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   Description

   

   He is a young man without a spirit root. It is believed that this denies him the chance at cultivation. However, a mysterious lady imparts a Supreme Demon Classic to him and from then on, he starts his path of cultivation. 


     He undergoes a total transformation to emerge as the most fearsome and powerful fiendish demon in his era, that even immortals and fiends are fearful of him, and saints are at his beck and call. 


     Mastering the Supreme Demon Classic is the turning point in his life. He is able to unleash his immense and divine power from within, illuminating the entire universe!
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 Chapter 1 - Immortal Fate

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 In Ping Yang Town, one of the many small towns under the jurisdiction of Cang Lang City that belonged to the Country of Da Qi.

 A group of cavalry gradually entered the town, the leader was clad in armor and wearing a firm and resolute expression. He was Cao Gang, one of the Five Wolf Guards of Cang Lang City.

 The other individual was a young man with clear, bright eyes and delicate features. He wore a green robe and exuded a strong scholarly aura.

 The young man's name was Su Zimo, the second young master of the Su Family in Ping Yang Town. He was a famous household name, having passed the provincial examination at the young age of 17.

 "Second Young Master Su is different from the other scholars that I know of. You may look frail but you have excellent riding skills. They are as good as that of my guards." Cao Gang said.

 "Lord Cao is too generous with your praise." Su Zimo gave a faint smile. "My elder brother has been in the business of selling horses for a long time. Horses have been my companion since I was a child. I have some foundation. Moreover, Zhui Feng is quite spiritual."

 Having said that, Su Zimo patted the fine horse that he was riding.

 That horse by the name of Zhui Feng seemed to have understood Su Zimo's praise. It looked up and responded with a snort, revealing an intelligent gleam in its eye.

 At this moment, loud noises could be heard nearby. Someone was shouting, "Big news! I heard that that girl of the Shen family has been chosen by the immortals. She is going to be accepted into the immortal sect."

 "The girl in the Shen family? Which Shen family?"

 "It's Shen Mengqi. The one who is in marriage talks with Second Young Master Su."

 The news had spread rapidly. The people in the surrounding area were already beginning to discuss this. Many people were casting peculiar looks at Su Zimo.

 "Immortal?" Su Zimo murmured quietly. His knowledge of immortals still remained at those in the illusory legends.

 Would humans possess the power to summon wind and rain, burn the sky and boil the sea?

 If he did not see it with his own eyes, Su Zimo did not believe that immortals existed in this word.

 At the sound of the word 'immortal', Cao Gang's body quivered. He wore a strange expression; worry and fear flashed across his eyes. However, Su Zimo did not notice this as he was frowning and deep in his own thoughts.

 At this very moment, a beam of light suddenly flashed across the sky with lighting speed. Just as it flew across Su Zimo's head, it reversed and stopped in mid-air.

 Everyone looked up instinctively. They could see three people standing in the air without any form of support. Seemingly, invisible powers were holding on to them.

 Su Zimo's expression changed slightly.

 Immortal!

 Ordinary mortals would neither understand nor come into contact with such skills.

 "The immortal has made its presence…"

 "Immortal, please bestow us your blessings!"

 The impenetrable and dense crowd knelt and kowtowed at the same time. They were muttering prayers; their faces full of fear and reverence.

 Cao Gang was extremely quick in his movement. He alighted from the horse and knelt on the ground, shouting loudly, "Cang Lang City's commoner, Cao Gang, pays respect to the immortal!"

 Su Zimo was shocked by Gao Gang's action.

 As one of the Five Wolf Guards, Cao Gang had extreme power and authority within hundreds of miles of radius from Cang Lang City. Yet, upon seeing the immortal, he knelt to him without any hesitation.

 In the blink of an eye, Su Zimo was sticking out like a sore thumb on his horse. He looked extremely eye-catching in the black sea of people who were all kneeling.

 There was pressure everywhere!

 Su Zimo was silent for a moment. He leaped down from Zhui Feng and looked up.

 In mid-air, the man in the middle of the trio was dressed in a long turquoise robe. He looked cold and aloof. His pair of long and narrow eyes gazed at the people below his feet, emitting an overbearing aura of arrogance from between his brows.

 Beside the turquoise-robed man stood a man and a woman, both from Ping Yang Town. The man's name was Zhou Dingyun. He was the most infamous rogue in the town who bullied men, ravished women and carried out all sorts of evildoings. Two years ago, Su Zimo sent him to prison. Now, that turquoise-robed man had taken him out of prison.

 Su Zimo frowned slightly. Given Zhou Dingyun's temperament and conduct, he could have a chance to enter the immortal sect as well? If Zhou Dingyun were to become an immortal, how many people would suffer as a result?

 Su Zimo's gaze turned to the young girl standing mid-air.

 The young girl's name was Shen Mengqi. At a prime age of 16, her complexion was fairer than snow and she exuded a natural and gentle charisma.

 Su Zimo had deciphered Shen Mengqi's intent through her eyes.

 Their once promise had become so vulnerable in the face of the legendary immortal fate. Su Zimo did not expect to see such a scene when the two met again.

 One was high and mighty in heaven and the other was standing on mortal ground.

 Shen Mengqi was also gazing at Su Zimo, a man that she had once admired so greatly.

 Once, Su Zimo was invincible in her heart. Enlightened at three years old; proficient with the Four Books and Five Classics at seven years old; passed the college examination at 12 years old and completed the provincial examination at 17 years old. Such a talent was unprecedented in the Country of Da Qi. He would definitely become a giant among men in the future.

 Under the intervention of Elder Young Master Su, Su Zimo had never learned martial arts. Even so, Shen Mengqi believed that Su Zimo would also be able to rise in the official rankings if he were to pick up martial arts.

 However, Shen Mengqi discovered that she had been wrong.

 Su Zimo's achievements ultimately belonged to the mortal world. It was not worth a mention in the eyes of the immortals.

 It was just an opportunity and she was already qualified to look down on Su Zimo.

 "Mortal, why aren't you kneeling?!"

 All of a sudden, the sound of this interrogation exploded by Su Zimo's ears like thunder striking across the ground. Dizzy and numb, he almost fell to the ground.

 He did not mind kneeling to the legendary immortal. However, the attitude of the turquoise-robed man was too much like that of a bully. It triggered feelings of injustice in Su Zimo's heart!

 These feelings of injustice arose from the resoluteness in Shen Mengqi's eyes, the doubts on the immortal's criteria on choosing disciples and his own pride.

 Su Zimo took a deep breath and suppressed the annoyance in his heart. He said loudly, "I have received scholarly honors all my life. I can even choose not to kneel to the Ruler of Da Qi, why do I have to kneel to you!"

 The more you wanted me to kneel, the more I refused to!

 The so-called scholarly honors were of course Su Zimo's excuses.

 Shrouded by the domineering aura of the turquoise-robed man, the commoners in the surrounding were keeping mum out of fear. They dared not even lift up their head. On the other hand, Su Zimo's aura did not seem any weaker although he was confronting the immortal as an ordinary man.

 "True enough, you are a foolish mortal."

 The corners of the turquoise-robed man's mouth curled up slightly. His gaze was cold and aloof as he said calmly, "Since that is the case, from today onwards, your scholarly honors… will be written off."

 His tone was monotonous but there was no doubt about it.

 The turquoise-robed man continued to say, "Whichever state that dares to accept this individual as an official will be declaring themselves as an enemy of Iridescent Clouds Palace and me, Perfected Being Cang Lang!"

 At the sound of the few words 'Iridescent Clouds Palace and Perfected Being Cang Lang', Cao Gang, who had been kneeling, was dumbstruck. He quickly said in a quivering voice, "Perfected, be rest assured. In the Country of Da Qi, Su Zimo will be an inferior commoner for life!"

 An inferior commoner for life!

 With just a few words, Su Zimo's destiny had been decided.

 There was a flash of reluctance in Shen Mengqi's eyes. On the other hand, that rascal Zhou Dingyun was looking thrilled.

 Su Zimo looked very calm, as if this did not impact him.

 After a while, Su Zimo laughed and mocked himself, "If scholarly honors are so cheap, what do I need them for?"

 "Mmm?"

 Perfected Being Cang Lang's long and narrow eyes gradually formed a line, beams of icy cold lights flashing in them.

 Su Zimo's provocation had aroused his murderous intent!

 At this moment, Zhui Feng, who was standing beside Su Zimo, suddenly became agitated and uneasy. His hooves rubbed against the ground and he neighed continuously.

 Su Zimo was expressionless but his heart jumped.

 Zhui Feng had also behaved in this way during the few occasions that he had encountered danger in the past.

 "It is actually a spiritual beast. Hurmp, how dare he cause a ruckus in front of me!"

 Perfected Being Cang Lang gave a faint yell. He stretched out his index finger and pointed it at Zhui Feng lightly.

 There was no time to react. A flash of red light had already entered Zhui Feng's body.

 Under the gaze of everyone, a gush of scorching flames surged out from within Zhui Feng's body and engulfed Zhui Feng in a matter of moments.

 Swoosh!

 This flame was strong and was actually going to engulf Su Zimo too!

 Su Zimo was not as weak as the typical scholar. However, he had never seen such eccentric methods. He was completely stunned and stood rooted to the ground.

 With Su Zimo almost engulfed by the flames, Zhui Feng neighed sorrowfully and galloped away madly.

 Petrified, the crowd fled in all directions. Just after a few steps, Zhui Feng fell to the ground listlessly. In the blink of an eye, it had been burnt into a cloud of ash. Neither the corpse nor bones was left!

 The entire process occurred within the moments of a few breaths. Such flame definitely did not belong to the mortal world!

 One could just imagine. If Zhui Feng had not galloped away in time and Su Zimo were to catch onto any of the flame, his life would definitely not be spared.

 "This is a psychic fine horse that protects it's master. What a pity." Cao Gang, the Wolf Guard, exclaimed his regrets quietly.

 There was a gentle breeze. Zhui Feng's ash was floating in the air and did not dissipate for a long time. It seemed to be saying goodbye to it's master.

 Su Zimo looked at the other party dazedly; tears welling up in his eyes. His lost and distracted demeanor made one's heart ache for him.

 Perfected Being Cang Lang did not manage to kill Su Zimo on this occasion. There was a flicker of coldness in his eyes. He was having murderous intent again!

 "Master, forget it. He is just a mortal. Why do you need to lower yourself to his level?"

 Shen Mengqi said in a low voice as she looked at the Su Zimo beneath her. She eventually could not bear to harm him.

 Perfected Being Cang Lang hesitated a little.

 If he had to take actions continuously to deal with someone, it would certainly lower his status.

 Zhou Dingyun did not wish to let Su Zimo off so easily. He quickly said, "Master, you have to nip this problem in the bud to eliminate it completely, in case this person becomes your greatest problem in the future!"

 Perfected Being Cang Lang was initially undecided. Upon hearing Zhou Dingyun's words, feelings of arrogance rose in his heart. He smirked and said, "He is just an inferior commoner without any spirit root. He won't be able to cultivate for life. In terms of potential, he can't even be compared to that beast earlier!"

 "So what if I spare his inferior life?! Is he fit to become the greatest problem in my life? Maybe in the next life!"

 Zhou Dingyun secretly cursed. He did not expect his words to be counterproductive.

 Su Zimo was silent. He quietly picked up a handful of Zhui Feng's ash, turned and left.

 A hint of sarcasm flashed across Perfected Being Cang Lang's eyes. He said lightly, "Although the inferior ant yearns for the sky, how can they ever touch the eagle's wings?"

 At the sight of Su Zimo leaving unscathed, Zhou Dingyun looked indignant.

 If not for this person, he would not have suffered so badly in prison. At the thought of this, Zhou Dingyun' eyes turned resentful and vicious. His expression was as capricious as the weather. One was uncertain what he was scheming about.

 Looking at Su Zimo's lonely and sad silhouette, Shen Mengqi quietly sighed in her heart.

 In less than half an hour, this man had lost everything. Perhaps he was only left with that pitiful pride.

 However, what was the use of that?

 "Sigh, Second Young Master Su had lost his honors and became an inferior commoner. He is no different from a good-for-nothing now."

 "The two young masters of the Su family. One is good in martial arts and the other a scholar. In recent years, they have the potential to rise in power and ranks. Unexpectedly, they have been dealt with such a blow. Fortunately, Elder Young Master Su is a Connate Expert."

 "What's the use of being a Connate Expert? That Lord Cao of Cang Lang is also a Connate Expert. Didn't he also kneel in fear upon seeing the immortal?"

 "Based on the immortal's words, Second Young Master Su is not even fit to cultivate. I'm afraid he will eventually die of depression."

 Su Zimo lowered his head. He walked on quietly, seemingly oblivious to the discussions of the passers-by.

 "Zimo, wait a minute."

 This voice was so familiar. Yet, the address was somewhat strange. Before today, the girl behind him had always addressed him intimately as Brother Zimo.

 Su Zimo continued to walk, without halting a step.

 Shen Mengqi caught up with him. There were delicate beads of sweat on the tip of her nose and she was frowning slightly. Panting, she said, "Zimo, have you become a fool by studying too much? What does it matter if you kneel down for a while?"

 "It doesn't matter. But I am not willing to." Su Zimo said calmly.

 Shen Mengqi was already angry at Su Zimo for not stopping for her. Upon hearing this, she was furious. She quickened her steps and blocked Su Zimo's path.

 "Su Zimo, sober up!"

 Shen Mengqi stared at Su Zimo's eyes and said loudly, "Don't think about revenge. It is impossible. You are already 17 years old and have missed the best age to learn martial arts. Moreover, you don't have the spirit root and can't cultivate at all. Even if you were to attain the Postnatal or Connate levels, they are mortal abilities. It is still vulnerable before the immortal!"

 Su Zimo was silent. He looked at Shen Mengqi quietly.

 Shen Mengqi could not withstand Su Zimo's gaze. She lowered her head and said softly, "Yes, we did have a promise. I am also grateful to you for helping the Shen family all these years. But.. they are already a thing of the past. Moreover, we are people from two different worlds henceforth."

 Su Zimo laughed. He raised his eyebrow. "Is your world so great?"

 Shen Mengqi said, "Zhou Dingyun and I will be leaving Ping Yang Town with the Perfected tomorrow. I came to bid you farewell. I don't wish to argue with you on these meaningless things."

 "Go ahead. I am not able to send you off. We will meet again if we have fate."

 Su Zimo was downhearted. He walked past Shen Mengqi and moved on.

 Just as the two rubbed shoulders with each other, he heard Shen Mengqi mutter softly, "Our fate has come to an end. We are separated as mortals and immortals. I'm afraid… we will not see each other again."

 Su Zimo paused slightly in his steps. In the end, he walked away without saying another word.
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 This came as a strong blow to Su Zimo. It had totally changed how he looked at this world. It turned out there were indeed immortals in this world. With their powers, any immortal could be above the country, notwithstanding their backers, Iridescent Clouds Palace.

 To Su Zimo, it was nothing to lose his scholarly honors. But Zhui Feng was his companion since a young age. It was more than a horse to him, it was his closest kin.

 Not long after, Su Zimo reached his mansion.

 This mansion was small and deserted. There were only a few rooms. His older brother Su Hong rewarded him with this mansion when he passed the college examination at 12 years old.

 Su Zimo carried Zhui Feng's ashes and buried them beside the peach blossom tree in the center of the courtyard.

 "Zhui Feng, I planted the peach blossom tree by myself. It will keep you company in the future. There will be a day where I will pour the blood of Perfected Being Cang Lang on your ashes!"

 Su Zimo's eyes turned red. He stood by the peach blossom tree quietly for a long while before he turned to leave.

 Su Zimo caught sight of someone as he turned to leave.

 It was a woman in a blood-red robe. She was beautiful. She was not flirtatious nor garish. She did not put on any makeup. She seemed like someone who had just come out from a painting.

 Su Zimo sighed. Like the ancient saying, she was a natural beauty, seemingly like a hibiscus that rose out of clear water.

 Despite being an exquisite beauty free from worldly cares, she was dressed in a scarlet, blood red long robe. It did not seem to match, but the contrast created a unique aura about her.

 Two years ago, Su Zimo returned home to find an unconscious lady near Cang Lang mountains. He was worried that she might be eaten by the beasts and hence he brought her back with him.

 The red-robed lady regained consciousness not long after she reached the mansion. She seemed to be well. However, she refused to say a word no matter how Su Zimo asked about her name or place of residence.

 The red-robed lady had lived here for two years, and Su Zimo never tried to drive her away.

 There was no servants in the mansion. Su Zimo was not used to being waited on. He took care of his three meals a day by himself.

 To him, it was nothing to have one more person in the mansion. All he needed to do was to prepare one more serving of food.

 In the past two years, whenever Su Zimo prepared the meals, he would bring one portion to the red-robed lady. He would put the food outside her room, knock on the door and leave.

 The red-robed lady rarely appeared, and Su Zimo had never seen her venture outside the mansion. The two of them had not even had a proper conversation before.

 The Su family and Ping Yang Town did not know of her existence.

 The lady's name was Die Yue. She was reclusive and was a person of few words. That was all that Su Zimo knew about her.

 Su Zimo had no idea since when Die Yue stood behind him. However, it seemed strange in the way Die Yue looked at him today. He could not put it into words.

 Su Zimo nodded towards her and went back to his room.

 Both of them had already become used to this form of greeting in the past two years. Besides, Su Zimo knew that even if he spoke to her, Die Yue would ignore him.

 Su Zimo shut the door, and took out a sharp knife with a one foot long handle from the corner. It was rusty. It seemed like it had not been used for ages.

 Su Zimo searched around before he took out a whetstone. He looked solemn as he sprinkled water on it. There was a cold glare in his eyes as he sharpened the knife.

 After a short while, Su Zimo seemed to think of something. He pushed the door open and looked at Die Yue who was at the courtyard. "Miss Die Yue, have an early rest today. You must not come out of your room if you hear any sounds tonight."

 Die Yue made no comments, she remained cold and aloof.

 Su Zimo could not help but have a strange notion inside his head.

 Die Yue who was right in front of him resembled an immortal in terms of her temperament and the way she conducted herself. She was graceful and beyond worldly cares, indifferent to everything around her. A true immortal would never get angry and injure people just because a mortal refused to kneel down before him.

 Of course, this was just his thoughts. Su Zimo did not think too much about it.

 Su Zimo carried a jar of wine from the cellar in the courtyard. He dusted the mud off and deliberately spilled some strong wine on the way back to his room.

 Upon reaching the door, Su Zimo let go of the jar of wine and it shattered onto the floor. The wine was spilled all over the floor, giving off a strong smell.

 Die Yue witnessed the entire scene. There was a vague smile in the corner of her lips.

 Su Zimo went into the room but did not shut the door tightly, leaving it unlatched.

 Su Zimo went to the corner and continued to sharpen the knife.

 It was destined to be chaotic tonight.

 Su Zimo waited.

 He was waiting for a person…

 …

 The dark night had come.

 A sneaky figure trailed along the wall and slipped into Su Zimo's mansion.

 He made quite a large commotion when he landed on the floor. The dark figure rushed to the corner agilely.

 The dark figure waited for a while in the corner. The courtyard seemed quiet and there was not the slightest abnormality. The dark figure finally stood up and took out a dagger from his waist. The cold dagger glittered in the dark.

 Through the glitter of the dagger, one could vaguely tell that it was Zhou Dingyun who joined the immortal sect together with Shen Mengqi!

 Zhou Dingyun was one who sought revenge over the smallest grievance. Initially, he was wary of the Su family and Su Zimo who had scholarly honors.

 Now that Su Zimo was reduced to an inferior commoner, while he had joined the immortal sect, soaring to new heights, he would not let Su Zimo go easily.

 Besides, he would kill Su Zimo without anyone knowing tonight and leave Ping Yang Town with Perfected Being Cang Lang tomorrow.

 Even if the Su family realized the murder, they would not dare to make trouble, otherwise Perfected Being Cang Lang might exterminate their entire family when angered.

 Zhou Dingyun was not highly skilled except that he was strong and had physical strength. He believed that it would be easy to take down a frail scholar.

 He treaded carefully and smelled the fragrance of strong wine. He swept his gaze across the courtyard and noticed that there was a broken jar of wine in front of one of the rooms.

 "Haha." Zhou Dingyun felt reassured. He grinned. "Indeed, you have not suffered any setbacks before and decided to drown one's sorrows in wine. You must be dead drunk now. It is just nice. I will cut off the tendons of your hands and legs and take the time to torture you!"

 Zhou Dingyun swaggered to the door of the room. The room was unlatched. He peeped through the door and saw that there seemed to be a person lying on the bed. But the light was weak, therefore he could not see clearly.

 Zhou Dingyun did not stop to think but pushed the door open with a menacing look on his face, dashing into the room.

 There was an even stronger smell of wine in the room. Zhou Dingyun frowned and walked stealthily toward the bed.

 When he was about to reach the bed, a shadow came out from behind the door like a ghost.

 Suddenly!

 There was a cold light in the dark. Zhou Dingyun had yet to react and he could feel a cool touch to his neck. It was prickly and there was a cold voice next to his ears.

 "Move and I'll kill you!"

 Zhou Dingyun felt a chill on his back. He had goosebumps all over his body.

 He might be physically strong, but Zhou Dingyun was unable to exert any strength.

 He knew very well that the thing that was on his neck was a sharp weapon, which could easily pierce through his throat.

 "W-who are you?"

 Zhou Dingyun panicked, feeling as if his throat had been punctured, and warm liquid flowed down from his neck to his chest.

 The feeling was terrifying!

 It was as if his life was draining bit by bit but there was nothing he could do.

 All of a sudden, someone pulled Zhou Dingyun's hair by force and jerked him to the back!

 There was a tearing pain in his scalp. It felt as if it was close to being torn off from his head!

 "Ah!"

 Zhou Dingyun screamed in pain.

 Zhou Dingyun's legs went limp and he fell to his knees at the severe pain and life-threatening knife at his neck.

 Zhou Dingyun never felt so close to death.

 "Take a look at who I am." The person behind him spoke up again. It was cold and eerie, as if the person was a ghost from hell, seeking his life.

 Zhou Dingyun threw his head back in an odd posture, widening his eyes to look upward.

 One glance at the person and Zhou Dingyun was terror-stricken.

 In the dark, Su Zimo did not have the scholarly aura of a scholar. His expression was grim and menacing. His eyes were sharp and scary. The expression in his eyes was colder than the sharp knife in his hands!

 At this moment, Zhou Dingyun could sense Su Zimo's determination and strong intention to kill.

 "Oh no! Now that Su Zimo had lost his scholarly honors and been reduced to an inferior commoner, he is serious about killing me!"

 "No, I am joining the immortal sect. I can't die!"

 Thousands of thoughts fleeted through Zhou Dingyun's mind in that split second. They all morphed into a strong desire to survive.

 Zhou Dingyun quivered. "Y-you can't kill me. If others know about it, y-you can't escape death…"

 "Hehe."

 Su Zimo smiled. "My life is worthless. I want to get someone to die with me. You are really down on your luck to come looking for me. You mustn't blame me."

 To Zhou Dingyun, Su Zimo's smile in the dark seemed particularly eerie.

 Zhou Dingyun felt even more fear at his calm and indifferent tone.

 "Crazy, Su Zimo is crazy!"

 He had barely shouted when Zhou Dingyun felt the slight movement of the sharp knife at his throat.

 Zhou Dingyun had a mental breakdown at the pulsating pain at his throat.

 "S-Second Young Master Su, I beg you to spare my cheap life. I will never do evil in the future."

 "Second Young Master Su, I swear that even if I am lucky enough to join the immortal sect, I will never seek revenge on you. If not, I will suffer a painful death where countless of arrows pierce through my heart."

 Su Zimo was silent. He squinted his eyes and looked at Zhou Dingyun.

 Zhou Dingyun panicked further at the dead silence.

 Zhou Dingyun could not tell what was on Su Zimo's mind.

 Time trickled by. Just when Zhou Dingyun was close to despair, the grip on his scalp was loosened and the sharp knife on his neck was being removed slowly.

 "Scram."

 Su Zimo said coldly.

 To Zhou Dingyun, the word sounded like an immortal's voice. He felt as if he was being pardoned. He crawled and rolled, fleeing from the room.

 Zhou Dingyun covered the wound on his neck with his hand and ran to the courtyard, panting heavily.

 After the narrow escape from death, Zhou Dingyun gritted his teeth and had a malicious thought again.

 "Su Zimo is after all a scholar. Previously he was prepared, but right now, he won't have chances of survival."

 There was a murderous look in Zhou Dingyun's eyes. He could not help but turn to look toward the room.

 Su Zimo stood at the doorway. He was clad in green clothes, with a sharp knife that had a one-foot long handle in his right hand. His eyes were cold, he looked like a tiger that was capable of devouring humans. There was a murderous aura about him!

 There was a sense of ridicule in his expression, he seemed to have seen through Zhou Dingyun.

 Zhou Dingyun's evil thought vanished instantly.

 Zhou Dingyun had no idea about how deep the wound on his neck was, and he was clueless about whether Su Zimo had any other tricks up his sleeves. No matter what, he would not take the risk again.

 "Revenge is a dish best served cold."

 With that, Zhou Dingyun fled the mansion hurriedly.
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 Su Zimo waited till Zhou Dingyun had long left before he let out a long breath, his face looking pale.

 The encounter was brief but dangerous. But luckily, it was as what he had predicted.

 Su Zimo took note of a piece of information during the conversation with Shen Mengqi. She and Zhou Dingyun would leave Ping Yang Town with Perfected Being Cang Lang tomorrow.

 Su Zimo expected that Zhou Dingyun would definitely seek revenge tonight!

 Su Zimo had thought of seeking help from the Su family. But in this way, other than implicating the Su family, it would not change the outcome in any way.

 This was because Zhou Dingyun could not be killed.

 He was no longer the ruffian he used to be. Instead, he was about to join the immortal sect. If he died, Perfected Being Cang Lang would definitely come looking for him. By then, who would be able to stop him?

 Su Zimo had never killed anyone before. But when the knife touched Zhou Dingyun's throat, he was not the least nervous, scared or frightened. Instead, he was slightly excited and eager to try.

 He did not give a damn as to what would happen tomorrow. The sky might collapse or the ground might sink. He would be able to relieve his pent-up frustrations if he killed the bully. That would be so cool!

 Su Zimo indeed had the murderous intent and aura. He did not disguise it. He almost could not control himself and wanted to stab him with the knife!

 This was the first time that Su Zimo discovered that the blood that flowed inside of him was not the scholarly blood, but more of a general in the battlefield that was used to killing, or of those brutes who believed in an eye for an eye.

 He might used to have scholarly honors. But he was unable to stop the evildoers. Instead it was his sharp knife that sent them away.

 "Long years of hard study could not be compared to the sharpness of the knife."

 Su Zimo laughed at himself. "A scholar is indeed useless. He could only do this much."

 Su Zimo returned to the room. He threw the knife aside, lying on the bed, but he did not sleep at all.

 He was worried about one thing.

 Given Zhou Dingyun's temperament, he would definitely return to Ping Yang Town after cultivation and seek revenge for what happened today!

 He would meet his end then.

 It might be a month later, or perhaps a year later or ten years later.

 Nevertheless, Zhou Dingyun would definitely come back!

 Su Zimo knew it very well, but he had to tolerate the wicked acts of him today.

 That was because if he killed Zhou Dingyun, he would definitely die tomorrow. However, if he let Zhou Dingyun off, at least there was still a glimmer of hope.

 The glimmer of hope was that he would be able to gain the ability to fight against him before Zhou Dingyun came back after completing his cultivation.

 But, was that possible?

 What was a spirit root?

 Why did he not have a spirit root?

 Why could he not cultivate without a spirit root?

 Why…

 Su Zimo felt confused. He was curious about the immortal sect and was bewildered about the future.

 Su Zimo's eyelids felt heavy and he drifted off to sleep.

 Su Zimo had a weird dream.

 In the dream, an immortal whispered into his ears. "Do you want to cultivate?"

 Yes, Su Zimo would love to do that.

 Never before had he felt so eager to have power.

 Su Zimo felt that something was odd.

 Su Zimo was startled awake shortly after. He sat up suddenly. There was uncertainty in his eyes, and his back was drenched in cold sweat.

 He finally realized what was wrong.

 This was not a dream!

 Someone was really asking whether he wanted to cultivate.

 Su Zimo got up and opened the door, witnessing a scene that he would never forget in his entire life.

 There was an exquisite beauty next to the peach blossom tree in the courtyard. She was clad in a blood red robe. She stood there with sparkling eyes, watching him quietly.

 The clouds seemed to have dispersed, and the moonlight was clear as water. The petals of the peach blossoms fell off the tree and the lady was standing in the midst of it. It seemed as if there were mist and clouds in the twilight. This did not look like the mortal world.

 "Do you want to cultivate?"

 Die Yue asked once again. Her voice was gentle and pleasant, seeming somewhat lazy.

 Su Zimo took a deep breath and gradually calmed down. He had lots of questions and doubts. But he only manage to utter a single word. "Yes."

 "Well, I'll teach you." Die Yue replied casually. It was as if teaching Su Zimo was a simple chore like eating or dressing.

 Su Zimo walked down the stone steps and stopped in front of Die Yue. He gazed into her clear, watery eyes.

 Die Yue was gazing at him as well.

 After a while, Su Zimo realized that the lady in front of him was like a mystery. He could not see through her at all.

 On the contrary, Su Zimo felt as if he was seen through by Die Yue, and he could not hide any secrets from her.

 For a moment, Su Zimo had a flickering thought that Die Yue knew everything that happened to him today.

 She knew everything that he was thinking about!

 "I have no spirit root." Su Zimo took a while before he said.

 "There is a cultivation technique that does not require spirit root."

 "What cultivation technique is that?" Su Zimo asked automatically.

 "The cultivation technique of the demon clan!" Die Yue widened her eyes and there was a special aura about her.

 Su Zimo's countenance changed and he could not help but retreat half a step.

 Even though he knew nothing about cultivation, Su Zimo knew that human beings and demons belonged to different paths. According to legends, there were many cases where fiendish demons harmed human beings.

 Did he want to cultivate the cultivation technique of the demon clan and to become a fiendish demon who was bent on killing?

 It did not take long for Su Zimo to make up his mind.

 "I'll learn."

 Su Zimo did not know what he would become in the future, but he knew that if he did not make use of this opportunity, soon afterwards, when Zhou Dingyun returned, he would certainly die, not to mention what would happen in the future.

 Die Yue was not surprised at all. It seemed she had expected Su Zimo would say yes. She continued on. "If you want to learn the cultivation technique of the demon clan, you have to agree to two conditions. Firstly, don't ask me about my identity or background, I will teach and you will learn. Secondly, you must not tell others of this cultivation technique."

 "Okay." Su Zimo nodded.

 Die Yue continued on. "One more thing, if you want to learn this cultivation technique, you will experience unimaginable dangers. You may lose your life at any time. Do not expect me to save you."

 Su Zimo smiled faintly. "Life and death are preordained."

 "If there are any questions, you can go ahead and ask." Die Yue smiled lightly.

 This was the first time in two years that Su Zimo saw a smile on Die Yue's face. He marveled at her smile and seemed to be lost in it.

 But Su Zimo cleared his thoughts in the blink of an eye and asked in a low voice, "What is the spirit root? What is cultivation? Why did Perfected Being Cang Lang say that I can't cultivate without spirit root?"

 "Cultivation, can also be called cultivation or cultivation of Dao. There are three oldest major schools of cultivation of the humans clan—Immortal, Buddha, Fiend. The so-called spirit root is the immortal sect's way of calling it. For Buddhism, they called it as the root of wisdom, while the fiend sect called it as fiend seed. It is basically the same. As humans, if one doesn't have spirit root, one cannot join any of the sects."

 Su Zimo understood her words. What Die Yue meant was that demon cultivation did not need the spirit root.

 Die Yue continued. "Humans have five senses, namely sight, hearing, smell, taste, touch, and the spirit root is equivalent to the sixth sense. It is the key to sense the aura between Heaven and Earth."

 Su Zimo suddenly saw the light.

 Without the spirit root, one could not "see" the aura of Heaven and Earth and one could not cultivate.

 Su Zimo continued to ask, "Are there different realms to cultivation? Which level of cultivators does Perfected Being Cang Lang belong to?"

 "The immortal sect can be divided into Qi Condensation Realm, Foundation Establishment Realm, Golden Core Realm, Nascent Soul Realm… He is a Golden Core Realm cultivator. There are different realms to demon cultivation, immortal cultivation, fiend cultivation and Buddha cultivation. It is just different means of achieving the same end. But no matter what, the path of Golden Core is the natural chasm that everyone has to pass through. There are many cultivators, but half of them would be stuck at the path of Golden Core, with no hope of success."

 "Cultivation is to be in defiance of the natural order and to seize the good aura of Heaven and Earth. Once one entered the path of Golden Core, it means that one breaks the shackles of Heaven and Earth for the first time. One's lifespan could increase to five hundred years. There is the saying that once one swallows an elixir, one's lifespan will not be decided by nature!"

 Die Yue continued. "The cultivation technique that you are going to learn is divided into nine sections. The first section is Body Tempering, the second section is Tendons Transformation, the third section is Bones Strengthening, the fourth section is Marrow Cleansing, the fifth section is Organs Refinement, the sixth section is Orifice Clearing, the seventh section is Core Formation. If you want to take revenge, you must cultivate to the seventh section."

 "What is the name of this cultivation technique?" Su Zimo asked.

 "The Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness."

 Su Zimo was shocked. He could feel a strong, menacing aura surging toward him at the mention of the title. It was suffocating.

 "Body Tempering, the first section of The Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness, can be divided into two parts, to harden and refine the skin and flesh. There are different breathing and expiration methods, techniques and moves that correspond to it."

 There was a demonic glitter in Die Yue's eyes. Thereafter, there were several lengthy and profound incantations in Su Zimo's mind.

 There were no mountain of immortals or clear waters, Grotto-heaven paradise, or bejeweled jade palace, Su Zimo had started on the path to cultivation right in the inconspicuous courtyard, under the peach blossom tree that was in full bloom!

 It seemed to be casual, and coincidental, but it also felt as if everything was predestined.

 Not long after, Su Zimo's expiration-inspiration gradually became different under Die Yue's guidance.

 This did not seem like the breathing method of normal humans.

 After being repeatedly corrected and going through countless practices, Su Zimo gradually seemed to get the hang of it.

 With this breathing and expiration, his body felt warm and his blood and flesh seemed to be burning and boiling, turning into boundless energy, bubbling to the surface of his skin.

 Su Zimo felt an itch in his skin.

 "This skin tempering breathing method originates from the Wild Bovine Demon King. One can practice when on the go or when sitting or sleeping. There is no definite posture to it. The bovine is resilient and has tough skin. Knife or sword will not be able to penetrate it. Take your time to appreciate it."

 Seeing that Su Zimo's breathing was gradually on the right track, Die Yue turned to go back to her room, not disturbing him.

 Su Zimo had long been immersed in this wonderful breathing and expiration method. He could feel that his skin had become tougher, stronger and more powerful with every breathing cycle.

 The night faded.

 Su Zimo had lost track of time. He even forgot where he was. He was focused on comprehending the incantations, and his breathing and expiration.

 The first ray of sunshine lit up part of the sky. Su Zimo was stunned to realize that something hard and strong seemed to be sticking out of his head, facing the sky! There were two of them!

 At this moment, Su Zimo seemed to have turned into an unrivaled bovine demon, taking in and breathing out the entire Heaven and Earth!

 "Mmm?"

 Die Yue who was meditating in the room jolted. Her gaze pierced right through the walls to land on Su Zimo.

 "He actually understood the essence of it within such a short time? Oh… he is indeed a genius meant for demon cultivation. I have not wasted my efforts in giving him such a chance." There was a look of praise in her eyes. Although she did not make a single movement, strangely, she had ended up at the courtyard and appeared before Su Zimo.

 Bang!

 Su Zimo who was immersed in cultivation was hit by an external force all of a sudden. He flew to a small distance away and stopped his breathing and expiration exercise.

 Su Zimo got up from the ground, feeling slightly dizzy. He looked around, but there was no one in the courtyard.

 Su Zimo frowned as he saw Die Yue who stood in the distance.

 "Are you courting death?" Die Yue hid the look of praise in her eyes, and instead spoke in a cold tone.

 "What?" Su Zimo was dazed.

 Die Yue waved the sleeves of her robe and a sparkling water mirror emerged out of nowhere to appear in front of Su Zimo.

 Su Zimo looked dumbstruck. This was far beyond his imagination.

 When Su Zimo saw his own reflection in the water mirror, his surprise turned into panic!

 "How could this be?"

 Su Zimo was originally on the thin side. But his reflection in the water mirror was far thinner than his original build. He seemed to be emaciated.

 If not for the familiar facial features and the contours of the cheek, Su Zimo could not believe that the person in the water mirror was himself.

 "No matter what kind of practice, the power will not appear out of thin air. Cultivators from the immortal, Buddha and fiend sects take in the aura of the Heaven and Earth into their bodies, while those stronger demons clan will use the essence of the sun and the moon to harden the body. You have yet to attain that realm. Therefore, whenever you breathe in and out, you are using the essence of your own blood and flesh. If this goes on, you will die in three days."

 "What then?" Su Zimo was startled.

 "You will naturally have to devour flesh and blood to supplement your energy before you continue with your cultivation."

 At the mention of eating, Su Zimo's stomach began to growl. He felt severe pangs of hunger that almost drove him crazy.

 Su Zimo dashed straight to the kitchen in lightning speed. In less than a quarter of an hour, he made a clean sweep of everything edible in the kitchen and gobbled them down his stomach before he slightly eased his hunger.

 Su Zimo only discovered until now that he did not sleep all night. Not only did he not feel tired, instead he was energetic and full of strength.

 Su Zimo picked up the thin iron basin next to him and squeezed it.

 To his surprise, there were a few clear fingerprints on the iron basin!

 "Psst! That powerful?"

 Su Zimo was secretly amazed at himself.

 He underwent a huge change with a single night of cultivation. Su Zimo was full of confidence in the days to come.

 "I suppose even if Zhou Dingyun comes back from the immortal sect, I will have the capability to spar with him."

 At this time, Su Zimo still did not know the scariness of The Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness. This cultivation technique was the supreme demon classic that disrupted the balance of Yin and Yang, seizing the good aura of Heaven and Earth, changing the universe and turning the vital energy. This was something that did not belong to this world.
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 Chapter 4 - Tri Bovine Style

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 On the second day, Su Zimo went to the market early in the morning to buy a few cattle as his food supply for the next few days.

 After putting them aside, Su Zimo went to Die Yue's room, knocking on the door. "Miss Die?"

 To Su Zimo's surprise, the door slowly opened at his knocking.

 Although the sky was bright, the room was strangely pitch dark.

 "Come in." Die Yue's voice could be heard coming from the room.

 Su Zimo took a deep breath and stepped into the room.

 Su Zimo could not help but feel odd. He seemed to have passed a soft and cold water curtain into another world.

 Su Zimo took a look and was startled.

 The sight in front of him was no longer Die Yue's room. Instead it was much more spacious than his mansion. He stood on a green lawn and there was a wooden barrel that was slightly more than half as high as normal humans.

 Die Yue sat slanted on a huge green stone, lazing around. Although she had a large blood red robe around her, it could not hide her slim and exquisite figure.

 "This is…" Su Zimo opened his mouth slightly.

 Die Yue had shown him a lot of incomprehensible prowess within a day. To him, it was strange and fascinating.

 "This is to insert the largest thing into the smallest one. You will understand when you reach a certain realm. There is no need to think too much about it right now." Die Yue replied, leaving no room for doubt. "This is the cultivation field that I have created. You will cultivate here in the future."

 Die Yue jumped down lightly from the green stone. "I will teach you three more styles. These are called the Tri Bovine Style. Practice it in conjunction with the breathing and expiration method."

 "The first style is Plow Heaven Stride. Although there is only one style, it is ever changing. It is the only way to cultivate one's leg strength."

 While talking, Die Yue walked on the grass.

 Su Zimo widened his eyes and concentrated on what she was doing, staring at every step and movement of Die Yue, for fear that he would miss the details.

 After a few steps, Su Zimo vaguely grasped what Die Yue was talking about.

 There did not seem to be anything fascinating about her steps. But if he observed carefully, he discovered that Die Yue seemed to be making her way through muddy water.

 She drew in her chest slightly and erected the back, bending her knees and lowered her center of gravity. She never let her knees bend past her toes, but her strides were very wide!

 She seemed to have calculated the distance between each step. It was exactly the same!

 Die Yue stopped in her tracks, and turned to look at Su Zimo. "Your turn."

 Su Zimo was not in a hurry to practice. Instead he stood in place for a long time to ponder before he took the first step.

 Su Zimo had just taken the first step and he sensed that he had made a mistake.

 Die Yue came to Su Zimo's side without any expression. She extended her leg and gave a slight kick at Su Zimo's extended leg.

 "Psst!"

 Su Zimo gasped.

 Die Yue's kick sent unbearable piercing pain down his thigh. He felt as if someone poked his legs mercilessly with needles.

 "Hold this position, continue." Die Yue's indifferent voice could be heard in the room.

 Su Zimo lowered his head and realized that after being kicked by Die Yue, the extended leg had a higher resemblance to Plow Heaven Stride.

 "She is helping to correct me." Su Zimo understood Die Yue's intentions.

 Su Zimo pursed his lips and tried to recall the stance of Plow Heaven Stride, making another stride with his left leg.

 "Wrong!"

 The sole of the foot had just touched the ground and Die Yue's voice could be heard again, followed by a piercing pain on Su Zimo's left leg.

 Su Zimo automatically corrected his stances under the stimulation of the pain in his leg.

 Su Zimo took a breather before taking another stride with his right leg.

 "Wrong!"

 He could feel the familiar sting again.

 Wrong!

 Stinging pain!

 He continued to practice and was being corrected over and over again…

 In the end, Su Zimo could not even feel his legs. It was numb from Die Yue's constant kicks.

 Su Zimo clenched his teeth, drenched in perspiration. His only thought was that he had to keep walking.

 Time passed by without him knowing.

 Finally, he no longer heard the word "wrong" being hollered at him. It sounded like a nightmare to him.

 Su Zimo also realized that he had begun to understand the crux of Plow Heaven Stride.

 "Don't you remember what I taught you last night?"

 Su Zimo suddenly saw the light with Die Yue's reminder. He began to use the breathing and expiration method that he learned yesterday night as he practiced Plow Heaven Stride.

 At the beginning, Su Zimo could not apply both of them together. He could not breathe properly after making a stride.

 But with the passage of time, Su Zimo gradually found a way to use the breathing method together with the Plow Heaven Stride.

 In fact, this breathing method coexisted with the Plow Heaven Stride. Su Zimo went faster and faster, and he no longer felt numbness in his legs. His flesh and blood seemed to be burning, and he had infinite strength in his legs, his strides became wider as well.

 He did not make any movement, but he was able to move five feet wide in a stride!

 Su Zimo was thrilled to know that he was learning it correctly.

 But Su Zimo could vaguely feel that his Plow Heaven Stride seem to be lacking something.

 Su Zimo automatically looked toward Die Yue who sat slanted on the green stone.

 Die Yue had a look of disdain on her face, her eyes cynical and morose.

 Su Zimo thought to himself, "I am very skilled at using the breathing and expiration method with Plow Heaven Stride. Why does she still look down on me?"

 Su Zimo felt angry, hence he deliberately practiced the Plow Heaven Stride, circling the green stone, moving about in front of Die Yue.

 Die Yue sneered after a short while. "Do you intend to train yourself to become an ox? This stride is meant to plow the Heaven, it is not for you to plow the land!"

 Su Zimo was startled. He stopped in his tracks.

 Die Yue floated down the green stone and went outside. She said coldly, "When you can understand the profound meaning of 'plow heaven', you will then be able to master the essence of this set of footwork."

 Su Zimo finally realized what was missing in his Plow Heaven Stride.

 His every stride was supposed to plow a ravine out of the Heaven!

 How much boldness and vigor would one need to do that?

 Although he was skilled in this footwork, he lacked the vigor and boldness. Therefore, he could only be reduced to the cattle that plowed the land.

 "Plow heaven, plow heaven…"

 Su Zimo kept pondering over it, and he gradually saw the light.

 Die Yue walked out of the room to the courtyard, with a faint smile on her face. Gone was the harsh and cold attitude that she displayed in front of Su Zimo.

 "He could achieve this with one day and one night of cultivation. He seems to be slightly better than me back then…"

 The lady's whispers could be faintly heard under the peach blossom tree. But it was gone with the breeze.

 …

 For a month, Su Zimo spent most of his time practicing Plow Heaven Stride in the cultivation field. He worked hard in grasping the essence of "plow heaven" and had a deeper understanding of the footwork.

 During this period, Su Zimo occasionally went out to buy some cattle and sheep and he vaguely heard some news.

 Success was a relative term. It brought so many relatives. The Shen family in Ping Yang Town used to be an ordinary family. But many pugilistic experts worked for the Shen family during this period of time.

 In the eyes of all, it was inevitable that the Shen family would rise to success. As long as Shen Mengqi succeeded in her cultivation, even if she made a one-time visit to her family, it was enough to bring success to the Shen family for generations. The pugilistic experts might even have the chance to join the immortal sect. They would not mind even if it was as their servants.

 On the contrary, the Su family had been in constant trouble lately.

 There were originally three large families, namely the Zhao family, the Lee family and the Yang family in Ping Yang Town. Su family rose to success in recent years. Furthermore, Su Hong was a Connate Expert, and Su Zimo had scholarly honors, therefore, the four families had been living in harmony.

 And now, Su Zimo's scholarly honors had been written off and he had been reduced to an inferior commoner. He also offended an immortal. The three families got restless and could not wait to take over the Su family's business in Ping Yang Town and there had been several conflicts and clashes between them.

 However, Su Zimo did not take these to heart.

 There was Uncle Zheng to take charge in the Su family, as well as Liu Yu and other Postnatal Experts to help out. The most important thing was that his older brother was not at Ping Yang Town now. When he was back, given his swift and harsh style, he would be able to suppress those evildoers.

 …

 This day, Die Yue came up to Su Zimo and said, "I will teach you the other two styles. Afterward, you can practice the three styles together."

 Die Yue paused for a while before continuing. "Most of the styles in The Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness are killing techniques. The next two styles are meant for killing. Bear that in mind."

 "First style, Bovine's Moon-gazing."

 Die Yue took a step forward, that was the stance of Plow Heaven Stride. She then leaned forward, her arms suddenly outstretched from the abdomen. She clenched her fists, with her index finger slightly raised. She dabbed her finger and shifted slightly upward.

 At this moment, Die Yue seemed to have disappeared right in front of Su Zimo. In replacement was a domineering bovine demon with its horns upraised!

 Die Yue's arms were the horns. The clenched fists with the raised joint of her index finger was the pointed part of the horn.

 "Plow Heaven Stride is the foundation for Bovine's Moon-gazing. Get into the Plow Heaven Stride stance, and exert force at the waist and abdomen, in the meantime throw out your fists. You must be able to charge toward the top as well as to do an upward thrust…"

 Die Yue explained in detail while Su Zimo listened attentively.

 Even so, when Su Zimo really practiced it, it was still inevitable that he suffered kicks from making mistakes. Die Yue stood by the side with a cold face. She would give him a kick whenever there was the slightest mistake.

 In the blink of an eye, a day had passed.

 Su Zimo was starving. He rushed to slaughter a cow. He prepared a wok and began to boil a pot of delicious beef.

 While waiting, Die Yue picked up the cow tongue that Su Zimo threw aside saying, "Take the knife to stab at me."

 "Ah?" Su Zimo was startled. He did not understand Die Yue's intention.

 Die Yue replied. "I will teach you the third style. There is no way to show you how to do it. You will have to appreciate and understand the moment of change by yourself."

 Su Zimo knew that given Die Yue's abilities, even if he exerted all his force, he would not hurt her.

 Su Zimo gripped the knife and made a stab toward Die Yue's shoulder, while concentrating on watching her movements.

 Die Yue looked aloof. She raised the smooth and tender cow tongue and tapped it gently on the knife.

 "Pa!"

 There was a brittle sound. leaving Su Zimo gaping in shock.

 The cow tongue was intact, while Su Zimo was only left with a handle of the knife in his hands. The blade had shattered into pieces onto the ground!

 Su Zimo slaughtered the cow by himself. He knew that the cow tongue was just an ordinary tongue. It could never withstand the blow from the sharp knife.

 Moreover, Su Zimo could not tell that Die Yue had exerted any force just now. Otherwise, he would not be holding on to the handle. It would have flown out of his hands.

 This was just an ordinary cow tongue, but it shattered the sharp knife into pieces!

 If the cow tongue tapped on a man instead of a knife, would the person turn into powder?

 "The third style is called Bovine-tongued Saber. It may sound ordinary, but it represents the essence of this style." Die Yue continued. "You once asked me when would you know that you have made lesser mastery at cultivating skin tempering? Let me tell you now. When your palm has the same force as this cow tongue, you will be considered as having lesser mastery at it."
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 Chapter 5 - Su family's Misfortune

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo often heard from other people that time passed by very fast when one cultivated. After he started cultivation, he finally realized what it meant.

 To his surprise, Su Zimo had spent three months in the cultivation field, and his body had undergone a total transformation.

 Others might not sense the change in Su Zimo, but he knew it very well.

 During this time, he was already skilled in using the two styles, Plow Heaven Stride and Bovine's Moon-gazing. Coupled with the breathing and expiration method, Su Zimo's skin had toughened and was impenetrable to ordinary swords and knives!

 He felt immense strength in his every movement.

 The only thing that Su Zimo was distressed about was the Bovine-tongued Saber. He could not get the gist of it.

 At the cultivation field, Su Zimo took a deep breath, drew in his chest slightly and straightened his back, he took a step forward with his left foot, getting into the stance of Plow Heaven Stride.

 Originally, when Su Zimo stood there without moving, he looked like a frail scholar.

 But when he took a step forward, there was a drastic change in his aura. It was as if he had the whole sky under his foot!

 At the same time, Su Zimo exerted force at his waist and abdomen, punching his fists forward pointing and thrusting upward. He seemed to let out a mooing sound similar to bovines. It was deep and powerful, startling other people.

 When executing Plow Heaven Stride and Bovine's Moon-gazing, it was natural and unforced. Coupled with the breathing and expiration method, it made them even more powerful.

 Die Yue who sat on the green stone saw this scene and nodded secretly.

 After executing Bovine's Moon-gazing, Su Zimo continued by opening his fists and giving a harsh slap.

 The third style, Bovine-tongued Saber!

 Pa!

 The palm made a loud cracking sound in the air.

 Su Zimo sighed, shaking his head.

 There was still something off about it.

 The palm looked strong, but he was unable to execute the flexibility of Bovine-tongued Saber.

 Die Yue shifted her gaze elsewhere.

 It had only been three months, but Su Zimo was able to achieve this level. It had already exceeded her expectations.

 Bovine-tongued Saber was the most difficult and most powerful style among the Tri Bovine Style. It was useless to keep practicing. One would never comprehend the essence of it.

 One needed to have the power of understanding in order to grasp its essence. Otherwise, notwithstanding three months, one might not be able to succeed for three years or thirty years.

 Su Zimo felt frustrated after constantly failing at this style. He left the cultivation field and took a stroll in the courtyard, looking around.

 Inadvertently, Su Zimo's gaze fell on the cow that was chewing on the grass not far away and he stopped suddenly.

 It was the most common cow in the market. It was used by the farmers to plow the fields. It chewed the grass in its mouth and swallowed them into its belly. It then lowered its head, sticking out its tongue to sweep over a handful of tender grass, rolled them about and took them into its mouth.

 Su Zimo's eyes lit up and he suddenly saw the light.

 The tender grasses were the most common couch grass. Its leaves were thin and slender, and they had serrated edges. When Su Zimo was a child, he was scratched by the leaves accidentally.

 The cow tongue was so tender, but it had no fear of these couch grasses.

 The palm was the cow tongue, while the blade was the couch grass. This was the essence of Bovine-tongued Saber!

 Su Zimo was exhilarated. The scene where the cow ate the grasses kept coming up in his mind. He tried to comprehend the changes in that instant and thought it over and over in his mind, and began to practice automatically.

 "I heard that the Su family had suffered a misfortune."

 "It was said that the Su family's restaurant was being smashed. I don't think it can open for business. I heard that someone died as well!"

 "Is it that serious?"

 Su Zimo heard murmurs coming from outside the mansion, and he was startled from his cultivation.

 Su Zimo sobered up from his cultivation and his heart sank at the rumors. He pushed open the door and dashed to Su family's residence.

 Su Zimo overheard the discussion of others along the way, and roughly knew what was the cause of the misfortune this time.

 Several people picked quarrels and started trouble in the Su family's restaurant. They smashed the furniture and Uncle Zheng brought people with him to the restaurant. However, those people turned out to be Postnatal Perfected Experts. They came prepared and Uncle Zheng was injured instead.

 "Damn, I can't take this lying down!"

 Su Zimo had just arrived and he heard angry shouts coming from the house. He was Yuchi Huo. He was one of the guards at Su family, and he had a fiery temper.

 Everyone in the house was Su Zimo's trusted men. Su Zimo lost his parents when he was two years old. Uncle Zheng and others had been with the Su family for the longest time and they were very fond of him.

 In the beginning, it was these few people who helped his older brother to gain a foothold in Ping Yang Town. The brothers had a close relationship with these uncles.

 A strong smell of medicine wafted toward him and there was also a faint smell of blood.

 "Second Young Master is back."

 Although he had lost his scholarly honors, everyone in Su family were very respectful toward Su Zimo.

 Su Zimo nodded and went to check on the elder that laid on his sides on the bed.

 "Second Young Master." The old man's hair was white and his face was gaunt and yellow. He seemed to have one foot in the grave. Despite that, he still smiled at seeing Su Zimo. There was a tenderness in the way he looked at Su Zimo.

 Uncle Zheng was in charge of managing the Su household. Although he did not know martial arts, everyone in the Su family, including Su Hong showed respect toward him.

 Uncle Zheng had become thin and was getting on in years. Now that he was injured, it was still unknown whether he could survive or not.

 "Uncle Zheng, who is the other party?" Although Su Zimo was boiling in anger, he appeared very calm, speaking softly at the bedside.

 "Who else could it be? It must be the grandchildren of the three families, Zhao family, Lee family and Yang family!" Yuchi Huo shouted in anger.

 "It's not that simple." The man who spoke up was over 40 years old. He looked calm and composed. He was the leader of the Su family guards.

 "Uncle Liu, what do you mean?" Su Zimo asked.

 Liu Yu looked at Su Zimo, swallowing back the words on the tip of his tongue.

 Yuchi Huo could not contain his anger, he hollered. "Liu Yu, why are you being wishy-washy? Don't you know the seriousness of the situation? Mr Zheng was wounded by them, and Old Guan had suffered a terrible death. If those young lads under you were not smart, and broke out of the siege, Mr Zheng would have died. Those people wanted us dead!"

 "Uncle Guan is dead?" Su Zimo's heart ached at the news.

 When he was a child, Su Zimo often rode on Uncle Guan's shoulder, grabbing and clutching his hair.

 But no matter how much Su Zimo fooled around, Uncle Guan would never get angry at him. He would laugh it off and play with him.

 Su Zimo spoke through gritted teeth, "Won't the authorities step in?"

 "The authorities will be in charge of the affairs of the civilians. This is the conflict between several family clans. They would try all means to avoid it. Besides, whatever that is in the pugilistic society will be settled in the pugilistic way." Liu Yu shook his head.

 Su Zimo's voice sank. "Uncle Liu, what is going on?"

 Liu Yu gave a slight sigh. "My guards followed those people and saw them entering Shen family's residence."

 "The people from Shen family are such ungrateful scumbags!" Yuchi Huo smashed the table next to him with his fist, breathing angrily.

 Due to the relationship between Su Zimo and Shen Mengqi, the Su family rendered a lot of help to Shen family these past few years. Now that Shen Mengqi joined the immortal sect and skyrocketed to a top position, the Shen family turned to target the Su family.

 Liu Yu continued. "I have done some investigations. The Shen family has been preparing to open a restaurant these days. Our restaurant is in their way."

 Su Zimo was expressionless as he listened to Liu Yu's analysis quietly.

 "Ahem!"

 Uncle Zheng coughed, panting slightly. "Although the Shen family is the one who started it, the three families might have been adding momentum to it. This is the end of the matter, we shall wait until the Young Master is back."

 "Do we just put up with it?" Yuchi Huo gritted his teeth.

 Liu Yu sighed. "Let's endure it for now. The fact that the Shen family has risen through the ranks within such a short period of time, I suspect that Connate Experts might be working with them. If we go to them without any plan, we might suffer even more casualties."

 "When will Young Master return?"

 "I don't know, but I guess he will be back soon."

 Su Zimo suddenly said, "Uncle Zheng, have a good rest, I will go out to take a breather."

 That said, Su Zimo turned and left.

 …

 Three months ago, Su Zimo's scholarly honors were written off and Shen Mengqi left the town. Zhui Feng was also dead. Su Zimo had been suppressing his anger and frustration at all that had happened.

 That was why he almost gave in to his urge to kill the ruffian with one stab that night.

 During this time, under Die Yue's guidance, Su Zimo had been working hard on his cultivation. But in fact, he had never forgotten his grievances and he still could not take it lying down.

 Now that the Su family suffered this misfortune, Uncle Zheng was seriously injured and Uncle Guan died a terrible death, all these events further sparked the anger in Su Zimo's heart.

 Su Zimo left the Su family's residence. This was his only thought in mind—those people had gone too far in bullying them!

 Su Zimo had some vague idea of the differences between Connate and Postnatal in the pugilistic society.

 Postnatal and Connate were divided into early-stage, mid-stage, late-stage and perfected. His older brother, Su Hong was an early-stage Connate Expert.

 Su Zimo had no idea which stage he belonged to. He was clueless as to which expert and from which stage could he handle.

 In Su Zimo's opinion, he had only cultivated for three months, he would not be able to defeat others who had cultivated for more than 10 years.

 Despite that, Su Zimo had to demand an explanation from the Shen family. After all, he had spent more than ten years studying. He believed that everything must be based on reasons.

 The Shen family had to give him an explanation!

 Shortly after, Su Zimo reached the Shen family's residence.

 In just three months, the Shen family had undergone tremendous changes, changing from an ordinary family to the prestigious Shen family now. On the two sides of the vermilion red door stood two majestic stone lions.

 If Su Zimo did not remember its location by heart, he would never believe that this was Shen Mengqi's house.

 Su Zimo walked up the stairs. He did not bother to knock, but pushed the door open.

 At this moment, many people were gathered at Shen family's residence. They were happily drinking, laughing and chatting with each other.

 Now that Su Zimo suddenly barged into the residence, the crowd in the courtyard slowly dispersed. Many of them stopped whatever they were doing, staring at Su Zimo with a grim expression on their faces.

 These people seemed wild and uncultivated, looking ferocious. Their cold and flashing weapons were placed by the side.

 One of them had sharp eyes and recognized Su Zimo, speaking in a peculiar tone. "Oh, isn't this Second Young Master Su, the successful candidate in the imperial provincial examination in Country of Da Qi? Why do you have the time to grace Shen family's residence?"

 "Haha, you must not have known. Second Young Master Su's scholarly honors had been written off. Right now, he is a big idler."

 The ruffians of the pugilistic society ridiculed Su Zimo one after another. They stared at him with obvious evil intentions, and they hit their weapons against each other to send sparks flying, creating the piercing sounds of metal clashing against each other.

 If he was just an ordinary scholar, he would have gone limp in his legs at the current situation, where he was surrounded by menacing ruffians.

 However, Su Zimo maintained the same expression, and he even moved to stand in the center of the courtyard.

 Back then when Su Zimo had yet to start cultivating, he was brave enough to confront Perfected Being Cang Lang at the unjust treatment. Right now, the ruffians in front of him were worlds apart from Golden Core. They did not exude the same vigor and aura like him. There was no way that he would be scared of them.

 Su Zimo maintained a calm expression while his eyes swept across the courtyard, speaking calmly, "I want to see Shen Nan."

 Shen Nan was Shen Mengqi's older brother.

 "Hehe, Second Young Master Su came uninvited. Please pardon me for not welcoming you."

 The voice was heard first before seeing the person himself.

 Su Zimo turned his gaze to the direction where the sound was coming from. A man in a white robe slowly walked over from the long corridor of the courtyard. He was all smiles, but he did not make any effort to conceal the mockery in his eyes.
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 Shen Nan wore a white brocade robe, with a jade hanging at the waist. He seemed like a rich man's son.

 But everyone in Ping Yang Town knew of his background. Shen Nan used to be the manager of the Su family's restaurant. He was given the job on account of Su Zimo.

 Shen Nan took a cup of wine next to him and walked up to stand in front of Su Zimo, passing the cup of wine to him, putting on a fake smile. "Welcome Second Young Master Su. No matter what, I have to serve you wine. Please accept it."

 "Regarding what happened today, whose idea was it?" Su Zimo ignored him but asked him softly.

 Shen Nan maintained the smile on his face, leaning his head to the side, pretending not to know. "I don't understand what Second Young Master Su is talking about."

 "Shen Nan, I want an explanation. Who is the murderer?" Su Zimo stared at Shen Nan's eyes, but his tone remained very calm.

 Shen Nan raised his eyebrow, putting away his smile. He looked upward and finished the cup of wine as he said lightly, "It seems that Second Young Master Su wants to make things difficult!"

 With that, Shen Nan threw the cup in his hand onto the ground, smashing it into pieces.

 All the ruffians in the courtyard stood up at the sound, unsheathing their weapons from their scabbards. All of them looked menacing and eager to fight.

 "Damn, I can no longer stand this guy. Did he really think that he is a young master? He is merely an inferior-class commoner. We gave him a way out but he refused!"

 "I am Mo Song. I am the one who slaughtered the man by the surname of Guan!"

 "There's me as well."

 "Hehe, it's a pity that the old man did not die under my palm."

 Su Zimo swept his gaze over everyone who spoke up. He nodded and said, "Very well, very well."

 Shen Nan sneered. "Su Zimo, don't seek trouble for yourself. Today I will take into account your relationship with my sister and let…"

 "Scram!"

 Shen Nan was not finished, but he was interrupted by Su Zimo's holler.

 Everyone in the courtyard found it weird and unbelievable. Shen Nan looked ferocious as he said coldly, "How dare you scold me?"

 Su Zimo glared at him.

 Shen Nan was taken aback by his sharp gaze. He had yet to recover and Su Zimo made his move.

 Su Zimo did not make any other movement. He stretched his palms and slapped Shen Nan on the face.

 Pa!

 After being slapped by Su Zimo, Shen Nan was sent ten feet away under the watchful eyes of everyone!

 Shen Nan had been practicing martial arts for the past three months and he had made huge improvements, achieving the Postnatal early-stage. He could not imagine that he would fly away after being slapped by Su Zimo.

 The other party was not being swift in his attack. Why could he not react in time?

 In the eyes of the ruffians, they had different views to Su Zimo's attack.

 No ordinary man would be able to send people ten feet away with the strength of the palm.

 But everyone present survived through battles and fights. Many of them were Postnatal Experts. Mo Song and several others were Postnatal Perfected. They thought nothing of Su Zimo.

 "Kill him for me!"

 Shen Nan's cheek was swollen and there was blood at the corner of his lips. He laid on the ground and hollered as he pointed his finger at Su Zimo.

 Without waiting for Shen Nan's orders, Mo Song already led a group of men to slash at Su Zimo. They attacked him from all sides, it was frightening!

 Although Su Zimo had been cultivating for three months, he only knew three styles and he had never engaged in a fight with others.

 Su Zimo felt a slight panic at the current situation. He automatically used Plow Heaven Stride, and charged toward Mo Song.

 Swish!

 Su Zimo took two steps forward, covering a distance of more than ten feet. His speed was alarming and he managed to escape from most of the attacks directed at him.

 The rest of the people seemed to have blurred vision. A shadow flashed past them and their knives and swords missed the target.

 "No!"

 Mo Song's eyelids kept twitching. His countenance changed.

 The other people could not tell, but Mo Song who was at the front shivered at the monstrous force that was directed at him when Su Zimo took two steps forward!

 Su Zimo was no longer a feeble scholar. He was obviously a ferocious beast that devoured humans!

 Mo Song had yet to recover from his shock and therefore he was slow to react.

 By then, Su Zimo had already reached Mo Song's side. He stretched his arms from under his abdomen, clenching his fists with the joint of his index finger slightly raised, thrusting and pushing forward!

 Su Zimo was very familiar with these series of movements. He would be able to execute it with precision even when he shut his eyes.

 And right now, Su Zimo directed all his pent-up frustrations in the past three months in his attack.

 Poof!

 Everyone turned silent.

 Mo Song had an odd expression on his face. He lowered his head slowly and realized there were two bloody hollows as huge as bowls in his chest. Two muscular arms were protruding from the hollows.

 The blood was gone from Mo Song's face. He slanted his head and died on the spot!

 In the eyes of the other people, the two sides had only sparred with each other for a single round. Mo Song had yet to land his saber on Su Zimo, and the latter had already driven his arms into Mo Song's chest!

 Two bloody fists were seen protruding from the back of Mo Song's chest. It was a terrifying sight.

 Although the ruffians of the pugilistic society had been through many fights, they could not imagine the scene that they had just witnessed. How could a fist drive a hole through blood and flesh?

 A Postnatal Perfected Expert was taken down by a frail scholar!

 Who would have believed it if they had not seen it themselves?

 Murder!

 Su Zimo was in a daze. All he could remember was that Die Yue once told him lightly, "Most of the styles in The Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness are killing techniques…"

 There were killing techniques. If he used them, he would definitely take lives!

 Until now, Su Zimo finally understood her words.

 Someone waved a knife to hack at Su Zimo's neck while he was in a daze, while another person attacked him with a sword, stabbing him in the middle of his back.

 Clang! Clang!

 Instead of the sounds made by the weapons when they pierced through human flesh, one could only hear the sounds similar to the clashing of metals.

 The steel knife that was on Su Zimo's neck strangely bounced up, while the long sword in the middle of his back bent into an arc. It could not stab into his flesh!

 "Psst!"

 Everyone present gasped.

 Su Zimo might have worn superior-class armor and hence the sword could not stab through his flesh. But what about the steel knife that slashed his neck? There was no way to explain why it bounced back?

 Corporal mortification martial arts?

 What kind of corporal mortification martial arts would be so powerful?

 Although the knife and sword did not hurt Su Zimo, he staggered from the force of it.

 The skin tempering skill could block the cutting edge of the knife and sword, but it could not block the force directed at him through the knife and sword. Su Zimo felt immense pain in the middle of his back and neck. He gritted his teeth to endure the pain.

 "Scoundrel, you must be courting death!"

 Su Zimo hollered, executing Plow Heaven Stride and charged toward the person on the left.

 Bang! Bang!

 Su Zimo plowed and made two deep ravines out of the ground that was made of extremely hard green stone. The gravel and small stones flew around, it was a frightening sight!

 The person's countenance changed. He finally knew the fear and terror Mo Song felt in the final moments before his death.

 Su Zimo was too imposing and terrifying!

 He merely strode forward, but the menacing aura about him was enough to suffocate him.

 Poof!

 He executed Bovine's Moon-gazing, making two hollows in the chest of a late-stage Postnatal Expert. He died on the spot.

 Seeing that Su Zimo seemed immune to swords and knives, everyone had no idea how to take him down.

 Su Zimo had killed two men consecutively in no time. His blood seemed to be boiling. The initial panic and tension had disappeared.

 "And you!"

 Su Zimo turned and directed his fiery gaze at the last person.

 The person had boasted of wounding Uncle Zheng just now. But he felt a chill at his back and had goosebumps all over his body now that Su Zimo fixed his gaze on him.

 "Everyone, let's attack him at once. No matter how powerful his corporal mortification martial arts is, he would definitely have a vital gate, and there is a limit to his endurance!" The man hollered.

 Everyone in the courtyard felt like taking him down together, but they were still wary of him. They were frightened by his menacing aura and they did not attack at once.

 Ta! Ta! Ta!

 Su Zimo took three steps and had already arrived in front of the man in no time. He executed Bovine's Moon-gazing without another word.

 The man already realized that Su Zimo only executed the few styles.

 Although he was frightened by the sheer power of Plow Heaven Stride, he was able to avoid the attack by dropping to the ground agilely. He did not care to preserve his dignity, but to execute a Lazy Donkey Roll.

 Bovine's Moon-gazing was meant to attack one's waist and upper abdomen.

 The man counterattacked with the move and was able to avoid Su Zimo's fists.

 Even so, he could still smell a strong and musty smell of blood in the air, extinguishing all his desire to fight back.

 "Run! He is invincible!"

 The man managed to escape from his Bovine's Moon-gazing. Su Zimo watched as his opponent rolled about on the floor, feeling somewhat confused.

 This was the only movement technique that he knew.

 If Bovine's Moon-gazing was unable to kill the opponent, Su Zimo had no other way to defeat him.

 Right then, a thought came to Su Zimo's mind and he took big strides to catch up with the opponent.

 Lazy Donkey Roll might be a brilliant move and when used occasionally, it was quite effective. However, his speed of rolling on the floor would not be as fast as his running legs.

 Su Zimo roared and caught up to the man in no time.

 The man heard Su Zimo's roar and knew that he was in serious trouble, looking upward at him.

 His view was blocked by flying gravel and stones. Right then, an enormous force smashed right into his chest.

 Bang!

 The next moment, the man smashed against the wall, and he slowly slipped off the wall seconds later. His chest was punctured and he died on the spot.

 Su Zimo was able to react according to circumstances, using the brute force of Plow Heaven Stride to kick at the man.

 Killing techniques!

 Plow Heaven Stride was a killing technique as well!

 Several experts at the courtyard who were jeering at Su Zimo turned silent. There was fear in their eyes. Everyone retreated slowly, for fear that they would be Su Zimo's next target.

 It was understandable that everyone was fearful of him. Su Zimo had displayed very formidable prowess.

 It had only been ten minutes since he made his first move and he had already killed two Postnatal Perfected Experts and one late-stage Postnatal Expert!

 Su Zimo sneered as he turned to walk toward Shen Nan who had turned pale in fright.

 "W-what do you want?"

 Shen Nan's voice trembled. He wanted to turn and flee, but his legs were too weak. They gave way on him and he could only sit limply on the ground, while he inched slowly away from Su Zimo.

 "Whose idea was it today?" Su Zimo towered Shen Nan, looking down at him, as he posed his question, enunciating each word slowly.

 "N-no, it's not me…"

 "Who is it?!" Su Zimo roared with anger.

 Shen Nan trembled, gasping for air. There was a flicker of malice in his eyes as he said through gritted teeth, "If you dare to wound me, Su family will be exterminated!"

 "Mmm?"

 Su Zimo's expression darkened. He squinted his eyes. "Are you threatening me?"

 Su Zimo had barely suppressed his murderous intent, but he could feel the strong urge to kill again.

 Right then, an eerie and sorrowful sound could be heard from the inner hall of Shen family's residence.

 "You are a junior, you must be courting death. How dare you behave so atrociously here!"

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 7 - Connate Expert

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The voice was still resonating and the figure that was as fast as a ghost swooshed and appeared right before him.

 Su Zimo took a careful look. He was a middle-aged man. His cheeks were gaunt but he had eagle-like sharp eyes. He merely pointed his toes on the ground and he covered the distance in no time, standing right in front of him.

 Su Zimo was shocked.

 The middle-aged man was much stronger than the crowd in the courtyard in terms of his movement technique and aura!

 Connate Expert!

 "Buzz!"

 The middle-aged man hid his hand behind his back. He suddenly stretched out his hand and it was accompanied by a clear buzzing sound of the sword.

 A cold longsword stabbed towards Su Zimo's face. The tip of the sword trembled like a flexible poisonous snake, giving out tongue-lashing sounds. It was disturbing.

 The sword had yet to reach him, but a gush of cold air blew against his face. Su Zimo felt slight pain on his face.

 Su Zimo realized that given the strength and toughness of his skin right now, he could never stop this sword!

 The power of the Connate Expert was enough to threaten his life.

 After all, Su Zimo barely had any fighting experience. He lost his focus just now and missed the chance to make the first strike.

 Even if Su Zimo executed Bovine's Moon-gazing to withstand the force from the sword, his head would already be pierced through by his sword.

 Retreat!

 Su Zimo had no time to think. He executed Plow Heaven Stride and retreated quickly.

 "Humph!"

 The middle-aged man sneered loudly, increasing his speed and his sword followed Su Zimo right on his heels. There was no way that Su Zimo could escape from his advancing sword. The tip of the sword was within distances of Su Zimo's face.

 The situation was very dangerous for Su Zimo!

 Su Zimo could only see the glitter of the sword in front of him. His eyes hurt and he could not help but shed tears.

 Right then, there was a look of malice in the middle-aged man's eyes.

 "Oh no, there is the wall right behind me!"

 Su Zimo's heart sank.

 The courtyard of the Shen family's residence might be spacious, but there was a boundary as well. Both parties were advancing and retreating in a superior speed and in the blink of an eye, Su Zimo had been forced to retreat to the wall.

 There was no way to retreat!

 Even if Su Zimo used brute force to break the wall, there would be a moment of delay.

 The middle-aged man was able to slash Su Zimo with his sword in that single moment!

 "Stop!"

 A figure suddenly barged in from the door, carrying a steel saber in his hand. The figure yelled and charged aggressively towards the middle-aged man.

 "It's Uncle Liu."

 Although Su Zimo could not afford the slightest distraction to check the person who arrived, he could tell from the voice the identity of the person.

 The middle-aged man took a glance and sneered.

 Liu Yu was only a Postnatal Perfected. Even if he was a Connate Expert, he would not be able to save Su Zimo.

 There was only a stone's throw distance away between the long sword and Su Zimo!

 "It's too late, he will die for sure!"

 The middle-aged man snarled lightly. His expression turned cold as he charged forward with his sword.

 In this moment of life and death, Su Zimo suddenly calmed down, there was not the least bit of panic in his eyes. He was unexpectedly calm and his senses became sharper than usual.

 Su Zimo knew very well that he was the only one who was capable of saving himself.

 Faced with the advancing sword, Su Zimo closed his eyes instead and the scene of cattle grazing grass in the cultivation field flashed in his mind.

 Su Zimo raised his palm automatically and rested it on the body of the advancing sword.

 Wrap, hit, pull!

 Bovine-tongued Saber, the most powerful style among the Tri Bovine Style!

 Pa!

 A crisp sound that was as loud as thunder resonated in the courtyard of Shen family's residence.

 The next moment, everyone froze on the spot. There were confusion, doubt, and disbelief in their eyes.

 The long sword in the middle-aged man's hands was shattered into multiple fragments, he was left with nothing but the hilt of the sword. The fragments scattered onto the ground. There was a strange brilliance about them.

 The middle-aged man opened his mouth, his pupil constricted suddenly, as he looked at Su Zimo who was not far from him. He did not advance, instead he retreated a few steps and looked wary.

 Su Zimo opened his eyes, panting slightly. He looked somewhat confused.

 Had he survived?

 Moments ago, Su Zimo finally realized what death felt like.

 Until now, Su Zimo still felt that everything was surreal.

 There was a breeze in the air. Su Zimo's back was drenched in perspiration. He was so terrified that he broke out in cold sweats.

 "Hurry, let's go!"

 Right then, Su Zimo could hear Liu Yu's voice by his ear. Liu Yu pulled him by the arm and he automatically followed Liu Yu to run out of Shen family's residence.

 Apart from everyone present in the Shen family's residence, Su Zimo himself was unable to recover himself. He was in a state of confusion as he hung his head and ran with Uncle Liu.

 Along the way, Liu Yu kept looking at Su Zimo.

 Before this, not long after Su Zimo left Su family's residence, Uncle Zheng told him that Second Young Master looked odd. He was worried that he might go to the Shen family's residence to demand an explanation, and he ordered Liu Yu to protect him.

 By the time he reached Shen family's residence, he already saw the middle-aged man attacking Su Zimo.

 Liu Yu had good eyesight, he could tell that the man was a Connate Expert.

 He did not understand why Su Zimo, a feeble scholar provoked a Connate Expert? The situation was critical and he had no time to think. All he could do was to make the first move to save Su Zimo.

 However, the scene that Liu Yu saw thereafter was a huge shock to him.

 Liu Yu's eyes kept lingering on Su Zimo's palm. He had lots of doubts and he wondered what was going on. "Could it be that Second Young Master put on an armor-like glove? But even so, how much power would he need to shatter the long sword of the Connate Expert to pieces?"

 The most puzzling thing was that he could not tell that Su Zimo had been practicing martial arts. In fact, he seemed thinner than before.

 "Weird."

 Liu Yu had an idea and decided to test Su Zimo. He released his grip on Su Zimo, and increased his speed.

 Su Zimo hung his head, looking absent-minded. He seemed to be deep in his thoughts, but he followed right behind Liu Yu automatically.

 Liu Yu and Su Zimo reached Su family's residence in no time.

 There were beads of perspiration on Liu Yu's forehead and he was breathing heavily, but he could not hide the surprise in his eyes.

 He sped up thrice consecutively on the way back. To the end he had already reached his limit, but Su Zimo was still following closely behind.

 The most scary thing was that Su Zimo was breathing like usual, and he did not seem as if he was tired or exhausted. It was obvious that he still had a lot of energy!

 Su Zimo had finally recovered himself upon reaching Su family's residence.

 Actually, Su Zimo was just as shocked as everyone.

 Although Su Zimo could tell more or less that The Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness was extraordinary, he did not expect that he would have such power after cultivating for merely three months.

 Su Zimo looked at his palm.

 There was no injuries.

 Success!

 Su Zimo had mastered Bovine-tongued Saber during the life and death moment just now.

 Su Zimo was overjoyed and thought of sharing the news with Die Yue later and to show off to her.

 But then, Su Zimo seemed to sense something and he looked up to see that Liu Yu was staring at him with an odd expression.

 "What is wrong, Uncle Liu?" Su Zimo asked.

 Liu Yu said in a low voice, "Nothing, go on in. You should rest in your room, I will look for you later."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 Liu Yu sent Su Zimo away and went directly to Uncle Zheng's room, telling everything that he saw at Shen family's residence to him.

 Everyone in the room was surprised.

 If not for the fact that it was Liu Yu who told them, no one would believe it.

 "Could it be that Second Young Master is a Connate Expert?" Yuchi Huo asked.

 Liu Yu shook his head. "People who practiced martial arts would have significant changes in their physique. For instance, the temple will bulge and the knuckles will be bigger. There will be calluses on the hands and one will have a strong physique. But I don't see these changes in Second Young Master. He does not have any calluses and he has long fingers. It doesn't seem as if he has used a weapon before."

 Uncle Zheng also said, "Second Young Master has spent all his time on studying, he didn't have the chance to practice martial arts. It's impossible that we not know about it. What's more, one would need to practice for 10 years before one can advance to a Connate. And we are referring to those who are gifted and cultivated and practiced the mental cultivation method and internal power. Second Young Master is still so young."

 Liu Yu thought about it and said, "On the way back, I deliberately tested Second Young Master and I can be certain that his movement technique is faster and above me!"

 Ah!

 Everyone was shocked.

 As the leader of the Su family guards, although Liu Yu was not well-versed in movement technique, he ranked the top ten in terms of his speed.

 Uncle Zheng frowned and asked, "Did Second Young Master cultivate some superb qinggong?"

 There were superior qinggong in the pugilistic society that were similar to "chasing toad in eight steps". After cultivation, one was as light as the swallow and it could indeed increase the speed of one's movement technique.

 "Unlikely." Liu Yu shook his head and said, "Second Young Master merely kept up with me without using any martial arts. He did not use any clever moves."

 Everyone was puzzled.

 Liu Yu said in a low voice, "If I am correct, the middle-aged man is Tang Mingjun, he is known as the "Soul Reaping Sword". He is an early-stage Connate Expert."

 "This does not make sense. Why will a Connate Expert attack Second Young Master? Won't it be a disgrace to him?" Uncle Zheng frowned slightly.

 What Uncle Zheng meant was that if the person wanted to kill Second Young Master, he could send anyone who had practiced martial arts. There was no need for a Connate Expert to do it?

 Actually, Liu Yu arrived too late in time, he did not see that Su Zimo had killed three people consecutively.

 By the time he arrived, Su Zimo was in a dangerous situation. Liu Yu had yet to take in the surroundings around him and he brought Su Zimo to flee from Shen family's residence.

 No one present would have known that it was not that Tang Mingjun, the "Soul Reaping Sword" wanted to attack Su Zimo, in fact, he was forced to do it.

 "Oh no!"

 Right then, one of the Su family guards pushed the door open, looking alarmed and panic. "There are many people outside. They look aggressive, saying that they want Second Young Master to pay a life for a life."

 "Don't panic, who are these people?" Liu Yu asked in a deep voice.

 "They are from Zhao family and Lee family. Shen Nan from the Shen family also brought many people with him!" The Su family guard swallowed with difficulty before he replied, breathing heavily.

 "A life for a life?"

 Uncle Zheng spoke softly, deep in his thoughts.

 If according to what Liu Yu said, Su Zimo did not kill anyone in the Shen family, why would they demand him to pay a life for a life?

 "Damn, this is a clear provocation. How could Second Young Master kill someone? I will go out to meet them!" Yuchi Huo was riled up. He stood up and dashed outside.

 "Wait!"

 Uncle Zheng coughed before he said softly, "Help me out."

 "Mr Zheng, you must not move about so as not to aggravate your injuries." Liu Yu hurried to stop him.

 Uncle Zheng shook his head. His attitude was firm. "He who comes is surely ill-intentioned. Now that Young Master is not around, I have to take a look no matter what."

 The few of them from the Su family went out to take a look and their hearts sank.

 There were hundreds of people outside the residence. All of them looked menacing and most of them were Postnatal pugilistic experts. Three of them were early-stage Connate Experts. Tang Mingjun was one of them.

 Given Su family's manpower and capabilities now, if they did not deal with this properly, all of them might end up dead!
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 Chapter 8 - Su Hong

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "The burly chap dressed in martial arts outfit standing behind Young Master Zhao might be a mid-stage Connate. Everyone, try to take things lying down and don't take the offensive. We must wait until Young Master is back." Uncle Zheng whispered.

 Everyone in the Su family was shocked.

 Mid-stage Connate!

 Liu Yu whispered. "The man looks unfamiliar, he might not belong to Ping Yang Town. Be on your guard."

 "Where is Su Zimo? Get him to come out!" Shen Nan covered his swollen face and shouted angrily.

 Liu Yu stepped forward, and said in a deep voice with cupped fists. "What's with the crowd? Why do you want to look for Second Young Master?"

 A young man in a brocade robe who was one of the leading men held a folding fan in his hands and smiled. "A life for a life. It's right and unalterable. Second Young Master Su had to pay for killing people."

 The person was Zhao Yu, Young Master Zhao. He was a Postnatal Perfected, he was well-known in Ping Yang Town.

 The person next to him was Lee Yuanmao, Young Master Lee.

 "To hell with you!"

 Yuchi Huo pointed to Zhao Yu, ranting out loud. "If you insist to pay a life for a life, you must do so first. You have taken Brother Guan's life!"

 Uncle Zheng had a severe cough, gasping for breath. "What proof do you have that Second Young Master has taken three lives?"

 "Haha!"

 Shen Nan grinned hideously. "Old man, everyone in Shen family witnessed how Su Zimo killed them."

 With that, the people from Shen family edged to the front carrying the corpses of Mo Song and the rest.

 Although they were dead, they did not shut their eyes. There were terror and fear in their eyes. It went to show that they were greatly shocked moments before their deaths.

 Liu Yu and the rest were taken aback when they saw the corpses.

 It was too ruthless!

 The chests of two of them seemed to have been pierced through by weapons that were as thick as arms, while the chest of the other person collapsed and his bones were shattered.

 Uncle Zheng swept his gaze over them, remaining calm as he shook his head. "He who has a mind to beat his dog will easily find his stick. Everyone in Ping Yang Town knows that Second Young Master is a scholar, How can he possibly kill these three Postnatal Experts?"

 "Enough of your nonsense!"

 Zhao Yu spread out his paper fan, saying coldly, "If the Su family doesn't hand Su Zimo over, all of you will have to die today!"

 "I am the one who killed them!"

 At this time, a voice came from outside the crowd, and everyone turned toward the sound. A green-robed scholar strode up with big steps, his head high and chest out. It was Su Zimo.

 Su Zimo stood in front of everyone from the Su family, displaying no fear at the hundreds of people in front of him, giving a loud shout. "I killed them, I will take responsibility for it!"

 "Second Young Master, don't be impulsive." Yuchi Huo stopped him.

 Liu Yu whispered. "Second Young Master, they have evil intentions. They are after other motives. It is just an excuse to look for you. Don't fall for it."

 "Hehe."

 Lee Yuanmao had a strange smile. "Since Second Young Master Su has admitted to it, things are simple. Get him!"

 "Protect Second Young Master." Uncle Zheng's tone was firm and steady. "At no costs!"

 Clang!

 Everyone unsheathed their weapons. Liu Yu and the rest surrounded Su Zimo and Uncle Zheng, protecting them from the crowd. The two parties were on the verge of breaking into fights.

 Zhao Yu kept his folding fan and coldly said, "Capture Su Zimo. Kill all those who stand in the way!"

 Su Zimo clenched his fists, getting ready to execute Plow Heaven Stride. He wanted to dash into the crowd to fight with the Connate Experts.

 In all fairness, he could hardly deal with the early-stage Connate Experts. Moreover, there was a mid-stage Connate Expert among them. But right now, there were no other options.

 Suddenly!

 Galloping sounds could be heard from afar. In no time, it was nearing them.

 "I will kill whoever who dares to touch my younger brother!" Su Hong shouted.

 The crowd dispersed, as a single man rode a horse and galloped toward them, full of murderous intent. He tightened the reins upon reaching Su family's residence.

 The man rode on a tall horse and held an iron spear of the flowing spring. There was a powerful and murderous aura about him. His gaze was fiery and one dared not look him in the eyes.

 There was a hideous scar on the person's face. It stretched from his glabella to his earlobe. Although it had healed, the tender red skin near the wound was protruding from the scar. It looked frightening and the person looked even more vicious with it.

 Su Hong, Young Master Su!

 Everyone in the Su family was glad to see him. They could not conceal their joy at seeing him.

 "Zhao Yu, Lee Yuanmao, have the two of you matured? How dare you seek trouble at the Su family?" Su Hong did not get off the horse. Instead, he sat on the horse, looking down on the two of them, his tone icy cold.

 "Haha, so it's Young Master Su. You have come at the right time. I have been waiting for you for a long time." Zhao Yu smiled, he seemed to have come prepared.

 The burly chap who stood behind Zhao Yu was dressed in martial arts outfit. His eyes were cold and he carried a thick saber on his back. He shouted, "I heard that Young Master is an early-stage Connate Expert at 30 years old. You are a giant among men. It's my pleasure to meet you today. Shall we exchange blows to learn from each other? I…"

 "I have no interest in the name of the dead."

 The person had yet to finish his sentence and he was cut off by Su Hong.

 Go!

 Su Hong gave a soft yell and his horse charged forward, reaching the burly chap dressed in martial arts outfit in no time, thrusting his long spear at the same time.

 "You must be courting death!"

 The burly chap looked calm while he took out his thick sword, releasing his Connate aura. He jumped up, raising his arms while swinging his saber at Su Hong who was coming toward him!

 "He is indeed a mid-stage Connate." Liu Yu nodded.

 Su Zimo felt nervous upon hearing his words.

 The Zhao family had come prepared. They even estimated that Su Hong might rush back and therefore they asked a mid-stage Connate Expert to deal with him.

 Su Zimo swept his gaze over the crowd. To his surprise, neither Liu Yu nor Uncle Zheng and the rest of them were nervous.

 What did that mean?

 He was still pondering when Su Hong and the burly chap exchanged blows!

 "Clang!"

 The thick saber of the burly chap landed heavily on the iron spear of the flowing spring, sparks came flying.

 The force was so huge that the horse that Su Hong was riding was forced to a stop!

 "Haha!"

 Su Hong laughed. He flicked the iron spear of the flowing spring. It gave off a buzzing tremor, followed by a stunning force that bounced the thick saber away.

 The burly chap's countenance changed.

 Poof!

 Blood was splattered all over the floor. The burly chap was sent flying by Su Hong's spear, landing on the long street, his blood staining the ground.

 "You pretended that you are of a lower level, y-you are a late…" The burly chap had yet to finish his sentence, but blood kept surging in his mouth. It was obvious that he would not get to live past tomorrow.

 Everyone was shocked.

 Nobody expected that they had only exchanged blows for one round and a mid-stage Connate Expert would be killed by a single thrust of Su Hong's spear!

 The most terrifying thing was what the burly chap said moments before he died. Although he did not finish his sentence, everyone present could guess what he meant.

 Late-stage Connate!

 All these years, people in the Ping Yang Town had underestimated Su Hong's abilities.

 "Hurry, let's go!"

 The Connate Experts of the Zhao family, Lee family and Shen family reacted quickly by protecting their masters and fleeing from the scene. All the pugilistic experts were frightened by the aura of a single man. They fled hurriedly, having no intention to stay for another second.

 Su Hong sneered, making no move to chase them. He got down from the horse, nodding at Su Zimo before he said, "Back to the residence!"

 …

 Inner hall of Su family's residence.

 Su Hong sat in the middle like the master of the house, as Liu Yu gave a report on what happened in Ping Yang Town these past few months. He would nod occasionally as he listened to him.

 Su Zimo sat at the side, with his head lowered, keeping silent.

 Before this, his older brother never allowed him to enter the inner hall and he never participated in such meetings.

 After Liu Yu was done with his report, Su Hong's gaze landed on Su Zimo. He asked in a deep voice, "Did you really kill the three Postnatal Experts from Shen family?"

 "Yes." Su Zimo hesitated slightly before he admitted it.

 Bang!

 Initially, Su Hong was seated on a chair, but then he stood up suddenly, placing his feet on the ground, letting off a loud sound. He reached Su Zimo in no time and he punched in his direction.

 This happened too quickly, everyone in the inner hall, let alone Su Zimo could react in time.

 Su Zimo was startled. He had yet to recover from his shock and he automatically stretched out his palm, landing on Su Hong's fist.

 Wrap, hit, and he was about to execute Bovine-tongued Saber.

 But right then, Su Zimo remembered the scene when he shattered the long sword of the Connate Expert at Shen family's residence.

 The power of Bovine-tongued Saber had just been executed and Su Zimo stopped in mid-tracks.

 Bang!

 There was a loud sound as the palm and fist clashed with each other. The chair that Su Zimo was sitting on broke into pieces.

 Su Zimo lost his balance under the impact of the strike. He was about to sit back on the floor when he released the power of Plow Heaven Stride automatically.

 Su Zimo sank and it seemed as if his entire body was lying flat on the ground. However, his legs did not move a single inch and he was rooted into the ground!

 Su Zimo exerted strength at his waist and legs at the same time and stood up.

 His move was really brilliant and everyone in the inner hall could not help but be amazed.

 There was a sparkle in Su Hong's eyes, he kept nodding as he smiled. "Good, good, you have done a good job by killing them!"

 Su Zimo knew that his older brother was testing him just now.

 Right at the moment when the palm and fist collided, he could feel that his older brother had cut back on the force exerted.

 Of course, Su Zimo did not use all his force, he stopped in mid-tracks as well.

 Su Zimo knew the power of Bovine-tongued Saber. He dared not use it on his older brother.

 "Zimo, you should go back to rest. It is nothing to lose the scholarly honors. There are plenty of good ladies in the world. Don't take it to heart. Xiaoning will be back from Cang Lang City soon. If you have time, do keep her company."

 Su Xiaoning was Su Zimo's younger sister. She was two years younger than him. She was sent by Su Hong to study at Cang Lang City as well.

 Su Zimo smiled as he agreed to it, he then turned to leave.

 Su Hong watched as Su Zimo left. He remained silent for a long while, seeming to have mixed feelings.

 "Young Master?" Liu Yu asked softly.

 Su Hong recovered himself, speaking softly, "I don't think Zimo is cultivating any internal power. He used his body strength to withstand the impact from my fist just now."

 "I have heard from others that some people are born with immense strength. Second Young Master could be such people." Liu Yu was glad.

 Su Hong smiled. "This is not just a matter of strength. When we sparred just now, I felt pain in my arm. It was as if it has been distorted. I suppose, he did not use his full force."

 Yuchi Huo said, "Since Second Young master is so capable, why don't we tell him about our origin and our intention?"

 "No!"

 Su Hong shook his head. His attitude was firm. "Previously I forbade Zimo from learning martial arts as I don't want him to be embroiled in it. I don't intend to live but nothing must happen to Zimo and Xiaoning. This is final. I will hear no more about it!"

 Uncle Zheng sighed. "I watched Second Young Master as he grew up. Given his intelligence, I am afraid he has already discovered something amiss."

 "He won't know as long as we keep it a secret."

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 9 - Body Tempering Sutra

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The Su family came to Ping Yang Town 15 years ago. There were only Uncle Zheng, Liu Yu and some other people with them. Su Hong was 15 years old, while Su Zimo was only two years old and Su Xiaoning was just born.

 Their parents died that year.

 According to the Su family, they encountered a lot of beasts where they passed by Cang Lang Mountain range. Many of them died, and their parents were among those who died.

 Su Zimo had always been skeptical of this statement all these years.

 Su Zimo felt that his older brother and the rest of the Su family had been hiding many things, other than their parents' death from he and his sister.

 Back then when his older brother gave him the mansion, it was said that he could study hard without anyone disturbing him, but Su Zimo knew that his older brother meant to send him away.

 Su Zimo studied hard to get scholarly honors so that there would be a day where he could help his brother. However…

 Su Zimo had finally sorted out his thoughts after reaching his mansion.

 Since his brother refused to tell him, he would not force him. His only hope was that he would become stronger so that no matter how dangerous the situation was, they could survive it.

 Su Zimo stepped into the cultivation field. Die Yue was lazing around on the green stone. She did not cast him a look. It was as if she did not see Su Zimo come in.

 "I have succeeded at Bovine-tongued Saber," Su Zimo said.

 Die Yue acknowledged him with an indifferent attitude.

 Su Zimo knew that it was considered as a praise to get Die Yue's acknowledgment.

 "Go in to cultivate." Die Yue pointed to the wooden barrel not too far away.

 The wooden barrel had been in the cultivation field for quite some time. It had always been empty. Su Zimo had no idea what it was used for.

 Today, the barrel was filled with a thick black liquid, exuding a strong smell of medicine.

 "So it is for my cultivation."

 Su Zimo jumped in without another thought.

 "Psst!"

 Su Zimo sucked in a cold breath as soon as he jumped into the barrel. His countenance changed.

 Cold!

 Too cold!

 Su Zimo felt that his hands and limbs were turning numb in no time. His hair was covered with a layer of frost. His face had turned gray and his lips purple. His body could not help but tremble uncontrollably.

 "W-what is this?" Su Zimo said in a quavering voice.

 Die Yue spoke lightly, "You can come out if you can't take it."

 Su Zimo could not stand it anymore.

 He even felt that if he continued to stay in the barrel, he would freeze to death.

 Su Zimo had just gotten up getting ready to jump out when he caught a glimpse of scoff in Die Yue's eyes. He was riled. He clenched his teeth and sat back down in the barrel.

 He had only taken ten breaths and he felt a chill to his bones. Under the stimulation of the medicinal liquid, Su Zimo began to lose his consciousness.

 Su Zimo remembered what Die Yue said to him in the past, "If you want to learn this cultivation technique, you will experience unimaginable dangers. You may lose your life at any time. Do not expect me to save you."

 Su Zimo knew that even if he froze to death, Die Yue would not save him.

 Su Zimo shut his eyes, trying to ignore the coldness that he felt. He used the breathing and expiration method of skin tempering and began to breathe slowly.

 All of a sudden!

 There were a few mysterious and lengthy sutra in Su Zimo's mind and he could hear Die Yue's voice. "There is in fact only one sutra in Body Tempering. Since you have no foundation, hence I divided it into two parts, skin tempering and flesh tempering. What you saw just now is the sutra for flesh tempering. From today onward, you will combine both of them when you cultivate."

 "The breathing method of flesh tempering originates from Rock Bear Demon King. The flesh of the bear is thick and sturdy. It is slow but powerful. It has the power to erect its neck, strengthen its upper limb, come out from its cave with full force, and to fight the tiger majestically. Combine the two methods of breathing and it will be the Body Tempering Sutra."

 Die Yue explained while she taught Su Zimo the breathing and expiration method.

 Su Zimo began to get the gist of it gradually and his breathing became slow and long.

 With each breathing and expiration, the essence of the medicinal liquid in the wooden barrel would rush into his body through the pores on his skin, supplementing the skin and nourishing the blood and flesh.

 This kind of cultivation method was much more direct and effective than devouring food and cultivating!

 Su Zimo felt that his own flesh and blood were being nourished. His skin had toughened and he seemed to have grown more muscular.

 If Su Zimo opened his eyes at this time, he would see an even more shocking scene.

 The black viscous liquid had formed a huge vortex in the wooden barrel. Su Zimo hovered in the middle of the vortex.

 A cow-shaped monster and a bear-shaped monster loomed next to Su Zimo. They were hazy but their eyes were bright and exuded a cold eerie light. They looked ferocious and they exuded an aura that could shake Heaven and Earth!

 With the passage of time, the chill in the body gradually dissipated. An inexhaustible amount of essence continued to cleanse his muscles and skin. Su Zimo's realm had been advancing rapidly.

 In the blink of an eye, the night had passed.

 Su Zimo opened his eyes and was surprised to find that the liquid in the wooden barrel had become transparent and was as clear as water.

 Die Yue jumped down from the green stone, saying, "I will impart three more styles to you. The first style is Ground-rupturing Palm. The angle of the palm can change as you please. All you need to remember is the technique to execute the force and to understand the concept of rupturing the ground."

 Die Yue raised her hands slightly as she explained.

 Su Zimo had an idea and he shut his eyes.

 Su Zimo had a strange thought. It was as if he was not facing Die Yue but a hideous bear demon. It raised its gigantic bear paw and smashed it down suddenly!

 Although Su Zimo knew that it was only an illusion, under the powerful impact of the slam, he could not help but retreat.

 Swoosh!

 Su Zimo forgot that he was still in the barrel. He collapsed on the ground, looking like a mess. The water in the barrel was spilled all over the floor.

 "The second style is Mountain Reliance. You have to exert all your strength and press forward, and the opponent will die. He will have no time to react."

 Die Yue nudged her foot and pressed forward, her body shaking!

 Su Zimo's pupil constricted instantly.

 The air around Die Yue froze when she executed the Mountain Reliance. It seemed to turn solid then spread out thereafter!

 The air around them was not immune to the swiftness and impact of the pressing in movement!

 "The third style, Body Petrification."

 Die Yue paused before saying, "This is the defensive method of The Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness. It can be considered as a mental cultivation method. After you succeed, the flesh and blood will turn into a boulder instantly. One becomes indestructible, minimizing the injuries sustained."

 Su Zimo began practicing Tri Rock Bear Style while Die Yue watched coldly by the side, pointing out whenever he made a mistake.

 Whenever Die Yue pointed out his mistakes, Su Zimo would be in agony.

 At the end of the day, Su Zimo had not made any progress with the Tri Rock Bear Style, but he was already covered with wounds. He had bruises all over his body and he was drenched in perspiration, lying down drained of all energy on the grass, panting heavily.

 Of course, Su Zimo knew very well that if not for such a harsh environment, it would take him even longer to succeed in Tri Rock Bear Style!

 At night, Die Yue prepared another barrel of medicinal liquid for Su Zimo's cultivation.

 The amazing part was that, regardless of how heavily injured Su Zimo was in the day, after cultivating in the wooden barrel for a night, he would be alive and healthy in the day and he would not have any scars on his body.

 In the next three months, Su Zimo slaughtered cattle and ate them, practicing Tri Rock Bear Style in the day and going into the wooden barrel at night, practicing his breathing and expiration under the stimulation of the medicinal liquid.

 Su Zimo gritted his teeth to endure the endless cultivation.

 Under such a harsh cultivation environment, Su Zimo had a deeper understanding of Body Tempering Sutra. He was able to reach lesser mastery at his Ground-rupturing Palm and Mountain Reliance.

 However, he did not make much progress with Body Petrification.

 Su Zimo's skin, had changed from the rough texture when he first practiced Tri Bovine Style to being smooth and delicate. It was as if he had regained the natural state.

 His skin looked as fair as jade, but in fact it was even tougher than before!

 Su Zimo had become more muscular and his body was firm and sturdy. He seemed to become taller. Although he was only 17 years old, he was more than six feet tall, similar to Die Yue's height.

 Three months ago, when Su Zimo tried his hand at Shen family's residence, he was slashed by swords in the fight. Although he did not sustain any external injuries, the impact from the saber and sword still caused damage to his muscles and he was in pain for a long time.

 Right now, Su Zimo surmised that if he was stabbed by Postnatal Perfected Experts, it would not cause any damage to him.

 After cultivating Body Tempering, and through half a year of tough practice, his body was similar to swords and sabers.

 Of course, these were not the only changes he underwent after cultivating Body Tempering.

 He had immense strength and amazing speed. There was a sharpness in his gaze. All these brought about a transformation in Su Zimo.

 This morning, Su Zimo walked out of the cultivation field. He changed into a green robe, tidied up and went to the Su family's residence.

 Su Xiaoning would be back today.

 Regardless of whether it was Su Zimo, Su Hong or anyone else in the Su family, everyone doted on her and could not bear for her to suffer any grievances.

 Su Zimo reached Su family's residence in no time.

 "Second Young Master is back." The people in Su family were delighted and greeted him warmly.

 Su Zimo smiled and nodded at them.

 After recuperating for three months, Uncle Zheng's injuries had healed, but he seemed much older than before.

 "Brother is not around again?" Su Zimo asked casually.

 Uncle Zheng smiled. "He is caught up with business recently. He had to take care of the business and won't be able to make it back today."

 Su Zimo and Uncle Zheng chatted in the hall while waiting for Su Xiaoning to return.

 Two hours had passed…

 Four hours…

 Noon had passed.

 Cang Lang City was not too far from Ping Yang Town. It would take at most two hours to reach by foot. But right now, Su Xiaoning had yet to come back.

 Su Zimo turned solemn, there was a cold glitter in his eyes.

 Uncle Zheng frowned, thinking before he shouted. "Liu Yu!"

 "Here!"

 Uncle Zheng said in a deep voice, "Bring some men to Cang Lang City and check whether Miss Su has set off or not. Report to me if there's any news."

 "No need."

 Su Zimo waved his hands.

 He knew his sister best.

 Su Xiaoning had been very obedient since a young age. She would never do things that would cause her family to be worried.

 Since Su Xiaoning had yet to reach Ping Yang Town, there was only one explanation. She had run into mishap!

 Su Zimo stood up slowly, his expression cold.

 Uncle Zheng and Liu Yu could feel a suffocating pressure at his single movement!

 These two people had been through multiple fights and battles and had many experiences where they had a close brush with death. They had no fear even when they faced immortals or thousands of army.

 But right now, they could not help but tremble with fear when facing Su Zimo!

 "Second Young Master has indeed changed!" Uncle Zheng and Liu Yu stared at each other, having the same thought.

 "Report—Shen Nan from the Shen family is outside the door, seeking entry." One of the Su family guard shouted.

 Uncle Zheng took in a deep breath. "Let him in."

 "Hehe, how are all of you doing?" Shortly after, Shen Nan who was clad in white strolled in smilingly.

 Su Zimo did not utter a word, his eyes narrowed slightly as he stared at Shen Nan.

 Shen Nan's heart skipped a beat.

 For some unknown reason, Shen Nan felt like being targeted by a ferocious tiger and a starving wolf. He might be torn into pieces in a blink of an eye!

 "I am only here to send a message. Zhao family and Lee family wanted to invite the two young masters of Su family to a banquet," Shen Nan hurried to say, feeling somewhat guilty.

 Su Zimo came to Shen Nan's side, saying calmly, "My brother is not in, I will go with you."

 "Second Young Master, there must be something funny about the banquet. You must not go!" Liu Yu hurried forward and whispered to Su Zimo's ears.

 Su Zimo swept his gaze at him.

 Liu Yu bowed his head, and said through clenched teeth, "Second Young Master, I will go with you!"

 Su Xiaoning was missing and the Zhao family suddenly invited Su Hong and Su Zimo to a banquet. It was obvious that it was an ambush. He might not make it back alive. But he would never stand by while Second Young Master went alone to fight the enemy.

 "Liu Yu, Young Master Zhao has said that he only invited the two young masters from Su family, no one is to go with him, otherwise…" Shen Nan did not finish his sentence, but it was obvious that he was threatening them.

 "Lead the way," Su Zimo said coolly.

 Shen Nan gave Uncle Zheng and Liu Yu a provocative look, before he sneered and swaggered away from Su family's residence.

 "Mr Zheng, what do we do? Should I bring people to attack then. Nothing must happen to Second Young Master!" Liu Yu was anxious.

 "No!"

 Uncle Zheng shook his head, frowning. "The other party is obviously ready. Right now, the Zhao family's residence is full of danger. Given our current strength, we will not be able to compete with them."

 Uncle Zheng paused for a long while before he said in a deep voice, "Get the nearest black armored cavalry to come as soon as possible!"

 "But… will they be able to arrive in time?" Liu Yu asked.

 "I have no idea." Uncle Zheng sighed. "Right now, we can only hope that Second Young Master and Miss Su can hold on for as long as possible. This is the only solution."
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 Chapter 10 - Attend The Banquet Alone

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo had just entered the Zhao family courtyard, and the door slowly closed behind him.

 The two sides of the courtyard were full of people. They were Postnatal Experts. They had their weapons ready, they were glittering with coldness.

 They looked surprised when they saw that it was Su Zimo who arrived at the courtyard. Many of them ridiculed and sneered, shaking their heads at him.

 The hall at the Zhao family's residence was situated at the end of the courtyard. There was an eight seater square table at the end. Many people were already seated, including Zhao Yu and Lee Yuanmao.

 Shen Nan arrived with Su Zimo and went to take a seat at the table.

 Su Zimo walked slowly into the hall, his eyes sweeping over everyone, looking calm and composed.

 There were a total of 17 people in the hall. Except for Zhao Yu, Lee Yuanmao and Shen Nan, everyone was a Connate Expert. Among them were Tang Mingjun, the "Soul Reaping Sword" who once sparred with him in Shen family's residence.

 Out of the 14 Connate Experts, seven of them had stronger aura than Tang Mingjun. Three of them had the strongest aura!

 Not surprisingly, four out of the seven people were mid-stage Connate Experts, while the other three were late-stage Connate Experts!

 Su Zimo had a grasp of the situation now.

 The Zhao family was obviously taking drastic measures to deal with a situation. They wanted to get rid of he and his brother today. Unfortunately, Su Hong was not around.

 "We wanted to catch a big fish, but we did not expect to catch a small shrimp instead. If we had known, there is no need to gather such a crowd over here." Zhao Yu sneered, looking at Su Zimo with disdain.

 "Where's my sister?" Su Zimo sounded calm and composed.

 Zhao Yu clapped his hands.

 Two women walked out side by side from the back of the hall. To be exact, one of which was being held hostage.

 Su Xiaoning wore a green dress, looking quick-witted. She was 15 years old, and she was already beautiful and had a flawless complexion.

 However, at this time, Su Xiaoning had tears in her eyes and she was trying to contain her tears. She pursed her lips as she stared at Su Zimo, refusing to say a word.

 Su Zimo's heart ached at the sight of her.

 All these years, this was the first time that he had seen his sister in such a predicament. She must have suffered a lot of grievances.

 Lee Yuanmao smiled. "The person next to her is my younger sister, Lee Xiangtong. It seems like she gets along very well with Miss Su."

 The lady next to Su Xiaoning smiled, pulling Su Xiaoning to take a seat. She waved a sharp dagger in her hands while she spoke softly, "Sister, don't cry. I'll do manicure for you."

 While Lee Xiangtong was talking, she pulled Su Xiaoning's trembling fingers and glided the dagger gently across the fingertips.

 "Yah!"

 Lee Xiangtong gasped softly as drops of blood oozed from Su Xiaoning's fingertips. It was glaringly red.

 "Sister, you must not tremble. Fortunately I was being careful, otherwise your fingers would be cut off." Lee Xiangtong had a malicious smile on her face.

 Su Zimo did not move a single inch.

 Lee Xiangtong was no weak lady. She was a Postnatal Expert.

 Su Zimo and Lee Xiangtong were separated by an eight seater square table. They were four mid-stage Connate Experts, three late-stage Connate Experts seated at the table. There were also seven early-stage Connate Experts who stood by both sides of Su Zimo.

 Su Zimo had no way to save her.

 "Well, well, well…"

 Right then, an elder in his fifties, seated at the eight seater square table clapped his hands slowly, as he nodded and said, "Faced with calamities, he is still able to remain calm and unperturbed. He is a talent. Yu-er, this is no small shrimp. Given his temperament, he is worthy of this banquet."

 Zhao Yu curled his lips.

 "I am Zhao Chengping, the master of Zhao family."

 The elder in his fifties pointed to the left and said, "This is the Lee family's master Lee Xing, as for this…"

 Zhao Chengping looked to the right, saying in a deep voice, "This is Zeng Yao, Swordsman Zeng from Cang Lang City. People hailed him as 'Thunderbolt Saber'. The person who died under Su Hong's spear three months ago was Swordsman Zeng's junior martial brother."

 These three were late-stage Connate Experts!

 Su Zimo remained composed as he spoke slowly, "The family should not be implicated in the pugilistic affairs. Will the few of you let her go and I will stay behind to accompany you?"

 "Hehe, you are not considered as part of the pugilistic society. You are merely an inferior commoner!" Lee Yuanmao smiled and made a dig at him.

 Zhao Yu spoke in a peculiar tone, "It is alright if it is your brother, Su Hong, but you are not qualified."

 "Brother, run…"

 Su Xiaoning had barely said a few words and her mouth was covered by Lee Xiangtong. She could only utter a few sounds, her tears rolling uncontrollably down her cheeks.

 Zhao Chengping sighed. "I am an elder, and I don't want to lower myself to your level and deal with a junior like you. However, the Su family has been too arrogant."

 Su Zimo spoke with mockery, "One should fight openly for any disputes between the family clans, the Su family would not shy from it. Aren't you worried that you will be a laughingstock by doing these insidious things?"

 "Haha!"

 Lee Xing, the master of the Lee family laughed and shook his head. "Young lad, you are still very inexperienced. You have not encountered any sinister events in the pugilistic society. This is nothing compared to it."

 "Is Lee Xiangtong your daughter?"

 Su Zimo raised his eyebrows slightly, asking a seemingly insignificant question.

 "So what if she is?" Lee Xing snorted.

 "Then prepare to die!"

 A loud snarl that sounded like thunder resonated in the hall.

 In the meantime, Su Zimo strode forward, releasing the impact of plowing the heavens. The eight seater square table was overturned in no time, smashing to pieces.

 It was too fast!

 No one would have thought that under such circumstances, Su Zimo would make the first move even when he was unable to save himself.

 Everyone except Zhao Yu and two other were Connate Experts. They reacted quickly and grabbed their weapons, advancing toward Su Zimo, shouting in anger, "What an audacious junior!"

 All at once, there were glint and flash of cold steel everywhere in the hall. It was cold and terrifying, no one could pass through.

 Zeng Yao, "Thunderbolt Saber" had a backhand grip on his saber. There was a flash of glaring light and he directed his attack toward the area under Su Zimo's rib.

 Su Zimo was oblivious to the surrounding swords and sabers. He fixed his gaze on Lee Xing as he slapped with his palm, releasing a ferocious and formidable aura!

 Ground-rupturing Palm!

 Lee Xing's countenance changed at Su Zimo's violent and domineering aura. His first thought was to turn and flee.

 His years of experience in the pugilistic society told him that if he did not flee, he would definitely die!

 Lee Xing widened his eyes in anger, giving out a loud shout. He was not in time to draw his weapon, he could only use his arms to block the attack.

 On the other side, Zhao Chengping held the sword with one hand, a wicked light shone in his eyes. The sword quivered slightly as it dabbed toward Su Zimo's eyes.

 Zhao Chengping had long heard that Su Zimo practiced corporal mortification martial arts. But no matter what type of corporal mortification martial arts one practiced, one's eyes were still vulnerable.

 Snap!

 There was a loud bone-cracking sound. Lee Xing shrieked in pain. Su Zimo slapped his palms against Lee Xing's arms, breaking his bones. The broken bones protruded from the flesh, being exposed. It was a gruesome sight.

 A late-stage Connate Expert could not survive one single stroke of Su Zimo's!

 Everyone was aghast!

 After executing Ground-rupturing Palm, Su Zimo charged forward, capturing Lee Xing by the throat.

 At the same time, Su Zimo took a big step toward the left, he faced Zhao Chengping sideways, putting his cheek at the mercy of his long sword, while his left hand seemed as soft as the cow tongue, wrapping around his hand!

 Zhao Chengping stabbed his sword at Su Zimo's cheek. However, it did not pierce through his skin, instead it bent into an arc at the strong force.

 "Psst! His corporal mortification martial arts is so powerful?"

 Zhao Chengping was shocked, he knew that things were not going well, and he made a move to retreat.

 Right then, Su Zimo's palm rested on Zhao Chengping's arm that had yet to retract.

 Wrap, hit, pull!

 Poof!

 Nothing could be seen except bits and pieces of flying flesh and spurting blood. The tendons and bones of Zhao Chengping had been shattered to pieces by Su Zimo's palm. The arm was being abruptly pulled out from the shoulder!

 Zhao Chengping fell to the ground, staring in shock at the blood spewing from the broken arm, howling in pain.

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 At the same time, all the swords and sabers that were swinging at Su Zimo bounced back.

 Although Su Zimo's clothes had been chopped to pieces, there was no blood on his body.

 Impenetrable?

 All the Connate Experts could not get past Su Zimo's defense even with their weapons!

 Poof!

 Right then, there was an abrupt sound of weapons cutting into flesh.

 A saber stabbed inches into the area under Su Zimo's rib. Blood oozed out and stained the clothes.

 Regardless of whether it was Su Zimo or Zeng Yao who grabbed the saber, both were stunned momentarily.

 Su Zimo did not expect that someone could break through his defense.

 Zeng Yao thought that he would kill Su Zimo with one stab. Instead the saber was stuck and he could not move at all.

 Zeng Yao was hailed as "Thunderbolt Saber" in the pugilistic society not because he has good with his saber. Instead it was his saber that was famous. It was extremely sharp. It could cut a strand of hair and split metal as if it were made of soil.

 To his surprise, the Thunderbolt Saber did not stab through Su Zimo's flesh. Instead it seemed to hit upon a boulder and was faced with a lot of resistance. In the end, the saber was stuck in between flesh!

 This was the power of Body Tempering.

 Zeng Yao retracted the Thunderbolt Saber and retreated a few steps. He did not continue to advance.

 Zeng Yao was wary of Su Zimo after seeing how he crushed Zhao Chengping's arm.

 Moreover, although the stab did not result in serious injuries, Su Zimo was wounded. He believed Su Zimo would be drained of energy eventually and he would not be able to walk out of Zhao family's residence alive!

 "Stop!"

 "Stop!"

 Lee Xiangtong and Su Zimo shouted at the same time.

 Since Su Zimo made the first move, it had only been a short while since all the Postnatal Experts in the courtyard rushed to join in the fight. By the time Lee Xiangtong realized what was happening, her father had already been captured by Su Zimo.

 Lee Xiangtong grabbed the dagger and placed it against Su Xiaoning's fair neck, giving a faint shout. "Let my father go!"

 Su Zimo squeezed Lee Xing's throat. Lee Xing could not resist as the bones in his arms had been shattered. His face turned a reddish purple, and he made gasping sounds.

 "Let my sister go and I will let him off," Su Zimo said lightly.

 Su Zimo had made up his mind from the moment he ascertained Lee Xing's identity.

 It was impossible to save Su Xiaoning right away. If anything went wrong, Su Xiaoning might die. Su Zimo dared not take the gamble.

 But it was relatively easy to catch everyone by surprise and capture Lee Xing.

 "Su Zimo, don't force me. If my hands shake slightly, your sister will have a wound on her face!" Lee Xiangtong dangled her dagger in front of Su Xiaoning's eyes.

 Su Zimo smiled, revealing a row of fine white teeth.

 "If you dare to touch her, I will annihilate the Lee family."

 Su Zimo sounded very calm. It did not seem like a threat. Instead, he seemed to be telling a fact. He sounded domineering like it was unquestionable!

 Lee Xiangtong's heart jumped a beat.

 She felt unsettled at Su Zimo's tone and expression.

 She had no doubts of Su Zimo's capability.

 Given what happened so far, once Su Zimo escaped from this place, the Zhao family and the Lee family would never have peace!

 He was much more terrifying and vicious than Su Hong.

 "Who exactly is the person that we have provoked? Why did we provoke him?" Lee Xiangtong was full of regrets.
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 Chapter 11 - Massacre

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The two sides fell into a stalemate. Anyone could tell that Lee Xiangtong was in a state of confusion and did not know what to do.

 Lee Xiangtong looked toward her brother, Lee Yuanmao automatically, wanting to seek help from him.

 Lee Yuanmao was about to say something when there was a drastic change in his expression. There was terror and fear in his eyes.

 Lee Xiangtong's heart plummeted at the sight of Lee Yuanmao's odd expression. She exerted force in her dagger, wanting to slice Su Xiaoning's throat.

 "You have no chance anymore."

 This was the last sentence that Lee Xiangtong heard.

 Lee Xiangtong felt that someone had a death grip on her wrist. It was close to being squashed to pieces. She had no idea since when Su Zimo had reached her side.

 That was a pair of cold and murderous eyes, causing palpitations to whoever who saw it!

 Bang!

 Lee Xiangtong was sent flying into the air by Su Zimo's kick. She was already dead when she was mid-air.

 The turn of events was so fast that no one had time to react.

 When Lee Xiangtong glanced sideways at her brother, Su Zimo had already exerted force in his fingers, squashing Lee Xing's throat, and executed Plow Heaven Stride to come next to Lee Xiangtong, saving Su Xiaoning from her.

 Lee Yuanmao was scared stiff.

 This was supposed to be an ambush on the two brothers of the Su family. They were very sure of success. But in the blink of an eye, among the three late-stage Connate Experts, one died and one was injured, Zeng Yao was the only one left.

 Su Xiaoning trembled slightly. She sobbed as she stared at Su Zimo. There was fear, panic and a distant look in her eyes.

 Su Zimo's eyes turned soft, a smile on his face. He tore a piece of cloth from his clothes and covered Su Xiaonings eyes gently.

 He turned the cloth for a few rounds before he tied them together.

 "Don't be afraid, I will bring you home."

 Su Zimo spoke softly in his sister's ears.

 Zeng Yao witnessed the scene. He was not in a hurry to attack, instead he felt more assured.

 If Su Zimo chose to fight his way out, Zeng Yao believed that no one would be able to stop him including the hundreds of Postnatal Experts at the courtyard.

 After which, Zeng Yao would return to Cang Lang City as soon as possible, leaving Ping Yang Town with his family, so that Su Zimo could not take revenge on him.

 But right now, seeing how Su Zimo highly valued Su Xiaoning, his chances of escaping here alive was smaller.

 To Su Zimo, Su Xiaoning was his burden and weakness!

 "Everyone, don't panic. He has been injured by me just now. He won't be able to hold out for long. Let's all target the lady!" Zeng Yao sneered.

 Everyone present had years of experience in the pugilistic society. They knew right away what Zeng Yao meant by saying that.

 In fact, the injury at the area under Su Zimo's rib was not as serious as what other people imagined.

 If Su Zimo looked at the wound, he would be shocked to discover that the muscles around the wound had hardened and he had stopped bleeding.

 Body Petrification would not only strengthen Su Zimo's defense, it was also effective to stop bleeding and conserving one's energy!

 "Attack!"

 Zeng Yao shouted and everyone roared in return, charging forward.

 Su Zimo protected Su Xiaoning in his embrace, exposing his back to all the pugilistic experts.

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 There was the smell of blood in the air, with flying arms and limbs everywhere. The sabers and swords were broken to pieces, scattered all over the ground.

 Mountain Reliance!

 He released all his power at one go, executing the powerful killing style of the Tri Rock Bear Style!

 Everyone who was blocking Su Zimo from behind was sent flying. Some of them were scattered into pieces instantly!

 There was a path streaked by blood in the chaos.

 Although Su Zimo cultivated The Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness for half a year, and he only practiced the first section, the power and strength of his flesh had already reached an unimaginable level.

 Although he stood at the same spot, ordinary Postnatal and Connate Experts were unable to injure him!

 The reason why Zeng Yao was able to hurt Su Zimo was because of the Thunderbolt Saber in his hands.

 With the impact and power of Mountain Reliance, Postnatal Experts became completely useless in front of him!

 Su Zimo stopped for a second after knocking people away for more than ten feet.

 More than ten Connate Experts led by Zeng Yao followed him around. They had arrived right in front of Su Zimo. They had swords and sabers ready, there were glint and flash of cold steel everywhere, dazzling and glaring.

 The most important thing was that the swords and sabers were all directed at Su Xiaoning.

 Su Zimo only had one pair of hands, he was unable to block the advancing weapons from more than ten experts.

 There was a vicious glare in Su Zimo's eyes. He changed his stance, with his back facing the experts, protecting Su Xiaoning as he tried to fight his way out. He executed Ground-rupturing Palm with his left hand while his right hand executed the killing technique of Bovine-tongued Saber.

 Poof!

 No one was spared with the use of his Ground-rupturing Palm.

 Su Zimo's right hand might seem soft, however, as he waved his hands in the air, more than ten weapons were shattered to pieces, scattering all over the ground.

 Su Zimo looked domineering and imposing. He was like a man-eating beast. He was too aggressive and powerful.

 Pierce him!

 Su Zimo staggered, uttering a small sound. There was blood on his back.

 Although the Connate Experts were unable to hurt Su Zimo, Zeng Yao made use of the chance to make a slash on Su Zimo's back. The wound was more than one foot long, it was gruesome and hideous.

 Su Xiaoning's eyes might have been covered, but she could sense what was going on.

 "Brother, you should leave. Don't bother about me." Su Xiaoning sobbed.

 Su Zimo clenched his teeth, a murderous gleam in his eyes as he said coldly, "Everyone who stop me shall die!"

 Bang!

 Su Zimo executed Plow Heaven Stride. He exerted strength in his legs and there were two chasms on the ground, gravel flying everywhere.

 The gravel contained the force of Plow Heaven Stride as well. When the gravel hit onto the people in the crowd, it would cause a huge destruction. Many of the broken weapons were being kicked into the crowd by Su Zimo.

 In a blink of an eye, Su Zimo had dashed to the surrounding wall of the courtyard of Zhao family's residence.

 Along the way, Su Zimo sustained two more wounds on his body.

 One of them was in the middle of his back. It was a close shave. If it was a few inches closer, Su Zimo would have died.

 Su Zimo finally appreciated the power of Body Tempering Sutra, He gradually understood the benefits of soaking in the dark liquid for the past three months.

 If it was someone else, they would be exhausted from the loss of blood.

 However, Su Zimo's wounds were not as serious as it seemed. Every wound had began to harden and he did not lose a lot of blood from it.

 Of course, if Su Zimo was able to achieve lesser mastery at Body Petrification, the Thunderbolt Saber that Zeng Yao had would not be able to hurt him!

 Su Zimo protected Su Xiaoning by standing in front of her, they leaned against the wall, facing the crowd. His green robe was torn and tattered and stained with blood. He swept his gaze over the crowd. There was a burning and murderous glitter in his eyes. He was fearless.

 The crowd could tell Su Zimo's intention from his position.

 Su Xiaoning stood with her back facing the wall. Su Zimo no longer had to worry about the enemies attacking her from the back and was able to launch an aggressive attack on the enemies.

 As long as Su Zimo remained standing, no one could hurt Su Xiaoning!

 "He won't be able to last for long. Kill him!"

 Zeng Yao gave a loud shout and launched his attack.

 Su Zimo squinted his eyes, fixing his gaze on Zeng Yao.

 Zeng Yao was the only one among the crowd who posed a threat to him. To be exact, it was his Thunderbolt Saber that was able to threaten him.

 Swish!

 The long saber broke through the crowd, it was a fearsome sight. Su Zimo was oblivious to all the other weapons. He stretched his palm and held the Thunderbolt Saber. Wrap, hit, pull!

 Zeng Yao's countenance changed. He yelled before the Thunderbolt Saber was grabbed away from him.

 If other weapons were being shrouded by the power of Bovine-tongued Saber, they would have shattered to pieces. But Thunderbolt Saber was still intact and it landed in Su Zimo's hands.

 Su Zimo grabbed the saber with the back hand, waving it around, blocking the advancing weapons.

 Clang! Clang! Clang!

 All the advancing weapons were cut into two pieces by Thunderbolt Saber.

 "Good saber!"

 Su Zimo laughed loudly. He took a big stride forward, swinging the saber at Tang Mingjun who lunged toward him.

 Tang Mingjun's pupil constricted, there was no way to dodge.

 Blades of light flashed. Tang Mingjun was cut into two pieces by Su Zimo, blood spewing everywhere.

 Su Zimo did not know any saber techniques, but the Body Tempering Sutra was meant to cultivate one's body.

 If his body was powerful and fast enough, although he did not know of any proper strokes, he would be able to cause great damage.

 After striking with the saber, Su Zimo returned to his spot right away, guarding Su Xiaoning.

 Zeng Yao lost his Thunderbolt Saber, but there were still hundreds of people advancing on Su Zimo. However, they could not pose any threat to him.

 The situation had changed subtly.

 No matter how the crowd attacked Su Zimo, they could not hurt him at all. Whenever Su Zimo had the chance, he would take the initiative to attack and kill one or two people.

 Su Zimo was invincible when he had no weapons. Now that he had Thunderbolt Saber with him, his power was redoubled.

 The people who besieged Su Zimo gradually reduced. Initially, there were a dozen Connate Experts, but right now only four of them were trying their best to hold off Su Zimo's attack.

 The reason why they did not retreat was because they hoped that Su Zimo would be drained of his energy eventually. After all, one would not have endless amounts of energy.

 Moreover, everyone had witnessed it for themselves that Su Zimo had several wounds on his body.

 This fight had lasted for nearly four hours. If it was someone else, given that he had several wounds on his back, and he had been engaging in intense brawls, he would have died from excessive blood loss.

 But Su Zimo did not seem the least exhausted.

 All along, Su Zimo had a ferocious gleam in his eyes. Even after engaging in the fight for four long hours, his gaze seemed to be burning and he was stronger after more fights.

 Not knowing how long had passed, Su Zimo held Su Xiaoning's hands after chopping yet another man. Together they advanced toward the crowd slowly, looking awe-inspiring.

 While Su Zimo advanced, Zeng Yao and the rest retreated step by step, fear and terror evident in their eyes.

 All of a sudden, the crowd realized that the predators had become the prey.

 Su Zimo lowered his head, looking at the long saber that was still dripping with blood, saying softly, "All of you shall not leave today."
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 Chapter 12 - Night Conversation

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The ground shook turbulently; thunderous sounds of hooves could be heard.

 Under the sunset, a group of steel-armored cavalry armed with long spears charged into Ping Yang Town ferociously. The leader was Liu Yu, the guard of the Su residence.

 "Hurry, hurry!"

 Liu Yu urged the army constantly, his forehead perspiring and his expression full of anxiety.

 It had been three hours since Su Zimo left the Su residence. At the moment, even the calm and collected Uncle Zheng revealed great worries in his eyes.

 "Mmm?"

 Liu Yu's gaze focused on a few people nearby with ghastly pale faces fleeing in panic towards his direction. They seemed to be terrified.

 "These few people are the guards of the Zhao family!" A murderous intent rose in Liu Yu's heart immediately. He wanted to order his troops to surround them.

 Uncle Zheng suddenly said, "Don't bother about them. Go to the Zhao residence to save people first!"

 From the moment that they entered the Ping Yang Town and made their way to the Zhao residence, Uncle Zheng and the others saw about a dozen pugilistic experts. All of them were dashing out of the place desperately, looking panic-stricken.

 "What is going on?"

 Uncle Zheng and Liu Yu felt very uneasy.

 Not long after, Uncle Zheng and Liu Yu led the hundreds of cavalry to the doors of the Zhao residence. Just as they were about to break in, the doors of the Zhao residence suddenly opened.

 A man and a woman stepped out of it.

 The young girl's eyes were covered with a few layers of cloth strips that had been splattered with drops of blood. Her thin face looked ghastly pale and her delicate frame quivering. She looked so pitiful that one could not help but sympathize with her.

 The man's clothes were torn, tattered and badly stained with fresh, red blood. He was carrying a long blood-stained knife in his left hand and holding onto the girl with his right hand, slowly making his way out of the doors of the Zhao residence.

 Everyone's gaze inadvertently drifted across this pair of man and woman to the courtyard of the Zhao residence.

 It was a creepy scene that one would not forget for life.

 In the courtyard, dead bodies were scattered all over the ground. Scarlet blood was flowing quietly in between the cracks of the stones. Some people's bodies had been split into half, some of their skulls shattered into pieces and some of the heads and bodies separated with broken limbs twitching.

 The deathly aura was pervasive. Smell of blood filled the air!

 This was simply a terrifying and sinister place of eternal hell!

 The man was drenched in blood. Carrying a long knife, he looked like a slayer who had just emerged from hell.

 Nevertheless, his gaze was still bright and clear. When the afterglow of the sunset landed on the exquisite and youthful face of that man, it cast a vague and mysterious glow on it.

 There was pin-drop silence among the hundreds of cavalry!

 Seemingly suppressed by an invisible and imposing aura, even the fierce horses beneath them lowered their heads and kept quiet out of fear.

 To everyone, the Su Zimo at this moment was both strange and familiar.

 Su Xiaoning seemed to have sensed something. She could not help but tear off the strips of cloth covering her eyes and turned towards the courtyard of the Zhao residence.

 Su Zimo reached out his palm and blocked her sight. He said gently, "Don't look. Go home and rest. Forget about today's matter."

 "Uncle Zheng, Uncle Liu, send Xiaoning back to the residence." Su Zimo sounded very calm but, somehow, everyone present felt very nervous.

 Uncle Zheng nodded and Liu Yu immediately went forward to help Xiaoning onto the horse. He then personally escorted her back to the Su residence.

 After watching Liu Yu and the group leave, Su Zimo strode off gradually. His strides were heavy, leaving a long trail of bloody footprints. It was a ghastly and horrifying sight.

 "Second Young Master, you… "

 With his back facing everyone, Su Zimo waved his hands and said, "Don't follow me."

 The hundreds of cavalry did not move. No one dared to question or oppose him.

 It was only until when Su Zimo's figure disappeared at the end of the long street that everyone heaved out a long sigh of relief.

 Facing this seemingly frail-looking second young master of the Su family, these warriors who had experienced gutsy massacres actually felt overwhelmed by him.

 "Mr Zheng, it seems that most of the people inside are dead. There are a dozen of Connate Experts and also the family masters of both the Zhao and the Lee family!" Yu Chihuo ran out from the courtyard of the Zhao family and said in a low voice.

 There was a commotion.

 At the sight of the horrible scene in the courtyard of the Zhao family, everyone was already mentally prepared. However, no one expected a dozen Connate Experts to lose their lives in this place in just half a day!

 Most importantly, the family masters of both the Zhao family and Lee family were dead. In addition, hundreds of pugilistic experts had been killed. It meant that these two big family clans had technically been eliminated from Ping Yang Town.

 Did second young master kill all these people?

 This was a doubt in everyone's heart.

 Yu Chihuo frowned and said, "Mr Zheng, from what I understand from young master and Liu Yu, second young master could barely compete with early-stage Connate Expert three months ago. Why did he become so scary after three months?"

 Mr Zheng looked perplexed. He sighed. "We have been guarding some secrets and refusing to talk about them. Our second young master… I'm afraid he also has many secrets."

 …

 Su Zimo returned to his own mansion. His face revealed a deep fatigue the moment that he closed the door.

 He did not lose a lot of blood from the few wounds on his body. However, the pain was still unbearable. Furthermore, Su Zimo had been killing continuously for three hours without a moment of rest. The muscles all over his body were already sore and swollen.

 Su Zimo sat down for a while to rest before entering the cultivation field.

 After half a year, Su Zimo realized that he had inadvertently became very reliant on the cultivation field. He had the feelings of homecoming when he was back.

 Die Yue remained seated on the green stone with a cold and indifferent expression. She did not even look at Su Zimo.

 However, no one had any idea of when the wooden barrel had been filled with a pitch dark medicinal liquid that was emitting a faint medicinal scent.

 Su Zimo conveniently threw the Thunderbolt Saber aside. He dragged his heavy body and climbed into the barrel. He could feel the icy cold medicinal liquid but his heart was warm.

 Su Zimo fell asleep unknowingly.

 During the past six months of cultivation, the Body Tempering breathing method had already become his habit. Even in his sleep, Su Zimo could still cultivate and absorb the essence of the medicinal liquid to harden and refine his skin and flesh.

 The killings this time had made Su Zimo experience the crux of Body Petrification.

 If Su Zimo was conscious, he would be shocked to discover that the wounds on his body were healing at a rate that was visible to the naked eye.

 The reasons were twofold. First, his body had a strong regeneration ability after cultivating the Body Tempering sutra. Second, it was due to the boundless essence that originated from the medicinal liquid.

 The first absorption was much faster than usual!

 Su Zimo woke up only after three hours of sleep. All of his previous fatigue had been swept away and he was full of vigor and energy.

 Su Zimo felt something was different. He touched the wounds incurred today but did not feel any scars. There was only skin that was as smooth and fine as jade!

 "Such powerful healing ability!" Su Zimo was secretly astonished.

 Simultaneously, an idea flashed across Su Zimo's mind. He mentally cultivated the Body Petrification quietly.

 Su Zimo could clearly feel the tightening of his muscles instantly. Every inch of his flesh was squeezed together without any gap. They were as hard and firm as a rock.

 "This is also considered a blessing in disguise."

 Su Zimo secretly thought and said. "Without the trigger of these external injuries, it is most likely very difficult to understand the profound meaning of Body Petrification in such a short time."

 Su Zimo got up and said to Die Yue, "I'm going out."

 Die Yue did not seem to have heard him. She seemed to be resting with her eyes closed.

 Su Zimo walked out of the cultivation field, returned to his mansion and changed into a green robe. He headed to the Su residence directly.

 Su Zimo had pent-up frustrations in his heart regarding today's matter. However, it was not targeted at the Zhao family and Lee family. Instead, it was targeted at the Su family and his older brother Su Hong.

 At this moment, the night was pitch dark and the streets were isolated. Su Zimo used the Plow Heaven Stride and dashed ahead crazily. Soon after, he arrived at the Su residence.

 The doors of the Su family were not tightly shut. Instead, it was wide open.

 Su Zimo pondered for a while before heading to Uncle Zheng's living quarters.

 The courtyard was not big. There was a round stone table in the middle of it. Uncle Zheng was just sitting there. He seemed to have waited for a long time.

 "Second young master, you eventually still came." Uncle Zheng was a little emotional.

 Su Zimo sat beside the stone table and looked into both the eyes of Uncle Zheng. He said in a deep voice, "Since you know the intent of my visit, is Uncle Zheng still going to keep it from me?"

 Uncle Zheng bitterly smiled and shook his head.

 "Since a young age, older brother forbade us from learning martial arts. He sent me away to study and forbade us from intervening in the family business… There are too many things. Older brother had intentionally or unintentionally distanced Xiaoning and me from the Su family. Xiaoning is simple and innocent and doesn't sense it. But I have long noticed this."

 Su Zimo said softly, "If Xiaoning had learned martial arts since she was a child, today's matter might not have happened. I can tell that those people behind Uncle Zheng today are all Postnatal Experts who had been through countless fights and battles. Since our family clan has such strength and power, why didn't we reveal them earlier? What business is older brother into? Is he only selling horses? Why did he go to the Country of Yan and not Country of Da Qi to do business?"

 Uncle Zheng looked like he was in a difficult position. He wanted to say something but held back his tongue.

 The two faced each other in silence. The atmosphere was becoming increasingly stifling.

 Su Zimo's words were startling when he spoke suddenly, "Were my parents murdered by someone?"

 Uncle Zheng's countenance suddenly changed. However, it reverted to normal in the next moment.

 "Uncle Zheng, Zimo is not the once frail and weak scholar. I believe you have also seen it yourself. What exactly is the Su family afraid of? Who is the Su family's enemy? Tell me!" Su Zimo held onto Uncle Zheng's arm, his eyes shining sinisterly and coldly.

 Uncle Zheng gave a long sigh. "Second young master, it is not that I don't want to say it. It is just that telling you won't do you any good. Certainly, you are different from before. You have become stronger and can even kill many Connate Experts. But… "

 After pausing for a while, Uncle Zheng shook his head and said, "After all, these are still just the strength of mortals."

 These words seemed familiar.

 Half a year ago, before she left, Shen Mengqi had told Su Zimo that even if he were to attain the Postnatal or Connate realms in the future, they are only of mortal strength and could not withstand even a blow of the immortals!

 Su Zimo understood what Uncle Zheng was implying.

 However, he did not expect that the enemy of the Su family had been the legendary immortal cultivators since a long time ago.

 In addition, Su Zimo himself had incidentally offended a Golden Core. All these events seemed to be part of destiny. After numerous twists and turns, they still could not get out of it.

 "At what realm is the enemy of the Su family at? Qi Refinement Warrior? Foundation Establishment Cultivator or Golden Core?" Su Zimo asked calmly.

 He had long heard from Die Yue that mortals at the Qi Condensation Realm were called Qi Refinement Warrior. There were ten levels and the tenth level was the Perfected level. Those in the Foundation Establishment Realm could be called a Cultivator. Only those in the Golden Core Realm were qualified to be called 'Perfected'.

 "You… "

 Obviously, Uncle Zheng was surprised that Su Zimo actually knew the terms of cultivation. His expression was full of shock.

 After some time, Uncle Zheng said, "The Foundation Establishment Cultivator and Golden Core are far beyond our reach. Ordinary mortals are certainly not a match for even the Qi Refinement Warrior."

 "You may be able to kill the Connate Experts now. However, even a Level 1 Qi Refinement Warrior can kill you."

 Su Zimo furrowed his brows slightly.

 Naturally, Su Zimo did not believe Uncle Zheng's words.

 According to Die Yue, demon cultivation was also a kind of cultivation of Dao. It was definitely not any lesser than the three sects of Immortal, Buddha and Fiend.

 He had already mastered the Body Tempering section of the The Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness. Could he not defeat even a Level 1 Qi Refinement Warrior?

 Furthermore, the two massacres during the half a year had boosted Su Zimo's confidence greatly.

 "Uncle Zheng, do you mean that you will tell me everything and no longer keep the truth from me if I am powerful enough to attack and kill the Qi Refinement Warrior?" Su Zimo asked again.

 "This… " Uncle Zheng said hesitatingly. "Second young master, you don't have the spirit root. You can only be a mortal for life. Ultimately, you won't be a match for the immortals."

 Su Zimo sneered. He thought of what Die Yue had said before and casually commented, "What kind of immortals are Qi Refinement Warrior considered as? Even the Golden Core dare not be so impudent to call themselves immortal!"

 When Die Yue said this, Su Zimo was stunned and speechless by her supercilious and domineering aura that belittled the heaven and earth.

 Now, Uncle Zheng had the same expression on his face. His jaws dropped slightly and his face was filled with shock.

 "Let's wait for young master to be back before we talk about this again." Uncle Zheng finally spoke.

 "Okay, I will ask older brother when he is back."

 Su Zimo did not stay behind. He turned and left.
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 Chapter 13 - Cang Lang Mountain Range

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo took the chance to return to the cultivation field when it was still dark. At the sight of Die Yue, he asked, "Miss Die, I have already mastered Body Tempering. Although I have only attained lesser mastery, I should have some chances of defeating the Level 1 Qi Refinement Warrior?"

 "You… You will die for sure!"

 Die Yue glanced at Su Zimo and said coldly.

 Su Zimo stood dazedly on the ground. He could not hide the disappointment in his eyes.

 He had felt quite disdainful when he heard Uncle Zheng's words earlier as he thought that he could suppress the Qi Refinement Warrior easily. He did not expect…

 As such, doubts rose in Su Zimo's heart at this moment.

 Since demon cultivation was also a form of the cultivation of Dao, why was it that he could not even defeat a Level 1 Qi Refinement Warrior?

 Die Yue seemed to have read Su Zimo's mind. She said nonchalantly, "Your current strength is enough to kill a Level 4 Qi Refinement Warrior. However, you don't have a good understanding of combat. There are too many factors that can influence combat and strength is only one of them."

 "Kill a Level 4 Qi Refinement Warrior!"

 Su Zimo was stunned. He gradually recovered from his senses. So, it was not that he was not powerful enough but because he lacked the combat techniques.

 It was akin to a peerless knife that would unleash varying degrees of potency, depending on whose hands it landed in.

 Since that was the case, Su Zimo still felt a little indignant. He raised his voice, "I know a little about fighting. When I was round up by hundreds of pugilistic experts, I can also carve out a path amidst the adversity!"

 "You have been beaten up so miserably by a group of mortals. Yet, you think that it is something worth bragging about it?"

 Die Yue sneered. She waved her hands lightly. Seemingly led by an invisible force, the Thunderbolt Saber that was initially pierced in the ground rose and floated in the air.

 "Jee!"

 A few feet away, Die Yue stretched out her finger and pointed at Su Zimo's direction.

 Swoosh!

 Blades of light flashed. The Thunderbolt Saber had already appeared in front of Su Zimo's eyes. It was hanging in front of his glabella without moving an inch!

 It was too fast!

 He did not even have the time to react.

 Die Yue said with a lazy drawl, "This is the most common attack stroke of Qi Refinement Warrior - making use of spirit qi to control the spirit weapon. If you are fighting with the Qi Refinement Warrior, you will be dead meat by now."

 "S-so fast? How do I dodge it?" Su Zimo was a little dazed.

 Die Yue said, "There are two abilities in demon that are far beyond that of the cultivators. First, a strong and powerful body. Second, an acute spirit perception. You must remember. Most of the cultivators' bodies are relatively weak. As long as you can avert their first wave of attack and take the chance to shorten the distance between the both of you, you will be able to make use of the strong and powerful close combat ability of the demon clan to slay them!"

 Su Zimo frowned and pondered deeply. After some time, he asked, "I understand what is meant by strong and powerful body. The objective of Body Tempering is to train the body. But what is spirit perception?"

 Die Yue said, "It is hard to explain spirit perception. You can take it that it meant alertness and sense of danger. The demon clan believed in jungle laws and the survival of the fittest. If you don't have a keen spirit perception, you will be eliminated and your entire family annihilated!"

 "The cicada senses it before the autumn wind approaches?" Su Zimo's eyes shone brightly.

 Die Yue nodded.

 "How do I cultivate the spirit perception?" Su Zimo asked again.

 "Simple."

 The corners of Die Yue's mouth curled up slightly. With an odd smile, she suddenly waved the sleeves of her robes and swirled towards Su Zimo.

 Swoosh!

 Space became contorted and everything turned black. Su Zimo felt that he had lost all his senses.

 In the next moment, it seemed that he had been brought to another place.

 "Where am I?"

 After Su Zimo regained his senses, he looked around. There was pin-drop silence in the surroundings. It was pitch black and exuding an aura of primitive wilderness. A peculiar atmosphere filled the air.

 Die Yue casually said, "This is the Cang Lang Mountain Range. If you can survive here for one year, you will have successfully cultivated the spirit perception."

 Su Zimo was stunned.

 The Cang Lang Mountain Range was about a few tens of kilometers from Ping Yang Town. It was famous for being a dangerous terrain. Dominated by demons and beasts, there was danger at every step. There was absolutely no way that one could pass through this place at night.

 Previously, he had heard many legends about the Cang Lang Mountain Range. There were fiendish demons that suck in human essence and energy as well as fearsome beasts with eyes like bronze bells.

 Of course, the lord of Cang Lang Mountain Range were the wolves, which were the majority. Blood thirsty and brutal, they definitely bore grudges.

 A few decades ago, a hunter from a nearby village caught a small wolf from Cang Lang Mountain Range. Unexpectedly, that same night, the entire village had been devoured and wiped out by thousands of wolves. Even fowls and dogs were not spared. It had become a ghostly village that no one dared to live at.

 The surrounding states could not do anything about the Cang Lang Mountain Range. None of the armies dared to venture deep into the place.

 Not to mention surviving in it, it was as difficult as reaching the sky just to pass through it safely and unscathed.

 Die Yue continued to say, "There is a difference in realms between the demons too. Those at the lowest realm are not even qualified to be called a 'demon'. They are termed as spirit beasts in the cultivation arena, meaning, they are beasts that can understand humans. There are weak and strong spirit beasts. That Zhui Feng of yours is considered the weakest kind of spirit beast. It's spirit intellect had just been activated. For powerful spirit beasts, their ability is comparable to a Perfected Qi Refinement Warrior!"

 "Above the spirit beast is the spirit demon. There is an even greater gap between the weak and strong ones. The strong ones are comparable to Golden Core. The weak ones are equivalent to Foundation Establishment Cultivators."

 Su Zimo frowned and asked, "Are there spirit demons in Cang Lang Mountain Range?"

 According to Die Yue, he could not even defeat the most commonplace Qi Refinement Warrior, let alone the spirit demons whose abilities were equivalent to the Foundation Establishment and Golden Core Realms.

 "I don't know." Die Yue smiled imperceptibly.

 Su Zimo was stunned.

 What kind of answer was that?

 Su Zimo believed that it was impossible that Die Yue did not know. The only possibility was that Die Yue did not wish to tell him.

 Die Yue said calmly, "This is a test. If you can survive, you will completely transform and unleash the true powers of The Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness. If you can't endure it… You will no doubt be shared and devoured by the spirit demons. Everything will end then."

 Su Zimo realized that if he were to survive in the Cang Lang Mountain Range for one year, he would definitely face various kinds of spirit beasts. Danger would be lurking in every corner. This was a cruel test.

 Of course, it was also a form of training.

 A life and death experience!

 In the moments of struggle between life and death, one could mould a strong and powerful spirit perception!

 Die Yue said, "It's not too late to regret now. If you decide to stay here, I won't take care of you. If I don't see you in Ping Yang Town one year later, I will leave on my own."

 "Regret?"

 Su Zimo smiled. Be it Zhou Dingyun who could come back to look for him at any point in time, the enemy of the Su family or to seek revenge for Zhui Feng, he did not have a choice.

 "I will return alive in one year's time."

 In the darkness, Su Zimo's eyes were bright and clear, and firm and resolute.

 He requested a brush and paper from Die Yue and wrote the words 'I will be away for some matters. Please don't miss me'.

 Su Zimo folded the paper and passed it to Die Yue. He said, "Find a way to send this to the Su residence. Uncle Zheng recognizes my handwriting."

 Die Yue nodded and said, "There are still three hours to dawn. I will impart the Tendons Transformation section to you and leave before dawn. You only have three hours to cultivate. Make full use of the time."

 A page of sutra verses appeared in Su Zimo's mind again.

 "The Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness. Body Tempering is the foundation. If the flesh and skin are not hard and strong enough, when one cultivate Tendons Transformation, the body will swell and explode amidst the contraction, expansion and pulsation of the large tendons. The cultivator will become paralyzed."

 "The Tendons Transformation method originates from the Anaconda Demon King and the Sanguine Ape Demon King. Cultivate the anaconda section, followed by the ape section. Anaconda is the most agile one. It has the ability to cut swathes, twist and coil as well as bend and stretch. Apes are adept at climbing the mountains and ascending the rocks."

 "Upon the lesser mastery of Tendons Transformation, the body's resilience will increase tremendously. It will be as agile as the python and as light as the ape. It will rise like the wind and fall like an arrow. Your strength will also increase. The pulsating sound of the large tendons will be similar to that of the vibration of bowstrings. Upon greater mastery, the three body parts - skin, flesh and tendons - will be in perfect harmony. One will be able to expand and contract the muscles and change his figure or appearance. No one will be able to see through him unless the Perfected Nascent Soul make use of his detection methods to do so."

 Die Yue spoke about the profound meaning of Tendons Transformation tirelessly.

 In the deep forest, it was dark and silent. Even the cicadas were not making any sound. It was only resonating with the pleasant and lazy-sounding voice of a lady.

 The green-robed scholar beside the lady was focused and listening attentively.

 Time passed and the dark sky gradually faded.

 When the first ray of sunlight broke through the mist and landed in the forest, Die Yue stopped and turned to Su Zimo. She said softly, "I'm leaving."

 In Su Zimo's memory, he had never seen Die Yue speaking to him with such a tone.

 For some unknown reason, there was a strange feeling in Su Zimo's heart.

 As if he had been possessed, Su Zimo asked, "If I encounter any danger, will you really leave me in the lurch?"

 Su Zimo regretted as soon as he finished his words.

 True enough, Die Yue sneered. "What has your life and death got to do with me?"

 These words seemed very cold-blooded and inhuman.

 After inviting a snub, Su Zimo looked embarrassed. He was silent.

 Die Yue turned and left. In the blink of an eye, she disappeared into the dense forest.

 Su Zimo's lonely figure remained rooted to the ground Just as Su Zimo was feeling a little disappointed, Die Yue's voice rang again. It became increasingly distant and gradually faded off.

 "Cang Lang Mountain Range is the world of 'demons', especially at night. If you can tide over the first month, you will have 30 percent chances of leaving it alive in one year's time."

 Su Zimo was stunned.

 No matter what, Die Yue was not completely unconcerned about him. Otherwise, there was no need for her to impart the Tendons Transformation to him last night.

 "There is only a 30 percent chance of survival after enduring the first month?"

 Su Zimo was secretly shocked. He assessed the surroundings with vigilance. After confirming the absence of danger, he tied the Thunderbolt Saber on his back and sat cross-legged to recall the contents of the Tendons Transformation sutra.

 If he wished to survive in the Cang Lang Mountain Range, he would have to master the Tendons Transformation as soon as possible.

 According to Die Yue, his ability would be of a threat to the Level 8 Qi Refinement Warrior upon attaining the lesser mastery of Tendons Transformation.

 This also meant that he could slay most of the spirit beasts in the Cang Lang Mountain Range. His chance of survival would increase tremendously.

 Su Zimo constantly used the breathing and expiration method and diligently tried to comprehend the Tendons Transformation.

 It could be due to the foundation of the Body Tempering or the pressure of being in danger; not long after, Su Zimo managed to master the initial stage of the Tendons Transformation breathing method.

 He did not need Die Yue's reminder this time. Su Zimo combined the sutras of both Body Tempering and Tendons Transformation and cultivated them simultaneously.

 With each breathing and expiration, Su Zimo was hardening and refining not only his flesh and blood but also his large tendons. He had become more flexible and powerful.

 Su Zimo was immersed in the cultivation and had forgotten his whereabouts.

 After an unknown period of time, Su Zimo suddenly felt a liquid-like substance dropping onto his face. It felt a little warm and sticky.

 "Is it raining?"

 Just as this thought arose, Su Zimo opened both his eyes immediately. His countenance changed greatly.

 Wrong!

 How could rain drops feel warm and sticky?

 Su Zimo was instantly jolted awake. He finally realized that he was in the danger-filled Cang Lang Mountain Range and not the original cultivation field!

 There was danger!
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 Chapter 14 - Fiendish Appearance

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Unprecedented feelings of fear arose and Su Zimo felt his scalp blistering. He had goosebumps all over his body.

 Su Zimo's reflexes kicked in and both his lower limbs moved to flee before he even stood up completely.

 Swoosh!

 A malicious and stinking breeze attacked in his direction and Su Zimo dodged it just in time. He could not help but look back.

 Su Zimo's pupils contracted violently. Instantly, his heart was in his throat.

 This was an anaconda that was beyond Su Zimo's recognition. It's humongous body was as thick as a water barrel. Covered tightly with scales, it's body shone with a cold and metallic lustre. It was glaring at Su Zimo with greenish, squinted eyes and big predacious mouth; saliva was continuously dripping from in between it's teeth.

 He was too careless. Su Zimo still had some lingering fear.

 He had been approached by such a large species and he actually did not sense it at all!

 The anaconda curled itself around an old tree that was as tall as the clouds and looked down at Su Zimo from the great heights. There was a flash of contempt in his eyes.

 This was a spirit beast!

 This kind of human-like glances appeared in an anaconda. It was evident that it was psychic and as intelligent as humans. It was just that it could not speak human language.

 Although there was a huge gap in size between the python and human, Su Zimo did not look the slightest bit afraid after he calmed down. On the contrary, he was very eager to try.

 This was a rare opportunity.

 The python's gaze was cold and sinister. It attacked first. The humongous body dropped onto the ground and twisted a few times in the grass. All was quiet. In the blink of an eye, it had slithered to Su Zimo with intelligent movements and lighting speed.

 "Oh no!"

 Su Zimo had a great shock.

 The anaconda slithered over, erratically moving it's head. In that instance, he suddenly found it difficult to grasp the chance and had to abolish all of his original plans.

 If he were to fail in his first strike, he would undoubtedly die!

 In between flashes of light and stones on fire, Su Zimo exerted strength on both his lower limbs. His body backed off rapidly and averted the attacks.

 At this moment, a surge of evil aura that was as resilient as a knife swept over. Before he could react, his body had been hit firmly at the sweep of the python's tail and was thrown off.

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 After crashing into and breaking three old trees consecutively, Su Zimo fell onto the ground and vomited a mouthful of blood. His face was as white as a sheet.

 This collision had injured him greatly.

 At this moment, Su Zimo felt that the tendons and bones in his body were about to shatter. The pain was unbearable and he simply did not have anymore energy to fight.

 "A difference of one stroke actually landed me in such a miserable state."

 Before he could finish this thought, he sighted the anaconda chasing closely and pouncing on him again. A black shadow engulfed him. Su Zimo gritted his teeth, twisted his arm, pulled out the Thunderbolt Saber on his back and slashed forward with all his might!

 There were flashes of blood.

 The anaconda gave a sorrowful cry. A bloody wound appeared on its head. One of the eyes was already blinded!

 Having suffered such a grievous injury, the humongous body of the anaconda tossed and twisted continuously, causing the surrounding trees to break one by one. The sound and atmosphere was appalling.

 Su Zimo knew that he was definitely not a match for this anaconda despite the latter's injury. Their abilities were not on the same level.

 Furthermore, he was more seriously injured. If he were to receive another crazy whip by the anaconda, he would definitely die on the spot.

 Su Zimo dared not stay any longer. He fled quickly using the Plow Heaven Stride.

 Before he could run far, he felt drained of energy. His chest felt stifled; he could not help but spit out another mouthful of fresh blood.

 In the battle at the Zhao family, he was covered in blood but they were caused by external injuries. The Connate Experts' strength was not powerful enough to penetrate his skin and flesh.

 However, the tail of this anaconda not only mangled his chest but also injured his internal organs.

 If Su Zimo had not used the Body Petrification, that strike was enough to blast his body!

 "Am I going to be buried in this place on the very first day?"

 Su Zimo bit the tip of his tongue and tried hard to stay sober. He quietly pondered and said, "I must find a good place to hide as soon as possible. Otherwise, any spirit beast that I encounter can kill me easily."

 After running for a while, he sighted a steep mountain wall in front of him. There was a cave on it a few feet from the ground.

 Su Zimo's eyes lit up.

 He arrived at the mountain wall and used the Thunderbolt Saber to dent the walls as he climbed up.

 Stepping on these dents, Su Zimo climbed up the mountain wall and carefully peeped into the cave. He flipped inside after ascertaining that there was no danger.

 This 'torture' had already exhausted his last bit of strength.

 The cave was not big and could barely fit three people. Fortunately, the location was not bad and could avoid most of the terrestrial beasts.

 Su Zimo lay in the cave and tried to perk himself up. He used the breathing and expiration method continuously and the healing power of The Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness to recover from his injuries.

 Time passed quickly and the sun was gradually setting.

 When Su Zimo was following Die Yue on the first night, he did not feel the horror of the Cang Lang Mountain Range. Last night, there was complete silence. It was as if all the living things had gone into hiding.

 Today, the night had just arrived and spirit beasts were already beginning to appear. Sounds of roars shook the wilderness. From time to time, giant birds would fly pass the mountain wall, casting their shadows and blocking the moon.

 In the forest, the spirit beasts prowled fearlessly, the old trees swayed and an eerie atmosphere filled the air. There were constant sounds of terrifying roars.

 This was the true colors of Cang Lang Mountain Range!

 If Die Yue was not accompanying him last night, he could not even tide over it!

 Earlier on, Su Zimo saw for himself a spider with a human face as big as a basin. It moved at lighting speed as it climbed towards this wall mountain.

 To his surprise, a black figure suddenly appeared on the wall mountain rolled into the spider's body and disappeared in between the cracks of the rocks.

 When Su Zimo was fear-stricken, he heard a ferocious roar from the sky. Immediately after, a divine eagle with a pair of purple wings appeared out of nowhere. It's super sharp claws were shining coldly like daggers. It dug into the cracks of the rocks on the wall mountain and crushed a big piece of rock.

 "Roar!"

 A miserable cry could be heard from the crack of the rocks. The purple-winged eagle had already captured a crawling spirit beast. It's claws pierced deeply into the body of the spirit beast and fresh blood splattered out.

 This spirit beast was huge. It was a hundredfold bigger than the purple-winged eagle. However, it could not escape no matter how it struggled. The purple-winged eagle carried it and soared into the sky.

 Before it left, the purple-winged eagle had obviously discovered Su Zimo. It even glanced back at the cave on the wall mountain with a chilling glare.

 It could be that Su Zimo seemed too frail and weak in comparison to that spirit beast. Hence, the purple-winged eagle did not bother. It spread its wings and flew away.

 That one gaze was enough to land him in trepidation and send chills up his spine.

 This was a spirit demon!

 This purple-winged eagle was definitely a spirit demon!

 "It is too powerful. Just the aura that it exuded could make me feel defenseless. I don't know if it is a spirit demon at the Foundation Establishment Realm or Golden Core Realm."

 Su Zimo swallowed the lump in his throat. He shifted himself deeper into the cave.

 In the forest under the wall mountain, there were killings everywhere. The air was moist and filled with a bloody stench. The earlier scene was just the tip of the iceberg.

 This was the Cang Lang Mountain Range. Bloody, brutal and filled with the most primitive slaughters!

 After surviving the second night with much difficulty, Su Zimo discovered that there was another test awaiting him.

 One night had passed but his injuries had not completely recovered. Hence, he dared not continue to cultivate.

 In Ping Yang Town, he did not need to worry about food. However, food had become his greatest problem in Cang Lang Mountain Range.

 Su Zimo was injured and dared not act rashly.

 However, without food, each time he breathed in and out, he was using the essence of his own blood and flesh to cultivate. His hunger would increase and he would not be able to endure for too long.

 It was a vicious cycle.

 Without food, there was no energy source and he would not be able to cultivate. It would be difficult to heal the injuries on his body and advance to another realm. It was even harder to obtain food.

 Henceforth, every step that he took would determine his destiny!

 Su Zimo moved his body and used the Thunderbolt Saber to dig and deepen the cave. He placed some leaves and branches near the entrance of the cave to camouflage it and hide himself.

 One day…

 Two days…

 Despite the torture of starvation and pain arising from his injuries, Su Zimo waited patiently and did not leave the cave.

 On the third day, he finally received an opportunity to turn the tides.

 Last night, there were many killings below the mountain wall. One of the spirit beasts died and a lot of flesh and blood were left on it's dead body.

 Su Zimo stared at the remains of the spirit demon for a long time. After much consideration, he finally made up his mind and walked out of the cave, carrying the Thunderbolt Saber.

 Worried that he would attract other spirit beasts, Su Zimo dared not start a fire. He bore with the disgust and devoured the flesh and blood mouthful by mouthful. His eyes surveyed the surroundings continuously and he was high-strung.

 He dared not bring this spirit beast back to the cave, for fear that the bloody stench would expose the location of his cave.

 Only three days had passed and his scholarly aura and inexperience subsided. He was strangely calm, as if he belonged to the most primitive human clan. He cautiously struggled to survive in the bleak and remote land, devouring raw flesh and drinking blood.

 After cultivating The Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness, Su Zimo's appetite had increased greatly. Soon after, he finished off the flesh and blood on this spirit beast.

 After returning to the cave, he began to cultivate.

 He discovered the difference when he cultivated.

 The energy essence contained in the flesh and blood of the spirit beast was richer than that of ordinary cattle and sheep. Taking in this raw flesh and blood allowed the essence to be absorbed into his belly directly without any wastage.

 Prior to this, after Su Zimo consumed one cattle, he would cultivate and drain all the energy from the flesh and blood in just half a day.

 On this occasion, he cultivated for one entire day and night.

 Of course, the benefit was evident. The injuries caused by the anaconda had completely healed. In addition, the Body Tempering and Tendons Transformation Realms had advanced substantially.

 In the time to come, Su Zimo did not venture too far away.

 He spent most of his time cultivating the Tendons Transformation in the cave. Occasionally, he would secretly observe the killing techniques of the spirit beast below the mountain wall to comprehend them.

 After he felt that he had learned something, Su Zimo left the cave to hunt and kill spirit beasts to nurture his spirit perception and polish his martial skills.

 Although he suffered more losses than victories, was unkempt and covered in wounds at times, Su Zimo could always escape alive with Body Tempering and Tendons Transformation as the foundation.

 In between life and death struggles, he constantly concluded, comprehended and cultivated.

 Three months later, Su Zimo returned to the old place and looked for that anaconda. He then slayed it with his bare hands.

 Henceforth, Su Zimo completely left the cave that he had been living in. He wandered in countless mountains and ravines, traveled in dense forests and big pools and engaged in combat with various kinds of birds and spirit beasts.

 This was a bloodshed world about the survival of the fittest. The so-called most powerful one did not exist.

 In one moment, one was proud and majestic. In the next moment, he could possibly end up as a prey in the belly of other spirit beasts.

 There were countless miserable and intensive bloody battles, countless narrow escapes from death, constant vigilance and constantly on tenterhooks. As time passed by, Su Zimo acquired a unique and indescribable sense of danger.

 That…. was spirit perception!

 In this mountain range that no one paid attention to, a young boy from the human clan without spirit root was undergoing a thorough transformation. A fiendish appearance was taking root!
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 Chapter 15 - A Bloody Battle with the Wolves

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Six months later. 

 In the residence of the City Lord of Cang Lang City.

 Luo Tianwu, the City Lord of Cang Lang City leaned on his chair. Holding on to his chin, his eyes were closed. He was frowning and deep in thought.

 "City Lord, did you request for my presence?"

 Shortly after, Cao Gang, one of the Five Wolf Guards, walked in, cupped his fists and bowed to him respectfully.

 "Mmm."

 Luo Tianwu opened his eyes. A beam of light streaked across them but only lasted for a moment. He asked, seemingly casual, "What are your thoughts on the Su family of Ping Yang Town?"

 Cao Gang pondered and said, "The Su family's background is mysterious. Most likely, they are not from our Country of Da Qi. I suspect that they are from the Country of Yan. In addition, the Su family is not as weak as they appear to be. Young Master Su had hidden his ability for many years. He is a figure not to be underestimated. He is most probably hatching a major ploy. As for Second Young Master Su… "

 Cao Gang paused for a while. Luo Tianwu revealed a look of curiosity, he smiled imperceptibly and asked, "What about Second Young Master Su?"

 "One year ago, I witnessed Second Young Master Su offending the immortal."

 Cao Gang shook his head. "This lad is an inexperienced and aggressive youngster. He is initially quite clever and has also attained scholarly honors. His honors had been written off now and he is reduced to an inferior commoner. We don't need to bother about him."

 "Quite clever? Haha." Luo Tianwu smirked. "Cao Gang, your judgment is off this time."

 "Huh?" Cao Gang was stunned for a moment.

 "This is the information from my subordinate's spy. Take a look." Luo Tianwu passed a few confidential papers on the table to Cao Gang.

 Cao Gang swept his gaze across them; his expression gradually changed.

 Luo Tianwu said in a low voice, "Six months ago, Su Zimo almost destroyed all the pugilistic experts of the Lee family and Zhao family relying on his own strength. These two families have virtually been wiped out, although their names still exist. The Yang family avoided the disaster and took the chance to fawn on the Su family. Now, the Su family is holding the power in Ping Yang Town. This individual is not a frail scholar. He is a character who is more terrifying than Su Hong!"

 "How can this be possible?" Cao Gang was dumbstruck.

 Luo Tianwu said, "There are two possibilities. First, Su Zimo transformed from a frail scholar to a top-notch expert in six months' time. Second, Su Zimo concealed his abilities and lied to everyone. Regardless of the possibility, this individual is not a mediocre character."

 "What exactly is this Su family plotting at?" Cao Gang drew his brows together.

 Luo Tianwu snarled, "People from Country of Yan. 15 years ago. By the last name of Su. Combining these few pieces of information, can't you guess?"

 "Lord Wuding of the Country of Yan, Su Mu!" Cao Gang said, his voice trailing off.

 Luo Tianwu nodded and said regretfully, "Su Mu is considered an outstanding hero. He led tens of thousands of armored cavalry and dominated the battlefields, sweeping up victories wherever they went. How famous and majestic was he then? Which of the surrounding states dared to launch attacks and take over the glory? Unfortunately, he was too foolish. In the end, his outcome was akin to casting the bows aside once the birds are gone and slaying the lackeys after they have outlived their usefulness."

 After pausing shortly, Luo Tianwu closed both his eyes, exuding a sharp and imposing aura. He gradually said, "Since there is a lesson drawn from other's mistakes, we can't follow the footsteps of Su Mu! Although the Great Zhou King is ruling the four states, there are signs of chaos. The dukes are rising in power. It is time to invade the city, seize the territory and declare ourselves as the king!"

 "Cao Gang is willing to obey the City Lord… obey the King!" Cao Gang was quick to adapt to the circumstance. He changed his address immediately.

 Luo Tianwu nodded satisfactorily. He said, "Cao Gang, I also have Qi Refinement Warriors as my backers. I won't act without confidence."

 At the sound of the three words 'Qi Refinement Warrior', Cao Gang's eyes lit up and his mood livened up.

 "Since the Su family has such a background, we can make use of them… " Luo Tianwu revealed a playful smile.

 …

 In the Cang Lang Mountain Range.

 After six months of wandering in the wilderness, Su Zimo had made tremendous progress in the realm of Tendons Transformation. He was close to lesser mastery. After cultivating the anaconda styles, he had begun to cultivate the ape styles.

 Most importantly, Su Zimo now possessed a spirit perception that was skin to that of a beast. He was extraordinarily sharp and sensitive.

 Relying on the spirit perception, Su Zimo had countless narrow escapes from deaths. He even got away from some spirit demons before.

 However, in the recent one month, Su Zimo encountered some trouble.

 The lord of Cang Lang Mountain Range, the wolf clan, that had an astronomical number of members.

 Su Zimo encountered a wolf preciously. After a bloody battle, he killed it but unexpectedly provoked the endless hunting by the wolves.

 If he were to fight them on one-on-one, most of the wolves were not Su Zimo's match.

 However, the most terrifying thing about the wolf clan was their patience and acute sense of smell.

 Su Zimo had escaped from the packs of wolves countless times. But not long after, the wolves would hunt him down again with their keen sense of smell.

 This manhunt continued for one month.

 If Su Zimo's body was not strong enough or did not have the foundation of the two classic demon sections, Body Tempering and Tendons Transformation, he would have most probably died of exhaustion.

 In the long and endless escape, Su Zimo's clothes had long been torn by the spirit beasts during the combats. He was dressed in the random pieces of beast skins and had a grey stubble on his face. He did not look any different from a wild man.

 In the recent few days, the wolf clan seemed to have sensed that Su Zimo's physique had reached its limit. They hunted him even more closely and harassed him repeatedly!

 Su Zimo had a few terrifying wounds on his body. Although the bleeding had stopped, they had not healed completely.

 The wolf packs did not give Su Zimo any time to recover from his injuries at all.

 Su Zimo clearly knew that his condition would only worsen if this were to continue but he could not think of any solution to get away from the hunt of the wolf clan.

 This night, Su Zimo arrived at a valley. Mid-way at the valley, he stopped in his tracks suddenly. His expression was grave.

 The cold breeze in his face carried traces of murderous aura!

 Behind him, pairs of greenish and sinister eyes of wolves appeared. Ferocious gazes were apparent. Wolves walked out from the darkness, filled the entire place and rounded up Su Zimo who was in the center.

 On the two sides of the valley, there were also many wolves. They were howling at the moon.

 "You are finally here."

 Su Zimo licked his dry and chapped lips. His eyes were filled with a murderous intent.

 One month of sleepless and restless nights had reduced Su Zimo's spirit perception to its worst state. As a result, he had fallen into the situation of being rounded up by the wolf packs.

 Of course, this period of killing and escape were enough to prove the wits of the wolves. The current situation was also meticulously set up by them.

 When Su Zimo's strength, energy and all areas were reduced to their worse states, the wolf packs then launched the final battle!

 Prior to this, Su Zimo hardly used his saber. On the one hand, he did not know the techniques of using one. One the other hand, he wanted to hone his close combat skills as much as possible.

 Now, Su Zimo's used a backhand grip and pulled out the Thunderbolt Saber in preparation for the last gamble.

 "Howl!"

 The leader of the wolf pack howled on the top of the valley. The wolves on the two sides as well as front and back of the valley swarmed in like bees!

 Poof!

 Su Zimo's flipped his hands and slashed. He slayed the first wolf that dashed to him into half. Fresh blood was spilling out crazily.

 Bang!

 Su Zimo used the Ground-rupturing Palm with his right hand and smashed the skull of another wolf with all his might, splitting the latter's brains!

 The killings could not stop the wolves from advancing. On the contrary, it provoked their ferocious nature. Stepping on the corpses of their own clan, the wolves pounced on him continuously.

 Swoosh, swoosh, swoosh!

 Su Zimo began to use the Plow Heaven Stride. Carrying the saber in his left hand, punching with his right hand, he dashed across the valley with ease, attacking on his left side and charging on his right.

 If one was watching the combat by the side, he would be shocked at a discovery.

 Despite being attacked and round up by dense packs of wolves, Su Zimo could still avert most of the attacks and avoid injuries to the vital points of his body.

 At the sight of the sharp wolf claws about to pierce into Su Zimo's head, without even looking, he suddenly dodged, punched with his backhand and hurled off a wolf.

 This was spirit perception!

 It could sense and avert danger without even looking or listening!

 In comparison to half a year ago, Su Zimo's methods had become more simple, direct and succinct. Nevertheless, they were extremely effective.

 Su Zimo was no longer restrained in his styles. His head, shoulder, wrist, fist, knee and back could all be used to kill the enemies. This was the close combat techniques that he had honed during the fights. It was filled with the smell of blood.

 It was swift, sharp, fearsome and merciless!

 Pierce!

 There was now an additional wound on Su Zimo's body. Fresh blood was dripping from it.

 Although he had the aid of the powerful spirit perception, Su Zimo's body gradually lost it's strength under such successive and intense attacks.

 After a round of fierce and violent killings, the wounds that had not fully healed burst open. Blood was spilling non-stop, causing disharmony in his vital energy and blood flow. Su Zimo felt dizzy and was seeing some stars.

 "I can't hang on for too long."

 Su Zimo gnashed his teeth and stared at the leader of the wolf pack which was not too far away. It was about one feet tall and the size of a huge elephant. Ignoring the attacks from both sides, he charged forward with all his might with the Plow Heaven Stride!

 Mountain Reliance!

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 A few wolves collided with one another on the spot, spitting blood everywhere.

 At the same time, Su Zimo also received rampant attacks and suffered many injuries. A piece of his flesh had been torn off by one wolf!

 Su Zimo's legs wobbled and he nearly knelt on the ground.

 Seemingly sensing Su Zimo's intent, there was a flash of mockery in the eyes of the lead wolf, whose entire body was as white as snow.

 At this moment, the wolf packs dispersed and the lead wolf gradually made his way over like a victor. He was exuding an endless aura of murderous intent.

 Su Zimo stared at the approaching wolf. The palm of his left hand carrying the sword was drenched in sweat. He quietly took a deep breath, in preparation for the last strike.

 Today, it was hard for him to escape death. If he could slay the lead wolf before he perished, he considered himself to have gained something.

 "Swoosh!"

 The lead wolf leaped vertically. A violent aura enshrouded the air and charged towards Su Zimo.

 Su Zimo opened his mouth and took a deep breath, seemingly devouring the sun and the moon. He lifted his chest high. The pulsation of his flesh and blood was visible on the surface of his skin. The large tendons were knotted together, seemingly coiled by countless anacondas!

 "P-sst!"

 Flows of air surged into his lungs crazily, giving out a strange noise.

 Anaconda Eclipse!

 This was one of the styles of the Tendons Transformation section. It enlarged the large tendons and could unleash mighty powers instantly!

 Su Zimo lifted the Thunderbolt Saber using one hand, dashed directly to the lead wolf and aimed for it's head. At the same time, his right hand threw a surprise attack with the Ground-rupturing Palm!

 This was already considered Su Zimo's most powerful strike.

 There was a flash of fear in the lead wolf's eyes. The humongous figure was extremely agile. It dodged in the air to avoid the Thunderbolt Saber coming towards him and landed his claw on Su Zimo's chest.

 Initially, this claw could penetrate Su Zimo's chest directly. However, Su Zimo had smashed his hand on the side of the wolf's body with the Ground-rupturing Palm at the same time.

 "Roar!"

 The lead wolf howled in pain. It was flung by Su Zimo. After rolling on the ground once, it climbed up rapidly and shook its head, seemingly fine.

 Su Zimo had already ran out of ideas and energy.

 Although the sharp wolf claws did not punch through his chest, it had mangled it.

 Su Zimo was thrown off by the explosive impact from the lead wolf's blow. He looked like a kite with broken strings as he tossed up and then dropped down towards the pack of wolves.

 Su Zimo had lost all his strength. He swept his gaze across. Beneath him, numerous wolves were salivating and opening their mouth, waiting for the moment that he dropped to tear him to pieces!

 "In the end, I still didn't overcome this…"

 Su Zimo began to feel dazed.

 At the sight of Su Zimo falling into the pack of wolves, a figure suddenly flashed in the darkness and swayed past him mid-air. It took Su Zimo away from the corners of the mouths of the wolves in passing!
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 Chapter 16 - Scarlet Flame Fruit

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Miss Die?" 

 Su Zimo was startled awake and immediately refuted this thought.

 A tall, large and strong-built figure was approaching him. He was covered in long hair and smelled nauseating. How could that be Die Yue?

 Su Zimo struggled to open his eyes to catch a clearer glimpse of the person's looks.

 However, a gush of fatigue overtook him. Su Zimo's vision was getting increasingly blurry.

 He could vaguely see the dark figure grabbing onto things and swinging to and fro above the valley; his movements extremely swift, agile and light. Shortly after, he had reached the hill top of the valley and got away from the wolf packs encirclement.

 "Ga! Ga!"

 The black figure looked back at the numerous wolves in the valley and gave out an eerie laughter. Thereafter, carrying Su Zimo, with two to three moves at a time, he disappeared into the forest.

 …

 Not knowing how long had passed, Su Zimo gradually regained his consciousness and struggled to sit up. He was in pain all over and his muscles were numb and aching.

 Su Zimo looked down and saw that some unknown herbs had been applied on his wounds. They felt light and cool.

 The rest of the body parts without injuries had also been smeared with some unknown material that emitted a foul and repulsive stench.

 Su Zimo drew his brows and looked around.

 This was a rather wide and spacious cave without an extraordinary appearance. However, many wolf skins were hanging on the walls.

 At this moment, gurgling sounds could be heard coming from the entrance of the cave. A tall and big figure snuggled in. The way he walked was a little odd. He seemed to be tip-toeing and leaping.

 Su Zimo focused his sight and was stunned on the spot.

 What came in was not a man but a monkey…

 He had actually been saved by a monkey?

 Su Zimo's mood was a little complicated. During the past six months at Cang Lang Mountain Range, there were at least 800 to 1000 spirit beasts that died in his hands. He did not expect himself to be saved by a spirit monkey in the end.

 This spirit monkey looked very ordinary. It had super long forelimbs that exceeded the knees when hung down. A dot of red light was swirling in the depths of his eyes. It was a little strange and mysterious.

 "Thank you."

 Su Zimo cupped his fists at the spirit monkey.

 The spirit monkey pursed his lips in a human-like manner. He did not reciprocate Su Zimo's gratitude. It waved its hands, pointed at the wolf skins on the wall and chattered 'Walawala' for some time.

 Lastly, the spirit monkey pointed at Su Zimo, extended one of it's fingers and swaying it from side to side in a mocking manner.

 It was spiritually enlightened!

 Besides not knowing how to speak, this spirit monkey was no different from an ordinary man.

 The spirit monkey could convey the emotions of an adult perfectly with gestures and expressions.

 Su Zimo could not stifle his laughter. He tried to probe by asking, "Do you mean to say that you didn't wish to save me at all? It is because you have an enmity with these wolves?"

 The spirit monkey opened his mouth and smiled. It nodded.

 "Since that is the case, we have a common enemy. We can join forces in the future."

 Su Zimo had been enduring loneliness in the Cang Lang Mountain Range for the past six months. He also wished to have someone that he could talk to. The spirit monkey before him was extremely intelligent and was no different from a human. It would make an excellent confidant.

 "Spat!"

 The spirit monkey spat and gave a disdainful look. He made a gesture, showing his contempt to Su Zimo, seemingly mocking Su Zimo for being too weak.

 "… "

 Su Zimo was stunned and speechless. He had been looked down on by a monkey.

 After all, it was his savior 'monkey'. Hence, it was not good for Su Zimo to say anything. He looked a little awkward.

 Su Zimo glanced at the sky through the cave entrance. Suddenly, a doubt arose in his heart.

 He had been unconscious for at least one day. This time, the wolf packs actually did not chase over?

 At the smell of that pungent stench on his body, Su Zimo's eyes shone. He could not help asking, "Do you have a way to cover my body smell to avoid the wolves' sense of smell?"

 "Gagagaga!"

 Upon hearing this question, the spirit monkey opened his big mouth and laughed complacently. His eyes were filled with mockery and laughter.

 Looking at the spirit monkey, Su Zimo suddenly had a bad premonition.

 Thereafter, he saw the spirit monkey bending and squatting down, showing the posture of passing motion and placing his palms to catch something below his butt. He then wiped the mess all over his body.

 "The thing that is smeared on my body is your poop?" Su Zimo turned pale. He asked after much difficulty.

 "Gagaga!"

 The spirit beast lifted his head and laughed out loud. He waved his arms and skipped around, as if he had done something proud and great.

 "… "

 Su Zimo had the feeling of being struck by lightning. He endured the the urge to sprout profanities, gnash his teeth and say, word-by-word, "You…. this damn money. I… "

 At the sight of Su Zimo's disgust, the spirit monkey looked even more delighted. He chattered 'Wo!Wo!' non-stop and was extremely thrilled.

 Su Zimo gritted his teeth and said, "Damn monkey, I will definitely fight with you when I fully recover!"

 The spirit monkey did not seem to care. It only stood on the same spot and laughed arrogantly while crossing its arms.

 Su Zimo was covered in pain and wounds. He could not do anything to the monkey for the time being. He lay down swiftly on the ground and tried to calm down.

 Just as he lay down, not far from his head, Su Zimo saw a red and lush fruit hanging and swaying slowly. It looked juicy and shiny and emitted a tempting fragrance.

 Su Zimo was thirsty and his mouth dry. Without thinking much, he stretched out his hands and stuffed the red fruit into his mouth.

 The flesh of the fruit softened as soon as it entered his mouth. The juice was refreshing and sweet, transforming into a surge of warmth into his tummy.

 The spirit monkey inadvertently witnessed this scene. It's pupils shrank. Sounds of it's laughter ceased abruptly.

 Su Zimo sucked his lips, savoring the good taste of this fruit. When he wanted to look for another one of it, he suddenly sensed a murderous aura in the cave!

 The atmosphere seemed to have turned stiff.

 "Mmm?"

 Su Zimo was stunned. He instinctively sat up but nearly bumped into that big face of the spirit monkey.

 The spirit monkey glared at Su Zimo with bloodshot eyes, gnashing and clenching it's teeth, panting heavily. It looked like it could not wait to tear Su Zimo apart alive!

 Su Zimo's heart stirred. He vaguely guessed that the fruit that he had eaten earlier was probably not ordinary.

 "Hey, you disgusted me once. I ate your fruit. We are even now." Su Zimo felt a little guilty.

 "Oh! Oh!"

 At the sound of Su Zimo's words, the spirit monkey was fuming with anger. He was so furious that he jumped up and pounded his chest, making deafening 'Guang! Guang!' sounds.

 The spirit monkey dashed towards the mountain wall beside him and hit his head against the wall. Rocks shattered and flew all over. The sound was terrifying.

 Su Zimo was secretly shocked.

 This spirit monkey was very powerful. He might not be it's opponent even if he were to recover fully and was in his best condition.

 Fortunately, the spirit monkey did not vent it's frustration on him. He continued to pound the mountain rocks and almost punched through the mountain walls.

 At this very moment, Su Zimo suddenly felt his belly warming up and turning boiling hot. Flows of warm air surged towards his limbs and bones, emitting endless flows of heat.

 Su Zimo's skin began to redden. It was as if a huge stove was inside him and barbecuing his body. The pain was unbearable.

 "Psst!"

 Su Zimo exhaled and looked down. He saw the flesh and blood surrounding his wounds throbbing, integrating and healing at a speed that was visible to the naked eye. Only the scars remained thereafter.

 In the blink of an eye, the scars came off and the skin was rejuvenated to be like before.

 Even the piece of flesh on the thigh that had been torn by the wolves was repairing itself rapidly at this moment.

 "Ah!"

 Su Zimo hollered at the sky. He felt like he was exploding!

 "This is bad. This energy is too strong. My body will burst if this continues!"

 Su Zimo did not have the time to think. He circulated Body Tempering and Tendons Transformation immediately and carried out the breathing and expiration techniques.

 At the same time, Su Zimo leaped up vertically with the Plow Heaven Stride. He crazily dashed around the mountain cave, constantly practicing the styles of The Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness. He wanted to vent out this surge of energy.

 The spirit monkey seemed to be shocked by this scene. He stopped rampaging all over the place. Stunned and with his jaws-dropping, it stared at Su Zimo, who seemed even crazier than him.

 A huge surge of unbearable essence energy ran wildly in Su Zimo's body, constantly nourishing his body, refining, hardening his skin and stretching his large tendons.

 He was advancing tremendously in the Body Tempering and Tendons Transformation Realms!

 Zeng! Zeng! Zeng!

 The large tendons in Su Zimo's body throbbed. Sounds of bowstring vibrations could be heard.

 Initial success of Tendons Transformation!

 The body's flexibility and agility had improved. His steps were apparently much swifter and lighter than before. His strength rose rapidly!

 According to Die Yue, as long as he attained lesser mastery of Tendons Transformation, Su Zimo's power was enough to be a threat to a Level 8 Qi Refinement Warrior!

 Despite the case, Su Zimo still could not transform the huge source of essence in his body.

 Su Zimo's skin was torn apart and blood stains covered his body densely. It was a menacing and gruesome scene.

 "What exactly is this thing?!"

 Su Zimo was terrified. He did not expect that casually taking a fruit almost caused him to lose his life.

 In fact, this red fruit was famous in the cultivation world. It was the spirit item, Scarlet Flame Fruit, whose flowers bloomed and bore fruit only once in a thousand years.

 The Scarlet Flame Fruit contained strong and powerful essence. It was a huge tonic. It's medicinal properties were akin to fire. It was heaty, dry and explosive. No one dared to take it in its raw form. Most people would supplement it with other spirit medicine and refine it into elixirs to moderate the effect and make it convenient to consume too.

 If not for the fact that Su Zimo was cultivating The Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness and had a strong and powerful physique, he would have been consumed by the heat in the fruit and burnt to ashes the moment that he swallowed the Scarlet Flame Fruit.

 The spirit monkey had guarded the Scarlet Flame Fruit for many years. He was waiting for the Scarlet Flame Fruit to turn ripe in these few days.

 It initially intended to pick a date and consume this Scarlet Flame Fruit. Unexpectedly, it had been devoured by Su Zimo in one gulp. Neither the fruit nor skin was left.

 One could imagine how frustrated and upset the spirit monkey was earlier.

 It was just that, now, at the sight that Su Zimo was in so much pain, the spirit monkey was frightened.

 The spirit monkey was extremely intelligent. He could tell that if he was the one who consumed this Scarlet Flame Fruit, he would not end up in a better state. Most likely, he would perish.

 At the thought of this, the spirit monkey felt a little guilty.

 No matter what, this calamity of Su Zimo was caused by him.

 The spirit monkey scratched his ears and cheeks and looked at Su Zimo, who was in extraordinary pain and red all over. However, he could not think of any solution.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 17 - Under the Cold Lake

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Under the impact of the Scarlet Flame Fruit's searing essence, Su Zimo's blood was already boiling. Each time he breathed out, his nose would release a scarlet airstream.

 The life span of the Golden Core was at most 500 years.

 A flower that blooms and bear only one fruit in a thousand years - What kind of concept would this spirit item possess?

 This flow of energy was rich and massive. Su Zimo could not endure it at all. He should count his blessings on having sustained for five minutes with The Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness.

 "Ah!"

 Su Zimo hollered at the sky. He had no place to vent out the energy in his body. It was such a torture that he wished to die.

 "Bang!"

 Su Zimo circulated all the energy in his body and executed Mountain Pressing. He bumped against the stone walls in the cave with all his might. One-by-one, many rocks cracked and fell to the ground.

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 Both Su Zimo's eyes were red. He repeatedly bumped against the stone walls, seemingly wanting to release all the energy in his body.

 Each time he bumped against the wall, the cave would shake violently, plummeting gravel. The cave looked like it was going to collapse at any point in time.

 If the cave were to collapse, it would be akin to a hill top or object weighing up to ten thousands of pounds crashing down. No matter how strong one's body was, he would be crushed into mud. Death in this place was imminent for a man and a monkey!

 Su Zimo had already lost his sanity but not the spirit monkey.

 Obviously, Su Zimo was going to die. He was neither relative nor acquaintance to the spirit monkey. They only met by chance. Escaping from this place as soon as possible would be the wisest option for the spirit monkey.

 However, there was a flash of worry in the spirit monkey's eyes at this juncture.

 The spirit monkey hesitated for a moment and did not choose to leave.

 Standing by the side, he was on pins and needles. He blinked his eyes constantly, seemingly hoping for a miracle to happen.

 "Bang! Boom! Boom!"

 At this moment, deafening sounds could be heard coming from the stone walls. The entire mountain trembled for a while!

 "Oh?"

 The eyes of the spirit monkey shone. He discovered that Su Zimo's knock on this occasion had actually broke the cave's stone walls and he had fallen into another cave.

 There was a cave within the cave!

 The spirit monkey quickened his steps and caught up with Su Zimo. The second cave was narrow and small and there was a small lake in the middle. The air was chilling and icy coldness penetrated one's bones.

 Before he could approach the cave, the spirit monkey was already shivering in the cold. He quickly halted his steps.

 The cool air emitted by the pond was extremely strong and even a little creepy. When the spirit monkey inched closer, a layer of frost appeared and was spreading slowly on his body's hair. Coldness penetrated him, as if countless steel needles were piercing through his blood and flesh!

 At this moment, Su Zimo was burning all over. When he sensed the bone-chilling coldness, he did not resist. Instead, he stepped towards the cold lake.

 The coldness was overwhelming and unbearable.

 However, Su Zimo, who had eaten the Scarlet Flame Fruit by mistake, seemed to have innumerable flames burning in his body, that could coincidentally offset the effect of the cold.

 Su Zimo jumped directly into the cold lake. Thereafter, sizzling sounds could be heard as if a striking hot iron bar had been immersed into the icy water.

 Cold and hot, ice and fire, these two distinct forces collided in Su Zimo's body.

 Su Zimo rose and fell in the cold lake, his figure submerged and reappearing from time to time. Vapor rose and mist enshrouded. It felt like an immortal land.

 The spirit monkey stood and watched this scene from afar. He faintly guessed that Su Zimo had already survived this calamity under a twist of circumstances.

 As the ancient saying goes, the antidote to any venomous poison will always be present in the latter's vicinity.

 Everything in the world mutually reinforced or countered each other. This was the order of nature that would never change.

 Since the cave had bred such a radical fruit like the Scarlet Flame Fruit, a contrasted and radically cold item should be growing within the vicinity in accompaniment.

 Su Zimo had taken the Scarlet Flame Fruit by mistake and could not endure the massive energy. Nevertheless, he discovered the cold lake by chance and borrowed the coldness to suppress the searing essence and sealed it into every inch of his flesh and blood!

 These searing essence had not yet been dissipated from Su Zimo's body.

 However, a huge treasure trove had been sealed in his body. Each time he cultivated, he would refine the essence within him until he drained the energy of the Scarlet Flame Fruit!

 This was greatly beneficial to Su Zimo in advancing in the realms in the future.

 From the moment that he leaped into the cold lake, Su Zimo had already regained his senses.

 Soon after, he realized that the energy of the Scarlet Flame Fruit no longer posed a threat as it had been sealed in his body. Su Zimo wanted to jump out of the cold lake but his heart suddenly wavered.

 Since this place could breed the Scarlet Flame Fruit, could there be other such fruits breeding around the cold lake?

 The cave where the cold lake was situated was small and narrow. One could see everything in it at a mere glance. Su Zimo did not discover anything. If he had guessed correctly, there was a high possibility that they would be at the bottom of the lake!

 Su Zimo took a deep breath and plunged into the cold lake.

 The cold lake was extremely cold. Oddly, there were no signs of freezing. Su Zimo dived deeper and deeper, withstanding the intensifying pressure as he dived. The lakes waters were also getting colder and colder!

 After cultivating The Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness, Su Zimo's ability to hold his breath was very strong. He could hold it for fifteen minutes long.

 However, as Su Zimo dived deeper, the coldness in his body intensified, his limbs gradually turned cold and his blood circulation slowed down.

 This cold lake seemed bottomless. Su Zimo realized that he would freeze to death before he could see the bottom of it if he were to continue to swim.

 At this moment, a beam of red light suddenly streaked across the depths of the corner of the cold lake suddenly.

 Su Zimo focused his gaze towards the light but he could not see it clearly as the lakes waters were blocking his view. He could only vaguely see a rock with four words engraved present in the deeper waters. The words were very blurry.

 Su Zimo slid both his arms and dived downwards again. After covering some distance, he had already reached the limit of his physique.

 Su Zimo opened his eyes wide and looked at that piece of huge rock.

 Fire!

 Su Zimo distinctively saw 'fire', one of the four words on the rock.

 The other three words still looked blurry.

 Coldness entered his body and Su Zimo shivered all over.

 "If this continues, I'm afraid I'm going to die!"

 Su Zimo dared not continue. He moved all his four limbs and swam towards the surface of the water.

 Soon after, Su Zimo climbed out of the cold lake. There was a layer of frost on his hair and brows. His lips were purplish and his face was ghastly pale.

 Swoosh!

 Su Zimo panted heavily, white clouds of vapor rising from the top of his head.

 "Wowowo!"

 Not far away, the spirit monkey chattered while staring at him. He was gesturing to Su Zimo anxiously, seemingly asking how Su Zimo was doing.

 "I am fine."

 Su Zimo smiled. After resting for a while, he stood up and left the cold lake.

 After this round of 'torture', Su Zimo had gained something from the misfortune. He had not only achieved lesser mastery for the Tendons Transformation section but also sealed a massive energy source in his body.

 This meant that, henceforth, Su Zimo could cultivate at any point in time to refine and absorb the essence sealed in his body without the need to consume any food or drinks.

 Su Zimo's mood improved tremendously. He patted the shoulders of the spirit monkey and said smilingly, "Damn monkey. Thanks."

 "Chey!"

 The spirit monkey glanced at the sky and snorted 'Hurmp!'. He did reciprocate Su Zimo's gratitude.

 Su Zimo could not stifle his laughter.

 This monkey was very proud. Su Zimo understood it's temperament a little.

 Su Zimo stood aside. He stood with his legs apart, parallel to his shoulders, in preparation to cultivate the three styles of Tendons Transformation - Sanguine Ape Tri-style.

 Sanguine Ape Fist Seal, Sanguine Ape Fruit Offering and Sanguine Ape Transformation.

 The first two styles were killing moves while the third style was the core move. Die Yue once told Su Zimo that one could not casually execute the Sanguine Ape Transformation unless he was on the brink of death.

 When he was surrounded by the packs of wolves in the valley, Su Zimo did not release the Sanguine Ape Transformation because he had not attained lesser mastery of Tendons Transformation. If he were to do so, his large tendons would split, his body would explode and he would die on the spot.

 Anaconda's tendons were flexible and resilient whereas ape's tendons were both strong and soft. The outcome of cultivating ape first would cause the large tendons to burst and split, for they could not withstand the vigorous forces of the constant tugs and vibration. One would become paralyzed.

 This was the reason for the need to cultivate the anaconda prior to the ape styles.

 Su Zimo rested for a while. His body straightened. With his left fist guarding his chest, his right fist drew an arc in mid-air and smashed downwards.

 Sanguine Ape Fist Seal!

 Right on the heels of that, Su Zimo retracted his fists, bent his knees and shrunk his body like an agile monkey. Seemingly kneeling with one knee, he put his palms together as if he was holding a fruit and lifted them upwards.

 Sanguine Ape Fruit Offering!

 Be it name or posture, these two styles did not seem like killing moves.

 Su Zimo was baffled. He could not figured it out and had a hunch that he seemed to be missing something.

 "Gagagaga!"

 At this very moment, a fearless and bold laughter rang in his ears.

 Su Zimo looked back. He saw that spirit monkey sitting on the ground, laughing out loud and pointing at Su Zimo. His eyes were filled with contempt. He was only short of writing the word 'fool' and similar words on his face.

 "I have been looked down upon by this damn monkey again."

 Su Zimo glared at him and said, "What is wrong with you again?"

 The spirit monkey stopped mocking. Leaping up, he suddenly dashed towards Su Zimo like an arrow. Both his hands were guarding the chest, his right hand cupped into a fist, drawing an arc in mid-air, charging and aiming at Su Zimo's head.

 "Mmm?"

 Su Zimo's expression changed greatly.

 The Spirit monkey's punch was completely the style of Sanguine Ape Fist Seal. It was exactly the same and even more vicious, filled with a murderous and imposing aura!

 Su Zimo did not understand the meaning of the word 'seal' in Sanguine Ape Fist Seal previously.

 He had a moment of realization at the sight of the spirit monkey smashing down his fist.

 The spirit monkey clenched his fist. It's greenish-black large tendons protruded, it's flesh and blood expanding. The fist that swelled up like a huge seal suddenly dropped!

 There was an explosive sound in the air with this punch!

 So, that was the case.

 After easing the tendons, one could make use of the strength of the tendons to tighten the flesh and skin. When the tendons and flesh were knitted together, one would use the fist as a seal. This was the essence of the Sanguine Ape Fist Seal!

 How much force could a human create by smashing his fist?

 However, if a huge seal were to smash directly in the face, what would be the outcome?

 Both Su Zimo and the spirit monkey used the same style but at two completely different levels, there was a world of a difference in impact.
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 Chapter 18 - One Year On

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The spirit monkey suddenly executed such a ferocious Sanguine Ape Fist Seal. Su Zimo was taken aback.

 Su Zimo was suddenly enlightened on the gist of this style. Slightly distracted, he was hit right in the face by the spirit monkey's punch.

 The blow was severe. Su Zimo was caught off guard. He was flung out and he bumped onto the stone walls in the cave, causing a huge dent on it. Dense cracks started to appear around the stone wall.

 "I… "

 Su Zimo was dazed by the hit.

 At one moment, this monkey was laughing in such a carefree manner. In the next moment, he turned hostile and attacked. It was completely illogical.

 In fact, although the spirit monkey was intelligent and psychic, it did not understand the way humans interacted with one another. Hence, it was not influenced by the fighting and scheming as well as deceiving and blackmailing means in the mortal world.

 In the forest, the only communication between the demon clan was combat

 The spirit monkey was simple and innocent. It retained the most primitive instinct of survival. It would fight or smile when it felt like it. He saved Su Zimo only because of it's enmity with the wolves. He completely did not care whether Su Zimo was human or demon.

 When it released it's punch, the spirit monkey had not even thought of retracting it.

 If Su Zimo had not cultivated The Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness and consumed the Scarlet Flame Fruit, attained lesser mastery with Body Tempering and Tendons Transformation, this Sanguine Ape Fist Seal style would most probably make him half dead!

 Su Zimo touched the blood flowing out of his nostrils. His face darkened as he said, "Damn monkey, do you wish to fight?"

 "Wowowo!"

 The spirit monkey was full of disdain. He curled his fingers at Su Zimo and provoked the latter, chattering continuously.

 Without a word, Su Zimo got up and released the Plow Heaven Stride. In the blink of an eye, he appeared before the spirit monkey, turned his palm in the posture of rupturing the ground and landed it!

 "Wo?"

 The spirit monkey shivered all over, seemingly shocked by the prowess of the Plow Heaven Stride combined with the Ground-rupturing Palm.

 The spirit monkey seemed to have sensed the powers of the Ground-rupturing Palm. Hence, it did not continue with the fight. It tip-toed and retreated with lightning speed and agility.

 It was an empty hit but Su Zimo did not take it to heart. He followed on closely.

 After six months of life and death experiences, Su Zimo had not only cultivated spirit perception but also mastered close combat ability and various kinds of fighting techniques.

 Su Zimo followed on closely, clenching both fists below his belly. Knuckles protruded, and it was as if a pair of horns was piercing towards the chest of the spirit monkey!

 At the sight of this, the spirit monkey did not retreat. It attacked instead. It's body curled, one knee seemingly. At the same time that he dodged the Bovine's Moon-gazing, both of it's palms seemed to be holding onto a fruit and lifting it up.

 Sanguine Ape Fruit Offering!

 When the spirit monkey executed this style, Su Zimo could not sense the slightest bit of murderous intent.

 The posture of Sanguine Ape Fruit Offering looked like someone kneeling on one knee and paying respects obediently.

 However, for some unknown reason, Su Zimo suddenly felt his scalp blistering and also goosebumps breaking out all over his body.

 The spirit perception that he cultivated told him that a huge killing move was concealed in this style!

 Su Zimo closed his eyes and retreated rapidly. At the same time, he paid attention to the spirit monkey's next moves.

 Pang! Pang! Pang!

 The initial curl of the spirit monkey's body suddenly bounced open upon reaching right before Su Zimo. The large tendons in its body were pulsating, sounds of the bowstring ran. It was suddenly releasing and gushing with murderous intent!

 Thoughts flashed across Su Zimo's mind. He had faintly grasped the crux of the Sanguine Ape Fruit Offering.

 On one hand, when his large tendons contracted and suddenly stretched, it would release greater powers.

 On the other hand, Sanguine Ape Fist Seal first displayed weakness and restrained the murderous intent, followed by a counterattack.

 Apes loved peach and fruits most but it offered the fruit at this point in time. Something was amiss. When it offered the fruit, it was evident that the ape already had a murderous intent!

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 Su Zimo and the spirit monkey sparred constantly in the cave, feet curling and colliding, palms moving like saber.

 With Su Zimo's combat techniques, he could receive and release blows freely. He was forceful and resilient, swift and flexible. He carried an aura that could block the heaven and split the earth.

 Shortly after, he subdued the spirit monkey.

 However, it was not easy for Su Zimo to defeat the spirit monkey.

 The spirit monkey realized that it was difficult to gain the upper hand in the combat. Hence, it began to move in all directions and flee from Su Zimo with swift styles and agile steps.

 Of course, from the beginning till the end, Su Zimo did not use all of his strength.

 Hence, although the spirit monkey would occasionally scream loudly, gnashing his teeth, it could still get up and fight again when he was overturned by Su Zimo's hit.

 The spirit monkey was a good sparring partner. Su Zimo not only wanted to practice his martial skills but also comprehend the gist of the Sanguine Ape Tri-style as much as possible.

 A human and a monkey did not interact much but they had an indescribable, tacit understanding with each other.

 In the time to come, Su Zimo lived in this cave.

 A man and a monkey occasionally went out to look for trouble with the wolf clan. After killing many wolves, they fled before the wolves could round them up.

 Of course, Su Zimo refused to smear himself with the spirit monkey's poop anymore. He found a type of herb that could conceal his smell and avoided the wolves.

 Outside the cave, Su Zimo and the spirit monkey joined forces to kill wolves.

 After returning to the cave, after just a few interactions, a human and a monkey would indulge in a sparring match.

 Later on, when the spirit monkey realized that he could not gain the upper hand, it felt indignant and started to do sneak attacks.

 Sometimes, when Su Zimo was resting, eating or sleeping, the spirit monkey would sneak up to punch him before turning and escaping, then make funny faces at Su Zimo from afar, laughing arrogantly and loudly as if it was the victor.

 After some time, as Su Zimo's spirit perception became increasingly acute, the spirit monkey found it hard to succeed in his sneak attacks.

 In the blink of an eye, another five months passed.

 The one year of test in Cang Lang Mountain Range was almost coming to an end.

 During this period, Su Zimo had been refining the energy of the Scarlet Flame Fruit and devouring blood and flesh at the same time. The Body Tempering and Tendons Transformation Realms advanced continuously towards greater mastery.

 Su Zimo's body was coordinated, it could be hard or soft; and his strides were as light as a raccoon. When he walked, there was no sound in the air and no traces in the snow. He leaped and shuttled in the dense forest like apes. Using the old tree branches as his support, his feet did not even need to touch the ground.

 Of course, to Su Zimo, his close combat ability had improved the most.

 In Cang Lang Mountain Range, there were not many spirit beasts that were Su Zimo's match now.

 A man and a monkey seemed to have become the lord of the place. Many spirit beasts would choose to retreat at the sight of them.

 Su Zimo had a hunch that the cold lake in the cave was not ordinary. During this period, he dived into the cold lake countless times, wanting to explore it.

 However, before Su Zimo could travel to the lakebed, bone-chilling coldness would penetrate his body and slow down his blood circulation, showing signs of freezing. He would return without any success each time.

 Today, Su Zimo planned to check out the cold lake one last time before he left the Cang Lang Mountain Range.

 Not long after, Su Zimo rose to the surface of the water. He could not hide the disappointment in his eyes and shook his head.

 He still did not succeed.

 Body Tempering and Tendons Transformation sections trained the flesh, blood and large tendons. In the deeper waters, the three body parts could endure the invasion of the cold but when the coldness penetrated the bones and seeped through the blood veins, Su Zimo could not endure it longer.

 In The Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness, the two sections after Tendons Transformation were Bones Strengthening and Marrow Cleansing.

 "It seems that I have the capability to get close to the bottom of the lake only after cultivating the Marrow Cleansing section. I can come again and explore at that time." Su Zimo said secretly.

 He did not know where the spirit monkey went. Perhaps it went out to look for the wolf clan's trouble.

 Su Zimo was not worried.

 The spirit monkey was extremely alert and intelligent. Although there were many spirit beasts in Cang Lang Mountain Range, it was difficult for them to hurt it.

 Furthermore, during this period, the spirit monkey's ability had improved much after sparring and fighting with Su Zimo.

 Su Zimo was most curious of something. The spirit monkey seemed to have learned the Tendons Transformation section before.

 The spirit monkey not only knew the Sanguine Ape Tri-style. His usual breathing and expiration was also similar to that in the Tendons Transformation section. Yet, it was a little different.

 It seemed a little strange.

 When Su Zimo questioned the spirit monkey, it seemed to be a taboo. It always averted his question.

 Later on, Su Zimo no longer questioned him.

 Today, Su Zimo did not leave the cave. He intended to bid farewell to the spirit monkey upon its return and then return to Ping Yang Town.

 One year had passed. Su Zimo missed the Su family very much, especially his older brother and younger sister.

 Of course, Su Zimo also look forward to meeting Die Yue again.

 In the blink of an eye, the sun gradually descended and it was almost evening.

 The spirit monkey had not returned.

 Su Zimo furrowed his brows. There was a flash of worry in his eyes.

 Cang Lang Mountain Range was very eerie at night. Scary spirit demons would often appear, looking for prey. Although Su Zimo and the spirit monkey were very powerful, they were not a match for spirit demons.

 Hence, before the night arrived, they would return to the mountain cave.

 The situation of the spirit monkey not returning for the entire day had never happened before.

 Su Zimo felt very uneasy. He suddenly stood up and drew out the Thunderbolt Saber that was pierced in the stone wall. He tied it to his back and stepped out of the cave.
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 Chapter 19 - You Are the One Courting Death!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The sky gradually darkened. It was almost evening.

 It was extremely dangerous to tread in Cang Lang Mountain Range at this hour. Even Su Zimo could not guarantee his own safety. If he were to encounter spirit demons, the odds would not be in his favor.

 However, Su Zimo still decided to look for the spirit monkey.

 The spirit monkey had not only saved his life but also was deeply bonded to him. After six months' of interaction and numerous sparrings, a man and a monkey had gradually forged a close relationship.

 Getting along with the spirit monkey was much easier than getting along with humans.

 Mutual sincerity was the only requirement.

 Although the spirit monkey loved to fight and poke fun at Su Zimo, it would not lie to or make use of him. There was neither mutual deceit and distrust nor plotting against each other.

 It was easy to identify the spirit monkey through it's awful body odor. After getting a few whiffs outside the cave, Su Zimo decided to dash towards a certain direction.

 It was only later on did Su Zimo realize that this monkey had a special preference for its own poop. Hence, the fact that it was willing to smear it's poop on Su Zimo meant that it had treated him as one of its own.

 Along the way, Su Zimo encountered many spirit beasts.

 However, Su Zimo did not engage in any fights with them. Instead, he detoured and continued to search for the spirit monkey via the latter's body odor.

 Most of these spirit beasts recognized Su Zimo. Hence, they would not court trouble by looking for him on their own accord.

 Not long after, Su Zimo halted his steps. Both his ears wriggled and captured the faint sounds of weapons clashing against one another.

 "Mmm?"

 Su Zimo narrowed his eyes.

 Why would there be sounds of weapons clashing in Cang Lang Mountain Range?

 Even Connate Experts dared not venture deep into Cang Lang Mountain Range, especially when night was nearing.

 Cultivator!

 This word flashed across Su Zimo's mind. His expression was as capricious as the weather.

 If it were one year ago, like an aggressive and ignorant rookie, Su Zimo would be very eager and thrilled to fight them on.

 However, having gone through a year of solid training, Su Zimo was not as immature and impetuous as before.

 Most importantly, cultivators who dared to remain at Cang Lang Mountain Range in the evening were definitely at advanced realms. They could not possibly be Level 1 or 2 Qi Refinement Warriors!

 Most of the spirit beasts in Cang Lang Mountain Range were not threats to the spirit monkey. However, the situation would be different if the spirit monkey were to encounter a cultivator.

 At the thought of this, Su Zimo crawled on the ground with both his hands and legs. He was twisting and turning like an anaconda slithering across the forest without a single sound.

 Anaconda Swath!

 The first style of Tendons Transformation was to approach the opponent without a sound.

 The sound of weapons clashing ahead were becoming increasingly clearer and intensive. In between the clashes, he could even hear the sounds of some men taunting and a woman snarling.

 Under the dark and misty sky, Su Zimo lay in the grass and observed the battle that was occurring about ten feet from him.

 The trees and plants surrounding the battle had already been cut by the weapons. A relatively wide and spacious open space could be seen. Five men dressed in taoist robes were surrounding and attacking a lady in yellow robe.

 Each of the five men was controlling a flying sword and brandishing both hands. It was as if an invisible force was connecting the flying sword to the individual.

 The yellow-robed lady was also controlling a flying sword. There was a layer of frost on the sword. Apparently, this sword was more superior than those in the hands of the five men.

 The flying sword seemed very light and agile under the control of the yellow-robed lady.

 The yellow-robed lady seemed to have some treasure with her. When she was occasionally pierced by the other party's flying sword, a glowing shield would light up around her body. However, the shine of the shield got dimmer and dimmer as time passed.

 The yellow-robed lady was fighting against five people. Her strides looked clumsy; it seemed that she could not hold up any longer. She was obviously disadvantaged now.

 At the sight of the fighting and killing between the cultivators, Su Zimo felt that he had widened his horizons.

 Su Zimo retracted his gaze and looked at the other side.

 Beside the battlefield, two men were watching the fight. Their attires were completely the same as those five men on the battlefield. Obviously, they belonged to the same group.

 There was a spirit monkey standing in between the two men. It was covered with injuries but looked arrogant and indignant; it's eyes shining with a murderous aura.

 Su Zimo focused his gaze. Both the fore and hind limbs of the spirit monkey had been cuffed tightly by two iron hoops. The sharp spikes inside the rim of the hoops had already pierced into it's flesh.

 The spirit monkey had completely lost its freedom. It was hard for it to move an inch!

 Su Zimo had never fought with the cultivators and did not know their tactics. He was further unaware of the realms that these few cultivators were at.

 However, a murderous intent rose in Su Zimo's heart at the thought that the spirit monkey was in trouble. His gaze was cold and sinister.

 Su Zimo pondered for a moment. He did not strike immediately. Instead, he lowered his body and hid himself more.

 This was because he knew that once he strikes, he must kill his enemies at once. He could not give the opponent any time to react!

 This was not a one-to-one combat.

 He faced a total of seven cultivators!

 A Qi Refinement Warrior with a gaunt and thin face smiled and said lustfully, "Young lady, your Augmentation Talisman won't be able to hold out long. I advise you to surrender. Otherwise, you will suffer!"

 "That's right. Swords and daggers don't have eyes. If they cut your little face accidentally, it will be such a pity."

 "Haha, you have been poisoned with our Pisces Aqua Powder. You can't hang on for too long, even if you are a Foundation Establishment cultivator!"

 The yellow-robed lady arched her brows in anger, her expression chilly and aloof. She said coldly, "The few of you are courting death. You're just Qi Refinement Warriors. I'm a cultivator from Azure Frost Sect. If you know what is good for you, quickly surrender!"

 Su Zimo was stunned.

 He did not expect the yellow-robed lady to be a Foundation Establishment Cultivator.

 The frightening thing was that she was seemingly poisoned by the Pisces Aqua Powder. Hence, she would not be a match for these five Qi Refinement Warriors!

 As to the Augmentation Talisman mentioned by that Qi Refinement Warrior, Su Zimo had heard about it.

 One of the Qi Refinement Warriors, who had a large face, sneered. "Hey, since we know that you are a cultivator of Azure Frost Sect, the more we can't let you off. You have fallen into the Joyful Seven's hands. We'll make you feel so ecstatic that you will crave for death. Be obedient!"

 Seemingly distracted by these words, the flying sword controlled by the yellow-robed lady halted for a moment. As a result, she was pierced by two other flying swords.

 Clang! Clang!

 A shield with a golden glow appeared around the yellow-robed lady and blocked the two flying swords. However, upon the impact of the blow, the shield was filled with cracks and looked like it would break at any point in time!

 The yellow-robed lady pursed her red lips without saying a word. She defended with all her might and refused to concede defeat.

 On the other hand, the bald-headed Qi Refinement Warrior beside the spirit monkey looked relaxed. He said smilingly, "We have gained a lot in this trip to Cang Lang Mountain Range. This lady definitely has a lot of treasures with her. Most importantly, be it face or figure, this lady is of supreme-grade. She will be a delight for the seven of us. Haha."

 "That said, if we don't have the Beast Trapping Hoop that master passed down to us, we really won't be able to take down this monkey," said another Qi Refinement Warrior who was carrying a long rod. There was a lingering fear in his heart.

 The bald-headed Qi Refinement Warrior sneered and said, "After we return, let's torture this monkey and force it to pledge a blood oath. I don't believe that we can't subdue a beast!"

 When the two saw that the outcome was quite certain, they could not help relaxing a little and chatting casually.

 At this moment, there was a bloody shine in the spirit monkey's eyes. Initially rooted to the ground, it suddenly turned its body and opened its mouth wide, revealing it's sharp teeth as it bit the neck of the Qi Refinement Warrior beside him!

 The spirit monkey's limbs could not move as they had been bound. However, biting was an innate skill of it since the day it was born.

 If it could successfully bite the Qi Refinement Warrior, the latter would not have any chance of surviving!

 The spirit monkey was tall and big. It had to lower it's head to bite the Qi Refinement Warrior who was relatively shorter. In addition, it's body was restrained. As such, it's action was slightly delayed and that person reacted in time.

 The countenance of the Qi Refinement Warrior holding the rod changed. He quickly dodged.

 Pierce!

 Although he had avoided being bitten on the vital point of his neck, a big piece of flesh on his shoulder tip had been torn off by the spirit monkey. Fresh blood was spilling out from it!

 "Ah!"

 The Qi Refinement Warrior cried in pain, looking ghastly pale. He touched the small cloth bag below his waist and a porcelain bottle appeared in his palm.

 He opened the bottle and took out a tuft of powder-like substance before applying it on his wound. This stopped the fresh blood from dripping. It was very amazing.

 After the Qi Refinement Warrior managed his wound, he lifted his steel rod furiously. There was a flash of light and the rod landed hard on the knees of the spirit monkey. He scolded, "Bastard, kneel down!"

 There was a loud thud on the ground.

 The spirit monkey trembled. Flashes of pain could be seen in its eyes.

 However, this hit by the rod did not make the spirit monkey kneel down. On the contrary, it provoked it's murderous instinct!

 The spirit monkey chewed the piece of torn flesh rampantly, revealing a ferocious and menacing glare. It then swallowed it in one gulp. Thereafter, it turned to face the Qi Refinement Warrior and laughed 'gaga' loudly with a mocking look in its eyes. He was untamed, obstinate and unyielding.

 "Bastard, you're courting death!"

 At the sight of the spirit monkey's behavior, the Qi Refinement Warrior's fury intensified. He did not care whether his wound would burst open. He lifted the steel rod again and smash it towards the top of the spirit monkey's head!

 At this very moment, a cold voice rang in his ears.

 "You're the one courting death!"
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 When this sound was heard, it was accompanied by a strong aura of death that almost suffocated him!

 "Who is this? You actually sneaked up behind me quietly and I didn't notice it?"

 Before he could finish his thought, his head hurt and he lost consciousness immediately.

 Initially, the Qi Refinement Warrior who was standing at the other side looked relaxed when he saw his comrade teach the spirit monkey a lesson agitatedly. He did not expect to see such a terrifying and eerie scene!

 A distance away, the bush had moved a little but the bald-headed Qi Refinement Warrior did not take it to heart.

 However, a figure mysteriously appeared behind his comrade in the next moment. Enshrouded by the misty and dark skies, the intruder exuded a towering murderous aura, as if he was a ghost from hell.

 It happened too quickly and suddenly!

 The intruder slammed his palm on the head of the Qi Refinement Warrior holding the rod. The latter was caught off guard and could not defend himself at all.

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 The head of the Qi Refinement Warrior holding the rod was actually pressed directly into his chest. Blood-chilling sounds of flesh and blood bursting could be heard coming from the neck!

 The bald-headed Qi Refinement Warrior looked aghast. Just as he was about to shout out loudly, he saw the intruder taking successive moves. The figure stretched his legs had reached him in just two strides.

 The murderous aura was pervasive!

 This overbearing aura forced the bald-headed Qi Refinement Warrior to swallow the words in his mouth back into his throat again.

 The bald-headed Qi Refinement Warrior instinctively stretched out his hands towards the cloth bag on his waist. He calmed down slightly only when a flying sword landed in his hands.

 However, before the Qi Refinement Warrior could draw out his flying sword, the intruder's palm had already landed on him.

 Pa!

 The skull of the bald-headed Qi Refinement Warrior was smashed in just one hit. His brains split and he died on the spot!

 In actual fact, when the spirit monkey tried to bite the Qi Refinement Warrior holding the rod, Su Zimo had already began taking action.

 However, as both parties were about ten feet away from each other, Su Zimo dared not increase his speed, for fear of being discovered.

 When Su Zimo reached these two Qi Refinement Warriors's sides, they were destined to meet with a fatal calamity.

 The entire process seemed very slow upon narration but in fact, it occurred in the split of a moment.

 To top-notch martial experts, this moment was especially crucial!

 "Ow! Ow!"

 The spirit monkey recognized Su Zimo. His eyes lit up and he was overjoyed. He shouted loudly to express the excitement in his heart.

 Su Zimo ignored the spirit monkey. Without a word and carrying a calm demeanor, he had slayed the bald-headed Qi Refinement Warrior. Twisting and moving, he charged straight to the other battlefield.

 Long before he attacked, Su Zimo had already made the preparations.

 Once he attacked, he had to give it his best shot and crumble the other party in lighting speed.

 Putting aside the obvious point that these seven Qi Refinement Warriors were ill-intentioned, the painful torture that they administered to the spirit monkey alone had already provoked Su Zimo's murderous instinct.

 Most importantly, if he were to let off any one of them, they would become a source of endless trouble!

 Su Zimo heard very clearly that these seven individuals were from the Joyful Clan. Who knew what strong and powerful cultivators were in this clan? Would they hunt him down?

 On the other battlefield, five Qi Refinement Warriors from the Joyful Clan jumped in shock at the sudden change in circumstances.

 Who would have thought that two of their clan mates would die grievously in a matter of moments?

 The most perplexing thing was that the intruder was clad in skins of beast and full of black stubble on his face. He looked like an uncivilized, primitive wild man. They also could not sense any flow of spirit qi from his body.

 He was not a cultivator?

 Such a barbarian could actually kill two Level 6 Qi Refinement Warriors in the blink of an eye?

 The five of them already did not have the time to think, because this barbarian had already dashed to them with a pervasive murderous intent and monstrous aura!

 There was a flash of cruelty in the eyes of the fat-faced Qi Refinement Warrior who was facing Su Zimo. He smiled grimly, "Where did this barbarian come from? You have no sense of danger!"

 "Jee!"

 This fellow snarled and directed his flying sword to the oncoming Su Zimo.

 A beam of light shone from the flying sword. The sword's aura intensified. It was so extraordinary.

 Su Zimo closed his eyes briefly. Facing this flying sword, he had initially planned to use the Bovine-tongued Saber to shatter or hurl away the sword.

 However, Su Zimo's acute spirit perception told him that this sword was very powerful and might possibly injure him.

 Su Zimo charged forward in lighting speed. However, the flying sword was lunging at him at an even faster speed.

 If it was one year ago, Su Zimo would not be able to react in time, let alone dodge this flying sword.

 However, today, Su Zimo suddenly lowered his body. All of his four limbs exerted strength as he twisted his body, staying close to the ground. Agile and swift, he had a close shave with the flying sword. In a matter of moments, he appeared in front of the fat-faced Qi Refinement Warrior.

 The Qi Refinement Warrior was stunned; the colors on his face drained.

 Su Zimo suddenly got up. His body and four limbs became as soft and flexible as an anaconda. It coiled onto the plump body of this man. Large tendons pulsated, flesh and blood expanded and the entire body exploded with energy!

 After Anaconda Swath, he executed another killing move of Tendons Transformation - Anaconda Strangle!

 All the spirit beasts in the Cang Lang Mountain Range were aware. After being bitten by the anaconda, one might still escape. However, if one's body were to be coiled by the anaconda, they would die for sure!

 Even if one's body was strong enough to wrestle with the anaconda, he would eventually die of suffocation.

 In the past six months, although the spirit monkey often sparred with Su Zimo, it had never dared to allow Su Zimo to close up on and coil it.

 This Qi Refinement Warrior did not have a body that was as strong and resilient as the spirit monkey. After Su Zimo wrapped and strangled it, all the bones in his body were crushed. Deafening sounds of 'Pa! Pa!" could be heard. It was horrible and gruesome.

 Poof!

 Bloody fog filled the air. Under the watchful eyes of everyone, a burly figure burst open on the spot and turned into a puddle of fleshy mud.

 This was the true powers of The Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness!

 After killing this man, Su Zimo did not stop. He used Plow Heaven Stride and headed towards another Qi Refinement Warrior with a gaunt and frail face.

 Although Su Zimo was unaware of the cultivation realm of the five Qi Refinement Warriors present, using his spirit perception, he could vaguely sense that the fat-faced Qi Refinement Warrior who died earlier and the one before him right now were the greatest threats to him.

 He could reduce the chances of an accident to the lowest if he could kill the two of them first.

 At the sight of Su Zimo killing three people, the skinny Qi Refinement Warrior wore a grave expression. He instantly became cautious. A ray of light burst out from his fingertip and entered the flying sword. The flying sword flickered and shone brightly.

 "Go!"

 This flying sword dashed towards Su Zimo, it's movements as swift as thunder and as fast as lighting.

 One of the three Qi Refinement Warriors who were attacking the yellow-robed lady also came forward and directed his flying sword to pierce the middle of Su Zimo's back.

 The two Qi Refinement Warriors concentrated on rounding up and attacking Su Zimo!

 Su Zimo seemed to have eyes grown on his back. Without even turning back, as he was charging forward, he dodged and got away from the flying sword piercing towards his back.

 Simultaneously, Su Zimo used his backhand to grip the Thunderbolt Saber on his back, spread his arms and slashed towards the flying sword coming towards him.

 "Clang!"

 Ear-piercing sounds of weapons clashing could be heard. The Thunderbolt Saber chipped off after colliding with the flying sword. Cracks appeared around the chip. Obviously, the saber was ruined and could no longer be used.

 Su Zimo was stunned.

 Since he got hold of the Thunderbolt Saber, it had always been of use to him. It could even slash the skin, hair, flesh and blood of spirit beasts. Unexpectedly, it almost shattered into pieces after colliding with the agile, long and slim flying sword of the cultivator!

 Su Zimo's expression did not change. He was not bothered.

 This was because he had already achieved his objective. The Thunderbolt Saber had hit the flying sword, Riding on the shocking energy that exploded from his body, it had already sent the flying sword on a deviated route that was some distance away.

 The flying sword that should initially pierce into Su Zimo's skull only passed through the passage beside his cheek.

 Right from the beginning, Su Zimo had never paused his attacks for a single moment. His speed only increased!

 He was closing in!

 Su Zimo used the Thunderbolt Saber to block the flying sword so that he could shorten the distance between he and the thin and frail Qi Refinement Warrior.

 Su Zimo remembered Die Yue's words by heart. Most of the cultivators' bodies are relatively weak. As long as you can avert their first wave of attack and take the chance to shorten the distance between both of you, you will be able to make use of the strong and powerful close combat ability of the demon clan to slay them!
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo widened his strides and walked to the front of the skinny Qi Refinement Warrior. As soon as he flipped his hand, the Ground-rupturing Palm was violently executed towards the face of the other party!

 The skinny Qi Refinement Warrior was very alert and quick to react. At the sight of Su Zimo dodging the Flying sword, he had searched out a face mirror from the cloth bag on his waist and chanted something.

 The mirror enlarged instantly, glistening and crystal clear.

 Su Zimo had long noticed the small cloth bag hanging on the waist of the cultivators. It seemed to be a Cosmic Bag. Whenever they touched it, they could retrieve something.

 However, Su Zimo did not find it unusual. Compared to the methods that Die Yue used to open up a big and spacious cultivation field, these small cloth bags were obviously much weaker.

 In a hurry, the skinny Qi Refinement Warrior lifted the mirror in his hands to shield his head.

 Bang!

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 Su Zimo's hands landed on the mirror of the skinny Qi Refinement Warrior. First, there was a deafening sound of an explosion. Immediately after, lines of cracks appeared on the mirror surface.

 "Ah!"

 The skinny Qi Refinement Warrior gave out a miserable cry. His arms had been instantly crushed by the powers reflected by the surface of the mirror. His veins and bones shattered and his body was flung off!

 This time, Su Zimo dared to hit with his bare fists.

 On the one hand, it was because he sensed that the mirror did not have any attack properties. On the other hand, the surface of the mirror did not shine when the other party took it out.

 As expected, this mirror had been destroyed in one hit by Su Zimo. The skinny Qi Refinement Warrior almost died on the spot!

 He fell to the ground, looking as white as a sheet and shrieking, "Who are you? How dare you intervene in the matters of my Joy Clan!"

 "I'll kill your people!"

 Su Zimo sneered. He moved forward with large strides, wanting to end the life of this skinny Qi Refinement Warrior.

 At this very moment, Su Zimo sighted a flash of strange looks beneath the eyes of the skinny Qi Refinement Warrior.

 "Mmm? Not good!"

 Su Zimo was stunned. He quickly moved backwards.

 This was the first time that Su Zimo was involved in a fight with a cultivator. He had to be extremely cautious, for fear that the other party might catch him off guard with some methods that he was unaware of.

 Splash!

 The skinny Qi Refinement Warrior suddenly raised his hand and dispersed a powder that emitted a faint fragrance.

 Nevertheless, Su Zimo was a step quicker in moving backwards and did not come into contact with this mist of powder.

 "Comrade, this is the Joyful Reunion Powder. You must not breathe this in!" The sound of the yellow-robed lady could be heard. It was gentle and beautiful, carrying a tinge of anxiety.

 Su Zimo frowned and looked at the skinny Qi Refinement Warrior who was hiding in the mist of powder. He paused for a moment.

 If he were to wait for a while, these powder would naturally disperse and not pose a threat. However, Su Zimo could not waste time because there were three more cultivators nearby.

 Su Zimo decisively turned and gave up on that fellow temporarily. He then charged towards the person behind him.

 At the sight of the skinny Qi Refinement Warrior being reduced to a handicapped by one hit of the palm, the man behind Su Zimo had long turned pale with fright. He quickly controlled the flying sword to charge at Su Zimo's glabella with all his might!

 There was no flicker or shine of light in this flying sword.

 Su Zimo closed his eyes and did not intend to dodge it. Maintaining the posture of downward thrust, he stuck out his right hand and gently lay it on the oncoming flying sword.

 Wrap, hit, pull!

 Swash!

 Although this flying sword did not break, it had been thrown aside by Su Zimo. It landed in the mud, slanted.

 This Qi Refinement Warrior was stunned.

 Although he was only controlling a low-end Item Spirit, he had never seen anyone receiving a spirit weapon with bare hands and not suffering any injury.

 What kind of monster was this?

 After a moment of dawdle, Su Zimo appeared by the side of this man. His body curled, one knee seemingly kneeling, his palms put together and lifted up!

 Sanguine Ape Fruit Offering!

 Bang!

 This lift up happened to support the chin of this Qi Refinement Warrior.

 Sounds of breaking could be heard coming from the neck bones and chin of this man. His head fell backwards and hung on his back. His eyes were wide open, filled with horror. He was already dead.

 There were two more Qi Refinement Warriors attacking the yellow-robed lady. At the sight of this, they were instantly scared out of their wits.

 Su Zimo spread his body and charged towards one of them. Left hand guarding his chest, right hand clenched into a fist, large tendons pulsating, blood and flesh expanding, his fists turned into seal and landed from the sky with a deafening thud.

 A large shadow engulfed, covering the sky and the sun!

 This Qi Refinement Warrior was stunned so badly by Su Zimo's aura that both his lungs and guts were splitting. How would he dare to try to attack or defend? He hurriedly turn and tried to flee.

 Believing that he was going to escape from the scope of the large seal above him, he was elated.

 At this very moment, he could hear the sounds of bow strings vibrating. It was petrifying.

 Pang! Pang! Pang!

 Su Zimo's large tendons stretched and his arms swelled and enlarged. The gigantic seal came crashing down, caught up with that Qi Refinement Warrior who was fleeing in panic and landed on the top of his head.

 Poof!

 After his skull exploded, there was still some left over energy in the gigantic seal. It immediately crushed and shattered this man's body.

 At the sight of five of his clan mates dying and one being severely injured, the remaining Qi Refinement Warrior lost his cool. While he was distracted, the yellow-robed lady controlled the flying sword and circled his neck once.

 A large head was hurled off and fresh blood splattered. The headless corpse fell to the ground and twitched from time to time without any consciousness.

 The yellow-robed lady was covered in delicate beads of sweat. After killing this man, her chest was heaving and she was panting slightly, seemingly to have reached the limit of her physique.

 Su Zimo turned and looked at the skinny Qi Refinement Warrior who lost his arm.

 However, he discovered that the other party had seized the opportunity to escape to a distance. His right hand was pressing onto his wound. With a flying sword under his feet, he traveled through the sky and disappeared into the forest immediately.

 Su Zimo frowned.

 At this moment, it was too late for him to chase him. Or rather, even if he could catch up with him, Su Zimo could not do anything to him as he was high in the air.

 Suddenly, Su Zimo discovered that he had a fatal weakness.

 He could not fly in the sky.

 If the Qi Refinement Warrior were to execute the Sword Kinesis Flight immediately before fighting him, he could only be attacked and could not strike back.

 After this round of killings, night had gradually fallen. One could vaguely hear the roaring sounds of the spirit beasts shaking the heavens and earth.

 Looking at the back view of the skinny Qi Refinement Warrior in the darkness, there was a flash of worry in Su Zimo's eyes.

 This man's escape was ultimately a calamity.

 No one knew when this calamity would begin to erupt.

 However, another thought flashed across Su Zimo's mind. Night had fallen and it was the time where spirit beasts and spirit demons come out preying. This man's broken arm would emit a strong stench of blood. He might not leave the Cang Lang Mountain Range alive.

 "Ow! Ow!"

 The spirit monkey's shouts interrupted Su Zimo's deep thoughts.

 The spirit monkey was tied up. He leaped about on the ground that he was standing at, shouting at Su Zimo. It wanted him to help it remove the iron hoops around it's limbs quickly.

 "Stay there obediently first. Who told you to run around?"

 It was a rare sight for the spirit monkey to be defeated. Su Zimo deliberately cast him aside and went to the corpses of the few cultivators. He removed the six small cloth bags from their bodies and tucked them into his arms without even looking.

 Although he did not know what they were, Su Zimo could sense that these small cloth bags were quite famous and seemed to be Cosmic Bags. It definitely contained many treasures.

 Su Zimo turned and picked up a flying sword that had fallen to the ground.

 The shape of this flying sword was a little unique. It did not have a handle but only a blade that was extremely sharp.

 Typical people would have problems holding it.

 However, this was not much of an issue for Su Zimo.

 Su Zimo held onto the sharp blade with his bare hands and walked to the spirit monkey. He aimed at the iron hoops that bound the spirit monkey's limbs and slashed hard!

 Clang!

 Sparks were flying everywhere.

 A white streak appeared on the iron hoop but it did not break.

 Su Zimo furrowed his brows slightly.

 This flying sword could even shatter the Thunderbolt Saber. Yet, it could not break the iron hoops on the spirit monkey's limbs.

 This was a little troublesome.

 Su Zimo could faintly sense that it was not because the flying sword was not sharp enough, but because he did not use it correctly.
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 Just as Su Zimo was deep in thought, the yellow-robed lady gradually approached him and said softly, "I'm Yao Xue from Azure Frost Sect. Thank you for saving me and fighting for justice, comrade."

 Su Zimo's thoughts were focused on how to remove the hoops from the spirit monkey's forelimbs. He only glanced at Yao Xue but did not reply.

 Yao Xue pondered shortly before saying, "Comrade, you wish to remove this Beast Trapping Hoop, right? Why don't I give it a try?"

 Su Zimo took a hesitant glance at Yao Xue before nodding.

 Yao Xue tapped the flying sword in her hands gently. Two flashes of light appeared and a layer of frost covered the blade of the sword instantly. The aura of the sword was appalling!

 Su Zimo looked on conscientiously.

 Earlier on, only one flash of light appeared on the flying swords of the two Qi Refinement Warriors from Joyful Clan. However, there were two flashes of light on the flying sword in Yao Xue's hands now.

 Obviously, the sword in this lady's hands was of a better quality. The blade was also sharper!

 Su Zimo quietly memorized this and paid careful attention to Yao Xue's every move.

 He saw Yao Xue controlling the flying sword's movement from a distance. When her slim and fair finger pointed forward a little, the flying sword drew an arc in mid-air and slashed the Beast Trapping Hoop hard.

 Pa! Pa!

 Coinciding with the noise, the Beast Trapping Hoop broke.

 Having felt aggrieved for some time, the spirit monkey was thrilled after breaking free from the restraint. Oblivious to it's bleeding wounds, it chattered 'Ow, Ow!' continuously.

 "Thank you."

 Su Zimo nodded to Yao Xue.

 "It's not a big deal." Yao Xue smiled. Suddenly, a doubt arose in her heart and she could not help asking, "Is this a spirit beast that you reared and nurtured?"

 Yao Xue could tell that this wild man who was clad in hide knew the spirit monkey. Most likely, he intervened in this matter because he wanted to save the spirit monkey and then saved her in the passing.

 In the cultivation world, many cultivators would rear and groom spirit beasts to improve their combat ability. Once the spirit beast had pledge a blood oath, they would not betray the cultivator. Otherwise, they would be punished by heaven and die from a reflux of their own blood flow.

 Upon hearing this question, Su Zimo frowned, shook his head and said, "He is my friend."

 "Ah?"

 Yao Xue blinked her eyes. She was very puzzled. It was really hard for her to imagine how a human could become friends with a spirit beast.

 Since ancient times, human and demon were of different paths and in constant fights with each other. Their relationship was getting from bad to worse. There was only one possibility of interaction - a master and slave relationship whereby one party had taken a blood oath.

 The term 'friend' truly seemed a little unique when it came to the two different clans. After all, there was an ancient saying that those of different clans would not be of the same heart and mind.

 Su Zimo ignored Yao Xue. He approached the few corpses and picked up the five flying swords.

 Looking at the broken Thunderbolt Saber, Su Zimo felt a little hesitant. In the end, he still picked it up and tied it behind him.

 Suddenly!

 Su Zimo sensed great danger and turned behind.

 In the deep parts of the forest behind him, two dots of dimmed lights appeared in the darkness. The aura was terrifying. They were exuding a chilling murderous intent!

 "Psst!"

 Su Zimo exhaled a breath of cold air in shock. He said in a low voice, "It's a spirit demon. Quickly leave!"

 Before Su Zimo spoke, the spirit monkey had already ran off. Although it was injured and limping, it could still move swiftly and agilely in the forest.

 Yao Xue was obviously a little panicky and at a loss of what to do.

 Su Zimo did not plan to bother about her initially. However, this lady had helped to chop the Beast Trapping Hoop earlier. If he were to leave her behind, she would most probably die here given her current state.

 Su Zimo took a glance at her and said in a low voice, "Follow me!"

 Just as he spoke, Su Zimo had already begun to move forward. Yao Xue's cheeks blushed faintly. She gritted her teeth and quickly followed him.

 Yao Xue had been poisoned with the Pisces Aqua Powder. She would not be impacted much if she could force out the poison and nurse her injuries.

 However, she had just been engaged in a fierce battle with the Joyful Seven earlier and almost exhausted all her spiritual powers. She could not even fly by standing on her flying sword. As such, she gradually could not endure the effects of the Pisces Aqua Powder; she felt her entire body heating up and limbs numb.

 Yao Xue was very clear of the effects of the Pisces Aqua Powder. No matter how strong-willed one was, one would not be able to endure the power of this drug.

 "If I can't endure it, I will rather be devoured by this spirit demon than to be humiliated by others." Yao Xue bit her cherry-red lips and quietly decided.

 The spirit monkey had long disappeared after running off. That wild man in front of her appeared faintly from time to time. Yao Xue tried her best to chase up to him.

 The unknown spirit demon behind followed her closely. It's chilling gaze was like a thorn on her back, never disappearing for a moment.

 After running for a while, Yao Xue's legs were wobbly. She almost tripped and fell onto the ground.

 Although she was already prepared to be buried in the beast's mouth, she was terrified at the thought that she would be torn apart and devoured by the spirit demon.

 Sounds of the spirit demon treading on the grass behind her were getting closer and closer. The murderous intent was pervasive and cold. Yao Xue could even smell the fishy breath of spirit demon's mouth.

 However, at this very moment, Yao Xue did not have the energy to run anymore.

 "Forget it… To think that I, Yao Xue, would die at this place. If father knows about this… sigh."

 Yao Xue was totally exhausted. She stood still, panting. She felt aggrieved and sorrowful. Closing her eyes, two streaks of tears flowed down quietly.

 At this moment, Yao Xue suddenly felt a strong and sturdy arm on her waist. Thereafter, her body felt light. Someone had taken her away from the place.

 "Miss, pardon me. There is a need to adapt to the change in circumstances." The man's voice rang beside her ears.

 Yao Xue opened her eyes wide and saw the side view of Su Zimo's face.

 "So he didn't leave me behind."

 At this moment, Yao Xue had indescribable joy in her heart. She seemed to have found a place to vent all her grievances and sufferings now. Tears streamed down her face.

 Swoosh! Swoosh!

 Winds howled and shadows of trees retreated.

 The man held six flying swords with his left hand and one person with his right hand. Yet, this did not slow him down. Instead, he moved even faster!

 It was only until now did Yao Xue realize that this man did not use all of his strength during the earlier stretch of journey. Otherwise, she would not have been able to catch up with him.

 "This person is not bad."

 Yao Xue was drained of energy. Leaning closer to the man who carried her, the Pisces Aqua Powder was continuously taking effect, causing her thoughts to run wild.

 Yao Xue was stunned. She quickly bit the tip of her tongue and tried hard to maintain soberness.

 Dashing left and limping right from time to time, the man seemed to be very familiar with the Cang Lang Mountain Range. Although Yao Xue could hear the spirit beast roaring, they did not encounter any attack.

 After an unknown period of time, Yao Xue felt dizzy and could no longer control her body.

 Yao Xue was gradually losing her consciousness.

 At this moment, the man's voice rang again, "Miss, wake up!"

 "Oo. Oo."

 Yao Xue's body was feverish and she was sleep-talking.

 Swoosh!

 Sounds of water could be heard.

 Ubiquitous feelings of coldness surrounded Yao Xue's burning body. Shivering, Yao Xue sobered up; her pair of eyes gradually regaining sight.

 "T- this.. Where is this?"

 Shivering, Yao Xue asked and looked at the surroundings.

 This was a small and narrow mountain cave. She was in the middle of a cold lake, and there was nothing around it.

 Although the effect of the Pisces Aqua Powder was still present, the bone-chilling coldness from the lake waters constantly stimulated Yao Xue's nerves and allowed her to maintain sober.

 "You are a Foundation Establishment Cultivator. Coupled with the aid of this cold lake, you will most likely be able to defuse the effects of the Pisces Aqua Powder."

 After saying these words, the man turned and left.

 Before leaving, that man found a few pieces of wolf skins and covered the entrance of this small and narrow cave.

 Sounds of the man's steps gradually faded away.

 Noticing all these, feelings of strangeness rose in Yao Xue's heart.

 After falling into the lake, her clothes were already drenched. Nevertheless, the man did not peep at her at all. He was also very meticulous. He covered the cave's entrance as he was afraid that she would feel awkward.

 Although the effect of Pisces Aqua Powder was strong, it did not constitute as a threat to Foundation Establishment Cultivators.

 Yao Xue was feeling miserable that she did not have a chance to force the effect of the Pisces Aqua Powder out. Now that she was sober again, she quickly searched out an elixir from her storage bag and put it into her mouth. She then began to circulate the spirit heart sutra.

 At this very moment, she could hear the man's voice mingled with the spirit monkey's chatters outside. A man and a monkey seemed to be communicating.

 The man's voice was neither loud nor soft. The volume was just audible to Yao Xue.

 Yao Xue felt her heart warmed.

 That man used such a method to tell her that he would always stay outside the cave. He was neither too far from nor too close to her. Hence, she could heal her injuries without any worries.

 "This man… is really interesting." Yao Xue smiled gently. She looked so beautiful and flawless.
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 Chapter 23 - Fallen Deep Into a Vortex
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 Su Zimo stepped out of the cave. The spirit monkey was waiting for him outside.

 The spirit monkey laughed 'gaga', pointing to the inside of the cave. He winked and made faces at Su Zimo with a strange expression. He even wiggled his body a few times.

 Su Zimo cursed and laughed. "This damn monkey. You know everything."

 In actual fact, although Su Zimo had not heard of the Joyful Reunion Powder, he could vaguely guess the purpose and effect of this drug.

 He had studied for more than a decade. Su Zimo would not take advantage of another person in a perilous state, not to mention that both of them met by chance.

 "How are your injuries?" Su Zimo asked.

 "Wowo."

 The spirit monkey waved its hands to express that it was fine.

 The spirit monkey's physique was amazing and body healing capabilities were extremely strong. It would recover in a few days' time.

 After being silent for a while, Su Zimo said softly, "I'll be leaving."

 "Oh?"

 The spirit monkey widened it's big eyes. They were filled with puzzlement.

 In the cognition of the spirit monkey, Su Zimo was similar to him. He lived in the Cang Lang Mountain Range, had no one to rely on or turn to, and had no strings attached.

 Su Zimo pointed to the direction of Ping Yang Town and said, "There is a town about a few dozens of kilometers from Cang Lang Mountain Range. My home is over there. I have to go back now."

 The spirit monkey stopped shouting. Tears welled up in its eyes. It looked a little sad. Turning its back, it quietly licked the wounds on his body.

 Su Zimo felt a little complicated too.

 In Su Zimo's eyes, the spirit monkey was no longer the initial savior that it was.

 The spirit monkey was a friend whom he ate, lived and shared weals and woes with. Su Zimo had also thought of bringing the spirit monkey with him but this was not realistic.

 On one hand, Su Zimo was worried that the spirit monkey could not get used to the outside word. On the other hand, he was worried that he would not be able to protect the spirit monkey.

 The spirit monkey was obstinate and unyielding. It was also eccentric and untamed. He did not know what kind of huge trouble it would stir up outside. Life outside might not be safer, happier and more carefree than life in the Cang Lang Mountain Range.

 "Comrade, you can come in."

 At this moment, the gentle voice of that lady could be heard coming from inside the cave. It broke the pin-drop silence outside the cave.

 Su Zimo patted the spirit monkey's shoulders and stepped into the cave first.

 Although the night was dark, after cultivating The Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness, Su Zimo's eyesight was superb. At the sight of Yao Xue, he could not help being slightly stunned.

 Yao Xue's beauty was astonishing. Her beauty surpassed that of Shen Mengqi and was comparable to Die Yue. It was just that she did not have the unique charisma on Die Yue.

 Yao Xue had just gotten out of the cold lake. Her black tresses were still wet. She looked like a beauty who had just gotten out of a bath, with a touch of gentleness. She was very attractive.

 Su Zimo was a little distracted but resumed his normal self after a moment.

 Looking at the current Yao Xue, he guessed that the effect of the Joyful Reunion Powder had already faded.

 Su Zimo nodded at Yao Xue and walked to his usual resting place. He searched out the few small cloth bags from the Joyful Clan and fidgeted with them curiously.

 "Comrade, I still don't know your name?" Yao Xue smiled and asked.

 "Su Zimo."

 Su Zimo responded without even looking up. He continued to fidget with the cloth bags in his hands.

 Yao Xue looked at Su Zimo, who was not far away. Recalling the embarrassing state that she had been in when poisoned by the Joyful Reunion Powder, she could not help blushing and feeling shy.

 Yao Xue gently gritted her molars. Her distracted eyes glancing everywhere. She tried to appear casual as she asked, "Just now… I… "

 "Just now, Miss lost your consciousness. Nothing happened." Before Yao Xue could finish her words, Su Zimo added.

 "Oh."

 Yao Xue furrowed her brows when she discovered that Su Zimo seemed reluctant to respond to her. He had been fiddling with the storage bags in his hands. She could not help feeling a little annoyed at heart.

 After watching by the side for a while, Yao Xue could not help asking, "Comrade, you don't seem to be a cultivator?"

 Su Zimo paused. He observed Yao Xue's eyes and said calmly, "I don't have a spirit root."

 At the sound of these words, there was not the slightest bit of contempt in Yao Xue's eyes. On the contrary, there was a flash of shock and regret.

 This subtle change made Su Zimo feel a little positive about Yao Xue.

 Yao Xue approached Su Zimo. She sat on the ground, not minding the dirt and mess. She said jokingly, "Then I won't address you as comrade anymore. It's only right that I call you Mister Su."

 "It's up to you." Su Zimo smiled.

 Yao Xue pointed at the cloth bags in Su Zimo's hands and said, "This thing is a storage bag. It is a very common item in the cultivation world. Almost everyone will bring one with him. It is a Cosmos Bag and can store a lot of items."

 "Oh?"

 "However, the storage bag will only open after one uses spirit qi to stimulate it."

 While talking, Yao Xue took a storage bag and patted it with her palm. A pile of items dropped onto the ground. Most of them were bottles and jars. There were also dozens of stones the size of a fist.

 "These are spirit stones. This is something that a cultivator cannot do without. There are three grades of it - supreme-grade, middle-grade and inferior-grade. These few are inferior-grade spirit stones."

 "As for spirit root, it can be categorized into five grades - pseudo spirit root, ordinary spirit root, superior-class spirit root, earth spirit root and the most rare heaven spirit root… "

 Yao Xue was very smart. Seemingly, she could tell that Su Zimo was very curious about cultivators. Hence, she tirelessly told him about the common information of cultivators.

 Die Yue hardly talked about such things. Hence, Su Zimo could not help but be immersed in this information.

 One party was humble to learn and the other party spoke without any reservation. Before they knew it, it was already dawn and one night had passed.

 Even if one was a cultivator, he would feel tired after having a sleepless night.

 Su Zimo looked apologetic. He got up and said, "Miss Yao, regarding this information on cultivators, thank you for teaching me generously. I have gained a lot."

 Yao Xue smiled and said, "If you wish to thank me, give me three pieces of wolf skins. This is also my purpose for this trip."

 There were hundreds of wolf skins inside this cave. Su Zimo waved his big hands and said, "Take as much as you want."

 Yao Xue said, "Actually, everything on the spirit beasts are treasures. To a Talisman Master, hides are a necessity. You have so many spirit beast hides in the cave. If you sell them, you will be able to get many spirit stones in return."

 Yao Xue had told Su Zimo earlier. In the cultivation world, there were four types of cultivators with a very special status. Their status was even higher than that of ordinary cultivators.

 The Elixir Refinement Master could refine elixirs. There were numerous kinds of elixirs with a wide scope of usage. To cultivators, elixirs were indispensable.

 The Weapon Refinement Master could refine various types and grades of spirit weapons. To cultivators, spirit weapons could significantly improve their ability and were also indispensable.

 The Talisman Master could create talismans. The Augmentation Talisman that Yao Xue used to block the attacks of Joyful Seven earlier was one of such talismans. Without the Augmentation Talisman, Yao Xue would have long been defeated and captured.

 The Array Formation Master was proficient in the formation of arrays. Many of the major clans had major defensive array formations. If the cultivators were to fall into any of the arrays set up by opponents, they would be restrained everywhere and their lives might even be threatened.

 Of course, the prerequisite for becoming one of these four types of cultivators was the possession of a spirit root and becoming a Qi Refinement Warrior.

 Su Zimo shook his head and said, "Even if I can exchange for spirit stones, I have no use for them."

 "Why not?"

 Yao Xue said immediately, "You have to know that one piece of inferior-grade spirit stone is worth a thousand taels of gold. In some trading houses of the cultivation world, various and numerous kinds of items are available for sale. One will have to use spirit stones to trade for these items. If you have enough spirit stones, you can even assign some assignments and engage the Qi Refinement Warriors to complete them. Of course, the higher the realm that the Qi Refinement Warrior is at, the higher the cost of hiring."

 Upon hearing this, Su Zimo's heart wavered. He had a vague feeling that these spirit stones might really be of some use.

 After pondering for a while, Su Zimo asked again, "At what realms were the Joyful Seven at?"

 Yao Xue said, "Those two guarding the spirit monkey were the weakest. They are Level 5 Qi Refinement Warriors. The one who escaped and the fat-faced one were the strongest. They are both Level 8 Qi Refinement Warriors. The remaining three were Level 7 Qi Refinement Warriors."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 One year of training and experience had not been in vain. Now, even Level 8 Qi Refinement Warrior was not his match.

 Su Zimo even had a hunch that Level 9 Qi Refinement Warrior would also be in danger if he were to close in on him!

 Of course, this was on the pretext that the other party would not execute the Sword Kinesis Flight at the first instance.

 In fact, Sword Kinesis Flight would deplete a lot of spirit qi. In fights and battles, be it Qi Refinement Warrior or Foundation Establishment Cultivator, they would save as much spirit qi as possible for use in attacking the opponent.

 With both feet on the ground, the other party could still defeat you by controlling the flying sword even if one were to execute Sword Kinesis Flight.

 Hence, in the midst of killings and fightings, almost none of the Qi Refinement Warriors or Foundation Establishment Cultivators would execute Sword Kinesis Flight and attack at the same time.

 This would not only cause distraction but also deplete a lot of spirit qi.

 Of course, it would be a different matter when it came to the Golden Core realm.

 The ability of the Golden Core was vastly different from the two mentioned before. One of the abilities was that the Golden Core could completely lift himself off the ground without relying on any foreign object!

 "Where do we go to sell these items?"

 Su Zimo had quite a huge harvest yesterday. He had six storage bags. There were about seven hundred pieces of spirit stones in total. In addition, there were other flying swords, elixirs and so on.

 Yao Xue said, "In the Great Zhou Dynasty, the largest trading house is the Sky Treasure Pavilion. Sky Treasure Pavilion will set up branch stores In the town of cities where cultivators gather. Most of them are situated in the cities of the various states where the kings live in."

 "Sky Treasure Pavilion?" Su Zimo said in slight puzzlement. He frowned. "There seems to be one in Cang Lang City."

 When he was studying at Cang Lang City previously, Su Zimo had unintentionally heard of Sky Treasure Pavilion. He heard that it was a place that was even more mysterious than the palace.

 The gathering of the cultivators? Cang Lang City, Sky Treasure Pavilion?

 Su Zimo narrowed his eyes, seemingly pondering about something.

 "Since they are cultivators, why would they intervene in pugilistic and royal court affairs of the mortal world?" Su Zimo asked again.

 Yao Xue explained, "The Qi Refinement Warrior's life span is almost similar to that of ordinary people. Even a Foundation Establishment Cultivator's life span is at most over a hundred years. It is so hard to attain alchemy. When they see that they have no hopes of attaining alchemy, most of the Qi Refinement Warriors and Foundation Establishment Cultivators will enter the royal court and enjoy a materialistic and carefree life in their remaining years."

 "Of course, when there are traces of cultivators in various states, most of them belong to the Qi Refinement Warriors. However, it is said that in the Great Zhou Dynasty… one of the armies is solely formed by the Foundation Establishment Cultivators and there are even some Golden Cores in the dynasty. This is the reason why the Great Zhou Dynasty stands towering like a giant and dominates the various states!"

 Countries such as Da Qi and Yan all belonged to the vassal states and had to pay tribute to the Great Zhou Dynasty every year.

 Su Zimo suddenly had a realization. "It is no wonder the Great Zhou Dynasty hardly intervenes in the battles of the various states. This is because the rise and fall of any states will not threaten the rule of the Great Zhou Dynasty."

 "That's right." Yao Xue nodded.

 After pausing for a moment, Yao Xue smiled and said in a profound manner, "The Cang Lang City is one of the cities in the state but Sky Treasure Pavilion set up a branch there. It seems that the City Lord of this city is conceiving a huge plan."

 Sky Treasure Pavilion would only set up a branch in places where the cultivators gather. This implied that Cang Lang City had many cultivators!

 What did the City Lord of Cang Lang want to do?

 Was it related to the Su family?

 Su Zimo vaguely felt that the Su family had very likely gotten itself into a massive vortex, and it would be shattered into pieces in the event of any slip up!
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 "Coincidentally, I also wanted to go to the Sky Treasure Pavilion to trade for something. Where is Cang Lang City? Bring me there, please." Yao Xue said smilingly.

 Su Zimo could tell that Yao Xue was very sensitive and considerate. She was worried that he could not enter the Sky Treasure Pavilion on his own as he was not a Qi Refinement Warrior. As such, she told him that for fear of hurting his self-esteem.

 Su Zimo did not expose her lie either. He said, "Let's go. It is also time that I leave Cang Lang Mountain Range."

 Su Zimo packed up many spirit beast hides. Besides these, he also put away the storage bags and flying swords harvested yesterday in Yao Xue's storage bag temporarily to avoid appearing too ostentatious.

 Outside the cave, the sky was already bright.

 The spirit monkey curled himself up in a corner with his back facing the two of them. It seemed to be sound asleep.

 "Let's go. Don't disturb him." Yao Xue said softly.

 Su Zimo shook his head. He went to the side of the spirit monkey and kicked it without giving any warning. He chided smilingly, "Stop pretending to be dead. Wake up and send me off!"

 This kick was very sudden and forceful. Even Yao Xue was taken aback.

 Unexpectedly, the spirit monkey who was initially sleeping soundly seemed to be long prepared for this. Swoosh! It dashed up and avoided Su Zimo's underhanded kick. Teeth gnashing and jaws opened, it waved both arms at Su Zimo with a face full of disdain, and rolled its eyes from time to time.

 Su Zimo smiled faintly and said, "If you don't want to send me off, so be it. Look at you. Damn monkey. Be smarter next time. Don't foolishly go lose to the cultivators when you meet them."

 "Humph!"

 The spirit monkey snorted and waved it's fists.

 "I'm leaving."

 With his back facing the spirit monkey, Su Zimo waved his hands and left the cave with Yao Xue.

 Not far away, Su Zimo sensed something and instinctively turned back. He saw the spirit monkey standing at the cave entrance and watching him from afar. Under the reflection of the morning glow, the tall and big figure looked a little lonely and desolate.

 At the sight of Su Zimo turning back, the spirit monkey felt that he could no longer stifle his expression. Lifting its head proudly, it turned and wriggled back into the cave, disappearing from sight.

 Yao Xue noticed this and said softly, "In the end, it came out to send you off."

 Su Zimo hung his head silently.

 Yao Xue said, "Since you can't bear to leave it. Bring it along?"

 After a moment of silence, Su Zimo looked up and smiled. Pretending to be casual, he said, "It's okay. Don't need to bother about him. This monkey has great ambitions. It wants to be the lord of Cang Lang Mountain Range, a happy and carefree king of the mountains."

 Yao Xue found a flying sword from the storage bag and suspended it in the air. She jumped onto it. She then turned to Su Zimo and said, "Come up. It'll be faster in this way."

 Su Zimo did not decline. He leaped onto the flying sword immediately.

 Swoosh!

 Lights from the sword flashed. The two had already disappeared from the place that they were at at lighting speed.

 Sword Kinesis Flight was as graceful and swift as a startled swan. It was breezy, carefree and indescribable. Su Zimo would be lying to himself if he were to say that he was not envious.

 However, he was on the path of demon cultivation. He would have to cultivate the Core Formation section to rise from the ground and fly in the air.

 After Tendons Transformation, there were four major realms - Bones Strengthening, Marrow Cleansing, Organs Refinement, and Orifice Clearing. He did not know how long it would take.

 …

 After one and a half years, he felt completely different upon returning to Cang Lang City.

 Looking at Cang Lang City from the heights while on Yao Xue's sword, Su Zimo discovered that this city was much bigger than he had thought it to be.

 The two landed in a quiet and deep small alley. There was a wall at the end of the small alley.

 Before Yao Xue reached the wall, she pointed with her finger and release a flow of spirit qi. Before hitting the wall, it had turned as clear as a water curtain at that instant.

 Yao Xue explained, "This is a kind of array formation. It has the effect of a visual bulwark. Mortals without spirit qi will not be able to discover this place. There are two ways to enter the Sky Treasure Pavilion. First, become a cultivator. Second, possess the Sky Treasure Badge."

 Su Zimo nodded and followed Yao Xue in crossing the wall. It was spacious and bright on the other side. A sparkling and glittering palace appeared right in front of them.

 Three words 'Sky Treasure Pavilion' was written on the plaque.

 Under the bottom right corner of the Sky Treasure Pavilion, there was an exquisite and small word 'branch', representing that this was a store branch of the Sky Treasure Pavilion.

 After entering the main hall of the Sky Treasure Pavilion, one could see many Qi Refinement Warriors loitering around.

 The main hall was filled with plenty of treasures collected in the cultivation world. There were elixirs, spirit items, talismans, cultivation technique secret manuals and so on. It had everything that one wished for.

 "Follow me upstairs. These items downstairs are all ordinary ones." Yao Xue whispered.

 Under the envious gaze of many Qi Refinement Warriors, Su Zimo followed Yao Xue upstairs.

 These Qi Refinement Warriors were aware that only Foundation Establishment Cultivators or those with the Sky Treasure Badge could be granted access to the second floor of the Sky Treasure Pavilion.

 However, it was too difficult to attain a Sky Treasure Badge. Even the most inferior-grade Sky Treasure Bronze Badge required a certain number of spirit stones in exchange for the eligibility.

 On the second floor, there were obviously less cultivation world treasures. However, each of the items looked better than those downstairs.

 Apart from a few Qi Refinement Warriors who were selling items, no one else was present. It was very quiet.

 Yao Xue knocked on the table. She flashed a piece of exquisite, gold badge and said in a low voice, "Get your pavilion manager out!"

 The Qi Refinement Warrior was startled instantly. He responded to the rudeness with a flattering smile. "Senior, please wait here for a moment."

 Very soon, a figure dressed like a businessman hurried over. He was rather plump but swift in his movements.

 "Selling something."

 Yao Xue went straight to the point. She took out the hundreds of spirit beast hides, various elixirs and the few flying swords.

 Su Zimo had already planned to sell everything and exchange them for spirit stones.

 "It will be a total of 3,070 pieces of inferior-grade spirit stones." The manager of Sky Treasure Pavilion calculated before he wiped his sweat and said.

 Yao Xue waved her hands and said undoubtedly. "Let's round it to 3,100."

 "This… okay." The manager hesitated slightly but agreed thereafter.

 Su Zimo suddenly realized that Yao Xue seemed to be born of an extraordinary origin. Every move of hers was filled with a strong aura of elegance.

 3,100 pieces of spirit stones. Coupled with the 700 other pieces in the storage bags of the Joyful Seven, Su Zimo had close to 4,000 spirit stones now!

 This was also considered a huge wealth amongst the high-level Qi Refinement Warriors.

 "How do you intend to use this sum of spirit stones?" Yao Xue asked.

 Su Zimo had some plans in his heart. He said in a deep voice, "I want to refine two weapons. One bow and one saber."

 After the battle with Qi Refinement Warriors at Cang Lang Mountain Range, Su Zimo discovered his own weakness. He was unable to leave the ground and fly in the sky.

 If he were to encounter Qi Refinement Warriors who used Sword Kinesis Flight in the future, Su Zimo would deal with them with his bow and arrows!

 As for the saber, apart from protecting himself and attacking the enemy, it could also block the spirit item of the Qi Refinement Warrior and take the chance to reduce the distance separating them.

 Besides inferior-grade, middle-grade, superior-grade, supreme-grade weapons, there was also another type of spirit weapon called pseudo spirit weapon.

 The reasons why spirit weapons were powerful were twofold. On one hand, the materials used to refine the weapons were rare spirit items. On the other hand, after numerous hammering and refining by the Weapon Refinement Master, the impurities had been removed. The weapon would not break easily as it was both hard and strong.

 Most importantly, one had to look at the spirit pattern condensed on it to analyze the grade of the spirit weapon.

 An inferior-grade spirit weapon would have one spirit pattern. Amongst the Joyful Seven, two of them had flying swords of this grade.

 The flying sword in Yao Xue's hands was a middle-grade spirit weapon as it had two spirit patterns.

 Weapons with three spirit patterns were superior-grade while those with four spirit patterns were of supreme-grade!

 Before the cultivators engaged in a fight, it would inject the spirit qi into the spirit weapon. This would invigorate the spirit pattern to shine. The more lines there were, the more powerful the spirit weapon.

 The so-called pseudo spirit weapon was referring to weapons made of the same materials as the real ones. They were also made by the Weapon Refinement Master but there was no spirit pattern condensed on them.

 To Su Zimo, whether the weapons had spirit pattern or not did not make a difference. He could not invigorate them at all.

 As long as the weapon was strong and hard enough to block the impact of spirit weapons and cause death and injury to the Qi Refinement Warrior, it would suffice.

 The manager of the Sky Treasure Pavilion said, "It costs very little to refine two pseudo spirit weapons. Including the costs of materials and hiring the Weapon Refinement Master, a few hundred inferior-grade spirit stones are enough."

 "How long will it take?" Su Zimo could feel that the Su family was going to face a calamity soon. He wanted to improve his ability as soon as possible.

 "At least three days." The manager of Sky Treasure Pavilion said. "On a separate note, it is easy to refine the bow but not the bowstring."

 Yao Xue pointed at Su Zimo's waist and smiled gently. "The python tendon on your waist can be used as a bowstring."

 Su Zimo was still clad in a beast hide and a python tendon was used as a belt. Yao Xue reached out her hands and gently pushed Su Zimo, covering her nose. "Quickly bathe and change your clothes. You can remove the python tendon then."

 Su Zimo coughed lightly to conceal his embarrassment. He quickly followed the two female waiting staff and left the second floor of Sky Treasure Pavilion temporarily.

 Not long after, Su Zimo returned to the Sky Treasure Pavilion. When Yao Xue glanced at him from the corner of her eyes, she could not help feeling stunned.

 At this moment, Su Zimo was dressed in a green robe. He had shaved away his stubble. Bright, clear eyes and delicate features, he exuded a strong scholarly aura. He was like a different person from before!

 "Eh, who is this?" Yao Xue turned both her palms, leaned forward slightly and moved closer to him. She tilted her head and asked with a trace of a smile in her eyes.

 Su Zimo's gaze was bright and clear. He smiled but was silent.

 "A young master, indeed. Addressing you as Young Master Su is really not wrong." Yao Xue smiled and said.

 Su Zimo could barely endure this. He cupped his fists and said, "Miss Yao Xue, you're being humorous."

 "Alright, I'll not tease you anymore." Yao Xue waved her hands and asked, "What do you intend to use the remaining spirit stones for?"

 "How many spirit stones do I need to hire a Qi Refinement Warrior?" Su Zimo planned to hire one Qi Refinement Warrior to protect the Su family.

 The manager of Sky Treasure Pavilion said, "This depends on the level that the Qi Refinement Warrior is at."

 "The higher the better!"

 "For a Level 7 Qi Refinement Warrior, five pieces of inferior-grade spirit stones a day will be enough. For a Level 8 Qi Refinement Warrior, you need ten pieces a day. For a Level 9 Qi Refinement Warrior, you need 100 pieces!"

 Su Zimo did some mental calculations.

 He had a total of over 3,000 pieces of spirit stones left. Of course, it was good to hire a Level 9 Qi Refinement Warrior. However, he only had enough spirit stones to hire one of them for a month.

 No one could guarantee when the danger would come.

 On the other hand, hiring a Level 8 Qi Refinement Warrior could protect the Su family for an entire year. It was relatively more cost effective.

 After pondering deeply for a while, Su Zimo said, "I'll hire a Level 8 Qi Refinement Warrior for a period of one year."

 "Okay."

 The manager waved his hands. One of the female waiting staff nodded and walked towards the main hall on the first floor of the Sky Treasure Pavilion.

 Yao Xue explained. "There are always new missions at the main hall of the Sky Treasure Pavilion. If the Qi Refinement Warriors are interested in them, they will look for the hirers accordingly."

 After pausing for a while, Yao Xue passed the piece of gold badge in her hands to Su Zimo. She said. "This is the Sky Treasure Pavilion Gold Badge. With this badge, you can get half the price for every item of purchase when you come here next time."

 "So much?" Su Zimo was shocked.

 The manager of Sky Treasure Pavilion who was standing at the side explained, "There are three types of badges in the Sky Treasure Pavilion. The lowest grade is the bronze badge which will give you a ten percent discount. Next is the silver badge that gives a twenty percent discount, followed by the gold badge."

 "This item is too precious and costly. I can't accept it." Upon hearing the manager's explanation, how could Su Zimo not know how precious this gold badge was?

 "Accept it. I still have more of it."

 Not allowing any further deliberations, Yao Xue tucked the item into Su Zimo's arms and reminded him, "You have to hide it well and don't let anyone see it. Otherwise, you will attract trouble easily."

 Su Zimo frowned and wanted to decline again. Yao Xue face turned stiff, "You saved my life. Isn't my life worth this piece of lousy gold badge?"

 "… "

 Su Zimo was speechless.

 The manager at the side rolled his eyes continuously, muttering in his heart, "Lousy gold badge… there are less than 10 such gold badges in the entire Great Zhou Dynasty! This madam is so generous. I don't know where this poor lad's good fortune came from."

 At this moment, Su Zimo was unaware that the Sky Treasure Gold Badge in his hands was not an ordinary one.

 Even if he had the ordinary Sky Treasure Gold Badge, he could only get a thirty percent discount at the Sky Treasure Pavilion.

 There was only one place with Sky Treasure Gold Badges that could give a fifty percent discount!
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 Chapter 25 - Trouble

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 After stepping out of the Sky Treasure Pavilion, it was already close to noon.

 Su Zimo turned and looked at Yao Xue. He said sincerely, "I must thank Miss Yao Xue for today's matter."

 "Call me Yao Xue."

 "That… Okay then."

 Su Zimo hesitated slightly before he agreed.

 At the sight of Su Zimo nodding, Yao Xue pursed her lips and smiled. She said immediately, "I'll call you Zimo then."

 Su Zimo, "… "

 Yao Xue took a sideways glance at Su Zimo and asked, "Where will Zimo be going next?"

 Su Zimo pondered deeply and said, "I have to stay in Cang Lang City for a few days to wait for the two spirit weapons to be refined. At the same time, I will check out if any Level 8 Qi Refinement Warriors are taking up the mission."

 After thinking, Yao Xue said, "I'll return to my clan then. I won't keep you company."

 "Have a good trip. We will meet again if we have fate." Su Zimo nodded.

 Yao Xue jumped onto the flying sword. When she was about to leave the Sky Treasure Pavilion, she suddenly looked back and gave a charming smile. "Not if we have fate. We will definitely meet again."

 Upon finishing her words, Yao Xue leaped onto her sword and left. She disappeared from Su Zimo's sight soon after.

 Su Zimo did not think much of it. He left the small alley of the Sky Treasure Pavilion and looked for an inn nearby to stay at.

 …

 Three days later, in the mansion of the City Lord.

 Cao Gang, the wolf guard, stepped in and bowed to pay his respects. He said in a low voice, "City Lord, my subordinate's guard saw Su Zimo in the city. The strange thing is that… this lad seemed to have appeared out of thin air. No one saw him entering the city."

 Luo Tianwu, the City Lord of Cang Lang City nodded and said, "Yes, perhaps we have been negligent. No need to worry. I have long received news of this and sent someone to test him. Since we are making use of him to kill, we have to test if this blade is sharp enough!"

 "I heard that, some time ago, Su Hong had a narrow escape from death in the capital of the Country of Yan. 16 years of preparation work fell short in the last battle. He nearly lost his life. Now, the capital of the Country of Yan is tightly guarded. Many Qi Refinement Warriors were gathered near the King of Yan. What can this Su Zimo do?" Cao Gang frowned slightly.

 Luo Tianwu smiled and said, "Su Hong has black armored cavalry under his wings. He was powerful but also too ambitious. It is expected that his assassination of the King of Yan would fail. But this Second Young Master Su is different… No one views him as a threat. The more you neglect one's existence, the easier it is for him to carry out a successful assassination."

 …

 Su Zimo had been in Cang Lang City for three days but did not hear any news from Sky Treasure Pavilion.

 The hiring of Qi Refinement Warrior was not as easy as he expected it to be. Furthermore, he wanted to hire a Level 8 Qi Refinement Warrior.

 Su Zimo felt a little vexed. He was prepared to have a meal at the first floor of the inn.

 Just as he arrived downstairs, he could hear people sneering. Someone said in an eccentric manner, "Yo, isn't this Second Young Master Su who has been reduced to an inferior commoner? Why do you still have the shame to come to Cang Lang City?"

 Su Zimo slanted his eyes and saw a seemingly wealthy young man with a graceful bearing waving a fan. Sneering continuously, he had a look of contempt on his face.

 Two middle-aged men were by his sides. They were bright-eyed and had a restrained aura. They were seemingly guarding the young man who was sitting in between them.

 This young man's name was Chu Liang. He could not take the hardship of learning martial arts but was also reluctant to focus on his studies quietly. With the power of his family clan as his backing, he lounged around all day long, bullying the young and weak.

 Su Zimo had some impression of this man as he had been his classmate back then when studying in Cang Lang City previously. Although he could not see eye to eye with this man's conduct, the two never had any animosity between them.

 Su Zimo cast a faint glance at Chu Liang. His gaze was calm and his expression normal. He then turned back and ascended the stairs.

 The Su family already had enemies on another land. Su Zimo did not wish to attract more trouble. It was pointless to make more enemies.

 Chu Liang sneered. "Boss Lee, when did your inn start to take in inferior commoners? Break both legs of this inferior commoner and throw him out, in case he affects my appetite!"

 "This…"

 The boss of the inn looked like he was in a difficult position.

 "Yes? You want to break both my legs?"

 Su Zimo halted his steps and turned gradually, his gaze sweeping across the main lobby.

 The guests in the inn did not seem to be ordinary commoners. They had weapons on the table beside them. Although they were also eating and drinking, their gazes inadvertently landed on him. Moreover, there were traces of hostility in their eyes!

 This was not a chance encounter. The other party deliberately came here to seek trouble!

 In the blink of an eye, Su Zimo had figured it out.

 Su Zimo strode towards Chu Liang. The two middle-aged men by Chu Liang's side showed obvious signs of nervousness. The muscles tightened as they lowered their palms placed them on the weapon on the waist.

 Su Zimo smiled and sat on the seat opposite Chu Liang.

 "Who told you to sit down!"

 Chu Liang hollered. Bang! He slammed his hands on the table.

 Clang!

 One after another, the surrounding diners rose from their seats, unsheathing their weapons.

 Su Zimo's expression was unchanged. Without looking sideways, he did not seemed bothered as he took Chu Liang's wine jar and poured himself a cup of wine.

 The two middle-aged men opposite him looked grave and solemn. They moved towards the middle, blocking Chu Liang behind them.

 Su Zimo had not made any moves and did not even reveal any trace of murderous aura. Yet, the two middle-aged men felt uneasy and had chills running up their spines.

 "The two of you are Perfected Connate Experts, right?"

 Su Zimo lifted the wine cup and asked casually.

 "So what if we are?" One of them responded.

 "The two of you… "

 Su Zimo raised his head and drained the strong wine in his cup. He then shook his head. He continued to say, "Won't be able to protect him."

 The moment he put down the wine cup, Su Zimo made his move.

 Snap!

 The wine cup dropped on the table top. The fall was neither hard nor soft but the entire table suddenly split open!

 Su Zimo closed in and flipped his palms, enshrouding the top of heads of the two Perfected Connate Experts.

 His moves were sudden and he attacked two people at the same time!

 The two middle-aged men were terrified.

 The aura of Su Zimo's palm strike was powerful and suffocating. They could even smell a gust of bloody stench at the wave of his palm.

 In the blink of an eye, the graceful scholar had transformed into a man-eating beast!

 The two men unsheathed their weapons immediately to block the attack.

 Swoosh!

 There was a deafening and crisp sound.

 Two extremely sharp weapons had actually been slammed to pieces by Su Zimo's palm. They were scattered on the ground.

 Bang! Bang!

 Su Zimo moved forward and kicked both his legs casually. The two Connate Experts were hurled outside. Horror filled their eyes. Their chests were crushed and they were vomiting fresh blood. They were almost dead.

 In comparison to the spirit beasts in Cang Lang Mountain Range, the close combat techniques of the two men before him were really too poor.

 If Su Zimo were to use all of his strength, the two of them including their weapons would be crushed instantly with the pressure of this palm!

 Chu Liang was so scared that his face was drained of all colors.

 Never did he expect that the two Connate Experts that he relied on most would turn invalid in the blink of an eye!

 Furthermore, Su Zimo was already nearing him. Su Zimo grabbed his neck and lifted him up in the air.

 It was too fast!

 When Chu Liang landed in Su Zimo's hands, the surrounding diners had not even recovered from their shock.

 No matter how much they wanted to dash forward, they were fearful of the consequences and full of reservations.

 "What are you doing?!"

 "Release my family's young master!"

 A loud and stern voice rang from the surrounding. Su Zimo did not seem to have heard it. He just looked at Chu Liang with an imperceptible smile on his face. "I heard that you want to break both of my legs?"

 "Ee.. "

 Chu Liang's neck was strangled. His face turned purplish blue as he let out a weird sound from his mouth.

 Su Zimo's gaze gradually turned cold. He swung his legs.

 Pa! Pa!

 Sounds of bones cracking could be heard coming from Chu Liang's knees. They had been crushed by Su Zimo's kick in that instant.

 Chu Liang was in so much pain that beads of sweat appeared on his forehead. His entire body was shivering but he could not bring himself to say a word.

 "Who told you to come?" Su Zimo pressed him.

 Chu Liang could not catch his breath. He rolled his eyes and looked like he was going to faint at any point in time.

 At this very moment, a loud shout could be heard from outside the door.

 "Stop!"

 A man clad in armor with a firm and resolute face was standing at the entrance of the inn. He was leading numerous guards. He dashed in with large and vigorous slides. This man was none other than Cao Gang, one of the Five Wolf Guards of Cang Lang City.

 "Fighting is forbidden in the city. Su Zimo, quickly release that man!" Cao Gang stepped forward and hollered.

 A the same time. Cao Gang also moved forward two steps and whispered into Su Zimo's ears. "Second Young Master Su, the City Lord would like to meet you."

 Su Zimo narrowed both his eyes. A thought flashed in his mind and he vaguely understood what was happening.

 Su Zimo waved his hands and flung Chu Liang aside nonchalantly.

 "Bring criminal Su Zimo back to the City Lord!"

 Cao Gang shouted again. Numerous guards behind him moved forward and surrounded Su Zimo. Yet, no one cuffed him up.

 Su Zimo was expressionless but he sneered in his heart. He followed Cao Gang and the group and left the inn.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 26 - Heard about the Secret

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 This was the first meeting between Su Zimo and the City Lord of Cang Lang City.

 It was very difficult to read the City Lord's mind just by looking into his eyes. He was expressionless and seemingly very deep and scheming.

 Luo Tianwu was also sizing up Su Zimo at the same time.

 His first impression of Su Zimo was a cultured and polite man; no different from other scholars.

 If he had not known in advance the many deeds of Su Zimo in Ping Yang Town, it was very hard for Luo Tianwu to imagine that such a weak and frail-looking scholar could actually subdue the two big family clans!

 Immediately after, he sensed that Su Zimo was mysterious and unfathomable!

 The gazes of both parties collided in mid air. Very soon after, Luo Tianwu revealed a smile first. He said in a loud and clear voice, "I've long heard about the famous Second Young Master Su. We finally meet today. Please have a seat."

 From the side, a slouching old servant dressed in a gray robe walked over. Gray-haired, he had a gaunt face and cloudy eyes. He carried a chair and put it carefully in front of Su Zimo.

 Su Zimo's gaze seemed casual as it swept across the old servant. He did not decline and took the seat immediately.

 Luo Tianwu was very polite to him. However, there was more to this case and it became more evident that this meeting was not so simple.

 There must be something going on when things occur out of the ordinary.

 What was the status, power and prestige of a City Lord?

 Luo Tianwu had never invited Su Zimo when the latter attained scholarly honors previously, much less his inferior status currently.

 The gray-robed old servant stood beside Su Zimo and filled a cup of tea for Su Zimo respectfully.

 Su Zimo's thoughts were deep as he cast a profound gaze at the gray-robed old servant. With an imperceptible smile, he said, "You served me tea. This must have been hard on you."

 The gray-robed old servant paused for a moment. He placed the teapot on the table without any expression. Thereafter, he retreated to stand behind Luo Tianwu and did not utter a word.

 Upon hearing this, a beam of light flashed across Luo Tianwu's eyes but disappeared after a moment.

 Su Zimo's words seemed unintentional but others were not sure of the implied meaning.

 He could be mocking himself for his inferior status or pitying the gray-robed old servant for his old age.

 Of course, there was another possibility. This lad had already seen through the Qi Refinement Warrior identity of this old servant dressed in shabby and gray clothes!

 "This fellow… is not easy to deal with."

 Luo Tianwu furrowed his brows secretly.

 The gray-robed old servant had hid himself very well. Yet, he could not deceive the spirit perception that Su Zimo had attained via his near death experiences.

 Without a word, Su Zimo raised his teacup and sipped tea in a leisurely manner.

 Luo Tianwu was silent too. His fingertips were knocking on the table neither lightly nor hard.

 About eight minutes passed…

 The pin-drop silence in the room was frightening. Only sounds of fingertips knocking on the table were resonating. The atmosphere was stifling.

 The smile on Luo Tianwu's face had already disappeared.

 In such a circumstance, ordinary people would not be able to withstand the pressure. They would have long spoken up to ease the atmosphere. However, right from the beginning, Su Zimo's expression did not change the slightest bit. His gaze was as calm as an old monk who was meditating.

 "This lad is only 18 years old and he has such a calm and mature temperament. It is very tricky to deal with him!"

 Luo Tianwu muttered in his heart. He was already feeling a little restless.

 In actual fact, this was a tactic of psychological pressure. Whoever could not endure the situation and spoke would inevitably be on the back foot.

 Luo Tianwu had initially wanted to subdue Su Zimo in the first instance. However, he did not expect to hit him on the wrong spot. He felt very upset.

 "Isn't Second Young Master Su curious about why I invited you today?" Luo Tianwu asked smilingly.

 Su Zimo put down his teacup in a leisurely manner and glanced sideways at Luo Tianwu. He said calmly, "May I ask City Lord to give me an explicit reason."

 "The two young masters of the Su family are both cream of the crop. Young Master Su's patience and endurance, and Second Young Master Su hiding your light under a bushel… The Five Wolf Guards under my wings and me admire you guys greatly." Luo Tianwu praised.

 Su Zimo frowned slightly and said, "City Lord, you don't need to probe further. Please come straight to the point."

 "You're straightforward! I admire people like Second Young Master Su."

 Luo Tianwu gave a slight smile. "Your older brother has failed to assassinate the King of Yan. He is severely injured and bedridden now. I know that Second Young Master Su's heart must be filled with fury."

 Upon hearing this, Su Zimo's countenance changed.

 Older brother assassinated the King of Yan? He was injured?

 Su Zimo had not returned for a year. Hence, he did not know that such a severe matter had happened to the Su family.

 Why did older brother assassinate the King of Yan?

 Could the King of Yan be the Su family's enemy?

 Observing the change in Su Zimo's expression, Luo Tianwu was slightly stunned. He asked, "Don't tell me that Second Young Master Su doesn't know about this?"

 "I am not aware." Su Zimo shook his head and endured the urge to rush back to Ping Yang Town.

 Luo Tianwu felt that he had regained some victory with this. He revealed a slight smile and said, "Actually, I still admire and respect Su Mu, Lord Wuding, the most. How powerful and prestigious were the black armored cavalry under his wings then? Which of the surrounding states doesn't know the famous Su Mu? It is sheer pity… "

 Su Mu!

 Upon hearing this name, for some unknown reason, Su Zimo seemingly felt pangs of pain in his heart.

 Su Zimo had already sensed that this man called Su Mu was very likely his father!

 He only heard Luo Tianwu continuing with his words, "16 years ago, we heard that Su Mu had been framed and schemed against by villains. The King of Yan gave orders to annihilate his entire family. At that time, I was also wringing my fists in sorrow and pain. I mourned for the loss of an outstanding hero! Fortunately, Lord Wuding's bloodline is still in existent… The two young masters of the Su family escaped."

 Upon hearing this, Su Zimo already understood in his heart. He had found the answers to many of his doubts.

 Without a word, Su Zimo's lanky body rose and headed outside.

 "Where is Second Young Master Su going?" Luo Tianwu asked quickly.

 Su Zimo's face was solemn. He turned and look at Luo Tianwu. Visible red veins could seen in his eyes. It was extremely frightening!

 Luo Tianwu was stunned.

 The gray-robed old man behind him moved a step back instinctively. He slipped his hands into his chest and searched the storage bag inside.

 In fact, Luo Tianwu did not know that Su Zimo was unaware of the Su family's background. He did not expect that Su Zimo would react so greatly.

 Luo Tianwu calmed himself down and took a deep breath. He said in a deep voice, "I know that Second Young Master Su is keen to take revenge. I also wish to seek justice for Lord Wuding. Why don't we do this? I have spies in the city where the King of Yan lives in. I can try my best to help Second Young Master Su get close to the King of Yan. With Second Young Master Su's capability, we will definitely be able to execute the King of Yan and avenge Lord Wuding if we join forces!"

 Su Zimo shut his eyes. After some time, he gradually opened them. The blood color in his eyes slowly faded and his eyes regained brightness and clarity.

 "This is a private vendetta of the Su family. Why should I bother the City Lord?" Su Zimo asked.

 Luo Tianwu smiled and said, "Lord Wuding is the person that I admire most in my life… "

 "You can only deceive children with such words." Before Luo Tianwu could finish his words, Su Zimo interrupted him ruthlessly.

 Su Zimo's words were considered a great form of disrespect for the City Lord.

 However, the smile on Luo Tianwu's face did not lessen. He continued to say, "Second Young Master Su is a little angered. I… "

 "You're the one who sent Chu Liang to the inn, right?" Su Zimo interrupted Luo Tianwu again and said calmly.

 Luo Tianwu retracted his smile. There was a flash of murderous intent in his eyes but it disappeared a moment later. He questioned back, "What makes Second Young Master Su say that?"

 "From the moment that I made the first move till I subdued Chu Liang, it only took a duration of ten breaths."

 Su Zimo pointed to Cao Gang at the side and added, "Guard Cao suddenly dashed in. Ha… it's a little too fast. It was as if this had been prearranged."

 "I… I only happened to pass by… " Cao Gang explained hurriedly.

 Luo Tianwu waved his hands to stop Cao Gang from continuing with his words.

 It was just a short interaction and Luo Tianwu realized that this kind of small tricks could not deceive the person before him. To force an explanation would only make a joke out of themselves.

 Su Zimo gave a sneer and turned back. He paused his steps when he reached the doorsteps and said calmly, "If City Lord Luo is sincere in helping the Su family, I, Su Zimo, will naturally be grateful to you. However, I don't like to be made use of by others. City Lord Luo… you better watch your conduct!"

 Having finished his words, Su Zimo left without even turning back.

 When Su Zimo's figure disappeared from the residence of the City Lord, Luo Tianwu's expression turned solemn and sinister. There was already a handprint on the sandalwood table beside him!

 "This green and young lad… He actually dared to be so arrogant in front of me!" Luo Tianwu was enraged. He gritted his teeth and scolded.

 After some time, Luo Tianwu gave a long sigh. He turned and asked, "Sir, how do you feel about this lad?"

 At this moment, the gray-robed old servant straightened his back. His eyes were clear and bright. There were no signs of the earlier old and fatigued look.

 When he heard Luo Tianwu's question, he said in a deep voice, "Second Young Master Su is not simple. Although he is not a Qi Refinement Warrior, he could see through my identity as a Qi Refinement Warrior with one glance. This lad's hands are certainly stained with a lot of fresh blood. When he was angered earlier, I could feel trepidation in my heart. He is a very dangerous man!"

 "Oh?"

 Luo Tianwu raised his brows slightly. He asked again, "What will happen if you fight with him?"

 The gray-robed old servant's expression was proud. He said, "I am a Level 8 Qi Refinement Warrior. How can a mortal compete with me?!"

 "However… "

 After pausing for a while, the gray-robed old servant changed his stance. "Given this lad's temperament and ability, he has a high chance of success in assassinating the King of Yan! As to whether he could escape the capital alive… Haha… "

 The gray-robed old servant smiled but did not speak a word.

 "I am not concerned whether he can escape the capital where the King of Yan lives at. As long as the King of Yan is dead, the country will become leaderless and there will certainly be chaos. It will be the best time for me to invade the city and declare myself as the king!" Luo Tianwu smiled. Everything was under his control.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 27 - Sanguine Crystal Bow, Cold Moon Saber

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Men of letters preferred swords. Even if they did not know any martial arts, they liked to carry a sword with them, as they appeared to be noble and elegant with it.

 The saber was used by the armies on the battlefield and the ruffians of the pugilistic society. It was totally unlike the aura of the scholar.

 When choosing his weapons at Sky Treasure Pavilion, Su Zimo did not choose the sword but the saber automatically. He did not know the reason behind his actions as well.

 Su Zimo finally understood why when he left the mansion of the City Lord. That was because he was no scholar deep down inside.

 He was the son of the mighty Lord Wuding, that all the dukes were in awe of. He should be galloping on the battlefield, killing countless enemies with his fearless and indomitable spirit, blood staining his robe!

 Originally, Su Zimo could not understand why he was not the least nervous, scared or frightened when the knife that he held pierced Zhou Dingyun's throat that night. Instead, he was slightly excited and eager to try.

 Su Zimo finally understood everything right now.

 It was in his blood to kill without the slightest hesitation. Although he had spent more than ten years studying, he could not hide his true nature!

 The words that Luo Tianwu said were like sharp thorns that pierced Su Zimo's heart. He was in agony at hearing them.

 His older brother was seriously injured. How was he doing? Was he in a critical state?

 Was Xiaoning frightened out of her wits at the calamity that befell the Su family?

 Upon passing by the inn that he stayed temporarily last time, Su Zimo chanced upon the unique mark made by Sky Treasure Pavilion.

 "Could it be that the two pseudo spirit weapons have been refined?"

 Su Zimo hesitated slightly before heading to Sky Treasure Pavilion.

 When he reached the end of the alley, the walls sensed his Sky Treasure Gold Badge. It turned transparent as water instantly, and Su Zimo walked right through it.

 Upon reaching Sky Treasure Pavilion, Su Zimo did not stop but continued to go upstairs.

 There were many Qi Refinement Warriors at the main hall. Many of them turned to look at Su Zimo with a searing and examining gaze.

 The atmosphere in the main hall was strange.

 There was a detection skill in the cultivation world. Therefore, all the Qi Refinement Warriors present could tell that there was no spirit qi within Su Zimo, yet he was able to reach the second level of Sky Treasure Pavilion.

 There was only one explanation for that——Su Zimo had Sky Treasure Badge with him!

 With the Sky Treasure Badge, one could be given a ten percent discount when making purchases in Sky Treasure Pavilion. This was very tempting!

 When Su Zimo went to Sky Treasure Pavilion for the first time, he had Yao Xue, a Foundation Establishment Cultivator with him. Therefore, nobody dared to have have any designs on it.

 But now that it was Su Zimo who had the Sky Treasure Badge, it was tantamount to a three-year-old kid who walked around with a gold brick.

 He was a mortal, yet he had the Sky Treasure Badge. He must have come from an illustrious family. Although many of the Qi Refinement Warriors were tempted, they gave up the idea of snatching the Sky Treasure Badge, as they did not want to court death.

 However, there were still exceptions.

 A man's wealth was his own ruin by causing another's greed.

 There would always be someone who was willing to take the risk in the face of great temptation!

 A pair of cold eyes trailed after Su Zimo from the corner of the main hall. It followed him all the way to the end of the staircase.

 Su Zimo had something on his mind, therefore he did not notice the fleeting malicious gaze at the main hall.

 As soon as Su Zimo reached the second floor, the manager of Sky Treasure Pavilion stood up to welcome him with a big smile on his face. "Young Master Su is finally here. The two pseudo spirit weapons have been refined. Come and have a look."

 The manager of Sky Treasure Pavilion slapped on his storage bag and one long saber and a longbow floated right in front of Su Zimo. There were twelve sharp arrows as well.

 The manager of Sky Treasure Pavilion said, "The Cold Moon Saber is about three feet long, it has a silver blade, and a thick and sharp razor edge, suitable for slashing and killing. It is mainly made up of rare spiritual items. We have added ten types of hard materials including seven stars gravel and golden light rocks to cast the saber in accordance with your requirements. Although it had no spirit pattern, it can withstand the impact made from middle-grade spirit weapons and it would still be good as ever!"

 "Mmm."

 Su Zimo nodded, reaching toward the long saber that floated in the air.

 Just then, there was a look of mockery in the manager of Sky Treasure Pavilion's eyes.

 He was waiting for Su Zimo to make a fool of himself.

 Su Zimo asked that the pseudo spirit weapons to be as heavy as possible. The Cold Moon Saber weighed close to 500 kilograms. Given his Level 9 Weapon Refinement cultivation realm, he could barely handle the spirit weapon with his spirit qi. It was impossible to kill the enemy with such a weapon.

 The manager of Sky Treasure Pavilion believed that the moment Su Zimo took the saber, it would crush his feet!

 However, the manager of Sky Treasure Pavilion was dumbstruck the next moment.

 Su Zimo took Cold Moon Saber easily in his hands. He even tried a few strokes with it. It was as light as a feather to him. He nodded and said, "The saber is pretty good. It is just that it is still quite light."

 The manager of Sky Treasure Pavilion, "…"

 "What kind of monster is this man? He has no spirit qi, but he could handle the weapon that weighed 500 kilograms with his physical strength. The most annoying part is that he finds it too light…" The manager of Sky Treasure Pavilion rolled his eyes.

 "This is Sanguine Crystal Bow. Take it." The manager of Sky Treasure Pavilion could not be bothered to go into details. He was in no mood to explain to him.

 The Sanguine Crystal Bow was bloody red and there was a crystal clear luster to it. It was as if blood was flowing in the bow, exuding a strange aura. It weighed as heavy as the Cold Moon Saber.

 Su Zimo slanted the Sanguine Crystal Bow over his body, while he tied the quiver on his back, putting the twelve sharp arrows into the quiver. He tied the Cold Moon Saber at his waist. He was all ready.

 "By the way, Young Master Su, we have found someone suitable regarding your hiring notice. However, the person is somewhat different from your requirements," the manager of Sky Treasure Pavilion said.

 "Oh?"

 "He is Song Qi, a Level 7 Qi Refinement Warrior. According to him, if you are willing to pay him with some spirit stones in advance, he could reach Level 8 Qi Condensation. Of course, if you don't agree, I can say no to his request."

 He did not know how long he had to wait before a Level 8 Qi Refinement Warrior could take on the assignment. Su Hong was seriously injured, he had no idea of his condition. Now that the Su family had suffered such misfortunes, Su Zimo intended to rush back to Ping Yang Town immediately. He had no time to wait.

 "Tell him to come. I would like to meet him," Su Zimo said in a deep voice.

 The manager of Sky Treasure Pavilion brought someone with him in no time. He was a Qi Refinement Warrior in his forties. He looked handsome and composed.

 "This is Young Master Su. You can talk to him regarding your requests." The manager of Sky Treasure Pavilion stood to the side after finishing the introductions.

 Upon seeing Su Zimo, Song Qi did not look down on him or flatter him. He cupped his fists and said, "Young Master Su."

 Su Zimo asked, "Are you in a hurry to use spirit stones?"

 "Yes. If I have sufficient spirit stones, I will be able to get through Level 8 Qi Condensation." Song Qi nodded.

 "How long will it take?"

 "Well… I can't say for sure. Nobody can tell you the exact timing to break through a realm." Song Qi was being very frank.

 Su Zimo had a good first impression of the man. He was silent before he asked, "Since you are lacking spirit stones, why don't you join a clan?"

 "I am a pseudo spirit root. No major clans are willing to accept me. Even if they accept me, they will only treat me as a servant." Song Qi smiled bitterly.

 A pseudo spirit root was the worst spirit root. It contained the five elements: metal, wood, water, fire and earth. It would absorb a mixture of spirit qi. It was impure and one's cultivation speed was very slow.

 There were also spirit roots that only contained one element, for example metal spirit root, wood spirit root and fire spirit root, it was akin to the legendary heaven spirit root. It could take in the purest spirit qi, and its cultivation speed was fast. If one did not encounter any mishaps, one would most likely become a Golden Core!

 Given that he was a pseudo spirit root, Su Zimo knew that Song Qi must have been through a lot of suffering to be able to reach Level 7 Qi Condensation in his forties.

 "Let's go. Come with me to Ping Yang Town. I will give you one thousand spirit stones in advance," Su Zimo said.

 "Ah!"

 Song Qi exclaimed. He could not conceal his joy.

 Song Qi did not expect that Su Zimo would agree to his request. After all, he was not a Level 8 Qi Refinement Warrior, and he requested his employer to pay him spirit stones in advance. He felt sorry about it.

 He did not expect that Su Zimo would give him one thousand spirit stones right away!

 "Young Master Su, thank you very much. I will do everything possible to protect the Su family!" Song Qi thanked him profusely.
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 Chapter 28 - You Would Not Be Able To Leave Today

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Upon exiting Sky Treasure Pavilion, Song Qi took out a flying sword from his storage bag. He touched it lightly with his fingertips, infusing it with spirit qi, and the flying sword floated in front of the two of them.

 Song Qi could tell that Su Zimo had no spirit qi. Since he had a bow and saber with him, he must know martial arts. It should not be a problem to get onto the flying sword.

 Song Qi said, "Young Master Su, get on the flying sword. Don't be afraid. I will protect you while on the sword. I won't let you fall down from the sword. We will reach Ping Yang Town in no time."

 Su Zimo's eyes swept over Song Qi's flying sword, shaking his head. "Let's walk, we will see how it goes when we exit the city."

 There was no spirit pattern on Song Qi's flying sword. It was a pseudo spirit weapon.

 Su Zimo himself, with the Sanguine Crystal Bow and Cold Moon Saber would weigh an entire ton. Given Song Qi's Level 7 Qi Condensation realm, he would not be able to carry all of them.

 Su Zimo did not point out the truth. They walked out of the city with long strides.

 There were not as many pedestrians outside the city. Su Zimo was about to execute Plow Heaven Stride to get to Ping Yang Town when he noticed something.

 "Mmm, someone is following us?"

 Su Zimo did not turn back to check, but he could sense it.

 Su Zimo did not say anything but maintained his usual speed, walking toward Ping Yang Town. Song Qi frowned, not saying anything.

 In no time, there was the sound of clothes flapping in the wind. The person was moving at a very fast speed!

 Cultivator?

 Song Qi was alarmed. He placed his hands on the storage bag as he turned to check.

 Not far away was a cultivator dressed in a black Taoist robe. He was speeding forward on his flying sword. There was a murderous look in his eyes. Obviously he had evil intentions!

 Level 8 Qi Condensation!

 Song Qi let out a low shout, before he pulled Su Zimo to a side. He prayed fervently that the person was only passing by.

 In the blink of an eye, the black-robed Qi Refinement Warrior stopped in front of them. He leaped down from his flying sword, smiling coldly at Song Qi. "Comrade, you had better step aside. Don't be a busybody. I have an enmity with this man."

 Song Qi glanced at Su Zimo, noticing that he had no expression on his face. Perhaps he was in a state of shock or that he did not know that there was danger.

 Song Qi cupped his fists. "Comrade, you must be joking. My friend is a mere mortal. Why would you have any enmity with him?"

 "Buzz!"

 The black-robed Qi Refinement Warrior touched his flying sword lightly. A beam of light shone from the flying sword. The sword's aura intensified.

 Inferior-grade spirit weapon!

 Song Qi had sweaty palms. The other party's cultivation realm was one level higher than him and he had an inferior-grade spirit weapon. If they engaged in fights, he had no chance of winning.

 "Since you are dense, don't blame me for being ruthless!" The black-robed Qi Refinement Warrior said coldly.

 "Young Master Su, you should run for your life!"

 Song Qi hurried to whisper to Su Zimo before he slapped his storage bag and a flying sword landed on his hand.

 "Jee!"

 Song Qi controlled the flying sword, making the first move so that he could take the other party by surprise.

 The flying sword turned into beams of lights, speeding toward the black-robed Qi Refinement Warrior. They reached him in no time.

 "It was merely a pseudo spirit weapon. How dare you act arrogant in front of me!"

 The black-robed Qi Refinement Warrior sneered before he took his time to tap his sword, sending it flying forward, colliding with Song Qi's flying sword.

 Sparks were flying everywhere as the swords clashed into each other!

 Song Qi's flying sword was not as powerful. It almost flew off from the collision.

 The Qi Refinement Warrior's body was relatively weak. This posed a danger to them when in fights. If one was not careful, one might be injured by the other party's spirit weapon, and one would have no chance of surviving.

 Song Qi seemed to be on the losing end after sparring for a few rounds. He had no way to attack but could only defend himself.

 Fortunately, Song Qi was composed. He used all his energy to spar with the other party. His flying sword circled him, forming an impenetrable defense.

 Su Zimo nodded as he watched the scene from the side.

 Song Qi could have left under such circumstances. After all, he had gotten the one thousand inferior-grade spirit stones. There was no need to put his life at risk for a mere mortal.

 Even though Song Qi knew that he could not defeat the other party, he did not leave by himself. It proved that he was a man of his words. Su Zimo could be reassured that Song Qi could be left in charge of protecting the Su family.

 Song Qi and the black-robed Qi Refinement Warrior was still in an intense battle.

 They were one level apart in terms of cultivation realm and their spirit weapons were of different grades as well.

 Song Qi's defenses gradually weakened in no time. The flying sword was not as steady as before. He had used up too much of his spirit qi and he was weakened.

 Right then, Su Zimo asked, "Why do you want to kill me?"

 The black-robed Qi Refinement Warrior felt that he had the situation under control. He cast a sideways glance at Su Zimo, before saying in a pitiful tone, "I will tell you the reason so that you will know what caused your death. You are just a mortal yet you had the Sky Treasure Badge. This is why you must die!"

 Song Qi turned to check in the midst of the battle, realizing that Su Zimo was still standing on the same spot. He could not help but be anxious, shouting out to Su Zimo. "Why didn't you leave?"

 Swash!

 Song Qi was distracted and the other party made use of the chance to cut through his defense with his flying sword. The flying sword was right before him. It was chilling!

 Song Qi had no time to steer the direction of his flying sword. He panicked and could not be bothered with maintaining his dignity. He had no choice but to roll on the ground, barely escaping from death. He was muddy all over, looking like a terrible sight.

 Su Zimo smiled but did not say anything.

 Song Qi was helpless, saying through clenched teeth, "I am not his opponent. Young Master Su, you should leave as soon as possible, or it will be too late!"

 "No one will be able to leave today!"

 The black-robed Qi Refinement Warrior hollered, and the flying sword sped up, hitting Song Qi's defense. Sound of metal clashing against one another could be heard.

 Right then, the two of them who were in a fierce fight heard a long sigh.

 "Yes, you would not be able to leave today…"

 Both Song Qi and the black-robed Qi Refinement Warrior were shocked. Before they could figure out what Su Zimo meant by that, they saw a terrifying sight from the corner of their eyes!

 Su Zimo was standing forty feet apart from them.

 But Su Zimo reached them within two to three strides. There was a murderous glint in his eyes. He was like a human-devouring beast that had the single intent of killing the person in front of him!

 Song Qi who was by the side felt a sense of fear, let alone the black-robe Qi Refinement Warrior who had been targeted by Su Zimo.

 "It's not good!"

 The black-robed Qi Refinement Warrior's heart jumped a beat. He retreated while he maneuvered the flying sword, thinking of changing its direction to kill Su Zimo.

 However the black-robed Qi Refinement Warrior was too slow and in Su Zimo's eyes, he had too many weaknesses.

 Su Zimo had a cold glint in his eyes. He had a backhand grip on Cold Moon Saber, swinging it in front of him.

 There was a flash of light from the saber, it was blinding.

 Poof!

 A large head was hurled off and it was cut neatly at the neck area. Fresh blood splattered everywhere.

 Song Qi opened his mouth slightly. He was confused. He stared at the scene, dumbstruck, unable to recover himself.

 Dead.

 A Level 8 Qi Refinement Warrior was dead from one single slash of the saber!

 By luck? Down on his luck? Careless?

 "Good saber!"

 Su Zimo looked at the Cold Moon Saber. It did not have the slightest drop of blood on it. He praised the saber and put it back into its scabbard with a backhand motion.

 Song Qi could not help but swallow his saliva.

 What kind of man would be so calm after killing a Level 8 Qi Refinement Warrior?

 In Song Qi's eyes, Su Zimo had turned out to be a mysterious man. He was a different person from the frail scholar that he knew previously.

 Song Qi could not help but think of the scene just now. The more he thought about it, the more terrifying it was. He broke out in cold sweats thinking of it.

 He realized to his horror, that if Su Zimo used the saber on him, he would have no way to dodge it!

 Su Zimo took the storage bag that was tied at the waist of the black-robed Qi Refinement Warrior. He did not take another look before he threw it to Song Qi, "Take it."

 "I-I cannot take it." For some unknown reason, Song Qi seemed to be nervous around Su Zimo.

 Su Zimo smiled. "Keep it and cultivate to Level 8 Qi Condensation as soon as possible."

 When Su Zimo smiled, he seemed to look like the frail scholar again. Song Qi relaxed slightly, no longer feeling as stressed, accepting the storage bag from him.

 Su Zimo continued, "You can concentrate on maneuvering the flying sword to reach Ping Yang Town as soon as possible."

 Song Qi agreed and was about to ask where was Su Zimo going when he realized that he was no longer in the same position. He strode forward, covering twenty feet at one time. His speed was amazing!

 It was not until now that Song Qi realized that his employer was no simple man…

 Song Qi hurried to maneuver the sword to keep up with Su Zimo.
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 Chapter 29 - I Would Take Revenge For The Su Family

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo and the other man arrived at Ping Yang Town one after another.

 Su Zimo did not want to attract attention, therefore he told Song Qi to put away his flying sword and to walk with him to Su family's residence.

 The door to the mansion was tightly shut. Su Zimo had good hearing. From the intermittent sobbing sounds coming from the mansion, he could tell that it was Su Xiaoning.

 Su Zimo frowned, striding forward, exerting strength in his arms and pushed the door open.

 The crossbar behind the door broke into pieces.

 "Who's there?!"

 A dozen black armored cavalrymen dashed to the front door right away. They were seeing red, looking ready to kill. They were stunned at the sight of Su Zimo.

 "Second Young Master?"

 Su Zimo nodded, bringing Song Qi toward the direction where the crying sounds came from.

 Song Qi swept his gaze over the guards, slightly fearful of them.

 He could sense the murderous aura of the guards. They had obviously been through a lot on the battlefields to have such a fearsome aura. They were no ordinary pugilistic experts.

 Many people from the Su family were gathered outside Su Hong's room. Some of them were standing while some were sitting. Everyone looked solemn and crestfallen. Sorrow and misery hung in the air.

 "Second Young Master is back," Uncle Zheng stood up and said.

 Su Zimo squinted his eyes as he asked, "How is brother now?"

 There was a look of worry on Uncle Zheng's face. He shook his head. "Wait for a while. Young Master is still unconscious."

 Su Zimo swept his gaze over everyone in the Su family, saying in a low voice, "Do you still intend to keep it from me now that things had come to this stage?"

 Everyone in the Su family looked at each other, giving out a long sigh.

 "My father used to be Su Mu, Lord Wuding of the Country of Yan. Is that right?" Su Zimo said softly.

 Everyone in the Su family looked alarmed. Uncle Zheng was shocked. "Second Young Master, you…"

 "Luo Tianwu came to look for me."

 Upon hearing his words, Uncle Zheng suddenly saw the light. He sighed before saying, "Luo Tianwu is no good man. He has rapacious designs. He dreams of being the king in troubled times. He sought Young Master, wanting to collaborate with him, but was refused. The Su family and King of Yan may be enemies, but Young Master does not want to implicate the people in the Country of Yan."

 "Your father had been on the battlefield all his life. His troops, the black armored cavalry were famed for guarding the frontier, resisting the external enemies. The Country of Yan did not lose a single piece of land in the battles. The general made a vow that he would protect the people of the Country of Yan all his life, so that they would have a place to live, and be spared from the pains of wars. Young Master would continue his father's mission, therefore he refused to join hands with Luo Tianwu."

 Speaking of this, Uncle Zheng had no wish to keep things from Su Zimo anymore. He continued to say, "Over the years, Young Master would always be on the road. He was in fact gathering the former black armored cavalry under the pretense of selling horses. He was training them while waiting for the opportunity to take revenge."

 "How many people are there now?"

 "Five thousand!"

 "Where can so many people hide? How can they hide from the spies of the countries of Yan and Qi?" Su Zimo frowned.

 Uncle Zheng replied. "They have been hiding at a ghostly village near the Country of Yan."

 A few decades ago, the entire village was devoured and wiped out by packs of wolves, even fowls and dogs were not spared. There was not a soul to be seen. No one dared to live at the village. In the end, it turned out to be the best cover for them.

 Su Zimo thought before asking, "Uncle Zheng used to hint that the enemies of the Su family are Qi Refinement Warriors. What do you mean by that?"

 "A few decades ago, there were many Qi Refinement Warriors in the capital city of the Country of Yan. They guarded the King of Yan and therefore we had to keep postponing the plan of assassinating King of Yan. Young Master waited patiently for a chance when the spies in the palace sent news a month ago that King of Yan was going hunting at the southern suburb."

 "The black armored cavalry would only be most powerful in wide terrain. The Qi Refinement Warriors would die if they make the slightest mistake when sparring with them."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 Qi Refinement Warrior's had weak bodies. They were no different from normal mortals. If armies went into battles, and there was a storm of arrows, a few Qi Refinement Warriors would not be able to change the outcome. They might even die.

 Uncle Zheng shook his head and let out a long sigh. "Unfortunately, the assassination this time failed. There were not a few but dozens of Qi Refinement Warriors beside the King of Yan! There was even a cultivation clan as the King of Yan's support!"

 Su Zimo was shocked to hear this.

 In the cultivation world, the clan leader had to at least reach the Foundation Establishment Realm before he could establish a clan.

 Uncle Zheng continued. "Young Master was worried that they would attract attention, therefore, he only brought over thousands of black armored cavalry with him and they went into the city in small groups. But they were besieged by dozens of Qi Refinement Warriors at the southern suburbs. They suffered heavy losses and Young Master was heavily wounded, while only a few dozen black armored cavalry survived out of the thousands of them."

 Song Qi came forward and whispered. "Second Young Master Su, I have an essence nourishing pill. It is very common in the cultivation world. It can be used to stabilize the foundation and nourishing the essence. It should be useful to Young Master."

 "Thanks." Su Zimo nodded.

 Uncle Zheng said in disappointment, "It's easy to heal the body, but it's difficult to heal the heart. The failure this time was too big a blow to Young Master."

 "Mmm?" Su Zimo frowned. "Brother has strong willpower and determination. Why would he be defeated after one failure?"

 Uncle Zheng smiled forlornly and sighed. "Young Master knew that if there is a cultivation clan to support King of Yan, there will be no way for the Su family to take revenge. There is no grief so great as despair. I guess… there is no way to change things."

 "Young Master is awake." Right then Liu Yu walked out of the room with a grave expression on his face.

 There was a strong pungent smell of medicine upon reaching the door.

 Su Zimo turned and looked toward the bed. His brother, Su Hong lay silently on the bed. His injuries were serious and his breathing was getting weaker.

 "Brother!"

 Su Xiaoning who stayed vigil beside the bed cried out loud, running into Su Zimo's embrace, bursting into tears. "Older Brother is seriously injured. Second Brother, can you think of a solution?"

 Su Zimo patted Su Xiaoning gently on the back, comforting her with soft whispers. He helped her to the side before he went to check on Su Hong.

 Su Hong's hair had turned white. He had just reached thirty years old but he seemed aged. His face was gaunt and yellow and his lips were cracked. He stared blankly at the roof, as if he had lost his soul.

 His hair turned white overnight. Indeed, there was no grief so great as despair!

 Su Zimo's heart ached at the sight of his older brother. There were tears in his eyes.

 The Su family had been ensnared in a blood feud for years and his brother had to seek justice for the family by himself!

 For the past 16 years, this man protected his younger brother and sister from harm, for fear that they would suffer any slightest grievances or be hurt. He remained tight-lipped, worried that they would be embroiled in it.

 This man bore the hatred and feud by himself for 16 years. He could not imagine the kind of life that he led over the years.

 Had he ever be able to have a good night's sleep in the past 16 years?

 How painful and torturous it must be for this man to be living in hatred all the time for 16 years?

 "Brother…"

 Su Zimo's lips quivered as he called for his brother.

 There was never a moment where this word sounded so depressing as when Su Zimo spoke of it.

 Su Hong turned his head slowly, resting his blank gaze on Su Zimo's face for a long while before there was finally some sparkle in his eyes. He moved his stiff lips, forcing a smile on his lips, as he spoke softly, "Zimo… you are back."

 Su Zimo knelt down on the floor, holding Su Hong's cold hands in his palms. He squeezed his lips tightly together, fighting back the tears in his eyes.

 "Zimo, I won't be able to make it." Su Hong sighed softly.

 Su Zimo lost control at his words. Tears trailed down his cheeks, wetting his sleeves.

 This was the first time that Su Zimo cried in the past 18 years.

 Su Hong tried to lift his arm to wipe the tears on Su Zimo's face. But his arm was too weak and it fell back onto the bed in mid-way.

 "Don't shed tears, don't shed tears. The men in the Su family only shed blood but not tears."

 Su Zimo lifted his sleeves to wipe his tears, nodding.

 "Zimo, after I die, leave with Xiaoning and the Su family. Go to a place as far away as possible," Su Hong said.

 Su Zimo lowered his head, keeping silent. He clenched his fists, his nails digging into his skin, blood oozing out of it.

 Su Zimo raised his head after a long while, looking calm. "Brother, have a good rest. Don't think too much."

 There was something else that Su Zimo kept to himself.

 He would take revenge for the Su family!
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 Chapter 30 - An Eye For An Eye

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo left the room.

 Uncle Zheng noticed that Su Zimo looked odd. he hurried to chase after him, saying in a low voice. "Second Young Master, don't be foolish to attempt another assassination on the King of Yan. The Su family could leave for a faraway place. The world is huge, we will have a place to go."

 "Uncle Zheng, you have been worrying too much. I am not thinking of assassinating the King of Yan." Su Zimo shook his head, he did not seem like he was lying.

 Uncle Zheng nodded, not totally believing him. "I intend to move to the ghostly village to stay low for the time being. There are after all still five thousand black armored cavalry over there. It will be safer. Second Young Master, you should come with us."

 "I have some matters to attend to. I will go to the ghostly village to look for you later."

 Su Zimo changed the topic, pointing to Song Qi at the side. "This is Mr. Song Qi. He is here to protect the Su family. If there's anything, you can discuss with him."

 Uncle Zheng did not think too much into it. He thought that Song Qi was a friend from the pugilistic society that Su Zimo knew.

 Su Zimo turned to leave. He had reached the door of the mansion when Song Qi caught up with him.

 "Young Master Su, are you thinking of going to the city where the King of Yan lives?" Song Qi could vaguely sense the murderous intent of Su Zimo, therefore he asked of his intention.

 Su Zimo kept on walking and he remained silent.

 Song Qi caught up with him again, saying in a deep voice, "Young Master Su, I know that you have the ability to kill Qi Refinement Warriors and you are very powerful in close proximity fights. However, that is only for one to one fight. You will not be able to reach the Qi Refinement Warriors when you are surrounded by the huge army. You won't have any chance!"

 "Even if you manage to kill King of Yan, will you be able to escape from the closely guarded city where the King of Yan lives in?"

 "There are the city army, the elite Imperial Army, the siege crossbows and various killing devices, as well as the attack by the Qi Refinement Warriors. There is no way for Perfected Qi Refinement Warriors to assassinate the king of a country, let alone you. There is no chance of survival!"

 "All right!" Su Zimo turned abruptly, his face gloomy.

 Song Qi was startled.

 Su Zimo was expressionless. "Your mission is to protect the Su family. Don't worry about me!"

 "But…"

 Song Qi was about to persuade him further but Su Zimo waved his hands to stop him. "I will leave my brother in your hands. I hope that you will be able to nurse him back to health. As for his concern deep down inside of him, leave it to me. I will resolve it for him."

 With that, Su Zimo executed Plow Heaven Stride and disappeared out of sight in the blink of an eye.

 There was only a single way to resolve Su Hong's concern, and it was King of Yan's head!

 Su Zimo hurried along the streets in Ping Yang Town. There was nothing but coldness in his eyes. He could feel a burning rage inside of him. It was flaming.

 He could only douse the flames with the fresh blood of his enemy!

 Su Zimo reached his mansion in no time. He pushed the door open and walked straight to the cultivation field.

 Die Yue was still lazing around on the green stone in the cultivation field. She had an indifferent expression on her face as she cast a glance at Su Zimo.

 It had been a year since he last saw Die Yue. Nothing seemed to have changed about her. She still looked very beautiful. It was as if she had not aged at all in the past one year.

 Su Zimo had thought of all kinds of scenes where he met up with Die Yue after one year. But… he had not expected that it would be like this.

 "I am leaving," Su Zimo lowered his head, speaking softly. He dared not look at Die Yue.

 "Oh?" Die Yue raised her eyebrows slightly.

 "Now that I leave this time, I might… not be able to come back."

 "Courting death?"

 "Sort of."

 Since Su Zimo wanted to enter the capital and kill the King of the country, he had to face not a man, but an entire country, as well as the multiple Qi Refinement Warriors and a cultivation clan.

 It was the cultivation clan that had Foundation Establishment Cultivators with them!

 Su Zimo did not dream of coming back alive from his trip to the Country of Yan.

 This might be the last farewell for the two of them.

 Die Yue looked at Su Zimo, there was a tenderness in her eyes. "Even though you know you are courting death, you are going to go anyway?"

 Su Zimo remained silent.

 Die Yue continued. "Actually, you have other better options. You can choose to take it lying down and continue to cultivate until you are strong enough."

 Scenes seemed to flash in Su Zimo's mind. It was as if it was 16 years ago.

 He saw how his parents died a terrible death under the saber.

 He saw how the Su family was massacred, and the river turned into blood, the corpses piled into a mountain.

 He saw how his older brother protected he and Xiaoning, and escaped from the city. He suffered a slash at his face and it went unnoticed even though it was covered with blood.

 In the end, Su Zimo's gaze rested on his brother's white hair, his gaunt and yellow face, and his blank eyes.

 "Why do I cultivate?"

 Su Zimo blurted out all of a sudden, as if asking Die Yue, but he seemed to be muttering to himself as well.

 "I cultivate not to take things lying down. If I want to do so, I would have knelt down at Perfected Being Cang Lang's bullying behavior one year ago. If I wanted to do so, I would have pleaded for mercy when Zhou Dingyun came to take my life."

 The next moment, Su Zimo suddenly looked up. He could feel the blood surging in his body, his eyes bloody red. He shouted. "Since I feel unjust, I will make sure to seek justice. So what if he is the king of a country? So what if he has a cultivation clan to support him? I will kill to my heart's content! It is better to do things on a grand and spectacular scale this moment than to take things lying down for the entire life. I cultivate so as to go all out to exact revenge. I cultivate as I believe in an eye for an eye!"

 "Good."

 Die Yue nodded.

 In the one and a half years of cultivation, Die Yue had never praised him. This was the first time that he heard this word coming from Die Yue.

 "Remember what you said today. It concerns your future and achievements." Die Yue made another remark which Su Zimo could not understand.

 There was a demonic glitter in Die Yue's eyes. Thereafter, there were several sutras in Su Zimo's mind.

 This is the Bones Strengthening Sutra, It is taken from the Divine Steed Demon King. The divine steed was headstrong. It had the fastest gallop, it was forceful and resilient, there was a strong momentum and explosive power in its gallop."

 "I will impart another three styles to you. Divine Steed Dismemberment, Divine Steed Trampling and Divine Steed Fleeting. You can try to figure it out along the way. If you are able to comprehend it, you might be able to be on par with Level 10 Perfected Qi Refinement Warriors."

 Die Yue leaped down from the green stone and began to show him the moves.

 Su Zimo did not blink at all, he was focused on learning the three styles. He knew that this could be his last hope at killing the King of Yan and returning alive!

 Die Yue was done with the demonstration of the three styles in no time. She looked toward Su Zimo as she said, "Go along. One word of reminder. Demon cultivators are best at skipping the levels and killing the opponents. Given your capabilities now, although you are not as good as Foundation Establishment Cultivators, if you are able to be in their close proximity, you will still be able to kill them instantly!"

 Su Zimo nodded.

 Foundation Establishment Cultivators would release an explosive energy when they maneuvered flying swords. It was far better and much more flexible than Qi Refinement Warriors. They might have other attack and defensive moves that were sufficient to kill Su Zimo.

 But this did not mean that Foundation Establishment Cultivators had no weaknesses. Although they had stronger bodies than Qi Refinement Warriors, their physical strength was still no match for Su Zimo.

 If Su Zimo had the opportunity to get close to them, he would still be able to kill them on the spot!

 It sounded simple, but it was in fact as difficult as reaching the sky.

 Su Zimo looked at Die Yue, no longer hiding his reluctance to part with her. He smiled lightly and said, "Miss Die, goodbye."

 Die Yue turned with her back facing him as she waved to him.

 Su Zimo took a deep breath and walked out of the cultivation field, looking toward the capital city of the Country of Yan that was far in the distance. He clenched his fists as he said softly, "King of Yan, wash your neck clean. I am coming!"
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 Chapter 31 - At Close Combat, A Man Could Be Even More Powerful Than The Combined Strength of an Entire Country

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo headed north from Ping Yang Town, crossing Cang Lang Mountain Range and entered the territory of the Country of Yan.

 Su Zimo did not ride a horse along the way.

 Given his full speed right now, no horse was powerful enough to be able to catch up to him.

 The weather had turned cold, and early winter had arrived. But Su Zimo was burning hot, white clouds of vapor rising from the top of his head.

 While Su Zimo hurried along the way, he was applying the Bones Strengthening sutra. His legs alternated at an amazing speed. Not even a shadow of his could be seen.

 Divine Steed Fleeting!

 This style in the Bones Strengthening section was known for its speed.

 Plow Heaven Stride was used to train the strength in the legs and every stride came with tremendous force. On the other hand, Divine Steed Fleeting was all about speed. Through mastering the foundation of the Body Tempering section and the Tendons Transformation section, and by working one's muscles and shaking one's tendons, the bones were strengthened through constant beating and hitting.

 If one achieved lesser mastery in the Bones Strengthening section, once the person exerted strength, there would be cracking crisp sounds of the bones. When the person achieved greater mastery, all the tendons and bones would give out loud sounds.

 After cultivating the Bones Strengthening section, one's physical strength would be significantly increased. By using the Divine Steed style, one could travel 500 kilometers a day, and 400 kilometers a night. No other demon could match up to this kind of superb stamina.

 To travel from Ping Yang Town to the Country of Yan, a Level 10 Perfected Qi Refinement Warrior would need about ten days while travelling day and night without rest.

 After mastering Divine Steed Fleeting, Su Zimo was able to reach the Country of Yan on the eighth day.

 Along the way, Su Zimo walked at full speed, as swift as the wind, constantly using the breathing and expiration method of Bones Strengthening section, never stopping for one second.

 This was all thanks to the Scarlet Flame Fruit that sealed the huge source of essence in his body. This was why Su Zimo was able to keep cultivating.

 Su Zimo carried the Sanguine Crystal Bow on his back and the Cold Moon Saber around his waist, and was travel-worn when he arrived at the capital city of the Country of Yan.

 He had yet to enter the city but he could tell that the city was tightly guarded. There were dozens of armored guards standing on the two sides of the city gate, checking the pedestrians one by one.

 Su Zimo carried a casual expression and walked up to the city gate.

 One of the guards stopped Su Zimo, sizing him up. There was mockery in his eyes, as he smiled softly, "You are just a poor scholar, why did you carry a bow and saber with you? Bluffing people?"

 Su Zimo was clad in his usual green robe. He had a fair complexion and delicate features. He did not seem like someone who practiced martial arts. That was why the guards found it odd that a scholar carried a bow and saber with him.

 Su Zimo remained composed, carrying a smile, not making any comments.

 "Hey, that poor guy, take the saber at your waist and let me take a look. Has it been edged? Haha!" Another city guard who was further away joined in the fun as well.

 There was a change in Su Zimo's countenance as he slowly reached his hands toward Cold Moon Saber.

 Su Zimo had no wish to start a fight at the city gate.

 Once he started the killing spree here, all the city guards would come at him. Qi Refinement Warriors might even be here as well.

 Even if Su Zimo managed to survive and go all the way to the palace, the King of Yan would have gone into hiding.

 Just when Su Zimo's hand rested on the hilt of Cold Moon Saber, the commander of the guards who stood by the side saw the scene and laughed while he lamented his troops. "Damn, you guys only know how to bully a scholar. Hey, scholar, you can ignore them and enter the city."

 Su Zimo relaxed slightly and nodded toward the man, before he entered the city.

 Su Zimo located Sky Treasure Pavilion and went to the second level. He intended to deposit Sanguine Crystal Bow and Cold Moon Saber at this place for the time being.

 These two weapons were too eye-catching. It was impossible for him to bring them into the palace.

 With the Sky Treasure Badge, Su Zimo was able to deposit items for free. The manager of the Sky Treasure Pavilion at the Country of Yan gave a soft sigh when Su Zimo took out his Sky Treasure Badge. He smiled as he asked, "Young Master, can I take a look at your badge?"

 Su Zimo handed his Sky Treasure Gold Badge over. There was an odd look on the manager's face when he looked at the badge.

 "Why, is anything wrong?" Su Zimo frowned.

 The manager of Sky Treasure Pavilion immediately shook his head, smiling as brightly as before, handing the Sky Treasure Gold Badge back. "There's no problem. When do you intend to retrieve the items?"

 "If everything goes as planned, it will be tomorrow."

 With that, Su Zimo turned to leave Sky Treasure Pavilion.

 After Su Zimo left, the smile on the manager of Sky Treasure Pavilion vanished and he looked grim.

 "Manager, is the Sky Treasure Gold Badge fake? The person is no Qi Refinement Warrior, yet he has a Sky Treasure Gold Badge. He is indeed suspicious," One of the workers at Sky Treasure Pavilion asked.

 "It's not fake. It is one hundred percent real."

 The manager shook his head, frowning, deep in his thoughts.

 …

 The morning of the next day, the ministers gathered outside the palace, ready to go to the royal court to see the King of Yan.

 Su Zimo was among one of them.

 After achieving lesser mastery at Tendons Transformation, Su Zimo was able to shrink and move the muscles on his face, making changes to his facial appearance. But he was unable to change his body shape.

 If he reached greater mastery at Tendons Transformation, he would be able to have a complete transformation, changing his body shape.

 If he could achieve greater mastery at Bones Strengthening, he would even be able to shrink and expand his bones, changing his height to become a totally different person!

 Last night, Su Zimo knocked a civil official named Shangguan Yue unconscious, and took his place to attend the morning session today.

 "Brother Shangguan, I have not seen you for a few days and you seemed to have grown taller." One man next to him came over to chat with him.

 Su Zimo remained silent, not reacting to his words.

 One was bound to have a slip of the tongue if he talked too much. Moreover, Su Zimo might have changed his facial appearance, but he was unable to have the same voice as Shangguan Yue.

 Seeing that Su Zimo did not reply to him, the person turned around in embarrassment after inviting a snub. He no longer chatted with Su Zimo.

 "Clang!" "Clang!" "Clang!"

 The bell tower rang. All the civil and martial officials tidied their appearance and walked in two rows toward the palace.

 An old man in his fifties to sixties, with a crown on his head and in a dragon robe sat in the center of the palace, perched high up. His gaze was fiery, looking majestic and awe-inspiring from sitting on the throne for many years.

 This was the King of Yan!

 There were four Qi Refinement Warriors in Taoist robes on the two sides of the King of Yan. They looked relaxed, as if they were taking a short rest.

 The civil and martial officials entered the palace, kneeled before the king and shouted in a loud voice, "All hail the king!"

 This sound echoed in the palace, it was loud and forceful.

 "Hehe, Zhao Qian."

 While the officials were greeting the king, someone sneered among the crowd. It was particularly jarring!

 Zhao Qian was the name of the King of Yan!

 Who dared to call the king by their name in front of the king himself?

 All the officials were alarmed, looking toward the sound.

 A man was seen walking out from the crowd. He took off his official's robe, revealing a green robe inside.

 "Shangguan Yue, you must be crazy. How dare you offend the king!"

 One of the martial officials snarled, but he noticed that the facial appearance of the green-robed man was undergoing odd changes. He turned into another person in the blink of an eye!

 "This…"

 All the officials thought that they were seeing things. They rubbed their eyes and widened their eyes to take a closer look.

 He was not Shangguan Yue!

 The four Qi Refinement Warriors who sat next to the King of Yan frowned, sweeping their gaze over Su Zimo. They sneered when they discovered that the man had no spirit qi.

 To them, changing facial appearances was merely a small trick.

 The King of Yan remained composed all along. His gaze was swift and fierce. He stared at Su Zimo, speaking in a cold voice. "Who are you?"

 "Don't you recognize me?"

 Su Zimo smiled and asked, "Do you still remember Su Mu?"

 Psst!

 There was a commotion within the officials!

 This name was a taboo in the Country of Yan. No one dared to speak of it in front of the King of Yan.

 "Mmm?"

 The King of Yan squinted his eyes and took a closer look at Su Zimo.

 The King of Yan raised his head and laughed after a long while. "Hahahaha, are you his son?"

 "Yes."

 Su Zimo smiled and nodded. "Su Hong is my older brother."

 "Oh?"

 The King of Yan raised his eyebrows and ridiculed him, "What is your intention by coming to my palace?"

 Su Zimo said softly, "I am here to kill you."

 "Hehe!"

 "Haha!"

 All the officials broke out into laughter.

 To them, Su Zimo, the frail scholar was like an idiot who spoke conceited nonsense.

 "Poof!"

 The King of Yan could not help but laugh as he nodded, "This is interesting, very interesting."

 Su Zimo once told Uncle Zheng that he never thought of assassinating the King of Yan. He was telling the truth.

 Regardless of whether it was covert killing or assassination, to Su Zimo, it was not enough to appease his rage and the injustice done to his family. That would be letting the King of Yan off too easily.

 Su Zimo had to kill the King of Yan and he would do it openly, in front of all the officials!

 Su Zimo wanted the King of Yan and the entire world to know that it was Su Mu's descendants who killed the King of Yan!

 It was only through this way could he feel the slightest pleasure and appease his anger and hatred!

 The King of Yan shook his head, feeling slightly emotional. "I didn't expect that the two sons of Su Mu would be vastly different, Su Hong endured it for 16 years and planned the assassination for years. He only dared to lay an ambush and to assassinate me. How dare you have the impudence to come to my palace and threaten to kill me? How dare you and on what basis!?"

 The King of Yan sneered. "To me, Su Hong is considered somewhat capable. And you? Hehe, you are merely an ignorant man who is brave, but lacks wisdom and tact!"

 "Ignorant man?"

 Su Zimo smiled, raising his head as he asked, "Zhao Qian, have you heard of this saying?"

 "Once the ignorant man was enraged, he would cause bloodshed within five steps. At close combat, a man could be even more powerful than the combined strength of an entire country!"

 With that, there was a bright glitter in Su Zimo's eyes. He exuded a piercing cold and murderous aura. The temperature of the main hall seemed to drop suddenly!
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 Chapter 32 - Slay the King

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Not good!" 

 The Qi Refinement Warriors sitting by both sides of the King of Yan stood up suddenly. Their countenances changed greatly.

 It was extremely dangerous!

 Suddenly, this seemingly weak and frail scholar had changed into a different person. The aura that he emanated made the four Qi Refinement Warriors terror-stricken.

 Such was already the case for the Qi Refinement Warriors, much less the rest of the people in the main hall. Some of the civil officials were so frightened that they dropped to the ground, paralyzed and numb.

 "Bang!"

 Both Su Zimo's feet landed on the floor and gave out a deafening thud. The floor laid with gold bricks split on impact, causing a long and huge crack to appear on it. Below the cracks was like a dark and spooky hell that emitted a cold and sinister aura.

 The entire palace was shaking violently. Dust fell. The sky and ground were seemingly on the brink of collapse and the atmosphere was absolutely terrifying!

 If one did not see it with his own eyes, no one dared to believe that the scene before them was caused by one individual.

 Su Zimo had already disappeared from the earlier spot. His figure dashed ahead like a divine and savage steed. In the blink of an eye, he appeared in front of the King of Yan.

 Fast. It was too fast!

 The earlier spot that Su Zimo stood was at least ten feet away from the King of Yan. However, everyone only felt their eyes blur for a moment before Su Zimo appeared just one elbow away from the King of Yan.

 At this moment, the four Qi Refinement Warriors beside the King of Yan had just searched out their spirit weapons from their storage bags.

 The reaction time of the two sides were on completely different levels!

 It was not until this moment that everyone in the main hall finally understood Su Zimo's earlier words.

 Although he was ten feet away from the King of Yan. To Su Zimo, that was only considered an elbow's length.

 At such a close range, one would not be able to beat an ordinary man even when he had the aid of the entire country!

 "Y-you…. what are you doing?!"

 The King of Yan was so frightened that his liver and gall were almost splitting. Scared out of his wits, his eyes were filled with horror and he backed off instinctively.

 Su Zimo's expression was chilling and cold. He conveniently hurled off the crown on the King of Yan's head. The latter's hair fell all over his face, making him look unkempt and embarrassed.

 Su Zimo stepped forward, reached out his palm, grabbed the King of Yan's hair and lifted him up!

 "Ah!"

 The King of Yan screamed when he felt the severe pain coming from his scalp. Beads of sweat could be seen on his forehead and his limbs turned cold.

 "Mortal, how dare you!"

 "Release the King of Yan quickly. Otherwise, you will face death for sure!"

 Two of the four Qi Refinement Warriors were controlling flying swords. Another one was directing a long saber. The remaining one was controlling a roulette with sharp edges.

 Out of the four spirit weapons, only the roulette had a spirit pattern and was an inferior-grade spirit weapon. The other three weapons suspended in the air were pseudo spirit weapons. They were aimed at the vital points on Su Zimo's body and were waiting for an opportune time to strike.

 Su Zimo did not seemed bothered. He dragged the King of Yan's hair and took a few steps back. He used his backhand grip to pick up the long saber that was placed horizontally on the rack behind him.

 Clang!

 Sounds of sharp blades unsheathing resonated across the main hall. The lingering sounds were so creepy that it sent chills up one's spine.

 Su Zimo placed the long saber on the King of Yan's neck horizontally.

 The King of Yan could feel the coldness from the sharp blade. Shortly after, he was having goosebumps all over.

 "My name is Su Zimo. Remember me." Su Zimo's voice rang in his ears. There was not the slightest change in Su Zimo's emotions. Yet, the King of Yan felt very nervous.

 "Su Zimo, do you know that The Imperial Army and Royal Guards total over 150,000 people? Coupled with the immortal cultivation clan behind me, you won't be able to escape even if you can fly!"

 The King of Yan was the ruler of a country after all. When his life was at stake, he tried his best to regain his composure, forcefully suppressed his fears and said while gritting his teeth, "Why don't I make a deal with you… "

 "Hehe."

 Su Zimo laughed.

 At the sound of this laughter, the King of Yan's heart gradually sank to the bottom of the valley.

 He could sense that Su Zimo was hell bent on killing him!

 "Swoosh!"

 At this very moment, the King of Yan could hear the sounds of weapons moving in the air at lightning speed.

 "The Qi Refinement Warrior is taking action!" The King of Yan rejoiced in his heart.

 As long as the Qi Refinement Warrior could kill Su Zimo with one slash of the sword, he would still have a chance to live.

 The Qi Refinement Warrior who made the move was standing behind Su Zimo. The distance between the two was too close. He was less than ten feet away.

 The flying sword stabbed towards the blind spot of Su Zimo's sight. It approached the back of Su Zimo's brains like a flash of light at that instant.

 The eyes of the other three Qi Refinement Warriors lit up.

 It looked like the flying sword was going to stab the back of Su Zimo's brains. As if eyes were grown on his back and without turning his head, Su Zimo suddenly swung his arms behind his head and wrapped that flying sword gently, seemingly not using much strength.

 "Mmm?"

 The expression of the attacking Qi Refinement Warrior changed. He discovered that he had actually lost control of the flying sword.

 The Qi Refinement Warrior had wound his own spirit qi around the flying sword to control the weapon. He could direct the sword with his hands for the purpose of attacking or defending.

 However, how powerful was the Bovine-tongued Saber?

 Under the wrapping, the spirit qi of the flying sword dissipated instantly.

 Su Zimo flipped his hand and threw the sword away!

 Poof!

 The flying sword pierced through the chest of the Qi Refinement Warrior and drew out a streak of blood. Unhindered, it pierced into the wall of the main hall ruthlessly, the blade trembling nonstop.

 The entire process seemed slow when narrated but it occurred very quickly.

 From the moment that the Qi Refinement Warrior took action to the point where the sword pierced through his body, it took less than the moment of a breath!

 This man's expression was dazed, his eyes filled with disbelief and losing focus as he landed on the floor with a loud thud.

 "Psst!"

 The remaining three Qi Refinement Warriors gasped and took a few steps back instinctively. They were trying to distance themselves from Su Zimo.

 If the earlier sword from Su Zimo was thrown towards any of them, none of them could have dodged it.

 The speed of that sword was completely beyond their response time.

 "Hurry. Go and notify Senior Brother Liu for reinforcements!"

 One of the three Qi Refinement Warriors looked terrified. He dashed towards the back of the main hall and disappeared in the blink of an eye.

 To the King of Yan, these few moments of breath seemed a hundred years long.

 They had failed!

 Even the Qi Refinement Warriors failed when they took actions.

 All this while, the long saber on the neck of the King of Yan had never left him by an inch.

 Su Zimo lowered his head slightly and whispered into the ears of King of Yan, "Zhao Qian, do you know that… the moment that I stepped into the palace, you were already a dead man. If I say that I will kill you, no one can save you even when you search high and low for a savior."

 There was pin-drop silence in the wide and spacious main hall!

 Seemingly, everyone had been stunned by an individual's aura and kept mum out of fear.

 Su Zimo's voice was not loud. It was light and calm, as if he was chatting with the King of Yan. However, behind this voice, everyone could feel the murderous intent that made one's heart shudder!

 The King of Yan was shivering with fear all over. His teeth clattered loudly nonstop.

 "Zhao Qian, you don't need to be afraid. It is just one slash. There won't be any pain."

 Su Zimo's gaze was icy cold. He said word by word, "I will send you on the road to apologize to my parents!"

 Poof!

 The large head of the King of Yan had been cut off by Su Zimo in one slash. He was holding it in his hands.

 Even upon his death, the King of Yan's eyes were popped out wide and filled with horror. In fact, before the slash, the King of Yan had already died of fear.

 He had been frightened till death when he was alive!

 Ta! Ta! Ta!

 Successive footsteps could be heard coming from outside the palace. The Imperial Army of the Kingdom of Yan had already rushed here.

 Su Zimo tied the King of Yan's head on his waist and surveyed the surroundings. Shaking the long saber in his hands and exuding a murderous aura, he said coldly, "The King of Yan is already dead. Anyone who stops me shall not be spared!"
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 Chapter 33 - The Powerful Repression

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Just as Su Zimo beheaded the King of Yan, the hundreds of civil and military officials in the main hall panicked and were at a loss over what to do. Some fainted on the spot with their eyes rolled back, while some fled outside without even turning back.

 Among the crowd who fled, there was an excited gleam in the eyes of one of the martial officials despite his terrified expression.

 When this person ran to a corner outside the palace, an ordinary-looking soldier nearby immediately joined him. The person said in a low voice, "Quickly leave the palace and send a pigeon post to City Lord Luo. Tell him that the King of Yan is already dead and the important event can be realized!"

 "Order received!"

 That soldier quickened his steps and left the palace. In the blink of an eye, he had disappeared into the crowd.

 In the main hall, Su Zimo held the long saber with his right hand. With the King of Yan's head hung on his waist, he wanted to dash outside but he suddenly heard someone hollering behind him, "Who are you? How dare you come to the palace and behave so atrociously!"

 Su Zimo looked back.

 Both Su Zimo and that person who spoke were frozen for a moment.

 The person who spoke had a gaunt and thin face and he wore a wide and long robe. His left sleeves looked empty. He was a one-armed man.

 This person was none other than the Level 8 Qi Refinement Warrior from Joyful Clan who escaped a narrow death when Su Zimo paralyzed one of his arms in Cang Lang Mountain Range!

 "It's you?"

 The one-armed Qi Refinement Warrior recognized Su Zimo at one glance. The fearsomeness in his eyes instantly turned into fear and panic.

 Although the condition of his wounds had already stabilized, he was often awakened by nightmares in recent nights. That wild man in Cang Lang Mountain Range was even more terrifying and savage than spirit beasts. He was like a recurring nightmare that would not go away.

 Su Zimo laughed. With a sinister stare, he said in a spooky manner, "So, you are the one!"

 "All of you… stop him. I'm going to send a message to the clan!"

 The one-armed Qi Refinement Warrior could sense Su Zimo's murderous intent. He did not think of resisting at all. After shouting, he actually escaped to the direction where he came from atop his flying sword.

 The one-armed Qi Refinement Warrior was very clear of Su Zimo's weakness.

 If he wanted to escape from Su Zimo's clutches, he would have to use Sword Kinesis Flight. The ceiling in the palace had a certain height and he was worried that he would not be able to leave Su Zimo's range of attack.

 As long as he escaped to the outside to the boundless sky and sea, he could then survive.

 Su Zimo slid his soles and dashed forward. In the blink of an eye, he appeared in front of one of the Qi Refinement Warriors. He supinated his hands and gave a punch.

 Bang!

 Just as this man drew out his spirit weapon, his head exploded on the impact of Su Zimo's punch and he died on the spot!

 After he was enlightened about Divine Steed Fleeting, Su Zimo's speed increased further and he could close in with even more ease.

 Once Su Zimo closed in on the Qi Refinement Warrior, it meant that the latter's death was imminent.

 "Jee!"

 The only Level 8 Qi Refinement Warrior in the main hall directed the inferior-grade spirit weapon towards Su Zimo. There was a flash of radiance on the roulette spirit weapon.

 The spirit pattern shone; the power and speed of the spirit weapon increased greatly!

 Without even looking at it, Su Zimo supinated his hands and slashed with his long saber.

 Snap!

 The long saber broke and the roulette's speed reduced greatly upon the huge and astonishing impact. Su Zimo stretched out his palm and placed it on the roulette gently. Wrap and vibrate. The roulette had already fallen into his hands.

 Right from the beginning, Su Zimo had never paused. He bumped into the arms of another Qi Refinement Warrior, exerted all his strength and leaned towards him!

 Bang!

 This man was flung off instantly. In mid air, his body suddenly exploded and disintegrated. Broken arms and legs were flying around and blood and flesh splattered all over.

 In a few moments, Su Zimo had broken away from the encirclement of the few Qi Refinement Warrior and dashed towards the one-armed Qi Refinement Warrior.

 The one-armed Qi Refinement Warrior was escaping very quickly. While he was flying on the sword, he was furiously penning down something. It was uncertain what he was writing.

 The moment the one-armed Qi Refinement Warrior escaped out of the palace, he threw the thing in his hands towards the sky.

 Su Zimo watched carefully. There was a life-like, white paper crane the size of a palm in mid air. It was shining with spirit light. After fluttering its wings a few times, it flew towards a distance and disappeared in the blink of an eye.

 Su Zimo vaguely guessed that this white paper crane was a talisman of the cultivation world. It was a means of communication.

 Although he was aware of this, Su Zimo could not stop it.

 The Sword Kinesis Flight speed of the one-armed Qi Refinement Warrior was not as quick as Su Zimo. With the delay, Su Zimo almost caught with him!

 This man was terrified. He rampantly circulated spirit qi into his flying sword. The flying sword rose and dashed higher up in the sky.

 "You were lucky to have escaped the last time. Today, you will stay here!"

 At the sight of the Qi Refinement Warrior about to dash into the sky, Su Zimo hollered and threw up the roulette that he had picked up in passing!

 Oo! Oo!

 The roulette transformed into a flash of light, broke through the empty sky, giving out intense and terrifying sounds as the winds roared.

 Although one was in the sky and the other on the ground, they were not too far from each other.

 The one-armed Qi Refinement Warrior wanted to avoid it but was too late.

 In that split second, the one-armed Qi Refinement Warrior gritted his teeth. Disregarding whether he would fall off, he controlled the flying sword on his feet, wanting to block the roulette that was shooting over.

 Clang!

 Sparks flew everywhere as the sword and roulette clashed into each other!

 The one-armed Qi Refinement Warrior's expression suddenly changed. The spirit qi on his flying sword actually dissipated instantly!

 The flying sword lost control upon the impact of the collision and reversed towards him at an even faster speed!

 Poof!

 The entire flying sword pierced into the belly of the one-armed Qi Refinement Warrior. That was a Qi Refinement Warrior's lifeline and Sea of Qi.

 The broken Sea of Qi meant that over ten years of his cultivation from painstaking efforts had gone to waste.

 The one-armed Qi refinement Warrior fell from the sky and landed heavily on the floor. Dust flew all over and successive sounds of bones breaking could be heard coming from inside his body.

 Looking ghastly pale and blood foaming from the mouth, the one-armed Qi Refinement Warrior saw Su Zimo striding towards him. Endless malice and resentment flashed across his eyes. With a ferocious expression, he laughed crazily and said, "You are finished! I have just notified the clan. Not long after, Foundation Establishment Cultivators will rush over to slay you! You will come down to keep me company very soon. Hahahaha!"

 "Oh?"

 Su Zimo raised his brows and said, "So there aren't any Foundation Establishment Cultivators in the capital then?"

 The one-armed Qi Refinement Officer was stunned.

 "Thanks for the information. It looks like I, Su Zimo, am not destined to die yet. Even the capital city of the Country of Yan cannot stop me!"

 Su Zimo's expression was cold and aloof. He stepped forward and trampled on the skull of the one-armed Qi Refinement Warrior, crushing it. He took this man's storage bag and put it away in his arms before dashing outside.

 If there were Foundation Establishment Cultivators in the capital, coupled with other Qi Refinement Officers, city guards and The Imperial Army, it would be very difficult for Su Zimo to leave the capital.

 This was because there was a huge gap of one realm between the Foundation Establishment Cultivator and Qi Refinement Warrior. This was a great leap in quality, and the strong powers erupted by Foundation Establishment Cultivators was enough to kill Su Zimo.

 On the other hand, without the Foundation Establishment Cultivators, even Level 10 Perfected Qi Refinement Warriors would be of little threat to Su Zimo.

 "I have to make my way out as soon as possible!"

 Su Zimo told himself quietly

 If he were to dawdle too long in the capital, he would eventually land himself in a hard battle when the Foundation Establishment Cultivators from Joyful Clan arrived. It would be hard for him to escape death then.

 The Imperial Army of the King of Yan formed a massive array, holding spears as they dashed forward fearlessly. At one glance, they were impenetrable.

 "Kill! Kill! Kill!"

 Hundreds and thousands of the Imperial Army hollered angrily together. The sound was deafening. A massive and powerful aura engulfed the entire place, slamming towards Su Zimo as if wanting to drown him.

 The Imperial Army was absolutely loyal to the King of Yan. They were resolute and determined. Although Su Zimo was so powerful that he could kill Qi Refinement Warriors, The Imperial Army was fearless and did not back off.

 Every member of the Imperial Army had a gaze that was as sharp as a sword. Carrying a chilling expression, they had strong murderous intent.

 The congregation of hundreds and thousands of the Imperial Army erupted a powerful and unwavered determination that astonished the minds and hearts!

 This was the power of a country!

 Enshrouded by this massive aura and the frightening will power, even Qi Refinement Warriors who came would have long been scared out of their wits and turned cowardly prior to fighting.

 However, Su Zimo's expression remained unchanged. Instead, the brilliance in his eyes intensified!

 Su Zimo took a long and deep breath and circulated the Anaconda Eclipse heart sutra. His chest bulged and lifted, seemingly wanting to devour the sun and moon. Pausing for a moment, he suddenly opened his mouth.

 "Ah!"

 Su Zimo gave a long yell.

 A humongous flow of energy surged out of Su Zimo's mouth. His voice was booming and high-pitch, penetrating gold and cracking stones, and shrouding the shouts of the hundred thousands of the Imperial Army instantly.

 Many members of the Imperial Army revealed a pained expression. The weapons in their hands dropped and they covered their ears with both hands.

 In Cang Lang Mountain Range, Su Zimo had personally witnessed a spirit demon roaring loudly and shattering the body of small and weak spirit beasts with that force.

 Although his yell was not that lethal, it was still astonishing and powerful. How could ordinary people withstand that?

 "Boom!"

 Su Zimo took a step out, causing the ground to tremble, black bricks split open and sandstones flew all over.

 "The King of Yan is already dead. Who dares to stop me!"

 At this moment, it was as if Su Zimo had been possessed by a powerful ancient demon. The murderous aura was stifling, seemingly wanting to destroy the entire world. It subdued the aura of the hundreds and thousands of the Imperial Army troops almost instantly.

 Many of the soldiers in the Imperial Army turned ghastly pale with dazed expressions. They actually fell to the ground with wobbly legs. The Imperial Army was in chaos. The strong and powerful aura gathered earlier was swept away immediately, revealing faint signs of defeat.

 At this juncture, Su Zimo laughed loudly. He was looking disdainfully at everyone out of the corner of his eyes. The aura was towering!

 The ordinary man in the eyes of the King of Yan was repressing the power of a country!
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 Chapter 34 - The Intense Battle in the Capital

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The Imperial Army suffered a major setback. Su Zimo had not even made any moves to attack. He only dashed around madly in the swarm of soldiers with Plow Heaven Stride. In ten minutes, he had already forced his way out.

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 The areas that Su Zimo had passed through were in great chaos. There were hundreds of thousands of the Imperial Army trying to hold him back. Yet, he was seemingly in a no man's territory and no one could halt his steps.

 Su Zimo circulated Body Petrification. The muscles in his entire body tightened until they were as hard as rocks and his defensive ability increased greatly.

 When the Imperial Army pierced Su Zimo with the golden spears in their hands, the spears would either slip off or break on the spot. They could not hurt Su Zimo at all!

 Not long after, Su Zimo had already dashed out of the palace.

 At this moment, Su Zimo sensed great danger in his heart. When he was running, he suddenly made dodging moves and lowered his body like an anaconda slithering close to the ground.

 "Swoosh!"

 A cold beam of sword light streaked across the top of Su Zimo's head.

 It was a Qi Refinement Warrior!

 Su Zimo rose. He dashed diagonally towards the direction where the sword came from like a wild bull, hurling off many of the Imperial Army by the side.

 The Qi Refinement Warrior who was hiding in the crowd saw his flying sword come to nothing. Just as he tried to redirect the flying sword, before he could even recover his senses, he discovered that all of the Imperial Army in front blocking him from view had already fallen to the ground.

 The blood-drenched Su Zimo had already closed in on him. It was too late for this person to dodge.

 Bang!

 Su Zimo casually punched him and the latter was flung away.

 The eyes of this Qi Refinement Warrior had lost focus. His chest collapsed; his bones shattered and pierced into his lungs. Before his body touched the ground, he had already stopped breathing.

 With the power erupted from Su Zimo's body, even if he did not make any moves, the Qi Refinement Warrior would not be able to withstand any one casual punch or kick from him as well.

 At this moment, the capital was in great chaos.

 More and more Qi Refinement Warriors gathered as they rushed over from various places across the city. During this time, there were already about ten of them who had taken hostile action against Su Zimo.

 Initially, these Qi Refinement Warriors hid among the Imperial Army and guards while directing the flying sword to attack Su Zimo.

 However, after Su Zimo killed a few of them, the remaining Qi Refinement Warriors were feeling scared. They realized that Su Zimo could find them even if they hid in the crowd.

 The Imperial Army and city guards could not stop Su Zimo at all!

 One after another, many Qi Refinement Warriors rose into the air, surrounding and attacking Su Zimo.

 Although this would deplete their spirit qi faster, Su Zimo could not pose a threat to them then.

 The worst situation had occurred!

 In such a circumstance whereby dozens of Qi Refinement Warriors constantly attacked him, Su Zimo could still circulate Body Petrification to endure the attacks from the lower-level Qi Refinement Warriors.

 However, Su Zimo had to dodge the attacks from the Level 9 and Perfected Qi Refinement Warriors when they unsheathed their inferior-grade spirit weapons.

 The hardest part was that Su Zimo had no way to retaliate.

 In addition, Su Zimo's speed would definitely decrease if he were to rely solely on his spirit perception to dodge the attacks of the Qi Refinement Warrior. Coupled with the constant harassment by the Imperial Army and guards surrounding him, Su Zimo could very possibly lose his life in the capital!

 "Everyone, there is no need to panic. This lad can't leave the place. As long as we unanimously join forces and detain him in the capital, the Foundation Establishment Cultivators from my Joyful Clan will arrive very soon!"

 In mid air, a Perfected Qi Refinement Warrior said loudly.

 At this very moment, Su Zimo suddenly turned back and smiled at that person. He had a strange look in his eyes.

 This person's heart froze. He flew on the flying sword and quickly retreated so that he could distance himself from Su Zimo.

 Barely anyone had noticed that Su Zimo came all the way to the palace from an inconspicuous corner and not the main gate of the capital.

 That was where the Sky Treasure Pavilion was located.

 Su Zimo rushed out of the Imperial Army's entrapment and headed towards a wall ahead of him.

 Swoosh!

 The moment that Su Zimo hit the wall, the wall suddenly transformed into a glistening water curtain and Su Zimo's figure disappeared from sight.

 Many members of the Imperial Army were stunned on the spot.

 Some people did not believe it. They slammed their skulls on it but ended up falling to the ground with broken and bleeding heads.

 "Mmm?"

 The Qi Refinement Warrior in the mid air furrowed his brows tightly. Of course, they were aware that the place was the Sky Treasure Pavilion.

 However, what shocked them was that Su Zimo could enter and leave the Sky Treasure Pavilion as he wished, although he was not a Qi Refinement Warrior. This proved that he had the Sky Treasure Badge!

 "Senior Brother Li, what should we do?" One of the Qi Refinement Warriors asked in a low voice.

 The Sky Treasure Pavilion was the largest trading house in the Great Zhou Dynasty and had a superior status. Killing and fighting was banned in the premise. There was once a situation where Foundation Establishment Cultivators stirred up trouble in the Sky Treasure Pavilion and ended up being killed on the spot.

 There had been rumors in the Great Zhou Dynasty that the Sky Treasure Pavilion's backing was the monarch of the Great Zhou Dynasty!

 No matter how gutsy these Qi Refinement Warriors were, they dared not enter the place to catch people.

 "No need to worry. This person cannot always hide inside. He will have to come out sooner or later. When the clan elders rush here and communicate with Sky Treasure Pavilion, I don't believe that Sky Treasure Pavilion will jeopardize their relationship with Joyful Clan for the sake of one mortal."

 On the second floor of the Sky Treasure Pavilion.

 The manager of the Sky Treasure Pavilion had been startled awake. Blinking his sleepy eyes, he asked the waiting staff beside him, "What happened outside? Why is it so chaotic?"

 "I heard that the King of Yan has been killed and the murderer is on the run."

 "He's not caught yet?"

 "No. Listening to what the people outside said, he did not seem to be a Qi Refinement Warrior. However, he knows corporal mortification martial arts. He is invulnerable and has very strong close combat ability. Many Qi Refinement Warriors have already died in his hands."

 "Could it be him?" The manager of Sky Treasure Pavilion muttered and frowned as a figure flashed across his mind.

 At this very moment, he could hear footsteps coming from the main hall. The speed of the visitor was extremely fast. In the blink of an eye, the footsteps had already ascended to the second floor.

 The manager of Sky Treasure Pavilion focused his sight.

 He only saw a young man drenched in blood heading over directly with a bloody head hanging on his waist. That face on the bloody head no doubt belonged to the King of Yan!

 "I came to collect the Cold Moon Saber and Sanguine Crystal Bow." The visitor said in a deep voice.

 The manager of Sky Treasure Pavilion trembled all over and sobered up instantly. Swallowing his saliva, he nodded and said, "Okay, I will get them."

 After a few moments, the manager of Sky Treasure Pavilion brought the Cold Moon Saber and Sky Treasure Pavilion to Su Zimo.

 These two pseudo spirit weapons were too heavy. The manager of Sky Treasure Pavilion had to use spirit qi to control them and could barely bring them over.

 "Thank you so much."

 The visitor hung the Cold Moon Saber on his waist. Fastening the quiver on his back and holding the Sanguine Crystal Bow with his hands, he turned and left.

 It was only until the visitor disappeared did the waiting staff at the side heave a long sigh of relief and gradually calmed down.

 "This man is very scary. I even have feelings of fear and trepidation when I stand before him." The waiting staff said. After pausing shortly, he then had a moment of realization before exclaiming in shock, "Don't tell me that he is the one who killed the King of Yan? Who is he? Why did he kill the King of Yan?"

 The manager of Sky Treasure Pavilion had a grave expression. After considering for a long time, he searched out a white paper crane from a storage bag. Releasing some spirit qi from his fingertip, he wrote a line of words 'The King of Yan is already dead. The group is now leaderless and the capital is in chaos. The murderer is not a Qi Refinement Warrior and he has the third princess's Sky Treasure Gold Badge. His identity is suspicious… "

 After writing out the message, the manager of Sky Treasure Pavilion walked to the window and sent off the paper crane in his hands gently.

 The paper crane fluttered its wings and soared into the sky, disappearing in the blink of an eye.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 35 - Kill One Man in Ten Steps

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Dozens of Qi Refinement Warriors gathered in the air, discussing countermeasures and staring at the entrance of Sky Treasure Pavilion at the same time.

 Soon after, Su Zimo stepped out of the Sky Treasure Pavilion with a long saber hung on his waist and a blood-colored huge bow in his hands.

 "Su Zimo, you won't be able to get away. If you surrender, your Su family may still be pardoned. Otherwise, humph, your Su family will definitely be annihilated!" One of the Perfected Qi Refinement Warriors said worriedly.

 Within such a short time frame, someone had already told the Qi Refinement Warrior from Joyful Clan about Su Zimo's background.

 "You wish to annihilate the Su family?"

 Su Zimo sneered. The murderous intent in his eyes intensified as he suddenly drew out three arrows from his quiver and coldly said, "I will exterminate you first!"

 He bent the bow and nocked the arrow.

 The Sanguine Crystal Bow weighed thousands of pounds. Coupled with the huge tendons of the spirit beast anaconda, the power that it could erupt would weigh at least ten thousands of pounds!

 There were two key points in archery. First, the force. Second, the accuracy.

 The Sanguine Crystal Bow in Su Zimo's hands was heavy enough. Although it's precision was lacking a little, it did not matter in a situation whereby the dozens of Qi Refinement Warriors were gathered at the same place. Su Zimo did not even have to aim. He just had to shoot towards that crowd of people.

 Swoosh!

 Bow like a full moon and arrows like shooting stars.

 Almost simultaneously, three sharp arrows were shot. There was only the sound of them breaking through the air.

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 Sounds of sharp weapons piercing blood and flesh could be heard.

 Before they could react, three Qi Refinement Warriors were shot by Su Zimo and dropped to the ground.

 It was too fast!

 Many Qi Refinement Warriors in the air were caught by surprise. They did not expect that Su Zimo would have a means to deal with them.

 The expressions of the remaining Qi Refinement Warriors suddenly changed. They hurriedly redirected their flying swords and fled behind Su Zimo to distance themselves from the latter. Terror filled their eyes and fear lingered in their hearts.

 Given the power and speed of the three arrows, even Perfected Qi Refinement Warriors would not be able to dodge them!

 At the sight of this, Su Zimo did not hide the contempt in his eyes. He laughed out loud, "With such capabilities, you still wish to stop me?"

 Su Zimo strapped the Sanguine Crystal Bow on his back and unsheathed the Cold Moon Saber with a backhand grip. Thereafter, he dashed towards the outside of the capital.

 With the Cold Moon Saber by his side, Su Zimo was like a tiger with wings.

 Although the Imperial Army and guards won in numbers, no one could stop Su Zimo's killing momentum. It was in complete disarray after Su Zimo fought his way through them, leaving behind rows of corpses and blood flowing like rivers.

 The dozens of Qi Refinement Warriors in mid air had not given up. They followed Su Zimo from afar but the spirit weapons under their control no longer posed any threat to Su Zimo.

 When a flying sword shot over, Su Zimo no longer dodged them. With a wave of his saber, the flying sword would be hurled off.

 The Level 9 and Perfected Qi Refinement Warriors could barely control the inferior-grade spirit weapons hit by the Cold Moon Saber.

 However, the other Qi Refinement Warriors did not have such control.

 Although the Cold Moon Saber was a pseudo spirit weapon, it was integrated with too many rare spirit items. It's toughness did not lose out to middle-grade spirit weapons. Complemented with Su Zimo's strong and powerful body strength, just one slash from it could dissipate all the spirit qi on the flying sword directly.

 There would be a massive number of casualties if the spirit weapon that lost control were to hit the crowd of the Imperial Army and city guards.

 Over time, feelings of fear and terror started to spread between the Imperial Army and the city guards.

 When one person started to retreat, many people would follow suit subconsciously. The initial unwavering determination of the Imperial Army and guards had finally been crushed.

 Fear was contagious.

 The dozens of Qi Refinement Warriors lingered in the air. Their expressions ugly and they were filled with hesitation.

 In actual fact, the moment that Su Zimo picked up the Sanguine Crystal Bow, he was already in complete control of the situation!

 Many Qi Refinement Warriors wanted to dodge the sharp arrows from Su Zimo and had to distance themselves from him as much as possible.

 When the distance was greater, the power of the sharp arrows would inevitably reduce. The deviation from the target would also increase tremendously to allow more reaction time for the many Qi Refinement Warriors.

 But at the same time, with the increase in distance, it also meant that they needed to use more spirit qi to control their flying swords and would not be able to hang on for too long.

 If they were to go closer to Su Zimo and the latter suddenly turned back and shot an arrow, one of the Qi Refinement Warriors would drop from the air.

 One had to know that the 20 sharp arrows in Su Zimo's quiver were also forged by the remaining materials used for the Sanguine Crystal Bow. It was not any different from pseudo spirit weapons.

 Once they were shot, be it at the vital body point or not, it would cause devastating damage to the body of the Qi Refinement Warrior if the powers contained in the sharp arrow suddenly erupted!

 If they were shot in the arm, the arm would become paralyzed. If they were shot in the thigh, the thigh would become fractured. If they were shot in the body, the body would explode after the sharp arrow pierced through it!

 At the sight of Su Zimo on the brink of fighting his way out of the capital, many Qi Refinement Warriors felt extremely helpless. They were torn between advancing or retreating.

 At the gate of the city, many guards stationed at the site had long closed the gate. Ten monstrous-sized ballistae for defending the city walls were placed in a row at the gate.

 The ballistae arrows were thicker and longer than the spears in the hands of the guards. The arrow heads were shining with sinister and cold lights, aiming at Su Zimo and ready to be launched at any point in time.

 Su Zimo's killing momentum was on the rise. Seeing that the city gate was right in front of him, he did not care about the ballistae. He held the Cold Moon Saber and charged forward!

 "Release!"

 The leader of the guards standing beside the ballistae lowered his arms and yelled.

 Swash! Swash! Swash!

 Ten huge arrows shot out, tearing the air instantly and making terrifying sounds.

 How powerful was the ballistae arrows?

 The arrows shot out could even destroy the city walls!

 However, now, all ten ballistae arrows were only targeting a single living person made of flesh and blood!

 The ballistae arrows had not been used to attack a city but to kill a human instead. This kind of situation was unprecedented in history. It was also a rare sight in the future.

 The ballistae arrows traveled at lighting speed and Su Zimo was still charging. In a split second, the ballistae arrows had already appeared in front of Su Zimo.

 The ten ballistae arrows came together like a huge stone pillar smashing over. The aura was appalling!

 "Ha!"

 Su Zimo's eyes shone as he exhaled and yelled while gripping the Cold Moon Saber. Faint sounds of vibration emanated from the bones in his body. His large tendons pulsated and sounds of bowstring vibrations rang. The muscles in his body knotted together, seemingly doubling his body size!

 "Break it!"

 Su Zimo raised his saber and slashed the ten ballistae arrows with all his might.

 Bang!

 Accompanied by an earth-shattering sound, sparks flew as the ten ballistae arrows actually broke in half and scattered all over the ground by the Cold Moon Saber in Su Zimo's hands!

 Psst!

 When everyone in the capital witnessed this scene, their pupils instantly contracted into needle heads as they gasped.

 Even this could not hurt him?

 How could this be the power of a human?

 Although Su Zimo had blocked the ten ballistae arrows, he had also taken a half-step back due to the impact of this force. He flung his slightly sore arms and grinned at the numerous guards at the city gate. "All of you are finished!"

 The guards at the city gate were so frightened that all colors drained from their faces.

 The power of the ballistae were great but loading the bow needed ten people to pull the string and three people to carry the arrow over to reload it.

 During this time, Su Zimo had already dashed before them, not giving them any chance at all.

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 Flashes of blood appeared consecutively. No one could stop the powers of Su Zimo's slash!

 What Postnatal Experts, Perfected Connate Expert… After Su Zimo cultivated The Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness, these pugilistic experts were as useless as chickens and dogs!

 This was the power of cultivation!

 Once he stepped into the cultivation world, Su Zimo did not even need to bother about using conspiracy or endure for 16 years to plot an assassination.

 Let me tell you openly that I want to kill you, and you can not escape either!

 Even the tightly-guarded capital with Qi Refinement Warriors could not stop me!

 In the blink of an eye, one after another, the guards at the city gate were fleeing desperately.

 Seeing that he had hopes of leaving the city, Su Zimo was instantly invigorated. He could not help lamenting, "With every ten steps a man is killed, leaving no trails in a thousand miles, left in anguish after the matter, hiding one's light under a bushel!"

 "Hahahaha, the capital of the Country of Yan is only as such!" Su Zimo's laughter filled the sky, displaying extreme arrogance.
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 Chapter 36 - The Enemy's Arrival at the City Gate

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 At the foot of the city gate, the leader of the guards was alone and holding a steel saber. Although he could not hide the endless terror in his eyes, and the arm holding the saber was trembling slightly, he did not move half a step back!

 When the Imperial Army and guards dared not step forward, when they were fleeing everywhere, he stood his ground and guarded the city gate. Neither did he once leave or waver.

 His name was Guo Lian and guarding the city gate was his responsibility.

 He would not cower as long as he was alive.

 "Come on, step over my dead body!" Guo Lian glared and shouted hysterically.

 He was using this kind of method to vent the fears in his heart.

 Swoosh!

 A strong stench of blood hit his face. Su Zimo was already in front of him.

 After getting a clear glimpse of Su Zimo's face, Guo Lian's jaws dropped slightly. There was a flash of surprise followed by endless regret in his eyes.

 Earlier on, Su Zimo was covered in blood in the crowd. Even his face was splashed with many drops of blood. He looked like a slayer that had just stepped out from hell. Hence, Guo Lian could not recognize Su Zimo.

 It was only when the two faced each other did Guo Lian vaguely recall that he was the one who let this person into the city!

 That green-robed scholar with delicate features and carrying a bow and saber, who was mocked ruthlessly by his underling…

 At the same time, Su Zimo also recognized this man.

 The Cold Moon Saber that had just landed on the top of Guo Lian's head moved away suddenly. Without halting his steps, Su Zimo brushed shoulders with this man and said softly, "You are the one who let me into the city. I will spare your life."

 Having encountered a close brush with death, Guo Lian felt drained of energy. He collapsed onto the ground, kneeling, panting heavily and drenched in his own sweat.

 Guo Lian's mind were resonating with Su Zimo's words. He could not help muttering softly, "If I had not let him enter the city, given his powers, could he not fight his way in? Perhaps this is karma?"

 Guo Lian could not resist the urge to look back. In the next moment, an even more appalling and terrifying matter happened.

 "Boom!"

 A deafening noise.

 The tall, wide and sturdy gate of the city had actually fallen apart under the impact of Su Zimo's collision!

 Su Zimo left the capital like a ghost, his feet barely touching the ground. In the blink of an eye, the capital of the Country of Yan was far behind him.

 Dozens of Qi Refinement Warriors from Joyful Clan followed chased him out of the capital. Looking at the diminishing view of Su Zimo, they did not choose to pursue him any further.

 On the one hand, they had almost used up all of their spirit qi when they fought with Su Zimo in the air earlier.

 On the other, these Qi Refinement Warriors could tell that their speed was no match for Su Zimo even if they were in their best condition.

 "How exactly did this person train his body till this extent?" Someone could not help asking. The shock and terror in his eyes had not gone away.

 A person beside him said, "I heard from the clan master that some top clans have geniuses with heaven spirit root who can cultivate at a faster rate. Coupled with sufficient resources from the clan, before Core Formation, they would integrate spirit qi into their body to temper their flesh, blood and veins, refining both qi and body simultaneously. However, this person is clearly not a Qi Refinement Warrior."

 "The body of that kind of cultivator is indeed stronger than us but they are far from reaching this stage. The body of this person is even more terrifying than spirit beasts!"

 "Don't feel discouraged. When the clan masters rush over, we will kill him together! I just found out that the Su family has been hiding in Ping Yang Town all these years. They are all mortals and can't run too far away."

 "Yes, when the time comes, we will annihilate the entire Su family not even sparing the fowls and dogs to vent all our hatred!"

 …

 On the seventh day of the King of Yan's death.

 In Cang Lang City, a pigeon carrying a message fluttered its wings and flew into the residence of the City Lord.

 It took about seven days to send a pigeon from the capital of Country of Yan to Cang Lang City.

 Soon after, an order was passed down from the residence of the City Lord. "Pass down orders to the entire army. Prepare to attack the Country of Yan!"

 Luo Tianwu wore a golden armor with a long saber hung on his waist. He strode out of the residence of the City Lord in a dignified manner, as if he was the ruler of a country. Looking far in the direction of the Country of Yan, he could not help smiling, "I didn't expect Su Zimo to really kill the King of Yan. This is heaven's will! Heaven wants me, Luo Tianwu, to become the king. This is where the events are leading to. Who else can stop me!"

 "Congratulations, your highness."

 The gray-robed old elder standing beside Luo Tianwu said smilingly, "Su Zimo is quite smart but he still fell into your highness's scheme of killing with a borrowed knife. After murdering the King of Yan, he will also die in the capital of the Country of Yan."

 "Hahaha!"

 Luo Tianwu laughed complacently, "This is an open scheme. Su Zimo knows that I am making use of him but he still fell into the trap and helped me kill the King of Yan. Su Zimo, haha. He is just an ordinary man without any major use. He has wasted his time studying for more than 10 years."

 "Mister, don't worry. When I become the king, I will definitely confer you the title of the country's advisor." Luo Tianwu said in a deep voice.

 The gray-robed elder bowed slightly, cupped his fists and said, "Thank you, your highness."

 Luo Tianwu waved his arms and said loudly, "Let's go. Follow me into battle. Success and dominance is happening right at this moment!"

 Luo Tianwu had long waited for this day. The troops in the city sharpened their swords and were long prepared. Within 15 minutes, 50,000 soldiers and horses led respectively by the Five Wolf Guards of Cang Lang City had already gathered.

 The army left the city, detoured Cang Lang Mountain Range and entered the borders of the Country of Yan. The nearest city to the borders was Jian An City in the Country of Yan.

 …

 In a deserted village not far away from Jian An City, not a soul could be seen. This place was termed as the ghost village.

 The Su family had moved to this place more than ten days ago. None of them were residing in Ping Yang Town anymore.

 These days, using elixirs refined by Song Qi to nurse his health, Su Hong's body gradually showed signs of improvement. He had recovered much.

 However, as predicted by Uncle Zheng, it was easy to heal the body but difficult to heal the heart.

 Su Hong was still bedridden and had lost his appetite for food. His eyes were empty and soulless. Each time he thought about the Su family losing all hopes of avenging the blood feud, his heart ached unbearably.

 Uncle Zheng and the rest were also at a loss over what to do.

 Looking at Su Hong recovering physically but becoming more dispirited as the days passed, everyone in the Su family mourned and sighed.

 On this day, Liu Yu, the head guard of the Su family suddenly rushed into the courtyard with a complicated expression mixed with sadness and joy. He said loudly, "Mr Zheng, something serious has happened!"

 "What is the matter?" Uncle Zheng's heart sank.

 Liu Yu said, "Luo Tianwu and his Five Wolf Guards are leading an army of 50,000 to attack Jian An City. They have already arrived at the foot of the city gate!"

 "Mmm?"

 Uncle Zheng drew his brows together and said in puzzlement, "Luo Tianwu has been plotting for a long time. But why did he suddenly send out his troops? There must be some reason. Otherwise, he won't act rashly."

 "Mister's conjecture is correct."

 Liu Yu nodded and said, "According to the information from the spy, Luo Tianwu claimed that the King of Yan is already dead and the Country of Yan is in great chaos. It is just that the news has not spread outside the capital. As long as the City Lord of Jian An City surrenders, he will be conferred the post of Premier or other additional titles."

 Uncle Zheng frowned, carrying a grave expression. He pondered deeply and said, "Since Luo Tianwu has already sent his troops, this news is very likely true! However, the King of Yan had the protection of dozens of Qi Refinement Warriors. How did he die so easily? Who killed the King of Yan?"

 Suddenly, Uncle Zheng seemed to have thought of something. He exclaimed in shock, "Second young master! Where did second young master go recently? Did anyone see him?"

 Liu Yu shook his head and said, "Second young master is indeed very powerful but I don't think he will be able to sneak into the capital and kill the King of Yan before the eyes of dozens of Qi Refinement Warriors?"

 Uncle Zheng let out a long sigh. He gradually calmed down before nodding and saying, "That's also true."

 After hesitating for a moment, Song Qi, who was beside them, could not help saying, "But, I am afraid that your family's second young master might really be the one who killed the King of Yan!"
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 Chapter 37 - Black Armored Cavalry Going for a Battle

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Upon hearing this, both Uncle Zheng and Liu Yu were momentarily stunned at first.

 The two turned their heads, looking shocked. After staring at Song Qi for a long time, they then said slowly, "This… how is this possible?"

 "Pardon me for being frank. Although both of you are members of the Su family, I'm afraid you don't seem to know much about your family's second young master."

 Song Qi said, "Second Young Master Su is not a Qi Refinement Warrior. But he has the ability to kill them. I'm a Level 8 Qi Refinement Warrior but I dare not say that I will win a fight against Second Young Master Su."

 During the past ten days, Song Qi had already achieved a breakthrough in the realm and cultivated till Qi Condensation Level 8 using the inferior-grade spirit stones from Su Zimo.

 "You're a Qi Refinement Warrior?"

 "And a Level 8 Qi Refinement Warrior?"

 "Second young master has the ability to kill Qi Refinement Warriors?"

 "Even a Level 8 Qi Refinement Warrior dare not be sure about beating second young master in a fight?"

 A string of doubts emerged, making the Uncle Zheng duo a little dazed and lost in their senses.

 They had always thought that Song Qi was just a friend from the pugilistic world that Su Zimo knew. They interacted with him for days but did not know that the latter was a Qi Refinement Warrior.

 Song Qi added, "The purpose of my trip to the Su family this time is also because of Second Young Master Su. He entrusted me to protect all of you."

 These words surprised the Uncle Zheng duo even more.

 Second young master actually had the ability to give instructions to Level 8 Qi Refinement Warriors!

 Uncle Zheng pondered for a while and realized that Song Qi would not sprout nonsense that did not have a basis.

 All of a sudden, Uncle Zheng's countenance changed greatly as a thought flashed across his mind. He suddenly asked, "Second young master killed the King of Yan. Can he still escape from the capital?"

 Song Qi's eyes dimmed and he smiled bitterly. He did not reply.

 Uncle Zheng's expression turned ugly. He seemed to have aged a lot instantly.

 He watched Su Zimo grew up and looked upon the latter like his own child.

 In his heart, the blood feud of the Su family was definitely important but not as much as one-tenth of Su Zimo.

 "Sigh." Uncle Zheng shut his eyes and gave a long sigh.

 Liu Yu said resentfully, "It's all Luo Tianwu's fault. If he didn't tell second young master about what happened 16 years ago, second young master would not have died!"

 Uncle Zheng frowned badly and shook his head. He said, "News of the King of Yan's death has not spread here. The City Lord of Jian An City is also not a fool. Will he believe Luo Tianwu's words? Although Luo Tianwu is leading 50,000 troops and horses for the attack, he may not succeed in taking down Jian An City either."

 Liu Yu's eyes were filled with endless fury. He said coldly, "That Luo Tianwu is merciless and cruel. He did not forcefully launch an attack. Instead, he gathered the innocent villagers of ten villages near Jian An City and put these villagers at the frontline to shake Jian An City! As long as these villagers retreat, Luo Tianwu would give orders to slaughter them. These villagers are unarmed and have no other way out. They can only run to Jian An City."

 "What!" Uncle Zheng was stunned.

 This tactic was extremely vicious.

 If a hundred thousand villagers were dashing towards Jian An City, it would create a massive force that could not be ignored. As long as the City Lord of Jian An City opened the city gate, the villagers would swarm in like bees. Right on the heels of them were the 50,000 troops of Luo Tianwu. Jian An City would definitely be taken down!

 If Jian An City refused to open the city gate and chose to look on indifferently, the soldiers on the city wall would have to watch on helplessly as their people of the Country of Yan were being slaughtered. This would result in massive fear and panic in the city and also affect the morale of the army adversely.

 Moreover, there was a high possibility that some of the villagers at the foot of the city gate were their relatives.

 The huge battle had not even started and Luo Tianwu had already won half it!

 However, these innocent people of the Country of Yan were sacrifices behind his victory.

 Although the Su family had been staying at Ping Yang Town all these years, they had always regarded themselves as a citizen of the Country of Yan. They were born in the Country of Yan and grew up there. They had a great sense of belonging to the country of their origin.

 Uncle Zheng waved his hands and suddenly said softly, "You can tell young master about the news of the King of Yan's death. However, please don't tell him that Luo Tianwu is driving away the people of the Country of Yan and attacking the city! Given young master's temperament, I'm afraid… "

 At this moment, the doors to a bedroom situated a short distance away suddenly opened.

 Uncle Zheng and trio turned to look behind them.

 Holding onto the side of the door, Su Hong was standing there. His face was still pale and his body weak. However, his pair of eyes was gradually regaining some lustre.

 "Bring me my armor." Su Hong said softly. His tone was firm and resolute.

 "Young master, you… " Tears welled up in Liu Yu's eyes. He was choking on his words.

 The man before him had patiently endured for 16 years for the sake of avenging the Su family's blood feud. After learning that there were no longer any hopes of revenge, he was almost down-and-out, bedridden and dejected.

 Nevertheless, when he heard that the people of the Country of Yan were in trouble, he stood up without any hesitation!

 Although his body was weak and his injuries had not recovered, he did not hesitate the slightest bit.

 This was because he was the son of Lord Wuding, Su Mu, a descendant of the Su family and the young master of the Su family!

 "Young master, your health is not good. How would you have the strength to fight a battle? Pass down your orders. Our 5,000 black armored cavalry will help you to fight this battle!" Liu Yu gritted his teeth and said.

 Uncle Zheng looked anxious. He said, "Second young master is unlikely to have survived. Young master, please don't let anything happen to you. Otherwise, the Su family's bloodline will be lost!"

 There was a flash of deep sorrow in Su Hong's eyes.

 He had carefully hidden the feud of the Su family as he did not wish to burden his younger brother. Never did he expect to end up with such an outcome.

 "You don't understand."

 Su Hong suppressed the grief in his heart and shook his head, "If Zimo is really the one who killed the King of Yan. I should go and stop Luo Tianwu. This is because if the King of Yan is dead and Jian An City is taken, Zimo will definitely become a sinner of the Country of Yan and leave a bad name for ages. How can I, Su Hong, bear to let this happen?"

 "But… " The Uncle Zheng pair wanted to persuade him but was interrupted by Su Hong.

 "Father once swore that he will protect the people of the Country of Yan for life, let the commoners have a safe and peaceful place protected from the flames of war to live in. Now, the people of the Country of Yan are in trouble. I, Su Hong, would rather die on the battlefield with the horses and corpses than to hide here!"

 Su Hong took a deep breath, his eyes glistening brightly. He said in a deep voice, "Anyone who attacks the borders of the Country of Yan must be killed! Anyone who slays the people of my Country of Yan must be killed!"

 At this moment, Uncle Zheng seemed to have seen Su Mu's shadow on Su Hong.

 In a daze, he seemed to have returned to 20 years ago when he followed Su Mu in gaining victories across the battlefields and advancing courageously all the time!

 Such familiar words, familiar scene, same boldness and same display of one's prowess. There was nothing to fear!

 Su Hong raised his voice and said, "Where is the black armored cavalry!"

 It was not sure when, but the 5,000 black armored cavalry had already gathered outside. Each of their gazes were burning like fire and emanating boundless will power to fight the battle.

 Suddenly, Uncle Zheng's old eyes teared up. Kneeling down on one knee, he said loudly, "Zheng Zhe is willing to follow the general to attack and kill the foreign enemies and protect our Country of Yan and my people!"

 All the 5,000 black armored cavalry dismounted from their horses and knelt down on one knee in a coordinated manner. They hollered, "I am willing to follow the general to attack and kill the foreign enemies and protect our Country of Yan and my people!"

 Su Hong clenched his fists and said loudly, "Prepare the horses and follow me into battle. May the glory of the black armored cavalry return!"

 Watching this scene, Song Qi's heart was suddenly full of admiration and respect for this man before him.

 As a Level 8 Qi Refinement Warrior, he could look down on all mortals but at this very moment, Song Qi took his hat off to a mortal.

 He experienced the enthusiasm that he never had before.

 He experienced the family feud and country hatred that he never had before.

 He experienced the feelings of deep love for the people and deep love for the land under his feet.

 At this very moment, Su Hong's body trembled. He suddenly turned with his back facing everyone and stretched out his palm to cover his lips. Thereafter, he put down his hands, looking normal and without any traces of oddity.

 However, Song Qi could see it very clearly. In the palm of Su Hong, there was a pool of glaring red blood!

 Although Su Hong's body was weak, it was no longer in a severe condition. As such, it was impossible that he would cough out blood.

 Song Qi was well aware that such a situation would only occur when a person's heart had ached too much but had no place to vent the pain.

 Although Su Hong did not express much upon hearing the news of Su Zimo's death, he had chosen to conceal his sorrows deep in the heart.

 Previously, Song Qi was hired by Su Zimo to protect the Su family from dangers.

 However, at this moment, Song Qi really wanted to protect this man from the bottom of his heart!

 Such a man did not deserve to die.
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 Chapter 38 - Family Feud, National Enmity

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Outside Jian An City. 

 More than 10,000 villagers had been forced to flee and leave their homes by the 50,000 strong enemy army. All of them flocked to Jian An City's gate.

 Cao Wenxing, the City Lord of Jian An City, stood on top of a defensive tower, watching coldly as the villagers fled for their lives. He waved his hands and shouted his orders. "Release the arrows!"

 "Lord, they are our people of the Country of Yan!" A deputy general behind Cao Wenxing stepped forward to stop him. He could not bear to kill his own people.

 "Mmm?"

 Cao Wenxing glanced sideways and asked, "If the inferior commoners rushed here and broke into the city, the 50,000 strong army of Luo Tianwu's would follow right on their heels. Wei Mingcheng, tell me, who will bear the responsibility for it?! All of us will die if Jian An City falls!"

 "Whoever dares to question my orders will be punished according to martial law!" Cao Wenxing shot a harsh glance at the deputy general.

 The deputy general who was named Wei Mingcheng lowered his head. Although he felt indignant, he dared not voice his opinions any further.

 Cao Wenxing swept his gaze over the soldiers by the city wall as he shouted. "Release the arrows!"

 Some of the soldiers clenched their teeth and shut their eyes before releasing the arrows.

 Swash! Swash! Swash!

 There was a storm of arrows.

 The storm of arrows was able to wipe out all the defenseless people of the Country of Yan.

 In the blink of an eye, hundreds and thousands of villagers collapsed onto the ground after being shot by the arrows. The entire place outside the city was filled with casualties and corpses. It was a heart-wrenching sight.

 They would die if they take another step forward. But they would die if they retreated as well.

 The remaining thousands of villagers knelt down outside Jian An City. They kept kowtowing and crying helplessly for rescue. It was heartbreaking.

 The 50,000 strong army of Cang Lang City were stationed a couple hundred meters outside Jian An City. Luo Tianwu stared coldly at the helpless people of the Country of Yan. He did not feel any sympathy for them.

 It was these innocent people who were the first to suffer from the war between the two countries.

 "City Lord, please open the door, let us go in. My two children are dead on the battlefield. You can't treat us like this."

 Cao Wenxing looked indifferent. He was not the least moved.

 A seven or eight-year-old child was frightened. The child broke out of a woman's embrace and ran toward the faraway distance. He had only taken a few steps when Luo Tianwu ordered his troops to shoot him down. He dropped onto the ground dead.

 "Ah!"

 The woman screamed, rushing madly to Luo Tianwu. She had yet to get close to him and she was shot down by dozens of arrows.

 The woman fell to the ground, losing focus in her eyes. She stared at the sky above her head, whispering. "Heaven, please takes pity on us, who will save us…"

 Bang! Boom! Boom!

 Right then, fumes and dust billowed in the wind from not too far away. The ground violently vibrated, there was a thunderous sound of hooves. A large troop of black armored cavalry came galloping ferociously, closing in with a menacing aura.

 The leader was clad in silver armor, holding an iron spear of the flowing spring. There was a hideous scar on his face. His eyes were sharp and he hollered. "Luo Tianwu, prepare to die!"

 "Release the javelins!"

 The troops were still far away from each other. The archers were unable to release arrows as it was not within shooting range. Su Hong sat atop his horse pointed forward.

 The 5,000 black armored cavalry jumped into action simultaneously. It seemed as if they had been through countless training as they moved in unison. They released the long spears that they held. The flying spears seemed like locusts that ravaged the entire area.

 The 5,000 long spears flashed a cold glitter as they went soaring into the sky, letting off a whining sound. It was an intimidating sight.

 Most of the black armored cavalry were Postnatal Experts. If they exerted all their strength to throw the spear, the shooting range would be further and more powerful than arrows!

 The gray-robed Qi Refinement Warrior's countenance changed. He had to avoid clashing head on with the array of spears. He used his flying sword to protect Luo Tianwu while they retreated.

 The 50,000 strong troops of Cang Lang City were caught off-guard. Many of the soldiers fell off their horses and corpses were strewn everywhere.

 The black armored cavalry kept on advancing, not slowing down at all. By the time the Cang Lang City troops recovered their senses, the black armored cavalry had already arrived right in front of them!

 The arrows that the Cang Lang City troops prepared were rendered useless. Instead, it was a hindrance to them.

 "Change formation!"

 Su Hong yelled as he led the troops from the front, with Song Qi right behind him.

 The 5,000 black armored cavalry took the long sabers from their waists and took the form of an awl. They were on a roll, looking imposing and domineering. The awl-shaped formation helped them to break into the Cang Lang City troops!

 Bang!

 The two armies crashed into each other. They fought hand to hand, and blood was spewed everywhere. It was tragic!

 The 5,000 black armored cavalry created a huge opening in the formation of the 50,000 strong army.

 The soldiers on the city walls gave a shout of joy at the sight of this scene.

 Wei Mingcheng was thrilled. He pointed toward the 5,000 black armored cavalry outside the city, speaking in a quivering voice, "They are the black armored cavalry. They are the black armored cavalry of the Country of Yan!"

 All the soldiers in Jian An City were in awe upon hearing that the black armored cavalry were here.

 To the soldiers who had been guarding the border, the black armored cavalry had a well-known reputation. Under the leadership of Lord Wuding, the black armored cavalry had always been able to defeat the enemy troops with a force inferior in number. They had always been their pride and the pride of Country of Yan.

 Unfortunately, after the sudden change in circumstances in the capital 16 years ago, the black armored cavalry had disappeared as well.

 However, their name had been deeply buried in the memories of each and every soldier.

 "Is it General Su?"

 "General Su is not dead. He is back with the black armored cavalry!" Some of the soldiers were exhilarated and they wept softly.

 Wei Mingcheng stepped forward, saying in excitement, "Lord, I volunteer to lead a troop to lend support to the black armored cavalry. We will definitely send the enemy away!"

 Cao Wenxing looked at him with cold eyes, speaking in an indifferent tone. "No!"

 Wei Mingcheng felt as if he was struck by lightning.

 Cao Wenxing said, "Su Mu revolted against the Country of Yan and he died. The person outside the city is definitely not Su Mu."

 "But they are the black armored cavalry. I wouldn't be wrong!"

 "So what if they are the black armored cavalry? There are only 5,000 of them. How long could they fight against the enemy? By the time Luo Tianwu gets his army under control, the black armored cavalry will be dead meat."

 "The black armored cavalry dominated the battlefields, sweeping up victories wherever they went. Lord, don't you remember their reputation? This is the pride of the black armored cavalry. General Su had spent all his life on the battlefield, he had never lost a battle!"

 Cao Wenxing was getting impatient. He waved his hands. "Wei Mingcheng, it is a meritorious achievement if we managed to guard Jian An City. Now that the two armies are fighting it out outside the city, it is the wisest choice to stand by watching others battle. No matter who wins and who loses, it will be beneficial to Jian An City."

 "But…"

 Cao Wenxing suddenly looked back, staring at Wei Mingcheng with a murderous look, interrupting him. "If you dare to continue with your nonsense and affect the army's morale, I will not hesitate to kill you!"

 Wei Mingcheng stared at Cao Wenxing in shock, disappointment evident in his eyes.

 In no time, with the gray-robed Qi Refinement Warrior's help, Luo Tianwu had stabilized the army and was in a confrontation with the black armored cavalry outside Jian An City.

 "Su Hong, you must be crazy!"

 Luo Tianwu shouted in rage. "The King of Yan feuded with the Su family and was slain by your younger brother. I am taking revenge for you, yet you are stopping me. You have lost your mind!"

 Luo Tianwu might have plans and ploys, but he had never expected that Su Hong would stop him in this crucial moment.

 The most troubling thing was that there was a Qi Refinement Warrior with Su Hong.

 Su Hong sneered. "Luo Tianwu, listen well! The Su family may have a family feud with the King of Yan. But your army raids the land of the Country of Yan, intruding our borders and territory, slaughtering our people, this is national enmity! Family feud and national enmity are different! My father was a general all his life and he had never lost a single battle or lost any of the lands that belonged to the Country of Yan. If I allow you to succeed, I will be too ashamed to face my father!"

 His impassioned words resonated deep down with every soldier in Jian An City. They were touched and moved by him.

 Wei Mingcheng looked towards the back of Cao Wenxing, his gaze hardened. His hand reached slowly toward the long saber at his waist.

 "What are you doing?"

 Right then, Cao Wenxing turned around suddenly, discovering that Wei Mingcheng had his hands on the hilt of the saber. He said coldly, "Wei Mingcheng, how dare you defy your superiors and have the notion of killing me?"

 "Unscrupulous official, I disdain to be in your company. I will slay you today!"

 Wei Mingcheng gave a loud shot as he drew his saber and rushed forward.

 Cao Wenxing sneered as he waved his sleeves and wrapped the oncoming long saber. He flipped his palms, landing a heavy thrust on Wei Mingcheng's chest.

 Wei Mingcheng was at the Postnatal realm, he was not the opponent of Cao Wenxing who was at the Connate realm.

 Wei Mingcheng dropped to the ground, threw up a mouthful of blood, staining his sleeves. He laughed in desperation. "Cao Wenxing, you might be able to kill me, but can you kill all the people of Jian An City? Take a look at the soldiers around you. Is there anyone who is willing to work under you and risk their lives for you? You're a coward!"

 Cao Wenxing looked around him, everyone from the lowest-rank soldier to the deputy general next to him had anger and resistance in their eyes.

 Cao Wenxing panicked slightly.

 The Connate Expert might be powerful, but he was unable to defeat all of them. If all of his troops turned against him, he would not be able to survive.

 Outside the city, Luo Tianwu had a grim expression as he said coldly, "Su Hong, given you only have 5,000 cavalry, and you want to fight against my 50,000 elite troops? Our strength is 10 to 1. You don't have any chance of winning!"

 Right then, there came a mighty sound from the top of the city tower. It could be heard everywhere on the battlefield.

 "What about if you count me in? Luo Tianwu, what are the chances of winning now?"

 No one had any idea on when a man covered in blood appeared on the city tower. He had a head hung at his waist, carrying a bow on his back and a saber with him. It was as if an ancient Heavenly Deity descended from the Heavens. The person looked domineering and majestic. Although he seemed to have gone through hardship, he had a burning gaze that one could not help but avoid!

 …

 Author's Note:

 The introduction stated that the man was a heroic genius that heaven was jealous of. He was gifted, the best of the best among the geniuses. He could be hailed as a fiend. Right now, Zimo has only begun to reveal his fiendish characteristics, he has yet to show the true terror of a fiend.

 Let's talk about the title. In "Immortal Sword God", the word "immortal" had a special meaning, so did "eternal" in "Eternal Sacred King". I would not reveal the details here.

 As the book said, the Great Zhou Dynasty is only a part of the vast continent. Zimo would leave Ping Yang Town very soon and enter the cultivation world. In the vast continent, there are many clans. It is said that there are nine immortal sects, eight demon clans, seven fiend sects, six Buddhist monasteries, five heretical doctrines, four dissident groups…

 To me, this is a vast immortal and martial arts world, a fantasy in abundance, bizarre and motley, covering everything under the sun!

 The powerful cultivators have superhuman skills, having the ability to carry the mountain and catch up with the moon, burn the sky and boil the sea, possess the power to summon wind and rain and to pluck the stars using a single hand!

 The powerful fiendish demons could take in and breathe out the entire Heaven and Earth, traveling unhindered all over the world!
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 Chapter 39 - What Was The Use Of Having You!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Upon hearing the voice, Su Hong and the rest had a big shock. They paused momentarily before they slowly turned back.

 "Second Young Master!"

 "Second Young Master is back!"

 "Second Young Master is not dead!"

 The crowd cheered.

 Su Hong pressed his lips tightly together, feeling emotional. He was very weak and feeble from the injuries. But there seemed to be a sudden influx of invisible force, and he felt energized.

 Unlike Song Hong and the rest, although Song Qi was just as happy, he was more surprised and shocked.

 Song Qi was very clear that it was very difficult to slay the king in the capital and to then fight one's way out of the heavy encirclement.

 The capital of the Country of Yan had not just two to three Qi Refinement Warriors, but an entire cultivation clan with them!

 No one would be able to escape under the siege of the Imperial Army as well as the Qi Refinement Warriors.

 Song Qi knew that even if he reached Level 10 perfected realm, he would never be able to do it. Perhaps, the Foundation Establishment Cultivators would be capable of accomplishing it.

 Of course, that was only a possibility.

 In Song Qi's eyes, Su Zimo had become even more mysterious and frightening!

 Song Qi turned to look at Luo Tianwu. There was pity in his eyes, as he thought to himself, "The City Lord has yet to realize how formidable the opponent that he faces is."

 Seeing that Su Zimo had returned safely, given Luo Tianwu's shrewdness, he forgot himself momentarily and was dumbstruck as well. There was disbelief in his eyes.

 The gray-robed Qi Refinement Warrior behind him was even more shocked, frowning in silence.

 "Advisor, why is Su Zimo still alive? Didn't you say that he will definitely be dead?" Luo Tianwu asked in a low voice.

 The gray-robed Qi Refinement Warrior shook his head. "I have no idea as well. Perhaps he is lucky and he did not encounter any Qi Refinement Warrior. Otherwise, how can he escape from the capital?"

 For some unknown reason, Luo Tianwu could sense fear as he stared at Su Zimo on the city tower.

 "Advisor, should we be defeated, you must make sure to protect me. At most, we can return to Cang Lang City and wait for a comeback."

 The gray-robed Qi Refinement Warrior replied steadfastly. "Your highness, you can rest assured that if things are not going our way, I will leave with you first."

 "Good!" Luo Tianwu relaxed slightly, feeling reassured.

 …

 On the city tower.

 "Su family? Second Young Master?"

 Cao Wenxing had a shock upon hearing the shouts from below the city tower. He pointed at the back of Su Zimo, looking left and right, speaking in a low voice, "When did this person arrive?"

 His soldiers remained silent.

 On the one hand they had no wish to give him a reply, on the other, they had no idea as well. It seemed as if the person appeared out of thin air.

 Cao Wenxing was used to ordering his troops around. Now that his soldiers refused to say a word, he could not help but scold them at the top of his voice. "A bunch of useless fools. How dare you allow an outsider to get onto the city wall. What's the use of having you!"

 Right then, Su Zimo slowly turned to stare at Cao Wenxing with no expression on his face. Cao Wenxing felt his scalp turn numb under this consistent stare. All of a sudden, Su Zimo asked, "Did you give the orders to have our people outside the city killed?"

 "Yes, but so what?" Cao Wenxing took the sword from his waist. He steadied himself and shouted.

 "He… nothing much."

 Su Zimo smiled, his eyes turned cold as he said, "As the City Lord who guards the border of the Country of Yan, not only did you not protect your people, instead you order a massacre of them…"

 At the mention of this, Su Zimo paused slightly, there was a burst of coldness from his eyes that one's heart could not help but jump a bit. He hollered, "What is the use of having you!"

 Swoosh!

 Su Zimo leaped down, he was still in mid-air but everyone could hear a loud shriek.

 The Cold Moon Saber was unsheathed.

 Su Zimo held the Cold Moon Saber in his hand and jumped from mid-air, swinging his arm to form a huge arc. It was as if he was trying to split apart Mount Hua, as he swung the saber toward Cao Wenxing's head!

 This stroke was full of flaws.

 But, this stroke was too vicious!

 It was so vicious that Cao Wenxing shuddered, unable to come up with a counterattack. He instinctively raised the huge sword in his hands to shield his head.

 The flash of light from the saber was glaring, every soldier could not help but squint their eyes.

 Snap!

 The sword broke in half.

 Poof!

 There were flashes of blood.

 Su Zimo sheathed his saber.

 Cao Wenxing widened his eyes in shock. There was a strange, vertical red line between his eyes, cutting his face into two.

 The next moment.

 Cao Wenxing's body was split into half, and he flopped down onto the ground. Red blood kept spewing out, staining the bricks red under the wall in no time.

 All of the soldiers were aghast.

 One stroke!

 Cao Wenxing who was at the Connate realm was split into half by the person in front of them!

 Su Zimo went to Wei Mingcheng's side, stretching out his hands to help him up. "Can you still fight?"

 "Yes!"

 Wei Mingcheng disregarded the pain in his chest, he clenched his teeth and shouted. "Mister, please be assured. I will get the troops to aid the black armored cavalry outside the city now, we will get rid of the external enemies!"

 "No need." Su Zimo waved his hand, shaking his head. "There must not be any internal strife within Jian An City because of this. We must not implicate the people in the city."

 Wei Mingcheng hurried to say. "Mister, you are being too polite. It is our honor to be able to fight along the black armored cavalry. No one would say no to it."

 "We are willing to fight along the black armored cavalry and behead the enemy!" The soldiers on the city walls shouted.

 It was not until then that Su Zimo finally understood the heights of glory that the black armored cavalry achieved back then, as well as the important figure that his father was to the soldiers.

 His father's achievements were so great that the king felt uneasy and insecure. This was why calamity befell him.

 Su Zimo said softly, "Open the gate and let the people of the Country of Yan in first, and settle them down. If you still want to slay the enemies, then you can join us outside the city to fight against the enemies."

 Wei Mingcheng agreed immediately. He looked at the soldiers around him and swung his arms, shouting. "Let's go, let's open the gate first!"

 Wei Mingcheng paused for a second before he turned to look at Su Zimo. "Once the gate is open, all the people would flock in. Mister, you will not be able to go out for the time being. You would have to wait."

 "No need."

 Su Zimo smiled and turned toward the side of the wall and jumped off.

 Everyone on the city walls were shocked!

 Jian An City was one of the cities along the border of Country of Yan. The city wall was sturdy and much higher than other cities. It was as tall as 100 feet!

 A small piece of stone would split into pieces if it fell off from the city walls, notwithstanding human beings.

 Wei Mingcheng and the rest hurried forward to take a look at the bottom of the walls.

 At the same time, the two armies who were engaged in a fierce battle on the battlefield noticed this scene as well. All the soldiers could not help but gape in shock, their eyeballs almost falling out.

 Su Zimo fell from the top of the city wall at an alarming speed.

 Bang!

 There was a deafening sound.

 Many soldiers could feel the tremor in the ground!

 Su Hong and the rest could not help but break out into a cold sweat for Su Zimo.

 They certainly knew that Su Zimo was not a fool or a madman. Since he did this, he would definitely be alright.

 However, what he did was still very shocking to all of them present.

 The Postnatal Experts, Connate Experts and even the two Qi Refinement Warriors from the two sides of armies could not help but shiver.

 The muscles on Luo Tianwu's face twitched slightly, he paled as he tried to maintain his composure.

 When Su Zimo dropped to the ground, a lot of dust and gravel came flying up.

 Under the watchful gaze of countless eyes, a figure loomed in the billowing dust. He took steady strides as he walked towards them, and they could gradually make out his outline and facial appearance…
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 Chapter 40 - Quelling Cang Lang

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 As Su Zimo approached, the sky suddenly darkened.

 A drastic change of weather!

 It was without any signs.

 Dark clouds loomed, covering the entire sky, shrouding Luo Tianwu and the 50,000 strong army behind him in darkness, leaving them with a tightness and unbearable feeling of suffocation in the chest.

 The dark clouds were constantly changing, it evolved into a ferocious man-eating demonic beast. It looked very realistic as it opened its large, fierce-looking mouth. It was a frightening and hideous sight.

 Bang! Boom! Boom!

 There were deafening and heart-pulsating sounds from the sky. On the one hand, it sounded like thunder, on the other, it seemed as if the demonic beast was yelling and snarling.

 "Luo Tianwu, do you still remember what I said to you before I left Cang Lang City?"

 Su Zimo stopped in front of the two armies, looking straight at Luo Tianwu, who rode a tall and mighty horse in the far distance.

 Luo Tianwu maintained a calm expression. Many thoughts flashed across his mind, and he smiled suddenly, "Second Young Master Su, congratulations on taking your revenge. Lord Wuding can rest in peace having such a son like you. Ping Yang Town is proud to have you. As the city lord, I am very proud as well. I will return to Cang Lang City, and prepare a banquet to celebrate Second Young Master Su's victory. The two of you from the Su family must make sure to come."

 Luo Tianwu knew that there was no hope in taking down Jian An City anymore. He quickly made the decision to retreat to Cang Lang City.

 The King of Yan was dead and the country had become leaderless. It was a great opportunity for him.

 However, Luo Tianwu still decided to give up. In the world of chaos, ambitious and formidable people like him had to make a decision without the slightest hesitation!

 Luo Tianwu would not have come this far without this resolution and drive.

 "I had warmed a snake in one's bosom and fell short of success at the last stage! If I had known, I should have killed the two of them when they were still kids!"

 Luo Tianwu lamented inside his mind, but he still had a bright smile on his face.

 In Luo Tianwu's opinion, Su Hong would definitely not chase after him if he did not fight back and return to Cang Lang City.

 In fact, as Luo Tianwu expected, Su Hong came all the way only to protect the people of the Country of Yan. As long as he was willing to retreat, Su Hong would not lead the black armored cavalry to chase after him.

 Once they went into battle, the black armored cavalry were bound to suffer losses. Su Hong would try to avoid such a situation.

 However, Luo Tianwu had miscalculated.

 Because, he was not against Su Hong, but Su Zimo.

 Su Zimo raised his eyebrows in question. "Are you thinking of escaping?"

 Luo Tianwu pretended not to know and had a smile on his face. "Second Young Master Su, what do you mean?"

 "Before I left Cang Lang City I said that I hated to be made use of, and I told you to watch your conduct. It is a pity that City Lord Luo doesn't seem to have taken my words seriously."

 There was mockery in Su Zimo's eyes. He stared at Luo Tianwu as he said coldly, "Are you thinking of running now? Are you able to run away?!"

 Bang!

 With that, Su Zimo tapped his feet on the ground and suddenly launched forward, his strides were so rapid that it seemed like shadows. He was right in front of the Cang Lang City's army in the blink of an eye.

 There was an army of soldiers in front of Luo Tianwu.

 However, Su Zimo barged right into them, creating a bloody path as he advanced, no one was able to stop him in his path!

 "Ah!"

 Luo Tianwu was aghast, retreating automatically as he shouted. "Advisor, save me!"

 "Jee!"

 The gray-robed man executed his flying sword immediately. A beam of light shone on the flying sword. It turned out to be an inferior-grade spirit weapon.

 Swoosh!

 The flying sword flew in at an alarming speed. It turned into a bolt of lights, dashing toward Su Zimo's head.

 Su Zimo sneered, not reducing his speed in the slightest. Just when the flying sword was about to hit his glabella, he ducked to avoid the flying sword by bare inches, and continued to advance!

 The gray-robed Qi Refinement Warrior's pupils constricted in shock.

 He had not expected that his flying sword would miss the target, and he was most surprised at Su Zimo's alarmingly fast speed!

 The gray-robed Qi Refinement Warrior immediately controlled his flying sword so that it would change its directions to stab Su Zimo.

 However, Su Zimo made a leap and was already right in front of the gray-robed Qi Refinement Warrior, saying softly, "You are too weak."

 Bang!

 Su Zimo flipped his palms and rested it on the top of the gray-robed Qi Refinement Warrior's head.

 His brains burst and blood came shooting out. The gray-robed Qi Refinement Warrior had yet to utter a word and he dropped dead from his horse.

 Su Zimo lowered himself to step onto the strong horse that the gray-robed Qi Refinement Warrior used to ride on, and leaped into the sky once again, dashing toward Luo Tianwu, who was not too far away.

 Luo Tianwu was scared stiff.

 He had not expected that the Qi Refinement Warrior that he highly valued would be dismembered and slain by Su Zimo after seeing each other face-to-face!

 It was too fast!

 Luo Tianwu had no chance to escape.

 "Ah!"

 In the life and death moment, Luo Tianwu tried hard to suppress his fear. He roared loudly, taking out his long saber at his waist, using all his strength to swing the saber at Su Zimo!

 Su Zimo did not dodge.

 It was unnecessary.

 Su Zimo reached out his palm, grabbing the oncoming long saber, coldness evident in his eyes.

 There was a loud splitting sound. Su Zimo made used of his palm to break the long saber into two pieces!

 Luo Tianwu knew that all hopes were dashed to pieces at that moment.

 Su Zimo grabbed Luo Tianwu by the throat, saying loudly, "If I allow you to flee back to Cang Lang City, who will take responsibility for the innocent people who died because of this?!"

 "When there's a war between the two countries, it's difficult to judge who's right and wrong. But you sacrificed the lives of innocent people for your ambitious dreams. I will not let you live!"

 Snap!

 Su Zimo exerted strength in his palm and snapped Luo Tianwu's neck, throwing his corpse aside. He swept his gaze over the surroundings, shouting loudly, "Luo Tianwu is dead, aren't all of you going to retreat?"

 The 50,000 strong army of Cang Lang City were stunned by the aura of one single man. No one dared to move forward.

 Su Hong, other people and the 5,000 black armored cavalry stood motionless in the far distance.

 It was not that they did not think of aiding Su Zimo, instead it was that everything happened too quickly.

 All the people that were present did not expect that Su Zimo would make that move. They also did not imagine that he would be so swift and powerful. He killed Luo Tianwu instantly like lightning!

 Song Qi had just executed his flying sword and did not even manage to send it flying.

 In the fights with the other army just now, he had sparred several times with the gray-robed Qi Refinement Warrior. Although both of them belonged to Level 8 Qi Condensation, the gray-robed Qi Refinement Warrior was far stronger than him.

 But the gray-robed Qi Refinement Warrior only executed one style when dealing with Su Zimo, and he was slain by him.

 Cao Gang, the Wolf Guard of Cang Lang City was the first to react. He took in a deep breath before he cupped his fists, saying, "Young Master Su, thank you for letting us go."

 "Let's go back to the city."

 Cao Gang grimly carried Luo Tianwu's corpse. He felt deeply about the turn of events as he let out a sigh. "The city lord racked his brains in scheming, but it was a pity that everything was just destiny's game plan."

 Without Su Zimo, the outcome of today's battle would be totally different.

 Cao Gang recalled what happened one and a half years earlier. The young man refused to bow to Perfected Being Cang Lang and was reduced to an inferior commoner. He had lost almost everything that he had.

 Who would have thought that it was this young man who came and changed everything.

 Before leaving, Cao Gang could not help but look at the figure standing proudly in the far distance.

 The figure seemed to gradually integrate with the young man from one and a half years ago, becoming one.

 Cao Gang suddenly realized that letting off the young man back then, might have been Perfected Being Cang Lang's biggest mistake in his life!
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 When Wei Mingcheng led the soldiers inside the city to aid the army, the 50,000 strong Cang Lang City army had already left in defeat. They had gradually disappeared at the end of the horizon.

 Wei Mingcheng came before Su Hong, dismounted from his horse and knelt on one knee with cupped fists. "General, thank you for coming over to aid us. I am Wei Mingcheng, the deputy general of Jian An City."

 Su Hong dismounted, stretched out his arms to help Wei Mingcheng up. "I am just a commoner, I cannot accept the general's praise."

 "General, it may be presumptuous, but can I ask what is your relationship with Lord Wuding?" Although Wei Mingcheng had roughly guessed the answer, he still wanted to confirm his guess.

 "Su Mu was my father."

 Wei Mingcheng nodded.

 If not, no one else would be able to command the black armored cavalry in this world and for that strong army to serve him willingly.

 "Brother, this is Zhao Qian's head, take it home to pay homage to father and mother, so that they can rest in peace." Su Zimo came over, passing the head at his waist to Su Hong.

 Su Hong took the King of Yan's head and looked at Su Zimo, all sorts of feelings welled up in his heart.

 16 years of forbearance, 16 years of planning, he did not expect that in the end, it was his younger brother who had to bear the burden of taking revenge for the Su family's blood feud.

 Su Zimo made no mention of the fight in the capital at all.

 However, judging from his fatigued look and the blood stains on his body, Su Hong knew that he must have gone through a very violent battle in the capital. He had barely made it back alive.

 "Is the king really dead?"

 Wei Mingcheng stared at the head of the King of Yan and let out a soft mumble. His eyes suddenly lit up and he looked toward Su Hong, speaking in a serious voice. "General Su, since the King of Yan is dead, all of us are willing to aid you to become king in Jian An City. We can attack the capital, and clear Lord Wuding's name!"

 Although the King of Yan had covered up the tragedy 16 years ago, in the hearts of the soldiers, they did not believe that Su Mu would revolt.

 Given Su Mu's influence and status back then, if he wanted to revolt and take the throne, he had many other opportunities to do so.

 Uncle Zheng and the rest jolted at his words.

 If Su Hong wanted to take the throne, this was the best opportunity. The King of Yan was dead and the Country of Yan was in chaos. Su Hong could make use of this battle to build a good reputation in Jian An City.

 After he took the throne, Su Hong could reveal his identity. Given Lord Wuding's influence back then, there would definitely be someone among the 16 city lords in the Country of Yan who would genuinely submit to his authority. It might be possible to unify the Country of Yan!

 At the thought of this, Uncle Zheng whispered, "Young Master, this is a rare chance."

 Liu Yu and the rest looked at Su Hong with anticipation, waiting for his reply.

 Su Zimo made no comments. No matter what his brother decided to do, he would support him unconditionally.

 Su Hong smiled after a brief silence, shaking his head. "I thank all of you for your support and love. I don't have those ambitions. I am sorry to disappoint all of you."

 Uncle Zheng and the rest looked disappointed.

 "General Su…" Wei Mingcheng wanted to persuade him, however Su Hong waved his hands to stop him.

 Su Hong said, "When there's an outbreak of war, those that suffer are the innocent people of the Country of Yan. By then, many people would be destitute and homeless, and separated from their families or orphaned. As Zimo said, if I sacrifice the lives of innocent people to satisfy my own ambitions, how will I be different from Luo Tianwu?"

 Su Hong paused before he cupped his fists toward Wei Mingcheng, "General Wei, I have to return to Ping Yang Town to worship my father and mother. Let's say our farewell here."

 With that, Su Hong mounted the horse and led the 5,000 black armored cavalry back to Ping Yang Town.

 Wei Mingcheng and the other soldiers stood there for a long time staring at the back of Su Hong as he left.

 …

 Ping Yang Town, backyard of Su family's residence.

 Su Hong, Su Zimo and Su Xiaoning knelt in front of a grave. The King of Yan's head was placed at the front.

 Su Xiaoning had broken down in tears.

 Su Hong was in tears as well.

 All these years, Su Zimo had never seen his older brother shed a single tear.

 Even when he failed to assassinate the King of Yan, Su Hong was only disheartened, but he never shed a single tear.

 Now that they had taken revenge, the hatred and resentment that Su Hong had been carrying with him for the past 16 years was finally released and he could not help but get emotional.

 Su Zimo did not shed tears. After taking some time to worship his parents, he got up quietly and left the Su family's residence, returning to the cultivation field right away.

 There was a flash of disappointment in Su Zimo's eyes upon entering the cultivation field.

 It was empty in the cultivation field. Die Yue was not around.

 Su Zimo stood in the same spot for a long time before taking a deep breath. He seemed to have made a decision. He returned to the backyard of Su family's residence, giving a glance to Song Qi, and turned to walk outside.

 Song Qi noticed it and quickly gave chase.

 "Second Young Master, is there anything that you want to tell me?" Song Qi asked softly.

 After a brief silence, Su Zimo took out a golden badge and handed it to Song Qi, saying, "This is Sky Treasure Gold Badge."

 Song Qi was startled.

 To him, Sky Treasure Gold Badge was something that was unattainable!

 Many Qi Refinement Warriors would not be able to have a Sky Treasure Bronze Badge until the day they died, notwithstanding a Sky Treasure Gold Badge that was two grades higher.

 "Second Young Master, what is the meaning of this?" Song Qi hurried to ask.

 Su Zimo said in a grim voice, "After my older brother is done with the worship of my parents, bring everyone in the Su family to Cang Lang City and hide in Sky Treasure Pavilion for the time being. Don't come out for now! As for the 5,000 black armored cavalry, break them into smaller groups and disperse them for the time being. Don't stay together."

 Song Qi had never seen Su Zimo being so grim and serious, speaking in such a deep and solemn tone.

 Song Qi was uneasy as he asked. "Second Young Master, did something happen? Does the Su family have some other more powerful enemies?"

 "I killed several Qi Refinement Warriors and offended a clan in the capital. The clan will find their way here in no time."

 Su Zimo did not choose to hide the truth.

 The reason why he could escape from the capital was because there were no Foundation Establishment Cultivators from the Joyful Clan.

 Now that the Joyful Clan had suffered such a big loss, it was impossible for them to take things lying down. Perhaps, some Foundation Establishment Cultivators had already set off for Ping Yang Town and were already on their way!

 Song Qi was aware of the seriousness of the situation.

 If a mortal offended the cultivation clans, one would either die a light death or implicate the entire family!

 "Second Young Master, where are you going? Isn't it better for you to come with all of us to Sky Treasure Pavilion and hide there for the time being?" Song Qi asked.

 Su Zimo remained silent.

 Song Qi's heart sank. He suddenly thought of a possibility and exclaimed in shock. "A-are you going to stop the Foundation Establishment Cultivators from the cultivation clan?"

 Su Zimo said softly, "If I don't die, the cultivation clan will never give up. The Su family can't possibly hide in Sky Treasure Pavilion for their entire lifetime. Once the Su family appears, they will be hunted down and no one would be able to escape."

 "Moreover, seven days have passed since the death of the King of Yan. Given the walking speed of the Foundation Establishment Cultivators, they might have already reached. If no one stops them, they will catch up to us even before the Su family reaches the Sky Treasure Pavilion at Cang Lang City."

 "But, Second Young Master…"

 "Brother Song, don't be sullen. I may not die. I might even annihilate the clan." Su Zimo smiled, putting up a strong front.

 Song Qi sighed, saying no more.

 Song Qi knew very well that Su Zimo had made the right decision. But this was in fact using his own life to protect everyone in the Su family!

 To stop the Foundation Establishment Cultivators, it was tantamount to courting death.

 Su Zimo had no hopes of surviving.

 Su Zimo took out a storage bag from his clothes. This was taken from the one-armed Qi Refinement Warrior. He handed it to Song Qi, patting him on the shoulder, saying in a low voice. "I will leave… the Su family to you."

 With that, Su Zimo turned to leave.

 It started snowing.

 This was the first snow in the early winter.
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 Chapter 42 - Snow-covered Bow and Saber

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo ran all the way toward the direction of Cang Lang Mountain Range in the snow. He ran faster and faster, his eyes clear, his gaze steady.

 Su Zimo had barely shut his eyes and slept for the past half a month.

 In addition to the fierce battle in the capital, Su Zimo was thoroughly exhausted. Although Su Zimo had the essence that was sealed inside his body by the Scarlet Flame Fruit, it was of no help as he was mentally drained.

 The next battle was the real test for him.

 A life or death ordeal!

 If Su Zimo was an ordinary Qi Refinement Warrior, he would definitely die this time.

 However, since Su Zimo cultivated The Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness, he was not without any chance of winning.

 Su Zimo kept thinking about the words that Die Yue told him.

 "Demon cultivators are best at skipping levels and killing opponents. Given your capabilities now, although you are not as good as Foundation Establishment Cultivators, if you are able to be in their close proximity, you will still be able to instantly kill them!"

 Su Zimo could only rely on close combat.

 However, the most difficult part was that the cultivators from the Joyful Clan already had a taste of his abilities at close combat. They would be on guard and he would not be given much chance at close combat!

 Moreover, Su Zimo had no idea about the fighting prowess of the Foundation Establishment Cultivators.

 Was it simply manipulating spirit weapons?

 He knew that it would not be that simple.

 Su Zimo ran at his fastest speed, reaching Cang Lang Mountain Range in no time.

 Unlike ordinary men, if cultivators wanted to hurry on with one's journey, they would fly in the sky. If they wanted to reach Ping Yang Town in the shortest time, they needed to pass by the sky above Cang Lang Mountain Range.

 Su Zimo would wait here in ambush and kill the Joyful Clan Cultivators!

 Su Zimo felt an indescribable familiarity at being back in the Cang Lang Mountain Range.

 Here was his main battlefield!

 Su Zimo found a towering old tree and used his hands and legs to climb up the tree in no time. He was even more agile than the apes.

 He had to be in a high spot to be able to notice any suspicious activity and to make the first move.

 Su Zimo had to consider every detail in preparation for the big battle. This was his only way to turn the tide and survive the battle!

 Su Zimo sat on the old tree. He placed the Cold Moon Saber horizontally in front of his knees, holding the Sanguine Crystal Bow in his hand, and closed his eyes.

 This was his final chance to rest.

 The snow was getting heavier.

 It kept snowing, covering the entire area.

 Cang Lang Mountain Range seemed to be covered by a thin layer of white snow, it was crystal clear, a stunning and breathtaking sight.

 The Sanguine Crystal Bow and Cold Moon Saber were covered with snowflakes. One could no longer tell its original appearance.

 Su Zimo rested while practicing the breathing and expiration methods of The Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness. His body was heating up while white clouds of vapor rose from the top of his head.

 Su Zimo's body might be burning, but his heart became colder each second. He exuded a piercing cold and murderous aura, it covered every corner of Cang Lang Mountain Range.

 Suddenly!

 Su Zimo opened his eyes and looked afar.

 A flock of birds in the forest at the far distance seemed to be given a shock. They spread their wings, soaring to the sky, emitting anxious hooting sounds.

 They were here!

 Only two hours had passed since Su Zimo reached Cang Lang Mountain Range!

 Su Zimo moved slightly and slid down from the old trees, quietly dropping onto the snow. He drew out the last five remaining sharp arrows from the quiver with a backhand grip, nocked all of them on the string, and moved stealthily toward the far direction.

 …

 The spirit vessel was the most common flying spirit weapon in the cultivation world. It was steady, fast and had a large capacity.

 One of the spirit vessels of the Joyful Clan had entered the sky above Cang Lang Mountain Range, speeding forward.

 There were more than a hundred people on the spirit vessel. Most of them were Level 8 or Level 9, or even Perfected cultivators. The five leading cultivators were Joyful Clan elders. Four of them were early-stage Foundation Establishment, while one of them was mid-stage Foundation Establishment.

 In the Joyful Clan, only Foundation Establishment Cultivator could be conferred additional titles to be the elder.

 In order to kill Su Zimo, Joyful Clan had sent almost half of their cultivators out in a hunt for Su Zimo. It proved that the Joyful Clan highly valued the operation this time.

 If the opponent was a cultivator, even if he was a Qi Refinement Warrior, the Joyful Clan would be wary, lest they provoked the clan that the cultivator belonged to.

 After all, Joyful Clan was just a small clan. Otherwise, it would not have worked with one of the small states like the Country of Yan.

 However, Su Zimo was just a mortal. Did he think that he could provoke the clan just because he had a strong physical body and he knew corporal mortification martial arts?

 If Su Zimo remained alive, and the Su family was not annihilated, the Joyful Clan would become a laughingstock in the cultivation world.

 "Elder Chen, Su Zimo was terrifying in close combat. All of us dared not come close to him. You must be extra careful. You must not get too close to him." One of the Qi Refinement Warriors who was next to the elder smiled, trying his best to fawn on the elder, and to give him a kind reminder.

 To his surprise, Elder Chen looked upset and snorted. "Is Foundation Establishment Cultivator the same as Qi Refinement Warrior? Do we need you to remind us?"

 Another elder sneered. "Not only would Su Zimo not be able to get close to us, even if he does, he cannot hurt us!"

 "Yes, yes, yes. Elder Gao is very right." The Qi Refinement Warrior looked embarrassed as he plastered a flattering smile on his face.

 The Qi Refinement Warrior seemed to think of something, but he hesitated and held back his tongue.

 "Say what you want," The only mid-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivator said lightly.

 The Qi Refinement Warrior seemed to be in a panic, his heart still throbbing with fear. "Elder Qian, the man had a sanguine big bow. The arrows that were released from it were very powerful and fast. Although it was not as accurate, if it was within a short distance, it has a high lethality. All of the elders must be careful."

 "Hehe."

 Elder Qian smiled, a look of disdain in his eyes, but he remained silent.

 Elder Gao gave a loud laugh. "All of you are a bunch of useless fools. As Qi Refinement Warriors, how can you be frightened by the bow and arrow of a mere mortal? You have shamed the clan. When we see him later, he could shoot as he likes, I will show you how I destroy his sharp arrows!"

 Elder Gao was still laughing when a figure appeared at the old tree in front of the spirit vessel, holding a sanguine big bow in his hands.

 Bow like a full moon and the arrows were ready.

 "Mmm, there is a murderous aura!"

 Initially, Elder Qian assumed a lotus position on the spirit vessel. However, he was startled and he slapped his hands on the storage bag and a talisman landed on his palm. He squashed it and shouted loudly, "Be careful!"

 "Swoosh!"

 There was a loud sound of arrows piercing through the air.

 Five sharp arrows glittered and it reached the Joyful Clan cultivators in no time.

 The five Joyful Clan elders bore the brunt of it.

 Elder Chen reacted very quickly. Just when Elder Qian squashed the talisman, he also squashed a talisman and he was shrouded by a sparkling light.

 The other two elders unsheathed their flying swords, blocking horizontally in front of them.

 Elder Gao was the only one who was still laughing wantonly. He was slow to react and there was a shock in his eyes.

 The cold light grew larger and larger in Elder Gao's pupil.

 Poof!

 A black light hit directly into the chest, coming out through the body, blood bursting out from Elder Gao's body!

 Although the arrow did not hit the heart, the terrifying power that came with it tore the wound open and destroyed all chances of survival for Elder Gao!

 Elder Gao stood motionless on the spirit vessel, blood spewing from his chest and mouth. There was a look of regret and blankness in his eyes. He muttered softly, "The arrow… is so fast…"

 Foundation Establishment, dead!
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 Chapter 43 - Flee With All His Might

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Having lived in Cang Lang Mountain Range for one year, Su Zimo gained a deeper understanding on fighting.

 There were many factors affecting a fight. One's ability was the most basic factor but not the only one.

 Weather, mindset, environment, preparation and various details could also change the circumstance and even affect the trend of the eventual victory.

 On this occasion, advanced preparation and the weather were Su Zimo's advantages.

 One party was totally unprepared while the other party had long been waiting.

 Coupled with the heavy snow flying and blocking one's views, there was low visual acuity. When the cultivators from Joyful Clan came to their senses, five sharp arrows had already appeared before their eyes!

 Clang! Clang! Clang! Clang!

 Out of the five arrows, two of them hit the respective glowing shields of two Joyful Clan elders. The glowing shield vibrated a little and the sharp arrows bounced off them.

 The other two arrows had been blocked by the flying swords unsheathed by two Joyful Clan elders.

 However, the arrow that shot Elder Gao resulted in devastating damage to many cultivators from Joyful Clan!

 Caught off guard, Elder Gao, who was an early-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivator, was killed with one arrow.

 Seemingly, this arrow's power did not weaken as it continued to shoot through the air.

 The spirit vessel was not large. Over a hundred Qi Refinement Warriors were divided into five rows as they stood behind the five elders, and there were 20 Qi Refinement Warriors standing behind Elder Gao!

 Even the Foundation Establishment Cultivator did not react in time, much less the Qi Refinement Warriors behind them?

 The 20 Qi Refinement Warriors felt piercing pains in their hearts even before sighting this sharp arrow. As the vitality in their body drained rapidly, their eyes dimmed and they fell off the spirit vessel.

 This arrow was too powerful!

 After piercing through the flesh and blood of 21 cultivators, it still had some strength left. It ended up on a towering old tree with its tail shaking and swaying vigorously.

 An entire group of 21 cultivators including one Foundation Establishment Cultivator were killed by one arrow shot by Su Zimo.

 "That's him!"

 "It's Su Zimo!"

 The few Qi Refinement Warriors on the spirit vessel recognized Su Zimo and yelled loudly.

 "Retreat the spirit vessel. Surround and kill this man!"

 Enraged, Elder Qian hollered harshly.

 Although this arrow did not hurt the other four Foundation Establishment Cultivators, they could still feel the fear in their hearts.

 If they were to react slower by a bit, they would already be a corpse!

 Swash! Swash! Swash!

 Many Qi Refinement Warriors on the spirit vessel rose to the sky, unsheathed their spirit weapons and attacked Su Zimo at the same time.

 In a split second, successive flashes of light appeared in mid-air. It was dazzling and eye-catching. Sword auras traveled through the wind and snow like frost, engulfing the heaven and earth.

 Of course, Su Zimo did not think that he had the capability to contend with a clan. He was already very lucky that the earlier arrow could kill the Foundation Establishment Cultivator.

 After shooting out five arrows, Su Zimo immediately fled as far as possible without hesitating.

 "Jee!"

 Two Joyful Clan elders attacked simultaneously. There was a flash of light on each of the flying swords as they suddenly charged towards the back of Su Zimo's head at lighting speed.

 Even before the sword reached him, Su Zimo could feel his scalp exploding. A surge of bone-chilling coldness penetrated his body.

 "I can't fight head-on!"

 Su Zimo realized that he would still be gravely wounded if he were to erupt all his energy to block the flying swords of the Foundation Establishment Cultivators.

 Elder Chen unsheathed a long cloth from the storage bag and held it towards the direction of the wind. On the rectangular-shaped cloth was an eerie picture of something that looked like a fearsome ghost.

 All of a sudden!

 There was a flash of light on the long cloth. That fearsome ghost suddenly opened its eyes and stared at Su Zimo ferociously, giving him goosebumps on the scalp!

 Su Zimo felt dizzy. His eyes blurred and he began to feel a little dazed.

 He shuddered in his heart and dared not look at it again. Biting the tip of his tongue, he tried to maintain soberness as he dashed forward continuously, weaving and moving in the forest, and dodging the numerous spirit weapons constantly piercing at him from behind.

 It was only now that Su Zimo truly experienced the change that spirit perception had brought to him.

 Honestly, spirit perception's usefulness was not that apparent during one-to-one fights with cultivators.

 However, under such successive attacks with lights filling the air and dazzling the eyes, swords and sabers clashing, penetrating gold and splitting rocks, one's sight and hearing would be greatly affected.

 Even if Su Zimo could see the flying sword coming over, it would be too late for him to dodge it.

 Nevertheless, spirit perception was different.

 It could sense and avert danger without even looking or listening!

 Su Zimo did not need to look or listen. He relied completely on an incredible instinct that was beyond description while traversing through successive flashes of swords and shadows, and fleeing for his life.

 Earlier on, Su Zimo shot out five arrows at once because he realized that the other party might not give him another chance to shoot any arrows once the fight began.

 True enough.

 The attacks were raining on Su Zimo like raging storms and a devastating downpour. He would be instantly killed on the spot if he were to pause momentarily, let alone shoot an arrow.

 Oo! Oo!

 Terrifying sounds that stirred the souls could be heard.

 Su Zimo's heart suddenly leaped. He had to force himself to stop charging forward. He then flipped his hand, unsheathed the Cold Moon Saber, turned back and blocked off the dozens of flying swords piercing towards him.

 Riding on the forces from the flying sword, he tilted his body, fell on one side and rolled on the ground.

 Bang!

 There was a deafening sound.

 Out of the corner of his eye, Su Zimo saw a ring-shaped spirit weapon smashing on the ground, creating a huge pit about three inches from the earlier spot where he paused his steps!

 If he had moved just half a step forward earlier, his entire body would have exploded upon the impact of this spirit weapon!

 Su Zimo took a closer look and saw two spirit patterns shining on this ring-shaped spirit weapon.

 It was a middle-grade spirit weapon!

 Seeing that Su Zimo had dodged the sure-kill move that he had been waiting for, Elder Qian sneered coldly. He redirected the ring-shaped spirit weapon towards Su Zimo to kill the latter again.

 Su Zimo crawled with both his arms and legs, moving close to the ground. His body was as flexible and agile as a python as he slithered across the snow, leaving behind a curvaceous trail.

 The flying sword was about to pierce Su Zimo. Yet, Su Zimo twisted his body in an eerie manner and dodged the attack just in time, never decreasing his speed at any point in time.

 The fury in many cultivators' hearts intensified and they attacked even more viciously.

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 The spirit weapons came to nothing and smashed onto the ground countless times after brushing shoulders with Su Zimo.

 Su Zimo felt slight pangs of pain on his body as raging sandstones hit him.

 Su Zimo pursed his lips tightly. He looked calm as he gritted his teeth and hung on.

 The cultivators from Joyful Clan had never seen such movement techniques.

 He was alternating and interchanging between movements of a galloping horse, a swinging ape and a swathing python with extreme ease.

 Su Zimo's physique was completely beyond the comprehension of the numerous cultivators.

 Even spirit beasts who were known for their strong and powerful bodies definitely could not achieve this!

 "Lad, you have to die today. I'll see where you can escape to!" Elder Chen hollered furiously, waving the long cloth in his hands. The fearsome ghost on it opened its mouth and released a cloud of black mist.

 Who would have expected that due to strong winds and heavy snow, just as the black mist was surging out, it was dissipated by the wind and snow and then reversed towards the direction of the Qi Refinement Warriors from Joyful Clan instead.

 Many Qi Refinement Warriors were caught off guard and stained by the black mist. All of a sudden, their complexions turned purplish-blue and foreheads blackened. They lost their balance in the air and were about to fall.

 Everyone hurriedly searched out an elixir from his storage bag and swallowed it before the poison gradually eased.

 Although Elder Chen's spirit cloth was only an inferior-grade spirit weapon, it could influence the opponent's mind and heart. The black mist that it released earlier was its trump card.

 If mid-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivators were slightly distracted, they would also suffer big time.

 Never did Elder Chen expect that his trump card would not injure Su Zimo but instead caused chaos on his own side.

 At the sight of this, Elder Qian hollered angrily, "What a fool! Put away that lousy cloth of yours and chase this lad properly. He can't hang on for too long!"

 Elder Chen had an ugly look on his old face. He blamed it all on Su Zimo, and the murderous intent in his heart intensified.
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 Chapter 44 - Perfect Ambush

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The Joyful Clan was in utter chaos. Su Zimo felt energized. He leaped up and charged diagonally, rampaging forward with the Divine Steed Fleeting movement technique.

 Elder Qian and the group hurried and chased after him.

 At a place not far away in front stood a precipitous hilltop.

 The eyes of Elder Qian and the group shone.

 Su Zimo did not know flying techniques. He would have to make a detour in order to pass through this hilltop. As such, they could make use of this opportunity to round him up.

 They might even capture him alive!

 However, everyone from the Joyful Clan could not understand why Su Zimo neither reduced his speed nor changed his direction. Instead, he charged straight towards the hilltop in front of them.

 "Perhaps this man is looking for his own death? He wishes to kill himself in the collision?" Muttered a Qi Refinement Warrior.

 Just as he finished his words, Elder Chen exclaimed in puzzlement.

 Before Su Zimo's figure reached the hilltop, strangely, he disappeared!

 The Joyful Clan people rushed forward to take a closer look. It turned out that there was a cave at the foot of this hill.

 It was quiet, dark and deep inside the cave. A fearsome beast was seemingly bending over the ground with its big predacious mouth opened and waiting for everyone from Joyful Clan to enter it.

 Su Zimo actually escaped into this cave!

 The cave was dark and sinister, narrow and small. Be it Qi Refinement Warrior or Foundation Establishment Cultivator, they could not fly in the air.

 This meant that the Joyful Clan would not have any upper hand or advantages. On the other hand, Su Zimo turned extremely dangerous and could even possibly slay them!

 All of a sudden, a layer of haze engulfed the hearts of everyone from Joyful Clan.

 It was originally a sure victory but for some unknown reason, everyone had a hunch that they had been led around by the nose.

 To chase or not?

 If they were to chase him, how should they do it?

 These two doubts flashed across everyone's minds.

 If this cave had a dead end, that would be the best scenario. Everyone could just guard at the cave's entrance and Su Zimo would die of starvation inside.

 However, if this was just a tunnel in the hilltop, Su Zimo would have long escaped when the Joyful Clan stayed put to guard the entrance.

 This was the most tricky part. If the cave had an exit, the people from Joyful Clan did not even know where it was. If they were to go their separate ways, it would be very easy for Su Zimo to attack and destroy them.

 However, if they look for the exit together but headed towards the wrong direction, Su Zimo would have long escaped without a trace.

 "Damn, this inferior commoner!" Elder Chen was boiling with fury, and he clenched his teeth and scolded.

 Elder Qian pondered deeply for a moment before gritting his teeth and saying, "Chase!"

 After pausing for a while, Elder Qian said again, "Chen Bin, we have talismans to protect us. Even if Su Zimo closes in on us, he won't be able to break both of our defenses. We will lead the group and guard Gong Liangjing and Lu Wencheng well."

 Gong Liangjing and Lu Wencheng were the other two elders of Joyful Clan. Although they were Foundation Establishment Cultivators, they did not have any talismans. The weapons that they controlled were also inferior-grade ones.

 In the cultivation world, it was common for Foundation Establishment Cultivators to do without talismans and control inferior-grade spirit weapons, especially small clans such as Joyful Clan.

 This was also the reason why Elixir Refinement Master, Weapon Refinement Master and Array Formation Master had special statuses in the cultivation world.

 If the Weapon Refinement Master could refine middle-grade spirit weapons, many Foundation Establishment Cultivators would have worn out their doorsteps to make friends or exchange spirit stones for their services.

 With a layer of glowing shield on both Elder Qian and Elder Chen, they entered the cave first. Right on the heels of them were the rest of the Joyful Clan.

 The grounds in the cave were uneven and full of bumps and hollows. The Qi Refinement Warriors had many treasures in their storage bags but they could not light up the place.

 They could only rely on the faint glow from the Protection Talisman on Elder Qian and Elder Chen to move quickly forward.

 The rest of Joyful Clan following behind the elders were ghastly pale. Everyone was high-strung as they surveyed the surroundings, for the fear that Su Zimo would suddenly jump out and catch them off guard.

 Although Gong Liangjing and Lu Wencheng were Foundation Establishment Cultivators, their palms were also drenched in sweat. They were treading in the cave with fear and trepidation.

 The atmosphere was getting increasingly stifling!

 Each time there was a slight movement of grass or wind in the cave, it would cause a commotion among the crowd.

 Elder Qian and Elder Chen were leading the group at the front. They first observed what was below their feet, followed by what was before them but did not look up at all.

 Under everyone's subconscious mind, Su Zimo did not know flying techniques. Naturally, it was impossible for him to appear from the top of their heads.

 However, they had forgotten one point.

 This was a cave.

 There were stone walls on the ceiling of the cave!

 At this moment, someone was attaching himself closely to the stone wall on the ceiling, narrowing his eyes and staring coldly at the people of Joyful Clan who were striding below him.

 Suddenly, Elder Qian paused his steps and said in a low voice. "Something is amiss. There is a stench of blood and it's very strong. This lad is nearby!"

 Before he could finish his words, a flash of blinding light broke the darkness in the cave.

 Poof!

 A large skull flung off, splashing fresh blood all over the crowd. Everyone from Joyful Clan suddenly exploded in shock!

 "Elder Lu?"

 "Elder Lu is dead!"

 "Where is he?"

 "At the top… Ah!"

 There was another miserable scream. One of the Qi Refinement Warriors died on the spot.

 Prior to this, Su Zimo once shot out five arrows and managed to find out which two of these remaining four Foundation Establishment Cultivator had defensive tactics similar to the Augmentation Talisman.

 With his current capability, he could not break such defenses at all.

 Hence, this slash of Su Zimo's were aimed at Lu Wencheng and Gong Liangjing, who did not have the talisman to protect them.

 However, Gong Liangjing was more alert. At that instant when Elder Qian paused his steps, he realized that something was not quite right. Hence, he bent down without a care about his pride. As such, he avoided a calamity.

 When Su Zimo dropped from the stone ceiling and wanted to chase after him, Gong Liangjing had already ran behind Elder Qian and Elder Chen and broke out in a cold sweat.

 At this very moment, Su Zimo landed in the crowd of Qi Refinement Warriors.

 In the narrow and small cave, the Qi Refinement Warriors from Joyful Clan barely had any space to dodge. In his panic, someone even bumped into Su Zimo when he was trying to flee.

 Su Zimo's sinister and cold laughter resonated in the dark.

 "Hahahaha… you wish to kill me. Such a small number of people is not enough!"

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 Su Zimo did not even need to look. With the Cold Moon Saber in his hands, he could slay the Qi Refinement Warriors on-site easily with any casual wave of his saber.

 Along with the miserable screams of Qi Refinement Warriors, flashes of blood appeared constantly as they splattered everywhere.

 In this cave, Su Zimo was like a tiger moving into a herd of sheep, chopping those on the left and slashing those on the right, going on a rampage. The Qi Refinement Warriors from Joyful Clan could not retaliate at all.

 Even escaping was wishful thinking!

 This was an ambush targeted at the Joyful Clan that could be described as perfect.

 Su Zimo made use of his familiarity with the Cang Lang Mountain Range terrain to successfully lure the other party into the deep, dark and quiet cave.

 The cultivators' advantages were minimized whereas Su Zimo's merits were unleashed to the maximum!

 The three elders of Joyful Clan stood rooted to the ground, perspiring on their foreheads but did not make any moves.

 It was not because they did not want to.

 It was because Su Zimo had been moving about in the crowd continuously. His movement techniques were swift and agile. The cave was already very dim. Once they attacked, they would definitely injure their own clan disciples by mistake.

 At the sight of the decreasing number of clan disciples, viciousness flashed across Elder Qian's eyes. He said in a low voice, "Attack!"

 "What?" The other two elders were stunned.

 "I said, attack!"

 Elder Qian said coldly, "We can't worry so much now. Even if we kill our clan disciples by mistake, it is better than letting all of them die in this lad's hands!"
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 Chapter 45 - On the Brink of Death

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 In the darkness, the three elders from Joyful Clan wore capricious expressions. Simultaneously, the trio unsheathed their spirit weapons. There were two inferior-grade weapons and one middle-grade one.

 Swash! Swash! Swash!

 The spirit weapons shone brightly, exuding cold and sinister murderous intents and charging forward.

 Poof! Poof!

 Two clan disciples from the Joyful Clan were unprepared and killed on the spot by the spirit weapons of the Elder Qian trio.

 Unabated, the spirit weapons continued to charged at the vital points on Su Zimo's body!

 In the small and narrow cave, the people from Joyful Clan barely had any space to avoid the attacks. Nevertheless, this also meant that Su Zimo's movements would be greatly restricted.

 Su Zimo did not expect the three elders of the Joyful Clan to be so ferocious and merciless. They actually attacked forcefully without caring about the safety of their clan disciples!

 Su Zimo tilted his head and averted the ring-shaped sword weapon which was the greatest threat to him. He lowered his body and dodged a flying sword. Using a reverse grip on his saber, he slashed all the Qi Refinement Warriors in front of him.

 Poof!

 At the same time, a dot of cold light suddenly appeared on this Qi Refinement Warrior's chest.

 Another flying sword came out from this person's chest and pierced towards Su Zimo's throat!

 It was too close!

 Given the distance, Su Zimo could not avoid it at all.

 Su Zimo retracted the Cold Moon Saber and then blocked the flying sword.

 Clang!

 Clashing sounds of sword and saber could be heard and sparks flew everywhere. Su Zimo's entire body had taken a huge blow. His purlicue split upon the impact and blood was spilling out from it. The Cold Moon Saber was almost flung out of his hands.

 Since both parties started fighting, Su Zimo had been trying to avoid a direct confrontation with the Foundation Establishment Cultivators.

 As expected, the power of the flying swords controlled by the Foundation Establishment Cultivators was definitely not something that his body could endure.

 Su Zimo's entire right arm felt numb. He could not exert any strength at that point in time.

 The inferior-grade spirit weapon directed by an early-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivator was already so powerful. If Su Zimo were to forcefully receive Elder Qian's ring-shaped middle-grade spirit weapon, he feared he would become paralyzed on the spot!

 Of course, this slash of Su Zimo's was not completely useless.

 Elder Chen's flying sword should have pierced Su Zimo's chest but due to colliding with the Cold Moon Saber, it deviated slightly and penetrated Su Zimo's scapula region, splattering fresh blood everywhere!

 This was Su Zimo's first injury since the start of the fight. The piercing pain in his shoulder region was unbearable and he could no longer use his left arm!

 "It is so powerful!"

 Su Zimo was secretly astonished.

 Su Zimo could escape without the slightest bit of injury when he fought Perfected Qi Refinement Warriors head-on.

 However, the power of early-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivators had crossed into a different level!

 Fortunately, although Su Zimo's right arm felt numb, it did not suffer too huge a blow. After resting for a while, he could still continue with the fight.

 Su Zimo no longer dared to remain in this place. He turned, used Mountain Reliance to send the few Qi Refinement Warriors who blocked his way flying, executed movement techniques and dashed towards the outside of the cave.

 Su Zimo was unaware that, at this very moment, the Elder Qian trio were feeling even more stunned, their faces full of disbelief.

 "He didn't die?"

 "He actually blocked Elder Chen's sword?"

 "How is that possible?"

 "He is actually still alive and jumping, and has the energy to escape outside?"

 Elder Qian decisively shouted, "Hurry up and chase him. This lad is injured and can't run too far away!"

 The three elders followed after Su Zimo first while the remaining Qi Refinement Warriors from Joyful Clan hurried over. They really did not wish to stay any longer in this cave.

 Before entering the cave, there were still more than 80 Qi Refinement Warriors. Now, there were only about 50 Qi Refinement Warriors left.

 Most of them died in Su Zimo's hands, and a few in the hands of the clan elders.

 In fact, everyone was aware in their hearts that, no matter the outcome, the Joyful Clan had already lost.

 Five Foundation Establishment Cultivators had led about a hundred Qi Refinement Warriors to chase after a mortal. That was almost half the strength of the clan. Yet, half of the forces were killed!

 Two elders were dead. The remaining Qi Refinement Warriors were still badly shaken, terrified and wondering what happened.

 "We have to kill him!" Elder Qian clenched his teeth and said with a sinister and gloomy expression.

 Elder Chen revealed a ferocious expression and said viciously, "It will be best if we can capture him alive. I want to make him suffer endless tortures for the rest of his life, and then crush this lad's bones into ashes and chop his corpse into ten thousand pieces!"

 "We can't let the Su family off too. We will ensure that their blood flows like a river, and even the fowls and dogs will not be spared!" Gong Liangjing said coldly.

 Everyone from Joyful Clan chased after Su Zimo. Although it was still snowing heavily outside, it was spacious and open. They had finally got rid of the suffocating pressure felt inside the cave.

 "Over there!"

 Elder Qian pointed to a place in front. Not far away, Su Zimo was dashing continuously, holding onto his left arm, dripping blood and appearing extremely eye-catching on the snowy ground.

 "Chase!"

 Everyone from Joyful Clan rose to the sky and charged forward.

 "Brother Qian, the spirit qi on the Protection Talisman can't hold on for too long. We have to subdue this lad as soon as possible." Elder Chen said in a low voice. "Once the protection talismans lose their effect, our lives will also be in danger!"

 Once the talisman was released, it could not be effective all the time.

 After sustaining itself for a period of time, it would lose its effect when the spirit qi on it dissipated.

 Elder Chen had such a Protection Talisman on him. Once the effect was gone, he would be no different from Gong Liangjing.

 If he were to encounter the same situation in the cave, it would be hard for him to escape death.

 Elder Qian nodded.

 In fact, he had another Protection Talisman in his storage bag. However, protection talismans were very precious and he did not wish to waste it.

 Elder Qian stepped onto the flying sword, clasped both hands and muttered a sutra. In the wind and snow, as if they had been summoned, a mysterious flow of energy suddenly surged into Elder Qian's fingertips.

 "Ground-caving Skill!"

 Elder Qian suddenly pointed to the direction in which Su Zimo was escaping.

 Long before this, Su Zimo had sensed a wave of trepidation in his heart. Upon hearing Elder Qian's voice, he quickly paused his steps.

 "Boom!"

 The ground right in front of Su Zimo seemed to have suffered a powerful impact. It suddenly collapsed and a huge pit appeared.

 If Su Zimo was unprepared and his legs wobbled, he would have fallen directly into this deep pit.

 "What is this?"

 Su Zimo's eyes were alternating between shock and puzzlement.

 He had already foreseen that Foundation Establishment Cultivators would have some mysterious means but the scene before him was truly beyond his knowledge.

 "Vinewood-twining Skill!"

 In that split second that Su Zimo was distracted, another sound rang in his ears.

 "Mmm?"

 Su Zimo was stunned and he secretly cursed. He wanted to go around the huge pit in front of him and run towards the other side.

 Unexpectedly, just as Su Zimo got up, a few withered branches and vines suddenly crept up from the snow below his feet and ensnared both his legs!

 Swoosh! Swoosh! Swoosh!

 Sounds of spirit weapons breaking through the air could be heard. It was terrifying and soul-stirring.

 At this moment, Su Zimo's body was restrained and he could not move or dodge. Once he was hit by the spirit weapon, he would die instantly.

 Su Zimo remained calm in the face of danger. He dropped to the ground directly, reverse-gripped the Cold Moon Saber and slashed hard on the vines holding both his feet.

 Snap!

 The vines broke.

 At the same time, spirit weapons successively appeared before him. Su Zimo clenched his teeth, twisted his body till the limit and contracted his large tendons. Crisp and cracking sounds could be heard coming from the bones in his body. He had an extremely close shave with the three spirit weapons from the Joyful Clan elders.

 After successfully dodging the three spirit weapons, no matter how, Su Zimo could not avert the over 50 other spirit weapons that were coming towards him.

 Although all of them were from Qi Refinement Warriors, more than 50 Qi Refinement Warriors attacked at the same time. Hence, this was a frightening force not to be underestimated!

 All of a sudden, the situation became extremely dangerous and Su Zimo was on the brink of death!
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 He had no choice but to fight head-on!

 In a split second, Su Zimo circulated Body Petrification. His entire body muscles tightened, large tendons pulsated and he unleashed his strength to the maximum. Holding the saber in one hand, he swiftly drew an arc in front of him!

 There were numerous flashes of saber shadows and icy cold lights.

 Clang! Clang! Clang!

 Spirit weapons continuously clashed in the shadows of the sabers in front of Su Zimo. Successive sounds of weapons clashing with one another could be heard. Sparks were flying everywhere.

 Su Zimo's steps were clumsy and he retreated continuously. There was a sweet taste in his throat as he held a pool of blood in his mouth, refusing to spit it out.

 Su Zimo gritted his teeth and endured. Once he released this breath, he would instantly lose his life!

 Bang!

 Su Zimo's body landed heavily on a huge pit not far away; his mouth vomiting fresh blood. He lost his grip on the Cold Moon Saber, and his palms were mangled and trembling.

 Although he had blocked the attack of more than 50 Qi Refinement Warriors, Su Zimo was gravely injured.

 Under such powerful and intensive blows, Su Zimo's body crumbled. He was covered in cuts and his green robe drenched in blood.

 Snowflakes that dropped onto Su Zimo's body were instantly melted by his body warmth.

 "Ee… "

 Su Zimo was ghastly pale. He murmured a little before struggling to sit up. However, he only felt his tendons and bones about to break, and piercing and intensive pain constantly stimulating his brain.

 Under such aggravating conditions, Su Zimo's body shivered and twitched uncontrollably.

 Everyone from the Joyful Clan surrounded the huge pit and looked at Su Zimo from the sky. Their eyes were full of excitement, mingled with some fear and reservation.

 Finally, this person was going to die.

 Everyone actually felt relieved of a huge burden.

 If they were to continue with the chase and this person hid in another cave, everyone including Elder Qian dared not guarantee that they would be courageous enough to enter it.

 The Elder Qian trio had been in the cultivation world for more than ten years and had gone through many life-and-death battles with cultivators. However, they had never encountered someone who was so difficult to deal with.

 The most terrifying thing was that this person was not a cultivator but a mortal without any spirit qi!

 "Hahahaha… "

 Su Zimo started laughing.

 Each time he laughed, more fresh blood would spill out from his mouth, making one's flesh creep.

 At the sound of Su Zimo's laughter, many Qi Refinement Warriors felt chills down their spine.

 "Damn. He's really a madman!" Some Qi Refinement Warriors cursed in a low voice.

 Gong Liangjing was having goosebumps from Su Zimo's laughter. His face dimmed and he said coldly, "I'll go and kill him!"

 Having said that, Gong Liangjing unsheathed his flying sword, wanting to cut off Su Zimo's head.

 "Wait a minute."

 Elder Chen stopped Gong Liangjing and sneered. "He looks half-dead. Are you still afraid that he will escape? We'll spare his life first, then bring him back to the clan and give him a good round of torture. We'll make sure that he begs for death!"

 "What are you laughing at?"

 At this juncture, Elder Qian suddenly asked. He narrowed his eyes and stared at Su Zimo.

 "Hehe… "

 There was a flash of mockery in Su Zimo's eyes. Tilting his head, he spat out a mouthful of blood, raised his brows and said, "Do you really think that you will surely win? Mark my words. Cang Lang Mountain Range will be your tomb!"

 Just as he finished his words, he gave out a deep and deafening roar, "Sanguine Ape Transformation!"

 The Sanguine Ape Transformation was the last style of the Sanguine Ape Tri-style. In Die Yue's words, this style was the essence and also a forbidden skill that could not be used unless one was on the brink of death.

 Su Zimo rampantly circulated the incantation of Sanguine Ape Transformation and constantly did breathing and expiration.

 If he did not use this style at this juncture, he would no longer have any chance to do so.

 At the sound of the three words 'Sanguine Ape Transformation', everyone from Joyful Clan jumped in shock. Elder Qian and trio shuddered and moved a step back instinctively.

 Everyone's expression was grave as they fixed their gazes at the Su Zimo in the deep pit, preparing to attack at any point in time.

 However, after about ten moments of breath, Su Zimo was still sitting in the pit, looking expressionless and still.

 Nothing changed!

 Su Zimo's heart sank deeply to the bottom.

 How could this be?

 After circulating the heart sutra of Sanguine Ape Transformation, there was no change to his body. Su Zimo could still feel the pain from the various parts of his body. He felt drained and listless.

 Previously, when he was rounded up by the wolf packs, Su Zimo had just cultivated Tendons Transformation and was not qualified to release Sanguine Ape Transformation.

 Now, Su Zimo had already begun cultivating the Bones Strengthening section. Why did nothing happen when he circulated the heart sutra and incantation for Sanguine Ape Transformation?

 This was Su Zimo's last trump card.

 In the end, he discovered that he could not use this trump card when he took it out!

 As the Sanguine Ape Transformation was a forbidden skill, Su Zimo had never released it before. This was his first time.

 Su Zimo's first reaction was that he did not cultivate it correctly.

 "Something must have gone wrong somewhere."

 Su Zimo wracked his brains and tried to figure out this puzzle.

 However, this was not the cultivation field and Die Yue was not beside him. Instead, a group of cultivators full of murderous intent in their eyes were staring at him ferociously!

 No one would help him clear his doubts and the other party would not give him that much time.

 After waiting for a while, everyone from the Joyful Clan discovered that they could not find the slightest bit of change on Su Zimo.

 They had been tricked!

 Everyone was enraged.

 "Damn, this inferior commoner can still think of fooling us!" One Qi Refinement Warrior cursed and scolded loudly.

 "Kill him!"

 "Kill him!"

 Everyone was aggravated and many Qi Refinement Warriors were shouting above him.

 Almost everyone had their attention on Su Zimo but no one noticed that, in the forest behind them, amidst the wind and snow, a tall and huge figure was swinging on the tree branches and approaching them at lighting speed. Eyes flickering with flashes of blood, his murderous intent was strong!

 "Mmm?"

 Su Zimo exclaimed in puzzlement. He suddenly smelled a familiar and pungent odor and looked up instinctively.

 Right behind everyone from Joyful Clan, a tall and huge figure leaped down from the towering old tree, dropping from the sky with a furore. Holding an alloy steel rod in one hand, it was swinging it towards the Qi Refinement Warriors in front of him.

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 The skulls of a total of five Qi Refinement Warriors were smashed by this rod. Their brains split and their headless corpses fell into the pit.

 "Spirit beast!"

 "It's a spirit beast!"

 "Be careful, everyone!"

 A wave of shock and astonishment could be heard from the crowd.

 "Damn monkey!"

 Su Zimo rejoiced greatly in his heart.

 The big and tall figure that rushed here to help was none other than the spirit monkey whom Su Zimo had lived together with for six months in Cang Lang Mountain Range.

 The alloy steel rod in the spirit monkey's hands was the inferior-grade spirit weapon left behind by that Joyful Clan Qi Refinement Warrior who died in Su Zimo's hands previously. He did not know when the spirit monkey picked it up to become its weapon.

 Just as the joy in Su Zimo's heart rose, it completely turned into worries.

 Although the spirit monkey was powerful, he could only defeat the Qi Refinement Warriors. After all, it had not advanced to the realm of a spirit demon.

 Furthermore, the spirit monkey had the same weakness as Su Zimo. It could not fly in the sky.

 At the thought of this, Su Zimo hollered, "Damn monkey, quickly scram!"

 "Ga! Ga!"

 The spirit monkey opened its mouth and laughed, seemingly oblivious to Su Zimo's shout. After killing all five Qi Refinement Warriors at once with one hit from the rod, it did not pause as it leaped into the pit, grabbed Su Zimo and carried the latter on its back. Thereafter, it tried to escape out of the pit without even turning its back.

 The spirit monkey was very smart.

 Although he could not differentiate the realms that the cultivators were at, it knew how to assess the situation.

 Since Su Zimo had been beaten up so badly to the point of no escape, he was definitely not their match.

 Hence, the spirit monkey's first thought was not to forcefully fight with the Joyful Clan but to bring Su Zimo out of the place!

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 47 - Landed in a Desperate Situation

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Which bastard dares to wreck the important matter of my Joyful Clan!"

 Elder Qian was instantly enraged. After a moment of distraction, he leaped onto the flying sword in the sky and led everyone from the Joyful Clan to chase after them.

 Flashes of lights streaked across the sky.

 Elder Qian's face was ghastly pale as he glared at Elder Chen, clenched his teeth and scolded, "Look at your jinxed mouth!"

 Earlier on, Elder Chen had just said that it was impossible for Su Zimo to escape given the latter's grave injuries.

 In the end, an unknown spirit monkey sprang out of nowhere and killed a few of the clan disciples. It even saved and took Su Zimo away.

 Elder Chen wore an innocent expression.

 For the sake of chasing and killing this Su Zimo, Elder Chen had already been scolded harshly by Elder Qian twice. He was also enduring a bellyful of anger and had nowhere to vent his frustration.

 Elder Chen looked at the spirit monkey who was dashing far ahead. His eyes filled with resentment and malice, he said coldly, "This bastard's speed is not fast. It can't run for too long!"

 Similar to what happened six months ago when Su Zimo was surrounded by the wolf packs, at a time when he faced critical danger, it was the spirit monkey who stood up for him and saved him from the doors of hell.

 However, the situation this time was different from that six years ago.

 The spirit monkey was clever at ascending hills and adept at climbing rocks. It could also leap and swing with extreme ease in the forest. However, speed was not its forte.

 Furthermore, the spirit monkey was carrying someone on his back.

 Su Zimo made use of environment, terrain and external factors to cause the Joyful Clan to suffer heavy casualties. However, these factors also made it very hard for the spirit monkey to steer away from the Joyful Clan's line of sight.

 These external factors were a double-edged sword. It could benefit both the self and the enemy.

 It was the beginning of winter and heavy snow was falling. Although the withered trees were still around, they were barren. Without the green, luxuriant forest and camouflage of thick, dense branches and leaves, the trails left behind by the spirit monkey's escape were visible with one glance.

 Su Zimo felt listless all over. He leaned on the spirit monkey's back and listened to the winds howling by his ears. His heart was full of sorrow and misery as he said in a low voice, "Damn monkey, we can't escape. Put me down and leave on your own."

 The spirit monkey did not utter a sound. Streams of mist surging out from its nostrils, it dashed forward continuously, sweating profusely. Obviously, it was already using all its might and exhausting a lot of energy.

 The sounds of clothes flapping in the air were coming closer and closer.

 The speed of the Qi Refinement Warriors' Sword Kinesis Flight was obviously much faster than that of the spirit monkey!

 Su Zimo sighed gently, "Monkey, these people only want to kill me. Put me down and you still have hopes of escaping. Otherwise, if we continue like this, they will catch up with us in less than 15 minutes. We will both die here."

 The spirit monkey continued to keep mum. His expression was obstinate and his gaze sharp. He stubbornly dashed ahead.

 Su Zimo clenched his teeth and punched the spirit monkey's shoulders harshly. He said loudly, "Leave me alone and only one of us will die. If you take me along, both of us will die! This is such a simple logic. Why can't you understand? Why can't you understand?"

 "Damn monkey, aren't you very smart and quick-witted? You've become a fool! Quickly scram!"

 Roar! Roar!

 The eyes of the spirit monkey reddened. It suddenly roared loudly, shaking the heaven and earth. Upon the impact, snowflakes on the surrounding old trees fell one after another.

 The Joyful Clan group following closely behind were shocked at the sudden roar from the spirit monkey.

 Fear? Furore? Or hopelessness?

 They did not know.

 However, Su Zimo understood.

 "Yours truly wants to do so. It's none of your business!"

 This was the spirit monkey's response to him.

 The spirit monkey was not stupid. From the moment that it saved Su Zimo, it already knew that they would possibly die here.

 However, the spirit monkey still saved him.

 Six months ago, the spirit monkey saved Su Zimo because of its enmity with the wolf clan.

 Six months later, the spirit monkey saved Su Zimo because it saw him as his buddy, a buddy that he could share weals and woes with and live and die together.

 This was the chemistry between a man and a monkey. There was telepathy without the need to communicate in words.

 Su Zimo was silent for a while. He then laughed.

 "Hahahaha!"

 Su Zimo laughed heartily.

 The Joyful Clan group looked puzzled. They did not understand why Su Zimo could still laugh, and in such a hearty and happy manner.

 Their hearts were already numb and they could not understand the friendship between Su Zimo and the spirit monkey.

 In the eyes of everyone, the spirit monkey was basically a beast that had not attained spirit intellect, and Su Zimo was a man struggling on his death-bed.

 However, the more Su Zimo laughed happily, the angrier they felt.

 "Attack!"

 Elder Qian gave orders. Many flying swords tore the wind and snow and dashed towards them, filling the air.

 With just a bit of effort and the distance between the two parties had closed so much. They were already within the Joyful Clan group's geographical scope of attack.

 The spirit monkey ran left and swung right. Bending its body at one point and leaping at another, it dodged the attacks with all its might.

 Poof!

 Flashes of blood appeared.

 The spirit monkey trembled for a while and staggered. Thereafter, it straightened its back and continued to dash on, pretending that nothing had happened.

 Su Zimo looked down and saw that the spirit monkey's thigh had been pierced through by a flying sword. It was bleeding heavily non-stop. A striking and scarlet bloody trail was left on the snow behind it.

 Su Zimo's heart ached. He could clearly sense that, earlier on, this sword was heading towards the middle of his back.

 However, at the eleventh hour, the spirit monkey suddenly jumped…

 The spirit monkey noticed Su Zimo's concern. It tilted its head and smiled. It looked a little silly, seemingly wanting to make Su Zimo feel assured.

 Su Zimo's sight gradually turned blurry.

 He was not sure if it was because the snowstorm was too strong or other reasons.

 The spirit monkey's speed had obviously slowed down. Its steps were also not as swift and agile as before. It was limping, looking a little unkempt and pitiful.

 Its thigh had been pierced through and it must be dying of pain. How could it be alright?

 However, the spirit monkey still did not give up.

 Suddenly, the spirit monkey threw away the alloy steel rod in his hands, hurled Su Zimo in front of his chest and carried him.

 This was just a simple action but Su Zimo understood further.

 The spirit monkey was worried about the flying swords coming from behind.

 It was worried that the flying sword would hit Su Zimo first. Hence, it carried Su Zimo in front of its chest while baring its own back to the flying swords!

 The Joyful Clan group was right on their heels and closing in.

 All of a sudden!

 The corner of Su Zimo's eyes twitched vigorously. His scalp was blistering and he broke out in goosebumps.

 It was extremely dangerous!

 Without the Cold Moon Saber by his side, Su Zimo took out the Sanguine Crystal Bow immediately. Out of the corner of his eye, he saw a ring-shaped spirit weapon amongst the many flying swords behind the spirit monkey. Two dazzling and eye-catching spirit patterns were shining on it.

 The spirit monkey did not sense the threat of his ring-shaped spirit weapon. It could barely dodge the many flying swords. More wounds appeared on its body, and flesh and blood could be seen. It was a gruesome sight.

 This ring-shaped spirit weapon was charging towards the middle of the spirit monkey's back.

 They could not avoid it anymore!

 Su Zimo bit the tip of his tongue. He exhausted all of the remaining strength in his body, raised the Sanguine Crystal Bow and smashed towards the ring-shaped spirit weapon.

 Clang!

 Su Zimo's entire body was shaken. The Sanguine Crystal Bow left his hands.

 A cloud of bloody mist erupted from Su Zimo's entire right arm. His skin burst open and his large tendons broke. All the bones in his arms were fractured and hanging down.

 This was a middle-grade spirit weapon and the mid-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivator launched the attack with all his might.

 Su Zimo could not endure it at all.

 The ring-shaped spirit weapon paused momentarily upon the impact of the Sanguine Crystal Bow but it still smashed heavily on the spirit monkey's back eventually.

 Bang!

 The spirit monkey's back caved in deeply. Horrifying sounds of bones breaking could be heard. Its entire body was shaken. Carrying Su Zimo, it was directly hurled into the air before falling onto the snowy ground nearby.
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 A man and a monkey fell onto the cold and snowy ground. The spirit monkey vomited a huge mouthful of blood that coincidentally landed on Su Zimo, splattering all over the latter's face.

 Su Zimo's mouth was filled with the spirit monkey's warm blood.

 The spirit monkey turned to his side with his eyes drooping and pupils losing focus. He stared blankly at Su Zimo, his eyes filled with some indignation, some nostalgia, some reluctance and some regrets.

 Finally… it closed both its eyes.

 "Monkey!"

 Su Zimo called out, his heart trembling.

 The spirit monkey did not move the slightest bit. The vitality in its body was draining rapidly.

 The mid-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivator had unsheathed the middle-grade spirit weapon and attacked with all his might. That had a devastating impact to the spirit monkey.

 If Su Zimo had not blocked the weapon with the Sanguine Crystal Bow and the weapon were to pierce through the spirit monkey's body, the monkey could have disintegrated!

 Su Zimo wriggled his body in the snow and crawled to the spirit monkey. He reached out his uninjured left palm and patted the spirit monkey's cheeks continuously, speaking in a trembling voice, "Monkey, wake up. Please don't die!"

 The spirit monkey did not utter a sound. It looked like it had fallen asleep.

 Su Zimo bowed his head. His black hair scattered down and covered both his eyes, which were gradually reddening.

 It was not light or dark red. It was a bloody scarlet red.

 It was striking, eerie and frightening!

 Su Zimo was already covered in wounds. After being splashed with and swallowing the spirit monkey's blood, a trace of the spirit monkey's blood had already been integrated into his blood and veins.

 This trace of blood from the spirit monkey was circulating rampantly in his body and resulted in many strange and chaotic changes.

 Su Zimo's veins and blood were boiling!

 Besides Su Zimo himself, the Joyful Clan people would not be able to sense such changes.

 The Joyful Clan people floated in mid-air, encircling a man and a monkey. They finally heaved a sigh of relief.

 Elder Chen looked as though he had a weight off his shoulders. He swallowed his saliva and smiled lightly, "Although there were some hiccups, we still didn't let them escape."

 At the sound of these words, Elder Qian's face dimmed.

 Just as he wanted to ask Elder Chen to shut his jinxed mouth up, he heard a sound filled with cold and pervasive murderous intent.

 "All of you have to die today!"

 Everyone glanced at the source of the sound, only to see Su Zimo, who was kneeling on the snow, suddenly standing up and gradually turning his head back. As the cold wind blew past him, a pair of bloody red eyes were revealed.

 Psst!

 After being glanced at by this pair of bloody eyes, everyone suddenly felt chills down their spines and could not help gasping in cold.

 "Sanguine— Ape— Transformation!"

 Just as he finished his words, the energy in the blood and veins of Su Zimo's body surged rampantly. His large tendons pulsated, flesh and blood recharged, body expanded into a strong and huge figure that actually reached a height of ten feet!

 Ten feet was already slightly more than three meters tall. He was two times taller than an ordinary man!

 Although the Joyful Clan people were flying in the air, they were at most at the height of about ten feet.

 If they were too far away, their control of the spirit weapons would definitely weaken.

 However, Su Zimo's current height was already ten feet. Both his eyes were at the same level as the Joyful Clan people!

 In comparison to Su Zimo, everyone suddenly looked relatively small and insignificant.

 "T—this… what monster is this?" Some of the Qi Refinement Warriors were so scared that they turned as white as a sheet. Their voices were trembling.

 Giant!

 Wrong. This appearance did not belong to the human clan!

 Sanguine Ape Transformation's transformation was not restricted to the body figure and height. Even Su Zimo's appearance had undergone a drastic change. He looked ferocious and frightening, and bore a resemblance to the spirit monkey who was lying on the ground.

 A giant ape!

 The muscles on Su Zimo's body were knotted together like metal casing. They were flickering with metallic shine and filled with an explosive strength!

 That pair of bloody eyes were exuding endless murderous intent.

 Wind and snow seemed to have solidified at every nook and crook swept across by that bloody glance.

 "Kill!"

 Su Zimo gave out a deep and furious roar. He strode forward, reached out his left arm, opened his hands and simply grabbed Gong Liangjing who was in mid-air.

 Su Zimo hated these three Foundation Establishment Cultivators of Joyful Clan to the core.

 If not for them, the spirit monkey would not have been injured, and its life or death unknown.

 Gong Liangjing's reaction was a tad slower. He had just wanted to reverse his flying sword and dash higher into the sky. However, he had a surprise blackout as Su Zimo's palm had already enshrouded and clutched him.

 Su Zimo squeezed hard!

 Poof!

 A mist of blood filled the air.

 Gong Liangjing who was at the early-stage Foundation Establishment Realm was crushed by Su Zimo!

 At this moment, Elder Qian and Elder Chen had just flew to a height of 20 feet. When they looked back instinctively, their eyes met with this gruesome and bloody scene. They could not help shivering with shock and fear in their hearts.

 "It is no wonder that this Su Zimo's body is so scary. It is because he is not human but demon! He is a spirit beast!" Elder Qian said coldly. He could still feel the fear in his heart.

 "S—should we report this to the clan first and get more reinforcements to come here?" Elder Chen was also feeling a little scared.

 Elder Qian waved his hands and said, "We don't need to worry. This Su Zimo must have used some demon techniques to stimulate the potential of his body. He can't hang on for too long."

 Just as he finished his words, Elder Qian saw something from the corner of his eye and was scared out of his wits. He did not even have the time to call out to Elder Chen as he started fleeing to one side.

 "Bang!"

 Both Su Zimo's feet stepped on the ground heavily. His legs bent slightly and then jumped into the air.

 Initially, there was nothing to be alarmed about a jump.

 However, Su Zimo's leap actually covered a height of ten feet!

 How strong must the body be in order to erupt such frightening strength?

 Elder Chen heard a deafening sound. Slightly distracted, he felt his vision dimming and he looked up instinctively.

 Unknowingly, Su Zimo had already appeared at the top of his head.

 A humongous footprint landed and trampled with the power capable of destroying everything!

 Bang!

 The footprint landed on top of Elder Chen's head. The Protection Talisman was shining brightly and shaking vigorously. Lines of cracks appeared on its surface.

 This Protection Talisman had been released for a long time. Hence, there was very little spirit qi left on it. On the impact of Su Zimo's violent strength, it was instantly on the verge of collapse and could shatter to pieces at any point in time.

 Once the Protection Talisman lost its effect, Elder Chen would be no different from other Qi Refinement Warriors in front of Su Zimo.

 Elder Chen turned pale with fright. Just as he wanted to flee from the spot with the flying sword, another sole immediately trampled. There was hardly any pause in between.

 This time, it was even more ferocious, strong and powerful!

 Divine Steed Trampling.

 With every successive step, the strength would increase and become stronger!

 Snap!

 The Protection Talisman shattered.

 Another step came.

 Poof!

 Elder Chen was directly trampled till death by Su Zimo and ground into minced meat!

 In the blink of an eye, two out of the remaining three elders of Joyful Clan had died. Only the mid-stage Foundation Establishment Elder Qian was left.

 Elder Qian knew that Su Zimo would definitely target him next.

 Swoosh!

 Elder Qian controlled the flying sword and rose continuously in the air, wanting to distance himself from Su Zimo as much as possible.

 No matter how strong Su Zimo was or how astonishing the powers he erupted, he could not fly, and that was his weakness.

 30 feet, 40 feet…

 In the blink of an eye, Elder Qian had already risen to the height of 50 feet tall!

 It was only until now did Elder Qian's expression gradually ease. After calming down, he looked back.

 "Mmm?"

 Elder Qian was stupefied. He exclaimed in puzzlement, "Where is he?"

 Su Zimo actually disappeared from the battlefield!

 How was that possible?

 He could not have escaped from the place in such a short time.

 At this moment, the few Qi Refinement Warriors not far away pointed to the front of Elder Qian with shock and fear written on their faces. They seemed to have witnessed a terrifying sight.
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 Chapter 49 - Tomb

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Swoosh! 

 Sounds of snowflakes falling could be heard coming from behind Elder Qian.

 "Mmm?"

 Elder Qian was stunned and he looked back instinctively.

 Behind him was a tall and old tree. It was sturdy and straight, with a height of about 70 to 80 feet. Using both his hands and legs, Su Zimo was climbing up the tree like a giant ape with extreme ease. He had already reached the height of 50 feet!

 Elder Qian traveled by air while Su Zimo relied on the old tree to climb up. Yet, there was not much difference in their speeds.

 Relying on the energy of the blood and veins, Sanguine Ape Transformation could not only improve Su Zimo's body strength within a short time frame but also cause major transformation to his body's agility, coordination and flexibility. His speed had thus increased exponentially!

 The moment that Elder Qian looked back, Su Zimo had bounced off the old tree. The bloody shine in his eyes intensified and the murderous aura was towering. He reached out his gigantic palm, almost engulfing Elder Qian.

 Su Zimo's palm looked soft and weak like a tongue. He gently wrapped it on Elder Qian's body but erupted the strength of twisting and crushing someone. It was extremely cruel and savage.

 Pa!

 Elder Qian's body shook violently. The Protection Talisman shattered on the spot!

 "Go!"

 Elder Qian's expression changed greatly. Stepping on the flying sword, he tried his best to balance his body. In the panic and chaos, he quickly unsheathed the ring-shaped spirit weapon in his hands and smashed it towards Su Zimo's chest.

 The two parties were very close to each other. Su Zimo's body was in mid-air and he had no place to lean on. Facing the oncoming ring-shaped spirit weapon, he had to fall on his back with his face facing the sky in order to dodge the attack.

 But if that were to happen, Su Zimo would also drop from the sky.

 Su Zimo's bloody eyes were filled with viciousness. Facing the ring-shaped spirit weapon, he neither retreated nor dodged. His palm transformed into a fist. Using the fist as a seal, his left arms drew a gigantic arc in the air.

 Boom! The gigantic seal landed!

 Following Bovine-tongued Saber was Sanguine Ape Fist Seal.

 Su Zimo would rather take the hit by the middle-grade spirit weapon so that he could kill Elder Qian with his palm!

 Elder Qian was really panicking.

 He could clearly sense Su Zimo's determination to perish together with him.

 Just as the ring-shaped weapon left his hands, Elder Qian did not think twice about patting the storage bag and took out another brand new Protection Talisman. He immediately tore it with a pinch of his fingers.

 Elder Qian's face revealed a pained expression.

 To him, every talisman was very precious.

 This was reserved by Elder Qian to save his life. It could block a wave of attacks from Foundation Establishment Cultivator. But now, he actually had to consecutively waste two Protection Talismans when chasing a mortal.

 Bang!

 The ring-shaped spirit weapon crashed onto Su Zimo's chest directly, as if it had hit something strong and hard.

 The sound of bones cracking could be heard.

 Su Zimo's chest caved in deeply, his blood and flesh were mangled.

 If Elder Qian had not been distracted by the tearing of the Protection Talisman and as a result, caused insufficient energy to condense on the spirit weapon, Su Zimo would have died instantly when he released Sanguine Ape Transformation!

 Simultaneously, Su Zimo's fist transformed into a gigantic seal and smashed on the top of Elder Qian's head heavily!

 Bang!

 The gigantic fist collided with the glowing shield formed by the Protection Talisman and erupted a deafening sound. Waves of air gushed and turned the falling snowflakes in the surroundings to vapors instantly.

 "I blocked it!"

 Elder Qian did not care about rejoicing. He escaped from the place on his flying sword as soon as possible.

 On the other hand, Su Zimo's figure dropped from the sky. Fresh blood was spilling from his mouth but the murderous gleam in his eyes did not reduce. He was still glaring viciously at Elder Qian who was fleeing towards a greater height.

 Bang!

 Su Zimo landed on the snowy ground heavily. Soon after, he turned and got up, panting and gasping heavily. Each breath of his was accompanied by a strong stench of blood.

 This were signs of grave injury to his internal organs.

 The injury to tendons and bones could heal fully after resting for a hundred days.

 However, it was extremely hard to cure injuries to the vital organs of the body.

 Furthermore, no one was clearer than Su Zimo about the condition of his own body.

 The earlier hit by Elder Qian had already crushed his internal organs.

 He could not live for too long.

 Elder Qian hid and loitered in the air. He did not leave.

 In Cang Lang Mountain Range, none of the other old trees had that kind of height. Elder Qian would not give Su Zimo any more chances to come close to him.

 Su Zimo clenched his fists. Suddenly, with his back facing the spirit monkey whose life and death was still unknown, he rampantly charged towards a direction.

 Although the Sanguine Ape Transformation could increase Su Zimo's strength exponentially within a short time, it could not nurse his injuries.

 This meant that the injuries on Su Zimo were still present. After an intensive battle, the injuries in his body had worsened!

 The Sanguine Ape Transformation made Su Zimo turn into berserker mode. His nerves were numb and he thus could not feel any pain in the body at all.

 Although Su Zimo was swift and succinct in his movement techniques, his body had already crumbled both inside and out. He was only relying on the strength of his blood and veins to hang on with one breath.

 When the time of the Sanguine Ape Transformation was up, Su Zimo would revert back to his original state and become even weaker.

 At the sight of Su Zimo escaping, Elder Qian chased him hurriedly on the flying sword.

 The Joyful Clan suffered heavy casualties this time. He was the only one left among the five elders. If he did not kill Su Zimo here, how could he explain this to the clan when he returned.

 Since Elder Qian had decades of experience in the cultivation world, he could tell that Su Zimo was now an arrow at the end of its flight and could not hang on for long.

 Although the remaining five Qi Refinement Warriors from Joyful Clan also rushed over, they dared not get too close and kept a huge distance from Su Zimo.

 Su Zimo's speed gradually decreased. His body also began to shrink as he slowly reverted to his original appearance.

 Waves of fatigue surged in his heart and mind. He began to feel the pain on his various body parts intensifying.

 Su Zimo gritted his teeth and continued to dash ahead.

 Not far away at the front was a valley. The steep hilltops surrounding it were straight, tall and had strong walls. They looked ordinary, and were very quiet.

 Su Zimo came to the center of the valley and revealed a trace of a smile.

 The time for Sanguine Ape Transformation was almost up. Su Zimo arrived at the middle of the valley and paused his steps. With his back facing the spirit monkey, he began to climb up the stone walls.

 The surrounding stone walls at the valley had many cave entrances. It was pitch dark and there was no light inside them.

 The Joyful Clan people looked at the Su Zimo who was covered in wounds but still dared not move forward casually.

 They watched on as Su Zimo climbed into a cave without any further movement. Everyone finally could not endure any further. They flew on their flying swords and arrived at the top of the valley.

 At the sight of the cave entrances of various sizes on the surrounding stone walls, Elder Qian frowned. Suddenly, a trace of uneasiness flashed across his heart.

 At that very moment, Su Zimo suddenly appeared at the entrance of the cave, holding a purple gigantic bird in his hands. He looked at Elder Qian and started laughing.

 That laughter was a little eerie and horrifying. It made people's hearts shudder.

 Pierce!

 Su Zimo tugged with his might and simply broke the neck of this purple gigantic bird. Fresh blood flowed and a unique stench of blood filled the air in the snow and wind.

 "Chirp! Chirp! Chirp! Chirp!"

 Suddenly, waves of hurried chirps of birds resonated and echoed in the valley. The pitch was getting higher and the sound getting clearer.

 Commotion could be heard coming from inside the caves of various sizes.

 At this very moment, Su Zimo's voice could be heard. It was calm and still but made everyone's heart instantly sink to the bottom.

 "I have said… Cang Lang Mountain Range… is your tomb!"

 Just as he finished his words, Su Zimo threw away the gigantic purple bird in his hands and wriggled into the cave.

 In the cave surrounded by valleys, beams of purple lights shone in the darkness. Their lively eyes actually emanated endless murderous intent!

 "Chirp!"

 Another shrieking chirp could be heard, penetrating gold and cracking stones. Initially, they were still far away. When the Joyful Clan people came to their senses, a huge shadow had already engulfed the top of their heads and shrouded the wind and snow…
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 Chapter 50 - She... Still Came

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The Joyful Clan people looked up, only to see a gigantic eagle with a huge pair of purple wings circling the skies above the valley. Its gigantic wings were spreading and shrouding the sky and sun.

 The wings on the purple eagle were impregnable and had an illustrious, metallic shine. Its pair of claws was strong and powerful, seemingly able to crush the hilltop.

 This was obviously the leader of the purple-wing eagles. Both its eyes exuded boundless fury and murderous intent!

 "S-spirit demon?"

 Elder Qian's voice was trembling and his face drained of colors.

 In the eyes of cultivators, spirit demons could be divided into two categories - Foundation Establishment Realm and Golden Core Realm.

 The purple-winged eagle in front of them should be at the Foundation Establishment Realm but it was obviously much more powerful than Elder Qian! Most importantly, this spirit demon could fly!

 "Chirp! Chirp! Chirp!"

 Chirping sounds of furore could be heard coming from the caves surrounding the valley. Numerous purple-winged eagles flew out of the cave. At one glance, there were hundreds of them!

 Although these purple-winged eagles were spirit beasts, there were more than enough of them to tear the Joyful Clan people into pieces.

 There was really nowhere to turn to.

 They could not even escape!

 Su Zimo's earlier words resonated in everyone's mind.

 In that moment, everyone understood.

 Su Zimo came here because he wanted to borrow the powers of these purple-winged eagles in Cang Lang Mountain Range to wipe them out in one swoop.

 This place was their tomb!

 "No… We didn't kill it. That purple eagle… No… It's that man in the cave." A Qi Refinement Warrior spoke incoherently. He was so frightened that his lungs and guts were splitting.

 It was just that this explanation sounded too feeble.

 The spirit demons had a strong sense of territory possession.

 Even spirit beasts and spirit demons who intruded their territory would be viciously attacked by the purple-winged eagles, let alone cultivators from the human clan.

 Although Su Zimo killed that purple eagle, in the eyes of the purple-winged eagles, they had long classified the Joyful Clan people in the same category as Su Zimo.

 The detestable human clan!

 "Chirp!"

 The purple-winged eagles circling in the high skies chirped. In the next moment, hundreds of purple-winged eagles pounced on the Joyful Clan people murderously.

 At the same time, the leader of the purple-winged eagles dived down, opened its sharp claws and dashed towards Elder Qian to grab the latter's head.

 Everyone from the Joyful Clan felt devastated.

 This was a doomed situation.

 The moment that they stepped into the valley, they could no longer get out of it.

 The winds outside the cave were cold and pervasive. Nevertheless, it was very warm inside the cave.

 Thick straw mats were placed on the cold ground. Lying on top of them, Su Zimo could hear the miserable cries coming from outside. The corners of his lips curled into a smile.

 "Monkey, did you hear that? This group of people who harmed you are all going to die." Su Zimo said softly.

 The spirit monkey was lying by Su Zumo's side. Its eyes were shut and it did not respond.

 Having lived in Cang Lang Mountain Range for six months, Su Zimo knew this place like the back of his hand. Both he and the spirit monkey knew which areas were frequented by spirit demons and which areas posed extreme danger.

 Su Zimo had planned this well in advance.

 This was the key reason that he chose Cang Lang Mountain Range as his battlefield.

 On the warm straw mat were a few oval-shaped bird eggs with faint purplish lines on the eggshells. They looked very beautiful.

 Su Zimo casually took two of the eggs and knocked them against each other using the remaining bit of his strength.

 Crack! Crack!

 Lines of cracks appeared on the eggs and purplish-gold liquid flowed out of them, emitting a strong fragrance.

 Su Zimo placed one of the eggs by the spirit monkey's mouth and the other by his own mouth. He sucked the liquid bit by bit. He could not help smiling when he said, "Monkey, haven't you been longing for this egg? I have brought it here for you today."

 The spirit monkey often mentioned to Su Zimo that eggs of purple-winged eagles were extremely nutritious and tasty. However, there was a purple-winged eagle at the spirit demon level. On normal days, the two of them dared not even approach the eggs.

 The spirit monkey felt proudest about one thing in its life - he secretly ate an egg belonging to a purple-winged eagle and escaped safe and sound thereafter.

 The purple-winged eagles were one of the rare birds that would go through various stages of hibernation during winter.

 A man and a monkey already had plans to come here to steal the eggs once winter was approaching and when the purple-winged eagles were hibernating. They would be less sensitive to the outside world at that time.

 Unfortunately, Su Zimo left at the beginning of winter.

 The spirit monkey's lips were tightly shut. The purplish-gold liquid flowed down the corner of its mouth and dropped onto the straw mat. There was no response from it all this while.

 At the sight of this, Su Zimo's eyes dimmed.

 The fragrant liquid in his mouth suddenly turned tasteless.

 The miserable cries outside gradually faded.

 Elder Qian's hysterical shout could be heard, "Su Zimo, you can't leave here even if I am dead! Do you think this group of beasts will let you off? Ah… "

 Elder Qian cried in pain, and there was no more noise thereafter.

 Su Zimo smiled.

 Since he had arrived here, Su Zimo did not intend to leave this place alive.

 The objective of this plan was for everyone to perish together. It was just that Su Zimo did not expect to implicate the spirit monkey in the end.

 Su Zimo struggled to stand up and walk out of the cave. Looking at the over 50 corpses beyond recognition in the valley, devoured and torn to pieces by the purple-winged eagles, he shook his head. A flash of mockery streaked across his eyes.

 So what if they were Foundation Establishment Cultivators?

 So what if they were an immortal clan?

 Eventually, they still died in an obscure corner of this Cang Lang Mountain Range without anyone knowing.

 In actual fact, one would say that the death of the Joyful Clan people was due to Su Zimo's trap rather than being devoured by the purple-winged eagles.

 From the moment the Joyful Clan people stepped into Cang Lang Mountain Range, they had already fallen into an invisible net. Led around the nose by Su Zimo, they were heading to the abyss of death with every step that they took.

 In mid-air, the leader of the purple-winged eagles sensed something as it suddenly lifted its head and landed its icy cold gaze on Su Zimo. The murderous intent was akin to that of a saber.

 Su Zimo had seen it before on his first night in Cang Lang Mountain Range.

 The numerous purple-winged eagles gradually stopped devouring the corpses. Flapping their wings in the air, they fixed their gazes on Su Zimo, only waiting for the order from their leader before they charged forward to tear Su Zimo into pieces!

 "Chirp!"

 The spirit demon level purple-winged eagle chirped loudly.

 Swoosh!

 Numerous purple-winged eagles swarmed over like a turbulent purple sea that would drown Su Zimo in the next moment.

 Facing the incoming death, Su Zimo was calm. He neither retreat nor panic.

 From the moment that he embarked on the path of cultivation, Die Yue had told him that he would face unimaginable dangers and could lose his life at any time. He should not expect her to save him.

 At that moment, Su Zimo replied that life and death were preordained.

 This moment had eventually arrived.

 It was just that Su Zimo did not expect it to come so soon.

 All of a sudden!

 In Su Zimo's line of sight, a flash of unrivaled, stunning scarlet color that seemingly wanted to dye the entire world red suddenly flashed across that purple sea. It was impossible to overlook it.

 The shadow of a figure appeared and blocked the front of Su Zimo.

 Su Zimo opened his mouth slightly. There was first shock in his eyes, followed by endless delight and happiness.

 The intruder was clad in a long, blood-colored robe. Back facing Su Zimo, she had a slim figure and her dark tresses were hanging loosely around her neck, blowing in the breeze.

 "You dare touch my people. Then, you shall die."

 The calm tone, pleasant voice and lazy drawl. Yet, the dominance in it was suffocating!

 Su Zimo suddenly felt like crying.

 He had fantasized countless times about Die Yue appearing in the times of critical danger but had been repeatedly disappointed.

 "She, still came."
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 Chapter 51 - A Tiger's Prowess at Heart

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo opened his eyes wide to catch a clear glimpse of Die Yue's every move but waves of fatigue hit him. No longer able to endure it, he collapsed.

 From the battle in the capital to the slaying of Luo Tianwu in Jian An City, the ambush in Cang Lang Mountain Range to the journey of running for his life, he had not slept or rested for more than two weeks. Having traveled day and night, Su Zimo had already exhausted the last bit of strength in his body.

 The moment that he shut his eyes, Su Zimo could only see Die Yue stretching out her fair palm and blocking that torrential purple sea with extreme ease.

 In the next moment, Die Yue clenched her fists.

 The purple sea exploded instantly, emanating a sorrowful yet breathtaking mist of blood.

 Su Zimo fainted.

 …

 Not knowing how long had passed, Su Zimo gradually regained his consciousness. He could sense a familiar aura when he opened his eyes.

 This was the cultivation field.

 Su Zimo was soaked in the wooden barrel. He seemed to have returned to one year ago.

 Die Yue sat on the green stone not far away with a cold and aloof expression. He did not know what she was thinking.

 "Where is the monkey? He… how is he?" The first thing that Su Zimo did when he woke up was to check on the spirit monkey's condition.

 Die Yue did not reply.

 Su Zimo hurried to explain, "There is a spirit monkey lying in that cave. He is my friend and suffered grave injuries in order to save me. Miss Die, you must save it! H-He… "

 Su Zimo was anxious but he could not continue further.

 Given Die Yue's temperament, it was already surprising that she would appear to save him. Why would she care about the life of a spirit beast?

 After some time, Die Yue said nonchalantly, "You don't need to bother about it. Its physique is much stronger than you."

 "Ah?"

 Su Zimo was momentarily stunned. Thereafter, he was overjoyed. He pursued, "The monkey is still alive?"

 Die Yue was silent, seemingly like she could not be bothered to respond.

 Su Zimo could not help smiling. He continuously nodded and muttered to himself, "Not bad, not bad. Since I manage to survive and that damn monkey's physique is stronger than mine, it must still be alive."

 After putting down his worries, a trace of doubt arose in Su Zimo's heart again. He could not help but ask, "Miss Die, although I am not part of the demon clan, after cultivating The Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness, why is my physique still incomparable to that damn monkey?"

 The corners of Die Yue's mouth pursed slightly. "You have only cultivated three sections - Body Tempering, Tendons Transformation and Bones Strengthening, and only attained lesser mastery for them. The most difficult part of this skill that will cause great changes to your body are all at the later sections. You're still far from it."

 Su Zimo nodded. Looking at his body, he discovered that his right arm, which had almost become invalid, was completely fine now. There were no traces of injury on his body at all.

 "How long have I been sleeping?" Su Zimo asked.

 "Ten days."

 Su Zimo was secretly shocked.

 He had suffered such grave injuries. Initially, he had felt very fortunate to have escaped death and thought that he would not recover completely. Unexpectedly, he was almost fully recovered in just ten days after Die Yue saved and brought him back!

 It was not just that. After this battle, Su Zimo felt that his body had become significantly stronger and more powerful. His bones were tough and strong. He had attained lesser mastery in the Bones Strengthening section!

 This could be called bringing the dying back to life with a miraculous cure.

 Was there anything else that Die Yue could not do?

 Although Die Yue had told Su Zimo from the beginning that he was not allowed to enquire about her background and identity, Su Zimo often pondered deeply about it in private.

 Who exactly was Die Yue?

 At what cultivation realm was she at?

 Suddenly, Su Zimo sensed something and looked over.

 On the green stone, Die Yue was looking at Su Zimo calmly. Both her eyes were as crystal clear as water. They were beautiful and glistening with traces of ripples.

 For some unknown reason, Su Zimo suddenly felt a little nervous.

 "Miss Die, you… "

 "I have to go now."

 Su Zimo's expression froze, and his mind went blank.

 "You're not coming back?"

 "Yes."

 Su Zimo was silent and in low spirits. In that instant, the joyful feelings of surviving a calamity vanished completely into the thin air.

 Die Yue said, "I can't teach you anymore. Hence, I have planted a spirit root in you. The quality won't be any lesser than the heaven spirit root. For your next steps, go look for an immortal cultivation clan to join."

 "Can a spirit root be planted?"

 "Others cannot, but I can."

 Die Yue seemed to have thought of something. She smiled faintly and said, "After going into immortal cultivation, you can also execute Sword Kinesis Flight. You won't be in such embarrassing situations again."

 Cultivators could execute Sword Kinesis Flight and take down the enemy's head within a thousand miles. It would be untrue if one were to say that he was not envious of this.

 If he had heard this news earlier, Su Zimo would definitely feel thrilled and overjoyed

 However, Su Zimo really could not lift his spirits now.

 "Why?"

 After a long time of silence, Su Zimo looked up and asked.

 "Do you know why I led you onto the path of cultivation?" Die Yue questioned him instead.

 Su Zimo shook his head.

 One year ago, when Su Zimo was down and out and almost lost everything, Die Yue appeared before him and asked 'Do you wish to cultivate?'

 That scene, those words. Su Zimo would never forget them for life.

 However, Su Zimo did not know why Die Yue had imparted him demon clan cultivation technique and taught him cultivation.

 "There are two reasons. First, when we met three years ago, I was at my weakest state. It can be considered that you saved my life by bringing me here. Over the next two years, you prepared meals and sent them to my doorsteps everyday, never stopping once. Although I ignored you, I remember all of it."

 At the mention of this, Die Yue's slender figure left the green stone. Her entire charisma transformed, exuding an air of arrogance overriding the heaven and earth and could not be overlooked. She raised her voice and said, "I, Die Yue, had never pleaded with anyone or owed anyone anything, except for you. Imparting you cultivation techniques is considered the closing of this karma."

 Su Zimo was stunned.

 Who could be so certain of not pleading with anyone in their entire life?

 Even immortals could not help feeling fearful at times.

 To not plead with anyone for life and attain Die Yue's success, it was hard to imagine the adversities that one would need to experience.

 "There is also another reason. I saw my old self in you."

 Die Yue looked at Su Zimo and said, "Your exterior appearance is frail and weak but you have the prowess of a tiger at heart. It is just that this ferocious tiger has been in a deep slumber. One year ago, the departure of your childhood sweetheart and the bullying by Perfected Being Cang Lang had awakened this ferocious tiger in your heart. Do you still remember your reaction when that rogue came to murder you one year ago?"

 Su Zimo pursed his lips gently and did not utter a word.

 "You almost killed him!"

 Die Yue continued, "Who would imagine that a frail and weak-looking scholar would have such a calm look in his eyes when he felt murderous? Your wrists were so steady. At that moment, in my eyes, you were a jade that had not been carved and polished. You are born to venture into the cruel and bloody cultivation world."

 Su Zimo felt a little emotional.

 If Die Yue had not led him onto the path of cultivation back then, he would most likely have died of depression in the remaining years of his life, much less to mention the blood feud of the Su family.

 Even if he was a tiger at heart, he did not have a spirit root. Hence, he could only be an old tiger without any claws.

 Seemingly sensing Su Zimo's thoughts, Die Yue furrowed her brows gently and said in puzzlement, "Your endowment is one in a million but you lacked a spirit root. Logically, everyone should be born with a spirit root. It is just that there is differentiation between the stronger and weaker spirit roots. However, in this part of the world, many people don't have a spirit root. This is very strange."

 After pausing for a while, Die Yue shook her head and said, "Forget it. There are hidden secrets in every part of the world. I don't have the time to probe either. I should be leaving."

 Having said that, Die Yue's figure moved and she headed outside.

 Su Zimo hurriedly jumped out from the wooden barrel, casually grabbed a piece of clothing to cover himself and chased after her.
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 Chapter 52 - Transformed Into Butterflies And Left

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Miss Die, where are you going?"

 Su Zimo chased all the way to the courtyard, feeling reluctant to part with her. He called out loud.

 "Of course it's back to my world."

 Die Yue turned around and looked at Su Zimo with a smile on her face, as she said jokingly, "You and I are from two different worlds."

 This was what Shen Mengqi said to Su Zimo when she left him back then.

 Now that the same words were spoken by Die Yue, there was no contempt in it. Instead, it seemed as if they were very good longtime friends and were joking with each other. Of course, there was a hint of melancholy to it.

 Die Yue had never used this tone when she spoke to Su Zimo. She seldom smiled at him. It was not until now that Su Zimo realize that Die Yue was really leaving him.

 "But, you haven't taught me the remaining cultivation techniques of The Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness. How can you leave?" Su Zimo racked his brains and finally came up with a reason.

 Die Yue shook her head. "You already have the spirit root. You should join the immortal sect, don't continue with your demon cultivation."

 "Why?"

 Su Zimo frowned, saying, "I want to continue with demon cultivation and to learn immortal cultivation!"

 "Immortal and demon cultivation?"

 Die Yue's beautiful eyebrows raised slightly, she could not help but smile. "You are quite ambitious."

 Die Yue paused briefly before she said, "Spirit qi can nourish and temper the body. Although the body will not be as strong as the demon clan, it is still fairly strong. But do you know why most of the cultivators have a weak body?"

 "Why?"

 "There is a limit to one's energy. No matter whether it is immortal cultivation or demon cultivation, one cannot live forever. One cannot escape from life and death. If one continues with immortal cultivation and demon cultivation, there is a high possibility that one cannot reach the end for either cultivation."

 Su Zimo thought about it and said, "I want to give it a try."

 Die Yue continued, "I won't stop you if you want to go ahead with immortal and Buddha cultivation. But immortals and demons belong to different worlds. Immortal is immortal, while demon is demon. If you insist on doing immortal and demon cultivation, both sides would not tolerate you. Now that you just started demon cultivation, you should give it up now."

 "I don't want to give up." Su Zimo insisted stubbornly.

 "Even if the entire world would turn against you?"

 "So what if the entire world turns against me!"

 To Su Zimo, this cultivation technique was imparted to him by Die Yue. It had an important significance. Even if the whole world stopped him from cultivating, he would continue with it!

 After a brief silence, Die Yue said, "The Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness will get more and more difficult. You won't be able to succeed without me by your side."

 Die Yue sighed at the obstinate look in Su Zimo's eyes, finally giving in.

 There was a demonic glitter in Die Yue's eyes. Thereafter, there were several more sutras in Su Zimo's mind.

 Die Yue looked at Su Zimo, saying softly, "These are the remaining sutras. Remember, if it is too difficult to cultivate, don't waste your effort on them. Also, if the monkey at Cang Lang Mountain Range runs into trouble in the future, do give it a helping hand."

 Su Zimo had a moment of realization upon hearing her words.

 Die Yue had other intentions when she arranged for him to go through training at Cang Lang Mountain Range.

 Without the spirit monkey, Su Zimo would not be able to master Sanguine Ape Tri-style within a year.

 Without the spirit monkey, Su Zimo would not be able to activate the Sanguine Ape Transformation.

 Although Die Yue never showed up during his one year of training at Cang Lang Mountain Range, she had been keeping a silent watch over him. Otherwise, she would not appear at the final crucial moment.

 After all, Die Yue cared a lot for him.

 Su Zimo gazed at Die Yue quietly. His gaze was intense and somewhat irrational. It was as if he wanted to remember Die Yue's facial features and imprint it deeply in his memory.

 "If you want to continue with immortal and demon cultivation, you will experience a lot of unimaginable sufferings. But you must bear in mind that these sufferings will only make you stronger. There is a saying in the Avatamsaka sutra of the Huayan school that I would like to give you as parting words, 'to become one of the greatest, you have to work on the foundation and be willing to take hardship and serve others!'"

 With that, Die Yue turned around, waving to Su Zimo.

 Die Yue took a small step and she was in mid-air. Under Su Zimo's unwavering gaze, her graceful figure gradually disappeared into the air, transforming into a sanguine butterfly, with two bright crescent moons imprinted on the pair of wings.

 "I left behind three gifts for you. The first gift is the spirit root in your body. As for the remaining two gifts, they may be of use to you in the future."

 Die Yue flapped her wings and the surrounding space collapsed and turned into fragments. Cracks formed as a dark void could be vaguely seen in the distance, stirring up chilly wind. It was unnerving.

 The butterfly flew into the darkness and gradually disappeared.

 "Die Yue!"

 Su Zimo ran a few steps and shouted toward the direction that Die Yue flew to. "I will go to look for you!"

 The surrounding space gradually returned to normal and the cracks fused together.

 Right then, a sound was heard coming from the void's abyss.

 "Sure, I'll wait for you."

 Die Yue had transformed into a butterfly and left.

 …

 It was only when Die Yue left did Su Zimo realize that he had developed a strong attachment and dependence on Die Yue.

 Su Zimo stood rooted on the ground, constantly thinking about what happened here over the past one year. He was lost in his thoughts.

 The sun rose, breaking through the dark clouds.

 Unknowingly, Su Zimo had stood under the peach blossom tree for an entire night, not moving at all.

 Finally, Su Zimo raised his head, looking into the distance, his eyes finally regained focus. He concealed the pain of separation and reluctance to part with Die Yue deep in his heart. He took a deep breath before he turned to leave.

 …

 Su Zimo passed by the Su family's residence and halted in his tracks.

 Supposedly, everyone in the Su family should be hiding at Sky Treasure Pavilion at Cang Lang City. But right now, the door to the mansion was opened and he could vaguely hear sounds coming from within.

 Su Zimo felt perplexed and went in to check.

 "Second Young Master?"

 "Second Young Master is back!"

 Everyone in the Su family's residence was elated to see Su Zimo. Su Hong came out with the rest to welcome Su Zimo.

 "Zimo, are you alright?"

 Su Hong came forward, grabbing hold of Su Zimo's shoulder and sized him up.

 "I am alright." Su Zimo shook his head, asking, "Why aren't all of you at Sky Treasure Pavilion?"

 Song Qi said, "We were going to leave Ping Yang Town when a red-robed lady turned up all of a sudden to stop us."

 As Song Qi was recollecting what happened, he still could not hide the shock that he felt back then. "The lady was very powerful. She did not need to leverage any external objects and she could fly into the air. She must at least be a Golden Core Cultivator! She told all of us to wait for her, saying that she would bring you back."

 "And she disappeared right in front of us!"

 At the mention of the lady, everyone in the Su family could not hide their appalled and shocked expression.

 Su Zimo hung his head, no one noticed the loneliness and sadness in his eyes.

 "Zimo, is that lady your master?"

 Everyone in the Su family could tell that Su Zimo had undergone a total transformation. He had changed from a frail scholar to a warrior who could slay Qi Refinement Warriors. It must be due to the mysterious lady.

 "She is not my master."

 Su Zimo shook his head.

 Although Die Yue taught him demon cultivation, Su Zimo had never treated Die Yue as his master.

 "Where is the lady? We have to express our gratitude to her. We must not neglect her," Su Hong continued to say.

 "She's gone."

 Su Zimo said softly.

 Everyone was silent.

 Su Zimo recovered himself and smiled. "Brother, what plans do you have next?"

 The Su family's situation was tricky. They could not go to the Country of Yan, and they could not stay in the Country of Qi. They could only leave their homeland to stay in other states.

 "I have no idea as well."

 Su Hong sighed softly, looking toward the Country of Yan that was far in the distance as he said in a low voice, "I still can't bear to leave."

 Right then, a black armored cavalry galloped from afar and shouted loudly even before he reached. "Report, Young Master, the Country of Yan's army are closing in. There are at least hundreds of thousands of them. Among them were cultivators as well!"
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 "The army of the Country of Yan?"

 Su Hong frowned, feeling perplexed. "The Country of Yan is without a leader. The first thing right now should be to elect a new king, and to keep the army and the officials' morale high. Why would they lead an army to deal with us?"

 "It doesn't make sense."

 Uncle Zheng shook his head as well. "There are hundreds of thousands of soldiers. That is the entire army of the Country of Yan. Will they go to this extent just to deal with the Su family? I don't think so."

 "Cultivators?"

 There was a coldness in Su Zimo's eyes and he thought to himself. "It must be the Joyful Clan!"

 Ten days ago, the Joyful Clan sent hundreds of cultivators to hunt down Su Zimo. In the end, all of them were slain in Cang Lang Mountain Range. The Joyful Clan could not possibly take this lying down.

 Furthermore, the Su family and Su Zimo had no interaction with the cultivation world, their only enemy was the Joyful Clan.

 "Brother, bring the Su family to retreat to Cang Lang City first. I will follow thereafter," Su Zimo said in a deep voice.

 Su Zimo had just finished his sentence and he seemed to sense something, looking into the far distance.

 At the far end of the sky, there was a group of more than one thousand people rushing over in alarming speed. All of them were cultivators and they were executing the Sword Kinesis Flight in mid- air!

 Su Zimo squinted his eyes, he could see them very clearly.

 The cultivators were moving at a fast speed, they were already at the Foundation Establishment realm!

 This was a group that was made up entirely of Foundation Establishment Cultivators. Could the Joyful Clan be so powerful?

 "It's too late." Song Qi looked grim as he shook his head.

 Su Hong clenched his fists, saying in a cold voice, "I will gather the black armored cavalry. We can't possibly sit here waiting for our deaths."

 "Wait a minute."

 Su Zimo stopped Su Hong, shaking his head. "Don't act rashly, we will act according to the circumstances."

 Regardless of whether it was Su Hong or Song Qi, they had not sparred with Foundation Establishment Cultivators before. But Su Zimo knew the abilities off the Foundation Establishment Cultivators very well.

 If the group of more than one thousand Foundation Establishment Cultivators attacked them, a 50,000 strong black armored cavalry would be wiped out, notwithstanding a 5,000 strong black armored cavalry!

 They were not at Cang Lang Mountain Range. Su Zimo was not the opponent of one Foundation Establishment Cultivator, let alone one thousand Foundation Establishment Cultivators.

 They could do nothing but wait.

 The one thousand Foundation Establishment Cultivators reached the sky of Ping Yang Town in no time. They were dressed uniformly, and they exuded the harsh and murderous aura. They did not look like cultivators, instead they seemed more like the national army.

 At the furthest front of the one thousand Foundation Establishment Cultivators was a graceful and magnificent carriage that floated in the air. It was adorned with brilliant jewels and pearls, dazzling and sparkling in midair. Although no one carried the carriage, it floated steadily in midair.

 There was sparkling bead curtain at the front of the carriage. There seemed to be someone seated in the carriage. One could not tell the person's facial features due to the bead curtain.

 "This is…"

 Everyone in the Su family was shocked.

 Song Qi, who was a Qi Refinement Warrior, had never seen such a large army either, he was dumbstruck.

 "Something is wrong."

 Uncle Zheng said softly, "The markings on the cultivators' costumes seem to be that of the Great Zhou Dynasty."

 Every Foundation Establishment Cultivator who was in midair had an exquisite five-clawed golden dragon imprinted on the sleeves. It was very realistic and majestic.

 Right then, the leader of the Foundation Establishment Cultivators came out from the crowd. He wore a golden Taoist robe and stood floating in the air. He swept his sharp gaze over everyone in the Su family, pausing slightly when he saw Su Zimo.

 He then took out a golden silk from his storage bag and spread it out.

 Su Hong and Uncle Zheng had a big shock at the sight of the golden silk, exclaiming in surprise. "The Emperor's imperial edict!"

 The Great Zhou Dynasty was the only one who had the right to issue the golden silk and it was from the Emperor of the Great Zhou Dynasty!

 Who was the Emperor of the Great Zhou Dynasty?

 He was the supreme leader of the Great Zhou Dynasty. He had achieved a lot of meritorious deeds, surpassing the ancients and dazzling contemporaries, holding absolute power in his hands!

 If the Emperor was angered, millions of people had to die!

 Since the imperial edict was issued, every state in the Great Zhou Dynasty had to submit unconditionally, otherwise it would be seen as an act of defiance and they would be punished by the Great Zhou Dynasty!

 "King Qian of Yan was unscrupulous and framed loyal subjects, causing chaos to his country and governance. It is right that he be removed. It was said that Su Hong is the son of Su Mu, and he is well-loved by the people and has courage and wits, loving the people like his own. He is qualified to be the next king. I hereby issue this imperial edict crowning him as king. Everyone is to spread the news and not to hinder the spreading of this edict."

 The golden armored leader who was in midair rolled the imperial edict. He stared at Su Hong and said in a deep voice, "Su Hong, accept the imperial edict."

 "This…"

 Su Hong froze in place, looking shocked. There was disbelief in his eyes.

 The Great Zhou Dynasty hardly intervened in the affairs of the various states. It was rare that it would issue imperial edicts, let alone crown someone as the king of a vassal state.

 It was not that Su Hong did not want to be the king.

 The reason why he rejected Wei Mingcheng's proposal was that he was worried that if he was crowned king, war would definitely break out and it would implicate the innocent people of the Country of Yan.

 But right now, with the imperial edict, Su Hong could be crowned the king and yet there would be no wars in the Country of Yan.

 If anyone had objections and launched a war, he would not be going against Su Hong, but the imperial edict!

 No one would be so foolish to do such things. It was akin to courting death.

 More importantly, everyone in the Su family would no longer need to leave their homeland to go to other states, and the black armored cavalry would finally have a place to stay for good.

 "Young Master, hurry, accept the edict!" Uncle Zheng was excited, he could not hide his happiness and he urged him softly.

 "But…"

 Su Hong was in a difficult position. He had never seen the emperor of the Great Zhou Dynasty before, and the imperial edict came all of a sudden. He could not help but feel worried and perturbed.

 Su Hong looked toward Su Zimo automatically.

 Su Zimo frowned, shaking his head.

 He had never seen anyone from the Great Zhou Dynasty as well. The only possibility was that it was Die Yue's doing.

 Before Die Yue left, she told Su Zimo that she had left three gifts for him. One of them was the spirit root, but she did not tell him the remaining two gifts. Could it be that one of the gifts was the crowning of his older brother?

 But that did not make any sense.

 Su Zimo felt baffled, he whispered to his older brother. "Brother, you should accept the edict first."

 Su Hong nodded and took a deep breath, making a bow, before he knelt down on one knee, saying in a low voice, "Su Hong accepts the imperial edict."

 The golden armored leader waved his hands and the imperial edict landed softly on Su Hong's hands. It sparkled with gold radiance, exuding a majestic aura, as if the emperor was here.

 Right then, fumes and dust billowed in the wind from not too far away. There was a thunderous sound of hooves. The Country of Yan's army had just arrived, they were led by famed generals of the Country of Yan, among them was Wei Mingcheng, the general of Jian An City.

 Hundreds of thousands of soldiers came galloping over. There were so many of them, one could not see the end of the line.

 The generals at the front line dismounted and knelt down on one knee at sight of Su Hong, shouting loudly, "We pay respects to the King!"

 "We pay respects to the King!"

 Hundreds of thousands of soldiers yelled and the loud voices resonated.

 The Su family finally realized that the hundreds of thousands of soldiers were not here to seek revenge, instead they were here to pay respects to the new king of the Country of Yan, and to welcome him back to stand guard at the capital.

 Although this was a good piece of news, the Su family seemed to be at a loss. They felt that everything was surreal and they seemed to be dreaming.

 Su Zimo raised his head, looking toward the carriage that was floating in midair. He fixed his gaze on it as if trying to see through it.

 Swoosh!

 A porcelain white fair arm reached out from the carriage to lift the bead curtain. A beauty came walking out from the carriage. She was dressed in a yellow long dress, with a ribbon tied at her waist, fully accentuating her exquisite figure.

 The lady had complexion that was fair as snow. She looked refreshing and mesmerizing. The moment she exited the carriage, the graceful and magnificent carriage seemed to pale in comparison to her.

 "Zimo, didn't I say that we will definitely meet again?" The lady waved her hands at Su Zimo, smiling.
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 Upon hearing what the lady said, everyone present could not help but brim with curiosity.

 Swoosh, swoosh, swoosh!

 Everyone fixed their gaze on Su Zimo.

 The Su family gaped in shock. Everyone could tell that the lady in front was from a noble family and had a powerful background. She could likely be from the Great Zhou Dynasty's royal family.

 From the tone of the lady, the Su family were further surprised that the lady seemed to be on close terms with Second Young Master Su.

 The Foundation Establishment Cultivators behind the lady stared at Su Zimo, envy and jealousy evident in their eyes.

 There was a hint of provocation in the eyes of the golden armored leader.

 Yao Xue controlled a flying sword and landed on the ground, gazing at Su Zimo who looked astonished. She pursed her lips as she smiled. "Don't you recognize me?"

 "You?"

 Su Zimo finally recovered himself, smiling. "Are you the disciple from Azure Frost Sect?"

 "Yes."

 Yao Xue nodded, pausing before she continued. "However, I am a princess of the Great Zhou Dynasty as well. My surname is Ji. Back then we came together by chance and I hid the fact from you, will you blame me for that?"

 Su Zimo smiled, shaking his head.

 Ji was not a common surname. If Yao Xue revealed her surname back then, he would most likely have guessed her background from her surname.

 But now that he thought about it, there were some clues that pointed to her identity.

 Ji Yaoxue knew everything about Sky Treasure Pavilion and could gift Su Zimo with a Sky Treasure Gold Badge casually. Ordinary Foundation Establishment Cultivator would not be able to do that.

 "We are old acquaintances, aren't you going to invite me for tea?" Ji Yaoxue bent her head to the side, blinking at him.

 "Sure, come over to my place."

 Su Zimo nodded to Su Hong, telling him to rest assured before he brought Ji Yaoxue to his mansion. The golden armored leader brought several Foundation Establishment Cultivators with him and followed them to the mansion. He seemed to be worried that they would be spending time alone.

 Su Zimo and Yao Xue sat at a round table at the courtyard. There were two cups of fragrant tea that were piping hot. The golden armored leader and the rest stood behind Yao Xue.

 The golden armored leader stared at Su Zimo, there was hostility in his eyes.

 Su Zimo had already noticed it but he did not let it bother him.

 "Yao Xue, why…"

 "Audacious!"

 Su Zimo had a lot of doubts and was just about to ask Yao Xue some questions when he was yelled at by the golden armored leader.

 "It is a taboo for a mere mortal to call the princess by her name!" The golden armored leader sneered. There was contempt in his eyes as he stared at Su Zimo.

 "Dai Xu!"

 Without waiting for Su Zimo to speak, Ji Yaoxue arched her eyebrows, speaking in a low voice. "It is none of your business how Zimo addresses me. Wait by the side."

 "Third Princess, the Emperor ordered me to ensure your safety and not to leave your side." Dai Xu bowed slightly, cupping his fists.

 "Then keep your mouth shut!" Ji Yaoxue gave a sideways glance to Dai Xu, sending him a look of warning.

 "Yes, Princess."

 Dai Xu looked upset, he glared at Su Zimo before he answered.

 Su Zimo remained composed, he ignored Dai Xu's provocation and did not look in his direction.

 Ji Yaoxue smiled apologetically at Su Zimo and said, "A few days ago, there was a secret report from Sky Treasure Pavilion and I happened to chance upon it. From the description, I guessed that you were the one who killed the King of Yan. Therefore, I begged my father to issue an imperial edict and came with all of them."

 Ji Yaoxue did not tell him everything, but Su Zimo could roughly guess what was going on. Before that, the Emperor must have sent people to conduct a detailed check on the Su family.

 "Are you pleased with this arrangement?" Ji Yaoxue smiled as she asked.

 "It's pretty good." Su Zimo nodded.

 With this imperial edict, Su Hong could be crowned the king without engaging in any fights and the surrounding states would not dare to intrude on the Country of Yan's territory.

 To him, this was a big favor.

 But Su Zimo was not someone to flatter people, instead he would remember their kindness deep down inside his heart.

 "Why do you bring so many Foundation Establishment Cultivators with you?" Su Zimo continued to ask.

 Ji Yaoxue frowned slightly, saying, "After returning to the clan, I conducted some investigations on Joyful Clan and discovered that the cultivators are involved in evil deeds. They always abducted women and made use of their Yin energy to supplement their own Yang energy to aid their cultivation. I intend to eliminate this clan, but…"

 Ji Yaoxue paused slightly, there was a flash of doubt in her eyes.

 "But what?" Su Zimo could roughly guess the reason, but he did not reveal anything.

 Ji Yaoxue continued. "But I found out that more than one hundred Joyful Clan cultivators had died at Cang Lang Mountain Range and they had been through a very vicious fight. It felt as if they were hunting down one man but was instead killed."

 At the mention of this, Ji Yaoxue raised her head to look at Su Zimo.

 Back then, the Joyful Clan had caused quite a commotion when they hunted down Su Zimo. The entire capital of the Country of Yan had witnessed it.

 "Oh?" Su Zimo expressed his shock at hearing the news. His reaction was appropriate and suitable.

 Ji Yaoxue thought to herself, "Although Zimo is very capable, and he is very powerful in close combat, he would not have the capabilities to slay Foundation Establishment Cultivators. It should not be him, instead it must be someone else."

 After a brief silence, there was a flash of surprise in Ji Yaoxue's eyes. "This is not the worst part. When we reached the place where the Joyful Clan inhabited, we realized that the entire clan was reduced to rubble, bones and corpses were strewn everywhere. No one was alive!"

 "Ah?"

 This time, Su Zimo really had a shock.

 Although Su Zimo killed hundreds of cultivators from the Joyful Clan, the clan was still around. If there was a chance, the Joyful Clan would definitely seek revenge.

 Ten days had passed but there were no news from the Joyful Clan. Su Zimo could not help but be on tenterhooks.

 He did not expect that the entire clan was wiped out.

 "The person who did it was way more powerful than the cultivators of the Joyful Clan. It seemed as if every cultivator of the Joyful Clan died instantaneously! It was definitely a different person from the person on Cang Lang Mountain Range," Ji Yaoxue said.

 Su Zimo was reminded of a red-robed figure and a cold and stunning face.

 According to what Ji Yaoxue had said, Su Zimo could not think of a second person who had the ability and would do such a thing.

 Before Die Yue left, she must have been worried that the Joyful Clan would seek revenge on him. Therefore, she decided to take drastic measures by annihilating the entire clan, so that he would be free of troubles!

 However, Su Zimo would never tell anyone about this.

 Ji Yaoxue let out a long breath before she smiled and said, "Let's not talk about this. Other than to crown a new king, there is another reason why I made this trip and it is because of you."

 "What is it?" Su Zimo asked.

 Ji Yaoxue took a stone that was the size of a fist out from her storage bag, placing it on the round table. She smiled as she asked, "Zimo, do you know what this is?"

 Spirit stone?

 Unlikely.

 Su Zimo shook his head.

 "This is a testing spirit stone. It can tell whether someone has a spirit root and as well as the grade of the spirit root."

 Ji Yaoxue went on to explain. "Zimo, given your capabilities, if you have a spirit root, even if it is the most ordinary spirit root, you will have huge achievements in the future."

 "The clan has promised that I can bring someone with spirit root to join the clan. It doesn't matter even if it is the most ordinary spirit root. Zimo, you should give it a try."
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 Su Zimo looked at the testing spirit stone. He did not stretch out his hands, instead he seemed to be pondering.

 Before Die Yue left, she had planted the spirit root for him. He knew that it might be as good as the heaven spirit root. Su Zimo had no doubts about that.

 Su Zimo had another thought after listening to what Ji Yaoxue had just said.

 Ji Yaoxue thought that Su Zimo did not really know much about her clan, that was why he was reluctant to stretch out his hands. She began to explain. "In the Great Zhou Dynasty's territory, there are five strongest clans. Zimo, you can be assured that the clan, Azure Frost Sect that I am in, is among the five strongest clans."

 Su Zimo was interested and he asked all of a sudden, "What are the four other clans?"

 "The five main clans are Iridescent Clouds Palace, Southern Mountains Clan, True Fire Sect, Azure Frost Sect and Ethereal Peak."

 Su Zimo lowered his head, blowing lightly at the tea leaves floating on the tea. There was a fleeting coldness in his eyes at the mention of Iridescent Clouds Palace.

 Su Zimo looked up, his expression normal as he asked, "I suppose for those who join the five main clans, they have a high requirement for the spirit root, is that so?"

 "Mmm."

 Ji Yaoxue nodded and said, "If you want to join the five main clans, one needs to have at least a superior-class spirit root. Having a pseudo spirit root and ordinary spirit root will not meet the mark. However, Zimo, you can rest assured that even if yours is a pseudo spirit root, I can bring you to join the clan as well."

 The spirit root could be categorized into five grades - pseudo spirit root, ordinary spirit root, superior-class spirit root, earth spirit root and the most rare heaven spirit root.

 That was to say, since Zhou Dingyun and Shen Mengqi were chosen by Perfected Being Cang Lang from Iridescent Clouds Palace, they must at least have the superior-class or higher grade spirit root.

 Su Zimo smiled and took a sip of tea, asking casually, "Is there any feud between the five main clans? Or rather, which among the five clans is stronger?"

 "Feud?"

 Ji Yaoxue shook her head. "This I do not know, but Iridescent Clouds Palace and True Fire Sect are situated quite close to each other and have been getting along well. The five main clans are similar to each other in terms of capabilities and each has their own strengths. Of which, Ethereal Peak is the most mysterious."

 "In the Great Zhou Dynasty, we will hold a grand match between clans every 10 years. Every clan within the territory of the Great Zhou Dynasty can take part in it, regardless of its size. The five main clans have ranked the top 10 in terms of movement techniques, elixir refinement, weapon refinement and creating talismans."

 Su Zimo narrowed his eyes, seemingly pondering about something.

 Since True Fire Sect and Iridescent Clouds Palace were on close terms, Su Zimo would never join them.

 As for joining Azure Frost Sect, Su Zimo wanted to give this opportunity to Su Hong and Su Xiaoning. As to who would join the sect, it was entirely up to their destiny.

 That left Su Zimo with only Southern Mountains Clan and Ethereal Peak.

 Su Zimo asked again, "Among the five main clans, which is closest to the Country of Yan?"

 Ji Yaoxue took out a map made from animal skin out of her storage bag. She took a closer look before saying. "The closest is Ethereal Peak."

 Su Zimo nodded, not saying anymore.

 "Zimo, why do you ask all these? Hurry, you should check your spirit root." Ji Yaoxue urged him once again.

 Su Zimo smiled lightly. "Some cultivator had checked for me and said that I don't have a spirit root, so I won't do the testing."

 "Ah?" Ji Yaoxue could not hide her disappointment. but she wanted to give it another try and so she tried persuading him again. "Perhaps the person had seen it wrongly. You should check it again."

 Su Zimo said in a low voice, "Yao Xue, this is a good chance. I have two closest kins and I would like for them to give it a try, to see whether they have a chance to join Azure Frost Sect."

 "This… is good as well." Ji Yaoxue hesitated slightly before she agreed.

 Su Zimo stood up to thank her and he came out with Su Hong and Su Xiaoning, explaining to them briefly how the testing spirit stone worked, and telling them to give it a try.

 Su Hong waved his hands, shaking his head. "I don't need to try. Even if I have spirit root, I won't take the cultivation path. Among the three of us, one has to inherit our father's legacy and continue with his work. Xiaoning, you can go ahead to test it."

 Su Xiaoning was hesitant, she seemed afraid, looking toward Su Zimo for help.

 Su Zimo smiled, holding his sister's little hand to the round table, as he spoke in a tender tone, "Don't be afraid, all you have to do is to hold on to this stone."

 Su Xiaoning nodded, still feeling worried, but she seemed to have made up her mind. She went forward to grab hold of the testing spirit stone.

 At the moment when Su Xiaoning held the testing spirit stone, five rays of light in different colors shot out from the testing spirit stone.

 This was the first time that Su Xiaoning saw something like this. She had a shock and she threw the stone away automatically.

 The five different rays of light represented the five elements: metal, wood, water, fire and earth. It was the pseudo spirit root, the worst spirit root among all.

 Su Zimo rejoiced greatly in his heart.

 In any case, this meant that Su Xiaoning had a spirit root, and she could join one of the five main clans—Azure Frost sect!

 In fact, even without his relationship with Ji Yaoxue, Su Zimo was able to join Azure Frost Sect with the spirit root that Die Yue planted for him.

 However, Su Zimo could vaguely sense something amiss and wanted to try to keep a distance between he and Ji Yaoxue.

 What was Ji Yaoxue's identity?

 She was the third princess of the Great Zhou Dynasty. She was of noble birth!

 Su Zimo was aware that their encounter this time had riled the guard behind Ji Yaoxue and he was hostile toward him. If he continued to be on close terms with Ji Yaoxue, he might invite trouble for himself!

 He was not being afraid of them. It was just that he was still not as powerful and he could not protect himself.

 But Su Xiaoning was different. She was after all a female, and she would not invite the hostility of others.

 Indeed, after witnessing the scene, there was a flash of delight in Dai Xu, the golden armored leader's eyes. He let out a sigh of relief, and he seemingly relaxed his guard.

 Su Zimo looked at Ji Yaoxue, his expression solemn as he spoke in a deep voice, "Since that is the case, please bring Xiaoning with you. She is timid, and she has not been to faraway places. Do take extra care of her during cultivation in Azure Frost Sect."

 "You can rest assured that I will definitely take good care of her," Ji Yaoxue said.

 "Brother, I don't wish to part with you or to leave Su family." Su Xiaoning curled her lips, tears welling in her eyes. She was on the brink of crying.

 Su Hong laughed and said, "It's good to cultivate. It is a golden opportunity. You must not miss the chance. Besides, when you are stronger, I will be asking you for help in the future."

 Su Xiaoning turned tears into smiles upon hearing Su Hong's teasing words. She nodded seriously. "Mmm! I will work hard to cultivate and come back to help brother in the future!"

 "Go along to pack your things and say goodbye to Uncle Zheng and the rest."

 Su Hong left with Su Xiaoning to pack her things. There was a smile in Su Zimo's eyes as he watched them left.

 "Zimo, you…" Ji Yaoxue wanted to say something but held back her tongue.

 Su Zimo smiled, standing up to bow to her as he said, "I have to thank you for rendering help this time. It is because of you that the Su family have a place to stay and Xiaoning has a chance to join Azure Frost Sect. If you have anything to ask of me in the future, I will definitely agree to it."

 "Humph…"

 Dai Xu smirked, a hint of sarcasm flashed across his face. He curled his lips. "How dare you boast without shame! She is the third princess of the Great Zhou Dynasty. How will she ever need your help?"

 Su Zimo smiled lightly, not rebutting his words.

 Nobody would have imagined that the promise that Su Zimo gave right now would carry a lot of weight in the future.
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 Next day morning. 

 The Su family and many Foundation Establishment Cultivators stood on the long street of Ping Yang Town, bidding their farewell.

 In the middle of the long street, one man and one lady stood facing each other.

 The man was dressed in a green robe, clean and plain, with a handsome appearance, while the lady wore a long pale yellow dress that reached the ground. Her black hair cascaded down her back. Her complexion was flawless, there was a touch of melancholy in her sparkling eyes.

 "Zimo, are you really not leaving with me? Even if you can't join Azure Frost Sect, given your capabilities, you will have great achievements at Great Zhou," Ji Yaoxue said softly.

 "No."

 Su Zimo smiled, "I am used to leading an unbridled life. I am unaccustomed to the rules and regulations of the palace."

 "Zimo, are you interested in joining the Ethereal Peak?" Ji Yaoxue was smart, she could vaguely sense that Su Zimo was deliberately keeping a distance from her.

 "Mmm?" There was surprise in Su Zimo's eyes, but he did not respond.

 Ji Yaoxue continued. "It is more difficult to join Ethereal Peak than other clans. There are many tests to pass. The testing of the spirit root is only one of them. I heard that many high-level Qi Refinement Warriors could not join the Ethereal Peak, you…"

 Su Zimo sighed in his heart at the look of concern in Ji Yaoxue's eyes.

 He knew that Ji Yaoxue was being genuinely good to him. Perhaps it was to return his kindness or for some other reason.

 But no matter what, he could not leave with Ji Yaoxue.

 Although Dai Xu had concealed his intentions well, he could not hide from Su Zimo's spirit perception.

 The man had murderous intent toward him!

 It was alright if it was Dai Xu who wanted to kill him, however, if it was the Emperor of Great Zhou who wanted him dead, this was bad news to Su Zimo as well as the Su family.

 The imperial edict might seem like a reward, however, the Emperor was giving them a warning as well.

 Since the Emperor of Great Zhou could crown Su Hong as king, he could easily annihilate the Su family as well.

 The Emperor's power was vast and mighty and one could not predict his next movement or intention.

 Die Yue might have been ruthless when she sent Su Zimo to the Cang Lang Mountain Range, but she was teaching him at the same time that regardless of whether it was the mortal world or the cultivation world, it was no different from the Cang Lang Mountain Range, where the strong ruled over the weak, and that was the only way to survive!

 One had to be able to survive Cang Lang Mountain Range in order to be able to venture into the cultivation world!

 If one was not powerful enough, one could only be passive and be powerless when others preyed on them.

 "Zimo, what plans do you have?" Ji Yaoxue continued to ask.

 Su Zimo replied. "To travel a thousand miles beats reading a thousand books. I might embark upon an adventure."

 Su Zimo paused briefly before he bowed to Ji Yaoxue, cupping his fists. "Miss Ji, let's bid farewell today, please take care."

 Ji Yaoxue looked dismayed upon hearing that Su Zimo addressed her as "Miss Ji". After a brief silence, she nodded. "Young Master Su, take care as well."

 Ji Yaoxue boarded the carriage and the bead curtain dropped to cover her from view. The two of them seemed to be thrown into two different worlds, and they might not be able to see each other again.

 Su Xiaoning sat on the carriage and looked outside, tears falling down her cheeks. Ji Yaoxue sighed softly as she took Su Xiaoning into her embrace, saying softly, "Let's go."

 The carriage flew up into the air and more than a thousand Foundation Establishment Cultivators maneuvered their swords and followed behind, surrounding the carriage to protect the Princess. They disappeared from the sky of Ping Yang Town in no time.

 At the end of the procession, one of the Foundation Establishment Cultivators came up to Dai Xu and asked softly, "Leader Dai, do we still need to kill Su Zimo?"

 "No need. At least he is tactful, he did not reach out for a yard after taking an inch."

 Dai Xu sneered. "He is just a mere mortal. He is but a frog in a well. Just let nature run its own course."

 In the carriage.

 Su Xiaoning seemed to be overly upset. She collapsed in Ji Yaoxue's embrace and fell into a deep sleep. The tears at the corner of her eyes were still evident.

 Ji Yaoxue gazed at the bead curtain, looking forlorn. She frowned slightly, sorrow etched in her features, looking pitiful.

 "Princess, don't be sad over that man, it's not worth it," Dai Xu said softly outside the carriage.

 Ji Yaoxue did not seem to have heard him.

 Dai Xu continued. "Princess, you are of noble birth and you are from the royal family. He is just a nobody. He is not worthy of you."

 Ji Yaoxue frowned. She checked on Su Xiaoning who was deep asleep in her embrace before she turned her head and said softly, "If he is a nobody, then what about you? You don't have to care about my business. You are not qualified!"

 Ji Yaoxue was harsh but she kept her volume down so as not to wake Su Xiaoning up.

 "Princess, don't blame me for being meddlesome. You will definitely be a Golden Core in the future and you will have a lifespan of 500 years. While he is just a mortal and his lifespan is only about 100 years. It is not practical to choose him as your Dao companion." Dai Xu continued.

 Ji Yaoxue's expression darkened, asking all of a sudden. "Did my father say anything to you?"

 "No-nothing." Dai Xu paused momentarily before he quickly denied.

 Ji Yaoxue clenched her fists in silence, saying in a cold voice, "Dai Xu, let me warn you, don't you dare to do anything to Su Zimo or the Su family!"

 Dai Xu's expression hardened, but he remained silent.

 After a brief silence, Ji Yaoxue sighed softly, feeling upset. "100 years will pass by in the blink of an eye. I am afraid that I will never have the chance to see him again."

 Upon hearing this, Dai Xu breathed a sigh of relief, finally putting his heart at rest.

 Ji Yaoxue had finally realized that if she and Su Zimo were on close terms, it would not be helpful to Su Zimo, instead it would bring disaster to him.

 Ji Yaoxue looked forlorn, she did not notice that Su Xiaoning who was in her embrace batted her eyelashes but did not open her eyes.

 …

 Ping Yang Town.

 Su Hong and others were about to return to the capital with the army of the Country of Yan.

 "Zimo, why don't you stay in the capital with me for a period of time?"

 Now that Su Hong was going to the capital, he would not be returning to Ping Yang Town anytime soon. He was worried at leaving Su Zimo behind by himself.

 "Brother, you should go now. I will stay in Ping Yang Town for a while before I embark upon an adventure. You don't have to worry about me," Su Zimo said.

 Su Hong frowned. "There is no one at the Su family's residence and we don't have any acquaintances in Ping Yang Town. You are by yourself…"

 "I am not alone." Su Zimo smiled.

 "Mmm?" Su Hong was surprised.

 Su Zimo did not explain. Instead he gave Su Hong a pound on the chest, smiling. "You should hurry to the capital now. There is no need to worry about me. If there's a chance, I will go to the capital to visit all of you."

 "Alright, we will leave now."

 Su Hong mounted the horse and nodded towards Su Zimo. Under the protection of the Country of Yan's army. Su Hong and the others of the Su family left for the capital, galloping away.

 The cold wind howled. Su Zimo walked on the empty long street amidst the wind and snow, looking lonely and desolate from the back.

 Xiaoning had left, so had Su Hong.

 Everyone seemed to have left him within a day.

 When Su Zimo reached his own mansion and he pushed the door open, the wind and snow seemed to have stopped and he could feel a sense of warmth rushing toward him.

 There seemed to be a lady in a bloody red robe standing under the peach blossom tree. It seemed real and yet ethereal, as she turned to smile at him.

 Su Zimo was not alone and he did not feel lonely.

 When he came back to his mansion, it was as if Die Yue was by his side, watching him cultivate as usual, kicking and beating him occasionally.

 Su Zimo smiled and closed the door.

 Su Zimo had no intention of leaving Ping Yang Town right away.

 He was waiting.

 He was waiting for someone.

 Just like that night one and a half years ago…
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 Chapter 57 - The Wine To Send Him On His Way

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Winter had passed and spring was here.

 Two years ago, Perfected Being Cang Lang inadvertently passed by Ping Yang Town and brought two people away with him, and that directly or indirectly changed the fate of many people.

 Zhou Dingyun was one of them.

 During the two years of cultivation in Iridescent Clouds Palace, Zhou Dingyun often thought to himself that without Perfected Being Cang Lang, he would still be at the prison in Ping Yang Town, munching on the cold buns, drinking the icy water, trying hard to please the prison guards.

 But right now, Zhou Dingyun was a Qi Refinement Warrior, he was a disciple of Iridescent Clouds Palace!

 Although he was an outer sect disciple, whenever Zhou Dingyun went to the mortal world, he would be respected and envied by the surrounding mortals.

 He could decide the life and death of every mortal.

 Although he was an outer sect disciple, he wore the Taoist robe of Iridescent Clouds Palace. The cultivators from the small clans might have higher cultivation base, but they would show respect for him whenever they saw him.

 Zhou Dingyun enjoyed this feeling very much.

 However, that was not enough.

 Whenever Zhou Dingyun enjoyed the glory of being a Qi Refinement Warrior, a scene would flash through his mind automatically.

 There was no moon that night. He knelt in front of a green-robed scholar, tears on his face as he begged for mercy.

 This scene felt like a thorn that was stuck deeply in Zhou Dingyun's throat. It had become increasingly intolerable and uncomfortable over the past two years!

 The higher Zhou Dingyun's realm was, the more he could not forget the scene.

 No matter what achievements he had accomplished, it could not erase what happened that night, as well as the shame that the scholar brought him!

 After cultivation, Zhou Dingyun knew very well that if he did not remove this thorn, it would become his mental demons in the future.

 The solution was simple. He would return to Ping Yang Town to kill the scholar and annihilate his entire family clan!

 And right now, the time had come.

 Zhou Dingyun had the earth spirit root. He managed to reach Level 8 Qi Condensation within two years. His speed of cultivation was ranked the top few among other cultivators in his sect.

 Of course, Shen Mengqi who joined the sect with him had heaven spirit root. She had reached Perfected Qi Condensation and was only one step to breaking through Foundation Establishment realm.

 "There is definitely no way to defeat Senior Martial Sister Shen. But Level 8 Qi Condensation is enough. Hehe, I suppose there is no Qi Refinement Warrior in the entire Ping Yang Town."

 Seeing that Ping Yang Town was right before him, Zhou Dingyun could feel his blood boiling. He could not help but laugh.

 In the eyes of the normal folks, there was nothing more proud and happy than a glorious homecoming.

 And right now, Zhou Dingyun had done even better than a glorious homecoming by coming back as a Qi Refinement Warrior!

 Zhou Dingyun was here not only to annihilate the Su family, but also to make Su Zimo kneel in front of him and to torture him viciously, as well as to reduce the prison of Ping Yang Town to rubble, killing all the prison guards that used to humiliate him.

 "By the way, Su Zimo's younger sister has good looks. I cannot kill her. Haha." Zhou Dingyun smiled with a lecherous grin.

 By the time Zhou Dingyun reached Ping Yang Town, it was already midnight.

 It was a dark and gusty night, it was no different from that night two years ago.

 There was no one on the empty street. Zhou Dingyun maneuvered his flying sword to reach Su Zimo's mansion.

 Zhou Dingyun felt deeply about the familiar mansion.

 Two years ago, when he was here to assassinate Su Zimo, he had to climb over the wall carefully to get into the mansion. Right now, he could be open about going into the mansion!

 To put it more accurately, he could fly into the mansion.

 He wondered how Su Zimo would react when he saw him execute Sword Kinesis Flight.

 Would he be scared stiff?

 Would he kneel down right away, kowtowing to him, begging him for mercy?

 Zhou Dingyun was full of anticipation.

 Zhou Dingyun came to the courtyard and looked around.

 It was no different from how it was two years ago. It was the beginning of spring. The peach blossom tree at the courtyard looked the same. The flowers had blossomed and the petals had fallen to the ground.

 The only change was that there were a sanguine bow and a long saber on the stone table under the peach blossom tree.

 There was a squeaking sound.

 The door to one of the rooms in the courtyard opened and out came a green-robed scholar.

 The green-robed scholar carried a jar of wine, looked calm and composed. He went to the stone table in the courtyard and took a seat casually, pouring two bowls of wine. He looked at Zhou Dingyun who was in mid-air as he said calmly, "Come down, I will treat you to a drink."

 Zhou Dingyun was stunned.

 He had thought of all kinds of possibilities when they met, but the scene in front of him was totally beyond his expectation.

 There was no shock?

 There was no fear?

 There was no pleading for mercy?

 There was nothing at all!

 The green-robed scholar looked calm and indifferent, making Zhou Dingyun even more eager to kill him.

 "What's with the pretense?"

 Zhou Dingyun sneered. He had done a check on Su Zimo, he had no spirit qi.

 This meant that two years had passed and Su Zimo was still a mortal!

 Zhou Dingyun was fearless as he descended into the courtyard, coming up to the stone table, asking all of a sudden, "You seem to have known all along that I will be back, is that so?"

 "Yes." Su Zimo nodded. "When I let you off two years ago, I knew that you would return."

 "Haha, scholars are indeed smart."

 Zhou Dingyun broke out into laughter, there was mockery in his eyes, but he changed his tone right then. "However, your so-called wits seem childish to me."

 Zhou Dingyun had been observing Su Zimo. He was hoping to sense something from his expression.

 But Zhou Dingyun was disappointed.

 Su Zimo looked at him calmly. His eyes were clear, and there was not even the slightest bit of fluctuation in his mood.

 Zhou Dingyun smiled dryly. "Fate is so amazing. No one would have imagined that the ruffian from Ping Yang Town two years ago would become a Qi Refinement Warrior and underwent such huge changes. Oh, by the way, do you know what is a Qi Refinement Warrior?"

 Zhou Dingyun looked at Su Zimo with provocation in his eyes.

 Su Zimo sighed softly with emotion as he nodded. "Yes, the changes are tremendous."

 "Do you know why I chose this time to come back?" Zhou Dingyun asked with a raised eyebrow.

 "Why?"

 "Two years ago, right here, at a night like this during the same season… it's the two of us as well, but…"

 Zhou Dingyun no longer hid his murderous intent in his eyes, as he said coldly, "The outcome tonight will be vastly different from that night two years!"

 Su Zimo smiled and suddenly pushed the wine bowl toward Zhou Dingyun. He nodded and said, "Take a drink."

 "Mmm?"

 Zhou Dingyun was on alert. He could not understand why Su Zimo was so calm and composed.

 At the sight of the bowl of wine in front of him, a thought flashed in Zhou Dingyun's mind. He could not help but sneer. "Second Young Master Su, I suppose there is something about the wine?"

 "So this is what you are counting on! Hehe, it's a pity that I have seen through it."

 Zhou Dingyun thought that Su Zimo had poisoned the wine and was in a hurry for him to drink the wine.

 "There is nothing with the wine. But there is indeed something with the name of the wine." Su Zimo shook his head.

 "What is it?" Zhou Dingyun asked automatically.

 "This the wine to send you on your way."

 Su Zimo raised his head to look at Zhou Dingyun, as he said calmly, "After drinking this bowl of wine, I will send you on your way."

 Upon hearing this, Zhou Dingyun could feel the chills on his back. The glance that Su Zimo gave him reminded him of that night two years ago!
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 Chapter 58 - Pierced Through The Heart By Countless Arrows

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Zhou Dingyun seemed to have gotten a big shock. He jumped up, retreated a few steps, reaching his palm toward the storage bag at his waist. He narrowed his eyes and looked solemn.

 "Calm down, calm down!"

 Zhou Dingyun assured himself. "I am a Level 8 Qi Refinement Warrior. I underwent a total transformation and am no longer the same person two years ago. I will never be frightened by a scholar. Su Zimo is a mere mortal, what could he count on?"

 "Aren't you going to drink?"

 Su Zimo smiled, shaking his head. "If you don't drink, you won't have the chance anymore."

 "You are bluffing!"

 Zhou Dingyun gave a loud shout. He slapped his palm on the storage bag, maneuvering a flying sword, shooting out a ray of spirit qi from his fingertip. The flying sword shone brightly.

 Inferior-grade spirit weapon.

 "Jee!"

 Zhou Dingyun had the flying sword in his hand. He calmed himself and pointed forward. Right then, the flying sword turned into a ray of light, reaching Su Zimo within seconds!

 Su Zimo did not move a single inch. He seemed like a monk who was in meditation.

 The flying sword was right in front of Su Zimo's glabella. It would pierce into it if it went one inch further. However, Su Zimo maintained his composure, and he did not bat his eyelids at all.

 Zhou Dingyun thought that Su Zimo must be scared stiff. He could not help but grin hideously. "Su Zimo, if you kneel down to beg me for mercy, I can consider not killing you."

 "I think you have gotten something very wrong here."

 Su Zimo stretched out his palm, gently holding the flying sword in front of him as he said calmly, "It is the same place, the same season, the same night, and the two of us, but there will not be too much of a difference in the outcome."

 There was a look of malice in Zhou Dingyun's eyes, as he saw how Su Zimo used his palm to grab hold of the sharp inferior-grade spirit weapon.

 What a fool!

 Su Zimo continued. "If there are any changes, it would be that two years ago I let you off, but today, you won't be able to leave."

 "Damn, how dare you speak conceited nonsense. I will maim one of your palms first!"

 Zhou Dingyun yelled, ruthlessness in his eyes. He maneuvered the flying sword, exerting force for it to spin!

 In the meantime, Su Zimo's palm wrapped and hit the sword.

 Pa!

 There was a sound as loud as thunder. Zhou Dingyun was given a shock.

 It was not the flying flesh and spurting blood that he was expecting.

 Instead, Su Zimo's palm was intact!

 Zhou Dingyun was even more surprised that he had lost control of the flying sword!

 How could this be?

 The next moment, Zhou Dingyun turned from shock to aghast at the sight that he witnessed.

 Su Zimo spread his palm and the flying sword lay quietly on his palm. It was covered with cracks.

 Su Zimo released his hand and the inferior-grade spirit weapon turned into fragments, scattering onto the ground.

 An inferior-grade spirit weapon was deemed useless!

 Zhou Dingyun stared at Su Zimo whose eyes had gradually turned cold. His heart sank deeply to the bottom as well.

 He finally realized that two years had passed and he had become a Level 8 Qi Refinement Warrior, but Second Young Master Su who was in front of him was no longer the frail scholar back then!

 He suddenly realized that when Su Zimo said that everything had changed tremendously just now, Su Zimo was not referring to him but to Su Zimo himself!

 The bowl of wine on the round table was really meant to send him on his way!

 But Zhou Dingyun still could not figure out why Su Zimo could shatter his inferior-grade spirit weapon with his blood and flesh.

 Zhou Dingyun did not wish to find out the reason.

 Right now, his only thought was to leave this place and try his best to steer clear of Su Zimo!

 Zhou Dingyun took out a flying sword from his storage bag. This was a pseudo spirit weapon.

 It was already unimaginable for outer sect disciples to receive inferior-grade spirit weapons in Iridescent Clouds Palace. However, it had been shattered by Su Zimo's palm.

 Zhou Dingyun stepped onto the flying sword, rose into the air and flew out of the mansion.

 Before he left, Zhou Dingyun could not help but look back.

 Su Zimo was not in a hurry to get up. He drank the bowl of strong wine on the stone table unhurriedly before he stood up, tied the long saber to his waist, carried the quiver on his back and took the sanguine bow in his hands.

 Zhou Dingyun swallowed his saliva, feeling nervous. He turned and used all his energy to maneuver the flying sword, speeding toward the far distance.

 The wind howled in his ears. Zhou Dingyun could not help but shiver as the wind blew at him. He did not know since when he broke out in cold sweats.

 Zhou Dingyun left Ping Yang Town in no time.

 The Cang Lang Mountain Range was not far in the distance. It was pitch dark and he could vaguely hear growling sounds made by the spirit beasts.

 Zhou Dingyun let out a long breath, putting his heart at rest.

 Right then, Zhou Dingyun heard a cold voice coming from behind him!

 "Do you still remember the vow you made on that night two years ago when you knelt down to beg for mercy?"

 Zhou Dingyun was terror-stricken upon hearing this. He almost lost control of the flying sword, causing him to lose his balance and almost fall off from mid-air.

 Su Zimo!

 This was Su Zimo's voice!

 How was that possible?

 How did he manage to catch up?

 Zhou Dingyun's face was as white as a sheet, breaking out in cold sweats. He tried all his best to maneuver the flying sword to speed forward while he looked backward.

 Su Zimo was right behind him. He looked calm, as if he was just casually walking. However, every stride that he took was as far as 20 to 30 feet!

 "He… he is not using his full force!"

 At the thought of this, Zhou Dingyun seemed to have descended into an icehouse, he felt chills all over his body.

 Su Zimo's voice was heard again. "On that night two years ago, you swore that even if you were lucky enough to join the immortal sect, you would never seek revenge on me. If not, you will suffer a painful death where countless of arrows pierced through your heart."

 "Well… since that was the case, you will get what you wished for."

 Upon hearing this, Zhou Dingyun finally understood what the sanguine bow on the round table was meant for.

 "Don't!"

 Zhou Dingyun turned around quickly. He had just uttered a word and he was shrouded by a black shadow in front of him.

 Whoo-hoo-hoo!

 Dozens of arrows pierced through the air one after another!

 Poof!

 Zhou Dingyun felt pain in his chest. It was as if he had lost something in his body. He felt weak all over and he dropped from mid-air.

 Zhou Dingyun made a loud thumping sound as he flopped down onto the ground. He was covered with mud and the ground that he lay on had turned blood-red.

 "Ee…"

 Zhou Dingyun lowered his head to look at his chest.

 It was a bloody mess. There was a bloody hollow as large as a bowl on his chest. His heart was pierced through and shot away by dozens of sharp arrows.

 Pierced through the heart by countless arrows!

 Everything seemed to be fated and predestined.

 There was a breeze in the air. Zhou Dingyun could see a corner of the fluttering green robe in front of him.

 Zhou Dingyun lay on the ground, looking up at Su Zimo who stood in front of him. There was a strange smile on his face, as he spoke, but his words were indistinct. "I, I am Iridescent Clouds… Palace, since you, you killed me, you won't be able to escape. One… day, Perfected Being Cang Lang… will come looking for you…"

 Su Zimo squatted down and smiled. "I will go look for him before that day comes. You will be the first to go, Perfected Being Cang Lang will be next in line!"

 Upon hearing this, Zhou Dingyun's head dropped to a side, as he took his last breath.

 Su Zimo pulled the storage bag from Zhou Dingyun's waist and kept it. He then grabbed his corpse, took a few steps forward before he threw it directly into Cang Lang Mountain Range.

 It would not take a day before Zhou Dingyun's corpse was devoured by the spirit beasts.

 This was getting rid of the corpse to destroy the evidence of one's crime.

 No one would know what happened tonight.
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 Chapter 59 - The Foggy Test

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The reason why Su Zimo did not leave Ping Yang Town immediately was to wait for Zhou Dingyun.

 If Zhou Dingyun was to return to Ping Yang Town and he could not find Su Zimo, he would definitely target the Su family instead.

 The imperial edict might be a deterrence to the states, but it might not be useful to Qi Refinement Warriors. Moreover, he was the disciple of Iridescent Clouds Palace, which was one of the five main clans.

 Unless Zhou Dingyun died, Su Zimo could not leave in peace.

 As what Su Zimo had said to Zhou Dingyun, from the moment he let him off, he knew that Zhou Dingyun would be back.

 It was just that Su Zimo did not know when Zhou Dingyun would be back.

 But he was willing to wait. Perhaps it was because he could not ease his concern because of Zhou Dingyun, or that he had a sense of nostalgia and attachment to the mansion, the cultivation field and the particular someone.

 He had waited for half a year.

 During the past half a year, Su Zimo was not in a hurry to cultivate the fourth section, Marrow Cleansing of The Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness. Instead he continued to cultivate the first three sections namely, Body Tempering, Tendons Transformation and Bones Strengthening, to strengthen his body and to refine the essence in his body that was sealed by the Scarlet Flame Fruit.

 Su Zimo had moved on to another realm, he had almost reached greater mastery for the first three sections.

 In his spare time, Su Zimo would also practice archery in the cultivation field.

 It was due to his hard work in practicing archery in the past half a year that he was able to shoot dozens of arrows accurately at where the heart was.

 Now that he had killed Zhou Dingyun, Su Zimo no longer had any reason to stay at Ping Yang Town. Unexpectedly, he felt an unexplainable sense of loss.

 Su Zimo went back to the mansion. He stood at the door, watching the peach blossom tree not far away. His eyes were blurred, and he stood there for a long time.

 The dark clouds seemed to have dispersed, and the moonlight was clear as water. The petals of the peach blossoms fell off the tree. It was like that night two years ago, however the lady was no longer around.

 Su Zimo recalled a poem that he once read. "Last year in this villa on the same day, On blushed face the fine peach-blossoms portrayed. Today, O You're gone, my Fair, but where, please? Peach-blossoms are still smiling in Spring breeze!"

 When he was young, Su Zimo could not understand the artistic conception of the four-line poem.

 And now, Su Zimo was 19 years old. He was no longer young and inexperienced. He could finally understand the sense of sadness that one felt when things had remained the same, but people had changed.

 Su Zimo would never be able to forget that it was that night when he was at his lowest, feeling frustrated, lost and helpless, when a lady stood among the falling peach blossoms and brought him into the cultivation world.

 Su Zimo smiled. He stretched out his hands and closed the door to his mansion slowly.

 Now that he closed the door, Su Zimo was shutting the mansion and the very precious memory that he held dear to him, to a close as well.

 Only when he reunited with that person would he open the door to this memory.

 Su Zimo looked forward to that day.

 After a long time, the sky gradually brightened. Su Zimo took a deep breath, his eyes clearing up. He took out a map made of animal skin from his clothes and looked carefully at it, taking big strides towards a certain direction.

 A ray of light broke through the dark clouds in the sky behind him.

 The morning sun rose from the eastern horizon.

 A new day had begun.

 …

 In the southwest region of the Great Zhou dynasty, there was a place in the vicinity that was very famous.

 There would be dense fog all year round. If one watched from afar, it was as if it was enveloped by countless unpredictable clouds. It was ethereal and it did not seem like the mortal world.

 Curious men and women once went into the fog to find out what it was, but they would always end up in the same place that they started out.

 In the course of time, all the nearby villagers knew that this was the place where immortals resided and mortals were forbidden entry.

 Every year, there would be a few days whereby the villagers could vaguely see a mountain peak within the thick fog. It towered into the clouds, looking majestic and grandiose.

 During these few days, the nearby villagers would kneel down in the direction of the mountain peaks, praying for favorable weather and good health.

 This day, a green-robed scholar came to their village.

 It was not really accurate to call him a scholar.

 The man looked handsome, however there was a long saber at his waist and a sanguine bow at his back. His outfit was quite odd.

 The green-robed scholar was none other than Su Zimo who had left Ping Yang Town.

 Ji Yaoxue was correct. Su Zimo had indeed thought of joining the Ethereal Peak.

 On one hand, since even Ji Yaoxue found that the Ethereal Peak was mysterious, it must be extraordinary.

 On the other hand, since the Ethereal Peak was the closest to the Country of Yan, if anything happened, Su Zimo would be able to rush back as soon as possible.

 It was just that on the map, it only marked the approximate location of the Ethereal Peak. Once Su Zimo reached the place, he was enveloped by thick fog and he could not find its exact location.

 Su Zimo had walked for a day and he always ended up at the same spot. He was clueless.

 Su Zimo could not see clearly in the thick fog. The visibility was low. Given his eyesight, he could only see ten meters away.

 The place seemed like a maze. He kept walking in circles in the thick fog, but he could not find the exit.

 "Weird."

 Su Zimo was back to the original spot again. He stared at the fog in the distance as he brooded.

 Ji Yaoxue once told him that if one wanted to join the Ethereal Peak, it was far more difficult than joining other sects. Other than having a high grade spirit root, there were many tests to pass. Many high-level Qi Refinement Warriors could not join the Ethereal Peak as well.

 However, this was exactly what made the Ethereal Peak so attractive to Su Zimo.

 If it was like the Iridescent Clouds Palace where they only took in disciples based on the different grades of spirit root, Su Zimo felt that this kind of sect had nothing special at all.

 "I guess I have to put in some effort to join the Ethereal Peak."

 Su Zimo vaguely guessed that the thick fog in front of him might be the first test that he had to go through in order to join the Ethereal Peak.

 If he could not pass this test, he would not be able to see the Ethereal Peak, let alone join the clan.

 Seeing that it was getting late now, Su Zimo decided to find a place to rest for the night and to think of ways to get through the maze before he decided what to do tomorrow morning.

 The thick fog in front of him must be there for a reason. It was useless to barge around without a plan.

 Not far away was a small village. A woman was preparing dinner while a strong man was chopping some wood. A hunter carried his prey on his way home, and two elders squatted at the entrance of the village, a table right in front of them, playing chess on the chessboard. Children from the village were playing and running about.

 This was a happy and pleasant scene.

 Su Zimo could feel a sense of warmth at this scene. There was a smile on his face as he took quick steps toward the village.

 "Grandpa, I am Su Zimo, from the Country of Yan. I don't have a place to stay for the night. Can I stay at your place for a night?" Su Zimo reached the entrance of the village, making a bow as he asked the two elders who were playing chess.

 The two elders did not seem to have heard him. They were engrossed in the game and they could not be distracted.

 Su Zimo coughed softly and repeated his question.

 The two elders still did not reply to him. They each held a chess piece, as they stared intently at the chessboard. They would make a move occasionally, looking very serious.

 Su Zimo felt awkward.

 Since the two elders did not respond, it would be rude if Su Zimo rashly entered the village.

 Su Zimo smiled and turned to leave.

 Given his abilities, he could sleep in the open. It would not be a problem to him.

 The reason why he wanted to stay for a night in the village was because Su Zimo could feel a sense of warmth that he had not felt for ages.

 Just when Su Zimo was about to leave, his eyes inadvertently rested on the chessboard of the two elders and he stopped in his tracks.

 This was an intense game. The two parties were in a stalemate. Even the slightest mistake in every move might cost them the game.

 Since Su Zimo had nothing else to do, he decided to watch them finish the game before he left. Therefore he stood by the side to watch them as they played.
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 Chapter 60 - Breaking Through The Fog

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 After a long while, the game ended.

 The elder who was defeated waved his hands, disinterested, mumbling to himself. "I don't feel good today. I will let you win today, let's play another game tomorrow."

 The elder placed his hands behind his back, with his palms facing upward, walking leisurely back to the village.

 The remaining elder had rosy cheeks and looked energetic. He picked up the chessboard, while looking at Su Zimo, smiling as he said, "There are very few young men who are as composed as you. Let's go, follow me to the village."

 "Thank you, grandpa."

 Su Zimo smiled, expressed his gratitude and followed the elder into the village.

 On the way, Su Zimo passed by several villagers. They gave him a glance before returning to whatever they were doing. They did not find it odd, they seemed to have become inured to the unusual.

 "There is no extra room here. Young man, are you okay with sleeping in the woodshed?" The elder asked.

 "I am okay with that." Su Zimo smiled as he answered.

 The sky had darkened and most of the villagers had yet to turn in for the night. The elders who had their dinner took leisurely strolls in the village, while the women did their needlework, mending clothes.

 They led a down-to-earth, simple, and peaceful life.

 This seemed to be a hidden land of peace and prosperity. There were no bloody fights, instead everyone seemed to carry a content smile on their faces.

 Su Zimo sat down at the entrance of the woodshed, watching the scene quietly. He emptied his mind of all thoughts and the fatigue he felt on the journey seemed to have lightened tremendously.

 The sky gradually darkened. The moon was bright and there were few stars.

 The elderly, the women and the men had returned to their rooms to rest, except for some energetic and bubbly children who were still playing around on the street, refusing to go home to sleep.

 Su Zimo stood up, returned to the woodshed and closed the door getting ready to sleep.

 Just then, he heard the bright and sweet voice of a young child coming from the village.

 "Where shall one find the traces of the immortal? Looking far into the distance of the Ethereal Peak, it was deep in the mountains where the thick clouds were."

 "Mmm?"

 Su Zimo had an idea. He turned, pushed the door open and went in the direction of the voice.

 Not far away, was a seven or eight-year-old child. The child smiled and jumped, moving in his direction.

 Su Zimo thought for a while before he walked forward. He squatted and asked with a smile on his face, "Young child, you were saying something just now. Whom did you hear it from?"

 "Who said it?"

 The child bent their head to the side and blinked, looking confused. "I have no idea. But all of us know it."

 "Is it just a nursery rhyme?" Su Zimo mused.

 "Big brother, are you interested in immortal cultivation?" The child continued to ask.

 "Yes." Su Zimo nodded and smiled. "How do you know?"

 There was a flicker of craftiness in the child's eyes. The child stuck out the tongue. "Every year there will be many people like you. But most of them won't get to see the immortals. Haha."

 "What should I do to see them?" Su Zimo was interested, feeling like teasing the child.

 "I don't know as well." The child pouted their lips and shook their head.

 Su Zimo smiled faintly. He was just about to stand up to leave when a thought flashed across his mind. He asked the child. "Where shall one find the traces of the immortal? Looking far into the distance of the Ethereal Peak. However, the Ethereal Peak is covered by thick fog. How can one be able to see it?"

 "This is easy."

 The child raised the chin feeling proud. "The fog will gradually disperse a few days later. If you stand here, one can vaguely see the mountain peak. However, it will only last for three days. If you miss it, you won't be able to see it."

 Su Zimo was elated.

 As long as he could see the Ethereal Peak, and moved forward in its direction, he would definitely be able to reach the foot of the mountain.

 Su Zimo certainly did not think that he only needed to pass through the thick fog to be able to join the Ethereal Peak. This was just the beginning.

 Su Zimo stayed in the village for seven days.

 On the seventh day, the thick fog gradually dispersed and he could vaguely see a majestic and towering mountain looming in the distant clouds.

 Su Zimo bade farewell to everyone in the village and stepped into the thick fog once again.

 In the thick fog, all the senses had been dulled and one could not have a good sense of direction. Su Zimo felt that after turning eastward and westward, he seemed to be retracing his steps at times.

 As the thick fog gradually dispersed, he could tell the exact location of the peak in the far distance despite being shrouded in fog.

 Su Zimo threw caution to the wind and tried to ignore the wrong impression he had because of his senses, moving forward according to the location of the mountain peak.

 All of a sudden!

 Gurgling sounds could be heard coming from deep in the fog. It was frightening and eerie. It seemed as if spirit beasts were moving about, stepping on the grass.

 It was getting closer and closer!

 A faint bloody smell wafted over him.

 "Mmm?"

 Su Zimo squinted and stopped, looking in the direction where the sound came from.

 He waited for a long time but he did not see any spirit beast.

 It was a strange feeling.

 Su Zimo did not sense any danger with his spirit perception.

 However, he had indeed heard the sounds made by the spirit beast and detected its aura coming from that direction. Su Zimo spent one year in Cang Lang Mountain Range. The smell was too familiar. He would never be mistaken about it.

 "Weird."

 Su Zimo murmured and continued to move forward.

 "Roar!"

 Soon after, there was a loud tiger growl. It was deafening and it had a formidable aura. It proved that the spirit beast was very powerful. It could even be of the same level as a spirit demon!

 Su Zimo frowned.

 Logically speaking, if there was a powerful spirit beast or spirit demon in front of him, Su Zimo should be able to sense the danger with his spirit perception.

 However, strangely his spirit perception could not detect anything, while his senses kept telling him that there was danger.

 In this case, there could only be two possibilities.

 The surrounding fog had shrouded Su Zimo's spirit perception or that it had confused his five senses.

 The answer was obvious.

 These methods were meant to scare off those who wanted to take the path of immortal cultivation or those who were weak-minded.

 The tiger growl and the bloody smell were just methods to deceive people.

 After figuring out the purpose of the thick fog, Su Zimo smile and ignored all the sounds that he heard from the surroundings, walking deeper into the fog without any care.

 Nevertheless, it was a brilliant move to make use of the thick fog to confuse one's senses.

 If Su Zimo did not have spirit perception, he would be trembling in fear and taking careful steps along the way.

 Su Zimo gradually sped up and he walked out of the thick fog in no time. Everything became clear in front of him.

 As far as the eyes could see, there were verdant and lush vegetation, clear waters and green hills. It was full of vitality. He felt as if he was in the immortal world.

 There was a stone gate not too far away.

 At the back of the stone gate was a mountain road that was paved with green stones. The path winded around the mountain and led all the way to the deep, dark end of the fog.

 On the two sides of the stone gate stood two young smart-looking children who cultivated Dao. One of them was plump while the other was thin.

 At the sight of Su Zimo, the plump child smiled and nodded. "Young Master, you are the first to reach. Please wait here. We will only open the gate and accept disciples three days later."

 Su Zimo was not in a hurry. He waited by the side silently.

 Many people kept coming out from the fog. Most of them were mortals who had not been cultivating. They looked pale and beads of perspiration could be seen on their forehead. It seemed that they were scared stiff during the journey.

 Some of them were Qi Refinement Warriors who maneuvered flying swords to break out of the fog. They breathed a sigh of relief upon seeing the stone gate.

 A few Qi Refinement Warriors swept their gaze over Su Zimo. They relaxed slightly upon knowing that he had no spirit qi.

 Some Qi Refinement Warriors took a glance at the bow and saber that Su Zimo had with him and sneered. They could not help but smirk.

 There were people from all walks of life.

 Three days passed in no time.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 61 - Spirit Testing Stage

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Within three days, more than 500 people had gathered before the stone gate. Most of them were mortals who had not cultivated before and there were a couple dozens of Qi Refinement Warriors.

 Once the three days had passed, the fog behind them turned murkier and impenetrable.

 Even if anyone outside wanted to join Ethereal Peak, they could only wait for the next year by now.

 Notwithstanding the 500 odd people waiting outside the stone gate, even the two children could not really conceal their fatigue after the three days as they stood there chatting idly.

 "Senior brother, how many of these people do you think can get to join the sect?"

 "Five at most."

 Through that vast forest, the sound of birds singing and running water was all around. As such, the discussion of the two children was almost like mosquito buzzing and no one could hear them.

 Yet, within the crowd, a bow and saber carrying scholar frowned as a look of shock flashed through his eyes.

 Cultivating The Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness did not merely change one's body. The Body Tempering aspect would heighten their sense of smell; the Tendons Transformation aspect their sense of vision and the Bones Strengthening aspect their hearing.

 The changes were all encompassing.

 Even though Su Zimo was of the Human race, his physical body and five senses were even sharper than those of Spirit Beasts!

 Despite the soft voices of the two children, Su Zimo heard everything clear as day.

 Only five out of the 500 of them could be accepted into the sect!

 That was a ratio of 1:100! How could anyone imagine that?

 Su Zimo had initially thought that he would be able to enter Ethereal Peak with ease with his borrowed Heaven spirit root. But now, it seemed like he couldn't just rely on that!

 The conditions for one to be able to join Ethereal Peak must be extremely stringent or there wouldn't be so many people eliminated!

 Just as Su Zimo was contemplating on what he should do, he heard the two children continue.

 "Who do you think stands a greater chance, senior brother?"

 "The couple that doesn't really seem to fit in. Even though they're only at Level 5 Qi Condensation, they look like they have an extraordinary aura. They're decent. Oh, that little fatty too. He looks rather sharp so he should be fine. Junior brother, he's even fatter than you! Hehe!"

 Su Zimo swept his gaze at him.

 Amongst the crowd, a man and woman stood by their own somewhere slightly further, not fitting in with the crowd.

 Su Zimo was around the same age as the man who wore a purple robe with sharp brows and an edged chin. He looked haughty as his hands rested behind his back with eyes closed, standing still. It looked as though he was one with the environment.

 The woman was wearing a flawless white blouse and looked beautiful like a fairy. Yet, her ravishing looks carried a cold expression where one could sense from a distance away.

 Su Zimo had a feeling that the reason why the man did not want to fit in was out of disdain and the woman merely did not want to.

 As for the little fatty…

 To be exact, he was not little at all and looked to be around 16 years old. His neck and waist could not be made out and he merely resembled a water bucket that had two elephant legs as he rolled about the crowd without stopping.

 His rotund face carried small beady eyes that fluttered about. In just three days, he was already one with the crowd.

 "Senior brother, what about that bow and saber carrying scholar? Do you think he has a chance?" The fat child asked.

 Su Zimo was curious when he heard the conversation being steered to him, intrigued to find out what the skinny child thought of him.

 "That man… is a little strange. Even though he's a scholar, he's carrying a huge bow and saber. I suspect that there must be more to his weapons."

 Right then, a gentle ray of sun shone through the greenery.

 The sun had risen.

 Arranging their attire, the two children stood on either side of the stone gate with a stern expression. The skinny child spoke, "Ethereal Peak's disciple acceptance consists of three stages. First is the Immortal Affinity Stage. There is a certain affinity required for one to attain immortality. I believe that all of you have that for being able to make it through the mist here."

 "The second stage is the Spirit Testing Stage. Those with a superior-class spirit root, Earth spirit root or Heaven spirit root will be able to make it to the third stage once they pass through this gate."

 "The third stage is called the Life and Death Stage. Those who the second stage can head up the stone steps behind me and you'll pass once you reach the peak. But let me remind you guys, this is an extremely treacherous peak. Any misstep and you'll fall to your death without a corpse. Please do be careful and not force yourselves."

 At that thought, everyone felt their hearts skip a beat as they all looked unnerved.

 The reason why they wanted to join Ethereal Peak was because they wanted to attain immortality. If they were to lose their lives joining the sect, how could they achieve immortality?

 The tip of the peak was shrouded in clouds and could not be seen.

 It was clear that the path would not be that easy to climb.

 The dozens of Qi Refinement Warriors present smiled, looking confident.

 All of them could tread the skies with their swords. Climbing the peak posed no challenge to them at all.

 Amongst the group, one of the mortals was dissident as he yelled, "How is this fair? All of those Qi Refinement Warriors can easily fly their way to the peak but we have to climb it step by step!"

 "Humph!"

 One of the Qi Refinement Warriors harrumphed coldly and scoffed, "There's nothing such as fairness in this world. If you want to speak of fairness, come to me after you achieve Qi Condensation!"

 "You…!" The mortal was speechless and indignant.

 The two children of the Ethereal Sect were not annoyed in the slightest as the fat one chuckled. "Everyone, you're overthinking it. The path is definitely fair for everyone. Even Qi Refinement Warriors will not, no, may not be able to reach the peak. If they're not careful, they'll end up losing their lives as well!"

 As though he was about to let something slip, the fat child looked flustered for a moment as he changed his statement.

 Most people merely thought that the fat child had said something wrong by accident.

 At that reply, many of the mortals present heaved a sigh of relief.

 However, the dozens of Qi Refinement Warriors looked terrible.

 They had cultivated earnestly with some of them even at Level 9 Qi Condensation. If they were to die here just because they wanted to join a sect…

 Su Zimo glanced sideways.

 The purple robed haughty man still had his eyes closed as though he was indifferent to what the two children had said.

 The white bloused woman maintained her cold expression with an unyielding gaze that seemed to be frozen.

 The little fatty among the crowd was still laughing and looking nonchalant.

 "Come, the first person," The skinny child raised his hand and indicated for the first person to enter the stone gate.

 It was a Level 7 Qi Refinement Warrior.

 The man was somewhat nervous as he paused before the stone gate. Bowing to the two children, he smiled and asked, "Fellow Daoists, can an ordinary spirit root work? Is there any leeway?"

 The two children shook their heads.

 Sighing, the man walked towards the stone gate.

 The moment he reached the stone gate, a water barrier appeared across it with four shimmering lights.

 Four elements - it was an ordinary spirit root!

 The man tried his best to barge through the stone gate but he was blocked by the water barrier. In the blink of an eye, he was bounced back from it.

 Failure!

 The fat child looked apologetic as he nodded to the man before raising his voice to the crowd, "Next."

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 62 - Variant Spirit Root

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Pseudo spirit root, fail!" 

 "Ordinary spirit root, fail"

 "Superior-class spirit root, pass."

 …

 Everyone continued proceeding to the stone gate where more than half of them were rejected.

 Only those with a superior-class and above spirit root could get to pass the Spirit Testing Stage.

 In the blink of an eye, there were only a couple dozens of people left with the haughty man, the white bloused woman, the little fatty and Su Zimo.

 There had yet to be a single Heaven spirit root amongst the tested yet.

 There were tens of Earth spirit roots and the rest were all superior-class.

 The two children could not hide their looks of disappointment as they placed their remaining hope in the last dozens of people.

 Right then, the little fatty walked through the stone gate all smiles.

 The moment he reached the stone gate, a roaring sound rang out, scaring everyone.

 Bang! Boom! Boom!

 The water barrier turned yellow right away before materializing slowly into a sturdy mud wall.

 Earth element, Heaven spirit root!

 Out of the 500 over applicants, there was finally a Heaven spirit root!

 The two children nodded to the little fatty with a kind smile, their eyes sparkling.

 As he crossed the stone gate with ease, he came to the two children with smiles and pulled their hands together like long lost friends. Casually, he started engaging the both of them in conversation.

 Both of them were a little stunned and they nearly spilled everything about themselves within a few mere sentences.

 At that sight, Su Zimo smirked internally - that little fatty looked to be amiable and cute from the outside, but her was sharper than any of them.

 Before long, the skinny child was the first one to recover as he coughed gently and swung the little fatty's chubby hand away and said in a deep voice, "Fellow Daoist, please respect yourself and wait at the side instead of distracting us."

 "Yes, yes. Self respect. I understand that I've got a huge self to respect," The little fatty giggled without looking awkward at all.

 The skinny child rolled his eyes and got rid of the little fatty before yelling toward the stone gate, "Next!"

 Someone tried and failed once more.

 The number of people remaining was diminishing.

 Finally, the haughty man opened his eyes as he turned to look at the white bloused woman not too far away. Giving a slight grin, he headed for the stone gate.

 His actions attracted everyone's attention.

 It was as though he was a born ruler where every single move he made would attract the gazes of the masses.

 The little fatty stopped smiling and looked at the stone gate.

 Frowning slightly, the white bloused woman raised her head and her eyes followed the haughty man coldly too.

 The haughty man stopped himself before the stone gate where the water barrier showed no indication of color.

 "Hehe."

 After a temporary silence, giggles spread from the crowd.

 "What's he putting a show on for when he doesn't even have a spirit root?"

 "I know, right? And here I was thinking that he was someone incredible."

 "Wait, something's not right. How did he become a Qi Refinement Warrior without a spirit root…"

 The moment that sentence was spoken, everyone fell silent.

 It was as though an invisible hand had gripped the covered the mouths of the mocking crowd as they watched with agape eyes.

 The two children had a stern expression as well.

 The little fatty was in deep thoughts. As though he had realized something, his chubby body shivered slightly as he could not contain his shock.

 Oo! Oo!

 Right then, a bizarre howling sound came out of the stone gate as the water barrier shimmered, looking like a breeze had just passed through it.

 "Wind element, variant spirit root!"

 The two children yelped.

 When he heard that, Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat too.

 Of the five types of spirit roots, the Heaven spirit root was the best and rarest. However, there was a single spirit root that was even rarer than that - the variant spirit root, containing elements such as wind, thunder, ice, light and darkness et cetera.

 One could say that a Heaven spirit root could only be found in one out of 10,000 men. Yet, a variant spirit root was tenfold rarer than that.

 Naturally, a variant spirit root only had a single element as well and was a type of Heaven spirit root. However, that did not mean that it was stronger than the usual five elements; it was just extremely rare.

 The haughty man smiled and crossed the stone gate with ease.

 Excitedly, the skinny child whispered, "Junior brother, stand guard over here. I'll go inform the peak master and be right back."

 "Yes, yes. Hurry on, senior brother," The fat child replied hastily.

 Right then, the white bloused woman outside the stone gate moved as well.

 "Hold on, senior brother. We can wait till this one's done too," The fat Dao child called back the skinny one.

 Nodding his head, the skinny child watched the white bloused woman keenly, seemingly even more nervous than her.

 When she arrived before the stone gate, there was no color on the water barrier still.

 This time round, no one dared to mock anymore.

 "Could it be another variant spirit root?" The eyes of both children widened in disbelief.

 Everyone else watched the stone gate with bated breath.

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 Suddenly, a layer of frost covered the water barrier before freezing it into ice!

 "Ice element, variant spirit root!"

 Everyone gasped.

 "It's been tens of years since a variant spirit root has appeared at Ethereal Peak! But now, there's two in one go? No, I've got to hurry and report it to the peak master!"

 The skinny child drew out a flying sword and sped towards the back of the peak, disappearing in the blink of an eye.

 Everyone else watched the haughty man and the white bloused woman with looks of admiration and respect.

 The little fatty smiled his way to the white bloused woman before pandering to her, "Miss, you're so beautiful. I've never seen a woman as beautiful as you in my life. You're even prettier than our village beauty, Sister Caifeng!"

 It was as though thunder had struck everyone present as they rolled their eyes.

 That little fatty really did dare to say anything with drivel such as his village beauty, Sister Caifeng and whatnot.

 He wasn't wrong in his words - the white bloused woman was indeed extremely beautiful. However, most people would not dare to spout such truths, let alone in front of her.

 Yet, the strange thing was that everything seemed natural and sincere when they came out of the little fatty's mouth without a single bit of awkwardness.

 If any other women heard such an open and brazen compliment, they would definitely feel shy. However, the girl was unmoved as she glared at the little fatty coldly without saying anything.

 The little fatty wasn't dissuaded as he slipped away to the haughty man's side before commenting in awe, "Sir, you have such a good figure. I'm really envious!"

 "Get away!"

 The haughty man's lips pursed slightly as he spat out those two words.

 "Ah, alright!"

 The little fatty nodded his head keenly as he disregarded cleanliness and rolled away on the floor immediately!

 Because his figure resembled a ball to begin with, his rolling motion indeed made him look less than human.

 The white bloused woman's lips twitched as her frostiness diminished slightly, watching with a trace of bemusement.

 Spying her expression with his sharp eyes, the little fatty stumbled over to the white bloused woman's side with an intoxicated expression. His eyes seemed as though they were sparkling as he praised, "Wow, you really look so beautiful smiling!"

 Instantly, the friendliness in the girl's eyes disappeared. However, she stretched out her delicate hand and patted on the little fatty's head, neither harshly nor gently.

 Smiling with squinted eyes, the little fatty looked to be enjoying it.

 "How could there be someone this shameless?!" Those were the words that passed through everyone's minds.

 When the fat child looked at the remaining tens of people and saw nothing special about them, he waved his hand patiently and demanded, "Continue with the test. Hurry up."

 Su Zimo tidied his clothes before heading up.
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 Chapter 63 - E-Exploded?

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo's actions did not attract anyone's attention.

 Compared to the haughty man, white bloused woman and little fatty, he seemed simply way too ordinary apart from his slightly weird dressing.

 The reason why Su Zimo waited for the end of the test wasn't because he wanted to pull a surprise on everyone.

 It was because he had no spirit root to begin with. Even though Die Yue had planted the spirit root for him, he could not help but feel nervous as to whether things would turn out well.

 Standing still before the stone gate, he watched the water barrier keenly.

 Swoosh!

 A red flash of light shimmered through the water barrier before burning into raging flames, exuding a scorching warmth.

 Su Zimo was elated.

 Fire element, heaven spirit root!

 Apart from the haughty man and white bloused woman, everyone turned their sights to him.

 Out of the 500 people, other than the two variant spirit roots, the little fatty was the only Earth element heaven spirit root. Now that Su Zimo was the second, he naturally attracted everyone's attention.

 Furthermore, those with some knowledge on cultivation knew that a Fire spirit root was superior to an Earth spirit root.

 On the one hand, the Fire element had the highest killing power amongst the five elements.

 On the other hand, one who possessed the Fire element had the chance to become a Weapon or Elixir Refinement Master.

 Those two paths required one to have a high mastery and understanding of the Fire element. As such, those with a Fire spirit root had an innate advantage.

 Waiting with a hawk eye by the stone gate, the little fatty was hoping to make his acquaintance as well after Su Zimo passed through it.

 "Eh?"

 The fat Dao child was standing at the side idly as he let out a casual surprised remark. Smiling, he then nodded and said, "Not bad, not bad. Come on over, sir."

 After all, the fat child had his fill of surprises after the appearance of two consecutive variant spirit roots and hence the reason for his less than enthused response.

 Right then, no one had noticed anything strange about Su Zimo just yet.

 He stood before the stone gate motionlessly instead of crossing right away.

 It wasn't that he did not want to - the stone gate was stopping him.

 He could feel a strong resistance that was trying to keep him out of the gate!

 In theory, the water barrier would only block out those without or those who possess a pseudo and ordinary spirit root. Yet, the scarlet water barrier was resisting Su Zimo who clearly possessed a heaven spirit root.

 If not for the fact that he had an extremely strong physique, he would have been sent flying like the first Qi Refinement Warrior.

 "How could this be?"

 Su Zimo strategized as he fought against the resistance of the water barrier.

 He knew his background clearer than anyone else.

 He was someone without a spirit root to begin with.

 It was only natural for the stone gate to resist him at that thought.

 But, what was up with the clear indication of his Fire spirit root?

 If he were to continue with this stalemate, notwithstanding the fat child of Ethereal Sect, even everyone else would realize that something was wrong and Su Zimo's efforts would have been wasted.

 Indignant!

 Su Zimo was indignant!

 Why?

 He had already come so far just to be stopped by a single stone gate!

 With a darkened expression, he moved towards the water barrier and took a fierce step!

 Su Zimo had already displayed the stance for the Plow Heaven Stride with his single step. Instantly, he gave off such a menacing aura that even the fat child at the stone gate jumped in shock.

 "Mmm?"

 As though he had sensed something, the haughty man opened his eyes and looked towards the stone gate.

 Turning her head slightly, the white bloused woman frowned gently too.

 Everyone found themselves witnessing the strangest scene ever.

 Even though Su Zimo was almost entirely through the stone gate, the scarlet water barrier did not dissipate at all. Instead, it wrapped around him like an elastic veil that was trying its best to stop him.

 It stunned everyone present.

 What was going on?

 Fire element, heaven spirit root. That's right.

 But, why would the stone gate try to prevent this man?

 It was a wrestle between Su Zimo and the scarlet water barrier.

 All of a sudden!

 Squinting his eyes, Su Zimo's body rang out with crackling sounds and his entire body seemed as though it had enlarged. With his tendons and bones cracking together, he gave a soft yell and strode out once more!

 Swoosh!

 The water barrier shattered and fell to the ground.

 Having successfully passed the stone gate, Su Zimo's expression relaxed as he heaved out a sigh of relief before walking to the fat child.

 Right as he was about to speak, he saw a weird look in the fat child's eye as the latter glared behind him intently.

 Snap!

 Suddenly, a boom sounded out from behind Su Zimo.

 He turned around instinctively only to witness a fissure forming on the crossbeam of the mighty 30 foot stone gate!

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 Before anyone realized what was going on, the fissure spread out swiftly and in the blink of an eye, filled the entire stone gate with dense, horrifying cracks!

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 Bang! Boom! Boom!

 Along with a huge crash, the stone gate crumbled right before everyone's eyes just like that, turning into a pile of rocks with dust clouds flying about.

 What followed was a deathly silence.

 Everyone's faces froze right away.

 The haughty man scowled while a look of surprise filled the white bloused woman's face as her mouth gaped slightly, losing her previous demeanor.

 The little fatty was so rattled that his eyeballs were almost popping out.

 "E-E-Exploded?!"

 The fat child was completely lost as his mind and eyes went blank.

 It was already phenomenal enough for variant spirit roots to make their appearance in the test such that his senior brother had gone off to inform their peak master about it.

 But, what was up with this scholar before him!

 He had caused the entire stone gate to explode with a simple spirit root test…!

 Unnerved, Su Zimo coughed gently before revealing a friendly smile to the fat child. "Fellow daoist, I suppose that stone gate must be really old, huh?"

 "A-Ah! Yes!" The fat child replied automatically, "It's been a couple thousand years now."

 "That must be it then."

 Su Zimo nodded his head and continued solemnly, "It's only natural for problems to arise since the gate has been here for such a long time enduring the weather all round the year. How unfortunate that I had to come across its demise."

 "Huh?" The fat child's jaw almost dropped to the ground.

 Su Zimo patted the fat child on the shoulder and reminded sincerely, "This may not be a bad thing though. At least, it serves as a reminder for the sect to conduct constant maintenance to some of the older structures you guys have so that today's situation does not repeat itself. These issues have to be nipped in the bud before they are allowed to manifest."

 The fat child was befuddled to begin with through the confusion. With Su Zimo's explanation, he was even more astounded and was almost convinced.

 In reality, the stone gate was initially a gigantic spirit testing stone with its middle dug out by the cultivators of Ethereal Sect and placed here, turning into the stone gate they perceive today.

 The spirit testing stone was a spirit item of the universe and was extremely perceptive to spirit roots - there was no way it would be destroyed through a lack of maintenance.

 If no one had destroyed it, it could have lasted for even millions of years without any issues.

 The little fatty was the first to react as his eyes flickered, glancing at Su Zimo while raising a thumbs up.

 He knew that he was not at Su Zimo's level where the latter could spout nonsense with a straight face. As such, he could not help but feel impressed.

 Su Zimo could not help but feel guilty.

 Everything had gone beyond his expectations. Even though what he said was akin to duping kids, it was better than having his background exposed.
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 Chapter 64 - Life and Death Stage

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The fat child was thoroughly confused by Su Zimo as he froze for a long time without understanding what had happened, pointing at Su Zimo and stammering, "Y-Y-You! I-I-I…! I'll go let the peak master know about this too!"

 Shrugging his head as though trying to clear his mind, the fat child patted his storage bag and summoned a flying sword before speeding to the back of the peak.

 In the blink of an eye, both children guarding this place had disappeared.

 Unnerved, the fat child had left in a hurry without saying anything else.

 The little fatty seemed to be extremely interested in Su Zimo. With bright, shimmering eyes, he stumbled over and bowed. "Sir, how did you do it! Can you teach me?"

 With an unchanging expression, Su Zimo shook his head. "That… has nothing to do with me."

 Even though he said that, his heart whispered another tune.

 There were only two reasons why the stone gate blocked him.

 First, it was because he was a cultivator without a spirit root to begin with.

 Second, even though it was also a heaven spirit root, the Fire spirit root that Die Yue gave him was different from normal ones.

 Su Zimo could not tell which of the two reasons it was.

 After the Spirit Testing Stage, there were only 80 out of the 500 left with more than 20 Qi Refinement Warriors.

 Based on the order of events, the remaining 80 people should head up the peak through the path beyond the stone gate so that they could proceed with the third stage - Life and Death.

 However, with the two children from Ethereal Sect gone, everyone was lost as to whether they should continue with the original plan or wait where they were.

 Right then, the haughty man chuckled and started ascending the peak.

 His actions caused everyone to waver.

 The two children had mentioned earlier that the third stage was merely to head up the peak through the path. However, everyone knew that if they could be the first to reach the peak, their chances of being accepted would be much higher.

 After the haughty man, the white bloused woman made her move too.

 Exchanging glances, everyone else followed suit immediately.

 The path was made from green stones and was neither rugged nor tough. Instead, the journey was picturesque with luscious greenery and the soothing melody of birds singing.

 As they traversed through the clouds with the accompanying scenery, it was as though they were in paradise; everything felt relaxing unlike a treacherous Life and Death Stage.

 Su Zimo was in no hurry as he hung around at the back of the pack.

 He felt that since Ethereal Sect set this stage, it wouldn't be to give the first person who reached the peak an advantage.

 It was way too cliche and wasn't a fair method given the number of people present. Finally, if it was that simple, it wouldn't be named Life and Death Stage.

 After Su Zimo destroyed the entire stone gate for a mere test, the little fatty was now hanging around him instead of the haughty man and the white bloused woman, chatting non-stop the entire way.

 Worried that he may let his background slip, Su Zimo was rather distracted as he only replied casually every now and then.

 "Bro, everyone went through the spirit root testing so ordinarily. But your test was like a fart to Mother Nature!"

 "Why do you say that?"

 "Because it was loud and clear!"

 "… "

 "Bro, you seem like you have a dignified demeanor. I suppose you have quite the extraordinary background?"

 "I've studied for a couple of years in the past."

 "My, bro! That's like a rare gem in the crowd! You can both study and fight!"

 "… "

 Su Zimo finally understood the powers of the little fatty as he hurried ahead, wanting to bury himself into the crowd.

 Right then, the people up ahead stopped in their tracks.

 Su Zimo looked up and frowned.

 That was the end of the mountain path! Everyone found themselves facing a steep peak that extended into the clouds boundlessly.

 The true test had arrived!

 The smooth mountain road was merely a warm up!

 The many mortals present looked up at the peak solemnly.

 For them, the only way they could reach the top was to climb by hand. However, the peak was simply way too steep that there was barely any edge for them to grab on to.

 On both sides of the mountain road was a deep abyss where a single misstep would mean certain death!

 Everyone could not help but recall the words of the children. This was a stage treacherous like no other. Any single mistake and they would find themselves dead without a corpse. Hence, they should be careful and not force themselves.

 Many of the mortals could not hide their fear in their expression as they gave up internally.

 There were some who were indignant about things and whispered in discussion.

 "Ethereal Sect is way too much. They're trying to get us killed just to join them."

 "Isn't that right? It's not as though our spirit root is lousy as well. If push comes to shove, we can just join some other sects. That would be better than dying here."

 "I don't even know how high this peak is. What if we climb halfway up and run out of energy?"

 Unlike the many mortals, the 20 odd Qi Refinement Warriors present looked relaxed.

 While this mountain may seem insurmountable to mortals, all they had to do was ride their flying swords and rise endlessly.

 One of the Qi Refinement Warriors pulled out a flying sword from his storage bag and with a single leap, he chuckled with a suave expression. "Alright, I'll make a move first and await you guys at the peak."

 Right after, he soared into the skies and disappeared into the clouds in the blink of an eye.

 Not willing to lose out, the other Qi Refinement Warriors took out their spirit weapons and followed suit.

 Yet, the strange thing was that the haughty man did not move at all. Instead, he frowned and gazed into the clouds, contemplating about something.

 It was the same for the white bloused woman as she stood there in deep thoughts.

 Some of the mortals gathered their courage and began climbing the peak. Compared to the Qi Refinement Warriors, they were much slower and every single step was horrifying.

 A single misstep and they would fall right into the abyss!

 "Bro, aren't you moving?" The little fatty looked at Su Zimo.

 Right as he was about to reply, a shriek rang out from the clouds.

 "Ah!"

 Everyone's hearts skipped a beat.

 In the blink of an eye, a shadow fell from the clouds and glided through everyone's vision into the dark abyss beneath!

 At that sight, everyone's expressions turned grim as chills ran down their spines.

 The person who had fallen was the Qi Refinement Warrior who had moved first!

 A Qi Refinement Warrior was dead just like that?

 What had he encountered up there?

 The clouds rumbled and shifted, emanating a chilling killing intent.

 "Ah!"

 It was yet another shriek.

 A shadow fluttered by them and dunked into the depths of the abyss.

 Gulp, gulp.

 The place rang out with everyone's gulping sounds.

 In just a mere short while, two Qi Refinement Warriors had fallen to their deaths!

 The two children were right. The third stage was fair for everyone such that even Qi Refinement Warriors may not be able to reach the peak.

 The few mortals that had just started climbing up the peak found themselves getting cold feet as they watched everything unfold in utter horror.

 There were already people who had started to climb down.

 What kind of a joke was that? There was no need for them to take such a risk when even Qi Refinement Warriors have died.

 Suddenly, the haughty man laughed and mumbled. "Life and Death Stage, Life and Death Stage. The peak represents life while the abyss represents death. Interesting! Challenging!
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 The way most of them looked at the haughty man had changed.

 While everyone else was scared to death and wanted to back off, he was the only one who looked raring to go without a single bit of fear.

 "Ah!"

 "Ah…!"

 Yet another chain of shrieks as the Qi Refinement Warriors who had moved ahead first fell from the clouds one after another, disappearing into the abyss on either side of the mountain path.

 Finally, there were people who could take it no longer as they started backtracking.

 The little fatty held his tongue and exclaimed, "Even a Level 9 Qi Refinement Warrior fell down. Just what did they encounter in the clouds?"

 Su Zimo saw everything even clearer.

 There were a total of 23 Qi Refinement Warriors who soared into the skies. In the blink of an eye, every single one of them had fallen!

 That was a little horrifying.

 Many mortals started climbing down the walls, looking terrified with trembling feet. Without even turning back, they dashed down the mountain path.

 There were more than 80 people who had passed the second stage. Now, all the 23 Qi Refinement Warriors have already failed. Coupled with the mortals who had left, there were only 17 people left at the base of the peak.

 All of the 17 were resolute warriors who did not show the slightest look of fear in their eyes even at the sight of all those Qi Refinement Warriors falling over.

 Even the little fatty who was chattering the entire way merrily had gone silent, his beady eyes fluttering about as he was deep in thoughts.

 Su Zimo had always felt something unusual about this stage as everything seemed suspicious.

 However, he could not point out just what exactly was wrong.

 At almost the same time, both the haughty man and white bloused woman summoned a flying sword and soared to the skies. However, their speed was clearly slower - it was clear that both of them were being wary about the situation as well.

 "Bro, remember to be careful. I'll scout the way for you first," The little fatty was also a Qi Refinement Warrior as he retrieved a small shield from his storage bag. The shield expanded with the wind and carried his rotund body into the skies slowly.

 The remaining 14 people inclusive of Su Zimo were mortals who had no spirit qi within them.

 If they wanted to ascend the peak, they would have to climb the peak step by step physically.

 Su Zimo hesitated no more as he approached the base of the peak. With a nimble leap, he hung onto the walls and started climbing up swiftly.

 That shocked the remaining 13 people as they almost mistook him for a monkey instead of a human climbing the peak.

 By now, Su Zimo had almost perfected his Tendons Transformation. He was nimble like a python and agile like an ape. Moving with ease, the peak posed no challenge to him at all.

 Apes were natural born climbers.

 If Su Zimo had given it his all, even Qi Refinement Warriors who could soar through the skies may not even be able to match his speed.

 Previously at the Cang Lang Mountain Range, even when Elder Qian of Joyful Clan soared through the skies, Su Zimo's speed while climbing the towering old tree matched his!

 Of course, Su Zimo had used his Sanguine Ape Transformation at that time and Elder Qian was only a Foundation Establishment cultivator.

 Even without using all his strength, Su Zimo had left the 13 remaining mortals far behind his tail.

 "Caw, caw!"

 Right then, Su Zimo vaguely picked up on some birds crying out.

 Even though he had lived a year in Cang Lang Mountain Range, he still could not understand the language of beasts. However, he could tell of how they felt through their sounds.

 Those birds clearly sounded happy and mocking.

 "Why are there spirit beasts here?"

 He frowned as he continued climbing without slowing down at all.

 "Bastard, how dare you!"

 Before long, the voice of the haughty man hollered out above.

 Su Zimo raised his head and gazed over, squinting his eyes.

 Far beyond the clouds, a gigantic bird was extending its wings while cawing out with a raised head. Su Zimo could faintly make out the bird assaulting the haughty man, white bloused woman and little fatty in midair.

 Every single gentle flap of its wings brought about a hurricane as all three of them swayed back and forth midair, looking as though they could fall anytime.

 "A spirit demon?"

 Su Zimo was stunned.

 The bird exuded an aura that was the same as spirit demons.

 It looked as though it had just become a spirit demon, equivalent to a Foundation Establishment cultivator.

 Even then, its strength was enough to hold out against the three of them.

 It was clear that the bird had not used its full strength. Instead, it was running circles around the three of them like a cat circling a rat, flapping its wings from time to time so that none of them could ascend further.

 The haughty man had a Wind spirit root to begin with and thus was barely able to maintain his balance despite swaying in the wind.

 The white bloused woman had a frozen expression. She was encased by a transparent ice barrier - it was clear that she had already used a talisman.

 As for the little fatty, his shield was steady and spacious. He sprawled on it, gripping onto its edges tightly with sweat pouring down his puffy face, looking all nervous.

 "So, this is the obstacle of the Life and Death Stage. One would be able to reach the peak if they could get through this bird."

 Now that he understood the reason, Su Zimo was prepared to continue climbing. Right then, the little fatty shrieked.

 Perhaps because the bird saw that Su Zimo and the others were approaching as well, it seemed as though it no longer wanted to waste time as it flapped its wings furiously.

 The little fatty was the first one to lose control as he fell from midair with his shield blown into oblivion.

 "AHHHHHHH!"

 His face was pale as a sheet as he flailed his arms, crying out loudly. When he caught sight of Su Zimo above him, he called, "Bro, run! There's a fierce bird up there!"

 The place where the little fatty fell was not too far away from Su Zimo.

 Su Zimo had a decent impression of the little fatty and was not about to leave the latter in the lurch. With a swift motion, he strode horizontally across the wall and grabbed the little fatty from midair.

 By then, the little fatty's eyes were rolled over while he drooled all over, seemingly passed out of fear.

 Su Zimo frowned.

 He was already halfway through the climb. If he were to put the little fatty down, he would have to repeat an entire journey once more.

 Even though the little fatty was heavy, he was nothing compared to the Cold Moon Saber and Sanguine Crystal Bow hanging on his waist.

 At that thought, Su Zimo grabbed the little fatty with one arm while continuing to climb with another without slowing down at all.

 It was only after he got closer that he managed to make things out clearly.

 It was a crane that looked to be in its infancy stage, its eyes filled with merry excitement.

 It was as though making the climbers fall was the most fun game it ever played.

 Swooping down, the crane extended its claws and landed on the white bloused woman's talisman ice barrier.

 Crack! Crack!

 The barrier began cracking as the crane clawed at it with ease.

 With a strong gust of wind, the woman then fell from her sword. Even though her gaze looked slightly dim, she did not make a single peep of disgruntlement as she disappeared into the abyss.

 The haughty man followed soon after, holding out for not much longer under the attacks of the crane as he fell through the skies looking indignant.

 "Caw, caw!"

 Rearing its head, the crane looked extremely gleeful.
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 When he saw the haughty man and white bloused woman falling into the abyss, Su Zimo was finally clear about one thing.

 Those that fall into the abyss will definitely not die.

 Since the two of them possessed a variant spirit root and the peak master of Ethereal Peak already knew about it, there was no way they would be allowed to die.

 However, Su Zimo did not know what those who fell into the abyss would encounter.

 Shifting horizontally, Su Zimo dodged from the crane's line of sight and continued speeding up the peak.

 Even though he only had one hand, his feet were as nimble as his fingers after he removed his shoes. Digging themselves into the wall of the peak, he continued climbing steadily.

 The crane had extremely sharp senses. With a swift flap, it appeared above Su Zimo's head and cried out, looking at him with a taunting expression as though mocking his little play of trying to dodge it.

 The man and crane had finally met.

 …

 On a peak enshrouded with spirit qi elsewhere, two grace middle aged cultivators sat opposite to one another. They were both clad in white robes and one of them had a flying sword emblem engraved on his sleeve while the other had a hexagon emblem.

 Both of them were sipping tea lazily.

 Beside them stood a skinny child who was relating something excitedly.

 "Hmms? Variant spirit root? Two of them?"

 One of them placed his teacup down and turned around to ask, his expression slightly changed.

 The skinny child nodded furiously.

 The other cultivator asked, "What spirit roots were they?"

 "One is wind and the other is ice."

 At that, the two cultivators exchanged glances and smiled, apparently pleased.

 "Wen Xuan, your peak's about to produce two more geniuses."

 There were six peaks to Ethereal Peak where the highest amongst them was the true Ethereal Peak that was visible to the outside world.

 Surrounding it were five other peaks - Spirit, Elixir, Talisman, Array and Weapon.

 The cultivator known as Wen Xuan - the one with a flying sword emblem embossed - was the peak master of Spirit Peak.

 The other person was Xuan Yi, peak master of Array Peak.

 Naturally, anyone who could be a peak master was definitely a Golden Core.

 Even though all the peaks had their specialties, Spirit Peak was the strongest amongst them with the most disciples. Because they valued cultivation realms the most highly, everything they learned and imparted were killing techniques.

 If there were variant and heaven spirit roots, they would most likely be selected by Spirit Peak.

 Wen Xuan smiled and stood up. "I'll go take a look and see how many tribulations of the Life and Death Stage those two can pass."

 "Don't worry. Those with variant spirit roots are blessed by providence. They'll naturally be able to pass the tribulation of life and death," A teasing expression flickered by the eyes of Peak Master Xuan Yi as he joked, "Look how anxious you are. Where's your poise as a peak master?"

 "Come, join me to take a look."

 With a hearty laugh, Wen Xuan tugged at Xuan Yi's wrist and wanted to leave together.

 Shaking his head, Xuan Yi ducked away and laughed. "I'm not going. Won't I be giving myself troubles by watching your Spirit Peak take all the good talents away?"

 Right then, a chubby fat child ran over in a huff.

 "P-Peak master! T-T-This is bad!"

 "Mmm?"

 Both peak masters exchanged glances, looking surprised.

 "Why are you here too, junior brother?" The skinny child asked.

 Sweating from head to toe, the fat child waved his lumpy hand and cried out, "Peak master, the spirit testing gate exploded!"

 "Exploded?"

 Xuan Yi and Wen Xuan looked at one another confused.

 Wen Xuan asked, "Why would it explode? Someone destroyed it?"

 "No."

 The fat child shook his head before nodding fervently. "Yes! Wait, no. No!"

 Both peak masters were thoroughly confused.

 "Just what in the world happened! Speak properly!" Wen Xuan hollered with a solemn expression.

 The fat child could not help but recall the words of that scholar. Instinctively, he repeated, "It might be because the spirit testing gate had been enduring the rough weather for such a long time without proper maintenance, that's why it broke apart…"

 Bam!

 Wen Xuan flicked the fat child on the head.

 "Ow!"

 Clutching his head, he pursed his lips sadly.

 "What nonsense."

 Xuan Yi could not hide his smile as he chuckled. "Who taught you that? I'm sure you didn't think up that on your own, right?"

 "A scholar told me that," The fat child replied, "But I think what he said makes sense too. And he was even kind enough to have me remind the sect to take care of our old structures so that…"

 Bam!

 Yet another flick.

 Instantly, a big, swollen bump appeared on the forehead of the fat child.

 He was almost bursting into tears as he asked with teary eyes, "Peak master, why are you hitting me?"

 "You're too silly, child. One day, you might even end up counting money for the man who sells you out," Xuan Yi did not know to laugh or to cry.

 Wen Xuan spoke sternly, "Tell me the entire series of events. Do not hide anything from me."

 "There was this scholar carrying a bow and saber. He came before the spirit testing gate and it displayed a Fire spirit root," The fat child answered.

 "Carry on."

 "But, the spirit testing gate did not allow him to enter. The scholar then continued barging through and the spirit testing gate exploded."

 Wen Xuan and Xuan Yi frowned and exchanged glances, still confused.

 Wen Xuan asked right away, "Are you sure it was a Fire spirit root?"

 "Yes!"

 The fat child replied instantly, "Peak master, you've got to believe me! Even though I'm stupid, I can still tell that it's a Fire spirit root!"

 "That's strange," Xuan Yi could not figure out what happened.

 After a moment of silence, Xuan Yi spoke, "Wen Xuan, I'll accompany you to see just what is up with this scholar."

 Without the use of any spirit weapons, the both of them soared through the skies and with a flip of their robes, carried the two children with them towards the front of the peak.

 Before long, all four of them arrived at where the spirit testing gate was.

 "It's indeed broken."

 Xuan Yi stared at the lump of rocks beneath him where the spirit testing gate once stood and murmured silently.

 Wen Xuan asked, "Where is that scholar?"

 "Eh? He's gone," The fat child looked around.

 Suddenly, Xuan Yi replied, "No, they're up the peak. The Eight Distresses Formation of the abyss has already been activated. Yes, those two with the variant spirit roots are there already."

 Wen Xuan asked hurriedly, "How many tribulations have the two of them gone through?"

 "They've already passed two, life and death. You can rest easy now, right?" Xuan Yi chuckled.

 After pausing slightly, Xuan Yi shook his head. "Wait, the bow and saber carrying scholar isn't going through the Eight Distresses Formation. He might have left already out of fear."

 Wen Xuan harrumphed gently. "This unknown lad appeared and destroyed our Ethereal Sect's spirit testing gate and left just like that? Brazen!"

 "Caw, caw!"

 Right then, the hurried calls of a crane rang out from beyond the clouds.

 Wen Xuan and Xuan Yi looked up.

 Far above, a figure was shifting nimbly around the walls of the peak without falling off. Even while dodging the attacks of the crane, the figure was still climbing to the peak rapidly!

 Even with the eyesight of a Golden Core, they could not see clearly due to the distance between them and the tip of the peak.

 "Xuan Yi, look! There's an ape!' Wen Xuan said as he pointed to a black shadow on the peak.
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 When he heard that, Xuan Yi laughed. "Fufu, what a sharp ape. Even he knows that we're one of the five main sects of the Great Zhou Dynasty and that's why he wants to be accepted as a disciple of this fortuitous sect."

 "Yes, that ape's quite agile. I wonder how long it can last under the attacks of our lil crane."

 "Listen! Lil crane seems to be angry, haha!"

 "Poor ape."

 "Come on, let's go check it out."

 Wen Xuan and Xuan Yi were both smiling and relaxed as they soared towards the peak carrying a child each.

 As they approached…

 Wen Xuan and Xuan Yi found their smiles disappearing as they tore through the layers of mist. Instead, it looked as though they were witnessing something unbelievable.

 After a momentary silence…

 "Cough, that black shadow… doesn't seem to be an ape?" Xuan Yi pointed to a black figure climbing to the peak as he coughed and asked hesitantly.

 "Yes… it seems to be a human," Wen Xuan smiled dryly, looking awkward.

 Both of them could not help but feel their faces flushing after committing such an elementary mistake despite being peak masters.

 But in truth, it was no wonder why they were mistaken.

 From a distance where the black figure was murky, it was leaping left and right like an agile ape! Even though both of them were Golden Cores with an immense amount of knowledge, they would not have thought that the figure was a human!

 As they got closer, their expressions changed once more.

 "That… doesn't seem to be a human."

 "Yes… There are two of them."

 After yet another momentary silence…

 Wen Xuan could not help but grumble unhappily, "What the hell is wrong with that person. If he wants to climb the peak, so be it. Why is he even carrying a fatty with him!"

 "Wait, that man's carrying a bow and saber too. Haven't I just heard of someone with that getup?" Xuan Yi remarked suddenly.

 Right then, the fat child beside Wen Xuan pointed at the figure excitedly and yelled, "Peak master, that's him! That's the scholar!"

 …

 On the steep mountain peak.

 Each time the crane flapped its wings, Su Zimo clung tightly onto the wall with his fingers and feet dug deeply into the rocks.

 Against Su Zimo's fingers, those sturdy rocks seemed as soft as tofu.

 For any mortal, they would have to find places they could step on if they wanted to climb the peak.

 However, that was not the case for Su Zimo.

 If not for the crane blocking his path, the peak he was climbing would be akin to flat ground for him.

 As of now, all the mortals after Su Zimo had already fell due to the crane's flaps - he was the only one still climbing.

 To be exact, there were two mortals left - he was carrying the little fatty too.

 The crane's eyes shone with rage as it cried out. Soaring into the skies, it swooped down at Su Zimo with its sharp talons.

 That was a vicious dive.

 Su Zimo wanted to dodge but it was too late.

 In the blink of an eye, he let go of his hand suddenly as he swayed dangerously in midair. He then reached out and dug himself into the wall once more!

 Snap!

 A large rock above Su Zimo's head was smashed into dust by the crane's sharp talons as everything sprayed down on his face. However, he was unaware of it.

 When some of the rocks smashed on the little fatty's body, that rotund body trembled obviously.

 Suddenly, Su Zimo realized something as he dangled the little fatty in midair and hollered, "Stop pretending or I'll toss you down!"

 The little fatty's eyes burst wide open as he replied hurriedly, "Please don't scare me, bro! I know my mistakes now!"

 "Do you still want to reach the peak?" Su Zimo asked quickly.

 "Yes, of course!"

 "Hold on to my back on your own. Don't blame me if you fall!"

 "Yes, yes!"

 The little fatty shifted quickly and wrapped his arms and legs around Su Zimo's neck and waist like an octopus.

 That way, even though Su Zimo was still carrying an additional man, he had both hands to work with.

 At the start, the crane's attacks weren't ferocious. It was clear that its aim was not to injure; it merely wanted to deter Su Zimo from climbing further.

 After multiple failed attempts, the crane was frustrated. That was why if Su Zimo had not managed to dodge the previous attack, his brains might have been crushed by the crane's talons!

 He did not dare to be careless against an enraged early-stage Foundation Establishment spirit demon. That was why he got the little fatty to a piggyback position so that he could have two hands to contend against the demon.

 In all fairness…

 Su Zimo was only at the third section of The Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness and was not a match for the spirit demon yet, even if it was only at early-stage Foundation Establishment.

 However, Su Zimo's goal was not to fight it out with the crane. Instead, he merely wanted to dodge it and reach the peak. With that, things were much simpler.

 Swoosh!

 The crane dove once more as Su Zimo's eyes shone brightly. Pushing his legs, he continued striding horizontally on the smooth walls of the peak as he dodged the attacks of the crane while climbing up swiftly.

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 Su Zimo's fingers and feet dug deep into the rocks. His speed was not inferior to when he was on the ground!

 "Caw, caw!"

 When the crane caught sight of that, it was even more enraged as it soared through the skies and burst off like a rocket, appearing behind Su Zimo and attacking relentlessly with its talons and beak.

 Its long beak was even sharper than a flying sword such that every single poke sent a sharp, ringing sound reverberating through Su Zimo's ears.

 As long as the beak pierced him, there would definitely be a bloody hole on his body.

 The little fatty was so scared that he was shivering with his eyes closed tightly.

 Su Zimo dodged repeatedly as his tendons cried out. With every single expansion and contraction, his blood would be filled as his large tendon convulsed intensely, pushing his body to its limits.

 Using just his spirit perception, Su Zimo dodged the attack of the crane countless times as he continued climbing.

 The cries of the crane were getting more hurried and in fact, there was even a hint of killing intent!

 He was getting closer to the top of the peak.

 At the same time, the crane's attacks were getting fiercer too!

 …

 As the two Dao children looked at everything unfold from the top of the peak, they were sweating from head to toe for the scholar as though they were the ones being attacked right at that moment.

 The man and the crane contended against one another on the steep peak. Even though the man seemed unable to fight back, it was still extremely dangerous and intense.

 Any bit slower and the scholar could very well be dead in the talons of the crane!

 Wen Xuan and Xuan Yi had equally grim looks on their faces as they watched fixedly, prepared to save him if need be.

 "To think that the scholar would still have strength left to be able to continue climbing while defending against our lil crane's attack," Xuan Yi's tone was somewhat amazed.

 Wen Xuan commented solemnly, "If I'm not mistaken, the bow and saber on the scholar's waist are made from spiritual items. Even though those are pseudo spirit weapons, they weigh more than an entire ton together!"

 Wen Xuan's remark had a clear meaning behind it - if Su Zimo had not been carrying the Sanguine Crystal Bow and Cold Moon Saber, he would have been even more agile and might have even reached the top of the peak by now!

 Wen Xuan and Xuan Yi exchanged glances.

 There was a common consensus as a thought flashed through their minds. "This scholar… is interesting."
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 "How did this lad train his body? That level of nimbleness, harmony and stretchability is something that even a Spirit Beast can't match."

 "His movements resemble an ape and python, yet there are many differences. He might have learnt them through observing wild beasts. Seems like this lad is rather talented."

 "I wonder how many tribulations of the Eight Distresses Formation he can pass."

 At that, both Wen Xuan and Xuan Yi froze with a startled expression.

 Wen Xuan murmured softly, "The Eight Distresses Formation is set up within the abyss beneath. If this lad truly ascends the peak, wouldn't it be equivalent to him passing the Eight Distresses Formation?"

 On the surface, Ethereal Sect's third Life and Death Stage was for the cultivators to ascend the peak. However, in reality, they had set an obstacle and it was intended for everyone to fall into the realm of the Eight Distresses Formation within the abyss.

 That was the reason why the fat child had almost let slip at the beginning of things.

 After all, no one would be able to ascend the peak.

 Only those who manage to pass through life and death tribulations within the Eight Distresses Formation would be sent to the top of the peak where they would be able to join the sect.

 If they failed the two tribulations, they would be teleported outside and would not be able to join the sect. At the same time, those cultivators would not know what had happened at all, merely feeling fortunate that they did not die.

 The Eight Distresses Formation was a type of illusory formation that consisted of eight tribulations - life, age, illness, death, meeting with what they hate, parting with what they love, unattained love and all ills of the five skandhas of Buddhism.

 There were two reasons why they had to beat around the bush by requesting the cultivators to climb the peak before knocking them down.

 First, the steep peak would first deter the cowards and those who lack resolve.

 Immortal cultivation was a heavenly defying act and was a path of extreme difficulty. If even those who had resolves of steel and bravery may not even reach the endpoint, there was no room for cowards at all.

 Second, if everyone were mentally prepared that they would be faced with the Eight Distresses Formation, the illusory realm would not be able to bewitch them that easily Ethereal Sect would not be able to achieve their full aim.

 In the cultivation world, be it illusory skills or formations, there would definitely be distinct loopholes to it. If the affected party were to be able to maintain their composure and alertness, they would be able to see through it and would not be bewitched by it.

 However, by sending the masses up the peak before beating them down, no one would be prepared and as they were faced with death, they would definitely panic before they enter the Eight Distresses Formation of the abyss.

 Right then, with everyone assuming that they were dead, they would then accept the illusory realm and go through the death tribulation.

 Once they pass the death tribulation and endure through the life tribulation, they would be considered to have passed the third stage of Ethereal Sect's tests and would be able to join the sect.

 Of course, there were eight tribulations to the Eight Distresses Formation and the more tribulations one could pass, the better.

 This was not just a simple test; it was a rite of passage for the mind.

 After all, everyone would have to endure the pain of the eight distresses in their lifetime and cultivators were no exception to it.

 Yet, a problem had appeared.

 If Su Zimo managed to ascend the peak, Ethereal Sect's third stage would have been set for nothing.

 Wen Xuan lowered his voice further and said, "Let me attack and strike him down secretly. We can't go against the rules of the sect by accepting someone that hasn't gone through the third stage."

 Xuan Yi shook his head and chuckled. "No matter. Right now, I'm honestly curious as to whether he can ascend the peak with just his own strength."

 Pausing for a moment, Xuan Yi's eyes lit up as he remarked gruffly, "If the lad truly manages to ascend, I'll set an array formation for him myself to let him have a full taste of the Eight Distresses Formation!"

 As the peak master of Array Peak, the Eight Distresses Formation was his masterpiece.

 For a peak master to declare that he wanted to lay an array formation personally for an unknown scholar was something that had never occurred through the history of Ethereal Sect.

 …

 On the wall.

 The man and the crane were still going at it.

 Su Zimo was already sweating all over. His eyes remained bright as always, emanating an endless fight in them.

 Initially, the little fatty kept his eyes shut and was extremely frightened. However, he was now fully excited, yelling from time to time from Su Zimo's back to taunt the crane.

 "Caw, caw!"

 Despite trying everything, the crane could not stop Su Zimo in his tracks at all. Coupled with the little fatty's mocking, it was even more furious and its attacks turned fiercer.

 Su Zimo was pent up as well after being chased by the crane for such a long time.

 Seeing that he was merely a step away from the top of the peak, Su Zimo took in a deep breath and circulated the Anaconda Eclipse's mind sutra before bellowing, "Damned bird, take this!"

 Clang!

 A sharp slicing sound rang through the place.

 Su Zimo had retrieved the Cold Moon Saber on his waist and slashed upwards!

 Swash!

 A cold light shot through the air.

 Stunned, the crane no longer dared to attack Su Zimo as it flapped and ran away.

 It had not expected Su Zimo to make a move.

 More than that, it had not expected that Su Zimo would DARE to make a move on it!

 Within Ethereal Sect, no one dared to bully it. Notwithstanding the five peak masters, even Ethereal Sect's master would dote on it!

 The job of pushing potential sect applicants into the Eight Distresses Formation was initially done by other cultivators of the sect.

 However, the crane volunteered to do it thinking that it was interesting.

 Indeed, it was rather fun at the start to see people being chased into the Eight Distresses Formation one by one.

 Yet, the crane no longer found it fun after encountering this bow and saber carrying scholar.

 A feather glided by slowly.

 Even though the crane had managed to dodge the attack, the Cold Moon Saber still sliced away one of its feathers.

 That sight caused the two peak masters watching above to freeze momentarily, almost striking out as they gripped their spirit weapons tightly.

 "The gall of that lad to dare bully lil crane!"

 "He's definitely going to have a hard time in the future if he gets accepted into the sect."

 Both Wen Xuan and Xuan Yi looked at Su Zimo with a trace of pity.

 Right then, Su Zimo did not know what was going on.

 After that slash, he was overjoyed as he burst out laughing. "Damned bird, you're still too weak! Go back and train for a couple more years!"

 With a reverse throw, Su Zimo stabbed the Cold Moon Saber into the wall of the peak and in one swift leap, jumped onto the blade with the tip of his toes. He then hopped up while conveniently pulling the Cold Moon Saber out of the wall with his feet.

 The entire process was fluid as water without any pauses at all.

 In the blink of an eye, he had arrived at the top of the peak!

 Looking down at the crane that was still circling around in midair, Su Zimo waved and smiled. "Goodbye!"

 The crane was still in its infancy stage. In human years, it was nothing more than eight years old and that was when it was most playful. Even though it wasn't injured by that slash, it still felt upset about it.

 Looking at Su Zimo's actions, the crane blinked a few times as though it was about to tear up before flying towards Ethereal Peak while crying non-stop.

 "Caw, caw!"

 "Caw, caw!"

 The cries of the crane reverberated through Ethereal Peak, alarming many people.

 "Eh? Didn't lil crane go to the front peak to bully them? Why does it look as though it was the one that was bullied?" A brown haired youth seated within a palace on Elixir Peak asked curiously.

 From a palace on Talisman Peak came a cold looking middle aged lady. Watching the crane fly through the air, she frowned slightly and muttered, "What's wrong with lil crane? To think that someone of Ethereal Sect would dare bully it?"

 A disheveled old man appeared on Weapon Peak as well. Slovenly dressed, he burst out in laughter. "How dare to see lil crane being on the losing end! Interesting, interesting!"
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo turned around and saw four people.

 He had met the two children previously. Apart from them, there were two middle aged cultivators with exceptional auras, looking at him weirdly.

 Su Zimo guessed that the two of them must be seniors of Ethereal Peak.

 Placing little fatty down, Su Zimo noticed that there were eight gigantic flags around half as high as them being planted around each of them. The flags had mysterious patterns drawn on them as they flapped in the wind.

 "What's that?"

 Su Zimo frowned. Without thinking more about it, he stabilized his breathing and arranged his attire before greeting the two middle aged cultivators. "Greetings, seniors. I'm Su Zimo of Yan Country. I've managed to ascend the peak by luck…"

 "Activate!"

 Before Su Zimo could even finish, he was interrupted by a loud holler.

 The eight flags surrounding Su Zimo and little fatty illuminated brightly as the patterns shone with a bedazzling glow.

 In the blink of an eye, Su Zimo felt an ominous sense of danger. The last thing he saw was one of the middle aged cultivators sweeping his robes from a distance away as an unblockable energy blasted at them!

 The energy was tremendous and Su Zimo could not resist it at all.

 He was swept off the peak and fell over, watching the top of the peak turn smaller by the second. His body was not his to control at all as fear started growing within him.

 Bam!

 Su Zimo fell into the abyss and his entire body was crushed.

 Even though his physical body was clearly destroyed, Su Zimo was still entirely conscious. Endless waves of pain shot through him, biting at him tirelessly as his tendons tore and his flesh was shredded.

 What was happening?

 Su Zimo could not understand at all.

 In fact, he did not have the time to think about it as he was tormented by the endless pain.

 He had never understood the sort of pain that one would experience in the face of death.

 An intense fear existed between the edge of life and death.

 It was a fear that could cause one to breakdown.

 For humans, it was almost instinct for them to fear death. If they could even shit their pants by having a sword pointed at their throat, how terrifying would it be to be faced with death itself?

 At the top of the peak, Su Zimo and little fatty stood motionlessly with their eyes shut and bodies shivering - neither of them had fallen into the abyss.

 The both of them were now within the illusion of the activated Eight Distresses Formation.

 "This Eight Distresses Formation is even stronger than the one in the abyss since you're the one who created it personally. Would the two of them be able to endure it?" Wen Xuan asked worriedly.

 Xuan Yi replied, "Let's wait and see. As long as they can get through one tribulation, they'll be considered to have passed the test."

 Right then, three figures appeared on the top of the peak.

 The three of them had passed the test of the Eight Distresses Formation from within the abyss. After crossing the life and death tribulations, they were teleported to the top of the peak.

 All three of them looked pale as a sheet, sweating from head to toe as they sat where they were feebly, looking lost and dazed.

 The two Dao children rushed up and fed all three of them an elixir each.

 Once they consumed it, the three people looked more relaxed as their faces started to fill with life once more.

 "The two fellas with the variant spirit roots are not bad. They've already passed through three tribulations," Xuan Yi suddenly mentioned.

 Wen Xuan sighed. "Of the eight distresses, life, death, illness and age are easier to get through. However, the later four tribulations are one tougher than the other. Even for myself who has already attained a core, I may not be able to get through all the tribulations."

 The moment he said that, one of the eight flags swayed gently before shooting into the skies with a blinding light.

 Xuan Yi heaved out a sigh of relief and nodded. "Not bad. The lad has already crossed the tribulation of death."

 A moment later, the haughty man and white bloused woman were sent to the top of the peak.

 Wen Xuan looked at the both of them and smiled. "Well done, you guys have passed through four tribulations. Take a rest at the side."

 Swoosh!

 Yet another huge flag swayed before bursting into the skies.

 "Hmms, that's fast? He's already endured through the distress of life?" Xuan Yi was surprised.

 The distress of life was something that everyone had to go through but have forgotten.

 Within the womb, a fetus would be coiled into a ball with its arms and feet unable to stretch and neither could it breathe. It was akin to being sealed in a tight cage and the pain of it was excruciating.

 That was also the reason why babies would cry the moment they are born.

 Before long, another streak of light broke through the clouds.

 Right after, a fourth beam of light!

 "This…"

 Wen Xuan and Xuan Yi exchanged glances - both could read the shock in the other's eyes.

 From Elixir Peak, a brown haired youth soared into the skies and looked at the lights from afar, frowning to himself. "That light's from a flag for the Eight Distresses Formation. There's actually someone who could have Xuan Yi create the formation personally?"

 With a slight pause, he muttered to himself, "No, I've got to go check it out."

 At the same time, a shadow streaked out towards the front peak from Talisman and Weapon Peak respectively.

 Bam!

 A fifth beam of light appeared!

 Before long, a brown haired youth, cold faced middle aged lady and a disheveled old man appeared on the top of the peak as well.

 All five peak masters were gathered!

 Swoosh!

 A huge flag wavered.

 A sixth beam of light!

 "He's already passed through six of the eight distresses! What a mental fortitude! Where is this lad from?" The brown haired youth asked with a deep voice.

 "He's from Yan Country. I don't know anything other than that," Wen Xuan shook his head.

 The cold faced lady swept her gaze across Su Zimo's body and frowned, asking, "Fire spirit root?"

 "That… seemed to be the case. However, for some reason, the spirit testing gate refused to let him through. We can test him with a spirit stone again later," Wen Xuan replied.

 Right after he replied…

 Bam!

 The seventh beam of light shot through.

 Su Zimo had passed through the seventh tribulation!

 Little fatty was already sprawled on the ground bawling in tears after enduring through the tribulations of life and death - he had yet to pull himself out of the pain received from the tribulations of the eight distresses.

 During the time, the two Dao children explained to everyone present about the entirety of the Life and Death Stage.

 From the initial 500 odd applicants, there were only six remaining on the peak who had passed the third stage.

 Other than the haughty man, white bloused woman and little fatty, the remaining three were mortals without spirit qi.

 Everyone looked at Su Zimo with a complicated gaze.

 They had just gone through the tribulations of the eight distresses personally and could still remember the excruciating pain they had gone through.

 None of them could imagine the sort of torment it would be to endure through seven different distresses.

 Xuan Yi spoke with a grim tone, "The eighth distress is of the five skandhas. That is akin to all of the previous seven distresses combined and isn't something any human could endure. Let me dispel the formation lest the lad is hurt."

 He was just about to move when an eighth beam of light shone!

 It was extremely bedazzling on the peak and illuminated half the skies above them.

 At the same time, Su Zimo suddenly opened both eyes and with a burning killing intent, he reverse gripped his Cold Moon Saber and slashed forward!

 It was a breathtaking slash!

 That single slash was even brighter than the eighth beam that had covered the entire peak!

 It was directed right at Xuan Yi with an intent so chilling that the air on the peak seemed to have frozen and gone stale!

 All five peak masters were stunned right away.

 After all, the slash happened way too suddenly.

 Xuan Yi's expression was unchanged. Extending his finger, a light exuded from the tip of it as he tapped gently at the Cold Moon Saber.

 Clang!

 The Cold Moon Saber was sent flying.

 Su Zimo's body jolted as he stumbled back a couple of steps and nearly slipped off the top of the peak.

 When he saw the abyss beneath the layer of clouds below him, Su Zimo slowly woke up and realized that everything he had experienced was merely an illusion.

 The gazes of the five peak masters looking at Su Zimo changed slowly…

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 70 - Joining Ethereal Peak

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The thing that truly shocked the five peak masters was not the fact that Su Zimo had endured through the eight distresses.

 It was that slash of his.

 As Golden Cores, all five of them could sense the sort of energy the slash carried along - its might had surpassed even the full strength of a Perfected Qi Refinement Warrior!

 For a mere mortal to surpass the strength of a Perfected Qi Refinement Warrior with just a burst of his physical body, what sort of a phenomenon was that?

 That was proof that this man's body was as tough as spirit beasts! In fact, he might even be able to match early-stage Foundation Establishment spirit demons!

 Not just that, Su Zimo's slash carried a heavy killing intent!

 This man must have killed quite a number of times to display a slash as such!

 Yet, how could a mortal have killed so many times?

 Furthermore, their shock came from the fact that Su Zimo had dared to strike at Xuan Yi with such resolute decisiveness!

 One had to understand that Su Zimo was but a mere mortal.

 However, Xuan Yi was a Golden Core, the peak master of Array Peak! To mere mortals, he was what they would define as immortals!

 Yet, Su Zimo's slash had the intention of murdering an immortal!

 "Why did you strike at me?" Xuan Yi's gaze was bright as he glared at Su Zimo and asked grimly.

 By now, Su Zimo had realized that he had fallen into an illusion and everything he had experienced was merely his hallucinations.

 Lowering his head, he replied, "I mistook you as the one who had struck at me to push me off the peak. Hence, the attack."

 The five peak masters had expected that answer.

 However, that answer was also troubling at the same time.

 This was a man that couldn't be tamed. Be it whether the other party was an immortal or had anyone strong backing him, as long as this man was offended, he would kill the other party!

 To them, Su Zimo was like a double edged sword. Resolute and sharp, not only could he kill, he could injure them as well.

 It was hard to tell if it would be a fortune or disaster accepting someone like this into the sect.

 However, Su Zimo had an extremely rare mental fortitude such that he was even able to endure through the tribulations of the eight distresses. It would be difficult for Ethereal Peak to give up on such a rare talent.

 Furthermore, Su Zimo had already passed all three tests of the sect.

 Exchanging glances, all five peak masters could not arrive at a decision.

 Normally, Spirit Peak's master, Wen Xuan, would definitely be the first to accept someone as such. Yet, he was keeping silent at the moment.

 Contemplating silently, Wen Xuan retrieved a spirit testing stone from his storage bag and handed it to Su Zimo. "Test your spirit root again."

 Su Zimo gripped the spirit testing stone tightly.

 It shone scarlet red and emanated heat.

 All five peak masters nodded their heads in agreement.

 Fire element, heaven spirit root. That's right.

 Before that thought passed them, the spirit testing stone turned into ash and scattered from Su Zimo's fingertips.

 Everyone was stunned.

 What had just happened?

 The fat child pointed at Su Zimo agitatedly. "Peak master, see! I didn't lie!"

 Even though all five peak masters were Golden Cores, they had never seen anyone who could turn a spirit testing stone into ash for a mere test.

 It was weird.

 Suddenly, an authoritative voice boomed out in all five of their minds.

 "This lad has too much killing intent and is too brash. Since he has a Fire spirit root, we can let him join the Weapon Peak to learn more about the craft of refining weapons. We can make other plans for him after we shave away some of his aggressiveness."

 That voice was from Ethereal Peak's sect master. Other than the five peak masters, no one else knew what was going on.

 The peak master of Weapon Peak was the disheveled old man.

 He snickered at Su Zimo. "Come, follow me back to the Weapon Peak. From now on, you'll be a trial disciple of Ethereal Peak. You'll be under me."

 "Understood."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 The haughty man, white bloused woman and little fatty were inducted into Spirit Peak naturally while the three remaining mortals were assigned to Elixir, Array and Talisman Peak.

 Waving his oily robes, the disheveled old man collected Su Zimo and left the peak.

 Before long, Su Zimo was brought to the Weapon Peak as the disheveled old man remarked, "I'm your master from now on. We don't have so many rules here in Weapon Peak. You can just call me old man."

 "Xue Yi. Yes, you! Come here!"

 The disheveled old man beckoned to a disciple passing by nearby.

 The man named Xue Yi was frail and skinny. Running over, he nodded his head to the disheveled old man and greeted courteously, "Master."

 "Su Zimo here has just joined the sect and he's your junior brother. Go get him one of our sect badges and items for trial disciples before choosing a cave abode."

 After giving his instructions, the disheveled old man waved his robes and left.

 "I'll be troubling you then, senior brother," Su Zimo greeted with cupped fists.

 Xue Yi smiled and waved it off. "It's fine, don't stand on courtesy."

 He brought Su Zimo before a majestic cockloft and introduced, "This is our Elixir Peak's Spirit Weapon Chamber. If any of the trial disciples from the five peaks want a spirit weapon, they would have to come exchange for it using their contribution points. To exchange for spirit stones, elixirs and cultivation manuals, one would have to use contribution points too."

 "How do you get contribution points?" Su Zimo asked.

 "There is a mission stele within the five peaks that will refresh with new missions every now and then. The greater the difficulty of the missions, the more contribution points they give."

 Xue Yi brought Su Zimo to the Spirit Weapon Chamber and greeted the elderly guard, "Senior, this is a new disciple of Weapon Peak and he's here for a sect badge."

 "Oh, name?"

 The elderly guard opened his sleepy eyes and asked feebly.

 "Su Zimo."

 From his storage bag, the elderly guard retrieved a long jade badge where one side was etched with mysterious patterns and the other side was smooth and blank.

 With his sharp nails, the elderly guard shot out a stream of spirit qi and wrote down in cursive letters - Su Zimo.

 Tossing the badge out, the elderly guard went back to sleep.

 Su Zimo took the badge over and examined it to find out that there was nothing extraordinary about it.

 Xue Yi smiled. "Junior brother, don't look down on this sect badge. Holding it gives you freedom in and out of the sect and even the mystifying fog barrier outside can't affect you."

 Su Zimo nodded his head and kept it carefully.

 Suddenly, Xue Yi slapped his own head as though he recalled something. He then turned and smiled to the elderly guard. "Senior, are you forgetting about something?"

 Without even opening his eyes, the elderly guard tossed out a storage bag casually.

 Receiving it, Xue Yi passed it to Su Zimo. "Junior brother, there's a manual for the Spirit Peering Art and Qi Condensation along with 10 inferior-grade spirit stones. Do keep it well."

 Xue Yi knew that Su Zimo had not mastered Qi Condensation yet and hence opened the storage bag before placing one of the two manuals in the latter's hands.

 He summoned a flying sword and had Su Zimo hop on it. Arriving at the mid of the peak, he pointed to a row of cave abodes. "Weapon Peak does not have much disciples so many of our cave abodes are empty. Just pick whichever one you fancy, junior brother."

 Remembering that he had to cultivate his Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness, Su Zimo chose a secluded one at the corner as his home in Ethereal Peak.
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 The cave abode was extremely spacious and after some quiet meditation, Su Zimo contained his excitement of joining the sect. Placing the sect badge around his waist like Xue Yi, he took out the two manuals.

 Spirit Peering Art was a fundamental skill in the cultivation world where almost every cultivator had to learn it. Through lining their eyes with spirit qi, one could determine the cultivation realm of other cultivators.

 But of course, there are rare cultivation techniques as well that could help one hide their cultivation realm from Spirit Peering Art's detection.

 The Qi Condensation manual could be considered as an entry skill for Ethereal Sect.

 Everything from opening storage bags, cultivating the Spirit Peering Art, sword kinesis flight, refining elixirs and weapons required one to have spirit qi.

 Because Su Zimo had a Fire spirit root, the spirit qi he could manifest from Qi Condensation would naturally carry the fire element.

 Before he left, Xue Yi had informed Su Zimo that there would be a welcome ceremony held 10 days later at Ethereal Palace which was situated at the main peak of Ethereal Sect. Along with many seniors, the sect master would be present as well and all the new disciples were required to attend it.

 Su Zimo was determined to reach Level 1 Qi Condensation before the welcome ceremony!

 The very thought that he would be able to obtain Sword Kinesis Flight once he achieved Qi Condensation had Su Zimo's blood boiling with excitement - he would no longer have to be in the wretched state of being chased by other cultivators!

 Opening the Qi Condensation manual slowly, Su Zimo was gradually immersed in the lines of tiny words.

 The first step of Qi Condensation was to obtain a sense of qi.

 Spirit Qi was everywhere and it was akin to breathing air. However, one would not be able to sense spirit qi without a spirit root.

 Following the instructions of the Qi Condensation manual, it took an hour before Su Zimo felt a warm sensation channeling in the air around him.

 It was a fresh, unique sensation unlike anything he had ever felt before.

 "So, this is spirit qi!"

 As his thoughts wavered, the sensation disappeared and he could no longer sense that warm energy.

 "This…"

 A flicker shot through Su Zimo's eyes as he pondered about it before coming to a realization.

 There were three words written on the first page of the Qi Condensation manual - Mindful Qi Condensation.

 Only if one was at peace and mindful would they be able to sense the existence of spirit qi. The moment they were distracted, the sensation would dissipate.

 But no matter what, Su Zimo was slightly relieved that he had managed to achieve the first step of sensing spirit qi.

 After all, there was something odd about the Fire spirit root within him; not only could it destroy spirit testing stones, it even caused the sect's spirit testing gate to explode.

 Previously, Su Zimo was still worried whether an implanted spirit root would achieve the same effects as an innate one. Now, it seemed as though those worries were unwarranted.

 The second step of Qi Condensation was to absorb the qi internally.

 It wasn't enough to just sense the spirit qi - one had to control and absorb it.

 The third step was to channel the qi to the dantian.

 After absorbing it into the body, one would have to control and channel it to the dantian. That was the only way to ensure that the spirit qi would be fully his instead of being dispersed through the body.

 With that, he would have achieved Level 1 Qi Condensation.

 Casting aside all distractions, Su Zimo emptied his mind and felt at the warm aura around him before absorbing it into his body slowly.

 All of a sudden!

 Su Zimo felt a warm sensation appearing in his right hand as a stream of spirit qi entered it.

 "Interesting."

 The Qi Condensation manual did not mention which part of the body will be used to absorb the spirit qi. However, it was a new experience for Su Zimo to have the spirit qi enter through his right hand.

 The stream of spirit qi that entered his body was rampant and wild.

 Frantically, Su Zimo worked to control and channel it to his dantian.

 The dantian was like the treasure trove of one's body. The moment the spirit qi was channeled in, everything became calm once more.

 Level 1 Qi Condensation!

 Su Zimo opened his eyes which were filled with excitement and a hint of incredibility.

 Night had just descended which meant to say that he had only spent less than two hours.

 The fact that he had managed to reach Level 1 Qi Condensation within such a short time felt surreal to Su Zimo.

 "Seems like that's the power of a heaven spirit root."

 Su Zimo smiled.

 Now that he had achieved Qi Condensation, he was in a good mood and decided to continue absorbing spirit qi, working towards Level 2 without resting.

 His right hand was still the first to feel warm as the spirit qi gushed in endlessly, controlled and channeled by Su Zimo to his dantian.

 Su Zimo was immersed in his cultivation and just like that, an entire night had passed.

 Level 2 Qi Condensation!

 Within a single night, Su Zimo had achieved Level 2 Qi Condensation!

 "Isn't this a little too soon? Is that how fast things move with a heaven spirit root?"

 He was a little stunned.

 Su Zimo did not know the speed in which others cultivated at. However, he merely felt that it was unusual for him to cultivate that quickly.

 After all, he had not even made use of spirit stones and elixirs yet for the previous night.

 If he had used them, wouldn't his cultivation speed be even faster?

 He decided to cast aside all his queries first and to ask his other seniors when he had the chance.

 The thought of spirit stones gave Su Zimo an idea.

 Before he left Ping Yang Town, he killed Zhou Dingyun and had managed to obtain a storage bag.

 Now that he was at Level 2 Qi Condensation, he could finally use it.

 Taking out Zhou Dingyun's storage bag, a stream of spirit qi flowed out of Su Zimo's fingertips as he touched the storage bag gently.

 It opened up and a space floated out from within with more than 1,300 inferior-grade spirit stones lined together. Other than another jade bottle, there was nothing else.

 He opened the jade bottle - it contained three elixirs as a gentle fragrance wafted out.

 Su Zimo whiffed at the fragrance and the calm spirit qi that was contained in his dantian began to rumble.

 He instantly understood that those three elixirs would benefit him in absorbing spirit qi.

 For someone like him who had just achieved Qi Condensation, this was quite a small fortune.

 Su Zimo kept the spirit stones, elixirs, Sanguine Crystal Bow, Cold Moon Saber and the quiver on his back into the storage bag given to him by the sect.

 Right away, his entire body felt lighter with one ton worth of weight removed.

 The amazing thing about storage bags was that no matter the weight of the items kept in them, the user would not feel it at all.

 Opening the manual for the Spirit Peering Art, Spirit Peering Art began cultivating it.

 He spent the rest of his time cultivating the Qi Condensation manual in the daytime and The Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness in the nighttime. Just like that, 10 days had passed.

 The welcome ceremony for the seven new disciples of the sect had finally arrived.

 Su Zimo tidied his attire before leaping off his stone bed.

 Even though 10 days had passed, Su Zimo's Qi Condensation was still at Level 1 and had not increased!

 In reality, he was already at Level 4 Qi Condensation by the seventh day and his dantian had amassed a large amount of spirit qi.

 However, Su Zimo recalled Die Yue's advice - some of the truly talented cultivators would choose to use the spirit qi to refine their physical body while cultivating.

 For the next three days thereafter, he used all the spirit qi he had amassed to refine his body, leaving only a portion left in his dantian.

 Even though he made no progress for his Marrow Cleansing section, Su Zimo's body was now much stronger than it was 10 days ago.

 He estimated that by now, even a full forced attack by a Level 10 Perfected Qi Refinement Warrior using an inferior-grade spirit weapon would not be able to pierce his skin!
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 "Junior Brother Su, I'm Xue Yi. Are you around?"

 Suddenly, a voice rang out from outside the cave abode. It was Senior Brother Xue Yi - the person who had brought Su Zimo around initially.

 Su Zimo opened the door hurriedly.

 Now that they were meeting again, Su Zimo subconsciously activated his Spirit Peering Art and discovered that Xue Yi was a Qi Refinement Warrior with Level 9 Qi Condensation.

 "Eh?"

 Xue Yi looked at Su Zimo with shock and incredulity, asking, "Junior Brother Su, you're already at Level 1 Qi Condensation?"

 Su Zimo could not figure out what Xue Yi meant by that and merely nodded his head, afraid that he might make a mistake by speaking.

 "Wow, that's incredible!" Xue Yi could not help but gasp.

 Su Zimo froze for a moment.

 It was incredible for someone to reach Level 1 Qi Condensation in 10 days?

 If he had not used the spirit qi to refine his body, he would already be at Level 5 Qi Condensation!

 Coughing gently, Su Zimo asked, "Su Zimo, how long does it normally take for someone to reach Level 1 Qi Condensation?"

 "That would have to depend on their spirit root. For example, I have an earth spirit root and it took me close to an entire month to reach Level 1 Qi Condensation! You have to understand that out of the three steps, sensing and absorbing spirit qi is the most difficult for beginners to grasp. They either fail to sense the existence of spirit qi or they're unable to absorb it. All of that will require time to cultivate, test, grasp and discover," Xue Yi explained.

 Even though Su Zimo's expression was indifferent, he was even more curious in his heart now.

 Sensing and absorbing spirit qi posed no challenge to him at all unlike what Xue Yi had explained.

 Could that be the benefit of having a heaven spirit root?

 The moment he thought of that, Su Zimo smiled. "It might be because I've got a heaven spirit root and that's why I cultivated faster."

 "That must be it."

 Suddenly enlightened, Xue Yi nodded his head. "It's indeed much easier for those with a heaven spirit root to attain Qi Condensation. I heard that some geniuses take a single day to reach Level 1 Qi Condensation! But don't feel bad, junior brother. It's already extremely fast for you to reach Level 1 within 10 days."

 Su Zimo smiled and nodded.

 In reality, he had only taken less than two hours to reach Level 1 Qi Condensation!

 But according to Xue Yi, even the fastest geniuses require a single day.

 How could this be?

 He then thought about the explosion of the spirit testing gate, the ashing of the spirit testing stone, his frightening cultivation speed and all the other weird phenomenons…

 The only explanation was that the heaven spirit root given to him by Die Yue was much stronger than real heaven spirit roots!

 "I can't teach you anymore. Hence, I have planted a spirit root in you. The quality won't be any lesser than the heaven spirit root. Next, join a clan and cultivate for immortality."

 That was what Die Yue said to him. It sounded casual and in fact even nonchalant.

 But it was only now that Su Zimo realized how horrifying the spirit root she had planted for him was.

 Suddenly, Xue Yi frowned and asked oddly, "Wait, that's weird. Junior brother, you've got a heaven spirit root. How come you're in our Weapon Peak instead of Spirit Peak?"

 "What's the difference?" Su Zimo asked.

 "A huge one."

 Laughing, Xue Yi replied, "It's almost time for the welcome ceremony. I'll take you there and explain along the way."

 Summoning a flying sword, Xue Yi beckoned for Su Zimo to join him before they sped off to Ethereal Peak.

 Along the way, Su Zimo found out from Xue Yi that even though each of the five peaks had their own specialties, Spirit Peak was the strongest with the most disciples followed by Talisman Peak and Array Peak. The weakest ones were Elixir Peak and Weapon Peak.

 Spirit Peak's forte was in killing and battle skills. That was why by logic, all those with heaven spirit roots would be sent to Spirit Peak.

 A strong mastery of fire is required for both refinement of elixirs and weapons. Yet, Ethereal Peak was not well-versed in fire techniques. Out of the five sects, True Fire Sect was the most knowledgeable towards fire.

 In the Great Zhou Dynasty, there would be a competition between the sects once every 10 years where all major and minor sects would participate. There would then be four ranking lists of Spirit, Weapon, Elixir and Talisman for the top 10 of each.

 That was a mere 40 people out of hundreds of sects and thousands of their most talented cultivators!

 Anyone who could have their names listed on the rankings would not only receive immense prestige, there would be tremendous rewards as well and it was proof that they were the true talents of the Great Zhou Dynasty!

 Out of every sect competition, Ethereal Sect would gain the most spots on the Spirit Ranking followed by the Talisman Ranking. However, they've never managed to get any spots on both the Weapon and Elixir Rankings.

 That was the reason why Xue Yi could not understand how someone like Su Zimo who possessed a heaven spirit root was sent to Weapon Peak instead of Spirit Peak.

 Su Zimo could guess at the reasons why it was so. Firstly, he had destroyed the sect's spirit testing gate. Secondly, he struck out at Array Peak's master, Xuan Yi.

 This arrangement might have been a punishment for him. However, Su Zimo was not bothered by it at all.

 From what Xue Yi had said, all the Qi Refinement Warriors in Ethereal Sect were all trial disciples and none of them could enter Ethereal Peak, which was surrounded by all five peaks, freely.

 Only Foundation Establishment Cultivators were considered as inner sect disciples and would have a chance of obtaining middle-grade spirit weapons and better cultivation techniques.

 With Su Zimo's cultivation speed, it would take a mere couple of years for him to become an inner sect disciple.

 Before long, the both of them arrived at Ethereal Peak where a majestic palace stood erected not too far away, barely visible through the clouds.

 There was a sign on top of the palace with the words Ethereal Palace etched in it.

 Xue Yi brought Su Zimo towards Ethereal Palace. Along the way, a statue of a crane stood erect. It was gigantic at 100 feet tall with its eyes shut and exuding an authoritative aura with golden and shimmering, life-like feathers.

 Compared to the gigantic statue, Su Zimo and Xue Yi were like tiny ants.

 Even though Su Zimo felt that the statue looked familiar, he did not think too much about it and merely commented in praise, "I wonder who created this statue. It's so life-like that it's almost like a real crane!"

 "Shh!"

 Suddenly, Xue Yi's expression changed as he shushed at Su Zimo right away.

 "What's wrong?" Su Zimo whispered uneasily.

 Wiping away his sweat, Xue Yi replied, "That's not a statue. That's Ethereal Sect's Mystical Guardian Beast! It's alive!"

 "Alive?"

 Su Zimo coughed gently and raised his head to look at it again awkwardly.

 Because the crane stood there motionlessly, Su Zimo's first thought was that it was a statue.

 "What's it perched here for then?" Su Zimo asked again.

 Shaking his head, Xue Yi replied, "I've got no idea either. Senior crane usually stays within the Ethereal Palace and it's rare for normal disciples to catch a glimpse of it. I guess we're really lucky today."

 Pausing for a moment, Xue Yi looked around with a mysterious expression, whispered gently, "Though, I heard that senior crane's child was bullied to tears by a new disciple recently. Perhaps it's here to settle things with that disciple! I wonder who's the unlucky one, hehe!"

 Su Zimo suddenly stopped in his tracks and turned around. Blinking his eyes slowly, he asked, "Say, is the child of this senior crane a crane too?"

 "Isn't that just nonsense? Obviously it is!" Xue Yi laughed.

 "…" Su Zimo did not find it funny in the slightest bit.
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 When Xue Yi saw Su Zimo stopping in his tracks with a weird expression, he asked softly, "What's wrong, junior brother? Why do you look so pale?"

 Su Zimo did not reply.

 As though he had recalled something, Xue Yi gasped and pointed at Su Zimo with a stutter. "Y-Y-You're not that… u-unlucky soul, right?!"

 Right then, Su Zimo felt a cold wind and goosebumps rising all over his body - it was as though he was being targeted by an incomparably strong being!

 Su Zimo's body froze and his hands and feet turned cold as he turned around and raised his head slowly.

 Unknowingly, the gigantic crane behind the both of them had its eyes opened, glaring at them with an icy gaze.

 Before the crane, Su Zimo felt that he was incomparably small and that comparison wasn't merely for their size - it was in terms of power.

 If the crane wanted him dead, it did not even have to make a move! A single thought was more than enough!

 The air around them seemed to have gone stale as a killing intent spread slowly, making it seem as though the heavens could collapse at any moment.

 All of a sudden!

 The crane spread its wings and soared through the skies, passing by the both of them and headed towards Ethereal Palace. Its gigantic wings covered almost half of the skies as the wind howled with billowing sand.

 In the blink of an eye, the crane entered Ethereal Palace and disappeared from sight.

 Within that short moment of a few breaths, Xue Yi's face had turned pale as a sheet and he was covered in sweat.

 He could not help but turn to look at Su Zimo.

 Standing where he was, Su Zimo's expression was unchanged. Other than a slightly pale look on his face, his eyes held no fear.

 "Junior brother, aren't you afraid?" Xue Yi could not help but ask.

 Su Zimo shook his head. "If senior crane wanted me dead, he would have struck long ago. Why wait till now and even wait for me before Ethereal Palace?"

 "That's true," Xue Yi breathed out heavily and nodded.

 Suddenly, Su Zimo asked, "What's the cultivation realm of senior crane?"

 "No idea. However, its child has an extraordinary bloodline and is a spirit demon that's equivalent to an early-stage Foundation Establishment. Imagine, it's just in its infancy stage and hasn't cultivated at all. How strong would it be when it grows up in the future?" Xue Yi was clearly reminding Su Zimo to be careful in the future as well.

 …

 Not long later, the haughty man, white bloused woman, little fatty and everyone else arrived at Ethereal Palace too.

 When little fatty caught sight of Su Zimo, his eyes shone brightly as he greeted and stumbled over.

 "Bro, amazing! You're already at Level 1 Qi Condensation!" Little fatty snickered.

 The haughty man and white bloused woman swept their gazes past Su Zimo indifferently. To them, there was nothing special about reaching Level 1 Qi Condensation in 10 days.

 Su Zimo checked out the rest using the Spirit Peering Art.

 Within 10 days, both the haughty man and white bloused woman had already broken through to Level 6 Qi Condensation while little fatty was still at Level 5. The other three trial disciples had not managed to attain Qi Condensation yet.

 "Say, I don't know your name yet?" Since the welcome ceremony had not started yet, Su Zimo began to chat with the little fatty idly.

 That caused the little fatty to give off a rare look of embarrassment as he chuckled dryly. "My surname's Pang and my name's Zi."

 Frozen for a long time, Su Zimo repressed his amusement and praised, "What a great name. How  befitting 1 ."

 "Heh!"

 Pointing at the haughty man, little fatty whispered, "That cocky fella's name is Feng Haoyu and that ice cold beauty is Leng Rou. Bro, have you realized something?"

 "What?"

 "That guy's surname is Feng and so he has a Wind spirit root! The ice cold beauty's surname is Leng and so she has an Ice spirit root. I've decided. I'll definitely not have my son's surname be Pang. He'll be called Lei, Guang,  An 1  or whatnot. That way, he'll definitely have a variant spirit root! Man, the thought of it is awesome!"

 Su Zimo: "… "

 As they conversed, many cultivators gathered before Ethereal Palace. Most of them were Foundation Establishment Cultivators - Ethereal Peak's inner sect disciples.

 There were also some cultivators that had flown over; they were clearly Golden Cores.

 The five peak masters were present as well, standing before Ethereal Palace with an emptied space in the middle for them.

 Before long, a bell rang out from within Ethereal Palace and reverberated through the five peaks and into the valleys.

 Accompanying the ring, an elderly figure in his fifties clad in golden robes came forth slowly from Ethereal Palace. Standing before the entrance, he swept his gaze across Su Zimo and the other disciples.

 For some reason, Su Zimo sensed that the golden robed elder's gaze seemed to have lingered slightly longer on him.

 "I'm Ethereal Peak's master, Ling Yun."

 "Ethereal Peak is one of the five major sects within the Great Zhou Dynasty. However, all of you have to understand that the land we're on is part of Tianhuang Mainland which consists of four regions, three oceans and one continent. Even the Great Zhou Dynasty is merely one of the dynasties in the Northern region of Tianhuang Mainland and there are three other dynasties with similar strength to it."

 Su Zimo's mouth gaped apart slightly in shock.

 The Great Zhou Dynasty was enough for him to look up to back in Ping Yang Town.

 It was at this moment that Su Zimo realized how insignificant the Great Zhou Dynasty and even Ethereal Sect was compared to Tianhuang Mainland.

 If he had continued staying within Ping Yang Town, he would be like a frog in a well, merely only able to see a pitiable portion of the skies.

 But of course, given Su Zimo's current strength, notwithstanding the four regions, three oceans and one continent, it wasn't even enough for him to move about unhindered within the Great Zhou Dynasty.

 After taking note of the shock within the eyes of Su Zimo and the rest, Sect Master Ling Yun nodded his head and continued, "Of the seven of you, some have already managed to reach Level 6 Qi Condensation while some have yet to break through to Level 1. Those who are slower need not feel discouraged. The path of cultivation is long and arduous. All of you are just at the beginning of things. Being slow at the start does not mean that you'll always be slow."

 "Foundation Establishment comes after Qi Condensation. From there on, you will start on a major milestone of cultivation - core formation!"

 "Once you've formed a core, your lifespan would extend to 500 years as you cast away your mortal self and be known as a Perfected being. After that, you will reach the Nascent Soul realm and your lifespan will further expand to a thousand years as you become known as a Perfected lord. There, your sea of wisdom is unlocked as you cultivate your spirit consciousness. Even if you are blinded, you will be able to sense everything around you as your spirit consciousness permeates through the world unobstructed!"

 "Post Nascent Soul comes Void Reversion realm where you commit your heart to the Dao and refine your spirit to the void, casting away all impurities from the Nascent Soul. It will then evolve to an Essence Spirit, transparent and fearless of the world. That is when you have truly broken free of the shackles of a physical body. Other than being able to travel with merely your consciousness, it is also equivalent to having another life as it can assimilate and cultivate a body other than your physical self! Your lifespan will be 5,000 years at that stage and at Void Reversion realm, you will be known as a Dao being."

 Su Zimo was shocked to hear this.

 There were nine sections to The Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness. The seventh section was about core formation, the eight was about turning into an Yin Spirit and the ninth, Yang Spirit.

 The Yin Spirit section mentioned that one would be able to perceive their own spirit after breaking through the void. Was the sea of wisdom that Ling Yun mentioned referring to that void?

 Did that mean that the so-called Yin Spirit was the immortal equivalent of Nascent Soul?

 The Yang Spirit section mentioned that one would be able to obtain a pure Yang Spirit uncontaminated from Yin after refining the impurities of the Yin Spirit. At later stages, one would be able to assimilate with the Heaven and Earth powers and gather their energy!

 Did that mean that the so-called Yang Spirit was the immortality equivalent of Essence Spirit?

 Lowering his head, Su Zimo tried his best to contain the shock in his eyes.

 If he were to cultivate both as a demon and immortal, there was a high chance he would be able to obtain two Golden Cores in the future… two Essence Spirits!
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 "There are even higher realms above Void Reversion where one would be able to form rain and clouds with every flip of their hands; any thought could cause rivers to reverse, bring about enough heat to burn the oceans and shift stars from their rotations. Every single step would of theirs would cross thousands of meters!"

 Those words rattled Su Zimo and the other disciples. It was as though they were already envisioning themselves ruling over the desolates while looking down at the world with disdain.

 Who would not look forward to power as such?

 Even though many of the inner sect disciples had heard those descriptions many times, it still sent ardor and zeal coursing through their blood.

 Sect Master Ling Yun continued with a deep voice, "Head back and work hard on your cultivation. Every end of the year, our sect will organize a face-off between the five peaks and the rewards will be generous. Even though the seven of you have just joined the sect, be it in terms of spirit root or potential, you are exceptional. I hope that there can be some amongst you that will obtain good results in our five peaks face-off."

 …

 On the way back to Weapon Peak, Su Zimo asked Xue Yi, "What's with this five peaks face-off?"

 Xue Yi chuckled. "Simply put, it's to choose the best out of the five peaks. For example, for the Weapon Peak face-off, the disciples of Weapon Peak would have a competition with their skills of refining weapons. The disciple that comes out top will get to choose an inferior-grade spirit weapon of his desire from the Spirit Weapon Chamber. As for Elixir Peak, they would compete in refining elixirs. The first disciple would be able to get a Grade 1 elixir such as the Spirit Gathering Pill."

 Frowning, Su Zimo asked, "What if there are multiple disciples who can craft an inferior-grade spirit weapon? How would they differentiate between the best then?"

 "Haha!"

 Xue Yi burst out laughing. "If any disciple could craft an inferior-grade spirit weapon, they would definitely be the best of Weapon Peak! Junior brother, you've yet to experience any weapon refinement techniques yet and so you do not know how difficult it is to craft an inferior-grade spirit weapon. There has never been any disciples who could craft an inferior-grade spirit weapon during the annual Weapon Peak face-off. Everyone could only manage to create pseudo spirit weapons and our master will then judge who has the best quality."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 Xue Yi continued, "Actually, for the five peaks face-off, all the other peaks are merely there for show. Everyone's actually more focused on Spirit Peak's face-off. After all, the disciples would be competing in terms of battling techniques and pure strength - that's way more exciting. The rewards are even better as well. Not only do they get an inferior-grade spirit weapon, a Grade 1 elixir, there would also be a Grade 1 talisman as well as a number of spirit stones."

 "Junior brother, don't fixate yourself on it. After all, both refining of elixirs and weapons would require a large amount of energy and time. Rather than dreaming of other things, the most important task on hand is to steady yourself and focus on your cultivation."

 Even though Su Zimo did not rebut Xue Yi, he did not agree with it in his heart.

 As an Elixir Refinement Master, one could create elixirs which would be helpful for boosting their cultivations.

 As a Weapon Refinement Master, one could create weapons and that was a clear benefit for raising one's strength as well.

 Most importantly, Su Zimo possessed a Fire spirit root and that would enhance his cultivation speed, saving time.

 Within the five peaks, there would be inner sect disciples arriving daily to help the disciples with their queries and doubts.

 Upon returning to Weapon Peak, Su Zimo listened carefully to an inner sect disciple's explanation of the techniques of refining weapons before returning to his cave abode.

 The fundamental of refining weapons was to first be able to cultivate a spirit fire.

 Spirit fire was created by igniting spirit qi into flames.

 There were three levels to spirit fires with their difference shown through their colors - faint red, dark red and scarlet. The deeper the shade, the higher the temperature of the flame and the more the impurities that could be purged.

 Above spirit fires came true fires which were faint, dark and pure gold in color.

 The first step of creating weapons was material selection.

 Be it for refinement of elixirs or weapons, the materials used were spirit items of the universe that contained spirit qi within them.

 The second step was the smelting process.

 For elixirs, special Elixir Furnaces were required while for weapons, it was Weapon Tripods.

 Be it Elixir Furnaces or Weapon Tripods, they were all created using special materials that could endure through heat and not melt.

 By placing the spirit materials they chose into the Weapon Tripod and using a spirit fire to smelt it, the materials would be melted into liquid form with initial impurities preliminary purged so that it is suitable for refinement.

 Third step, forging.

 This step would require controlling the temperature to dip while forging out the shape one wanted for the spirit weapon before the liquid solidified.

 Of course, one would require much more effort at this step if they wanted to create something special. However, if it was just a normal flying sword, things would be much simpler.

 Fourth step, tempering.

 By increasing the temperature within the Weapon Tripod once more, one would then use spirit qi and the flames to strike at the weapon, conducting a secondary round of impurities elimination to ensure that the spirit weapon turns sturdier.

 Five step, spirit gathering.

 Spirit gathering was the crux and most difficult step of the entire weapon refinement process.

 Within the Weapon Tripod, a large amount of spirit qi would be released by the melted materials and they would turn extremely pure under the repeated scorching of the spirit fire.

 By gathering the spirit qi and fusing it into the spirit weapon, lines of spirit patterns would form on it.

 And that was exactly the history of spirit weapon grades as well.

 If a single spirit pattern was created, it would be an inferior-grade spirit weapon.

 If four spirit patterns could be created, it would be a supreme-grade spirit weapon!

 The reason why the spirit gathering stage was difficult was because if it failed, the spirit weapon would explode within the tripod, causing all their previous efforts to go to waste.

 At the same time, there was a high rate of failure for spirit gathering; the more the patterns being tempered, the higher the rate of failure.

 Sixth step, quenching.

 This was a simple step - simply placing the highly heated spirit weapon into cold water would finish the forging process.

 Extending his left hand, Su Zimo activated the stream of spirit qi from his dantian as a weak flame formed in the middle of his palm.

 It was a faint red color and emanated a scorching heat. However, his palm did not feel the heat at all.

 Level 1 Spirit Fire!

 Su Zimo let out a smile.

 As the spirit qi dispersed, the spirit fire disappeared as well.

 But once he channeled spirit qi, a flame appeared in his palm once more. With that, Su Zimo continued practicing merrily.

 Suddenly, he recalled something.

 Back in Ping Yang Town, Perfected Being Cang Lang had shot out a scarlet flame from his fingertips, burning Zhui Feng to nothingness.

 Now, Su Zimo finally realized - that flame was a Level 3 Spirit Fire!

 The thought of Zhui Feng's death caused Su Zimo's eyes to dim as his mood was damped.

 On his immortality cultivation, he had just obtained Level 1 Qi Condensation.

 On his demonic cultivation, he was stuck on the progress of the Marrow Cleansing section even after such a long time.

 He wondered how long more he would have to wait to take revenge for Zhui Feng.

 Die Yue had mentioned that The Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness would get more difficult towards the end and without her around, Su Zimo would not be able to complete it.

 And now, he was already stuck after the Bones Strengthening at the Marrow Cleansing section. What about Organs Refinement and Orifice Clearing later on?

 As he fell deep into thought, Su Zimo's right palm gathered a ball of spirit fire subconsciously.

 Swoosh!

 A ball of flames rose and the scarlet color was rather striking. Shocked, Su Zimo swung his hand and the spirit qi dispersed along with the spirit fire.

 "That flame earlier on did not seem like it was faint red?"

 Frowning, Su Zimo glared at his right palm before channeling spirit qi to create the spirit fire once more.

 Swoosh!

 Flames started rising.

 A bright light shone across Su Zimo's shocked face.

 Scarlet… Level 3 Spirit Fire!
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 "How could this be?" 

 Glaring at the scarlet flame in his right palm, Su Zimo wondered.

 Naturally, he would not assume that he had managed to create a Level 3 Spirit Fire right after learning about it through pure talent.

 But, what was the reason for everything before him?

 Opening his left palm, he channeled spirit qi and gathered a flame in that palm too.

 Swoosh!

 A faint red flame appeared.

 Level 1 Spirit Fire.

 Both balls of flames continued burning in Su Zimo's palms with strikingly different color and a distinct difference in temperature too.

 Dissipating the flames, he tried again a couple more times.

 Each time, his left palm would always form a Level 1 Spirit Fire while his right palm could reach Level 3!

 Su Zimo thought back to a detail of Qi Condensation.

 The second step of Qi Condensation was to absorb the qi internally.

 Back then, the spirit qi in the air entered his body from his right hand - what did that imply?

 Frowning, he looked at his right hand for a long time but could not find anything unusual about iit.

 Even after a long time, Su Zimo could not figure out what was going on and decided to let the doubt go for now.

 No matter what, it wasn't a bad thing for him to have a Level 3 Spirit Fire right as he was starting to learn about weapon refinement.

 The higher the level of spirit fire, the more efficient the purging of impurities from the materials would be!

 Normally, a Level 3 Spirit Weapon could even refine a middle-grade spirit weapon!

 But of course, the level of spirit fire was only one of the core factors for a Weapon Refinement Master. They had to be able to control the spirit fire, temperature and the most important process of spirit gathering. If any of the six steps were to go wrong, they would not be able to create any spirit weapons.

 For Weapon Refinement Masters, they were divided to elementary, intermediate and advanced depending on the grade of spirit weapons they can refine. Only those that can create superior-grade spirit weapons could be termed as Advanced Weapon Refinement Masters.

 For most Golden Cores, the spirit weapons they use would not be higher than superior-grade.

 Therefore, in the cultivation world, if anyone could become an Advanced Weapon Refinement Master, their status would be equivalent to that of a Golden Core. In fact, in terms of reputation and networking, they would even surpass the average Golden Core!

 However, even Advanced Weapon Refinement Masters would not dare to casually attempt for supreme-grade spirit weapons given the high failure rate.

 As a disciple of Weapon Peak, Su Zimo obtained a Weapon Tripod from the elderly guard and spent the rest of his time training on his weapon refinement skills in his cave abode. Occasionally, he would train his Qi Condensation and spend the nights reading into the Marrow Cleansing section.

 A month later.

 Su Zimo's cultivation realm was at Level 5 Qi Condensation and he was getting better at weapon refinement, having created a couple of pseudo spirit flying swords successfully. However, he still had no progress on the Marrow Cleansing section.

 To be accurate, he did not even know how to carry on with it.

 The Marrow Cleansing section stated that he would be able to achieve Marrow Cleansing by quivering the marrow with the sounds of tigers and leopards.

 Having stayed an entire year in the Cang Lang Mountain Range, he was extremely familiar with the sounds of tigers and leopards. Yet, no matter how hard he tried to imitate it, he could not achieve the desired effect of Marrow Cleansing.

 Su Zimo was even almost going hoarse by the end of the month…

 He could feel that he was not going in the right direction so he intended to look for an opportunity to capture a tiger and a leopard so that he could slowly work with that sound requirement.

 This day, Su Zimo came forth from his cave abode.

 Every end of the month, the five peaks would have a simple test held; it was not compulsory and any disciples of the various peaks could take part.

 The first place of the test would have a chance to observe the projections of seniors in the sect refining weapons.

 One had to understand that every Weapon Refinement Master had a different method of doing things. It was particularly so for the step of tempering in the Weapon Tripod which was extremely secretive and not shown to most people.

 Through the entire month, Su Zimo had quite a number of doubts gathered. If he could take a look at those projections, it would be of great help to him.

 Before long, Su Zimo arrived at the Weapon Peak's Weapon Refinement Hall on a flying sword.

 He took a quick glance and there were more than a hundred people present!

 Weapon Peak's trial disciples added up to a few dozens of people - where did the rest come from?

 "Eh, you're here, Junior Brother Su."

 Right then, Xue Yi walked over from the side and greeted Su Zimo merrily.

 "Not bad, you're already at Level 5 Qi Condensation!"

 Xue Yi exclaimed before asking, "Why? Are you here for the month end test too?"

 "Yeah, I want to give it a shot," Su Zimo nodded his head.

 "Sure, that's good. You can also learn by looking at the way others go about it," Xue Yi thought that Su Zimo was merely there to join the crowd since the latter had just gotten started on refining weapons.

 "Senior brother, we've only got a couple dozens of disciples in Weapon Peak. Why are there so many people?" Su Zimo asked.

 Xue Yi smiled. "Within the sect, any of the disciples from the other four peaks who have an interest towards weapon refinement can come to Weapon Peak to learn and take part in the month end test as well. In fact, even in the year end face-off if they want to. After all, for some of the geniuses, they will want to learn about weapons, elixirs, talismans and array formations even as they cultivate themselves."

 Su Zimo nodded his head - that was the same as what he thought.

 Su Zimo swept his gaze casually across the crowd before fixating it on a man clad in purple robes.

 The purple robed man looked haughty with his head slightly reared and eyes closed. It was easy to spot him from the crowd.

 That man was Feng Haoyu, the person with a variant wind spirit root who had joined the sect at the same time as Su Zimo.

 After a month, Feng Haoyu had already gone from Level 6 to Level 7 Qi Condensation!

 Xue Yi followed Su Zimo's gaze and said, "I heard that man is called the most talented genius our sect has obtained in a thousand years! With his innate variant spirit root and an exceptional talent, many of the seniors think extremely highly of him. I've even heard that he's going to take part in the year end face-off and boasted that he was definitely going to be the top of three peaks!"

 "Top of three peaks?" Su Zimo frowned.

 Xue Yi explained, "Even though he's a new disciple, he has a wind spirit root and by the end of the year, he would definitely be a Level 9 or 10 Qi Refinement Warrior. The only person that can compete with him in Spirit Peak is a woman called Leng Rou. I heard that she's also a new disciple."

 "Even if he gets to be the top of Spirit Peak, what about the other two?" Su Zimo asked.

 Xue Yi lamented, "Elixir and Weapon Peak. Our two peaks are the weakest in the sect. Even though it's good for the sect that we have a Feng Haoyu, it's still going to feel bad for us as disciples of Weapon Peak if he turns out top for our peak."

 Su Zimo was confused. "Feng Haoyu has a wind spirit root. In terms of fire mastery, can he compete with Weapon Peak disciples with fire spirit roots?"

 "Junior brother, you know that anyone can create spirit fire regardless of their spirit root attributes?" Xue Yi asked in reverse.

 Su Zimo nodded.

 Anyone could create a spirit fire without a fire spirit root. It was just that in terms of sensing, cultivation and mastery of it, those with a fire spirit root would be more astute to it.

 Xue Yi continued, "Fire blossoms with the presence of wind. That is Feng Haoyu's advantage!"

 Suddenly, Su Zimo realized.

 Under the influence of wind, fire burns ever brighter.

 Xue Yi whispered, "I heard that Feng Haoyu's already able to create a Level 2 Spirit Fire!"

 Stunned for a moment, Su Zimo looked at his right hand and nodded. "That's indeed quite incredible…"
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 "Quite incredible? That's extremely incredible!"

 Xue Yi lamented softly, "I've already been in Ethereal Sect for six years now and I'm only edging at the border of Level 2 Spirit Fire."

 "Heh, let's not talk about these anymore.

 Picking himself up, Xue Yi shrugged his shoulders. "But if Feng Haoyu really does become accomplished in both refining elixirs and weapons and end up making a name for himself in those rankings during the sect competition, that would be quite the honor for our sect too isn't it."

 Smiling, Su Zimo nodded.

 "Everyone, please be silent!"

 Right then, a Foundation Establishment Cultivator appeared at the front of the Weapon Refinement Hall and pushed his hands down, causing the chatter in the hall to die down.

 "Everyone, please head forth and select your materials before finding an empty spot within the hall on your own to refine your weapons. The test commences now!"

 All of the disciples began dispersing after choosing their materials as Su Zimo and Xue Yi waited before choosing a spot at the back of the hall.

 With his hands behind his back, Feng Haoyu stood right in front with a haughty expression; no one dared to stand shoulder to shoulder against him.

 Before this, Feng Haoyu had already asked around and found out that none of the trial disciples within the five peaks had managed to create a Level 2 Spirit Fire; the best amongst them was nearly bordering on the edge of Level 2.

 Thus, Feng Haoyu was extremely confident that he would definitely be able to top this month end test and obtain the rights to view projections of the weapon refinement process left behind by seniors of the sect.

 Bam!

 Retrieving a Weapon Tripod from his storage bag, Feng Haoyu slammed it heavily on the ground and the entire hall rattled.

 Every single one of his actions attracted everyone's attention.

 None of the hundred odd disciples attending the test were in any hurry as they all looked at Feng Haoyu after placing down their Weapon Tripod.

 Feng Haoyu's lips curled.

 Even though he did not turn around, he could feel the searing gazes that contained jealousy and envy.

 That was the type of feeling he enjoyed.

 The adoration of the masses.

 Extending his palm out slowly, Feng Haoyu channeled spirit qi.

 A ball of flames rose. It was merely a faint red color - Level 1 Spirit Fire.

 The entire hall went silent as everyone watched the man right at the front with bated breaths.

 Swoosh!

 Feng Haoyu extended his other palm as a stream of spirit qi shot out from his fingertips, entering the initial ball of flames.

 With a loud rumble, the flame burned brightly as its color deepened. Before long, it was a dark red color.

 Level 2 Spirit Fire!

 The crowd went into an uproar!

 Even though many disciples of the sect had heard about it, they were still shocked seeing a Level 2 Spirit Fire personally.

 A Level 2 Spirit Weapon would improve the success rate of creating inferior-grade spirit weapons greatly and was something that many cultivators would not be able to achieve in their lifetimes.

 Sensing emotions running high in the crowd, a look of glee flickered through Feng Haoyu's eyes as he pushed the ball of Level 2 Spirit Fire into his Weapon Tripod where it continued to burn.

 He was warming his tripod.

 First, the area around the Weapon Tripod had to be warmed evenly using spirit fire and after the temperature was balanced, the materials would be inserted.

 Because weapon refinement was a long process, many of the cultivators behind Feng Haoyu began to gather their own spirit fires and work on the tripod warming phase as well.

 Xue Yi looked at Su Zimo. "Let's start too, Junior Brother Su."

 "Okay," Su Zimo nodded.

 Xue Yi extended his palm as a ball of flames rose. Even though it was a Level 1 Spirit Fire, its color was darker and showed vague signs of evolving to a Level 2 Spirit Fire.

 One did not have to concentrate too much on the tripod warming process.

 Xue Yi circled his spirit fire around the Weapon Tripod before letting it burn at the bottom and turning his head over to Su Zimo. He thought that he may be able to provide some advice given that this junior brother of his had just started on the craft of weapon refinement and might not be used to it.

 However, that move of Xue Yi rooted him where he stood.

 There was a ball of fervent flames burning on Su Zimo's palm and the color of it was somewhat piercing!

 Xue Yi was completely stumped as his mind went blank; he did not even notice that the flames beneath his Weapon Tripod had extinguished.

 Su Zimo was learning from others around him as well by surrounding his spirit fire around the Weapon Tripod before letting it burn at the bottom.

 The process of warming the tripod was something that was not mentioned when the inner sect disciples explained things previously.

 Through the entire month, Su Zimo had not practiced warming the tripod in his seclusion.

 "Seems like this test wasn't a wasted trip. I got something out of it," Su Zimo was delighted internally.

 "J-Junior Brother Su! Y-Your Spirit Fire…!"

 Right then, Xue Yi's stammering voice sounded out in Su Zimo's ears.

 Turning around, Su Zimo smiled. "I got lucky and somehow managed to cultivate out a Level 3 Spirit Fire by accident."

 He was not saying it out of humility - it was cultivated through accident and he did not know the reason for it till this day.

 Xue Yi's eyes were widened as his jaws nearly dropped to the ground.

 This was the first time that he had heard someone say they created a Level 3 Spirit Fire out of sheer luck by accident!

 Even though their voices weren't loud, the surrounding disciples heard everything loud and clear.

 Level 3 Spirit Fire?

 Dream on!

 Some of the disciples in front turned around and were stumped as well.

 An odd tension began to spread and permeate through the hall.

 Standing right at the front, Feng Haoyu seemed to have felt something as he frowned. However, he did not turn around out of arrogance.

 Within the hall, there was no one worth his attention to turn around!

 Suddenly, an ear-piercing shriek broke the odd tension in the hall.

 "Level 3 Spirit Fire!"

 After that shriek, the entire hall went bonkers.

 "Scarlet! It's truly a Level 3 Spirit Fire!"

 "Who is this person? He doesn't look familiar! How have we not seen him before?"

 "I think he's one of the new disciples who joined this year."

 "This is way too incredible. This man is only a Level 5 Qi Refinement Warrior and yet he's able to cultivate a Level 3 Spirit Fire? What sort of talent is that?"

 When he heard the discussion going on behind him, Feng Haoyu's expression turned grim.

 Standing silently, he composed himself and turned around slowly, looking back indifferently.

 The scarlet flame was the first thing that entered his line of sight.

 Right after, a face with sharp features and green robes that he had seen before.

 "Him again!"

 Feng Haoyu narrowed his eyes coldly.

 "Mmm?"

 Sensing enmity, Su Zimo who was initially still warming his tripod looked over instinctively.

 "What keen senses!"

 Feng Haoyu remarked internally.

 He had already kept his enmity well hidden but he had not expected that Su Zimo would notice it still.

 Their gazes met for a brief moment as Feng Haoyu turned back indifferently, haughty as ever.

 On the surface, it seemed as though Feng Haoyu did not take it to heart.

 However, the Level 2 Spirit Fire beneath his Weapon Tripod had already been extinguished - that was a clear sign of his shock!

 Su Zimo smiled and thought nothing more of it. Noticing that his Weapon Tripod was already warm, he was about to insert his materials when a head suddenly popped out beside him.

 He was so shocked that he pulled his Cold Moon Saber out of his storage bag and almost slashed forth…

 "Greetings, master!"

 "Greetings, peak master."

 When the disciples in the hall saw who it was, all of them greeted.

 Su Zimo coughed gently, keeping his Cold Moon Saber without a trace.
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 Chapter 77 - Found a Treasure

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Unknowingly, the disheveled old peak master of Weapon Peak had made his way to the Weapon Refinement Hall and appeared beside Su Zimo.

 The disheveled old man eyed the Cold Moon Saber that Su Zimo kept and asked casually, "Lad, why are you always trying to stab others over every single disagreement?"

 When he was joining the sect at the top of the front peak, Su Zimo slashed out at Array Peak's master right after he came forth from the illusion.

 Now, he nearly did the same to Weapon Peak's master.

 With an awkward expression, Su Zimo was ready to disperse his spirit fire and apologize to his master. However, the disheveled old man merely waved it off and shook his head. "It's fine, continue with what you were doing. I'll just be watching from the side, no pressure."

 "Alright," Su Zimo nodded his head.

 Pausing for a moment, the disheveled old man patted Su Zimo on the shoulders and commented sincerely, "Lad, you don't have to be strung up all day all night in Ethereal Sect. Relax, no one is going to hurt you. Don't brandish your saber for every small reason."

 In reality, Su Zimo's reaction was trained during his time in Cang Lang Mountain Range and had already become a habit.

 Outside the mountain range, every single beast was an enemy to Su Zimo.

 Even back in his cave, he had to be alert against the Spirit Monkey's mischievous attacks; that was why he was so neurotic.

 However, it did not mean that Su Zimo would let his guard loose just because of what the disheveled old man said. He would merely pay more attention so that he would not brandish his saber casually.

 The disheveled old man continued, "Besides, even if you want to brandish it, you've got to see your opponent first. One month into the sect and you've already pointed your saber at two peak masters. What's going to happen the longer you stay?"

 "Cough, cough. I'll take note of it," Su Zimo chuckled embarrassedly.

 Usually, none of the peak masters would appear for a month end test as such, especially not the peak master of Weapon Peak who was known to be lazy by nature.

 Yet, everyone present was clear why the disheveled old man was appearing now.

 It was definitely not for Feng Haoyu, but Su Zimo.

 Right then, Feng Haoyu who was standing right at the front had a burning sensation on his face. However, because he was back facing everyone else, no one could tell of the coldness in his eyes.

 Composing his emotions, Feng Haoyu began to warm the tripod once more.

 At the back of the hall, Su Zimo had already begun to insert the materials since his Level 3 Spirit Fire was not extinguished.

 With all the materials inserted, he channeled a large amount of spirit qi and flames burnt furiously, enveloping the entire Weapon Tripod.

 The temperature in the tripod continued to climb!

 The process of smelting was to turn all the materials to liquid state using a high temperature before fusing them together once more, removing as much impurities from them as possible.

 It was a step that had nothing to do with weapon refinement technique and was a clear indicator of the difference between different levels of spirit fire.

 Even if it was an Advanced Weapon Refinement Master wielding a Level 2 Spirit Fire, he would not be able to match an amateur with a Level 3 Spirit Fire during the smelting process.

 Before long, the materials in the tripod had begun to melt before turning into a metal liquid that emanated spirit qi.

 The Level 3 Spirit Fire continued burning.

 The golden liquid burnt within the tripod, bubbling endlessly as the spirit qi inside thickened.

 At that, the disheveled old man's eyes flickered with a hint of satisfaction as he nodded.

 The metal liquid glowed bright red as the quantity was condensed through the repeated scorching - that was due to impurities being purged away.

 15 minutes later, the metal liquid was no longer condensing.

 That did not imply that it was free of impurities - it was merely the smelting limits of a Level 3 Spirit Fire.

 The smelting process was over.

 Right then, the materials of the other disciples had merely only started to melt. Of them, Feng Haoyu's speed was faster as a metal liquid was formed within his tripod.

 Not only was the Level 3 Spirit Fire better in purging impurities, it was faster as well as Su Zimo led the pack far ahead!

 The next step, forging.

 Su Zimo dispersed his spirit fire and waited for the temperature within the tripod to dip. At the same time, he cultivated and rested at the side, replenishing the spirit qi he had expended.

 Forging required channeling of spirit qi to create a pair of spirit hands which would be inserted into the Weapon Tripod. One would then have to forge the shape of the spirit weapon they wanted before the metal liquid solidified.

 If one entered too early when the temperature was too high, notwithstanding the fact that the spirit hands may disperse easily, it would be difficult to forge the weapon since the metal liquid would not be completely cooled.

 However, if it was too late and the metal liquid was completely solidified, one would not be able to forge as well.

 This step was a test of experience.

 After five minutes, Su Zimo suddenly bolted up and channeled his spirit qi fervently. A pair of hands appeared in midair that reached into the Weapon Tripod, grabbing hold of the metal liquid.

 That was the perfect moment when the metal liquid was malleable without solidifying just yet!

 At the side, the disheveled old man was getting more pleased as he watched the focused Su Zimo.

 "Bloody hell, I've really found a treasure this time round!"

 If not for the fact that so many disciples were present, the disheveled old man could not wish for more than to hug Su Zimo tightly for a kiss right then.

 For some reason, Su Zimo felt a gust of cold wind behind his ass and could not help but broke into a shudder.

 Before long, a flying sword slowly took shape.

 The blade was long without any edge yet - this was merely a rough shape.

 By now, many of the disciples had given up on the test and were watching Su Zimo's weapon refinement process instead.

 When they noticed the shape of the sword being crafted, a shushing sound spread out from the crowd.

 Feng Haoyu was done with his smelting at the moment and was waiting for the temperature in the Weapon Tripod to dip. As he sat where he was to rest, he could not help but turn around to check out the commotion.

 The moment he saw the shape of the sword in Su Zimo's Weapon Tripod, he scoffed with a look of mockery and turned back.

 After the forging was complete, Su Zimo could naturally sense the strange tension around him.

 "Master, have I made a mistake?" he could not help but ask.

 The disheveled old man waved it off and replied nonchalantly, "It's not really a huge mistake. You've grasped the forging timing really finely. It's just that you've added an additional hilt to your sword.

 "An additional hilt?" Su Zimo froze for a moment, confused.

 The disheveled old man asked, "Do you know why most of the flying swords cultivators use do not have a hilt?"

 Su Zimo shook his head.

 "A flying sword is the most common Dharma treasure for swords in the cultivation world. Its advantage is that its fast, agile, versatile and both ends are bladed. Unlike a normal sword, a flying sword does not have a hilt because the presence of it leads to greater air resistance and in turn, a lower speed and agility."

 Suddenly, Su Zimo's eyes lit up.

 In the past, he did demonic cultivation and was always engaging in melee combat with others. Now, he was less than a month into immortality cultivation and did not have much practice with swords yet.

 At the end of the day, immortal and demonic cultivation were different. Cultivators do not go against others by wielding flying swords with their hands. Instead, they channeled their spirit qi into a stream of energy so as to control flying swords from afar.

 During a fight, if a flying sword that struck the enemy has a hilt, the sword would not pass through their bodies.

 Without a hilt, the flying sword would pierce their bodies with ease, allowing the cultivators to continue controlling it without being affected.

 If the opponent had a body tempering technique which gave them an extremely robust physical body, a flying sword with a hilt may end up in their hands instead.

 Without a hilt, the sword would be edged at every point and the opponent would not be able to catch it barehanded.

 For a flying sword, a hilt was nothing more than a burden.
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 Chapter 78 - I Don't Care

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The disheveled old man consoled him, "It's just a small mistake. Just be more careful in the future. Don't be discouraged."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 No matter the end result, his trip today was not wasted.

 Even though forging looked to be a simple step, there were many factors to consider when shaping a spirit weapon so as to unleash its full potential.

 Fourth step, tempering.

 The forged flying sword hovered within the Weapon Tripod as Su Zimo reignited a new ball of Level 3 Spirit Fire to heat it up.

 Temperature control was crucial for this step.

 Too high and the flying sword would melt.

 Too low and the desired effect of tempering would not be achieved.

 It was crucial to have the spirit weapon burn at a scarlet, transparent color.

 Through the past month, Su Zimo had failed countless times at just the tempering step.

 After a brief moment, the flying sword in the Weapon Tripod began to turn red. Under the continued burning of the flames, the sword's body gleamed with a bright red.

 Su Zimo maintained his control and placed the flying sword at the bottom of the tripod before conjuring a hammer using spirit qi to start the tempering process.

 Cling! Clang!

 Tempering can not only eliminate even more impurities, it can strengthen the sturdiness of the sword as well.

 Out of all six steps, this step was where technique was most important and every Weapon Refinement Master had their own way of doing things.

 Su Zimo went about it with pure brute strength as he knocked at the sword.

 The disheveled old man who was watching him frowned - Su Zimo was way too rough in his technique and was no different from blacksmiths of the mortal world.

 At the same time, Feng Haoyu had begun tempering his flying sword as well.

 Unlike Su Zimo, Feng Haoyu was much cleaner in his tempering skills.

 Feng Haoyu had a wind spirit root and because of that, the element of wind spirit qi was present in the hammer he conjured to strike at the flying sword. Because of that, the tempered sword would be more agile and swifter.

 While hammering, the sharpness of the sword was gradually revealed too.

 It was clear that Feng Haoyu was experienced through his technique and faster. Before long, he was almost caught up to Su Zimo.

 After five minutes, Su Zimo heaved out a sigh of relief.

 He was done with tempering!

 For a pseudo spirit weapon, the final step would be to just throw the scarlet flying sword into cold water for the quenching step.

 However, Su Zimo had an idea.

 Since this flying sword had a hilt and was imperfect to begin with, he could attempt spirit gathering with it!

 For the past month, Su Zimo had already destroyed tens of flying swords without a single success on spirit gathering.

 Based on what the inner sect disciples mentioned, there was no technique required for spirit gathering and it was more of a luck thing - the luckier one was, the higher the chances of success.

 But of course, that was on the pretext that there were no major issues with the four previous steps.

 After tempering, Su Zimo did not shift the flying sword out of the Weapon Tripod and instead glared at the spirit qi within it keenly.

 "Is he thinking of spirit gathering?"

 "If he manages to succeed, that'll be amazing!"

 "Hmph, I think he's thinking too highly of himself trying to attempt spirit gathering after a single month into weapon refinement!"

 A series of discussions filled with shock and ridicule broke out around them.

 Casting away all distractions, Su Zimo calmed his mind - this was a step that required absolute focus from the Weapon Refinement Master without any bit of distractions!

 Taking in a deep breath of air, he controlled the spirit qi within the tripod and willed it towards the scarlet flying sword.

 Through the pressure, a pattern appeared vaguely on the sword. It was faint and barely formed.

 "Look, a spirit pattern!"

 "It's really a spirit pattern! But it has yet to take shape."

 "Could he really manage to create an inferior-grade flying sword?"

 Right then, Feng Haoyu was just done with his tempering step as well. When he heard the discussions, his heart skipped a beat as he turned towards Su Zimo.

 If Su Zimo had managed to create an inferior-grade spirit weapon, he would have to take the gambit and attempt spirit gathering too.

 However, Feng Haoyu had no confidence about it. After all, spirit gathering was way too difficult and he had yet to succeed at it too.

 The disheveled old man glared at the flying sword within the tripod fixedly, sweat forming on his palms - he was even more nervous than Su Zimo.

 Piak!

 Right then, a crisp sound rang out from Su Zimo's Weapon Tripod.

 It was over!

 Su Zimo lamented internally.

 What followed was a booming sound as the flying sword exploded with its shards striking at the interiors of the Weapon Tripod.

 He had failed!

 However, it was to be expected.

 Su Zimo shook his head and chuckled in exasperation.

 The disheveled old man sighed gently.

 At the side, Xue Yi looked on with pity.

 At that, Feng Haoyu was finally relieved.

 Because Su Zimo's flying sword had exploded, Feng Haoyu had no intention to attempt spirit gathering as well. Instead, he took out the pseudo spirit weapon from his tripod and dipped it in cold water.

 Clack!

 A thick, white smoke billowed out from the water basin.

 The flying sword was successfully created with a sharp gleam and a suffocating aura!

 Feng Haoyu placed the flying sword at the front desk and awaited the evaluation results.

 Right as Su Zimo kept his Weapon Tripod, a loud voice boomed out in the hall.

 "The level of one's spirit fire isn't listed as one of the six steps of weapon refinement. Don't think that you'll become a Weapon Refinement Master just because you can cultivate a Level 3 Spirit Fire."

 Su Zimo turned to the voice and met with Feng Haoyu's cold, sneering gaze.

 With a fake smile, Feng Haoyu continued, "Junior Brother Su, one has to be tread steadily. If one were to attempt flying before they can even walk, they might end up falling twice as heavily."

 Su Zimo furrowed his brows slightly.

 The both of them had only met a couple of times before and had never spoken nor crossed one another's paths. Yet, for some unknown reason, Feng Haoyu had a strong enmity towards him!

 It was particularly so today.

 "Well said, Junior Brother Feng!"

 "Fufu, some people are way over their heads because they have a Level 3 Spirit Fire. Know your place!"

 The disciples who spoke were not from Weapon Peak; they were Spirit Peak disciples who had come to take the test. There was naturally no way they would give up on a chance to take sides with Feng Haoyu by mocking Su Zimo at such a juncture.

 "Stop with all that salty talk! How about talking again after any of you can get a Level 3 Spirit Fire!" Xue Yi could not help but stand up and scoff coldly.

 Many of the Spirit Peak disciples found themselves speechless as they looked awful.

 No matter what, even if Su Zimo had failed in spirit gathering, it was a fact that he had managed to cultivate a Level 3 Spirit Fire. No one from the five peaks could match that!

 Feng Haoyu continued, "Junior Brother Su, don't take this loss to heart. We've still got the five peaks face-off at the end of the year. I hope that you'll be able to win me by then."

 Su Zimo looked at Feng Haoyu indifferently without replying.

 The disheveled old man stood at the side watching without saying anything. At the end of the day, he was a senior and was naturally not bothered with the verbal squabbles between disciples.

 After awhile, the disciple hosting the test declared, "Even though all of you crafted a pseudo spirit weapon, Feng Haoyu's flying sword has a better quality and he was faster. As such, he is the first place for this test."

 Many Spirit Peak disciples began cheering.

 Feng Haoyu grinned as he looked past Su Zimo to the disheveled old man. Bowing slightly, he spoke, "Peak master, please take me to observe the projections of weapon refinement left behind by seniors of the sect."

 "Mmm."

 The disheveled old man nodded nonchalantly. "You're naturally qualified since you took first place."

 Thereafter, he yanked Su Zimo by the arm and commented casually, "Come on, lad. You'll go have a look too."

 Su Zimo froze for a moment.

 Feng Haoyu frowned and said gruffly, "Su Zimo doesn't even have a ranking place in this test because he failed to create a weapon. So, he isn't qualified to watch it. Are you sure what you're doing is appropriate, peak master?"

 "Indeed, it's inappropriate."

 The disheveled old man nodded in agreement before grinning. "But, I don't care."
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 Chapter 79 - The Spirit Perception of a Weapon Refinement Master

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 That rebuttal by the disheveled old man nearly choked Feng Haoyu to death.

 He was clearly being unreasonable and dishonest about it!

 However, with his status as the peak master of Weapon Peak, Feng Haoyu could not say anything about his indignance and could only swallow it.

 While all the disciples watched enviously, the disheveled old man brought Su Zimo and Feng Haoyu into the inner hall.

 The inner hall wasn't large at merely dozens of square meters. The walls were lined densely with more than a thousand jade scrolls.

 Most of them were dim in color except for a hundred or so that shone lusciously bright.

 The disheveled old man pointed at the jade scrolls on the wall. "These are the projections left by Weapon Refinement Masters since the beginning of Ethereal Sect. Those bright ones are the projections of the successful spirit weapon refinements. Even though the remaining ones are projections of failures, they are of Weapon Refinement Masters as well. Each of you can choose 10 to observe."

 Even though it seemed as though there were many jade scrolls, one had to understand that Ethereal Sect was founded thousands of years ago. Yet, only these jade scrolls remained and majority of them were projections of failures.

 Without thinking twice, Feng Haoyu went for 10 lusciously bright jade scrolls.

 Those were projections of successful spirit weapon refinements.

 Su Zimo mulled for a short period of time before choosing five bright and five dim ones.

 He understood that while there were things to learn from successes, he could also learn how to prevent similar mistakes from happening by looking at the failures.

 When the disheveled old man saw that, he nodded to himself.

 For a Weapon Refinement Master, it was difficult to replicate the successes of others. However, they could prevent similar mistakes - that was a form of wisdom as well.

 Su Zimo took the 10 jade scrolls and assumed a lotus position. Injecting spirit qi into the scrolls, the patterns on them shone brightly as a clear image appeared before him.

 He was immersed into it, deepening his insights towards weapon refinement while clearing the many doubts he had accumulated.

 In the blink of an eye, a day and night had passed.

 Feng Haoyu stood up and returned the 10 jade scrolls. He took a casual glance at Su Zimo who was still immersed in learning and left the Weapon Refinement Hall.

 Before long, Su Zimo stood up and returned the jade scrolls too.

 "How was it? You've learnt a lot, right?" The disheveled old man asked, smiling.

 Su Zimo nodded his head and asked after pondering, "Indeed, I've learnt something for the first four steps of weapon refinement. However, I'm still clueless towards spirit gathering."

 "The difficulty of spirit gathering lies in the fact that spirit qi existed in a stable state within the materials. However, after the smelting and combining process, there is a stark change to the structure of the flying sword. Because of that, it is astronomically difficult to infuse the spirit qi back into the flying sword. Coupled with the fact that the flying sword would be heated to a scarlet red state, any misalignment in synergy would result in an immediate explosion."

 The disheveled old man then sighed gently. "It's not just you. Even Advanced Weapon Refinement Masters would not dare to proclaim a 100% spirit gathering success rate. Most of them develop a sense of spirit perception after many years of refining weapons."

 The mention of that had Su Zimo's heart skipping a beat.

 Spirit perception?

 Through the experience of life and death as well as The Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness, Su Zimo had already developed a sense of spirit perception.

 However, could he apply that same spirit perception to spirit gathering?

 His mind began to tinker, wondering if he could work in that direction.

 "Head back first. If you've got any doubts, feel free to look for me here at any time," As he said that, the disheveled old man pointed to the jade scrolls on the wall and winked to Su Zimo.

 "Mmm?"

 Suddenly, Su Zimo realized what the disheveled old man meant.

 He was hinting to Su Zimo that by coming over to look for him, the latter could seize the opportunity to look through the jade scrolls on the wall.

 "Thank you, master," Su Zimo bowed with a warm sense of thankfulness seeping into his heart.

 The moment he walked out of the Weapon Refinement Hall, he saw someone at the entrance.

 Feng Haoyu.

 He seemed to have waited for a long time.

 Su Zimo frowned slightly. Right as he was about to summon a flying sword to return to his cave abode, Feng Haoyu turned around and with a slightly reared head, blocked Su Zimo's path with his hand.

 "Is there anything?" Su Zimo found himself irked by the haughty expression of this man.

 Feng Haoyu replied indifferently, "At the end of this year, I want to make history in Ethereal Sect and be the top of three peaks with Weapon Peak being one of them. Junior Brother Su, you're a smart man. I'm sure you know what to do."

 "I don't," Su Zimo shook his head expressionlessly.

 "Are you challenging me?" Feng Haoyu narrowed his gaze and released his Level 7 Qi Condensation. Instantly, a cold gust of wind shrouded around him.

 "You're crazy!"

 With a cold scoff, Su Zimo rode his flying sword and left the Weapon Refinement Hall in the blink of an eye, disappearing from Feng Haoyu's sights.

 …

 Back in the cave abode, Su Zimo sat on his bed and thought about the contents of the 10 jade scrolls.

 Before long, a hurried knock sounded on his door.

 "Bro, it's me!"

 It was little fatty's voice.

 They had not seen one another in a month and little fatty was at Level 6 Qi Condensation as well.

 The cultivation speed of those with a heaven spirit root was indeed frightening. There was a high chance that Feng Haoyu, Leng Rou and the little fatty could be at Level 9 or Perfected Qi Condensation before the end of the year!

 "Bro, I heard that you made an enemy out of Feng Haoyu?" That was little fatty's first question.

 Su Zimo asked, "You even know about something like that?"

 "It's not just me! News of this has already spread through all five peaks and many disciples are talking about it!" Little fatty then sighed. "Bro, that's a little irrational."

 "Each of us can cultivate on our own. What has that got to do with anything?" Su Zimo chuckled casually, totally indifferent about it.

 "Things are not that simple.

 Little fatty continued, "The sect prohibits disciples from killing one another internally and therefore you can reject even if he comes to challenge you. However, things are different out of the sect. Bro, you can't stay in the sect forever, right? Most of the sect's missions require you to head out. Feng Haoyu has gathered a lot of disciples on his side by now. The moment you step out of the sect, many of them are going to cause trouble for you."

 Su Zimo raised his brow without saying anything.

 Little fatty went on, "Actually, given Feng Haoyu's endowment, he will definitely be at Foundation Establishment realm after the five peaks face-off and promote to be an inner sect disciple. Bro, you can actually just avoid him this time round and take part in next year's face-off. That way, he'll owe you a favor too."

 "Let's discuss this another time," Su Zimo declined to comment further.

 Little fatty nodded. "No matter what, I'll always be on your side, bro! If you need me for anything, just say the word!"

 "Alright," Su Zimo smiled.

 The both of them continued chatting casually before little fatty left.

 Su Zimo pondered quietly within his cave abode, deciding to head out of the sect for a bit.

 He was getting a little anxious now that there was no progress for the Marrow Cleansing section in an entire month.

 When he had first cultivated the Bovine-tongued Saber, he only understood the essence of it by observing a cow eating grass.

 This time round, Su Zimo decided to capture a tiger and leopard at a forest nearby the sect so that he could take a deeper look at things.
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 Chapter 80 - Change of Appearance

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Since he had joined, Su Zimo had not left the sect nor taken on any missions.

 Since he wanted to head out, Su Zimo decided to take on a mission along the way to earn some contribution points.

 Arriving at the mission stele of Weapon Peak, he raised his head and looked.

 The mission stele was divided into two sections. The upper section contained missions for the five peaks that any disciples could take on while the lower section only had missions of Weapon Peak reserved for their own disciples.

 The further front the mission was, the more difficult it would be and the more contribution points earned.

 Great Rock Forest.

 It was located dozens of miles Northward of Ethereal Peak and was abound in pure gold, a crucial material for refining flying swords.

 The mission to gather materials was not considered to be difficult. However, because it was in Great Rock Forest, the difficulty level became much more significant, even slightly treacherous in fact.

 Every single mountain range and forest was bound to contain beasts.

 Around the outer regions, most of the beasts were either wild ones or weak spirit ones. Yet, the deeper one ventured, the stronger the beasts were. In fact, spirit demons may even be found right in the core regions.

 If targeted by a spirit demon, even a Foundation Establishment Cultivator may not be able to escape unscathed.

 The gold mine was located right in the core region of Great Rock Forest!

 This was a mission for Weapon Peak and even though it was already listed for sometime, no one really dared to take it on.

 Great Rock Forest was one of the nearest forests to Ethereal Sect.

 Because Su Zimo had intended to head over to begin with, he took on the mission out of convenience.

 A sleepy elderly man rested at the mission station.

 From Xue Yi, Su Zimo learnt that this was one of Weapon Peak's three elders, Elder Liu.

 The disheveled old man, Elder Li who kept guard over the Weapon Peak and Elder Liu were the three elders of Weapon Peak.

 In Ethereal Peak, anyone who could gain the title of elder had to be in the Golden Core realm at least.

 Su Zimo came before Elder Liu and handed the latter his sect badge.

 Raising his head, Elder Liu frowned before throwing the sect badge back to Su Zimo and barking coldly, "Not allowed to go!"

 "Why?" Su Zimo asked.

 Elder Liu rolled his eyes and replied, "Are you stupid, lad? You want to court death going to Great Rock Forest with Level 5 Qi Condensation? Even Perfected Qi Refinement Warriors would have to form a team to take on this mission!"

 "I just want to go take a look. If it's dangerous, I'll leave for sure," Su Zimo smiled.

 In truth, even though Great Rock Forest was dangerous, the mission wasn't too difficult for someone like Su Zimo who had spirit perception.

 "You think you can escape if you really come across any danger?" Elder Liu pouted his lips. "Look how weak you are! Say, don't blame me for not reminding you if you die out there!"

 "Don't worry, elder. I'm not going to die. I'm quite the lucky man," Su Zimo chuckled.

 Harrumphing coldly, Elder Liu made a record and the mission on the stele dimmed in color, indicating that someone had taken it on.

 After a brief silent, Elder Liu pulled out an intricate paper crane from his storage bag and passed it to Su Zimo. "This spirit crane is used for communications in our sect. If you really encounter trouble, you just have to let this fly."

 "Thank you, elder," Su Zimo kept the spirit crane in his storage bag and cupped his fists before leaving Weapon Peak on his flying sword.

 Closing his eyes lazily, Elder Liu went back to sleep before grumbling, "Juniors these days really don't know what's good for them."

 …

 This was Su Zimo's first time out of the peak after joining it for a month.

 He took out the spirit crane that Elder Liu gave him and observed it.

 He had seen something like this before once.

 Back in Yan Country's capital when Su Zimo was chasing after the one-armed cultivator from Joyful Clan, the latter had sent a similar paper crane to inform his sect about it.

 There were mysterious patterns drawn on the paper crane and it would be activated by injecting spirit qi.

 Su Zimo had a hunch that this paper crane was in reality a type of talisman.

 Keeping it, he suddenly frowned as something jolted through his heart.

 Someone was following him!

 Su Zimo scoffed internally.

 For someone to follow him right after leaving the sect? There was no need to think further - the stalker was definitely from their sect.

 "Could little fatty be right? Feng Haoyu is really trying to cause trouble for me outside?"

 With an unchanged expression, Su Zimo sped towards the direction of Great Rock Forest without any reaction.

 Before long, he arrived at the border of Great Rock Forest.

 Along the way, Su Zimo had gathered vaguely that there were five people in total behind him. The strongest of them was already at Level 9 Qi Condensation!

 "If these guys are truly sent by Feng Haoyu, he really thinks highly of me."

 Su Zimo laughed and without hesitation, dove right into the forest.

 Entering the forest was akin to entering Su Zimo's territory. Here, no one was his match.

 Su Zimo cast away his flying sword and sprinted on his feet, zipping left and right. Before long, he lost the people trailing him and arrived at a secluded spot where he abandoned his green robes and bared his upper body.

 A series of cracking sounds came forth from within Su Zimo as his tendons and bones screamed together while his body expanded. In the blink of an eye, he had grown to over two meters tall with his flesh swelled and muscles bound together. His body had inflated entirely!

 Su Zimo's facial muscles contorted and joined together bizarrely. After a split second, his features had changed as he transformed into a fierce, burly man with a naked upper body!

 With the first three sections of The Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness completed, Su Zimo could change his appearance from head to toe such that even those close to him would not be able to recognize him!

 Lowering his head, Su Zimo laughed and with a swift dash, disappeared from where he was.

 …

 "Senior Brother Zhou, where did that Su Zimo run off to? How did we suddenly lose track of him?"

 "That's why I said we should have made a move earlier on! How are we going to find him now that he slipped into Great Rock Forest?"

 "Shut up!" Zhou Wei's face was grim as he hollered, "We were so close to the sect just now. What if a disciple heading out spots us making a move at him? We'll be punished when we head back if that happens!"

 Zhou Wei was a trial disciple of Spirit Peak. At Level 9 Qi Condensation, he was quite a somebody within it too.

 Then came someone like Feng Haoyu with a variant spirit root and a heavenly defying endowment, defeating him with a mere Level 7 Qi Condensation.

 Zhou Wei had submitted completely in the face of Feng Haoyu's strength.

 Even though he conducted this operation on his own accord, it was with Feng Haoyu's silent consent.

 Apart from Zhou Wei at Level 9 Qi Condensation, there were four others at Level 7 and 8 - these people were enough to teach Su Zimo a harsh lesson!

 "Look again carefully. That Su Zimo is only at Level 5 Qi Condensation. How far can he run? He's definitely at the perimeter of Great Rock Forest," Zhou Wei analyzed calmly.

 A Spirit Peak disciple asked, "What if he already ran inside Great Rock Forest?"

 "That's for the best. If that lad gets shredded apart by the spirit beasts, he only has himself to blame," Zhou Wei replied with a cold snicker.

 Another Spirit Peak disciple asked, "How should we deal with Su Zimo if we find him?"

 A cold look flashed through Zhou Wei's eyes as he spoke darkly, "We're forbidden to murder or cripple any fellow disciples of their martial arts. However, we can injure him severely by breaking his bones and tendons! If he can't get out of bed for the whole year, he naturally won't be able to take part in the year end face-off for Weapon Peak!"
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 Chapter 81 - I'm Innocent

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 At a towering ancient tree nearby, a burly man with a bare upper body stood hidden within the leaves, listening clearly to everything that Zhou Wei and the others said.

 A cold glint flickered through the burly man's eyes.

 A gust of wind blew by, rustling the wind as the burly man leapt off from the tree swiftly and landed silently. Laying low to the ground, he trawled through the grass on both hands and legs, heading in the direction of Zhou Wei and the rest.

 He was perfectly hidden within the grass which was around half the height of an average man.

 If one were to look down, they would merely feel like the grass was moving in a straight line due to the wind - no one would be able to tell that it was a person!

 "Senior Brother Zhou, should we split up and search?"

 "Sounds like a plan. That Su Zimo's only at Level 5 Qi Condensation. Any of us is enough to capture him."

 Zhou Wei nodded. "We'll do that then. Everyone, split up and look!"

 "What are you guys looking for?"

 The moment Zhou Wei said that, a hoarse and chilling voice rang out behind him.

 When Qi Refinement Warriors travel on their flying swords, they would not be too high up from the ground at around 3 meters max unless necessary.

 That was because the higher they were, the more spirit qi they would expend.

 Right then, a burly man with a bare upper body stood up behind Zhou Wei. He was a full two meters tall with rock-like muscles on his body, looking as though they could explode at any moment. He was just like a god that had suddenly descended with a ferocious expression!

 Instantly, Zhou Wei was so scared he could feel his blood curdle.

 He did not manage to sense someone approaching so closely to him!

 Suddenly, the burly man reached out and pulled Zhou Wei by the feet, yanking him down and smashing him into the ground right in front of the other four Spirit Peak disciples!

 Bam!

 There was a deafening sound.

 A human shaped pit appeared in the ground.

 In the hands of this burly man, a Level 9 Qi Condensation cultivator like Zhou Wei was rendered helpless like a baby!

 Zhou Wei laid helplessly in the pit, foaming blood from his mouth with his eyes rolled back. Most of his bones were broken and his organs crushed as he fainted right then. His body was the only thing moving as it convulsed subconsciously.

 After smashing Zhou Wei, the burly man moved and his gaze shifted to two Level 8 Qi Refinement Warriors.

 The two of them felt the blood drain from their face and without hesitation, tried to soar into the skies.

 However, the burly man was faster than them and with a lightning leap, he yanked the both of them down from midair!

 Bang! Bang!

 It was the exact same situation.

 Both of the Spirit Peak disciples fainted on the spot after being smashed by the burly man.

 "Yikes!"

 The remaining two Spirit Peak disciples were pale as a sheet as they summoned a flying sword before pointing their fingers at the burly man. Instantly, the flying swords turned into streams of light that shot out.

 One of them was aimed at the burly man's glabella while the other targeted his chest - those were both fatal areas!

 Giving off a malicious grin, the burly man did not try to dodge as he dashed towards them.

 When the two Spirit Peak disciples saw that, they heaved a sigh of relief.

 That mysterious man was an idiot with brute strength after all. This was someone that did not know how strong cultivators were such that he didn't even know to dodge against flying swords.

 Clang! Clang!

 A clanging sound rang off when they met with the burly man's glabella and chest!

 The flying swords were sent flying instead!

 Without the slightest bit of damage, the burly man continued rushing towards the two men.

 "M-Monster!"

 One of the Spirit Peak disciples yelled out in a quivering tone. His face was totally pale - he was so scared he forgot he had to run away anymore.

 The other disciple controlled the flying sword beneath his feet and ran as far as he could.

 With a casual punch, the burly man knocked the frozen disciple away. He then continued running on all fours, leaving nothing but shadows as he chased after the escaped disciple.

 With a rapid leap, he hopped around a couple of towering ancient trees to close the height distance.

 "Come on down!"

 Laughing, the burly man gripped the disciple's calf and yanked him down from midair.

 Snap!

 That single grip by the burly man snapped the disciple's calf on the spot.

 "Ah!" Ah! "Ah!"

 Sweating pouring down his forehead, the disciple howled in pain.

 Whisking that disciple, the burly man returned to their original place and grabbed the other four who had passed out. Carrying three on one hand and two on the other, he sped outside in huge steps.

 "W-Who are you?"

 "We are disciples of Ethereal Sect! How dare you attack us! Our sect will definitely not let you off if they know about it!"

 Guo Chong, who was the only disciple awake, yelled at the burly man.

 The burly man remained silent as he dashed through the forest.

 Guo Chong found himself getting more fearful by the moment as he said in trembles, "W-Where are you taking us to?"

 "Sir, please let us go."

 "Sir, I know I'm in the wrong now."

 Suddenly, the burly man halted in his tracks and looked down at Guo Chong icily, asking coolly, "What did you do wrong?"

 "I-I… I…!"

 Guo Chong was stumped by the question.

 He had only mentioned it out of nervousness previously but he did not know what he had done wrong!

 Guo Chong cursed internally as he did not know where this burly man had spouted out from! Without saying anything, the latter started striking at them and this person was unreasonably strong!

 None of their cultivation methods had worked on this burly man at all!

 After the burly man stopped in his tracks, he tossed all five of them on the ground and turned to leave without saying anything more.

 A look of disbelief spread past Guo Chong's face.

 They were alive?

 The burly man did not kill them!

 Guo Chong looked around. They were outside the Great Rock Forest right now and he did not know why the burly man had brought them out and left them here before leaving himself.

 "Sir, may I know your name and the sect you're from?" Guo Chong shouted out indignantly.

 Suddenly, the burly man stopped in his tracks and turned around before walking towards him once more.

 Guo Chong broke into a shudder, wishing that he could slap himself on the mouth as he hurriedly said, "Sir! I really know where I've gone wrong this time round! I should not have asked for your name…!"

 Arriving before the five of them, the burly man grabbed their storage bags and took away all their spirit stones and elixirs before keeping them in his own storage bag.

 Looking at his robbed empty storage bag, Guo Chong wanted to break out in tears.

 Snickering, the burly man turned towards Great Rock Forest and disappeared in the blink of an eye.

 Guo Chong opened his storage bag with shaking hands and dug out a paper crane, writing on it with spirit qi. "We've been attacked at Great Rock Forest. The opponent is unknown and extremely strong. Please send reinforcements from the sect!"

 Injecting spirit qi to it, the spirit crane spread its wings and transformed into a beam of light, disappearing into the skies.

 Guo Chong was injured as well and was unable to carry the other four back, merely able to wait there for the sect's reinforcements.

 Looking at his fellow fainted disciples, he felt despair swallowing him from within.

 The thought of his savings for the past few years being robbed completely by some unknown mysterious burly man had him howling out in sadness, "I'm innocent!"
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 Chapter 82 - Pure Gold Crystal

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The mysterious burly man was of course Su Zimo.

 Upon returning to Great Rock Forest, he reverted to his appearance and wore his green robes, looking like a scholar once more as he sped towards the core region.

 The decision to change his appearance was one Su Zimo made after a lengthy consideration.

 Even though it was true that Zhou Wei's gang was there to cause trouble for him, something like that was difficult to explain to the sect. If all five of them were to deny it, he could do nothing about it too.

 Instead, he might even be the one punished for injuring them so badly.

 At the same time, Su Zimo's ace in the bag was his strength at melee combat and he did not wish to have it revealed so early.

 Furthermore, all he had to do was change his appearance and identity and that would be reason enough for him to loot their spirit stones and elixirs entirely.

 While they might feel wronged about it, they would have nowhere to complain.

 After all, the mysterious burly man did not exist in this world.

 As he approached the core of the forest, Su Zimo kept his flying sword and landed on the ground.

 Danger lurked all around within the forest and Su Zimo was much more agile on the ground than the flying sword. If he met with any danger, he would be able to dodge it at the first instance.

 Along the way, he could sense the auras of spirit beasts.

 However, Su Zimo did not engage in battle and instead chose to avoid them, sprinting towards the core region of Great Rock Forest.

 There was a forest of ores not too far away.

 There, pure gold laid abundantly on the ground and shimmered brightly as Su Zimo tread over carefully.

 He could sense a hint of danger within the forest.

 There was definitely some extremely strong spirit beast or demon reigning over the area!

 Within the middle of the forest beside a large pure gold ore, a spirit beast with a thick armor sprawled on the ground. Its armor shone with a luscious shade of gold, covering its neck and limbs while its tail was filled with spikes.

 Goldeater Beast!

 Surviving by devouring all sorts of spirit materials and ores, it possessed a cruel nature and an immense strength. Invulnerable to weapons, there was almost no weakness to it.

 It was clear that the Goldeater before them was almost at the realm of a spirit demon!

 This was troubling.

 Su Zimo frowned.

 If it was any other spirit beast, he had the confidence of killing it there and then. However, he had no way of dealing with this Goldeater at all.

 Suddenly, the Goldeater which was initially fast asleep opened its eyes and glared at Su Zimo sharply with an immense killing intent!

 "Roar!"

 Rising in the blink of an eye, it hollered in the direction of Su Zimo and sprinted over.

 Narrowing his gaze coldly, Su Zimo pushed his feet and activated the Plow Heaven Stride. Instantly, two deep ravines appeared beneath his feet on the ground as the mud flipped over.

 Against the pounce of the Goldeater, Su Zimo held his ground firmly as his aura began to rise. Right after Plow Heaven Stride, he leaned forward with Mountain Reliance!

 Bang!

 The man and beast had collided into one another!

 Su Zimo was knocked half a step back while the Goldeater was sent flying away, only stopping after crushing through a number of gold ores.

 "Haha!"

 Su Zimo burst out in laughter.

 It was at that moment that he realized his physique had evolved to a terrifying degree after he tempered it using spirit qi with the foundation of The Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness.

 Even the Goldeater's strength was not enough to withstand an impact against him!

 A trace of fear flickered through the Goldeater's eyes.

 Activating Divine Steed Fleeting, Su Zimo appeared before the Goldeater in the blink of an eye as he retrieved the Cold Moon Saber from his storage bag and slashed towards its head.

 Clang!

 Sparks flew everywhere.

 The Cold Moon Saber rebounded and the Goldeater was totally unharmed.

 At the same time, it shook its spiked tail and swept through the air, landing squarely on Su Zimo's chest.

 With lightning speed, Su Zimo mentally cultivated his Body Petrification, causing his flesh to expand and his muscles to harden.

 Bang!

 Su Zimo fell over, slamming onto the biggest pure gold ore in the middle of the forest, causing cracks to form densely on it.

 The Goldeater glared at the ore behind Su Zimo and looked a little unnerved.

 Rubbing his chest, Su Zimo kept his Cold Moon Saber.

 The Cold Moon Saber was no longer useful - Su Zimo could only use his own strength to fight against the Goldeater!

 Once more, the man and beast fought to a corner.

 Opening its mouth, the Goldeater chomped at Su Zimo, aiming for his neck.

 Without fear, Su Zimo suddenly reached out with both hands and grabbed the upper and lower jaws of the Goldeater, yanking it with ferocious force!

 Psst!

 Heaving a deep breath of air, mighty as the Anaconda Eclipse, his chest puffed up robustly as he spun around mightily. It was a frightening sight as green veins popped up all over his arms like snakes coiling around it.

 "Open up!"

 With a holler, Su Zimo continued to tear.

 Shing!

 Blood filled the entire place as organs fell to the ground, creating a foul stench all around.

 The Goldeater was torn into half by Su Zimo!

 Breathing heavily, he tossed the corpse of the Goldeater away casually and began collecting the gold ores around.

 "Mmm?"

 Su Zimo's eyes lit up.

 Within a shattered pile of gold ores stood a large Pure Gold Crystal; it illuminated with a mysterious gleam and was almost transparent.

 "Pure Gold Crystal!"

 Su Zimo exclaimed.

 A Pure Gold Crystal was an extremely rare item amongst gold ores and was hard to produce. At the same time, it was a crucial material for the refinement of middle or even superior-grade spirit weapons.

 "I'm going to be rich!"

 His head went into a frenzied excitement as he kept the Pure Gold Crystal that was around the height of an average man in his storage bag.

 Su Zimo then shattered all the other gold ores around but he found no more Pure Gold Crystals.

 Even then, his reward for this trip was far more than he had imagined.

 After collecting all the gold ores around, he turned around to leave.

 Before long, a green robed scholar carried a spirit tiger on his left arm and a spirit leopard on his right, walking out of the forest.

 …

 At the same time, the spirit crane that Guo Chong sent back to Spirit Peak caused quite a stir.

 An elder of Spirit Peak headed towards Great Rock Forest personally with a group of disciples.

 Weapon Peak.

 Out of extreme boredom, the disheveled old man was out roaming around the top of the peak. Arriving at the mission stele, he raised his head and remarked in soft surprise, "The mission for Great Rock Forest's given out? Do we have such promising disciples that would head there?"

 Elder Liu beside the mission stele opened his eyes lazily and harrumphed, "Some brazen lad at Level 5 Qi Condensation went there alone. I had to give him a spirit crane in case he gets into trouble."

 "Level 5 Qi Condensation?"

 The disheveled old man frowned. As though he recalled something, he suddenly yanked Elder Liu's wrist. "What's the name of that lad?"

 "Su Zimo or something."

 Piak!

 The disheveled old man slapped on the desk heavily, scaring Elder Liu so badly that he woke up right away.

 "Are you crazy?! What's with that?!" Elder Liu glared and scolded.

 "You're the crazy one!"

 The disheveled old man yelled back, "That lad's the only one in Weapon Peak that can cultivate a Level 3 Spirit Fire but you bloody let him go to Great Rock Forest alone?! I'll kill you!"

 "He's the one that cultivated the Level 3 Spirit Fire?" Elder Liu was stumped too.

 With a grim expression, the disheveled old man exclaimed, "Sleep, sleep and sleep! That's the only thing you know to do day and night! That lad's our only hope for Weapon Peak! If anything happens to you, I'll never let you off!"

 Stunned for a moment, Elder Liu leapt to his feet and urged, "L-Let's not waste anymore time! Hurry to Great Rock Forest and save the lad!"
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 Chapter 83 - The Mind of a Spirit Tiger

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 In order to avoid Zhou Wei's gang, Su Zimo made a detour intentionally and he somehow ended up avoiding the elder of Spirit Peak as well as the disheveled old man too.

 When he returned to Weapon Peak and wanted to hand in the mission, he realized that Elder Liu had disappeared.

 "Where's Elder Liu?" Su Zimo asked some of the Weapon Peak disciples passing by.

 "I'm not sure either but I saw him quarreling with master before the both of them left in a hurry. I've got no idea where they went," The disciple shook his head.

 Su Zimo did not think too much about it and returned to his cave abode with the spirit tiger and leopard.

 Both beasts had already attained spirit intellect and had wisdom equivalent to that of a grown man. Their eyes revealed a deep fear as they were brought back to Su Zimo's cave abode.

 The beasts knew that even for human cultivators, their bodies were weak.

 Yet, this man before them was different!

 His body was even stronger than theirs!

 Neither the spirit tiger or leopard knew why this man wanted to take them back to his cave abode.

 "Kill us? Eat us? Force us to a blood oath to enslave us?"

 "Or…"

 The spirit tiger shrugged its head as though it thought of something. When it saw the strange look in Su Zimo's eyes, shivers broke down its spine. "Could this man have some sort of special fetish?"

 "It's over, it's over! I've kept my chastity for so many years! Am I going to lose it to a human…"

 Suddenly, the spirit tiger was terrified after being convinced that it knew what Su Zimo was up to.

 Indignant, the spirit tiger looked at Su Zimo with a sad and begrudging gaze containing complex emotions.

 That gaze sent goosebumps across Su Zimo's back as well as he slapped casually. "What's wrong with you."

 That slap merely made the spirit tiger feel even more aggrieved.

 "It's really over! Not only does this man want to do 'that' to me, he's spanking me…"

 An influx of emotions gushed into the spirit tiger's heart as two hot streams of tears almost filled its face.

 At the side, the spirit leopard stayed silently without budging. However, its eyes would flicker with a ferocious look every now and then.

 Su Zimo came before the two spirit beasts and said gruffly, "Both of you, cry out."

 Spirit tiger: "…"

 Spirit leopard: "…"

 The spirit tiger lamented in his heart. "This man's fetish is really kinky. He wants us to cry out before doing 'that' to us!"

 The spirit leopard did not dare to wait as it cried out softly.

 It was a sound as soft as a mosquito, unlike the earthshaking howls often made by spirit beasts in the forests.

 The reason why Su Zimo had brought the spirit tiger and leopard back was because he wanted to unravel the secret behind their noises as required by the Marrow Cleansing section.

 However, the spirit leopard was already terrified after being beaten up by Su Zimo. How would it dare to roar in his face? Wouldn't that be courting death?

 Su Zimo was stunned for a moment as he looked at the spirit tiger subconsciously.

 It broke into a shudder and sighed internally. "Sigh, look how imposing he is. This is where my reputation ends. From now on, I'm his."

 Sprawled on the ground, the spirit tiger leaned towards Su Zimo and winked its eyes. With slight embarrassment and shyness, it cried out.

 "Meow!"

 After crying out, it even looked at the spirit leopard with glee as though it was implying. "See that? That's the way you cry out!"

 For some reason, Su Zimo felt all his goosebumps rising with that cry as he kicked out instinctively!

 Bang!

 Before the glee disappeared from the spirit tiger's eyes, it was sent flying by Su Zimo's kick.

 The spirit leopard's mouth opened widely as it nearly burst out into laughter.

 Leaping up, the spirit tiger was enraged and hollered internally. "Bloody hell! I'm not giving in anymore!"

 However, when it met with Su Zimo's cold gaze, the spirit tiger's courage disappeared as it sprawled on the ground and purred out coyly once more.

 At this point, it had none of the ferociousness and might a king of the forest should have. If he hadn't seen and heard it himself, Su Zimo might have thought that he had captured a large kitten instead of a tiger.

 Even though the spirit tiger was indignant, Su Zimo was even more troubled.

 He wanted to unravel the secrets of the Marrow Cleansing section through these two beasts but yet, he had caught two unusual beasts.

 The spirit leopard was slightly more normal albeit cowardly.

 But, the spirit tiger was just in heat right now…!

 And the weirdest thing was that this spirit tiger was a male!

 Looking at the two spirit beasts moodily, Su Zimo wondered if he should slay them for food instead.

 The two spirit beasts had sharp senses. As though they could sense Su Zimo's killing intent, both sprawled onto the ground and cried pitifully in horror.

 Sighing internally, Su Zimo knocked that thought out of his head for now.

 …

 Great Rock Forest.

 Elder Pei Fu of Spirit Peak arrived at Great Rock Forest with 12 inner sect disciples and saw Zhou Wei's gang.

 By now, all of them had already woken up. However, because they were injured severely, none of them could move and were moaning on the spot fraily.

 After arriving, Pei Fu swept his gaze across them. He only relaxed after ascertaining that they were not in mortal danger as he asked grimly, "What happened? Who did this?"

 "I don't know!"

 Guo Chong was on the brink of tears as he cried indignantly, "The five of us merely came by Great Rock Forest's area for a stroll. However, a burly man with a bare upper body appeared out of nowhere and without saying anything, beat the five of us up!"

 "What's his name?"

 "I don't know!"

 "Which sect is he from?"

 "I don't know!"

 Pei Fu barked, "What do you know then?!"

 "I only know he's a burly man…"

 Pei Fu went silent for a moment before asking again, "What's the cultivation of the other party?"

 "Perfected Qi Condensation," Guo Chong replied instantly.

 In reality, the five of them knew that the other party was only at Level 5 Qi Condensation. However, if word were to spread within the sect that five disciples of Spirit Peak were beaten up by a burly man of Level 5 Qi Condensation, they would turn into a laughing stock!

 That was why the five of them had already decided beforehand that they would insist the other party was a Perfected Qi Condensation.

 Frowning, Pei Fu asked, "But your injuries don't seem like they were inflicted by a cultivator?"

 "Elder, you don't understand. That person must have cultivated some sort of body tempering technique such that he is extremely strong in melee combat! My flying sword couldn't even scratch him!" Guo Chong explained hurriedly.

 "Why aren't you guys consuming any elixirs after being injured so badly then? You're waiting for death?"

 "The burly man robbed out storage bags clean and we're only left with a couple of pseudo spirit weapons now…"

 Sighing, Pei Fu gestured with his hand.

 The inner sect disciples behind him rushed up right away and took out their jade bottles, pouring some elixirs to feed the five of them.

 Right then, two figures appeared through the air and arrived before them with lightning speed.

 They were Weapon Peak's master, the disheveled old man and Elder Liu.

 The disheveled old man furrowed his brows. "Why are you guys here?"

 Pei Fu sighed, "Our disciples met with an attack and we're here for reinforcements. Why are you guys here? Don't tell me a disciple of Weapon Peak met with danger too?"

 The disheveled old man and Elder Liu exchanged glances as they cast a worried look at Guo Chong's gang before asking darkly, "Have you guys seen our trial disciple, Su Zimo?"

 "Y-Yes!"

 Slightly guilty, Guo Chong pointed towards Great Rock Forest. "I saw him entering Great Rock Forest and he hasn't come out yet."

 "It's over!"

 Both the disheveled old man and Elder Liu felt their hearts sinking.
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 Chapter 84 - A Lump of...

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 When Pei Fu saw how terrible the disheveled old man and Elder Liu was, he could not help but ask, "Why? That trial disciple of yours…"

 "He's the only one in Weapon Peak that can cultivate a Level 3 Spirit Fire," The disheveled old man's tone was grim.

 "Level 3 Spirit Fire!"

 Pei Fu exclaimed, "I've also heard the news that a weapon refinement prodigy appeared in Weapon Peak. So, that's Su Zimo."

 Elder Liu replied darkly, "We're headed into Great Rock Forest. I won't believe it unless I see the lad's corpse for myself."

 Pei Fu replied, "Let's go. I'll accompany you guys."

 He had the inner sect disciples behind him escort Zhou Wei's gang back before heading into Great Rock Forest together with the disheveled old man and Elder Liu.

 The three of them split up and looked around for an entire day to no avail. Finally, they arrived at the core region of Great Rock Forest to find the two halves of the Goldeater's corpse.

 "This Goldeater's almost reaching a spirit demon realm, but it was killed here."

 "Look at the tragic state of its body. It's almost as though it was torn apart entirely. What ferocious strength!"

 "Mmm?"

 Pei Fu murmured softly before saying apprehensively, "Could it be the burly man?"

 "What burly man?" The disheveled old man asked.

 Pei Fu related the assault of the five men before continuing grimly, "Based on what Guo Chong said, the burly man is extremely strong in melee combat with tremendous strength. Be it whether he's of another sect or some practitioner of the dark path, this matter is not to be taken lightly."

 "It's clear that the burly man did not intend to kill or Guo Chong and the others would not have stayed alive."

 Elder Liu analyzed, "Besides, the burly man brought the five of them out of Great Rock Forest before he left. It's clear that he's worried they might be injured by the spirit beasts within Great Rock Forest."

 "That man's a mystery. We can't tell if he's a friend or foe just yet," The disheveled old man nodded in agreement.

 At the thought of Su Zimo's current unknown status of life and death, Elder Liu could not help but feel guilt rise within him and sighed deeply.

 "Forget it, let's head back," The disheveled old man gestured with his hand looking all worn out.

 Even though neither of the three Golden Cores said anything, all of them had the same thoughts that Su Zimo must have perished so quickly within Great Rock Forest that he did not even have the time to send the spirit crane for reinforcements.

 In truth, none of them had seen the way Su Zimo dueled with the crane on the cliff to join the sect.

 If they had witnessed that, they would understand that Su Zimo wasn't going to die that easily.

 …

 Su Zimo did not obtain any insights through the spirit tiger and leopard for two days. Feeling frustrated and remembering that he had yet to hand in his mission for the gold ores, he left his cave abode and headed for the mission stele on his flying sword.

 There were quite a number of disciples from Weapon Peak gathered around the stele with Xue Yi being one of them.

 Su Zimo walked over and asked, "Elder Liu's not back yet?"

 "Yes, he's been away for two days now and hasn't returned yet," Xue Yi nodded.

 "Then what are you guys looking at?" Su Zimo saw that there were many disciples gathered around the mission stele discussing amongst themselves.

 Xue Yi pointed to the stele. "Take a look at that first mission."

 Su Zimo raised his head.

 Five Peaks Mission: Search for the mysterious burly man.

 Beside the mission was a drawing of the appearance Su Zimo had changed into previously.

 "What's this all about?" Su Zimo asked, pretending to be none the wiser.

 Xue Yi whispered, "I heard that some disciples of Spirit Peak were attacked near Great Rock Forest by this mysterious burly man. He's said to be extremely strong at a cultivation realm of Perfected Qi Condensation!"

 Su Zimo snickered internally.

 Even if they were to deploy the entire sect, they wouldn't be able to find this mysterious burly man!

 Swish!

 Suddenly, the sound of robes slicing the air could be heard.

 Everyone turned over to see the disheveled old man and Elder Liu speeding through the air and landing on the peak.

 "Mmm?"

 Both of them swept through everyone with a casual gaze before stopping at Su Zimo fixedly.

 Their gaze seemed as though they wanted to eat him up!

 "You came back from Great Rock Forest alive, lad?" The disheveled old man grit his teeth and asked, saying each word with a punch.

 He was pissed! They had spent tireless nights searching for Su Zimo in Great Rock Forest, worried and upset. Yet, unknowingly, the lad had already returned unharmed!

 Elder Liu was even more pissed.

 Because of Su Zimo, he was not only scolded badly by the disheveled old man, he was feeling guilty for the past two days.

 But who knew… the lad was well and alive here without the slightest bit of remorse!

 Su Zimo felt goosebumps rising from their stares as he coughed gently and nodded. "Yeah, I returned after completing the mission."

 "Nonsense!"

 The disheveled old man barked, "How did we not see you along the way to Great Rock Forest?"

 "Ah?"

 Pausing for a moment, Su Zimo replied, "I'm only at Level 5 Qi Condensation. In order to conserve spirit qi, I spent half of my journey running on the ground instead of traveling with my flying sword. You guys must have missed me?"

 Unless there were obstructions, no one would pay attention to the people walking on the ground.

 That made sense.

 Both the disheveled old man and Elder Liu could not admit that they had spent all that time outside searching because they were worried for Su Zimo's safety.

 It would be embarrassing to admit it!

 However, that was still a pent up feeling that they had nowhere to vent!

 Both those sly old foxes exchanged glances and understood the other's intent without saying anything.

 "We've got to find an excuse to punish this stupid brat!"

 Elder Liu's eyes shone with craftiness as he put on a stern expression. "Lad, you haven't completed the mission of Great Rock Forest, right? Do you know that there's a punishment for not completing missions?"

 For both of them, the fact that Su Zimo could return alive from the forest was already a blessing - how could he possibly complete the mission?

 Besides, both of them had been to Great Rock Forest before and knew that a Goldeater was guarding it. Also, the pure gold mine was already looted clean.

 However, Su Zimo chuckled. "Out of sheer luck, I've managed to complete the mission and not let you guys down."

 "Ah?"

 This time round, both of them were the stumped ones.

 Before they even realized what was going on, Su Zimo had retrieved a lump of pure gold ores from his storage bag which was enough to form a small mountain slightly taller than a man.

 The disheveled old man and Elder Liu were not the only stumped ones - all the disciples around froze as well.

 One had to understand that a single small piece of pure gold ore was sufficient to complete the mission.

 However, Su Zimo had brought back a huge lump of it. A huge lump…!

 What everyone did not know was that the lump they were witnessing was merely a third of what was within Su Zimo's storage bag.

 Furthermore, he was hiding the precious Pure Gold Crystal as well!

 "Err… "

 Somewhat stumped, both old men were speechless for a moment.

 After awhile, Elder Liu gulped and coughed gently. "Lad, the mission is… erm… pretty well done. Cough, cough."

 Elder Liu wanted to nitpick at Su Zimo but he truly found himself incapable of doing so at the sight of the huge lump of gold ores.

 The disheveled old man furrowed his brows and asked, "Lad, did you see the Goldeater beside the gold mine?"

 "Yeah?"

 Su Zimo nodded. "When I arrived there, I found the Goldeater killed already. Since there were still quite a number of gold ores left, I brought them all back.

 "What the f*ck?"

 Both old men rebutted internally, "That lad's luck is way too bloody good, isn't it…?!"
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 Chapter 85 - Sound of Tigers and Leopards!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo handed in the mission and received quite a number of contribution points for it. He then returned to his cave abode.

 Watching Su Zimo leave, both old men could not help but lament in deep thoughts.

 "There's no wonder why he's the man who could cultivate a Level 3 Spirit Fire. Even his luck is beyond others," The disheveled old man pouted his lips.

 "Yes."

 Elder Liu continued, "Those trial disciples of Spirit Peak that went to Great Rock Forest were not low in cultivation realms but yet they were injured badly. But this lad? Not only did he not bump into that mysterious burly man, he even managed to go through Great Rock Forest entirely while returning peacefully with all those pure gold ores with just a Level 5 Qi Condensation. What else do you call that if not luck?"

 The disheveled old man remarked in pity, "Actually, given his gift for refining weapons, it'll be best for him to join True Fire Sect. Our sect isn't good at weapon and elixir refinement at all. I honestly feel a little bad that we may end up burdening his progress."

 "Let's not think so much. He's only just started on weapon refinement and can't even create an inferior-grade spirit weapon. Even though our sect doesn't specialize in weapon refinement, we have the foundation of it too. Let's think about other stuff in the future," Elder Liu consoled.

 Nodding, the disheveled old man lowered his head in deep thoughts.

 …

 It was still early when Su Zimo returned to his cave abode.

 According to his plan, he would spend all his efforts on immortality cultivation during the day be it for raising his cultivation or learning more about weapon refinement. Come nighttime, he would cultivate The Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness.

 Before attaining a core, be it Qi Refinement Warriors or Foundation Establishment Cultivators, they were no different from mere mortals and would still have to rest through sleeping.

 The common ground between Qi Refinement Warriors, Foundation Establishment Cultivators and mere mortals was still their lifespans.

 Qi Refinement Warriors and Foundation Establishment Cultivators merely had a slightly longer lifespan than mere mortals who could only live to a hundred plus at best without ailments or accidents.

 However, demonic cultivation was different.

 During daytime, most demons would be in hiding and would only roam and hunt for food at night when their energy peaked.

 In fact, Su Zimo would also be resting come nightfall. However, through the two years of demonic cultivation, he already had the habit of maintaining The Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness's breathing and expiration method even in his sleep.

 That way, Su Zimo's demonic cultivation was rising equally without taking up any of his immortality cultivation time.

 It was just that the lack of progress in the Marrow Cleansing section had caused a bottleneck for his demonic cultivation path.

 For the next few days, Su Zimo continued forcing the two spirit beasts to cry out continuously.

 After those few days, the two spirit beasts were so exhausted that their voices were hoarse. However, Su Zimo still had no clue on how to proceed with the Marrow Cleansing section.

 Even if they were spirit demons, they would be worn out howling like idiots without sleep or food for a couple of days.

 The spirit tiger and leopard looked absolutely lethargic as they sprawled on the ground sleepily.

 "Sigh, I've never met a master so hard to please."

 The spirit tiger sighed. "If he wanted to kill or chop us up, at least that'd be a swift ending. But what's the point of torturing us like this?!"

 The few days of struggle had Su Zimo tuckered out as well.

 He wasn't idling while the two spirit beasts were howling - he listened intently with all his attention, afraid that he might miss the secret in a lapse.

 However, the end result was merely complete exhaustion as his eyelids were so heavy that he wanted nothing more than to have a good sleep.

 "Forget it, I'll kill these two tomorrow for food."

 Lying down on his stone bed, that thought jolted through his mind as he fell into slumber.

 He was simply way too tired.

 The moment he closed his eyes, he entered dreamland and his breathing turned heavier, using the breathing and expiration method of the Body Tempering, Tendons Transformation and Body Tempering section subconsciously.

 The two spirit beasts exchanged glances as though they were relieved of a burden.

 "That human finally decided to stop!"

 The spirit tiger was so touched that two warm streams of tears flowed down his cheeks as he almost howled out to the skies.

 If they were to continue pushing on, he would have committed suicide by banging his head against the wall before Su Zimo even killed him!

 Even though the spirit leopard was exhausted as well, a fierce look rose in its eyes at the sight of Su Zimo sleeping.

 It was a good chance!

 Even though both spirit beasts were mentally exhausted, they still had their physical strength. If they could bite through this human's throat, they could escape from this place!

 Looking at the spirit tiger, the spirit leopard growled softly.

 The language between demons was naturally understood by the spirit tiger.

 Even though the spirit leopard's suggestion was rather tempting, the spirit tiger did not want to take the risk - who knew if this human was pretending to be asleep!

 Furthermore, the only thought on the spirit tiger's mind was to have a good night's sleep.

 Swaying its head, the spirit tiger sprawled on the ground and slept.

 The spirit leopard looked apprehensive. After a moment, as though it had decided on something, its eyes gave off a feral look. Tiptoeing, it kept its killing intent and crept beside Su Zimo.

 Looking at Su Zimo's pale, succulent neck, the spirit leopard opened its mouth slowly.

 It was certain that its bite would be able to crush even rocks!

 All of a sudden!

 As though it had realized something, the feral look in the spirit leopard's eyes disappeared and was replaced with fear. Its opened jaws closed back slowly, as though it had just yawned instead.

 Turning around, the spirit leopard's eyes were filled with horror as it shivered terribly. Sprawling down on the ground, it turned to look at the sleeping Su Zimo quiveringly, not daring to attempt anything anymore.

 'He's awake!'

 Those were the two words in the spirit leopard's mind.

 As it was about to chomp down, it realized that unknowingly, the human's breathing methods had changed.

 That change caused the spirit leopard to break out in sweat.

 It no longer dared to try anything funny as it laid there obediently, falling asleep after wild thoughts ran through its mind.

 In truth, Su Zimo had woken up the moment the killing intent in the spirit leopard rose.

 That was because Su Zimo's spirit perception was way too frighteningly keen - the cicada senses autumn coming before the wind even starts to blow. Even back in the Cang Lang Mountain Range, the spirit monkey could barely sneak an attack in, let alone this spirit leopard.

 Since he was going to kill the two spirit beasts the next day anyways, Su Zimo couldn't be bothered to make a move and continued sleeping.

 Come midnight, Su Zimo and the two spirit beasts were fast asleep.

 As the spirit tiger slept, a weird noise came from its nose.

 "Huff… huff… huff…"

 After the spirit leopard fell asleep, a sound came from its nose as well, different from the spirit tiger's.

 "Mmm… mmm… mmm…"

 Both sounds were unique and were neither loud nor soft. Superposing, they reverberated through the cave abode.

 Right then, a mysterious change happened in Su Zimo's body!

 It was as though both sounds carried a strange energy that could penetrate through the flesh and tendons, permeating to the bones and moving the marrow within!

 Gurgle, gurgle!

 Through the vibrations of the two sounds, a rumble like the sound of running water rang out from his marrow, soothing to one's ears.

 Su Zimo who was in deep sleep felt as though he had just been in a dream as he witnessed the marrow liquid within his bones flowing and gushing squeezing through it, forming blood that seeped into his blood and veins.

 "Mmm?"

 He bolted wide awake in shock with widened eyes - the sound of tigers and leopards!
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 Chapter 86 - Power of Blood

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo laid on the stone bed motionlessly and listened intently to the weird sound that was reverberating through his cave abode. Feeling the sensation of the flow in his marrow, a series of realizations came through to him like seeds germinating.

 This was the reason why The Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness was getting more difficult to cultivate - it was a process of internalizing external qualities.

 The skin was the first to be tempered, followed by the flesh, tendons, bones. After that sequence, the marrow would be refined - that was the Marrow Cleansing section.

 External cultivation techniques were relatively easier to master.

 That was because apart from sutra, breathing and expiration methods as foundation, there were other killing techniques used to refine one's skin, flesh, tendons and bones.

 Take the Tri Bovine Style for example. Continuous cultivation of it would result in refinement of the skin while the three styles of the Divine Steed would help to refine the bones.

 However, from the Marrow Cleansing section onwards, the mystic classic no longer had any killing techniques - everything would have to depend on Su Zimo's power of understanding to grasp the profoundness of the sutra.

 It wasn't because the mystic classic was incomplete. Rather, it was because one would not be able to achieve cleansing of their marrow through the mere use of physical techniques!

 The marrow was located within the bones. External techniques were able to refine one's bones at best and could not reach deeper.

 That was why another method was required to make use of other forms of energy to refine the marrow.

 And… that energy was none other than the sound of tigers and leopards!

 Actually, Su Zimo was no stranger to such sounds. Back in Ping Yang Town, Su Xiaoning had once raised a kitten.

 The kitten was expressionless and would never speak. However, a rumbling sound could be heard from within its body every now and then, similar to this sound of tigers and leopards.

 But of course, be it spirit tigers or leopards, neither of them had the knowledge of the Marrow Cleansing section's sutra and hence, their marrows would never ever be stronger than Su Zimo's.

 The sound of tigers and leopards was merely a turning point of the Marrow Cleansing section.

 The true profoundness of it laid within the sutra.

 Su Zimo recalled the sutra of the Marrow Cleansing section and started imitating the sound of tigers and leopards.

 "Huff… huff… mmm… mmm…"

 Through repeated imitations and attempts, Su Zimo's body started giving off a unique vibrating sound too.

 The reverberation of the sound caused his marrow liquid within his bones to flow, churning at a rapid speed while producing blood that seeped into Su Zimo's blood and veins.

 The true meaning of Marrow Cleansing was to swap blood.

 Through vibration of the marrow, new blood that was stronger than Su Zimo's existing blood would be formed!

 According to the Marrow Cleansing section, a lesser mastery would be enough to kill off an early-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivator. At greater mastery, one could kill off mid-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivators with ease and could even match against late-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivators!

 That was how frightening the blood swapping of Marrow Cleansing was!

 Be it tempering of the body, tendons or bones, those were external strengths at the end of the day.

 From the Marrow Cleansing section on, Su Zimo would be cultivating a strength that comes from within - the power of blood!

 Back in the Cang Lang Mountain Range when he was being hunted by the Foundation Establishment Cultivators of Joyful Clan, he had only managed to escape at the brink of death with the Sanguine Ape Transformation.

 The reason why the Sanguine Ape Transformation was able to receive such a tremendous amount of power within a short period of time was due to the Power of Blood.

 That was also why Su Zimo turned weaker after the Sanguine Ape Transformation - he had yet to start on the Marrow Cleansing section back then and his body could not bear the immense burden at that time.

 From now on, the same situation would not happen again.

 After the Marrow Cleansing section, the Sanguine Ape Transformation would no longer be of any use to Su Zimo.

 After all, with just a lesser mastery of the Marrow Cleansing section, every channel of his blood would send forth a horrifying amount of power!

 In the blink of an eye, the night had passed.

 He had already gotten a rough grasp of the sound of tigers and leopards.

 Standing up, Su Zimo's heart was filled with joy and his previous disappointment had cleared completely.

 He had finally made progress on the Marrow Cleansing section after being stuck for so long.

 Looking at the spirit tiger and leopard, Su Zimo smiled; the thought of killing them had disappeared too.

 No matter what, both beasts had credit for his newfound understanding of the Marrow Cleansing section.

 The two beasts had woken up long ago as well. When they saw Su Zimo smile, a shiver ran down their spines as they shuddered.

 Neither of them had seen Su Zimo smile before.

 But, now all of a sudden, he was smiling…

 "It's over, it's over! That human is going to lay his hands on me now!" The spirit tiger cried internally.

 For the spirit leopard, it was more of guilt.

 It had nearly died on the spot for its killing intent the previous night. Right now, its head was lowered, not daring to look at Su Zimo.

 Su Zimo walked forth, whisking the spirit tiger in his left arm and spirit leopard on his right before leaving his cave abode and heading to the front peak.

 Crossing the thick fog, he arrived before the sect and placed the two spirit beasts down. "You guys can leave."

 Spirit tiger: "…"

 Spirit leopard: "…"

 Both beasts were stunned and did not realize what was going on.

 He was letting them off just like that?

 Even after a while, both beasts laid sprawled on the ground, obediently still like little kittens.

 Su Zimo smiled and waved his hand. "Go on and leave. You're not allowed to harm others from now on."

 This time round, the beasts could tell of the casualness in Su Zimo's tone.

 The human seemed as though he was truly sincere about letting them go?

 The spirit leopard got up slowly and moved a little. Upon seeing no reaction from Su Zimo, it headed into the distance.

 After taking a couple of steps, the spirit leopard turned around hurriedly and was only relieved after seeing that Su Zimo had not caught up to it.

 Even so, the spirit leopard did not dare to run and merely trod further away in small steps, turning back from time to time.

 The spirit tiger did not move and watched Su Zimo with slightly agape jaws.

 Su Zimo asked, "Why aren't you leaving?"

 The spirit tiger grinned widely in a seducing manner and even wagged its tail.

 The moment it did that, the spirit tiger's heart skipped a beat as it scolded itself internally, "Bloody hell! I'm the king of the forest! Why am I wagging my tail like a dog!"

 "If you're not leaving, I am."

 With that, Su Zimo turned towards the fog.

 Hesitating for a moment, the spirit tiger chased after him.

 "Mmm?"

 Looking at the spirit tiger behind him, Su Zimo smiled. "Why? You want to follow me."

 It nodded its head hurriedly.

 The spirit tiger lamented internally, "What kind of a joke is this? This human is so perverted, asking me to cry out repeatedly. How would he let us go so easily? It's a trap! He's laying a trap! If we really run, he'll definitely kill us!"

 The spirit tiger turned and looked at the spirit leopard that was walking away warily and mourned in his heart. "Brother leopard, good luck. You're probably about to die."

 There's no way Su Zimo knew what the spirit tiger was thinking but since it was so resolute, he brought it with him through the fog formation.

 Along the way, the spirit tiger waited for Su Zimo to turn back and kill the spirit leopard.

 However, even by the time they crossed the fog formation, Su Zimo did not seem as though he had the intention of turning back.

 It was then that the spirit tiger realized that Su Zimo had actually meant to let them off!

 "F*ck my life!"

 The spirit tiger cursed internally as he grit his teeth.

 "Wait, so I was the one who dug a pit and jumped into it myself? I even covered myself in it…!"

 "There's still a chance! Another chance!"

 The spirit tiger encouraged itself, ready to run away the moment the opportunity arises.

 Right then, a Golden Core streaked through the air. When he caught sight of Su Zimo below, he murmured a soft surprise and changed direction, descending before the man and beast duo.
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 Chapter 87 - Crisis

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Greetings, master." 

 The person who had arrived was Weapon Peak's master, the disheveled old man. Su Zimo bowed and greeted.

 Nodding slightly, the disheveled old man's gaze turned towards the spirit tiger behind Su Zimo and frowned.

 Right now, the spirit tiger was in internal turmoil. It was actually looking for an opportunity to run away but an old man popped out of nowhere and by the sound of it, he was the perverted human's master!

 Didn't that mean that he was even more perverted?!

 "This pit is getting deeper by the moment. I'm screwed…"

 Furrowing his brows, the disheveled old man asked, "Is this your spirit beast?"

 In the cultivation world, there were many cultivators who kept spirit beasts and in a duel, these beasts played a part in their total fighting strength.

 Hesitating slightly, Su Zimo nodded.

 The disheveled old man looked at the spirit tiger and remarked gruffly, "This spirit tiger has quite an ordinary endowment and there's nothing special about it. But since you chose it, you'll have to make a blood oath with it."

 Su Zimo remained silent.

 The disheveled old man continued, "Lad, remember. You must be wary of anyone that isn't of our race. Furthermore, humans and demons take on different paths and it's hard to change a beast's nature. Cultivators have naturally weak bodies. If they were to be betrayed out of the blue by a spirit beast that's constantly around them, it's easy for them to die to it."

 In the cultivation world, cultivators would always make a blood oath with spirit beasts to prevent any betrayals.

 With a blood oath, the spirit beasts would die on the spot through a reflux of their own blood if they had any thoughts of betrayal.

 The rise in strength for a cultivator with a strong, variant bloodline or ancient beast was always obvious.

 But of course, the difference between both sides must not be overly huge while making the blood oath and neither must the spirit beast resist or it will fail.

 That was why for some super large sects, they would provide various larvae or eggs of spirit beasts if they were grooming some paragon cultivators.

 While the spirit beasts were cubs and foolish, the chances of creating a blood oath with them would improve tremendously.

 Su Zimo had heard Ji Yaoxue mentioning blood oaths before but he was rather resistant towards the idea of it.

 It wasn't just because of Die Yue or the fact that he was doing demonic cultivation as well. It was more of the fact that he did not like to be enslaved and neither did he want to do it to others.

 That was equivalent to taking away the freedom of one's life.

 It was even more cruel than killing them.

 More than that, Su Zimo was willing to get along with spirit beasts in other manners, like the way he did with the spirit monkey.

 He believed that even without a blood oath, the spirit monkey would not harm him.

 The disheveled old man thought that Su Zimo's silence was due to the latter not knowing how to make a blood oath. Chuckling, he pulled out a blank piece of paper from his storage bag and scribbled a couple of incantations on it before handing it to Su Zimo. "Here, learn it. Take it as my gift to you as your master."

 Incantations like the blood oath require contribution points to exchange for within the sect. The disheveled old man's act was equivalent to giving a benefit to Su Zimo in secret.

 Receiving the paper, Su Zimo nodded in thanks.

 "Alright, head back then and make a blood oath with this spirit tiger soon. Head to the old man guard and get a spirit beast badge from him too. Don't drag too long," The disheveled old man instructed before soaring into the skies and speeding out of the sect.

 Within Ethereal Sect, even spirit beasts of cultivators had a badge for recognition and free entry and exit of the fog formation.

 Watching everything unfold before his eyes, the spirit tiger's blood curdled as it cried internally. "It's really over now! I can't run anymore! Once the blood oath is made, I'll be HIS tiger from now on…!"

 Su Zimo summoned his flying sword and the spirit tiger joined him. Before long, they arrived at his cave abode on Weapon Peak.

 Through the journey, Su Zimo was silent and expressionless.

 Arriving at his cave abode, Su Zimo gave a casual rub and the paper that contained the blood oath turned into dust, scattering through the air.

 When the spirit tiger saw that, its jaw dropped slightly apart in shock.

 It had been watching Su Zimo through the entire journey - the latter had not taken a look at the blood oath at all.

 Now that he destroyed the paper, did that imply that he already knew the blood oath?

 Su Zimo turned around and looked at the spirit tiger indifferently. "I'm not going to make a blood oath with you. If you choose to follow me, nod your head. If not, you can leave now."

 The spirit tiger was stunned.

 A choice!

 This human could have made a blood oath without it daring to resist at all. Yet, the human had chosen to give it a choice!

 That gave the spirit tiger an unprecedented sense of respect and trust.

 "Ow! Ow!"

 Suddenly, blood rushed into the spirit tiger's head as its mind went blank, causing it to nod furiously like a chicken pecking for rice on the ground.

 Su Zimo chuckled. "Alright, since you chose to follow me, you can't betray me. Of course, I'll treat you the same way."

 Unknown to the man and beast, a pair of eyes were concealed within the depths of the clouds above them, watching everything that transpired between them as well as listening in on their conversation.

 Su Zimo entered his cave abode with the spirit tiger tagging along.

 Clouds rumbled as a gigantic pair of wings flapped, covering the skies as it flew towards Ethereal Peak.

 When it returned to this cave abode that now felt familiar after multiple days of torture, the spirit tiger calmed down and was troubled. "Bloody hell, what happened to me just now? How did I agree to it so rashly? That guy was clearly just trying to bribe me!"

 "Sigh, how illogical!"

 The spirit tiger regretted its decision…

 However, since it had made a promise, it felt bad to renege on it in the blink of an eye.

 "As long as he doesn't do 'that' to me, I can accept even those random cries every now and then. Alright… I'll just stay here on that condition for now then. Since we didn't make a blood oath, I'm free to come and go."

 At that thought, the spirit tiger felt no burden and stayed in Su Zimo's cave abode for the time being.

 An additional spirit beast did not affect Su Zimo's life much.

 The spirit tiger would head out to look for food every now and then, even bringing some back for Su Zimo.

 Because Su Zimo had demonic cultivation, he required sustenance through meat as well. The spirit tiger's actions saved him trouble and helped to conserve the essence of his Scarlet Flame Fruit as well.

 Su Zimo spent the following period of time cultivating the Marrow Cleansing section while raising his cultivation realm and improving on weapon refinement.

 After the disheveled old man's hint, Su Zimo went to look for him at the Weapon Refinement Hall for all doubts and view projections left behind by seniors in the sect at the same time.

 In this period of time, Su Zimo made tons of improvement for the first four steps of weapon refinement.

 However, the most crucial step was the fifth one - spirit gathering.

 For that, he was still stuck and had no success in creating inferior-grade spirit weapons yet. Instead, his storage bag was now filled with a whole bunch of pseudo spirit flying swords.

 The disheveled old man had once said that Weapon Refinement Masters would develop a unique sense of spirit perception after a long time of refining weapons and that would help with spirit gathering.

 For Advanced Weapon Refinement Masters, the chances of them gathering a single spirit pattern to create an inferior-grade spirit weapon was close to 100%.

 Su Zimo had spirit perception as well, but it was different from the one Weapon Refinement Masters had.

 He had tried to make use of his own spirit perception for spirit gathering but to no avail.

 During that period of time, there was another month end test on Weapon Peak. Once again, Feng Haoyu came to Weapon Peak and even sent Qi Refinement Warriors to Su Zimo's cave abode, challenging the latter.

 However, Su Zimo refused to see them.

 The reason why he had taken part in the previous test was because he wanted to observe the projections. But, now that he could view them at any time he wanted, there was no need to waste time on the test.

 He couldn't care less about Feng Haoyu's challenge.

 What Su Zimo did not realize was that his rejection of the challenge would indirectly lead to the greatest crisis in the history of Ethereal Peak!
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 Chapter 88 - Challenge Between Two Peaks

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 In the blink of an eye, Su Zimo had joined the sect for more than two months.

 It was already mid of the year by now.

 This day, Su Zimo was pondering about the technique of spirit gathering in his cave abode when the spirit tiger's sharp ears heard the sound of Sword Kinesis Flight speeding towards their direction.

 Before long, his door sounded with hurried knocks.

 "Bro, open up! Are you there?" Little fatty's voice rang out.

 Su Zimo sighed - he was about to make headway when his thought process was broken. Getting off his stone bed, he walked out of his cave abode with the spirit tiger behind him.

 Because the spirit tiger was even taller than the little fatty and it looked feral, the latter was so scared that he almost fled from the spot on his flying sword.

 It was only after he saw the spirit beast badge on the spirit tiger's neck that little fatty calmed down and chuckled. "Bro, you're amazing! You even have a spirit beast now!"

 "What happened? What are you so flustered for?" Su Zimo saw that little fatty's nose was filled with beads of sweat as though he had rushed over because something had happened.

 Slapping his forehead, little fatty replied hurriedly, "Bro, it's bad! Weapon Peak's disciples are fighting with Spirit Peak disciples in our peak's spirit arena!"

 "Mmm?"

 Su Zimo frowned. "Explain everything clearly. What's going on?"

 "It's like this."

 Little fatty organized his thoughts and related the entire event thoroughly.

 Su Zimo's eyes turned colder by the moment.

 So, he was the cause of the conflict between disciples of both peaks.

 During this period of time, Su Zimo was always in his cave abode and had rarely appeared. Not only did he not take part in the month end test, he did not even reply to Feng Haoyu's challenge. However, that made Feng Haoyu feel as though he was being looked down on!

 It was an absolute disgrace for him!

 Naturally, disciples of Spirit Peak began to mock that Su Zimo was a coward who did not dare to accept the challenge and whatnot.

 When disciples of Weapon Peak heard it, they naturally felt uncomfortable as well and because of that, both sides had been engaging in a verbal war for the past period of time.

 Everything escalated to this day when the fight exploded, causing disciples of both peaks to engage in a challenge.

 To be honest, other than Su Zimo, none of the Weapon Peak disciples had a heaven spirit root and neither were they well-versed in fighting techniques.

 Most of the Weapon Peak disciples spent their time raising their cultivation states and refining weapons.

 Even for Qi Refinement Warriors at the same cultivation realm, Weapon Peak disciples were far inferior compared to Spirit Peak disciples. In fact, even those that were merely a level higher may lose as well.

 This was a challenge that Weapon Peak could not win!

 Without saying anything more, Su Zimo summoned his flying sword and said grimly, "Go! To Spirit Peak!"

 The spirit tiger leapt on the sword as well - as Su Zimo's spirit beast, it naturally had to follow suit.

 During this period of time, Su Zimo's had gotten to Level 6 Qi Condensation. At full speed, his Sword Kinesis Flight was almost comparable to little fatty who was Level 7 Qi Condensation!

 One had to understand that little fatty had a heaven spirit root as well.

 However, the fact that they had a similar speed implied that Su Zimo's quality of spirit qi was even higher than little fatty's!

 "This doesn't make sense."

 Little fatty was puzzled.

 "Bro, don't be rash later on," They were about to arrive at Spirit Peak and when little fatty saw the coldness in Su Zimo's eyes, he reminded out of fear that the latter might do anything inappropriate.

 Su Zimo did not reply.

 Cultivators were not allowed to fight one another casually within Ethereal Peak. If they had any grudges to settle, they would have to do it in the spirit arena.

 Each peak had their own spirit arenas located in the westward direction respectively.

 After all, the westward represented the metal element - it was a sign to kill!

 However, even in the spirit arenas, cultivators were not allowed to kill or cripple the other party's cultivation - it was only a place to determine the winner.

 But of course, duels - especially between cultivators who were evenly matched - were usually decided through a single crucial moment. It was difficult for anyone to properly hold back their power for those critical moments and the accidents have happened in the spirit arenas before as well.

 Before long, Su Zimo and little fatty arrived above Spirit Peak. At the westward direction, a large group of people gathered with many disciples looking on.

 Su Zimo and little fatty descended outside the spirit arena.

 "Make way, make way!" With his fat body, little fatty paved a path forcefully.

 Many Spirit Peak disciples were just about to scold him when they caught sight of the spirit tiger behind Su Zimo and got jolted in shock, swallowing their words.

 In front of Su Zimo, the spirit tiger was tame as a kitten but out here, it was ferocious and mighty, even letting out a feral roar every now and then!

 Soon, they arrived at the front of the crowd.

 There were at least 2,000 trial disciples looking on around the spirit arena. It wasn't just Spirit and Weapon Peak, disciples of the other three peaks had arrived upon hearing the news as well.

 The stir caused by this challenge had rattled all five peaks!

 Those that stood at the front of the crowd were naturally the prodigies and talents of every sect. Leng Rou with the ice spirit root was amongst them as well, watching on with her usual coldness.

 In the spirit arena, a Level 8 Qi Refinement Warrior of Spirit Peak was engaged in battle against Xue Yi.

 Xue Yi was at Level 9 Qi Condensation, a realm higher than this person. However, he was being suppressed to a big disadvantage and it was only a matter of time before he lost.

 A fight between Qi Refinement Warriors was limited where items such as spirit weapons and talismans were not used.

 Even though they were both riding a single flying sword, the Level 8 Qi Refinement Warrior of Spirit Peak clearly had a much better mastery with it as his flying sword pressured Xue Yi endlessly.

 Xue Yi's mastery of his flying sword was clearly much clumsier.

 "That's Sun Tao, a heaven spirit root. He's nothing much in Spirit Peak and only listens to Feng Haoyu. Hmph, bro. Even though I'm only Level 7 Qi Condensation, I might even be able to take down this man too," Little fatty whispered at the side.

 Su Zimo nodded his head and looked around, spotting the haughty, purple robed Feng Haoyu standing nearby.

 Right then, Feng Haoyu turned to look at Su Zimo too.

 A taunting look flickered through Feng Haoyu's eyes.

 "Fufu, you're finally willing to show yourself?"

 Feng Haoyu scoffed coldly and suddenly declared loudly, "Sun Tao, don't drag this anymore and end it quickly. The 'genius' of Weapon Peak is here to watch."

 Feng Haoyu placed particular emphasis on the word 'genius'. Right then, countless gazes turned towards Su Zimo.

 Leng Rou turned slightly and glanced at Su Zimo indifferently before looking back.

 Despite the intense fight, Sun Tao was still able to afford the distraction of looking out of the spirit arena.

 After he saw Su Zimo, Sun Tao burst out into laughter and activated some hand seals. His flying sword shone brightly and burst forth with energy, hitting Xue Yi's flying sword away and piercing towards his heart!

 Xue Yi's eyes were instantly panicked. He wanted to dodge but at the sight of the incoming flying sword, his body went slightly stiff instead.

 Su Zimo narrowed his eyes.

 Just as the flying sword was about to pierce Xue Yi's chest, Sun Tao chuckled and adjusted its trajectory upwards.

 Poof!

 The flying sword pierced through Xue Yi's shoulder blade and brought forth a stream of blood.

 Groaning, Xue Yi was brought to a stagger from the force and fell from the spirit arena.

 A couple of disciples from Weapon Peak rushed forth to support Xue Yi, applying ointment on the wound to slowly stop the bleeding.

 The disciples of Weapon Peak watched angrily and shouted as Sun Tao walked slowly off the spirit arena, "The winner was already decided, why did you still injure him!"

 "Hmph, no one is to blame for his lackluster skills."

 Sun Tao scoffed coldly, "Weapon Peak is only good at talking. Level 9 Qi Condensation? So, what? Even if you're a realm above me, you're nothing in my eyes!"
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 Su Zimo kept silent the entire time, looking frighteningly calm.

 Standing beside him, little fatty naturally could feel the sharp aura that was exuding forth from within Su Zimo - it was horrifying!

 "Bro, if you want to fight, please don't touch them out here. The sect's rules states that cultivators can only spar within the spirit arena."

 Even though Su Zimo was only at Level 6 Qi Condensation, for some reason, little fatty always felt that he was extremely strong.

 Terrifyingly strong.

 Su Zimo headed up and checked out Xue Yi's wound.

 The sword had pierced his shoulder blade and the wound would take at least a month to recover.

 Xue Yi's face was pale. When he caught sight of Su Zimo, he forced out a smile. "Junior Brother Su, you're here too."

 "Mmm."

 Su Zimo nodded his head. "Senior brother, rest well. I'll make them pay for this."

 "Don't!"

 Xue Yi's expression changed as he tugged at Su Zimo's arm, shaking his head. "Junior brother, don't fall into their trap! The reason why they did this was to lure up into the spirit arena so that they can cripple you, rendering you incapable of taking part in the year end face-off."

 "That's right, Junior Brother Su! You don't have to bother with our affairs. As long as you win Feng Haoyu in the year end face-off, that'll be as good as making them pay," The other Weapon Peak disciples chimed in.

 Su Zimo shook his head.

 When he saw that, Xue Yi was even more anxious. "Junior brother, you've only joined the sect for less than three months so you've probably never been to Spirit Peak to learn battling techniques between cultivators. How are you going to fight them? I'm at Level 9 Qi Condensation and I lost, let alone your Level 6. Don't be silly!"

 Even though Xue Yi's words were unkind, he had actually said them out of concern.

 "Humph…"

 Sun Tao who had exited the spirit arena passed by Su Zimo and the others. When he heard that, he smirked and raised his brow. "If Junior Brother Su wants to have a fight, we've got other Level 6 Qi Condensation disciples in Spirit Peak. If that doesn't work, how about I get a Level 5 to go against you? How's that sound?"

 "Haha!"

 A series of laughter burst forth from the crowd.

 "Junior Brother Su, I'm only at Level 5 Qi Condensation! I'm willing to spar you in the spirit arena, do you dare to?" A disciple from Spirit Peak stood up.

 Another Spirit Peak disciple yelled, "Junior Brother Su, we joined the sect at the same time. Even though I'm only at Level 4 Qi Condensation now, I can still be your opponent too!"

 Feng Haoyu looked at Su Zimo and remarked idly, "If you're thinking of finding a Level 3 Qi Refinement Warrior as an opponent, then I guess that's something Spirit Peak doesn't have."

 "Hahaha!"

 The laughter roared even louder.

 "That's too much!" The disciples of Weapon Peak were so angry that their faces went green.

 Little fatty sighed at the side.

 Even though he sided with Su Zimo, he was still someone of Spirit Peak at the end of the day and could not say anything at the moment.

 Xue Yi clutched his wound and said softly, "Junior Brother Su, let's head back. Don't fall for their trap."

 "I was the cause of this to begin with so things should end with me."

 Right after he said that, Su Zimo turned to look at Feng Haoyu before saying slowly, "Feng Haoyu, for the sake of that fake title of being top of three peaks, you've created so much trouble directly and indirectly. I had initially thought that you would be a somebody, but now…"

 Su Zimo did not continue, merely shaking his head.

 A gold glare flickered through Feng Haoyu's eyes as he asked icily, "What do you mean by that?"

 "You've been wanting to challenge me, right?"

 Su Zimo continued, "As you wish. Get to the spirit arena then!"

 The voices in the crowd gradually vanished.

 Everyone looked at Su Zimo in astonishment, unable to believe what they had just heard.

 Su Zimo wanted to challenge Feng Haoyu?

 One was at Level 6 Qi Condensation while the other was at Level 8.

 One was a disciple of Weapon Peak, untrained in fighting techniques, while the other was the number one genius of Spirit Peak!

 The difference between the two of them was like heaven and earth!

 Even little fatty was stumped as well.

 While he believed that Su Zimo was strong, it wasn't to the extent of Feng Haoyu's strength.

 But, the sudden challenge declaration to Feng Haoyu sent little fatty into a fluster.

 "Junior Brother Su, don't! Don't do that!" Xue Yi thought that Su Zimo had issued the challenge because he was young and impetuous.

 "HAHAHA!"

 After a momentary silence, an even louder roar of laughter burst out from the crowd.

 Some of the Spirit Peak disciples clutched at their stomachs in laughter. "I can't do it! This Su Zimo is way too hilarious! He wants to challenge Junior Brother Feng!"

 "That's what I call overestimating one's strength!"

 "Isn't that right! How did he manage to even say it out? That guy is real thick, that's for sure."

 Feng Haoyu merely smiled and watched Su Zimo silently.

 He did not have to say anything. By now, Su Zimo was already a laughing stock of the entire place.

 Sun Tao said with a stifled chuckle nearby, "Are you even fit to challenge Junior Brother Feng?"

 Su Zimo eyed him and replied coldly, "Don't worry, once I'm done with him, you'll be next."

 "Roar!"

 Suddenly, the spirit tiger lowered its body and gave off an ear-piercing howl, silencing the clamor of the crowd instantly.

 Many of the disciples that were onlooking were shocked as well, stumbling back instinctively as a stir broke out through the moving crowd.

 Scouring around the place, the spirit tiger's aura was ferocious as it looked on with feral eyes and snarling teeth. Some of the female disciples were so rattled that they screamed endlessly.

 This ended the spirit tiger's previous depression as it gloated internally.

 The fact that it was subdued by Su Zimo did not mean that it was weak.

 On the contrary, it was strong. In fact, a high leveled Qi Refinement Warrior might not even win it in a death bout.

 Most of the Spirit Peak disciples head out often and have been in many battles including against spirit beasts. Right now, they were much more composed as they realized that this was Su Zimo's spirit beast from the badge on its neck.

 Sun Tao narrowed his gaze and sneakily dodged away from the spirit tiger's line of view. Pulling out a flying sword stealthily, his eyes were filled with malicious intent.

 Swoosh!

 The flying sword left his hand and shot out towards the spirit tiger's head!

 Sun Tao's attack was extremely sneaky without any warning at all.

 Coupled with the fact that there were more than 2,000 people around, the entire place was noisy with auras mixed together. By the time the spirit tiger noticed, the flying sword was already near to it!

 It was an extremely vicious move that was aimed on killing it without holding back at all.

 With its life at stake, the spirit tiger leapt to the side and slanted its head as quickly as possible.

 Shing!

 A stream of blood flashed by.

 A long, bloody wound appeared on the body of the spirit tiger as its skin peeled outwards with blood flowing endlessly.

 "Roar!"

 Crumbling to the ground, the spirit tiger's body shivered repeatedly. It howled out miserably with pain in its eyes.

 "Mmm?"

 Su Zimo's expression changed as he turned around sharply. Looking at the spirit tiger injured on the ground, his heart was filled with a strong killing intent!

 The reason why Su Zimo did not realize the danger approaching was because Sun Tao's attack was not aimed for him. By the time he heard the sound of the flying sword, it was too late.

 Furthermore, Su Zimo's attention was focused on Feng Haoyu with his back facing Sun Tao.

 He had not expected that someone would ignore the rules of the sect and strike outside of the spirit arena!

 When he saw Su Zimo's eyes, little fatty's heart skipped a beat. "Shit, something bad is about to happen!
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 Failed to pierce the spirit tiger's head, Sun Tao's eyes filled with a trace of disappointment as he harrumphed coldly, "You got lucky, beast!"

 "You. Are. Courting. Death!"

 A demonic red light shimmered through the depths of Su Zimo's eyes as he hollered. Suddenly, he arrived in front of Sun Tao within a single step that crossed twenty feet!

 That was none other than the Plow Heaven Stride.

 Even though it looked plain, it was intimidating as Sun Tao was so rattled that blood drained from his face. He suddenly felt as though the being before him was not a human, but an ancient beast!

 Su Zimo's killing intent was torrential. With a backhand slap, he whipped at Sun Tao's cheek.

 Bang!

 Sun Tao could not fight back at all. The last thing he knew was his vision blackening - he was knocked down by Su Zimo! Crashing headfirst, a large pit formed around his head as he fainted on the spot with blood oozing from his eyes, nose, ears and mouth!

 "Eh?"

 Above the spirit arena somewhere beyond the clouds where the eyes could not reach, a surprised murmur sounded out. A gigantic pair of wings that was barely visible appeared with a pair of eyes observing everything beneath coldly.

 "Weird. How come that lad's blood has…"

 A barely perceivable mutter could be heard from above the skies.

 At the spirit arena…

 The entire series of events caused an uproar.

 It started with Sun Tao's sneak attack that injured Su Zimo's spirit tiger. That was something that everything could still accept as reality.

 But what happened next had them all stunned.

 By the time little fatty wanted to prevent it, it was already too late.

 No one had expected that Su Zimo would lay a hand on Sun Tao. Not just that, Sun Tao was knocked out with a single slap and no one knew if he was even alive still!

 "Careless! It must be out of carelessness!"

 That was the first thought across everyone's mind.

 Sun Tao was a Level 8 Qi Refinement Warrior of Spirit Peak. The only possibility for him to be defeated by a Level 6 Qi Refinement Warrior of Weapon Peak in a single move must be because he was being careless.

 "It's over, it's over! Bro totally ignored the sect's rules and laid a hand on a fellow sect mate out of the spirit arena! Now, no one even knows if Sun Tao is still alive! This is bad!"

 Little fatty scratched his ears and cheeks anxiously, trying to think of a way out of this.

 "Insolent!"

 "Audacious!"

 "Su Zimo, how dare you break our sect's rules and hurt a fellow sect mate! You're the one courting death!"

 Many disciples of Spirit Peak rushed out from the crowd and surrounded Su Zimo, barking at him angrily with unfriendly looks.

 Watching everything nearby, Feng Haoyu's eyes filled with a taunting look as he gloated internally. "Seems like I don't even have to do it personally anymore. What a witless fool, fufu."

 Su Zimo's expression was unchanged as he looked at the surrounding Spirit Peak disciples coldly. Squatting down, he applied ointment to the spirit tiger's wound.

 The spirit tiger endured through the pain and looked at Su Zimo with blinking eyes, feeling a sense of warmness gush through its heart.

 Leng Rou at the side nodded her head in acknowledgment as she saw that too.

 Everything aside, the fact that Su Zimo could maintain his composure in front of more than a thousand Spirit Peak disciples was proof of his mental fortitude.

 She acknowledged that she wouldn't even be able to match Su Zimo's calmness.

 "Everyone, please don't be rash. Don't get hasty now, guys!"

 Little fatty hopped out and bowed to everyone, giggling. "If you guys make a move, that means that everyone would have broken the sect's rules too, right?"

 Upon hearing that, many of the Spirit Peak disciples looked apprehensive as they stood rooted momentarily, feeling embarrassed to strike out.

 Feng Haoyu's gaze shimmered as he suddenly leaned and whispered to a Spirit Peak disciple beside him.

 Nodding in acknowledgment, that disciple rode his flying sword and dashed towards Spirit Peak's palace.

 A look of disgust flickered through Leng Rou's eyes when she saw that.

 She need not guess further - Feng Haoyu must have asked that person to snitch so that they could get seniors of the sect to deal with Su Zimo.

 "Su Zimo, how dare you hurt our people on our premises. Do you really think Spirit Peak is that weak?"

 Just as both sides were in a stalemate, Feng Haoyu suddenly remarked.

 When he heard that, little fatty's heart sank.

 What a devious man!

 That statement was clearly meant to stir everyone's emotions so that Su Zimo would end up fighting with the disciples of Spirit Peak!

 The graver this matter became, the more severe Su Zimo's punishment would be!

 Indeed, right after Feng Haoyu said that, some of the initially hesitant Spirit Peak disciples looked much more resolute. Placing their hands slowly on their storage bags, they were ready to strike at any moment.

 Finally, one Spirit Peak disciple could hold it in no longer. Confident of his physical strength because he had cultivated a body tempering technique in the past, he harrumphed coldly and walked forth, reaching for Su Zimo's hair while barking, "Su Zimo! We're asking you a question! Don't act mute!"

 "Get lost!"

 Without even turning back, Su Zimo flung his arm. Even though it looked flimsy, a loud crack sound akin to that of a whip rang out!

 Piak!

 Before that Spirit Peak disciple's palm could even reach Su Zimo, he was sent flying into the crowd by that slap! His teeth cracked as he coughed out blood, knocking out cold on the ground.

 Everyone was in an uproar!

 Little fatty was almost on the brink of tears.

 He was trying his best to stop the situation from escalating but now, everything he had done was in vain!

 Su Zimo's strikes were so swift that no one could react to it at all!

 Now, he had enraged all of Spirit Peak's disciples.

 The many Spirit Peak disciples summoned their flying swords which hovered in the air, ready to strike at any moment!

 Dozens of Weapon Peak disciples surrounded Su Zimo with their flying swords summoned as well. Both sides were pointing swords at one another as war was on the brink of breaking out!

 Feng Haoyu's eyes gloated even merrier.

 "Don't fight, don't fight!"

 When little fatty saw that, he was even more troubled as he took out a huge axe from his storage bag. Pulling out a talisman with his left hand, he slapped it on Su Zimo's back.

 Instantly, a barrier of light appeared around Su Zimo's body.

 It was a protection talisman.

 Instead of using it on himself, little fatty gave it to Su Zimo.

 That act had Su Zimo feeling extremely touched.

 What little fatty did would undoubtedly offend his fellow disciples of Spirit Peak.

 "Damned fatty! Which side are you on!" A Spirit Peak disciple shouted.

 Suddenly, little fatty's expression turned grim. His smile disappeared as he hollered, "F*ck you! It's none of your matter whose side I'm on!"

 That shout from little fatty caused many Spirit Peak disciples to be stumped.

 Ever since he had joined the sect, no one had seen little fatty get angry before. He was always smiling and friendly. In fact, he had even more friends than Feng Haoyu.

 Realizing that he may have acted inappropriately, little fatty pouted his lips. "I'm a fatty and so be it, but I hate people calling me damned fatty…"

 Suddenly, a shout boomed out from afar.

 "Everyone, disperse!"

 A beam of light shot over and appeared above everyone's head with an early-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivator standing on his flying sword. Behind him stood the Spirit Peak disciple that snitched.

 "Greetings, Senior Brother Chen."

 "Good timing, Senior Brother Chen. Please redress our grievances. Su Zimo of Weapon Peak broke the sect's rules by assaulting fellow sect mates!"

 Many disciples of Spirit Peak cupped their fists and greeted, recognizing the man who had arrived.

 Little fatty whispered hurriedly, "Bro, don't offend this person. He's an inner sect disciple of the Disciplinary Hall, Chen Yu. He must be here to cause trouble for you because he's on friendly terms with Feng Haoyu. Please just bear with it."

 Pausing for a moment, little fatty continued, afraid that Su Zimo might not understand the severity of things, "We can't afford to offend inner sect disciples. Otherwise, we'll suffer after we get promoted to the inner sect. Besides, he's someone of the Disciplinary Hall."
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 It was only normal for someone of the Disciplinary Hall to come settle things since a disciple had broken the sect's rules.

 However, if the person that had arrived was on good terms with Feng Haoyu, that meant something…

 This person did not mean well!

 Chen Yu's expression was solemn as his gaze swept through the messy crowd. Descending slowly, he surveyed the place and asked sternly, "Who is Su Zimo?"

 Su Zimo was just done with attending to the spirit tiger's wound and the red gleam in his eyes had disappeared. Instead, it was replaced with a look of hidden uneasiness.

 He wasn't worried about this disciple of the Disciplinary Hall, but something else.

 When he heard Chen Yu's question, Su Zimo patted the spirit tiger's body to comfort it before standing up. Turning around, he replied calmly, "I am."

 "I heard that you've only joined the sect for less than three months?"

 "Yes."

 "How dare you!"

 Chen Yu suddenly bellowed out coldly.

 Su Zimo remained silent.

 Feng Haoyu's hands were behind his back with his lips slightly curled, looking on with a hint of mockery.

 The moment Chen Yu arrived, Feng Haoyu knew that Su Zimo's reputation was over. He could not think of a way for Su Zimo to get out of this.

 A ban from the year end face-off was probably the lightest of all punishments for breaking sect rules.

 For worst case scenarios, Su Zimo could be locked in seclusion indefinitely, have his cultivation crippled or even kicked out of the sect!

 Chen Yu smirked internally at Su Zimo's silence and declared, "Su Zimo, you've broken our sect rules by hurting your fellow sect mates. In the name of the Disciplinary Hall, I shall cripple you and kick you out of the sect!"

 The moment he said that, everyone's expressions changed.

 That punishment was way too severe!

 Even disciples from Spirit Peak felt that it was a little too cruel as they looked at Su Zimo with pity.

 Anyone who could join Ethereal Sect were all people who had exceptional endowments and mental fortitudes. Yet, he was going to have his cultivation crippled, turning him into a mere mortal. Not just that, he was even going to be kicked out of the sect. That was a blow that no one would be able to accept.

 Leng Rou frowned and looked at Su Zimo instinctively.

 To her surprise, the green robed man's expression had not changed in the slightest bit. His eyes were indifferent as though he hadn't heard what Chen Yu had said.

 "Is he utterly dejected or scared silly?"

 But Leng Rou wouldn't have imagined in her wildest imaginations that Su Zimo's current calmness was because there was no fear in his heart as he had already made up his mind.

 No one will be able to take away his cultivation!

 If Chen Yu dared lay a hand on him, he would dare to fight back or even kill!

 And in the worst case scenario, even if his cultivation was crippled, he could continue with his demonic cultivation. He was not going to let things end so easily today!

 Little fatty's expression was worried. After much conflicted thoughts, he could no longer hold it in as he said loudly, "Senior Brother Chen, I think that the punishment is a little too severe. Please show some mercy."

 "That's right, Senior Brother Chen. Su Zimo has only joined the sect for less than three months. It's understandable."

 "I agree. Similar things have happened in the past but I've never heard of anyone having their cultivations crippled or kicked out of the sect."

 Many disciples of Weapon Peak chimed in to speak up for Su Zimo.

 "Humph!"

 Chen Yu harrumphed loudly and shouted, "All of you, shut up! Since you guys are not convinced, I'll explain to you why!"

 "Ignoring sect rules and hurting fellow sect mates is something that's subjective. However, this incident nearly escalated to a full out bout between disciples of Weapon and Spirit Peak! That's unpardonable! If I was slightly later and disciples of both peaks end up fighting with severe injuries, who is going to bear the responsibility?"

 The way Chen Yu put it made it seem as though the crime was truly heinous.

 Suddenly, everyone went silent.

 Right then, Su Zimo spoke.

 "Based on what you said, I didn't start the incident. Everyone saw that I wasn't the one who started the provocation. Sun Tao was the one who made a move first. If we're talking about who broke sect rules, he did it first."

 When he heard that, Feng Haoyu shook his head with a taunting look.

 "Oh?"

 Chen Yu was expressionless as he asked, "Sun Tao struck at you?"

 "That's right," Su Zimo nodded.

 "Bullshit!"

 Chen Yu shouted, "Sun Tao clearly struck your spirit beast. The sect decreed that cultivators are not to strike at one another. However, there's no rules stating that they're not to strike at spirit beasts. So, Sun Tao's actions do not equate to a violation of sect rules!"

 At that moment, some people finally realized why Sun Tao chose to strike at Su Zimo's spirit beast instead of him - it was premeditated. He just probably had not expected to be knocked out by a single slap of Su Zimo.

 Calmly, Su Zimo replied, "Striking at my spirit beast is the same as striking at me. There's no difference."

 "Fufu."

 Chen Yu scoffed coldly, "How dare you argue at a time like this. A spirit beast is nothing more than an animal. How dare you break our sect rules to injure fellow sect mates for an animal? That makes your doubly guilty!"

 "To me, spirit beasts are no different from people. In fact, some people aren't even comparable to spirit beasts. At least spirit beasts don't create internal strife and plot against you."

 Su Zimo continued indifferently, "If spirit beasts are no different from animals to you, then some people aren't even comparable to animals to me. If I whack those people, so be it then."

 When he heard that, Feng Haoyu's expression turned stiff.

 Those words pierced at his heart like needles.

 Most people around could tell what Su Zimo meant by those words.

 Little fatty and Xue Yi could not help but roar in agreement internally.

 If it was them, they would not be able to rebut the same way in front of someone from the Disciplinary Hall!

 "What a glib tongue you have."

 Chen Yu's voice was ice cold as a killing intent rose within him.

 They were surrounded by trial disciples of all five peaks. Su Zimo's constant rebuttal caused him to look bad in front of everyone.

 If he did not exert his authority right now, his image as a disciple of the Disciplinary Hall was going to suffer in the future.

 "Su Zimo, don't force me to kill you with my own hands!" Chen Yu narrowed his gaze, no longer hiding his killing intent.

 Little fatty's body shuddered as he tugged at Su Zimo's sleeves, hinting for the latter to not say anything more and let matters get worse.

 Everyone could tell that if Su Zimo continued, Chen Yu would definitely make a move to kill him right there!

 Xue Yi looked at Su Zimo nervously, shaking his head fervently.

 The tension was so high around the spirit arena that the atmosphere felt ice cold.

 Everything that had happened was beyond everyone's expectations, including Feng Haoyu.

 No one expected Su Zimo to be this stubborn and unyielding!

 Lowering his head, Su Zimo placed his palm on the storage bag and in the blink of an eye, a cold, gleaming saber appeared in his hands!

 Psst!

 Everyone gasped.

 What Su Zimo did was simply way too dangerous - he was going to get himself killed!

 Before that thought even dispersed from everyone's minds, Su Zimo spoke indifferently, "If you dare lay a finger on me, I'll kill you."

 That was tit for tat!

 All 2,000 odd disciples of the five peaks broke into an uproar!
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 Above in the clouds, the hidden eyes had not left and was watching everything unfold beneath keenly.

 When it heard Su Zimo's declaration, an amused look appeared in those eyes.

 "Brave lad indeed. Interesting."

 …

 At the spirit arena…

 All the disciples were in shock. They were not even thinking about how a Level 6 Qi Refinement Warrior could go against a disciple of the Disciplinary Hall.

 All of their thoughts were on how Su Zimo even had the courage to make such a declaration!

 There were only two possibilities - he was either stupid or insane.

 Everyone looked at Su Zimo as though they were looking at a dead man.

 Initially, Chen Yu had only wanted to cripple Su Zimo's cultivation and kick him out of the sect.

 But now, he could rightfully kill Su Zimo on the spot!

 "Well, well, well!"

 Chen Yu's anger turned into laughter as he nodded his head repeatedly, remarking coldly, "To think that trial disciples of Weapon Peak have fallen to such a state where they don't even know what's good for them. Since you want to die, I'll grant you your wish!"

 Slapping his storage bag, a flying sword appeared in Chen Yu's palm.

 Injecting spirit qi to it, the flying sword shone with a bright gleam as two bedazzling spirit lights appeared on the sword!

 It was a middle-grade spirit weapon!

 Su Zimo narrowed his gaze. Right as he was about to move, an authoritative voice boomed out from the skies.

 "Stop!"

 A shadow appeared and sped over with a frightening speed.

 Soaring through the skies without the use of any items… it was a Golden Core!

 Chen Yu turned his head slightly and frowned - he was not going to have the courage to strike in the presence of a Golden Core.

 With a dark expression, Chen Yu glared at Su Zimo and suppressed his killing intent for now.

 The person who had arrived as in his fifties. Arriving in lightning speed, his white robes fluttered loudly, exuding the aura of an immortal descending upon the world.

 On the sleeves of the man's white robe was an emblem of a flying sword.

 It was Spirit Peak's master, Wen Xuan!

 Su Zimo had seen this person before at the top of the front peak when he joined Ethereal Peak.

 "Greetings, master."

 The many disciples of Spirit Peak shouted out.

 "Greetings, peak master."

 Disciples of the other four peaks bowed and greeted as well.

 The appearance of Spirit Peak's master naturally meant that there would be no fight. Heaving a sigh of relief, little fatty, Xue Yi and the rest finally looked more relaxed.

 Spirit Peak's master would be the one to decide how this matter should be resolved.

 Su Zimo hesitated for a moment before keeping his Cold Moon Saber.

 "Peak master, Su Zimo…"

 "It's fine, I know everything."

 Chen Yu spoke right away, wanting to explain everything to Wen Xuan but was interrupted by the latter's wave of his hand.

 Standing tall in the air, Wen Xuan looked at Su Zimo silently. Even though he looked calm, no one could read his thoughts at all.

 After a long time, he asked slowly, "Su Zimo, do you acknowledge your wrongdoings?"

 Hearing that, little fatty, Xue Yi and the rest were delighted.

 That meant that there was a high chance Wen Xuan wasn't going to punish Su Zimo as heavily as Chen Yu did.

 Before the joy could disappear from the eyes of little fatty and the rest, Su Zimo's reply caused their expressions to freeze up.

 A stir broke out amongst the crowd as well.

 "I'm not in the wrong."

 Su Zimo raised his head and looked at Wen Xuan, replying calmly.

 If Su Zimo rebutting Chen Yu was understandable, his rebuttal of a peak master was definitely irrational.

 But in truth, Su Zimo was never a rational man.

 Otherwise, he wouldn't have stood his ground instead of kneeling back in Ping Yang Town against Perfected Being Cang Lang's oppression.

 He would not have headed into Yan City's capital alone to kill the King of Yan despite knowing of the dangers.

 He would not have proceeded resolutely despite knowing that there was a high chance he might die in the hands of Joyful Clan's Foundation Establishment Cultivators.

 Right was right and wrong was wrong - Su Zimo was never going to bow down in the face of power!

 Not too far away, the other four peak masters watched the situation develop.

 There was no way they did not know about such a huge commotion where disciples of two peaks challenged one another.

 When he heard Su Zimo's reply, Array Peak's master sighed gently. "Even though that lad's character is stubborn and somewhat unlikeable, it's really rare. I do admire him."

 "That's the type of guts and defiance that someone who cultivates should possess. The path of cultivation is one that defies the heavens to begin with."

 "Even though that's true, that lad's cultivation path will definitely be fraught with obstacles."

 Three peak masters discussed amongst themselves as the disheveled old man shook his head without saying anything.

 It wasn't appropriate for them to make an appearance since everything was happening on Spirit Peak.

 …

 At the spirit arena…

 After hearing Su Zimo's reply, Wen Xuan went silent for a moment.

 "Su Zimo, let me ask you a question."

 Wen Xuan spoke slowly, "Today, you injured Sun Tao because he injured your spirit beast. If he killed your spirit beast, what would you have done?"

 As though it had realized something, the spirit tiger growled softly.

 It had an intellect equal to that of a grown man and it could tell that if Su Zimo were to bow down in defeat now, he would be able to get off with a light punishment.

 Its roar was to hold Su Zimo back.

 Turning to look at the spirit tiger on the ground, Su Zimo suddenly smiled.

 He already had an answer for that question.

 Su Zimo was bent on revenge against Perfected Being Cang Lang for killing his steed, Zhui Feng. Why would things be different now that this spirit tiger was his spirit beast too?

 "Of course I'll kill him!"

 "You'd kill your fellow sect mate for a spirit beast?"

 "Yes!"

 "Give me a reason."

 "Since the spirit beast chose to follow me, I naturally have to protect it properly too!"

 Roar! Roar!

 Ignoring its wound, the spirit tiger struggled to stand up and walked to Su Zimo's side, growling in deep pain while rubbing its head against his arm.

 The spirit tiger had never truly decided that it wanted to follow Su Zimo.

 Besides, it could leave at any moment without the binding of a blood oath.

 That was until this moment when it had made up its mind to never leave this person for the rest of its life.

 Even if they had no blood oath, that would be the case.

 …

 When the four peak masters heard the conversation, all of them frowned.

 No matter how much of a ruckus Su Zimo caused in the past, they could overlook it because nothing had blown out of proportion.

 But the fact that he expressed his willingness to kill a fellow sect mate over a spirit beast was a hard pill for them to swallow.

 Right then, even the Golden Cores did not realize that in the depths of the clouds, a hidden pair of eyes was still watching everything silently.

 When it heard Su Zimo's reply, the pair of eyes gave a look of slight surprise before turning into a ruminating admiration.

 "Master, I think that not only is this man heartless, he's merciless towards our sect mates as well. We're bound to be faced with greater turmoil if he remains in the sect."

 Finally, Feng Haoyu had spoken up.

 The meaning of his words was clear - kick Su Zimo out of the sect!

 Wen Xuan was silent.

 Countless pairs of eyes watched him, awaiting his final decision.
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Suddenly, Wen Xuan asked, "Su Zimo, as a heaven spirit root, your endowment completely qualifies you for Spirit Peak. But, do you know why you were asked to join Weapon Peak?"

 "I don't know," Su Zimo replied.

 Su Zimo was not the only one; the many disciples around had the same doubts.

 It was especially so for little fatty and the others who had joined the sect at the same time. All of them had witnessed Su Zimo ascending the peak and passing through the Eight Distresses Formation.

 It didn't make sense for someone like that to not join Spirit Peak.

 "Your killing intent is too strong and you're too hotheaded. The reason why you were asked to join Weapon Peak and learn about weapon refinement was to train your mind and mow away your rashness. Once you're ready, you can naturally join Spirit Peak thereafter."

 At that, everyone finally understood.

 Shaking his head, Wen Xuan's eyes were filled with pity as he sighed. "But it's a pity that you're still the same despite three months of mowing."

 Everyone could tell of the deep disappointment within Wen Xuan's tone.

 Pausing for a moment, as though he had made a decision, Wen Xuan took a deep breath and declared, "Su Zimo, trial disciple of Weapon Peak! You have gone against sect rules today and despite nearly causing a huge disaster, you refuse to acknowledge your wrongdoings! As the peak master of Spirit Peak, I declare that you're forbidden to take a single step into Spirit Peak from now on!"

 The 2,000 odd disciples from all five peaks went absolutely silent.

 That punishment was way lighter than what Chen Yu proposed of crippling Su Zimo's cultivation and kicking him out of the sect.

 However, for the trial disciples, a restriction to Spirit Peak merely implied that they wouldn't get to learn the dueling techniques between Qi Refinement Warriors - it wasn't a huge loss.

 Little fatty, Xue Yi and the rest heaved a sigh of relief.

 No matter what, being forbidden to enter Spirit Peak was way better than having one's cultivation crippled and kicked out of the sect.

 Even though Feng Haoyu was expressionless, he was indignant within.

 He had plotted immensely to create today's situation for the sake of getting Su Zimo kicked out of the sect. But, it was all in vain.

 Even though that punishment seemed heavy, it would not prevent Su Zimo from taking part in the year end face-off. To Feng Haoyu, that wasn't good news at all.

 Chen Yu's face dimmed as well.

 If not for Wen Xuan's appearance, Su Zimo would have been a dead man to him!

 He was a step too late.

 "If I had known, I should have just killed him instead of wasting time talking! That bloody brat is so insolent. How dare he go against me!"

 At the start, Chen Yu had only appeared as a favor for Feng Haoyu.

 But now, it was personal.

 All the disciples looked at Su Zimo, awaiting his response.

 After a moment, Su Zimo chuckled and replied nonchalantly, "I'm willing to accept the punishment, but…"

 Little fatty and the rest had just felt relieved when their hearts sank once more.

 Su Zimo changed the topic and cast his gaze at Feng Haoyu, saying in a gradually intense tone, "This is not the end of today yet. Feng Haoyu, we both know the reason behind this challenge between disciples of both peaks. Since you want to fight, I'll grant your wish."

 Feng Haoyu smirked coldly in disdain.

 "Initially, I had only planned on taking part in the year end face-off for Weapon Peak. But now, I've changed my mind."

 Su Zimo continued indifferently, "Listen up. For the year end face-off, not only would you fail to get top for Weapon Peak, you won't succeed for Elixir Peak as well."

 Feng Haoyu had boasted previously that he wanted to be the top of Weapon, Elixir and Spirit Peak.

 But Su Zimo's intent was clear - he was going to stop Feng Haoyu!

 Only, the moment Su Zimo's declaration was said, a series of scoffs broke out from the crowd.

 Even though refining weapons and elixirs both require spirit fire, both are completely different things. In the cultivation world, there has never been someone who was both a Weapon and Elixir Refinement Master.

 Furthermore, the amount of time and energy a person had was limited. Spending a portion of it on refining of elixirs or weapons was already the limit, let alone mastering both or even being number one in time.

 By now, there was only half a year left to the year end face-off.

 This was definitely not enough time.

 But of course, it was undeniable that Su Zimo had a Level 3 Spirit Fire. If he were to spend the rest of his next six months on refining elixirs and weapons, he would definitely be quite a threat to Feng Haoyu.

 "That's not all."

 Just as everyone was in deep thoughts, Su Zimo said something which caused a huge uproar!

 "Peak master has forbidden me from stepping into Spirit Peak so naturally, I can't take part in the Spirit Peak face-off. But, once that is over, whether you're top in Spirit Peak or not, I'll issue you a challenge. See you… in the spirit arena!"

 All the 2,000 odd disciples froze dumbfounded.

 Su Zimo's final statement was beyond their imaginations.

 The fact that he could cultivate a Level 3 Spirit Fire was something that everyone of the five peaks knew about. Therefore, it was still understandable for him to want to go against Feng Haoyu in terms of refining elixirs or weapons.

 But now, he was declaring war against Feng Haoyu as a Level 6 Qi Refinement Warrior? That was insane!

 If he was going to spend his next six months on weapon and elixir refinement, how was he going to have the time to raise his cultivation?

 And even if Su Zimo could reach Perfected Qi Condensation, he was not well-versed in battles! Without a chance to step into Spirit Peak, how was he going to learn how to fight? How could he stand up against Feng Haoyu?

 He was just setting himself up to be humiliated!

 "Fufu… "

 Right then, Feng Haoyu finally laughed as he nodded. "Amazing. Junior Brother Su truly has an extraordinary spirit and courage. Since that's the case, I'll definitely accept the challenge at that time. I hope that you'll be able to give me a surprise."

 "Don't worry."

 Su Zimo chuckled as well. "It'll be a surprise for sure. I just don't know if you can still laugh thereafter."

 "Ugh!"

 The various disciples of Weapon Peak sighed grimly.

 Deep in his thoughts, little fatty looked moody as well.

 Disciples of Talisman, Array and Elixir Peak looked excited, awaiting the show at the end of the year.

 However, disciples of Spirit Peak were just waiting to see Su Zimo make a fool out of himself.

 Before long, today's events would spread through Ethereal Peak and even inner sect disciples would get to know about it, piquing their interest to watch.

 No matter what, with today's incident, the year end face-off was now different from those in the past - everyone would be awaiting it!

 Leng Rou's gaze had been fixed on Su Zimo for a long time now.

 Even though this man seemed refined, every single move, action and sentence he made sparked her curiosity.

 Cold by nature, she was someone unconcerned about anything other than cultivation.

 But now, even she was anticipating it internally.

 She wanted to see what would happen to this green robed man at the year end face-off - was he going to shine brightly or would he turn into a laughing stock?
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Summoning his flying sword, Su Zimo supported the spirit tiger on it carefully before hopping on himself. He nodded to Xue Yi and everyone else. "Fellow senior brothers, I'll make a move first."

 "We'll leave as well."

 The many disciples of Weapon Peak summoned their flying swords and sped off after Su Zimo, leaving Spirit Peak.

 Little fatty hesitated for a moment before making up his mind and followed suit.

 Before long, Su Zimo and the others disappeared from everyone's sights.

 Disciples of the other three peaks gradually dispersed from Spirit Peak as well.

 It was a momentary still to the current crisis. However, everyone knew that the year end face-off would definitely create a huge stir!

 The eventual victor will be decided six months later.

 At the same time, a gigantic pair of wings tore through the skies from the depths of the clouds, flying into Ethereal Palace.

 If any disciples of the sect saw that, they would have recognized the owner of those wings as the Mystical Guardian Beast - that terrifying crane!

 The crane's gigantic body landed into Ethereal Palace but with a spin, it turned into a ravishing middle aged lady, elegant with a head of red hair.

 "Caw, caw!"

 A cry came from a room as a smaller crane dashed over sadly upon sensing the aura of the redheaded beauty, flapping its wings furiously.

 That crane was the one who had deterred Su Zimo and the others at the front peak of Ethereal Peak.

 Shaking her head and smiling, the redheaded beauty looked at the little crane dotingly and asked, "Why? You're sad about being locked up?"

 "Caw…"

 The little crane seemed as though it wanted to explain something.

 Looking at the pondering little crane, the redheaded beauty spoke gently after a while, "Child, I've been worrying about your future because I can't bear to see you being enslaved as someone else's spirit beast and losing your freedom. But I know that this day would come keeping you by my side since I can't protect you for the rest of your life."

 The little crane did not know why its mother had suddenly turned so moody. Feeling fearful, it ran beside the redheaded beauty hastily.

 Smiling, the redheaded beauty continued, "But, I seem to have found someone rather interesting recently. He's quite suitable to be your master and I'm sure that you won't suffer following him."

 "Caw, caw!"

 The little crane called out once more.

 Rubbing the little crane's head, the redheaded beauty explained, "You can't follow me all the time. I'm old now and you've still got a long road ahead."

 Instantly, the little crane was dejected.

 After awhile, as though it could not repress its curiosity, the little crane asked inquiringly.

 The redheaded beauty chuckled. "You know that man too. You've even fought him on the walls of the peak."

 "Caw, caw! Caw, caw!!!"

 Stunned for a moment, the little crane turned extremely agitated as it shrieked loudly, looking furious and disdainful.

 "Fufu."

 The redheaded beauty laughed. "Yes, he's a little weak now but you might not be a match for him. Besides, that man… hmm, he has some secrets in his body. It's hard to tell how his future will turn out."

 "And of course, the most important thing is that you don't have to make a blood oath to follow him. You'll still retain your freedom."

 The little crane called out a couple more times, seemingly still disagreeable to the suggestion.

 The redheaded beauty nodded her head. "Of course, it's still your decision and I'll not force you. What I mean is that there's no harm for you to try getting along with him. If you like him, you can stay by his side. If you don't, you can just leave."

 The little crane cried softly.

 "Yes, of course I won't lock you up anymore as well. You can head out and play from now on as long as you don't get into trouble."

 Rolling its eyes, the little crane lamented. "Hmph, hmph! I hate that man the most! He caused me to be locked up for so long and mummy even wants me to follow him? He'd wish! Now that I'm out, I'll definitely find a chance to get revenge!"

 The redheaded beauty could naturally read the little crane's mind through its expressions.

 However, she merely chuckled and did not expose him.

 …

 In the skies not far away from Spirit Peak, four peak masters were present and Wen Xuan joined them now that he was done.

 "Wen Xuan, my thanks. I owe you one," The disheveled old man cupped his fists.

 There was initially no need for a peak master to appear personally to resolve today's incident - the Disciplinary Hall could have settled it.

 However, worried that something might happen to Su Zimo, the disheveled old man requested for Wen Xuan to settle this personally.

 Wen Xuan waved it off. "Let's not stand on courtesy between one another."

 Pausing for a moment, he continued, "Actually, I did not intend to forbid Su Zimo from entering Spirit Peak. It's just that the lad was so arrogant to speak of such brazen words! In a fit of anger, I made that decision so that he could suffer some setbacks."

 "No matter what, I'm still thankful for you stepping in."

 The disheveled old man said, "Qi Refinement Warriors are all around the same, so it doesn't matter whether he learns anything. As long as he enters Foundation Establishment realm and gets promoted as an inner sect disciple, he can learn all the fighting techniques he wants at that time."

 "It's just that, the challenge between him and Feng Haoyu at the end of the year…" Wen Xuan paused in his words.

 The disheveled old man shook his head. "As you've said, if he loses, so be it. It'll be good for him to suffer some setbacks. At least, suffering in the sect is better than losing his life out there in the cultivation world."

 Array Peak's master, Xuan Yi, suddenly said, "Actually, Su Zimo is not entirely to blame for today's incident."

 "That Feng Haoyu is quite a scheming fella," The brown haired youth, Elixir Peak's master, remarked wistfully.

 Wen Xuan frowned in displeasure and shook his head. "Feng Haoyu is merely competitive, but he isn't bad by nature."

 The brown haired youth shrugged his shoulders. "Forget it, take it as though I've said nothing."

 Xuan Yi hurriedly changed the topic as the five of them conversed idly for a while more before going their separate ways.

 …

 Su Zimo had just arrived at his cave abode in Weapon Peak when little fatty caught up to him.

 "Bro, hold on," Little fatty called out.

 Turning around to see the descending little fatty, Su Zimo chuckled. "Thank you for speaking up for me quite a bit today."

 "That's nothing," Little fatty waved it off casually.

 As though he had just recalled something, Su Zimo apologized, "Because of me, you've offended quite a number of people today. I'm afraid things in Spirit Peak might be tougher for you in the future."

 "Heh! Don't worry about it, bro! Even though I'm only Level 7 Qi Condensation right now, there's still six months more to the end of the year. I've got hope to reach Perfected Qi Condensation too. By then, there won't be many people who can match me. If anyone's unhappy with me, they can meet me in the spirit arena!" Little fatty replied in a relaxed manner.

 When he was done with that, he sighed. "Bro, that final challenge you issued to Feng Haoyu… was a little rash."

 "Oh?" Su Zimo could tell that little fatty was hinting something.

 Little fatty asked, "Bro, do you know of the three major secret skills of Ethereal Sect?"

 "Nopes," Su Zimo shook his head.

 Little fatty explained, "The reason why Ethereal Sect could become one of the five main clans of the Great Zhou Dynasty is because they have the legacy of these three major secret skills. Even if you're promoted to an inner sect disciple, you can't get to cultivate those skills. Only legacy disciples amongst the inner sect disciples have the possibility of learning them."
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 "Legacy disciples?" 

 Su Zimo frowned - this was the first time he had heard of that title.

 Little fatty nodded his head. "Actually, every sect has legacy disciples. They are the prodigies that are highly valued and groomed by the sects. Some sects call them as core disciples."

 Understanding, Su Zimo asked, "You mean to say that Feng Haoyu is a legacy disciple?"

 "Not yet."

 Little fatty replied, "But, he's almost certain to be one once he promotes to become an inner sect disciple. That's because he's already begun to cultivate one of the three major secret skills, Ethereal Sword. I heard it was because my master went to persuade the sect master personally."

 When he heard that, Su Zimo's expression turned grim.

 The fact that he had the rights to cultivate the three major secret skills before becoming a legacy disciple was enough to tell how much the sect valued him.

 For the secret skill to be deemed as the support of one of the five main sects, it was definitely nothing to scoff at.

 But of course, to Su Zimo, the factor that determined the victor wasn't on Feng Haoyu, but himself.

 Outside the spirit arena of Spirit Peak, the moment he laid his hands on Sun Tao, he discovered that he had a hidden ailment within his body.

 If he did not remove this hidden ailment, the fight against Feng Haoyu at the end of the year would not be favorable for him.

 Little fatty went silent for a moment before chuckling. "But bro, since you made this choice, I'll still be on your side. It doesn't matter if you're forbidden from Spirit Peak. I'll spar with you from time to time during these six months to raise your fighting power and help you familiarize with duel techniques.

 "Alright," Su Zimo nodded.

 "It's just that we'll be a little tight on time. After all, you've got to raise your cultivation and learn about refining weapons and elixirs at the same time… no matter what, we'll just do what we can and hope for the best!"

 After little fatty left, Su Zimo brought the spirit tiger with him back to the cave abode.

 Sitting on his stone bed, Su Zimo's eyes no longer concealed his worries.

 If this was before he had cultivated the Marrow Cleansing section, Su Zimo was absolutely confident that he would be able to take down Feng Haoyu with just the horrifying might of his physical body and melee strength.

 But now, there were some logical yet unexpected changes in his body ever since he started cultivating the Marrow Cleansing section.

 Marrow Cleansing implied the swapping of blood.

 Even though the new blood was extremely strong, it contained obvious signs of its demonic nature!

 Back on Spirit Peak, Su Zimo's killing intent rose upon seeing his spirit tiger get injured. Subconsciously, that activated his blood and veins and he felt his body showing signs of demonic conversion!

 This was a feeling he had experienced back when he activated the Sanguine Ape Transformation.

 Heaving a deep breath of air, Su Zimo channeled his blood, causing a tremendous aura to surge forth from his veins into every part of his body.

 He could clearly feel his body expanding and strengthening!

 The expansion was even more obvious than his flesh being filled and his tendons tightening!

 This was a complete transformation!

 His clothes were torn apart by his body, turning into shreds.

 Even though he could not see his own appearance, Su Zimo knew that he definitely did not look like the refined scholar he was right now.

 At the side, the spirit tiger glared uneasily.

 It wasn't just because it felt foreign towards Su Zimo's appearance, the aura Su Zimo was emitting was chilling and horrifying!

 Lowering his head, Su Zimo caught sight of his left hand's fingernails growing out, jade white and sharp as blades. Merely making contact with them gave off the sound of metal clashing!

 With a single thought, those frightening nails retracted.

 The spirit tiger was entirely stumped.

 Su Zimo's palms were no different from its own palms where it could retract and release its claws at any time.

 Green veins popped up and lined all over Su Zimo's arms, thick like pythons coiling around in a frightening manner.

 How could this be the arm of a human?!

 Using spirit qi, Su Zimo conjured a water mirror.

 Through the shimmering light, he caught sight of a half human half demon appearance. With bloodshot eyes, it was like a mix of an ape and human.

 His arm trembled and the water mirror disappeared.

 His entire body was almost transformed save for his right hand that retained its appearance. Fair and tender with long nails, it looked like any other human's.

 His right hand had always been somewhat strange.

 Su Zimo had started realizing it back when it could create a Level 3 Spirit Fire.

 However, he did not know the exact reason why.

 Heaving a deep breath of air, Su Zimo's blood began to calm down as his demonic appearance faded too.

 This was the consequences of demonic cultivation.

 The effects were not so obvious in terms of Tendons Transformation, Body Tempering and Bones Strengthening.

 However, now that he was swapping blood through Marrow Cleansing, Su Zimo was showing signs of truly turning to a demon!

 This was not what he wanted.

 No matter what, he was a human and did not wish to become a true demon.

 He had yet to cultivate the Marrow Cleansing to a lesser mastery yet. But once that was done, or if he had achieved greater mastery, his blood may undergo endless changes and he may never be able to revert to his current appearance.

 He could almost imagine the consequences of him failing to control himself earlier on at Spirit Peak and revealing his demonic state.

 First, he might be killed on the spot.

 Second, he might be forced into a blood oath to become someone's spirit beast.

 If Su Zimo had revealed his demonic appearance, no one would take him as a human.

 The only way demons could survive in the cultivation world was by becoming the spirit beasts of cultivators.

 It was either that or he would have to leave the sect and live within mountains and forests from now on, mixing around with true spirit beasts while cutting off all ties with his family and kin.

 That was something Su Zimo could not do.

 Yet, he was not willing to give up on demonic cultivation as well.

 "What should I do?"

 He was lost.

 Naturally, the greatest challenge to Su Zimo right now was the fight against Feng Haoyu at the end of the year.

 Right now, he had no way of controlling his blood and if his blood churned while he engaged in melee combat, he was definitely going to reveal his demonic nature!

 By then, many seniors of the sect in the audience would take him down before Feng Haoyu could.

 If he wanted to win Feng Haoyu, he could only rely on immortality cultivation methods, making use of fighting techniques between Qi Refinement Warriors.

 However, he was almost blank in that department since he had never practiced for it.

 There were still six months till the end of the year face-off.

 Raising his cultivation, refining elixirs and weapons while mastering sword wielding and fighting techniques between Qi Refinement Warriors…

 Su Zimo made up his mind to pause on the Marrow Cleansing section.

 It wasn't just because he did not have time. More than that, he did not dare to carry on.

 At least, the only thing he could do was to stop his demonic cultivation before he found a way to stop his hidden ailment.

 Retrieving the Weapon Tripod from his storage bag, Su Zimo began to work on the step of spirit gathering.

 He had a hunch that he would be able to figure out the technique to spirit gathering soon. That was the most important step in weapon refinement!

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 96 - The Spirit Gathering Method That Will Change the World

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Weapon Refinement Masters had spirit perception; a sense gained over a long period of time through countless weapon refinements and was extremely precious.

 There was naturally no way Su Zimo could have attained it having only started on weapon refinement for less than three months.

 However, he had a spirit perception as well.

 His was a sharp sense towards danger - was it possible to use his spirit perception towards spirit gathering?

 Gathering a scarlet Level 3 Spirit Fire in his right palm, Su Zimo warmed the tripod.

 After a moment, he dug out a pure gold ore from his storage bag and placed it into the Weapon Tripod along with other materials and began smelting.

 Under the high heat of a Level 3 Spirit Fire, the materials in the Weapon Tripod turned to liquid state extremely quickly and began to bubble.

 Spirit Qi seeped out from the materials, swirling thickly within the Weapon Tripod.

 The impurities within the materials were being purged as well as they condensed.

 Before long, smelting was over.

 Extinguishing his spirit fire, Su Zimo rested while waiting for the temperature inside the tripod to lower for forging.

 A while later, he suddenly stood up and created a pair of spirit hands, reaching into the Weapon Tripod to create.

 Before long, the shape of a flying sword appeared in the Weapon Tripod.

 Fourth step, tempering.

 The Level 3 Spirit Fire made its appearance once more, heating the flying sword to a scarlet state as Su Zimo hammered within.

 He had spent more than three months familiarizing himself with the first four steps of weapon refinement. By now, he was so well-versed that every single step was fluid like water without any delays.

 Within 15 minutes, the tempering was over.

 He was at the most crucial step once again - spirit gathering.

 Heaving out a breath of air, Su Zimo frowned.

 He had failed countless times at this step and had destroyed many flying swords.

 How could he solve this issue?

 Spirit perception, danger, spirit gathering, failure, flying swords destroyed…

 All of those terms and countless images flashed through his mind.

 All of a sudden!

 His eyes twinkled with a bright light.

 He had just thought of an idea!

 Su Zimo's heart palpitated uncontrollably as his eyes could not conceal his joy of excitement.

 That idea could eliminate the problem of spirit gathering and in fact, he might even attain a 100% success rate through it!

 Even Advanced Weapon Refinement Masters who could create superior-grade spirit weapons would not dare to claim a 100% success rate for creating inferior-grade spirit weapons.

 They would only dare to claim they had a high probability of success.

 Taking a deep breath of air, Su Zimo suddenly kept away the Weapon Tripod.

 In theory, spirit gathering should be conducted within the Weapon Tripod.

 The reason for that was because no one could guarantee the success rate of spirit gathering. If they failed, the flying sword would explode on the spot and the shards would cause huge damage all around.

 The more spirit patterns gathered, the more destructive the impact of the explosion should the spirit gathering fail. In fact, it might even endanger the Weapon Refinement Master's life.

 If it was done inside the Weapon Tripod, the shards of the broken flying sword would merely strike at the walls of the Weapon Tripod and the Weapon Refinement Master would not be injured.

 Now that Su Zimo had removed the Weapon Tripod, he was exposing himself completely to the potential danger!

 This was a way too dangerous move.

 If any seniors of the sect saw this, they would definitely try to stop Su Zimo.

 However, the gleam in Su Zimo's eyes was only getting more intense by the moment.

 He was going to expose himself to as much danger as possible - that way, his spirit perception would unleash its full potential!

 Su Zimo manipulated the thick spirit qi in the surroundings and channeled it towards the flying sword.

 All of a sudden!

 A sense of danger rang in his mind.

 Instantly, he stopped his spirit pattern creation. The sword was unchanged and undamaged.

 Su Zimo heaved out a sigh of relief.

 If he had continued earlier, the flying sword would have exploded on the spot!

 His spirit perception had informed him of the danger beforehand - the cicada senses autumn coming before the wind even starts to blow!

 Adjusting himself, Su Zimo channeled the spirit qi towards the sword once more.

 Another warning!

 Stopping his motions, he continued to adjust without any hurry.

 For the following period of time, Su Zimo continued to test the waters with spirit gathering, abandoning each time he sensed danger.

 Time flew by and in the blink of an eye, an hour had passed.

 Finally.

 The spirit pattern on the sword was clear but Su Zimo had not sensed any danger.

 The spirit pattern was being etched in!

 "Buzz!"

 With a slight quiver, the sword gave off a clean, ringing sound that reverberated through the cave abode.

 Success!

 A clear spirit pattern could be seen gathering on the sword, shimmering brightly.

 Even though it was only an inferior-grade spirit weapon, he had created it personally.

 A never before sense of pride rose in Su Zimo's heart as he looked at the flying sword hovering not too far away.

 Weapon Refinement Masters were in danger of exploding flying swords from failed spirit gatherings. However, with his spirit perception, Su Zimo could sense that danger beforehand.

 That was akin to a premonition of a failed spirit gathering attempt so that he could abandon it and readjust for a new attempt.

 This method of spirit gathering was something never seen before and it was difficult to replicate as well.

 It was a spirit gathering method unique only to Su Zimo!

 At that moment, Su Zimo did not know it yet. However, his act of removing the Weapon Tripod was something that would have a huge impact in the future of weapon refinement where countless Weapon Refinement Masters would attempt to imitate.

 As the scarlet sword gathered its spirit pattern, the surrounding spirit qi was sufficient for a second pattern.

 A bold thought crossed Su Zimo's mind.

 Since he could have a 100% success rate with this spirit gathering method, he could attempt for two spirit patterns to create a middle-grade flying sword!

 Composing himself, Su Zimo continued to heat up the flying sword that was gleaming red.

 Swoosh!

 The spirit qi surged and gathered towards the sword.

 "No!"

 A warning rang out inside his mind as he stopped it right away.

 It was another arduous cycle of failing and attempting.

 In the blink of an eye, four hours had passed and he had not succeeded yet. Each attempt brought forth a warning to him.

 By now, the spirit qi within Su Zimo was almost spent and he was worn out mentally as well.

 He could no longer hold on.

 "Seems like I thought too lightly of weapon refinement," Su Zimo shook his head.

 Right after he created the inferior-grade spirit weapon, he had a momentary hallucination that he would be able to craft a supreme-grade spirit weapon of his own before long.

 Now, he knew that it was way too idealistic of a naive thought.

 But no matter what, creating an inferior-grade spirit weapon was no longer an issue for Su Zimo!

 Furthermore, he had even created a spirit gathering method that was unique to himself. If he made good use of it, the day would definitely come where he could create a supreme-grade spirit weapon.

 Heaving a sigh of relief, Su Zimo dipped the scarlet flying sword into cold water for the final step, quenching.

 Shing!

 The moment the flying sword met with the cold water, white steam billowed out as the energy created through the mix of heat and coldness solidified the sword and spirit pattern!

 Looking at the unusually sharp flying sword shimmering in his palm, Su Zimo let out a grin.
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 Chapter 97 - Elixir Refinement Beginner

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 For the next few days, Su Zimo was in no rush to leave his cave abode. Instead, he chose to remain in seclusion to practice his self-invented spirit gathering method.

 As he had expected, he was truly able to achieve a 100% success rate for spirit gathering after removing the Weapon Tripod.

 The pity was that he could only create a single spirit pattern each time.

 He had yet to succeed on a second spirit pattern.

 Initially, Su Zimo thought that the materials used were the cause for it. However, he still could not create any results even after using the Pure Gold Crystal.

 Puzzled, he decided to stop his efforts on weapon refinement for the time being.

 His victory at the year end Weapon Peak face-off was assured with a 100% success rate of creating inferior-grade spirit weapons.

 He had six months left and he still had to raise his cultivation, learn fighting techniques and elixir refinement.

 Towards refining elixirs, Su Zimo had zero knowledge.

 However, he had no intention of boasting about his current feats.

 The fact that he was able to create an inferior-grade spirit weapon after just three months into weapon refinement was something that would shock the world.

 Furthermore, Su Zimo's intention was to defeat Feng Haoyu completely during the year end face-off. If news of his feat was spread now, there was a chance that Feng Haoyu could avoid the challenge.

 This day, Su Zimo headed out of his cave abode and flew towards Elixir Peak on his flying sword.

 He intended to spend his time on learning the craft of refining elixirs.

 Because the five peaks weren't really far apart, it did not take long before Su Zimo arrived on Elixir Peak.

 Every afternoon, inner sect disciples that were Elixir Refinement Masters would head forth to explain more about the craft of refining elixirs and disciples of all five peaks were welcome to learn.

 Elixir and Weapon Peak were similar in strength - both were the two weakest peaks in Ethereal Peak.

 However, there were slightly more disciples in Elixir Peak than Weapon Peak.

 The reason was simple - an Elixir Refinement Master could create elixirs for himself which was a huge booster for raising one's cultivation.

 However, Weapon Refinement Masters could only create spirit weapons. Even though they boosted one's fighting strength, it was of no use to one's cultivation.

 There were many cultivators who were talented in weapon refinement but failed to form a core. Because of that, they still died of old age with a lifespan of a hundred years.

 Most importantly, refinement of elixirs was comparatively simpler than weapons because it did not require the step of spirit gathering.

 Spirit gathering was something so difficult that through the history of time, there were no Weapon Refinement Masters who would dare proclaim a 100% success rate - Su Zimo was the only one.

 Su Zimo's arrival at Elixir Peak attracted quite a bit of attention.

 After the events of the spirit arena, there were now extremely few trial disciples of the five peaks who did not recognize him.

 The feud between him and Feng Haoyu was something everyone knew about.

 Of course, the disciples of Elixir Peak were unsurprised at Su Zimo's appearance on Elixir Peak too.

 Afternoon.

 An inner sect Elixir Refinement Master standing at the front of Elixir Peak's square gestured with their hands and the crowd gradually went silent.

 "Fellow sect mates, there's a few things to know before you start on elixir refinement."

 The inner sect Elixir Refinement Master said slowly, "There are nine grades of elixirs. Typically, a Grade 1 elixir is suitable for Qi Refinement Warriors. Grade 2, Foundation Establishment Cultivators. Grade 3, Golden Cores. If a Qi Refinement Warrior were to consume a Grade 3 elixir, not only would it not benefit them at all, they might even die on the spot!"

 Su Zimo nodded in agreement.

 The logic behind it was simple - it was the same as when he had devoured the Scarlet Flame Fruit. If one's body was unable to endure the overwhelming energy, they would just rupture and die.

 "Anyone who can create a Grade 1 elixir is an Elementary Elixir Refinement Master. Grade 2, Intermediate Elixir Refinement Master. Grade 3, Advanced Elixir Refinement Master. My name is Bo Xuezhen and I'm an Intermediate Elixir Refinement Master."

 The many disciples below looked at him in awe.

 "Have you guys heard of the saying that every medicine contains 30% poison?"

 Bo Xuezhen continued, "It is the same for elixirs in the cultivation world as well. However, the poison now refers to the impurities contained in the elixirs. The less the impurities, the better the quality of the elixir. If an elixir could contain at least 89% impurities, it would truly be a poisoned elixir for cultivators."

 The crowd chuckled.

 "Senior Brother Bo, how do we differentiate between the qualities of elixirs?" A disciple from Array Peak who had just started on learning about elixirs as well asked.

 Bo Xuezhen's gaze paused momentarily on Su Zimo before chuckling. "I see that we have disciples from Weapon Peak around as well. Actually, the difference in quality for elixirs is the same as spirit weapons - both have obvious patterns. The only difference is that they are called spirit patterns in weapon refinement whereas for elixir refinement, they are called elixir patterns."

 "There are five different tiers of qualities for every grade of elixirs. The lowest quality would show a single line of elixir pattern. Of course, an Elixir Refinement Master would not have to gather the pattern personally. That is merely a representation of the amount of impurities within. An inferior-grade elixir would have a single elixir pattern with an impurity content of 40%"

 "A middle-grade elixir would contain two elixir patterns at 30% impurity. Following that logic, a superior-grade has three patterns and supreme-grade has four. If one could create an elixir with five patterns, it would be 100% pure and that's called a perfect elixir."

 The mention of that had Su Zimo's heart skipping a beat.

 If it was as Bo Xuezhen had mentioned and the same theory applied to spirit weapons since a supreme-grade spirit weapon had four spirit patterns…

 Could there be an even stronger perfect spirit weapon with five spirit patterns gathered?

 In theory, Su Zimo was right - perfect spirit weapons did exist.

 The reason why no Weapon Refinement Masters in the sect had mentioned it was because spirit gathering was way too difficult. Notwithstanding five spirit patterns, one could even count with their fingers the number of Weapon Refinement Masters who could create supreme-grade spirit weapons in the whole Great Zhou Dynasty.

 If one were to say that spirit perception was a sense gained through experience, one would have to require immense luck to gather five spirit patterns and create a perfect spirit weapon.

 Luck, affinity, status, providence, environment, harmony, situation, mental state… a perfect blend of a myriad of factors were required for the possibility of creating a perfect spirit weapon.

 And that was with the prerequisite that the Weapon Refinement Master himself was at the paragon of weapon refinement.

 Bo Xuezhen's voice rang out once more, "There are six steps for elixir refinement as well. The first step is material selection which involves the choosing of spirit herbs and elixir recipes. Every elixir requires a different recipe. Within the sect, you can exchange for recipes using contribution points. Outside, you'll have to purchase them with spirit stones. Naturally, the rarer the recipe, the more expensive they will cost."

 Even Grade 1 elixirs have different types and functions.

 There's the Essence Nourishing Elixir which is used for stabilizing one's foundation and nourishing their essence and there's also Spirit Regeneration Elixir which is used for recovering spirit qi.

 Something like the Spirit Gathering Elixir is the most commonly available elixir which can help cultivators gather spirit qi better. Those elixirs are easier to refine at the same time.

 Of the Grade 1 Elixirs, the Foundation Establishment Elixir is the most difficult to refine requiring the most complex ingredients.

 As the name implies, the Foundation Establishment Elixir can help Perfected Qi Refinement Warriors with breaking through the barrier to Foundation Establishment.

 The gap in cultivation between Qi Condensation and Foundation Establishment was a huge one. If one had the help of a Foundation Establishment Elixir, things would be much easier.

 Su Zimo listened intently. Even after Bo Xuezhen left, he sat on the spot for a long time, making sure he remembered everything he had learned thoroughly before standing up.

 Arriving at the Elixir Chamber, he used his contribution points to exchange for an Elixir Furnace and a recipe for the Spirit Gathering Elixir before returning to his cave abode.
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 Chapter 98 - Something Weird

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Back in his cave abode, Su Zimo was in no hurry to start with elixir refinement. Instead, he continued pondering over everything he had learned today and took mental notes of his doubts.

 Thereafter, he memorized the recipe of the Spirit Gathering Elixir by heart and just like that, an entire day had passed.

 Night descended.

 According to his previous plan, Su Zimo should be lying on the stone bed right now, cultivating The Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness.

 However, because he could no longer cultivate the Marrow Cleansing section, Su Zimo could only go to sleep while following the breathing and expiration technique of the first three sections, Body Tempering, Tendons Transformation and Bones Strengthening.

 Thankfully, he had only just learned the Marrow Cleansing section and it was not a habit for him yet.

 The second day, he got up bright and early and began on his Qi Condensation. Retrieving a spirit stone from his storage bag, he gripped it in his palm and started to raise his cultivation.

 After Level 5 Qi Condensation, Su Zimo could sense a clear decline in his cultivation speed.

 If he were to merely absorb spirit qi making use of the spirit stone, he would most likely only reach Level 8 Qi Condensation at best by the end of the year.

 After all, he had to spend a huge chunk of his time on elixir refinement as well as fighting techniques too.

 In the blink of an eye, it was already noon.

 Su Zimo left his cave abode once more and headed to Elixir Peak on his flying sword.

 To his surprise, the person explaining things today was Elixir Peak's master, a brown haired youth!

 Compared to Bo Xuezhen, the brown haired youth's knowledge of elixir refinement was way deeper.

 As he explained, the brown haired youth's gaze would linger from time to time towards Su Zimo for some reason.

 After an hour of listening, Su Zimo felt his understanding of elixir refinement deepening with many of his previous doubts clarified.

 After the talk, just as Su Zimo was about to leave, the brown haired youth called him back, beckoning with his hands.

 Su Zimo went over hurriedly.

 "How was it? Could you understand?" The brown haired youth asked, smiling with a warm attitude.

 Even though Elixir Peak's master looked to be a youth, his tone was no different from that of an elderly person - one could tell that he had reverted to his youthful appearance.

 "Yes, it's not bad," Su Zimo nodded his head.

 "Do you have any doubts?"

 Su Zimo pondered for a moment before asking, "I heard Senior Brother Bo mention previously that every medicine contains 30% poison. Except for perfect elixirs, every other elixir contains impurities. Would that affect the cultivation of cultivators who consume them?"

 An approving look flickered through the brown haired youth's eyes as he nodded. "There is a reason why we set 40% impurities as the minimum value for inferior-grade elixirs in the world of elixir refinement. This is a conclusion made by seniors before us through history and experience. Therefore, any elixirs that have a grade, even inferior-grade, are harmless to cultivators."

 With a slight pause, the brown haired youth continued, "However, seniors have mentioned the impact on one's cultivation should they consume too many elixirs such that the impurities become sediment in the body and are unable to be purged. Regarding that, there are many different theories to it in the cultivation world but no one has yet to discover the specific impacts that would be caused."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 The brown haired youth patted Su Zimo on the shoulders. "Go back and practice. Elixir refinement is much easier than weapon refinement and you'll get better with practice. With a Level 3 Spirit Fire as foundation, you can definitely do it. If you have any doubts in the future, feel free to come look for me at any time."

 Suddenly, Su Zimo realized.

 He might have been the reason why the brown haired youth was conducting the session today!

 Touched, Su Zimo nodded his head.

 The brown haired youth passed Su Zimo a storage bag. "There's quite a bit of spirit herbs in here. This should suffice your practice needs. Keep it."

 Hesitating for a moment, Su Zimo took over the storage bag and bowed deeply.

 …

 Back to his cave abode.

 Su Zimo retrieved his Elixir Furnace and prepared himself for his first elixir refinement.

 Before him, four sets of ingredients were laid out neatly according to their types.

 Su Zimo had already memorized the recipe as well.

 The first step of choosing materials was completed.

 Second step, extraction.

 As the name implies, this step requires the use of spirit fire to purge away the impurities within the spirit herbs so as to extract its essence.

 Unlike weapon refinement, the level of spirit fire did not determine the outcome of extraction for elixir refinement.

 Spirit herbs had a high spirit content and was less rigid, requiring the continuous heating of a strong fire.

 Most spirit herbs are fragile and the temperature they can endure is different too.

 If the temperature was too high, the spirit herbs would turn into ashes and one would have to conduct a new extraction.

 If it was too low, the desired outcome of extraction would not be met.

 That was the reason why Elixir Refinement Masters had to practice continuously so that they understood the temperature requirements of different spirit herbs.

 Heaving a deep breath of air, Su Zimo took up a spirit herb and started the extraction process.

 "Swoosh!"

 The moment his flames were ignited, the spirit herb turned into ashes.

 Watching at the sides, the spirit tiger snickered in a mocking manner.

 Su Zimo glared at the spirit tiger and regained his composure, taking up another stalk of spirit herb for a new attempt.

 Failure! Again!

 Another failure, another attempt…

 Su Zimo's gaze was resolute and firm as he attempted repeatedly, adjusting the temperature time and again.

 Finally, under the heat of the flames, the stalk of spirit herb turned into essence in powder form.

 Placing the tuft of powder into a corner of the Elixir Furnace, Su Zimo continued with the extraction of another spirit herb.

 It was another round of failures until he finally managed to place another tuft of powder into the Elixir Furnace, separate from the first tuft.

 After a full four hours, Su Zimo's forehead was filled with sweat and his spirit qi was almost exhausted. Finally, he had managed to extract the essence of four stalks of spirit herbs, placing them in four corners of the Elixir Furnace.

 Heaving a sigh of relief, he sat down in a lotus position and started recovering his spirit qi unhurriedly.

 After awhile, Su Zimo got up and started with the third step of elixir refinement - synthesis.

 This step required the mixing of the powdered essence in a specified ratio and order.

 It was a relatively simple step since the ratio and order were documented in the recipe.

 However, a single margin of error would affect the content of the produced elixir and in worst case scenarios, it would be a failed refinement.

 After synthesis was the fourth step, secondary extraction.

 This was the most critical extraction.

 A failure in this step would result in a waste of all previous efforts.

 The fusion of four difference spirit herb essences would result in a structural change such that high heat could be endured. This was the time where a furious flame was required.

 This was also where the advantage of having a Level 3 Spirit Fire comes in.

 Whether or not an elixir could be formed with a grade would depend on the amount of impurities that could be purged with this step.

 The scarlet Level 3 Spirit Fire heated up the Elixir Furnace repeatedly, turning the powdered essence into liquid form.

 The nine holes of the Elixir Furnace began to seep with white smoke as a fragrant medicinal smell wafted out.

 If the level of spirit fire was too low for this step, black smoke might be emitted instead along with a pungent smell.

 After a moment, the secondary extraction was completed.

 Fifth step, formation.

 This was a step that required absolute focus and the slightest bit of distraction could result in a failure of elixir formation!

 Su Zimo took in a deep breath of air and composed himself before dividing the essence within the Elixir Furnace into nine portions. Fusing together, they gradually took shape and solidified towards a pill form.

 Right then, something weird happened!
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 Chapter 99 - Attack of the Stupid Bird

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Boom!" 

 An ear-piercing boom sounded out as the main entrance to the cave abode was slammed wide open. Instantly, both doors dropped to the ground heavily, creating a dust cloud.

 One must not be disturbed during the process of pill formation. Caught unaware, Su Zimo was totally shocked as he saw the pills that were about to be formed explode on the spot!

 His efforts had gone to waste!

 Not only that, because Su Zimo was still stunned, his mouth was slightly agape and he ended up eating a mouthful of dust…

 He was finally about to bear fruits for the elixir refinement he had spent an entire afternoon on only to see it go up in smoke.

 Right then, Su Zimo even had thoughts of killing someone. Unable to control his blood in a fit of anger, he transformed to his demonic form.

 "Caw, caw!"

 At that moment, a familiar, mocking cry rang out in front of his cave abode.

 Turning around, he caught sight of a crane standing at the entrance of his cave abode, flapping its wings excitedly and looking gleeful.

 "Fu…"

 Su Zimo was about to cuss when he realized his mouth was filled with dust and coughed furiously.

 "Caw, caw!"

 When it saw that, the crane was even more amused; if it could laugh, it would have done so long ago.

 This was the crane that had fought against Su Zimo on the front peak when he was about to join the sect.

 Su Zimo recognized it right away.

 Of all times, this stupid bird chose to arrive at this critical juncture. Su Zimo was so pissed off that his curled fists were crackling and his eyes were bloodshot.

 "Roar!"

 The spirit tiger leaped up and roared towards little crane with widened eyes.

 Glancing at the spirit tiger, little crane's eyes were filled with disdain.

 Initially, the spirit tiger was rather wary about making the first move against little crane that was a spirit demon.

 However, that look of contempt triggered the spirit tiger instantly.

 "I can't take that lying down! I've got my pride!"

 With a feral roar, it rushed up with fire flaring out of its eyes.

 Bang!

 The spirit tiger was sent rolling back even faster and more ferocious than it was when it had pounced ahead.

 The moment it leapt ahead, little crane flapped its wings and knocked it back. Rolling a few times on the ground, the spirit tiger ate a mouthful of dust as well, looking wretched beyond anything else.

 Flipping up, the spirit tiger spat out its mouthful of dust and hollered, ready to strike once more.

 "Come back!"

 Su Zimo called softly.

 Without any hesitation, the spirit tiger retreated as though it was waiting for Su Zimo's command from the get go.

 At the end of the day, the spirit tiger was only a spirit beast and wasn't a match for that stupid bird.

 "Alright, since you destroyed a batch of my elixirs today, let's use that to write off our feud. From now on, don't come look for me and I won't offend you too. How's that sound?"

 Su Zimo decided to negotiate with the stupid bird since their feud wasn't deep to begin with.

 If he did not resolve this issue, he was not going to have a peaceful life in the future as well.

 Notwithstanding elixir refinement, Su Zimo wouldn't be able to handle it even if the stupid bird came every once in awhile during his cultivation.

 "Caw, caw!"

 Little crane raised its head in disdain.

 Su Zimo frowned - the stupid bird did not seem as though it wanted to let things end here.

 "On account that your elder is the Mystical Guardian Beast of the sect, I don't wish to hurt you. You should not continue to bother me," Su Zimo said slowly with a stern and blackened expression.

 "Caw, caw! Caw, caw!!!"

 Little crane continued to cry out with a taunting look.

 Without saying anything more, Su Zimo patted his storage bag as a blood red bow appeared in his hands.

 Arrow, load and strung bow like a full moon!

 The entire process was fluid like water as though he had practiced it countless times.

 "Swoosh!"

 The sound of an arrow tearing through the air rang out as a black light streaked past little crane, missing it by an inch.

 The speed of the arrow was so fast that little crane jumped in shock, totally caught unprepared.

 Su Zimo declared coldly, "That arrow was just a warning shot. If you continue to bother me, I'll kill you with my next arrow!"

 Naturally, there was no way Su Zimo would dare to kill that stupid bird unless he was tired of living - that was merely a threat.

 Furthermore, this stupid bird was still in its infancy stage and was merely being playful; it did not deserve death just for that.

 "Caw, caw!"

 Upon hearing Su Zimo's declaration, little crane was enraged as it flapped its wings. Glaring at Su Zimo sharply, it wanted to engage him in a bout!

 In a swift motion, Su Zimo dashed out of the cave abode.

 This time round, little crane was prepared as it flew into the skies instantly. Circling around the skies, its talons shimmered dangerously looking as though it could swoop at any moment.

 Su Zimo arched his bow once more.

 "Swoosh! Swoosh! Swoosh!"

 He fired three arrows with all his might.

 Little crane dodged everything in midair with nimble ease.

 "Caw, caw!"

 It cried out loudly, laughing at Su Zimo's archery skills.

 Su Zimo was starting to regret things now.

 Had he known that this would be the case, he would have pierced the stupid bird's wings with his first arrow while it was unguarded.

 But now, things were awkward for him.

 Even if he could use his flying sword, he would never be as agile in midair as a spirit crane with wings.

 He wouldn't be able to unleash his fighting prowess completely.

 Furthermore, Su Zimo did not dare to engage the spirit crane in melee combat right now. If he lost control of his blood and showed signs of his demonic self, the consequences would be dire.

 However, if he wanted to make use of his flying sword, he was only at Level 6 Qi Condensation. He might not be able to hurt the crane even if it stood still for him.

 There was no way for him to fight!

 After standing at the entrance for awhile, Su Zimo realized that there was nothing he could do to the stupid bird and decided to return to his cave abode.

 The moment he sat down, little crane appeared before the cave abode and started yelping before he could even take a single breath.

 "That stupid bird…"

 In a fit of anger, Su Zimo rushed out once more.

 Again, little crane flew away…

 The moment Su Zimo returned to his cave abode, little crane returned. It refused to enter his cave abode and instead stood at the entrance taunting him while crying from time to time.

 Suddenly, Su Zimo had a bad feeling.

 If this stupid bird were to continue with this, notwithstanding elixir refinement and raising of his cultivation, even a good night's rest would be a pipe dream.

 True enough.

 Su Zimo had just fixed the door to his cave abode when little crane broke it once more.

 Little crane stood outside with Su Zimo remaining inside. The man, crane and a spirit tiger spent their day looking at one another without doing anything…

 To that, little crane found extreme joy.

 The man and the tiger suffered immensely.

 For the next few days, little crane would visit Su Zimo's cave abode from time to time, crying loudly outside.

 At times, the man and tiger would catch a breather once little crane left. But, the moment they tried to catch up on sleep, little crane would return…

 Not only was Su Zimo unable to cultivate or refine elixirs, even sleeping was a tall task for him.

 It has been a few days since the man and tiger have slept.

 Both Su Zimo and the spirit tiger had lost quite a bit of weight.

 The spirit tiger was on the brink of tears.

 Previously, it was tormented by Su Zimo for some unknown reason in this cave abode, ordered to roar continuously.

 Now, a stupid bird had appeared out of nowhere to torment them.

 By now, the spirit tiger was suffering from mental trauma. It was even contemplating if it should leave Su Zimo for the time being so that it could escape to the forest for a good night's sleep.
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 Chapter 100 - Delving Into Formations

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 This morning, Su Zimo sported two black eye circles, looking worn out and fatigued with bloodshot eyes - he was in the same state as the spirit tiger.

 Under the torment of little crane, it was yet another sleepless night for the man and tiger pair.

 Suddenly, Su Zimo spoke, "This can't go on. We've got to think of something."

 The spirit tiger was listless and shrugged its head drowsily.

 Counting on the spirit tiger to suppress little crane was way too unrealistic.

 It had a normal bloodline and it was a long way before advancing to become a spirit demon.

 Even if it could turn into a spirit demon, it had no way of flying and would only be led by the nose by little crane.

 Su Zimo's current methods were not enough to suppress little crane as well.

 Neither the man nor crane could injure the other but Su Zimo could not afford this waste of time.

 He had considered asking seniors of the sect for help as well. However, given the crane's status, it wasn't a guarantee that he would receive any help.

 Furthermore, Su Zimo had his ego as well.

 Was he going to be defeated by a stupid bird?

 After a long silence, he looked at the nearby spirit tiger and said sternly, "I'll go out for awhile. Don't follow me. As long as I'm not here, the stupid bird won't bother you."

 The moment the spirit tiger heard that, it was invigorated and so touched that tears nearly streamed down its cheeks.

 If Su Zimo had not left, the spirit tiger was prepared to head out to tide through this predicament as well.

 Patting the spirit tiger on the head, Su Zimo left the cave abode and summoned his flying sword, speeding towards Array Peak.

 After much thought, he concluded that only an array formation could suppress the stupid bird.

 If he could set up a large array formation in front of his cave abode similar to the fog that was protecting the sect, he would be able to get rid of the stupid bird once and for all.

 Su Zimo had zero knowledge about formations and he had to learn from scratch.

 However, it was better than wasting his time in the cave abode accomplishing nothing at all.

 Before long, he arrived at Array Peak.

 It was early morning at that time and there weren't many disciples on Array Peak; most of them were cultivating in their cave abodes.

 The Array Peak square would only be filled with more trial disciples come afternoon when it was time for inner sect Array Formation Masters to share their experience.

 Similar to talismans and elixirs, formations are divided into nine grades.

 Elementary Array Formation Masters are able to lay out and dispel most Grade 1 formations.

 Grade 2 formations, Intermediate Array Formation Masters.

 Grade 3 formations, Advanced Array Formation Masters.

 There were many types of formations but generally, they could be divided into four types - killing, trapping, illusionary and buffing formations.

 The Eight Distresses Formation was a type of illusionary formation whereas the fog formation protecting the sect was a combination of a trap on top of an illusionary formation.

 In layman terms, the principle behind forming a formation was to make use of different obscure formation patterns while gathering spirit qi to activate various effects.

 Unlike the other four peaks, Array Peak had a symbolic structure.

 On the west of Array Peak was their spirit arena and beside it stood the Ten Formations Pagoda.

 There were 10 floors to the pagoda containing a different formation on every level. Each time a cultivator entered, they would fall into a formation and they could only ascend to the 2nd floor if they managed to dispel it.

 Following that logic, only cultivators who pass through the first five formations were qualified to be called Elementary Array Formation Masters.

 Su Zimo's arrival did not cause much of a stir. However, many Array Peak disciples were surprised.

 There were only six months left to the year end face-off. Everyone knew that Su Zimo had to work on elixir and weapon refinement alongside preparing for a duel against Feng Haoyu - there was no time at all.

 Most disciples present at Array Peak thought that Su Zimo's appearance to listen in on formations was because the latter had chosen to give up on his duel against Feng Haoyu and scoffed it off.

 However, none of them knew that Su Zimo was here because he had no choice.

 He naturally hoped that he could spend all his effort on refinement of elixirs, raising his cultivation and working on fighting techniques. However, the appearance of that stupid bird had ruined all his plans.

 From that day on, Su Zimo stayed in Array Peak temporarily.

 Of course, there was no way Array Peak would provide Su Zimo with a cave abode. He spent his days in the Array Chamber, rarely appearing and delving into books to learn of the various formations.

 Starting with the most elementary formations, he learned and dug further, exploring and researching.

 There was naturally no way little crane would let Su Zimo off.

 However, it was embarrassed to create a ruckus inside Array Chamber where Su Zimo was hiding. Instead, it merely gloated internally. "Hmph, you can't hide in there forever!"

 Su Zimo spent the next period of time on Array Peak.

 Not only had he memorized all the Grade 1 formations in Array Chamber, he was now researching on Grade 2 formations.

 As little crane was a spirit demon level beast, Su Zimo had to rely on the power of Grade 2 formations to suppress it.

 Grade 1 formations could kill, trap or bewitch spirit beasts.

 However, spirit demons were way stronger and could break through Grade 1 formations with sheer brute force!

 Su Zimo spent less than a month to memorize and comprehend Grade 1 formations.

 The reason why he progressed so quickly was because he was putting all of his effort and time into formations.

 In the cultivation world, there weren't many people who would be this extreme.

 However, Su Zimo was forced to a corner by little crane and could only use every single moment he had on learning about formations.

 Compared to Grade 1 formations, Grade 2 were much more complex.

 Su Zimo spent more than two months before he memorized and understood most of the Grade 2 formations.

 Three months. He had spent a whole three months in Array Peak.

 It was undeniable that Su Zimo was a smart person with a talented endowment. That was something that Die Yue had discovered when he first cultivated The Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness.

 Coupled with the pressure from little crane, Su Zimo's wholehearted efforts into learning about formations were rewarded handsomely.

 There were two floors in the Array Chamber and the 2nd floor was filled with Grade 2 formation manuals with almost nobody around.

 Because Su Zimo had spent his later two months on the 2nd floor of Array Chamber, most Array Peak disciples thought that he had left long ago and gradually forgot about him.

 This morning, Su Zimo came forth from the Array Chamber.

 The sun was a little piercing to his eyes after such a long time.

 Standing in front of the Array Chamber, Su Zimo recalled everything he had learnt for the past three months before heading towards the Ten Formations Pagoda.

 No matter how much he understood and knew about formations, he had to give it a test.

 The Ten Formations Pagoda was the perfect test to determine where Su Zimo was after three months of formation studies.

 On the pagoda's left was Array Peak's spirit arena. On its right, a tall stele etched with dense lines of words was erected.

 The upper portion displayed names, the middle portion displayed the number of floors cleared and the final portion displayed the time taken.

 Su Zimo glanced at it casually.

 Because it was in the morning, there were no other trial disciples near the Ten Formations Pagoda. There was only an elderly person who was sitting upright with a stoic expression on his face, looking hale and hearty with vigor.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 101 - Challenging the Ten Formations Pagoda

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Senior, I want to challenge the Ten Formations Pagoda. Is there anything to take note of?" Su Zimo came to the elder and asked respectfully.

 Although Su Zimo had stayed at Array Peak for three months, this was his first time coming to the Ten Formations Pagoda.

 The elder paused for a while on Su Zimo's face. He sized him up and asked, "You look very unfamiliar. You're not a disciple of my Array Peak, are you?"

 "I'm from Weapon Peak," Su Zimo nodded.

 "Oh."

 The elder replied casually. He looked at the sect badge on Su Zimo's waist and passed him a wooden badge, saying in a deep voice, "Take this badge. If you can't hold it or encounter danger inside, break this badge immediately. You will be transported out safely."

 "There are dangers to be encountered within the Ten Formations Pagoda?" Su Zimo was slightly stunned.

 The elder explained patiently, "Level 1 of the Ten Formations Pagoda is very simple. As long as you set up a supplementary formation, you can reach Level 2. Level 2 is an illusion formation and the type of illusion is random. You will need to dispel the formation to reach Level 3."

 "Level 3 is a trap formation. Once you clear the trap formation, you will be able to see the entrance to the Level 4, the killing array. It is extremely dangerous inside and if you aren't careful, you might lose your life. If you can't crack it, don't force yourself. Crush this badge."

 "Level 5 is a combination formation consisting of two of either a trap, illusion or killing formation. You can only be considered as an Elementary Array Formation Master after dispelling the formation. With that, you can ascend to Level 6."

 With a rough understanding of the Ten Formations Pagoda now, Su Zimo bowed and expressed his thanks before entering the pagoda.

 Looking at Su Zimo's back view, the elder smiled and mumbled to himself, "It's rare for disciples of Weapon Peak to come and try to clear the Ten Formations Pagoda. I wonder how many levels that lad can clear. Perhaps two?"

 "Su Zimo. Hmm… that's quite a familiar name. I seem to have heard it before somewhere."

 Murmuring softly, the elder shook his head and did not think much about it.

 After all, there were many disciples challenging the Ten Formations Pagoda on a daily basis and he only paid attention to some of the more outstanding ones from Array Peak.

 Ten Formations Pagoda, Level 1.

 This was a slightly spacious room that was empty.

 The floor was a little strange - it was soft with some elasticity.

 Surrounded by four walls, the door behind Su Zimo slammed shut the moment he entered and the entrance to Level 2 was not in sight.

 Su Zimo thought for a moment and understood.

 The entrance to Level 2 would only appear if he laid out a supplementary formation on the ground.

 He did not hesitate as a stream of spirit qi shot out from his fingertips. Squatting down, he drew on the ground carefully.

 He was drawing a soundproof formation.

 Inside, no one could hear any noise made from the outside.

 This was the first formation that Su Zimo learnt and his motive was to isolate little crane's chirping.

 While drawing a formation pattern, one had to focus intently without any distractions or deviations.

 Even the slightest deviation of the formation pattern would result in a failed formation that could not be activated.

 This was a test of a cultivator's patience and conscientiousness towards details! The better they were, the more perfect things would be!

 Array Formation Masters were all meticulous people.

 If the setting up of a formation was seen as a game of chess, the Array Formation Master would be the player.

 A chess game was unpredictable and a single misstep could lead to a loss.

 For Array Formation Masters, any mistakes in their spirit patterns would render their previous efforts wasted.

 The soundproof formation was relatively simple and its patterns were not complex as well. Before long, Su Zimo had drawn the formation on the ground.

 A spirit stone was placed in the eye of the formation as it shone brightly on the ground.

 The soundproof formation was activated!

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 At the same time, a stone door appeared on a wall in the south, revealing a stone staircase made of granite that led to Level 2.

 The soundproof formation that Su Zimo had just drawn on the ground slowly disappeared as well as the ground returned to normalcy while the spirit stone he placed in the eye rebounded to him.

 "What an ingenious set up."

 Chuckling, Su Zimo picked up the spirit stone and headed to Level 2.

 The moment he entered Level 2, his body broke into a shudder.

 He was faced with a towering mountain covered in clouds and surrounded by water and greenery. There was a magnificent palace that looked like a paradise.

 Su Zimo realized that he had entered an illusionary formation.

 From Level 2 on, the disciple's ability to dispel formations would be tested.

 The principle of dispelling formations was simple - one had to locate the core of the formation, also known as the formation eye.

 The higher the grade of the formation, the more formation eyes there were.

 Grade 1 formations only contained a single formation eye.

 Grade 2 formations had two.

 If one wanted to dispel a Grade 2 formation, it wasn't enough to merely locate one formation eye. They had to find and destroy both in order to dispel the formation.

 Even though it sounded simple, a formation eye was difficult to locate within the formation.

 Take the illusion formation before Su Zimo for example. The eye could be a simple blade of grass, a cloud floating above, a stone on the mountain or even a fish swimming within the river…

 A formation contained a world within itself.

 If it was someone who knew nothing about formations, they might not be able to locate and destroy the formation eye within its parallel world even if they spent their entire life and effort.

 However, Array Formation Masters could locate the formation eye based on their understanding of formations and guts alongside logical analysis.

 One thing was certain - formation eyes were definitely far from ordinary.

 Even if they may look to be normal, careful analysis would uncover their unusualness.

 Brilliant Array Formation Masters would make sure to conceal their formation eyes so carefully that it would be difficult to detect.

 â€¦

 Right as Su Zimo entered Level 2 of Ten Formations Pagoda, a group of disciples from Array Peak were headed towards it.

 The leader amongst them wore black robes, looking cold and cool. His eyes were indifferent with his hands behind his back. Even though he was only at Level 9 Qi Condensation, he had an air of superiority.

 This was Zhong Wen. A publicly recognized talent amongst the trial disciples and a genius of the sect, he was the top of Array Peak and was already an Elementary Array Formation Master. He was currently stuck at Level 7 of the Ten Formations Pagoda.

 Today, he came to challenge the Ten Formations Pagoda again to see if he could clear Level 7.

 Even if he couldn't, he wanted to break the record of his previous clear time of Level 6.

 Knowing that Zhong Wen was here to challenge the pagoda today, many disciples from Array Peak came to watch and surrounded him.

 "Senior Brother Zhong, I wish you success this time! Be the first person in the history of our sect to clear Level 7!

 "Senior Brother Zhong is a Level 9 Qi Refinement Warrior right now and he still has many chances before entering Foundation Establishment. Who knows, he might even be able to clear Level 8 in the future."

 Many disciples of Array Peak complimented him.

 Zhong Wen was only in his twenties. Even though he seemed mature, he definitely felt gleeful upon hearing those words.

 No matter what, it was a proud accomplishment for anyone to be the top of any one of the five peaks.

 His gaze lingered on the stele at the right of the Ten Formations Pagoda, pride flashing through his eyes.
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 Chapter 102 - Ten Formations Stele

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The ancient stele was thick and heavy. At about ten feet tall, it was called the Ten Formations Stele.

 It was of extraordinary significance and honor for any trial disciples of Ethereal Peak to have their names left behind on the Ten Formations Stele.

 Carrying with it the memories of Ethereal Sect over thousands of years, the Ten Formations Stele had also witnessed the changes of the sect through those years.

 There were a total of hundred names on the stele, all of them geniuses through the history of Array Peak.

 Time was merciless and cultivators were no exception to that rule. Many of the genius cultivators on the list had passed away and the only trace left of them was probably on the stele.

 Behind every single name was the number of levels cleared as well as time taken.

 The higher the levels cleared, the further ahead one's name would be. For those at the same level, ranking would be dependent on time taken.

 The bottom 30 odd names on the Ten Formations Stele were trial disciples who had passed Level 4.

 A huge chunk of names in the middle were disciples who had passed Level 5 with the fastest amongst them using 12 hours.

 The tens of disciples on top were those who had cleared Level 6. Zhong Wen's name was right at the top of the list - he was the top of Array Peak!

 There was reason for Zhong Wen to be proud and he was definitely qualified as well.

 After all, he had already taken over every single genius through the thousands of years of history of Array Peak - he was the true number one of Array Peak!

 A line of words was displayed on the first row of the Ten Formations Stele.

 "Zhong Wen, cleared Level 6, 11 hours!"

 Right then, Level 2 of the Ten Formations Pagoda suddenly shone with a bright light, attracting the attention of the Array Peak disciples.

 That unique light that belonged to a formation pattern would only shine if someone had cleared the level.

 Zhong Wen declared indifferently, "To think that someone would be here earlier than me today to challenge the pagoda. Interesting."

 "Greetings, Elder Luo."

 Zhong Wen arrived before the Ten Formations Pagoda and bowed slightly to the elder at the entrance.

 Elder Luo looked at Zhong Wen in appreciation. "You're here so early to challenge the pagoda. Are you intending to clear Level 7 this time round?"

 "Yes."

 Zhong Wen nodded.

 Pausing for a moment, he continued, "I've learnt quite a bit during this period of time. Even if I can't clear Level 7, I should be able to make a new record on the Ten Formations Stele."

 The so-called record was naturally the one he had created.

 In Zhong Wen's eyes, no one from the five peaks could compare to him in array formations.

 What he wanted to do was to constantly challenge himself!

 "Alright, I'll be awaiting your return from the challenge," Elder Luo smiled encouragingly and passed Zhong Wen a wooden badge.

 Nodding to the many Array Peak disciples behind him, Zhong Wen entered the Ten Formations Pagoda.

 Challenging the pagoda was something he was extremely familiar with.

 Without hesitation, spirit qi seeped out from his fingers and he started drawing the moment he entered Level 1 - his choice of supplementary formation was the simplest type.

 Challenging the pagoda wasn't only a test of the number of levels cleared, one had to take into account the time taken too.

 Zhong Wen was naturally not going to waste any time.

 Before long, he was done drawing the formation pattern. Placing a spirit stone in the formation eye, the entrance to Level 2 appeared.

 Retrieving his spirit stone, Zhong Wen rushed up to Level 2 swiftly.

 Similar to Su Zimo, Zhong Wen found himself transported into an illusionary formation the moment he entered Level 2.

 Looking calm, he surveyed his surroundings and walked about casually, stopping from time to time to observe the ground.

 15 minutes later, he heaved out a sigh gently and summoned his flying sword, piercing it at the ground nearby.

 All of a sudden, the surrounding illusion disappeared and the entrance to Level 3 came into sight.

 Zhong Wen was in excellent condition as he walked confidently to Level 3.

 Su Zimo was in the Level 3 trap formation at the moment as well. Even though they were in the same level, they were in different formations and neither would see nor affect the other.

 …

 Outside the Ten Formations Pagoda.

 When they saw the burst of light emit from Level 2, the crowd gasped.

 "Senior Brother Zhong only took around 15 minutes to clear two levels! That's slightly faster than before!"

 "Of course. He wouldn't have come for the challenge if he wasn't confident."

 More and more trial disciples were gathered when they heard about Zhong Wen's challenge of the pagoda today.

 An hour passed and a bright light shone from Level 3.

 "He passed!"

 "Yes, an hour. That's around the same as before."

 The disciples of Array Peak discussed.

 "I wonder how long Senior Brother Zhong will take for Level 4."

 "I remember he took two hours previously."

 "Actually, Level 4 is not too bad. It's just a singular formation after all. Level 5 is the most difficult since it's a combination formation. The difficulty is doubly high!"

 Time passed by quickly and another two hours were gone.

 A bright light shone from Level 4. Just as the shocked disciples were about to speak, a bright light shone from Level 3. That caused a clamor.

 "Huh? There's someone else other than Senior Brother Zhong challenging the pagoda today?"

 Some of the Array Peak disciples that had arrived later asked in confusion.

 Many disciples of Array Peak would normally choose to avoid the pagoda if Zhong Wen was challenging it.

 Even though all challengers were unaffected by one another, they would undoubtedly feel the pressure knowing that they were doing it at the same time as the number one of Array Peak and that would affect their performance as well.

 "Hmph, that person sure is ambitious to want to challenge at the same time as Senior Brother Zhong," Someone scoffed coldly.

 "I wonder who he is. He'll definitely suffer at Level 4!"

 "Fufu, I'll wait here and see that person get kicked out of the Ten Formations Pagoda in a wretched state!"

 Many Array Peak disciples were waiting to see a joke.

 Shocked, Elder Luo turned to look at the Ten Formations Pagoda as he recalled a handsome disciple in green.

 "Disciple of Weapon Peak?"

 Chuckling and shaking his head, Elder Luo murmured to himself, "To think that the lad could clear Level 3 as well. Yes… someone like that is definitely talented in formations. I wonder why he was sent to Weapon Peak to begin with."

 In truth, notwithstanding the many Array Peak disciples, even Elder Luo did not expect much of Su Zimo.

 To Elder Luo, even if Su Zimo could get through Level 3, he would definitely fail at Level 4.

 After all… Level 4 was a killing formation!

 Every single step within was filled with danger. Any misstep and one could lose their life there. Under such tense circumstances, most people would be so rattled that they would instinctively break the wooden badge and be transported out, let alone compose themselves to dispel the formation.

 For a first-timer like Su Zimo who had never experienced a killing formation, it was a level he couldn't possibly clear.

 Not only did Level 4 test one's understanding towards formations, it also tested one's determination and courage in life and death.

 How should one maintain their composure within a treacherous situation to calmly analyze the formation while detecting the loophole within… that was the key to clearing Level 4!

 However, neither the Array Peak disciples or Elder Luo understood Su Zimo.

 Compared to the nights in Cang Lang Mountain Range, the danger posed by a Grade 1 killing formation was way too weak for Su Zimo…

 Furthermore, he possessed an ability no one else had - spirit perception!

 The current state of Array Peak was akin to a calm lake where Su Zimo's appearance was like a pebble dropping into the lake.

 Right then, no one realized that the pebble would not merely cause a few ripples. Instead, it was about to whip up a torrential tide that would shock all five peaks and the sect!
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 Chapter 103 - 17 Seconds!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo who had just entered Level 4 of the Ten Formations Pagoda did not know that someone had cleared it previously. He did not know that there were more Array Peak disciples gathered outside and that he was starting to gain attention as well.

 Level 4 was the killing formation.

 Amongst the formations, killing formations were the most powerful. If a cultivator was stuck in it without any means of dispelling and he wasn't strong enough, he would definitely die within.

 Cultivators could hold out temporarily against the formation. However, there would come a time where they would get exhausted and by then, they would be destroyed by the formation.

 However, killing formations were the easiest to dispel across the various formations.

 The main goal of a killing formation was to kill and destroy everything. As the saying goes, things would reverse at extremities. In this world, there was no such thing as absolute destruction. Therefore, life-force was bound to exist within the destruction.

 If one could locate the life-force, the killing formation would naturally be dispelled.

 Not far ahead was a volcano spouting billowing ashes. The moment Su Zimo was transported in, a rumble boomed out from the mountain.

 Immediately after, scarlet lava gushed out from the peak of the volcano as gigantic flaming rocks plummeted down from the skies endlessly in an earth-shattering manner.

 Suffocating black smoke filled the air and blocked one's vision.

 It was as though the world was ending in an apocalypse!

 Faced with such devastating destruction, most cultivators would shatter their Protection Talisman and run off instinctively, finding a place to hide from the falling lava.

 However, that was an extremely unwise move in reality.

 This was a formation.

 Unless they dispelled it, cultivators had no way of escaping!

 That also meant to say that no matter the speed of the cultivator, they wouldn't be able to escape the radius of the falling lava within the formation.

 With a calm expression, Su Zimo summoned his flying sword and leapt down. Instead of retreating, he advanced.

 All the plants on the ground were burnt to a crisp as bubbling lava that emitted a scorching heat flowed.

 In the blink of an eye, the ground beneath Su Zimo had turned into a scarlet sea of lava leaving only rocks that had yet to melt.

 For other Array Formation Masters, they would have to analyze how to dispel the killing formation while avoiding its power.

 However, that was no the case for Su Zimo.

 Through the dangers of the killing formation, there was only a single spot where Su Zimo's spirit perception had no reaction to.

 That must be where the loophole of the killing formation was!

 Because illusionary and trap formations merely aimed to bewitch and restrain instead of kill, Su Zimo's spirit perception was of no use since he could not sense any danger - he had to rely on his own capabilities to dispel those two types of formations.

 However, his spirit perception worked in killing formations, turning everything else into mere decorations!

 Before long, Su Zimo arrived on a single rock.

 It looked ordinary like any other rocks protruding from the lava and only had room to fit a single person.

 However, one could avoid all the dangers in the killing formation just by standing motionlessly on the rock!

 If anyone else saw this, their jaws would definitely drop wide open.

 As the torrential lava rained down through the world, a man in green stood without suffering any bit of damage at all!

 However, locating this rock was not enough to dispel the killing formation.

 After all, the volcano was spewing continuously and Su Zimo did not know when it would stop - he can't wait here forever.

 After pondering for a long time, he looked at the seemingly ordinary rock he was standing on and smiled.

 Logically speaking, this should be the formation eye.

 However, if it was a wrong deduction and the killing formation was not dispelled by destroying the rock, the person trapped in the formation would fall right into the lava and be burnt to a crisp!

 The Array Formation Master who had set this formation had indeed gave it much thought.

 This was not just a test of the cultivator's dispel capabilities - it was also a test of their courage!

 Would you dare to break away your only lifeline?

 In reality, the Array Formation Master's mindset was actually aligned with how killing formations worked - both required the trapped cultivator to seek life through desperate times.

 Smiling, Su Zimo stomped down on his foot.

 Bam!

 The rock beneath him broke apart and Su Zimo's body descended.

 Right as he was about to drop into the lava, everything around him disappeared and reality set in once more.

 The entrance of Level 5 had appeared!

 Su Zimo strolled towards it.

 …

 At that moment, outside Ten Formations Pagoda.

 When the light of Level 4 shone not long after Level 3's light was lit up, the discussions of the disciples outside came to a halt.

 Everyone looked at the nearby Ten Formations Pagoda with widened eyes and gaping mouths; they could not recover from the shock.

 "Hmm?"

 Elder Luo sensed it and looked back.

 When he saw the light of Level 4 shining, he was stumped as well.

 That lad had cleared Level 4?

 Also, it was so fast! It seemed like it only took 17 seconds?

 How was that possible?

 Countless questions surfaced in Elder Luo's mind as he frowned.

 "What did I just see? Level 4's formation pattern had lit up as well?"

 "From the moment he stepped into Level 4 to the lights shining, it only took a few seconds. How could he be so fast?"

 "Who is that person?"

 After a brief moment of silence, sounds were heard from the crowd as the Array Peak disciples discussed fervently.

 Even the number one of Array Peak, Zhong Wen, took two entire hours to clear Level 4.

 How did that man dispel Level 4's formation using just a couple of seconds?

 "I've got it!"

 Suddenly, a disciple exclaimed, "There must be two people in Ten Formations Pagoda other than Senior Brother Zhong! So, someone had cleared Level 3 previously and another person cleared Level 4!"

 "Right, right! That must be the case!" Another disciple nodded furiously in enlightenment.

 "Yes, it must be a coincidence that someone had managed to clear Level 4 right after the first person cleared Level 3."

 "Damn, that scared me. I told you it was impossible."

 The Array Peak disciples relaxed slightly as the crowd calmed down.

 After all, many of them were unable to dispel Level 4's formation yet.

 If they knew that someone had cleared it using only a few seconds, it would be a huge blow for them.

 Upon hearing the conclusion in the crowd, Elder Luo lowered his head slightly to conceal his shock.

 No one knew better than him that from morning till now, only two people had entered the Ten Formations Pagoda.

 Since Zhong Wen had already cleared Level 4, there was only one other person who could have cleared Level 4 using a couple of seconds.

 It was that trial disciple from Weapon Peak - Su Zimo!

 Elder Luo turned and glanced at the Ten Formations Stele.

 The thirty-over lines at the bottom were all formation geniuses who had cleared Level 4. The fastest amongst them was Situ Boyan who had spent 1 hour.

 Even if Su Zimo failed at Level 5, he would definitely leave a mark on the Ten Formations Stele above Situ Boyan's name!

 His time taken to clear Level 4 was the fastest through history - 17 seconds!
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 Chapter 104 - Level 6!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Right as Zhong Wen entered Level 5, Su Zimo ascended as well.

 This level was the final test for one to become an Elementary Array Formation Master.

 A combination array formation.

 Even between Elementary Array Formation Masters, some had deeper understanding towards formations. Some could combine two, three or even more formations together.

 Level 5's combination formation comprised of two of either an illusory, trap or killing formation.

 The reason why it was difficult was partly because the combination of formation patterns was difficult to distinguish, making it easy to commit a wrong judgment.

 At the same time, a combination of two Grade 1 formations implied that there were two formation eyes and that increased the difficulty level of the formation.

 Even though Grade 2 formations had two formation eyes as well, they were still more difficult to dispel than two Grade 1 formations combined together.

 The reason for that was simple.

 Destroying a formation eye was equivalent to destroying half of the combination formation. With that, the remaining half would be much easier to dispel.

 However, destroying a formation eye in a Grade 2 formation would not dispel the formation entirely.

 Su Zimo stood on the spot and sensed his surroundings, realizing instantly that he was in a trap and illusion combination formation.

 "My luck's average."

 Su Zimo muttered softly.

 Things would have been much simpler for Su Zimo if it was a combination formation with a killing formation.

 However, given his current understanding of formations, clearing Level 5 wasn't difficult - it was just a matter of time.

 …

 Time slowly passed.

 The Array Peak disciples outside of Ten Formations Pagoda did not leave.

 At the moment, most of the people's attention was not on Zhong Wen. Instead, they were curious as to who the person who cleared the Level 4 formation was.

 As evening approached, Level 5 lit up.

 "That must be Senior Brother Zhong!"

 "Yes! He broke another record once more! He's even faster than before!"

 "I wonder if he can clear Level 6."

 The disciples began to discuss once more.

 From Level 6 on, it was a test of the Array Formation Masters' understanding of Grade 2 formations.

 Similar to Level 1, Level 6 only required laying a supplementary type of Grade 2 formation.

 The formation patterns of a Grade 2 formation were much more complex than a Grade 1 and its difficulty was doubly so. Any slight mistake would render the formation a failure.

 The Array Peak disciples knew that two hours was all it took to know whether or not one could pass Level 6.

 Everyone waited patiently.

 Two hours were nearly up and there was still no sign of light from Level 6.

 All of a sudden!

 A blur appeared at the entrance of Ten Formations Pagoda as a figure appeared.

 Everyone's hearts skipped a beat as they looked over.

 It was Zhong Wen!

 "Ugh!"

 "It's a pity, but I failed Level 6."

 "Actually, it's a good thing. You took a faster time clearing the first five levels so you've already broken your previous record, Senior Brother Zhong."

 Because he had gone through the killing formation of the Ten Formations Pagoda, Zhong Wen's clothes were tattered and he looked somewhat wretched. However, his expression was still calm and firm as he looked towards the Ten Formations Stele.

 A bedazzling bright light shone on the first row of the Ten Formations Stele.

 The name written was still Zhong Wen and it was still stated that he had cleared Level 5. However, the time taken had changed from 11 hours to 10 hours and 15 minutes!

 Zhong Wen heaved a sigh of relief.

 His arm had quivered slightly at the critical juncture of setting up his Grade 2 formation. As such, there were some deviations in his formation patterns and his previous efforts were wasted.

 However, he had still gained something for breaking his own record once more.

 Elder Luo smiled. "Not bad, not bad. Work harder when you get back and try to break through Level 6 before you become an inner sect disciple!"

 "Don't worry, Elder Luo. Level 6 can't stop me," Zhong Wen replied confidently.

 He believed that as long as he spent more time researching, he would be able to get through Level 6.

 Cupping his fists, Zhong Wen bid farewell to Elder Luo and nodded to the Array Peak disciples behind him before turning to leave.

 He walked a few steps before realizing something strange.

 The reason why those Array Peak disciples had gathered was because they wanted to see if he could break a new record. However, now that he had left, they did not seem like they had any intention of leaving?

 Now that night had descended and those disciples weren't attempting to challenge the pagoda, what were they waiting for?

 Zhong Wen stopped in his tracks and swept his gaze across the faces of those Array Peak disciples.

 He realized that everyone was looking at Ten Formations Pagoda from time to time as though they were waiting for something.

 Was someone challenging the pagoda?

 But, who else other than him would attract all of those audiences for their challenge of the pagoda?

 Frowning, Zhong Wen came beside an Array Peak disciple and asked in a seemingly casual manner, "Junior Brother Wang, what are you guys waiting for?"

 "Ah!"

 That disciple was somewhat flustered as he stammered, "T-There are two other people challenging the pagoda right now and one of them made it through Level 4 as well. However, we don't know who it is. I'm waiting to see who that person is."

 "Yeah, it's just out of curiosity," Another disciple smiled awkwardly.

 After all, they had accompanied Zhong Wen for the pagoda challenge initially. As such, they naturally felt somewhat embarrassed that they were still lingering on with their attention on someone else despite Zhong Wen wanting to leave.

 Zhong Wen's expression relaxed as he chuckled and waved it off. "Alright, since I've got nothing on, I'll wait and see too."

 The moment he said that, Level 5 lit up!

 The crowd was in an uproar!

 "He cleared Level 5?"

 "That's enough to leave a name on the Ten Formations Stele!"

 "Amazing! Who is that person?"

 When he heard the discussions of the crowd, Zhong Wen's expression turned serious.

 Even though he knew that Grade 2 formation patterns were much more complex and this person would not be able to clear Level 6, for some reason, he felt uneasy.

 It felt as though his status was being threatened.

 Elder Luo's gaze lingered for a long time on Level 5.

 "Where did that disheveled old man find this treasure? To think that he's an array formation genius."

 "However, how did he manage to clear the killing formation in just 17 seconds? Could the formation eye have appeared right beside that lad?"

 "Was it luck?"

 Elder Luo frowned in thought.

 The Array Peak disciples who already had no intention of leaving were even more determined to stay on after seeing the mysterious person clear Level 5.

 Level 6 was a test of Grade 2 formation skills. An outcome would be determined within two hours.

 None of them minded waiting for another two hours.

 The night got darker.

 Having spent an entire day waiting in front of the Ten Formations Pagoda, even the Qi Refinement Warriors were showing signs of fatigue.

 "An hour has passed. It'll be soon."

 "Yes, let's wait and see."

 Right after that disciple spoke, a bright light shone from Level 6 and illuminated the night skies!

 Silence!

 Hundreds of Array Peak disciples raised their heads and watched with agape mouths, forgetting to even breathe momentarily.

 Everyone's expressions were frozen. Their eyes were filled with complex emotions - shock, confusion, amazement, surprise…

 In only an hour, Su Zimo had cleared Level 6!

 Elder Luo bolted upright and looked at the shining formation pattern light on Level 6, lamenting internally, "Holy shit, holy shit! A true formation genius has appeared in our sect!"
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 Chapter 105 - Turbulent Undercurrent

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 A new record for the Ten Formations Pagoda was born.

 It was so sudden, unexpected and shocking.

 This was supposed to be the most ordinary day on Array Peak.

 However, everything changed the moment Level 6 lit up.

 The birth of a new record also implied that Zhong Wen was dethroned from his number one status in Array Peak from this moment.

 Many Array Peak disciples turned to look at Zhong Wen subconsciously.

 His expression was extremely ugly as he glared fiercely at Level 6. Because he was gripping his fists so tightly, both his arms were shivering in rage.

 Everyone could more or less empathize with how Zhong Wen was feeling at the moment as there was inevitably a look of pity in their gazes.

 It was a hard pill to swallow even for anyone else in Zhong Wen's position.

 Closing his eyes for a long time, Zhong Wen let out a deep breath.

 By the time he opened his eyes once more, his gaze shone with a renewed confidence.

 At that, Elder Luo nodded to himself.

 To be able to walk out of such a trauma that quickly meant that Zhong Wen had a good character - his accomplishments in the future wouldn't be bad too.

 "Very well. There's finally someone who can give me pressure."

 Smiling, Zhong Wen muttered to himself, "It's been a long time since I've experienced this feeling. Even though I don't know who you are, your appearance will force out the best in me!"

 With that said, Zhong Wen looked at the Ten Formations Pagoda deeply once more and turned to leave without hesitation.

 Many Array Peak disciples understood that before long, Zhong Wen would be back to challenge the Ten Formations Pagoda once more!

 At that time, the number one of Array Peak would be determined by the person who clears Level 6 in the shortest period of time!

 Even after Zhong Wen's departure, many of the Array Peak disciples had no intention of leaving.

 Everyone was even more curious to see who this mysterious person who was challenging the pagoda was!

 The thought of the challenger clearing Level 7 did not cross everyone's minds.

 From the looks of it, it wouldn't be long before the person was sent out.

 However, time continued to pass and yet the challenger had not appeared. It was as though he was residing within the Ten Formations Pagoda silently.

 The night passed just like that…

 The morning sun rose and the many Array Peak disciples before the Ten Formations Pagoda were getting sleepy after staying awake for the entire night. Casually, they stretched their bodies and gathered their spirits.

 "What's that person doing inside? He should come out if he can't continue. Why is he taking so long?"

 "I don't know but I can't take it anymore. I've got to head back and rest."

 A worn out disciple shook his head, no intending to waste any more time here.

 "Yeah, I'm heading back too. After all, this person will definitely leave his name on the Ten Formations Stele after clearing Level 6. I'll just see who he is then," another disciple remarked.

 Right then, someone sped towards them on a flying sword.

 When the person approached, everyone focused their attention over - it was Zhong Wen who had left the previous night!

 He was back after a single night!

 One could imagine how he must have spent all his time and energy into researching on Grade 2 formations rather than sleep the previous night.

 Arriving before Elder Luo, Zhong Wen declared deeply, "Elder, I'd like to challenge the Ten Formations Pagoda!"

 "Very well."

 Elder Luo nodded his head and passed Zhong Wen a wooden badge.

 Upon receiving it, Zhong Wen turned and entered the Ten Formations Pagoda.

 Upon seeing that, the disciples who planned on leaving hesitated.

 "Cough, cough. Perhaps we can hold out for another day to see if Senior Brother Zhong's able to take down that person and reclaim the first spot on Ten Formations Stele."

 "Fair enough, let's wait another day."

 The disciples ultimately lost to their curiosity and chose to stay.

 In the blink of an eye, yet another day had passed and it was dusk.

 The challenger had yet to appear.

 As for Zhong Wen, he was at Level 6 once more.

 After a while, Level 6 lit up and everyone was shocked.

 "He cleared it! How long did Senior Brother Zhong take?"

 "More than an hour?"

 "That means he still lost?"

 "Yeah, by a little."

 The many Array Peak disciples sighed.

 Before long, Zhong Wen was sent out of the Ten Formations Pagoda and he glanced at the Ten Formations Pagoda.

 The first row of the Ten Formations Stele shone brightly. Even though it was still his name, the words at the back had changed.

 "Zhong Wen, cleared Level 6, 1 hour 15 minutes!"

 Looking at the Ten Formations Stele, Zhong Wen frowned and asked around, "That person is not out yet?"

 "That's right," One of the disciples yawned and replied listlessly.

 The record on the Ten Formations Stele would only be updated when the challenger left the Ten Formations Pagoda.

 That mysterious person who had cleared Level 6 merely took an hour, faster than Zhong Wen. However, for Zhong Wen's name to still be on the Ten Formations Stele, that meant that the challenger was still inside the Ten Formations Pagoda!

 "That person has lasted for so long in Level 7?"

 Zhong Wen scoffed coldly internally, "Let's see how long more you can hold out."

 Taking one last look at the Ten Formations Stele, Zhong Wen left.

 The difference between the both of them wasn't great at merely 15 minutes. He had the confidence of surpassing that challenger during his next challenge of the Ten Formations Pagoda!

 Many Array Peak disciples could not wait any longer and chose to head back and rest for the night before returning the next morning.

 Some of the disciples who were unwilling to give up remained waiting, bent on witnessing the person who created the new record.

 Yet another night passed.

 By now, the disciples that were waiting outside the Ten Formations Pagoda were in a mess; some of them were asleep while others would open their eyes and look towards the Ten Formations Pagoda drowsily from time to time.

 There was no activity in the Ten Formations Pagoda throughout the entire night.

 The challenger had yet to appear.

 Disciples who were impatient had already asked Elder Luo about who the person was and if he was still inside the Ten Formations Pagoda. However, Elder Luo merely shook his head and did not reveal the person's identity, merely stating that the person was still within.

 "That's strange. How is that person not out yet? He's already spent two whole nights in Level 7!"

 "We're already exhausted from just waiting and doing nothing. It's hard to imagine how that person is going to survive while spending a great deal of effort on dispelling the formation."

 Right then, a disciple suddenly remarked, "Wait, aren't there two other people in the Ten Formations Pagoda other than Senior Brother Zhong? Why is the other person not out yet?"

 Suddenly, the discussions quietened down as everyone's eyes flashed in bewilderment as though they had just recalled something frightening.

 The presence of two individuals in the Ten Formations Pagoda was just their speculation.

 The reason for that was because they could not believe that someone would be able to get through Level 4's killing formation in such a short period of time.

 But now, a more realistic possibility existed.

 There was only one person inside the Ten Formations Pagoda!

 That person had truly taken a few mere seconds to clear Level 4!

 It was the same person who had created the new record!

 The atmosphere in front of the Ten Formations Pagoda was stiff as no one spoke; it was as though an invisible arm had choked them into suffocating.

 Right then, Zhong Wen arrived once more. He entered the Ten Formations Pagoda again, bent on breaking the record of the mysterious challenger.

 This was already the morning of the third day.

 In the past three days, events on Array Peak gradually spread among the five peaks.

 A turbulent undercurrent was charging beneath the calm lake surface, ready to burst forth at any moment!
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 Chapter 106 - Things Are Getting Interesting Now

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Initially, a new record on the Ten Formations Stele wasn't something trial disciples of the five peaks would be concerned about.

 That was because everyone knew that it must have been broken by Zhong Wen and because of that, they were already used to it.

 However, when they heard that the new record was broken by an unknown, mysterious disciple, it piqued everyone's curiosity.

 Following that, news spread of how Zhong Wen had returned to challenge the pagoda once more but he still lost to the mysterious challenger. Right now, it was his third attempt and the outcome was unknown.

 A clash between two top geniuses of Array Peak was akin to the year end Array Peak face-off being brought forward!

 It wasn't just the young and inquisitive trial disciples who were interested, even the five peak masters were aroused with slight curiosity.

 The number of people gathered before the Ten Formations Pagoda was increasing as time went on!

 Other than Array Peak, disciples of the other four peaks came as well to witness the final outcome.

 Led by Feng Haoyu, a group of talents from Spirit Peak arrived. Little fatty was among them.

 After three months, little fatty was already at the peak of Level 8 Qi Condensation.

 Leng Rou's appearance caused a huge stir as many disciples turned their gazes towards this ice cold beauty.

 In less than a year, she was regarded by quite a number of people as the top beauty of all five peaks.

 It wasn't just because of her looks, it was also because she was extremely strong. Right now, she was the same as Feng Haoyu at the peak of Level 9 Qi Condensation.

 She was his biggest competitor for the year end Spirit Peak's face-off.

 More than that, Leng Rou had displayed a shocking talent in the craft of talismans!

 She also stood a high chance of taking the number one spot on Talisman Peak's year end face-off!

 Disciples of Elixir, Talisman and Weapon Peak had arrived to watch the show with Xue Yi and the others among them.

 There were still three months left to the year end face-off. This challenge of the Ten Formations Pagoda was probably the biggest event in all five peaks till then.

 In the blink of an eye, the third day was already half gone.

 As dusk arrived, Level 5 of the Ten Formations Pagoda lit up, indicating that Zhong Wen was about to challenge Level 6 once more.

 If he could clear Level 6 within an hour, he would be able to reclaim his honor as the number one of Array Peak!

 Little fatty squeezed through the crowd to get to Xue Yi and whispered, "Senior Brother Xue, why haven't I seen bro at all recently?"

 "I've not seen him for a couple of days now as well. But I think things should be fine, don't worry," Xue Yi consoled.

 Little fatty frowned and murmured, "Strange. I haven't seen him in three months and his cave abode was empty too. I was contemplating to help bro sharpen his fighting techniques."

 Xue Yi smiled without saying anything.

 In his opinion, Su Zimo might have realized he had no hope of winning at the end of the year and made an excuse to leave.

 That way, he could avoid the year end face-off. Even though he might get mocked by others for it, it was better than losing in front of everyone.

 Right then, Level 6 burst forth with a bright, bedazzling light of formation patterns.

 "He did it!"

 "How long did it take?"

 "Around 45 minutes! It's less than an hour!"

 "As expected of Senior Brother Zhong. He is backed by a strong foundation of knowledge towards array formations after all."

 As the discussions went on, some of the Array Peak disciples who were closer to Zhong Wen heaved a sigh of relief.

 Before long, Zhong Wen was sent out of the Ten Formations Pagoda.

 At the same time, the top row of the Ten Formations Stele shone brightly as the words shuffled. "Zhong Wen, cleared Level 6, 45 minutes!"

 "Not bad, not bad."

 Elder Luo nodded with a smile.

 "Congratulations, Senior Brother Zhong!"

 "You're still the best! You've cleared Level 6 with such speed!"

 Some disciples of Array Peak hurriedly congratulated him with cupped fists.

 Hands behind his back, Feng Haoyu nodded to Zhong Wen.

 Given Feng Haoyu's haughty character and status within the five peaks, he was already giving face to Zhong Wen by showing that gesture.

 Zhong Wen smiled and raised his voice. "Everyone, please quiet down."

 The noisy crowd gradually calmed down.

 "It's all thanks to your care and concern that I'm able to return to the top of the Ten Formations Stele. It's been a tiring few days, everyone, but…"

 Zhong Wen changed the topic and with a sharp gaze, looked towards the Ten Formations Pagoda intently and declared, "The person I must thank the most is that unknown challenger. I've mentioned previously, his appearance will force the best out of m-"

 Before Zhong Wen could even finish saying 'me', his pitch changed and his pupils constricted as though he had witnessed something horrifying.

 Everyone looked in Zhong Wen's direction.

 Level 7 of the Ten Formations Pagoda was lit up!

 The light was a little blinding.

 Before anyone knew it, Elder Luo was already standing up and looking at Level 7 with a blank look of disbelief.

 The atmosphere in front of the Ten Formations Pagoda had turned extremely strange.

 No one spoke.

 Everyone was mesmerized by the light coming from Level 7 that they forgot to breathe; it was as though they had lost their souls.

 Zhong Wen's expression changed a couple of times before settling on an ashen look with a dim gaze.

 He had lost.

 He had lost completely!

 Right then, he tried countless times to muster his courage and gather his confidence, but he couldn't do it!

 The shining light of Level 7 gave him a pressure that no one could understand!

 It was a pressure called despair.

 He knew better than any other disciples among the five peaks about the obscurity of Grade 2 formations. Even that mysterious challenger had spent an entire two days and nights before deducing his way to clear Level 7.

 However, a clear was a clear.

 Yet, Zhong Wen was completely lost in the face of Level 7's formation. He was trapped by the illusion formation and could not locate any loopholes of it at all.

 In fact, he could not last for more than four hours within Level 7.

 If he continued to stay on, there was a high chance he would suffer irrecoverable damage to his psyche.

 "Ugh."

 Sighing sadly, Zhong Wen turned around and mumbled to himself despondently, "I've got no chance of surpassing him."

 "You do."

 Right then, a warm voice rang out beside Zhong Wen.

 Zhong Wen looked up.

 Out of nowhere, Array Peak's master, Xuan Yi, had appeared and was standing not far away, smiling and looking at him encouragingly.

 When he met with that gaze, Zhong Wen shuddered and the haze within his heart dispersed, allowing him to see the light once more.

 Taking a deep breath of air, Zhong Wen nodded his head and replied deeply, "Don't worry, master. I won't be defeated that easily. I'll be back once more!"

 "Well done. That's more like my disciple."

 With his confidence regained, Zhong Wen left the Ten Formations Pagoda once more.

 Xuan Yi looked at the fading Level 7 light and a trace of curiosity flashed in his eyes. He floated towards Elder Luo and set up a soundproof barrier with the wave of his hand, asking, "Who is inside? When did someone like that appear in our Array Peak?"

 "That lad… is not from our peak," Elder Luo chuckled bitterly and shook his head.

 "Hmm?"

 Xuan Yi frowned and asked, "What's his name?"

 "Su Zimo."

 Xuan Yi's heart skipped a beat and his expression turned odd.

 Sensing the change in Xuan Yi's expression, Elder Luo asked, "Why? You know that person? His name does sound somewhat familiar, as though I've heard it somewhere."

 Xuan Yi did not reply him. He seemed to have thought of something fun as he smiled. "Things are getting interesting now."
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Elder Luo was flustered as he urged, "Don't beat around the bush. Who is he?"

 "The one that slashed at me on the front peak. That's the lad," Xuan Yi chuckled.

 "Him?"

 Elder Luo realized what was going on. However, he was even more puzzled and frowned. "Hasn't he already issued a challenge to Feng Haoyu and caused a huge stir about wanting to prevent the latter from getting number one for Elixir and Weapon Peak? What has that got to do with us?"

 "If he can challenge the Ten Formations Pagoda, he must have put in quite a lot of effort on learning formations. Why do you think he's doing this instead of spending his time on refining elixirs, weapons and raising his cultivation?"

 "I've got no idea too," Xuan Yi shook his head and smiled. "But, don't you think that this is really interesting?"

 "So what if it is? He's not a seed from our peak, sigh," Elder Luo replied regrettably.

 Xuan Yi looked at the Ten Formations Pagoda meaningfully and whispered, "I'm just curious now to see how many levels he can clear."

 …

 Gradually, night arrived.

 Many Array Peak disciples left while disciples of the other four peaks waited to see who the challenger was.

 Little fatty rolled his eyes and stopped an Array Peak disciple casually, asking with a grin, "Senior brother, why aren't you guys waiting anymore?"

 "Heh! Junior brother, this is where you lack experience."

 The person replied mysteriously, "Think about it. Even if you wait here the entire night, you might not get to see who the person is. You might as well come back tomorrow morning. Furthermore, even if that person can clear Level 8, it'll take at least two days and nights too."

 Little fatty nodded his head in agreement. "Senior brother, you're really smart! That does make sense!"

 The mysterious person had taken two days and nights to clear Level 7. Even if he could clear Level 8, it wouldn't be that soon.

 At that thought, little fatty headed back to rest.

 There was no activity in the Ten Formations Pagoda for the next two days as more than half of the gathered disciples had lost their patience and left.

 Zhong Wen arrived at the Ten Formations Pagoda on the morning of the sixth day, ready to challenge it once more.

 Before night arrived, he was sent out by the pagoda. Even though he had cleared the first six levels even faster than before, he still failed at Level 7.

 Just as he was about to leave, Level 8 lit up!

 "Level 8! That person has cleared Level 8!"

 "That's a full three days and nights!"

 "That means that he's been inside for a whole six days now! What sort of a body does he have to withstand such a draining experience?"

 In fact, many disciples did not know that Su Zimo's physique was much more terrifying than they had thought.

 Moreover, he was tortured by little crane endlessly back in his Weapon Peak cave abode and it was almost ten days of sleepless nights back then…

 It could be said that Su Zimo's current achievements in array formation was forced entirely by a stupid bird…

 When he saw the glowing light of Level 8, Zhong Wen felt a bitterness surge within him - he no longer had any hope.

 The difference was too great.

 Once again, he looked at that familiar name at the top of the Ten Formations Stele. He found it a little eye-piercing and could not help but laugh at himself bitterly before leaving.

 When he saw Zhong Wen's back view, Elder Luo shook his head and sighed. "What a pity. If that person had not appeared, Zhong Wen would have been a really great genius of array formations."

 By now, the disciples of the various peaks had a rough grasp of the timing for the Ten Formations Pagoda.

 Based on that logic, the mysterious person was going to take even longer to clear Level 9!

 With the year end face-off approaching, most disciples would naturally not choose to spend their days wasted here. Moreover, it was already dark and everyone dispersed to rest in their cave abodes.

 Before long, it was peaceful at the Ten Formations Pagoda once more. Elder Luo was the only one still guarding as he stood up and stretched.

 Xuan Yi walked over from afar and said, "Elder Luo, go and rest first. I don't think there'll be much activity for the next few days now that the lad's at Level 9."

 Elder Luo shook his head.

 "Why? You're still worried?" Xuan Yi chuckled. "If you are, I'll help you watch over tonight."

 Elder Luo let out a mysterious smile and asked, "Do you know what type of formation is at Level 9?"

 "Killing?" Xuan Yi was puzzled as to why Elder Luo would raise that question.

 Elder Luo asked once more, "Do you know how long that Su Zimo took to get through Level 4's killing formation?"

 Realizing that there was something more to it, Xuan Yi's eyes gleamed as he made a guess, "15 minutes?"

 Elder Luo snickered, beating around the bush slightly before replying slowly, "17 seconds!"

 Psst!

 Xuan Yi's expression changed entirely as he gasped, "How could that be?!"

 After a deep silence, Xuan Yi asked in a testing manner, "Is it a coincidence?"

 Gazing at the Ten Formations Pagoda, Elder Luo remarked softly, "We'll know soon if that's the case."

 All of a sudden!

 The moment Elder Luo said that, Level 9 lit up the night skies!

 Xuan Yi and Elder Luo exchanged glances - both could tell of the other's shock.

 "How long did he take this time round?"

 "Around 47 seconds."

 "Seems like that lad really does have a method to get through killing formations."

 "Level 10 comprises a combination array formation of two types. If one of them is a killing formation, the combination formation would be extremely easy for that lad."

 "If he manages to clear Level 10…"

 …

 Su Zimo who had just entered Level 10 did not know that he would cause such a huge commotion among the five peaks with his challenge of the pagoda.

 He had reaped a lot from this challenge.

 Even though he had spent a lot of time studying in the Array Chamber, that was all just theory without any practical aspect.

 However, Su Zimo had witnessed and learned from the various methods and techniques deployed by different Array Formation Masters in setting up the formations in the Ten Formations Pagoda.

 Observing carefully in Level 10, Su Zimo smiled.

 It was a combination formation comprising of a killing and trap formation. A killing formation was almost nonexistent for him and the only thing he had to dispel was the trap formation.

 "Seems like my luck's better this time round."

 A deep fatigue could be seen from Su Zimo but still, his eyes remained clear and resolute.

 For six whole days, Su Zimo had not rested at all as he spent his time dispelling formations. Even though it didn't expend much spirit qi, he was physically and mentally exhausted.

 It was a huge toll on one's mental state to dispel formations.

 However, fully motivated by the thought of not having to worry about that stupid bird after getting out of this place, Su Zimo picked himself up and worked at dispelling the formation.

 On around midnight of the eight day.

 The moon was bright with little stars in the skies. Other than Elder Luo, there was no one else in front of the Ten Formations Pagoda.

 Just as Elder Luo was about to fall asleep, the peak of the Ten Formations Pagoda lit up without any warning!

 Astonished, Elder Luo looked at those shining formation patterns for the longest time in silence.

 According to the time that Su Zimo cleared Level 10, it was now short of six hours to make a full eight days since he had entered the Ten Formations Pagoda!

 A challenge of this duration was not merely a test of a cultivator's ability to set up and dispel formations, it was also a test of their determination, physique, mental state et cetera.

 Elder Luo was very pleased.

 It was as though he was looking at the gradual emergence of a monster in array formations from this pagoda that he was guarding in a corner of Tianhuang Mainland!
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Level 10 of the Ten Formations Pagoda.

 When Su Zimo dispelled the formation, he saw a man clad in white robes. Hands behind his back, the man's black hair was casually draped over his shoulders and swayed gently against the breeze.

 Standing at the exit on the top of the pagoda, the man was back facing Su Zimo, looking as though he was part of the night skies.

 Even though Su Zimo could not see the person's face, he caught sight of a hexagonal, obscure emblem on the person's sleeve.

 It was Array Peak's master, Xuan Yi!

 Su Zimo furrowed his brows slightly.

 Was this an illusion formation?

 Could Level 10 be made up of three instead of two different formations?

 There was an illusion formation left after he dispelled the killing and trap formation?

 "This is not an illusion. You've already cleared the Ten Formations Pagoda successfully."

 Xuan Yi's voice suddenly rang, gentle and calm, as though he could read Su Zimo's thoughts.

 Certain powerful Array Formation Masters were experts of games and could deduce the other party's thoughts with just some clues.

 Su Zimo did not get careless despite hearing Xuan Yi's reply.

 After all, similar circumstances could happen within an illusion formation as well. It was hard to differentiate between reality.

 Standing on the spot, Su Zimo observed for a long time. When he sensed no aura of formation patterns, he advanced and cupped his fists. "Greetings, peak master."

 Xuan Yi did not turn around, merely asking, "How long have you been studying formations?"

 "Three months," Su Zimo did not hide anything.

 A shocked expression flashed through Xuan Yi's eyes and disappeared quickly.

 "T-Three months…"

 Xuan Yi mumbled repeatedly to himself. After a long time, he turned slightly and smiled at Su Zimo, nodding. "Come on, stand beside me."

 Momentarily startled, Su Zimo continued walking forth until he was beside Xuan Yi.

 "Tired?" Xuan Yi asked with a smile.

 Su Zimo nodded his head. Right then, the only thing he wanted was to head back to his cave abode and sleep in silence without a care for the world.

 "I've heard about your challenge with Feng Haoyu as well. Why did you suddenly come and learn about formations despite not having much time?" Xuan Yi was curious.

 The image of that stupid bird flashed through Su Zimo's mind as he shook his head with a bitter chuckle. "There's a long story behind it."

 "It's less than three months until the year end face-off. I'm not concerned about elixir and weapon refinement, but I heard that you challenged Feng Haoyu to a fight after the Spirit Peak face-off?" Xuan Yi asked.

 "Yes."

 "Are you confident?"

 Hesitating for a moment, Su Zimo shook his head. "No."

 He would be confident if not for his concern that his demonic self might be exposed.

 However, in terms of pure cultivation techniques, Su Zimo was far inferior.

 Xuan Yi replied deeply, "Actually, the killing methods of Qi Refinement Warriors are rather simple because the spirit qi in their dantian is limited. Even at Perfected Qi Condensation where their dantian opened up like a vast sea, it will still be in spirit qi state. One can only deploy stronger spirit arts when they advance to become a Foundation Establishment Cultivator and their spirit qi's quality condenses into liquid form."

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat as he recalled when he was being pursued by Joyful Sect. Some of the Foundation Establishment Cultivators deployed strange techniques like the Ground-caving and Vinewood-twining Skills which caused him great trouble.

 Those must be the spirit arts that Xuan Yi was referring to.

 "Between Qi Refinement Warriors, the only thing that they compare is one's mastery of sword wielding."

 Xuan Yi continued, "In terms of sword wielding, one of our sect's three major secret skills, Ethereal Sword, is famous through the northern region of Tianhuang and is ranked at the top. Feng Haoyu is already cultivating it."

 Su Zimo could tell what Xuan Yi was implying.

 In other words, he had no chance of winning against Feng Haoyu who was already cultivating Ethereal Sword.

 In the hazy, starry night, both men stood at the peak of the Ten Formations Pagoda. One was clad in white and had a graceful bearing while the other was clad in green with a delicate, handsome face. If any trial disciples of the five peaks saw this scene, their jaws would drop in shock.

 Every single peak master was a Golden Core - what sort of status did they bear in the sect?

 The fact that a mere trial disciple at only Level 6 Qi Condensation was able to stand shoulder to shoulder and chat with Array Peak's master was a treatment that would make anyone envious.

 Noticing Su Zimo's silence, Xuan Yi spoke once more, "Initially, I had not meant to say these things to you. However, since you've already cleared the Ten Formations Pagoda, I can offer you a way out. Whether or not you succeed depends on yourself."

 "Thank you, peak master," Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat as he bowed hurriedly to express his thanks.

 Xuan Yi continued slowly, "Other than the standard skills and secret techniques of sword wielding, there is another method that can raise a cultivator's fighting strength… it's called a sword formation!"

 "Sword formation?" Su Zimo furrowed his brows in deep thought.

 In Array Chamber, he had chanced across a bamboo scroll named Tripartite Sword Formation

 Xuan Yi replied, "Most Array Formation Masters are weak because in fights, opponents would not give you a lot of time to set up your formation before rushing in blindly. However, there exists a special branch amongst Array Formation Masters - the Sword Formation Master."

 "The prerequisite of becoming a Sword Formation Master is that they must first be an Array Formation Master with a deep understanding towards formations. Secondly, they had to cultivate a type of sword formation."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 "Sword formation manuals are extremely rare and even within our sect, we only have two. One is called the Tripartite Sword Formation while the other is the Hexagonal Sword Formation. The former is a Grade 1 formation while the latter is a Grade 2."

 "The activation of a sword formation is through remnant marks created by tearing through the void with a flying sword. By using them as replacement for formation patterns, an Array Formation Master is able to create a formation that can produce a powerful force!"

 Su Zimo was shocked to hear this.

 Just setting up of formation patterns was something that was extremely difficult for Array Formation Masters - any single mistake and the formations would fail.

 Furthermore, they were now talking about using the remnant marks in the void as a replacement for formation patterns.

 Xuan Yi spoke, "The reason why there are so little Sword Formation Masters is because the conditions are way too harsh. Every single Sword Formation Master is an elite among the Array Formation Masters and have a far superior understanding of formations. Furthermore, sword formations usually require the use of multiple flying swords. Using a single flying sword in battle is tough enough, let alone using many for a sword formation."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 For example, three flying swords were required for the Tripartite Sword Formation.

 As the name implied, Hexagonal Sword Formation would most likely require six flying swords!

 "Also, controlling multiple flying swords would cause one's spirit qi to deplete faster. If the formation was a failure, it would be a waste of spirit qi for the Sword Formation Master and he would end up placing himself in danger."

 Xuan Yi chuckled. "Furthermore, how are normal Array Formation Masters going to get that many flying swords? For example, many of our trial disciples barely have a single inferior-grade flying sword, let alone three, six or even more."

 "Can they use flying swords of different grades as replacement?" Su Zimo asked.

 "No."

 Xuan Yi shook his head. "You have to understand that the flying swords used for a sword formation must be of the same grade. If the grades were different, the formation patterns left in the void would deviate and the formation would definitely fail!"
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 "Of course, if the flying swords used are of the same build, size, weight and sharpness et cetera, it would be even easier to set up a formation."

 Pausing for a moment, Xuan Yi chuckled. "But that's not too realistic unless the flying swords are created by the same Weapon Refinement Master who had specially created them as a set."

 "A set of flying swords?" Su Zimo's eyes twinkled meaningfully.

 "You're a disciple of Weapon Peak. Even though you have yet to become a Weapon Refinement Master, I'm sure you understand how difficult it is to refine weapons. It's already difficult enough to create a single graded spirit weapon, let alone a set."

 The mention of that had Su Zimo's heart skipping a beat.

 Everything else aside, it wasn't really difficult for him to create a set of almost identical inferior-grade flying swords.

 "But of course, I know that this is not an easy path to undertake and this idea might not even be of help for you to defeat Feng Haoyu. After all, with just three months left to the year end face-off, time is limited for you."

 Xuan Yi continued expectantly, "However, you're the most talented Array Formation Master that I've ever seen. Perhaps, you can one day be a true Sword Formation Master if you continue in this direction."

 "Peak master, are you a Sword Formation Master?" Su Zimo suddenly asked.

 "I'm the only Sword Formation Master in our sect," Xuan Yi nodded his head with a smile.

 It was only then that Su Zimo understood why Xuan Yi was waiting for him and telling him about those things - the latter wanted to find a Sword Formation Master successor in the sect.

 Pulling out a scroll from his storage bag, Xuan Yi passed it over to Su Zimo. "I believe you must have come across the Tripartite Sword Formation in the Array Chamber. This is the Hexagonal Sword Formation. Burn it after you memorize it, do not spread it."

 Su Zimo received it with both hands and nodded his head.

 Xuan Yi pondered for a moment and continued, "Zimo, don't harp on a moment's failure. There is still a long way to go."

 Su Zimo knew that Xuan Yi was worried he would lose to Feng Haoyu and have his confidence dashed, hence that advice.

 In truth, Xuan Yi was not the only one. Neither of the four peak masters nor anyone in the sect had their eyes on Su Zimo winning.

 Perhaps he might be evenly matched with Feng Haoyu in terms of elixir and weapon refinement.

 However, in everyone's eyes, the outcome was already decided if the both of them fought - Su Zimo would only humiliate himself.

 Of course, there was a single existence in Ethereal Peak who thought highly of Su Zimo. Only, that existence wasn't human…

 "Go on, time is precious. Spend more effort on elixir and weapon refinement so that you can get number one for those two peaks," Xuan Yi instructed.

 Su Zimo nodded his head and closed the Hexagonal Sword Formation's manual. Summoning his flying sword, he left the Ten Formations Pagoda and disappeared into the night skies.

 The moment Su Zimo left the Ten Formations Pagoda, the names on the Ten Formations Stele started shifting as everything was pushed down for a blank space above.

 Zhong Wen's previous record was now pushed to the second row.

 A line of words appeared on the first row of the Ten Formations Stele.

 "Cleared Level 10, 7 days 18 hours!"

 However, the portion where his name was supposed to be was a complete blank!

 Right then, Xuan Yi descended from the Ten Formations Pagoda and accidentally caught sight of what happened. Slightly surprised, he murmured softly, "That lad must be so tired that he forgot to place his sect badge on the Ten Formations Stele."

 Stunned for a moment, Elder Luo suddenly realized. "Aiya, I forgot to tell him about this!"

 The Ten Formations Stele would only record one's name after they tapped their sect badge on it after the pagoda challenge.

 For the past three months, Su Zimo spent his time buried in the ancient texts in Array Chamber with absolute focus. He did not interact with any Array Peak disciples as well. In fact, he did not even know about the function of the Ten Formations Stele.

 When he saw the huge stele before his challenge, he did not think much nor ask about it and headed for the pagoda straight.

 Elder Luo thought that as a disciple of Weapon Peak, Su Zimo was merely there to join the crowd and did not mention it since he had not expected the latter to leave a mark on the stele either.

 "Should I call him back?" Elder Luo leapt into the air, prepared to chase after Su Zimo to inform him about it.

 Xuan Yi waved it off and shook his head. "Forget it. That lad hasn't slept a single week in nearly eight days. Let him have a good rest."

 "Should I look for him tomorrow then?" Elder Luo asked.

 Xuan Yi remained silent for a moment. "Perhaps after the five peaks face-off. Let's hide this for him for the time being. Needless to say, something like this would definitely cause a commotion among the five peaks and it'll attract trouble for him if the other disciples knew that he was the one who cleared the Ten Formations Pagoda."

 "Yes, that's good too."

 Elder Luo nodded his head. "It's less than three months to the end of the year. Let's not affect his cultivation because of this."

 The both of them chatted casually for a little more before leaving the place.

 Elder Luo could finally rest in peace as well.

 Once again, the Ten Formations Pagoda returned to normalcy. Disciples of the five peaks were fast asleep at the moment as no one realized that overnight, a new line had appeared on the Ten Formations Stele.

 …

 Yu Ping was a disciple of Array Peak. His habit for the past few days would involve running to the Ten Formations Stele for a look in the morning before going off to do his own things.

 This morning, Yu Ping arrived on his flying sword and took a spin around Ten Formations Pagoda, glancing at Ten Formations Stele casually.

 "Yeah, no changes."

 He murmured softly.

 There were a total of 100 lines on the Ten Formations Stele and there were truly not many changes with a single glance.

 All of a sudden!

 Yu Ping's expression changed starkly as he turned around, glaring at the first row intently. His eyes widened as his pupils constricted.

 Something changed!

 There was a change on the Ten Formations Stele!

 Senior Brother Zhong was pushed to the second row!

 The name of the first row was…

 "Mmm?"

 What was the meaning of this?

 Blank?

 Yu Ping was dazed.

 Blinking his eyes, he looked again - it was truly a blank.

 Landing on the ground, he approached even closer and rubbed his eyes. However, it was still blank.

 The challenger had no name?

 Instinctively, Yu Ping continued reading the row of words as his jaws dropped apart while his eyes flooded with shock.

 "Cleared Level 10, 7 days 18 hours!"

 That line of words had him rattled silly.

 Yu Ping stood there motionlessly, absolutely stunned as his mind went into chaos. The only thing he did was mumble subconsciously, "Cleared Level 10, cleared Level 10…"

 "Junior Brother Yu, you're so early today?"

 Someone greeted him from the back to be met with his silence.

 "What are you doing standing here and getting immersed in the Ten Formations Stele?"

 A disciple of Array Peak who came after Yu Ping patted him on the shoulder and commented casually before raising his head.

 Instantly, that person's smile froze as well.

 After a long time, a shrill shriek tore through the skies, waking countless of Array Peak disciples who were still deep in their sleep.

 "Cleared! Cleared!"

 "The mysterious challenger cleared Level 10!"

 "A new record is born! Zhong Wen has lost completely!"

 Within an hour, the news spread through all five peaks.

 It was earth-shattering!
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 Chapter 110 - Just Who Was It?

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 This day, the five peaks quaked as countless of trial disciples rushed towards Array Peak.

 Not just that, more than half of Ethereal Peak's inner sect disciples rushed over because of the news as well.

 Logically speaking, the birth of a new record on the Ten Formations Stele shouldn't have created such a stir. However, it was said that the record was downright broken!

 There were only 10 levels to the Ten Formations Pagoda and the challenger had cleared them all!

 Before long, many sect disciples gathered before the Ten Formations Pagoda and in the skies, many were still continuously streaming in on their flying swords.

 Spirit Peak's Feng Haoyu, Leng Rou and little fatty were among them.

 Xue Yi and the others from Weapon Peak came over too.

 Zhong Wen looked at the first row on the Ten Formations Stele with a deep sorrow in his eyes.

 Had he known that this would be the case, he need not have tried repeatedly to challenge the pagoda previously just to beat this person - the both of them were not even on the same level of understanding towards formations.

 "One can be called an Intermediate Array Formation Master after clearing Level 10 of the Ten Formations Pagoda."

 "Becoming an Intermediate Array Formation Master at the Qi Condensation realm is way too terrifying."

 "Not only is this record unprecedented, no one should be able to surpass it in the future. This guy spent close to eight days without eating or sleeping. How did he manage to survive?"

 The fact that the challenger did not leave his name piqued everyone's curiosity as countless guesses were made.

 "Just who is that person?"

 "There must be a reason why the mysterious challenger did not leave his name!"

 No matter how hard everyone tried, they would not be able to guess the reason was because Su Zimo did not know the purpose of the Ten Formations Stele and neither did he know how to leave his name on it.

 "Could it be Senior Brother Liu? Other than Senior Brother Zhong, he's the only one with the deepest understanding of formations."

 "I saw Senior Brother Liu a couple of days back. It can't be him."

 "Or could it be Senior Brother Ceng? He hasn't appeared for the past few days. There's a chance it's him."

 "I heard that Senior Brother Ceng left to do a sect mission."

 Everyone continued discussing fervently with wild guesses.

 "I think this senior brother must be the true genius hiding within our Array Peak. Definitely someone handsome and extraordinary. Most importantly, he is someone indifferent to fame and isn't cocky."

 A female disciple of Array Peak muttered to herself, immersed in her fantasy as her eyes swooned with love.

 "I think that he probably wants to reveal his identity at the year end face-off and shock everyone," Another disciple deduced.

 All the gathered disciples looked on with awe.

 Clearing Level 10 meant that one could set up a Grade 2 formation.

 In Elixir and Talisman Peak, the geniuses were barely able to refine Grade 1 elixirs or talismans.

 In Weapon Peak, no one could even create an inferior-grade spirit weapon.

 From that perspective, that mysterious challenger had already surpassed all the trial disciples in the five peaks!

 Within the crowd, Feng Haoyu suddenly chuckled and shook his head. "The Dao of formations is merely a supplementary skill at the end of the day. In the cultivation world, one's true strength is what matters in life and death situations."

 With that statement, Feng Haoyu turned around to leave with a bunch of Spirit Peak disciples behind him.

 "Hmph! What's he getting cocky for? He thinks he's a somebody just because he's good at fighting?"

 "Isn't that right? If this mysterious senior brother were to set up an array formation for him, he'd have to obediently surrender!"

 "Listen to how salty he sounds. That's the number one of Spirit Peak? How crass."

 Instantly, many Array Peak disciples were displeased as they mocked behind Feng Haoyu's back.

 To them, Feng Haoyu's disdain of that mysterious challenger was equivalent to his disdain of Array Peak and indirectly, them.

 Furthermore, even though the Dao of formations was a supplementary skill, it was extremely important.

 If a sect was weak but possessed an extremely strong Array Formation Master, he could set up a sect protecting formation to withstand powerful enemies.

 That was why some sects in the cultivation world who had strong Array Formation Masters were almost impenetrable.

 "Amazing! That's amazing!"

 Little fatty rubbed his chubby palms and declared, "It'd be such a pity if I don't get to know someone so amazing! Just who is this person?"

 Leng Rou's gaze lingered for a long time on the Ten Formations Stele before she nodded her head. "Impressive."

 With that, Leng Rou left Array Peak too.

 When the many disciples beside Leng Rou heard that, they could not help but yelp.

 She had a cold and aloof nature and barely spoke. Even a genius like Feng Haoyu had not received an appraisal as such from her.

 However, that single word she said was enough to tell of her thoughts.

 Little fatty squinted his eyes and looked around the crowd for a long time as though he was searching for someone.

 After a while, he found nothing and frowned, murmuring to himself, "Where did bro disappear to recently? He isn't even here to take a look at such a huge commotion?"

 "No, I've got to go take a look at Weapon Peak."

 His mind made up, little fatty summoned his flying sword and sped towards Weapon Peak.

 …

 In the distant skies, five Golden Cores stood among the clouds, watching the rare spectacle on Array Peak.

 They were the five peak masters.

 "Just who is the person who challenged the pagoda? Even I'm curious," The brown haired youth of Elixir Peak said with a gaudy tone.

 Four pairs of eyes landed on Xuan Yi as Wen Xuan chuckled. "Say it. I don't believe that you don't know who it is as Array Peak's master."

 Hands behind his back, Xuan Yi smiled in silence.

 "Stop beating around the bush! Say it!" Talisman Peak's master, a cold-looking woman, barked.

 Xuan Yi's smile froze on his face.

 "Haha!"

 The disheveled old man rubbed his hands in laughter. "You wouldn't want Qi Shan to get angry. If she throws a bunch of talismans on your face, you'll know what's true suffering."

 "No, no."

 The brown haired youth shook his head with a serious expression. "Qi Shan won't bear to attack Xuan Yi."

 Qi Shan's face blushed for a brief moment as she glared at the disheveled old man and brown haired youth with grit teeth. "You damned fogies! Nothing good comes out of your mouths!"

 With an awkward expression, Xuan Yi looked at Qi Shan warily before coughing. "I… really can't reveal this."

 "Eh?"

 Wen Xuan was puzzled. "That's strange. How unique is the identity of this lad that you can't tell us?"

 Xuan Yi shook his head in silence.

 The disheveled old man waved it off. "Forget it, let's not make things difficult for him."

 Pausing for a moment, the disheveled old man couldn't help but remark, "But, you're quite something, Xuan Yi. To think that you've managed to groom such a talent without letting us know about it. That's quite skillful of you."

 "Hmph, I reckon he must have spent quite a bit of time and energy on that lad," Qi Shan scoffed.

 Xuan Yi smiled. "Not really. He's self-taught."

 "Self-taught?"

 The four peak masters exchanged surprised glances.

 If someone could clear the Ten Formations Pagoda based on his own studies without the guidance of a strong Array Formation Master as backing, that was truly something incredible.

 "Damn, that's going to make us even more curious," Wen Xuan laughed bitterly.

 Xuan Yi pondered for a moment and replied, "Don't worry. His identity won't be hidden for long. It's just a matter of time before you guys know about it."
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 Chapter 111 - Displeasure of Little Fatty

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Weapon Peak. 

 Little fatty arrived at the entrance of Su Zimo's cave abode.

 The door of the entrance was destroyed by little crane and Su Zimo had not fixed it. Looking inside, little fatty caught sight of a green robed man in deep sleep on the stone bed with a ferocious spirit tiger guarding at the side.

 A twinkle appeared in little fatty's eyes as he cast his flying sword aside and rushed in.

 When the spirit tiger saw little fatty, it growled softly but did not show any animosity.

 It naturally knew that little fatty was Su Zimo's friend.

 If anyone else had barged in as such, the spirit tiger would have rushed in front of Su Zimo to block.

 "Bro, bro! Wake up!"

 Little fatty was already yelling before he approached.

 Even though Su Zimo was deep in sleep, he was already awake subconsciously the moment little fatty had barged in.

 Shaking his drowsy head, Su Zimo sat up and blinked his sleepy eyes while stretching his tendons.

 "Bro, where have you been for the past three months? Why haven't I seen you anywhere?" Little fatty asked.

 Su Zimo replied casually, "I went out to relax."

 Rolling his eyes, little fatty grumbled, "Bro, you sure are confident. The five peaks face-off is approaching and yet you went out to relax…?"

 Pausing for a moment, little fatty inched towards Su Zimo and said mysteriously, "Bro, haven't you heard that something major happened in our sect recently?"

 "Ah?"

 Su Zimo was somewhat puzzled as he shook his head. "I don't know."

 "Bro, you know that there's a Ten Formations Pagoda in Array Peak, right?"

 "Yeah?"

 "A mysterious disciple cleared the entire Ten Formations Pagoda!"

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a bit and he was more awake now. Frowning, he asked, "How did you know about it?"

 "I'm not the only one! All trial disciples of the five peaks know about it! Before long, the entire sect's going to know about it! There's a lot of people gathered on Array Peak right now!"

 Su Zimo was shocked.

 He had not expected that his unintentional actions would have caused such a stir.

 Could Elder Luo and Peak Master Xuan Yi have spread the news?

 Wrong!

 On second thought, Su Zimo asked, "What do you mean by mysterious disciple? Nobody knows who cleared the Ten Formations Pagoda?"

 "Hehe!"

 Little fatty gave a mysterious smile as he said beamingly, "That's the most incredible part! After the disciple cleared the pagoda, he did not leave his name on the Ten Formations Stele! Now, disciples of all five peaks are guessing at that person's identity!"

 "Ten Formations Stele?"

 Su Zimo blinked his eyes and vaguely recalled that there was a huge stele filled with words beside the Ten Formations Pagoda.

 "What do you mean leaving a name on the Ten Formations Stele?" Su Zimo asked once more.

 Little fatty explained the use of the Ten Formations Stele, "After clearing the pagoda, one has to tap their sect badge on the Ten Formations Stele for their name to be recorded."

 Su Zimo froze for a moment and muttered to himself, "So, there's such a thing."

 "That incredible person cleared all 10 levels in one go and left gracefully just like that. How admirable."

 Little fatty's eyes were filled with awe as though he was imagining a cultivator's extraordinary demeanor amidst the ethereal clouds, leaving as he flicked his sleeves.

 In reality, Su Zimo was thoroughly exhausted that night and had barely managed to return on his flying sword. There was no way he was that carefree.

 Little fatty noticed that Su Zimo was distracted and seemingly disinterested. He then reached for Su Zimo's arm, saying, "Bro, let's go! I'll take you to Array Peak and you'll see just how amazing that person is!"

 Discreetly, Su Zimo avoided little fatty's hand and shook his head. "I'll give it a pass."

 Su Zimo did not have much time to begin with. Now that he had spent three months on Array Peak without refining elixirs, raising his cultivation or practicing sword wielding, he was left with less than three months to the end of the year.

 How would he have the mood to join the crowd.

 Furthermore, he was that mysterious challenger - Su Zimo wasn't curious in the slightest bit.

 At the same time, Su Zimo realized that if word were to spread out, it would bring quite a bit of trouble for him. He decided to hide it for the time being.

 "Bro, it's a huge crowd on Array Peak right now! It's absolutely unprecedented! It'd be such a pity if you didn't go take a look!" Little fatty did not give up and continued persuading.

 Su Zimo chuckled and replied casually, "I know nothing about formations too. What's the big deal about challenging the pagoda?"

 That statement was casually thrown out by Su Zimo. However, little fatty was instantly displeased.

 Bang!

 His chubby palm slammed down heavily on Su Zimo's stone bed, giving off a dull thud.

 Su Zimo was dazed.

 "Bro, that's not a nice thing to say."

 Little fatty kept his smile and his expression was unprecedentedly serious. "Perhaps that mysterious disciple might not be your match in terms of weapon refinement. But bro, you should not underestimate him like that!"

 "What do you mean what's the big deal about challenging the pagoda? Do you know what it implies for someone to be able to clear Level 10 of the Ten Formations Pagoda?"

 Su Zimo asked automatically, "What?"

 Little fatty was stunned at Su Zimo's question. After holding it for a long time, his face flushed and he could not give a reply either.

 Naturally, little fatty was not really angry. It was just a moment of indignance for that mysterious challenger.

 Su Zimo looked at little fatty's embarrassed face and could not help but smile. "Actually, I'm that mysterious disciple…"

 "Bro, stop messing around," Little fatty waved his hand to interrupt him.

 Su Zimo: "… "

 Little fatty said in a deep voice, "Bro, you have to understand that through the generations of trial disciples in the history of the sect, there have been many geniuses. However, the best among them have only cleared Level 6!"

 "Look at that Feng Haoyu. He may seem impressive now, but it's not like there hasn't been another genius with a wind spirit root in the sect. He's just one of them. However, this mysterious disciple that cleared Level 10? He's the first person through the thousands of years of history of our sect!"

 Su Zimo could only nod his head in agreement.

 "Think about it, bro. Wasn't it incredible when you got through the Eight Distresses Formation and destroyed the spirit testing gate? Just like you, the accomplishment of this mystery disciple is unprecedented!"

 With a stoic face, little fatty said earnestly, "Bro, you've got to be humble. Humility is important. You can't look down on others casually. That won't' do."

 "Alright, I got it. I'll check it out when I've got time."

 Su Zimo was sweating profusely for this conversation. When he saw that little fatty had no intention of stopping, he changed the topic. "It's been a long time since I've cultivated. I've got to seize the opportunity to raise my cultivation."

 Little fatty scanned Su Zimo with the Spirit Peering Art.

 He was still at Level 6 Qi Condensation?

 Bitterly, little fatty said, "Bro, look at you. You were already at Level 6 Qi Condensation three months ago but you haven't progressed at all. How are you going to fight Feng Haoyu?"

 "Bro, even if you know you can't win him, you've got to pick yourself up and not give up! The path of cultivation is like going against the waters. If you don't advance, you get pushed back. You've wasted three months just like that! What should I say about you? Sigh!"

 Su Zimo: "… "
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 Chapter 112 - Elixir Choice

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 With a great deal of effort, Su Zimo finally managed to send little fatty away. He then squatted at the entrance of his cave abode and focused on setting up a formation.

 He set up a Grade 2 formation - Smoke Gathering Formation

 Because the stupid bird's identity was unique, Su Zimo did not dare to set up a killing formation. It would suffice for him to set up a trap formation and restrain the stupid bird.

 Standing at the side, the spirit tiger watched. Even though it did not understand what was going on, it realized that Su Zimo's return must mean that the latter had found a way to suppress that stupid bird.

 He was gone for a full three months; it wasn't a short period of time.

 Su Zimo took an entire day to set up the Smoke Gathering Formation.

 However, he had no intention of stopping right after. He continued to set up another Soundproof Formation outside the Smoke Gathering Formation.

 That way, Su Zimo wouldn't be affected no matter how the stupid bird cried within the trap.

 Thereafter, he made an imprint using the spirit beast badge on the spirit tiger's neck so that the latter would have unrestricted access to the cave abode.

 By the time everything was set up, it was night.

 Su Zimo looked at the night skies without feeling sleepy in the slightest bit.

 It was less than three months to the year end face-off - he did not have much time left.

 According to his original plan, he would have been able to reach Perfected Qi Condensation through sufficient use of spirit stones.

 Now that he had spent so much time on Array Peak, he would only be able to reach Level 9 Qi Condensation at max come the end of the year.

 After all, he did not have much progress on elixir refinement yet.

 Against Feng Haoyu's Perfected Qi Condensation, Su Zimo knew that he had no chance of winning.

 Furthermore, Feng Haoyu was cultivating one of the three major secret skills - Ethereal Sword.

 Su Zimo's only chance of winning was on the two sword formation manuals!

 He had to master the Tripartite and Hexagonal Sword Formation before the year end face-off and become a Sword Formation Master!

 Su Zimo did not sleep the entire night as he summoned his Elixir Furnace and started with refinement.

 Previously, he had a chance of refining Grade 1 elixirs. However, it exploded due to little crane's interference, wasting all his previous efforts.

 After three months of not refining elixirs, Su Zimo's technique was clearly rusty.

 Unable to control the temperature of the flames precisely, the spirit herbs were burnt to ashes.

 It was only till midnight when he finally found the feeling and got into the groove.

 Failing many times in between, Su Zimo finally managed to refine a cauldron of elixirs come early morning.

 Usually, a cauldron would contain nine elixirs.

 However, the complexity of the refinement increased with the recipe and as such, the number of elixirs were reduced.

 For example, among Grade 1 elixirs, the most difficult of them was the Foundation Establishment Elixir and each refinement would only produce a single elixir, nothing more.

 Spirit Gathering Elixir was the most simple to refine amongst Grade 1 elixirs.

 Nine Spirit Gathering Elixirs burst forth from the holes in the Elixir Furnace and hovered in midair. Eight of the elixirs had three elixir patterns etched on them - those were superior-grade elixirs!

 One of them had four elixir patterns - a supreme-grade elixir!

 Looking at the nine elixirs that he had refined floating in the air, Su Zimo's eyes flickered as he pondered.

 It was out of his expectations that he had managed to produce elixirs of such quality with his first attempt.

 Refinement of elixirs was unlike that of weapons.

 For weapon refinement, fire was the foundation. However, the true core of it was on the steps of tempering and spirit gathering.

 As for elixir refinement, the true core lies in the two extraction steps.

 The more thorough the extraction, the less the impurities of the elixir and the better the quality of the end product.

 With a single thought, a scarlet flame appeared from the fingertip of Su Zimo's right hand with a loud thud.

 There was only a single explanation as to why he could create elixirs of such quality - it was the Level 3 Spirit Fire!

 He could vaguely sense that the Level 3 Spirit Fire produced by his right hand was unlike normal Level 3 Spirit Fires. In fact, it seemed to give him a unique advantage in terms of refining spirit herbs.

 As long as he continued practicing on grasping the flame's temperature precisely and familiarizing himself with the ratio of spirit herbs, it wouldn't be impossible for him to create perfect elixirs!

 "Perhaps this flame of mine isn't actually a Level 3 Spirit Fire? Maybe it just shares the same color as one?"

 Su Zimo looked at his right hand repeatedly and fell into deep thought.

 Right then, a familiar cry of a crane appeared outside his cave abode.

 "Caw, caw!"

 The spirit tiger trembled as it jolted up in fright. The hair on its back all stood up as fear seeped out of its eyes.

 Even after three months, the spirit tiger still had lingering fears. That was enough to tell how tormented it was by little crane.

 "It's finally here."

 Su Zimo smiled gently as he looked calmly at little crane descending from the skies.

 Flapping its wings, little crane looked at Su Zimo with a taunting and gleeful expression.

 It's meaning was clear - 'Small fry, even if you hide outside for three months, you'll have to come back sooner or later! You can't escape from my grasp!'

 Right as little crane descended upon the entrance of the cave abode, a bright, bedazzling light shone from the ground!

 The formation pattern shone brightly as the Smoke Gathering Formation was activated!

 "Caw!"

 Little crane's expression changed as it panicked. It wanted to soar into the skies but it realized that no matter how it tried, it could not fly out of that small region.

 It was trapped!

 Having grown up in Ethereal Peak, little crane naturally knew of the methods deployed by cultivators. Instantly, it realized that it might have fallen into a type of array formation.

 "Caw, caw!"

 Enraged, little crane shrieked sharply and loudly. However, its voice reverberated around the Soundproof Formation and could not pass through.

 Inside the cave abode, the spirit tiger looked at little crane opening its mouth without any sound coming out. Instantly, it beamed and jumped around the spot in excitement.

 It was his turn to see the stupid bird suffer!

 "Finally, comeuppance! It's my turn for revenge!" The spirit tiger reared its head and howled, letting out all its indignance.

 When it saw the spirit tiger's provocation, little crane was even more enraged. It stood silent on the spot for some time before suddenly flapping its wings. Amidst the raging hurricane formed, it swooped towards the cave abode with cold, sharp talons!

 The spirit tiger jumped in right. Just as it was about to dodge, it realized that little crane was still stuck within the same region and could not escape at all - it merely slammed around the corners like a headless bug.

 That caused the spirit tiger to laugh even more merrily.

 Su Zimo heaved out a sigh of relief.

 It was obvious that the stupid bird knew nothing about formations. Furthermore, it was not strong enough to break through the formation with brute force.

 He could finally cultivate in peace for the next few days.

 Totally indifferent towards little crane who was rampaging and crying at the entrance of the cave abode, Su Zimo took out a spirit stone from his storage bag and channeled Qi Condensation to cultivate.

 His cultivation was stagnant for three months now and he had to raise it as soon as possible.

 Even though he had just refined a cauldron of Spirit Gathering Elixirs, Su Zimo had no intention of consuming them.

 He found out from Elixir Peak's master previously that other than perfect elixirs, all other graded elixirs had impurities. The impact they had on cultivators was something that was undetermined.

 At that time, Su Zimo had already made a choice.

 Unless it was a perfect elixir, he was not going to consume it casually.

 At that moment, Su Zimo did not realize it yet. However, that choice of his was precisely the reason why he would gain a solid foundation that no one could match in his path of cultivation!
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 After three days, Su Zimo finally refined a cauldron of Spirit Gathering Elixirs with a perfect elixir!

 He placed that perfect elixir carefully into a jade bottle and kept it in his storage bag.

 Little crane was trapped by the Smoke Gathering Formation for the past three days and was unable to escape. It was also hoarse after crying for three days and nights. By now, it was sprawled on the ground in a despondent manner, looking at Su Zimo pitifully.

 Su Zimo came before the Smoke Gathering Formation and looked at little crane with a fake smile. "Stupid bird, you know how strong I am now?"

 Little crane nodded hurriedly and let out a look of awe.

 Su Zimo was unmoved.

 This stupid bird had a high status and had never suffered before in the sect - there was no way it was going to give in so easily.

 If Su Zimo let it go, it might even come back and cause a greater ruckus!

 "Stay here for three months. I'll let you off after the five peaks face-off," Su Zimo remarked casually.

 "Caw, caw!"

 Instantly, little crane's expression changed as it yelled at Su Zimo as though threatening him.

 Scoffing coldly, Su Zimo pretended as though he saw nothing and left his cave abode, riding his flying sword towards Elixir Peak.

 Knowing how to refine Spirit Gathering Elixirs was not enough for him to be the number one of Elixir Peak.

 The greatest difficulty of weapon refinement lies in spirit gathering.

 As for elixir refinement, the difficulty lies in the deep knowledge that was required of all the various types of spirit herbs.

 An Elementary Elixir Refinement Master would be able to differentiate between the spirit herbs for Grade 1 elixirs as well as their attributes and the temperature they could endure.

 Someone who was unfamiliar with those things would be put in a spot if someone were to give them a recipe and they did not know of the spirit herbs listed. If so, how could they refine any elixirs?

 Incredible Elixir Refinement Masters would be able to understand the recipe's description based on their imaginations and creativity. From there, they could refine new elixirs using their own ratios.

 But of course, Su Zimo was still far from that.

 Su Zimo's motive for heading to Elixir Peak was to exchange for a record of Grade 1 spirit herbs so that he could memorize them. Thereafter, he would exchange for some recipes and spirit herbs to continue practicing on refinement.

 Before long, Su Zimo returned to his cave abode.

 For the next few days, he worked on raising his cultivation and elixir refinement.

 Trapped in the formation, little crane had nothing to eat and had lost weight, looking even more pitiful.

 The spirit tiger could not bear to see it suffer and hence, when it hunted for food outside, it would bring some back for little crane as well, chatting with it every now and then.

 During this period, the relationship between the tiger and crane had improved quite a bit.

 Only, the way little crane looked at Su Zimo was still filled with resentment and pride.

 Su Zimo could not be bothered.

 This day, he refined another cauldron of elixirs with four supreme-grade and the rest being superior-grades.

 Just as Su Zimo was about to keep the elixirs, he had an idea.

 Even though he was not going to consume those elixirs, they still contained the essence of spirit herbs. He wondered if they would work to help spirit beasts raise their cultivation faster too.

 At that thought, Su Zimo walked towards the spirit tiger with the fragrant smelling elixirs.

 Right as he was about to ask, the spirit tiger wagged its tail with a pandering look. Its mouth was gaping and saliva was almost drooling…

 Alright, that saved him the question.

 "Look at your worthless expression!"

 Su Zimo scolded jokingly before tossing some of the freshly refined elixirs over.

 The spirit tiger leapt into the air and opened its mouth, catching an elixir and chewing in satisfaction.

 When little crane who was trapped in the formation saw that, it was stunned.

 "That works too?"

 It was completely stupefied.

 It had taken elixirs in the past before. However, even if its mother was the Mystical Guardian Beast, the elixirs given to her were middle-grade at best.

 Little crane had never seen someone like Su Zimo who would feed a dog superior-grade elixirs!

 To little crane, the way the spirit tiger fawned with a wagging tail earlier on was no different from a dog.

 Little crane had a clear view of everything - there were even supreme-grade elixirs!

 How extravagant!

 How wasteful!

 How exciting!

 How sinful!

 "But, I like it!"

 Little crane jumped on the ground excitedly and winked at spirit tiger, trying to signal to it.

 There were many cultivators who reared spirit beasts in the cultivation world. However, only few of them would be willing to feed their spirit beasts with elixirs, much less superior or supreme-grade elixirs.

 Cultivators would not even bear to eat those elixirs, much less feed their spirit beasts.

 Little crane felt that it was getting along quite well with the spirit tiger these days and it was implying for the latter to share some elixirs with it.

 The spirit tiger glanced at little crane and hesitated for a long time. Finally, it picked up an elixir of the worst quality from the ground and tossed it into the Smoke Gathering Formation.

 Little crane was enraged but it couldn't do anything at all.

 Twerking its butt, the spirit tiger ran back and clawed a circle on the ground, protecting the rest of the elixirs in front of it.

 It looked like it was ready to fight anyone to the death if they dared touch those pills!

 Su Zimo shook his head and smiled. Retrieving a couple of jade bottles from his storage bag, he poured all the elixirs within in front of the spirit tiger.

 Most of them were superior-grade elixirs with some supreme-grade ones; even the lowest quality was at middle-grade!

 He remarked, "It's all for you. Hurry and raise your cultivation."

 The spirit tiger was bedazzled.

 "This happiness came too suddenly! Joy has finally come to me!" The spirit tiger dove head first into the pile of elixirs and nearly fainted from the fragrance of it all.

 Little crane was getting more and more anxious as it watched, crying repeatedly but her voice could not be heard at all.

 "How can you finish so many elixirs? Share some with me!"

 After a moment, the spirit tiger regained its senses and swallowed another few elixirs. It then sprawled on the ground and began snoring.

 Every spirit beast knew how to cultivate innately. However, certain spirit beasts with powerful bloodlines would contain a memory heritage that would make their cultivation techniques even stronger.

 The spirit tiger merely had an ordinary bloodline and its cultivation technique would never be able to match the Marrow Cleansing section, let alone The Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness.

 The thought of imparting the Marrow Cleansing section to the spirit tiger so that it could turn stronger had crossed Su Zimo's mind as well.

 However, Die Yue had once warned him not to impart the skill to anyone else and as such, Su Zimo could only abandon that thought.

 Seeing that no one was paying attention to it, little crane felt extremely aggrieved. Left with no choice, it picked an elixir left behind by the spirit tiger earlier and began cultivating.

 Within a couple of days, the tiger and crane finished all the elixirs.

 Even though little crane's cultivation rose, it wasn't obvious because it was a spirit demon and did not consume much elixirs to begin with.

 However, the spirit tiger's aura was clearly much more ferocious. Its gaze had turned more sinister and its fur was now golden, standing erect like shimmering needles.

 If it continued cultivating as such, it wouldn't be long before the spirit tiger became a Foundation Establishment realm spirit demon!

 After the elixirs were consumed, both the spirit tiger and little crane were yearning for more as they looked at Su Zimo wistfully, waiting for him to refine.

 By now, the spirit herbs that Su Zimo had exchanged for were used up entirely.

 Because he no longer had any contribution points, he would have to use spirit stones if he wanted to exchange for spirit herbs at Elixir Peak.

 However, Su Zimo required spirit stones to raise his cultivation.

 Meeting the anticipating gazes of the two spirit beasts, Su Zimo merely shrugged his shoulders and shook his head. "I can't refine any more elixirs. I'm out of spirit herbs."

 It was like thunder striking!

 The news was a huge blow to the tiger and crane!

 Both of them were addicted and had yet to enjoy to their hearts' contentment. However, he was going to stop…

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 114 - Trump Card

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The reason why Su Zimo wanted to stop refining elixirs was because he no longer needed it.

 Similar to weapon refinement, Su Zimo no longer had to waste time on it now that he could refine inferior-grade spirit weapons.

 There were two months left to the year end face-off.

 At the moment, Su Zimo's cultivation was at Level 7 Qi Condensation.

 Coupled with the perfect elixirs he had refined previously, it was not going to be an issue for him to reach Level 9 Qi Condensation by the end of the year. However, Perfected Qi Condensation was impossible for him.

 At Perfected Qi Condensation, the dantian would open up like a vast sea of qi and one would be much stronger than at Level 9.

 That was something that required elixirs, spirit stones and a long period of cultivation. Even cultivators with heaven spirit roots were no exception to that rule.

 During this period of time, little crane had consumed quite a bit of Su Zimo's elixirs. Even though it was still trapped in the Smoke Gathering Formation, its relationship with Su Zimo had improved.

 Despite that, Su Zimo did not dare to let little crane out.

 This day, little fatty arrived at Su Zimo's cave abode once more.

 When he saw that Su Zimo's cultivation had risen, he felt relieved and thought that Su Zimo had finally picked himself up.

 At the moment, little fatty's cultivation realm was at the peak of Level 8 Qi Condensation.

 By the end of the year, he was definitely going to hit Level 9 Qi Condensation.

 Even though his progress was already very fast, it was still slightly inferior compared to Feng Haoyu and Leng Rou.

 In theory, the cultivation speed of heaven spirit roots should not lose out to variant spirit roots.

 Su Zimo had vaguely sensed that little fatty's physique was different.

 Even though it could not be compared to his, it was definitely much stronger than most other Qi Refinement Warriors.

 There was a possibility that little fatty had used a portion of his spirit qi on tempering his body. That might be why he was not on the same level as Feng Haoyu and Leng Rou.

 The reason for little fatty's arrival was naturally to impart to Su Zimo the various methods of sword wielding and fighting between cultivators.

 As Xuan Yi had mentioned, the fights between Qi Refinement Warriors were relatively simple and there weren't many things to mention - most of it had to be learned through practical experience.

 For that month, little fatty stayed in Su Zimo's cave abode.

 As the both of them sparred daily, Su Zimo's sword wielding skills were becoming more and more proficient.

 Initially, Su Zimo was at a complete disadvantage. Each time little fatty summoned his flying sword, he could suppress Su Zimo in less than three moves.

 However, as time went on, Su Zimo was gradually able to match little fatty evenly.

 Subsequently, the spirit tiger even joined the fights and attacked Su Zimo together with little fatty.

 At the beginning, Su Zimo was not used to being attacked by little fatty and the spirit tiger together. However, as his sword wielding skills improved, he was able to hold his ground without losing out.

 During this period of time, what puzzled little fatty at the most was that despite being at Level 7 Qi Condensation, Su Zimo was completely able to match him who was at Level 8.

 That implied that the quality of Su Zimo's spirit qi was far superior compared to little fatty's.

 But, that didn't make any sense.

 Both of them had heaven spirit roots, so why would there be a level of difference between their spirit qi?

 Little fatty had asked about it before as well but Su Zimo merely shook his head, indicating that he was unclear too.

 In truth, Su Zimo had a theory.

 It was because a change in quality would occur after spirit qi enters his body through his right hand, causing it to be even purer within his body!

 Vaguely, Su Zimo had the feeling that his right hand might have something else that Die Yue left for him.

 That was the reason why he could produce the Level 3 Spirit Fire too.

 However, everything was so strange that Su Zimo would naturally not mention it to anyone else.

 This day, little fatty had plans to leave.

 He had already taught Su Zimo most of what he had learned in Spirit Peak - it was meaningless to stay any longer.

 Before he left, little fatty suddenly declared mysteriously, "Bro, I know it seems like we're rather evenly matched recently. But, actually, I have a trump card!"

 "Oh?" Su Zimo raised his brow.

 A smug look flashed through little fatty's eyes as he chuckled. "Bro, I've actually been cultivating a body tempering technique that takes up quite a bit of spirit qi. If not for that, I would be able to hit Perfected Qi Condensation by the end of the year."

 Indeed, Su Zimo had guessed correctly.

 When he saw that Su Zimo did not have a stark reaction, little fatty thought that it was because he did not understand the benefits of body tempering. Because of that, he rushed forward excitedly. "Bro, you haven't fought with cultivators who had tempered bodies before. If I make use of my trump card, you'll definitely lose for sure!"

 "Is that so?"

 Su Zimo chuckled and asked.

 When he heard that, little fatty glared at him and harrumphed gently, "Bro, if you still don't believe me, we can have another spar so that I can show you my technique!"

 "Very well."

 Su Zimo nodded in agreement.

 Little fatty summoned a fatty - it was a pseudo spirit weapon.

 Among the five peaks, there were not many trial disciples who had an inferior-grade spirit weapon. Because little fatty had just joined for less than a year, he naturally did not have one too.

 During their normal spars, Su Zimo naturally did not use the inferior-grade flying swords that he had created. Instead, he would also use a pseudo spirit weapon.

 "Go!"

 A stream of spirit qi shot out from both their fingertips into their flying swords.

 Shuttling through the cave abode, both flying swords clashed against one another.

 Cling! Clang!

 The sounds of metal clashing echoed as sparks flew.

 In terms of sword wielding, both of them were evenly matched and neither party's flying sword could break the other's defense.

 Right then, little fatty hollered and slapped on his storage bag, summoning a gigantic axe!

 The gigantic axe looked to be the same size as little fatty and it appeared extremely strange when he wielded it.

 While their flying swords were fighting in mid-air, little fatty took advantage of the chance and tunneled forth. A golden light shone on the surface of his body as he suddenly arrived before Su Zimo, swifter than ever.

 Swoosh!

 The gigantic axe tore through the voids and descended from the skies menacingly. Before it got close, Su Zimo's hair was already pushed backwards.

 "Haha, bro! You lost!"

 Little fatty burst out in laughter. As the gigantic axe was about to strike Su Zimo's head, little fatty hurriedly held back.

 Right then, with an unchanged expression, Su Zimo suddenly reached out and grabbed the incoming axe!

 Bang!

 Even though the gigantic axe had met with flesh, the sound that echoed felt like it was defeated!

 The gigantic axe could not advance anymore!

 Little fatty's face turned pale with fight as he rushed over and asked in panic, "B-Bro! Are you a-alright?! Why did y-you grab my weapon?!"

 Su Zimo had already tossed the axe onto the ground and retracted his nails discreetly.

 Holding up Su Zimo's hand, little fatty checked it back and forth… there was no damage done at all!

 He was alright?

 Completely unharmed?

 Little fatty's gaze towards Su Zimo changed gradually.

 No matter how strong his body was, there was no way he would dare to receive a weapon with his bare hands - that was akin to courting death.

 However, little fatty had witnessed the scene unfold right before his eyes!

 Before little fatty managed to retract his momentum, Su Zimo had already stopped the axe! The feeling was no different from chopping an unshakable mountain!

 "Bro, you…!" Little fatty's eyes were filled with astonishment.

 Su Zimo chuckled casually. "I've also cultivated body tempering techniques before. You've got to help me hide it."

 "F-For sure! Definitely!" Little fatty nodded instinctively.
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 When little fatty left Su Zimo's cave abode, he was still filled with doubts. In a daze, he had not snapped out of what happened earlier.

 There were no lack of amazing body tempering techniques in the cultivation world. However, he had never heard of one which the user could catch weapons barehanded.

 And… he wasn't injured at all!

 Even demons who were known for their powerful bodies might not dare to do such a thing?

 Suddenly, little fatty recalled the scene of them entering the sect.

 Su Zimo was carrying him while dealing with a spirit demon on the walls of the peak - that wasn't something that could be done with just body tempering.

 Frowning, little fatty remembered the moment when his gigantic axe met with Su Zimo's palm. Other than the dull thud, there were some other strange noises.

 It was as though something sharp had scratched on his weapon, making a crisp sound.

 Because everything had happened so suddenly, little fatty did not think too much into it. However, things felt odd in retrospect.

 Instinctively, he took out his gigantic axe and swept it with his gaze. Instantly, his pupils constricted as the hair on his back stood up - he was petrified!

 There were five small holes on the surface of the axe!

 With a deep breath of air, little fatty composed himself and gestured his palm on the axe.

 He placed his palm on the blade of the axe. His fingers fit exactly where the five holes were!

 Broop!

 Little fatty gulped.

 Keeping his axe hurriedly, he adjusted his emotions and calmed himself before leaving.

 …

 In the cave abode.

 Su Zimo looked at his palm and sighed gently.

 He had merely wanted to grab little fatty's axe on a whim earlier on. He didn't expect that he couldn't suppress the Power of Blood and forced out those sharp nails.

 It may not have been a big deal to be seen by little fatty. However, if seniors of the sect saw it, they might turn suspicious and that might even reveal his demonic bloodline!

 "This matter is ultimately a problem," Su Zimo shook his head with a look of worry on his face.

 It was one month away from the year end face-off.

 Su Zimo's cultivation had just risen to Level 8 Qi Condensation.

 He retrieved the Weapon Tripod from his storage bag.

 No matter what, he had to master the Tripartite Sword Formation within the month. It would be best if he could master the Hexagonal Sword Formation too - that would increase his chances of victory against Feng Haoyu.

 The prerequisite of cultivating a sword formation was that one had to possess a set of flying swords.

 Su Zimo already had an inferior-grade flying sword - he had to refine five more.

 For him, refining inferior-grade flying swords was no longer a problem.

 He had the help of his spirit perception for the aspect of spirit gathering, turning it into a 100% success rate. However, he was still unable to refine middle-grade spirit weapons for some unknown reason.

 After a day, Su Zimo managed to refine five inferior-grade flying swords to make up a set.

 In his cave abode, he recalled the contents of the Tripartite Sword Formation and began to cultivate.

 An extremely high mastery of flying swords was required for sword formations - the set up had to be perfect.

 Fortunately, Su Zimo had established a firm foundation in sword wielding thanks to little fatty's help through the past month. Now, what he had to learn was how to control multiple flying swords.

 …

 In the final month, the atmosphere in the five peaks was clearly much more dense.

 Most disciples were holed up in their cave abodes cultivating, preparing to showcase their prowess in the face-off.

 The commotion caused by the mysterious challenger of Array Peak had gradually simmered as well.

 Previously, the identity of the mysterious challenger had become the most popular topic amongst disciples of the five peaks with everyone guessing at his identity daily.

 However, the discussions had mostly died down as the end of the year approached.

 This day, a bell sounded from Ethereal Palace. There were a total of five sounds.

 The five peaks face-off had officially commenced!

 Many trial disciples appeared from their cave abodes one after another, speeding towards Weapon Peak with energized expressions.

 The five peaks face-off lasted five days.

 Because Weapon and Elixir Peaks were the weakest, according to the previous years' arrangement, their face-offs were arranged on the first and second day.

 However, things were different this year.

 Everyone of the five peaks knew of Feng Haoyu and Su Zimo's challenge.

 Coincidentally, both of them were going to take part in the Weapon and Elixir Peak face-offs. Be it refinement or weapons or elixirs, both took a huge toll on one's spirit qi, energy and mental state.

 In order to ensure that the both of them could take part in the face-offs in their best condition, the five peak masters agreed that they would separate the events.

 First day, Weapon Peak face-off.

 Second day, Talisman Peak face-off.

 Third day, Elixir Peak face-off.

 Fourth day, Array Peak face-off.

 Fifth day, Spirit Peak face-off.

 Because the Spirit Peak face-off was the most anticipated event among the five peaks, it was always on the last day every year.

 The reason why they arranged for the Array Peak face-off before it was so that Feng Haoyu could get sufficient rest and prepare for the Spirit Peak face-off.

 Weapon Peak's face-off was held in the Weapon Refinement Hall.

 On the first day, nearly all disciples of the five peaks had gathered outside the Weapon Refinement Hall; there were even inner sect disciples gathering.

 Weapon Peak had never seen such a crowd before.

 At a glance, the entire place was densely packed with people.

 The reason for this was because Weapon Peak's face-off was the first round of challenge between Feng Haoyu and Su Zimo!

 All eyes were on this!

 Everyone wanted to know who would have the last laugh in weapon refinement - the talent of Spirit Peak, Feng Haoyu, with his wind spirit root or Su Zimo with his Level 3 Spirit Fire.

 Prior to this, disciples of the five peaks had already secretly wagered on the outcome.

 The five peak masters sat right at the front of the Weapon Refinement Hall.

 There were more than a hundred participating disciples standing below.

 As for the spectating disciples, they could only stand outside and were not allowed to enter lest they disrupted the weapon refinement process.

 "Make way, make way!"

 A holler sounded from outside the crowd as though someone had arrived.

 The crowd parted to the sides, revealing a passageway.

 Hands behind his back, a purple robed Qi Refinement Warrior strode in. With a haughty expression, he entered the Weapon Refinement Hall - it was Feng Haoyu!

 "Amazing! He's already at Perfected Qi Condensation!"

 "Hmph, that's not all. I'm telling you, Senior Brother Feng already hit Perfected Qi Condensation more than a month ago. Right now, he's only a single step away from entering Foundation Establishment realm!"

 "I wonder what cultivation Su Zimo is at right now. If he's too far apart, there won't be anything to look forward to for their sparring."

 Right then, someone shouted among the crowd. "Su Zimo is here!"

 Everyone looked over.

 Not far away, Su Zimo arrived on his flying sword. Still clad in green robes, he looked calm as though he was in no pressure at all.

 "Ha!"

 A disciple could not help but scoff, "Am I seeing things? He's only at Level 8 Qi Condensation?"

 "Fufu, you were right. The difference between them is two levels! The outcome is obvious without them even fighting," Another disciple shook his head and laughed, his ears clearly filled with disdain.

 "If I were Su Zimo, I would admit defeat as soon as possible lest I get beaten up too badly in public and embarrass myself."
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 Despite the ridicules of the crowd, Su Zimo remained expressionless. As if he had not heard anything, he walked straight to the Weapon Refinement Hall.

 As he had spent three months on Array Peak and placed much effort into learning about sword formations, Su Zimo's cultivation had not reached his expected Level 9 Qi Condensation.

 But of course, there were still a couple more days before his final battle with Feng Haoyu.

 If Su Zimo were to seize the chance to cultivate during the few days, he would have a chance to reach Level 9 Qi Condensation.

 "Bro, good luck!"

 Little fatty's voice rang out from the crowd as he thumped his fist towards Su Zimo.

 Smiling, Su Zimo nodded his head and entered the Weapon Refinement Hall.

 Within the hall, Xue Yi and the others nodded their heads to greet Su Zimo.

 "Junior Brother Su, don't let those nasty remarks distract you. Calm yourself and you'll definitely win!" Xue Yi whispered when Su Zimo walked by him.

 "Yes. You too, Senior Brother Xue."

 Su Zimo replied with a smile.

 "Don't worry. I've managed to cultivate a Level 2 Spirit Fire by now. I might not lose to Feng Haoyu too," Xue Yi's eyes flashed with confidence.

 It was not easy for someone in their Qi Condensation realm to cultivate a Level 2 Spirit Fire as well.

 This time round, Su Zimo did not stand at the back of the hall. Instead, he walked right to the front and stood in the same row as Feng Haoyu.

 A tense aura gradually spread through the hall.

 "Junior Brother Su, I haven't seen you for half a year. Even though your cultivation hasn't increased much, you seem to have gotten much more daring," Feng Haoyu glanced at Su Zimo and remarked blandly.

 "I've always been daring," Su Zimo's tone was indifferent as he did not even look over.

 Feng Haoyu continued, "If you beg for mercy and admit defeat now, I'll give you some face after the Spirit Peak face-off and let you suffer a less shameful defeat."

 "Is that so?"

 Su Zimo smiled calmly.

 Of course, Feng Haoyu did not simply want to bicker with Su Zimo. His main goal was to disrupt Su Zimo's mind.

 Be it weapon or elixir refinement, any bit of distraction could result in a failure.

 Unfortunately, Feng Haoyu did not manage his goal. His two punches seemed as though they were hitting cotton and harmless.

 "By the way, I forgot to tell you something."

 Feng Haoyu's lips curled as he extended his palm. With a swoosh, a flame rose in it.

 Dark red color… it was a Level 2 Spirit Fire!

 Immediately after, Feng Haoyu's palm stirred as a spirit wind was injected into the Level 2 Spirit Fire.

 Swoosh!

 The flames grew in size and the color intensified, transforming into scarlet in the blink of an eye.

 Level 3 Spirit Fire!

 Immediately, Feng Haoyu's voice rang out. "I've also managed to cultivate a Level 3 Spirit Fire. In front of me, your greatest support is nothing at all."

 It was clear that Feng Haoyu was trying to apply more pressure to Su Zimo!

 The more pressure Su Zimo was under, the more nervous he would be and the easier he would commit mistakes!

 A roar of surprise overtook the crowd outside when they saw the Level 3 Spirit Fire in Feng Haoyu's palms.

 "At first, I thought that this first match might be very intense. Now, it seems as though Su Zimo does not have much of a chance at winning."

 "That's right. With the same level of spirit fire, how can Su Zimo's weapon refinement techniques match against Senior Brother Feng?"

 Xue Yi's eyes darkened.

 He had given it his all to cultivate a Level 2 Spirit Fire. He had thought that he could compete with Feng Haoyu, but he was still a little too weak.

 The other disciples participating in the face-off looked grim and nervous.

 Within the hall, Su Zimo was the only one who was calm as ever. He only glanced at it briefly before turning back.

 All five peak masters could not help but praise internally when they saw what happened.

 No matter what, Su Zimo's calm and composed attitude was enough to stand above the entire crowd.

 The disheveled old man stood up and gestured for silence with both hands as the crowd gradually quietened down.

 "All disciples participating in the Weapon Peak face-off can come forth and select spirit materials. It is up to you what sort of weapon you want to create. Once the refinement is over, the victor will be judged after the weapons are submitted."

 Once the disheveled old man said that, the disciples in the hall went forth and chose the spirit components they wanted.

 There were more than 10 types of spirit components displayed with the majority comprising of pure gold ores, the main material required for refining flying swords. There were comparatively less of other spirit components.

 The first step of weapon refinement, material selection, required some know-hows as well.

 If one were to refine a flying sword, other than pure gold ore, they merely needed two or three other supplementary spirit components.

 If they were to add in too many, there would be too much impurities which would result in a difficult refinement with a longer time required.

 During each Weapon Peak face-off, there were no disciples who could refine an inferior-grade spirit weapon.

 Everyone refined pseudo spirit weapons. Because of that, they were judged based on quality and the time taken to complete.

 Before long, many disciples were done with material selection.

 Su Zimo was the only one still hovering around the spirit components thinking about something.

 Now that he already had six flying swords, it would seem excessive to refine another one.

 After much thought, he took a little of the different spirit components and headed back.

 That action of his attracted the ridicule of many.

 The more types of spirit components there were, the heavier the weapon created. If he was refining a flying sword, it would lose its advantage of being agile and it wouldn't be worth it."

 "Is that Su Zimo stupid or what? Don't tell me he's trying to refine a huge hammer, right? Haha!"

 "From the looks of it, it's possible."

 "Don't laugh. Who knows, he might be trying to refine a gigantic flying sword that would scare the hell out of you!"

 There was a commotion outside the hall.

 Even the disheveled old man frowned confusedly at what Su Zimo was doing.

 The disciples headed back to their respective positions and took out their Weapon Tripods - they were all prepared.

 With a wave of his hand, the disheveled old man said darkly, "Let the Weapon Peak face-off commence!"

 The moment he said that, the hall was filled with flames.

 Balls of spirit fire danced in the palms of many disciples, illuminating the hall in red. The crowd outside had quietened down too.

 Among them, Feng Haoyu and Su Zimo's Level 3 Spirit Fires were the most eye-catching.

 Right after them was Xue Yi's Level 2 Spirit Fire.

 Second step of weapon refinement, tripod warming.

 Almost at the same time, Feng Haoyu and Su Zimo were the first to be done with the tripod warming and insert their spirit components.

 Both of their movements were extremely fluid - it was clear they had put in a lot of effort.

 The five peak masters nodded approvingly.

 The scarlet flames burned under their Weapon Tripods as the temperature within rose. Before long, the spirit components showed signs of melting.

 Because Su Zimo had a wider mix of spirit components, his speed of smelting was evidently slower.

 Even with a Level 3 Spirit Fire, Su Zimo had already fallen behind most of the disciples for this step.

 After an hour, the liquid within Feng Haoyu's tripod no longer reduced and he was done with the first smelting.

 Within Su Zimo's Weapon Tripod, the spirit components had only just started to melt. Burning scarlet red, they bubbled and impurities continued to be purged away.

 Right then, Feng Haoyu's advantage was obvious as he was far ahead of Su Zimo.

 However, Su Zimo was in no rush. Unhurriedly, he looked at the spirit components within his tripod and constantly increased the temperature of his flames to purge as much impurities as possible.

 By the time Feng Haoyu was done with forging and had started on tempering, Su Zimo was only just done with smelting - he was a full two steps behind!

 The amount of spirit component liquid left in Su Zimo's Weapon Tripod was significant. It was more than enough to refine a couple of flying swords, much less one.

 Just what sort of a spirit weapon was he refining?

 That question crossed everyone's mind.
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 What Su Zimo wanted to refine was a gigantic axe.

 During this period of time, little fatty had helped him a lot.

 The last time the both of them fought, Su Zimo unintentionally dug five holes into little fatty's gigantic axe.

 This gigantic axe was made for little fatty.

 Another hour passed. The other cultivators had begun forging but Su Zimo was only just done with smelting. Assuming a lotus position, he recovered spirit qi while waiting for the Weapon Tripod to cool down.

 A few disciples were already eliminated by this step.

 Those disciples did not manage to control the temperature and failed to be able to forge, wasting all their previous efforts.

 Another 15 minutes passed. Suddenly, Su Zimo stood up and created a pair of hands using spirit qi. Reaching into the Weapon Tripod, he began to forge.

 On the other side, tinkling sounds could be heard.

 Feng Haoyu was already at tempering.

 Each time his wind hammer landed, it would remove some impurities from the flying sword, solidifying it further.

 Every single strike of the wind hammer on the scarlet flying sword would send sparks flying. Landing on the bottom of the tripod, those sparks were actually the impurities of the flying sword.

 At Su Zimo's side, he was done with forging.

 "What's that? A gigantic axe?"

 "Furthermore, that axe is way too stupid. Controlling it would just waste spirit qi. Who would use it?"

 "That's right. That axe has already lost the nimbleness and agility that a spirit weapon should have. On the contrary, it's more like a weapon a boorish punk would use without any form of advantages."

 Outside the hall, many disciples were already making a conclusion towards Su Zimo's axe.

 Little fatty was the only one whose heart skipped a beat. Blinking his eyes, a possibility came to mind.

 Su Zimo's expression was calm as always. After forging, he ignited his Level 3 Spirit Fire once more and started heating up the gigantic axe.

 It didn't take long before the gigantic axe was heated to a red crystalline state

 Just as Su Zimo was about to begin tempering, Feng Haoyu was already done with that step.

 At that moment, Feng Haoyu hesitated.

 The next step was the all important spirit gathering.

 Right now, Feng Haoyu's advantage was obvious. Be it in terms of the spirit weapon's shape or refinement speed, he was superior against Su Zimo.

 However, if he failed the spirit gathering and his flying sword exploded, he would be eliminated on the spot.

 Immense boldness was required for one to attempt spirit gathering.

 In the past few months, Feng Haoyu had truly succeeded in spirit gathering once. However, he did not dare to gamble on such a crucial moment.

 After hesitating for a long time, Feng Haoyu decided to give up on spirit gathering and dipped his flying sword into cold water.

 With a clang, green smoke billowed as the flying sword was formed!

 Feng Haoyu was now the first to refine a spirit weapon in the Weapon Peak face-off. He placed the flying sword at the front desk and returned to his position, looking at Su Zimo calmly.

 "Senior Brother Feng won!"

 "That's right. Unless Su Zimo succeeds in spirit gathering, he won't have a chance of winning."

 "Succeed in spirit gathering? Fufu, can that even happen? Don't forget, he just joined the sect for less than a year. In such an intense situation, even an Advanced Weapon Refinement Master would have a much lower success rate of spirit gathering."

 Many of the Spirit Peak disciples spectating outside heaved a sigh of relief.

 The second person to complete his weapon tempering was Xue Yi of Weapon Peak.

 With a Level 2 Spirit Fire in his possession, Xue Yi's weapon tempering speed was superior compared to others too.

 The next step was spirit gathering.

 Unlike Feng Haoyu, Xue Yi did not give up and chose to attempt spirit gathering!

 When the disheveled old man saw that, he nodded to himself.

 To be fair, Feng Haoyu was indeed quite talented in weapon refinement, even more so than Xue Yi. However, he lacked the boldness.

 If Feng Haoyu had chosen to attempt spirit gathering, the disheveled old man would have thought better of him.

 Even disciples who did not have knowledge of weapon refinement, they knew how difficult it was to attempt spirit gathering.

 Therefore, Xue Yi's choice attracted quite a bit of attention.

 With a solemn expression, Xue Yi controlled the spirit qi within the Weapon Tripod warily and channeled it towards the flying sword.

 Crack!

 A crisp sound rang out from within the tripod, reverberating through the hall loud and clear.

 It was broken!

 Xue Yi realized that something was wrong.

 The disciples watching shook their heads.

 That was the sound of cracks forming on the sword.

 True enough.

 The next moment, yet another crack sounded out.

 A boom echoed out from Xue Yi's Weapon Tripod as his flying sword exploded. Shrapnels shot against the inner walls of the tripod, producing tinkling sounds.

 The spirit gathering had failed.

 Xue Yi chuckled bitterly before putting away his Weapon Tripod. He bowed to the five peak masters and left the Weapon Refinement Hall.

 The explosion of the flying sword meant that he was eliminated.

 Following that, other disciples were finishing up with their weapon refinements. Apart from Xue Yi, no one else attempted spirit gathering.

 Right then, Su Zimo heaved out an air of relief as he was done with his tempering.

 Swoosh, swoosh, swoosh!

 Everyone fixed their gaze on Su Zimo.

 Some of the Weapon Peak disciples had looks of anticipation.

 Su Zimo was now Weapon Peak's final hope.

 If he failed, that would mean that the number one of Weapon Peak would be taken away by disciples of other peaks!

 Even though they were all of the same sect, it wasn't an honor for disciples of Weapon Peak.

 Su Zimo paused for a moment and suddenly, he did something that shocked everyone - he removed his Weapon Tripod!

 "W-What is he doing?"

 "Is he giving up on spirit gathering?"

 "I'm not sure."

 If Su Zimo wanted to give up on spirit gathering, all he had to do was take the gigantic axe out of the Weapon Tripod and dip it in cold water.

 There was no need to remove the Weapon Tripod.

 Right after, in front of everyone, Su Zimo started channeling the surrounding spirit qi towards the gigantic axe with a solemn expression.

 Spirit gathering!

 He had chosen to attempt spirit gathering!

 However, this was quite a bizarre scene before them.

 All through history, there had never been a Weapon Refinement Master who would remove their Weapon Tripod while conducting spirit gathering.

 That was completely pointless and way too dangerous for the Weapon Refinement Master.

 If the spirit gathering failed and the spirit weapon exploded, the first person to suffer would be the Weapon Refinement Master himself.

 "Hmm?"

 When the disheveled old man saw that, his heart skipped a beat as he stood up instinctively, wanting to stop Su Zimo.

 However, Su Zimo had already begun.

 If the disheveled old man said something to distract Su Zimo, the spirit gathering may end up failing.

 Frowning, the disheveled old man hesitated for a long time before sitting down. He was extremely tense and was prepared to save Su Zimo immediately.

 Feng Haoyu who was initially standing beside Su Zimo was shocked by the latter's action and dodged aside right away.

 Right then, Su Zimo turned his head while spirit gathering and gave a fake smile. "Why are you running? You're afraid?"

 That statement caused an uproar outside the hall!

 When it came to spirit gathering, one would usually have to focus intently to prevent mistakes. No one would behave like Su Zimo - not only did he remove his Weapon Tripod, he was even chatting with others!

 Wasn't that just courting death?

 However, no one knew that Su Zimo's spirit gathering method was based on his spirit perception.

 Even if he was distracted, his spirit perception would warn him immediately about any signs of incoming failure. Su Zimo would then naturally stop.

 "Lunatic!"

 Feng Haoyu scolded coldly before retreating a couple of steps more.

 There were initially some other disciples beside Su Zimo. Some of them had just finished refining their weapons. However, they did not even bother to submit their flying swords before they dodged him like the plague.

 Some disciples were still tempering their spirit weapons. When they saw what happened, they ran off without caring about their weapons in the tripod, hating their parents for not giving them an extra pair of legs.

 It was chaos within the Weapon Refinement Hall.

 In the blink of an eye, other than the five peak masters, there was no one else left around Su Zimo!

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 118 - Number One of Weapon Peak

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 This was the first time a scene this chaotic had happened during a Weapon Peak face-off.

 But of course, it was also because there hasn't been someone like Su Zimo in history.

 In the eyes of everyone, he was a lunatic who did not care for his life.

 "Hmph! I think he's creating a scene on purpose because he knows that he's going to lose."

 "In my opinion, Su Zimo has some ulterior motives. The way he behaved earlier seemed as though he was trying to hurt Senior Brother Feng. Maybe if that happens, the both of them won't have to fight anymore."

 The crowd outside the hall was rife with guesses.

 "Su Zimo, are you going to attempt spirit gathering or are you giving up? Why are you doing something so strange?" Spirit Peak's master, Wen Xuan, asked harshly with furrowed brows.

 Su Zimo laughed. "Of course I'm attempting spirit gathering."

 "Why are you removing your Weapon Tripod for spirit gathering?" Wen Xuan asked again.

 "Why not?"

 Su Zimo reversed the question, rendering Wen Xuan speechless.

 Indeed, there was no such rule that stated that spirit gathering had to be conducted within a Weapon Tripod. Su Zimo's actions were merely so strange that no one could comprehend.

 Right then, Su Zimo turned to look at Feng Haoyu while spirit gathering, chuckling and asking, "Feng Haoyu, did you think that you were going to win?"

 "Humph!"

 Feng Haoyu harrumphed coldly, "I don't believe you can succeed in spirit gathering!"

 "Very well. I'll show you."

 In truth, during that short conversation, Su Zimo had already attempted multiple spirit gatherings. However, he stopped in time after sensing danger.

 This time round, a faint imprint of a spirit pattern appeared on the axe without any warning alerts.

 Su Zimo was elated.

 Success!

 "Buzz!"

 With a tremble, the axe glowed brightly, emitting a bedazzling light.

 A spirit pattern!

 The discussions outside the hall gradually died down.

 Many disciples watched dumbfounded with agape mouths, their eyeballs nearly dropping out of their sockets.

 He had managed to succeed in spirit gathering?

 Didn't they say that spirit gathering was difficult?

 How was it that Su Zimo had managed to create a spirit pattern even while chatting idly?

 Not to mention the many disciples outside the hall, even the five peak masters were stunned and filled with questions.

 Was it luck?

 Coincidence?

 What had just happened?

 At the end of the day, the other four peak masters did not have a deep understanding of weapon refinement. All of them looked at the disheveled old man questioningly.

 Pondering for a long time, the disheveled old man could not come up with an answer and shook his head as well.

 With Su Zimo's success in spirit gathering, there was no doubt about his status as the number one for this face-off.

 Feng Haoyu's face turned ugly instantly.

 Even if he was faster in refining his weapon, it was a pseudo spirit weapon without any grades.

 "He won!"

 "Haha! Our peak won!"

 "Well done, Junior Brother Su!"

 After a momentary silence, a series of cheers broke out from the crowd.

 Those Spirit Peak disciples who had initially thought highly of Feng Haoyu lowered their heads in defeat.

 Even at this moment, they were still confused as to how Su Zimo had managed to succeed in spirit gathering.

 Furthermore, he looked as though he was extremely relaxed?

 Others may learn about weapon refinement for many years without being able to refine an inferior-grade spirit weapon. Yet, this lad was able to create one even while chatting?

 Feng Haoyu composed himself swiftly. Sneering coldly, he turned to leave.

 "Very well, very well. You win this round. We'll compete again on Elixir Peak's face-off!"

 Even though his voice could be heard, he had already disappeared into the crowd.

 With a loud clang, Su Zimo dipped the gigantic axe into cold water. Instantly, an inferior-grade gigantic axe was formed. Shining with a cold aura, it looked formidable as though it could cleave an entire mountain!

 "Hmph! So what if it's an inferior-grade spirit weapon? Which Qi Refinement Warrior would use such a stupid axe? What a joke!"

 A Spirit Peak disciple remarked sourly.

 "That's not a nice thing to say. That's the type of weapon I like!"

 Little fatty was displeased on the spot.

 That Spirit Weapon disciple sneered coldly, "What's the use of liking it? It's not even your spirit weapon!"

 Right then, Su Zimo beckoned to little fatty and declared, "Fatty, this weapon is made for you. Here, take it."

 "Err… "

 The Spirit Peak disciple who spoke had a livid expression was he disappeared into the crowd dejectedly.

 Little fatty stumbled over to Su Zimo excitedly. Rubbing his chubby palms together, he wanted to laugh but he was embarrassed.

 "Bro, f-for real? It's for me?"

 Till now, little fatty did not have a single inferior-grade spirit weapon with him.

 He had not thought that Su Zimo would make one for him personally.

 Furthermore, this gigantic axe was absolutely suited for him, as though it was a custom-made piece.

 With this inferior-grade spirit weapon, little fatty would definitely be able to obtain a good ranking on the Spirit Peak face-off.

 "Yes. Do accept it."

 Su Zimo nodded his head and passed the gigantic axe to little fatty.

 When little fatty took it over, he could not bear to let it go and remarked intoxicatedly, "I'm going to hug it to sleep tonight!"

 With that, little fatty pecked a wet kiss on the gigantic axe.

 The five peak masters smiled as they saw that.

 The brown haired youth said in a low voice, "That's quite a favor."

 "It's just a pity. If Su Zimo could make use of the opportunity to create an inferior-grade flying sword for himself, he might improve his chances of winning against Feng Haoyu," Xuan Yi remarked.

 Wen Xuan shook his head. "The difference in strength between him and Feng Haoyu is too great. It's not something a couple of inferior-grade spirit weapons can make up for."

 The disheveled old man waved it off. "No matter. Su Zimo can select an inferior-grade spirit weapon of his desire from the Spirit Weapon Chamber for getting number one of Weapon Peak."

 Rising, the disheveled old man declared, "The outcome of this Weapon Peak face-off is obvious. The victor is Su Zimo, disciple of Weapon Peak!"

 Many Weapon Peak disciples cheered loudly.

 The disheveled old man continued, "Su Zimo, come up and explain to us the meaning of why you removed your Weapon Tripod earlier."

 "Uh…" Su Zimo looked apprehensive.

 "Don't worry. There is no difference between those who are ahead or behind. Anyone who accomplishes the feat is a master. Share your insights so that all of us can learn from it," The disheveled old man encouraged him.

 Su Zimo walked to the disheveled old man and whispered, "Master, my method isn't really suitable for everyone."

 To be fair, Su Zimo was the only one who could attempt that method of spirit gathering - no one else could imitate it.

 "No matter, just mention a couple of things casually," The disheveled old man persuaded again.

 Left with no choice, Su Zimo headed up the front. Facing the many disciples of the five peaks, he coughed gently.

 Outside the hall, multiple disciples listened intently.

 "Erm… it's actually a personal habit to remove the Weapon Tripod. I just feel like it'll help boost my chances of success in spirit gathering," Su Zimo braced himself and commented ambiguously.

 What he did not know was that his casual comment had stuck to the minds of many disciples!

 Removing the Weapon Tripod could improve the success rate of spirit gathering!

 Seeing the sparkle in the eyes of many disciples, Su Zimo continued hurriedly, "Removing the Weapon Tripod is a dangerous act. It's best if everyone does not try it."

 Even though he had said it out of goodwill, many disciples misunderstood that Su Zimo had only said it because he did not want them to learn his spirit gathering method.

 Hence, for a period of time after this, disciples of the sect began to experience continuous accidents while refining weapons. Failing in spirit gathering, they were left half-dead by the fragments of the exploding spirit weapons…
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 Chapter 119 - Connate Spirit Weapon

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 After the Weapon Peak face-off ended, many disciples dispersed gradually.

 The disheveled old man stopped Su Zimo. Coming before the Spirit Weapon Chamber, he laughed and said, "The prize for the number one of Weapon Peak is to be able to get a spirit weapon of his choosing in the Spirit Weapon Chamber. Go on in."

 Su Zimo's achievement of attaining the number one of Weapon Peak was an honor for the disheveled old man as well. The way he looked at Su Zimo was filled with pride.

 The Spirit Weapon Chamber in Weapon Peak was filled with pseudo and inferior-grade spirit weapons. As for middle-grade spirit weapons, only inner sect disciples of Foundation Establishment realm were qualified to obtain them on Ethereal Peak.

 Actually, given Su Zimo's current ability in weapon refinement, inferior-grade spirit weapons were no longer attractive to him.

 However, since it was the sect's Spirit Weapon Chamber after all, he decided to go take a look inside.

 "There are various types of spirit weapons in the Spirit Weapon Chamber. Do you have anything in mind?" The disheveled old man asked.

 Su Zimo shook his head and questioned, "Do you have any suggestions, master?"

 "Indeed, I do have one."

 The disheveled old man pondered for a moment before saying, "You have a fight left with Feng Haoyu after the five peaks face-off. To be fair, you don't stand much of a chance winning."

 That was obviously an euphemistic statement.

 All five peak masters felt that Su Zimo had zero chance of winning!

 The disheveled old man continued, "Therefore, I suggest you choose an inferior-grade defensive spirit weapon. That way, you won't be injured badly even if you lose."

 In general, spirit weapons were divided into three types. For offensive spirit weapons, the most common were flying swords. There were also defensive spirit weapons such as shields, armor and heart protecting mirrors. Lastly, there were support spirit weapons that came in all shapes, sizes and uses.

 For offensive spirit weapons, the more spirit patterns and the higher grade they were, the more killing power they possessed.

 Vice versa, the higher the grade of defensive spirit weapons, the more damage they can prevent.

 Su Zimo did not comment. Nodding his head, he entered the Spirit Weapon Chamber.

 Rows of spirit weapons were displayed within the Spirit Weapon Chamber with flying swords taking up the majority; there were less defensive and support spirit weapons.

 Su Zimo looked through the entire place and did not find anything of particular use to him.

 For defensive spirit weapons, he could refine them at any moment and he did not have to choose from one here.

 As for the other spirit weapons, they were of little value to his current state.

 Right as Su Zimo was about to randomly pick a spirit weapon and leave, he caught sight of a golden light shining for a brief moment at the corner of his eyes.

 "Hmm?"

 Stopping in his tracks, he turned to look.

 After checking through the place, he did not find the source of the golden light. He thought that he was seeing things.

 Standing motionlessly on the spot and pausing for a moment, the golden light shone once more!

 This time round, Su Zimo saw it clearly.

 The source of the golden light was from the ground in a corner of the defensive spirit weapon section.

 "Why is the ground reflecting golden light?"

 Feeling that something was amiss, he walked closer to take a better look.

 The ground seemed to be covered by a golden silk cloth that was filled with dust. It seemed as though it was left there for a long time without anyone bothering about it.

 The golden light was reflected from this beneath the thick dust covering it.

 In the Spirit Weapon Chamber, be it pseudo or inferior-grade spirit weapons, everything was placed on their respective shelves.

 What was the reason for the golden silk cloth to be thrown on the ground?

 Su Zimo used his sleeves to brush away the dust, looking at it intently.

 The golden silk cloth looked to be a defensive type of inner armor. Weaved with golden thread, it was only a thin layer. With an additional layer of dust covering it on the ground, it was difficult to notice it even when people walked by.

 It 'looked' to be a pseudo spirit weapon.

 The reason why it 'looked' to be was because there was a single spirit pattern on the armor. However, it was broken into several portions and even injecting spirit qi to it was not enough for it to unleash its strength as a spirit weapon.

 However, there was a strange thing. If spirit weapons were to receive a devastating blow, the spirit patterns would dissipate rather than break into several portions. In fact, most spirit weapons would end up breaking as well.

 Yet, the armor before him was not only perfect, its spirit pattern had not dissipated as well!

 That was quite contradictory.

 Su Zimo pondered for a moment and decided to take this pseudo spirit weapon as his reward.

 Extending his palm, he grabbed the golden inner armor on the ground casually. Just as he was about to turn and leave, his expression changed.

 "Hmm?"

 "I can't lift it?"

 The golden silk armor was still lying motionlessly on the ground.

 Even though Su Zimo did not activate his Power of Blood, that single grab of his had at least a ton worth of strength!

 "How is this thing so heavy?"

 Su Zimo was surprised. Using both arms, he grabbed it.

 However, the golden inner armor was merely slightly lifted with most of it still on the ground.

 Finally, Su Zimo understood why the golden inner armor was left casually on the ground.

 If it was placed on the stone racks, they would crumble instantly!

 Su Zimo's heart stirred. He took off his storage bag and channeled his blood. Instantly, his eyes shone bright red and his veins popped up. As a shocking power burst forth from his body, he yanked the golden inner armor and stuffed it into his storage bag.

 No matter how heavy something was, it would be light as air inside the storage bag.

 Slowly, Su Zimo composed his blood and after his demon form disappeared, he walked out of the Spirit Weapon Chamber.

 "Have you chosen?" The disheveled old man was waiting outside as he asked upon Su Zimo's exit.

 Nodding his head, Su Zimo hesitated for a moment before saying, "I saw a strange golden inner armor inside. I've got no idea where it came from but I brought it out."

 "Golden inner armor?"

 The disheveled old man frowned and thought for a while. Suddenly, his expression changed as he exclaimed, "Mystic Gold Silk Armor!"

 "Mystic Gold Silk Armor? So, that's the name of that pseudo spirit weapon," Su Zimo murmured softly.

 "Pseudo spirit weapon?"

 The disheveled old man's gaze turned odd.

 "Isn't it a pseudo spirit weapon? I saw a spirit pattern on it, but it was broken into several segments and it cant be used. Isn't that considered as just a pseudo spirit weapon?" Su Zimo asked.

 The disheveled old man looked emotional as he asked, "Su Zimo, do you know how many different grades there are for spirit weapons?"

 "Four. Inferior, middle, superior and supreme," Su Zimo replied.

 Pausing for a moment, Su Zimo recalled a speculation he had previously and continued, "If four spirit patterns create a supreme-grade, perhaps there's a perfect-grade with five spirit patterns."

 The disheveled old man gave a look of approval and nodded. "Not bad. Indeed, there are perfect spirit weapons above supreme-grades."

 Right after, the disheveled old man asked again, "But, do you know what's above perfect-grade?"

 "There's more after perfect-grades?" Su Zimo was surprised.

 With a deep voice, the disheveled old man said, "Connate comes after perfect. Connate spirit weapons!"

 "What are connate spirit weapons?"

 "They are created by the universe and formed after absorbing an endless amount of spirit qi. Perfect spirit weapons have five spirit patterns but connate spirit weapons have six! The sixth is known as the connate pattern!"
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 Chapter 120 - A Terrifying Powerful Being a Thousand Years Ago

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Connate pattern?" Su Zimo frowned in deep thoughts.

 The disheveled old man continued, "The broken segments on the Mystic Gold Silk Armor are the connate patterns. Since it's connate, postnatal Weapon Refinement Masters are not able to create it, no matter how powerful they are."

 Su Zimo gradually returned to his senses. Shocked, he could not help but ask, "Master, what you mean to say is that the Mystic Gold Silk Armor is a connate spirit weapon?"

 "It was."

 The disheveled old man drowned in reminiscence as he related slowly, "It was said that a thousand years ago, the Mystic Gold Silk Armor was one of the strongest defensive spirit weapons and was well known through the cultivation world. However, it was met with catastrophic damage and its five postnatal spirit patterns were destroyed, leaving only the connate pattern that was broken into several segments."

 "Since a connate spirit weapon is so strong, what destroyed it?" Su Zimo could not help but ask.

 "There are many things that can."

 The disheveled old man laughed. "A connate spirit weapon is just a spirit weapon at the end of the day. Above spirit weapons are dharma weapons. For Golden Cores, spirit weapons are the best type of equipment. However, once you reach Nascent Soul realm, you will naturally be able to create dharma weapons and will no longer use spirit weapons."

 A strong dharma weapon is able to obliterate a connate spirit weapon! Those are items on completely different levels!"

 Su Zimo roughly understood.

 No matter how sharp weapons in the mortal world were, they were easily destroyed by spirit weapons of cultivators as well.

 "So, why is this Mystic Gold Silk Armor in Weapon Peak's Spirit Weapon Chamber?"

 Su Zimo felt that since it was a connate spirit weapon, it should be stronger than other spirit weapons even if it was destroyed.

 The disheveled old man shook his head. "The Mystic Gold Silk Armor only has a broken connate pattern and is equivalent to a pseudo spirit weapon. Even though it can block against sharp weapons, it's unable to defend against spirit techniques without a spirit pattern."

 In other words, even though a cultivator's sword would not be able to piece the Mystic Gold Silk Armor, the energy possessed by the flying sword would still penetrate through it and destroy the body beneath!

 If the other party was a Foundation Establishment Cultivator and attacked with spirit techniques, the Mystic Gold Silk Armor would be of no use at all.

 The disheveled old man continued, "Furthermore, even though the Mystic Gold Silk Armor is destroyed, it still retains its old weight of 5 tons! Which cultivator would be able to endure that? That is the reason why no one has touched it for the past thousand years. It's almost a useless spirit weapon."

 "5 tons. Even back then, there were not many Golden Cores who had the ability and qualifications to wear it."

 As though the disheveled old man recalled something, his expression looked somewhat wistful.

 Su Zimo naturally knew of how heavy the Mystic Gold Silk Armor was. If he hadn't activated his Power of Blood, he would not have been able to lift that seemingly thin inner armor!

 Suddenly, a thought struck him as he asked, "Since this Mystic Gold Silk Armor is here, does that mean that someone from our sect once wore it?"

 The disheveled old man remained silent.

 "Who is that person? Is he still in the sect?" Su Zimo asked out of curiosity.

 The disheveled old man's eyes fluttered. After a long time, he sighed and shook his head. "He is no longer in our sect and neither have I seen him before. I've merely heard rumors about it. It was said that he was a powerful being of our sect a thousand years ago. In the northern region of Tianhuang Mainland, he was invincible amongst the Foundation Establishment and Golden Cores! There was no one who could challenge him!"

 Su Zimo was shocked.

 Someone who was invincible through an entire realm? How terrifying was that?

 "What happened after?" Su Zimo asked right away.

 "I'm not sure. However, rumors about him disappeared thereafter."

 "Did he die?"

 Su Zimo frowned and thought to himself, 'No, someone that strong isn't going to die that easily. But why is that person no longer in the sect and it seems as though the disheveled old man is unwilling to talk about him? Did he commit some sort of violation?'

 After a momentary silence, the disheveled old man continued, "Ever since our sect set up the Eight Distresses Formation, there have only been two people to go through it entirely. One is you, and the other is him."

 Su Zimo's mouth opened slightly.

 The disheveled old man waved it off, seeming vexed. "Return the Mystic Gold Silk Armor and choose another item. You can't use that anyways."

 Given Su Zimo's current situation, the Mystic Gold Silk Armor was not suitable for him.

 However, for some reason, Su Zimo felt that he might be able to make use of it in the future.

 After a moment of hesitation, Su Zimo said in a deep voice, "Thank you, master, but I'm still decided on the Mystic Gold Silk Armor."

 Frowning, the disheveled old man did not say anything more and merely sighed. "It's up to you. However, do be careful during the fight against Feng Haoyu. If you think that you can't win him, just admit defeat and don't be reckless."

 Su Zimo could tell of the disheveled old man's concern and replied with a smile.

 "By the way, master, I've got a question regarding weapon refinement."

 Su Zimo changed the topic and asked, "To be honest, master, I've already successfully refined inferior-grade spirit weapons before the face-off. However, for some unknown reason, I just couldn't gather the second spirit pattern no matter what. Do you have any idea why?"

 "Haha!"

 The disheveled old man could not help but laugh. "Lad, you sure hid yourself well. So, you've already refined an inferior-grade spirit weapon. Not bad, not bad."

 Automatically, the disheveled old man thought that Su Zimo had merely refined a single inferior-grade spirit weapon.

 After laughing, he said, "Actually, the most difficult step of weapon refinement is spirit gathering. However, the most crucial step is in fact tempering. That is a step that requires a lot of technique. In the cultivation world, sects that specialize in weapon refinement all have their unique tempering techniques."

 "There are many impurities in spirit components and making use of spirit fire alone is not enough to purge them all. Some of the remnant impurities can only be purged through advanced tempering techniques."

 "If your tempering skill is weak and there are too many impurities, the forged spirit weapon would not be able to endure the immensity of a forcefully gathered second spirit pattern. That is why the spirit gathering will fail and the spirit weapon will explode."

 Suddenly, Su Zimo was enlightened.

 The reason why he couldn't gather his second spirit pattern wasn't because of his spirit gathering method or the quality of his spirit components - it was because his tempering skill was not good enough.

 The disheveled old man said, "Right now, our sect doesn't have any really good tempering techniques. But, don't worry about that. Leave it to me."

 "Yes."

 Su Zimo could clearly sense the disheveled old man's care and love for him - that couldn't be faked.

 After a deep bow, Su Zimo left on his flying sword.

 The disheveled old man frowned as he looked at Su Zimo's back view.

 Actually, he had already been looking for advanced tempering techniques outside from the moment Su Zimo cultivated his Level 3 Spirit Fire because he wanted to help the latter raise his weapon refinement skills.

 However, most of the tempering techniques were secrets of the sects and it was difficult for outsiders to obtain them.

 "Sigh, the pearl is covered in dust. It's a pity," The disheveled old man sighed silently. He pondered about how he should go about looking for a suitable tempering technique for Su Zimo after the five peaks face-off was over.

 All of a sudden!

 The disheveled old man's expression changed as he recalled an almost neglected detail.

 The Mystic Gold Silk Armor had a weight of 5 tons. As a Level 8 Qi Refinement Warrior, how did Su Zimo manage to stuff it inside his storage bag?

 The more the disheveled old man thought about it, the more he felt that something was amiss. After pacing back and forth for a long time, he decided to abandon the thought of asking Su Zimo about it.

 "Looks like this disciple of mine isn't that simple either."
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 Chapter 121 - Foundation Establishment Elixir

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 After the Weapon Peak face-off, many disciples of the five peaks were still talking about it. A number of Weapon Peak disciples were even prepared to celebrate and it was extremely lively.

 Su Zimo did not participate and returned to his cave abode straight.

 Obtaining number one of Weapon Peak was entirely within his expectations.

 The only unexpected gain was the powerful Mystic Gold Silk Armor in his storage bag.

 By the time he returned to the cave abode, it was already past noon.

 "I want to be in seclusion. Guard outside the entrance and not let anyone in."

 Su Zimo said to the spirit tiger before assuming a lotus position on the stone bed and retrieving spirit stones from his storage bag.

 Tomorrow was Talisman Peak's face-off and he had no intention of spectating. Instead, he wanted to focus on his cultivation and attain a breakthrough as quickly as possible.

 Level 9 Qi Condensation was much tougher than Su Zimo had imagined.

 But of course, the biggest reason for that was because he had wasted too much time on Array Peak in the past six months.

 In the final two months, he had spent most of his time on practicing his sword wielding skills and the sword formation; he did not have much time to actually raise his cultivation realm.

 There was a perfect-grade Spirit Gathering Elixir within his storage bag.

 He was almost done absorbing more than two thousand inferior-grade spirit stones. If he still could not achieve a breakthrough to Level 9 Qi Condensation, he would consume that Spirit Gathering Elixir.

 The next morning.

 Xue Yi and other Weapon Peak disciples arrived at Su Zimo's cave abode early in the morning to invite him along to spectate at Talisman Peak.

 Even though it was less than five days, the five peaks face-off was the biggest event of the year in the sect. Almost none of the trial disciples would continue to cultivate immensely in these five days.

 Even if they did not know anything about talismans, it was interesting to join the crowd too.

 But of course, more importantly, the person known as the number one beauty of the five peaks, Leng Rou, would be taking part in this year's Talisman Peak face-off. In fact, there was a high chance she could get number one of Talisman Peak.

 Many disciples wanted to go and catch a glimpse of the beauty's aura.

 However, Xue Yi and the others were prevented from entering by the spirit tiger. They tried to explain things to the spirit tiger but to no avail and finally, they could only leave.

 Before long, little fatty arrived too.

 However, he had to leave as well against the snarling growls of the spirit tiger.

 Su Zimo was completely oblivious to everything happening outside. He was immersed in cultivation till the third day of the five peaks face-off.

 Third day, Elixir Peak face-off!

 This was Su Zimo's second round of challenge against Feng Haoyu.

 Everyone knew that Feng Haoyu had lost the first round on Weapon Peak's face-off. Today's challenge would definitely be more intense than ever!

 Su Zimo pushed his door open and walked out of his cave abode.

 Even after a day and night with the spirit stones in his storage bag emptied out, he was still at the peak of Level 8 Qi Condensation.

 Su Zimo was in no hurry.

 He still had time. After the Elixir Peak face-off, he would continue to cultivate and attempt for a breakthrough by consuming the Spirit Gathering Elixir!

 Early in the morning, many disciples had gathered on Elixir Peak.

 An endless stream of disciples arrived continuously in midair, their clothes fluttering gracefully in the skies.

 The moment Su Zimo arrived on Elixir Peak, he was held back by little fatty.

 "Bro, why didn't you come yesterday?"

 "Who won first place?" Su Zimo avoided answering by asking another question.

 "Of course it's Sister Leng Rou!"

 Little fatty snickered. "That Li Liang from Talisman Peak is no match for Sister Leng Rou! He was completely crushed. It was so exciting. Bro, you didn't get to witness Sister Leng Rou creating talismans. That's what I call beautiful!"

 "What nonsense is that?"

 Just then, a fair hand appeared behind little fatty's head and rapped on it lightly.

 Although the person who spoke sounded cold, it didn't seem like there was any ill intentions.

 Su Zimo turned his glance and met with a pair of icy eyes.

 A ravishing girl emitted an aura that prevented people from approaching her. Standing behind little fatty was Leng Rou, disciple of Spirit Peak.

 Unexpectedly, Leng Rou actually nodded when she met with Su Zimo's eyes.

 Slightly stunned, Su Zimo smiled and nodded in return.

 Even though the both of them joined the sect at the same time, this was the first time he was having such an interaction with her.

 Only, Su Zimo was slightly surprised. Given Leng Rou's personality, she would usually ignore even if people greeted her.

 Now, even though she did not say anything, her action was still rather surprising.

 Actually, after Su Zimo won first place in the Weapon Peak face-off, a number of disciples from the five peaks already had a changed impression of him.

 Or rather, they wanted to befriend him.

 No cultivator would not want to be friends with a Weapon Refinement Master.

 Everyone witnessed little fatty obtaining an inferior-grade spirit weapon previously. Even though they said nothing, all of them were extremely envious.

 "Come, let me introduce you!"

 Little fatty's beady eyes revolved around Su Zimo and Leng Rou as he giggled. "This is number one of Talisman Peak, Sister Leng Rou. This is my bro, number one of Weapon Peak, Su Zimo."

 Su Zimo and Leng Rou exchanged glances.

 Leng Rou avoided his gaze and Su Zimo merely smiled with an indifferent expression.

 Blinking, little fatty continued, "Don't just stand there! Both of you have your own strengths and you should hang out more in the future!"

 When he mentioned 'hang out', little fatty winked at Su Zimo and sounded odd.

 Su Zimo was alright about it. However, Leng Rou seemed to have thought of something as a blush appeared across her cheeks; compared to her snow-white skin, it was extremely obvious.

 "More nonsense! You're asking for a beating!"

 Leng Rou chided lightly and knocked little fatty on the head.

 Little fatty merely continued giggling.

 Right then, Su Zimo felt an intense enmity as he looked over instinctively.

 Not far away, Feng Haoyu arrived on his flying sword with a group of Spirit Peak disciples.

 Upon seeing that Su Zimo and Leng Rou were standing closely together, rage flashed through the eyes of many Spirit Peak disciples.

 Even though Feng Haoyu's expression was cold and aloof as usual, his hands behind his back were curled into fists.

 "Bro, other than Feng Haoyu, there's a Elixir Peak disciple called Huo Xiuyuan who is also a strong competitor for you in this face-off. You must not underestimate him."

 Little fatty said, "He was the number one of Elixir Peak last year. He's probably even stronger for this year's face-off."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 Compared to Weapon Peak, there were slightly more disciples taking part in the Elixir Peak face-off at around 200 odd.

 All of them gathered in the Elixir Refinement Hall and waited patiently.

 Refinement of elixirs was unlike that of weapons.

 During the Weapon Peak face-off, the disciples could choose the type of weapon they wanted to refine.

 However, for the Elixir Peak face-off, the peak master would decide on a specific elixir for the disciples to refine where they would be judged based on the final quality.

 Therefore, many disciples would always try to guess which elixir would be refined during the face-off.

 If they guessed it right and focused their practice on that specific elixir, their chances of winning the face-off would be much greater.

 Before long, the five peak masters arrived.

 When the time approached, the brown haired youth stood up and declared, "The elixir to be refined for this face-off is…"

 At that, the brown haired youth paused for a moment as all disciples within the hall listened intently with bated breath.

 The brown haired youth then continued slowly, "Is… the Foundation Establishment Elixir!"

 The moment he said that, the crowd fell into an uproar.

 The Foundation Establishment Elixir was one of the most difficult to refine among Grade 1 elixirs.

 In the past, there was an instance of the Foundation Establishment Elixir being tested during a face-off as well. However, all participating disciples at that time failed to refine the pill and as such, it turned out to be the dramatic outcome of having no number one for that face-off.

 After that, in order to prevent such a situation from happening again, there had been no more requests for Foundation Establishment Elixirs.

 To think that this year's Elixir Peak face-off would ask for the Foundation Establishment Elixir once more!
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 Chapter 122 - Perfect Five Patterns

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Many disciples in the hall frowned upon hearing Foundation Establishment Elixir.

 Everyone had guessed wrongly.

 Within the five peaks, few disciples would attempt to refine the Foundation Establishment Elixir.

 It required more than ten types of ingredients and the refinement process was overly complex. Usually, only Intermediate Elixir Refinement Masters would have more confidence to try it.

 Out of the 200 odd disciples, Su Zimo, Feng Haoyu and the previous year's number one, Huo Xiuyuan, were the only ones who were still calm.

 During that period of time, some cultivators had already started placing plates of spirit herbs at the front of the hall.

 The brown haired youth said in a deep voice, "Everyone's only allowed to take a single set, nothing more."

 Only a single set of spirit herbs - that was another increase in difficulty!

 Since the Foundation Establishment Elixir required more than ten types of spirit herbs, a mistake in extraction for any one of them would result in a wrong ratio for the recipe and a failure to refine the pills!

 "Peak master, this is too difficult!"

 "That's right! What if we were to make a mistake while extracting out of nervousness? Wouldn't that mean we won't have a chance anymore?"

 Many disciples could not help but start to grumble.

 The brown haired youth replied coldly, "The ingredients required for the Foundation Establishment Elixir are still considered common and our sect has them planted all around. But, do you know that some elixirs require spirit herbs that are extremely rare? For those, you only get one shot! If you fail your refinement, you can't blame anyone else but your own lack of skills!"

 Everyone was silent.

 Feng Haoyu laughed softly as he had already returned from choosing a stalk of each spirit herb, preparing himself for the Foundation Establishment Elixir.

 The second to do so was Huo Xiuyuan.

 Right after, the disciples headed forth and chose their spirit herbs.

 Before long, many of them returned to their original positions and took out their Elixir Furnaces to make preparations.

 "Let the Elixir Peak face-off commence!" The brown haired youth waved his hand.

 Spirit fires lit up within the hall.

 Su Zimo had never refined a Foundation Establishment Elixir yet.

 However, he was no stranger to the spirit herbs used.

 They were all ingredients used for other elixirs as well.

 He was in no hurry as he picked up a stalk of spirit herb before him and closed his eyes to recall.

 As he went through his memories, he recalled the temperature required for the spirit herb as well as every single detail of the extraction process.

 He only had a single chance. If he were to fail the extraction, he would fail the Elixir Peak face-off - he had no room for errors!

 "Ah!"

 Right then, a disciple beside him yelped as he watched a pile of ashes on his palm with a vexed expression.

 He had failed his first spirit herb's extraction.

 Because the temperature he used was too high, the spirit herb instantly turned into ashes.

 Sighing, that disciple put away his Elixir Furnace and left the hall.

 Right after, two other disciples failed their extractions and left silently.

 A few people had been eliminated just on the first spirit herb's extraction.

 In truth, it wasn't because those disciples were bad at elixir refinement. However, because there was only a single chance and this was during Elixir Peak's face-off, it was only natural for them to feel pressured and make mistakes.

 Before long, most of the disciples had completed the extraction of their first spirit herb as they placed the essence into the Elixir Furnace.

 They had naturally started their first extraction with a spirit herb they were most familiar with and hence the success.

 "What's Su Zimo doing? Has he fallen asleep?"

 "I think he has no clue what he's doing and he's just pretending that he does."

 Upon seeing that Su Zimo had not started on his extraction for a long time, some sarcastic voices could be heard from the crowd.

 It was only until the other disciples had started on their second spirit herb's extraction that Su Zimo opened his eyes. Igniting his spirit fire, he placed the spirit herb above it and started extracting.

 Before long, his extraction produced a tuft of powder which he placed in the Elixir Furnace. Picking up his second stalk of spirit herb, he closed his eyes and recalled once more.

 After a long time, he opened his eyes again and began extracting his second stalk of spirit herb.

 More disciples were eliminated at the second spirit herb's extraction.

 Compared to Feng Haoyu and Huo Xiuyuan, Su Zimo's speed was extremely slow. However, he made no mistakes at all as every single essence he produced gave off a refreshing medicinal scent.

 As time passed by, more and more disciples were eliminated.

 By the time Su Zimo was done with extraction of his spirit herbs, there were only around 80 of the 200 odd people left.

 Third step of elixir refinement, synthesis.

 The proportion of spirit herb essences required must be exact; the slightest mistake would result in a refinement failure.

 This step was a test of the Elixir Refinement Master's attentiveness and conscientiousness.

 After synthesis came the secondary extraction.

 This time, the flame can be more intense.

 This was the step where Su Zimo and Feng Haoyu's Level 3 Spirit Fire would be of great use.

 What was worth mentioning was that Huo Xiuyuan had also managed to cultivate a Level 2 Spirit Fire which was extremely rare.

 Feng Haoyu was the first to be done with the fourth step followed swiftly by Huo Xiuyuan.

 Because he had spent too much time on the first extraction, Su Zimo was one of the slowest among the many disciples.

 Fifth step, formation!

 This step would reveal the quality of the elixir and it would be obvious who was better!

 Initially, Feng Haoyu and Huo Xiuyuan would take note of Su Zimo's progress and situation from time to time. However, neither of them dared to be distracted on the step of formation.

 It was absolutely silent outside of the hall as well.

 Everyone held their breaths and watched intently at the two people condensing their elixirs.

 Bang!

 There was a crisp sound.

 One of the disciples had failed his formation and the elixir exploded. Dejected, he left the Elixir Refinement Hall in indignance.

 Right after, more crisp sounds echoed out of the hall.

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 Another couple of disciples failed their elixir formation and the number of people in the hall decreased.

 "Form!"

 One of the disciples cursed softly.

 "Haha, I did it!"

 That disciple burst out in laughter. Right as he was about to collect his elixir and check on its quality, black smoke puffed out of the holes in his Elixir Furnace, giving off a nasty stench.

 The brown haired youth shook his head.

 For a black smoke as such to be released, it meant that the Foundation Establishment Elixir was no different from a poisoned elixir.

 "Form!"

 Right then, Huo Xiuyuan hollered softly.

 Immediately, a white smoke wafted out of the Elixir Furnace with a faint fragrance.

 "Retrieve!"

 A pill flew out of the Elixir Furnace and a clear pattern could be seen on it.

 "It's an inferior-grade Foundation Establishment Elixir!"

 "Senior Brother Huo is amazing! He did it!"

 Huo Xiuyuan heaved out a sigh of relief and looked towards Feng Haoyu subconsciously.

 "Form!"

 Right then, Feng Haoyu was also done with his elixir formation as a stronger fragrance was emitted from his side.

 An elixir flew out and hovered in midair. Spinning around, there were two elixir patterns clearly etched on it!

 A middle-grade elixir!

 Huo Xiuyuan's eyes dimmed as he let out a long sigh.

 He believed that he was definitely not weaker than Feng Haoyu in terms of the first three steps.

 However, for the fourth step, secondary extraction, his Level 2 Spirit Fire was no match for a Level 3 which was able to extract more thoroughly. That was the reason for the difference in quality of their pills.

 Before long, the other disciples were done with their elixir formation as well.

 Even though there were more than 20 others who had succeeded in elixir formation, their elixirs contained too many impurities and had no grade because of their poor qualities.

 Right then, Su Zimo was completed with his elixir formation as well as a thick aroma spread across the place. The moment the disciples outside the hall caught a whiff of it, their bodies shuddered and they let out intoxicated expressions as the spirit qi in their bodies began to rumble!

 If the fragrance alone possessed such an effect, what grade was the elixir created?

 The brown haired youth's nose quivered as he sniffed carefully. Instantly, his expression changed as he bolted upright.

 With disbelief in his eyes, he murmured softly, "Could it be…"

 Swash!

 An elixir flew out of the Elixir Furnace and hovered in midair - there were five patterns etched on it!

 It was a perfect Foundation Establishment Elixir!
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 Chapter 123 - Mysterious Danger

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Looking at the Foundation Establishment Elixir that hovered in midair, it was pure silence both in and outside the hall.

 Everyone held their breaths subconsciously as their eyes and minds were drawn in by that single elixir.

 The five elixir patterns on the surface looked so profound and mystical. They were flawless, as though they were the most beautiful patterns in this world.

 Five elixir patterns, a perfect Foundation Establishment Elixir!

 Even Advanced Elixir Refinement Masters who could refine Grade 3 elixirs would not dare to guarantee that they could definitely produce a perfect Foundation Establishment Elixir.

 Perfection meant that there were no flaws at all.

 This proved that every step and every detail of an Elixir Refinement Master during the entire pill refinement process had reached perfection!

 With such a Foundation Establishment Elixir, even Qi Refinement Warriors with a pseudo spirit root would have a chance to rise to Foundation Establishment realm!

 At that moment, most of the disciples forgot about victory or defeat. They forgot that this was Elixir Peak's face-off as they were all smitten by the elixir.

 That was the case until Su Zimo put away the Foundation Establishment Elixir. Thousands of disciples let out a long sigh at the loss of that spectacular sight.

 That sigh contained many complicated emotions.

 Disappointment, jealousy, envy and respect.

 "No doubt! He won without any doubt!"

 "I thought that Elixir Peak's face-off would be an even more intense challenge between Su Zimo and Feng Haoyu. To think that it would be this one-sided."

 The five peak masters nodded in approval as their eyes could not conceal their admiration for Su Zimo.

 Elixir Peak's number one! Number one of two peaks!

 More importantly, this year's number one of Elixir and Weapon Peak was much stronger than previous years.

 For so many years, there had never been a number one of the Weapon Peak face-off who could successfully produce an inferior-grade spirit weapon.

 For so many years, there had never been a number one of the Elixir Peak face-off who could create a perfect elixir even for elixirs with easier recipes.

 Compared to the other sects, Ethereal Peak was much weaker in terms of elixir and weapon refinement.

 In the immortal meet of the Great Zhou Dynasty held once every ten years, Ethereal Sect has never had anyone leave their names on the rankings of elixir and weapon refinement for the sect competition.

 But this time, the five peak masters saw hope through Su Zimo.

 Perhaps, he might be able to leave his mark on the ranking list for elixir and weapon refinement during the sect competition. That would bring them immense prestige!

 Elixir Peak's Huo Xiuyuan came before Su Zimo and laughed bitterly, cupping his fists. "Junior Brother Su, you're really amazing. I've truly lost against you."

 "I was just lucky," Su Zimo smiled.

 At that moment, everyone's gazes landed on Su Zimo.

 A look of admiration flickered through Leng Rou's eyes as well.

 On the other side, Feng Haoyu was surprisingly calm despite his defeat as he lowered his head in deep thoughts.

 At the same time, Su Zimo felt a mysterious sense of danger!

 It was extremely faint but when he sensed for it carefully, he could not discover anything.

 Su Zimo frowned.

 It was an ominous feeling.

 Ever since he entered the sect, he had been very comfortable. Even if Feng Haoyu was hostile to him, it did not bring him such a sense of danger.

 Discreetly, Su Zimo swept his gaze past the five peak masters and did not notice anything unusual.

 Therefore, he turned sideways and glanced at the crowd outside the hall but to no avail.

 The sense of danger earlier on seemed to be a hallucination.

 Right then, the brown haired youth declared, "The outcome of the Elixir Peak's face-off is clear. I believe everyone has seen it. The victor is Su Zimo, disciple of Weapon Peak!"

 Outside the hall, little fatty, Xue Yi and other Weapon Peak disciples cheered loudly.

 Right then, every single Weapon Peak disciple beamed with pride.

 The disheveled old man sat where he was laughing non-stop as well.

 "Su Zimo, follow me to the Elixir Chamber to choose an elixir of your picking."

 Su Zimo nodded. Under the envious gaze of many disciples, he left the Elixir Refinement Hall and headed to the Elixir Chamber with the brown haired youth.

 Even though the disciples outside the hall gradually dispersed, they were still discussing the outcome.

 Losing two rounds in a row, Feng Haoyu left the Elixir Refinement Hall expressionlessly.

 "Senior Brother Feng, there's no need to take the outcome to heart. In any case, you can still teach that guy a lesson after the Spirit Peak face-off!"

 A Spirit Peak disciple remarked consolingly.

 Feng Haoyu smiled calmly. "Elixir and weapon refinement are merely supplementary skills at the end of the day. I hadn't spent much effort on them to begin with. If I lost, so be it. That doesn't matter to me."

 "You're right, Senior Brother Feng."

 "That's right. In the cultivation world, it doesn't matter how amazing you are at elixir and weapon refinement. If you meet with danger, you will still die all the same. Only true strength is what matters."

 Many Spirit Peak disciples responded in unison.

 After leaving Elixir Peak, Feng Haoyu suddenly said, "You guys can head back first. I'll spend some time alone."

 Thinking that it was because Feng Haoyu was in a bad mood, the many disciples did not say anything else and left one after another.

 Once everyone left, Feng Haoyu turned around slowly and glared towards the Elixir Chamber. His calm gaze suddenly changed, emitting a chilling aura!

 …

 On the other side, there were still some disciples lingering on Elixir Peak discussing things.

 "Feng Haoyu had lost completely for both challenges."

 "That's right. He boasted that he wanted to get number one of three peaks before the five peaks face-off. Now, I guess only Spirit Peak's left for him."

 "I heard that Su Zimo had not intended to take part in the Elixir Peak face-off to begin with. Feng Haoyu was the one who provoked him into doing so."

 A disciple at the side shook his head. "In my opinion, this may not be a good thing for Su Zimo."

 "What do you mean?" Someone asked.

 "That's right. He's number one for two peaks! The rewards aside, the honor itself is immense! Everyone will know of Su Zimo's name in the sect from now on!"

 That person scoffed coldly, "Don't forget, he still has a fight with Feng Haoyu after the five peaks face-off!"

 Upon saying that, everyone suddenly realized.

 Feng Haoyu was at Perfected Qi Condensation while Su Zimo was only at Level 8 - both of them were not on the same level!

 That person continued, "Su Zimo's two consecutive victories must have already angered Feng Haoyu. In their final fight, Su Zimo is mostly going to be crippled or dead!"

 As everyone was discussing, Su Zimo came forth from the Elixir Chamber.

 This time, he had chosen a perfect Spirit Gathering Elixir.

 Coupled with the existing perfect Spirit Gathering Elixir in his storage bag, he was confident that he would be able to reach Level 9 Qi Condensation within the next two days!

 Just as Su Zimo was about to leave, the brown haired youth held him back and asked, "How confident are you for your last fight against Feng Haoyu?"

 "Not confident," Su Zimo shook his head.

 "I've got a suggestion," The brown haired youth said, "Now that you're number one of two peaks, there's no need for you to fight against Feng Haoyu. Even if you admit defeat, it's nothing much. After all, there's no long-lasting hatred within the same sect."

 Su Zimo did not reply to the question and merely nodded. "Yes, I will consider it again."

 "Alright, you can go back now," The brown haired youth nodded.
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo had not left far from Elixir Peak on his flying sword when he caught sight of a person who seemed to have been waiting for him for a long time.

 "Su Zimo, I didn't think much of you at first. But, I have to admit that the surprises you've given me weren't too small," Feng Haoyu said with a fake smile.

 Su Zimo paused for a moment and ignored him, wanting to leave on his flying sword.

 Feng Haoyu continued, "Oh yes, there's something I need to remind you about."

 "Oh?" Su Zimo remarked softly without turning back.

 "From now on, you'd better keep your distance from Leng Rou. Or else…" Even though Feng Haoyu did not continue, there was a chilling coldness in his tone.

 Suddenly, Su Zimo laughed.

 He and Leng Rou were merely acquaintances. However, Feng Haoyu's threatening tone disgusted him.

 Su Zimo asked indifferently, "Or else, what?"

 "Or else, you will die!"

 Since there was no one else around them, Feng Haoyu had no qualms and did not conceal his killing intent.

 With his back facing Feng Haoyu, Su Zimo's gaze narrowed.

 He had indeed sensed Feng Haoyu's killing intent at that very instant!

 Su Zimo's expression remained unchanged as he laughed. "Ethereal Peak forbids internal killing of disciples. You are no exception to that rule, Feng Haoyu."

 "Fufu, it's fine."

 Feng Haoyu replied coolly, "As long as you're in the sect, I'll play with you till you die!"

 Su Zimo turned around slowly and looked at Feng Haoyu silently. He said expressionlessly, "Do you believe that I'll kill you right now?"

 For some reason, Feng Haoyu felt a chill run down his spine as Su Zimo stared at him.

 That feeling was as though he was being targeted by a ferocious ancient demon beast that could tear him apart at any moment!

 Frowning, Feng Haoyu dispelled the weird sensation within him.

 After all, Su Zimo was only at Level 8 Qi Condensation and was no threat to him.

 When he saw that Feng Haoyu did not reply, Su Zimo turned around to leave and before long, he disappeared from the former's vision.

 When Su Zimo returned to his cave abode, he stopped in his tracks. His eyes flickered as he pondered deeply.

 He gradually noticed that something was amiss.

 Previously, Feng Haoyu was indeed extremely hostile towards him.

 However, after the Weapon and Elixir Peak face-offs, that hostility had gradually transformed into killing intent!

 Even though it seemed normal, there was something ridiculous about it.

 There was no deep hatred between fellow disciples. Even if there was competition, there was no need for Feng Haoyu to want to kill him.

 Earlier, Feng Haoyu asked him to keep his distance from Leng Rou.

 Right after that, he revealed his killing intent. Although it seemed logical, it felt like he was trying to hide something.

 If neither Leng Rou nor the two face-offs were the reason for Feng Haoyu to want to kill him, what was?

 Was Feng Haoyu hiding something?

 Or perhaps, was he worrying too much? Was Feng Haoyu merely a narrow-minded person who was blunt?

 Su Zimo shook his head.

 He had a feeling that Feng Haoyu was not that simple.

 After pondering for a while more without any clues, Su Zimo entered his cultivate and continued with his seclusion cultivation.

 The Array Peak face-off was tomorrow.

 The location of the face-off was at the Ten Formations Pagoda where the challenge would be on who could clear the most levels the fastest.

 Su Zimo had no intention of taking part in it.

 First, he did not have much time and he had to focus on raising his cultivation.

 Second, even though clearing the Ten Formations Pagoda would not expend too much spirit qi, it would take a toll on his mental health and energy. It would take him more than two days to recover from it.

 He had to do his best to prepare for the battle against Feng Haoyu two days later!

 …

 On the other side, Feng Haoyu had just returned to his cave abode when a hoarse voice suddenly sounded in his ears. It was hard to tell if it was a male or female.

 "Feng Haoyu, you said too much to that lad!"

 The voice sounded deep and sinister, making one's hair stand on end.

 Feng Haoyu spun around suddenly but there was no trace of anyone.

 "You don't have to doubt me. If I'm here to look for you, I naturally know of your identity. I'm just in time to remind you to be careful and not expose yourself. Also, don't forget about your mission!"

 The voice sounded once more erratically.

 Feng Haoyu was finally relieved upon hearing that. Letting out a long breath of air, he laughed. "You're worrying too much, senior. I intentionally requested for him to keep his distance from Leng Rou. That Su Zimo must definitely think that she is the reason for my killing intent."

 "Don't underestimate anyone!"

 "Understood," Feng Haoyu nodded his head obediently.

 "That Su Zimo is a hidden danger. We cannot keep him alive!"

 Feng Haoyu lowered his head and replied in a low voice, "Don't worry, senior. Leave it to me."

 "Senior, may I know who you are in Ethereal Peak?" After pausing for a moment, Feng Haoyu asked.

 "That's not for you to know now. If need be, I will tell you."

 "Yes."

 After a moment, that voice no longer sounded and Feng Haoyu knew that the other party had left.

 Arranging his attire, he looked around before entering his cave abode.

 …

 Fourth day, Array Peak face-off.

 Each year, there were not many disciples spectating Array Peak's face-off.

 After all, the challenge was to clear the Ten Formations Pagoda. Prior to this, there was already a record on the Ten Formations Stele and everyone already knew who the number one would be.

 But it was different this year.

 Just three months ago, a mysterious challenger had appeared and destroyed every single record in the Ten Formations Stele's history.

 "Cleared Level 10, 7 days 18 hours!"

 That row of words was still at the first row of the Ten Formations Stele. It was eye-catching but its name was completely blank.

 Out of curiosity, everyone wanted to know the identity of that mysterious challenger.

 To many disciples, they felt that the reason why that person had kept his identity hidden was because he wanted to shock everyone during the Array Peak face-off.

 As such, many trial disciples had already gathered on Array Peak early in the morning because they wanted to see his true identity.

 The five peak masters had arrived early on as well. Seated in a row, they conversed idly.

 "Xuan Yi, you're still unwilling to tell us even now?" Wen Xuan laughed and asked.

 The brown haired youth urged as well, "That's right. Since we're going to find out today, we'll at least be prepared if you tell us beforehand!"

 Xuan Yi's gaze swept through the crowd but he did not see Su Zimo. After pondering for a while, he shook his head. "Forget it, you guys can see for yourself."

 Since Su Zimo did not choose to announce it, Xuan Yi had no intention to reveal it either.

 Zhong Wen of Array Peak came before the Ten Formations Stele and looked at the first row of words with a complicated expression.

 "Are you finally going to show yourself today?"

 He murmured softly, "Let me see who you are so that I can accept my defeat thoroughly."

 Before long, the Array Peak face-off began.

 Doves of disciples challenging the Ten Formations Pagoda entered it together.

 Everyone outside was waiting for that one person to walk to the Ten Formations Stele and tap his sect badge.

 As long as that person appeared, there would be no need to take part in the Array Peak face-off and he would also be the true number one of Array Peak!

 At that moment, Su Zimo was in seclusion within his cave abode, attempting to reach Level 9 Qi Condensation…
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 Time passed by gradually and in the blink of an eye, a day had passed.

 The lights of the Ten Formations Pagoda's formation patterns shone repeatedly through the day.

 The first row on the Ten Formations Stele still had a blank column where the name was supposed to be.

 By the time the last person was sent out of the Ten Formations Pagoda, there were still no changes on the Ten Formations Stele.

 Not to mention the many trial disciples gathered before Array Peak, even the four peak masters looked to be slightly disappointed.

 "Just who is that person? Why is he not here?"

 "Could that person truly think nothing of fame at all?"

 The disciples were at the peak of their curiosity towards the mysterious challenger such that they were getting anxious about it.

 Xuan Yi stood up and declared, "The face-off is over. The victor is Zhong Wen, disciple of Array Peak."

 Sparse cheers rang out through the crowd.

 Everyone knew that the reason why Zhong Wen could obtain the number one position was because the mysterious challenger had not appeared.

 At that moment, Zhong Wen looked at the Ten Formations Stele and smiled bitterly too.

 His title as number one of Array Peak this year was probably the least convincing.

 The five peak masters were the first to leave.

 In midair, Wen Xuan was still disgruntled and asked, "Xuan Yi, stop leaving us hanging. Just who is it?"

 Xuan Yi smiled and did not reply. After pondering for a while, he asked, "After the five peaks face-off, where are you guys intending to set the location for the fight between Su Zimo and Feng Haoyu."

 "The location doesn't matter since the outcome will not change," Wen Xuan replied indifferently.

 Xuan Yi shook his head. "This match is the focus of everyone's attention. In fact, the hype might not even be less than the five peaks face-off itself. We had better take it more seriously."

 "Su Zimo is forbidden from entering Spirit Peak so we can't use the spirit arena there. Since Su Zimo is a disciple of Weapon Peak, it wouldn't be appropriate to hold it there either. That leaves us with the spirit arenas of Talisman, Array and Elixir Peak," The brown haired youth said.

 Xuan Yi suddenly said, "Let's hold it at Array Peak then."

 "Alright," Wen Xuan nodded.

 The other peak masters did not have any objections and so the matter was settled.

 …

 Each year, Spirit Peak's face-off was always placed on the last day. It was also the most valued event of the sect and all the cultivators.

 Be it array formations, talismans, weapons or elixir refinement, their ultimate goal was to raise the fighting strength of a cultivator.

 The cultivation world was a place where it was survival of the fittest and the strongest reigned supreme!

 The degree of cruelty was even more brutal than the jungle mountains where fierce beasts were rampant. This was also the reason why Die Yue had Su Zimo survive in Cang Lang Mountain Range for a year.

 Now, Su Zimo had barely just stepped foot into the cultivation world and had yet to truly explore it and experience the threats within.

 Fifth day, Spirit Peak face-off.

 Almost all disciples of the five peaks were present. Many inner sect disciples who were in seclusion and even some elders turned up as well.

 The rules of the face-off were simple. Sect disciples would head up to draw lots for one on one fights. Finally, the eventual winner of the brackets is the number one of Spirit Peak!

 Even though Feng Haoyu had lost consecutively in the Weapon and Elixir Peak face-offs, he was still the one who received the most cheers during the Spirit Peak face-off.

 At the same time, all five peak masters thought the most highly of him too.

 In the process of competing with his opponents, Feng Haoyu had indeed displayed the strength expected of him.

 He won consecutively from the start to the end and no one posed much of a challenge to him.

 Many disciples had heard that he was already cultivating one of the three major secret skills of the sect - Ethereal Sword - and wanted to catch a glimpse of its glory during Spirit Peak's face-off.

 However, Feng Haoyu did not use it at all.

 Other than Feng Haoyu, Leng Rou's performance was rather shocking too.

 Even though she did not possess an inferior-grade spirit weapon, she had a firm foundation in sword wielding. Coupled with her talisman usage, she defeated many strong opponents of Spirit Peak.

 Leng Rou's flying sword carried a chilling aura. If one was careless and made contact with the sword, they would be covered in a layer of frost, reducing their mobility.

 Of course, little fatty was still the one who surprised everyone the most.

 He was only at Level 9 Qi Condensation and did not have much of an advantage in sword kinesis.

 However, with the help of the inferior-grade gigantic axe given to him by Su Zimo and his powerful body tempering technique, he had managed to close the gap and obtain victory against quite a number of Perfected Qi Refinement Warriors.

 The final battle was still between Feng Haoyu and Leng Rou.

 Even though Leng Rou deployed a myriad of different talismans, Feng Haoyu was still stronger in terms of sword kinesis.

 With the aid of his wind spirit qi, Feng Haoyu's flying sword was more agile and graceful than anyone else. It was quite an eye-opener.

 Before sunset, Spirit Peak's face-off was over.

 As expected, Feng Haoyu was number one of Spirit Peak!

 Leng Rou was number two.

 Little fatty actually obtained third place.

 The prize for the number one of Spirit Peak was also the most generous. Not only was Feng Haoyu awarded with many spirit stones and contribution points, he could also choose an elixir from the Elixir Chamber, an inferior-grade spirit weapon from the Spirit Weapon Chamber and a Grade 1 talisman from the Talisman Chamber.

 "Hehe, seems like someone will be crushed by Senior Brother Feng tomorrow."

 "That's right. Even people like Leng Rou and Senior Brother Li who are at Perfected Qi Condensation lost to Senior Brother Feng. There's no way Su Zimo is a match with his Level 8 Qi Condensation."

 After the Spirit Peak face-off, no one had confidence in Su Zimo.

 "That Feng Haoyu had managed to obtain the number one of Spirit Peak with much ease. He did not even use his full strength," The brown haired youth chuckled.

 Wen Xuan could not contain his smugness as he nodded. "I'm never wrong in my judgment. If that wasn't the case, I wouldn't have pleaded with the sect master personally to let him learn our sect's secret skill in advance."

 "To be fair, someone like Feng Haoyu with a wind spirit root is truly the best candidate to cultivate Ethereal Sword," The cold-faced lady nodded.

 Wen Xuan laughed. "Before this battle, I already told Haoyu that if he were to win his fellow seniors and juniors using the secret skill, he would have lost even if he got number one since no one would be convinced of his victory."

 "Not bad, Haoyu had not let me down."

 The disheveled old man remained silent and looked slightly worried.

 The stronger Feng Haoyu was, the worse Su Zimo was going to be defeated tomorrow.

 As his beloved disciple, he could not bear to see Su Zimo suffer such a blow.

 "Wen Xuan, give me some face. Why don't you tell Feng Haoyu to forget about the battle tomorrow?" The disheveled old man suddenly said after much hesitation.

 Given his status, the fact that he was saying something like that to plead for mercy for a disciple was extremely rare.

 Xuan Yi, the brown haired youth and cold-faced lady remained silent.

 It was inappropriate for them to interfere in something like this.

 Wen Xuan remained silent for a moment before replying, "The arrow is already on the bow and has to be shot. I can't do anything about this matter."

 "But…"

 Right as the disheveled old man was about to continue, Wen Xuan frowned and cut him off, "Su Zimo won Haoyu twice in a row but Haoyu's not even allowed to win one? Your disciple is dear to you but mine isn't dear to me?"

 With that, Wen Xuan turned to leave and left the four of them alone.

 Slightly awkward, the disheveled old man sighed.

 The brown haired youth coughed gently. "Don't blame him. Wen Xuan had poured too much effort into Feng Haoyu. Even though he did not say anything, he's definitely feeling upset about Feng Haoyu's two consecutive losses. It's only normal."

 Xuan Yi patted the disheveled old man's shoulder and comforted him. "It's alright. It's good to let Su Zimo suffer some setbacks too. His future achievements might not be any weaker than Feng Haoyu's."

 "The road ahead… is still long," Xuan Yi's eyes flickered mysteriously as he said that.
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 For the past two days, Su Zimo had not appeared at all. He was in seclusion attempting to reach Level 9 Qi Condensation.

 On the night after Spirit Peak's face-off, Su Zimo consumed the second Spirit Gathering Elixir.

 His body seemed to have transformed into a whirlpool as a steady stream of spirit qi flowed through his right hand into his body, wildly surging towards his dantian.

 The spirit qi within Su Zimo's dantian expanded rapidly, vast as the seas.

 After a long time, his body shuddered as his eyes jerked wide open. In the darkness, two rays of divine light shone and rapidly disappeared.

 Level 9 Qi Condensation!

 In less than a year after he joined the sect, Su Zimo had finally reached Level 9 Qi Condensation.

 His cultivation speed was definitely not slow even in the entire cultivation world.

 At the moment, Su Zimo carefully sensed the changes in his dantian with confused eyes.

 Based on the Qi Condensation manual, the spirit qi within one's dantian would experience a change upon reaching Perfected Qi Condensation.

 In other words, the dantian would form a vast sea of qi.

 That was also the reason why it would take more time, resources and difficulty to attain a breakthrough from Level 9 to Perfected Qi Condensation.

 But right now, Su Zimo's dantian had already formed a vast sea of qi despite having just attained Level 9 Qi Condensation.

 This was completely different from what the Qi Condensation manual had described!

 This also meant that in terms of spirit qi, Su Zimo's Level 9 Qi Condensation might not be weaker than Feng Haoyu's Perfected Qi Condensation!

 Su Zimo smiled to himself. Suddenly, he was filled with anticipation and confidence towards tomorrow's battle.

 …

 The next morning.

 When Su Zimo walked out of his cave abode, there were already many cultivators waiting for him to come out of seclusion.

 Little fatty, Xue Yi and many other Weapon Peak disciples awaited him.

 "Bro, you're finally out of seclusion! Eh? You're already at Level 9 Qi Condensation?" Little fatty's eyes lit up.

 Su Zimo smiled and nodded.

 "Was Feng Haoyu the number one of Spirit Peak?" Su Zimo asked.

 Everyone nodded.

 When they recalled Feng Haoyu's performance yesterday, everyone's expressions turned solemn. They looked at Su Zimo with a hint of worry in their eyes.

 To everyone, even at Level 9 Qi Condensation, the gap between Su Zimo and Feng Haoyu was way too great.

 Little fatty said in a low voice, "Feng Haoyu obtained number one yesterday without even using the sect's secret skill. Clearly, he did not use his full strength. Bro, you've got to be careful today."

 "Oh, so powerful?" Su Zimo laughed.

 Xue Yi smiled as well. "Junior Brother Su, don't be too stressed in this battle. Just give it all you've got. If you lose, let it be. You're already the number one of two peaks anyways."

 "That's right. Even if Feng Haoyu wins you, so what? Weapon Peak disciples are not good at fighting to begin with so it's nothing embarrassing if he wins."

 Su Zimo smiled and asked, "Where's the venue of today's battle?"

 "Array Peak's spirit arena!" Little fatty replied.

 "Array Peak?" Su Zimo muttered softly with a strange look flashing through his eyes.

 Ever since he left Array Peak three months ago, he had not returned.

 Sensing that Su Zimo's expression was odd, little fatty was worried and asked hurriedly, "What's wrong, bro? Is there anything wrong with Array Peak?"

 "Nothing's wrong."

 Su Zimo shook his head and did not explain. He waved his hand and said, "Let's go. Time to try out the skills of Spirit Peak's number one."

 …

 In just one day, Array Peak was once again filled with many disciples.

 Other than the trial disciples of the five peaks, some of the inner sect disciples also rushed over to watch the bustle. Chen Yu of the Disciplinary Hall who had a grudge against Su Zimo was among them.

 The five peak masters were all present.

 Array Peak's spirit arena was right beside the Ten Formations Pagoda and was close to the Ten Formations Stele too.

 Feng Haoyu arrived bright and early. He stood on the spirit arena with hands behind his back, looking proud and haughty.

 Before long, Su Zimo and the others arrived on their flying swords and descended in front of the spirit arena.

 Su Zimo's appearance instantly attracted countless stares.

 "Fufu, I was wondering why he hasn't appeared for the past two days. So, he's been cultivating in seclusion and has actually reached Level 9 Qi Condensation."

 The tone of the disciple who spoke did not sound surprised. Instead, it was filled with obvious mockery.

 "So what if he's at Level 9 Qi Condensation? He's still asking to be humiliated!"

 "I'm betting that Su Zimo's going to lose within three moves!"

 "Forget it. If Senior Brother Feng goes all out, Su Zimo won't be able to withstand even a single move."

 There was a flurry of discussion in the crowd.

 Even though Su Zimo attained number one of Weapon and Elixir Peak, it did not mean that he was strong. No one thought highly of him for this battle.

 Many of the Spirit Peak disciples were just waiting to see Su Zimo make a fool of himself.

 Under countless scrutinizing gazes, Su Zimo entered the spirit arena.

 Right from the beginning, Su Zimo's expression was extremely calm. His eyes were peaceful and clear as if they were unmoved entirely.

 "Hey, Su Zimo! If you kneel and beg for mercy now, Senior Brother Feng might let you off out of kindness!

 Among the crowd, Sun Tao shouted and caused a burst of laughter. He was the Spirit Peak disciple who was knocked out by Su Zimo with a single slap.

 Su Zimo cast a sideways glance at Sun Tao indifferently and said, "Why? Do you think you haven't embarrassed yourself enough last time?"

 That incident had always been a disgrace for Sun Tao.

 Now that Su Zimo was mentioning it in front of everyone, Sun Tao's face turned green and red. He gritted his teeth and spoke coldly, "Su Zimo! I haven't settled things with you for what happened back then! You ambushed me first but yet you dare to shamelessly flaunt it here?

 "Flaunt?"

 Su Zimo laughed and shook his head. "What's there to flaunt about beating someone like you?"

 Anyone could tell of the casual and contemptuous tone in Su Zimo's voice.

 Instantly, Sun Tao's eyes were bloodshot as he hollered, "Su Zimo, fight me fair and square if you've got the guts! I'll let you witness what I can do!"

 Right then, little fatty sneered, "You want to fight? Sure, I'll fight you."

 Sun Tao immediately wilted.

 During the Spirit Peak face-off, little fatty's strength was obvious to all - Sun Tao was no match for him.

 "Alright, that's enough! Feng Haoyu, Su Zimo! You guys can begin."

 Right then, Wen Xuan shouted softly and suppressed the crowd.

 In the spirit arena.

 Feng Haoyu looked at Su Zimo disdainfully and scoffed, "Su Zimo, Junior Brother Sun is right. If you beg me now, I can consider sparing you. If we really fight, you can't blame me for not showing mercy since a sword has no eyes."

 When he heard that, the disheveled old man frowned and could not help but declare, "When fellow disciples spar, one must not go overboard and threaten the other party's life!"

 Feng Haoyu laughed. "Don't worry, peak master. I'm just going to teach Junior Brother Su a proper lesson about what it means to be a cultivator!"

 Right as he said that, Feng Haoyu slapped his storage bag gently and summoned an inferior-grade flying sword.

 Without revealing how he controlled it, the flying sword revolved around his body and danced in the air, revealing an extremely precise mastery of sword kinesis.

 At the same time, Su Zimo summoned a flying sword from his storage bag.

 Everyone focused their attention.

 It was an inferior-grade flying sword as well!

 "He must have gotten that as a reward from being Weapon Peak's number one."

 "Yes, the number one can pick an inferior-grade spirit weapon of his choosing in the Spirit Weapon Chamber. This must have been his choice."

 "Junior Brother Su is not behaving rationally. If I were him, I would have definitely chosen a defensive spirit weapon!"

 Pointing at Su Zimo's flying sword, Feng Haoyu chuckled. "Do you really think you're qualified to fight me just because you have a single inferior-grade flying sword?"

 "You're mistaken."

 Su Zimo replied indifferently, "It's not just one."

 Right as he said that, two more flying swords appeared in Su Zimo's palm!
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 The crowd fell into an uproar upon seeing the three flying swords in Su Zimo's palm!

 If those were ordinary flying swords, they would not have caused such a scene.

 However, those were three inferior-grade flying swords!

 Even if Su Zimo was rewarded with an inferior-grade spirit weapon for being number one of Weapon Peak, what was up with the other two flying swords?

 Even for Spirit Peak disciples who were well known for their combat strength, most of them did not have inferior-grade spirit weapons. Su Zimo had just joined the sect for less than a year but he had three?

 The many trial disciples below instantly turned green with envy.

 "The peak master is way too biased. Why did he give Su Zimo three inferior-grade spirit weapons?"

 "It might be because Su Zimo was number one for two peaks this year?"

 "So what if he's number one of two peaks? Our sect doesn't have such a rule!"

 "That's right. Can't they give us one instead? I've joined the sect for two years now but I haven't even gotten a single inferior-grade spirit weapon."

 The disciples were not the only ones; even the five peak masters were stunned for a moment.

 Xuan Yi's heart skipped a beat as a strange glint flashed in his eyes. He thought to himself, 'Could that lad have already mastered the Tripartite Sword Formation?'

 He thought again, 'But it's impossible. How could he possibly have done so in such a short period of time?'

 When he heard the discussions below, Wen Xuan frowned and looked sideways to the disheveled old man.

 Sensing Wen Xuan's gaze, the disheveled old man harrumphed lightly, "Don't tell me you also think that I gave Su Zimo those three flying swords?"

 The brown haired youth suddenly said, "The three flying swords are almost identical in terms of shape and size. They should have been made by the same Weapon Refinement Master. We shouldn't have three almost identical flying swords in the Spirit Weapon Chamber."

 "In order words, does that mean Su Zimo refined those three flying swords himself?" The cold lady raised her eyebrows in surprise.

 Xuan Yi nodded. "That should be the case."

 Using the vision of a Golden Core, they could naturally discern with a closer look that Su Zimo's three flying swords were almost identical and couldn't have been from the Spirit Weapon Chamber.

 The brown haired youth smiled. "No wonder he was refining an inferior-grade gigantic axe for that little fatty of Spirit Peak during the Weapon Peak face-off. It was because he already had three flying swords."

 "I've got to acknowledge that he does have an extraordinary attainment in weapon refinement. To think that he could manage to refine three inferior-grade spirit weapons in less than a year. Seems like that unique spirit gathering method of his is rather useful."

 On the spirit arena.

 When he saw Su Zimo's three flying swords, Feng Haoyu was stunned for a moment as well. However, the surprise in his eyes disappeared as quickly as it appeared. He then laughed mockingly. "Su Zimo, my dear Su Zimo. Do you really think you can win me just because you've got three flying swords?"

 "You can try me."

 Su Zimo replied nonchalantly.

 Swash! Swash! Swash!

 Three flying swords floated before Su Zimo, trembling slightly as they hummed incessantly.

 "Well played!"

 Feng Haoyu's eyes lit up as he hollered softly, "I'll show you what true strength is today!"

 "Go!"

 Standing motionlessly on the spot, Feng Haoyu waved and injected a stream of spirit qi into his flying sword.

 The spirit pattern on his sword shone brightly.

 Swoosh!

 Turning into a stream of light, it burst towards Su Zimo's head with lightning speed!

 Before the sword even arrived, its cold aura was already striking!

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 In a sense, this match was his first battle making use of immortal techniques after he stepped foot into the cultivation world.

 Feng Haoyu's sword was much faster and unpredictable than he had expected!

 Su Zimo's expression was unchanged as he split two flying swords to receive the incoming sword. His third flying sword was then sent to attack Feng Haoyu!

 "Hmm?"

 Feng Haoyu narrowed his gaze.

 He had not expected that Su Zimo would try to retaliate instead of using everything as defense!

 "You must be courting death!"

 Pointing his fingertips into the distance, he commanded, "Go!"

 The flying sword which was initially speeding through the air shone brightly and accelerated. It broke through the defense of Su Zimo's two flying swords before arriving right in front of him in an instant.

 In the blink of an eye, Su Zimo's defending flying swords became nothing but a decoration.

 "Well played!"

 Many disciples below could not help but exclaim upon seeing that.

 If it was any other Qi Refinement Warrior, they would have been petrified at the sight of a chilling, bedazzling flying sword appearing right before their faces.

 However, Su Zimo was not flustered in the slightest bit. Shifting his feet lightly, he sidestepped Feng Haoyu's attack barely.

 Even though the flying sword brushed by Su Zimo, it did not injure him in the slightest bit!

 When the five peak masters saw that, their eyes lit up as they nodded approvingly.

 Feng Haoyu had not expected that Su Zimo would be able to dodge that attack.

 At the same time, Su Zimo's third flying sword was already approaching Feng Haoyu.

 Feng Haoyu controlled his flying sword while summoning a silver shield from his storage bag. Injecting spirit qi, it expanded and blocked right in front of him.

 Clang!

 The flying sword met with the shield and let out an ear-piercing sound.

 That shield was the reward Feng Haoyu chose from the Spirit Weapon Chamber after getting number one of Spirit Peak.

 Su Zimo's other two flying swords revolved around Feng Haoyu's flying sword. They clashed continuously, sending off a ferocious sword intent and sparks flew everywhere.

 In an instant, Feng Haoyu's flying sword was restrained by Su Zimo's two flying swords and could not break through their offenses.

 On the other hand, Su Zimo's third flying sword was attacking Feng Haoyu constantly.

 Feng Haoyu could only defend passively.

 All the disciples watching were dumbfounded at what was happening as they looked on with disbelief.

 The battle was completely different from what they had imagined!

 In their opinion, the difference in strength between the both of them were so great that it would take three rounds at most to determine the victor.

 But, now that they were actually fighting, Feng Haoyu was on the losing end and could only defend passively.

 Su Zimo who had three inferior-grade flying swords and a proficient mastery of sword kinesis had completely restricted Feng Haoyu's movements!

 "This doesn't make sense."

 "Su Zimo's only at Level 9 Qi Condensation. Even if he has two more flying swords, he shouldn't be able to take Senior Brother Feng head-on. Why does it feel as though they're both at a similar level of strength?"

 The disciples below frowned in confusion.

 Little fatty was the only one who had a rough idea of Su Zimo's background.

 Back when the both of them sparred in the cave abode, Su Zimo was able to match his Level 8 Qi Condensation only being a Level 7.

 With that logic, Su Zimo should be able to hold his ground against Feng Haoyu despite being a level down.

 Upon seeing this, the five peak masters had different expressions.

 The disheveled old man was invigorated and pleasantly surprised.

 Spirit Peak's master, Wen Xuan, was frowning.

 With his eyesight as a Golden Core, he could naturally tell that Su Zimo's mastery of sword kinesis was not weaker than most of Spirit Peak's disciples.

 Coupled with the assistance of three inferior-grade flying swords, his strength was raised as well.

 But of course, none of the five peak masters could understand how Su Zimo could stand his ground against Feng Haoyu's Perfected Qi Condensation.

 The three flying swords clashed repeatedly around Su Zimo.

 Feng Haoyu's flying sword was clearly more agile and graceful. However, it could not reach Su Zimo after being restrained by the latter's two flying swords.

 On the contrary, Su Zimo's third flying sword was attacking Feng Haoyu consistently.

 Feng Haoyu could only rely on the inferior-grade shield to block and was unable to retaliate. Instead, he looked rather pathetic.

 The battle had fallen into a stalemate!
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 It had to be said that Su Zimo had indeed shocked everyone.

 Based on the strength that he was displaying, he would have probably secured a top three position if he had taken part in Spirit Peak's face-off!

 "Hmph, if Senior Brother Feng were to use his full strength, Su Zimo would be defeated instantly!"

 "That's right. However, it's not embarrassing even if Su Zimo loses now since he managed to corner Senior Brother Feng as such."

 The more the disciples below discussed, the more furious Feng Haoyu was in the spirit arena.

 This exchange was completely out of his expectations.

 Even though Su Zimo was only at Level 9 Qi Condensation, he was not getting the upper hand against their clashes!

 This meant that if Su Zimo was at Perfected Qi Condensation, the latter might very well surpass him in terms of strength!

 He must not let this carry on!

 Waving the shield in his hands, Feng Haoyu struck away the incoming flying sword. Suddenly, he pulled out a talisman from his storage bag and injected spirit qi to it.

 Whoosh!

 A bedazzling light appeared on the talisman.

 "Senior Brother Feng's making use of talismans now!"

 "That looks to be an offensive talisman that's rather powerful. Let's see how Su Zimo blocks this!"

 Feng Haoyu threw the talisman in Su Zimo's direction.

 Suddenly, it exploded.

 The scattered talisman fragments stirred the spirit qi in the air, instantly forming a blinding flash of lightning.

 "Thunderfall talisman!"

 The crowd exclaimed.

 Thunder types of attacks were the strongest and most ferocious amongst spirit arts.

 That talisman was naturally the most lethal among Grade 1 talismans!

 That was also a reward that Feng Haoyu had obtained as the number one of Spirit Peak. Now that he had to use it, a pained look inevitably flashed by Feng Haoyu's expression.

 When he saw the Thunderfall Talisman summoned by Feng Haoyu, the disheveled old man's expression changed as he glared at Wen Xuan. "That disciple of yours has quite a lot of treasures!"

 "Talisman usage is also part of one's strength. It's normal," Wen Xuan replied indifferently.

 "He lost. Now that the Thunderfall Talisman's out, the outcome has been decided."

 "Even if Senior Brother Feng was the one facing the Thunderfall Talisman, he would most likely have to use all his strength. Let's see how Su Zimo can even block this, fufu."

 Right as the disciples were discussing, an explosion echoed out from the skies above the spirit arena.

 Snap!

 A bolt of thunder as thick as an arm struck down towards Su Zimo with a fast speed.

 The moment Feng Haoyu had summoned the talisman, Su Zimo had already felt that something was wrong and hurriedly withdrew his three flying swords.

 However, he was still extremely calm.

 At the same time as the talisman exploded, Su Zimo waved his hands and the three flying swords suddenly shuttled through the air, leaving tears in the void. Finally, they joined head to tail in a triangle sword formation!

 "Buzz!"

 A bedazzling light shone through the air below the spot where lightning was flashing!

 It was the light of formation patterns!

 A light of formation patterns had actually appeared in the skies above the spirit arena!

 "This is…"

 "What's going on? Why is there an array formation?"

 "Did someone set up a formation beforehand?"

 "Something isn't right. That light of formation patterns seems to have been emanated from Su Zimo's three flying swords."

 The crowd let out a cry of surprise. They were baffled as to what was happening in the spirit arena.

 As for the five peak masters, they shuddered as their expressions changed drastically.

 Even if Xuan Yi was mentally prepared, he could not help but feel excited upon seeing this scene with his own eyes. He exclaimed rapidly, "Good, good! Well done! Our sect finally has a successor for a Sword Formation Master!"

 The disheveled old man burst out into laughter as well. "Good for you, Xuan Yi. So, you were secretly nurturing my disciple to be a Sword Formation Master too. Not bad, not bad at all!"

 As a Golden Core, the disheveled old man naturally knew that there was no way Su Zimo could become a Sword Formation Master without Xuan Yi's guidance.

 Wen Xuan furrowed his brows in silence.

 "Sword Formation Master?"

 Most of the disciples below were unfamiliar with the term.

 Array Peak disciples were the only ones that were shocked when they heard the term. Letting out astounded expressions, they could not help but gasp, "Su Zimo's a Sword Formation Master?"

 "So what if he's a Sword Formation Master? What's the big deal!" A Spirit Peak disciple sneered.

 Before he could finish his sentence, the thunderbolt from the skies collided with the triangle sword array and a loud explosion was heard as electricity shot out in all directions.

 Under the electric current in the atmosphere, Su Zimo's legs separated slightly. His expression was cold as he controlled the sword formation with both hands while his hair spread behind him like a furious mane - he was akin to an immovable god!

 "Huh? He's actually fine?"

 Many disciples were dumbfounded as their eyes nearly popped out.

 Su Zimo had managed to block the power of the Thunderfall Talisman completely with his triangle sword array and was completely undamaged!

 A disciple secretly exclaimed, "Is a Sword Formation Master that powerful?"

 "What's a sword formation?" Someone could not help but ask.

 "If I'm not wrong, that's our sect's Tripartite Sword Formation!"

 Array Peak's Zhong Wen said in a low voice.

 "Why tripartite?" Someone asked him.

 Zhong Wen explained, "The tripartite refers to heaven, earth and man. With the three swords joined head to tail as a foundation, they form the Tripartite Sword Formation. The head is the tail and the tail is also the head. Every single corner of the sword formation has the sharpness of a sword and can both attack and defend!"

 If one were to say that controlling three flying swords meant that Su Zimo's strength was increased…

 A sword formation made up of the three flying swords and made use of their combined strength was an exponential increase in strength!

 The tides had turned entirely.

 Everyone thought that Feng Haoyu would definitely win after summoning that Thunderfall Talisman. However, no one expected that Su Zimo would summon the Tripartite Sword Formation to guard against the thunderstrike entirely!

 As Leng Rou watched below, she could not help but lament internally, 'If I were to go against Junior Brother Su, I wouldn't be able to break that defense of his sword formation either.'

 In the spirit arena.

 Feng Haoyu's eyes flashed with surprise when he saw that Su Zimo was able to withstand the Thunderfall Talisman.

 Right then, Su Zimo controlled the Tripartite Sword Formation with both hands. Pointing forward, he commanded softly, "Go!"

 A triangular sword formation that carried a chilling aura tore through the voids and sped towards Feng Haoyu with a blinding light.

 Instantly, Feng Haoyu retracted his flying sword and blocked himself from the Tripartite Sword Formation.

 Clang!

 When the flying sword met with the sword formation, there was a clashing sound of metals.

 Feng Haoyu's flying sword was sent flying immediately. However, the Tripartite Sword Formation merely paused momentarily in midair before clashing heavily against Feng Haoyu's silver shield!

 Bam!

 With a loud bang, Feng Haoyu's entire body was shaken as he stumbled a couple of steps back. He felt a sweetness in his throat as blood oozed from the corner of his mouth.

 He was injured!

 Even in Spirit Peak's face-off, Feng Haoyu was not injured once against the many strong competitors of Spirit Peak.

 Yet, against a Weapon Peak disciple that was a cultivation realm lower than his, Feng Haoyu was actually injured!

 Su Zimo's eyes gleamed brightly as he controlled the Tripartite Sword Formation from afar. They hummed and quivered endlessly in the skies, sending forth a massive sword aura and could attack at any moment.

 It was only at that moment when the crowd realized that the outcome of this match was unpredictable!

 Su Zimo's strength was enough to pose a threat to Feng Haoyu!

 Everyone had underestimated the strength of this Weapon Peak disciple!

 "Hahahaha… "

 Suddenly, Feng Haoyu laughed.

 It was a deep laughter filled with anger.

 "Su Zimo, do you really think that you can win me with this lousy sword formation?"

 Taking a deep breath of air, Feng Haoyu said word by word, "Today, I'll let you experience the sect's secret skill and let you understand my true strength!"
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 Even though Su Zimo was still calm upon hearing that, the many disciples below were shocked and excited.

 "Senior Brother Feng's finally about to use the sect's secret skill!"

 "I heard that it's one of the three major secret skills, Ethereal Sword! Through the ethereal plains, the sword is nowhere to be seen!"

 "Ethereal Sword is one of the strongest sword kinesis skills within our Great Zhou Dynasty. Finally, we'll get to see it today!"

 Most of the people present were trial disciples of the five peaks who usually would not have a chance to catch a glimpse of the sect's secret skills. Right now, their eyes were all widened in anticipation.

 The disheveled old man frowned. He looked at Wen Xuan and said in a deep voice, "Let's stop the battle here and consider it as a draw between both parties."

 In all fairness, for Feng Haoyu to have to use the sect's secret skills against Su Zimo, he had already lost in the first place.

 That was because most normal trial disciples would not have the rights to learn Ethereal Sword.

 The disheveled old man's suggestion at this point was already a compromise on his end.

 Wen Xuan pondered for a short moment before shaking his head. "At this point, how can we appease the masses if a victor is not decided?"

 "Wen Xuan, is it because you're indignant that Feng Haoyu was unable to win this?" The disheveled old man was a little angry.

 "Yes!"

 Wen Xuan turned to the disheveled old man and replied, "The three of you have been teaching Su Zimo how to refine elixirs, weapons and imparting sword formations to him. I can let that slide. However, Feng Haoyu is a disciple of Spirit Peak! I can't let him lose in a battle! That is a concern of my peak's glory!"

 "You…!" The disheveled old man hesitated.

 Wen Xuan waved it off. "I'm never wrong in my judgment of people. Haoyu is the future hope of our sect. At the end of the day, the legacy of our sect is not about elixir or weapon refinement. True strength is what matters."

 Right then in the spirit arena, Su Zimo said something that interrupted the argument between the disheveled old man and Wen Xuan.

 "The sect's secret skill?"

 Su Zimo laughed and shook his head. "Feng Haoyu, if that's your last resort, you will definitely lose this fight!"

 Everyone was stunned!

 No one could imagine that Su Zimo would say something like that in the face of the sect's secret skill!

 Was he looking down on the sect's secret skill or Feng Haoyu?

 What right did Su Zimo have?

 "Hahaha!"

 Feng Haoyu burst out in laughter. "Su Zimo, I think you don't know just how strong our sect's secret skill is to speak of that nonsense. Today, I'll teach you how to be a human!"

 "Go!"

 Feng Haoyu conjured a sword art as his fingertip emitted a trace of spiritual energy and injected it into the flying sword.

 Quivering endlessly, the sword tore through the voids and a series of shadows appeared behind it in a bewitching manner. It was hard to tell between reality and illusion.

 When he saw that, Wen Xuan nodded as his eyes flashed with admiration.

 The brown haired youth commented with a grave look, "There are three levels to Ethereal Sword. To think that Feng Haoyu would have mastered Level 1, Shadows, this quickly."

 "Haoyu has a wind spirit root to begin with and he's the most suited to cultivate Ethereal Sword. Otherwise, I wouldn't have let him learn the sect's secret skill while he's in Qi Condensation realm," Wen Xuan replied indifferently.

 In the spirit arena.

 Su Zimo retracted his three flying swords which hovered in front of him. Slapping his storage bag, another three flying swords appeared in the blink of an eye.

 Furthermore, all three of them were inferior-grade spirit weapons as well!

 Everyone was stunned.

 Six inferior-grade flying swords!

 That was something completely unimaginable for Qi Refinement Warriors.

 "W-W-What's going on?"

 "Holy f*ck! How is Su Zimo taking out inferior-grade spirit weapons three at a time? How is he obtaining them so cheaply?!"

 Most of the cultivators watched with widened eyes as their jaws nearly dropped to the ground.

 Many disciples were already envious over Su Zimo's previous summoning of three inferior-grade flying swords. Now that he summoned yet another three, most of them could not take it any longer.

 Some of the trial disciples who had joined the sect for many years instantly felt that they had been wasting their time since they hadn't acquired even a single inferior-grade spirit weapon. Yet, Su Zimo had six after joining for less than a year!

 At that moment, most of the disciples finally realized as well.

 Those six identical flying swords could not have been from the sect's Spirit Weapon Chamber!

 The only possibility was that Su Zimo had refined them himself!

 "This is crazy. Had I known this would be the case, I would have gotten closer to Junior Brother Su! Perhaps I might even get an inferior-grade spirit weapon from him!"

 "Why would I need to learn sword kinesis if I had six inferior-grade spirit weapons? I'll just toss them at any opponent I meet and smash them to death!"

 "Don't spout nonsense. Senior Brother Feng is in possession of our sect's secret skill. That isn't something that can be defended against by spirit weapons."

 The crowd was buzzing but the five peak masters remained silent.

 The disheveled old man furrowed his brows even tighter.

 Even though having six inferior-grade spirit weapons was amazing, they were not match against the sect's secret skill.

 Sensing the disheveled old man's worries, the brown haired youth comforted, "No matter what, that lad is truly talented in weapon refinement still. As long as we nurture him well, he can still make waves through the sect competition."

 What the brown haired youth meant was that even if Su Zimo lost this match, it would not affect his status in the sect.

 After all, everyone had their own specialties.

 Su Zimo was talented in weapon and elixir refinement while Feng Haoyu was good in fighting - the both of them had different advantages.

 However, no one realized that Xuan Yi who was standing beside the brown haired youth was incomparably nervous. He watched Su Zimo fixedly with a deep excitement in his eyes.

 "Indeed, six flying swords alone won't be enough to defend against the sect's secret skill. But, it it was…"

 In the spirit arena.

 Feng Haoyu's expression changed momentarily when he saw the six flying swords summoned by Su Zimo. However, that change disappeared almost instantly as he scoffed coldly, "Su Zimo, you're way too naive! You really think that you can defend against my sword just because you have six inferior-grade flying swords?"

 "Go!"

 A cold glint flashed in Feng Haoyu's eyes as he hollered. The sword tore through the voids with a chilling aura, letting out a soul-rattling explosion!

 A series of shadows formed behind the sword, confusing any onlookers.

 Su Zimo was calm as he waved his hands continuously, controlling the six flying swords in the air.

 Swoosh, swoosh, swoosh!

 The six flying swords intertwined, leaving streams of sword qi.

 The Tripartite Sword Formation was a triangular sword formation.

 The Hexagonal Sword Formation was an evolution of that. By combining two Tripartite Sword Formations, it formed the Hexagonal Sword Formation!

 It was a great enhancement be it in terms of offense or defense!

 "What is this?"

 "Eh? That hexagonal star formed by the sword formation looks familiar?"

 "I think… that's the emblem on Peak Master Xuan Yi's sleeves!"

 Everyone instinctively looked towards Xuan Yi.

 By now, Xuan Yi had already stood up and was visibly emotional as he nodded. "Good, good! Well done! You have actually managed to master the Hexagonal Sword Formation!"

 All other four peak masters let out looks of disbelief.

 There was only a single Sword Formation Master within the sect - Xuan Yi.

 As Golden Cores, they naturally knew how difficult it would be to become Sword Formation Masters.

 The hexagonal emblem etched on Xuan Yi's sleeves was a display of his pride.

 And now, the Hexagonal Sword Formation has appeared once more. However, it came from the hands of a Qi Refinement Warrior - that shocked everyone!

 Ethereal Peak, within Ethereal Palace.

 Sect Master Ling Yun's heart skipped a beat as he suddenly opened his eyes. A strange glint flashed in his eyes as he murmured, "The Hexagonal Sword Formation?"

 Above the clouds in the skies of Array Peak, a gigantic pair of wings were faintly visible. A pair of eyes were also silently watching everything unfold in the spirit arena.

 "Fufu, that lad. Not bad, not bad at all."
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 Chapter 130 - Defeat? Forced Foundation Establishment!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The six flying swords formed the hexagonal star sword formation and a bedazzling light of formation patterns blocked in front of Su Zimo.

 Feng Haoyu's attack was extremely swift as shadows were produced endlessly from his sword. It was difficult to distinguish where the sword was through vision anymore.

 However, the advantage of a sword formation was reflected at this moment as well.

 The sword formation formed by six flying swords was enough to block Su Zimo's body entirely.

 Feng Haoyu's attack that came right for him would definitely hit the sword formation!

 Clang!

 True enough.

 A crisp sound was produced when Feng Haoyu's flying sword struck the sword formation.

 Both sides exerted their strength!

 "Break it!"

 Feng Haoyu controlled the flying sword and injected spirit qi continuously. His eyes were wide with anger as his body trembled - he was using his full strength to break the Hexagonal Sword Formation's defense.

 Behind the sword formation, Su Zimo was calm as usual. He pushed his hands forward and twisted them.

 The light of the formation pattern shone.

 Instantly, the Hexagonal Sword Formation spun and sent Feng Haoyu's sword flying in the blink of an eye.

 "It's impolite not to reciprocate. Feng Haoyu, have a taste of my sword formation's power too. Let's see if your secret skill can block this!"

 Su Zimo stopped the Hexagonal Sword Formation from spinning and pointed forth with his finger.

 In midair, the blinding light of the gigantic Hexagonal Sword Formation tore through the voids and smashed towards Feng Haoyu.

 All disciples of the five peaks felt their hearts pounding as they watched with bated breath.

 Everyone realized that this may very well be the move that reveals the outcome of the fight!

 At that moment, the five peak masters were solemn as well.

 The Hexagonal Sword Formation was considered as a Grade 2 formation. Even with the sect's secret skill, Feng Haoyu was unable to face the might of the Hexagonal Sword Formation head-on.

 From the point of view of the Golden Cores, Feng Haoyu had no chance of winning at all.

 If Feng Haoyu were to give up on defense at that moment and continued to control his flying sword to unleash the sect's secret skill to strike at Su Zimo, he might stand a shot at victory.

 However, that would require a kind of fearlessness to cast life and death aside.

 In a flash, Feng Haoyu's expression changed.

 Feng Haoyu subconsciously chose to defend himself against the terrifying might of the approaching Hexagonal Sword Formation.

 "Go!"

 Conjuring the Ethereal Sword art, Feng Haoyu injected all the spirit qi he had into his flying sword to defend against the incoming Hexagonal Sword Formation!

 When he saw that, Wen Xuan sighed gently with a look of disappointment.

 He was defeated!

 If Feng Haoyu chose to fight head-on, this was a fight he was bound to lose!

 Bam!

 The flying sword smashed against the Hexagonal Sword Formation and it exploded with a loud boom. Sparks flew as a surge of heat spread out!

 The sword formation trembled and almost dispersed. However, it soon stopped quivering and stabilized.

 As for Feng Haoyu's sword, it was repelled entirely!

 The Hexagonal Sword Formation paused for a slight moment before continuing to crush forward!

 "Ah!"

 Gasps could be heard from the crowd as they saw this.

 Everyone realized that this elite who had won first place in yesterday's Spirit Peak face-off might very well be defeated!

 Right then, Feng Haoyu reached inside his storage bag and swallowed a Qi Rejuvenation Elixir. Summoning his silver shield, he roared and pushed forward!

 Clang! Clang! Clang!

 The Hexagonal Sword Formation spun and struck at the silver shield repeatedly.

 With every single strike, Feng Haoyu would be knocked a step back and his face would turn frailer while his body trembled violently.

 Bang!

 The Hexagonal Sword Formation was finally dispersed.

 At the same time, Feng Haoyu was also sent flying. He fell from the spirit arena and rolled a couple of times on the ground. Clothes filled with mud, he looked extremely wretched.

 Wen Xuan closed his eyes.

 The disheveled old man heaved out a long sigh of relief.

 There was silence in the crowd.

 After a while, little fatty waved his fists and let out a cheer.

 Xue Yi and the others looked excited and could not suppress their excitement.

 A Weapon Peak disciple had defeated the number one of Spirit Peak! This was something that had never happened in the thousands of years of history of the sect!

 Furthermore, it was a defeat with a level difference!

 Many Spirit Peak disciples were silent as they lowered their heads dejectedly. Looking at Feng Haoyu who was crawling up from the ground, their expressions were complex.

 It wasn't because the number one of Spirit Peak this year wasn't strong enough.

 On the contrary, the number one of Spirit Peak this year was much stronger than previous years because Feng Haoyu was already cultivating the sect's secret skill while being in Qi Condensation realm.

 However, to their helplessness, Weapon Peak had produced an even more terrifying disciple!

 A genius in both elixir and weapon refinement, he even became a Sword Formation Master and managed to release a Grade 2 sword formation, taking down Feng Haoyu in a single move.

 It was said that Qi Refinement Warriors' fighting techniques were relatively simple. However, this fight was full of twists and turns with both parties revealing their trump cards - it was truly an eye opener for many disciples.

 Su Zimo put away his flying swords and his expression showed a hint of exhaustion.

 Even though a sword formation was strong, controlling six flying swords at the same time drained a lot of spirit qi. By now, the spirit qi within his body had dried up.

 "Fufufu…"

 Right then, a sinister laugh sounded from beneath the spirit arena, attracting countless gazes.

 "I haven't lost yet!"

 Feng Haoyu slowly stood up with blood still oozing from the corner of his mouth. His expression was deranged and his eyes were filled with madness.

 Just as Su Zimo was about to leave the spirit arena, he heard that statement. He paused in his tracks and frowned, looking over.

 Feng Haoyu retrieved a jade bottle from his storage bag and poured out a pill. Rearing his head, he swallowed it before declaring coldly, "Su Zimo, you will definitely lose today."

 "What is that?"

 "I think it's a Foundation Establishment Elixir!"

 "Senior Brother Feng is trying to… forcefully reach Foundation Establishment!"

 When he saw that, the disheveled old man stood up and said grimly, "Wen Xuan, aren't you going to stop him? The five peaks face-off is a spar between cultivators of the same realm. If Feng Haoyu were to reach a Foundation Establishment realm before fighting Su Zimo, what would that amount to?"

 Wen Xuan closed his eyes and struggled inwardly, looking hesitant.

 He knew that even if Feng Haoyu managed to defeat Su Zimo as a Foundation Establishment Cultivator, it wouldn't be a glorious victory.

 However, Feng Haoyu might not ever recover from this blow of defeat if he lost this battle.

 This was someone that he had chosen and even regarded as the future of the sect.

 Wen Xuan couldn't bear it.

 Xuan Yi also persuaded, "Let the battle end here. This is against the rules."

 When he heard that, Wen Xuan opened his eyes suddenly and yelled, "What are rules? This is not a fight for the five peaks face-off, it's a personal feud between the both of them! Even if Haoyu becomes a Foundation Establishment Cultivator, that's his own strength!"

 "Also, Xuan Yi! The Hexagonal Sword Formation is a Grade 2 formation! Who are you to talk about rules by imparting it to Su Zimo beforehand!"

 Xuan Yi frowned and shook his head. "The reason why I imparted Su Zimo the Hexagonal Sword Formation was because he had the right to learn."

 Actually, Xuan Yi's statement had already vaguely revealed who the challenger who cleared the Ten Formations Pagoda was.

 However, in the heat of the moment, both Wen Xuan and the disheveled old man did not think too much of it and naturally could not comprehend the hidden meaning behind Xuan Yi's words.

 Wen Xuan flicked his sleeves and said, "If not for the Hexagonal Sword Formation, Su Zimo would have been defeated by now. Since he was the one who broke the rules first, who's to stop Haoyu from fighting Su Zimo again after advancing to be a Foundation Establishment Cultivator?"

 "Wen Xuan, are you crazy?!"

 The disheveled old man could not help but scold, "What's there to fight if Feng Haoyu advances to become a Foundation Establishment Cultivator! Why don't you go and fight a Nascent Soul Perfected Lord then?!"

 The disciples of the five peaks below were dumbfounded.

 For the peak masters to argue over a fight between Qi Refinement Warriors… that was something that was even more exciting than the battle earlier.

 "Alright, that's enough. All the disciples below are watching. Can you guys behave like the elders you are?" The cold lady frowned and persuaded.
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 Chapter 131 - Not Even at Foundation Establishment!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Feng Haoyu was long already at Perfected Qi Condensation and could naturally advance to Foundation Establishment realm at any moment.

 However, he had not expected that he would make a breakthrough during his fight against Su Zimo.

 It seemed a little hasty.

 If it was anyone else, they might fail in their advancement to Foundation Establishment. However, Feng Haoyu was different. In terms of endowment or spirit root, he was the creme of the crop.

 Even though he was already injured, he had the confidence of reaching Foundation Establishment realm in one fell swoop after consuming the Qi Rejuvenation and Foundation Establishment Elixirs!

 As the five peak masters argued, the medicinal essence of the Foundation Establishment Elixir coursed through Feng Haoyu's body and surged into his dantian.

 Inside, his sea of qi rumbled and spewed continuously.

 Through the power of the medicinal essence coupled with Feng Haoyu's control, the vast sea of qi began to coagulate to the middle!

 The sea of qi was shrinking within his body.

 However, the aura it emitted was even more terrifying.

 The difference between Qi Condensation and Foundation Establishment was a huge leap.

 In the path of cultivation, every crossing of a realm would bring about a significant change to one's strength.

 This was the reason why things like defeating an opponent of different levels was mostly only possible within the same realm. When the difference is a realm apart, it was difficult to take down an opponent.

 That was also the reason why cultivators would have a change in title after a breakthrough in realm.

 Cultivators at Qi Condensation realm were called Qi Refinement Warriors.

 As for Foundation Establishment cultivators, they were called Cultivator Warriors.

 At the Golden Core realm, one could gain the title of a Perfected being!

 From Qi Condensation to Foundation Establishment, the spirit qi in the dantian would undergo a change in quality. Instead of qi, it would be transformed to a liquid state.

 With that, the strength one possessed would be purer, more solidified and powerful.

 Using that was a basis, one could then learn and unleash the various types of power spirit arts in the cultivation world.

 Right now, that transformation was happening within Feng Haoyu's body.

 No matter how much the five peak masters argued, they were still rational towards this matter as none of them interrupted Feng Haoyu's breakthrough process.

 After all, Feng Haoyu's cultivation path may very well be crippled if he were to fail his Foundation Establishment breakthrough.

 That would imply the loss of a great genius.

 Standing in the spirit arena, Su Zimo did not make a move as well while he watched everything unfold.

 Everyone present was not fools. To be fair, if it was a life and death battle, Feng Haoyu would have already lost here.

 Which opponent would give their enemies a chance to break through?

 They would seize the opportunity and kill them on the spot!

 However, to everyone's bewilderment, Su Zimo was still extremely calm as though he was looking at something completely unrelated to him.

 An unknown period of time passed.

 The vast sea of qi within Feng Haoyu's dantian disappeared, transforming into a drop of liquid. An even more terrifying aura spread out slowly, rippling through the crowd.

 From its size, that drop of spirit liquid was small. However, in terms of power, it was many times larger than the sea of qi!

 Feng Haoyu let out a long sigh. By the time he walked back into the spirit arena, he had gone through a complete transformation - his aura was incomparably sharp with a torrential fighting spirit!

 Smiling, Feng Haoyu asked, "Su Zimo, you don't have much spirit qi left in you after controlling those six flying swords, right?"

 Su Zimo did not reply and merely looked at Feng Haoyu silently.

 On the other side, Wen Xuan and the disheveled old man were still arguing nonstop.

 The fight between Su Zimo and Feng Haoyu had become a battle between the two peaks.

 To Wen Xuan, it no longer mattered if the fight was unfair to Su Zimo. Feng Haoyu was a disciple of Spirit Peak and this year's number one to boot.

 He must not lose!

 What Wen Xuan did not realize was that his attitude provoked the injustice in Su Zimo's heart.

 'Since you want to let Feng Haoyu win, very well. I'll have him lose!'

 'Not just a loss. I'll have him suffer a complete defeat!'

 Feng Haoyu waved his sleeves and his flying sword that had fallen nearby turned into a stream of light, returning to his side.

 The mere act of summoning his flying sword left many disciples' hearts palpitating.

 It was too fast!

 Now that he was a Foundation Establishment Cultivator, Feng Haoyu's sword kinesis speed was more than twice as fast!

 Coupled with the support of his wind attribute alongside the sect's secret skill, Ethereal Sword, which Qi Refinement Warrior could defend against Feng Haoyu's next attack?

 Defending aside, they may not even be able to dodge it!

 The disheveled old man laughed coldly. No longer arguing with Wen Xuan, he declared loudly, "Su Zimo, let's not fight anymore! Since he wants the victory to be in Spirit Peak's name, so be it! It doesn't matter. Everyone knows who won or lost!"

 With that, the disheveled old man left his seat and walked towards the spirit arena while remarking, "What an eye-opener. A Foundation Establishment Cultivator actually has the cheek to fight against a Qi Refinement Warrior. Some people truly know no shame."

 Wen Xuan's expression turned ugly.

 If Su Zimo had admitted defeat, he wouldn't have forced the fight to continue.

 When Feng Haoyu heard the disheveled old man's words, his cheeks burned with shame as well.

 Suddenly, Su Zimo laughed and asked, "Master, it's already embarrassing enough for Foundation Establishment Cultivators to pick a fight against Qi Refinement Warriors. But, wouldn't it be even more embarrassing if they lose?"

 "Hmm?"

 The disheveled old man froze for a moment and paused in his tracks - he did not understand what Su Zimo meant.

 Su Zimo clenched his fists. His eyes shone brightly as he declared loud and clear, "Feng Haoyu, let me tell you. Even at Foundation Establishment, you can't beat me!"

 "Such arrogant words. Prepare to die!"

 A trace of ruthlessness flashed through Feng Haoyu's eyes. Conjuring a sword art in both hands, he hollered as his flying sword suddenly burst forth, leaving shadows in its wake.

 The sword qi was like ice that sent shivers down one's spine!

 "Ah!"

 A wave of shock and astonishment could be heard from the crowd.

 That strike was way too fast!

 Everyone had merely felt a flash before their eyes and the flying sword had already pierced right in front of Su Zimo.

 But the next moment, everyone's exclamation stopped!

 The disciples of the five peaks discovered in shock that out of nowhere, Su Zimo had disappeared from where he was too!

 "Bang!"

 Suddenly, a loud bang echoed from the spirit arena. A footprint appeared where Su Zimo was originally standing, shattering the surrounding stone slabs and leaving a spiderweb-like crack.

 Everyone focused their attention.

 In midair, a green shadow burst towards Feng Haoyu with lightning speed.

 A crisp sound rang out as the flying sword crossed with that shadow.

 If the sword had pierced Su Zimo, it would definitely flash with a bloody glow.

 However, there were no traces of blood on the spirit arena.

 He had dodged it?

 Su Zimo had actually managed to dodge an attack of a Foundation Establishment Cultivator using the sect's secret skill!

 But, what was that crisp sound earlier on?

 The disciples of the five peaks below were unable to see clearly because the flying sword was too fast and Su Zimo's intercrossing with it merely lasted a split second.

 However, the five peak masters saw everything clearly.

 The moment Feng Haoyu struck with his sword, Su Zimo left his original position and charged towards the incoming sword!

 Right as the sword was about to stab him, Su Zimo suddenly made an extremely strange dodge in midair and barely avoided the flying sword.

 It was a mere centimeter gap!

 As for the crisp sound, it was because the flying sword had struck Su Zimo's sect badge on his waist.
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 In the spirit arena. 

 No one could understand Feng Haoyu's feelings at the moment.

 When he saw Su Zimo charging at him, Feng Haoyu felt that he was not facing a human, but a savage and brutal demon!

 He could clearly see a red glint in the depths of Su Zimo's eyes.

 Thick, dense veins also popped up on Su Zimo's face - it was a shocking and horrifying sight!

 "Ah!"

 Losing his composure, Feng Haoyu subconsciously summoned his silver shield to block in front of him.

 When Su Zimo arrived before Feng Haoyu, he took a last step and landed with a loud thud, causing the entire spirit arena to shake!

 Splash!

 Su Zimo's blood rumbled and a shocking sound of waves could be heard by all the cultivators present.

 Swoosh!

 Su Zimo raised his arm in midair; the clothes on his arm were all tattered and torn into pieces.

 What appeared before everyone was a muscular arm as thick as a python with green veins popping out and intertwining with the flesh. It was as though water was gushing forth with an explosive amount of power!

 When his fist was thrown out, his flesh expanded once more and it looked like a gigantic stamp was falling to the ground with a shocking aura!

 At that moment, everyone had an illusion.

 Even though Feng Haoyu was a Foundation Establishment Cultivator, he was insignificant as an ant against Su Zimo's fist!

 Bam!

 The fist met with the silver shield and let out a deafening, earth-shattering explosion.

 The disciples felt their hearts pounding alongside the explosion as they could not help but gulp.

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 A strange sound rang out.

 First, a gigantic crack appeared on the silver shield in Feng Haoyu's hands. It then slowly spread out and covered the entire shield.

 Shattered!

 An inferior-grade spirit weapon was shattered by Su Zimo with his bare hands!

 The crowd was dead silent.

 Everyone watched this horrifying scene with widened eyes and even forgot to breathe.

 Falling far away from the spirit arena, Feng Haoyu rolled a couple of times on the ground and coughed out blood. Closing his eyes, his face was pale and it was unknown if he was alive or dead.

 Things had ended just like that?

 Everything had changed so quickly that it caught everyone off guard.

 This was initially Feng Haoyu's victory after he had advanced to Foundation Establishment realm. However, the tides were suddenly turned as he was sent flying out of the spirit arena with just a punch from Su Zimo!

 Everyone's first reaction was that Su Zimo had cultivated some extremely powerful body tempering technique.

 However, why did that tempering technique seem like it was some demonic technique?

 By now, the blood on Su Zimo's face had faded away gradually. However, all the cultivators had witnessed the scene just now.

 In the spirit arena.

 Su Zimo lowered his head and calmed his blood repeatedly.

 Even though he had deliberately suppressed himself for that strike, the new blood cultivated from the Marrow Cleansing section had already been swapped into his marrows and it was difficult to distinguish or even control it properly.

 Thankfully, Su Zimo did not let out any obvious signs of demonification.

 Even then, that scene attracted the attention of the five peak masters.

 At that moment, all five peak masters stood up with a solemn expression as they glared at Su Zimo with suspicion and scrutiny.

 Suddenly, on the other end of the spirit arena, a bright bedazzling light burst forth and diverted everyone's attention.

 The light came from the Ten Formations Stele.

 Suddenly, a change happened on the first row of the Ten Formations Stele.

 In place of the blank space, a name appeared - Su Zimo!

 "Su Zimo, Cleared Level 10, 7 days 18 hours!"

 That row of words caused an uproar.

 "Su Zimo? Why is it Su Zimo?"

 "T-This doesn't make any sense? Is something wrong with the Ten Formations Stele?"

 "Su Zimo was the mysterious challenger?"

 Disciples of the five peaks were so shocked that they couldn't speak properly.

 Suddenly, a disciple yelled, "Guys, look! That's Su Zimo's sect badge!"

 Everyone looked down.

 At the feet of the Ten Formations Stele was an inferior-grade flying sword and a sect badge.

 That flying sword belonged to Feng Haoyu.

 As for the sect badge, it was Su Zimo's.

 "I've got it!"

 Someone suddenly shouted, "When Senior Brother Feng and Junior Brother Su exchanged blows earlier on, Senior Brother Feng's flying sword knocked Junior Brother Su's sect badge off and it struck the Ten Formations Stele by coincidence!"

 At that, everyone finally understood.

 But then, everyone was shocked by an even more unacceptable fact!

 Su Zimo was the mysterious challenger.

 That meant that he should have been the number one of Array Peak this year.

 Since Spirit Peak's master had previously forbidden Su Zimo from entering Spirit Peak, he was unable to take part in the face-off.

 However, Su Zimo had defeated the number one of Spirit Peak today.

 That was akin to him being this year's number one of Spirit Peak!

 Coupled with Elixir and Weapon Peaks, Su Zimo had achieved the unprecedented number one of four peaks!

 The way everyone looked at Su Zimo gradually changed.

 They could no longer use the term genius for someone like that.

 He was a monster!

 Little fatty was completely stumped.

 He could not help but recall Su Zimo once mentioning casually in his cave abode that it was nothing to clear the formations.

 Back then, he was displeased and even told Su Zimo earnestly to be humble and to keep a low profile…

 "Bro, this is being way too humble!" Little fatty cried.

 However, he knew that this was not Su Zimo's fault.

 Su Zimo had mentioned that he was the mysterious challenger as well. However, little fatty was the one who did not believe him, thinking that it was a casual remark…

 Zhong Wen of Array Peak chuckled bitterly and murmured to himself, "I've made countless guesses as to who you are. Yet, I would have never imagined that you were a disciple of another peak; someone who had joined the sect for less than a year to boot. Sigh."

 A strange glint appeared in Leng Rou's eyes as she could not help but wonder internally, 'Given more time, would you take away my position as number one of Talisman Peak too?'

 The many disciples aside, even the four peak masters were stunned.

 Because Xuan Yi already knew about it, he was not taken aback.

 However, the other four peak masters were filled with disbelief.

 Wen Xuan looked towards Xuan Yi apologetically.

 At first, he misunderstood that Xuan Yi had broken the sect rules by imparting the Hexagonal Sword Formation to Su Zimo without permission.

 Now, Wen Xuan finally understood that Xuan Yi had done it because Su Zimo had earned the right to learn it!

 Suddenly, Wen Xuan recalled something even more important. With a swift motion, he appeared beside Feng Haoyu and checked the latter before heaving a sigh of relief.

 Feng Haoyu had merely fainted over and his life was not in danger.

 Wen Xuan dug out an elixir from his storage bag and popped it into Feng Haoyu's mouth. He then raised his head and looked at Su Zimo in the spirit arena with burning eyes.

 Right now, Su Zimo had already calmed his blood and returned to normal.

 Even though the five peak masters said nothing, they required an explanation from Su Zimo.

 Otherwise, even if he was the number one of four peaks and an unprecedented monstrous genius, they would absolutely not retain him!
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Regarding Su Zimo's matter, the five peak masters had a tacit understanding.

 He had cultivated some sort of body tempering technique and it was an extremely terrifying one such that he had the power to defeat an early-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivator!

 But of course, it could not be denied that Feng Haoyu's foundation was unstable since he had just advanced to Foundation Establishment realm. Furthermore, he was unprepared.

 Even though Su Zimo had won this fight, all five peak masters felt that the outcome would be indeterminate if they were to fight again.

 Firstly, it was worth suspecting the origins of this body tempering technique.

 Something so terrifying could very likely be a secret of some sect out there, similar to Ethereal Sword.

 If that was the case, they would have to think about Su Zimo's background and identity.

 Could he be sent by other sects to hide in Ethereal Peak?

 Did he have some ulterior motive for joining Ethereal Peak?

 That was something intolerable for any sect. If they were to discover a spy, a light punishment would be to maim him of his cultivation or kick him out of the sect. Even a heavy punishment of killing him outright was considered to be normal.

 Secondly, that body tempering technique did not seem as though it was from the orthodox path. Instead, it seemed like a demonic technique.

 If that was the case and it was proven that Su Zimo was someone of the demonic path, all the more he shouldn't be kept! Despite admiring his talents, all five peak masters would have him killed on the spot!

 Something as such was non-negotiable.

 The path of immortals and demons was different to begin with and couldn't coexist.

 There was no way they would let someone of the demonic path stay in the sect to plot against them!

 They then recalled all the various abnormalities about Su Zimo since he had joined the sect. The explosion of the spirit testing gate; he ascended the peak against little crane's obstruction; he slashed at Xuan Yi after clearing the Eight Distresses Formation; he managed to cultivate a Level 3 Spirit Fire right after joining the sect…

 "Su Zimo, do you have anything to say for yourself?" The cold lady asked frostily.

 A look of pity flashed through Xuan Yi's eyes.

 He had initially thought that Su Zimo could become the sect's second Sword Formation Master.

 However, he would not permit it if that Sword Formation Master was someone on the demonic path!

 Killing demons was the duty of orthodox cultivators. Since Ethereal Peak was one of the five main sects of the Great Zhou Dynasty, this was naturally something non-negotiable.

 Furthermore, the talent displayed by Su Zimo was way too extraordinary.

 If he was truly someone of the demonic path, he must not be kept alive!

 He would definitely grow up to be a powerhouse of the demonic path and would turn into a great nemesis of all orthodox sects!

 Su Zimo did not know how he should explain things.

 However, through the gazes of the five peak masters, he understood that he could be met with a gigantic predicament he could not get through this.

 A calamity of life and death!

 "I…"

 Right as Su Zimo was about to speak, a loud and clear sound of a crane could be heard from the clouds above the heavens.

 Swoosh!

 The winds howled as a gigantic pair of wings covered half the skies, shrouding them with a large shadow.

 Everyone subconsciously looked up.

 A humongous crane descended from the skies. Flapping its wings, sand was blown everywhere.

 The clothes of many disciples fluttered in the wind. Some disciples even lost their footing against the strong wind and swayed.

 The Mystical Guardian Beast had suddenly appeared!

 No one had expected that a match between two Qi Refinement Warriors would trigger such an immense existence in the sect.

 In the eyes of many disciples, the crane was the most mysterious existence in the sect. Rarely seen, it was said that the crane was even older than the sect itself.

 However, one thing was certain - the strength and status of the crane surpassed even the five peak masters!

 "Greetings, senior."

 Instantly, the five peak masters bowed respectfully at the arrival of the crane.

 Hovering in midair, the crane did not move and swept its gaze across the crowd, finally fixing it on Su Zimo. Suddenly, it spoke in human language, "Weapon Peak disciple, Su Zimo, has resulted in Qi Deviation from his training! He shall be punished to an indefinite seclusion in Thunderclap Valley to reflect on himself!"

 Everyone was stunned.

 The five peak masters were equally stumped.

 What surprised the five peak masters was that from the tone of the crane, it seemed as though it had no doubts about Su Zimo's background and was merely punishing him to reflect on himself in Thunderclap Valley.

 In other words, the crane was implying that Su Zimo had not cultivated demonic techniques. He had merely made a mistake in his path of cultivation, resulting in a Qi Deviation.

 However, the contradiction was that if Su Zimo's background and cultivation techniques were normal, there was no need to punish him at all, let alone send him to Thunderclap Valley to reflect on himself.

 If there was nothing wrong, why should he reflect on himself?

 If it was a mere Qi Deviation, all he had to do was to cultivate in seclusion within his cave abode with extra caution so that he could stabilize his foundation.

 Upon hearing the words Thunderclap Valley, the five peak masters exchanged strange glances.

 They simultaneously thought of someone.

 Trial disciples of the sect were no stranger to the Thunderclap Valley as well.

 Thunderclap Valley was a place between Ethereal Peak and the back mountains. The strange topography formed a mysterious valley where reverberating thunderclaps could be heard rumbling through the year.

 It wasn't a large place and it was barren.

 Every rainy day, it would even bring forth countless thunderbolts.

 Due to the thin presence of spirit qi alongside the endless thunderclaps, it was impossible for one to cultivate within.

 Being sent to Thunderclap Valley was a punishment akin to being kicked out of the sect.

 Suddenly, little fatty recalled something and mumbled to himself, "It's over, it's over! I already told bro that he should release little crane. This is bad. This big crane must be making use of this opportunity to punish bro!"

 Naturally, little fatty knew that little crane was trapped in front of Su Zimo's cave abode.

 Some disciples also recalled that Su Zimo had once bullied little crane before he entered the sect. Now that the sect's guardian had descended personally, they could not help but relate both matters.

 "Hehe! That Su Zimo sure is unlucky! He had just gotten first place of four peaks. Before he can do anything, he's already being thrown to Thunderclap Valley!" Some disciples in the crowd laughed.

 "It should be fine. He'll still be equally powerful when he returns."

 "Hmph, didn't you pay attention to the main point of senior crane?" That person continued, "Senior crane mentioned an indefinite amount of time for him to reflect on himself! That means that Su Zimo will not be able to leave without senior crane's permission!"

 "It can't be that ruthless, right?" Another disciple jumped in fright.

 That person shrugged and said, "Even if that's not the case, he won't be able to cultivate within! If it locks him for a good ten years, we'll all be Foundation Establishment Cultivators and inner sect disciples by the time he comes out. Even if he's the number one of four peaks, so what? He'll still be just a Level 9 Qi Refinement Warrior!"

 Many disciples could not help but feel secretly alarmed when they heard that.

 Su Zimo remained silent in the spirit arena.

 In truth, he knew very well that the crane was not sending him to Thunderclap Valley as a punishment.

 If it wanted to punish him, it could have done so long ago and without any reason in fact. Why wait till now?

 Besides, Su Zimo had a vague feeling.

 The crane was doing this to save him!

 If it had not appeared, he would either be maimed of his cultivation, kicked out of the sect or killed on the spot!

 However, there was something that puzzled Su Zimo as well.

 If the crane merely wanted to save him, why send him to Thunderclap Valley?

 Why was it doing this?
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 Even though the five peak masters were perplexed, none of them dared question a decision the Mystical Guardian Beast had descended personally to make.

 The crane soared into the skies, causing strong winds to howl as it flapped its wings. No one saw what it did but Su Zimo's body was lifted off the ground uncontrollably and in the blink of an eye, they disappeared from everyone's sight.

 After the crane left, the five peak masters exchanged glances and rushed to Ethereal Peak.

 They had to inform the sect master about it given the strange circumstances of the incident.

 Even after the five peak masters left, all the disciples remained where they were and started discussing.

 "Senior crane is incredible. To think that it comprehends human language and can even speak it!"

 "I heard that once demons reach a certain realm, they're able to speak like humans."

 "That's not all. It's said that some powerful demons can even take on human form, looking entirely identical on the surface!"

 For many disciples who had joined the sect for a couple of years now, this was their first time seeing the true appearance of the Mystical Guardian Beast and they were filled with curiosity.

 "Sigh, Senior Brother Feng really suffered a huge blow this time. He had boasted that he wanted to obtain number one of three peaks. In the end, he only managed to get number one of Spirit Peak."

 "Number one of Spirit Peak? But, he still lost to Junior Brother Su. It's not just Senior Brother Feng, I think this is a huge blow for the entire Spirit Peak."

 "That's right. Back then, the peak master even forbade Junior Brother Su from stepping foot into Spirit Peak. Little did he expect that Junior Brother Su would take down his number one."

 "Number one of four peaks. Who would have guessed that the mysterious challenger was Junior Brother Su? Sigh."

 …

 Ethereal Main Peak, Ethereal Palace.

 The five peak masters arrived at the same time. Seated at the top of the palace, Sect Master Ling Yun looked as though he was resting with his eyes closed.

 Wen Xuan cupped his fists. "Sect master, Su Zimo and Feng Haoyu fought on Array Peak's spirit arena today. In the end…"

 "I know."

 Before Wen Xuan could even finish, Sect Master Ling Yun interrupted him.

 Ling Yun opened his eyes; they were like stars, deep and mysterious. He spoke in a low voice, "The crane has its plan regarding this matter."

 "Sect master, Su Zimo's body tempering technique is not simple. Among the five major sects of the Great Zhou Dynasty, Southern Mountains Sect is the strongest in body tempering. Since Su Zimo is not cultivating in the demonic path, could he be cultivating a secret skill of Southern Mountains Sect?" The brown haired youth asked out of worry.

 "I don't know either."

 Sect Master Ling Yun shook his head.

 "This…"

 The five peak masters were speechless.

 Wen Xuan frowned. "Sect master, senior crane is a demon at the end of the day. It…"

 "Hmm?"

 Ling Yun's expression changed and his gaze suddenly turned extremely sharp. Narrowing his eyes, he asked, "Wen Xuan, what are you trying to imply?"

 A suppressive aura surged forth from him as Wen Xuan's face turned pale and he no longer dared to continue.

 The tension within Ethereal Palace turned extremely oppressive and cold all of a sudden.

 After a moment, Xuan Yi spoke, "Sect master, Wen Xuan meant no harm. It was just that Su Zimo's behavior reminded us of that person back then. If Su Zimo is just like him, we'll have to keep an eye on him from now on."

 "There's no need to worry. Leave this matter to the crane."

 After pausing for a moment, Ling Yun continued, "Even though the crane is a demon, it conquered through the cultivation world with our Founder Master and established Ethereal Peak. You should not doubt it."

 "Moreover, do you think that Ethereal Peak can become one of the Great Zhou Dynasty's five major sects if not for the crane guarding over us?"

 When they heard that, the five peak masters shuddered.

 They had long known that the crane held a special status in the sect.

 However, humans and demons were completely different beings and had different goals as well. The concept of coexistence was one that wasn't common.

 However, the five of them had not expected that the crane actually held such importance for the sect!

 "You can leave."

 Ling Yun waved his hand.

 After the five peak masters left, Ling Yun's face revealed a hint of exhaustion. Deep in his eyes, there was a trace of slight worry.

 …

 Enveloped by an invisible energy, Su Zimo was sent to a valley before long.

 After stepping on the ground, Su Zimo looked over - he was surrounded by mountains and barren land.

 Bang! Boom! Boom!

 Bang! Boom! Boom!

 The sound of muffled thunder reverberated in the valley deafeningly.

 Su Zimo frowned.

 The spirit qi in this valley was extremely thin. Coupled with the disruption of the thunder, it was almost impossible to cultivate.

 If he stayed here, everyday would truly feel like an entire year.

 After placing Su Zimo on the ground, the crane circled in mid-air and suddenly fell. By the time it landed on the ground, it had transformed into a beautiful woman. Her red hair was coiled up, looking graceful and noble.

 Su Zimo was stunned on the spot.

 The redheaded beauty before him was no different from a real human. If he had not known beforehand, Su Zimo would not have imagined that it was a crane before him!

 With a single wave of her hand, the redheaded beauty formed a barrier around them that isolated the sound of thunder outside.

 "Do you know why I brought you here?" She looked at Su Zimo with a gentle gaze.

 "I don't," Su Zimo shook his head.

 The redheaded beauty's following words made Su Zimo pale in shock and panic.

 "The demon technique that you're cultivating is very powerful," The redheaded beauty said shockingly.

 Su Zimo's expression changed and his heart thumped furiously. Instinctively, he lowered his head to try and conceal the shock in his eyes.

 'What did senior crane mean by that?'

 'Is it testing me or has it discovered something?'

 Many thoughts ran through Su Zimo's mind as he stood rooted on the spot.

 "If I was testing you, your reaction would be all the answer I need."

 The redheaded beauty laughed. "Don't worry. I naturally didn't want to expose your secret since I brought you here."

 Su Zimo asked, "When did you discover it, senior?"

 "Half a year ago, you knocked out a Spirit Peak disciple with a single push. Even though it was momentary, you let out the blood aura of a demon. While others may not notice it, a demon like me is naturally extremely familiar with that aura," The redheaded beauty explained.

 After pausing for a moment, she continued, "You are still human now, but with the passage of time, you will completely turn into a demon once your blood is completely swapped with the newly generated demon blood. By then, you will lose all traces of your humanity!"

 Su Zimo remained silent.

 This was something he had realized as well. Otherwise, he wouldn't have stopped cultivating the Marrow Cleansing section in the past half a year.

 No matter what, Su Zimo was still human. Even if he cultivated The Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness, he did not wish to transform into a demon.

 As though she could read his mind, the redheaded beauty said once more, "Even if you stop cultivating that demon technique, your body is already infused with demon blood. If you aren't careful, you will be exposed! I'm sure I don't need to explain what would happen if you get exposed."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 If they knew that he was a demon, the sect would either kill him or force him into a blood oath to become someone's spirit beast.

 Even if he escaped from the sect, Su Zimo would have a hard time advancing in the cultivation world.

 All cultivators out there only deployed those two methods towards demons.
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 "I can help you hide it this time round. But, what about the next time?"

 The redheaded beauty's question suddenly gave rise to a doubt within Su Zimo.

 He asked, "Senior, why do all cultivators possess such a deep hatred towards demons as though there's no room for negotiation?

 When she heard that, the redheaded beauty froze for a moment. Her eyes revealed a reminiscent look as she sighed. "The grudges between the two races have been going on for a long time. It can be traced back to the primordial era."

 "Primordial era?"

 That was the first time Su Zimo had heard that word and he could not help but look confused.

 Primordial era… those words exuded a desolate and tragic aura, filled with the vicissitudes of time.

 The redheaded beauty seemed to be filled with emotions as she murmured, "That was a magnificent era. Ancient in the past, many lives were born during that period and all races flourished with the humans among them. However, that era was a tragic period to the humans."

 For some reason, Su Zimo felt his chest getting stuffy as though he was being suffocated by an invisible aura.

 He could merely feel the pressure just by hearing the crane talk about that period of time.

 It was hard to imagine how things would be like if he was born in that era faced with those circumstances.

 Sensing Su Zimo's abnormality, the redheaded beauty came back to her senses and shook her head. "Let's not talk about it anymore. All you have to know is that after the primordial era, Tianhuang Mainland went through the ancient era before coming to this point of time. The feud between the two races had spanned through two eras and it is a hatred deeply ingrained in the blood of their descendants. It's impossible to resolve it."

 Su Zimo nodded. With a thought, he asked, "Senior, did you bring me here because you have a method of removing the hidden ailment within my body?"

 "I do have one, but I don't know if it will work."

 The redheaded beauty continued, "A genius once appeared in the sect. His talent was similar to yours and he was regarded as the future hope of the sect. However, he eventually betrayed the sect and fell into the demonic path, never returning since."

 "Was he also a fiend cultivator?" Su Zimo asked in surprise.

 "No."

 The redheaded beauty shook her head. "He had an eccentric personality and was extreme in his methods. After he showed signs of entering the demonic path, the sect realized it and locked him here in seclusion to reflect on himself. True enough, with the thunderclaps here, he managed to cleanse the demonic qi from his body."

 Su Zimo asked, "What you mean to say is that I'm able to remove the demonic qi in blood through the help of thunder?"

 The redheaded beauty nodded.

 Pausing for a moment, she continued, "However, the demonic technique you're cultivating is extremely powerful. I don't know if this idea will work."

 "But, how do I make use of the thunder? I don't understand at all," Su Zimo looked confused.

 "I don't know about that either."

 Su Zimo was speechless.

 Could he cleanse the demonic qi in his body just by sitting here and listening to the rumbling thunder?

 The redheaded beauty said once more, "Thunder is one of the most ferocious types of energy and is extremely useful in suppressing demons. Beasts are innately afraid of fire while demons are innately afraid of thunder. Of all the powers, thunder reigns supreme!"

 Su Zimo roughly understood.

 The crane meant that he might be able to get rid of the hidden ailment in his body with the help of the power of thunder.

 It was only a direction she was providing for him to work on. As to how to resolve it, she did not know entirely either.

 Right then, Su Zimo's heart stirred - he remembered something.

 After the Weapon Peak face-off, he had obtained the Mystic Gold Silk Armor.

 From the disheveled old man, he found out that the owner of the Mystic Gold Silk Armor was once a horrifyingly powerful being in the sect back then and was invincible across the Foundation Establishment and Golden Core realms!

 However, the disheveled old man was unwilling to reveal more about that man as though he had some reservations.

 Suddenly, Su Zimo asked, "Senior, the genius that you mentioned. Was he wearing a Mystic Gold Silk Armor back then which was a connate spirit weapon?"

 "Hmm?"

 A look of surprise flickered through the redheaded beauty's eyes as she asked, "You actually know about this?"

 Bingo!

 The powerful being mentioned by the disheveled old man was the same genius the crane was referring to!

 "Senior, can you share with me about this person's past?"

 Su Zimo suddenly felt a strong sense of curiosity towards this person.

 "It's actually nothing much."

 The redheaded beauty chuckled. "Ever since the sect set up the Eight Distresses Formation, you were the second person to endure through it. He was the first."

 Su Zimo nodded - he had heard the disheveled old man mention this previously.

 "Do you know how he managed to endure through it?" The redheaded beauty asked.

 "I don't know."

 "The Eight Distresses Formation is an illusion formation. In it, you will encounter countless people, many of whom will be your dearest kin. You will also experience life, death, illness… the eight distresses of life. And that person…"

 At that point, the redheaded beauty paused for a moment before continuing, "He killed everyone he encountered within the illusion formation!"

 "Ah!"

 Su Zimo was shocked and could not help but exclaim.

 Those who are trapped in the Eight Distresses Formation will not realize that they were in an illusion formation because everything they encounter would be too real.

 However, that person killed everyone in the illusion formation - how terrifying was that?

 "Could it be that he has already discovered that he was in an illusion formation?" Su Zimo asked.

 "I'm not sure."

 The redheaded beauty shook her head. "However, he had not started on Qi Condensation at that time so he should not have realized it."

 "Forget it, these are all history of the sect. Just listen with a pinch of salt."

 The redheaded beauty said, "I vaguely guessed that you intend to cultivate both the immortality and demonic path in the future. However, that is a path no one had taken before and the future is unknown. The hidden ailment in your blood right now is only one of many. As you raise your cultivation realm, you will encounter even more trouble in the future, sigh."

 Su Zimo was also aware of this.

 Right now, it was the wisest choice to stop cultivating The Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness.

 However, that cultivation technique held a special meaning to him.

 It was this technique that had changed Su Zimo's life. In fact, it even changed the fates of many people around him as well!

 Most importantly, Die Yue had imparted it to him.

 At the thought of Die Yue, Su Zimo could not help but compare her with the redheaded beauty before him.

 Die Yue should be a demon as well.

 Even though both of them could take on human form, Su Zimo did not know whose cultivation was higher.

 "Senior, if a person is born without a spirit root, are you able to help them plant one?" Su Zimo took a different approach instead of asking directly.

 After all, he did not know what cultivation realm Die Yue and senior crane before him was at.

 "Plant spirit root?"

 The redheaded beauty smiled. "It's not just me, I don't think anyone in the entire Tianhuang Mainland can do such a thing. Spirit root is something you are born with. If you don't have it, you don't have it. Being able to plant a spirit root into someone artificially is equivalent to changing that person's fate against the heavens! Who in the world can change anyone's fate?"

 The redheaded beauty chuckled again. "Perhaps even Perfected Immortals can't do that."
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 Su Zimo did not know what a Perfected Immortal was. However, he understood one thing - Die Yue was stronger than senior crane.

 Much, much stronger!

 He pondered for a while before asking again, "Senior, if I'm unable to cleanse the demonic qi within me using the thunder of this place, does that mean I'll have to stay here forever?"

 After all, she had only provided him with a direction - Su Zimo had to figure out how to get rid of that hidden ailment himself.

 "One year. I'll give you one year."

 The redheaded beauty said, "If you can't do it within a year, we can only think of another way."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 "Don't be discouraged. That person back then did it and your endowment is not inferior to him. Perhaps you can do it too," consoled the redheaded beauty before she left.

 Losing the barrier around him, the rumbling thunder resounded within Su Zimo's ears in a shocking manner once more

 The area of the valley was not large. Looking around, Su Zimo could not find any place to stay. He then assumed a lotus position and listened to the rumbling of the thunder in the valley, trying his best to discover the secret within it.

 Day after day passed.

 Su Zimo sat within the Thunderclap Valley without his cultivation growing at all. The demonic qi within his blood was still there and did not show signs of subsiding.

 During this period of time, the spirit tiger and little crane would sneak over to visit him and bring him food.

 Normally, disciples were not allowed to visit someone who was locked in seclusion in Thunderclap Valley.

 However, little crane's status was special. Furthermore, the spirit tiger and it were not exactly considered as sect disciples.

 Even though little crane was trapped by Su Zimo in a formation previously, it had gained quite a bit of benefits from the elixirs. In addition, seeing how pitiful Su Zimo was caused its attitude towards him to change entirely.

 In the blink of an eye, a month passed.

 Within Thunderclap Valley, Su Zimo opened his eyes and sighed gently.

 He still had no clue.

 If he were to carry on like this, he wouldn't be able to come up with anything even in 10 years, let alone a single year.

 "Seems like that powerful being in the past is much stronger than I am."

 Su Zimo laughed in a self-deprecating manner.

 At the thought of that person, Su Zimo took out the Mystic Gold Silk Armor from his storage bag.

 Because there was no one else in Thunderclap Valley, he was not afraid of being seen. Standing up, he channeled the Power of Blood and instantly, his veins popped up as his flesh and body expanded.

 Su Zimo could clearly sense the powerful energy cruising through his blood that seemed as though it could destroy the entire world!

 It was also that same energy that allowed him to defeat Feng Haoyu who was in Foundation Establishment realm!

 Heaving a deep breath of air, Su Zimo exerted strength in both hands and lifted the Mystic Gold Silk Armor, sizing it up and down.

 Ever since he had obtained that damaged connate spirit weapon, this was the first time he was observing it so carefully.

 The Mystic Gold Silk Armor was very thin and extremely soft to the touch. It was hard to imagine that an inner armor so thin could actually weigh 5 tons!

 Just as Su Zimo was sizing up the Mystic Gold Silk Armor, two pages of paper dropped out from within and floated to the ground.

 "Hmm?"

 Su Zimo remarked softly as he glanced sideways. Putting down the Mystic Gold Silk Armor, he picked up the two pieces of paper.

 Both pieces of paper looked a little old and exuded an ancient aura. One of the pages was tattered - it was obvious that someone tore away the bottom portion.

 On the first page was a single sentence while the second page was scribbled with writings.

 Su Zimo took a look at the first page.

 "This is a technique I obtained in an ancient ruin, the Void Thunder Manual. Even though it's incomplete, it has the Thunder Marrow Cleansing Sutra along with a couple of some other thunder arts that are rather powerful. I will leave it here for any fated individuals."

 When Su Zimo saw that sentence, he understood.

 If he was not wrong, the torn second page should be a record of this Void Thunder Manual!

 These two pages of paper were left behind by that powerful being of the sect!

 With a complicated expression on his face, Su Zimo felt a mix of emotions.

 For all these years, the Mystic Gold Silk Armor had been kept in the Spirit Weapon Chamber and almost entirely covered in dust.

 If not for someone like him who joined the sect after starting on the path of demonic cultivation, no one else would have laid their hands on this armor let alone discover its secret within.

 Every single Qi Refinement Warrior who visited the Spirit Weapon Chamber would select a spirit weapon useful for themselves - who would choose the Mystic Gold Silk Armor?

 No Qi Refinement Warriors would be able to make use of it.

 Even for Golden Cores who had cultivated body tempering techniques, they wouldn't be interested in a broken connate spirit weapon as such given their strong bodies.

 However, Su Zimo was able to refine his own inferior-grade spirit weapons and as such, he was not interested in anything else in the Spirit Weapon Chamber. That was the reason why he took such an odd equipment.

 It was a complete coincidence left to chance.

 The last two words of the sentence, fated individual, did seem rather appropriate at this moment.

 Su Zimo smiled.

 This powerful being indeed had a rather weird temperament.

 Even though he betrayed the sect, he chose to leave this technique behind using such an indirect method.

 In reality, Su Zimo had only just stepped foot into the cultivation world and the only technique he had learned was the Qi Condensation Manual. He hadn't even been in contact with any spirit arts so how could he possibly comprehend anything just through the sound of thunder?

 It was the same for this powerful being of the sect back then as well.

 If he did not have this Void Thunder Manual, he would not have been able to cleanse the demonic qi within him while he was trapped in Thunderclap Valley.

 Just as Su Zimo was deep in thought, the first page in his palm crumbled into dust and dissipated into the air.

 Too much time had passed and the piece of paper had already been corroded by time, turning to dust under the rumbling of the thunderbolts.

 Logically speaking, the second piece of paper was even older. However, nothing happened to it at all.

 Su Zimo rubbed the paper carefully and discovered that it was made with a unique material. Despite being rough, it was flexible. While so many years have passed, the writing on it was still clearly visible.

 Looking at the bottom part of the paper which was torn, a thought suddenly struck Su Zimo as he exerted strength in both hands and pulled the paper.

 It did not budge an inch at all!

 Right now, Su Zimo was in a demonic state and his strength was enough to even break a pseudo spirit weapon apart.

 However, the paper was completely intact!

 'Ancient ruin'

 Suddenly, he recalled this point that the powerful being made in his message and fell into deep thought.

 Through senior crane, Su Zimo knew that Tianhuang Mainland had been through two eras - primordial and ancient.

 Since it was an ancient ruin, this Void Thunder Manual was very likely a technique left behind from the ancient era!

 Su Zimo's eyes lit up.

 In the ancient era, the paper alone that contained this Void Thunder Manual was already extraordinary. If so, this technique must be incredible as well!

 He started looking at the page of paper.

 The first line of words - Thunder Marrow Cleansing Sutra!

 When he saw those four words, Su Zimo nodded.

 What he was cultivating right now was the Marrow Cleansing section of The Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness. This page detailed another Marrow Cleansing sutra as well.

 The combination of these two sutras could very likely resolve the hidden ailment within his body!

 Suppressing the excitement in his heart, Su Zimo began cultivating the Thunder Marrow Cleansing Sutra in the midst of the rumbling thunder.
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 A few days later. 

 Within Thunderclap Valley, a green robed scholar sat on the ground. Every single breath he took gave off an odd series of sounds.

 "Huff… hmm… boom!"

 If someone were to stand beside the green robed scholar, they would be able to clearly hear the shocking sound of tigers and leopards through every single breath he took!

 Amidst the sound of tigers and leopards, there was a rumbling thunder sound as well.

 Treacherous and intense, the two completely different sounds shook at his bone marrow continuously, generating new blood!

 That caused his blood to churn and flow rapidly!

 Cultivating the Void Thunder Manual was easier than Su Zimo had imagined.

 Be if the Marrow Cleansing section of The Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness or the Thunder Marrow Cleansing Sutra of the Void Thunder Manual, the underlying concept was to make use of the sounds to vibrate the bone marrow such that the effect of cleansing and swapping new blood could be achieved.

 With the foundation of the Marrow Cleansing section coupled with the torn page of the sutra, Su Zimo was able to comprehend the profoundness before long.

 For anyone else, being in a strange place like Thunderclap Valley was something that would be extremely miserable.

 However, it rendered a god-like assistance for someone like Su Zimo who was cultivating the Thunder Marrow Cleansing Sutra.

 As time passed by, Su Zimo infused the Thunder Marrow Cleansing Sutra into the Marrow Cleansing section and created a unique breathing and expiration technique of his own - Tiger Leopard Thunder Sound!

 He could clearly feel the demonic qi within his body being cleansed away by the sound of thunder.

 However, the power within his blood was preserved perfectly.

 Moreover, his Power of Blood turned even stronger and terrifying with the help of the Thunder Marrow Cleansing Sutra!

 In just a month, Su Zimo had already achieved lesser mastery with the Marrow Cleansing section.

 According to The Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness, a lesser mastery of the Marrow Cleansing section enables the user to kill an early-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivator with ease. In fact, they can even stand against mid-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivators!

 However, Su Zimo's circumstances were different.

 Since the Thunder Marrow Cleansing Sutra enhanced his Power of Blood with an additional ferocious, thunderous power, he could even hold his own against late-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivators!

 But of course, that was in terms of pure brute force.

 Strength was only one of the factors in a fight between cultivators.

 In the blink of an eye, Su Zimo had spent three months in Thunderclap Valley.

 To his delight, most of the demonic qi within his blood had been cleansed in this period of time.

 The new blood generated by cultivating the Tiger Leopard Thunder Sound would contain demonic qi. However, it would be cleansed away by the thunder sounds at the same time.

 From now on, Su Zimo could not only continue to cultivate The Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness, he could even activate his Power of Blood without any additional considerations.

 This was going to be his greatest trump card!

 From this day forth, Su Zimo wore the Mystic Gold Silk Armor under his green robes and underwent arduous cultivation in Thunderclap Valley bearing the heavy load.

 Initially, he was not used to it.

 Wearing the Mystic Gold Silk Armor was akin to carrying a mountain on his back. It was extremely difficult to move or dodge, much less cultivate the multiple killing techniques of The Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness.

 However, as time went by, his Power of Blood became stronger and Su Zimo gradually adapted to things. All of his motions soon looked identical to how he normally was.

 Even if anyone saw him again, they would not notice that he was actually wearing an inner armor that weighed 5 tons!

 An intense cultivation as such had clear effects on the tempering of his skin, flesh, tendons and bones.

 His Body Tempering, Tendons Transformation, Bones Strengthening and Marrow Cleansing sections all made progress at the same time.

 But of course, that was not the only surprise the ancient technique of the Void Thunder Manual brought for Su Zimo.

 On the torn page, there were also a few other thunder arts.

 Initially, Su Zimo paid no attention to them.

 After all, thunder arts were a type of spirit art. Because he had not reached Foundation Establishment realm yet, his spirit qi had not transformed into spirit energy. As such, even if he learned them, he would not be able to unleash their potential.

 However, after cultivating the Thunder Marrow Cleansing Sutra, Su Zimo realized that there was a Power of Thunder within his blood!

 Hidden deep within his blood, that power did not belong to the scope of spirit energy. However, by making use of that Power of Thunder, Su Zimo was able to cultivate the thunder arts on the torn page as well as unleash them!

 This meant that Su Zimo was not able to unleash spirit arts that only Foundation Establishment Cultivators could use even as a Qi Refinement Warrior.

 Furthermore, they were thunder arts - the most powerful type of spirit arts!

 Since he did not have a thunder spirit root, Su Zimo was not as sensitive towards lightning and it was difficult for him to cultivate in that direction as well.

 However, since he was in Thunderclap Valley, Su Zimo received the first thunder in spring.

 In the skies, a bolt of lightning flashed and coiled like a snake. It seemed to tear through the sky as it plummeted, bringing with it an aura of destruction.

 In order to better understand the power of thunder, Su Zimo decided to try and draw lightning into his body.

 This was an extremely dangerous act.

 Each time, Su Zimo's body was charred black from the electricity. His skin was split open and his body was covered in wounds.

 Even though he was wearing the Mystic Gold Silk Armor, he could not withstand it at all!

 Fortunately, Su Zimo's healing powers were astonishing after cultivating The Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness. He only needed a few days of rest to return to normal.

 Within this valley, Su Zimo suffered unimaginable torture and pain.

 He wanted to become stronger!

 Strong enough to take revenge for Zhui Feng; strong enough to stand tall in front of Shen Mengqi once more; strong enough to pursue in Die Yue's footsteps!

 Each time Su Zimo wanted to give him, he would recall what Die Yue told him.

 "To become one of the greatest, you have to work on the foundation and be willing to take hardship and serve others!"

 The path of cultivation was a heavenly defying act to begin with, not to mention cultivating the immortality and demonic path at the same time!

 From the moment he started on this path, Su Zimo was destined to suffer more hardships and pains than others!

 After cultivating the different thunder arts on that torn page, Su Zimo had memorized everything on that page in his mind.

 At the very end of that torn page, there was mention of a unique thunder art - Thunderclap Kill

 Most thunder arts were released by the unleashing of the power of thunder.

 However, Thunderclap Kill purely made use of the power of the sound of thunder!

 The power of sound!

 The power of sound was something that was easily neglected, but it contained unimaginable power.

 Making use of sound to shake the bones and rejuvenate the marrow was a manifestation of the power of sound.

 At the end of the day, thunder arts required hand seals and activation of mental cultivation to release. However, the power of sound was an instantaneous power!

 If used properly in battle, it would produce an unexpected effect.

 It was a pity that someone had torn away the page and Su Zimo was unable to learn from the Thunderclap Kill section.

 However, back in Cang Lang Mountain Range, Su Zimo had witnessed a powerful spirit demon kill a spirit beast on the spot by erupting forth an indomitable roar.

 That memory was still fresh in Su Zimo's mind till this day and it gave him some inspiration.

 Time flew and in the blink of an eye, Su Zimo had spent half a year in Thunderclap Valley.

 To the sect disciples, they were certain that Su Zimo would definitely have a difficult time raising his cultivation since he was trapped in Thunderclap Valley.

 However, no one knew that he had actually undergone a complete transformation here. Even though his cultivation did not rise, his fighting strength had risen by more than twice!
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 Chapter 138 - Spirit Mine

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 This day, a bright sound of a crane that even suppressed the thunderous sound of the valley echoed out.

 After half a year, the crane had descended in Thunderclap Valley once more.

 By the time it landed on the ground, it was already transformed into the redheaded beauty. Looking at Su Zimo, she remarked softly in surprise, "You've succeeded?"

 Su Zimo nodded and bowed. "It's all thanks to you, senior."

 Even though she was not the one who gave him the Void Thunder Manual, Su Zimo would not have been in this place if not for her help half a year ago, let alone resolve the hidden ailment in his blood through the sound of thunder.

 "That's right."

 The redheaded beauty praised, "Let's go. There's no point in staying here anymore."

 With that, she swept her robes and left Thunderclap Valley, bringing Su Zimo with her.

 The wind howled in their ears and in the blink of an eye, both of them arrived in the skies above Weapon Peak.

 "Go on down. Try to raise your cultivation to Foundation Establishment as quickly as possible to become an inner sect disciple."

 The redheaded beauty said, "Even though Ethereal Sword is no match for your sword formation, the real strength of Ethereal Sword does not lie in its power, but its unpredictability. First, Feng Haoyu did not manage to unleash the full power of Ethereal Sword and chose to fight you head-on. Second, he had only managed to cultivate Level 1 of Ethereal Sword, Shadows."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 For it to be one of the sect's three major secret skills and even the foundation of one of the five major sects, there was no way it would be an ordinary skill.

 Pondering silently for a while, the redheaded beauty continued, "After becoming an inner sect disciple, you must not slack off. You have to raise your cultivation as quickly as possible and fight for a position as a legacy disciple so that you have the rights to learn our sect's secret skills. Other than Ethereal Sword, the other two secret skills are extremely important for you as well. In fact, one of them can even raise your melee combat strength by a fair bit!"

 When he heard that, Su Zimo's eyes lit up.

 Melee combat was his trump card.

 The stronger his trump card was, the more powerful he would be and his journey through the cultivation world would be safer as well.

 After a few more reminders, the crane turned to leave as Su Zimo descended slowly upon Weapon Peak.

 Weapon Peak did not change much after half a year.

 Around the Weapon Refinement Hall, Su Zimo caught sight of a few familiar faces.

 "Eh, Junior Brother Su is back!"

 Xue Yi looked at Su Zimo with a bright smile and greeted him while rushing over.

 Some of the nearby Weapon Peak disciples looked towards Su Zimo as well.

 After half a year, many of the Weapon Peak disciples had an improvement in their cultivation. Xue Yi was now at the peak of Perfected Qi Condensation and could advance to Foundation Establishment at any time.

 Everyone knew that Su Zimo must have suffered quite a bit in the Thunderclap Valley. As such, they did ask him about it and merely chatted with him casually about the changes in the sect.

 Feng Haoyu did not wallow in despair after his defeat half a year ago. Instead, he was even more focused in his cultivation and completely gave up on supplementary skills such as weapon and elixir refinement.

 After becoming an inner sect disciple, he reached mid-stage Foundation Establishment in less than half a year. Within the inner sect, he was also well known and strong.

 A month ago, right as he entered mid-stage Foundation Establishment, Feng Haoyu defeated a late-stage Foundation Establishment senior brother and rose to fame after that fight!

 Even though he was only at mid-stage Foundation Establishment, there were rumors in the inner sect that apart from being a legacy disciple, he was already the number one of the inner sect!

 It would not be long before Feng Haoyu became a true legacy disciple.

 Even Leng Rou who also had a variant spirit root could not match up against his terrifying cultivation speed.

 But of course, Leng Rou was now an inner sect disciple as well and as at the peak of early-stage Foundation Establishment.

 After chatting a little more with Xue Yi and the rest, Su Zimo left and returned to his cave abode.

 The spirit tiger and little crane were guarding the place. The moment they caught sight of Su Zimo returning, they were naturally elated.

 The tiger and crane pondered for a moment - they were going to have more elixirs in the future…

 The moment Su Zimo sat down, the sound of clothes fluttering could be heard from the skies outside.

 Right after descending at the cave abode's entrance, heavy footsteps echoed out. Su Zimo smiled and knew who it was immediately. Waving his robes, the entrance door opened.

 "Bro, I've missed you so much!"

 Little fatty ran over and gave Su Zimo a passionate bear hug.

 "Bro, you're really amazing. Nothing much happened to you despite spending half a year in Thunderclap Valley!" Little fatty laughed.

 "You aren't bad either. You're already at early-stage Foundation Establishment."

 It was easy to check on little fatty's cultivation using the Spirit Peering Art.

 "Hehe."

 Little fatty chuckled. He saw that Su Zimo was still at Level 9 Qi Condensation and had not made any progress for the past half year. Assuming that he would feel dejected over that fact, little fatty comforted Su Zimo, "Bro, don't be discouraged. Given your endowment, it's only a matter of time before you catch up to us."

 Su Zimo laughed.

 He had spent quite a lot of inferior-grade spirit stones to break through to Level 9 Qi Condensation. If he wanted to reach Perfected Qi Condensation, he would require even more spirit stones.

 However, his storage bag was empty now.

 Without sufficient spirit stones and perfect Spirit Gathering Elixirs, it was indeed not an easy task to catch up to little fatty and company.

 Sensing that Su Zimo seemed to be troubled, little fatty thought for a moment and said suddenly, "Right, bro. Tomorrow, a few of us inner sect disciples are heading out for a sect mission. How about joining us to let off some steam?"

 "Inner sect mission?"

 Su Zimo shook his head. "I'm only a trial disciple. How am I qualified to take part in inner sect missions?"

 Little fatty waved it off. "Don't worry. It's nothing much for you to tag along, bro. Furthermore…"

 Pausing for a moment, little fatty continued mysteriously, "This mission is actually rather simple, bro. You can even get some spirit stones just by tagging along."

 "Oh?" Su Zimo was a little moved.

 Right now, he was exactly in need of spirit stones.

 "What sort of a mission is it?" Su Zimo asked.

 "A disciple out on training discovered a spirit mine outside of Linfeng City and he's currently mining it. Because this senior brother is alone, he's worried that itinerant cultivators might covet the spirit mine. So, he requested the sect to send some cultivators to assist him and collect the mined spirit stones back to the sect."

 Little fatty winked. "I've asked around in the sect. For a mission as such, even if we were to secretly keep some of the mined spirit stones ourselves, the sect would not mind about it."

 Su Zimo was deep in thought.

 Thinking that Su Zimo was worried about his safety, little fatty laughed. "Bro, don't worry. It's just an inferior-grade spirit mine and the majority of it is inferior-grade spirit stones. Even if there are middle-grade spirit stones, they will be extremely limited. With a Foundation Establishment Cultivator leading the way, there won't be any danger at all!"

 "Furthermore, Ethereal Sect is one of the five major sects of the Great Zhou Dynasty. No itinerant cultivator would have the guts to try and steal a spirit mine from us!"

 "Once we arrive at Linfeng City of Qi Country, even the city lord will have to welcome us with good food and drinks! We'll stay there for a couple of days and once the mining is complete, we just have to take the spirit stones back to the sect."

 "Alright," Su Zimo agreed to it.

 Raising his brow, little fatty gave a strange smile and said, "Bro, we'll meet at the front peak tomorrow morning. There's even a surprise, hehe!"
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 Chapter 139 - A Man's Name Grows Like a Tree's Shadow

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The next morning. 

 From the main peak of Ethereal Sect, four Foundation Establishment Cultivators rode on their flying swords, speeding towards the front peak. There were three men and one woman.

 Among the four, the woman was the most eye-catching. Her shirt was white as snow, untainted by any form of dust and her beauty was unparalleled with glistening complexion. The only thing was that she had an extremely cold gaze that seemed impenetrable to all life.

 That woman was Leng Rou.

 Of the three men, one of them was rotund. He wasn't tall but he had a chirpy face, smiling at anyone he saw in a kind manner - that was little fatty.

 One of the other two men was Lu Yangrong, a mid-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivator.

 Finally, there was Guan Jin. Even though he was at early-stage Foundation Establishment, he was well-versed in talismans and was already a Grade 2 Talisman Master.

 Both of them were suitors of Leng Rou. Naturally, they were thick-skinned enough to head to Linfeng City on this trip with her, each hoping to win her heart against the other competitor.

 "Sister Leng Rou, fellow senior brothers, I've also invited a friend along with us. I hope you guys don't mind," Little fatty chuckled and said while they were on the way.

 Little fatty's social relations within the sect was pretty good and he was quite familiar with everyone.

 Upon hearing it, Lu Yangrong and Guan Jin merely frowned. Even though they were displeased, they did not say anything.

 Since Leng Rou had a closer relationship with little fatty, she naturally did not object either.

 Before long, the four of them arrived at the front peak of the sect.

 At the front peak, a green robed man stood. Accompanied by a spirit tiger, he was handsome with delicate features and an indifferent expression.

 Even though it was only sprawled there, the spirit tiger was almost as tall as the green robed scholar with its massive body. A ferocious glint would flicker from time to time from its half-opened eyes.

 "Bro, here!"

 When little fatty saw the green robed man, he rushed down and beckoned to the latter.

 A look of disdain flickered through the eyes of Lu Yangrong and Guan Jin when they saw that the green robed man was only at Level 9 Qi Condensation. Naturally, there was no way they would lower their status by stooping to greet him.

 Leng Rou's gaze swept across the place. When she caught sight of the green robed man, she was stunned for a moment and a strange glint flickered deeply within her eyes.

 After not seeing him for half a year, the green robed man did not seem to have changed much. Even his cultivation was still at Level 9 Qi Condensation.

 But, for some reason, Leng Rou felt that the man had turned even more mysterious.

 If it was said that he shone with a bedazzling light half a year ago, right now, he was as deep and unfathomable as the ocean.

 Leng Rou descended slowly and retracted her flying sword. She came before the green robed man and nodded.

 Little fatty hid behind Leng Rou and winked at the green robed man lewdly. Even though he did not say anything, he mouthed silently, "Look, that's a surprise, right? Hehe!"

 The green robed man smiled and nodded to Leng Rou. "Greetings, Senior Sister Leng."

 In the five peaks, statuses were ranked according to the order of time one joined the sect.

 However, all trial disciples would greet inner sect disciples as seniors.

 When Lu Yangrong and Guan Jin saw this in midair, they were shocked and dumbfounded.

 Leng Rou was known for being cold and aloof in the sect.

 Neither of them had ever seen her greet a fellow disciple in the sect. Furthermore, this person was only a trial disciple?

 Initially, Lu Yangrong and Guan Jin had no intention of descending. But now, they both had a tacit understanding and came to the ground at the same time.

 "Who is this trial disciple?" Lu Yangrong placed emphasis on the words 'trial disciple' despite his seemingly casual question.

 Little fatty introduced immediately, "This is Senior Brother Lu Yangrong and Senior Brother Guan Jin."

 The green robed man smiled and waved. "Greetings, senior brothers. I am Su Zimo."

 "Hmm?"

 "Su Zimo!"

 Suddenly, both their expressions changed and their pupils constricted.

 The air around them suddenly became stale at the mention of Su Zimo's name.

 A Man's Name Grows Like a Tree's Shadow.

 While there were still inner sect disciples who had not seen Su Zimo in real life after the five peaks face-off, there was nobody who hadn't heard of that name.

 It was unprecedented for anyone to be number one in four peaks!

 A Qi Condensation Warrior who could defeat a Foundation Establishment Cultivator despite the gap in realm.

 Moreover, that Foundation Establishment Cultivator was none other than the current limelight who was thought to be the number one of the inner sect!

 After the fight half a year ago, many inner sect disciples gathered on Weapon Peak hoping to catch a glimpse of Su Zimo only to be disappointed.

 After they heard that he was locked up in Thunderclap Valley for Qi Deviation, everyone merely laughed it off and stopped caring.

 All of them knew that one's cultivation could not be raised in Thunderclap Valley.

 Even if it was an unparalleled genius who was locked there indefinitely, it would spell the end of his path of cultivation.

 "In just half a year, Su Zimo was released?"

 Lu Yangrong and Guan Jin were both secretly shocked.

 Given the talent that Su Zimo was displaying, it was only a matter of time before he caught up to them.

 Lu Yangrong thought to himself, 'No wonder Junior Sister Leng has such a different attitude towards this person. So, he is Su Zimo!'

 'Hmm… he doesn't look like anything special. I heard that his body has been tempered to a strong degree, but why does he look just like a frail scholar?' Guan Jin lamented internally as well, frowning as he sized up Su Zimo.

 After a moment, Lu Yangrong suddenly said, "Junior Brother Su, I've heard a lot about you."

 Pausing for a moment, he changed the topic. "I heard that you were already at Level 9 Qi Condensation half a year ago. Why hasn't your cultivation improved after such a long time?"

 He was clearly pointing out the obvious and it was full of provocation.

 "Eh?"

 Guan Jin exclaimed with curiosity in his eyes. "Junior Brother Su, I heard that you entered Qi Deviation in your cultivation. Why were you so careless? Since you were just released from Thunderclap Valley, let me give you a word of advice as your senior. You should go back to cultivate in seclusion lest you make any more mistakes and affect your own future."

 Su Zimo was a smart man.

 From the way they looked at Leng Rou, he could vaguely guess what they were thinking.

 Towards their sarcastic questions, Su Zimo smiled and replied casually, "Thank you for the concern, senior brothers."

 Little fatty heaved a sigh of relief at Su Zimo's reaction.

 Initially, he was so nervous that his palms were sweating entirely.

 Little fatty understood Su Zimo's temperament and was afraid that the latter might fight with those two over that unpleasantness.

 Back then, Su Zimo dared to point his saber at Chen Yu of the Disciplinary Hall; these two senior brothers did not have what it takes to hold down Su Zimo.

 However, things were different to Su Zimo right now.

 Back in Spirit Peak, Chen Yu was obviously biased towards Feng Haoyu and even wanted to maim him of his cultivation despite the spirit tiger being injured.

 That was why Su Zimo was unable to tolerate it.

 Even though these two senior brothers were also hostile towards him, it was just due to petty thoughts. Since it was nothing much, Su Zimo could naturally let it slide with just a smile.

 He no longer looked at Lu Yangrong and Guan Jin, merely reaching out to fondle the spirit tiger on the head.

 Instantly, Lu Yangrong and Guan Jin were furious - they were being ignored!

 However, what the both of them did not know was that Su Zimo was actually comforting the spirit tiger. Otherwise, it would have lunged and attacked both of them given its wild nature!
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 Chapter 140 - Mistaken Identity

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Caw, caw!" 

 Right then, a crane cried out from not far away.

 "Roar!"

 Growling softly, the spirit tiger looked at little crane that was flying over, as if greeting it.

 Little crane had always been in Ethereal Peak and had never left the sect. This was a rare opportunity and it naturally wanted to tag along for some fun secretly.

 However, Su Zimo did not dare to make the decision on his own and he had it ask senior crane for permission.

 When little crane heard that, it became dejected immediately.

 Its mother had always been extremely strict and had once said that it was not allowed to leave the sect until it was at Golden Core realm.

 Initially, little crane did not bear much hope. However, the moment its mother heard that it was going with Su Zimo, she agreed to it right away!

 Naturally, little crane was elated and quickly chased after them.

 "Eh? Isn't that the little crane in our sect? Why is it here?" Lu Yangrong remarked in soft surprise.

 Guan Jin pondered and replied, "Perhaps it's just passing by."

 Clearing his throat, Lu Yangrong swept his gaze across Su Zimo and the rest. He said in a deep voice, "It is said that the little crane's background is not simple. It is the child of Ethereal Sect's Mystical Guardian Beast."

 Guan Jin could tell that Lu Yangrong was boasting and could not help but scoff, "Which inner sect disciple doesn't know about this?"

 Raising his brow, a look of smugness flickered through Lu Yangrong's eyes as he harrumphed softly, "I've been in contact with little crane before. Previously, I even fed it once. Given its intelligence, it might even remember me!"

 In reality, Lu Yangrong was not the one who had taken the initiative to feed little crane.

 Because Su Zimo spent half a year in Thunderclap Valley, little crane did not have any elixirs and it felt extremely uncomfortable. Coincidentally, it passed by Lu Yangrong who had just obtained a rather decent elixir and instantly, little crane robbed him…

 Because of that, little crane was taught a lesson by its mother.

 Guan Jin's expression darkened and he did not say anything.

 Feeling that he had gained the upper hand, Lu Yangrong was in a good mood.

 Right then, little crane arrived above their heads and chirped a couple of times before descending slowly.

 The moment he saw that, Lu Yangrong repressed the excitement in his heart and no longer looked at Guan Jin. Turning slightly, he smiled to Lu Yangrong. "Junior Sister Leng, don't you think little crane is really intelligent? I've only fed it once and it remembered it dearly. Now, it even came looking for me specially, hehe."

 Right after he said that, little crane descended before everyone."

 Lu Yangrong let out a bright smile and greeted, "Little crane, my friend. It's been a long time."

 Little crane tilted its head slightly and looked at Lu Yangrong as if it was trying to recall who this person smiling so disgustingly was.

 It thought for a while but could not recall.

 Ignoring that person, it walked towards Su Zimo and lowered its head. Rubbing gently against his arm with its sharp beak, it blinked and called out purringly.

 Whether or not it could head out and play depended on whether Su Zimo wanted to bring it along.

 Little crane was wheedling to Su Zimo.

 That scene stunned everyone as their jaws almost dropped to the ground.

 Anyone who had resided in Ethereal Peak for a couple of years would know about little crane. However, none of them had ever heard of it being this intimate with any cultivator of the sect at all!

 What was with this change in attitude?

 Wasn't it the child of the Mystical Guardian Beast?

 Something wasn't right! It did look the same and there was only a single crane in the sect!

 Guan Jin suddenly chuckled. "Oh my, this is bad. Who was the one shamelessly boasting that he had fed little crane before and that it recognized him? Pfft!"

 Lu Yangrong was embarrassed and his face turned red. He wished he could dig a hole and hide in it.

 "What's there to be smug about? Maybe it got the wrong person!"

 Lu Yangrong rebutted and walked towards little crane. Smiling, he cupped his fists. "Little crane, my friend. It's me! Are you mistaken? A while ago, you even ate an elixir of mine, remember?"

 Lu Yangrong was better off if he hadn't said that. The moment he elaborated, little crane recalled how it was punished by its mother for that incident.

 "Caw, caw!"

 Suddenly, it cried out twice. Its voice was sharp and piercing, and its gaze was murderous.

 Caught off guard, Lu Yangrong stumbled a couple of steps back and shuddered in fear.

 "Hahaha!"

 When he saw Lu Yangrong being humiliated, Guan Jin could not help but burst out into laughter.

 No inner sect disciple would know of Su Zimo's relationship with little crane.

 Of the people present, only little fatty vaguely knew about it.

 Su Zimo patted little crane on the head lightly and scolded jokingly, "Stupid bird, why are you so fierce!"

 Their relationship had always been like this.

 However, that scene made both Lu Yangrong and Guan Jin stare in shock.

 Even though Lu Yangrong was an inner sect disciple at mid-stage Foundation Establishment, he had to greet little crane courteously as a friend. However, Su Zimo, could call it a stupid bird?

 Not just that, that guy even hit little crane!

 Yet, the strangest thing was that little crane was not angered. Instead, it was still rubbing against that guy's arm…

 Little fatty looked at Lu Yangrong and Guan Jin before shaking his head and lamenting internally, 'If you guys knew that bro had little crane locked up for more than three months, you would be scared silly!'

 "Did she agree?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 Little crane nodded hurriedly, its eyes filled with anticipation waiting for Su Zimo to agree.

 Su Zimo replied, "Alright, let's go together then."

 Pausing for a moment, Su Zimo felt that something was amiss again. He turned to look at Leng Rou and the rest, asking, "Senior Sister Leng and fellow senior brothers, will there be any problem if little crane comes along?"

 "N-N-No problem!"

 Lu Yangrong was completely stumped as he replied instinctively.

 Leng Rou's lips curled slightly as she revealed a faint smile and nodded.

 Putting aside the fact that little crane's strength was equivalent to a spirit demon at Foundation Establishment realm, who would dare to stop it from tagging along given its status?

 "Since everyone's here, let's make a move and try to get to Linfeng City as early as possible."

 Little fatty coughed and rubbed his hands.

 Leng Rou nodded.

 Rolling his eyes, a plot came to mind as Lu Yangrong suddenly said, "You're right, junior brother. We should get to Linfeng City as quickly as possible. However, Junior Brother Su's cultivation is too low. How is he going to catch up with our speed on sword kinesis flight?"

 "That's right."

 Guan Jin nodded too. "Even though the trip isn't dangerous, I think it's better if Junior Brother Su doesn't go. Our speed will be too slow with you tagging along."

 Lu Yangrong and Guan Jin were initially competing against one another in secret. However, both of them felt a sense of danger at the same time with Su Zimo's appearance.

 With a tacit understanding, both of them wished to knock Su Zimo out of the picture should an opportunity arise.

 By that statement, they were implying that Su Zimo would be a burden to them.

 However, that was something Su Zimo truly could not refute.

 After all, he was only at Level 9 Qi Condensation. In terms of sword kinesis flight speed, he was far inferior to Foundation Establishment Cultivators.

 But if he were to run on the ground, without even using his Power of Blood, Su Zimo would be even faster than the sword kinesis flight of Foundation Establishment Cultivators by making use of his Divine Steed Fleeting!

 "It's fine, it's fine!"

 Little fatty laughed. "I'll catch up to you guys carrying bro with me."

 "Your speed is the slowest amongst us and you're thinking of carrying someone else? Won't you be even slower then?" Guan Jin frowned.

 Lu Yangrong smiled. "How about this? Since I'm the strongest, let me carry Junior Brother Su."

 Right after he said that, Lu Yangrong even looked at Leng Rou intentionally.

 Even though Lu Yangrong sounded like he was helping Su Zimo, there was a hint of boasting to his words.
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 Chapter 141 - Dead Quiet Ancient City

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The moment little crane heard those people looking down on Su Zimo's speed, it was displeased on the spot.

 It wasn't feeling unfair for Su Zimo. Instead, it was because if Su Zimo backed off and did not go, it would not be able to join him to have fun.

 Little crane cried and bent down.

 The spirit tiger was the first to understand what was happening as it hopped onto little crane in a delighted manner.

 Little crane's body trembled slightly and it felt disgusted for a moment. However, it did not chase the spirit tiger away and instead looked at Su Zimo, signaling for him to hop on as well.

 This time round, it wasn't just Su Zimo - everyone understood what was happening!

 Little crane wanted to carry Su Zimo on it!

 The speed of a Foundation Establishment realm spirit demon was much faster than Lu Yangrong and the others!

 Furthermore, who would have imagined that the child of the Mystical Guardian Beast would actually be willing to lower its dignity and carry a Qi Refinement Warrior?

 What kind of treatment was that?

 Lu Yangrong and Guan Jin were both red with envy.

 If it was the both of them, they would have hopped on eagerly!

 However, Su Zimo frowned. Hesitating for a moment, he said deeply, "I'm quite heavy. Are you able to carry me?"

 Su Zimo was wearing the Mystic Gold Silk Armor which weighed a full 5 tons!

 If he wanted to take off the Mystic Gold Silk Armor, he would have to remove his green robes. However, that wasn't convenient with Leng Rou around.

 Little crane believed none of that. Pouting its lips, it raised its head and lamented internally, 'How much can a mere Qi Refinement Warrior weigh?'

 "Caw, caw!"

 Little crane chirped and urged Su Zimo to hurry up.

 Coughing gently, Su Zimo reminded, "Be careful."

 With that said, Su Zimo leaped onto little crane's back.

 Thump!

 Instantly, little crane fell to the ground head first, eating a mouthful of dust.

 Instantly, it was enraged and nearly cursed out in human tongue.

 How was that a little heavy? That was damn bloody heavy!

 In truth, due to little crane's unique bloodline and its cultivation, it could carry objects of that weight without any issues.

 However, it was caught totally off guard and naturally fell when something that heavy leaped onto it all of a sudden.

 Embarrassed, Su Zimo said, "Why don't I come down?"

 "Caw, caw!"

 Little crane was upset.

 That was obviously questioning its ability!

 Channeling its blood, little crane flapped and slowly flew up. Under Lu Yangrong and Guan Jin's envious stares, it flew out of the sect.

 Little fatty summoned his flying sword and declared while waving, "Let's go!"

 Before long, little crane adapted to the weight on its body. Even though it wasn't fast, it was still far ahead of the other four.

 The seven of them headed towards Linfeng City.

 The distance between Ethereal Peak and Linfeng City was not too far apart. It would take approximately a day to arrive given the speed of early-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivators.

 Along the way, the group of them came across other cultivators as well.

 When the outsiders caught sight of their sect badge, all of them gave way respectfully.

 Be it itinerant cultivators or minor sects, all of them have heard of Ethereal Peak.

 To them, Ethereal Peak was a massive entity that no one wanted to offend.

 In the blink of an eye, a day had passed.

 Nearing dusk, an ancient city gradually appeared in front of them. That was their destination, Linfeng City.

 Little crane slowed down gradually. Looking at the ancient city in the distance, Su Zimo narrowed his gaze as though in deep thoughts.

 Leng Rou and the others caught up from behind.

 Lu Yangrong walked over to little crane and took out an elixir from his storage bag. Smiling, he asked, "Little crane, my friend. You must be tired, right? How about taking an elixir to replenish your energy?"

 Little crane turned slightly and instantly, its eyes lit up. Reaching out, it picked up the elixir in Lu Yangrong's palm and raised its head, swallowing it in one go.

 When Lu Yangrong saw little crane consuming the elixir, he was elated.

 He had been extremely envious of the fact that little crane was willing to carry Su Zimo on its back.

 Being carried by a spirit demon was much more flamboyant compared to sword kinesis flight - also, it was less tiring.

 Lu Yangrong coughed gently and asked, "Little crane, my friend. How about giving me a ride so I can rest too?"

 Little crane spun its head away and ignored him completely.

 "You, stupid…!"

 Lu Yangrong swallowed back his words.

 Even if Su Zimo dared to call little crane stupid bird, he did not have the guts.

 Watching Lu Yangrong make a fool of himself from the sidelines, Guan Jin scoffed coldly.

 Right then, Su Zimo suddenly said, "Everyone, watch out. Something isn't right about Linfeng City."

 "What's wrong?"

 Humiliated by little crane, Lu Yangrong was fuming. The moment he heard Su Zimo, he retorted, "Don't give instructions if you don't know anything! You're just a Level 9 Qi Refinement Warrior!"

 "Exactly."

 At this moment, Guan Jin was on the same side as Lu Yangrong. He had no intention of letting Su Zimo off as he continued, "What's wrong with Linfeng City? Everything feels normal to me."

 "Even though it's already evening time, there's no lights in the city. It's strange," Su Zimo shook his head.

 Leng Rou furrowed her brows, clearly realizing this.

 Lu Yangrong snorted lightly, "It's not actually night yet. What kind of lights do you want?"

 In a short while, all five of them arrived at the skies above Linfeng City and descended slowly.

 This time, even Lu Yangrong and Guan Jin noticed something odd about the city.

 It was too quiet!

 The ancient city's streets were empty without a single person.

 Even at dusk, it shouldn't be this quiet. It was as if the entire city was empty and everyone had disappeared, leaving it in dead silence!

 The five of them landed in Linfeng City and looked around.

 Shops on either side of the streets were tightly shut, as though they hadn't been open yet. The atmosphere in the ancient city was strange and even… sinister!

 Su Zimo's nostrils flared but he could not smell any blood.

 "What's going on?"

 Little fatty asked with a stern expression.

 In theory, the city lord of Linfeng City should have prepared long ago to send someone to welcome them.

 Yet, there wasn't a single person to be seen in Linfeng City right now!

 Lu Yangrong shook his head. He gripped his flying sword tightly with a tense expression.

 The spirit tiger's ears flapped as it looked around, its claws digging the ground constantly with unease.

 Little crane behaved the same way and flapped its wings.

 After pondering for a moment, Lu Yangrong made a decision and said in a low voice, "Let's go. We'll check out the city lord's residence first."

 His cultivation was the highest among them. Even though no one said anything, it was a silent agreement to accept him as the leader.

 This time round, none of them used sword kinesis flight.

 Apart from Su Zimo, everyone had expended a lot of spirit qi to get here. That was why they chose to walk now.

 Walking along the quiet streets, all five of them looked around and listened to everything, taking note of any activity.

 All of a sudden!

 A sudden noise sounded out behind them.

 Instantly, Lu Yangrong felt the hair on his neck stand on end. He spun around furiously and looked back.

 Not far away, a gigantic triangular flag with the word 'wine' flapped in the wind, letting out sounds.

 It was a false alarm.

 Lu Yangrong and the others heaved a sigh of relief.

 Yet another strange gust of cold wind blew by and suddenly, Lu Yangrong realized - he had broken out into cold sweat before he knew it.

 "This is freaking weird!"

 He cursed and continued walking.
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 They hadn't walked far when Lu Yangrong stopped in his tracks.

 There were two people lying on the street not far ahead. Motionless, their faces could not be seen.

 One of them was holding a gong in his hand while the other had a tool. From the looks of it, they were probably the night watchmen of Linfeng City.

 However, why would they be here since night had yet to truly arrive?

 Why were they sprawled on the ground as well?

 "Hey, night watchmen. Are you guys dead or alive?" Lu Yangrong grabbed his flying sword. He did not rush forward and merely asked on the spot.

 Guan Jin scoffed coldly at the side, "What could be up with an ancient city full of mortals to deserve such caution from us?"

 Even though he said that, Guan Jin clasped a protective talisman in his hand. Heading forth, he flipped one of them over.

 "Ah!"

 Guan Jin exclaimed and stumbled a couple of steps back.

 Su Zimo and others at the back could clearly tell that the person was dead.

 All of them had seen dead people before.

 Yet, this was the first time they had seen such a horrifying death.

 The night watchman's face was shriveled and his skin stuck to the bones. It was as though his flesh and blood were drained, leaving only grey eyeballs that watched ahead confusedly.

 Even when he died, that person most likely did not know the reason why.

 Guan Jin heaved a deep breath of air before flipping the other person over - it was an almost identical death.

 It felt as though the both of them were on their way to start on the night watch when they met with bad luck and were killed on the spot without any chance of reacting at all!

 Su Zimo narrowed his gaze and pondered for a moment. Suddenly, he walked to a house at the side and kicked the door open before looking around inside.

 The people inside were already dead.

 Regardless of gender or age, most of them died in slumber in an almost identical manner as the two outside!

 By the time Su Zimo returned to the street, Leng Rou and the others came forth from the other houses with a grim expression. Their hearts were filled with lingering fear.

 "Everyone's dead!"

 Little fatty gulped.

 Even though the five of them were cultivators and there were even four Foundation Establishment Cultivators, none of them had come across anything as such.

 Furthermore, if they hadn't guessed wrongly, everyone in the ancient city should have most likely met with the same fates!

 A general picture formed in Su Zimo's mind.

 In the previous night, Linfeng City was peaceful and serene as ever with most people in the ancient city asleep. As the night watchmen patrolled, bad luck descended upon them!

 No one was spared from it!

 Most people must have died in their sleep.

 There were at least 100,000 people residing in the city!

 Overnight, all of them perished!

 Lu Yangrong remarked grimly, "It must be done by a fiend cultivator!"

 "Yes, fiend cultivators are ruthless and unscrupulous. It's clear that their deaths were not committed by anyone on the orthodox path," Guan Jin nodded in agreement.

 Suddenly, Su Zimo asked, "The disciple who discovered the spirit mine near here. What did he mention in his message?"

 Little fatty replied, "Nothing much. He merely mentioned discovering a spirit mine at the northern outskirts of Linfeng City. Mining had already begun and he could be done in about two days. That junior brother mentioned discovering some cultivators near to the spirit mine and he was worried that they might covet it, that's why he requested for the sect to send some Foundation Establishment Cultivators as reinforcements."

 After he replied, little fatty suddenly realized and asked with widened eyes, "Bro, are you going to say that the murderer of this ancient city's tragedy is after our sect's spirit mine?"

 "It's very likely."

 Su Zimo nodded. "Something as such happened right after a spirit mine was discovered nearby Linfeng City. It's too coincidental."

 "What should we do then? Should we still head to the spirit mine?" Little fatty asked.

 Su Zimo replied grimly, "Relay a message to the sect first telling them that a situation had arisen. You guys have expended quite a bit of spirit qi traveling here. We should recuperate before checking out the spirit mine…"

 "Junior Brother Su, you're too weak. If you're afraid, you don't have to follow us."

 Before Su Zimo could finish, he was interrupted by Lu Yangrong's cold scoff.

 Guan Jin eyed Su Zimo in disdain and continued indifferently, "Junior Brother Su, since you're so worried, why don't you hurry back? I've already advised you not to follow us, fufu."

 Su Zimo frowned.

 Leng Rou suddenly said, "I agree with Junior Brother Su's suggestion."

 As she said that, she retrieved a paper crane from her storage bag and wrote a few lines of words using spirit qi. Releasing the paper crane, it flew to the skies and disappeared in the blink of an eye.

 When he saw that, Lu Yangrong comforted her, "Junior Sister Leng, don't worry. There won't be any cultivator within the Great Zhou Dynasty stupid enough to covet Ethereal Peak's spirit mine."

 "That's right!"

 Guan Jin analyzed calmly, "It's just an inferior-grade spirit mine containing mostly inferior-grade spirit stones that Foundation Establishment Cultivators won't be interested in. Even if anyone wanted the spirit mine, they would merely be Qi Refinement Warriors. There's nothing to be afraid of."

 The spirit qi contained by inferior-grade spirit stones was not efficient in helping Foundation Establishment Cultivators.

 If Foundation Establishment Cultivators wanted to raise their cultivation realms, they would require middle-grade spirit stones.

 At Golden Core realm, they would require superior-grade or even supreme-grade spirit stones.

 Although what the both of them said was logical, Su Zimo felt that things were not as simple.

 "Let's head to the spirit mine straight and check things out! Everything will be clear by then!"

 Lu Yangrong waved and summoned his flying sword, leading the way.

 Guan Jin followed closely behind. Carrying Su Zimo and the spirit tiger, little crane chased after them.

 Before long, all five of them arrived at the spirit mine.

 When they approached the pitch dark entrance of the spirit mine, Lu Yangrong paused in his track and turned around. "I'll take the front with Junior Brother Guan. Because Junior Brother Su is the weakest, he'll stand in the middle. Junior Sister Leng and little fatty will take the back."

 No one had any objections to that arrangement.

 The entrance was narrow so little crane and the spirit tiger could not enter - they could only stand guard outside.

 Su Zimo could tell that even though Lu Yangrong seemed indifferent previously, he had now become more cautious.

 Summoning his flying sword, Lu Yangrong held it in front of his chest. With two shining spirit patterns, it was a middle-grade flying sword.

 The five of them ventured deep into the spirit mine.

 They did not walk far when a strange sound echoed from ahead. It was as though a large group of things were flying over and they could only see it vaguely through red flashes.

 Taking a closer look, Lu Yangrong realized that it was a group of black crows with a strange red glow in their eyes!

 "Kneel down and let them pass!"

 Lu Yangrong bent down and everyone else followed suit.

 The crows with bloodshot eyes sped above their heads without stopping.

 Heaving a sigh of relief, Lu Yangrong shrugged his shoulders. Pretending to be relaxed, he turned back and smiled. "Puny beasts are common in places like this spirit mine. By ignoring them, we're even conserving spirit qi."

 Suddenly, Su Zimo's senses were alarmed as he hollered, "Watch out!"

 Swash!

 A sword beam flashed at an extremely fast speed and arrived before them in the blink of an eye.

 Right now, everyone was at their most relaxed after those crows with bloodshot eyes had just passed. By the time Lu Yangrong heard Su Zimo's warning, it was too late.
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 Poof! 

 With a crisp sound, a bloody flash appeared.

 Lu Yangrong had just turned around when his head was pierced by a flying sword and he died on the spot!

 The flying sword continued its momentum and continued to stab at the people behind. Su Zimo was the first to be targeted.

 Su Zimo's spirit perception had long alerted him to it as he instantly drew his Cold Moon Saber and slashed against the incoming flying sword, knocking it away.

 The speed of that attack was way too fast to be from a Qi Refinement Warrior!

 If Su Zimo wanted to defend using flying swords, he would have to use his sword formation. However, it would take too long to set up and he wouldn't be able to deal with the situation on hand.

 Lu Yangrong's blood splattered all over Su Zimo and Guan Jin.

 Apart from Su Zimo, the rest were stunned and their eyes were filled with shock.

 Even with Leng Rou's personality, she still looked somewhat flustered at the moment.

 None of them could imagine how someone who had just been laughing and talking to them a moment ago had turned into a corpse in the blink of an eye!

 Swash! Swash!

 Two more flashes of light appeared, targeting Su Zimo and Guan Jin.

 Standing where he was in a dazed manner, Guan Jin did not manage to shatter the protective talisman in his hands right away.

 Su Zimo extended his palm and yanked Guan Jin back, hollering, "Hurry, retreat!"

 Clang! Clang!

 Flipping his hands, Su Zimo slashed twice and the two incoming flying swords fell to the ground.

 The two swords carried quite a bit of power in them - their attacker was early-stage Foundation Establishment at least!

 The change in circumstances had rendered Lu Yangrong and Guan Jin's earlier predictions invalid.

 Within the spirit mine, there were at least three Foundation Establishment Cultivators. Furthermore, all three of them did not care if they were going against Ethereal Peak. Every single attack of theirs was lethal, showing no mercy at all!

 Finally, Guan Jin and the others snapped out of their stupor.

 Shattering his protection talisman, a light barrier appeared around Guan Jin's surroundings. Leng Rou and little fatty then sped towards the exit.

 Clothes could be heard fluttering from the depths of the mine and by the sound of it, there were quite a number of people!

 When the people inside saw that their flying swords could not kill Su Zimo and the rest, they gave chase outside.

 As Su Zimo retreated, he drew out a blood-colored bow.

 Before the five peaks face-off, Su Zimo had already refined the Cold Moon Saber and Sanguine Crystal Bow into inferior-grade spirit weapons.

 In the blink of an eye, three arrows were loaded.

 Swoosh! Swoosh! Swoosh!

 The sound of arrows piercing through the air echoed as three flashes of light tore through the darkness of the mine.

 "Ah!" "Ah!"

 Two shrieks could be heard while the third arrow was blocked.

 "Be careful, everyone!"

 Someone yelled from the depths of the mine.

 Within that narrow mine, there was not much space for cultivators to dodge and as such, Su Zimo's arrows dealt quite a bit of damage.

 Running with all their might, Su Zimo and the rest got out before long.

 Outside, all of them were rattled.

 The blood-eyed crows that flew by them earlier on were now surrounding and pecking at little crane and the spirit tiger.

 Because it was a spirit demon after all, little crane could defend itself against the attacks of the blood-eyed crows.

 However, the spirit tiger sustained a lot of injuries because it could not fly. Howling on the spot, it was trying to defend itself desperately.

 "Frost Wind!"

 When Leng Rou saw that, she conjured hand seals and hollered, pointing towards the skies.

 A cold gust of wind appeared out of nowhere and swept through the blood-eyed crows. Instantly, a number of them were frozen and fell to the ground, shattering to their deaths.

 That was the power of spirit arts!

 Thanks to Leng Rou's assistance, little crane broke out of the encirclement and panted slightly, looking somewhat fearful.

 Residing in the sect most of the time, it had never seen such a bloody scene.

 "Ride on little crane and leave this place for now!"

 Su Zimo ordered swiftly.

 "Hahahaha!"

 Right then, a haughty laughter came from deep within the cave.

 A group of people came forth. The leader who was donned in grey robes declared, "None of you will leave today. Stay here!"

 "Late-stage Foundation Establishment!"

 Little fatty's pupils constricted as he exclaimed.

 The grey robed cultivator who spoke was at late-stage Foundation Establishment!

 Among them, Lu Yangrong who was at mid-stage Foundation Establishment had already died within the spirit mine.

 Not only that, a steady stream of cultivators continued out of the mine. At a glance, there were more than thirty people!

 However, what was terrifying was that all thirty odd of them were Foundation Establishment Cultivators!

 Other than the grey robed late-stage Foundation Establishment, there were nine others at mid-stage and the rest were all at early-stage. There wasn't a single Qi Refinement Warrior!

 "It's over!"

 Guan Jin looked at the thirty odd Foundation Establishment Cultivators that surrounded them and despair gushed into his heart, draining all color from his face.

 Little fatty wielded his gigantic axe in one hand and a flying sword in the other, looking nervous.

 Leng Rou's sword hovered in front of her. Even though she looked cold as usual, her palms were covered in sweat.

 Of the four people present, Su Zimo was the only composed one as he surveyed his surroundings.

 "We're cultivators of Ethereal Peak! Who are you guys?" Guan Jin took a deep breath before questioning sternly.

 "Fufu."

 The grey robed leader chuckled softly. His eyes were filled with mockery as he raised his brows. "Ethereal Peak? Big f*ck! Yesterday, I just slaughtered an Ethereal Peak disciple who doesn't know what's good for him!"

 Indeed, the messenger disciple had already perished.

 Back when Lu Yangrong died in the mine, Su Zimo had already sensed that today's events would not be easy to resolve.

 Still bearing a sliver of hope, Guan Jin tried to first show weakness. "Fellow daoist, what you want is the spirit mine before us. Alright, Ethereal Peak will give up on it then. There's no need for you guys to kill us."

 "Furthermore, isn't it just an inferior-grade spirit mine? It's useless for us anyways, fufu," Guan Jin forced a laugh.

 "Inferior-grade spirit mine?"

 The grey robed cultivator scoffed coldly, "Let me correct you. This is a middle-grade spirit mine!"

 "Ah?"

 Instantly, Guan Jin's expression changed - he finally understood why there were so many Foundation Establishment Cultivators.

 If it was a middle-grade spirit mine, it would definitely be attractive to Foundation Establishment Cultivators!

 If they knew beforehand that this was a middle-grade spirit mine, Ethereal Peak would have sent out the strongest of inner sect disciples or even have legacy disciples lead the team!

 Su Zimo remained silent and watched coldly.

 Carefully, he noticed that the thirty odd Foundation Establishment Cultivators before him were all dressed differently and did not have any identification badges - they were clearly all itinerant cultivators.

 What was it that gathered all these itinerant cultivators here to snatch this spirit mine?

 This grey robed cultivator before them was not enough of a reason for this.

 Even though a late-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivator is strong, he's not compelling enough a reason for others to join him at the risk of offending Ethereal Peak.

 Guan Jin forced himself to be calm and said grimly, "Fellow daoists, to be honest, we've already relayed a message back to the sect. Before long, reinforcements will come…"

 "Fufu, by then, you'll all be dead."

 Before Guan Jin could complete his sentence, the grey robed cultivator interrupted him.

 Scoffing coldly, he continued, "Besides, we would have left long ago by the time your reinforcements arrive."

 "Hahaha!"

 The surrounding Foundation Establishment Cultivators roared with laughter.

 Watching Guan Jin's expression carefully, a strange glint appeared in the grey robed cultivator's eyes as he smiled. "Fellow daoist, haven't you noticed anything wrong in your body?"
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 When he heard that, Guan Jin's expression changed starkly as his body began to shudder.

 Su Zimo glanced sideways and saw that Guan Jin's face was drying at a visible speed. Wrinkles started appearing as if all his blood would be forcibly drawn away by an invisible force at the next moment!

 "Ah!"

 Guan Jin roared and tried his best to release spirit energy, but to no avail.

 He turned and looked towards Su Zimo and the others as panic filled his eyes; his pupils had turned grey and dull.

 It was an identical situation to those mortals who had died in Linfeng City!

 "Ke, ke…"

 Stretching his arm, Guan Jin seemed as though he wanted to say something but a strange sound came from the depths of his throat.

 Little fatty was so scared that he jumped back instinctively.

 No one had attacked Guan Jin but in the blink of an eye, he had become like this - it didn't seem like he was going to survive.

 It was way too creepy!

 Chills ran down little fatty's spine as he panted heavily to calm himself down.

 Su Zimo furrowed his brows slightly.

 He looked carefully and noticed that there were faint green spots on the skin of Guan Jin's palm that exuded an evil aura.

 Back in Linfeng City, that hand of Guan Jin had come into contact with the dead night watchmen.

 If that was all it took for a Foundation Establishment Cultivator to die, it was quite a terrifying method!

 They might be the next ones if they were careless!

 The surrounding Foundation Establishment Cultivators looked at everything unfold calmly, as though this was an expected outcome.

 Even though Leng Rou was always cold, she could not help but feel bad looking at Guan Jin's helpless gaze. Retrieving a couple of elixirs from her storage bag, she wanted to feed them to Guan Jin.

 She did not know what had happened to Guan Jin.

 However, they were fellow disciples after all and she couldn't just leave him in the lurch.

 Just as Leng Rou was about to step forward, someone grabbed her arm and yanked her back.

 "Don't go!"

 Su Zimo's voice rang in her ears.

 With a thud, Guan Jin fell to the ground, no longer breathing.

 Leng Rou froze on the spot.

 A ghastly green ball of light floated out of Guan Jin's body and flew into the depths of the spirit mine.

 A cold glint flashed across Su Zimo's eyes as he lamented internally, 'There should be someone else in the depths of the spirit mine. That person is the true murderer behind Linfeng City's tragedy!'

 "Hehehe!"

 The grey robed cultivator said with a strange smile, "Oh, you have quite the tender heart for women. Beauty, if this punk hadn't pulled you back, you would have been dead by now."

 Leng Rou's heart jolted.

 Even though her cultivation was higher than Su Zimo, she had not been through any life and death situations. As such, she could not but lose her cool looking at the tragic death of her two senior brothers.

 Upon realizing this, Leng Rou looked at Su Zimo gratefully.

 Stroking his chin, the grey robed cultivator said with a perverted look, "But, that's good too. It'd be such a pity for a beauty like you to die here. Hey, I happen to be in need of a maidservant to warm my bed. You look pretty suitable for it."

 "Hahaha!"

 The surrounding Foundation Establishment Cultivators burst out in laughter.

 Swish!

 Right then, a gust of wind came from the entrance of the spirit mine as another batch of blood-eyed crows swarmed out like flying locusts. In the blink of an eye, they covered half the skies above everyone's heads.

 Little fatty felt his scalp tingle as he gulped and asked softly, "Bro, what should we do?"

 Leng Rou looked towards Su Zimo.

 At this moment, the both of them had already subconsciously took Su Zimo as their pillar of support. They had even forgotten that their cultivations were higher than his.

 "There's no other way."

 Su Zimo shook his head and remarked indifferently, "We can only kill them all."

 Leng Rou and little fatty's eyes dimmed.

 Leng Rou sighed in her heart, 'They are all Foundation Establishment Cultivators. Apart from the nine mid-stages, there's even a late-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivator. Su Zimo is only a Qi Refinement Warrior. What can he do?"

 Be it Leng Rou or little fatty, both thought that Su Zimo had only said that casually because he knew he was about to die.

 Biting her lips gently, Leng Rou said in a low voice, "In a while, I'll use my talismans to try and block as many people as possible. Find a chance to get out by riding on little crane!"

 Little crane looked up at the blood-eyed crows that filled the skies. Chirping, it flapped its wings, ready to strike at any moment.

 Even though the blood-eyed crows weren't strong, they had the advantage in numbers. If they were to swarm little crane, it wouldn't be able to unleash its full strength.

 On the ground, the spirit tiger was of no help at all.

 Right then, Su Zimo suddenly drew his Sanguine Crystal Bow from the storage bag and loaded arrows. His entire action was fluid like water, as though he had rehearsed for it countless times.

 Swoosh! Swoosh! Swoosh!

 Three arrows were shot towards the crowd and appeared before them in the blink of an eye.

 Initially, the thirty odd Foundation Establishment Cultivators wanted to make fun of them. Most of their attention was on the two Foundation Establishment Cultivators in the group, Leng Rou and little fatty - none of them expected that the Qi Refinement Warrior was the first to strike!

 It was completely unintentional.

 Three precise arrows tore through the throats of three early-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivators, causing blood to spurt out!

 The three of them were confused. Even in their final moments, they could not believe that they had just died under the bow of a Qi Refinement Warrior.

 "It's him!"

 Someone from the crowd exclaimed.

 Back in the spirit mine, Su Zimo killed two people using his bow and arrows. As such, the Foundation Establishment Cultivators recognized him instantly.

 Swash! Swash! Swash!

 Thirty odd Foundation Establishment Cultivators summoned their flying swords at the same time, shining sinisterly with their spirit lights.

 Su Zimo shouted softly, "Don't just stand there, strike!"

 Leng Rou and little fatty summoned their flying swords and talismans hurriedly, firing them towards the crowd. The light of the talismans burst forth as all sorts of spirit arts collided in reverberating booms!

 "Caw, caw!"

 Little crane chirped and soared to the skies, charging to fight at the blood-eyed crows.

 Little fatty howled as he charged at an early-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivator with his gigantic axe - he wanted to make use of his melee combat strength and kill the latter on the spot.

 However, he was faced with too many opponents as flying swords blocked his path continuously. With no way to advance, little fatty found himself encircled in the blink of an eye and was forced to defend.

 The grey robed cultivator did not move, merely watching coldly from the sidelines with hands behind his back.

 This battle was in the bag for sure - there was no need for him to make a move.

 On the other side, Su Zimo had already kept his Sanguine Crystal Bow.

 Even though arrows were sharp, it was difficult to continuously hit targets when the Foundation Establishment Cultivators were ready for it.

 Six flying swords hovered in front of his chest and sped through the voids, leaving sword scars in the air.

 "Buzz!"

 A gigantic hexagonal formation pattern shone with a bedazzling, bright light!

 In a swift move, Su Zimo had already set up the Hexagonal Sword Formation!

 Making use of the Tripartite Sword Formation was of no use given the current circumstances.

 "Sword formation?"

 The grey robed cultivator's expression changed. A look of surprise flashed past his eyes as he murmured, "That Qi Refinement Warrior's a Sword Formation Master?"

 An early-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivator had been targeting Su Zimo from the start. Secretly, he summoned his flying sword and sent it flying to the back of Su Zimo's head.

 Just as the flying sword was about to strike Su Zimo's head, the latter suddenly dodged from the spot in a swift and agile manner.

 "Hmm?"

 The person's expression chased. Right as he was about to change the course of his flying sword to continue chasing after Su Zimo, a gigantic hexagonal star sword formation descended, crashing upon him!

 Poof!

 A sanguine light flashed.

 The person was split into two by the Hexagonal Sword Formation.
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 That Foundation Establishment Cultivator had all sorts of tricks up his sleeves. Before he was able to use any of them, he was slashed down by Su Zimo's sword formation!

 Hum! Hum! Hum!

 Sending forth waves of sword qi, the Hexagonal Sword Formation rebounded multiple flying swords and broke little fatty out of his predicament.

 In just a short while, there was already a wound on little fatty's body.

 "It's fine, my skin is thick. Bro, don't worry about me," Little fatty yelled as he charged forth without even turning back.

 Leng Rou had indeed displayed the strength as a disciple of a major sect as well. Even though she did not cultivate any secret skills of the sect, she was able to defend against the encirclement of nine mid-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivators using just her talismans!

 But of course, it was clear that the nine of them had not exerted their full strength too. They were merely playing a cat and mouse game, taunting Leng Rou with lewd remarks while attacking.

 Unmoved in the slightest bit, Leng Rou was not in any danger for now.

 On the other side, a dozen or more Foundation Establishment Cultivators had shifted their attention towards Su Zimo. They surrounded him with all their might as flying swords tore through the voids while spirit arts exploded everywhere.

 No matter how strong the Hexagonal Sword Formation was, it was unable to withstand the power of so many Foundation Establishment Cultivators. In the blink of an eye, it was on the verge of collapse.

 "Haha!"

 One of the Foundation Establishment Cultivators burst out in laughter. "I want to see how long a mere Qi Refinement Warrior like you can last!"

 "Roar!"

 Before he could stop laughing, a black shadow appeared beside him. It bit on that man's throat as blood gushed out.

 The spirit tiger had been waiting for an opportunity to attack and as such, an early-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivator's life was ended.

 Even though it was only a spirit beast, if it closed in on Foundation Establishment Cultivators, they wouldn't stand much of a chance.

 That was also the reason why Die Yue had once told Su Zimo that demon cultivators are the best at killing opponents through level gaps.

 "Beast, how dare you behave so insolently!"

 A few of the Foundation Establishment Cultivators cursed angrily. Invoking spirit arts, the spirit qi in the surroundings surged violently towards the spirit tiger.

 With the spirit tiger's current strength, it was unable to defend against the power of spirit arts at all.

 Su Zimo narrowed his gaze and dodged a few incoming flying swords. Shifting the Hexagonal Sword Formation, he blocked it in front of the spirit tiger and defended against a few types of spirit arts.

 Bam!

 There was a deafening sound.

 The spirit arts dispersed and Su Zimo's Hexagonal Sword Formation could no longer hold out as well.

 Struggling to form a proper pattern, all six swords fell to the ground and dimmed.

 Quick-witted, the spirit tiger seized the opportunity to hide behind Su Zimo instantly and glared fiercely at the dozens of Foundation Establishment Cultivators on the other end.

 "Kid, the spirit qi within you should be almost depleted by now, right?" An early-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivator scoffed coldly.

 Even though the battle between both parties had been short, Su Zimo had blocked too many flying swords. He had expended a lot of spirit qi and was indeed running short.

 "Let's see how you can continue to be arrogant. Die!"

 One of the Foundation Establishment Cultivators conjured hand seals and gestured towards Su Zimo. Instantly, a fireball the size of a fist shot out. Even while it was traveling, the air was already crackling from the heat.

 Su Zimo's eyes lit up as he suddenly reached out and grabbed the fireball.

 "You must be courting death!"

 When the Foundation Establishment Cultivator saw Su Zimo receiving the spirit art with his bare hands, he could not help but scoff internally.

 Channeling his blood, a flash of dense lightning appeared in Su Zimo's palm.

 "Hmm?"

 "What is that?"

 "Power of thunder!"

 Many of the Foundation Establishment Cultivators cried out in alarm as their pupils constricted.

 Piak!

 The fireball was crushed by Su Zimo's palm as the spirit qi within it dissipated into emptiness.

 Upon seeing that, the cultivators' expressions changed drastically.

 Even the grey robed cultivator frowned in disbelief as he muttered confusedly, "Thunder art? Is he not actually a Qi Refinement Warrior, but a Foundation Establishment Cultivator?"

 Activating the Spirit Peering Art, he scanned Su Zimo once more. "No, it shows him to be at Level 9 Qi Condensation. Could he have cultivated some sort of technique to conceal his cultivation realm?"

 "No, that's not right either!"

 The grey robed cultivator shook his head. "How is there no fluctuation in spirit qi when he released that thunder art?"

 He would have never imagined that the source of power for Su Zimo's thunder art came from the latter's blood!

 Even though Su Zimo's spirit qi was indeed almost withered, the power of lightning in his blood was still present.

 "Caw, caw!"

 At the moment, little crane who was up in the skies was met with danger. Its body was already severely wounded by the blood-eyed crows as it shrieked anxiously.

 Even though senior crane did not mention it explicitly, Su Zimo knew that the reason why little crane could join him was due to senior crane's trust in him.

 Now that little crane was in danger, Su Zimo unleashed his Power of Blood without second thoughts. Instantly, his body echoed out with reverberating sounds of waves gushing!

 Under everyone's watchful gazes, Su Zimo's figure suddenly expanded. His body swelled and burst through his green clothes, filled with crackling electricity from head to toe.

 It was as though Su Zimo was possessed by a god of thunder as murderous intent condensed in his eyes terrifyingly!

 "What!"

 Suddenly, the grey robed cultivator's expression changed - he finally realized that something was amiss.

 Pointing a finger into the skies, Su Zimo's eyes exuded a wrathful killing intent as he hollered, "Instant Thunder!"

 Snap!

 A stark thunderbolt boomed out.

 An extremely intense bolt of thunder struck the group of blood-eyed crow, extending like a python exuding a bedazzling shine. The blood-eyed crows were instantly electrocuted to death and fell from the skies like a shower of black rain.

 Many of the Foundation Establishment Cultivators present were shocked by that deafening sound of thunder. Even the nine Foundation Establishment Cultivators that were surrounding Leng Rou stopped instinctively.

 That gave Leng Rou an opportunity to take a breather. Covered in sweat, her spirit qi was almost depleted as well.

 Little fatty seized the chance to kill an early-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivator before him. Swinging his gigantic axe, he cleaved the man into two as blood splattered all over him!

 The power of thunder arts was so great that it nearly wiped out all the blood-eyed crows in the skies!

 Little crane's spirit was invigorated instantly - the remaining blood-eyed crows were of no threat to it.

 At the moment, Su Zimo whisked out a saber from his storage bag that shimmered with a cold glint. His eyes flashed icily as he strode forth, smiling to the Foundation Establishment Cultivators. "The fight… has only just begun!"

 That single step of his closed a gap of twenty feet and he appeared before the many Foundation Establishment Cultivators in the blink of an eye.

 Poof! Poof!

 Su Zimo slashed out in reverse. The two of them only felt a blur before their eyes. Before they could even react, both heads were lopped into the skies with blood spraying everywhere.

 "Ah!"

 The remaining Foundation Establishment Cultivators were frightened to death as they exclaimed and stumbled back instinctively.

 "Do you think you can run?"

 Su Zimo chased after them with his saber like a tiger making its way through a flock of sheep. Cleaving left and right, flashes of blood shone out continuously.

 Both Leng Rou and little fatty were dumbfounded.

 Against Su Zimo, early-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivators were like fish on a chopping board - they could not retaliate at all!

 It didn't matter whether they summoned flying swords, talismans or even conjured spirit arts - they were all killed by a single flash of Su Zimo!

 At lesser mastery of the Marrow Cleansing section, Su Zimo's power was enough to slay early-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivators… and that was even before he infused the Thunder Marrow Cleansing Sutra into his marrow within Thunderclap Valley.

 This was a complete crushing through sheer brute strength without requiring any technique.

 Even the spirit arts of early-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivators was not enough to deal with Su Zimo after unleashing his Power of Blood!
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 Chapter 146 - Predicament

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 At the sight of Su Zimo's unstoppable onslaught, the grey robed cultivator could no longer sit and wait. With a holler, he burst forth with the might of a late-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivator and summoned a middle-grade flying sword, shooting it towards Su Zimo's back!

 The two spirit patterns on the sword shone with a mysterious glow, emitting a ghastly aura.

 It was an extremely swift attack. If it were Leng Rou or little fatty, they wouldn't have been able to escape unscathed.

 On the other hand, Su Zimo did not even have to turn back despite having just cleaved someone else apart. Standing on the spot, he made a small sidestep and dodged that fatal attack - it was as though he had eyes at the back of his head!

 The expression of the grey robed cultivator was unchanged when he saw that, unsurprised in the slightest bit.

 He could already tell that Su Zimo was a body tempered cultivator and was very agile. It was not realistic for him to capture this person within a few moves.

 "Everyone, back down. Try to keep your distance as much as possible."

 The grey robed cultivator yelled as he manipulated his flying sword to chase after Su Zimo, "If not, ride on your flying swords in the air! Just try your best to not let this person get close to you!"

 Suddenly, Su Zimo laughed. Striding forward, he exerted strength in his legs and burst forth with Divine Steed Fleeting, leaving a series of afterimages behind him.

 "Mystify!"

 Suddenly, Su Zimo reached out and a ball of lightning appeared in his palms, erupting before everyone's eyes in a blinding manner as thunder rumbled and deafened everyone.

 Instant Thunder and Mystify were thunder arts of the Void Thunder Manual.

 Instant Thunder was a killing technique. It was powerful and had a large area of effect.

 As for Mystify, it was a supplementary spirit art that had almost no lethality.

 By making use of the Power of Thunder's explosiveness, its aim was to confuse the five senses of the opponents and to mainly block their vision and hearing.

 The many Foundation Establishment Cultivators felt their visions blur as their ears rang incessantly with echoes.

 The next moment, Su Zimo was already before them.

 In terms of melee combat, no one was a match for Su Zimo as blood splattered endlessly. In the blink of an eye, countless of the Foundation Establishment Cultivators on the other end were dead on the spot!

 By now, all the early-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivators were dead!

 Right then, Leng Rou who was in midair shrieked as the protection talisman around her exploded.

 Immediately after, she was slammed heavily on the abdomen by a palm of spirit energy. Sent flying, she spat out a mouthful of blood and looked even paler.

 Little fatty's shoulder was also pierced by a flying sword as he fell to the ground and broke out in cold sweat.

 The grey robed cultivator was the one who had struck personally. Even though he did not take their lives, it was clear that Leng Rou and little fatty were no longer able to fight anymore.

 He was intelligent and quick to notice that the strength of early-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivators was no longer able to deal with Su Zimo. As such, he chose to get rid of little fatty and Leng Rou first.

 With that, the grey robed cultivator could then reset the situation and group up with the nine mid-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivators to fight Su Zimo together!

 Standing in front of little fatty and Leng Rou, Su Zimo held his saber before his chest and his eyes shone with a sharp killing intent. He was not fearful in the slightest bit against the ten Foundation Establishment Cultivators on the other end!

 As she looked at Su Zimo's back view, Leng Rou was filled with mixed emotions.

 This mission was undertaken by her, little fatty, Lu Yangrong and Guan Jin - Su Zimo did not have the rights to join.

 But, if Su Zimo wasn't here, she would have already been dead along with little fatty.

 The same emotions were going through little fatty's mind.

 His initial plan was to invite Su Zimo out to relax his mind, but he did not expect that they would have encountered such an incident. Both senior brothers had died tragically and now, he and Leng Rou were severely injured and could not offer any help.

 "Everyone, make use of your various flying sword and talisman methods to take down this person! Find an opening to invoke your spirit arts and injure him severely!"

 The grey robed cultivator was extremely decisive as he swiftly delegated the remaining nine mid-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivators in various directions to separate out.

 Swash! Swash! Swash!

 Flying swords tore through the air alongside many talismans.

 Narrowing his gaze, Su Zimo gripped the Cold Moon Saber tightly and with a long howl, he swung his arms and blocked left and right.

 For the flying swords, talismans and even spirit arts used by mid-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivators, Su Zimo could deal with them head-on using his Power of Blood without losing out.

 However, the grey robed cultivator was at late-stage Foundation Establishment.

 Su Zimo's Marrow Cleansing section was only at a lesser mastery. Even with the Thunder Marrow Cleansing Sutra, he was no match against that guy.

 If it was just a one on one fight, he could make use of various techniques to close the distance between them so that he could take the grey robed cultivator down with his saber.

 But now, the grey robed cultivator had nine other helpers and together, the ten of them restrained Su Zimo on the spot.

 It was not that Su Zimo was unable to break through the encirclement.

 However, if he did, Leng Rou and little fatty behind him would be killed on the spot.

 Against Foundation Establishment Cultivators, the spirit tiger was no longer of much help.

 Clang! Clang! Clang!

 The sounds of the Cold Moon Saber and flying swords clashing echoed out repeatedly as sparks flew.

 If one had not seen it personally, it would be hard to imagine that the ten Foundation Establishment Cultivators were actually surrounding to fight a single Level 9 Qi Refinement Warrior!

 "Everyone, hold steady. That punk must have cultivated some sort of secret body tempering technique to turn his body so powerful. Once we kill him, that secret technique will be ours!"

 The grey robed cultivator rallied once more.

 Invigorated, the remaining nine mid-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivators were even more motivated in their attacks.

 Leng Rou and little fatty sat on the spot and could only see and hear the endless flashes of swords clashing and sparks flying. However, they had not sustained any more injuries.

 Su Zimo had blocked everything for them!

 During this period, Su Zimo had no choice but to fight head-on with the grey robed cultivator. He suffered slightly and his teeth were sore while his blood was shaken.

 Little fatty could tell that Su Zimo was in a predicament. He could not help but yell, "Bro, don't bother about us! Leave first!"

 Leng Rou pursed her red lips without saying anything at all.

 She could naturally tell that if not for her and little fatty, even the ten Foundation Establishment Cultivators on the other end may not be a match for Su Zimo!

 "Hahaha!"

 The grey robed cultivator could not help but laugh when he saw that the outcome was almost decided. "Punk, let's see how long more you can last!"

 The situation was clear - Su Zimo could only react. If he was careless, not only would he fail to protect Leng Rou and little fatty, he would get injured as well.

 As time passed, Su Zimo's physical strength gradually declined and it was only a matter of time before he lost.

 In reality, Su Zimo was extremely calm at the moment - he was constantly watching the fight between little crane and the blood-eyed crows up above.

 Thanks to the power of Instant Thunder, there were not many blood-eyed crows left.

 The remaining few were also being hunted down by little crane, barely able to pose any threat.

 Su Zimo needed little crane's help.

 Given the current circumstances, only little crane's strength was of help.

 Right as the grey robed cultivator laughed, little crane finished off the last few blood-eyed crows and looked down, meeting with Su Zimo's clear eyes.

 Su Zimo nodded and little crane understood.

 When he channeled his blood earlier on, the green robe on Su Zimo's body was already torn apart, revealing a thin golden silk armor.

 Suddenly, Su Zimo took off the golden silk armor and tossed it on the ground.
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 Chapter 147 - Into the Spirit Mine Once More

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Everyone had seen the golden silk armor on Su Zimo's body but none of them thought much about it.

 Without any spirit patterns, it was merely a pseudo spirit weapon.

 Now, the grey robed cultivator found himself stunned momentarily when Su Zimo tossed the golden silk armor on the ground - he could not understand why Su Zimo would do that.

 But, at the next moment, the grey robed cultivator's pupils constricted in horror.

 After removing the golden silk armor, Su Zimo was like a completely different person! With a front dash, he slashed with the Cold Moon Saber and blocked all the incoming flying swords before charging towards the grey robed cultivator.

 It was too fast!

 In fact, he was at least twice as fast as before!

 A black shadow flashed past like a ghost. Almost in the blink of an eye, Su Zimo had arrived before the grey robed cultivator. With a torrential killing intent, he slapped the head of the latter.

 Piak!

 The grey robed cultivator's head ruptured as he fell back - even till his death, he did not understand what happened.

 That golden silk armor was none other than the damaged connate Mystic Gold Silk Armor.

 Wearing it was akin to carrying a burden of 5 tons. Hence, Su Zimo had not displayed his true strength the entire time.

 Now that he removed the burden on his body, Su Zimo was much more relaxed as he burst forth with a massive speed boost, killing the grey robed cultivator who was caught off guard!

 Right as the other nine mid-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivators were about to attack, little crane had already seized the opportunity to descend and swoop little fatty, Leng Rou and the spirit tiger into the air with it.

 The coordination between the man and crane was seamless.

 In the blink of an eye, the only people alive on the ground were Su Zimo and the nine mid-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivators.

 Blood drained from their faces as they watched Su Zimo advance towards them step by step, fear filling their eyes.

 Before this, none of them would have thought that more than thirty Foundation Establishment Cultivators would be killed mostly by a Level 9 Qi Refinement Warrior!

 Swash!

 Su Zimo disappeared on the spot, leaving only a flurry of afterimages.

 Saber flashes were accompanied by a scarlet light.

 In the blink of an eye, three more people died.

 Two of them mounted their swords and wanted to flee. Squatting slightly, Su Zimo left two deep pits on the ground with a single boom!

 Leaping entirely into the air, his figure remained in midair as he slashed down the two Foundation Establishment Cultivators!

 There were now four remaining.

 Repelling two incoming flying swords, Su Zimo charged forward and banged against someone's chest, exerting all his might.

 That person's eyeballs popped out with blood spraying and his chest caved in. The sound of bones cracking could be heard and he died before falling to the ground.

 By then, Su Zimo had already left and had caught up with another person, letting out a saber flash.

 Two more remaining!

 Realizing that they could not escape Su Zimo's pursuit, the both of them dashed towards the spirit mine's entrance.

 Su Zimo was hot on their tails.

 They were just about to reach the entrance when the ground trembled under Su Zimo's lunge.

 The slower person was ratified. His legs gave way as he staggered and fell to the ground.

 The other person ahead had already disappeared into the spirit mine.

 "N-N-No! It's none o-of my business! N-None of this is m-my idea! It was h-him…!" The Foundation Establishment Cultivator on the ground stammered and tried to explain things incoherently, his face devoid of color.

 "Who is he?"

 Su Zimo interrogated with a cold gaze.

 "I don't know."

 The person shook his head but looked towards the entrance of the spirit mine instinctively - there was a flash of fear in his eyes.

 Pondering for a short moment, Su Zimo continued asking, "The person in the mine is the one who killed those people in Linfeng City, right?"

 "Y-Yes," The Foundation Establishment Cultivator nodded furiously.

 "What's his cultivation realm?"

 "I…"

 Right as the Foundation Establishment Cultivator was about to reply, green spots appeared on his face as he smiled at Su Zimo sinisterly.

 When he saw that smile, Su Zimo's hair stood on end.

 Without hesitation, he retreated immediately!

 Bang!

 It was a dull explosion.

 The person who was alive just a few moments earlier exploded right in front of Su Zimo's eyes. Blood and flesh splattered everywhere as a ghastly green ball floated into the spirit mine.

 At the moment, little crane descended with Leng Rou and little fatty upon seeing that the fight was over.

 "Junior Brother Su, are you alright?"

 "Bro, are you alright?"

 Both of them asked at almost the same time.

 A hint of panic flashed in Leng Rou's eyes but she returned to normalcy almost immediately.

 "I am fine."

 Su Zimo nodded and replied, frowning in deep thoughts.

 After a moment, he fondled little crane's head and said, "Stupid bird, send everyone back to the sect first. This place is not suitable for you guys to linger on. If you can meet with reinforcements from the sect on the way back, that would be for the best."

 "Caw, caw!"

 Little crane called for Su Zimo to hurry up so that they could leave together.

 "You guys leave first. I'll go back later," Su Zimo shook his head and rejected.

 "Bro, you're not thinking of entering the spirit mine again, are you?" Little fatty asked with eyes widened in disbelief.

 Su Zimo was silent.

 Both Leng Rou and little fatty exchanged solemn glances.

 "Junior Brother Su, let's head back together."

 Leng Rou said, "The person within the spirit mine might have a powerful background and we don't know his strength. Moreover, his techniques are so sinister. There's no need for us to take this risk. Just let him have this spirit mine."

 "That's right!"

 Little fatty added, "Furthermore, we've already sent a message back to the sect and seniors will arrive soon. This spirit mine can still be ours. Bro, there's no need for you to take the risk personally."

 "I have to go in and take a look."

 Su Zimo's gaze was firm as he said darkly, "This is a middle-grade spirit mine, so that person shouldn't be a Golden Core. If he's a Foundation Establishment Cultivator, I will be able to escape safely even if I can't fight him. That person can't restrain me."

 There were some things that Su Zimo did not tell little fatty and Leng Rou.

 When he saw the tragedy of Linfeng City, Su Zimo's first thought was of Yan Country's capital and his big brother, Su Hong.

 Mortals were absolutely helpless in the face of such power and could only be slaughtered.

 This person's descent upon Linfeng City a day ago had caused the entire city to perish. If he were to head to the capital of Yan Country one day, his big brother and the others would definitely meet with the same ill fate!

 This was his last chance. If he were to wait for the sect seniors to arrive, this person may have already left by then.

 Su Zimo was worried that if he were to let this person off, he would regret it one day.

 Besides, this person was accountable for the loss of hundreds of thousands of lives in Linfeng City!

 "Bro, I…"

 Little fatty was about to continue when Su Zimo interrupted him, "You guys are injured. You don't have to follow me in."

 Leng Rou said, "We'll wait for you outside then."

 Two hours."

 After thinking for a while, Su Zimo replied, "If I'm not out within two hours, leave this place immediately."

 After pausing momentarily, Su Zimo said to little crane as well, "Stupid bird, bring everyone with you further away. If you see any stranger approaching the mine, leave immediately! Do not turn back!"

 Little crane nodded hurriedly, flapping its wings with a worried expression.

 Picking up his flying swords from the ground, Su Zimo kept the Mystic Gold Silk Armor in his storage bag and pretended to smile casually. "There's so many storage bags around, hurry and collect them all. We'll split the loot secretly back in the sect!"

 Su Zimo said as he entered the entrance, disappearing into the deep and dark spirit mine…
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 Chapter 148 - Handsome Man

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo held his saber and walked through the dark mine, not daring to go too fast.

 After a long time, he stopped in his tracks and his vision cleared up.

 The next moment, Su Zimo was met with a shocking scene.

 There were more than ten thousand strong men kneeling on the ground, forming circles after circles. In the middle of these men was a pile of spirit stones the size of a small mountain, emanating a rich scent of spirit qi.

 Those strong men were dressed in plain clothes and looked terrified - they were probably mortals who came to mine the spirit stones.

 On top of the pile sat an extremely handsome young man. His black hair swayed lightly by itself as he spread his arms slightly open with his eyes closed.

 Green streams of air floated out of the heads of the tens of thousands of men, entering the handsome man's body continuously.

 The men's cheeks were withering at a discernible pace and their eyes dimmed as though their blood and essence had been drained instantly!

 The Foundation Establishment Cultivator who had escaped first into the spirit mine laid collapsed at the feet of the handsome man, having turned into a dried corpse.

 This man was the true murderer behind Linfeng City's tragedy!

 Su Zimo scanned the person using his Spirit Peering Art.

 Perfected Foundation Establishment!

 Su Zimo was secretly shocked.

 His current strength was not enough to even deal with a late-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivator, let alone a perfected.

 If he wanted to kill this man, he could not do it head-on - he could only rely on various techniques to close the gap!

 Even though the power of a perfected Foundation Establishment Cultivator was extremely strong, his body was definitely no match against Su Zimo's.

 That was Su Zimo's only chance!

 Suddenly, the handsome man opened his narrow eyes - they were a sinister shade of green!

 "Oh, it's a Qi Refinement Warrior?"

 The handsome man's voice carried a hint of surprise. Taking a deep breath of air, he let out an intoxicated expression. "Not bad, not bad. Your body's essence is richer than the tens of thousands of people in Linfeng City added together!"

 "Demon, hand over your life!"

 Su Zimo scoffed coldly and leaped up, a crackling flash of lightning shining from his palm. "Thunder Spear!"

 A spear formed from lightning appeared out of nowhere and shot towards the handsome man.

 "Hmm?"

 The handsome man exclaimed softly, "Thunder art? A mere Qi Refinement Warrior is able to utilize spirit arts?"

 "Oh!"

 As it approached, a flash of realization appeared in the handsome man's face as he smiled. "I got it. The source of power for this thunder art doesn't come from your dantian. It's from your blood!"

 It merely took him a single look to be able to speak of the secret within Su Zimo's blood.

 Against the incoming thunder spear, the handsome man smiled gently and flicked his finger, sending a green stream of light.

 The two attacks collided as the two different powers corroded one another, producing an ear-piercing sound.

 Thunder spear was the strongest killing move within the Void Thunder Manual.

 But now, it was countered by a single flick of the handsome man!

 Su Zimo's expression was unchanged. By now, he was already at the bottom of the spirit stones pile. With a single leap, he sprinted up.

 Swoosh!

 The handsome man conjured seals with a single hand. His eyes glowed with green light as he pressed down.

 A gigantic and ghastly green palm descended from the sky, almost blocking Su Zimo's vision entirely.

 Not daring to fight him head-on, Su Zimo quickly retreated.

 Suddenly, the palm shattered in midair, forming streams of green light that chased after Su Zimo like snakes filled with life.

 In terms of spirit arts, this handsome man was many times more brilliant than the thirty odd Foundation Establishment Cultivators.

 Su Zimo did not dare to clash head-on and merely continued to dodge. He ran circles around the pile of spirit stones as the snakes chased endlessly.

 By now, Su Zimo was already using all his strength but he could not shake off the green snakes chasing after him.

 All of a sudden!

 He turned around and welcomed the incoming green snakes with a slash.

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 The saber split three green snakes into two right away. However, the remaining snakes swarmed forward and coiled around his Cold Moon Saber.

 That initially sharp blade turned blunt right away.

 Letting go of his saber in a sudden motion, Su Zimo strode forward with the Plow Heaven Stride. Exploding with a monstrous force, he ascended the spirit stones pile in three steps and arrived before the handsome man.

 Even without the Cold Moon Saber, Su Zimo's melee combat strength was equally terrifying!

 There were way too many killing techniques within The Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness. Any single one of them was more than enough to kill the handsome man before him!

 Bam!

 Su Zimo slammed down with his palm as if he wanted to tear the world apart.

 Suddenly, a bone staff appeared in the handsome man's palm. Crystalline, it was made from white bones with a skull on top that exuded a nefarious aura.

 Chanting some weird sounds, the handsome man suddenly poked his bone staff against Su Zimo's palm.

 Bang!

 The power of the Ground-rupturing Palm shot off as the handsome man's body trembled. His palm cracked and the bone staff nearly slipped out of his hand.

 All of a sudden, the skull on the top of the staff opened its mouth. As though it was alive ghastly light shone out of its sockets and it bit Su Zimo's wrist!

 "Hmm?"

 Su Zimo's expression changed.

 The pain from his wrist was still bearable. However, Su Zimo could clearly feel his blood being drawn by an external force!

 If this carried on, it wouldn't be long before he ran out of blood and died like the people around him!

 Bang! Boom! Boom!

 Su Zimo gave a loud roar and channeled his blood with all his might, sending a reverberating sound of waves gushing from within his body.

 The Power of Blood churned furiously and burst, almost shattering the bone staff.

 The handsome man narrowed his gaze and channeled his spirit energy furiously as well, causing the bone staff to emit a ghastly light.

 The skull on top of the staff was still biting Su Zimo's wrist tightly, gulping blood by the mouthful.

 That initially white skull was gradually turning red.

 Excitement danced in the handsome man's eyes as he laughed loudly. "What a pure power your blood contains. I really want to know how a Qi Refinement Warrior such as yourself managed to cultivate such a strong bloodline."

 The two of them fought in melee range. Even though it sounded slowly, everything happened in an instant.

 Having lost the initiative, Su Zimo did not think further and grabbed the handsome man's head with his right hand!

 Even though there was no longer demonic qi in his blood, Su Zimo's palm was no different from the claws of a spirit demon. That single palm strike was more than enough to crush rocks into dust.

 The handsome man was in complete control of the situation. Without panicking at all, he conjured hand seals and hollered softly, "Blood Curse!"

 In front of the handsome man's chest, a ghastly green ball of light appeared. It revolved and expanded, separating the distance between Su Zimo and the handsome man.

 Su Zimo's right hand fell into the light ball. It was as if he was trapped in a quagmire and it was difficult to advance!

 He was completely restricted!

 Finally, Su Zimo's expression changed.

 At that moment, Su Zimo could clearly sense weakness coming from within his body.

 If this continued, his blood essence would be devoured within 10 minutes!
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 Chapter 149 - Blood Bone Palm

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "If your bloodline was stronger, I wouldn't be able to hold you down today. What a pity."

 The handsome man smiled sinisterly.

 Su Zimo had also realized this.

 If he was at greater mastery of the Marrow Cleansing section, he would be able to kill a late-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivator with ease. Coupled with the Thunder Marrow Cleansing Sutra, he could definitely match a perfected Foundation Establishment Cultivator.

 The handsome man's bone staff might not even be able to bite through his flesh.

 At the moment, a sense of helplessness rose in Su Zimo's heart.

 With the bone staff biting his left wrist tightly, almost half of Su Zimo's body had gone numb and weak by now.

 On the other end, his right hand was covered by the ghastly green ball of light, rendering him incapable of moving.

 He could see the handsome man's face right behind the ball of light, but he did not have the strength to pierce it.

 Moreover, Su Zimo's right hand had started to corrode because of this strange power. His flesh was rotting with his skin peeled in a horrifying manner!

 Behind the light ball, the handsome man smiled smugly.

 Suddenly, the handsome man's smile froze as his eyes focused on something strange.

 Su Zimo's gaze also landed on the light ball between them.

 In that ghastly green light ball, the flesh on Su Zimo's right hand was gone entirely, revealing a crimson bone palm. His bones were crystal clear and its surface burned with a fine flame - it looked like the most beautiful treasure in this world.

 The bone palm's fingertip was as sharp as a knife - it did not look like the palm of a human!

 An extremely terrifying aura emanated as the ghastly green light ball shattered!

 In the face of that aura, the handsome man felt as small as an ant. For a moment, his heart even stopped beating!

 "W-What is this?"

 The handsome man's pupils constricted.

 At the same time, Su Zimo felt a new surge of energy gush into his body from his right hand. His blood felt as though it was burning and spewing flames.

 "Kill!"

 Su Zimo bellowed and reached for the handsome man's head with that blood colored bone palm.

 The handsome man's expression changed drastically as he hurriedly moved the white bone staff in front of him to block the blood bone palm.

 Piak!

 Su Zimo merely grabbed gently.

 The handsome man's staff was broken right away.

 Poof!

 The next moment, Su Zimo's palm had descended and the handsome man's head was crushed!

 A perfected Foundation Establishment Cultivator had fallen!

 Su Zimo stood where he was and looked at his right hand in disbelief.

 The handsome man's bone staff was definitely as hard as a middle-grade spirit weapon. But, his right hand had managed to snap it with ease!

 Just what was that right hand of his?

 Su Zimo could clearly feel that the blood bone palm was not his original palm!

 It gave off a horrifying aura that seemed as though it could destroy everything in the world.

 Suddenly, something came to Su Zimo's mind.

 Back in Cang Lang Mountain Range, he had fought against many cultivators of Joyful Sect and his right hand was almost crippled at that time.

 After that, when Su Zimo woke up, his entire body was intact and there were no wounds.

 Die Yue must have attached this blood bone palm back then.

 But, what was the origin of this blood bone palm?

 Why did it give him such a sense of trepidation?

 At this moment, he finally found a clue to many of his previous doubts.

 The reason why he was able to cultivate a Level 3 Spirit Fire right away must have something to do with this blood bone palm.

 That was the reason why Su Zimo's right hand did not change when he turned into a demon previously - it was because his strength was not enough to trigger the blood bone palm.

 Even if he did not know the secret behind the blood bone palm, Su Zimo knew that many of his body's abnormalities were related to it.

 This was definitely one of the three gifts that Die Yue had left him!

 Looking around, Su Zimo did not find anyone else and he heaved a sigh of relief.

 The blood bone palm was clearly not a human palm. If it was exposed, he would have no way of explaining himself out of this.

 Su Zimo put away the handsome man's storage bag and rummaged through it. He found a Grade 2 Muscle Enhancing Elixir and swallowed it.

 Together with Su Zimo's already strong self-healing powers, a thin layer of flesh formed on his right palm before long. Even though he wasn't fully recovered, it was enough to hide away the blood bone palm.

 Still worried, Su Zimo removed a piece of cloth and wrapped his right hand in it.

 He pondered for a moment and with a wave of his hand, all the middle-grade spirit stones were put into his storage bag.

 He had come here for the sake of spirit stones so he naturally wouldn't give any chances.

 Looking at the tens of thousands of mortals around him who had died in the kneeling position, Su Zimo sighed. A look of pity filled his eyes together with a rush of emotions.

 If he hadn't met Die Yue, he would have been no different from those mortals who could only be slaughtered by cultivators.

 Why?

 Why did those mortals not have spirit roots?

 Senior crane once said that it was a person's fate whether or not they had spirit roots and nothing could change that.

 Without a spirit root, one would not be able to cultivate.

 The way these people before him met with their ends… was that their fate as well?

 Su Zimo felt indignant.

 He was indignant for the hundreds of thousands of innocent lives of Linfeng City; indignant for the tens of thousands of simple and plain men in front of him.

 If they could cultivate, they might not have died today.

 He had Die Yue to defy the heavens and change his fate by planting a spirit root for him. But, what about them? Who could change the fates of all those people?

 "Ugh!"

 Sighing once more, Su Zimo left the place.

 …

 Outside, little crane and the others were hiding nearby, watching the spirit mine for any activity tensely.

 After almost two hours, a person exited from the mine.

 Leng Rou and the rest focused - it was Su Zimo!

 Little crane carried Leng Rou, little fatty and the spirit tiger and hurriedly flew over with little fatty cheering in midair.

 "How was it, bro? Are you alright!"

 Little fatty hopped down first and asked in concern.

 Su Zimo nodded.

 Leng Rou's gaze landed on Su Zimo's right hand and she asked softly, "Your hand…"

 "It's nothing. It's just a small injury," There was naturally no way Su Zimo would tell the truth.

 Right then, a stream of light suddenly sped over from afar. It was extremely fast and appeared before them in the blink of an eye.

 It was a gigantic spirit vessel!

 A picture of a mountain peak was etched onto the side of the spirit vessel.

 A group of Golden Cores stood on the deck of the spirit peak. The five people leading the group were none other than the five peak masters of Ethereal Peak!

 Leaping from the spirit vessel, the five peak masters surveyed the scene. Looking at the thirty odd corpses of Foundation Establishment Cultivators strewn all over the place, their eyes had a slight hint of shock.

 Su Zimo and the rest had not expected that Leng Rou's message would alarm the sect's Golden Cores.

 "Greetings, peak masters. Greetings, elders."

 Su Zimo and the other two bowed.

 Nodding their heads, the five peak masters asked about everything with solemn expressions.

 Little fatty related the entire incident from the beginning to the end - how they realized the oddities in Linfeng City all the way to how Su Zimo entered the spirit mine alone.

 Towards the end, the disheveled old man glared at Su Zimo with a look of blame.

 "Alright, let's return to the sect first."

 At that moment, Wen Xuan came out of the spirit mine. Waving his hand, he brought Su Zimo, Leng Rou, little fatty and the two beasts up the spirit vessel.
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 Chapter 150 - Foundation Establishment Meridian Unlocking

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Ethereal Main Peak, Ethereal Palace.

 The five peak masters brought Su Zimo, Leng Rou and little fatty here to relate everything about Linfeng City and the spirit mine to the sect master thoroughly.

 Su Zimo, Leng Rou and little fatty left.

 Sect Master Ling Yun closed his eyes in deep thoughts before asking, "What do you guys think?"

 Wen Xuan said, "For them to deploy such cruel methods… This should be the act of fiend cultivators. Sect master, we must not be careless."

 The other four peak masters nodded in agreement.

 "Pass the order down. Before the sect competition, all disciples should head out as little as possible. If they have to head out, they must be accompanied by disciples of peak Foundation Establishment cultivation or higher and the groups must be 20 or larger!"

 Ling Yun continued, "Arrange properly for Lu Yangrong and Guan Jin's funerals. Also, Leng Rou and little fatty shall be rewarded with spirit stones and elixirs. As for Su Zimo…"

 The disheveled old man said hurriedly, "Sect master, if not for that lad, Leng Rou and little fatty aside, even little crane wouldn't have returned alive! We were there and the aftermath of the battle was intense. More than 30 Foundation Establishment Cultivators died in the hands of that lad!"

 "Impart him the Ethereal Foundation Establishment," Ling Yun replied.

 When he heard that, the disheveled old man's eyes lit up and he was overjoyed. He quickly bowed repeatedly and said, "That's for the best! I thank the sect master on behalf of that lad, Su Zimo!"

 Ethereal Foundation Establishment was one of the three major secret skills of the sect!

 In Qi Condensation realm, the standards for cultivation techniques were very low. Any technique could cultivate a sea of qi. As long as one had a good spirit root, they would be able to advance to Foundation Establishment realm.

 However, the standards required of techniques will become much higher at Foundation Establishment.

 Foundation Establishment was divided into four levels - early, mid, late-stages and perfected.

 At perfected Foundation Establishment, there's the method of meridian unlocking.

 Meridian unlocking referred unlocking of the eight meridian channels with spirit energy.

 Every single unlocked meridian would raise the cultivator's strength!

 At perfected Foundation Establishment, the difference in strength between a cultivator with eight unlocked meridians and another with a single unlocked meridian was like heaven and earth.

 Normally, if one could unlock four of the eight meridians, they would already have a high chance of forming a golden core.

 With five unlocked meridians, the chance was even higher.

 If one could unlock all eight, they would definitely form a golden core!

 Even though it seemed simple, it was actually extremely difficult.

 Many Foundation Establishment cultivators would never be able to open up four meridians in their entire lives. In the end, they could only force their core formation. Many of those will end up failing in the process and die.

 But, if one could cultivate a top-notch Foundation Establishment technique, their chances of unlocking their meridians would be much greater.

 Ethereal Foundation Establishment was that top-notch technique. Any cultivator of the secret skill would be able to unlock at least four meridian channels at perfected Foundation Establishment.

 Of course, in the history of the Great Zhou Dynasty, there was also a Foundation Establishment Cultivator who had managed to unlock all eight meridians.

 The most recent Foundation Establishment Cultivator who had managed to do it was… that monster who walked out of Ethereal Peak a thousand years ago!

 It was nearly impossible to unlock all eight meridians.

 No Foundation Establishment Cultivator would deliberately aim to unlock all eight meridians since theoretically, they could attempt for Golden Core realm with just four unlocked meridians.

 But of course, it was undeniable that the more meridians were unlocked, the stronger one would be and the better the quality of the formed golden core.

 Therefore, there were some inner sect cultivators who were even in their forties but they were still at perfected Foundation Establishment - they wanted to unlock as many meridians as possible and were in no hurry to form a core.

 However, the lifespan of Foundation Establishment Cultivators was only slightly more than a hundred years.

 Once anyone passes 50 years old, their energy, qi and spirit would all diminish. If they weren't able to unlock their meridians in the past, it would be even tougher in the future.

 Therefore, most people would remain at perfected Foundation Establishment to 50 years old at most. No matter how many meridians were unlocked by then, they would attempt to form a core.

 The most amazing thing about Ethereal Foundation Establishment was that it could ensure at least four unlocked meridians for a cultivator. It meant that one would cross half the threshold required for core formation!

 Furthermore, with that foundation, cultivators with extremely strong endowments would be able to unlock even more meridians.

 After all, Ethereal Peak had once produced a cultivator with eight unlocked meridians who was unparalleled in the northern Tianhuang region among all Foundation Establishment Cultivators!

 As the five peak masters were about to leave the Ethereal Palace, Sect Master Ling Yun added, "By the way, don't tell anyone about this incident."

 Stunned for a moment, the five peak masters nodded in agreement.

 After the five of them left, a redheaded beauty appeared within the palace.

 Ling Yun stood up and cupped his fists, asking darkly, "Senior, have you heard of any similar demonic techniques that enables one to suck another cultivator's essence and blood?"

 The redheaded beauty had a grim look as she shook her head.

 Ling Yun frowned and murmured, "Could it be one of the seven fiend sects? If he was someone from those sects, this would be sticky for Ethereal Sect to handle. If we don't handle it well, our sect might be destroyed!"

 "It's not someone from a fiend sect."

 The redheaded beauty shook her head and sounded certain.

 Ling Yun's expression softened. He had just sighed a heave of relief when the redheaded beauty continued, "However, that person's background is probably not any weaker than the seven fiend sects. It might even be comparable!"

 "Could it be…"

 As though he recalled something, Ling Yun's pupils constricted and he did not continue.

 The redheaded beauty nodded. "Ghastly green eyes. He should have come from Tianhuang's forbidden grounds."

 "Psst!"

 Ling Yun drew a breath of cold air and was shocked. After a long while, he asked, "Why are living beings of the forbidden grounds out and about?"

 "I don't know either."

 The redheaded beauty sighed. "Chaos has started to descend upon Tianhuang Mainland."

 "Senior, your lifespan…" Ling Yun was extremely worried and could not help but ask.

 "I can't hold on for much longer. A hundred years more at most."

 The redheaded beauty said, "All these years, the other four major sects have all been coveting Ethereal Sect. Even some of the minor sects are tempted to take action. When I die, Ethereal Sect will be on the brink of life and death too. If no one is able to advance to Void Reversion realm within this hundred years and become a Dao being… Ethereal Peak would probably reach its end."

 "Senior!"

 Suddenly, Ling Yun collapsed to the ground on his knees with a feeling of guilt. He looked at the redheaded beauty silently with a mournful expression.

 The crane was the spirit beast of Ethereal Peak's Founder Master and had guarded the sect for several thousands of years. It possessed strength equivalent to that of a Dao being and was the only existence in the sect at Void Reversion realm!

 All these years, if not for senior crane's protection, Ethereal Peak would have been destroyed several times!

 "There's no need for that. There are thousands of Nascent Soul Perfected Lords out there and none of them can advance to Void Reversion realm without a powerful mental cultivation technique. You don't have to blame yourself."

 The redheaded beauty stretched her hand to help him up and said softly, "Don't worry, I will protect Ethereal Peak till the very end. I won't let down the task he entrusted for me back then."

 Ling Yun sighed. "Actually, the group of disciples from last year had pretty decent endowments. Feng Haoyu, Leng Rou, Su Zimo and little fatty… their potentials are limitless. It's just a pity…"

 Ling Yun did not continue.

 It was just a pity that none of them would be able to reach Void Reversion realm within a hundred years to help the sect tide over this calamity of annihilation.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 151 - Hundred Days of Foundation Establishment

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 As the five peak masters ordered Su Zimo, Leng Rou and little fatty to remain silent, no one in the sect knew the details of the battle at Linfeng City.

 Everyone only vaguely heard that Leng Rou and company were met with an ambush when they went out. Two inner sect disciples died tragically and the three of them were only saved after Golden Cores of the sect arrived.

 Right after, the sect sent out orders restricting disciples from heading out et cetera.

 As such, the tension was high within the sect. Even though most people did not know the reason, they felt a sense of danger and chose to enter seclusion cultivation.

 It was the same for Su Zimo as well.

 The reason why he joined Leng Rou and little fatty in heading out after returning from Thunderclap Valley was because he was lacking in spirit stones.

 Now, Su Zimo had sufficient spirit stones and he had already begun to cultivate fervently, bent on catching up on his lack of progress for the past six months!

 In his cave abode, Su Zimo resumed his normal cultivation routine.

 By absorbing spirit stones and refining elixirs in the day, he would then choose to consume perfect elixirs and continue raising his cultivation.

 At night, he would channel the Tiger Leopard Thunder Sound and continue with cleansing his marrow liquid, regenerating fresh and powerful blood.

 The effect of swapping blood through marrow cleansing was obvious. In the process, even the skin, flesh, tendons and bones would become stronger.

 Every morning after waking up, Su Zimo's body would be covered by a thin layer of black mud - those were the impurities in his body.

 Both his immortality and demonic cultivation were steadily improving.

 With sufficient spirit stones to replenish his energy coupled with non-stop cultivation, Su Zimo reached perfected Qi Condensation after a single month!

 When he was at Level 9 Qi Condensation, Su Zimo's dantian had already formed a sea of qi.

 Now that he was at perfected Qi Condensation, a change happened to the sea of qi once more. As though it was dyed a shade of red, flames burned on top of it, sending forth a beautiful and powerful aura!

 Even though he had no one to spar with, Su Zimo was certain that his current state of Qi Condensation was enough to crush all other Qi Refinement Warriors of the same level!

 Just as Su Zimo heaved a sigh of relaxation, the sound of clothes fluttering came from outside his cave abode.

 Before long, someone knocked on the door.

 Su Zimo frowned.

 The footsteps sounded unfamiliar.

 There weren't many people who came to his cave abode usually and it was mostly little fatty. However, it clearly wasn't him because those footsteps were light.

 Su Zimo waved his robes and the door to his cave abode opened.

 A fragrant scent wafted in as a woman wearing a snow-white blouse stood at the entrance. She had a cold expression but a trace of uneasiness flickered through her eyes as she gazed inside somewhat nervously.

 That woman was Leng Rou.

 Surprised, Su Zimo stood up hurriedly and welcomed her with cupped fists. "I didn't expect it to be Senior Sister Leng. Come in quickly."

 "Yes."

 She replied softly and entered with her head lowered.

 Given Leng Rou's character, she might not even be willing to meet anyone if they came to visit. If anyone knew that she had taken the initiative to visit a male disciple at his place, their jaws would surely drop.

 "Is there anything, Senior Sister Leng?" Su Zimo asked with a smile.

 Pondering for a moment, Leng Rou replied, "I haven't thanked you for everything that happened outside Linfeng City. I'm here to thank you for that formally."

 "So, it's about that…"

 Su Zimo smiled and waved it off. "It's nothing much. I was also saving myself as well. You don't have to worry about it."

 Leng Rou nodded and said nothing more.

 She was not good at conversing to begin with while Su Zimo was not good at asking questions. The atmosphere suddenly turned cold and awkward.

 Hesitating for a moment, Leng Rou continued, "Junior Brother Su, I've made two Grade 2 talismans. Please take them as a token of appreciation for saving my life."

 With that, Leng Rou retrieved two pieces of talismans from her storage bag and handed them over. However, her head was lowered and she did not look at Su Zimo.

 Su Zimo thought to himself, 'If I reject her, things might get even more awkward.'

 At that thought, he reached out and took the two talismans before smiling. "Thank you, Senior Sister Leng."

 When Su Zimo received the talismans, Leng Rou's nervous expression finally relaxed. She lifted her head and glanced at Su Zimo before turning away speedily.

 One of the two talismans was a protection talisman while the other was an offensive talisman.

 Sensing the aura the talismans exuded, Su Zimo nodded silently.

 The two talismans should be the strongest among Grade 2 talismans - it was clear that Leng Rou had spent a lot of effort on them.

 Su Zimo thought to himself, 'It's a pity I can't refine middle-grade spirit weapons. Otherwise, I would have made one and returned the favor."

 By now, Su Zimo was able to advance to Foundation Establishment realm at any time.

 His six inferior-grade flying swords could no longer keep up with his cultivation.

 If he wanted to set up a sword formation, he would have to refine his own flying swords. Right now, Su Zimo's technique for tempering was way too crude. Even if he had superior-grade materials, he would not be able to remove the impurities and etch the second spirit pattern.

 That was a huge problem he was eager to solve.

 The both of them chatted casually a little more and Leng Rou left.

 From his storage bag, Su Zimo retrieved an elixir that looked mysterious with five patterns on it.

 It was a perfect Foundation Establishment Elixir!

 He had created that Foundation Establishment Elixir during the face-off against Su Zimo on Elixir Peak.

 At the thought of Feng Haoyu, Su Zimo could not help but recall how the former had stopped and threatened him after the Elixir Peak face-off.

 At that moment, it seemed as though Feng Haoyu was just doing it out of spite.

 But, after Su Zimo thought about it, things did not seem as simple.

 After advancing to Foundation Establishment realm, Su Zimo would inevitably come across Feng Haoyu once more and he did not know what that guy would do next.

 After all, Feng Haoyu had experienced that terrible defeat. If he made a comeback, he would not be easy to deal with.

 With that thought in mind, Su Zimo swallowed the Foundation Establishment Elixir.

 It melted instantly in his mouth, sending a warm stream down his throat into his dantian that emitted a powerful medicinal effect!

 Under the influence of that medicinal effect, Su Zimo calmed himself down and gathered the sea of qi within his dantian. He was neither anxious nor hurried.

 As the name suggested, Foundation Establishment was for one to lay down the foundation.

 If one's foundation was lacking, their future cultivation path could be problematic!

 The scarlet sea of qi shrank endlessly and reduced in size. However, the aura that was being emitted was increasingly powerful and terrifying!

 Time began to slip away just like that.

 Su Zimo was in no rush.

 For normal cultivators to establish their foundations, the fast ones would take less than two hours and the slowest ones would take up to five days.

 However, there was no one as slow as Su Zimo.

 A full hundred days had passed by before Su Zimo opened his eyes that shone with a sharp glint. The sea of qi within his dantian had finally disappeared and turned into a scarlet spirit liquid!

 There was a qualitative change in his spirit qi, transforming it into spirit energy!

 A hundred days of Foundation Establishment!

 Even though they were hundred ordinary days, Su Zimo had set up a foundation sturdier than anything else.

 On this day, Su Zimo walked out of his cave abode and summoned his flying sword. He headed for the main peak.

 Upon reaching Foundation Establishment realm, one could take part in the inner sect assessment at the main peak. As long as they passed, they would become inner sect disciples.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 152 - Shock

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The inner sect assessment was relatively simple. It merely tested the disciples on their control and insights towards sword kinesis as well as whether their foundations were stable.

 When the testing elder saw that it was Su Zimo, he gave the latter an inner sect identity badge without conducting the assessment at all.

 Under little fatty's lead, the two of them circled the main peak before looking for a suitable cave abode to settle down.

 All that trouble took up half a day's time.

 Before long, news of Su Zimo becoming an inner sect disciple spread out through the inner sect.

 Right as Su Zimo was about to return to his cave abode and return to seclusion cultivation of Ethereal Foundation Establishment, a group of people walked over. They looked unfriendly and were sneering.

 Leading the pack was a former disciple of Spirit Peak, Sun Tao, who was knocked unconscious by a single slap of Su Zimo.

 After half a year, Sun Tao was already at early-stage Foundation Establishment as well.

 The other people were unfamiliar and they had different cultivations; there were even late-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivators.

 All of those people surrounded Su Zimo and little fatty before long.

 With a smile, little fatty cupped his fists. "Senior brothers! What do you need?"

 "Little fatty, make way! This is none of your business!"

 Sun Tao snorted coldly and looked at Su Zimo. Raising his eyebrows, he said, "Su Zimo, you ambushed me while I was unprepared back in Spirit Peak! We haven't settled that debt yet! I'm not someone to take advantage of you. Since you're already at early-stage Foundation Establishment now, today is a good time! We'll fight it out in the spirit arena!"

 In truth, even though they were both at early-stage Foundation Establishment, one had just advanced and the other was at a peak state.

 Furthermore, Su Zimo had just become an inner sect disciple and had yet to learn any spirit arts. As for Sun Tao, he had already been in the inner sect for a few months now with a few spirit arts under his belt.

 Everyone could tell whether or not it was fair but no one said anything.

 Little fatty had a strange expression as he looked at Sun Tao with a hint of pity in his gaze. However, he did not say anything as well.

 Su Zimo could not be bothered with Sun Tao and merely shook his head. "I'm not interested."

 "Humph!"

 Sun Tao's expression darkened as he yelled, "Su Zimo, that's not up to you!"

 "Oh?"

 Narrowing his gaze, Su Zimo looked at Sun Tao for a moment and suddenly laughed. "What do you mean?"

 "Su Zimo, stop pretending!"

 A disciple at the side shouted, "You must have been a burden to Senior Brothers Lu and Guan at the spirit mine of Linfeng City since you were just a Qi Refinement Warrior. How else would they have died?"

 "What nonsense are you talking about?" Hearing that, little fatty could not help but berate them.

 He was well aware of what happened at the spirit mine, but no one else knew.

 One of them sneered, "Even though the three of you refuse to say anything about that incident, all of us can roughly guess everything. Su Zimo must have been a burden to our two senior brothers!"

 Su Zimo was expressionless as he listened to their accusations.

 It was a baseless rumor that came from an illogical conclusion. Despite being so ridiculous, there were many in the inner sect that bought it.

 Repeated rumors turn into facts. Su Zimo did not believe that it wasn't intentionally spread by someone.

 Sun Tao scoffed coldly, "Su Zimo, even if you reject my challenge today, there will be many other senior brothers coming to challenge you from this day forth in the name of our two dead senior brothers! Hmph, you can dream about cultivating in peace from now on!"

 With an unchanged expression, Su Zimo nodded. "Alright, let's head to the spirit arena."

 For some reason, Sun Tao felt uneasy when he heard Su Zimo's carefree tone.

 After all, Su Zimo had already defeated Feng Haoyu back when he was in Qi Condensation realm.

 Now that he was at Foundation Establishment realm, Su Zimo must be even stronger!

 However, Sun Tao thought again. How could Su Zimo be a match for him since the latter had just joined the inner sect and had yet to learn spirit arts.

 By the time Sun Tao's imagination was done running wild, everyone had arrived at the spirit arena of the main peak.

 Su Zimo entered it slowly, looking calm and composed.

 Whipping out his flying sword, Sun Tao leapt into the spirit arena. He conjured hand seals with his left hand and spirit energy reverberated on his fingertips - the spirit art was taking shape.

 "Haha, today is where I will reclaim my dignity!" Sun Tao conjured his spirit art and composed himself. He could not help but burst out in laughter smugly.

 Su Zimo's expression was unchanged as he said nonchalantly, "Sun Tao, if I can knock you out the first time, I can knock you out a second time."

 Boom!

 Right after he said that, Su Zimo disappeared from sight.

 Between the both of them, a flurry of afterimages appeared and in the blink of an eye, Su Zimo arrived before Sun Tao.

 He had not made use of spirit weapons nor energy - this was purely a burst of his physical strength.

 An intense and ferocious aura gushed out.

 For a moment, Sun Tao felt that he was not facing a human, but an ancient beast.

 He did not have time to think as he struck with the spirit art in his left hand. Controlling his flying sword with his right hand, he willed it to stab forward!

 He almost did not have to aim at all since they were so close together.

 Bang! Boom! Boom!

 Suddenly, Sun Tao heard a horrifying sound of a tsunami surging in his ears.

 Su Zimo's eyes lit up - his Power of Blood of bursting forth!

 With a casual punch, Su Zimo destroyed Sun Tao's spirit art.

 Right after, he sidestepped and dodged the incoming sword and with a flip of his hand, he struck Sun Tao's face ruthlessly.

 This was the exact same move that he had done on Spirit Peak.

 Sun Tao was alarmed as he felt his vision turn black. A torrential force descended upon him and he fell backwards uncontrollably.

 Bang!

 A flash of blood appeared as the back of his head landed on the ground. Sun Tao fainted on the spot.

 It was too fast!

 The inner sect disciples that were spectating below were not prepared for Sun Tao to collapse on the spirit arena after just a mere moment of contact!

 Stunned on the spot, most of them had not registered the fact yet.

 Suddenly, Su Zimo turned around and looked at the inner sect disciples. He said calmly, "Anyone else who is unconvinced can come up together. I'll take all of you guys at the same time."

 Everyone was in an uproar!

 The next moment, inner sect disciples below burned with instant rage and shouted, "Preposterous!"

 "How arrogant!"

 What did Su Zimo mean by that?

 He was looking down at everyone as though they were nothing!

 All the inner sect disciples present were at the peak of their youth. How could any of them tolerate such insolence from a disciple who had just entered the inner sect?

 Little fatty secretly frowned, somewhat confused.

 In reality, after what Sun Tao said, Su Zimo realized that this was actually a scheme of the enemy hiding in the depths.

 No matter what, he had to accept this challenge.

 As Sun Tao said, if he did not resolve it today, he would not be able to cultivate in peace in the future.

 The simplest and most effective way of settling it was to shock!

 It wasn't just to shock Sun Tao's group. More than that, it was to shock the enemy plotting against him in the dark.

 Therefore, Su Zimo was not just going to take down Sun Tao's group today. He was going to reveal his true strength and crush everything completely!
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Although many disciples were infuriated, they were still able to remain rational and did not rush up together.

 A mid-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivator was the first to enter the spirit arena as he remarked coldly, "Junior Brother Su, aren't you being too arrogant? I…"

 Before that person could finish, Su Zimo took two steps and arrived before him. Without a second word, he raised his hands and drew an arc in the air.

 His punch was filled with power, as though a gigantic stamp was crushing down.

 "Ah!"

 That person yelped and crushed a protection talisman right away.

 Su Zimo's fist slammed heavily against the barrier of the protection talisman, causing it to shake violently. Right after, a series of terrifying sounds could be heard.

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 Cracks appeared and extended on the surface of the light barrier.

 A Grade 2 protection talisman was destroyed by a single punch from Su Zimo!

 That person was scared out of his wits. Without waiting for Su Zimo to continue punching, he jumped down from the spirit arena with fear in his eyes. Retreating frantically, he was like a stray dog.

 Another inner sect disciple grit his teeth and leaped into the spirit arena, summoning his flying sword instantly.

 Two spirit lights shone dazzlingly on the sword - it was a middle-grade flying sword.

 On the other side, that person conjured hand seals and pointed it at Su Zimo's feet.

 Suddenly, thick vines grew out like snakes, climbing and wrapping themselves tightly around Su Zimo's ankles.

 The flying sword and spirit art struck at the same time, complementing each other perfectly.

 If it was anyone else, they would definitely not be able to dodge the flying sword's attack with their bodies restricted.

 However, Su Zimo's bloodline was way too strong!

 Unless it was a late-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivator, no one else could trap him!

 Bang! Boom! Boom!

 The blood within Su Zimo's body rumbled as lightning flashed. Striking the vines conjured by the spirit art, the power of thunder electrocuted it into nothingness.

 Swash!

 At the same time, the flying sword pierced towards Su Zimo's glabella.

 Laughing gently, Su Zimo did not dodge at all. He extended his palm and caressed the incoming sword gently, soft as a tongue.

 The flying sword fell into Su Zimo's palm obediently.

 As for Su Zimo's palm, it was completely unharmed!

 The inner sect disciple on the other end opened his mouth wide and his eyeballs nearly popped out.

 Such methods were far beyond his knowledge!

 Grabbing weapons barehanded was just a small trick among martial artists to deal with mortals.

 But, no one had ever seen a cultivator who could deal with a Foundation Establishment Cultivator's flying sword using just his bare hands!

 "Everyone, let's attack together!"

 Someone suddenly shouted from the crowd.

 The tens of disciples below leaped into the spirit arena hotheadedly.

 "That's the way!"

 Su Zimo burst out in laughter. He took a few steps and slammed into the crowd, exploding the power of his bloodline. Using his unparalleled might and ferocious fist techniques, he crushed his way through everyone!

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 Accompanied by cries of pain, the sound of fists and flesh colliding rang out constantly as bodies fell one after another.

 Many people had just entered the spirit arena. However, they were knocked down by Su Zimo before they could even stand firmly.

 In the blink of an eye, bodies were strewn all over the spirit arena.

 They were completely defeated!

 Far away, three cultivators stood. From their identity badges, they were also inner sect disciples. However, their auras were extraordinary and they were clearly unlike everyone else.

 "That's Su Zimo. The number one of four peaks last year."

 "His melee combat strength is rather decent. However, it's of little use."

 "Yes. Against us, he won't even have a chance to get close," Someone among them laughed.

 "I heard that there were quite a number of disciples with decent endowment last year. Other than Su Zimo, there's Feng Haoyu and a beauty called Leng Rou."

 "Yes. All three of them have a chance to become legacy disciples just like us."

 "That's for the future. Let's continue our seclusion and prepare for the sect competition."

 …

 Feng Haoyu watched everything expressionlessly and turned around to head back to his cave abode.

 As soon as he entered and closed the door, Feng Haoyu stopped in his tracks as if he sensed something.

 "That lad's methods are terrifying. At the spirit mine of Linfeng City, more than thirty Foundation Establishment Cultivators died in his hands. There was even a late-stage among them!"

 A hoarse voice sounded suddenly - it came from a black figure standing in a corner of the cave abode.

 Feng Haoyu was secretly shocked.

 None of the sect disciples knew about what happened at Linfeng City. Only the five peak masters and some elders who went as reinforcements knew about it.

 Feng Haoyu said, "According to what you said, senior, I'm unable to deal with him given my current abilities. Furthermore, I can't kill Su Zimo inside the sect."

 "Have you learned all three major secret skills?" The hoarse voice sounded once more.

 "Yes."

 Feng Haoyu nodded.

 Obtaining the three major secret skills of Ethereal Peak was a large part of his mission!

 "Record them for me."

 "No," Feng Haoyu shook his head.

 "Oh?"

 The tone of the black figure changed. Instantly, the atmosphere within the cave abode turned tense and was filled with killing intent.

 "Before I learned the secret skills, Ling Yun made me swear not to spread the secret skills externally," Feng Haoyu explained. "I have no choice either."

 The cave abode fell silent.

 After a moment, the black figure laughed sinisterly. "Hmph, hmph. Not to spread them? We shall see how long more Ethereal Peak can hang on for! When the time comes, I'll come and snatch the three major secret skills personally!"

 "What about Su Zimo and the three legacy disciples of Ethereal Peak?" Feng Haoyu asked again, "Su Zimo is manageable. However, those three legacy disciples are mostly in seclusion and rarely show their faces. There's no chance to strike at all."

 The black figure ordered, "Don't act rashly lest we alert the enemy. We'll find a chance before the sect competition to take down the four of them in one fell swoop! Hmph, let's see who else Ethereal Peak can send to the sect competition!"

 A cold gust of wind blew past and the black figure disappeared from Feng Haoyu's cave abode.

 …

 As Su Zimo had expected, no one in the inner sect sought trouble with him after that fight.

 For the next two months, he locked himself in seclusion and absorbed spirit stones continuously, cultivating the Ethereal Foundation Establishment to raise his cultivation.

 Two months later, it was almost the end of the year.

 Su Zimo was now at the peak of early-stage Foundation Establishment. He thought about it deeply and decided to head out for a walk.

 His main goal was to find a secret manual to hone one's weapon refinement skill. Without a manual like that, Su Zimo would not be able to improve on his weapon refinement technique.

 No matter how high his cultivation was, he would be almost half as weak if he was unable to make use of sword formations.

 Without letting anyone know, Su Zimo left quietly.

 His destination was to a place called Chiyu City. It was an important city within the Great Zhou Dynasty and contained a Sky Treasure Auction House.

 Typically, as long as there was a city where cultivators gathered, there would be a Sky Treasure Pavilion.

 However, there weren't many Sky Treasure Auction Houses within the Great Zhou Dynasty. Chiyu City was the closest city to Ethereal Peak that had one.

 Sky Treasure Auction House intended to try his luck at Sky Treasure Auction House.

 Ever since that fight outside of Linfeng City, he had quite a bit of spirit stones in his storage bag - it was just convenient for him.
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 Chapter 154 - Authentic Badge

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Chiyu City. 

 From afar, it looked like a terrifying behemoth lying on the ground. Even the capital of Yan Country paled in comparison.

 But, this was only just a single major town of the dynasty. One could imagine how majestic and dominating the capital of the Great Zhou Dynasty was.

 Along the way, the number of cultivators increased in number the closer it was to Chiyu City.

 In the capital of Yan Country, there were only Qi Refinement Warriors mostly. It was difficult to even see a Foundation Establishment Cultivator.

 However, Foundation Establishment Cultivators were extremely common in Chiyu City. Flying on their swords, there were people coming and going constantly. Occasionally, even Golden Cores who could travel through the air without the use of any objects would pass by.

 Comparatively, Chiyu City was truly more like a city for cultivators.

 Even though Su Zimo was a disciple of Ethereal Peak, he did not dare to behave flamboyantly in Chiyu City. In fact, he even put away his sect badge and looked for a random inn within the city.

 Similar to Sky Treasure Pavilion, Sky Treasure Auction House was also backed by a royal family of the Great Zhou Dynasty.

 Listening to the discussions of surrounding cultivators, Su Zimo's confidence in this trip increased.

 It was said that the Sky Treasure Auction House was the largest trading market in the Great Zhou Dynasty. It was famous and many rare and unique treasures had been auctioned here, be it spirit weapons, elixirs, talismans and manuals et cetera.

 Of course, the price of the items auctioned was also extremely high.

 By the time Su Zimo entered the city, it was already evening. After listening for a while in the lobby of the inn, he went back to rest.

 The next day, Su Zimo woke up early and rushed to the Sky Treasure Auction House.

 The Sky Treasure Auction House was divided into outer and inner houses. Most items in the outer house were ordinary items where cultivators only needed spirit stones to purchase them or exchange items of equivalent value.

 The inner house was where the real auction was!

 All rare items would be auctioned officially in the inner house. The competition was fair and the highest bidders would get it.

 As long as one were to enter the region of the Sky Treasure Auction House, be it the inner or outer houses, they were not allowed to fly through the air. Even Golden Cores were not permitted - that was the rule of the auction house.

 The place was packed as people pushed against one another.

 There were cultivators of all major and minor sects of different branches. In fact, Su Zimo even caught sight of a few cultivators from Iridescent Clouds Palace and Azure Frost Sect.

 After taking a spin around the outer house, Su Zimo had an eye-opener. He had truly come across quite a few treasures but it was a pity that he hadn't seen a manual for the tempering technique of weapon refinement.

 Without any hesitation, Su Zimo walked towards the entrance of the inner house.

 On both sides of the entrance stood two late-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivators. Clad in armor, they surveyed the crowd constantly with sharp gazes.

 Such guards could be seen everywhere in the Sky Treasure Auction House.

 Even if a Golden Core were to cause trouble here, he would be ruthlessly suppressed!

 Su Zimo had just walked up the stairs when he was stopped by the two guards.

 "Show me your Sky Treasure Badge," One of them said coldly.

 Su Zimo was stunned and asked, "I need a Sky Treasure Badge?"

 The other guard explained patiently, "Different color badges represent the different parts of the inner house you'll be seated. Bronze is the worst and gold is the best."

 Su Zimo truly did not know that he would have to display a Sky Treasure Badge to enter the inner house.

 In fact, the inner house was not a place anyone could just enter.

 The Sky Treasure Badge was proof that someone was qualified to take part in the auction. Otherwise, who could tell if anyone was there to fish in troubled waters.

 Furthermore, most cultivators who were able to obtain a Sky Treasure Badge were those who had sold a certain number of items in the Sky Treasure Pavilion - it was also verifiable proof of the person's identity and strength.

 At a moment like this, Ethereal Peak's sect badge was not as useful as a Sky Treasure Badge!

 Su Zimo did have a Sky Treasure Badge indeed… and it was a gold one!

 However, he had never used that gold badge ever since he found out about Ji Yaoxue's identity, afraid that it would attract unnecessary trouble.

 But with the current situation, Su Zimo had no choice but to hand the Sky Treasure Gold Badge over.

 When the guard saw that it was a gold badge, he could not help but frown.

 Typically, someone of Su Zimo's cultivation - early-stage Foundation Establishment - would be hard pressed to even possess a silver badge.

 Sky Treasure Gold Badges were almost only exclusive to Golden Cores!

 Only Golden Cores were worthy of a gold badge!

 The guard's first instinct was that the Sky Treasure Gold Badge was fake.

 Without a change of expression, he pressed gently in the middle of the Sky Treasure Gold Badge. His expression softened and he nodded to the other guard.

 The Sky Treasure Gold Badge was authentic.

 Before this, there had been incidents of fake Sky Treasure Badges as well. However, no one had managed to bluff their way through.

 The main reason was that in the center of every Sky Treasure Badge, there would be a unique mark that outsiders would not be able to replicate. A single touch by the guard was enough to tell of whether the gold badge was authentic.

 "This green robed scholar's background is not simple. The elders in his family must dote on him to be willing to give a Sky Treasure Gold Badge to an early-stage Foundation Establishment."

 One of the guards said secretly and nodded to Su Zimo. He then moved aside and handed the Sky Treasure Gold Badge back.

 Su Zimo took the token and it slid through the guard's hand. Right as it was about to leave the guard's hand, a cold glint flashed in the guard's eyes as though he had realized something as he held onto the Sky Treasure Gold Badge tightly!

 Something was not right!

 When the Sky Treasure Gold Badge slid through his hand, he had clearly touched a word character!

 The guard snatched back the Sky Treasure Gold Badge and waved his hand. Instantly, a few more Foundation Establishment Cultivators appeared beside him, looking malicious and unfriendly as they surrounded Su Zimo in a circle.

 "What's wrong?" Su Zimo frowned and asked.

 The guard looked at Su Zimo and grunted. Whisking the Sky Treasure Gold Badge up, he scrutinized it under his eyes.

 At the right corner of the Sky Treasure Gold Badge, there was a character the size of a mosquito. As long as one focused on it, they would be able to recognize that it was the word 'Xue'.

 The guard handed the Sky Treasure Gold Badge to another person with a darkened expression.

 If not for that 'Xue' character, the Sky Treasure Gold Badge would be authentic. However, it was way too fake with it!

 This was clearly the badge of the Great Zhou Dynasty's third princess! How could it be in the hands of an outsider?

 "Hmph1 How dare you forge a fake Sky Treasure Gold Badge! You really don't know the meaning of death! Take him down!" Another guard shouted after checking out the badge.

 "Hold on!"

 Su Zimo was extremely calm as he said in a deep voice, "Fellow daoist, what right do you have to say that my badge is fake? You have no proof at all. You have to give me some evidence."

 There was no way the Sky Treasure Gold Badge could be fake and Su Zimo wanted to see what the guard had to say.

 The guard sneered. "Alright, I'll make sure you die convinced."

 Right as that person was about to speak, a commotion broke out not far away and the crowd was restless.

 Looking from the corner of his eye, the guard trembled and he looked respectful right away. There was even a look of intoxication in his eyes.

 It was the same for everyone else as they actually forgot about Su Zimo for the moment.

 Out of curiosity, Su Zimo turned over.
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 Chapter 155 - Chief Steward Gu

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 A group of maidservants surrounded two women as they walked over.

 At the very front, the woman's skin was fair as snow. She had an exquisite appearance and her steps exuded a mature charm.

 The woman had a smile on her face, and her every move exuded an air of gracefulness. Clearly, her status in the Sky Treasure Auction House was not low.

 Beside her, there was a young girl in a long pink dress. Even though her face was covered with a veil, her beautiful eyes sparkled and made one's heart flutter!

 Both women had their own merits and were rare beauties. They walked side by side like sisters. As soon as they appeared, they attracted everyone's attention, burning like fire.

 Gulps could be heard in the surroundings in a spectacular manner.

 "To think that Chief Steward Gu would actually grace our Chiyu City's Sky Treasure Auction House!"

 "I'm willing to give up ten years of my life just to have some sort of relationship with Chief Steward Gu!"

 "Someone like you will never be entertained by the likes of Chief Steward Gu. I heard that there was a Golden Core who had nefarious thoughts and was killed that very night with his head hung on display in the city for an entire month!"

 After cultivating The Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness, Su Zimo's hearing far exceeded others.

 Even though the discussions were hushed, he could still hear them.

 "So, it's her!"

 Su Zimo muttered to himself.

 When he arrived in Chiyu City yesterday, Su Zimo heard quite a number of people talking about this woman.

 Her name was Gu Xi and she was the chief steward of the Sky Treasure Auction House. It was said that even the emperor of the Great Zhou Dynasty was very respectful to her.

 She was a large part of the reason why Sky Treasure Auction House was so famous.

 No one knew the cultivation of that woman. However, none of those who harbored evil intentions towards her through the years had lived to tell the tale!

 Mysterious, elegant and beautiful. The combination of those words turned Gu Xi into the most famous woman in the Great Zhou Dynasty; someone who could only be seen from afar and not touched.

 Since the Sky Treasure Auction House in Chiyu City was not the main branch, Su Zimo had not expected that he would come across the great Chief Steward Gu here.

 "Who is the pink dressed girl beside Chief Steward Gu? She's very unfamiliar."

 "Cut the crap. How can you recognize her through the veil?"

 "Even with the veil, I feel like I'm going out of my mind. If I could see her face even once, I would die without regrets."

 In the crowd, many people shifted their attention to the girl in pink.

 Su Zimo had tried to use his Spirit Peering Art to check out the two women. Gu Xi aside, he couldn't even detect the cultivation of the girl in pink.

 It was as if the girl was shrouded by a layer of fog that made it impossible to see her clearly.

 Right then, Gu Xi's gaze landed on Su Zimo. Pausing for a moment, she asked, "What's wrong?"

 "Chief steward! This punk tried to forge a Sky Treasure Gold Badge but was discovered by us!" One of the guards hurried forward and bowed down respectfully, holding up Su Zimo's Sky Treasure Gold Badge with both hands.

 Gu Xi smiled and took over the Sky Treasure Gold Badge casually. She then looked at Su Zimo with a faint smile. "You look decent but you've got quite the guts. There's nothing more to say about this. According to the rules, kill this person…"

 "Oh?"

 Before Gu Xi could complete her sentence, her expression changed slightly. She raised her brow and brought the Sky Treasure Gold Badge closer to have a better look.

 After a moment, Gu Xi raised her head and surveyed Su Zimo with scrutiny. She had a strange expression.

 "Auntie Gu, what's wrong?"

 The girl in pink noticed the weird atmosphere and asked softly.

 Her voice was gentle to the bones and really alluring.

 Gu Xi glanced sideways and remained silent. However, a voice rang out in the girl in pink's mind, "This badge should be real, but I don't know why it's with this person. Take a look."

 Only Nascent Souls could make use of techniques such as voice transmission.

 The girl in pink took over the badge and was slightly taken aback when she saw the 'Xue' character at the bottom right.

 In the blink of an eye, she seemed to have thought of something. The corners of her lips curled under the veil and her eyes sparkled.

 She whispered into Gu Xi's ears, "This badge is authentic. I know who this person is. Auntie Gu, call him over. I have something to discuss with him."

 Gu Xi acknowledged and handed the Sky Treasure Gold Badge back, saying, "The badge is authentic."

 "Ah?"

 "It's real?"

 The two guards were stumped on the spot.

 This was clearly the badge of the Great Zhou Dynasty's third princess! If it was authentic, what was this person's relationship with the third princess?"

 "Stop making wild guesses and don't spout nonsense!"

 As though she could read their minds, Gu Xi remarked coldly.

 The two guards were rattled and hurriedly nodded in agreement.

 Su Zimo heaved a sigh of relief. Just as he put away the Sky Treasure Gold Badge, he felt a burning gaze on him.

 Gu Xi and that girl in pink were both watching him.

 Even though the girl in pink was wearing a veil, Su Zimo could almost see a smile on her face.

 "Follow me."

 Suddenly, an unquestionable voice rang in Su Zimo's mind - it was Gu Xi's!

 Together with the girl in pink, Gu Xi walked towards a side door of the inner house. Su Zimo hesitated for a moment before following them.

 The side door to the inner house was only accessible to the employees. Outsiders could only enter through the main door after displaying their Sky Treasure Badge.

 Now that Su Zimo was following Gu Xi and the girl in pink through the side door, it caused a commotion outside!

 "Who is that green robed scholar?"

 "What rights does he have?"

 Many people were green with envy.

 Someone coughed gently and tried striding towards the side door as though nothing was wrong. However, he was stopped by the guard.

 He tried to talk his way out of it but to no avail and could only leave in a huff.

 Inside the inner house, things were much quieter and there was evidently less people.

 Gu Xi and the girl in pink walked at the front while Su Zimo followed them. Calm and composed, he did not say anything and merely surveyed the surroundings.

 The layout of the inner house was like a large funnel and guests were separated into three general regions based on their colors.

 The seats at the bottom were for the bronze badge owners. It was a cramped place without much room for activity.

 Above the bronzes were the silver seats and they were slightly more spacious.

 Another few levels up and it was at the gold area. Here, the rooms were divided and partitioned. Beautiful gems decorated the rooms and even though no one from the outside could look in, those within could see everything perfectly clear.

 Above the gold area was another circle of individual rooms. From the outside, they looked even more spacious and magnificent. Su Zimo wondered who they were made for.

 On both sides of the entrances of the rooms at the top, beautiful and gorgeous young women stood waiting.
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 Chapter 156 - Fiend Sects

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo followed Gu Xi and the girl in pink up a jade green staircase to the area where the most spacious rooms were!

 "Follow me in," Gu Xi looked at Su Zimo and said before entering a room.

 Maidservants stood on both sides and bowed slightly with a smile. They looked at Su Zimo with respect and envy.

 In the room, there was a row of seats and a table displaying various alluring fruits that emanated spirit qi.

 "Sit anywhere you want."

 The girl in pink told Su Zimo and pointed at the table of fruits. "Even Golden Cores downstairs are not able to eat these."

 Su Zimo did not reply and merely nodded his head, remaining somewhat cautious.

 He had realized early on that the Sky Treasure Gold Badge was the reason why their attitudes towards him were so strange.

 Previously, Su Zimo had always thought that Ji Yaoxue had given him a very common gold badge. Now, it seemed like things were not so simple.

 "Hey, what's your name?"

 The moment Su Zimo sat down, the girl in pink approached him. She asked in a coquettish tone and her eyes appeared watery with ripples in them.

 Her body was almost plastered entirely onto Su Zimo as the scent of a young girl wafted over.

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat. He leaned back slightly and said in a low voice, "I'm Su Zimo…"

 The moment he said that, he realized that something was amiss.

 He had blurted out his answer without thinking at all after the girl in pink questioned him!

 Su Zimo felt a lingering fear in his heart.

 It felt as though he was not in control of himself and he would tell her anything she wanted to know!

 What was even more frightening was that the girl exuded an alluring aura. Every frown and smile of hers seemed extremely charming.

 Even though it was just a casual chat, Su Zimo could already feel himself getting restless and his body was heating up.

 It was very sinister!

 Su Zimo gripped his fists tightly as sweat formed on his palms.

 If the girl was already so powerful with her veil on, what would happen if she were to remove it?

 He could stay here no longer. Rising, he cupped his fists. "Chief Steward, if there's nothing else, I'll take my leave now."

 Gu Xi did not say anything and merely looked at the both of them silently.

 "What's the hurry? Aren't you here for the auction? Just sit here and bid then."

 The girl in pink said. Suddenly, she rolled her eyes and moved in front of Su Zimo. Raising her head, she smiled and asked, "What's wrong? Are you scared?"

 Su Zimo was indeed a little afraid but there was no way he could admit that.

 "Miss, you must be joking."

 With an indifferent expression, Su Zimo looked straight and replied calmly, "As a disciple of Ethereal Peak, I am upright and honest. There is nothing to be scared of."

 Su Zimo mentioned the name of his sect in the hopes of frightening the other party.

 At the end of the day, Ethereal Peak was one of the five major sects within the Great Zhou Dynasty.

 "Wow!"

 The girl in pink exclaimed and remarked with a look of awe, "Ethereal Peak! That's one of the five major sects! How impressive!"

 The corner of Gu Xi's mouth twitched as if she wanted to laugh. But, she held it back.

 Su Zimo could tell that the girl in pink was obviously being sarcastic. She sounded like she was joking, as if Ethereal Peak was nothing to her.

 Even though he was embarrassed, it was not appropriate for him to get angry. As such, he could only ask, "How should I address you, miss? What sect are you from?"

 "Me? I can't tell you that now, hehe," The girl in pink laughed and blinked intently. She looked extremely innocent and beautiful; no one could get angry at her expression.

 "Do you know what's odd about that Sky Treasure Gold Badge?" The girl in pink suddenly asked.

 "I don't," Su Zimo shook his head.

 "Take it out and have a closer look," She continued.

 Ever since he obtained the Sky Treasure Gold Badge, Su Zimo had truly not taken a good look at it. Now that he was scrutinizing it, he immediately found something unusual.

 At the bottom right of the badge etched an exquisite 'Xue' character.

 The girl in pink's voice rang out once more, "This is the gold badge of the Great Zhou Dynasty's third princess, also known as the Royal Family Gold Badge. There's less than ten of this in the entire Great Zhou Dynasty!"

 "No wonder."

 Su Zimo was shocked.

 Back then, Ji Yaoxue mentioned that everything would be at least 50% cheaper if he were to shop at Sky Treasure Pavilion using this Sky Treasure Gold Badge.

 At that time, Su Zimo was surprised and felt that things couldn't possibly be that cheap.

 So, this badge was meant for the descendants of the Great Zhou Dynasty's royal family!

 "Hey, what's your relationship with the Great Zhou Dynasty's third princess?" A cunning look flashed in the girl in pink's eyes as she asked with a bright smile.

 Su Zimo shook his head. "Nothing much. We're just ordinary friends."

 "Who would believe that?"

 The girl in pink pouted her lips and teased, "Someone the likes of the third princess would give that badge to an ordinary friend?"

 Su Zimo did not reply.

 "Hey, Su Zimo. How about doing me a favor?" The girl in pink suddenly said as she rolled her eyes.

 Su Zimo asked, "What?"

 "Help me beat up bad guys!" The girl in pink raised her fists and said solemnly, "Yes… they are all evil devils. As a disciple of Ethereal Peak, you should take up the responsibility of protecting the way of the Dao by getting rid of the demons."

 "Nopes," Su Zimo shook his head.

 He did not care what sort of bad guys those were - he merely wanted to keep his distance from this girl.

 Beside her, Gu Xi suddenly frowned. Releasing her spirit consciousness, she set up a barrier between her and the girl in pink. "What nonsense is this? Don't tell me you want this lad to accompany you to that?"

 "Yes."

 The girl in pink replied nonchalantly.

 "Don't go."

 Gu Xi persuaded, "I can't help you there. The fiend heirs of this generation's fiend sects are not kind souls. If you piss them off, they might really kill you!"

 "Tsk."

 The girl in pink replied disdainfully, "fiend heirs? So what! I'm a fiend heir too! Who's afraid of whom? If they piss me off, I'll kill them too! Besides, can't you see I'm getting a helper along?"

 With that, the girl in pink looked at Su Zimo.

 "Him?" Gu Xi shook her head and did not continue to speak. However, her tone was clearly filled with disdain.

 The girl in pink smiled brightly. "I heard from my sister that this Su Zimo is rather decent in melee combat."

 "That's useless."

 Gu Xi shook her head. "This generation's geniuses in the fiend sects are too strong. Putting aside the successor of Overlord Palace, this Su Zimo is nothing compared to the other fiend heirs as well. If he goes there, he'll just be committing suicide. Your sister has a close relationship with him. If he were to die because of you, she's definitely going to blame you."

 "Hmph, if he were to die, it'll be just nice to let everything end completely."

 The girl in pink sneered, "At least, my sister won't have to worry about this person from time to time. She even argued with our father a couple of times over this guy. In my opinion, this Su Zimo is nothing much. He looks extremely ordinary. I don't even know what my sister sees in him."

 "Are you decided?" Gu Xi asked.

 The girl in pink nodded. However, she rolled her eyes and frowned. "But, if he doesn't want to go, I can't hold a knife to his throat and force him to go."

 "There's always a way," Gu Xi said mysteriously.
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 Chapter 157 - Faked Composure

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "What are you intending to purchase this time?"

 Removing the sound barrier, Gu Xi looked at Su Zimo and smiled.

 "Nothing much. I'm just casually browsing."

 Even though he did not know what they were talking about, Su Zimo gathered that it must have something to do with him. Naturally, he would not reveal his plans foolishly as well.

 Gu Xi smiled and did not ask further. She changed the topic and said, "The auction will start very soon. Why don't you sit here? If you take a liking to anything, I might even be able to help."

 Despite the disparity in their statuses, Gu Xi was extending invitations to him repeatedly. Su Zimo made up his mind and thought, 'Since I'm here, I'll just go along with the flow. It's not as though they will do anything to me either.'

 With that, he sat down comfortably and started eating the fruits on the table as though there was no one else around.

 Through the crystals in front of him, he could clearly see that the seats outside were already filled.

 It was extremely lively and hyped.

 Not long after, the auction officially began after the ring of a bell and the crowd gradually quietened down.

 A middle-aged man dressed in luxurious clothes walked up to the round platform in the middle and surveyed the surroundings. Before saying anything, he smiled and cupped his fists. "I am the manager of Chiyu City's Sky Treasure Auction House. Welcome, fellow daoists. I hope that all of you will be able to return with your hands full today."

 "Hurry and begin!"

 Some of the cultivators were already growing impatient as they yelled.

 The manager smiled and did not say another word. Waving behind him, a beautiful maidservant who was carrying a tray with both hands shook her hips and walked forward.

 Unveiling the cloth covering the tray, the manager revealed a flying sword beneath. Its blade was sparkling like limpid autumn waters and there were three spirit patterns on it!

 A superior-grade spirit weapon!

 "This is the Autumn Water Sword and it was made by the most famous Advanced Weapon Refinement Master in our Great Zhou Dynasty, Mr. Lian. I'm sure everyone has heard of him so I shall not introduce further. The starting price of this sword will be at 2,000 spirit stones. Each bid must not be less than 100!"

 Su Zimo was secretly speechless.

 The auction started off right away with a superior-grade spirit weapon! He wondered what else would appear later on.

 He also did not know who Mr. Lian was.

 As if she could see the doubt in Su Zimo's mind, Gu Xi said, "His name is Lian Feng and he's from the True Fire Sect. He became famous after creating a supreme-grade spirit weapon. In the Great Zhou Dynasty, Advanced Weapon Refinement Masters are considered as rare talents. Out of respect, cultivators who are not familiar with him will refer to him as Mr. Lian."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 Many cultivators outside were already starting to bid. In just a short while, the price of the Autumn Water Sword had already increased to 3,000 spirit stones!

 Su Zimo had not much interest towards spirit weapons.

 Before long, the Autumn Water sword was sold at a price of 3,700 spirit stones to a perfected Foundation Establishment Cultivator.

 The manager was all smiles, seemingly pleased, as he beckoned with his hand for the second item to be brought forth.

 Unveiling the cloth, there was a jade bottle beneath that should contain some elixirs.

 "This is an inferior-grade Grade 2 elixir. I'm sure everyone is well familiar with it. I present to you… the Meridian Unlocking Elixir! It will start at 5,000 spirit stones and each bid will be nothing less than 500!"

 Su Zimo's eyes lit up.

 After Foundation Establishment Cultivators reach the perfected stage, they would have to unlock the eight meridians. The amazing thing about the Meridian Unlocking Elixir was that a Foundation Establishment Cultivator would have a high chance of unlocking a meridian after consuming it!"

 Of course, the better the quality of the Meridian Unlocking Elixir, the better the chances of unlocking the meridian. Furthermore, the elixir was only effective during the first consumption.

 Even then, it was quite a fearsome effect.

 Once a cultivator unlocked seven meridians and consumed this elixir, they would have a high chance of unlocking all eight!

 Back in the ancient era, the Meridian Unlocking Elixir was extremely famous. Unfortunately, there were not many left behind and even the recipe had been lost.

 Su Zimo was a little moved and leaned forward slightly.

 Gu Xi glanced sideways and noticed Su Zimo's subtle action. "If you're interested, you can bid for it from here. The maidservants outside will help you relay the message."

 That was a privilege unique to rooms of this level.

 All the rooms were marked. For example, Su Zimo was in Room 1 and there were ten of such rooms at the top.

 The area below him where Golden Cores were at had 90 rooms - those were numbers 11 to 100.

 In a short period of time, the Meridian Unlocking Elixir's price was raised by many Golden Cores to 10,000 spirit stones. And… this was merely an inferior-grade Meridian Unlocking Elixir!

 Naturally, those Golden Cores had no use for it themselves - most of them were getting it for their personal disciples.

 Su Zimo took a deep breath and temporarily gave up the idea of bidding for it.

 It wasn't because he had insufficient spirit stones - the pill's quality was too lousy for him.

 In the spirit mine of Linfeng City, Su Zimo had managed to obtain quite a number of middle-grade spirit stones. By now, his storage bag had more than 100,000 spirit stones!

 "Hey, are you feeling shy?" The girl in pink blinked and whispered, "If you like anything, I can help you! Hehe!"

 "It's fine, I have the ability to purchase it myself," Su Zimo rejected her indifferently.

 A look of shock flickered through the girl in pink's eyes as she laughed and asked, "My, I couldn't tell at all. To think that an early-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivator like yourself actually has the ability to purchase those items!"

 Pausing for a moment, the girl in pink rolled her eyes and suddenly asked, "Do you know… what spirit stones they are using to bid?"

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat as he realized that he had miscalculated something.

 There was no mention that the bidding in the inner house was done with inferior, middle or superior-grade spirit stones! However, he had subconsciously thought that the bids were done with middle-grade spirit stones!

 The difference in price between spirit stones of different grades was immense.

 Normally,a hundred inferior-grade spirit stones was equivalent to a single middle-grade spirit stone.

 A hundred middle-grade spirit stones was equivalent to a superior-grade spirit stone.

 Of course, there were supreme-grade spirit stones above superior-grades.

 If the bids earlier were referring to superior-grade spirit stones, Su Zimo's 100,000 odd middle-grade spirit stones would only be equivalent to around 1,000 or so superior-grade spirit stones! He couldn't buy anything at all!

 Gu Xi commented at the side, "Anyone who's been to the Sky Treasure Auction House will know that bids in the inner house are made with superior-grade spirit stones. If supreme-grade spirit stones are to be used, they would be mentioned explicitly."

 Su Zimo nodded. He looked calm and composed, pretending that he had known about it all along. However, he complained secretly in his heart, 'This is awkward now…'

 To normal people, Su Zimo's composure may have been able to fool them. However, he could not hide from Gu Xi and the girl in pink.

 What sort of cultivation did Gu Xi have?

 A single look was enough for her to read through Su Zimo's lies as she smiled faintly.

 The girl in pink looked at Su Zimo with narrowed eyes. However, she did not expose him as well and merely smiled foolishly.

 Suddenly, the girl in pink felt that this green robed scholar was rather interesting.

 Under the girl in pink's watch, Su Zimo could barely hold it in anymore.

 'Even if I continue staying here, I can't buy anything. I might as well leave earlier.'

 At that thought, Su Zimo stood up. Right as he was about to bid farewell, an item was brought forth in the auction that attracted his attention.
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 Chapter 158 - Ancient Tempering Book

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Next, this is a tempering technique for weapon refinement that was produced by an Advanced Weapon Refinement Master. A thousand years ago, this person was extremely famous in the cultivation world of the Great Zhou Dynasty. However, it was a pity that he had not managed to advance to Nascent Soul realm and died in the end. Although, it was quite a good ending for his life."

 The manager beat around the bust before saying slowly, "That person is none other than Mr. Xu Zhan."

 "It's him!"

 "That person is incredible!"

 "I heard that at his peak, he created dozens of supreme-grade spirit weapons! It was said that he even created a perfect spirit weapon. He's quite amazing and many Golden Cores wished that they could obtain a spirit weapon from him."

 Many of the Foundation Establishment Cultivators present have not heard of that person. However, there was a commotion from the Golden Core rooms.

 Unveiling the cloth from the tray, the manager revealed a thin book that looked a little old with yellowed pages.

 The manager said in a dark voice, "This is Mr. Xu's handbook. The starting price is at 100,000 spirit stones and every single bid must be no less than 1,000!"

 Su Zimo looked at that book. His gaze was burning hot but his heart was ice cold.

 That ancient book was exactly what he needed and also the purpose of his trip.

 However, he could not afford it at all.

 That was not mentioning the fact that the starting price was at 100,000 superior-grade spirit stones. Even if it was at 100,000 middle-grade spirit stones, Su Zimo wouldn't be able to afford it after a couple rounds of bidding.

 Indeed, in just a short while, the price of that ancient book rose steadily and was close to 200,000!

 There were only a couple of people bidding.

 For ordinary cultivators, this ancient book could be worth nothing. However, it was a priceless treasure for Weapon Refinement Masters.

 Even if the bidding was not a Weapon Refinement Master, they must definitely have tons of relationship with weapon refinement.

 Right then, a voice sounded from Room 77, "250,000!"

 Su Zimo's eyes flickered and his heart skipped a beat.

 That voice sounded a little familiar… it sounded like the disheveled old man!

 Su Zimo was not absolutely certain since it was just a voice and he hadn't seen the other party.

 However, it was indeed true that he hardly saw the disheveled old man around the sect these days too.

 Gasps could be heard from the inner house.

 Previously, it was at 200,000 but now, it suddenly rose to 250,000. A jump of 50,000 superior-grade spirit stones was no small sum!

 The few rooms that had been bidding earlier instantly fell silent.

 "Fufu."

 The manager smiled. "The customer of Room 77 sure is generous. Of course, that's also proof of this ancient book's value. 250,000. Any higher bidders?"

 As the manager of Sky Treasure Auction House, he naturally did not want the price to stay here. His statement was also casually reminding the other customers.

 After a momentary silence, a voice rang out from one of the rooms that was bidding earlier, "251,000."

 "300,000!"

 Immediately after that, Room 77 raised the price to 300,000 before the manager even spoke!

 This time round, the entire place was stunned!

 "Could that person from Room 77 be part of the auction house's staff?"

 "That's hard to say given how he just keeps raising the price."

 There was a commotion in the seats.

 After a long time, no one else raised the bid and the manager could only smile. "Are there no higher bidders?"

 In reality, 300,000 superior-grade spirit stones was more than enough and was almost the limit of how much that ancient book was worth. It would be inappropriate to raise the price any higher.

 The manager did not bear much hopes and merely declared loudly, "300,000 once."

 "300,000 twice."

 "300,000…"

 "310,000!"

 Suddenly, a dark voice sounded from Room 80.

 When he heard that, the manager was delighted. "Room 80 has raised the bid to 310,000! Are there any further bids?"

 Even though he said that, his gaze was fixated on Room 77.

 A short silence later, Room 77 raised the price once more.

 "320,000."

 This time round, the cultivator of Room 77 was clearly much more cautious, as though anything more than 300,000 was about his limit.

 "330,000."

 The cultivator in Room 80 raised the price without hesitation.

 Gradually, the cultivator of Room 77 became more hesitant. Each time, he would only raise the price after thinking for a long time.

 In that period of time, the price of the ancient book was pushed up constantly by the two rooms and was now at 400,000!

 In truth, the actual value of that ancient book was only around 300,000.

 However, the value of that item was in how priceless it was. Tempering techniques were mostly kept secret and were difficult to purchase.

 It was now time for the cultivator in Room 77 to speak.

 After a long time, there was no sound.

 "Hahahaha!"

 Suddenly, an arrogant laughter burst forth from Room 80 as a Golden Core in red robes strode out. With a dark gaze, he looked at Room 77 and scoffed coldly, "Old man, stop holding on if you can't. Even if this ancient book is given to Ethereal Peak, no one will be able to understand it!"

 Upon hearing that, Su Zimo no longer had any doubts.

 Indeed, the door of Room 77 was slammed open with a loud bang. An old man with long, white hair and unshaved sideburns came out in a huff. He glared at the red robed man and asked loudly, "Sima Zhi! Are you going against me on purpose? True Fire Sect has no lack of such tempering techniques, what are you fighting with me for?"

 "Because I like it."

 Sima Zhi smiled smugly.

 "You…!" The disheveled old man was at a loss for words.

 Sima Zhi continued leisurely, "Old man, we're talking about 400,000 spirit stones here. Can you afford it? Look at how poor you are. Fufu, you might have to sell everything you have, right?"

 The disheveled old man's face turned steely green.

 It was as Sima Zhi had said. He only had slightly more than 300,000 superior-grade spirit stones in his storage bag and even that was pooled together with the other four peak masters.

 It truly meant that he was placing all his net worth and valuables to call for that 400,000!

 He was determined to get that ancient book. However, it was not for himself - it was for his disciple, Su Zimo!

 Ever since the five peaks face-off, the disheveled old man had been adventuring outside. He wandered through various auction houses in hopes of purchasing a tempering technique.

 Su Zimo had long been able to create inferior-grade spirit weapons. However, he was stuck at the step of tempering.

 Even though the disheveled old man said nothing, he was anxious. He felt that he was letting down Su Zimo's talent in weapon refinement.

 Therefore, the disheveled old man would naturally not give up on a rare opportunity to get this ancient book on weapon tempering.

 However, he did not expect True Fire Sect's Sima Zhi to be here!

 True Fire Sect was the strongest in the five major sects in terms of weapon and elixir refinement - they had no lack of weapon tempering techniques as such.

 The reason why Sima Zhi was bidding relentlessly was because he did not want the disheveled old man to get his hands on that ancient book!

 "Old man, am I right?"

 Sima Zhi laughed. "Go on back and don't come out to embarrass yourself!"

 Many cultivators in the inner house were watching and making gossips.

 Even though the disheveled old man looked terrible and was trembling from head to toe, he could not refute.

 In Room 1, Su Zimo suddenly stood up and looked at Gu Xi. "Chief steward, can you lend me some spirit stones?"

 "What's there to lend? If you want that ancient book, just bid for it directly," Gu Xi seemed to have expected this. She merely smiled faintly and crossed her arms, replying casually.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 159 - Auction

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "However… " 

 Gu Xi changed the topic and pointed to the girl in pink. "You've got to accompany her to a place and ensure her safety."

 By now, the price of the ancient tempering book was at 400,000 superior-grade spirit stones.

 What Gu Xi said was equivalent to giving away 400,000 or more superior-grade spirit stones! The immensity of the favor was unimaginable!

 At the same time, the place that Gu Xi referred to was definitely not a good place!

 "I'm only an early-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivator. Why me? This lady's strength is probably even above mine, right?" Su Zimo asked after pondering for a moment.

 Gu Xi did not reply and asked instead, "I heard you are good in melee combat?"

 Su Zimo frowned.

 There were not many people who knew that he was strong in melee combat - he wondered how Gu Xi got wind of that information.

 Su Zimo turned his gaze to the girl in pink.

 Wearing a veil, she smiled through her eyes and he could not read her expression.

 Hesitating for a moment, Su Zimo nodded. "I'm alright at it."

 Gu Xi smiled. "That place is a little special. You'll know when you get there."

 Su Zimo did not agree to it and Gu Xi did not continue, evidently not willing to reveal more.

 Actually, even if Gu Xi said nothing, Su Zimo had already realized that it was an extremely dangerous trip.

 400,000 superior-grade spirit stones was more than enough to buy off the lives of 40 Foundation Establishment Cultivators.

 After silent consideration, Su Zimo nodded. "Alright, I agree to it!"

 "Bravo!" Gu Xi clapped gently and praised.

 Glancing sideways, she transmitted her voice. A maidservant at the side came before Su Zimo with a smile. "Fellow daoist Su, if you wish to raise the price, just let me know. I'll convey the message for you."

 This was a privilege only accorded to the ten rooms at the top. That way, the customer's voice would not be revealed and would not attract unnecessary trouble.

 One of the greatest worries in an auction house for cultivators was for their identities to be exposed, attracting the attention of others.

 A person's talents would arouse the envy of others - that was the logic behind it.

 …

 Within the inner house, many people were privately discussing the confrontation between Sima Zhi and the disheveled old man.

 "Ethereal Peak's really lost their pride now. Despite being mocked so badly by others, they have no way to fight back at all."

 "Ha. But, it's strange as well. Ethereal Peak has always been lacking in terms of weapon and elixir refinement. Why are they suddenly trying to purchase a secret manual on weapon refinement?"

 The manager was naturally delighted at the two Golden Cores fighting. He smiled and declared loudly, "Fellow daoist Sima from True Fire Sect has raised the bid to 400,000 spirit stones. I wonder if our fellow daoist from Ethereal Peak wishes to raise it further?"

 "Old man, go ahead and raise it."

 Sima Zhi burst out in laughter. "If you raise it to 410,000, I'll go to 420,000! Let's see who loses first!"

 The disheveled old man's expression turned uglier as he tried to repress the anger in his chest. A moment later, he said slowly, "Sima Zhi, don't be smug! The road ahead is long!"

 With that, the disheveled old man flicked his sleeves and left.

 "410,000!"

 Suddenly, a crisp sound rang out from the top of the inner house.

 Everyone looked towards the voice only to see a maidservant standing in front of Room 1 right at the top. Smiling, she was the one who reported the figure.

 All the seated cultivators were stunned.

 They were not the only ones; even the manager froze on the spot in confusion.

 Others may not know about it, but he knew who was in Room 1 today - that was the chief steward of their Sky Treasure Auction House!

 "Why is that big shot involved as well?"

 The manager was a little perplexed.

 Stopping in his tracks, the disheveled old man turned back and looked at Sima Zhi with a mocking gaze.

 Someone appeared to raise the price right after Sima Zhi made his grand announcement and bragged - it was clear that the other party was at odds with him.

 Of course, neither Sima Zhi nor the disheveled old man knew who was inside Room 1.

 After all, the maidservant was only a messenger.

 The manager froze for a moment before coughing gently. "The customer of Room 1… has raised the bid to 410,000!"

 Sima Zhi frowned and looked at Room 1 for a long time before saying slowly, "420,000!"

 The maidservant in front of Room 1 turned slightly and listened for a moment. She turned around and shouted, "430,000!"

 Sima Zhi looked hesitant.

 Anyone who could enter the ten rooms above must either be extremely powerful or of high status. Otherwise, they would have to spend a lot of spirit stones.

 Sima Zhi knew nothing about the other party's identity, strength or sect. Because of that, he felt a little worried.

 Crossing his arms, the disheveled old man asked at the side, "Sima Zhi, what's wrong? Why aren't you raising the bid anymore?"

 Suddenly, Sima Zhi laughed and shook his head. "I don't want it anymore. We have many of such ancient books in True Fire Sect anyways. I only raised the bid just so that you can't get your hands on it!"

 "You sure are shameless!" The disheveled old man cursed coldly.

 Sima Zhi chuckled. "Shameless? I just don't want to let a pearl be covered in dust. No one in Ethereal Peak can understand an ancient book as such anyways. Haha!"

 After laughing, Sima Zhi cupped his fists in the direction of Room 1 and said loudly, "Since this fellow daoist has taken a liking to this ancient book, I can only give it up."

 The manager wiped away his cold sweat secretly and declared, "Congratulations to the customer in Room 1 for obtaining this ancient book at 430,000."

 Right then, the maidservant in front of Room 1 turned away once more.

 Many cultivators realized that the person inside had more to say.

 After a moment, the maidservant turned back and said, "Please give that ancient book as a gift for this fellow daoist of Room 77 from Ethereal Peak."

 Gift!

 The entire crowd fell silent.

 Everyone was stunned and dumbfounded.

 Sima Zhi was a little confused.

 The disheveled old man was equally perplexed. He turned back and looked at his room - it was indeed Room 77.

 Who was this person who had given him such a huge gift?

 The first reaction of many cultivators was that the customer in Room 1 was joking.

 However, the manager knew what sort of a person the chief steward of the Sky Treasure Auction House was. Even though she was a woman, she was not someone who would go back on her words and make a joke as such!

 He wrapped the ancient book immediately and came towards the entrance of Room 77 personally. Under everyone's gaze, the manager passed the ancient book to the disheveled old man.

 It was only then that everyone finally realized what was going on and their expressions changed.

 Sima Zhi's expression darkened immediately.

 It did not matter who the other party was - they were clearly pitting themselves against him!

 However, Sima Zhi could not understand what kind of status the other party had. It was too much for them to give away a gift of more than 400,000 superior-grade spirit stones just like that!

 "Fellow daoist, what's the meaning of this? Are you pitting yourself against the True Fire Sect intentionally?"

 Instantly, Sima Zhi brought out the name of his sect.

 "Because I like it."

 The maidservant shook her head and pretended to be smug.

 It was a familiar sentence - Sima Zhi had said that to the disheveled old man. Now, it was sent right back to him!

 Actually, that maidservant was only around 13 years old. She wasn't tall and looked charmingly naive. With a pair of big, clear eyes, her voice was crisp.

 The fact that she mimicked Sima Zhi's tone in saying that sentence was extremely interesting.

 Instantly, the crowd burst into laughter.
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 Chapter 160 - Seven Fiend Sects

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Catharsis! 

 The disheveled old man's first reaction was catharsis!

 When he saw how Sima Zhi looked as though he had just been fed shit, the disheveled old man felt an indescribable joy and could not help but laugh along with the crowd.

 With a darkened gaze, Sima Zhi glared at Room 1 with an icy stare. He grit his teeth in hatred and could only feel his cheeks burning from the surrounding laughter.

 This act by the other party was no different from slapping him on the face!

 "Fufu."

 A moment later, Sima Zhi suddenly laughed and asked with raised brow, "Fellow daoist, what sect are you from? I'm keen to befriend you. Could you be kind enough to show yourself?"

 Even though Sima Zhi sounded polite, everyone could hear the resentment in his voice.

 Once the both of them met, the feud would be formed.

 "No."

 The maidservant heard the transmission from within and rejected decisively.

 When Sima Zhi saw that the other party refused to appear, he no longer had any qualms. He guessed that the other party must be fearful of him or his backing from True Fire Sect.

 His question earlier was merely to test the other party out.

 If the other party showed themselves and they were of a reputable status, Sima Zhi would merely mock himself and admit defeat without losing anything.

 If the other party showed themselves and they were of a common status, Sima Zhi would be able to remember who was the one who caused him to lose today.

 But, if they didn't show themselves…

 "Humph!"

 He snorted coldly and said in a sinister manner, "Fellow daoist, you don't know what's good for you! Do you think that I won't be able to discover your identity just because you're hiding inside? If I find out who you are, I'll…"

 "Sima Zhi, this inner house is not a place for you to act wildly!"

 Before Sima Zhi could finish, he was interrupted by a loud shout.

 Everyone turned to the direction of the voice. Not far away, the manager of the Sky Treasure Auction House was no longer smiling. He had a fierce expression and was clearly glaring at Sima Zhi with a warning look!

 Zhou Rui, the manager of Sky Treasure Auction House, was always known to be smiling. However, he was also a Golden Core and was not to be underestimated.

 Moreover, as a businessman, no one had seen Zhou Rui lose his temper all these years. Everyone was shocked by this scene.

 "Manager Zhou, you…!" Sima Zhi was a little stunned.

 "Sima Zhi, if you dare to create trouble at my Sky Treasure Auction House, even True Fire Sect won't be able to protect you!" Manager Zhou interrupted Sima Zhi and declared again.

 Immediately, Sima Zhi shut up. However, he felt extremely terrible within.

 In truth, Zhou Rui did not know that Su Zimo was in Room 1 nor did he know that it was the latter's idea to give away the ancient book as a gift.

 He thought that everything was the intention of Chief Steward Gu Xi.

 Now that Sima Zhi was acting so brazenly to even dare threaten Gu Xi, Zhou Rui saw it as a perfect opportunity to curry favor with the chief steward and would naturally not let it go. His attitude had changed so quickly that everyone was caught off guard.

 Sima Zhi was at a loss for words and his face turned red. No longer able to stay at this place, he left in a huff.

 Zhou Rui watched him leave before smiling once again. He bowed in a circle. "Let the auction continue, ha!"

 The disheveled old man held onto the ancient book and looked up at Room 1 in confusion.

 He decided to return to his room first and clarify things with them after the auction was over.

 430,000 superior-grade spirit stones!

 If he did not clarify things for such a grand gift, the disheveled old man would feel uneasy.

 …

 Room 1.

 Gu Xi watched everything unfold from the sides and was amused.

 Even though this green robed man looked to be pretty mature, he had a childish side to him. Just like that, he gave away something worth more than 400,000 superior-grade spirit stones!

 Even if they were both from Ethereal Peak, that was still an extremely huge gift!

 In truth, to Su Zimo, it made no difference whether that ancient book was given to him or the disheveled old man.

 He was absolutely certain that the disheveled old man wanted to purchase that book because of him!

 Furthermore, the choice to give away the book helped the disheveled old man vent his anger - that was more important to Su Zimo.

 For the past two years, the disheveled old man had treated him well like family.

 Su Zimo could not bear to see him get bullied.

 "Aren't we meeting him later?" Gu Xi asked.

 "No."

 Su Zimo hesitated for a moment before shaking his head eventually.

 It wasn't a big deal to meet the disheveled old man, but things weren't easy to explain. If so, it was better not to meet him.

 "Alright, you can leave first. I'll look for you in three days."

 Under the lead of a maidservant, Su Zimo left through the back door of Room 1. Downstairs, he was arranged to a relatively quiet room for the time being.

 "Yaoyan, no one knows what's going on in that place exactly. Furthermore, I heard that fiend heirs of the six sects have brought people over. Are you sure you want to get involved in such a complicated situation?"

 After Su Zimo left, Gu Xi looked at the girl in pink sternly and asked.

 "Hehe."

 The girl in pink laughed. "Auntie Gu, don't worry. I'll definitely be fine. Furthermore, how can I miss such a grand gathering with fiend heirs of the six sects gathered."

 "You're different from them."

 Gu Xi shook her head. "Of the seven fiend sects, only the Pure Maiden Sect has a singular heir. Furthermore, you don't have a reliable helper. This trip is way too dangerous. Are you really counting on that Su Zimo?"

 "It's fine."

 The girl in pink waved it off. "Before this, I've already selected a couple of people carefully and they're all stronger than Su Zimo. He's just there to make up the numbers."

 "Besides, I'm the pure maiden of this generation's fiend sects. If things go bad, I can stop in time and the fiend heirs of the other six sects won't dare to lay a hand on me," After pondering for a moment, the girl in pink added.

 "Yes, that's true as well," Gu Xi nodded. She contemplated for a while. "But if that happens, the few people you take along with you might not survive."

 "If they die, so be it."

 The girl in pink scoffed coldly, "They are just hypocrites. Even though they seem righteous on the surface, their hearts are dirtier than anyone else."

 "Is Su Zimo like that too?" Gu Xi asked with a fake smile.

 "Him?"

 The girl in pink hesitated before shaking her head. "Indeed… he's different from them. His gaze is clear and there's no malice in the way he looks at me."

 The both of them continued chatting for a while and the auction ended.

 There was a knock on the door outside. A maidservant pushed the door and entered. "Manager Zhou is here with Room 77's Golden Core from Ethereal Peak. He wants to express his thanks personally."

 "Not meeting."

 Gu Xi waved it off.

 This was a favor for Su Zimo so naturally, she would not meet the disheveled old man.

 Gu Xi left with the girl in pink from the back.

 The disheveled old man was even more surprised when he did not manage to meet anyone. He thought for a long time to no avail before finally leaving the Sky Treasure Auction House filled with doubts.

 Instantly, he headed straight back to Ethereal Peak, intending to pass the ancient book to Su Zimo right away.
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 Chapter 161 - Inheritance Ground

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Three days later, nighttime. 

 A room appeared dark and quiet, as if it was empty.

 Swoosh! Swoosh! Swoosh!

 Not long after, the sound of swords tearing through the air echoed from outside accompanied by clothes fluttering. In the blink of an eye, it appeared before the entrance.

 Two beams of divine light illuminated momentarily in the darkness.

 It was a pair of eyes, bright and clear.

 Even though it was pitch black in the room, it was like daylight to Su Zimo.

 Before anyone could call for him, Su Zimo opened the door and walked out.

 There were six cultivators outside. Other than the girl in pink whom Su Zimo had seen before, the rest were all foreign to him and they were all males.

 Of the five male cultivators, four of them had an extremely obvious sect emblem etched on their sleeves - it was one of the five major sects, Southern Mountains Sect.

 The other person seemed to be an itinerant cultivator. His lips were thin and he had a crooked nose, looking at the girl in pink with a somewhat malicious and fervent gaze.

 A thin layer of spirit energy veiled Su Zimo's eyes as he channeled the Spirit Peering Art.

 "Hmms? Five perfected Foundation Establishments?"

 Su Zimo frowned in silence.

 He had previously guessed that the girl in pink would look for other helpers. However, he had not expected her to look for five perfected Foundation Establishment Cultivators!

 This revealed a very important piece of information.

 The place they were headed for most likely had a restriction in cultivation realm - any cultivators who had formed a core were unable to enter it!

 Su Zimo had read about some of such places through the ancient texts in Ethereal Peak.

 In Tianhuang Mainland, some ancestral cave abodes, inheritance grounds, primordial or ancient secret grounds and ruins would contain various restrictions.

 Among them, restriction of one's cultivation realm was the most common.

 Some of the cave abodes and ruins may even contain multiple restrictions and were filled with traps - any slight misstep could result in one's death!

 But of course, huge opportunities often accompanied such grave dangers.

 In those secret grounds, unimaginable opportunities awaited. As long as anyone could obtain one of them, they could soar through the skies and transform from a cocoon into a butterfly!

 In addition, even though those five male cultivators were at perfected Foundation Establishment, the Spirit Peering Art could not read how many meridians they had unlocked.

 One would only truly know the true strength of their opponents when they truly unleashed their cultivations.

 That was because when they channel spirit energy, the unlocked meridians would appear on the surface of the cultivator's body. Crystal clear and flawless, they were extremely prominent.

 "Let me introduce you. This is Su Zimo from Ethereal Peak."

 The girl in pink was still wearing a veil. Her voice was sweet and tender, making one go limp at the sound of it.

 "Here I was, wondering what sort of character this was for us to pay a visit personally."

 A cultivator from Southern Mountains Sect suddenly remarked coldly, "Fufu, so it's just an early-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivator."

 Su Zimo raised his brow.

 On the surface, that person's cultivation realm was higher than his. However, they were merely less than five steps away.

 For Su Zimo, that distance was almost an instant kill.

 If they were to fight, that person would definitely die!

 Even though Southern Mountains Sect was known for their body tempering techniques, Su Zimo had yet to meet a match in terms of melee combat!

 "Yan'er, it's enough for the few of us to accompany you. Why do you bother bringing a burden along?" Another person said confidently without even looking at Su Zimo.

 "That's right."

 Another two cultivators chimed in from the sides, as though they could not wait to make themselves look better in front of the girl in pink.

 The itinerant cultivator was the only one who did not speak. However, the way he looked at Su Zimo was filled with disdain as well.

 Disgusted, Su Zimo commented indifferently, "Since I'm not welcome, I can leave."

 "Everyone, please stop arguingggg."

 The girl in pink pouted coquettishly and instantly attracted everyone's attention.

 Every single frown and smile of the girl in pink contained a mystifying power that could stir the hearts of people, or even steal their souls!

 Not to mention the five cultivators present, even Su Zimo who had been wary of the girl in pink from the start felt his heart skip a beat upon hearing her coquettish voice.

 She continued, "These four fellow daoists are from Southern Mountains Sect. This fellow daoist is Yan Fei, he's an itinerant cultivator. Can everyone give me some face and not quarrel tonighttttt?"

 Even though the girl in pink was wearing a veil, Su Zimo could seemingly see an innocent and beautiful girl pouting her red lips and blinking her big, clear eyes at him while begging - no one could bear to reject her.

 "Alright!"

 Su Zimo nearly blurted out but his heart skipped a beat and he forcefully held back.

 "Alright!"

 "Yan'er, don't worry. We won't hold it against an early-stage Foundation Establishment."

 "That's right, Yan'er."

 The five cultivators were in a daze as they answered in unison.

 The girl in pink looked like the weakest in the group, but in fact, she was the one who caused and eased every conflict since she had appeared.

 Every single move of hers seemed to be able to affect everyone.

 It was an indescribable magic that seemed to be able to charm all beings and control everything!

 Just a moment ago, the eyes of the girl in pink swept past the six of them. However, each of them felt like she was looking and pleading at them personally.

 "What sort of a technique is this?"

 Su Zimo was secretly shocked.

 It seemed like a charm, but yet it wasn't entirely one.

 She was dressed normally without revealing too much nor did she do any daring and provocative moves. All in all, she looked like an innocent and romantic girl.

 However, the more that was the case, the more it proved how powerful she was.

 Su Zimo could vaguely sense that all five Foundation Establishment Cultivators the girl in pink brought along were lost in her charms.

 If she wanted to have them dig out their hearts, they would most likely do so without any hesitation!

 That was quite a chilling thought!

 Su Zimo had nearly lost himself earlier on as well. Now that he thought about it, he could not help but feel fearful.

 "You haven't told me what this trip is for? Where are we headed for later? Is there anything we need to prepare and take note of?" Su Zimo frowned and asked.

 "Why are you asking so many questions?"

 "That's right. Yan'er can have us do anything."

 "If you're afraid, you don't have to go."

 The few Foundation Establishment Cultivators rebutted right away.

 Smiling, the girl in pink rolled her eyes at Su Zimo. "My, my. You've got so many questions."

 "The place we're going is an inheritance ground of my sect. Initially, I wanted to head there to receive my inheritance secretly. But unfortunately, the location of the inheritance ground has been exposed and many fiend sects are attracted to it. Sigh."

 The girl in pink sighed. "I'm weak and no match for those cultivators of the fiend sects! Tonight, I can only rely on some fellow daoists to ensure my safety so that I can obtain the inheritance within."

 "Don't worry, Yan'er! With me, Wu Xiangming, around, no one will be able to hurt you!"

 "That's right! I, Shi Yucheng, will definitely accompany you to the end till you obtain your inheritance, Yan'er!"

 Su Zimo could hear the many loopholes and inconsistencies in the girl in pink's story. However, the five Foundation Establishment Cultivators bought it completely.
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 Chapter 162 - Deep Underground

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Let's go. We won't be able to make it in awhile."

 The girl in pink dug out a spirit vessel from her storage bag and injected it with spirit qi. Instantly, the ship emitted two beams of light.

 It was a middle-grade spirit weapon!

 Even though flying swords and spirit vessels were both spirit weapons, flying swords were the easiest to refine. Comparatively, spirit vessels were much more complex.

 Since the girl in pink whisked out a middle-grade spirit weapon right from the start, her cultivation definitely wouldn't be too low.

 With the augmentation of the spirit qi, the spirit vessel expanded rapidly and floated in front of them.

 The girl in pink was the first to leap in followed by the four Foundation Establishment Cultivators of Southern Mountains Sect and the itinerant cultivator.

 Hesitating slightly, Su Zimo was the last to board the vessel.

 The spirit vessel disappeared from where it was into the depths of the night.

 Before long, it left Chiyu City and sped towards the North without showing any signs of stopping.

 The sky was sparse and the night was quiet. However, Su Zimo was far from at peace.

 He had the feeling that this trip was far from simple. In fact, they might even meet with unprecedented danger!

 "May I know what sect you're from, miss?" On the spirit vessel, Su Zimo asked in a seemingly casual manner.

 "Why?"

 The girl in pink smiled and quipped, "Why are you suddenly so concerned about me?"

 "Nothing. I was just curious to see if I've heard of it before."

 "Hmm… my sect is definitely not any weaker than Ethereal Peak. Do you want to make a guess?" The girl in pink's reply easily avoided the question.

 Naturally, Su Zimo was not foolish enough to make blind guesses.

 Even if he could guess correctly, the eccentric girl in pink may not admit to it.

 The entire journey was silent.

 Nearing midnight, the skies around them became darker. Suddenly, the girl in pink said, "Let's alight here and walk the rest of the way."

 The other five people did not have any objections. Su Zimo did not say anything as well, merely following them and surveying his surroundings for any activity.

 After walking a few miles, a barren and dilapidated land suddenly appeared before them.

 The moment Su Zimo stepped foot into the place, he felt something strange.

 The spirit energy in his dantian seemed like it was restrained by a mysterious power, preventing him from using it here.

 "What's going on?"

 Su Zimo was secretly shocked and instinctively looked towards the girl in pink.

 Right then, as though she felt something, the girl in pink suddenly turned back and said with a strange glint in her eyes, "There's an ancient spirit lock formation beneath this inheritance ground. Any form of spirit energy will be locked at this place."

 "That means to say, all spirit arts are rendered useless at this place alongside talismans and spirit weapons."

 Su Zimo was enlightened - that was why Gu Xi asked him about his melee combat skills!

 Within the perimeter of the ancient spirit lock formation, it was useless even if one had all eight meridians unlocked - physical strength was what mattered!

 "Boom!"

 Suddenly, a boom echoed out from beneath and the ground shook. Everyone's expressions changed as they hurriedly stabilized themselves.

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 Right after, gigantic cracks appeared on the surface. It was deep and dark within, emitting a faint black fog. Under the musk of the night, it looked extremely sinister and creepy.

 There was even a faint smell of blood mixed in the black fog.

 If someone were to stand in the air and look down, they would be able to see an inexplicable horror!

 The outline of the inheritance ground was like a gigantic body with all limbs and its head intact. In fact, two eerie beams of light shone vaguely from the region where the head was supposed to be, as if those were someone's eyes!

 The large cracks intertwined within that outline like massive blood vessels, finally gathered at the heart of the body!

 It was as though a powerful lifeform was awakening deep underground, emanating a terrifying aura that left one trembling!

 "Yan'er, t-this… doesn't seem like a good place beneath. Is your sect's inheritance really here?" The Southern Mountains Sect whose name was Wu Xiangming asked with a quivering voice.

 "Yes, it's right here," The girl in pink replied with a smile, not afraid in the slightest bit.

 Wu Xiangming forced out a chuckle. "W-Why don't we leave for now? I-I think that t-there's something wrong with t-this place. It d-doesn't seem right."

 At that moment, he seemed to have broken free from the girl in pink's bewitchment and gained a momentary clarity of mind stemming from his deep fear of death.

 The girl in pink's eyes dimmed. Lowering her head, she asked dejectedly, "Brother Wu, aren't you going to help me anymore?"

 Wu Xiangming sank right in once more.

 "How could that be!"

 He puffed his chest and replied righteously.

 Everyone else chimed in, "Yan'er, don't worry. You've still got us!"

 Su Zimo watched the entire process without saying a word.

 Of the seven people present, he was the calmest person apart from the girl in pink.

 It wasn't because Su Zimo was confident and daring that he did not fear the weird phenomenons at the inheritance ground.

 Su Zimo had a clearer understanding of things because he was watching coldly from the sidelines.

 He was very particular about where he stood.

 Even though it seemed like he was moving along casually, he was never more than five steps away from the girl in pink!

 If anything were to happen, Su Zimo had confidence that he would be able to capture the girl in pink right away.

 As though she had realized something, the girl in pink suddenly turned to Su Zimo and commented with a fake smile, "Brother Zimo, you're so close to meee."

 Su Zimo smiled and did not reply.

 The girl in pink continued, "Let's head down from here. We might encounter danger down there, so be careful everyone!!!"

 With that, the girl in pink was the first to jump through a pitch black crack!

 Su Zimo narrowed his gaze. In a flash, he followed closely behind and was the second to jump.

 With their spirit energy restricted, none of them were able to fly.

 As he did not know how deep the crack was, Su Zimo pushed his palms against the walls after jumping down to try and control his speed of fall with the use of friction.

 At the same time, he looked towards the girl in pink.

 She was extremely agile and tapped against the walls lightly with her feet constantly, as though she was a fairy dancing off the edge of a cliff.

 In the blink of an eye, the girl in pink and Su Zimo landed one after another.

 Right on the heels of them was the four Foundation Establishment Cultivators of Southern Mountains Sect and that itinerant cultivator.

 All five of them were body-tempering cultivators with extraordinary physique. As such, none of them met with any injuries.

 In that crack, there were only two paths front and back. The girl in pink hesitated slightly before pointing in a direction and walking in front of everyone.

 Before long, a fork appeared in the road ahead.

 This was the intersection of two cracks.

 In the middle of the intersection laid a corpse. Its eyes were widened and it had a blood-red sword scar at its glabella. Since it was still dripping with warm blood, it was clear that the person had not died for long!
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 Chapter 163 - Thousand-faced Assassin

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 When she saw the corpse that still had a trace of warmth to it, the girl in pink's expression remained unchanged even though a strange glint flickered in her gaze.

 The four Southern Mountains Sect Cultivators were tense and gripped their weapons tightly.

 As body-tempering cultivators, they would naturally carry melee combat weapons with them, similar to the likes of Su Zimo's Cold Moon Saber and little fatty's gigantic axe.

 Of the four Southern Mountains Sect Cultivators, three of them held swords while the other one wielded a hook.

 The itinerant cultivator, Yan Fei, was barehanded. However, his sleeves were wide as if he had tricks hidden in them.

 With a glance, Su Zimo could vaguely guess that Yan Fei's weapon should be a pair of arm guards.

 It was a well-hidden, short and fierce type of weapon that could be used both defensively and offensively. It was equivalent to him fighting with his arms, except that it was invincible and indestructible.

 It was obvious that this underground place was far from friendly. Other than the fact that they were charmed to their toes by the girl in pink, the reason why the five of them were willing to follow along was because they were truly capable.

 After all, there was an ancient spirit lock formation here. Even if a perfected Foundation Establishment Cultivator with eight meridians unlocked were to come here, they might die in regret if they were weak in melee combat!

 At the fork, the five men protected the girl in pink in the middle and surveyed the surroundings. It was only after they confirmed that there was no danger that they continued forth.

 Su Zimo hung around at the back not too far not too near. Pausing beside the corpse at the fork, he glanced sideways.

 The person's eyes were widened and filled with confusion - it was as though he didn't know how he had died.

 The sword scar at the glabella was thin and it was clear that the assailant was extremely swift such that this man was killed without even having time to react!

 Su Zimo continued to follow the girl in pink and the others in front. Before long, they came across two more corpses lying diagonally on the ground that looked identical to the one before.

 Those two corpses did not have their storage bags either.

 Wu Xiangming and the rest swept their gazes and tried to protect the girl in pink as she walked past the two corpses.

 All of a sudden!

 Su Zimo felt a strong palpitating sensation as though his scalp was going numb!

 The feeling came extremely suddenly without any warning at all.

 Even though he did not sense any danger, Su Zimo subconsciously shouted softly, "Stop!"

 Upon hearing Su Zimo's voice, the girl in pink seemed to have thought of something as she stopped in her tracks. Bursting from her legs, she leaped backwards in a flash.

 Wu Xiangming and the rest were momentarily stunned.

 Right then, a corpse lying diagonally to the side suddenly moved its pupils in a sinister manner. It stood up and pulled an extremely thin sword out of nowhere, dashing forth and stabbing twice!

 Poof! Poof!

 A sword beam flashed followed by two crisp sounds.

 Su Zimo was stunned.

 The corpse had attacked too quickly!

 If he was in another position and did not have spirit perception, he would not have been able to dodge those two attacks either!

 Two Southern Mountains Sect cultivators had their back facing Su Zimo. Even though he could not see their expressions, he could feel their bodies turning stiff as they fell front, no longer breathing.

 Even though the corpse had killed two men, it did not stop at all. Tapping its feet lightly, it sped in front and moved like a ghost, flickering and disappearing into the darkness.

 Swish! Swish!

 At the same time, two black beams of light pierced through the darkness and chased after the black shadow, letting out a whimper and disappearing.

 Not far away, Su Zimo wielded his Sanguine Crystal Bow and shot out two arrows.

 It was a pity that the corpse had escaped first and those two arrows weren't able to hurt it given its beguiling movements.

 Clang! Clang!

 Soon after, two crisp sounds could be heard from the darkness ahead.

 True enough.

 The two arrows missed - the sounds came from them striking the walls.

 Standing beside Su Zimo, the girl in pink had a strange glow in her eyes.

 Of the people present, she was the only one who knew the identity of that corpse.

 On the surface, that corpse did not have any loopholes. It was identical to the previous corpse they had encountered, right down to the scar that flowed with warm blood.

 However, the girl in pink had not expected that the young man with delicate features would be the first to realize that it was a disguise!

 The corpse that had just escaped was the most coldblooded killer within the fiend sects - the true assassin!

 No one within the fiend sects had seen the true face of the corpse.

 He could be a corpse, or an elderly man with long, white hair. He could also be an innocent and naive child or even… a woman!

 Rather, no one knew whether he was a man or a woman.

 Those of the fiend sects referred to him as the thousand-faced assassin.

 The girl in pink only knew that this person was a fiend heir from this generation's Hidden Death Sect. With talent comparable to powerhouses of ancient fiend sects, he was regarded as the strongest fiend heir of Hidden Death Sect!

 Both the girl in pink's Pure Maiden Sect and the thousand-faced assassin's Hidden Death Sect were part of the seven fiend sects.

 The moment Su Zimo issued the warning, the girl in pink was reminded of that terrifying figure and retreated right away!

 However, what surprised the girl in pink was that the thousand-faced assassin chose to retreat after killing two people.

 This meant that there was someone among them that made the thousand-faced assassin feel threatened, so he did not continue to take the risk.

 Within the same level, the thousand-faced assassin had killed countless of geniuses and without failing once. His remarkable track record rendered many demon cultivators speechless!

 On the one hand, it was because the thousand-faced assassin's methods were cold and harsh. On the other hand, it was also proof of his cautiousness.

 Just who was it that caused this strongest fiend heir of Hidden Death Sect to feel apprehensive?

 The girl in pink swept her gaze across Wu Xiangming and the other cultivators, finally landing on Su Zimo.

 Even though the process of the thousand-faced assassin's appearance to his exit seemed slow, it happened within a split second in reality. Wu Xiangming and the rest did not have time to react to it at all.

 Among those present, Su Zimo was the calmest. Not only did he realize something was amiss, he could even retaliate!

 It was evident who the thousand-faced assassin was wary of.

 This was the first time that the girl in pink realized Su Zimo was not as pathetic as she had imagined.

 It was especially so when he fired the arrows earlier on. That handsome man was in fact exuding an aura so fierce it could destroy everything!

 Not everyone would dare to lay a hand against a fiend heir of Hidden Death Sect.

 The girl in pink's eyes lit up as she thought to herself, 'The way he attacked so decisively… I wonder if he would still behave the same way if he knew it was the thousand-faced assassin."

 "You know who that was?"

 Su Zimo stared into the girl in pink's eyes and asked, frowning.

 She blinked and replied, "No, I don't."

 Su Zimo retracted his gaze.

 He knew that if the girl in pink did not wish to tell, he would not get the true answer no matter how he questioned.

 Not far away, there were now only two of the four Southern Mountains Sect cultivators left.

 Even though the both of them looked pained, they immediately removed the storage bags from the two corpses and kept it for themselves.

 'And you call that a righteous cultivator of the orthodox path.'

 When the girl in pink saw that, she let out a cold smirk beneath her veil.
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 Chapter 164 - Unavoidable Fight

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "My condolences, fellow daoists." 

 The girl in pink came to Wu Xiangming's side and said, "That person attacked us out of no reason and killed two people. It's highly likely that was someone from a fiend sect."

 Wu Xiangming and the others nodded in pain.

 "Sigh, it's all my fault."

 The girl in pink sighed gently in an aggrieved manner. "If it wasn't for me, those two fellow daoists wouldn't have been implicated and ended up dying here. Those from fiend sects are so powerful. I think we're no match for them."

 When he heard that, Wu Xiangming hurriedly said, "It's not your fault, Yan'er."

 The girl in pink pursed her lips as a glint flashed in her eyes. As though she had made some sort of a decision, she replied gently, "Brother Wu, please leave! I've decided to proceed alone! Please don't follow me anymore. If you guys end up being hurt because of me, I'll…"

 The girl in pink burst into tears as she spoke, tears welling up in her eyes in a pitiful manner.

 For that moment, Su Zimo was almost moved by the girl in pink's display of emotions as well.

 However, he snapped out of his stupor right after and his expression was cold.

 Wu Xiangming was somewhat at a loss. He wanted to reach out and help the girl in pink wipe away her tears. However, as though he had lost his courage, he immediately remarked, "Yan'er, don't cry! Don't worry. I'll definitely accompany you to the very end!"

 The other Southern Mountains Sect cultivator chimed in as well.

 At the side, Yan Fei was evidently moved too. However, the way he looked at the girl in pink was a little strange, as though there was a hint of lust and evil in his eyes.

 "Yan'er, listen to me."

 Wu Xiangming said deeply, "That person may have been swift and decisive in his attacks, but in a direct battle, he may not be a match for me."

 The girl in pink stopped sniffling and nodded her head, not fully understanding.

 Su Zimo lamented internally, 'Even though this person is completely bewitched by the girl in pink, he still has some sanity left in him and knows how to analyze the situation.'

 In Su Zimo's opinion, the corpse earlier was akin to how assassins behaved as detailed in history books - if they missed their attacks, they would flee.

 Assassins need not be extremely strong, but they specialize in disguise, concealment and stealth. Like a shadow, the combination of those techniques was terrifying and extremely difficult to deal with.

 Of course, although Wu Xiangming realized that, Su Zimo did not have high hopes of him.

 Not to mention Wu Xiangming, even Su Zimo did not guarantee that he would be able to escape unscathed from that assassin if he did not have his spirit perception.

 That was a terrifying assassin!

 Through the various details of that attempt earlier, it was clear that the assassin's true strength and physique was also extremely strong!

 But of course, Su Zimo had his spirit perception and was not afraid of that assassin.

 If he dared appear once more, Su Zimo would definitely kill him right away!

 Someone like that was way too dangerous.

 Perhaps he had sensed something, the assassin did not appear once more after escaping.

 The girl in pink continued to navigate the cracks, protected by Wu Xiangming and the other two. Su Zimo stood at the back with burning eyes and quivering ears - nothing could elude his senses.

 This time round, Wu Xiangming and the other two were evidently much more careful with every step they took.

 When they encountered corpses again, neither of them walked past just like that. Instead, they chose to stay by the girl in pink's side and proceed in a triangular formation while stabbing the corpses a couple of times.

 Before long, they arrived at yet another fork.

 Wu Xiangming turned and looked at Su Zimo who had kept silent the entire way. Feeling a sudden sense of frustration, he shouted, "Hey, that Su something! You had better stop following us! The sight of you makes me irritated!"

 To Wu Xiangming, Su Zimo was almost non-existent to a point where he did not even bother to remember the latter's name.

 "That's right. That person hasn't helped at all and is timid like a mouse. He doesn't even dare to walk in front and just chooses to follow us!" Another Southern Mountains Sect cultivator grumbled.

 Su Zimo did not reply and merely looked calm with a hint of mockery in his eyes.

 Through the journey, Su Zimo hardly made any moves. Most of the time, he was just watching coldly from the sidelines.

 The reason why he did not do anything was because there was no need to.

 To Wu Xiangming, Su Zimo merely shouted for them to stop and fired two arrows.

 However, only the girl in pink knew how important that warning and two arrows fired from Su Zimo was!

 Given the thousand-faced assassin's history, he would have killed everyone else except her if he didn't have anything to be wary of!

 Standing at the fork, Wu Xiangming looked at Su Zimo and questioned in disdain, "Su Zimo, tell me. What are you good for, huh?"

 "Brother Wu, please don't make things difficult for him," The girl in pink quickly said at the side.

 "Humph!"

 Wu Xiangming harrumphed coldly and turned back, walking to the right of the fork while mumbling incessantly, "Bloody disciple of Ethereal Peak? He's nothing at all!"

 Right at that moment, Su Zimo stood on the spot. As though he had sensed something, his eyes shone with a cold glint.

 "You asked me what I'm good for, huh?"

 Su Zimo suddenly laughed and replied calmly, "Actually, my role is simple. At the very least, I can warn some people from stepping onto a path of no return."

 "Stop acting mysterious and spouting nonsense!"

 Wu Xiangming turned around and scoffed coldly, "Speak your mind. There's no need to beat around the bush."

 Su Zimo pointed to the path behind Wu Xiangming and replied indifferently, "If I were you, I wouldn't continue down this path."

 "Hahahaha!"

 Wu Xiangming burst out in laughter. "What a bloody joke! You really think someone like you, an early-stage Foundation Establishment, is qualified to teach me on what path I should take?"

 "As you wish," Su Zimo raised his brows.

 Wu Xiangming kept his smile and replied coldly, "Su something, let me give a piece of advice to a cowardly cultivator like you. Hurry and go home to be a farmer instead, lest you come out and embarrass yourself! You want to cultivate immortality and gain the Dao with those guts? Dream on!"

 "Fufu, Senior Brother Wu is absolutely right," Another Southern Mountains Sect cultivator joined in.

 "Yan'er, let's go! There's no need to listen to this punk's nonsense. With me around, even if there are fiend cultivators, they will have to make way!"

 Wu Xiangming remarked as he walked down the fork path with the other Southern Mountains Sect cultivator.

 The girl in pink hesitated slightly and looked at Su Zimo before following them.

 Yan Fei stared the girl in pink's graceful figure with a burning gaze and followed suit.

 Su Zimo merely watched the four of them head down the path without following.

 Due to the presence of the ancient spirit restricting formation, none of them were able to use their storage bags. As such, they had taken all the items they needed before entering the place.

 Su Zimo's choice was his Cold Moon Saber and Sanguine Crystal Bow along with ten arrows.

 He stood on the spot and removed the Sanguine Crystal Bow from his back. Holding three arrows in his hands, he muttered with a cold gaze, "In the end… this is still an unavoidable fight."

 Su Zimo's hearing power was incredible.

 Just a moment earlier, he vaguely heard footsteps from the deep end of the road - there were many people.

 At the same time, there was a fresh scent of blood wafting from the road.

 Those people had ill intentions!

 That was the reason why Su Zimo persuaded Wu Xiangming and the rest to not head down that fork road. Unfortunately, they chose not to heed his advice.
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 Chapter 165 - Such Fast Arrows

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Wu Xiangming and the other Southern Mountains Sect cultivator walked in front and the itinerant cultivator, Yan Fei, took the back, leaving the girl in pink in the middle.

 After walking for a while, Wu Xiangming frowned and suddenly stopped in his tracks, listening intently.

 "Oh?"

 His expression changed as he whispered, "There's people up ahead! Hurry, retreat!"

 If it was just a couple of people, Wu Xiangming would not be afraid of them. However, the footsteps were messy and it was evident that there were many people rushing in their direction rapidly.

 Not daring to undertake the risk, Wu Xiangming intended to retreat from where they were before making further plans.

 However, the people up ahead were extremely fast. Just as Wu Xiangming finished speaking, there were already many people ahead of him. Their weapons flashed maliciously as they let out a cold and murderous aura.

 Without hesitating, the girl in pink was the first to retreat.

 Wu Xiangming and the other two did the same.

 However, because he and the Southern Mountains Sect cultivator was at the front when they entered, they were now the last while retreating.

 "Fufufufu!"

 A hoarse and sinister laughter echoed out behind them.

 When she heard the laughter, a cold glint flickered through the eyes of the girl in pink - she knew who was on the other end.

 The sinister voice rang once more, "Demoness Ji, to think that you would dare get involved in this mess too. You're really tired of living, aren't you?"

 The girl in pink's red lips opened slightly beneath her veil, as though she wanted to say something but held back.

 Whoosh! Whoosh!

 Two sharp blades tore through the air with great force and extreme speed!

 Wu Xiangming and the other guy at the back did not dare to delay as they spun around and slashed back with their swords hurriedly.

 Clang! Clang!

 The ear-piercing sound of metals clashing could be heard as sparks flew in the darkness.

 Wu Xiangming and the other guy's bodies trembled. Even though they had managed to block the attacks, they could feel their arms going numb.

 That momentary delay was all it took for the vanguard of the pursuers to come close. Looking menacing and murderous, they bellowed and pounced over.

 "Yan'er, leave first. I'll hold them here. I'll definitely not let them reach you!"

 Wu Xiangming shouted without turning back. Standing in the middle of the path with his fellow sect mate, they faced the incoming aggressors.

 "You must be courting death!"

 Wu Xiangming harrumphed and twisted his wrist. His long sword trembled and let out a menacing sword qi, coiling like an unpredictable python as it stabbed forth!

 Panic flashed across the eyes of the lunging aggressor - he clearly had not expected such means from Wu Xiangming. Even though he wanted to dodge, it was too late.

 "Pfft!"

 A bloody light flashed and a bloody hole appeared on the man's chest, his eyes dimming gradually.

 Wu Xiangming kicked the man's corpse away and continued fighting with the other pursuers.

 Melee combat was far more dangerous than sword kinesis fights.

 This was because both parties would be revolving around a small area and it was a fight of speed without much room for reaction. Any single bit of carelessness would result in one being struck by an attack and may even possibly lead to their deaths instantly!

 The two cultivators ahead were barehanded. Coupled with the fact that they underestimated their opponents, they ended up being killed within a single move by Wu Xiangming and the other Southern Mountains Sect cultivator.

 Initially, Wu Xiangming thought that those two swords would be able to scare the cultivators at the back. However, he did not expect that despite the deaths of the two cultivators, the other pursuers did not even hesitate as they dashed at him expressionlessly!

 The coldness in their eyes caused Wu Xiangming's heart to skip a beat.

 "Who are you guys!"

 He questioned loudly while retreating.

 "You dare barge into this place without even knowing who we are? Seems like you were quite bewitched by that Demoness Ji, huh? Fufufu, your stupidity knows no bounds."

 A cold laughter echoed from the crowd.

 "I'm a disciple of Southern Mountains Sect, one of the five major sects! I don't know of any Demoness Ji. You had better tell me who you are lest we end up on bad terms!" Wu Xiangming shouted once more.

 "End up on bad terms?"

 Someone scoffed, "Five major sects? Eat sh*t! How dare you mention yourself in the same breath as us of the fiend sects? The Southern Mountains Sect isn't even worthy of carrying the shoes for our Malevolent Earth Sect!

 Indeed, these were people of the fiend sects!

 Wu Xiangming's heart skipped a beat.

 Given his current cultivation strength, he had already vaguely learned of some secrets of Tianhuang Mainland.

 In Tianhuang Mainland, there were many fiend sects. However, the seven strongest of them were referred to as the seven fiend sects.

 These seven fiend sects were the top factions of the entire Tianhuang Mainland.

 Even though Southern Mountains Sect was known as part of the five major sects, that was only within the Great Zhou Dynasty. However, the Great Zhou Dynasty was only a part of Tianhuang Mainland!

 In other words, Southern Mountains Sect was extremely small compared to any of the seven fiend sects.

 Even though Wu Xiangming knew of the seven fiend sects, he did not know which seven sects they were composed of.

 Right now, his only hope was that Malevolent Earth Sect was not one of the seven.

 "Slash!"

 At that moment, the other Southern Mountains Sect cultivator moved slightly slower and revealed a flaw, causing him to be stabbed through the chest with fresh blood oozing immediately.

 Because the cultivator's stamina was lacking to begin with and coupled with the fact that he was seriously injured, he staggered to his knee. Instantly, two more bloodied holes appeared on his body!

 That was followed by his head flying through the air.

 Wu Xiangming watched everything with widened eyes. While he was slightly distracted, he felt a sharp pain in his abdomen.

 A long saber emerged, stained with blood.

 "Ah!"

 The pain caused Wu Xiangming to tremble in shock. He glared at the person in front of him and stumbled back pointing his sword. Finally, he fell to the ground and broke out in cold sweat.

 The crowd dispersed and a black robed cultivator with a malevolent expression strode over. He looked at Wu Xiangming and scoffed coldly, "You don't even know who Demoness Ji is. You deserve to die!"

 A bone spear suddenly appeared from the sleeves of the black robed cultivator. It was completely black in color and consisted of twelve bones, carrying a malevolent aura.

 The black robed cultivator thrust the bone spear forward gently.

 Poof!

 Wu Xiangming's throat was pierced right away. That initially pale face of his was covered with dense blood lines - it was a terrifying sight!

 It was a sign of malevolent aura entering one's body!

 In the cultivation world, there were many types of spirit weapons that were made from unique materials. Even without injecting spirit energy to activate their spirit patterns, they could unleash various powers.

 The black robed cultivator's bone spear was one of those.

 "Demoness Ji, you can't escape!"

 Remarking coldly, the black robed cultivator led the pack and charged ahead.

 Even with Wu Xiangming and the other Southern Mountains Sect cultivator holding the defense, it was still difficult for the girl in pink and Yan Fei to escape from the black robed cultivator completely.

 The girl in pink and Yan Fei were fleeing in front while the black robed cultivator led more than a hundred people in pursuit.

 The exit was right in front of them. Right as they were about to get out to reach the previous fork, the black robed cultivator had caught up to them!

 The girl in pink frowned slightly.

 All of a sudden!

 Three cold flashes of light appeared at the fork ahead.

 Immediately after, an extremely sharp beam approached them and three flashes of black light brushed by the girl in pink and Yan Fei!

 It was a mere centimeter gap!

 Any closer and the girl in pink and Yan Fei would have been pierced!

 She heaved a deep breath of air, so shocked that her heart nearly jumped out of her chest.

 Swoosh! Swoosh! Swoosh!

 It was only after the three black lights shot past them that the girl in pink heard the sounds of sharp knives tearing through the air.

 Such fast arrows!
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 Chapter 166 - Tsunami Blood

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Three black flashes of light tore through the air and came close in the blink of an eye with a chilling intent!

 The black robed cultivator was still charging forward with his initial momentum. Without any time to think, he collapsed to his knees immediately and had his body fall backwards.

 With such a dodging method, everyone behind the black robed cultivator suffered.

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 The sounds of arrows piercing through flesh rang out constantly as blood splattered all over. Tragic shrieks could be heard and the crowd fell onto the ground in a terrible mess.

 Due to inertia, the black robed cultivator's knees slid a distance forward, tearing the bottom of his robes and staining them with mud.

 Sitting up straight, there was a faint scar of blood between the eyes of the black robed cultivator that was extremely glaring.

 Even though he had already reacted extremely quickly, he was still a tad slower and the arrow cut his glabella.

 Instantly, the pupils of the black robed cultivator turned dark as ink. In fact, even the whites of his eyes were veiled with a dark fog. As malevolent aura shrouded him, he ordered coldly, "I don't care who shot that arrow. Today, you're definitely going to…"

 Before he could finish, a voice rang from the fork.

 "Shut up."

 The voice sounded impatient and commanding.

 That enraged the black robed cultivator - here, no one else could order him around!

 Just as he was about to finish his sentence with 'die for sure', another cold flash of light appeared accompanied by a buzzing sound - it was yet another arrow!

 The black robed cultivator had no choice but to swallow his words before he could finish and bend over that straightened body of his once more.

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 The cultivators behind him were the victims again.

 At the fork.

 The girl in pink and Yan Fei had already escaped.

 Looking at Su Zimo who was shooting the arrows, the girl in pink frowned. Gritting her teeth, she glared and questioned, "Su Zimo, weren't you afraid that your arrows might have hit us just now?"

 Su Zimo gave the girl in pink a cold look. Without saying anything, he gestured towards the other path on the fork, indicating for her to head in that direction.

 Biting her red lips, the girl in pink said in a low voice, "Remember that your mission is to protect my safety!"

 Still expressionless, Su Zimo looked at the fork road where the black robed cultivator was and suddenly asked, "Those are people of the fiend sects?"

 "That's right, they are disciples of fiend sects!"

 The girl in pink nodded hurriedly.

 "Oh."

 Su Zimo replied and turned to look at the girl in pink, replying indifferently, "I never show mercy to anyone from fiend sects. If I meet one, I kill one!"

 He truly bore a deep hatred towards fiend sects.

 Back in Yan Country, Joyful Sect was not of the orthodox path. Furthermore, he had personally witnessed the cruel methods of the fiend sects where hundreds of thousands of innocents suffered tragic deaths in Linfeng City!

 Even though Su Zimo's comment seemed casual, it felt like he was implying something as well.

 A glint flashed in the girl in pink's eyes as she smiled. "You can't be so sure of that."

 Su Zimo did not say anything and hung the Sanguine Crystal Bow on his back. Pulling out the Cold Moon Saber from his waist, he headed for the fork road.

 The black robed cultivator charged over with his black bone spear only to see a scholarly looking green robed man headed for his direction. The man was slinging a blood red bow and a quiver on his back, holding a long saber in his hands.

 "You were the one who fired the arrows?"

 The eyes of the black robed cultivator lit up as his lips curled slightly. With a cruel look in his eyes, he strode forth and stabbed with the spear!

 Malevolent aura surrounded the bone spear, gushing out like black ink.

 Even though he had not injected any spirit energy, the might of that bone spear far surpassed other weapons.

 Su Zimo's expression was unchanged as he twisted his wrist and slashed up with the Cold Moon Saber.

 Clang!

 The bone spear was flung away by the Cold Moon Saber.

 "Oh?"

 The black robed cultivator exclaimed softly with a look of surprise, wondering internally, "What's the background of this person?"

 In this place, he had not to come across a cultivator that could not only defend against his bone spear, but force it away!

 Of the seven fiend sects, there were only three that imparted high quality body tempering techniques. The strongest among those three was Overlord Palace followed by Malevolent Earth Sect and lastly, Hidden Death Sect.

 Even though disciples of the other four fiend sects tempered their bodies as well, they merely did it by making use of spirit qi and energy.

 That was the most common form of body tempering.

 However, compared to true body-tempering cultivators, those cultivators were much weaker in melee combat.

 As the fiend heir of this generation's Malevolent Earth Sect, the black robed cultivator's melee combat strength needed no elaboration.

 Before entering this place, the black robed cultivator only considered two people in this inheritance ground that was worth his attention - the fiend heirs of Overlord Palace and Hidden Death Sect.

 There was naturally no way this green robed scholar before him was the fiend heir of Overlord Palace.

 Even though the fiend heir of Hidden Death Sect was known as the thousand-faced assassin and no one had seen his true appearance, his choice of weapon was constant. It was the Blade of Assassins - Hidden Death Sect's heritage weapon!

 A long and slender sword, the Blade of Assassins was unlike the saber in front of him.

 Swish!

 After repelling the bone spear, Su Zimo's Cold Moon Saber did not rest and continued slashing forth, aimed for the cheek of the black robed cultivator!

 Before the attack arrived, the black robed cultivator could already feel its chilling intent!

 If not for the fact that he had tempered his body with spirit and malevolent qi over many years, the black robed cultivator may have turned stiff against the aura of that attack.

 "How strong!"

 The black robed cultivator did not dare to be careless as he hurriedly retreated and dodged the attack.

 In that short while, the other cultivators of Malevolent Earth Sect swarmed from the fork road and surrounded Su Zimo.

 "Fufu, what a pity that someone of your skills will have to die here!"

 Laughing, the black robed cultivator channeled his bloodline and instantly, his eyes turned black as ink without any traces of white in them!

 A faint malevolent aura was emitted from him.

 With an indifferent expression, Su Zimo shook the saber in his hands and his bloodline began to churn as well.

 "I'll let you have a proper burial today!"

 The black robed cultivator bellowed and released his power of blood before charging forth. With a flick of his bone spear, a huge circular arc appeared. Black gas swirled around as the tip of the spear fluttered, making it difficult to tell what it was.

 At the side, the other Malevolent Earth Sect cultivators struck as well.

 "Fufufu…"

 Su Zimo burst out into laughter, his eyes filled with killing intent!

 Splash! Splash!

 Before his laughter ended, the black robed cultivator and everyone else heard the gushing of an ocean.

 That sound came from the body of that green robed scholar!

 "What!"

 "That's the sound when one channels their bloodline!"

 "What a strong bloodline! Could it be… the legendary tsunami blood realm?"

 Everyone's expressions changed in disbelief.

 Body tempering techniques were differentiated into high and low qualities.

 Low quality body tempering techniques merely tempered one's skin, flesh, tendons and bones.

 However, a high quality body tempering technique could achieve an effect of swapping blood using the bone marrow!

 For high quality body tempering techniques, there would always be mention of a specific realm for blood swapping - lead mercury amalgam. What it meant was that every single drop of blood in that realm would be as heavy, tough, dense and powerful as lead and mercury!

 That was an extremely high realm of blood swapping and was difficult to achieve.

 Above lead mercury amalgam, there was an even more mystical realm - tsunami blood!

 It was said that if a body tempered cultivator of that realm were to channel his bloodline, his body would produce the gushing sounds of a tsunami and burst forth with explosive power!

 Each time a cultivator as such attacked, he would carry the surging aura of a tsunami as though he wanted to annihilate the world. Power as such was unstoppable and terrifying beyond words!
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 Everyone was shocked when they heard the sound of tsunami blood.

 Immediately, the expressions of the black robed cultivator and everyone else changed once more - disbelief spread across their faces as their pupils contracted!

 Bang! Boom! Boom!

 There was also a faint sound of thunder amidst the sound of tsunamis! It was deep, powerful and shocking!

 "What is this?"

 "Why is there thunder in that tsunami sound?"

 After cultivating two top-notch Marrow Cleansing techniques, Su Zimo's realm was not comparable to a mere tsunami blood.

 The sound of his bloodline was like thunder, resonating like a tiger and leopard!

 This was the Tiger Leopard Thunder Sound, something unheard of in Tianhuang Mainland!

 Not to mention the black robed cultivator, even the patriarch level demons of Malevolent Earth Sect would not be able to recognize the origin of this bloodline.

 Each time Su Zimo released his power of blood now, he would not only possess the grandeur of a tsunami, he would also possess the ferocity of tigers and leopards alongside the intense power of thunder!

 A bedazzling streak of lightning appeared on the Cold Moon Saber and illuminated the darkness around them!

 The expression of the black robed cultivator changed starkly.

 Malevolent qi had a Yin attribute and was mostly hidden underground beneath the Nine Hells. What it feared most was an unyielding power such as thunder.

 The bone spear he was wielding was tempered using malevolent qi. Even merely waving it without any stances would produce considerable power.

 Coupled with the malevolent qi in his bloodline, the might of the bone spear was even greater!

 But right now, the trump card of the black robed cultivator was suppressed entirely by Su Zimo!

 Without any time to think, the black robed cultivator retracted his spear alongside the changing momentum of the fight. Gripping his bone spear tightly with both hands, he gave up on offense and went for complete defense.

 Clang!

 The Cold Moon Saber struck the bone spear heavily.

 Pitch black malevolent qi had just gushed up from the bone spear and was suppressed by a brilliant surge of lightning immediately.

 The body of the black robed cultivator trembled in shock. With a low grunt, he retreated repeatedly as his arms ached in soreness terribly.

 Actually, he was not weaker than Su Zimo in terms of strength.

 However, the power of thunder was an innate weakness for malevolent qi. Even if the black robed cultivator was strong, he could only exert less than 70% of his strength and was forced to retreat against Su Zimo!

 If this was the case for a fiend heir of Malevolent Earth Sect, it was even worse for the rest.

 Sword beams and shadows flashed repeatedly as a group of Malevolent Earth Sect cultivators surrounded Su Zimo.

 He narrowed his eyes.

 It was unrealistic to think he would be able to kill the black robed cultivator in a short period of time. If he was held up by the latter, he might very well fall into an entrapment.

 No matter how weak those Malevolent Earth Sect cultivators were, they were also body tempered cultivators.

 Su Zimo did not dare to be overconfident. His eyes lit up as he roared into the skies. Bursting with his feet, he dashed to the side and slashed out with his Cold Moon Saber!

 It was a ferocious attack!

 With a loud snap, the weapon in a Malevolent Earth Sect cultivator's hands was severed by Su Zimo. His entire body was cleaved into two as blood gushed out, splattering his organs to the ground and filling the air with a stench of blood.

 Poof! Poof!

 Su Zimo flipped his hand and the Cold Moon Saber made two more arcs.

 Two Malevolent Earth Sect cultivators felt a stinging pain on their throats as a thin, blood scar formed on their necks. After a slight delay, a blood mist sprayed out from them!

 Su Zimo sidestepped and slashed out a bloody path in a domineering manner. He did not pause at all as weapons started falling in all directions.

 After he rushed out, Su Zimo almost did not stop at all before charging back!

 Swoosh!

 With a slash of his saber, his blood surged and thunder rumbled.

 "Ah!"

 A Malevolent Earth Sect cultivator roared and channeled his blood. He lifted a large shield with his upper body and charged forth!

 Boom!

 A deafening sound could be heard when the Cold Moon Saber landed on the shield.

 Right after, the sound of bones cracking could be heard.

 Behind the shield, the face of the Malevolent Earth Sect cultivator was ashen. His bones were completely shattered as he collapsed to the ground, coughing out blood as life drained out of him.

 That strike caused everyone watching to tremble in fear as their teeth chattered!

 Su Zimo did not know of any saber techniques at all.

 His attacks were all discovered through actual combat. With large saber strikes, his bearing was magnificent and extremely forceful.

 Of the Malevolent Earth Sect cultivators, the black robed cultivator was the only one who could withstand Su Zimo's power head on.

 For the rest, the best outcome was for their weapons to be hit away from their hands. The worst… would be death on the spot!

 Because no one was able to face Su Zimo head on, the many cultivators of Malevolent Earth Sect could not form their circular attack formation.

 "Lad, you're from an immortal sect?" The black robed cultivator frowned and questioned.

 "Immortal sect?"

 Su Zimo frowned.

 He only understood many of the things he did not know in the past after joining Ethereal Peak.

 Immortal… that was a word that no one was qualified to use in the cultivation world and many people would not dare to either.

 If immortal cultivation was that simple, why would it be called cultivation?

 Back in Ping Yang Town when Su Zimo saw Perfected Being Cang Lang, he thought that was an immortal who was backed by an immortal sect.

 But in reality, Perfected Being Cang Lang could only be considered a cultivator and Iridescent Clouds Palace was merely one of the five major sects, not an immortal sect.

 Within the region of the Great Zhou Dynasty, no one had heard of the existence of an immortal sect.

 The black robed cultivator took Su Zimo's silence as acknowledgment and felt slightly better internally.

 The nine immortal and seven fiend sects were on par - they were the top factions of Tianhuang Mainland.

 If this green robed scholar was a successor of an immortal sect, it would make sense for his bloodline to be this powerful.

 "Fellow daoist, you've got quite the guts. As someone of an immortal sect, how dare you interfere in the affairs of our fiend sects? From what I know, cultivators of all seven fiend sects are here today. Other than me, the other five fiend heirs are here too!"

 The black robed cultivator scoffed coldly, "It'll be wise of you to leave now. If you really bump into that lunatic from Overlord Palace, you won't be able to leave if you wanted to!"

 Seven fiend sects?

 Demon heir?

 Overlord Palace?

 Those words were extremely foreign to Su Zimo and he had not heard of them before.

 But, since they were from fiend sects, it made no difference to Su Zimo - he would just kill them all!

 "Oh?"

 Su Zimo raised his brow and asked in reverse, "So, that means you're the fiend heir of Malevolent Earth Sect?"

 "That's right!"

 The black robed cultivator replied proudly.

 "That's perfect."

 Su Zimo's eyes lit up brightly with an even more ferocious killing intent. He declared coldly, "Since we've met, I'll kill you first!"

 "Oh?"

 The black robed cultivator was rattled as his heart skipped a beat.

 He had not expected that his statement would not only fail to scare off Su Zimo, but bring forth killing intent instead!

 In theory, any one from immortal sects would want to keep a safe distance no matter what if they heard news of the fiend heirs gathering.

 The gathering of fiend heirs was equivalent to the gathering of the top successors of the fiend sects.

 With that, what other Tianhuang Mainland cultivator of the same level would dare to linger at a place as such?

 That was unless legacy disciples of the nine immortal sects were gathered as well!

 However, the black robed cultivator would not have guessed that Su Zimo's fearlessness was not because he was confident in his skills. Rather, it was because Su Zimo wasn't someone of an immortal sect and nor had he heard of the name of the seven fiend sects.

 "Damn it, yet another lunatic!"

 The black robed cultivator cursed internally, "Which one of the nine immortal sects produced such a freak? And worse still, why the hell was I the one to bump into him?!"

 Before that thought of his was finished, Su Zimo had already arrived before him.

 "Boom!"

 With the Plow Heaven Stride, a huge ravine appeared on the ground. It was a terrifying sight!
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 With the Plow Heaven Stride, Su Zimo's aura became even stronger.

 In that sheer instant, the black robed cultivator had a hallucination that a gigantic fissure was ripped out in the skies above him!

 Su Zimo swung his Cold Moon Saber and drew an arc in the air. Cleaving down viciously at the head of the black robed cultivator, his saber was filled with a cold aura and sharp killing intent!

 Not daring to clash head on, the black robed cultivator took a sidestep and glided beside Su Zimo. His bone spear struck out like a viper from a tricky angle.

 "Oh?"

 He narrowed his eyes.

 At that moment, he had many options. He could repel the incoming bone spear with his Cold Moon Saber or he could dodge the attack and retaliate after.

 However, both options would eliminate the advantage that Su Zimo had just accumulated.

 Besides, it was inappropriate for him to fight the other party overly given such circumstances where he was surrounded by multiple enemies.

 The best way of getting out of this situation was to kill the black robed cultivator using thunder methods. That would destroy the minds of the Malevolent Earth Sect cultivators completely!

 Faced with the incoming bone spear, Su Zimo's eyes lit up and he hollered, "Good strike!"

 He did not evade or dodge at all. Instead, he opened his palm like a fan and grabbed the bone spear!

 At the same time, Su Zimo changed strategy and stopped his downward cleave. Flicking his wrist, he held the Cold Moon Saber in reverse and slashed at the black robed cultivator's threat.

 "You must be courting death!"

 The black robed cultivator harrumphed coldly.

 No one would be able to defend against his bone spear barehanded.

 He believed even that lunatic from Overlord Palace could not do it!

 The black robed cultivator was absolutely confident that he would stab Su Zimo in the chest after crushing his arm, piercing his heart and killing him on the spot.

 Right as Su Zimo's palm was about to make contact with the black robed cultivator's bone spear, a strange change happened!

 A ball of lightning suddenly formed on Su Zimo's palm. It was bedazzling and coiled like an electric viper, crackling incessantly.

 "Oh?"

 "Thunder art!"

 The black robed cultivator's expression changed as he could not help but exclaim.

 Even though Su Zimo's Cold Moon Saber had lightning flashing on it previously, no one thought too much - they merely assumed that it was similar to the bone spear and was made from unique spirit materials that had lightning attributes. It was merely a spirit weapon.

 But right now, a ball of lightning was formed in Su Zimo's palm! What did that mean?

 The black robed cultivator's first thought was that it was a thunder art.

 However, he realized that wasn't possible.

 With the ancient spirit lock formation, all Foundation Establishment Cultivators had their spirit energy locked. Even if this green robed scholar was from an immortal sect, he was no exception.

 Bloodline!

 Suddenly, a thought flashed through the black robed cultivator's mind.

 When Su Zimo channeled his blood previously, it not only emitted tsunami sounds but also the rumbling of thunder.

 This power of thunder originated from his bloodline!

 As the black robed cultivator thought, Su Zimo's palm had already made contact with the bone spear.

 Instantly, the malevolent qi on the bone spear dissipated into emptiness and dispersed.

 The black robed cultivator was not fazed. Even though the power of thunder could suppress the malevolent qi in his bone spear, Su Zimo's palm was flesh and blood after all and could not be compared to his bone spear.

 With a feral look on his face, the black robed cultivator's eyes flashed with ruthlessness. He roared and exerted strength in both arms, shaking his bone spear, bent on crushing Su Zimo's palm.

 Suddenly, the black robed cultivator's expression froze.

 Su Zimo's palm turned soft all of a sudden and coiled around his bone spear like a tongue!

 Bam!

 The bone spear quivered and let out a dull ringing sound.

 "Ah!"

 Yelling in pain, the palm of the black robed cultivator shattered. Blood splattered all over the place as the bone spear flew from his hand.

 At the same time, he felt a chilling intent striking from his side that had him feeling as though he had fallen into an ice cavern.

 The Cold Moon Saber was slashing over!

 "Not good!"

 The black robed cultivator's heart skipped a beat. It was too late by the time he wanted to dodge.

 Su Zimo's choice of receiving the black robed cultivator's bone spear barehanded was just so he could kill the latter within a single move!

 With the death of the black robed cultivator, the other cultivators of the Malevolent Earth Sect that were like chickens and dogs would be of no threat to him.

 "Oh?"

 All of a sudden!

 As though he sensed something, Su Zimo's expression changed slightly.

 In a split second, a warning flashed in his heart and he felt a cold, murderous intent.

 It was a familiar killing intent.

 He had felt this from the assassin that pretended to be a dead corpse when they had just entered this place!

 Su Zimo did not know when that corpse had infiltrated this place and what he was disguised as this time round.

 The only thing he knew was that he would be buried here if he was any slower!

 At that thought, Su Zimo halted his Cold Moon Saber.

 The black robed cultivator was, after all, a fiend heir of Malevolent Earth Sect. He had been through countless battles and there was no way he would give up an opportunity as such.

 Leaning back, the black robed cultivator landed on the ground firmly and retreated furiously.

 Su Zimo did not stay at the same spot either. Suddenly, he sidestepped and lowered his body, using both hands and legs on the ground like a giant python that was maneuvering grass.

 Shing!

 A long, thin sword landed on the spot where Su Zimo stood earlier on, leaving a shocking sword scar in the ground.

 If Su Zimo was half a step slower, a bloodied hole would have appeared on his body!

 The person who struck out the sword was mixed in with the cultivators of Malevolent Earth Sect. Even though he looked no different from anyone else, the long, thin sword he was wielding appeared unique.

 His gaze landing on the sword, the black robed cultivator narrowed his eyes and let out a low cry, "Thousand-faced Assassin!"

 Even though the thousand-faced assassin's identity was revealed, there was no fluctuation in his expression and his gaze converged with no luster.

 Without saying a single word, the thousand-faced assassin flicked his wrist and the long, thin sword strangely disappeared. Following that, his body flashed like a ghost and he disappeared into the fork.

 With that missed attack, he fled right on the spot and did not give Su Zimo any chances.

 The black robed cultivator's eyes flickered as he waved his hand and said in a deep voice, "Let's go!"

 As soon as he said that, the black robed cultivator continued down the fork with the many Malevolent Earth Sect cultivators following suit.

 Su Zimo's expression changed. After weighing his options on the spot, he turned and left, headed for the direction of the girl in pink.

 Even though it was a short exchange of blows, this incident would definitely cause quite a stir if the cultivation world knew about it.

 It wasn't just anyone who could force a retreat out of two fiend heirs singlehandedly.

 But of course, there were two reasons why Su Zimo gave up on chasing after the black robed cultivator.

 Initially, he had intended to end the battle in the swiftest possible manner by killing the black robed cultivator using thunder methods.

 Now that the black robed cultivator retreated into the fork under the protection of many, it wasn't a realistic option for Su Zimo to pursue any longer.

 Furthermore, there might be a supreme killer hidden along that fork road.

 The second reason was because of the girl in pink.

 Su Zimo had promised to ensure her safety.

 Even though he had already vaguely guessed her identity, he had to fulfill his promise before he was absolutely certain and could not afford to linger here for too long.

 Moreover, the itinerant cultivator, Yan Fei, was around the girl in pink.

 Su Zimo had long noticed that there was something amiss with the way Yan Fei looked at the girl in pink.
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 The girl in pink and Yan Fei ran non stop through the fork.

 Yan Fei's head was lowered and his eyes flashed with a changing expression - no one could read his thoughts.

 After a moment, a cold glint flashed in Yan Fei's eyes as though he had made up his mind about something. Moving forward suddenly, he pinned the girl in pink against the wall.

 He raised his arm and choked it around the girl in pink's throat, almost pressing himself against her entirely.

 "Ugh…"

 The girl in pink grunted softly and frowned, asking, "What are you doing? It hurts."

 The tender voice of the girl in pink seduced itself into Yan Fei's heart, causing it to skip a beat. Instinctively, he loosened his grip even though he did not remove his arm still.

 Leaning in, Yan Fei stared keenly into the girl in pink's eyes. He spoke with a warm moisture in his breath, "Demoness Ji, do you really think I'm like those fools of Southern Mountains Sect? You thought that I came to this place because I was bewitched by your charm as well?"

 "What are you talking about?" The girl in pink blinked huge, innocent eyes and asked in puzzlement.

 "Fufufufu!"

 Yan Fei smiled lecherously. "Stop pretending. Others may not know of your identity, but which disciple of fiend sects would not know who you are? Furthermore, I've been coveting your body for the longest time, hehe."

 The girl in pink's gaze turned cold as she asked, "You're from Cloud Rain Sect?"

 "Smart."

 Yan Fei praised. "No wonder you're this generation's pure maiden."

 With an unchanged expression, the girl in pink asked again, "Did Shangguan Yu send you?"

 "Him?"

 Yan Fei scoffed coldly, "Even though he's the fiend heir of Cloud Rain Sect, he can't command me! As long as I obtain your body, I'll make a name for myself within the fiend sects and gain a huge boost in my powers! I'll trample Shangguan Yu beneath my feet and replace him to be the new fiend heir of Cloud Rain Sect! Demoness Ji, surrender that precious pure maiden essence in your body to me!"

 "Y-You're doing it here? W-What if s-someone comes?" Finally, a hint of panic flashed in the girl in pink's eyes as she asked with a trembling voice.

 Yan Fei laughed. "Don't worry, I'll take you out of this place right away so we don't get involved in this mess. As long as I obtain your pure maiden essence, it won't matter whether or not we get the inheritance of this place. Furthermore, there's that lunatic of Overlord Palace. Even if a couple of you fiend heirs combine forces, you might not be a match for him."

 "B-Brother Yan! If I lose my virginity, my status as the pure maiden will be gone and I won't be able to stay in the sect any longer. C-Can you not abandon Yan'er?"

 The girl in pink wept as she said pitifully, "Brother Yan, as long as you don't let me down, I'm willing to serve you like a slave for the rest of my life without forsaking you."

 Yan Fei's heart softened.

 For the pure maiden of the fiend sects to beg pitifully, there was no one who could turn down such a request heartlessly.

 However, today was a rare opportunity that Yan Fei could not possibly give up.

 "Yan'er, don't worry. As long as I obtain your pure maiden essence, I'll definitely not abandon you."

 Yan Fei replied gently, "You under Cloud Rain Sect as well. If I become Cloud Rain Sect's fiend heir, I'll have no lack of women around me. However, I guarantee that there'll always be a place for you!"

 "Is that so?"

 Right then, the girl in pink exhaled with the fragrance of flowers. Lifting her veil gently, she revealed a flawless smile and a soul stealing pink glint flickered through her eyes.

 Yan Fei was slightly taken aback and his expression stiffened, a momentary daze appearing in his eyes.

 "Not good!"

 The next moment, he was alarmed! Just as he was about to exert force through his arm, he felt a throbbing pain in his chest as he was drained of energy.

 In that moment when Yan Fei was dazed, the girl in pink suddenly struck and punched Yan Fei on the chest fiercely, injuring his heart severely.

 Right after, her arm climbed up Yan Fei's chest like a fair snake. Spreading her slender fingers, she grabbed Yan Fei's throat.

 Snap!

 The girl in pink's gaze was ice-cold and she was extremely decisive, pinching it without hesitation!

 Yan Fei's throat ruptured and he died on the spot, his eyes filled with indignance.

 The entire process lasted for a very short period of time. When Yan Fei's body collapsed to the ground, the girl in pink's veil fell slowly and covered that ravishing face of hers once more.

 Su Zimo had just arrived in time to see the girl in pink retract her hand.

 Her palm was smooth as jade, shining and delicate. It was hard to imagine that a mere palm was so shockingly beautiful that it seemed like the most precious treasure in the world!

 Even though she had just killed someone, there wasn't a single drop of blood on her palm.

 After killing Yan Fei, the girl in pink felt something and glanced sideways.

 When she saw Su Zimo, the coldness in her gaze disappeared. Whimpering, she pounced over like a swallow returning to its nest while saying, "Brother Su, that was a close call! I was nearly bullied just now!"

 Su Zimo's expression was indifferent, totally unmoved.

 When she pounced at him, he took a sidestep and dodged aside.

 Throwing herself into the air, the girl in pink pouted her red lips in grievance and confusion. Tears welled up in her eyes that seemed as though they could flow at any moment.

 After pausing for a moment, the girl in pink seemed to recall something as she asked in concern, "Brother Su, are you alright? Did those people from the demonic Malevolent Earth Sect hurt you?"

 Su Zimo did not reply and said suddenly, "Let's continue ahead."

 "Yes, alright."

 The girl in pink nodded obediently.

 "Since it's your sect's inheritance ground, you know what's there to be inherited, right?" Along the way, Su Zimo asked casually.

 "Perhaps some cultivation techniques or secret skills?"

 The girl in pink replied ambiguously, "After all, I've never been to this place before too so I don't know the exact details."

 Pausing for a moment, she continued, "But I've got a feeling that we're almost reaching the end."

 In the underground fork road, there was always a thin black fog that emitted a faint smell of blood. As Su Zimo and the girl in pink went deeper, the stench of blood grew thicker.

 Su Zimo speculated that even though there were many complex fork roads underground, if they were to head for a single direction, all of those roads would lead to the same endpoint.

 True enough.

 After walking for a while, Su Zimo and the girl in pink walked out of another fork. The scenery in front of them changed and suddenly became bright.

 This was an extremely spacious area. Around them, the mountain walls were steep with many dense cracks - those cracks led to the countless connecting forks outside.

 In the middle of this place was a gigantic pool with a sparkling surface - this was where the black fog wafted out from.

 Su Zimo focused his gaze and could not help but take a deep breath as chills ran down his spine.

 The color of the pool was dark and grisly red!

 It was a pool of blood!

 How many people's blood did it take to form such a pool?

 The girl in pink looked at the blood pool with a glint and fervor in the depth of her eyes.
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 About a hundred feet away from the blood pool, a cultivator with a buzz cut sat in a lotus position. There was a thick black spear embedded in the ground beside him - it was even taller than Su Zimo.

 The buzz cut cultivator had his eyes closed. Breathing steadily, his face was sharp as a knife and his upper body was bare. Every single inch of his muscles shone with a bronze luster, as though watered by molten steel, it gave off a feeling of strength.

 There was no one within a radius of 100 meters around the person - there was only the long, thick spear.

 The moment Su Zimo saw that person, he felt an immense pressure!

 It was an unrestrained, violent aura that dominated the entire place!

 "That person is very strong!"

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 Even though the presence of the ancient spirit lock formation meant that one could only rely on their melee combat skills, Su Zimo was not invincible.

 He was only at the Marrow Cleansing section of The Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness and it wasn't at greater mastery yet. Even with the support of the marrow cleansing sutra of the Void Thunder Manual, his power was only equivalent to that of a late-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivator.

 The girl in pink frowned slightly when she looked at the buzz cut cultivator.

 Demon heir of Overlord Palace - Pang Yue!

 Regarded by many disciples of fiend sects as the lunatic of Overlord Palace, Pang Yue was domineering in his actions and possessed extreme combat strength. He was also the only one who would be so confident to head to this place alone.

 On the other end of the blood pool stood more than a hundred cultivators in the same get up - it was clear they were from the same faction.

 Leading them was a man in purple robes. Hands behind his back, he had a deep and mysterious gaze. His eyes looked like they were able to emit a light of illusion that could bewitch one's heart.

 To the side of the purple robed cultivator, there were dozens of other cultivators with their leader donning a crimson red robe. With pursed lips, his face was expressionless and he had an extremely cold gaze.

 Su Zimo swept his gaze and could roughly tell that excluding them, there were three factions at this place.

 The buzz cut cultivator was alone, the purple robed cultivator with his hundred odd cultivators and the crimson robed cultivator with his dozens of cultivators.

 Of course, it could also be four factions.

 If Su Zimo was right, the corpse that tried to assassinate him twice previously should not belong to either of these three factions. Including him, there were four factions.

 If that corpse was here, given his disguise skills, he would not be found by Su Zimo until he let out any killing intent.

 When Su Zimo and the girl in pink arrived, the cultivators of the three factions reacted differently.

 The buzz cut cultivator was motionless - he did not even open his eyes.

 The purple robed cultivator looked at the girl in pink and smirked coldly.

 The crimson robed cultivator was indifferently cold and remained silent.

 The commonality of the three factions was that all of them subconsciously ignored Su Zimo.

 Right then, at a fork road not far away, a group of cultivators arrived. They were led by a man in black robes - those were the Malevolent Earth Sect cultivators that Su Zimo had exchanged blows with previously.

 When the black robed cultivator caught sight of Su Zimo, his pupils constricted slightly and there was a flash of killing intent.

 Initially, the black robed cultivator brought more than a hundred men with him. However, more than twenty of them were slain after that short exchange of blows with Su Zimo. In fact, he nearly died as well!

 Before long, another couple of people appeared. They were led by an extremely handsome man. Holding a folding fan, the man had a jade-like complexion. His eyes were akin to sparkling stars and he had an extraordinary bearing. Coupled with a set of white robes, he was what people would refer to as a dashing gentleman.

 The man carried a faint smile and had a gentle gaze.

 Compared to the buzz cut and purple robed cultivator, he was considered normal and did not seem as though he was from a fiend sect.

 The white robed man was accompanied by four stunning women. All of them had beautiful looks and graceful figures, exuding different styles of their own.

 Turning his gaze, the white robed man looked at the girl in pink and said gently, "Yan'er, this place is so dangerous. Come to my side?"

 "Hehe."

 The girl in pink chuckled. "Shangguan Yu, sorry to disappoint you. But, an idiot of your Cloud Rain Sect was killed by me!"

 "Oh."

 The white robed cultivator named Shangguan Yu did not seem surprised at all as he nodded. "Yan Fei? I expected that he would die. Only, I did not think that he would die so quickly. I thought that he would be able to arrive here with you at least."

 "Even though he's a disciple of Cloud Rain Sect, he committed a most heinous mistake," The girl in pink replied.

 "Fufu."

 Shangguan Yu laughed. "He's just an ordinary fiend sect disciple. How can he be a match for the pure maiden of our fiend sects? It's only normal that he would die."

 Pausing for a moment, Shangguan Yu swept his gaze across Shangguan Yu and fanned himself, asking in a seemingly casual manner, "Yan'er, who is that?"

 "He's my bodyguard," The girl in pink walked forward, slung her arm around Su Zimo's shoulders, and replied in a tired voice.

 "Oh?"

 Shangguan Yu smiled and said faintly, "He's quite capable to be able to get here… it's just a pity he's about to die."

 Right then, Su Zimo turned sideways and looked at the girl in pink. There was a flash of mockery in his eyes as he said calmly, "Pure Maiden of the fiend sects. Indeed, you're someone of the fiend sects."

 "I didn't want to hide it from you either, but…"

 The girl in pink was about to explain when she was interrupted by Su Zimo, "I've already said this previously. Anyone of the fiend sects, if I meet one, I kill one!"

 "Pfft!"

 Upon hearing this, someone could not help but laugh out loud.

 What was this place?

 Who were the people in this place?

 That green robed cultivator must be truly stupid to dare say such a thing!

 "Hahahaha!"

 A series of laughter broke out from the crowd. Even the buzz cut cultivator who had closed his eyes the entire time turned his head to look at Su Zimo.

 "Who is this person? What a riot!"

 "I don't know. Maybe there's something wrong with his brains such that he's starting to spout nonsense."

 Almost everyone present was laughing. However, the black robed cultivator from Malevolent Earth Sect was not.

 Shangguan Yu smiled. "Yan'er, that cultivator is quite interesting. I almost can't bear to kill him."

 The girl in pink ignored everyone else. She looked at Su Zimo and said aggrievedly, "Brother Su, you promised that you would protect me."

 "Yes."

 Su Zimo nodded. His next words nearly made the girl in pink vomit blood from anger.

 "I'm going back on my words," Su Zimo continued expressionlessly.

 Gritting her teeth, the girl in pink said, "How can you be this shameless? Don't forget, I gave you more than 400,000 spirit stones!"

 Su Zimo pointed at the surrounding cultivators and said in a low voice, "If I'm not wrong, they are all from fiend sects as well. The inheritance ground here belongs to you guys of the fiend sects!"

 "You lured me to this place with ill intentions. If I didn't have some tricks up my sleeves, I would have ended up in the same situation as Wu Xiangming, Yan Fei and the rest! For 400,000 spirit stones, I can protect you. But buying my life with that amount? That's too cheap!"

 At that moment, the girl in pink was alarmed.

 Both of them were so close that she could truly feel Su Zimo's killing intent.

 The girl in pink's body stiffened as though she had fallen into an ice cavern.

 She knew that if she did not handle this correctly, the green robed man would truly kill her!

 "Y-You can't kill me."

 The girl in pink suddenly said.

 Su Zimo remained silently and merely glared at the girl in pink coldly; his palm was already on the handle of the Cold Moon Saber.

 Reaching out, the girl in pink removed her veil slowly and revealed a flawlessly beautiful face. She said softly, "My name is Ji Yaoyan."
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 Chapter 171 - It's a Good Opportunity to Kill All of You

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The moment the girl in pink removed her veil, everyone's breathing froze for a moment.

 Even though the many disciples of fiend sects had seen that peerlessly beautiful face before, they could still feel an unprecedented sense of amazement looking at it once again such that they forgot to breathe for a moment.

 Su Zimo was momentarily stunned as well.

 Any words that could describe the girl in pink's beauty seemed inadequate at the moment.

 But very quickly, Su Zimo's eyes regained clarity. Frowning, he murmured softly, "Ji Yaoyan?"

 He recalled the scene of how he met Gu Xi and the gu xi back in Sky Treasure Auction House previously and gradually came to a realization.

 Besides, he could see traces of Ji Yaoxue from the girl in pink's appearance.

 "She's your elder sister?" Su Zimo asked coldly.

 Smiling with pursed lips, the girl in pink nodded.

 She believed that she would not have to say much for someone of Su Zimo's intelligence to guess her identity.

 With that relationship, he would not kill her even if she was the pure maiden of the fiend sects!

 True enough.

 The killing intent in Su Zimo's eyes disappeared. His expression changed as he asked in a deep voice, "What's going on here. Why are the fiend sects gathered here?"

 "Have you heard of the seven fiend sects?" Ji Yaoyan did not reply and asked instead.

 Su Zimo shook his head.

 "HA…!"

 A snicker came from the side.

 Many of the fiend sect disciples looked at Su Zimo in disdain as though they were looking at a dead man.

 The black robed cultivator of Malevolent Earth Sect was the only one who pouted his lips and lamented internally, "Continue pretending. I don't believe anyone from an immortal sect wouldn't have heard of the seven fiend sects!"

 Ji Yaoyan said, "The so-called seven fiend sects refers to Illusion Fiend Cult, Zenith Sect, Overlord Palace, Hidden Death Sect, Pure Maiden Sect, Cloud Rain Sect and Malevolent Earth Sect."

 "These seven sects are all top factions in Tianhuang Mainland. Any one of the mighty figures or patriarchs in the sect is more than enough to destroy all five major sects of the Great Zhou Dynasty."

 When he heard that, Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 Even though Ji Yaoyan's comment did not sound like a big deal, there was a warning in it - she was telling Su Zimo not to reveal his identity!

 Otherwise, Ethereal Peak could be destroyed because of this!

 "The few people standing at the front are the fiend heirs of the various fiend sects. That purple robed cultivator is from Illusion Fiend Cult, the blood robed cultivator is from Zenith Sect, the buzz cut cultivator is the lunatic from Overlord Palace. As for the assassin that tried to kill us previously, he's the fiend heir of Hidden Death Sect, the thousand-faced assassin."

 Ji Yaoyan pointed at the few of them and Su Zimo swept his gaze across the crowd before finally looking back at Ji Yaoyan. "Which sect's fiend heir are you?"

 "Hehe, I'm from Pure Maiden Sect," Ji Yaoyan blinked her eyes and smiled playfully.

 If Ji Yaoyan had not admitted it personally and Su Zimo was not there to witness, he would not have imagined that the innocent girl with a bedazzling smile right in front of him was someone from the fiend sects!

 "The fiend heirs are gathered here for the inheritance of this place. Because the lineage of the Pure Maiden Sect is passed down alone, I don't have helpers like the rest of them! So, you've got to help me!" Ji Yaoyan raised her fist and said with anticipation.

 "Demoness Ji, there's an ancient spirit lock formation here. If you want to obtain the inheritance against Lunatic Pang, we'll have to join forces," The fiend heir of Illusion Fiend Cult suddenly said.

 Ji Yaoyan whispered, "Of the seven fiend sects, Overlord Palace is the strongest in melee combat. That buzz cut cultivator's name is Pang Yue, you've got to be wary of him."

 Even without Ji Yaoyan's reminder, Su Zimo would definitely watch out for that person.

 To be precise, he was watching out for every single one of those fiend heirs!

 If the seven fiend sects were as fearsome as Ji Yaoyan had said, how could the fiend heirs present be that easy to deal with?

 Right then, Pang Yue of Overlord Palace suddenly opened his eyes. There was an excited glint in his gaze as he said slowly, "We're all from fiend sects, so let me remind all of you. Anyone that wishes to withdraw should do it now. Otherwise, don't blame me for not giving any face if we were to start fighting later on!"

 Those were overbearing words.

 He was the only person from Overlord Palace. While the other six sects had the advantage of being able to join forces, this man was not only unafraid, he was even threatening them instead!

 It wasn't because Pang Yue was the strongest amongst the fiend heirs - it was due to the presence of the ancient spirit lock formation. With everyone's spirit energies locked, they could only rely on melee combat.

 Overlord Palace was the strongest of the seven sects in terms of melee combat.

 The presence of the ancient spirit lock formation was also a boon for Su Zimo.

 If it was a proper clash, he would not be a match for the fiend heir of Malevolent Earth Sect. However, he could suppress the latter in melee combat!

 "We'll definitely join forces."

 Suddenly, the fiend heir of Malevolent Earth Sect said, "However, we've got to kill the outsider before joining forces. Otherwise, he's just an eyesore!"

 The Malevolent Earth Sect heir's gaze fell onto Su Zimo - it was obvious who he was referring to as the outsider.

 Having suffered a huge loss and nearly dying in the hands of Su Zimo, he was naturally not going to let this off.

 Shangguan Yu waved his fan and nodded, saying in a gentle voice, "That sounds about right. No matter what, this is an internal struggle of the fiend sects. It won't be nice to let outsiders see it."

 "Fufufufu!"

 Suddenly, Su Zimo burst out into laughter. He surveyed the surroundings and declared loudly, "You want to kill me?"

 The many fiend sect disciples had cold expressions, carrying a mocking look in their eyes.

 However, Su Zimo continued, "How rare for you fiend heirs to be gathered today. It's a good opportunity to kill all of you!"

 "And you."

 Su Zimo looked at the fiend heir of Malevolent Earth Sect and said indifferently, "You were lucky to escape earlier on. Hand over your life now!"

 When they heard that, everyone was stunned.

 Malevolent Earth Sect's heir had exchanged blows with the green robed cultivator?

 And… he was not a match for the opponent and had to escape?

 What was the background of this person?

 Before anyone could finish their thoughts, Su Zimo's body swayed and he pulled out the Cold Moon Saber on his waist - he was taking the first move! Rushing towards the group from Malevolent Earth Sect, he dashed with such speed that it left a flurry of afterimages.

 "Oh?"

 Pang Yue remarked in slight surprise as the excitement in his eyes intensified.

 With his eyesight, he could naturally tell how powerful the burst of that simple action from Su Zimo was.

 "Interesting."

 Pang Yue smiled as though he had found a prey.

 "Everyone, please assist me! That person is from the immortal sects!"

 The Malevolent Earth Sect heir retreated swiftly and hollered.

 He had witnessed Su Zimo's strength earlier on and was naturally not stupid enough to fight the latter head on.

 "Someone of the immortal sects!"

 "Such guts!"

 "You're asking for death!"

 Upon hearing the words 'immortal sect', many fiend sect disciples let out their killing intents. They pulled out their weapons and rushed forth, surrounding Su Zimo.

 Su Zimo swung his Cold Moon Saber and descended from the skies - it was as though he wanted to slice the voids into half!

 Even though the fiend heir managed to dodge it, two other Malevolent Earth Sect cultivators were caught in it.

 The two of them did not have time to think as they exerted strength in both arms and channeled their blood. Raising the saber in their hands, they pushed and defended upwards!

 Clang!

 Three sabers collided into one another.

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 The sabers of the two Malevolent Earth Sect cultivators shattered as the both of them shook violently as though they were struck by thunder. Coughing out fresh blood, they were sent flying.

 Everyone was shocked.

 A single slash had contained such terrifying might!
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 Chapter 172 - One Against Five!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo was not someone who would just give in and surrender.

 Ignoring the fact that there was an ancient spirit lock formation that restricted everyone's spirit energies, he would not have surrendered without it.

 Furthermore, he had a deep hatred for fiend sects to begin with. This was a rare opportunity for him. Even if he could not manage to kill all six fiend heirs, he would not let them receive their inheritance that easily.

 A chilling intent gushed at him from the sides. Through the corner of his eye, Su Zimo caught sight of many sword shadows. The sword shone with a sinister glow that was dizzying.

 The fiend heir of Illusion Fiend Cult!

 The power of that attack was not strong. In fact, it was even weaker than the power burst forth from the fiend heir of Malevolent Earth Sect.

 However, in the hands of the fiend heir of Illusion Fiend Cult, the sword seemed to transform endlessly and it was difficult to differentiate from illusion and reality.

 Su Zimo frowned slightly - he actually had to dodge to the side against that attack.

 This was a completely brilliant sword technique.

 Strength wasn't the only factor in melee combat.

 Speed, defense and techniques were all embodiments of combat strength.

 Even though Su Zimo preferred the strength of sabers, he did not know of many techniques. He merely rotated between a few moves and made use of pure brute force.

 Against the brilliant sword techniques of the Illusion Fiend Cult heir, Su Zimo was actually forced to retreat momentarily and had no way of retaliating.

 "Swoosh!"

 On the other side, there was a flash of blood, emitting a strong, pungent smell.

 The blood light wasn't truly blood - it was light from the saber.

 The Zenith Sect heir wielded a crimson red saber that was sinister and felt as though blood was flowing within it.

 The intensity of that bloodlust was so strong that even Su Zimo felt suffocated.

 Su Zimo had survived an entire year in the Cang Lang Mountain Range and had been through all sorts of bloody scenarios.

 However, the attack from the Zenith Sect heir still had Su Zimo feeling as though he was faced with a mountain of corpses. It was extremely devastating and sapping!

 Swoosh!

 A folding fan opened and swirled in front of Su Zimo. The clouds on it seemed as though they were about to rain.

 Su Zimo merely took a single glance when he felt his mind go adrift. A surge of uncontrollable lust was rising under his abdomen!

 "Not good!"

 Su Zimo's had a great shock.

 It was a similar feeling to breathing in the Joyful Reunion Powder of Joyful Sect!

 However, Shangguan Yu's method was many times more brilliant than the Joyful Sect cultivators!

 A cold glint flashed in the eyes of the Malevolent Earth Sect heir who was forced to retreat earlier. Charging back once more, he shook the bone spear in his hands and stabbed forth!

 With the combined attack of four fiend heirs, Su Zimo was like a small boat in a furious ocean that could capsize at any moment!

 All of a sudden!

 A sense of danger flashed in Su Zimo's mind once more.

 A bone chilling killing intent had resurfaced!

 Hidden Death Sect's assassin had struck.

 The thousand-faced assassin was unlike Pang Yue of Overlord Palace.

 Pang Yue was standing at the side and watching everything coldly with his hands behind his back. Given his status and strength, there was naturally no way he would stoop down to joining forces with others.

 However, the thousand-faced assassin was an assassin and his aim was to kill off his enemies. Naturally, it did not matter to him whether he had to join forces or whom he was joining forces with. All he bothered about was to find the most opportune moment to strike and obtain his assassination!

 When she saw that, Ji Yaoyan's eyes dimmed.

 In the cultivation world, there were probably no more than five people who could survive a combined attack of five fiend heirs.

 This Su Zimo before her was a nobody and was definitely not one of the five.

 Suddenly, Ji Yaoyan felt a sense of regret.

 Unlike Wu Xiangming, Yan Fei and the others, Su Zimo did not harbor any evil thoughts towards her.

 Furthermore, he did not hurt her despite his immense hatred for those of the fiend sects after finding out that she was Ji Yaoxue's younger sister.

 This was a clear-minded and loyal individual who should not die at a place as such.

 However, it was too late even if she regretted it.

 Su Zimo, who was trapped in the middle, had no room to dodge - there was only one outcome awaiting him.

 …

 Amidst the shadows of swords and sabers, Su Zimo truly understood the terror of these fiend heirs.

 This was even with the presence of the ancient spirit lock formation. If not for the restriction on their spirit energies, Su Zimo would most likely be seriously injured the moment they clashed.

 How long have the seven fiend sects been around?

 They had a lineage from the ancient era and were ranked alongside the immortal sects and Buddhism!

 Ethereal Sect merely had a history of a couple thousands of years. There were countless sects like it since the ancient era and there were many more which had disappeared into the sands of time without any trace left.

 As a disciple of Ethereal Peak, Su Zimo had merely been on the path of immortality cultivation for a mere two years. In terms of actual strength, he was no match for the fiend heirs of fiend sects at all.

 However, what Su Zimo truly relied on was not his immortal cultivation techniques, it was The Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness and the Void Thunder Manual!

 Splash! Splash!

 The sound of waves roaring echoed out as the earth seemed to collapse!

 "Oh?"

 Pang Yue's ears quivered as a bright light shone in his eyes. He said in disbelief, "Tsunami blood?"

 Bang! Boom! Boom!

 Right on the heels of that, rolling thunder could be heard mixed in the tsunami sounds.

 Su Zimo channeled his blood, causing his entire body to swell as his muscles tore through his clothes.

 The strong and ferocious bloodline coursed through his limbs, suppressing the lust in his heart.

 Su Zimo's eyes regained their clarity. Against the entrapment of the five fiend heirs, he did not show the slightest bit of fear. Instead, his fighting spirit boiled as he bellowed, "Mystify!"

 Thunder flashed in his palms as an extremely violent atmosphere filled the room.

 With Su Zimo in the center, a blinding light burst out, forming a huge ring of lightning that spread in all directions.

 At that moment, the five sense of the five fiend heirs were momentarily lost.

 The true self of the Illusion Fiend Cult heir's long sword revealed itself for a brief instance.

 This was the saying that when fiends were one foot tall, the Dao was ten feet higher.

 Su Zimo flipped his hand and slashed with his saber, clashing it heavily against the Illusion Fiend Cult fiend heir's long sword. Sparks flew as ear-piercing sounds of metal clashing filled the air.

 The Illusion Fiend Cult heir's body shook as his expression turned incomparably pale. He staggered to his knee and fell backwards, landing on the ground with a stream of blood oozing from the side of his mouth.

 Illusion Fiend Cult did not have any high quality body tempering techniques to begin with. The moment his sword technique was broken, there was no way he could withstand Su Zimo's might!

 "Thunder Spear!"

 After Mystify, lightning condensed on Su Zimo's palm once more, forming a long spear that coiled like an electric python. He flung it towards the Zenith Sect heir.

 "Psst!"

 The fiend heir gasped slightly.

 In this place where everyone's spirit energies were restricted, this green robed cultivator could release thunder art. Furthermore, the power of his thunder art was considerable!

 There was no way the Zenith Sect heir would dare to proceed as he clutched his sword in front of his chest.

 The thunder spear struck the middle of his blood red saber and lightning flash, extending from the blade to his body. The Zenith Sect heir trembled and his legs went limp, falling to the ground as well.

 In the blink of an eye, two fiend heirs were severely injured.

 At this moment, the effects of mystify had disappeared and Shangguan Yu's fan cut at Su Zimo's throat like a sharp blade.

 The killing intent of the thousand-faced assassin was still locked onto Su Zimo, awaiting an opportune moment to strike.

 At the same time, the Malevolent Earth Sect heir's bone spear have carved a semicircle in midair, shrouding Su Zimo with a chilling, malevolent aura that was pitch black!
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 Chapter 173 - Manipulating the Situation

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Even though he forced back two fiend heirs in a row, the situation was still extremely dangerous for Su Zimo.

 Right then, a chain tore through the air and coiled towards Shangguan Yu like a slithering wild snake.

 It shone with a glistening cold light. There was a flash of fear in Shangguan Yu's eyes and he did not dare to be careless, leaping back and retreating hurriedly.

 "Demoness Ji, what are you doing?!"

 Shangguan Yu chided with a narrowed gaze.

 That chain was Ji Yaoyan's weapon. When she saw that Su Zimo was trapped, she was filled with regret. However, even if she had struck then, she would not have been able to break him out of the predicament.

 But the next moment, there was a sudden change.

 With an incomparably powerful stance, Su Zimo burst forth with the power of his bloodline and forced back two fiend heirs with his thunder art - that caused a change in the situation.

 Ji Yaoyan no longer hesitated and struck immediately.

 With her addition, there was yet another change to the situation. Of the five fiend heirs, three of them were gone, leaving only the thousand-faced assassin and Malevolent Earth Sect heir.

 Actually, among the five fiend heirs, the greatest threat to Su Zimo was the thousand-faced assassin.

 That was because Su Zimo could not ascertain his location. Once the thousand-faced assassin appeared, it would definitely be a sure-kill attack!

 In a flash, Su Zimo's mind raced. He strode forward, grabbed his Cold Moon Saber with both hands and slashed at the bone spear.

 The Malevolent Earth Sect heir smirked coldly.

 He had long noticed that even though Su Zimo was strong, the latter did not know any saber techniques - that was Su Zimo's greatest weakness.

 However, it was different for Malevolent Earth Sect.

 He alone had mastered five high quality spear techniques.

 With a shake of his bone spear, it streaked across the air in a circular arc. While it may seem like a simple move, the landing point of the tip was unknown and could change at any moment.

 When he saw Su Zimo's attack, the Malevolent Earth Sect heir narrowed his eyes and barked coldly, "Die!"

 He exerted strength in both arms and the bone spear trembled. It avoided the trajectory of the Cold Moon Saber and continued thrusting forth at Su Zimo's chest!

 Leaving his chest wide open, Su Zimo had revealed a fatal flaw.

 Right then, a ghostly figure appeared from the crowd of fiend cultivators who had been surrounding them. It instantly appeared behind Su Zimo and stretched out its palm.

 Under the watch of countless gazes, that initially empty palm produced a long, slender sword - it was as thin as cicada wings and extremely sharp!

 No one could clearly see how the sword had appeared.

 But at this moment, everyone knew the identity of the assailant - Hidden Death Sect's heir, the thousand-faced assassin!

 No one would be able to detect him if he did not make a move.

 He might be at anyone's side or even in front of them. However, they would not realize that the most terrifying assassin in the cultivation world had just passed them.

 At this moment, Su Zimo was using his old moves to face the incoming bone spear of the Malevolent Earth Sect heir - it was too late for him to retract his saber and defend.

 Su Zimo only had a single option left.

 He had to dodge backwards.

 At the same time, the thousand-faced assassin appeared and stabbed his sword, completely cutting off Su Zimo's escape path!

 The timing of the thousand-faced assassin was ingenious and frightening. Even if they were just watching, everyone could not help but feel a sense of dread.

 On the other side, Ji Yaoyan was totally entangled by Shangguan Yu and could not get away.

 In the blink of an eye, the tables had turned and Su Zimo's life was on the line!

 Pang Yue shook his head and the excitement in his eyes faded gradually.

 To him, Su Zimo was already a dead man.

 A dead man was not worthy of being his opponent.

 No one noticed that Su Zimo, who was in the middle of the storm, had still eyes and a composed expression - he was frighteningly calm!

 Under normal circumstances, Su Zimo would truly have no way out and could not react in time.

 However, in this situation, he was deliberately letting out an opening!

 If he did not do that, the thousand-faced assassin would never appear - that was too much of a threat for Su Zimo.

 As the bone spear approached, Su Zimo swung back with his saber as though he had expected it. Without stopping at all, he bent down suddenly and slithered on the ground with his limbs like a giant python.

 Upon seeing that, everyone's eyes lit up and they were stunned.

 Even though the dodging movement seemed somewhat odd, it avoided the incoming bone spear and long sword of the thousand-faced assassin perfectly. The beauty was in its precision - he had managed to turn that crisis into nothing!

 "Alright!"

 Pang Yue grinned as fighting spirit filled his eyes once more.

 As for the Malevolent Earth Sect heir, his heart skipped a beat when he missed his attack. Without thinking, he exerted strength in his feet and retreated with his spear immediately.

 A black shadow slid across the ground at an extremely fast speed. In the blink of an eye, it was right in front of him!

 Su Zimo leaped up, his eyes brimming with killing intent as he slashed up with his Cold Moon Saber.

 "Ah!"

 The Malevolent Earth Sect heir exclaimed loudly and held his bone spear in front of his chest to defend.

 Clang!

 The moment the weapons came into contact, the Malevolent Earth Sect heir began to feel uneasy internally.

 Even though his bone spear had collided with the Cold Moon Saber, it felt as though it was striking air and he could not feel any impact.

 "This is bad. It's a fake!"

 The Malevolent Earth Sect heir's heart sank.

 Su Zimo scoffed coldly. The moment the Cold Moon Saber and the bone spear made contact, he sidestepped and dodged to the side.

 A long and slender sword stabbed from behind, brushing by Su Zimo treacherously by a single hair's breadth!

 If he was half a step slower, or if he was entangled with the Malevolent Earth Sect heir, Su Zimo would not have been able to dodge that attack.

 The expression of the Malevolent Earth Sect heir changed as his pupils constricted.

 Almost at the same time that Su Zimo dodged, the sword stabbed over. In the midst of things, he had no time to react at all.

 "Thousand-faced Assassin!"

 The Malevolent Earth Sect heir shrieked and in a rather impressive display of swift reaction, he pulled the bone spear that defended his chest upwards.

 The thousand-faced assassin felt a blur before his eyes. When the figure flashed, he realized that something was amiss and tried to retract his momentum.

 Clang!

 The long sword made contact with the bone spear.

 Poof!

 Right after, a flash of blood appeared.

 The Malevolent Earth Sect heir groaned dully as his face turned pale and he trembled in pain.

 That strike should have pierced his chest. However, because he used the bone spear to dodge and the thousand-faced assassin had retracted his momentum, the long sword merely pierced his shoulder.

 At this moment, the thousand-faced assassin suddenly felt a sense of trepidation. A bone-chilling killing intent surged and enveloped his surroundings.

 Not far away, Su Zimo loaded his bow.

 He had four arrows left.

 Now, all four of them were loaded on the bow that curved like a full moon - they were aimed at the thousand-faced assassin who had just appeared!

 It was only now that the thousand-faced assassin realized… he was one Su Zimo wanted to kill the most!

 If he had not appeared, Su Zimo would have to be on his toes and be extra wary of his assassination attempts. Even if the latter had a myriad of techniques, he might only be able to use less than half of them.

 But now, not only had he failed his assassination attempted, his long sword was still stuck in the Malevolent Earth Sect heir's shoulder and he could not pull it out yet!

 Swoosh! Swoosh! Swoosh!

 Four black beams descended, almost sealing off all routes of retreat for the thousand-faced assassin!

 Upon seeing this, the spectating crowd suddenly had an illusion.

 On the surface, it seemed like the five fiend heirs were attacking the green robed cultivator. However, the latter was actually taking the initiative to manipulate the situation and lead them in his direction right from the very beginning!

 Now, even the mysterious thousand-faced assassin had fallen into this green robed cultivator's trap.

 Everyone could not help but entertain a flashing thought, "Who is this person?"
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 Chapter 174 - Change in the Blood Pool

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Even though he knew that he had fallen into a trap, the thousand-faced assassin was still expressionless. Drawing his sword, he curled into a ball and spun in midair like a turtle.

 The slender sword formed a beautiful, bedazzling sword beam around him.

 This was an extremely famous defensive technique of Hidden Death Sect.

 On the one hand, a curled body could reduce the possibility of one getting injured.

 On the other hand, the rotational force combined with the sword's dance would produce a barrier that could defend in all directions - even water would have difficulty penetrating it.

 Cling! Clang!

 Four black beams struck the spinning sword beam and let out a series of crisp sounds.

 The four arrows were blocked!

 Su Zimo shot the four arrows and casually threw his Sanguine Crystal Bow down. Without the slightest pause, his body flashed and he lunged towards the thousand-faced assassin as an icy, murderous aura emitted from the Cold Moon Saber in his hands.

 Naturally, Su Zimo would not assume that he would be able to kill the fiend heir of Hidden Death Sect with just four arrows.

 The four arrows were just his first attack - Su Zimo's real killing blow was behind!

 Even though the thousand-faced assassin had blocked the four arrows, he still had a slight pause in his actions due to their power.

 By now, Su Zimo had arrived in front of him, aimed at his neck with a raised Cold Moon Saber without saying a single word!

 Even though there was no technique involved in Su Zimo's attack, he carried an unrivaled aura. As his blood surged, lightning flashed as well in a ferocious manner.

 Without any way to dodge, the thousand-faced assassin could only face it head on.

 It wasn't because he did not want to dodge, it was because Su Zimo had forced him into a spot. Every single move was calculated to extreme precision such that he did not even have room to breathe.

 "Clang!"

 The long sword collided against the Cold Moon Saber and let out a jarring sound.

 The thousand-faced assassin's body quivered. His arms were sore and his palm was torn as fresh blood dripped - he could hardly hold his weapon any longer.

 The sword was curved to a frightening degree from the great force of the Cold Moon Saber. Right as the saber was about to strike the thousand-faced assassin's chest, a strange change happened!

 Due to the bending of the thousand-faced assassin's sword, its tip jumped in a strange manner and silently pierced towards Su Zimo's throat as though it was alive.

 If Su Zimo continued with his attack, the thousand-faced assassin would be severely injured at most. However, his throat would be pierced on the spot!

 The assassination methods of Hidden Death Sect were unpredictable and beyond the imagination of ordinary people. Any single bit of carelessness could cause a person to lose their life.

 A warning flashed in Su Zimo's mind. From the corner of his eye, he caught the incoming sword tip and retracted his saber while kicking forward.

 On the surface, it seemed like it was just a single kick forward. However, with Su Zimo's bloodline and burst power, that kick was no different than the thrust of a huge spear.

 All of a sudden!

 As though he sensed something, Su Zimo changed his strategy at the last moment and retracted his foot.

 On the other hand of the thousand-faced assassin was a dagger that appeared out of nowhere, waiting for Su Zimo's leg to strike it.

 "No wonder he's the fiend heir of Hidden Death Sect."

 Su Zimo praised internally and felt a sense of regret.

 He had laid down all these plans meticulously, thinking that he would be able to kill the thousand-faced assassin here. However, he did not expect that the latter would have been able to solve his complex attempts.

 Of course, even though the thousand-faced assassin had managed to survive, he was not in the best position.

 After enduring Su Zimo's strike head on, the organs of the thousand-faced assassin were quaked. He did not dare to linger any longer, tunneling through the crowd and disappearing into a fork road with a single tap of his feet.

 The threat of the thousand-faced assassin was temporarily removed, but no one could guarantee that he would not return later on.

 "Everyone, let's attack together and kill that punk first!"

 The Illusion Fiend Cult heir shouted with an ashen expression.

 The Zenith Sect heir nodded and waved his hand.

 Once again, the fight resumed as cultivators of Illusion Fiend Cult, Zenith Sect and Malevolent Earth Sect gushed forth together.

 At the other side, Shangguan Yu was losing his patience at Ji Yaoyan who was pestering him endlessly. He looked at her and frowned. "Demoness Ji, are you going to keep this up? Who is that punk to you?"

 "Why do you care?"

 Ji Yaoyan smiled and looked at Shangguan Yu playfully.

 Waving his hand, the four beauties behind Shangguan Yu appeared in a flash.

 "Don't hold back, kill her!"

 He pointed at Demoness Ji with an ice cold gaze.

 "Hehe."

 Ji Yaoyan was not fazed in the slightest as she smiled. "Shangguan Yu, we don't know who's going to kill whom first."

 Swoosh, swoosh, swoosh!

 The four girls appeared around Ji Yaoyan and surrounded her. Using long swords, they moved in sync as though they had practiced a chain combo.

 Ji Yaoyan retracted her smile and danced with her chain, forming an impenetrable barrier around her.

 Circling around them waving his fan, Shangguan Yu looked to be casual. However, he was actually waiting for an opportune moment and was ready to strike and take Ji Yaoyan down!

 Clang! Clang! Clang!

 On the other side, a huge battle had broken out.

 Against the combined attack of many fiend cultivators, Su Zimo wielded his Cold Moon Saber fearlessly and had a torrential killing intent. Using his keen spirit perception and immense defensive techniques, he held his ground in the crowd.

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 fiend cultivators fell to the ground constantly with blood gushing from their bodies.

 No one noticed that the bloodstains on the ground were all flowing towards the blood pool in the center as though they were being attracted by something!

 Su Zimo's bloodline did not have much power of thunder left and he could not release anymore thunder arts.

 The enchanting sword techniques of the Illusion Fiend Cult, the murderous saber techniques of the Zenith Sect and the high quality and special spear techniques of the Malevolent Earth Sect caused quite a bit of trouble for Su Zimo.

 Coupled with the fact that he was constantly besieged by the other fiend cultivators, Su Zimo could not guarantee that he would be able to get out unharmed as well.

 The best he could do was to avoid any fatal damage while killing his opponents amidst the chaos - he had to trade their lives while taking the least possible damage!

 Before long, Su Zimo's body was bloodied - some of it was his own blood, but it was mostly the blood of the other fiend cultivators.

 The three fiend heirs and the many fiend cultivators got more nervous the longer they fought.

 The green robed cultivator seemed as though he could not get exhausted. At the same time, the wounds on his body did not seem to cause him much trouble either.

 What they did not know was the horrifying vitality and regeneration speed of Su Zimo's body - those minor wounds were nothing at all.

 Dong!

 Suddenly, a dull thud sounded from the place and the ground shook.

 "Oh?"

 Pang Yue squinted his eyes and focused at the blood pool nearby.

 That dull sound came from the pool of blood.

 Furthermore, at the same time that sound rang, a huge bubble appeared on the surface of the blood pool, forming ripples.

 Many of the fiend cultivators were a little dazed.

 Su Zimo did not hesitate. He strode forward and waved his hand, punching the chest of a fiend cultivator heavily.

 Snap!

 The sounds of bones cracking could be heard as the man's chest caved in with the organs within ruptured.

 Sent flying by that punch of Su Zimo, the man landed far into the distance and coincidentally into the pool of blood.

 Almost instantly, the person's flesh slid off his body into the blood pool and vanished, leaving only a spooky skeleton that floated for a brief moment on the pool's surface before sinking as well.
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 Chapter 175 - Killing a fiend heir

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Many of the fiend cultivators saw what happened and their expressions changed slightly. However, their eyes burned with an intense gaze.

 Su Zimo did not know what the inheritance of this place was. However, judging from their expressions, he could vaguely guess that the inheritance in that evil blood pool was about to be born!

 But, no one dared to make any reckless moves after witnessing what happened to the cultivator that fell into the blood pool.

 Right then, Shangguan Yu's figure flashed. He took advantage of the moment when Ji Yaoyan was briefly distracted and sneaked in an attack.

 The side of the folding fan was extremely sharp and a flash of blood appeared as it brushed past Ji Yaoyan's arm.

 "Ah!"

 Ji Yaoyan could not help but exclaim as the pain turned her face pale.

 "Oh?"

 When he saw that, killing intent surged through Su Zimo's eyes. With a swift leap, he jumped over the heads of the many fiend cultivators and charged at Shangguan Yu and the others.

 Swoosh!

 The Cold Moon Saber descended from the skies, slashing down with an unstoppable might.

 Shangguan Yu's expression changed. There was no way he would dare take that head on as he retreated while yelling, "Stop him! Everyone, let's work together to kill that man!"

 His first sentence was directed at the four beautiful women he brought along. The second was a call for all other fiend cultivators.

 Swash! Swash! Swash!

 The four beautiful women had clearly trained together in a combined attack technique as four long swords stabbed from different angles, making it impossible for anyone to dodge or retaliate.

 Even though Ji Yaoyan was from a fiend sect, she was Ji Yaoxue's younger sister after all.

 With that relationship, Su Zimo had to ensure her safety!

 Now that he saw Ji Yaoyan injured, Su Zimo could not care less. Facing the four incoming swords, he did not retreat or dodge. Instead, he slashed up with the Cold Moon Saber in his left hand and met an incoming sword with his right hand.

 He coiled his hand around the sword!

 Bam!

 The sword let out a tremble as the woman wielding it exclaimed. Her palm was torn and she could no longer grip the sword, breaking the combo attack of the four of them momentarily.

 Su Zimo's figure flickered and afterimages lingered. Appearing before the woman in the blink of an eye, he leaned it.

 With a bang, her body flew off like a kite that was snapped. By the time she landed, she was no longer breathing.

 At the same time, Su Zimo flipped his hand and slashed with his saber, causing a cold light to swipe across the neck of another woman.

 A bloody line appeared.

 Shing!

 A blood mist spewed out.

 With just a casual brush and a single exchange of blow, two women from Cloud Rain Sect had died in Su Zimo's hands.

 He came to Ji Yaoxue's side and asked, frowning, "How are you?"

 "I'm fine, you don't have to worry about me."

 She shook her head and indicated for her to watch out behind him.

 Su Zimo spun around and glared at the incoming fiend cultivators coldly. Wielding his saber, he howled and charged into them once more.

 Bang!

 Even though the person in front blocked Su Zimo's saber, he was still sent flying. By the time he landed on the ground, his arms were mangled and his bones crushed - he had lost all his battle prowess.

 Su Zimo's power of blood was way too strong.

 The realm of tsunami blood was enough for him to crush all the fiend cultivators present!

 Only the four fiend heirs could hold out against him with their intricate moves.

 Dong!

 At the moment, the familiar dull sound rang from the blood pool again as a splash appeared on the surface.

 This time, the sound was even clearer and more powerful. It was as though a hammer had slammed heavily into everyone's hearts.

 Everyone present felt a tightness in their chest and their blood was in a mess. They could not help but frown.

 Su Zimo suddenly felt an indescribable sense of danger.

 This place was a little odd. It did not seem like it was just a simple inheritance ground as those of the fiend sects had said.

 Su Zimo did not think too much about it. He was the first to recover with his surging bloodline as he rushed into the crowd towards the Malevolent Earth Sect heir.

 "Ah!"

 When he saw that Su Zimo was rushing at him, the Malevolent Earth Sect heir heaved a deep breath of air and bellowed. As he retreated, he shook the bone spear in his hands.

 The other three fiend heirs snapped out of their stupor from the dull sound and helped the Malevolent Earth Sect heir immediately, forming an entrapment.

 "Bang!"

 Su Zimo stomped his feet on the ground, causing sand and gravel to fly everywhere as the earth trembled.

 The Malevolent Earth Sect heir was caught off guard and broke into a stumble. That slowed his movements and revealed an opening.

 Su Zimo's eyes lit up. He casted Divine Steed Fleeting and cut through the crowd instantly, swinging his Cold Moon Saber upwards ruthlessly!

 This was a completely one-sided attack.

 Coupled with his terrifying burst speed, the Malevolent Earth Sect heir was still a step slower even as he tried his best to retreat. His chest was sliced open, causing blood to gush out and his organs were faintly visible.

 "Ah!"

 The Malevolent Earth Sect heir shrieked shrilly. Pale as a sheet, he looked down at his chest in horror.

 While the seven fiend sects were fighting for the inheritance, if things were to go awry and any one party were to declare their surrender, the rest would not be so ruthless as to kill a fiend heir.

 However, the Malevolent Earth Sect heir would have never imagined that he would come across such a malignant being in this place!

 Upon seeing this scene, the other three fiend heirs felt a chill run down their spines.

 Su Zimo swung left and right. Any fiend sect cultivators that stood before him either died on the spot or were sent flying with blood spraying out of them.

 Arriving before the Malevolent Earth Sect heir, Su Zimo grabbed his head with a cold expression and swung his Cold Moon Saber horizontally.

 "Pfft!"

 A large head was chopped off!

 Psst!

 The fiend sect cultivators gasped.

 They did not know which immortal sect had sent such a ruthless person who could kill the Malevolent Earth Sect fiend heir without batting a single eyelid!

 Shangguan Yu and the Illusion Fiend Cult and Zenith Sect heirs retreated.

 If the four of them were unable to kill this person, it was pointless now that there were only three of them left. They might even end up dying here.

 "Lunatic Pang, are you just going to sit there and watch our fiend heirs get killed idly?"

 Shangguan Yu asked with an ashen expression, "If you continue to sit by and do nothing, what would the other fiend cultivators think of you when news of this spreads back to the fiend sects?"

 "Hahahaha!"

 The Illusion Fiend Cult heir burst out in laughter. "They'll only think that Lunatic Pang is a superficial reputation of yours! You're nothing more than an empty shell who can only be arrogant within our fiend sects! When you come across anyone from immortal sects, you're so scared that you don't even dare to say a word!"

 Upon hearing this, Pang Yue finally moved. He stood up from his spot as the fighting spirit in his eyes burned into two flames.

 With just that single action, everyone present felt an overwhelming pressure!

 It was as though there was a shadow of an ancient demon coming from Pang Yue, possessing unparalleled might that could even envelop the heavens!

 "You don't have to provoke me."

 Pang Yue said coldly, "If I were to attack, that person would be killed with extreme ease!"

 As fiend heirs, each of them had tricks up their sleeves and were extremely intelligent.

 When Su Zimo was fighting the other fiend heirs, it was the perfect opportunity to sit by and reap the spoils later - there was no way Pang Yue would get involved.

 However, the inheritance object was about to be born.

 Now that the other fiend heirs were fearful because of Su Zimo, it was the perfect timing for him to stand forth.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 176 - Terrifying Lunatic

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Boom! 

 Pang Yue pulled out the black spear that was embedded in the ground, causing the earth to crack and mud splattered everywhere.

 Dragging his huge spear, Pang Yue strode in a domineering manner to Su Zimo and said, "I don't know which immortal sect you're from, but I guess your master must have spent a lot of effort to nurture you. But… what a pity."

 "Even though your bloodline has reached the legendary tsunami blood, your body tempering isn't at a greater mastery yet. You are too weak to be my match!"

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat and he thought to himself about how powerful this person was.

 Before they even exchanged blows, Pang Yue had already seen through him.

 Pang Yue was not wrong. Even though Su Zimo's bloodline was terrifying and he was strong, Marrow Cleansing was only the fourth section of The Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness.

 In terms of body tempering, Su Zimo had yet to cultivate the Organs Refinement and Orifice Clearing sections.

 Sizzle!

 The spear tip slashed across the ground, producing strange sounds.

 Amidst the sound, Pang Yue's heavy footsteps could be heard.

 Thump! Thump! Thump!

 He was neither slow nor fast, but it was forceful. Every single step he took seemed as if he was stepping on the beat of Su Zimo's heart, giving the latter a feeling of dread.

 As Pang Yue approached, his aura grew stronger and stronger. On the contrary, Su Zimo's aura was being crushed completely!

 In the eyes of the onlookers, Pang Yue seemed to have transformed into an ancient demon a hundred feet tall, overlooking Su Zimo who was tiny as an ant right now.

 Of course, that was just an illusion of the crowd that was caused by the auras of both parties and the circumstances alongside various reasons.

 Shangguan Yu was secretly shocked by Pang Yue's terror. After some thought, he gathered that even without the presence of the ancient spirit lock formation, he might not be a match for that lunatic either.

 However, Shangguan Yu heaved a sigh of relief.

 No matter what, that green robed cultivator was finally going to die.

 With Pang Yue around, the rest of them were in no danger of losing their lives. But, if the green robed cultivator was the one who survived, the only option left for them was to escape.

 A cruel glint flashed in the Zenith Sect heir's eyes as he looked on coldly.

 When the Illusion Fiend Cult heir saw what was happening, he was delighted and yelled, "Lunatic Pang, killing this person outright will be too easy on him! You'd better rip him into pieces! That'd be satisfying!"

 Ji Yaoyan furrowed her brows as worry flashed across her eyes.

 She was the clearest about Pang Yue's methods and abilities. Through the history of fiend sect heirs, his strength was ranked right at the top. Otherwise, he would not be called a lunatic!

 Seeing Pang Yue walk over, Su Zimo suddenly realized something.

 Even though what Pang Yue said was true, the fact that he chose to say it at this moment was a form of mental warfare.

 If Su Zimo felt that he was inferior to Pang Yue, his aura would definitely weaken and he would lose the initiative.

 After realizing this, Su Zimo had been searching for a way to break out of that situation.

 "Haha!"

 Pang Yue did not intend to give Su Zimo any chance to begin with. When he approached Su Zimo, he raised his pitch black spear and smashed it down like a steel whip, causing the wind to howl in a breathtaking manner!

 Su Zimo did not even think about it and sidestepped to dodge immediately.

 The power of that spear was too powerful!

 If he wanted to defend it head on, he would only end up severely injured and might even die on the spot!

 "Can you avoid it?"

 Pang Yue's spear missed and smashed on the ground with a loud bang, causing the earth to crack.

 Amidst the billowing smoke, a thick black spear stabbed out. It was extremely stable, as if it could even pierce through the heavens!

 Su Zimo's eyes lit up. He took a half sidestep and forcefully twisted his stance with the Plow Heaven Stride, dodging the sharp tip of the spear while using his Cold Moon Saber to strike at the weakest part of the spear!

 Su Zimo could not help but praise himself internally for that slash.

 Regardless of angle, timing, strength or the combination with Plow Heaven Stride, the move was perfect.

 In fact, Su Zimo thought of what to do with this move later on.

 After colliding with the spear, the Cold Moon Saber slanted sideways and sliced down the body of the spear, forcing Pang Yue to let go!

 That way, Su Zimo would seize the initiative and gain the advantage with a weapon!

 "Clang!"

 The sound of metal clashing echoed out.

 It was as Su Zimo had imagined and the Cold Moon Saber collided heavily against the body of the spear. However, his expression changed the next moment as he realized something was amiss.

 Su Zimo felt an extremely domineering shock wave on the body of the spear!

 The moment the Cold Moon Saber made contact with it, the shock was transmitted to him through the saber!

 It was a trap!

 It was the same way Su Zimo had dealt with the thousand-faced assassin earlier on - this was a deliberate opening set up by Pang Yue!

 "Buzz!"

 The spear quivered and the Cold Moon Saber was sent flying. With his palm torn and fresh blood dripping, Su Zimo's trump card he had designed earlier was now useless.

 "Haha!"

 Pang Yue burst out into laughter. Exerting strength into his arms, he swept the spear horizontally right at Su Zimo's head.

 After the Cold Moon Saber left his hands, Su Zimo was extremely swift and squatted.

 The pitch black spear swept into air. However, it suddenly changed its momentum and stopped right above Su Zimo's head before slamming down!

 Pushing his feet, Su Zimo rolled to the side and barely avoided the fatal blow. He was covered with quite a bit of mud and looked rather pathetic.

 The both of them had only exchanged a couple of moves. However, Su Zimo had escaped death several times. If he was any bit slower, he would have died on the spot!

 The difference in strength between the both sides was obvious.

 In the eyes of everyone, Su Zimo had no chance against Pang Yue with his black spear now that even his weapon was gone.

 "I've told you, you're very strong, but you're no match for me. Please resign to your fate," Pang Yue's voice sounded as though he was stating an unquestionable fact.

 Raising his brow, an idea flashed into Su Zimo's mind - he had finally realized the flaw in Pang Yue's earlier statement!

 "My strength is indeed inferior to yours. However, strength is not the only factor in melee combat," Su Zimo composed himself and replied indifferently.

 In that instant, a strange change happened between their auras.

 Pang Yue's aura was still extremely strong. However, Su Zimo's aura suddenly became unpredictable.

 If one were to compare Pang Yue to a towering, mighty mountain, Su Zimo would be akin to a bottomless ocean!

 It was hard to tell who was stronger between the two!

 No one could tell if the mountain would overturn the ocean or if the ocean would sink the mountain.

 "I'm really curious. Now that even your weapon is gone, what are you going to fight me with? Hmms," Sensing the abnormality in Su Zimo, Pang Yue continued with his mental warfare.

 "Not only are weapons useless in the hands of some people, they may even be a burden."

 Su Zimo let out a long sigh and actually took the initiative to walk towards Pang Yue calmly.

 Splash! Splash!

 Bang! Boom! Boom!

 "Huff… hmm…"

 A strange noise rang in Su Zimo's body - that was the Tiger Leopard Thunder Sound.

 Su Zimo's aura was climbing steadily!

 If anyone were to close their eyes, they would definitely be met with a shocking scene in their minds.

 It was an ancient demon that stood tall and mighty. With bloodshot eyes, it strode through the torrential ocean and its body shimmered with lightning - it was an unyielding sight!
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 Chapter 177 - Melee Combat Suppression

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 As Su Zimo approached with an intensifying aura, Pang Yue could wait no longer. The pitch black spear in his hands danced as he strode forth and dived towards Su Zimo.

 A simple spear with incomparable strength shot out.

 Su Zimo's expression was unchanged. He sidestepped and dodged it.

 No matter what, he was still not Pang Yue's match in terms of raw power.

 Furthermore, Su Zimo had already lost his weapon. Now that he was barehanded, all the more he couldn't fight Pang Yue head on.

 The pitch black spear danced in Pang Yue's hands like a gigantic black dragon. Everywhere it passed, it burst with a suppressive force that could destroy everything!

 Su Zimo kept retreating and the space he could dodge decreased by the second - he was completely restricted by Pang Yue.

 Everyone could tell that if this was to continue, Su Zimo would undoubtedly lose before long!

 But, the strange thing was that, none of them could see any bit of fear in Su Zimo's calm face.

 Dong!

 A dull sound rang from the blood pool once more.

 Everyone's expressions changed as their hearts skipped a beat.

 Right after, the blood pool started to swirl slowly as though it was being attracted by a force.

 Before long, a gigantic vortex appeared in the middle of the blood pool, growing deeper by the moment.

 All the fiend sect cultivators were stunned - they had all realized that the inheritance was about to be born!

 In the fiend sects, anyone who obtained the item in the blood pool would be completely reborn.

 If an ordinary fiend sect cultivator obtained it, he could replace a fiend heir entirely.

 If a fiend heir obtained it, he could very well become the strongest fiend heir of the seven fiend sects!

 Who wouldn't mind having a treasure like that?

 Even Pang Yue seemed to be slightly dazed as his hand moved slower.

 Right then, Su Zimo's eyes lit up. He suddenly reached out and grabbed the pitch black spear with a flash of lightning in his palms - a coil and a tremble!

 "Oh?"

 Pang Yue's reaction was extremely fast. The moment he realized something was amiss, he channeled his blood towards his arms and steadied the pitch black spear with all his might!

 That was an absolute suppression through strength!

 But then, Pang Yue's expression changed.

 The lightning in Su Zimo's palms extended rapidly on the pitch black spear into Pang Yue's body.

 As though he was struck by lightning, Pang Yue's body shuddered and he nearly let go of the pitch black spear as pain surged through his arm as though it was pricked by needles.

 Swoosh!

 Immediately, Pang Yue channeled his bloodline to purge away the wanton power of thunder that had entered his body. Steadying himself, he took a deep breath of air and wanted to retaliate.

 Su Zimo had already seized that opportunity to appear in front of Pang Yue.

 His knees were slightly bent in a seemingly kneeled position. With a smile, he pushed his hands towards Pang Yue's mouth, looking as if he was holding up an immortal fruit.

 For some reason, Pang Yue felt his scalp tingle and a chill run down his spine when he saw that pose.

 Sanguine Ape Fruit Offering… that was a powerful killing move of The Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness!

 Pang Yue retreated. He wanted to retract his pitch black spear and block it in front of Su Zimo.

 However, the latter followed him like a maggot, ensuring that the distance between them was never more than one arm!

 This was a particular distance.

 Even though the might of Pang Yue's pitch black spear was frightening, it became a burden under such a distance.

 Grabbing his spear with one arm, Pang Yue tried to force down Su Zimo's palms with his other arm.

 A cold glint flashed in Su Zimo's eyes as he changed strategy at the last moment. Gripping Pang Yue's wrist with both hands, he tore it towards both sides while releasing his Power of Blood!

 At the same time, Su Zimo stomped his knee forward like a galloping horse.

 This was another killing move - Divine Steed Dismemberment!

 Bang!

 Su Zimo's knee landed squarely on Pang Yue's chest, giving off a dull sound of defeat.

 Pang Yue's body shuddered as he staggered backwards; his face flushed red for a brief moment.

 Su Zimo was secretly shocked.

 If it was anyone else who was struck by the Divine Steed Dismemberment, their arms would have been ripped apart even if their chest wasn't crushed.

 But now, Pang Yue was merely forced back a couple of steps after receiving that killing move. Instead of losing his combat power, his feral instincts were triggered!

 How terrifyingly strong was this person's physique?

 What Su Zimo did not know was that at the moment, the mental shock for Pang Yue was greater.

 He had thought that Su Zimo's strength would not be a threat to him.

 However, that move earlier on gave his arms a tearing pain! The bones in his chest felt like they were cracking, his heart stopped for a moment and even his organs were shaking!

 Killing intent surged fervently in Pang Yue's eyes as his fighting spirit rumbled. With a wrathful roar, he tossed away his pitch black spear and lunged at Su Zimo with his bare hands!

 At that sight, Su Zimo praised internally.

 For Pang Yue, the only way of breaking away from that situation was to cast away the weapon in his hands.

 Not everybody would be able to react in the midst of such an intense battle and come to that realization. Even then, they may not have the guts to discard their weapons.

 However, since he had the advantage, Su Zimo would naturally not let Pang Yue make a comeback.

 While he did not know of any saber techniques, there were way too many melee killing moves in The Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness.

 Pang Yue clenched his fists, charging at Su Zimo's head from the side like two mountains.

 Su Zimo did not dodge nor avoid it. Stepping forth, he unleashed the stance of the Plow Heaven Stride and retracted both arms to his sides. With a sudden slant, he thrust and pushed forward!

 Bovine's Moon-gazing!

 This move not only allowed him to dodge Pang Yue's killing move, it even allowed him to retaliate!

 "Good move!"

 The corners of Pang Yue's eyes twitched as he changed strategy at the last moment. He pulled his arms in front of him to defend against Su Zimo's punch while sweeping with his legs horizontally.

 Su Zimo followed suit and changed strategy as well. Suddenly, he bent down and was almost sprawled on the ground. Using all his limbs, he slithered in front of Pang Yue like a gigantic python.

 After Anaconda Swath came the big killing move… Anaconda Strangle!

 Su Zimo's body elongated as though he was weak and boneless. He coiled around Pang Yue's legs and channeled his blood, bursting off with an exuberant Power of Blood!

 Whoosh!

 Su Zimo's muscles expanded rapidly and he grew in size, bent on crushing Pang Yue into meat pulp!

 "Ah!"

 Pang Yue realized the danger as well. Roaring, he churned his blood to fight head on.

 Both sides exerted power.

 After a slight pause, Su Zimo realized that he would not be able to do anything to Pang Yue if this carried on.

 This person's physique was way too strong!

 With a swift motion, he slid down from Pang Yue's body.

 Pang Yue was not in the best state either, panting slightly with a blushed face. Right then, his vision blurred - Su Zimo was actually rushing at him again!

 "Boom!"

 A deafening explosion of air could be heard.

 Pang Yue raised his head to see Su Zimo's fist pummeling down from the skies, looking like a supreme seal that could suppress the ancient times. Its aura was magnificent and terrifying!

 Taking a deep breath of air, Pang Yue raised his arms and defended against it!

 Bang!

 The fist and arm collided, giving off a sound that could chatter one's teeth.

 Pang Yue's feet sank into the ground, making him seem shorter than Su Zimo.

 The melee combat fight was way too intense and dangerous. With rapid changes in their moves, both of them fought with lightning speed such that everyone felt their hearts palpitating just by watching.

 Suppression!

 Lunatic Pang who was deemed as the number one fiend heir in melee combat was actually being suppressed by an unknown green robed cultivator!
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 Chapter 178 - Skeleton in the Stone Coffin

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 After the Sanguine Ape Fist Seal, Su Zimo did not pause at all and thrust forward coiled like a ball with his legs slightly bent.

 Arriving in front of Pang Yue, Su Zimo's body suddenly bounced off and he struck up with both arms, hitting Pang Yue heavily on the chin.

 Bang!

 Pang Yue's head was reared as blood gushed into his eyes. With loosened teeth, he staggered backwards.

 Back in the Cang Lang Mountain Range, Su Zimo crushed a cultivator's jaws and neck with this Sanguine Ape Fruit Offering.

 But now, Pang Yue merely lost a couple of teeth.

 Su Zimo leaned in and smashed against Pang Yue's strength with his entire body's might. The latter grunted and his muscular body was sent flying.

 This did not cause Su Zimo to stop. With a flash of his body, he grabbed Pang Yue by the ankles and exerted strength in his arms! Exhaling deeply, Su Zimo lifted Pang Yue's entire body and smashed it heavily into the ground!

 Boom!

 A huge human sized crater formed on the ground as dust spread everywhere.

 Many of the fiend sect cultivators were dumbfounded as their mouths twitched uncontrollably.

 This was an outcome none of them had expected.

 Everyone could tell that Pang Yue's strength was far superior compared to Su Zimo. However, a single mistake caused him to lose the initiative and Su Zimo continued the combo till this eventual defeat!

 Even though it was a short exchange of blows, both parties displayed extremely powerful melee combat techniques.

 Dong!

 Yet another dull sound rang out.

 Everyone looked in the direction of the sound. Gradually, their pupils constricted as their expressions froze.

 In the blood pool not far away, an ancient coffin laid quietly at the bottom and was faintly discernible from the vortex. Placed in the middle, it looked as though it was one with the pool.

 There were many mysterious and esoteric runic patterns etched on the surface of the stone coffin. However, due to the constant flow of blood, most of it was indiscernible and it had a dim glow.

 There were also huge chains wrapped around the surface of the stone coffin. They were all covered in rust and seemed as though they had been there for a long time.

 The dull sounds from before came from this stone coffin!

 All of a sudden!

 Another sound came from the blood pool.

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 The chains on the stone coffin began to crack and shattered under the watchful eyes of everyone!

 With a loud boom, the lid of the coffin was lifted by a tremendous force.

 The dull sound in the stone coffin became even clearer!

 Dong! Dong! Dong!

 It was as though someone was striking the drums of the heavens in a deep and powerful manner.

 Everyone focused and gasped.

 A figure was lying in the stone coffin.

 To be precise, it was a skeleton.

 However, there was a grisly red heart in the chest of the skeleton and it was beating with great vigor!

 Dong! Dong! Dong!

 The dull sounds were actually the beating of the heart!

 Many of the fiend sect cultivators were so terrified that they even forgot to breathe.

 Su Zimo realized this was unexpected. At the very least, the skeleton before him was definitely not within the calculations of the many fiend sect cultivators present!

 He did not have time to bother about Pang Yue who was lying in the huge pit. In a flash, he appeared beside Demoness Ji and whispered, "Hurry up and leave. Something is not right!"

 Demoness Ji's face was pale as a sheet at the moment. A look of fear flickered in her eyes as she murmured, "It's probably too late.'

 Su Zimo sensed something and followed Demoness Ji's gaze towards the blood pool once more.

 In just that short while, the blood in the pool was drained by more than half after gushing into the stone coffin!

 As for the skeleton in the stone coffin, its body already had a layer of flesh and blood. Although it was thin and translucent, it was growing at a speed visible to the naked eye!

 Su Zimo narrowed his gaze as countless thoughts flashed through his mind.

 Reincarnation?

 Or… was the skeleton not dead to begin with?

 Who was he?

 At this moment, Su Zimo suddenly realized that he could not move his feet, as if he was being restrained by an invisible force.

 Sweeping his gaze, he realized that it was the same for the many fiend sect cultivators present - they were all rooted to the spot.

 Suddenly, the skeleton in the stone coffin sat up. The black holes where its eyes were shone with a sinister red gleam as it opened its mouth and produced a series of tones, "Since… you are… here… don't… leave anymore…!"

 Because it had no tongue, the skeleton's pronunciation was unclear. However, everyone could vaguely make out what it was saying.

 Without any warning, the group of cultivators closest to the blood pool flew through the air towards the stone coffin in the blood pool simultaneously as though they were pulled by something. Their eyes were filled with fright.

 Those people struggled furiously in midair, wanting to get away from the stone coffin, but to no avail.

 Some of them had despair in their eyes as they roared and raised their weapons, stabbing at the skeleton in the stone coffin.

 The long swords that stabbed the skeleton broke on the spot!

 Many fiend sect cultivators were brought to the vicinity of the skeleton. It opened its mouth and sucked, causing the flesh and blood of a cultivator opposite to gush into its mouth like liquid.

 In the blink of an eye, a group of fiend sect cultivators perished without a single survivor!

 The empty, white skeletons that remained fell from midair and scattered beside the stone coffin.

 After absorbing the fresh blood, the flesh on the skeleton became more abundant. Although it was far from the level of a normal person, its face could already be vaguely made out.

 Standing up from the stone coffin, the skeleton walked out and surveyed the surroundings with a pair of bloody red holes.

 It seemed to be able to see everything around it!

 The skeleton took another breath and the flesh on its face squirmed, as if it was in enjoyment.

 "Such fresh… blood… click… click clack…!"

 At some point in time, Pang Yue had crawled up from the ground. Coughing blood, it was obvious that Su Zimo had slammed him hard.

 Pang Yue cursed, "Fu*k! I thought that this was an inheritance ground. Turns out there's an old demon buried here!"

 Swoosh!

 The skeleton waved.

 Another group of cultivators flew towards it. Even though the bodies were theirs, they could not control it at all - it was an unstoppable power!

 Before long, that group of cultivators perished once again, leaving behind a pile of bones as their flesh were all absorbed by the skeleton.

 Dong dong! Dong dong dong!

 The beating of the skeleton's heart grew louder and stronger.

 "What should we do?"

 Demoness Ji's petite body trembled as she asked softly.

 She naturally knew that given the situation before them, only fate could decide their lives. Both she and Su Zimo were powerless to resist.

 However, she merely wanted to talk to someone out of the fear in her heart.

 Su Zimo was expressionless as he glared at the skeleton coldly.

 They stood no chance at all.

 The skeleton was indeed extremely strong. So strong that it was hard to imagine.

 However, it had clearly been trapped in the stone coffin for a long time and had just escaped. Although it was recovering its strength, now was also its weakest moment!

 As long as he could find its weakness, they might be able to obtain a sliver of life!

 At this moment, the skeleton waved again.

 About ten cultivators flew towards the skeleton.

 Su Zimo and Demoness Ji were among the group!
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 Chapter 179 - Thunderclap Kill

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo and Demoness Ji flew towards the skeleton, drawn by some invisible force.

 In the short process, Su Zimo could feel his bloodline stir as though it was about to be extracted!

 The other fiend sect cultivators did not give up. Some struggled and begged, some screamed hysterically while others raised their weapons and slashed wildly at the skeleton.

 However, the skeleton was intact and there were no wounds at all!

 As long as it opened its mouth and sucked, the flesh of the cultivator on the other end would turn into a pool of blood and flow into its mouth.

 That nourished the flesh on the skeleton and the beating of its heart grew stronger.

 Before long, it was Su Zimo and Demoness Ji's turn. The skeleton turned around and faced the both of them. The hole in its eyes shone with a bloodthirsty red glow and it was filled with excitement.

 Demoness Ji's face was ashen and her eyes were filled with despair.

 Psst! Psst! Psst!

 Right then, Su Zimo suddenly took a deep breath, causing a huge current of air to gush into his lungs fanatically. It was akin to an anaconda devouring the sun and moon, trying to turn into a dragon and soar through the heavens!

 The air flow was extremely fast and violent. When it cut his throat, traces of blood even seeped out with a salty smell.

 Su Zimo's chest bulged in a shocking manner, as if he had swallowed a huge balloon.

 "Kill!"

 Su Zimo was one step ahead. Opening his mouth suddenly, he roared and released the air flow as blood boiled in his body.

 "Boom!"

 The roar erupted in the air like thunder.

 fiend sect cultivators who were slightly further away from Su Zimo frowned, feeling a sharp pain in their ears as they spaced out briefly.

 Thunderclap Kill!

 It was an extremely strong thunder art in the Void Thunder Manual. Converting sound into energy in an instant, it could produce a powerful impact.

 However, it was impossible to learn this thunder art since someone had torn away the back half of the Void Thunder Manual.

 Yet, Su Zimo had gained some inspiration through his past experiences and had his own insights. Coupled with Anaconda Eclipse of The Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness, he created a sound spirit technique that possessed quite a formidable power as well.

 That was the Thunderclap Kill that Su Zimo had just executed.

 Of course, this was not a complete thunder art - it was merely something that Su Zimo had deduced.

 Each time it was released, Su Zimo's lungs would suffer immense pressure and possibly even injuries.

 Unless it was a last resort, Su Zimo would not use Thunderclap Kill easily.

 If Su Zimo had managed to gain greater mastery of the Marrow Cleansing section and used Organs Refinement to strengthen his lungs, he would naturally be able to withstand the outburst of Thunderclap Kill.

 Now that Su Zimo had used this technique, it was naturally because he was prepared to risk his life!

 The power of thunder was the strongest of the Yang elements and could purge evil.

 It was the same for Thunderclap Kill.

 When the skeleton heard that roar, its body trembled and the flesh that coagulated actually showed signs of falling off!

 Right on the heels of that, Su Zimo's eyes shone with a vicious glint. He thrust his right hand using his palm as a knife and stabbed it into the skeleton's chest!

 Poof!

 Flashes of blood appeared.

 Just as Su Zimo's hand stabbed into the skeleton's chest, it was stuck.

 Immediately after, the flesh on Su Zimo's palm began to fall off, gushing into the skeleton's body as liquid blood.

 "Click, clack!"

 The skeleton opened its mouth, seemingly mocking Su Zimo for overestimating his abilities.

 In the blink of an eye, the flesh on Su Zimo's palm had dissipated, revealing a blood bone palm.

 Suddenly, the skeleton trembled.

 An extremely terrifying aura emanated from the blood bone palm, spreading across its chest in a shuddering manner.

 A thin layer of fire that emitted a searing and horrifying heat burned on the surface of the blood bone palm, as if it could incinerate all living beings. It melted the flesh on the skeleton's chest instantly.

 Su Zimo clenched his teeth and thrust.

 Instantly, the blood bone palm extended into the skeleton's chest, spreading its fingers and gripping its beating heart!

 At that moment, Su Zimo and the skeleton trembled at the same time and stopped moving instantaneously.

 The entire world seemed to have frozen over.

 "Pfft!"

 Su Zimo squeezed his palm and the heart exploded.

 "Clack, clack…!"

 Opening its mouth, the skeleton let out a strange howl from the depths of its throat.

 Suddenly, a tremendous force exploded in front of the skeleton's chest, repelling Su Zimo instantly.

 Scarlet light emanated the place filled with the stench of blood!

 Large patches of blood mist splattered on Su Zimo's and seeped into his pores.

 In the blink of an eye, he was covered in blood and his body swelled in a terrifying manner, as though he was a fiendcelestial who had just emerged from hell!

 "Ah!"

 An extremely powerful bloodline surged into his body. Feeling as though his body was about to explode, Su Zimo could not help but roar into the skies!

 The moment he opened his mouth, rich and pure sanguine light spewed out, emitting a powerful and domineering fluctuation of his bloodline.

 Upon seeing this, the eyes of the remaining fiend sect cultivators burned.

 No one knew what exactly happened to the skeleton or how Su Zimo had managed to pierce its chest and deal serious damage.

 However, everyone could tell that more than half of the skeleton's blood essence had surged into Su Zimo's body.

 It was a huge opportunity!

 With such pure bloodline essence, anyone present would be able to reach the tsunami blood realm!

 As for Su Zimo who had already achieved tsunami blood, what level would he reach with this opportunity?

 What sort of changes would happen to his bloodline?

 Immediately following that, the expressions of the fiend sect cultivators changed again - something was not right.

 At the moment, Su Zimo's body was filled with a thick bloodline such that it was about to explode. Streaks of blood appeared on his skin in a horrifying manner.

 A look of pity flashed in Pang Yue's eyes.

 This was indeed a huge opportunity.

 It was so huge that no one's body could withstand it!

 From his point of view, Su Zimo's fate was decided - he would explode due to the rich bloodline, leaving no corpse in his wake!

 "Ah!"

 The skeleton let out a low growl and the holes in its eyes emitted a cold light. It opened its mouth and spat out a string of words, "I'll… have you guys… die… with me!"

 Bang! Boom! Boom!

 The ground trembled violently as cracks began to appear, spreading out in all directions rapidly. The walls around them collapsed as countless boulders fell and covered the skies.

 The fiend sect cultivators were terrified as they fled in all directions.

 Due to their spirit energies being locked, they would definitely die if they were buried by the boulders - none of them would have the strength to withstand the impact!

 Demoness Ji wanted to escape but when she caught sight of Su Zimo's miserable appearance, she hesitated slightly.

 No matter what, she was the one who brought him here.

 He was an innocent victim to this calamity.

 Furthermore, Su Zimo had indeed kept to his promise and ensured her safety for the entire journey.

 In that instant, if Su Zimo had not counterattacked, she might have ended up as food for the skeleton just like the other fiend sect cultivators.

 With that moment of hesitation, Demoness Ji lost her final chance to escape.
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 Bang! Bang! Bang! 

 As though the end of the world had arrived, the sky collapsed.

 The surrounding boulders crashed down and blocked all passageways.

 At the moment, Su Zimo's body swelled and trembled. He panted heavily as the powerful bloodline essence crashed wantonly within his body.

 Su Zimo's body was on the verge of falling apart - the unbearable pain was causing his consciousness to go fuzzy.

 Opposite him, the skeleton looked terrible as well.

 A huge bloody hole appeared in its chest. The original place of his heart was now empty, leaving only some pieces of flesh.

 There was originally a layer of flesh on the skeleton - it was close to recovering to human form.

 Now that the heart was ruptured, the flesh was disintegrating as well. Before long, it fell off the skeleton and slid to the ground.

 Soon, it turned back to a white skeleton with an aura that was even weaker than before.

 The skeleton gazed at Su Zimo's blood bone palm. The bloody light in the hole in its eyes flickered before dimming gradually.

 The last trace of its life was also dissipating slowly.

 "You… die too!"

 The skeleton looked at Su Zimo and suddenly opened its mouth.

 Right after, it raised its hand and stabbed at Su Zimo's chest with fingers as sharp as daggers!

 If the attack struck, there was no need to wait to be buried by countless boulders. A Foundation Establishment Cultivator's heart would definitely be pierced to certain death.

 Upon seeing that, Demoness Ji's expression changed but she did not stop him.

 No matter what, they were not getting out of this place - there was no difference between dying a moment earlier or later.

 Even though Su Zimo's consciousness was fuzzy, his spirit perception was still there.

 He felt a strong sense of danger!

 Instinctively, he dodged to the side.

 Su Zimo did not have time to react - it was purely out of instinct.

 Poof!

 The palm of the skeleton pierced through Su Zimo's chest like a sharp knife, emerging from his back filled with blood.

 That palm was aimed at crushing Su Zimo's heart.

 However, due to that dodge, it pierced through the middle of Su Zimo's chest, brushing by his heart!

 That burst attack seemed to have exhausted the skeleton's last strength.

 Feeling the sharp pain in his chest, Su Zimo punched out casually and sent the skeleton flying, causing it to fall into the rubble.

 The skeleton remained motionless, as if it was already dead. The hole in its face was pitch black.

 In the blink of an eye, a layer of dust and gravel covered the skeleton.

 Shing!

 A gush of blood shot out from Su Zimo's chest and splattered all over the ground. It emitted a crystalline luster and the bloodline was rich and shimmering.

 Su Zimo's figure shrank by quite a bit. Although he had not recovered to his original state, the bloodstains on his body were gradually fading and he was recovering slowly!

 "Oh?"

 That change caught Demoness Ji's attention.

 In truth, Su Zimo was at his most arduous period earlier on - the bloodline was too strong and his body could not withstand it.

 It was equivalent to a powerful force that surged rampantly in his body and could not be vented.

 The reason why Su Zimo's body swelled was because the pressure within was too great; that was also why his skin cracked with streaks of blood appearing.

 If he could not digest the power of that rich bloodline, a single fate awaited Su Zimo - death through explosion.

 However, the skeleton's final attack had inadvertently saved Su Zimo's life!

 Its intention was naturally to kill Su Zimo.

 Unexpectedly, Su Zimo managed to dodge the fatal strike to his heart using his spirit perception.

 Even though the injury was serious and the wound on his chest was horrifying with blood gushing out, it was an outlet for the power of the bloodline within to gush out! Because of that, it helped him avert the crisis!

 Of course, Su Zimo still retained most of the bloodline's essence within his body.

 However, that bloodline essence was no longer a threat to his life.

 It was a blessing in disguise!

 There were too many things that happened that night. If there was any slight deviation in the series of events, not only would Su Zimo fail to obtain the opportunity before him, he would even be met with a huge calamity.

 It was the same for the current situation - Su Zimo and Demoness Ji were not out of danger yet.

 Bang! Boom! Boom!

 The surrounding mountains collapsed and a huge shadow crushed - they would be buried before long!

 The passageways out were already blocked. Notwithstanding the fact that Su Zimo was severely injured in the chest and was dazed and weak, even if he was in his best state, he might not have been able to escape.

 "I'm sorry."

 A rare trace of worry and kindness could be seen in Demoness Ji's eyes as she pretended to be relaxed and smiled at Su Zimo.

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 The ground beneath shook as cracks appeared and extended.

 Su Zimo's legs gave way and he almost fell into one of the cracks.

 Shrugging his head, he tried his best to stay awake. He looked down at the pitch black and bottomless crack, not knowing what was beneath.

 If he was not careful and fell in, he would probably be crushed into meat pulp.

 All of a sudden!

 Su Zimo's ears twitched. He could vaguely hear the sound of running water from the depths of the crack.

 After cultivating The Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness, Su Zimo's hearing and vision was far superior to normal people - he was almost at the point where he could listen to the world!

 Swish!

 The mountain peak above their heads fell alongside countless boulders, bringing with it dust that blocked their vision in a terrifying manner.

 Demoness Ji had a look of despair as she closed her eyes and sighed gently.

 Right then, she felt someone yank her wrist!

 Caught off guard, her knees buckled and she was led over. Subconsciously, she opened her eyes and looked.

 Su Zimo's face was frighteningly pale. Clutching the wound on his chest with one hand, he used his other hand to grab her as they stumbled to the stone coffin not far away.

 "Quickly, go in!"

 Arriving at the stone coffin, Su Zimo led Demoness Ji in front of him and with a shout, pushed her.

 She was stunned for a moment and fell into the stone coffin without resistance.

 Su Zimo leaped in right after, grabbing the lid of the coffin from the side and yanking it.

 With a slam, the lid closed above them tightly.

 The last bit of light disappeared.

 It was pitch black inside the stone coffin!

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 Almost at the same time as the lid was shut, the sound of countless boulders smashing onto the coffin rang - it was heavy and deafening!

 There was not much room in the stone coffin because it was designed for a single person.

 Now that the both of them were inside, together with the fact that Su Zimo's body was slightly swollen after absorbing the bloodline essence, it seemed extremely squeezy.

 A strange feeling arose in Demoness Ji's heart but she did not say anything.

 If it was anyone else or even Su Zimo before they arrived at this place, she might have killed him on the spot.

 But now, Demoness Ji did not move and inch. She blinked her eyes in deep thought.

 If Su Zimo was even slower for a moment earlier, they would have been crushed to death by the boulders outside!

 Despite that, Su Zimo chose to let her enter first and bear the danger himself.

 At that thought, a gentle glint flashed across Demoness Ji's eyes as she pursed her red lips.
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 The ground trembled and the stone coffin shook violently along. Slowly, it tilted and slid down a pitch black crack, falling over.

 Moments later, the stone coffin fell into water with a loud splash and disappeared in the blink of an eye.

 Dust flew everywhere as boulders rolled down.

 The sky was collapsing!

 After a long time, the tremors finally calmed down. The original place was reduced to ruins without any sign of life.

 In the middle of the ruins, there was a huge hole. It was pitch black and no one knew where it led to.

 A gentle breeze gusted in the dark night, blowing away the dust of the ruins.

 Not far away, four figures stood.

 To be precise, there were five!

 One of the figures was extremely blurry and indistinguishable in the night - it was the thousand-faced assassin.

 The five fiend heirs looked at the ruins not far away, theirs gazes flickering with a lingering fear.

 Feeling cold from the wind's breeze, the five of them suddenly realized that their clothes were drenched in sweat.

 There were hundreds of fiend sect cultivators with fiend heirs, all of them gathered for the inheritance of this place. This could be considered as a rare clash between the juniors of the fiend sects.

 However, none of them expected the stark changes of this expedition. Notwithstanding the fact that they did not obtain the inheritance, it nearly even turned into a massacre.

 Of the hundreds of fiend sect cultivators present, only the five of them survived.

 The Malevolent Earth Sect heir was slain by an unknown green robed cultivator. Demoness Ji could not escape in time and was definitely buried in the ruins.

 If not for the drastic change in terrain later on that dispelled the ancient spirit lock formation, even the five of them may not have been able to make it out.

 With complex expressions, none of them spoke.

 This ruin was caused by that terrifying skeleton.

 However, for some reason, the person who left the deepest impression on everyone that night was the unknown green robed cultivator.

 To be fair, if he had not ruptured the heart of that skeleton at the final moment, their fates might have been the same and they would have their essence blood absorbed by the skeleton.

 "Who was that person?"

 After a long time, Pang Yue suddenly asked.

 Shangguan Yu shook his head. "He should be someone from the immortal sects. There's only those few immortal sects that are strong in melee combat. Since his bloodline contained the power of thunder, I gather that he might be a legacy disciple of Zephyr Thunder Palace."

 "What a pity."

 Pang Yue smacked his lips as a look of pity flashed across hie eyes.

 He was not discouraged over his previous defeat to Su Zimo. Instead, his fighting spirit burned even fiercer.

 His strength was far greater than Su Zimo.

 The fact that Su Zimo's consecutive killing moves were unable to truly injure Pang Yue's tendons, bones and essence qi was evident of how powerful and terrifying the latter's physique was!

 The reason why Pang Yue lost was because he had underestimated the enemy, giving Su Zimo the chance to take the initiative and suppress him to the very end without a chance to comeback.

 Pang Yue believed that he would definitely not lose if they fought again!

 Now that Su Zimo had fallen, Pang Yue had lost the chance to defeat him. He could not help but feel regretful and sighed.

 In fact, Pang Yue was not the only one - the other four fiend heirs were similarly frustrated.

 At the end of the day, there was an ancient spirit lock formation in this place and everyone's spirit energies were restricted such that they could not unleash their true strength.

 To them, the Malevolent Earth Sect heir had met with an unjust death.

 "It's a pity that man is dead. Otherwise, we'll definitely come across him on the ancient battlefield in the future. At that time, I'll definitely let him witness the power of Cloud Rain Sect!" Shangguan Yu harrumphed softly.

 "What's the point of saying all this?"

 The Illusion Fiend Cult heir flicked his sleeve and left, replying coldly, "Time to go. See you on the ancient battlefield!"

 The thousand-faced assassin flickered and disappeared on the spot.

 In the blink of an eye, all five fiend heirs left one after another and peace returned to the ruins.

 Not long later, a voluptuous and curvaceous figure descended upon the ruins. She had exquisite looks and exuded a mature aura, as if she could stir the deepest carnal instincts in one's heart.

 It was the chief steward of Sky Treasure Auction House, Gu Xi!

 "What happened exactly?" Gu Xi murmured with a solemn expression.

 "Swoosh!"

 Gu Xi stood in midair above the ruins and a terrifying force surged out from her glabella. Releasing her spirit consciousness, she searched the ruins carefully, unwilling to miss any traces.

 "Nothing?"

 Gu Xi frowned and gazed at that bottomless pit beneath her. After hesitating slightly, she descended eventually.

 Before long, Gu Xi arrived above a river.

 She searched her surroundings once more but to no avail, looking at a river nearby.

 Using her spirit consciousness, Gu Xi seeped into the river and searched through the depths of it.

 After a while, her expression changed and she retracted her spirit consciousness.

 She caught sight of a dark shadow flowing into the distance at the bottom of this river.

 If she was not wrong, that should be the undercurrent of the river.

 The undercurrent was extremely strong and turbulent. Any object that fell into it would be swept away.

 The final position would naturally be at where the undercurrent ended.

 "Yan'er, just where are you?"

 The figure disappeared, leaving behind a soft sigh.

 Not long after Gu Xi left, deep in the rubble beside the river, a pair of pitch black holes in the eyes of a skeleton emitted a scarlet, sinister glow!

 …

 Even though Su Zimo and Demoness Ji were hidden in the stone coffin, both of them still suffered a huge blow the moment it fell into the river.

 "Ugh!"

 "Ah!"

 Su Zimo grunted softly and Demoness Ji howled in pain.

 The two sounds that emitted together from the stone coffin came across as strange.

 Su Zimo felt a sharp pain in his chest. That sudden impact rattled his tendons and bones, causing him to gasp as it felt like his bones were falling apart.

 Demoness Ji's arm was previously injured by Shangguan Yu. It was a minor injury and was no longer bleeding after it was bandaged.

 However, that impact tore the wound once more as Demoness Ji frowned and yelped.

 Although there was a thick stone coffin between them, Demoness Ji could still feel the flow of the river outside.

 She heaved a sigh of relief.

 No matter what, they had managed to escape the place. Once the stone coffin sank to the bottom of the water, they would be able to break out from inside.

 All of a sudden!

 The stone coffin did not continue to sink. As though it was pulled by an external force, it continued to roll forward.

 It was a sudden change of momentum and the two people who were caught off guard inside collided against one another.

 Both of their hearts went aflutter as they retreated subconsciously. However, there was not much excess space within the cramped stone coffin.

 After that, the atmosphere within the stone coffin turned odd immediately. The temperature seemed to be rising in a frustratingly hot manner.

 In the darkness, both of them panted slightly and faced each other. Their eyes met but they did not speak.

 Su Zimo turned his head and slanted his body slightly.

 His body was still slightly swollen because the bloodline essence within it was not absorbed yet. It did not matter if he moved, but once again, he accidentally made contact with Demoness Ji.

 Su Zimo quickly stopped what he was doing and laid rooted to the spot.
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 Instead of sinking to the bottom, the stone coffin was brought away by an external force. There was only a single possibility - they had met with a river undercurrent.

 Neither of them had an option in the river undercurrent.

 Even if they were to leave the stone coffin now, they would not be able to get out of the river undercurrent. Furthermore, both of them were injured.

 Right now, they could only leave it up to fate and leave the stone coffin after it left the river undercurrent.

 Upon realizing that there was no danger, Demoness Ji was slightly relieved. She glanced sideways at Su Zimo who was lying beside her and rolled her eyes, curling her lips with a hint of playfulness.

 "Hey, you did it on purpose, right?"

 Demoness Ji suddenly asked.

 Su Zimo closed his eyes and did not reply, feeling a tinge of guilt.

 After all, the two of them had just bumped into one another and there was no avoiding physical contact.

 "I didn't expect that you're no different from others despite looking refined and decent. You're also as perverted! Hmph, to think that you would call yourself a righteous person of the orthodox path, aren't you ashamed?"

 The both of them were extremely close to each other and Demoness Ji's body emitted a seductive fragrance of flower as she exhaled.

 Su Zimo listened to Demoness Ji's reproachful tone. Feeling the warmth by his ear, he could not help but feel restless and unable to control himself.

 All of a sudden!

 His heart skipped a beat as he bit his tongue to try and maintain clarity.

 After what happened to Wu Xiangming, Yan Fei and the rest, Su Zimo had vaguely guessed what Pure Maiden Sect specialized in.

 "No wonder those of the fiend sects call her a demoness."

 Su Zimo praised internally.

 Even though he was prepared, he was nearly bewitched by her as well.

 Every single frown, smile, action and emotion of Demoness Ji would cause one to be attracted to her unconsciously. If they were not careful, they would sink into her charms, unable to extricate themselves.

 Noticing that Su Zimo kept his eyes closed and refused to answer, Demoness Ji could not help but grin and asked gently, "Hey, let me ask you. Why didn't you get in first earlier? Why did you let me in first?"

 Su Zimo suddenly opened his eyes and replied coldly, "I'm afraid you might be crushed to death because you're too stupid."

 "Ugh… "

 Demoness Ji nearly choked on Su Zimo's reply as she grit her teeth subconsciously.

 However, on second thought, the situation was truly way too treacherous back then. If she were to stay behind, she would definitely not be as decisive as Su Zimo.

 It was highly likely that she would be crushed to death by the boulders as Su Zimo had mentioned.

 Even so, she was still a little angry.

 She felt pent up for some reason.

 Demoness Ji bit her red lips and pinched Su Zimo suddenly, saying coquettishly, "Go over there! Stay away from me!"

 Even without her saying that, Su Zimo wanted to keep his distance from her - as far away as possible.

 However, the stone coffin was extremely cramped and did not have much excess space.

 Right now, the best solution was to refine away the bloodline in his body and return it to normal. That way, there would be more space.

 If nothing unexpected happened, Su Zimo should be able to attain greater mastery of his Marrow Cleansing section after refining the bloodline essence!

 Taking a deep breath of air, he channeled the mental cultivation technique of the Tiger Leopard Thunder Sound and started his breathing and expiration in the stone coffin.

 "Huff… hmm… bang! Boom! Boom!"

 Strange sounds suddenly emitted from Su Zimo's body. It got louder and clearer, like a tiger, leopard and thunder!

 Su Zimo's bloodline began to churn along with the rise and fall of the sounds.

 The boundless bloodline essence was being refined and infused into Su Zimo's own bloodline.

 Demoness Ji watched silently at the side without saying anything.

 She could naturally guess that Su Zimo was channeling an extremely strong blood swapping technique.

 The reason why this refined man possessed such terrifying power should be because of that technique as well.

 She listened intently at the side, blinking and planning on learning that secret skill herself.

 However, that was a naive thought.

 Su Zimo's blood swapping technique was a combination of two top-notch Marrow Cleansing techniques. It was the one and only Tiger Leopard Thunder Sound in Tianhuang Mainland!

 Putting aside the Tiger Leopard Thunder Sound, how much time did Su Zimo spend to comprehend the sound of tigers and leopards?

 Demoness Ji did not even have a mental mantra. It was truly wishful thinking for her to want to comprehend Su Zimo's secret skill just by listening to it.

 After a day and night, Demoness Ji finally gave up after multiple fruitless attempts.

 She pouted and sulked.

 The Tiger Leopard Thunder Sound was indeed extremely powerful. After just a day and night, Su Zimo's body had shrunk considerably and it wouldn't be long before it returned to normal.

 The most surprising thing for Demoness Ji was that the wound on Su Zimo's chest had already healed and was beginning to form a scab!

 "What strong regeneration capabilities!"

 She was secretly astonished.

 That wound pierced through Su Zimo's body entirely.

 Even for body tempered cultivators, they might not recover fully without half a month at least.

 However, Su Zimo had only spent a single day and night to recover all wounds on his body!

 At that moment, the wound on Demoness Ji's arm had only just healed and stopped bleeding - it would take a few more days for scabs to form.

 "What sort of a monster is this?"

 Demoness Ji stared at Su Zimo's side profile, lost in thought.

 After the blood swapping, Su Zimo's complexion became even fairer and brighter. It was soft and tender like a newborn baby, crystalline like jade.

 "No wonder sister can't forget him. I'm impressed, this lad does have some capabilities."

 Pausing for a moment, Demoness Ji thought again, "Hmm… those aren't small capabilities either for him to be able to teach Lunatic Pang a lesson."

 After enduring for so long, Demoness Ji was tired as well.

 As she watched Su Zimo who was cultivating, her eyelids grew heavy and she drifted into sleep.

 After a long time, she jolted awake from her dreams. Bouncing upright, she slammed against the lid of the coffin with a loud thud.

 "Ouch!"

 Demoness Ji rubbed her head and cried out in pain.

 With that, she was completely awake and remembered where she was.

 Instinctively, she looked to the side. Su Zimo's body had returned to normal and he was staring at the lid of the coffin with a reared head.

 Demoness Ji quickly checked her body and only heaved a sigh of relief after ensuring that it was fine.

 As the pure maiden of the fiend sects, this was an amateur mistake that she should not have committed - she fell asleep beside a man!

 If it was the fiend heir of Cloud Rain Sect, Shangguan Yu, beside her, the consequences would be dire.

 "That was close."

 Demoness Ji stuck out her tongue lightly and subconsciously glanced at Su Zimo.

 "Eh?"

 This time, she discovered Su Zimo's abnormality.

 She had initially thought that his eyes were opened in a daze.

 Now that she was taking a closer look, he seemed to have noticed something and was studying it carefully in a trance-like manner.

 Demoness Ji followed his gaze and looked towards the lid of the stone coffin.

 "Oh?"

 Her eyes widened as she discovered something strange as well.

 There were words on the lid of the coffin!

 The handwriting was a little messy as if it was carved with something sharp.

 Previously, the atmosphere between them was ambiguously flirtatious in the stone coffin. Coupled with the fact that it was completely dark, neither of them bothered to notice the lid of the coffin.

 Now that they focused, they could vaguely make out the words on the coffin lid.

 There were four words on the first row… Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra!
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 Upon seeing those words, Demoness Ji's heart palpitated as she continued reading hurriedly.

 Gradually, her eyes widened and she was engrossed as well.

 Even though it was pitch black in the stone coffin, Su Zimo had extremely strong eyesight after cultivating The Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness. Everywhere his gaze was, it would be clear like daylight.

 This was a cultivation technique for one's bloodline and it detailed many strange spirit arts. Profound secrets of the bloodline were depicted and there were many novel techniques in stimulating and making use of the bloodline's power - this was something completely unheard of.

 The spirit art used by the skeleton to devour many of the fiend sect cultivators previously was the Blood Devouring Technique, one of the many detailed in this Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra.

 Even though many of the spirit arts in this Fiend Sutra were vile and evil, some of them caught Su Zimo's interest. He secretly memorized and pondered over them.

 Even though this trip with Demoness Ji was filled with many surprises, it was a blessing in disguise.

 Now, Su Zimo had attained greater mastery of the Marrow Cleansing section. His bloodline flowed quietly in his body, giving birth to immense power and shimmering with a crystalline luster such that his blood vessels were almost transparent.

 From now on, Su Zimo could start to cultivate the Organs Refinement section!

 Only, it was much more difficult to cultivate than the Marrow Cleansing section!

 The Marrow Cleansing section gave mention of the sound of tigers and leopards.

 However, the Organs Refinement section merely contained obscure and complicated scriptures without any mention of demon beasts and whatnot.

 Su Zimo had no clue at all how he should go about refining the Organs Refinement section.

 After a long time, the stone coffin began to shake violently.

 It was thrown out by an external force before calming down and sinking gradually.

 Su Zimo's heart stirred - he realized that the stone coffin had already left the river undercurrent.

 At the side, Demoness Ji was already at the limits of her endurance. Wearing her veil again, she channeled her spirit energy and pushed with her palm heavily against the coffin lid.

 With a bam, the lid was blown away as river water surged into the stone coffin.

 In the blink of an eye, Su Zimo was drenched.

 Demoness Ji was already prepared as a nearly transparent barrier was conjured around her body, repelling water.

 Turning to look at Su Zimo's sorry state, she could not help but laugh.

 In the river, Su Zimo floated. He looked a little dazed, as if he had yet to regain his senses.

 In truth, it wasn't because Su Zimo's reaction was not fast enough.

 It was because after water gushed into the stone coffin, Su Zimo caught sight of a Buddha Bead around the size of a  longan 1  floating.

 The Buddha Bead was extremely old. Even though it was made of wood, there was no sign of decay.

 A palm was etched on the Buddha Bead that had its middle finger and thumb touching to form a hand seal. Every single line on the palm could be seen clearly and it was bedazzling.

 Su Zimo had merely taken a single look at the Buddha Bead when he felt his vision blurring into an extremely shocking scene.

 It was like a battlefield in purgatory. Corpses piled into mountains and blood flowed like rivers everywhere. The smell of blood filled the air and black clouds were overcast in an atmosphere so repressing that one could barely breathe.

 A cold wind blew in the surroundings, sending chills down one's spine!

 A man covered in blood stood atop the mountain of corpses. With his back facing Su Zimo, he was laughing with his head lowered like an unparalleled fiend.

 It was a sinister and terrifying laughter, sounding as though it was ringing right inside Su Zimo's ears - it was extremely unsettling!

 A moment later, bits of golden light shone through the gaps in the black clouds, scattering some warmth across the battlefield.

 With the passage of time, the golden light grew more and more intense, almost tearing the pitch black clouds away.

 All of a sudden!

 A dazzling golden pillar of light descended from the sky, seemingly tearing the heavens and shining on the fiend.

 "Roar!"

 The fiend was furious and reared its head, bellowing towards the heavens in wrath. The veins on its necks were exposed and its blood vessels were protruding in a terrifyingly ferocious manner, akin to a living ghost from hell!

 Boom!

 Accompanied by a deafening roar, a bedazzling golden palm descended from the sky. It crushed down gently with its middle finger and thumb touching one another to form a hand seal.

 "Fiend Suppression Seal!"

 A deep voice sounded.

 Before the golden hand seal even descended upon the fiend's head, its body suddenly exploded as though it could not withstand the pressure, spraying blood all around the place in a horrifying manner.

 Su Zimo felt his eyes sting from the splattered blood and he snapped out of the illusion.

 The entire process seemed very slow but in fact, it occurred in the split of a moment.

 Looking at the Buddha Bead nearby that was sinking, Su Zimo broke into a shudder.

 There was a flash of struggle in his eyes. After some hesitation, he swam into the river and chased after the Buddha Bead, clasping it in his palm.

 There was nothing unusual when he retrieved it.

 Su Zimo heaved out a sigh of relief.

 It seemed that as long as one did not look at the pattern on the bead carefully, they would not fall into the illusion from before.

 "Fiend Suppression Seal."

 Those three words flashed through Su Zimo's mind.

 Needless to say, that must be an extremely powerful secret technique.

 Even though the illusion had lasted for a moment, that golden hand seal left a deep impression in Su Zimo's mind and he could not forget about it.

 Kicking his legs, Su Zimo swam towards the river surface and before long, he arrived at the shore.

 At that moment, his upper body was nude and his pants were sopping wet.

 Demoness Ji pursed her lips and swept her gaze across Su Zimo's lower body. Just as she was about to tease him, Su Zimo's body shivered and he churned his bloodline.

 With the power of the bloodline, a white mist emitted from Su Zimo's body suddenly.

 All the water droplets were vaporized!

 Under the veil, Demoness Ji's mouth opened into a circle.

 Su Zimo retrieved a clean green robe from his storage bag and wore it. He also tossed the Buddha Bead conveniently into his storage bag.

 Demoness Ji's eyes shifted. Recalling the abnormality of Su Zimo at the bottom of the river, she approached him and blinked. "What did you find down there?"

 "It's nothing."

 There was naturally no way Su Zimo would tell Demoness Ji about the Buddha Bead as he replied casually.

 "How stingy!"

 She harrumphed.

 Summoning a flying sword, Su Zimo leaped on it and flew into the air, surveying the place.

 He did not know where the river undercurrent had brought them.

 Demoness Ji arrived in midair and looked down as well.

 Su Zimo pondered for a while and looked at the river behind him. His heart stirred and he had a vague guess where they were.

 This was Yongxing River, a tributary of Jishui River that originated from the Great Zhou Dynasty and passed by Yan Country.

 In other words, Su Zimo and Demoness Ji had arrived in Yan Country's territory!

 Su Zimo looked over at the capital of Yan Country with longing in his eyes.

 "I've been away from home for two years. I wonder how elder brother is doing."

 The scene of leaving Ping Yang Town two years ago felt like yesterday in his mind.

 Su Zimo did not have many relatives. Other than him, the Su Family only had Su Hong and Su Xiaoning as descendants.

 Su Xiaoning was far away in Azure Frost Sect and it was not easy to see her. Su Zimo decided to visit his brother in the capital of Yan Country.
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 After a rough analysis, Su Zimo rode his flying sword and sped towards the direction of Yan Country's capital.

 When Demoness Ji saw that Su Zimo turned around to leave and ignored her, she could not help but feel agitated. Stomping her foot, she chased after him on her flying sword.

 As the pure maiden of the fiend sects, her status was unimaginable - it was not something an Ethereal Peak disciple like Su Zimo could compare to.

 Furthermore, she was born a charming woman. After cultivating the supreme mystic classic, Pure Maiden Sutra, every single frown and smile of hers would exude the power to bewitch all living beings.

 Even for cultivators who were a realm above her, they could easily fall under her skirt if they were slightly careless.

 Any cultivator who had the slightest bit of evil intent when they saw Demoness Ji would inadvertently fall under the bewitchment of the Pure Maiden Sutra.

 The entire process was subtle and difficult to detect, causing one to sink deeper and deeper.

 That was the true terror of the Pure Maiden Sutra!

 Even a single thought would work!

 They would be controlled by the pure maiden of the fiend sects!

 What made Demoness Ji upset was how Su Zimo had not been interested in her right from the beginning. Moreover, he was extremely wary.

 He was even more so after discovering her identity, wanting nothing more than to keep his distance and never see her again.

 That made Demoness Ji question her charms or whether there was a problem with the Pure Maiden Sutra.

 Both of them sped through the air one after another. Just like that, half a day was gone.

 Su Zimo stopped and turned to look at Demoness Ji behind him, frowning.

 She came to a stop as well, ignoring his gaze. With her hands behind her back, she pretended to be nonchalant and looked at the scenery below in a seemingly relaxed manner.

 Su Zimo turned back and left and Demoness Ji followed him again.

 Even when he changed directions and routes, she followed accordingly.

 Stopping in his tracks, Su Zimo turned around and asked, "Why are you following me?"

 "Tsk."

 Demoness Ji rolled her eyes and pouted. "That's odd. You're going your own way and I'm going mine. Who's following you? Stop thinking so highly of yourself!"

 Su Zimo nodded. "Alright then, where are you going?"

 "I…"

 Demoness Ji was at a loss for words. She rolled her eyes and retorted, "Why do you care where I go? The world is huge and I can go anywhere I want!"

 Because this woman was Ji Yaoxue's younger sister after all, Su Zimo could not do anything to her.

 Furthermore, back in the inheritance ground, Demoness Ji had the chance to escape but she did not abandon him. That proved that she did not have a bad nature despite being someone of the fiend sects.

 Su Zimo turned to leave and she followed hurriedly.

 After a short while, Demoness Ji suddenly asked, "Hey, you seem to hate me?"

 "I don't have a good impression towards those of fiend sects," Su Zimo replied.

 "Fu…"

 Demoness Ji smiled as a look of mockery flashed in her eyes. She shook her head. "I thought you were different from others. To think that you're a fool as well."

 "Oh?"

 Su Zimo raised his brow and replied, "You're a young brat who has been led astray. Why do you speak as though you know right from wrong? Does your sister know about this?"

 "What do you mean by going astray?"

 Demoness Ji was suddenly agitated as she stopped in front of Su Zimo and looked him in the eyes. "Since you don't have a good impression towards those of the fiend sects, you think that the path of fiends is one that's astray? Let me ask you then, do you know what fiends are? Do you understand anything about fiend sects?"

 Su Zimo was stunned for a moment. He wanted to reply but did not know what to say.

 Indeed, it was difficult for him to define fiends and he did not understand fiend sects as well. In fact, he had not even heard of the seven fiend sects before he met Demoness Ji.

 After a moment, Su Zimo replied, "Indeed, I don't know what fiends are. However, I know that Wu Xiangming, Yan Fei and the others were sincere about wanting to protect you. But, you got them killed."

 Demoness Ji scoffed coldly, "That's where you're wrong. Yan Fei was someone from Cloud Rain Sect and he had no good intentions following me! As for Wu Xiangming and the rest, I can assure you that they were only lured there because they had ill intents towards me. Such people deserve death!"

 "If I didn't have the means to protect myself, what do you think they would have done to me?"

 Su Zimo thought for a moment before adding, "Back in the past, I encountered a sect named Joyful Sect here. Their disciples committed all sorts of evil and abducted women, using their Yin to raise their cultivation realms. If that's not fiendish, what is? Joyful Sect is in the same league as Cloud Rain Sect, there's no difference!"

 "That's where you're wrong again."

 Demoness Ji revealed a look of disdain and shook her head. "I've never heard of any Joyful Sect before. Although I'm not a disciple of Cloud Rain Sect, I know that Joyful Sect is not even befitting of carrying the shoes of Cloud Rain Sect cultivators!"

 She paused for a moment and asked again, "Also, do you know Cloud Rain Sect very well? Why do you claim that Joyful Sect and Cloud Rain Sect are in the same league and there's no difference? On what basis?"

 "Their cultivation techniques…"

 "Just because you've seen Joyful Sect's cultivation techniques, you understand the cultivation techniques of Cloud Rain Sect?"

 Su Zimo remained silent.

 Demoness Ji continued, "Let me tell you, even though the disciples of Cloud Rain Sect are frivolous and always have sex with women, they don't force any women at all! Otherwise, they will be punished heavily by Cloud Rain Sect and even sentenced to death!"

 "Moreover, copulation between men and women is a fusion of Yin and Yang, the universe's natural path and the primordial Dao. What's wrong about that? If that's fiendish, you're telling me that all married couples in the world are fiends?"

 Upon hearing this, Su Zimo frowned.

 In that case, Cloud Rain Sect and Joyful Sect truly had a difference.

 Cloud Rain Sect would not force others. If the women were willing, there was nothing to say about that.

 "Also, the real fiend sects are only the seven of us. In fact, six! Even Malevolent Earth Sect cannot be considered as a true fiend sect, let alone some rubbish like Joyful Sect. Do you think they're fit to be called fiends?"

 Demoness Ji continued, "Since you don't know what fiends are, let me tell you!"

 "There's a reason why the Dao of fiends can be ranked alongside the immortal and Buddha Dao and be passed down through the ages. The Dao of fiends is the Dao of obsession… the Dao of extremity!"

 "Dao of obsession, Dao of extremity…"

 Su Zimo repeated and frowned in deep thoughts.

 What Demoness Ji said had indeed given Su Zimo a new understanding of the term 'fiend'.

 The fiend mentioned by Demoness Ji seemed to depart largely from his previous impression of the term.

 Furthermore, there would definitely be some degree of obstinateness in everyone's hearts. If they were to take a step more and reach the state of obsession, they would turn into fiends.

 Obsession turns one into fiends!

 Su Zimo asked, "Since it's the Dao of obsession and extremity, what does Cloud Rain Sect cultivate?"

 "The Dao of indulgence."

 Demoness Ji explained slowly, "In the Cloud Wind mental sutra, indulgence is at the basis of it. However, there are two major taboos. One is to not force others, the other is to not be stirred by emotions!"

 "The reason why Yan Fei died in my hands was because he had violated the two great taboos of the Cloud Wind mental sutra, resulting in him exposing a fatal opening. As such, his death comes as no surprise."

 If one wanted to indulge in lust, they would have to be heartless!

 That was the obsession and extremity of fiend sects.

 One would have to forsake many things to tread on this path.

 Fiends were incomplete and imperfect.

 Su Zimo's heart was shaken. After a brief pause, he asked, "What does the Pure Maiden Sect cultivate?"

 "Not telling you."

 Demoness Ji smiled slyly.
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 After Demoness Ji's words, Su Zimo had a new understanding and impression towards her and fiend sects.

 Just like immortals and Buddha, fiends had a Dao of their own.

 After pondering for a while, Su Zimo suddenly thought of something and asked, "A few months ago, I met a cultivator in a spirit mine with ruthless methods. He massacred an entire city of living beings and uses a vile cultivation technique that can suck a living person into a dry corpse. Is he someone from the fiend sects?"

 "From what I know, there's no such cultivation technique in the fiend sects," Demoness Ji shook her head.

 She paused for a moment and continued, "The reason why the reputation of fiend sects is bad in the cultivation world is all because of you people from the orthodox path. As long as it's something that goes against humanity, you guys accuse us of the fiend sects for it. It's truly despicable!"

 "If it's not done by the fiend sects, you guys can come forth and explain yourselves," Su Zimo frowned.

 "Fufu."

 Demoness Ji scoffed coldly, "There's no way the fiend sects will do that. Demons have their pride."

 She thought for a moment and said, "A senior in the fiend sects once gave an example to describe the difference between immortals and demons. I think it's rather apt."

 "For the same treasure, cultivators of the fiend sects would fight for it openly. However, cultivators of immortal sects would vie for it in secret and frame it onto those of the fiend sects."

 "That's a little extreme."

 Su Zimo shook his head. "I don't wish to argue with you anymore."

 With that, Su Zimo turned to leave.

 Demoness Ji followed him again. But this time round, Su Zimo did not chase her away.

 "Where are you going?" She asked.

 Su Zimo remained silent for a while before replying, "Back home to take a look."

 …

 As Su Zimo sped towards the capital of Yan Country, more than ten cultivators arrived at a small town on the border of Yan Country.

 They were led by a man and woman.

 The man wore sparkling white robes. He had a smile on his face, looking handsome and elegant.

 The woman was dressed in a long, emerald dress. Her black hair swayed in the wind and she had beautiful features, looking gentle and quiet.

 The both of them rode on their swords and their clothes fluttered in the wind. Like a match made in heaven, they were dazzling and could not be ignored.

 More importantly, both of them were at perfected Foundation Establishment realm!

 The ten odd cultivators that followed them were all Foundation Establishment Cultivators as well, varying from early to late-stage.

 On their waists hung a badge with the words 'Iridescent Clouds'.

 It was daytime at the moment with many citizens walking on the streets. Their expressions changed starkly with the sudden appearance of the many Foundation Establishment Cultivators above them.

 The citizens hurriedly knelt on the ground and shouted, "Greetings, immortals!"

 Someone in the crowd with sharp eyes recognized the gentle woman and whispered, "It's that girl from the Shen family!"

 "It's really her! I wouldn't have been able to tell if you hadn't said it. She's changed drastically after four years. She's just like a fairy now!"

 "Shh! Shut up! Stop looking at her! She's an immortal now! If you anger her, she's going to gouge out your eyeballs!"

 The gentle woman in the emerald dress was none other than Shen Mengqi who was taken away by Perfected Being Cang Lang four years earlier to join Iridescent Clouds Palace.

 The white robed cultivator beside her was her senior brother, Xu You.

 "So this is your home, junior sister?" Xu You looked at Shen Mengqi beside him with a gentle gaze and asked softly.

 "I see."

 She seemed distracted as she responded. Looking at the small town beneath her, she sighed in a dazed manner, letting out a reminiscing expression.

 Unknowingly, four years had passed.

 Four years ago, she stood with Perfected Being Cang Lang in midair looking at Ping Yang Town the same way.

 However, that afternoon, a stubborn youth stood with his chest puffed and head held high on this familiar long street. He did not kneel nor fear.

 At the thought of that youth, Shen Mengqi smiled faintly.

 Right after, she sighed gently and shook her head.

 No matter what, immortals and mortals were different - she was no longer on the same level as that youth.

 Decades later, her youth would still be present and she would be in her prime. However, that youth would have entered his later years and await death of old age.

 Even though they had unforgettable memories together, that could only fade and disappear along with time.

 "Junior sister, junior sister?"

 Xu You's voice pulled Shen Mengqi back from her memories.

 "Ah, sorry," She replied apologetically, neither too intimate nor unfriendly.

 Xu You was considered as one of the top ten inner sect disciples of Iridescent Clouds Palace. He had courted her for a long time, but she never agreed to it.

 She made the decision to return home for a visit in a low profile. However, Xu You volunteered to accompany her and brought more than ten juniors along.

 Before long, Shen Mengqi and the others descended at the Shen residence.

 She only had a single kin - her brother, Shen Nan.

 The Shen family had changed drastically. Even though the Zhao and Li families were eradicated and removed from Ping Yang Town, Shen Nan had benefited greatly from following the two families in the past. As such, he had long expanded into a luxurious mansion.

 Because of Su Xiaoning's kidnapping incident back then, Su Zimo went on a killing spree and killed many people, except Shen Nan.

 Even so, Shen Nan did not dare to continue being brazen.

 After all, Su Hong's conferment as king happened in Ping Yang Town. Although no one knew what was going on behind the scenes, everyone witnessed the outcome.

 "Mengqi?"

 When Shen Nan caught sight of Shen Mengqi, he was rooted on the spot with a look of disbelief.

 "Brother, it's me," Shen Mengqi smiled and nodded.

 "It's good that you're back, it's good."

 Facing more than ten Foundation Establishment Cultivators from Iridescent Clouds Palace, Shen Nan's heart was trembling with fear. He looked uneasy as he remarked with a smile.

 From Shen Mengqi, Shen Nan could feel an unfamiliar aura.

 It was as though their relationship through blood had faded after she entered the path of immortality.

 "The family has changed quite drastically."

 Shen Mengqi walked around the Shen residence casually with a smile. Shen Nan followed behind her, not daring to walk in front.

 After walking around, Shen Mengqi asked in a seemingly casual manner, "Shen Nan, are the four major families of Ping Yang Town still around? Such as the Su family?"

 "Ah?"

 Shen Nan froze for a moment and shook his head with a strange expression on his face. "N-Not anymore."

 "The Su family is not around anymore?"

 Shen Mengqi stopped in her tracks and suddenly turned around, frowning.

 "Yeah, they're all gone."

 Shen Nan nodded and related everything that happened four years ago.

 Shen Mengqi listened intently.

 "That Su Zimo must have taken on an expert in the pugilistic world as his master. His strength grew by leaps and bounds and he destroyed the Zhao and Li families almost singlehandedly!"

 Shen Nan glanced at Shen Mengqi. "However, he did not kill me. I think it's on account of your relationship."

 Shen Mengqi did not reply.

 She knew very well why Su Zimo did not kill Shen Nan. Even though it had something to do with her, it was definitely not because of their relationship!

 "Junior sister, who is that Su Zimo? Where is he now?"

 At the side, Xu You could vaguely tell that Su Zimo seemed to have a close relationship with Shen Mengqi in the past. Because of that, he was long frustrated and asked with a scowl.
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 Sensing the frustration in Xu You's tone, Shen Mengqi replied calmly, "He's just a childhood playmate and an old friend. Without a spirit root, he can't cultivate and is unlike us. You don't have to bother about him."

 "So, it's just a mere commoner. I was wondering what sort of a character he was."

 Xu You raised his eyebrows and said coldly, "This Su Zimo clearly knows that you've joined Iridescent Clouds Palace and became a cultivator. Despite that, he dares to bully your brother?"

 Shen Mengqi shook her head. "Forget it, it's all in the past. Besides, it might not be his fault either."

 Even though Shen Nan made himself seem innocent while explaining the story and mentioned how Su Zimo was the one bullying others, Shen Mengqi was well aware of her brother's character.

 Furthermore, the way Shen Nan was avoiding her gaze affirmed her guess that there was more to things.

 "How can that do!"

 Xu You said in a deep voice, "This Su Zimo doesn't know his place. He even dares to act so impudently as a commoner. Since I got to know about him, I'll have to teach him a lesson he'll never forget!"

 Initially, Xu You had not intended to interfere in this matter. However, he could vaguely sense that Shen Mengqi seemed to be defending that Su Zimo.

 The more she did that, the more Xu You wanted to interfere and take a look at that person!

 He looked at Shen Nan and asked coldly, "Young Master Shen, where is that person now?"

 Shen Nan did not intend to do anything at first. But when he heard Xu You's words, his mind started churning and he turned more energetic.

 Stammering, he replied, "H-He left Ping Yang Town two years ago. I don't know where he is."

 Xu You frowned.

 The Great Zhou Dynasty was enormous and there were dozens of vassal states of varying sizes - finding a person was no different from searching for a needle in a haystack.

 Shen Nan coughed gently. "However, he has a brother, Su Hong, who is the current King of Yan. He has a prominent status and we can't afford to offend him…"

 "Humph!"

 Xu You scoffed. "A king of mortals is but a mortal! He can be on par with the Qi Refinement Warrior of a minor sect, but against a Foundation Establishment Cultivator of Iridescent Clouds Palace like me? Even if he's the King of Yan, he'll have to kneel before me!"

 Shen Nan's eyes shone and his blood boiled as he listened.

 It was as if Shen Nan was looking at the high and mighty King of Yan kneeling in front of him obediently, not daring to lift his head. What sort of an image would that be?

 Xu You declared proudly, "That's perfect. Junior sister, since this Su Zimo bullied your brother, let's go to the capital of Yan Country and teach his brother a lesson! Fufu, this is tit for tat!"

 Shen Mengqi frowned and hesitated.

 "Junior sister, we'll have to make a trip to the capital of Yan Country even if it's not for this matter."

 Xu You continued, "Junior Brother Zhou disappeared for two years without a trace. Master asked us to investigate the place where the most cultivators are gathered in Yan Country. The place with the most information is the capital."

 "Yes, alright."

 Shen Mengqi nodded.

 Xu You retrieved a spirit vessel from his storage bag and injected spirit qi, causing it to expand with the wind and hover in midair.

 Smiling, Xu You said, "Young Master Shen, do come along. The day you meet the King of Yan will be the day you can hold your head high!"

 Shen Nan nodded hurriedly and his body trembled in excitement; his eyes could barely conceal his emotions.

 The many Iridescent Clouds Palace cultivators boarded the spirit vessel one after another. Under Xu You's control, it rose into the air and turned into a stream of light, speeding towards the capital of Yan Country.

 …

 After traveling a few days at full speed, Su Zimo and Demoness Ji finally arrived at the capital of Yan Country.

 Two years ago, Su Zimo was here.

 In that main hall, he beheaded the King of Yan, Zhao Qian, in front of everyone. Tying the latter's head to his waist, he engaged in a bloody battle and fought his way out with dominance.

 Everything seemed to have happened yesterday.

 After a slight pause, Su Zimo rode on his flying sword and sped towards the palace, arriving above it quickly.

 "Who's there?!"

 Someone berated from below.

 Right after, two Qi Refinement Warriors summoned their flying swords and flew into the air, arriving opposite Su Zimo and Demoness Ji.

 The two of them were Qi Refinement Warriors, one at Level 6 and the other at Level 9.

 Using their Spirit Peering Art, they swept across Su Zimo and Demoness Ji, causing their expressions to change in shock as they shuddered.

 Su Zimo's current cultivation was at the peak of early-stage Foundation Establishment, he was far above the both of them.

 Demoness Ji stood there with a veil covering her face - they could not detect her cultivation!

 "Greetings, seniors."

 The two Qi Refinement Warriors reacted quickly and bowed hurriedly.

 One of them asked cautiously in a testing manner, "May I know what brings you two here?"

 "Bring me to the King of Yan."

 Su Zimo smiled in a friendly manner.

 "This…"

 The two men exchanged glances and did not agree immediately.

 After all, they did not know the identity of this green robed cultivator - how would they dare to bring people in rashly?

 However, the man and woman before them had high cultivations. If they wanted to force their way through, no one could stop them either.

 Right then, a sword beam sped over from not far away.

 When that person came close and caught sight of Su Zimo, his eyes lit up and he said happily, "Second Young Master Su?"

 "Mr. Song, it's been two years. How have you been?" Su Zimo smiled and nodded.

 The person who arrived later was the Qi Refinement Warrior that Su Zimo had hired two years earlier to protect the Su family - Song Qi.

 Back then, Song Qi had just broken through to be a Level 8 Qi Refinement Warrior. Right now, he was at Level 9.

 "Eh?"

 Song Qi looked at the flying sword Su Zimo was riding on with widened eyes of disbelief.

 From what he could remember, Su Zimo did not have a spirit root and was unable to cultivate - how was he managing sword kinesis flight right now?

 Instinctively, Song Qi checked Su Zimo's cultivation with the Spirit Peering Art.

 That single check gave Song Qi a shock and he nearly fell from the skies.

 Early-stage Foundation Establishment!

 In just two years, a mortal without any foundation or spirit root had entered Foundation Establishment realm!

 Song Qi had not slacked off in the past two years but even then, he had only improved by a single level.

 In fact, what Song Qi did not know was that Su Zimo had even spent half a year locked in Thunderclap Valley without any improvement to his cultivation.

 Furthermore, half of Su Zimo's spirit qi was spent on tempering his body as well.

 How great was the gap between them?

 In the entire Yan Country, a Foundation Establishment Cultivator could be considered as one of the top.

 This was the difference between spirit root and had nothing to do with how much talent or cultivation resources one had.

 "Second Young Master Su, you've changed so much in two years."

 Song Qi sighed and shook his head, lamenting to himself.

 If he had not seen it with his own eyes, he would never have imagined that the youth from Ping Yang Town back then would reach such a level today!

 Demoness Ji blinked her eyes at the side. Grinning, she muttered softly, "Second Young Master Su. Hehe, interesting."

 "How has brother been recently?" Su Zimo asked.

 "Young Master's health is fine, but he often misses the two of you. He's worried that you'll meet with danger and be bullied outside."

 That had Su Zimo feeling extremely touched.

 Song Qi led Su Zimo and Demoness Ji into the back palace.

 The back palace of the King of Yan was quiet and plain. There were no beautiful women or three thousand concubines. Instead, they saw quite a number of Su family members.

 When old friends met, they could not help but exchange pleasantries.
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 Chapter 187 - Reunion

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 King of Yan's chamber. 

 The King of Yan, Su Hong, had a solemn expression. He was playing chess against Uncle Zheng and it was at a particularly intense situation.

 The guards Liu Yu and Yuchi Huo stood at the side, standing watch over the both of them with sharp gazes.

 Uncle Zheng, Liu Yu and Yuchi Huo were the oldest and most loyal three in the Su family. They never left even when the Su family was at its lowest and was almost annihilated.

 "Young Master, you aren't young anymore. Are you really planning to continue wasting your time like this and not get married?" After four years, Uncle Zheng looked much older. However, his eyes were still clear and exuded the glint of wisdom.

 In private, everyone addressed each other no differently from before.

 Su Hong remained silent.

 "Young Master, the bloodline of the Su family has to continue," Uncle Zheng persuaded again.

 With a sharp slap, Su Hong put down a chess piece and pointed to the chessboard with a smile. "Uncle Zheng, if you get distracted again, you're going to lose."

 Seeing that Su Hong clearly did not wish to talk about it, Uncle Zheng gave a bitter smile and sighed. "I'm not as energetic as before. I'm old now."

 Right then, a burst of laughter came out outside and Song Qi's voice rang.

 "Young Master, Mr. Zheng! Guess who's here?"

 The door to the King of Yan's chamber was closed. Su Hong and the rest could only see vague shadows but they could not see the appearance of the visitors.

 When he heard that, Su Hong shook his head and smiled. "What's there to be mysterious about? Who could it be?"

 Uncle Zheng went silent for a moment. A thought struck him as he whispered, "Could it be the second young master or miss?"

 "Xiaoning wouldn't have time to return since she's on the path to immortality cultivation. As for Zimo…" There was a look of worry in Su Hong's eyes. "I don't know where that lad has gone off to. I haven't seen him in two years."

 "Big brother, I'm back."

 One of them pushed the door open. He was dressed in green and carried a scholarly aura around him, looking refined and graceful - it was none other than Su Zimo.

 "Second young master?"

 "It really is the second young master!"

 Liu Yu and the others revealed looks of joy as they broke into laughter.

 "Zimo!"

 Su Hong's eyes sparkled. He stood up slowly and walked forward, sizing Su Zimo from head to toe. As much as he tried to control himself, he could not conceal the excitement in his heart.

 While Su Hong was sizing him up, Su Zimo was looking at Su Hong as well.

 After two years, Su Hong did not seem to have changed much.

 Back when he had failed to assassinate the King of Yan, he was disheartened and his hair turned white overnight. At first glance, he looked like a venerable old man.

 In fact, Su Hong was only 34 this year.

 Stretching both hands, Su Hong gripped Su Zimo tightly on the shoulders and shook the latter vigorously. Finally, he nodded in satisfaction. "Not bad, you're stronger than before."

 "Young Master, I'm afraid you don't know yet, but Second Young Master Su is now a cultivator as well! Not just that, his cultivation is even much higher than mine!" Song Qi remarked at the side.

 "Oh? For real?" Su Hong's eyes lit up.

 Su Zimo did not hide anything and nodded. "That's right, brother. I joined a sect named Ethereal Peak, one of the five major sects of the Great Zhou Dynasty. It's not weaker than Xiaoning's Azure Frost Sect."

 "Good, good, good!" Su Hong nodded repeatedly. Liu Yu and the rest were delighted too.

 At this moment, Su Hong's gaze turned towards the girl beside Su Zimo. He could not help but be slightly stunned as a feeling of amazement surged in his heart. "This lady is…?"

 Su Zimo finally remembered that Demoness Ji was still beside him. Just as he was about to introduce, he heard her voice. It was like pearls falling on a jade plate and was pleasant to one's ears.

 "Hello, big brother."

 Su Zimo frowned.

 It was naturally alright for him to refer to Su Hong as big brother. But… Why was this Demoness Ji joining him?!

 Su Zimo glanced sideways, wanting to remind her. However, he ended up losing his focus and was rooted on the spot as well.

 Unknowingly, Demoness Ji had removed the veil on her face, revealing a peerless beauty that could captivate all life. She was flawless and unimaginably beautiful.

 This time, there was no bewitching charm exuding from Demoness Ji.

 On the contrary, she looked refined and elegant. Nodding slightly, her cheeks flushed red as though she was a little shy.

 Su Zimo's jaw nearly dropped to the ground.

 This was Demoness Ji?

 This young girl before her was completely unlike Su Zimo's impression of her being that seductive Demoness Ji who could bewitch the entire world!

 This was clearly a respectable woman, not some demoness…

 Demoness Ji moved closer to Su Zimo and tugged Su Zimo's sleeve with her petite hands. Rolling her eyes at him secretly, she looked at Su Hong and said timidly, "I'm Yan'er, Zimo's… friend."

 Su Zimo felt goosebumps all over his body.

 If they were friends, so be it. Why did she have to break a pause in the middle?!

 Even though there was nothing wrong with that sentence, the way Demoness Ji said it changed the tone of it and would lead to inferences.

 True enough.

 Su Hong looked enlightened and nodded in delight.

 Uncle Zheng and Song Qi smiled as well, looking at Demoness Ji with a hint of scrutiny, feeling more satisfied by the moment.

 Liu Yu and Yuchi Huo winked at Su Zimo and secretly gave him a thumbs up.

 "Demoness Ji, what are you doing?"

 Su Zimo pulled Demoness Ji to a corner and whispered, frowning.

 "What's wrong?" She asked with an innocent expression.

 "Who told you to remove your veil?"

 "It's rude to meet big brother with a veil."

 "That's true…"

 Su Zimo nodded instinctively, but he felt that something was amiss. On second thought, he snapped out of his stupor and glared at Demoness Ji. "Who is your big brother? He's MY big brother!"

 "Also, Demoness Ji, why are you pretending in front of my big brother? Don't you think I know what sort of a person you are?" Su Zimo gave a cold sneer.

 "Sure, let's not pretend then! How about I jump into your embrace and we can make out right now?" Demoness Ji glanced sideways at Su Zimo, full of provocation.

 Su Zimo jumped in fright and hurriedly said, "Please continue pretending…"

 He knew very well that this person in front of him could truly do such a thing with no qualms.

 "Zimo, what are you doing!"

 Right then, Su Hong walked over with a hint of blame in his tone. "I heard you mentioning something about a demoness. How is she a demoness? Don't spout nonsense. To think that you've spent more than ten years studying the texts of saints."

 Su Zimo could not really explain despite being reprimanded and could only say, "Big brother, please don't overthink things. She's truly just a friend of mine and is a fellow cultivator."

 "Oh?"

 Unexpectedly, Su Hong's eyes lit up and he nodded. "That's good. Both of you are cultivators, so it's a perfect match."

 Demoness Ji grinned and an imperceptible smugness flashed across her eyes.

 Su Zimo coughed lightly and changed the topic. "Has Xiaoning returned in two years?"

 "No."

 Su Hong shook his head. "You haven't seen her either?"

 "I see."

 Su Zimo said in a low voice, "But you don't have to worry, big brother. The sect competition is about to begin. At that time, all major and minor sects within the Great Zhou Dynasty would be present and I'll be able to see Xiaoning then."

 Naturally, Su Xiaoning was not the only one he would see at the sect competition. He might even encounter some old friends.

 An image surfaced in Su Zimo's mind - it was a gentle girl who told him heartlessly, "Our fate has come to an end. We are separated as mortals and immortals. I'm afraid… we will not see each other again."

 "It's true our fate has come to an end. As for whether being separated as mortals and immortals as well as whether we'll see once another again… ha."

 Su Zimo's eyes flashed with mockery.
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 Chapter 188 - Breaking Into the Palace

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo did not leave immediately. He planned to stay in the palace for a few days and accompany his brother.

 After all, he did not know when he would be back next time.

 Demoness Ji did not leave either and stayed in the palace alongside Su Zimo. She merely took occasional walks outside and came over to tease Su Zimo when she had nothing to do.

 As the King of Yan, Su Hong would naturally not reside in the back palace all the time.

 Everyday, he would take time to evaluate the memorials in the imperial court.

 In that period of time, Su Zimo would sit in his house quietly, raising his cultivation and starting on the Organs Refinement section while studying the various bloodline spirit arts he obtained in the stone coffin as well as the Buddha Bead.

 Before leaving Ethereal Peak, Su Zimo's cultivation was already at the peak of early-stage Foundation Establishment.

 After the fight at the inheritance ground and obtaining a huge chunk of bloodline essence from that mysterious skeleton, Su Zimo broke through to mid-stage Foundation Establishment within a couple of days naturally.

 His bloodline was extraordinary to begin with and he had already reached the legendary tsunami blood realm.

 As such, it was comparatively easier for him to cultivate the bloodline spirit arts.

 However, he had no clue how to go about the Organs Refinement section.

 He would think about it occasionally but put it aside when he could not find anything.

 During that period of time, Su Zimo's greatest focus was still on that mysterious Buddha Bead.

 It was clear that there was a powerful secret skill hidden within the Buddha Bead - Fiend Suppression Seal!

 Each time Su Zimo looked at the Buddha Bead, he would fall into the illusion and experience the power of that golden palm descending from the skies to crush the demon and mountain of corpses with the hand seal.

 He constantly pondered and tried to figure out every single detail.

 …

 This day, a group of Foundation Establishment Cultivators arrived at the capital of Yan Country, led by a man and woman - Xu You and Shen Mengqi.

 "Junior Sister, if you want me to say it, let's openly barge into the palace and bring the King of Yan out. After asking about news of Junior Brother Zhou, we can seek revenge. How about that?" Xu You asked for Shen Mengqi's opinion with a smile.

 Shen Mengqi frowned and shook her head. "I don't wish to see those old friends so I won't be going with you guys."

 Xu You rolled his eyes and nodded. "That's true. Given our status, we'll be elevating the King of Yan's status if we go and look for him at his place."

 "Junior Brothers Liang Hao and Liu Hongyi, please bring our fellow sect mates to the palace and 'invite' that King of Yan over!"

 Xu You placed emphasis on the word 'invite'. His intentions were clear - he wanted Su Hong to suffer.

 Two Iridescent Clouds Palace cultivators stood up and cupped their fists. "Don't worry, Senior Brother Xu. Leave it to us."

 Xu You nodded.

 Liang Hao and Liu Hongyi were both late-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivators. In the capital of Yan Country, they were absolutely domineering existences.

 Furthermore, they carried the badge of Iridescent Clouds Palace on their waist - which idiot would dare provoke them?

 Xu You, Shen Mengqi and Shen Nan looked for a random inn and moved in, waiting for Liang Hao and Liu Hongyi to bring the King of Yan over.

 Shen Nan was the most excited among them.

 In the two years since Su Hong was conferred king, he had been on tenterhooks, afraid that the Su family would seek revenge on him one day.

 Now, he no longer had to be afraid!

 …

 After Su Hong's court session of the day, he headed for the back palace.

 When he reached Su Zimo's door, he realized that it was tightly shut. Pausing for a slight moment, he did not knock and instead turned to leave.

 He gathered that Su Zimo was probably in seclusion and did not disturb the latter.

 Upon returning to his chamber, Su Hong continued to read the account memorials. Not long after, there was a sudden commotion outside the door.

 "Who's there?!"

 "Ah!"

 Sounds of fighting and screaming could be heard vaguely - it was as if someone had barged into the palace and headed straight for the chamber.

 "Oh?"

 Su Hong frowned, his expression calm and composed.

 Liu Yu and Yuchi Huo exchanged glances and quickly stood in front of Su Hong, whispering, "Young Master, leave from the back."

 Song Qi stood up and retrieved a flying sword from his storage bag. He shook his head with a solemn expression. "It's most likely too late to leave."

 Snap!

 Just as he said that, the door to the chamber was smashed apart by a tremendous force.

 More than ten cultivators barged in with large strides, their heads reared with an imposing aura.

 Song Qi looked at them and could not help but feel shocked, his breathing stagnated.

 Foundation Establishment Cultivators!

 There were more than ten cultivators, all of them Foundation Establishment Cultivators!

 The two people leading them were even at late-stage Foundation Establishment!

 The power they possessed was almost enough to destroy a vassal state.

 "When did Yan Country offend such a faction?"

 Song Qi's thoughts raced and he pondered, "It makes no sense. We rarely have any interaction with cultivators so we couldn't have offended these people."

 His gaze landed on the badge on the waist of the Foundation Establishment Cultivators.

 Iridescent Clouds Palace!

 One of the five major sects - Iridescent Clouds Palace!

 This was big!

 Song Qi forced himself to remain calm as he revealed a smile and said in a deep voice, "Fellow seniors of Iridescent Clouds Palace who have come to visit the capital, please forgive us for being impolite and failing to welcome all of you."

 Liang Hao did not even bother to look at Song Qi. His head was raised, his nostrils facing the skies as he looked around. Finally, his gaze landed on Su Hong in the middle as he asked with raised brows, "You're the King of Yan, Su Hong?"

 "I am."

 Su Hong stood up slowly with a calm expression. He pushed Liu Yu and Yuchi Huo aside, facing Liang Hao and the rest directly.

 "Fu…"

 Liu Hongyi's lips curled into a cynical smile. He laughed lightly. "The ignorant are truly fearless. You can stay calm now, but I wonder if you'll roll in your pee out of fear later on!"

 "May I know why you guys have barged into the palace of Yan Country?"

 Su Hong's tone was calm and composed, neither overbearing nor servile.

 "Why?"

 Liang Hao's expression darkened and he suddenly shouted, "Su Hong, how bold of you! Kneel down when you see immortals of the Iridescent Clouds Palace!"

 His voice was deafening, reverberating in the chamber strongly.

 It was as if there was really an immortal looking down on all life and questioning loudly.

 Mortals aside, even Song Qi's expression was slightly pale. His chest felt stuffy and his heart raced.

 Su Hong raised his head and suddenly smiled. "Why should I kneel?"

 "You're indeed ignorant. It seems like you're someone who won't cry until you see the coffin. I've got to let you suffer for a bit!"

 Liu Hongyi declared sinisterly with a malicious expression. Right as he was about to step forth, a voice came from outside.

 "The people from Iridescent Clouds Palace are truly promising. They're always forcing people to kneel, fufu."

 Those words were clearly filled with disdain and mockery. Immediately, the group from Iridescent Clouds Palace were enraged as they turned back.

 A green robed man strode over. Refined and delicate, he was elegant like a scholar. However, his eyes were narrowed like a sharp blade, carrying an intensely cold glint.

 Behind the green robed man was a girl in a pink dress. She was breathtakingly beautiful and her eyes seemed to be able to speak. Every glance of hers caused waves of light to swirl around her, fluttering the hearts of the many cultivators present as well.
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 Chapter 189 - Might of the Fiend Suppression Seal

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Be it male or female, the dozen or so cultivators of Iridescent Clouds Palace were attracted by the girl in pink's appearance, forgetting where they were for a moment.

 It was only after the green robed man and girl in pink brushed past them and entered the chamber that everyone came to their senses.

 Liang Hao and Liu Hongyi used their Spirit Peering Art to probe the two of them immediately.

 The girl in pink seemed to have cultivated some secret technique, concealing her cultivation in a blurry and unfathomable manner.

 There was nothing special about the green robed cultivator - he was a mid-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivator.

 Liang Hao and Liu Hongyi sneered to themselves.

 When both of them saw that neither the green robed cultivator or girl in pink had any identity badges, they assumed that these must be itinerant or minor sect cultivators and there was nothing to be afraid of.

 The moment they saw the girl in pink, be it Liang Hao or Liu Hongyi, both harbored a thought - they wanted to show off their strength and vie for the girl in pink's attention.

 The green robed cultivator and girl in pink were naturally Su Zimo and Demoness Ji.

 Su Zimo walked into the chamber and swept his gaze. Upon seeing that no one was injured, the killing intent in his eyes lessened slightly.

 Even though Song Qi did not say anything, he kept giving Su Zimo a meaningful glance to remind him that his opponents were of a higher cultivation realm. Furthermore, they were from Iridescent Clouds Palace and were strong with a powerful backing.

 Worry flashed in Su Hong's eyes when he saw Su Zimo appearing as well.

 Su Zimo merely smiled and nodded to Su Hong, Song Qi and the rest, indicating for them to be at ease.

 He found a random chair and sat down calmly without even glancing at the group from Iridescent Clouds Palace.

 Liang Hao and the rest were furious when they saw how arrogant Su Zimo was despite his lower cultivation.

 "Were you the one who spoke just now?"

 Liang Hao glared at Su Zimo fixedly and asked coldly.

 "Yes."

 Su Zimo lowered his head and pressed his middle finger against his thumb, rubbing it lightly as he replied expressionlessly.

 Liang Hao narrowed his eyes and said icily, "In that case, do you have any objections if I get Su Hong to kneel down?"

 Su Zimo raised his head and looked askance at Liang Hao, asking with a smile, "Are you worthy?"

 "You must be courting death!"

 Liang Hao's fingertips moved in an incantation gesture, and the spirit energy in his dantian burst out, forming a long sword out of thin air.

 This was one of the more ordinary Spirit Techniques in the Cultivation World, the Condensing Sword Art

 Using rich spirit energy as a foundation, a long sword was condensed. However, its sharpness was no weaker than a spirit weapon. Furthermore, its aura was terrifying and emitted a suppressive force.

 Right then, Su Zimo moved as well.

 His mind flashed repeatedly with the shocking scene he had witnessed when he delved into the illusion of the Buddha Bead.

 Subconsciously, Su Zimo's middle finger and thumb pressed together to form a weird hand seal.

 The secret skill hidden in the Buddha Bead - Fiend Suppression Seal!

 At that moment, the spirit energy in his dantian circulated crazily and continuously surged into the newly formed hand seal.

 The speed was too fast!

 The Fiend Suppression Seal was like a bottomless pit, absorbing the spirit energy in Su Zimo's dantian constantly like a whale swallowing a cow!

 Su Zimo had a feeling that if he did not make a move, the Fiend Suppression Seal could even absorb his spirit energy entirely without a single drop left!

 The more powerful the spirit art, the greater the consumption of spirit energy.

 Right now, Su Zimo was at mid-stage Foundation Establishment. Due to the presence of the blood bone palm, the quality of his spirit energy could even match that of a late-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivator.

 If the Fiend Suppression Seal could absorb all the spirit energy of a late-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivator, how terrifying was that spirit art?

 Su Zimo did not dare to wait any longer and attacked directly.

 Boom!

 There was a deafening sound.

 Under everyone's watchful eyes, a giant golden palm descended from the sky. Smashing through the heavens, it suppressed all air flow and crushed towards Liang Hao and the others in a repressive manner!

 At that moment, even those who were not involved felt a sense of trepidation.

 Psst!

 Song Qi gasped as his heart trembled.

 Even though the strike was not aimed at him, he could still feel a suffocating pressure!

 Demoness Ji watched with an open mouth and widened eyes in disbelief.

 As the pure maiden of the fiend sects, she naturally had a sharp eye.

 The power of this spirit art before her was far beyond her imagination.

 Ethereal Peak aside, even the fiend sects that had survived through the ancient times did not have many spirit arts of this level!

 Liang Hao and Liu Hongyi who were situated beneath the Fiend Suppression Seal were horrified. They looked up with widened, bloodshot eyes and shuddered in fear.

 Both of them could see clearly.

 The patterns on the golden palm were clearly visible, as though they were corporeal. It was as if the divine god's palm carried with it a supreme might as it came crushing down, seeking to destroy all living things!

 "Everyone, help me!"

 The Fiend Suppression Seal descended extremely quickly and encompassed a large area. Liang Hao did not have time to dodge and could only roar loudly.

 Beside him, Liu Hongyi was also the first to bear the brunt.

 At that moment, the two of them had an illusion.

 They did not seem to be facing a mid-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivator. Instead, it was a perfected Foundation Establishment Cultivator who had unlocked multiple meridians!

 Liang Hao did not even have time to stab at Su Zimo using the spirit sword he had just conjured; he could only use all his strength to stab at the golden palm above him.

 "Kill!"

 On the other side, Liu Hongyi also burst out with a spirit art. A huge mirror covered the both of their heads, glistening with a watery surface as though it could withstand all power.

 Even though the remaining ten Iridescent Clouds Palace cultivators were not enveloped by the golden hand seal, they hurriedly rendered their assistance seeing their two senior brothers in need.

 Instantly, flying swords with cold auras intertwined with one another as spirit arts were released.

 There was only one goal - the descending golden hand seal!

 Snap!

 Liang Hao's spirit sword was the first to snap. Against the golden hand seal, it was like a mere chicken that could not withstand a single blow.

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 Clang! Clang! Clang!

 The flying swords and spirit arts of the Iridescent Clouds Palace cultivators struck the golden hand seal and it trembled, dimming its golden light considerably.

 Even so, the golden hand seal continued to crush down!

 It made contact with the spirit mirror Liu Hongyi conjured.

 Piak!

 The ripples on the surface of the Spirit Realm instantly coagulated as they shattered, dissipating their spirit energy.

 Liang Hao and Liu Hongyi panicked. They quickly took out a protective talisman from their storage bags and crushed it.

 A light dome appeared around them.

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 In the blink of an eye, cracks appeared on the surface of the light dome and spread rapidly.

 Bang!

 The protection talismans had failed!

 "Pfft!"

 Liang Hao and Liu Hongyi could not endure the burden and spat out a mouthful of blood as though they were struck by lightning. Their faces were pale and dispirited.

 Right after, their legs buckled and they fell to their knees with a plop. The impact nearly shattered their knees, causing their faces to squeeze together in pain.

 The golden hand seal dissipated as well after receiving that much of an impact.

 It was completely silent within the chamber.

 No one had expected this.

 Demoness Ji knew that Su Zimo was terrifying in his melee combat ability.

 However, she had not expected that he would be able to unleash such domineering powers in terms of cultivation techniques as well!

 The two late-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivators were seriously injured and lost their combat power.

 The remaining ten Iridescent Clouds Palace cultivators were not enveloped by the Fiend Suppression Seal after all. Since they only attacked by the side, they were not injured.

 Even so, they had expended quite a bit of spirit energy as they looked at Su Zimo with frightful eyes.
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 Chapter 190 - Get Over Here Yourself!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Right from the start, Su Zimo had been seated on the chair without any major movements. In fact, he did not even stand up and looked calm and composed.

 In reality, he felt quite the shock as well.

 The might of the Fiend Suppression Seal had far surpassed his expectations.

 At that moment, the spirit energy in his energy was almost depleted. If he could provide sufficient spirit energy, how terrifying would the power of the Fiend Suppression Seal be?

 According to his calculation, the power exerted by the Fiend Suppression Seal earlier on was probably less than 30% of its full power!

 What sort of a spirit art was that?

 A mere 30% of its power nearly depleted Su Zimo's spirit energy as a mid-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivator!

 "Who are you? What sect are you from! Tell me your name if you've got the guts!"

 Liang Hao struggled to stand up. He stared at Su Zimo and asked slowly with hateful eyes.

 "Who allowed you to get up?"

 Su Zimo's gaze turned cold and he casually flicked the teacup on the table.

 How strong was Su Zimo's physical strength?

 Even a casual strike of his was not to be underestimated. Furthermore, Liang Hao was already severely injured.

 Pshew!

 The teacup tore through the air.

 Before Liang Hao could react, the teacup smashed onto his knee with a loud bang.

 Instantly, the teacup shattered into pieces. Liang Hao was just about to get up when he was forced to kneel after such a heavy blow once more.

 "Ah!"

 He cried out in pain and cold sweat trickled down his forehead in the blink of an eye.

 At the side, Liu Hongyi was about to get up as well. However, the scene scared him so much that he shivered and continued kneeling on the ground obediently with a lowered head, not daring to mutter a word.

 The situation was pressuring. At a time like this, being stubborn was only asking for trouble.

 Even though there were ten Foundation Establishment Cultivators from Iridescent Clouds Palace remaining, all of them were stunned by Su Zimo - how would any of them dare to make a move?

 The ten Iridescent Clouds Palace cultivators exchanged glances and tacitly retreated.

 The matter before them could only be handled by Senior Brother Xu You and Senior Sister Shen Mengqi - it was useless for them to stay here.

 "This is not over yet. All of you, stay here!"

 Su Zimo sat on his original spot with no intention of getting up. Even though his tone was calm, it carried an unquestionable strength.

 "Hurry, let's go!"

 Someone shouted loudly and summoned a flying sword, running outside without looking back.

 Su Zimo pointed forward and hollered softly, "Instant Thunder!"

 Snap!

 Accompanied by a deafening roar, a thunderbolt as thick as an adult's arm suddenly descended and shot down in the middle of the Iridescent Clouds Palace cultivators in a dazzling manner.

 The dense thunderbolts quickly spread out and crackled.

 Thunder art was the most offensive of all spirit arts.

 Coupled with the fact that Su Zimo had cultivated the ancient Void Thunder Manual, the power of thunder in his bloodline was extremely strong.

 Of the remaining ten people, four were at mid-stage while six were at early-stage Foundation Establishment - how could any of them withstand the might of thunder.

 "Ah!" Ah! "Ah!"

 Tragic cries could be heard from the crowd. The six early-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivators were instantly electrocuted and charred. Green smoke billowed from their bodies as they fell to the ground.

 The four mid-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivators were also covered in dirt. Although they had barely managed to withstand the blow, they were severely injured with blood oozing from the sides of their mouths. All their hairs turned charred and curly from the shock.

 Su Hong, Song Qi and the others were long dumbfounded by what they saw.

 How could they have expected that his younger brother, the second young master of the Su family, would be so powerful in just two years?

 "Fellow daoist, you better not go too far!" Liu Hongyi gulped and mustered his courage to declare.

 "Interesting."

 Su Zimo smiled. "You're the ones who came knocking to provoke, forcing others to kneel in an intimidating manner. Why am I the one blamed for going too far now?"

 "Hehehe, don't you get arrogant now!"

 Liang Hao endured the pain in his knees and said sinisterly, "Punk, my senior brother and sister are in the capital now. Wait and see what happens if we don't bring Su Hong back with us!"

 "Oh?"

 Su Zimo read between the lines and asked with interest, "Does that mean that you are here today to take away the King of Yan?"

 Liang Hao replied loudly, "So what if I am?"

 "Very good."

 Su Zimo nodded and asked again, "Why do you want the King of Yan? Is it because he has a feud with you guys or is it something else?"

 "That's none of your business."

 Liang Hao snorted. "Even though Su Hong is the King of Yan, he's a mere mortal. It's his honor if Senior Brother Xu wants to see him!"

 "Honor?"

 Su Zimo sneered coldly, "In that case, I'll let one person leave."

 "You. Go back and tell your Senior Brother Xu my exact words."

 Su Zimo casually pointed at a slightly injured Iridescent Clouds Palace cultivator and said indifferently, "If you want to meet the King of Yan, sure. Get over here yourself!

 The Iridescent Clouds Palace cultivator nodded with a terrified expression and fled on his flying sword.

 …

 In an inn near the capital.

 Xu You and Shen Mengqi were casually eating and chatting.

 Xu You asked with concern, "Junior Sister, you don't look too good. Are you feeling unwell?"

 "It's nothing."

 Shen Mengqi shook her head and frowned. "For some reason, I'm feeling a little frustrated."

 Xu You smiled. "Junior Sister, you don't have to think too much about it. If you don't wish to see those old friends, you can just avoid Su Hong when he's here later. Leave everything to me."

 "Alright," Shen Mengqi nodded.

 Right then, the sound of clothes fluttering through the air could be heard from afar - it was obvious that someone had sped over on a flying sword in a seemingly flustered manner.

 "Oh?"

 Xu You frowned and waved his robes gently, causing the entrance door to open as a figure rushed in.

 "Junior Brother Lu?"

 Xu You and Shen Mengqi were slightly taken aback.

 The person's clothes were torn and some places even had burn marks.

 He had rushed over in haste with white smoke still rising from his charred, curly hair as though he had just been electrocuted…

 "Junior Brother Lu, how could you be so careless to be struck by lightning?"

 Xu You frowned and berated. "You're an immortal cultivator and yet you don't even know how to dodge lightning. Look at you, how inappropriate!"

 The cultivator with the surname Lu was about to land from his flying sword. When he heard that, it triggered his internal injuries and he spat out a mouthful of blood, falling head first onto the ground.

 Xu You went forward and helped him up.

 "Oh?"

 His expression changed - he could sense the fluctuations of a spirit art from this person's body!

 "Your injuries were caused by a thunder art?" Xu You asked with furrowed brows.

 Lu finally managed to catch his breath and nodded. "Senior Brother Xu, something has happened!"

 He quickly recounted what happened in the palace, even relating Su Zimo's statement word for word.

 "Hmph, what big words! A mere mid-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivator and he dares to get so cocky with me?"

 Xu You's expression darkened as he asked, "What's his name? What sect does he belong to?"

 "I… I don't know."

 Lu shook his head.
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Lu frowned as he recalled, "That person wears a green robe and he looks refined and elegant, like a cultured scholar!"

 Pausing for a moment, Lu grumbled indignantly, "But, it's all a lie! Who would have thought that the frail scholar would be this powerful? He was so terrifying when he attacked!"

 Upon hearing this, Shen Mengqi's heart skipped a beat.

 A familiar figure flashed across her mind.

 In the past four years, this figure had been buried deep in her memories, almost forgotten.

 It was only because she had returned to her old home that brought back some of her childhood memories in a melancholic manner.

 Upon hearing Junior Brother Lu's recount of the incident, the first person that came to Shen Mengqi's mind was Su Zimo.

 However, she smiled and shook her head, denying her thoughts in the blink of an eye.

 The thought was indeed rather ridiculous.

 Su Zimo did not even have a spirit root. How could he cultivate and possess such tremendous strength?

 Shen Mengqi had never regretted her decision. Even if it happened again, she would choose to leave Su Zimo and Ping Yang Town to follow Perfected Being Cang Lang on the path of cultivation.

 After four years of cultivation, she was even more certain of one thing.

 That was… with the passage of time, the gap between her and Su Zimo would grow to a point where it was no longer possible for them to have any interactions.

 "Let's go to the palace! I want to see which idiot would dare to harm the cultivators of Iridescent Clouds Palace!"

 Xu You's voice pulled Shen Mengqi back from her messy thoughts.

 Shen Mengqi frowned. "Senior Brother Xu, even though the person is at mid-stage Foundation Establishment, he has the strength to take down late-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivators. We mustn't be careless."

 "I see."

 Xu You smiled. "Don't worry, junior sister. I know my limits. According to Junior Brother Lu's description, this person must have obtained a high quality spirit art and made use of that to defeat Liang Hao and the others."

 Shen Mengqi nodded.

 "However, the higher the quality of the spirit art, the more spirit energy it would consume."

 Xu You smirked coldly and continued, "If I'm not wrong, that person should be almost drained of spirit energy. He won't be able to recover much in this period of time - he is now at his weakest!"

 "Senior Brother Xu, Senior Sister Shen, let's not delay any further and move now."

 "I see."

 Three rays of sword light rose into the air as Shen Mengqi carried Shen Nan and sped towards the palace with Xu You and Lu.

 …

 Before long, the four of them arrived at the entrance of the King of Yan's chamber. The door was open.

 From the outside, they saw Liang Hao, Liu Hongyi and the other Iridescent Clouds Palace cultivators kneeling on the ground in a dejected manner.

 As the four of them were looking down from their flying swords, they could not see who else was inside the chamber.

 Withdrawing their flying swords, Xu You and the others descended at the entrance of the chamber and looked inside.

 At first glance, the four of them saw a mature man sitting in the middle of the room. Even though he was only middle-aged, he had a head of white hair.

 Of course, the most prominent thing about the man was a slanted scar on his face. It was terrifyingly ferocious, almost splitting his entire face into two!

 Upon seeing Su Hong, Shen Mengqi felt a little emotional.

 She naturally knew him although she did not have a deep impression.

 Even though this person before her was already the king of a country with considerable power, compared to her, he was nothing in terms of status and strength.

 When Su Hong saw Shen Mengqi, he was slightly stunned.

 "The Shen family girl?"

 After four years, he could barely recognize the gentle and simple girl from back then.

 Shen Mengqi exuded a clear, cold aura that kept people at arm's length.

 Even though they were both cultivators, Su Hong did not feel the same coldness from Su Zimo.

 At that moment, he suddenly felt relieved.

 He was relieved Shen Mengqi chose to leave his brother back then.

 They were not the same type of people to begin with.

 Shen Mengqi's gaze moved away from Su Hong after pausing for a while and turned to the two people seated at the side.

 A green robed man sat on a chair at the side of the chamber. His side view was facing the entrance as he leisurely sampled freshly brewed tea that emitted a fragrant scent with a calm expression.

 Upon seeing the green robed man, Shen Mengqi felt as if she was struck by lightning. Her body trembled slightly and she froze on the spot.

 Shaking her head gently, her cherry lips opened slightly as disbelief filled her eyes - her mind was going blank.

 Even though it was just a side profile…

 Even though it had been four years…

 Even though that person had matured a lot…

 Shen Mengqi recognized him at the first instance.

 If it was any other time, Xu You would definitely notice something unusual about Shen Mengqi.

 However, at that moment, his full attention was drawn in by the girl in pink sitting beside the green robed man. He almost forgot where he was.

 She smiled at him tenderly, her eyes curved into crescent moons that were filled with love.

 "Ah!"

 Suddenly, an exclamation was heard from the chamber.

 Shen Nan had obviously recognized the green robed man and his expression changed.

 Back then, the impression left on Shen Nan by this man wielding a long saber in the courtyard of the Zhao family while drenched in blood was too deep!

 It almost became a nightmare that he could not get rid of.

 Even though Xu You and Shen Mengqi were beside him, the fear that was deep-rooted in his memories still frightened Shen Nan into shrieking.

 It was a somewhat familiar shriek.

 At that moment, Su Zimo finally placed the teacup in his hands down slowly. Turning slightly, he glanced towards the entrance.

 Their eyes met.

 Instantly, it was as though space had changed and time had reversed.

 A series of images flashed past his mind and gradually dissipated.

 There was silence for a long time.

 Shen Mengqi's expression was complex.

 Su Zimo was slightly startled. However, his eyes regained their calmness before long.

 From the moment he stepped onto the path of cultivation, Su Zimo knew that he would definitely meet Shen Mengqi again.

 However, he did not expect that it would be under such circumstances, that it would be today.

 Four years ago, she left resolutely and Su Zimo suffered a huge blow. He could still remember that heart-wrenching pain till this day.

 If not for Die Yue's appearance, it would have been difficult for him to get out of that ordeal so quickly.

 Su Zimo initially thought that he would be filled with resentment towards Shen Mengqi.

 He had even imagined that if they were reunited, he would stand proudly before Shen Mengqi and tell her that there was nothing tough about living in a world without her!

 However, reality was different from imagination.

 Now that he met Shen Mengqi once more, Su Zimo was extremely calm. In fact, he seemed relaxed.

 Unknowingly, Shen Mengqi had turned into a passerby of his life and was just an ordinary old acquaintance.

 At that moment, Shen Mengqi felt a mix of emotions and bitterness in her mouth.

 It had been four years.

 He did not seem to have changed much - he was still dressed in green and exuded a scholarly air.

 However, Shen Mengqi had just used her Spirit Peering Art and could naturally tell that Su Zimo was now a cultivator.

 Furthermore, he was a mid-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivator!

 How could that be?

 The atmosphere within the chamber suddenly became strange.

 The disciples of Iridescent Clouds Palace were kneeling on the ground, looking extremely miserable and perplexed.

 For some reason, Senior Sister Shen looked distracted and confused after she entered the chamber and caught sight of that green robed cultivator.

 It was the same for Senior Brother Xu who was staring at the girl in pink.

 No one was bothered about them at all.
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 Even though Su Zimo looked calm and composed without much emotion, Demoness Ji noticed something unusual nevertheless.

 A weird glint flickered in her eyes but she said nothing.

 Su Zimo tapped his fingers on the table and attracted everyone's attention. He then said slowly, "Tell me, why are you looking for my elder brother?"

 There was no greeting nor pleasantry as Su Zimo went straight to the point of questioning. A flash of panic appeared in Shen Mengqi's eyes as she was suddenly at a loss of what to do.

 Su Zimo's gaze turned to Shen Nan who was cowering at the side. Raising his brows slightly, he asked, "You're here for revenge?"

 That gaze of Su Zimo sent Shen Nan shivering as he shook his head like a rattle drum.

 "Was it your idea…"

 With a slight pause, Su Zimo shifted his gaze to Shen Mengqi and asked coldly, "Or yours, hmm?"

 "N-No…" Shen Mengqi shook her head subconsciously.

 Shen Mengqi was a cultivator after all. Taking a deep breath, she composed herself and explained, "It's because two years ago, a junior brother of the sect may have disappeared within Yan Country. We're here to see if the King of Yan has news of him."

 "Oh, right. You know the missing person too. We're all from Ping Yang Town, he is Zhou…"

 Suddenly, Shen Mengqi paused.

 Looking at Su Zimo, she seemed to know something.

 Prior to this, she had not considered that Su Zimo might have something to do with Zhou Dingyun's disappearance.

 But if Su Zimo was a mid-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivator now, he should have been a cultivator two years ago as well.

 In addition, Su Zimo and Zhou Dingyun had a feud to begin with…

 The truth was revealed!

 Two years ago, Zhou Dingyun returned to Ping Yang Town to cause trouble for Su Zimo. Unexpectedly, he was killed by the latter who wiped away all traces!

 Shen Mengqi's speculation was similar to the truth.

 It was just that Su Zimo was not a cultivator two years ago - he merely possessed the capability to kill Zhou Dingyun as well.

 With that, Shen Mengqi had already calmed down.

 Su Zimo had become a cultivator just like her.

 However, his spirit root and endowment were inferior to hers. Furthermore, he had not joined any major sects and his future achievements would never ever match hers.

 In Iridescent Clouds Palace, she made friends with geniuses of the cultivation world.

 As for Su Zimo, he did not have any backing or power. He would only be able to hang out at the bottom rung of the cultivation world and die at any moment.

 Even though they had both spent four years, she was already at perfected Foundation Establishment with a meridian unlocked. As for him, he was only at mid-stage Foundation Establishment.

 That was the difference between them!

 Moreover, Shen Mengqi believed that the gap between them would only deepen as time passed!

 She was certain of that.

 Her decision back then was still the right one!

 At that thought, Shen Mengqi regained her confidence and composure. She looked at Su Zimo with a smile. "It's been a couple of years, but you've changed quite a bit."

 Su Zimo was about to say something when he felt a lotus root-like arm coiling around his arm. Fragrance assaulted his senses as Demoness Ji spoke, "Zimo, who is this woman?"

 Shen Mengqi frowned.

 Only now had she noticed that there was a girl in pink seated beside Su Zimo.

 More importantly, this girl in pink was far superior than her in terms of looks or aura.

 Shen Mengqi felt uncomfortable when she saw the girl in pink hugging Su Zimo intimately - it was as if something that belonged to her had been stolen by someone else.

 Staring at Demoness Ji, Shen Mengqi asked coldly, "Who are you?"

 "What do you think?"

 Demoness Ji smiled like a flower and squeezed next to Su Zimo. She raised her chin slightly and looked at Shen Mengqi as if she was exerting dominance.

 Su Zimo removed Demoness Ji's arm. Just as he was about to speak, his heart stirred - he felt a killing intent!

 "If the King of Yan is your brother, that means you're Su Zimo?"

 Xu You could not help but flare up when he saw Demoness Ji almost squeezing herself into his embrace. He interrupted with a murderous aura.

 Su Zimo reversed the question, "So what if I am?"

 "All my fellow juniors were injured by you?" Xu You narrowed his gaze and asked again.

 Su Zimo nodded. "That's right."

 "Alright, hand over your life then!"

 Xu You shouted and conjured a hand seal, his eyes turning cold.

 All of a sudden!

 Shen Mengqi swiftly blocked in front of Xu You and whispered, frowning, "Senior Brother Xu, let's forget about this. There might be some misunderstanding."

 "Misunderstanding?"

 Xu You's face darkened. "He injured so many of our fellow juniors. Is this a misunderstanding?"

 If it was in the past, Xu You would not object to anything Shen Mengqi said.

 But now, he was completely charmed by Demoness Ji. He only knew that killing the green robed cultivator before him was the only way he could obtain Demoness Ji's body and heart!

 Shen Mengqi pursed her lips. "I'll get him to apologize to you and our fellow juniors now. Please let him off this once, senior brother."

 With that, Shen Mengqi turned to Su Zimo and said in a low voice, "What are you waiting for? Come over and apologize!"

 Su Zimo suddenly laughed, his eyes filled with mockery.

 "You were the ones who came to provoke and cause me trouble. Why should I apologize?"

 Shen Mengqi frowned and glared at Su Zimo, hollering softly, "Su Zimo, don't be ungrateful! I'm trying to save you!"

 "Oh?" Su Zimo did not stop smiling.

 Shen Mengqi said, "Do you know of the five major sects? Do you know of Iridescent Clouds Palace? There are some people and factions you can't afford to offend in the cultivation world. What are you still waiting for? Come and apologize!"

 Demoness Ji clapped her hands and smiled. "Sister, you're truly right about that. There are truly some people and factions you can't afford to offend in the cultivation world."

 "Fufu."

 Xu You laughed icily, "Junior Sister, an apology has to be sincere. I'll only let Su Zimo off if he kneels and kowtows three times in front of me!"

 In Xu You's opinion, humiliating Su Zimo in front of the girl in pink might produce an even better effect than killing him.

 "Senior Brother, isn't that a little overboard?" Shen Mengqi frowned slightly.

 "Humph!"

 Xu You replied coldly, "That's not all! Su Zimo is not the only one who should be kneeling and apologizing! His brother has to do it as well!"

 "Senior Brother, I'm begging you. Let this matter…"

 "This matter is non-negotiable!"

 At this moment, Su Zimo suddenly stood up and walked towards Xu You expressionlessly.

 Thinking that Xu You had compromised and was about to apologize, Xu You could not help but laugh smugly. "Haha, at least you know your place!"

 "How annoying!"

 Su Zimo came in front of Xu You and said. Suddenly, he reached out and grabbed Xu You's throat with lightning speed.

 Su Zimo squeezed hard!

 Crack!

 The sound of bones cracking echoed as Xu You's eyes turned bloodshot and almost popped out of their sockets, looking at Su Zimo in disbelief.

 He had not expected that Su Zimo would dare lay a hand on him!

 More than that, he had not expected that Su Zimo would dare kill him!

 Furthermore, there were no chances given at all - it was a sure-kill strike!

 Su Zimo released his grip and heaved a long sigh of relief, muttering softly, "That's quieter now."

 Xu You's head tilted and fell to the ground in a thud. He was dead!

 A dead silence took over the chamber.

 Complete silence.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 193 - Pay With Blood

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Liang Hao, Liu Hongyi and the other Iridescent Clouds Palace cultivators knelt on the ground in shivers. They looked at Su Zimo with fear as sweat filled their palms.

 Shen Mengqi stood rooted to the spot and stared blankly at Xu You who died with grievances on the ground with disbelief in her eyes.

 Everything had happened too suddenly and Shen Mengqi's head felt as though it had exploded, buzzing chaotically.

 "Su Zimo, h-how dare he?"

 "Is he crazy?"

 "Did he not think about the consequences?"

 Demoness Ji narrowed her gaze and licked her lips.

 To be fair, she was the most calm of the people present.

 Even though she had not known Su Zimo for long, she could vaguely understand his temperament.

 This was a man who looked weak on the outside but had a tiger in his heart, decisive to kill. The moment he made a move, he was like a thunderbolt that would not give anyone a chance to breathe!

 Even the fiend heir of Malevolent Earth Sect was killed by him, let alone a mere cultivator of Iridescent Clouds Palace who was yapping incessantly without fear.

 "Su Zimo, do you know what you're doing? Do you know how much trouble you've caused?"

 Shen Mengqi glared at Su Zimo, looking agitated as she questioned loudly.

 Su Zimo smiled nonchalantly.

 That made Shen Mengqi even angrier. She clenched her fists and shouted, "I didn't expect you to still be so immature after four years! You're a cultivator! Even if you can escape, have you ever thought about your brother who will still be in the capital of Yan Country? Have you considered that you would implicate your family?!"

 Su Zimo glanced sideways and waved his sleeves.

 A golden silk cloth floated over from the table in front of Su Hong. It emitted a faint authority as if the emperor had descended and was inspecting the world.

 "The imperial edict!"

 Shen Mengqi and the others recognized the origin of that golden silk cloth immediately and were shocked.

 The status of the Emperor of Great Zhou was much higher than theirs!

 Su Zimo replied indifferently, "My brother has the imperial edict with him. Anyone who dares goes against him is going against the Great Zhou Dynasty, making an enemy of the emperor!"

 Everyone from Iridescent Clouds Palace fell silent.

 "Furthermore, grudges of the cultivation world should not implicate mortals."

 Pausing for a moment, Su Zimo swept his gaze across everyone from Iridescent Clouds Palace and finally fixed it on Shen Mengqi, saying slowly, "Whoever dares lay a hand on my brother and break the rules first, I'm sorry… I'll have them pay with blood!"

 As soon as he finished speaking, a torrential murderous aura burst out from Su Zimo's body, almost materializing. It caused everyone's hearts to tremble.

 The temperature in the chamber plummeted!

 Liang Hao and the others trembled. They quickly avoided Su Zimo's gaze, not daring to look him in the eye.

 In Shen Mengqi's eyes, Su Zimo had suddenly become an extremely unfamiliar person - someone that she did not know at all.

 This wasn't a frail scholar. This was clearly a fiendcelestial from hell, a bloodthirsty and violent ancient demon!

 That feeling was fleeting, as if it was an illusion.

 In the cultivation world, while there was no official rule, many cultivators had a tacit understanding that they would not involve mortals in their grudges.

 Shen Mengqi took a deep breath and composed herself before continuing, "Alright, even if your brother is safe, you'll have to account for killing a disciple of Iridescent Clouds Palace!"

 "From now on, you'll be running away from home, living in fear every day. Is this what you want?"

 Su Zimo smiled, looking at Shen Mengqi calmly and asked, "Who said that I'll be homeless?"

 "You still refuse to come to your senses."

 Shen Mengqi looked at Su Zimo in disappointment. "Iridescent Clouds Palace is one of the five major sects in the Great Zhou Dynasty. As long as you're within the borders of the Great Zhou Dynasty, who can protect you? Which sect will dare take you in? Su Zimo, wake up!"

 Piak!

 Right then, Su Zimo took out a long badge from his storage bag and tossed it at the table beside him.

 "I forgot to mention, I'm a disciple of Ethereal Peak. It's no big deal killing someone from Iridescent Clouds Palace. Ethereal Peak will naturally protect me."

 Shen Mengqi stared intently at the identity badge on the table. Biting her cherry lips, she stood there in a daze. Everything she was prepared to say could no longer come out of her mouth.

 Ethereal Peak.

 It had been four years, but Su Zimo had actually joined one of the five major sects as well - Ethereal Peak!

 From the moment she saw Su Zimo, Shen Mengqi had been looking down at him condescendingly.

 All of a sudden, Shen Mengqi realized that Su Zimo had everything she relied on as well.

 Her pride seemed to have turned worthless.

 In that four years, the gap between them had not increased. Instead, it shrank.

 What comforted Shen Mengqi slightly was that she was still higher than Su Zimo in terms of cultivation realm!

 "I'll be at Ethereal Peak. Whoever wants revenge, come. I'll take you on."

 Su Zimo's tone was calm, as if he was talking about a trivial matter.

 After a brief silence, Shen Mengqi gave Su Zimo a complicated look. She turned around and said, "Let's go back to the sect!"

 With that, she walked over to Liang Hao and Liu Hongyi, wanting to help them up.

 Both of them eyed Su Zimo warily. Seeing that the latter was expressionless and did not object, they endured the pain and stood up.

 The group from Iridescent Clouds Palace supported one another and left the King of Yan's chamber.

 A breeze brushed past them and they felt a chill. Unknowingly, all of them had broken out in cold sweat.

 It was only when they walked out the door that everyone heaved a sigh of relief - they felt as though they had survived a disaster!

 Even though they were all Foundation Establishment Cultivators, for some reason, all of them felt a tightness in their chest against Su Zimo. It was as though there was a menacing pressure that prevented them from breathing.

 Shen Mengqi said to everyone from Iridescent Clouds Palace in a low voice, "Leave the palace first. I'll be right after."

 "Senior Sister Shen, don't… don't fight with that Su Zimo anymore? What if… what if…" Liu Hongyi's heart skipped a beat as he hurried to persuade her.

 Everyone else nodded in agreement with fright in their eyes.

 It would be fine if Shen Mengqi won. But, if she lost, they were worried that they would be implicated and lose their lives here as well!

 "Senior Sister Shen, let him off this time. There will be many opportunities to take his life in the future!" Another person tried to persuade while encouraging Shen Mengqi at the same time.

 "Don't worry, I'll be right back. I won't fight with him," Shen Mengqi let out a reassuring smile and turned back.

 Coming in front of Su Zimo, Shen Mengqi stared at him and said coldly, "Come out. I have some things to say to you."

 With that, Shen Mengqi turned and walked out.

 Shen Mengqi's tone made Su Zimo frown.

 "What's the matter that's so mysterious that you have to hide it from me?" Demoness Ji's eyes darted between Su Zimo and Shen Mengqi as she asked meaningfully.

 Clang! Clang!

 Right then, Su Zimo knocked his fingers on the table.

 "If you have anything, you can say it here."

 Su Zimo did not get up as he lowered his eyes and said calmly.

 Shen Mengqi stopped in her tracks, back facing Su Zimo. Her expression changed continuously as she grit her teeth and turned around slowly.
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 Shen Mengqi said, "Thank you for not being calculative with my brother and sparing his life."

 Su Zimo replied, "Thank you for your reminder back then. Take that as a favor paid."

 Upon seeing this, everyone from the Su family felt emotional.

 They watched Su Zimo and Shen Mengqi grow up together.

 The two of them were once childhood sweethearts. After seeing one another four years later, there was no joyful reunion nor deliberate avoidance - it was merely a polite exchange of indifferent thanks.

 Of course, Shen Mengqi was the only one who understood the meaning of their conversation. Everyone else was confused and did not know what was going on.

 Before they parted four years ago, Shen Mengqi caught up with Su Zimo and said something.

 Among it, she said, "Zhou Dingyun and I will be leaving Ping Yang Town with the Perfected Being tomorrow…"

 It seemed like it was nothing, but if one thought about it carefully, they would realize that there was no need to mention Zhou Dingyun.

 At that time, Perfected Being Cang Lang was in midair and Shen Mengqi did not dare to make her reminder too obvious.

 However, she believed that given Su Zimo's intelligence, he would definitely be able to read between the lines.

 The facts proved it as well. After Su Zimo returned to his home, he pretended to be drunk and successfully bewitched Zhou Dingyun, scaring the latter off.

 Of course, even without Shen Mengqi's reminder, Zhou Dingyun might not have succeeded with Die Yue around.

 After a brief silence, Shen Mengqi asked, "Did you kill Zhou Dingyun?"

 "Yes."

 Su Zimo did not choose to hide the truth.

 He had even killed Xu You, so he naturally did not care if Zhou Dingyun's death was added to it.

 "Zimo, even though you're a disciple of Ethereal Peak, I still want to say that you were too rash earlier on."

 Shen Mengqi said, "If you didn't kill Xu You, I would have helped you keep Zhou Dingyun's death a secret. At least you won't offend Iridescent Clouds Palace that way. Now that you've killed Xu You in front of everyone, I can't help you hide this secret even if I wanted to."

 "Why should you hide it?" Su Zimo asked.

 "Huh?" Shen Mengqi was momentarily stunned.

 He replied indifferently, "If I wanted to hide it, the simplest method… would be to kill all of you!"

 Shen Mengqi's heart skipped a beat.

 From Su Zimo's gaze, she had a feeling that he wasn't joking about it.

 Su Zimo continued, "If I didn't kill you guys, it meant that I have no intention to hide it. So naturally, I'm not afraid of offending Iridescent Clouds Palace."

 A killing intent flashed through Su Zimo's eyes at the thought of Perfected Being Cang Lang. "Furthermore, I've already offended Iridescent Clouds Palace before."

 Upon hearing this, Shen Mengqi's heart skipped a beat. She seemed to have recalled something and frowned. "Shen Mengqi, are you still thinking of taking revenge on my master?"

 "Oh? Perfected Being Cang Lang is your master?"

 Su Zimo smiled faintly and said sarcastically, "How unlucky. Go back and tell him to live his life well. One day, I'll personally take his life!"

 "Su Zimo, that's enough!" Shen Mengqi was a little agitated and questioned lightly, "You want to kill my master just because of a horse?!"

 "A horse?"

 Su Zimo stood up slowly. His eyes flickered coldly and a murderous aura emitted from him through just that simple motion!

 Arriving before Shen Mengqi, Su Zimo stared at her with a piercing gaze that was sharp as knives.

 Shen Mengqi even had an illusion that Su Zimo's gaze stabbed her!

 She took a step back subconsciously.

 At that moment, she had even forgotten that her cultivation was higher than Su Zimo's.

 He said coldly, "If not for Zhui Feng, I would have died! Your master wanted my life back then!"

 Shen Mengqi couldn't refute him.

 She had witnessed what happened back then.

 If Zhui Feng had not been psychic and managed to defend in time, Su Zimo would have been burnt to ashes.

 Shen Mengqi took a deep breath and raised her head, looking straight in Su Zimo's eyes. "After four years, you're still arrogant and ignorant as ever! You overestimate your abilities! What right do you have to take revenge on my master as a Foundation Establishment Cultivator?"

 "Yes, you will grow stronger and raise your cultivation with the passage of time. However, master will not remain stagnant either. He will grow stronger too. You will never be able to catch up to him and take revenge!"

 Pausing for a moment, Shen Mengqi scoffed coldly, "Also, I didn't attack you just now because I'm weaker than you. It's because I didn't want to fight you for old times' sake, but don't push your luck!"

 "Do you think that you have the strength to defeat me, a perfected Foundation Establishment, just because you killed Senior Brother Xu with a sneak attack?"

 Su Zimo looked at Shen Mengqi calmly.

 At this distance, he had a hundred ways to defeat Shen Mengqi.

 Sadly, those who were ignorant would never ever know of their ignorance.

 As though she hadn't had enough, Shen Mengqi continued, "Su Zimo, there are too many geniuses in the cultivation world and there are tons of people stronger than you. You are nothing at all!"

 "With your cultivation, you're not even qualified to take part in the Great Zhou Dynasty's sect competition. That is a grand event in the cultivation world where the top geniuses of the Foundation Establishment realm will meet and spar…"

 "Pfft!"

 Upon hearing that, Demoness Ji could no longer contain her laughter and interrupted Shen Mengqi.

 "What are you laughing at?" Shen Mengqi asked coldly.

 Demoness Ji ignored her and looked around as though she was looking for something, muttering, "Huh? I thought I heard a frog in the well croaking. How annoying!"

 Shen Mengqi's face darkened. She placed her hand on her storage bag and remarked icily, "Who are you calling a frog in the well?"

 Noticing Shen Mengqi's movement, Demoness Ji smiled. "So be it if someone's a frog in a well. What's worse is that she's a self-righteous frog, boasting to others about how much of the sky she can see. What a joke."

 "Alright!"

 Shen Mengqi harrumphed coldly. "Let me show you the methods of a frog in the well!"

 As soon as she finished speaking, Shen Mengqi used her left hand to conjure a seal and slapped her storage bag with her right, causing a flying sword to land in her palm.

 Boom!

 A rumble echoed from within Shen Mengqi.

 Right after, a meridian shone brightly like a divine dragon, roaring in Shen Mengqi's body and emitting a rich spirit qi!

 One of the eight meridians!

 The Spirit Peering Art could only determine if a cultivator was at perfected Foundation Establishment, but it could not detect how many meridians they have unlocked.

 The more meridians that were unlocked, the more spirit energy they had and the stronger they were.

 It was obvious that Shen Mengqi had unlocked a spirit meridian.

 Swash!

 The moment Shen Mengqi made her move, a pink figure flashed and appeared in front of her.

 Demoness Ji stuck out her left hand and grabbed the meridian on Shen Mengqi's left wrist with lightning speed.

 Instantly, Shen Mengqi's expression changed. Her left arm turned numb and the spirit energy in her meridian turned sluggish, unable to circulate at all!

 The next moment, she felt her neck turn cold, prickling in pain as a cold air entered her body.

 Shen Mengqi's face looked extremely terrible, not daring to move as she froze on the spot.

 Demoness Ji leaned over and smiled. "Don't doubt it when I say that you're a frog in the well. If someone like you were to enter the ancient battlefield, the only thing that awaits you is death!"
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Shen Mengqi's face was pale and she panted slightly, not daring to retort.

 Demoness Ji was smiling in a beautiful manner.

 However, they were both women and Shen Mengqi could sense hostility and killing intent from Demoness Ji!

 Both of them were strangers and it was impossible for them to have any grudges. There was only one possibility why the girl in pink had a killing intent towards her.

 It was because of Su Zimo!

 Shen Mengqi's gaze shifted onto Su Zimo. Her emotions were complicated and she actually felt a sense of bitterness.

 Why?

 What did Su Zimo have that would make this girl who was superior to her in terms of looks and strength fall for him?

 In reality, Su Zimo and Demoness Ji's relationship was not what Shen Mengqi imagined.

 However, Su Zimo could not be bothered to explain and there was no need to either.

 "Let her go."

 Su Zimo said indifferently.

 Demoness Ji glanced sideways and looked at Su Zimo keenly, a hint of mockery flashing in her eyes as she asked with a smile, "What's wrong? You can't bear it?"

 Su Zimo frowned.

 "Alright, I'll listen to you."

 Demoness Ji changed her tone and said sweetly, releasing Shen Mengqi and returning to Su Zimo's side, standing coquettishly.

 Shen Mengqi only let out a long breath when she felt the coldness around her neck dissipate. Unknowingly, she was already drenched in sweat.

 After this unforeseen change, Shen Mengqi no longer had the face to stay on. She harrumphed coldly and turned to leave.

 Summoning her flying sword, she soared through the air.

 Turning back, Shen Mengqi looked at the set of green robes in the palace behind her with a complicated expression.

 She had never expected that their reunion after four years would be as such.

 Could she have been wrong back then?

 If she had not chosen to leave Ping Yang Town with her master back then, would she have followed Zimo onto the path of cultivation and joined Ethereal Peak together?

 "No, I wasn't wrong!"

 Shen Mengqi took a deep breath, her gaze resolute as she muttered to herself, "I'll prove myself at the sect competition. I'll prove that my decision back then was the right one!"

 "In that grand cultivation event where everyone will be watching, I'll obtain unparalleled glory for the sect and be famous in Great Zhou. I'll be the one entering the ancient battlefield. As for you… you'll just be a spectator below!"

 …

 Outside the King of Yan's chamber, Su Zimo stood at a stone step nearby. Hands behind his back, he stood against the wind as it lifted his black hair gently.

 Demoness Ji drifted swiftly behind Su Zimo, her eyes burning with curiosity as she asked, "Who was that?"

 Su Zimo did not seem to have heard anything.

 "Tsk."

 She pouted. "I can guess even if you don't tell me. That's your old flame, right?"

 Su Zimo's expression changed and he glanced sideways at Demoness Ji.

 "What I'm most curious about now is why she chose to leave you back then."

 Demoness Ji was puzzled. She held her chin with her hand and frowned. "At least among the younger generation, you're already very powerful. I don't think Iridescent Clouds Palace has anyone that can surpass you. Why did that woman choose to leave you? Isn't that a stupid decision?"

 "I was quite ordinary back then," Su Zimo replied.

 "I don't believe you."

 Demoness Ji shook her head. "She must have bad taste."

 Pausing for a moment, Demoness Ji smiled smugly. "However, that makes me look even more formidable. I picked you right away with my sharp wisdom, hehe."

 Su Zimo did not laugh. Instead, he asked, "You've followed me for so long. What exactly do you want?"

 "Perhaps you haven't realized it yourself, but your personality is closer to that of a fiend's."

 Demoness Ji looked at Su Zimo meaningfully and said in a deep voice, "You abhor evil and are decisive to kill. You also place a clear distinction between gratitude and hatred. Actually, you're very suited for fiend cultivation."

 "Is that your motive?"

 Su Zimo shook his head. "I'm not suited for fiend sects."

 "Why do you say that?"

 Looking into the distance, Su Zimo replied indifferently, "The road I want is different from others. Even fiend sects may not be able to accommodate me."

 At that moment, Demoness Ji suddenly realized that she could not understand Su Zimo.

 "W-What is the road you want?" She asked subconsciously.

 Su Zimo did not elaborate. After some thought, he changed the topic and asked, "What was the ancient battlefield that you mentioned just now?"

 "You know that the Great Zhou Dynasty holds a sect competition once every ten years, right?"

 "I see."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 Ji Yaoxue had mentioned this two years earlier.

 It was a grand event for the Great Zhou Dynasty where all major and minor sects will gather and spar. Their realms were limited to those below Golden Core.

 This was a battle between Foundation Establishment Cultivators.

 There would be four ranking lists for Spirit, Talismans, Elixirs and Weapon with only the top ten of each - the competition was intense.

 However, it also meant that this was the best opportunity for one to make a name for themselves.

 Furthermore, the Great Zhou Dynasty would reward the cultivators on the ranking lists handsomely. It was also said that there would be additional mystery rewards.

 Demoness Ji continued, "Actually, the mysterious reward is for one to enter the ancient battlefield and cultivate for a year within."

 "Cultivate for a year?" Su Zimo frowned slightly.

 Demoness Ji laughed. "Don't underestimate that one year. Even if you cultivate outside for ten, or even hundred years, it might not match what you can obtain from cultivating in the ancient battlefield for one year."

 "There are countless treasures within. Lost cultivation techniques, elixir and talisman recipes and even weapon refinement techniques can be found there. The opportunities inside are unimaginable to you."

 Su Zimo's blood boiled as he listened in shock.

 Demoness Ji continued, "There are some things you might not know. Back then, the Founder Master of True Fire Sect obtained a long-lost flame secret skill in the ancient battlefield. He then established True Fire Sect which turned into one of the five major sects in the Great Zhou Dynasty."

 "Of Ethereal Peak's three secret skills, one of them was obtained from the ancient battlefield as well."

 "It's not an overstatement to say that all geniuses of Tianhuang Mainland would have to venture to that place. However, only paragons will be able to return alive. If you die within…"

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat as he recalled that terrifying expert of Ethereal Peak.

 That person mentioned that the Void Thunder Manual was obtained from an ancient ruin.

 A question suddenly flashed through Su Zimo's mind and he asked, "Since the ancient battlefield is so great, why aren't Golden Cores or even Nascent Souls sent there? Wouldn't that mean a greater chance of obtaining treasures and inheritance opportunities?"

 Demoness Ji explained, "Actually, every ancient battlefield was left behind by the ancient era and it forms its own dimension. In the most elementary ancient battlefield, only Foundation Establishment Cultivators can be sent inside. Furthermore, it would even require many Void Reversion Dao Beings to combine forces in breaking through the dimensional barriers."

 "Given the strength of the Great Zhou Dynasty, only dozens of Foundation Establishment Cultivators can be teleported at best. That's the reason why we have the sect competition."

 Su Zimo pondered deeply, "Does that mean that only Golden Cores are allowed in the intermediate ancient battlefield?"

 "I see."

 Demoness Ji nodded. "However, there's no one in the Great Zhou Dynasty that has the power to send Golden Cores into the intermediate ancient battlefield. Think about it. If you require the combined forces of many Void Reversion Dao Beings to break the dimensional barrier of the elementary ancient battlefield, what sort of cultivators do you need for the intermediate ancient battlefield?"
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Demoness Ji said, "Of course, if you consider joining the fiend sects, you won't need to worry about such stuff. Be it Foundation Establishment or Golden Cores, fiend sects have the capabilities to send into the ancient battlefield. The sort of opportunities you obtain and whether you can return alive will depend on yourself."

 Su Zimo shook his head and smiled.

 Demoness Ji had painstakingly beat around the bush hoping to invite him to join a fiend sect again.

 When she saw Su Zimo's reaction, she knew what his reply would be. However, she was not disappointed and merely shrugged her shoulders. "It's alright. If you change your mind, feel free to join us anytime."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 Demoness Ji continued, "However, I have to remind you. Even though there are many opportunities in the ancient battlefield, they are accompanied by immense dangers. Some of it will come from the ancient battlefield itself and some of it will be from the other cultivators."

 "Even though you've defeated a fiend heir, you have to understand that they were unable to unleash their full strength due to the ancient spirit lock formation."

 Su Zimo was well aware of that.

 If not for the ancient spirit lock formation, he was definitely not a match for a few fiend heirs.

 According to Su Zimo's speculation, those fiend heirs - Demoness Ji included - must have unlocked at least four meridians!

 "The ancient battlefield is the true first clash for all Foundation Establishment geniuses of Tianhuang Mainland. The world outside of Great Zhou Dynasty is way too big and there are many unknown lands and powerful beings!"

 "Inside, you might encounter the legacy disciples of the nine immortal sects."

 "There will also be top spirit demons of the eight demon races. Many of them are mutated beasts with extraordinary bloodlines and strength."

 "There's also the seven fiend sects, six Buddhist monasteries… four dissident groups and three aristocrat families. There will be many legacy disciples of the top factions in Tianhuang Mainland, all of them peerless paragons."

 When Su Zimo heard that, he suddenly frowned.

 At the mention of the six Buddhist monasteries and the four dissident groups, Demoness Ji paused for a clear moment as though she was apprehensive.

 Immortal sects, demon races, fiend sects, Buddhist monasteries, dissident groups, aristocrat families - each type sounded like an ancient lineage.

 According to the order of the nine immortal sects, eight demon races and seven fiend sects, there should be another lineage in between the six Buddhist monasteries and four dissident groups.

 At that moment, Demoness Ji said, "With so many geniuses gathered on the ancient battlefield, only less than 30% will be able to make it out alive after a year!"

 Su Zimo was stunned.

 That figure was completely beyond his expectations.

 It meant that more than half of them would die in the ancient battlefield!

 Demoness Ji looked at Su Zimo and said, "To be fair, you are indeed extremely strong in melee combat. However, if you were to enter the ancient battlefield with your current strength, the chances of you surviving is zero."

 Su Zimo did not refute.

 He believed in Demoness Ji's judgment.

 However, her remark did not affect his confidence.

 There were three more years to go before the sect competition. For Su Zimo, that was more than enough time and he could definitely increase his strength greatly!

 Right now, he had attained greater mastery of the Marrow Cleansing section.

 As long as Su Zimo was able to attain greater mastery of the Organs Refinement section within three years, he believed that there would not be many people who could match him in melee combat.

 If he could attain greater mastery for the Orifice Clearing section, Su Zimo had confidence that he would defeat anyone beneath Golden Core realm in melee combat!

 As for immortality cultivation, he was at mid-stage Foundation Establishment right now. With the Ethereal Foundation Establishment as his basis, he should be able to reach perfected Foundation Establishment within three years.

 After he unlocked a couple of meridians, he would use them in combination with his sword formation, Fiend Suppression Seal, Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra and other secret skills. In the ancient battlefield, that might not be enough for Su Zimo to dominate the masses and suppress all geniuses. However, it was definitely enough for him to protect himself.

 "Since you're not willing to join the fiend sects, I won't bother you anymore," Demoness Ji looked at Su Zimo and said with a smile.

 Su Zimo asked, "Are you leaving?"

 "Yes…"

 Demoness Ji nodded. She turned to look at Su Zimo with a faint smile. "Why? Can't bear for me to leave?"

 "No, I wanted to say… if you want to leave, hurry up."

 "Humph!"

 Demoness Ji stomped heavily on Su Zimo's foot before raising her chin smugly and turning to leave.

 Halfway through, she suddenly turned back and shouted, "Hey, if you see my sister, don't tell her that I'm in a fiend sect!"

 "I can't be sure about that."

 Su Zimo gave a faint, cold smirk and turned to leave as well.

 He did not walk far when Demoness Ji's aggrieved voice sounded, "If you reveal it, I'll tell sister that you bullied me in the coffin…"

 Su Zimo's legs buckled and he nearly fell.

 "This d*mn girl!"

 His mouth twitched as he cursed silently.

 "Hurry and go!"

 Su Zimo waved without turning back.

 Pursing her lips, Demoness Ji smiled. A faint fragrance drifted with the wind and dissipated in the air.

 …

 For the next period of time, Su Zimo was in no hurry to leave and return to the sect. He remained in the palace, chatting and drinking with his elder brother, Su Hong, when he was free - it was a carefree life.

 A month later, Su Zimo was prepared to leave the capital.

 To be fair, there were very few cultivators like Su Zimo who would take time out to return home and accompany their families.

 Not to mention, he stayed on for an entire month.

 Most cultivators would choose to sever their mortal relationships at the first instance.

 It wasn't because they were heartless, but because they knew that day would arrive sooner or later.

 The sooner they severed those ties, the sooner they would be done with the many burdens of the mortal realm and it would be nothing but beneficial for their cultivation path.

 Su Zimo understood that logic as well.

 However, he could not do it.

 When he was about to leave, Su Hong accompanied Su Zimo out of the city before he stopped and reminded the latter, "Zimo, you don't have to come back if you don't have much time. You don't have to worry about me."

 Even though he said that, there was a hint of reluctance in Su Hong's eyes.

 "I can't really help you much as an elder brother. Do take good care of yourself being all alone out there."

 Su Zimo looked at his brother's head of white hair and pursed his lips in silence, feeling miserable within.

 In the cultivation world, the most precious types of elixirs were those that could boost one's longevity.

 It was priceless.

 Decades later, they would have to be separated through life and death.

 Su Zimo dared not think about it.

 As though he recalled something, Su Hong hurriedly added, "Zimo, if you have the chance, visit Xiaoning and see if she's doing well. She has a soft personality. Even if she has been wronged, she might keep it to herself and not tell anyone."

 "Alright."

 "There's… there's nothing else," Su Hong's gaze dimmed gradually as he muttered softly.

 …

 "Big brother, take care."

 After a long silence, Su Zimo finally spoke - his voice was slightly hoarse.

 "Go, go!"

 Su Hong turned around and waved his hand.

 "Second Young Master, t-take care too!"

 Uncle Zheng stood on the spot, his voice quivering as tears streamed down his face.

 When the Su family was in trouble, Su Zimo and Su Xiaoning were still young - they were practically raised by Uncle Zheng.

 In Uncle Zheng's eyes, Su Zimo was akin to his own son.

 He was already old and did not know if he would be able to see Su Zimo again. This might be their final farewell.

 As though he felt something, Su Zimo suddenly stopped in his tracks and came before Uncle Zheng. Pursing his lips, he knelt on the ground and kowtowed three times solemnly.

 Four years ago, the immortal might of Perfected Being Cang Lang failed to crush the youth's backbone and have him submit on his knees.

 Four years later, Su Zimo kowtowed goodbye before an elderly man with a white beard on his own accord.
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 A streak of light flashed through the air, tearing through the skies and passing through the vast lands, brushing by cities and villages.

 A few mortals subconsciously looked up. Some of those with sharper eyes faintly caught sight of a set of green robes. Amidst the clouds, it disappeared before everyone swiftly.

 Su Zimo did not return to the sect immediately. Instead, he sped in the direction of the Cang Lang Mountain Range.

 He had not seen the damn monkey for two years and missed it a little.

 Additionally, Cang Lang Mountain Range had a cold lake.

 Back then, Su Zimo was too weak and could not get to the bottom of the cold lake since he had just cultivated the Tendons Transformation section of The Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness.

 Now that Su Zimo was at greater mastery of the Marrow Cleansing section and had a rich bloodline, he could attempt to check out the cold lake once more.

 The moment he arrived at the skies of the Cang Lang Mountain Range, Su Zimo heard a series of roars that shook the mountains with a murderous aura.

 That was the howl of the wolf, something Su Zimo was extremely familiar with.

 Back when he lived in Cang Lang Mountain Range for a year, he was fighting those spirit beasts most of the time.

 Wolves were cunning and extremely intelligent.

 If not for the spirit monkey's help, Su Zimo would have already died in a wolf's belly.

 Su Zimo furrowed his brows slightly.

 It was daytime right now. Logically speaking, most spirit beasts would lay dormant and it was the same for the wolves. It was rare for such a commotion to happen now.

 "This should be the work of a pack of wolves."

 Su Zimo muttered softly.

 Even when he joined forces with the spirit monkey back then, he could only rely on sneak attacks and was unable to fight powerful wolves head on.

 Moreover, after killing a few wolves, it was inevitable that his body would contain the aura of a wolf's bloodline. If he did not conceal it with other auras, he would be tracked by the wolves before long.

 Su Zimo ignored the wolf pack and headed towards the cave he used to live in.

 If he wanted to look for the spirit monkey, this was his only clue.

 Otherwise, searching for a monkey in the vast Cang Lang Mountain Range was akin to finding a needle in a haystack.

 Su Zimo had not gone far when his eyes flickered, sensing that something was amiss.

 The roar of the wolves came from the direction of the cave!

 Was it a coincidence?

 Su Zimo pondered for a moment and withdrew his flying sword, descending into the forest.

 He dashed towards the cave with all his might while surveying his surroundings with a sharp gaze, trying to search for clues on the ground.

 Before he arrived at the cave, Su Zimo already had determined the situation based on the clues on the ground.

 The number of wolves this time was large, there should be more than 10,000!

 That was a terrifying figure.

 Typically, there would be a spirit demon level wolf in a wolf pack amounting in the hundreds.

 For a wolf pack of more than 10,000 wolves, there were at least 10 of those spirit demon wolves.

 The most terrifying thing was that the alpha of the wolf pack might even be a spirit demon equivalent to a Golden Core!

 The difference in strength between spirit demons was huge.

 The weakest of them were comparable to Foundation Establishment Cultivators.

 The strongest of them were equivalent to Golden Core Perfected Beings!

 Su Zimo's expression was grim. When he saw that he was about to reach the cave, he slowed down and moved forward silently.

 Soon.

 The figures of many wolves appeared before him, their eyes flashing with a green glint. Bloodthirsty and ruthless, they bared their teeth and saliva drooled from their mouths onto the ground as they snarled deeply.

 Su Zimo did not proceed forward rashly. Instead, he came beside a huge ancient tree and using all his limbs like a spirit ape, climbed it stealthily.

 Standing up high, he looked over and could not help but take a breath of cold air.

 There were too many!

 Densely packed, they covered the entire mountains, causing chills to run down one's spine.

 The wolf pack did not surround the cave, Su Zimo would definitely choose to avoid and not provoke these beasts.

 However, only Su Zimo and the spirit monkey knew about that cave.

 He was not going to leave until he confirmed the spirit monkey's safety.

 There were also hundreds of wolf corpses lying in the cave and most of the blood had dried up.

 Only a few wolves that looked like they had their heads smashed in seemed to have died not too long ago.

 Although he was a distance away, Su Zimo could still see clearly - most of the wolves looked like they suffered fatal injuries on their heads, as if they were bashed by some blunt weapon.

 Su Zimo narrowed his gaze at the dark cave entrance.

 If he was not wrong, the spirit monkey should be inside!

 Logically speaking, given the alertness of the spirit monkey, it should have escaped long ago once this place was exposed - there was no way it would be trapped by such a large wolf pack here.

 Furthermore, this pack of wolves was also behaving strangely. Instead of rushing forth together, they were dragging things out.

 Su Zimo did not dare to act recklessly, merely surveying the wolf pack from the tree.

 Given the discipline of a wolf pack of this size, there was definitely an alpha wolf around.

 If the alpha was a Golden Core spirit demon, Su Zimo could not fight it head on.

 However, if the alpha was a Foundation Establishment spirit demon, Su Zimo would be able to break through the wolf pack on his flying sword and kill all of them to try and defeat the alpha… or even kill it!

 That was because Su Zimo had an advantage that Foundation Establishment spirit demons did not have.

 Sword Kinesis Flight!

 As long as Su Zimo were to ride on his flying sword, he would be invincible no matter how many wolves there were.

 However, if the alpha was a Golden Core spirit demon, Su Zimo would not dare to barge in.

 Be it humans or demons, core formation was an extremely important step.

 There is the saying that once one creates a Golden Core, one's lifespan will not be decided by nature!

 Once one forms a core, even spirit demons would be able to soar through the skies without the use of any external objects.

 This meant that even if the wolf did not have wings, it could fly as well and Su Zimo's advantage would be gone.

 Furthermore, Su Zimo was not a match for a Golden Core spirit demon as well - they were on completely different levels.

 If the opponent was a cultivator that did not cultivate any concealment techniques and the difference in realm between them was not too great, one could easily detect the other party's cultivation realm using Spirit Peering Art.

 However, the Spirit Peering Art was useless against spirit demons.

 That was because there was no spirit energy in the spirit demons' bodies.

 Before a spirit demon attacked, one could only rely on experience, feelings and observation to gauge their cultivation realms.

 At the front of the wolf pack stood more than ten tall and strong wolves that looked malicious. Pacing back and forth, none of the other wolves dared approach them.

 Su Zimo nodded silently.

 If he was not wrong, those ten odd wolves were Foundation Establishment spirit demons!

 Their status in the wolf pack was very high, akin to a small leader.

 However, upon further observation, he discovered that none of them seemed like the true alpha wolf.

 Su Zimo continued searching.

 All of a sudden!

 His gaze paused at the top of a tall, green rock.

 Above it sprawled a wolf. It was not big and did not look extraordinary when compared to the many spirit beast level wolves below.

 However, Su Zimo determined after some consideration that it was the alpha wolf!

 Out of more than 10,000 wolves, that was the only one that dared to sprawl around. Its expression was languid and its eyes were half-closed, as if it was taking a rest.
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 Just as Su Zimo's gaze landed on the alpha, it suddenly moved as if it sensed something.

 "Oh?"

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 His gaze was extremely obscure such that the ten odd Foundation Establishment wolves had not noticed it.

 If this alpha sensed it, there was an 80% chance that it was a Golden Core spirit demon!

 Su Zimo continued observing.

 The alpha merely moved a little and did not make any other motions. It did not even open its eyes, as though it was merely adjusting its position to make itself more comfortable.

 Su Zimo heaved out a sigh of relief.

 "Roar!"

 At that moment, five spirit demon wolves growled lowly and walked towards the cave slowly with feral expressions.

 The entrance of the cave was squeezy.

 The five wolves did not dare to barge in, merely loitering in front of the cave.

 "Ow! Ow!"

 Before long, a familiar cry came from within the cave, filled with provocation.

 Su Zimo's eyes lit up and he no longer had any doubts.

 That was the sound of the spirit monkey!

 The spirit monkey was very smart and defended the entrance of the cave with a terrain advantage, destroying the wolf pack one by one.

 However, that was only a temporary solution.

 The spirit monkey had to be constantly on guard against the wolves' sneak attacks and could not relax at all.

 If this continued, the spirit monkey would not be able to withstand it eventually.

 After all, there were more than 10,000 wolves and the spirit monkey was alone.

 The five wolves at the entrance did not fall for the spirit monkey's provocation. They continued loitering around the cave with a ruthless glint in their eyes.

 Su Zimo's gaze swept over the alpha on the green rock again.

 If it was a Golden Core spirit demon, the spirit monkey should have been dead long ago and would not have been able to last till now.

 At that thought, Su Zimo no longer hesitated. He wore the Mystic Gold Silk Armor and leapt down from the tree as a flying sword appeared beneath his feet in midair.

 Swash!

 A sword beam tore through the air and Su Zimo bypassed the dense wolf pack, disregarding their howls and speeding towards the cave.

 At the same time, the alpha on the green rock opened its eyes. Narrowing its gaze, a cunning and savage glint was revealed!

 Swash! Swash! Swash!

 Su Zimo's expression was calm and his eyes were clear in midair. Waving his sleeves, six sword beams flew out of his storage bag.

 "Hexagonal Sword Formation!"

 He shouted softly and controlled the six flying swords which cut through the air swiftly. The sword qi left behind scars in the air which formed a gigantic hexagonal formation.

 "Buzz!"

 The light of formation patterns burst forth in a bedazzling manner.

 Zeng! Zeng! Zeng!

 Su Zimo controlled the gigantic sword formation and directed it towards the five wolves loitering in front of the cave. Everywhere the formation passed, the sound of metal clashing would ring forth, carrying a murderous and intense sword qi.

 "Roar!"

 One wolf did not know how powerful it was and leapt forth with a ferocious expression. It reached out with its sharp claws and scratched at the Hexagonal Sword Formation.

 Clang! Clang! Clang!

 A crisp sound was produced when the sword formation made contact with the wolf's claws.

 Right after, a bloody mist spread out as limbs flew.

 A spirit demon wolf was minced to death by the Hexagonal Sword Formation on the spot!

 "Damn monkey, come out! I'll take you out of here!"

 Su Zimo shouted as he controlled the Hexagonal Sword Formation to chase the other four wolves.

 After a short pause, a tall figure dashed out from the pitch black hole. It was holding a black rod and it had long arms that almost touched the ground.

 When the spirit monkey caught sight of Su Zimo, it widened its eyes in joy.

 Right after, as though it remembered something, its joy turned into panic.

 "Ow! Ow!"

 The spirit monkey's fur stood on end, gesturing behind Su Zimo and yelling loudly.

 At the same time, Su Zimo felt an immense danger and his expression changed, sensing that something was amiss.

 Before he could turn back, an evil gust of wind struck from behind!

 Su Zimo was on his flying sword right now. If a wolf could appear behind him, there was only a single possibility.

 The wolf was a Golden Core spirit demon that could fly!

 "I was tricked!"

 Su Zimo's mind flashed with the image of the alpha sprawled on the green rock.

 Back when he looked at the alpha, it budged slightly.

 Su Zimo thought that it was a coincidence.

 But now, he was enlightened.

 The alpha had sensed something and subconsciously reacted to it.

 But right after, it did not move or even open its eyes and feigned ignorance while continuing to sleep - all of that was to lure Su Zimo out!

 That cunningness of the wolf was enough to send shivers down one's spine.

 A Golden Core spirit demon could crush Su Zimo completely in terms of strength - there was no fight at all1

 A powerful aura that could still hearts enveloped him.

 Su Zimo charged forward with all his might and channeled Body Petrification. At the same time, he shifted the Hexagonal Sword Formation to defend behind him!

 Swoosh!

 Spinning continuously, the Hexagonal Sword Formation gave off a bedazzling sword light that shone like a gigantic mirror, defending Su Zimo's body.

 A look of mockery flashed in the alpha's eyes as it flew into the air. Tossing out a casual swipe, it struck the surface of the sword formation with its sharp talons heavily.

 Bang!

 There was a deafening sound.

 The Hexagonal Sword Formation stopped spinning and slammed heavily against Su Zimo's back.

 His expression changed and he spat out a mouthful of blood, falling from the skies.

 The sword formation dispersed and all six flying swords had cracks on them, shining with a dim light - they were all broken!

 The attack of a Golden Core spirit demon had actually destroyed six inferior-grade flying swords!

 How terrifying was that strength?

 "Roar!"

 The alpha stood in midair. Suddenly, it opened its mouth and bared its grisly fangs and scarlet tongue, letting out a deafening roar that shook the forest and caused boulders to tumble down from the mountains.

 It was majestic and possessed an overwhelming ferocity!

 The spirit monkey leaped up and in the midst of the panic, caught Su Zimo who was falling from midair, intending to return to the cave.

 However, the cave behind the spirit monkey was now sealed by many wolves!

 From up above, the alpha looked at the man and monkey on the ground. Its eyes were filled with contempt but it did not continue to attack.

 The surrounding wolves began to move towards the circle, layer after layer.

 "Ow!"

 The spirit monkey held Su Zimo with both hands and poked its head out, baring its teeth at the enemies. Its eyes shimmered with a bloody glow as it let out threatening snarls.

 "Damn monkey, let me down."

 Right then, Su Zimo said with a weak voice.

 "Ow?"

 The spirit monkey was stunned for a moment and helped Su Zimo stand up.

 Wiping away the blood at the corner of his mouth with his sleeves, Su Zimo took a deep breath and swallowed an elixir. He regulated his breathing although his face seemed rather pale.

 A Golden Core spirit demon was way too strong!

 Even with the Hexagonal Sword Formation and Mystic Gold Silk Armor, Su Zimo's organs still trembled from the impact and nearly shifted positions within.

 It was not hard to imagine that without the Hexagonal Sword Formation and Mystic Gold Silk Armor, Su Zimo would have been smashed to pieces with that attack!

 The man and wolf exchanged looks.

 Raising its head proudly, the alpha turned towards the green rock as though it could not be bothered to attack again.

 In the eyes of the alpha, that attack was enough to severely injure Su Zimo even if he was not dead.

 Coupled with the loss of his flying swords, the man and monkey would definitely die against the combined attacks of the wolf pack!
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 Chapter 199 - Fight Alongside

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo looked at the alpha on the green rock and endured the pain from his organs. He racked his brains, thinking about all possible methods of escaping.

 There was a very small possibility!

 First off, the alpha was too strong.

 It crushed and devastated Su Zimo entirely - this was an existence he had no chance of resisting against.

 Secondly, the alpha was too fast.

 Without the help of his spirit perception, Su Zimo would have already died earlier on!

 The only shot at life that Su Zimo had was on his blood bone palm.

 Till now, Su Zimo did not know what that blood bone palm was.

 However, he knew that it was indestructible and possessed terrifying power. If it could strike the alpha, there was a high chance it could deal serious damage!

 "Roar!"

 The surrounding ten odd Foundation Establishment wolves bared their fangs and lowered their heads, howling with shimmering, murderous glints.

 "Oo, Oo!"

 The howl of wolves that lined the entire mountains was terrifying and shocked countless birds.

 Su Zimo took a deep breath and faked a relaxed smile. "Damn monkey, it's back to two years ago when we fought alongside one another."

 "Ow! Ow!"

 Even though it was in the midst of wolves and could lose its life at any moment, the spirit monkey did not show any fear. Instead, it was filled with excitement and joy.

 The joy came from being reunited with Su Zimo.

 Sensing the emotions of the spirit monkey, Su Zimo could not help but laugh. "Two years ago, we didn't dare to fight these beasts head on. Today's a rare opportunity. Let's kill to our hearts' content! Damn monkey, show me how much you've grown over the past two years!"

 "Roar!"

 The spirit monkey roared when it heard that.

 Its bloodline raced rapidly, causing its flesh to swell and its body to expand. Raising its rod, charged into the wolf pack first!

 That rod was filled with immense power and might. Even though the opposing wolf was also at Foundation Establishment realm, a trace of fear flickered through its eyes and it dodged to the side, not daring to fight it head on.

 Poof!

 The wolves at the back were not so lucky. After the spirit monkey swept across with its rod, many wolves had their brains splattered to the ground and died on the spot.

 Whoosh!

 Su Zimo channeled his blood and his body gushed with a terrifying sound of tsunami. Streaks of blue lightning appeared on his skin and crackled wildly with a blinding light.

 Snap!

 Swinging his arms backwards, a thunderbolt as thick as an arm exploded in the pack of wolves, radiating with electric sparks and green smoke billowed.

 Under that terrifying power of lightning, the spirit beast wolves were all electrocuted to death on the spot. Two Foundation Establishment wolves shivered pathetically as their furs curled from the electric shock.

 Swoosh!

 Two other Foundation Establishment wolves pounced over from the side, their sharp claws flashing with cold light as they revealed sharp fangs and gnawed towards Su Zimo's neck.

 If Su Zimo was bitten, he would not be able to endure it even with his powerful body!

 "You must be courting death!"

 His eyes lit up brightly as he hollered, swinging his left arm to form a huge arc in the air. Using his fist like a stamp, he pummeled down suddenly!

 Bang!

 The large stamp slammed heavily on the wolf's head and the sound of bones cracking could be heard.

 Without a single sound, the Foundation Establishment wolf fell from midair.

 On the surface, it looked intact without any injuries. However, the inside of its head was splattered by that tremendous force!

 At the same time, Su Zimo flipped his right hand and opened his palm, striking the chest of the other wolf with an attack that could split mountains.

 "Howl!"

 The wolf let out a sad cry and its body fell towards Su Zimo.

 Bang!

 Instantly, that Foundation Establishment wolf was sent flying with its bones completely broken. It was already dead before it fell to the ground.

 In the blink of an eye, Su Zimo had killed two Foundation Establishment wolves. His aura increased tremendously, letting out a chilling killing intent as the air emanated with a murderous aura.

 The spirit monkey swung its rod widely with such vigor that even water might not be able to penetrate it.

 Piak! Piak! Piak!

 The spirit monkey's gaze was fierce. With its height, long limbs and tremendous strength, any wolves that were struck by its long rod would be severely injured if not dead.

 Behind the spirit monkey, Su Zimo's expression was calm. Despite the circumstances, his eyes were cool and did not show signs of fear.

 Six inferior-grade flying swords were destroyed by a single slap of the Golden Core alpha.

 Su Zimo's Cold Moon Saber and Sanguine Crystal Bow were dropped inside the inheritance ground of the fiend sects and he could not get them out in time.

 Right now, he could only rely on his bare hands to fight against the wolves.

 Even so, Su Zimo's physical strength was not something that the wolves would definitely be able to defend against.

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 His casual punches and kicks possessed thunderous force, causing the air to explode.

 Many wolves pounced on Su Zimo in a dense pack. Even as he was about to be drowned, all it took was a slight pause before those wolves were sent flying to the ground, mostly dead.

 In the blink of an eye, corpses of the wolves were piled at the feet of the man and monkey.

 The massacre continued.

 Of the ten odd Foundation Establishment wolves, only nine were left.

 Those wolves were highly intelligent and noticed that their strength might not be enough to be a threat for the man and monkey. As such, they prowled around the borders, waiting for an opportunity to strike.

 Wolves were extremely patient.

 They knew that be it the spirit monkey or human, the time would come when their strength would be exhausted.

 Once the man and monkey were weakened and mentally exhausted, their defenses would definitely reveal openings. That would be the best moment for a lethal attack!

 However, those nine wolves were disappointed as time passed by.

 The spirit monkey revealed clear signs of exhaustion as its speed and strength were far inferior to before.

 However, the openings revealed by that spirit monkey were all compensated by the horrifying strength of that human!

 That human seemed to possess an endless amount of strength. Despite being engaged in battle, his eyes remained clear and bright. They sparkled with fighting spirit and killing intent.

 Not only that, the more he fought, the stronger he seemed!

 This human's body and physique was even stronger than theirs!

 This human… was more like a true spirit demon!

 The wolves would never know that The Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness was incomparably strong to begin with.

 Furthermore, Su Zimo had even cultivated the Void Thunder Manual, Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra and many other secret skills to reach the realm of having his blood echo with the sounds of tsunamis and thunder. His physique was even more astonishing and those wolves were no match for him at all!

 Even though they were demons as well, wolves had too ordinary of a bloodline.

 The reason why they were able to reign over the Cang Lang Mountain Range was due to their sheer numbers and intelligence.

 If not for the Golden Core alpha that was watching from the side, Su Zimo would have long fled with the spirit monkey!

 Although there were many wolves, they were nothing but mere chickens against Su Zimo that could not withstand a single blow!

 "Roar!"

 Right then, the alpha sat up from the green rock and let out a deafening roar.

 It could no longer sit still.

 It had initially thought that its wolves would be able to kill the man and monkey with ease given the fact that Su Zimo was severely injured - that would provide an opportunity for him to raise the fighting strength of its wolf pack.

 But as time went by, the alpha started to realize that something was amiss.

 If this were to continue, its wolves would suffer heavy casualties!

 The alpha decided to take action personally and bite that man and monkey to death decisively!

 "Psst!" Psst! "Psst!"

 Sensing the alpha's motions, Su Zimo slowly breathed in.

 A huge stream of air tore through his throat and let out a strange sound. Blood oozed out slowly as the skin around his throat was cut by the air current.

 Su Zimo knew that the clash between him and the alpha would determine whether or not they would survive!
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 Chapter 200 - Terrifying Strength

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Anaconda Eclipse! 

 It was a secret skill of The Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness.

 Su Zimo's chest heaved up and down at a speed visible to the naked eye in a terrifying manner. A scene seemed to have flashed across the eyes of many wolves.

 An anaconda coiled around his body, rearing its head and devouring the moon. Its belly was full and it had two horns, seeming as though it wanted to soar into the skies and transform into a dragon!

 A look of mockery flashed in the alpha's eyes.

 No matter what the human in front of him did, it was useless.

 The difference between them was too great.

 Anyone with a core would crush a Foundation Establishment Cultivator without any single doubt!

 Ever since the primordial era, countless monstrous geniuses have appeared over the years. However, there were only a handful who could kill living beings with a core when they were at Foundation Establishment realm.

 All of those were terrifying beings that surpassed their contemporaries and left a name for themselves through the ages!

 The alpha did not believe that the puny human before it possessed that capability.

 Swoosh!

 With a single leap, the alpha brought with it a murderous gust.

 It was too fast!

 It had completely surpassed Su Zimo's perception ability.

 Su Zimo closed his eyes subconsciously, using his keen spirit perception to determine where the danger was and predict the approximate location of the alpha.

 The middle finger and thumb of his left hand touched to form a hand seal as an image of fiend suppression appeared in his mind. Pressing forward, he shouted at the same time, "Kill!"

 The Anaconda Eclipse and Thunderclap Kill coupled with the Fiend Suppression Seal exploded at the same instant!

 In the process of fighting against the wolves, Su Zimo had never used those three trump cards nor did he waste any of his spirit energy - it was all for this moment!

 The purpose of throwing these trump cards out was to confuse and stop the alpha momentarily.

 Even if it was just for a moment!

 Su Zimo's real killing move was on his right hand.

 Swash!

 Clenching his right hand like a dagger, Su Zimo thrust forth!

 Four trump cards at the same time!

 The first ones to strike were the Anaconda Eclipse and Thunderclap Kill.

 A deafening roar instantly produced a power of thunder that threatened to shatter the stars and the world!

 The surrounding wolves revealed a hint of pain as they retreated subconsciously.

 However, the alpha who was facing the Thunderclap Kill head on did not pause at all!

 Suddenly, a crimson air stream burst forth from the alpha's chest and shrouded around its body. Accompanied by the sound of bloodline channeling, the alpha's aura intensified by another layer!

 The might of one with a formed core descended suddenly, filling the air with a demonic qi that could capture one's soul!

 The alpha reached out with both claws and swiped forward, smashing the golden hand seal that was descending from midair with ease.

 It did not stop its momentum and continued to gnaw towards Su Zimo's neck with a feral expression.

 Right then, Su Zimo's right hand cut in.

 The same time the alpha bit Su Zimo on the neck, his right hand stabbed the alpha!

 Even though it looked like a simple counterattack, for some reason, the alpha sensed a dangerous aura.

 If it was any other spirit demon, it might not have chosen to dodge and would definitely have bitten Su Zimo's throat first.

 However, the alpha was wary and cunning. It would definitely not take the risk.

 Against Su Zimo's incoming right hand, the alpha suddenly stopped in its tracks. It swiped its claws forward against Su Zimo's chest, creating a distance between them as it leaped back.

 Bang!

 Su Zimo felt as if he was struck by lightning as his body flew back uncontrollably, his face pale.

 The attack missed!

 The alpha was too fast and wary. Not only did it manage to dodge Su Zimo's right hand, it even took the opportunity to injure him severely.

 That swipe was intended to rip Su Zimo's stomach open, but it was blocked by the Mystic Gold Silk Armor.

 Being a broken connate spirit weapon after all, even though the Mystic Gold Silk Armor was able to fend off the sharpness of the alpha's claws, it could not withstand the power that attack contained.

 That light swipe that did not require the alpha's full strength had already managed to break several bones in Su Zimo's chest!

 Even his internal organs were shaken violently and showed signs of tearing.

 Su Zimo coughed out blood and looked at the alpha who was closing in on him, sighing internally.

 "There's no more chance left."

 He failed to succeed even when the alpha was caught off guard.

 Now that Su Zimo was seriously injured and had already lost his fighting strength, there was no way he could kill the alpha.

 "If I manage to master the Organs Refinement section, my overall strength will increase greatly. Be it in terms of power or reaction time, everything will be swifter and I might have been able to kill it with my previous method. However… what a pity."

 It wasn't because the plan could not work, it was because the difference in strength between them was too great. The strength of a spirit demon with a core was far beyond Su Zimo's expectations.

 On the other end, the spirit monkey was covered in wounds. Falling to the ground, it tossed its rod aside and panted, clearly exhausted.

 The alpha walked slowly towards the man and monkey, as if it was the king of the world. It looked at Su Zimo's right hand with scrutiny, doubt and curiosity.

 Just what was it that could cause it to feel fear?

 Was it an illusion?

 The alpha decided to check out what was that human's right hand after biting him to death.

 "Oo, Oo!"

 The surrounding wolves howled excitedly, awaiting the final kill.

 Striding over, the alpha leaned its head in front of Su Zimo. Its nose and mouth let out a nauseating stench as sticky drool dripped onto Su Zimo's body.

 With no strength left to resist, Su Zimo merely glared at the alpha coldly.

 Its face was filled with disdain as it opened its mouth and bared its fangs. Right as it was about to chomp down, its expression changed drastically, turning the ferocity in its eyes into shock.

 Su Zimo was momentarily stunned as well.

 Before he could react, he felt an overwhelmingly domineering force ripple out from the cave behind him before suddenly bursting forth!

 For that brief moment, Su Zimo had an illusion.

 The entire world seemed to stop.

 The world was filled with a murderous aura and the atmosphere was stifling.

 There was complete silence and one could hear even a pin drop!

 It was as if all living beings were choked by an invisible force, unable to make a sound.

 That energy fluctuation was extremely foreign and Su Zimo had not come across anything like this. While it didn't seem like a spirit art, it was extremely terrifying.

 Poof!

 There was a crisp sound.

 Right in front of everyone, the alpha's head which was a mere inches away from Su Zimo suddenly exploded as though some force had collided on it!

 A bloody mist filled the air and splattered all over Su Zimo!

 Su Zimo's entire body stiffened as he looked at everything in disbelief, almost unable to smell that gooey blood that covered his body with a nauseating smell.

 Even the spirit monkey was scared out of its wits and froze on the spot.

 The alpha was a powerful Golden Core that crushed Su Zimo completely. Yet, it died without any chance to resist against that powerful energy fluctuation!

 How tough was the head of a Golden Core alpha?

 Even if Su Zimo used the Cold Moon Saber and cleaved with all his might, he would not be able to leave a scratch on it.

 But now, a head so tough had exploded right in front of Su Zimo.

 If he had not seen it himself, Su Zimo would not have been able to imagine it.

 This scene dealt a huge blow to him!

 Su Zimo only snapped out of his stupor and let out a long breath when the headless corpse of the alpha fell onto his body.

 After a momentary silence, the thousands of wolves remaining whimpered and hung their tails low, fleeing into the distance without turning back.

 In the blink of an eye, they were completely gone, leaving nothing but a pile of wolf corpses and bloodstains.
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 Chapter 201 - 5,000 Years

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo turned back to look at the pitch black cave behind him with a rattled expression.

 After freezing momentarily, he turned to look at the spirit monkey subconsciously.

 After all, he had not been back for two years - the spirit monkey should know best as to what was inside the cave.

 Unexpectedly, the spirit monkey shook its head in confusion upon meeting with Su Zimo's eyes.

 "Under… cold lake, enter… cave."

 Suddenly, Su Zimo heard an unfamiliar voice. It was extremely weak and intermittent.

 The voice appeared abruptly, as if it echoed out in Su Zimo's mind!

 Was there someone within the cave?

 Was he under the cold lake?

 Was this some sort of trick?

 Su Zimo composed himself and looked at the spirit monkey.

 It did not realize anything was amiss.

 This meant that… Su Zimo was the only one who heard that voice!

 Su Zimo had no idea what the other party's identity and motives were. He could not help but feel a little uneasy.

 However, on second thought, he would have died in the hands of the alpha if not for this person.

 The worst case scenario would be to just die once more.

 Su Zimo pondered for a moment and did not tell the spirit monkey about this.

 If the spirit monkey did not hear the voice of the mystery man, there was only a single possibility - the latter did not want the spirit monkey to know about it.

 Furthermore, Su Zimo did not know what dangers lurked beneath the cold lake and he did not want the spirit monkey to take the risk.

 "Monkey, wait for me here. I'll go take a look inside," Su Zimo endured the immense pain and struggled to stand up.

 "Ow, ow!"

 The spirit monkey shouted a few times, supporting Su Zimo with one hand and gesturing with the other, implying that it wanted to go in together.

 "Wait for me outside. I'll be right back, don't worry."

 Su Zimo said again and slowly walked towards the cave.

 Once inside, Su Zimo frowned as a pungent and familiar aura lunged at him.

 It was that damn monkey's shit.

 There were not many changes within the cave. Su Zimo looked around and walked straight to the cold lake.

 A white fog covered the surface of the water with a cold and chilling intent.

 Without hesitation, Su Zimo took a deep breath and jumped in.

 Because he was wearing the Mystic Gold Silk Armor, Su Zimo sank extremely quickly.

 Two years ago, he had just cultivated the Tendons Transformation section. By the time he was halfway through, his blood was already showing signs of freezing up.

 Now, as he sank down, Su Zimo's blood churned furiously like a tsunami filled with life - it was endlessly fighting against the cold.

 In the blink of an eye, Su Zimo's feet touched ground and he arrived at the bottom of the cold lake.

 In front of him, there was a huge rock and he could clearly see the four words on it.

 Extreme Fire Dao Residence!

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat and he choked on a mouthful of cold water.

 His abdomen moved and in an instant, a chill exploded, causing his body to shudder slightly.

 The words 'Dao Residence' were not something just anybody could use.

 Golden Cores were Perfected Beings, Nascent Souls were Perfected Lords. Void Reversion came above Nascent Soul and only those cultivators could be referred to as Dao Beings!

 There was a high chance the owner of this Dao Residence was a Void Reversion Dao Being!

 Void Reversion Dao Being… Su Zimo was too far away from that.

 It was said that even Ethereal Peak's sect master was merely at Nascent Soul realm and had not reached Void Reversion.

 Su Zimo calmed himself and took a few steps forward to get closer.

 Beneath the huge rock was a stone door.

 Hesitating for a moment, Su Zimo pushed the stone door with both hands.

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 Two doors opened from the middle and an ancient rotting aura surged in.

 Gritting his teeth, Su Zimo entered the Dao Residence.

 The water of the cold lake seemed to be blocked outside by an invisible as the doors slowly closed.

 Upon entering the Dao Residence, Su Zimo's mouth opened agape as he stood rooted to the ground.

 Unexpectedly, the Dao Residence was surprisingly cramped and could be seen in its entirety with a single glance - it was even smaller than Su Zimo's cave abode back in Ethereal Peak.

 The Dao Residence did not have much decorations. Opposite Su Zimo, there was a stone bed and a man in scarlet robes with a large tripod emblem on its sleeves laid there.

 Su Zimo had never seen that emblem before.

 The man revealed a side profile and looked no older than a middle-aged man. However, his face was black with a sinister tinge of green.

 Laying flat on the stone bed along with that greenish black complexion, the man looked horrifying, like a corpse that had been placed there for many years!

 "You… don't have to be afraid. I don't have much life left, I won't hurt you."

 Even though the scarlet robed man's lips did not move, the voice from earlier rang in Su Zimo's mind.

 "I'm using my spirit consciousness… to communicate with you. The death of the alpha earlier on was also through my spirit consciousness."

 Spirit consciousness!

 It was said that once a Golden Core entered the Nascent Soul realm, they would be able to unlock a sea of wisdom and possess spirit consciousness.

 Spirit consciousness was another form of energy that was far more terrifying than one's vision. It could probe everywhere, detecting the most secluded corners.

 In the face of spirit consciousness, the Golden Core alpha was akin to a small ant and was destroyed in an instant!

 Su Zimo asked, "Senior, how may I address you?"

 "Extreme Fire… Dao Lord!"

 Even though the voice of the spirit consciousness was extremely weak, it boomed in Su Zimo's mind like a thunderbolt!

 Dao Lord!

 In the cultivation world, there were corresponding titles for every cultivation realm. It was a symbol of one's identity, status and strength and must not be used without reason.

 Su Zimo merely knew that Dao Beings were at the Void Reversion realm.

 However, he had never heard of what realms Dao Lords were at.

 Logically speaking, the realm of a Dao Lord should be even above Void Reversion!

 "Thank you for saving me, Senior Extreme Fire. May I know how I can help you?"

 Su Zimo asked after a long silence.

 At that moment, he was uncertain as well.

 If it was as Dao Lord Extreme Fire had mentioned that he did not have much life left, what help could a Foundation Establishment Cultivator like Su Zimo provide?

 "5,000 years ago, I… broke into a ruin. In a moment of carelessness, I was… injured by the beings within and poisoned deeply. I then shattered… a Major Transference Talisman to escape death and was teleported here."

 The Dao Lord Extreme Fire's voice was intermittent, but Su Zimo was completely dumbfounded.

 5,000 years ago!

 The life span of the Golden Core was at most 500 years.

 However, the middle-aged man in front of him was from 5,000 years ago and he was still alive!

 What was even more frightening was that there were beings in that unknown ruin that could injure Dao Lord Extreme Fire!

 What sort of a poison was it such that even a Dao Lord could not withstand it?

 As for the Major Transference Talisman, Su Zimo had never even heard of it before.

 "I opened up… this place, but the poison has already infiltrated my entire body and I'm unable to leave. If my essence spirit is sent forth, it will be tainted with the poison as well and will not last more than an hour."

 "I had no choice but to use my spirit consciousness to resist the poison's corrosion. 5,000 years… I can't hold on for much longer."

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire's voice was filled with some regret, indignance and even a hint of relief.

 Su Zimo looked at Dao Lord Extreme Fire with shock in his eyes as a storm brewed in his heart!

 In this cramped Dao Residence without daylight and almost devoid of freedom, Dao Lord Extreme Fire had resisted the poison in his body for an entire 5,000 years all alone!

 How powerful was his determination to be able to do that?
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 Chapter 202 - Candlelight Sword Formation

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 If one were to say that Dao Lord Extreme Fire was too powerful, the poison in his body would be even more terrifying.

 That was because despite 5,000 years, Dao Lord Extreme Fire still lost.

 If one were to say that the poison in Dao Lord Extreme Fire's body was terrifying, the ruin that he entered would be enough to have one shudder at the mere thought of it.

 "Two years ago, I saw you."

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire said, "However, you were not a cultivator at that time. I never expected that you would already be a Foundation Establishment Cultivator after two years."

 "Someone changed your destiny for you. Such means are truly admirable."

 Su Zimo remained silent.

 If not for Die Yue, he would not be able to get to where he was today.

 Even though Extreme Fire Die Yue was powerful, he was impressed by Die Yue as well.

 "My treasures are all within my storage bag. Without a spirit consciousness, you won't be able to open it. Furthermore… your cultivation is too low for you to make use of them. You can keep my storage bag. Open it when you reach Void Reversion realm one day."

 Su Zimo finally realized that Dao Lord Extreme Fire had summoned him to lay down his final wishes.

 "I brought this white stone out of the ruins but I'm unable to keep it in the storage bag. I don't know what use it has as well. You can have it too."

 Beside Dao Lord Extreme Fire's pillow was his storage bag and a milky-white stone the size of a goose egg.

 The surface of the stone was smooth and sparkling.

 Su Zimo stared at the stone and felt as if his gaze was being pulled in!

 Subconsciously, he lifted the stone.

 The moment Su Zimo's finger made contact with the stone, it suddenly disappeared.

 It was as if it had gone into his body through his palm!

 All of a sudden!

 Su Zimo felt a sharp pain in his head and he almost fainted from how unbearable it was.

 He had not realized that at that moment, his right eye had turned white.

 Pure white!

 His entire eye was white completely - it was terrifying!

 In the blink of an eye, Su Zimo's right eye returned to normal as the pain gradually weakened.

 At the same time, a secret skill appeared in Su Zimo's mind.

 To be precise, it was a sword formation - Candlelight Sword Formation!

 Su Zimo merely skimmed through the sword formation briefly and could not help but be speechless.

 Even though he hadn't cultivated and understood it, Su Zimo guessed that the power of the Candlelight Sword Formation was enough to crush the Hexagonal Sword Formation completely!

 There were nine grades to the Candlelight Sword Formation.

 A Grade 1 Candlelight Sword Formation would already require nine flying swords!

 For a Grade 2 Candlelight Sword Formation, 18 flying swords would be required following that logic.

 If he were to cultivate to Grade 9 of the Candlelight Sword Formation, he would require 81 flying swords to activate the formation!

 Su Zimo put the Candlelight Sword Formation out of his mind for the time being and lowered his head to check his body.

 The stone from earlier on had disappeared and Su Zimo had an illusion that it entered his body.

 However, he found nothing after searching for it.

 "There's also a demon beast egg under the bed. I brought that out of the ruins too. Take it with you and nurture it well. Who knows, it might become an extraordinary spirit beast."

 Su Zimo took two steps back and looked under the bed where there was an oval egg roughly the size of a fist.

 Unless one were to pay attention, it was easy to mistake it for an ordinary stone.

 But now that Su Zimo was focusing his gaze, he was shocked to discover that there were complicated and mysterious runic patterns densely etched on the surface of the demon beast egg.

 He did not touch the demon beast egg.

 The things from that ruin were all a little strange. Su Zimo was worried that the egg would also enter his body if he touched it…

 "You're a Sword Formation Master, right?"

 Suddenly, Dao Lord Extreme Fire asked, his voice even weaker than it had been at the beginning.

 "Yes."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 He had summoned the Hexagonal Sword Formation earlier on when he was fighting with the wolf pack outside - Dao Lord Extreme Fire must have seen it.

 "I don't understand anything about sword formations. However, I know that flying swords are the most important to Sword Formation Masters! They require many of similar weight and quality. It would be best if they were identical."

 Su Zimo nodded. "That's right. I'm also a Weapon Refinement Master so the flying swords I use are all refined by myself."

 "Oh?"

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire's voice suddenly revealed a hint of joy. "What grade of spirit weapons can you refine?"

 "I can only refine inferior-grade spirit weapons," Su Zimo answered honestly.

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire continued, "Actually, I'm from one of the four dissident groups… Hundred Refinement Sect. Of the weapon refinement techniques in Tianhuang Mainland, Hundred Refinement Sect reigns supreme! It's a pity that you're not a disciple of my sect and I can't impart many of the weapon refinement secret skills of the sect."

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 He had unintentionally heard Demoness Ji mention that of the top factions of Tianhuang Mainland, there were the four dissident groups.

 Their standing was equal to the seven fiend sects.

 "However…"

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire added, "I can refine a weapon in front of you. Take a good look at the entire process. How much of it you can comprehend will be up to your own talents."

 Of the weapon refinement techniques, Hundred Refinement Sect reigned supreme!

 Those words were enough to prove how powerful Hundred Refinement Sect was in terms of weapon refinement. Furthermore, this was a Dao Lord of Hundred Refinement Sect.

 It was a rare opportunity.

 A figure suddenly flew out from Dao Lord Extreme Fire's glabella.

 He was also dressed in a scarlet Dao robe, almost identical to Dao Lord Extreme Fire in terms of appearance, albeit a miniature version!

 "This is my essence spirit, it's about to dissipate."

 After Dao Lord Extreme Fire said that, his essence spirit waved its hand gently and a gigantic tripod alongside many materials flew out from the storage bag at the front of the bed.

 Swoosh!

 A fiery flame rose beneath the tripod.

 Warming, material selection, smelting, forging…

 The steps were roughly similar. However, the various details and techniques displayed in the weapon refinement process was completely superior.

 In Su Zimo's eyes, Dao Lord Extreme Fire's weapon refinement process was smooth and fluid like water. It was as though he was not refining a spirit weapon, but an unparalleled treasure.

 Even though Su Zimo was already an Elementary Weapon Refinement Master…

 At this moment, he realized that compared to the real experts, his weapon refinement skills were akin to trash!

 After forging was tempering.

 This was Su Zimo's weakest step.

 He opened his eyes widely, watching the methods of Dao Lord Extreme Fire.

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire controlled all ten fingers with an incomparable agility and nimbleness, moving along the body of the sword and tapping it bit by bit.

 The moment his fingertip landed, an exquisite little hammer seemed to condense on his fingertip.

 Cling! Clang!

 Ten fingers struck the sword with a rhythmic pattern, giving off a pleasant and crisp sound. The intervals between the sounds were exactly the same!

 "This is one of Hundred Refinement Sect's secret skill… Thousand Tempered Finger."

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire's voice rang out, "I won't be able to explain the secret behind the skill. You've got to take a closer look, think deeper and practice more to obtain your own insights…"

 Before long, the tempering process was over and spirit gathering began.

 "Buzz!"

 Almost instantly, the first spirit pattern was condensed on the sword.

 Su Zimo was dumbstruck.

 The speed of that spirit gathering was way too fast!

 "This is another one of our sect's secret skill, Hundred Refinement Spirit Gathering Method. You won't be able to comprehend it through mere observation because it requires a mantra and a mental cultivation technique."

 Before he finished his sentence, a second spirit pattern was formed.

 Immediately following that, a third!

 A fourth!
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 In just a few seconds, four spirit patterns had condensed on that flying sword!

 That was a supreme-grade spirit weapon!

 One more step and it would be perfect.

 Spirit gathering was the most difficult step of weapon refinement. However, Dao Lord Extreme Fire made it look extremely easy.

 One could be called an Advanced Weapon Refinement Master if they could produce a superior-grade spirit weapon.

 Above Advanced Weapon Refinement Masters, there was the title of Weapon Refinement Grandmaster.

 What title was Dao Lord Extreme Fire?

 In order to let Su Zimo have a good look at his weapon refinement techniques, Dao Lord Extreme Fire removed his Weapon Tripod during the tempering and spirit gathering steps.

 After condensing four spirit patterns, Dao Lord Extreme Fire showed no signs of stopping as he attempted for a fifth spirit pattern.

 "Oh?"

 Right then, a warning flashed in Su Zimo's mind.

 The feeling of danger came from the flying sword that was heated to a scarlet red. It was a familiar feeling - the premonition of a failed spirit gathering!

 "Don't!"

 When he saw that Dao Lord Extreme Fire had no intention of stopping, Su Zimo exclaimed instinctively.

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire paused for a moment and eyed Su Zimo, murmuring, "That's true. Even if I make you a perfect spirit weapon, you won't be able to use it given your current cultivation realm."

 Given Su Zimo's spirit energy, he would not be able to last long using a perfect spirit weapon.

 Too much spirit energy would be drained if all five spirit patterns were activated.

 Su Zimo heaved a sigh of relief and lamented internally, "The spirit gathering technique of Hundred Refinement Sect is indeed incredible. But even then, it does not have a 100% success rate. While my spirit gathering technique is slower, it's guaranteed."

 In other words, if Su Zimo were to perfect the steps of material selection, smelting, forging and tempering, he would be able to create a perfect spirit weapon with 100% certainty!

 If news of that were to spread in the cultivation world, Su Zimo would definitely become the most popular Weapon Refinement Master!

 There was no exception.

 "This supreme-grade flying sword is a gift for you. Take it."

 Swash!

 A sword beam flew by and pierced into the ground before Su Zimo.

 "Sigh, I've managed to survive for 5,000 years, but it's all futile…"

 The tinge of green on Dao Lord Extreme Fire's essence spirit was getting darker.

 Su Zimo furrowed his brows, trying his best to repress the shock in his heart.

 The brief moment of contact between Dao Lord Extreme Fire's essence spirit and his body was when it flew out of his glabella - even then, it was tainted by the poison.

 The potency of the poison was evident!

 "Outside, in the… body of that wolf, there's an… Inner Core. That's a great tonic for you, don't forget to take it out…"

 Su Zimo's eyes lit up.

 In the path of immortality cultivation, cultivators that managed to form a core would condense a sparkling Golden Core in their dantian.

 As depicted in The Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness, demons on the core path will also produce an Inner Core in their body.

 Inner Cores and Golden Cores were similar - they possessed the essence of the cultivator.

 However, Golden Cores were formed from spirit energy. However, Inner Cores were formed from the essence qi of the five organs.

 As depicted in the Organs Refinement section, the five organs essence qi was produced after Organs Refinement into five varying essence qi that would spread inside one's body. It will nourish the skin, flesh, tendons, bones and marrow, allowing the body to undergo a complete transformation.

 Be it in terms of power or speed, there would be a significant increase!

 When the body is at the peak of nourishment from the five organs essence qi, it would enter the next realm, Orifice Clearing.

 Orifice Clearing does not produce much of an increase in terms of power and speed. However, the overall increase in a demonic cultivator's strength is still clear and obvious!

 What Orifice Clearing referred to was to open up one's mouth, eyes, ears and nose using the five organs essence qi.

 Once those seven holes were opened up, the five senses of the demonic cultivator would receive an immense improvement and their vision, hearing and smell would become extremely sharp!

 That was only the changes on the surface.

 There would also be qualitative changes within the demonic cultivators.

 The synthetic relationship between the five organs, skin, flesh, tendons, bones, marrow and five senses was equivalent to a minor Heavenly Cycle!

 At mastery of Orifice Clearing, the body would be a fusion of toughness and flexibility and become one, increasing one's coordination further.

 When all five qi combine into one, that was the time to condense the Inner Core!

 An Inner Core was the condensation of the bloodline and the five organs qi - the essence of the alpha's entire lifetime's worth of cultivation. That was way too important for Su Zimo!

 By devouring that Inner Core, there was a high chance Su Zimo could take a critical step in cultivating his Organs Refinement section.

 "The path of cultivation is a long one and is extremely difficult. One wrong step can cause one's body and cultivation to perish. Pathetic, truly tragic…"

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire's essence spirit slowly floated down and laid on the ground, muttering softly as his brows exuded boundless ancientness. Finally, his eyes gradually closed.

 At that moment, as though he could empathize, Su Zimo felt a little sad as well.

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire was many times more powerful than him, but he still ended with such an ending.

 What was Su Zimo's future and how far could he go?

 Furthermore, the path he was taking was even more difficult and bumpy.

 "Thank you for saving my life, imparting me the Dao and giving me treasures, senior."

 Su Zimo bowed deeply in the direction of Dao Lord Extreme Fire's corpse.

 By now, Dao Lord Extreme Fire's essence spirit had already turned bluish black with hardly any life signs - it was clear he couldn't survive any longer.

 "Hais."

 Su Zimo sighed and came to the bed, preparing to put away the storage bag left behind by Dao Lord Extreme Fire.

 Because the storage bag was locked by the spirit consciousness left behind by Dao Lord Extreme Fire, Su Zimo was unable to open it with his current cultivation.

 Even so, it was worth looking forward to.

 As a Dao Lord of one of the four dissident groups, how many treasures were there in his storage bag?

 Su Zimo put away the storage bag and placed the supreme-grade flying sword on the ground into his storage bag.

 "Eh?"

 Su Zimo muttered softly.

 The moment he closed the storage bag, he vaguely felt a strange change in that longan-sized Buddha Bead in his storage bag.

 He took the Buddha Bead out.

 The moment he touched it, Su Zimo frowned and he was even more confused.

 The Buddha Bead actually felt warm to the touch!

 "Weird."

 Ever since he obtained the Buddha Bead from the stone coffin, there had never been any changes to it - this was the first time.

 Su Zimo looked around his surroundings in deep thought.

 If he was not wrong, this cave abode or something in here had a connection to the Buddha Bead!

 Holding the Buddha Bead in his palm, Su Zimo walked around the cave abode.

 After taking a few steps, he suddenly paused and squatted down, looking at Dao Lord Extreme Fire's essence spirit that was lying not far away. He frowned in silence.

 A moment later, Su Zimo attempted to straighten his arm and move the Buddha Bead closer to Dao Lord Extreme Fire's essence spirit.

 Pshew!

 A streak of light.

 Under Su Zimo's gaze, Dao Lord Extreme Fire's essence spirit was suddenly sucked away by the Buddha Bead and disappeared in the blink of an eye.

 "Oh?"

 Su Zimo's expression changed and he tossed the Buddha Bead on the ground hurriedly.

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire's essence spirit was tainted by the poison as well. Now that it was inside the Buddha Bead, the bead would most likely be tainted by the poison too.

 After observing for a long time, Su Zimo discovered to his shock that the Buddha Bead had not changed at all.

 He did not dare to be careless, picking up a stone rod on the ground to poke the Buddha Bead.

 There was no change in the stone rod as well.

 This meant that the Buddha Bead was not tainted by that terrifying poison.

 Su Zimo heaved out a sigh of relief.

 It was no wonder he had to be so cautious - that poison was truly way too powerful.

 Even a cultivator as powerful as Dao Lord Extreme Fire had to meet with such an ending after enduring for 5,000 years… Su Zimo had to be careful.

 He picked up the Buddha Bead and studied it for a while before putting it back into his storage bag.
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 There was nothing left in the cave abode.

 Su Zimo's gaze finally landed on that demon beast egg.

 Actually, he did not bear much hope towards that egg.

 Since this demon beast egg was taken from a ruin 5,000 years ago…

 It proved that the egg had been there for more than 5,000 years!

 Even a demon beast might not live that long, let alone a demon beast egg.

 However, on second thought, Su Zimo realized that the items in the ruin were not ordinary.

 The stone that might have entered his body, Candlelight Sword Formation and the poison that managed to even kill a Dao Lord…

 At that thought, Su Zimo came before the demon beast egg and examined it.

 All of a sudden!

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 Since Dao Lord Extreme Fire had brought that demon beast egg out from the ruin when he was poisoned, why was the egg not tainted by the poison?

 Even Dao Lord Extreme Fire's essence spirit was not spared, yet this demon beast egg was fine?

 It was immune to poison?

 Su Zimo thought for a moment and picked up the demon beast egg, trying to put it away in his storage bag.

 He could not do so!

 His eyes lit up in elation.

 Only non-living objects like weapons or elixirs could be placed inside the storage bag.

 Living being with life could not be contained by the storage bag.

 Now that the demon beast egg could not be placed within, it was proof that there were signs of life within the egg!

 It was still alive!

 Su Zimo's thoughts gradually became active again.

 If he could nurture a spirit beast, it might not be a bad thing.

 Furthermore, this spirit beast that came from the unknown ruin could very likely be immune to poison!

 Something like the demon beast egg was extremely rare within Tianhuang Mainland where only the top factions would possess them - these items were all prepared for the paragons of their respective sects.

 The stronger the bloodline and the rarer the species was, the harder it was to obtain their demon beast eggs which were extremely precious.

 After all, demon beast eggs as such would definitely be guarded by extremely powerful pure-blooded and ferocious remnant beasts day and night. Furthermore, they would be located at the deepest areas off any forests or mountains.

 To obtain a demon beast egg as such, the top experts of the sects would have to turn up and engage in a ferocious battle with the pure-blooded remnant beasts. Even then, success was not guaranteed and they may even put themselves in danger.

 Spirit beasts that were born from demon beast eggs were extremely loyal to their cultivators and there would not be cases of betrayal.

 Even though Ethereal Peak, as one of the five major sects of the Great Zhou Dynasty, did not have any demon beast eggs, they had instructions on how to hatch demon beast eggs.

 Firstly, blood was required.

 It wasn't anything mythical such as using the drop of blood to tie it to an owner.

 The principle behind it was simple. The goal of dripping one's blood on it was to remove the aura of the mother from the demon beast egg and let it be replaced with one's blood.

 That way, during the nurturing process and when the demon beast hatched, the scent it was most familiar with would be the owner of the blood. Naturally, it would be closest to that person.

 Su Zimo thought for a moment and took out the supreme-grade flying sword that was crafted by Dao Lord Extreme Fire, injecting spirit qi into it.

 Four spirit patterns lit up at the same time, emitting a cold aura that was extremely intimidating.

 Given Su Zimo's tough physique, he would not be able to tear through his skin without activating spirit patterns!

 The sword tip slashed across his left palm ruthlessly, causing a bloody wound to appear.

 Su Zimo immediately placed his left hand on the demon beast egg and started rubbing it.

 After smearing all over the demon beast egg, he felt his palm clench as though it was bitten by something!

 "Oh?"

 Su Zimo's expression changed.

 Right after, a huge suction force erupted from the demon beast egg.

 Su Zimo's blood flowed uncontrollably from his wound on his left palm into the demon beast egg!

 It felt as though the demon beast egg was extremely thirsty and was devouring his blood in large mouthfuls!

 Frowning, Su Zimo yanked and tried to shake off the demon beast egg.

 However, it was stuck to his palm and he could not shrug it off.

 All of a sudden!

 Abstruse and complicated patterns on the demon beast egg suddenly emitted a blinding light. It looked strangely weird illuminating beneath the blood!

 The speed in which the demon beast egg was devouring blood was much faster than he had imagined!

 Psst!

 Su Zimo took a deep breath of air and felt himself going dizzy.

 At this speed, he would soon be sucked into a dry corpse by the demon beast egg!

 Putting away his flying sword, Su Zimo gripped the demon beast egg with his right hand and started tearing it outside.

 However, the demon beast egg remained stuck firmly on his palm and refused to budge no matter how he tried. Furthermore, it was sucking his blood still and showed no indication of stopping.

 "F*ck! You really can't touch anything from that ruin carelessly!"

 Su Zimo's face turned pale as he cursed internally.

 He had two options before him, to either sever his left hand or turn into a dried corpse.

 Suddenly, an idea flashed in Su Zimo's mind as he turned and dashed out of the cave abode.

 While his blood was not sucked dry yet and he still had strength remaining, Su Zimo swam towards the top of the cold lake with all his might.

 In the blink of an eye, he leaped out of the cold lake and broke into a stumble, nearly falling over from how weak he was.

 "Ow?"

 When the spirit monkey saw Su Zimo rushing out, it was stunned.

 After not seeing him for a while, Su Zimo's flesh and blood withered and he lost a large amount of weight. There was even an egg on his left palm that glowed with blood.

 Looking confused, the spirit monkey was about to head up when Su Zimo shouted lightly, "Don't come over!"

 The spirit monkey stopped in its tracks immediately, looking at Su Zimo with widened eyes.

 Su Zimo arrived at the battlefield from earlier on and looked at the wolf corpses strewn all over the place. Heaving a deep breath of air, he recited a sinister sutra and his eye flashed with a bloody glint.

 "Blood Devouring Technique!"

 This was a secret skill from the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra.

 Su Zimo opened his mouth slightly and the flesh and meat of some wolf corpses in front of him dissipated slowly, turning into a pool of blood and flowing into his mouth.

 On the one hand, the demon beast egg was devouring Su Zimo's blood endlessly.

 On the other hand, Su Zimo was devouring the blood of the wolf corpses and managed to save his life.

 As time passed by, the number of wolf corpses decreased, leaving only sets of white wolf bones on the ground.

 After a long time, right as Su Zimo was almost unable to endure it anymore, the demon beast egg dropped from his hand with a loud thud and rolled a couple of times on the ground before stopping motionlessly.

 The bloody light on the demon beast egg faded gradually and it returned to normal, looking like a fist-sized rock once more.

 Su Zimo fell and sat on the ground, looking at the demon beast egg with lingering fear before letting out a long breath of air.

 If he had not experienced it personally, Su Zimo would not have been able to imagine that a small demon beast egg like that would be able to devour all the blood in his body.

 "Ow, ow?"

 The spirit monkey came over and asked.

 Forcing out a faint smile, Su Zimo replied, "I'm fine. I just nearly got f*cked by an egg."
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 Looking at the demon beast egg not far away, Su Zimo felt like he had survived a disaster.

 If not for the fact that he had cultivated two high quality Marrow Cleansing techniques and the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra, he might have been sucked to death by the demon beast egg in an instant.

 "Egg?"

 The spirit monkey walked close to the demon beast egg and blinked its eyes. He grabbed it and sized it up curiously.

 Surveying the place, Su Zimo's gaze landed on a place and his eyes lit up.

 Beneath the corpse of the alpha wolf was a round elixir around the size of a fist - it was light red.

 Demon beast Inner Core!

 It was because of this round object that the alpha was able to produce such terrifying strength with a casual strike.

 In fact, it even destroyed Su Zimo's six inferior-grade flying swords!

 Inner Cores varied in color and it had something to do with the different species of demon beasts.

 For aquatic demon beasts such as the Water Shield Crocodile and Ancient Spirit Fish, the Inner Cores they form would be more inclined towards water attributes and would mostly be blue.

 As for some grass type demon beasts such as the Clover Sword Grass and Purple Blooded Vein, the Inner Cores they form would be inclined towards grass attributes and would mostly be green.

 Inner Cores had different grades as well.

 Be it any color, the purer it was, the higher the grade.

 The light red Inner Core of the alpha could only be considered as a middle-grade Inner Core.

 A dark red color would be superior-grade and a deep red color would be supreme-grade.

 If it could condense a scarlet Inner Core that was the shade of blood, it would be a perfect Inner Core!

 Even ancient ferocious beasts with pure bloodlines might not be able to condense perfect Inner Cores, much less ordinary or ancient remnant beasts!

 The grades did not refer to the impurities within the Inner Cores, but the purity level and the size of its strength.

 The beasts could similarly be at early-stage Inner Core, however, ten inferior-grade Inner Core spirit demons may not be a match for a single middle-grade Inner Core spirit demon.

 The alpha wolf was an extremely ordinary spirit beast and it was already pretty good for it to be able to condense a middle-grade Inner Core.

 Su Zimo picked up the alpha's Inner Core and waved to the spirit monkey before heading towards the cave.

 The skies were already dark and night was about to descend.

 Even though the man and monkey's strength was no longer the same as before, lingering outside the Cang Lang Mountain Range was still extremely dangerous.

 When he returned to the cave, Su Zimo divided the Inner Core into two and handed half to the spirit monkey with a smile. "Monkey, this is the alpha wolf's Inner Core and it's a great tonic. Eat it and cultivate."

 The spirit monkey did not decline and swallowed without chewing it.

 After a slight delay, the spirit monkey's eyes lit up and its expression changed.

 It hurriedly sat upright and began to cultivate, refining the energy of the Inner Core as its breathing became heavier.

 Su Zimo placed the other half of the alpha wolf's Inner Core into his mouth, chewing it slowly.

 The Inner Core wasn't tough and was a little soft. After it entered Su Zimo's stomach, he could feel a massive surge of energy bursting out from it!

 The energy was a little warm and flowed through his limbs, entering his organs.

 In that very cave, Su Zimo nearly exploded due to the energy overload of the Scarlet Flame Fruit in the past.

 Now, he did not dare to get careless as he hurriedly cultivated the Organs Refinement sutra, breathing in and out to try and refine the power of the Inner Core that was running rampant in his body.

 Time slowly passed.

 The man and the monkey sat in the cave with their eyes tightly shut. Fog rose from their bodies as a dense mist swirled around them.

 To be fair, if not for this alpha wolf Inner Core, it would be impossible for Su Zimo to cultivate the Organs Refinement section without a couple years of research.

 But now, thanks to the Inner Core, he could gradually feel himself approaching the barrier of the Organs Refinement section!

 Inner Cores were basically a combination of the bloodline and five organs qi. By fusing one's qi and blood, a core would be formed.

 The creation of an Inner Core was equivalent to a concrete example of the five organ qi and it activated the Organs Refinement section channeling. Gradually, Su Zimo found the feeling on how to refine his organs.

 By refining the five organs, essence qi of the five organs would be produced.

 The five organs corresponded to skin, flesh, tendons, bones and marrow.

 Organs Refinement was not only an improvement of the five organs, it was also a baptism for the body - a conclusion of sorts to the first few chapters of The Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness.

 After a night, Su Zimo continued cultivating.

 Unknowingly, the injuries inflicted by the battle against the alpha had already silently healed.

 Under the nourishment of the five organs essence qi, the hidden ailments left in his body were also repaired.

 As the sun rose, the spirit monkey's cultivation came to an end.

 Glancing at Su Zimo who was still cultivating, the spirit monkey did not disturb him. Instead, it crept to a corner.

 It looked around furtively and after ensuring that there was no one else, the spirit monkey secretly took out the demon beast egg and placed it under its butt.

 Squatting down, the spirit monkey squatted on the demon beast egg in a weird posture, as though it was passing motion. However, there was no feces.

 Furthermore, the spirit monkey was not sitting on it either.

 On the other side, Su Zimo was still cultivating.

 The entire cave was shrouded by a vermilion mist as demonic qi surged into the sky, causing one's heart to palpitate!

 The spirit beasts nearby had long fled from the area after sensing that aura.

 A figure appeared vaguely within the thick demonic qi. With every single breath, there was a current of air near his nose as though an ancient demon was devouring the entire world!

 Yet another day and night had passed.

 All of a sudden!

 Two demonic beams of light shone in the vermilion mist.

 It was a pair of eyes.

 Su Zimo's cultivation was over. Looking at the thick demonic qi around him, he opened his mouth suddenly and sucked violently.

 The immense demonic qi gushed into Su Zimo's mouth continuously in a discernible pace.

 In the blink of an eye, everything vanished.

 Su Zimo stood up, twisting his neck and stretching his limbs. A series of crackling sounds came from within his body, as if beans were being fried.

 His organs vibrated gently as his blood rumbled like a tsunami while his tendons and bones rang together!

 The alpha's Inner Core provided an immense amount of help to Su Zimo.

 In just two nights of cultivation, his physical strength had risen by an entire level thanks to the nourishment of the five organs qi!

 However, at the same time, cultivation of the Organs Refinement section had once again revealed a hidden ailment of demonic cultivation.

 Demonic qi!

 Su Zimo's body had produced demonic qi!

 When he was cultivating the Marrow Cleansing section, due to the blood swapping, Su Zimo's new bloodline was completely demonic.

 The demonic bloodline could alter Su Zimo's physique and appearance.

 Thankfully, he had managed to obtain the Void Thunder Manual in Thunderclap Valley by accident.

 Even though it was incomplete, there was the Thunder Marrow Cleansing Sutra that could help him get rid of the hidden ailment of demonification temporarily.

 But now, the demonic qi in Su Zimo's body was produced by his organs. The Thunder Marrow Cleansing Sutra could only cleanse the marrow, not the organs.

 Naturally, the situation this time round was slightly different from before.

 Su Zimo's appearance could turn completely demonic through his bloodline.

 However, demonic qi would not alter Su Zimo's physique or appearance.

 That meant to say that Su Zimo could continue to cultivate the Organs Refinement section and make use of the demonic qi to nourish his skin, flesh, tendons, bone and marrow while strengthening his body.

 The hidden ailment was whether he would be noticed by others when he was unable to make use of the power of his demonic qi.

 After all, demon qi was way too different from a human's aura.

 Any cultivators would be able to discern it at the first instance.
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 The benefit of Organs Refinement was that one was not only limited to the power of blood, they could also release the power of blood qi!

 The qi in blood qi referred to demonic qi.

 Now that Su Zimo was a human, if he were to release the power of blood qi, he would be shrouded by demonic and he would definitely be taken down at the first instance.

 Off course, the power of blood alone was more than enough to take down most Foundation Establishment Cultivators.

 As long as Su Zimo closed in on his opponents, even if they were at perfected Foundation Establishment with many meridians unlocked, the odds would definitely be stacked against them.

 Su Zimo had left the sect for quite some time. Thankfully, his cultivation speed had not fallen off and he had received immense benefits along the way.

 He planned on returning to the sect and digesting everything he had learned completely.

 On the one hand, he had to raise his cultivation as quickly as possible to prepare for the sect competition three years later.

 On the other hand, he had to master the tempering techniques swiftly as well to create middle-grade or even superior-grade flying swords.

 That way, he would be able to start cultivating the Candlelight Sword Formation.

 That was a formation that Su Zimo looked forward to learning.

 Grade 2 of the Candlelight Sword Formation required a full 18 flying swords before it could be summoned.

 Ignoring the power of the sword formation itself, even if 18 flying swords were to attack in an overwhelming manner, it would be more than enough for a Foundation Establishment Cultivator to handle.

 But of course, there was one more thing - hatching that demon beast egg.

 It came from the ruins and was highly likely to be immune to poison. Not just that, it even absorbed so much of his bloodline…

 Su Zimo was curious as to what sort of spirit beast that demon beast egg would produce.

 If it was an ancient remnant beast species, he would have earned big!

 Remnant beasts referred to the offsprings of pure bloodline ferocious beasts and ordinary demon beasts. Even though their bloodlines were no longer pure, they were still extremely powerful.

 The alpha wolf and the spirit tiger could only be considered as the most ordinary type of demon beasts and weren't comparable to ferocious beasts.

 As for little crane…

 Su Zimo could vaguely sense that little crane's bloodline was not so simple - there was a chance that it was a remnant beast.

 The spirit monkey was originally a spirit beast with an ordinary bloodline. However, Die Yue seemed to have imparted a cultivation technique to it.

 Now, the spirit monkey was no longer ordinary anymore.

 Su Zimo pondered over whether he should impart the Void Thunder Manual to the spirit tiger.

 Even though the spirit tiger looked intelligent, it was actually extremely stupid. If its strength did not grow, it would probably not survive in the future.

 "If this demon beast egg could hatch a pure-blooded ferocious beast…"

 Su Zimo's heart raced at the thought of that.

 The growth potential of pure-blooded ferocious beasts was huge!

 Even as cubs that were naive and did not know how to cultivate, pure-blooded ferocious beasts were already comparable to Qi Condensation Warriors.

 The moment they start cultivating, pure-blooded ferocious beasts can even slay Foundation Establishment Cultivators!

 That was only just for cubs.

 If they grow into their youth and adult phases, the power of those pure-blooded ferocious beasts was unimaginable!

 Not only that, pure-blooded ferocious beasts carry with them the ancient memories of their race from a long time ago. Vicissitude and mysterious, nobody could steal the cultivation techniques and secret skills meant for them.

 Of course, the growth of pure-blooded ferocious beasts was extremely slow as well.

 Even without cultivating, most pure-blooded ferocious beasts have a lifespan of over 10,000 years.

 If a cultivator were to hatch a pure-blooded ferocious beast, they might die before the ferocious beast even grows up.

 At that thought, Su Zimo intuitively searched for the demon beast egg.

 He looked around the place but did not see anything!

 "Weird."

 Su Zimo furrowed his brows slightly.

 The cave was not that big and he could see its entirety in sight. However, there was no trace of the demon beast egg.

 "I clearly saw that damn monkey take it in."

 Su Zimo mumbled and looked at the spirit monkey again, exclaiming softly.

 The spirit monkey's posture looked strange.

 Even if it was taking a dump, wasn't it squatting for way too long?

 Furthermore, the spirit monkey hovered without sitting as though there was something under its butt.

 Su Zimo vaguely guessed something and could not help but roll his eyes.

 "Damn monkey, aren't you tired?"

 When it heard Su Zimo's question, the spirit monkey shook its head and looked towards the entrance of the cave, pretending as if nothing had happened.

 Su Zimo could not help but laugh. "Stop pretending. Hurry and get up. Don't tell me you want to hatch that demon beast egg with your monkey bum."

 After being seen through by Su Zimo, a rare blush appeared on the spirit monkey's face as it stood up unwillingly.

 Upon seeing that, Su Zimo was amazed.

 The spirit monkey was usually extremely thick-skinned and unruly - this was the first time he was seeing it so coy.

 "Ow! Ow!"

 Pausing for a moment, the spirit monkey returned to its normal self and bared its teeth, gesturing and shouting at Su Zimo.

 Even though he had not seen the spirit monkey for two years, Su Zimo understood what it meant immediately.

 It was saying that Su Zimo knew nothing and should not interfere…

 Su Zimo chided jokingly, "If I don't know anything, you do? You weren't the one who gave birth to that thing and you've got no blood relation to it, so what are you hatching it for!"

 The spirit monkey was stunned by Su Zimo's words.

 "Ow, ow!"

 Right on the heels of that, the spirit monkey gave Su Zimo a disdainful look and gave him a sidelong glance.

 It was saying, "What do you know? We're both demons and have similar auras. I can still incubate it!"

 Su Zimo covered his nose in disdain. "Your auras are far from similar. You reek of feces. Even if you manage to hatch it, it's going to die of your stench!"

 Even though Su Zimo had only mentioned it in passing, the spirit monkey became nervous and ran off to the cold lake, washing its body over and over again thoroughly.

 Su Zimo was dumbfounded.

 Previously, they had fought multiple times over this issue.

 However, the spirit monkey did not compromise even if it was beaten badly by Su Zimo.

 It continued to wipe its feces everyday, enjoying itself while disgusting Su Zimo at the same time.

 But now, it was taking a shower for the demon beast egg?

 This was really… everything truly had its weakness.

 After a long time, the spirit monkey finally came forth from the cold lake. It ran to Su Zimo and called softly.

 "It's gone."

 Su Zimo said, "You've nearly washed your skin off. What smell can there be left?"

 "Ow, ow?"

 The spirit monkey gestured and asked where the demon beast egg was.

 Yawning, Su Zimo pointed to his embrace. "It's my egg, stop thinking about it."

 The spirit monkey pouted and grunted a few times, waving its hand to indicate that it did not care for the egg.

 However, its eyes were still staring furtively at the demon beast egg in Su Zimo's embrace.

 "Monkey, I've got something to ask you."

 After a short while, Su Zimo suddenly asked, "I'll be returning to the sect soon. Will you come with me?"

 Su Zimo felt a little scared recalling that the spirit monkey nearly got into danger.

 Even though the spirit monkey was unruly and unsuited for life in the cultivation world, Su Zimo could at least look after it if it was with him.

 "Ow! Ow!"

 The spirit monkey cried.

 Su Zimo chuckled. "I know that you want to be king of a mountain. But, what's the point of being king of this Cang Lang Mountain Range? You've got to head out and look for other mountains to be a king at."

 "Oh?"

 The spirit monkey thought for a while and pointed at the demon beast egg in Su Zimo's embrace, crying a few times.

 Su Zimo could not help but laugh. "Alright, if you follow me back, I'll let you hatch this demon beast egg."

 At the same time, Su Zimo thought to himself. "I'm only letting you hatch, not giving it to you… furthermore, this fella has already sucked so much of my blood. There's no way it'll run off with anyone else."

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 207 - Plotting in Darkness

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 On this day, a man and monkey arrived in a rush outside of Ethereal Peak.

 Passing through the fog formation, their descent on the main peak attracted much attention.

 "Eh, Junior Brother Su is back!"

 "That monkey beside him is another spirit beast of his?"

 "Junior Brother Su seems to have a special connection with spirit beasts. Including this monkey, he has two now."

 "If one has too many spirit beasts, their power of the blood oath is spread out and will definitely weaken. This Su Zimo is going to get into trouble sooner or later!"

 When the disciples caught sight of the man and monkey, their eyes had different looks as they discussed fervently.

 When Su Zimo had just joined the inner sect, he caused quite a stir when he overwhelmed Sun Tao and friends using his thunder techniques.

 "Roar!"

 The monkey felt extremely irritated being pointed at by so many strangers. It bared its teeth and roared menacingly at the many cultivators nearby, causing demonic qi to explode with a killing intent!

 Its hair stood on ends and made its physique look even bigger and intimidating.

 If not for the fact that Su Zimo was beside him, given its unruly nature, it would have charged forth and killed everyone.

 Many cultivators were shocked.

 The monkey's body was covered with endless blood.

 To survive in a place like the Cang Lang Mountain Range, it had to engage in battles almost every other day. It had experienced endless bloodshed and life and death situations.

 The aura around the monkey was even more violent and bloodthirsty than the spirit tiger and little crane!

 Su Zimo furrowed his brows slightly and raised his palm, patting the monkey on the shoulder gently, indicating for it to relax.

 On the way earlier, Su Zimo had already reminded the monkey repeatedly that it had to tone down on its animal instincts at Ethereal Peak - it must not be violently aggressive all the time.

 Grunting, two streams of air shot out from the monkey's nostrils and the fur on its body gradually went down.

 Before long, the man and monkey disappeared before everyone.

 "Hmph, that beast sure is arrogant!"

 "That's because Junior Brother Su was around. If that wasn't the case, I would have killed that beast right on the spot. How dare it shout at us?"

 Many cultivators pretended to scold after the man and monkey was gone.

 …

 The door of the cave abode was wide open and both the spirit tiger and little crane were sprawled inside, resting.

 Little crane was the first to sense something and looked over.

 Upon seeing that it was Su Zimo, it cried out in joy.

 The spirit tiger opened its eyes and looked over lazily. Instantly, it was energized at the sight of Su Zimo and leaped up.

 Monkey did not have much of a reaction when it saw the tiger and crane, merely twitching its lips in disdain.

 Following behind Su Zimo, monkey swaggered in.

 "This is monkey who is originally from Cang Lang Mountain Range. We went through life and death together."

 Su Zimo pointed to the spirit tiger and little crane. "This is spirit tiger and that is little crane. The three of you can stay together from now on. Don't fight."

 "Chi!"

 When it heard that, monkey sneered and stretched out its finger, waving it in front of the spirit tiger and little crane extremely provocatively.

 Even though monkey said nothing, its meaning was clear - even if we fight, you guys are not my match!

 The spirit tiger had just entered Foundation Establishment and was in a cocky youth phase.

 Furthermore, the spirit tiger knew that it had been with Su Zimo the longest.

 If it was bullied by a monkey that came later, how could it continue to live its days?

 There was no way the spirit tiger could hold back seeing that hand gesture from monkey.

 "Roar!"

 It crouched and readied as though it was about to pounce on its prey with a ferocious glint in its eyes - it was ready to strike at any moment.

 "Caw, caw!"

 On the other side, little crane could not take it lying down either, crying out a couple of times to monkey as it prepared to pounce as well.

 After all, little crane had a closer relationship with the spirit tiger.

 Hearing the shouts from within the cave, Su Zimo suddenly felt a headache…

 "Bang!"

 Before long, monkey and the spirit tiger collided massively.

 It was a pure explosion of strength without any gimmicks.

 After a momentary pause, the spirit tiger was sent flying by monkey.

 Slamming onto the wall at the back, the cave abode shook and countless dust settled down. The spirit tiger's tendons and bones felt like they were breaking.

 Even if monkey had an ordinary bloodline, the cultivation technique imparted to it by Die Yue would cause that to change.

 As for the spirit tiger, it was indeed nothing more than any other ordinary beasts.

 Ignoring the fact that there was a difference in their cultivation realms, even if they were at the same realm, the spirit tiger would be beaten up badly by monkey!

 The difference in their bloodlines was way too great!

 With a flip, monkey rode on the spirit tiger and started pummeling its head with clenched fists.

 Gong! Gong! Gong!

 After a few consecutive strikes, the spirit tiger was completely dazed and was dumbstricken.

 Swoosh!

 Little crane pounced over from the side, sticking out a pair of sharp talons that glistened with a cold light towards monkey's back.

 Without even turning back, monkey slammed with a rod.

 The wind howled!

 Little crane was shocked and did not dare to take it head on, dodging to the side to try and deal with it.

 Against little crane who could fly at any moment, monkey was helpless as well and could only ride on the spirit tiger while yelling at little crane.

 "Ow! Ow!"

 "Caw, caw!"

 Little crane replied with a high pitched and agitated tone.

 The spirit tiger beneath monkey would roar from time to time as well.

 The concurrent cries of three different demon beasts rang out and Su Zimo could no longer hear clearly what they were talking about.

 However, he could roughly guess that monkey wanted to be the king and leader of the trio.

 However, the spirit tiger and little crane were indignant and would not allow it.

 Monkey took the demon beast egg from Su Zimo's hands and pointed at it, screaming for a while.

 Before long, the three spirit beasts reached a common consensus.

 They would take turns hatching that demon beast egg. Whoever the spirit beast that's hatched chooses to follow will be their king!

 For three spirit beasts, the 24 hours in a day could originally be divided into 8 hours each.

 However, the spirit tiger was the most pitiful…

 The 8 hours that it originally had was forcefully taken over by monkey and little crane, leaving it with only 4 hours.

 …

 In another cave abode of Ethereal Peak.

 It was dark and quiet. Feng Haoyu assumed a lotus position, surrounded by many spirit stones.

 He had already reached perfected Foundation Establishment and had unlocked a meridian!

 All of a sudden!

 A sinister wind blew.

 Feng Haoyu opened his eyes. He was not in a hurry to look around and was instead deep in thought, as if he was waiting for something.

 "Su Zimo is back."

 Before long, a hoarse and erratic voice sounded out right in Feng Haoyu's cave abode.

 Feng Haoyu frowned.

 The person in the darkness continued, "If I'm not wrong, that tempering technique that the disheveled old man obtained in Sky Treasure Auction House should be for him."

 "It's easy to kill Su Zimo."

 Feng Haoyu said in a low voice, "However, how can we wipe out the other three legacy disciples of Ethereal Peak while killing him at the same time? If we only lay our hands on a single one of them, it's going to alert the rest. The only way to have Ethereal Peak suffer a great loss is by crippling four of them at the same time. That way, they won't be able to achieve anything in the four ranking lists of the sect competition."

 "Don't worry, the opportunity has arrived."

 The hoarse voice said, "Once this fight is over, you and I can both return to the sect with honor in our names."
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 Chapter 208 - Blood Crow Palace

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Black Crow Mountain. 

 Situated at the northwest corner of the Great Zhou Dynasty, it was a vast place where beasts roamed.

 There were many crows in the forest and most of them were psychic. There were even black crow demons that managed to cultivate supreme powers with terrifying strength and dominance.

 It was said that there was a Golden Core that entered the depths of Black Crow Mountain and was never seen ever again.

 A couple of years ago, a middle-aged man with dark green eyes that shone with a sinister light walked into the depths of Black Crow Mountain without turning back at all.

 From that day forth, the crows within turned extremely violent and their eyes were bloodshot.

 The skies above Black Crow Mountain were perennially covered by a blood mist!

 Deep in the dense forest, a hall named Blood Crow Palace appeared.

 Within a few short years, sects nearby Black Crow Mountain were all subdued under Blood Crow Palace's command.

 This day, a pale faced youth with dark green eyes appeared outside Blood Crow Palace. He was at perfected Foundation Establishment and knelt on a single knee, cupping his fists in the direction of the hall. "Master, a year ago, my blood slave was killed outside of Linfeng City. I've discovered who the killer is."

 "His name is Su Zimo, an inner sect disciple of Ethereal Peak."

 Amidst the blood fog around the forest, Blood Crow Palace was vaguely visible like an ancient that sat on the spot. It was sinister and horrifying, letting out an ice cold aura.

 After the young cultivator spoke, Blood Crow Palace fell into a dead silence.

 As though he was accustomed to it, the young cultivator continued, "This battle caused us to lose a middle-grade spirit mine and more than 30 Foundation Establishment Cultivators. Even though they are all outer core disciples, it is still an unprecedented setback."

 "I heard the news that Ethereal Peak's spirit pool is about to be unsealed. At that time, Ethereal Peak is bound to send their perfected Foundation Establishment disciples to receive a baptism of the spirit pool."

 "I intend to lead people there and take them down in one fell swoop. At the same time, I can take in the legacy disciples of Ethereal Peak as my blood slaves."

 After a long time, a voice rang from Blood Crow Palace.

 "Alright… be careful. Take more men with you."

 The young cultivator lowered his head. "Don't worry, master."

 "Take Yu Fei and Peng Yue along with you."

 After a momentary pause, a voice rang out from Blood Crow Palace once more.

 The young cultivator was delighted and replied hurriedly, "Thank you, master!"

 "Yes… after this matter, come back and cultivate in seclusion. When the ancient battlefield opens three years later, you'll find your true opponents within."

 After saying that, the voice in Blood Crow Palace went silent once more.

 Before long, two people draped in black robes walked forth. They were expressionless with an occasional flicker of green light in their eyes.

 "Greetings, Young Master!"

 The two men walked before the young cultivator and knelt on one knee, shouting in unison.

 The young cultivator nodded in satisfaction.

 The two people before him were Golden Cores - they were his master's blood slaves.

 Bearing extremely high standards, the people that his master were willing to accept as blood slaves were far from simple.

 His master was also the same person who founded Blood Crow Palace - the Palatial Lord.

 Given their relationship, even though this man was only a Foundation Establishment Cultivator, his status in Blood Crow Palace was extremely high - he was the young master of Blood Crow Palace!

 "Ethereal Peak, Su Zimo… fufufufu."

 …

 Ethereal Peak.

 Su Zimo had returned for a couple of days and had not spent it idling.

 Little fatty, Xue Yi and other Weapon Peak disciples came to visit, so they naturally had their merry celebrations.

 During this period, Leng Rou came by as well and chatted with Su Zimo for a little before leaving.

 In the eyes of Xue Yi and everyone else, that was naturally something to cheer about.

 In the entire sect, Su Zimo was the only person who could make Leng Rou pay a personal visit.

 Previously, she had even specially given him two talismans.

 The two talismans were kept in his storage bag and Su Zimo had not used them yet.

 Even though it wasn't a massive favor, it was clear that the other party had put in quite a bit of effort.

 Su Zimo intended to create a middle or superior-grade spirit weapon after he gained more insights into weapon refinement and give it to Leng Rou.

 The second day after Su Zimo returned to the sect, before he even had the time to visit the disheveled old man, the latter already took the initiative to visit.

 "You rascal, where have you been for the past three months with no news at all!"

 The disheveled old man scolded Su Zimo at first sight.

 Su Zimo replied with a half truth, "I spent some time at home."

 "I see."

 Upon hearing that, the disheveled old man's expression softened and nodded.

 "Cough."

 He coughed gently and patted on his storage bag. Instantly, an ancient manual appeared on his palm as he said calmly, "Take it. This is an ancient tempering manual."

 True enough.

 As Su Zimo had expected, the disheveled old man was auctioning for this book at Sky Treasure Auction House for him!

 "The person who wrote this ancient manual is Xu Zhan, an Advanced Weapon Refinement Master a thousand years ago. At his peak, he had created tens of supreme-grade spirit weapons and it was said that he had even created a perfect spirit weapon."

 "Even though there's no remnant projections of his weapon refinement process, you can study this ancient manual well. With your perceptivity in weapon refinement, it should not be an issue for you to create middle or even superior-grade spirit weapons in the future."

 The disheveled old man was extremely confident in Su Zimo.

 Even though Su Zimo already knew how the ancient tempering manual came about, it would attract the disheveled old man's suspicions if he acted too calmly.

 Su Zimo could only appear to be delighted and asked, "Master, this ancient manual must cost a lot of spirit stones, right?"

 "Hmms, it's alright."

 The disheveled old man nodded and replied indifferently, "At that time, the competition for this manual was extremely intense and I was unable to get it at the start too. In the end, I bumped into an old friend…"

 At that point, the disheveled old man beat around the bush intentionally before continuing leisurely, "Heh! That friend of mine has a powerful background and without a second word, he gave it to me on the spot!"

 Even though the disheveled old man was trying his best to contain himself, his eyes were filled with pride.

 "Zimo, let me tell you how the scene was like at that time… pfft, pfft. That huge auction house fell entirely silent. Even if others had spirit stones, they could not use it. No one could stop this friend of mine from giving it to me!"

 "Everyone else could only watch dumbfounded in envy."

 When he heard the disheveled old man bragging, Su Zimo could not help but lower his head and almost chuckled.

 "Zimo, what's wrong? You don't believe me?" The disheveled old man raised his brow when he noticed Su Zimo's abnormality.

 "No."

 Su Zimo waved it off hurriedly.

 "Cough, cough… alright, that's enough. Cultivate well."

 The disheveled old man seemed to have realized that he had gone slightly overboard with his bragging and added before turning to leave.

 In reality, if it was just this ancient tempering manual without any remnant projections, Su Zimo would not have achieved much in his future.

 However, Dao Lord Extreme Fire had enacted a weapon refinement process for Su Zimo beneath the cold lake of the cave abode.

 It was a perfect and flawless weapon refinement process!

 Coupled with the ancient tempering manual in his hands along with Su Zimo's personal spirit gathering method, he had confidence of creating a supreme-grade spirit weapon!

 It wasn't an occasional creation depending on his condition…

 It had a 100% success rate!
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 Chapter 209 - Pure-blooded Ferocious Beast?

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 In the following period of time, Su Zimo resumed his usual cultivation habits.

 He spent part of his days on raising his cultivation realm but most of it was spent on weapon refinement studies.

 Come nighttime, Su Zimo would lock his cave abode and activate his formation to begin demonic cultivation and Organs Refinement.

 Because Organs Refinement would produce an endless stream of rich demonic qi, the formation was used to prevent outsiders from entering as well as to conceal the aura within the cave abode.

 In the morning of the next day, the demonic qi would be absorbed by Su Zimo entirely.

 For those past few days, monkey, spirit tiger and little crane took turns around the demon beast egg.

 After monkey incubated it for 10 hours, it was little crane's turn.

 Every day, when it was late at night, they left a miserable four hours for the spirit tiger.

 The spirit tiger would hug the demon beast egg in front of its chest and even lick it from time to time. It blinked its eyes and sighed.

 "At this rate, no matter who ends up as the leader, I'm definitely going to be at the bottom."

 The spirit tiger looked at the demon beast egg and thought to itself, "Hurry and come out. That way, I can have a lackey. If not, my days are going to be hell and that monkey and stupid bird is going to bully the shit out of me…"

 Four hours passed in the blink of an eye.

 The spirit tiger felt as though it had just wrapped its arms around the demon beast egg. Before it was even warm, monkey came over and whisked it away to sit on it.

 Even though the spirit tiger felt indignant, it did not dare to resist and could only watch at the side pitifully.

 For some reason, Su Zimo felt that monkey, the spirit tiger and little crane were all very concerned about that demon beast egg, treating it with extreme care. Apart from the three of them, no one else was allowed to touch the egg!

 No one could be sure which was more effective - Su Zimo's bloodline or the three beasts taking turns to take care of it.

 A few days later, the demon beast egg truly had a reaction.

 Within, signs of life began to emanate.

 At first, it was extremely feeble. However, it became clearer and more intense as time passed.

 When it heard that Su Zimo had brought back a demon beast egg from a ruin, the Mystical Guardian Beast, Senior crane, came by a couple of times and was rather concerned about the incubation process of the egg as well.

 During this period of time, Su Zimo looked through many ancient books about demon beasts.

 He firmly memorized all sorts of information about various demon beasts, ancient remnant beasts and even pure-blooded ferocious beasts.

 According to Senior crane, if a pure-blooded ferocious beast was born, it would alarm the heavens and there would definitely be a universal phenomenon.

 The stronger the bloodline of the ferocious beast, the more intense and terrifying the accompanying universal phenomenon would be.

 It was said when a Bi  Fang 1  is born, a shade of vermilion would paint the entire skies red. In fact, there might even be fire rains.

 When a Responding Dragon is born, clouds will fill the skies and cause rain to pour. This phenomenon will last for at least seven days and nights, causing the nearby rivers and lakes to overflow and even form a powerful flood!

 The arrival of a Zhu  Yan 1  brings about chaos to the world and continuous flames of war.

 When some ferocious beasts are born, they might even bring about an apocalyptic catastrophe for countries and dynasties.

 Such examples have been rampant since the ancient era.

 If a remnant beast was born, even though there won't be any universal phenomenons, there would be accompanying brilliant colors to indicate their unique bloodline as proof that their future would be different from ordinary beasts.

 A month later, the signs of life from that demon beast egg became more intense, almost reaching a peak!

 This meant that the life within the demon beast egg could descend at any moment!

 Suddenly, Su Zimo felt a sense of nervousness.

 Monkey, spirit tiger and little crane had been busy for the entire time, spending most of their attention on the demon beast egg.

 Su Zimo truly could not tell who the spirit beast would follow after it was hatched.

 One day, monkey who was squatting on the demon beast egg suddenly jolted upright.

 Monkey's odd behavior attracted the gazes of spirit tiger and little crane.

 Su Zimo opened his eyes and looked over as well.

 On the ground not far away, the demon beast egg shook gently - a new life was struggling within, trying to enter this world.

 All of a sudden!

 A redheaded beauty appeared in the cave abode - this was the human form of Senior crane. She had a solemn expression and looked at the demon beast egg keenly with pursed lips.

 Swash!

 Su Zimo's vision blurred as yet another cultivator appeared in the cultivator. Possessing an immense aura and a reserved gaze, this was the sect master - Ling Yun.

 Even though Sect Master Ling Yun had never been here before, he was clearly paying attention to this matter.

 Before long, the five peak masters arrived.

 Right after, many grand elders of the sect arrived as well. There were elderly men with long white beards and old women with wooden staffs.

 Everyone looked at the demon beast egg on the ground with a hint of anticipation.

 Anyone who could become grand elders of the sect were all Nascent Soul Perfected Lords!

 Su Zimo was secretly shocked.

 This was quite a commotion. Other than an assault or major calamity of the sect, there was probably nothing that could gather so many people.

 These people were all the top cultivators of Ethereal Peak!

 The initially spacious cave abode became evidently crowded after these people arrived.

 Monkey, spirit demon and little crane sat down in three directions, maintaining the same distance between them and the egg while protecting it in the middle.

 Su Zimo was squeezed out of the crowd.

 If it was just the hatching of an ordinary demon beast, there wouldn't be this many people paying attention to it.

 However, all of them had heard that this demon beast egg was retrieved from a ruin. Furthermore, there were many obscure and complicated patterns etched on the shell!

 This was something worthy of everyone's attention.

 "Yes… those patterns are indeed mysterious. Even with my experience, I can't tell what those patterns are," A Nascent Soul old man stared at the demon beast egg for a long time before saying slowly.

 An old woman frowned and said, "It seems to be some sort of a heritage."

 "Seems like this demon beast has quite a powerful background. It's not simple," Someone else nodded in agreement.

 Right then, that initially shaking demon beast egg came to a sudden stop, drawing everyone's attention.

 The masses held their breaths.

 There was complete silence in the cave abode such that one could hear a pin drop.

 Crack!

 There was a crisp sound.

 Everyone's eyes lit up.

 A faint crack had appeared on the demon beast egg.

 After a short pause…

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 A series of sounds came from the surface of the demon beast egg.

 In the blink of an eye, three more cracks appeared on the shell. The sounds became clearer as tiny cracks spread around the entire egg densely.

 All of a sudden!

 Piak!

 A tiny hole broke at the top of the egg.

 Peeling away the shell bit by bit, a pitch black talon was the first to be seen.

 The eyes of Senior crane's human form, the redheaded beauty, dimmed slightly in disappointment.

 Sect Master Ling Yun frowned and sighed lightly.

 Some of the Nascent Soul grand elders also sent their spirit consciousness to check outside the cave abode. They retracted their spirit consciousness upon discovering that there was no abnormality.

 It was very calm outside without any signs of a universal phenomenon happening.

 This meant that the demon beast before them had nothing to do with a pure-blooded ferocious beast.

 The many grand elders shook their heads.

 They had come to see if a pure-blooded ferocious beast could be produced.

 If it was a pure-blooded ferocious beast, that would be the biggest thing that had happened in the sect for thousands of years!

 Alas…

 Everyone had arrived excitedly only to be disappointed.
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 Chapter 210 - Wild Beast? Black Bear?

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo had once fantasized that it would be great if a pure-blooded ferocious beast was hatched as well.

 However, the moment this life was born, Su Zimo felt a vague feeling in his bloodline - it was faint but extremely mysterious.

 He smiled gently.

 No matter the endowment or bloodline of the demon beast, Su Zimo decided that he would keep it by his side and raise it.

 Monkey, spirit tiger and little crane looked at the shattered egg in the middle nervously too. Their eyes were widened with curiosity.

 In the hearts of monkey and little crane, this little fellow was a shared child.

 Be it a pure-blooded ferocious beast or ancient remnant beast, even if a sow was born, they were going to take good care of it and not let it suffer in the future!

 In spirit tiger's heart, it hoped that the little fellow would just be an ordinary demon beast. In fact, the weaker it was, the better.

 That way, its standing would rise and it need not be bullied all day.

 At the same time, it could also take in a lackey. If it had a sudden impulse, it could even bully that little fellow to feel good…

 "Caw, caw!"

 The spirit tiger's mouth gaped and drooled with a foolish smile. It was completely immersed in its fantasies of a beautiful future.

 Piak!

 Yet another talon stretched out. It was pitch black and tore at both sides.

 The crack on the shell was turning bigger.

 At the sight of that, everyone in the cave abode were increasingly disappointed as they shook their heads and sighed.

 It was fine if there was no universal phenomenon and it wasn't a pure-blooded ferocious beast.

 But… Why aren't there any spectacular colors now that the shell has cracked?

 What did this prove?

 It proved that the beast was not an ancient remnant beast as well!

 All the top cultivators of Ethereal Peak were mobilized here in excitement… only to watch the birth of an ordinary demon beast?

 The psychological disparity was too great.

 The sect had already reared many of such ordinary demon beasts.

 Poof!

 The shell was torn open by a small gap and a black head popped out. It looked like a dog with its eyes closed tightly and felt extremely weak.

 Seemingly hungry, the little beast sniffed around with its nose and grabbed the eggshell shards beside it, stuffing them into its mouth.

 Munch, munch.

 In a short while, the little beast finished the egg shell that was the size of a fist.

 Now, the little beast's features were fully exposed to everyone.

 It was bare and pitch black, looking extremely ordinary. Perhaps because it had just eaten the egg shell, its body was a little swollen.

 Once again, the cave abode fell into silence.

 The atmosphere was strange.

 Everyone looked at the little beast with a weird expression, not knowing whether to laugh or cry.

 Even though everyone had already determined that this was neither a pure-blooded ferocious beast or ancient remnant beast, this was way too ordinary…

 An old man shook his head. "Even if there is no universal phenomenon or brilliant lights, a normal demon beast would contain demonic qi upon being born since they spent a long time in their mother's body. The thicker the demonic qi, the stronger the demon beast was. But this little beast, sigh…"

 The old man did not continue, but everyone knew what he meant.

 Ever since it broke out of the shell till now, the little beast did not possess the slightest bit of demonic qi.

 This meant that it wasn't even a demon beast. It could only be considered as a wild beast…

 "This little beast doesn't have any intelligence. It didn't even know how to open its eyes, it's too weak," An old woman at the side shook her head.

 Even though her words were harsh, it was the truth.

 Everyone knew that wild beasts were not psychic and did not have much intellect.

 Su Zimo frowned hard and tried to recall all the ancient books he had read. He drew comparisons between the appearance of the little beast and all the demon beasts, ancient remnant beasts and pure-blooded ferocious beasts.

 After a round of comparison, Su Zimo discovered that there was no demon beast that matched the little beast before him.

 In terms of similarity, the little beast resembled a black bear cub the most…

 In a ruin more than 5,000 years ago, Dao Lord Extreme Fire risked his life to bring back a demon beast egg only for it to hatch a black bear…

 Su Zimo's mouth twitched.

 If Dao Lord Extreme Fire was still alive and saw this, he would probably die still out of anger.

 Of course, the little beast was not exactly the same as a black bear.

 It had a slightly swollen body and its head was like a dog. Its palm had a blood-red cushion in the middle and it had claws longer than a black bear that could be retracted freely.

 "Heeya!"

 The little beast tried its best to open its mouth and let out a sound. It did not sound like a powerful roar from a demonic beast, but rather, it looked like a newborn baby who was learning to speak.

 "Fufu."

 There was friendly laughter all around.

 Even its cry was so weak.

 Even though no one could confirm the origin of the little beast, many signs indicated that this was the most ordinary type of wild beast!

 The spirit tiger was delighted. Everything went smoothly as it had expected!

 It finally had a lackey it could trample on!

 The little beast trod out clumsily, trying to walk. It swayed and looked like it could fall at any moment.

 "Heeya!"

 Crying out once more, the little beast sniffed through the air, as if searching for something.

 Its eyes were tightly shut and it could only recognize its way through scent.

 Monkey, spirit tiger and little crane immediately turned nervous.

 They had a prior agreement that after the little beast was born, whoever it looked for would be the boss between the few of them.

 The little beast stood rooted on the spot for a moment before turning around. Slowly, it walked towards the spirit tiger in a clumsy manner.

 The spirit tiger got excited immediately and nearly lost control of himself, jumping up and roaring wildly.

 Happiness came too suddenly!

 Initially, the spirit tiger thought that it was already not bad now that he had a lackey. From the looks of it, he even had a chance of being the boss now!

 "The tables have turned and I've finally made it! It's been a tough journey!"

 The spirit tiger looked at the little beast its best to walk over and was moved to tears.

 On the other side, monkey and little crane were indignant, their faces full of displeasure.

 In a great mood, the spirit tiger pointed at monkey and shook its head, even shamelessly sticking its tongue out gleefully.

 Monkey gritted its teeth and clenched its fists so tightly that its knuckles cracked - its eyes were almost spewing fire.

 Upon seeing monkey's state, the spirit tiger trembled in fear and hurriedly retracted his tongue.

 At that moment, the little beast had already arrived in front of the spirit tiger.

 The spirit tiger licked its face and leaned over, revealing a smile that he thought was the kindest.

 After a slight pause, the little beast wrapped around the spirit tiger's huge face and continued walking forth.

 "Uh… "

 The smile on the spirit tiger's face froze.

 "This is f*cking awkward…"

 The spirit tiger wanted to cry and cursed internally, "Damned black bear, you were lying? You're going to get me killed!"

 The spirit tiger turned around right away and looked at monkey obsequiously, feeling a deep sense of remorse and regret for his provocations earlier.

 Monkey ignored the spirit tiger entirely and kept watching the little beast.

 Even though its eyes were shut and it had just learned how to walk, the little beast still maneuvered through the crowd and arrived in front of Su Zimo after much difficulty.
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 Little beast raised its head and sniffed carefully again, as if making a confirmation.

 After a while, it climbed up Su Zimo's body.

 Su Zimo was in a lotus position and wasn't too tall.

 However, because little beast was too short, it tried to climb up from under Su Zimo's shirt but failed after several attempts. Instead, it fell and rolled over, causing a series of laughter.

 Many grand elders started to take their leave.

 It was meaningless to stay here any further. Even though that black bear was extremely cute, it was but a mere wild beast, nothing unlike rabbits and dogs by the roadside.

 Su Zimo did not care.

 No matter what, he was going to raise this little beast and make it a powerful existence!

 So what if it was a wild beast?

 He did not have a spirit root in the first place as well. But now, haven't he managed to become a cultivator as well?

 Nobody could decide how they were born…

 However, the paths they took and their achievements in the future would depend on their diligence and opportunities.

 Little beast continued to roll over a few times, covering its body dirtily in dust. With its closed eyes, it rubbed itself against Su Zimo's feet gently in sadness.

 Su Zimo hardened his heart and remained silent. He did not help little beast, hoping for it to climb up on its own.

 "Heeya! Hee… ya!"

 Little beast raised its head and opened its toothless mouth. With all its strength, it cried out in a childish voice pitifully.

 Su Zimo's heart softened and he could no longer hold on. He quickly reached out and lifted little beast.

 Perhaps because it was just born, little beast was not huge. At around half a foot long, it fit Su Zimo's palm perfectly.

 Chuckling, Su Zimo held little beast with his left hand and teased it playfully with his right.

 "Zimo, this black bear's endowment is too poor. Don't sign a blood oath with it," The disheveled old man was worried and came over to remind him.

 Even though the power of a blood oath was strong, its power would weaken if one made too many blood oaths. It was hard to guarantee that the demon beasts would not betray and kill their owners in the future.

 Therefore, most cultivators would only sign a blood oath with a single demon beast, two at most.

 In the eyes of the disheveled old man and everyone else, Su Zimo's life could be in danger if he continued signing blood oaths with demon beasts!

 Sect Master Ling Yun nodded in Su Zimo's direction as well. "This little beast has yet to gain sentience. Just raise it casually and don't think too much about it."

 With that said, Ling Yun turned to leave.

 Su Zimo's head was lowered in silence. When the five peak masters saw that, they thought that he received a huge blow and was greatly disappointed. They could not help but sigh lightly and leave the place.

 At that moment, Su Zimo was looking at little beast sprawled on his lap with a strange gaze, seemingly in deep thought.

 Initially, Su Zimo thought that little beast was an ordinary wild beast as well. Perhaps it was truly a black bear's cub that had yet to gain sentience and was merely cute.

 However, an action by little beast earlier on changed Su Zimo's mind entirely.

 Little beast was definitely not as simple as everyone thought it to be!

 Earlier on, Su Zimo teased little beast with his right hand.

 Immediately, little beast's expression changed. It seemed to have sensed something and stuck its nose out, sniffing Su Zimo's right hand carefully.

 Finally, little beast opened its mouth and licked Su Zimo's fingertips. Finally, it changed to a comfortable position before falling asleep.

 That action seemed like it was nothing.

 However, it caused a huge stir in Su Zimo's heart.

 His right hand could be considered as his strongest trump card, helping him escape from danger twice.

 No one in the entire cave abode knew about the secret behind his right hand.

 Even senior crane was clueless about it.

 However, little beast had just been born and was able to sense it without being able to open its eyes. It tried its best to come over and grab his right hand!

 This was definitely not a coincidence.

 Senior crane had not left and was still in the cave abode.

 Su Zimo looked over and could not help but ask, "Senior, do you recognize this little beast?"

 Senior crane walked over slowly, standing in front of Su Zimo and looked at little beast carefully before shaking her head. "No, I don't recall ever seeing a demon beast as such."

 "Could the ancient books have left it out?" Su Zimo asked again.

 "It's possible."

 Senior crane said in a low voice, "After all, it's been a long time since the primordial era till now. Coupled with the many demon beasts that have gone extinct, there's a chance it could be left out."

 Pausing for a moment, senior crane continued, "However, it's true that there's no universal phenomenon, spectacular colors or demonic qi when this beast was born. Hmms… perhaps it might be just an ordinary black bear."

 As she said that, senior crane bent over and reached out, wanting to touch little beast.

 All of a sudden!

 Little beast that was initially sleeping woke up!

 Even though its eyes were still closed, it was clearly a little nervous.

 As though it sense that a foreign aura was approaching, little beast stuck its head out and sniffed. The claws that were initially retracted peeked out gradually, revealing a cold and dark glint.

 Such keen senses!

 Su Zimo's eyes lit up.

 Little beast was born less than an hour ago and could not even open its eyes.

 However, in its slumber, it could still sense an unfamiliar aura and jolt awake.

 With such a reaction, it was proof that little beast was extraordinary.

 Su Zimo was a little happy.

 "Fu…"

 Senior crane froze for a moment before chuckling. "This little fellow is quite sharp."

 With that said, senior crane extended her finger and tapped little beast's forehead dotingly.

 Instantly, little beast retreated hurriedly. However, it was too slow and did not have a good balance of its body yet.

 As though realizing that it could not dodge it, little beast stretched out its claws hastily and scratched senior crane's palm in a frantic motion.

 When he saw that, Su Zimo smiled.

 This little beast was quite interesting. To think that it knew how to counterattack…

 Su Zimo was about to speak when he realized that there was something strange about senior crane's gaze. She stood where she was, frozen and motionless.

 "Senior, what's wrong?"

 Su Zimo frowned and asked automatically.

 "Wrong…"

 After a moment, senior crane snapped out of her stupor as though she was gravely shocked. Somewhat out of sorts, she mumbled repeatedly, "Wrong! We were all wrong!"

 "What do you mean?" Su Zimo was puzzled.

 Senior crane looked at little beast who was hiding in Su Zimo's embrace with a lit up gaze. In fact, there was even a hint of fear as she asked uncertainly, "That little fellow just scratched me?"

 "That's right," Su Zimo nodded, not understanding what senior crane meant.

 She took a deep breath of air and said slowly, "It hurt me."

 Su Zimo was frozen on the spot, feeling a chill run down his spine!

 Senior crane's cultivation was no weaker than a Nascent Soul Perfected Lord.

 Furthermore, being a demon, senior crane's body was extremely powerful to begin with!

 Even if little beast was a pure-blooded ferocious beast, its claws wouldn't pose any threat - it would merely scratch senior crane like an itch.

 But, senior crane had actually felt pain!

 The most terrifying thing was that little beast was born for less than an hour!

 If that scratch had landed on Su Zimo's body earlier on, it would have carved a few holes in his body!
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 Even though they did not know the origin of little beast, it was not hard to imagine how terrifying it would be after it grew up!

 "The background of this little beast is probably far from simple. Take good care of it and it'll definitely be of great help to you in the future!"

 Senior crane said and looked at little beast carefully, her eyes filled with puzzlement.

 What was going on here?

 This was a little beast that had no universal phenomenon, spectacular colors or even demonic qi when it was born - how did it possess such destructive powers?

 Senior crane shook her head and left in confusion.

 Before she left, senior crane was still worried and turned around to warn Su Zimo, "By the way, watch over it. Don't let it run around in the sect."

 "Don't worry, senior."

 Su Zimo nodded. "I'll guard it during this period of time and not let anything happen to it."

 Now that Su Zimo thought about it, little beast was basically a newborn that could not even open its eyes. It knew nothing and was at its weakest. If he allowed it to run around the sect, it might end up losing its life.

 Senior crane's lips twitched and she rolled her eyes in a human-like manner. "I'm worried that something might happen to OTHER PEOPLE!"

 Su Zimo: "… "

 …

 After senior crane left, monkey, spirit tiger and little crane came over.

 Earlier on, spirit tiger made fun of monkey and was beaten up by the latter while little crane watched on happily. As such, neither of the three paid attention to the conversation between senior crane and Su Zimo.

 After returning, spirit tiger glared at little beast bitterly and thought to himself, "Black bear! I was really done in by you! I'll remember this and settle it with you after you grow older! Hmph!"

 Little beast was truly way too stumpy that the spirit tiger was worried it might be killed with a single smack.

 In just a day, little beast was able to open its eyes.

 Its eyes were dark and sparkling, exuding intelligence like a pair of dazzling gems.

 On that day, monkey, spirit tiger and little crane left the sect and obtained the milk of many demon beasts, placing everything in front of little beast.

 Little beast took a sniff without drinking any.

 It seemed a little disdainful.

 Instead, little beast chose to continue sucking on the fingers of Su Zimo's right hand.

 Perhaps owing to the eggshell, little beast did not get hungry for an entire week.

 The most common thing little beast did was to lie on Su Zimo's lap and sleep soundly while chewing on his right hand's fingers.

 During this period of time, Su Zimo had a rough grasp of little beast's temperament as well.

 It was the closest to him and would stick to him everyday.

 Because little beast was extremely sensitive to foreign auras, it would be on guard or even retaliate if any stranger got close to it.

 Other than Su Zimo, it was also relatively close to monkey, spirit tiger and little crane.

 From that point of view, the three of them did not waste their month for nothing.

 At times, the four of them would even play around in the cave abode happily.

 Upon seeing that, Su Zimo would always feel a sense of warmth and smile.

 After a week, little beast's teeth grew out. Even though they were small, they were extremely sharp and not weaker than its claws.

 However, what puzzled monkey, spirit tiger and little crane was that no matter the type of spirit beast they hunted, little beast would only go up and sniff instead of eating it.

 Even if it was hungry, it would choose to suck on Su Zimo's fingers rather than eat those actual food.

 "That's strange."

 Su Zimo was perplexed as well.

 "Could little beast be vegetarian?"

 On second thought, Su Zimo felt that it was not right.

 The claws and teeth of little beast did not seem as though they were meant for it to be vegetarian.

 These few days, Su Zimo did not cultivate much. Instead, he specially refined a few cauldrons of elixirs and selected the supreme-grade and perfect ones for little beast.

 Yet, monkey, spirit tiger and little crane were the ones fighting for it while little beast refused everything.

 "That's strange."

 Su Zimo tapped on little beast's head and chided lightly, "Why are you not eating everything, hmm?"

 "Heeya!"

 Little beast had yet to master demon language and could only cry out in "Heeyas". Blinking its diamond black eyes, it looked aggrieved.

 This day, monkey and little crane went out to hunt.

 Su Zimo sat on his stone bed and held spirit stones in both hands, seemingly in cultivation and could not be distracted.

 "The opportunity is here!"

 The spirit tiger had been cultivating the Void Thunder Manual during this period of time and felt that it had gotten stronger - it was now a Foundation Establishment spirit demon.

 Rubbing its paws together, the spirit tiger was prepared to take this opportunity to teach little beast a good lesson. It wanted to impose the image of a mighty, ferocious and unstoppable being in little beast's heart.

 "Black bear, stop sleeping! Wake up!"

 The spirit tiger sneaked in front of little beast and growled softly, slapping little beast's head with a backhand.

 Initially asleep, little beast's body quivered and it stuck out its claws, blocking instinctively!

 "Pfft!"

 Flashes of blood appeared.

 A few bloody holes appeared on the spirit tiger's paws.

 The spirit tiger was dumbfounded.

 Little beast was completely awake as well.

 "Ow!"

 Howling in pain with a pale face, the spirit tiger glared at little beast and gritted its teeth, snarling, "Black bear! You're not trustworthy at all! Even when you're asleep, you're so nervous! You've screwed me to death!"

 Little beast leaned over in embarrassment and stuck its tongue out to lick the spirit tiger's paw as a form of comfort.

 "It's completely different from what I imagined! Even after this black bear is born, I'm still the weakest…" The spirit tiger's face was covered in tears as sadness welled up in him.

 Right then, monkey strode into the cave abode covered in blood. It was carrying a leopard on its shoulders, huge like a small mountain and covered in green fur.

 Emerald Cloud Leopard!

 Su Zimo recognized the leopard at first glance - it was an ancient remnant beast that was extremely strong.

 The Emerald Cloud Leopard's head was smashed in and it was filled with injuries all over, clearly already dead.

 Monkey had many wounds on its body as well - it was a devastating battle.

 The moment the Emerald Cloud Leopard's corpse was placed down, little beast suddenly jumped off Su Zimo and ran over to the corpse to sniff.

 Shing!

 Little beast stretched its claws and cut through the skin and flesh of the Emerald Cloud Leopard easily. It opened its mouth and chomped down on a piece of meat, swallowing it.

 Su Zimo narrowed his gaze at the sight of that.

 He had been observing little beast during this period of time.

 In the past ten days, little beast's body grew a little more. It was no longer bloated nor similar to a black bear.

 Little beast's head resembled that of a dog's while its figure resembled a tiger's. Pitch black, it had no fur and upon retracting its claws, it could walk without a single sound.

 Su Zimo examined little beast's claws and teeth carefully - be it in terms of structure or sharpness, it was something he had never seen before.

 Furthermore, little beast had displayed signs of its terrifying combat talent while it was playing in the past couple of days.

 That combat talent seemed to be an instinct!

 Extremely sharp claws and teeth, keen sense of smell, robust strength, explosive power, terrifying combat talent…

 A demon beast as such was practically born to kill!

 In front of Su Zimo, monkey, spirit tiger and little crane, little beast was extremely docile and adorable.

 However, late in the night, it would stand up quietly and patrol the cave abode, surveying with an icy stare.

 Occasionally, little beast would stand outside the cave abode and look up at the full moon, emitting an inexplicable aura that was vicissitude and mysterious - it was like a god walking through the mortal realms at night!

 "How about… we call you Night Spirit from now on?" Su Zimo mumbled.
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 For the next half a month, Su Zimo discovered that Night Spirit - the mysterious little beast - was extremely picky with its food.

 It did not touch the flesh of ordinary demon beasts at all.

 When it came to ancient remnant beasts, Night Spirit would choose to eat some.

 It did not seem like it enjoyed them either, eating very little.

 Su Zimo did not give much thought to it, merely assuming that they had not found the right food.

 After all, most demon beasts would not eat every other demon beasts as well - they had their own preference too.

 Su Zimo planned to wait till Night Spirit was older before taking it out so that it could hunt on its own to see the type of demon beasts it preferred.

 As time went by, Night Spirit's body began to turn rougher as though something was growing out.

 A month later.

 The disheveled old man came for a sudden visit.

 "Zimo, I've got good news!"

 He said with a smile the moment he entered, "Prepare yourself. Three days later, Wen Xuan and some of the elders are going to take you somewhere."

 "Huh? Where?" Su Zimo asked.

 "Fifty kilometers away from the sect exists Dongling Valley, a place with a unique terrain that is a natural spirit gathering spot. All the surrounding spirit qi in the area are gathered in the valley and injected into a spirit pool."

 The disheveled old man continued, "Every 10 years, when the spirit pool is filled, it will open once for the perfected Foundation Establishment Cultivators of the sect to cultivate within. A single year of cultivation within is equivalent to five years outside!"

 Su Zimo nodded.

 In that case, Dongling Valley was truly a blessed place.

 However, a doubt rose in Su Zimo's heart as he said, "Master, I'm not at perfected Foundation Establishment."

 The disheveled old man chuckled. "This was initially none of your business indeed. However, Elder Chen made a suggestion to allow some of the inner sect disciples with immense talent and potential to cultivate within the spirit pool as well. In the main hall of Ethereal Palace, Elder Chen even mentioned your name specifically."

 "Oh?" Su Zimo was slightly surprised.

 He had only joined the inner sect for a short period of time and was mostly in seclusion. As such, he truly did not know who this Elder Chen was.

 The disheveled old man continued, "Zimo, when you see Elder Chen three days later, make sure to thank him properly."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 After returning to the sect, Su Zimo's schedule had been very packed.

 Apart from researching weapon refinement techniques, he had to work on the Candlelight Sword Formation while raising his immortality and demonic cultivation alongside taking care of Night Spirit.

 It was rare for him to have such an opportunity. Su Zimo could make use of this to put everything aside and focus on his cultivation so that he could make an early breakthrough!

 …

 In the blink of an eye, three days had passed.

 Su Zimo naturally could not take monkey, spirit tiger and little crane along with him for this trip.

 Moreover, Dongling Valley was a place for immortality cultivators and it was useless even if monkey and the others joined him.

 However, when it heard that Su Zimo was going to leave, Night Spirit 'heeya-ed' non-stop and insisted on tagging along no matter what.

 After hesitating for a long time, Su Zimo's heart softened and he finally agreed to it.

 For the past month, under Su Zimo's strict orders, Night Spirit had not taken a single step out of the cave abode.

 "It's probably time for it to take a look at the world outside."

 At that thought, Su Zimo stuffed Night Spirit inside his robes and instructed for it to not come out before leaving the cave abode.

 The gathering spot was the front peak of the sect.

 Upon arriving, Su Zimo caught sight of two familiar faces.

 Little fatty and Leng Rou.

 "Bro, here!" Little fatty waved to him.

 Leng Rou nodded slightly and greeted, "Junior Brother Su."

 Given Leng Rou's character, the fact that she would take the initiative to greet someone was already unprecedented.

 It had been a while since they last met and both little fatty and Leng Rou were at late-stage Foundation Establishment.

 Of course, that did not mean that Su Zimo's cultivation speed was not fast enough.

 It was the opposite.

 Su Zimo's cultivation speed was already extremely fast. Despite spending a good half of his efforts on elixir and weapon refinement, formations and demonic cultivation, his immortality cultivation realm did not fall behind!

 Beside little fatty and Leng Rou stood thirty odd inner sect disciples.

 Su Zimo swept his gaze across.

 These inner sect disciples were all at late-stage Foundation Establishment!

 Su Zimo raised his brows but did not say anything.

 As time passed by, more cultivators arrived gradually.

 Surveying from the beginning, be it the cultivators that arrived first or later on, Su Zimo realized that he was the only mid-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivator!

 Su Zimo sensed an unusual aura and felt that something was amiss.

 If this Dongling Valley trip was based on one's cultivation, late-stage Foundation Establishment disciples should be ranked before him who was at mid-stage Foundation Establishment.

 If it was in terms of potential and endowment, why was it that other than him, the rest were all at late-stage and perfected Foundation Establishment?

 The arrangement was filled with conflict no matter how he looked at it.

 "Look! Those are the three great legacy disciples of our sect!"

 Little fatty gave a low cry and pointed at three people who were flying over not far away, "The grey robed cultivator on the left is Ji Chengtian and it's said that he's a four meridian Foundation Establishment!"

 Typically, perfected Foundation Establishment Cultivators would be referred to by the number of meridians they have unlocked.

 "The blue robed cultivator on the right is Luo Yi and he's also a four meridian Foundation Establishment. In the middle is the leader of the three great legacy disciples, Qin Yu. He's at five meridian Foundation Establishment and is also the true number one of the inner sect! I even heard from master that Qin Yu has a chance of unlocking the sixth meridian before the sect competition!"

 Normally, one would have an extremely high chance of forming a core if they had four meridians unlocked.

 In the sect competition, four meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivators had a chance of ranking in the top ten while five meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivators were a shoo-in for the top ten!

 As for six meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivators, it was considered to be very good if one or two of them appeared in the once every ten years sect competition.

 From that viewpoint, one could understand the preciousness of one of Ethereal Peak's three secret skills - Ethereal Foundation Establishment manual.

 Cultivating Ethereal Foundation Establishment would ensure at least four unlocked meridians.

 Thereafter, it would depend on the cultivator's own endowment, talent, perceptiveness and fate.

 Through thousands of years, there had indeed been disciples of the sect who had unlocked six meridians.

 In Tianhuang Mainland, even if those at six meridian Foundation Establishment continued cultivating till they were 100 years old, they might not be able to unlock the seventh meridian.

 If they wanted to progress, they had to enter the ancient battlefield.

 That was the only place where they could obtain heavenly defying opportunities and lock their seventh… even eighth meridians!

 The reason why cultivators wanted to unlock as many meridians as possible wasn't only because of the increase in strength - it was preparation for core formation!

 The quality of a Golden Core formed from four meridians was naturally incomparable to the quality of one formed from five meridians.

 The quality of a Golden Core of five meridians was incomparable to a Golden Core of six meridians…

 It was said that once the quality of a Golden Core reaches a certain level, the spirit energy in their bodies would achieve a harmony with the heavens and earth and a phenomenon that would shock the world would be born!

 That was the famous Golden Core phenomenon of the cultivation world!
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 Throughout history, there had been countless cultivators who had formed a core. However, none of them achieved a Golden Core phenomenon!

 As everyone had different learnings and experiences, their understanding of core formation as well as number of meridians unlocked were different as well…

 The many different factors would form various Golden Core phenomenons.

 The power formed by the Golden Core phenomenons were different as well. Some phenomenons were so mighty that they could shake the world and form tsunamis upon release.

 However, some other phenomenons were relatively weaker.

 As the saying goes, a phenomenon is bound to occur when eight meridians are unlocked!

 However, unlocking eight meridians was as difficult as ascending the skies itself. Thousands of years ago, including the Founder Master of Ethereal Peak, there had only been a single person who had unlocked all eight meridians.

 That was none other than the owner of the Mystic Gold Silk Armor - the terrifying expert who left the Void Thunder Manual behind.

 "Come, let's go greet them. It's not easy to see these three senior brothers."

 Little fatty brought Su Zimo over and cupped his fists, smiling. "Greetings, senior brothers."

 Qin Yu and the other two swept their gazes past little fatty swiftly. Pausing at Su Zimo for a brief moment, they turned to the side with a cold expression.

 Little fatty laughed embarrassedly.

 When he saw how the trio reacted, Su Zimo dispelled the thought of greeting them as well.

 Some of the other perfected, one and two meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivators looked at Su Zimo and the others with unfriendly gazes as well.

 "Heh, you can't blame them."

 Little fatty explained, "The spirit energy in the spirit pool is limited. An additional person means that the cultivation speed of the others will drop as well. We were initially not meant to be part of this Dongling Valley trip. Now, it's as good as us stealing their cultivation resources."

 Suddenly, Su Zimo was enlightened.

 Leng Rou shook her head. "The spirit pool belongs to the sect and it's not theirs. Furthermore, we're also disciples of the sect."

 "Even though that's the case, that might not be what they think," Little fatty said with a bitter smile.

 Before long, a purple robed and haughty looking man arrived on his flying sword with a number of sect disciples accompanying him.

 Feng Haoyu!

 It had to be said that Feng Haoyu's cultivation speed was fast indeed. He had already reached perfected Foundation Establishment by now.

 Feng Haoyu looked around and actually walked over when he caught sight of Su Zimo.

 "Long time no see, Junior Brother Su."

 He arrived before Su Zimo and said with a fake smile.

 This was the first time they were meeting after his defeat to Su Zimo at Spirit Peak's arena.

 Su Zimo looked at Feng Haoyu with a calm silence.

 There was something odd about this.

 Feng Haoyu had stopped him twice in private previously. Both times, Su Zimo was alerted by his spirit perception towards Feng Haoyu's killing intents!

 Yet, Feng Haoyu was now greeting him as though nothing was wrong?

 Given this person's vengeful nature, would he lower his status and do such a thing?

 There must be something going on when things occur out of the ordinary!

 Feng Haoyu smiled and asked, "What's wrong, Junior Brother Su? You're not even interested in talking to me?"

 This time, Feng Haoyu was truly smiling as though something was making him extremely happy.

 Was it because he was entering Dongling Valley to cultivate?

 Probably not.

 Right then, three figures appeared at the same time from not far away. The person in the middle was Wen Xuan, Spirit Peak's master. He was wearing white robes and traveled through the skies elegantly.

 The other two were Golden Cores as well, elders of the sect.

 Wen Xuan swept his gaze across the disciples below and nodded his head before waving his sleeves.

 A spirit vessel appeared and expanded with the wind in the blink of an eye. It had enough space to accommodate hundreds of people!

 "Come on up."

 Wen Xuan and the two elders boarded the spirit vessel first and stood at the bow.

 The many disciples flew to the spirit vessel on their flying swords with excited expressions.

 Cultivators that could board this spirit vessel were all disciples recognized by the sect - that fact was enough to make others envious.

 Turning into a beam of light, the spirit vessel tore through the skies at an extremely fast speed.

 Su Zimo, little fatty and Leng Rou stood together and they could feel the wind howl in their ears while the scenery reversed quickly.

 Sweeping his gaze across the two sect elders, Su Zimo asked softly, "Which of them is Elder Chen?"

 Little fatty pointed at the one on the right. "The one in black robes is Elder Chen and the one on the left is Elder Yu. What's up, bro?"

 "It's nothing."

 Su Zimo replied, "I merely heard that it's thanks to Elder Chen's suggestion that we're able to take part in this spirit pool cultivation trip."

 "Yes, I heard about that too."

 Little fatty chuckled. "Elder Chen sure is a nice person."

 Su Zimo smiled and did not reply.

 After a while, he felt increasingly uneasy. There was a nagging feeling that something was wrong but he could not point it out.

 Passing through the crowd, Su Zimo arrived at the bow of the ship and bowed with cupped fists. "Greetings, Peak Master Wen Xuan and elders. I am Su Zimo."

 Wen Xuan lowered his glance slightly and nodded.

 The two elders turned back with a questioning look as well.

 "Seniors, I am somewhat worried."

 "What?"

 Wen Xuan's tone was cold and he was indifferent.

 Due to his relationship with Feng Haoyu, Wen Xuan had always had a prejudice against Su Zimo.

 Su Zimo continued, "Almost all the core disciples of Foundation Establishment realm from our sect are present for this Dongling Valley trip. If anything happens, it'll be a significant blow to our sect! We'll definitely not be able to compete for the rankings at the sect competition three years later."

 As he spoke, Su Zimo kept an eye out for the three of their expressions.

 When he heard that, Elder Yu could not help but laugh.

 "Go on back. You don't have to worry about this."

 Wen Xuan replied coldly, "Do you know what it means for anyone to kill the Foundation Establishment core disciples of our sect? Which sect would have the guts to commit an act as such within the Great Zhou Dynasty's territory?"

 Elder Yu chuckled too. "Even though the spirit pool of Dongling Valley only opens up once in ten years, how could any outsiders know of the exact date?"

 Even though Elder Chen remained silent, there were no changes in his emotions and he was still expressionless.

 Unable to have any read, Su Zimo frowned and returned to where he was.

 Six hours later, a valley ahead could be faintly seen.

 "We're here."

 Arriving above the valley, the spirit vessel descended slowly and many cultivators leaped down.

 There were two Golden Cores watching over Dongling Valley. Coupled with Wen Xuan and the two elders, there were now five Golden Cores from Ethereal Peak guarding this place.

 In the middle of Dongling Valley was a spirit pool where the water surface shimmered brightly and emitted a rich spirit qi.

 Even though they were hundreds of meters away, Su Zimo and the rest could clearly feel it.

 "This is truly a blessed place."

 Little fatty let out an intoxicated expression as he took a deep breath and praised.

 "Fufu."

 Feng Haoyu laughed and said meaningfully, "Everyone, do enjoy yourselves well."

 Right then, dark clouds appeared outside of Dongling Valley, moving over at an extremely fast speed!

 Within the dark clouds were even red specks of light that sparkled sinisterly.

 The weather had changed!
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 "Oh?" 

 Wen Xuan's expression changed as he looked to the direction of the incoming black clouds with a narrowed gaze.

 When Su Zimo saw the black clouds, he frowned and felt a sense of déjà vu.

 The black clouds were moving at an extremely fast speed and shimmered with sinister red lights. They did not seem like clouds, but rather…

 "Spirit mine, blood-eyed crows!"

 The so-called black clouds were actually countless crows surging over!

 Those red lights were the eyes of the crows!

 Su Zimo recalled the battle outside of Linfeng City and said in a deep voice, "Everyone, be careful. They are the people from the spirit mine outside Linfeng City!"

 "They're from the fiend sects? Are they here for revenge?"

 Wen Xuan narrowed his eyes and killing intent exuded from him.

 To everyone from Ethereal Peak, the tragedy that happened at Linfeng City was committed by the fiend sects.

 However, Su Zimo knew from Demoness Ji that even the fiend sects did not have such vicious methods and cultivation techniques.

 On that point, he believed in Demoness Ji.

 Even though she appeared to be frivolous in her actions, she knew her limits and bore with her the pride of the fiend sects.

 If it was something done by those of the fiend sects, she would not deny it.

 Su Zimo looked at little fatty and Leng Rou, saying in a low voice, "If the situation isn't right later, quickly escape!"

 "What?" Little fatty was shocked.

 Leng Rou frowned slightly as well.

 Both of them had yet to realize the danger.

 To them, the sect had five Golden Cores here along with a group of top Foundation Establishment Cultivators.

 Such powerful strength was more than enough to wipe out some minor sects, so why would they need to fear the incoming aggressors?

 Su Zimo did not say anything, merely looking at Feng Haoyu and Elder Chen before drawing a flying sword from his storage bag.

 That was the supreme-grade flying sword created for him by Dao Lord Extreme Fire!

 During this period of time, Su Zimo spent most of his efforts researching weapon tempering techniques, understanding the Candlelight Sword Formation and raising his cultivation. He did not have the time to refine any weapons.

 This flying sword was the only graded spirit weapon in his storage bag.

 Before long, the clouds arrived above Dongling Valley.

 Countless blood-eyed crows spiraled above, covering the skies and emitting thick, demonic qi. Their cultivations were not weaker than the Foundation Establishment Cultivators!

 The sky darkened immediately.

 Many of the Ethereal Peak disciples in the valley looked terrible as fear flashed across their eyes.

 After all, a scene as such was way too shocking that it left one shuddering in fear!

 The eyes of the crows emitted a blood-red glow as they hissed constantly, glaring at the cultivators below as though they could dive down and rip everyone apart at any moment!

 Little fatty's face turned pale as he gulped and said with a grim expression, "There's more of these darned creatures compared to back then!"

 At the entrance of Dongling Valley, a gigantic spirit vessel sped over and hundreds of cultivators leaped down from it.

 Among them, there were more than 10 Golden Cores!

 The rest were all Foundation Establishment Cultivators of varying levels. However, their numbers were several times more than the Ethereal Peak disciples!

 Coupled with the sea of blood-eyed crows above them…

 Be it in terms of Golden Cores or Foundation Establishment Cultivators, Ethereal Peak was definitely disadvantaged.

 This was a trap!

 There was no way out of this situation!

 Of the hundreds of cultivators from the spirit vessel, their leader was a perfected Foundation Establishment Cultivator. He wore a set of red robes with a crow etched on his sleeve. Bearing a pale complexion, he twitched his lips and smiled evilly.

 The ten Golden Cores surrounded him, protecting him in the middle.

 "Who are you?"

 Wen Xuan glared at the blood robed cultivator as he held a talisman in his left hand. A flying sword hovered in front of him and his tone was cold.

 "Fufu."

 The blood robed cultivator chuckled and said leisurely, "Fellow Daoists, there's no need to be nervous. I did not come with any ill intentions. If you guys are willing to cooperate, I'm even going to present a great opportunity for all of you!"

 With a slight pause, he changed the topic with an icy tone, "But if you don't know what's good for you, ha… don't blame me for starting a massacre!"

 Wen Xuan's fingers moved as he conjured his spirit, causing spirit energy to swirl around his fingertips - he was ready to strike.

 Elder Yu stood up with a grim expression and shook his head, saying deeply, "Don't be rash. If we end up fighting, our disciples are going to die easily at this place. Let's check on his background first."

 Raising his voice, Elder Yu asked, "Fellow Daoist, how may I address you?"

 "Regarding that, I'm quite a casual person."

 The blood robed cultivator smiled faintly. "You may address me as Young Master or Master. It's up to you, I won't force you."

 Elder Yu's expression turned terrible.

 Be it Young Master or Master, it implied that he had to submit to this blood robed cultivator!

 Elder Yu was a Golden Core after all and there was no way he would accede to such a ridiculous request.

 "Junior, this place is less than fifty kilometers from Ethereal Sect. If I were to send a message using my spirit crane, it won't be long before our sect sends reinforcements! Don't get cocky now!" Elder Yu said with a deep voice.

 "Hahahaha!"

 The blood robed cultivator burst out into laughter. "Old dog, I tried to give you face but you're trying to throw it away?"

 "First, with my blood crow army, your spirit crane is never going to be sent out! Second, even if you manage to send out a spirit crane, you guys are not going to last long enough!"

 Wen Xuan harrumphed coldly. "Elder Yu, there's no need to waste your breath on him. Since they're from a fiend sect, all of them shall be punished!"

 "We're not from the fiend sects."

 The blood robed cultivator laughed coldly. "I'll give you one last chance. Submit to me and I'll spare your lives. Otherwise, all of you shall be killed without mercy! No one will be spared!"

 "Oh, right. There's someone named Su Zimo among you guys. Whether or not you submit to me, I'll suppress you personally and torture you to death bit by bit… hehehehe!"

 The blood robed cultivator let out a series of sinister laughter.

 "Submit?"

 Wen Xuan smiled as well. "Ask for permission from the sword in my hand first!"

 Right then, the blood robed cultivator raised his head suddenly and said calmly, "What are you waiting for?"

 Before he could finish his sentence, Su Zimo was alarmed and yelled, "Everyone, disperse! There's spies in the sect!"

 Wen Xuan was the first to react and crushed the protection talisman in his left hand immediately.

 A barrier of light instantly rose and enveloped him.

 Clang!

 There was a crisp sound.

 Sparks flew everywhere.

 A flying sword struck Wen Xuan's protective barrier, causing it to tremble and nearly collapse - it was clear how strong that attack was!

 It was a mere centimeter gap!

 If Wen Xuan had been slightly slower, he would have been a dead man.

 In fact, the reason why Wen Xuan was the first to react was because of Su Zimo's question earlier on the spirit vessel.

 At that time, Wen Xuan wasn't bothered about it.

 However, when he saw the arrival of such powerful forces along with a trap as such laid out, Wen Xuan vaguely realized that there might be spies in the sect and became wary.

 Otherwise, there was no way their trip to Dongling Valley today could be leaked out.

 Of course, the conjecture was a little vague and Wen Xuan did not have time to verify it.

 Right at the moment when the blood robed cultivator said that sentence along with Su Zimo's yell, Wen Xuan crushed his protection talisman without a second thought.

 When he sensed the terrifying attack behind him, Wen Xuan understood that he had just walked by the gates of hell and could not help but break out in cold sweat.
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 Chapter 216 - Situation

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Elder Chen, you…" 

 A sect elder at the side looked at Elder Chen who had just struck at Wen Xuan with widened eyes. He asked in confusion before realizing what was going on.

 However, the moment he said that, his expression changed and finally understood what had happened.

 Someone had betrayed the sect!

 That person was Elder Chen before him who was hidden in their midst!

 A gust of cold air rushed up from his back as that elder retreated instinctively. Placing his palm on his storage bag, he withdrew a protection talisman.

 However, Elder Chen was even faster!

 The moment his attack failed to kill Wen Xuan, Elder Chen swapped away his flying sword immediately and conjured a seal with his left hand, producing a resplendent glow.

 Swash!

 A spirit art and flying sword descended at the same time.

 The sect elder's reaction was slightly slower and his throat was sliced by the sword before he could crush the protection talisman.

 There were flashes of blood.

 A Golden Core fell from midair, life dissipating from his body as his eyes were filled with indignance and frustration.

 "Traitor!"

 Wen Xuan hollered as his sleeves swayed in rage.

 A tremendous amount of spirit energy was almost materialized, surging over like a tidal wave with a terrifying momentum!

 Within that gigantic wave, there was even a sharp light that was hard to detect hidden within.

 "Hehe!"

 Elder Chen let out a strange laugh. With that successful strike, he turned to escape without hesitation and crushed a protection talisman immediately.

 At the same time, Elder Chen conjured spirit with his hands, causing the spirit energy of a late-stage Golden Core to condense together instantly. Waving his hands, a glow burst forth and mist rose.

 Bang! Boom! Boom!

 The glowing mist clashed with the surging wave, creating a deafening bang.

 Wen Xuan's spirit energy wave was clearly superior to Elder Chen's glow.

 Poof!

 There was a crisp sound as though something was broken.

 Elder Chen's expression changed drastically as he exclaimed - a bloody wound had already appeared on his arm.

 Unknowingly, the protective barrier around him was penetrated by a superior-grade flying sword that was shimmering with spirit light!

 That superior-grade flying sword was hidden in that spirit energy wave. Mysterious and formless, no one noticed when it appeared.

 Clang!

 Opposite, a black robed middle-aged man harrumphed coldly. He took a half step forward and tapped his finger lightly, causing a flying sword to speed out.

 Hovering in midair, four brilliant rays of light burst forth from the sword.

 Four spirit patterns, a supreme-grade flying sword!

 Colliding against Wen Xuan's superior-grade flying sword, the supreme-grade flying sword shone with spirit light - it was hard to tell who was superior.

 Elder Chen seized the chance to escape.

 The entire process seemed very slow upon narration but in fact, it occurred in the split of a moment.

 Wen Xuan narrowed his gaze and beckoned gently, sending his superior-grade flying sword back to him.

 The black robed Golden Core's cultivation was similar to his - they were both at perfected Golden Core.

 Furthermore, Wen Xuan felt a sense of pressure from that person.

 Of the ten odd Golden Cores on the other end, the two black robed cultivators standing beside the blood robed cultivator were the strongest.

 Both of their eyes were filled with a faint green light that looked extremely sinister.

 One of them was the Golden Core who had just attacked.

 The other person emitted a thick demonic qi. From that aura, he should be a spirit demon at Golden Core realm!

 Once demons cultivate their Inner Cores, their skin, flesh, tendons, bones, marrow, organs, facial features and five senses will undergo another transformation.

 This transformation would rejuvenate the demons and allow them to take on human form, speaking in human tongue.

 Those two were the blood slaves of Blood Crow Palace's lord sent to protect the young master, Yu Fei and Peng Fei.

 Barely escaping, Elder Chen arrived beside the blood robed cultivator. He looked at Wen Xuan with a malicious, cold gaze and snarled, "As expected of Spirit Peak's master. You're already at Level 3 of Ethereal Sword. Impressive, impressive."

 Ethereal Sword was one of Ethereal Peak's three major secret skills and there were three levels to it.

 Level 1, Shadows.

 As the flying sword sped forth, it would leave a series of afterimages in the air. Impossible to distinguish between reality and illusion, it was effective in confusing the enemy.

 Back when Feng Haoyu fought with Su Zimo, he had mastered Level 1, Shadows.

 Level 2, Void.

 Due to the extreme speed of the flying sword, it would be almost merged into the void, turning almost imperceptible and one would be hard-pressed to notice it with their naked eyes.

 Level 3, Ethereal.

 At this point, it wasn't just the flying sword's speed that would have reached its peak, turning void and impossible to detect. By now, the cultivator would have reached a level of sword manipulation mastery such that they could control it as their minds willed with extreme proficiency.

 Extremely fast with a void sword that was unpredictable, the attack would be ethereal.

 Level 3 was the most difficult to cultivate.

 In Ethereal Peak, only Golden Cores who had mastered Level 3 of Ethereal Sword were qualified to be Spirit Peak's master.

 Furthermore, almost every generation of Spirit Peak's masters were the strongest of the Golden Cores in Ethereal Peak!

 Even though he was guarded by the protection talisman, Elder Chen was injured by Wen Xuan's sword as well.

 If Peng Fei had not blocked the second strike, Elder Chen would have died on the spot!

 Changing the topic, Elder Chen sneered, "However, all of you will have to die here today! No one will be able to leave!"

 "You can try!"

 Wen Xuan was not afraid, standing in the air in front of the many Ethereal Peak disciples.

 Right then, Wen Xuan, Elder Yu and another sect elder were the only Golden Cores on the side of Ethereal Peak.

 On the opposing end, including Elder Chen, there were 11 Golden Cores!

 Suddenly, another situation occurred!

 Feng Haoyu, who was in the crowd, suddenly attacked!

 Three spirit patterns coruscated on his sword - it was a superior-grade flying sword!

 It streaked through the crowd, causing blood to spill.

 One of the three great legacy disciples, Luo Yi, who was standing not far away from Feng Haoyu did not react in time. Astonishment filled his eyes as his head was lopped up.

 Until the moment of his death, he still hadn't realized what had happened.

 That attack was a reaping of lives!

 Disciple after another collapsed in a pool of blood, unable to rest in peace.

 The many Ethereal Peak disciples were not prepared in the slightest bit.

 Even though Su Zimo had warned loudly earlier on, Elder Chen's betrayal still caused a sect elder to die.

 When Wen Xuan took action, the intense clash between two Golden Cores drew everyone's attention to it.

 Su Zimo felt his scalp tingle as he watched on with gritted teeth. A murderous killing intent rose in his heart and his eyes were filled with boundless coldness, causing an extremely terrifying aura to exude from his body!

 In reality, Su Zimo had already vaguely guessed that Elder Chen and Feng Haoyu were the spies.

 However, that was just his speculation.

 Furthermore, Su Zimo did not know whether there were other traitors beside those two.

 That was why Su Zimo reminded everyone to disperse because there were spies in the sect.

 He never expected that his reminder would still fail to save his fellow sect mates who had died.

 Those that died were the ones standing closest to Feng Haoyu.

 In other words, they were the followers of Feng Haoyu's group.

 Right now, Feng Haoyu was slashing them down mercilessly without hesitation - his eyes were filled with nothing but coldness and cruelty.

 That initially handsome face of Feng Haoyu was now extremely hideous and menacing!

 Among them, the one who suffered the greatest blow was Spirit Peak's master, Wen Xuan.

 Feng Haoyu was someone that he had deemed as his personal disciple and imparted his entire life's learnings to.

 Even that superior-grade flying sword in Feng Haoyu's hands was a gift from Wen Xuan.

 Most Foundation Establishment Cultivators would only have nothing more than a middle-grade flying sword.

 Even as Spirit Peak's master, Wen Xuan was only using a superior-grade flying sword as well.

 The fact that he gave Feng Haoyu a superior-grade flying sword was proof of how highly he regarded and loved the latter.

 And yet…

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 217 - Clash of Phenomenons

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Haoyu, I haven't treated you badly and our sect hasn't let you down either! Why? Give me a reason as to why you betrayed the sect!"

 Wen Xuan turned around, quivering as his gaze flashed with rage, shock, confusion… and deep disappointment.

 Elder Chen's betrayal did not crush Wen Xuan.

 However, Feng Haoyu's betrayal was an immense blow to Wen Xuan mentally!

 Back when Feng Haoyu was only at Qi Condensation realm, Wen Xuan requested for the sect master to impart Ethereal Sword to Feng Haoyu in advance.

 Within the inner sect, other than the three great legacy disciples, Feng Haoyu was the only Foundation Establishment Cultivator who had learned all three major secret skills!

 "Betray?"

 Feng Haoyu scoffed coldly, "I'm not from Ethereal Peak to begin with. The reason why I joined Ethereal Peak was just to learn the three major secret skills. In other words, I've never ever thought of you as my master!"

 "Sinful disciple!"

 Wen Xuan hollered coldly, "I'll kill you today!"

 "We'll talk about that if you can survive today, old dog," Feng Haoyu sneered.

 All of a sudden!

 The two elders beside Wen Xuan exclaimed, "Watch out!"

 Elder Yu and the other sect elder attacked simultaneously to intercept two incoming flying swords.

 Swoosh! Swoosh!

 Right then, Peng Fei, the Golden Core beside the blood robed cultivator, suddenly strode forth. His expression was ice cold and the spirit energy around him started to surge.

 A sinister black gust of wild wind appeared around Peng Fei, howling by as sand covered the skies.

 When he saw that, Elder Yu's expression changed starkly.

 The other sect elder's pupils constricted violently and his movements slowed down. His flying sword was swept into the black wind and the sound of countless fine sand striking the sword could be heard.

 Cling! Clang!

 Crack!

 In almost the blink of an eye, the flying sword shattered and its spirit light dimmed, plummeting from the skies.

 That superior-grade flying sword could not last more than a breath within that black wind!

 When he saw that, Su Zimo was shocked.

 Elder Yu's expression turned terrible as he said slowly, "Golden Core phenomenon… Bone Corroding Black Wind!"

 "So, that's a Golden Core phenomenon."

 Su Zimo was secretly speechless.

 Even though he had heard about how terrifying Golden Core phenomenons were, this was the first time he had seen one.

 Of Golden Cores, only very few could cultivate a Golden Core phenomenon!

 Those that possessed the Golden Core phenomenons could crush any Golden Cores with no phenomenons!

 Be it at the Qi Condensation, Foundation Establishment or Golden Core realms, the energy source was spirit qi and energy. The methods they used for cultivation and killing were all spirit arts.

 A Golden Core phenomenon was the epitome of all spirit arts!

 It reigned supreme across all spirit arts!

 Therefore, those who had the Golden Core phenomenons beneath Nascent Soul realm were all the strongest Golden Core Perfected Beings.

 "Go to hell!"

 Peng Fei's voice was ice cold as he waved his sleeves, causing a huge vortex to form within the black wind. It was like an ancient beast opening its mouth, threatening to devour the Ethereal Peak sect elder within.

 Wen Xuan wanted to save him, but it was too late.

 Snap!

 The protection talisman on the sect elder shattered instantaneously.

 "Ah!"

 A blood curdling scream could be heard.

 Against the black wind, the sect elder's body began to dissipate. Within a few seconds, there was only a pitch black skeleton with no signs of life left.

 "Ah!"

 It was yet another shriek.

 A Golden Core of Blood Crow Palace was suddenly struck by a shower of rain, causing countless bloodied holes to appear all over his body.

 Riddled with holes, that person's gaze was dim as he fell from the skies - it was clear he wouldn't be able to survive.

 Pitter-patter! Pitter-patter!

 It was only then that everyone heard the sound of rain falling.

 It got heavier, clearer and evidently more hurried!

 Where did the rain come from?

 Everyone turned towards the sound.

 Around Wen Xuan, it was suddenly raining cats and dogs with a heavy downpour.

 The raindrops were as long as swords, exuding an extremely intense sharpness!

 Golden Core phenomenon, Ethereal Sword Rain!

 Against Wen Xuan's Golden Core phenomenon, the Golden Cores of Blood Crow Palace were defenseless and perished on the spot as well!

 The reason why Wen Xuan could maintain his cool despite 10 Golden Cores on the other end alongside Elder Chen's betrayal was because he was at perfected Golden Core and had even cultivated a Golden Core phenomenon!

 Even if there were 10 Golden Cores on the other end, Wen Xuan was confident that he could kill all of them later on!

 That was the power of a Golden Core phenomenon!

 The moment Peng Fei displayed his Golden Core phenomenon, Wen Xuan realized that the situation wasn't right.

 To be precise, it was extremely serious and was a matter of life and death!

 The Golden Core spirit demon, Yu Fei, was calm and cold as he protected the blood robed youth to descend to the ground.

 Scoffing coldly, the blood robed youth waved his hand. "Split up the battlefield, Peng Fei. Kill the two remaining Golden Cores in the air as soon as possible and leave the rest of the Foundation Establishment Cultivators to us."

 "Understood!"

 Peng Fei, who was in midair, nodded.

 On the ground, hundreds of Foundation Establishment Cultivators from Blood Crow Palace wrapped around Yu Fei and the blood robed youth, charging towards the many Ethereal Peak disciples!

 "Do not fight! Quickly break out of the encirclement and inform the sect!"

 When he saw that, Wen Xuan bellowed and gave the order decisively.

 Right now, he and Elder Yu were barely able to fend for themselves - they could not get out and provide support.

 What the blood robed youth meant by splitting up the battlefield was for Peng Fei and the other Golden Cores to hold and kill Wen Xuan and Elder Yu in midair.

 The other Foundation Establishment Cultivators would then massacre everyone else on the ground.

 That way, be it in terms of the fight between the Golden Cores or Foundation Establishment Cultivators, Blood Crow Palace would have complete advantage over the situations.

 "Break out of the encirclement?"

 The blood robed youth reared his head and roared into laughter. "Stop dreaming. I had no intention of letting you guys leave this place alive today. None of you shall escape!"

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 At that moment, Peng Fei's Bone Corroding Black Wind collided against Wen Xuan's Ethereal Sword Rain and created a deafening bang.

 The two completely different phenomena powers clashed in midair, causing a terrifying sight.

 Both their Golden Core phenomenons were similar in strength and it was difficult to tell who would take the immediate lead.

 Apart from Peng Fei, Blood Crow Palace had nine other Golden Cores.

 However, there was only Elder Yu beside Wen Xuan.

 "Kill!"

 Elder Chen hollered and took the initiative, attacking without mercy.

 Gritting his teeth, Elder Yu defended with all his might. However, he fell into a disadvantage almost immediately and was in a dire situation. Bombarded by dangers, Elder Yu could die at any moment.

 When he saw that, Wen Xuan let out a long roar and frantically channeled his Golden Core, sending spirit energy endlessly into his phenomenon recklessly!

 Splash!

 Waving his sleeves, Wen Xuan's endless sword rain enveloped Elder Chen as well.

 "You must be courting death!"

 Peng Fei harrumphed coldly and the black wind gusted, almost forming a hurricane that connected to the heavens as it sucked in the falling sword rain.

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 The two different phenomena powers clashed once more, interlacing with one another and becoming more intense.

 Wen Xuan's face was pale and his body swayed.

 At that moment, it was akin to him facing off against 10 Golden Cores alone!

 Moreover, one of those Golden Cores had a Golden Core phenomenon!

 He could not hold on for long.
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 Chapter 218 - Escape!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 On the ground, countless Foundation Establishment Cultivators of Blood Crow Palace swarmed over.

 Wen Xuan and Elder Yu were occupied in the air and could not extricate themselves.

 Given the situation, there was only a clear option for the Ethereal Peak disciples - escape!

 Furthermore, they did not have much time left.

 Once Wen Xuan and Elder Yu could not hold on any longer, their opponents would no longer be just the hundreds of Foundation Establishment Cultivators on the ground - the Golden Cores would come after them as well.

 "Hurry, let's go!"

 The leader of the legacy disciples, Qin Yu, roared and turned to escape, not daring to linger.

 The other legacy disciple, Ji Chengtian, followed closely behind.

 Many Ethereal Sword disciples flew on their swords as they scattered and fled towards the outsides of Dongling Valley.

 "Bro, Senior Sister Leng! Let's flee!"

 Little fatty shouted, nervous and sweating profusely.

 Leng Rou nodded.

 Both of them looked towards Su Zimo instinctively.

 Right then, Su Zimo's gaze was narrowed as he let out a chilling killing intent. Wielding the supreme-grade flying sword in his palm, it trembled continuously.

 Naturally, Su Zimo knew that the smartest thing to do right now was to escape from this place.

 However, he was indignant!

 "You guys go ahead first! I'm going to kill him!"

 Su Zimo waved his sleeves and the supreme-grade flying sword in his palm shone with four dazzling beams of light. With a swoosh, it tore through the air and pierced towards Feng Haoyu.

 "Bang!"

 At the same time, Su Zimo took a step forward with his left foot and landed heavily on the ground. Exerting strength in both legs, he was like a divine steed, dashing madly leaving a series of afterimages in his wake.

 "Oh?"

 Feng Haoyu sensed an extremely sharp aura akin to a beam stabbing on his back. The air was ripped apart, letting out strange, hissing noises.

 Furrowing his brows, Feng Haoyu turned his flying sword and channeled Ethereal Sword without thinking twice.

 Swoosh!

 His sword quivered and entered the voids.

 Because it was so fast, the superior-grade flying sword was almost melded into the void and became translucent, almost impossible to detect.

 In terms of sword wielding technique, Feng Haoyu was indeed far superior compared to Su Zimo.

 "Clang!"

 Feng Haoyu's flying sword arrived first and managed to block Su Zimo's sword, causing sparks to fly everywhere.

 "Supreme-grade flying sword!"

 Noticing the four spirit patterns on Su Zimo's flying sword, Feng Haoyu's gaze turned fervent with a trace of greed.

 "Feng Haoyu, hand your life over!"

 Su Zimo's voice boomed out like thunder and his aura was torrential. Bearing a deadly killing intent, he possessed an indomitable force that came crashing down!

 Feng Haoyu's expression changed starkly.

 "Su Zimo, how dare you…"

 Feng Haoyu had not expected that instead of escaping, Su Zimo would choose to charge at the hundreds of Foundation Establishment Cultivators!

 Naturally, Su Zimo knew that he was no match for Feng Haoyu when it came to sword wielding technique.

 Even with the supreme-grade flying sword, he would only be able to tie with Feng Haoyu at most if they were to have a sword fight.

 Hence, the reason why Su Zimo summoned his flying sword was merely to serve as a distraction for Feng Haoyu.

 His true killing move was still behind!

 Right now, Su Zimo was less than five steps away from Feng Haoyu.

 Given this distance, even if Feng Haoyu was at perfected Foundation Establishment, he would have to die of regret!

 Boom!

 With a backhand punch, Su Zimo's right arm drew a gigantic arc in the air as he punched his fist like a seal, compressing the air and erupting into a deafening bang.

 Feng Haoyu did not have time to dodge and crushed a protection talisman in his hand instantly.

 A barrier of light rose up.

 Bang!

 The seal slammed heavily against the barrier with a supreme might.

 Snap!

 A Grade 2 Protection Talisman was destroyed by Su Zimo with a single punch!

 Psst!

 Gasping, Feng Haoyu's pupils constricted furiously.

 Su Zimo's gaze was ice cold, his eyes laden with killing intent. Taking a step forth, he threw another punch.

 That single punch sealed all of Feng Haoyu's escape paths!

 Whoosh!

 Feng Haoyu spun around furiously and a pair of huge wings extended strangely from his back.

 Unlike real wings, his wings were formed by a secret skill to condense spirit energy.

 That secret skill was none other than one of Ethereal Peak's three major ones - Ethereal Wings!

 Ethereal Wings was considered as a support technique.

 With that, Foundation Establishment Cultivators could soar through the air without the help of any external objects just like Golden Cores!

 Compared to Sword Kinesis Flight, Ethereal Wings made one even more agile. Used appropriately, the increase to a cultivator's strength would be extremely obvious.

 Given the situation, Feng Haoyu turned and fled. If he were to run on the ground, he would not be able to escape Su Zimo's pursuit.

 If he were to use Sword Kinesis Flight, he had to summon his flying sword and there would be a delay in that.

 The only way he could escape alive was by making use of Ethereal Wings!

 Swish!

 The wings flapped as Feng Haoyu soared into the skies and sped through the air.

 That change had completely exceeded Su Zimo's expectations.

 Seeing that he was about to punch into air, Su Zimo stomped on the ground and leaped into the skies by making use of the rebound force.

 Crackle!

 At the same time, his tendons and bones resonated at the same time and his right arm suddenly expanded by an entire foot. Using his fist like a palm, he grabbed at Feng Haoyu's back.

 Shing!

 Blood filled the air.

 "Ah!"

 A tragic cry was heard in midair.

 A large piece of flesh was ripped off from Feng Haoyu's left leg, revealing his bones and tendons in a shocking manner!

 If Feng Haoyu had been any slower, his entire heart would have been ripped out!

 Su Zimo landed on the ground.

 Flapping his Ethereal Wings, Feng Haoyu's face was pale and cold sweat trickled down his face.

 He escaped to the side of the blood robed youth, panting heavily as he looked back with lingering fear.

 At that moment, hundreds of Foundation Establishment Cultivators from Blood Crow Palace had already rushed up, causing flying swords and spirit arts to rain down.

 The blood robed youth was not the only one beside Feng Haoyu, there was the Golden Core spirit demon as well.

 It was no longer practical for Su Zimo to rush up and slay Feng Haoyu.

 Gritting his teeth, he retreated.

 Swoosh!

 The supreme-grade flying sword tore through the voids and returned to Su Zimo's side while slaying a Foundation Establishment Cultivator at the same time.

 Bang!

 Another Foundation Establishment Cultivator rushed over and was met with a casual punch by Su Zimo that caused his entire body to explode as he died on the spot.

 Splash!

 Churning his bloodline, a terrifying tsunami sound came from within Su Zimo's body, gushing rapidly in a frightening manner.

 In the vast crowd, Su Zimo was like an ancient demon with an overwhelming aura.

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 He strode forth with the Plow Heaven Stride.

 Instantly, the many cultivators in front of him exploded on the spot as their flesh splattered, leaving nothing but corpses and a river of blood on the ground.

 Stepping on the corpses and river of blood, Su Zimo was like a god of death, charging towards the outside of Dongling Valley.

 "Oh?"

 Not far away, the blood robed youth's gaze landed on Su Zimo. He exclaimed softly as he looked on with curiosity.

 "What a powerful bloodline. Interesting. Who is that?"

 The blood robed youth asked.

 Gulping, Feng Haoyu replied with a deep voice, "That is Su Zimo. He's the one that killed your blood slave outside of Linfeng City."

 "I've finally found him."

 The blood robed youth smirked in a lazy manner. "It would be a pity if I killed someone with that bloodline just like that. I want to turn him into my blood slave. He shall bow to me as his master and be used by me for the rest of his life!"
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 Chapter 219 - Slaying Meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivators

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Ah! Ah! Ahhhh!" 

 Not far away, screams could be heard.

 The blood-eyed crows that were initially hovering in the skies flapped their wings as demonic qi swirled around them. Rushing down, they circled the disciples of Ethereal Peak and bit them continuously!

 Every single blood-eyed crow had the strength of a Foundation Establishment spirit demon!

 They possessed terrifying strength that could not be ignored.

 Any Ethereal Peak disciples that fell behind would be devoured cleanly by the blood-eyed crows in the blink of an eye, leaving nothing but white bones.

 Before long, there were only a few dozen Ethereal Peak disciples left.

 Other than Su Zimo, all the other disciples that fell behind had all died!

 Qin Yu and Ji Chengtian, the two legacy disciples, were in a sorry state as they shouted with all their might to command the situation.

 With their efforts, they gathered the remaining dozens of disciples together and deployed their flying swords, spirit arts and talismans to weave out a defensive barrier, temporarily blocking the blood-eyed crows.

 However, the difference in strength between both sides was too great!

 The blood-eyed crows were endless, blotting out the skies and attacking the defensive barrier set by the Ethereal Peak disciples relentlessly.

 It was as if Qin Yu and the rest were walking through a swamp at an extremely slow speed as they sank deeper and deeper.

 It wouldn't last long. The moment Qin Yu and the others did not have enough spirit qi to continue or exposed any flaws, the entire defensive barrier would collapse.

 By then, the remaining dozens of people would turn into food for the blood-eyed crows.

 This was a complete massacre!

 With Elder Chen and Feng Haoyu as the spies, Blood Crow Palace had a complete grasp of Ethereal Peak's strength for this trap and planned this trap meticulously.

 Blood Crow Palace did not give Ethereal Peak any chance at all.

 After all, the blood robed youth and the Golden Core spirit demon were still watching idly by the sidelines and had yet to take any action.

 Once the two of them attacked, the last hope of everyone from Ethereal Peak would be extinguished as well!

 The only choice left for the cultivators of Ethereal Peak today was to turn into blood slaves for the blood robed cultivator - no one would be able to leave this place alive!

 At that moment, the blood robed youth gazed at Su Zimo who was battling in the crowd and nodded repeatedly, feeling increasingly satisfied.

 "Not bad, not bad."

 He said with a smile, "Only a cultivator as such is worthy to be my blood slave. He can follow me and conquer the ancient battlefield!"

 "Young master, do you want me to capture that lad?"

 Yu Fei, the Golden Core spirit demon behind the blood robed youth, leaned in and asked with a cold expression.

 The blood robed youth chuckled and waved it off. "There's no need to hurry. Let's wait and see. I'm curious about this Su Zimo's limits and how long he can last."

 …

 On the battlefield.

 Four Foundation Establishment Cultivators stood side by side, blocking Su Zimo's path forward.

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 There were sounds coming from the four of their bodies as spirit meridians surfaced on their bodies, illuminating through their robes.

 There were two One Meridian, one Two Meridian and one Three Meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivators!

 To begin with, it was already ridiculous to have a cultivator with unlocked meridians fight a mid-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivator.

 Now, there were four cultivators with unlocked meridians and one of them was even at three meridian Foundation Establishment!

 The spirit energy of a one meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivator was already superior to Su Zimo, let alone a three meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivator!

 Su Zimo was definitely not a match for them in terms of brute strength.

 Furthermore, the four meridian cultivators worked together in sync, interweaving their spirit arts and flying sword together to form an impenetrable trap to block Su Zimo's escape path.

 There was no way Su Zimo could escape at all.

 Hiss! Hiss! Hiss!

 All of a sudden!

 Su Zimo opened his mouth wide and took a deep breath, causing a massive air current to surge down his throat with a faint pain.

 With a puffed up chest, Su Zimo nearly took in all the surrounding air through a single breath!

 Anaconda Eclipse!

 At the same time, the thumb and middle of his left hand joined together to form a strange hand seal, causing spirit energy to circulate insanely within him.

 Even though the Fiend Suppression Seal was extremely strong, it consumed too much spirit energy.

 Once he used that move, Su Zimo would be left with almost no spirit energy. That was also why he waited till now before releasing it.

 "Fiend Suppression Seal!"

 A gigantic golden palm descended from the skies. The patterns on the palm could be seen clearly as it emitted a golden glow and tore through the layers of fog, crushing the bodies of many blood-eyed crows that it passed.

 "Oh?"

 The four meridian cultivators narrowed their gazes and instantly recognized how formidable that hand seal was.

 However, the four of them were composed.

 With their eyesight, they were able to deduce that even though the power of that hand seal was immense, the spirit energy in Su Zimo's body was too little.

 He was unable to unleash the full might of the Fiend Suppression Seal.

 The combined strength of the four of them would be enough to destroy the Fiend Suppression Seal!

 "Flying Immortal Art!"

 "Sky Capital Fist!"

 "Silver Frost!"

 "Cloud Tearing Finger!"

 The four of them released their spirit arts at the same time, pointing it at the gigantic golden palm that was descending from the skies.

 Right then, Su Zimo opened his mouth and roared.

 "Kill!"

 His voice was like thunder, booming through the crowd.

 The other cultivators froze for a brief moment.

 The four meridian cultivators in front of him trembled slightly and the spirit energy in their hands nearly dispersed. Naturally, the power of their spirit arts could not be used to their fullest extent.

 That was the Thunderclap Kill.

 That surprise attack through his voice was enough to confuse his opponents.

 In truth, Su Zimo was unable to unleash the true might of Thunderclap Kill at this moment due to restrictions of his physique.

 Bang! Boom! Boom!

 The gigantic golden palm crushed from the skies and clashed with the four spirit arts. A series of loud booms echoed out but the palm was not destroyed right away.

 Swash!

 A strange sword beam appeared, slicing at the side of the four meridian cultivators with a cold killing intent.

 Four spirit patterns shone on the sword.

 It was Su Zimo's supreme-grade flying sword!

 In fact, Su Zimo had already sent out his flying sword at the same time as when he released the Fiend Suppression Seal and Thunderclap Kill.

 The two moves earlier were all superficial trump cards - his true killing move was the flying sword at the back!

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 Three consecutive crisp sounds could be heard.

 The necks of three meridian cultivators were pierced.

 Blood flashed.

 Looking terrified, all three of them clutched at their wounds furiously. However, blood continued to gush out in an unstoppable momentum.

 Their eyes dimmed as they sensed their lives draining away from their moment.

 That attack had not only pierced their throats. The sword qi emitted was so sharp that it even severed their large arteries.

 That was equivalent to chopping their heads off entirely!

 Thump!

 Falling to the ground one after another, all three pairs of eyes were widened as their bodies convulsed limply. Blood flowed from their bodies and stained the ground.

 Of the four people, only the three meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivator had managed to escape that tragedy.

 However, he was also scared out of his wits after that exchange of blows. Retreating to the side, he looked at Su Zimo fearfully.

 If he had not experienced it himself, this would have been truly unimaginable.

 To think that a mid-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivator would be able to slay meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivators with the use of so many secret killing moves!

 If someone like that were to cultivate to the state of meridian Foundation Establishment, how frightening would his combat strength be?
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 Although the clash between both parties seemed short, it was filled with spirit arts, a clash of secret skills and psychological warfare.

 Given another battlefield or environment, Su Zimo may not have been able to win.

 Furthermore, he was left with almost no spirit energy after releasing Fiend Suppression Seal.

 Right then, Su Zimo's scalp tingled as he felt a sense of danger!

 He realized that he had been targeted.

 Furthermore, that person was extremely strong and wasn't someone he could resist!

 It was a Golden Core expert!

 It could be the Golden Core that was fighting Wen Xuan and Elder Yu in midair or the spirit demon Golden Core that was standing beside the blood robed youth.

 Su Zimo took a deep breath of air and tried hard to compose himself. Breaking through the encirclement, he sped until he was outside Qin Yu and the others.

 "Caw, caw!"

 Many blood-eyed crows caught the scent of fresh blood and let out unpleasant cries as they swarmed towards Su Zimo in the hundreds.

 Those blood-eyed crows were all spirit demons with powerful bodies - they posed a huge threat for Qin Yu and the other Foundation Establishment Cultivators.

 Qin Yu and the others did not dare let the blood-eyed crows come close at all!

 However, Su Zimo's body was much stronger than those ordinary blood-eyed crows!

 Even if more blood-eyed crows were to surround him, they may not be able to injure him.

 It was no exaggeration to claim that although Su Zimo was human, even the physique of ancient remnant demon beasts may not be able to match his!

 Even against pure-blooded ferocious beasts, Su Zimo's body and bloodline were superior.

 Su Zimo's expression did not change when he saw the blood-eyed crows swarming towards him. A roaring sound of tigers and leopards alongside thunder rumbling echoed forth from his body.

 Splash!

 Bang! Boom! Boom!

 The blood-eyed crows were not only not scared of such a formidable bloodline, the sanguine light in their eyes grew even brighter as they turned more ferocious!

 They saw Su Zimo was nothing more than a delicious piece of tonic!

 After all, blood-eyed crows were only ordinary demon beasts. How could they have the chance to devour the flesh of an ancient remnant beast or pure-blooded ferocious beast on a day to day basis?

 Su Zimo on the other hand was a living, breathing pure-blooded ferocious beast right in front of them!

 As long as they could eat a piece of Su Zimo's flesh and drink a mouthful of his blood, their strength would increase significantly!

 "Bro!"

 When he saw that, little fatty exclaimed.

 However, his voice was drowned by the cries of the endless blood-eyed crows and couldn't be heard.

 Leng Rou's heart skipped a beat and her gaze dimmed.

 They knew clearly well how terrifying the blood-eyed crows were. None of the cultivators that were left behind could escape from being devoured alive by those beasts.

 So what if Su Zimo was strong in melee combat?

 He was a human after all. How could he withstand so many blood-eyed crows?

 Little fatty and Leng Rou could only watch on helplessly as the blood-eyed crows swarmed at Su Zimo, drowning him in their midst.

 "Forget it."

 Leng Rou sighed inwardly and shook her head.

 They could not hold on much longer either.

 Their resistance was merely a momentary respite. Before long, they would end up in the same tragic state.

 Disheartened, Leng Rou switched her flying sword's direction and was prepare to commit suicide.

 She did not want to experience being torn apart by the blood-eyed crows till she was unrecognizable. Rather than that, she would rather do it herself!

 Right then, a strange sound burst forth from the blood-eyed crows that were surrounding Su Zimo.

 Crackle!

 Endless flashes of lightning burst forth from Su Zimo's body in a blinding manner.

 Snap!

 Thunder boomed.

 A thick thunderbolt shot down from the skies, connecting to Su Zimo's body without dissipating for a long time as though he was a link to the heavens.

 In the middle of everything, dazzling thunderbolts extended in all directions from Su Zimo like pythons. They surged wildly, as if forming an ocean of lightning with raging waves, enveloping the blood-eyed crows in its midst!

 The power of thunder was the most terrifying among all various powers.

 Furthermore, thunder was strong and masculine, purging evil with ease - it was the nemesis of something vile like these blood-eyed crows.

 Under the sweeping of the lightning ocean, the blood-eyed crows cried out tragically as they fell from the skies, covered in thick smoke.

 It was an extremely shocking sight!

 Be it the Blood Crow Palace cultivators or Ethereal Peak disciples, all of them watched on dumbfounded as disbelief filled their eyes.

 Through the depths of the firmaments, thunder descended onto Su Zimo's body.

 Standing in the middle of the lightning ocean, he stood unmoved. He was like a god undergoing a catharsis of lightning, looking down at the vast sky and purging all evil in the world!

 This was the wrath of thunder!

 "Well, well, well!"

 The blood robed youth was the first to react. His eyes lit up as he laughed instead of getting angry, nodding repeatedly without concealing the admiration in his eyes.

 As for Feng Haoyu, his eyes revealed a hint of fear and even envy!

 Even though he had learned the three major secret skills of the sect, he did not know of any thunder art as such.

 The Golden Core spirit demon, Yu Fei, had an indifferent expression as he looked on coldly.

 No matter what tricks Su Zimo had up his sleeves, it did not affect the current situation at all.

 Golden Cores and Foundation Establishment Cultivators were a world of a difference that could not be closed!

 As long as he made a move, Su Zimo would not be able to fight back.

 "Alright!"

 A series of cheers broke out from the crowd of Ethereal Peak.

 After Su Zimo's attack, the number of blood-eyed crows decreased rapidly and that eased the pressure on Qin Yu and the others significantly.

 "Su Zimo, I'll offer you a chance to live. Be my blood slave."

 Right then, the blood robed youth walked towards Su Zimo. His pace was unhurried and his tone was calm. However, it carried a hint of unquestionable power.

 Turning around, Su Zimo's gaze lingered momentarily on the blood robed youth.

 To the people of Ethereal Peak, the situation in front of them was a deadly trap.

 But right at that moment, Su Zimo vaguely sensed that there was a sliver of life in this deadly trap.

 The blood robed youth had an extremely high status and the Golden Core spirit demon did not leave his side at all, guarding like a shadow.

 If Su Zimo could lure the blood robed youth away, that Golden Core spirit demon would leave as well.

 That way, a massive threat would be removed for everyone of Ethereal Peak!

 Even though there were still quite a number of blood-eyed crows and Foundation Establishment Cultivators left in the battlefield, the Ethereal Peak disciples might have a chance of escaping since they were all at Foundation Establishment realm!

 This was the only chance for everyone of Ethereal Peak!

 Even though it was a sliver of hope, it was worth a try.

 "Someone like you?"

 Su Zimo scoffed coldly at the blood robed youth before turning around suddenly, speeding towards the outside of Dongling Valley.

 The formidable bloodline aura emitted by Su Zimo attracted a large number of blood-eyed crows to chase after him as well.

 He was extremely fast. Making use of Divine Steed Fleeting, even perfected Foundation Establishment Cultivators would not be able to match his full speed!

 "Oh? You want to escape?"

 The blood robed youth focused his gaze and withdrew a white bone staff from his storage bag. With a single leap, he stood on it and sped forth, his body bursting with spirit energy.

 The light of spirit meridians flashed endlessly from the blood robed youth's body.

 One.

 Two.

 Three.

 Four spirit meridians!

 The blood robed youth was a four meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivator!
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 The speed of a four meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivator on his flying sword was astonishing once he released his spirit energy.

 The wind howled in his ears as the blood-robed youth rode his white bone staff, chasing after Su Zimo who was running away in the distance.

 A few seconds later, the blood-robed youth realized to his shock that despite his terrifying speed, he could not catch up to Su Zimo who was sprinting on the ground!

 Even if he used all his strength, it was useless.

 At most, he could only ensure that Su Zimo could not shake him off.

 "This guy's physique is actually so strong that he possesses such burst power?"

 The blood-robed youth's evaluation of Su Zimo was already very high.

 But now, he realized that he had still underestimated this person.

 Right then, Yu Fei's voice rang out. "That lad's bloodline is extremely strong and he's already at the legendary tsunami blood state. His physique and bloodline is not weaker than ancient remnant beasts. In fact, it's even comparable to pure-blooded ferocious beasts!"

 As a Golden Core spirit demon, Yu Fei's gaze was naturally brilliant.

 At that moment, he traveled through the skies with hands behind his back, following after the blood-robed youth with a relaxed expression.

 "Yu Fei, take me along to chase after him!"

 Seeing that he was unable to catch up to Su Zimo, the blood-robed youth was indignant as he said with a darkened expression and cold gaze.

 "Alright."

 Yu Fei agreed to it casually.

 In midair, Yu Fei's body changed constantly; it was contorting, shrinking in some places twisted in others as his bones and tendons rang out with the sound of beans being fried.

 In the blink of an eye, Yu Fei had transformed into a gigantic blood-eyed crow!

 The blood-robed youth understood what it implied and with a single leap, hopped onto the blood crow that Yu Fei had transformed into.

 Although he was carrying someone, Yu Fei's speed increased rapidly and his body almost turned into a stream of light.

 "So fast?"

 Su Zimo turned back and was secretly alarmed.

 The speed of a Golden Core spirit demon was way faster than he was!

 Carrying the blood-robed youth, Yu Fei descended in front of Su Zimo before long, blocking his path forward!

 With a spin, Yu Fei returned to his human form and followed behind the blood-robed youth indifferently.

 "Fufufu, you can't escape!"

 Looking at Su Zimo who was speeding over with no intention of slowing down, the blood-robed youth scoffed coldly. He waved the white bone staff in his left hand and muttered a mysterious incantation.

 After his incantation, five pitch black skulls flew out from the white bone staff, splitting in five different directions before striking at Su Zimo.

 "Ah! Ah!"

 Before they arrived, the five skulls let out blood-red rays of light from their sockets while crying sinisterly.

 "Oh?"

 Upon seeing that, Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 That technique seemed to have exceeded the limits of spirit arts. Those five skulls were even emitting a terrifyingly baneful aura!

 How much blood and how many lives did it take for something so evil to be created?

 Su Zimo collected himself quickly, his gaze icy and his expression unchanged.

 The situation in front of him was clear - even if he were to retreat, it would be difficult to escape death.

 If he chose to fight head on, he might have a chance of dragging someone down with him!

 In the blink of an eye, the five skulls landed on Su Zimo's body, chomping down with wide open mouths!

 "Boom!"

 With a loud bang, the sound of tsunami and thunder could be heard from Su Zimo's body!

 Blinding lightning shone from Su Zimo's body in a terrifying manner!

 The pitch black skulls were merely slightly blocked by the lightning, lessening the evil aura that they emitted. Suddenly, they broke through the lightning barrier and bit Su Zimo's flesh!

 How strong was Su Zimo's body?

 With Body Petrification, even a middle-grade flying sword would not be able to hurt him.

 However, those five skulls managed to tear through Su Zimo's skin the moment they bit down!

 Sucking continuously, the skulls gulped down excitedly on Su Zimo's blood essence as the red glow in their eyes intensified - it was as though they were gaining a life of their own!

 "If you want to eat, I'll let you have your fill!"

 Right then, Su Zimo bellowed all of a sudden. No longer suppressing the demonic qi in his body, he released everything alongside his surging bloodline!

 That was the power of blood qi!

 It was even stronger than the power of blood alone!

 At that moment, demonic qi swirled around Su Zimo as his bloodline rumbled, causing his body to expand. His eyes revealed an endless chill in them, looking massive as if an ancient demon with a fervent killing intent had possessed him.

 Naturally, most cultivators could detect the appearance of demonic qi.

 However, Su Zimo was far away from the battlefield at the moment - he was almost at the boundaries of Dongling Valley.

 Given that distance, the cultivators that were stuck in the battlefield could not sense the demonic qi that was coming forth from Su Zimo.

 Furthermore, they did have have the attention nor energy to do so.

 As for the blood-robed youth opposite Su Zimo, he was shocked as his expression changed.

 The difference between him and Su Zimo was too close!

 At that distance, Su Zimo was practically an invincible god!

 The skulls that were initially sucking Su Zimo's blood were suddenly repelled by a terrifying power of blood qi.

 The tides had turned entirely.

 Initially, Su Zimo was disadvantaged and could have been turned into a blood slave at any time.

 Now, they were in a completely different situation.

 The blood-robed youth's life was hanging on a thread!

 Boom!

 Su Zimo's gaze was sharp as a knife. With a roar, he strode forth, causing the ground to tremble violently.

 "Hand your life over!"

 Su Zimo stretched his arms, grabbing at the blood-robed youth whose face was pale and was retreating endlessly. Su Zimo was trying to use a killing move of The Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness - Divine Steed Dismemberment!

 If he managed to grab the blood-robed youth, the latter would not be able to escape a fate of being torn apart!

 From Su Zimo's point of view, as long as he could drag this blood-robed youth down with him before he died, he would have made a killing.

 The blood-robed youth was close to being caught by Su Zimo when suddenly, a figure appeared behind him.

 Golden Core spirit demon - Yu Fei!

 He was equally surprised when he saw Su Zimo releasing demonic qi.

 However, his reaction was extremely fast. Before Su Zimo could do anything, Yu Fei blocked in front of the blood-robed youth and saved the latter from the gates of hell.

 Piak! Piak!

 Sneering coldly, a hint of mockery flashed in Yu Fei's eyes as he reached out and grabbed Su Zimo's wrist.

 At the same time, Yu Fei's chest faintly emitted an even stronger aura that managed to suppress Su Zimo's blood qi.

 Inner Core!

 That was his Inner Core!

 With his wrists grabbed by Yu Fei, Su Zimo felt weak all over and his eyes dimmed.

 "What a pity."

 He was so close.

 If he had a single second more, the blood-robed youth would have died for sure!

 Once Su Zimo released his power of blood qi, he was confident that he would be able to kill even a four meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivator!

 "Su Zimo, you're very strong indeed."

 Yu Fei said coldly, "But with me here today, you won't be able to hurt Young Master at all!"

 This time, Blood Crow Palace's Lord had specially instructed Yu Fei and Peng Fei to protect the Young Master.

 If anything were to happen to him, the Palace Lord would kill the both of them for sure!
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 "Ah!" 

 Su Zimo howled at the skies with widened eyes. His black hair swayed without any wind as his blood qi burst forth.

 Bang! Boom! Boom!

 Su Zimo's bloodline rumbled, causing thunder to roar and demonic to swirl around him. As his large tendons and bones trembled, his strength had already reached its limit!

 Even so, Yu Fei, who was standing opposite Su Zimo, maintained his composure. He gripped Su Zimo's wrists tightly without budging a single inch at all!

 This was a complete suppression in terms of strength and cultivation realm!

 There was no technique to speak of.

 When the quality of a Golden Core was extremely high with pure spirit energy, it would be able to achieve a harmony with the heavens and earth, forming a phenomenon - that was how Golden Core phenomenons were born.

 Because demons did not possess spirit energy, there would naturally be no Golden Core phenomenons as well.

 However, the Inner Cores of demons were formed through the qi of the skin, flesh, tendons, bones, marrow and five organs. A combination of their entire body's essence, that was the source of their power.

 By condensing an Inner Core, the demon's skin, flesh, bloodline, bones, marrow and organs would completely transform, causing their strength to increase exponentially!

 That power was more than enough to completely crush any Foundation Establishment spirit demons!

 Looking at Su Zimo who was struggling, Yu Fei raised his chin, as if he was looking at a lesser being, and curled his lips with a cold expression.

 "Fufufufu!"

 The blood-robed youth walked over slowly. He sneered as a mocking look flashed in his eyes.

 To him, Su Zimo was like a rat that had fallen into the hands of a cat right now - no matter how he struggled, nothing would change.

 "I told you, you won't be able to escape today!"

 Coming before Su Zimo, the blood-robed youth said sternly as his eyes lit up, "Turn into my blood slave obediently!"

 The blood-robed youth waved his white bone staff and recited an abstruse incantation.

 Within the voids, a strange power began to emanate.

 The eyes of the blood-robed youth glowed with a sinister shade of faint green.

 Su Zimo met with his gaze and instantly felt himself going dizzy.

 "Not good!"

 In that instant, Su Zimo lost his mind and felt as if he had fallen into an endless darkness. Sinking endlessly, he could not extricate himself.

 An extremely evil power began to invade Su Zimo's mind.

 Su Zimo's eyes faintly emitted a green glow.

 "AHHHHHHH!"

 He roared continuously from the depths of his heart and shouted at the top of his lungs. However, he could not break free from that mental control.

 "No one can control me!"

 Lowering his head, Su Zimo's body trembled violently and the veins on his neck were exposed. His face's blood vessels were visibly seen as he did not give up despite the enduring pain!

 The blood-robed youth's technique was an extremely powerful secret skill, Blood Slave Art.

 Once a cultivator's mind was corroded by Blood Slave Art, they could fall into a mental illusion which was extremely difficult to break out of through their own efforts.

 Therefore, Blood Slave Art was something that must not be interrupted or disturbed by external forces while it was being executed.

 The blood-robed youth felt that this was an extremely appropriate situation for him to deploy Blood Slave Art.

 Su Zimo was restrained by Yu Fei and could not budge. The three of them were far away from the battlefield and no one could interrupt the execution process.

 The blood-robed youth could almost envision Su Zimo kneeling before him with a reverent and pious expression as a blood slave.

 However, be it the blood-robed youth or Yu Fei, they forgot something.

 That was the only variable.

 That variable did not merely affect the fates of Su Zimo, the blood-robed youth and Yu Fei… it affected the entire battle of Dongling Valley as well!

 Perhaps, none of them would foresee that the effect of the variable would not merely end here.

 After today, that effect would continue and eventually affect the entire Tianhuang Mainland, stirring huge waves within!

 …

 At the boundaries of Dongling Valley.

 Su Zimo extended his arms, rooted on the ground. He trembled endlessly with a pained expression.

 His arms were held down firmly by two large hands. Opposite him was the Golden Core spirit demon, Yu Fei.

 Beside Yu Fei stood the blood-robed youth.

 With his head lowered, Su Zimo's black hair was let down.

 Right then, Su Zimo felt a strange movement in his chest.

 In that slightly opened robe of his, a little beast hid inside. It looked at the miserable Su Zimo and its round and pitch black eyes sparkled as if it was a vast galaxy, deep and mysterious.

 Su Zimo was originally trapped in that mental illusion, surrounded by complete darkness.

 All of a sudden!

 An external force barged in, paving a path through that darkness.

 The next moment, Su Zimo caught sight of a little beast.

 It was like a little dog, looking at him with its head tilted as it blinked its pitch black and sparkling eyes.

 "Night Spirit…"

 Su Zimo muttered softly.

 When he met with little beast's gaze, Su Zimo was shocked and suddenly broke free from the mental illusion!

 Night Spirit's gaze seemed to possess a mysterious power that could purge away the evil from Su Zimo's body!

 Even though he managed to break out of the mental illusion, Su Zimo was sweating profusely and almost out of strength.

 "Hurry and escape!"

 Su Zimo's lips trembled as he said with a hoarse voice.

 Although Night Spirit had a mysterious background and managed to help him break free from the mental illusion, it was still too young.

 It had been less than a month since it was born!

 What could a month-old baby do?

 Notwithstanding a human baby, even a month-old pure-blooded ferocious beast would have delicate skin and tender bones, pitifully weak at best.

 Of course, even though Night Spirit was young, it was extremely intelligent and had already gained sentience.

 Su Zimo knew that Night Spirit could understand his words and could read the situation as well.

 His fate was already decided.

 Now that he was in the hands of a Golden Core spirit demon, there was no way he could escape.

 However, it was different for Night Spirit.

 It looked like a weak puppy through and through.

 Be it the blood-robed youth or Yu Fei, none of them would bother about it, giving it a great chance to escape alive!

 Upon hearing Su Zimo's words, Night Spirit's expression was calm and it did not move.

 It remained hidden in Su Zimo's embrace without exposing itself, merely listening with its head tilted as though it was trying to pay attention to what was going on outside.

 "Ugh!"

 Almost at the same moment as when Su Zimo broke out of the mental illusion, a muffled groan came from the other side.

 The blood-robed youth covered his head with both hands. He was in extreme pain as his deep green eyes were bloodshot while his facial features were contorted, looking extremely frightening.

 If Blood Slave Art was interrupted by any normal external force, the impact on the caster wouldn't be that great.

 But this time, the blood-robed youth's Blood Slave Art was reflected by a mysterious force!

 The failure of the technique along with the backlash from the force struck the blood-robed youth like a thunderbolt. His head felt like it was splitting as he nearly fainted.

 "Oh?"

 Yu Fei frowned. He was still gripping Su Zimo's arms tightly as he turned around to the blood-robed youth and asked in concern, "What's wrong, young master?"

 At that moment, Su Zimo's chest moved!

 A black shadow darted out, running on Su Zimo's arm onto Yu Fei's arm within a couple of steps.

 Like a ghost, the black shadow was extremely fast and appeared at Yu Fei's chest in the blink of an eye.

 Pausing for a brief moment, the black shadow suddenly raised its paw.

 Five extremely sharp claws poked out, flashing with a cold glint, swiping at Yu Fei's throat with a bloodied smell of death!
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 At the same time. 

 The blood-robed youth endured the pain in his head and gritted his teeth. "Watch out, there's something else on Su Zimo's body!"

 However, it was already too late when he said that.

 The moment Night Spirit struck, Yu Fei felt something and turned around instinctively.

 The next moment, his pupils constricted violently and his heart stopped beating!

 "Poof!"

 A flash of blood appeared as Yu Fei's Adam's apple was torn apart by Night Spirit alongside a huge chunk of flesh!

 Fresh blood splattered all over Su Zimo's body.

 Night Spirit's timing could be described as perfect!

 The entire process was smooth and fluid like water.

 In that brief moment, Night Spirit displayed a precise and keen sense of timing towards the situation - that was a capability that no one had imparted to him.

 It was completely through instinct!

 Killing instinct!

 When he saw that, Su Zimo was stunned.

 The blood-robed youth's mind went blank and he was stunned as well.

 That strike was way too ruthless!

 Even if Yu Fei was a Golden Core spirit demon, there was no way he could survive given that serious injury.

 Yu Fei's eyes were widened and a black glow suddenly burst forth from his chest. With a backhand punch, he struck towards Night Spirit's head!

 It was the final gamble of a Golden Core spirit demon at the brink of death!

 The entire process seemed very slow but in fact, it occurred in the split of a moment.

 Yu Fei had already reacted extremely quickly.

 Right after his throat was ripped by Night Spirit's claws, he wanted to kill Night Spirit on the spot at the very first instant!

 Since his large arteries were severed and he had suffered immense loss of blood and qi, Yu Fei had already realized that he would definitely die.

 However, he wanted to kill Night Spirit right before he died!

 Against Yu Fei's incoming punch, Night Spirit leaped and turned its head, dodging to the side with all its might.

 Bang!

 Even so, Yu Fei's punch struck Night Spirit on the waist heavily.

 "Heeya!"

 Night Spirit cried out in pain and there was a clear depression on its waist.

 Like a kite with a snapped string, Night Spirit was sent flying into Su Zimo's arms after that punch.

 With its eyes closed, Night Spirit coughed out blood repeatedly and was already unconscious.

 When he saw that, Su Zimo felt his heart ache.

 Compared to the true strength of a Golden Core spirit demon, Night Spirit who was only a month old was truly much weaker.

 This was akin to an infant that was a few years old wielding a dagger in his hand. Even though he had the power to kill an adult, he would never ever be a match for the adult.

 In reality, if not for the fact that Yu Fei had been severely injured with his strength decreased drastically after the massive loss of qi and blood, that punch would have very likely blown Night Spirit's body apart!

 That punch seemed to have drained Yu Fei of all his vitality.

 "Young… master, hurry… escape!"

 Yu Fei's face was pale and his throat was broken as he spat out words intermittently. Despite that, he was trying his best.

 After those four words, he fell to the ground with a thud. His eyes were lifeless and the ground was swiftly stained red by his blood.

 Placing Night Spirit back into his robes, Su Zimo looked at the blood-robed youth opposite him with a cold, murderous gaze!

 At that moment, Su Zimo was not in a good state.

 He had managed to break free from the mental illusion thanks to Night Spirit's help.

 However, he had taken a huge toll during this period of time and was both mentally and physically exhausted - it was akin to having gone through a battle with a top expert.

 The blood-robed youth was not in the best state either.

 The blood-robed youth was still suffering waves of pain from the disruption of Blood Slave Art along with the power backlash - he was clearly somewhat dazed.

 Given their terrible conditions, if they were to truly fight, no one could tell who would be the eventual victor.

 However, when he saw how Yu Fei died and recalled Yu Fei's final words, the blood-robed youth already had the urge to retreat.

 Furthermore, who was he?

 As the young master of Blood Crow Palace, his status was immeasurably noble!

 Why did he have to engage in a life and death bout with this Foundation Establishment Cultivator before him?

 As long as he were to avoid this person for the time being, the latter would definitely die once the Golden Cores from the battlefield arrived.

 At that thought, the blood-robed youth was decided.

 Retreat!

 Right then, Su Zimo's gaze turned over, sharp as a knife as if wanting to tear him into pieces!

 That gaze was completely unlike a human's gaze.

 It was more like an ancient ferocious beast that was extremely hungry - violent, brutal and bloody!

 The blood-robed youth's heart skipped a beat and his guts shrank, taking a half step back subconsciously.

 "Bang!"

 That single half step caused Su Zimo's aura to increase massively.

 Using the momentum, Su Zimo deployed the Plow Heaven Stride and charged forward. Churning his power of blood qi, he punched with his backhand like a massive seal that descended from the skies!

 Su Zimo's eyes were filled with endless coldness without the slightest hint of mercy.

 Just moments ago, he was nearly controlled and turned into a blood slave by this blood-robed youth.

 Night Spirit was severely injured and might even die.

 Most of the sharpest Foundation Establishment disciples of Ethereal Peak had perished.

 Two sect elders had perished as well.

 Those blood debts had to be repaid by this blood-robed youth's life!

 "Save me!"

 The blood-robed youth was appalled as he shrieked while pulling out a white bone shield from his storage bag.

 Injecting spirit energy to it, the white bone shield expanded massively and the blood-robed youth tossed it out hurriedly to block above his head.

 Having lost his courage, the blood-robed youth could no longer attack and could only defend.

 In his opinion, as long as he could last ten rounds, there would definitely be Golden Core reinforcements from the Golden Core battlefield not far away. They would save him and kill Su Zimo at the same time!

 …

 On the Golden Core battlefield, the 10 Golden Cores with Peng Fei leading them surrounded and attacked Wen Xuan and Elder Yu, possessing complete control of the situation.

 If not for Wen Xuan's Golden Core phenomenon, both of them would have died a long time ago.

 However, releasing a Golden Core phenomenon consumed a lot of spirit energy.

 Wen Xuan could not hold on for much longer.

 When he heard the cry for help, Peng Fei's expression changed.

 "Quickly, go and support the young master! Nothing must happen to him!"

 Peng Fei pointed at two Golden Cores and shouted.

 The two of them extricated themselves hurriedly and flew through the air, speeding towards the direction of the blood-robed youth.

 Everything was happening just as the blood-robed youth expected.

 Indeed, he would receive Golden Core reinforcements after his cry for help.

 However, the blood-robed youth was wrong about one thing…

 Bang!

 Su Zimo's fist landed on the white bone shield and let out a deafening bang.

 Trembling violently, a series of cracks appeared on the bone shield as its light dimmed.

 The white bone shield was shattered by a single punch of Su Zimo's!

 Psst!

 Instantly, the blood-robed youth gasped and his expression changed.

 Right after, Su Zimo's figure flashed and he arrived in front of the blood-robed youth.

 A cold light burst forth from within Su Zimo's eyes as he reached out and grabbed the blood-robed youth's arms, forcefully tearing them apart.

 At the same time, he bent his knees and charged forth like a divine steed!

 Divine Steed Dismemberment!

 Shing!

 A mist of blood filled the air.

 "Ah!"

 In the midst of a shrill scream from the blood-robed youth, Su Zimo had forcefully ripped his arms off!

 Right after Divine Steed Dismemberment was Divine Steed Trampling!

 Su Zimo kneed against the blood-robed youth's chest, and with a leap, he used the momentum of the blow.

 Both legs were at the blood-robed youth's throat as Su Zimo trampled twice on his head. Without a single pause, Su Zimo's body had already passed the blood-robed youth.

 The two killing moves connected seamlessly and could only be described as perfect!

 The moment Su Zimo landed on the ground, the blood-robed youth fell face first as well.

 His chest was caved in and his throat was torn apart while his face was mangled beyond recognition - the blood-robed youth was thoroughly dead!

 The blood-robed youth was wrong about one thing…

 Su Zimo did not need ten rounds to kill him. He merely needed… three rounds!
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Right as the blood-robed youth died, Black Crow Mountain, which was thousands of kilometers away, suddenly burst forth with an extremely terrifying aura as though the apocalypse had arrived.

 Every living creature on Black Crow Mountain was scared out of their wits, sprawling on the ground motionlessly.

 "Who!"

 "Who is it!"

 "How dare you kill my disciple!"

 From the depths of Black Crow Mountain, a deep and sinister roar came from a huge palace that contained endless fury and killing intent.

 "I'm going to tear you to pieces and turn your bones to ashes!"

 Boom!

 Accompanied by a deafening bang, the entire palace shook violently. The blood mist around it grew thicker and was almost materialized.

 The entire palace seemed to be floating in a sea of blood, faintly discernible.

 A figure rushed out from the palace and suddenly opened his mouth, sucking hard!

 Splash!

 The sea of blood surged, forming a huge vortex that gushed into the figure's open mouth relentlessly.

 In the blink of an eye, the sea of blood disappeared.

 A middle-aged man stood in the air with his black hair draped over his shoulders. His face was thin and he wore a dark red robe while a sinister gaze shone from his faint green eyes.

 "Caw, caw!"

 Suddenly, an ear-piercing screech could be heard from Black Crow Mountain.

 Initially, that sound was far away. However, it came close in the blink of an eye.

 A gigantic crow with bloodshot eyes was flapping its wings, streaking across the skies of Black Crow Mountain and approaching.

 That was the king among the many blood-eyed crows of Black Crow Mountain.

 The Blood Crow King!

 When the Blood Crow Palace's Lord first arrived at Black Crow Mountain, this crow was the first creature he subdued.

 It had gained quite a bit of benefits by following Blood Crow Palace's Lord. By now, its cultivation was already equivalent to the peak of a Nascent Soul!

 "Master!"

 The Blood Crow King arrived at the skies above the palace and suddenly descended. When it landed on the ground, it transformed into a black-robed cultivator who knelt on the ground with a respectful expression.

 "Come, follow me out there."

 The gaze of Blood Crow Palace's Lord was ice cold as he said in a chilling voice, "I want to see who's the one who dares lay a hand on my disciple! I'll make him pay with his blood!"

 …

 Dongling Valley.

 The blood-robed youth perished in a pool of blood.

 The time it took for three rounds was merely a couple of seconds - it was too short.

 The two Golden Core reinforcements were too far away to be able to arrive in time to save the blood-robed youth!

 Upon seeing this scene, the two Golden Cores were dumbfounded.

 Both of them seemed to have thought of something terrifying as the color drained from their faces. Looking terrible, their bodies shivered faintly.

 The blood-robed youth was the only legacy disciple of Blood Crow Palace's Lord.

 They arrived at Dongling Valley while escorting the blood-robed youth. Now that the blood-robed youth had died tragically here, the Palace Lord might take it out on them in a fit of anger!

 Their only chance of survival was on the green-robed cultivator not far away.

 They had to capture this person alive and present him to the Palace Lord - that was their hope for survival!

 Swash! Swash!

 Their eyes turned bloodshot and their faces were filled with killing intent. Circulating the spirit energy in their dantian fervently, they charged in Su Zimo's direction at top speed.

 On the other side, Su Zimo had exhausted almost all of his stamina after killing the blood-robed youth in three moves and was now panting.

 Be it in terms of combination, strength or timing, those three moves were executed to his limits.

 He had managed to kill a four meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivator in a one-on-one fight.

 Even if Su Zimo was in peak condition, he may not have been able to produce that feat.

 If not the fact that he was able to unleash a formidable power of blood qi given his lesser mastery of the Organs Refinement section as well as the blood-robed youth's loss of courage resulting in a weakness in his aura, it would be hard to tell who would have been the victor.

 After killing the blood-robed youth, Su Zimo turned around and looked at the two Golden Cores nearby with a hint of mockery in his eyes.

 Swoosh!

 Flicking his sleeves, a supreme-grade flying sword shot out.

 Shing!

 The first thing Su Zimo did was to cut open Yu Fei's chest with the flying sword to retrieve the demon beast Inner Core within.

 Right after, he sliced off the blood-robed youth's head and took the latter's storage bag.

 "This person is dead and his head is with me. If you want it, come and take it! Hahahaha!"

 Su Zimo held the blood-robed youth's head in his hands as he threw his head back and laughed uproariously with a loud voice that rang in all directions.

 Su Zimo's current location was quite far away - he was almost at the boundaries of Dongling Valley.

 Coupled with the fact that he had killed the blood-robed youth in three moves, that speed was so fast that no one else had noticed it other than the two Golden Cores that arrived.

 However, his voice was reverberating through Dongling Valley endlessly right now and everyone could hear it clear and well.

 The clash between both sides met with a momentary pause.

 Be it the cultivators of Blood Crow Palace or disciples of Ethereal Peak, regardless of their cultivation realms, they glanced at Su Zimo's direction subconsciously.

 Following that, everyone's expressions changed drastically!

 The disciples of Ethereal Peak let out joyous looks.

 However, the masses of Blood Crow Palace were pale as a sheet, looking ashen.

 "Capture that person alive! Don't let him escape!"

 Peng Fei roared in anger.

 There were now only eight Golden Cores of Blood Crow Palace that were surrounding Wen Xuan and Elder Yu.

 The moment they heard Peng Fei's roar, two more Golden Cores left the battlefield and sprinted in the direction of Su Zimo with lightning speed.

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 The pressure on Wen Xuan decreased drastically. He took advantage of a Golden Core's absent-minded state and shot forth with his phenomenon.

 Many slender raindrops poured down on that person's body, producing countless bloody holes on his body.

 With a dimmed gaze, that person fell from midair.

 Peng Fei grit his teeth. He had planned on capturing Su Zimo personally, but now, he had no choice but to stay here.

 Swallowing a mouthful of elixirs, Peng Fei frantically circulated his spirit energy and activated the power of the storm, hoping to kill Wen Xuan and Elder Yu as soon as possible.

 In the air, there were many blood-eyed crows that were surrounding the remaining forty odd disciples of Ethereal Peak initially. Now, all the blood-eyed crows swarmed in Su Zimo's direction with bloodshot eyes.

 More than half of the hundreds of Foundation Establishment Cultivators from Blood Crow Palace were diverted away as well.

 As such, the pressure on the people of Ethereal Peak decreased immensely!

 Everyone suddenly caught sight of a glimmer of hope - a sliver of life!

 Due to the death of the blood-robed youth, the entire situation had taken on a slight, mysterious change.

 The battlefield was in a mess.

 No matter what, Qin Yu and Ji Chengtian were legacy disciples of Ethereal Peak. One at five meridian and the other at four meridian Foundation Establishment, they were extremely strong.

 As long as they could make use of this situation to escape from Dongling Valley and send a message to the sect, everyone would have a chance of surviving!

 On the other side, there were now four Golden Cores that were rushing at Su Zimo!

 The blood-eyed crows in the skies were swarming over alongside more than half of the Foundation Establishment Cultivators on the ground.

 That massive army was akin to a raging wave that was surging over!

 In the face of the oncoming wave, Su Zimo appeared extremely minuscule and he was almost drowned by the dense crowd and the blood-eyed crows that covered the skies.

 One could imagine his ending.
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 Chapter 225 - Blood Escape

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Qin Yu turned back and looked in Su Zimo's direction with tightly gripped fists and a complicated gaze.

 "Bro!"

 Little fatty could not help but exclaim.

 Leng Rou let out a reluctant expression.

 Everyone of Ethereal Peak knew that this sliver of life was obtained singlehandedly by Su Zimo with his life on the line!

 Right now, none of the Golden Cores bothered if they were dead or alive.

 Even the Foundation Establishment Cultivators blocking their way were reduced by more than half.

 Almost everyone's attention was drawn by Su Zimo!

 "Hurry, let's go!"

 Qin Yu clenched his teeth and waved his arm, shouting in a low voice.

 If he were to be hesitant and indecisive at a moment like this, he would only cause everyone to die!

 Joining forces, Qin Yu and Ji Chengtian walked at the front and released their spirit arts continuously.

 With the help of the sect's secret skills, their flying swords shuttled through the battlefield, splattering blood everywhere.

 Even though the people of Ethereal Peak were covered in injuries, all of them endured their pains and gathered their spirits. They followed closely behind the two of them and charged their ways out of Dongling Valley.

 …

 On the other side.

 Su Zimo was in a bad state.

 When he used the Fiend Suppression Seal previously, almost all the spirit energy in his dantian was drained.

 Thereafter, he was mentally and physically exhausted resisting the corrosion of the Blood Slave Art.

 Finally, he burst forth at his peak and killed the blood-robed youth cleanly in three rounds, expending the last of his stamina.

 Su Zimo was at his weakest right now!

 Not far away, four Golden Cores sped over with a boiling killing intent followed by a dense swarm of blood-eyed crows and hundreds of Foundation Establishment Cultivators from Blood Crow Palace.

 Dust and smoke billowed as murderous intent filled the skies.

 Despite the circumstances, there was no sign of panic on Su Zimo's face. His eyes were calm and his expression was composed.

 He was channeling a secret skill!

 There was a Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra etched on the lid of the coffin of the fiend sects' inheritance ground.

 Originating from the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra, this secret skill was called Blood Escape.

 The Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra detailed the use of bloodlines and described how one should activate the power of bloodlines.

 Blood Escape was no exception.

 Once released, Blood Escape would burn up a third of the body's bloodline in exchange for a momentary speed burst, allowing one to escape hundreds of kilometers away!

 Of course, there were extremely obvious side effects to Blood Escape as well.

 By burning up a third of one's bloodline, be it humans or demons, they would turn extremely weak. Their limbs would go cold and breathing would become significantly difficult. In fact, they might even faint.

 How long a person would remain in that weakened state depended on their individual physiques.

 The stronger one's physique was, the faster they would recover to normal.

 However, given ordinary circumstances, it would take at least 10 to 14 days of recuperation for a complete recovery.

 With the onslaught of the massive army ahead, Su Zimo could only choose to turn and escape.

 However, the direction behind him was in the opposite direction of Ethereal Peak.

 If he were to Blood Escape hundreds of kilometers in that direction, the distance between Su Zimo and Ethereal Peak would only increase even further.

 Left with no other choice, Su Zimo could only turn and escape!

 Channeling the mental cultivation technique of Blood Escape, Su Zimo conjured hand seals and bit his tongue gently, causing a stream of essence blood to spray.

 Dong! Dong! Dong!

 His heart suddenly started to beat rapidly, as if it was about to leap out of his chest. It was as though someone was drumming from the heavens, giving off a dull and powerful sound.

 Each time his heart beat, it would circulate a fresh stream of blood around his limbs.

 On that stream of blood, a flame burned in secret. It was extremely strange and emitted endless power!

 Su Zimo took a deep breath of air and activated Divine Steed Fleeting, dashing out of Dongling Valley.

 Swash!

 He turned into a sanguine flash of light and in almost the blink of an eye, disappeared from everyone's sights.

 It was too fast!

 Everyone was stunned for a moment, looking lost and confused.

 Several seconds later, the four Golden Cores were the first to realize what happened. They released all their strength and chased in the direction where Su Zimo vanished.

 "A secret skill as such is definitely using his vitality in exchange for a momentary burst in strength. He won't be able to last long. Chase after him!"

 "That's right. Using that secret skill will definitely weaken him extremely once he comes to a stop!"

 The several Golden Cores in midair were sharp and quickly saw through the essence of Blood Escape.

 One of the Golden Cores yelled, "Blood crow army, track that man down! After you find him, don't alert him! Just stay on his trail and wait for our reinforcement!"

 "Caw, caw!"

 An ear-piercing screech broke out from the sea of blood-eyed crows in the skies, as if responding.

 Soon, many blood-eyed crows delved into the voids and disappeared.

 Even though the blood-eyed crows were only Foundation Establishment spirit demons, their speed of flying through the air was not inferior to Golden Cores.

 …

 Su Zimo ran with all his might.

 Although he did not turn back, he could guess that the group of unknown cultivators would definitely not give up - they were definitely hot on his tail.

 His blood was still burning.

 Su Zimo had to ensure that he broke free of their pursuit before a third of his blood was burnt up!

 Blood Escape could increase his speed by multiples in a short period of time.

 However, it wasn't an infinite increase and it was based on the cultivator's foundation.

 At the end of the day, Su Zimo was only a Foundation Establishment Cultivator.

 In other words, even after using Blood Escape, Su Zimo may not be much faster than Golden Cores in terms of speed.

 Golden Cores were an entire cultivation realm above him!

 Before long, Su Zimo arrived at a dense forest.

 After sprinting for a while, he suddenly stopped in his tracks and with a flash, pounced onto a leopard nearby that could not dodge in time.

 That leopard could only be considered as a wild beast that had just gained sentience.

 Even though it bore some intellect in its eyes, it did not know how to cultivate yet.

 Wrapping the head of the blood-robed youth around the tail of the leopard, Su Zimo threatened it, "The further you run, the better! Don't take it off!"

 The leopard could read the killing intent in Su Zimo's eyes and it trembled in fear, nodding furiously.

 The moment Su Zimo released his grip, the leopard left in fear. When it saw that it was far enough, it fled like the wind.

 Su Zimo turned back and sneered coldly.

 He had to do something to distract his pursuers.

 Su Zimo believed that the leopard was enough to disturb his pursuers and send them into panic such that they could not track him down!

 Taking a deep breath of air, he continued sprinting ahead.

 After some time, the energy produced by Blood Escape was expended thoroughly.

 This meant that Su Zimo's bloodline had been burnt by a full one third!

 The moment he came to a stop, Su Zimo felt the entire world spin and he almost fell to the ground.

 He tried his best to compose his breathing, clutching his fists to maintain the clarity in his mind as he staggered forth.

 He could not just sleep there.

 He had not gotten out of danger just yet.

 Su Zimo had to look for a relatively secluded place and set up some simple array formations before he could rest assured that he was concealed.

 Before long, he found a cave at the foot of a mountain not far away.

 Heading in, Su Zimo took a look inside and heaved a sigh of relief when he saw that there were no demon beasts.

 Given his current state, even if he encountered a spirit beast, he would probably have to engage in a tough battle.
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo fell to the ground, his bones and tendons feeling as though they were about to split. Enduring the pain, he took Night Spirit out of his robes carefully and hugged it in his embrace.

 He was worried about Night Spirit.

 Even though Yu Fei's lifeblood was greatly drained because of that swipe to his throat, he was still a Golden Core spirit demon after all. That counterattack before his death was extremely terrifying!

 Even if Su Zimo was the one in Night Spirit's situation, he could not guarantee that he could survive.

 However, Su Zimo was stunned when he took Night Spirit out.

 Back in Dongling Valley, he saw with his own eyes how Night Spirit's waist was caved in through Yu Fei's punch. It clearly suffered serious injuries to its organs and was coughing out blood, as if it could die at any time.

 But now, Night Spirit's body had returned to normal.

 Curled up in Su Zimo's embrace, Night Spirit was no longer bleeding from its mouth, breathing slowly and steadily.

 When it sensed Su Zimo's gaze, Night Spirit suddenly raised its head and blinked its tiny eyes. Pitch black like gemstones, they looked at Su Zimo filled with life.

 The man and beast looked at one another.

 "Haha!"

 When he saw that Night Spirit was fine, Su Zimo was delighted and could not help but laugh out loud.

 "Heeya!"

 As if sensing Su Zimo's joy, Night Spirit opened its mouth slightly and cried in response.

 Su Zimo carried Night Spirit up and examined it carefully.

 He was shocked to discover that Night Spirit had an extremely strong self-regeneration ability!

 Even though it was not fully recovered, the wounds on its internal organs were already beginning to heal and its broken bones were reconnected.

 From their escape from Dongling Valley till now, Night Spirit had not consumed any elixirs and was completely reliant on its own body's ability to repair and adjust.

 It was less than a month since Night Spirit had been born…

 Of course, the greater Night Spirit's potential was, the more stringent the conditions were for it to grow!

 If it was a ferocious beast cub, its parents would naturally be pure-blooded ferocious beasts as well. Extremely powerful, they could provide sufficient food and resources for the ferocious beast cubs.

 However, Su Zimo was merely a mid-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivator right now and honestly could not provide much for Night Spirit.

 He took out Yu Fei's Inner Core from his storage bag and placed it under Night Spirit's nose, wanting to feed it.

 If not for Night Spirit's assassination, Su Zimo would have been reduced to a blood slave of the blood-robed youth by now.

 Therefore, he did not hesitate nor feel pained in the slightest bit feeding Night Spirit the Inner Core.

 Twitching its nose slightly, Night Spirit sneezed and turned its head away, pouting its lips with disdain in its eyes…

 "Burp… "

 When he saw that, Su Zimo was speechless.

 That Inner Core could be considered the most precious thing he had.

 He did not expect that Night Spirit would look down on it!

 "You must be crazy, letting up on such a good thing."

 Having narrowly escaped death along with the fact that Night Spirit survived, Su Zimo was in a great mood and could not help but chide jokingly. He put away the Inner Core casually, prepared to consume it himself later.

 "I'll put you down first. Let me go set up some array formations and we'll hide here for a couple of days."

 Su Zimo told Night Spirit.

 Unexpectedly, Night Spirit arched its body and tried to burrow into Su Zimo's embrace repeatedly, as if it was most comfortable there.

 Unable to reject, Su Zimo stuffed it inside his robes again and came to the entrance of the cave to begin setting up array formations.

 After burning a third of his blood, Su Zimo was extremely weak by now.

 However, he did not dare to rest.

 He had to make every second count and lay out a couple of array formations before he could set himself at ease.

 Su Zimo had just drawn a couple of formation patterns when he came to a sudden stop. An extremely strange feeling surged in his heart… as if he had been targeted!

 There was no danger or warning signs.

 However, Su Zimo felt that something was amiss.

 It seemed like there was a pair of eyes hidden somewhere staring at him!

 He remained expressionless and continued to draw his formation patterns. However, most of his attention and gaze were constantly scanning the surroundings, trying to find the origin of that unpleasant feeling.

 After a while, Su Zimo found nothing.

 "Did I imagine it?"

 His eyes flickered and he frowned in deep thought.

 It would be best if he had imagined it. Otherwise…

 Right then, Night Spirit popped its head out from Su Zimo's chest.

 "Heeya!"

 Night Spirit called out.

 Su Zimo was in deep thought and did not pay attention to Night Spirit's cries.

 "Heeya! Heeya!"

 After a while, Night Spirit cried out two more times seeing that Su Zimo was ignoring him. It used its paws to scratch on Su Zimo's chest gently but it did not extend its claws.

 "What's wrong?"

 Coming to his senses, Su Zimo lowered his head and asked.

 Night Spirit's head was raised as it looked in the direction of the sky with an icy gaze. There was a tiny speck reflected in its pitch black pupils.

 "Oh?"

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat as he raised his head suddenly.

 Up above in the skies, there was a black dot hidden within the clouds, faintly discernible.

 Given that distance, if it was any normal Foundation Establishment Cultivator, their eyesight would not be enough to make out what that figure dancing in the skies was.

 However, Su Zimo's eyesight was extremely powerful and he recognized that the black dot was a blood-eyed crow!

 Not only that, there were even more black dots gathering towards that area in the clouds!

 With the blood-eyed crows giving directions, it won't be long before a Golden Core finds his way there!

 Suddenly, Su Zimo felt a chill run down his spine.

 He had not managed to shake off his pursuers at all!

 If he had not sensed that something was amiss and Night Spirit discovered the source of his feelings, he might have been surrounded and killed here without even knowing why!

 Escape!

 Su Zimo's first reaction was to continue escaping

 However, the world was so huge. Where could he escape to?

 There were too many blood-eyed crows. In addition, they were fast and had a keen sense of smell - no matter where Su Zimo escaped, it was inevitable that he would be caught.

 The blood-eyed crows were the eyes of his enemies and they were everywhere.

 This meant that Su Zimo would always be under the enemy's surveillance!

 There was nowhere to run!

 Furthermore, he was in an extremely bad condition. The blood that he had burnt earlier had not recovered and he no longer had any energy left.

 What should he do?

 Su Zimo closed his eyes and tried his best to compose himself, thinking hard of a way to break out of this situation.

 He believed that there must be a way for him to escape from the surveillance of the blood-eyed crows!

 After a while, Su Zimo suddenly opened his eyes - he had an idea.

 He took out the demon beast Inner Core from his storage bag and swallowed it whole.

 Su Zimo was prepared to use Blood Escape once more!

 Making use of Blood Escape two times in a row meant that he would have to burn up two thirds of his blood and there was a high chance he could die.

 However, he had no other choice.

 He could only consume the Inner Core in advance to prevent and mishaps.

 Right now, Su Zimo was at his weakest. If he did not make use of Blood Escape, he would not be able to escape far and would definitely be caught by the Golden Cores behind.

 Taking out a map from his storage bag, Su Zimo took a good look at it.

 Soon, he put away the map and channeled Blood Escape. His body turned into a sanguine light as he made a slight change of direction and dashed for it!
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 This time, Su Zimo was no longer running aimlessly.

 There was only one place to escape from the blood-eyed crows' surveillance.

 Jishui River!

 Blood-eyed crows were Foundation Establishment spirit demons after all. They did not have Inner Cores and could not internalize their breathings. As such, they naturally could not dive into Jishui River.

 Su Zimo was different.

 He had both immortality and demonic cultivations. Although he did not have an Inner Core, he could use his spirit energy to form a protective barrier and repel water.

 The map indicated that Jishui River ran through the entire territory of the Great Zhou Dynasty.

 No one knew where Jishui River began and ended - the map did not indicate it as well.

 However, that was not important. What Su Zimo had to do was to dive into Jishui River and drift with the flow - that was how he could escape the tracking of the blood-eyed crows entirely.

 Su Zimo sprinted the entire way, running through the night. The next morning, he finally arrived at the riverbed of Jishui River.

 The moment he arrived, Su Zimo's expression was pale and his consciousness was gradually blurring.

 If he had not consumed that demon beast Inner Core, he would have been a dead man by now making use of Blood Escape twice.

 No matter how strong one's physique was, they would not be able to withstand burning two thirds of their blood essence!

 This time, he was almost completely exhausted.

 Su Zimo staggered and lost control of his body and balance, falling forward head first into the river.

 "Broop, broop, broop!"

 A series of bubbles appeared on the water surface.

 Stirred awake by the waters, Su Zimo shook his head and struggled to stand up - his mind was slightly cleared up.

 Night Spirit tunneled out of Su Zimo's robes and after swimming a little in the river, it actually began to float!

 From the looks of it, Night Spirit was pretty adaptable to water as well!

 Su Zimo grit his teeth and carried Night Spirit, conjuring a barrier of spirit energy with great effort. Finally, he leaped and disappeared completely into Jishui River.

 The river was cold.

 For someone who had burned most of his bloodline, that level of coldness was already seeping into his bones!

 Su Zimo trembled from head to toe, hugging Night Spirit tightly with widened eyes as he dived down.

 He gathered his spirit and did not dare to be careless, wielding the supreme-grade flying sword in his left hand while surveying his surroundings constantly.

 Jishui River was not a friendly place.

 The danger inside was definitely not less than the forests in the vast wilderness!

 There were many powerful demon beasts lurking within Jishui River as well.

 If he was not careful, he might die here!

 Su Zimo did not dare to dive too deep.

 Typically, stronger demon beasts would lurk in the deeper waters.

 Right now, Su Zimo was surrounded mostly by Qi Condensation spirit demons that had just learned how to cultivate. The many aquatic demon beasts were truly dazzling to look at.

 All of those spirit beasts merely looked from afar and none of them dared to approach casually.

 All of a sudden!

 As though they were frightened by something, the spirit beasts scattered at an extremely fast speed!

 At the same time, a danger rang in Su Zimo's mind.

 The river surged in a slanted manner as a huge water column flowed in the opposite direction, filled with a ferocious killing intent and formidable aura!

 It was a spirit demon!

 A Foundation Establishment spirit demon had appeared!

 Zeng! Zeng! Zeng!

 Su Zimo endured the pain in his dantian and forcefully injected spirit energy.

 His sword trembled continuously.

 The reason why Su Zimo activated the flying sword right away was because he wanted to fight against that spirit demon. However, he suddenly put away the flying sword on second thought.

 Whoosh!

 The spirit beast emerged from the water and Su Zimo could finally take a good look at it.

 Green Armored Crocodile!

 The Green Armored Crocodile was one of the most common demon beasts in Jishui River. It earned its name thanks to the massively indestructible armor that lined its entire body and its massive size.

 Moving extremely fast in the waters, the Green Armored Crocodile appeared before Su Zimo almost in the blink of an eye.

 At that moment, Su Zimo felt like he was facing a mountain instead of an aquatic demon beast.

 Swoosh!

 The moment it arrived before Su Zimo, the Green Armored Crocodile opened its massive mouth without a second thought and devoured Su Zimo as a whole with ease alongside the river water.

 Su Zimo stood inside the Green Armored Crocodile's mouth. Even though he seemed incomparably small, he was extremely calm.

 Just as the lower jaw of the Green Armored Crocodile was about to close, Su Zimo drew out his supreme-grade flying sword again and activated the four spirit patterns on it. He said with a cold voice, "You better not move!"

 At that moment, Night Spirit extended its claws and tapped its paws gently on the tongue of the Green Armored Crocodile.

 It did not use much strength but the Green Armored Crocodile's tongue was already bleeding.

 "Listen to me now!"

 Standing in the Green Armored Crocodile's mouth, Su Zimo said slowly, "Swim down along with Jishui River. I'm going to borrow your stomach for the time being."

 "Once my body recovers, I'll leave. Besides, I promise I won't harm your life!"

 The Green Armored Crocodile had already cultivated to a spirit demon level and had gained sentience.

 Su Zimo believed that it would definitely understand his words.

 Indeed, after a momentary hesitation, the Green Armored Crocodile nodded its head.

 That was a good choice.

 It could either believe in Su Zimo…

 Or it could die right away!

 Hugging Night Spirit, Su Zimo slid down the Green Armored Crocodile's throat into its stomach.

 At the same time, he crushed the protective talisman given to him by Leng Rou.

 A barrier of light surrounded Su Zimo.

 Even though it was slightly smelly in the Green Armored Crocodile's stomach, it was a place undisturbed by anyone - it was the perfect hiding ground for him to calm down and recuperate in peace!

 If Su Zimo were to hug Night Spirit and continue flowing down Jishui River, he would have no time to recuperate.

 This arrangement was killing two birds with one stone.

 Su Zimo intended to stay in the Green Armored Crocodile's stomach for the time being. After he and Night Spirit's injuries were healed, he would leave and return to shore.

 Shaking its head and tail, the Green Armored Crocodile disappeared from where it was, swimming down the river.

 …

 Three days later.

 A large number of blood-eyed crows circled above Jishui River, densely packed and covering the skies.

 Peng Fei and the other cultivators who had participated in the Dongling Valley battle stood by the shore. They looked at the surging river with a terrible expression, remaining silent.

 Before they set off, they had ten Golden Cores.

 Now, they were only left with six.

 Peng Fei's face was slightly pale. He seemed to be seriously injured and had rushed over before he could recover.

 The number of Foundation Establishment Cultivators had decreased by half as well.

 "Caw… caw!"

 Before long, an ear-piercing screech could be heard from the distant horizon.

 All the blood-eyed crows paused for a moment and split into two sides in the skies, as though they were welcoming a powerful existence!

 Before long, a gigantic, pitch black Blood Crow King sped over.

 On its back was a middle-aged man dressed in blood colored robes. Hands behind his back, his face was thin and his eyes were gloomy.

 "Greetings, Palace Lord!"

 The masses of Blood Crow Palace knelt on the ground hurriedly, lowering their heads and shivering from head to toe - none of them dared to make eye contact with the Palace Lord.

 Gritting his teeth, Peng Fei bolstered his courage and said, "Palace Lord, what happened was…"

 Peng Fei recounted everything that had happened in Dongling Valley.

 In reality, none of them saw how Yu Fei died.

 That was also the most confusing part of the entire situation!

 If Yu Fei did not die, the young master would not have died as well with the protection of a Golden Core spirit demon.
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 "You mean to say that a four meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivator and a Golden Core spirit demon actually died in the hands of a mid-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivator despite their combined efforts, hmm?"

 The Blood Crow Palace's Lord looked at Peng Fei as his green eyes sparkled. Even though his tone was calm, it exuded an inexplicable coldness.

 "With so many people, it was supposed to be a one-sided massacre. None of the people from Dongling Valley should have been able to escape! But, what happened, hmm?"

 Against the questioning of the Palace Lord, Peng Fei and the others lowered their heads and no one dared to reply.

 The air seemed to be frozen and layered with a murderous intent.

 The Palace Lord exuded a terrifying aura of authority that was impossible to resist.

 At that moment, all the cultivators of Blood Crow Palace that were kneeling down felt that they were insignificantly small in the face of the Palace Lord, as though they were facing a divine god!

 "I can understand if it was a Golden Core who had managed to escape. But, how did a mere Foundation Establishment Cultivator manage to escape despite being surrounded by so many people, hmm?"

 "I want to know just how that Foundation Establishment Cultivator had managed to escape!"

 The Palace Lord's voice turned louder and sharper. Many cultivators revealed looks of pain but none of them dared to say anything.

 "A bunch of trash!"

 The Palace Lord's gaze was icy as his glabella flickered with a strange glow. Eyes laden with killing intent, he stretched his palms slowly and pressed down on the air in the direction of Peng Fei and the others.

 The initially flowing river seemed to be under immense pressure as it stopped mysteriously!

 Poof!

 There was a crisp sound.

 Under everyone's watchful eyes, Peng Fei's body suddenly exploded into a blood mist. He was dead on the spot without even a corpse left!

 When they saw that, the people kneeling behind Peng Fei were scared out of their wits. They felt as if someone was grabbing their hearts and they even forgot to breathe.

 Someone like Peng Fei who had managed to cultivate a Golden Core phenomenon was dead just like that without even a chance to explain himself.

 The gaze of the Palace Lord swept past everyone coldly.

 Each time his gaze swept past someone, that person's face would turn terribly pale as if he could smell the aura of death.

 "I'll give you guys a chance to atone for your mistakes. Track down Su Zimo! Dead or alive, I want to see him!"

 The moment the Palace Lord's voice rang out, everyone felt a sense of relief as though they had just passed through the gates of life and death briefly.

 Soon, everyone dispersed.

 Some of them dived into Jishui River while others looked around the shore for clues.

 "Caw… caw!"

 The Blood Crow King suddenly raised its head and cried.

 As if they had received some instructions, the many blood-eyed crows circling in the skies dispersed.

 The Blood Crow King walked forward and said in a dark voice, "Master, I've ordered them to search along Jishui River. However, the river is truly too long and it's hard to determine where Su Zimo will get on shore."

 "No matter, I have my methods."

 The Palace Lord said indifferently.

 The Blood Crow King seemed to have thought of something as its eyes lit up. It nodded and said, "That's right! Young master used Blood Slave Art on that person! Even though he's dead, Su Zimo's body must contain remnant energy of the curse. As long as you search for it using your secret skill, we'll definitely be able to determine that person's location!"

 "That's right. Jishui River has a way of blocking my secret skill's probing."

 A vicious glint flashed in the Palace Lord's eyes as he said coldly, "However, as long as Su Zimo leaves Jishui River, I'll definitely know about it!"

 …

 Su Zimo did not know it at that point of time. However, his accidental decision to dive into Jishui River to escape the surveillance of the blood-eyed crows had instead caused him to avoid a momentary calamity!

 Inside the Green Armored Crocodile's stomach, Su Zimo's consciousness was already fading out.

 The damage to his body was too great after using Blood Escape twice in a row!

 Su Zimo tried his best to stay awake. Opening the blood-robed youth's storage bag, he did not even look and poured everything out.

 He searched for a few bottles of healing elixirs and swallowed them before putting away the rest of the items. He then started to heal himself.

 Before this, Su Zimo had consumed a demon beast's Inner Core and a massive source of essence was sealed within his body.

 With the help of the Inner Core and the many miraculous elixirs, Su Zimo began cultivating before long.

 "Huff, huff!"

 "Boom, boom!"

 The Tiger Leopard Thunder Sound sounded.

 Essence qi grew endlessly within his five organs and his bones and tendons crackled repeatedly. New blood regenerated and flowed continuously, bringing forth new life to Su Zimo's body.

 Time quickly passed.

 After a long while, Su Zimo's body finally recovered - his injuries had healed!

 Whoosh!

 Bang! Boom! Boom!

 The bloodline in his body surged like a tsunami!

 That surging bloodline contained endless flashes of lightning mixed with dull, resounding sounds of thunder that made one's heart rattle!

 The stomach of the Green Armored Crocodile was filled with demonic qi so thick that it almost materialized.

 All of those demonic qi were produced through Su Zimo's cultivation.

 To its shock, the Green Armored Crocodile discovered that its body was also improving under the tempering of that demonic qi!

 "To think that this was a demon beast with a core. I was truly mistaken."

 The Green Armored Crocodile thought that Su Zimo was a demon beast with a core that had merely taken on a human form.

 After some time, Su Zimo opened his eyes. Filled with a bedazzling, divine light, it was like a shooting star streaking through the dark night!

 Su Zimo's robes around his chest area moved and a little head popped out, peering with its bright and pitch black eyes that were filled with spirit.

 The man and beast looked at one another and Su Zimo smiled.

 It was always a joyous event for one to survive a disaster.

 After refining the demon beast Inner Core, Su Zimo made progress on the Organs Refinement section as well.

 Although there was still a long way to go before attaining greater mastery, it was already not easy for him to get to this stage.

 "I wonder if little fatty, Leng Rou and the others managed to escape. How are Peak Master Wen Xuan and Elder Yu doing now?"

 The thought of everyone from Ethereal Peak had Su Zimo sighing inwardly.

 Till now, they did not know the background of the faction that attacked them at Dongling Valley.

 However, it was clear that the other party was prepared.

 On the one hand, the battle of Dongling Valley was for revenge.

 After all, it was Su Zimo who killed all the cultivators from this faction outside Linfeng City.

 However, the greatest possibility was that the other party was doing it for the sect competition!

 In the sect competition, there would be ranking rolls for spirit, elixir, talisman and weapon refinement. Only the top 10 of each roll had the rights to enter the ancient battlefield.

 Even though the ancient battlefield was extremely dangerous, it was extremely important for every single Foundation Establishment Cultivator!

 With danger came opportunities.

 In every single sect competition, Ethereal Sect would occupy the most number of spots for the spirit ranking. At the minimum, they occupied three spots.

 Now that all three legacy disciples of Ethereal Peak were gathered, what would it imply if the blood-robed youth had managed to turn them all into his blood slave and have them under his control?

 That would mean that the blood-robed youth would have gained three spots at the very least for the sect competition!

 Given his own strength as a four meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivator, the blood-robed youth would have been able to occupy another spot.

 That was a total of four spots!

 If the blood-robed cultivator enslaved a few more powerful meridian cultivators, the spirit ranking roll would most likely be filled with his men!

 In fact, that was also what the Blood Crow Palace's Lord wanted.

 It was to ensure the young master's safety in the ancient battlefield!

 Unfortunately, all those plans had turned into dust.

 Before he could die on the ancient battlefield, the Blood Crow young master had already perished outside.
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 After recovering from his injuries, Su Zimo did not linger in the stomach of the Green Armored Crocodile.

 Arriving on shore, Su Zimo rode on his flying sword and surveyed his surroundings before taking out his map to compare against it.

 As he had expected, he was even further away from Ethereal Peak.

 With his current location, it would probably take him a month of speeding without rest or sleep if he wanted to return to Ethereal Peak!

 "Oh?"

 Right then, Su Zimo frowned.

 A stabbing pain surged in his mind without any warning!

 Right after, Su Zimo's vision went into a trance. It was as if he saw the already dead blood-robed youth standing before him, smiling with a weird gaze and a sinister grin.

 Su Zimo's eyes flashed with a strange, green glint that lingered for a brief moment before disappearing.

 Squinting his eyes, Su Zimo looked worse for the wear.

 Even though the blood-robed youth was already dead, there was still some remnant power of the Blood Slave Art left in Su Zimo's body.

 Furthermore, he had not noticed it when he was recuperating previously!

 The cultivators of this mysterious faction had access to extremely treacherous methods that were unpredictable and impossible to defend against.

 Was it a coincidence for that strange stabbing pain to occur or was someone manipulating it from behind the scenes?

 Su Zimo's eyes flickered and he frowned in deep thought.

 He was more inclined to think that someone was behind this.

 After all, he did not feel that stabbing pain back when he was in the stomach of the Green Armored Crocodile and it appeared not long after he left Jishui River.

 Everything was way too coincidental.

 Moreover, if someone was manipulating it from behind the scenes, what was the other party's motive?

 "Are they trying to determine if I'm alive or are they trying to track me down and locate me through it?"

 After pondering for a while, Su Zimo let out a long breath and muttered softly, "These guys are really impossible to shake off."

 If his theory was correct, it would imply that he could avoid the other party's detection inside Jishui River.

 However, Jishui River could not stay in Jishui River forever.

 He had to come up with a solution!

 To sever the root, he only had two options.

 The first option was to try and think up a method to purge that sinister power within his body.

 The second option was to think of a way to get rid of his pursuers!

 Both options were not exactly realistic and Su Zimo could not do it with his strength alone.

 He had no clue how to go about the first option.

 As for the second option, Su Zimo had a vague idea.

 Naturally, the second option was way too treacherous and there was a high chance he could be implicated as well!

 Spreading the map open once more, Su Zimo searched for his next landing spot.

 The map indicated some dangerous areas.

 Some indicated the source of danger while others were vague and brief.

 Among them, there was a dark blood-colored cross drawn on one of the spots.

 It was proof that that was the most dangerous area!

 Su Zimo did not know much about the place other than it was a ruin.

 A ruin of the primordial era!

 Because the primordial era was too long ago, it did not leave many things behind.

 However, there was definitely something unique about this primordial ruin for it to be able to survive till this day.

 A vicious glint flashed in Su Zimo's eyes as he put away the map and sped towards the primordial ruin.

 "Let's see what sort of danger lies within this primordial ruin and whether it's enough to destroy you guys!"

 Su Zimo planned on leading his pursuers to that primordial ruin!

 …

 It was almost evening.

 Su Zimo did not rest at all and sprinted the entire way.

 He did not know how many cultivators were chasing him nor did he know what their cultivation realms were.

 However, the earlier he arrived at the primordial ruin, the greater his chances of being able to set a trap and kill his pursuers!

 Morning.

 Travel-worn, Su Zimo finally arrived at the periphery of the primordial ruin.

 When he arrived, Su Zimo was shocked to discover that there were quite a number of cultivators around him. There were Qi Condensation, Foundation Establishment and even Golden Core cultivators who stood floating in the air.

 At a glance, there were tens of thousands of cultivators gathered. It was extremely dense and shocking!

 A few of the cultivators were very likely even Nascent Soul Perfected Lords!

 At Nascent Soul realm, the Spirit Peering Art could no longer reveal one's cultivation realm.

 Su Zimo merely had a feeling that the auras of those people were extremely terrifying and even surpassed the Golden Cores!

 "Something's wrong."

 Su Zimo was confused.

 Initially, he thought that these people were from the mysterious faction and were specially waiting for him here.

 If that was the case, the mysterious faction's methods would be truly unpredictable!

 However, after observing them in secret for a while, Su Zimo discovered that these people were clearly not from the same sect - they came from all over the place.

 Su Zimo was even more puzzled.

 Even though he had yet to actually step foot into the territory of the primordial ruin, why were all those cultivators gathered here?

 Of course, in order to hide his identity, Su Zimo had long put his sect badge into his storage bag as well.

 "Fellow Daoist, what are you guys gathering here for?"

 Su Zimo casually pulled out a Qi Condensation itinerant cultivator and asked.

 The moment the itinerant cultivator saw that Su Zimo was a Foundation Establishment Cultivator, he let out a respectful expression.

 The person cupped his fists. "Fellow Daoist, you do not understand. A month ago, a golden beam of light shot forth into the skies from the territory of the primordial ruin ahead. It lasted for a long time and even brought forth lightning and thunder!"

 Before Su Zimo could speak, another itinerant cultivator passing by could not help but chime in, "I heard that it was rainbow-colored and extremely extraordinary!"

 "It's said that there were even sounds of dragons roaring and phoenixes crying!"

 "Tsk, I've seen a True Dragon before. Even though it was just a scale and half a claw, it was shocking enough! That single scale was bigger than our entire bodies and that claw was longer and sharper than our flying swords!"

 A cultivator beside him joined the crowd in a seemingly important manner. His spit flew everywhere and his eyes glowed as he spoke - it was clear that he was exaggerating as everything he said blew further and further out of proportion.

 Not really understanding, Su Zimo asked again, "So?"

 "So, that proves that there must be treasures in the primordial ruin ahead! Furthermore, the treasure has just appeared!"

 "There's another possibility. A powerful cave abode restriction within the primordial ruin may have disappeared, causing a phenomenon due to the many treasures within."

 "Yes. It might be a sect from the primordial era that has left behind some inheritance for me to inherit!"

 The surrounding cultivators discussed their guesses.

 "However, I heard that the primordial ruin is an extremely dangerous place?" Su Zimo asked again.

 "Yes."

 Someone nodded. "There have always been such rumors. However, not many people know exactly the sort of danger that lies within."

 "Ever since the ancient times, there have been cultivators dying here almost every year."

 "It's inevitable that there's danger. However, since it's a primordial ruin, it means that many of the things left behind are from the primordial era! If you manage to find a treasure, you might just soar impossibly!"

 At the mention of that, many cultivators looked excited and their eyes lit up.

 Any item left behind from the primordial era that was still intact would definitely be a treasure!
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 Over the past month, cultivators were constantly streaming over from outside the primordial ruin.

 On the one hand, it was because of an ancient treasure that might have appeared within.

 On the other hand, the primordial ruin was way too attractive for many cultivators!

 The ancient battlefield was a secret ground left behind from the ancient era, forming a separate dimension of its own.

 If the ancient battlefield was enough for many cultivators to covet over, what about a secret ground that was left behind from the primordial era?

 Many cultivators encountered heavenly-defying opportunities from the ancient battlefield and shot to the top because of it.

 If one were to obtain opportunities from the primordial ruin, what sort of outcome would that be?

 Cultivators may find themselves obtaining the potential to dominate the world.

 Sects may find themselves leaping to become the strongest sect within the entire Great Zhou Dynasty. In fact, they might even turn into the top sect of the entire northern region of Tianhuang Mainland and be ranked on par with the immortal sects!

 Of the tens of thousands of cultivators, the majority were itinerant cultivators but there were some factions from sects as well.

 Of them, Heaven Asura Sect and Purple Cloud Sect were the strongest.

 In the Great Zhou Dynasty, those sects were only second to the five major sects and Su Zimo had heard of them before as well.

 The few Nascent Souls were from those two sects!

 "Roar!"

 Not far away, a roar suddenly sounded.

 A golden lion with a terrifying aura rushed over. It had a massive body and an intimidating presence, glaring with its eyes that were as large as bronze bells in a cold manner.

 That golden lion was extraordinary and it was clear that this was a spirit demon that had cultivated an Inner Core.

 Many cultivators were shocked and scattered sparsely.

 Striding through the air, the golden lion came beside a Nascent Soul and lowered its head and body obediently.

 "Yes."

 Nodding his head, the Nascent Soul leaped and rode it.

 Ta! Ta! Ta!

 A series of hurried hooves sounded.

 From the skies afar, a pure white horse with a single horn on its head sprinted over. It blew its nose repeatedly with an extremely fast speed, arriving beside another Nascent Soul.

 Before long, the beasts of the several Nascent Souls present arrived.

 All of those beasts possessed terrifying aura and were all spirit demons with Inner Cores.

 However, there was still a vague hint of fear in their eyes as the beasts looked towards the primordial ruin in the distance.

 "Let's go!"

 A Nascent Soul of Heaven Asura Sect gave an order and led his disciples in the direction of the primordial ruin.

 Right after, a Nascent Soul of Purple Cloud Sect led his disciples over as well.

 "The primordial ruin is so dangerous. Should we observe from here first?"

 "If we continue observing and there's really a treasure, someone else might snatch it away first."

 "Let's follow them then. This might be the last chance for us to follow a group of a Nascent Soul. Even if we fail to obtain a treasure, we'll have a higher chance of surviving as well."

 The remaining cultivators discussed and soon, two major factions were formed.

 Most of the cultivators chose to follow in the tracks of Heaven Asura Sect and Purple Cloud Sect towards the primordial ruin.

 Only a small number of cultivators hesitated, planning on observing from where they were.

 Initially, Su Zimo had no intention of heading in so early. However, he had just discovered that there were traces of blood-eyed crows up in the skies!

 Furthermore, their numbers were growing!

 This meant that the closest blood-eyed crows had already caught up.

 It won't be long before his pursuers arrived at where he was.

 "I can't delay anymore!"

 A vicious glint flashed in Su Zimo's eyes.

 If he was targeted outside the primordial ruin, he would truly have nowhere to escape.

 Mixing within the crowd, Su Zimo headed for the direction of the primordial ruin.

 A large, dense and dark forest stood in the periphery of the primordial ruin.

 The closer they were to the primordial ruin, the denser the trees were as an ancient aura was exuded.

 Every single tree was extremely thick. Extending to the skies, their trunks would require more than ten people hugging around to surround.

 As the cold breeze blew, scattered sunlight peered through the dense leaves, giving everyone some warmth.

 The group of cultivators was massive and amounted to tens of thousands, looking rather imposing. Despite that, they seemed insignificantly small in the face of this primordial forest.

 Unknowingly, Night Spirit had burrowed out.

 It laid against Su Zimo's chest and stuck its head out, surveying the place coldly with its pitch black eyes.

 Even the golden lion, unicorn and other beasts with Inner Cores that the Nascent Souls rode on walked through that primordial forest with fear and caution.

 However, Night Spirit did not seem daunted in the slightest bit.

 All of a sudden!

 A miserable scream was heard from the front.

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat as he stopped in his tracks and looked over.

 Not far ahead, an anaconda coiled around the branches of a tree and its body was almost one with the tree.

 If not for that fact that the anaconda was chomping on a few people in its mouth, causing a blood mist to spew out, even Su Zimo would not have been able to detect it with his eyesight!

 That anaconda was way too big!

 A large part of it was hidden in the leaves but just the exposed portion alone was more than hundred feet!

 Those few cultivators were not even enough to fill the gaps in its teeth.

 The most terrifying thing was that even Golden Cores were defenseless as their bodies were crushed with a single chomp and devoured whole!

 "Bang!"

 The sleeves of a Nascent Soul cultivator swayed as he struck suddenly, causing a terrifying force to surge out and land on the anaconda's body heavily.

 The anaconda's body was slanted by the impact, causing several pieces of scales to fall and revealing the flesh underneath.

 However, instead of retreating, the anaconda became even more ferocious as it let out a cold and cruel look in its eyes!

 Psst!

 Suddenly, the anaconda opened its mouth and sucked as though it was about to swallow the entire world.

 A strong wind howled!

 The gigantic turbulence was almost materialized like a sword and saber!

 Gushing forth, even the branches of the tree were snapped as leaves fell.

 There was no way weaker cultivators could control their bodies from being sucked into the anaconda's mouth.

 This was the true Anaconda Eclipse!

 Even though Su Zimo had cultivated this, he was still immensely shocked to see it right now.

 "Bastard, you're courting death!"

 Another Nascent Soul cultivator hollered and struck, causing three flying swords to shoot out.

 Those three flying swords carried an extremely terrifying force with them that far surpassed the scope of spirit arts.

 As the three flying swords were about to enter the anaconda's mouth, the Nascent Soul cultivator that attacked seemed to have realized something as his expression changed.

 "Not good! Hurry, disperse!"

 He exclaimed as he waved his robes and swept away the three flying swords he shot out, fleeing into the distance immediately as well.

 Su Zimo's eyes twitched.

 There were two fist-sized bags protruding from the head of the anaconda, looking like a pair of horns!

 "It's not an anaconda, it's a flood dragon!"

 If it was an anaconda, it could only be considered as a remnant beast.

 However, if it had managed to cultivate into a flood dragon, it would be equivalent to a pure-blooded ferocious beast!

 The few Nascent Souls in the group fled into the distance immediately and the massive army of cultivators behind them did not dare to linger as they followed close behind.

 The crowd was in a mess as everyone tried their best to escape.

 Bang!

 The tail of the flood dragon descended suddenly, causing a bloody mist to burst forth in the air as it crashed into the crowd!

 It was too tragic!

 Hundreds of cultivators perished instantly.

 Be it Qi Condensation, Foundation Establishment or Golden Core cultivators, all of them were like ants in the face of this flood dragon and could not withstand a single blow!

 And at that moment, everyone had yet to step foot into the primordial ruin!

 This meant that the massacre had just begun…
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 The primordial forest was a hundred times more dangerous than the Cang Lang Mountain Range!

 Any random demon beasts here were pure-blooded ferocious beasts that could scare off Nascent Souls who did not dare to take them head on.

 Escaping in the midst of the chaos, Su Zimo bent down and used all his limbs to slither through the dense forest nimbly like an anaconda.

 In such an environment, Su Zimo's chances of survival were far greater than other cultivators of the same level!

 Because… to a certain extent, Su Zimo was a demon as well!

 He knew the habits, methods and the laws of survival in the jungle.

 Initially, Su Zimo was somewhat worried that Night Spirit might run amok.

 It was true that Night Spirit had killed a Golden Core spirit demon back in Dongling Valley.

 However, Su Zimo was clear that Night Spirit's strength was far from that of a Golden Core spirit demon.

 Yet, to Su Zimo's surprise, not only was Night Spirit not afraid, it was extremely docile and stayed in his embrace obediently, merely peeking out with its head to survey the surroundings.

 Not long after, Su Zimo finally escaped from the attack range of the fierce flood dragon.

 Before he could catch a breather, Su Zimo's expression changed as he felt an even greater danger approaching rapidly!

 "Not good! We have to leave this place as soon as possible!"

 According to his experience of surviving in Cang Lang Mountain Range, the bloody smell of the battle behind them would attract even more powerful demon beasts!

 Those beasts would not be any weaker than that flood dragon - they should all be pure-blooded ferocious beasts.

 If he was trapped here by those pure-blooded ferocious beasts, he would definitely die!

 It was only now that Su Zimo understood why Heaven Asura Sect and Purple Cloud Sect did not chase away all the itinerant cultivators following them.

 The main goal of those two sects was to use the itinerant cultivators as bait to attract the ferocious beasts in this forest so that they could seize the opportunity to escape!

 The same way those itinerant cultivators were making use of the two sects, the two sects were doing the same to them.

 …

 The flood dragon's obstruction soon split the tens of thousands of cultivators into two camps.

 Among them, most of the cultivators were stopped by the flood dragon while the few Nascent Soul cultivators of Heaven Asura Sect and Purple Cloud Sect led their disciples and sped towards the direction of the primordial ruin.

 Behind the two sects were some itinerant cultivators tagging along - Su Zimo was one of them.

 Most of the cultivators who were able to break through the flood dragon's interception had capabilities of their own.

 Su Zimo took a glance.

 Among the itinerant cultivators, there was indeed a cultivator that Su Zimo had some slight impression of.

 That man was wearing grey robes and held a folding fan in his hands. Looking to be in his thirties, he had a pale, beardless face with a slightly rotund body and ordinary features. However, his eyes were particularly spirited.

 When they were outside, Su Zimo had a short chat with this person.

 This was somebody who was full of nonsense and could even boast to the nines.

 Previously, the comments regarding the dragons roars of the primordial ruin and how a True Dragon's scales were larger than a human came from this person.

 There was no one who believed in those exaggerated words of his.

 Su Zimo had investigated this person's cultivation realm and it was merely at early-stage Foundation Establishment.

 "He's got some means."

 Su Zimo nodded silently.

 To be fair, Su Zimo was able to catch up to this point purely because of his demonic cultivation techniques.

 As for this gray robed cultivator, the fact that he was able to get here with the strength of an early-stage Foundation Establishment was indeed impressive.

 Seemingly sensing something, the gray robed cultivator turned back and glanced at Su Zimo, smiling in an extremely friendly manner.

 Right then, another commotion broke out before them!

 In the forest, a huge tiger leaped out. Its body was dozens of feet tall and it lunged at the crowd instantly with an apparent ferocity.

 What was even scarier was that the tiger had nine tails!

 "Nine-tailed, tiger-shaped."

 Su Zimo recalled for a moment, his expression serious as he said slowly, "Pure-blooded ferocious beast, Lu Wu!"

 The gray robed cultivator frowned at the same time and muttered, "To think that it's a Lu Wu."

 Lu Wu was one of the ancient ferocious beasts. Born with nine tails in the form of a tiger, it possessed terrifying strength.

 The moment the Lu Wu leaped into the crowd, the golden lion roared ferociously in an attempt to scare the Lu Wu back or even kill it!

 However, the Lu Wu merely swayed its nine tails and lunged forward. In a single round, it bit and snapped the neck of the golden lion, causing blood to gush out!

 A bloody mist filled the forest.

 The master of the golden lion, a Nascent Soul, fled into the distance without even thinking.

 The many cultivators had already lost their order as they fled in a panicked chaos.

 However, a forest was not as simple as they thought of it to be…

 Let alone a primordial forest!

 It was easy for them to enter, but getting out was far from simple!

 Psst! Psst!

 In the forest, a centipede that was more than ten meters long and as thick as a water bucket slithered forth. It was red all over, moving its thousands of feet with a ferocious gaze.

 Charging into the crowd, the red centipede sliced the formation into two once more.

 Powerful beasts appeared continuously from the forest, most of them pure-blooded ferocious beasts. Su Zimo had no way of fighting and could only flee in the chaos.

 In such a forest, even Nascent Souls were useless.

 They were fleeing all the same at the sight of the pure-blooded ferocious beasts.

 Su Zimo found it hard to imagine what kind of terrifying existence he would encounter if he really entered the primordial ruin!

 It was too tragic!

 There were more than 30,000 cultivators who had entered this forest. Now, there were a mere few thousands left and the others were doomed to be buried in this forest!

 If they were down to a few mere thousands just by crossing this forest, how many of them would survive till the end?

 …

 About fifty kilometers away from the primordial ruin, a huge pitch black crow flapped its wings and sped over like lightning.

 A middle-aged man wearing blood robes sat on the crow.

 That was the Blood Crow King and Blood Crow Palace's Lord!

 "Oh?"

 The Palace Lord frowned gradually and his gaze shimmered after he deployed the tracking secret skill.

 "What's wrong, master? Did that Su Zimo hide in Jishui River again?" The Blood Crow King asked.

 "No."

 With a grim expression, the Palace Lord furrowed his brows and grit his teeth. "That lad is about to enter that area!"

 "Ah?"

 The Blood Crow King did not understand and froze for a moment.

 After a brief moment, the Blood Crow King came to a realization as a look of fear flashed in its eyes. It asked in a testing manner, "That area?"

 "Yes," The Palace Lord nodded.

 The Blood Crow King analyzed, "That lad has a motive. He's probably trying to lure you there. You must not fall for it, master."

 Pausing for a moment, the Blood Crow King continued, "Furthermore, what sort of a place is that? Even Nascent Souls and Void Reversions might not be able to escape unscathed. A mere Foundation Establishment like him is bound to die in that place!"

 "That lad is very scheming."

 The Palace Lord said with a sullen expression, "This is a plot! Even if I know his intentions, I have to go! Even if he dies, I have to see it with my own eyes!"

 "Master, you must be careful. You must not be rash…"

 "It's alright. This is quite a brilliant plot. It's just a pity he missed something."

 The Palace Lord waved it off and scoffed coldly, "He does not know my identity nor does he know what lies within that area. As a last resort, even if we alarm the existences there, given my identity, I should be able to escape fully without any problems."

 "Let's go! I want to see where else that Su Zimo can escape to!"
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 Chapter 232 - Out of the Forest

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The primordial forest was filled with a strong and pungent stench of blood. A bloody mist permeated the branches and leaves of the trees, condensing into drops of blood that slid down quietly.

 Amidst the thorns, gravel and branches, ripped corpses were strewn everywhere. All of them died in miserable states, either torn into two or crushed into meat slime and were completely unrecognizable.

 That forest had turned into a living hell!

 Filled with blood and cruelty, wild beasts roared one after another, causing the ancient trees to shake and the ground to quake!

 Su Zimo believed that there were people who regretted it the moment hints of an oncoming massacre were shown.

 However, it was already too late for them to want to back out of the primordial forest.

 The beasts of the forest had already severed their retreat route completely!

 The people remaining were getting fewer and fewer.

 Su Zimo witnessed with his own eyes a Nascent Soul cultivator walking right at the front dragged away by a seemingly harmless flower, leaving behind nothing but a momentary tragic cry into silence.

 In the forest, even the most basic vegetation was left behind from the primordial era and was extremely terrifying!

 The pressure was intensifying.

 While Su Zimo was familiar with the rules of survival in a jungle, it was difficult for him to get out alive if even Nascent Soul cultivators could not promise the same.

 At that moment, Su Zimo noticed that the gray robed cultivator had suddenly changed directions. No longer following behind the crowd from Heaven Asura Sect and Purple Cloud Sect, he tunneled to another bush.

 Su Zimo's heart stirred as he pondered.

 While Heaven Asura Sect and Purple Cloud Sect had Nascent Souls leading the way right now and were extremely strong, they were also a greater target for the primordial beasts!

 It would indeed be safer comparatively if he were to take another path right now.

 Of course, that was only a relative comparison.

 Within that forest, there were dangers everywhere and there was nowhere that was absolutely safe.

 Su Zimo's eyes flickered and he too changed directions, following behind the path of the gray robed cultivator.

 Like an anaconda, Su Zimo slithered through the forest and he caught up to the gray robed cultivator before long, following afar from the back.

 The gray robed cultivator's speed wasn't fast and he would even slow down occasionally.

 Furthermore, the gray robed cultivator's actions were rather odd. He held a folding fan in his right hand while opening his left palm and his thumb kept coming into contact with his other fingers from time to time at an extremely fast speed - it was as if he was calculating something.

 What puzzled Su Zimo the most was that despite the tens of thousands of cultivators who had perished in this forest, the person's face did not show the slightest bit of fear.

 That sort of mental fortitude was way too terrifying!

 Right then, the gray robed cultivator ahead suddenly paused and hid himself.

 Upon seeing that, Su Zimo did not dare act rashly as well. He pressed himself to the ground and awaited with bated breath.

 A moment later, a warning flashed in Su Zimo's mind.

 Right after, a large shadow swept past their heads, covering the skies and emitting a ravening aura as it charged towards the direction of Heaven Asura Sect and Purple Cloud Sect at an extremely fast speed.

 Su Zimo's face was pale and he broke out in cold sweat.

 It was true that Su Zimo could sense danger ahead of him in this primordial forest using his spirit perception as well.

 However, it would be too late by then.

 Rising, the gray robed cultivator continued rushing forth.

 "That person has some means. If I follow him, I might be able to get out of this forest!"

 Su Zimo followed closely behind.

 Sure enough, Su Zimo avoided several attacks from the ferocious beasts by following and pausing according to that person!

 In Su Zimo's eyes, that gray robed cultivator suddenly became unfathomable.

 Before long, the gray robed cultivator in front turned back suddenly, as if having sensed something.

 Going low immediately, Su Zimo hid himself.

 The gray robed cultivator swept his glance and paused slightly at Su Zimo's hiding spot where he smiled meaningfully before turning front and continuing on.

 This time round, the gray robed cultivator's steps were strange as he swept left and right. Suddenly, he burrowed into the forest and disappeared from Su Zimo's line of vision!

 Su Zimo gave chase right away but realized that he had lost track of the gray robed cultivator.

 He realized then that his actions had been exposed. When the gray robed cultivator sensed it, he chose to shake Su Zimo off.

 "Fufu."

 Su Zimo gave a faint smile and observed his surroundings carefully before choosing a direction to run after.

 Traveling in a forest as such would definitely leave traces.

 Others might not be able to see it, but with Su Zimo's experience of living in a forest, he could find the slightest of traces and determine the direction where the gray robed cultivator had left.

 Of course, such a method would decrease Su Zimo's speed significantly.

 A moment later, he looked over and could not help but heave a sigh of relief.

 The edge of the primordial forest was not far ahead!

 All of a sudden!

 Su Zimo's expression changed starkly as he dodged to the side without a second thought!

 Clang!

 A deafening sound rang behind him.

 Turning back, Su Zimo gasped and his entire body went cold.

 A massive ferocious beast with eight legs and flames burning on its body stood in front of Su Zimo with a feral expression!

 An ancient ferocious beast, Divine Pyrospider!

 While the Divine Pyrospider could not spit silk, its eight claws were sharper than any weapons out there!

 The Divine Pyrospider's claw had slammed down earlier like a gigantic saber with thorns on it, leaving a deep ravine in the ground!

 If Su Zimo had been a half-step slower, he would be split into two!

 Given Su Zimo's cultivation realm, he would be burnt to ashes if he touched any bit of flame on the Divine Pyrospider's body.

 Su Zimo did not dare to linger any longer and turned to flee.

 Clang! Clang! Clang!

 The Divine Pyrospider chased closely behind at an extremely fast speed, causing sparks to fly everywhere each time its claws swiped across rocks.

 Bang! Boom! Boom!

 Suddenly, a deafening boom echoed from behind Su Zimo.

 Not far behind him, a pitch-black hole appeared beneath the Divine Pyrospider out of nowhere! Dark and deep, it was filled with a piercing killing intent!

 A trace of panic flickered through the Divine Pyrospider's eyes and it wanted to escape.

 Boom!

 Suddenly, a massive pitch-black beard of flesh appeared from that hole, coiling around the Divine Pyrospider's body like a massive anaconda.

 "Kikiki!"

 A series of ear-piercing screams could be heard from the Divine Pyrospider as it struggled furiously to no avail. In the blink of an eye, it was yanked down into the cave and disappeared from sight.

 Su Zimo gulped.

 He did not even manage to make out what was inside that hole!

 Swish!

 Not far away in the forest, a commotion broke out.

 The sound of the footsteps of ferocious beasts filled with killing intent could be heard.

 Su Zimo suddenly released his power of blood qi and his body was shrouded with a demonic qi. Releasing Divine Steed Fleeting, he charged in the direction ahead with all his might.

 Silver-winged Cicada, Bloodseeking Millipede, Wind-slicing Eagle and many other pure-blooded ferocious beasts were charging over with a murderous intent like devils!

 Gritting his teeth, Su Zimo had a resolute gaze.

 Fifty feet…

 Thirty feet…

 Ten feet!

 Swoosh!

 Finally, his vision cleared up.

 Su Zimo had finally gotten out of the primordial forest.

 When the many ancient ferocious beasts arrived at the edge of the forest, all of them stopped in their tracks in unison with a tacit understanding. With a look of fear in their eyes, they gradually retreated.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 233 - Sea of Bones

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Tens of thousands of cultivators had entered the forest at the back.

 However, Su Zimo believed that less than one percent among them could leave that forest alive!

 As one of them, Su Zimo should be happy.

 However, the sight of the many beasts that were slowly returning to the forest, Su Zimo suddenly realized that the moment he rushed out of the forest was also the moment he had stepped foot on the land left behind from the primordial era.

 The primordial ruin!

 This was the location that was marked highly dangerous on the map!

 All of those cruel, violent pure-blooded ferocious beasts were wary of this primordial ruin.

 What sort of ancient secret was hidden in this place?

 Turning slowly, Su Zimo looked over.

 That single look caused his pupils to contract and even his heart to stop beating.

 There was an endless amount of white bones!

 At a glance, there was no end and it filled the entire land.

 Of those bones, many belonged to humans but there were many that belonged to remnant ferocious beasts as well. Almost none of them were preserved properly, all shattered and scattered on the ground.

 This was a true sea of bones!

 Standing in the face of this sea of bones, Su Zimo seemed incomparably small. It was as if he would be swallowed whole by the sea of bones the moment he walked in.

 There was an inexplicable fear, an indescribable suffocation, an endless oppressiveness and a faint scent of blood!

 Right then, Su Zimo's chest moved and Night Spirit suddenly burrowed out, leaping down.

 Looking at the sea of bones in front, Night Spirit's nose twitched; it had a strange expression and its eyes shone with a mysterious glint.

 All of a sudden!

 Not far away at the edge of the primordial forest, two figures were the first to run out. They were covered in blood and looked terrible.

 "It's them!"

 Su Zimo swept his glance and recognized their identities.

 The two of them were Nascent Souls from Heaven Asura Sect and Purple Cloud Sect.

 Both of them glanced at the forest behind them with lingering fear. When they turned back and saw the sea of bones, they were also rooted on the spot, unable to contain the shock in their eyes.

 Even Nascent Souls felt minuscule in the face of this sea of bones!

 What sort of a tragic battle could it have been that left such an intimidating ruin?

 "Hurry and escape!"

 "It's right up ahead! Hurry, hurry!"

 "Help me!'

 A series of cries sounded from the forest nearby.

 Not long after, another group of cultivators came forth from the forest. More than a hundred in numbers, they bore disheveled hairs and tattered clothes as they fell and sat on the ground, panting heavily.

 There were Golden Cores and Foundation Establishment Cultivators among them.

 Of the massive tens of thousands of cultivators' army, including the Nascent Souls and Golden Cores, there were only more than a hundred who survived.

 The others had all died in the forest without getting a chance to even catch sight of the primordial ruin!

 Su Zimo merely cast a single glance in that direction before turning back.

 He did not wish to attract the attention of those cultivators.

 All of a sudden!

 Night Spirit let out a whimper. Opening its mouth, it bit on Su Zimo's shirt gently and kept pulling in the direction of the sea of bones.

 "You want to head in?"

 Su Zimo frowned and asked in a soft voice.

 Night Spirit nodded.

 "This sea of bones is not simple and we don't know what dangers lurk within. Let's wait for them to scout the area first. There's no hurry," Su Zimo said.

 Night Spirit shook its head. Suddenly, it raised a hind leg and peed on Su Zimo.

 Of course, Su Zimo could dodge it with ease.

 However, a realization struck him - Night Spirit had already gained sentience and was extremely intelligent. It would definitely not try to dirty him for no reason; if it chose to do so, there must be a meaning behind it.

 "What sect are you from? What's your name?"

 Right then, the two Nascent Souls walked over. They looked at Su Zimo with superiority, their tone cold and unquestionable.

 "I'm Su Zimo. I'm not of any sect."

 Su Zimo replied indifferently, half in truth.

 "That's perfect. Go take a spin in this sea of bones. If you come back alive, you can take your picking from our Heaven Asura Sect or Purple Cloud Sect. Both our sects will be willing to take you in," One of the Nascent Souls said.

 "That's right."

 The other Nascent Soul nodded his head. "Su Zimo, this is a huge opportunity for you."

 Su Zimo sneered in silence and did not reply.

 No matter what, he would have to go through the sea of bones.

 The difference was whether he was going to do it now or later on when his pursuers arrived.

 By the looks of the situation now, if he did not enter the sea of bones, the two Nascent Souls beside him would kill him on the spot!

 Furthermore, Night Spirit was still insistent, looking at Su Zimo with expectant eyes and urging the latter to head in.

 At that thought, Su Zimo no longer hesitated as he strode towards the sea of bones.

 Night Spirit followed beside Su Zimo's feet like a small black dog - there was a vague hint of excitement in its eyes.

 The moment Su Zimo stepped foot into the sea of bones, he sensed something unusual.

 The spirit energy in his dantian seemed to be sealed by an invisible force. Although it had a similar effect to the spirit lock formation, it was even scarier than that!

 Taking a deep breath, Su Zimo walked towards the depths of the sea of bones.

 Surrounded by bones, it was eerie and scary, yet unusually quiet.

 A half hour later, Su Zimo had already walked far into the sea of bones but nothing unexpected or untoward happened to him.

 "Master, let's head in too. If there's really something good, that lad's going to beat us to it."

 Someone from Heaven Asura Sect suggested.

 "Yes."

 The two Nascent Souls agreed at the same time. With an order, they led the remaining disciples into the sea of bones.

 With their spirit energy locked, even Golden Cores could not tread through the air and had to walk on the ground.

 Only Nascent Souls could fly at a low altitude above the sea of bones.

 The two cultivators had already decided that they would just follow in Su Zimo's tracks.

 They wouldn't get too close nor stay too far.

 If anything were to happen, Su Zimo would be the first to die and they would have a chance to get away!

 However, an earth-shattering change happened in the sea of bones not long after the two cultivators entered!

 Su Zimo looked back.

 A series of massive waves surged in the sea of bones!

 Seemingly triggered by something, the endless white bones bounced up from the ground and took on various forms through the augmentation of some mysterious power!

 Some of them formed a gigantic palm of white bones, emerging from the sea of bones and grabbing at the crowd fiercely.

 More than half the cultivators from the two sects perished once more.

 A blood mist spewed out!

 Some of the bones turned into ferocious beasts made of bones that bore immense strength, killing anyone they saw with a violent ferocity.

 Bones started bouncing in the vicinity of Su Zimo as well.

 However, the bones seemed to turn a blind eye to Su Zimo and Night Spirit and were all rushing to the cultivators of the two sects not far away.

 "Could it be because of Night Spirit's pee?"

 Although Su Zimo was unwilling to believe it, that seemed to be the only possibility.

 Bang!

 A Nascent Soul fought head on with a white boned beast.

 His expression changed drastically as he stumbled three steps back.

 Right on the heels of that, the Nascent Soul's body exploded into a bloody pulp, leaving nothing behind!

 In the face of those bone beasts, even Nascent Souls could not withstand a single blow!

 When he saw that, Su Zimo knew that it was over for Heaven Asura Sect and Purple Cloud Sect.

 This sea of bones was going to be their resting place!
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 Chapter 234 - Mysterious Stone Pillar

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The winds and clouds suddenly changed as the bone waves surged!

 As if triggered by something, the endless white bones stirred and took on the form of various remnant ferocious beasts.

 Terrifying existences rose one after another from the sea of bones!

 A murderous aura filled the air as blood rushed into the sky!

 Su Zimo could not identify the origin of those remnant ferocious beasts based on their skeletal structure alone. However, there were many humanoid skeletal structures among them that had terrifying combat strength as well.

 The remaining hundred odd cultivators from Heaven Asura Sect and Purple Cloud Sect, including the Nascent Souls and Golden Cores, were slaughtered by the countless white boned ferocious beasts!

 Fresh blood splattered and broken limbs were strewn everywhere as tragic cries rang out incessantly.

 At the sight of that, Su Zimo felt his scalp go numb while his limbs went cold.

 Was this the power of a primordial ruin?

 If these living beings possessed such terrifying combat strength after their deaths, what sort of cultivation realm did they possess while they were alive?

 Who was it that could have buried them here, forming such a boundless sea of bones?

 What was in the depths of this sea of bones?

 In an instant, countless questions flashed through Su Zimo's mind.

 At that moment, he truly felt how insignificant he was.

 Even though he was already a Foundation Establishment Cultivator and could achieve Sword Kinesis Flight, he could not shrug off the shackles of being a mere mortal.

 Su Zimo walked towards the depths of the sea of bones.

 It was as if he was headed for an extremely unfamiliar era.

 He was entering a civilization that was buried in the sands of time which no one knew about.

 The tragic cries behind him faded gradually.

 None of the cultivators from the two sects were spared from being buried in the sea of bones!

 The mighty white boned ferocious beasts scattered and fell to the ground once more.

 The sea of bones regained its silence.

 It was so silent that it was frightening!

 It was as if the killing and slaughter earlier on was nothing but Su Zimo's imagination.

 A slight gust of breeze brew and Su Zimo felt a chill run down his spine.

 Unknowingly, he had already broken out in cold sweat.

 He glanced at Night Spirit beside his feet.

 He could vaguely guess that Night Spirit had something to do with why the powerful existences in the sea of bones did not attack him!

 As for Night Spirit, it was very alert, sniffing around while leading the way with Su Zimo at the back.

 In that endless sea of white bones, there was only that man and beast. They were surrounded with extreme desolateness with no signs of life at all.

 The fog in front of them grew heavier gradually and the visibility was very low.

 In that thick fog, there was a mixture of moistness and stench of blood.

 After a long time, Su Zimo found a grayish-white stone pillar standing in the fog in front of him. Extremely thick, it rose from the ground and extended into the skies!

 In the face of that stone pillar, Su Zimo appeared extremely small.

 Reaching out, he touched the stone pillar.

 It was beyond his expectations.

 This gigantic stone pillar was a relic of the primordial era, weathered by the elements and washed by the sands of time. Despite that, its surface was smooth as jade without any bit of coarseness.

 Typically, even supreme-grade spirit weapons would lose their spirituality if they were exposed outside for hundreds of thousands of years, let alone stone pillars.

 Furthermore, it was at least tens of millions of years from the primordial era till now!

 "This stone pillar is a treasure. If only I could carry it away."

 Su Zimo circled a couple of rounds around the stone pillar and thought to himself.

 Naturally, that was merely a casual thought.

 Given Su Zimo's strength, he could not even stuff the stone pillar into his storage bag.

 Even if he could, there was no way he would do so.

 The sea of bones was already so terrifying, who knew what was the purpose of a mighty stone pillar erected here?

 What if he were to alert the terrifying existences in the sea of bones once more should he move the stone pillar?

 Circling around the stone pillar once more, Su Zimo did not find any signs from its surface.

 "Weird."

 Su Zimo's eyes flashed with doubt.

 He originally thought that there would be some information carved on the stone pillar; perhaps drawings or indications of the primordial era.

 However, the surface of the stone pillar was smooth without anything at all.

 A strong gust of wind blew past the sea of bones, causing the fog to dissipate slightly.

 Looking around, Su Zimo's gaze froze and he exclaimed softly.

 A thousand feet away from this stone pillar, there was another stone pillar erected in the same row!

 Su Zimo walked over and took a look.

 This stone pillar was almost identical to the first one.

 It had a smooth as jade surface without any signs on it.

 As he continued walking along that direction, a similarly thick stone pillar would appear almost once every thousand feet.

 "What's going on?"

 Su Zimo pondered for a moment but he had no clue. Under Night Spirit's urging, he continued walking forward.

 Before long, Su Zimo stopped in his tracks once more.

 He had already arrived at the end of the sea of bones!

 The end of the sea of bones was a tall mountain that towered into the clouds. The top of it was lush, filled with vibrant life and rich vegetation.

 There was even green water swirling around the foot of the mountain, as though it was a paradise.

 From the dead and heavy atmosphere of the sea of bones to a flourishing mountain peak, Su Zimo could not recover from the sudden change for a moment.

 Suddenly, a possibility struck him.

 The sea of bones behind him was truly just the boundary of the sea of bones!

 The mountain before him was the true center of the primordial ruin!

 Or perhaps, even this mountain was not the center of the primordial ruin. Perhaps… the true secret of the ruin awaited those who crossed this mountain?

 Be it the primordial forest or the sea of bones behind him, those were merely barriers protecting the center of the primordial ruin.

 "Heeya! Heeya!"

 Night Spirit cried and urged Su Zimo to continue ahead.

 When he arrived at the foot of the mountain, Su Zimo's heart stirred, as if he sensed something.

 He glanced sideways at a forest at the side.

 Not far away, a figure appeared from an old tree. Dressed in gray robes, he had a slightly rotund figure with a beardless face, holding a folding fan in his hands.

 "It's you?"

 "It's you?"

 Both men exchanged glances and were stunned for a moment before exclaiming.

 Su Zimo had not expected that he could come across that gray robed cultivator again at this place!

 Back in the primordial forest, Su Zimo had already realized that the gray robed cultivator was far from simple and had some tricks up his sleeves.

 However, after entering the sea of bones, Su Zimo thought that the person would perish within.

 He never expected that the person would arrive at the mountain before him!

 While Su Zimo was shocked, the gray robed cultivator was even more shocked.

 Given his eyesight, he could naturally tell that Su Zimo was only a Foundation Establishment Cultivator - there was no possibility of him hiding his cultivation realm.

 Right from the get-go, the gray robed cultivator knew that the tens of thousands of cultivators that coveted to step foot into the primordial ruin would all die!

 Apart from him, no one else could survive.

 He had not expected that this seemingly normal green-robed cultivator would actually be able to cross the sea of bones!

 He could understand how the green-robed cultivator was able to pass through the primordial forest.

 After all, this person was smart and had followed behind him in the forest.

 However, he had already dumped this person right at the very end!

 "Interesting."

 Walking slowly towards Su Zimo, the gray robed cultivator let out a malicious smile.
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 Chapter 235 - Demon Suppressing Rope

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Narrowing his gaze, Su Zimo let out a wary look.

 Even though the gray robed cultivator before him was only at early-stage Foundation Establishment, Su Zimo did not dare to be careless.

 The person reeked of a strange and unfathomable aura from head to toe.

 Furthermore, the fact that this man was able to cross the primordial forest and sea of bones with ease was reason enough for Su Zimo to be wary!

 Arriving around ten meters in front of Su Zimo, the gray robed cultivator stopped in his tracks all of a sudden. Raising his brows, he asked with a fake smile, "Fellow Daoist, you're really following tightly. I didn't manage to shake you off at all?"

 Su Zimo looked at the person calmly and remained silent.

 A hint of mockery flashed in the gray robed cultivator's eyes and his expression darkened. His smile was suddenly wiped away as he asked in a cold tone, "Tell me, what's your background? Why are you following me!"

 Having said that, the gray robed cultivator stared fixedly at Su Zimo's face, hoping to find a clue in his expression and gaze.

 "I'm not following you."

 Su Zimo shook his head expressionlessly.

 That was the truth.

 Failing to gain anything, the gray robed cultivator frowned and thought internally, "Could it really be a coincidence?"

 "No."

 The gray robed cultivator changed his mind. "Even if it's a coincidence, I can't let him continue forth. If my plans were to be spoiled because of this person, the losses would be immense."

 "How did you manage to cross the sea of bones?" The gray robed cultivator asked all of a sudden.

 "Walking."

 When he heard that, the corner of the gray robed cultivator's mouth twitched; he wanted to say something but stopped.

 Sweeping his gaze across Su Zimo, the gray robed cultivator looked at Night Spirit who was beside Su Zimo's feet.

 Upon seeing Night Spirit, the gray robed cultivator could not help but roll his eyes.

 He mocked, "Fellow Daoist, your preferences are truly extraordinary! Most people would look for the cubs of ancient remnant beasts or pure-blooded ferocious beasts to be their fighting beasts. But look at you, rearing the cub of a black dog…"

 "None of your business."

 Su Zimo sneered and retorted.

 The gray robed cultivator did not get angry either, merely waving the folding fan in his hand and saying with a smile, "Fellow Daoist, let me give you a piece of advice. Since you're able to cross the sea of bones, I advise you to turn back and stop continuing forward."

 "This is not a place for you to be!"

 The gray robed cultivator pointed at the mountain by the side and said with a serious expression, emphasizing every single word.

 Su Zimo did not say anything.

 He wanted to head back as well.

 To be precise, Su Zimo had never intended to step into this place right from the get-go.

 He was only here because he had nowhere else to go.

 If he were to head back now, he would only be met with his pursuers.

 Furthermore, he managed to arrive here by relying on Night Spirit's guidance and persistence - it was not that easy for Su Zimo to retreat.

 "You're not retreating?"

 The gray robed cultivator frowned and muttered, "That's troublesome. I can't let you follow me and spoil my plans."

 "You can head your way and I'll head mine. We won't have to interfere with one another," Su Zimo was also wary towards the gray robed cultivator and did not want to have a clash with the latter.

 After a brief silence, the gray robed cultivator shook his head. "No, that's too risky. Since you refuse to leave, you can't blame me."

 "Oh?"

 Upon hearing that, Su Zimo's expression changed. Without thinking, he immediately attacked first.

 The two of them were extremely close.

 If nothing unexpected happened, Su Zimo was 70% confident that he would be able to take down the gray robed cultivator!

 Boom!

 With the Plow Heaven Stride, a clear footprint appeared on the ground, causing the surrounding soil to fly everywhere.

 In almost an instant, Su Zimo appeared in front of the gray robed cultivator and channeled his bloodline, causing the sound of tsunamis and rumbling thunder to echo from his body in a terrifying manner!

 "Eh?"

 Faced with Su Zimo's attack, the gray robed cultivator did not panic at all when he heard the sounds coming from Su Zimo's body. Instead, he exclaimed softly and his eyes filled with curiosity.

 "Such mighty power of bloodline?"

 "How did you manage to cultivate it?"

 Without saying a word, Su Zimo swung his arm and punched the top of the gray robed cultivator's head. It was like a huge seal that suddenly fell.

 "Not bad, not bad."

 Against Su Zimo's attack, the gray robed cultivator did not avoid nor dodge and was even in the mood to nod and praise him.

 Suddenly, the gray robed cultivator stretched out his folding fan and tapped Su Zimo on the wrist lightly.

 That tap was done extremely swiftly. Landing with absolute precision, even the timing was perfect as well!

 Bang!

 Su Zimo's wrist went numb and the power of that punch dissipated entirely.

 Right after, a piercing pain surged from Su Zimo's wrist, as if it was snapped!

 The gray robed cultivator chuckled. Out of nowhere, he produced a rope and tossed it in Su Zimo's direction gently while muttering, "Restrict!"

 That rope coiled around Su Zimo's body immediately, tying his arms and legs to both sides of his body while circling round after round.

 In the blink of an eye, Su Zimo was completely restricted by that unassuming rope and could not move at all!

 A black shadow fluttered out.

 "Night Spirit, don't move!"

 Su Zimo called back Night Spirit immediately.

 In reality, the moment the gray robed cultivator attacked, Su Zimo had already realized that this person was definitely not at early-stage Foundation Establishment.

 It could be a Golden Core or even a Nascent Soul.

 At the very least, the cultivation realm of the gray robed cultivator was far superior to his.

 Against such a powerful cultivator, it would be useless even if Night Spirit were to charge at him. Instead, it might even be killed by the gray robed cultivator!

 Stopping in its tracks, Night Spirit glared at the gray robed cultivator coldly. It raised its head and a deep growl came from the depths of its throat, filled with killing intent.

 "Heh!"

 The gray robed cultivator walked before Night Spirit and squatted, saying with a smile, "You've sure got some guts, black dog cub. How dare you attack me?"

 The proximity between the man and beast was extremely close!

 Night Spirit could reach him just by raising its paw.

 However, Night Spirit did not make a move still after a while, merely looking at him with a cold gaze.

 Smiling, the gray robed cultivator tapped Night Spirit on the head with his folding fan. "Not bad. You're quite clever. How lucky of you."

 Su Zimo exhaled deeply.

 Naturally, he could tell that the gray robed cultivator was deliberately luring Night Spirit to attack earlier on!

 If Night Spirit had truly attacked, not only would it fail to injure the gray robed cultivator, the latter would even take the opportunity to kill it!

 The gray robed cultivator stood up and looked at Su Zimo with a helpless expression. He spread out his hands and said, "Since you're unwilling to leave, I can only hold you here."

 "By the way, this is the Demon Suppressing Rope. Oh, I don't think you've heard of it."

 The gray robed cultivator continued, "Even pure-blooded ferocious beasts would be tied up tightly by the Demon Suppressing Rope. Although your body is strong, it's not comparable to pure-blooded ferocious beasts. So, don't bother lest you bring about suffering for yourself."

 Su Zimo did not reply.

 The gray robed cultivator turned over and took a few steps. Seemingly worried, he said, "Stay here obediently. I'll be back in a little while and help you undo the Demon Suppressing Rope."

 With that said, the gray robed cultivator tunneled into the forest with swift steps. Heading towards the peak, he disappeared before long.
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 Chapter 236 - Escape

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Two figures stumbled out of the primordial forest and descended before the sea of bones.

 "Thank you for saving me, master."

 The Blood Crow King said with lingering fear.

 If not for the Blood Crow Palace's Lord, given its own strength, it would not have been able to make it out of the primordial forest.

 The Palace Lord nodded and turned back to look at the remnant ferocious beasts that were gradually retreating in the forest before heaving a sigh of relief.

 Even with his strength as a Void Reversion, he had to exercise caution while crossing that primordial forest.

 If he had truly encountered the king of the forest, even he would have to retreat to protect himself.

 "Master, are we still chasing? That lad's only a Foundation Establishment Cultivator. Could he have truly made it out of that primordial forest?" The Blood Crow King's tone was clearly filled with doubt.

 Surveying his surroundings, the Palace Lord noticed some traces left behind by Heaven Asura Sect and Purple Cloud Sect. He nodded his head. "Yes, that lad is quite lucky. He must have joined the crowd and managed to get out by chance."

 Narrowing his gaze, the Palace Lord looked at the sea of bones before him in silence.

 There was a deep shock in the depths of the Blood Crow King's eyes.

 There were so many white bones piled into a sea.

 Furthermore, these bones left behind from the primordial era had yet to decompose till this day. Just how strong were the owners of these bones back then?

 "Master, are we crossing this sea of bones?" The Blood Crow King asked at the side warily.

 Since there was no trace of Su Zimo in this place, logically, it should mean that Su Zimo entered the sea of bones.

 However, for some reason, the Blood Crow King felt a sense of trepidation when he faced the sea of bones.

 The Palace Lord nodded. "I'll locate that lad using the secret skill."

 "Blood Curse Attraction!"

 The Palace Lord shouted softly and a dark glow emanated from his eyes.

 Like ink, the glow started to spread out before condensing into the word character for 'green' in midair, emitting strange energy ripples.

 "Oh?"

 The Palace Lord exclaimed softly as the character dissipated.

 The Blood Crow King asked, "What's wrong, master?"

 Frowning, the Palace Lord shook his head. "It doesn't make sense. That lad's location shows that he's already crossed the sea of bones! How did he manage to do it as a Foundation Establishment Cultivator?"

 "Could there be more to the background of that lad than it seems?"

 The Palace Lord's gaze flickered as he fell into deep thought.

 "Wait here. I'll go take a look myself."

 The Palace Lord said to the Blood Crow King before walking to the edge of the sea of bones and chanting a mysterious incantation.

 Right after, the Palace Lord bit his tongue gently and spat out a drop of blood essence.

 That blood essence, under the augmentation of the incantation, formed a blood-colored barrier that enveloped the surroundings of the Palace Lord.

 The Palace Lord stepped foot into the sea of bones!

 He was a few steps in when the sea of bones surged with bone waves, seemingly sensing something.

 Countless white bones surged from the ground, taking on the form of white boned ferocious beasts; terrifying and menacing, mysterious flames danced in the sockets of their skulls.

 "Roar!"

 Waves of roars sounded from the sea of bones as the winds and clouds churned.

 The Blood Crow King's legs turned jelly as it witnessed the scene from the edge of the sea of bones.

 Given his cultivation, it could naturally sense the frightening aura that was being emitted from those white boned ferocious beasts.

 Any one of those white boned ferocious beasts would be able to crush him into pieces with ease!

 Surrounded by the many white boned ferocious beasts, the Palace Lord continued forward with a calm expression.

 The white boned ferocious beasts stared at the Palace Lord and identified the blood mist surrounding the latter. After hesitating for a long time, they dispersed and fell back into the sea of bones, turning everything calm once more.

 …

 At the moment when the Palace Lord released his secret skill to investigate Su Zimo's whereabouts…

 At the end of the sea of bones, at the foot of a godly mountain, Su Zimo's eyes turned a faint green hue as he felt a sudden, sharp pain in his mind.

 Right after, Su Zimo's vision blurred and once more, he saw the blood-robed youth who had died in his hands charging at him with a sinister smile!

 That throbbing pain and hallucination disappeared in an instant.

 Before long, a commotion stirred from the sea of bones behind him, as if someone had barged in.

 "They're actually chasing me here?"

 Su Zimo's expression turned extremely terrible.

 He originally thought that the primordial forest alone was enough to discourage his pursuers from continuing.

 But from the looks of it, the other party still decided to enter the sea of bones!

 There were only two possibilities now.

 If the other party could cross the sea of bones, he would definitely die.

 The second scenario was that the white boned ferocious beasts in the sea of bones would kill off all of his pursuers!

 Su Zimo did not dare to take the gamble.

 Looking at the rope that was tying him up, Su Zimo tried to budge but realized that it did not show signs of loosening.

 Sneering internally, Su Zimo released his blood qi explosively.

 Bang! Boom! Boom!

 His bloodline churned within his body, letting out a rich demonic qi as blood filled his flesh while his tendons shook - Su Zimo's body was expanding!

 "Buzz!"

 The Demon Suppressing Rope shone brightly, forming a resplendent atmosphere, before suppressing Su Zimo's blood qi instantly!

 "Ugh!"

 Su Zimo's expression changed as he grunted.

 The Demon Suppressing Rope did not loosen. Instead, it dug deeper into Su Zimo's flesh such that blood oozed out, staining his green robes.

 Instantly, Su Zimo calmed his blood qi and allowed his body to return to normal.

 The wounds that were inflicted on his body by the Demon Suppressing Rope were nothing but superficial wounds.

 With Su Zimo's immense healing powers, he would be able to recover very quickly.

 However, how he should escape remained a tricky problem.

 Su Zimo could not just wait foolishly for the gray robed cultivator to return and undo the Demon Suppressing Rope for him.

 He would probably be a dead man by then.

 A thought flashed through Su Zimo's mind.

 Since he was unable to break free from it directly, how about attempting Tendons Transformation?

 A series of crackling sounds could be heard from Su Zimo's body as his tendons and bones echoed at the same time.

 Su Zimo's figure shrank rapidly at a discernible pace.

 In the blink of an eye, he had shrunk to a mere meter tall and was extremely short!

 However, to Su Zimo's shock, the Demon Suppressing Rope had changed along with him! It kept shrinking while remaining tightly wrapped around his body such that he couldn't escape!

 This was the reason why the Demon Suppressing Rope was so powerful.

 After demon beasts manage to cultivate an Inner Core, they could alter their appearances and take on a human form, no matter what sort of massive beasts they originally were.

 However, if they were bound by the Demon Suppressing Rope, they would not be able to escape no matter the sort of transformations they undertook!

 Su Zimo was at his wit's end.

 Right then, Night Spirit came over and extended its sharp claws that flashed with a cold glint. It hooked onto the rope and tore it apart continuously!

 Moments later, the Demon Suppressing Rope snapped!

 The moment it snapped, the light on the Demon Suppressing Rope dimmed and it fell from Su Zimo's body.

 Su Zimo was elated.

 "Heeya!"

 With an urging cry, Night Spirit turned around and sprinted up the mountain.

 Su Zimo followed hurriedly.
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 Chapter 237 - Extinct Primordial Life Form

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The gray robed cultivator tiptoed his way through the mountain, looking nervous and furtive.

 He held his folding fan in one hand and a metal rod as thick as a finger in his other.

 At the tip of the metal rod, a slender needle passed through it, constantly spinning and guiding his direction.

 Once in a while, the gray robed cultivator would stop in his tracks and wait for the needle to stabilize in a certain direction before heading in that direction.

 With the constant pauses, the gray robed cultivator's speed was not fast.

 "This old man's Earth Spirit Ruler is not reliable at all. Spinning here and there, it's not even giving me a fixed direction."

 The gray robed cultivator mumbled as he walked.

 On the other side.

 Night Spirit brought Su Zimo through the forest of the godly mountain at an extremely fast speed.

 Its nose twitched as it sprinted, as if smelling for something, as it walked further and further into the godly mountain.

 After a long time, Night Spirit came before a gigantic cave and stopped.

 Su Zimo raised his head and looked at the cave in shock. His mouth was slightly agape and he was speechless for a moment.

 The size of the cave was way beyond his imagination!

 In front of the cave entrance, Su Zimo was like an ant before a majestic palace hall - he felt incomparably small.

 Just who was it who could have opened up such a massive cave in this godly mountain?

 There were no signs of any saber or axe marks at the boundaries of the cave.

 Such a method could be considered as a work of god!

 What sort of a purpose did this cave hold with its size?

 "Oo, Oo!"

 Night Spirit bit the hem of Su Zimo's shirt and continued to tug at him, gesturing for him to enter the cave quickly.

 Taking a deep breath of air, Su Zimo could not help but turn and look back before entering the cave.

 That single look caused Su Zimo to stare fixedly, unable to shift his gaze away.

 The massive cave was halfway up the mountain.

 Su Zimo had the high ground vantage from where he was and he naturally had a wider view of the sea of bones behind him.

 He could vaguely see that there were two rows of stone pillars in the sea of bones and they were nearly as tall as half the mountain's height!

 The top of the two rows of stone pillars leaned towards the middle, embedding into a huge, thick beam that was full of spikes and was several times thicker than the stone pillars.

 "What exactly is this thing?"

 There was a flash of doubt in Su Zimo's eyes.

 He had a nagging feeling that the stone pillars and beam resembled something when combined.

 After pondering for a while, Su Zimo had no clue and followed Night Spirit into the cave.

 …

 At the same time, the Blood Crow Palace's Lord crossed the sea of bones safely and let out a heave of relief.

 The Palace Lord was motionless as he focused his senses and could not help but sneer, "Still fleeing! I want to see where you can flee to!"

 Following the guidance of the blood curse, the Palace Lord rushed up the godly mountain.

 Before long, a figure with gray robes appeared in front of a huge cave on the middle of the mountain, wielding a folding fan in one hand and the Earth Spirit Ruler on another.

 "Hehe, the old man did not lie. Even though the Earth Spirit Ruler's a little slow, it didn't get it wrong. I really found it!"

 Looking at the gigantic cave before him, the gray robed cultivator could but help but chuckle with a smug expression.

 "If it's meant to be, it's meant to be. If it's not, there's no need to force things."

 Shaking his head, the gray robed cultivator waved his folding fan and sang softly in delight as he entered the cave.

 …

 Su Zimo had long realized that ever since they stepped foot into this primordial ruin, Night Spirit had been different from usual.

 It was a little excited and nervous at the same time.

 This was the first time complex emotions as such appeared on Night Spirit.

 Back when Dao Lord Extreme Fire perished, he did not make it clear whether Night Spirit came from a primordial or ancient ruin.

 Su Zimo had the suspicion that Night Spirit might have some intricate connection with this primordial ruin.

 A bolder assumption would be to guess that Night Spirit originated from this primordial ruin!

 After all, Night Spirit's behavior had been peculiar along the entire journey.

 The cave was extremely empty and there was almost no obstruction.

 Rushing for a long time, the man and beast finally arrived at the deepest part of the cave.

 "This is…"

 At the end of the cave stood a grayish-white oval object that was as tall as a person!

 Su Zimo stared in disbelief as he muttered to himself, "That's an… egg?"

 What sort of a demon beast would lay such a massive egg?

 Su Zimo came before the gigantic egg and reached out to touch and feel it.

 There were no patterns on the egg, which meant that it had not been born for long; a month at best.

 In that case, the phenomenon that the many cultivators witnessed a month ago should have been caused by the birth of this demon beast egg.

 Su Zimo recalled all the information he had regarding demon beast eggs.

 After a moment, he still could not recall anything about the sort of demon beasts that could possibly give birth to this frighteningly massive egg.

 Night Spirit navigated through Su Zimo's robes and arrived at his chest area before long, watching him with blinking eyes, seemingly showing off.

 Gazing at the egg before him, Su Zimo frowned and pondered.

 He had the feeling that if he were to connect the scattered pieces of information along the entire journey, he should be able to obtain an answer.

 The stone pillars, the beam, the cave, the egg…

 A flash of light flickered through Su Zimo's mind.

 At the thought of that possibility, Su Zimo's expression changed starkly.

 Back when he first saw the gray stone pillars in the sea of bones, Su Zimo was puzzled.

 Why would there be so many stone pillars in the sea of bones?

 Furthermore, the surface of those stone pillars were smooth as jade - why wasn't there any trace of aging despite the gap between the primordial era and present times?

 What sort of stone could be so resolute?

 It was till this very moment that Su Zimo finally understood.

 Those were not stone pillars at all!

 Those were… bones!

 It was the skeleton of an incomparably strong being in the past!

 The two rows of 'stone pillars' were in reality the ribs of this powerful life form!

 As for the even thicker 'beam' in the middle that was filled with spikes, that was the spine of the life form!

 The reason why it was in the sea of bones was because they were bones to begin with!

 This cave that he was in right now should have been opened up by the race of that terrifying life form!

 Just what sort of a being was it that could have possessed such a frighteningly massive body?

 Even after dying for so many years with its flesh decomposed, the bones were still smooth as jade and were immortal - what sort of cultivation realm did this life form possess in the past?

 A primordial life form!

 To think that primordial life forms which were already extinct in Tianhuang Mainland were buried here!

 If there were no surprises, the gigantic egg before him should have been laid by that massive primordial life form.

 At that thought, Su Zimo gulped.

 Piak!

 Suddenly, a crisp sound reverberated in the cave behind him.

 Su Zimo's pupils constricted instantly.

 Sprawled against his chest, Night Spirit had actually reached out with its claws and… pierced the huge egg in front of them!
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 Chapter 238 - Big Trouble

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Night Spirit, you…" 

 Su Zimo was speechless.

 Even though Night Spirit had not been born for long, it was extremely intelligent and sharp.

 Whether it was the stunning display of killing a Golden Core spirit demon back in Dongling Valley or its various actions upon entering the primordial ruin, it was clear that Night Spirit was extraordinary.

 But this time, Su Zimo realized that Night Spirit had gotten into trouble.

 Furthermore… it was a trouble that could get them killed!

 The egg in front of them had clearly just been born.

 This also meant that the unknown primordial life form that laid this egg could possibly be nearby.

 Even though he had not witnessed the terror of that primordial life form personally, he could understand everything through the forest and sea of bones outside.

 A single finger of that terrifying life form should be enough to crush them into a pulp!

 "Heeya!"

 Night Spirit cried out softly, as if it wanted Su Zimo to hug it.

 Su Zimo's mind was in a mess as he carried Night Spirit by instinct.

 Stretching its neck, Night Spirit only relented its claws when it got closer to the gigantic egg.

 A tiny hole appeared on the surface of the egg, leaking out with a golden juice that was shining with a bedazzling, crystalline glow.

 Instantly, Night Spirit opened its mouth and sucked at the hole.

 Gulp! Gulp!

 Night Spirit swallowed heavily.

 "I-It's eating?"

 Su Zimo watched everything in disbelief with widened eyes.

 Instinctively, he wanted to yank Night Spirit away.

 However, on second thought, even if he were to carry Night Spirit away right now, they've already caused the trouble.

 It was clear that the egg was not going to survive.

 Furthermore, ever since Night Spirit was born, despite Su Zimo, monkey, spirit tiger and little crane's immense efforts to prepare various sources of food for it, it was mostly disinterested.

 Night Spirit did not touch the flesh of wild beasts, ordinary spirit beasts and spirit demons at all.

 It would only have a slight taste when it came to the flesh of ancient remnant beasts.

 During this period of time, Night Spirit's body had barely grown as well. It merely gained a little bit of weight with some coarseness to its skin where faint patterns had started to appear.

 It was rare to see Night Spirit so fond of this egg juice. It had an intoxicated expression as it devoured with a slight hint of greediness.

 Su Zimo's heart softened as he lamented to himself, "Forget it. Let it have it's fill then."

 The egg juice entered Night Spirit's stomach continuously and the eggshell became a little transparent - it was clear to tell the speed in which Night Spirit was devouring the egg juice.

 Under Su Zimo's gaze, Night Spirit consumed a full half of the egg juice before coming to a stop!

 The demon beast egg was as tall as a person.

 And… how old was Night Spirit?

 If he had not witnessed it personally, Su Zimo would not have been able to imagine how Night Spirit could have taken in that much egg juice with its tiny little body.

 Night Spirit's belly was rotund and was almost like an airbag; a gentle shake could echo with the sound of water flowing within.

 It looked at the egg in front of it, still unsatisfied. Sticking out its tongue, its eye lit up and it licked its lips.

 "Aren't you afraid of dying from overeating?"

 Su Zimo shook his head and chided in laughter.

 However, it made sense.

 Such an opportunity might never happen again - it was no wonder why Night Spirit was so greedy.

 "Since you're done eating, let's quickly retreat and see if we can escape."

 Su Zimo had a feeling that the shattering of that egg might have already alarmed the frightening existence in the primordial ruin!

 "Heeya!"

 Night Spirit called out.

 The moment it opened its mouth, it spat out a cluster of shiny and bedazzling rays.

 In that glow, there was an extremely rich and pure life essence. Su Zimo's body shuddered as his flesh was being nourished by that glow - he could sense the various magical changes that were happening within his body.

 Shutting its mouth, Night Spirit gestured and pointed to the demon beast egg in front of it.

 "You want me to eat the rest?"

 Su Zimo understood what Night Spirit meant and was shocked.

 It nodded immediately, indicating that the egg juice was the most delicious thing ever and urged Su Zimo to consume it quickly.

 Su Zimo was a little hesitant.

 Night Spirit started gesturing once more, telling him that it could no longer eat anymore and that it would be a waste to leave the remaining egg juice here.

 Gritting his teeth, Su Zimo's heart hardened.

 Since they were already in big trouble, what was he still worrying about?

 Placing Night Spirit into his robes, Su Zimo walked up and lifted the gigantic demon beast egg with both hands before gulping down in mouthfuls from that small little hole.

 "The taste is a little strong, not entirely delicious."

 A thought flashed through Su Zimo's mind.

 The refreshing and smooth juice flowed down his throat into his stomach.

 Boom!

 In that instant, Su Zimo felt like his body was about to explode!

 The energy contained in that juice was much more than Su Zimo had imagined.

 The moment it entered his stomach, the energy burst out into streams of divine lights that ran wildly in Su Zimo's body, flowing through all limbs.

 It was nourishing his skin, flesh, tendons, bones, marrow and five organs.

 At that moment, Su Zimo realized that the juice in that egg was a great tonic for him!

 It was even better than any demon beast Inner Cores or whatnot!

 If he could digest all the energy of that juice, he might even be able to attain greater mastery of the Organs Refinement section!

 Opportunity!

 This was an unimaginable opportunity for him!

 Of course, the prerequisite was for him to be able to escape that place.

 Su Zimo swallowed heavily.

 He finally understood the feeling of why Night Spirit was still longing for it even after it finished eating.

 There was probably nothing in this world that could be purer than the energy of that juice!

 That power was way too strong!

 It barged wildly through Su Zimo's body, spilling with brilliant rays of light through his pores.

 A bedazzling light surrounded Su Zimo and shrouded all around. In that luminescence, he vaguely resembled a god!

 Su Zimo knew that the energy contained by that juice was extremely rare.

 With a deep breath, he quickly closed his pores shut to seal the essence qi within his body.

 However, the energy was way too massive and thick - it was difficult to contain everything in a short while given Su Zimo's physique.

 His eyes, nostrils, ears and mouth began to emit rays of light, surging with vitality in a frightening manner.

 Under the rush of that power, a faint, green glint appeared in Su Zimo's eyes!

 Before long, the evil power that was hidden in Su Zimo's eyes was purged by the pure power of the egg juice.

 That evil power was none other than the one left behind in Su Zimo's body by the blood-robed youth's Blood Slave Art.

 Two green droplets of water trickled from the corner of Su Zimo's eyes down onto the ground, condensed without dissipating and emitting a ghastly light!

 Su Zimo was elated.

 He never expected that he would be able to get rid of the latent danger within his body after consuming the egg juice!

 This meant that as long as Su Zimo escaped from this place, his pursuers could no longer track him using any secret skills!
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 Chapter 239 - Unforeseen Situation

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Before long, Su Zimo drank all the juice from the demon beast egg.

 He did not wish to waste the essence energy in his body and immediately worked to close his pores, eyes, ears, nostrils and mouth. The warm currents surged through his entire body and it felt like exploding!

 Body Tempering, Tendons Transformation, Bones Strengthening, Marrow Cleansing, Organs Refinement… the five sections of sutras reverberated in Su Zimo's mind.

 He tried his best to suppress that energy.

 After a short while, the energy was evidently calmer and was no longer colliding rampantly within his body.

 Even then, Su Zimo did not dare to unlock his pores, eyes, ears, nostrils and mouth.

 All of a sudden!

 Su Zimo's heart stirred - he could vaguely sense that someone was speeding towards his direction with their robes rustling loudly.

 His expression changed slightly and he quickly turned back.

 …

 After entering the cave, the gray robed cultivator put away the Earth Spirit Ruler.

 Even though the cave was massive and did not seem like it was made by humans, the interior was not complex.

 He would definitely reach the deepest part of the cave if he walked along it.

 After a while, the gray robed cultivator suddenly stopped in his tracks and frowned.

 "Strange. Why does it feel like something is off?"

 The gray robed cultivator murmured before continuing forward, opening one of his palms and starting to divine by using his thumb to make contact with the other four fingers.

 "Oh?"

 A moment later, the gray robed cultivator's expression changed starkly as he gasped, "Unforeseen circumstances? How did this happen?"

 He grit his teeth and hastened in speed, rushing towards the depth of the cave.

 "Could someone have arrived before me and spoiled my plans?"

 "Who could it be?"

 "That's impossible. There were only two of us who managed to cross the primordial forest and sea of bones. Furthermore, I restrained that green-robed cultivator using my Demon Suppressing Rope and there's no way he could have broken free from it."

 "What went wrong?"

 The gray robed cultivator's mind was in a mess as countless thoughts filled his mind.

 Turning around a corner, his vision cleared up.

 A gigantic egg entered his view.

 The gray robed cultivator finally calmed down. Heaving a sigh of relief, he thought to himself, "Thank goodness, thank goodness. I'm not too late. The egg is still here."

 However, the gray robed cultivator found himself worked up at the next moment.

 There was a green-robed cultivator beside that gigantic egg!

 The green-robed cultivator seemed to have heard his footsteps and turned around suddenly; that person's robes around the chest was undone and there was a little dog head popping out from it.

 The man and beast were pursing their lips tightly with a strange expression, as if they were holding their breaths.

 "It's you guys?"

 The gray robed cultivator was stunned for a moment, slightly dazed.

 He could not understand why the person that he had restrained at the foot of the mountain with the Demon Suppressing Rope had arrived before him.

 "It's him?"

 Su Zimo was also stunned for a moment.

 Instantly, Su Zimo realized that the goal of that gray robed cultivator was the demon beast egg beside him!

 A little guilty, Su Zimo could not help but avert the gaze of the gray robed cultivator.

 Because the gray robed cultivator's mind was entirely focused on the demon beast egg, he did not notice Su Zimo's abnormality. He walked forth and said at the same time, "Fellow Daoist, I'm not going to bother about how you managed to break free from the Demon Suppressing Rope. However, that egg is mine!"

 "But of course, given your cultivation, you're not going to be my match if you insist on fighting me for the egg."

 The gray robed cultivator was filled with confidence as he glanced askew at Su Zimo.

 Su Zimo did not say anything - he did not even dare to breathe.

 Right now, as long as Su Zimo were to open his mouth and speak, beautiful lights would definitely burst forth from his mouth in a bedazzling manner.

 At that moment, the gray robed cultivator had already arrived in front of the demon beast egg. He swept his gaze across the surface and frowned, muttering softly, "Why is there a white spot that's glowing…"

 The voice stopped abruptly!

 The gray robed cultivator could no longer continue.

 He stared straight at that tiny hole on the demon beast egg. With a livid expression, the corners of his mouth twitched as if he was at the brink of collapse.

 "Boo~"

 Night Spirit was simply way too young and could not hold it in anymore as it opened its mouth and shouted.

 A massive aura of essence appeared for a brief moment.

 "Oh?"

 Seemingly sensing something, the gray robed cultivator spun around.

 Su Zimo saw that they could no longer hide it and no longer held back, opening his mouth and exhaling deeply.

 Right after, brilliant light spilled from Su Zimo's mouth and nose, forming a dazzling atmosphere.

 "Fuc-"

 There was no way the gray robed cultivator did not know what happened upon seeing that. Instantly, he was fuming and his mouth swelled from anger, nearly puking out blood.

 There was no way Su Zimo would dare to linger any longer as he deployed Divine Steed Fleeting and sped out of the cave immediately.

 "F*ck, you're still trying to escape?"

 The gray robed cultivator bellowed with reddened eyes.

 Waving his arm, the sleeves of his robes expanded as he circled around Su Zimo a couple of times before yanking the latter back!

 "Hey, what are you doing!"

 Su Zimo's voice was questioning despite his situation. Unexpectedly, the moment he opened his mouth, a ray of light sprayed on the gray robed cultivator's face.

 "Fuc-"

 The gray robed cultivator was trembling from anger as he grabbed Su Zimo's collar and said through gritted teeth, "You actually ate the egg! You f*cking actually ate the egg! That's a waste of that treasure! Do you know what sort of a life form that egg contains, kid?!"

 When he saw the frenzied appearance of the man, Su Zimo was afraid that he might lose his mind and replied honestly, "I don't know."

 "You ate it without knowing it?!"

 The gray robed cultivator let loose of Su Zimo and wailed as if his parents had passed away, "I went through so much hardship to come all the way here just for this egg. But, you bloody ate it up! D… Damn it!"

 At that moment, the gray robed cultivator even had suicidal thoughts.

 This Foundation Establishment Cultivator who had appeared out of nowhere had screwed him to death!

 If the old man were to know about this, he would probably be mocked to death.

 "Kid, just wait to die. To think that you would dare eat that egg, fufufu."

 Looking at Su Zimo, the gray robed cultivator sneered.

 Su Zimo did not reply.

 The more the gray robed cultivator thought about it, the more aggrieved he felt. He moved forward and clenched his teeth. "How much of it did you eat? You're even spewing out light from your mouth! How did you manage to eat everything alone?!"

 "Burp… "

 Right then, Night Spirit who was initially hidden in Su Zimo's robes popped its head out and burped; there were also a few shining rays of light that spewed from it's nose and mouth.

 "Fuc-"

 The gray robed cultivator rolled his eyes and felt dizzy, almost fainting.

 "Even that dog ate so much of it! Y-Y-You…!"

 He pointed at Su Zimo's face and was so pissed that he was speechless.

 All of a sudden, the gray robed cultivator seemed to have thought of something and ran to the egg hurriedly. He flipped the folding fan in his hand and smashed it into pieces.

 There was not much juice left in the egg; only some were still stuck on the eggshells.

 "I don't care anymore! I'm going to try some too!"

 The gray robed cultivator muttered to himself and could not be bothered any longer. Raising a piece of eggshell with both hands, he stuck out his tongue and licked it without any regard for his image…

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 240 - Earth-Shattering

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Under the guidance of the blood curse's power, the Blood Crow Palace's Lord arrived at a cave in the middle of the godly mountain.

 "This cave…"

 Raising his head, he looked at the massive entrance and a hint of fear and hesitation flashed through the depths of his eyes.

 "Could that lad have really ran inside?"

 Frowning, the Palace Lord's eyes flickered and he was momentarily at a loss.

 Given his identity, forcefully crossing the primordial forest and sea of bones might not anger the terrifying beings of this place. At most, he would just reveal his identity.

 However, stepping foot into this cave would definitely lead to fatal trouble!

 Right as the Palace Lord was hesitating, an extremely terrifying aura and a lethal killing intent suddenly came from behind the godly mountain!

 When he sensed that aura, the Palace Lord's expression froze.

 …

 The depths of the cave.

 The gray robed cultivator licked every single piece of eggshell thrice.

 The eggshells were so clean that they could reflect figures and could be used as mirrors.

 Su Zimo was dumbstruck.

 He lowered his head and looked at Night Spirit, thinking to himself, "Even if Night Spirit were to lick it, it probably wouldn't be able to lick this cleanly. This person's zodiac sign must be a dog."

 There was no way Su Zimo could have known that just the egg juice stuck on the shell alone was enough to have the gray robed cultivator go crazy!

 The energy was extremely pure and rich without a single bit of impurities. If it was completely absorbed by the body, the changes to one's physique was obvious.

 Grinding his teeth, the gray robed cultivator glared at Su Zimo and Night Spirit at the side begrudgingly. The more he thought about it, the angrier he got.

 That man and beast had eaten so much that their bodies could not take it in completely such that they spewed out light the moment they opened their mouths - what a waste!

 It was one thing for someone else to eat the juice, but a dog?!

 At the side, Su Zimo frowned as the uneasiness in his heart intensified.

 He had long wanted to leave this place, but the gray robed cultivator had no intention of letting him do so.

 Out of helplessness, Su Zimo could only stand there and wait while watching the gray robed cultivator lick the eggshells in a frenzied manner.

 Seeing that the gray robed cultivator was about to lick them once more, Su Zimo could not help but probe, "Fellow Daoist, why don't you bring those eggshells with you so that you can continue licking when you get back?"

 The gray robed cultivator paused in his actions and his mouth cramped while fire burned in his eyes.

 Eggshell?!

 Why the f*ck am I left with just the eggshells?!

 It's all because of you and that black dog of yours!

 Before the gray robed cultivator could get angry, Su Zimo reminded him, "I truly did not know what the life form in that egg was, but what I know is that if we don't leave right now, we're definitely going to be dead!"

 Pouting his lips, the gray robed cultivator licked his lips, unsatisfied.

 He glanced askew at Su Zimo with disdain and waved off his hand casually, "Let's correct that statement. You're the one that's definitely going to be dead, not me."

 Su Zimo frowned.

 Seemingly thought of something else, the gray robed cultivator continued, "Right, I've got to correct that even further. Even if you were to escape now, it's too late. By eating that egg, you've already alarmed the life form in this place. Even if you can fly into the heavens or burrow into hell, you will still die!"

 "Don't forget, you ate it too."

 Su Zimo pointed to the eggshell in the hands of the gray robed cultivator and sneered, "I don't believe that the life form here will spare your life."

 "Fufu."

 Chuckling, the gray robed cultivator shook his head. "You don't have to worry about that. I naturally have my own means of leaving this place. You can just wait here for death obediently."

 When he heard that, Su Zimo's mind went rampant even though he looked indifferent on the surface.

 Swoosh!

 Right then, an extremely terrifying aura descended and enveloped the surroundings of that entire godly mountain, surging in from outside the cave!

 Roar! Roar! Roar!

 Right after, a loud and clear roar rolled from the sky behind the godly mountain. It was extremely fast and came close almost in an instant!

 Su Zimo had lived in Cang Lang Mountain Range for an entire year and had seen countless demon beasts.

 However, he had never heard a roar as such.

 It was reverberating and its magnitude swept through the nine heavens in all directions!

 A boundless power and anger was contained within that roar!

 Bang! Boom! Boom!

 The entire godly mountain began to shake as cracks appeared in the cave, causing countless rocks to roll down into dust clouds.

 This was what earth-shattering truly meant!

 A mere roar could cause the godly mountain to crack apart and even show signs of collapsing!

 Under the terrifying roar, Su Zimo's body burst out with a bloody mist - his muscles and flesh were cracked with bloody lines in a frightening manner.

 Grunting, Su Zimo's head was splitting and his face was pale.

 The power of the sound was way too terrifying!

 Su Zimo's body was stronger than most Golden Cores.

 And now, under this roar, his body was actually showing signs of breaking apart!

 His tendons were snapped and cracks appeared on his bones while his organs were dislocated from the shock.

 If this was before Su Zimo cultivated the Organs Refinement section, he would have burst into a mist of blood without a corpse instantly against that roar!

 However, when Su Zimo's body was seriously injured, the essence energy that was running rampant in his body gushed into his flesh, tendons, bones and organs.

 Initially, Su Zimo's body could not accommodate that much life essence.

 However, the injury indirectly sealed all the excess essence energies within Su Zimo's flesh and blood.

 In the future, he would be able to absorb that energy slowly.

 Night Spirit's situation was not much better.

 Its body was stained with blood from the roar and it was barely breathing.

 Despite that, Night Spirit did not show any signs of fear.

 If Su Zimo were to pay attention at this moment, he would discover that Night Spirit's gaze was extremely terrifying right now - pitch black and deep, it was emanating a cold, killing intent!

 At the same time, a hazy mist appeared around the surroundings of the gray robed cultivator.

 There was an ancient aura to the mist, as if they had returned to the beginning of the universe where chaos had yet to develop. Enveloped by it, the gray robed cultivator was the only god within!

 "Golden Core phenomenon!"

 While Su Zimo was not a Golden Core, he could determine the origin of the haze right away by sensing its aura.

 He had witnessed two Golden Core phenomenons before.

 The first was Spirit Peak's master, Wen Xuan's Ethereal Sword Rain. The second was the Bone Corroding Black Wind from a Golden Core of the mysterious faction.

 This haze phenomenon was the third that Su Zimo had seen.

 Sensing the energy feedback coming from the gray robed cultivator's Golden Core phenomenon, Su Zimo could tell that it was much stronger than the two he had seen before!

 In fact, he had a feeling that even the first two Golden Core phenomenons combined might not be a match for the gray robed cultivator's Golden Core phenomenon.

 The gap between them was obvious.

 "So, this person is a Golden Core."

 A thought crossed Su Zimo's mind.

 The early-stage Foundation Establishment that was displayed when making use of the Spirit Peering Art to check out the gray robed cultivator's realm was not accurate at all.

 Under the roar of that powerful life form, the gray robed cultivator frowned and was forced to release his Golden Core phenomenon as a defensive measure.
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 Chapter 241 - Taking the Blame

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The roar did not last long before it disappeared.

 However, an even more terrifying pressure enveloped the surroundings of the godly mountain!

 "Boom!"

 There was a deafening sound.

 It was as though a huge life form had descended at the top of the mountain, causing it to tremble with the risk of collapsing at any moment!

 Any thoughts of escaping by now would simply be a fool's dream.

 Su Zimo looked at the gray robed cultivator. He believed that even if the latter was a Golden Core, he would not be able to escape!

 Unhurriedly, the gray robed cultivator pulled out a dark rag from his storage bag.

 His entire figure flickered as he walked to a corner and covered himself with the rag.

 Right in front of Su Zimo's eyes, the gray robed cultivator's figure disappeared entirely along with his aura, as though he was one with the wall - there was no trace left at all!

 If he had not seen it personally, Su Zimo would not have believed it.

 It was as if the gray robed cultivator had disappeared into thin air!

 However, Su Zimo knew that the gray robed cultivator was still there hiding in the corner.

 While the rag may have looked inconspicuous, it could hide its tracks and even conceal its aura such that one couldn't be discovered!

 That was what the gray robed cultivator relied on.

 In the blink of an eye, Su Zimo was the only one left in the cave. He was all alone with eggshells that were licked cleanly scattered all over the floor.

 Anyone who saw this would instantly guess the truth.

 Su Zimo did not have much time to think - the powerful life form on top of the godly mountain could descend at any moment!

 With a swift motion, Su Zimo headed to the corner where the gray robed cultivator was hiding and stood by the side expressionlessly.

 The well hidden gray robed cultivator was initially waiting to see Su Zimo make a fool out of himself but when he saw this, he was shocked.

 Even though the treasure he had could hide his body and conceal his aura, it was unable to withstand the impact of any attacks.

 If the life form outside were to see everything within the cave, it would definitely lose its mind and be enraged.

 By then, if the life form were to launch an apocalyptic attack in Su Zimo's direction, he would definitely be implicated as well!

 Instantly, the gray robed cultivator understood Su Zimo's intentions.

 "Fuc… what a schemer!"

 The gray robed cultivator cursed internally.

 Even if he attacked Su Zimo, it was already too late and he would expose himself.

 The gray robed cultivator wanted nothing more than to send Su Zimo flying with a kick. However, he had no choice but to spread the rag and pull Su Zimo under it as well.

 Instantly, the figures and aura of both men disappeared.

 Right after he did that, the godly mountain was met with a tremendous force that sent the peak of the mountain flying, exposing the cave entirely.

 …

 When the Blood Crow Palace's Lord sensed the arrival of the terrifying aura, he realized that it was already too late to leave - doing so would only cause misunderstandings.

 Fortunately, he had not entered the cave and would not have offended the life forms here.

 Furthermore, according to the blood curse's guidance, Su Zimo was hidden in this cave.

 Once the life form of this primordial ruin arrived, that lad would have nowhere to run from the cave and would die for sure!

 If everything went well, he would reveal his identity and the other party shouldn't make things difficult for him.

 He could then leave this place safely despite the dangerous journey it was.

 Roar! Roar! Roar!

 As the Palace Lord expected, a series of powerful roars could be heard right after the arrival of the terrifying aura. The deafening howls shot into the clouds and cracked all the rocks around.

 A few seconds after, the primordial life form descended on the godly mountain!

 Although he was mentally prepared, the pupils of the Palace Lord could not help but constrict while his heart palpitated upon seeing the primordial life form with his very eyes.

 The primordial life form had yet to reveal its full appearance.

 However, merely half of its body that circled the godly mountain was more than enough to envelop it almost completely!

 The massive body circled around the godly mountain, hundreds of meters long and covered with green scales that shone with a cold gleam.

 Clang! Clang!

 Beneath that body, a pair of gigantic claws popped out. Their joints protruded and they were extremely sharp, almost piercing through the entire godly mountain when they dug into it!

 The primordial life form's horns were towering as he looked down with eyes that emitted a cold light filled with killing intent.

 There was a beard on the chin of the primordial life form. When it opened its huge mouth, terrifyingly sharp teeth were revealed as thick saliva drooled from the side of the mouth of that ferocious face.

 Dragon!

 This was a true dragon!

 The Palace Lord had read about the form of a dragon in the ancient records of the clan. But now that he was seeing it in real life, he was still extremely shocked.

 The descriptions in the ancient records were less than one percent of what it actually was!

 At best, the ancient records could only describe the appearance. However, the unique aura and dominance of a dragon was something that could not be penned down.

 If Su Zimo could see this divine dragon right now, he would definitely recall something.

 Before entering the primordial ruin, the gray robed cultivator had once said, "I've seen a True Dragon before. Even though it was just a scale and half a claw, it was shocking enough! That single scale was bigger than our entire bodies and that claw was longer and sharper than our flying swords!"

 No one took those words for real.

 However, looking at it now, the divine dragon's appearance was even superior to what the gray robed cultivator had described!

 Without using much strength, the divine dragon sent half of the godly mountain flying, exposing everything within the cave instantly.

 The Palace Lord took a single look and blood drained from his face immediately.

 Nobody!

 The depths of the cave was in a huge mess with a gigantic dragon egg that was smashed into pieces. The liquid within disappeared and even the eggshells were licked cleanly.

 But, there was nobody at all!

 To be precise, there was only a single person - him.

 A dragon egg was eaten by someone.

 Other than the divine dragon who had just arrived, the only person left in the scene was him.

 There was no way of explaining himself!

 The Palace Lord was a little stunned - this was completely different from what he had imagined.

 When the divine dragon caught sight of the eggshells on the floor, an endless fury and wrath surged in its eyes, almost spewing out with fire.

 Instantly, the Palace Lord felt a chilling killing intent gushing towards him!

 "N-no, it's not me!"

 The Palace Lord was completely flustered.

 As someone at Void Reversion realm with the title of Dao Being, there was almost no one in the Great Zhou Dynasty who could be a match for him. Even so, against an adult dragon, the odds were completely stacked against him!

 The gray robed cultivator hidden in a corner was a little stunned as well.

 How was there someone else as well?

 "That person is quite skillful. He must be a professional at taking the blame. To think that he would rush over at a time like this with such an accurate timing…" The gray robed cultivator lamented internally.

 The two of them hid in the corner motionlessly, not even daring to lift the rag to check out the situation outside.

 However, when he heard the commotion outside, Su Zimo could roughly guess what was going on.

 The person who spoke earlier was probably the pursuer hunting him down!

 Su Zimo truly wanted to lift the rag up and check out that person's appearance; he was also curious about what the primordial life form that had appeared was.

 But, he remained rational and endured it.

 At a time as such, any slight movement could expose the both of them!

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 242 - Dragon Race

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Swoosh!" 

 The divine dragon let out a breath in the direction of the Blood Crow Palace's Lord and a faint green mist spewed out from its mouth.

 The surrounding air instantly burned!

 As the green mist streaked through the void, the surrounding space went into a state of chaos while light distorted!

 "Dragon Flame!"

 The Palace Lord's expression changed starkly as he exclaimed.

 Dragon Flame was an innate ability unique to the dragon race. After every dragon was born, they would naturally be able to master this ability after growing to a certain state.

 Furthermore, the older they grew, the deeper their cultivations would become. In turn, the might of Dragon Flame would grow as well, even till the point of being able to incinerate the heavens and seas!

 That was the divine power of the legends.

 While the Dragon Flame in front of him was far from the level of being a divine power, it was far beyond what the Palace Lord could withstand as well.

 Slapping on his storage bag, the Palace Lord took out a talisman and crushed it on the spot.

 Right after, he whipped out a blood-colored bone staff. At the very top, there was a skull that emitted an eerie aura embedded on it.

 "Blood Pattern Curse!"

 The Palace Lord waved his bone staff and two beams of bloody light shot out from the sockets of the skull!

 As if alive, the skull suddenly opened its mouth and shot out a green beam of light.

 The blood and green lights fused together to form a drop of blood.

 Instantly, the blood exploded and formed a series of ripples in the air that flew towards the Dragon Flame.

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 The two completely different forces clashed, collided, corroded and fought in midair, letting out a series of sounds as three different colored lights spewed in all directions in an extremely dazzling manner!

 While Su Zimo and the gray robed cultivator who were hidden in a corner could not see what was going on, they could sense the terrifying fluctuations of that energy!

 Not to mention Su Zimo, even the Golden Core gray robed cultivator would lose his life on the spot if he was struck by the feedback of the fight between those two powerful beings.

 Both Su Zimo and the gray robed cultivator looked terrible as their held their breaths, not daring to make a single sound.

 The power of the Dragon Flame was clearly superior to the Blood Pattern Curse.

 The two energies were locked in a stalemate for a moment before the Dragon Flame burned the series of blood patterns into a crisp and descended before the Palace Lord.

 Having crushed the protection talisman earlier on, the Palace Lord was surrounded by a defensive barrier.

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 This was the most advanced protection talisman amongst Grade 5 Talismans!

 However, it was still incapable of withstanding the corrosion of the Dragon Flame as cracks appeared before long - it was about to disperse at any moment.

 Naturally, the Dragon Flame's might was also reduced after being mowed down by the defense of the Blood Pattern Curse and the Grade 5 Talisman.

 "Dissipate!"

 The Palace Lord waved his blood-colored bone staff once more, his eyes flashing a faint green as he hollered.

 Bang!

 Finally, the Dragon Flame dissipated into the air after three consecutive strikes from the Palace Lord.

 At this moment, the divine dragon swayed in the air with its massive body completely expanded and exposed in front of the Palace Lord, radiating with an aura that could make one tremble!

 The appearance of a divine dragon caused the weather to change!

 By resisting, the Palace Lord made the divine dragon even more furious.

 "Fellow Daoist of the dragon race, we're both from the nine races. I barged into this treasure ground by accident, please show mercy," The Palace Lord yelled immediately with a pale face.

 In the corner, Su Zimo was shocked when he heard that.

 Dragon race!

 Could the primordial life form outside actually be from the dragon race?

 Did dragons really exist in this world?

 At that moment, an impulse surged in Su Zimo's heart - he wanted to tear off the rag to see the appearance of one from the dragon race.

 However, Su Zimo endured it still.

 Back when he was studying in Ping Yang Town, he had already heard many legends about dragons.

 Vague and without basis, those legends were merely folk tales that spread among the mortal realm.

 Su Zimo had never taken them seriously before.

 In fact, before he encountered Perfected Being Cang Lang, he did not believe that immortals existed as well.

 Later on, Su Zimo stepped on the path of cultivation and joined Ethereal Peak.

 In Ethereal Peak, Su Zimo read through some ancient books.

 None of them had any records about dragons.

 Even if there were, they were extremely short and vague.

 By reading many ancient books, one could piece together some limited information.

 Dragons were terrifying existences of the primordial era. They were not part of the demon race and were a unique race of their own, known as the dragon race.

 Legend has it that the dragon race was extremely strong and they were incomparably glorious in the primordial era, reigning through the ancient times!

 However, for some unknown reason, the dragon race disappeared from the sands of time and became extinct, turning into mere legends.

 Su Zimo bore a sense of doubt towards those records.

 From his point of view, since the dragon race possessed such a majestic history, there would definitely be some traces of them left in Tianhuang Mainland.

 Before this, Su Zimo had never seen anything about it before.

 Instantly, an image of the massive skeleton that nearly penetrated the entire sea of bones appeared in Su Zimo's mind.

 Could that have been… a dragon's corpse?!

 The thought of that possibility gave Su Zimo a shock.

 Frowning, he recalled what was said earlier on and a thought flashed through his mind, "Nine races? What is that?"

 On the other end, a glint flickered through the gray robed cultivator's eyes momentarily upon hearing that.

 "He's someone of the nine races?"

 "Blood Pattern Curse. Could it be…"

 The gray robed cultivator's eyes flashed as he guessed the identity of the Palace Lord.

 "So what if you're someone of the nine races? Notwithstanding the fact that your bloodline is impure making you a bastard child, even if you were pure-blooded, coming here to eat a descendant of the dragon race is just asking to die!"

 Within the void, a deep and powerful voice boomed out. Every single word that came out was like a clap of thunder that shook one's mind.

 Swoosh!

 The divine dragon swayed its tail.

 Filled with green scales, the dragon's tail that was thick like a divine whip slammed down at the Palace Lord with a destructive force!

 "Ah!"

 The Palace Lord's expression changed starkly as he exclaimed.

 Before the dragon's tail even arrived, a suffocating aura of death had already approached.

 The Palace Lord bit his tongue gently and spat out a drop of blood essence.

 After spitting out the blood essence, the Palace Lord seemed to have weakened massively as his eyes dimmed in a dispirited manner.

 By sacrificing that essence blood, he would have to take more than ten years of recuperation to recover even if he could survive that dragon's tail.

 "Go!"

 The Palace Lord chanted a chain of obscure incantations and waved his blood-colored bone staff, pointing it forward.

 The blood light transformed into a gigantic skeleton which gnawed towards the dragon's tail!

 At the same time, the Palace Lord took out a handful of talismans from his storage bag and crushed them all!

 His eyes revealed a pained expression.

 He had gathered those talismans through the course of many years, but he did not expect that they would all be used up in this one round.

 He was painfully aggrieved for this battle!

 He was originally chasing a mere Foundation Establishment Cultivator that was bound to be killed.

 But for some reason, he was the one being put in a passive position for the entire situation, as if someone was leading him by the nose.

 After a round of torture, he arrived at this place by some freak accident and took on the blame of being targeted by a divine dragon without even seeing anyone at all…!
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 Chapter 243 - Minor Transference Talisman

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Bang!" 

 The dragon's tail collided heavily with the head of the skeleton and let out a earth-shattering sound in the air.

 Almost instantly, the skull was crushed into power and dispersed in the surroundings.

 Swoosh!

 The dragon tail's momentum did not stop and whipped the Blood Crow Palace's Lord's body viciously.

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 Even the stacked talismans were unable to withstand the ferocity of the divine dragon's tail!

 The Palace Lord's glabella lit up as a tyrannical spirit consciousness surged forth, resisting it with all its might.

 Bang!

 Like a kite that was snapped, the Palace Lord was sent flying from half of the mountain and landed heavily on the ground, creating a massive dust cloud.

 "Pfft!"

 He coughed out a mouthful of blood as color drained from his face. His eyes dimmed as his bones were all broken; even his organs were shattered!

 If not for his final attempt to fight back, that tail would have whipped him into a mist of blood!

 The difference was too great.

 They were on completely different levels.

 "It's really… not me! I've only just arrived and didn't even enter."

 Enduring the massive pain, the Palace Lord gasped with a trembling voice.

 "Who else could it be if it wasn't you!"

 The divine dragon hovered in midair and looked down at the Palace Lord as it questioned him loudly. Its eyes were filled with a frosty killing intent.

 The Palace Lord took a deep breath and said, "Fellow Daoist of the dragon race, please listen to me. The reason why I came here was because I was trying to kill someone. Your descendant must have been eaten by that person. He's the true murderer!"

 "I believe that he is still around here! He must have used some kind of trick to conceal himself and must not have gone far!"

 Upon hearing that, Su Zimo and the gray robed cultivator who were hiding in the corner felt their hearts clench - they were so scared that they did not even dare to take deep breaths.

 The gray robed cultivator lamented internally.

 While it was true that his rag had the ability to deceive one's vision, it was also based on the circumstances.

 Be it whether the dragon's egg was stolen or eaten, the divine dragon would definitely be heavily affected by that blow. In that troubled state, it would go crazy and lose its mind, rushing out to hunt for the murderer immediately.

 With the rag to conceal their bodies and hide their auras, it would be easy to escape at that moment.

 Furthermore, the divine dragon would not have expected that instead of leaving right away, they would be hiding within the cave.

 That was the psychological blind spot.

 However, the gray robed cultivator did not expect that this Palace Lord would appear out of nowhere in the chaos.

 Hunting Su Zimo to this place, he deduced that Su Zimo was in the cave with the guidance of the blood curse's power!

 That was the reason why the Palace Lord said what he said.

 If the dragon turned around and searched the cave, the gray robed cultivator's rag turn into a complete ornament!

 The rag could hide them from the detection of Golden Cores or even Nascent Souls with extreme ease.

 However, it was a fool's dream to think that it could hide them from the detection of an adult dragon.

 Right after the Palace Lord said that, silence descended outside.

 The atmosphere turned extremely strange.

 The world seemed to have stopped!

 A look of determination flashed through the gray robed cultivator's eyes as he reached for his storage bag while putting away the rag at the same time.

 At this moment, if they continued hiding, it would just be deceiving themselves.

 A talisman appeared in the palms of the gray robed cultivator.

 Minor Transference Talisman!

 This was a type of talisman in the ancient era which had been lost through the times.

 Even in the ancient era, the Minor Transference Talisman was famous and was extremely rare.

 Crushing a Minor Transference Talisman could bring someone away from their current location instantly, teleporting them thousands of kilometers away!

 While the end point was uncertain, an ability like that was enough to move every cultivator.

 After all, it meant that any cultivators in possession of the Minor Transference Talisman could instantly escape from danger and ensure that they would not die!

 The value of a Minor Transference Talisman was self-evident.

 Using one meant that there was one less available.

 In the current cultivation world, the Minor Transference Talisman was something considered to be priceless. No amount of spirit stones could buy one.

 To be fair, the gray robed cultivator had not expected to make use of the Minor Transference Talisman in his original plans.

 However, given the pressing circumstances, he was going to die if he did not use it!

 The moment the gray robed cultivator pulled away the rag, two men appeared, standing in the deepest corner of the cave.

 The Palace Lord blinked his green eyes - this was the first time he caught sight of Su Zimo.

 As for Su Zimo, this was also the first time he saw his pursuer.

 Even though it was a short moment, the two of them memorized each other immediately.

 The next moment, Su Zimo caught sight of the primordial life form spiraled in the skies.

 Psst!

 His heart skipped a beat as his pupils constricted right away, gasping for a breath of cold air.

 It was too shocking!

 If he had not seen it himself, Su Zimo would not have been able to imagine that a life form could grow to such an extent while radiating such a terrifying and intimidating presence!

 In front of this primordial life form, Su Zimo actually felt a sense of insignificance and an urge to prostrate himself in worship.

 It was as if the other party was incomparably noble and supreme!

 The thought gushed into his mind, as though it was deeply embedded in the foundation of his bloodline.

 Su Zimo frowned.

 This feeling made him feel extremely disgusted.

 Unless he was willing, Su Zimo would not bow down or kneel to anyone!

 He narrowed his eyes with a burning gaze. Against the might of the divine dragon, he puffed up his chest instead while a trace of sharp killing intent was revealed in his eyes!

 The moment that humble feeling emerged, Su Zimo crushed it into nothingness!

 While the change that happened in Su Zimo was extremely short, almost instantaneous, the gray robed cultivator sensed it.

 He looked at Su Zimo deeply.

 This was the first time he felt that this green-robed cultivator was not simple.

 He was the only one who knew clearly how difficult it would be to break free from the authoritative might and aura of someone from the dragon race.

 Not only did it require an indestructible willpower, it also required a confidence that bordered towards arrogance and a type of dominance that would have one look down upon the entire world and fear nothing!

 There might be cultivators out there who could fulfill some of those requirements.

 However, there were only a few who could meet all three.

 Su Zimo in front of him was one of them.

 If Su Zimo had already given the gray robed cultivator a newfound respect, the black and unassuming little dog in Su Zimo's robes was even more incredible!

 "How is that possible?"

 The gray robed cultivator's eyes were filled with disbelief.

 Against the divine dragon that was spiraling in the skies with a holy light shimmering around it and menacing horns on its head, there was no trace of fear to be found in Night Spirit's eyes!

 Most of its body was hidden in Su Zimo's embrace, revealing only a pair of pitch black eyes. With a calm expression, it glared at the divine dragon in the skies coldly.

 Night Spirit's gaze was a little strange such that the gray robed cultivator could not put it to words.

 However, he would always remember that gaze.

 Many years later, when the gray robed cultivator finally found out about Night Spirit's origin, he would be enlightened upon recalling this gaze…
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 Chapter 244 - Escape

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Towards Su Zimo, the gray robed cultivator bore extreme resentment the entire time.

 If not for this person, he would have long escaped unscathed after stealing the dragon's egg. In the future, he would have nurtured a divine dragon - how glorious would that be?

 But now, not only was the dragon's egg gone, even the most precious and rarest treasure in his possession, the Minor Transference Talisman, was taken out!

 'This is a huge loss!"

 The gray robed cultivator cursed internally. After crushing the Minor Transference Talisman, his first instinct was to send Su Zimo flying with a kick!

 He was vengeful!

 Why else would he have landed in such a sorry state if not for that green-robed cultivator?

 However, when he sensed the change in Su Zimo alongside Night Spirit's gaze, the gray robed cultivator changed his mind at the last minute.

 He decided to take the green-robed cultivator and that black dog along with him!

 "That's…. a Minor Transference Talisman?"

 The Blood Crow Palace's Lord's gaze narrowed as he instantly recognized that talisman.

 The Minor Transference Talisman was crushed.

 An extremely strange energy fluctuation burst forth from the gray robed cultivator's palm.

 A sudden violent tremble broke out in the space!

 Right after, a humongous vortex appeared behind the gray robed cultivator; its core was dark and bottomless like a black hole!

 An extremely powerful suction force worked itself on the gray robed cultivator.

 Before he was dragged into the black hole, the gray robed cultivator reached out and grabbed Su Zimo's arm, yanking the latter along.

 The entire process seemed very slow upon narration but in fact, it occurred in the split of a moment.

 Swoosh!

 The two figures were swallowed whole by the black hole and disappeared.

 Almost instantly, the divine dragon that was still in the skies transformed into a massive beam of green light and descended upon the middle of the mountain, causing the godly mountain to crack and collapse on the spot!

 Even though the divine dragon's speed was fast enough, it was still a step slower.

 "Roar!"

 Enraged, it opened its blood red mouth and saliva dripped down, howling with an earth-shattering dragon's roar that reverberated through the world!

 Around the head of the divine dragon, the sound seemed to be corporeal and formed ripples that spread in all directions, sweeping through the entire primordial ruin such that the countless corpses in the sea of bones were sent jumping!

 Countless white boned beasts were awakened, seemingly summoned.

 Even the skeleton of a dragon that permeated through the entire sea of bones was vibrating as if it wanted to soar into the heavens!

 The moment the dragon's roar ended, a faint dragon's roar could be heard from a valley made up of a mountain range behind the godly mountain.

 The dragon's roar from the valley was neither loud nor clear, but it carried the weight of time - it was dignified and majestic!

 "Ugh!"

 The Palace Lord grunted in pain, looking even more terrible.

 The dragon roar from the valley seemed insignificant, but it almost shattered his Essence Spirit!

 The white boned beasts that were formed in the sea of bones collapsed into many bones and fell to the ground once more.

 Intersecting in the air, the two dragon roars seemed to be communicating something.

 The divine dragon in the air above was extremely furious, howling in a frenzied manner.

 However, the dragon roar from the valley seemed to be trying to stop it.

 The argument between both parties grew more intense and could not sustain any longer. Finally, the divine dragon let out a final roar and turned into a green beam of light, disappearing from the skies above the godly mountain as it sped towards the outside of the sea of bones.

 …

 There were many cultivators pacing around the perimeter of the primordial forest still.

 These were extremely cautious cultivators who did not dare to step foot into the primordial forest casually.

 However, they were indignant about leaving just like that as well.

 Not long later, a loud roar burst forth from the direction of the primordial ruin.

 Some of the cultivators frowned. Vaguely sensing that something was amiss, fear flickered in their eyes as they turned and left.

 But for most of the cultivators, they were excited as they discussed fervently. Flying into the skies, they kept looking towards the ruin.

 "That voice is so strange. I wonder what sort of beast that is."

 "By the sounds of it, that beast is not weak. It might be a beast from the primordial era that's already extinct in Tianhuang Mainland."

 "Hmph, if that beast dares to show itself, I'll definitely take it down personally and force it into a blood oath with me!"

 Before long, a towering divine dragon with a head of horns crossed the sea of bones, the primordial forest, and arrived in the air with an imposing aura. Looking down at the vast land, it emitted a terrifying pressure with a murderous look in its eyes.

 Everyone was aghast!

 The cultivators that were in midair felt their limbs go cold and limp as they fell to the ground one after another.

 Thud! Thud!

 The cultivators that were standing all knelt down.

 Under the boundless might of the dragon, the thousands of cultivators trembled with pale faces in silence.

 The cultivator who said that he was going to take down the beast was already scared out of his wits, peeing and shitting on the spot. Kneeling on the ground, he kowtowed profusely.

 "Roar!"

 The divine dragon roared into the sky.

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 Outside the primordial forest, thousands of cultivators exploded, turning into a bloody mist of flesh and sludge as they died on the spot!

 The cultivators who left earlier were shocked when they saw the scene from afar.

 It was too tragic!

 Several thousand cultivators, including Golden Cores, could not even withstand the howl of a divine dragon!

 In the blink of an eye, the area outside the primordial forest turned into an Asura hell with corpses strewn all over and rivers of blood.

 The divine dragon hated those cultivators to the core.

 To it, those people were no different from the two who had escaped.

 After taking a closer look, the divine dragon soared into the skies and flew above the nine heavens with a murderous killing intent. Speeding into the distance, it disappeared into the skies above the primordial ruin before long.

 …

 It was only until then that the Palace Lord let out a heave of relief.

 He had survived?

 Lying on the ground, everything felt surreal and the Palace Lord had a dazed expression.

 Fortunately, the divine dragon chose to leave in the end. Otherwise, he was dead for sure!

 Standing up with much difficulty, the Palace Lord clutched his blood-colored bone staff and trawled his immensely injured body to cross the sea of bones, arriving before the primordial forest once more.

 "Master!"

 The Blood Crow King had been waiting for a long time. When he saw the terrible state the Palace Lord was in, his expression changed as he hurriedly rushed up to support the latter.

 "What's going on? How did this happen?" The Blood Crow King was a little lost.

 Gritting his teeth, the Palace Lord clenched his teeth, revealing an endless amount of hatred in his eyes as he trembled in rage.

 At this moment, he was finally regaining his senses.

 Right from the beginning, this chase was already part of Su Zimo's trap.

 Not only did he fail to kill that lad personally, he nearly died - it was a complete failure!

 The injuries on his body were immense and he would require several decades of recuperation to recover.

 "Su Zimo, fufufu… you must live well. Don't let anything happen to you. The moment I reappear, that will be the time for you to die!"

 The Palace Lord's expression was grim as he let out a series of laughter with a vicious gaze.

 The Blood Crow King stood at the side, not daring to say anything.

 A long while later, the Palace Lord took a deep breath of air and said in a low voice, "Let's go! Back to Black Crow Mountain!"

 "Master, it's going to be hard for us to cross this primordial forest given your serious injuries."

 "Call all of your clansmen here! Even if those blood crows have to die here, they have to make a path for me to get out!"

 After a moment of silence, the Blood Crow King nodded. "Understood."
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 In the void thousands of kilometers away from the primordial ruin, a gigantic black hole appeared and two figures tumbled out of it, landing heavily onto the ground with a massive dust cloud.

 Su Zimo's body was strong and he felt nothing much.

 "Ouch!"

 On the other hand, the gray robed cultivator was crying out in pain.

 While he was a Golden Core, his physique was not as strong as Su Zimo's. The fall had him baring his teeth and hissing in pain.

 Looking around, Su Zimo realized that they had left the primordial ruin and arrived at a completely foreign place.

 Minor Transference Talisman."

 His eyes shimmered as he murmured.

 He knew nothing about talismans and that was the first time he had heard of that talisman as well.

 However, the ability of the Minor Transference Talisman was an eye-opener for Su Zimo.

 Space teleportation!

 In Tianhuang Mainland, most cultivators who wanted to teleport had to set up teleportation formations in advance.

 The higher the level of the teleportation formation, the further they could be teleported.

 Su Zimo had never expected that a seemingly simple talisman could actually activate the effect of space teleportation!

 To be fair, given those circumstances, it would be impossible for him and the gray robed cultivator to escape if not for the Minor Transference Talisman.

 His mind flashed as he recalled that shocking final glimpse he had before leaving the primordial ruin.

 That massively slender body that was covered in scales as though it was flowing with water of steel. Its head was hideous and it had sharp claws, letting out an explosive power of might from head to toe!

 That loud and clear roar that could pierce gold and crack rocks could only be perfectly described as a dragon's roar.

 "Was… that really a dragon?"

 Looking at the gray robed cultivator, Su Zimo could not help but ask.

 The many things that Su Zimo experienced today had completely exceeded his understanding of the world, the cultivation world and Tianhuang Mainland.

 Until now, Su Zimo could not believe that an actual living, breathing dragon had appeared before him!

 Furthermore, he was nearly killed by that dragon!

 When he heard Su Zimo's question, the gray robed cultivator rolled his eyes and scoffed coldly, "What else do you think?"

 It was really a dragon!

 In the distant primordial era, there was an incomparably strong race known as the dragon race.

 Right after, Su Zimo thought of something.

 Since that green life form was a dragon, that meant that the gigantic egg inside the cave… was a dragon's egg!

 "I actually ate a dragon!"

 Su Zimo was shocked.

 Or rather, to be accurate, it was half a dragon.

 Night Spirit ate the other half.

 The gray robed cultivator who was still seated on the ground got more frustrated the more he thought about it.

 When he heard Su Zimo mumbling to himself at the side, he was even more furious and could not help but stand up. Advancing forward, he glared at Su Zimo and gritted his teeth. "You also know that you ate a dragon?!"

 "Of all things, why did you have to eat a dragon's egg?"

 "If you didn't eat that egg, it'll definitely give birth to a divine dragon in the future after I steal it! And now? I got nothing at all!"

 Before Su Zimo could react, Night Spirit, who was hiding in his robes, suddenly extended its sharp claws with a cold gaze.

 It was as if it would attack without hesitation if the gray robed cultivator had any strange movements!

 The moment Night Spirit extended its claws, the gray robed cultivator felt a cold air blow past his back.

 Sensing something, he lowered his head and glared at Night Spirit, hollering, "Why? You want to bite me, black dog? You arrogant little… eh?"

 Looking at Night Spirit's claws, the gray robed cultivator narrowed his gaze and remarked softly.

 The thickness of Night Spirit's claw was almost identical to the hole on the dragon's egg!

 "Oh!"

 Realization dawned on the gray robed cultivator as he said, "That whole mess… this black dog was actually the one that started it!"

 Seeing the crazy manner of the gray robed cultivator, Night Spirit did not sense any hostility from him and was no longer bothered. It half-closed its eyes and sprawled on Su Zimo's chest again.

 The gray robed cultivator sized Night Spirit up and pondered deeply.

 Initially, he thought that Night Spirit was nothing but a mere dog.

 He even mocked Su Zimo for raising a dog as a spirit beast.

 However, from the looks of it, Night Spirit was not so simple!

 A mere dog aside, even ancient remnant beasts or pure-blooded ferocious beasts might hesitate to eat if a dragon's egg was placed in front of them.

 However, no matter how the gray robed cultivator thought about it, he could not find any demon beasts that could match with Night Spirit.

 Rubbing his chin, the gray robed cultivator rolled his eyes as a thought slowly arose in his mind.

 Right then, Su Zimo asked at the side, "I'm Su Zimo of Ethereal Peak. Fellow Daoist, may I know your name?"

 "Lin Xuanji."

 The gray robed cultivator's attention was mostly on Night Spirit as he replied without much thought.

 Nodding his head, Su Zimo cupped his fists solemnly. "Thank you for saving me this time. If I have a chance, I'll definitely repay you in the future."

 "There's no need for a future. You can do it now."

 Lin Xuanji let out a smile and pointed to Night Spirit in Su Zimo's embrace. "Daoist, we'll consider your debt repaid if you give me that dog. How about it?"

 Even though Lin Xuanji could not tell Night Spirit's background, he could tell that it had a great potential!

 Even if it was truly a dog, it could definitely transform into a ferocious and terrifying spirit beast after eating half a dragon's egg!

 Lin Xuanji could vaguely sense that if he could take Night Spirit away, it would definitely make up for his loss this time.

 "Night Spirit?"

 Su Zimo froze for a moment.

 He had not expected that Lin Xuanji would target Night Spirit.

 Chuckling, Su Zimo replied, "It's not a problem for me to agree. However, Night Spirit will definitely not leave with you."

 "Hehe!"

 Lin Xuanji let out a strange chuckle and asked, "So, you're agreeable to that? If you are, then we are even and no one owes anyone anything. How about that?"

 "Sure."

 Su Zimo nodded, smiling internally.

 He knew Night Spirit's temperament best - the gray robed cultivator would definitely be at a loss for wanting to target Night Spirit!

 "Great!"

 Lin Xuanji patted Su Zimo on the shoulder. "As long as you're agreeable, leave the rest to me. I'll show you my capabilities too!"

 Su Zimo smiled without replying.

 Coming before Night Spirit, Lin Xuanji asked with a smile, "Little black dog, come with me?"

 Night Spirit ignored him and closed its eyes, seemingly asleep.

 Lin Xuanji lifted the folding fan in his hands and tapped towards Night Spirit's head, chiding softly, "This little fellow is quite good at pretending."

 Just as the folding fan was about to land on Night Spirit's head, it suddenly woke up!

 It raised its head and bit Lin Xuanji's folding fan, letting out a threatening growl from its throat.

 "Hey!"

 Lin Xuanji panicked and withdrew his folding fan hurriedly.

 However, Night Spirit bit on tightly and refused to relent.

 "Don't!"

 Lin Xuanji waved the folding fan in his hands so frantically that his arm was almost dislocated. Only then did he manage to throw Night Spirit off.

 Su Zimo swept his gaze over Lin Xuanji's folding fan with a calm expression.

 That folding fan was a treasure!

 Night Spirit's bite was strong enough to snap even the Demon Suppressing Rope. However, the folding fan was not even scratched at all!
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 "Mad dog!" 

 Lin Xuanji almost broke out in cold sweat.

 This little thing did not look very big and seemed like it was just born recently. However, it was quite strong and nearly pulled the folding fan away from his hand!

 The folding fan in Lin Xuanji's hand was quite powerful - it was a symbol of his lineage.

 If he really lost the fan, he would probably lose his life.

 Furthermore, he could not afford to lose it!

 The more Lin Xuanji thought about it, the more afraid he got.

 If Night Spirit had really snatched his folding fan away, how would he tell the old man upon returning?

 That his folding fan was lost and taken away by a dog…?

 The old man would definitely whip him to death!

 At that thought, Lin Xuanji glared at Night Spirit angrily.

 Naturally, Night Spirit was unabashed and glared back as well.

 The man and beast glared at one another. After a while, Lin Xuanji gave up and revealed a friendly smile. "Mad dog… Ahem, Night Spirit. What do you think this is?"

 With that said, Lin Xuanji took out a small bottle from his storage bag and removed the bottle stopper. Instantly, a strong herbal fragrance wafted out.

 There was even a faint smell of blood mixed with the herbal fragrance.

 Blood Flesh Elixir!

 The Blood Flesh Elixir was refined using the blood and flesh essence of demon beasts. Coupled with many other herbs and an arduous process, the final product was a favorite of many demon beasts.

 The grade of Blood Flesh Elixir required depended on the level of demon beast one was trying to suppress.

 The Blood Flesh Elixir before them was of quite a high level. It could be a Grade 2 or even 3 elixir!

 Even though Su Zimo had dabbled in elixir refinement, in all fairness, he could only refine Grade 1 elixirs.

 Furthermore, ever since the five peaks face-off, he had no intention of spending any more effort and time on elixir refinement.

 He had to give it up!

 As the grade of elixirs increased, the demands of the elixir refinement techniques would be higher and the recipes would get more complex as well.

 Su Zimo was not a god and did not have that much time and energy.

 The path he wanted to take was one fraught with difficulties. On the basis of both immortality and demonic cultivation, he could only choose between weapon or elixir refinement and Su Zimo chose the former.

 If it was spirit tiger or little crane, both would have lunged for this Blood Flesh Elixir in a frenzied manner the moment they saw it!

 No matter the consequences, they would just eat it first.

 However, Night Spirit was extremely calm. It eyed the Blood Flesh Elixir in disdain and pouted its lips.

 "Fu*k!""

 Lin Xuanji was provoked.

 He could sense his pride being insulted and trampled on by that gaze!

 "I'm actually being despised by a dog!"

 Lin Xuanji was so angry that his entire body was trembling and his eyes were red.

 Su Zimo smiled and patted Lin Xuanji on the shoulder, saying earnestly, "You'll get used to it."

 Lin Xuanji: "…"

 Indignant, Lin Xuanji took out another bunch of treasures from his storage bag. There were countless pills and elixirs that shone brightly and emanated with fragrance; there were even Inner Cores of demon beasts within.

 Night Spirit narrowed its gaze and leaned against Su Zimo's chest lazily, ignoring Lin Xuanji.

 Lin Xuanji was upset.

 A moment later, he could not take it anymore. Inching furtively over to Su Zimo, he whispered, "Fellow Daoist, what does that mad dog like? Tell me."

 Su Zimo had an idea and nodded. "I can tell you, but you've got to exchange something for it."

 "What?"

 Lin Xuanji took a half-step back, his face filled with vigilance.

 "That Minor Transference Talisman… Do you have any more? Sell me some of them," Su Zimo said.

 Lin Xuanji nearly spat out blood.

 His face was grim and his body trembled, seemingly angry to the verge of collapsing. Seeing that, Su Zimo hurriedly added, "I'm going to buy them with spirit stones, not taking it away from you. Fellow Daoist, you're getting too worked up."

 Su Zimo did not know the preciousness of the Minor Transference Talisman and merely took it as a talisman that had a price tagged to it.

 Lin Xuanji's mouth cramped up as he glared at Su Zimo angrily, gritting his teeth and saying word by word, "I only had one f*cking piece and you're asking for a few pieces… do you think that the Minor Transference Talisman is some cabbage you can purchase off the streets?!"

 That last sentence was almost entirely shouted by Lin Xuanji…

 After shouting, he panted heavily. Still indignant, he said to Night Spirit, "Night Spirit, your master is way too ignorant. There's no potential to grow by sticking with him!"

 Shrugging his shoulders, Lin Xuanji was high-spirited as he declared proudly, "Let me tell you, if you were to follow me, I guarantee that you'll definitely have anything you want to eat in the future…"

 "Heeya!"

 Upon hearing that, Night Spirit's eyes suddenly lit up as it cried softly, seemingly moved.

 Lin Xuanji's voice came to a halt.

 "Ow?"

 "There's a reaction?"

 Elated, he looked at Su Zimo excitedly, "Fellow Daoist, what did Night Spirit just say?"

 Suppressing his laughter, Su Zimo replied, "Night Spirit said that it wants to eat dragon eggs. It's asking if you can get any?"

 Lin Xuanji: "…"

 "Y-Y-You…! You guys…!"

 Lin Xuanji pointed at Su Zimo and Night Spirit. His nose was crooked from anger and his voice was quivering.

 He felt that if he continued to stay with this man and beast, he would definitely break down.

 "Hmph, good luck to you guys!"

 With a furious flick of his sleeves, Lin Xuanji soared into the air and flew off into the distance.

 "No matter what, thank you, fellow Daoist!"

 Seeing that Lin Xuanji was about to disappear, Su Zimo hurriedly shouted.

 Those words were truly from the bottom of his heart.

 If not for Lin Xuanji, he would have died inside the primordial ruin.

 When he heard that, Lin Xuanji who was speeding in the skies felt his legs give way and almost fell.

 Su Zimo had reaped quite a lot from this trip. Not only did he manage to remove the power of the Blood Slave Art remaining in his body, he even managed to eat a dragon's egg.

 However, Lin Xuanji got nothing at all.

 All he got was a little bit of leftover juice…

 Lin Xuanji continued speeding through the wind, feeling more upset the more he thought about it.

 He had cultivated for dozens of years. As the successor of one of the top factions of Tianhuang Mainland, when had he ever suffered such a loss?

 "That person must be the reincarnation of a jinx! Why else would my luck be so bad when I'm around him? Disciple of Ethereal Peak? Hmph, hmph! I've got to divine who he is and his background alongside the secrets he's hiding!"

 With that said, Lin Xuanji took a deep breath of air and a gray, gentle light appeared in his pupils. It spread out slowly, turning into a thin layer of haze that veiled his eyes.

 Opening his palm, Lin Xuanji's thumb made repeated contact with his other four fingers, tapping in a furious speed.

 A mysterious, profound power swirled around Lin Xuanji's fingertips.

 "Oh?"

 After a long time, Lin Xuanji's body trembled and the gray fog in his eyes dispersed. Stunned, he muttered to himself, "How is this possible? I'm unable to divine it?"

 His face was grim as he frowned.

 "That person is only a Foundation Establishment Cultivator, why can't I divine it?"

 "It doesn't make sense."

 "Could… someone be concealing the heavenly secrets?"

 Lin Xuanji's gaze narrowed as he murmured softly, "There's a supreme expert backing this lad?"
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 After Lin Xuanji left, Su Zimo took out the map and compared against it carefully.

 A moment later, he discovered to his shock that his current location was less than five kilometers away from the capital of the Great Zhou Dynasty!

 The Minor Transference Talisman that was used in the primordial ruin had actually teleported them nearby the Great Zhou's capital!

 After the battle at Dongling Valley, Su Zimo's rampant escape had brought him a long way away from Ethereal Peak.

 Without any other means, given his cultivation realm, if he were to leave from this place, it would take him several months to reach back to Ethereal Peak even if he were to rush day and night without any rest or sleep.

 Worried about the safety of everyone from Ethereal Peak, Su Zimo pondered for a moment and decided to check out the capital first and see if he could find out any news.

 Putting away the map, he soared into the skies on his flying sword with Night Spirit and sped in the direction of the capital.

 An hour later, at the border between the sky and the ground ahead, a towering black walled city came into view.

 The city wall extended from the ground left and right, but there was no end to it!

 One could feel the grandeur of the city merely by looking from afar!

 It was as if a primordial divine dragon was lying on the horizon.

 "That's the Great Zhou's capital?"

 The closer he approached the city, the more he could feel its magnificence.

 Compared to the city before him, the Yan Country's capital was like a mansion in a real city - it was a world of a difference.

 At a close distance, one could clearly see signs of the surface of the city walls being weathered by the elements. While it was old and mottled, the city stood upright and indestructible over countless years!

 That was because this was the core of the Great Zhou Dynasty.

 The Emperor's territory, the capital of the dynasty!

 There were three tall city gates in the direction of Su Zimo's city wall where many guards of the capital stood on both sides. The traffic was endless and more than half of them were cultivators!

 "Hey, that cultivator up there! Anyone that's beneath Golden Core is forbidden from flying in the capital. Come down quickly!"

 Right then, a shout from the city gate interrupted Su Zimo's thoughts.

 Unknowingly, he had already arrived at the city gate of the capital on his flying sword and the guard below was referring to him.

 Even a vassal state like Yan Country had various rules in its capital, let alone this majestic city that was the capital of the Great Zhou Dynasty!

 Putting away his flying sword, Su Zimo descended in front of the city gate and headed into the capital with the crowd.

 He looked around carefully and noticed that the guards would collect ten spirit stones as entrance fee each time they encountered cultivators.

 Qi Refinement Warriors paid ten inferior-grade spirit stones while Foundation Establishment Cultivators paid ten middle-grade spirit stones.

 As for Golden Cores, they could enter directly.

 Su Zimo was not bothered by the rules and did not want any trouble, so he handed ten middle-grade spirit stones casually to a guard.

 One of the guards could tell that it was Su Zimo's first time in the capital and reminded him out of kindness that there were many rules in the capital and he should watch out for them.

 If he broke any, he could be kicked out of the capital for minor offenses. As for major offenses, he could be dealt with severely!

 Expressing his thanks, Su Zimo entered the capital.

 Upon entering, he nodded silently.

 The spirit qi in the capital was clearly thicker than outside.

 There should be an array formation master who set up a massive Spirit Gathering Formation in and out of the Great Zhou's capital to achieve such an effect.

 Su Zimo walked through the long street paved with bluestone and fell into deep thought.

 Even Golden Cores would not be able to attain true inedia and had to eat.

 Only Nascent Souls would possess supreme Dharmic powers and were able to consume rain dews and absorb the essences of the universe. Nourishing their bodies with the qi of day and night, they could attain inedia.

 Therefore, the best place to obtain information in the Great Zhou's capital was a restaurant.

 Raising his head, Su Zimo caught sight of a two storied restaurant not far away on his left.

 Noon had yet to arrive but there were already plenty of customers within, mostly cultivators.

 Entering the restaurant, Su Zimo did not head up to the private rooms on the second floor. Instead, he looked for a seat nearby the windows on the first floor and sat down, casually ordering some food.

 Before long, more people gathered on the first floor.

 Many cultivators were gathered in small groups as they discussed the recent happenings of the cultivation world.

 Su Zimo listened in while sipping his drink in no hurry.

 A long time later, someone in the crowd suddenly remarked, "There's two more years till the sect competition. I think Ethereal Peak is doomed this time round."

 "That's right. Because of such a huge change in Ethereal Peak, there will be plenty of empty spots on the four ranking lists. Let's see who's able to clinch the top seat this time round."

 "Yes, I think many sects and cultivators have their sights set on the primordial ruin and are thinking of finding some treasure there. By that time, they will definitely shine in the sect competition."

 Just as everyone was discussing, a green-robed cultivator popped out of nowhere and asked suddenly, "I heard that many Foundation Establishment Cultivators of Ethereal Peak were killed at Dongling Valley. What happened thereafter? How many disciples of Ethereal Peak managed to escape?"

 Everyone turned to look at Su Zimo with weird gazes.

 He gave an embarrassed smile. "I've been out adventuring for a long time and have just returned. This is the first time I'm hearing of this."

 "Oh."

 The cultivators nodded in realization.

 Someone said, "That massacre was a huge blow for Ethereal Peak! From what I know, only a dozen or so out of the many Foundation Establishment disciples managed to escape. Of the three great legacy disciples, two of them died in that battle."

 Su Zimo felt slightly better that it wasn't a complete annihilation.

 However, he was still worried about little fatty and Leng Rou's safety.

 "What about the Golden Cores of Ethereal Peak? What happened to them?" Su Zimo pondered for a moment and asked.

 "It's even worse!"

 A cultivator at the side shook his head and replied, "I heard that of Ethereal Peak's five Golden Cores, only one managed to escape and he was seriously injured. No one knows if he's dead or alive."

 Su Zimo sighed internally.

 As they had mentioned, the blow for Ethereal Peak was huge!

 Almost all of their top Foundation Establishment Cultivators had perished in Dongling Valley.

 Only, he did not know whether Peak Master Wen Xuan or Elder Yu was the Golden Core who had escaped.

 Right then, another cultivator added, "I heard news that initially, none of the Ethereal Peak disciples could escape at all. However, a change happened to the situation. In order to save his sect mates, one of the disciples decided to sacrifice himself and lure away more than half of the enemies…"

 "Yes, I've heard about that as well. It's truly a pity that someone like that is dead," Another person shook his head with a regrettable expression.

 Su Zimo realized that the disciple of Ethereal Peak they were talking about should be referring to him. However, what they knew was far from the actual truth.

 "Actually, that person might not be dead, right?" Su Zimo continued casually.

 "Heh!"

 Someone scoffed coldly, "He was being hunted down by a few Golden Cores and countless Foundation Establishment Cultivators. How could he have survived?"

 Another cultivator chimed in, "If he's not dead, I'll pluck my head off right now and let you guys kick it around like a ball…"
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 In the northwestern corner of the Great Zhou Dynasty, there was a prefecture city called Yongxing City. There were all sorts of people gathered there and it was bustling with life.

 In a corner of Yongxing City, a group of people were huddled together.

 In the middle of the crowd, there was an empty space with a table and an old man. Wearing a white crown and long robes, he had a tall beard and rosy cheeks as he leaned back against a chair.

 The old man's left hand was resting on a wooden block on the table while he waved a paper fan with his right. As he spoke with a smooth eloquence, everyone around him was mesmerized.

 Looking at his attire, alongside the wooden block on the table and the folding fan in his hand, it was obvious that this was a storyteller. Traveling among common folk, this was somebody that was specialized in the tales of the supernatural.

 The stories told by storytellers were magnificent and bewildering - they were most attractive to mortals.

 "That battle was so intense that the skies went dark and the earth shattered. Corpses were strewn all over the ground as fresh blood flowed in an extremely tragic manner!"

 Waving his paper fan, the elderly man said in a clear voice, "This powerful being of the human race took a step forth, causing the voids to tremble. A shout of his could fell the stars; a back flip of his palm could summon the clouds and a front flip could summon the rain. While that divine dragon was strong with the ability to topple mountains and oceans while overturning the heavens and moon, it could not defeat that man."

 Everyone listened intently.

 "A massive battle continued for two days and nights and finally, the divine dragon was slain by that man! Fresh blood splattered from the divine dragon's body endlessly. Many living beings that could not dodge in time and were splashed by the blood exploded to the death on the spot, unable to withstand the divine dragon's power of bloodline with their bodies…"

 Many people were secretly shocked and gasped.

 Seeing everyone's reactions, the old man was very pleased. He waved his fan gently and stroked his beard with a smile.

 "Fufu… "

 Right then, a sneer could be heard from outside the crowd.

 "These illusory untruths are merely enough to fool mortals. What a joke. Who would have the stamina to fight for two days and nights? Divine dragons? You were speaking as though you've seen one before."

 The person who spoke was a Foundation Establishment Cultivator.

 When this person happened to pass by this place, he paused to listen for a while and could not help but sneer.

 In truth, true cultivators did not care about listening to such stories as they could easily differentiate between truth and fiction.

 Seeing that he was exposed, the old man's face turned red, seemingly from embarrassment. He straightened his neck and asked, "How do you know I've never seen one before?"

 "Oh?"

 The Foundation Establishment Cultivator glanced askance at the old man and sneered, "You don't have any spirit qi in your body so you can't be a cultivator. If so, I want to ask you. Where did you see the divine dragon, huh?"

 Using the Spirit Peering Art, it was easy to detect that this old man was a mere mortal.

 The moment the old man heard that the other party was a cultivator, his aura weakened. Avoiding eye contact and retracting his neck, he muttered softly, "In any case, I've seen it before."

 The Foundation Establishment Cultivator pouted his lips and scoffed coldly before leaving.

 Not far away, there was a man dressed in gray robes. Slightly rotund with a beardless face, he was holding a folding fan as well as he walked towards them.

 "Storyteller, why don't you continue?"

 Someone at the side urged impatiently.

 The old man swept his gaze around. When he saw who it was, the wooden block in his hand landed, ringing with a resounding slap.

 "If you want to know what happened, wait for the next session!"

 Keeping the wooden block, the old man closed his paper fan and waved. "Alright, let's disperse. We'll continue another day."

 "Tsk!"

 The crowd booed.

 Seeing that the old man was standing to leave, the crowd no longer lingered and dispersed as well.

 Entering the crowd, the old man disappeared within a couple of steps.

 In an empty corner, the old man and a gray robed cultivator met.

 "Old man, I failed. I didn't get it."

 The gray robed cultivator with the dispirited expression was Lin Xuanji who had just escaped from the primordial ruin.

 Stroking his long beard, the old man looked unfathomable as he replied with a smile, "I expected that."

 "Fu*k!""

 When Lin Xuanji heard that, he hopped in anger. "You're vicious, old man! If you've already divined it from the start, why did you still want me to head to that place? I nearly lost my life!"

 "What do you know?"

 The old man said with a calm expression, "The divination that I divined showed that this was a dangerous journey. Although you're destined to fail, this journey will be worth it for you!"

 "Is… it?" Lin Xuanji ground his teeth and asked.

 "Of course. My divination is never wrong," The old man was confident.

 Lin Xuanji could not hold it in any longer and yelled, "I didn't manage to get any sh*t! I only got a little bit of egg juice and it was left behind by a dog!"

 "What egg juice? What dog?" The old man was a little confused after being sprayed with a facial of saliva.

 Lin Xuanji recounted the events in the dragon lair of the primordial ruin in detail.

 "You ate the dragon's egg? You're twisted!" The old man was so angry that he was trembling. He raised his hand and ruthlessly slapped Lin Xuanji's face.

 "Hey, don't hit me! Stop! It wasn't me…! It was that Su Zimo and a dog…!"

 Lin Xuanji kept dodging but it was useless. With a resounding slap, a red palm print appeared on his cheek.

 "Old man, I've also used the Minor Transference Talisman."

 Piak!

 Without another word, the old man sent another slap flying.

 Another palm print appeared on Lin Xuanji's right cheek that could not fade away.

 Stroking his beard, the old man frowned. "This doesn't make any sense. The divination can't be wrong and you should have gained from this journey. Could it be that… this divination was referring to that Su Zimo?"

 "Right, old man. That guy has some sort of skill such that I can't divine his background and fortune," Lin Xuanji said.

 "There's such a thing?"

 A subtle ripple emanated from the old man's glabella that shrouded the entire capital in an instant. Before long, it located Su Zimo within a restaurant.

 Gentle threads appeared in the old man's eyes that spread out swiftly into a hazy fog.

 Opening his palm, the old man began to divine.

 As time passed, the old man frowned deeper while his expression turned grimmer and paler.

 Given the old man's cultivation realm, he should be able to divine a Foundation Establishment Cultivator almost instantly.

 But now, two hours have passed.

 Next to him, Lin Xuanji waited with bated breath silently, afraid that he would disturb the old man.

 Another hour passed and the old man's body shuddered. With a grunt, the gentle threads dispersed and blood vessels appeared in a terrifying manner!

 "Old man, how are you?"

 Lin Xuanji knew that this was the result of a forced divination session.

 Some people had special destinies. If one were to force a divination and did not stop in time, turning blind would be a normal occurrence. If it was more serious, some people could even have bad luck befall them!

 "I'm fine."

 The old man waved it off and let out a long breath, pondering. "That lad has a normal destiny. It was initially ordinary but an expert helped him to change his fate, weaving his destiny entirely. I can't divine him either."

 "Huh?" Lin Xuanji's eyes widened as he asked in disbelief, "Changed his fate?"

 He knew the immensity of those words - that was something that even the old man could not do!

 "Oh?"

 Right then, the old man's expression changed and his eyes shone with a strange glint!
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 Seeing the strange look on the old man's face, Lin Xuanji could not help but ask, "What happened, old man?"

 "You said that the three of you ate that dragon's egg?" The old man was expressionless as he asked instead.

 Stunned for a moment, Lin Xuanji shook his head hurriedly. "I only ate a little bit of egg juice. It was almost entirely eaten by that man and beast. Both of them ate so much that their mouths spewed with light and they could barely hold it in!"

 "Eat a little?"

 The old man sneered, "Even if you only ate a single drop of it, you can dream about getting away scot-free! Do you think that it's so easy to eat a dragon's egg? That you can just wipe your ass and leave after eating it?"

 "Old man, what do you mean? Don't scare me."

 "A dragon has come knocking."

 "Ah?"

 "Stay here and don't leave the city!"

 Right after saying that, the old man transformed into a beam of light and disappeared from where he was.

 …

 Outside the city, a woman clad in green armor headed for the city gate. She was tall and exuded a cold aura, bearing a frosty expression with killing intent hidden in her eyes.

 Her armor was extremely unique, as if green fish scales were pieced together seamlessly.

 The closer to the city gate, the more people there were.

 Even as she approached, the woman did not show any signs of slowing down as she squeezed through the crowd straight towards the city gate.

 "Why are you squeezing? Do you want to die?"

 A Foundation Establishment Cultivator ahead spun around suddenly and glared at the green armored woman. He placed his hand on his storage bag in a threatening manner.

 Other than some special areas, fighting within the capital was forbidden.

 However, since this was outside the capital after all, the guards would not care even if a fight truly broke out here.

 Against the threat of the Foundation Establishment Cultivator, the green armored woman was expressionless as she continued walking forth. In fact, she did not even pause in her footsteps at all.

 The Foundation Establishment Cultivator frowned. Using the Spirit Peering Art, he sized the green armored woman up and realized that there were no traces of spirit qi at all.

 Most importantly, the green armored woman did not carry a storage bag with her - this implied that she was a mere mortal!

 "You're asking for death!"

 Confident, the Foundation Establishment Cultivator cursed and withdrew a flying sword from his storage bag, injecting spirit energy into it.

 Whoosh!

 Two spirit patterns shone on the sword.

 A middle-grade flying sword!

 "Go!"

 The Foundation Establishment Cultivator hollered as the flying sword stabbed towards the glabella of the green armored woman.

 The crowd had long dispersed, afraid that they would be implicated.

 Ignoring the incoming flying sword, the green armored woman continued forward.

 The Foundation Establishment Cultivator opposite sneered internally as a vicious look flashed in his eyes.

 Clang!

 When the flying sword stabbed the green armored woman's glabella, it was repelled and the sound of metal clashing was produced!

 The expression of the Foundation Establishment Cultivator changed.

 The crowd was also dumbfounded.

 A middle-grade flying sword could not even scratch that person's body?

 What was that person's cultivation realm exactly?

 By now, the green armored woman already came close. Suddenly, she stretched her arm and extended a slender finger, tapping gently on the head of the Foundation Establishment Cultivator.

 Even though he could see the green armored woman's finger coming for him, the Foundation Establishment Cultivator felt like he could not move or dodge no matter what.

 Poof!

 There was a crisp sound.

 The green armored woman retracted her hand and a hole appeared on the Foundation Establishment Cultivator's head as blood gushed out.

 With his gaze dimming, the person fell to the ground with a thud and died on the spot!

 When they saw that, the crowd fell into an uproar.

 The guards standing at the city gate merely intended to watch the fun. But now, they were extremely tense as though they were facing a formidable enemy.

 While the guards did not have high cultivation realms, they had come across all sorts of people standing guard all year round.

 They could sense an extremely dangerous aura coming from that green armored woman!

 "Visitor, stop and report your name. What sect and country are you from?" A guard yelled.

 The green armored woman was expressionless and continued walking ahead.

 It was as though nothing and nobody in this world could stop her from proceeding.

 "Oh?"

 The expressions of the guards changed as they withdrew their flying swords from their storage bags, prepared to fight.

 "Fellow Daoist, you've crossed the line."

 Suddenly, a voice rang out.

 The guards felt their vision blur as an old man in long robs suddenly appeared in front of them.

 Strange enough, after the old man appeared, the green armored woman stopped in her tracks and a hint of cautiousness flashed through her eyes.

 The old man said calmly, "Go back."

 "You want to stop me?" The green armored woman spoke and narrowed her eyes, emitting an ancient and vicissitude aura like a mighty god that could not be defied.

 Under the presence of that aura, everyone, be it mortals or cultivators, felt like they had to kneel on the ground and kowtow in reverence!

 "Roar!"

 The green armored woman suddenly opened her mouth, letting out a shrieking roar that could pierce gold and crack rocks from the depths of her throat!

 Dragon's roar!

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 The people closest to the green armored woman instantly exploded into a bloody mist.

 Clang! Clang!

 The flying swords in the hands of the guards fell to the ground as they clutched their heads with both hands. Looking pained, their ears were starting to seep with blood!

 "Bastard, how dare you behave so brazenly before me!"

 The old man bellowed - his voice was clear and loud, like a great bell. It contained a mighty power that instantly broke that earth-shattering dragon's roar.

 If not for the old man's shout, the hundreds of people outside the city would all have to die!

 Everyone snapped back to their senses as they panted heavily. They felt as if they had just barely escaped death and had a lingering fear.

 Unknowingly, a folding fan appeared in the hand of the old man.

 With a swift movement, the old man closed in on the green armored woman and raised his folding fan, slamming it down on her head.

 "Bang!"

 The green armored woman stamped on the ground, causing mud to flew as she sped backwards, avoiding the old man's folding fan.

 Remaining in midair, the green armored woman's figure began to expand!

 Right in front of everyone, a ferocious and intimidating divine dragon soared into the skies. Floating above everyone, it coiled in the skies and possessed a destructive aura.

 "That's a d-d-dragon?!"

 "Heavens! Dragons really do exist!"

 The many cultivators were terrified as they collapsed to the ground, speaking with trembling voices and pale faces.

 Even the guards of the capital felt powerless at the moment. Against the might of the divine dragon, they could not bring themselves to resist at all!

 The scales that seemed like steel had melted on them, those sharp claws and that indestructible body… every single part of the divine dragon's body exuded danger and power!

 The old man's expression remained the same as he soared into the sky. Even though he was facing off against a divine dragon, he radiated an aura that even surpassed it!

 On the surface, the old man's body was so small that it could not even compare to a single piece of the dragon's scale. However, he possessed an apocalyptic power that was gushing out furiously!

 "If you refuse to back down, don't blame me for being merciless and slaying you today!"

 Staring coldly at the divine dragon opposite him, the old man warned.

 "Roar!"

 The divine dragon opened its gigantic mouth and spewed a stream of green dragon flame, incinerating the surrounding air instantly as it charged towards the old man.
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 "Humph!" 

 Faced with the incoming scorching dragon flame, the old man remained composed and snorted coldly. With a flick of his wrist, his folding fan opened up and released an incomparably golden glow!

 The old man's folding fan seemed to have transformed into a blazing sun, emitting golden rays that were bedazzling.

 In that instant, everyone watching the battle from the capital, be it cultivators or mortals, felt a sharp pain in their eyes. Their vision was drowned by the endless light and they lost their sight temporarily.

 Those outside the capital that were closest to the battlefield shrieked in pain and turned their heads subconsciously. Shutting their eyes tightly, tears streamed down their faces.

 "Roar!"

 The divine dragon seemed to recognize the folding fan in the old man's hands as it let out a deep growl while looking on with a hint of caution.

 Swash!

 The old man waved his folding fan and swiped forward.

 The green dragon flame that gushed in was like a piece of silk and parted in the middle against the folding fan, dissipating to both sides!

 Almost instantly, the old man arrived before the divine dragon.

 The divine dragon raised its head and straightened its body, extending a pair of gigantic claws that swiped at the old man ferociously!

 The old man was expressionless and he did not dodge nor avoid - he simply stretched out his arm and clenched his fist, punching towards the incoming heavenly-encompassing dragon claws.

 Bang!

 With a deafening boom, many cultivators outside the capital could not take it and fainted on the spot.

 The entire capital trembled under the might of that boom!

 At the center of impact, cracks appeared in the void. Pitch black, they exuded a cold and sinister aura that was absolutely shocking!

 Even the void was shattered!

 The old man's seemingly tiny body remained motionless in midair. Instead, the divine dragon was forced back a little.

 After that punch, the old man's folding fan swept forward. A piercing sound could be heard as it slashed past the divine dragon's body like a metal against a mirror, causing one to wince.

 Flashes of blood appeared.

 A wisp of dragon's blood splattered and dyed the skies red!

 On the side of the dragon's body, a huge gaping hole appeared where the dragon scales were shaved off, revealing the blood and flesh within.

 The divine dragon let out a miserable cry and soared into the air, swooping above the heavens.

 Holding the folding fan in one hand and his other hand placed behind his back, the old man looked at the divine dragon in the clouds calmly and did not chase after it.

 It turned around and glared at the old man filled with killing intent and indignance.

 However, it was clear that if it continued fighting with this old man, it could very well die here!

 "Roar!"

 The divine dragon howled into the sky and soared through the clouds, speeding into the distance before disappearing into the horizon in the blink of an eye.

 After the divine dragon fled, the old man closed his folding fan but did not leave immediately.

 His gaze lingered on a nearby void.

 Even though there was nothing there, the old man continued staring with a hint of warning in his eyes.

 A long time later, he retracted his gaze and heaved a sigh of relief. Waving his sleeves, he vanished.

 …

 Within the capital, the many cultivators only realized what was going on a long time after the old man disappeared and a commotion broke out.

 "Did you guys see that? That was an actual divine dragon!"

 "So, an ancient life form like that really does exist in the world. I've lived this life with no regrets being able to see it today."

 "The aura of that divine dragon was truly way too terrifying. Even though we were so far away from it, I felt my heart palpitating like I could die at any moment!"

 Many cultivators gathered excitedly and discussed.

 Those cultivators, be it Foundation Establishment Cultivators or Golden Cores, may have never been able to see the appearance of a True Dragon in their entire lives.

 In fact, for most of them, like Su Zimo, divine dragons were merely illusory legends that were thought up by people.

 How could there be such a terrifying life form in Tianhuang Mainland?

 Now that everyone saw it with their own eyes, they truly understood that the divine dragon outside the capital was far stronger than they had imagined; far more frightening than the legends had described!

 "Just who was it that blocked off such a terrifying existence?"

 The divine dragon was already so powerful, what sort of cultivation realm did the cultivator who blocked off the divine dragon have?

 "I don't know."

 "I couldn't see clearly."

 Everyone shook their heads.

 All of them had witnessed the massive battle clearly.

 The sight of the divine dragon spiraling in midair was remembered by everyone.

 However, no one had a clear recollection of the person who fought against the divine dragon.

 A Golden Core said hesitantly, "That person was shrouded by a layer of fog and couldn't be seen clearly at all. He looked like a middle-aged man."

 "Where did that divine dragon come from? Why is it here?"

 "I'm not sure."

 "I've got a feeling that something bad is about to happen in the North Region of Tianhuang Mainland."

 Even though Su Zimo was calm on the surface when he heard the discussions, his heart was thumping wildly!

 No one knew better than him about the origin of that divine dragon.

 That was the same dragon that he had seen in the primordial ruin!

 The purpose of its visit was self-evident.

 It was to kill them!

 Su Zimo long knew that the moment they ate the dragon egg, he would have an irreconcilable feud with this divine dragon and the entire dragon race.

 That was why he said that Night Spirit had caused big trouble.

 However, Su Zimo did not expect that the divine dragon would be able to find its way here despite them making use of the Minor Transference Talisman to escape from the primordial ruin!

 If not for that mysterious expert today, he and Night Spirit would most likely be dead by now.

 How did it manage to find them here?

 The Minor Transference Talisman made use of spatial teleportation. While a divine dragon's power might have been able to give it a rough gauge of the direction, how did it determine with such accuracy that he and Night Spirit were within the Great Zhou's capital?

 This time round, the divine dragon was pushed back by a mysterious expert.

 However, it was impossible for mysterious experts to appear around Su Zimo all the time. Heaven knew where this person came from and what he looked like or his background.

 If the divine dragon were to come knocking the next time round, who was going to save him and Night Spirit?

 A layer of gloom enveloped Su Zimo's heart.

 …

 At the very center of the capital stood a majestic and grand palace. It was extremely huge and was none other than the imperial palace.

 Outside the main hall stood a dense group of black-armored soldiers. Each of them was a Foundation Establishment Cultivator and there were ten thousand of them, all kneeling on one knee in a neat formation with clear discipline.

 At the entrance of the main hall stood a middle-aged man in a yellow robe. His face was sharp as a knife and his eyes shone with a fiery light, emanating a stern sense of authority with his expression.

 The yellow-robed man's bronze skin added an iron and murderous look to his face!

 This man was the emperor of the Great Zhou Dynasty. In charge of thousands of kilometers of territory, the man who ruled over all vassal states under his thumb!

 The yellow-robed man asked, "What do you think?"

 "Emperor, that person's methods are unparalleled. He should be one of the top existences in Tianhuang Mainland, not someone from the Great Zhou Dynasty."

 A Golden Core behind the yellow-robed man said slowly.

 "Perfected Lord Ming Ze, did you manage to catch the appearance of that expert?" The yellow-robed man glanced sideways and asked, nodding.

 Being referred to as a Perfected Lord meant that this person was already in a Nascent Soul realm!

 "I didn't manage to catch it either."

 Perfected Lord Ming Ze shook his head. "Since he refuses to expose his identity, it's best for us to not investigate it further lest we provoke him and get ourselves killed."

 "Oh?"

 The yellow-robed man nodded, gazing into the distance as he murmured, "The appearance of the dragon race. Does it mean that the world is truly about to descend into chaos?"
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 In a quiet corner of the capital, the old man appeared.

 Lin Xuanji moved forward and raised his thumb in praise. "Old man, you've got some skills. In just a few moves, you've managed to chase a divine dragon away."

 The old man rolled his eyes. "There are strong and weak dragons out there. That dragon was from the Azure Dragon lineage of the dragon race. Even though it's an adult dragon, it has yet to reach its peak. Furthermore, it just gave birth to a dragon egg, damaging its essence qi greatly resulting in a significant decrease in its strength."

 "Then why didn't you kill that Azure Dragon just now?"

 Lin Xuanji rubbed his hands together. "Since we've already become enemies, why don't we kill it to eliminate all future troubles?"

 "That's easy for you to say, lad."

 The old man sneered, "Do you know the consequences of slaying that Azure Dragon? The Great Zhou's capital turning into rivers of blood would be the least of them! If it's serious, the entire Northern Region would be strewn with enough corpses to form mountains!"

 "Don't scare me, old man!" Lin Xuanji was startled.

 "Scare you? Back then, that…"

 The old man stopped mid-sentence and shook his head. "Forget it, let's not mention that."

 "Fu*k!""

 Lin Xuanji's ears were perked up to listen in focus when the old man decided to not continue…

 The old man waved it off. "Furthermore, did you think that the Azure Dragon came alone? In the dark, there's another dragon that did not show itself. That dragon is the true expert!"

 Lin Xuanji frowned and asked, "Old man, I used a Minor Transference Talisman! How did that Azure Dragon find me here?"

 "The three of you ate a dragon's egg, that's equivalent to eating an entire dragon! Even though that dragon hasn't been formed yet, how much energy do you think it possessed?"

 The old man continued, "The only way to avoid that Azure Dragon's detection is by absorbing that energy completely!"

 "That's easy for me. I only ate a little bit of that egg juice so it'll probably take me a month to absorb it all."

 Lin Xuanji gloated. "That Su Zimo and that dog are doomed! It's their own fault for eating so much, haha!"

 Pondering for a moment, the old man said, "Go and remind him that he should not leave the capital before he refines the essence energy of that dragon's egg in his body completely."

 "Ah?

 Lin Xuanji was stunned for a moment. "Old man, are you planning on staying here still?"

 "Of course not."

 The old man shook his head. "After you refine the essence energy of the dragon's egg, we'll return to the Middle Continent. In another two years, the ancient battlefield will be opened up. We've got to prepare for it."

 Tianhuang Mainland consisted of four regions, three oceans and one continent.

 The four regions referred to the North, South, East and West regions.

 The Great Zhou Dynasty was located in the North Region of Tianhuang Mainland.

 The continent referred to the Middle Continent. Located at the center of Tianhuang Mainland, it was extremely huge and its territory was larger than all four regions combined!

 If a Foundation Establishment Cultivator were to travel on his flying sword at full speed, he would not be able to travel through the entire North Region by the end of his lifetime, let alone enter the Middle Continent.

 Golden Cores were faster and had a longer lifespan. However, no one would waste most of their precious time on the road just to get to the Middle Continent.

 Furthermore, the journey was fraught with dangers and demon beasts lurked through the mountains and rivers. They would probably die before even reaching the Middle Continent.

 It was only by reaching Nascent Soul realm that one would have the ability to protect themselves and could attempt to cross the four regions and continent.

 …

 In the restaurant, Su Zimo ate his food as he listened to everyone's discussions.

 Suddenly, someone sat down opposite his table.

 When Su Zimo looked up, he was slightly stunned.

 Lin Xuanji.

 Both of them parted ways after escaping from the primordial ruin.

 He had not expected to encounter this person once more in the capital.

 Su Zimo poured a cup of wine for Lin Xuanji and smiled. "It's probably fate that we're both able to meet again so soon."

 Lin Xuanji's lips cramped up at the mention of 'fate'.

 It was because they were fated that he was almost done in because of Su Zimo and that dog!

 The dragon's egg was gone.

 His tracks were exposed and he was hunted down by a dragon.

 His Minor Transference Talisman was gone.

 He was even slapped twice by the old man and the handprints had just faded.

 At the thought of those things, Lin Xuanji was furious.

 He said coldly, "It's not fate. I came to find you."

 "Oh?"

 Su Zimo exclaimed softly, "What can I do for you, fellow Daoist?"

 "Don't leave the Great Zhou's capital before you're done refining the essence energy in your body."

 Lin Xuanji said, "I'm sure you witnessed that battle outside the capital earlier on as well. The dragon came because it could sense the energy within your body."

 Su Zimo frowned - that was exactly what he was worried about.

 After a moment of silence, Su Zimo continued, "I can't stay in the capital and refine all that essence energy as well. What if the dragon comes knocking again during this period of time? The only way is if that mysterious expert continues guarding this place and can step forward to stop the divine dragon."

 "Even if the old man isn't guarding here, it's also relatively safer for you to stay in the capital."

 Lin Xuanji said, "After today's battle, the dragon race must have some reservations. After all, they might not dare to come knocking once more after suffering a loss. However, if you were to leave the capital before refining the essence energy of the dragon's egg, they'll definitely sense it and hunt you down. By then, you'll be dead for sure!"

 Su Zimo remained silent.

 His original plan was to return to Ethereal Peak as quickly as possible.

 He missed little fatty, monkey, spirit tiger, little crane and everyone else dearly.

 However, upon hearing Lin Xuanji's analysis, Su Zimo realized that he had no other choice but to stay in the capital!

 Of course, staying in the capital was not entirely a bad thing either.

 First, it could ensure his safety.

 Second, he could save a lot of time on the road and use it to raise his cultivation as well as refine the essence energy of the dragon egg.

 Right now, what Su Zimo needed the most was time to cultivate.

 In the past year, he had reaped a lot of complex benefits. However, he did not have the time to settle down and convert them into his actual strength.

 Third, the sect competition would occur two years later. Every single major and minor sect of the Great Zhou Dynasty would arrive at the capital eventually - Ethereal Peak included.

 That way, Su Zimo could just meet everyone from Ethereal Peak in the capital and save the trouble of heading back and forth.

 At that thought, Su Zimo was decided.

 For some reason, Su Zimo had a vague sense that there was something amiss with what Lin Xuanji said earlier on.

 "Alright, that's all I have to say," Lin Xuanji rose to leave.

 Su Zimo looked at Lin Xuanji's cheeks and said with a fake smile, "Fellow Daoist, you seem to have gotten a little chubbier after half a day."

 Lin Xuanji's expression froze as he said with gritted teeth, "None of your business!"

 With that, Lin Xuanji flicked his sleeves and left while murmuring, "Damned old man, you struck me so harshly…"

 When he heard that, Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat and finally realized what was amiss with Lin Xuanji's words.

 "Even if the old man isn't guarding here, it's also relatively safer for you to stay in the capital."

 That was what Lin Xuanji had just said.

 How did Lin Xuanji know that the mysterious expert was an old man?

 None of the cultivators in and out of the capital saw the appearance of the mysterious expert clearly!

 "Was it a coincidence? Did he mention that on a whim? Or…?"

 Su Zimo's eyes flickered as he pondered.
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 The streets of the capital were lively and bustling. The shocking battle outside the capital did little to affect the people inside. Instead, it made room for much gossip to take place.

 After leaving the restaurant, Su Zimo was sandwiched in the bustling crowd as he strolled aimlessly, contemplating about his future plans.

 Since he had decided to stay on in the capital, the first thing to do was to find a place he could settle down.

 He had to stay in this place for at least two to three years and he couldn't make do with just any place; it had to be quiet and comfortable enough to be conducive for his cultivation.

 After asking around, Su Zimo headed straight for the Sky Treasure Pavilion.

 To find a place he liked in the capital, the fastest way to go about it was to head to the Sky Treasure Pavilion's mission area.

 In the Sky Treasure Pavilion of Yan Country's capital, most people heading in and out were Qi Refinement Warriors.

 It was rare for even a Foundation Establishment Cultivator to appear within a year.

 As for the Sky Treasure Pavilion in the Great Zhou Dynasty's capital, Foundation Establishment Cultivators could be seen everywhere. In fact, there were even Golden Cores around. Even though Su Zimo was a mid-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivator, he was inconspicuous in the crowd.

 Entering the main hall, Su Zimo walked to a counter where a beautiful maidservant headed up. Wearing a veil, her exquisite figure and curves were barely hidden from plain view.

 The beautiful maidservant let out a sweet smile and asked, "Fellow Daoist, what can I do for you?"

 Su Zimo asked, "I want to buy a residence in the city. Do you have any recommendations?"

 "Fellow Daoist, most of the best residences in the capital are located on either shores of Jishui River. When you're tired from cultivating, you can look right out the windows at the clear river to rejuvenate your mind."

 The beautiful maidservant took out a map and pointed to residences on both sides of the river while recommending with a smile.

 Su Zimo nodded and chose a residence by the shore. "This one then."

 "Do you have a Sky Treasure Badge?" The beautiful maidservant asked.

 Hesitating slightly, Su Zimo shook his head.

 While he had a Sky Treasure Gold Badge in his storage bag, it was extraordinary. Each time he took it out, it would attract quite a bit of trouble.

 Now that he was in the capital, Su Zimo did not want to have anything to do with Ji Yaoxue lest he incurred the hostility of the Emperor of Great Zhou.

 The scene of Dai Xu escorting Ji Yaoxue out of Ping Yang Town back then was still etched deeply in his mind.

 Su Zimo could sense the concrete killing intent Dai Xu had towards him!

 The beautiful maidservant said with a smile, "Without a Sky Treasure Badge, this residence's price is 100,000 superior-grade spirit stones."

 "Yes, 100,000…"

 Su Zimo nodded and was just about to agree to it when his expression changed starkly. He looked at the beautiful maidservant in disbelief and asked in seriousness, "100,000 superior-grade spirit stones?"

 "That's right," The smile on the beautiful maidservant's face did not fade.

 "So expensive?"

 Su Zimo was secretly shocked.

 If it was 100,000 middle-grade spirit stones, he could still afford it.

 However, 100,000 superior-grade spirit stones was equivalent to 10,000,000 middle-grade spirit stones! The 200,000 odd middle-grade spirit stones he had left in his storage bag was far from enough!

 The beautiful maidservant explained, "The spirit qi in the capital is much thicker than outside the city, so it'll take you half the effort to cultivate."

 Pausing for a moment, the beautiful maidservant continued, "Furthermore, in the capital, other than some special areas, fighting is forbidden. If anyone dares make a move, they will be killed by the Imperial Army! Even Golden Cores are no exception to that rule! Therefore, you don't have to worry about safety while cultivating within the capital."

 Su Zimo remained silent.

 Even with the benefits, he could not afford it.

 "How about changing a location? It'll be cheaper in a remote area," After a while, the beautiful maidservant noticed Su Zimo's dilemma and suggested.

 "Forget it."

 Su Zimo waved it off and asked in a deep voice, "I'll just take this residence. How much does it cost for me to rent for three years."

 The beautiful maidservant smiled. "The rental for a year costs 3,000 superior-grade spirit stones, that's 300,000 middle-grade spirit stones."

 Su Zimo furrowed his brows slightly.

 Prior to this, he truly had not expected a residence in the capital to cost this much.

 "I'll rent it for a year first."

 Su Zimo took out all the middle-grade spirit stones in his storage bag. He sold off some of the spirit weapons and elixirs from the blood-robed youth's storage bag on the spot and barely managed to gather 300,000 middle-grade spirit stones.

 After handing in the spirit stones, the Sky Treasure Pavilion's efficiency was extremely high as they quickly registered and sent someone to take Su Zimo to the residence.

 Su Zimo circled the residence, looking satisfied.

 Even though he no longer had any spirit stones and that was a problem for his future cultivation, he was not flustered.

 Su Zimo intended to open up a weapon workshop at this place which would kill two birds with one stone.

 On the one hand, he could earn spirit stones by refining weapons to fulfill his daily cultivation and expenditure needs.

 On the other hand, Su Zimo had already learned the weapon tempering technique. Along with the projection image left behind by Dao Lord Extreme Fire, he could make use of the weapon workshop to continuously train and improve on his skills!

 Not only was he a Weapon Refinement Master, he was also a Sword Formation Master.

 This meant that the deeper his proficiency in weapon refinement, the greater his combat strength would be!

 After all, if Su Zimo could create higher grades of flying swords, the power of his sword formations would naturally increase.

 Furthermore, he obtained a secret array skill from Dao Lord Extreme Fire known as Candlelight Sword Formation which he hadn't had the chance to try yet.

 With the remaining two and a half years left, Su Zimo intended to raise his weapon refinement level and create a new set of high-grade flying swords!

 Two and a half years was also sufficient for him to refine the essence energy of the dragon egg completely.

 Su Zimo would be able to undergo a complete transformation and increase his strength tremendously before the sect competition!

 Taking Night Spirit along with him, Su Zimo left the place for the time being and headed for the northwestern corner of the Great Zhou Dynasty.

 That was Yongxing City, a place where people of all sorts gathered. There were many elixir and weapon workshops as well and Su Zimo decided to take a look around so as to find out more about the market.

 While Su Zimo believed that his weapon refinement technique was not inferior to others, if he did not understand the market along with the fact that his area was not in the downtown area, his weapon workshop may not be able to succeed.

 Before long, Su Zimo arrived at Yongxing City.

 Yongxing City was divided into many streets; some specialized in dealing with elixirs while others specialized in weapons.

 Su Zimo watched as he walked.

 The weapon workshops on both sides of the streets were connected one after another.

 Some were opened by individuals such as Liu Clan Weapon Workshop and Chen Qi Weapon Workshop.

 Majority were weapon workshops that had logos of sects on them such as Flying Swallow Weapon Workshop, Scarlet Rainbow Weapon Workshop, Golden Tide Weapon Workshop and True Fire Weapon Workshop.

 True Fire Weapon Workshop was opened by one of the five major sects, True Fire Sect. At the same time, it had the best business and largest workshop in Yongxing City.

 Other weapon workshops could merely have a couple of people waiting in front of them but True Fire Weapon Workshop had long queues in front of it.

 As one of the five major sects to begin with, True Fire Sect had the highest achievements in terms of elixir and weapon refinement in the Great Zhou Dynasty.

 For each sect competition, True Fire Sect would occupy at least half of the top ten spots on the ranking lists for elixir and weapon.

 It was only logical why the business of True Fire Weapon Workshop was booming in the capital.

 Su Zimo walked over as well and joined the queue with others.
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 Ordinary flying swords could be purchased in the Sky Treasure Pavilion.

 However, if one wanted a flying sword that was the most suited for themselves where the measurements, weight and materials used were according to their specifications, they would have to come to custom weapon workshops.

 It was even more so for defensive spirit weapons such as vests and inner armors.

 Everyone had different figures so they naturally had to customize their cuttings.

 Su Zimo spent his time queuing to observe many things.

 Typically, middle-grade spirit weapons would require three to five thousand middle-grade spirit stones to customize. Furthermore, the clients would have to provide at least three sets of materials!

 Superior-grade spirit weapons would require three to five thousand superior-grade spirit stones and ten sets of materials!

 After a long time, it was finally Su Zimo's turn.

 He pondered for a moment before asking, "Fellow Daoist, I can understand why I need to provide my own materials to order a customized spirit weapon. However, why do I need three sets or even ten sets for superior-grade spirit weapons?"

 When he heard that, a disciple of True Fire Sect scoffed, "Are you acting stupid with me? Which Weapon Refinement Master would dare guarantee that he would be able to produce a graded spirit weapon with 100% certainty? Do you think that spirit gathering works with a 100% success rate?"

 "The higher the grade of the spirit weapon, the lower the chances of success for the spirit gathering. As such, there's naturally a need for more sets of materials. Even then, we're still taking on a risk."

 Everyone from True Fire Sect in the weapon workshop looked at Su Zimo with obvious sarcasm.

 "This guy wants to custom order spirit weapons without knowing anything at all?"

 "I wonder where this country bumpkin came from. He's truly ignorant."

 "I reckon that this lad's poor and useless. He's probably here to join the crowd."

 When he heard those comments, Su Zimo chuckled without refuting and continued asking, "What's the price of customizing a supreme-grade spirit weapon?"

 "Haha!"

 A series of laughter broke out both inside and outside True Fire Weapon Workshop.

 "I told you, this guy's here to join the crowd! He's even acting like he knows everything!"

 "Customizing supreme-grade spirit weapons. To think he could say something like that. I'm dying of laughter here!"

 Someone lamented, "Truly ignorant."

 Su Zimo looked at the snickering disciples of True Fire Sect with a faint smile on his lips.

 A cultivator standing behind Su Zimo could not bear to see how things were and explained softly, "Fellow Daoist, supreme-grade spirit weapons can't be customized. Even if someone prepares 100 sets of materials, no Weapon Refinement Master would dare take on the job. Refinement of a supreme-grade spirit weapon requires fate and luck and the chances of failure are way too high."

 "I see," Su Zimo nodded.

 That person continued, "If a Weapon Refinement Master can refine a single supreme-grade spirit weapon in his lifetime, that's enough for him to make a name for himself! Furthermore, the prices of supreme-grade spirit weapons are not fixed. In the auction house, the cheapest ones are sold at 500,000 superior-grade spirit stones at least. If there's competition for it, the price can even go up to millions!"

 Superior-grade spirit weapons with three spirit patterns could be sold for 5,000 superior-grade spirit stones at most.

 However, supreme-grade spirit weapons that merely had an additional spirit pattern could be sold for a hundred times more!

 The gap between them was obvious.

 "Stop wasting time here, get lost!"

 The shopkeeper of the True Fire Weapon Workshop walked over and waved off Su Zimo, not hiding the disgust in his eyes.

 Su Zimo was not angered as well, merely smiling. "Shopkeeper, I think you will regret this one day."

 With that said, Su Zimo turned to leave.

 …

 After checking out the market price, Su Zimo already made his plans.

 Furthermore, Su Zimo was confident that his weapon workshop would definitely become the biggest one in the capital, crushing even True Fire Weapon Workshop under his foot!

 Su Zimo had not walked far when he felt his heart stir as he looked to a corner not far away.

 There was a girl around 15 years old curled up and sitting on the ground. Dirty all over with tattered clothes, her yellowed hair was disheveled and her face was covered in dirt - only her eyes were clear and bright.

 A cold gust of wind blew and the little girl shirked her neck, pursing her lips and breaking out into shivers.

 For some reason, Su Zimo was reminded of Xiaoning when he saw that girl.

 Back when Xiaoning left, she was around the age of that girl.

 Su Zimo sighed to himself and bought a few buns nearby. Wrapping them in oilpaper, he handed them to the girl and said gently, "Have some food."

 A trace of fear flashed across the little girl's eyes as she hesitated and did not take the oilpaper.

 Su Zimo did not insist further and placed the oilpaper beside the little girl. He took a set of green robes out from his storage bag and draped it gently around the little girl before standing up.

 This action caused the little girl to be less wary of Su Zimo.

 She extended her dirty hands and tried to pick up a bun.

 Su Zimo was about to leave when Night Spirit suddenly moved, popping its black little head out of his robes to look at the girl.

 Before Su Zimo could say anything, Night Spirit leaped out and ran to the little girl, sniffing something on her body.

 "Ah!"

 The little girl was startled and dropped the bun she had just picked up.

 Frowning, Su Zimo pulled Night Spirit back hurriedly and stuffed it into his robes.

 Unlike normally, Night Spirit did not hide and instead looked at the little girl constantly with its head popped out.

 Su Zimo whispered apologetically, "Don't be afraid, it won't hurt you."

 The little girl did not say anything, merely watching Su Zimo warily with widened eyes.

 Chuckling bitterly, Su Zimo shook his head and turned to leave.

 The two of them did not know each other and merely met by chance. It was already benevolent and kind enough of Su Zimo to give her a meal and a set of clothes on account of his feelings for Xiaoning.

 He continued walking towards his residence.

 Before he walked far, Su Zimo felt his heart stir and glanced slightly sideways.

 From the corner of his eyes, he caught sight of the little girl draped in his green robes wolfing down the buns. She was following behind him, maintaining a fixed distance.

 Smiling, Su Zimo was not bothered by it.

 Before long, he arrived at the entrance of Yongxing City.

 On one side of Yongxing City's entrance gate, a large group of people gathered. Despite their numbers, they were extremely quiet and the only sound came from the middle of the crowd.

 "And it was said that the massive battle continued for two days and nights and finally, the divine dragon was slain by that man! That battle was so intense that the skies went dark and the earth shattered. Corpses were strewn all over the ground as fresh blood flowed in an extremely tragic manner!"

 In the middle of the crowd, a Confucian-looking old man with long robes was telling a story.

 This was a storyteller, someone that traveled among common folk and specialized in fictional stories of the supernatural - Su Zimo had heard many of them.

 However, for some reason, when he heard those words of the old man, an image of the terrible sea of bones in the perimeter of the primordial ruin flashed in front of Su Zimo's eyes uncontrollably!

 Su Zimo shrugged his head and did not think too much about it, merely lamenting internally, "A divine dragon has just appeared and someone's already making up tales of divine dragons as though it's real."

 Right then, someone raised his voice and said, "Storyteller, you've already told us this part in the afternoon!"

 "I did, but some people didn't get to hear it," The old man chuckled.

 Su Zimo paused and turned around slowly, looking at the old man in the crowd.

 Did that old man say that on a whim… or was he implying something?
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 The crowd dispersed gradually as the old man slowly closed his folding fan and hid the wooden block in his sleeves.

 As everyone intersected, Su Zimo blinked and the old man disappeared by the time he looked back!

 He frowned and pondered for a while before heading back to his residence.

 Right after Su Zimo left Yongxing City, the storyteller popped out of nowhere and wobbled towards a deserted corner.

 Lin Xuanji stood there, bored.

 When he saw the old man approaching, Lin Xuanji hurried forth and whispered expectantly, "How was it, old man? Did you manage to see anything?"

 "No. The fate of that lad has been changed and the trajectory is completely messed up," The old man shook his head.

 Lin Xuanji asked again, "What about that black dog? Can you tell what race it is?"

 "That shouldn't be a dog," The old man frowned.

 "No shit! I know it isn't a dog too!"

 Lin Xuanji rolled his eyes. "Old man, even with your experience, you can't tell its origins?"

 The old man narrowed his eyes in deep thought before shaking his head. "I can't think of anything, but that black dog is truly not simple. I can sense a unique and pure aura emanating from it."

 "What kind of aura?"

 "The aura of slaughter!"

 The old man said, "Although you lost the chance to nurture a divine dragon this time round, if you manage to get your hands on that black dog, you will probably not do too badly in the future."

 Lin Xuanji rubbed his chin, his eyes darting around as he made up his mind.

 The old man seemed to have thought of something. Frowning in thought, he murmured, "That girl…"

 …

 Along the way, Su Zimo could sense the little girl following him.

 After a long time, when he arrived at his rented residence, Su Zimo suddenly stopped in his tracks and turned back.

 The little girl was caught off guard as a look of panic flashed in her eyes.

 Su Zimo strode towards the little girl.

 She seemed a little fearful and wanted to retreat, but held strong.

 "Why are you following me?" Su Zimo approached and asked softly.

 "It's the first time someone gave me clothes to wear," The little girl blinked her big, bright eyes and said timidly.

 Su Zimo's heart softened. "You have no place to go?"

 The little girl nodded.

 "Alright. From today onwards, you can stay here."

 Pointing to the residence behind him, Su Zimo smiled and said, "However, I've only rented it for a year so I can only guarantee a year of accommodation for you."

 "Thank you," A smile finally appeared on the little girl's face.

 Su Zimo led the little girl inside and asked casually, "I'm Su Zimo. What's your name?"

 "Nian Qi," Less guarded towards Su Zimo, the little girl's voice sounded livelier as well.

 The house was located in the south and faced the north with its back towards Jishui River. Quite large, it had many rooms and Nian Qi chose a random one to stay in.

 Su Zimo left the house to buy some clothes for Nian Qi before bringing some food and placing it in front of her room.

 After that was done, he came to the courtyard and took out a wooden block from his storage bag.

 Since he wanted to open a weapon workshop, he had to give it a name.

 Looking at Night Spirit patrolling the courtyard, Su Zimo smiled and muttered to himself, "Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop then."

 Using his finger like a sword, he inscribed the four words on the wooden block.

 Right then, with a creak, the door to the room behind him opened.

 Turning back, Su Zimo saw a fair-skinned young girl standing at the entrance. Slim and elegant, her features were exquisite and her eyes were clear as water. Although she was still young, she was already extremely pretty.

 Su Zimo was momentarily stunned as well.

 After washing the dirt away from her face, Nian Qi seemed to have changed into another person.

 However, for some reason, her hair was still yellowed and curled up like withered grass and tree branches. There was no luster and it seemed out of place against her smooth skin.

 Su Zimo did not think too much about it, merely assuming that it was because Nian Qi's body was weak after suffering for years outside.

 It should return to normal after she recuperated for a year or so.

 "Sir, what are you doing?"

 Nian Qi walked over and looked at the wooden block in Su Zimo's hand, asking softly, "Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop… are you planning on opening a weapon workshop here, sir?"

 "That's right," Su Zimo nodded.

 Nian Qi moved her lips, as if wanting to say something.

 "Speak your mind," Su Zimo chuckled.

 "Even though I don't know how to forge weapons, I've been wandering around the city all these years. The place you're at now is suitable for living but it's not suitable for opening a weapon workshop. Nobody is going to come here at all."

 Cultivators familiar with the capital would definitely head to Yongxing City for spirit weapon customization. After all, all the weapon workshops of the capital were located there.

 As for cultivators who were not familiar with the capital, they would also head to Yongxing City if they asked around.

 From Nian Qi's point of view, Su Zimo would have no customers at all if he were to open a weapon workshop here.

 Unworried, Su Zimo smiled and said, "My weapon workshop is different from the rest, don't worry."

 Nian Qi nodded, not fully understanding.

 Su Zimo pointed to a chair nearby. "Take a seat and hold this stone. Let me have a look."

 On the table was a stone the size of a baby's fist - it was a spirit testing stone that Su Zimo had just purchased.

 Nian Qi reached out and held the spirit testing stone.

 After a moment, the spirit testing stone remained unchanged.

 Su Zimo sighed internally.

 He had initially held hope that Nian Qi might have a spirit root and could enter cultivation.

 However, he knew that the possibility of that was low.

 There were many Golden Cores and even Nascent Souls in the capital. If Nian Qi had a spirit root, they would have long taken her away under their wings.

 Now that there were no changes to the spirit testing stone, Su Zimo knew that Nian Qi was just like him - an ordinary person without a spirit root.

 Seemingly realized something, Nian Qi said hurriedly, "Sir, even though I don't have a spirit root, I am extremely strong and I can help you do many things. P-Please don't chase me away."

 "It's alright."

 Su Zimo shook his head and changed the topic, afraid that Nian Qi might overthink things. "You said that you are extremely strong? How strong?"

 "Super, duper, strong."

 Nian Qi blinked her eyes and said, "I didn't dare show it earlier because I was afraid others might lock me up like they do to monsters."

 Su Zimo could not help but laugh.

 To him, Nian Qi was just trying to boast so that she would not be chased away.

 How strong could a little girl with such a slender body be?

 Su Zimo's heart stirred and he wanted to tease Nian Qi. As such, he took out the Mystic Gold Silk Armor from his storage bag and placed it on the table gently. "This is a silk armor. Can you pick it up?"

 "Of course!"

 Nian Qi nodded confidently and tugged on the edge of the Mystic Gold Silk Armor with one hand, lifting it up.

 It did not budge an inch at all!

 "Eh?"

 Nian Qi was stunned.

 Su Zimo chuckled internally but remained expressionless on the surface.

 Standing up, Nian Qi frowned and looked at the Mystic Gold Silk Armor in disbelief before using her other hand as well.

 Sensing that Nian Qi was going to continue trying, Su Zimo waved it off, afraid that the joke would go too far. "It's alright. This Mystic Gold Silk Armor actually weighs…"

 Su Zimo's voice stopped abruptly as he jolted from his seat and watched with widened eyes in disbelief.

 Nian Qi's arms trembled and her cheeks were slightly flushed, clearly at the limits of her strength. However, the Mystic Gold Silk Armor was truly lifted from the table!
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 While Su Zimo took out the Mystic Gold Silk Armor with a single hand in a relaxed manner such that it seemed light, that inner vest weighed a full 5 tons!

 Back then, Su Zimo could only lift the Mystic Gold Silk Armor after he was at lesser mastery of the Marrow Cleansing section.

 But now, a little girl around 15 years old was able to do it?

 The way Su Zimo looked at Nian Qi changed gradually.

 This was no longer mere strength.

 Based on the way Nian Qi exerted her strength, if she were to learn some fighting techniques, she could even kill early-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivators!

 Su Zimo's first thought was that Nian Qi must have cultivated some sort of powerful body tempering technique.

 But right after, he denied that guess.

 All the body tempering techniques of the human race were built on the foundation of one possessing a spirit root and cultivating spirit qi.

 However, there was no trace of spirit qi in Nian Qi's body at all.

 "Strange. Could there truly be people born with such godly strength?"

 Su Zimo was puzzled.

 After some thought, Su Zimo took out a thin book from his storage bag and passed it over to Nian Qi. "This is a Qi Condensation Manual. Try to cultivate with it. If you have anything you're unsure of, feel free to ask me at any time."

 Even though Nian Qi did not have a spirit root, Su Zimo wanted her to give it a shot still.

 Nian Qi nodded.

 Rising, Su Zimo hung the wooden board with the words 'Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop' above the beam of his entrance.

 "Sir, if you need anything, just instruct me."

 Nian Qi was very sensible and did not want to stay for free like a leech - she wanted to contribute as well.

 Noticing Nian Qi's intentions, Su Zimo pondered for a moment. "Greet any customers that come and let me know about their demands."

 "What about the price?" Nian Qi asked.

 "For now, we're only taking orders for customized spirit weapons. The price is 3,000 middle-grade spirit stones and one set of materials."

 "Ah?

 Nian Qi's eyes widened.

 After staying in the capital for so long, she was very familiar with Yongxing City.

 The price that Su Zimo set was the lowest for middle-grade spirit weapons.

 Most importantly, he only required one set of materials.

 Normally, one would have to prepare three sets of materials for middle-grade spirit weapons; some weapon workshops even asked for four!

 Just as the disciples of True Fire Sect mentioned, no Qi Refinement Warrior could guarantee a 100% success rate of spirit gathering. That was why True Fire Weapon Workshop required three sets of materials from the customers themselves just in case.

 For superior-grade spirit weapons, the failure rate was even higher so customers would have to prepare ten sets.

 However, Su Zimo did not have to worry about those things.

 That was because the most difficult step of weapon refinement, spirit gathering, was nothing to him at all.

 With his spirit perception, Su Zimo could achieve a 100% success rate in spirit gathering!

 Right now, the only obstacle Su Zimo had was in terms of weapon tempering.

 How to purge away more impurities such that the spirit weapons could be sturdier and withstand more spirit patterns - that was what Su Zimo needed to practice.

 "Sir, even though I don't know about weapon refinement, I've heard that it's impossible to achieve a 100% success rate. If you only collect one set of materials and you fail, we'll have to purchase the materials on our own thereafter. That's a waste of time and effort and a loss for us."

 Nian Qi persuaded Su Zimo warily.

 "It's fine, just do as I say," Su Zimo smiled.

 …

 In the following month, everything about Su Zimo began to get on track.

 From morning till noon, Su Zimo cultivated Ethereal Foundation Establishment to raise his cultivation realm.

 After that battle at Dongling Valley and a long journey to escape, Su Zimo's cultivation realm had started to shift and within half a year, he would be able to reach late-stage Foundation Establishment!

 In the afternoon, his entire focus was on weapon refinement.

 Recalling the projection image of Dao Lord Extreme Fire, he would look through the ancient tempering manual while refining weapons to try and apply his learning.

 Su Zimo was already able to refine inferior-grade spirit weapons to begin with. After a month, he made swift breakthroughs at the step of tempering and he was able to refine middle-grade spirit weapons!

 However, he still required more practice to remove further impurities if he wanted to forge superior-grade spirit weapons with three spirit patterns.

 That was completely based on hard work and repeated practice - there were no shortcuts available.

 At night, Su Zimo cultivated The Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness, trying his best to absorb the essence energy of the dragon egg into his body completely.

 It was the same for Night Spirit.

 Even though it seemed like it was lying on Su Zimo's feet motionlessly, it was actually trying its best to absorb the essence energy of the dragon egg.

 Night Spirit's body was growing rapidly at a pace clearly faster than before!

 A month later, Su Zimo could no longer contain it in his embrace.

 The surface of Night Spirit's body became rougher and black, tough protective armor began to grow on its body like the scales of the divine dragon!

 An extremely sharp spike grew out of the tip of Night Spirit's tail that was not weaker than its claws!

 Night Spirit seemed to turn even more extraordinary, emitting a ferocious glint in its eyes from time to time such that even Su Zimo would feel a chill from it.

 During this period of time, Nian Qi was the one who experienced the greatest changes!

 After cultivating the Qi Condensation Manual, she could truly sense spirit qi!

 In less than two hours, Nian Qi was already at Level 1 Qi Condensation!

 That speed was even comparable to Su Zimo in the past.

 Innate godly strength and the ability to sense spirit qi without a spirit root… everything about Nian Qi was mysterious and inexplicable.

 For the month since the weapon workshop opened, no cultivators visited at all and Nian Qi was extremely worried.

 However, Su Zimo was nonchalant about it, continuing with his weapon refinement, immortality and demonic cultivation on a daily basis.

 This day, there was a knock on the entrance of the residence for the first time.

 Su Zimo opened his eyes and heaved a sigh of relief.

 While he appeared calm on the surface for the past month, he was a little anxious internally.

 There weren't many spirit stones left in his storage bag. If there were still no customers, he would not be able to sustain his expenditure of spirit stones for his daily cultivation.

 Nian Qi had already dashed out excitedly. Opening the door, she smiled. "Welcome to Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop. Fellow Daoist, please enter."

 To begin with, Nian Qi was already extremely beautiful. Now that she was smiling sweetly, it was even more captivating.

 The person at the door was dumbfounded for a moment.

 Blinking her eyes, Nian Qi probed, "Fellow Daoist, are you here to customize a spirit weapon?"

 "Ah?

 The person at the door regained his senses gradually. He lowered his head and frowned, opening his palm to divine while muttering, "Could I have gone to the wrong place? Why is it a girl?"

 Right then, Su Zimo came out of his room. When he saw the person at the entrance, he could not help but feel disappointed.

 The visitor was dressed in gray robes and was slightly rotund. With a pale, beardless fan and a folding fan in his hands, the visitor was not a customer for customizing spirit weapons - it was Lin Xuanji.

 "Nian Qi, come on back."

 Su Zimo said.

 Upon hearing Su Zimo's voice, Lin Xuanji's eyes lit up as he strode into the house while greeting warmly, "Brother Zimo, it's been a long time!"

 Su Zimo felt a chill run down his spine.

 Prior to this, Lin Xuanji wanted to tear him apart - since when did he become so friendly?!

 There must be something going on when things occur out of the ordinary!
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 After Lin Xuanji entered the courtyard, a black shadow flashed behind him.

 A menacing-looking demon beast stood at the entrance of the residence. With bloodshot eyes, its entire body was covered in long, black fur and its limbs were strong. Tall and mighty, it exuded a savage and ferocious aura!

 A Foundation Establishment spirit demon, an ancient remnant beast, Bane Spirit Hound!

 The Bane Spirit Hound was extremely vicious and anyone targeted by it would mostly be hunted to a life and death situation.

 Even in the ancient era, there were few demon beasts and cultivators who were willing to provoke it.

 The sudden sight of such a demon beast had Nian Qi exclaiming as she stumbled back instinctively.

 "Roar!"

 Her reaction attracted the attention of the Bane Spirit Hound.

 It stuck its head out and glared at Nian Qi with its bloodshot eyes, opening its mouth slightly as it snarled deeply.

 Su Zimo furrowed his brows slightly.

 Night Spirit, who was initially lying by Su Zimo's feet, opened its eyes and took a cold glance at the Bane Spirit Hound before closing its eyes to rest.

 Lin Xuanji turned his head and hollered.

 The Bane Spirit Hound calmed down gradually.

 With a light cough, Lin Xuanji said, "This is a spirit demon I just found. Not bad, huh?"

 Su Zimo smiled but did not say anything.

 "This girl is not bad either. Your name is Nian Qi, right?" Lin Xuanji pointed at Nian Qi who was behind Su Zimo and continued.

 Su Zimo remained silent, looking at Lin Xuanji with a faint smile.

 Lin Xuanji clearly wanted something but was beating around the bush.

 A while later, Lin Xuanji finally couldn't take it anymore and revealed his intentions, looking at Night Spirit and saying under a pretense of surprise, "My, Night Spirit has grown so much! I almost couldn't recognize it!"

 Su Zimo smiled. "Brother Lin, if you have anything, you can get right to the point."

 "It's nothing much as well. Look at how much Night Spirit has grown. I'm just here to find a playmate for him," Lin Xuanji beckoned to the Bane Spirit Hound behind him. "See, my spirit demon has quite an extraordinary demeanor. It's a female as well, what a good fit for Night Spirit!"

 When Nian Qi heard that, she blushed and spat softly.

 Su Zimo finally understood what Lin Xuanji was up to.

 He was trying to get Night Spirit by making use of lust this time round…

 Lin Xuanji brought the Bane Spirit Hound in front of him and pointed in Night Spirit's direction. "Go, get along with it."

 When Su Zimo saw this, he did not stop them.

 Night Spirit's body was much smaller than the Bane Spirit Hound.

 The Bane Spirit Hound walked before Night Spirit and looked down, surveying Night Spirit from above. It let out a deep growl, warning Night Spirit to not behave rashly!

 Following that, the Bane Spirit Hound lowered its head and sniffed Night Spirit's body.

 Right then, Night Spirit suddenly opened its eyes!

 A cold light flashed.

 Night Spirit stuck out a pair of sharp claws and dug it into the Bane Spirit Hound's body. At the same time, it opened its mouth and bit the Bane Spirit Hound on the throat with lightning speed!

 The courtyard suddenly fell silent.

 Snap!

 The sound of bones cracking could be heard.

 The Bane Spirit Hound's throat was snapped by Night Spirit's bite as fresh blood gushed out, dying the ground red.

 The entire process happened too quickly.

 It wasn't just the Bane Spirit Hound - even Su Zimo and Lin Xuanji could not react in time.

 The Bane Spirit Hound's body twitched but it was powerless to react. Its eyes dimmed as its life drained away rapidly - it clearly had no chance of surviving.

 This was a flawless hunt!

 Night Spirit's attack did not contain any extra movements. Clean and precise, even the timing to strike was immaculate to the dot!

 That was an ancient remnant beast!

 However, it was bitten to death just like that. Who could believe it unless they witnessed it personally?

 "Fu*k!""

 Lin Xuanji jumped up.

 In order to get his hands on Night Spirit, Lin Xuanji racked his brains and spent a lot of effort to get his hands on that Bane Spirit Hound.

 Who would have thought that it would be bitten to death by Night Spirit the moment it entered…

 At that moment, Lin Xuanji even had suicidal thoughts.

 "You evil dog! I… I-I…!"

 Lin Xuanji was so angry that he was shivering from head to toe, waving that folding fan as he pointed at Night Spirit's nose and was about to curse.

 Night Spirit raised its head and bit Lin Xuanji's folding fan once more, pulling it towards the back.

 Caught off guard, the folding fan nearly slipped out of Lin Xuanji's hand.

 "Hey! Y-You evil dog! Let go!"

 Lin Xuanji was extremely furious.

 Of all things, Night Spirit was always biting that folding fan, trying to tug it away.

 Lin Xuanji could lose everything except that folding fan.

 Right then, a voice sounded from the entrance of the residence.

 "Excuse me, can we order customized middle-grade spirit weapons here?"

 A Foundation Establishment Cultivator stood at the entrance, peeking in with his head and asking with a trace of doubt.

 "Of course."

 Nian Qi reacted instantly and hurried forward. She smiled and said, "Fellow Daoist, please enter."

 Su Zimo patted Night Spirit.

 It released its grip and turned to leave, no longer bothered with Lin Xuanji. Sprawling on the ground nearby, its closed its eyes lazily and cultivated.

 Lin Xuanji heaved a sigh of relief.

 "I couldn't tell at all, but you even know how to refine weapons?"

 Lin Xuanji glanced askance at Su Zimo.

 Su Zimo smiled without replying.

 Nian Qi asked, "How do we address you, fellow Daoist?"

 "Tan Fei."

 "What sort of a middle-grade spirit weapon are you looking to order?" Nian Qi asked again.

 Tan Fei looked a little uneasy and replied, "I don't have much materials and I only have two sets. I wonder if…"

 "It's fine, we just need one set," Nian Qi said with a smile.

 "Huh?"

 "Ah?

 Both Tan Fei and Lin Xuanji were stunned with agape mouths, unable to react for a moment.

 "A set… a single set of materials?" Tan Fei looked at Nian Qi and asked once more, seemingly in disbelief.

 Nian Qi hesitated as well, glancing over at Su Zimo.

 When she saw Su Zimo nodding, she nodded her head with confidence. "That's right, we only require one set of materials!"

 "Hey, do you really know how to refine weapons?" Lin Xuanji leaned in and asked in a low voice.

 Su Zimo chuckled. "Somewhat."

 "Somewhat your ass!"

 Lin Xuanji pursed his lips. "From the ancient times till now, I've never heard of any Weapon Refinement Master who would dare to customize spirit weapons for others with just one set of materials!"

 Su Zimo replied, "You'll see it soon."

 Lin Xuanji: "…"

 Tan Fei asked cautiously, "What about the price? If it's too expensive, I can't afford it."

 "It isn't, it's just 3,000 middle-grade spirit stones," Nian Qi stated the price as Su Zimo had originally set.

 "Just 3,000? No variations?" Tan Fei could not believe it.

 Coughing gently, he continued, "I better state my specifications first. I want to customize a saber without a handle. The blade should be two feet long with a width two fingers wide. It should weigh around 100 kilograms…"

 After saying a lot, Tan Fei took a deep breath and asked embarrassedly, "Does that still cost 3,000 middle-grade spirit stones only?"

 To be fair, he had already gone to all the weapon workshops in the capital before coming here.

 When they heard that he only had two sets of materials prepared, none of the weapon workshops were prepared to take his business.

 Furthermore, according to his specifications, that middle-grade spirit weapon should cost at least 4,000 middle-grade spirit stones!

 If not for that, Tan Fei would not have found this place otherwise.

 "Just 3,000."

 Nian Qi was certain this time round, but Tan Fei was the one who was hesitant.

 With just a single set of materials and at such a low price, he could not feel at ease for a deal that seemed so good.

 Lin Xuanji grinned as he watched the fun, waiting for Su Zimo to make a fool of himself.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 257 - Gaining Reputation

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Tan Fei was undecided for a long time.

 "I know that you have your concerns."

 Right then, Su Zimo spoke, "How about this? Give me your materials first. If I manage to refine the spirit weapon successfully, you can pay me the 3,000 middle-grade spirit stones. If I fail, tell me how much spirit stones your materials cost and I'll compensate you."

 When he heard that, Tan Fei's eyes lit up.

 He asked hurriedly, "How many days do I have to wait?"

 Su Zimo replied calmly, "There's no need. Just wait here. That middle-grade spirit weapon will be ready soon."

 "Ah?

 Tan Fei was stunned.

 Lin Xuanji was stunned as well.

 How much confidence did Su Zimo have to say something like that?

 "Alright then. The materials required for the spirit weapon are all in this storage bag," Tan Fei decided to give this place a shot.

 Su Zimo took over the storage bag and looked inside. Instantly, he knew what needed to be done.

 He did not return to his room and instead moved out his Weapon Tripod. He was going to refine that middle-grade spirit weapon in front of the three of them right in that courtyard!

 For this first deal of business, he had to resort to extreme methods to deal with the situation so that he could attract more cultivators to patronize!

 Swoosh!

 A Level 3 Spirit Fire floated in his palm as he began to warm the Weapon Tripod.

 When he saw the scarlet color of the Level 3 Spirit Fire, Tan Fei's confidence grew.

 Warming, smelting, forging…

 Even though the three of them were not Weapon Refinement Masters, they could tell that Su Zimo's technique was not rusty at all, as though he had practiced countless times.

 When they saw Su Zimo refining the weapon, they could not help but feel a sense of amazement!

 "He's got some skills," Lin Xuanji mumbled.

 Nian Qi clenched her fists subconsciously - she was even more nervous than Su Zimo was!

 Fourth step, tempering.

 A series of clanging sounds came from the Weapon Tripod, crisp and clean.

 Su Zimo did not follow the technique of the ancient tempering manual entirely. Instead, he combined it with the projection image left by Dao Lord Extreme Fire and formulated a Thousand Tempered Finger technique unique to him.

 Su Zimo was still in the midst of exploring and mastering this Thousand Tempered Finger technique.

 While the current state of purging impurities was still not ideal, it was much better than before and he could create a weapon that could withstand two spirit patterns.

 Before long, smelting was over.

 Fifth step, spirit gathering.

 Even though Lin Xuanji and the other two did not know how to refine weapons, they knew that spirit gathering was the most critical step.

 Whether a middle-grade spirit weapon could be forged depended on whether two spirit patterns could be condensed.

 The three of them watched intently with bated breaths.

 But the next moment, Su Zimo did something that gave them a fright.

 Suddenly, Su Zimo put away the Weapon Tripod and began to condense spirit patterns without the protection of a Weapon Tripod!

 "Fu*k!""

 Lin Xuanji was the first to react as he retreated violently.

 In truth, given his cultivation realm, even if the spirit gathering failed and the weapon exploded, it wouldn't harm him.

 However, it would be embarrassing to be left in a sorry state covered in dirt.

 Tan Fei was stunned for a moment and fled right after as well.

 He ran to the front door before turning back and watched the situation from afar as he hid behind the door.

 Nian Qi's feet moved a little.

 She wanted to escape as well, but she was embarrassed that Su Zimo might look bad. As such, she had no choice but to stay where she was.

 Whoosh!

 Right then, a bright light shone in front of Su Zimo!

 A spirit pattern formed on the blade of the weapon!

 "The first spirit pattern was condensed successfully?"

 Lin Xuanji stared with widened eyes and his jaws were almost dropping to the ground. He thought to himself, "That works?"

 Time passed slowly, as if it was trawling.

 Su Zimo was attempting to condense the second spirit pattern the entire time. Sometimes, he would stop all of a sudden before repeating the condensation process.

 Even though the second spirit pattern had yet to be condensed, the situation that the three of them were worried about did not happen either.

 All of a sudden!

 Just as the three of them were letting their imaginations run wild, another flash of light appeared in the courtyard.

 The second spirit pattern was condensed!

 Tan Fei was overjoyed and leaped over.

 Letting out a breath of turbid air, Su Zimo soaked the saber in cold water to quench it into shape!

 Accepting the saber with both hands, Tan Fei loved it more the more he looked at it.

 It was exactly as he had specified. With a dark blade that was streamlined, it was sharp and could slice metal like mud.

 "Fellow Daoist, this is the payment. Please accept it."

 Tan Fei took out a storage bag and handed it to Su Zimo.

 Opening it, Su Zimo was stunned for a moment. "3,000 middle-grade spirit stones is fine. You've given me too much."

 "It's only right."

 Tan Fei replied hurriedly, "You've only taken a single set of materials to create this middle-grade spirit weapon. Indirectly, that saved me quite a bit of spirit stones for the materials. This is what you deserve."

 Su Zimo did not decline further and accepted it.

 Patting his chest, Tan Fei declared, "Fellow Daoist, don't worry. Someone with your skills shouldn't be buried. I'll definitely help to promote you upon returning."

 Su Zimo smiled in acknowledgment. "Thank you for that."

 Tan Fei left in high spirits, mumbling before he left, "Godly skills! What godly skills!"

 Lin Xuanji remarked with lingering fear, "No matter what, you're the first person who dares to remove the Weapon Tripod while attempting spirit gathering. What an eye-opener."

 Su Zimo turned to Nian Qi. "Let's set another rule for the weapon workshop. All weapon refinements are to be done in the afternoon. Anyone who comes at any other time will not be entertained!"

 "I don't think that's very suitable."

 Nian Qi hesitated. "After all, most cultivators will be visiting for the first time. They won't know of such rules."

 "It's fine, they'll know after a few times."

 Su Zimo smiled and continued, "We're going to have many more rules in the future…"

 In truth, be it in terms of price or materials required, Su Zimo's weapon workshop was far superior than any other out there!

 The only thing he lacked was an opportunity.

 However, the opportunity had arrived - Tan Fei.

 Su Zimo believed that it wouldn't be long before word of Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop spread to every corner of the capital. Many cultivators will know about them and their reputation would skyrocket!

 In the capital, there were people refining weapons daily.

 In the weapon refinement scene of the capital, things were stagnant as well.

 Su Zimo's performance today was like a stone tossed into a lake, causing a series of ripples to spread out on the calm surface waters of the capital.

 "Have you heard? There's a new weapon workshop beside Jishui River that has many strange rules."

 "Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop? Yeah, I heard of it."

 "It's said that the Weapon Refinement Master is called Mo  Ling 1  has a weird temperament and he only forges weapons in the afternoon. Furthermore, you can get your hands on your weapon the same day you order it."

 "Most importantly, Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop only requires a single set of materials and it only costs 3,000 middle-grade spirit stones! That's truly a weapon workshop of conscience."

 "I plan on checking it out tomorrow."

 "Why don't we go together? Count me in."

 It was as if Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop had popped up overnight and its influence was spreading rapidly, turning into a hot topic of discussion between cultivators.
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 News of Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop spread quickly and arrived in Yongxing City before long, creating quite a stir.

 No cultivator wouldn't be tempted at the low price and single set of materials required.

 Initially, there were still cultivators who did not believe in it and were used to customizing their spirit weapons in Yongxing City.

 However, as time passed, the reputation of Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop grew and so did its influence.

 Some cultivators would rather queue and wait at Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop rather than spend additional materials and money at Yongxing City.

 "What? A single set of materials? And at such a low price?"

 "Hmph! Isn't he afraid of losing money?"

 "What sect is this Mo Ling guy from? How old is he?"

 All the cultivators in the capital thought that the Weapon Refinement Master of Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop's name was Mo Ling.

 "I'm not sure. I heard that the cultivator receiving everyone is a little girl around 15 years old. I haven't heard of anyone who has seen how Mo Ling looks like."

 "Yes, there are different rumors about Mo Ling's appearance and age. Some say that he's a weak scholar, some say that he has the demeanor of a sage and there are even those that say he's a venerable old man. I don't think any of them are accurate. However, they say that the little girl's extremely pretty and there's also a fierce black dog in the residence."

 The various weapon workshops were discussing it as well.

 Back hall of True Fire Weapon Workshop.

 An old man in red robes sat on a chair, listening to the shopkeeper explain the situation about Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop as he sipped tea with a calm expression.

 "Elder Zhang, because of that Mo Ling, the number of orders for customized middle-grade spirit weapons from our weapon workshop has clearly decreased. What do you think…" Ge Yong asked in a testing manner.

 Even though Ge Yong was the shopkeeper of True Fire Weapon Workshop, he was only a Foundation Establishment Cultivator who was proficient in the way of the merchants.

 Elder Zhang was the true pillar of support for True Fire Weapon Workshop.

 He was an Advanced Weapon Refinement Master who was renowned in True Fire Sect as well.

 Most of the cultivators who ordered superior-grade spirit weapons at True Fire Weapon Workshop came because of Elder Zhang's reputation as well.

 "A single set of materials and 3,000 middle-grade spirit stones?"

 Elder Zhang shook his head and chuckled. "He's asking for trouble. Even Advanced Weapon Refinement Masters would not dare to guarantee a 100% success rate for spirit gathering. Anyone who has a 50% success rate would already be considered as the top of Weapon Refinement Masters."

 "In order words, they would require at least two sets of materials if they want to earn that 3,000 middle-grade spirit stones. That person is acting so arrogantly. I dare guarantee that within half a year, this Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop will not be able to sustain and will close down."

 Ge Yong asked, "Should we just ignore him then?"

 "Yes."

 Elder Zhang nodded. "The main stream of income for True Fire Weapon Workshop is through customizing superior-grade spirit weapons. Since that Mo Ling guy is only able to refine middle-grade spirit weapons, his impact on us is not considered too great."

 Pausing for a moment, a look of mockery flashed in Elder Zhang's eyes as he sneered, "Let him perish on his own. I want to see how that guy ends up!"

 …

 Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop's business was improving by the day and there was an endless stream of cultivators daily.

 Every day, Nian Qi would be the one greeting the cultivators.

 Su Zimo did not show himself and merely stayed in his room, making use of the materials sent over to perfect his tempering techniques and enhance his skills.

 As time passed, Su Zimo's standard of weapon refinement improved steadily and intricately.

 His tempering technique was also being perfected slowly.

 The problem of Su Zimo and Nian Qi's cultivating resources was also resolved with the considerable income of spirit stones daily.

 Half a year passed by quickly.

 The two men and one beast of Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop gained a considerable amount of benefits.

 With sufficient spirit stones, Su Zimo had successfully reached late-stage Foundation Establishment two months ago.

 As for Nian Qi, she was at Level 7 Qi Condensation after just half a year's worth of cultivation!

 This cultivation speed was comparable to Su Zimo's back then.

 Night Spirit had grown a little more as well.

 It was clear that the essence energy of the dragon egg had a significant impact on Night Spirit's growth.

 During this period of time, Lin Xuanji tried dozens of methods to try and get his hands on Night Spirit only to be covered in dirt and end up in failure each time.

 After half a year, Lin Xuanji could finally take it no longer, bidding farewell and leaving.

 This day, Su Zimo called Nian Qi over.

 "Yes… I want to make some changes to Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop's rules."

 "What rules?"

 Nian Qi was not surprised.

 She was long used to it after half a year.

 She dared to guarantee that Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop had the most and oddest rules in the entire capital.

 However, its business was the best…

 Su Zimo continued, "From tomorrow onwards, Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop will no longer customize middle-grade spirit weapons. We'll only take orders for superior-grade spirit weapons."

 "Ah?

 Nian Qi's little mouth opened slightly, her face full of shock and disbelief.

 "W-We're not customizing middle-grade spirit weapons anymore?

 "Only superior-grade spirit weapons?"

 After saying, even Nian Qi was shocked herself.

 Su Zimo nodded. "That's right. It's still a single set of materials, but it'll cost 3,000 superior-grade spirit stones."

 When she saw that Su Zimo was not joking about it, Nian Qi nodded instinctively.

 By the time she reacted, Su Zimo had already turned to leave.

 …

 In the past half a year, every cultivator in the capital knew that the Weapon Refinement Master known as Mo Ling had an odd temperament and only forged weapons in the afternoon.

 After six hours, no matter how many people were queuing outside, Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop would close its doors…

 This afternoon, a huge crowd of cultivators gathered in front of Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop expectantly as usual.

 Before long, with a creak, the door opened, revealing a beautiful face.

 The cultivators who had been waiting for a long time outside were in high spirits, bouncing up from the spot one faster than the other.

 However, when they arrived at the entrance, everyone stopped in their tracks and did not dare step past it!

 There were too many rules for Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop.

 Without the permission of the owner of the place, anyone who dared cross the entrance would be disqualified from ordering customized spirit weapons from Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop!

 Initially, there were some cultivators who were discontented. Even though they did not dare to fight within the capital, they barged into the residence and created a fuss only to find themselves bitten half to death by a big, black dog…

 "Miss Nian Qi, look, look! It's me! I'm Yu Yingjun!"

 "Miss Nian Qi, I've already been here for three consecutive days. It's my turn this time, right?"

 "Get lost! I've already camped here for an entire month!"

 The crowd pushed around noisily, squeezing into a tight pack in front of the entrance. However, no one dared take a single step past it.

 With a hesitant expression, Nian Qi paused for a moment before saying slowly, "Fellow Daoists, from today on, Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop will no longer customize middle-grade spirit weapons…"

 "Ow?"

 "What?"

 "No more customization?"

 The crowd gradually calmed down and everyone was confused.

 Nian Qi continued, "From now on, we'll only customize superior-grade spirit weapons here. Yes… it's still a single set of materials but the price will be at 3,000 superior-grade spirit stones."

 "Why?!"

 "Miss Nian Qi, that's not right! Why is he not customizing anymore? We're already here!"

 "That's right! We want to see fellow Daoist Mo Ling and ask him about it in person!"

 Many cultivators were indignant and protested loudly.

 Nian Qi stuck out her tongue. "I forgot to tell you guys. Our young master is in a bad mood today and won't be refining any weapons… you guys won't be able to see him too. Please head back."

 With that, Nian Qi closed the door, leaving behind the rowdy crowd who did not recover for a long time.

 A moment later, a cultivator trembled while pointing at the door and gritting his teeth. "This guy is way too willful!"
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 True Fire Weapon Workshop. 

 Elder Zhang sat in the back hall, frowning as he looked at the accounts book.

 Ge Yong bowed his head and stood below with a fearful expression, not saying a word.

 "Why are we getting more orders for middle-grade spirit weapons recently while the orders for superior-grade spirit weapons have dipped instead?" Elder Zhang asked in a deep voice.

 Hesitating for a moment, Ge Yong replied, "It's Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop…"

 "Fufu."

 Before Ge Yong could finish, Elder Zhang scoffed lightly, "I told you, in less than half a year, Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop is bound to close down. Seems like I was right."

 To Elder Zhang, the reason why True Fire Weapon Workshop gained more orders for middle-grade spirit weapons must be because Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop had closed down.

 "Err… "

 Ge Yong looked awkward.

 "Why? What's wrong?" Elder Zhang could not help but frown and ask when he saw the odd expression on Ge Yong's face.

 Ge Yong answered honestly, "Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop did not close down. They merely changed to customizing superior-grade spirit weapons instead of middle-grade spirit weapons."

 "Hmm?"

 Elder Zhang's expression changed slightly as he asked, "Wasn't Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop unable to customize superior-grade spirit weapons? Why are they suddenly able to do it?"

 "I have no idea as well," Ge Yong shook his head.

 Pondering for a moment, Elder Zhang asked again, "What's their asking price?"

 Ge Yong replied, "3,000 superior-grade spirit stones."

 Enlightened, Elder Zhang scoffed coldly, "No wonder all our business has been stolen! They pushed the price so low! Pass down orders that from today on, the price for customizing superior-grade spirit weapons at True Fire Weapon Workshop will be at 3,000 superior-grade spirit stones as well!"

 "This…"

 Ge Yong hesitated.

 "Why are you stuttering?"

 Elder Zhang berated, "Just say whatever you want to say!"

 Ge Yong cupped his fists. "Elder Zhang, pardon me for being blunt. Even if we lower our price to 3,000 superior-grade spirit stones, we won't be able to compete against Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop."

 "Why? You don't believe in my weapon refinement skills?" Elder Zhang's gaze turned fierce with a tinge of anger.

 Ge Yong said softly, "Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop only requires a single set of materials to customize superior-grade spirit weapons as well."

 "What!"

 Elder Zhang slammed the table and stood up. His expression changed drastically as disbelief filled his eyes.

 "That's impossible!" Elder Zhang kept shaking his head.

 Even if he were to do it personally, he would need at least ten sets of materials to guarantee the refinement of a superior-grade spirit weapon.

 However, Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop only required a single set of materials?

 While the difference between middle-grade and superior-grade spirit weapons was a single spirit pattern, that one pattern stumped most Weapon Refinement Masters.

 An additional spirit pattern meant that the chances of failure for spirit gathering would increase immensely. How could someone guarantee a 100% success rate of refining superior-grade spirit weapons with just a single set of materials?

 Ge Yong said with a bitter smile, "Elder Zhang, we can't continue like this. The impact on our weapon workshop is too great."

 "What's the background of this person? Have you investigated him?" Elder Zhang suddenly asked.

 Ge Yong replied, "I've been investigating, but there's no accurate news."

 "Shadow, come out!"

 Elder Zhang ordered suddenly.

 "Squeak, squeak!"

 In the shadows behind him, a rat that was the height of half a man ran out. It was pitch-black and had cunningly cold eyes. As it squeaked, it bared its sharp teeth that were like knives!

 Ge Yong was shocked.

 This was a Foundation Establishment spirit demon, an ancient remnant beast, Shadow Rat. Elusive and mysterious, it was best at sneaking and specialized in assassinations!

 "Shadow, infiltrate Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop tonight and don't expose your tracks! I want to find out who this Mo Ling is."

 A vicious glint shone in Elder Zhang's eyes as he said slowly, "If you get a chance, kill that person to eliminate our future worries!"

 The Shadow Rat answered and turned around before disappearing.

 In the capital, ordinary cultivators were forbidden from Sword Kinesis Flight as well as fighting.

 However, it wasn't an absolute without loopholes.

 As long as there was no massive fluctuation in spirit energy, one could naturally evade the detection of the capital's guards.

 …

 Nighttime.

 Su Zimo sat in his room silently as usual, refining the essence energy of the dragon egg.

 Night Spirit was sprawled beside him.

 At midnight, Su Zimo felt something and frowned, opening his eyes.

 Almost at the same time, Night Spirit moved and listened intently.

 After a while, a cold glint flashed in Night Spirit's eyes. Walking out of the room silently, it headed to a corner at the edge of the wall and hid itself inside a shadow.

 Su Zimo could see everything clearly. Even though Night Spirit's eyes were opened, its eyes, body and surroundings were integrated with the darkness of the night completely without a single flaw.

 If Su Zimo had not seen Night Spirit heading over personally, he would not have believed it.

 Before long, a small head popped out of the top of the wall, surveying the surroundings and the courtyard with a pair of shifty eyes.

 The Shadow Rat felt a sense of uneasiness but it could not discover anything unusual.

 After a moment of hesitation, it retreated from the wall.

 Night Spirit was still hidden in the shadow of the night at the corner of the wall motionlessly with a cold gaze, seemingly waiting for something.

 True enough!

 After a long time, the Shadow Rat appeared at the top of the wall again!

 It had not left and was merely being cautious by probing the situation within the wall.

 When it discovered that there were no dangers, the Shadow Rat relaxed and slid down the wall slowly.

 The moment it landed on the ground, Night Spirit darted out and appeared in front of the Shadow Rat in the blink of an eye.

 A cold, sharp claw appeared silently, piercing the Shadow Rat's flesh.

 The Shadow Rat panicked and wanted to shout.

 A black light flashed through the skies.

 Poof!

 There was a crisp sound.

 The head of the Shadow Rot was pierced by a sharp spike and its eyes dimmed!

 That spike was Night Spirit's tail.

 It was still a flawless hunt!

 The Shadow Rat could not resist at all!

 Throughout the entire process, Night Spirit was filled with a strong killing aura that was pure and cold.

 Picking up the Shadow Rat with its mouth, Night Spirit passed through the courtyard to Jishui River. It swayed its head gently and tossed the corpse of the Shadow Rat into the river, causing a ripple to spring up before disappearing.

 The flesh of an ancient remnant beast was not attractive to Night Spirit at all!

 Su Zimo narrowed his eyes, seemingly in thought as he smirked.

 That Shadow Rat was clearly sent by someone.

 "Can't take it anymore huh?"

 …

 True Fire Weapon Workshop.

 Elder Zhang and Ge Yong did not sleep for the entire night.

 Until daybreak, the Shadow Rat did not appear.

 There was a hint of fatigue on Elder Yu's face, as if he had aged ten years overnight.

 He took a deep breath, closed his eyes and waved. "Go back and rest. Shadow is dead."

 "This…"

 Ge Yong also realized that if Shadow had not returned by now, it was most likely dead.

 Elder Zhang walked out of the room and looked in the direction of Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop. The coldness in his eyes intensified as he muttered, "Mo Ling, a tall tree attracts the wind. Let's see how long more you can survive!"
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 In the past half a year, even though the reputation of Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop had skyrocketed, it was mostly targeted towards Qi Refinement Warriors and Foundation Establishment Cultivators since one could only customize middle-grade spirit weapons. As such, its influence was limited.

 However, Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop's reputation only truly grew after news of it accepting orders for customized superior-grade spirit weapons spread!

 Superior-grade spirit weapons were symbols of many Golden Cores.

 Usually the first thing that a Foundation Establishment Cultivator would do after forming a core would be to raise the grade of their spirit weapons.

 However, even the cheapest superior-grade spirit weapon required at least 3,000 superior-grade spirit stones.

 If they wanted a customized superior-grade spirit weapon, the price would be even higher and they would have to prepare ten sets of materials!

 Most cultivators who just attained Golden Core cultivation realm would not have the purchasing ability.

 As such, many Golden Cores would only possess a superior-grade spirit weapon that was truly theirs when they were at mid or late-stage.

 With the appearance of Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop, many Golden Cores who had just formed a core saw hope.

 From that day on, every afternoon, instead of Qi Refinement Warriors and Foundation Establishment Cultivators, Golden Cores were the ones gathered in front of Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop!

 This was quite a spectacular scene.

 In the capital, other than the Emperor of Great Zhou, there was no one else who could have such a great influence!

 Furthermore, even these Golden Cores did not dare to violate the rules of Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop lest they were disqualified from being able to customize superior-grade spirit weapons.

 "What's the background of this Mo Ling? How arrogant of him to let us Golden Cores wait outside."

 "Can't you see that even Perfected Being Liu has been coming here for seven days straight? If a late-stage Golden Core like him is obeying the rules, we had better wait as well."

 "True geniuses often have weird temperaments. This person must be inordinately proud of his abilities."

 …

 Spring came and autumn passed.

 In the blink of an eye, Su Zimo had already stayed in the capital for a year and a half.

 There was only one year left before the sect competition.

 To cultivators, a year and a half passed extremely swiftly.

 However, for Su Zimo, he was transforming at every moment of the year and a half!

 It was a transformation in all aspects!

 In terms of weapon refinement, Su Zimo was becoming more skilled and his understanding of it deepened as well.

 His unique Thousand Tempered Finger technique was also being trained to absolute perfection through continuous practicing.

 After the Thousand Tempered Finger was perfected, Su Zimo had confidence of refining supreme-grade spirit weapons with 100% certainty!

 With sufficient resources of spirit stones, Su Zimo's cultivation was also increasing steadily as he approached perfected Foundation Establishment.

 Of course, what delighted Su Zimo the most was that the essence energy of the dragon egg in his body was half gone!

 With another year, Su Zimo could refine all the essence energy of the dragon egg completely. Given the way things were going, he would be able to attain greater mastery of the Organs Refinement section by then as well!

 At greater mastery of his Organs Refinement section and if Su Zimo no longer concealed the existence of his demonic qi, a complete release of his power of bloodline would be able to crush all Foundation Establishment Cultivators!

 Of course, that was not realistic unless Su Zimo wanted to be the butt of all criticism.

 In the year and a half, Night Spirit had already absorbed the essence energy of the dragon egg completely - it was much faster than Su Zimo.

 Its body grew even bigger and it was half as tall as a human, covered with black scales that were incomparably tough.

 Without a bit of luster, the scales allowed Night Spirit to meld into night completely without being discovered!

 Looking at Night Spirit's body, a thought would flash through Su Zimo's mind from time to time.

 That body was completely made to kill!

 In terms of nimbleness, strength, burst, defensive capabilities, speed and various other attributes, they were fused to perfection on Night Spirit's body.

 Ever since the assassination attempt of the Shadow Rat, there had been a few similar situations in the residence.

 However, before Su Zimo could make a move, the cultivators and spirit demons that probed were buried under the claws of Night Spirit without being able to make a single peep!

 As Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop's business grew, the number of Golden Cores that visited daily to customize superior-grade spirit weapons increased.

 The influence of Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop within the capital grew as well.

 From dukes and officials down to the merchants and common folk, everyone knew of Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop.

 Among them, True Fire Weapon Workshop suffered the greatest.

 Previously, they were the number one in the capital.

 Now, Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop was showing signs of replacing them!

 Even though both weapon workshops were peaceful on the surface, everyone knew that it was a mere facade.

 Sooner or later, that peace would be broken!

 …

 This morning, a series of sudden knocks rang outside Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop.

 Nian Qi's figure flashed as she walked to the main door. When she opened it, she saw a rotund cultivator dressed as a merchant, looking somewhat nervous.

 "Fellow Daoist, spirit weapon customization only begins at noon. You're too early," Nian Qi said.

 "N-No, I'm not."

 The merchant waved hurriedly and coughed. "I-I'm the owner of this residence."

 "Ah?

 Nian Qi was stunned.

 "Let him in."

 Right then, Su Zimo's voice sounded.

 Nian Qi turned to the side and the merchant hurriedly bowed and expressed his thanks. He walked carefully into Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop, as if the land belonged to someone else, not him.

 "Here's the rent for the remaining two years. Have a look."

 Su Zimo placed a storage bag on the table and pushed it in front of the merchant.

 Flustered, the merchant waved his hands hurriedly, "No, how can I accept your rent. I don't deserve it, fellow Daoist."

 Su Zimo smiled and asked, "Is there anything else other than the rental?"

 "Yes."

 The merchant's face was uneasy as he rubbed his hands and said with a trace of pleading in his eyes, "I hope that you can help me forge a superior-grade spirit weapon, fellow Daoist."

 Su Zimo wanted to reject him on the spot.

 However, he thought about how he might not have had a place to stay in the capital if not for this person's residence.

 Furthermore, a superior-grade spirit weapon was nothing much for him.

 After pondering for a while, Su Zimo nodded and agreed to it.

 Returning to his secret chamber for weapon refinement, Su Zimo took out the Weapon Tripod and began refining the weapon.

 The merchant requested for a flying sword, the most common and simplest of customized spirit weapons.

 Even so, Su Zimo was not sloppy about it and completed every single step with utmost seriousness.

 At the tempering stage, a flash of inspiration appeared in Su Zimo's mind, unraveling every single doubt he had repressed for the past half a year in his mind!

 The Thousand Tempered Finger technique was perfected!

 Accompanied by tinkling sounds, Su Zimo's fingers were as light as elves, striking the body of the sword as the impurities within were purged bit by bit.

 After tempering was over, Su Zimo realized that he might be able to create his first supreme-grade spirit weapon!

 Spirit gathering began.

 One spirit pattern.

 Two spirit patterns.

 It was almost effortless for Su Zimo for the first two spirit patterns.

 At the third spirit pattern, Su Zimo encountered some obstacles. However, he still managed to complete it successfully after a couple of attempts with his spirit perception.

 Taking a deep breath of air, Su Zimo did not stop there and chose to attempt condensing the fourth spirit pattern!
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Time trickled bit by bit. It was almost noon and Su Zimo had yet to come out of his secret chamber.

 The merchant was getting impatient as he paced around the courtyard endlessly, frowning with a grim expression.

 At this moment, he felt a sense of regret in his mind.

 From his point of view, the reason why Su Zimo did not appear for such a long time must be because the weapon refinement had failed.

 Two years of rent was equivalent to 6,000 superior-grade spirit stones. That was equivalent to two superior-grade spirit weapons.

 Coupled with the one he had just customized, he had made a loss of three superior-grade spirit weapons!

 "Just for the sake of getting acquainted with a Weapon Refinement Master, I threw in three superior-grade spirit weapons. What a loss!" The merchant was frustrated internally.

 Afternoon.

 Su Zimo finally came forth from his secret chamber, looking visibly fatigued - it seemed to have drained him significantly.

 When the merchant saw this, he was even more certain of his speculation.

 "Fellow Daoist, where's my superior-grade spirit weapon?" The merchant approached with a fake smile.

 Su Zimo shook his head. "I didn't refine a superior-grade spirit weapon…"

 True enough!

 The merchant retracted his smile and his face darkened. Without waiting for Su Zimo to continue, he interrupted, "Fellow Daoist Mo, the two years of rental that I did not collect from you along with the loss I made for this superior-grade spirit weapon… let's talk about compensation!"

 "Compensation?"

 Su Zimo furrowed his brows, gradually realizing what was happening. A look of mockery flashed in his eyes and he asked, "Does that mean that you don't want this supreme-grade spirit weapon then?"

 "Ow?"

 "Supreme-grade spirit weapon?"

 The merchant was stunned, wondering if he had heard wrongly.

 Nian Qi's beautiful eyes were widened in disbelief as well.

 Su Zimo flicked his palm open and a fresh flying sword laid calmly, exactly the way the merchant had specified.

 He injected spirit energy into it and a bedazzling spirit light shone from the sword!

 Four rays of spirit patterns flashed consecutively, almost blinding the merchant!

 "F-Four spirit patterns?"

 The merchant was so frightened that he fell to the ground on his butt, remarking with a trembling voice as his jaws dropped.

 "A supreme-grade spirit weapon!"

 After a long time, an ear-piercing shriek echoed in every corner of the residence.

 The merchant's eyes shone with excitement. He was so emotional that he wanted to grab the supreme-grade flying sword right away. However, he was embarrassed and was at a loss.

 It was no wonder why the merchant lost his composure.

 Golden Cores had a lifespan of 500 years.

 Typically, with the passage of time, Golden Cores would deepen in their cultivations and accumulate more resources, eventually obtaining one or two superior-grade spirit weapons.

 However, other than the top factions of Tianhuang Mainland, most Golden Cores might not even obtain a single supreme-grade spirit weapon in their entire lives!

 "Fellow Daoist Mo, Sir Mo…!"

 The merchant said with a fawning smile, "You're the best Weapon Refinement Master, please don't stoop to my level. I was only spouting nonsense just now, please don't take it for real."

 Even though the merchant was a Golden Core, the moment Su Zimo could refine superior-grade or even supreme-grade spirit weapons, their statuses were already reversed.

 "Take it."

 After making the most critical step of progress on his weapon tempering technique, Su Zimo was in a great mood and could not be bothered to get calculative with this person.

 "Sir Mo, this residence belongs to you from this day forth. Feel free to live as you please," The merchant was smiling so widely it was about to bloom as he took over the supreme-grade flying sword.

 His residence could only sell 100,000 superior-grade spirit stones at most.

 However, a supreme-grade spirit weapon cost 500,000 superior-grade spirit stones at least!

 No matter how he looked at it, this transaction was a huge gain for him - the light had shone at the end of the tunnel!

 With high spirits, the merchant left Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop.

 On that very day, an earth-shaking piece of news spread throughout the capital quickly!

 From today on, Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop would no longer refine superior-grade spirit weapons. Instead, they would customize supreme-grade spirit weapons!

 What did it mean by customizing supreme-grade spirit weapons?

 It meant that Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop was extremely confident that they could refine supreme-grade spirit weapons!

 Throughout history, there had never been Weapon Refinement Masters who would dare to boast of such a thing!

 Of course, the rules of customizing supreme-grade spirit weapons in Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop were very different from previous rules.

 First, Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop would only customize a single supreme-grade spirit weapon each month.

 It would not open for business at all other times.

 Second, at the start of each month, Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop would conduct an auction and the highest bidder would obtain the chance to customize a supreme-grade spirit weapon for the month.

 Third, the cultivators would have to prepare 30 sets of materials for the supreme-grade spirit weapon.

 When the news spread, the capital exploded instantly!

 Many Golden Cores experts appeared one after another, exiting from their seclusions in a bid to head to Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop.

 The allure of a supreme-grade spirit weapon was too great for Golden Cores but there was no market for it.

 Given Su Zimo's capabilities, he only needed one set of materials to refine a supreme-grade spirit weapon every afternoon.

 With that, he could refine 30 supreme-grade spirit weapons in a month!

 That was a terrifying figure!

 If all of them were placed in the market, it would cause a huge stir and might even cause many troubles. As a result, the price of supreme-grade spirit weapons would drop as well.

 Therefore, Su Zimo thought up another method.

 To outsiders, he would only refine a single supreme-grade spirit weapon each month.

 However, in reality, Su Zimo would make use of the 30 sets of materials to refine a supreme-grade spirit weapon daily and continue to raise his weapon refinement technique.

 …

 That night, two Golden Cores arrived at True Fire Weapon Workshop, looking travel-worn with frost on their faces.

 Both Golden Cores were old with white beards and hair with wrinkles on their faces. Their eyes were turbid and exuded an aged aura.

 "Meng Han, Liang Qiu. Please come in, fellow Daoists."

 Elder Zhang went forward and quickly welcomed them into the back hall.

 "Elder Zhang. It's been many years since we last met. How have you been?" Meng Han nodded and cupped his fists.

 "Hais."

 Elder Zhang shook his head and gave a long sigh.

 Liang Qiu said, "Don't worry, Elder Zhang. Our purpose for this trip is to resolve this matter for the sect. You can rest assured."

 "That's right. The two of us don't have much lifespan left. Rather than dying of old age, we might as well give our lives to fight this guy in exchange for the glory of True Fire Sect," A vicious glint shone in Meng Han's eyes.

 For the past year and a half, True Fire Weapon Workshop has been enduring.

 However, when news of Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop being able to customize supreme-grade spirit weapons spread, Elder Zhang could no longer sit still.

 The influence of Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop was growing.

 If it was allowed to develop further, it would not only affect the business of True Fire Weapon Workshop. Even True Fire Sect's reputation would be damaged severely!

 True Fire Sect sent two Golden Cores to the capital right away.

 The two of them were Liang Qiu and Meng Han.

 True Fire Sect's plan was clear - to exchange lives!

 In the Great Zhou's capital, there were three great guard squads, Scarlet Vulture, Azure Falcon and White Hawk. The commanders of those squads were all Golden Core experts!

 The three guard squads patrolled the streets day and night in shifts and security was tight.

 Any activity would lead to the guards' instant arrival.

 Liang Qiu and Meng Han were aiming to kill Mo Ling in his weapon workshop before the guard squads arrived!

 This was an assassination attempt of no return, exchanging their lives for his!

 Of course, if not for the fact that Liang Qiu and Meng Han were at the end of their lifespans, they would not do something like this.
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop. 

 Su Zimo assumed a lotus position in his room, using the breathing and expiration method of the Organs Refinement section while refining the essence energy of the dragon egg in his body.

 With each breath and expiration, a strong demonic qi would be released from Su Zimo's mouth and nose, permeating through the room and morphing into various beasts.

 Some spread their wings and soared into the skies while others raised their heads and roared. All of them had different forms and were divinely extraordinary!

 Su Zimo sat silently in the middle of the thousands of beasts, motionless as he exuded a terrifying aura that was above all life, sending chills down one's spine.

 It was late at night and Nian Qi had already fallen asleep in her room, leaving only Night Spirit beside Su Zimo.

 All of a sudden!

 Su Zimo jolted awake from his cultivation and opened his eyes, causing two cold lights to shine momentarily in the night.

 He felt a strong sense of trepidation!

 Almost at the same time, Night Spirit also sensed something and stood up.

 Su Zimo narrowed his eyes.

 There seemed to be nothing different in the courtyard.

 If not for his spirit perception, Su Zimo would not have been able to sense that danger was already so close to them!

 Someone had managed to scale the wall and land into the courtyard while evading Su Zimo's sight and hearing. The fact that it was so silent was evident of the other party's strength.

 Jishui River was still flowing and gushing.

 Everything seemed normal, but Su Zimo vaguely caught a trace of abnormality amid the sound of running water!

 There were experts approaching both in front and behind of them!

 If Su Zimo was not wrong, the people arriving should be Golden Cores!

 …

 Liang Qiu and Meng Han did not dare to be careless and had already made their plans in True Fire Weapon Workshop.

 To ensure that nothing went wrong, the two of them split up.

 One of them would scale the wall through while the other would infiltrate Jishui River and flow down!

 At almost the same time, both Golden Cores that were close to the end of their lifespans entered the residence and headed towards Su Zimo's room.

 Until now, the two of them had yet to use any spirit energy.

 The moment they did, especially when they were fighting, the capital guards would definitely be alerted!

 The sooner they alerted the capital guards, the less time they had remaining.

 All of a sudden!

 A faint sight came from within the room.

 "You're finally here…"

 Upon hearing that, Liang Qiu and Meng Han's expressions changed.

 Right after, a dazzling brilliance shone beneath their feet.

 The light of an array formation!

 There was an array formation carved outside the room!

 The light of the formation was like a torch that shot into the sky, adding a killing intent to the vast darkness.

 Tonight, it was Azure Falcon's turn to patrol.

 Every single Azure Falcon guard had an Azure Falcon demon beast as a companion, hence the name.

 Every single Azure Falcon was a Foundation Establishment spirit demon that was extraordinary and powerful. When they flapped their wings and released their full power, their speeds were extremely fast.

 All the Azure Falcon guards patrolling the streets of the capital caught sight of the formation light beam.

 "Look at the light of that formation. It should be a Grade 2 formation."

 "Yes, but from the way the light is so multifarious, it's possible that there are two or more formations fused together."

 The Azure Falcon guards discussed as they sped towards the origin of the formation beam.

 "What direction is it coming from?"

 "Eh? Judging from the location… it seems to be Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop?"

 "Oh no, Mr. Mo is in trouble!"

 Many of the Azure Falcon guards' expressions changed drastically as they charged forward. One of them even took out a green badge from his storage bag and tossed it into the air.

 Arriving at the highest point, the badge exploded silently, forming a gigantic Azure Falcon.

 The Azure Falcon Badge!

 One would only use the Azure Falcon Badge if something extremely important happened!

 For the past two years, the most famous person with the biggest influence in the capital would have to be the owner of Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop, Weapon Refinement Master Mo Ling.

 Now, even for their discussions and gossip, people referred to him as Mr. Mo out of respect.

 The sole fact that he was able to customize supreme-grade spirit weapons was enough to confer Mo Ling the title of the number one Weapon Refinement Master in the Great Zhou Dynasty!

 In the capital, be it early-stage or late-stage Golden Cores, it was their honor to be able to meet Mr. Mo.

 Almost at the same time, a green figure leaped into the air and sped towards Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop like lightning.

 …

 The moment the formation light shone, Meng Han and Liang Qiu felt their hearts sink.

 It was only a Grade 2 formation and was not enough to trap the both of them.

 However, the two of them had already alerted the capital guards before they even caught sight of the legendary Mo Ling. That was equivalent to losing the initiative and they were now in a passive position given the complete change in circumstances.

 Ten breaths!

 If the Commander of the Azure Falcon guards, Mu Dongqing, used all his strength to rush here, he would only require ten breaths worth of time.

 This meant that Liang Qiu and Meng Han had to find Mo Ling and kill him on the spot within that ten breaths!

 Otherwise, after ten breaths, once the Commander of the Azure Falcon guards arrive, they would be the dead ones.

 "Ten breaths is more than enough time!"

 Liang Qiu hollered as he conjured hand seals with his left hand, conjuring spirit arts.

 His right sleeve trembled and a flying sword darted out. Almost instantly, three spirit patterns lit up on the sword - it was a superior-grade spirit weapon!

 Boom!

 With a loud bang, the Grade 2 formation's barrier shattered on the spot and dissipated, revealing a green-robed cultivator at the back. He was handsome and bore a calm expression as he looked over coldly.

 At the same time, Meng Han slapped his storage bag and waved both hands, shooting out two cold beams of light.

 Spirit patterns lit up in a dazzling manner.

 Two superior-grade flying swords!

 "Go to hell!"

 Meng Han's flying sword pierced towards the green-robed cultivator like two beams of light. Before the swords even arrived, the temperature of the surroundings dipped in a suffocating manner.

 By now, a breath had passed.

 Everyone knew of the situation.

 There were only two men and one beast in Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop and the green-robed cultivator in front of them was obviously not the little girl named Nian Qi - his identity was exposed!

 In reality, the moment they caught sight of Su Zimo, Liang Qiu and Meng Han were slightly stunned.

 They had never expected that Mr. Mo, the so-called number one Weapon Refinement Master in the Great Zhou Dynasty, would be a young man in his twenties.

 Furthermore, the young man was only at Foundation Establishment.

 But very quickly, Liang Qiu and Meng Han regained their senses as a look of mockery flashed across their eyes.

 To both of them, Su Zimo was already a dead man.

 Under the combined forces of two Golden Cores, notwithstanding the fact that Su Zimo was only at late-stage Foundation Establishment, even if he was a meridian cultivator, he would not be able to last more than ten breaths!

 Meng Han's two flying swords pierced towards Su Zimo at an extremely fast speed.

 Su Zimo did not dodge at all, seemingly scared silly or couldn't react in time.

 "It's over."

 Liang Qiu and Meng Han glared at Su Zimo coldly, as if they could visualize the image of the latter's head pierced by the flying swords with fresh blood gushing out.

 Snap!

 The next moment, the sound of shattering on the battlefield caused their expressions to change.

 He was not dead?

 The flying sword did not pierce Su Zimo and instead struck another barrier of light!

 There were other array formations other than the Grade 2 formation!

 This was a chain formation!

 Two breaths had passed.
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 In Liang Qiu and Meng Han's eyes, Su Zimo was standing not far away, seemingly within reach.

 But in reality, there were dozens of Grade 2 formations standing between them.

 A year ago, on the night when Night Spirit killed the Shadow Rat, Su Zimo had already realized that someone in the capital wanted his life!

 In fact, there might even be Golden Cores sent to assassinate him in the future!

 The gap between Foundation Establishment and Golden Core realm was way too great.

 Even if Su Zimo was both an immortal and demon cultivator, he would not be able to face a Golden Core head on with the full release of his power of blood qi.

 Once a Golden Core arrives, Su Zimo would definitely die!

 However, this was the capital of Great Zhou after all.

 What Su Zimo wanted to do was not to confront the Golden Cores head on, but to stall for time!

 As long as he could last for the short period of time and wait for the capital guards to arrive, the assassination attempt by the Golden Cores would be for naught!

 For this day, Su Zimo set up many Grade 2 formations outside, linked and interconnected. Even if the people caught were Golden Cores, they would not be able to dispel the formations in a short period of time.

 There were dozens of illusion, trapping and killing formations combined together. While they were all Grade 2 formations, those were the peaks of Grade 2 formations!

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 Liang Qiu and Meng Han continued to release their spirit arts. Light shone in the night skies as the sounds of array formations shattering rang out.

 In the blink of an eye, another two breaths had passed.

 Four breaths had passed since the two of them were exposed.

 However, the two of them were still trapped in the formations, unable to charge out.

 "Hmm?"

 Sensing the urgency of time, Meng Han's expression changed slightly as he coldly asked, "Just how many formations did this person set up?"

 Both of them had destroyed at least ten formations within two breaths of time but they were still not out of the area!

 If this continued, they would die within the formations without even seeing Su Zimo himself.

 Liang Qiu took out a talisman from his storage bag and injected spirit energy into it with a vicious glint in his eyes.

 Swoosh!

 The talisman floated in midair as three dazzling spirit patterns sparkled on it, exuding a domineeringly strong force that intensified!

 A Grade 3 talisman!

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 The aura emitted by that Grade 3 talisman was more terrifying than Liang Qiu and Meng Han's combined attacks!

 Even his body would be penetrated instantly if he was struck by the power of that talisman directly.

 The talisman was crushed.

 Boom!

 With a deafening boom, the ground in Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop shook vigorously.

 The stone slabs cracked, the earth rumbled and the house shook like it could collapse at any moment as dust clouds puffed all over.

 The core of the shattered talisman let out a bedazzling light akin to the sun descending as a destructive force rippled in all directions!

 Initially, there were around thirty odd Grade 2 formations left surrounding Liang Qiu and Meng Han.

 Since they did not know anything about formations, they had to rely on brute force to break through the formations and ten breaths was sufficient for them to deal with everything.

 However, even if they could dispel the formations, they mission would be a failure.

 Time was of the essence.

 Therefore, Liang Qiu had no choice but to take out that Grade 3 talisman.

 That was his most powerful offensive technique and he had traded for it with almost all his life savings - that was also his final trump card.

 After the talisman was shattered, the terrifying strength demolished all the thirty odd Grade 2 formations in an instant.

 There were still five breaths of time left.

 The moment the formations were shattered, Night Spirit moved.

 A black shadow darted by, indistinguishable to the naked eye under the guise of the night and arriving almost instantaneously in front of Liang Qiu.

 Ten sharp claws silently reached out from the gaps of the palm. Long, sharp and slightly curved, they were like ten huge hooks that shone with a cold glint!

 It would be almost impossible for one to break free if they were struck with claws like that!

 Night Spirit's pair of front claws grabbed Liang Qiu's shoulders while its rear claws struck Liang Qiu's ribs. At the same time, it opened its mouth and bit at Liang Qiu's neck viciously.

 While it was a simple movement, it had almost rendered Liang Qiu's entire body sealed!

 Once his shoulders were locked, it was equivalent to his arms being crippled. The rear claws that pierced the ribs not only penetrated Liang Qiu's organs, Night Spirit could even change stances to counter Liang Qiu's legs at any moment.

 It was not over yet.

 Night Spirit's spear-like tail shimmered with a dark light and was already stabbing towards Liang Qiu's dantian in silence!

 Every single Golden Core Perfected Being's strongest method was to self-destruct their Golden Cores.

 The self-destruction of a Golden Core would instantly release a terrifying power that could even kill cultivators of the same level!

 Of course, once they chose that option, the self-destructing Golden Core would definitely perish with nothing remaining.

 Therefore, no Golden Cores would choose to self-destruct until the very last moment.

 In fact, many Golden Cores would choose not to self-destruct even until the moment they died.

 Not everyone had the courage to self-destruct.

 By piercing Liang Qiu's dantian with its tail, Night Spirit was ensuring that Liang Qiu would not even have the chance to self-destruct!

 He had no way of retreating!

 Night Spirit's attack was perfect and flawless - every single detail pushed the limits of killing!

 Such brilliant techniques were usually honed through countless bloodshed and battles where one experienced close shaves with death.

 However, Night Spirit was an exception.

 No one taught it those things.

 It was as if everything was infused in his bones and were deeply rooted; an innate ability that was inherited from his bloodline.

 Liang Qiu could tell of the lethality in Night Spirit's killing attack and was alarmed as an uncontrollable trace of panic flashed past his eyes.

 However, he was a Golden Core after all!

 Furthermore, he was a Golden Core that had lived for almost 500 years! He had seen and experienced far too many battles in his lifetime!

 With a speed inferior to Night Spirit's, if Liang Qiu chose to dodge instinctively at this moment, he was bound to die!

 He repressed the panic in his heart and touched his storage bag with a calm expression. Instantly, a protection talisman appeared in his hand that he crushed.

 Whoosh!

 A barrier appeared on Liang Qiu's body that illuminated extremely brightly and burst forth with a shocking amount of energy.

 Almost all of Night Spirit's killing moves were deflected by the protection talisman.

 At the same time, Night Spirit's body was repelled by the power of the protection talisman.

 Liang Qiu broke out in cold sweat.

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 The light barrier cracked and dimmed.

 Even though he was unharmed, Night Spirit's attack had cost him a Grade 3 protection talisman just like that!

 However, the Grade 3 talisman extended Liang Qiu's life, allowing him to catch his breath.

 "B*stard, how dare you!"

 Liang Qiu was furious as he activated his Golden Core, causing pure spirit energy to channel from it. Conjuring a seal with his left hand, he waved his right hand and pierced at Night Spirit's head with an immense sword qi.

 The moment Night Spirit missed its attack, it had already realized that things were not looking good.

 Pshew!

 A cold light flashed. Because the distance between them was too close, coupled with the fact that Liang Qiu had expended all his might in a moment of anger, the flying sword appeared almost instantly!

 Night Spirit turned its head with all its might, avoiding lethal damage as a stream of blood shone.

 A wound deep enough to reveal bones appeared on Night Spirit's cheek as blood dripped everywhere.

 In fact, given Liang Qiu's strength as a Golden Core, even if Night Spirit had avoided damage to its vital points, the sword qi from the flying sword should have been enough to slice Night Spirit's head into half!

 However, the pitch-black scales on Night Spirit's cheek blocked most of the damage from the sword qi, allowing it to survive.

 In just a single exchange of blows, things were already in a perilous situation!

 If either the man or the beast had dealt with things wrongly with any bit of hesitation, one party would have died on the spot!
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 No matter what, the difference in strength between both sides was obvious.

 Night Spirit was still in its childhood phase and could only be considered as a Foundation Establishment spirit demon.

 Even though Liang Qiu was an old man past his prime, he was still a Golden Core after all!

 Furthermore, the flying sword was only his first attack.

 The moment he struck with the sword, Liang Qiu conjured a spirit seal with his left hand, forming a huge fire spear. It emitted an extremely scorching heat that burned the surrounding air, producing crackling sounds!

 "B*stard, die!"

 Liang Qiu let out a roar and revealed a sinister smile.

 The distance between the two was extremely close. In addition, Night Spirit had just avoided Liang Qiu's flying sword and its body was still hovering in midair, dealing with the resultant force. Therefore, it was incapable of dodging the new attack at all.

 Once it was hit by the spirit art of a Golden Core, even with its pitch-black scales as protection, Night Spirit would probably suffer a serious injury!

 That was the essence of melee combat - extremely dangerous, victory was often determined in a single instance!

 With the stark change of circumstances, Night Spirit's attack that missed caused it to lose the initiative and end up falling into a huge crisis!

 On the other end, Meng Han began attacking Su Zimo as well.

 Pshew! Pshew!

 The sound of sharp blades tearing through the air was piercing and chilling.

 Streaking through the night skies, the two sword beams arrived before Su Zimo almost in the blink of an eye!

 Meng Han did not underestimate Su Zimo just because the latter was a Foundation Establishment Cultivator.

 He was using his full might even as a lion that was fighting against a rabbit!

 The two flying swords arrived one after another, trapping Su Zimo in the middle and cutting off his retreat route.

 After the formations were dispelled, Su Zimo and Night Spirit were completely revealed before the two Golden Cores without any chance of getting through things with luck.

 If they wanted to survive, they had to rely on their abilities!

 …

 When Meng Han struck, Su Zimo did not view the attack with his eyes.

 That was because he knew that Golden Cores were too fast - by the time he saw the flying swords approach, it would be too late for him to dodge.

 Su Zimo was relying on spirit perception entirely!

 The cicada senses autumn coming before the wind even starts to blow.

 The moment Meng Han's two flying swords struck out, Su Zimo lowered his body and sprawled on the ground instantly. Using his limbs, he charged forward in an extremely fast speed like an agile python!

 Meng Han frowned when the flying swords missed.

 Clearly, he had not expected that Su Zimo would have such a move.

 Su Zimo stuck close to the ground and traveled with a calm expression, emitting a profound light in his eyes as if he was targeting a prey!

 Almost at the same time.

 On the other side of the battlefield, a huge fire spear was about to leave Liang Qiu's fingertips. However, Night Spirit's eyes were pitch-black and cold without the slightest bit of panic at all.

 A strange ripple suddenly appeared in the void between the beast and the man.

 Swoosh!

 It was as if something had cut through the night sky and stabbed in reverse!

 That was Night Spirit's tail.

 Poof!

 The sound of a sharp weapon piercing flesh could be heard as the razor spike on Night Spirit's tail penetrated Liang Qiu's extended arm!

 "Ah!"

 Liang Qiu could not help but yelp upon receiving such a serious injury; his arm trembled and the spirit energy that was gathered on his fingertips nearly dissipated.

 Although the fire spear was shot with all its might, its strength was considerably weaker.

 Bang!

 As Liang Qiu had expected, Night Spirit did not have the energy to dodge the incoming fire spear and was struck right in the chest.

 However, due to the weakened strength of the fire spear, Night Spirit merely rolled on the ground once before getting up. It bore a ferocious gaze and a bloodthirsty aura emanated from its body.

 Liang Qiu had not expected for the situation to change the moment they exchanged blows. Night Spirit's gambit at death's door had not only managed to avert its crisis, but injured him instead!

 That was a talent for combat!

 By making use of its immense combat talent, Night Spirit forcefully reversed its terrible situation and even gained an advantage against a Golden Core.

 Before Liang Qiu could take a breath, another suffocating killing intent hit him.

 A black shadow suddenly stood from the ground and approached.

 "Die!"

 With a loud shout, Su Zimo swung his arm and drew a huge arc in the air. Using his fist like a seal, it descended from the sky and erupted the air instantly with a deafening boom!

 Time seemed to have stopped.

 In that instant, Liang Qiu's pupils constricted as his heart stopped beating.

 In just a few breaths' time, the shocks that Liang Qiu received were truly too much.

 Night Spirit was only one of them.

 The green-robed cultivator named Mo Ling was even more so!

 Liang Qiu had truly not expected that instead of choosing to flee in the face of a combined assault from two Golden Cores, the mere Foundation Establishment Cultivator chose to retaliate against a Golden Core!

 What sort of courage was that?

 Furthermore, Su Zimo's timing for his attack was perfect.

 Liang Qiu's protection talisman was shattered, his left arm was injured, he had yet to retrieve his flying sword and his spirit energy had not recuperated after releasing his spirit art - this was when he was at his weakest!

 Against Su Zimo's incoming fist, Liang Qiu did not have any way of defending and could only raise his right arm instinctively to block. At the same time, he retreated continuously.

 Bang!

 Liang Qiu's arm collided against Su Zimo's fist and produced a massive sound of defeat.

 Snap!

 Right after, the wincing sound of bones cracking could be heard!

 Liang Qiu could see that his forearm was completely snapped, twisted into an extremely strange state!

 Opening his mouth, he was about to yell when an even more terrifying aura of death lunged at him, swallowing his voice whole!

 That gigantic seal that snapped his arm did not stop at all and continued smashing towards his head without its strength diminishing much.

 If he was struck, Liang Qiu's head would explode on the spot!

 Pshew!

 One of Meng Han's flying swords was embroiled in battle with Night Spirit. At the same time, his other flying sword sped and pierced towards the back of Su Zimo's head.

 If Su Zimo chose to dodge, Liang Qiu would definitely be able to seize the opportunity to escape this predicament given the latter's cultivation realm.

 If Su Zimo chose to ignore it, while he could definitely kill Liang Qiu, his head would be pierced and he would die immediately!

 In a flash, Su Zimo did not hesitate as his eyes flickered and he retracted his right hand that had transformed into a gigantic seal expressionlessly.

 Liang Qiu let out a long breath of air. Drenched in sweat, he retreated abruptly as if he had just brushed through the gates of hell.

 Without turning back, Su Zimo spread his right hand behind his head as though he wanted to defend against the beam of the flying sword with his bare hands!

 When they saw that, Meng Han and Liang Qiu were both stunned.

 No matter how strong Mo Ling's body was, there was no way he could defend against a superior-grade flying sword of a Golden Core - what was that action of his for?

 Had Mo Ling gone stupid?

 Clang!

 The flying sword pierced Su Zimo's right palm and blood flowed out. However, the sound of metal clashing could be heard!

 The flying sword did not manage to penetrate Su Zimo's right palm completely!

 "Hmm?"

 Meng Han's expression changed starkly.

 How was that possible?

 Even though he managed to block the attack, the massive power of the flying sword caused Su Zimo to grunt still as the flesh on his arm exploded into a bloody mist.

 Using that force, Su Zimo took a step forward with the momentum and appeared before Liang Qiu instantaneously!

 Liang Qiu had just relaxed and had yet to take a breath when his heart sank once more.

 "Not good!"

 Against Su Zimo's gaze, Liang Qiu was petrified.

 How was that the gaze of a human?

 That gaze clearly wanted to devour humans instead!

 Su Zimo stretched his left arm. His bones and tendons rang at the same time while his arm expanded like a massive snake before coiling around Liang Qiu's head!

 Liang Qiu's head spun around his neck and was almost twisted off. By the time it stopped moving, his face was already unrecognizable!

 Liang Qiu died on the spot.

 A Golden Core had died!
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 From the moment Night Spirit struck to its two rounds of fighting against Liang Qiu, then to Su Zimo's closing in with multiple killing moves to kill Liang Qiu… while the entire process seemed slow upon narration, everything only took up two breaths of time.

 The courtyard suddenly fell silent.

 Meng Han looked at Liang Qiu who fell to the ground with widened eyes of disbelief.

 A Golden Core had died in the hands of a Foundation Establishment Cultivator!

 Everything had happened too quickly.

 It was so fast that Meng Han could barely accept it.

 What puzzled Meng Han even more was why his flying sword did not manage to penetrate Su Zimo's palm.

 The flying sword had clearly tore through Su Zimo's flesh but why was it stuck all of a sudden, letting out the sound of metal clashing?

 If not for that, Liang Qiu would not have died!

 That was the truth.

 Even though Su Zimo was both an immortal and demon cultivator and Night Spirit had extremely sharp claws, in terms of actual strength, neither of them could take Golden Cores head on.

 Given another environment and situation, both Su Zimo and Night Spirit could only flee in a one-on-one situation.

 However, there were too many factors affecting the outcome of a battle between cultivators.

 Night Spirit had the most credit for them being able to kill a Golden Core.

 If it had not attacked to destroy Liang Qiu's protection talisman while drawing away most of his attention, Su Zimo would not have had the chance to close in.

 Naturally, Liang Qiu's greatest mistake was in underestimating Su Zimo's spirit and determination!

 It wasn't just him; Meng Han had not expected that Su Zimo would dare retaliate against the assassination of two Golden Cores as well!

 In just two breaths' time, the situation had already turned upside down.

 Liang Qiu was dead.

 Meng Han was the only one left now.

 Most importantly, he only had three breaths of time left.

 At some point in time, a girl around 18 years old walked out from one of the rooms. Possessing exceptional beauty while wearing an elegant long dress, her withered hair was curled and rested behind her back.

 A flying sword hovered in front of Nian Qi, trembling and emitting a bright glow.

 There were four spirit patterns shining on it!

 It was a supreme-grade flying sword!

 Meng Han took a glance and his mouth cramped while his eyeballs nearly dropped out of his sockets.

 As a Golden Core, he had lived for more than 400 years. Even now that he was approaching death, he had never used a supreme-grade flying sword in his life.

 However, that girl was only a maidservant at early-stage Foundation Establishment and she had a supreme-grade flying sword of her own?

 Suddenly, Meng Han recalled some of the recent rumors in the capital. Many cultivators said that the green-robed cultivator before him was the number one Weapon Refinement Master of the entire Great Zhou Dynasty and could even customize supreme-grade spirit weapons.

 Prior to this, Meng Han scoffed and refused to believe the rumors.

 He had lived for so long but he hadn't heard of any Weapon Refinement Masters who would dare boast that they could customize supreme-grade spirit weapons.

 But now, when he caught sight of the supreme-grade flying sword hovering before Nian Qi, Meng Han believed it.

 If even a maidservant had a supreme-grade flying sword, how many supreme-grade spirit weapons did Mo Ling possess?

 …

 In the courtyard, Su Zimo, Night Spirit and Nian Qi stood in three different directions, facing off against Meng Han.

 Normally, a little girl at early-stage Foundation Establishment should pose no threat to Meng Han.

 However, the problem was with the supreme-grade flying sword that she was wielding!

 While early-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivators clearly had insufficient strength, the killing power of the supreme-grade flying sword was way too great.

 The two men and one beast had different methods - any single one of them would be insignificant individually.

 However, all three of them had their own trump cards and could not be underestimated!

 Nian Qi's supreme-grade flying sword.

 Night Spirit's claws and its immensely strong physique.

 As for Su Zimo, he was the one most unfathomable to Meng Han.

 He possessed the agility and speed of demon beasts, a terrifying burst power, an intricate technique for melee combat as well as a keen sensitivity towards danger…

 Against that Foundation Establishment Cultivator, Meng Han actually felt a sense of fear from the depths of his heart!

 "Ah!"

 Abandoning all unnecessary thoughts, Meng Han bellowed and struck all of a sudden.

 He could not wait any longer!

 This was his final gambit and chance to kill Su Zimo!

 Pshew! Pshew!

 Meng Han's sleeves flapped as two flying swords shot out.

 At the same time, he conjured a seal with his left hand, condensing a gigantic fiery disk that enveloped Night Spirit.

 Meng Han's attack was one versus three and he had individual strategies for them!

 After witnessing Night Spirit's speed, he knew that it would be difficult to block Night Spirit using flying swords unless his sword wielding technique was intricate enough.

 Therefore, Meng Han chose to attack with a spirit art that had a wider area of effect!

 The purpose of that spirit art was merely to slow Night Spirit down.

 As for the other two extremely fast flying swords, one of them targeted Nian Qi while the other was aimed at Su Zimo.

 Su Zimo's eyes flickered. The moment Meng Han struck with his swords, Su Zimo's figure shifted and moved swiftly close to the ground, arriving before the former in the blink of an eye.

 Rising, Su Zimo took a deep breath and his chest puffed up. He knelt with one knee on the ground and raised both hands as if he was holding a peach in his palms while killing intent spewed from his eyes!

 "You were tricked!"

 Meng Han's eyes lit up as he let out a sinister chuckle. Churning his Golden Core, his hands conjured seals and two long spears were formed, piercing viciously towards Su Zimo!

 This was the moment he was waiting for!

 A full-powered strike by a Golden Core as such was something that Su Zimo could not face head-on!

 The moment Liang Qiu fell, Meng Han realized that even if he were to use all his might against Su Zimo, as long as the latter were to avoid at all cost, it would be difficult for him to kill the other party within three breaths.

 Therefore, Meng Han chose to restrain Night Spirit first before attacking Su Zimo and Nian Qi at the same time!

 The single sword posed no threat to Su Zimo.

 However, it was enough to kill Nian Qi!

 Not everyone had Su Zimo's spirit perception and could dodge the flying sword of a Golden Core at Foundation Establishment realm.

 Hence, if Su Zimo wanted to save Nian Qi, he would have to attack Meng Han with all his might!

 This was the same scene as when Su Zimo killed Liang Qiu earlier on.

 However, the difference was that Liang Qiu was unprepared.

 But Meng Han was fully prepared!

 Before the flying sword struck Nian Qi, it fell to the ground without Meng Han's control.

 That attack was merely a feint to lure Su Zimo forward.

 Meng Han's full attention was focused on Su Zimo right from the beginning!

 Su Zimo was half-knelt on the ground while Meng Han stood upright, looking down at the former. The two of them were extremely close and it was almost face-to-face.

 It seemed like Su Zimo's ending was already decided.

 Suddenly, Meng Han saw a trace of mockery in Su Zimo's eyes.

 "Kill!"

 The next moment, Su Zimo opened his mouth and let out a deafening roar from deep in his throat!

 A huge stream of air shot out like an arrow.

 Totally unprepared, Meng Han's body shook and he was slightly dazed. His hands paused for a moment but it was still thrusting down!

 The moment Meng Han was momentarily dazed, Su Zimo had already exerted strength in both legs and fell to the ground while retreating back.

 The entire process was fluid as water without any sense of sluggishness at all.

 Su Zimo had rushed to the front while retreating even swifter without any delay at all!

 Meng Han's first attack was a feint.

 However, Su Zimo's Sanguine Ape Fruit Offering was also a feint!

 The one that was tricked was not Su Zimo, but Meng Han.

 Su Zimo realized that Meng Han would try to kill him but he could not ignore Nian Qi. That was why he made this move of advancing to retreat.

 In this psychological warfare on the brink of death, Su Zimo was still the one that won in the end.
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 Boom! 

 A deafening noise echoed.

 Two long spears appeared in Meng Han's hands and slammed heavily into the ground, causing the stone slabs to crack while sand and gravel flew everywhere.

 He missed!

 Looking at the huge pit that he had just smashed out in front of him, Meng Han was slightly dazed.

 He maintained his original position, bent over with fists clenching air as if he was grabbing two long spears motionlessly.

 He had lost.

 Meng Han's gaze dimmed gradually.

 He had two breaths of time left. While Meng Han still had strength to attempt a final blow, there was a deep sense of helplessness in his heart.

 That was because he knew that he could not kill Su Zimo within those two breaths!

 Unless…

 A glimmer of light shone in the eyes of Meng Han's lowered head that disappeared quickly.

 In the eyes of Su Zimo, Nian Qi and Night Spirit, Meng Han was like a old man who had lost his soul, standing where he was rooted at a loss.

 It was a rare opportunity!

 Night Spirit's gaze was dark. Just as it was about to seize the opportunity to pounce and bite Meng Han to death, it was suddenly stopped by Su Zimo's gaze!

 It understood the stern warning in Su Zimo's eyes and did not behave recklessly.

 Not far away, the sound of clothes fluttering could be heard clearly.

 The person arriving was speeding over in lightning speed with a tremendous aura.

 The capital's guards were about to arrive as well. Furthermore, that person should be a Golden Core too!

 With his body hunched, Meng Han raised his head. His gaze was cloudy and dull, as if he had aged immensely in a single instant and the aura of twilight emanating from him intensified.

 "You've won."

 He looked at Su Zimo quietly with a hint of exasperation in his tone as he gave a self-deprecating smile.

 Su Zimo tilted his head slightly and glanced askance at Meng Han silently. He did not say anything and merely gave a faint smile.

 "Since my fate is already decided, kill me, Mo Ling."

 Meng Han sighed deeply and closed his eyes, as if he had completely given up on resisting.

 Suddenly, Su Zimo laughed and asked, "You must be wishing really hard for me to rush up so that you can self-destruct your Golden Core conveniently, right?"

 Upon hearing that, Meng Han opened his eyes suddenly. He had a ferocious gaze and menacing expression, revealing his final claws.

 Self-destructing his Golden Core was his final trump card.

 Meng Han knew that given Su Zimo's alertness and nimbleness, even if he used all his strength, he would not be able to get close to Su Zimo within two breaths of time.

 Therefore, he made a final gambit and put on a desperate stance, hoping to lure Su Zimo into the trap.

 It was a pity that Su Zimo saw right through it.

 It was a complete defeat!

 Right from the beginning, he and Liang Qiu had never had the upper hand. They were being led by the nose by this Mo Ling guy, a Weapon Refinement Master and a mere Foundation Establishment Cultivator!

 Meng Han gritted his teeth as his embarrassment turned into anger. With a deep growl, he lunged towards Su Zimo.

 At the same time, the Golden Core in Meng Han's dantian churned and expanded continuously, emitting a horrifying aura as it was about to reach its critical point soon!

 Destructing their Golden Cores was a difficult choice to make for most Golden Cores.

 However, Meng Han did not hesitate.

 That was because his fate was already decided.

 His lifespan was almost up. Even if he was not killed by the capital guards that were soon arriving, he would not survive for more than three years.

 The moment Meng Han made his strange movements, Su Zimo had already retreated a distance away. He was speeding along, ensuring that he maintained a sufficient distance between him and Meng Han.

 "How dare you, ruffian!"

 Right then, a middle-aged man in green armor flew over, roaring loudly across the night skies.

 He wielded a massive hammer with both hands while his face was dark and bearded. His voice was rough and sounded a little deafening.

 "Get lost!"

 The bearded man blocked Meng Han's path, glaring with widened eyes as large as copper bells. After hollering, he actually flung his hammer over!

 Swoosh!

 The hammer slammed heavily against Meng Han's chest!

 Snap!

 Meng Han's chest caved in deeply as his face turned pale. Instantly, he was knocked flying like a broken kite.

 His figure hovered in midair and suddenly, the energy fluctuations in his body stopped and released in an instant!

 Boom!

 The Golden Core exploded, emitting a destructive force that rippled in all directions!

 A Golden Core formed the essence of a cultivator's cultivation base.

 The self-destruction of a Golden Core was equivalent to one releasing their entire lifetime's worth of cultivation back into the universe - how terrifying was the might of that?

 Even though Su Zimo was far away and was not in danger, he could still sense the terrifying aura that was emitted the moment the Golden Core self-destructed.

 Under that sort of power, the first person to be destroyed was none other than Meng Han himself.

 Instantly, his body evaporated into a bloodied mist with no corpse left!

 Right after, the gigantic hammer was repelled by the power in the same direction it came from, except it was now much faster and stronger!

 The eyes of the bearded man lit up as he heaved in a deep breath. Picking up another gigantic hammer, he struck the incoming hammer squarely.

 Clang!

 The two hammers collided!

 A piercing sound erupted.

 The bloodline of the bearded man surged as the muscles on his arms bulged up with veins that were like little snakes sticking to the surface of his skin. He had actually managed to receive the incoming hammer without staggering backwards with pure brute force!

 Su Zimo nodded to himself.

 This meant that the bearded man's strength was far beyond Meng Han's!

 Furthermore, the methods of the bearded man clearly indicated that he was a Golden Core well-versed in body tempering techniques as well.

 With a scoop, the bearded man received the hammer with his right hand and placed it into his storage bag.

 Surveying his surroundings, he frowned at the sight of the messy courtyard.

 Su Zimo walked over and cupped his fists. "Thank you for reaching in time and for saving me, sir."

 "It's what I should do, it's nothing much."

 The bearded man waved it off casually before cupping his fists back with a strong momentum. "I'm the commander of the Azure Falcon guards, Mu Dongqing. Greetings, Mr. Mo."

 Every action of the bearded man was sturdy and he wore his feelings on his sleeves - Su Zimo had a good impression of this man already.

 Looking around, the bearded man's gaze landed on Liang Qiu's corpse.

 Liang Qiu was already beaten beyond recognition by Su Zimo and his original appearance was completely unrecognizable by now.

 Squatting down, the bearded man searched Liang Qiu's body from head to toe but to no avail. He took down the latter's storage bag and opened it before shaking his head.

 The bearded man said, "That man earlier self-destructed without a corpse while this person has nothing on him. His storage bag is also filled with useless items and there's nothing to prove his identity."

 Su Zimo smiled without replying.

 This assassination attempt that made use of two Golden Cores nearing the end of their lifespans was clearly the result of meticulous planning.

 Since the other party chose to conduct the assassination in the capital of Great Zhou, they must have made preparations to conceal their identities even if they failed.

 However, the only place in the entire capital that bore enmity or even killing intent towards him and even had the capabilities to deploy two Golden Cores was there…

 True Fire Weapon Workshop!
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 "Mr. Mo, these two people have already perished without leaving anything behind as evidence. I'm afraid that regarding tonight's matter…" The bearded man did not continue but his words were clear.

 In fact, as long as anyone thought about this matter slightly, it would not be difficult to guess the faction behind Liang Qiu and Meng Han.

 However, this matter would most likely go unresolved without evidence.

 "It's alright."

 Su Zimo smiled calmly without taking it to heart.

 Tonight, two Golden Cores were lost in vain - True Fire Weapon Workshop was the one that lost out, not Su Zimo.

 The bearded man was about to bid farewell and leave when he inadvertently caught sight of the flying sword in Nian Qi's hands and the corner of his eyes twitched.

 It was a supreme-grade flying sword!

 That little maidservant was wielding a supreme-grade flying sword!

 Prior to this, the bearded man was a little skeptical when he heard that Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop could customize supreme-grade spirit weapons.

 Even though he referred to this person as Mr. Mo, he was not entirely convinced.

 After all, being able to customize supreme-grade spirit weapons sounded way too absurd to be true.

 When he saw Su Zimo personally, the bearded man was even more convinced of his thoughts.

 Su Zimo was way too young and he was only at a mere Foundation Establishment realm as well.

 Typically, the truly top Weapon Refinement Masters were all Golden Cores!

 Without enough years of weapon refinement, it would be difficult for one to develop a personal understanding of spirit gathering and naturally, one would not be able to become a top Weapon Refinement Master.

 Even if this Mo Ling person had started to refine weapons in his mother's womb, he would only have a couple decades worth of experience. How could he compare with the hundreds of years of experience that Golden Cores have put into weapon refinement?

 The bearded man believed that Su Zimo must definitely have capabilities to be able to make a name for himself in the capital.

 However, being able to customize supreme-grade spirit weapons was merely a gimmick to promote his weapon workshop.

 But now that the bearded man saw the supreme-grade flying sword in Nian Qi's hands, his heart started to waver.

 "Could this Mo Ling truly be able to refine supreme-grade spirit weapons?"

 "But he's way too young. He only looks to be in his twenties. How is it possible?"

 "But, even his maidservant has a supreme-grade spirit weapon of her own! An early-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivator using a supreme-grade spirit weapon? What sort of a privilege is that? That's insane!"

 Standing on the spot motionlessly, the bearded man stared at Nian Qi who was not far away with a trace of bitterness in his eyes.

 A gaze as such made by a burly man was more than enough to scare a little girl.

 "Sir, are you alright?" Nian Qi whispered.

 "Ah?

 The bearded man froze for a moment and realized that he had gone out of sorts. Blushing with shame, he coughed gently and asked, "Mr. Mo, I heard that you're able to customize supreme-grade spirit weapons here?"

 "That's right," Su Zimo nodded.

 The bearded man had not expected for Su Zimo to answer so readily!

 Could this person truly be able to customize supreme-grade spirit weapons?

 "Well, erm… if I want to customize a supreme-grade spirit weapon, what do I need to prepare?" The bearded man asked after some silence.

 "Sir, you won't be able to do it this month."

 At that moment, Nian Qi was the first to speak.

 She was the best in this aspect. For the past two years, she was in charge of receiving business at Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop.

 Nian Qi continued, "Our young master only refines one supreme-grade spirit weapon a month. The opportunity for this month has already been auctioned away on the first day of the month."

 "Sir, if you wish to customize supreme-grade spirit weapons, you have to wait for the first of the following month. Bring 30 sets of materials and sufficient spirit stones for the auction."

 "Don't worry, sir. We're extremely fair at Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop and we don't discriminate between gender and age. The highest bidder will definitely get it."

 The bearded man's mouth cramped up as he rubbed his hands together. He looked awkward, as if he wanted to say something.

 If he was truly bidding openly with other Golden Cores, there was no way he would get the opportunity…

 Putting aside whether or not he had sufficient spirit stones, he did not even have enough materials for 30 sets and would not be qualified to bid for the auction at all.

 Su Zimo watched from the side for a while before suddenly saying, "Sir, I can refine a supreme-grade spirit weapon for you as repayment for your lifesaving grace today."

 "For real?"

 The bearded man was at a loss for what to ask for. Su Zimo''s words rang in his mind like heavenly music as he cupped his fists hurriedly. "Thank you very much, Mr. Mo."

 Actually, as the commander of the Azure Falcon guards, it was completely part of his duties to rush over and kill Meng Han.

 Su Zimo's action was in part because he had a decent impression towards this bearded man. At the same time, it was a favor for the other party.

 There were three guard squads in the capital of Great Zhou and the Azure Falcon guards was one of them.

 While the bearded man seemed boisterous, he was the commander of the Azure Falcon guards - this was a powerful figure with immense authority in the capital!

 Being able to befriend someone like this would not be a bad thing.

 The bearded man continued, "Mr. Mo, I don't have enough materials with me. I only have enough for seven sets. I'll come look for you again after I gather enough later on."

 Su Zimo replied calmly, "That's enough."

 "What?"

 The bearded man asked instinctively in a daze, not understanding what Su Zimo meant.

 Su Zimo smiled. "Give me that seven sets of materials, that's enough. Tell me about the specifications of the spirit weapon you want to refine."

 The bearded man fell silent as thoughts filled his mind.

 Seven sets of materials were enough?

 Wasn't he supposed to prepare 30 sets?

 Given another Weapon Refinement Master, seven sets of materials might not even be enough to refine a superior-grade spirit weapon, but this person could refine supreme-grade spirit weapons with it?

 Su Zimo's casualness in replying had instead caused the bearded man to feel suspicious.

 After hesitating for a while, the bearded man took a deep breath and decided to place his trust in Su Zimo.

 He took out seven storage bags from his storage bag with seven sets of materials within them and passed everything to Su Zimo.

 Su Zimo smiled and nodded.

 The bearded man repeated his specifications again and asked, "May I know when I can come to collect the supreme-grade spirit weapon, Mr. Mo?"

 "Morning."

 Su Zimo said as he turned towards his secret chamber for weapon refinement with the seven storage bags.

 "Morning? Which morning?"

 The bearded man asked again hurriedly, stunned.

 "I'm going to refine it now and it'll be done by morning."

 After saying that, Su Zimo vanished into his secret chamber for weapon refinement, leaving a dumbstricken bearded man with a lost expression.

 He took a long time to snap to his senses. Turning around, he looked at Nian Qi in disbelief and asked, "The morning that Mr. Mo mentioned is this morning?"

 "That's right."

 Nian Qi nodded. "You can wait here for six hours. It should be around that long."

 "Six hours is enough for him to refine a supreme-grade spirit weapon?"

 "There's no need for him to enter inedia for three days while bathing in incense to adjust his state and pray to the heavens?"

 "Isn't that too perfunctory?"

 The bearded man rambled a bunch of questions in a single breath, rendering Nian Qi speechless and stunned.

 Seeing that the little girl was also confused, the bearded man said in a deep voice, "Everything else aside, what if Mr. Mo fails in spirit gathering…"

 Nian Qi replied, "Our young master never fails."

 The bearded man: "…"
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 Before long, shadows appeared in the night and the sound of wings flapping could be heard.

 A large group of Azure Falcon guards arrived, covering the skies densely and almost surrounding the entire Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop.

 "Greetings, commander."

 Many Azure Falcon guards that were riding on Azure Falcons cupped their fists in unison and shouted.

 Everyone's gaze swept across the courtyard and could not help but feel secretly shocked when they saw the tragic battlefield.

 The bearded man nodded and waved his hand. "Take this corpse away. You guys can leave first. I'll continue guarding here for the night lest anymore ruffians try to assassinate Mr. Mo."

 "Understood!"

 On the surface, the many Azure Falcon guards obeyed readily.

 However, everyone's hearts stirred.

 Even though Mo Ling was very famous in the capital in recent years, the bearded man was the commander of the Azure Falcon guards and there was no need for him to stand guard personally.

 With the actions displayed by the bearded man, Mo Ling's status in everyone's hearts rose again.

 Before long, the Azure Falcon guards retreated.

 Only the bearded man, Nian Qi and Night Spirit who was sprawled in a corner with half-opened eyes, seemingly napping, were left in the courtyard.

 The wait was arduous.

 The bearded man's gaze was fixed on Su Zimo's secret chamber for weapon refinement - he had never felt that a night could be so long.

 Six hours passed by that silent night.

 At the first break of dawn, the door of the secret chamber opened with a creak.

 Su Zimo strode out with a gigantic hammer in his hands.

 Instantly, the bearded man bounced up from his seat and hurried towards Su Zimo excitedly.

 When he approached, he received the hammer in Su Zimo's hands and felt his arm sink - he would fall if he did not use all his strength!

 The weight was sufficient!

 The bearded man nodded to himself.

 Focusing his attention, he looked at the four spirit patterns on the surface of the hammer that were beautiful like a work of the heavens.

 "Could it be…"

 The bearded man's eyes lit up as he channeled his Golden Core and injected spirit energy.

 Swoosh!

 The hammer shone brightly and an aura that was as strong as the Earth spread out with four dazzling spirit patterns!

 A supreme-grade spirit weapon!

 The bearded man was overjoyed and could not hide the excitement in his eyes. Bowing deeply to Su Zimo, he said sincerely, "Thank you, Mr. Mo!"

 For Su Zimo, refining a supreme-grade spirit weapon required no effort at all. However, the favor was too much for the bearded man.

 The bearded man said in a low voice, "Don't worry, Mr. Mo. From today on, as long as it's time for the Azure Falcon guards to patrol, I'll definitely move around more in the vicinity. If anything strange happens, I can arrive on the scene at the first moment!"

 Su Zimo smiled. "I'll have to trouble you then, sir."

 …

 The next afternoon.

 News of the assassination attempt in Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop had already spread through the capital and created a huge stir.

 There was no secret that could be hidden forever in the world.

 Furthermore, the event happened within the capital.

 The blinding formation light that shone from Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop the previous night illuminated the surroundings like daylight and woke countless people up.

 "Have you heard? It's said that Golden Cores were sent to assassinate Mr. Mo last night. Not only did they fail, they even died at the shores of Jishui River!"

 "That's right! I heard that even the commander of the Azure Falcon guards was activated!"

 "I witnessed it personally! Some of the Azure Falcon guards carried an unrecognizable corpse out. That person clearly died tragically," A cultivator said in a serious tone.

 "Some cultivators who claim to have met Mr. Mo said that he's a Foundation Establishment Cultivator! Fufu, I'm now quite clear that Mr. Mo is definitely a Golden Core or he wouldn't have been able to survive last night."

 "I told you long ago that Mr. Mo is a Golden Core. How else could he refine superior-grade and even supreme-grade spirit weapons?"

 Through the streets and alleys, restaurants and inns, markets and shops, everyone was discussing this matter.

 Within the palace.

 A yellow-robed middle-aged man sat leaned against a throne with an account memorial that was placed on the table before him not long ago. His gaze was deep and his wide forehead symbolized his profound wisdom.

 Behind the middle-aged man was a scholarly man who bore a calm expression and restrained eyes - his cultivation was unfathomable.

 The yellow-robed man was none other than the Emperor of Great Zhou!

 Nearby the Emperor of Great Zhou, a Golden Core in azure armor knelt on one knee. He had a dark face with a beard and was none other than the commander of the Azure Falcon guards who had saved Su Zimo the previous night.

 Earlier on, the bearded man was summoned by the emperor to the imperial court where he recounted the events of the previous night in detail.

 "Does that mean that this Mo Ling is truly able to refine supreme-grade spirit weapons?" After pondering a while with his eyes closed, the emperor opened his eyes and asked with a burning look. His tone revealed the doubts that he had.

 "Yes!"

 The bearded man replied, "Not only can he refine supreme-grade spirit weapons, he only took six hours! Furthermore, be it Mr. Mo or his maidservant, they gave me the feeling that he's able to conduct spirit gathering with 100% certainty."

 "100% confidence in spirit gathering?"

 The emperor murmured and narrowed his gaze.

 If that was truly the case, this news could shake the entire cultivation world!

 "Perfected Lord Ming Ze, what do you think?" The emperor glanced askance.

 The title of Perfected Lord meant that this person was a Nascent Soul!

 The scholarly man standing behind him said, "In Tianhuang Mainland, Hundred Refinement Sect possesses the most brilliant techniques for weapon refinement. It's said that Hundred Refinement Sect has techniques that can increase the success rate of spirit gathering, but it's definitely impossible to claim a 100% success rate."

 The emperor nodded. "This person must have some sort of a unique spirit gathering technique. Even though it's not 100%, the success rate must be extremely high!"

 "Fufu… not bad, this Mo Ling is quite a character."

 The emperor smiled as he nodded his head with a hint of admiration.

 "Your Majesty, you're keen on this talented person?" Perfected Lord Ming Ze asked with a chuckle.

 "That's right."

 The emperor replied, "Wait for a while. When I'm free, we'll go to Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop and meet this person."

 Perfected Lord Ming Ze frowned and advised against it, "Your Majesty, you are the emperor. Even if this person is quite a character, he's not worthy of you making a personal visit. You can just summon him into the palace."

 "Furthermore, even if he can refine supreme-grade spirit weapons, he's nothing but a Weapon Refinement Master. As long as his cultivation realm is not at Nascent Soul, he will not be able to refine Dharmic weapons and he will never become a Weapon Refinement Grandmaster."

 Attaining Nascent Soul realm meant that the cultivator had made yet another critical step on the path of cultivation!

 At perfected Golden Core, it meant that one was at the end of the path for core formation.

 Born in one's dantian, the Golden Core was round and golden like a fetus.

 One could only attain a breakthrough in their cultivation realm and achieve a new life after breaking the Golden Core and allowing the fetus to be born successfully!

 That fetus was what was known as the Nascent Soul in the cultivation world.

 Therefore, there were many rumors about how to break the core and attain a nascent soul in the cultivation world.

 Nascent Soul Perfected Lords were completely detached from the realm of spirit energy and have control over a completely different form of energy - Dharmic powers!

 This was an energy that was stronger and more terrifying than spirit energy.

 That was also why only Nascent Souls could release Dharma arts.

 Dharmic weapons were used by Nascent Souls.

 In the world of weapon refinement, only cultivators that can refine Dharmic weapons could earn the title of Weapon Refinement Grandmasters!

 That was why Perfected Lord Ming Ze was direct to point out that Su Zimo was unable to refine Dharmic weapons due to his limited cultivation realm. As such, he was not worthy of the Emperor of Great Zhou's high regard for a personal visit.
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 Chapter 269 - The Emperor's Notice

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 No matter how strong the spirit weapons he refined were, they could only attract Golden Cores.

 However, for the Great Zhou Dynasty that ruled over four regions, Golden Cores merely belonged in the middle of the forces. Their main pillars of support were still Nascent Souls, Void Reversions and even stronger existences!

 When he heard Perfected Lord Ming Ze's remark, the Emperor of Great Zhou was indifferent and shook his head. "You're wrong, Ming Ze. What I value is not his current ability, but his potential!"

 Perfected Lord Ming Ze nodded thoughtfully.

 The emperor's eyes shone with wisdom as he continued, "He has already attained such achievements at such a young age. This proves that he's an unprecedented talent in terms of weapon refinement. It's hard to imagine just how strong his potential in weapon refinement is!"

 "I got it, Your Majesty," Perfected Lord Ming Ze lowered his head and replied.

 "Fufu… "

 The emperor chuckled softly and praised, "To be able to refine supreme-grade spirit weapons at Foundation Establishment realm, this Mo Ling is truly a geni-"

 Suddenly, the emperor's expression changed and his voice stopped abruptly.

 The smile on his face was frozen.

 The bearded man raised his head while Perfected Lord Ming Ze looked sideways - both men sensed the abnormality in the emperor.

 Perfected Lord Ming Ze asked concernedly, "What's wrong, Your Majesty?"

 The emperor narrowed his eyes and tapped his fingers on the table in deep thought.

 After a long while, he asked suddenly, "Dongqing, you mentioned that Mo Ling was only a Foundation Establishment Cultivator?"

 "That's right."

 The bearded man was stunned for a moment and nodded vigorously, "Your Majesty, I definitely did not see wrong. He's at late-stage Foundation Establishment."

 The emperor took a deep breath of air and asked slowly, "Can anyone tell me how a Foundation Establishment Cultivator managed to last ten breaths against the combined assassination attempt of two Golden Cores?"

 All of a sudden, the hall fell silent.

 The bearded man was shocked and Perfected Lord Ming Ze was equally dumbfounded.

 If the emperor had not mentioned it, both of them would have missed out on this detail!

 The previous night, the bearded man was too focused on his supreme-grade spirit weapon that he did not give it much thought.

 Suddenly, he felt an inexplicable sense of fear as he gulped and continued, "Furthermore, by the time I arrived, one of the Golden Cores was already dead.

 The emperor leaned against his throne and smiled leisurely with a deep gaze, as though he had discovered something extremely interesting, "That's right. Who can explain this? A late-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivator, an early-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivator and a black dog at Foundation Establishment realm. A trio like that not only managed to last ten breaths against two Golden Cores, but they even managed to kill one of them?"

 The bearded man and Perfected Lord Ming Ze frowned and fell into deep thought.

 "I'm getting more and more curious about this person."

 Rising, the emperor smiled. "There's no need to wait any further. We'll go this afternoon! Ming Ze, accompany for a trip to Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop. We'll pay a visit to this Mr. Mo."

 "Understood."

 Perfected Lord Ming Ze bowed in reply.

 The emperor was about to turn and leave when he suddenly stopped his tracks. Glancing sideways, he asked, "Do you have any clues about the identity of the two dead Golden Cores?"

 "No," The bearded man shook his head.

 The emperor scoffed coldly, "Even though there's no evidence, there's a high chance that it was done by True Fire Weapon Workshop, right?"

 "Your Majesty is wise," The bearded man cupped his fists.

 The emperor's hands were behind his back and he had a stern expression, radiating with a chilling intent from his eyes.

 "Make a notice and spread it out: If any rogues dare to plot in the capital again and try to assassinate virtuous talents, they'll be killed without mercy! The masterminds will not be spared either!"

 If the Emperor was angered, millions of people had to die!

 A steely, murderous aura exuded from the emperor that made one's heart palpitate!

 The bearded man acknowledged loudly.

 Perfected Lord Ming Ze felt his heart skip a beat.

 While the notice did not mention Mo Ling's name, the fact that the notice was sent today after the previous night's assassination attempt was clear enough to everyone that the virtuous talent mentioned was referring to Mo Ling.

 On the surface, this assassination attempt was a conflict between two weapon workshops.

 However, in reality, it was a conflict between Mo Ling and True Fire Sect.

 As one of the five major sects, True Fire Sect was powerful and had a deep foundation. Normally, the emperor would not interfere personally in something like this and would close a blind eye to let it pass.

 However, the notice was an indication of a stance.

 It was the emperor's stance towards this matter!

 The Emperor of Great Zhou had chosen to stand on Mo Ling's side!

 "Seems like Your Majesty truly thinks highly of this person," Perfected Lord Ming Ze thought to himself.

 The bearded man thought for a moment and asked, "Where should I paste the notice?"

 The emperor replied indifferently, "Yongxing City, at the entrance of True Fire Weapon Workshop."

 Psst!

 The bearded man sucked in a breath of cold air.

 The emperor was not merely expressing his stance, he was giving a warning!

 He was warning True Fire Weapon Workshop to not act recklessly!

 Even though the emperor gave True Fire Sect some face and did not pursue the matter, the fact that he chose to stick the notice in front of True Fire Weapon Workshop was a clear indication of his intentions.

 …

 Yongxing City.

 Ever since Su Zimo started customizing supreme-grade spirit weapons, the weapon workshops around here regained their bustle and the crowds returned.

 After all, supreme-grade spirit weapons were out of reach for most cultivators.

 If one wanted to refine inferior, middle or superior-grade spirit weapons, they would still have to come here.

 "Actually, what True Fire Weapon Workshop did was a little inappropriate."

 While nobody knew the identity of the two dead Golden Cores, most cultivators knew what was going on.

 In the capital, True Fire Weapon Workshop had the strongest conflict with Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop and had the power to command Golden Cores.

 "That's right. Even though we also have a weapon workshop and are competitors with Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop, there's nothing wrong about them being famous due to their own capabilities."

 "Furthermore, Mr. Mo is now in the business of supreme-grade spirit weapons. There's no conflict with us."

 Some shopkeepers of several weapon workshops gathered in hushed discussions.

 "I'm guessing that this matter will likely go unresolved. Furthermore, there's no evidence left behind."

 "That's right. True Fire Weapon Workshop is backed by True Fire Sect, one of the five major sects. There's no reason for the Great Zhou Dynasty to go against a major sect just for a mere Weapon Refinement Master."

 "I don't think that this matter is over yet!"

 A shopkeeper said in a shocking manner.

 "Old Zhang, what do you mean?" Someone else asked.

 Old Zhang scoffed coldly, "Think about it. True Fire Weapon Workshop lost two Golden Cores and suffered a massive loss. Do you think they're going to take it lying just like that?"

 "Even if they can't take it lying down, what can they do? It's not as if they're going to send a Nascent Soul next, right?" Someone else was rattled.

 "Hehe, that's hard to say."

 The few of them were discussing when a figure appeared in the sky not far away. It was extremely fast and arrived in the blink of an eye.

 "Greetings, sir."

 The few shopkeepers stood up hurriedly and greeted.

 The person who arrived was the commander of the Azure Falcon guards, the bearded man.

 Someone asked with a smile, "What are you here for, sir? Do you want to customize a spirit weapon?"

 The bearded man did not reply and waved his robes, erecting a tall notice stele that was enveloped in strong spirit energy.

 Expressionless, the bearded man carried the stone stele and walked forward silently, attracting countless gazes.
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 Chapter 270 - Complete Defeat

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Back hall of True Fire Weapon Workshop.

 Elder Zhang did not sleep for the entire night.

 The night was just too arduous for him.

 He had failed!

 The assassination that he had planned for so long had failed!

 Even though Liang Qiu and Meng Han were nearing the end of their lifespans, they were still Golden Cores after all and had died just like that.

 Elder Zhang could not take lying down.

 This was something that did not merely concern the rise and demise of True Fire Weapon Workshop, it concerned the reputation of True Fire Sect!

 Ge Yong, the shopkeeper of True Fire Weapon Workshop, walked into the back hall. When he saw Elder Zhang's dejected expression, he could not help but sigh internally and stepped forward to persuade, "Elder Zhang, take a rest. It's almost been an entire day."

 "The incident last night has spread, right?"

 After a moment, Elder Zhang's lips moved and he asked.

 Ge Yong nodded with a terrible expression.

 A look of hatred filled Elder Zhang's face. Clenching his fists slowly, he said in a vengeful voice, "Even if you don't say it, I can guess it! Everyone out there must be gloating at our misfortune and laughing at True Fire Sect!"

 "Ge Yong, let me tell you, I didn't lose. Our True Fire Weapon Workshop did not lose either and neither will True Fire Sect lose!"

 Seeing that Elder Zhang was deeply agitated in a frenzied state, Ge Yong said hurriedly, "Elder Zhang, since things have come to this, you…"

 Elder Zhang interrupted abruptly in a cold voice, "I'll relay the sect a message right now and have them send even stronger cultivators over! We must kill this Mo Ling in the capital!"

 Ge Yong could vaguely sense that Elder Zhang was losing his mind. However, he could not express his thoughts and instead said in a tactful manner, "This is an extremely grave matter. I don't think the sect's going to agree to it?"

 "The sect will definitely agree to it! True Fire Sect has never suffered a loss like this before! Are we going to be scared off by a mere unknown Weapon Refinement Master?"

 Scoffing coldly, Elder Zhang said grimly, "After two years of observation, I'm certain that Mo Ling must have mastered some sort of unique spirit gathering technique with a high efficiency rate! If we kill him, that spirit gathering will definitely belong to True Fire Sect as well."

 "However, last night's events have already alerted the Azure Falcon guards and I'm sure the Emperor of Great Zhou knows about it too. I don't think we should strike in the capital?" Ge Yong frowned slightly.

 "Don't worry."

 Elder Zhang replied, "The emperor will definitely give face to True Fire Sect and not interfere in this matter."

 Boom!

 The moment Elder Zhang said that, a deafening sound could be heard outside as if a meteor had crashed right in front of True Fire Weapon Workshop.

 Elder Zhang furrowed his brows and waved. "Go take a look at what happened outside. I'll pen the letter right now!"

 "Yes."

 Ge Yong turned to leave.

 With a sullen expression, Elder Zhang took out a letter from his storage bag and wrote furiously.

 Not long after Ge Yong went out, he ran back into the back hall with a flustered expression and panting.

 Elder Zhang took up the letter he had just written and swayed to dry the ink before handing it to Ge Yong. "Send this letter to the sect as quickly as possible!"

 "This…"

 Ge Yong did not receive the letter as he stopped talking midway with a pale expression.

 "Hmm? What happened out there?" Elder Zhang asked with a raised brow.

 Ge Yong gave a bitter smile. "Elder Zhang, you had better go see it for yourself."

 Elder Zhang held the letter in his left hand and strode out with a grave expression.

 Before he arrived at the entrance, Elder Zhang heard a commotion outside True Fire Weapon Workshop, as if countless people had gathered in discussion.

 "True Fire Weapon Workshop has truly fallen greatly this time round."

 "That's right, they've embarrassed themselves entirely."

 "This is a complete defeat."

 "I wonder whose idea it was to assassinate Mr. Mo. That person is the biggest sinner in True Fire Sect!"

 A series of chaotic voices could be heard as Elder Zhang's expression turned uglier.

 The moment he stepped out of True Fire Weapon Workshop, the noise outside quietened down instantly.

 Swoosh, swoosh, swoosh!

 Everyone turned to look at Elder Zhang with a strange gaze as they muttered softly.

 Surveying his surroundings, Elder Zhang's eyes finally landed on a huge notice stele on the other end with a brand new notice.

 "If any rogues dare to plot in the capital again and try to assassinate virtuous talents, they'll be killed without mercy! The masterminds will not be spared either!"

 It was a murderous sentence.

 At the end was a square pattern - it was the imperial seal!

 Upon seeing those words along with the imperial seal, Elder Zhang felt as though he was struck by lightning. His head spun and his body swayed, nearly falling to the ground.

 Ge Yong hurried forward to support Elder Zhang.

 After a moment, Elder Zhang took a deep breath of air and looked at the bearded man at the side, asking with much difficulty, "May I ask, Lord Commander. Is this notice… truly the intention of Your Majesty?"

 "What do you mean by that, Elder Zhang? Are you suspecting me of faking a message from the emperor?" The bearded man reversed the question expressionlessly.

 Elder Zhang's heart skipped a beat as he replied hurriedly, "No, I'm not…"

 Scoffing coldly, the bearded man turned and pointed to the imperial seal at the bottom of the notice, saying with a deep voice, "The imperial seal belongs to Your Majesty. How dare you question it, hmm?"

 "Then, for this notice to be placed here…"

 Before Elder Zhang could finish, he was interrupted by the bearded man again, "By placing it here, it's a warning to evildoers that they had better watch themselves beneath the feet of the Emperor of Great Zhou and not thinking about creating any sh*t!"

 With every word spoken by the bearded man, Elder Zhang's face turned paler.

 By the end of it all, Elder Zhang's eyes were dim and his heart was filled with despair.

 He also churned his spirit energy, crushing the letter in his hands into dust.

 There was no longer any need for the letter.

 After all, the emperor had expressed his stance and had given a stern warning to True Fire Weapon Workshop!

 If True Fire Weapon Workshop dared lay their hands on Mo Ling again, they would offend the emperor directly!

 Even if there were cultivators who did not know better yet, the fact that the notice was placed here would have them realize instantly that True Fire Weapon Workshop was the mastermind behind the previous night's assassination attempt!

 This was a complete defeat.

 Elder Zhang gave a long sigh and seemed like he had aged considerably in an instant. Turning around, he returned to True Fire Weapon Workshop with a dejected back view.

 For that brief moment, Elder Zhang felt regret.

 Perhaps, he should not have been so misguided to attempt an assassination on Mo Ling.

 Even though it was only afternoon, True Fire Weapon Workshop was closed for business.

 Everyone dispersed but the discussions towards the matter did not die down.

 "Your Majesty is really something. Placing the notice in front of their place? He might as well just say it out loud."

 "What do you know? True Fire Weapon Workshop is backed by True Fire Sect, one of the five major sects that has been around for many years with a strong foundation. Even the emperor has to give them some face. If he were to say it out loud, it would be akin to falling out with them. There's no need for that."

 One of the cultivators smiled. "That notice sure is interesting. It didn't mention anything about True Fire Weapon Workshop or Mr. Mo and yet even a fool can tell what it's referring to."

 "I know, right? It's just one step away from Your Majesty declaring that he's got Mr. Mo's back in the capital from now on…"

 "I believe that no one in the capital will dare harbor any ill intentions to Mr. Mo from now on. Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop is also going to be an unshakable existence within the capital!"
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 Chapter 271 - A Private Visit

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop. 

 Su Zimo walked out of his room and squinted his eyes at the noonday sun high in the sky. The sleepiness in his eyes gradually dissipated.

 Shuddering momentarily, a series of crackling sounds came from within his body. It was as though he was frying beans as his tendons and bones sounded together while his blood churned like a tsunami!

 Swoosh!

 When Su Zimo opened his mouth, he breathed out a long stream of white gas that was solid like a sword. The stream shot out for a few meters before dissipating gradually.

 In the folklore of mortals, immortals could soar through the skies and spit out flying swords, slicing the heads of their enemies from thousands of miles away!

 The scene that had just happened was extremely similar to the flying swords that were spat out in the folklores. If any mortals who did not know about cultivation were to catch sight of it, they would be shocked to death.

 In reality, that stream of white gas was no flying sword.

 It was because after refining the Organs Refinement section, Su Zimo's organs turned stronger and resulted in the phenomenal sight of him exhaling his breath like a sword.

 Of course, that stream of white gas did not have any killing power, let alone kill anyone from thousands of miles away.

 After the assassination attempt of the previous night and refining a supreme-grade spirit weapon for the bearded man, Su Zimo did not sleep for an entire night and was mentally exhausted.

 He rested for the entire afternoon and had only just gotten up. The wound on his arm had healed and his spirit had recovered as well.

 The moment Su Zimo sat down on the stone bench in his courtyard, the door of the entrance was pushed open.

 Nian Qi was eating a string of candied hawthorns as she entered merrily with smiles on her face, seemingly having encountered something fun.

 "Sir, you're awake!"

 The moment Nian Qi caught sight of Su Zimo, she greeted him with bright eyes.

 Nodding, Su Zimo asked with a smile, "What's the matter? Look at how you're smiling."

 "Hehe, I can't hide anything from you, sir."

 Nian Qi ran over with a smile and sat beside him.

 In two years, Nian Qi had changed a lot and it wasn't only in terms of her cultivation.

 Two years ago, when Nian Qi had just moved in, Su Zimo could sense that she was still extremely guarded against him.

 As time went by, she was less guarded as well.

 At the same time, Nian Qi became more cheerful and lively.

 Mysteriously, Nian Qi remarked, "Sir, guess what I saw at Yongxing City earlier on?"

 "Something related to last night?" Su Zimo raised his brow and asked.

 Nian Qi's eyes widened and she nodded her head repeatedly, revealing the emperor's notice.

 "Sir, you didn't see the look on the face of that elder from True Fire Weapon Workshop. It was truly exciting. Hmph, how satisfying!"

 A look of surprise flashed in Su Zimo's eyes.

 He had not expected that the Emperor of Great Zhou would express his stance at this moment.

 "Sir, all the cultivators in the capital are discussing this right now. They're saying that you can do whatever you want in the capital from now on…"

 Nian Qi mimicked the tone of others and said it in a rough voice, looking rather comical.

 Su Zimo smiled.

 Clang! Clang! Clang!

 Right then, a series of knocks rang from the entrance.

 Su Zimo exchanged glances with Nian Qi, both confused.

 It was already in the middle of the month now. If anyone wanted to customize supreme-grade spirit weapons, they would have to wait for the following month - why would anyone turn up now?

 Nian Qi dashed over and opened the door.

 Two cultivators stood at the entrance. One of them was a middle-aged man in yellow robes. He had a wide forehead, a deep gaze and an extraordinary aura.

 The other person was more scholarly, standing behind the first person as his white clothes fluttered in the wind.

 Nian Qi frowned.

 She could not detect the cultivation realms of the two of them using her Spirit Peering Art!

 There were only two possibilities.

 First, the two people in front of her had cultivated some sort of a cultivation realm concealment technique.

 Second, the cultivation of the two people had already surpassed Golden Core and were at Nascent Soul realm!

 Instantly, Nian Qi eliminated the second scenario.

 As Nascent Souls, there was no reason for them to be here.

 While Su Zimo could refine supreme-grade spirit weapons, he would not attract the attention of Nascent Souls.

 "Fellow Daoists, what brings you here today?" Nian Qi stood at the entrance and asked the both of them, blocking their way.

 The yellow-robed man smiled and said, "Young lady, that's not the right way to treat guests, right? To speak to us while blocking us from entering?"

 "What do you have to say that you can't say from out there?" Nian Qi tilted her head and asked in seriousness.

 The two men outside exchanged glances speechlessly.

 The yellow-robed man smiled. "Young lady, I came here today due to the reputation of Mr. Mo. I wish to see him and ask for a favor to refine a supreme-grade spirit weapon…"

 "No."

 Before the yellow-robed man could finish, he was interrupted by Nian Qi.

 Nian Qi continued, "Our young master only refines a single supreme-grade spirit weapon every month and we'll sell that offer through an auction at the start of every month. If you wish to customize a supreme-grade spirit weapon, you'll have to come for the auction next month."

 The yellow-robed man was stunned for a moment.

 For such a long time, there had been no one dared to interrupt him or turn him away.

 The scholarly man behind him showed a look of anger. Frowning slightly, he said in a seemingly reprimanding tone, "Girl, you…"

 "Hmm?"

 The yellow-robed man glanced sideways slightly and stopped the scholarly man.

 Turning back, the yellow-robed man smiled. "Young lady, tell me. What's the highest bid for a supreme-grade spirit weapon at this month's auction?"

 Without thinking, Nian Qi blurted out, "1,200,000 superior-grade spirit stones."

 "Alright."

 The yellow-robed man nodded. "I'll offer twice that amount for Mr. Mo to help me refine a supreme-grade spirit weapon personally!"

 "2,400,000!"

 Nian Qi was shocked.

 That was a frightening amount and most Golden Cores would not be able to produce it.

 Unable to make up her mind, Nian Qi turned back to Su Zimo who was in the courtyard instinctively.

 Su Zimo had a calm expression as he sipped his tea slowly. Placing the teacup down, he nodded. "Let them in."

 Nian Qi gave way and the two of them entered Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop.

 The moment they entered, the yellow-robed man's gaze landed on Su Zimo with a look of interest as he nodded in acknowledgment.

 "Sit."

 Su Zimo did not stand up and pointed to the stone bench opposite him with that single comment.

 The yellow-robed man sat down while the scholarly man stood at the side, surveying the surroundings. His gaze lingered on Night Spirit for a brief moment and lit up.

 Su Zimo looked at the yellow-robed man and asked in a seemingly casual manner, "How may I address you, fellow Daoist?"

 "My surname is Zhou," The yellow-robed man's expression did not change.

 Su Zimo nodded, not saying anything.

 With a faint smile, the yellow-robed man asked, "I've heard a lot about Mr. Mo. I wonder what sect you're from and who your master is for your splendid weapon refinement skills."

 Raising his head, Su Zimo played with the teacup in his hands and looked at the yellow-robed man with a fake smile, asking instead, "Weren't you here to refine weapons, fellow Daoist? What's your motive for checking up on my background now?"

 "You're overthinking it, Mr. Mo. I was merely curious and asked out of instinct," The yellow-robed man's expression was the same, as if he had truly asked it casually.

 He nodded to the scholarly man beside him.

 Instantly, the scholarly man retrieved 30 sets of materials from his storage bag and 2,400,000 spirit stones. He put them all into a storage bag and placed it in front of Su Zimo.
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 Chapter 272 - The Emperor's Thoughts

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Mr. Mo, do check through it."

 The yellow-robed man raised his chin and glanced, signaling for Su Zimo to take stock of the materials and spirit stones in the storage bag.

 A faint smile hung on Su Zimo's lips as he said nonchalantly, "You sure are generous, fellow Daoist. Most cultivators wouldn't be able to produce this much materials and spirit stones."

 The yellow-robed man's expression remained unchanged and he did not explain himself either, merely repeating his specifications.

 After a moment of silence, the yellow-robed man continued, "After this supreme-grade flying sword is forged, we'll leave it with you, Mr. Mo. Someone will come for it when the time is ripe."

 "One year at most. Nothing later will be entertained."

 Su Zimo said indifferently.

 The sect competition was due to start in less than a year. By then, he would definitely have left the capital.

 The yellow-robed man stood up and bid farewell, leaving with the scholarly man.

 After leaving Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop, the yellow-robed man finally turned back on the main street and looked in the direction of Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop with lit up eyes of great interest.

 The yellow-robed man was none other than the Emperor of Great Zhou!

 The scholarly man behind him was Perfected Lord Ming Ze.

 "If I hadn't seen it personally, it would be truly hard to believe that the person who could refine supreme-grade spirit weapons would be such a young junior," The emperor lamented as he could not conceal the admiration in his eyes.

 Perfected Lord Ming Ze nodded. "That person's cultivation is indeed only at late-stage Foundation Establishment and he hasn't cultivated any cultivation concealment techniques. There was no one else in that residence too."

 There were many mysteries surrounding Mo Ling, but what the emperor was most curious about was the assassination attempt of the previous night.

 Given Mo Ling's cultivation, he should have died - how did he manage to last for ten breaths of time and even kill a Golden Core instead?

 Initially, the emperor had two speculations.

 First, Mo Ling had cultivated some sort of cultivation concealment technique and his actual cultivation was at Golden Core.

 Second, there was an expert hidden in Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop.

 On the one hand, their visit today was to check out Mo Ling. On the other hand, they wanted to unravel this mystery.

 However, after leaving Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop, the two of them were even more puzzled.

 Neither speculation fit the bill.

 They made a sudden visit and both of them scanned Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop entirely with their spirit consciousnesses. However, there were no signs of any third party.

 In other words, they were back to where they had started.

 Two Foundation Establishment Cultivators and a black dog at Foundation Establishment realm - how did the three of them manage to last ten breaths against the combined assault of two Golden Cores?

 "Interesting, a mysterious person."

 The emperor chuckled and asked, "What else did you discover?"

 Perfected Lord Ming Ze replied in a low voice, "That black dog is not simple. Even though it was lying far away looking like it was asleep, I could sense that it was watching us!"

 "Can you tell what spirit demon that is?"

 "No. It might be a variant spirit demon born from the fusion of two different spirit demon races."

 The both of them conversed and arrived at the palace before long.

 At the entrance of the palace, a black-armored guard quickly walked up and knelt on one knee, saying in a deep voice, "Your Majesty, I've already investigated the background of Mo Ling. However, there's little to be known."

 The emperor asked, "Oh? Tell me everything that you found out."

 The guard replied, "Two years ago, Mo Ling appeared outside the capital seemingly out of thin air. No one saw how he arrived."

 "That's all?"

 "That's all."

 The emperor frowned - this was as good as having found out nothing.

 All of a sudden!

 A thought flashed through the emperor's mind as he suddenly asked, "The day that Mo Ling appeared in the capital two years ago! Was that the same day of the dragon's attack?"

 "Yes!"

 The guard nodded. "Not long after Mo Ling appeared, the divine dragon descended. Thereafter, a mysterious expert showed up and pushed back the divine dragon."

 When he heard that, Perfected Lord Ming Ze came to a gradual realization as his eyes lit up. "Your Majesty is guessing that Mo Ling is related to that mysterious expert?"

 "Yes. Mo Ling… might be the disciple of that mysterious expert!"

 The emperor said in a low voice, "Given the methods of that mysterious expert, even if his disciple is only at Foundation Establishment realm, there's a high possibility he could hold out ten breaths against the assassination of two Golden Cores."

 Perfected Lord Ming Ze nodded. "The mysterious expert appeared suddenly and was definitely not someone of the capital of Great Zhou. In that case, Mo Ling might truly be related to that mysterious expert."

 The emperor laughed. "Someone like that is definitely a talent in cultivation, much stronger than any Tom, Dick or Harry. Right, when is Xue'er returning?"

 "Don't worry, Your Majesty. The sect competition will start in less than a year. The third princess will definitely return prior to that," Perfected Lord Ming Ze consoled.

 Furrowing his brows, the emperor said, "Because of that Su Zimo or whoever, Xue'er has been fighting with me all these years. She hasn't even bothered to come home at all, really now…"

 Perfected Lord Ming Ze seemed to have thought of something and asked, "Your Majesty, for you to suddenly mention the third princess, are you thinking of introducing Mo Ling to her and matchmake them to be Dao partners?"

 "I do have that intention."

 The emperor continued, "At least to me, this Mo Ling is worthy of Xue'er and he's much stronger than that so-called Su Zimo she mentioned previously. Fufu, the son of a general of a vassal state and a trash without a spirit root. Someone like that wishes to join the Ji Family?"

 "Yes, the two of them are similar in terms of age and cultivation. Furthermore, Mo Ling is a top-notch Weapon Refinement Master, he's rather fitting," Perfected Lord Ming Ze nodded.

 The emperor scoffed coldly, "Xue'er is pure and innocent with a narrow vision, that's why she was hoodwinked by some scheming people! Once she returns, I'll have her meet with Mo Ling. Even if they're not compatible, it'll open her eyes to what a true genius is really like!"

 Perfected Lord Ming Ze commented, "Your Majesty is not stingy with praising him. Seems like you truly have high hopes for this person."

 "Yes."

 The emperor nodded. "You heard my conversation with him earlier too. I wanted to check out his background but he was so vigilant. Not only did he handle it with ease and not let anything slip, he even tried to check out my identity in reverse, fufu."

 The emperor laughed. "It's truly remarkable for someone his age to have that sort of mentality and wisdom."

 "That's right."

 Perfected Lord Ming Ze agreed. "That lad is composed, calm as a lake despite containing boisterous thunder within. He's truly quite a character."

 The emperor continued, "Furthermore, that Su Zimo was chosen by Xue'er herself after all. If he could be half of what Mo Ling is, or even one-tenth, I don't mind letting him be her Dao partner."

 "By the way, do you think he saw through our identities?" The emperor asked in a seemingly joking manner.

 "How is that possible?"

 Perfected Lord Ming Ze shook his head with a smile. "If he could tell of Your Majesty's identity through just that brief contact, he wouldn't be a genius. He would be a demon instead…"
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 Chapter 273 - Greater Mastery of Organs Refinement

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop. 

 Nian Qi sat opposite Su Zimo and praised, "Sir, you're amazing. Even cultivators from afar are coming because of your reputation."

 "How do you know that they're from afar?" Su Zimo asked with a smile.

 Nian Qi replied, "Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop has been open for two years now. The fact that those two turned up in the middle of the month means that they don't know our rules. It's likely that they're cultivators from outside of the capital."

 "Fu, you're truly mistaken then."

 Su Zimo smiled faintly and shook his head. "Not only are they from the capital, they're from the palace!"

 "The palace?"

 Nian Qi was shocked and probed, "Could they be royalty?"

 Su Zimo nodded. "The yellow-robed man in front is not simple. He carries a majestic aura that most cultivators do not possess. Not only that, he's extremely generous and can offer 2,400,000 superior-grade spirit stones right away. How can normal cultivators possess such a capability?"

 Nian Qi nodded, not fully understanding.

 Su Zimo continued, "Furthermore, that person exuded a domineering presence. While he was trying his best to conceal it intentionally, that sort of presence is formed after a long time of being at the top. It's something that's difficult to hide entirely."

 "Oh."

 Nian Qi let out a look of realization. "No wonder I felt that the yellow-robed man had a strong aura. Every single word and action of his carried authority with it."

 Rubbing her chin, Nian Qi seemed to have thought of something inexplicable as she fell into deep thought.

 Su Zimo smiled and did not say anything to interrupt her. Dipping his finger in tea, he wrote a word on the table and stood to leave.

 "The royal family's surname is Ji. However, that person said that his surname was Zhou. Was he lying?"

 Seemingly in deep thought, Nian Qi mumbled, "Zhou, Zhou, Zhou…"

 After a while, her gaze turned around and landed on the table inadvertently where she caught sight of the word that had yet to dry up and emitted a faint fragrance of tea.

 "Emperor!"

 Nian Qi exclaimed, seemingly realized something.

 …

 After the emperor's notice, the capital indeed calmed down.

 No faction dared to be stupid enough to challenge the royal family's authority at a time like this.

 As for Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop, its status in the capital grew daily and so did their reputation.

 Every auction at the start of the months would attract many Golden Cores and most of them were at late-stage or perfected Golden Cores.

 The Golden Cores were either extremely strong or had powerful backgrounds. Otherwise, they would not have been able to gather that many spirit stones.

 A few months later, even cultivators from outside the capital rushed thousands of miles over just to auction for a supreme-grade spirit weapon at Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop.

 Naturally, the guesses and rumors about Mo Ling's identity, appearance and background had never stopped.

 Many cultivators claim to have seen Mo Ling personally and were proud of it. However, their descriptions of Mo Ling varied completely.

 There were all sorts of versions and all kinds of strange.

 Only a few pieces of information were widely accepted by the masses.

 First, Mr. Mo was a Golden Core and was strong.

 The reason for this piece of information, apart from the description of some cultivators, was due to the assassination on a night a couple of months ago.

 Second, Mr. Mo had a unique technique for spirit gathering that had a high success rate!

 That was something everyone acknowledged with ease.

 Not only that, the masses even came up with a name for that spirit gathering technique - Mo Clan's Spirit Gathering Technique.

 Third, Mr. Mo was definitely someone not to be offended in the capital.

 Even the Emperor of Great Zhou had specially issued a notice to refer to him as a virtuous talent.

 Because of this, even True Fire Weapon Workshop which was backed by True Fire Sect was utterly defeated - who else would dare offend Mr. Mo in the capital of Great Zhou?

 Furthermore, one could dream of customizing a supreme-grade spirit weapon in Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop once they offended Mr. Mo.

 Regarding the rumors out there, Su Zimo could not be bothered to clarify things.

 Naturally, he was not hiding his identity intentionally.

 It was just that he had been well-off and rarely appeared for the past two years, therefore giving off a sense of mystery to everyone.

 Su Zimo had reaped a lot from his two years of cultivation.

 Thanks to the large amount of spirit stones replenishment, Su Zimo's cultivation was already approaching perfected Foundation Establishment!

 While his cultivation speed was a little terrifying, it was understandable as well.

 For Foundation Establishment Cultivators, it would be fortuitous enough for them to have sufficient spirit stones to cultivate with.

 As for Su Zimo, he had a constant supply of superior-grade spirit stones and as such, his efforts were naturally halved.

 It was also partly due to his weapon refinement.

 To outsiders, Su Zimo could only refine a single supreme-grade spirit weapon once a month.

 But in reality, he would spend every single afternoon refining supreme-grade spirit weapons to hone his skills!

 As time passed, alongside the continuous practice, Su Zimo's weapon refinement technique was at a point of proficiency where it was difficult to improve further.

 At this point, Su Zimo also realized that it was immensely difficult to refine perfect spirit weapons!

 Success was only possible when technique, mental state and environmental factors were interlinked seamlessly.

 Since it was called perfect, it meant that there could not be any flaws right from the very first step of weapon refinement - materials selection!

 Up till the very last step of quenching, any single slight mistake in the middle would fail to make things perfect.

 Initially, Su Zimo intended to create a set of perfect grade flying swords for his sword formations.

 However, now that it seemed impossible, Su Zimo could only compromise and refine a set of supreme-grade flying swords.

 Of course, Su Zimo's 'compromise' was something that could not be better in the eyes of outsiders!

 A supreme-grade spirit weapon was enough to attract countless top-tier Golden Cores to fight for it; a set might attract a massacre!

 This day, Su Zimo came forth from his room with a faint smile on his face.

 There was slightly more than a month to the sect competition and the dragon egg's essence energy in his body had been refined and absorbed completely!

 He was at greater mastery of his Organs Refinement section!

 His five organs qi circulated continuously, nourishing his skin, flesh, tendons, bones and marrow and forming a minor Heavenly Cycle in his body.

 Prior to his, at lesser mastery of the Organs Refinement section, Su Zimo had killed the blood-robed youth who was at four-meridian Foundation Establishment back in Dongling Valley when he released all his might with the power of blood qi!

 Now, Su Zimo estimated that even if he did not reveal his demonic qi or channel his bloodline, his physical strength alone would be enough to suppress four-meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivators!

 If he were to channel his bloodline, it would be more than enough to take down five-meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivators.

 If he were to release it together with his blood qi, Su Zimo's combat strength would be even more terrifying!

 Of course, that was referring to the difference in strength.

 After all, there were way too many variables that affected the outcomes of fights on the battlefield.

 Now that he had refined the dragon egg's essence energy completely, he had also removed the latent danger of being hunted down by the dragon race.

 Prior to this, Su Zimo did not even dare to step out of the capital.

 But now, he felt as though he was relieved of a huge burden and broken free of his shackles - he could not help but feel delighted.

 "Sir, what are you so happy about?"

 Nian Qi sat on the grass and hugged her knees, turning to ask with her clear eyes.

 In the past three years, this was a rare time that Nian Qi had seen Su Zimo reveal such a smile.

 Waving his hand, Su Zimo said, "Let's go out for a walk and get some fresh air."

 "Sure!"

 Nian Qi clapped and smiled like a flower, jumping up from the ground.
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 Chapter 274 - Meeting Xiaoning Again

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Ever since Nian Qi moved in, this was the first time the two of them had gone out together.

 After three years, there hadn't been much changes in the capital. However, as the sect competition was approaching, there number of cultivators going about had increased significantly.

 For the past three years, Nian Qi's hair had been yellowed, withered and curled up, looking disheveled.

 However, she was more beautiful. Slim and elegant, her skin was fair and tender, looking delicately sweet.

 While Su Zimo could not be considered as extremely handsome, he had delicate features and a steady aura. His green robes fluttered in the wind and he exuded an extraordinary aura, emitting a unique sense of charisma.

 The woman was beautiful and the man was charming.

 Walking on the streets of the capital, the two of them looked like a match made in heaven and attracted everyone's attention.

 "Eh? Isn't that the maidservant called Nian Qi from Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop?"

 In the crowd, some of the cultivators that had seen Nian Qi before recognized her.

 "It really seems like her. Who's the guy beside her? He looks unfamiliar and I've never seen him before."

 "I've got it!"

 A cultivator said hatefully, "That green-robed cultivator must have gotten close to Nian Qi because he wants to approach Mr. Mo! What a scheming person!"

 "Yes, that seems to be the case."

 Enlightened, everyone agreed readily.

 "That's not a bad idea. To think that he beat me to it!"

 Even though the surroundings were bustling with noise, Su Zimo and Nian Qi's ears were extremely strong and could hear the discussions of those people.

 "Sir, they're so stupid."

 Nian Qi whispered and pursed her lips, smiling.

 Suddenly, a weak voice rang from the crowd. "Actually, I feel that the green-robed cultivator could be Mr. Mo."

 The moment that voice sounded, it caused a burst of ridicule.

 "Fellow Daoist, you're an outsider, right? Don't talk if you don't know anything lest you embarrass yourself.

 "Fellow Daoist, don't tell me you don't know how to use Spirit Peering Art at all. Can't you tell the cultivation of that green-robed cultivator? Fufu, everyone in the capital knows that Mr. Mo is a Golden Core!"

 "Furthermore, Nian Qi is Mr. Mo's maidservant. Have you ever seen a maidservant that walks side by side with her master while chatting and laughing without any respect?"

 For the past three years, Su Zimo spent every day with Nian Qi.

 Outsiders thought that she was his maidservant, but Su Zimo had never seen her as one.

 The reason why he was willing to take in Nian Qi initially was out of compassion.

 The two of them continued strolling idly. Before long, a young Foundation Establishment Cultivator popped out of nowhere. He lifted his hair and smiled to Nian Qi, saying in a gentle voice, "Miss Nian Qi, please don't be taken in by the sweet nothings of this man. He has a purpose for wanting to get close to you!"

 The young cultivator pointed at Su Zimo with conviction and an unfriendly expression.

 Su Zimo even suspected that if they were not in the capital, this cultivator might have rushed up and challenged him to a life and death duel.

 "None of your business, go away!"

 Nian Qi berated him as she pulled Su Zimo around this person and continued forward.

 "What's interesting about the capital today? Let's go take a look," Su Zimo glanced sideways and asked.

 "Interesting things…"

 Pondering for a short moment, Nian Qi said, "There's an elixir competition at Yongxing City today! I heard that two cultivators from True Fire Elixir Workshop and Azure Frost Elixir Workshop got into a conflict and both parties decided on today to determine who is better in elixir refinement by comparing to see who can refine higher graded elixirs."

 The security in the capital was extremely tight as the sect competition approached.

 From a single guard squad shift, it was now two guard squads on a single shift.

 In other words, there would always be two guard squads on patrol in the capital daily and they could arrive immediately should any trouble arise.

 Under such circumstances, no cultivator or faction dared to start a fight in the capital.

 If they wanted to resolve grudges, a way of doing so was to compete in elixir and weapon refinement.

 Furthermore, this was a grudge between two major elixir workshops in Yongxing City to begin with and a competition in elixir refinement was the most logical way of settling things.

 "True Fire Elixir Workshop, Azure Frost Elixir Workshop…"

 Su Zimo murmured softly and smiled. "Let's go and check it out."

 True Fire Elixir Workshop was backed by True Fire Sect while Azure Frost Elixir Workshop was backed by Azure Frost Sect.

 Those were two of the five major sects and furthermore, Su Zimo had dealings with both of them.

 There was not much to say about True Fire Sect. In the past three years, they suffered a huge loss in his hands.

 As for Azure Frost Sect…

 Ji Yaoxue was in Azure Frost Sect and had even invited Su Zimo to join back then but was rejected by him.

 Su Xiaoning was also cultivating in Azure Frost Sect.

 Before long, the two of them arrived at Yongxing City.

 "Hurry, let's go take a look! It's already begun!"

 "I heard that this person from True Fire Elixir Workshop is a talent in True Fire Sect in recent years. His name is He Xing and he'll definitely have a spot in the elixir rankings of the sect competition!"

 "I heard that the Elixir Refinement Master from Azure Frost Sect is a young lady but she isn't famous. I wonder how she got the courage to compete against He Xing."

 Su Zimo and Nian Qi quickly reached their destination as they followed the flow of the crowd.

 In a corner of Yongxing City, there was an empty space in the middle of a dense crowd. At that moment, a man and a woman were wielding Elixir Furnaces in their hands while pouring materials into it.

 The man had a dignified appearance but his lips were extremely thin, as if symbolizing that he was a heartless person.

 The man was smelting the materials but his gaze was on the woman beside him. He had a relaxed expression and he was smirking with a flash of mockery in his eyes.

 Su Zimo looked at the girl and could not help but shudder, almost exclaiming.

 While it was only a side profile, Su Zimo recognized the woman instantly.

 It was Su Xiaoning!

 The young lady that was competing against True Fire Sect's He Xing in an elixir refinement competition was none other than his sister that he had not seen for many years - Su Xiaoning!

 Su Zimo initially thought that he would have to wait for the sect competition to begin officially before he could see his sister again.

 He did not expect to meet her here today.

 "What's wrong, sir?" Nian Qi was the closest to Su Zimo and she asked hurriedly when she noticed something amiss with his reaction.

 "It's nothing."

 He had a smile and his gaze lingered on Su Xiaoning, warm and tender.

 After not seeing her for a few years, Su Xiaoning had grown up quite a bit. She had a slim figure and her long hair was draped over her singlet, tied up with a blue ribbon. Wearing white robes, she was immaculately clean and bore the demeanor of an immortal cultivator.

 Actually, Su Zimo had been thinking about Xiaoning all these years.

 She had a poor spirit root and even with Ji Yaoxue's help, she might suffer from endless bullying and trampling in the sect.

 If not for the fact that his own future was uncertain back then, Su Zimo would have definitely brought Xiaoning with him.

 Taking a close look, Su Zimo saw that Xiaoning had only just entered Foundation Establishment realm.

 She had a pseudo spirit root and it was already remarkable for her to reach this realm within a few years.

 It was not hard to imagine that Xiaoning must have suffered a lot in this process.

 Song Qi had a pseudo spirit root and he had cultivated for most of his life but he was still unable to attain Foundation Establishment realm.

 What surprised Su Zimo the most was that Xiaoning was an Elixir Refinement Master!

 He had some knowledge of elixir refinement and could naturally tell that Xiaoning's was proficient in it. Furthermore, she was extremely focused throughout the entire process and was completely unaffected by her environment, possessing the mental fortitude required of an Elixir Refinement Master.
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 Chapter 275 - This Is Truly Elixir Refinement

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 There was only a single word of difference between elixir and weapon refinement on the surface, but in reality, there was a huge difference.

 Weapon refinement required a high level of spirit fire.

 The higher the level of spirit fire, the higher the efficiency and outcome of the smelting process where impurities were purged.

 However, it was different for elixir refinement.

 Elixir refinement placed a huge emphasis on the mastery of spirit fire.

 That was because spirit herbs were different from the materials used for weapons and they had a low burning point. Even a Level 1 Spirit Fire could refine most of the spirit herbs.

 In elixir refinement, there were two extraction processes which required a precise mastery of the spirit fire's temperature.

 If the temperature was too high, the spirit herbs would be burned to a crisp.

 If it was too low, one would not be able to extract the essences of the spirit herbs.

 While elixir refinement did not require spirit gathering, it required an in-depth knowledge towards the thousands of spirit herbs out there.

 The higher the grade of the elixir, the more complex the recipe was and the more things one would be required to remember. The true top-tier Elixir Refinement Grandmasters even had to memorize millions of spirit herbs.

 In the empty space, the Elixir Refinement Master from True Fire Elixir Workshop, He Xing, had a Level 2 Spirit Fire and a proficient mastery of it as well.

 Su Xiaoning only had a Level 1 Spirit Fire but she was not weaker in terms of temperature control.

 The two of them were refining an extremely common elixir - Spirit Regeneration Elixir.

 There were three grades to the Spirit Regeneration Elixir and it was used for recovering spirit energy. Naturally, the difference in grade affected the effect of the elixirs.

 Both of them were refining Grade 2 Spirit Regeneration Elixirs and there were up to 28 different types of spirit herbs required in the recipe!

 Of the 28 herbs, a mistake in a single stalk of herb would result in a failure of elixir formation.

 He Xing's technique was evidently slightly more brilliant.

 However, that person's gaze was extremely evil and would fall on Su Xiaoning's body from time to time, scanning her from head to toe boldly.

 Su Zimo narrowed his eyes and a killing intent flashed.

 Sensing something, Nian Qi looked at Su Zimo with a strange manner before turning to Su Xiaoning in deep thoughts.

 "He Xing's elixir refinement techniques are decent but his methods are somewhat despicable."

 A cultivator from the crowd muttered.

 Someone else covered the former's mouth immediately. "Hush! Softer, lest you get yourself into trouble!"

 The spectators were clear.

 Most cultivators could tell that He Xing's intention of looking at Su Xiaoning that way during elixir refinement was to disrupt her mental state!

 The greatest taboo of elixir refinement was to get distracted.

 Be it during extraction or formation, one's efforts would go to waste the moment they were slightly distracted.

 However, Su Xiaoning was seemingly oblivious to He Xing's provocation as she extracted the ingredients in her hands with focus meticulously. She was careful and her focus moved the crowd.

 To everyone, it was clear that Su Xiaoning's technique in elixir refinement was inferior to He Xing's.

 However, her focus was countless times stronger than his!

 Su Zimo nodded silently in satisfaction.

 "What grudge do these two have with one another? Why are they challenging one another in elixir refinement here?"

 Su Zimo glanced at a cultivator beside him and asked softly.

 The person answered, "Actually, it's nothing much either. I heard that it's because of an Elixir Furnace. This lady cultivator from Azure Frost Sect took a liking to it first and had already paid for it in spirit stones. However, He Xing came across it and insisted on paying double to buy the Elixir Furnace. Because the lady cultivator was unwilling, both parties bore a grudge then."

 "Later on, He Xing kept trying to cause trouble for this lady cultivator time and again. Annoyed by it, she agreed to this elixir refinement challenge."

 Su Zimo frowned. "That lady is an Elixir Refinement Master from Azure Frost Sect, but her sect mates are alright with her being bullied by someone from True Fire Elixir Workshop?"

 "I don't know about that."

 The person shook his head. "However, He Xing comes from a strong background and he's the most promising Elixir Refinement Master of his generation in True Fire Sect. His brother, He Jiang, is said to be extremely strong and is the number one of all Foundation Establishment Cultivators in True Fire Sect. He's definitely going to make the top ten of the spirit ranking list in this sect competition!"

 "Of the He Brothers, one is strong in elixir refinement and the other has terrifying combat strength. They are famous and hold a high status in True Fire Sect. I reckon that the head of Azure Frost Elixir Workshop must be trying to avoid trouble between the two sects and does not want to offend He Xing."

 Su Zimo nodded expressionlessly.

 In this short while, He Xing and Su Xiaoning were already at the fourth step of elixir refinement, the secondary extraction.

 Seeing that Su Xiaoning was indifferent, He Xing's gaze got even more daring and he gave off a series of strange laughters.

 Su Xiaoning seemed oblivious to it and stared at the Elixir Furnace before her intently, using her spirit fire to control the temperature of the flames before purging the impurities in the combined essence of the spirit herbs bit by bit.

 He Xing stood there laughing non-stop.

 Su Xiaoning remained silently, merely focusing on her elixir refinement. It was as if she was immersed in her refinement process and had forgotten that she was surrounded by people.

 The difference in strength between the both sides was obvious!

 He Xing was stronger than Su Xiaoning in terms of elixir refinement technique.

 But now, in everyone's eyes, He Xing was just like a clown.

 The warm sunlight shone on the girl's body, as if she radiated with a glow as colorful lights appeared.

 The girl's nose was sharp and there was a thin layer of sweat on her forehead that glistened in a beautiful manner.

 At this moment, a thought flashed through everyone's minds.

 This was truly elixir refinement.

 This was how Elixir Refinement Masters should be like.

 In the hands of that lady, elixir refinement seemed to possess a soul and a life of its own.

 She was not refining elixirs, but giving birth to a brand new life.

 Looking at the lady refine elixirs, everyone felt an inexplicable sense of gratitude as they found themselves immersed in the world of Elixir Refinement Masters, witnessing the birth of a new life.

 Right then, Su Zimo smiled.

 He smiled brightly.

 Xiaoning had finally found her path.

 Su Zimo had dabbled in elixir refinement as well and had even obtained number one of Elixir Peak back in Ethereal Peak.

 But at this moment, he could not help but admit that he was far inferior to his sister in terms of elixir refinement!

 What he knew was the basics of elixirs.

 However, what Xiaoning knew was the truth of elixirs!

 Gradually, an invisible aura formed around Su Xiaoning, growing stronger by the moment.

 This was the aura of a top-tier Elixir Refinement Master!

 He Xing's expression changed.

 Under the repression of Su Xiaoning's aura, his heart was in a mess and his flames fluttered, almost burning the herbal essence in his Elixir Furnace!

 Taking a deep breath, He Xing composed himself and focused on his elixir refinement.

 However, it was too late by then.

 Su Xiaoning was a step faster in ending the secondary extraction!

 A fragrant medicinal aroma wafted out of the Elixir Furnace. Everyone around them could feel invigorated and the spirit energies within their bodies stirred.

 Su Xiaoning closed her eyes and rested for a while. By the time she opened them, her gaze was resolute as she began on elixir formation.

 At that moment, He Xing was just done with his secondary extraction.

 While there was also a medicinal aroma floating out of He Xing's Elixir Furnace, it was faint and no one felt anything from sniffing it.

 If nothing unexpected happened, Su Xiaoning's elixir would definitely be better than He Xing's after the formation process!

 Through the medicinal aroma, the surrounding Elixir Refinement Masters could already vaguely tell that Su Xiaoning's elixir might even be a perfect elixir with five elixir patterns!
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 Chapter 276 - Unforeseen Situation

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Junior Sister Xiaoning is going to win!"

 "Yes, this will count towards improving Azure Frost Elixir Workshop's reputation as well."

 Within the crowd, a couple of disciples from Azure Frost Elixir Workshop discussed softly with excited expressions.

 "It's just a Grade 2 Elixir. Even if she wins this, what does this have to do with our reputation? The reputation of Azure Frost Elixir Workshop has been built up over thousands of years. What has it got to do with her!"

 The person who spoke was a female cultivator in a long, yellow dress. She had a voluptuous figure and her chin was slightly raised, revealing her neck that was slender and fair as a swan's with a haughty expression.

 It was obvious that the yellow-dressed woman held a high position in Azure Frost Elixir Workshop as the few cultivators who were discussing earlier shut up immediately in fear after hearing her speak.

 "Senior Sister Yang is absolutely right."

 A disciple from Azure Frost Elixir Workshop replied with a smile.

 On the other side, a group of disciples from True Fire Elixir Workshop were also watching the situation unfold with grave expressions.

 "The situation's not good. Senior Brother He's going to lose."

 "Don't worry, there's no way that woman from Azure Frost Sect is going to win today. Wait for Senior Brother He's gaze to act."

 The person who spoke wore a faint red rob and his lips were slightly curled with a cold expression. His name was Pang Ming and he was a perfected Foundation Establishment Cultivator.

 Beside him was a ferocious-looking spirit lion. Digging into the ground with its feet, the beast's mouth was opened slightly, revealing its sharp fangs within!

 In the empty space, the Elixir Furnace in front of Su Xiaoning exuded a fragrant medicinal aroma that grew richer by the moment, spreading through the crowd.

 White smoke wafted through the holes of the Elixir Furnace, changing the mist of the surroundings while shrouding Su Xiaoning within. The vague concealment of her body made her seem like a fairy that had descended on the mortal realm.

 A white-haired elderly man sniffed the fragrance that drifted over and closed his eyes in an intoxicated manner. "Based on my experience, this girl from Azure Frost Sect should have refined a perfect Spirit Regeneration Elixir!"

 Upon hearing that, everyone's hearts skipped a beat.

 That elderly man was the most famous Advanced Elixir Refinement Master in Yongxing City - the result wouldn't be much different from his claim.

 He Xing could also tell that if this continued, he would definitely lose.

 A glint flashed in his eyes as he looked at Pang Ming who was in the crowd while condensing his elixir.

 Pang Ming understood and nodded the head of the spirit lion beside him.

 With a swift motion, the spirit lion growled deeply and leaped forward, waving its paw while slapping towards Su Xiaoning's Elixir Furnace.

 The change was way too sudden such that even the onlookers did not expect it, let alone Su Xiaoning who was focused on her elixir refinement.

 This was the capital of Great Zhou after all where fighting was prohibited.

 Now that they were close to the sect competition, the atmosphere was even more tense. Not far away, a guard from one of the three great guard squads, Scarlet Vulture, rode on his Scarlet Vulture and patrolled in midair while wielding a dagger-axe in his hands with a stern expression.

 However, no one expected that this spirit lion from True Fire Elixir Workshop would leap out at a moment like this!

 Piak!

 With ease, the spirit lion sent Su Xiaoning's Elixir Furnace flying with a single slap.

 It fell to the ground with a bang and the elixir within the Elixir Furnace erupted, causing black smoke to billow out - it was clear now that the elixir formation had failed.

 The greatest taboo of the elixir formation process was for one to be disturbed. A slight fluctuation in one's mental state could cause elixir formation to fail, let alone having their Elixir Furnace knocked away!

 "Ah!"

 Su Xiaoning shrieked and blood flashed on her arm.

 When the spirit lion knocked the Elixir Furnace flying, Su Xiaoning sustained a scratch from the spirit lion on her arm because she had reacted slower. While it was not a serious injury, her shirt was stained red.

 After knocking the Elixir Furnace and injuring her, the spirit lion ran back under Pang Ming's reprimand.

 Coughing gently, Pang Ming gave a fake smile, "Fellow Daoist from Azure Frost Elixir Workshop, how sorry. I have failed to control my beast properly, to think that it would have ran out and shocked you. I'll punish it right away!"

 With that said, Pang Ming tapped the spirit lion on the head lightly.

 It shrugged its head indifferently before rubbing against Pang Ming's body.

 "Haha!"

 A burst of laughter broke out from the crowd of True Fire Elixir Workshop.

 Everyone could naturally tell that Pang Ming had ordered the spirit lion to hurt the girl and knock the Elixir Furnace over!

 Looking at the Elixir Furnace that had fallen not far away on the ground, Su Xiaoning pursed her lips. She had forgotten about the pain on her arm and her eyes were reddened, slightly teary.

 At that moment, the first emotion that gushed into Su Xiaoning's was not anger, but sadness.

 Right from the beginning, she had not been distracted at all and was wholeheartedly focused on refining her Spirit Regeneration Elixir.

 She was not wrong.

 She was extremely focused.

 However, it was destroyed by others and her efforts were in vain.

 She was just a little short.

 "Sigh!"

 A perfect Spirit Regeneration Elixir was just about to be born but it was gone just like that… everyone shook their heads and sighed in unison.

 Su Zimo's gaze turned cold. Because the spirit lion was not targeting him, his spirit perception had no reaction.

 Furthermore, he had not expected that cultivators of True Fire Elixir Workshop would dare command their spirit lion to attack someone in front of everyone in the capital!

 Looking at Xiaoning who was standing on the spot tearfully, the killing intent in Su Zimo's heart surged and it was almost impossible to contain!

 Nian Qi, who was standing beside him, was the first to notice it.

 She felt an unprecedented sense of trepidation coming from Su Zimo.

 Glancing askance, Nian Qi's heart skipped a beat when she caught sight of Su Zimo's gaze.

 She had witnessed that terrifying gaze one other time.

 That was the same gaze that Su Zimo had during that night half a year ago when he was faced against two Golden Cores.

 It was cold, indifferent and calm like a sea of extermination!

 Nian Qi pondered for a moment before leaving the crowd silently. She looked around and sped off to somewhere nearby.

 …

 When faced with such an unforeseen situation, Su Zimo did not appear right away. Instead, he was calm and looked on coldly.

 He was waiting…

 Waiting for the reaction from both factions.

 At this moment, the ones who should have the biggest reaction should be the Scarlet Vulture guards who were patrolling and Azure Frost Elixir Workshop that Xiaoning was from.

 However, Su Zimo was disappointed.

 He personally witnessed the gazes of two Scarlet Vulture guards staring at this place. Lingering shortly, they chose to turn their heads away and pretend as though they did not see anything!

 "True Fire Elixir Workshop is really too much!"

 "That's right! It's obvious that the spirit lion was deliberately causing trouble but they're pretending to be innocent?"

 Among the crowd, a cultivator frowned and asked, "The Scarlet Vulture guards are nearby. They seem to have witnessed everything, why aren't they rushing here yet?"

 "I think you don't know, right?"

 An elderly man said, "It's said that the commander of the Scarlet Vulture guards, the Golden Core with the nickname of Bald Vulture, once stayed for a period of time in True Fire Sect and as such is considered as half a disciple of theirs. Since these Scarlet Vulture guards are his underlings, they'll usually give True Fire Sect some face."

 "Furthermore, this matter is not a big deal. Even if anyone chooses to pursue it further, it'll most likely go unresolved."

 "Why do you say that?"

 "The spirit lion came out to create trouble by knocking the Elixir Furnace away. If He Xing and the others insist that they failed to control it properly and the spirit lion did it on its own accord, what can anyone do to them?"
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 It was as the crowd had said, the Scarlet Vulture guards were clearly biased and chose to be oblivious towards everything that was happening.

 Some of the cultivators from Azure Frost Elixir Workshop were furious and were about to step forth to argue when they were held back by the sharp gaze of the yellow-dressed woman and retreated helplessly.

 The majority of disciples from Azure Frost Elixir Workshop were indignant but none of them dared to speak against the authority of the yellow-dressed woman.

 Su Xiaoning turned back instinctively and saw the cold face of the yellow-dressed woman.

 At this moment, the two factions that should have stood out chose to remain silent.

 In the middle of the crowd, Su Xiaoning appeared lonely and helpless - she was at a loss.

 "Done!"

 Right then, He Xing shouted softly.

 An elixir with a refreshing medicinal aroma burst out from his Elixir Furnace and spun in midair.

 Everyone focused their attentions - three elixir patterns.

 A superior-grade Spirit Regeneration Elixir.

 "Fufu."

 He Xing waved and pinched the elixir on his fingertips and chuckled at Su Xiaoning who was not far away. "You've lost, Junior Sister Su."

 "Bravo, Senior Brother He!"

 "I guess that Senior Brother He only used 70% of his skills this time round!"

 "70%? No way! 30% at most!"

 The cultivators from True Fire Elixir Workshop praised shamelessly but cheers from the surrounding crowd were sparse and almost non-existent.

 Everyone was not blind.

 While superior-grade elixirs were rare, Su Xiaoning would have most likely created a perfect elixir with five elixir patterns if not for the unforeseen situation.

 It was obvious who would have won.

 Now that He Xing had the cheek to speak of such words, everyone cursed internally that he was shameless. However, they had their reservations and nobody would stand out blatantly.

 "Junior Sister Su, since you've lost, we'll follow our initial agreement. Hand that Elixir Furnace over," He Xing smiled smugly.

 "I didn't lose."

 Su Xiaoning was fearless. She did not retreat and her voice was firm.

 The smile on He Xing's face froze momentarily before returning to normal in an instant. "Don't worry, Junior Sister Su. Even though you've lost, I'll still fork out double the price to purchase that Elixir Furnace. I won't take advantage of you as long as you hand it over."

 "I didn't lose," Su Xiaoning repeated the three words.

 Instantly, He Xing's expression darkened.

 "Su Xiaoning, don't refuse a toast only to drink a forfeit! Azure Frost Elixir Workshop's reputation is going to be affected because you went back on your words and have no credibility!"

 He Xing's words not only turned the facts upside down, it even laid down a huge burden for her.

 Su Xiaoning raised her head with an unyielding expression, showing no signs of bowing down.

 "Xiaoning."

 Right then, the yellow-dressed woman from Azure Frost Elixir Workshop stood out and said indifferently, "Hand that Elixir Furnace over to Fellow Daoist He."

 Frozen, Su Xiaoning's eyes were filled with disbelief.

 A stir broke out amongst the crowd as well.

 Su Zimo watched everything quietly with a dark gaze.

 There was another doubt in his heart - why was this yellow-dressed woman targeting Xiaoning?

 He was waiting for an answer.

 The yellow-dressed woman continued slowly, "Since you chose to make a bet with him, you should admit your defeat. How can a disciple of our Azure Frost Sect renege on our words?"

 "But, I didn't lose at all! If he hadn't…"

 Su Xiaoning was about to defend herself when the yellow-dressed woman cut her off. "I don't want to hear of your excuses! I only care about the results and the result is that you've lost!"

 The yellow-dressed woman's voice was laced with a hint of sternness as the coldness in her eyes intensified.

 Su Xiaoning's figure swayed and the color from her face drained instantly.

 Earlier on, even when He Xing was being overbearing, Su Xiaoning did not show the slightest bit of fear.

 But now, when even her own sect mates chose to stand against her, Su Xiaoning's final pillar of support had collapsed.

 The yellow-dressed woman glared at Su Xiaoning coldly and said in a deep voice, "Azure Frost Sect has always been on good terms with True Fire Sect. It'd be best if our relationship isn't affected because of you. Hand over the Elixir Furnace and apologize to Fellow Daoist He and we'll let the matter end here."

 "Apologize?"

 Su Xiaoning gave a wretched smile, her eyes filled with mockery. "May I ask Senior Sister Yang, what did I do wrong?"

 "You dare to disobey my orders?"

 The yellow-dressed woman's expression darkened as she spoke sternly, "Don't think that you can be so impudent just because Yaoxue is backing you! Let me tell you, putting aside the fact that she hasn't returned yet, even after she returns, I, Yang Yu, will be the one calling the shots here in Azure Frost Elixir Workshop within the capital of Great Zhou!"

 While outsiders would not be the wiser, Su Zimo caught a few pieces of information from that.

 First, Ji Yaoxue had yet to return to the capital.

 This was normal. There was more than a month left before the sect competition and most sects had yet to move.

 Second, there must be a feud between Yang Yu and Ji Yaoxue. Furthermore, Yang Yu did not know of Ji Yaoxue's true identity.

 If Yang Yu knew of Ji Yaoxue's true identity and dared to be so brazen, it would only mean that this woman was an idiot.

 Back when the two of them first met, Ji Yaoxue hid her surname and identity.

 That was indeed her style of doing things.

 Third, Yang Yu was most likely targeting Xiaoning because of Ji Yaoxue.

 In Yang Yu's eyes, Xiaoning was on good terms with Ji Yaoxue and was an enemy, hence the reason why she kept making things difficult for Xiaoning.

 Su Xiaoning pursed her red lips with tears that brimmed in her eyes but refused to fall.

 Slowly, she took out an Elixir Furnace from her storage bag.

 It was a small furnace and seemed a little old. Extremely worn out, it was covered in mottled bronze.

 There was nothing special about that Elixir Furnace just by looking at it simply.

 However, at that moment, fresh blood dripped onto the bronze furnace from Su Xiaoning's previously injured arm.

 The moment it made contact with Su Xiaoning's blood, the Elixir Furnace illuminated with a dazzling glow that made everyone gasp in shock!

 Right after, a faint medicinal fragrance wafted out from the Elixir Furnace.

 This time, even a fool could tell that the Elixir Furnace was definitely a treasure!

 He Xing's eyes lit up as greed flashed past his eyes and he licked his lips.

 Back then, he could vaguely tell that the Elixir Furnace resembled something that was described in an ancient book in True Fire Sect. That was why he pestered Su Xiaoning multiple times to try and buy it.

 This was also because they were in the capital. If they were outside, He Xing would have killed her and stole the treasure!

 Now, it was clear that the Elixir Furnace was indeed not ordinary and could highly likely be that item described in the ancient book!

 The thought of it being described in the ancient book caused He Xing's heart to burn with passion - he was even more determined to get his hands on the Elixir Furnace no matter what!

 Yang Yu looked at the Elixir Furnace in Su Xiaoning's hands and froze for a moment as astonishment flickered in her eyes.

 She had obviously not expected that Elixir Furnace to be a treasure!

 For a brief moment, a trace of regret flashed past Yang Yu's eyes.

 If she had not allowed Su Xiaoning to hand that Elixir Furnace over, given her authority in Azure Frost Elixir Workshop, she would most likely be able to claim that Elixir Furnace for herself!

 Under countless greedy gazes, Su Xiaoning felt as if she would be torn apart at any moment. She was frightened and helpless while her limbs went cold.

 For some reason, a figure suddenly flashed across Su Xiaoning's mind.

 That figure was dressed in green robes. While he was not tall, bulky nor stalwart, he could shelter her from wind and rain.

 At that moment, Su Xiaoning seemed to have heard a gentle voice, "Xiaoning, don't be afraid."
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 That figure appeared in her mind and that voice reverberated in the depths of her memories, giving Su Xiaoning a sense of warmth.

 Right after, Su Xiaoning caught sight of someone.

 A man in green walked over slowly.

 His figure was not tall, bulky nor stalwart.

 However, it overlapped gradually with the figure in Su Xiaoning's memories.

 When she caught sight of that person, Su Xiaoning's lips opened slightly. Her body trembled and her eyes were filled with disbelief.

 How was that possible?

 How was that possible?

 It was a hallucination, right…?

 Su Xiaoning could not believe it.

 She raised her sleeves and wiped away the tears in her eyes, looking at the approaching person with widened eyes.

 Even though they hadn't met in years, the green-robed man's gaze was still warm as before.

 Su Xiaoning clutched her cherry lips with her petite hands and her body shuddered slightly. Once again, her eyes were covered in a misty fog.

 Coming before Su Xiaoning, the green-robed man smiled and extended his slender fingers to try and wipe away the tears on her face, saying in a tender voice, "Don't worry, I'm here."

 At this moment, Su Xiaoning was finally certain that everything before her was not a hallucination.

 Su Zimo had truly appeared!

 He did not descend from the skies nor did he arrive with rainbow colors and an imposing grandeur. While it was just him, Su Xiaoning felt a sense of warmth that she had not experienced in a long time.

 She could no longer control herself and was at a loss for words while tears gushed down her face.

 At that moment, all the grievances in her heart seemed to have been vented out.

 "Who are you? This is none of your business, don't cause trouble for yourself!"

 He Xing frowned and berated Su Zimo with a cold gaze.

 Su Zimo turned askance and eyed He Xing indifferently.

 While his gaze was calm as water, for some unknown reason, He Xing's heart throbbed with a sense of fear!

 Pointing at the Elixir Furnace in Xiaoning's palm, Su Zimo smiled. "Keep it. You didn't lose, so why are you giving that to someone else?"

 "Yes!"

 Su Xiaoning nodded heavily and put the Elixir Furnace back in her storage bag with a flip of her palm.

 She did not want to give in.

 However, no one had ever helped her right from the beginning or even spoke up for her.

 Even her sect mates from Azure Frost Elixir Workshop were forcing her to hand over the Elixir Furnace.

 At that moment, Su Xiaoning felt cold and helpless. Her path forward was dark and she had no other choice but to give in.

 But now that Su Zimo was standing beside her, she possessed immense courage.

 She had not been in the wrong and there was no need for her to compromise!

 He Xing's expression darkened and he said in a gruff tone, "Su Xiaoning, what's the meaning of this! Are you going back on your words after losing?"

 Su Xiaoning replied, "He Xing, I will say it again, I did not lose! Everyone present witnessed what happened earlier on and you know it best as well. My conscience is clear!"

 Su Xiaoning's words were firm and powerful, causing Su Zimo to nod with a look of approval flashing in his eyes.

 Xiaoning's personality had grown much stronger after cultivating in Azure Frost Sect for the past few years.

 "So, you're telling me that you don't want to be let off?" He Xing clenched his fists tightly with a fierce gaze.

 Su Zimo turned around and strolled in front of He Xing, asking expressionlessly, "This is the Great Zhou Dynasty. What do you want to do under the nose of the emperor?"

 "Hahahaha!"

 He Xing burst out in laughter and pointed at Su Zimo with mocking eyes. "You're truly way too naive."

 "Oh?" Su Zimo raised his brow.

 He Xing grinned hideously. "Indeed, I wouldn't dare to kill anyone here. But do you believe that I'll slap you a few times right here and even when your dignity is trampled on, the Scarlet Vulture guards aren't even going to care?"

 When they heard that, the crowd shook their heads and sighed.

 This was a complete act of bullying.

 Since Su Zimo's life would not be endangered even if he was slapped a couple of times by He Xing, the Scarlet Vulture guards would turn a blind eye to it and ignore everything completely.

 However, if Su Zimo were to retaliate, the Scarlet Vulture guards would definitely step in.

 By then, Su Zimo would definitely be the one in the wrong.

 Upon hearing He Xing's words, Su Zimo's expression was calm as usual. "You don't dare to kill, but I do. Do you believe that I'll kill you on the spot if you dare lay a finger on me?!"

 The moment he said that, the crowd fell into an uproar!

 That was tit for tat!

 What did the green-robed man mean by that?

 He was declaring that he dared to kill under the nose of the emperor in the Great Zhou Dynasty?

 This person was either a lunatic or someone that was spouting nonsense!

 "Fufu… trying to scare me?"

 After a brief silence, He Xing suddenly laughed.

 He could tell that Su Zimo was the same as him and was only at late-stage Foundation Establishment.

 Notwithstanding whether or not Su Zimo dared to attack, even if he truly did not care about his life and tried to attack, He Xing knew he could definitely back off right away!

 By then, the Scarlet Vulture guards would step in and suppress that person!

 At that thought, He Xing extended his palm and slapped towards Su Zimo's cheek with a cold scoff.

 At the same time, Su Zimo made his move.

 It was the exact same motion and stance.

 However, Su Zimo's speed was much faster than He Xing's!

 He Xing merely extended a palm, but for Su Zimo, the end of his palm seemed as if it was a millstone moving with a sharp killing intent that arrived instantly!

 He Xing's face was met with a gust of evil wind!

 He could not dodge it at all.

 The aura of death enveloped him, almost suffocating him!

 He Xing had miscalculated something.

 At this distance, he would not be able to escape at all if Su Zimo made a move!

 Bang!

 Su Zimo's palm landed heavily on He Xing's cheek with a dull thud.

 Poof!

 Under countless gazes, He Xing's gigantic head was ruptured by Su Zimo's palm!

 His brain juice splattered everywhere as blood flowed out.

 He Xing's headless corpse was still standing on the spot, convulsing uncontrollably.

 The crowd instantly went silent.

 Everyone watched the unbelievable scene with disbelief in their eyes.

 While Su Zimo had already laid down his warning, nobody expected him to really make a move.

 Furthermore, he was so decisive and merciless!

 The feeling was as though the green-robed cultivator was looking for a random excuse just to kill He Xing!

 As one of the most promising Elixir Refinement Masters amongst the younger generation of True Fire Sect, He Xing was still in high spirits and looked down on everything moments earlier. In the blink of an eye, he was turned into a headless corpse against a single slap from this unknown green-robed cultivator.

 Everything had happened too quickly!

 Everyone looked at Su Zimo as though they were looking at a dead man.

 If this was a fight and the Scarlet Vulture guards stepped in, the most that would happen was that the party in the wrong would be kicked out of the capital.

 But if someone died, the murderer would have to pay with his life!

 That was also the reason why even He Xing had to acknowledge that he could not kill within the capital despite having the Scarlet Vulture guards as backing.

 "Murder!"

 A shriek broke out from the crowd.

 Not far away, two Scarlet Vulture guards witnessed everything that happened and their eyes flashed with disbelief. Taken aback for a brief moment, they shouted before rushing over furiously on their Scarlet Vultures while wielding their dagger-axes!

 Everyone from True Fire Elixir Workshop looked murderous as fire spewed from their eyes.

 Pang Ming said coldly, "It's over for you, lad! No one can save you today!"

 The spirit lion beside him lowered its body and roared at Su Zimo angrily as well.

 Su Zimo's gaze was cold as he said indifferently, "Worry about yourself first."
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 Pang Ming's heart skipped a beat when he heard Su Zimo's words.

 What did that mean?

 Did it mean that this green-robed cultivator still dared to…

 Before Pang Ming could finish his thoughts, Su Zimo's figure flashed with a swift motion of Divine Steed Fleeting and appeared before the former instantly. He said coldly, "Since you can't keep your beast in control, I'll control it for you!"

 A ferocious aura engulfed him, suffocating him as his heart trembled.

 Suddenly, Pang Ming felt like it wasn't a human who had charged at him, but a demon beast that was even scarier than the spirit lion beside him!

 The spirit lion seemed to have sensed danger as its fur stood on end. Its already huge body expanded once again, looking extraordinarily brave!

 "Roar!"

 It hollered towards Su Zimo, trembling the void as its bared its fangs in a feral manner.

 The lion's roar was extremely powerful and carried an immense might - the sudden burst of power would indeed be shocking to ordinary cultivators.

 However, Su Zimo did not seem to have heard anything.

 It was no exaggeration to say that after cultivating The Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness, Su Zimo was much stronger than this spirit lion in all aspects of his body.

 It wasn't just an ordinary spirit demon, even the roar of an ancient remnant beast might not be able to shock Su Zimo!

 At the same time as its roar, the spirit lion leaped into the air and waved its paws, opening its mouth to chomp down on Su Zimo's neck viciously!

 "You must be courting death!"

 Su Zimo scoffed coldly and extended his arm, pressing the lion's head down to the ground heavily with a backhand palm strike!

 This was not any exquisite move, but a battle of brute power.

 The spirit lion made use of power from all limbs and leaped up. Coupled with its powerful body as a demon, it should have the upper hand.

 However, in front of everyone, the moment the spirit lion leaped up, Su Zimo pushed it down in an even more ferocious manner!

 Bang!

 Pressing down on the spirit lion's head, Su Zimo smashed it into the ground barbarically as the stone slabs shattered and fresh blood spilled everywhere.

 A large crater was formed on the ground and the lion's skull was completely shattered - it was clear that it died.

 Psst!

 All the cultivators witnessing the scene gasped in shock.

 How strong was this person's body?

 He had actually crushed a spirit demon to death with a single palm!

 "That person must have cultivated some powerful body tempering technique. He looks frail but his body's burst power is too immense."

 "Could he be from Southern Mountains Sect? I heard that they have the strongest body tempering techniques amongst the five major sects."

 "He doesn't seem to be from our Southern Mountains Sect. Has anyone seen this guy before?" A Southern Mountains Sect cultivator asked puzzledly.

 Just as Pang Ming pulled out a middle-grade flying sword, the spirit lion in front of him was already dead.

 It was too fast!

 "Ah!"

 Pang Ming shivered in fear when he saw Su Zimo's gaze as his scalp tingled while his legs went weak.

 At that moment, he finally realized that the green-robed man had no intention of letting him off at all!

 "Stop!"

 Not far away, two Scarlet Vulture guards hollered and charged over. The Scarlet Vultures they were riding on gave off a sharp and piercing screech, glaring at Su Zimo intently with ferocious intent.

 Pshew! Pshew!

 The two Scarlet Vulture guards wielded a dagger-axe in one hand while slapping their storage bags with the other, summoning their flying swords that shot towards Su Zimo when they pointed it forward.

 "Go!"

 At the same time, Pang Ming composed his mind and injected spirit energy into the flying sword in his palm crazily. It shone brightly and stabbed forward with a whoosh.

 Three flying swords tore through the air at the same time in three different directions!

 Su Zimo gave a slight sneer and bent down, almost sticking to the ground as he slithered forward.

 His body contorted to an unimaginable degree like an anaconda, barely dodging the three flying swords without any injuries!

 The next moment, Su Zimo stood up before Pang Ming and extended his arm, grabbing the latter's throat with a tight squeeze!

 Snap!

 Pang Ming's Adam's apple was shattered and his eyes nearly popped out. With a tilted head and outstretched tongue, he collapsed limply to the ground, already dead.

 In the blink of an eye, Su Zimo had already killed two men!

 The crowd was in chaos.

 This was the capital of Great Zhou! In broad daylight, under the circumstances where the Scarlet Vulture guards were nearby, no one had expected that this green-robed cultivator had dared to murder not one, but two people!

 "That person is crazy."

 That was the thought that flashed through the minds of most cultivators as they quickly scattered, afraid that they would be implicated.

 "How dare you act so brazenly in the capital, ruffian!"

 Within that short period of time, the two Scarlet Vulture guards had arrived.

 Off in the distance, other Scarlet Vulture guards were speeding towards this place with some other white spots rushing over like lightning.

 Today was Scarlet Vulture and White Hawk's turn to patrol the capital.

 The white spots in the skies were White Hawk guards.

 Su Zimo looked at the Scarlet Vulture guards that rushed over and scoffed coldly with mocking eyes. "So, you two aren't blind after all. You came in time this time."

 Everyone present could hear the sarcasm in Su Zimo's tone and were secretly shocked.

 This man was truly audacious and dared to provoke anyone!

 At the next moment, an even more shocking scene happened!

 Su Zimo did not avoid or dodge against the incoming Scarlet Vulture guards. His eyes lit up as he extended his arms and leaped, grabbing the claws of the two spirit vultures that were in midair.

 The spirit vultures were shocked and flapped their wings, causing strong gusts to blow and gravel to fill the skies - they were using all their might to fly upwards.

 On the other hand, the two Scarlet Vulture guards riding on the spirit vultures were indifferent. Their eyes gushed with killing intent as they stabbed their dagger-axes towards Su Zimo viciously!

 "Come on down!"

 Su Zimo gave a loud shout and exerted strength in both arms, yanking the two spirit vultures down from midair in an unreasonable manner!

 The strength of two spirit vultures could not compare to this seemingly frail scholar!

 Bang! Bang!

 Almost at the same time, the two spirit vultures landed heavily on the ground, letting out mournful wails as dust swirled around them.

 As for the two Scarlet Vulture guards, they lost their balance and they nearly ended up stabbing one another with their dagger-axes.

 Immediately, the two men leaped down from their spirit vultures, looking extremely pathetic.

 Poof!

 Su Zimo took a big step forward and trampled the spirit vulture beneath him to death immediately. With a flip of his body, he plunged straight into the arms of a Scarlet Vulture guard and leaned in fiercely!

 Thud! Thud! Thud!

 The person stumbled back three steps before stopping.

 Immediately, the blood on the person's face faded. While the armor he was wearing was still intact, his body within had already exploded into a blood mist as his limbs flew everywhere!

 That seemingly simple lean contained all of Su Zimo's strength.

 Although that Scarlet Vulture guard was at perfected Foundation Establishment, there was no way his body would be able to endure such a terrifying burst of power.

 The other Scarlet Vulture guard had just channeled his spirit energy and his dagger-axe shone with a bright light. He was about to go forward when he caught sight of what happened and hesitated, shuddering.

 The nearby Scarlet Vulture and White Hawk guards were rushing over - there was no need for him to risk his life against this lunatic just for a moment of anger.

 When everyone arrived, this person would naturally be executed!

 Su Zimo's gaze was deep and unfathomable. It was as if he had seen through the man's intentions instantly as he stepped forward and said indifferently, "Don't think about leaving, hand your life over!"
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 "Ah!" 

 The remaining Scarlet Vulture guard let out a loud roar and a vicious light flashed through his eyes.

 From the way Su Zimo attacked earlier on, there was no way he could escape at this distance!

 The only shot he had at living was to contend with Su Zimo for a couple of rounds while waiting for the reinforcements of the other Scarlet Vulture and White Hawk guards.

 In the blink of an eye, Su Zimo was already before him.

 The dagger-axe in the hands of the Scarlet Vulture guard shone brightly. Exerting strength in both arms, it shook and the Scarlet Vulture guard drew a semicircle in midair, slicing towards Su Zimo with chilling intent.

 Spirit energy surged and the dagger-axe seemed to have gathered a typhoon of spirit energy that was extremely terrifying!

 Su Zimo's expression remained unchanged as he extended his palm in a simple manner, welcoming the incoming dagger-axe without any perceivable force - a coil and a tremble like a tongue!

 The typhoon of spirit energy surrounding the dagger-axe dissipated instantly.

 "Buzz!"

 The dagger-axe vibrated immensely and the Scarlet Vulture guard could no longer hold it. His palm cracked and was filled with fresh blood as he let out a pained shriek.

 Under the watchful gaze of countless people, the moment both sides made contact, the weapon of the Scarlet Vulture guard was already taken away by the unknown green-robed cultivator!

 Everyone's eyes almost popped out of their sockets. He was only a late-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivator, but he was able to go head on with a spirit weapon using his body alone?

 Just how strong was this person's physique?

 Su Zimo's gaze was cold as he gripped the dagger-axe he snatched over and stabbed it upwards in reverse!

 Poof!

 Flashes of blood appeared.

 The throat of the Scarlet Vulture guard opposite was pierced and his eyes dimmed as he collapsed to the ground in a thud.

 Everyone looked on in shock as their jaws dropped open in disbelief.

 The situation had changed way too quickly that many people were unable to react to it yet.

 From the time Su Zimo attacked till now, four people had already died on the spot in no time!

 It was already shocking enough for everyone when Su Zimo killed two cultivators from True Fire Elixir Workshop.

 When he decisively suppressed two Scarlet Vulture guards with extreme dominance later on, everyone was horrified!

 "Decisive to kill. It's been a long time since I've seen such a ruthless cultivator," Within a crowd, an old man lamented and was secretly shocked.

 "Hmph, so what if he's decisive to kill? He's still a dead man."

 "That's right. That person might have a chance of surviving if he had only killed disciples of True Fire Elixir Workshop. But now that he even killed the Scarlet Vulture guards, that's akin to openly challenging the authority of the royal family!"

 Everyone's gazes were fixed tensely on Su Zimo as they conversed, afraid that he would rush into the crowd and kill them wantonly.

 After all, Su Zimo was already a dead man in their eyes.

 Since he knew that he was going to die, it was only normal for him to kill a couple more people.

 Unexpectedly, Su Zimo placed his hands behind his back with a nonchalant expression after killing the four people without any other extreme actions.

 The Scarlet Vulture and White Hawk guards had already arrived and were forming an encirclement. Su Zimo did not escape either, as though he had already given up.

 However, what puzzled everyone was that there was no trace of panic or fear in Su Zimo's eyes - they were deep and dark like ancient wells without the slightest bit of fluctuation.

 At that moment, the green-robed cultivator with four corpses surrounding him turned into a mystery.

 No one could read him at all.

 Initially, everyone was unprepared over how sudden that man had attacked.

 In the end, his calmness confused everyone.

 Suddenly, an old man said in a low voice, "Actually, that green-robed cultivator… might not die."

 "What do you mean?" Someone asked.

 The old man continued, "Did you guys notice that the real fault does not lie in that person since He Xing was the one who struck first? If we look at things from that perspective, it would be a reasonable explanation for the man's actions thereafter even if they may be extreme."

 While fighting was not allowed in the capital, if someone strikes another person, it was impossible for the latter to receive the attacks motionlessly on the spot - he was definitely free to retaliate.

 The old man's intentions were simple - if everything was established on the premise that He Xing struck Su Zimo first, Su Zimo's actions later on would be considered as self-defense.

 "That's not going to help. This person is dead for sure."

 "That's right. Even if he has the side of reason, he's faced against the two powerful factions of True Fire Sect and the Scarlet Vulture guards. What status does he have to contend against those two factions?"

 "Unless this person's status is so high that even the Emperor of Great Zhou has to give him some face, there's no way he's going to survive from this!"

 Not far away, Su Xiaoning had just snapped out from her shock and was about to run towards Su Zimo when she stopped.

 Su Zimo's eyes were narrowed as he shook his head imperceptibly with a sharp gaze.

 The situation was complicated and uncertain right now - he was not sure what would happen in the end either.

 Given such circumstances, Su Zimo did not want Xiaoning embroiled in it.

 The siblings' hearts were closely linked and Xiaoning understood. Even though she did not step forward, her eyes revealed a deep worry.

 Swoosh! Swoosh! Swoosh!

 Before long, the Scarlet Vulture and White Hawk guards closest to the place arrived. Looking at the few corpses on the ground, most of the guards had cold expressions as their glared at Su Zimo with boundless killing intent.

 "What's going on?"

 Right then, a cold and sinister voice was heard.

 In front of everyone, a figure flew over with lightning speed and appeared in midair in the blink of an eye, standing upright in the air without anything beneath his feet.

 It was a Golden Core!

 The person wore scarlet robes and had a bald head. Carrying a cold aura, his gaze was sharp as an eagle's.

 "Greetings, commander!"

 In midair, many Scarlet Vulture guards called out in unison.

 The person who had arrived was the commander of the Scarlet Vulture guards, the man nicknamed 'Bald Vulture' with vicious methods and a violent temperament.

 Bald Vulture had a unique set of torture that would ensure living hell for any cultivators that fell into his hands!

 It was said that some cultivators who had offended Bald Vulture previously were tormented by it for an entire month until their minds broke down into insanity. Finally, they were killed bit by bit in a miserable manner without resting in peace.

 There was a saying in the Great Zhou Dynasty that one would rather commit suicide than land in the hands of Bald Vulture!

 Right after Bald Vulture arrived, another figure descended as well. Wearing a pure white shirt, the woman had extraordinary features as a long sword hung on her waist - she was graceful as a feather.

 "Greetings, commander!"

 Upon seeing this person, the numerous White Hawk guards in midair cupped their fists and bowed.

 The White Hawk guards were all female cultivators. Now that they shouted in unison, their clear voices attracted the attention of everyone present.

 The person who had arrived was the commander of the White Hawk guards, Bai Yuhan.

 As the sect competition approached, the capital had two guard squads patrolling in daily shifts, leaving the other guard squad to rest before rotating.

 The guard squads that were on patrol in the capital today were the Scarlet Vulture and White Hawk guards. Now, the two commanders of the squads had arrived.

 As she looked at the four corpses on the ground, Bai Yuhan frowned slightly. Her gaze scanned Su Zimo before she shook her head.

 To her, this green-robed cultivator was unfamiliar and did not carry a sect badge on his waist - it was highly likely that he was an itinerant cultivator from out of the capital.

 If so, that person's fate was already decided.
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 Chapter 281 - Drawing Swords

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "What's going on?" 

 The commander of the Scarlet Vulture guards, Bald Vulture, surveyed the surroundings and asked expressionlessly in a low voice.

 Some cultivators from True Fire Elixir Workshop rushed forth and recounted the entire incident with added gossip.

 "Hahahaha… "

 Bald Vulture looked at Su Zimo playfully with a cruel gaze as he laughed in a maniacal manner.

 "It's over. That green-robed cultivator is definitely going to be tortured to death in the hands of Bald Vulture."

 "If I were him, I'd commit suicide right away. At least, it'll be an easier death."

 Many cultivators discussed softly.

 The commander of the White Hawk guards, Bai Yuhan, could not help but frown when she heard the recount.

 The entire incident seemed fishy.

 It was originally a feud between True Fire and Azure Frost Elixir Workshop. Or rather, it could be said that it was a private grudge between He Xing and Su Xiaoning.

 Even though Pang Ming insinuated the spirit lion to injure Su Xiaoning and knock her Elixir Furnace over while He Xing bullied her, the situation was still within control.

 It was only after this green-robed cultivator appeared that the situation spiraled out of control completely…

 It was true that He Xing had attacked first, but the green-robed cultivator's reaction was way too extreme - he killed two men right away without giving the other side a chance to explain things!

 Furthermore, even if he killed He Xing in self-defense, it did not make sense for him to kill the two Scarlet Vulture guards thereafter.

 Bai Yuhan looked over at Su Zimo instinctively but found herself slightly stunned.

 He was encircled by two guard squads of the capital; he was faced with two commanders and one of them was even the cruel Bald Vulture. Yet, that man did not show any bit of fear at all!

 In fact, Bai Yuhan could not see a hint of panic in the eyes of that person!

 He had killed in the capital and he was even so decisive in killing guards of the capital. Yet, he was calm and composed in the face of this heavy encirclement - just what sort of backing does that man have?

 Bald Vulture looked down at Su Zimo from above. Excitement could be seen in his eyes as he said sinisterly, "Very good, very good. It just so happens that I'm bored during this period of time and someone offered himself to relieve my boredom, hehe."

 "You won't be able to touch me."

 Su Zimo suddenly spoke, looking at Bald Vulture calmly.

 The moment he said that, the crowd fell into an uproar.

 This man was of a lowly status and yet he dared to openly challenge the commander of the Scarlet Vulture guards - did he really want to die?!

 Bald Vulture's face darkened.

 Ever since he took on the position as the commander of the Scarlet Vulture guards, no one had dared to speak to him like this through the years!

 "Kid, let me tell you. Even if the Heavenly King came today, he wouldn't be able to save you!"

 Bald Vulture said coldly, "Don't worry, I have a hundred ways to make your life a living hell! By the end of it all, you will kneel before me and begging for mercy for me to kill you!"

 Right then, another voice could be heard from afar.

 "You truly wouldn't be able to touch him."

 Everyone looked in the direction of the voice, only to see a figure rushing over as fast as lightning. He strode through the air in an extremely fast speed and arrived in the blink of an eye.

 The man wore a green armor and was tall with a dark, bearded face. He was none other than the commander of the Azure Falcon guards, Mu Dongqing!

 When the bearded man caught sight of Su Zimo, he shot a look signaling for the latter to be assured.

 Su Zimo nodded slightly as a form of greeting.

 Today, it should be the Azure Falcon guards' turn to rest and the bearded man should not have appeared here.

 However, he must have been informed by someone to be able to arrive in time.

 Sweeping his gaze, Su Zimo found out that Nian Qi was gone and instantly had a hunch about what happened.

 "That lass sure is smart."

 Su Zimo muttered to himself internally.

 The appearance of the bearded man and his statement shocked the onlookers as they could vaguely feel that the situation had changed again!

 "Mu Dongqing, you are on break for today's shift. What are you doing here?" Bald Vulture looked at the bearded man and Su Zimo before asking suddenly.

 The bearded man said in a seemingly casual manner, "Nothing much. I came over to take a look seeing that the commotion had gotten quite big."

 "Fufu."

 Bald Vulture smiled. "It's none of your business here. It's enough that I'm here, you can leave."

 "Alright."

 The bearded man nodded and descended on the ground. Grabbing Su Zimo by the arm, he rose into the sky - he was trying to take Su Zimo away from this place!

 "Hmm?"

 Bald Vulture's expression changed and his body flashed, appearing before the bearded man instantly. Blocking their way, he asked slowly with a darkened expression, "Mu Dongqing, what's the meaning of this?"

 "Nothing much."

 The bearded man stood in front of Su Zimo with no change in his expression.

 Bald Vulture pointed at the corpses on the ground and sneered, "This person has no eyes for the law and slaughtered people in the capital, even killing two of my Scarlet Vulture guards. You want to take him away just like that? Mu Dongqing, aren't you bold?!"

 The bearded man frowned.

 Suddenly, Su Zimo whispered in his ears and the bearded man's eyes lit up before saying in a deep voice, "Bald Vulture, since He Xing was the one who attacked first, he brought his own death to himself. As for your Scarlet Vulture guards, they had lost their honor and it was a dereliction of duty for them to be biased and failing to notice what had happened."

 "Mu Dongqing, it's Azure Falcon's turn to rest today. You don't have the rights to interfere in the matters here!" Bald Vulture's eyes shone brightly and the coldness in his tone intensified.

 The bearded man said in a low voice, "Today, I'm Mu Dongqing and I don't represent the Azure Falcon guards! No other Azure Falcon guards will interfere in today's matters as well!"

 "Tsk, tsk, tsk!"

 Bald Vulture suddenly laughed in a sinister manner, making one's hair stand on end.

 After a moment, the laughter stopped.

 Slapping his storage bag, Bald Vulture pulled out two silver hooks that shone with a frosty, cold glint before saying slowly in an intimidating manner, "If you insist on protecting him, you'll be going against me and the entire Scarlet Vulture guards! Don't blame me for not showing mercy!"

 Upon hearing that, the Scarlet Vulture guards in midair withdrew their spirit weapons and glared at the bearded man with fierce, unfriendly expressions.

 The bearded man fell silent.

 Bald Vulture was exerting pressure on him using the entire squad!

 As long as he dared to make any objections, he would be making enemies with the entire Scarlet Vulture guards!

 Just when the crowd thought that the bearded man was about to give him, he did not take a single step back and wiped his hand gently across his storage bag. Instantly, a gigantic hammer appeared in his palms, emanating a sturdy and heavy aura.

 That was tit for tat!

 "Like I said, you won't be able to touch him today!"

 The bearded man had a burning gaze and the hammer in his hands trembled, radiating with a brilliant spirit light. Four spirit patterns shone in a bedazzling manner, attracting a series of surprised gasps!

 Four spirit patterns, it was a supreme-grade spirit weapon!

 Everyone was shocked.

 One the one hand, they were shocked at the supreme-grade spirit weapon in the hands of the bearded man.

 On the other hand, no one had expected that the bearded man would make an enemy out of the entire Scarlet Vulture guards just for that green-robed cultivator!

 The hammer in the bearded man's hand shone with a bright spirit light. Given the situation, the numerous Scarlet Vulture guards in midair channeled their spirit energies, causing the dagger-axes in their hands to shine brightly while flying swords hovered above the skies.

 In the blink of an eye, the two parties had drawn swords and were on the verge of fighting!
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 Chapter 282 - Meeting the Emperor

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 To everyone, no matter the reason that started the conflict, things had gone completely out of control by this point and a massive battle was inevitable.

 With two Scarlet Vulture guards dead, there was no way Bald Vulture was going to back down in front of everyone and would definitely ask for redress.

 Otherwise, it wasn't just him; the entire Scarlet Vulture guards would suffer in reputation in the capital after today.

 The bearded man's attitude right now was just adding fuel to the fire.

 There was even less reason for Bald Vulture and the Scarlet Vulture guards to back down.

 In reality, unlike what everyone thought, Bald Vulture was in a predicament and could neither advance nor retreat.

 "How did Mu Dongqing get his hands on a supreme-grade spirit weapon? Damn it!"

 Bald Vulture cursed internally and an imperceptible look of caution flashed in his eyes.

 While he was the commander of the Scarlet Vulture guards, he had not gotten his hands on a single supreme-grade spirit weapon through all these years.

 Given normal circumstances, if both sides were to fight, he would be able to hold down the bearded man while the Scarlet Vulture guards could suppress that green-robed cultivator with ease.

 However, the bearded man had suddenly whisked out a supreme-grade spirit weapon…

 His strength was weaker than the bearded man to begin with.

 With that additional supreme-grade spirit weapon, Bald Vulture was no match for the bearded man at all. If they truly were to fight, the outcome was uncertain.

 Right then, Bai Yuhan spoke, "Both commanders, if you were to fight in the capital over something so small and cause panic, the both of you might not be able to escape punishment if Your Majesty decides to pursue the matter."

 The bearded man and Bald Vulture were in a stand-off with their weapons drawn. Right now, Bai Yuhan was the only one with the rights to speak.

 The tension between both parties decreased slightly.

 Bai Yuhan continued, "I have a suggestion. The two of you should take a step back and we'll consult the emperor in the imperial court. We'll let Your Majesty decide on how to carry on."

 Upon hearing that, the bearded man and Bald Vulture both heaved a sigh of relief and relaxed.

 "I'm fine with that."

 Bald Vulture scoffed coldly and was the first to speak.

 In his opinion, as long as they were to meet the emperor, the bearded man would receive punishment and the green-robed cultivator would not be able to escape death!

 The bearded man put away his weapon and nodded. "That'll work."

 Bai Yuhan cupped her fists. "That's great. I'll make a move first and report about this matter to the palace."

 With that said, Bai Yuhan turned around and transformed into a beam of light, disappearing in front of everyone.

 Bald Vulture's gaze shifted between the bearded man and Su Zimo with a mocking look. "Let's go. I'll see what you can say in the mighty main hall of the palace!"

 The bearded man smiled and did not reply. Turning to Su Zimo, he asked, "Mr. Mo, is there anything else you want?"

 "Hold on."

 Su Zimo came before Xiaoning.

 "Brother…"

 Su Zimo frowned slightly in worry. Her slender hands grabbed Su Zimo's sleeves subconsciously and did not dare to let loose as she cried in anxiousness.

 "What are you crying for?"

 Su Zimo smiled and stretched his palm to stroke Su Xiaoning's head affectionately, messing up her hair.

 When she was young, Su Zimo loved to mess with Xiaoning's hair.

 Every time, she would flare up and chase after Su Zimo to hit him.

 As one of them chased while the other ran, they crossed the grass fields and streams, running till they were completely drenched in sweat before they collapsed and sat on the ground all tuckered out. Not only were their hairs messy, they were also filled with dirt and looked disheveled.

 Back then, the two siblings would look at one another and laugh, enjoying themselves despite knowing that they would be scolded by their eldest brother upon returning home.

 Now, Su Zimo's action came with the intention of distracting Xiaoning. However, she ended up crying even more miserably, sobbing non-stop.

 Su Zimo said gently, "Don't worry, I won't die."

 "Humph!"

 When Yang Yu of Azure Frost Elixir Workshop heard that, she could not help and sneer before glancing sideways at Su Zimo. "Do you think that you can walk out alive after entering the palace?"

 Su Zimo's gaze swept horizontally and a murderous aura burst forth, carrying a thick stench of blood that made one's heart tremble in fear!

 Yang Yu's breath tightened and she swallowed the words she was about to say.

 The corpses on the ground had yet to go cold and the blood flowing was still warm - who would dare offend someone who had just conducted a massacre in the capital?

 Patting Xiaoning on the head, Su Zimo said firmly, "Go back first and wait for me. I'll come and pick you up in a bit."

 Sensing the confidence in Su Zimo's tone, Su Xiaoning stopped crying and asked softly, "Really?"

 "Really!" Su Zimo nodded.

 On the other side, Bald Vulture came before the cultivators from True Fire Elixir Workshop and said in a low voice, "All of you, head back now. Notify the most prominent cultivators from True Fire Sect in the capital such as Elder Zhang from True Fire Weapon Workshop et cetera and have them all head up to the imperial court to greet the emperor!"

 "Understood!"

 The cultivators from True Fire Elixir Workshop understood and turned to leave.

 Turning slightly, Bald Vulture caught sight of Su Zimo not far away and sneered, "Kid, your backing is none other than Mu Dongqing. But, let me tell you, nobody can save you today!"

 Su Zimo's expression was calm as he replied indifferently without fear, "Don't be too sure just yet."

 The bearded man, Su Zimo and Bald Vulture moved towards the palace and soon disappeared in front of everyone.

 "If they meet the emperor, it'll be difficult for that green-robed cultivator to avoid death. If the commander of the Azure Falcon guards wishes to protect that person, he'll be implicated too."

 "Yes, while both sides are commanders of the city's guard squads, one side has the backing of True Fire Sect. If the many elders and Perfected Beings of True Fire Sect were to come forth and exert pressure, even the emperor will have to give some face."

 "That's right, there's no way the emperor is going to offend True Fire Sect for a mere Foundation Establishment Cultivator. Fufu, not everyone is like Mr. Mo who can win against True Fire Sect."

 The crowd did not disperse and continued discussing amongst themselves.

 …

 "Mu Dongqing, where did you obtain that supreme-grade spirit weapon?"

 On the way, Bald Vulture asked in a seemingly casual manner.

 The bearded man said nothing.

 A cold glint flashed in Bald Vulture's eyes as he said darkly, "There hasn't been any supreme-grade spirit weapons on auction in Sky Treasure Auction House recently. Furthermore, your supreme-grade spirit weapon is a hammer that's compatible with you. It's as though someone had customized it for you!"

 Pausing for a moment, Bald Vulture said slowly, "That hammer was customized for you by Mr. Mo, right?"

 "So what if it is? So what if it isn't?" The bearded man turned around and asked with a fake smile.

 Bald Vulture declared proudly, "If you can help recommend and have Mr. Mo customize a supreme-grade spirit weapon for me too, I'll let you off for today's matters. Mu Dongqing, you've got no chance of winning today!"

 As soon as he finished his sentence, Bald Vulture felt something and turned his head only to see Su Zimo staring at him with a strange expression, seemingly mocking him.

 That gaze made Bald Vulture feel disgusted.

 He laughed sinisterly. "Kid, once you're in my hands, the first thing I'll do is to dig your eyeballs out so that you can have your fill of looking at me!"

 Upon hearing that, Su Zimo chuckled softly. "Interesting."
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 Rain Admiration Pavilion. 

 In an elegant place in the palace, this was where members of the royal family would listen to and admire rain from.

 Clear water flowed in front of the pavilion with lotus flowers and leaves floating on it. Beside the pool were Japanese banana trees and green bamboos.

 Be it the gentle rain of spring or the casual showers of autumn, the sound of them landing on the different plants would bring about a different state of mind for those listening. The different sounds ringing in their ears and mind created varying sensations.

 Not long after Su Zimo and the other two entered the palace, someone came forward and brought them here.

 There were only two people in the Rain Admiration Pavilion.

 One of them was Bai Yuhan who came before them.

 The other person wore golden brocade robes and his long hair draped over his shoulders. Standing in front of the window, he looked up at the sky. While his back was facing everyone such that his face could not be seen, he exuded an indescribable dignity which left one impressed.

 "Greetings, Your Majesty!"

 The bearded man and Bearded man knelt on one knee immediately and shouted with cupped fists.

 "Yes."

 The Emperor of Great Zhou's voice was deep and magnetic.

 Looking at the back view of the emperor, Su Zimo's eyes flickered.

 "Reporti—"

 At this moment, a guard of the imperial army dashed over. "Ten elders of True Fire Weapon Workshop and True Fire Elixir Workshop requests an audience with Your Majesty!"

 "Granted."

 The emperor replied with a single word.

 Bald Vulture glanced sideways at the bearded man in a provocative manner and laughed coldly.

 The bearded man was unmoved and his expression was calm.

 Before long, ten Golden Cores tore through the air - almost all of them were old men with long beards!

 While those Golden Cores were from True Fire Sect, they had resided in the capital for hundreds of years.

 Elder Zhang of True Fire Weapon Workshop was considered young among the ten.

 The emperor did not turn around nor did he say anything, merely looking up at the skies.

 Unknowingly, the skies were already filled with clouds and it seemed like a downpour was about to rain down.

 No one could read the emperor's thoughts.

 The atmosphere within the Rain Admiration Pavilion suddenly seemed a little suffocating and gloomy.

 Standing out, Bai Yuhan said, "If there's anything you guys want to say, say it here. Your Majesty will make the final decision."

 The ten elders of True Fire Sect exchanged glances and someone stood out, pointing at Su Zimo. "That person killed wantonly in the capital and has no regard for the law. Not only did he kill two of our True Fire Sect disciples for no reason, he even murdered two Scarlet Vulture guards! He has no morals!"

 Boom!

 Right then, a thunder boomed.

 Immediately after, rain poured down heavily.

 Amidst the pouring rain, Bald Vulture said slowly, "Your Majesty, this person disregards our laws and that's equivalent to challenging the authority of you. It won't do for us to not kill him. We wouldn't be able to appease the commoners and maintain our law and order!"

 "In addition, even though this lad committed a heinous crime, Mu Dongqing, as the commander of the Azure Falcon guards, is even standing up for him instead of avoiding trouble! He nearly caused a massive battle and an internal fight between the guard squads! I feel that Mu Dongqing should be stripped of his position as the commander of the Azure Falcon guards and be imprisoned eternally!"

 The rain outside became heavier as Bald Vulture's words fell.

 Landing on the leaves of the Japanese banana trees, the raindrops portrayed a sound of urgency as a killing intent shrouded the Rain Admiration Pavilion.

 The emperor stood with his hands behind his back, merely watching the heavy rain outside without saying anything.

 The Rain Admiration Pavilion fell into a momentary silence.

 The atmosphere was turning increasingly heavy.

 A moment later, Su Zimo spoke slowly, "Everyone missed out something. He Xing was the one who attacked me first."

 Elder Zhang of True Fire Weapon Workshop sneered, "From what I know, He Xing merely wanted to slap you. That would be humiliating at most, but you chose to kill him!"

 Su Zimo replied indifferently, "Anyone who humiliates me will have to die in regret."

 "Haha!"

 Elder Zhang burst into laughter. "What a joke! Who are you such that He Xing has to pay with his life for humiliating you?"

 "I'm someone that He Xing cannot touch. If he touches me, he'll have to die!" Su Zimo enunciated each and every word.

 The ten elders of True Fire Sect were startled.

 They could vaguely sense that Su Zimo was not joking.

 Bald Vulture had also noticed that something seemed to be amiss with the situation.

 The fact that Su Zimo could maintain his composure in the presence of the emperor meant that he had something to fall back on!

 "On what basis?!"

 Elder Zhang gritted his teeth and asked.

 Right then, another voice sounded from the Rain Admiration Pavilion.

 "On the basis that he's the number one Weapon Refinement Master in the capital of the Great Zhou Dynasty, the master of Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop — Mo Ling!"

 Everyone looked in the direction of the voice only to see the emperor turn around slowly, revealing his appearance. He had a wide forehead and bright, clear eyes accompanied by an aura of authority — this was the yellow-robed man who had visited Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop a couple of months ago!

 The moment he said that, other than the bearded man, everyone present were dumbfounded.

 That green-robed cultivator was Mo Ling?

 Wasn't Mo Ling a Golden Core?

 That person was only at late-stage Foundation Establishment realm, how could he refine supreme-grade spirit weapons?

 Elder Zhang's mind was in an absolute mess - how did Mo Ling survive the assassination attempt that night a couple of months ago as a late-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivator?

 If the emperor had not said it personally, no one would have believed it.

 Even now, everyone present had doubts about it.

 The bearded man was relatively calm since he knew about Su Zimo's identity earlier on.

 A flash of realization flickered across Bai Yuhan's eyes as she thought to herself, "So, that's your trump card. No wonder you are so calm."

 No matter what True Fire Sect or Bald Vulture had to say, as long as Su Zimo's identity was made known, he could turn the entire situation around!

 Among them, the most stunned person was the commander of the Scarlet Vulture guards, Bald Vulture.

 How could this be…?

 How did it suddenly turn into this…?

 Bald Vulture had thought of countless possibilities but the only thing he did not expect was that this person was Mo Ling!

 If that was truly the case, the fact that He Xing wanted to humiliate the number one Weapon Refinement Master in the capital of Great Zhou would only mean that he deserved to die.

 Unknowingly, the rain outside had stopped!

 The heavy rain left as suddenly as it came.

 The emperor looked at Su Zimo with burning eyes and asked with a smile, "Mr. Mo, it's been a long time. How have you been?"

 Initially, the emperor thought that his sudden appearance would definitely cause Su Zimo to be shocked.

 On the contrary, Su Zimo looked calm and composed.

 He merely bowed slightly with cupped fists. "It's my honor."

 The reason for that composure was because a few months earlier, Su Zimo had already deduced the identity of the yellow-robed man!

 Bald Vulture knew that his actions had already offended Su Zimo and made up his mind. "Even if you are Mo Ling and it's justified for you to kill He Xing, why did you have to kill my Scarlet Vulture guards?!"

 Su Zimo replied, "The Scarlet Vulture guards chose to ignore things when He Xing and Pang Ming instigated the spirit lion to hurt others. Why were they suddenly trying to kill without second thoughts when it came to me?"

 "In fact, commander, I suspect that you harbor ulterior motives along with True Fire Sect. You guys worked together to set up this trap in Yongxing City today to have me killed!"

 The moment he said that, the expressions of the ten elders of True Fire Sect and Bald Vulture changed.

 Su Zimo's words were as sharp as a sword piercing at their hearts!

 Previously, the emperor had made a clear declaration that no one was to cause trouble for Mo Ling in the future.

 Now, of all people, they clashed with Mo Ling. If they could not explain it clearly, it would indeed cause the emperor to misunderstand.

 By then, they would be the ones incurring the wrath of the emperor!

 With just a few words, the entire situation had turned!

 Outside the Rain Admiration Pavilion, a ray of sunlight broke through the gray clouds and scattered on the water, reflecting a beautiful light.
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 Chapter 284 - Settling of the Dust

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Bald Vulture was so frightened that he broke out in cold sweat and knelt on the ground hurriedly. "Before this, I did not even know that this was Mr. Mo let alone set up a trap together with True Fire Sect. Please understand, Your Majesty!"

 Elder Zhang of True Fire Weapon Workshop glared at Su Zimo with deathly eyes as though he wanted to rip off a piece of the latter's flesh!

 This person in front of him was Mo Ling?

 The same Mo Ling who was known as the number one Weapon Refinement Master in the Great Zhou Dynasty and could customize supreme-grade spirit weapons?

 How old was this person?

 He was merely in his twenties. Despite having a deep-rooted foundation spanning thousands of years in the capital, True Fire Weapon Workshop lost to a young man like this!

 The other True Fire Sect elders were also in a state of panic and looked terrified upon hearing the news.

 Upon seeing this, the commander of the White Hawk guards, Bai Yuhan, sighed to herself.

 In reality, if the green-robed cultivator before them was a commoner, even if He Xing provoked him first, the Emperor of Great Zhou would definitely take on the side of True Fire Sect and the Scarlet Vulture guards out of political consideration.

 That person would not have been able to avoid death!

 However, that green-robed cultivator had another identity all of a sudden!

 At least in the capital of Great Zhou, the identity of Mo Ling was more than enough to go against True Fire Sect and had enjoyed unprecedented influence in the past two years.

 True Fire Sect and the Scarlet Vulture guards could only consider themselves unlucky bumping into him.

 Pondering for a moment, the emperor declared loudly, "True Fire Sect bullied others with their authority and instigated the spirit lion to injure others. Also, He Xing provoked Mr. Mo and deserved to die."

 "Bald Vulture, you were from True Fire Sect and could be considered as half a disciple of theirs. it was clear that you were biased in this matter. Furthermore, you could not manage your underlings and failed to control the situation immediately, that is a dereliction of duty."

 If the Scarlet Vulture guards had stood out to uphold justice after Pang Ming instigated the spirit lion to injure others, Su Zimo would not have killed anyone on the streets.

 It was precisely because of the Scarlet Vulture guards' actions that Su Zimo harbored a killing intent upon seeing Xiaoning bullied helplessly by the people of True Fire Elixir Workshop and Azure Frost Elixir Workshop!

 The emperor continued, "Bald Vulture, your punishment shall be a year without salary and break days. If anything similar happens again, you will definitely be severely punished!"

 "Thank you, Your Majesty."

 The emperor waved it off. "Alright, all of you can leave now. Mr. Mo, stay behind."

 With the dust on things settling, the ten elders of True Fire Sect, Bald Vulture, the bearded man and Bai Yuhan left the Rain Admiration Pavilion.

 The ten elders of True Fire Sect suffered a huge blow.

 Before this, True Fire Weapon Workshop's reputation in the capital had already plummeted after losing to Mo Ling.

 And now, of all people, True Fire Elixir Workshop bumped into Mo Ling once more, resulting in the death of one of their most promising Elixir Refinement Master of the younger generation - it was a terrible loss.

 "Mo Ling, Mo Ling…"

 Elder Zhang gritted his teeth. With a darkened expression, his eyes were filled with endless hatred.

 …

 Rain Admiration Pavilion.

 "Mr. Mo, you're quite the schemer."

 After everyone left, the emperor looked at Su Zimo with a faint smile and said something baffling.

 Su Zimo's expression was unchanged and he did not reply.

 The emperor smiled and changed the topic. "Mr. Mo, there's still a month before the sect competition. After it's over, the ancient battlefield will be opened up. What plans do you have?"

 "There are huge opportunities within the ancient battlefield and I naturally want to explore it. When the time comes, I'll partake in the sect competition," Su Zimo said.

 The emperor laughed. "Given your capabilities, I'm sure you will take a spot in the weapon ranking list without even taking part in the sect competition."

 "How about this, I'd like to invite you as one of the judges for the sect competition. At that time, you can give some pointers to the talents taking part. I'll reserve the number one spot on the weapon ranking list for you so that you can enter the ancient battlefield with everyone after the sect competition. How does that sound?"

 "Thank you, Your Majesty."

 Su Zimo cupped his fists in thanks and paused for a moment before continuing, "Your Majesty, the supreme-grade spirit weapon that you customized previously is already done…"

 "I'll leave it with you first. When the time comes, I'll get someone to retrieve it," The emperor replied casually.

 Su Zimo was slightly stunned. While he was puzzled, he did not ask further.

 Worried about Xiaoning, Su Zimo bowed and bid farewell before leaving the Rain Admiration Pavilion under the lead of guards.

 Just as Su Zimo left the Rain Admiration Pavilion, a squad of the Imperial Army was patrolling in the area. Their leader was clad in golden armor and had a cold expression, scrutinizing the surroundings with a sharp gaze.

 The gold-armored Imperial Army soldier happened to see Su Zimo leaving the Rain Admiration Pavilion and was about to look away when his expression changed, seemingly recalling something.

 "Hmm?"

 The gold-armored Imperial Army soldier narrowed his gaze and followed in the direction of Su Zimo.

 Su Zimo moved swiftly and in the blink of an eye, the only thing left in the view of the gold-armored Imperial Army soldier was his back view.

 "It's him?"

 "How is that possible?"

 The gold-armored Imperial Army soldier muttered and his eyes flickered in thought.

 A few years had passed and the change in that person's body was too great.

 Logically speaking, that person could not cultivate because he did not have a spirit root.

 If not for that familiar green clothes and that delicate side profile, the gold-armored Imperial Army soldier would not have linked the two of them as the same person.

 The gold-armored Imperial Army soldier hesitated for a moment and killing intent flashed in his eyes. Turning to a guard behind him, he ordered, "Continue patrolling. I need to go out for a while."

 "Understood!"

 The Imperial Army behind him bowed in response.

 The gold-armored Imperial Army soldier stealthily followed in the direction Su Zimo left in.

 …

 Rain Admiration Pavilion.

 Not long after Su Zimo left, a scholarly man flew over - it was Perfected Lord Ming Ze.

 Perfected Lord Ming Ze smiled bitterly. "It seems like that Mo Ling had truly guessed the identity of Your Majesty previously. Otherwise, he wouldn't have been so composed today."

 "Interesting. To think that he would have thought of using my power to break out of the situation."

 The emperor smiled as well and asked, "What's the name of that girl from Azure Frost Sect who was injured by the spirit lion?"

 Perfected Lord Ming Ze replied, "I heard she's called Su Xiaoning and is siblings with Mo Ling. Her background is unknown and no one heard her mentioning anything either, but according to the other disciples, she's rather close with the third princess in Azure Frost Sect."

 The emperor frowned.

 He analyzed, "There's only two possibilities if their surnames are different. First, Mo Ling's surname is Su. Second, Su Xiaoning is only a younger sister acknowledged in name. No matter the possibility, it proves that Su Xiaoning holds a lot of weight in Mo Ling's heart!"

 The emperor nodded, his eyes shining with wisdom as he said slowly, "On the surface, He Xing's death was because he struck first and wanted to punish Mo Ling. In reality, it's clear that Mo Ling was the one who lured He Xing into attacking because he wanted to stand up for his younger sister. That was why he killed He Xing on the streets!"

 "That's right, that He Xing was stupid enough to want to try and punish Mo Ling without making clear of the situation. He did not expect to lose his life instead," Perfected Lord Ming Ze shook his head and sighed.

 The emperor said casually, "I gave him a hint earlier on that I believe he understood."

 "Yes, the fact that you didn't expose him in front of everyone is a huge favor, Your Majesty. As for Su Xiaoning's identity, perhaps the third princess might know something about it," Perfected Lord Ming Ze replied.

 "Yes."

 The emperor nodded. "Xue'er is coming back soon."

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 285 - Too Many Spirit Weapons

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Azure Frost Elixir Workshop. 

 A few female cultivators gathered around Su Xiaoning excitedly, chattering non-stop as the flames of gossip burned in their eyes.

 "Xiaoning, was that person really your brother? Why haven't you mentioned him before?"

 "What's his name? How old is he? What sect is he from? Does he have a Dao partner?"

 "Why didn't he join Azure Frost Sect together with you?"

 "Xiaoning, you guys seem so close. Are you his Dao partner?"

 Su Xiaoning frowned slightly with worry in her eyes as she pursed her lips in silence.

 Sensing that Su Xiaoning was in a glum mood, someone consoled her, "Xiaoning, don't be anxious. It's only been two hours, it's still early."

 "I advise you to give up hope!"

 Right then, a female cultivator emerged from the back hall with a look of menace on her face - this was none other than their senior sister, Yang Yu.

 Yang Yu scoffed coldly. "He killed four people in the capital and you expect him to get out alive? Dream on!"

 Taking a deep breath of air, Su Xiaoning replied firmly, "My brother promised me that he would definitely come and fetch me!"

 "How naive."

 Yang Yu did not hide the sarcasm in her eyes. "Of the four people that were killed, two of them were disciples of True Fire Elixir Workshop and two of them were Scarlet Vulture guards. Do you think that True Fire Sect and the Scarlet Vulture guards are to be trifled with?"

 "Who do you think your brother is to be able to go against those two powerhouses?"

 With every word of Yang Yu's, Su Xiaoning's face turned paler.

 She knew very well in her heart that the probability of Su Zimo leaving the capital alive was very low, but she was still willing to place her trust in him.

 Yang Yu changed the topic. "However, we can't be too sure about that either. There are indeed people who have what it takes to go against True Fire Sect and the Scarlet Vulture guards in the capital. For example…"

 She was beating around the bush deliberately and waited for Su Xiaoning to let out a hopeful look before continuing slowly, "For example, your brother could be from the royal family itself! Fufu!"

 Before she was finished, Yang Yu already burst out in laughter and her eyes were filled with mockery.

 She was completely making fun of Su Xiaoning - if Su Zimo was someone of the royal family, how could the commander of the Scarlet Vulture guards not recognize him?

 Yang Yu added, "Of course, other than the royal family, there's another person in the capital who can withstand the power of True Fire Sect and the Scarlet Vulture guards. That is…"

 While Su Xiaoning knew that Yang Yu was clearly mocking her, she looked at the latter hopefully waiting for an answer.

 "That is… the number one Weapon Refinement Master of the Great Zhou Dynasty, Mr. Mo!" Yang Yu declared.

 Su Xiaoning's eyes dimmed.

 Yang Yu chuckled. "Let me think, Junior Sister Su. Could your brother be Mr. Mo? Eh, that's not right. Your surname's Su and Mr. Mo's surname is Mo. That seems a little far off… Also, I heard that Mr. Mo is a Golden Core but your brother seems to be a late-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivator, fufu!"

 Su Xiaoning declared, "You don't have to be sarcastic, Senior Sister Yang. I believe that my brother will definitely return alive!"

 "Ha!"

 Yang Yu scoffed with a stifled laugh. "If your brother returns alive, I'll…"

 Right after Yang Yu said that, she caught sight of a figure striding over. Dressed in green robes with delicate features, he walked into the main hall slowly.

 The cultivators in the main hall were stunned on the spot, watching in shock with their mouths agape.

 "H-How could that be? You, you…!"

 Yang Yu looked at the person who arrived and her mind was in a mess.

 Someone that she thought would definitely be dead was standing alive and well right before her!

 Su Zimo glared at Yang Yu coldly. "Continue. What did you say you were going to do if I were to return alive, hmm?"

 Yang Yu felt her heart clench as Su Zimo glared at her. She turned away instinctively, not daring to meet his gaze as she felt an unprecedented sense of fear.

 "Brother!"

 Su Xiaoning exclaimed in delight and buried herself head first into Su Zimo's arms, sobbing softly.

 He let out a gentle expression and patted her on the back.

 Su Zimo supported Xiaoning to the side before walking over to Yang Yu slowly with a cold expression — his gaze was sharp as a knife and emitted a chilling killing intent.

 "W-What do you want? This is Azure Frost Elixir Workshop, it's not a place for you to be brazen!"

 Yang Yu was somewhat flustered as she pretended to be tough on the outside and scolded while she retreated subconsciously.

 "Even within the capital, I dare to kill! Do you think that I won't dare to kill someone in Azure Frost Elixir Workshop?"

 Su Zimo continued to approach with a cold gaze.

 Yang Yu gulped and felt increasingly flustered and horrified.

 While she was at perfected Foundation Establishment, a cultivation realm higher than Su Zimo's, she was completely stunned by Su Zimo's aura right now!

 Who wouldn't be afraid of someone that could walk out of the palace safely after starting a massacre in the capital?

 Even the Golden Cores of Azure Frost Sect were feeling wary at the moment, let alone Yang Yu.

 No one dared to lay a hand on Su Zimo without knowing his identity!

 Someone that could survive against the combined forces of True Fire Sect and the Scarlet Vulture guards definitely had a high status - who would dare offend someone like that?

 Before long, Yang Yu was already backed against the wall with nowhere to run.

 "Do you know why those four people were killed?"

 Su Zimo came before Yang Yu and asked with narrowed eyes.

 Yang Yu's face was pale as she shook her head.

 He replied slowly, "It was because they bullied Xiaoning. You bullied her as well."

 "I-I… didn't!"

 Yang Yu's defense was powerless.

 Su Zimo changed the topic and said, "But don't worry, I won't kill you."

 When she heard that, Yang Yu heaved a long sigh of relief. Unknowingly, her back was already wet with sweat.

 A mocking look flashed in Su Zimo's eyes as he smiled. "I won't kill you because someone else will deal with you."

 Instantly, Yang Yu's relief was short-lived.

 Right then, Su Xiaoning ran over and pulled Su Zimo away, saying to Yang Yu, "Senior Sister Yang, do we still have the deal we agreed on previously? I'll sell you this Elixir Furnace for 5,000 superior-grade spirit stones or a superior-grade spirit weapon."

 Slowly, she took out an Elixir Furnace from her storage bag.

 It was this Elixir Furnace that attracted the attention of He Xing from True Fire Sect and the series of conflicts thereafter.

 The Elixir Furnace let out an extraordinary phenomenon when it was touched by Xiaoning's blood.

 Furthermore, Su Zimo could tell that Xiaoning was extremely fond of the Elixir Furnace - why was she selling it all of a sudden?

 "Xiaoning, why are you selling this furnace?" Su Zimo asked, puzzled.

 Su Xiaoning replied in seriousness, "Brother, you're always empty-handed. You most likely don't have any handy spirit weapons with you. Once I sell this furnace, I'll have the money to customize a superior-grade spirit weapon for you."

 Su Zimo felt his heart flood with warmth as he rubbed Xiaoning's head dotingly. "Hurry and put the furnace away."

 He said in a matter-of-factly manner, "Xiaoning, let me tell you, the reason why I'm empty-handed isn't because I've got no spirit weapons. It's because I've got too many…"

 "Hmph, you're bragging again!"

 "Let's go, I'll take you to my place to take a look."

 No longer bothered with Yang Yu, Su Zimo brought Xiaoning away from Azure Frost Elixir Workshop.
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 By the time they left Azure Frost Elixir Workshop, it was already evening and there were less people on the streets.

 The siblings naturally had a lot to say after not seeing each other for years.

 "Senior Sister Yang even said that only Mr. Mo or someone from the royal family could return safe and sound. Hehe, seems like my brother can do it too."

 "She isn't wrong about that."

 "Ah?

 "That's because I'm Mr. Mo."

 "I don't believe you!"

 Su Zimo smiled and did not explain, leading Xiaoning towards Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop.

 Before long, the two of them arrived at the entrance of Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop.

 Under Su Xiaoning's bewildered gaze, Su Zimo knocked on the door of Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop.

 Before long, an extremely stunning girl with withered, yellow hair stuck her head out - it was Nian Qi.

 "Sir."

 Nian Qi greeted crisply in delight after seeing Su Zimo.

 "Yes."

 Su Zimo nodded and pushed Xiaoning over. "This is my younger sister. You guys can chat first. I have some other matters to attend to and will return a little later."

 "Alright, don't worry, sir."

 Nian Qi nodded obediently.

 Su Xiaoning looked at the words 'Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop' with an agape mouth and widened eyes, unable to link Su Zimo with Mr. Mo who was famous throughout the capital.

 It was only after Su Zimo left and Su Xiaoning was brought to the courtyard by Nian Qi in a daze before she gradually regained her senses.

 "Is my brother really Mr. Mo?"

 Su Xiaoning looked at Nian Qi and asked cautiously.

 "That's right."

 Nian Qi pointed at the big, black dog sprawling on the side and smiled. "It's called Night Spirit and is sir's spirit beast. Mo Spirit's name is combined from sir and Night Spirit's names."

 Night Spirit opened its eyes and glanced at Su Xiaoning indifferently before going back to sleep without moving.

 Nian Qi chuckled. "Night Spirit is like this. Other than sir, it's not close to anyone. Don't be misled by how it always looks so lazy. When it's angry, it's really scary."

 The two of them were about the same age and they soon became close.

 …

 After following the green-robed cultivator out of the capital, Dai Xu took off his armor and changed into a common set of robes, hiding himself in the crowd and hung from the back.

 He was unable to verify if this person he was following was the same man he had seen that small town a few years ago.

 After all, the man in that small town was only a mortal that could not cultivate. However, this green-robed man was already at late-stage Foundation Establishment!

 Furthermore, it shouldn't make sense for that man to appear in the capital or even the palace.

 How was that possible?

 Everything would not really make sense if they were the same person.

 However, for some reason, even though it was only a single glance, Dai Xu had an extremely strong feeling about it in his heart.

 They were the same person!

 While that man seemed like a frail scholar on the surface, his spine was extremely straight as though there was nothing or no one in this world that could crush him!

 Dai Xu followed the green-robed cultivator and saw the latter enter Azure Frost Elixir Workshop.

 Not long later, he came out with a female cultivator.

 When he saw the face of that female cultivator, Dai Xu no longer had any doubts.

 This green-robed cultivator was the same scholar from that unremarkable small town of that vassal state - Su Zimo!

 The woman beside him was his younger sister, Su Xiaoning. She was taken away by the third princess back then and brought onto the path of cultivation after joining Azure Frost Sect.

 Dai Xu continued to follow Su Zimo.

 When he caught sight of Su Xiaoning sent into Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop, Dai Xu's eyes flickered in thoughts.

 "Su Zimo, Mo Ling…"

 Right after, Su Zimo left and headed out of the city.

 Dai Xu's expression flickered as he looked at Su Zimo's back. After pondering for a while, the killing intent in his eyes disappeared and he continued following silently.

 The two of them left the city one after another.

 After leaving the capital, Su Zimo summoned his flying sword and sped off to the distance on it.

 Dai Xu hurriedly followed.

 Not long after, Su Zimo entered a dense forest.

 He removed his flying sword and in a flash, sprinted through the forest at an extremely fast speed - it was completely unpredictable.

 They were in a forest after all and the view wasn't as open compared to outside with many places to hide and blind spots all around.

 Dai Xu's Sword Kinesis Flight had to slow down.

 A while later, Su Zimo disappeared from Dai Xu's sights entirely!

 Arriving at the vicinity of where Su Zimo was last seen, Dai Xu surveyed the surroundings with a grim expression.

 At this moment, the night grew darker and the beasts of the forest had already left their caves with the appearance of the moon.

 The light in the forest was dim and the roar of spirit beasts could be heard from time to time. Branches and leaves rustled, filling the air with an eerie hint of blood stench.

 Feeling uneasy, Dai Xu took out his golden armor. Just as he put it on properly, he felt something and turned around suddenly.

 Not far behind him was a green-robed cultivator with his hands behind his back. The cool moonlight shone through the dense branches and leaves, illuminating his face in patches.

 The green-robed cultivator's expression was calm and there was a slight mockery in his eyes.

 "Su Zimo!"

 Dai Xu narrowed his eyes and said word by word.

 Su Zimo smiled faintly. "It's been a long time, Commander Dai."

 "You've changed quite a bit after a few years. I'm truly impressed."

 Dai Xu's lips curled as he remarked coldly, "You were just a mere mortal back then but you're already at late-stage Foundation Establishment now. Not bad, not bad."

 Su Zimo replied with a fake smile, "It's all thanks to you not killing me back then, Commander Dai."

 "Humph!"

 Dai Xu snorted coldly upon hearing that.

 If Su Zimo had not been tactful enough to keep his distance from Ji Yaoxue back then, this man would have been dead a couple of years ago!

 While Dai Xu had hidden himself well back then, Su Zimo had sensed Dai Xu's killing intent with his spirit perception!

 "Commander Dai, why have you followed me all the way here?" Su Zimo asked straightforwardly.

 "Su Zimo, if you were smart enough, you should have stayed away from the capital and kept your distance from the third princess!"

 Dai Xu said slowly with a murderous expression, "Now that you've appeared in the capital, I can only say that you're courting death!"

 Dai Xu took out a flying sword from his storage bag as he said that.

 Su Zimo smiled. "You're not telling the truth, Commander Dai."

 Dai Xu remained silent.

 Su Zimo continued, "That's not the only reason why you want to kill me. It's because you've also guessed my identity as Mo Ling and you want to steal my treasures by killing me, right?"

 "Haha!"

 Dai Xu laughed out loud. "You're very smart, but you will still die today!"

 Su Zimo raised his brows slightly and asked, "I've already noticed that you were following me after I left the palace. However, do you know why I chose to leave the city?"

 "You want to hunt me!"

 Dai Xu laughed. "You're confident enough to lure me to this desolated forest to hunt me down! However, I harbored the same intentions!"

 Su Zimo nodded. "Not bad."

 With a cold voice, Dai Xu remarked, "There's nothing much to say then. The outcome will depend on our skills. Let me see how much you've grown over these past few years!"
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 This time, both of them wanted to kill.

 Furthermore, both of them were confident that they could kill the other party!

 That was why Su Zimo lured Dai Xu out of the capital.

 At the same time, Dai Xu chased fearlessly despite knowing Su Zimo's intentions.

 They were one another's prey and whoever was hunted would depend on who had stronger means!

 Dai Xu channeled his spirit energy and a beam of light shone on his body. A spirit meridian flickered and emitted a dazzling light.

 "You're only a late-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivator but I'm a meridian cultivator! What do you have to fight me with?"

 Dai Xu laughed coldly as he channeled his spirit energy, causing the flying sword in his hands to buzz and three spirit patterns to shine.

 A superior-grade spirit weapon!

 Pshew!

 A sword beam tore through the void and sped towards Su Zimo.

 At the same time, Dai Xu waved his sleeves and conjured a hand seal, pointing a finger forward as he shouted.

 "Roar!"

 A deafening roar sounded out of nowhere.

 A spirit demon that was condensed from spirit energy appeared in the void. Looking menacing, it hollered into the skies with a torrential killing intent before lunging towards Su Zimo.

 The flying sword and spirit art attacked simultaneously!

 Su Zimo's expression was unchanged as he pressed his middle finger and thumb together, forming a strange hand seal that he pushed slowly forward.

 Fiend Suppression Seal!

 He did not test the waters at all.

 Su Zimo released the strongest spirit art he knew immediately!

 The spirit energy in Su Zimo's dantian surged furiously into the handprint that he had conjured.

 Boom!

 A huge golden palm descended from the sky accompanied by a deafening bang, breaking through the firmaments and crushing air currents as it slammed down towards the direction of the spirit demon and flying sword in a terrifying manner!

 Dai Xu's expression changed.

 He could clearly tell that the golden palm seemed like it was formed by spirit energy. However, it seemed corporeal, as if the palm of a god was descending from the heavens, bent on purging all evil in the world!

 Bang!

 In midair, the howling spirit demon collided with the golden palm and cracks immediately appeared on the surface of its body.

 In the blink of an eye, it dissipated in the air!

 Dai Xu's expression changed.

 Normally, the spirit art conjured by his spirit energy as a one meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivator should be able to defeat a late-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivator with ease.

 However, the situation was exactly opposite right now!

 There was only one possibility - the other party's spirit art was way stronger than his own!

 In midair, Dai Xu's flying sword pressed against the center of the golden palm and could not advance.

 The sword was trembling and its spirit energy was unstable, showing signs of breaking apart - it was on the verge of giving out at any moment now.

 Dai Xu sneered and channeled his spirit energy once more.

 Whoosh!

 A beam of light shone through Dai Xu's gold armor.

 Two spirit meridians!

 Spirit Peering Art could not be used to tell how many meridians a perfected Foundation Establishment Cultivator had unlocked - the only way of knowing is if the cultivator revealed it personally.

 But now, Dai Xu had already revealed two spirit meridians!

 Spirit energy surged within the two meridians in a sturdy manner.

 Dai Xu manipulated the flying sword which shone brightly as its strength continued climbing. Straight and sharp, the sword actually stopped the golden palm!

 No matter how strong the Fiend Suppression Seal was, it had its limits and it was difficult to make up for the difference in cultivation realms.

 "Su Zimo, if that's all you've got, today will be your death anniversary a year from now!"

 The fact that Dai Xu was able to divert his attention to speak in the face of such an immense battle proved that he was not using his full strength!

 Su Zimo had a calm expression and did not reply.

 While Dai Xu was not using his full strength, Su Zimo had backup plans too.

 "Break!"

 Right then, Dai Xu's body shone with another beam of light once more as he shouted softly.

 A third spirit meridian!

 The power of the three meridians erupted at the same time as the flying sword in midair shone brighter.

 Both parties fell into a stalemate and with a bang, the flying sword pierced the golden palm. It continued its trajectory towards Su Zimo's head without any loss in momentum!

 The moment Dai Xu revealed the third meridian, Su Zimo had already realized that it was going to be difficult to kill Dai Xu using immortal cultivation methods given his current cultivation realm.

 Cracks appeared on the golden palm after it was pierced and it was on the verge of collapsing.

 Pshew!

 The sword beam was piercingly cold and extremely fast.

 However, Su Zimo was even faster!

 The moment the flying sword pierced the golden palm, Su Zimo moved and left a series of afterimages from where he was.

 Swoosh!

 Like a fierce horse, Su Zimo arrived before Dai Xu in the blink of an eye.

 After Divine Steed Fleeting, he made a sudden move and took a huge stride forth, using the stance of Plow Heaven Stride.

 Boom!

 That single step caused the ground to quake as Su Zimo's aura increased tremendously!

 His eyes lit up with a frenzied killing intent. Suddenly, he reached out with both hands and grabbed Dai Xu's arms, bending his knees while smashing forth!

 Divine Steed Dismemberment!

 With Divine Steed Fleeting, he was able to shorten the distance between them and close in. Right after, Plow Heaven Stride aided him in bursting forth with a torrential aura and he finished off with Divine Steed Dismemberment in a fluid motion without any sluggishness!

 As long as Dai Xu's arms were locked by Su Zimo, he would definitely die!

 The burst of Divine Steed Fleeting as well as Plow Heaven Stride coupled with the power of Divine Steed Dismemberment was enough to rip Dai Xu apart!

 In the face of Su Zimo's attacks that were like a tempestuous storm, Dai Xu's eyes were filled with an initial flash of panic before calming down.

 "Ah!"

 He roared and yet another spirit light shone on his body!

 Boom!

 The fourth spirit meridian had appeared!

 The fifth!

 The sixth!

 Instantly, six spirit meridians appeared on Dai Xu's body.

 His aura expanded rapidly and his spirit energy was rich as he entered a berserk state.

 Six meridian Foundation Establishment!

 There were not many Foundation Establishment Cultivators who could unlock six of the eight meridian channels.

 Furthermore, the more meridians one had unlocked, the tougher it would be to unlock more - the difficulty level of unlocking the meridians wasn't the same.

 Unless one entered the ancient battlefield and obtained a huge opportunity within, it was already almost the limit for one to unlock six meridians in Tianhuang Mainland!

 Initially, Dai Xu did not use all his strength.

 That was because in his opinion, Su Zimo was only at late-stage Foundation Establishment - this was someone who was far inferior to his cultivation realm and there was no need for that.

 The outcome of the battle was already decided.

 But now, after Su Zimo unleashed that formidable chain of attacks, Dai Xu realized that the battle was not as simple as he thought it was.

 The spirit energy of six spirit meridians exploded instantly!

 "You're courting death!"

 There was a fierce look on Dai Xu's eyes as he clasped his hands in front of him and formed a huge ball of spirit energy, blocking Su Zimo's way.

 This ball of spirit energy was condensed from almost all of Dai Xu's strength and was not to be underestimated.

 Su Zimo narrowed his eyes.

 If Dai Xu was only at three or even four meridians, Su Zimo was confident that he could kill the former with just the burst of his physical strength!

 However, Dai Xu's strength at six meridian Foundation Establishment was not something that Su Zimo could take head on with his physical strength.

 Right then, the combined momentum of Divine Steed Fleeting and Plow Heaven Stride was too strong and it was too late for Su Zimo to make a change in move.

 He channeled his bloodline.

 Bang! Boom! Boom!

 Splash!

 A horrifying sound came from Su Zimo's body. It was like thunder rumbling and it surged like a tsunami in a terrifying manner!
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 Blood like a tsunami and the sound of thunder rumbling!

 At that moment, Su Zimo who was charging over resembled a divine steed that was shining with lightning as furious tsunamis gushed from behind him!

 Boom!

 Su Zimo's knee hit the spirit energy ball that was created by Dai Xu, exploding with a loud bang!

 A huge halo of energy burst out from the middle of the collision in a bedazzling manner, shining like daylight!

 The light ball exploded and the violent spirit energy within was released entirely.

 The spirit energy of a six meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivator was extremely concentrated and Su Zimo's body was repelled immediately, flipping a few times in the air before landing on the ground slowly.

 Dai Xu stumbled back a couple of steps and his feet sank into the mud before he stood firmly.

 It was an even split!

 That was completely a frontal clash without any techniques involved.

 The spirit energy of a six meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivator could match the power of bloodline that Su Zimo had released!

 While Su Zimo was able to kill a Golden Core on that night a couple of months ago, he knew very well that if it was a one-on-one battle, neither he nor Night Spirit would be a match for Golden Cores.

 On the one hand, the reason why Su Zimo lured Dai Xu to this place was to kill the latter.

 On the other hand, Su Zimo wanted to know how powerful his demonic cultivation strength was and what cultivation realm of cultivators he could go up against.

 In short, Su Zimo viewed Dai Xu as a guinea pig.

 The moment the previous attack collided, Su Zimo understood.

 With greater mastery of the Organs Refinements section, the strength released by him channeling his bloodline was enough to go head on against the strength of a six meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivator!

 Dai Xu dug out an elixir with his left hand and swallowed it. He manipulated his flying sword with his right hand and glared at Su Zimo, panting slightly.

 While Dai Xu appeared calm on the surface, he was in shock internally.

 In his eyes, Su Zimo was only at late-stage Foundation Establishment. Given his cultivation at six meridian Foundation Establishment, he should be able to kill Su Zimo with ease!

 But now, Dai Xu suddenly realized that Su Zimo's actual trump card was his terrifying physique and melee combat strength!

 Tsunami blood?

 That was a mystical realm of the legends! How could someone have cultivated it for real?

 Even ancient ferocious beasts should not have been able to cultivate it!

 The elixir that he had just swallowed had turned into a thick wave of spirit energy that coursed through his six meridians, making up for the consumption previously.

 Pshew!

 Dai Xu struck first and pointed forward. His flying sword transformed into a rainbow and sped forth.

 Su Zimo's body flickered and he dodged the flying sword barely.

 Ta! Ta! Ta!

 Within a few steps, Su Zimo had already arrived in front of Dai Xu.

 Dai Xu's expression was unchanged as he conjured a hand seal, summoning a sword of spirit energy in front of him that he used to stab at Su Zimo fiercely with his back hand!

 At the same time, the superior-grade flying sword that was in midair changed directions and was already behind Su Zimo.

 "Break it!"

 With a loud shout, Su Zimo's blood began to surge in his body. He flexed his arm and drew a semicircle in midair before slamming it heavily against the incoming spirit energy sword using his hand like a seal!

 Snap!

 Cracks appeared and extended on the spirit energy sword, covering it entirely.

 Dai Xu shuddered and shock flashed across his eyes.

 At the same time, Su Zimo's arm twitched in reverse and he rested it gently on the incoming flying sword like an elephant's nose without even looking back.

 He coiled his hand around the sword!

 The spirit energy on the superior-grade flying sword dispersed and it fell into Su Zimo's palms in the blink of an eye!

 Swash!

 Su Zimo did not stop and he seized the snatched superior-grade flying sword, stabbing it towards Dai Xu's head!

 "Ah!"

 Dai Xu exclaimed and exerted strength in his legs as he leaped up.

 Clang!

 The superior-grade flying sword struck the armor around Dai Xu's chest area.

 Shining with three golden spirit patterns, the golden armor emitted a strong power of resistance.

 The flying sword merely pierced it but it had difficulty penetrating through.

 It was a superior-grade defensive armor!

 Dai Xu was frightened and broke out in cold sweat.

 While they had only fought for a single round, he would have been a dead man if not for that golden armor of his.

 "Kill!"

 Dai Xu hollered in anger and conjured spirit seals with both hands, releasing spirit arts that shot towards Su Zimo.

 Bang! Bang!

 Su Zimo waved his fist and knocked over the incoming spirit energies, causing them to disperse with a slight pause of his body.

 Making use of the collision's impact, Dai Xu retreated violently. He summoned a flying sword and leaped onto it, speeding towards the direction of the capital.

 He realized that he was no match for Su Zimo and made an instant decision to run away without hesitation.

 There was no way Su Zimo was going to let Dai Xu get out alive as he stood up and chased after the latter.

 The two men sped through the forest, alarming countless birds and beasts.

 Dai Xu gritted his teeth as spirit energy circulated crazily in his dantian and it throbbed in pain - it was almost at its limits!

 He knew that he would definitely die if Su Zimo caught up to him!

 Given that they had quite a huge gap between their cultivation realms, the speeds of their Sword Kinesis Flight differed equally as well.

 As long as he could get out of the forest, the skies were much more spacious outside and Su Zimo would not be able to catch up to him no matter the methods he had up his sleeves!

 Su Zimo sped through the forest and his bloodline circulated relentlessly. He was also at the limits of his circulation and he was closing in to Dai Xu.

 With a calm gaze, Su Zimo looked at Dai Xu's back view.

 The edge of the forest was not far away!

 He had to kill Dai Xu before the latter got out of the forest!

 A demonic glint flickered in Su Zimo's eyes as he reared his head and howled into the skies, releasing an extremely terrifying aura from his body that permeated through the forest - it was enough for all beasts to bow their heads!

 This was something that was even more terrifying than his power of bloodline… the power of blood qi!

 In that scarlet mist, Su Zimo's figure was partially invisible. His eyes were black as ink, looking like he was a peerless demon that was treading through darkness as he chased after his prey that was not far away.

 Dai Xu suddenly felt a sense of trepidation.

 It felt as though he was being targeted by an ancient ferocious beast and his scalp tingled like he was being stabbed in the back.

 Instinctively, Dai Xu turned around.

 Under the cover of the scarlet demonic qi, a tall figure walked through the forest and by making use of his body's burst, flickered between the trees in an extremely fast speed!

 In the blink of an eye, the figure had arrived in front of Dai Xu.

 Boom!

 Stomping its feet on the ground, the figure produced such immense force that the ground was ripped apart, revealing two deep and dark cracks!

 With the burst of his physical body, the figure leaped into the air and reached a height of about 100 feet!

 A shadow enveloped the place.

 The next moment, Dai Xu's pupils constricted and he felt his limbs go cold.

 "You are…"

 He only managed to say those two words when a white palm landed on his throat and grabbed ruthlessly!

 Dai Xu's throat was fragile as tofu in the hands of Su Zimo and was ripped into a bloody mist that permeated the voids.

 With a scoop, Su Zimo took away the storage bag on Dai Xu's waist and descended.

 By the time he landed on the ground, the demonic qi around Su Zimo had already vanished entirely and the blood qi within his body was calm as normal.

 In no time, under the hazy night sky, a green-robed cultivator left the forest and sped in the direction of the capital.

 The forest regained its calm once more.
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 By the time Su Zimo returned to Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop, it was already late at night.

 Landing softly in the courtyard, his ears quivered and he listened intently, vaguely hearing two stable streams of breathing emanating from Nian Qi's room.

 In the darkness, a black figure that resembled a ghost walked over silently - it was Night Spirit.

 Su Zimo relaxed slightly and calmed down.

 As long as Night Spirit was around, it meant that Night Spirit and Xiaoning were safe.

 They must have already slept.

 Xiaoning had experienced many things today.

 Initially, she was able to create a perfect Spirit Regeneration Elixir during her elixir competition with He Xing, but she was met with an ambush and her elixir formation failed.

 Later on, she was left helpless against the encirclement of cultivators from True Fire Elixir Workshop and Azure Frost Elixir Workshop. Right after, she met Su Zimo.

 Thereafter, Su Zimo killed on the streets and was brought to the palace, causing Xiaoning to be worried all the way until he returned safely.

 Going through a roller-coaster of emotions as such was the most draining for one's mental state.

 Su Zimo did not wake the two of them up. He returned to his room and sat cross-legged in deep thoughts.

 Today, he was reunited with Xiaoning and met with the Emperor of Great Zhou again. He believed that it wouldn't take long before the emperor guessed that Mo Ling was Su Zimo.

 In reality, given the emperor's intelligence, the main reason why he hadn't guessed the truth was because in his knowledge, Su Zimo was a mortal who could not cultivate.

 However, Mo Ling was a Foundation Establishment Cultivator and the number one Weapon Refinement Master of Great Zhou renowned throughout the capital!

 One of them was buried in soil while the other sat on clouds - the difference was too great.

 But of course, that identity could not be hidden for long and would definitely be exposed at the sect competition.

 Su Zimo was indifferent to this matter - he would just let nature take its course.

 The night passed by silently and the next morning arrived.

 Xiaoning woke up bright and early to check if Su Zimo had returned.

 The moment she walked out of her room, she caught sight of him sitting in the courtyard, drinking freshly brewed tea in a pleased manner.

 "Brother, sorry, I fell asleep yesterday."

 Xiaoning had wanted to wait for Su Zimo to return the previous night. However, she could not fight the fatigue and fell into a deep sleep.

 "Don't worry about it."

 Su Zimo smiled and pointed to a stone stool beside him. "Sit down and talk to me."

 "Yes."

 Xiaoning sat down obediently and took over a cup of tea that Su Zimo handed to her. When she took a single sip, the fragrance wafted into her nose and she felt like all her pores had opened up.

 "When did you come to the capital?" Su Zimo asked.

 "I've been here for almost a year."

 Xiaoning replied, "I was the one who requested to be sent here. Sister Yaoxue and the others have not arrived yet."

 After saying that, Xiaoning paused on purpose and looked up at Su Zimo's face.

 His head lowered, Su Zimo was sipping his tea with a calm expression as though he hadn't heard anything and did not react to it at all.

 Xiaoning had no choice but to continue, "I was thinking that I could kill two birds with one stone. Not only can I help others refine elixirs, I can improve myself on the Dao of elixirs."

 Su Zimo asked again, "How did you think of becoming an Elixir Refinement Master?"

 Xiaoning only had a pseudo spirit root; even if she focused on cultivation entirely without spending time on elixir refinement, she might not be able to reach Golden Core realm.

 Su Zimo was puzzled as to why Xiaoning would still choose to become an Elixir Refinement Master given such circumstances.

 She sighed softly, suddenly looking somewhat dejected. After a moment, she said slowly, "Among the three of us, only big brother can't cultivate. I'm afraid that… he will leave us one day."

 Su Zimo remained silent.

 There were countless nights where he had pondered over the same question and carried the same worries.

 If he and Xiaoning could both form cores, Su Hong would definitely leave the world before them as his lifespan would not be longer than more than a hundred years.

 Perhaps, no one could understand the kinship between the three of them.

 Even though Su Zimo and Xiaoning were already on the path of cultivation, both of them carried a strong sense of dependence and attachment towards Su Hong in the depths of their hearts.

 If not for Su Hong, both of them would not have been alive back then!

 Ever since Su Zimo and Xiaoning could remember things, neither of them had met their parents. In their hearts, Su Hong was like their parents.

 Xiaoning said in a smitten manner, "I know that it's something we have to experience eventually, the fact of life and death. However, I wish for that moment to come a little later."

 "I heard from others that some powerful Elixir Refinement Masters are able to refine elixirs that can increase one's lifespan. Therefore, I want to try. Even if it's for a single year, a single month, or a single day, I'll be happy to do it."

 Su Zimo was moved as he stretched his arms and hugged Xiaoning who had tears in her eyes gently, remaining silent.

 Most cultivators took on the path of cultivation in pursuit of longevity.

 Su Zimo had never heard of elixirs that could increase one's lifespan. Even if there was a recipe for that in the world, the conditions required must be unimaginably harsh, akin to ascending the heavens.

 However, Xiaoning chose to walk the path of an Elixir Refinement Master despite knowing that.

 Even if an elixir as such only existed in the illusory tales of the legends, she wanted to give it a shot for that sliver of hope in her heart.

 Suddenly, Su Zimo realized something.

 It was not a coincidence that Xiaoning had such achievements in elixir refinement.

 Her persistence was not something that everyone possessed.

 After a moment, Su Zimo asked, "What is up with that Elixir Furnace?"

 Xiaoning stood up and took out the exquisite and old Elixir Furnace, placing it on the table. "I came across it on a small store in Yongxing City. Back then, I didn't think much about it, only that it looked rather ancient and there was nothing special about it."

 "However, when I picked it up, I felt a strange feeling in my heart. That's why I bought it but He Xing of True Fire Elixir Workshop happened to see it."

 Su Zimo looked at the Elixir Furnace thoughtfully.

 Xiaoning continued, "Later on, I realized the difference after I started refining elixirs with this Elixir Furnace."

 "As long as I carry this Elixir Furnace with me, I'll be extremely focused when I refine elixirs. If nothing major happens, it will be extremely difficult for me to be distracted!"

 Suddenly, Su Zimo was enlightened.

 It was no wonder that Xiaoning was in a perfect state of focus during the elixir competition the previous day. So, it was also in part thanks to this mysterious Elixir Furnace.

 "Put it away."

 Su Zimo instructed, "Don't give this Elixir Furnace to anyone no matter what. Keep it for yourself! I have a feeling that this Elixir Furnace has an impressive background."

 It was an inanimate object but it could affect one's mental state.

 Even Su Zimo would not be able to forge an Elixir Furnace as such.

 "Yes!"

 Xiaoning nodded.

 Su Zimo pondered for a moment before saying, "From today onwards, you can cultivate here at my place. You can head back when it's time for the sect competition."

 Many things had happened yesterday and Su Zimo would be worried if Xiaoning continued to stay in Azure Frost Elixir Workshop.

 Furthermore, he was intending to make use of this final month to help Xiaoning raise her cultivation realm.

 She had a pseudo spirit root and her cultivation speed was the slowest.

 Therefore, Su Zimo made some supplementary array formations for Xiaoning to help her absorb spirit qi better. He only used superior-grade spirit stones for the formations!

 Usually, only Golden Cores would be the ones to cultivate with superior-grade spirit stones.

 However, Su Zimo's plan was simple - he would just splurge on superior-grade spirit stones.

 After all, the one thing he did not lack right now was spirit stones.
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 As the sect competition approached, the number of cultivators that arrived in the capital gradually increased and there were already major sects that arrived with their disciples.

 Among them, of the five major sects, Iridescent Clouds Palace, True Fire Sect, Azure Frost Sect and Southern Mountains Sect had already sent Golden Cores that led people with them to the capital.

 Even though they were also one of the five major sects, Ethereal Peak did not have any disciples arriving yet.

 Many cultivators had expected such a situation.

 Three years ago, news of the battle in Dongling Valley spread and everyone had heard about it. It was said that the battle was extremely tragic and almost all of Ethereal Peak's elite disciples of Foundation Establishment realm were killed.

 They even lost several Golden Cores as well!

 It was almost impossible for them to nurture Foundation Establishment Cultivators who were qualified to contend for the Spirit Ranking within three years.

 Before this, Ethereal Peak could take up at least three of the ten spots on the Spirit Ranking!

 But now, Ethereal Peak was no longer qualified to compete for the Spirit Ranking which they had the most advantage in.

 As for the Elixir and Weapon Rankings, disciples of Ethereal Peak had never ever been on it.

 The only hope they had left was for the Talisman Ranking, but even then, the chances were slim.

 Hence, in the eyes of the masses, there was even a possibility that Ethereal Sect would choose to give up on the sect competition this time round.

 Palace, Rain Admiration Pavilion.

 A man and woman stood side by side.

 The man was dressed in a yellow robe. Hands behind his back, his forehead was broad and his gaze was filled with wisdom - this was none other than the Emperor of Great Zhou!

 The woman beside him wore a faint, pale yellow dress with a ribbon tied around her waist, revealing her exquisite figure perfectly.

 She was extremely beautiful, graceful and elegant. This was none other than the third princess of the Great Zhou Dynasty, the emperor's daughter, Ji Yaoxue.

 "Why didn't you come back earlier?" The emperor asked.

 Ji Yaoxue lowered her head in silence.

 Frowning, the emperor turned slightly and asked, "You're still blaming me?"

 "I wouldn't dare."

 Ji Yaoxue shook her head gently and her tone was calm.

 The emperor sighed, somewhat helplessly. "Xue'er, you have to know that I will never harm you. If there's a single person in this world that wholeheartedly wishes for your best interests, that would be me."

 "I know that your intentions definitely mean well, father."

 Ji Yaoxue turned around and looked at the emperor, somewhat indifferently. "However, I have grown up. There are many decisions that I wish to make for myself."

 "How do you decide for yourself? Do you really want to become Dao companions with a mortal?"

 The emperor furrowed his brows and looked at the stubborn Ji Yaoxue. Suddenly, he felt furious and could not help but raise his voice, "In a hundred years' time, you will be in your prime while he would be in his twilight. How are you guys going to face that together? Have you ever thought about these problems?!"

 Ji Yaoxue kept her silence and did not wish to argue against the angered emperor.

 Taking a deep breath of air, the emperor composed himself and suddenly said, "I customized a supreme-grade flying sword for you recently. The specifications are entirely according to your preferred weight and design. Go and collect it yourself."

 A supreme-grade flying sword?

 Customized?

 Ji Yaoxue was slightly stunned and looked shocked.

 However, she snapped out of it almost instantly and probed, "It's from Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop?"

 "You've heard about Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop as well?"

 The emperor raised his brows, turning to ask.

 "Yes."

 Ji Yaoxue nodded. "In the past year, the reputation of Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop has long been spread to our sect. I'm afraid there aren't many people who haven't heard of Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop within the territory of the Great Zhou Dynasty."

 Pausing for a moment, Ji Yaoxue continued, "I heard that today's the day for Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop's start of the month auction. My master has long prepared materials and spirit stones to partake in it."

 "That's perfect."

 The emperor revealed a smile. "Go over and take a look. You can conveniently collect your flying sword as well. All you have to do is tell them my name."

 Ji Yaoxue frowned.

 For some reason, she felt that there was another meaning behind her father's smile.

 The emperor continued, "I've met this Mo Ling before and he's quite a decent young man. Even though he's only in his early twenties, he is mature. Furthermore, he has already attained such achievements!"

 "You wouldn't have been able to imagine that even though he's only a Foundation Establishment Cultivator, Mo Ling is already able to refine supreme-grade…"

 "Hold on!"

 Seemingly sensing something, Ji Yaoxue interrupted the emperor and asked with raised brows, "Father, what are you trying to do?"

 The emperor chuckled. "Don't worry, I don't mean anything. I merely want to show you what a true genius looks like. Mo Ling is definitely far superior compared to that Su Zimo."

 "Father!"

 Ji Yaoxue interrupted the emperor once more and shook her head, expressing her displeasure. "I don't want that flying sword anymore nor do I want to meet this Mo Ling."

 "Xue'er, listen to me."

 The emperor said tenderly, "There's no disadvantage for you to take a look at this person. It's fine even if you aren't fated with him and don't fancy him. At the very least, you're able to make acquaintances with the number one Weapon Refinement Master of the Great Zhou Dynasty, right?"

 Ji Yaoxue went silent.

 Seeing that Ji Yaoxue was tempted, the emperor joked. "Furthermore, that flying sword was customized for you. If you don't collect it, do you want Mr. Mo to send it over to you personally?"

 "There's still two more hours before the auction begins and many Golden Cores must be gathered outside Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop. Have Bai Yuhan accompany you there."

 Ji Yaoxue thought about it for a moment before nodding.

 Just as she was about to turn and leave, she was held back by the emperor.

 He asked in a seemingly casual manner, "Right, there's a Foundation Establishment Cultivator named Su Xiaoning in Azure Frost Sect. She's an Elixir Refinement Master and I heard that you guys are pretty close. What's her background?"

 At the mention of Su Xiaoning, Ji Yaoxue's expression changed.

 She looked agitated with a fierce glare in her eyes as she replied loudly, "Father, I have cut off all contact with him long ago! Why do you have to keep an eye on the Su family?"

 "Father, I told you not to touch anyone from the Su family! This has nothing to do with them at all!"

 With a frosty expression, Ji Yaoxue left the Rain Admiration Pavilion without turning back.

 The emperor was expressionless as he looked at Ji Yaoxue's back view. However, his eyes shone brightly and a ripple spread within his heart.

 Ji Yaoxue's sudden agitation coupled with what she said stirred the emperor's suspicions.

 Su Xiaoning?

 Someone from the Su family?

 Why would a disciple of Azure Frost Sect be related to the Su family?

 Were there truly such coincidences in the world?

 The emperor's expressions changed continuously alongside his mood.

 He had a feeling that there was some sort of a secret that was placed right before his eyes and he was just short of addressing the elephant in the room!

 All of a sudden!

 The emperor's heart skipped a beat as he suddenly recalled something.

 A few years ago, the Imperial Army vice commander that accompanied Ji Yaoxue to Ping Yang Town of Yan Country reported that the Su family had two sons and a daughter.

 If Su Xiaoning was the daughter…

 That would mean that the brother she acknowledged in the capital would be…
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Mo Ling, Su Zimo… 

 The emperor furrowed his brows as he fell into deep thought.

 How was that possible?

 Even though the truth was seemingly out, the emperor was still unwilling to accept it.

 In his heart, he could not comprehend how the two completely different people became one!

 After some thought, he ordered in a deep voice, "Men!"

 Before long, two guards appeared and knelt on one knee. They had respectful expressions as they awaited the emperor's orders.

 "Summon the Imperial Army vice commander, Dai Xu."

 The emperor did not know much about the Su family's situation and intended to summon Dai Xu to ask the latter once more.

 Upon hearing the emperor's order, the two guards froze up and exchanged glances. Looking troubled, they did not leave immediately.

 "What's wrong?" The emperor's gaze turned cold.

 The two guards shuddered and one of them replied hurriedly, "Your Majesty, Vice Commander Dai died about ten days ago and his corpse was discovered in the forest tens of kilometers outside the capital."

 "He's dead?"

 The emperor narrowed his eyes and a cold light flashed.

 The other guard said, "Vice Commander Dai's throat was shattered. From the looks of it, the claws of a demon beast should have ripped it apart. Our preliminary guess is that he was attacked by a spirit demon."

 The emperor asked expressionlessly, "Is his storage bag still there?"

 "No."

 The emperor scoffed coldly. "If his storage bag is not there, it means that he was murdered by someone!"

 While spirit demons possessed intelligence, they were unable to open the storage bags of cultivators and as such, it would be meaningless for them to take the storage bags away.

 Generally speaking, the death of an Imperial Army vice commander was nothing much in the palace and news of it would not reach the ears of the emperor.

 Even if he heard about this news, the emperor would not be bothered about the death of a Foundation Establishment Cultivator either.

 However, the emperor felt that something was amiss right now.

 Things were way too coincidental!

 Pondering for a moment, the emperor said in a deep voice, "Summon the Imperial Army soldiers who accompanied the third princess to Ping Yang Town of Yan Country a couple of years ago. Also, summon the soldiers that were patrolling with Dai Xu in the palace before his death!"

 "Understood!"

 The two guards retreated.

 …

 People came and went on the long streets.

 Among the crowd, two cultivators attracted the attention of many other cultivators who looked on with awe and fear.

 "See that? The emblem on their sleeves and the sect badges on their waists indicate that they're from one of the five major sects, Southern Mountains Sect!"

 "The one in front should be Perfected Being Yun Shan and the young man behind him should be the number one of all Foundation Establishment Cultivators in Southern Mountains Sect, Shi Jian."

 "I heard that Shi Jian is extremely strong and has already unlocked five meridians. He should be able to get a spot on the Spirit Ranking."

 Before long, the two of them were submerged in the crowd.

 Soon, another female cultivator arrived in the crowd that caused another commotion.

 "Look, that seems to be Perfected Being Yi Ning from Azure Frost Sect!"

 "Yes, it's really her. Although she's a little old, she still looks ravishing as ever."

 "Seems like Perfected Being Yi Ning must be the one leading the group from Azure Frost Sect for the sect competition."

 Before long, Perfected Being Yi Ning left in front of everyone's gazes.

 Not long later, another three cultivators arrived.

 Their leader was dressed in aquamarine robes and was at Golden Core realm. With one hand behind his back, his eyes were long and narrow as he walked over slowly with a cold, sharp gaze.

 That man was accompanied by a man and woman walking side by side behind him - they were both Foundation Establishment Cultivators.

 The man was extraordinarily handsome and his eyes were like stars. Smiling, he was chatting with the woman beside him.

 She wore a faint green dress and looked to be in her twenties, exuding a gentle temperament with skin as fair as snow.

 "Look, those three are from Iridescent Clouds Palace!"

 "If I'm not wrong, the aquamarine-robed cultivator at the front should be Perfected Being Cang Lang. It's said that he's immensely strong and has even cultivated an extremely powerful Golden Core phenomenon! He's one of the top experts among Golden Cores!"

 "The handsome man behind him is Si Yutang and he should be here for a spot on the Spirit Ranking! It's said that he has already unlocked five meridians and is a genius of the Iridescent Clouds Palace Foundation Establishment Cultivators!"

 "That woman's name is Mengqi or something. She is rather comfortable to look at."

 "To be able to be brought by Perfected Being Cang Lang and stand on Si Yutang's side, she's probably rather capable."

 As everyone discussed, the three of them gradually walked away.

 "Eh? Look at the cultivators from Southern Mountains Sect, Azure Frost Sect and Iridescent Clouds Palace. They seem to be walking in the same direction. Could something big be happening over there?" Right then, someone suddenly realized and asked aloud.

 "Don't you know?"

 "Today is the day for Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop's monthly auction! Those cultivators must be heading there to customize supreme-grade spirit weapons."

 Listening to the discussions around them, the handsome man from Iridescent Clouds Palace, Si Yutang, smiled. "Junior sister, look. The auction that's held at Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop at the start of every month is a rare event in the capital."

 "Yes."

 Shen Mengqi nodded and a trace of shock flickered through her eyes.

 Along the way, almost all the cultivators were discussing about the auction at Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop today.

 Furthermore, they were not the only ones - even Southern Mountains Sect and Azure Frost Sect were taking part as well!

 The fact that a Weapon Refinement Master could command such immense influence in the capital where he could almost have anything he wanted was something that Shen Mengqi was completely impressed with.

 Even with the strength of her master, Perfected Being Cang Lang, he was not able to achieve some influence!

 Shen Mengqi was looking forward to it as she said, "I wonder how Mr. Mo looks like. It'll be great if we have a chance of befriending him."

 "That's going to be difficult."

 Si Yutang shook his head. "It's said that only a few people had the chance to see Mr. Mo in the three years that Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop had been open. Let alone befriending, even the chance to catch sight of Mr. Mo would be something worth bragging about."

 Shen Mengqi pursed her lips, feeling a little disappointed.

 Si Yutang comforted her, "However, don't worry too much, junior sister. Master's purpose for heading there is to auction for a supreme-grade spirit weapon! If he succeeds, we might be able to bask in his glory and have a chance to meet Mr. Mo."

 Shen Mengqi nodded.

 "I'll definitely succeed!"

 Right then, Perfected Being Cang Lang remarked indifferently with certainty without looking back.

 He had prepared for three years just for this auction and was confident that he would be able to bid for the chance to customize a supreme-grade spirit weapon!

 Before long, the three of them arrived in the vicinity of Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop.

 Looking over, all three of them could not conceal the shock in their eyes and were dumbfounded.

 Even Perfected Being Cang Lang's expression changed slightly.

 There were way too many people at the entrance of Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop!

 A single glance over could tell that there were tens of thousands of cultivators gathered in the area. It was so densely crowded that it was like a sea of people - it looked extremely majestic!

 A rough scan of the crowd showed that just Golden Cores alone amounted to more than a thousand people!

 It was rare to see so many Golden Cores gathered.

 However, all of them were now gathered in front of this seemingly ordinary residence, looking at it from time to time with expectant expressions.
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 "There's so many people?" 

 Ji Yaoxue was a little shocked when she saw the dense crowd before her.

 Even though she had long heard of the reputation of Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop, she never expected that an auction at the start of the month would attract so many cultivators!

 "Yaoxue, you have no idea. I heard that this auction could very likely be the last."

 The person who spoke was dressed in a pure, white shirt - she was the commander of the White Hawk guards, Bai Yuhan.

 The two of them were on very good terms and could address each other as they pleased in private.

 "The last?" Ji Yaoxue was puzzled.

 Bai Yuhan explained, "Yes, I heard that Mr. Mo's going to leave the capital after the sect competition. These Golden Cores are probably worried that they might not have such an opportunity again after Mr. Mo leaves."

 Pausing for a moment, Bai Yuhan swept her gaze across the crowd not too far away. "Look over there. There's Golden Cores from Iridescent Clouds Palace, Southern Mountains Sect and even your Azure Frost Sect. I reckon that this auction will be extremely intense!"

 Ji Yaoxue nodded somewhat distractedly, looking a little troubled.

 Noticing Ji Yaoxue's strange behavior, Bai Yuhan asked softly, "What's wrong? Is something bothering you?"

 Ji Yaoxue lowered her head in silence.

 "You had a fight with Your Majesty and it's because of that Su Zimo?" Bai Yuhan probed further.

 "Yes."

 Ji Yaoxue replied and did not hide anything.

 She had spoken to Bai Yuhan about this matter a couple of years ago.

 Bai Yuhan continued, "Your Majesty probably had a motive for letting you collect this supreme-grade flying sword. He wishes for you to get to know Mr. Mo, right?"

 Ji Yaoxue nodded. She hesitated for a moment before asking, "Sister Bai, what do you think of this?"

 "Me?"

 Bai Yuhan chuckled. "Even though I've never met that Su Zimo, I've met Mr. Mo. I dare to say that Su Zimo is definitely inferior to Mr. Mo."

 In the Rain Admiration Pavilion, that green-robed cultivator was neither servile nor overbearing. He remained calm against the pressure of two immense forces, True Fire Sect and the Scarlet Vulture guards. The way that he overturned the entire situation with a few words left a deep impression in Bai Yuhan.

 Ji Yaoxue frowned.

 Bai Yuhan said, "Yaoxue, you may not believe me when I say that. However, you will definitely feel that this Mr. Mo is different from everyone else the moment you meet him."

 Ji Yaoxue replied indifferently, "We'll see."

 …

 Perfected Being Cang Lang had his hands behind his back and his gaze was cold. Puffing his chest out, he led his two disciples, Shen Mengqi and Si Yutang, into the crowd with a sharp aura.

 Many people turned around instinctively when they sensed it.

 Iridescent Clouds Palace was one of the five major sects. In addition, Perfected Being Cang Lang was famous and ruthless to begin with.

 While the crowd pushed against one another, many cultivators were wary and still chose to make a path.

 Before long, Perfected Being Cang Lang and the other two arrived at the front of the crowd.

 Other than Perfected Being Cang Lang and his two disciples, there was Perfected Being Yun Shan and his legacy disciple from Southern Mountains Sect as well as Perfected Being Yi Ning from Azure Frost Sect in the first row.

 "I'm determined to get my hands on the supreme-grade spirit weapon this time round. Don't fight with me for it, fellow Daoists," Perfected Being Cang Lang glanced sideways. Even though his tone was calm, it had an unquestionable authority.

 "Fufu."

 Perfected Being Yun Shan laughed. "Cang Lang, your words are meaningless. You're determined to get it? So am I!"

 Right after, Perfected Being Yun Shan turned to ask, "What do you think, Fellow Daoist Yi Ning?"

 "Nothing much. Since it's an auction, we'll just have a fair competition. There's nothing much to think about."

 Perfected Being Yi Ning had prepared a long time for this supreme-grade spirit weapon auction as well and naturally would not leave just because of a single statement from Perfected Being Cang Lang.

 Perfected Being Cang Lang scoffed coldly and said nothing more.

 Creak!

 Right then, a small gap opened from the main door of Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop suddenly.

 Swoosh, swoosh, swoosh!

 Countless gazes landed on Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop's door in excitement and anticipation.

 A girl came out of the door. Her hair was yellowed and disheveled. However, she was so beautiful that people would subconsciously ignore that flaw.

 "Fellow Daoist Nian Qi, you're finally out."

 "Fellow Daoist Nian Qi, you've gotten more beautiful," A Golden Core said shamelessly.

 "Fellow Daoist Nian Qi, it's me. Cough, cough… I'm here again."

 All the cultivators who had stayed in the capital for over a year knew that Mr. Mo would not appear at every auction and Nian Qi would always be the one hosting.

 Even though she was dressed like a maidservant and was only at Foundation Establishment, none of the Golden Cores present dared to look down on her.

 Nian Qi did not say anything and pushed down against the air with both hands.

 That initially noisy scene quietened down.

 There were tens of thousands of cultivators present with Golden Cores among them. However, a simple hand gesture from a maidservant was enough to have everyone quieten down!

 Shen Mengqi's eyes revealed a trace of envy.

 What sort of an extraordinary character was this person's master if she could possess such power even as a maidservant.

 "I see many new and foreign fellow Daoists present today so I'll repeat the rules of the auction once more in simple terms. All bidders will obtain a number from me and they will need to prepare 30 sets of materials. The starting price will be at 500,000 superior-grade spirit stones and each bid must be no less than 10,000. The highest bidder will win."

 With it, Nian Qi took out a large number of jade tokens from her storage bag. They had numbers marked on them and were scattered into the air.

 Perfected Being Cang Lang waved his sleeves and snatched the first token.

 Perfected Being Yun Shan obtained the second token and Perfected Being Yi Ning obtained the third.

 The other numbered tokens were taken away by the many Golden Cores behind them.

 While there were many people present, of the tens of thousands of people, most of them were disciples of the Golden Cores.

 The true bidders were the thousands of Golden Cores present.

 "Let the auction begin!"

 The moment Nian Qi's voice faded, someone in the crowd started bidding.

 An exquisite carriage was parked in a small alley not far away from the crowd.

 There were two women sitting inside the carriage. One of them was voluptuous with a curvy figure, exuding a mature and alluring aura.

 The other woman wore a pink dress with a veil over her face. While her appearance could not be seen, each time she blinked her eyes, there was a ripple of light that bewitched one's soul!

 "Auntie Gu, what's the background of this Mo Ling? He's stealing business away from Sky Treasure Auction House with his auction," The girl in pink frowned slightly with a tinge of anger and curiosity in her voice.

 "I'm not sure," The mature woman referred to as Auntie Gu shook her head.

 "I heard father mention that he's a young man in his early twenties. He seems to admire this man a lot and has high regards for him," The girl in pink replied.

 "Why? Our great mistress of the Pure Maiden Sect is personally interested in him?"

 Auntie Gu looked at the girl in pink with an ambiguous smile and asked jokingly.

 "Tsk."

 The girl in pink pursed her lips in slight disdain and raised her chin, saying confidently, "If I were to show myself, all I need to do is beckon my finger at him and that so-called Mo Ling is going to bow beneath my feet obediently!"

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 293 - And the Winner Is?

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Auntie Gu smiled without saying anything. Suddenly, a strange energy fluctuation emanated from her glabella and scanned through the courtyard of Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop.

 That was the spirit consciousness that only Nascent Souls possess!

 It was even more powerful than the five senses of cultivators. Unblocked by any obstructions, it could permeate to every single corner like an air current.

 After a while, Auntie Gu's expression turned extremely strange as her eyes widened in shock. She muttered to herself in disbelief, "It's him?"

 "Who?" The girl in pink leaned over and asked curiously, blinking her sparkling eyes.

 Auntie Gu smiled. "Yan'er, this is someone… that you can't do anything to even if you beckon your finger."

 "I don't believe you!"

 The girl in pink pouted and said, "If I meet some old monster, perhaps my powers might not be enough to charm him. But a young man in his early twenties that's hot-blooded? Hmph, hmph! There's no way he can escape my grasp."

 "What I'm worried about now is that you'll chase after him like a silly lass if he beckons his finger at you…" Auntie Gu shook her head and smiled gently. However, a simple motion and smile of hers possessed a flirtatious allure.

 "Auntie Gu, I'm even more unconvinced when you put it that way!" The girl in pink wheedled and pounced into Auntie Gu's arms while fondling wildly with both hands.

 If any men were to witness this scene, they would definitely lose control instantly.

 Auntie Gu smiled tenderly and waved her snow-white arms a few times, pushing the girl in pink back. "You don't believe me? You ran off previously with someone without even leaving me a message to tell me that you were safe, making me worried for nothing."

 "Oh my, that's already a couple of years ago. Furthermore, that Su Zimo was rather interesting. It was quite fun teasing him for no reason," The girl in pink giggled.

 "Is that so?"

 Auntie Gu laughed. "In that case, this Mo Ling is quite interesting too."

 "Ah?

 Stunned for a moment, the girl in pink could not react in time.

 However, she could tell that Auntie Gu was implying something and she could not help but tilt her head slightly in deep thought.

 After a moment, the girl in pink clutched her mouth and nearly exclaimed. She asked with widened eyes, "Su Zimo, Mo Ling… they can't be the same person, right?"

 "It's him."

 Auntie Gu retracted her smile and looked in the direction of Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop through the curtains. "To think that I have still underestimated him."

 Of the two women, one of them was the chief steward of Sky Treasure Auction House, Gu Xi. The other was the pure maiden of Pure Maiden Sect, Demoness Ji - the daughter of the emperor, the Great Zhou Dynasty's youngest princess.

 "It's really him?"

 Demoness Ji clapped and laughed. "Auntie Gu, didn't I say that he was interesting? I really want to know how he did it! Was it only because of that ancient tempering manual?"

 "You want to go in and meet him?" Gu Xi could not help but ask after seeing how eager Demoness Ji was.

 "That's right."

 Demoness Ji was about to step out of the carriage when she sat back down after sweeping her gaze.

 "What's wrong?" Gu Xi asked.

 Demoness Ji shook her head. "Sister's over there. I had better not go."

 Chuckling, Gu Xi turned back to look in the direction of Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop in deep thought.

 …

 "Number 975, 1 million!"

 "Number 68, 1.01 million!"

 "Number 32, 1.02 million…"

 In just a short while, the price of the supreme-grade spirit weapon had already surpassed a million superior-grade spirit stones under the immense bidding of the Golden Cores!

 Before most of the Golden Cores present could bid, the price had already exceeded their capabilities and they could merely watch the crowd dejectedly.

 After crossing the million superior-grade spirit stones mark, the speed of the bids slowed down.

 The Golden Cores became extremely prudent with every bid, increasing it by 10,000 each time.

 Normally, the price of a supreme-grade spirit weapon would be around a million superior-grade spirit stones at most.

 However, supreme-grade spirit items were treasures that had limited supply and were rare to see in the market.

 Typically, cultivators who could obtain supreme-grade spirit weapons would use them personally and would not bear to sell it.

 Furthermore, this bid was for a customized supreme-grade spirit weapon and was a once in a blue moon opportunity that was even rarer!

 In the first row, the Golden Cores from the major sects of Iridescent Clouds Palace, Southern Mountains Sect and Azure Frost Sect had yet to make their bids.

 Seeing that the price had already reached 1.11 million, Perfected Being Cang Lang said all of a sudden, "Let's not waste any more time. Number 1, 1.5 million!"

 The moment he said that, the crowd fell into an uproar.

 The sudden raise of 400,000 superior-grade spirit stones was more than enough to discourage more than half of the cultivators who wanted to continue bidding.

 1.5 million superior-grade spirit stones was not something that every Golden Core could produce.

 Spirit stones were consumables after all. For cultivators, the most important thing was still to raise their cultivation realms.

 If one wanted to raise their cultivation realm, they would have to expend spirit stones to cultivate.

 Not to mention the Golden Cores of itinerant cultivators and some minor sects, even Perfected Being Yun Shan and Perfected Being Yi Ning felt their mouths cramp up slightly. Their expressions changed when they heard of the bid of Perfected Being Cang Lang.

 After Perfected Being Cang Lang's bid, a couple of breaths passed without anyone continuing to raise the bid.

 "Number 3, 1.51 million spirit stones."

 Right then, Perfected Being Yi Ning spoke and raised the bid by 10,000.

 Perfected Being Cang Lang sneered and turned to Perfected Being Yun Shan, asking, "Fellow Daoist Yun Shan, aren't you bidding? If you wait any longer, you're not going to have the chance soon."

 Perfected Being Yun Shan gritted his teeth and said in a low voice, "Number 2, 1.52 million!"

 The moment he said that, Perfected Being Cang Lang spoke again with a calm expression, "Number 1, 1.8 million!"

 That single statement raised the price by nearly 300,000!

 Perfected Being Yun Shan's expression darkened as he glared at Perfected Being Cang Lang viciously.

 Perfected Being Yi Ning took a deep breath of air and said slowly, "Number 3, 1.81 million!"

 2 million superior-grade spirit stones - that was her limit.

 If it exceeds 2 million superior-grade spirit stones, she would have to back down no matter what.

 The Golden Cores at the back were already silent as they watched the scene quietly.

 The price of the supreme-grade spirit weapon was now so high that it was basically a tussle between Perfected Being Cang Lang and Perfected Being Yi Ning - even Perfected Being Yun Shan no longer dared to speak.

 Perfected Being Cang Lang seemed to sense the pressure on Perfected Being Yi Ning. Raising his brows slightly, he spoke, "Number 1, 1.85 million!"

 Perfected Being Yi Ning's heart surged when she caught sight of Perfected Being Cang Lang's provocative gaze as she declared loudly, "Number 3, 2 million!"

 That was her limit. If Perfected Being Cang Lang raised the bid again, she would back off!

 This time, Perfected Being Cang Lang finally laughed as he commented leisurely, "Fellow Daoist Yi Ning, that's your limit, right? Number 1, 2.01 million."

 Perfected Being Yi Ning's eyes dimmed as she shook her head.

 Her final gambit of raising the price to 2 million was to exert immense pressure on Perfected Being Cang Lang, hoping that he could withdraw from the bid. But, it was to no avail.

 Five breaths passed and no one raised the bid further.

 Perfected Being Cang Lang scanned his surroundings with a sharp gaze. In fact, there was even a vague hint of threat in them.

 There was a clear meaning in his gaze - whoever dared to cause trouble now would be making an enemy of him!
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 When Perfected Being Cang Lang made the high bid of 2.01 million superior-grade spirit stones, there was no longer any suspense in the auction.

 If even Perfected Being Yun Shan and Perfected Being Yi Ning who were similarly from the five major sects had to lower their heads helplessly, cultivators of minor sects or itinerant cultivators stood no chance at all.

 As long as ten breaths passed without anyone raising the bid, the opportunity for customizing a supreme-grade spirit weapon this time round would belong to Perfected Being Cang Lang!

 "It's basically settled."

 Outside the crowd, Bai Yuhan said softly.

 Ji Yaoxue nodded. "Yes, judging from Perfected Being Cang Lang's attitude and tone, he must have prepared more than 2 million super spirit stones."

 Bai Yuhan smiled. "That determined aura of his alone is enough to suppress the crowd. Even if someone jumped out to raise the bid right now, it would be hard to win against him. Furthermore, they would sow a grudge with him and it wouldn't be worth it."

 "That's right."

 As the two of them conversed, the ten breaths passed.

 Indeed, despite having more than a thousand Golden Cores present, none of them had what it took to raise the price!

 The dust had settled.

 Perfected Being Cang Lang heaved a sigh of relief.

 Even if he came prepared, 2 million superior-grade spirit stones was not a small sum to him.

 If someone really jumped in to raise the bid at this moment, he could only grit his teeth and continue bidding.

 Thankfully, nothing of the sort happened.

 Happiness flashed in Perfected Being Cang Lang's long and narrow eyes as he revealed a smile - he could not conceal the delight on his face.

 In a small alley not far away, Gu Xi lowered the curtains and said slowly, "Let's go back. There's nothing much to see anymore."

 "Yes, let's go," Demoness Ji nodded as well.

 The driver rode the carriage and began to turn it around.

 The crowd in front of Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop began to disperse as well.

 Many Golden Cores were in low spirits as they looked longingly at the doors of Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop.

 Perfected Being Cang Lang turned to look at Perfected Being Yun Shan and Perfected Being Yi Ning at the side, smiling faintly. "Thank you for giving in."

 "Fellow Daoist Cang Lang is so rich. I truly can't beat you, congrats!"

 Perfected Being Yun Shan laughed coldly and left with Shi Jian.

 Perfected Being Yi Ning harrumphed coldly without saying anything, but she felt indignant.

 Perfected Being Cang Lang laughed lightly at the sight of the two of them. Feeling smug, he turned around and raised his chin at Nian Qi. "Hey, young lady. Announce the results."

 Si Yutang said in a low voice, "Junior sister, master succeeded in his bid. We might have a chance to meet Mr. Mo later!"

 "Yes!"

 Shen Mengqi clenched her fists tightly in anticipation and nodded.

 Ever since the auction began, Nian Qi had not said a single word. She stood in front of the door looking at the many Golden Cores bidding below with a calm expression.

 It was only at this moment that Nian Qi raised her voice and said, "I hereby announce that the fellow Daoist who has obtained the rights to customize a supreme-grade spirit weapon in this auction is… Number 3!"

 The crowd was originally starting to disperse.

 However, everyone's footsteps came to a gradual stop not long after Nian Qi spoke. They had puzzled expressions on their faces.

 Number 3?

 Wasn't Perfected Being Yi Ning from Azure Frost Sect Number 3?

 Did she announce wrongly or were they hearing things?

 Everyone turned around subconsciously.

 In the small alley, just as the carriage was about to leave, a soft hum suddenly sounded from within.

 "Why Number 3?" A gentle voice sounded, filled with confusion.

 Outside the crowd, Ji Yaoxue and Bai Yuhan exchanged glances in shock as well.

 "This…"

 Bai Yuhan was also a little confused as she blinked her eyes. "Normally, it's the highest bidder that gets it. Why would it be Number 3?"

 Perfected Being Cang Lang's smile froze on his face when he heard Nian Qi's voice at the entrance.

 Perfected Being Yun Shan's footsteps came to a stop as he turned back and looked in deep thought.

 Perfected Being Yi Ning stood rooted on the spot, unable to react for a moment after being struck by the surprise that fell from the skies.

 "Young lady, did you announce it wrongly?"

 Perfected Being Cang Lang frowned slightly with a displeased expression.

 "No?"

 Nian Qi replied naturally.

 Perfected Being Cang Lang's expression darkened. Flipping out his number token, he showed in and said in a deep voice, "Look carefully, I'm Number 1! Earlier on, Number 1 was the highest bidder with 2.01 million superior-grade spirit stones!"

 "Ohhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh."

 Nian Qi nodded. "You're right."

 Perfected Being Cang Lang's expression relaxed slightly when he heard that.

 Unexpectedly, Nian Qi changed the topic and said in a serious manner, "But, the one who obtained the right to customize a supreme-grade spirit weapon is Number 3."

 Initially, everyone thought that they had misheard things when the result was announced.

 But this time round, all the cultivators present heard it clearly.

 Something was happening!

 The cultivators who had already left gathered in front of Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop at an even faster speed, most of them gloating and waiting to watch the show.

 There was initially no one left around Perfected Being Cang Lang but in the blink of an eye, he was surrounded by people once more!

 A mocking look flashed in Perfected Being Yun Shan's eyes as he asked out of pretension, "Fellow Daoist Cang Lang, what's going on?"

 "Humph!"

 Perfected Being Cang Lang had an ugly expression on his face as he snorted coldly. Glaring at Nian Qi with a dark expression, he asked slowly, "Young lady, are you joking with me?"

 A terrifying aura was emanating from Perfected Being Cang Lang that slowly closed in to pressure Nian Qi.

 Everyone could tell that Perfected Being Cang Lang was really furious at the moment!

 Nian Qi was expressionless against Perfected Being Cang Lang's oppressive aura as she asked instead, "Do I look like I'm joking?"

 "Fine! I demand an explanation!"

 Perfected Being Cang Lang strode forward. His long and narrow eyes shone brightly as he questioned with an intimidating aura.

 Against Perfected Being Cang Lang's aggression, Nian Qi looked impatient as she frowned and asked, "What explanation do you need?"

 "I was clearly the highest bidder at 2.01 superior-grade spirit stones! Why are you giving others the chance to customize a supreme-grade spirit weapon?"

 Perfected Being Cang Lang said slowly, "Young lady, if you didn't hear clearly, I can repeat it to you. I, Perfected Being Cang Lang, was the highest bidder! All the cultivators present can vouch for me!"

 "Ohhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh."

 Nian Qi responded calmly, "And, then?"

 Perfected Being Cang Lang felt a dull pain in his heart as he shuddered and nearly spat out a mouthful of blood.

 Hopping with rage, he was on the verge of breaking down. However, the other party was carefree as ever.

 Everyone tried to hold back their laughter when they saw Perfected Being Cang Lang's pale expression.

 "My master was the one who bid for 2.01 million superior-grade spirit stones, didn't you hear that?!" Si Yutang, Perfected Being Cang Lang's disciple behind him, could no longer take it as he stood out and shouted.

 Nian Qi covered her ears and replied loudly in a coquettish manner, "What are you shouting for? So what if you're rich!"

 Her words almost choked Si Yutang to death…

 "Pfft!"

 Finally, someone burst out laughing, unable to contain themselves any longer.

 Perfected Being Cang Lang took a deep breath. The muscles on his face and the corners of his eyes were twitching madly as he said with gritted teeth, "You clearly said that the highest bidder would win. I want to ask, where are the rules of Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop! Where is the fairness!"

 "Rules? Fairness?"

 Nian Qi looked at Perfected Being Cang Lang with an 'you are so naive' gaze and said, "All the rules and fairness in Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop… are decided by our young master."
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 In other words, it meant that putting aside the fact that the bid was at 2.01 million superior-grade spirit stones, even if the bid was at 10 million, none of it matters if the young master did not want to make that person a spirit weapon…

 Perfected Being Cang Lang's face darkened and his mouth twitched.

 At that moment, he felt an extreme discomfort as though he had just punched a cotton ball and could not exert any strength at all.

 Sensing the mocking gaze of everyone around, Si Yutang and Shen Mengqi felt their cheeks burn in shame.

 Si Yutang had experienced Nian Qi's savageness in rebuttals and was still shrouded in the trauma of 'so what if you're rich', so he naturally did not dare to provoke her anymore.

 Shen Mengqi was angry and indignant. She could not help but head up and question, "Fellow Daoist, aren't you unreasonable? It was agreed on at the start that the highest bidder would win!"

 "Please don't try to reason with me."

 Nian Qi waved her hands hurriedly and blinked her big, sparkling eyes as she explained in all seriousness, "That's because, Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop has never been a reasonable place."

 "You… "

 Shen Mengqi's body swayed and her face turned pale - she felt stifled and lost.

 "Hahahaha!"

 A series of laughter burst forth from the crowd.

 Naturally, this was a pleasant surprise for Perfected Being Yi Ning.

 She stepped forward with a smile and cupped her fists. "Thank you, Fellow Daoist Nian Qi."

 Nian Qi nodded.

 Perfected Being Cang Lang tried his best to calm himself down and suppress his anger. "Young lady, since you said that your young master makes the decision, fine! I want to meet Mr. Mo!"

 "You think he's someone you can meet at your behest?" Nian Qi glanced sideways at Perfected Being Cang Lang and scoffed coldly.

 "Young lady, I don't understand why the rights of customizing a supreme-grade spirit weapon for this auction went to someone else. But I would like you to inform him that Perfected Being Cang Lang of Iridescent Clouds Palace wishes to meet him!"

 Perfected Being Cang Lang reared his head slightly with a proud look in his eyes. "I'm sure Mr. Mo must have heard of my name before!"

 "Young lady, I can understand if you're insensible. However, through my experience, I'm advising you not to make a decision for your young master regarding this matter or you might get punished for it!"

 Nian Qi frowned slightly and hesitated.

 Perfected Being Cang Lang continued, "I believe that no one in the territory of the Great Zhou Dynasty will reject to being friends with me!"

 His words were extremely arrogant and firm!

 Indeed, Perfected Being Cang Lang was qualified to speak of such words given his status and cultivation.

 No matter what, Nian Qi was not even 20 years old and was still a Foundation Establishment Cultivator. For a moment, she was stunned by Perfected Being Cang Lang's aura and could not make a decision.

 Nian Qi's expression was apprehensive.

 Prior to this, Su Zimo had only instructed her to ignore any bids from cultivators of Iridescent Clouds Palace.

 She did not know the reason why either.

 At this moment, the aggressive and confident aura exuded by Perfected Being Cang Lang filled her heart with worry.

 Was she being too reckless by making an unilateral decision of her own and establishing a powerful foe as such for her young master?

 "Fellow Daoist Nian Qi, since it has already been decided, let's not…" Perfected Being Yi Ning said hesitantly.

 She was a little anxious that things might change if Nian Qi heads in to ask Mr. Mo about things. However, she could not bring herself to say everything openly.

 Perfected Being Cang Lang spoke again with great confidence, "I dare to declare that Mr. Mo will definitely change his mind if you inform him about it! Additionally, if the spirit stones are not enough, I can raise it to 2.5 million superior-grade spirit stones!"

 Psst!

 Everyone gasped when they heard that.

 He raised the bid to 2.5 million just like that!

 Everyone could feel Perfected Being Cang Lang's determination in getting his hands on that supreme-grade spirit weapon.

 When she heard that, Perfected Being Yi Ning sighed and shook her head as well.

 She could retain her confidence if Perfected Being Cang Lang's bid was a mere 10,000 above hers.

 However, Perfected Being Cang Lang's bid was 2.5 million right now. If she was Mr. Mo, she would choose him as well.

 Everything aside, the price alone was an entire 500,000 superior-grade spirit stones higher!

 There was no reason for Mr. Mo to reject this offer at all.

 Nian Qi pondered for a moment and said, "Wait a moment. I'll go in and ask my young master."

 Returning to the residence, Nian Qi closed the door shut and sped towards Su Zimo's cultivation room.

 Before long, she arrived in front of his room and knocked on the door gently.

 "Come in."

 Su Zimo's voice sounded.

 Nian Qi pushed the door open and went straight to the point. "Sir, something happened at the auction."

 "What's wrong?" Su Zimo sat on the ground without rising up and asked casually.

 "There was indeed a cultivator from Iridescent Clouds Palace that arrived for this auction. I ignored him entirely and gave the rights to customize a supreme-grade spirit weapon to another cultivator. However…"

 Nian Qi sorted out her thoughts before continuing, "That Iridescent Clouds Palace cultivator seems rather powerful and says that he wants to meet you. He even said that you must have heard of his name and will definitely change your mind."

 "Oh?" Su Zimo raised his brow.

 "Right,"

 Nian Qi added, "That Iridescent Clouds Palace cultivator has already raised the bid to 2.5 million superior-grade spirit stones. It's an entire 500,000 more than the second place bidder!"

 "So amazing?"

 Smiling, Su Zimo turned and stretched his body while asking in a relaxed manner, "What's his name?"

 "Perfected Being Cang Lang."

 Su Zimo's actions suddenly paused.

 "What's wrong, sir?" Nian Qi asked curiously.

 Su Zimo smiled with a hint of mockery flashing in his eyes. His tone was filled with emotion as he replied softly, "Nothing, he's an old acquaintance."

 "So, are you meeting him?" Nian Qi could not figure out Su Zimo's intentions.

 "Yes, definitely. But now is not the time."

 Su Zimo replied calmly, "Furthermore, he's right about one thing. I have indeed changed my mind."

 …

 "By the looks of it, Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop must have some special rules?"

 Outside the crowd, Ji Yaoxue asked in a puzzled manner.

 "I don't know."

 Bai Yuhan shook her head. "However, there must be some deeper meaning as to why Mr. Mo laid down such a rule."

 Ji Yaoxue frowned and fell into deep thought. Her gaze changed as she murmured softly, "Or could it be that Mr. Mo has some sort of a feud with Iridescent Clouds Palace?"

 "I'm not sure about any feuds he has with Iridescent Clouds Palace, but I know he's definitely at loggerheads with True Fire Sect," Bai Yuhan replied.

 Within the carriage in a small alley not far away.

 Demoness Ji suddenly said, "I remember something. Su Zimo seems to have a grudge with Perfected Being Cang Lang!"

 "Oh?" Gu Xi was surprised.

 Demoness Ji recalled. "Back in the palace of Yan Country, he killed a cultivator of Iridescent Clouds Palace and even had another disciple of Iridescent Clouds Palace relay the message that he would definitely take the life of Perfected Being Cang Lang!"

 "If that's the case, that would explain the strange outcome from the auction just now."

 Gu Xi thought for a moment before shaking her head. "However, Su Zimo is only a Foundation Establishment Cultivator. He is still far from being able to take Perfected Being Cang Lang's life."

 "One is at Foundation Establishment while the other is at Golden Core, there's definitely a difference in strength. However, they are definitely comparable in terms of status by now," Demoness Ji replied.

 Everything aside, the mere weight of the words 'Mr. Mo' was definitely enough to match Perfected Being Cang Lang!

 "Now that that is clear, the outcome of Nian Qi relaying the message will be…"

 Demoness Ji grinned from ear to ear. "Hehe, there's going to be a good show to watch!"
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 Si Yutang said softly, "Master, don't worry. The maidservant is just ignorant and has not heard of your name, that's understandable. Once she reports the matter, Mr. Mo will definitely change his mind."

 "Yes."

 Perfected Being Cang Lang nodded.

 He had the confidence that there was no reason Mr. Mo would reject someone who bid 2.5 million superior-grade spirit stones and select somebody else.

 Si Yutang turned to his side and said tenderly to the dejected Shen Mengqi, "Junior sister, you don't have to be upset too. There's no need for us to stoop to the level of a maidservant."

 Right then, the door to the residence opened with a creak and a gap opened.

 "She's out, she's out!"

 A commotion broke out among the crowd.

 Perfected Being Cang Lang was not the only one; the surrounding cultivators were also awaiting a final outcome.

 Nian Qi walked out with a calm expression as she looked at Perfected Being Cang Lang and nodded. "You are right, Perfected Being Cang Lang. Our young master has indeed heard of your name and as you have expected, he has changed his mind as well."

 The dark clouds on Perfected Being Cang Lang's face dissipated and he smiled again, looking to his sides smugly.

 Perfected Being Yi Ning's eyes dimmed.

 Although she had expected this outcome, she could not help but feel disappointed still.

 Si Yutang even sneered unreasonable, "Little maidservant, didn't your young master ask you to apologize to my master?"

 Nian Qi smiled without saying anything.

 "Time to go, time to go!"

 Some cultivators did not linger and turned to leave the moment they saw that there was an outcome.

 Nian Qi continued, "Our young master even said that if it's Perfected Being Cang Lang, he's willing to customize a supreme-grade spirit weapon for you for free without accepting any spirit stones!"

 Perfected Being Cang Lang was elated upon hearing that.

 A huge sense of pride and happiness rose within him over the change from 2.5 million spirit stones to a free customization.

 "Is Perfected Being Cang Lang that amazing?"

 "He's pretty much. He's only a little over 200 years old and he's already at perfected Golden Core. He has the greatest hope of advancing to be a Nascent Soul Perfected Lord."

 "Perfected Being Cang Lang is truly influential. To think that he could get a free customization."

 In fact, Perfected Being Cang Lang felt light-headed as he listened to the discussions in the crowd and enjoyed everyone's envious gazes.

 This was someone who had lived for more than 200 years after all. Perfected Being Cang Lang contained the ecstasy in his heart and nodded his head with cupped fists in every direction.

 Although he seemed like he was indifferent, as if he had already expected this outcome from the start, he could not hide the smugness between his brows.

 "Haha!"

 While Perfected Being Cang Lang was able to hold back his excitement and pretend to be calm, his disciple, Si Yutang, could not hold it in any longer as he burst into laughter with a glowing expression.

 Nian Qi smiled and said, "However, my young master said that he has a request for helping you to customize a free supreme-grade spirit weapon."

 "Say it."

 Perfected Being Cang Lang was in a good mood as he waved his hand and said proudly, "As long as I can do it, I'll definitely do my best to accommodate."

 "Rest assured, Perfected Being, this request is very easy for you."

 Suddenly, Nian Qi retracted her smile. Her tone turned cold as she enunciated word for word, "My young master said… He. Wants. You. To. Kneel. Down!"

 The crowd fell silent.

 There was complete silence and one could hear even a pin drop!

 Every cultivator present was stunned and dumbfounded, looking towards Nian Qi and Perfected Being Cang Lang instinctively.

 "He. Wants. You. To. Kneel. Down!"

 Although the crowd was noisy, everyone heard those six words clearly and there was no mistake about it.

 Ji Yaoxue and Bai Yuhan were frozen.

 Not far away, within a carriage in a small alley, a sweet voice sounded with laugher. "Ha, I knew it! Su Zimo is very interesting!"

 Si Yutang's laughter stopped abruptly.

 Perfected Being Cang Lang's expression stiffened. Turning his head slowly, he narrowed his gaze and asked faintly, "Young lady, what did you just say? If you have the guts to say it again, I'll listen."

 "You didn't hear it clearly?"

 Nian Qi was nonchalant towards Perfected Being Cang Lang's threat as she replied indifferently, "As long as you kneel down, my young master will refine a supreme-grade spirit weapon for you."

 "Oh, right! He even said that if you were to kneel down AND kowtow, he can refine an additional supreme-grade spirit weapon for you!"

 Humiliation!

 Although the cultivators present did not know why Mr. Mo would make such a decision, it was a complete and absolute humiliation to Perfected Being Cang Lang!

 No matter how valuable a supreme-grade spirit weapon was, how could Perfected Being Cang Lang kneel in front of everyone?

 While kneeling down was easy, he would definitely lose all face in the cultivation world from this day forth.

 "Fufufufu… "

 Perfected Being Cang Lang suddenly laughed.

 "You're a Foundation Establishment Cultivator, a mere maidservant. How dare you insult a Golden Core! Even if this is the capital, I can kill you right now!"

 Perfected Being Cang Lang's long and narrow eyes shone with a cold killing intent. His hands that were originally behind his back were now placed on his storage bag and his voice was chilling.

 Everyone could sense Perfected Being Cang Lang's killing intent!

 In the eyes of everyone, Nian Qi was only a maidservant.

 Given Perfected Being Cang Lang's status and position, he might not be severely punished if he were to kill a maidservant forcefully right now.

 Nian Qi's expression remained unchanged as she continued, "Our young master has already expected that you would definitely be enraged out of shame upon hearing the request and that you will try to kill me. However, this is the capital. If you dare to strike first, the other cultivators will have enough reason to stop you."

 "Hehe!"

 Perfected Being Cang Lang smiled. "Who would dare stop me for a mere maidservant like you!"

 Nian Qi nodded. "That's why my young master said that whoever beheads you will get a customized supreme-grade spirit weapon from him!"

 Perfected Being Cang Lang's expression changed.

 Those were savage words that had set him on fire!

 The other party was not only humiliating him, they were forcing him to endure it with nowhere to vent!

 At this moment, as long as Perfected Being Cang Lang dared to attack Nian Qi, the other cultivators would have enough reason to strike and they would definitely join forces to kill him.

 After all, his head could be exchanged for a supreme-grade spirit weapon - who wouldn't be tempted?

 Even if some of the cultivators were worried about his status and did not dare to attack, the commanders of the Scarlet Vulture and Azure Falcon guards had already approached not far away.

 If he dared to make any movements out of the blue, those two would definitely strike without hesitation!

 Perfected Being Cang Lang looked extremely ugly and unpredictable.

 No matter what, his pride was completely smashed today.

 However, Perfected Being Cang Lang could not understand why Mo Ling hated him so much.

 The fact that he was able to get to where he was today meant that his hands had already been tainted by endless fresh blood - he no longer remembered when and where he sowed a grudge with any cultivator with the surname of Mo.

 "From the looks of it, Mr. Mo definitely knows me then?"

 Perfected Being Cang Lang was a top Golden Core cultivator after all and he adjusted himself quickly. A look of mockery flashed in his eyes as he sneered, "Since we were acquaintances, why is he being mysterious and hiding inside instead of meeting me directly?"

 Nian Qi replied, "My young master said that he would definitely meet you, but now is not the time."

 "When will be the time then?"

 "The sect competition!"

 "Alright!"

 Perfected Being Cang Lang nodded and said coldly, "Come that time, I'll see for myself just who this Mo Ling is!"
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 Now that everything was as such, Perfected Being Cang Lang naturally could not stay any longer. With a darkened expression, he turned to leave with his two disciples.

 As Perfected Being Cang Lang left, the many surrounding cultivators began to disperse as well.

 In a small alley, a coachman drove a horse carriage into the distance.

 Outside the crowd, Ji Yaoxue and Bai Yuhan stood at the side, looking emotional after witnessing the entire auction.

 Bai Yuhan said, "Did you see that? Mr. Mo played with Perfected Being Cang Lang in the palms of his hands without even making an appearance such that the latter could only leave in shame."

 Ji Yaoxue nodded as a look of appreciation flashed in her eyes. "Mr. Mo is indeed impressive. He expected all of Perfected Being Cang Lang's reactions beforehand and dealt with it."

 Pausing for a moment, Ji Yaoxue smiled. "If father had not told me that he's only a young man in his twenties, I would have thought that it was some scheming old man."

 "Fufu."

 Bai Yuhan looked at Ji Yaoxue slyly and chuckled. "Why? Are you starting to get curious about Mr. Mo?"

 Ji Yaoxue shook her head and smiled helplessly.

 "Don't worry, when you see Mr. Mo later on, you will forget that Su Zimo cleanly," Bai Yuhan assured her.

 Just as the two of them conversed, Perfected Being Yi Ning had already handed Nian Qi a storage bag with 30 sets of materials and 2 million superior-grade spirit stones for the supreme-grade spirit weapon.

 Ji Yaoxue and Bai Yuhan headed towards Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop.

 Perfected Being Yi Ning seemed to have said something to Nian Qi, causing the latter to shake her head.

 That had Perfected Being Yi Ning turning to leave with a disappointed look.

 "Greetings, master."

 Ji Yaoxue happened to approach and bowed slightly, greeting in a gentle voice.

 Although Ji Yaoxue was dressed ordinarily right now and bowed towards Perfected Being Yi Ning, she exuded an air of royalty from head to toe that was extremely noble!

 "Ah, Yaoxue. You don't have to bow."

 Perfected Being Yi Ning nodded and stretched her hands to help Ji Yaoxue up.

 While the disciples of Azure Frost Sect did not know of Ji Yaoxue's identity, she knew.

 Ji Yaoxue was only at Azure Frost Sect to cultivate for ten years. Thereafter, she would return to the capital of Great Zhou for the sect competition and she would never return to Azure Frost Sect ever again.

 In fact, now that Ji Yaoxue had returned to the capital, her status as a princess was already reverted.

 "Congratulations, master."

 Ji Yaoxue smiled and said.

 "Fufu."

 Perfected Being Yi Ning could not hide the joy in her eyes as she chuckled. "It's a freak accident and totally by fate. Who would have thought that Mr. Mo would have chosen me in the end."

 Bai Yuhan asked, "What did you say to Nian Qi earlier on, Fellow Daoist Yi Ning?"

 "I wanted to meet Mr. Mo to thank him in person, but he didn't agree and rejected me right away," Perfected Being Yi Ning smiled bitterly.

 Ji Yaoxue consoled her, "From what Fellow Daoist Nian Qi said, Mr. Mo will appear for the sect competition. You'll definitely see him then."

 "Yes, I hope so."

 The three of them chatted for a while before Perfected Being Yi Ning left.

 Ji Yaoxue turned around and smiled. "See, the number one Weapon Refinement Master of the Great Zhou Dynasty is not someone you can meet at any moment. Even my master was given the cold shoulder."

 "We'll just give it a try. Who knows, we might succeed?"

 Bai Yuhan joked, "At the very most, we'll just announce your title as the third princess and we might be able to change the situation!"

 "Sister Bai, you're teasing me again," Ji Yaoxue shook her head and laughed.

 The two of them walked up and Bai Yuhan knocked on the door.

 Before long, the door opened to the knock and Nian Qi poked her head out. She looked at Ji Yaoxue and Bai Yuhan curiously with her big, sparkling eyes.

 "The auction has already ended. Fellow Daoists, you are late."

 Ji Yaoxue smiled gently. "Fellow Daoist, we're not here for the auction. The emperor customized a supreme-grade spirit weapon through Mr. Mo previously and I'm here to collect it."

 "Oh."

 Nian Qi came to a sudden realization as she looked at Bai Yuhan.

 She recalled that this was the commander of the White Hawk guards. Since this yellow-robed lady was with Bai Yuhan, there should be no mistake.

 "Please wait a moment. The supreme-grade spirit weapon is with our young master. I'll retrieve it right away."

 Nian Qi said and was about to close the door.

 "Hey! Hey!"

 Bai Yuhan held Nian Qi back when she saw that Ji Yaoxue was looking indifferent and did not mention anything about wanting to meet Mo Ling. Coughing softly, she said, "Fellow Daoist Nian Qi, can we enter with you and visit Mr. Mo? After all, we've been admiring him for a long time."

 "Nopes!"

 Nian Qi shook her head without thinking.

 Pausing for a moment, she looked at Bai Yuhan and asked confusedly, "Commander Bai, haven't you met my young master before?"

 "I did, but she hasn't," Bai Yuhan pointed at Ji Yaoxue who was beside her.

 "Nopes still!"

 Nian Qi still shook her head and closed the door.

 "Right, she's the third princess of the Great Zhou Dynasty! Hey…" Bai Yuhan hurriedly called out, not knowing if Nian Qi heard her.

 Ji Yaoxue could not help but laugh. "Sister Bai, stop shouting. Don't you find it embarrassing when they're ignoring you? I do."

 Bai Yuhan pouted. "If he doesn't want to meet us, so be it! What's so great about him!"

 After a while, the door opened once more and Nian Qi appeared in a flash, looking at Ji Yaoxue with a curious expression.

 "Where's the supreme-grade spirit weapon? We'll leave after taking it."

 Bai Yuhan felt indignant after being rejected twice in a row by Nian Qi.

 Nian Qi said, "The spirit weapon is with our young master."

 Frowning, Bai Yuhan asked, "Then what were you doing just now?"

 Nian Qi bowed slightly and made an inviting gesture as she smiled gently. "Our young master invites you in."

 Both Ji Yaoxue and Bai Yuhan were stunned.

 The two of them originally thought that they would never be able to meet Mr. Mo. But now, things had taken a sudden spin.

 Mr. Mo's thoughts were truly unfathomable.

 Ji Yaoxue was rather calm and composed.

 To her, it did not matter whether or not she met him.

 However, Bai Yuhan smiled delightedly as she pulled Ji Yaoxue's wrist while urging, "Let's go! This is a rare opportunity!"

 Under Nian Qi's lead, the two of them entered the residence hailed as the most mysterious in the capital of Great Zhou.

 The houses in the courtyard were neat and tidy and the courtyard itself was clean with the lawn neatly arranged. Not far away, there was a stone table and a couple of stone stools. Apart from those, there was nothing else.

 On the shore beside Jishui River, a large black dog that was covered in scales sprawled down, seemingly resting with its eyes closed.

 "Please have a seat."

 Nian Qi led the two of them to the stone table where there was already a pot of tea. It was emitting steam and a fragrant aroma.

 Ji Yaoxue and Bai Yuhan sat down where they were served a cup of tea each by Nian Qi.

 Bai Yuhan felt uneasy seeing Nian Qi like this.

 While Nian Qi seemed like she was a maidservant on the surface, there were not many cultivators in the capital of Great Zhou that could have her pouring tea for them.

 "Sister Yaoxue, it's really you!"

 Suddenly, an exclamation sounded nearby.

 Ji Yaoxue turned around and saw Su Xiaoning sprinting towards her with a delighted expression.

 "Xiaoning, why are you here…"

 Ji Yaoxue was stunned.

 Right then, another voice rang out, gentle as jade.

 "Miss Ji, how have you been?"
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 Chapter 298 - You Are Mr. Mo?

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Ji Yaoxue's petite body shuddered slightly as she turned around.

 Not far away, a delicate and scholarly cultivator strode over. He wore green robes that fluttered gently in the wind and he had clear eyes with a faint smile on his face.

 Ji Yaoxue was stunned, stuck in a trance for a long time.

 For some reason, she felt a lump in her throat as tears welled up in her eyes.

 That figure had appeared in her mind countless times.

 Yet, now that she actually saw it, everything felt surreal.

 It was as though everything else was silent as the only thing reverberating in her ears was that sentence, "Miss Ji, how have you been?"

 "You're good! So, you knew Mr. Mo long ago but you've kept it so well-hidden from me!" Bai Yuhan leaned in and whispered to Ji Yaoxue.

 When she heard that, Ji Yaoxue gradually returned to her senses. By then, the green-robed man was already close to her.

 "Greetings, Mr. Mo."

 Bai Yuhan stood up immediately and cupped her fists.

 The green-robed man merely nodded. He shifted his gaze and looked at Ji Yaoxue's beautiful face again with a smile in his eyes.

 Bai Yuhan looked at Ji Yaoxue, then back at the green-robed man.

 She was confused.

 If they knew each other, why were they not saying anything?

 If they did not know each other, what did Mr. Mo mean by that question earlier?

 "You are Mr. Mo?"

 After a while, Ji Yaoxue finally spoke.

 "I think so?" The green-robed man nodded.

 "Should I call you Young Master Su, Mr. Mo or… Zimo?"

 "As you wish."

 As soon as he said that, the two of them looked at one another and smiled as though telepathically, just like before.

 "Have a seat."

 Su Zimo pointed to the stone stool beside him and sat down with Ji Yaoxue.

 Bai Yuhan stood rooted to the ground, still in a daze.

 "What Young Master Su? What Zimo?"

 Bai Yuhan turned around and hurried to Ji Yaoxue's side, asking in confusion, "Yaoxue, what did you mean by Young Master Su and Zimo earlier on? This… this is Mo Ling! Mr. Mo!"

 Ji Yaoxue smiled without saying anything and turned to look at Su Zimo.

 Glancing at Bai Yuhan, Su Zimo said frankly, "Let's get to know each other again. I am Su Zimo."

 "Which Su Zimo?"

 Bai Yuhan was a little confused and asked subconsciously.

 "Su Zimo of Yan Country."

 "Ah!"

 Bai Yuhan exclaimed and her face was filled with disbelief. "You're that useless Su Zimo who has no spirit root and is unable to cultivate?"

 At the mention of the word 'useless', Ji Yaoxue frowned. She glanced sideways and said softly, "Sister Bai!"

 Nian Qi was displeased and could not help but blurt, "Commander Bai, how can you say something like that? If my young master is useless, who isn't useless in this world?"

 "H-How is this possible?"

 For a moment, Bai Yuhan was unable to accept the truth as her eyes darted between Su Zimo, Ji Yaoxue, Nian Qi and Su Xiaoning - none of them seemed like they were joking.

 In Bai Yuhan's memories, Su Zimo from Yan Country and Mr. Mo who was before her were from completely different worlds!

 One was high up in the heavens. As the number one Weapon Refinement Master of the Great Zhou Dynasty, he was renowned and almost all Golden Cores wanted to befriend him.

 The other was far down on the ground. Born from a small vassal state far away, he had no spirit root and was unable to cultivate - a most common mortal.

 How did the two people become one?

 Su Zimo smiled and replied indifferently, "That's right, there are many impossible things in this world."

 Ji Yaoxue changed the topic and asked curiously, "Why are you called Mo Ling?"

 Su Zimo pointed to the plaque above the door. "Mo Ling is merely the name of the weapon workshop. However, others instinctively thought that it was my name. Because I'm too lazy to explain anything, that was how it spread."

 "To think that you've changed so much after not seeing you for a couple of years. You are now Mr. Mo who is renowned throughout the capital and it's difficult to even meet you," Ji Yaoxue teased.

 Su Zimo laughed as well. "You've already reported your title as the third princess of the Great Zhou Dynasty, how would I dare to not meet you?"

 "Pfft!"

 Ji Yaoxue covered her mouth and chuckled while rolling her eyes at Bai Yuhan. "It's all Sister Bai's fault."

 In Bai Yuhan's eyes, Ji Yaoxue seemed to have changed into another person ever since she met Su Zimo - the gloominess in her eyes were gone and they were now beautiful like clear waters. She smiled enchantingly with every word and action of hers and was extremely beautiful.

 Pondering for a moment, Ji Yaoxue continued, "Right, father has high regards for you as well."

 "Of Mo Ling, you mean," Su Zimo's tone was calm.

 "It's all the same. You're both the same person," Ji Yaoxue replied.

 Su Zimo smiled but did not say anything.

 He knew clearly well that if the Emperor of Great Zhou knew that he was Mo Ling, it would be hard to tell the kind of attitude the latter would have towards that fact.

 The emperor's heart was unfathomable.

 If he was enraged, he would be able to find sufficient reason to kill Su Zimo!

 "The supreme-grade spirit weapon that Your Majesty customized was a gift for you, right?" Su Zimo asked.

 "Yes."

 Ji Yaoxue nodded and extended her palms with a smile. "Hand it over. I want to see the quality of a flying sword customized by Mr. Mo and whether it catches my eye."

 Su Zimo grinned and took out a flying sword from his storage bag.

 The sword was three feet long and about two feet wide. it was engraved with mysterious mystical patterns and was breathtaking - it could be described as a work of the gods!

 Su Zimo injected spirit energy to it.

 Whoosh!

 The sword lit up with four spirit patterns in a bedazzling manner!

 A four-patterned supreme-grade spirit weapon!

 Bai Yuhan's eyes flashed with envy as she looked at the flying sword.

 Even though she was the commander of the White Hawk guards, she did not possess a supreme-grade spirit weapon.

 Ji Yaoxue received the flying sword with both hands and wiped her fingers across the sword. She could sense the coldness of the sword but a current of warmth seeped into her heart.

 Buzz!

 Brushing her finger against the tip of the sword, Ji Yaoxue flicked it gently and the sword trembled, reverberating with a clear ringing sound!

 The sound of the sword alone was enough to tell that even amongst supreme-grade spirit weapons, this was definitely a top-notch flying sword and was infinitely close to being a perfect spirit weapon!

 Su Zimo took out another long pale yellow dress from his storage bag and passed it to Ji Yaoxue. "This dress is for you too."

 Ji Yaoxue took it.

 The pale yellow dress was extremely thin and light with a hint of coldness to it.

 Ji Yaoxue's heart stirred and she injected spirit energy into the dress.

 Whoosh!

 Four rays of light burst from the dress, shining brightly!

 "Ah!"

 Both Ji Yaoxue and Bai Yuhan exclaimed at almost the same time.

 It was another supreme-grade spirit weapon!

 And, it was an extremely rare defensive supreme-grade spirit weapon at that!

 The cutting of the dress seemed as though it was custom-made for Ji Yaoxue entirely.

 At that moment, Bai Yuhan was no longer filled with envy - it was jealousy!

 This was way too extravagant!

 Who would give away supreme-grade spirit weapons as gifts just like that?!

 Ji Yaoxue lowered her head and pretended to check out the dress in her hands. However, her cheeks were slightly red and her heart was racing.

 Su Zimo frowned slightly when he noticed Ji Yaoxue's expression.

 He had only given her the dress because he saw Ji Yaoxue as a good friend. Furthermore, she was his and the Su family's benefactor.

 Su Zimo did not wish to cause Ji Yaoxue's misunderstanding.

 After pondering for a moment, he said in a seemingly casual manner, "I just bought some thousand year old Sky Silk recently and made them into three dresses. Apart from you, Xiaoning and Nian Qi each have one too."

 When she heard that, Ji Yaoxue's eyes dimmed.

 However, she recovered very quickly and was smiling by the time she raised her head. "Thank you very much then."
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Xiaoning blinked and could tell that there was something wrong between the two of them. Thus, she held Ji Yaoxue's hand and smiled. "Sister Yaoxue, why have you only just returned? I've missed you."

 Ji Yaoxue rubbed Xiaoning's forehead and asked tenderly, "How are you doing in Azure Frost Elixir Workshop? Did anyone bully you?"

 Su Xiaoning froze momentarily and averted her gaze while smiling. "No, all the seniors are taking good care of me."

 "Hmm?"

 Ji Yaoxue hummed softly.

 While Xiaoning had hidden herself well, Ji Yaoxue still found some contradictions.

 She turned to look at Su Zimo and asked with a frown, "Zimo, what happened?"

 "Nothing much, Sister Yaoxue! Stop asking," Su Xiaoning added hurriedly.

 Ji Yaoxue smiled faintly. "Even if you and your brother refuse to tell me, is there anything that can be hidden from me within the Great Zhou Dynasty if I want to know about it?"

 "It's nothing much. There's just a cultivator in Azure Frost Elixir Workshop called Yang Yu who has a feud with you I guess," Su Zimo spoke but did not elaborate.

 Back in Azure Frost Elixir Workshop, he had already told Yang Yu that someone would deal with her.

 "It's her?"

 There was a cold glint in Ji Yaoxue's eyes as her aura changed immediately.

 "I've already warned that Yang Yu not to provoke me anymore!"

 It was only at this moment that a unique sense of royalty dignity and ferociousness was exuded from Ji Yaoxue.

 Her body carried the bloodline of the emperor after all - that was someone who could smite a million corpses in a fit of anger!

 Right then, a red dot flew over from the void not far away. It was extremely fast and was headed towards Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop.

 Bai Yuhan frowned. "It's the Scarlet Vulture guards. What are they coming over for?"

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat as he vaguely guessed something.

 Not long after, several dozen Scarlet Vulture guards descended outside Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop and the leader of the group was a bald man with no eyebrows - he was none other than the commander of the Scarlet Vulture guards, Bald Vulture.

 Bald Vulture rode on a Scarlet Vulture expressionlessly and cupped his fists. "Your Majesty has given orders for the third princess to return to the palace. Also, Your Majesty is holding a banquet at the Rain Admiration Pavilion and Mr. Mo is invited to it!"

 Ji Yaoxue frowned.

 She could tell that something was amiss through Bald Vulture's eyes.

 "Commander Bald Vulture, did father mention why he is setting up a banquet for Mr. Mo?" Ji Yaoxue's eyes sparkled as she stared into Bald Vulture's eyes and asked with a raised voice.

 Bald Vulture bowed slightly and averted Ji Yaoxue's gaze. "I don't know."

 Ji Yaoxue's heart sank.

 She had grown up in the palace since she was a child and knew everything about it. She could sense a faint killing intent emanating from Bald Vulture!

 That killing intent was definitely not directed at her.

 It went without saying who it was directed to!

 "Don't go."

 Ji Yaoxue turned around and shook her head at Su Zimo with a grave expression.

 Su Zimo smiled calmly.

 In truth, he had expected this day to arrive.

 When he acknowledged Su Xiaoning in the capital more than a month ago, he had already expected that given the emperor's intellect, it was only a matter of time before the latter discovered his true identity.

 Furthermore, there was no way he could hide his identity at the sect competition.

 Su Zimo had not intended to hide it either.

 Now that the emperor had set up a banquet and the Scarlet Vulture guards had appeared, it was basically confirmation that his identity had already been exposed.

 This was clearly a Hongmen  Banquet 1 .

 However, Su Zimo had to attend it.

 This was the capital of Great Zhou - he had no other choice.

 "I'll accompany you."

 Ji Yaoxue had also realized that even if Su Zimo were to reject the invitation, the Scarlet Vulture guards were going to bring him along forcefully.

 By then, things might get worse.

 "You guys stay here and await my return. Don't worry."

 Su Zimo turned around and reminded Nian Qi and Xiaoning before glancing at Night Spirit who was sprawled in a corner.

 "Let's go."

 Su Zimo, Ji Yaoxue and Bai Yuhan each got onto a Scarlet Vulture and sped towards the palace under Bald Vulture's lead.

 After a while, everyone arrived at the palace.

 Flying was forbidden within the palace and everyone got down from the Scarlet Vultures.

 Bald Vulture bowed. "Third princess, please head back. I'll lead Mr. Mo to the banquet right now."

 "I'm coming along as well," Even though Ji Yaoxue's tone was calm, it was unquestionable.

 Bald Vulture frowned darkly and said in a low voice, "Third princess, please don't make things difficult for me. I'm only following orders."

 "Oh?"

 Ji Yaoxue asked indifferently, "You have objections towards me making things difficult for you?"

 Instantly, Bald Vulture's heart skipped a beat as he replied hurriedly, "I wouldn't dare."

 Turning around, Ji Yaoxue's gaze was sharp and intimidating as she questioned, "Your orders are to bring Mr. Mo with you. How am I conflicting with your orders by following along?"

 "I…" Bald Vulture was speechless.

 Within the palace of Great Zhou, Ji Yaoxue seemed to have transformed into a different person as she revealed her prowess and displayed a unique sense of dominance and royal dignity!

 Ji Yaoxue asked again, "I've just returned from Azure Frost Sect and haven't had dinner with father for a long time. Now that he's hosting a banquet today and I want to join him for a meal, you're trying to stop me?"

 "I wouldn't dare."

 Bald Vulture found himself breaking out in cold sweat against Ji Yaoxue's three consecutive questions.

 Ji Yaoxue waved her hands. "Lead the way."

 "Yes."

 After a moment of hesitation, Bald Vulture glared at Su Zimo gloomily before nodding his head reluctantly.

 Everyone headed towards the Rain Admiration Pavilion.

 Before long, they arrived at the entrance of the Rain Admiration Pavilion.

 On the small path in the middle of the pool, cold-looking Imperial Army soldiers guarded both sides. They wielded long sabers and axes while exuding a faint scent of bloodlust!

 These were truly Imperial Army soldiers who had experienced battle and undergone a baptism of blood!

 The cultivation of these Imperial Army soldiers were at perfected Foundation Establishment - they were above Su Zimo.

 As for how many meridians they had unlocked, the Spirit Peering Art could not reveal that.

 The remaining Scarlet Vulture guards remained outside while Su Zimo, Ji Yaoxue, Bald Vulture and Bai Yuhan passed the emperor's Imperial Army and entered the Rain Admiration Pavilion.

 The moment they entered, Su Zimo felt a murderous aura!

 A ring of cultivators surrounded the Rain Admiration Pavilion, all of them at Golden Core realm. They glared at Su Zimo with cold, expressionless eyes.

 Within the Rain Admiration Pavilion, a table was set in the middle with exquisite dishes that were still emitting steam displayed.

 A noble middle-aged man dressed in the emperor's robes sat in the seat opposite the entrance. His forehead was wide and he had a gaze deep as water where his emotions were impossible to read.

 The Emperor of Great Zhou!

 The emperor's gaze was fixed on Su Zimo's face, lingering for the longest time as though he was scrutinizing to determine carefully just who this green-robed scholar was.

 Coupled with the fact that he had ascended the throne for a long time, the emperor's razor-sharp gaze naturally carried an authority that looked down on the masses such that even cultivators would not dare to meet it head on.

 However, Su Zimo's expression was calm and he met the emperor's gaze without any intention of avoiding it at all!

 Perhaps Su Zimo might have felt a little guilty if this was in the past.

 However, he had ascended to fame and gathered influence in the past three years under the name of Mo Ling.

 In addition, Su Zimo was someone with an innate sharpness to begin with - even the emperor's authority was not enough to suppress someone like him!
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The emperor retracted his gaze from Su Zimo and instantly, the suppressive feeling earlier on disappeared as though everything was just a hallucination.

 "Come here, Xue'er."

 Turning his head slightly, the emperor looked at Ji Yaoxue and smiled while beckoning with his hand.

 Ji Yaoxue frowned slightly and did not budge.

 The emperor asked with a smile, "What's wrong? You don't wish to have a meal with your father?"

 At that moment, the emperor had a kind and benevolent expression as he looked at Ji Yaoxue endearingly - he looked completely like a slightly aged father.

 While Su Zimo could not sense any killing intent or enmity from the emperor, his spirit perception told him that this person was extremely dangerous!

 Furthermore, he was at the edge of life and death.

 Ji Yaoxue hesitated for a moment before she walked over slowly and sat down beside the emperor as per his intentions.

 "Father, Mr. Mo…"

 "Let's eat."

 He interrupted her before she could continue. Although his tone was calm, it was impossible to rebut him.

 With that said, the emperor started eating the dishes on the table as if no one else was around. He ate elegantly and chewed slowly without letting out any sound.

 At that moment, even Ji Yaoxue could not figure out the emperor's thoughts.

 She glanced at Su Zimo, feeling perturbed. While she looked like she was eating as well, everything tasted like wax to her.

 In the Rain Admiration Pavilion, Su Zimo seemed to have become an extra person.

 The emperor seemed to have forgotten about him as he was left standing on the spot.

 Su Zimo smiled calmly and was not vexed. With one hand behind his back, he strolled to the side and looked at the pleasant scenery outside in a leisurely manner.

 Time passed bit by bit. The Rain Admiration Pavilion was silent and Su Zimo seemed to be completely immersed in the beautiful scenery, forgetting everything around him.

 At that moment, Bai Yuhan nodded her head with admiration.

 Not everyone could remain this calm before the Emperor of Great Zhou.

 After a long while, the emperor wiped his mouth and a chilling glint flashed across his eyes.

 Ji Yaoxue put down her utensils and coughed lightly. "Take it away."

 In part, Ji Yaoxue was summoning the maidservant to take the dishes away. At the same time, it was a reminder for Su Zimo.

 He gradually came back to his senses and returned to stand not far away from the emperor.

 "Should I call you Mr. Mo, or… Su Zimo?"

 The emperor spoke suddenly and asked directly without beating around the bush!

 Su Zimo replied, "Both works. It depends on which one Your Majesty prefers."

 Bang!

 The emperor's palm struck the table heavily all of a sudden, giving off a loud bang.

 Ji Yaoxue was shocked.

 "Su Zimo, are you aware of your crimes?!"

 The emperor slapped the table and stood up. Instantly, his aura changed completely, as though he was an angry lion that was gushing forth with an immensely intimidating pressure!

 Those words were deafening like the sound of a huge bell.

 Su Zimo's body swayed.

 Against the pressure of the emperor, he felt like he was suffocating - his security was at stake now and his head could fall at any moment!

 "Father…" Ji Yaoxue's expression changed as she stood up hurriedly.

 "Don't interfere in this matter!"

 The emperor did not even look at her as he waved his sleeves gently, sending Ji Yaoxue to the side.

 Ji Yaoxue did not know what spell he used but she could not move her body at all. While she was agitated and her eyes revealed endless worry, she could not speak at all.

 Su Zimo closed his eyes and took a deep breath. When he opened them again, they were brimming with a dazzling light of life!

 "What are my crimes?" Su Zimo asked instead.

 The emperor's gaze was dark as he said slowly, "You hid your identity in front of me. That's deceiving the emperor and you should be executed!"

 Everyone in the Rain Admiration Pavilion could sense the emperor's killing intent!

 However, Su Zimo's expression was unchanged as he replied calmly, "Your Majesty, you have never asked me about it. How does that equate to me hiding things from you?"

 "Bullshit!"

 The emperor shouted, "Back in Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop, I asked you personally what sect you were from and who your master was. How dare you try to deny now that things have come to this!"

 Su Zimo replied indifferently, "That day, Your Majesty paid a visit in secret. How was I to know of your identity, Your Majesty?"

 The emperor frowned slightly.

 Su Zimo's meaning was simple - the source of this matter was not him, but the emperor.

 Right from the start, the emperor had not inquired about Su Zimo's background using his identity as the emperor. As such, there was naturally no way the latter was deceiving the emperor.

 No matter what, Su Zimo had saved Ji Yaoxue's life before.

 Furthermore, his alter ego was Mr. Mo who was renowned throughout the capital.

 In terms of both logic and sentimentality, the emperor should not kill Su Zimo.

 However, the moment the emperor found out about the truth, he felt a sense of shame as though he was played and cheated by someone.

 He would feel indignant if he were to let Su Zimo leave just like this!

 He wanted to kill but he did not want to kill at the same time!

 The conflict within the emperor's heart had reached an extreme!

 That was why he had to look for a reason that he could convince himself with if he wanted to kill Su Zimo.

 Right from the beginning, when Su Zimo entered the Rain Admiration Pavilion, his spirit perception had already sensed the immense reason - that was because the emperor wanted to kill him but lacked a reason.

 That was also the reason why the emperor left Su Zimo hanging on the spot.

 As long as Su Zimo did anything unusual, the emperor would strike immediately and kill him on the spot!

 Normally, someone of Su Zimo's age would be the most brash. Coupled with his title as the number one Weapon Refinement Master of the Great Zhou Dynasty, he would definitely be enraged for being ignored as such.

 He would then either rush up and reason about it or turn to leave.

 No matter which choice it was, Su Zimo would have definitely died.

 However, of all things, he was neither angry nor vexed and walked to the side to admire the scenery.

 Helpless, the emperor could only strike again and accuse him of deceiving the emperor while using that as an excuse to kill him.

 However, Su Zimo managed to resolve the contradiction within a couple of sentences, leaving the emperor without any reason to refute.

 Although everything seemed like it was a simple exchange of words, there were swords and sabers lying beneath - a single mistake and Su Zimo's blood would fill the Rain Admiration Pavilion!

 Ji Yaoxue, who had seen through everything, heaved a sigh of relief and her expression eased slightly.

 "Very good."

 The emperor nodded expressionlessly and his tone was cold - no one could tell if he was giving a compliment or being sarcastic.

 "Let's leave the matter of deceiving the emperor aside first."

 The emperor's gaze was cold as he asked in a frosty voice, "Do you admit that you killed the Imperial Army soldier, Dai Xu?"

 As long as that matter was thoroughly investigated, Su Zimo would definitely be implicated.

 Back then, Dai Xu had tailed Su Zimo after catching sight of him outside the Rain Admiration Pavilion. The fact that he died that very night made it obvious who the murderer was.

 Su Zimo pondered for a moment before nodding. "I killed him."

 "Alright!"

 A cold glint flashed in the emperor's eyes. "Since you admit it, there's nothing to say anymore! A life for a life!"

 Raising his head, Su Zimo looked at the emperor and asked, "Why can't I kill Dai Xu since he wanted to kill me?"

 "As long as someone wishes to kill you, you have to kill them in return?" The emperor raised his brows.

 "Yes!" Su Zimo replied without hesitation.

 Suddenly, the emperor's eyes narrowed as he slowly asked, "Then, I want to kill you now. What do you want?"

 Ji Yaoxue shuddered when she heard that question.

 This was an unsolvable question!

 No matter how Su Zimo replied, he would be in the wrong!

 If he displayed weakness and did not dare to rebut, he would be contradicting his previous statement and the emperor could go along with that flow and kill him.

 If Su Zimo's stance was overly tough and replied that he would kill the emperor, that would be regicide and he would definitely be killed!

 It was an unsolvable trap.
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 Chapter 301 - Saved the Both of Them Before

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Then, I want to kill you now. What do you want?"

 The emperor's question was like a sword with a sharp edge that stabbed forth, sealing all of Su Zimo's retreat paths.

 His killing intent was almost tangible at this point.

 Shrouded by that killing intent, Su Zimo could not move at all!

 The Rain Admiration Pavilion fell into an eerie, terrifying silence!

 Even Bai Yuhan, who was standing at the side, felt a sense of trepidation, let alone Su Zimo who was at the vortex of the storm.

 The emperor's cultivation was unfathomable to begin with. Coupled with the unique aura possessed by the emperor, this was a sort of pressure that ordinary people would not be able to endure.

 Even if it was a Golden Core in place of Su Zimo, he would be kneeling with a frightfully pale expression.

 However, Su Zimo stood upright, neither servile nor overbearing with a straight back.

 "You want to kill me."

 Su Zimo finally spoke and paused for a moment.

 Everyone's hearts skipped a beat!

 Ji Yaoxue could vaguely sense something and was so anxious that she was about to cry.

 Raising his head, Su Zimo had a deep gaze that shone with a demonic glint as he stared back and said slowly, "You want to kill me, so first, I'll kill…"

 "Eh? What are you guys doing?"

 Before Su Zimo could say 'you', a gentle and soft voice rang from outside the Rain Admiration Pavilion. It was soothing and interrupted Su Zimo's sentence.

 His heart skipped a beat - that was a familiar voice.

 Everyone glanced in the direction of the voice.

 A young girl in a light pink dress stood with her head tilted to the side. She had an innocent look on her face as she looked into the Rain Admiration Pavilion with a curious and pure expression.

 The moment he saw that girl, the killing intent within the emperor's eyes vanished instantly. While he was still suppressing Su Zimo with his aura, his gaze had turned extremely tender, as though he was worried he might scare the girl.

 "Yan'er, why are you here?" The emperor's tone sounded reproachful and doting.

 The girl in pink wheedled, "I heard that sister has returned. I missed her so I came back to take a look too!"

 "Eh? Sister, why are you standing there motionlessly and crying?"

 When the girl in pink walked into the Rain Admiration Pavilion, she asked with raised brows, looking confused and innocent at the sight of Ji Yaoxue weeping at the side.

 The emperor released an invisible force from between his brows inconspicuously, removing the restraints on Ji Yaoxue.

 He said in a deep voice, "Xue'er, leave this place first along with Yan'er."

 "I'm not leaving."

 Ji Yaoxue looked at the emperor with teary eyes and shook her head resolutely.

 "Ah!"

 Right then, the girl in pink suddenly exclaimed and covered her cherry lips. She looked at Su Zimo with an incredulous expression while her eyes were filled with surprise.

 "Young… Young Master Su! Is that you?"

 The girl in pink ran to Su Zimo's side excitedly and clutched his arm with a death grip, refusing to let go as though she was afraid he might disappear the next moment.

 Everyone was stunned!

 Apart from Su Zimo, everyone else in the Rain Admiration Pavilion gaped at the scene in astonishment.

 The emperor was stunned as well, subconsciously removing the pressure he was applying on Su Zimo, afraid that the girl in pink might be accidentally injured.

 Su Zimo was rather calm.

 The moment she entered, he had already recognized her - this was the fiend heir of the Pure Maiden Sect, Demoness Ji!

 However, she looked angelic and innocent right now. With a charming and ignorant gaze, she was like a naive and ignorant girl.

 If not for the fact that they were identical in appearance, Su Zimo would not have dared to confirm it.

 However, he recalled that Demoness Ji indeed had such capabilities.

 Be it innocent, charming, elegant or pitiful, she was able to portray all of those images without any flaws.

 It was as though split personalities were hidden in Demoness Ji's body and could be switched at will.

 Su Zimo did not reply as he did not know what Demoness Ji was up to.

 "Young Master Su, I've been looking for you for so long. To think that you would be here."

 Demoness Ji clutched at the hem of Su Zimo's robes and pouted her lips in an aggrieved manner.

 "Yan'er, you…"

 Pausing for a moment, the emperor pointed at Su Zimo with an odd expression. "You know that person?"

 "No."

 Demoness Ji shook her head. "I only know that his surname is Su but I don't know what his name is. However, Young Master Su saved my life before!"

 "Ah?

 The emperor opened his mouth slightly, dumbfounded. His expression froze and his mind was in a mess.

 The Imperial Army soldiers at the side, Bald Vulture, Bai Yuhan and everyone else were losing their composure, watching with widened eyes and jaws that nearly dropped to the ground.

 What was up with this Su Zimo?

 The emperor only had two daughters and he saved both of their lives before?

 Was this person born to save princesses?

 Ji Yaoxue was also slightly dazed as she blinked her watery eyes and looked on.

 Su Zimo had even saved her younger sister as well?

 The emperor coughed gently and regained his composure, asking with a frown, "Yan'er, what's going on? When did he save you?"

 "Back in Chiyu City!"

 Demoness Ji replied, "Three years ago, I went to Chiyu City with Auntie Gu. I sneaked out once while Auntie Gu wasn't around but I ended up coming across six bad guys! If not for Young Master Su's appearance, I would have been doomed!"

 With that said, Demoness Ji puffed out a breath of air and stuck out her tongue, as though she was still experiencing lingering fears.

 Her words were indeterminable - if Su Zimo had not experienced it himself, he would not have doubted her.

 Furthermore, judging from the emperor and Ji Yaoxue's expressions, Su Zimo realized that neither of them knew what sect Demoness Ji was from!

 "Silly child!"

 The emperor shook his head helplessly.

 Demoness Ji continued, "Later on, I pressed Young Master Su for his residence and background so that father could reward him immensely. However, Young Master Su left right away and I couldn't find him even after a long search."

 "Ah, I got it!"

 Demoness Ji revealed a look of realization as she clapped her hands together and smiled. "Father, did you find Young Master Su to reward him after knowing about this matter?"

 The emperor remained silent and smiled bitterly in his heart.

 No matter if Su Zimo had deceived him or killed a soldier of the Imperial Army, this was someone who had saved two of his daughters after all.

 Initially, the emperor's attitude towards killing Su Zimo was complicated to begin with and he didn't have a strong determination to kill the latter.

 Now that this happened, the emperor had completely given up on killing Su Zimo.

 However, he was worried about something else.

 Circling his gaze between his two daughters and Su Zimo, the emperor sighed softly to himself.

 He pondered for a while before saying in a deep voice, "Yan'er, I have something else to discuss with Su Zimo. It's been a long time since you've met your sister. You two can leave first."

 "But, what about him? I'm finally able to meet Young Master Su and I'm not going to let him get away again!"

 Demoness Ji pouted and hugged Su Zimo's arm tightly.

 Two soft mounds pressed against Su Zimo's arm, slightly warm and extremely bouncy - he stiffened instantly.

 The emperor said in an exasperated manner, "Don't worry, I'll let him go after saying a few words to him."

 "Thank you, father."

 Demoness Ji smiled sweetly and walked to the side with a gentle voice. Tugging Ji Yaoxue by the palm, she chuckled. "Let's go, sister! We'll wait outside."

 "Yes."

 Ji Yaoxue nodded.

 Since the emperor was willing to say that, Su Zimo's life was naturally not in danger. As such, Ji Yaoxue could finally feel relieved.

 The two sisters left the Rain Admiration Pavilion hand in hand.
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 Chapter 302 - Can't Lie

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "All of you can leave as well."

 After the two sisters left the Rain Admiration Pavilion, the emperor waved his hand.

 Bald Vulture, Bai Yuhan and the remaining Imperial Army soldiers bowed and left, leaving only the emperor and Su Zimo in the pavilion.

 "Didn't you have no spirit root and was unable to cultivate?"

 "I had some opportunities and unexpected circumstances."

 "Who imparted your abilities to you?"

 "I'm a disciple of Ethereal Peak."

 "Ethereal Peak. Good, how rare."

 The emperor nodded.

 While Ethereal Peak was one of the five major sects, they had produced almost zero powerhouses in terms of weapon refinement.

 If Su Zimo had not admitted it personally, the emperor would not have guessed that the current number one Weapon Refinement Master in the entire Great Zhou Dynasty came from Ethereal Peak!

 "Su Zimo, Mo Ling. Fufu."

 The emperor laughed and said in a self-deprecating manner, "To think that someone whom I thought to be useless was actually creating waves and grand achievements right under my nose."

 To be fair, although Su Zimo's reputation in the capital today was in part due to his own capabilities in weapon refinement, more than half of the credit belonged to the emperor as well!

 Su Zimo had truly turned famous only after the emperor's notice.

 At that moment, Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop had trampled True Fire Weapon Workshop beneath its foot entirely.

 Furthermore, all the cultivators in the capital knew that Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop was backed by the Emperor of Great Zhou - anyone who dared lay a finger on Mo Ling was challenging the emperor's authority!

 Thereafter, it was also thanks to the emperor's protection that Su Zimo was able to walk out safe and sound despite killing someone on the streets.

 That was the reason why the emperor harbored killing intents towards Su Zimo. Other than the anger he felt due to the embarrassment of finding out the truth, it was also because he felt that he was deceived and made use of.

 As the emperor, the immensity of his wrath could be imagined when he discovered that he was being toyed with by someone he thought of as a useless person!

 Nevertheless, Su Zimo had saved his two daughters before.

 The emperor's killing intent dissipated gradually and instead, he felt a sense of lament in his heart.

 The fact that a young man in his twenties could be so composed in the face of such pressure, and even muster a slight intent to retaliate, was indeed rare.

 Apart from his initial prejudice, the emperor admired Su Zimo.

 However, the emperor had his worries about that admiration towards Su Zimo.

 On the one hand, he was worried whether Su Zimo had motives for getting too close with the two princesses.

 On the other hand, he could tell that both Yan'er and Xue'er had feelings for Su Zimo judging from their expressions - how should he make a choice?

 There's no way he could let this lad take the both of them as his Dao companions - how could he enjoy such a privilege?

 The emperor asked, "What happened back in Chiyu City? Who were the six people who attacked Yan'er?"

 "I don't know."

 Su Zimo shook his head. "I came across it unintentionally and rescued Demo… Miss Ji back then."

 Since Demoness Ji chose to hide the truth, there was naturally no way Su Zimo was going to reveal it.

 Nodding his head, the emperor asked in a seemingly casual manner, "There are no outsiders here. Tell me, what do you feel about Xue'er and Yan'er?"

 Su Zimo replied, "The third princess helped both me and the Su family, so I view her as both a benefactor and a bosom friend. As for the little princess… I'm not close with her either. We merely met by chance."

 'He took one of them as his bosom friend and was unfamiliar with the other?'

 The emperor could sense that Su Zimo was indeed telling the truth.

 In other words, both his initial considerations were no longer existent.

 However, Su Zimo's attitude caused the emperor to feel somewhat indignant.

 His daughters were both gorgeous and elegant. There was no way they were incompatible to Su Zimo, and yet he had no stray feelings towards either of them?

 "If there's nothing else, I'll take my leave, Your Majesty," Su Zimo cupped his fists.

 The emperor pondered for a brief moment before saying slowly, "Nothing is changed regarding the sect competition where I've invited you to be the judge for the weapon refinement segment."

 That sentence meant that the emperor no longer had any prejudice towards Su Zimo and had acknowledged all of the latter's achievements!

 Su Zimo nodded before bidding farewell.

 Gazing at Su Zimo's disappearing back view, the emperor smiled gently and lamented, "It's fortuitous that Ethereal Peak produced someone like that to reclaim a position in terms of weapon refinement. Otherwise, they're definitely going to be disgraced at the sect competition."

 He paused for a moment before shaking his head and muttering to himself, "However, other than weapon refinement, Ethereal Peak has no means of achieving anything for the other three ranking lists."

 …

 "Yan'er, what happened in Chiyu City? Share with me how Zimo managed to save your life."

 Ji Yaoxue asked curiously outside the Rain Admiration Pavilion.

 Demoness Ji blinked and surveyed her surroundings before tugging Ji Yaoxue's hand and tugging the latter to a corner. She made sure that no one was around before whispering, "Sister, I made that up. I don't know that Young Master Su at all."

 "Huh?" Ji Yaoxue was stunned.

 Demoness Ji covered her mouth and chuckled. "I merely came over to help you because I heard that father was enraged. Hehe, to think that father couldn't tell at all."

 "You!"

 Ji Yaoxue tapped Demoness Ji's fair and delicate forehead before laughing in an exasperated manner. "Father was not the only one. I bought your story too."

 Pausing for a moment, Ji Yaoxue retracted her smile and sighed softly. "However, if you hadn't appeared, Zimo truly might not have survived."

 "That Su Zimo… he's the one you fancy?" Demoness Ji blinked her eyes and asked.

 Ji Yaoxue blushed slightly and chided softly, "Go away, don't spout nonsense."

 "Hehe, it must be!"

 "You're asking for a beating, young lady!"

 Just as the two of them were bickering, Su Zimo had already exited the Rain Admiration Pavilion and was heading in their direction.

 When he approached, he cupped his fists. "Thank you, princesses."

 "Hey, Young Master Su! I'm called Ji Yaoyan! Remember that I've done you a favor and you must thank me if there's a chance!"

 After saying that, Demoness Ji gave Su Zimo an alluring smile and winked while Ji Yaoxue was not noticing.

 Her smile was as beautiful as a flower and could turn the world upside down!

 Her eyes resembled water, as though they could draw one's soul into them!

 Su Zimo closed his eyes hurriedly and took a deep breath of cold air as a burning sensation spread within him.

 That was the fiend heir of the Pure Maiden Sect he remembered!

 Ji Yaoxue was a little surprised and turned to look at Su Zimo before glancing at Demoness Ji.

 By now, Demoness Ji had already returned to normal and that bewitching smile and seductive gaze disappeared in a flash as though everything was an illusion.

 Demoness Ji waved and bid goodbye.

 Gazing at Demoness Ji's back view, Ji Yaoxue said to Su Zimo, "You've really got to thank Yan'er. She did not know you at all and specially made up a lie to deceive father."

 "Yan'er isn't experienced in the world and she's pure and kind. Someone like her doesn't know how to lie at all. It was really hard on her this time round," Ji Yaoxue sighed gently once more.

 Su Zimo was speechless as he thought to himself, "If that younger sister of yours doesn't know how to lie and is pure and kind, there would be no honest soul remaining on the face of this world."

 However, Su Zimo could not speak his mind.

 After all, he had promised Demoness Ji that he would help her conceal her identity.

 Furthermore, judging from the attitudes of Ji Yaoxue and the emperor, even if Su Zimo were to tell them that Demoness Ji was the fiend heir of the Pure Maiden Sect, neither of them would buy the truth at all…

 "What does your sister usually do?" Su Zimo asked in a seemingly casual manner.

 Ji Yaoyan shook her head. "Yan'er can't cultivate and has been learning how to do business from Auntie Gu. She's just all around the place."

 Demoness Ji had cultivated some sort of a technique that could conceal her cultivation realm completely, making her look like a mortal.

 However, there was indeed no need for her to dirty her hands personally if she wanted to kill anyone.

 She was always making use of others to do it for her!

 A single gaze of hers would suffice!
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 Chapter 303 - Sect Competition

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The capital of Great Zhou was getting livelier.

 Most of the sects within the Great Zhou dominion had arrived by the final few days.

 Under the lead of Array Peak's master, Xuan Yi, and Talisman Peak's master, Liu Hui, the group from Ethereal Peak arrived in the capital as well.

 Apart from the two Golden Cores, Ethereal Peak only had less than ten disciples.

 "Look! They seem to be the disciples from Ethereal Peak! To think that there would be so few of them!"

 "It's good enough that they're even able to come here. I heard that Ethereal Peak suffered a huge blow after the battle at Dongling Valley and almost all of their Foundation Establishment realm disciples are dead."

 "Yes, I reckon they're just here to join the fun. There's almost nothing Ethereal Peak can do for the four ranking rolls."

 Xuan Yi and Liu Hui were expressionless as they walked through the streets and could vaguely hear the discussions around them.

 However, the disciples behind them let out indignant expressions.

 "They're really spouting nonsense. Senior Brother Ji is at five meridian Foundation Establishment and he'll definitely be able to get a spot on the Spirit Ranking," The person who spoke was round like a ball - it was none other than little fatty of Ethereal Peak.

 The Senior Brother Ji that little fatty was referring to wore gray robes and he had slender limbs - he was Ji Chengtian.

 Ji Chengtian was already one of Ethereal Peak's three great legacy disciples to begin with. At the same time, he was the only legacy disciple that survived the battle at Dongling Valley.

 Three years ago, Ji Chengtian was only at four meridian Foundation Establishment.

 Now, his cultivation realm was at five meridian Foundation Establishment and he was the strongest of the inner sect disciples.

 When Ji Chengtian heard little fatty's words, he let out a bitter smile and his gaze darkened.

 Qin Yu, who was initially lauded as the number one of the inner sect disciples and had hopes of breaking through to six meridian Foundation Establishment before the sect competition, had died at Dongling Valley.

 Right now, apart from him, the strongest in Ethereal Peak was only at three meridian Foundation Establishment.

 The sect did not even have any disciples at three meridian Foundation Establishment.

 In other words, there was little hope for everyone else apart from him to vie for a spot on the Spirit Ranking of the sect competition.

 Ethereal Peak still had some hope for the Talisman Ranking.

 Leng Rou had a deep attainment in terms of talisman crafting and she was best among all the inner sect disciples.

 As for elixir and weapon refinement…

 Even though the sect had sent a disciple in each segment over, they were merely taking part and had no chance of retaining a position on the Elixir and Weapon Rankings.

 Xue Yi said softly, "Actually, if Junior Brother Su was still alive, I'm sure he'll be able to retain a position on the Weapon Ranking given his capabilities."

 When they heard the words 'Junior Brother Su', everyone from Ethereal Peak fell silent and sighed.

 The two Golden Cores, Xuan Yi and Liu Hui, shook their heads and let out regretful expressions as well.

 Ji Chengtian and the others had the most complicated feelings towards Su Zimo.

 In that battle three years ago, Su Zimo had slain the young master of the Blood Crow Palace and sacrificed himself to lure more than half of the opposing cultivators away. By doing so, he caused huge chaos in the ranks of their opponents. If not for that fact, all of them would have perished in Dongling Valley!

 Leng Rou lowered her head and her gaze was cold. However, there was a flash of sadness in her eyes.

 "Get your spirits up!"

 Xuan Yi hollered, "Xue Yi, part of the reason why you're here is to take part in the sect competition. But more importantly, it's for you to witness the magnificence of the number one Weapon Refinement Master of the Great Zhou Dynasty!"

 "That's right."

 Talisman Peak's master, Liu Hui, nodded. "It's said that Mr. Mo will appear during the sect competition as one of the judges for the weapon refinement segment. If you can obtain a couple of insights through Mr. Mo's opinions, you might be able to save yourself ten years of hard work!"

 "Yes!"

 Xue Yi nodded heavily.

 Many Weapon Refinement Masters within the Great Zhou dominion idolized Mo Ling almost blindly and it was the same for Xue Yi as well.

 In his opinion, Mo Ling's rise to prominence was like a miracle that left everyone in awe!

 Throughout history, there had never been a Weapon Refinement Master who could customize supreme-grade spirit weapons like Mo Ling!

 Every single Weapon Refinement Master wanted to see for themselves what the legendary Mo Clan's Spirit Gathering Technique was like.

 …

 This day, the capital was already bustling with people by the time the sun rose.

 There were more than a thousand sects together, let alone the number of disciples each sect had.

 At a glance, it was packed with people as the crowds snaked through the streets and alleys, rushing towards the southwest corner of the capital.

 Today was the day of the sect competition.

 All eyes were on him!

 Every sect competition would always be held at the southwest corner of the capital where there was a large and spacious venue that could accommodate hundreds of thousands of people with ease.

 The Scarlet Vulture, Azure Falcon and White Hawk guards were all mobilized, all of them riding their spirit beasts as they circled the skies, maintaining order on the streets.

 Apart from some itinerant cultivators, most of the sects had Golden Cores leading the teams.

 There was a sunken area in the middle of the square where the cultivators taking part in the sect competition would refine weapons and elixirs or create talismans to decide the eventual victors.

 There were four huge jade pillars erected in the four corners of the sunken area. White as ivory, they shone with a mysterious luster.

 Those four jade pillars represented the four ranking lists for spirit, talisman, elixir and weapon of the sect competition!

 Each jade pillar had ten slots for names.

 In other words, after the sect competition ended, the forty names shown on those four jade pillars would be the eventual victors of the sect competition!

 The sunken area was squarish with four faces, three of which were spectator zones provided for the Foundation Establishment Cultivators of the various sects to watch the sect competition.

 The final area had a golden carpet paving the ground and it ascended upwards with 999 steps towards an exquisitely supreme throne right at the top!

 That was the seat of the Emperor of Great Zhou!

 On both sides of the golden carpet, there were several rows of seats and tables. They were filled with spirit fruits, immortal peaches and jade liquid, giving off a fragrant scent.

 Those seats were prepared for the Golden Cores of the various sects.

 As Golden Cores, there was naturally no way they could squeeze together and watch the sunken area like the rest of the Foundation Establishment Cultivators.

 Naturally, the proximity towards the seat of the emperor was indication of a Golden Core's fame, strength and background!

 The seats at the furthest ends were filled mostly with itinerant cultivators.

 While they were also Golden Cores, they were weaker and were purely there to join in the fun and expand their horizons.

 The commanders of the three city guard squads, Bald Vulture, the bearded man and Bai Yuhan, guarded the edge of the golden carpet - all Golden Cores who wanted to get a seat had to go through the three of them.

 The three of them would size the Golden Cores before making the appropriate arrangements.

 The group from Ethereal Peak arrived at the sunken area. Turning around, Xuan Yi said in a low voice, "Don't feel pressured for this sect competition. Just do your best."

 "Understood!"

 Little fatty and the others responded.

 Even though they replied readily, every single disciple of Ethereal Peak looked slightly nervous.

 The scene before them was way too grand and the number of cultivators surrounding the sunken area increased as more streamed in constantly!

 Xuan Yi and Liu Hui exchanged glances - both could tell of the helplessness and worry in the other's eyes.

 Before the battle even began, the disciples were already showing fear.

 They were without a leader.

 The battle at Dongling Valley had dealt way too much damage to Ethereal Peak.

 While they had a five meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivator like Ji Chengtian, he lacked sturdiness and dominance. He did not possess the type of fearless confidence that could always push forth.

 "If he was alive, perhaps… things would be different."

 Scenes flashed through Xuan Yi's mind.

 It was a green-robed cultivator with exquisite features. Although he was young, he always maintained his composure - the number one of four peaks who could refine elixirs, weapons, clear the Ten Formations Pagoda and defeat all his foes!

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 304 - Who Said That There Is No One From Ethereal Peak That Can Refine Weapons?

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The spectator area on both sides of the golden carpet were already starting to fill with Golden Cores. After giving a couple more reminders, Xuan Yi and Liu Hui crossed the sunken area and headed for the spectator area as well.

 When they arrived, Xuan Yi and Liu Hui handed their respective sect badges to the bearded man and Bai Yuhan.

 This was not Xuan Yi's first sect competition and he already knew the three commanders. However, he still had to go through a symbolic check.

 The bearded man smiled and asked, "Fellow Daoist Wen Xuan didn't come this time round?"

 When he heard that, Xuan Yi's expression dimmed as he shook his head gently.

 There was sadness and anger in Liu Hui's eyes as well.

 The bearded man pondered for a moment and vaguely guessed what happened.

 It was said that Ethereal Peak suffered heavy casualties for the battle at Dongling Valley and several Golden Cores had perished as well - only one of them managed to survive.

 Judging from Xuan Yi and Liu Hui's expressions, Wen Xuan was most likely dead.

 Xuan Yi forced out a smile. "Three years ago, Ethereal Peak was attacked and many of our disciples were injured or killed. This time round, we only brought a couple of them over so that they can broaden their horizons. As for the four ranking lists, we don't harbor any hope of taking any positions."

 The bearded man shook his head and replied hurriedly, "You're being humble, fellow Daoist. Who would dare look down on any disciple of Ethereal Peak? Even if it's just one person, he's enough to crush all the other prodigies!"

 "That's right."

 Bai Yuhan smiled as well. "Congratulations. Ethereal Peak's about to become famous again."

 "Ah?

 Both Xuan Yi and Liu Hui were stunned for a moment.

 The two of them immediately thought that the bearded man and Bai Yuhan were being sarcastic and mocking Ethereal Peak.

 In the previous sect competitions, Ethereal Peak would occupy at least three of the ten spots on the Spirit Ranking alone. At its prime, Ethereal Peak could even occupy half of the rankings!

 However, for this sect competition, Ethereal Peak could only obtain two of the forty spots on the four ranking lists at the very most.

 It would already be fortuitous if they did not embarrass the sect, let alone make it famous.

 Liu Hui harrumphed coldly in displeasure.

 Xuan Yi frowned, feeling perplexed.

 He looked at the gaze and expressions of the bearded man and Bai Yuhan - neither of them seemed like they were being sarcastic. They sounded sincere, as though they were implying something else.

 "This way, please."

 The bearded man nodded with a smile as he added.

 Because there were other Golden Cores lining up behind them, it was inappropriate for Xuan Yi to linger further and he could only enter the spectator area with his doubts.

 …

 "Look, the peak masters have already sat down."

 Beside the sunken area, little fatty pointed at the spectator seats a distance away and said, "The seats of the two peak masters are rather decent. They're quite close to the emperor's throne."

 The spectator seats could roughly be divided into several major areas.

 The first area only had a single seat - the emperor's throne.

 Beneath the emperor's throne, there were not many seats in the second area. Till now, they were empty without a single person.

 The third area was where Xuan Yi and Liu Hui were seated.

 Apart from the two of them, the Golden Cores from the other four major sects, Iridescent Clouds Palace, True Fire Sect, Southern Mountains Sect and Azure Frost Sect were also seated.

 Following that was the fourth area where Golden Cores of the other sects within the Great Zhou dominion were seated. This was the largest area with the most seats.

 The fifth area comprised of itinerant cultivators at Golden Core realm.

 "How ignorant. Even if your Golden Cores of Ethereal Peak are seated in the third area, what can that prove?" Right then, a sneer sounded from the side in a mocking manner.

 Another sarcastic voice rang out. "In my opinion, Ethereal Peak's most likely going to be removed from the five major sects after this sect competition."

 Little fatty and the others frowned and turned to their sides.

 The two people who spoke were disciples of True Fire Sect.

 Also as one of the five major sects, True Fire Sect sent more than a hundred Foundation Establishment Cultivators.

 Of the two leaders, one of the men had a sharp face and high nose bridge. His lips were thin and he exuded a sinisterly ruthless aura.

 The other man wore maroon robes and had a haughty expression.

 "Whether or not we're removed is not decided by True Fire Sect. Just mind your own business!" Xue Yi was upset and retorted.

 The maroon-robed man turned around and sized Xue Yi up before asking with a smirk, "Fellow Daoist, you seem to be indignant? You're only at mid-stage Foundation Establishment so I reckon you must be here for the talisman, elixir or weapon ranking lists? But, the Elixir and Weapon Refinement Masters of Ethereal Peak… haha, I can't comment much about you guys."

 Upon hearing that, everyone burst into laughter.

 In previous sect competitions, Ethereal Peak disciples had never gotten a spot on the elixir and weapon ranking lists.

 To everyone else, Elixir and Weapon Refinement Masters from Ethereal Peak were nothing but a joke.

 Upon hearing the mocking laughter, everyone from Ethereal Peak looked terrible.

 The maroon-robed man continued asking with a smile, "So, you're a Talisman Master?"

 "No!"

 Xue Yi declared loudly, "I'm not afraid of letting you guys know either that I'm a Weapon Refinement Master and I'm here for the weapon refinement segment!"

 "Ohhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh."

 The maroon-robed man dragged his voice and let out an enlightened expression before giving a fake smirk. "So, you're a Weapon Refinement Master. A Weapon Refinement Master of Ethereal Peak to boot. I've been impolite, please excuse me."

 Everyone could hear the mocking tone of the maroon-robed man.

 He continued, "What a coincidence. I'm Tao Feng, also a Weapon Refinement Master."

 "So, he's Tao Feng!"

 "Who is Tao Feng?"

 "The number one Weapon Refinement Master of True Fire Sect! Even though he's only 30 years old, he has already managed to refine a superior-grade spirit weapon successfully and is an Advanced Weapon Refinement Master!"

 "The rumors out there are saying that Fellow Daoist Tao Feng is the number one Weapon Refinement Master of the younger generation!"

 Tao Feng could feel the envious gazes of the surrounding cultivators as he listened on to the discussions. Brimming with pride, he raised his chin slightly and looked at Xue Yi in a smug, taunting manner.

 "How do I address you, fellow Daoist? I wonder what grade of spirit weapon you're able to refine?"

 Xue Yi blushed and did not say anything.

 With his capabilities, he could only refine inferior-grade spirit weapons. Since he could not even refine middle-grade spirit weapons, he was naturally inferior and could not compare to Tao Feng who was before him.

 Tao Feng raised his brow and scoffed. "Oh, so you're a nobody."

 "You…!" Xue Yi glared at him.

 "What's there to be cocky about?"

 Little fatty pouted. "Mr. Mo, the number one Weapon Refinement Master of Great Zhou is a hundred, thousands times better than you! If you've really got what it takes, go compete with him!"

 Tao Feng declared proudly, "Rumor has it that Mr. Mo is a Golden Core so he must have lived for a few hundreds of years. I dare to say that when he was at my age, Mr. Mo was definitely not at my level!"

 None of the cultivators present had the right to refute.

 "Additionally…"

 Tao Feng looked at Xue Yi and scoffed coldly. "Are you even qualified to call yourself a Weapon Refinement Master? Let me advise you, from now on, don't make a fool of yourself by coming forth like this anymore. Scram home and stay right there!"

 "F*ck…!" Little fatty's blood surged and he was about to lash out.

 "Junior brother!"

 At the side, Ji Chengtian frowned and held back the enraged little fatty before shaking his head. "Forget it, let's not argue with them. Let's… sigh."

 When they heard Ji Chengtian's sigh, everyone from Ethereal Peak went silent as a sense of helplessness surged through them.

 No matter what, the current Ethereal Peak was indeed inferior to others.

 When he saw that, Tao Feng was even more smug as he burst out laughing. "There's no one in Ethereal Peak that can refine weapons such that any Tom, Dick and Harry could call themselves Weapon Refinement Masters. What a joke! Hahaha!"

 "Who said that there is no one from Ethereal Peak that can refine weapons?"

 Right then, another voice rang out from the crowd, even revealing a trace of killing intent!
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 Chapter 305 - You're Not Qualified

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Hmm?" 

 Many cultivators turned in the direction of the voice with curious expressions.

 Upon hearing that voice, little fatty, Leng Rou and Xue Yi froze for a moment as confusion flashed across their eyes.

 After a brief pause, little fatty widened his eyes and exclaimed softly, "It's bro!"

 Leng Rou's expression changed as waves stirred in her eyes.

 There could only be one person that little fatty referred to as bro - Su Zimo!

 She could naturally tell that the person's voice was extremely similar to Su Zimo's. However, it was impossible. Su Zimo was clearly already…

 With a trace of anticipation and uneasiness, everyone from Ethereal Peak turned around.

 Not far away, a green-robed cultivator walked over from the crowd with Ethereal Peak's sect badge hanging at his waist. He had delicate features and exuded an elegant aura, making him look like a frail scholar.

 However, for some reason, as he walked through the massive crowd, the surrounding cultivators gave way to him subconsciously.

 It was as though there was an invisible field of pressure surrounding the green-robed cultivator!

 After he walked over, everyone regained their senses with lost expressions, wondering why they gave way to him in the first place.

 "Ah!"

 At that moment, Leng Rou's cold demeanor underwent a drastic change as she exclaimed and covered her mouth.

 Ji Chengtian was stunned and his eyes were filled with disbelief.

 "J-Junior Brother Su! Y-You're alive?!" Xue Yi's voice was trembling with excitement.

 Little fatty pushed through the crowd and rushed in front of Su Zimo in the blink of an eye. He pounded on Su Zimo's chest which gave off a resounding echo before grinning foolishly. "It's real, it's real! Ha… hahaha!"

 Su Zimo smiled gently and his gaze swept past Leng Rou, Xue Yi, Ji Chengtian and the others before nodding his head.

 Even though he had asked about the outcome of the battle at Dongling Valley, Su Zimo felt a sense of sadness when he saw the small number of people arriving from the sect.

 This should not have been the case.

 Ethereal Peak should have had more than a hundred elite Foundation Establishment Cultivators and a majestic form.

 Even disciples of True Fire Sect should not have dared to speak so rudely to disciples of Ethereal Peak.

 But now, everyone from Ethereal Peak could only lower their heads in helplessness and choose to retreat against the provocations from disciples of True Fire Sect.

 Su Zimo was enraged but his expression turned colder.

 "Bro, where have you been for the past three years? Why haven't there been any news of you at all? How did you manage to survive back then?" Little fatty had countless doubts and was waiting for Su Zimo to resolve them.

 "It's a long story. I'll tell you in the future if there's a chance."

 Sweeping his gaze across the many disciples of True Fire Sect, Su Zimo asked in a cold manner, "Who was the one who said that there is no one from Ethereal Peak who can refine weapons?"

 "I did."

 Tao Feng sized up Su Zimo, twisted his neck and scoffed, "Why? Are you unhappy?"

 "You even said that the Weapon Refinement Masters of Ethereal Peak are jokes?" Su Zimo did not answer and continued asking.

 "That's right, I said that!"

 Tao Feng laughed. "Also, I'm telling you that it is the truth! If you're unhappy, it's easy to settle things. Just come and compete against me!"

 "Junior Brother Su, compete against him! We believe in you!" Xue Yi clenched his fists.

 Even though Xue Yi had not seen Su Zimo for three years, he believed that the latter's skill in weapon refinement was still stronger than his. In fact, Su Zimo might even be able to refine middle-grade spirit weapons by now.

 "Do you dare to compete, huh?" Tao Feng glared at Su Zimo in a provocative manner.

 Su Zimo did not even look back and remarked indifferently, "You're not qualified to compete with me."

 The crowd quietened down instantly.

 In an instant, it became even noisier.

 "Haha! This kid is really funny! He's the first one who dares to say that Tao Feng isn't qualified!"

 "Who is this guy? He really doesn't know his place."

 "He should be inexperienced and ignorant. To think that he would dare spout of such nonsense without even knowing who Tao Feng is, he's really an embarrassment to Ethereal Peak."

 Laughter erupted from the crowd and many cultivators pointed and gossiped about Su Zimo.

 Tao Feng was very pleased as he smiled at Su Zimo smugly, as though he was looking at a joke.

 "Su Zimo?"

 Suddenly, a girl's voice that carried some doubt in it came from the other side of the crowd.

 Su Zimo turned around and their eyes met.

 There was a slight pause before the two of them peeled their gazes away and returned to normal.

 It was Shen Mengqi!

 The crowd at that side was filled with disciples from Iridescent Clouds Palace and Shen Mengqi was amongst them!

 Ever since they parted ways in the capital of Yan Country, Su Zimo no longer felt any stirs in his heart now that he was seeing Shen Mengqi again.

 She came to Su Zimo's side and frowned. "It's indeed you. Even after three years, you're still so arrogant!"

 "Do you know who he is?" Shen Mengqi pointed at Tao Feng and questioned Su Zimo.

 Su Zimo shook his head. "I don't."

 With a tinge of reprimand in her tone, Shen Mengqi said in a deep voice, "He's Tao Feng, a Weapon Refinement Master of True Fire Sect! True Fire Sect is renowned for their ability to control flames and they will occupy at least three spots on the elixir and weapon rankings each time. As for Ethereal Peak, you guys can't even get a single spot! How can you compete with him in terms of weapon refinement?"

 "I'm not intending to compete with him. Like I said, he's not qualified," Su Zimo's tone was still as calm and natural, as though he was stating a fact.

 However, Su Zimo's words only attracted even more ridicule.

 Shen Mengqi laughed out of anger. "Fellow Daoist Tao Feng is lauded as the number one Weapon Refinement Master of the younger generation. Saying that he's not qualified only exemplifies your ignorance and arrogance!"

 "Indeed, truly ignorant," Su Zimo nodded with a mocking look in his eyes.

 "I believe in Junior Brother Su!"

 Right then, Leng Rou spoke all of a sudden. Even though her tone was cold, it was extremely firm.

 "If he says that Tao Feng isn't qualified, Tao Feng definitely isn't qualified!"

 When he heard that, Su Zimo smiled faintly at Leng Rou and nodded his head.

 Shen Mengqi felt inexplicably vexed when she saw that.

 "Fellow Daoist, I can understand how you want to support your fellow sect mate. However, you can't do it blindly or it'll only bring shame to Ethereal Peak!"

 Shen Mengqi glared at Leng Rou and sneered, "Let me tell you, there's only one person in the capital of Great Zhou who can say that Tao Feng is not qualified. That is none other than the number one Weapon Refinement Master of the Great Zhou Dynasty, Mr. Mo, Mo Ling!"

 The crowd fell silent upon hearing the words 'Mr. Mo'.

 That name indeed carried a strange magic to it.

 Tao Feng nodded as well. "If Mr. Mo is here, I'm willing to listen to his teachings."

 He paused for a moment before glancing askance as Su Zimo. "But, who do you think you are!"

 When Shen Mengqi saw how indifferent Su Zimo was towards the words 'Mr. Mo', she could not help but shake her head and sigh gently. "Seems like, you've never even heard of Mr. Mo before."

 Her sigh revealed a sense of superiority, as though it was an honor worth bragging about to know of Mr. Mo.
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 Chapter 306 - Gathering

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo turned and asked with a fake smile, "Are you very close to Mr. Mo?"

 "I…"

 Shen Mengqi was stunned by his question and looked flustered.

 As a Foundation Establishment Cultivator, how would she have the chance to know Mr. Mo?

 Su Zimo smiled. "Seems like you're not close to him. In that case, have you met him before?"

 Su Zimo's gaze seemed to have a deeper meaning and it made Shen Mengqi feel inexplicably frustrated.

 Composing herself, Shen Mengqi raised her chin and replied smugly, "I've never met Mr. Mo before but I took part in his auction once! Without experiencing and seeing it for yourself, it's impossible for you to imagine how much influence a Weapon Refinement Master can possess!"

 Su Zimo remained silent as he looked at Shen Mengqi with a faint smile on his face.

 "You don't have to look at me like that."

 Shen Mengqi harrumphed. "Who do you think Mr. Mo is? It's only normal that I haven't seen him before. Even among the thousands of Golden Cores sitting at the spectator area, few of them have seen the true face of Mr. Mo!"

 Smiling, Su Zimo looked at Shen Mengqi quietly. "What exactly are you trying to say?"

 "I just want to tell you that even though you're here to take part in the sect competition, it doesn't mean anything!"

 Shen Mengqi clutched her fists tightly. "You're still as brazen, arrogant and ignorant as ever! You haven't even heard of Mr. Mo before! I advise you to not compete later on lest you embarrass yourself!"

 There was something else that Shen Mengqi did not say.

 Su Zimo, even though you've entered the cultivation world and are here at the sect competition as well, you'll never be able to beat me!

 Shen Mengqi only wanted to prove one thing.

 That one single thing that she had never been able to let go for the past few years.

 That year, that day, in that small town… she did not make the wrong choice.

 "Your master is here too, right?" Suddenly, Su Zimo asked.

 "What do you want?"

 Suddenly, Shen Mengqi became nervous and frowned. "Su Zimo, I advise you to calm down. Do you have a death wish? My master was truly angered over what happened three years ago!"

 Three years ago, in the capital of Yan Country, Su Zimo severely injured a group of disciples from Iridescent Clouds Palace and even killed one of them.

 That matter naturally could not be hidden from Perfected Being Cang Lang.

 Su Zimo smiled and said slowly, "I heard that your master, Perfected Being Cang Lang, is on good terms with Mr. Mo. In fact, Mr. Mo is even willing to customize a supreme-grade spirit weapon for him for free on just a single condition."

 Shen Mengqi's expression changed.

 That incident was an absolute humiliation for Perfected Being Cang Lang and had spread through the entire capital in less than a day.

 No one in Iridescent Clouds Palace dared to discuss that matter!

 With a profound gaze, Su Zimo said meaningfully, "Shen Mengqi, have you ever thought about why Mr. Mo would propose that condition?"

 Almost everyone knew that the condition was for Perfected Being Cang Lang to kneel down.

 At that moment, Shen Mengqi seemed to have thought of something. Just as she was in deep thought, she heard a call by her ear, interrupting her train of thought.

 "Junior sister, he is Su Zimo?"

 A man wearing the robes of Iridescent Clouds Palace strode over. He was handsome and extraordinary, carrying an elegance in his graceful steps as he stared at Su Zimo with a hint of killing intent."

 "Ah, he is…" Shen Mengqi replied instinctively.

 She had vaguely thought of an answer to Su Zimo's question but after being interrupted by Senior Brother Si Yutang, she could not recall anything.

 "You were the one who killed one of our disciples, huh?" Si Yutang closed in to Su Zimo and asked coldly with an unfriendly expression.

 "That's me," Su Zimo replied indifferently.

 "This punk is really daring to kill cultivators of Iridescent Clouds Palace!"

 "This time round, Ethereal Peak is already weak to begin with and yet they have a disciple who has so many enemies. In an instant, he offended both True Fire Sect and Iridescent Clouds Palace! I think Ethereal Peak is doomed."

 The surrounding cultivators discussed fervently at the side.

 Frowning, Shen Mengqi dissuaded softly, "Senior brother, forget it. We're in the capital of Great Zhou."

 "Forget it? Fufu."

 Si Yutang was unmoved and sneered coldly, "Si Zimo, do you dare to participate in the competition for the Spirit Ranking?"

 Before Su Zimo could reply, a shout from the crowd drew away everyone's attention.

 "Look, over there!"

 "He can actually fly in the capital? Who is he?"

 "From the looks of it, they should be the princes!"

 In the sky not far away, five men flew through the air under the escort of powerful Imperial Army Golden Cores. They were dressed in rich clothes, descending slowly onto the spectator area with a graceful bearing.

 Arriving beneath the emperor's throne, the five of them took their seats in the second major area and nodded to their surroundings.

 Before long, there was another commotion among the crowd.

 Not too far away, two women appeared in midair.

 The woman in front had an extraordinary appearance. She had a smile on her face and body was full of curves, exuding a mature and alluring aura.

 The other girl wore a pink dress and had a petite yet exquisitely shaped body. The only pity was that she was wearing a veil and her face could not be seen clearly.

 Si Yutang coughed gently and declared proudly, "If I'm not wrong, the person in front should be Chief Steward Gu of the Sky Treasure Auction House!"

 "Chief Steward Gu is truly a seductress," Another cultivator looked infatuated as he gulped.

 "Who is the girl behind her? Even though she's wearing a veil, her eyes are really pretty and seem like they can speak."

 As everyone discussed, the girl in pink suddenly turned around and looked towards them.

 Her big and clear eyes blinked before curving into a pair of crescents as she beamed widely.

 "Look, that girl in pink is looking at me!"

 "Don't talk nonsense. She's definitely looking at me!"

 The surrounding cultivators started arguing.

 Tao Feng of True Fire Sect sneered internally but he pretended to be calm and nodded towards the girl in pink.

 It was the same for Si Yutang who hurriedly nodded and gestured, thinking that the girl in pink had noticed him.

 When Su Zimo saw that, he sighed internally - Demoness Ji's methods were truly formidable. If she were to grow further in the future, she would definitely be someone who could overturn the world with her fingers!

 Under everyone's watchful gazes, Gu Xi and Demoness Ji descended slowly, arriving at the second spectator area and sat down together with the princes!

 Most of the cultivators were unsure who the second area was reserved for. But now, everyone was enlightened!

 The second area was occupied either by the royal family or the most influential cultivators in the capital!

 There weren't many seats in the second area and there were only two remaining after Gu Xi and Demoness Ji took their seats.

 "Look!"

 Someone in the crowd pointed into the distance and exclaimed.

 In the sky far away, a group of palace maids flew through the air. They wore thin veils with ribbons around their necks, looking extremely ravishing.

 They seemed like they were treading on the clouds as they escorted a graceful and luxurious carriage over.

 Within the carriage, a slender and exquisite figure sat - her appearance was faintly indiscernible under the guise of the bead curtain.

 "This is…"

 There were more than 100,000 cultivators surrounding the sunken area. At this moment, all of them watched with agape mouths and shocked expressions.
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 Chapter 307 - Very Beautiful

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "That must be the third princess of Great Zhou!"

 "I heard that the third princess entered Azure Frost Sect for cultivation under the name of Yaoxue. Now that she has regained her identity, she will most probably not return to Azure Frost Sect."

 "I heard that the third princess is beautiful and ravishing. If only we could take a closer look at her."

 A commotion broke out among the crowd.

 Pondering for a moment, Tao Feng's eyes lit up in realization. "So, it's Fellow Daoist Yaoxue. In that case, I've met the third princess before."

 "Amazing, Senior Brother Tao!"

 "Senior Brother Tao, is the third princess really as beautiful as the legends say?"

 Many True Fire Sect disciples beside Tao Feng revealed looks of envy as they fought to ask questions.

 Tao Feng was delighted.

 On the other side, Si Yutang smiled leisurely and said, "I was fortunate enough to have conversed with Fellow Daoist Yaoxue before. Back then, I already had a feeling that she was unique and had an extraordinary aura. So, this is her true identity. It's no wonder then."

 Si Yutang's sentence was extremely particular. On the one hand, he was boasting that he had once chatted with the third princess of Great Zhou. On the other hand, he was subtly praising himself for his keen observation.

 Naturally, his words attracted flattering from a group of cultivators as well.

 Apart from Iridescent Clouds Palace, Ethereal Peak and True Fire Sect, there were hundreds of Foundation Establishment disciples from Azure Frost Sect.

 When they heard the discussions over at the side of Tao Feng and Si Yutang, many Azure Frost Sect disciples scoffed coldly.

 One of them said, "Senior Brother Jun and Senior Sister Yaoxue are close friends and yet he isn't even saying anything. Yet, you guys are bragging over seeing her or talking to her once. How laughable!"

 "Isn't that right! Only Senior Brother Jun is worthy of Senior Sister Yaoxue!"

 The Senior Brother Jun that the Azure Frost Sect disciples were mentioning was Jun Hao, the number one of all Foundation Establishment Cultivators in Azure Frost Sect!

 He had courted Yaoxue painstakingly for many years but her attitude towards him had always been neutral.

 At that moment, Jun Hao was standing in front of the many disciples of Azure Frost Sect. Hands behind his back, he looked dignified and merely smiled faintly without saying anything upon hearing the comments.

 As everyone discussed, the carriage that was originally headed for the spectator area suddenly paused. Changing directions, it moved towards them slowly.

 "This…"

 "Could it be that the third princess is coming over?"

 Tao Feng suddenly straightened his clothes, feeling a little nervous.

 Si Yutang's heart also started thumping and his mouth was dry.

 A thought flashed across their minds at the same moment, "Could the third princess be here to see me?"

 The carriage in midair was clearly about to descend in front of them!

 "Senior Sister Yaoxue is coming over!"

 "Senior Brother Jun, the third princess is definitely here for you!"

 A few Azure Frost Sect disciples said excitedly.

 Jun Hao of Azure Frost Sect smiled and looked at the person inside the carriage with a gentle gaze.

 Splash!

 A white lotus-like arm reached out and lifted the bead curtain, revealing a refreshing and flawlessly beautiful face.

 Everyone's breathing stopped.

 Ji Yaoxue was wearing a faint yellow long robe; it was made of unique materials and had intricate patterns carved on it, looking extremely gorgeous as though it was created by the heavens.

 "So beautiful!"

 The crowd gasped.

 In truth, Ji Yaoxue's appearance could not be considered as peerless nor could she match against Die Yue. She was merely comparable to Leng Rou and each had their own merits.

 However, she was the princess of Great Zhou after all.

 The light yellow robe on her today was extraordinary and fit her perfectly, accentuating her slim and graceful figure as well as adding a layer of class and elegance.

 A Weapon Refinement Master's eyes flickered as he said in a deep voice, "This robe is not simple. It seems to be an extremely high-graded defensive spirit weapon!"

 "That's the princess of the Great Zhou Dynasty for you. Even a single robe is a high-graded defensive spirit weapon. By the looks of it, that seems to be customized for her."

 Many cultivators revealed looks of envy.

 Some of the female cultivators were even feeling jealous, fantasizing about how the pale yellow robe would look on them instead.

 With light steps, Ji Yaoxue walked towards the crowd.

 The crowd subconsciously parted to make way for her.

 Jun Hao of Azure Frost Sect cupped his fists and said sincerely with a smile, "Junior Sister Yaoxue, it's only been a few days since we last met but you're really becoming prettier…"

 Jun Hao could not continue.

 Initially, he thought that Ji Yaoxue was here for him.

 However, she merely glanced at him nonchalantly and nodded her head as a form of greeting.

 Brushing by him, Ji Yaoxue did not say a single word at all.

 In fact, she did not even pause for a moment.

 A gust of fragrant wind blew past, leaving Jun Hao with his hands that were hovering in midair and a slightly stiff expression on his face.

 Tao Feng was overjoyed when he saw that!

 Although he was looking forward to it, Tao Feng did not bear much hope - after all, he had only met Ji Yaoxue once.

 But now, Ji Yaoxue did not bother about Jun Hao from Azure Frost Sect and was headed in his direction!

 When he saw Ji Yaoxue approaching, Tao Feng coughed lightly and revealed a bright smile. "Greetings, third princess, I am Tao…"

 Tao Feng could not continue either.

 Ji Yaoxue glanced at him and walked past without even nodding her head.

 She looked as though she was glancing at a stranger.

 Little fatty seized the rare opportunity and could not help but laugh. "My, the princess doesn't even know who you are and yet you're bragging about meeting her once."

 Tao Feng's expression darkened as he snorted.

 Si Yutang took a deep breath of air and calmed himself down when he saw the third princess headed towards him. He took a few steps forward and bowed slightly, cupping his fists. "I am…"

 Ji Yaoxue walked past him without even glancing once at him.

 Flushing red with embarrassment, Si Yutang looked awkward and wished he could dig a hole and hide in it.

 "Who is the third princess looking for?"

 "I don't know."

 As Ji Yaoxue walked, the crowd dispersed to both sides and only a single person did not budge, looking extremely striking.

 "Su Zimo, what are you still standing there for? Make way!"

 Shen Mengqi frowned and hollered.

 Su Zimo did not say anything.

 Scoffing coldly, Shen Mengqi continued, "Su Zimo, perhaps no one could do anything to you in the capital for offending True Fire Sect and Iridescent Clouds Palace. However, if you offend the third princess of Great Zhou, no one can save you!"

 Su Zimo remained silent.

 "Why are you still as stubborn as when you were young? You refuse to kneel when you're asked to and now, you refuse to move away as well!"

 Shen Mengqi gritted her teeth and walked towards Su Zimo, wanting to push the latter away.

 Right then, Ji Yaoxue had already arrived in front of Su Zimo and stopped in her tracks.

 Shen Mengqi was also rooted in her tracks instinctively.

 The originally noisy crowd quietened down.

 Everyone's gaze was on Ji Yaoxue while her gaze was on Su Zimo.

 Their eyes met.

 Ji Yaoxue turned her body slightly, causing her pale yellow dress to flutter slightly - she looked like a young girl in love.

 Blinking her bright eyes, Ji Yaoxue asked with a smile, "Zimo, how is it?"

 Everyone was stunned and their jaws nearly dropped to the ground.

 Shen Mengqi's mind was in a state of chaos.

 Zimo?

 The third princess was referring to him as Zimo?

 Why was she calling him so intimately?

 What rights did she have?

 Ji Yaoxue's question was vague and no one understood what she was asking.

 However, she knew that Su Zimo would definitely understand.

 After all, that pale yellow dress was personally gifted to her by this person.

 Su Zimo nodded. "Very beautiful."

 The next moment.

 She smiled like a flower.
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 Chapter 308 - It's Over for Ethereal Peak

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 In this woman's heart, no amount of praises from anyone else could compare with the two words he had just said.

 The woman's smile stunned everyone, causing their hearts to flutter.

 Many cultivators froze on the spot, unable to recover from their shocks.

 There was something wrong with the conversation.

 What were those two doing right in front of everyone?

 Many cultivators initially had fantasies towards the third princess of Great Zhou. But now, they felt a sharp pain in their chests as though they had been severely injured.

 Xue Yi muttered in disbelief, "This… Junior Brother Su actually knows the third princess?"

 "Hehe."

 Little fatty pinched his chubby chin as the flames of gossip burned in his eyes. With a perverted smile, he said, "From the looks of it, their relationship isn't simple at all."

 Tao Feng's face darkened as he looked at Su Zimo with obvious hostility.

 Si Yutang had long returned to the crowd after his utter embarrassment. He had a glum expression and snorted.

 "What's going on? She isn't here for Senior Brother Jun?"

 "Who is that man? Why is he so close to Senior Sister Yaoxue?"

 Many of the Azure Frost Sect disciples frowned and whispered among themselves.

 Jun Hao took a deep breath and lowered his eyes. His hands behind his back were clenched so tightly that veins popped out of them for a brief moment before disappearing thereafter.

 Ji Yaoxue was delighted upon receiving Su Zimo's acknowledgement and said softly, "Wait here for a while. The sect competition is about to start."

 "Yes."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 "I'll head over first then."

 Smiling for a moment, Ji Yaoxue waved at Su Zimo before turning to leave in front of everyone.

 Her actions earlier were rather bold and she had mustered up her courage. Now that she thought about it, her heart was still pounding.

 In addition to the burning gazes around her, even though she was a princess, she could not help but feel a little shy and embarrassed to continue staying.

 Ji Yaoxue noticed the occasional shyness and gentleness revealed by Ji Yaoxue. He could not help but frown with a subtle sadness in his eyes.

 Right after, his expression changed and his eyes flickered in thought.

 Something was not right!

 There was something off about what Ji Yaoxue said!

 She said that the sect competition was about to start and asked Su Zimo to stay here for a while - what was she going to do after that?

 Or rather, what was this Su Zimo going to do?

 Wasn't he merely going to take part in the sect competition?

 "I'll head over first then."

 That was Ji Yaoxue's second sentence. It did not sound like much at first glance but after thinking about it carefully, there was more to it.

 As a princess of the Great Zhou Dynasty, the place where Ji Yaoxue was headed was the second spectator area - why would she tell Su Zimo that she was heading over first?

 Unless… the reason why Ji Yaoxue said that was because Su Zimo was going to head over to the same place?

 But, was that possible?

 What rights does a Foundation Establishment Cultivator like him from Ethereal Peak have compared to the status of the other people seated at the second spectator area?

 Subtly, Jun Hao surveyed his surroundings.

 Many cultivators were excited as they discussed fervently about the peerless beauty of the third princess as well as her relationship with Su Zimo.

 There were also some people who were still immersed in the previous scene and were in low spirits, unable to extricate themselves.

 Apart from him, no one else noticed the abnormality in Ji Yaoxue's words.

 "Perhaps I'm overthinking it."

 Jun Hao muttered to himself.

 "I've got it!"

 Right then, a cultivator in the crowd suddenly said something as though he had discovered a huge secret.

 "What?" Someone else asked.

 The person said slowly, "Have you guys noticed that there's a seat left in the second spectator area after the third princess took her seat?"

 "Yeah, so what?"

 The person smiled smugly and replied, "I dare to bet that the seat is reserved for Mr. Mo!"

 Many cultivators pondered for a while before they came to a realization.

 "That's right, it must be Mr. Mo!"

 "Yes, only Mr. Mo is qualified."

 "That seat is alongside the princes and princesses and is merely beneath a single person. Indeed, only Mr. Mo is able to suppress every other Golden Core out there."

 When he heard the discussions around him, Jun Hao let out a long breath and burst out in laughter.

 "Since that seat is reserved for Mr. Mo, it has nothing to do with Su Zimo. In that case, I have indeed been overthinking things."

 …

 In reality, among the spectators, the elders of True Fire Sect had seen how Mr. Mo looked like in the palace.

 However, there was a huge distance between the spectator area and the sunken area. Furthermore, there were more than a hundred thousand Foundation Establishment Cultivators, making the crowd seem like a black patch - the elders were not paying attention to that side at all.

 Most of the Golden Cores at the spectator area were chatting merrily as they toasted one another.

 Even though the sect competition was between the Foundation Establishment Cultivators, it was also an opportunity for many Golden Cores to expand their networks and influence.

 "Senior brother, what are you thinking about?"

 Xuan Yi was staring at the large crowd of Foundation Establishment Cultivators in a daze with a hint of melancholy on his face. When Liu Hui saw that, she could not help but feel worried and asked.

 Retracting his gaze, Xuan Yi shook his head. "It's nothing."

 A commotion broke out in the crowd from afar earlier. In that confusion, he seemed to have caught sight of the sleeves of a familiar looking set of green robes. However, it was drowned in the crowd in the blink of an eye.

 Xuan Yi sighed gently, knowing that he was merely hallucinating out of mental exhaustion.

 "Fellow Daoist Xuan Yi."

 Right then, a greeting sounded from the side. Glancing over, Xuan Yi caught sight of the person who spoke - Perfected Being Cang Lang of Iridescent Clouds Palace.

 Perfected Being Cang Lang raised his glass and asked with a smile, "I heard that Ethereal Peak has an inner sect disciple called Su Zimo. I wonder whose disciple he is?"

 Xuan Yi frowned. "Why the question, Fellow Daoist Cang Lang?"

 "Fu, nothing much."

 Perfected Being Cang Lang laughed gently. "I've got some grudges with that kid and I want to ask for him from Ethereal Peak. I wonder if you could do me the favor."

 "No!"

 Xuan Yi rejected him without thinking twice.

 Perfected Being Cang Lang narrowed his long eyes slightly. He said slowly with a darkened expression, "That person killed two of my sect's disciples. How should we settle that debt?"

 "They have no one to blame for dying due to their inferiority in skills. Don't you find it shameful for a Golden Core like yourself to come seek revenge?" Xuan Yi sneered.

 Perfected Being Cang Lang replied leisurely, "Xuan Yi, let me advise you not to ruin the relationship between Iridescent Clouds Palace and Ethereal Peak over a mere Foundation Establishment Cultivator!"

 "Are you representative of the entire Iridescent Clouds Palace, Perfected Being Cang Lang?"

 With just a few words, the both of them were already at odds!

 Right then, someone beside laughed sinisterly. "Brother Cang Lang, there's no need to engage in a verbal battle with him. Ethereal Peak is already declining and yet he is so tough with his words? He's only asking for trouble!"

 "Sima Zhi, what are you trying to do?!" Xuan Yi's expression changed slightly.

 Perfected Being Cang Lang laughed. "Brother Sima, what do you need from me?"

 Sima Zhi of True Fire Sect remarked casually, "Ethereal Peak merely brought a couple of people this time round. As long as our sects join forces for the Spirit Ranking competition, Ethereal Peak can do nothing even if they have a five meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivator!"

 "Very well, we'll let Ethereal Peak return empty-handed without a single spot this time round!"

 A look of mockery flashed in Perfected Being Cang Lang's eyes as he laughed. "One of the five major sects? Fufu, it's over for Ethereal Peak!"
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 Chapter 309 - Please Head to the Spectator Area

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Despicable!" 

 Xuan Yi clenched his fists and cursed through gritted teeth.

 To begin with, Ethereal Peak was already weaker for this sect competition with only a single five meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivator who could compete. If he was specifically targeted, they would stand no chance at all.

 "Roar!"

 Right then, a heaven-shaking roar could be heard from the distant horizon, shaking the entire void in an extremely imposing manner.

 Everyone's hearts skipped a beat as they looked over.

 Five massive and ferocious lions rushed over side by side with an aggressive momentum. They were covered with golden fur from head to toe without any impurities, as though their bodies were burning with golden flames.

 "Those are Golden Lions!"

 "Golden Lions are ancient remnant beasts that are at Golden Core realm!"

 The five Golden Lions were tied with iron chains and dragged an ancient war chariot behind them.

 On it, a middle-aged man stood wearing a long golden robe. His eyes were like lightning, exuding authority by themselves and he exuded a domineering aura that swept across the world!

 The man on the chariot was none other than the Emperor of Great Zhou!

 "Greetings, Your Majesty!"

 All the Imperial Army soldiers knelt on one knee and roared in unison. They were so loud that it was terrifying!

 All the Golden Cores at the spectator area got up hurriedly and cupped their fists, nodding in acknowledgment.

 "Soldiers, please rise. Everyone, please sit."

 The emperor's tone was calm as he leaped down from the war chariot. Arriving at the highest seat of the spectator area, he sat down.

 …

 "I finally caught sight of the Emperor of Great Zhou. We didn't come for this sect competition in vain."

 "What a strong aura. I almost knelt down because of it too!"

 Around the four jade pillars, many Foundation Establishment Cultivators were impressed by the magnificence of the emperor as they discussed excitedly in hushed voices.

 Su Zimo's expression was indifferent and his eyes were calm as water - it was as though he was unaffected by the emperor's arrival.

 Shen Mengqi swept her glance over and asked in a seemingly casual manner, "Su Zimo, how did you know the princess of Great Zhou?"

 "What has it got to do with you?" Su Zimo asked instead without even looking at Shen Mengqi.

 She harrumphed coldly. "Shen Mengqi, don't be smug. What's so great about knowing the princess?"

 "Besides, let me remind you that you were already enemies of Iridescent Clouds Palace and True Fire Sect to begin with. Now, even the disciples of Azure Frost Sect are showing signs of hostility towards you because of the princess!"

 Scoffing coldly, Shen Mengqi continued, "The princess's actions have unknowingly established many powerful foes for you. Let's see how you deal with things later on!"

 Su Zimo smiled calmly.

 Spectator area.

 The emperor pushed his hands down the air and the crowd gradually quietened.

 In a low voice, the emperor said, "The sect competition's about to begin soon. Before this, I want to introduce a Weapon Refinement Master that I believe everyone has heard of."

 "The number one Weapon Refinement Master of Great Zhou!"

 "Mr. Mo, Mo Ling!"

 "Of course we know about him!"

 Many Golden Cores at the spectator area smiled and nodded with anticipation in their eyes.

 The emperor continued, "Although all of you have heard of his name, not many have seen his true appearance."

 "That's right."

 Perfected Being Yi Ning smiled bitterly. "Previously, I wanted to thank Mr. Mo personally. It's a pity I didn't get to meet him."

 Perfected Being Yun Shan of Southern Mountains Sect nodded as well. "That's right. Mr. Mo is way too mysterious."

 The emperor smiled and said, "I invited Mr. Mo here to be the judge of the weapon refinement segment for the sect competition this time round. Soon, all of you will be able to meet him."

 Many Golden Cores were shaken.

 Which Golden Core wouldn't want to befriend a Weapon Refinement Master who could customize supreme-grade spirit weapons?

 Perfected Being Cang Lang narrowed his eyes and scanned the surroundings.

 He wanted to see who exactly this Mr. Mo was and what grudges they had such that the latter humiliated him in public!

 Around the four jade pillars, many Foundation Establishment Cultivators stared at the distant sky with widened eyes, wanting to see the legendary Mr. Mo at the first instance.

 "How do you guys think Mr. Mo's going to arrive?"

 "Don't worry, his entrance will definitely not be lesser compared to the princes and princesses."

 "Given Mr. Mo's status and strength, I believe he can even ride a pure-blooded ferocious beast over."

 Everyone discussed excitedly.

 Little fatty turned around as well and asked excitedly, "Bro, how old do you think Mr. Mo is? How does he look like?"

 Su Zimo replied, "In his twenties…"

 "Hahaha!"

 The moment Su Zimo spoke, everyone burst into laughter. Many people looked at Su Zimo as though they were looking at an idiot.

 Tao Feng's eyes were filled with mockery as he chuckled. "Weapon Refinement Masters of Ethereal Peak are truly jokes! Fufu!"

 Shen Mengqi frowned. "Su Zimo, if you don't know, just say that you don't know. Nobody is going to blame you for that. By spouting nonsense, you will only attract ridicule by others and expose your ignorance!"

 "Oh?" Su Zimo raised his brow.

 Shen Mengqi continued in a low voice, "Mr. Mo can customize supreme-grade spirit weapons. Do you think that someone in his twenties can do that? Even someone like me who doesn't know how to refine weapons know of that logic."

 At that moment, the emperor's voice sounded once more.

 "In fact, Mr. Mo has long arrived and he's amongst you guys!"

 "Ah?

 "Mr. Mo is already here? Where?"

 At the spectator area, all the Golden Cores turned around instinctively, only to realize that the people around them were also looking back with confused expressions.

 The emperor raised his voice, "Mr. Mo, please head to the spectator area."

 The moment he finished speaking, more than a thousand Golden Cores and more than a hundred thousand Foundation Establishment Cultivators fell silent suddenly.

 Everyone scanned their surroundings constantly with bated breaths.

 Everyone from Ethereal Peak, Tao Feng, Jun Hao, Si Yutang and Shen Mengqi were searching instinctively as well.

 All of a sudden!

 A figure moved past the crowd, attracting the attention of everyone.

 "Su Zimo, what are you doing?!"

 Shen Mengqi frowned and yelled.

 Su Zimo was unmoved.

 Tao Feng laughed coldly. "This guy really doesn't know any better. He's even acting brazenly before the emperor!"

 "They're calling for Mr. Mo, not you…" Shen Mengqi shouted again. However, her expression changed starkly, as though she had suddenly realized something.

 Seemingly oblivious to everything, Su Zimo continued to walk forward. He patted little fatty who was dumbstricken on the shoulders and smiled faintly before exiting the crowd.

 Jun Hao of Azure Frost Sect shuddered as he looked at Su Zimo's back view, guessing a vague possibility.

 It did not matter how absurd or crazy that possibility was.

 In the blink of an eye, Su Zimo was exposed in the midst of more than a hundred thousand Foundation Establishment Cultivators!

 Under everyone's scorching gazes, Su Zimo did not look uneasy at all. Instead, he walked forward calmly with his hands behind his back.

 Crossing the sunken area, he headed towards the spectator area.

 "Who is that person? Why is he heading there?"

 "He's only in his twenties, he can't be Mr. Mo!"

 "That's right! How can Mr. Mo be a Foundation Establishment Cultivator!"

 Many cultivators in the crowd sneered.

 After sneering, everyone looked at Su Zimo who was getting further away from them. Suddenly, a strange silence filled the crowd.

 A weak voice sounded, "None of us have ever met Mr. Mo before. Why can't he be a Foundation Establishment Cultivator in his twenties?"

 No one replied.

 Everyone was waiting for an answer.
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 Chapter 310 - All Eyes Were on Him!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 In the spectator area, the many Golden Cores started scanning their surroundings and discussing the moment the emperor finished his sentence - all of them wanted to spot Mr. Mo right away.

 Some Golden Cores noticed a green-robed cultivator approaching from afar but they did not take it to heart.

 That was a Foundation Establishment Cultivator in his twenties after all and no one paid attention.

 However, as time passed by, no one within the spectator area stood forth. However, the green-robed cultivator who was headed over approached closer and closer.

 More Golden Cores were starting to notice this.

 Elder Zhang of True Fire Sect had met Mo Ling in the palace before. When he caught sight of the green-robed cultivator heading over, he merely harrumphed.

 However, Elder Zhang focused his gaze immediately after and it remained stuck on the sect badge that was hanging on the green-robed cultivator's waist.

 While he had indeed caught sight of Mo Ling's appearance before, he did not know of the latter's true identity, let alone know what the latter had to do with Ethereal Peak.

 Sima Zhi frowned and asked, "Elder Zhang, haven't you met this Mo Ling before? Where is he?"

 "How could this be? How could this be!"

 "H-He's from Ethereal Peak…"

 Elder Zhang did not seem to have heard anything as he muttered to himself in a lost manner.

 Golden Cores of the five major sects were seated in the third spectator area.

 All of them noticed Elder Zhang's abnormality and looked down in the direction of his gaze.

 The Golden Cores of Azure Frost Sect and Southern Mountains Sect did not have much of a reaction, merely frowning - they were puzzled as to why this Foundation Establishment Cultivator of Ethereal Peak was walking over.

 However, Perfected Being Cang Lang narrowed his eyes and there was a flash of killing intent in them!

 Su Zimo!

 Do you think that I won't be able to lay my hands on you because you have Ethereal Peak backing you?

 Perfected Being Cang Lang sneered and finished his wine in one gulp.

 "Ah!"

 Liu Hui gasped and looked at the green-robed cultivator who was afar in disbelief.

 Xuan Yi's expression changed as well. In the midst of his emotional turmoil, he leaped up with joy in his eyes!

 He's not dead!

 He was indeed still alive!

 At that moment, Xuan Yi suddenly felt much relieved.

 The fact that Su Zimo wasn't dead meant that he would have a successor for his sword formation techniques.

 Perhaps, if Su Zimo were to head back and cultivate for another ten years, with his talent, he might be able to leave his name on the Weapon Ranking for the next sect competition!

 Or perhaps… if he were to train for another ten years, Su Zimo might even be able to vie for the Spirit Ranking!

 At that thought, Xuan Yi could not help but smile to himself.

 It did not matter even if Ethereal Peak did not obtain a single spot for the sect competition this time round - Su Zimo's survival meant that there was still hope for Ethereal Peak.

 "If Wen Xuan knew that you were still alive, perhaps he would feel better…"

 Xuan Yi lamented internally.

 …

 Many Golden Cores frowned in displeasure as they watched the approaching green-robed cultivator below the spectator area.

 After all, the seats were only meant for Golden Cores and not any random Foundation Establishment Cultivators; even a Foundation Establishment Cultivator from Ethereal Peak was not spared from the rules!

 The discussions in the spectator area grew louder as many Golden Cores were upset.

 At the entrance of the spectator, the three guard squad commanders, the bearded man, Bai Yuhan and Bald Vulture were calm and ignored everyone.

 "Hey!"

 One of the Golden Cores drank quite a bit and his cheeks were red. With alcohol bolstering his courage, he stood up and shouted to the three commanders.

 "Fellow… Fellow Daoists! Who is that!" The man raised his wine glass and pointed to Su Zimo unsteadily while burping.

 The three commanders lowered their eyes and remained silent.

 The person's body swayed and looked intoxicated as he shouted, "This is the spectator area for Golden Cores! What's that person doing here? You guys are guards of the capital and Imperial Army soldiers! Why aren't you chasing him away!"

 The three commanders remained motionless, as if they had not heard anything.

 The discussion in the spectator area quietened gradually.

 Some of the sharper cultivators slowly regained their senses.

 The three commanders were not stopping the green-robed cultivator who was approaching and the emperor was being silent about it as well!

 What did that mean?

 Psst!

 Many cultivators gasped and their expressions changed.

 Could it be…

 Could that young Foundation Establishment Cultivator be…

 The drunk Golden Core sobered up a little as well. Shaking his head, he struggled to open his eyes and look at the approaching person.

 At that moment, the gazes of more than a thousand Golden Cores and more than a hundred thousand Foundation Establishment Cultivators landed on that green-robed cultivator who was about to step on the golden carpet!

 All eyes were on him!

 Su Zimo arrived before the spectator area and the three commanders on both sides bowed with cupped fists. "Please take your seat, Mr. Mo."

 Nodding his head, Su Zimo stepped on the golden carpet and walked up with a calm expression!

 Boom!

 Those words fell as if a gigantic rock was thrown into the middle of a calm lake surface, causing a storm to brew in everyone's hearts!

 The massive square was completely silent at that moment, as though everyone was strangled by an invisible force and could not breathe.

 It was the same at the spectator area as well.

 Above and below, time seemed to have stopped.

 Everyone was petrified on the spot motionlessly and the green-robed cultivator on the golden carpet was the only one who was continuing with his footsteps one by one!

 Clang!

 The wine glass in the hands of the drunken Golden Core fell to the ground with a resounding clash.

 That sound seemed to break the frozen time.

 Breaking out in cold sweat, that person sobered up instantly and shuddered at the thought of what he had just said. He cupped his fists and bowed hurriedly, saying with a frantic expression, "G-G-Greetings, Mr. Mo!"

 The cultivators at the bottom spectator area were all itinerant cultivators.

 Most of the itinerant cultivators had not experienced massive events and coupled with how prominent Mo Ling's name was, they were shocked - some of them even jolted up instinctively.

 "Mr. Mo!"

 "Mr. Mo!"

 As Su Zimo advanced, rows of Golden Cores stood up on both sides of the spectator area, bowing with cupped fists - it was a spectacular sight.

 It was a formidable event!

 At that moment, everyone forgot about the age and cultivation of that man before them.

 All they could feel was shock and awe coming from the green-robed cultivator. He had an aura superior to everything that was impossible to resist!

 The higher the stairs, the greater the strength and status of the Golden Cores on both sides.

 Initially, some of the Golden Cores at the back had no intention of standing up to greet because of their statuses.

 However, they were helpless against the hundreds of Golden Cores before them who were standing up. They would seem like eyesores if they continued sitting.

 With almost no time to contemplate, coupled with the fact that their minds were in a mess, they stood up automatically when Su Zimo approached.

 As Su Zimo walked, the Golden Cores at the spectator area had all turned into part of the background.

 "Well, well, well!"

 Xuan Yi's heart skipped a beat as he remarked repeatedly.

 Even as a Golden Core, Liu Hui covered her mouth with reddened eyes. Finally, she could not contain her emotions and cried.

 When they arrived in the capital, they had suffered too much ridicule and mocking gazes.

 News of how Ethereal Peak was weakened, how Ethereal Peak could not hang on anymore and how they were about to be kicked out of the five major sects spread endlessly.

 She had no way of refuting all of that.

 But at this moment, all of those rumors were gone with the wind!

 She finally understood why the three commanders told them that Ethereal Peak was about to become famous again!

 From this day forth, who would dare claim that Ethereal Peak has nobody worthy!
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 Chapter 311 - Regret

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Under everyone's watchful gazes, in front of all the Golden Cores who were greeting with cupped fists, Su Zimo came before Xuan Yi and Liu Hui. He bowed deeply and said in a deep voice, "Disciple of Ethereal Peak, Su Zimo, pays his greetings to the peak masters."

 "G-Good child! Hurry, get up!"

 Xuan Yi hurried forward and raised Su Zimo's arms in an emotional manner.

 "So, Mr. Mo's real name is Su Zimo."

 "Mr. Mo is so young. He's only at Foundation Establishment?"

 "Didn't everyone say that Ethereal Peak is bad at weapon refinement? Why did such a monster appear out of nowhere? This is phenomenal!"

 Many Golden Cores muttered softly as they looked at Su Zimo curiously.

 Liu Hui turned and wiped her tears, laughing and saying, "Xuan Yi, stop pulling him. Let him get to his seat."

 "Right, right!"

 Xuan Yi snapped to his senses and replied, "Hurry over. We'll talk when we get back. We've got plenty of time."

 "Yes."

 Su Zimo nodded and turned to continue forward. His gaze landed on Perfected Being Cang Lang who was not far away.

 Their eyes met.

 Su Zimo smiled.

 Perfected Being Cang Lang glared at the approaching Su Zimo with an ashen face - he truly could not bring himself to smile.

 "How could this be?"

 Three years ago, when he heard that Su Zimo had also become a cultivator, Perfected Being Cang Lang merely laughed indifferently.

 There was no way Su Zimo could ever catch up to him even if the former had stepped into cultivation.

 In his eyes, Su Zimo was still the same ant that he could trample, suppress and oppress as he willed!

 However, that small ant had merely grown a little more.

 He had cultivated for more than two hundred years - what was his identity, strength and status like?

 Even the connections that he had accumulated over the past two hundred years were more than enough for him to crush that Su Zimo!

 But now, the moment Su Zimo stepped foot on the golden carpet, Perfected Being Cang Lang realized that apart from his own strength, all his advantages were no longer existent!

 He could not compare with Su Zimo in terms of status, influence and connections.

 Or rather, he could not compare with Mr. Mo.

 A month ago, right at the entrance of Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop, Su Zimo promised that his head could be exchanged for a supreme-grade spirit weapon!

 At that moment, Perfected Being Cang Lang could clearly feel that many Golden Cores were tempted; some of them even revealed their killing intents.

 If not for the fact that he was in the capital and no one would dare to act rashly, there was a high chance he would have been mass attacked!

 That was the unique way in which fate worked.

 In the past, Perfected Being Cang Lang could delete Su Zimo's life with a flick of his fingers.

 But now, his head was almost gone just because of a promise from Su Zimo.

 As he passed by Perfected Being Cang Lang, Su Zimo paused for a moment and turned to glance indifferently.

 That single glance sent a chill down Perfected Being Cang Lang's spine!

 He realized that the frail youth in the past was now a deep thorn in his flesh!

 …

 In the square, more than a hundred thousand Foundation Establishment Cultivators were stunned.

 Apart from everyone of Ethereal Peak who were cheering, the other cultivators had complex expressions.

 Earlier on, everyone thought that Su Zimo was a joke. It was only at this moment that they realized that they were the true jokes.

 Jun Hao of Azure Frost Sect let out a long sigh.

 Even though he had expected it, the blow was still rather huge when the outcome was truly known.

 Tao Feng of True Fire Sect had a dark expression on his face. Each time he recalled what he had just said, his face turned paler.

 "Hey, Fellow Daoist Tao Feng, you seem like you were upset when my bro said that you're not qualified?" Little fatty asked with a grin.

 Tao Feng's expression was grim as he remained silent.

 "Tsk, tsk, tsk!"

 Little fatty pursed his lips and asked, "My, who was the one who was so arrogant that he wanted to compete with my bro in terms of weapon refinement? Why is he silent right now? Don't be a coward!"

 Tao Feng clenched his teeth and shivered. However, he could not say a word.

 He had said too much earlier on. But now, every single word he said was being smashed back onto his face, causing it to burn!

 Beside Tao Feng, a cold and sinister man stood glaring at Su Zimo in the spectator area with a killing intent in his eyes.

 Recalling that he had provoked Su Zimo earlier on, Si Yutang felt a little guilty and laughed dryly, "Who would have thought that he would be Mr. Mo. Ha… ha ha!"

 No one cared about him so it was a little awkward.

 "Isn't that right, junior sister?" Si Yutang turned to ask.

 Shen Mengqi, who was beside him, seemed to have not heard anything. She stared blankly at the spectator area where that figure was getting further and rising higher, as though she had lost her soul.

 Instantly, many things made sense to her.

 Why Mr. Mo would send that message for her master, Perfected Being Cang Lang, to kneel down a month ago.

 Why Su Zimo would dare declare that Tao Feng wasn't qualified.

 Why Su Zimo was indifferent at the mention of Mr. Mo.

 Why Su Zimo would look at her strangely when she mentioned Mr. Mo.

 Why even the third princess of Great Zhou would head over.

 Why…

 All of those questions could be explained with a single answer!

 Su Zimo was Mr. Mo!

 At that moment, she suddenly felt like a fool.

 "The princess's actions have unknowingly established many powerful foes for you. Let's see how you deal with things later on!"

 Shen Mengqi laughed at herself when she recalled what she had said earlier.

 There was no need for Su Zimo to deal with things.

 The moment he revealed his identity, it was more than enough.

 Shen Mengqi was dazed.

 Once upon a time, she thought that she would soar through the skies upon receiving that one in a million immortal affinity. She thought that she would be separated from Su Zimo and become someone of a completely different world from him.

 But now, she suddenly realized.

 Everything she had possessed in the past couple of years was nothing worth mentioning in front of Su Zimo.

 Her life was perhaps lesser than a single promise of Su Zimo.

 In that instant, Shen Mengqi regretted.

 …

 Before long, Su Zimo arrived at the second spectator area where there was only an empty seat.

 It was a seat that was beneath a single person and above everyone else; one that ranked equally with the princes, princesses and the chief steward of Sky Treasure Auction House!

 The emperor pointed and said, "Go on."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 Ji Yaoxue was beside the empty seat.

 Both of them smiled at each other. The moment Su Zimo sat down, a gust of fragrant wind blew over.

 Right after, someone else appeared on the other side of Su Zimo.

 He turned over and was slightly stunned.

 Demoness Ji had moved her chair and ran to his left hand side to squeeze with him.

 As such, Su Zimo's seat was sandwiched between the two princesses.

 Coughing gently, Su Zimo looked somewhat uneasy instantly.

 "Hehe, I'll sit here!" Demoness Ji chuckled.

 Ji Yaoxue looked at her younger sister dotingly and shook her head to smile.

 The princes seemed to understand Demoness Ji's temper and did not say anything, merely smiling. Instead, they nodded to Su Zimo as a form of greeting.

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat. Even though no one could tell, he could vaguely sense that Demoness Ji's laughter was odd!

 "I wonder what this demoness is thinking about again."

 Frowning in secret, Su Zimo looked straight ahead.

 Right then, the emperor's voice echoed in all directions.

 "Let the sect competition officially begin!"
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 Chapter 312 - I'll Teach You How to Refine Weapons

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "The rules of the sect competition are the same as the previous ones. For the four ranking lists of spirit, talisman, elixir and weapon, we'll choose the top ten of each as the experts for this year's competition!"

 "All ten people on the Spirit Ranking can choose a spirit art of their liking; all ten on the Talisman Ranking can choose a talisman method; all ten on the Elixir Ranking can choose an elixir recipe; all ten on the Weapon Ranking can choose a superior-grade spirit weapon! Of course, apart from that, there will be a reward of many spirit stones!"

 The Great Zhou Dynasty had been established for more than ten thousand years. After so many years of accumulation and heritage, there was definitely going to be many secret skills and elixir recipes in their treasure vault. In fact, some of them might even be extinct and it was definitely enough to tempt any cultivator out there!

 Most Foundation Establishment Cultivators merely used middle-grade spirit weapons.

 For Foundation Establishment Cultivators, superior-grade spirit weapons were fatally attractive.

 Of course, the most important thing was that the people on the ranking lists could enter the ancient battlefield to train for a year!

 With just a few simple words from the emperor, the hundred thousand odd Foundation Establishment Cultivators on the square were burning with zeal and raring to go.

 The emperor declared, "Since Mr. Mo was invited as the judge for this sect competition, we'll start off with the competition for weapon refinement. Because Mr. Mo belongs to Ethereal Peak and needs to enter the ancient battlefield as well, it means that there are only nine spots left to contest for in the Weapon Ranking."

 The meaning behind the emperor's words was clear - given Su Zimo's ability, he was naturally the number one on the Weapon Ranking without the need to even compete!

 No one had any objections to that.

 Even Weapon Refinement Masters who had been immersed in the art of weapon refinement for hundreds of years would not dare to compete against Su Zimo, let alone the young Weapon Refinement Masters on the square.

 "Is there anything else you'd like to add, Mr. Mo?" The emperor asked.

 Rising, Su Zimo gazed at the hundred thousand odd Foundation Establishment Cultivators on the square deeply before saying in a slow manner, "When I arrived, I heard someone mention that there is no one from Ethereal Peak who can refine weapons…"

 Upon hearing this, the square and the spectator area entered an uproar.

 If it was prior to this, those words wouldn't have been a big deal since it was something everyone publicly acknowledged.

 But now, anyone who dared say something as such was definitely stubbing their toes!

 Everyone swept their gazes and noticed that Su Zimo had a hint of killing intent on his face - they all realized that the number one Weapon Refinement Master of Great Zhou was about to take someone down!

 "Who was the one who said that! Stand forth!"

 Su Zimo was almost at the top of the spectator area as he looked down at the square from above. Even though his tone was calm, it was laced with a dominance that was above everyone else!

 Swoosh, swoosh, swoosh!

 Countless gazes landed on Tao Feng.

 Prior to this, everyone around the area had witnessed the conflict between Tao Feng and Su Zimo.

 Tao Feng felt the pressure on him multiply - his face was pale and his expression was filled with fear.

 "Who is Mr. Mo talking about?"

 "Someone from True Fire Sect. I heard that he's the number one Weapon Refinement Master of the younger generation."

 "Pfft, what a joke. Mr. Mo is only in his twenties and this guy dares to claim that he's the number one Weapon Refinement Master of the younger generation?"

 The discussions in the crowd grew louder.

 The crowd around True Fire Sect gradually dispersed. Seeing that he was about to be singled out, Tao Feng grit his teeth and stood out with a venomous look in his eyes.

 He said hatefully, "It was me."

 The Golden Cores of True Fire Sect frowned with ugly expressions.

 "Very good."

 Su Zimo nodded. "Since you were so arrogant, I suppose that the standards of Weapon Refinement Masters from True Fire Sect must have already surpassed me. Which one of you is so formidable? Stand forth and let me have a look."

 Sweeping his gaze across True Fire Sect's Golden Cores at the spectator area, Su Zimo's eyes had a mocking look in them.

 "Su Zimo, don't go overboard!" Elder Zhang said coldly.

 "Overboard?"

 Su Zimo shook his head and replied indifferently, "I don't think so. Compared to that unscrupulous assassination attempt from True Fire Sect three years ago, this is nothing."

 Elder Zhang was speechless.

 Although there was no evidence of it, everyone was well aware of it. In fact, even the emperor's notice was posted at the entrance of True Fire Weapon Workshop.

 "Su Zimo is trying to establish his dominance!"

 "Yes, it's not only for himself, it's also for Ethereal Peak. This is equivalent to taking revenge for Ethereal Peak."

 Upon hearing the discussions around them, Xuan Yi and Liu Hui exchanged glances - both could read the gratification in the other's eyes.

 After Su Zimo appeared, they could clearly sense that the few disciples of Ethereal Peak were in high spirits and were no longer demoralized!

 Turning towards Tao Feng, Su Zimo continued, "You even said that the Weapon Refinement Masters of Ethereal Peak are jokes? Let me ask you now, who is the joke?"

 Tao Feng was almost grinding his teeth into dust as his entire body trembled. Lowering his head slightly, his cheeks were filled with ferociousness and his eyes were getting more deranged by the second.

 "Su Zimo, I'm not convinced of you!"

 Suddenly, Tao Feng raised his head and shouted with reddened eyes, "There are more than a hundred thousand cultivators present but no one has witnessed you refine weapons personally! Who knows if you're as good as you claim to be? Why are you able to claim a spot on the Weapon Ranking without even having to refine weapons?!"

 Tao Feng seemed to have lost his mind but in reality, his words struck lethally.

 Su Zimo was only in his twenties and was at Foundation Establishment realm. However, he was able to customize supreme-grade spirit weapons - that did seem a little ridiculous.

 Even if he had started refining weapons in his mother's womb, that would only be twenty odd years at best - could he really be better than Weapon Refinement Masters out there who have immersed themselves in the art of weapon refinement for hundreds of years?

 Everyone present had doubts to begin with. After Tao Feng's words, their suspicions only intensified.

 Could there be someone powerful expert backing Su Zimo?

 That expert would step in when it came to refining weapons while Su Zimo was only a front?

 After all, no one had seen Su Zimo refine weapons before.

 Many people thought about it and pondered to themselves, "If the Mo from Mo Ling came from Su Zimo, could the Ling be from the expert?"

 That thought seemed to have gotten them closer to the truth of things.

 The way many cultivators looked at Su Zimo changed slowly, carrying doubt and scrutiny within their gazes.

 In the blink of an eye, Tao Feng was now the center of attention as he laughed into the skies. "Su Zimo, if you have the guts, come and compete with me down here! We'll let everyone judge who the joke is! I believe that everyone would like to see your so-called Mo Clan's Spirit Gathering Technique!"

 The emperor's expression was calm as he thought to himself, 'Impressive.'

 With those words, True Fire Sect was going to benefit no matter what.

 If Su Zimo was not as good as he claimed to be, he would naturally be exposed by competing and Tao Feng would become famous because of this.

 Even if Su Zimo truly was Mo Ling, he might end up committing a mistake under such immense pressure in front of everyone.

 Furthermore, this would not be of any loss for True Fire Sect as they would be able to observe Su Zimo's weapon refinement process and even possibly get a glimpse of the secrets within!

 You want to learn my spirit gathering technique?

 Su Zimo's heart stirred as he could tell Tao Feng's intentions.

 However, he did not have to fear letting others watch or learn from his spirit gathering technique!

 After all, no one would be able to master it!

 The Weapon Refinement Masters of Ethereal Peak had that tragic experience - whoever that learned from him were the unlucky ones!

 "Su Zimo, do you dare to compete? Say something!" Tao Feng shouted provocatively.

 "I'm not going to compete with you, because you're not qualified. However…"

 Changing the topic, Su Zimo continue calmly, "In a bit, I'll teach you how to refine spirit weapons on the spot. Learn well and don't embarrass True Fire Sect."

 I'll teach you!

 It was the tone and attitude of an elder teaching the younger generation.

 Everyone was dumbfounded.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 313 - What Weapon Refinement Truly Is!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "I'll teach you how to refine weapons."

 Against Tao Feng's challenge, Su Zimo's single statement widened the gap between them instantly.

 "Hehe!"

 Tao Feng laughed coldly. "I'll see for myself what Mr. Mo has to teach me!"

 The emperor waved his hand. "Let the competition for the Weapon Ranking officially begin."

 As the emperor finished his sentence, cultivators taking part in the Weapon Ranking competition broke free from the crowd and arrived at the spacious sunken area between the four jade pillars.

 Tao Feng walked over. His gaze was provocative and had never left Su Zimo.

 "All the best, Senior Brother Xue!"

 "Junior Brother Xue, go on. With Junior Brother Su around, you can just give it all you've got without any pressure."

 Under the encouragement of little fatty, Leng Rou and the others, Xue Yi arrived at the sunken area as well. He was filled with confidence, spirited and in a perfect state.

 Xue Yi knew that given his current state, there was even a chance he could outperform himself!

 Su Zimo sat high and above, unmoving as he watched everything quietly without any intention of getting up.

 No matter what, he was the judge selected by the emperor - his position was unshakable!

 There was no restriction to the type of spirit weapon one could refine for the Weapon Ranking competition. However, each person only had three chances.

 Within three rounds of weapon refinement, they had to select the spirit weapon with the best grade and quality for the final evaluation.

 If they failed all three rounds of weapon refinement, it would mean that they have lost the rights to compete.

 There were a total of 1,072 Weapon Refinement Masters taking part in the sect competition this time round and they were all gathered in the sunken area.

 Almost at the same time, all of them took out their Weapon Tripods and placed it in front of them.

 Swoosh!

 Instantly, countless flames soared, illuminating against one another. There were some Level 1 Spirit Fires and even some at Level 3.

 He was warming his tripod.

 Those who were able to compete in the sect competition were the elites of each sect. Naturally, they were extremely familiar with the process of weapon refinement.

 The many cultivators had long chosen their materials. Right after warming their Weapon Tripods, they placed their materials within and increased the temperature of the flames to begin smelting.

 For this step, the higher the level of the flame, the more the impurities that could be purged.

 Xue Yi had already cultivated a Level 2 Spirit Fire while Tao Feng's Spirit Fire was at the highest level of 3!

 Time slowly passed.

 The first to complete the smelting process was Tao Feng.

 The next step, forging.

 After that, tempering.

 Cultivators from both the spectator area and the square were attracted to Tao Feng's weapon refinement technique as they nodded silently.

 Tao Feng's technique was indeed far beyond those surrounding him.

 It was truly rare for someone to have such an understanding and attainment towards weapon refinement at the age of 30.

 However, another name flashed across everyone's mind right after and they could not help but turn to look at Su Zimo who was seated at the top.

 At that moment, Su Zimo was calm; Tao Feng's brilliant weapon refinement technique did not seem to have any effect on him.

 "Hey!"

 Just as everyone was attracted to the thousand odd Weapon Refinement Masters in the square, Demoness Ji snuck to Su Zimo's side. She blew into his ear and called in a seductive manner.

 Su Zimo was expressionless and did not move.

 When Demoness Ji caught sight of Su Zimo's slightly stiff body and blushed face, she could not help but purse her lips with a smile wheedled, "Second Young Master Su, you're so biased!"

 The corner of Su Zimo's mouth twitched as he scanned his surroundings with an unnatural expression. When he saw that no one was looking in their direction, he heaved a sigh of relief.

 Leaning close to Su Zimo's body, Demoness Ji exhaled with the fragrance of flowers and whispered, "I heard that you customized the long robe that my sister is wearing?"

 "Yes," Su Zimo was helpless and could only reply with the truth.

 "I want one too!"

 Demoness Ji said exasperatedly, "I don't even have clothes that are suitable for me. Look at what I'm wearing. It's not even fitting at all!"

 Su Zimo turned to look instinctively and caught sight of Demoness Ji's fair, white chest.

 Instantly, he spun his head back and took a deep breath of air while closing his eyes to compose himself.

 Before he knew it, he had broken out in cold sweat and was looking disheveled.

 "This demoness…"

 Even though Su Zimo knew full well that these were Demoness Ji's methods of seduction, there was nothing he could do to her.

 Furthermore, the emperor was behind him and Ji Yaoxue was beside him. An indescribable sense of excitement plucked at his heart strings and it was hard for him to control himself.

 By now, in the sunken area, Tao Feng was already one with tempering and had begun on spirit gathering.

 Before long, he gathered his first spirit pattern.

 Sima Zhi of True Fire Sect nodded to himself. He had witnessed Tao Feng's entire weapon refinement process and there were no mistakes at all - there was a high chance a superior-grade spirit weapon could be refined!

 A short while later, another ray of spirit light flashed!

 A second spirit pattern!

 While it was already a middle-grade spirit weapon, Tao Feng had no intention of stopping.

 After yet another short while, a third spirit pattern shone in front of everyone!

 Three spirit patterns… it was a superior-grade spirit weapon!

 It was only then that Tao Feng let out a sigh of relief.

 Before this, he had an extremely high failure rate of refining superior-grade spirit weapons. The fact that he succeeded within a single try today meant that he was in a good condition.

 By securing a superior-grade spirit weapon in his first round of weapon refinement, Tao Feng ensured that he could continue pushing to try refining spirit weapons of higher grades in his next two attempts!

 Quenching into shape!

 A superior-grade spirit weapon was formed.

 A wave of shock and astonishment could be heard from the crowd.

 There were very few people who could refine superior-grade spirit weapons in the previous sect tournaments!

 By refining a superior-grade spirit weapon on his first attempt, Tao Feng had proven his skills as a Weapon Refinement Master.

 He turned to Su Zimo, initially wanting to show off his success. However, he realized that Su Zimo was resting on his chair with closed eyes and was not looking at him at all!

 As time passed by, all the Weapon Refinement Masters were done with their first round of weapon refinements.

 Some succeeded while others failed.

 Xue Yi had successfully refined an inferior-grade spirit weapon.

 He was in no rush to attempt for a middle-grade spirit weapon and was making use of the first round to familiarize himself with the feeling of refining weapons so that he can get himself to his peak form!

 The thousand odd Weapon Refinement Masters rested for a moment before preparing for the second round.

 Right then, Su Zimo, who was seated high above, suddenly opened his eyes. Two dazzling lights sparkled for a brief moment before vanishing and calmness returned.

 "Hmm?"

 Sensing something, many Golden Cores turned their gazes over.

 Sima Zhi of True Fire Sect said eccentrically, "My, Mr. Mo, are you preparing to attack?"

 "As the number one Weapon Refinement Master of Great Zhou, you're not going to be refining a superior-grade spirit weapon as well to hoodwink us, right?" Elder Zhang sneered.

 The two of them had lived for hundreds of years and were no fools.

 They naturally knew that a person's condition and state of mind had a huge impact towards weapon refinement!

 That was why they were trying to provoke Su Zimo with their words.

 Right then, Tao Feng raised his voice and declared, "The great Mr. Mo probably doesn't need three rounds. I heard that the Mo Clan's Spirit Gathering Technique has an extremely high success rate. Given Mr. Mo's capabilities, a single round should suffice!"

 Pressure!

 Continuous pressure!

 As long as Su Zimo's mood was affected, there would definitely be problems in his weapon refinement process!

 However, in Su Zimo's eyes, those people from True Fire Sect were just like clowns.

 His spirit gathering technique was completely unrelated to his condition!

 After three years of training, Su Zimo was already well prepared and the doubts and mockery of the outside world could not affect his mental state at all!

 "You're right. A single round is enough."

 Su Zimo smiled calmly. "Tao Feng, and everyone else from True Fire Sect. Open your eyes wide and clear to see what weapon refinement truly is!"
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Bang!" 

 Su Zimo arrived at the center of the spectator area and retrieved his Weapon Tripod from his storage bag, slamming it heavily on the ground with a loud thud.

 At that moment, it was not only Tao Feng and everyone from True Fire Sect; the hundred thousand odd cultivators in the square and the thousand odd Golden Cores at the spectator area… everyone's gazes were fixed on Su Zimo!

 The immensity of that pressure was something ordinary people could not understand at all.

 In the eyes of everyone present, be it whether or not Su Zimo had what it takes, he was way too young. If his mental state and willpower were not resolute enough and he showed any signs of fear, he would definitely be faced with huge problems in his weapon refinement process!

 With an indifferent expression, Su Zimo gathered a scarlet flame on his palm and began warming the tripod.

 After the tripod warming, he retrieved pieces of spirit components that emitted strong spirit qi from his storage bag, tossing them into the Weapon Tripod.

 "Heavens, that's the Violet Feather Rock!"

 "That handful of sand is dim and dull! It seems to be Lusterless Sand!"

 "Look! There's also Ice Silkworm Steel, Crimson Gold Crystal and Mystic Lightning Jade!"

 A series of exclamations came from the crowd.

 Those spirit components were extremely rare and any one of them would suffice to be used as a core material to create a supreme-grade spirit weapon!

 But now, he had tossed all of those rare spirit components together!

 What was he trying to refine?

 That doubt surfaced in everyone's minds.

 The more the rare spirit components that were combined, the higher the difficulty of weapon refinement - that was a risk that few Weapon Refinement Masters would dare to take.

 Before long, all the spirit components were tossed into the Weapon Tripod.

 Swoosh!

 The flames burned furiously at the spirit components in the Weapon Tripod.

 Time slowly passed.

 After smelting, it was time for the forging process.

 Under the countless gazes, a spirit weapon gradually took shape. At the same time, everyone's eyes gradually widened in shock.

 "What's that? A saber?"

 "Holy f*ck! Isn't that saber way too big?!"

 "It even has a handle! If someone were to wield that, putting aside the massive consumption of spirit energy, it would be extremely inconvenient and clumsy! Even if he manages to refine it, it'll be useless!"

 A long saber was gradually formed within Su Zimo's Weapon Tripod. It was half as tall as a person and had an extremely wide width, slightly larger than an adult's palm - a heavy and sturdy saber!

 Over the past three years, Su Zimo had refined too many spirit weapons.

 He had hundreds of supreme-grade spirit weapons.

 However, Su Zimo had never refined a saber that was made for himself.

 At this moment, Su Zimo felt that the time was ripe.

 A man from True Fire Sect said, "That saber has a handle. He should be making it for himself. I heard that he is strong in melee combat."

 The person who spoke had a cold and sinister gaze that carried a killing intent as he looked at Su Zimo.

 He was He Jiang, a legacy disciple of True Fire Sect.

 His younger brother, He Xing, was the Elixir Refinement Master who died in Su Zimo's hands.

 "Unfortunately, he forgot one thing."

 Tao Feng scoffed coldly. "With so many spirit components smelted together, even if all the impurities are purged, the weight of that saber will be terrifying! He won't even be able to lift it!"

 Su Zimo was extremely satisfied at the sight of the spirit saber that was gradually forming.

 He possessed divine power and yet he did not know anything about saber wielding techniques - that was the reason why he made such a massive spirit saber that was seemingly clumsy.

 With that, the spirit saber that was heavy and ferocious to begin with would be able to unleash extremely terrifying attacks when it was coupled with his immense physique and frightening blood qi!

 After forging was over, tempering started.

 With spirit energy, Su Zimo condensed a pair of big hands that entered the Weapon Tripod. His fingers struck the blade repeatedly like hammers, letting out a crisp and pleasant sound.

 Cling! Clang!

 A moment later, the expressions of many Weapon Refinement Masters present changed.

 Even though it was hidden in the Weapon Tripod and they could not see Su Zimo's tempering technique, the gap between each striking sound was exactly the same! It was so precise that it was as though everything was calculated!

 "This…"

 Many Golden Cores had already realized that Su Zimo was undoubtedly Mr. Mo!

 Ordinary Weapon Refinement Masters would not be able to master such a tempering technique!

 Furthermore, from the step of material selection to tempering, Su Zimo's movements were smooth and fluid like water. It was like a habit of his that was filled with perfection.

 Sima Zhi scoffed coldly and thought to himself, "So what if you're Mr. Mo? Once we see your spirit gathering technique later on, we might be able to grasp at the secrets within!"

 After a long time, tempering was over.

 A thin layer of sweat filled Su Zimo's forehead.

 With so many spirit components combined, the difficulty of tempering had increased immensely for him as well.

 After tempering came the most crucial aspect of weapon refinement - spirit gathering!

 Sima Zhi could clearly feel Sima Zhi and everyone else from True Fire Sect tense up, watching him intently.

 "Fu…"

 He chuckled softly and said, "You want to see my spirit gathering technique? Alright, I'll let you guys see it clearly!"

 Right after, in front of everyone, Su Zimo suddenly did something.

 He removed his Weapon Tripod!

 Everyone from Ethereal Peak had already expected it and were relatively calm. However, the other cultivators were horrified.

 It was especially so for the Golden Cores who were closest to Su Zimo as they were rattled and wanted to retreat instinctively.

 However, they realized that they were behaving in an unsightly manner and gave fake coughs while calming themselves down.

 Without any protection, Su Zimo began spirit gathering!

 Even the emperor frowned when he saw that, not understanding what was the purpose behind Su Zimo's actions.

 The risk of removing the Weapon Tripod for spirit gathering was way too great!

 If the first spirit pattern failed, it would be equivalent to the explosion of a pseudo spirit weapon and the lethality would be limited.

 However, if he were to fail at the fourth spirit pattern, it would be equivalent to the explosion of a superior-grade spirit weapon and the impact would be rather terrifying. Even if it was a Golden Core refining the weapon, he would be severely injured given that he would be unprepared to defend!

 Ji Yaoxue frowned slightly and pursed her cherry lips tightly, concern evident in her eyes.

 "Sister, don't worry. He's Mr. Mo, he'll definitely be fine!"

 Right then, Demoness Ji closed in and held Ji Yaoxue's slightly cold hands while comforting her with a smile.

 Ji Yaoxue forced a smile but the worry in her eyes did not lessen one bit.

 Whoosh!

 Right then, a glow lit up.

 The first spirit pattern was condensed successfully!

 Su Zimo did not pause and continued to condense the second spirit pattern.

 Everyone held their breath and continued watching.

 After a while, another light flashed.

 The second spirit pattern was condensed successfully!

 Gasps could be heard from the crowd.

 Ji Yaoxue's palms were filled with sweat.

 Even though Su Zimo had managed two successive spirit patterns, she was even more nervous now.

 Prior to this, if Su Zimo failed in spirit gathering, he would only lose face. However, if he were to fail later on, what he would lose would be his life!

 Ji Yaoxue would rather Su Zimo fail his first two spirit patterns than let him get injured.

 Unfortunately, it was already too late.

 Su Zimo was already condensing his third spirit pattern.
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The time it took for Su Zimo to condense his third spirit pattern was evidently longer.

 Right from the beginning, everyone from True Fire Sect, Tao Feng included, had been observing Su Zimo's every move carefully without letting up a single detail.

 However, they had not gained much through their observations.

 They only noticed that Su Zimo's spirit gathering process was not completed in one go, but intermittently.

 At times, although he had already begun with spirit gathering, for some reason, Su Zimo would give up and go for a new attempt.

 There was no pattern to speak of for his repetitions.

 "What's this?"

 Even though Sima Zhi and the others had been refining weapons for hundreds of years, none of them had seen such an odd spirit gathering technique.

 Whoosh!

 A slightly blinding glow flashed.

 Just as everyone was lost, the third spirit pattern was condensed successfully!

 Swoosh!

 Xuan Yi and Liu Hui heaved a sigh of relief, looking at one another with lingering fear.

 Even though they had heard of Su Zimo's odd spirit gathering technique back in Ethereal Peak, that was three years ago.

 Furthermore, Su Zimo was only able to refine inferior-grade spirit weapons at that time and it was relatively easier to condense a single spirit pattern.

 But now, Su Zimo had already condensed three spirit patterns!

 Ji Yaoxue looked more relaxed and let out a deep breath as well.

 At that moment, the faces of the Golden Cores on both sides of Su Zimo changed slightly and they felt a little uneasy.

 When they saw that Su Zimo had no intention of stopping after condensing his third spirit pattern, some Golden Cores could not hold on any longer and retreated hurriedly.

 At this point, if his spirit gathering failed, it would be equivalent to the explosion of a superior-grade spirit weapon.

 Golden Cores who were not strong enough would be injured on the spot and they would look even more pathetic at that time - there was no need to take that risk for the sake of appearances.

 Of course, there were some Golden Cores who pretended to be calm because they were strong and did not leave.

 On the surface, they watched Su Zimo refine his weapon calmly. But in reality, they were on edge and their palms were placed on their storage bags, ready to crush their protection talismans at the first moment to escape if anything awry happened.

 Just as everyone was feeling uneasy, a beam of light burst forth again in a bedazzling manner!

 Ah!

 Exclamations burst forth from the square and the spectator area.

 The fourth spirit pattern!

 No one had expected that the fourth spirit pattern would be condensed shortly after the third spirit pattern was formed!

 Four spirit patterns, it was a supreme-grade spirit weapon!

 By now, no one dared to question Su Zimo's capabilities in weapon refinement.

 How confident was he in his spirit gathering technique to condense four spirit patterns without the use of a Weapon Tripod?

 Everyone from True Fire Sect frowned.

 The situation was completely different from what they had expected - they could not spot anything from Su Zimo's weapon refinement process at all.

 Tao Feng glared at Su Zimo coldly and grit his teeth, thinking to himself, "Supreme-grade spirit weapon, huh? I'll attempt it later on! We don't know who's going to win yet!"

 "Congratulations, congratulations!"

 "Congratulations, Mr. Mo! Yet another supreme-grade spirit weapon has been refined by you."

 The Golden Cores who had dodged earlier hurried back with cupped fists.

 However, Su Zimo did not seem to have heard anything.

 The spirit saber hovered in midair and the surrounding spirit qi had yet to disperse. Staring at the ball of spirit qi, Su Zimo… went for another spirit gathering attempt!

 Everyone was stunned.

 What was Su Zimo trying to do?

 It was already a supreme-grade spirit weapon with four spirit patterns at this point. If he were to continue with spirit gathering, it would be…

 A perfect spirit weapon!

 Su Zimo was trying to refine a perfect spirit weapon!

 The crowd was in an uproar!

 Psst!

 In the spectator area, the expressions of many Golden Cores changed and they gasped.

 The few Golden Cores who had just returned with cupped fists escaped with even greater speed once more.

 "What a f*cking lunatic!"

 "He's really out of his mind! He's trying to forcefully condense a fifth spirit pattern without the protection of a Weapon Tripod!"

 Even the group of Golden Cores who were faking their composure could not sit still anymore as they scurried and fled from Su Zimo with pale faces.

 What kind of a joke was that?

 If he were to fail the spirit gathering, it would be equivalent to the explosion of a supreme-grade spirit weapon! At close proximity, they would be dead even if they managed to crush their protection talismans!

 As for the Weapon Refinement Master himself, he would be blown to bits and pieces.

 Ji Yaoxue's heart clenched once more.

 Even Demoness Ji furrowed her brows slightly.

 She had not expected that Su Zimo would take on such a huge gamble.

 The emperor and chief steward of Sky Treasure Auction House, Gu Xi, looked entangled. Apart from worry, they had looks of admiration in their eyes.

 While the two of them did not know how to refine weapons, they could tell that this was indeed the best opportunity for Su Zimo to create a perfect spirit weapon!

 After all, the momentum was with him and Lady Luck was shining directly on him as well!

 …

 For the past three years, Su Zimo would spend some time each day on weapon refinement without slacking off at all and his skills climbed steadily.

 Subsequently, he discovered that it was truly way too difficult if he wanted to refine a perfect spirit weapon.

 Perfect meant that there couldn't be any flaws at all.

 In terms of spirit gathering, Su Zimo had no issues. However, there were six steps to weapon refinement.

 He had to achieve perfection with every six steps in order to create a perfect spirit weapon!

 For every step to be perfect, it was not only dependent on the Weapon Refinement Master's skills; it was also on his mental state, condition and external circumstances.

 In fact… there was even a tiny bit of luck involved!

 Luck was something that could only be obtained by chance.

 Su Zimo had been searching for that mysterious feeling.

 Along the way, while he was walking up, Su Zimo felt the vague sense of an opportunity.

 Therefore, when he decided that he was going to display his weapon refinement skills, he was already bent on going for a perfect spirit weapon!

 For the first four steps of weapon refinement, material selection, smelting, forging and tempering, everything went smoothly without any flaws.

 In terms of spirit gathering, Su Zimo had a 100% success rate.

 His perfect-grade spirit saber was definitely going to be born today!

 At that thought, Su Zimo felt much more relaxed.

 "Everyone from True Fire Sect, do you want to know what's the secret behind Mo Clan's Spirit Gathering Technique?"

 Just as everyone was feeling tense, Su Zimo suddenly asked.

 Everyone's jaws dropped to the ground in shock.

 Which Weapon Refinement Master would not give it his all during spirit gathering which was such a tense segment? How could Su Zimo still have the energy to afford the distraction of speaking?!

 Su Zimo continued, "Actually, the secret behind Mo Clan's Spirit Gathering Technique is simple. You just have to remove your Weapon Tripod during spirit gathering and place yourself in a state of death. That way, you can better gather your luck and increase your success rate of spirit gathering!"

 His words were half-truths - removing the Weapon Tripod was true but it had nothing to do with luck.

 "What a load of bullsh*t!" Sima Zhi scoffed.

 To him, those words were filled with loopholes and were utterly ridiculous.

 Su Zimo smiled calmly without retorting.

 He knew that the people from True Fire Sect would definitely believe him.

 That was because most of the time, people would rather believe things they had witnessed with their own eyes.

 Even if it was fake.

 At that moment, a dazzling light shot out like a bright sun, illuminating the void such that everyone could barely open their eyes!

 The fifth spirit pattern was condensed successfully!
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 Five spirit patterns, it was a perfect spirit weapon!

 A bedazzling light burst out in front of Su Zimo, spreading across the square like a magnificent dawn.

 Pausing for a brief moment, the light retracted swiftly and entered the blade!

 No one spoke. It was pitch silent both in the square and at the spectator area.

 Everyone's eyes were drawn to the gigantic spirit saber that was floating in midair and their mouths were agape in shock.

 No matter how illogical the spirit saber seemed with its clumsy appearance and its handle, it was a perfect-graded spirit weapon after all!

 Even Golden Cores who had lived for hundreds of years might not even be able to see a perfect spirit weapon being born by the end of their lives.

 How lucky was it for them to be able to witness it personally right now?

 Perfected Being Yun Shan's gaze was burning.

 Southern Mountains Sect was renowned for their melee combat strength and body tempering techniques. In the hands of others, that spirit saber's power was limited. But in his hands, it would definitely be a formidable killing weapon to behold!

 That perfect-grade spirit saber was fatally attractive to him!

 Everyone from True Fire Sect was shocked, then confused.

 Sima Zhi and Elder Zhang, Weapon Refinement Masters who had been immersed in the art of weapon refinement for years, were at a loss as to what to do.

 Logically speaking, Su Zimo's explanation of removing the Weapon Tripod was utter bullsh*t.

 However, the truth was right before their eyes and they could not help but wonder.

 Could removing the Weapon Tripod truly improve one's luck and increase the success rates of spirit gathering?

 After all, no one had tried that method before. Perhaps that was truly a secret that was yet to be discovered in the world of weapon refinement?

 However, on second thought, if things were really that simple, would Su Zimo reveal the secret just like that without hiding anything?

 No matter how they thought about it, they could not figure it out.

 But, the fact was that Su Zimo had managed to condense five spirit patterns after removing the Weapon Tripod!

 Looking at the spirit saber suspended in midair, Su Zimo heaved a sigh of relief and revealed a bright smile.

 This refinement had consumed a large amount of spirit, mental and physical energy. He was almost completely exhausted and his entire body was covered in sweat.

 With the final step, the spirit saber would be completely refined.

 Su Zimo waved his sleeves and shifted the spirit saber with five spirit patterns into cold water that was prepared earlier.

 Sixth step, quenching.

 Normally, an ear-piercing sound should be heard alongside billowing green smoke due to the rapid cooling of the spirit saber that was heated to a scarlet shade in cold water.

 The exchange of hot and cold would change the internal structure of the spirit saber, causing it to turn sturdier. At the same time, the spirit patterns would be fused into the saber completely as one.

 But now, there was no sound nor green smoke being emitted after Su Zimo plunged the spirit saber into cold water!

 How could that be?

 Su Zimo's expression changed slightly and he frowned.

 Right then, a change occurred in the cold water.

 The water emitted steam and started bubbling.

 It was boiling!

 Not only did the basin of water not quench the flames from the spirit saber, it was boiling from the heat emitted by the saber instead!

 Broop! Broop!

 As the water boiled, many Golden Cores stood up one after another to peek.

 "Hahahaha!"

 Right then, Sima Zhi burst out into laughter with mockery in his eyes. "Su Zimo, oh Su Zimo! Your perfect spirit weapon's about to be useless! It's not meant to be yours!"

 Su Zimo's expression was unchanged as he stared at the boiling water darkly, seemingly thinking about something.

 "What's going on?" Someone whispered.

 Sima Zhi replied smugly, "One can't make any mistakes in the six steps of weapon refinement if they want to create a perfect spirit weapon. How can he possibly succeed in quenching a saber with five spirit patterns using just ordinary cold water!"

 Su Zimo sighed internally.

 He knew that Sima Zhi was not wrong - he had truly not taken this into account.

 Then again, it was not entirely Su Zimo's fault. There was no mention of what was required to refine perfect spirit weapons in all the ancient books in Ethereal Peak.

 Who would have thought that a disciple of Ethereal Peak would attempt to create a perfect spirit weapon after countless years?

 Sima Zhi declared loudly in ridicule, "To quench a perfect spirit weapon, you will have to use the rarest spirit liquid such as Northern Frost Ice, Deep Sea Fiend Oil or Zenith Spring Water…"

 "Unfortunately, you have none of those! Hahahaha!"

 Many Golden Cores were secretly stunned. Each of the three items that Sima Zhi mentioned were extremely rare and were not cheaper than supreme-grade spirit weapons!

 To think that they would be required for quenching.

 Su Zimo pulled the spirit saber out of the boiling water. He was expressionless and he did not do anything else.

 Upon seeing that, everyone knew that Su Zimo had not prepared those items in advance and could not help but sigh.

 A perfect spirit weapon was about to be born before their eyes, only to fail at the final step.

 "Ugh!"

 Xuan Yi clutched his wrist and let out a long sigh with a pained expression.

 Ji Yaoxue looked at Su Zimo who was silent and felt her heart wrench. She quickly turned her head and shouted, "Father, help him…"

 The emperor said in a deep voice, "Ming Ze, head to the palace's treasury. There should be Zenith Spring Water in it."

 "It's too late!"

 Sima Zhi pointed at the spirit saber in Su Zimo's hand and sneered, "In five breaths' time, if there is no quenching item, that saber will be wasted!"

 Everyone focused their attention - the spirit patterns were already showing signs of dissipating on that fiery red saber.

 It was clearly too late to retrieve the Zenith Spring Water at this point!

 "Su Zimo, you're still too naive. Fufufufu."

 Sima Zhi laughed.

 He was delighted because with this failure, the light of providence on Su Zimo would disintegrate and it would be difficult for him to refine another perfect spirit weapon ever again!

 This failure would not only waste a saber, but destroy a monstrous Weapon Refinement Master as well!

 Ji Yaoxue stood up, prepared to head forward to comfort Su Zimo.

 Right then, Su Zimo narrowed his gaze and a strange glint flickered in his eyes. Gripping the saber in his hands, he held it horizontally across his chest with its blade facing down.

 Su Zimo stretched out his palm and the saber's blade landed on it, slashing across slowly and forcefully.

 Since he did not have any Northern Frost Ice, Deep Seat Fiend Oil or Zenith Spring Water, he would use his blood to quench the spirit saber!

 Sima Zhi gave a disdainful stifled laughter. "What a fool. How can your blood compare to Zenith…"

 His eyes widened in disbelief as he could not continue anymore.

 How could that be? Su Zimo's bloodline…

 Poof!

 Blood gushed from the cut and spilled onto the scarlet blade.

 Shing!

 A piercing sound could be heard as thick smoke rose from the saber!

 The temperature of the saber dipped rapidly and the spirit pattern that was about to dissipate stabilized, becoming one with the blade!

 Furthermore, the five spirit patterns were even devouring Su Zimo's blood!

 Even though the temperature of the saber had dropped, the color of the blade was gradually deepening. It changed from the scarlet shade of flames to a grisly shade of blood!

 Sixth step, quenching… success.

 Clang! Clang!

 The blade trembled and produced an intense clanging sound - it was filled with a strong smell of blood that made one uneasy.

 Su Zimo caressed the blade gently, muttering softly, "Since you were quenched using my blood… you shall be called Blood Quencher from now on."

 As though it was sentient, the blade went silent.

 A perfect spirit weapon that was born from blood!
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 Chapter 317 - So Stupid That They Are Cute

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 That was completely unexpected. 

 No one knew the sort of terrifying energy that was hidden in Su Zimo's bloodline!

 Su Zimo cultivated The Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness, the Void Thunder Manual, devoured a dragon and even brought his bloodline to the blood tsunami realm.

 His bloodline was much stronger than the Zenith Spring Water and whatnot.

 Everyone from True Fire Sect was dumbfounded.

 A person's bloodline was comparable to rare spirit liquids such as the Northern Frost Ice and Zenith Spring Water?

 Before that doubt was resolved, everyone's eyes and minds were once again drawn in by that newly blood quenched saber.

 Its massive and thick blade was grisly red and eye-piercing. Branded onto the blade like blood reservoirs, the five spirit patterns were malefic and were akin to five long blood eyes that were narrowed.

 Even though it was merely resting on the spot, the saber gave off a murderous aura!

 Sima Zhi rubbed his chin and murmured, "That saber was made with so many rare spirit components. Now that it's perfect with five spirit weapons, its might should not be inferior to connate spirit weapons."

 Upon hearing that, everyone's gaze towards Blood Quencher became even more passionate and greedy.

 Supreme-grade spirit weapons were already enough to move the hearts of Golden Cores and make them flock for it.

 A perfect spirit weapon was something that could lead to a bloody battle!

 If they were not in the capital of Great Zhou, or at the foot of the emperor, many Golden Cores would have already taken action and broke out in a wild war!

 Sensing that there was something unusual about the gazes and tension in the air, Su Zimo understood.

 A man's wealth was his own ruin by causing another's greed.

 With a flip of his palm, he put away Blood Quencher in his storage bag.

 "Mr. Mo, how much do you want for that blade? Name a price."

 At that moment, Perfected Being Yun Shan stood up and spoke.

 "That's right, Mr. Mo. It's a rare opportunity. How about selling that saber in an auction here? It'll definitely fetch a good price," Another Golden Core added.

 Su Zimo shook his head. "That saber is priceless."

 Even though he had managed to refine that perfect spirit weapon successfully, he could not guarantee that he could replicate Blood Quencher even if he were to try again.

 Similar to connate spirit weapons, perfect spirit weapons were priceless treasures.

 Furthermore, Blood Quencher carried his blood!

 "You must be joking, Mr. Mo. Everything has a price."

 Perfected Being Yun Shan refused to give up and continued, "Furthermore, given your cultivation realm, it's going to be difficult to wield that saber, let alone utilize it to its fullest potential. You might as well sell it, Mr. Mo."

 Su Zimo frowned somewhat impatiently and remarked directly, "I'm sorry, the meaning of priceless is that… I'm not selling it!"

 Perfected Being Yun Shan's face darkened and he snorted.

 If it was before this, he would have definitely not chosen to be on bad terms with Su Zimo.

 However, the birth of a perfect spirit weapon was way too alluring for a Golden Core!

 If he could acquire that Blood Quencher, his combat power would be doubled at the very least!

 Sima Zhi and Perfected Being Cang Lang exchanged glances - both could read the coldness in the other's eyes.

 Su Zimo returned to his seat, holding a superior-grade spirit stone in his right hand as he recovered the spirit energy within his body slowly and rested.

 He had already set the bait and was waiting for the fishes to take it.

 In the square, the thousand odd Weapon Refinement Masters began their second round of weapon refinement.

 Su Zimo's weapon refinement earlier on had a huge impact on those Weapon Refinement Masters.

 However, while the majority of them paid attention to Su Zimo's spirit gathering technique, Xue Yi of Ethereal Peak paid attention to his tempering technique.

 That was because he had long known that Su Zimo's spirit gathering technique was something outsiders could not mimic.

 After thinking through his insights, Xue Yi felt that he had learned quite a bit and his confidence grew tremendously as he began his second round of weapon refinement.

 Tao Feng, who had already refined a superior-grade spirit weapon in the first round, was now conflicted.

 In theory, he felt that the act of removing the Weapon Tripod was simply courting death!

 However, the truth was that Su Zimo had indeed refined a perfect spirit weapon.

 Tao Feng hesitated for a long time before taking a deep breath. He decided to believe in his own weapon refinement technique and began the second round.

 Since he had already refined a superior-grade spirit weapon in the first round, it was certain that Tao Feng would already have a spot on the Weapon Ranking.

 Hence, he decided that he was going to attempt for a supreme-grade spirit weapon for the next two rounds!

 Materials selection, smelting, forging, tempering… all of them were done in one go.

 According to his own method, Tao Feng began spirit gathering under the protection of the Weapon Tripod.

 One spirit pattern.

 Two spirit patterns.

 The third spirit pattern… failed!

 Tao Feng's expression was ugly - Su Zimo's weapon refinement had affected his mental state greatly.

 If he continued with his previous method, he might not even be able to refine a superior-grade spirit weapon.

 How about giving it a try?

 What if removing the Weapon Tripod truly brought about a higher success rate for spirit gathering?

 Similar thoughts flashed through Tao Feng's mind repeatedly.

 The more he tried to control, the more he couldn't control!

 I don't care anymore. Time to give it a try. Since I've already refined a superior-grade spirit weapon, it doesn't matter even if I fail.

 At that thought, Tao Feng began his third round of weapon refinement.

 Materials selection, smelting, forging, tempering…

 At the fifth step, spirit gathering, Tao Feng suddenly removed his Weapon Tripod!

 His action naturally attracted countless gazes.

 "Look! Tao Feng has removed his Weapon Tripod too!"

 "Finally, someone's going to try it."

 "We'll know in a bit whether or not that method works."

 Taking a deep breath of air, Tao Feng tried his best to ensure that his mind was calm and he was in peak condition before slowly attempting for spirit gathering.

 Whoosh!

 A light flashed and the first spirit pattern was condensed successfully.

 Right after, another light flashed and the second spirit pattern was condensed successfully.

 After a while, another light flashed.

 The third spirit pattern was condensed successfully as well!

 Ah!

 A wave of shock and astonishment could be heard from the crowd.

 "Seems like Su Zimo was right. Removing the Weapon Tripod truly increases the success rate of spirit gathering!"

 Tao Feng also became excited, his eyes shining.

 "As long as I gather another spirit pattern, I'll be in possession of a supreme-grade spirit weapon!"

 At that thought, Tao Feng began on spirit gathering once more.

 Right then, Sima Zhi, who was at the spectator area, vaguely sensed that something was amiss and he looked towards Su Zimo instinctively.

 At that moment, Su Zimo was watching calmly with a faint smile on his lips.

 "Not good!"

 Sima Zhi was stunned and was about to turn around.

 Boom!

 A deafening sound could be heard in the square.

 Tao Feng fell to the ground with tightly shut eyes, already fainted. His body was almost riddled with holes from the fragments of the sword as blood gushed out.

 There was even a crushed talisman in Tao Feng's hands.

 It was not hard to imagine that he would have been blasted to smithereens if not for that protection talisman!

 Now, even if Tao Feng could survive, it would be difficult for him to recover within a short period of time, let alone enter the ancient battlefield along with everyone on the four ranking lists.

 This meant that even though Tao Feng's name would be on the Weapon Ranking, his spot to enter the ancient battlefield would be emptied out!

 "Su Zimo, you plotted against True Fire Sect!"

 Sima Zhi jolted upright and glared at Sima Zhi with a deep killing intent in his eyes.

 "He took the bait willingly."

 Su Zimo smiled indifferently. "Disciples of True Fire Sect are truly so stupid that they are cute."
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Once that was over, Su Zimo no longer paid attention to the sect competition in the square. Gripping spirit stones in both hands, he calmed down and recovered spirit energy.

 Even though he had expended his spirit and mental energy completely to refine Blood Quencher, his cultivation realm that was stuck for a long time was also showing signs of breaking through!

 Currently, Su Zimo was at late-stage Foundation Establishment, a single step away from perfected Foundation Establishment!

 Nearing noon, the weapon refinement segment was concluded and the names on the Weapon Ranking were out.

 Xue Yi did not manage to leave his name on the Weapon Ranking. However, he gained some insights from Su Zimo's weapon refinement process and had successfully refined a middle-grade spirit weapon as well. As such, he was extremely elated.

 In another ten years, he would have a chance to contend for a spot on the Weapon Ranking as well!

 A mysterious light surged through the Weapon Ranking jade pillar in the northwestern corner, causing names to surface one after another - Su Zimo's was at the top.

 After the competition for the Weapon Ranking was over, there was a short break before the competition for the Talisman Ranking.

 Leng Rou was the one Ethereal Peak was sending out for the Talisman Ranking competition.

 She was not weak to begin with and was already a three meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivator. Furthermore, she had a strong talent in terms of talisman crafting and was the only from Ethereal Peak who had a shot at leaving a name on the Talisman Ranking.

 Indeed, after the Talisman Ranking segment was over, Leng Rou managed to suppress all the other cultivators and her name was at the top of the jade pillar in the southwest corner!

 Right from the beginning, Leng Rou had already attracted much attention given her cold and aloof appearance that made her look like a fairy descending on the mortal realm. Now that she had obtained the first spot on the Talisman Ranking, she naturally drew even more admiration from everyone else.

 Xue Yi smiled. "Congratulations, Junior Sister Leng."

 "You're so amazing! You're taking a number one spot just like bro!" Little fatty raised his thumb and praised.

 "Yes," Leng Rou replied with an indifferent expression, as though even obtaining number one on the Talisman Ranking did nothing to stir her heart.

 For some reason, Shen Mengqi felt upset when she caught sight of that.

 Spectator area.

 Many Golden Cores congratulated and toasted Xuan Yi and Liu Hui one after another.

 "Congratulations, congratulations!"

 "Number one on two ranking lists! That's Ethereal Peak for you."

 Xuan Yi pretended to be reserved and replied humbly, "Not at all. It's just luck, haha!"

 Even though he said that, Xuan Yi was long overjoyed and his face was shining brightly.

 Liu Hui added, "We didn't bring many disciples this time round. There's not much hope left for the Elixir and Spirit Rankings."

 "That's not true, fellow Daoist. The fact that Ethereal Peak has obtained number one in two ranking lists is more than enough to make you guys famous through the entire Great Zhou Dynasty after the sect competition!" A Golden Core replied hurriedly.

 In reality, Xuan Yi and Liu Hui understood that the fact that they obtained number one on two ranking lists was only part of the reason why these Golden Cores were coming forth to congratulate them - the main reason was due to Su Zimo.

 Most cultivators would still want to be on good terms with a Weapon Refinement Master who could refine perfect spirit weapons.

 True Fire Sect had tried to assassinate Su Zimo countless times - that was a blood feud and was difficult to resolve.

 Perfected Being Cang Lang and Su Zimo's grudge was even deeper.

 Perfected Being Cang Lang of Iridescent Clouds Palace, Sima Zhi and everyone else from True Fire Sect were expressionless. Their eyes would flash with occasional cold glints when they looked at Su Zimo and they would exchange glances between one another, seemingly plotting something.

 Perfected Being Yun Shan of Southern Mountains Sect frowned in deep thought.

 Right then, Su Zimo, who was initially resting with his eyes closed, shuddered and his aura rose sharply. The spirit energy within his body surged and spewed out!

 "Hmm?"

 Everyone felt it and turned to their sides.

 It was a breakthrough?

 Perfected Foundation Establishment!

 Xuan Yi and Liu Hui were delighted and nodded repeatedly.

 Su Zimo was still not opening his eyes after a while as his spirit energy surged and was almost gathering a storm. Instead of calming down, things were getting more intense!

 "This is…"

 "He's unlocking the spirit meridians directly!"

 Throughout history, there had always been monstrous geniuses with exceptional talent that could make use of the momentum of breaking through to perfected Foundation Establishment to unlock spirit meridians.

 Of course, that was something extremely difficult to achieve and only a rare few people could unlock their spirit meridians while breaking through to perfected stage.

 Even if they were in possession of heaven or variant spirit roots, it was still difficult to achieve unless they cultivated some unique secret skills.

 Perfected Being Cang Lang's heart skipped a beat.

 This was an extremely rare opportunity. If he could secretly interrupt Su Zimo's breakthrough process and injure his foundation severely, the latter's cultivation path in the future would be ruined!

 Foundation Establishment, as the name suggests, was the process of building a foundation. It was the most important and that was why there was the saying of unlocking eight meridians.

 The more meridians one unlocked, the more stable their foundation would be and the greater their chances of breaking through to Golden Core realm or even producing Golden Core phenomenons.

 If there was a problem with the process of Foundation Establishment, that would be equivalent to crippling one's path of cultivation by half.

 Just as Perfected Being Cang Lang was pondering over it, the emperor suddenly waved his sleeves. Su Zimo was dragged along with his chair to the emperor's side before being let down gently.

 Throughout the entire process, Su Zimo was not disturbed in the slightest bit.

 The emperor's intention was clear - he was warning those with ulterior motives that they should not harbor designs on Su Zimo!

 Expressionlessly, the emperor looked towards Iridescent Clouds Palace.

 Perfected Being Cang Lang felt guilty and pulled away the moment he met gazes with the emperor.

 Boom!

 Suddenly, a dull thud sounded from Su Zimo's body. Under the cover of his green robes, a spirit meridian shone brightly and appeared indistinctly.

 Within just a few dozens of seconds, he had unlocked a spirit meridian!

 Xuan Yi nodded silently.

 That was the benefit of cultivating Ethereal Peak Foundation Establishment. In the past, there were even people in the sect who managed to unlcok two spirit meridians at one go when breaking through to perfected Foundation Establishment!

 A look of approval flashed across the emperor's eyes as he nodded.

 A moment later, the aura in Su Zimo's body was still rising and spirit energy gushed through his spirit meridian like a tidal wave.

 "This…"

 "Could he be trying to unlock the second spirit meridian?"

 "Ethereal Peak's three major secret skills are truly impressive."

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 Explosions sounded from Su Zimo's body repeatedly.

 Indeed, his spirit energy surged like a tsunami in a terrifying manner and was charging towards a second spirit meridian!

 Each time his spirit energy coursed through, his meridians would expand.

 The meridians in his body were like river channels.

 If his initial spirit energy was compared to a stream, it was now like a massive river with a surging momentum after it was expanded!

 Boom!

 Yet another dull thud.

 A second meridian appeared.

 "He did it!"

 Xuan Yi clenched his fists and cheered softly.

 As the spirit energy in Su Zimo's body gradually calmed down, everyone heaved a sigh of relief.

 All of a sudden!

 An even more terrifying aura burst forth and a third spirit meridian appeared faintly beneath his green robes!

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 The charging was still continuing.

 The retraction earlier on was merely to accumulate strength. Once the accumulation was done, it would burst forth for a third spirit meridian in an even more ferocious manner!

 This time, even Xuan Yi was flabbergasted.

 Was he trying to unlock three spirit meridians in one go?

 The emperor's mouth opened slightly as shock flashed across his eyes.

 Gu Xi looked over as well, her beautiful eyes filled with surprise and curiosity.

 What spirit root did that Su Zimo possess?

 How could the spirit energy that he had cultivated be so pure?
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo was still attempting to break through his third spirit meridian. On the square, the competition for the Elixir Ranking came right on the heels of the competition for the Talisman Ranking.

 This time, Ethereal Peak did not send any disciples but Su Xiaoning of Azure Frost Sect was taking part.

 Initially, Su Xiaoning's elixir refinement skills were not enough for her to leave a name on the Elixir Ranking.

 However, ever since she obtained that mysterious Elixir Furnace, Su Xiaoning would become extremely focused with every elixir refinement and could reach her peak condition.

 During the sect competition this time, Su Xiaoning managed to refine a perfect-grade elixir once again and clinched the first spot on the Elixir Ranking in a shocking fashion!

 With the end of the competition for the Elixir Ranking, it meant that three ranking lists were done.

 Thirty cultivators who were qualified to enter the ancient battlefield were already chosen.

 Naturally, the most watched event of the sect competition was still the Spirit Ranking contest.

 The competition for the Spirit Ranking was not the most common one-on-one format. Instead, it would be held in a completely foreign environment where birds and beasts tread and dangers lurked. In that massive battle royale, ten champions would be decided.

 The location for the Spirit Ranking competition was extremely particular as well. It was held within a Dharmic weapon possessed by the emperor, the Five Elements Umbrella where a world of its own was formed within - it could accommodate hundreds of thousands of living beings and was extremely obscure.

 The Five Elements Umbrella was divided into five major regions of metal, wood, water, fire and earth.

 There were Grade 4 killing formations separating the different regions and they could not be crossed.

 Out of balance, each sect could only send five cultivators at most to participate in the Spirit Ranking competition.

 The participating cultivators would be dragged into the Five Elements Umbrellas and fight in their respective regions until two people remained.

 After the battle royale of the five regions ended, the remaining two people of each region would get to leave their names on the jade pillar of the Spirit Ranking.

 Since the purpose was to enter the ancient battlefield, the ten remaining cultivators on the Spirit Ranking would not continue to fight one another and there was no distinction between the rankings.

 Of course, each cultivator would receive a talisman before entering the Five Elements Umbrella.

 If they crush the talisman, they would be teleported out of the Five Elements Umbrella instantly but that would also mean they are disqualified from competing for the Spirit Ranking.

 This time, there were no six meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivators in the sect competition.

 Each of the five major sects had a five meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivators, the other sects had two in total and there was an itinerant cultivator as well - there were a total of eight five meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivators!

 The emperor would definitely spread the eight five meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivators to different regions.

 As for the allocation of three and four meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivators, it would be more casual relatively.

 What was worth mentioning was that even five meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivators may not survive till the end given the complex nature of the Five Elements Umbrella.

 There were no lack of four meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivators who managed to leave their names on the Spirit Ranking for each sect competition!

 "All the cultivators taking part in the Spirit Ranking competition, step forward!"

 With a command from the emperor, cultivators stepped out from the crowd one after another into the sunken area.

 At a glance, there were around five thousand of them.

 These five thousand cultivators were the elites of their respective sects but only ten of them would be selected in the end!

 Jun Hao of Azure Frost Sect, He Jiang of True Fire Sect, Si Yutang and Shen Mengqi of Iridescent Clouds Palace, Shi Jian of Southern Mountains Sect and Ji Chengtian and little fatty of Ethereal Peak were naturally among them.

 The emperor waved his sleeves and a bright light flew towards the five thousand cultivators in the square. Raining on them, it turned into jade talismans.

 The word 'life' was etched on the jade talismans.

 The meaning was obvious - cultivators would be able to leave the Five Elements Umbrella alive as long as they were to crush the jade talismans!

 The emperor nodded and Perfected Lord Ming Ze understood before shouting, "The reason why all of you are placed in a battle royale within the Five Elements Umbrella during the Spirit Ranking segment for each sect competition is so that you can have a taste of what the ancient battlefield is like beforehand."

 "I'm not going to talk about the rules but I have some points to remind everyone about."

 "First, don't attempt to cross the regions. There are Grade 4 killing formations separating the different regions; even Golden Cores who enter them are bound to die."

 "Second, the Five Elements Umbrella is extremely dangerous. Apart from your competitors, there are many birds and beasts. While those are ordinary spirit demons, some of them have survived for tens of thousands of years and their strength is at the peak of the Foundation Establishment realm! The only reason why they aren't able to form a core is due to the repression from Your Majesty's Dharmic powers."

 When they heard that, many cultivators' hearts skipped a beat.

 At the peak of Foundation Establishment, spirit demons had the ability to kill them.

 Perfected Lord Ming Ze continued, "Although you are all in possession of the jade talisman, there have been incidents in previous sect competitions where cultivators were attacked and killed before they could crush their jade talismans."

 At that point, Perfected Lord Ming Ze paused for a brief moment. "Those who wish to withdraw now, there is still time. Once you enter the Five Elements Umbrella…"

 Even though Perfected Lord Ming Ze did not continue, his meaning was clear.

 Right then, a cold voice rang from outside the cloud.

 "How can my Blood Crow Palace miss out on the Spirit Ranking competition!"

 On the square, the crowd dispersed, forming a passageway.

 Two cultivators walked over one after another. The person in the lead wore pitch-black long robes and his black hair was scattered casually; sharp as an eagle, his eyes shone with a crimson red.

 Blood Crow Palace!

 Those words seemed to have a hint of blood to it as the expressions of many Golden Cores present changed; a tinge of fear flashed across their eyes.

 The emperor's face was impassive as he sent his spirit consciousness to scan the person before him. However, it was reflected by a similar energy.

 "Hmm?"

 Nascent Soul realm!

 The emperor frowned slightly and checked with his spirit consciousness - that person should undoubtedly be a Nascent Soul.

 However, for some reason, he felt that something was amiss, as though there was something strange about that person.

 Turning his head, the emperor looked towards Perfected Lord Ming Ze.

 Perfected Lord Ming Ze shook his head as well.

 Suddenly, a soft voice sounded in the emperor's mind. "That's a fiend demon! His true form is a crow on Black Crow Mountain!"

 Gu Xi, the chief steward of Sky Treasure Auction House, had sent a voice transmission to the emperor using her spirit consciousness!

 That was a technique that only Nascent Souls could use and only those involved in the voice transmission could hear it.

 At the mention of 'fiend demon', the emperor's eyes were filled with killing intent.

 Demons that did not have sentience were called wild beasts.

 Demons who had gained sentience and knew how to cultivate with strength equivalent to Qi Refinement Warriors were called spirit beasts.

 If they had strength equivalent to Foundation Establishment Cultivators and Golden Cores, they were called spirit demons.

 If they had strength greater than Golden Cores, at the Nascent Soul or even Void Reversion realm, they were called fiend demons!

 Once a demon forms a demonic core, they could alter their bone structures and take on human form.

 However, even if Golden Cores were to take on human form, they could not conceal the demonic qi from their bodies and any cultivator would be able to recognize them.

 It was only when a demon cultivated Yin Spirit - similar to a cultivator's Nascent Soul - that they could mobilize their spirit consciousness and wield Dharmic powers to conceal their demonic qi!

 Such demons would be able to take on human form and live among humans and even cultivators without being revealed at all.

 Unless one had unique Dharmic weapons or secret skills, cultivators of the same level would not be able to detect them at all!

 Cultivators referred to such demons as fiend demons.
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 Once fiend demons infiltrated amongst cultivators, they would pose an immense threat.

 Normally, if a fiend demon were to be exposed, especially if it was in the capital of Great Zhou, the emperor would definitely be enraged and kill it right away!

 However, that fiend demon came from Blood Crow Palace.

 The Palace Lord of Blood Crow Palace had a mysterious background and it was very likely that he came from a forbidden ground of Tianhuang Mainland's North Region!

 If it was a living being of Tianhuang's forbidden ground, the fiend demon before them must have already submitted to the Palace Lord of Blood Crow Palace. Even though he was the Emperor of Great Zhou, it was still difficult for him to attack.

 The black-robed man did not cup his fists nor did he bow. He merely said indifferently, "My name is Xue Ya. It shouldn't be too late for me to bring Blood Crow Palace's eldest disciple to take part in the Spirit Ranking competition."

 Upon hearing the words 'Xue Ya', the emperor realized that Gu Xi was not wrong - this should be the previous overlord of Black Crow Mountain, the Blood Crow King!

 "If you want to take part in the Spirit Ranking competition, you just have to take the jade talisman and enter the Five Elements Umbrella."

 The emperor pondered for a moment before tossing out a jade talisman that landed in front of the black-robed man.

 The Blood Crow King turned slightly, revealing the man behind him.

 It was an extremely handsome man whose mouth was slightly curled. He looked arrogant and there was a faint, eerie green light that shone from his eyes.

 "It's you, Feng Haoyu!"

 At that moment, an angry bellow sounded from the square.

 The few disciples of Ethereal Peak glared angrily. Even Leng Rou's eyes flickered with a killing intent as her expression turned colder.

 The handsome man behind the Blood Crow King was none other than Ethereal Peak's traitor disciple, Feng Haoyu!

 At the mention of Feng Haoyu, Su Zimo who was still breaking through his third spirit meridian beside the emperor frowned, but he did not open his eyes.

 Xuan Yi and Liu Hui's expressions changed as they slammed the table and stood up.

 Three years had passed since the battle at Dongling Valley, but they still did not know who the mysterious faction that attacked the sect was.

 But now that Feng Haoyu had appeared, the mysterious faction had shown its face as well.

 It was Blood Crow Palace!

 Xuan Yi's face was cold as ice. "Blood Crow Palace, you're responsible for ambushing and killing the disciples of Ethereal Peak at Dongling Valley?"

 The Blood Crow King glanced at Xuan Yi indifferently and snorted. "So what if we did? Does Ethereal Peak still want revenge?"

 "A life for a life! You killed someone from Ethereal Peak so you'll have to pay with your life!" Liu Hui hollered angrily.

 The Blood Crow King shook his head. "How foolish. You don't even know that Ethereal Peak's about to be doomed. Since the young master of Blood Crow Palace died in Dongling Valley, all the disciples of Ethereal Peak will have to be buried with him!"

 "How dare you!" Liu Hui's expression changed starkly.

 "Hehehe!"

 The sinister laughter of the Blood Crow King sent chills down one's spine.

 If not for the fact that the Palace Lord of Blood Crow Palace was severely injured by the dragon race three years ago, he would have killed Ethereal Peak long ago, let alone wait till now!

 However, that was naturally something the Blood Crow King wouldn't say.

 Xuan Yi asked loudly, "Feng Haoyu, how did Junior Brother Wen Xuan treat you?"

 Feng Haoyu scoffed coldly.

 Xuan Yi continued coldly, "And what did you do? Deceive your own master and ancestor! How many of your fellow sect mates did you kill for your despicable act!"

 "Feng Haoyu, I'm going to kill you as revenge for our fallen comrades in Dongling Valley! For Peak Master Wen Xuan!" Little fatty was no longer smiling cheekily like usual as he declared angrily.

 "That's right! Kill him as revenge for Peak Master Wen Xuan!"

 Upon hearing those words, Su Zimo's body trembled slightly. Even though his eyes were still tightly shut, there was a trace of violence in his expression!

 "You guys?"

 Feng Haoyu's face was filled with disdain as he laughed coldly. "I'm not afraid to let you guys know that I'm at five meridian Foundation Establishment right now! Even if you come at me together, you're not my match! Kill me? Hahaha! Make sure you don't lose your own lives in the Five Elements Umbrella!"

 Boom!

 Right then, there was a loud bang beside the emperor as three spirit meridians shone brightly and spirit energy surged!

 A figure rose slowly, bearing a dark gaze. His entire body exuded a fierce and murderous aura!

 The unexpected appearance of Blood Crow Palace almost had everyone forgetting about Su Zimo's existence.

 Even though Su Zimo merely stood up in a simple manner, the cultivators felt as though a dark cloud had descended upon them!

 "Hmm?"

 The Blood Crow King and Feng Haoyu's expressions changed when they saw Su Zimo.

 "Well, well, well!"

 The Blood Crow King was stunned for a moment before slowly regaining his senses. He burst into laughter. "To think that you would dare show yourself still! Nobody can save you today!"

 A resentful look flashed across Feng Haoyu's eyes.

 Back then, being defeated by Su Zimo was the greatest humiliation in his eyes.

 Expressionlessly, Su Zimo left his seat and walked down the steps to the side of Xuan Yi and Liu Hui. He asked in a low voice, "Peak Master Wen Xuan is dead?"

 "Yes."

 Xuan Yi and Liu Hui's eyes dimmed and they nodded.

 Liu Hui said, "Back in Dongling Valley, due to Elder Yu's self-destruction of his Golden Core, Senior Brother Wen Xuan was already severely injured by the time he returned with Ji Chengtian and the others."

 That battle was way too tragic!

 To be fair, if not for an anomaly such as Su Zimo, everyone from Ethereal Peak would have been wiped out completely!

 Liu Hui's eyes turned red as she said softly, "In the past three years, Senior Brother Wen Xuan's injuries have not healed at all. Instead, they got worse and his face withered while he turned extremely skinny."

 "We all knew that after the battle at Dongling Valley, he was living in endless pain and self-reproach. It was a life worse than death. Three months ago, Senior Brother Wen Xuan passed away and did not rest in peace."

 Su Zimo remained silent.

 Even though Peak Master Wen Xuan's attitude towards him had never been good, Su Zimo could not help but feel sadness at the thought of the former's later life.

 Xuan Yi said, "Wen Xuan had two unfulfilled wishes. One of it was for trusting the wrong person back then and luring a wolf into the sect, allowing Feng Haoyu to learn the three major skills. Yet, he could not take away Feng Haoyu's cultivation personally!"

 "As for the second wish… since you're here, I'll tell you."

 Xuan Yi sighed. "You know that Wen Xuan has always harbored prejudices towards you because of other matters."

 "Before he died, his mind was no longer clear but yet he was still hung up on wanting to meet you again, to speak to you and gain your forgiveness. He even said that he wanted to impart you Ethereal Peak's secret skills personally… unfortunately, sigh."

 Su Zimo's heart ached. Gritting his teeth, the coldness in his eyes intensified.

 "I'll help Peak Master Wen Xuan fulfill his wishes!"

 After saying that, Su Zimo took a deep breath and turned around. He glared at Feng Haoyu in the square with an icy gaze. "Feng Haoyu, I didn't manage to kill you back then. I'll take your dog life today!"

 Both in the square and at the spectator area, many cultivators were stunned.

 Before everyone could understand what Su Zimo meant by that, he had already turned around and bowed deeply. "Your Majesty, Su Zimo of Ethereal Peak is participating in the Spirit Ranking competition!"

 The emperor frowned.

 Ji Yaoxue's expression changed and she revealed worry as well.

 Everyone knew that Su Zimo had only just unlocked three spirit meridians while Feng Haoyu was at five meridian Foundation Establishment.

 The disparity in strength between the two sides was simply way too great.

 Furthermore, Feng Haoyu would not be the only one Su Zimo would be facing in the treacherous Five Elements Umbrella. There were others as well…

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 321 - I Can't Rest

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 When they heard that Su Zimo was going to participate in the Spirit Ranking competition, many Golden Cores at the spectator area felt a chill run down their spines.

 Perfected Being Cang Lang and the True Fire Sect elders were contemplating about how to deal with Su Zimo - they did not expect a great opportunity to present itself right before them.

 In the eyes of everyone, Su Zimo's entry into the Five Elements Umbrella as a three meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivator was merely courting death!

 If they could kill Su Zimo within the Five Elements Umbrella, they ensured that they would eliminate all future troubles forever.

 As for Perfected Being Yun Shan and other cultivators, killing Su Zimo meant that they would be able to get their hands on that perfect-grade Blood Quencher!

 In reality, Su Zimo had always been at the center of the storm.

 However, this was the Great Zhou Dynasty. With the might of the emperor suppressing the entire area, no one would dare to act rashly even if they harbored evil designs.

 Yet, Su Zimo's decision was akin to planting himself in the midst of danger, allowing everyone a chance to steal his treasures!

 Perfected Being Cang Lang and Sima Zhi exchanged glances and tacitly walked towards the square.

 Perfected Being Cang Lang said in a low voice, "Si Yutang, all five of you, listen up! The moment you enter the Five Elements Umbrella, the first thing to do is to meet up with cultivators of True Fire Sect and join forces with them. No matter which region Su Zimo is assigned to, you have to try your best to kill him there! Do you understand?"

 "Yes!" Si Yutang and the others nodded.

 Shen Mengqi lowered her head with a conflicted expression; she did not say anything.

 Even though she had long severed her relationship with Su Zimo, she still could not bear to kill him personally.

 Perfected Being Cang Lang narrowed his eyes and said coldly, "Mengqi, I don't care what sort of a relationship you had with Su Zimo in the past. However, he killed your sect mates and is bent on being enemies with your master. You should know what you need to do!"

 "Yes," Shen Mengqi lowered her head even further and responded.

 When Perfected Being Cang Lang heard Shen Mengqi's perfunctory tone, a baleful aura appeared on his face instantly. However, his tone turned calmer instead as he said indifferently, "If you can't do it, I can arrange for someone to replace you."

 Upon hearing this, Shen Mengqi's heart skipped a beat.

 Even though she was only a four meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivator, she had a chance of obtaining a spot in the Spirit Ranking.

 If someone were to replace her to enter the Five Elements Umbrella, she would lose the rights to fight for a spot completely as well as a chance to enter the ancient battlefield.

 Hurriedly, Shen Mengqi replied, "Don't worry, master. I know what to do."

 "Yes."

 It was only then that Perfected Being Cang Lang nodded in satisfaction.

 On the other side, He Jiang let out a chilling laugh. "Don't worry, master. Once I meet Su Zimo, I'll definitely take his life and seek revenge for my younger brother!"

 Perfected Being Yun Shan was also talking to Shi Jian, a legacy disciple of Southern Mountains Sect.

 However, Shi Jian frowned slightly as if he was against it. After a moment of silence, he finally nodded.

 The Blood Crow King said darkly, "Haoyu, I've got a mission for you."

 "Please speak, sir."

 "If you truly encounter Su Zimo in the Five Elements Umbrella, capture him alive. Remember, I want him alive, not dead!"

 "Understood!"

 …

 Spectator area.

 Xuan Yi shook his head. "Zimo, you can't go. The difference in strength between you two is great. Furthermore, Feng Haoyu has already cultivated all three of Ethereal Peak's major secret skills and you've only cultivated Ethereal Peak Foundation Establishment. There's no advantage you have against him."

 "Furthermore, you will have too many enemies once you enter the Five Elements Umbrella! Zimo, everyone is targeting you right now. Blood Quencher is a perfect-grade spirit weapon, something that can cause people to lose their minds!"

 "That's right."

 Liu Hui persuaded as well, "Zimo, you're still young. Don't act rashly for that moment of impulse."

 Su Zimo replied, "Peak masters, please do not dissuade me. My mind is set. I'm not being impulsive, I'm just glad to have the chance to seek revenge. I can't rest as long as Feng Haoyu's alive!"

 Xuan Yi and Liu Hui exchanged glances - both could tell of the helplessness in the other's eyes.

 Ji Yaoxue could feel Su Zimo's determination and knew that it would be futile even if she tried to dissuade him.

 Shaking her head, she looked at the emperor in a pleading manner.

 Even though the emperor could not openly be biased towards Su Zimo, he could still render some subtle help.

 In all honesty, the emperor was rather curious. He wanted to make use of the Spirit Ranking competition to check out the extent of Su Zimo's strength.

 First, there was the assassination attempt from two Golden Cores of True Fire Sect.

 Next, there was Dai Xu's death.

 Both incidents were extremely strange and indicated that Su Zimo's strength was far from what it seems on the surface.

 However, Ji Yaoxue's pleading eyes softened the emperor's heart as he lamented internally, "Forget it."

 Demoness Ji remained silent the entire time as she quietly moved her seat back beside Gu Xi.

 Obtaining a jade talisman from the emperor, Su Zimo came before Ji Chengtian and little fatty. He secretly stuffed a storage bag in both their hands and whispered, "There's an offensive and defensive supreme-grade spirit weapon within the storage bags."

 Upon hearing that, the eyes of both Ji Chengtian and little fatty lit up.

 He was a five meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivator to begin with. Now that he had an additional offensive and defensive supreme-grade spirit weapon on hand, as long as he was not surrounded, no one should be a match for him one-on-one.

 Little fatty blinked his beady eyes. Just as he was about to ask, Su Zimo spoke first, "Yours is a gigantic axe and shield."

 A broad smile filled little fatty's face - those two weapons were clearly customized for him!

 With the gigantic axe and shield, his strength would also be nothing to scoff at!

 The emperor's eyes flickered and a small thick rod the size of a finger shot out from the emperor's glabella.

 When the rod landed in the square, it expanded rapidly, forming an umbrella-like weapon.

 With a bang, five different colors of umbrella cloths that represented metal, wood, water, fire and earth spread from the top of the umbrella, covering half of the skies!

 Dharmic weapon, Five Elements Umbrella!

 On the square, the five thousand odd cultivators who wanted to participate in the Spirit Ranking competition looked up instinctively.

 Everyone's gaze could not help but be drawn into the multicolored umbrella cloth as their hearts pounded.

 That umbrella cloth was like a world of its own!

 "Everyone is ready. Let the Spirit Ranking competition officially begin."

 The moment the emperor said that, the Five Elements Umbrella started to spin.

 The first people to be drawn into the umbrella were the five meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivators in the square.

 The respective five meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivators of the five major sects were separated into different regions.

 Ji Chengtian was placed in the water region.

 Including Feng Haoyu, there were four other five meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivators left on the square.

 This meant that there would be a region within the Five Elements Umbrella that would only have a single five meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivator!

 That way, the pressure provided by the five meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivator of this region would be extremely small and basically, anyone could obtain a spot on the Spirit Ranking as long as they held through to the end.

 Swoosh, swoosh, swoosh!

 Four figures rose into the air and entered four regions.

 Su Zimo kept his eye on Feng Haoyu and saw him enter the gold region.

 Apart from Feng Haoyu, there was another five meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivator in the gold region - He Jiang of True Fire Sect.

 As for the water region where Ji Chengtian was located, he was the only five meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivator!

 Everyone knew what was going on when they saw the allocation - it meant that the emperor intended to take care of Ethereal Peak.

 The Five Elements Umbrella continued spinning.

 The cultivators in the square flew into the world within the Five Elements Umbrella.

 A massacre was about to begin!
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 Chapter 322 - Disregard

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The remaining five thousand odd people flew into the sky at the same time and were drawn in by the Five Elements Umbrella that was spinning beneath the heavens. At a glance, it seemed like those five thousand odd people were being devoured by another world.

 Of the hundred thousand odd cultivators that were spectating, more than half of them were paying attention to Su Zimo.

 After all, his appearance in this sect competition had caused great commotion.

 Furthermore, there was already a repressed killing intent that was emanating from the square before the Spirit Ranking competition; many factions were already trying their best to contain themselves.

 The moment they entered the Five Elements Umbrella where outsiders could not interfere, massive clashes were bound to erupt!

 As for Su Zimo, whichever region he was sent to would definitely result in the most intense clashes!

 "Look! Junior Brother Su has entered the water region!" Xue Yi pointed to the sky and said excitedly.

 Leng Rou's expression relaxed and she heaved a sigh of relief.

 There were no other five meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivators in the water region apart from Ji Chengtian of Ethereal Peak - it was the region with the least threat and was relatively safer.

 As long as Su Zimo and Ji Chengtian could meet in time and join forces, they should be able to last till the end in the water region.

 Perfected Being Cang Lang and the others frowned.

 It was clear that the emperor's arrangements were to protect Su Zimo.

 The Blood Crow King scoffed coldly.

 Xuan Yi and Liu Hui looked at the emperor gratefully, but they could not express their feelings directly.

 After the five thousand odd cultivators were sucked into the Five Elements Umbrella, the emperor's glabella shone with a divine light and an invisible force landed on the Five Elements Umbrella.

 It gradually stopped spinning and the umbrella surface spread in all directions, expanding as though it was fusing into one with the heavens!

 "Ah, look!"

 "There's Senior Brother He!"

 "Wow! A golden bird just flew across the sky!"

 On the surface of the umbrella, the five regions shone with different lusters, forming a gigantic screen of light.

 Through that gigantic screen, the cultivators outside could see everything within the Five Elements Umbrella clearly, including the flora, fauna, birds and beasts.

 In fact, they could even observe every single action of the cultivators within.

 Cultivators who were taking part in the sect competition for the first time were deeply amazed when they witnessed such a scene.

 "Look, Su Zimo is there!"

 "Fufu, his luck is truly bad. To think that he would have landed in the forest."

 The landing location for everyone that entered the Five Elements Umbrella was random.

 Upon landing, it was very common to see fights break out immediately if they were close to other people.

 Of course, that was still a considerably alright situation.

 Landing in the forest was the most fatal!

 The forest could be considered as a lair for spirit demons where dangers lurked everywhere. All kinds of powerful spirit demons awaited and one could not guarantee that they could walk out alive if they were descended upon the forest!

 If one was unlucky and landed right beside a powerful spirit demon, they might be crept on stealthily by the latter and die without a chance to even crush their escape jade talisman!

 "Eh? There seems to be a spirit lion not far behind Su Zimo and it's staring at him!"

 "If the number one Weapon Refinement Master of the Great Zhou Dynasty were to be bitten to death by a spirit demon in the Five Elements Umbrella, that's going to be the greatest joke in the entire cultivation world! Hehe!"

 A gentle breeze blew past and the leaves behind Su Zimo swayed lightly, producing a sound.

 He seemed oblivious to it.

 All of a sudden!

 A massive black shadow lunged over with an opened mouth, baring its white fangs and howling deeply as it bit towards Su Zimo's neck!

 The ferocious face of the spirit lion seemed as though it was right in front of everyone!

 "Ah!"

 In the square, the crowd exclaimed.

 Many cultivators felt as though they were witnessing the grisly sight of Su Zimo's neck being snapped!

 Even though the spirit lion was about to close in, Su Zimo did not even turn back. Suddenly, he swung his arm backwards as though it was boneless like an elephant's trunk.

 Piak!

 The sound of bones cracking could be heard from the spirit beast's chin when it was struck.

 Right after, everyone watched as the spirit lion was sent flying back even faster than it was lunging forth.

 By the time it landed on the ground, its face was already smashed to bits and was unrecognizable. Twitching unconsciously on the ground, it was clear that the spirit lion was dead.

 As for Su Zimo, he continued walking forth without even turning back, as though nothing had just happened.

 In the square, the crowd was dumbfounded.

 What sort of strength did he possess to be able to smash a spirit demon's jawline?

 Before that question could be answered, another bloodthirsty wolf pounced forward only to be punched by Su Zimo. Its brains split, splattering juice all over as it died on the spot!

 Right after, everyone watched as Su Zimo barged through the treacherous forest with dominance, leaving nothing but a trail of corpses and blood in his wake.

 A gigantic spirit crocodile that was covered in spikes had been lying in ambush for a long time and had just emerged from the waters.

 With a single stomp on the spirit crocodile's head, Su Zimo created a massive crater the size of a footprint.

 The gigantic body of the spirit crocodile sank into the water again; its corpse attracted other spirit crocodiles to feast on it and before long, there was nothing left but a pile of bones.

 Su Zimo had no intention of concealing his tracks in the jungle at all as he barged forth with complete disregard!

 "Holy f*ck! What's going on?"

 "Is that person a Weapon Refinement Master?"

 "Bloody hell… he's a ferocious beast in human form!"

 In the square, the hundred thousand odd Foundation Establishment Cultivators were stunned.

 Wasn't it said that it was the most dangerous in the forest of the Five Elements Umbrella?

 Wasn't it said that the spirit demons in the Five Elements Umbrella were extremely strong and were close to the peak of Foundation Establishment realm?

 "I suspect that the emperor must be afraid of trouble, so he merely put together some large-sized wild beasts into the Five Elements Umbrella to scare everyone…"

 "Yes, that's possible. It's not easy to capture spirit demons but wild beasts are everywhere."

 "Man, he's the emperor but this is an utter scam."

 In the crowd, many cultivators whispered among themselves and looked at the emperor with strange gazes.

 Although they were very soft, the emperor could naturally hear them clearly given his cultivation.

 Even though he was expressionless, his eyelids were twitching uncontrollably.

 It was true that the spirit demons in the Five Elements Umbrella were mighty and not to be underestimated.

 However, they were the most common types of demon beasts

 The strength of a demon beast was directly related to its bloodline!

 Simply put, the strength of an ordinary demon beast at the peak of Foundation Establishment realm was way inferior compared to the strength of an ancient remnant beast at the same cultivation realm.

 The difference between ordinary spirit beasts and pure-blooded ferocious beasts was even greater.

 For Su Zimo who had cultivated The Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness, Void Thunder Manual and even devoured half a dragon, none of those ordinary spirit demons were a match for the might of his terrifying physique.

 If the emperor had caught some ancient remnant beasts, they might have been able to pose some threat to Su Zimo.

 However, there were indeed no ancient remnant beasts within the Five Elements Umbrella and the emperor could not be blamed for that.

 Every ancient remnant beast out there would typically be protected by monstrous fiend demons and it wasn't easy to capture them.

 A cultivator was right in his statement.

 Those spirit demons in the Five Elements Umbrella were not facing a human… they were facing a ferocious beast in human form!
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 In the spectator area, Demoness Ji was the most composed towards Su Zimo's performance.

 "Was he already so strong in melee combat back in the Blood Fiend's grave three years ago?" Gu Xi asked with a voice transmission of her spirit consciousness.

 "No."

 Ji Yaoxue made use of a voice transmission technique unique to the fiend sects and replied, "This nerd is even stronger than three years ago!"

 In the spectator area, some Golden Cores were also discussing quietly.

 "Hmph, what's the point of having a strong physique? He won't be able to defend against the sharpness of a sword nevertheless."

 "That's right. If he comes across cultivators, who's going to engage in melee combat with him?"

 The emperor sat alone in the middle and frowned as he looked at Su Zimo who was speeding forward.

 "The direction that lad is heading… what's he trying to do?"

 …

 Five Elements Umbrella, Water Region.

 After dashing out of the forest, Su Zimo determined his direction and brushed his palm across his storage bag, summoning a flying sword before injecting spirit energy into it.

 Buzz!

 The sword quivered and four bedazzling lights shone from it.

 "Supreme-grade flying sword!"

 Right then, a shriek was heard beside him.

 Su Zimo glanced at that person and was not bothered. Leaping onto his flying sword, he sped ahead on it.

 Pshew!

 Sounds of sharp blades tearing through the void rang behind him.

 "Hmm?"

 Narrowing his gaze, Su Zimo turned his head slightly and a cold light flashed past his ears, emitting a sharp killing intent.

 That sword was aimed at taking his life without any mercy!

 Su Zimo paused and turned behind.

 Not far behind him, the cultivator who exclaimed earlier stood with a murderous aura, his eyes shining with a deep lust and ferociousness.

 "You want to kill me?" Su Zimo's gaze turned cold.

 Normally, one would not kill within the Five Elements Umbrella and would let their enemies escape using the jade talisman if they did not bear any deep grudges.

 After all, the Golden Cores and the Emperor of Great Zhou were watching the battle from outside. Killing enemies would sow grudges with them and it was not a wise move.

 However, Su Zimo did not expect that apart from Iridescent Clouds Palace, True Fire Sect and Feng Haoyu, there were other cultivators who wanted to kill him!

 "Su Zimo, I'm not asking for your Blood Quencher either. As long as you hand over that supreme-grade flying sword in your hands, I can spare your life."

 That person was wearing gray robes and because he was at four meridian Foundation Establishment, he was naturally confident.

 "You want the supreme-grade flying sword? Sure."

 Su Zimo nodded and slapped his storage bag, changing the topic. "However, I'm afraid you won't be able to handle it!"

 Swoosh! Swoosh! Swoosh!

 Waving his robes, three sword beams shot out in three different directions, surrounding the gray-robed cultivator and blocking all paths of escape!

 "Ah!"

 The expression of the gray-robed cultivator changed as he yelped, "Three supreme-grade flying swords!"

 Outside the Five Elements Umbrella, a series of commotion broke out from the square and spectator area as well.

 Not to mention the Foundation Establishment Cultivators present, even most of the Golden Cores who had cultivated for hundreds of years did not possess a single supreme-grade spirit weapon.

 However, as a three meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivator, Su Zimo had summoned three supreme-grade flying swords in one go!

 The gray-robed cultivator was calm as spirit energy surged within him rampantly. Bursting forth with his power of four spirit meridians, he retrieved his flying sword and used it to defend against an incoming supreme-grade flying sword.

 "Break!"

 Right after, the gray-robed cultivator conjured a spirit seal and released his spirit art to defend against another incoming supreme-grade flying sword.

 Against the third supreme-grade flying sword, the gray-robed cultivator's left arm shone with a bedazzling light, revealing a steel bracer - it was a middle-grade defensive spirit weapon.

 Waving his arms, the gray-robed cultivator defended against the trajectories of the three supreme-grade flying swords.

 All who dared to enter the Five Elements Umbrella for the Spirit Ranking competition were the elites of their respective sects - none of them were easy kills.

 The crowd could not help but gasp when they saw the gray-robed cultivator unleash three consecutive attacks to deflect the three incoming supreme-grade flying swords.

 In the spectator area, the Golden Cores of Starlight Sect stroked their long beards and nodded repeatedly, remarking in calm tones, "Not bad. He did not embarrass Starlight Sect."

 The moment they said that, the situation within the Five Elements Umbrella changed.

 Right as the gray-robed cultivator defended against three supreme-grade flying swords, Su Zimo swiped his storage bag expressionlessly and another three flying swords appeared before him!

 Buzz!

 The swords quivered gently, illuminating four spirit patterns.

 Another three supreme-grade flying swords!

 Upon seeing this, the crowd was in an uproar.

 Many Golden Cores were filled with envy and wished that they could rush into the Five Elements Umbrella to snatch Su Zimo's storage bag so that they could check how much treasures were hidden within.

 In the final year of Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop, after Su Zimo was able to refine supreme-grade spirit weapons, he refined one daily.

 In other words, there were more than 300 supreme-grade spirit weapons within his storage bag!

 Of the 300 items, Su Zimo had customized a set of supreme-grade flying swords for himself.

 The six flying swords that were sent out were merely a part of the set.

 On the battlefield, the gray-robed cultivator could not even catch his breath after defending against three flying swords when he was greeted with another patch of sword lights.

 "Why are there more…"

 Poof!

 Before he could finish his sentence, his chest was penetrated by a flying sword. Blood gushed out relentlessly as he fell to the ground with an indignant expression. The greed in his eyes had yet to dissipate and he muttered while frothing with blood foam, "Supreme-grade flying sword, supreme-grade…"

 Upon seeing that, the Golden Cores of Starlight Sect harrumphed coldly with terrible expressions.

 No matter what, the gray-robed cultivator was the one who attacked Su Zimo first; even if he were to die in the Five Elements Umbrella, he could not blame anyone.

 Waving his sleeves, Su Zimo retrieved the six supreme-grade flying swords and sped into the distance.

 He hadn't set off for long when he was blocked by another four meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivator.

 Without a single word, Su Zimo waved his hand and six supreme-grade flying swords flew out!

 The person on the other end had just summoned his flying sword when his vision blurred and six shimmering flying swords with four spirit patterns on them charged at him.

 Immensely frightened, the person dropped his flying sword and swapped out a gigantic shield. He channeled his four meridian spirit energy and the shield expanded, defending in front of him.

 Clang!

 The six flying swords struck the shield at almost the same time and gave out a loud bang.

 Poof!

 The person spat out fresh blood and was sent flying, his face extremely pale. He crushed his jade talisman in midair.

 A power radiated from the jade talisman, teleporting that man out of the Five Elements Umbrella.

 Landing in the square slowly, the cultivator's mouth was still flowing with fresh blood.

 A Golden Core of Aqua Mirror Sect rushed forth and took out an elixir to stuff in that person's mouth.

 "Master, I've let you down. I…" The cultivator's eyes dimmed as he slumped his head dejectedly.

 The Golden Core of Aqua Mirror Sect sighed and replied exasperatedly, "It's not your fault, that Su Zimo is way too despicable! He's clearly being a bully by summoning six supreme-grade flying swords at one go! No one would be able to take that!"

 Even though that person was a four meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivator and was much stronger than Su Zimo in terms of spirit energy, the difference between them was compensated by the brute force of the six supreme-grade flying swords.

 Apart from Ji Chengtian, there were no five meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivators within the Five Elements Umbrella who could stand in Su Zimo's path.

 As time went by, not only did cultivators fail to kill Su Zimo, they were sent out one after another, losing their chance of vying for a spot in the Spirit Ranking.

 At the same time, some Golden Cores were frowning as they gradually realized that there was something unusual about the direction Su Zimo was heading in.
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 Chapter 324 - Sword Formation Master

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Su Zimo has already crossed more than half of the water region. What is he trying to do?"

 "By the looks of it, he seems to be sprinting towards the boundaries of the region."

 The wood region was right beside the water region and Feng Haoyu's metal region was after the wood region!

 "Could it be…"

 Many cultivators looked on with shock as they thought of a possibility. However, they agreed that their deduction was way too absurd.

 Xuan Yi and Liu Hui exchanged glances - both could tell of the seriousness in the other's eyes.

 They had a slight understanding towards Su Zimo's character as well.

 This was a man with a heart of a tiger and was decisive in his kills.

 If Su Zimo could say something like 'I can't rest as long as Feng Haoyu's alive', there was a possibility that he would truly cross the regions and hunt Feng Haoyu down… to the death!

 But, was that possible?

 The disparity in strength between the two of them aside, the Grade 4 killing formations between the regions were enough to block anyone!

 Grade 4 killing formations far exceeded the scope of spirit energy and contained supreme Dharmic powers. Even Golden Cores would be destroyed in body and spirit if they were to enter!

 …

 Five Elements Umbrella, Water Region.

 Su Zimo sped the entire way without concealing his tracks at all. At the same time, the number of cultivators he attracted were increasing - there were more than a hundred by now!

 The hundred odd Foundation Establishment Cultivators were all at higher cultivation realms than Su Zimo at four meridians.

 Even further away, other cultivators were rushing over.

 As everyone expected, he had turned into the greatest target the moment he entered the Five Elements Umbrella!

 The intersection of the wood and water region was not far away.

 A gigantic light screen stood erected between Heaven and Earth, extending boundlessly into the distance.

 There were waves of light shimmering on the screen in a mysterious and beautiful manner. It exuded a frightening aura, as though it was warning the cultivators within the Five Elements Umbrella to stay away from it.

 Su Zimo slowed down and gradually stopped.

 Swoosh, swoosh, swoosh!

 In the blink of an eye, more than a hundred Foundation Establishment Cultivators surrounded him from all directions. Unfriendly and murderous, they sealed all of Su Zimo's escape paths!

 There were even more cultivators waiting outside the encirclement, waiting for an opportunity to strike.

 Su Zimo was expressionless as he swept his gaze across the crowd. He paused for a brief moment when he caught sight of a familiar figure in the crowd.

 Shen Mengqi was among the hundred odd cultivators that were surrounding him!

 She looked at Su Zimo with a complicated expression and sighed gently. "Su Zimo, even a five meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivator is doomed if he were to get encircled by more than a hundred four meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivators. You… won't be able to escape."

 Su Zimo scoffed coldly with an indifferent expression without even looking at her. "For certain people, I only have a word of advice. Don't seek trouble for yourself and scram as far as possible!"

 Zeng! Zeng! Zeng!

 Waving his robes, a sword glow flew out of his storage bag and hovered before him.

 Everyone focused their gazes and shuddered.

 18 flying swords!

 The 18 flying swords were neatly arranged, shining with resplendence and sharpness - they were all supreme-grade flying swords!

 "Kill him and those supreme-grade flying swords would be ours!" A Foundation Establishment Cultivator was so jealous that he was almost losing his mind.

 "Everyone, let's strike together so that he doesn't have a chance to crush the jade talisman!"

 Right then, a four meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivator of True Fire Sect shouted and summoned his flying sword. It shone brightly and had a frosty cold aura.

 The hundred odd Foundation Establishment Cultivators that were in the encirclement were already lusting with greed to begin with. When they heard that shout, they struck immediately without hesitation.

 Swoosh! Swoosh! Swoosh!

 Instantly, countless spirit lights shone and many flying swords interweaved in the air, forming a huge net that engulfed Su Zimo.

 Outside the Five Elements Umbrella, many Golden Cores were stunned when they saw that Su Zimo had summoned as many as 18 supreme-grade flying swords.

 The emperor narrowed his eyes and exclaimed softly.

 He noticed that the 18 flying swords were identical in terms of length, width and etched patterns!

 Could it be…

 The emperor's gaze landed on Xuan Yi.

 Xuan Yi of Ethereal Peak was one of the rare few Sword Formation Masters out there and Ethereal Peak's Hexagonal Sword Formation was also renowned through the Great Zhou Dynasty.

 Before the emperor could finish his thought, he heard a cry from the crowd.

 "Goodness, what is that?"

 "That seems to be a formation?"

 "Sword Formation Master! Su Zimo is a Sword Formation Master!"

 Within the water region, Su Zimo controlled 18 supreme-grade flying swords, dividing them into three groups of six flying swords each. Each flying sword shuttled through the air, leaving behind streams of sword qi.

 In the blink of an eye, the six flying swords formed a star-shaped sword formation that shone with a bedazzling light.

 Hexagonal Sword Formation!

 Three Hexagonal Sword Formations spun around Su Zimo like gigantic spinning wheels. They circled and blocked off all the incoming flying swords!

 "Everyone, don't give up. Su Zimo's spirit energy expenditure must have reached the limit for controlling 18 flying swords! If we continue persisting, he'll definitely have no strength left to retaliate and will die!"

 The moment that Foundation Establishment Cultivator of True Fire Sect spoke, Su Zimo's voice sounded indifferently.

 "Instant Thunder!"

 Su Zimo conjured a spirit seal and pointed towards the sky with one finger while controlling his flying swords.

 Snap!

 A giant thunderbolt struck the crowd, bursting forth with a dazzling ball of lightning.

 "Ah!"

 More than ten Foundation Establishment Cultivators were caught off guard. They were struck by the thunderbolt and fell to the ground, shrieking continuously.

 Even though that cultivator of True Fire Sect had crushed a protection talisman preemptively and defended against the thunderbolt, he looked clearly wretched and was filled with lingering fear.

 He was right - Su Zimo indeed did not have much spirit energy left to release spirit arts.

 However, Su Zimo's power of thunder originated from his bloodline! The energy contained within was even more terrifying than his three meridian spirit energy!

 "Go!"

 Su Zimo waved his hand and a Hexagonal Sword Formation sped off, deflecting a series of incoming flying swords and piercing into the crowd!

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 Blood spurted out and the air was filled with the stench of blood.

 Some cultivators were already injured after barely withstanding the might of thunder - how could they have enough energy left to resist the Hexagonal Sword Formation made up of supreme-grade flying swords?

 It crushed everything in its path!

 Some of the more alert cultivators crushed their jade talismans preemptively and left the Five Elements Umbrella. Even though they were indignant, their lives were spared.

 As for some of the cultivators who were greedier and still harbored designs on Su Zimo's supreme-grade spirit weapons, most of them died under the Hexagonal Sword Formation.

 There was also a portion of powerful cultivators who managed to defend against the might of the Hexagonal Sword Formation. However, they were left severely injured and completely lost their chance for a spot in the Spirit Ranking.

 In the blink of an eye, more than a hundred four meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivators were destroyed by Su Zimo and were in a complete mess!

 In the square, the hundred thousand odd Foundation Establishment Cultivators gasped with agape mouths.

 The scene before them had completely exceeded everyone's expectations.

 No one would have expected that a three meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivator would be invincible within the Five Elements Umbrella and even cause such a bloody storm!

 One of the cultivators lamented, "I've heard that Sword Formation Masters are almost invincible amongst cultivators of the same realm. Seems like those words were not exaggerated at all."

 18 supreme-grade flying swords and a Grade 2 formation… Su Zimo's combat strength was not weaker than five meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivators!
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 Chapter 325 - Crossing Regions

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Go!" 

 Suddenly, a figure dashed over at lightning speed, radiating a powerful aura. Beneath his clothes, five spirit meridians shimmered and spirit energy gushed.

 It was the only five meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivator in the water region - Ji Chengtian of Ethereal Peak!

 Pshew!

 Before Ji Chengtian had even arrived, a sword beam shot out through a tremble of his sleeves.

 The strange thing was that just as the sword beam flashed, it disappeared without a trace along with the flying sword; it was as though the sword beam was just an illusion.

 "Everyone, watch out! That's one of Ethereal Peak's secret skills!"

 One of the Foundation Establishment Cultivators exclaimed in shock.

 The moment he finished speaking, a sharp blade penetrated his shoulder blood and fresh blood gushed out as he fell.

 Even till the end, that person had not managed to discover any traces of the flying sword!

 There were three levels to Ethereal Sword. First was Shadows and second was Void.

 The fact that Ji Chengtian had summoned his flying sword and yet it was hidden and almost undetectable meant that he had already cultivated to the Void realm.

 But of course, the so-called Void was not without a trace; it was merely extremely difficult to detect.

 With Ji Chengtian's spirit energy as a five meridian coupled with the secret skill of Ethereal Peak, ripples appeared in the void wherever his flying sword passed. It appeared unpredictably followed by flashes of blood and repeated shrieks.

 Initially, the hundred odd Foundation Establishment Cultivators who were surrounding Su Zimo were already massively defeated by his Hexagonal Sword Formation. Now that they were being harvested by Ji Chengtian's flying sword, they were instantly annihilated.

 While more cultivators were gathering in the surroundings, none of them dared to act rashly.

 Ji Chengtian heaved a sigh of relief when he saw that Su Zimo was fine. "Thankfully, I wasn't too late."

 "Thank you, Senior Brother Ji."

 Su Zimo nodded and expressed his thanks.

 Scanning his surroundings, Ji Chengtian said in a low voice, "There are still hundreds of Foundation Establishment Cultivators left in the water region. If we were to get trapped, it'll be easy for us to get hurt as well. Junior Brother Su, follow me closely. We'll leave this place first!"

 Su Zimo shook his head. "Senior Brother Ji, hurry and leave first. You don't have to bother about me."

 "Junior Brother Su, what do you mean by that?" Ji Chengtian frowned and was perplexed.

 Pausing for a moment, he came to a realization. "Don't worry, Junior Brother Su. I'll guarantee your safety with me around!"

 Su Zimo turned to look at the gigantic light screen not far away and kept silent.

 "Junior Brother Su, you…"

 Ji Chengtian's lips slowly opened as though he had thought of something.

 Nodding with a smile, Su Zimo retracted his 18 supreme-grade flying swords and walked towards the gigantic light screen. His footsteps were firm without any hesitation!

 Before participating in the Spirit Ranking competition, Su Zimo had already understood that his only chance of killing Feng Haoyu was within the Five Elements Umbrella!

 After the end of the sect competition, the Blood Crow King would accompany Feng Haoyu and they were in the capital to boot - Su Zimo would have no chance of striking.

 If they were to enter the ancient battlefield, no one could predict what would happen in that completely unfamiliar environment.

 Therefore, Su Zimo had already made a decision the moment he entered the water region - he would kill Feng Haoyu even if it meant that he had to cross two Grade 4 killing formations!

 "Ah!"

 At the spectator area, Ji Yaoxue jolted up and exclaimed in shock as her expression changed.

 "Seems like Su Zimo is really going to cross the regions."

 "Fufu, he's honestly too naive and doesn't listen to advice. He can't blame anyone for having a death wish."

 Ji Yaoxue turned around hurriedly, hoping that the emperor could teleport Su Zimo out.

 Noticing Ji Yaoxue's actions, Perfected Being Cang Lang said all of a sudden, "Third princess, the Spirit Ranking competition has already begun and outsiders can't interfere casually. Otherwise, what integrity is there to speak of for the sect competition?"

 "That's right," The elders of True Fire Sect chimed in hurriedly.

 Back when the emperor allocated Su Zimo into the water region, Perfected Being Cang Lang and the others were already dissatisfied. However, they could not express their displeasure clearly.

 Now that Perfected Being Cang Lang made that statement in front of everyone, it would be hard for the emperor to save Su Zimo even if he wanted to.

 "What should we do, senior brother? Think of something!" Liu Hui looked anxious.

 Pondering for a moment, Xuan Yi suddenly said, "Junior sister, do you remember that year's Five Peaks Face-off where Zimo attained number one of four peaks? Array Peak was one of them."

 "So what?"

 Liu Hui frowned. "If you tell me that Zimo is talented in array formations and is already able to set up and dispel Grade 3 formations, I can believe that. However, Grade 4 formations can only be set up by Nascent Souls and they delve into the profoundness of Dharmic powers. Even you can't deal with them, let alone Zimo!"

 "The Five Elements Umbrella is the emperor's Dharmic weapon and those are Grade 4 killing formations inside! Zimo's practically headed for death!" Liu Hui sighed deeply again.

 "There's something that none of you know."

 Xuan Yi replied, "Back when Zimo crossed the Ten Formations Pagoda, he dispelled the killing formations at the fastest possible speed!"

 "What do you mean?" Liu Hui was taken aback.

 Xuan Yi lamented, "It's hard to say if it's other types of array formations. However, Zimo might have some unique method of dispelling killing formations."

 "Look, he's already inside!"

 A wave of shock and astonishment could be heard from the crowd.

 In the water region, Su Zimo had already entered the gigantic light screen into a Grade 4 killing formation!

 Ji Yaoxue and the others watched the Five Elements Umbrella nervously with fixed gazes and bated breaths.

 The moment Su Zimo crossed the light screen, the scenery before him changed. Suddenly, he was located in a huge valley with thick, steep walls on both sides.

 Before he could think about it, there was a loud boom in front of him and the mountains shook.

 A huge torrent rushed over from the front and gushed into the valley, rumbling in a furious manner!

 Su Zimo summoned his flying sword and soared into the skies hurriedly.

 While it seemed like a simple torrent, Su Zimo's spirit perception alerted him that the torrent was extremely dangerous.

 Even a single splash could not be underestimated.

 The moment Su Zimo rose into the air, everything above him was pitch-black as though his vision was blocked.

 Raising his head, he saw that the valley was shaken; rocks slid down and the flowers and trees on both sides of the valley were falling along in the mudslide!

 This killing formation was situated between the water and wood regions. Every single drop of water and piece of wood within the formation was condensed with supreme Dharmic powers.

 Even a single drop of water or leaf was more than enough to destroy a Foundation Establishment Cultivator!

 Endless pieces of wood fell from above, covering the skies while a torrential current surged beneath him - Su Zimo was in a hopeless situation!

 Right then, Su Zimo closed his eyes.

 By now, his five senses were useless - the only way for him to get out of the valley alive was to use his spirit perception!

 Killing formations were immensely powerful. However, in a similar fashion, the flaws within killing formations were the most obvious out of the few types of formations.

 Su Zimo rode on his flying sword, maneuvering within an extremely narrow space. Occasionally, he would accelerate to dodge an incoming wave.

 Sometimes, he would pause suddenly and manage to dodge falling branches before him.

 Between the water and wood formed by the supreme Dharmic powers and everyone's shocked gazes, Su Zimo advanced through the narrow gap carefully and closed in towards the wood region.
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 Chapter 326 - Honest Man

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The torrent and fallen trees formed from the supreme Dharmic powers shook the entire world, exuding an imposing aura. Even the audiences were able to feel that power of annihilation as though they were experiencing it personally!

 In the square, some of the cultivators were so scared that their faces were pale despite merely watching.

 That was the power of Grade 4 killing formations!

 That was the power that belonged to the Dharma.

 Be it spirit energy, art or weapons, none of them could be stronger than Dharmic powers, arts and weapons.

 One can only understand the secrets of the Dharma after entering Nascent Soul state and cultivating an Essence Spirit; even Golden Cores can't comprehend them!

 Between the endless falling trees and torrential waves, the figure that was moving forward was so tiny. In fact, it looked a little humble, as though it could be crushed into nothingness at any moment.

 However, for some reason, everyone was feeling a deep sense of shock that was even more intense than the impact of a Grade 4 killing formation!

 What sort of a willpower did that man possess?

 Despite the arduous dangers that were laden with killing intent, no one could stop his intentions!

 If he wanted to kill someone today, they would not get to live till the next day!

 Peak Master Wen Xuan's wish was finally going to be fulfilled by someone.

 In the battle at Dongling Valley, many Ethereal Peak disciples perished… someone was going to have to pay for that debt!

 "I can't rest as long as Feng Haoyu's alive!"

 Die Yue was not wrong. There was indeed a ferocious tiger hidden within Su Zimo's heart that was sleeping.

 Back when Die Yue brought Su Zimo onto the path of cultivation, that ferocious tiger had already awoken.

 Naturally, people were meant to be eaten when a ferocious tiger was awake!

 Both in the square and at the spectator area, more than a hundred thousand pairs of eyes watched that figure cross the treacheries of a Grade 4 killing formation. It was extremely silent and no one spoke.

 "How did he do it?"

 Even as a Nascent Soul, the emperor could not understand what was going on.

 "Hehe, that nerd's full of surprises. He's truly getting more interesting by the day," Ji Yaoxue pursed her lips together and smiled, her bright eyes curving into crescent moons.

 Gu Xi gave a half-smile and rolled her eyes at Demoness Ji; her gaze shimmered.

 "Look, he's about to cross it."

 Finally, under everyone's gaze, Su Zimo crossed to the wood region from the water region.

 Everyone from Ethereal Peak heaved a sigh of relief and looked invigorated.

 Discussions rose from the crowd again.

 "By the looks of it, perhaps only five meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivators are able to stop Su Zimo now."

 "There are two five meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivators in the wood region, Shi Jian of Southern Mountains Sect and an itinerant cultivator."

 "Su Zimo must be absolutely tuckered out after crossing a Grade 4 killing formation. He will most likely die if he were to encounter a five meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivator."

 At the spectator area, Perfected Being Yun Shan of Southern Mountains Sect gloated and lamented, "Seems like Su Zimo's storage bag is about to land in the hands of Southern Mountains Sect!"

 …

 Crossing the Grade 4 killing formation, Su Zimo arrived at the wood region.

 Even though he survived the dangerous journey, Su Zimo's mental and spirit energy were extremely taxed and his green robe was drenched in sweat.

 That was a Grade 4 killing formation. If it was a Grade 5 killing formation, Su Zimo reckoned that even with his keen spirit perception, his body would not be able to react in time and he would die within!

 It was way too dangerous!

 Behind him was the Grade 4 killing formation and there were no other cultivators nearby.

 Retrieving two superior-grade spirit stones from his storage bag, Su Zimo sped forward while recovering spirit energy.

 He had to recover his spirit energy completely before arriving at the next Grade 4 killing formation. As such, Su Zimo chose to conserve spirit energy by sprinting on the ground instead of riding his flying sword. However, his speed was not compromised.

 Along the way, he encountered many signs of fighting.

 There were even some corpses on the ground with warmth - the cultivators had died without being able to crush their jade talismans in time.

 "Eh?"

 After a while, an exclamation was heard.

 A figure flashed forward and blocked Su Zimo's path.

 Raising his head, Su Zimo saw that it was the legacy disciple of Southern Mountains Sect, Shi Jian. He was one of the hot favorites for the Spirit Ranking competition and it was said that he was also at five meridian Foundation Establishment.

 "Greetings, Mr. Mo. I am Shi Jian."

 To Su Zimo's surprise, Shi Jian was unlike other cultivators and did not attack him right away. Instead, the latter cupped his fists and greeted.

 When he saw that this person looked simple and honest, Su Zimo had a better impression of him and nodded in response.

 "Are you also located in the wood region, Mr. Mo? I'm seeing you for the first time," There was no way Shi Jian would know that Su Zimo had crossed over from the water region.

 Su Zimo did not explain and merely smiled.

 Shi Jian looked uneasy. He wanted to say something but stopped himself, as though he was too embarrassed to do so.

 "What's the matter?" Su Zimo raised his brow slightly.

 Shi Jian hesitated for a moment before replying, "Well, I'm also here for your Blood Quencher, Mr. Mo."

 Su Zimo's gaze turned cold.

 Bowing hurriedly, Shi Jian explained himself, "However, that was not my intention. I can't defy my master's orders. I seek your understanding in this, fellow Daoist."

 Su Zimo noticed that Shi Jian's words were sincere and did not seem like he was lying - he truly had no choice.

 It was only then that Su Zimo's expression relaxed and the killing intent in his heart dissipated.

 Shi Jian continued, "Mr. Mo, don't worry, I will definitely not harm your life. Furthermore, as an exchange, I will do my best to help guarantee a spot in the Spirit Ranking for you!"

 There were two slots for every region.

 By saying that, Shi Jian was implying that he would try his best to help Su Zimo obtain the other spot in the wood region.

 Su Zimo smiled but did not say anything.

 Shi Jian did not know what happened in the water region nor did he know of Su Zimo's motives.

 When he saw Su Zimo smile, he misunderstood and thought for a long time before saying, "Mr. Mo, I know that perfect spirit weapons are priceless. However, there's not much I can do. How about this? Apart from helping you obtain a spot in the Spirit Ranking, I'll give you all the treasures in my storage bag?"

 "There's no need to say anything more, let's fight."

 Su Zimo said with a calm expression.

 "Ah?

 Shi Jian was stunned for a moment and asked confusedly, "Mr. Mo, do you want to fight me? If I didn't see wrongly, you only just advanced to three meridian Foundation Establishment while I'm at five meridian Foundation Establishment. You're not going to be my match."

 Su Zimo smiled and replied, "If you beat me, Blood Quencher will naturally be yours."

 Shi Jian pondered for a long time before nodding. However, his expression was still somewhat lost, as though he could not understand Su Zimo's intentions.

 Retrieving an alloy steel rod that was engraved with complicated patterns from his storage bag, Shi Jian injected spirit energy into it and the rod shone with three spirit patterns!

 It was a superior-grade spirit weapon!

 "Mr. Mo, you have to be careful. Southern Mountains Sect prides ourselves in our strong physique and melee combat is our forte."

 As if afraid that Su Zimo would not know of his prowess, Shi Jian reminded again.

 Su Zimo nodded.

 After waiting for a while, Shi Jian noticed that Su Zimo's hands were still empty and the latter had not summoned any flying swords or other spirit weapons!

 Coughing gently, Shi Jian reminded him kindly, "Mr. Mo, you've got to use flying swords or other weapons against cultivators like us who specialize in melee combat. That way, you can increase the distance between us and prevent me from getting close."

 Shi Jian gestured in a serious manner and continued, "Look, the way you are right now, I'll be able to reach you within a few steps. It'll be too late for you to summon a flying sword by then. Within a single move, you will be defeated."

 Outside the Five Elements Umbrella, the hundred thousand odd cultivators stared in bewilderment.

 Xue Yi could not help but lament, "This Brother Shi is truly a honest man!"
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo did not continue explaining to Shi Jian. Suddenly, his eyes lit up and he took a step forward.

 Boom!

 With that single step, the ground shook.

 It was the stance of the Plow Heaven Stride - at its maximum extent, it could even plow a ravine in the heavens!

 In the blink of an eye, Su Zimo had truly arrived nearby.

 Shi Jian's heart skipped a beat and he had no time to think. Sensing the danger, he subconsciously struck out and the alloy steel rod in his hands shone brightly, sweeping towards Su Zimo!

 With an unchanged expression, Su Zimo welcomed the attack with his soft palm.

 Su Zimo's palm looked to be fair and weak as his long, slender fingers slid on the surface of the incoming long rod. With a sudden burst of strength, he coiled and trembled!

 "Ah!"

 Shi Jian exclaimed and his hand cracked, blood dripping from his palm.

 That moment of distraction was all it took for Shi Jian's alloy steel rod to end up in Su Zimo's hands instead.

 That gigantic steel rod was pressed against Shi Jian's throat, emitting a cold and chilling aura.

 As long as Su Zimo exerted strength, Shi Jian's throat would be smashed to pieces!

 As Shi Jian had said, a single move was all it took.

 However, the one that lost was him, not Su Zimo.

 Throughout the entire process, Shi Jian was dumbfounded; he lost without even understanding anything.

 Even when Su Zimo returned the alloy steel rod by stuffing it in Shi Jian's hand, the latter could not really react to it and muttered instinctively, "Thank you."

 Shi Jian had a simple and honest character that was a little cute even. He did not have much animosity towards Su Zimo and merely had no choice.

 As such, Su Zimo would naturally not hurt his life.

 "How many cultivators are left in the wood region?" Su Zimo asked.

 Shi Jian's mind was in a mess - he was still thinking about what had happened earlier - and replied, "I'm not sure about the exact figure. However, I'm certain that more than half have been eliminated."

 Su Zimo frowned.

 In other words, if he lingered too long in the wood region, it might already be too late by the time he crossed this region and another Grade 4 killing formation to reach the metal region.

 After all, the battle royale in a region would end when there were only two people remaining.

 Those two would also be teleported out.

 Therefore, Su Zimo had to get to the metal region as soon as possible to get a chance to kill Feng Haoyu!

 Some cultivators were already noticing the activity around the area and were watching from afar - it looked like more were gathering.

 If he was surrounded by those cultivators again, Su Zimo might truly not make it in time.

 At that thought, his figure flashed and he tunneled into a dense forest at the side.

 "Mr. Mo, where are you going?" Shi Jian asked.

 "The metal region!"

 After a while, Su Zimo's voice could be heard from deep within the forest.

 "Mr. Mo, you really love to joke. Metal region, huh? You might as well say that you're flying into the heavens."

 Shi Jian rubbed the back of his head and mumbled before turning to leave.

 After walking for a while, when no one was around, Shi Jian retrieved his alloy steel rod from his storage bag all of a sudden. He had a grave expression as though he was met with a great enemy.

 With widened eyes, Shi Jian stared at the alloy steel rod in his hands for a long time. After a while, he slapped his head in realization. "I got it! During that fight earlier on, my rod was snatched away by Mr. Mo and he returned it to me thereafter!"

 "Mr. Mo is truly a nice guy!" Shi Jian lamented.

 At the spectator area, Perfected Being Yun Shan frowned as he covered his face and gave a long sigh.

 …

 In the wood region, there was a sumptuous variety of plants and leaves.

 Ancient trees, bushes, vines and grasslands were connected together, green and full of vitality.

 Of course, that seemingly peaceful place also possessed endless killing intent!

 The forest was practically a paradise for spirit demons and one would die there with a single misstep!

 Some cultivators had discovered Su Zimo's traces but he burrowed into the forest before they could strike.

 Everyone had no choice but to chase after him.

 The onlookers outside the Five Elements Umbrella were seeing things more clearly. In their eyes, cultivators were being lured into the forest repeatedly without being able to escape.

 Those cultivators would often chase endlessly before losing track of Su Zimo.

 By the time they realized what was happening, they would already be surrounded by spirit demons!

 "Is that Su Zimo born in the year of the monkey? Scurrying left and right, he's gone in the blink of an eye."

 At the spectator area, some of the Golden Cores grumbled indignantly when they saw their disciples being played like fools.

 When he heard that, Xuan Yi chuckled internally.

 Back when he joined Ethereal Peak, Su Zimo's skills were truly similar to a monkey's as he scaled the walls of the steep mountain like he was on the ground.

 The emperor frowned.

 He realized that he could no longer see through Su Zimo.

 How did a scholar from a remote town of a vassal state gain such capabilities?

 In the wood region, Su Zimo arrived at the edge without wasting too much time and dived headfirst into the Grade 4 killing formation.

 He was still cautious as ever, inching arduously towards the metal region step by step as though he was on thin ice.

 It was only then that the audience realized… Su Zimo was truly able to cross two regions and killing formations to enter the metal region!

 However, was it possible for him to kill Feng Haoyu?

 Many cultivators had caught a rough glimpse of how Feng Haoyu was killing others as well - it was a one-sided crush!

 Apart from five spirit meridians and Ethereal Peak's three major secret skills, Feng Haoyu seemed to be in possession of some unique secret skills that were sinister and mysterious.

 All of those methods not only showed how terrifying Feng Haoyu was, it enabled him to crush the other cultivators completely as well!

 One would not even consider killing someone like Feng Haoyu.

 In fact, even if Su Zimo merely wanted to defeat Feng Haoyu, it would be as difficult as ascending the heavens given his current capabilities.

 Perfected Lord Ming Ze pondered deeply. "If Su Zimo can close in to Feng Haoyu, there might be a chance of him winning."

 "It's too difficult."

 The emperor shook his head. "Feng Haoyu possesses Ethereal Wings. Be it in terms of speed or agility, he is far superior compared to Sword Kinesis Flight. There's no way Su Zimo will be able to close in."

 Pausing for a moment, the emperor continued, "In other words, even if Su Zimo could close in, the most he can do is defeat Feng Haoyu. How is he going to kill that guy?"

 Perfected Lord Ming Ze nodded as well.

 In the worst case scenario, even if Feng Haoyu was not a match for Su Zimo, he had the escape jade talisman in his possession that he could crush as long as he sensed something amiss about the situation.

 There were not many cultivators remaining in the metal region.

 Apart from Feng Haoyu, the other five meridian cultivator, He Jiang of True Fire Sect was inside as well!

 Furthermore, both of them were enemies with Su Zimo!

 Even if Su Zimo could barge into the metal region, it would be impossible for him to kill Feng Haoyu given such circumstances.

 "Auntie Gu, guess what will happen in the end?" Demoness Ji whispered.

 Gu Xi's gaze swept past the face of the Blood Crow King who was nearby and shook her head. "The outcome inside isn't important. Su Zimo has already offended that person from Blood Crow Palace and he's doomed!"
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The battle royales in the five regions were gradually coming to an end.

 The thousand odd cultivators in each region had whittled down to less than hundred - these remaining cultivators were the strongest ones with the most methods.

 At the edge of the metal region, there was a huge, shimmering light screen that connected Heaven and Earth. There was no one nearby; even spirit demons would not linger around this area.

 All of a sudden!

 A figure slowly walked out of the light screen. His green robes were almost drenched in sweat and he could not conceal his fatigue.

 After crossing the killing formation, the green-robed cultivator's eyes were still closed as he sensed the long-awaited peace and tranquility around him. Letting out a deep sigh, he savored the feeling of life after escaping a calamity.

 A long time later, the green-robed cultivator opened his eyes and stared into the distance with a deep gaze, murmuring, "Here I come!"

 …

 In the Five Elements Umbrella, it was impossible for one to hide until the end.

 There were countless birds and beasts within every region of the Five Elements Umbrella. If any outsider were to linger in a certain place, they would definitely attract spirit demons to hunt them and that would result in a battle, revealing their location.

 Even if they were lucky enough to escape the initial chaos, once a region has less than 50 people remaining, all of them would be teleported to the very core of the region for a final battle no matter where they were located.

 This was the final battle and at the end of the day, everything depended on one's strength.

 Metal region, core area.

 50 beams of light flashed as figures appeared out of nowhere. Most of them were soaked in blood and some were even injured.

 Only a rare few looked idyllic and were neatly attired.

 Among them, a corpse had been teleported here as well. It laid on the ground motionlessly, its body plump and its face mangled such that its appearance could no longer be made out. There was a deep gash on its neck that was horrifying to look at.

 In reality, if it was truly a corpse, it would not have been teleported over.

 However, now that the 50 cultivators were gathered all of a sudden, all of them became extremely nervous as though they were faced with great enemies. All of them pulled their distance away and no one noticed the corpse on the ground.

 He Jiang of True Fire Sect held a small tripod cauldron in his left hand while his right index finger controlled a flying sword that scanned the surroundings. Suddenly, his gaze landed on someone and froze with a deep killing intent!

 Feng Haoyu's hands were behind his back and he had a haughty expression as he looked around casually. All of a sudden, his eyes narrowed and he smirked.

 The rest of the cultivators' attention was initially on Feng Haoyu and He Jiang, the two five meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivators.

 Now that everyone saw the strange expressions on their faces, they could not help but look in the same direction.

 Not far away, a green-robed cultivator stood with a calm expression. He had delicate features, looking like a frail scholar.

 "Su Zimo!"

 "Mr. Mo!"

 Cries of surprises came from the crowd.

 The flesh on the corpse's face suddenly twitched.

 "Su Zimo, I didn't expect you to persevere till now. I'm truly impressed," Feng Haoyu laughed as he clapped his hands.

 With Su Zimo's appearance, a magical change suddenly occurred on the battlefield.

 Many cultivators began to harbor designs on Su Zimo.

 The attraction of a perfect spirit weapon was too great for everyone!

 If they could steal Su Zimo's storage bag and crush their jade talismans to escape from the place, they would benefit even if they lost the rights for a spot in the Spirit Ranking!

 "Su Zimo, you killed my younger brother! I'm going to make you pay with blood!" He Jiang's voice was chilling to the bones with endless hatred.

 The surrounding cultivators summoned their flying swords and stared at Su Zimo with greed in their eyes.

 Feng Haoyu looked at the situation calmly and shrugged his shoulders gently, saying in a relaxed manner, "Seems like I don't even have to make a move myself. Su Zimo, you're now the common target. No one is going to help you."

 The moment Feng Haoyu said that, the corpse on the ground suddenly jumped up.

 That rotund body was surprisingly agile as it rolled across the ground. Arriving in front of a cultivator, it extended a chubby palm and slapped the escape jade talisman that was hanging on the cultivator's waist.

 The person had a blank look on his face. Before he could even react, he was teleported out of the Five Elements Umbrella by a beam of light.

 Extending its sleeves to wipe away the blood on its face and the gash disguise on its neck, the corpse revealed a round face - it was little fatty of Ethereal Peak.

 Little fatty pointed at Feng Haoyu and shouted, "What nonsense are you spouting, traitor? Am I not a person?!"

 He ran to Su Zimo's side and whispered, "Bro, don't worry! I'm here! If that doesn't work out, we'll crush the jade talisman and escape!"

 In reality, little fatty could have continued with his disguise and held on to the end if not for the fact that he was worried Su Zimo had to fight alone.

 Little fatty was not the only one who had thought up such a method.

 However, he was the one with the thickest skin.

 There were more than a hundred thousand cultivators and Golden Cores of various sects spectating outside - which cultivator would want to disguise themselves as such and fake death to sail through the competition?

 Su Zimo patted little fatty's shoulder to reassure him before turning around and replying coldly, "Feng Haoyu, don't waste time talking. Prepare to die!"

 Right after he said that, Su Zimo walked towards Feng Haoyu at a decent speed.

 "Go!"

 The eyes of one of the cultivators ahead lit up and he suddenly struck. Using his flying sword in one hand, he stabbed towards Su Zimo's glabella while conjuring a spirit seal with his other hand.

 Using Divine Steed Fleeting, Su Zimo suddenly accelerated, leaving a series of afterimages in the air as he dodged the incoming flying sword by a hair's breadth and appeared before that person instantaneously.

 That person merely saw a flash before his eyes as a massive fist landed on his head heavily.

 The next moment, that person felt a sharp pain in his head and lost consciousness completely.

 Everyone was shocked.

 Within a single round, that four meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivator died on the spot before he could even conjure his spirit art!

 Everyone had heard that Su Zimo was strong in melee combat, but no one expected him to be this strong!

 Everyone dispersed one after another, distancing themselves from Su Zimo.

 Su Zimo's gaze was burning and was locked on Feng Haoyu right from the beginning. His killing intent was intensifying and a chilling aura emanated from him, as though he was a ferocious beast that was treading through a sea of corpses!

 Swoosh!

 All of a sudden, a shimmering pair of spirit wings flapped from Feng Haoyu's back. He soared into the air and looked at Su Zimo with a fake smile, his eyes filled with mockery.

 On the other side, He Jiang of True Fire Sect hollered and his five meridian spirit energy exploded. The flying sword in his hand quivered slightly, shining with three spirit lights - it was a superior-grade flying sword.

 "Go!"

 He Jiang hid far away and pointed forward.

 The sword seemed to be burning with a layer of flame as it streaked across the void. Even the air burned and produced an explosive sound.

 Swoosh! Swoosh! Swoosh!

 At least dozens of flying swords shot out with ferocious auras and they were all aimed at the same target - Su Zimo!

 Stunned, little fatty was rooted on the ground as the sight of everything sent chills down his spine.

 "Bro, crush the jade talisman!" Little fatty yelled.

 The only way for them to survive such an intense attack was to crush the escape jade talisman!
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 Chapter 329 - Might of Candlelight

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 There was naturally no way Su Zimo was going to crush the jade talisman.

 For this moment, he had crossed two major regions and Grade 4 killing formations. Everything he had experienced within was a hundred times more precarious than the current situation - there was no way he was going to give up.

 Buzz!

 With a wave of his sleeves, 18 flying swords flew out from his storage bag. Each of them shone with four bedazzling spirit lights and vibrated vigorously.

 18 supreme-grade flying swords!

 Many cultivators' eyes lit up.

 Even if they did not manage to obtain the perfect spirit weapon, it would be worth it if they could get their hands on a single supreme-grade spirit weapon.

 Perfected Lord Ming Ze said in a deep voice, "Although there are fewer cultivators this time round, they are much stronger. Furthermore, the two five meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivators are too much of a threat for Su Zimo even with his Hexagonal Sword Formation. He's going to get injured."

 The emperor nodded as well.

 Given the two of their cultivation realms, their judgment was naturally not wrong.

 However, the two of them were wrong about one thing.

 The 18 flying swords were not there to create the Hexagonal Sword Formation; they were there for the Candlelight Sword Formation that Dao Lord Extreme Fire had obtained from the mysterious ruin!

 Zeng! Zeng! Zeng!

 Speeding through the air, the 18 flying swords left behind streams of sword qi that shone brightly.

 "Candlelight Sword Formation!"

 Su Zimo hollered and pointed forward.

 Right after, the 18 flying swords gathered together with their tips pointing outwards in unison, forming a gigantic sword-shaped circular disk. 18 rays of sword qi were released like a blazing sun and was extremely dazzling!

 "Ah!"

 The surrounding cultivators narrowed their eyes and exclaimed.

 As soon as the sword formation was released, everyone felt a sharp pain on their bodies and their five senses went blurry.

 It was hard to tell if the pain was due to the searing heat released from the sun rays or the sword qi cutting through the body.

 The Foundation Establishment Cultivators in the square could not sense it clearly either.

 As for the Golden Cores that were at the spectator area, they were alarmed when they caught sight of the Candlelight Sword Formation.

 Even with the Five Elements Umbrellas between them, everyone could sense the terrifying power of the Candlelight Sword Formation!

 "This sword formation… is so powerful!"

 The emperor's gaze froze as he secretly inhaled.

 Gu Xi was stunned as her beautiful eyes stared unblinkingly at the Five Elements Umbrella. She leaned forward slightly without even realizing that her bosom was exposed as she tried to discover the origins of the Candlelight Sword Formation.

 As Nascent Souls, they could vaguely sense another aura from that sword formation.

 Vicissitude, desolate, ancient and vaguely perceivable…

 That was an aura that was from the ancient era, or even beyond it!

 As the only Sword Formation Master present, Xuan Yi had a different perception of the Candlelight Sword Formation.

 Through the sword scars left behind by the flying swords, Xuan Yi could tell that what Su Zimo released was a Grade 2 sword formation.

 While they were both Grade 2 sword formations, the Candlelight Sword Formation was much stronger than the Hexagonal Sword Formation!

 On careful thought, even if it did not form a sword formation, the mere presence of 18 supreme-grade flying swords was a threat not to be underestimated.

 Now that such a terrifying sword formation was condensed, how powerful would that be?

 Clang! Clang!

 The two flying swords collided against the Candlelight Sword Formation and let out crisp sounds.

 Right after, in front of everyone, those two flying swords were minced into fragments by the Candlelight Sword Formation and fell to the ground in shatters!

 Psst!

 Outside the Five Elements Umbrella, the crowd was in an uproar.

 Those two flying swords were not scrap metal - they were middle-grade flying swords!

 However, they were ground into pieces and wasted right after they collided with the Candlelight Sword Formation!

 Clang! Clang! Clang! Clang!

 The Candlelight Sword Formation circled around Su Zimo's body and emitted an extremely strong sword aura. With a flash of sword light, it smashed all the incoming flying swords!

 Middle-grade flying swords were shattered on the spot, turning into useless weapons.

 Only the superior-grade flying swords remained intact. However, they were still sent flying by the power of the Candlelight Sword Formation, dimming and falling to the ground.

 This was the first time that Su Zimo had released his Candlelight Sword Formation against enemies and its power was far beyond his imagination!

 Little fatty's mouth was agape and his jaws nearly fell to the ground.

 Although the light of the sword formation dimmed significantly upon receiving such an impact, it was still spinning.

 The sound of the swords never ceased, but instead resounded clearer, piercing through metal and stone!

 The way it spun was as though it wanted to tear through the heavens and crush the earth!

 When the cultivators who attacked saw that, blood drained from their faces and they were quiet as cicadas in winter, afraid that Su Zimo would toss the sword-shaped circular disk at them.

 At that instant, Su Zimo actually closed his eyes. His mind calmed down immediately, filled with emptiness.

 Time seemed to have frozen around him as Su Zimo's thoughts were churning at high speed.

 Every choice that followed was going to affect the final result.

 It was as the emperor and everyone else had said - it was impossible for him to kill Feng Haoyu within the Five Elements Umbrella.

 It wasn't because Su Zimo wasn't strong enough - it was because Feng Haoyu had an escape jade talisman that he could use to leave at any time.

 Therefore, Su Zimo only had a single window of opportunity if he wanted to kill Feng Haoyu!

 Feng Haoyu was no fool and would definitely escape with his jade talisman if Su Zimo missed his strike.

 While the might of the Candlelight Sword Formation was great, it might not kill with a single hit.

 First, Feng Haoyu was at five meridian Foundation Establishment. Furthermore, his eyes were faint green, as though he had cultivated some secret skill of Blood Crow Palace - there was the chance that he might have other trump cards as well.

 Second, Feng Haoyu had cultivated Ethereal Wings and was extremely agile - there was a high chance he could avoid the sharpness of the Candlelight Sword Formation.

 While the Candlelight Sword Formation was not enough to kill Feng Haoyu, it was more than enough to kill someone else!

 All of a sudden!

 Su Zimo opened his eyes and sped towards Feng Haoyu with Divine Steed Fleeting. However, his arm was pointed at He Jiang of True Fire Sect as he shouted, "Instant Thunder!"

 Snap!

 There was a deafening sound.

 A bolt of lightning as thick as an adult's arm descended on He Jiang's head. However, the latter was extremely alert and had already crushed a protection talisman beforehand.

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 The power of the Instant Thunder collided against the protection talisman, causing the barrier that was formed by the talisman to disintegrate.

 Clang! Clang!

 Before He Jiang could catch his breath, the Candlelight Sword Formation released an extremely sharp sword qi and charged at him, tearing through the void as if it was ripping through a large cloth!

 He Jiang's expression changed in shock, his eyes filled with endless horror.

 It was only then that he realized.

 Su Zimo had no intention of killing him with that Instant Thunder earlier on - it was to keep him on the spot!

 The true killing move was the incoming Candlelight Sword Formation!

 The Candlelight Sword Formation was within reach and it was too late to dodge by then.

 He Jiang's flying sword was already ground to pieces by the Candlelight Sword Formation. Thankfully, he had a superior-grade Weapon Tripod in his hands that could be used.

 Whoosh!

 He Jiang channeled the spirit energy in his dantian fanatically and five spirit meridians shone with light like a river. The Weapon Tripod illuminated and expanded instantly, blocking in front of He Jiang.

 At the spectator area, many Golden Cores watched the scene unfold fixedly.

 Sima Zhi and everyone else from True Fire Sect were nervous and could not contain their emotions. In fact, they were even standing up uncontrollably.

 Although they were Golden Cores, they knew too little about the Candlelight Sword Formation and thus, none of them could determine the outcome of this head on battle using their naked eyes alone.
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 Chapter 330 - Secret Skills Fight

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The Candlelight Sword Formation transformed into a blazing sun that shone with endless sword qi as it shot towards the Weapon Tripod that He Jiang brought out.

 Clang! Clang! Clang!

 The sword qi struck the surface of the Weapon Tripod repeatedly, letting out a deafening sound of metal clashing against each other. The brilliance emitted by the Candlelight Sword Formation was bedazzling and almost engulfed He Jiang along with his Weapon Tripod!

 Boom!

 It was yet another deafening sound.

 The sword beam faded and dimmed. Finally, the Candlelight Sword Formation broke apart as 18 flying swords scattered from midair and fell to the ground.

 Inside and outside the Five Elements Umbrella, all of the cultivators were staring intently.

 The massive Weapon Tripod was still blocking He Jiang's body as it emitted a weak glow. Although it was covered in white sword slashes, it was not destroyed.

 After all, it was a superior-grade spirit weapon and was only a single grade lower than supreme-grade.

 He Jiang was safe and sound behind the Weapon Tripod, merely looking somewhat pale with listless eyes.

 Everyone from True Fire Sect heaved a sigh of relief.

 "Thankfully, whew."

 "What a relief."

 Sima Zhi, Elder Zhang and the others exchanged glances of relief. What mattered was that he survived; it didn't matter if he suffered some shocks.

 "He Jiang's a legacy disciple of True Fire Sect at the end of the day. He is rather capable."

 Some Golden Cores nodded silently.

 Of everyone present, only the Nascent Souls such as Perfected Lord Ming Ze and Gu Xi did not speak.

 The emperor was expressionless as he shook his head.

 Right then, streaks of blood appeared on He Jiang's initially pale face, opening up and expanding!

 Shing!

 The clothes on He Jiang's body were ripped apart without any warning. It was as if his body was penetrated by countless blood qi, leaving wounds all over his body in a horrifying manner!

 The clamor in the crowd disappeared.

 Under countless terrified gazes, He Jiang's face, neck, arms, legs and every other part of his body spewed blood, forming a huge mist of blood!

 In that blood mist, He Jiang collapsed to the ground with dimmed eyes - he was no longer breathing.

 Even though the Weapon Tripod had managed to defend against the sharpness of the Candlelight Sword Formation, He Jiang was still sliced from head to toe by the sword qi of the formation.

 He was dead!

 A legacy disciple of True Fire Sect who was initially able to secure a spot in the Spirit Ranking for sure had died in the Five Elements Umbrella just like that - he did not even have the chance to release his escape jade talisman.

 Sima Zhi and everyone else swayed and sat down weakly while their minds were in a daze.

 Initially, True Fire Sect was going to have confirmed spots in the Elixir, Weapon and Spirit Rankings. However, He Xing was slain by Su Zimo in the capital before the sect competition. Tao Feng attempted Mo Clan's Spirit Gathering Technique and was severely injured. Now, even He Jiang was dead.

 True Fire Sect had truly suffered an immense loss in this sect competition.

 "Look!"

 Someone pointed to the screen of the Five Elements Umbrella and yelled.

 In the metal region, Su Zimo charged towards Feng Haoyu at an extremely fast speed, leaving a series of bewitching afterimages in his wake.

 Feng Haoyu scoffed coldly.

 If they were on the ground, he would be wary towards Su Zimo.

 But now, he had Ethereal Wings and could maneuver in the air freely without the use of any external objects like Golden Cores - there was no way Su Zimo would be able to get close.

 Ethereal Wings was a secret skill after all. Even if Su Zimo were to ride on his flying sword, he would be inferior compared to Feng Haoyu in terms of speed and agility!

 Buzz!

 Waving his robes, Feng Haoyu summoned three flying swords - all of them were superior-grade!

 The fact that he possessed three superior-grade flying swords as a Foundation Establishment Cultivator was a clear sign of his importance to Blood Crow Palace.

 Ever since he was defeated by Su Zimo in Ethereal Peak, Feng Haoyu had been cultivating diligently and practiced wielding multiple flying swords. Even though he could not create sword formations, his strength coupled with the use of Ethereal Sword was something not to be underestimated.

 The light on the swords brightly but all of a sudden, they vanished.

 Level 2 of Ethereal Sword, Void!

 Su Zimo did not stop and kept closing the distance between him and Feng Haoyu. A bright light shone in his eyes while the middle finger and thumb of his left hand connected, forming a strange hand seal.

 The moment the hand seal was conjured, the spirit energy in Su Zimo's dantian channeled fanatically. Three spirit meridians were faintly visible as spirit energy surged into the hand seal!

 Boom!

 Suddenly, a massive crack appeared in the skies and a golden palm reached out and descended. It emitted a holy aura as though it was about to suppress all the sins in the world!

 Fiend Suppression Seal!

 The spectator area was filled with Golden Cores with sharp gazes - all of them could sense the power of that hand seal.

 In midair, Feng Haoyu was completely unaware as he hollered, "Good timing! I'll let you have a taste of my capabilities!"

 Controlling the three flying swords in midair to stab towards Su Zimo's charging figure, Feng Haoyu retrieved a white bone staff from his storage bag.

 He bit the tip of his tongue and spat out a mouthful of essence blood that sprayed on his bone staff.

 When the essence blood landed on the bone staff, it strangely disappeared as though it was consumed!

 Right after, streaks of blood appeared on the staff. Crystal clear and transparent, they were like the veins on the body of a living being and exuded an extremely vile aura.

 Feng Haoyu waved the bone staff and muttered something under his breath in an indecipherable language. Instantly, his eyes shone with a frightening shade of faint green.

 "Condense!"

 He gripped the bone staff tightly and pointed it towards the descending golden palm, shouting.

 "Roar!"

 A huge blood-colored skull appeared out of nowhere with a dark red glow of blood shining from its hollow sockets. Opening its massive mouth, it made a deafening roar towards the crushing golden palm!

 Through that roar, the blood-colored skull smashed violently towards the golden palm, as if it was going to devour it.

 As he watched everything unfold, the emperor was expressionless. However, a glint streaked through his eyes.

 Perfected Lord Ming Ze's expression was grave as he voice-transmitted with his spirit consciousness, "It's truly a successor of the forbidden grounds."

 Gu Xi's beautiful eyes narrowed slightly and the faint smile on her lips had disappeared as well.

 On the battlefield, although the three flying swords had disappeared, three faint waves of ripples appeared in midair like reeds tapping on water.

 Su Zimo lowered his height and was almost sprawled on the ground as he slithered forward like an anaconda without any speed reduction.

 Feng Haoyu seemed to have expected it as one of the flying swords changed trajectories all of a sudden, sticking to the ground headed for Su Zimo's back!

 Poof!

 A flash of blood light appeared.

 Was the outcome already decided?

 Everyone focused and saw that Su Zimo's figure had merely paused for a brief instant before continuing to charge forward. While there was a wound on his back, his vitals were not hurt.

 "Without those 18 supreme-grade flying swords, Su Zimo's unable to create a sword formation. He's going to be beaten badly."

 "If this drags on, he'll sustain more injuries and bleed even more. Su Zimo's definitely going to lose."

 Many cultivators discussed softly.

 "Hmm?"

 The emperor's eyes narrowed.

 There were some details that even Golden Cores might not be able to spot.

 However, since the Five Elements Umbrella was his Dharmic weapon, the emperor could naturally sense every slight change within.

 To his surprise, Su Zimo did not lose much blood from the wound on his back.

 The muscles around the wound stuck together instantly and Su Zimo was already showing signs of recovery!

 "What a terrifying physique!"

 The emperor's heart jolted.
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The Fiend Suppression Seal that was condensed depleted almost all of Su Zimo's spirit energy.

 Su Zimo did not even bother to see the outcome of the clash between their secret skills. While he was sprinting, he retrieved a huge bow from his storage bag with his right hand and three arrows were already loaded and aimed at Feng Haoyu who was in midair.

 His action was fluid like water, as if he had practiced countless times.

 That seemingly ordinary bow suddenly shone with four spirit lights - it was a supreme-grade spirit weapon!

 His bow was like a full moon and the arrows were like shooting stars!

 Swoosh! Swoosh! Swoosh!

 Three arrows tore through the air and in an instant, three cold beams arrived in front of Feng Haoyu.

 It was too fast!

 At the same time, the blood-colored skull collided with the golden palm in midair.

 It devoured the golden palm in a single mouthful and paused for a moment. Cracks appeared on its head, bursting out with endless golden rays before exploding!

 Feng Haoyu dodged the three incoming cold beams but was suddenly struck by the shockwave caused by the collision of the two secret skills. He stopped in his tracks and was a step too slow.

 Poof!

 A light of blood flashed as an arrow streaked past Feng Haoyu's cheek - it was a mere centimeter away from piercing his head!

 Crack! Crack!

 Feng Haoyu could not avoid the other two arrows completely and they struck the wings that were spread out behind him.

 The pair of spirit wings shattered on the spot as Feng Haoyu's figure fell.

 Boom!

 At that moment, a loud bang came from below. The ground of the entire metal region was shaking as though the sky was collapsing!

 Under the watchful eyes of countless people, Su Zimo stomped harshly on the ground and leaped into the air purely using the burst of his body!

 In the blink of an eye, he was above Feng Haoyu's head!

 That was a full 100 feet high!

 Even Golden Cores might not be able to jump that high with their physiques.

 Bang! Boom! Boom!

 Splash!

 Immediately after, the cultivators outside the Five Elements Umbrella heard a series of strange sounds.

 It was like rolling thunder, but it also seemed like a tsunami was surging and it was mixed with the violent sound of tigers and leopards - it was extremely unsettling!

 All of those sounds came from within Su Zimo's body!

 "Feng Haoyu, you shall be a sacrifice for my saber today!"

 A long and thick saber that was as tall as half a person suddenly appeared in Su Zimo's hands. Spirit energy surged into it as five spirit patterns illuminated with a blinding blood light!

 The birth of Blood Quencher!

 The huge blade was scarlet and quivered violently, letting out a murderous sound and aura that rattled one's soul.

 "DIE!"

 As Su Zimo channeled his bloodline, his entire body seemed to expand. He grabbed Blood Quencher with both hands and descended from the skies, cleaving down onto Feng Haoyu's head with an unstoppable might!

 Blood Quencher seemed to be perfectly synergized with Su Zimo's bloodline and a trace of blood appeared on its blade!

 The void seemed to have been torn asunder by Blood Quencher.

 Su Zimo had waited for this slash for far too long.

 Be it the initial Fiend Suppression Seal or the three arrows in the interim… They were all preparations made for this slash to render Feng Haoyu in an inescapable position!

 This strike was the cumulation of Su Zimo's attacks.

 This was also the most powerful attack he could produce without exposing his demonic cultivation!

 A complete fusion of his physique, bloodline and spirit energy coupled with the lethality of Blood Quencher - Su Zimo was certain that Feng Haoyu would die for sure!

 Feng Haoyu raised his head slightly and blood drained from his face when he saw that. It was as though he had returned to that moment a couple of years ago when he was tragically defeated in Spirit Peak's arena.

 However, a couple of years ago, they were sect mates.

 Now, they were mortal enemies!

 This time round, Su Zimo did not hold back.

 In a flash, Feng Haoyu did not have the time to hesitate as he swiped his palm across his storage bag and retrieved a blood-colored shield that expanded and blocked above his head.

 Boom!

 An explosion rang out when Blood Quencher struck the surface of the blood-colored shield!

 Feng Haoyu's entire body shuddered as though he was struck by lightning as his eyes widened in horror. Without thinking twice, he withdrew the escape jade talisman and crushed it instantly!

 A flash of light shone.

 Clang!

 The blood-colored shield fell to the ground and its color faded. Cracks appeared on its surface - a single strike by Blood Quencher had destroyed it!

 Feng Haoyu's body flickered and disappeared from the metal region.

 A burst of light appeared in the square as Feng Haoyu appeared, lying on the ground with a pale expression.

 "Hmm?"

 The Blood Crow King appeared before Feng Haoyu in a flash. Lowering his head, he looked at Feng Haoyu with widened eyes that were laced with boundless killing intent!

 "Su… Zi… MO!"

 The Blood Crow King's voice was chilling to the bone as he enunciated each and every word clearly.

 Feng Haoyu seemed like he wanted to say something. However, the moment the opened his mouth, he spat out a puddle of blood with big pieces of blood clot within.

 It was a frightening sight and all the cultivators felt their hearts skip a beat!

 The blood clots that Feng Haoyu had spat out were his crushed organs!

 A single slash!

 Even though Feng Haoyu had managed to escape from the Five Elements Umbrella, his internal organs were completely crushed by Su Zimo's saber and there was no way he was going to survive.

 Everyone fell silent.

 Feng Haoyu, who had cultivated the three major secret skills of Ethereal Peak and was two cultivation realms higher than Su Zimo, was cleaved to death by a single slash!

 This outcome had completely surpassed everyone's expectations.

 Something that was thought to be impossible had happened right in front of everyone.

 Xuan Yi sighed gently with a complicated expression, "Wen Xuan, did you see that? A disciple of Ethereal Peak has personally retrieved Feng Haoyu's lifetime of cultivation. You can finally rest in peace now that your wish has been fulfilled."

 Some Golden Cores shook their heads in silence.

 Betraying one's ancestor, masters and killing of their fellow sect mates was a huge taboo in the cultivation world. Now that Feng Haoyu was in this state, it could be considered retribution.

 "Speaking of which, the light of providence is indeed shining on Ethereal Peak for them to be able to produce a monstrous character every once in a while."

 "Who else is there apart from Su Zimo?"

 "That invincible Foundation Establishment Cultivator a thousand years ago."

 "Ah, that guy. I heard that he betrayed the sect and fell into the fiend path thereafter…"

 Upon hearing the discussions around her, Demoness Ji rolled her eyes and suddenly moved beside Gu Xi, asking with a voice transmission, "Auntie Gu, are they referring to that person from Zenith Sect?"

 "Yes," Gu Xi replied with an unchanged expression.

 Demoness Ji giggled. "Auntie Gu, I heard that your relationship with that man isn't simple. Tell me more about it!"

 "Get lost!"

 Gu Xi glared at Demoness Ji, her tone laced with a hint of reproachfulness and flirtatious allure.

 The battle royale in the various regions of the Five Elements Umbrella was coming to an end.

 In the metal region, Su Zimo landed on the ground and waved his sleeves before putting away the 18 supreme-grade spirit weapons on the ground in his storage bag.

 His showdown with Feng Haoyu had ended too quickly.

 It was basically over within less than two rounds and nobody had the time to steal a supreme-grade flying sword and leave.

 Surveying his surroundings, Su Zimo said indifferently, "Fellow Daoists, please leave. The spots of this region… will be taken up by Ethereal Peak."

 It was a simple statement but it contained unquestionable dominance!

 Instantly, little fatty felt his blood boil and wished that he could roar out.

 Stumbling to Su Zimo's side, he puffed his chest and looked around with his beady eyes - it felt as though everything else was far inferior compared to the paragon beside him!
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 Chapter 332 - Conflict

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The battle royale was at its finale in the water region with less than 10 people left!

 Apart from Ji Chengtian of Ethereal Peak who was watching from afar, the remaining few four meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivators had given their all for the last spot.

 Shen Mengqi was injured. While it was not serious, she did not have the time to treat her wounds and blood was flowing continuously. Coupled with the lack of stamina and her spirit energy depleted, she could not hold on any longer.

 "Hais."

 She sighed softly.

 Although she was unwilling, her life was more important. She could only crush the escape jade talisman and leave the Five Elements Umbrella helplessly.

 When she returned to the square, Shen Mengqi hurriedly took out a few elixirs from her storage bag and swallowed them. She then scattered some hemostatic medicine and bandaged her wounds.

 Throughout the entire process, her lips were pursed in silence.

 She was indignant.

 Just a little more and she would have obtained a spot on the Spirit Ranking!

 Just a little more and she would have obtained the rights to enter the ancient battlefield.

 Even though she could only cultivate within for a year, that would ensure that she could unlock one or even two more spirit meridians, bringing her to a six meridian Foundation Establishment realm!

 "I will participate in the next sect competition ten years later and definitely obtain a spot on the Spirit Ranking by then!"

 As Shen Mengqi pondered and was about to return to the crowd, she swept her gaze casually and caught sight of Feng Haoyu lying nearby, dead with his body covered in blood!

 Her pupils constricted subconsciously.

 Feng Haoyu was a five meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivator who had cultivated Ethereal Peak's three major secret skills. That was someone who was almost guaranteed to obtain a spot in the Spirit Ranking - who could have killed him?

 Shen Mengqi's heart skipped a beat.

 Could it be…

 Instinctively, she turned around and could not help but shudder. Her mouth opened slightly as her eyes widened in disbelief.

 She caught sight of a familiar figure in the metal region!

 He had actually crossed two major regions and Grade 4 killing formations?

 Could he truly have been the one to kill Feng Haoyu?

 Right after, Shen Mengqi heard something. "Fellow Daoists, please leave. The spots of this region… will be taken up by Ethereal Peak."

 His tone was casual, as if he was chatting. However, none of the four meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivators dared to refute him!

 After a while, one of them shook his head gently and cupped his fists towards that person, crushing his jade talisman without a second word.

 After that man left, the remaining cultivators in the metal region left one after another despite how reluctant they were.

 How could any of the cultivators within dare to stay on when even both the five meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivators had met such an end?

 When she saw that, Shen Mengqi's eyes gradually dimmed.

 "If back then… perhaps I might be the one standing beside him right now?"

 A wave of bitterness suddenly surged in Shen Mengqi's heart.

 …

 One by one, names appeared on the Spirit Ranking.

 Su Zimo, Ji Chengtian, little fatty, Shi Jian, Jun Hao, Si Yutang…

 Xuan Yi and Liu Hui looked pleased, unable to conceal their joy.

 Even though Ethereal Peak suffered an immense blow three years ago, they shone completely during this sect competition!

 Putting aside the fact that they had three spots for the Spirit Ranking, they had even managed an unprecedented top spot for the Weapon Ranking!

 Of course, to Xuan Yi and Liu Hui, the most important thing was that Su Zimo was alive.

 Furthermore, Su Zimo had taken revenge for the fallen cultivators by killing the traitor Feng Haoyu in front of everyone.

 However, for some reason, the both of them felt an inexplicable sense of frustration and unease.

 Before long, the last ten people of the Spirit Ranking battle royale appeared.

 With the completion of the Spirit Ranking, it meant that the sect competition was about to end.

 The emperor rose and said, "The names on the four ranking lists are out! Among them, those who obtained two spots on the different lists can decide to bring someone else along."

 Little fatty whispered, "Bro, I think he's referring to you."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 He had obtained two spots on the Weapon and Spirit Rankings. Apart from himself, he can give one of them to someone else.

 He had decided on who he wanted to give that spot to a long time ago.

 When she heard that, Shen Mengqi felt her heart skip a beat as she looked at Su Zimo instinctively with a hint of anticipation.

 Perfected Lord Ming Ze declared loudly, "The sect competition is over. Cultivators on the four ranking lists, follow me to the palace to select your rewards for the competition. Thereafter, all of you will return to rest while awaiting the opening of the ancient battlefield!"

 "Hold on!"

 Suddenly, a cold and chilling voice laden with killing intent rang.

 Everyone looked over and saw the Blood Crow King walk slowly towards the spectator area. He exuded a terrifying aura as he fixed his gaze on Su Zimo and hissed coldly, "I'm taking him with me!"

 "No!"

 Xuan Yi slammed the table and stood up without hesitation.

 "Hmm?"

 The Blood Crow King's gaze flickered as he reached out with his withered palm and grabbed toward Xuan Yi through the void.

 A terrifying burst of energy burst forth from the void!

 Demonic qi surged into the sky as a withered and bloody claw appeared, clawing at Xuan Yi ruthlessly.

 At the spectator area, many Golden Cores felt a chill.

 That energy was way too strong and had already surpassed the limits of spirit energy!

 That was a true Dharmic art!

 That cultivator known as Xue Ya was actually a fiend demon at Nascent Soul realm!

 At the thought of that, everyone was even more shocked.

 It was one thing for a fiend demon to appear in the capital, but for him to actually attack right in front of the emperor… What sort of guts and backing did he possess?!

 Xuan Yi's face turned pale.

 He was almost powerless against that pressure.

 Furthermore, that claw of the Blood Crow King had sealed all of his escape routes!

 Zeng! Zeng! Zeng!

 Gritting his teeth, Xuan Yi struck out forcefully against the might of the fiend demon and pulled out six flying swords from his storage bag. He guided with his finger and swiftly produced a star-shaped sword formation.

 Hexagonal Sword Formation!

 Even though Xuan Yi did not manage to cultivate a Golden Core phenomenon, his Hexagonal Sword Formation was enough to compensate and put him on the same level as those who did.

 "Go!"

 He pointed forward.

 The Hexagonal Sword Formation burst forth with endless sword qi and charged violently towards the blood-colored claw.

 "Hehe, you overestimate yourself!"

 The Blood Crow King let out a cold laugh as he clenched the claw.

 Splash!

 Instantly, Xuan Yi's Hexagonal Sword Formation was torn to pieces by the Blood Crow King and the six superior-grade flying swords were snapped on the spot, falling to the ground.

 The difference was too great!

 The gap between a Golden Core and Nascent Soul was something that was almost impossible to cross.

 "Bastard, how dare you!"

 Suddenly, a roar burst forth from the spectator area; it was like a great bell and possessed boundless majesty.

 A gigantic fist appeared in midair and smashed heavily against the Blood Crow King's palm.

 Boom!

 The two Dharmic arts clashed and dissipated suddenly while the surrounding Golden Cores fell to the ground with frightful faces from the aftershock.

 It was the emperor who had struck to stop the Blood Crow King.

 "Tsk, tsk, tsk!"

 The Blood Crow King gave a sympathetic smile as he glared at the emperor. "Ji Fang, don't be a busybody. Otherwise, your Great Zhou Dynasty is going to be destroyed because of this! There are some people that you can't afford to offend even if you're the emperor of a dynasty!"
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Ji Fang was the name of the Emperor of Great Zhou.

 It had been many years since nobody had dared call him by his name, let alone under such public attention!

 Perfected Lord Ming Ze strode forward with a cold expression and hollered, "Blood Crow King, this is the capital of Great Zhou. It's not a place for you to be impudent!"

 Even though he said that, Perfected Lord Ming Ze did not make a move.

 He was well aware of the Blood Crow King's background. Without the emperor's orders, he did not dare act rashly either lest he brought forth unnecessary trouble for the Great Zhou Dynasty.

 "I'm going to repeat myself. I'm leaving with Su Zimo today!"

 The Blood Crow King surveyed his surroundings before fixing his cold gaze on the emperor and saying slowly, "Anyone who stops me will be going against Blood Crow Palace!"

 Piak!

 The emperor's palm slammed down heavily, causing the table beside him to split.

 He stood up slowly with a sharp killing intent in his eyes. Just as he was about to speak, an old voice rang out in his mind.

 "Ji Fang, let's… ignore this matter."

 The emperor's heart skipped a beat when he heard that voice.

 If it was anyone else's persuasion, the emperor would hesitate. However, the person who spoke was the patriarch of the Ji Family! The founder of the Great Zhou Dynasty, this was an old monster who had lived for nearly 10,000 years!

 It was also due to his existence that the Great Zhou Dynasty was able to remain standing for 10,000 years without collapsing and rule over the regions.

 The words of Patriarch Ji were like an imperial edict that could not be denied!

 Under the gazes of countless people, the emperor had just stood up when he slowly sat down. His aura had vanished without a trace and he looked somewhat terrible.

 "Father?"

 Ji Yaoxue seemed to have realized something as she called out softly.

 The emperor closed his eyes and shook his head, indicating that he was helpless.

 Instantly, Ji Yaoxue's expression turned incomparably pale.

 Su Zimo narrowed his eyes as well, feeling secretly alarmed.

 If the emperor refused to do anything under such circumstances, Xuan Yi and Liu Hui alone would not be able to stop the Blood Crow King!

 In other words, the Blood Crow King was definitely going to take him away today!

 It was needless to imagine the outcome of that.

 Suddenly, Su Zimo realized that even though the man who had hunted him previously ended up in a pathetic state due to the might of the divine dragon, that man was way more terrifying that he had imagined!

 At the very least, even the Great Zhou Dynasty had to avoid going against them.

 "Fufu."

 The Blood Crow King chuckled and nodded. "Not bad. That's the way."

 Noticing that the situation was not right, Demoness Ji hurriedly sent out a voice transmission and urged. "Auntie Gu, quickly think of a way. Su Zimo will definitely die if he's taken away!"

 "What can I do?"

 Gu Xi shook her head. "I told you earlier that the outcome inside the Five Elements Umbrella isn't important. Su Zimo is doomed for offending Blood Crow Palace."

 "But we can't sit by idly and watch him get taken away! Do something, Auntie Gu," Demoness Ji frowned lightly.

 "It's useless."

 Gu Xi replied indifferently, "Even if I manage to save him this time, he will still have to die when he returns from the ancient battlefield. Besides, Ethereal Peak will be implicated and might be annihilated!"

 "Inform that senior…"

 The moment Demoness Ji spoke, Gu Xi interrupted her, "He's from Zenith Sect and what they cultivate is the Dao of heartlessness. Do you think he's going to do anything?"

 Demoness Ji replied firmly, "Auntie Gu, we'll talk about the future later on. But you must definitely save Su Zimo this time round!"

 Gu Xi did not comment and merely sighed gently.

 The Blood Crow King arrived not far away from Su Zimo and smiled coldly, revealing a sinister set of white teeth. He said faintly, "Su Zimo, accept your fate!"

 Boom!

 Reaching out with his palm that seemed to traverse through the endless void, the Blood Crow King arrived before Su Zimo in an instant.

 Xuan Yi, Liu Hui and the others had no time to save him at all.

 Furthermore, even if the two of them struck, they would not be able to go against the might of the Blood Crow King!

 Bang!

 Suddenly, a slender and delicate hand appeared in front of Su Zimo. Despite its frail look, the Blood Crow King's palm was repelled with ease.

 "Hmm?"

 The Blood Crow King's expression changed. He narrowed his gaze and met with a pair of enchanting eyes that rippled like spring water.

 In the blink of an eye, the Blood Crow King was lost in them and was dazed.

 To everyone else, Gu Xi's eyes did nothing and were merely staring at the Blood Crow King peacefully.

 However, to the Blood Crow King, Gu Xi's eyes seemed to be glowing with a bewitching light that possessed a mysterious power, controlling his mind and bewildering everything!

 All of a sudden!

 There was a flash of blood from the depths of the Blood Crow King's eyes as another kind of power was produced within his body, one that was extremely evil.

 Snapping to his senses in a shock, the Blood Crow King felt a sharp pain in his eyes!

 "You dare go against Blood Crow Palace?" The Blood Crow King regulated his breathing and asked sharply. However, he did not dare look at Gu Xi again.

 Gu Xi replied indifferently, "Go back. This person's under my guard."

 "Can you afford to protect him?!"

 "At the very least, you're not going to take him away today."

 The Blood Crow King's face was livid. He stood on the spot and pondered for a long time before nodding slowly. "Very well, very well! Once my master comes out a year later, we'll see who's able to protect him then!"

 Soaring into the skies, the Blood Crow King transformed into a pitch-black crow with bloodshot eyes. He sped into the horizons and vanished before long.

 Everyone from Ethereal Peak heaved a sigh of relief.

 During that clash, they truly thought that the Blood Crow King was going to take Su Zimo away!

 Su Zimo turned around and bowed deeply to Gu Xi. "Thank you for your help, senior."

 "Yes."

 Gu Xi nodded and said nothing else.

 However, everyone felt differently about what they just saw.

 Most of the sects were interested in watching the drama of Su Zimo being taken away by the Blood Crow King. There were even some like True Fire Sect that were gloating over his misfortune.

 Furthermore, everyone could tell that even the emperor was unwilling to provoke Blood Crow Palace and instead chose to remain silent.

 However, no one expected that Gu Xi would step forth to save Su Zimo!

 Could Sky Treasure Auction House be even more powerful than the entire Great Zhou Dynasty to be able to go against Blood Crow Palace?

 Everyone could vaguely sense that Gu Xi was not as simple as she seemed, a mere chief steward of Sky Treasure Auction House.

 Perfected Lord Ming Ze coughed gently and said in a deep voice, "Everyone, quiet down. Cultivators of the ranking lists, follow me into the palace to select your rewards!"

 Su Zimo escorted Xuan Yi, Liu Hui and the other Ethereal Peak cultivators to Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop before following Perfected Lord Ming Ze into the palace.

 Nian Qi was about to break through a critical juncture in the past two days and did not go to spectate the sect competition. She was relatively safe as Su Zimo had arranged for Night Spirit to stand guard in Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop.

 This time round, Su Zimo obtained spots on both the Weapon and Spirit Rankings. As such, he could select a spirit weapon and a secret spirit art.

 Su Zimo did not have much interest in the spirit weapon.

 There was no way the Great Zhou Dynasty was going to give out perfect or connate spirit weapons as rewards while Su Zimo was not interested in spirit weapons of any other grade.

 However, the Great Zhou Dynasty had been established for close to 10,000 years and there were definitely many secret spirit art manuals hidden in the palace. Su Zimo was truly interested to see if he could get his hands on some lost secret skill.
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 Chapter 334 - Connate Spirit Weapon Forging Technique

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo circled the Spirit Weapon Chamber in the palace and did not see anything he wanted, eventually leaving with a casual superior-grade spirit weapon.

 Not far from the Spirit Weapon Chamber was the Secret Manual Chamber. Everyone else on the Spirit Ranking had already entered and Su Zimo followed suit.

 There were three levels in the Secret Manual Chamber. Su Zimo and the others were only allowed to select a secret spirit art from the first level and make a copy to leave with.

 The Secret Manual Chamber was filled with rows of bookshelves and various types of bamboo scrolls arranged in an orderly manner.

 Evil Hands.

 This was a secret skill. According to the description on the bamboo scroll, the skill could defend against a spirit weapon head on and even snatch the opponent's spirit weapon!

 Omniwind.

 This was a movement technique. Once cultivated, one would be abnormally agile and possess erratic movement. There were eight foundational points which could give birth to 64 different variations - it was extremely powerful!

 Su Zimo walked along the bookshelves and looked slowly.

 The many secret skill manuals were an eye-opener for him. Some of them were cryptic and Su Zimo had never heard of them before - it was a novel experience.

 However, there was no spirit art that he took particular interest in throughout his walk.

 Suddenly, his gaze paused.

 Connate Spirit Weapon Forging Technique.

 "Hmm?"

 Frowning slightly, Su Zimo picked up a scroll made up of withered hide.

 The disheveled old man of Ethereal Peak had once told him that the limit of a Weapon Refinement Master was refining perfect spirit weapons with five spirit patterns.

 Connate spirit weapons had a sixth spirit pattern, the connate pattern.

 The connate pattern was born from the spirit qi of Heaven and Earth and wasn't something that could be made by man!

 As Su Zimo's understanding of weapon refinement deepened, he agreed that the disheveled old man was not wrong.

 The birth of Blood Quencher further proved that point.

 The condensation of a fifth spirit pattern already required immense opportunities and a Weapon Refinement Master's perfect mental fortitude and condition. That was not even including the providence within the voids.

 As such, a sixth spirit pattern was further out of the question.

 As the number one Weapon Refinement Master of Great Zhou, given his skill in weapon refinement, Su Zimo was filled with extreme disdain towards this Connate Spirit Weapon Forging Technique. He merely took it to be a nonsensical piece of work by an arrogant and ignorant Weapon Refinement Master.

 Su Zimo was about to return the hide manual when his heart stirred and he took a look at the contents as if he was possessed.

 After a while, his gaze flickered in deep thought.

 "Bro, have you chosen?"

 Right then, little fatty's voice rang out as he ran over excitedly.

 Su Zimo turned over and saw little fatty waving a bamboo scroll and whispering, "I found a secret skill that's extremely suitable for me! Heh!"

 Smiling, Su Zimo turned to look at the hide manual in his hands. A flash of determination swept through his eyes as he said in a low voice, "Let's go. I've chosen mine too."

 Arriving at the entrance, Su Zimo and little fatty handed their bamboo scroll and hide manual respectively to an old man.

 The old man received and took a look at them. Suddenly, he frowned and raised his head to look at Su Zimo with a strange expression before reminding out of kindness, "Lad, this forging technique is the ramblings of a madman. He didn't even manage to accomplish it himself. Are you sure you want a copy of this?"

 "Yes."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 The old man smiled and did not persuade further. He made two copies and handed them to Su Zimo and little fatty.

 Upon leaving the Secret Manual Chamber, little fatty asked curiously, "Bro, what secret skill did you choose? Why did the old man say that?"

 "Connate Spirit Weapon Forging Technique," Su Zimo did not hide anything either.

 "Ah?

 Little fatty was dumbfounded.

 Even though he was not a Weapon Refinement Master, he knew some common knowledge about the cultivation world such as how connate spirit weapons were born from the spirit qi of

 Heaven and Earth.

 "Connate… spirit weapons can be refined?" Little fatty could not even speak coherently anymore.

 Su Zimo shook his head. "I'm not sure. This hide manual merely mentions a possibility. I can't be sure since I haven't tried it before."

 In reality, rather than calling it a forging method, the Connate Spirit Weapon Forging Technique was more like a restoration technique.

 The hide manual mentioned a method.

 First, one had to obtain a damaged connate spirit weapon.

 The so-called damage did not refer to the spirit weapon itself, but the breaking of the sixth spirit pattern.

 Coincidentally, Su Zimo had such a damaged connate spirit weapon in his storage bag - the Mystic Gold Silk Armor.

 Second, he had to search for a Connate Spirit Fire.

 The Connate Spirit Fire was much more terrifying than a Level 3 Spirit Fire. Possessing a higher temperature and sentience, it was often hidden deep underground and was rare to come across.

 Even if it was a damaged connate spirit weapon, there were no impurities within.

 In other words, by using a Connate Spirit Fire to forge a connate spirit weapon, one could ignore the first four steps of weapon refinement completely and head straight to spirit gathering once the spirit weapon was heated to a scarlet red state.

 Because the temperature of the Connate Spirit Fire was too high, even Weapon Tripods could not withstand it.

 As such, spirit gathering could only be conducted without the protection of a Weapon Tripod.

 After condensing five spirit patterns in a row, one could use the sentience of a Connate Spirit Fire for a possibility of repairing the sixth connate spirit pattern.

 While everything sounded simple, one would realize that it was completely ridiculous upon careful thought.

 Before this, there was no Weapon Refinement Master in Tianhuang Mainland who could ensure a 100% success rate of condensing four spirit patterns, let alone five or six.

 Furthermore, the entire process had to be done without the protection of a Weapon Tripod!

 The slightest mistake would cause the Weapon Refinement Master to die on the spot!

 Which Weapon Refinement Master would risk their lives to restore a damaged connate spirit weapon with a success rate less than one in a thousand?

 But now, the most dangerous and difficult part of the entire process has become much simpler for Su Zimo.

 If there was a person in Tianhuang Mainland who could restore connate spirit weapons, it would have to be Su Zimo.

 Of course, what the forging technique mentioned was merely a possibility. After all, no one had attempted it and there was no guarantee for its success.

 Su Zimo was not adamant about it, merely memorizing the forging technique in his heart to wait for an opportunity.

 Not long after the two of them waited in the Secret Manual Chamber, Leng Rou walked out of the Talisman Hall; her expression was cold and no one could read her emotions.

 "How was it, Sister Leng Rou? You've reaped quite a bit, right?" Little fatty leaned over and asked with a cheeky smile.

 "Yes."

 Leng Rou nodded and her gaze shifted, looking at Su Zimo in a seemingly unintentional manner.

 Coincidentally, Su Zimo glanced over as well. He smiled and said, "Senior Sister Leng, I've wanted to refine a spirit weapon for you. However, I was not skilled enough previously and did not have the chance to do so."

 "This flying sword is for you. Do see if it's suitable."

 Su Zimo took out a flying sword from his storage bag and handed it to Leng Rou.

 She received it over and injected spirit energy into it. Instantly, four spirit lights shone from the blade.

 It was a supreme-grade flying sword!

 "Ah!"

 Leng Rou exclaimed and lost her composure.

 Back then, she had refined two Grade 2 Talismans specially for Su Zimo.

 Even though he said nothing at that time, he had always remembered it.

 Su Zimo commended, "If it's not suitable, I've got some other here. You can also customize a supreme-grade spirit weapon with me. Just let me know of your requests."

 Leng Rou replied hurriedly, "It's pretty good. But… it's too expensive."

 In a casual manner, Su Zimo replied, "It's fine. These are the only things I have plenty of."

 "… "

 Little fatty was stunned and thought to himself, "Bro truly has game. I've got to learn more from him in the future…"
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 Chapter 335 - Nine Forbidden Grounds

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 According to little fatty, after the battle at Dongling Valley three years ago, monkey fell into a frenzy and almost went insane, nearing causing a huge disaster. Thankfully, he was protected by senior crane.

 However, monkey was disheartened and chose to leave Ethereal Peak with the spirit tiger following suit.

 During that period of time, little crane, monkey and the spirit tiger had an extremely good relationship. If it wasn't for senior crane stepping in, little crane would have left with them as well.

 To Su Zimo, it was not necessarily a bad thing that monkey left Ethereal Peak.

 It had an arrogant personality and did not like to be restricted. Without him around, it was bound to cause trouble and it was better off returning to the barren mountains.

 Given monkey's abilities, coupled with the fact that the spirit tiger was with it, they should not be in any danger.

 Su Zimo, Xiaoning, little fatty, Leng Rou and Ji Chengtian were about to leave the palace when they caught sight of a girl in pink and wearing a veil standing at the entrance of the palace. She looked very quiet as though she was waiting for someone.

 Little fatty and the rest had some impression of the girl in pink - she accompanied Chief Steward Gu Xi to watch the sect competition and seemed to have an impressive background.

 "Bro, she should be looking for you, right?" Little fatty asked softly.

 Before the sect competition ended, the Blood Crow King created trouble. Under the circumstances where even the Emperor of Great Zhou remained silent, Gu Xi stood out and protected Su Zimo - that was something everyone witnessed.

 Naturally, Su Zimo knew that the girl in pink was Demoness Ji but he did not explain.

 Arriving before Demoness Ji, Su Zimo cupped his fists in a composed manner. "Help me thank Senior Gu for her life-saving grace."

 "Humph!"

 Demoness Ji snorted and rolled her eyes at Su Zimo, pretending to be angry. "I should be the one you should thank! If I didn't plead for you, do you think that Auntie Gu would have bothered about you?"

 Little fatty and the others circled their gazes between Su Zimo and Demoness Ji with strange expressions.

 Demoness Ji's tone did not sound like she was blaming him. Instead, it was more like she was wheedling!

 Furthermore, from what she said, it seemed like the relationship between the two of them was not simple!

 Leng Rou frowned slightly and said nothing.

 "Thank you, Dem… Miss Ji," Su Zimo almost blurted the word 'demoness' and hurriedly changed.

 She giggled and pondered for a moment. "I'm here to tell you something. That man from Blood Crow Palace is someone Ethereal Peak can't afford to offend. After entering the ancient battlefield, you had better not return to Great Zhou. It'll be best if you can leave the Tianhuang North Region entirely."

 Su Zimo frowned.

 Demoness Ji reminded, "Think about the emperor's attitude today and I'm sure there are some things you will understand."

 She was implying that even the Emperor of Great Zhou was unwilling to offend Blood Crow Palace. As such, Su Zimo should make use of the chance to enter the ancient battlefield to leave the Tianhuang North Region!

 "What's the background of Blood Crow Palace?" Su Zimo could not help but ask.

 Demoness Ji replied, "There's a total of nine forbidden grounds in Tianhuang Mainland. Be it humans or demons, they will definitely die upon entering the forbidden grounds! Two of them are located in the Tianhuang North Region and the founder of Blood Crow Palace should be from one of them."

 Nine forbidden grounds!

 Su Zimo and the rest were shocked. Even though this was the first time hearing of that term, all of them felt a chill run down their spines.

 What were the nine forbidden grounds such that a single person from within could strike fear into the entire Great Zhou Dynasty - how terrifying were the forbidden grounds?

 "That's all."

 Brushing past Su Zimo, Demoness Ji paused for a moment and sent a voice transmission. "If you take this opportunity to join the fiend sects, you can avoid this calamity."

 With that said, Demoness Ji left.

 Ji Chengtian and the others had terrible expressions, frowning in deep thoughts.

 They were no fools. Even if Demoness Ji had not said anything, all of them could tell that Blood Crow Palace did not have a simple background!

 For people like Su Zimo, little fatty and the others who had not joined the sect for a long time and did not have deep feelings for Ethereal Peak, there was no need for them to stay in the sect knowing that it might be annihilated.

 "Bro, what do you think?"

 Little fatty could not help but ask on the way back.

 Su Zimo did not say anything.

 The ancient battlefield was indeed a great opportunity for one to leave the territory of the Great Zhou Dynasty or the Tianhuang North Region.

 Some time later, the various factions and sects of Tianhuang Mainland would have experts opening up a passageway to the ancient battlefield using their supreme Dharmic powers.

 As long as Su Zimo and the others found other passages during that one year within, they could exit using a different path when it was time to return and they would be teleported out of the Great Zhou Dynasty. In fact, they might even be teleported to the South and West Regions or somewhere in the Middle Continent.

 However, Su Zimo was hesitant.

 He was different from others.

 It was not because he had deep feelings for Ethereal Peak; he was worried that his departure would implicate his older brother in Yan Country, Su Hong.

 If even the Great Zhou Dynasty was unwilling to go against Blood Crow Palace, the imperial edict would naturally be unable to protect Su Hong.

 He was someone that Blood Crow Palace would definitely want to kill!

 The people of Blood Crow Palace were evil and capable of killing all living beings in a city!

 If they did not find him, Blood Crow Palace might find clues leading them to Su Hong in a fit of anger and that was something Su Zimo did not want to happen!

 Before long, Su Zimo and the others returned to Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop.

 When they arrived at the entrance, he was surprised to see someone.

 It was Shen Mengqi.

 Su Zimo frowned, not knowing why she had come.

 "Brother, ignore her."

 Su Xiaoning knew what happened in Ping Yang Town back then and was naturally displeased with Shen Mengqi.

 "Zimo."

 When she saw Su Zimo and the others walking over, Shen Mengqi took the initiative to head up first. Looking uneasy, she revealed a smile and called out.

 "Yes?"

 Su Zimo asked calmly.

 "Zimo, it's like this. Erm…"

 She hesitated for a moment before saying, "I see that you have obtained spots on both the Weapon and Spirit Rankings. If that's the case, you have an additional one…"

 Shen Mengqi did not continue, merely looking at Su Zimo somewhat nervously in anticipation.

 He replied indifferently, "I already have someone in mind."

 "Ah?

 Her eyes dimmed in disappointment. Forcing a smile, she asked, "Can I ask who it is?"

 "My spirit beast."

 Su Zimo did not choose to hide the truth.

 He had intended to take Night Spirit along for that spot.

 The reason why he did not choose Nian Qi was because if he had to choose between the two of them, it would have to be Night Spirit.

 Even though Nian Qi had been by Su Zimo's side for three years, comparatively, he had a deeper relationship with Night Spirit despite the fact that it was a spirit beast.

 Furthermore, Nian Qi's current cultivation realm wasn't high and was only at late-stage Foundation Establishment - it might not be a good thing for her to enter the ancient battlefield.

 When she heard that, Shen Mengqi was agitated and said in rage, "Su Zimo, you don't have to humiliate me like this even if you don't want to give it to me!"

 "Did I humiliate you?" Su Zimo did not understand why Shen Mengqi was so agitated all of a sudden.

 She questioned, "You'd rather give the spot to a spirit beast than me! Isn't that humiliating me?"

 "Fu…"

 He shook his head and scoffed coldly, "Night Spirit saved my life, why can't I give it to it? Furthermore, why should I give it to you?"

 Shen Mengqi opened her mouth as though she wanted to say something. However, nothing came out and she merely stood rooted to the ground in a daze, looking pale as a sheet.

 Su Zimo had already swept his robes and left.
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 Chapter 336 - Inheriting the Secret Skills

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop. 

 Even though there had been some commotion, Ethereal Peak was the biggest winner of this sect competition.

 In the small courtyard beside Jishui River, everyone from Ethereal Peak along with Nian Qi and Xiaoning had a hearty celebration.

 However, everyone had their own troubles.

 Late at night.

 Everyone had dispersed. Under the hazy and cold moonlight, a green-robed cultivator sat by the side of Jishui River alone, staring at the glistening water surface in a daze.

 Beside him was a pitch-black and majestic beast sprawled on the ground.

 After growing up, Night Spirit was stalwart and its limbs were extremely strong. Every single muscle it had possessed explosive strength while its claws that were hidden in the gaps of its fingers were unusually sharp. Its head resembled a wolf and it had a shocking bite strength.

 This was a perfect body that was born to kill.

 Right then, a series of footsteps appeared behind him.

 "Zimo."

 Xuan Yi's voice rang out.

 Su Zimo was about to stand up when Xuan Yi pressed against his shoulder and sat down. "I'm planning to impart the other two secret skills of Ethereal Peak to you tomorrow. I hope that you'll be able to master them before entering the ancient battlefield."

 "I don't think that's appropriate?" Su Zimo frowned.

 Ethereal Peak's three secret skills were no trifle matter. Without the permission of the sect master, anyone who imparted them privately would be going against the sect rules!

 "It's alright."

 Xuan Yi replied, "I've already relayed a message about the sect competition. I'm sure the sect will hear of it before long and they'll agree with my decision."

 Pausing for a moment, Xuan Yi continued, "Furthermore, this is an unfulfilled wish of Wen Xuan. I'm fulfilling it on his behalf."

 Su Zimo nodded and did not decline further.

 It was clear that the remaining two secret skills, Ethereal Wings and Ethereal Sword, would provide significant boosts to his battle prowess.

 …

 For the next ten days, Su Zimo's time was almost spent entirely on cultivating the two secret skills.

 Due to the short period of time, Level 1 of Ethereal Sword, Shadows, was not cultivated successfully yet.

 However, Su Zimo comprehended Ethereal Wings swiftly and was able to use it with ease.

 With Ethereal Wings, it meant that Su Zimo would be able to soar through the skies like Golden Cores without depending on external objects. Furthermore, it would provide a boost to his agility and mobility in the air.

 From a secret skill perspective alone, Ethereal Wings was much more functional than the other two skills.

 Not only could it be used as a life-saving technique, it was multifarious and its agility could be used offensively as well. Even for Golden Cores, Ethereal Wings was still extremely useful.

 The ancient battlefield did not merely contain elixirs and spirit weapons, there were also all sorts of secret skills and inheritance of powerful sects.

 It was said that Ethereal Wings was obtained by a disciple of the sect who had entered the ancient battlefield in the past.

 On this day, the palace sent men to gather everyone from the four ranking lists in preparation to enter the ancient battlefield!

 Before leaving, Xuan Yi instructed, "Keep your sect badges and be as low-key and cautious as possible within the ancient battlefield. Don't be reckless. All of you are in possession of supreme-grade flying swords so don't reveal them until it's a life or death fight."

 "There are far too many factions stronger than the Great Zhou Dynasty in Tianhuang Mainland. Even in the Tianhuang North Region, the Great Zhou Dynasty's strength is considered to be inferior. Above it, there are super sects and above that, there are the legendary immortal sects…"

 The mention of that had Su Zimo's heart skipping a beat.

 He had heard Demoness Ji mention about the nine different factions of Tianhuang Mainland before.

 Those nine factions did not refer to nine different sects - the various factions added up to dozens of sects!

 For example, the immortal sects had nine major sects.

 There were seven fiend sects and the Pure Maiden Sect which Demoness Ji was in was merely one of them.

 In that sense, the Great Zhou Dynasty was truly nothing when compared to those factions and sects, let alone Ethereal Peak.

 "Zimo, especially you."

 Xuan Yi reminded, "You have so many supreme-grades and even a perfect spirit weapon in your possession. While no one might harbor designs on you in the capital, you have to be extremely careful once you enter the ancient battlefield!"

 "Even comrades who enter the ancient battlefield with you cannot be trusted," Liu Hui added.

 Su Zimo nodded.

 A perfect spirit weapon was enough to trigger a bloody battle between Golden Cores.

 It was easy to imagine what would happen if news of him possessing a perfect spirit weapon was leaked out in the ancient battlefield.

 "Go on."

 Xuan Yi waved his hand. "In that one year, it'll be good if you guys have the chance to find a passage to leave the Great Zhou Dynasty and the Tianhuang North Region…"

 When they heard that, Su Zimo and the rest were shocked.

 Even though he did not state it explicitly, Xuan Yi's meaning was very clear.

 Su Zimo and the rest left Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop and arrived deep in the palace with the lead of a city guard.

 Inside, a huge and majestic palace hall was erected. They entered and saw that the other cultivators of the ranking lists were already present.

 Apart from the 40 of them, there were 10 other people and Ji Yaoxue was among them.

 When Ji Yaoxue saw Su Zimo and the rest enter, she smiled and nodded at him.

 Given the strength of the Great Zhou Dynasty, they could send 50 people into the ancient battlefield with each teleportation.

 Apart from the 40 people of the four ranking lists, the Great Zhou Dynasty would also select 10 other cultivators to enter the ancient battlefield.

 Other than Ji Yaoxue, the other nine must have been carefully selected and were extremely strong - their duty was to protect the third princess.

 In the center of the hall, there was an ancient stone array formation.

 The long and massive rocks chosen for the formation were about half the height of a person and there were mysterious array patterns etched on them. Complicated and incomprehensible, they illuminated with light.

 Five stone pillars stood around the stone formation.

 There was a cultivator seated at the top of each stone pillar. Their auras were restrained and they had steady bearings. Although their cultivation realms could not be read, they were probably at least Nascent Souls or even Void Reversions!

 "Everyone."

 At that moment, the emperor surveyed everyone and said slowly, "The ancient battlefield is not a friendly place. In it, there are some living beings from the ancient era and some of them are even more violent than ancient remnant beasts and pure-blooded ferocious beasts! Every step in the ancient battlefield is filled with killing intent and danger. However, great opportunities await alongside the dangers!"

 "Some become famous throughout the world after returning from the ancient battlefield, some raise their sects and family clans to prominence after returning. Of course, many more die without ever getting the chance to return."

 "This is a test. If you can survive the year, you will be reborn and truly establish your foundation, ensuring your core formation! If you die, be it whether you're a genius or monster, you'll be forgotten by everyone."

 When he heard that, Su Zimo felt a sense of déjà vu.

 Back then, Die Yue said the same thing that night she threw him to Cang Lang Mountain Range alone.

 That was the truth as well. Under the baptism of blood and life and death experiences, Su Zimo had built an indestructible foundation for his cultivation path that year!
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 Chapter 337 - Ancient Battlefield

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Of course, in the ancient battlefield, other than the threat of the many ancient living beings, there's also the threat of cultivators from other factions and sects!"

 "There are many sects in Tianhuang Mainland and countless experts. There's even the nine factions that reign over Tianhuang Mainland! The might of the Great Zhou Dynasty allows us to send 50 people into the ancient battlefield. However, some super sects or mighty dynasties can send up to thousands of people inside!"

 Even though they were mentally prepared, most of the cultivators of the ranking lists still revealed shock when they heard that.

 The implication of that was that if the 50 of them were to get into a conflict with those factions in the ancient battlefield, there was a high chance that they would get annihilated by the other party!

 Cruel beyond anything else, there were no rules or boundaries within the ancient battlefield. Any disagreement or treasure could lead to a massive massacre!

 If a Meridian Unlocking Elixir was discovered, a bloody battle would definitely erupt!

 For Foundation Establishment Cultivators, the Meridian Unlocking Elixir was extremely rare and had long been lost in Tianhuang Mainland.

 There were a total of eight spirit meridians for cultivators and unlocking them was one tougher than the other. By the time one was at their seventh or eighth meridian, it would be almost impossible to unlock them unless they had external help.

 However, one's chances would be improved greatly upon consuming a Meridian Unlocking Elixir.

 The better the quality and grade of the Meridian Unlocking Elixir, the greater the chances of unlocking.

 "Of course, true treasures, elixirs, secret skills and even connate spirit weapons might only exist deep in the ancient battlefield. It's the most dangerous there and you will not only find legacy disciples of powerful sects, but also pure-blooded ferocious beasts. The ancient living beings deep in the ancient battlefield are also the strongest and most terrifying. Do not venture deep into the ancient battlefield under any circumstances!"

 Everyone heaved a sigh of relief.

 This meant that they would be safer as long as they did not venture deep into the ancient battlefield.

 Of course, that was only in a relative sense.

 The living beings in the ancient battlefield were normally asleep.

 However, once the ancient battlefield opens up, many of those ancient living beings would also awaken. For them, the cultivators that entered from the various parts of Tianhuang Mainland were nothing but rare delicacies and a massacre was bound to break out!

 There were nine cultivators standing behind Ji Yaoxue and the emperor pointed to one of them. "This is Jiang Yu, a six meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivator and the commander for your expedition. 10 years ago, he entered the ancient battlefield and returned alive. Be it in terms of experience or strength, he's stronger than all of you. Just listen to his instructions."

 "Any questions?" The emperor looked around and asked.

 Someone asked, "How was the ancient battlefield formed?"

 The emperor replied slowly, "It's said that the ancient battlefield is a destroyed world left behind after a massive battle in the ancient era. Within it, countless sects, experts, ferocious beasts and fiendcelestials are buried. In fact, there might even be the inheritance of those sects and experts in the depths of the ancient battlefield!"

 Everyone was shocked.

 A massive battle that could shatter an entire world!

 One could only imagine how terrifying that battle was.

 After pondering for a while, the emperor reminded, "The Tianhuang North Region has four dynasties, Great Zhou, Great Xia, Great Shang and Great You and they exist like fire and water. After entering the ancient battlefield, the most important thing is to watch out for them."

 "As for everyone else, adapt to the situation. I hope to see all 50 of you return."

 With that said, the emperor bowed to the five cultivators on stop of the five stone pillars and said in a deep voice, "Elders, please open up the passage!"

 Upon seeing that, everyone realized that the cultivation realm of the five cultivators should be above the emperor.

 It was very likely that they were already at Void Reversion realm!

 Five Void Reversion Dao Beings!

 That was the foundation of the Great Zhou Dynasty!

 Swoosh!

 An invisible ripple spread out between the eyebrows of the five cultivators. It was extremely terrifying, as if it contained an unrivaled heavenly might.

 A feeling surfaced from the depths of Su Zimo's heart - he might be disintegrated if he was touched by that energy ripple!

 The moment that thought surfaced, Su Zimo's right hand started to heat up without any warning.

 It returned to normal in the blink of an eye.

 He frowned and glanced at his right hand.

 It was almost certain that Die Yue had left him something inside that blood bone of his right hand.

 However, as to what the blood bone was or the purpose it served, Su Zimo had no clue at all.

 Furthermore, he had a feeling that he was not qualified to utilize the core of the blood bone or unleash its true purpose and effects given his current cultivation realm!

 Every single pattern on the long-shaped rocks emitted mysterious glows that intensified, turning stronger and clearer until they converged and eventually erupted!

 "Bang!"

 There was a deafening sound.

 Rays of divine light lit up around the stone formation, creating a light barrier that illuminated the entire palace hall.

 "Everyone, enter the formation swiftly!"

 A cultivator on the stone pillar shouted.

 Su Zimo and the rest of the cultivators did not hesitate. Their figures flickered as they crossed the light barrier one after another.

 "Break!"

 The five cultivators hollered at the same time and there was a sparkle on their foreheads.

 The light around the stone formation immediately rose and shone brightly, forming a bedazzling pillar of light that shot into the heavens. It seemed to pierce through the voids, revealing a pitch-black tunnel that was sinister and cold.

 A completely different aura, one that was old and ancient, permeated through the tunnel.

 "You have to reach the landing spot a year from now to return to Great Zhou."

 As soon as he said that, everyone within the stone formation felt a ripping sensation from their bodies. It was a little pain, as if an invisible force was tugging them from the spot, as they left their original spot.

 The light pillar in the stone formation gradually dissipated and Su Zimo and the rest had disappeared.

 …

 Ancient battlefield.

 Even though it was just a broken world, it was vast and much larger than the Great Zhou Dynasty's territory; it was a place where opportunities and danger coexisted.

 In a desolate land of sand, a distortion appeared in space and figures fell from within one after another - it was Su Zimo's group.

 Many Foundation Establishment Cultivators were not used to such spatial teleportations.

 While the entire process was brief, it was extremely painful. Their bodies felt like they were being ripped apart and their souls were being drawn from the depths of their minds.

 Feeling dizzy, many cultivators collapsed to the ground as soon as they came out. They could not even stand properly, looking pale and pathetic.

 Only a few among them could maintain their composure.

 Apart from the six meridian Foundation Establishment commander, Jiang Yu, who had been to the ancient battlefield before, Su Zimo and Night Spirit were the only ones with terrifying physiques.

 Jiang Yu turned his head slightly and gazed deeply at Su Zimo without saying anything.

 "Heavens, what rich spirit qi!"

 "Is this the ancient battlefield?"

 "The spirit qi in the ancient battlefield is extremely rich! It's worlds apart from out there!"

 Many cultivators gradually adapted and regained their senses, exclaiming in surprise.

 Su Zimo took a deep breath of air and the surrounding spirit qi entered through his ears, eyes, nose, mouth and pores and coursed through his body. It was pure and rich, condensing into drops of spirit liquid the moment it entered his dantian.

 The spirit liquid formed a river in his meridians, gushing and roaring as his fourth meridian vaguely appeared!
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 "How terrifying!" 

 Su Zimo was shocked.

 He had only unlocked his third spirit meridian around two weeks ago.

 If he was cultivating normally in Tianhuang Mainland, he would require a year at least to unlock the fourth spirit meridian.

 To his surprise, his fourth spirit meridian surfaced the moment he stepped foot onto the ancient battlefield!

 Based on his cultivation speed, he would be able to unlock it completely in less than 10 days!

 Sensing the dense spirit qi in the surroundings, some cultivators gasped for air greedily in an intoxicated manner, wishing that they could cultivate immediately.

 Jiang Yu stood at the front of the crowd and turned around, sweeping his gaze across everyone like an eagle. He declared loudly with a calm expression, "Everyone, listen up!"

 Everyone's voices gradually faded.

 "Everyone, this is the ancient battlefield where danger lies in every step."

 After a slight pause, he glanced at Su Zimo in a seemingly unintentional manner and said in a deep voice, "No matter what your status was back home, you have to obey my instructions in the ancient battlefield if you wish to survive!"

 When he heard that, Su Zimo frowned.

 Jiang Yu was the commander designated by the emperor and he had the highest cultivation realm among everyone present - no one was questioning him.

 Jiang Yu continued, "I know that there are some among you with decent capabilities. However, let me warn you that if you dare be brazen and arrogant in the ancient battlefield, the only thing that awaits you is death! Don't think that you're a somebody just because you're able to kill people above your cultivation realm. Some disciples of the top sects arriving here are able to do the same and are even stronger than you! This is a place where you find out that there's always someone better than you out there!"

 Even though Jiang Yu did not say it explicitly, everyone could tell that he was clearly referring to Su Zimo.

 Su Zimo lowered his eyes in silence.

 Jiang Yu was clearly hostile towards him.

 However, Su Zimo did not know where that hostility stemmed from.

 It might be because of Ji Yaoxue.

 It might also be because of Dai Xu whom he killed.

 After all, there was a chance that Jiang Yu was old friends with Dai Xu back in the palace.

 Furthermore, given Dai Xu's capabilities, there was a high chance that he would be entering the ancient battlefield this time round as well if he wasn't dead.

 Su Zimo's silence was not because he was afraid of Jiang Yu, it was because he couldn't be bothered.

 In this entirely foreign ancient battlefield, there was no need for Su Zimo to attack this man out of some hostility.

 Everyone from Ethereal Peak looked displeased but none of them could say anything since Jiang Yu did not refer to anyone explicitly.

 Ji Yaoxue furrowed her brows and hollered softly, "Commander Jiang!"

 Jiang Yu turned his head slightly and asked, "What orders do you have, third princess?"

 Suddenly, Su Zimo felt something amiss.

 Even though the emperor had designated Jiang Yu as the commander for the expedition, Ji Yaoxue was still of a higher status than him.

 However, Su Zimo had a feeling that not did Jiang Yu not respect Ji Yaoxue, his tone towards her was even a little frivolous.

 That was very strange.

 There could be reasons for Jiang Yu's hostility towards him.

 However, there was something worth pondering about Jiang Yu's attitude towards Ji Yaoxue.

 Ji Yaoxue did not sense anything unusual and merely reminded, "Commander Jiang, we should hurry on and find a resting spot before it turns dark."

 "Yes."

 Jiang Yu responded.

 The ancient battlefield was filled with living beings from the ancient era. At night, birds and beasts roamed freely!

 Demons ruled over forests in the night.

 For the nights in the ancient battlefield, ancient living beings ruled over the place. If one lingered outside without exceptional strength, they would definitely be met with certain death!

 Typically, in areas like the depths of the ancient battlefield, there would be huge cities where many powerful cultivators gathered.

 However, there were no such cities on the edge of the ancient battlefield.

 Jiang Yu retrieved a map from his storage bag and checked against it before standing before Ji Yaoxue. "Third princess, we are here now. There's a mountain nearest to this place with a cave at its foot. We can settle down at that place temporarily."

 "Alright, let's head there."

 Ji Yaoxue nodded.

 A map as such was sketched by cultivators who had returned alive from the ancient battlefield. Besides the copy in Jiang Yu's hands, no one else had any.

 As Ji Yaoxue and Jiang Yu were discussing, Su Zimo turned around and whispered to everyone from Ethereal Peak, "Stay close to me later. Don't get separated."

 "Night Spirit."

 Su Zimo patted Night Spirit on the head and pointed to Xiaoning.

 It understood his intentions and came to Xiaoning's side to protect her along the way.

 It was only after completing the arrangements that Su Zimo felt more relieved.

 Right then, Jiang Yu came before everyone and said in a deep voice, "I'll arrange for the advancing formation. The 10 cultivators of the Spirit Ranking will take the outer perimeter and allow the Elixir Refinement and Talisman Masters who are weaker to walk in the middle. The third princess will be right in the center while I'll stay at the front to scout the path along with the other eight Great Zhou guards."

 There was nothing inappropriate with the arrangement and some Elixir Refinement and Talisman Masters expressed their thanks profusely.

 "Let's go!"

 Jiang Yu waved, identified the direction, and led everyone towards the destination.

 The surroundings were filled with barren land, gravel and strange rocks. There was not a single bit of vegetation that could be seen as dead silence shrouded them in a slightly repressing manner.

 Thankfully, they did not encounter any dangers along the way.

 After walking for about two hours, Jiang Yu suddenly stopped and exclaimed softly.

 Out of curiosity, many cultivators looked forward.

 On the nearby gravel, there were pitch-black skeletons that had long dried up and had no flesh.

 A brief count revealed dozens of corpses and there were storage bags beside each of them.

 The eyes of many cultivators lit up - it was obvious that those storage bags no longer had owners!

 This was an opportunity!

 No one had expected that they would encounter such an opportunity right after entering the ancient battlefield.

 The eight Great Zhou guards at the front were eager and looked towards Jiang Yu instinctively.

 He nodded, giving silent acknowledgment that those storage bags could be taken away.

 The eight guards took large strides and sped towards the corpses ahead.

 Many cultivators at the back could not wait any longer and sprinted ahead, wanting to get a storage bag for themselves.

 "Don't go!"

 Right then, Su Zimo frowned and shouted softly.

 He sensed a dangerous aura.

 Furthermore, Night Spirit's reaction confirmed his point!

 At that moment, Night Spirit's head was lowered and it was growling ahead, standing in front of Su Xiaoning.

 Initially, everyone from Ethereal Peak wanted to join the crowd. However, they stopped instinctively upon hearing Su Zimo's voice.

 While they could not understand, they chose to believe in him.

 However, other than those from Ethereal Peak, other cultivators, including Elixir Refinement and Talisman Masters, dashed over.

 The only ones that remained on the spot were those from Ethereal Peak, Ji Yaoxue, Jun Hao of Azure Frost Sect and Jiang Yu!

 Initially, Jun Hao of Azure Frost Sect wanted to head forward as well. However, he caught a sideway glimpse of Jiang Yu standing motionlessly and could not help but frown. A cold glint flickered through his eyes and he eventually decided against heading forth.
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 When he heard Su Zimo's warning, Jiang Yu's back was facing everyone as a killing intent flashed through his eyes momentarily.

 Apart from everyone from Ethereal Peak, the other cultivators either did not hear Su Zimo or scoffed at his warning and did not believe it.

 Ji Yaoxue turned around and asked, frowning, "Zimo, what's wrong?"

 "Something is not right."

 Su Zimo shook his head. "Those corpses are pitch-black and they died for unknown reasons without even a chance to escape. They must have met with something extremely terrifying."

 "Fufu."

 Si Yutang who was about to head forth laughed. "Su Zimo, aren't you too cowardly? You don't even dare to take something in the ancient battlefield that has no owner! I suggest you hide in a place to cultivate and don't come out ever."

 Su Zimo was at odds with Perfected Being Cang Lang.

 As a disciple of Perfected Being Cang Lang, there was naturally no way Si Yutang would be nice to Su Zimo.

 Pausing for a moment, Si Yutang turned and smiled at Ji Yaoxue before declaring confidently, "Fellow Daoist Yaoxue, don't worry. I can guarantee that there's no danger in front of us!"

 "Look at those corpses! They don't have any flesh or blood. This means that they must have died at least 10 years ago, causing the corpses to dry up. How can there be any danger?"

 That was the same reason why many cultivators dared to step forward.

 Since those cultivators had been dead for so long, even if there was any danger, it should be long gone and wouldn't have lingered on the spot for the entire time.

 "Dead for at least 10 years?"

 Su Zimo's eyes flickered as he shook his head. "Not necessarily!"

 By now, the cultivator at the front had arrived beside the corpses.

 Even though the Great Zhou guard at the front was excited, he was still a little cautious and did not want to venture too deep, merely picking up a storage bag by a corpse at the edge.

 He paused for a while.

 There was no danger!

 The guard opened the storage bag and his eyes lit up. Instantly, he stuffed the storage bag into his own and rushed forward to pick up more storage bags.

 When the other cultivators saw that, they rushed towards the corpses without further hesitation.

 All of a sudden!

 The gravel beside the corpse moved and a fist-sized bag slowly bulged. It grew larger, as if something was about to burst out of the sand!

 In the blink of an eye, similar bags appeared on the gravel one after another, attracting the attention of many cultivators.

 Those who were more alert already rode on their flying swords and soared into the skies.

 Poof!

 There was a crisp sound.

 A gigantic black-red ball suddenly burst forth from the sand and landed next to the feet of many cultivators.

 Before they could react, the black-red balls opened up, turning into worms with red heads and legs and black bodies. Densely packed, the swarmed towards the legs of the cultivators.

 Each worm was about the length of an arm and had a thousand feet that shuffled across the gravel at the same time. They were extremely fast and instantly climbed onto the legs of many cultivators!

 "Ah! Ah! Ahhhh!"

 A series of tragic cries rang one after another.

 Right in front of everyone, black fogs appeared on the faces of those cultivators one after another as their eyes bulged out like dead fish, filled with terror. The blood vessels from beneath their skin gradually surfaced and suddenly exploded!

 "Blood Centipedes!"

 Su Zimo's expression changed slightly.

 In order to find out more about Night Spirit's origins, he had browsed through many texts in Ethereal Peak about ancient living beings and knew about such savage beings.

 Blood Centipedes were living beings of the ancient era and lived in groups. They were highly toxic and could turn flesh into a puddle of blood with a single bite before feeding in their groups.

 In a few breaths' time, they could devour a person till only a corpse was left!

 The toxic nature of the Blood Centipede was also the reason why the corpses were pitch-black. It was said that they were long extinct in Tianhuang Mainland, but who knew that they would exist in the ancient battlefield.

 "It's the ancient Blood Centipedes! Hurry and retreat!"

 Suddenly, Jiang Yu exclaimed and turned around hurriedly to stand beside Ji Yaoxue. There was a flash of panic in his eyes, as though he was stricken with fright as he panted. "Hurry and leave, third princess! We can't linger here!"

 "But, what about them…"

 Even though she was a princess of Great Zhou, her face was somewhat pale from the sudden change in events. She pointed at the chaotic crowd in front of her, looking pained.

 "We can't save them. If we stay here, we'll die as well!" Jiang Yu shouted.

 In just a short while, many cultivators were already dead with their flesh gone. The only thing left behind were their pitch-black corpses with their storage bags at the side - it was the exact same way as when they first found the corpses.

 The four Great Zhou guards at the forefront had all perished and lost their lives!

 Some cultivators at the back managed to avoid the tragedy and some of them stood rooted to the ground, scared stiff.

 A cultivator at the front turned around with a look of horror on his face. His face was blackening as he reached out with his arm and grabbed the shoulder of a Weapon Refinement Master behind him, calling out, "Save me…"

 Poof!

 The person who spoke suddenly turned into a mist of blood, splattering all over the face of the Weapon Refinement Master.

 The Weapon Refinement Master was so terrified that he snapped out of his senses and shrieked, turning around to flee immediately.

 However, he only managed to take a few steps when he paused and his face turned black. Turning into a puddle of blood, his corpse collapsed to the ground and a swarm of Blood Centipedes engulfed and swallowed it immediately.

 Psst!

 When the surviving cultivators saw that, they gasped and their pupils constricted.

 The toxin was so poisonous that even if a Foundation Establishment Cultivator was not bitten by a Blood Centipede, he could die just by touching a few drops of blood from an infected cultivator!

 Ji Yaoxue realized that there was no way to save the cultivators bitten by the Blood Centipedes.

 All of them would die here if they tried to save the others forcefully!

 Si Yutang was so scared that his face was pale as a sheet. He felt a lingering fear in his heart, thankful that he had argued with Su Zimo and was slower.

 "This way! Everyone, ride on your flying swords. The Blood Centipedes can't fly!"

 Jiang Yu ordered and leaped on his flying sword, speeding off in a direction with Ji Yaoxue and the remaining survivors.

 The survivors were already in a state of panic and summoned their flying swords subconsciously, soaring into the air and escaping behind Jiang Yu.

 The entire place was in chaos.

 Among everyone present, Su Zimo was the only one who could maintain his composure as he ran on the ground with Night Spirit, following tightly behind everyone.

 Even though they were already far from the corpse area, the sense of danger in Su Zimo's heart intensified instead of disappearing!

 "Be careful, everyone!"

 Before he could finish his words, there was a loud bang.

 The gravel in front suddenly collapsed, forming a massive pit.

 A huge, hideous head popped out from the sand pit with a thousand feet shuffling at the same time. Suddenly, it raised half of its body, facing everyone and emitting an extremely terrifying aura!

 A pair of sharp fangs that exuded a foul smell bit together, producing a clanging sound. Its bloodshot eyes were like blazing suns, fuming with killing intent.

 This was an incomparably massive Blood Centipede and the half of its body that was revealed was already 100 feet long!

 "Ah!"

 Everyone exclaimed.

 Even though the Blood Centipede could not fly, the raised half of its body was a full 100 feet long and blocked everyone's path instantly!

 They were obstructed at the front and chased at the back!
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 Faced with this huge creature that blocked their way, two cultivators' eyes were filled with madness. They wanted to circle around the Blood Centipede and continue running.

 Swash! Swash!

 The Blood Centipede swung the two feelers on its head that were like two long black whips. They tore through the void with a pungent smell, pulling the two cultivators back immediately!

 "Ah! Ah!"

 The two of them let out tragic cries and were turned into a pool of blood, devoured by the Blood Centipede almost instantly!

 "To the side!"

 Su Zimo narrowed his eyes as he pointed to a new direction and shouted.

 Without any hesitation, everyone from Ethereal Sword turned around and sped in that direction.

 Many cultivators followed suit subconsciously.

 Swash!

 A black shadow darted by and a cultivator that was riding on his flying sword in midair was swept by the Blood Centipede's feelers, dying miserably in its mouth.

 It was too fast!

 The cultivators were not exactly agile in midair with Sword Kinesis Flight and it was difficult for them to escape the feelers of the Blood Centipede.

 Some of them were bound to die when the black shadow swept by!

 The massive body of the Blood Centipede was almost completely emerged from the ground. Even at 200 feet long, it was surprisingly agile.

 Clang! Clang! Clang!

 Its thousand feet shuffled at the same time on the gravel, causing sparks to fly everywhere along with a cringing sound. Swiftly, the Blood Centipede charged towards Su Zimo and the others!

 Swash!

 The Blood Centipede swept its feelers once more and they sliced through the air. This time round, the black shadow that darted was aimed for Ji Yaoxue.

 Two of the Great Zhou guards made a snap decision and spun around, defending in front of Ji Yaoxue. They summoned two flying swords decisively and slashed at the black shadow.

 Buzz!

 The swords shone brightly - both of them were superior-grade flying swords!

 Furthermore, the two Great Zhou guards that struck were five meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivators!

 "Clang!"

 A metallic clashing sound reverberated when the blades struck the black shadow!

 The black shadow was the feeler of the Blood Centipede and should have been the weakest spot of its body. However, even two attacks from superior-grade flying swords that were summoned by five meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivators could not slice it apart!

 The two superior-grade flying swords were repelled and fell to the ground nearby. The blades dimmed and turned black, clearly already useless.

 Everyone's expressions changed when they saw that.

 "Squeak, squeak!"

 Upon receiving a counterattack, the Blood Centipede let out an ear-piercing sound and turned ferocious. Its eyes shone with a scarlet, bloodthirsty light as it lunged forward even faster than before.

 It struck with its other feeler, letting out a swooshing sound that rattled one's soul.

 At that moment, the two Great Zhou guards had just lost their flying swords. Although the black shadow was coming for them, they could not dodge because the princess of Great Zhou was right behind them!

 Both of them touched their storage bags and crushed a protection talisman respectively before taking out two shields to block in front of them.

 A look of despair flickered through their eyes.

 Through the previous exchange, both of them had already realized that they could not match the Blood Centipede's strength!

 The toxins on its feelers alone were enough to poison them to death!

 "Hmm?"

 Su Zimo's gaze turned cold as he stamped on the ground. With a boom, he leaped into midair wielding a blood-colored saber.

 Blood Quencher, the perfect spirit weapon!

 Against this ferocious beast from the ancient era, Su Zimo did not dare to hold back as his power of bloodline and spirit energy churned at the same time. A rumbling sound of thunder and gushing tsunami echoed from his body in a terrifying manner.

 Five spirit patterns shone on Blood Quencher brightly and a bloodied glow enveloped it at the same time!

 "Slash!"

 Blood Quencher tore through the air and turned into a blood beam, colliding against the black shadow!

 Poof!

 A flash of blood splattered through the sky.

 The feeler of the Blood Centipede could not withstand the sharpness of Blood Centipede and was cut into two!

 "Squeak!"

 The Blood Centipede shrieked tragically in pain against that massive injury as its severed feeler that was as thick as an arm wagged frenziedly, spraying endless black blood.

 Fresh blood gushed out the moment Blood Quencher severed the feeler.

 Su Zimo could not dodge and was covered from head to toe in the poisonous blood!

 Everyone from Ethereal Peak felt their hearts sank when they saw it, realizing that it was a bad sign.

 "Brother!"

 Su Xiaoning swayed and felt her head spin, nearly falling from the sky. Thankfully, Leng Rou supported her in time.

 "Ah!"

 Ji Yaoxue shrieked and her face was pale as a sheet.

 It was over!

 The toxin within the blood of the cultivators that were bitten by the small Blood Centipedes was already enough to kill a Foundation Establishment Cultivator, let alone the toxin from this massive creature!

 "Hurry and run, third princess!"

 Ji Yaoxue persuaded hurriedly when he saw Ji Yaoxue standing motionlessly in midair, refusing to leave.

 He continued, "Su Zimo's a dead man. There's no point for you to stay here any longer, third princess!"

 "Zimo…!"

 Ji Yaoxue called out softly with a pained expression.

 "Xiaoning, Yaoxue, leave first. I'm fine."

 Just as everyone thought that Su Zimo was dead, his voice rang out.

 It sounded no different from usual. Even under such circumstances, there was no trace of panic and provided an inexplicable sense of assurance.

 He was not dead?

 By then, most of the cultivators were also gradually realizing something strange.

 Normally, one would turn into a puddle of blood and be rendered to a corpse almost instantly after being tainted by the poisonous blood of the Blood Centipedes.

 However, more than 10 breaths had passed and Su Zimo was still standing on the spot. Even though they were facing his back, nothing seemed unusual.

 Poison Immunity!

 Two words flashed across everyone's mind.

 In reality, Su Zimo was also shocked when he was sprayed by the Blood Centipede's blood.

 He could clearly feel a powerful and destructive blood surge through his body, seemingly able to reap his life!

 However, the moment that blood seeped in, his bloodline started churning and his tsunami blood gushed within his body, rushing at the poisonous blood!

 Lightning was mighty and ferocious, able to purge away all evil.

 Not only that, Su Zimo had devoured a dragon before!

 The bloodline of the dragon race was extremely noble and terrifying - it was not something that a mere ancient Blood Centipede could compare against!

 Be it the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness, the Void Thunder Manual or the essence energy of a divine dragon, any one of those powers was enough to completely suppress and devour the poisonous blood of the Blood Centipede.

 Furthermore, Su Zimo was in possession of all three terrifying powers!

 In a few breaths' time, the poisonous blood failed to hurt Su Zimo and was instead completely cleansed by his bloodline with its toxins purged entirely.

 Right now, Su Zimo could be said to be immune to all poisons!

 Click! Clack! Click!

 Not far away, a group of Blood Centipedes were already rushing in this direction. Dense and cluttered, the ground was filled with an unsettling shade of red and black.

 If he was faced with a single Blood Centipede, even if it was huge and menacing, Su Zimo might not have retreated.

 However, it was hard to guarantee that nothing would happen if he was swarmed by a group of them.

 Furthermore, this was the ancient battlefield where dangers lurked everywhere. If he was trapped here, there was a chance that an even more terrifying and powerful ancient living being might be attracted over!

 This was not a place where he should linger!

 Su Zimo turned to leave and put away Blood Quencher. Instead, he withdrew a gigantic bow that shone with four spirit patterns and shot an arrow backwards without looking at all!

 Naturally, a single arrow was not enough to kill the Blood Centipede King. However, it could impede its movement.
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 Everyone fled in panic. Su Zimo hung around the back and was able to prevent the attacks of the Blood Centipedes.

 In reality, the moment the Blood Centipede King appeared, Night Spirit's eyes shone with a murderous killing intent and it even harbored thoughts of turning around to fight the Blood Centipede King.

 However, Su Zimo did not wish to get entangled with those poisonous creatures at this place and gestured for Night Spirit to just protect Xiaoning.

 Most importantly, it was because Su Zimo was wary about someone else.

 Jiang Yu!

 In theory, Su Zimo should not be suspicious of the commander that was designated by the Emperor of Great Zhou.

 However, through their interactions, Su Zimo was certain that there was something wrong with this person!

 Su Zimo ran on the ground. Under the gravel not far ahead, two big bags surfaced and another swarm of Blood Centipedes were about to emerge.

 Night Spirit was a step faster and with a single leap, stomped down with its massive feet. Five claws extended silently and grabbed with force!

 Poof!

 The Blood Centipedes coiled together and the red-black balls that had just emerged were crushed by Night Spirit instantly!

 Even though the poisonous blood splattered all over Night Spirit, it was indifferent and merely shook everything off before continuing to sprint ahead.

 Night Spirit could not be hurt by the horrifying poisonous blood either!

 Behind the group was a sea of red and black, as though endless waves were surging as countless Blood Centipedes moved.

 After suffering the injury, the Blood Centipede King no longer dared to wave its feelers casually. However, it found itself having to retreat due to Su Zimo's arrows each time it wanted to charge forth.

 The hunt continued for a long time before the group found a green shade of grass ahead.

 Within that desolate desert, green represented life and everyone was invigorated.

 When they flew above the grass, the red and black sea chasing them came to a gradual stop.

 Blood Centipedes lived in the desert and would not leave it that easily.

 Standing at the edge of the desert, the Blood Centipede King raised its massive body and shuffled its thousand feet, roaring in the direction of Su Zimo's group. Its bloodshot eyes looked indignant.

 When they saw that, everyone slowed down and eventually put away their flying swords to descend on the ground. Gasping for breath, all of them were rattled.

 The escape had taken a huge toll on everyone's spirit energy and they were almost drained.

 They would not have lasted for much longer if they had to continue flying.

 Ji Yaoxue counted the crowd and she sighed gently as her eyes dimmed.

 In less than a day, the 50 people that entered the ancient battlefield were down to less than 20!

 The cultivators of the Elixir and Weapon Rankings had lower cultivation realms and most of them did not make it.

 Apart from five Great Zhou guards, Jiang Yu included, Su Zimo, Su Xiaoning and the three from Ethereal Peak, a miserable few were left and everyone was in low spirits, looking wretched.

 To think that the ancient battlefield would be this cruel!

 Initially, most of them harbored hopes of a fruitful expedition. In fact, they even dreamed about obtaining the Meridian Unlocking Elixir, connate spirit weapons or the inheritance of some fallen sects…

 But now, some of them were completely frightened by what they had just experienced!

 Apart from Jiang Yu, even the few remaining Great Zhou guards revealed traces of uneasiness and fear in their eyes.

 "S-Should we find a place to stay and just cultivate there for an entire year without heading out anymore?" A female cultivator asked timidly.

 In less than a day, more than half the cultivators were killed! If they were to continue roaming about in the remaining year, could they even get out alive?

 "That's right."

 Si Yutang coughed gently. "The spirit qi in the ancient battlefield is so rich. It won't be a wasted trip even if we were to just cultivate for a year here."

 With that said, he looked at Su Zimo who was calm and indifferent, laughing dryly. "If someone wants to die and wishes to continue heading out, go on ahead. However, don't expect us to follow you."

 The path of cultivation was something that defied the heavens to begin with. Every step was filled with thorns and it was only natural that one would encounter countless dangers along the way.

 If one were to be fearful of advancing after meeting with some setbacks, their accomplishments in the future would be limited as well.

 Su Zimo ignored Si Yutang and swept his glance across the crowd, coming to an understanding.

 Of those that were remaining, even though everyone from Ethereal Peak, Shi Jian, Jun Hao and the others were shocked, none of them had fears in their eyes - their gazes were still resolute!

 Jiang Yu said in a deep voice, "We don't have many people left so no one should act on their own and divide our strength! We'll follow the original plan of heading to that cave to stay the night."

 "Commander Jiang, should we rest for a while first to recover our strength and spirit energy?" Someone suggested.

 "No!"

 Jiang Yu rejected the suggestion without hesitation. "Time is tight. We have to hurry and get there before night falls!"

 He beckoned and determined the direction before walking in front to lead everyone.

 Ji Yaoxue slowed down and came to Su Zimo's side, asking concernedly with a worried expression, "Zimo, are you… alright?"

 No matter what, she had witnessed the poisonous blood of the Blood Centipede spraying on Su Zimo.

 She was still worried that the poisonous blood might do damage to him.

 "I'm fine."

 Su Zimo shook his head and whispered, "There's something wrong with Jiang Yu. You have to be careful of him."

 "Hmm?"

 Ji Yaoxue paused for a moment and raised her brow, looking perplexed. "Even though we suffered heavy casualties, it was an accident and we can't blame it on Jiang Yu entirely. Furthermore, he was at the ancient battlefield 10 years ago and made it back alive. Father also designated him as the commander. I don't think there should be a problem?"

 "The problem is precisely because he has been to the ancient battlefield before."

 Su Zimo replied, "Given his experience, there's no way he couldn't tell that there was something wrong with those corpses. However, he allowed the others to pick up the storage bags. Furthermore…"

 Pausing for a moment, he continued, "After discovering those corpses, he did not continue moving forward!"

 Ji Yaoxue was extremely smart and instantly realized that something was amiss as well.

 Su Zimo said in a low voice, "In fact, I'm suspecting that he was deliberately letting them die so as to weaken the strength of the team."

 "But what motive does he have for doing that? What does he stand to gain from that?" Ji Yaoxue could not understand.

 Su Zimo shook his head. "I don't know either."

 "How about we join forces to suppress and interrogate him right now?"

 Right after she said that, Ji Yaoxue shook her head to her own suggestion and frowned. "No, everyone's tired and worn out right now. Furthermore, Jiang Yu has the highest cultivation realm and we won't be able to restrain him even with our combined strength."

 Suddenly, Ji Yaoxue realized a horrifying fact.

 If there was truly something wrong with Jiang Yu, no one would be his match given his strength as a six meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivator!

 "If you're agreeable, I'll strike to take him down!"

 Right then, Su Zimo's voice rang out, his tone casual and indifferent.

 However, for some reason, his words made Ji Yaoxue's initially uneasy heart calm down instantly.
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Even though Ji Yaoxue did not believe that Su Zimo could take down a six meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivator, his words gave her an inexplicable sense of assurance.

 It was the same feeling she felt back then in Cang Lang Mountain Range.

 Suddenly, Ji Yaoxue thought of something and her cheeks flushed, revealing a flawless beauty.

 Just as her imagination was running wild, Su Zimo's voice rang again. "Someone's coming!"

 "Ah?

 Ji Yaoxue snapped back to her senses and followed Su Zimo's gaze. However, she saw no one.

 In her bewilderment, Su Zimo's eyes narrowed and flickered as he suddenly declared, "Everyone, please stop. There's a group of cultivators headed for this direction in an imposing manner. They don't seem to be friendly. Everyone, be careful."

 The moment he said that, a commotion broke out in the crowd.

 Their group of 50 cultivators had suffered a massive loss and were down to less than 20 who were exhausted. If anyone had ill intentions, there was a high chance they might not survive!

 Jiang Yu walked right at the front and his back was facing Su Zimo. A cold and murderous intent flashed through his eyes.

 "There's nobody?"

 Many cultivators looked around and upwards nervously. However, they saw nothing but emptiness.

 All of a sudden!

 The sound of clothes fluttering sounded in the air ahead. At first, it was barely audible but it grew louder as time went on.

 Before long, shadows appeared on the horizon and sped over at an extremely fast speed.

 "Commander Jiang, what should we do? Are they targeting us?" A fearful cultivator asked in a low voice.

 Jiang Yu did not reply and only smiled coldly.

 There were over 50 cultivators on the other side and they arrived in front of them in the blink of an eye. The few Great Zhou guards yelled with changed expressions, "The Great Shang Dynasty!"

 Upon hearing those words, everyone's hearts sank.

 Jun Hao frowned, seemingly surprised.

 Ji Yaoxue's expression turned extremely terrible as well.

 The Tianhuang North Region consisted of four great dynasties, Great Xia, Great Shang, Great Zhou and Great You. There were always wars at the borders and the dynasties coexisted like fire and water.

 Under such circumstances, it was almost equivalent to the death penalty for them to encounter cultivators from the Great Shang Dynasty!

 Su Zimo's gaze landed on Jiang Yu and his heart stirred as he vaguely understood something.

 The appearance of the Great Shang Dynasty's cultivators was too coincidental and perfect - this was their weakest moment.

 Furthermore, the cultivators of the Great Shang Dynasty had located them with such precision in less than a day - it was as though someone was guiding them.

 None of it made sense.

 However, everything could be explained if Jiang Yu was someone from the Great Shang Dynasty.

 He had intentionally led everyone to the corpses previously because he wanted to make use of the Blood Centipedes to weaken their group.

 After escaping, Jiang Yu refused to let everyone rest and continued sprinting until their spirit energies were nearly depleted. At their weakest moment, the Great Shang Dynasty appeared…

 Everything was so logical and perfect.

 "I am Duan Mingda of the Great Shang Dynasty. I heard that the third princess of Great Zhou is here so I've come specially to invite you over as a guest."

 Even though she was referred to as a guest, they were actually kidnapping Ji Yaoxue forcefully.

 The person who spoke wore a brocade robe and looked at Ji Yaoxue smugly.

 Following that, Duan Mingda swept his gaze across the others and let out a cruel smile, saying coldly, "As for the others… they shall be killed without mercy!

 "Prepare for battle!"

 Ji Yaoxue took a deep breath and made a snap decision. "I would rather die in battle than be taken captive. Cultivators of the Great Shang Dynasty, you have belittled me!"

 At that moment, the tenderness on Ji Yaoxue's face was gone, replaced with a steely and murderous look!

 She glanced sideways and whispered, "Zimo, take everyone with you and escape as far as possible. You don't have to care about me."

 Su Zimo raised his brows gently and did not reply.

 Afraid that he wasn't judging the situation properly, Ji Yaoxue continued, "I'm the one they want so I have to die along with them. However, it's different for you guys! You can survive! Zimo, promise me that you must live on and tell father about what happened today."

 "Fufu."

 Right then, a cold laugh sounded.

 Ji Yaoxue took a couple of steps forward and turned around. He looked at Ji Yaoxue and Su Zimo mockingly and shook his head. "It's too late, third princess! None of you shall escape today!"

 "Jiang Yu, you're indeed the traitor!" Ji Yaoxue's expression turned cold.

 Everyone else from the Great Zhou Dynasty were rooted on the spot, yet to understand what was happening.

 "Commander Jiang, why are you…"

 Even the Great Zhou guards could not believe what was happening and asked subconsciously.

 Duan Mingda chuckled softly. "Fellow Daoist Jiang, you have done well for us to be able to take down everyone from the Great Zhou Dynasty and even capture a princess."

 "That's right."

 Another Great Shang cultivator laughed and nodded. "Your Majesty will surely reward Fellow Daoist Jiang immensely for your great contribution! Your future will be bright!"

 "It's over, it's over!"

 Si Yutang's face was ashen as though he had lost his parents as he mumbled repeatedly.

 The others looked extremely terrible as well.

 Initially, Jiang Yu was their only support as a six meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivator.

 But now, their six meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivator was in the same camp as those from the Great Shang Dynasty!

 Jiang Yu's next sentence made everyone's hearts sink to the bottom.

 "Ji Yaoxue, you had better give up. Apart from me, Brother Mingda is also at six meridian Foundation Establishment. It'll be difficult for you guys to escape even if you have wings!"

 Everyone was shocked.

 Two six meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivators!

 After Jiang Yu went over to the other side, Ji Chengtian and the other five meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivators were the ones with the highest cultivation realms remaining.

 Their combined strength could not match a single six meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivator.

 Furthermore, everyone was exhausted and their combat powers were reduced.

 Ji Yaoxue asked slowly, "Jiang Yu, my Ji Family has treated you well. Why are you repaying our kindness with ingratitude?"

 Jiang Yu replied, "Indeed, the Ji Family hasn't let me down. However, I would have died in the ancient battlefield 10 years ago if not for those of the Great Shang Dynasty."

 "So, you've already sold your life to the Great Shang Dynasty 10 years ago?"

 "So, that's a reason for you to forget about who your benefactors were? To forget who were the ones who brought you onto the path of cultivation and imparted techniques to you?"

 "So, that's a reason for you to forget about the Ji Family's kindness to you?"

 Ji Yaoxue questioned loudly with a sharp gaze, unable to quell the raging flames in her heart.

 After a moment of silence, Jiang Yu replied expressionlessly and coldly, "I don't want to die. So, you guys will have to die!"

 "Fu…"

 Ji Yaoxue laughed.

 Jiang Yu continued, "Ji Yaoxue, if you surrender obediently, I can guarantee that you won't suffer. But, you had better not do anything foolish!"

 "There's no need to talk further. Let's fight! Let's see what kind of an ending an ungrateful wolf like you will meet in the Great Shang Dynasty!"

 Ji Yaoxue commented icily, "Everyone from the Great Shang Dynasty, listen up! If this man can betray the Great Zhou Dynasty, he can do the same to the Great Shang Dynasty!"

 When they heard that, the expressions from the people of the Great Shang Dynasty changed.

 Duan Mingda's gaze flickered for a brief moment as well.

 Su Zimo praised internally.

 Ji Yaoxue's statement was not weaker than any physical weapons! It was a killing remark that struck right at Jiang Yu's vital spot!
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Jiang Yu's expression changed as he said hurriedly, "This woman is clearly trying to sow discord between us. Fellow Daoists from the Great Shang Dynasty, let's not fall into her trap."

 Indeed, anyone could tell that Ji Yaoxue was trying to sow discord.

 However, the amazing thing about her remark was that even if those from the Great Shang Dynasty did not fall for the trap, it would be difficult for Jiang Yu to gain their trust in the future. In fact, he might even be suspected, doubted and killed later on!

 Duan Mingda pondered for a moment before smiling. "There's no need to worry, Fellow Daoist Jiang Yu. You've done a great deed, so why would we suspect you?"

 "That's right. The most important thing right now is to kill off this group of Great Zhou cultivators first," Another cultivator replied.

 Suddenly, Duan Mingda's expression changed as he glanced sideways at the distant horizon.

 There were people coming over!

 A group of about 60 cultivators was speeding over with a ferocious killing intent. In the blink of an eye, they had arrived.

 It was the Great Xia Dynasty!

 The crowd gasped.

 Su Zimo swept his gaze and could not help but frown when he noticed the shock and fear in the eyes of Duan Mingda and the others.

 By the looks of it, this wasn't communicated between the Great Shang and Great Xia dynasties.

 However, the Great Xia cultivators arrived right after the Great Shang cultivators. Su Zimo did not believe that such a coincidence could happen in this world.

 There must be something amiss!

 With the arrival of the Great Xia cultivators, it was now a three-way fight and the situation instantly became a little strange.

 Right now, the strength of Great Zhou was the weakest while Great Xia and Great Shang were on par.

 However, Great Xia and Great Shang were in a confrontational state, both wary of the other, afraid that the other side would stand to gain from their losses.

 Moreover, the arrival of the Great Xia Dynasty was indeed rather strange.

 If Jiang Yu was the spy and led the Great Shang cultivators here, who was the one who brought the Great Xia cultivators over?

 Could it truly be a coincidence?

 Ji Yaoxue's eyes flickered as she suddenly declared, "Fellow Daoists of the Great Xia Dynasty, I'm the princess of Great Zhou. May I know who's the commander for your expedition?"

 From the Great Xia camp, their leader was a man clad in steel armor. His expression was cold as he asked in a deep voice, "I am Guo Yi. What do you seek, princess of Great Zhou?"

 "Fellow Daoist Guo, I represent Great Zhou to seek an alliance with Great Xia so that we can wipe out the Great Shang cultivators!"

 Ji Yaoxue said, "Furthermore, we want nothing from the storage bags and items that are left. The only thing we want is to kill that traitor of Great Zhou!"

 The moment she said that, Duan Mingda and the other Great Shang cultivators were startled.

 Even though there were less than 20 cultivators on the side of Great Zhou, they would definitely be a threat if they were to join forces with Great Xia!

 The situation was starting to disadvantage the Great Shang Dynasty.

 Duan Mingda chuckled and eased the tension in the air before declaring loudly, "Fellow Daoist Guo Yi, the remaining cultivators of Great Zhou are already at the end of their flight and there's nothing to fear. Ji Yaoxue's aim is for us to have an internecine outcome. Fellow Daoists of Great Xia, please do not fall for it."

 Guo Yi of Great Xia remained silent. He swept his gaze over Su Zimo and the others thoughtfully.

 A moment later, he suddenly remarked, "How about we join forces to kill the Great Zhou cultivators first. As for the spoils of war… our two dynasties can split it evenly!"

 "Of course!"

 When they heard that, Duan Mingda and the others agreed readily with bright eyes.

 Ji Yaoxue and the others felt their hearts sink.

 The Great Shang Dynasty alone was enough to wipe them out, let alone combined with the Great Xia Dynasty.

 Su Zimo furrowed his brows slightly.

 Guo Yi's decision was staggered. It was as though he had only said that after he received an order.

 The coincidental appearance of the Great Xia Dynasty coupled with Guo Yi's reaction confirmed Su Zimo's guess that there was a spy within the remaining Great Zhou cultivators as well!

 Furthermore, the status of that spy in the Great Xia Dynasty was even higher than Guo Yi's!

 Earlier, that spy had used a special technique to transmit information, causing Guo Yi to come up with the decision of working together with the Great Shang Dynasty.

 Subtly, Su Zimo surveyed the remaining Great Zhou cultivators. His gaze paused briefly on one of them before looking away.

 Jun Hao of Azure Frost Sect!

 When they heard that Great Xia and Great Shang were joining hands, the Great Zhou cultivators were sad, indignant, frustrated and despaired.

 However, Jun Hao was the only one… who was calm.

 He was so calm, as though he was not worried about his safety at all.

 Guo Yi and Duan Mingda's group were still discussing how to share the spoils of war when Su Zimo looked up at the sky and walked over leisurely.

 "Zimo."

 "Brother!"

 Ji Yaoxue and the rest were shocked, shouting instinctively.

 Su Zimo seemed oblivious and arrived not far from Guo Yi and Duan Mingda's group before asking indifferently, "It's getting late. Are you guys done discussing?"

 "This is the number one Weapon Refinement Master of Great Zhou, a three meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivator. He's in possession of 18 supreme-grade flying swords and a perfect spirit weapon, Blood Quencher!" Jiang Yu said in a deep voice.

 The cultivators of Great Xia and Great Shang fell into an uproar. They looked at Su Zimo with burning eyes, as though they wanted to skin him alive.

 "Perfect spirit weapon? Are you serious?" Duan Mingda narrowed his gaze and glared at Jiang Yu, enunciating every word.

 "Absolutely."

 Jiang Yu nodded. "He refined that Blood Quencher personally in front of everyone during the Great Zhou Dynasty's sect competition!"

 Duan Mingda turned to Guo Yi and said with a fake smile, "Brother Guo, how should we split that perfect spirit weapon?"

 A perfect spirit weapon was enough for Golden Cores to wage a bloody battle!

 Be it Great Xia or Great Shang, no one would give it up so easily.

 Guo Yi raised his brow slightly and asked, "What do you suggest, Brother Duan?"

 "I do have a suggestion."

 Suddenly, Su Zimo spoke.

 "Oh? What?"

 Duan Mingda and Guo Yi turned around and looked at Su Zimo calmly; they did not hide the mockery and sarcasm in their eyes.

 To the both of them, Su Zimo was like a fish on a chopping board right now!

 "Anyone who wants Blood Quencher…"

 Suddenly, Su Zimo paused and stomped his feet heavily on the ground.

 With a loud boom, the ground shook!

 He charged forward with a flash as a deafening sound echoed from his body. Thunder rumbled, his blood sounded like a tsunami mixed with the sound of tigers and leopards and was extremely terrifying.

 "Exchange!"

 In the blink of an eye, Su Zimo had already closed in. He roared and said the first word. At the same time, a massive blood-colored saber appeared in his hands.

 Buzz!

 Five spirit patterns shone on the saber in a bedazzling manner like a blazing blood sun. It emanated with a blood stench and a torrential killing intent!

 The cultivators of Great Xia and Great Shang were taken aback.

 Duan Mingda and the others who were facing Su Zimo felt an apocalyptic might surging over that they could not defend against!

 "With!"

 Su Zimo swung his arms and Blood Quencher drew a perfect arc in the air, shining forth with a horrifying bloody glow!

 "Your!"

 Right now, it was too late to dodge. Duan Mingda did not have time to think as he whipped out a protection talisman and crushed it on the spot. Before he could do anything else, Blood Quencher had already descended from above!

 "Lives!"

 Those who wanted Blood Quencher had to exchange for it with their lives!

 With Su Zimo's last word, Duan Mingda's body was split into two by Blood Quencher and blood splattered everything - even the protection talisman could not save his life!

 A six meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivator was killed with a single cleave.
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 None of the cultivators of the three dynasties thought that Su Zimo would dare strike, let alone expect his strike.

 Furthermore, they were too close to one another and Duan Mingda was completely unguarded since he knew nothing about Su Zimo. Even as a six meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivator, he was cleaved into two by Su Zimo and died on the spot!

 The crowd exploded!

 "Kill!"

 "Kill him!"

 The Great Shang cultivators were enraged as they roared with bloodshot eyes.

 Jiang Yu had witnessed Su Zimo in action before. The moment Duan Mingda died, he summoned a flying sword and leaped into the air to distance himself from Su Zimo.

 However, the other cultivators did not know better and remained standing on the spot, summoning their flying swords that glowed with spirit lights and conjured hand seals. They were prepared to strike at the same time to kill Su Zimo.

 Bang!

 After killing Duan Mingda, Su Zimo did not pause at all and charged right into the crowd. The cultivator at the front had just summoned his flying sword when his vision blacked out and he was sent flying.

 Exploding in midair, the person turned into a mist of blood!

 Psst!

 All the cultivators gasped when they saw that.

 A simple collision caused a cultivator to explode! The terrifying power of his burst could compare to an ancient ferocious beast!

 After devouring the divine dragon, Su Zimo attained greater mastery of the Organs Refinement section.

 Every single punch and kick possessed a strength of five thousand kilograms - the body of an ordinary cultivator would not be able to withstand his might in a clash.

 While he sent that person flying, Su Zimo swung Blood Quencher and slashed horizontally.

 Poof!

 A flash of blood appeared and a huge head flew up. Blood splattered from the broken neck, forming a terrifying sight!

 Blood Quencher was blood-colored to begin with. After touching blood, the shade on its blade grew brighter and more blindingly red.

 "Everyone, watch out. That person is extremely strong in melee combat. Don't let him get close to you!"

 Jiang Yu rode on his flying sword and shouted from midair.

 The remaining Great Shang cultivators were fear-stricken and wished that they could curse out loud.

 What's the point of saying it only now?

 Their commander for the expedition, Duan Mingda, who was at six meridian Foundation Establishment, was already dead. As for Su Zimo, he was rampaging through the crowd and many cultivators were chopped down by Blood Quencher before they could even soar into the air.

 Even without Blood Quencher, those people would most likely die if Su Zimo closed in on them.

 Now that he had that perfect-graded Blood Quencher in his hands, he was just like a tiger who had grown wings!

 Even if Su Zimo did not use all his strength, ordinary four and five meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivators would not be able to withstand the might of a single slash from that heavy saber!

 "Instant Thunder!"

 Su Zimo pointed forward and hollered softly, "Instant Thunder!"

 Snap!

 A deafening sound rumbled from the skies as a thunderbolt as thick as an arm descended instantly. It struck the crowd, turning it into a sparkling sea of lightning.

 Many cultivators conjured spirit arts instantly to defend against it.

 Seizing the opportunity, Su Zimo entered the crowd once more and flickered left and right. Everywhere his saber was pointed, broken limbs would fly as no one could defend against him.

 The Great Shang cultivators at the outer circle summoned two flying swords, scurrying into the air on one while pointing the other at Su Zimo.

 Swoosh! Swoosh! Swoosh!

 Instantly, spirit lights danced the air as beams of light streaked through the air as though there were a thousand rays.

 Lowering his body, Su Zimo sprawled on the ground and slithered through the grass like a snake at an extremely fast speed.

 The grass swayed, leaving a trail as Su Zimo's figure was barely discernible - he had dodged more than half of the flying swords.

 Behind him, mud flew all over as the flying swords left their marks.

 The remaining dozen or so flying swords were hot on his tail. Suddenly, Su Zimo's eyes lit up as he rose and channeled his bloodline, causing the sound of tsunami surging to echo from his body.

 Crackle!

 As his bloodline churned, his bones shifted endlessly while his tendons twitched and sounded in unison. Instantly, Su Zimo's body swelled up.

 "Break!"

 He hollered, gripping Blood Quencher tightly as his muscles expanded and knotted together, bursting through his sleeves in an instant.

 Two thick arms exerted strength, raising Blood Quencher and cleaving down heavily against the dozen or so incoming flying swords.

 Cling! Clang!

 The sound of metal clashing echoed.

 Right in front of everyone, the dozen or so superior-grade flying swords were snapped into two by a single slash of Blood Quencher as they scattered to the ground without luster.

 "Ah!"

 Gasps could be heard from the Great Shang and Great Xia factions.

 It was way too savage!

 This was a complete suppression in terms of brute strength and there was no way to resist at all!

 Su Zimo's moves were too swift and decisive!

 In a mere 10 breaths, more than 10 Great Shang cultivators had been killed by Blood Quencher, a six meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivator included.

 Everyone from Great Xia stood rooted to the spot, a hint of fear appearing in the depths of their eyes.

 As for Ji Yaoxue and everyone else, they felt their morales rise instantly.

 Waving her arm, Ji Yaoxue said in a deep voice, "Everyone, this is a life and death battle. Kill the enemies with me and take down the traitor!"

 "Kill! Kill! Kill!"

 Everyone from Ethereal Peak, the four Great Zhou guards and Shi Jian were all feeling invigorated and pumped as they roared and charged forward.

 Night Spirit's gaze was cold as it surveyed its surroundings. It did not make a move and stayed by Su Xiaoning's side the entire time.

 "Seven Star Plum!"

 "Purple Slash!"

 "Duality Smoke Gathering Sword!"

 Countless spirit arts collided in midair as the Great Zhou and Great Xia dynasties finally clashed.

 Little fatty rode on his flying sword with a gigantic axe in his hand, working with Shi Jian of Southern Mountains Sect in sync.

 The four Great Zhou guards stayed close to Ji Yaoxue's side and did not dare to leave her alone, merely dealing with the enemies with their flying swords.

 "Explode!"

 Leng Rou shouted softly as her sleeves shook and more than 10 talismans appeared. Thrown into the crowd, they exploded instantly, turning into a gigantic sea of flames that engulfed a few cultivators.

 Although she was only at three meridian Foundation Establishment, Leng Rou's attainment in talismans was truly brilliant. Otherwise, she wouldn't have gotten the number one spot of the Talisman Ranking.

 Even Su Zimo would not be willing to take on someone like her who could throw out a large number of talismans with every attack.

 "Ah! Ah! Ahhhh!"

 The few Great Shang cultivators did not die on the spot. However, they were severely injured as their skins tore in a bloodied mess while they shrieked endlessly in the sea of flames.

 Pshew! Pshew!

 Ji Chengtian of Ethereal Peak released Ethereal Wings and his flying sword that was at the Void Level. Unpredictable streams of seemingly imperceptible ripples crossed the sea of flames, killing the shrieking Great Shang cultivators.

 In the blink of an eye, the situation had reversed!

 The Great Zhou faction now had the upper-hand and were ferocious!

 In truth, there was another strong faction on the battlefield that had yet to interfere. Right from the beginning, most of the Great Xia cultivators had been eyeing the situation from the sidelines coldly.

 Guo Yi's gaze was fixed on a cultivator of Great Zhou the entire time.

 Suddenly, in the chaotic battlefield, Jun Hao of Azure Frost Sect glanced askance at the direction of the Great Xia faction and made a few continuous hand gestures.

 The gestures were extremely subtle and Guo Yi was the only one who noticed them.

 Understanding what it meant, Guo Yi raised his arm and shouted, "Go forth and eliminate the remaining survivors of the Great Zhou Dynasty!"
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 Buzz! 

 Su Zimo was charging through the crowd when he heard a sword slash. His mind throbbed vaguely with a sharp pain as a warning flashed in his heart.

 The attack was extremely fast and sharp - it could definitely pose a threat to him!

 A six meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivator had struck!

 "Clang!"

 Without time to look back, Su Zimo slashed in reverse and blocked the incoming flying sword. An ear-piercing sound of metal clashing screeched as sparks flew!

 That attack was extremely strong and Su Zimo shuddered, killing intent surging into his eyes.

 There was only a single person who could attack him from that angle - the traitor of the Great Zhou Dynasty, Jiang Yu!

 Sidestepping, Su Zimo dodged a couple more flying swords and spun around swiftly. He glared at Jiang Yu who was not far away in midair and said with a cold voice, "You have a death wish!"

 "Everyone, don't panic. As long as we keep our distance, that person is of no threat!"

 Jiang Yu declared loudly, "I'll hold him back while you guys join forces to kill him!"

 "Someone like you?"

 Su Zimo laughed coldly and ignored the flying swords and spirit arts coming at his back. Stomping on the ground heavily, he leaped into the air like a rainbow.

 In midair, Su Zimo conjured hand seals and suddenly, a gigantic pair of wings spread out behind him. They surged with spirit light and were life-like.

 That was one of Ethereal Peak's three major secret skills, Ethereal Wings!

 With Ethereal Wings, Su Zimo could soar through the skies like Golden Cores without the need for external objects. His combat skill in the air was now the same as on the ground.

 Swoosh!

 Both wings flapped and in a flash, Su Zimo brushed by a Great Shang cultivator.

 A bloody scar emerged from that person's neck as blood sprayed out while he fell from his flying sword, already dead.

 Jiang Yu's eyelid twitched.

 Even though he was a six meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivator, a full three cultivation realms above Su Zimo, his speed with Sword Kinesis Flight could not match Su Zimo who was in possession of Ethereal Wings.

 In other words, Jiang Yu could only fight Su Zimo head on to see who would have the upper hand.

 "Water Moon Wheel!"

 Jiang Yu conjured hand seals and channeled his spirit energy fervently, forming a round, blue full moon that rippled in front of him. It shone with a chilling killing intent and charged forward.

 "Break!"

 Su Zimo's bloodline rumbled as the power of thunder gathered in his palm, turning into a thunder spear that shimmered with lightning as he threw it towards the full moon.

 Boom!

 The two spirit arts collided into a huge bang.

 The lightning spirit energy surged, producing a dizzying oval sphere of energy that illuminated half the sky.

 They were even!

 Right from the beginning, Su Zimo's body had not paused for the slightest bit and in the blink of an eye, he was a 100 feet away from Jiang Yu!

 "Go!"

 Seeing that his spirit art was useless, Jiang Yu controlled his flying sword and pointed forward hurriedly. The sword quivered, turning into a beam of light that shot towards Su Zimo's face!

 At the same time, Jiang Yu rode on his flying sword and retreated furiously.

 His attack was not meant to injure Su Zimo.

 It was for Su Zimo to deal with it head on!

 That way, Su Zimo's speed would naturally decrease and the both of them would be able to maintain a safety distance.

 No matter how strong Su Zimo was in melee combat, he would never be able to touch Jiang Yu.

 To begin with, the speed of a flying sword shot by a six meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivator was extremely fast.

 Coupled with the fact that Su Zimo was charging towards Jiang Yu, that sword reached him almost instantly.

 If it was anyone else, it would have been almost impossible for them to dodge that sword; they would either be dead or severely injured.

 However, Su Zimo had his spirit perception and sensed it almost immediately after Jiang Yu struck.

 Furthermore, he noticed Jiang Yu's movements and determined the latter's intention instantly.

 Faced with the incoming flying sword, Su Zimo did not dodge nor use Blood Quencher. Instead, he extended his jade-white palm.

 His arm was like an elephant's trunk, strong yet flexible, while his palm was like a cow's tongue, meeting the flying sword softly - a coil and a tremble!

 Clang!

 A jarring sound echoed from the sword.

 As though it was struck by some immense external force, it was almost destroyed!

 The spirit light on the sword dimmed and it was cast aside by Su Zimo.

 When he saw that, Jiang Yu's expression changed starkly as his pupils contracted.

 He had long known that Su Zimo's melee combat strength was frightening and he had a strong physique. However, he did not expect it to be this strong!

 Su Zimo could actually come forth unharmed while defending against a superior-grade flying sword with his bare hands?

 That was probably something that only a spirit demon at peak Foundation Establishment or a pure-blooded ferocious beast could achieve!

 How could a three meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivator be in possession of such a strong physique!

 The entire process seemed very slow upon narration but in fact, it occurred in the split of a moment.

 Su Zimo reached out and tossed the flying sword aside with a coil and a tremble. His wings flapped as the wind howled but he did not slow down at all and was already 10 feet away from Jiang Yu!

 At this distance, Jiang Yu was already a dead man in Su Zimo's eyes.

 If he was against the mighty fiend heir of Overlord Palace, Pang Yue, who was similarly skilled in melee combat with an unparalleled physique, Su Zimo would not have the confidence to kill the latter. However, this cultivator of the Great Zhou Dynasty was dead for sure!

 "Ah!"

 Jiang Yu's heart skipped a beat. When he saw that he could no longer escape, he hurriedly withdrew a defensive gear from his storage bag and strapped it on his arm - it was a pair of steel bracers.

 Injecting spirit energy into them, the bracers shone with three spirit lights - they were superior-grade spirit weapons!

 Su Zimo's gaze flashed like lightning as he strode forward. Blood Quencher that was in his hands sounded loudly and quivered.

 "Take my slash!"

 Swinging his arm without any stance, Blood Quencher drew a perfect air in the air and descended from above with a horrifying might, flashing down with immense strength!

 Blood drained from Jiang Yu's face as he propped up both arms instinctively. The bracers shone brightly above his head.

 Clang!

 There was a deafening sound.

 Jiang Yu's body shuddered and his feet wobbled. Nearly falling from the flying sword, his arms could not withstand the blow and shook while blood oozed from the side of his lips.

 "Good, again!"

 Su Zimo laughed and chopped down with Blood Quencher again!

 Clang!

 Jiang Yu's arms were nearly split apart and the sharpness of Blood Quencher was almost at his head. The blood stench emitted from the blade was suffocating.

 The spirit light of his bracers flickered.

 After two consecutive slashes from Blood Quencher, that superior-grade spirit weapon was almost done for!

 "DIE!"

 Su Zimo spat out coldly.

 As soon as he said that, Blood Quencher descended once more heavily against Jiang Yu's arms.

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 A series of cracks could be heard from within the bracers.

 Right after, Jiang Yu's eyes dimmed as he spat out a mouthful of fresh blood, his arms collapsing.

 Blood Quencher descended and a cold blade sliced through Jiang Yu's head, causing a bloody scar.

 Shing!

 Jiang Yu's body split into two as he fell alongside the flying sword beneath him, blood and organs splattering everywhere.

 Another six meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivator had died to Blood Quencher!
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 Chapter 346 - Su Zimo's Lifeline

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Swoosh! Swoosh! Swoosh! 

 Flying swords streaked through the air one after another like shooting stars, shuttling through the crowd as the sounds of spirit arts colliding sounded - the entire battlefield was in chaos.

 The main reason why the Great Zhou faction could gain a momentary respite and upper hand in the clash against Great Shang was because Su Zimo had charged forth and slain Duan Mingda while attracting the attention of most of the Great Shang cultivators.

 In reality, Ji Yaoxue and the rest were thoroughly exhausted after escaping from the Blood Centipedes and the long journey thereafter.

 With the addition of the Great Xia Dynasty, Ji Yaoxue and the others were in a precarious situation.

 The six meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivator of the Great Xia Dynasty, Guo Yi, had his sights fixed on Ji Chengtian of Ethereal Peak right away.

 After all, Ji Chengtian was a five meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivator who was well-versed in the three secret skills of Ethereal Peak. He was quite a tricky target with deal with given his agility and swordsmanship.

 The moment Guo Yi attacked, spirit arts and flying swords were thrown out at the same time, unleashing a flurry of attacks as he wanted to kill Ji Chengtian as quickly as possible.

 Swash!

 A beam of light streaked across the air, piercing towards Ji Chengtian who was in midair.

 Guo Yi was a skilled swordsman and possessed strong spirit energy. As such, the speed of his flying sword was extremely fast and not inferior compared to Ji Chengtian who had cultivated Ethereal Sword.

 Ji Chengtian's expression changed.

 If he was in his peak condition, he could attempt to dodge the attack using Ethereal Wings.

 However, by the time he sensed the sharpness of the sword qi, it was already too late to dodge. He could only wave his robes and summon flying swords to defend against the incoming attack.

 Clang!

 Two flying swords revealed themselves as they exchanged sharp blows, gliding against the other's blade while letting out a jarring sound and a stream of sparks.

 Ji Chengtian's flying sword was a supreme-grade flying sword that Su Zimo had gifted him.

 However, he was weaker than Guo Yi in terms of cultivation realm. Coupled with the fact that he was in an exhausted state, it was only natural that he was disadvantaged against Guo Yi.

 At the same time, Guo Yi's flying sword was a little strange. Unlike ordinary flying swords, it was three-pronged.

 The three-pronged sword had two holes that could hold down flying swords, sabers and the likes.

 Right now, Ji Chengtian's flying sword was locked down by Guo Yi's three-pronged sword and quivered immensely, unable to break free.

 "Hehe!"

 Guo Yi scoffed coldly as six spirit meridians appeared vaguely discernible beneath his shirt and spirit energy gushed rapidly like a river.

 With a clang, Ji Chengtian's supreme-grade flying sword was repelled by Guo Yi's three-pronged sword and fell to the ground not far away.

 The three-pronged sword continued stabbing with the momentum.

 In a hurry, Ji Chengtian flapped his Ethereal Wings hastily to sidestep the attack, but he was a step too slow.

 With a loud thud, a deep wound appeared on his shoulder, revealing his bones as blood flowed out like a fountain. His Ethereal Wings were pierced by the sword as well, shattering on the spot.

 Bang!

 Landing heavily on the ground, Ji Chengtian clenched his teeth and groaned, breaking out in cold sweat from the pain.

 "Senior Brother Ji!"

 Little fatty and the others yelled.

 Pshew!

 The three-pronged sword attacked and stabbed straight at Ji Chengtian's head.

 "Ah!"

 With a furious howl, little fatty shook off the cultivators around him and swung his gigantic axe fiercely at the three-pronged sword.

 Clang!

 The three-pronged sword shone brightly and its blade quivered, repelling the gigantic axe instantly.

 Little fatty was only at three meridian Foundation Establishment, a full three cultivation realms beneath Guo Yi, so he was naturally not a match for Guo Yi in terms of strength. If not for the fact that he had trained his physique regularly, the gigantic axe would have flown out of his hands.

 Even so, little fatty's palm was still torn and bled from the vibration.

 Swash!

 A few talismans landed in front of Ji Chengtian and suddenly shattered, forming layers of barrier - it was Leng Rou who had tossed out a couple of protection talismans.

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 The three-pronged sword pierced a few barriers consecutively before stopping.

 Ji Chengtian also seized the opportunity to leave the spot and was out of immediate danger.

 "I don't have many talismans left."

 Leng Rou whispered.

 Almost all of the remaining Great Zhou cultivators, apart from Su Xiaoning, were injured. Surrounded in the midst of the Great Xia faction, they were almost at their limits.

 Suddenly, three reverberating bangs rang out from the air not far away.

 Many cultivators looked towards the voice instinctively and saw yet another six meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivator, Jiang Yu, falling from midair after being slashed by Su Zimo!

 Psst!

 All the cultivators were shocked.

 Duan Mingda's death could have been attributed to his carelessness of underestimating the enemy.

 However, Jiang Yu's death was full proof of Su Zimo's strength!

 It was definitely not a simple coincidence for a three meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivator to kill two six meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivators in a row.

 In midair, Su Zimo could sense the change in the situation as he turned around slowly, sweeping over the battlefield with a cold gaze.

 "Great Xia Dynasty, you guys truly have a death wish!"

 Before his sentence was finished, Su Zimo had already flapped his wings while dragging the bloodied Blood Quencher, charging towards the Great Xia cultivators!

 The crowd exploded in an instant and a commotion broke out!

 Su Zimo slew two six meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivators in a row and his aura right now was torrential. With an intense blood lust and killing intent that was almost materialized emanating from his body, who would dare go against someone like that?

 No one even dared to meet his eyes!

 Bang!

 A Great Xia cultivator stood in midair on his flying sword and was unable to dodge in time. It took a single collision against Su Zimo for him to die on the spot without even being able to make a sound.

 In the blink of an eye, Su Zimo arrived before Guo Yi.

 Swoosh!

 Blood Quencher descended from above and the massive blade seemed as though it wanted to rip the void apart; its monumental aura was unstoppable!

 Guo Yi looked terrible as he waved both hands to hurriedly maneuver his three-pronged sword over as a defense.

 Clang!

 The saber and sword collided and the hole of the three-pronged sword held down Blood Quencher!

 Guo Yi's eyes lit up as he channeled spirit energy fervently. All six spirit meridians of his shone with a boundless spirit light and his dantian was throbbing in pain.

 "As long as I can repel this Blood Quencher, Su Zimo will not be a threat at all!"

 To Guo Yi, the perfect spirit weapon was the reason for Su Zimo's terrifying combat strength.

 "Hands off!"

 Guo Yi bellowed.

 "Hands off?"

 Su Zimo sneered and his bloodline rumbled. Channeling spirit energy, the five spirit patterns on his saber shone with a divine and bloody light, resembling a blood sun that shone with endless rays!

 Clang! Clang!

 Against the suppression of Blood Quencher, the three-pronged sword's spirit light flickered - it looked like it could crumble at any moment.

 "Shatter!"

 Su Zimo roared and with a twist of his arm, the saber trembled.

 Crack! Crack!

 The three-pronged sword creaked as cracks appeared on the blade and it shattered on the spot!

 Guo Yi was scared out of his wits and retreated hastily, his gaze landing on a Great Zhou cultivator nearby.

 When Jun Hao saw that, his pupils constricted as well.

 Their plan had failed!

 Su Zimo was way more terrifying than he had expected!

 They were bound to suffer a massive loss if that man did not die!

 Even if they managed to escape, their forces would be severely crippled and they would not be able to fight for treasures against other factions in the ancient battlefield.

 While Su Zimo was strong, Jun Hao was convinced that all humans had weaknesses.

 As long as he could locate Su Zimo's lifeline, he could deal a fatal blow to the latter!

 Narrowing his gaze, he caught sight of Su Xiaoning at the side and his eyes shimmered.
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 Chapter 347 - Direct Death!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Hidden in the crowd, Jun Hao gestured towards the direction of the Great Xia faction before pointing at Su Xiaoning beside him.

 10 armored cultivators from the Great Xia faction understood his intentions and exchanged glances before nodding in secret.

 The 10 of them separated and mixed into the crowd. Five of them wore light armor and controlled their flying swords while releasing spirit arts to attract the attention of everyone else.

 The other five cultivators wore heavy armor and were fully geared from head to toe - the armor alone weighed around 500 kilograms!

 It was obvious that those five on the ground were body tempered cultivators. They wielded daggers and split up in different directions, approaching Su Xiaoning stealthily.

 In midair, Su Zimo swung Blood Quencher and tore into the crowd, ripping a bloodied path by chopping up all cultivators who stood before him.

 Even five meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivators could not withstand a single slash from Su Zimo!

 Throughout the entire process, Su Zimo's eyes were fixed on Guo Yi.

 That was the only six meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivator on the battlefield.

 As long as he was dead, the others would naturally collapse!

 Su Zimo noticed that some Great Xia cultivators were behaving oddly. However, he merely glanced at them indifferently while continuing to hunt down Guo Yi with a raised saber.

 At the same time, Guo Yi could sense Su Zimo's killing intent.

 He knew clearly well that he was definitely not a match for Su Zimo in a one-on-one fight.

 However, he had a way to secure victory!

 His only chance was a girl from the Great Zhou faction who was only at mid-stage Foundation Establishment!

 If that girl met with danger, Su Zimo would naturally be distracted and reveal openings. At that time, it would be easy to take advantage of his weakness and kill him on the spot.

 If they could capture that girl alive, the situation would be even simpler.

 At that thought, Guo Yi took a deep breath and composed himself, a look of conviction flashed in his eyes.

 It depended on who was faster!

 If Su Zimo killed him faster, there was nothing he could complain about.

 However, if that mid-stage Foundation Establishment girl were to land in their hands first, Su Zimo would be doomed and the Great Zhou Dynasty was bound to fall as well!

 To Guo Yi, the girl was already a bird in a cage.

 Most of the Great Zhou cultivators around here had already been lured away, leaving a mere black wolf-like demon beast that was of no threat.

 "Come on!"

 Guo Yi was confident and no longer retreated. He retrieved a protection talisman from his storage bag and crushed it on the spot.

 At the same time, he summoned a glistening glass mirror and held it above his head.

 Swoosh!

 Blood Quencher came at him in a clean cut.

 Guo Yi's expression was resolute as streams of rich spirit energy rippled out of his fingertips, entering the glass mirror.

 The glass mirror expanded rapidly in a shade of dazzling gold like the sky, covering Guo Yi's head.

 Clang!

 A distant sound echoed when Blood Quencher struck the glass mirror, resembling the bell of an old temple.

 Guo Yi managed to block that slash momentarily with the glass mirror.

 However, his body shook violently and the power of the protection talisman dispersed in the aftershock!

 It was at that moment that Guo Yi truly realized just how terrifying the power of Su Zimo's slash was.

 Before he could catch his breath, a second slash descended.

 A bloody glow crashed down, as though it wanted to split the sky above him!

 Guo Yi was horrified as he glanced askance. Suddenly, his eyes went wild with joy when he caught sight of a scene on the other side of the battlefield.

 They made their move!

 The five Great Xia cultivators had already made their move!

 "Hahaha! Su Zimo, take a look! Your sister is about to die!"

 Guo Yi was laughing in a maniacal manner and his features were almost contorted.

 Right after, his laughter stopped and his heart sank.

 Su Zimo's Blood Quencher did not stop at all.

 His eyes were calm and there was no trace of panic or worry in them at all!

 In fact, Su Zimo did not even turn to look.

 How could that be?

 What went wrong?

 Guo Yi looked to the other side of the battlefield instinctively.

 The next moment, his eyes were widened in shock, as though he had just witnessed the scariest thing in the world.

 His mouth opened up but he could not say a single word - it was as if someone had grabbed his throat!

 …

 The five heavy-armored Great Xia cultivators formed an encirclement around Su Xiaoning and were less than 10 feet away.

 All five of their gazes were subconsciously fixed on the demon beast beside her.

 It was covered with a cold, indestructible scale armor from head to toe and its tail was like a steel whip, carrying a sharp spike that shone with a chilling aura at its tip.

 Ever since the start of the battle, the demon beast had been by the girl's side and had never made a move.

 Right now, it was sprawled on the ground motionlessly. Even after a long time, its eyes seemed like they were closed, as though it was lazily asleep.

 The five of them glanced at the demon beast.

 Jun Hao gave a subtle nod.

 "Attack!"

 One of them shouted softly and the five of them split up in different directions. Charging forward at the same time, they arrived before Su Xiaoning within a couple of steps.

 Jun Hao, who was watching at the side, pretended to be shocked and exclaimed, "Watch out!"

 In truth, it was too late even if the cultivators nearest to Su Xiaoning jumped in to assist her.

 A smug look flashed through Jun Hao's eyes.

 All of a sudden!

 Night Spirit who was initially sprawled beside Su Xiaoning opened its eyes, letting out two cold rays of light. Instantly, the temperature of the battlefield seemed to have dipped.

 It rose and with a single leap, extended a pair of front paws to welcome two incoming cultivators.

 Sharp claws extended stealthily from the gap between its fingers and shone with a cutting glint and a cold aura.

 A ferocious aura that was asphyxiating burst forth.

 Night Spirit was way too fast. The two of them merely felt their visions blur before one of them died on the spot with blood gushing out of his ripped throat!

 There were five holes in the steel helmet of the other person. Night Spirit had ripped through it and the person collapsed limply on the ground with brain juice flowing out.

 A black shadow streaked through the void.

 It was like a snake in the night, coiling around the throat of a cultivator before ripping forcefully!

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 The person's throat was snapped on the spot!

 Immediately after, the black shadow continued darting around.

 Poof!

 One of the cultivators seemed to have been pierced by a steel whip as a cold light shone from his back - it was Night Spirit's tail!

 Heavy and steel armors were akin to paper against Night Spirit's claws and could not withstand a single blow!

 Snap!

 At the same time, Night Spirit opened its mouth and lunged forward, biting at the throat of the fifth cultivator. Tilting its head slightly, the person's head was snapped and fresh blood splattered everywhere!

 Everything had happened too quickly.

 It took less than a breath of time since Night Spirit took action.

 Furthermore, everything seemed to have been done at the same time!

 Even Su Zimo could not accomplish something like that!

 Every single part of Night Spirit's body was built to kill!

 In the blink of an eye, five Great Xia cultivators were dead on the spot.

 All of them had widened eyes that were filled with confusion. Even at the last moment, they did not know what they had just encountered.
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 Chapter 348 - Defeated Departure

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The strong stench of blood filled the air, making one sick.

 Night Spirit's attacks caused the entire battlefield to pause for a moment.

 Jun Hao did not blink at all as his pupils constricted, focusing his sights on the five Great Xia cultivators who were filled with blood from head to toe - he was seemingly shocked silly.

 All of a sudden!

 Turning around slowly, Night Spirit's cold gaze landed on Jun Hao.

 Instantly, Jun Hao's breathing halt. For a brief moment, he felt as though his heart was gripped by an invisible hand!

 Night Spirit walked slowly and arrived before Jun Hao.

 Jun Hao's mind was blank right now as his limbs went cold - he could not move at all!

 Night Spirit's body was much taller than Jun Hao's and it was looking down at him from above. There was a cold intent in its eyes while its chilling tail swayed like a ghost at the back.

 Against Night Spirit, Jun Hao felt extremely pathetic like an ant that could be stepped on at any moment!

 Horrified, cold sweat began rolling down his cheeks.

 His arms were trembling uncontrollably.

 Gripping his fists tightly, Jun Hao clenched his teeth to suppress the fear in his heart. To his shock, that only caused his arms to tremble even more violently.

 "Night Spirit, hurry back!"

 Suddenly, a girl's voice sounded.

 Pausing for a moment, Night Spirit looked at Jun Hao indifferently - there was a hint of warning and a tinge of disdain within its eyes.

 It then turned around and slowly returned to the girl's side.

 The departure of that terrifying demon beast had Jun Hao feeling as though he had just brushed by the gates of hell. His clothes were drenched with sweat and he was weak all over, almost collapsing to the ground.

 He looked at Night Spirit with lingering fear.

 The violent demon beast that had let out its menacing claws earlier on was now sprawled obediently beside the girl, even letting her pet him with her jade-white hands.

 The girl's crisp voice sounded, "Thank you so much, Night Spirit. However, you can't go around scaring others. You have to be obedient!"

 Night Spirit let out a deep growl as a form of acknowledgment.

 Right after, the girl turned towards Jun Hao and smiled apologetically. "Senior Brother Jun, sorry! That's the way Night Spirit is. Please don't take it to heart."

 "I-It's fine."

 Jun Hao replied instinctively.

 Earlier on, he had truly sensed the killing intent from that demon beast called Night Spirit!

 If the girl hadn't called it back, he might be dead right now!

 The girl chuckled and continued, "Thank you for your warning just now, Senior Brother Jun."

 "It's only right, ha. Ha ha…"

 Jun Hao laughed dryly.

 Even though he had no mirror, he could sense how stiff his smile was.

 He felt a sense of relief.

 He merely gave that fake warning earlier on because he did not want to expose his identity prematurely. By the looks of it, he seemed to have gained Su Xiaoning's trust instead with his actions.

 Of course, even so, Jun Hao no longer dared harbor designs on Su Xiaoning.

 The demon beast at her side was way too terrifying!

 In fact, Jun Hao suspected that the reason why the demon beast was so hostile towards him was because it had sensed something!

 Darned beast!

 He cursed internally.

 …

 On the battlefield.

 Blood Quencher crushed down with a scarlet glow as the sky that was formed from the glass mirror shattered, forming a huge crack.

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 In the blink of an eye, the crack multiplied into its surroundings, covering the entire sky densely.

 The glass mirror was shattered!

 Guo Yi fell from the sky and coughed with blood. He was looking at Night Spirit with widened eyes, filled with fright.

 The fact that Night Spirit had killed five Great Xia cultivators also implied that he had lost his lifeline!

 Immediately after, Su Zimo cut down casually onto Guo Yi's head.

 At this point, all three six meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivators had died!

 The cultivators of the Great Xia and Great Shang factions were instantly defeated as they let out shouts and fled in all directions.

 With his Ethereal Wings, Su Zimo streaked through the skies and a scarlet glow shone repeatedly. Finally, he relented after killing more people continuously.

 The cultivators of the two dynasties fled in various directions and it was impossible if he wanted to eliminate them all.

 Furthermore, it would waste time if he were to continue hunting them. They were in the ancient battlefield after all and it was already getting late - Su Zimo was worried about other stuff.

 Finally, the battle royale between the three dynasties ended with the defeat of the Great Shang and Great Xia dynasties.

 Even though the Great Zhou Dynasty was victorious, it was a tragic victory.

 Initially, Ji Yaoxue had four Great Zhou guards protecting here, but the battle cost two of them.

 Right now, there were 11 people remaining - Su Zimo and his sister, Ji Chengtian, Leng Rou and little fatty of Ethereal Peak, Ji Yaoxue and two Great Zhou guards, Jun Hao of Azure Frost Sect, Shi Jian of Southern Mountains Sect and Si Yutang of Iridescent Clouds Palace.

 Of course, there was also Night Spirit.

 Out of the 11 of them, apart from Su Zimo, Su Xiaoning, Ji Yaoxue and Jun Hao, the other seven were covered in blood and had injuries.

 Su Zimo said in a low voice, "Everyone, pack up and leave this place as soon as possible."

 "That's easy for you to say. How can we move?"

 Si Yutang grumbled, "We're all injured now, suffering from pain everywhere and thoroughly exhausted. There's no way we can use Sword Kinesis Flight."

 Su Zimo swept his gaze at him.

 Recalling the methods of this man before him, Si Yutang could not help but shudder and shut up.

 Ji Yaoxue asked softly, "Zimo, should we rest here first?"

 "No."

 Su Zimo shook his head. "So many people died in this battle and the stench of blood is spreading. Many ancient living beings will definitely be attracted here so we must not linger!"

 After surviving a year in Cang Lang Mountain Range, Su Zimo was clear of the rules there.

 However, the ancient battlefield was 10 times crueler than Cang Lang Mountain Range!

 When they heard that, everyone's hearts skipped a beat as they could not help but look fearful upon recalling the moment they came across the Blood Centipedes.

 Su Zimo continued, "It's already close to evening now. If we don't look for a place to settle down before night, there's a high chance we'll find ourselves surrounded by ancient living beings!"

 "What should we do then?"

 As the skies darkened, the cultivators were also starting to feel uneasy and nervous - none of them had any ideas.

 Before entering the ancient battlefield, they were warned repeatedly by many seniors that birds, beasts and terrifying living beings roamed the ancient battlefield at night. This was not a place where they should wander at night or they would definitely be met with death!

 Pondering in silence for a moment, Su Zimo started moving to collect the storage bags of the other two dynasties.

 He would open every single storage bag for a look.

 "Humph, someone was in a hurry to leave but he's already busy collecting the spoils of war now," Si Yutang could not help but remark softly.

 Little fatty said coldly, "Si Yutang, don't forget! If my bro didn't attack, you would have long been dead!"

 Ji Yaoxue nodded as well. "It's only right that those storage bags belong to Zimo."

 She paused for a moment and continued, "However, I've got a feeling that he's looking for something."

 Right then, Su Zimo's eyes lit up as he retrieved an exquisite spirit vessel from one of the storage bags. Injecting spirit energy into it, the spirit vessel expanded instantly and hovered in front of everyone.

 "Let's go. We'll board this spirit vessel and leave this place," Su Zimo waved.

 When they saw the spirit vessel, everyone was enlightened and exchanged glances. It was as though a rock had been lifted off their shoulders as they looked at Su Zimo with gratitude.
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 Chapter 349 - Clues of the Ruins

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 At the borders of the ancient battlefield.

 A spirit light streaked through the air at an extremely fast speed.

 If one focused their gaze, they would be able to make out faintly a spirit vessel carrying 10 cultivators and a demon beast. At the bow of the vessel, a green-robed cultivator stood steering its direction.

 The green-robed cultivator was Su Zimo.

 On the spirit vessel, the injured cultivators had already bandaged their wounds simply and changed into new sets of robes. Only, they still looked pale, fatigued and weak.

 Everyone looked at the green-robed cultivator at front, filled with emotions and deep thoughts.

 It could be said that they would have all been dead for this ancient battlefield expedition if not for him.

 Right now, they did not even have the strength to ride on their flying swords.

 However, even after slaying three six meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivators in the battle, Su Zimo had the energy to control the spirit vessel, carrying everyone with it. His physique was truly something that shocked everyone.

 There was a hint of fear in the depths of Jun Hao's eyes.

 Before long, the spirit vessel stopped at the foot of a mountain.

 Leaping down, Su Zimo found a cave at the foot of the mountain based on the map. It was spacious inside and they could settle down temporarily.

 Once everyone entered the cave, Su Zimo guarded the entrance to lay down formations.

 Even though everyone had stopped the bleeding from their injuries, the stench of blood would still spread. The living beings of the ancient era were extremely sensitive to such a smell and would definitely find their way here.

 Therefore, Su Zimo had to lay down some simple array formations at the entrance of the cave to isolate the sounds and auras within before adding concealment formations. It was only then that they could be considered safe.

 These were all support formations and were relatively simple. Before night arrived, Su Zimo was already done with them.

 Ji Yaoxue came over and said, "Zimo, let's take turns standing guard tonight."

 "That's right, bro. Take a rest tonight and we'll take turns standing guard. Don't worry!" Little fatty patted his chest and declared confidently.

 Throughout the entire process, everyone did not help much. They felt embarrassed and wanted to try their best to share Su Zimo's burden.

 "There's no need."

 Su Zimo waved his hand. "Rest well and regain your strength as soon as possible. Night Spirit will guard over here."

 At the mention of Night Spirit, a look of fear flickered through everyone's eyes.

 Even though it merely attacked for a brief moment during the battle in the day, it was way too shocking.

 If the feeling that Su Zimo gave off to everyone was one of unpredictability, the feeling that Night Spirit gave off was one of fear!

 …

 Nighttime.

 On this day, everyone had been through too much and were worn out physically and mentally. Now that they were finally relaxed, most of them fell asleep.

 Night Spirit rose and walked out of the cave stealthily. It melted into the darkness and vanished.

 Su Zimo was not worried about Night Spirit.

 Its strength right now was equivalent to the peak of Foundation Establishment. Furthermore, they were at the borders of the ancient battlefield right now and there was nothing that could threaten it.

 Sitting quietly in the cave, Su Zimo tidied the day's gains.

 There were a total of 60 storage bags!

 Even though there were no supreme-grade spirit weapons within them, there were many superior-grade spirit weapons and plenty of elixirs.

 He chose a couple of perfect-grade elixirs and put them away for his own use while placing the rest together.

 After tidying everything, Su Zimo took out a few maps and matched them.

 A fragrance wafted over as Ji Yaoxue came over and sat down beside him.

 "What's wrong? You can't get to sleep?"

 Su Zimo turned his head slightly and asked in a soft voice.

 In the darkness, Ji Yaoxue pursed her lips and whispered, "Zimo, thank you… for today."

 "It's fine."

 He smiled.

 Ji Yaoxue relaxed at the sight of Su Zimo's smile and asked curiously, "What are you looking at?"

 "You came at the right time. Do you know of any clues to the ancient ruins?" He asked.

 Cultivating in the ancient battlefield was only one aspect. More importantly, it was obtaining the Meridian Unlocking Elixir along with other treasures and inheritances.

 All of those items only existed within the ruins of the ancient battlefield.

 "No."

 Ji Yaoxue shook her head. "Most of the ruins around the borders of the ancient battlefield have been looted entirely and there are few that are undiscovered."

 "Take a look at this."

 Su Zimo opened up the few maps in his hands and placed it before Ji Yaoxue, pointing to a red dot. "This location has been indicated on these few maps. I suspect that this is an ancient ruin that was discovered by the Great Shang and Great Xia dynasties!"

 "Indeed."

 Ji Yaoxue held up the few maps and matched them before nodding.

 Even though she was moved, there was a look of worry in her eyes. "We're currently shorthanded. This ruin will definitely attract many factions and cultivators, leading to a cruel battle."

 "It's alright."

 Su Zimo smiled gently. "There are no powerful sects and top tier cultivators at the borders of the ancient battlefield. Furthermore, we've already destroyed a large part of the Great Shang and Great Xia dynasties' strength. They won't be a threat."

 "When should we set off?" Ji Yaoxue asked.

 "10 days from now."

 Su Zimo replied in a deep voice, "Heal your injuries in the 10 days and stabilize your cultivation realm. Once everyone has recovered, we'll set off."

 The two of them chatted a little more before Ji Yaoxue went back to rest upon Su Zimo's persuasion.

 Shifting his gaze, he looked towards Jun Hao in the crowd.

 He had a vague feeling that there was something amiss about Jun Hao. However, he could not kill the latter just because he looked strange without concrete evidence.

 However, Su Zimo was certain that there was a Great Xia Dynasty spy of high status among the people remaining.

 Retracting his gaze, he smiled gently.

 No matter who the spy was, that person would not dare to behave recklessly from today on.

 Those tricks were nothing but a joke in the face of absolute strength!

 Late at night.

 A dark shadow entered from outside the cave stealthily without alerting anyone.

 Sensing something, Su Zimo opened his eyes and glanced at Night Spirit.

 He could sense a blood stench emanating from Night Spirit's body and it was somewhat familiar.

 It was the Blood Centipede King's aura!

 In that 6 hours, Night Spirit had returned to that desert and killed the Blood Centipede King!

 Su Zimo chuckled - he was the only one who could guess what Night Spirit was thinking.

 In the day, Night Spirit had to protect Su Xiaoning and could not venture too far. It was most likely fed up that it could only run from those Blood Centipedes.

 Now that Su Zimo was guarding this place at night, Night Spirit went over and killed that Blood Centipede King straight!

 Rising, Su Zimo nodded to Night Spirit.

 The two of them had a tacit understanding. Now that Night Spirit had returned and was guarding the cave, Su Zimo left the place.

 Due to the Soundproof Formation, it was quiet within the cave.

 The moment he left the cave, Su Zimo heard the roars of beasts and the cries of birds. The world shook, the trees swayed and the grass rustled. It was as though there was some terrifying existence nearby that was absolutely frightening!

 It was a completely different world inside and outside the cave!

 Despite being in such an environment, Su Zimo did not show the slightest trace of fear. Instead, he looked slightly excited and his blood was rumbling.

 At night, the world belonged to the ancient demon beasts.

 However, it also belonged to Su Zimo!

 After all, from a certain perspective, Su Zimo… was a demon!
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 Chapter 350 - Seven Orifices

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 After many years of cultivation, Su Zimo had already made it a habit to only cultivate the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness at night.

 He had already attained greater mastery of the Organs Refinement section and had been cultivating the Orifice Clearing section for some time now.

 The orifices referred to the seven on a person's head!

 For the majority of races, their heads were the most mysterious, important and sensitive part of their bodies. Most beings would die instantly if their heads suffered immense damage.

 Legend has it that the Purple Residence, Heavenly Palace and Immortal Stage acupoints were located on the head…

 Even the Essence Spirit of the immortal Dao and the Yin Spirit of the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness were located in the depths of the head.

 However, that was a point Su Zimo had not reached given his current cultivation realm.

 In the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness, the cultivation of the head came after cultivation of the skin, flesh, tendons, bones, marrow and five organs - it was also a clear indication of the importance of the head.

 The seven orifices of the head referred to the eyes, ears, nose, mouth and tongue.

 The Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness had to be cultivated one after another without any mistake in the order.

 If the five organs were not in harmony, the seven orifices could not open up; one could only clear their orifices after refining their organs.

 By refining their organs, one could produce the essence qi of their organs, the so-called demonic qi.

 Once the five organs resonated with the seven orifices, demonic qi would naturally pass through the orifices as well.

 Between the five organs and seven orifices, the liver corresponded to the eyes; the kidney to the ears; the lungs to the nose; the spleen to the mouth and the heart to the tongue.

 In other words, the essence qi of the five organs would clear through their corresponding orifices.

 The nurturing of demonic qi to flow through the orifices would allow one to attain lesser mastery of the Orifice Clearing section. At that point, they would be able to reach the realm of universal sight and hearing.

 Prior to this, the skin, flesh, tendons, bones and marrow would correspond to the five organs and form a minor Heavenly Cycle within the body.

 After clearing the seven orifices, the skin, flesh, tendons, bones and marrow, five organs and seven orifices will tri-correspond and form a major Heavenly Cycle within the body!

 At that point, greater mastery of the Orifice Clearing section will be achieved!

 By cultivating to that point, it would also mean that one would be able to form a demon Inner Core.

 Orifice Clearing did not merely mean that one would be able to strengthen their vision, hearing and the five senses. More than that, it was for the seven orifices to connect through to the skin, flesh, tendons, bones and marrow as well as the five organs, raising the strength of one's physique.

 Furthermore, after one attained greater mastery of the Orifice Clearing section, a major Heavenly Cycle would be formed in their body. That way, Su Zimo's body would be more coordinated and harmonious!

 He would be agile as a swallow while carrying the weight of a bear. His movements and stability would coexist, melding toughness and gentleness. Meek as a virgin, he could burst like a rabbit. Every single movement of his four limbs would gather his entire body's power into a single spot, causing his strength to rise immensely!

 At the end of the Orifice Clearing section, Die Yue left a sentence.

 "At this point of your cultivation, you would have perfected your technique and cultivated universal sight and hearing. With the help of the spirit perception, you will be able to avoid danger without seeing or smelling it. Be it whether you're moving, sitting, or lying down, your heart will be able to sense and you will be able to defeat your enemies within ten feet with your bare hands!"

 Each time he saw the statement Die Yue left behind, Su Zimo felt his blood boil.

 In other words, that sentence meant that he was invincible within ten feet!

 Furthermore, Su Zimo believed that the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness truly did possess such a capability.

 Although he had not attained greater mastery of the Orifice Clearing section, if he were to release his blood qi without hiding his demonic cultivation, there were truly not many cultivators who could go against him in an all-out battle within ten feet.

 Su Zimo arrived at the slope above the cave and swallowed a perfect-grade Blood Flesh Elixir. Assuming a lotus position, he closed his eyes and rich demonic qi gushed out from his breathing and exhalation, gathering around his body.

 Before entering the ancient battlefield, Su Zimo had already cleared four of the seven orifices - his ears, tongue and nose.

 Right now, he was cultivating on clearing his mouth.

 For demon beasts like the Heaven Spirit Lizard and the Essence Devouring Frog, their tongues were their greatest killing weapons. They could kill their enemies in a single breath and their strength would naturally increase immensely after clearing their tongue orifice.

 However, Su Zimo was a human after all and the increase to his combat strength after clearing his ears, nose and tongue orifices was not that obvious.

 But, the mouth orifice was different.

 Su Zimo had cultivated a sound secret skill - Thunderclap Kill.

 Even though it was an incomplete version, Su Zimo's breathing was long and his lungs were strong. Once he cleared his mouth and nose orifices, the might of Thunderclap Kill was bound to increase further!

 That was a true killing technique and it was also a trump card for Su Zimo.

 On the slope, demonic qi surged into the sky, emanating a terrifying aura.

 If anyone were to see this, they would be shocked to see a vaguely visible human sitting in the midst of that thick demonic qi.

 At the borders of the ancient battlefield, there were almost no ancient living beings or demon beasts that could injure Night Spirit. Naturally, that also meant that only a rare few of them could hurt Su Zimo.

 Most demon beasts chose to avoid the mountain when they sensed that formidable demonic qi.

 A night passed and not a single demon beast showed up around the cave.

 When morning arrived, Su Zimo took a deep breath of air and the rumbling demonic qi reentered his body through his nose and mouth.

 He opened his eyes and rose. When he stretched, his tendons and bones echoed at the same time with a series of crisp cracks.

 It was extremely bright.

 By the time Su Zimo returned to the cave, Ji Yaoxue and the others were already awake.

 "I told everyone else about our decision. We'll head out 10 days from now," Ji Yaoxue came forward and said.

 "Alright."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 The cultivators grabbed some food casually and hurried to make good use of time to cultivate.

 It was the same for Su Zimo as well.

 The moment he entered the ancient battlefield yesterday, he felt his fourth meridian surfacing vaguely. Coupled with that massive battle, it would probably take a few more days at most for him to unlock his fourth spirit meridian completely!

 During this period of time, Si Yutang took a walk outside and upon returning, said with a serious tone, "This cave is really well hidden. Even after last night, there are no signs of birds or beasts nearby."

 Most people did not have any reaction when they heard that. However, some of them looked at Su Zimo thoughtfully.

 For the next few days, Su Zimo continued to head out at night and cultivated his mouth orifice. In the day, he would be in the cave, absorbing spirit qi to unlock his fourth spirit meridian.

 On the seventh day, a loud bang echoed from Su Zimo's body.

 Boom!

 Beneath his green robes, the fourth spirit meridian shone brightly and was crystal clear. Within it, spirit energy gushed, producing the sound of a tsunami wave.

 He was now a four meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivator on the seventh day!

 On the eighth day, Su Xiaoning reached late-stage Foundation Establishment.

 On the ninth day, Leng Rou and little fatty unlocked their fourth spirit meridian as well.

 The few of them had the lowest cultivation realm. After entering the ancient battlefield, they benefited the most from the immensely rich spirit qi and were the first ones to break through.

 On the tenth day, someone else broke through.

 Ji Chengtian of Ethereal Peak unlocked his sixth spirit meridian!

 Starting from the fourth spirit meridian, it was increasingly difficult to unlock further meridians. In fact, many cultivators were stuck at three meridian Foundation Establishment for their entire lives without being able to advance.

 There were a few reasons why Ji Chengtian was the first among the five meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivators to break through.

 In part, it was because he had accumulated enough resources and built up a strong foundation.

 Next, it was thanks to the secret skill of Ethereal Peak, Ethereal Foundation Establishment.

 Most importantly, he had a close brush with death in that battle 10 days ago. That triggered the potential of life from deep within his body, allowing him to have his current breakthrough.

 After 10 days, Su Zimo's group's strength had increased.

 As such, everyone's confidence in the expedition towards the ancient ruins increased as well.

 Seeing that everyone was ready, Su Zimo waved and dispersed the array formation of the cave, declaring in a deep voice, "Let's go!"
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 Chapter 351 - Great You Dynasty

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo and the rest sped towards the ancient ruins marked on the map.

 During this period of time, they were attacked by birds, beasts and ancient living beings as well. Thankfully, they managed to survive and reached the vicinity of the ancient ruins after three days.

 Many cultivators were gathered at the foot of a steep mountain. They were all dressed differently and it was clear that they were from different sects and factions.

 "The seal of this cave abode is getting weaker. We'll probably be able to remove the seal before night falls."

 "That's right. It won't be in vain that we've waited here for so long."

 Some of the groups contained dozens of people but there were also small groups of less than three. A single glance revealed that there were hundreds of people, either whispering in hushed tones or conversing loudly.

 Apart from Su Zimo's group, there were also other cultivators gathering towards this place and the crowd was increasing.

 Through the other cultivators, Su Zimo's group got to know that there was a concealment formation surrounding this ancient ruin previously. The cultivators who had entered the ancient battlefield previously did not manage to discover this place and that's why it was preserved.

 As time passed by, the concealment formation could no longer hold out and dissipated, revealing signs of the ruin. As such, the number of cultivators that discovered it increased.

 However, there was still a sort of seal surrounding the ruin that no one was able to dispel. Hence, they could only wait for it to dissipate on its own.

 "By the looks of it, this should be a cave abode left behind by a Golden Core. I wonder what treasures are inside."

 "Hopefully, there's a Meridian Unlocking Elixir. Of course, it'll be even better if there are supreme-grade spirit weapons!"

 "Perhaps there's even a perfect spirit weapon!"

 "Yes, looking at the seal outside this cave abode, this Golden Core wasn't someone weak in the ancient era. There's a possibility that he may have left behind a perfect spirit weapon."

 There were different types of ruins in the ancient battlefield. Some of them were cave abodes left behind by ancient cultivators such as the one before them. There were also ruins of sects that would contain a myriad of secret skills and elixir recipes, some of which may have already been extinct.

 The first goal of all cultivators who entered the ancient battlefield was the Meridian Unlocking Elixir.

 For Foundation Establishment Cultivators, the Meridian Unlocking Elixir was a treasure that had long been lost in Tianhuang Mainland.

 Each time a Meridian Unlocking Elixir showed itself, it would lead to a bloody battle!

 Su Zimo brought Ji Yaoxue and the others to the foot of the mountain where they settled down at an empty space, waiting for the seal to dissipate.

 He gazed at the cave abode at the top of the mountain in deep thoughts.

 Little fatty analyzed, "I don't think there's anything good in a cave abode left behind by a Golden Core. There's a higher chance of finding a Meridian Unlocking Elixir in the ruins of a sect."

 "That's not for sure."

 Su Zimo shook his head. "Anyone who can dominate the ancient battlefield and leave behind an inheritance cave abode is far from simple. Furthermore, the fact that the seal of this cave abode did not dissipate for so long is proof that there must be great treasures within!"

 As time passed by, the aura of the seal outside the cave abode weakened and the number of cultivators increased.

 Although everyone was fine now, the tension at the foot of the mountain was getting increasingly heavy.

 The reason why there was no conflict was because the treasures were not seen yet.

 It was almost certain that blood would be spilled the moment a rare treasure showed itself!

 Suddenly, a commotion broke out from the crowd as they dispersed while a group of cultivators with cold expressions wearing dark metal armor strode through.

 "It's the Great You Dynasty. We have to be careful later."

 Ji Yaoxue looked at the dozens of cultivators nearby and whispered, "Their leader should be the prince of the Great You Dynasty."

 Right as Ji Yaoxue said that, the Great You prince turned around, seemingly sensing something. When he saw Su Zimo and the rest, there was a flash of mockery in his eyes.

 "That's all the people you have left? Seems like the Great Zhou Dynasty has suffered quite a heavy loss in just over 10 days."

 The Great You prince chuckled. "I'll give you guys a suggestion. Stay away from this mess and you might be able to return to Great Zhou alive. Otherwise, fufu…"

 "Don't worry about it," Ji Yaoxue's tone was calm.

 The Great You prince's eyes lit up when he caught sight of Ji Yaoxue's appearance. A strange glint flashed in his eyes as he laughed evilly. "How may I address you, beauty?"

 Right after, he looked around and caught sight of Leng Rou and Su Xiaoning, causing the evil glint in his eyes to intensify.

 "Not bad, not bad."

 The Great You prince laughed as he rubbed his hands together. "You guys come in all shapes and sizes and each has your own merits. I like it, fufu."

 "Insolent!"

 Jun Hao bolted upright and shouted with a sullen expression, "This is the princess of Great Zhou! How dare you speak such filthy words!"

 Su Zimo frowned.

 Although Jun Hao seemed like he was chiding the Great You Dynasty, he was exposing Ji Yaoxue's identity at the same time - it was hard to tell if his action was justified.

 "No wonder."

 The Great You prince burst into laughter and stared at Ji Yaoxue's flawless face with darkened eyes. His gaze seemed illusory as he said, "That's an aura that only a princess can possess."

 For some reason, Ji Yaoxue felt her head spin when she met with the Great You prince's gaze. She felt drowsy and was losing her consciousness.

 All of a sudden!

 A figure appeared in front of Ji Yaoxue, blocking her from the Great You prince's gaze.

 Ji Yaoxue shrugged her head and took a deep breath, regaining clarity in her eyes.

 There was a hint of regret in the depths of the Great You prince's eyes.

 Su Zimo said indifferently, "Just a word of advice, don't seek trouble for yourself."

 The Great You prince frowned as he looked at the scholarly green-robed cultivator standing between the both of them. Narrowing his gaze, he commanded coldly, "Get lost!"

 "Hmm?"

 Focusing his gaze, the aura around Su Zimo changed all of a sudden!

 It was as if a strong stench of blood was being exuded from Su Zimo, causing one's heart to palpitate!

 To the Great You prince, the frail scholar in his eyes had suddenly turned into a mighty fiendcelestial that had emerged from hell, trampling over mountains of corpses and bloodied oceans with a repressive aura!

 His heart almost popped out of his throat from the shock of meeting Su Zimo's gaze.

 Clang! Clang!

 The guards beside the Great You prince stood forward instinctively, unsheathing the sharp blades around their waist as they glared at Su Zimo nervously and cautiously.

 Suddenly, the mountain that they were standing on quaked and an ancient aura dissipated, revealing a cave abode on the middle of the mountain. The eyes of many cultivators lit up.

 The seal had dissipated!

 Swoosh, swoosh, swoosh!

 Many cultivators summoned their flying swords and soared into the skies. There were more than a thousand of them as they sped towards the cave abode in a dense pack.

 Those who entered the cave abode first naturally had the advantage to obtain the treasures before the others.

 Su Zimo retracted his gaze and suppressed the killing intent in his heart. He turned to Ji Yaoxue and everyone else, waving his hand. "Let's go!"

 The Great You prince looked hateful as he ordered coldly, "Let's fight for the treasure first. We'll deal with this person later."

 "Bang!"

 The cultivators who arrived at the cave abode first struck and shattered the entrance.

 Amidst the rolling dust, everyone rushed inside.
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 Chapter 352 - Quasi-Connate Spirit Weapon

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Inside the cave abode, an ancient aura gushed out and the only things that could be seen were five dark tunnels leading deep into the unknown.

 The cultivators who entered the cave abode paused, looking hesitant.

 All five tunnels looked identical and nobody knew which one would lead to a Meridian Unlocking Elixir or other treasures at the end - they could only try their luck.

 However, if they chose the wrong tunnel, there was a high chance they would return with nothing!

 They only had one chance!

 Many cultivators hesitated for a moment before choosing a tunnel to rush inside.

 The Great You cultivators entered, marching neatly and disciplined; a single look could tell that they were iron-blooded warriors.

 "Split into five teams and enter the different tunnels. Return here immediately if you find nothing!" The Great You prince's voice rang.

 "Understood!"

 The Great You cultivators replied in unison.

 Ji Yaoxue and the others instinctively looked at Su Zimo. Unknowingly, he was long regarded as the commander of the expedition by everyone.

 The safest way would naturally be to split up like the Great You Dynasty. That way, the chances of them finding treasures would increase as well.

 However, there were only 11 of them. Once they separated, their strength would be divided and they could be easily killed given the chaotic situation.

 A look of determination flashed through Su Zimo's eyes as he said in a deep voice, "We'll split up. I'll take the second tunnel from the left alone while the 10 of you choose another tunnel."

 Even if he was alone, Su Zimo was confident that he could escape unscathed.

 Among the 10 people of Ji Yaoxue's group, most of them were at five meridian Foundation Establishment and Ji Chengtian was at six. Furthermore, Night Spirit would be with them and they would be able to defend themselves if they met with danger.

 Su Xiaoning closed her eyes and sensed her surroundings before saying suddenly, "Let's take the fourth tunnel from the right."

 Along the journey, Su Xiaoning rarely spoke nor gave suggestions. Her sudden decision surprised everyone.

 Ji Yaoxue pondered for a while before nodding. "We'll listen to Xiaoning. She's the only Elixir Refinement Master among us."

 She paused for a moment before turning to Su Zimo with a worried expression. "Be careful too, Zimo."

 "Don't worry. I'll look for you guys as soon as possible."

 After saying that, he patted Night Spirit on the head and sped towards the second tunnel in a flash.

 Ji Yaoxue and the others followed suit and rushed towards the fourth tunnel.

 In the blink of an eye, the hall of the cave abode was empty, leaving only a mess.

 Even though the cave abode had five tunnels, there were even more cultivators who had entered and each tunnel had more than 200 cultivators in them!

 Condensing his Ethereal Wings, Su Zimo sped forward and overtook a group of cultivators before long.

 "Bang!" Boom! "Bang!"

 There was a loud crash ahead.

 Su Zimo looked over and saw that there was a stone chamber at the end of the tunnel. The cultivators who had arrived first were already working together to break the door.

 However, the stone door was extremely thick and shone with a metallic luster. Even after countless years, it did not corrode and was still indestructible.

 Against the impact of many spirit arts and weapons, the stone door shook endlessly and dust fell. However, it refused to go down.

 Splash!

 Bang! Boom! Boom!

 Suddenly, the sound of a tsunami wave mixed with rolling thunder could be heard above the heads of the cultivators, echoing in a terrifying manner.

 Right after, a figure flew past their head and crashed against the stone door heavily!

 "Bang!"

 There was a deafening noise.

 Under countless frightful gazes, that thick stone door was shattered by that figure and crumbled on the spot into a pile of rubble!

 Psst!

 The cultivators gasped.

 Was that even a human?

 After smashing the stone door, Su Zimo entered the chamber without hesitation.

 It was a spirit weapon chamber!

 The stone chamber was extremely spacious and there was a crack as thick as an arm on the ceiling. It crossed the entire room and one could see the skies outside that was gradually darkening.

 There were many spirit weapons in the stone chamber. Most of them were flying swords but there were also armors, shields and other defensive spirit weapons. They were mostly scattered on aged stone racks.

 At a glance, there were hundreds of them!

 When the cultivators rushed in and caught sight of the spirit weapons, their eyes reddened slightly with greed.

 "Snatch!"

 Without any hesitation, the cultivators started fighting for the spirit weapons on the stone racks.

 "Three superior-grade spirit weapons!"

 "Hahaha! This is a supreme-grade flying sword! The heavens are on my side!"

 Su Zimo was calm and unhurried. His eyes were clear and shone with a glint as he swept his gaze across the spirit weapons on the stone rack.

 To be fair, he did not have much of an interest towards spirit weapons.

 That was unless they were perfect-grade or the legendary connate spirit weapons.

 However, the chances of him coming across a connate spirit weapon in a cave abode at the borders of the ancient battlefield was extremely slim.

 Su Zimo was merely looking around to see if there were any perfect spirit weapons.

 All of a sudden!

 His gaze landed on a gigantic dark bow.

 The bow was placed in a corner and looked extremely ordinary and inconspicuous.

 However, it was almost night outside and the moon was hanging high in the sky. The cool and gentle moonlight shone through the crack on the ceiling and spilled onto the gigantic dark bow.

 A ray of moonlight slid down the curve of the bow, revealing that there was no dust on it at all!

 Su Zimo's eyes lit up.

 Swash!

 With a swift motion, he sprinted towards the corner. Lifting the gigantic bow in the blink of an eye, he injected spirit energy into it.

 Bam!

 The bow quivered and let out a trembling sound that rattled one's heart.

 Five beams of spirit light shone on the gigantic bow!

 Five spirit patterns, it was a perfect spirit weapon!

 Su Zimo was elated.

 There were three small words etched inside the bow.

 Moon Concealment Bow.

 Right after, Su Zimo's heart stirred as he exclaimed softly.

 Behind the three words was a faint spirit pattern that emitted a soft glow. It was barely discernible against the five spirit patterns.

 "This is…"

 A connate spirit pattern!

 Su Zimo was shocked.

 He finally understood the crack on the ceiling of the stone chamber existed.

 The direction of the crack was aligned to the moon's trajectory. Every night, moonlight would spill onto this gigantic bow, nourishing it!

 In the ancient battlefield where the spirit qi was so rich, there could only be a single reason why the owner of the cave abode did this.

 He was trying to make use of the moon essence and the ancient spirit qi to create a connate spirit weapon!

 However, it was a pity that the connate spirit pattern was not fully formed and could only be considered as half-nourished.

 The Moon Concealment Bow could only be considered as a quasi-connate spirit weapon.

 Suddenly, Su Zimo felt a sense of danger as he sensed scorching gazes piercing his back.

 The stone chamber seemed to have gone quiet all of a sudden.

 The five spirit lights emanating from the Moon Concealment Bow were completely exposed to the other cultivators, attracting everyone's attention!

 A perfect spirit weapon!

 A treasure that even Golden Cores would bleed for!

 No one spoke and everyone's breathing became heavier…
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 Chapter 353 - Might of Moon Concealment
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 "Kill!" 

 Finally, some of the cultivators could not hold back anymore and struck, conjuring hand seals and pointing towards Su Zimo.

 Swoosh!

 A fiery fireball flew over.

 Clang! Clang!

 The sound of swords clanging rang as countless spirit lights flashed. In the blink of an eye, the stone chamber was filled with sword qi that were all directed towards a single person - Su Zimo!

 The cultivators who struck came from different factions and sects. However, all of them had a tacit understanding at that moment.

 To them, even a six meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivator would die without a doubt against such furious attacks!

 The fiery fireball shot by and the air crackled from the heat.

 Bang!

 Suddenly, Su Zimo extended his palm and trails of lightning wrapped around his arm as he grabbed the incoming fireball.

 His palm was unharmed!

 Spirit arts of that level could not threaten Su Zimo at all. Perhaps, he might have been more concerned if they were cast by a seven meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivator.

 When the cultivators saw that, their pupils constricted.

 Right after, everyone's vision blurred.

 Su Zimo had already vanished from where he was.

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 A bloody path appeared within the crowd as people were knocked away by a tremendous force, turning into blood mists.

 Some of them smashed against the stone walls, bleeding from head to toe with broken bones.

 Some of them were ruptured before they could even react and died on the spot!

 It was too fast!

 In the blink of an eye, Su Zimo had already charged into the crowd.

 Within a stone chamber as such, Su Zimo's melee combat strength was thoroughly maximized!

 A Great You cultivator on the left slashed over. Su Zimo sidestepped and threw out a punch, striking his enemy right in the chest.

 Snap!

 The person's chest sank in and a bone-crushing sound could be heard.

 Flying from the spot, the person's eyes dimmed and he died on the spot!

 Suddenly, Su Zimo retreated furiously. Focusing his strength on his back, he leaned backwards with an explosive force.

 A cultivator behind him was sent flying and exploded into a blood mist in midair.

 Su Zimo's footsteps changed continuously and he took another sidestep. Ramming his knees straight, he zigzagged forward and trampled a cultivator into two!

 Mountain Reliance, Sanguine Ape Fist Seal and Divine Steed Dismemberment were all killing moves of the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness - anyone who was struck was bound to die!

 All of those moves were cultivated in life and death situations, nourished through the baptism of blood and each of them exemplified the maximum prowess of their respective demon kings.

 Su Zimo tossed and turned in the crowd and with every step he took, chaos ensued. He barged left and right with a torrential aura and no one was a match for him at all!

 All of a sudden!

 Su Zimo's mind flashed with a warning within that extremely chaotic battlefield.

 A barely perceptible sound pierced towards the back of his head - Su Zimo would not have heard it if he had not cleared his ear orifices.

 Without thinking twice, he released Ethereal Wings and soared into the air while curling into a ball.

 Swoosh! Swoosh! Swoosh!

 A streak of blue light shot past Su Zimo's feet, giving off a pungent stench.

 It was a chain of needles as thick as a cow's hair!

 "Oh? It's poisoned!"

 Su Zimo narrowed his eyes.

 If it was any ordinary poison, Su Zimo would have nothing to fear.

 His spirit perception did not warn him at all even when he was tainted with the blood of the Blood Centipede King.

 However, his spirit perception gave off a warning against this chain of bright blue poison needles.

 The poison was either so strong that even his bloodline could not endure it or it had to be very famous!

 Before Su Zimo could finish that thought, the poison needles landed in the crowd and struck a few cultivators who did not manage to dodge in time.

 Their expressions changed and their foreheads turned black instantly. Before they could take a few steps, they turned black from head to toe and collapsed to the ground, dying from the poison!

 The entire process took less than three breaths!

 "What a strong poison!"

 Su Zimo swept his gaze across the crowd and could not help but frown when he could not find the perpetrator.

 "Mystify!"

 Suddenly, he extended his arm and a ball of lightning condensed in his palm. The ball exploded in front of everyone in a blinding manner.

 Thunder rumbled and echoed back and forth within that stone chamber, turning increasingly clear and deafening!

 The thunder art of the Void Thunder Manual could make use of the explosiveness of thunder to blind the five senses of a cultivator.

 Worried about the safety of Ji Yaoxue and the others, Su Zimo had no intention of getting held back by the cultivators in the stone chamber. Furthermore, there was even a cultivator that was like a viper hidden in the midst.

 With the help of Mystify, he charged out of the stone chamber in a flash and sped out the tunnel he came from.

 "Chase!"

 "He has a perfect spirit weapon! We can't let him run just like that!"

 Many cultivators adapted through Mystify and shouted together, riding on the flying swords as they chased through the tunnel.

 In the crowd, a skinny man that looked extremely ordinary glared at Su Zimo's back view. A cold light flashed through his eyes and he followed the others in the pursuit.

 Within the tunnel, flying swords and spirit arts were shot out continuously.

 Su Zimo was extremely annoyed. Suddenly, he recalled the quasi-connate spirit weapon he had just obtained and retrieved the Moon Concealment Bow from his storage bag.

 Arrow, load and strung bow like a full moon!

 The entire action was done in one go and the five spirit patterns on the Moon Concealment Bow shone with a cold and gentle gleam, resembling a full moon.

 Pshew!

 Three arrows shot out in succession but there was only a single sound streaking through the void.

 The cultivator at the front of the chase was a six meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivator. When he saw Su Zimo load the arrow, he was already prepared and crushed a protection talisman instantly.

 Poof!

 There was a crisp sound.

 The moment the protection talisman was formed, it was pierced by an arrow. That person's head was pierced as well and exploded on the spot.

 A cultivator behind the person was totally unprepared and was struck by the arrow which still had momentum, falling from midair.

 Confident of his heavy armor, a Great You cultivator did not reduce his speed while injecting spirit energy furiously, causing his armor to shine with three spirit lights.

 It was a superior-grade defensive spirit weapon!

 Poof!

 An arrow tore through the air and pierced the person's armor instantly.

 The person's heart protecting mirror shattered and a bloodied hole appeared in his chest where blood spurted out.

 Taking a few more steps forward, that person landed heavily on the ground with widened eyes, unable to die in peace.

 Su Zimo was secretly shocked at the sight.

 The might of the Moon Concealment Bow was astonishing and it could even destroy the defense of a superior-grade spirit weapon with ease - its killing potential was even greater than Blood Quencher! There was no wonder why it was a quasi-connate spirit weapon!

 With three arrows, five cultivators, including a six meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivator, were already killed!

 The cultivators who were hot on Su Zimo's tail slowed down immediately as no one wanted to run in front.

 If the green-robed cultivator ahead were to turn back and fire a couple more arrows in this narrow tunnel, they were bound to die as they were all squeezed with nowhere to hide.

 With that delay, Su Zimo had already run further and further.

 Returning to the hall of the cave abode, Su Zimo looked around but he did not find Ji Yaoxue and the others. Instead, he saw quite a number of cultivators coming forth from the other tunnels, heading into the fourth tunnel from the left.

 That was the tunnel that Ji Yaoxue and the others had chosen.

 "I heard it's an elixir chamber at this side and there's a Meridian Unlocking Elixir!"

 "Hurry! We'll miss it if we're too late!"

 When he heard those comments, Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 "Roar!"

 Suddenly, a terrifying roar echoed from the depths of that tunnel, chilling as though it was a god of war from hell.

 "Night Spirit!"

 Su Zimo narrowed his gaze. Without hesitation, he sprinted towards the fourth tunnel in a flash.
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 Cultivators rushed into the fourth tunnel continuously, all of their eyes red with excitement.

 The Meridian Unlocking Elixir was only effective when consumed for the first time. Even in the ancient era, it was an extremely rare item that was difficult to refine and was offered by super sects to their legacy disciples as rewards.

 "They found Meridian Unlocking Elixirs in there?"

 "I heard that there's three."

 "That's too little."

 "There's nothing we can do about it. Unless it's the ruins of a great sect, there's no way there would be so many Meridian Unlocking Elixirs. It's already extremely lucky to find three Meridian Unlocking Elixirs in this cave abode left behind by a Golden Core."

 There were hundreds of cultivators gathered outside the elixir chamber and their numbers were rising!

 "Ji Yaoxue, the Great Zhou Dynasty won't be able to hold onto the three Meridian Unlocking Elixirs. I advise all of you to know what's good for you!" The Great You prince's voice sounded.

 "That's right! Hand the Meridian Unlocking Elixirs over!" Some cultivators shouted.

 In the depths of the elixir chamber, Ji Yaoxue and the others were huddled in a defensive formation. They looked grim and there were corpses around them.

 "Buzz!"

 The wings behind Ji Chengtian flapped and his supreme-grade flying sword circled around him, shining with four bedazzling spirit lights as it hummed.

 He surveyed the surroundings and said in a deep voice, "You'll have to ask my sword if you want the elixirs!"

 Even though he said that, Ji Chengtian was nervous internally and his palms were sweating - the situation was extremely unfavorable for them.

 The three Meridian Unlocking Elixirs instantly turned Ji Yaoxue and everyone else into public enemies!

 If not for Ji Chengtian and Night Spirit's consecutive attacks that cleanly killed off some of the cultivators that attacked them, they might have already been drowned in the chaos.

 "Fufu."

 The Great You prince chuckled. "Fellow Daoist, you don't have to act tough. There's hundreds of us here. You guys will die soon enough with just a single sword strike from each of us."

 "But none of you will be able to escape unscathed as well!" Even though Ji Yaoxue was a woman, there was a sharp and murderous look on her face, showing her resolve.

 There was no way anyone would hand over the Meridian Unlocking Elixirs that they have obtained.

 The reason why the other cultivators had not attacked was because they were wary of Ji Chengtian who was in midair and Night Spirit on the ground.

 However, as time passed by, the cultivators gathered outside increased and the patience of the cultivators here was running out.

 All of them looked menacing and conjured hand seals while summoning their flying swords - they could strike at any moment!

 The Great You prince swept his gaze past Ji Yaoxue, Leng Rou and Su Xiaoning before laughing coldly. "Three beauties, I really can't bear to trample on you guys as such. You had better know your place or I won't be able to protect you as well once the fight breaks out, fufu…"

 "This is a feud between the Great Zhou and Great You dynasties. Some cultivators, I'm advising you not to be used as a weapon!" Ji Yaoxue ignored the Great You prince and looked at the other cultivators, trying to make some of them back off.

 The Great You prince snorted coldly with a vicious glint in his eyes before declaring loudly, "Everyone, blood must be spilled if you want the elixirs! Meridian Unlocking Elixirs are getting rarer these days. Right now, there's three of them here! May they end up in the hands of the strongest ones!"

 With that said, he waved his arm and shouted coldly, "Kill!"

 Boom!

 That command lit up the flames of war as a roar erupted from the crowd.

 Hundreds of cultivators conjured hand seals and pointed their fingers towards Ji Yaoxue and the rest. The spirit arts rained down like a torrential rain, sweeping over in an encompassing blanket of light.

 The spirit qi within the elixir chamber surged instantly, almost turning corporeal!

 Swoosh! Swoosh! Swoosh!

 Sword qi tore through the air and came one after another.

 Hundreds and thousands of sword lights flashed, beaming forth with an endless brightness as the temperature within the elixir chamber dipped all of a sudden.

 These were absolutely devastating attacks!

 At that moment, even Ji Chengtian who was at six meridian Foundation Establishment looked somewhat pale.

 The situation before him was much more treacherous than when they were surrounded by the Great Xia and Great Shang dynasties 10 days ago!

 Ji Yaoxue and the others hurried and crushed their protection talismans.

 Leng Rou poured out all the defensive talismans from her storage bag and cast them out at one go. Dozens of talismans formed layers of barriers around them.

 This was the strength of a Talisman Master.

 While they were not considered strong in head-on combats, if they had sufficient talismans, they could kill foes of even higher cultivation realms by overwhelming them with offensive and defensive talismans!

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 The spirit arts slammed against the talisman barriers and let out a huge boom.

 With hundreds of cultivators attacking at the same time, the amount of burst power was too much and Leng Rou's talisman barriers disintegrated one after another.

 Dozens of Great You cultivators clad in heavy armor rushed towards Ji Yaoxue's group, wielding steel sabers.

 In the crowd, some body tempered cultivators were rapidly approaching as well.

 All of a sudden!

 A shadow darted by, dashing towards the incoming Great You cultivators like a ghost in the night.

 It was Night Spirit!

 Ten sharp claws extended silently, shimmering with a cold glint as they reached out for the throats of two cultivators.

 With a thud, their throats were mangled and filled with blood - they fell dead on the spot.

 Night Spirit's whip-like tail waved around the crowd, ripping apart the bodies of a few cultivators and the sharp spike on its tip only stopped after it penetrated the heads of two cultivators!

 "Roar!"

 Lowering its head,, Night Spirit opened its bloodied mouth and let out a deafening roar. It revealed its ferocious fangs and looked like it was ready to pounce.

 The entire elixir chamber shook as dust drifted down.

 "Ah! Ah! Ahhhh!"

 Many cultivators cried out in pain as they stopped to cover their ears subconsciously.

 Some of the cultivators laid out protection talisman barriers beforehand but everything shattered from the sound!

 A row of cultivators standing closest to Night Spirit had their eyes bulge out with veins as fresh blood seeped from their eyes, ears, nose and mouth.

 They were bleeding from all orifices!

 The light in the eyes of those cultivators dimmed as they collapsed limply on the floor - they were shocked to death by Night Spirit's voice!

 Many cultivators were shocked when they saw this.

 Right after, Night Spirit returned to Su Xiaoning's side and surveyed its surroundings coldly, guarding her carefully.

 Buzz!

 An imperceptible ripple appeared in the void, as though it was the surface of a shimmering lake, and pierced into the crowd.

 Ethereal Sword, Void level!

 Poof!

 A cultivator's head was pierced and he died on the spot.

 Ji Yaoxue, little fatty and the others struck as well.

 In the blink of an eye, the Great You Dynasty lost dozens of cultivators and a look of hatred flashed through the prince's eyes. However, he gathered his spirits and yelled, "Everyone, hold steady! There's only 10 of them! There's no need for us to fear that demon beast if we work together!"

 In that exchange of blows, Leng Rou's dozens of talisman barriers were already disintegrated.

 Although Ji Yaoxue and the rest were fine and they managed to get some counter-kills with the help of Night Spirit, the number of opposing cultivators was increasing. As long as their enemies worked together, they were bound to be severely injured or dead!

 Against such intense attacks, even Night Spirit might not be able to protect Su Xiaoning completely.

 "Kill them!"

 The Great You prince raised his hand and hollered.

 "Let's see who dares to move!"

 Suddenly, a frosty voice sounded from behind the crowd.

 Immediately after, the sound of clothes fluttering through the air at an extremely fast speed arrived as a chilling aura that rattled one's heart accompanied it!
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 In a chaotic battlefield with hundreds of cultivators, no one would stop just because someone asked them to.

 Within the crowd, there were still some cultivators who summoned their flying swords and conjured hand seals.

 Swoosh! Swoosh! Swoosh!

 A loud sound tore through the void at an extremely fast speed and a few cold lights flashed.

 The arrows arrived before the person did.

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 With a few crisp sounds, blood flashed. The few cultivators had just conjured their spirit arts and summoned their flying swords. However, their heads were pierced and they died on the spot before they could even make their moves!

 "Who's there?!"

 The crowd exploded and a series of shouts rang out.

 Swoosh!

 A green shadow darted over as fast as lightning. In the blink of an eye, he crossed everyone's head and charged into the elixir chamber, descending slowly in front of Ji Yaoxue and the rest.

 "You again!"

 The Great You prince's face darkened when he caught sight of Su Zimo. However, he gloated internally the next moment.

 In this situation, anyone who came would die!

 The Great You prince refused to believe that this frail-looking green-robed cultivator could salvage this situation.

 They had hundreds and thousands of meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivators; even a seven meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivator might not be able to escape unscathed!

 Su Zimo swept his gaze and was only relieved when he saw that Ji Yaoxue and the rest were not injured.

 "Zimo, watch out! There are at least a dozen or so six meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivators on the other side!"

 Ji Yaoxue whispered to remind him.

 Right then, the cultivators pursuing from the spirit weapon chamber had caught up as well, glaring at Su Zimo with caution and indignance.

 Among them, a Great You cultivator pointed at Su Zimo while panting. "Your Highness, that person took away a perfect spirit weapon from the spirit weapon chamber! It's that bow in his hands!"

 A perfect spirit weapon!

 Upon hearing those words, the eyes of many cultivators lit up and countless gazes locked onto the long bow in Su Zimo's hands greedily.

 "Good, good! Three Meridian Unlocking Elixirs and a perfect spirit weapon…"

 The Great You prince clapped and smiled. His smile turned increasingly sinister and his voice was chillingly cold. "Let's see how many lives the Great Zhou Dynasty has to spare!"

 "What a coincidence."

 Su Zimo smiled indifferently. "I would like to see how many lives you guys can take as well!"

 Right after he said that, Su Zimo's eyes shone with a cold glint. Unknowingly, a long arrow had appeared in his palm and was loaded on the bowstring.

 The Moon Concealment Bow shone brightly.

 Swoosh!

 Tearing through the air, the long arrow stabbed towards the Great You prince's head with an instant cold light!

 "Not good!"

 "Be careful, Your Highness!"

 No one had expected that Su Zimo would take the initiative so fearlessly in the face of hundreds of menacing Foundation Establishment Cultivators!

 How daring did he have to be?

 What was even more frightening was that the arrow was too fast and powerful that it could not be dodged at all!

 Blood drained from the Great You prince's face.

 A Great You guard leaped in front of the Great You prince, whipping out a gigantic steel shield that landed on the ground with a boom.

 Clang!

 A circular hole appeared on the surface of the steel.

 The arrow pierced the shield and the person's head, slamming heavily into the Great You prince's chest before stopping and falling to the ground.

 Snap!

 A series of cracks rippled through the heart protecting mirror at the Great You prince's chest as well.

 Swoosh!

 Before the Great You prince could react, another chilling sound shot out, as though the air was being torn apart.

 A second arrow!

 Clang!

 Two Great You guards were the first to react as they pulled out their sabers and defended against the arrow.

 Clang! Clang!

 The sound of metal clashing could be heard as sparks flew.

 The two Great You guards shuddered and their palms cracked. Yelling in pain, their sabers flew from their hands.

 Swoosh!

 The arrow pierced the Great You prince's chest once more. Even though most of its power was reduced because of the two guards, the heart protecting mirror at his chest was still shattered!

 Swoosh!

 Once again, the sound of an arrow tearing through air reverberated without giving the Great You prince a chance to breathe.

 While the two consecutive arrows did not manage to injure the Great You prince, he was already scared out of his wits.

 At that moment, the Great You prince had just summoned his flying sword and was about to soar into the air to escape. Suddenly, a cold light appeared before his eyes, growing larger by the moment.

 The Great You prince sensed a hint of death.

 Right in front of everyone, he had just leaped up when the cold light pierced through his chest. It came out from his back and was embedded heavily on the stone wall nearby.

 Droplets of blood dripped from the quivering tip of the arrow.

 The eyes of the Great You prince dimmed and he was already dead by the time he fell to the ground.

 That arrow had not only pierced the Great You prince's body, its powerful impact had even ruptured his organs and stole away every single bit of life in him!

 A six meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivator was dead within three arrows!

 "B*stard, how dare you…"

 Another Great You cultivator spun around with reddened eyes, wanting to charge forward with all his might.

 However, Su Zimo said nothing and had already loaded another arrow.

 With a swoosh, the man fell to the ground as the arrow pierced his body as well as two Great You cultivators behind him.

 Another three men were dead!

 "You… "

 Another Great You cultivator had just spoken.

 Raising his head, Su Zimo fired another arrow.

 That person was prepared and crushed a protection talisman instantly.

 Poof!

 The barrier formed by the protection talisman dispersed and the person fell to the ground with a hole on his face - he was dead on the spot.

 In the blink of an eye, almost all the Great You cultivators were killed by a few arrows from Su Zimo.

 Standing at the front, Su Zimo wielded the Moon Concealment Bow with his left hand and scanned his surroundings. His gaze burned furiously as he commented indifferently, "I'll take the life of anyone who moves!"

 Psst!

 All the cultivators gasped and their gazes flickered as their impression of Su Zimo changed slowly.

 Everyone thought that the green-robed cultivator seemed extremely frail and weak. However, he was merely standing among the crowd with a gigantic bow right now and yet, hundreds of Foundation Establishment Cultivators did not dare to move recklessly at all!

 "I'll take the life of anyone who moves."

 His tone was calm but it was unquestionable!

 The cultivators understood that if they attacked at the same time, the green-robed cultivator wouldn't be able to kill everyone no matter how accurate his arrows were and how strong he was.

 That man would definitely die!

 However, everyone also realized that the green-robed cultivator possessed the strength to kill each and every one of them - even six meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivators might not be able to escape unscathed!

 No one dared to make the first move.

 Hundreds of Foundation Establishment Cultivators were shocked and none of them dared move against a single man and his bow!

 Right then, a cultivator yelled, "That person has another perfect spirit weapon in his possession. It's a blood-colored saber."

 "That's right! We saw it with our own eyes!" Someone else replied.

 Two perfect spirit weapons!

 The crowd was in an uproar.

 "Hmm?"

 Su Zimo turned his gaze to those who spoke and understood instantly.

 They were cultivators of the Great Shang and Great Xia dynasties.

 10 days ago, the two dynasties were defeated. These were the cultivators who had managed to escape and they were here as well, separated and hidden among the crowd.

 "Fellow Daoists, there's a few hundred of us here. How strong can that bow in his hands be?"

 "That's right. We don't have to be frightened by him. I heard that he's the number one Weapon Refinement Master of Great Zhou and there are many supreme-grade spirit weapons in his storage bag. If we kill him, everything will belong to us!"

 Upon hearing those words, the cultivators who were initially hesitant and wanted to retreat were once again filled with murderous intent.

 The crowd turned restless.
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 Two perfect spirit weapons, three Meridian Unlocking Elixirs and many more supreme-grade spirit weapons were more than enough for the cultivators to lose their minds!

 "If we take action, there will definitely be cultivators who will perish under his bow. As long as it's not me, I'll have a chance to obtain the perfect spirit weapon and the Meridian Unlocking Elixirs!"

 "That bow can load up to 10 arrows at most while we have hundreds and thousands of cultivators. How many can he kill?"

 The cultivators were all tempted and harbored designs.

 A skinny cultivator was hidden in the darkness, glaring at Su Zimo with a venomous gaze. A blue glint shimmered between his fingers.

 A murderous intent started spreading through the stone chamber.

 "Kill!"

 In the crowd, someone shouted and ignited the flames of war.

 Su Zimo shot out an arrow in the direction of the voice without even taking a look, killing a Great Xia cultivator that was hidden in the crowd instantly!

 Many flying swords tore through the void with sharp intents and spirit qi surged within the stone chamber as spirit arts burst forth.

 Su Zimo did not retreat nor dodge. His eyes lit up as he slapped his storage bag and 18 flying swords appeared instantly.

 The swords quivered and shone with spirit lights before speeding off, leaving sword scars in the void as a formation light was triggered.

 Right after, the 18 flying swords gathered together with their tips pointing outwards in unison, forming a gigantic sword-shaped circular disk. 18 rays of sword qi were released like a blazing sun and was extremely dazzling!

 It was the Candlelight Sword Formation!

 Clang! Clang! Clang!

 The sounds of metal clashing rang as many superior-grade flying swords collided against the Candlelight Sword Formation and were repelled. They stabbed into the stone chamber's walls and quivered endlessly.

 "That person's a Sword Formation Master!"

 "18 supreme-grade flying swords! There must be even more treasures in his storage bag!"

 "What a strong sword formation!"

 The cultivators yelled non-stop.

 "Go!"

 Su Zimo pointed forward and a gigantic sword-shaped blazing sun crushed towards the crowd. The swords glowed coldly and shadows flew all over the place, accompanied by a striking blood mist.

 The massacre had begun!

 When he was at three Foundation Establishment, Su Zimo's Candlelight Sword Formation could already kill five meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivators.

 Now that he had unlocked his fourth spirit meridian, his spirit energy was even richer and the might of the Candlelight Sword Formation was even stronger.

 Although the cultivators before him were the geniuses from various sects and factions within Tianhuang Mainland, none of them could withstand the might of candlelight.

 "Ah! Ah! Ahhhh!"

 Tragic cries sounded from the crowd.

 Clang!

 At the same time, Su Zimo put away his Moon Concealment Bow and retrieved a gigantic blood-colored saber from his storage back, slashing in reverse!

 Clang! Clang! Clang!

 The incoming flying swords were shattered by Blood Quencher on the spot, scattering to the ground.

 Supreme-grade spirit weapons were the only items able to defend against Blood Quencher's sharpness right now!

 Splash!

 Bang! Boom! Boom!

 Su Zimo channeled his bloodline and his body let out the terrifying sound of tsunami gushing mixed with thunder rumbling and the sinister sound of tigers and leopards.

 Gripping Blood Quencher with one hand, he pointed to the group of cultivators and yelled, "This is the perfect spirit weapon, Blood Quencher! Let's see who can take it alive!"

 Many cultivators were completely stunned by Su Zimo's methods and fell silent.

 "Attack!"

 At the same time, Ji Yaoxue commanded.

 Everyone from Ethereal Peak attacked in succession, assisting Su Zimo.

 Boom!

 Su Zimo entered the stance of Plow Heaven Stride and took a step forward. Stamping on the ground with one foot, an echo shook the entire elixir chamber as though it could collapse at any moment.

 Many cultivators lost their footing and almost fell to the ground.

 Bursting into laughter, Su Zimo had already charged into the crowd wielding Blood Quencher with immense momentum.

 The blade swung and cleaved left and right - no one could survive a single exchange against Su Zimo!

 Blood Quencher was mighty to begin with; even body tempered cultivators such as little fatty and Shi Jian would not be able to lift Blood Quencher given its weight.

 Coupled with Su Zimo's strong physique and terrifying bloodline, Blood Quencher was practically a weapon of mass destruction with frightening killing potential when it was swung in the crowd!

 "Let's see where you guys can run to!"

 Su Zimo barged into the crowd and focused his attention on the cultivators of Great Shang and Great Xia. No matter who was in front of him, they would be sent flying with a single strike!

 Anyone touched by Blood Quencher would be severely injured, if not dead!

 The survivors of the Great Shang and Great Xia dynasties were initially well-hidden within the crowd. However, Su Zimo located them in the blink of an eye and killed them on the spot!

 Many cultivators were utterly defeated as broken limbs flew everywhere on the battlefield while fresh blood gushed out - the stone chamber was almost entirely dyed red.

 Even six meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivators were helpless against Su Zimo.

 This was a one-sided defeat!

 At that moment, many cultivators were gradually realizing that only a seven meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivator or the successor of one of Tianhuang Mainland's strongest factions could take on someone like Su Zimo.

 Everyone pushed, shoved and shouted as they scurried towards the tunnel they came from.

 However, the entrance of the stone chamber was only so big and there was a limit to the number of cultivators the tunnel could hold. As such, the thousands of cultivators squeezed together in a chaotic manner.

 All of a sudden!

 A sense of danger rang in Su Zimo's mind.

 Hmm? It's him again!

 He narrowed his gaze and instantly, a murderous intent rose in his heart.

 In a flash, Su Zimo lowered his body and was almost stuck to the ground. He slithered into the crowd like a snake and disappeared!

 A blue light shot by the spot where Su Zimo disappeared from, flitting into the crowd.

 After two breaths, the faces of more than 10 cultivators in the crowd turned black as they fell to the ground silently, dead!

 In such a chaotic battlefield, it was no big deal for those few cultivators to die. Before long, their figures were drowned by more cultivators rushing from the back and no one paid attention to them.

 In a corner, a skinny man hid amongst the crowd. While he looked like he was escaping, his gaze was actually fixed in the crowd, seemingly looking for something.

 "Is he already dead?"

 The skinny man mumbled softly with a confused expression.

 The crowd had blocked his line of view for a brief moment earlier on and he seemed to have caught sight of the green-robed cultivator falling after he attacked.

 Logically, that man should have been dead after being struck by his Soul Seeking Needle.

 However, the skinny man searched continuously but could not find any traces of the green-robed cultivator's corpse.

 "Could his body have been shifted because of the crowd?"

 Frowning tightly, the skinny man felt that there was something amiss.

 Not far away, a green-robed figure was sprawled on the ground within the chaotic crowd, slithering and approaching at an extremely fast speed using all four limbs!

 As the skinny man frowned in his thoughts, his vision blurred and a green figure stood up from the ground right in front of him, blocking his line of sight.

 "Are you looking for me?"

 An ice-cold voice rang beside the skinny man's ears, carrying a chilling killing intent that caused his heart to sink.
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 A look of panic flickered through the skinny man's eyes. However, he returned to normal in an instant and spirit energy surged furiously within him as he raised his palm, revealing six spirit meridians that shone beneath his robes!

 A blood-red powder was thrown out, spreading instantly with a refreshing fragrance.

 Su Zimo felt his head spin and his heart skipped a beat. He activated his bloodline which churned rapidly inside him and the spinning sensation disappeared immediately.

 At the same time, a warning flashed in his mind. Squatting down, he curled into a ball right away.

 The moment Su Zimo squatted down, a cold light flashed above his head!

 He saw everything clearly - it was a long pitch-black steel needle that was hidden within the blood-red powder and was completely undetectable!

 In reality, the blood-red powder was extremely toxic by itself and most cultivators would not have been able to survive it.

 No matter how strong and terrifying their physiques and bloodlines were, their heads would spin and they would lose their consciousness soon after breathing it in.

 During that period of time, the steel needle that was hidden in the powder would be more than enough to pierce the head of the other party!

 That was the skinny man's killing move!

 In fact, he had already predicted that the blood-red powder would not have been able to hurt Su Zimo.

 However, he did not expect Su Zimo to snap out of it so quickly and squat down the moment he was sober to evade the killing move!

 That single exchange of blows was already filled with peril within!

 Right after squatting down, Su Zimo moved in and killing intent shone in his eyes. He was in a pseudo-knelt stance with his arms propped up, as though he was making a fruit offering.

 The moment he evaded the skinny man's killing move, Su Zimo executed a killing move of his own!

 The skinny man's expression was unchanged as he leaped backwards while sending his heel forth to kick against Su Zimo's hands.

 "Hmm?"

 Su Zimo frowned internally.

 Usually, he would definitely be fearless if his opponent chose to meet him head-on.

 Given his physique, he had absolute confidence of smashing the skinny man's feet with a single punch!

 However, for some unknown reason, Su Zimo felt uneasy the moment the skinny man kicked out.

 Swoosh!

 Ethereal Wings spread out behind Su Zimo and he soared into the air before the move was completely unleashed.

 All of a sudden, a faint-green blade poked out from the man's heel, emitting a pungent smell with poison tainting its tip!

 While Su Zimo could have destroyed the skinny man's sole with a single punch earlier on, he would have to be damaged by the poisoned blade in return.

 Su Zimo realized that the man was filled with poison from head to toe and must not be touched!

 Clang!

 Hovering in midair, Su Zimo retrieved Blood Quencher from his storage bag. Descending from the skies like a god, he hollered with a torrential killing intent, "Die!!!"

 Swash!

 Blood Quencher slashed through the air and its massive blood beam seemed to cut the entire elixir chamber in half.

 The skinny man was shocked as his vision was shrouded by the blood beam and he could barely see anything else.

 Slapping on his storage bag, the skinny man hurriedly retrieved a steel shield and injected spirit energy into it, causing it to expand above his head.

 Boom!

 The moment the shield was summoned, the blood beam arrived and collided against its surface heavily with a resounding bang.

 The shield shattered!

 With a thud, a shield shard stabbed into the skinny man's abdomen, almost penetrating through as blood gushed out.

 The skinny man staggered a few steps backwards before falling to the ground, his face pale as he watched Su Zimo who was approaching. A bitter look flashed through his eyes as he laughed sinisterly. "You can't kill me. I'm from the Poison Sect!"

 "Poison Sect?"

 Su Zimo arrived in front of the skinny man and looked down with a cold expression.

 Sensing no reaction from Su Zimo, the skinny man laughed in a mocking manner. "From your reaction, I suppose you haven't heard of the Poison Sect?"

 Su Zimo replied indifferently, "You're right, I haven't indeed. However, I'd like to."

 "Heh!"

 Laughing sinisterly, the skinny man said, "The Poison Sect is one of the five heretical doctrines. You won't be able to deal with the consequences of offending us! Let me remind you that I'm merely the weakest disciple of the Poison Sect. Otherwise, there's no reason why I would be roaming around the borders of the ancient battlefield."

 Demoness Ji had once told Su Zimo that there were nine top factions in Tianhuang Mainland and immortal, Buddhist and fiend sects were merely a part of them.

 Among the nine factions, there were the unorthodox groups.

 The nine immortal sects, eight demon races, seven fiend sects, six Buddhist monasteries… right after them were the five heretical doctrines!

 In other words, the Poison Clan was one of the top sects in Tianhuang Mainland!

 Typically, legacy disciples of these nine great factions would not be found at the borders of the ancient battlefield.

 However, what the skinny man had said should be true.

 Even though his cultivation realm was not high, his methods were sinister and he was filled with poison; Su Zimo could die on the spot if he was careless given his current strength!

 "Five heretical doctrines, so what?"

 Su Zimo asked differently.

 The skinny man's expression changed.

 He could sense killing intent from Su Zimo's calm voice!

 "I'll kill someone even if they're from the immortal sects!"

 Su Zimo laughed coldly and swung his saber!

 The skinny man let out a miserable howl. "If you kill me, all of you will have to die on the ancient battlefield!"

 The moment he said that, the skinny man's head was lopped into the air with blood gushing out.

 In that short while, the elixir chamber was left with nothing but corpses on the ground and the pathetic back views of all the other cultivators who had escaped.

 Although Ji Yaoxue and the rest had expended a lot of energy for another intense battle, they could not conceal the excitement in their eyes.

 The rewards of this battle were too great.

 Notwithstanding the hundreds of storage bags, they had even retained the three Meridian Unlocking Elixirs!

 Ji Yaoxue handed a jade bottle to Su Zimo with a smile. "Zimo, there are three Meridian Unlocking Elixirs inside. Take one of them. Since Xiaoning was the one who discovered their existence initially, it's only right that she gets one. As for the last one, we'll give it to Fellow Daoist Ji Chengtian. I'm sure no one has any objections towards the distribution."

 Su Zimo received the jade bottle and opened it to take a look.

 A bitter herbal fragrance wafted out, causing the spirit energy in his meridians to rumble.

 The three Meridian Unlocking Elixirs were not of high grades - one inferior and two middle-grades.

 Pushing the jade bottle back, Su Zimo said, "Put it away first. We'll talk about this later. First, let's tidy up our gains and leave this place."

 "Alright."

 Ji Yaoxue nodded.

 Before long, everyone tidied everything and left the elixir chamber with Su Zimo, returning to the hall of the cave abode.

 Su Zimo looked at the five tunnels and pondered. "If those two tunnels led to the spirit weapon and elixir chambers, the other three should lead to spirit arts, talismans and secret array formation manuals."

 "That's right, that should be the case." Ji Chengtian nodded in agreement.

 Ji Yaoxue frowned slightly. "If that's the case, the other treasures should have been swept cleanly with so many cultivators rushing in at the start. There should be nothing left."

 "Let's take a look."

 Su Zimo said and led the way.

 As he had expected, the other three tunnels led to spirit art, talisman and array formation chambers.

 The spirit art and talisman chambers were swiped cleanly by the many cultivators.

 However, it was very likely that the formation chamber was still intact.

 After all, there was an ancient formation set up at its entrance that had no signs of being dispelled.
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 The formation in front of the stone chamber was initially complex and obscure. However, after all these years, it was now on the verge of collapsing.

 Su Zimo observed it for a moment and started to dispel the formation.

 By dawn, the ancient formation was finally dispelled as everyone cheered and followed Su Zimo inside.

 This stone chamber was much more spacious than the previous ones.

 Inside was a stone bed with a dried corpse sitting on it. The moment everyone entered the chamber, the movement of the air currents caused the corpse to turn into ash and scatter.

 Even Golden Cores could not withstand the corrosion of time and there were no traces left.

 The stone chamber did not resemble a formation chamber, but the cultivation chamber of the Golden Core instead. There were a few racks on both sides of the stone bed with many ancient manuals, jade and secret scrolls as well as jade bottles with elixirs in them.

 Su Zimo casually went forward and flipped through them. There were all sorts of items in the chamber, including talisman and elixir recipes as well as secret formation manuals.

 "Meridian Unlocking Elixir!"

 Suddenly, Su Xiaoning's voice sounded with delight and excitement.

 Everyone turned over and saw her clutching a jade bottle tightly, her voice somewhat emotional. "There's more Meridian Unlocking Elixirs inside!"

 "Ah! How many are there?"

 Little fatty and the rest asked hurriedly.

 Pausing for a moment, Su Xiaoning said slowly, "13!"

 "Haha! That's great!"

 Si Yutang could not help but burst into laughter.

 If there were only three Meridian Unlocking Elixirs, he would not have been in line for one of them. Now that there were 13, he would get one no matter what.

 Jun Hao remained calm and lowered his head slightly with a cold glint in his eyes.

 Su Xiaoning continued, "Furthermore, the Meridian Unlocking Elixirs in this jade bottle are of higher grades. Five of them are superior-grade and the rest are all middle-grade."

 The other cultivators exchanged glances and smiled.

 This was a pleasant surprise.

 Including the three Meridian Unlocking Elixirs previously, they had a total of 16 and would have excess even after distributing to everyone.

 This meant that everyone could choose to cultivate in seclusion without taking the risk to look for treasures outside and just wait to return to the Great Zhou Dynasty a year later.

 In the ancient battlefield, the longer one spent outside, the easier it would be for them to meet with danger.

 They did not merely have to defend against the threat of birds, beasts and ancient living beings, but also other sects and factions.

 Yet, all of those were gone for them right now.

 Su Zimo smiled faintly, seemingly distracted.

 Ji Yaoxue frowned slightly in deep thought when she saw Su Zimo's smile.

 The timing for one to consume a Meridian Unlocking Elixir was rather particular.

 Typically, most cultivators would make use of the rich spirit qi of the ancient battlefield to cultivate and only consume the Meridian Unlocking Elixir after they unlocked their sixth spirit meridian so as to attempt for the seventh.

 In their group, Ji Chengtian was the only six meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivator right now.

 However, Ji Chengtian held onto the Meridian Unlocking Elixir in his hands and contemplated for a long time. Instead of using it, he put it away.

 Su Zimo nodded in silent agreement when he saw that.

 It was clear that Ji Chengtian wanted to attempt to unlock the seventh spirit meridian with his own strength and leave the Meridian Unlocking Elixir to try and attempt for the eighth meridian!

 Naturally, there was no way Su Zimo was going to consume it as well.

 In part, it was because his cultivation realm was too low; it would be a waste of such a treasure if he were to consume it at four meridian Foundation Establishment.

 At the same time, it was because the grade of the Meridian Unlocking Elixir was too low.

 Ever since he started cultivating, Su Zimo had rarely consumed elixirs and they were all at perfect-grade.

 Before entering the ancient battlefield, Su Zimo had already made up his mind that not only would he have to look for a Meridian Unlocking Elixir, he had to look for one at perfect-grade!

 The reason why Foundation Establishment had its name was because it was the process of stabilizing the root of one's cultivation path.

 The finer the Foundation Establishment, the slimmer the chances of one encountering issues in the future of their cultivation.

 Su Zimo was an immortality and demonic cultivator to begin with and his path was fraught with difficulties - he was not going to allow any blemishes to appear on it!

 The group had not slept for an entire day. Coupled with the fact that they had just experienced another intense battle, they were finally feeling the fatigue now that things had calmed down.

 Without a word, little fatty looked for a corner to sleep.

 Shi Jian scratched his head and looked for a corner to rest as well.

 "Take a rest first if you're tired."

 Su Zimo nodded and turned to leave.

 Looking at Su Zimo's back view, Ji Yaoxue pondered for a moment before following along.

 He left the cave abode and surveyed his surroundings before soaring into the air, only returning after circling the surroundings.

 Ji Yaoxue stood by the entrance of the cave abode and looked at Su Zimo who had just returned.

 "What are you doing, Zimo?" Ji Yaoxue asked.

 Su Zimo smiled. "I took a look around and saw that this cave abode is located halfway up the mountain and the slope is rather steep. As such, it's easy to defend and hard for anyone to attack us. There's even scars of formation patterns left behind which I can repair. This is an excellent place for cultivation in seclusion and you guys can stay here in peace."

 Suddenly, Ji Yaoxue asked, "Zimo, where are you going?"

 "Ah?

 Su Zimo froze for a moment.

 He had not expected Ji Yaoxue to notice something amiss with his casual remark.

 She did not say anything, merely looking at Su Zimo silently with a slightly lowered head.

 After pondering for a moment, Su Zimo gave a bitter smile. "I want to check out the depths of the ancient battlefield."

 "We've got sufficient Meridian Unlocking Elixirs and can stay here to cultivate before returning to Great Zhou a year later. It's too dangerous to head into the depths of the ancient battlefield!" Ji Yaoxue frowned.

 "Zimo, birds and beasts are not the only ferocious things in the depths of the ancient battlefield. The cultivators there are extremely strong and they can kill people beyond their cultivation realms. Furthermore, there are many top factions and successors of super sects. If you're alone…"

 Although Ji Yaoxue did not continue, deep worry could be seen from her eyes.

 Su Zimo faked a relaxed smile. "It's fine. If I can't defeat them, I'll be able to escape given my strength."

 The matter about the Meridian Unlocking Elixirs was not something he could explain simply.

 Moreover, Su Zimo could vaguely sense that he would still head into the depths of the ancient battlefield even without the allure of the Meridian Unlocking Elixirs.

 His nature was not that of a scholar and his bloodline was filled with restlessness, a fearless bravado to continue moving forward!

 He wanted to check out how the so-called successors and legacy disciples of immortal, Buddhist and top faction sects were like!

 Rather, Su Zimo wanted to have a good fight with those people!

 "I'll accompany you then!"

 Ji Yaoxue said, "I'll be able to provide you with some help no matter what."

 "No."

 Decisively, Su Zimo shook his head and rejected her. "Yaoxue, there's no need for you to take the risk and head into the depths of the ancient battlefield with me. Cultivate here and I'll return a year later."

 "Really?" Ji Yaoxue pouted slightly in disbelief.

 "Of course."

 Su Zimo smiled.

 "When are you leaving?"

 "A few days later, after I repair the ancient formations surrounding this cave abode."

 Pausing for a moment, Su Zimo retracted his smile and turned around with a stern expression. "There's one more thing I have to remind you. There's a spy remaining among us!"

 Ji Yaoxue's expression changed slightly. "Who?"

 "It might be Jun Hao."

 No matter what, Jun Hao had not done anything bad right from the start and Su Zimo could not kill him out of mere suspicion.

 Furthermore, Jun Hao had a special identity - he was Ji Yaoxue and Xiaoning's senior brother of the same sect.

 He just had to inform Ji Yaoxue about this so that she could watch out for him.
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 Not long after Ji Yaoxue left, Night Spirit escorted Xiaoning over as Su Zimo repaired the array formations around the cave abode.

 "What's wrong?"

 He asked when he saw Xiaoning hesitant to speak, as though something was bothering her.

 She hesitated for a moment before taking out an ancient Elixir Furnace and frowned. "Brother, for some reason, this Elixir Furnace has been emitting heat ever since we entered the ancient battlefield."

 Su Zimo received the Elixir Furnace and touched it.

 Indeed, the Elixir Furnace was giving off a faint heat that was not too obvious.

 This was the Elixir Furnace was the source of their feud with True Fire Sect back in the capital of Great Zhou.

 Ever since Xiaoning obtained that Elixir Furnace, she was able to focus with ease and reach her peak performance for elixir refinement!

 Back then, Su Zimo had already sensed that this Elixir Furnace had an extremely powerful background.

 From the looks of it, there was a high chance that this Elixir Furnace had something to do with the ancient battlefield!

 Returning the Elixir Furnace to Xiaoning, he asked, "Other than emit heat, is there anything else strange about it?"

 "Strange…"

 Su Xiaoning pondered for a moment before replying, "I haven't been sleeping well for the past few days. It feels as though there's something imperceptibly reaching out to me. Does that count?"

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat as he asked, "Can you sense what direction it's reaching out to you from?"

 "That way!"

 Su Xiaoning pointed to the south with a firm tone.

 Nodding in reply, Su Zimo formed a plan.

 Since he was already planning on checking out the depths of the ancient battlefield, he might as well head along the direction that Xiaoning pointed out to see if he could uncover the secret behind the ancient Elixir Furnace.

 For the next 10 odd days, Su Zimo stayed in the last stone chamber alone for a couple of days after repairing the array formations outside before summoning everyone to the hall of the cave abode.

 "I plan to leave this place and check out the depths of the ancient battlefield."

 Su Zimo made a casual glance at Jun Hao after saying that; the latter's emotions could not be read.

 Ji Yaoxue and Su Xiaoning knew about this matter beforehand and naturally did not have much of a reaction. However, the others had varying reactions.

 Si Yutang was the first to leap out and object. "I'm definitely not going. Before entering the ancient battlefield, many seniors have advised me countless times not to enter the depths of the ancient battlefield. I'm not going to join your death wish."

 "Mr. Mo, we have the terrain advantage here and the protection of the formations. Now that we've already obtained the Meridian Unlocking Elixirs, we can just cultivate here in seclusion. There's no need for us to take the risk of exploring deep into the ancient battlefield."

 A Great Zhou guard frowned and shook his head as well.

 "Brother Zimo is strong and he's able to protect himself even in the depths of the ancient battlefield."

 Jun Hao stood up and sighed regrettably. "However, it's a pity that my strength is limited so I can't join you."

 Su Zimo looked at Jun Hao silently with a fake smile before turning to the other cultivators.

 Ji Chengtian said in a deep voice, "Zimo, I'll join you!"

 "Bro, me too!" Little fatty stood out hurriedly.

 Leng Rou nodded to Su Zimo as well.

 Shrugging, Shi Jian said with a silly smile, "I'll join you guys too."

 Another Great Zhou guard frowned with a stern expression. "Everyone, you have to think this through properly. It is much more dangerous in the depths of the ancient battlefield than the borders. Every step will be filled with danger and you'll most likely die! The cultivators there are at least at six meridian Foundation Establishment!"

 Another person added, "That's right! If you encounter a successor of one of the top factions, they can kill you guys singlehandedly! For the past thousands of years, there has never been a cultivator who had entered the depths of the ancient battlefield and returned alive!"

 Su Zimo cupped his fists. "Thank you for your reminders, fellow Daoists, but I have already decided."

 In truth, everyone from Ethereal Peak knew that it was more dangerous deeper into the ancient battlefield.

 However, danger and opportunity was correlated!

 Furthermore, there was something more important for Ji Chengtian and the others.

 Before entering the ancient battlefield, the two peak masters, Liu Hui and Xuan Yi, had already hinted to them that they should search for alternative tunnels to leave the Great Zhou Dynasty and the Tianhuang North Region!

 Before long, Ji Chengtian, Leng Rou, little fatty, Xiaoning, Shi Jian and Night Spirit arrived behind Su Zimo. The team of 11 people were now left with Ji Yaoxue and two Great Zhou guards along with Jun Hao and Si Yutang.

 "I've already repaired the array formations outside and there are sufficient stone chambers. You guys can split up to cultivate."

 Su Zimo gazed deeply at Ji Yaoxue before leaving with Xiaoning and the rest.

 After Su Zimo and the others left, Ji Yaoxue said indifferently in a dejected manner, "I'll be cultivating in seclusion from today on. Nobody should enter my cultivation chamber."

 With that said, she walked towards the stone chamber at the end of the fifth tunnel.

 There were five stone chambers in total and Si Yutang chose one of them to begin his long cultivation as well.

 Jun Hao gazed at Ji Yaoxue's back view and a cold glint flashed through his eyes as he smirked.

 …

 After leaving the place, Su Zimo checked against the map and led everyone south.

 With Su Zimo and Night Spirit around, the journey was still relatively safe.

 However, as they ventured deeper, even Su Zimo was feeling a gradual sense of pressure.

 The strength of the ferocious beasts they encountered was getting stronger and they were even ambushed by some other cultivators a couple of times. Apart from Su Zimo, almost everyone else was injured.

 Although they were of the same cultivation realm, the six meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivators they encountered in the depths of the ancient battlefield were much stronger than those at the borders.

 Even Ji Chengtian was beaten in a one-on-one fight despite possessing Ethereal Peak's three major secret skills.

 As for Su Zimo, the pressure on him was mounting.

 He could ensure the safety of the six of them at the borders of the ancient battlefield.

 But now, he could only ensure two at most!

 They continued on the road for 10 days with barely any time to cultivate.

 Even though their cultivation realms were similar to before, Ji Chengtian and the others experienced significant growth in their strength due to the intense battles and brushes with death in those 10 days.

 That was a transformation that cultivation in seclusion could never achieve.

 10 days later, an ancient city appeared on the horizon close to evening, as if an ancient beast was sprawled there.

 That was a place indicated on the map as a gathering spot, named Xuantian City.

 Cities that were left behind in the ancient battlefield were usually the biggest gathering spots where cultivators of all factions gathered.

 Everyone heaved a sigh of relief.

 They were worn out physically and mentally after being on the road for 10 days. Apart from Su Zimo who was still brimming with energy without any signs of fatigue, the others bore injuries and were already at their limits.

 If they could not find a place to settle down before the sky turned dark, that would have been an arduous night for them.

 Along the way, Ji Chengtian and the others gradually viewed Su Zimo with increasing curiosity and respect.

 Be it at the borders of the ancient battlefield or deep inside, nobody could read Su Zimo's limits.

 That seemingly frail body of his seemed to possess limitless energy and his vigor and endurance were shocking!

 The few of them knew that if not for Su Zimo, they would have died on the journey before they even saw Xuantian City.
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 North gate of Xuantian City.

 As the sky gradually darkened, there were almost no cultivators crossing the city gates by now. Anyone who dared to leave the city at this time was either fools who didn't know their places or peerless experts who were confident in their cultivation!

 By the time Su Zimo and the others arrived at the city gates, two cultivators were pushing the tall and thick stone doors shut slowly.

 "Fellow Daoists, please hold on!"

 Su Zimo shouted hurriedly.

 If he wanted to enter the city, Su Zimo could burst forth with Ethereal Wings or Divine Steed Fleeting and make it through the gates before it closed.

 However, Ji Chengtian and the others could not do so.

 The few of them were physically and mentally exhausted after the battles along the way. There was no way they had energy left given their injuries.

 The moment Su Zimo said that, the stone door paused for a moment as the two cultivators at the city gates looked towards him with a slight frown.

 To them, the group of six looked worn out. Apart from their leader, the green-robed cultivator, who looked normal, the others were in a wretched state.

 Furthermore, they could not see Su Zimo's group wearing sect badges or anything that could reveal their identities.

 In the ancient battlefield, successors and disciples of the top factions of Tianhuang Mainland would naturally not bother to conceal their identities.

 Many a time, those people could do whatever they want and save themselves trouble just by revealing their identity badges.

 The two cultivators guarding the city gates had seen many people like Su Zimo's group who did not carry any identification - they were either itinerant cultivators or disciples of some ordinary sect or faction.

 The two of them exchanged glances and smirked before continuing to close the stone doors together, as if they had not heard anything.

 All of a sudden!

 The sound of clothes fluttering through the air echoed and the wind howled as though a tsunami was gushing.

 Arriving in the blink of an eye, the two of them turned over instinctively and their pupils constricted.

 Unknowingly, the green-robed cultivator who was initially far away had already arrived at the city gates, pushing against the stone doors with his arms spread wide.

 No matter how the two of them pushed, the stone door would not budge!

 The green-robed cultivator seemed to possess infinite strength as he stood like an unshakable spirit, glaring at the two of them coldly in front of the city gates.

 "You… "

 Gulping, the two of them looked on with panic.

 "Why are you closing the door!"

 Su Zimo asked slowly, his voice icy cold.

 Rejecting them outside the gates before night descended was no different from killing them!

 In the night, Su Zimo could only struggle to save himself against countless ferocious beasts and ancient living beings - the rest would definitely die!

 "What are you doing?!"

 One of them asked sternly.

 Su Zimo did not reply and shook his arms. With a loud rumble, the two stone doors vibrated violently and dust rustled.

 Instantly, the two cultivators were alarmed and felt their hands go numb, letting go instinctively. They stumbled a few steps backwards and nearly fell to the ground.

 "Audacious!"

 They yelled and withdrew flying swords from their storage bags. Glaring at Su Zimo cautiously, they were prepared to strike at any moment.

 Su Zimo's expression was unchanged as he clenched his fists.

 In that time, Ji Chengtian and the others had arrived at the city gates, panting and looking pale.

 "Zimo, forget it. We're new to Xuantian City and know nothing about this place, let's not cause trouble. Furthermore, it's fine now that we're already inside the city."

 During this period of interaction, Ji Chengtian and the others had some understanding of Su Zimo's personality as well.

 Xuantian City was a motley place with unknown experts and strong factions hidden within; Ji Chengtian was worried that Su Zimo would attract big trouble by standing up for them!

 Su Zimo nodded and glanced at the two cultivators indifferently.

 Their hearts skipped a beat.

 They could sense a violent killing intent through Su Zimo's gaze!

 "This is someone who can just injure anyone at any moment without hesitation!"

 The same thought fluttered through their minds as they watched Su Zimo's group leave, not daring to stop them.

 Ji Chengtian and the others were tense the entire time as well, afraid that something unexpected might happen and cause trouble.

 They only heaved a sigh of relief after the two cultivators guarding the gates let them pass silently.

 There were quite a number of cultivators in Xuantian City and ancient buildings stood on both sides of the streets, most of the residences occupied by many cultivators.

 Su Zimo's group attracted the gazes of many cultivators as they walked through the city.

 "There's a late-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivator in that group of six? How did they manage to get to Xuantian City alive?"

 "It's no use even if they're inside the city. I reckon that the six of them won't survive for more than three days."

 "Xuantian City is no friendly place. Without strong backing, they can only be subjected to being slaughtered by others like fish on a chopping board."

 As those cultivators discussed, more than 10 cultivators came down from the city walls. Their leader was a tall and burly man whose clothes exposed his hairy chest and carried a fierce gaze.

 "It's already past 7pm and you haven't closed the city gates? Are you two tired of living?"

 The burly cultivator's voice was rough and he spoke like a ruffian.

 Su Zimo's group was still nearby.

 When they heard that voice, Ji Chengtian and the others were stunned and their hearts sank.

 A cultivator shook his head with pursed lips when he saw this, smiling. "Three days? There's no way the six of them can leave now that he has appeared."

 "That's right. The few of them are already at the end of their road given their injuries through their arduous journey. There's no way that man is going to let go of these lambs that are ripe for the slaughter."

 "Who is that man?" Someone asked.

 "He's the right hand man of the Four Mounted Bandits, Chou Wanli! Even though he's only at six meridian Foundation Establishment, he is skilled in corporal mortification martial arts and is extremely strong with a vengeful bloodthirst! There's few people who are willing to provoke him at the north gate of Xuantian City!"

 "The Four Mounted Bandits… Psst!"

 Many cultivators were shocked when they heard that, shutting their mouths and gasping in secret.

 City gates.

 The two cultivators were so scared that their bodies shivered as they hurriedly pointed towards the back of Su Zimo's group. "It's them! We were about to shut the city gates when the six of them barged in!"

 "Hmm?"

 Chou Wanli turned towards Su Zimo's group as a violent glint flashed in his eyes.

 If everyone else could tell that Su Zimo's group was weak after traveling, it was only natural that Chou Wanli's burning eyes could tell the same.

 He recognized their weakness with a single glance.

 "The six of you up front, stop right there!"

 Chou Wanli hollered and charged murderously towards Su Zimo's group with more than 10 other cultivators.

 Ji Chengtian and the others sighed internally and could only stop and turn back.

 Initially, Su Zimo was walking right at the front. After they turned around, he was already behind them.

 Su Zimo was about to advance when Ji Chengtian held him back and whispered, "Zimo, don't be reckless. Let's see what this man wants. It'll be best if we don't have to fight."

 "That's right, bro. Judging from the cultivators around us, this guy seems to have a powerful background. Let's try not to fight him head-on," Little fatty whispered as well with sweat dripping down his forehead.
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 Chou Wanli's face was menacing as he held a wine jar in his left hand and a single saber in his right. The blade was snow-white and radiated a cold aura.

 With more than 10 other cultivators, Chou Wanli rushed over in a huff.

 "I am Ji Chengtian. Fellow Daoist, how can I help you?"

 Ji Chengtian was extremely polite and took the initiative to greet with cupped fists first, nodding as he smiled.

 If this was back in Tianhuang Mainland, given Ji Chengtian's polite manners and the fact that they did not have any deep-seated hatred or benefits to gain, it would be difficult for a conflict to break out.

 However, this was the ancient battlefield.

 They were not faced with kind people - even if they meant no harm, the other side meant harm!

 "Ji Chengtian?"

 Chou Wanli raised his brow and asked with a fake smile, "What's your cultivation?"

 "Six meridian Foundation Establishment."

 Ji Chengtian hesitated slightly, not hiding anything.

 "What about you guys?"

 Chou Wanli looked towards Su Zimo and the others before remarking casually, "This is the rules of Xuantian City! If you want to enter the city, you'll have to report your cultivation realm without hiding any information!"

 Upon hearing this, the cultivators in Xuantian City bore strange expressions.

 There was no such rule in the city. The reason why Chou Wanli said that was most likely because he wanted to find out the strength of Su Zimo's group.

 After all, there was no way of telling how many spirit meridians a Foundation Establishment Cultivator unlocked by merely using the Spirit Peering Art.

 While Chou Wanli looked like a brute, he was experienced in the world and knew that cultivators who could arrive at Xuantian City were far from simple - he was worried that he might accidentally get into trouble.

 Su Zimo frowned at the rules mentioned by Chou Wanli.

 Even though little fatty and the others were against it, they still confessed honestly.

 Four, five meridian Foundation Establishment… and there was even someone at late-stage Foundation Establishment.

 After Su Zimo, the last person to speak, was done, the surrounding cultivators shook their heads in silence.

 "Venturing into the depths of the ancient battlefield with that level of strength? They truly have a death wish."

 "That's right. There are few cultivators who are even at five meridian Foundation Establishment in Xuantian City. Any casual person could wipe their entire group out!"

 Chou Wanli was also completely at ease. Drinking a mouthful of strong liquor, he looked intoxicated as he burped with his alcohol-like breath onto Ji Chengtian's face.

 Even though Ji Chengtian looked rather terrible, he let out a long breath and endured it.

 Snickering, Chou Wanli asked, "It's been a month since we've entered the ancient battlefield. Have you guys obtained any Meridian Unlocking Elixirs?"

 Ji Chengtian shook his head without hesitation. "No."

 In reality, each of them had a Meridian Unlocking Elixir in their storage bags.

 However, they would definitely get themselves killed if they were to admit to it now!

 "Very good."

 Chou Wanli nodded and said expressionlessly, "Hand over your storage bags. I'm going to check through it personally."

 The moment he said that, not only Ji Chengtian, even little fatty and the others were enraged.

 He was blatantly bullying them!

 Su Zimo remained silent as he stood behind Ji Chengtian and watched on coldly.

 Ji Chengtian took a deep breath of air and said in a deep voice, "Fellow Daoist, isn't that request a little overboard…?"

 "Overboard?"

 Before Ji Chengtian could finish, Chou Wanli narrowed his gaze and asked with a smile.

 Chou Wanli's eyes shone with a cold glint before he finished his remark. The saber in his hand slashed towards Ji Chengtian's neck at an extremely fast speed with a chilling aura!

 That slash was completely without warning and filled with killing intent!

 Ji Chengtian had grown a lot after the month of training and his awareness had increased greatly as well.

 Earlier on, he could vaguely sense Chou Wanli's killing intent.

 However, he was thoroughly worn out because of their long journey. As such, he wasn't in good condition and his reaction was a little slower.

 The sharpness of the blade arrived and Ji Chengtian could imagine his throat being sliced as his skin felt a slight sting. He could not help but lament internally, "This is where I die!"

 Before he could finish his thought, Ji Chengtian felt a tremendous force yank him backwards.

 Chou Wanli's blade brushed by Ji Chengtian's throat and slit a bit of his skin as blood seeped out of it - it was an extremely close shave!

 If Ji Chengtian was slightly slower, his throat would have been cut by that slash!

 Surviving that brush from death had Ji Chengtian breaking out in cold sweat and panting heavily.

 He looked towards Su Zimo at his side and was about to express his thanks when his vision blurred as a figure darted by - Su Zimo was already gone.

 Boom!

 After reaching out to pull Ji Chengtian back from the edge of death, Su Zimo entered the stance of Plow Heaven Stride immediately without saying a word.

 In an instant, the stone slab beneath his feet exploded and the ground shook.

 The buildings on both sides of the streets trembled, causing countless cultivators to exclaim.

 Su Zimo's gaze was sharp as a knife as he reached out with outstretched fingers and grabbed at Chou Wanli's head as though he was engulfing it!

 Before Chou Wanli could react after missing that attack, a person with a chilling aura appeared behind Ji Chengtian and struck with a killing move right away.

 Su Zimo's massive palm descended and the atmosphere turned so repressive that Chou Wanli felt suffocated!

 Without any time to think, Chou Wanli slashed back in reverse at Su Zimo's wrist before the latter could finish his move.

 The blade trembled and three flashes of light shone.

 It was a superior-grade spirit saber!

 However, Su Zimo's physique was extremely strong right now and it was too difficult for ordinary superior-grade spirit weapons to be able to hurt him!

 In the face of Chou Wanli's saber, Su Zimo's stance remained the same as he reached down and grabbed the blade with his bare hands. With a coil and a tremble, he seized the saber to his side.

 Leaning in, Su Zimo gripped the saber in his hand tightly and stabbed in reverse!

 "Pfft!"

 Blood flashed and a bloodied saber protruded out from the back of Chou Wanli's head.

 The moment their figures exchanged positions, Chou Wanli's head was pierced and he died on the spot!

 Right from the beginning, Su Zimo could tell that this man was a nefarious figure. That was the reason why he struck with a killing move immediately without any mercy!

 After killing Chou Wanli, Su Zimo took a sidestep and leaned into the arms of another cultivator.

 That person had just placed his hand on his storage bag when he felt his vision blur and a throbbing pain in his chest. His body flew uncontrollably as he lost consciousness.

 Swash!

 Su Zimo's movements were different as his body swayed, leaving a series of afterimages. Lifting his left arm and using his fist as a seal, it descended onto another person's head.

 Brain juice was splattered!

 Yet another person's corpse fell.

 "Audacious!"

 "You must have a death wish!"

 The 10 odd cultivators that Chou Wanli brought over snapped to their senses and yelled, whipping out a myriad of weapons. Most of them were heavy melee combat weapons.

 One of them raised a gigantic hammer and smashed down on Su Zimo's head as the wind howled.

 Neither dodging nor retreating, Su Zimo gave a punch and went against the person's spirit weapon with his bare hands. The hammer was sent flying into the arms of another cultivator, causing the latter's ribs to be broken.

 The broken bones stabbed into his lungs like spearheads, causing the person to pant heavily and wheeze hoarsely - it was clear that he was not going to survive.

 Shadows intertwined on the long street as Su Zimo weaved through the cultivators in a flash and clashing sounds could be heard.

 In less than ten breaths, everything went silent, leaving nothing but corpses on the ground.
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 Chapter 362 - Four Mounted Bandits

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Everything had happened too quickly.

 Not to mention Chou Wanli's group who were involved in the fight, even the bystanders were stunned as they stood with lost expressions. After a long time, shock passed through their eyes.

 As they looked at the green-robed cultivator standing in the bloodbath, three words shot through their minds - decisive to kill!

 Chou Wanli never had a chance to strike again after missing his first attack!

 "This man's personality is indeed rather suited for roaming in the ancient battlefield. What a pity…" A cultivator in the crowd shook his head.

 "With Chou Wanli dead and the Four Mounted Bandits' vengeful personality, this group of people are bound to be tormented to death unless they look for some major sect in Xuantian City to back them up."

 "Although sects of the top factions do not fear the Four Mounted Bandits, there's no need for them to get on bad terms with the Four Mounted Bandits just for these people. There's no sect that will want to take them in."

 On the long street, Su Zimo's expression was calm as he turned around and said softly, "Let's leave this place first."

 Ji Chengtian and the rest nodded.

 By now, they had realized as well.

 In the ancient battlefield, in Xuantian City, there was no room for logic or rules - this was a world where the fittest survive!

 A cruel place filled with bloodshed!

 The streets were filled with bloodstains that were still wet, as though telling everyone that a massacre had just happened.

 Battles could happen at any moment and other cultivators would just watch the show with no intention of helping.

 Showing weakness at a place as such would only cause their enemies to take advantage of them!

 The crowd on the street gave way as the cultivators looked at Su Zimo's group as though they were looking at dead people.

 Right now, the most important thing for Ji Chengtian and the rest was to find a place to settle down for the night so that they could recover their energy and heal their injuries.

 The well-preserved buildings in Xuantian City were long taken over by many factions and cultivators, leaving only a few precarious buildings that were on the verge of collapsing.

 After walking for a while, Su Zimo's group found a dilapidated mansion on the street corner.

 It was not exactly accurate to call it a mansion.

 After all, the walls around the mansion had already collapsed, leaving behind only some broken walls. The courtyard was overgrown with weeds and the few houses remaining were in shambles.

 "Let's rest here for the night."

 Su Zimo knew very well that they would not be able to find a good place even if they were to continue searching. Furthermore, Ji Chengtian, Leng Rou and the others were thoroughly exhausted and it was unsuitable for them to carry on outside.

 "Bro, take a rest first. I'll head out for a stroll and find out more about the background of Xuantian City," Little fatty closed in and whispered.

 "Alright, take care," Su Zimo nodded.

 Little fatty had cultivated body tempering techniques before and was much stronger than Ji Chengtian, Leng Rou and the others in terms of physique.

 Furthermore, he looked chubby and friendly. Tactful in his ways and alert, Su Zimo was not worried about little fatty's safety.

 Everyone's hearts felt heavy in this completely unfamiliar environment.

 Even though Xuantian City could ward off the birds, beasts and ancient living beings outside, it could not protect them from the greed in the hearts of cultivators and that was even scarier than the demon beasts outside!

 Not wanting to burden Su Zimo, Ji Chengtian and the others wanted to make good use of the time to recover energy and heal their injuries.

 Soon, little fatty returned.

 "Bro, I've asked around."

 Little fatty pursed his lips and said in a deep voice, "There are a few top factions coexisting in Xuantian City. There's Glass Palace of the immortal sects, Malevolent Earth Sect of the fiend sects, Puppet Sect of the five heretical doctrines and Elixir Yang Sect and Thousand Crane Sect of the four unorthodox groups."

 Ji Chengtian and the others frowned deeply with stern expressions.

 Immortal sects, fiend sects, unorthodox groups and heretical doctrines… those were the top factions of Tianhuang Mainland!

 If they hadn't ventured deep into the ancient battlefield, they may never encounter these top factions throughout their lives!

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 He hadn't had any interactions with Glass Palace, Puppet Sect, Elixir Yang Sect nor Thousand Crane Sect. However, he dealt with the seven fiend sects a couple of years ago.

 Deep underground, Su Zimo encountered a couple of fiend heirs and even killed the heir of Malevolent Earth Sect forcefully despite going against five of them.

 To be fair, the Malevolent Earth Sect heir had died unjustly in that fight.

 If not for the existence of the spirit lock formation such that the fiend heirs could not unleash their full strength, Su Zimo would have been the one dead!

 Now that a few years have passed, Malevolent Earth Sect must have chosen a new fiend heir.

 Of course, Su Zimo was not worried of being recognized by those of Malevolent Earth Sect as well.

 In that battle back then, the powerful skeleton caused the entire place to collapse with its final gambit. Later on, Demoness Ji mentioned that apart from the two of them, the only ones that survived were the five other fiend heirs.

 That meant that no one of Malevolent Earth Sect had seen him before!

 Little fatty continued, "Among them, Elixir Yang Sect and Thousand Crane Sects are weaker in terms of strength. Elixir Yang Sect is the largest elixir refinement sect in Tianhuang Mainland with solid roots that trace back to the ancient era. Thousand Crane Sect is the largest talisman sect and they're the ones that created the most common tool of communication in the cultivation world, spirit cranes."

 Su Xiaoning and Leng Rou's eyes lit up when they heard the origins of Elixir Yang Sect and Thousand Crane Sect.

 If they could join those two sects for cultivation and refinement of elixirs and talismans, they would definitely be able to go further on their cultivation paths!

 Ji Chengtian nodded. "Since they're the unorthodox groups and specialize in elixir refinement as well as talisman making, it's only natural that they would be comparatively weaker in strength. However, Elixir Refinement Masters and Talisman Masters are bound to be accompanied by strong people."

 Gulping, little fatty said slowly with a stern expression, "Apart from them, there's another faction in Xuantian City that even those factions would not want to provoke… the Four Mounted Bandits!"

 Ji Chengtian and everyone else's hearts sank when they heard that.

 "Are they related to the cultivators at the north gates?" Ji Chengtian asked with a frown.

 Little fatty nodded. "The leader of the group of people killed by bro was called Chou Wanli. He's a competent underling of the Four Mounted Bandits."

 "What's the background of the Four Mounted Bandits such that even the immortal and fiend sects are not willing to provoke them?" Shi Jian asked.

 Little fatty replied, "The strength of the Four Mounted Bandits is definitely weaker than super sects such as Glass Palace and Malevolent Earth Sect. However, it's said that they are extremely violent and their underlings are all desperadoes."

 "Although Glass Palace and Malevolent Earth Sect can definitely come out victorious in a battle, they would have to suffer huge losses for sure. That's the reason why the Four Mounted Bandits and the few top factions are currently in harmony."

 When they heard that, Ji Chengtian and the others were flustered and looked terrible.

 This meant that there was a high chance that they could be killed at any moment inside Xuantian City for offending such a faction - it was even more dangerous inside the city than outside!

 Little fatty remarked, "Bro is not entirely to blame for this matter as well. The Four Mounted Bandits are in the business of killing and robbing others to begin with. For cultivators that pass through the north gates, if they are weak or have no background, it'll be difficult for them to survive."

 "This is a group of vicious and villainous people who take joy in killing others. Even if you hand over all the treasures in your storage bag, it's not guaranteed that you will walk out alive!"

 At that point, little fatty sighed. "I heard that there has already been a thousand cultivators who have died in the hands of the Four Mounted Bandits over the past month."

 A cold glint flickered through Su Zimo's narrow gaze.
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 Chapter 363 - Standoff

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Xiaoning furrowed her brows slightly. "Since the Four Mounted Banditss are so villainous, why aren't there anyone from the immortal sects coming forth to uphold justice?"

 In her mind, those of the immortal sects are obligated to slay evil and uphold justice - how could they stand by the sidelines?

 Ji Chengtian shook his head. "There's no such thing as righteous warriors in the cultivation world and it's the same for those in the immortal sects. Immortals and fiends merely differ in terms of the Dao they seek."

 "That's right. None of those warriors get to live a long life," Little fatty nodded.

 Leng Rou added, "The Buddhists live with compassion and speak of purifying the masses. However, look at the number of monks passing through Xuantian City and yet, none of them are coming forth to try and purify the villainous Four Mounted Bandits."

 Suddenly, Su Zimo spoke, "What's the cultivation of the Four Mounted Bandits?"

 Little fatty replied, "Their leader, Chai Li, is at seven meridian Foundation Establishment while the other three, Lang Tan, Hu Meng and Bao Yunfeng are at six meridian Foundation Establishment. It's said that they grew up drinking the milk of ancient remnant beasts and lived in the jungles for many years, dominating the place while building up their bodies. Every single one of them is immensely strong and is comparable to demon beasts!"

 When he heard that, Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 Seven meridian Foundation Establishment!

 They were finally coming across a seven meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivator in the depths of the ancient battlefield!

 Su Zimo's current strength could suppress all six meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivators be it through immortality cultivation techniques or melee combat.

 However, he had no confidence against seven meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivators without using his power of blood qi.

 After all, his cultivation realm was only at four meridian Foundation Establishment and he had yet to achieve lesser mastery of the Orifice Clearing section for the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness with his mouth and eye orifices yet to be cleared.

 The eight meridians are progressively tougher to unlock.

 Comparatively, the gap between the later meridians was wider as well.

 On the surface, a seven meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivator was merely a single meridian above a six meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivator. However, the difference in strength was exponential!

 Even if dozens of six meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivators joined forces, they might not be a match for a seven meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivator.

 In the end, if one unlocked all eight meridians, the difference would be even more significant.

 If the Four Mounted Bandits had a seven meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivator among them with a demon beast-like physique and specialized in melee combat, even Su Zimo would have a tough time dealing with him.

 There was a long period of silence in the mansion.

 A while later, little fatty continued, "However, I heard that Bao Yunfeng, the number four of the Four Mounted Bandits, is the only one in Xuantian City right now. The other three have gone out and might only return a couple of days later."

 Su Zimo's group was in a passive position in the current situation.

 Now that night had descended, they would be faced with countless ferocious beasts and ancient living beings if they escaped from Xuantian City. Apart from Su Zimo, the rest were most likely doomed.

 However, if they were to continue staying in the city, the Four Mounted Bandits would definitely not let them survive the night given the latter's vengeful nature!

 Ta! Ta! Ta!

 Suddenly, the ground began to shake uncharacteristically as the sound of galloping rumbled like thunder from far away. It was headed in their direction at an extremely fast speed!

 "Get away! They're from the Four Mounted Bandits!"

 "Ah!"

 The crowd was in a mess as shrieks could be heard. Some of the cultivators who could not dodge in time were trampled into meat sludge without a corpse left.

 "Their leader seems to be Bao Yunfeng!"

 "It's him! Given the ancient remnant beast, Cloud Seeking Leopard, that he's riding on, there's no mistake about it!"

 Not far away, a dust cloud billowed with the piercing stench of blood. A muscular man, tall with black hair that draped over his shoulders, led the pack with a fierce and violent gaze.

 Beneath the man was a massive and ferocious leopard. It had sharp claws and its body was covered in luxuriant fur that had a cloud-like pattern. Shimmering in the darkness, its eyes shone with a cold gleam.

 An ancient remnant beast, the Cloud Seeking Leopard!

 "What happened? Why are they so angry?"

 "Haven't you heard? Dozens of cultivators under the Four Mounted Bandits were killed by an outsider at the north gate!"

 "Huh? Who could be so bold?"

 "Those few sitting over there. I heard that the green-robed cultivator was the one who killed them."

 There were some cultivators pointing at the mansion.

 A commotion of this size instantly attracted the attention of many cultivators. Even though it was at night, the number of cultivators gathered gradually increased.

 In a two-story building not far away, a handsome young man in a white shirt sat by the window. Behind him was an elderly man, standing with his hands down.

 The handsome young man held a folding fan and his features were like a painting. With smooth and delicate skin, he had an indescribable bearing of elegance.

 At that moment, seeing that it was already late, the white-robed man had just stood up and was about to leave when he caught sight of what was happening. Out of curiosity, he could not help but ask, "Uncle Liang, what's happening over there?"

 The elderly man behind the white-robed man replied, "I heard that the green-robed cultivator killed Chou Wanli."

 "Oh?"

 The white-robed man scoffed coldly. "Chou Wanli? Good kill! Someone so villainous should have died a long time ago!"

 Even though his tone was cold, the white-robed man's voice was exceptionally soothing.

 "Young master, let's go. There's nothing to see here. The few of them are bound to be dead now that Bao Yunfeng has brought so many people with him," The elderly man bowed.

 "It's alright."

 Waving it off, the white-robed man said, "Let's take a look first."

 With that, he opened his folding fan and sat down once more. Turning slightly, he revealed his slender and fair neck as his bright gaze was fixed on a delicate face in that broken mansion.

 Hundreds of cultivators ran over in the dark with menacing expressions and ferocious auras. The cold gleam of spirit weapons shone disturbingly against the moonlight.

 At this moment, Ji Chengtian and the rest had barely rested for the time it takes an incense stick to burn. Their bodies were still aching, but their enemies were already knocking on the door!

 "What should we do?"

 Everyone looked towards Su Zimo subconsciously.

 Su Zimo was in a lotus position, still resting and recuperating.

 Night Spirit was sprawled on the ground. Without even lifting its head, its pitch-black eyes were hidden in the night as it took a swift glance at the ancient remnant beast, the Cloud Seeking Leopard.

 The moment Bao Yunfeng stepped into the courtyard, Su Zimo suddenly opened his eyes and shot up from the ground.

 Bao Yunfeng had led more than a hundred desperadoes for the attack. Their aura was so terrifying that the surrounding cultivators felt chills running down their spines.

 However, another monstrous aura exploded the moment Su Zimo opened his eyes and stood up!

 It was as though a tempest had been set off, howling and gushing furiously.

 Alone, Su Zimo stood motionlessly on the spot and his body looked frail. However, his aura was no weaker than Bao Yunfeng's group!

 The aura of Bao Yunfeng's group resembled a blood storm.

 However, what stood behind Su Zimo resembled mountains of corpses and oceans of blood!

 "Eh?"

 Not far away, on the second floor, the elderly man called Uncle Liang exclaimed slightly when he saw that.

 The white-robed man's eyes lit up with interest as well.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 364 - Unyielding

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Two massive and different auras collided invisibly in the voids, causing the weeds in the courtyard to disintegrate into powder; the air seemed to have gone stale.

 A war was about to break out!

 Ji Chengtian and the others watched the scene with sweaty palms, feeling as though their hearts were about to stop beating!

 The people before them were vastly different from the cultivators at the borders of the ancient battlefield.

 These were all desperadoes who were stronger, more violent and fearless! A single clash was enough for them to be wiped out!

 No one could imagine the amount of pressure Su Zimo was enduring against such ferocity.

 However, nobody, including the cultivators who were watching, could see any traces of fear in Su Zimo's eyes - he was calm and indifferent.

 "To think that he could remain expressionless under such circumstances! That person has a strong heart!"

 "So what? That isn't going to change the outcome. He's going to die today unless he's a seven meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivator."

 "I heard that he's only at four meridian Foundation Establishment."

 Bao Yunfeng arrived not far from the mansion riding on his Cloud Seeking Leopard. As he looked down at Su Zimo, the glint in his eyes intensified.

 Piak! Piak! Piak!

 Suddenly, Bao Yunfeng clapped and nodded repeatedly with glee. "Great, great!"

 Everyone was confused, not understanding what Bao Yunfeng meant by that.

 A moment later, Bao Yunfeng said, "Green-robed man who looks scholarly, you were the one who killed Chou Wanli?"

 "I am."

 Su Zimo admitted to it without hesitation with a calm tone.

 "Fufu."

 All of a sudden, Bao Yunfeng laughed and said leisurely, "My motive originally was to capture you alive and torture you slowly. I've got countless methods to make a man suffer a fate worse than death. However…"

 With a slight pause, Bao Yunfeng changed the topic. "I've suddenly changed my mind."

 Everyone was stunned.

 Ji Chengtian and the others were stunned as well, not understanding what Bao Yunfeng meant.

 On the second floor, the white-bloused man frowned in deep thought.

 Su Zimo's expression was indifferent as he looked at Bao Yunfeng quietly without replying, waiting for the latter to explain.

 A look of admiration flashed through Bao Yunfeng's eyes. "Originally, I thought that you were just a reckless cultivator. Now, I can't help but admit that you're quite a character. Chou Wanli didn't die in vain."

 "I'll give you a chance. Follow me and I'll let bygones be bygones!"

 When they heard that, a commotion broke out in the crowd.

 "What good luck! That person's life is truly tough for a miracle to appear!"

 "Seems like Bao Yunfeng truly holds this man in high regards. Otherwise, he wouldn't have made this decision. Seems like Chou Wanli died for nothing."

 This was a change that many cultivators have not expected.

 Initially, all of them thought that Su Zimo was dead for sure. None of them expected Bao Yunfeng to take a liking to Su Zimo and wanted to take the latter as an underling.

 "You've changed your mind?" Suddenly, Su Zimo asked.

 Stunned momentarily, Bao Yunfeng nodded right after. "That's right! Since you're new to Xuantian City, let me enlighten you. I am one of the Four Mounted Bandits! In Xuantian City…"

 Before Bao Yunfeng could finish, Su Zimo interrupted him, "But, I haven't changed my mind."

 "Hmm?"

 Bao Yunfeng narrowed his gaze on Su Zimo. "What do you mean?"

 Raising his head slightly, Su Zimo looked at Bao Yunfeng expressionlessly and said in an indifferent tone, "Earlier on, I was prepared to kill you. I still am. Therefore… prepare to die."

 The moment he said that, an uproar broke out!

 "Is that man crazy?!"

 "He's really asking to die!"

 Ji Chengtian and the others were silent.

 No matter what, they would support Su Zimo's decision.

 Even though they were not righteous warriors, none of them wanted to be the underlings of villains such as the Four Mounted Bandits.

 However, if they were the ones in this life and death situation, they might choose to submit and endure.

 They wouldn't be able to stay true to their hearts and not back down like Su Zimo!

 He possessed a fearless spirit!

 On the second floor, the white-robed man's eyes shone brightly as he looked at the green-robed cultivator below, wanting to see through the latter.

 …

 In the courtyard.

 After hearing that, Bao Yunfeng was stunned for a moment before bursting into laughter that grew louder and louder.

 "Fufu, hahaha!"

 Even though Bao Yunfeng was laughing, the killing intent in his eyes was intensifying and was almost corporeal!

 As one of the Four Mounted Bandits, he was almost unstoppable in Xuantian City and no one dared to provoke him. However, there was now a person who popped out of nowhere boasting of killing him!

 "Indeed, I wasn't wrong about you."

 Bao Yunfeng's gaze was cold as he leaped down from the Cloud Seeking Leopard and strode slowly towards Su Zimo. Six spirit meridians shone beneath his robes as spirit energy gushed fervently!

 Six meridian Foundation Establishment!

 "Nobody interfere."

 Bao Yunfeng shouted before smirking menacingly at Su Zimo. "I'm going to kill you personally!"

 Before he was done speaking, two shadows shot out in opposite directions.

 Shaking his hands, two cold daggers slid out from Bao Yunfeng's sleeves! They were extremely sharp and shone with four spirit lights!

 Supreme-grade spirit weapons!

 None of the cultivators at the borders of the ancient battlefield possessed supreme-grade spirit weapons. However, in Xuantian City, Bao Yunfeng revealed two of them right away!

 Swash!

 Intertwining his hands, Bao Yunfeng stabbed both daggers towards Su Zimo's throat at an extremely fast speed!

 The strangulation of the two daggers had even vaguely sealed all of Su Zimo's attack angles!

 Melee combat was the most dangerous and any misstep could cause one's death.

 The sharpness of supreme-grade spirit weapons were enough to threaten Su Zimo.

 Not daring to be careless, Su Zimo did not reach out head-on with his bare hands. He slid his feet for a sidestep to dodge the two incoming daggers.

 In truth, Su Zimo could have summoned Blood Quencher for a head-on fight.

 However, Blood Quencher was a perfect spirit weapon after all and it was easy for other cultivators to covet it, leading to endless battles.

 Unless he had no other choice, Su Zimo was not going to use it casually within Xuantian City.

 His sidestep evaded Bao Yunfeng's killing move and in a flash, a series of afterimages were left behind as he attacked with his palm at an even faster speed!

 That palm carried immense might as his outstretched fingers encompassed everything as though it wanted to rip the world apart!

 Ground-rupturing Palm!

 Bao Yunfeng's eyelids twitched in shock as he noticed Su Zimo's speed and sensed the power of his palm strike.

 This guy was too fast and powerful!

 Instantly, Bao Yunfeng realized that if he was not in possession of those two supreme-grade spirit weapons, he would not be a match for Su Zimo in terms of strength!

 In a flash, Bao Yunfeng composed himself as he yelled with a cold gaze, "Good strike!"

 Raising his dagger, Bao Yunfeng stabbed towards Su Zimo's palm while thrusting his other dagger cleanly towards Su Zimo's heart.

 The stab was extremely obscure but it was a killing move!

 If Su Zimo were to advance a half-step more, it would be equivalent to sending his chest into Bao Yunfeng's dagger!

 If it was anyone else, dodging Bao Yunfeng's counterattack in time would already be considered fortuitous.

 However, this was Su Zimo who possessed spirit perception and an unparalleled physique!

 Su Zimo who had never suffered a single defeat in a melee fight yet!
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 Chapter 365 - Strangulation!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The surrounding cultivators held their breaths and looked at the two figures fluttering on the battlefield without batting an eyelid.

 The two of them fought with swiftness and their shadows intersected at a dizzying rate - victory could be decided within a single blink!

 The Four Mounted Bandits were all body tempered cultivators and specialized in melee combat.

 Among them, Bao Yunfeng's specialty was his speed and agility. In his hands, the sharp dagger was like his finger and it was extremely difficult to deal with as it came from tricky angles.

 Countless cultivators had died under his dagger.

 On the battlefield.

 The speed of Divine Steed Fleeting was extremely fast. Just as he was about to slam into Bao Yunfeng's dagger, Su Zimo's eyes lit up and he changed moves, entering the stance of Plow Heaven Stride. With a single step, he stomped onto the ground and halted his figure!

 Boom!

 Su Zimo's feet landed on the ground and the stone slabs on the long street split open, creating a massive ravine. Dust clouds flew into the air and the entire place quaked.

 With the Plow Heaven Stride, Su Zimo's aura intensified as though he wanted to tear the sky apart!

 Caught off guard, Bao Yunfeng's knee buckled and he lost his balance as his pupils constricted.

 Crackle!

 Su Zimo's tendons and bones were ringing as his body expanded. Like an ancient god, he reached out with his huge hands that looked soft and weak, lunging towards the two incoming daggers!

 A coil and a tremble!

 "Ah!"

 Bao Yunfeng shrieked as his palm cracked open. Blood was dripping from his hands and both daggers flew away.

 Everyone was shocked when they saw that.

 How strong was that man's physique to be able to send both Bao Yunfeng's supreme-grade spirit weapons flying with his bare hands?!

 "Not good!"

 Bao Yunfeng was alarmed and thought to himself.

 However, his reaction was extremely fast as he retreated immediately. Retrieving a protection talisman from his storage bag, he crushed it on the spot and turned to flee!

 "Trying to flee?"

 Su Zimo harrumphed coldly as killing intent surged in his eyes.

 If he allowed Bao Yunfeng to escape into the crowd, Su Zimo would not be able to kill this man if he was blocked by the hundred odd desperadoes.

 With a flicker of his body, Su Zimo's feet sank into the mud before bursting forth!

 He covered ten feet with a single stride and caught up with Bao Yunfeng in a few steps, launching a punch to the latter's skull!

 "Boom!"

 The veins on his fist were exposed and swelled up to twice their size. It was like a huge green-black seal that emitted a blood stench as it descended with a mighty aura.

 "Roar!"

 The Cloud Seeking Leopard reacted faster than cultivators. The moment it sensed its master's crisis, it roared in rage as its fur stood on end. Emitting a thick demonic qi, it bared its fangs and lunged towards Su Zimo ferociously!

 The strength of an ancient remnant beast at the peak of Foundation Establishment was enough to pose a threat to Su Zimo.

 If he was struck, Su Zimo's physique would not be able to deal with it as well and he would be injured or even dead!

 However, Su Zimo's expression was unchanged as he had already seen a black shadow darting over. He continued punching towards Bao Yunfeng's head using his fist like a stamp.

 Just as the Cloud Seeking Leopard's claws were about to reach Su Zimo, a muscular shadow rammed over at an even faster speed!

 Bang!

 Bang!

 Two bangs sounded at almost the same time.

 The Cloud Seeking Leopard was sent flying by the black shadow and dust clouds billowed when the two mighty bodies landed on the ground.

 The Cloud Seeking Leopard let out a sad cry.

 The black shadow stood up and its cold, shimmering claws extended silently - they have already punctured a few holes on the Cloud Seeking Leopard's body and blood was gushing out!

 This was none other than Night Spirit who was sprawled at the side!

 Under the guise of the night, Night Spirit's scales shone with a cold luster. Its eyes were dark and mysterious, emitting a murderous aura that sent chills down one's spine!

 The Cloud Seeking Leopard struggled and wanted to stand up as it opened its mouth and bit towards Night Spirit's throat.

 This was an ancient remnant beast after all - there was still strength for a final attack despite its massive injuries!

 Night Spirit's tail wagged.

 A black shadow darted by.

 Poof!

 Like a pitch-black spear, Night Spirit's tail stabbed through the Cloud Seeking Leopard's head, entering from the mouth and exiting from the back of its head!

 An ancient remnant beast, the Cloud Seeking Leopard, just died on the spot!

 At the same time, on the other side, Su Zimo's gigantic green-black stamp descended and crushed Bao Yunfeng's protection talisman, landing on the latter's back with its remaining momentum.

 Buzz!

 Four spirit lights shone from Bao Yunfeng's back as a burning inner armor was revealed.

 Four spirit patterns, it was a supreme-grade defensive spirit weapon!

 Although the power of Su Zimo's punch was great, more than half of it was reduced because of the protection talisman.

 Right after, it was blocked by the supreme-grade defensive spirit weapon and Bao Yunfeng received almost no damage as he seized the opportunity to flee forward.

 "Heh!"

 Bao Yunfeng laughed and yelled, "You're that bit away from killing me!"

 He did not hear Su Zimo's reply after saying that. Instead, the killing intent behind him intensified, as if a terrifying ferocious beast was chasing him!

 Instinctively, Bao Yunfeng turned and glanced behind.

 That single glanced scared him out of his wits.

 Su Zimo used Divine Steed Fleeting and a series of afterimages appeared in the void behind him; the distance between them had decreased rapidly and Su Zimo was almost reaching him!

 "Go!"

 The desperadoes that Bao Yunfeng had brought with him realized what was happening as they hurriedly summoned their flying swords and stabbed towards Su Zimo.

 Instantly, sword qi filled the air and spirit lights shone brightly.

 Pang! Pang! Pang!

 Lowering his body, Su Zimo was almost sprawled on the ground as he slithered forward. The bones and tendons in his body rang together with a trembling sound. When he stretched out his arms, his body elongated and resembled an anaconda!

 Su Zimo's arms landed on Bao Yunfeng's waist and he coiled around it weakly.

 All the flying swords missed!

 At that moment, Su Zimo was almost entirely plastered on Bao Yunfeng's body. Weak and boneless, he coiled around the latter's body with cold eyes.

 On the second floor, the white-robed man closed his eyes subconsciously.

 It was as though he was witnessing an anaconda wrapping itself around Bao Yunfeng's body. Inhaling deeply, the anaconda's tendons pulsated and its flesh expanded at a visible speed.

 Psst!

 The white-robed man took a deep breath and looked down again.

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 Bao Yunfeng's hands were bound as he stood rooted to the ground with the sound of bones cracking ringing from his squeezed body.

 Even though the supreme-grade defensive spirit weapon could defend against the sharpness of weapons and soften impacts, it could not withstand this sort of compressional strangulation!

 Anaconda Strangle!

 Bao Yunfeng's eyes were bloodshot and bulged as his tongue stretched out, turning into a terrifying shade of purple. From the depths of his throat, he croaked.

 The hundred odd desperadoes were shocked at the sight and froze on the spot.

 At that moment, Su Zimo and Bao Yunfeng were entangled together.

 If they were to attack, there was a high chance that they might injure Bao Yunfeng instead of save him.

 Splash!

 The sound of bloodline rumbling echoed from Su Zimo's body like a terrifying tsunami.

 "Die!"

 He hollered and his body expanded once more as his muscles swelled. Bursting forth with immense strength, Bao Yunfeng was squeezed into a blood mist!

 One of the Four Mounted Bandits had died in Xuantian City!
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 There were at least thousands of cultivators gathered by now.

 However, at the moment, it was entirely silent outside the courtyard, as though everyone was strangled and could not breathe.

 What happened was way too tragic!

 The Four Mounted Bandits were renowned for their physiques and melee combat capabilities. Among them, Bao Yunfeng was extremely fast and agile. He was practically invincible among six meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivators and could only be taken down by seven meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivators.

 If they hadn't witnessed it personally, nobody would have believed that Bao Yunfeng would have been killed by strangulation in melee combat by a four meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivator, dying without a corpse!

 More than that, no one could believe that someone would dare kill Bao Yunfeng in Xuantian City!

 This was big!

 Bao Yunfeng's death was not important. The issue was that many innocent cultivators might be implicated by the rage of the other three violent Mounted Bandits.

 On the second floor, the white-robed man put away his fan and suddenly asked with sparkling eyes, "Uncle Liang, what do you think of this person?"

 "He's very strong in melee combat, ruthless and decisive in killing."

 Uncle Liang replied in a low voice, "However, that kid is brash and does not know how to hold back. While he's straightforward, there is now no room to back off against the Four Mounted Bandits and he's bound to die."

 "I'm actually rather interested in him," The white-robed man smiled gently and said.

 Frowning, Uncle Liang asked, "You intend to recruit him, young master?"

 "Indeed," The white-robed man nodded.

 Uncle Liang continued, "Recruiting him now would be equivalent to offending the Four Mounted Bandits. That's irrational. The reason why we entered the ancient battlefield this time round is for the ruins of Elixir Pool Sect. It's inconvenient for us to make such strong enemies."

 Pausing for a moment, Uncle Liang added, "Right now, Glass Palace, Malevolent Earth Sect and some of the other strong factions are lingering around Xuantian City. It's quite likely that they're all here for the ruins of Elixir Pool Sect. Compared to Glass Palace and Malevolent Earth Sect, we're lacking in top experts and are at a disadvantage. We must be careful, young master."

 "Top experts?"

 The white-robed man smiled and turned his beautiful eyes, looking at the green-robed cultivator in the courtyard. "There's one right there, isn't it?"

 "Him?"

 Uncle Liang laughed. "Although I'm old, I'm not at the age where my eyes are failing me. While that person is strong in melee combat, I don't think he's quite at the level of a top expert, right?"

 The white-robed man smiled without replying.

 …

 In the courtyard.

 After killing Bao Yunfeng with Anaconda Strangle, Su Zimo stood in a puddle of blood, his green robes stained blood-red. Exuding a murderous aura, his gaze was razor-sharp and carried a lethal killing intent!

 "Kill!"

 Instead of retreating after Bao Yunfeng's death, the hundred odd desperadoes cried out in rage and charged towards Su Zimo wielding chilling curved sabers!

 This was the nature of the desperadoes - none of them feared death.

 The fierce horses that they rode were all spirit demons at Foundation Establishment realm. With bloodshot eyes and terrifying strength, cultivators were bound to be torn apart if they were rammed by those horses!

 Dust billowed as the hundred odd cultivators charged with menacing intent.

 If it was anyone else present, they would dodge right away when faced with such an army, afraid that they would be crushed to sludge.

 However, Su Zimo did not retreat nor dodge; his eyes lit up as his bloodline churned with the furious sound of tsunamis mixed with rumbling thunder.

 His strength increased massively with the churning of his bloodline!

 "Bang!"

 Exhaling, Su Zimo extended a pair of gigantic palms and pushed against the heads of two furious horses that were charging over.

 Instantly, his sleeves exploded, revealing two ripped arms where his muscles were knotted together inch by inch. Like molten steel, they exuded the feeling of immense strength!

 The momentum of charging, galloping horses was intense.

 Cultivators aside, even in the jungle, few spirit demons would dare go against it head-on.

 However, the two horses were pressed on the spot by Su Zimo's palms and could not advance a single inch!

 Su Zimo's feet sank deep into the mud as he stood like an ancient god with a deep and unwavering gaze!

 Caught off guard, the two desperadoes riding on the horses were sent flying.

 Little fatty and Shi Jian were wielding their gigantic axe and steel rod respectively. Seizing the opportunity, they ended the lives of the two men that were sent flying into the air in a momentary daze.

 There was no way the two horses could endure the shock of the collision between two massive forces as they whimpered and died on the spots, their bodies crushed and their tendons and bones shattered.

 The riders behind them could not stop in time and all of them fell to the ground in a mess.

 On his side, a horse charged towards Su Zimo's chest.

 "Heh!"

 Sneering, Su Zimo strode forward and raised his knee, ramming over like a horse as well!

 Bang!

 The gigantic spirit demon horse was sent flying by a seemingly tiny human and exploded in midair, turning into a mist of blood.

 "Roar!"

 Right then, Night Spirit lowered its front limbs and head in an offensive stance, suddenly letting out a deafening roar from the depths of its throat!

 The spirit demon horses that were initially murderous and filled with fighting spirit were instantly scared out of their wits as boundless fear shone in their eyes.

 None of those spirit demons recognized Night Spirit.

 However, there was a deep-rooted fear that came from the depths of their bloodline in response to that roar!

 Some of the horses shivered and buckled to the ground, peeing and shitting themselves in incontinence.

 Some of the horses seemed to have gone insane as they threw the cultivators on their backs off. Pushing the crowd away, they fled into the distance at an extremely fast speed.

 In the blink of an eye, all the desperadoes were in chaos.

 The surrounding cultivators were shocked as their impressions of Night Spirit changed gradually.

 Although they were not part of the conflict, they felt a sense of fear the moment Night Spirit roared and almost turned to flee themselves.

 Su Zimo slapped his storage bag and 18 flying swords floated in front of him.

 Buzz!

 Quivering at the same time with a resounding buzz, the 18 flying swords shone endlessly in a bedazzling manner.

 "Ah!"

 "Supreme-grade flying swords! All of them are supreme-grade flying swords!"

 "How many people must he have killed to be able to amass 18 supreme-grade flying swords?"

 Cries of surprises came from the crowd.

 On the second floor, the white-robed man and Uncle Liang exclaimed softly at the same time.

 Uncle Liang frowned tightly with an odd expression as he shook his head. "Something isn't right. Those 18 flying swords are identical in terms of length, width, thickness and even their spirit patterns. They don't seem to have been mixed. Instead, they should have originated from the same Weapon Refinement Master…"

 "As expected, he should be a Sword Formation Master," Suddenly, the white-robed man said.

 Before the white-robed man finished his sentence, Su Zimo waved his hands in the courtyard and the 18 flying swords intertwined in the void, leaving sword scars in their wake.

 Whoosh!

 A formation light shone brightly and illuminated the night skies!

 Right after, the 18 flying swords gathered together with their tips pointing outwards in unison, forming a gigantic sword-shaped circular disk. 18 rays of sword qi were released like a blazing sun and was extremely dazzling!

 It was the Candlelight Sword Formation!

 "Go!"

 Su Zimo pointed forward.

 The sword-shaped circular disk charged into the crowd, circling around the desperadoes. Boundless blood qi was released and a blood mist formed as limbs were sent flying.
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 "Sword Formation Master! He's a Sword Formation Master!"

 "No wonder he is able to reach Xuantian City despite only being at four meridian Foundation Establishment. So, that's his secret."

 Sword Formation Masters were extremely rare in the cultivation world and everyone was shocked.

 On the second floor, Uncle Liang took a deep breath. His expression changed slightly as he whispered, "The killing power of that sword formation is so strong!"

 "Do you recognize it, Uncle Liang?" The white-robed man asked.

 After a long while, Uncle Liang shook his head. "I've never seen it before. The might of that sword formation isn't weaker than those of Ancient Array Sect."

 The four unorthodox groups were Elixir Yang Sect, Thousand Crane Sect, Hundred Refinement Sect and Ancient Array Sect. Gathering all the top Elixir, Weapon, Talisman and Formation Masters of Tianhuang Mainland, those were the havens for these types of cultivators.

 All the renowned Sword Formation Masters of the cultivation world were mostly from Ancient Array Sect.

 Uncle Liang shook his head again. "It's a pity that his cultivation realm is too low. If he was at seven meridian Foundation Establishment, he would definitely be able to hold out against the legacy disciples of Glass Palace and Malevolent Earth Sect with just that sword formation alone!"

 "Let's head down and take a look."

 The white-robed man rose and led the way.

 Uncle Liang persuaded him, "Young master, that man isn't going to live for long despite his immense potential. He'll be dead the moment the other three Mounted Bandits return to Xuantian City. It's truly not a wise choice to recruit him now."

 "Not necessarily."

 The white-robed man smiled meaningfully.

 …

 In the courtyard.

 All the desperadoes were six meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivators. If they worked in unison against Su Zimo, they would definitely be a force not to be reckoned with and might even be able to break the Candlelight Sword Formation.

 But now, their formation was scattered into chaos by Su Zimo and Night Spirit and were in a mess - there's no way they could deal with the killing power of the Candlelight Sword Formation at this point.

 Clang! Clang!

 The sounds of swords ringing rang incessantly, accompanied by tragic shrieks. Lives were being reaped mercilessly like grass as the desperadoes truly lost their lives!

 The dilapidated mansion was dyed with blood.

 Flesh aside, even superior-grade spirit weapons would be shattered if they were sucked in by the Candlelight Sword Formation!

 The air was filled with the thick stench of blood.

 At this moment, even desperadoes could not take it any longer as they scattered and fled in all directions.

 In the blink of an eye, the courtyard was left with nothing but corpses that were still warm.

 The surrounding cultivators were shocked. To them, the red-stained figure standing in the pool of blood resembled an Asura that had just walked out of Hell!

 "Now that Bao Yunfeng is dead, that man is definitely doomed when the other three Mounted Bandits return."

 "Maybe not. They'll definitely leave this place tomorrow morning and flee far away. They might be able to escape this calamity."

 "Fufu."

 The person who spoke at the start sneered, "Do you think the three Mounted Bandits are fools? They have survived in the jungles for many years and specialize in tracking people down. Nobody will be able to hide from them!"

 Su Zimo put away his 18 flying swords as well as the storage bags of Bao Yunfeng and the others. He was calm as usual, indifferent towards the gossips at the sidelines.

 Ji Chengtian and the others heaved a sigh of relief.

 The crowd gradually dispersed.

 Sensing something, Su Zimo glanced sideways and caught sight of a white-robed man walking over.

 The white-robed man was extremely handsome and could be described as 'perfect'. At first glance, he seemed to be even more beautiful than a woman.

 However, what shocked Su Zimo was the fact that an elderly man with a long beard was following behind the white-robed man.

 Even though there was no age restriction for the ancient battlefield, the people that entered were typically geniuses and talents of the current generation. The sudden appearance of an elderly man was particularly striking.

 Furthermore, Su Zimo's spirit perception told him that the elderly man was extremely dangerous!

 After entering the ancient battlefield, Su Zimo had been through a number of battles. However, he had never experienced such an aura from another cultivator.

 It was so terrifying that it made one's heart palpitate!

 Su Zimo gazed deeply at the elderly man before focusing his attention on the white-robed man again.

 The white-robed man waved and held his folding fan behind him while cupping his other hand with a smile. "I am Tang Yu. How do I address you, fellow Daoist?"

 "Su Zimo."

 Su Zimo's gaze was fixed on the sect badge on the man's waist as he replied expressionlessly.

 Anyone who dared to display their sect badges in the ancient battlefield were mostly from major sects or factions.

 While Ethereal Peak was one of the five major sects within the territory of the Great Zhou Dynasty, it was nothing much in Tianhuang Mainland. Su Zimo and the others hung nothing but a storage bag around their waists.

 Although Su Zimo could guess that the white-robed man's background was far from simple, he could not identify the sect badge nor motive of the latter.

 Tang Yu flicked his folding fan open with his slender wrist and waved it gently. "Fellow Daoist, you've just arrived in Xuantian City so I think you might not have much of an understanding towards the Four Mounted Bandits. However, I do know some stuff about them."

 "I'm willing to hear it in detail," Su Zimo nodded.

 "The so-called Four Mounted Bandits are arranged based on the dhole, wolf, tiger and leopard. Each of them rides on a different ancient remnant beast that is extremely strong. Among them, the leader, Chai Li, is at seven meridian Foundation Establishment. The others are all at peak six meridian Foundation Establishment and can advance to seven meridian Foundation Establishment at any moment."

 Tang Yu continued, "In Xuantian City, the Four Mounted Bandits are not the strongest. However, the reason why the other top factions are not willing to go against them is because of the existence of a seven meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivator among the Four Mounted Bandits."

 "Now that Bao Yunfeng is dead, you've sowed a deep feud with the other three Mounted Bandits and there's no room for negotiation. Even if you escape from Xuantian City, they will hunt you down and a battle will be inevitable."

 Tang Yu spoke confidently and Su Zimo remained silent, looking at him quietly.

 After a moment, Su Zimo asked, "What exactly are you trying to say?"

 "I can help you," Tang Yu's statement was surprising.

 "Oh?"

 Su Zimo raised his brow.

 No one was on his side now that he had offended the Four Mounted Bandits - he had not expected that anyone in Xuantian City would offer to help him.

 Tang Yu added, "Of course, by help, I don't mean that I'm on your side entirely to go head-on against the Four Mounted Bandits. That's not going to benefit me. However…"

 Changing the topic, Tang Yu continued, "I can take away any burdens you have."

 "What do you mean?" Su Zimo raised his brow slightly.

 Tang Yu's gaze darted past Ji Chengtian and the rest before landing on Su Xiaoning. After pondering for a while, he suddenly said, "This girl here is an Elixir Refinement Master, right?"

 Su Zimo did not reply and was expressionless.

 However, Su Xiaoning was stunned and shock flashed through her eyes.

 Right from the beginning, she had not revealed anything related to elixir refinement. Yet, the handsome man in front of her saw through her identity immediately - how could she not be surprised.

 When he caught sight of Su Xiaoning's reaction, Tang Yu smiled gently and nodded. "Seems like I was right."

 He continued, "This girl will not be of much help once the battle with the Four Mounted Bandits begins since her cultivation realm is too low. Instead, she will become a burden. However, I can ensure her safety."

 If a massive battle were to break out and everything was chaotic, even Night Spirit might not be able to protect Xiaoning from harm.

 Tang Yu continued, "If she's talented in elixir refinement, I can even offer her a chance to join my sect."

 "What sect are you from?" Su Zimo asked instead.

 Proudly, Tang Yu declared, "One of the four unorthodox groups, Elixir Yang Sect!"
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 On Tianhuang Mainland, nine major factions ruled over the place.

 Nine immortal sects, eight demon races, seven fiend sects, six Buddhist monasteries, five heretical doctrines, four unorthodox groups, three aristocratic families, two islands and one palace.

 Elixir Yang Sect belonged to one of the four unorthodox groups and had a deep foundation - it was said that the sect's history traced back to the ancient era.

 Most of the renowned Elixir Refinement Masters of the cultivation world originated from Elixir Yang Sect.

 The strength of Elixir Yang Sect was naturally lesser than the other sects. However, due to their capabilities in elixir refinement, they were well connected with the other major factions and there was no lack of powerful beings from the cultivation world that joined them.

 Elixirs were essential consumables. Be it for cultivation or in the battlefield, they were extremely important.

 Elixir Yang Sect was one of the major factions within Xuantian City.

 As a legacy disciple of Elixir Yang Sect, Tang Yu was indeed qualified to make his claims.

 Su Xiaoning was very moved upon hearing the words 'Elixir Yang Sect' as her eyes lit up. She looked at Su Zimo expectantly but kept quiet obediently.

 Su Zimo remained silent and undecided.

 Suddenly, Tang Yu's eyes were filled with resolve and he said, "If, and I mean if, you're able to survive 15 minutes against the attacks of the other three Mounted Bandits, Elixir Yang Sect will come forth to your aid!"

 "Young Master!"

 Uncle Liang frowned and could not help but remind.

 To Uncle Liang, it was not enough of a reason for Elixir Yang Sect to step forth even if Su Zimo could survive 15 minutes against the other three Mounted Bandits.

 The moment they did so, it would mean becoming enemies with the three Mounted Bandits and if they didn't handle that well, it would result in a bloody battle!

 "That's too risky! Even though this man has great potential, he's not worth it," Uncle Liang whispered.

 Tang Yu shook his head with a resolute expression as he looked at Su Zimo, awaiting the latter's response.

 "Why are you helping me?" Su Zimo looked at Tang Yu and asked calmly.

 Admiration flickered through Uncle Liang's eyes when he saw Su Zimo's reaction.

 Although he did not recommend Tang Yu helping Su Zimo, he acknowledged the fact that this green-robed cultivator was indeed a talent as well.

 If it was anybody else, they would have agreed to such a sweet free deal immediately. However, this man was still rational and did not agree to it readily!

 Everything else, his calmness alone was far superior to the other disciples of the younger generation.

 Tang Yu smiled. "There's two reasons why I want to help you. First, it's naturally out of selfish reasons. I value your potential."

 Su Zimo was much less guarded when he saw how honest Tang Yu was. Nodding, he gestured for the latter to continue.

 Tang Yu added, "Second, it's quite a pleasure seeing someone reject Bao Yunfeng's advances in Xuantian City and kill him instead. I'm impressed."

 "There's nothing to be impressed about. I merely don't want to be in the same league as the Four Mounted Bandits," Su Zimo replied casually.

 "That's the point."

 Waving his folding fan, Tang Yu pointed at the crowd that was gradually fading away. "I guarantee that most cultivators in Xuantian City would not want to be in the same league as the Four Mounted Bandits. However, none of them would dare provoke the Four Mounted Bandits, much less resist them."

 "At the beginning, every cultivator might have aspired to be a just and righteous person. However, as time passes, their resolve fades as well as they eventually bow down in the face of the cruel reality. In fact, they might even turn into the type of people that they have once looked down on."

 "However, you are different."

 Tang Yu's gaze landed on Su Zimo eventually as he said with a bright tone, "I can still see your resolve, your conviction! There are not many people who can stay true to their hearts and push forth courageously in the cultivation world. You are one of them."

 Ji Chengtian and the others were the most emotional over Tang Yu's words.

 As Tang Yu had mentioned, all of them hated the Four Mounted Bandits and did not want to be in the same league as them.

 However, when Bao Yunfeng came forth to recruit them, they felt a heavy load on their shoulders and went against their hearts, bearing intentions of bowing down.

 Smacking his lips, Su Zimo said in a self-deprecating manner, "Most people like me don't live long lives."

 "And that is why I'm here to help," Tang Yu smiled.

 Su Zimo was slightly dazed when he met with the sparkle in Tang Yu's eyes as he felt a strange sensation surging in his heart. Hurriedly, he changed the topic and asked, "You said that you value my potential. Is there something that you want me to do?"

 "That's right."

 Tang Yu nodded. "Right now, there are many powerful figures gathered within Xuantian City all for the sake of the ruins of an ancient sect. At that time, I hope that you'll be on the side of Elixir Yang Sect."

 Ancient sect ruins!

 Ji Chengtian and the others were excited at the sound of that.

 The opportunities and treasures within the ruins of an ancient sect were much more than a Golden Core's cave abode!

 Furthermore, if even cultivators of Glass Palace, Malevolent Earth Sect and the unorthodox groups were gathered here, it was proof that the ruins were not ordinary.

 Suddenly, Uncle Liang said, "That's for the future. We'll talk about it if you manage to survive."

 Su Zimo pondered for a moment before saying, "I'll give you an answer tomorrow morning."

 "Alright."

 Tang Yu nodded. Just as he was about to turn and leave, Xiaoning stepped forth and asked with a slightly blushed face, "Y-Young Master Tang, how did you manage to identify that I was an Elixir Refinement Master?"

 Suddenly, Su Zimo spoke, "Fellow Daoist, although your male disguise is superb, there are still some flaws."

 Male disguise?

 Ji Chengtian and the others were slightly stunned and turned to look at Tang Yu instinctively.

 Even though Tang Yu was extremely good-looking with eyes like a painting, there was an Adam's apple and his chest was flat - how was he a woman?

 Instinctively, Tang Yu asked, "What flaws?"

 "Although the fragrance you emit is very faint, you can't hide it from me."

 By cultivating the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness, Su Zimo had already cleared his nose orifice and he was much more sensitive towards scents compared to others!
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 Ji Chengtian and the others came to a realization when they saw Tang Yu's reaction as well as two pink spots flushing on the latter's cheeks.

 Initially, Tang Yu merely wanted to tease Xiaoning out of playfulness - yet, she ended up as the one teased.

 Everyone held back their laughter as they looked back and forth at Tang Yu and Su Zimo.

 Even though she was disguised as a male, Tang Yu was a woman after all and was easily embarrassed. There was no way she could handle the playful gazes that everyone was casting her as she raised her head and turned to leave in a huff.

 Xiaoning looked at Tang Yu's back view in a dazed manner for a long time.

 "Xiaoning, don't harp on it."

 Su Zimo coughed gently and patted Xiaoning's shoulders.

 Turning to look at Su Zimo, Xiaoning raised her brows slightly. Still somewhat unwilling to accept the truth, she asked, "Young Master Tang is really a woman?"

 Su Zimo nodded.

 "Hais."

 Xiaoning sighed and could not conceal her disappointment.

 Su Zimo smiled bitterly in secret. Xiaoning was at the age where a maiden's heart was blossoming - to think that her first taste of love would come from a woman.

 Fortunately, the two of them had not interacted for long and there was nothing left after things were exposed.

 Not long after, Xiaoning recovered and came before Su Zimo, saying sternly, "Brother, I want to join Elixir Yang Sect."

 "Why?"

 Although Su Zimo could vaguely guess the reason, he still asked.

 "If there's an elixir recipe for increasing one's lifespan in Tianhuang Mainland, it has to be in Elixir Yang Sect! I want to give it a shot!"

 Indeed, it was as Su Zimo had expected.

 In truth, the greatest motivation and reason why Xiaoning became an Elixir Refinement Master was because she wanted to learn how to refine an elixir to increase one's lifespan."

 Their eldest brother, Su Hong, was only a mortal. With no way to cultivate, his lifespan was a 100 hundred at most.

 The reason why Xiaoning became an Elixir Refinement Master was because she wanted to increase her eldest brother's lifespan and have him live as long as possible.

 However, the rarest elixirs in the cultivation world were those that could increase longevity.

 Those elixirs and recipes had never appeared in the territories of the Great Zhou Dynasty, much less Azure Frost Sect.

 This was an extremely rare opportunity that Xiaoning did not want to give up.

 In reality, Su Zimo hoped that Xiaoning could join Elixir Yang Sect as well.

 First, he had a deep feud with Blood Crow Palace and it was highly likely that he would experience a great calamity of life and death upon returning to the sect. If Xiaoning could join Elixir Yang Sect, she could avoid the calamity.

 Second, Elixir Yang Sect was one of the four unorthodox groups and had a deep foundation and decent strength. It was far superior to the likes of Azure Frost Sect and would suit Xiaoning's path of cultivation.

 Su Zimo said, "Alright, I'll have Night Spirit accompany you there when the time comes."

 After all, he did not have much of an understanding towards Elixir Yang Sect and could only feel more relieved if Night Spirit was by Xiaoning's side.

 Turning around, Su Zimo looked at Ji Chengtian and the others. He pondered for a moment before saying in a deep voice, "I'll stay in Xuantian City for the time being. You guys rest a while to recover your energy and leave this place as soon as possible."

 Little fatty frowned and shouted, "Bro, we'll either leave or stay together!"

 "That's right," Ji Chengtian nodded as well.

 Su Zimo waved it off. "I'm the target of the three Mounted Bandits. If I leave with you guys, none of us will be able to escape. My strength is enough to protect myself but if you guys stay in the city, you'll only be sacrificing your lives for nothing. There's no need to act on impulse."

 Ji Chengtian and the others were silent.

 They knew that Su Zimo was stating the facts.

 There was a seven meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivator among the three Mounted Bandits and they had hundreds of six meridian Foundation Establishment desperadoes.

 Given the strength of Ji Chengtian and the rest, they would not be able to survive against the attacks of hundreds of desperadoes even if they were in peak condition.

 Right now, the help that they could provide Su Zimo was almost negligible and they might even be a burden for him.

 Leaving Su Zimo and Xuantian City was perhaps the best option for them.

 …

 In reality, Su Zimo wasn't entirely helpless against a seven meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivator.

 As long as he released his blood qi, his strength would climb to another level with the aid of his demonic qi and he could definitely contend with a seven meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivator!

 However, if he did that, he would become a mass target and might attract even stronger foes or be surrounded by all the cultivators of Xuantian City!

 However, if he had to hide his demonic qi and merely work with his bloodline, Su Zimo would most likely be able to match a seven meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivator at the most with the aid of Blood Quencher.

 It would be extremely difficult for him to defeat or even kill a seven meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivator.

 The exception to that was if he could unlock his mouth, eyes and all seven orifices to attain lesser mastery of the Orifice Clearing section.

 However, that was unrealistic.

 In other words, Su Zimo's only chance was to hold out for 15 minutes against the attacks of the three Mounted Bandits and wait for the assistance of Elixir Yang Sect!

 "15 minutes…"

 Su Zimo murmured softly. A cold glint flickered through his eyes as he began cultivating.

 The next morning, Tang Yu did not appear. Instead, a disciple of Elixir Yang Sect came forward and asked Su Zimo about his decision.

 "I'll stay."

 Su Zimo said before turning to look at Su Xiaoning. "Xiaoning will return with you. Please tell Young Master Tang that I hope that he will take good care of her."

 The disciple of Elixir Yang Sect smiled gently. "Our Young Master has already expected this, so he told me in advance to inform you not to worry and that he will definitely protect Xiaoning well."

 "Also, these are some healing elixirs courtesy of senior brother. Hopefully, they'll be of use to you guys."

 Before leaving, the Elixir Yang Sect disciple handed Su Zimo a storage bag containing many jade bottles of various elixirs.

 Su Zimo took a quick glance and did not spot any perfect elixirs. He then passed everything to Ji Chengtian and the rest.

 With Night Spirit's company, Xiaoning left with the Elixir Yang Sect disciple.

 Su Zimo continued cultivating.

 Under such a pressing situation, the fifth spirit meridian in his body also appeared and there was a chance he could unlock it within the next few days!

 With the help of the healing elixirs gifted by Tang Yu, Ji Chengtian and the others recovered swiftly and were mostly healed by the next day.

 This morning, Su Zimo said in a deep voice, "Senior Brother Ji, you guys should leave today. The three Mounted Bandits are going to return anytime now. If we drag on, things might change and it might be too late to leave."

 "Alright."

 Ji Chengtian and the others nodded without hesitating.

 Leng Rou, little fatty and Shi Jian got up one after another as well, bidding farewell to Su Zimo.

 On the way, all three of them were silent, deep in their own thoughts.

 After exiting Xuantian City, little fatty suddenly came to a stop at the north gates. He turned and said, "Senior Brother Ji, Sister Leng Rou and Silly Jian, I intend to explore the ancient battlefield myself. Let's bid farewell here."

 "I'm not silly," Shi Jian murmured.

 Leng Rou nodded with a cold expression. "Alright."

 Ji Chengtian smiled. "That's my intention as well. I don't know when we're going to meet again after separating today. Everyone… please take care."

 "Take care!"

 Everyone bid farewell with cupped fists and Ji Chengtian, Leng Rou and little fatty split into three directions on their flying swords. They disappeared in the blink of an eye, leaving Shi Jian the only one remaining.

 Scratching his head, he picked a random direction and sprinted with huge strides.
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 Part of the reason why Su Zimo stayed on in Xuantian City was to resolve the feud with the three Mounted Bandits. At the same time, he was curious about the ancient sect ruins that Tang Yu mentioned.

 A sect ruin that could gather a few of Tianhuang Mainland's major factions was definitely far from ordinary.

 Of course, the prerequisite of exploring the ruin was that he had to establish a firm standing and reputation within Xuantian City!

 The battle against the Four Mounted Bandits was inevitable.

 From the moment he killed Bao Yunfeng, Su Zimo had no intention of resolving things amicably with the Four Mounted Bandits!

 Against these villainous and violent people, there was no way Su Zimo was going to swallow things and go against his heart just because of their formidable strength.

 If he had any unhappiness, he would just go for sweet, direct vengeance furiously to quell that displeasure!

 The worst case scenario would be for his demonic cultivation to be exposed. At the most, he would just raise hell at that time!

 For the next few days, Su Zimo sat at a street corner exposed to all motionlessly. With an empty mind, he cultivated with the calmness of an old monk.

 On the third day, Su Zimo's fifth spirit meridian appeared and took shape, stabilizing completely with spirit energy surging within it in a full manner.

 Su Zimo's breakthrough did not cause much of a reaction in Xuantian City.

 After all, to most of the cultivators, it did not matter whether Su Zimo was at four or five meridian Foundation Establishment. In fact, even if he got to six meridian Foundation Establishment, the outcome would not change much.

 Most of them were just waiting to watch the show.

 Everyone wanted to know how the three Mounted Bandits were going to torment Su Zimo given their methods and the number of innocent cultivators who would be implicated due to their wrath!

 As time passed, the tension in Xuantian City got heavier as it meant that the three Mounted Bandits were closer to returning.

 This day, dark clouds shrouded the city and thunder rumbled.

 The skies seemed to be painted ink-black as the clouds changed rapidly and rumbled. The air was filled with a damp scent indicating the arrival of a thunderstorm!

 A perfectly retained residence stood at the east side of Xuantian City. At the entrance, a handsome man in luxurious robes stood with hands behind his back, looking at the dark clouds with a slightly raised chin. His eyes were clear, resembling glass.

 A cultivator sped over from the distance with a sect badge hanging on his waist - the handsome man in the residence had an identical one as well.

 If one were to pay attention, they could vaguely make out a single word - glass.

 "Greetings, Senior Brother Pei."

 The disciple arrived before the luxuriously-robed man and bowed slightly, greeting with politeness. "We have news. The three Mounted Bandits have returned to the city!"

 "Alright."

 The luxuriously-robed man replied indifferently, still gazing at the skies.

 The disciple continued, "I heard that Elixir Yang Sect is up to something. Young Master Tang Yu is leading a group of cultivators towards that mansion, but we don't know why."

 "Fu…"

 Extending his palm, the luxuriously-robed man looked at his long, slender fingers with a mocking expression as he said indifferently, "The Four Mounted Bandits, the dhole, wolf, tiger and leopard. Now that the leopard is dead, the remaining three beasts will definitely go mad! Anyone who offends them at a time like this is only asking for it."

 "Our aim is the ruins of Elixir Pool Sect. There's no need for us to waste our strength here. That Su guy is… merely an ant that's overestimating his own strength."

 West side of Xuantian City.

 In a palace, a black-robed cultivator sat in the middle with a huge gold saber. A bone spear laid across his knees horizontally. Although his eyes were shut, there was a murderous aura around him.

 "Fiend heir, the three Mounted Bandits have returned to the city!"

 "Got it."

 The black-robed cultivator replied casually without opening his eyes.

 Almost at the same time, Puppet Sect, Thousand Crane Sect… the few factions within Xuantian City caught wind of the news as countless gazes watched the long street.

 Before long, a storm poured and lightning flashed in the skies, interweaving like a web that threatened to engulf the ancient city!

 The storm was heavy and fierce. In the blink of an eye, the green robes that Su Zimo was wearing were drenched.

 Even so, he continued sitting where he was, upright with his eyes closed. He had a calm expression, as though he was indifferent towards everything.

 Not far away, Tang Yu looked at the green-colored figure with a dazed expression. A moment later, she snapped out of her stupor and glanced askance. "Uncle Liang, do you think he can survive for 15 minutes?"

 "It's difficult."

 Uncle Liang shook his head. "The three Mounted Bandits aside, just the thousands of desperadoes they have with them are enough to tear that man apart."

 "My brother will definitely make it!"

 Standing beside Tang Yu, Su Xiaoning gripped her fists and said resolutely.

 Beside her, Night Spirit sprawled on the ground quietly, protecting Xiaoning in silence.

 On the long street.

 The rain grew heavier and the wind gusted more intensely.

 In that storm, the sounds of hooves could be heard from far away, intensifying in volume and clarity!

 Gradually… the hooves sounded like thunder!

 Even the storm could not cover up the surging killing intent coming from the end of the long street!

 Vaguely, three figures appeared in the misty rain, approaching from afar - it was the three Mounted Bandits!

 The ancient remnant beasts that all three of them rode on let out heavy panting sounds. With bloodshot eyes, they gave off a feral aura as they glared at the street corner keenly.

 Behind the three of them was a large army of mounted riders, coming with ferocity!

 At a glance, there were over a thousand people!

 A thousand desperadoes coupled with a seven meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivator… this was a force not to be underestimated in the ancient battlefield, let alone Xuantian City!

 In reality, top factions like Glass Palace and Malevolent Earth Sect were stronger than the Four Mounted Bandits.

 However, there were many factions gathered within Xuantian City right now contending for the ruins of Elixir Pool Sect.

 No one was willing to provoke the Four Mounted Bandits lest their strength was weakened for the contention of the Elixir Pool Sect ruins.

 At the street corner, Su Zimo was long drenched and his black hair was stuck together, looking absolutely wretched.

 1,000 feet…

 500 feet…

 The three Mounted Bandits were closing in and Su Zimo could even sense the stench coming forth from the mouths of their three ancient remnant beasts.

 However, he did not move still.

 Suddenly, when the three Mounted Bandits entered the vicinity of 300 feet, Su Zimo opened his eyes and a gigantic bow had appeared in his hands out of nowhere!

 He bent the bow and loaded the arrows.

 Bow like a full moon and arrows like shooting stars.

 Swoosh! Swoosh! Swoosh!

 The sound of arrows tearing through the air was almost melded into one.

 That bow was none other than the Moon Concealment Bow, the quasi-connate spirit weapon!

 When five spirit patterns lit up on the bow in Su Zimo's hands, Lang Tan felt a sense of uneasiness.

 The next moment, a cold flash appeared before him, almost closing in!

 The speed of the arrow was too fast and any ordinary six meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivator would have been dead!

 However, Lang Tan's reaction was much faster than ordinary cultivators given his countless life and death experiences in the jungle.

 In a flash, he slanted his face sideways.

 A cold beam brushed by his cheek, cutting a blood wound - it was a close shave!

 He had dodged it!

 However, before Lang Tan could relax, his eyelids twitched and he saw another cold beam shooting over, aimed at his glabella!

 The second arrow was arriving and he had no chance to react at all!

 These were consecutive arrows!

 Lang Tan felt his hair stand on end.

 It was extremely lucky that he was able to dodge the first arrow.

 However, there was nothing he could do to evade this second arrow.
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 Chapter 371 - Ten Consecutive Arrows
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 Clang! 

 Chai Li, who was beside Lang Tan, was the first to react. Withdrawing a long saber at his waist, his spirit energy surged and seven spirit meridians lit up!

 With a holler and furious killing intent, Chai Li swung a reverse slash onto the incoming arrow.

 The cold light dissipated and the arrow was split into two.

 Su Zimo's gaze narrowed.

 It was extremely difficult if one wanted to stop an arrow that was tearing through the air.

 It was not just a test of one's eyesight and reaction, but also their accuracy as well as the timing of striking with the saber.

 Given Su Zimo's bloodline, arm strength and the fact that he was using a quasi-connate spirit weapon, the Moon Concealment Bow, that arrow was extremely powerful and even the strongest six meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivator would not be able to deal with it!

 However, for Chai Li who was at seven meridian Foundation Establishment, he was able to take on that arrow unscathed!

 That was the reason why seven meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivators were terrifying.

 Be it in terms of reaction, speed or strength, they were significantly superior in all aspects.

 In reality, Chai Li was the one feeling shocked at the moment!

 Even though he had defended against that arrow, his palm felt like it was about to split and his wrist was a little numb!

 What did that mean?

 It meant that the power of that arrow was enough to threaten him!

 Suddenly, Chai Li realized that it was no wonder why Bao Yunfeng died.

 Before he was finished with his thought, the third arrow right after the second!

 The next moment, the fourth, fifth, sixth… and tenth arrows!

 Ten consecutive arrows enveloped the three Mounted Bandits!

 The storm poured and the arrow rain was incoming!

 Chai Li and Hu Meng's expressions changed starkly and they were no longer bothered to save Lang Tan as they scurried to protect themselves.

 Thanks to Chai Li's defense of the previous arrow, Lang Tan managed to catch some breathing space. He whipped out a saber with his left hand and crushed a protection talisman with his right.

 The moment the protection barrier was formed, the cold beam arrived.

 Snap!

 Cracks spread out on the surface of the protection barrier - it was pierced with a single arrow!

 Psst!

 Lang Tan's expression changed.

 The killing power of that single arrow was so terrifying!

 His protection talisman was one of the top-tier Grade 2 Talismans and could defend against a full powered attack of a seven meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivator.

 However, it was destroyed by a single arrow right now!

 Yet another flash of light shot through the misty rain and approached.

 By now, Lang Tan had nowhere to dodge with his protection talisman crushed. The only thing he could do was to grip his saber with both hands and slash forward with all his might.

 Clang!

 When the saber collided with the arrow, sparks flew everywhere and the saber was actually repelled!

 The cold light paused for a moment before it pierced through Lang Tan's chest, causing a bloody arrow to exit from the back.

 Lang Tan fell from his Black Bane Wolf and his eyes gradually dimmed as his lifeforce left his body.

 The entire process of Su Zimo opening his eyes, withdrawing the Moon Concealment Bow and loading it happened at almost the same time.

 He had only attacked when the three Mounted Bandits were within 300 feet.

 If the distance was too far, the power of the arrows would be reduced and they would be too slow, giving a longer reaction time to his opponents.

 If the distance was too near, a bow wouldn't be too useful.

 Around 300 feet or 100 meters was sufficient for Su Zimo - the arrows would be almost instant against the three Mounted Bandits who were charging over.

 Within 100 meters, the 10 consecutive arrows killed Lang Tan of the Four Mounted Bandits on the long street!

 All the cultivators who saw it happen were secretly shocked.

 If they were in Lang Tan's place, it would be difficult for them to survive the 10 arrows as well.

 Not far away, Uncle Liang nodded. "I've got to say that this person's trump cards are very strong and can even threaten seven meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivators. However, his flaws are obvious too."

 The advantage of a bow was in ranged combat.

 At melee distance, a bow was nothing but a burden.

 After the 10 arrows, the remaining two Mounted Bandits and thousands of mounted riders charged over and had already arrived before Su Zimo!

 Even if Su Zimo was in possession of a connate bow, it would be useless given such proximity, let alone the fact that the Moon Concealment Bow was only a quasi-connate spirit weapon.

 Next up was melee combat!

 The slightest mistake could lead to a decapitation.

 "Die!"

 Hu Meng was the first to arrive as he wielded a massive copper spear with a face on its tip and shone with four spirit patterns in his hands. It looked like it weighed five tons as Hu Meng swung it towards Su Zimo!

 The copper spear was so powerful that rain could not even fall through its arc of attack!

 "Look! It's a seven meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivator!"

 "Hu Meng has also advanced to seven meridian Foundation Establishment!"

 Seven spirit meridians shone on the surface of Hu Meng's body.

 The remaining two of the Four Mounted Bandits were both at seven meridian Foundation Establishment!

 Uncle Liang sighed. "That Su Zimo is unlucky. A single seven meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivator is more than enough to kill him. To think that even Hu Meng has advanced to seven meridian Foundation Establishment."

 Standing behind Tang Yu was a man with a haughty expression. He crossed his arms and sneered, "15 minutes? He's not going to even last 10 breaths!"

 "That's not for sure," Tang Yu frowned.

 Xiaoning looked intently at the battlefield with slightly shivering arms, revealing the nervousness she felt.

 Sensing her emotions, Tang Yu glanced sideways and held Xiaoning's palm, nudging it slightly to comfort the latter.

 Xiaoning took a deep breath of air and gradually composed herself.

 Clang!

 The moment Hu Meng struck, Su Zimo put away his Moon Concealment Bow and withdrew a gigantic blood-red saber from his storage bag.

 Blood Quencher arrived with a torrential killing intent!

 Oo! Oo!

 The bronze spear was considered as a special weapon. While it wasn't mobile, its advantage was in its might.

 Furthermore, the features on its face were extremely life-like, resembling an enraged Vajra with formidable might that rattled one's heart.

 During a fight, cultivators will tend to meet one another's gaze every now and then. As long as they were slightly distracted and lost focus in their strength, they would practically be smashed to a pulp, without even a corpse left!

 Su Zimo was churning his bloodline and using his full might for each of the 10 consecutive arrows.

 Otherwise, he couldn't have killed one of the three Mounted Bandits head-on as well.

 But right now, Hu Meng had rushed over. This was the time when Su Zimo had just exhausted his strength and had yet to recover - all he could do was raise Blood Quencher to defend it in front of himself passively.

 Clang!

 An ear-piercing sound of metal clashing echoed when the copper spear collided against Blood Quencher.

 Su Zimo's body trembled and he staggered three steps back!

 Right after, Chai Li did not give Su Zimo any breathing room and charged over on the Black Feather Dhole that he was riding on. He slashed his saber horizontally, aimed at Su Zimo's throat.

 Su Zimo raised his saber to defend once more.

 Clang!

 Once again, Su Zimo's body shook as though he was struck by an irresistible force. His body retreated and his feet dug through the ground, opening up two ravines that were filled with rainwater instantly.

 "The difference in strength is too great. He's not a match for them at all."

 "That's right. That person is going to die instantly once the thousand odd cultivators strike."

 "I reckon that his internal organs are probably ruptured after receiving two blows from Chai Li and Hu Meng. He's probably putting on a strong front."

 Both sides had only exchanged a few blows but it was enough to give many hints about the situation.

 Su Zimo was indeed disadvantaged on the surface.

 However, in reality, it was only because his energy had run out due to the consecutive arrows. His enemies had merely seized the opportunity while he was weak to strike, creating that false appearance of an advantage.

 In fact, the moment he received the second attack from Chai Li, Su Zimo's killing intent had already surged. He almost could not contain the demonic qi in his body and wanted to retaliate by bursting forth with his power of blood qi!
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 "Kill!" 

 Chai Li rode on the Black Feather Dhole with a venomous gaze that shone with a cruel glint. Waving his arms, he flew into the air and lunged towards Su Zimo.

 "Roar!"

 "Squeak!"

 On the ground, the Black Bane Wolf, Black Feather Dhole and Rahu Tiger opened their mouths and let out deafening roars!

 All three of them were ancient remnant beasts and emanated boundless demonic qi. With massive bodies and sharp claws, they had already cultivated to the peak of Foundation Establishment.

 Splitting into three directions, the three ancient remnant beasts charged towards Su Zimo.

 It was especially so for the Black Bane Wolf.

 After witnessing its owner shot to death by this green-robed cultivator, the only thing it wanted to do right now was to rip this man's throat into pieces!

 In midair, Chai Li wielded his saber and descended from the skies along with Hu Meng and his copper spear.

 The thousand odd desperadoes had already charged forward, surrounding the place completely and leaving Su Zimo with no room to escape!

 "Kill! Kill! Kill!"

 The desperadoes chanted furiously and attacked.

 Some of them summoned flying swords, some of them released spirit arts and others wielded sabers and axes…

 When they saw that, the spectators shook their heads and sighed to themselves.

 Even legacy disciples of factions such as Glass Palace and Malevolent Earth Sect would not be able to escape an attack as such unscathed, let alone a five meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivator such as Su Zimo.

 Tang Yu's gaze was burning and fixed on Su Zimo the entire time.

 To her surprise, she could not spot the slightest bit of panic or fear on Su Zimo's face. In fact, there was a vague trace of excitement in those bright eyes of his!

 Su Zimo's lips were curled slightly, showing a faint smirk.

 He was smiling!

 What sort of a person is he?

 Tang Yu frowned slightly.

 She truly could not understand how Su Zimo could smile in such a deadly situation!

 "Ha! Ha! Ha!"

 Suddenly, Su Zimo laughed into the skies, enunciating three resounding syllables.

 After his laugh, the rain around him seemed to be repelled by an invisible force as they spilled outwards.

 The surrounding desperadoes were shocked - the voice seemed to be rattling their minds, causing their visions to blur!

 Everyone's hands trembled.

 At that moment, Su Zimo's eyes lit up and his figure flashed. Before Chai Li and Hu Meng descended, he charged towards the three ancient remnant beasts.

 In that pouring rain, Su Zimo left behind a series of afterimages that lingered for a brief moment before vanishing in the raindrops.

 "Even three beasts are thinking of taking my life?"

 Roaring into laughter, Su Zimo did not hold back the disdain in his eyes as his bloodline churned, letting out the sound of tsunami, thunder and tigers and leopards that caused one to shiver!

 Against the three incoming ancient remnant beasts, Su Zimo slashed in reverse.

 The gigantic saber's blood beam expanded, engulfing the Rahu Tiger and Black Feather Dhole within it.

 Right after, Su Zimo strode forward and slammed down, using his left fist as a seal and punching onto the Black Bane Wolf's head.

 The Black Bane Wolf's eyes shone with violence and it did not retreat nor dodge. Instead, it reached out at Su Zimo's throat with its sharp claws!

 The Black Bane Wolf was much bigger than Su Zimo in size.

 Under normal circumstances, before Su Zimo could even punch the Black Bane Wolf, the latter's claws would have already ripped his throat apart.

 The Black Bane Wolf's eyes shone with excitement.

 It could visualize the human before it being shred by its claws.

 All of a sudden!

 A change occurred on the battlefield!

 The instant the Black Bane Wolf lunged forward, Su Zimo's bones and tendons sounded together. His tendons expanded and contracted like a bowstring and echoed with vibrating sounds.

 Pang! Pang! Pang!

 Su Zimo's arm expanded rapidly as he struck first, his fist transforming into a green-black seal that landed heavily onto the head of the Black Bane Wolf.

 The sound of bones cracking could be heard.

 Among the spirit demons, wolves were said to have bronze skulls and iron bones. In other words, the head of a wolf was the toughest part of its body!

 But right now, the head of the Black Bane Wolf, an ancient remnant beast, was crushed by a single punch from Su Zimo. Its brain juice splattered as it gave a tragic shriek before dying on the spot!

 If the Black Bane Wolf was said to have a skull made of bronze and iron bones, Su Zimo's fist would be equivalent to a diamond that was indestructible and almighty!

 After killing the Black Bane Wolf with a single punch, the Black Feather Dhole and Rahu Tiger retreated against the sharpness of Blood Quencher.

 At this moment, the attacks of the other cultivators arrived.

 The two seven meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivators that posed the greatest threat to Su Zimo, Chai Li and Hu Meng, were charging forth once again with their respective weapons.

 A bloody battle had erupted completely!

 Clang! Clang!

 Su Zimo slapped his storage bag and summoned 18 supreme-grade flying swords, conjuring the Candlelight Sword Formation right away!

 This time round, the Candlelight Sword Formation was not used offensively, but completely defensively.

 The attacks of the thousand odd desperadoes were too concentrated and it was no longer possible to just rely on spirit perception.

 Cling! Clang!

 The circular sword formation spun and blocked the many incoming flying swords at the back.

 Fortunately, Su Zimo had advanced to five meridian Foundation Establishment and had a massive boost in his spirit energy. Otherwise, the Candlelight Sword Formation would have dispersed after a short while under the countless spirit weapons and spirit arts.

 Swash!

 Su Zimo's figure flashed and he weaved between the concentrated attacks, dodging the strikes of Chai Li and Hu Meng. Barging right into the crowd, he wielded Blood Quencher and cleaved around him!

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 Su Zimo did not know any saber techniques at all. However, his bloodline was extremely strong and his strength was unparalleled. Coupled with the sharpness and weight of Blood Quencher, he overwhelmed every single location he was at!

 The bodies of those cultivators could not withstand the blood beam of the saber - anyone that Blood Quencher touched was sliced into half with fresh blood pouring everywhere.

 Even if there were cultivators who could barely withstand the might of Blood Quencher thanks to their own spirit weapons, they were sent flying by the tremendous force transmitted by the sharp blade and their organs were ruptured before they even landed!

 Clang! Clang!

 Swinging Blood Quencher, Su Zimo clashed against Chai Li and Hu Meng head-on once more.

 This time round, Su Zimo did not budge a single step. His bloodline seemed to be boiling as he howled and took a step forward, slashing twice.

 Clang! Clang!

 Chai Li and Hu Meng's spirit energies churned rapidly in their dantians as they resisted Su Zimo's attacks. Their expressions did not change and the killing intent in their eyes merely intensified.

 Swoosh!

 An evil gust of wind blew.

 The Black Feather Dhole took advantage of the moment when Su Zimo was fighting Chai Li and Hu Meng to lunge forward, aiming for Su Zimo's back silently with its sharp claws.

 If the attack connected, Su Zimo's heart could be ripped out!

 Without even turning back, Su Zimo whipped backwards. His arm that was hard as a rock earlier on suddenly turned limp and flexible, like an elephant's trunk. With a swoosh, it struck the Black Feather Dhole on the head.

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 In front of everyone, the Black Feather Dhole's head spun a few rounds around its neck before coming to a stop - its neck was snapped completely and it died on the spot!

 Seizing that opportunity, the Rahu Tiger charged and bit towards Su Zimo's neck.

 Su Zimo seemed like he had nowhere to run when all of a sudden, a gigantic pair of wings extended behind his back, shining with a bedazzling spirit light.

 The spirit wings flapped and Su Zimo rose into the air without anything beneath his feet.

 Shing!

 He was still a step too slow.

 Su Zimo's left leg was scratched by the Rahu Tiger's claws and a few cuts appeared on his robes with traces of blood vaguely shown beneath.

 He was injured!

 It was less than 15 minutes since the battle started and Su Zimo was already injured.

 Furthermore, Su Zimo's situation would only turn more dangerous the longer things dragged on!

 The rain was still pouring relentlessly.
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 If any other cultivator received that attack, their legs might have been ripped off entirely!

 However, Su Zimo had an extremely strong physique. The moment the Rahu Tiger's claws dug in, it was met with great resistance and it merely left behind a couple of wounds that were neither negligible nor fatal.

 The muscles on Su Zimo's legs shifted and patched both sides of the wounds, stopping the blood flow immediately!

 The strength of his physique was not merely in terms of raw power; his regeneration capabilities that even ancient remnant beasts would covet was what made Su Zimo so strong in sustained fights!

 Smacking his lips, Su Zimo's eyes had no trace of fear and were instead shining with fervor!

 The spirit wings flapped and Su Zimo's speed was at a maximum. Turning into a streak of light, he shot into the crowd and waved Blood Quencher, causing blood to spray all over the place!

 Cling! Clang!

 Countless spirit weapons were shattered into pieces.

 Many figures fell onto the long street one after another, coughing out mouthful of blood with not much longer to live.

 Swoosh!

 Hu Meng wielded his copper spear and descended from the skies, crushing towards Su Zimo's head with an evil gust of wind.

 Shadows of swords were still around, flickering coldly - Su Zimo had not much room to dodge at all.

 He could only rely on the spinning Candlelight Sword Formation to guard his surroundings. Taking a deep breath of air, Su Zimo turned around sharply and slashed upwards!

 Clang!

 The sound of metal clanging echoed deafeningly.

 Even the many desperadoes in the surroundings felt their ears hurt from the sound, let alone Su Zimo who was in the center of everything.

 Su Zimo's body shuddered and the stone slab beneath his feet shattered. Both his legs sank into the ground and he seemed much shorter all of a sudden.

 This time round, it was clear that Su Zimo was disadvantaged.

 In reality, if it was a one-on-one battle, Su Zimo's strength would not be weaker than Hu Meng even if the latter was a seven meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivator!

 However, apart from Hu Meng, Su Zimo was surrounded by a thousand odd desperadoes, an ancient remnant beast and another seven meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivator!

 Under such circumstances, it was already extremely fortunate that Su Zimo was able to hold out.

 This situation resembled that night in Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop when the two dying Golden Cores arrived to assassinate him.

 In truth, the strength of a Golden Core was more than enough to kill him.

 However, with the help of Night Spirit, Su Zimo made use of his opponent's underestimation of him, precise grasp of timing and environment, his blood bone palm and various other factors to kill the Golden Cores instead!

 In a true battle, there was no way Su Zimo would have been a match for the Golden Cores, not even if he took on his demon form.

 The formation of a core was the first step of breaking free from the restrictions of Heaven and Earth and it was nothing to scoff at.

 Even Golden Cores in their twilight years were not people that Foundation Establishment Cultivators could go against - their powers and might were not to be trifled with!

 Right now, even if Su Zimo activated his bloodline, his strength was only enough to match Chai Li and Hu Meng. However, he was definitely disadvantaged with the addition of so many desperadoes attacking him continuously.

 Swash!

 A cold flash of light shot over.

 Su Zimo merely felt his vision blur and he could not identify where Chai Li's blade was.

 It was an extremely advanced saber technique.

 If Su Zimo had unlocked his eye orifice, his eye power would increase tremendously and he would be able to see through illusions, thus reading where Chai Li's blade was at.

 But right now, Su Zimo knew nothing about saber techniques and he could only retreat in the face of that attack.

 That single retreat caused many openings in Su Zimo's original defense to be exposed.

 At this moment when he was surrounded, the use of his spirit perception was almost negligible no matter how powerful it was.

 The pouring rain resembled the myriad of attacks - even if Su Zimo could sense them, he could not avoid everything.

 It was so crowded and intense that it was asphyxiating!

 Although he managed to dodge Chai Li's fatal attack, a few more wounds appeared on Su Zimo's body in the blink of an eye as his blood was washed away by the rain.

 "He won't be able to hold on for much longer if this goes on."

 "A body tempered cultivator like him will definitely turn weaker as he loses more blood. His situation's only going to get worse."

 "What a pity. That man truly does have the strength to go against the Four Mounted Bandits, sigh."

 Tang Yu was motionless in the face of the remarks of the crowd, merely looking slightly worried.

 Su Xiaoning's gaze was fixed on that shrinking green figure battling within the crowd. Pursing her lips tightly, her vision was gradually blurred by a layer of misty rain.

 Corpses laid all around Su Zimo's feet in a terrifying sight!

 Despite the fact that he was being held up by two seven meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivators and the bombardment of a thousand odd desperadoes, Su Zimo still managed to kill off more than a hundred Foundation Establishment Cultivators with his terrifying melee combat strength!

 His green robes were almost stained red by this point.

 "Su Zimo, surrender now and I can let you die with a full corpse!"

 Chai Li's sinister voice sounded.

 "Haha!"

 Su Zimo burst into laughter. "Chai Li, even if you surrender now, I won't leave you with a full corpse! I'm definitely going to chop your head off!"

 "Su Zimo, I'm going to mince you as revenge for my brother!" Hu Meng roared.

 "Kill him!"

 "Kill him!"

 The desperadoes' eyes were bloodshot as they swarmed in.

 As time passed, the number of injuries on Su Zimo's body increased; some of them had split open once more after healing up.

 The long street was dyed red with blood.

 Even the pouring rain could not wash away all the blood on the stone slabs.

 To everyone, Su Zimo was already sluggish right now. He was no longer as agile as he was earlier and the Candlelight Sword Formation that he had summoned was also swaying against the continuous attacks and could disperse at any moment.

 In fact, Su Zimo's spirit wings had already vanished due to his immense expenditure of spirit energy.

 He was at the end of the road!

 Uncle Liang shook his head. "That lad's bound to die within 50 breaths."

 Tang Yu frowned and glanced askance at the cultivators behind her.

 She could still order Elixir Yang Sect to join the battle right now. However, they were bound to suffer immense losses if they were to enter at this moment.

 That would reduce their chances for the Elixir Pool Sect ruins contention even further.

 Personally, she wanted to help Su Zimo.

 However, she was the leader of Elixir Yang Sect's expedition this time round. Every single decision she made had to be for the sect's interests and she could not take part in the battle right now.

 "Hais."

 Tang Yu's eyes dimmed as she sighed internally.

 The omnipresent pain struck Su Zimo's nerves repeatedly and his mind was incomparably clear.

 I was still forced to this point in the end!

 The demonic qi within Su Zimo's body rumbled and his eyes shone with a scarlet glint.

 The moment he released his power of blood qi, Su Zimo would still retain human form. However, he would be shrouded by demonic qi and would resemble an ancient demon that descended into the world, increasing his strength by folds such that he would be able to slay seven meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivators!

 Just as well. I'll kill to my heart's content today!

 Right as Su Zimo made up his mind to reveal his demonic cultivation and burst forth with his power of blood qi, a familiar voice sounded from outside the battlefield.

 "Bro, you told me not to act on impulse. But today, I'm going to act on impulse!"

 Right after, another voice came from another direction.

 "Zimo, I'm not going to be your burden this time round."

 Immediately after that, a cold female voice sounded. "I've just crafted a few new talismans. What a coincidence, I was looking to test them out."
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 Chapter 374 - Fighting Shoulder to Shoulder

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Upon hearing the three familiar voices, Su Zimo's eyes shone brightly.

 "It's them?"

 Tang Yu was slightly shocked.

 The three of them were the cultivators that had followed Su Zimo into the city right from the start. Apart from the person called Ji Chengtian who was at six meridian Foundation Establishment, the other two were at four meridian Foundation Establishment.

 Back then, Tang Yu thought it was a wise move for them to leave Xuantian City.

 Given their cultivation realms, it was only a matter of time before they were killed by the thousand odd desperadoes if they had remained in Xuantian City.

 However, Tang Yu did not expect that three out of the four people who had left would return!

 The haughty man behind Tang Yu sneered, "They've returned to Xuantian City despite knowing that they would die. How stupid."

 Even though most of the cultivators present harbored the same thoughts, hearing it aloud was extremely unpleasant.

 "Yan Jun!"

 Tang Yu frowned and turned back to chide softly.

 Although the cultivator named Yan Jun was a disciple of Elixir Yang Sect as well, he belonged to the Battle Hall of the sect. At seven meridian Foundation Establishment, he was one of their core forces for the expedition to the ancient battlefield and Tang Yu could not scold him too harshly.

 Yan Jun harrumphed and said nothing more.

 Suddenly, a voice sounded from the sound, gentle yet resolute.

 "It's not stupidity, but loyalty!"

 Xiaoning had a meek nature and would swallow her indignances even if she was wronged - it took immense courage for her to rebut as such.

 However, she truly could not let things go at the moment.

 For some reason, a sense of frustration surged through her as she gripped her fists tightly and glared at Yan Jun. "Someone like you will never know what loyalty means!"

 "Loyalty? Does that bullsh*t mean heading to death together?"

 Yan Jun snorted and looked at Su Xiaoning mockingly. He smirked and continued coldly, "Since you know what loyalty is, how about you join them to die too, huh?"

 Yan Jun was a seven meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivator after all - who knew how much blood his hands were stained with for him to cultivate to such a point and enter the ancient battlefield?

 Xiaoning felt her heart sink when she met with Yan Jun's cold gaze and stumbled back half a step subconsciously.

 Right then, Night Spirit who was sprawled on the ground opened its eyes.

 Its pitch-black eyes emitted a dark glow that flickered.

 Instantly, the temperature around them dipped!

 All the cultivators present, including Uncle Liang, felt a chilling intent that sent shivers down their spines, as though they were targeted by some ancient and violent being that could rip them apart at any moment!

 Uncle Liang's heart skipped a beat.

 Yan Jun who was initially haughty and fiery felt his hair stand on end.

 An unprecedented shadow of death enveloped him, making him feel cold.

 Sensing Night Spirit's actions, Xiaoning hurriedly reached out and patted Night Spirit on its head with her petite hands, gesturing for it to not act recklessly.

 After all, Elixir Yang Sect was the only possibility within Xuantian City that might back Su Zimo up.

 If Night Spirit were to kill Yan Jun, it would be equivalent to pitting Elixir Yang Sect against Su Zimo.

 Night Spirit closed its eyes once more.

 Instantly, the surrounding chill vanished.

 It was as though everything everyone had felt earlier was merely an illusion.

 Many cultivators were confused and exchanged glances with lingering fear - only a few people had noticed Night Spirit's actions earlier on.

 Uncle Liang took a deep meaningful glance at Night Spirit.

 Yan Jun shuddered and looked around, only heaving a sigh of relief and looked more relaxed after discovering nothing.

 …

 On the long street.

 "Senior Brother Ji? Sister Leng Rou?"

 Little fatty's eyes were filled with surprise when he caught sight of Ji Chengtian who was flapping with Ethereal Wings and Leng Rou who was charging in from another direction.

 It was the same reaction for Ji Chengtian and Leng Rou.

 This was a battle which they would most likely die and no one could make the decisions for anyone else.

 None of them knew what the others thought and did not want to pressurize anyone else. That was the reason why they parted ways after leaving Xuantian City.

 But now, they had all returned telepathically to Xuantian City and chose to fight alongside Su Zimo!

 This was chemistry.

 Wielding a gigantic axe that shone with four spirit lights, little fatty charged into the crowd and chopped wildly in front of him.

 Six spirit meridians shone on little fatty's rotund body!

 On the other side, Leng Rou threw out dozens of talismans and summoned her flying sword before charging into the battlefield with six spirit meridians shining from her body as well!

 Two six meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivators!

 Both of them were only at four meridian Foundation Establishment when they left Xuantian City.

 There was only a single possibility how the two of them advanced to six meridian Foundation Establishment in such a short period of time.

 Like Su Zimo, both little fatty and Leng Rou broke through to five meridian Foundation Establishment during this period of time. Right after, they consumed the Meridian Unlocking Elixir and advanced to six meridian Foundation Establishment right away!

 "Haha!"

 A pair of spirit wings appeared behind Ji Chengtian as he soared into the air bursting with laughter - seven spirit meridians appeared imperceptibly beneath his robes.

 Seven meridian Foundation Establishment!

 Ji Chengtian had broken through as well!

 Given Ji Chengtian's endowment, he had a chance of breaking through to seven meridian Foundation Establishment in the ancient battlefield. However, there was no way that could be accomplished so quickly.

 In other words, he made the same decision as little fatty and Leng Rou.

 He consumed the Meridian Unlocking Elixir!

 The three of them smiled at one another from the depths of their hearts.

 The Meridian Unlocking Elixir was only effective when consumed for the first time and neither of them had intended to use it at their current cultivation realms.

 However, all of them made the same decision to consume it for this battle without discussing or informing one another beforehand!

 They gave up the chance of a high cultivation and abandoned their possibility of escaping just for this battle!

 Su Zimo understood.

 The moment he saw their return, he understood everything.

 However, even though he was emotional and his lips were quivering at this moment, he could not say a single word.

 "I'm here too!"

 Suddenly, an honest-looking cultivator appeared on the battlefield. With a loud roar, he swung his metal rod and repelled two desperadoes!

 "Silly Jian?"

 Little fatty's heart skipped a beat when he heard that voice as he turned in disbelief.

 At this moment, all four of them who left Xuantian City had returned!

 A warm feeling surged through Su Zimo's heart when he saw that - his injuries no longer felt as painful.

 There was no need for words or thanks.

 Understanding the fact that the four of them had never left and returned to fight shoulder to shoulder with him during the most critical juncture was more than enough.

 "Hahahaha!"

 Finally, Su Zimo burst out into laughter.

 Ji Chengtian was laughing, as was Leng Rou, as was little fatty, as was Shi Jian.

 Amidst the flashing swords and entrapment, the five of them looked drenched and wretched. Yet, they were laughing wantonly in happiness from the bottom of their hearts.

 Someone teared but in the blink of an eye, it was mixed with the rain and rolled down their cheek.

 "Silly Jian, you said that you're not silly, so why did you return?" Little fatty asked.

 "I… got lost," Shi Jian replied.
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 Chapter 375 - Stripped of Their Title!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Bro, there's no way you're going to chase us away now!"

 Little fatty burst into laughter.

 By now, little fatty, Shi Jian and Leng Rou were already in the battlefield and were surrounded. Even if they wanted to retreat, there was no way for them to do so unless they wiped the desperadoes out.

 Even though little fatty, Leng Rou and Shi Jian were at six meridian Foundation Establishment, their strength were similar to the desperadoes around them.

 It was especially so for little fatty and Leng Rou who had just advanced to six meridian Foundation Establishment. Their roots were not stable yet and they could not compare to the other six meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivators in terms of strength.

 The moment the three of them entered the battlefield, they were surrounded.

 Thankfully, Ji Chengtian was at seven meridian Foundation Establishment and could maneuver the battlefield with ease due to Ethereal Wings. Through his skillful mastery of sword wielding, he helped the three of them resolve multiple crises.

 The four of them were gradually gathered.

 There were a few times when Ji Chengtian wanted to break out of the entrapment to assist Su Zimo. However, Shi Jian and the others would be in immediate danger the moment he was slightly distracted.

 Nobody would be able to imagine the terror of being attacked by hundreds of fanatic desperadoes unless they experienced it personally!

 From all directions, the attacks fell like torrential rain relentlessly.

 "That Ji Chengtian has just advanced to seven meridian Foundation Establishment and is unable to use his full potential just yet. He's still weaker after all."

 "That's right, even ants can kill an elephant in numbers. The return of those four isn't going to affect the situation much. They are merely delaying their deaths."

 Many cultivators discussed.

 Even though Ji Chengtian and the others had returned to the battlefield and changed the situation, no one thought highly of them.

 After all, the numbers were still stacked against Su Zimo's group!

 However, everyone's impression towards Ji Chengtian and the others changed with time.

 Huddled together, Ji Chengtian, Leng Rou, little fatty and Shi Jian formed a triangular formation.

 As the strongest one, Ji Chengtian took one corner.

 As a Talisman Master, Leng Rou had a seemingly infinite number of talismans in her storage bag. Furthermore, her fighting strength was strong as she decked out endless offensive, defensive and support type-talismans. As such, she took on another corner.

 Little fatty and Shi Jian joined hands and formed the final corner.

 Their triangle formation was extremely stable and unyielding. With no obvious openings and constant changes, their chemistry was flawless and they managed to withstand the rushes of hundreds of desperadoes!

 On the contrary, there were desperadoes getting injured and dying all around the four of them.

 Su Zimo had led them to this place from the borders of the ancient battlefield and they had been through way too many battles and dangerous situations.

 Their journey had been arduous and filled with killing.

 This was a formation they were all too familiar with!

 "Head over there and kill the four of them!"

 Chai Li commanded swiftly.

 Before long, he and Hu Meng were the only ones left in front of Su Zimo.

 The appearance of Ji Chengtian and the others had successfully lifted Su Zimo's burden by attracting the remaining desperadoes!

 At this point, a change had finally happened in the situation where the Four Mounted Bandits' faction was firmly supposed to win.

 The outcome of this battle was starting to turn obscure.

 Or rather, even if the Four Mounted Bandits won, it would be a tragic victory and they would lose the strength to contend for the Elixir Pool Sect ruins with the other factions!

 Hu Meng stood on the long street and looked at Su Zimo who was filled with blood with a deep hint of shock in his eyes.

 He truly could not imagine how this person was able to hold out to now with so many injuries.

 If he was in that situation, he might have died long ago.

 "Su Zimo, you're at the end of the road now. You have at least 30 wounds on your body and you'll die just by bleeding! Stop struggling!"

 Chai Li's voice was cold as he glared at Su Zimo keenly.

 As long as Su Zimo revealed an opening, Chai Li would strike and land a fatal blow!

 However, he was disappointed.

 Su Zimo's expression was calm as usual and there were no signs of fatigue on that elegant face of his - it was merely paler than before.

 The fighting intent in his eyes intensified and burned, even shimmering with a glint of excitement!

 Chai Li felt a little nervous instead.

 "The Four Mounted Bandits… shall be stripped of their title today!"

 Su Zimo smiled with a fervent killing intent.

 Clang! Clang!

 Blood Quencher rang and the sound of metal clashing echoed all over the place.

 Roaring into the skies, Su Zimo strode forward and swung the massive sword, enveloping Chai Li and Hu Meng in his arc. With a torrential aura, there was no way he resembled someone that was injured!

 Clang! Clang!

 Blood Quencher collided with the copper spear and saber as sparks flew while a deafening screech resounded; it was clear despite the rumbling thunder.

 Chai Li and Hu Meng shuddered and stumbled back half a step.

 This was the first time the two of them were forced back since the start of the battle!

 "Again!"

 Su Zimo burst into laughter and strode forward. With a bang, a gigantic ravine formed on the ground as the stone slabs on both sides were knocked up.

 Making an arc in midair, the blood beam of Blood Quencher intensified and descended upon the two of their heads.

 With nowhere to run, Chai Li and Hu Meng could only face it head-on again!

 Thud! Thud! Thud!

 The two of them retreated once more with pale expressions.

 Suddenly, a layer of fear shrouded Chai Li and Hu Meng's hearts.

 …

 The commotion caused by the battle was too great.

 The number of cultivators gathered increased and the major factions of Xuantian City were alerted as well.

 Successors of Puppet Sect and Thousand Crane Sect arrived, watching the tragic battlefield on the long street with slight expressions.

 East side of Xuantian City.

 A luxuriously-robed man stood in front of a mansion. Hands behind his back, he looked into the skies with a narrowed gaze - his eyes were clear, resembling glass.

 "Senior Brother Pei!"

 A cultivator of Glass Palace sped over in the rain. Arriving in front of the luxuriously-robed man, he greeted with cupped fists. "The Four Mounted Bandits have returned and there's a massive battle on the long street… victory is undecided for now!"

 The luxuriously-robed man was distracted and his eyes were dazed, as though he had heard nothing.

 "Hmm?"

 A moment later, his expression changed as he turned slowly, frowning towards the Glass Palace cultivator. "Undecided?"

 "Yes."

 The Glass Palace cultivator nodded. "Lang Tan of the Four Mounted Bandits was shot to death by Su Zimo right away. That person has a perfect spirit weapon in his possession and is extremely strong in melee combat."

 "Thereafter, four people arrived and helped Su Zimo on the battlefield. Until now, the outcome is unclear. Su Zimo is fighting with the two seven meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivators, Chai Li and Hu Meng, and it's hard to tell who is stronger."

 "Five of them managed to survive the mass attacks of a thousand odd desperadoes up till now?"

 "And he's even holding his ground against two seven meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivators?"

 "Interesting, interesting."

 The luxuriously-robed man lowered his head and gazed at his long, slender fingers while murmuring.

 A moment later, his eyes shimmered as though he made up his mind about something, saying suddenly, "Get some men to accompany me to take a look."

 "Understood!"

 At the same time, in a palace at the west side of the city.

 A Malevolent Earth Sect cultivator strode over briskly and knelt down in front of a blood-robed cultivator, reporting with a lowered head, "Fiend heir, the Four Mounted Bandits have suffered massive casualties in the battle on the long street. Su Zimo is not dead yet and the battle is still raging on with an undecided outcome!"

 "Hmm?"

 Suddenly, the black-robed cultivator opened his eyes with a momentary malevolent aura bursting from him as he asked with a narrowed gaze, "He managed to hold out till now?"

 After pondering for a moment, he stood up and gripped the bone spear in front of him before remarking coldly, "Let's go take a look."

 The battle on the long street had alarmed the entire Xuantian City!
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 Chapter 376 - Wrath of Thunder

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Dark clouds interweaved with occasional flashes of lightning, streaking through the heavens like electric pythons.

 The world flickered intermittently with bright flashes of light and darkness.

 Shadows filled the long street.

 The battle continued relentlessly and tragically. All the cultivators of both factions were already at the limits of their strength.

 Ji Chengtian and the other three were filled with injuries. While the triangle formation was still surviving, it was not going to last for much longer.

 On the other side of the battlefield, Su Zimo grew fiercer the longer the fight dragged on. He had managed to hold out till now thanks to his robust bloodline and terrifying physique, suppressing both Chai Li and Hu Meng instead.

 The situation was still undecided.

 Whichever side of the battlefield came out victorious first would affect the outcome of the entire situation!

 For Su Zimo, it was easy if he wanted to win this battle.

 He had a final trump card.

 Demon form!

 After taking on his demon form, the two seven meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivators before him would be dead for sure.

 However, if he did that, he would not only become the mass target and face immense difficulties advancing in the ancient battlefield. Even if he returned to Tianhuang Mainland, he would have to live an ignoble existence.

 Even Ethereal Peak would not want to retain an anomaly like him!

 Unless he had no other choice, Su Zimo did not want to take that option.

 As the leader of the Four Mounted Bandits, Chai Li also recognized the circumstances and declared loudly, "Factions that are watching out there! As long as you're willing to help us kill the five of them, we swear that we'll assist you guys in the Elixir Pool Sect ruins contention!"

 "That's right!"

 Hu Meng shouted as well, "We will be immensely grateful to the cultivators that are on our side. If anyone manages to kill Su Zimo, I'll offer a Meridian Unlocking Elixir as thanks!"

 The moment he said that, an uproar broke out!

 Initially, the factions and cultivators were merely here to watch the show. But now, some of them were tempted.

 "Look! Pei Chunyu of Glass Palace has arrived with his men!"

 "There! The fiend heir of Malevolent Earth Sect, Xue Yang, has arrived as well!"

 The gathering of multiple top factions on the long street of Xuantian City added an additional layer of complexity to the situation.

 Su Zimo's eyes shone murderously when he sensed the commotion around him.

 He had to end this battle as quickly as possible!

 Otherwise, there was a high chance that the five of them would end up as sacrificial offerings for the contention between the top factions!

 Other than taking on his demon form, what other methods did he have that could slay the two seven meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivators as soon as possible?

 Su Zimo thought fervently.

 All of a sudden!

 A thick thunderbolt landed on the long street, opening up a huge, charred pit that flickered with lightning.

 This was the might of the universe that no one could go against.

 The rumbling of thunder was only heard a moment later at the edge of the horizon.

 Suddenly, a thought flashed through Su Zimo's mind. Without hesitation, he strode forward and the stone slab beneath his feet exploded, shooting gravel all over the place.

 The immense rebound caused him to soar into the air. Wielding Blood Quencher up high with both arms, he channeled the mental sutra of Void Thunder Manual and his blood churned with the rumbling of thunder, forming a harmony with the thunder in the skies.

 Bang! Boom! Boom!

 The sound of thunder intensified and arrived from the edge of the horizon in a terrifying manner, as though thousands of carriages were riding across the firmaments.

 Crackle!

 In the skies of Xuantian City, endless lightning flashes and interweaved. In the blink of an eye, it resembled a sea of lightning that shone with a divine light.

 In the face of that sea of lightning, Su Zimo's leap attracted everyone's gazes.

 At that moment, he was in the midst of the sea of lightning with a torrential aura, resembling the only true god in the universe that was unparalleled!

 Snap!

 A thick blue thunderbolt descended and struck Blood Quencher.

 Lightning coiled all around that grisly red blade like countless small snakes climbing in a frightening manner!

 "Take my slash!"

 Su Zimo's holler was like thunder that boomed everywhere!

 Basked in lightning, Su Zimo swung Blood Quencher that was shining brightly with lightning and descended from the skies, encompassing Chai Li and Hu Meng.

 That single slash possessed the might of the universe and the power of thunder that struck was horrifying.

 Before the blade even arrived, Chai Li and Hu Meng were already scared out of their wits.

 How could any human defend against that slash?

 That was clearly the wrath of thunder!

 "Ah!"

 With nowhere to run, Hu Meng could only yell. He bit the tip of his tongue gently and spat out a mouthful of blood on the eyes of the face on his copper spear.

 The eyes of the face shone with two blood beams and its body lit up with a sacred radiance.

 Gritting his teeth, Hu Meng raised his copper spear and welcomed the incoming Blood Quencher.

 Boom!

 The weapons collided resoundingly as though the entire world shook for that brief moment.

 Hu Meng seemed to have turned shorter as a gigantic crack appeared beneath his feet.

 After a moment, his body shuddered and he was wrapped with the power of thunder. Spitting out a mouthful of blood with dimmed eyes, he was sent flying.

 The copper spear was also repelled by Blood Quencher and smashed against Hu Meng's chest heavily.

 The sound of bones cracking could be heard.

 A seven meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivator was injured!

 Not only that, Blood Quencher's momentum carried on and continued to slash against Chai Li's saber.

 Clang!

 Chai Li's expression changed as his palm cracked and bled, losing his grip on his saber.

 Pushing against his heels, Chai Li retreated backwards a hundred feet away. His face was pale and blood dripped from the corner of his mouth.

 Of the two seven meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivators, one was severely injured on the ground and the other retreated in defeat!

 That was how terrifying the might of that slash was!

 Pei Chunyu of Glass Palace and Xue Yang of Malevolent Earth Sect arrived just in time to witness that and their pupils contracted with a hint of shock.

 If they were the recipients of that slash, they might not be able to escape unscathed either.

 The other cultivators were dumbfounded and gasped.

 Chai Li no longer dared to stay any longer.

 If Hu Meng had not defended the first strike, his organs would have been ruptured from that slash!

 Without turning back, he fled out of the city. His eyes shone with boundless hatred as he yelled, "Su Zimo, someday, I'll definitely make you pay for what you did today!"

 Chai Li was absolutely confident that he could get out of Xuantian City.

 Thanks to Su Zimo's slash, the distance between them was increased and there was no way Su Zimo would be able to catch up to him since they were both at the end of their roads.

 "Hahahaha!"

 Suddenly, Su Zimo laughed.

 Chai Li felt his heart skip a beat.

 He turned back instinctively and a cold, blinding light approached him at an extremely fast speed!

 In that light, he caught sight of a figure standing far away with Blood Quencher dug into the mud beside him. That figure wielded a moon-colored gigantic bow and had just placed it down.

 Su Zimo's voice sounded.

 "Someday? I've already told you, the Four Mounted Bandits shall be stripped of their title today!"

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 The arrow pierced flesh and blood flashed. Chai Li's body was pierced by ten arrows and he collapsed at the end of the long street, lifeless and dead.

 At the same time, Su Zimo put away his Moon Concealment Bow and arrived beside Hu Meng with his Blood Quencher.

 Laying in the mud, Hu Meng was still coughing blood that was washed away by the rainwater; his gaze was scattered.

 Looking down, Su Zimo's eyes were cold.

 The next moment, a saber beam flashed.

 A massive head rolled on the ground.

 The Four Mounted Bandits were buried in Xuantian City!
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 Chapter 377 - Famous

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The outcome of the battle had surpassed everyone's expectations.

 In less than 15 minutes, the three Mounted Bandits that had returned to the city were already dead with their blood staining the long street.

 There were even two seven meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivators among them!

 That final thunder slash was an eyeopener for many cultivators as they felt an incomparable shock both visually and mentally.

 Countless gazes were fixed on that figure on the long street, wielding a saber and stained with blood. Their expressions were complex; some shocked, some fearful, some in awe and some in scrutiny.

 Instantly, everyone realized that from this day forth, there would definitely be a place for this man in Xuantian City!

 He was now famous after a single fight!

 This was something that the disciples of Elixir Yang Sect had not expected.

 Tang Yu was originally waiting for the prearranged timing to charge in with the cultivators under her charge and rescue Su Zimo's group.

 However, nobody expected the situation to turn entirely in the blink of an eye!

 Both Mounted Bandits were dead!

 "This…"

 Despite his experience and calmness, Uncle Liang was stunned.

 A five meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivator had killed two seven meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivators on the spot - they were a full two cultivation realms above him!

 This wasn't the first time that Uncle Liang had come across a paragon talent as such. However, people as such were extremely rare and usually belonged to the top factions of Tianhuang Mainland.

 What was the background of Su Zimo?

 He was not even carrying a sect badge so he definitely wasn't a legacy disciple of the super sects.

 Furthermore, there were no traces of techniques inherited from super sects and top factions from Su Zimo.

 For super sects such as the nine immortal sects, seven fiend sects and the six Buddhist monasteries, each of them had their own cultivation techniques and secret skills that their disciples were bound to use in life and death bouts. As such, they were easily recognizable.

 However, Su Zimo's capabilities…

 While his pair of spirit wings were extraordinary and his sword formation was stunning, none of them were the key to why he was able to kill cultivators above his level.

 The reason why that person was able to kill beyond his level was entirely because of that terrifying physique that resembled a pure-blooded ferocious beast!

 In Tianhuang Mainland, there were not many sects that specialized in body tempering among the immortal, Buddhist and fiend sects. Glass Palace was one of them but it was clear that this man had nothing to do with them.

 Could there be hidden sects or reclusive masters apart from the top factions who could groom such a terrifying paragon?

 Yet, why was the cultivation technique that could build such a physique unknown?

 For the first time, Uncle Liang felt that he could not make out Su Zimo anymore.

 Right then, a decisive look flashed through Tang Yu's eyes as she waved and said in a deep voice, "Elixir Yang Sect, listen up! Follow me and kill the survivors of the Four Mounted Bandits. Leave no one alive!"

 Before she finished speaking, Tang Yu was the first to summon her flying sword and charge into the battlefield.

 Uncle Liang did not have time to think and quickly followed.

 The thousand odd Elixir Yang Sect cultivators at the back swarmed forward as well, charging towards the remaining desperadoes.

 Although the desperadoes did not fear death, the death of Chai Li and Hu Meng was still a huge blow to them mentally.

 Coupled with the intense battle that they had just been through, they were thoroughly exhausted. The assault of the vigorous cultivators of Elixir Yang Sect engulfed them entirely.

 Some of the desperadoes broke down and shrieked while running out of the city. However, they barely took a couple of steps when they were killed on the spot.

 One side was severely injured and worn out while the other side was filled with life and vigor - it was obvious who was stronger!

 The outcome of the battle was already decided.

 With the death of the two seven meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivators, Elixir Yang Sect no longer had any reservations.

 On the long street, Ji Chengtian, little fatty and Shi Jian collapsed sitting on the ground, laughing out loud.

 Their laughter tugged at the wounds on their bodies and the three of them gasped in pain. However, they continued laughing non-stop.

 With Xiaoning's support, Leng Rou managed to stand barely.

 At that moment, there was a rare smile on her face that was extremely captivating.

 "We survived?"

 Shi Jian scratched his head and looked at Ji Chengtian and little fatty, smiling foolishly in disbelief.

 "That's right!"

 Ji Chengtian let out a long breath and lamented, "We survived!"

 "The feeling of being alive is f*cking great!" Little fatty cursed and beamed brightly.

 When they returned to Xuantian City, the four of them had already cast aside all thoughts of surviving.

 Now that they were celebrating the joy of surviving the calamity, every single breath felt incomparably blessed.

 After this battle, the friendship between the four of them changed considerably. This was a friendship forged through life and death and the baptism of blood - it was extremely precious in the cultivation world.

 Looking at this scene, Su Zimo smiled faintly and a warm feeling surged into his heart, remaining for a long time.

 Unknowingly, the heavy rain had stopped.

 The storm came and went quickly. The dark clouds dispersed and sunlight spilled onto the long street and the five of their faces, radiant with life.

 It wasn't only Su Zimo. From this day forth, the other four of them were going to be famous throughout Xuantian City as well!

 As Elixir Yang Sect took action, the other factions joined hurriedly as well. Thousand Crane Sect, Puppet Sect and some cultivators of different factions all wanted a piece of the pie.

 Suddenly, a black-robed cultivator walked over slowly. Wielding a bone spear that had vague blood traces, he was extremely terrifying!

 He arrived before Su Zimo and stood still.

 The actions of the black-robed cultivator attracted countless gazes.

 "It's him! The fiend heir of Malevolent Earth Sect!"

 "What does he want?"

 "I don't know. He doesn't seem friendly."

 Ji Chengtian and the others were no longer smiling, looking grim.

 They could sense a strong and dangerous aura coming from the black-robed cultivator!

 This man was… extremely strong!

 In fact, a thought crossed their minds - even if they were at peak condition and joined forces, they were no match for this person!

 The black-robed cultivator glared at Su Zimo for a moment without saying anything.

 Su Zimo was expressionless.

 "Very good."

 The black-robed cultivator nodded and declared proudly, "I am Xue Yang, the fiend heir of Malevolent Earth Sect. You are very decent. I'll give you a chance. Join Malevolent Earth Sect and be my personal bodyguard!"

 Ji Chengtian and the others were stunned.

 One of the seven fiend sects, Malevolent Earth Sect!

 This was one of the top factions of Tianhuang Mainland, but it was a fiend sect and was different from their Dao.

 Furthermore, this fiend heir of Malevolent Earth Sect was arrogant and commanding in his tone. He even had a condescending attitude that was truly unpleasant.

 Ji Chengtian and the others looked at Su Zimo nervously.

 Given their understanding of Su Zimo, there was a high chance that the latter would reject the fiend heir of Malevolent Earth Sect.

 However, given the fiend heir's temperament and methods, he would definitely turn murderous and attack Su Zimo once he was rejected!

 After that intense battle, Su Zimo was now at his weakest - how could he be a match for the fiend heir of Malevolent Earth Sect?

 Was he going to meet with another calamity after surviving a life and death battle?

 True enough.

 Su Zimo smirked. "What's Malevolent Earth Sect? I haven't heard of you guys. Also, fiend heir of Malevolent Earth Sect? What the sh*t? What's so great about you?"

 All the cultivators were shocked when they heard that!

 Many cultivators looked at Su Zimo as though they were looking at a dead man.

 In truth, Su Zimo was not spouting nonsense.

 Back then, a fiend heir of Malevolent Earth Sect died in his hands!

 In the fiend sects, every cultivation realm could only have a single fiend heir.

 Therefore, if Su Zimo hadn't killed the previous fiend heir of Malevolent Earth Sect, this Xue Yang would not have been able to get his current position!
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Xue Yang's expression darkened instantly. His gaze narrowed and the bone spear in his hands quivered like it was alive, giving off a malevolent aura that rattled one's heart!

 Suddenly, a chuckle came not far away.

 "Xue Yang, you're so awesome."

 A luxuriously-robed man strode over. He had beautiful features and his black hair was bundled up without any loose ends. Bearing crystal clear eyes, he was flawless from head to toe.

 Xue Yang's expression was unchanged when he saw that man, but there was a hint of caution deep in his eyes.

 "Glass Palace!"

 "I think that's the legacy disciple of Glass Palace, Pei Chunyu."

 "So, that's him. It's said that he's at the peak of seven meridian Foundation Establishment and is a step away from breaking through to eight meridian! He's just waiting to obtain a Meridian Unlocking Elixir from the Elixir Pool Sect ruins."

 The crowd discussed.

 Arriving beside Su Zimo, Pei Chunyu gestured towards the former with a nod and a friendly smile before turning to Xue Yang. "Xue Yang, you'll be going against Glass Palace if you make things difficult for Fellow Daoist Su!"

 "Fufu."

 Xue Yang laughed coldly and asked, "Since when did this punk have anything to do with Glass Palace? If he was related to you guys, would you have allowed the Four Mounted Bandits to attack him and only appear now?"

 "No matter what, you're from the fiend sects and we're from the immortal sects. The paths we pursue are different to begin with."

 Pei Chunyu replied icily, "Xue Yang, don't waste your efforts. Fellow Daoist Su is clearly righteous and will definitely not be associated with you guys from the fiend sects."

 In the blink of an eye, these two top cultivators of Xuantian City were in an argument because of Su Zimo.

 "After becoming famous through that battle, these two factions are now trying to rope in Su Zimo."

 "That's right. This man's potential is not to be underestimated as he's able to kill two seven meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivators. Whoever manages to take him in will definitely have use for him in the future."

 "Given this man's endowment, there's even a chance for him to leave the ancient battlefield with Pei Chunyu and join Glass Palace."

 Many cultivators looked at Su Zimo with envy.

 With an indifferent expression, Su Zimo suddenly said, "Both of you can leave now. There's no need to waste your breath here, I won't join either side."

 The moment he said that, the atmosphere turned freezing!

 The initially noisy chatter faded as well.

 Everyone's gazes landed on Su Zimo; some in shock, some in surprise, some confused…

 This was an extremely rare opportunity that anyone else would agree to readily. However, this man had rejected the invitation of two top factions right in front of everyone!

 Furthermore, Su Zimo's tone was extremely discourteous with a hint of irritation and disdain!

 "Isn't this man way too arrogant?"

 "Fufu, he thinks that he can reign supreme in the city just because he killed two seven meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivators?"

 "This guy clearly has a death wish. I want to see what happens to him now that he's offended two top factions!"

 In reality, among the crowd, Ji Chengtian and the others were probably the only ones who could understand Su Zimo's mind.

 First, he had an agreement with Elixir Yang Sect.

 Second, be it Malevolent Earth Sect or Glass Palace, both of them merely wanted to recruit Su Zimo without giving anything in return.

 At this moment, the cultivators of Elixir Yang Sect were still trying their best to wipe out the survivors of the Four Mounted Bandits. However, these two factions wanted to rope in Su Zimo without losing any resources at all.

 Most importantly, Ji Chengtian and the others could not sense the slightest bit of sincerity from both Pei Chunyu and Xue Yang.

 Although Pei Chunyu was polite, there was a condescending arrogance in his tone.

 This man looked down on Su Zimo from the bottom of his heart!

 Rather than an invitation, it was more like he was doing charity.

 If Ji Chengtian and the others could sense it, Su Zimo understood it even better.

 That was why he rejected them without second thought.

 "Fufu, hahaha!"

 Suddenly, Xue Yang burst into laughter and looked at Pei Chunyu mockingly, saying in a casual tone, "Seems like it was just a one-sided muse on your end! Interesting."

 A dark look flashed through Pei Chunyu's eyes.

 Su Zimo's reply was akin to disrespecting him in front of everyone!

 What was his status and position given the fact that he was a legacy disciple of Glass Palace?

 Coupled with Xue Yang's taunting, Pei Chunyu's killing intent surged.

 Maintaining his smile, he asked again gently, "Fellow Daoist Su, I didn't hear you right. Could you repeat yourself?"

 Although Pei Chunyu was smiling and his tone was gentle, Ji Chengtian and the others felt chills run down their spines.

 In other words, what he meant was that he was going to give Su Zimo another chance!

 If Su Zimo did not appreciate the chance, Pei Chunyu was going to kill him!

 This man had both the rights and the strength to do it.

 Ji Chengtian and the others were worried and could merely hope that Su Zimo would hold back temporarily instead of offending two top factions out of indignance.

 Everyone felt that Su Zimo wouldn't be a match for Pei Chunyu even if he was at his peak condition, let alone now when he was at his weakest after going through an immense battle and filled with injuries!

 As a legacy disciple of one of the immortal sects, Glass Palace, Pei Chunyu wasn't someone in the same league as the Four Mounted Bandits!

 Ji Chengtian and the others looked at Su Zimo nervously.

 All of a sudden!

 Su Zimo smiled.

 "You didn't hear me? Let me simplify things and repeat it once more…"

 After a slight pause, Su Zimo opened his mouth and spat out two words that shocked the world!

 "Get lost!"

 The moment he said that, the surroundings fell completely silent.

 Many cultivators looked at that bloodied figure with agape mouths and shocked expressions as a single word filled their minds - lunatic.

 For some reason, Ji Chengtian and the rest felt relieved instead.

 This was the true Su Zimo.

 This wasn't someone that would submit to injustice!

 It was as Su Zimo had said in the past, "I cultivate so as to go all out to exact revenge. I cultivate as I believe in an eye for an eye!"

 Pei Chunyu's triggered killing intent naturally could not hide from Su Zimo's spirit perception.

 Since that was the case, there was no way Su Zimo would be nice to this guy.

 The only reason why Su Zimo dared to challenge Pei Chunyu was because of his demon form.

 This was a trump card that he would not use unless he had no other choice.

 Otherwise, Su Zimo would have struck first the moment Pei Chunyu's killing intent was triggered instead of wasting time saying so much to the latter!

 Pei Chunyu was stunned for a moment.

 Clearly, he hadn't expected such a reaction from Su Zimo!

 Or rather, he hadn't expected that Su Zimo would DARE have such a reaction!

 "Fufufufu!"

 Pei Chunyu laughed deeply; there was a metallic sound in his voice that was extremely piercing.

 A moment later, he put away his smile and his palm that was originally behind his back slumped downwards. It was shrouded with a jade-like radiance that was sparkling and crystalline.

 "I admire your immense potential. However…"

 His eyes turned cold as he changed the topic. "Since you can't be used by me, I'll have to destroy you!"
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 "This person is under my protection!"

 Just as everyone thought that Su Zimo's death was certain, a voice rang out from his side in an unquestionable tone.

 Not far away, a sword beam sped over.

 On it was a handsome man with eyes that resembled a painting - it was Tang Yu from Elixir Yang Sect who liked to dress up as a man.

 When everyone's attention was focused on Tang Yu, an obscure glint flashed across Pei Chunyu's eyes as he gripped his fist suddenly and struck.

 The punch was aimed at Su Zimo's chest at an extremely fast speed!

 Five spirit lights shone on the surface of his fist and it burst forth like a blazing sun that had a blinding radiance!

 Five spirit patterns, it was a perfect spirit weapon!

 Pei Chunyu was wearing a perfect-grade glove on his hand that was as thin as a cicada's wings and almost transparent.

 If not for the fact that he had channeled spirit energy into it, the glove would have been extremely difficult to detect!

 It was a killing blow!

 "Watch out!"

 Tang Yu's expression changed as she yelled.

 Pei Chunyu and Su Zimo were so close that they could reach one another just by extending their hands.

 Tang Yu could almost imagine the scene of a gory hole being punched out of Su Zimo's chest!

 The punch was completely without warning, like a sneak attack, and it was swift as lightning. No one was able to react to it… apart from Su Zimo.

 There was no wonder why Pei Chunyu was a legacy disciple of Glass Palace and a top-tier Foundation Establishment Cultivator.

 His timing to strike was practically perfect.

 Tang Yu's appearance had diverted even Su Zimo's attention.

 That brief moment of distraction was all the time it took for Pei Chunyu to strike.

 If not for his spirit perception, Su Zimo would have died from that punch!

 However, despite his spirit perception, Su Zimo was still a step slower and could not whip out his Blood Quencher to defend. Instead, he could only take the attack head-on with his bare fists.

 Tang Yu's eyes dimmed when she saw that.

 Although Su Zimo managed to react, the outcome wouldn't be changed by much.

 To begin with, Pei Chunyu's cultivation realm was two levels above Su Zimo. Furthermore, Glass Palace's body tempering technique was renowned through Tianhuang Mainland.

 Pei Chunyu could only be stronger than Su Zimo, there was no doubt!

 More importantly, Pei Chunyu's glove was a perfect spirit weapon and Su Zimo was using his bare hands.

 To Tang Yu, it was almost certain that Su Zimo would be punched to death in this exchange.

 If he was lucky and managed to survive, his arm would be crippled and that would diminish his combat strength, ending his cultivation path at this point.

 Bang!

 Their fists collided with a dull thud of defeat.

 The brilliance on the perfect spirit weapon vanished.

 Pei Chunyu did not move.

 Su Zimo's body shuddered and he staggered back three steps before coming to a stop.

 Instinctively, he was in the stance of Plow Heaven Stride for every single step and shifted his center of gravity, etching three deep footprints on the ground, shaking the earth!

 Su Zimo's fist was badly mutilated, revealing the bones within.

 However, those were not white, but blood-red bones!

 "Hmm?"

 Everyone watched with agape mouths as their eyeballs nearly popped out in disbelief.

 He was not dead?

 His arm was not crippled either?

 His fist was merely bleeding and slightly injured?

 How was that possible?

 Even a superior-grade spirit weapon would be smashed into pieces against that punch, yet, how was it possible that Su Zimo's bare body…

 All the cultivators were completely stunned.

 If they had not witnessed it personally, none of them would believe what just happened!

 The fiend heir of Malevolent Earth Sect, Xue Yang, frowned slightly as he looked at Su Zimo's right hand thoughtfully.

 Pei Chunyu's pupils constricted as he retracted his hand without a trace and placed it behind his back.

 "Hehe."

 Suddenly, Su Zimo burst into laughter as he looked at the hand that Pei Chunyu retracted.

 Apart from him, no one else knew what happened at the exact moment of the clash.

 Although Su Zimo's physique was strong, there was definitely no way he could withstand the might of a perfect spirit weapon.

 At that moment, even if he took on demon form, Su Zimo's strength would only be raised by a level and he wouldn't be able to defend against the perfect spirit weapon still.

 It was like when a child turned into an adult and had his strength increased by folds. However, his body wouldn't be able to withstand the sharpness of a blade still.

 But, there was a part of Su Zimo's body that was very special.

 His right hand.

 His right hand was covered with flesh on the surface. However, the flesh wrapped a blood bone palm of unknown origins that was indestructible - even the sharpness of Blood Quencher couldn't sever it!

 During that exchange, Pei Chunyu's strength gained the upper hand and he managed to knock Su Zimo three steps backwards.

 However, in reality, Su Zimo did not receive too much damage and merely suffered flesh wounds.

 As for Pei Chunyu, he suffered a secret loss and was in unbearable pain.

 Nobody noticed that Pei Chunyu's retracted hand was trembling under the cover of his robes.

 The feeling of punching a steel board wasn't one that was pleasant.

 In that short while, Tang Yu had already arrived and descended between the two of them with Uncle Liang close behind.

 "Fellow Daoist Su, are… are you alright?"

 Tang Yu was befuddled and looked at Su Zimo behind her. She could not help but ask in a hesitant tone.

 "It's fine."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 "Are you truly fine?"

 Tang Yu withdrew an elixir from her storage bag and whispered, "Don't force yourself. Are you injured internally? Take this elixir and stabilize your wounds first."

 Su Zimo smiled calmly and shook his head to reject.

 "Pei Chunyu, what do you mean by that?"

 Tang Yu spun around and questioned with a sharp gaze, "I've already said that he's under the protection of Elixir Yang Sect and yet you attacked him?"

 "Fufu."

 Pei Chunyu scoffed lightly and replied in an indifferent tone, "I was merely curious seeing how Fellow Daoist Su has a strong physique and extraordinary melee combat strength. It was just a mere spar. Why are you so anxious, Fellow Daoist Tang Yu?"

 "Spar?"

 Tang Yu sneered.

 That punch was clearly out to take Su Zimo's life!

 Previously, he was chided and shamed by Su Zimo. Now that he had taken another secret loss, there was no way Pei Chunyu would give up - he would still look for more opportunities to kill Su Zimo here.

 The person before him, Tang Yu, was nothing to be fearful of.

 However, a hint of caution appeared in Pei Chunyu's eyes when he caught sight of the elderly man behind Tang Yu.

 Taking a deep breath of air, Pei Chunyu sighed internally. Now that Elixir Yang Sect was involved, it was unlikely that he would be able to kill Su Zimo today.

 Furthermore, the fiend heir of Malevolent Earth Sect was watching coldly from the sidelines.

 This was not the right time to engage in a conflict with Elixir Yang Sect. Otherwise, Malevolent Earth Sect might stand to gain from their disagreement.

 At that thought, Pei Chunyu cupped his fists towards Tang Yu and eyed Su Zimo deeply before saying with a fake smile, "Fellow Daoist, there's still a long way to go. There'll definitely be another chance for us to 'spar' in the future!"

 Pei Chunyu placed emphasis on the word 'spar'.

 Smiling faintly, Su Zimo replied indifferently, "I'll take your dog life the next time we spar!"

 "Hahahaha!"

 Pei Chunyu threw his head back and roared into laughter. "Good, good! I'll be waiting!"

 With that, he flicked his robes and turned to leave along with the other Glass Palace cultivators.

 On the other side, Xue Yang followed suit.

 In the blink of an eye, two top factions in Xuantian City disappeared completely, as if they never appeared.

 Ji Chengtian and the others heaved a sigh of relief.

 Unknowingly, all four of them were already drenched in cold sweat.
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 On the long street, the remaining desperadoes fled in all directions, unable to resist - they were no longer a threat.

 It was also fortunate that Tang Yu had returned. Otherwise, another bloody battle would definitely break out if Su Zimo took on demon form and the consequences would be unimaginable after everything spiraled out of control!

 Tang Yu took out some elixirs from her storage bag and handed them to Ji Chengtian and the others.

 The four of them did not decline.

 Even though they also had healing elixirs in their storage bags, their effects were definitely not comparable to those from Elixir Yang Sect.

 When it was Su Zimo's turn, he merely took a glance and shook his head gently, choosing not to take them.

 "What's wrong?"

 Tang Yu asked confusedly, "Your injuries aren't minor and these elixirs will help your recovery immensely. Don't worry, Elixir Yang Sect's elixirs are definitely the best in Tianhuang Mainland!"

 Tang Yu was not wrong - the elixirs she took out were all of decent quality at superior-grade.

 However, Su Zimo stuck to a principle ever since he started cultivating - he would only consume perfect-grade elixirs!

 The reason was because perfect-grade elixirs had pure medicinal effects without any impurities.

 Su Zimo would not be tempted by supreme-grade elixirs, let alone those at superior-grade.

 He smiled and declined politely without explaining.

 While Su Zimo seemed like he was severely injured in the battle with more than 30 wounds and blood covering him from head to toe, in reality, his foundation was unharmed.

 His organs were perfectly fine as were his tendons and bones.

 In just a short while, Su Zimo's wounds were already starting to heal and had stopped bleeding.

 Given his terrifying regeneration capabilities, he could recover in just a few days!

 …

 Xuantian City could be divided into four generic districts.

 The east side of the city was occupied by Glass Palace, west by Malevolent Earth Sect and south by the heretical doctrines.

 The cultivators in the north side were messier.

 Originally, the Four Mounted Bandits were the strongest apart from Elixir Yang Sect and Thousand Crane Sect.

 However, the Four Mounted Bandits were dead and most of the desperadoes were buried on the streets with only a minority that managed to escape from Xuantian City.

 Worn out, injured and filled with the stench of blood, it was most likely that those desperadoes wouldn't be able to last a single night outside before they were devoured whole by the various ferocious beasts and ancient living beings out there.

 With the Four Mounted Bandits gone, the north side of the city was now controlled by Elixir Yang Sect and Thousand Crane Sect.

 Before the bloody battle on the long street, Tang Yu had already valued Su Zimo highly and had an agreement with him to deal with the Four Mounted Bandits.

 At that point of time, this agreement seemed fanatic and irrational.

 But now, everyone realized that Elixir Yang Sect had benefited massively!

 They managed to recruit somebody like Su Zimo who was both strong and possessed terrifying potential without losing much resources. Furthermore, the Four Mounted Bandits were destroyed - it was killing two birds with one stone.

 10 days later.

 City's North, Meeting Hall of Elixir Yang Sect.

 By now, Ji Chengtian and the others were almost healed up and Su Zimo had completely recovered a couple of days ago.

 Su Zimo's group of six, Tang Yu, Uncle Liang and a cultivator of Elixir Yang Sect's Battle Hall, Yan Jun, were gathered.

 "Everyone, the reason why I gathered you guys here is to discuss information about an ancient ruin."

 Tang Yu said in a deep voice, "Since I've requested for your help, I'll divulge everything I know without holding back any secrets."

 Su Zimo's group nodded - all of them could sense Tang Yu's sincerity.

 During this period of time, Elixir Yang Sect provided a considerable number of high quality elixirs to help Ji Chengtian and the others with their recovery.

 "In truth, this ruin is related to a major sect back in the ancient era named Elixir Pool Sect."

 It was clear that the sect had something to do with elixir refinement through its name alone.

 Indeed, Tang Yu continued, "Elixir Pool Sect was extremely famous back in the ancient era and was the foremost elixir refinement sect in Tianhuang Mainland! The Founder Master of our Elixir Yang Sect was an Elixir Refinement Master back in Elixir Pool Sect."

 Su Zimo's group felt their hearts skip a beat when they heard that.

 If an Elixir Refinement Master of Elixir Pool Sect could create a sect, Elixir Yang Sect, that turned out to be one of Tianhuang Mainland's four unorthodox groups, one could only imagine how strong Elixir Pool Sect was back in the days!

 "The ruins of Elixir Pool Sect are extraordinary."

 Tang Yu said with a grim expression, "Not only will there be a large amount of elixirs within, there will also be many elixir recipes that have been lost!"

 Su Zimo nodded silently.

 Many things have been lost through the times from the ancient era till now.

 The reason why the Meridian Unlocking Elixir was so precious was because its recipe had been lost for a long time.

 One could only imagine the outcome of finding the recipe of the Meridian Unlocking Elixir in the Elixir Pool Sect ruins.

 "Of course, apart from elixir recipes, in the ruins of some sects, there's also a chance of obtaining their inheritance if one is extremely lucky. These inheritances are much more precious than elixir recipes. However, the probability of that happening is extremely low, unless one has a token from Elixir Pool Sect and can obtain the sect's recognition…"

 Tang Yu chuckled bitterly. "However, if elixir recipes can be lost from sects from the ancient era, there's no way tokens can remain."

 The mention of that had Su Zimo's heart skipping a beat.

 Instinctively, Xiaoning looked towards Su Zimo with an odd expression, wanting to say something but stopped.

 Su Zimo lowered his head and pretended not to see.

 In truth, the both of them thought of something at the same time.

 The mysterious Elixir Furnace in Xiaoning's possession!

 Ever since they entered the ancient battlefield, it had been giving off unusual reactions. That was also the reason why Su Zimo brought Xiaoning in this direction.

 Now that they knew more about the Elixir Pool Sect ruins, it was only natural that they would relate it to the Elixir Furnace.

 However, this was an extremely sensitive issue.

 A man's wealth was his own ruin by causing another's greed.

 Now that there were so many people, they would naturally attract trouble if it was revealed - even Elixir Yang Sect might become a threat to them!

 Xiaoning was naive and revealed an abnormal reaction right away without thinking much about it.

 However, Su Zimo knew about the dangers of the cultivation world and did not meet with Xiaoning's gaze, merely shaking his head subtly.

 Smart as well, Xiaoning retracted her gaze and remained silent.

 Even so, someone noticed Xiaoning's reaction.

 The Battle Hall cultivator standing behind Tang Yu, Yan Jun, raised his brow and asked suddenly, "You seem like you have something to say about the inheritance of this sect, Fellow Daoist Xiaoning?"

 "I-It's nothing."

 Xiaoning panicked a little after being exposed.

 Tang Yu frowned slightly and suddenly said, "Xiaoning, did you want to ask if there's a recipe for elixirs that can extend one's lifespan in the Elixir Pool Sect?"

 "Yes, that's right."

 Xiaoning nodded hurriedly.

 With a gentle smile, Tang Yu said tenderly, "Don't worry, there's definitely a recipe for something like that in Elixir Pool Sect. However, we might not be able to get our hands on it. Something like that depends on fate."

 "Oh."

 Xiaoning nodded and replied.

 After Tang Yu's interruption, Yan Jun looked at Xiaoning with a confused expression and did not press on, merely assuming that he thought too much.

 Su Zimo raised his head and swept his head, glancing at Tang Yu subtly.

 At that moment, she was looking at him deeply. Her eyes shimmered like the surface of water and she had a fake smile.

 What a powerful woman!

 Su Zimo sighed internally.

 Since Yan Jun discovered Xiaoning's abnormality, Tang Yu clearly did as well.

 Furthermore, it was obvious that she had diverted the topic out of goodwill to distract Yan Jun, doing Xiaoning a favor.

 The two of them exchanged glances with an understanding of one another without exposing anything.
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 In truth, Su Zimo was already tempted the moment he heard about the Elixir Pool Sect ruins.

 It wasn't purely because of Xiaoning; he had his own needs as well.

 The Meridian Unlocking Elixir.

 More than that, it was for a perfect-grade Meridian Unlocking Elixir!

 After hearing Tang Yu's introduction of Elixir Pool Sect, Su Zimo was even more certain that they would most likely find perfect-grade Meridian Unlocking Elixirs in the Elixir Pool Sect.

 Tang Yu said, "Of course, for a sect as large as Elixir Pool Sect, there will definitely be many other treasures. In fact, we might even find gems like connate spirit weapons."

 Su Zimo pondered for a moment. "I'll do my best to help Elixir Yang Sect get the ruins. Furthermore, I won't want anything else. However, I ask for a perfect-grade Meridian Unlocking Elixir!"

 "Pfft!"

 Yan Jun could not help but burst into laughter as he looked at Su Zimo with a mocking gaze. "Perfect Meridian Unlocking Elixir. What a daring demand! Who do you think you are, huh?"

 "Who are you?" Su Zimo glared at him.

 Proudly, Yan Jun declared, "I'm Yan Jun, a cultivator of Elixir Yang Sect's Battle Hall at seven meridian Foundation Establishment!"

 "Also, don't think that you have the right to negotiate terms with Elixir Yang Sect just because you've killed two seven meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivators. Su Zimo, let me tell you, without us, you won't even be able to get close to the main hall of Elixir Pool Sect!"

 "Yan Jun!"

 Tang Yu glared at him and said sternly.

 Harrumphing, Yan Jun did not continue, merely crossing his arms and scoffing coldly.

 Tang Yu turned to Su Zimo apologetically. "Fellow Daoist Su, it's not that we can't agree to a perfect Meridian Unlocking Elixir, but…"

 "But?" Su Zimo asked.

 Tang Yu continued, "Elixir Yang Sect is not the only faction that has arrived in Xuantian City for the Elixir Pool Sect ruins. There's also other large sects such as Glass Palace and Malevolent Earth Sect. As for the Meridian Unlocking Elixir, it's better if we don't find a gem like that. If we do, the top cultivators of the other sects are bound to come and contest for it!"

 In other words, Tang Yu meant that they would have to face many extremely strong foes if Su Zimo wanted to contest for a perfect Meridian Unlocking Elixir!

 After pondering for a slight moment, Tang Yu added, "I'll be blunt here, I'm talking about people like Pei Chunyu of Glass Palace and Xue Yang of Malevolent Earth Sect. For these people, other than connate spirit weapons, other treasures and secret skills aren't worth bothering about."

 "They are most likely here for the perfect Meridian Unlocking Elixirs as well!"

 The higher the grade of the Meridian Unlocking Elixir, the greater the chances of one unlocking their spirit meridians.

 Pei Chunyu and Xue Yang were already at the peak of seven meridian Foundation Establishment. The best chance for them to unlock their eighth spirit meridians would be to consume perfect Meridian Unlocking Elixirs!

 This was an opportunity they wouldn't miss.

 At the thought of Xue Yang and Pei Chunyu, Su Zimo frowned.

 He had exchanged blows with Pei Chunyu before. Although it was only a single blow, he could still sense how terrifying his opponent was.

 To be fair, if he had not made use of the blood bone palm, there was a high chance that his arm would have been crippled by Pei Chunyu back then!

 Tang Yu said, "Even though you killed two seven meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivators, you have to understand that there's a distinction in strength between seven meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivators as well. Take me for example, I'm at seven meridian Foundation Establishment as well, but I'm an Elixir Refinement Master. Five of me won't be a match for people like Chai Li and Hu Meng."

 "However, even 10 seven meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivators the likes of Chai Li and Hu Meng wouldn't be a match for Pei Chunyu or Xue Yang. That's the difference we're talking about!"

 Su Zimo remained silent.

 He knew that Tang Yu was not wrong - his chances of winning the two of them without the use of his demon form wasn't great.

 Uncle Liang remarked as well, "The immortal and fiend sects have a heritage of countless years and they have too many cultivation techniques and secret skills, each of which are extremely strong and can suppress everything."

 "Your advantage is in melee combat. Unfortunately, the successor of Glass Palace is also skilled in melee combat and has a physique so strong that only a few of the other sects' successors can match him!"

 Tang Yu added, "You took advantage of the situation by making use of thunder to kill Chai Li and Hu Meng. There's an element of luck involved. However, can you guarantee that the skies will be stormy when you go against Pei Chunyu and Xue Yang?"

 "In other words, even if you manage to repeat that slash infused with the power of thunder, Pei Chunyu and Xue Yang might be able to deal with it given their strength."

 Yan Jun could not help but blurt, "Junior sister, you're overestimating him. He's not even a match for the legacy disciples of Thousand Crane Sect and Puppet Sect, let alone paragons like Pei Chunyu and Xue Yang. Outsiders aside, even I can smash him to a pulp with ease!"

 To Yan Jun, the reason why Su Zimo was able to kill Chai Li and Hu Meng 10 days ago was purely due to an opportunistic moment.

 If the skies were sunny, he would be able to kill Su Zimo for sure!

 Su Zimo could not be bothered to react to Yan Jun's sarcastic remarks.

 To him, it wasn't difficult if he wanted to defeat Pei Chunyu and Xue Yang.

 After all, he had only just advanced to five meridian Foundation Establishment and of the seven orifices, his mouth and eye orifices were not cleared yet.

 Both Pei Chunyu and Xue Yang were already at the peak of seven meridian Foundation Establishment and it was difficult for them to grow stronger.

 However, his potential was unlimited!

 As long as he had sufficient time, Su Zimo would definitely be able to suppress Pei Chunyu and Xue Yang in terms of strength if he could advance to six, seven meridian Foundation Establishment or clear his seven orifices and attain lesser mastery of the Orifice Clearing section!

 Su Zimo asked, "How long do we have till the opening of the Elixir Pool Sect ruins?"

 "A month at most!" Tang Yu replied.

 A month.

 Su Zimo furrowed his brows slightly.

 Time was too short.

 He had just advanced to five meridian Foundation Establishment. Even in the ancient battlefield, he would not be able to unlock his sixth spirit meridian within a month.

 Furthermore, he couldn't clear his mouth and eye orifices within a month as well.

 Right then, Uncle Liang seemed to have recalled something. He looked at Su Zimo and suddenly said, "Actually, there's a place in the ancient battlefield that's rather suitable for you. If you manage to succeed, you might be able to stand a chance against Pei Chunyu and Xue Yang."

 Tang Yu's heart skipped a beat as she looked at Uncle Liang and asked, "Uncle Liang, are you referring to… that place?"

 "Yes."

 Uncle Liang nodded and smiled right away. "Forget it, there's no chance of success at all. I was thinking too much."

 Tang Yu nodded as well. "If we're talking about that place, the chances are indeed… slim. There's no need for that."

 Su Zimo was curious as well when he heard how ambiguous the two of them were and could not help but ask, "Senior, Young Master Tang, what is the place you are referring to?"

 Tang Yu did not intend to hide anything and asked instead, "Fellow Daoist, have you heard of the Saber Mountain Spirit Sea?"

 "Saber Mountain Spirit Sea?"

 Su Zimo frowned, shaking his head.

 Ji Chengtian and the others were confused as well. It was obvious that they knew nothing about that name.

 "Fufu."

 Yan Jun sneered, "Truly bumpkin cultivators. To think that they've never even heard of the Saber Mountain Spirit Sea, how laughable!"
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 Chapter 382 - Legend of the Saber Emperor

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Each time cultivators of the Great Zhou Dynasty entered the ancient battlefield, they would only linger around the borders - how could they have heard of the Saber Mountain Spirit Sea?

 If it was not because Su Zimo had brought Ji Chengtian and the others to this place, they might never have known about Xuantian City nor would they have the chance to interact with large sects such as Elixir Yang Sect and Glass Palace in their entire lives.

 Experiences as such were rare and precious, serving as eyeopeners.

 Su Zimo never had any feuds with Yan Jun. However, the latter had been unfriendly to him right from the beginning, shooting sarcastic remarks whenever he had the chance.

 As for the exact reason, Su Zimo had a vague guess.

 However, this was a cultivator of Elixir Yang Sect's Battle Hall after all and Su Zimo was not bothered since Yan Jun had yet to cross his bottom line.

 Tang Yu frowned gently and shot Yan Jun a stern look before saying slowly, "The reason why the Saber Mountain Spirit Sea is so famous is because of an old legend related to it."

 Through her tone, it was obvious that the legend was far from simple.

 Su Zimo's group looked serious as they sat upright and listened intently.

 Tang Yu said slowly, "The legend… of the Saber Emperor!"

 The Saber Emperor!

 The moment those two words were said, the void trembled, as if a pitch-dark crevasse had been opened up, sending a chilling gust of wind forth!

 The mere mention of those words brought forth an indescribable pressure. It was ancient, as though it had crossed through the archaic times with an indestructible intent that was shocking!

 Instantly, a killing intent filled the hall.

 Everyone felt as if it had become much more difficult to breathe.

 It took a long while before the sensation dispersed.

 Tang Yu took a deep breath and said, "The emperor represents invincibility, superiority and uniqueness. He is invincible in the way of the saber with no one that can surpass him, hence the title of the Saber Emperor!"

 "While the Saber Emperor may not have been the strongest person in Tianhuang Mainland, he was the one and only emperor in the way of the saber among all the saber cultivators!"

 Su Zimo understood.

 In any given era, there could be many emperors. However, in any particular domain or path, there could only be a single emperor.

 That was the definition of emperor - invincible, supreme and unique!

 The emperor of the path of immortality was the Immortal Emperor; the emperor of the fiend path was the Fiend Emperor; the emperor of the way of the sword was the Sword Emperor…

 Following that line of deduction, those that become emperors must naturally be among the strongest cultivators of Tianhuang Mainland.

 "I believe all of you know that the sword reigns supreme in the current Tianhuang Mainland and the most common weapon of choice for immortal cultivators are flying swords. However, back in the ancient era, there were a hundred weapon classes that fought for supremacy. Apart from swords, there were sabers, spears, halberds, axes, bows and many other weapons. The sword had its own way and so did the saber. There was an emperor for every type of weapon."

 "However, in the ancient era, the human race was blessed with immense luck and gave birth to countless paragons in Tianhuang Mainland, giving rise to multiple emperors. That was a golden era for us humans and we waged a historic war against the other races known as the ancient war. The war lasted for a long time and countless human experts and ancient mighty figures fell. The emperors were all tainted with blood and it was extremely tragic."

 "Although we humans stood victorious after the war, most of the hundred weapon techniques were lost in the ancient battlefield with no future left in sight. The only remaining lineages were the ways of the sword and saber."

 Su Zimo and the rest were shocked when they heard that.

 They had never heard of these ancient tales and legends. Right now, they were greatly intrigued.

 Even though it was only a few short descriptions, everyone could almost envision that magnificent era before their eyes.

 In fact, Su Zimo had an urge to go against the tides of time and follow in the footsteps of his predecessors to witness that glorious history.

 Tang Yu continued, "The reason why those two heritages could be passed down from the ancient war was naturally attributed to two people, the Sword Emperor and the Saber Emperor. There are way too many legends regarding these two mighty figures. Some described them as mortal enemies, some described them as bosom buddies and there were even some who said that they were neither friends nor foes, merely appreciative of the others' talents…"

 "No matter what, the final outcome was that the Saber Emperor went far away and left Tianhuang Mainland. Thereafter, there were no emperors for all the other weapons and only the way of the sword reigned supreme, leading to the current state of the cultivation world."

 Su Zimo's group let out a long breath, unable to calm down for a long time.

 It was only now that they understood why most of the cultivators in the cultivation world used flying swords instead of flying sabers and other weapons. So, this was the reason.

 Tang Yu said, "The legacy that the Sword Emperor left behind back then is the current Sword Sect, one of the nine immortal sects!"

 Su Zimo was secretly impressed.

 Originally, he thought that super sects such as the nine immortal sects, seven fiend sects and six Buddhist monasteries only earned their title as the strongest factions of Tianhuang Mainland due to their ancient lineage and strong foundations.

 But judging from the situation now, all of those sects had shocking backgrounds!

 For example, of the nine immortal sects, Sword Sect's Founder Master was the Sword Emperor of the ancient times. In fact, he was someone that influenced the future of the world such that the way of the sword was supreme in the current cultivation world.

 After a moment of silence, Su Zimo suddenly asked, "Where did the Saber Emperor go?"

 Tang Yu smiled faintly. "He traveled far overseas and found a lone island in the ocean, leaving his legacy there."

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat as he blurted, "One of the two islands?"

 The top factions of Tianhuang Mainland consisted of the nine immortal sects, eight demon races, seven fiend sects, six Buddhist monasteries, five heretical doctrines, four unorthodox groups, three aristocrat families, two islands and one palace.

 "That's right."

 Tang Yu's eyes flickered with a hint of admiration as she nodded. "The legacy left behind by the Saber Emperor is one of the two islands, Divine Phoenix Island. The successor of Divine Phoenix Island rarely steps foot onto Tianhuang Mainland. However, each time one of them does, they would definitely be unrivaled paragons that are bound to create waves in the cultivation world!"

 Su Zimo lamented.

 From this perspective, the Saber Emperor did not lose back then.

 The legacy left behind by the Sword Emperor is one of the immortal sects and the legacy left behind by the Saber Emperor is one of the two islands. In terms of reputation, status or strength, the island is not weaker than Sword Sect.

 "What does the Saber Mountain Spirit Sea have to do with the Saber Emperor then?" Su Zimo asked.

 Tang Yu explained, "It's said that when the Saber Emperor left Tianhuang Mainland, he left behind a legacy, the Saber Mountain Spirit Sea in the ancient battlefield."

 "While the Saber Mountain Spirit Sea truly exists, there has never been any cultivator who has obtained its inheritance for thousands of years. Countless paragons have been produced in this period of time but all of them ended in failure. Gradually, the Saber Mountain Spirit Sea became a legend that no one believed in, until…"

 With a slight pause, Tang Yu continued, "Around a thousand years ago, a monstrous cultivator appeared in the ancient battlefield. Although he was not from one of the super sects, he had frightening combat strength and could compete against all the legacy disciples of the various major sects!"

 "It was said that the person managed to obtain the Saber Emperor's in the Saber Mountain Spirit Sea!"

 Su Zimo frowned slightly and asked, "The Saber Mountain Spirit Sea still exists after that person obtained the Saber Emperor's inheritance?"

 "I don't know the exact reasons why, but it indeed still exists."

 Tang Yu nodded. "You're considered as a saber cultivator as well and the Saber Mountain Spirit Sea is suitable for you and can help your strength grow rapidly. Naturally, there's a prerequisite… and that is for you to obtain the inheritance of the Saber Emperor."
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 Chapter 383 - Standing Shoulder to Shoulder With the Emperors

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Upon hearing that, Su Zimo had already made up his mind that he wanted to make a trip to the Saber Mountain Spirit Sea.

 Even though Su Zimo had made use of sabers up till this point of his cultivation, he knew nothing about saber techniques; he merely relied on the power of his bloodline as well as his physique's strength to slash widely.

 Thankfully, he cultivated the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness, making his skin coarse and flesh thick. Agile as an ape, he could pounce like a tiger, sprint like a horse, rise like the wind, land like an arrow and be tough and nimble at the same time.

 Coupled with the assistance of his spirit perception, he could evade danger without even seeing it and thus, it was quite rare for him to be disadvantaged.

 However, Su Zimo knew very well that if he were to meet a top-notch expert, his opponent would be able to easily find the openings of his saber technique and take him down, even if the latter's strength could not match his!

 Therefore, even if there was only a one in a million chance, Su Zimo wanted to head over and give it a shot.

 When he saw that Su Zimo was moved, Yan Jun sneered at the side, "There have been countless cultivators who have been to the Saber Mountain Spirit Sea before. Many of them were paragons that were far beyond their contemporaries. However, there has only been a single person who has managed to succeed through the thousands of years. Does a country bumpkin such as yourself who have never even heard of the Saber Mountain Spirit Sea think that you are befitting of receiving the Saber Emperor's inheritance?"

 Tang Yu was already displeased at how Yan Jun was targeting Su Zimo repeatedly.

 It was only after she noticed that Su Zimo was calm and had no reaction that she became slightly relieved.

 "Also, there's one more thing I have to remind you about."

 Tang Yu said deeply, "I don't know much about the Saber Mountain Spirit Sea either. After all, there has already been someone who received the Saber Emperor's inheritance a thousand years ago. As such, you might end up making a wasted trip."

 "It's alright."

 Su Zimo smiled calmly. "The many legends that you've told me about are truly fascinating. In the ancient war, dragons and snakes rose together with the emperors in that golden era. The only regret I have is that I wasn't born back then to stand shoulder to shoulder with those emperors, leaving my name through history!"

 The moment he said that, the hall went silent.

 Everyone watched with shock and slightly agape mouths.

 The verve of this man!

 How much verve was required for him to state that he wanted to leave his name through history by standing shoulder to shoulder with those emperors!

 The fact that such a statement was said by a Foundation Establishment Cultivator was truly ridiculous and arrogant.

 For some unknown reason, Su Zimo was not filled with passion or unparalleled pride when he said those words, merely looking extremely natural.

 However, it felt as though the green-robed cultivator before them was truly qualified to stand shoulder to shoulder with those emperors!

 Even Yan Jun who had a grudge against Su Zimo could not spout out a single sarcastic remark at this moment.

 He wouldn't have dared to repeat Su Zimo's statement personally, worried that bad luck might befall him from the unknowns.

 Even for the emperors that have fallen for countless years, their dignities could not be sullied!

 Uncle Liang looked at Su Zimo deeply.

 Initially, he had underestimated Su Zimo.

 However, at that moment, Uncle Liang's previous impression of Su Zimo disappeared entirely!

 Su Zimo did not notice the strange expressions of everyone around him, merely immersed in his own emotions. Shaking his head gently, he lamented, "Time is merciless through history. Be it the Sword Emperor or the Saber Emperor, both have already passed on along with those eras, leaving only their legends."

 "Since there's no longer a chance to witness the majesty of the Saber Emperor, I might as well head out to the Saber Mountain Spirit Sea. Even if I can't obtain the inheritance, I can relive the glory of the past in the ruins to make up for the regrets in my heart."

 Tang Yu nodded. "Since you have already decided, I won't stop you. However, you have to return to Xuantian City within the month to help us contend for the Elixir Pool Sect ruins."

 "Alright."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 Right then, a cultivator of Elixir Yang Sect strode in quickly and greeted with cupped fists. "Young Master, Feng Manman of Thousand Crane Sect requests an audience."

 "Sister Manman?"

 Tang Yu pondered for a moment and shifted her gaze. It paused on Leng Rou for a brief moment before she nodded. "Invite her in."

 She explained to Su Zimo's group. "The four unorthodox groups have a pretty good relationship. Sister Manman is the commander for Thousand Crane Sect's expedition this time round and I've known her for many years."

 Right then, a woman in a long white robe strode over. With a curvy and voluptuous figure, her steps were nimble and her black silky hair was tied in a bun, exuding a mature and dignified aura. Her features were exquisite and very beautiful.

 On the woman's waist, apart from a storage bag, there was a pink paper crane that was really pretty tied to it.

 Tang Yu walked over and smiled. "Sister Manman, come on in."

 Feng Manman glanced at Tang Yu and chuckled. "My, why are you still dressed like this? You're no longer young."

 "I'm used to it," Tang Yu blinked.

 "Xiao Yu, I'm not going to beat around the bush. I'm here for someone," Feng Manman did not waste time with any small talk.

 "For her?"

 Tang Yu glanced at Leng Rou.

 Feng Manman smiled. "I can't keep anything from you."

 "Me?"

 Leng Rou was slightly stunned.

 Feng Manman nodded with a gentle gaze. "I can see your talent in talisman crafting and can't bear to bury it, so I'm here to invite you to join Thousand Crane Sect. What do you think?"

 Leng Rou loved crafting talismans and indeed wanted to join Thousand Crane Sect. However, she did not expect the latter to come knocking.

 Furthermore, she could tell that this Thousand Crane Sect cultivator was truly sincere.

 Right then, another Elixir Yang Sect cultivator headed in and greeted with cupped fists. "Ying Ze of Puppet Sect requests an audience."

 One of the five heretical doctrines, Puppet Sect!

 "Let him in!"

 Tang Yu raised her head.

 Not long later, a muscular man strode into the hall wearing linen clothes. He had short hair and looked honest, grinning with cupped fists the moment he entered. "Greetings, fellow Daoists."

 Tang Yu whispered to Su Zimo, "This man is Ying Ze, the commander of Puppet Sect for this expedition."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 "Young Master Tang, I'm here today because I wish to invite someone to join our Puppet Sect. I wonder if that's alright," Ying Ze went straight to the point.

 "Oh?"

 Tang Yu smiled and asked, "Who is the one who caught your eye?"

 Ying Ze pointed to Shi Jian who was drinking tea dully at the side. "Him."

 Shi Jian was confused and looked dazed, not understanding how he was chosen.

 Ying Ze grinned. "This silly fool is not bad. He suits my taste."

 "Hahahaha!"

 Little fatty could not help but burst into laughter.

 Shi Jian clenched his fists with a darkened expression and emphasized, "I'm not silly, I'm merely honest!"

 "Yes,"

 Ying Ze nodded and added after a slight pause, "They're both the same thing."

 Shi Jian: "…"

 Little fatty laughed even more merrily.

 "Sun Dian of Tomb Sect requests an audience!"

 One of the five heretical doctrines, Tomb Sect!

 "Let him in!"

 Before long, a pale-faced cultivator entered the hall. He had a monkey-like mouth and his eyes darted around, lighting up when they caught sight of little fatty.

 Sun Dian blinked repeatedly towards little fatty.

 Curious, little fatty leaned over.

 The two of them, one fat and the other skinny, ran to a corner and mumbled.

 Little fatty nodded repeatedly with burning eyes and smacked his lips like a starving wolf.

 When he saw that, Su Zimo smiled gently - he felt happy for Leng Rou and the others.

 Su Zimo was not the only one who made a name for himself and was recognized by many other cultivators in that battle on the long street - the other four were as well.

 When they made the decision to return to Xuantian City, it was with the understanding that they would meet with a great disaster and die - who would have thought that it would have turned into a great opportunity for them today instead!

 Fortune and misfortune were interdependent and it was nothing more than the cycle of karma.
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 Chapter 384 - Hunted by Two Sects

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Leng Rou and the others looked towards Su Zimo instinctively.

 Although this opportunity was earned by them fighting on the long street, most importantly, it was because of Su Zimo.

 If not for Su Zimo, they would have died long before they could even reach Xuantian City.

 Su Zimo smiled and nodded.

 Be it Thousand Crane Sect or Puppet Sect and Tomb Sect who appeared later on, the people who came were all the commanders of this expedition - the legacy disciples of the various sects.

 That alone was enough to tell of their sincerity.

 "Since we're all in Xuantian City, we can meet one another at any time," Little fatty was thoroughly engrossed in chatting with Sun Dian from Tomb Sect and bid farewell with that remark.

 "I'll be leaving too,"

 Shi Jian scratched his head and left the hall behind Ying Ze of Puppet Sect.

 Leng Rou nodded to Su Zimo as a form of greeting and left with Feng Manman of Thousand Crane Sect.

 Tang Yu looked towards Ji Chengtian and blinked, saying in a playful tone, "Seems like I've got to extend my invitation right now or you'll be poached away by the other sects."

 "If you don't mind, I'm willing to join Elixir Yang Sect," Ji Chengtian replied with a smile.

 Tang Yu shifted her gaze towards Su Zimo and asked expectantly, "What about you?"

 Although Su Zimo agreed to assist Elixir Yang Sect to contend for the Elixir Pool Sect ruins, he did not mention anything about joining the sect.

 "I'm different from them."

 Su Zimo shook his head and did not explain further, declining tactfully.

 Even though she expected that, Tang Yu could not help but feel disappointed when she heard his reply.

 Su Zimo cupped his fists. "There's no time to waste. I'll head out to the Saber Mountain Spirit Sea right now and try to return earlier."

 "Be careful,"

 Tang Yu reminded.

 Turning around, Su Zimo disappeared before everyone's eyes swiftly.

 …

 This was the first time that Su Zimo had shown his face in Xuantian City after that battle on the long street 10 days ago. Instantly, he attracted countless stares.

 Some were in awe, some in envy, some curious…

 "Did you see that? That scholarly green-robed cultivator is Su Zimo!"

 "Oh, that's him? I thought he was going to have multiple limbs and heads!"

 There were cultivators in Xuantian City who hadn't seen Su Zimo before. However, there were few who have not heard of his name.

 Walking on the long street, Su Zimo could hear discussions coming from a few streets away with a mere twitch of his ears.

 He was not bothered about such stuff.

 However, before he walked far, his heart skipped a beat.

 He sensed a fleeting killing intent from those strange gazes!

 Was it a survivor of the Four Mounted Bandits?

 Or…

 The trees wanted silence but the wind did not stop.

 To think that someone would be harboring designs on him even after that bloody battle on the long street!

 Su Zimo maintained his composure and sneered in his heart, walking towards the east gate of Xuantian City.

 The killing intent followed him the entire time.

 Not long after he exited the city, Su Zimo sensed another killing intent on top of the first!

 He was neither fast nor slow in his speed.

 About two hours later, Su Zimo was already far from Xuantian City and his surroundings were empty with no one around.

 Right then, the sound of clothes flapping could be heard from behind.

 Su Zimo stopped in his tracks and turned around.

 In the distant horizon, two figures were flying through the air at an extremely fast speed with a murderous aura.

 Narrowing his gaze, he focused on the sect badges around their waists and scoffed coldly while muttering softly, "It's indeed them!"

 In the bloody battle on the long street, Su Zimo killed two seven meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivators. Although it was because he took advantage of the circumstances, ordinary cultivators wouldn't dare to provoke him either.

 Furthermore, he had the backing of Elixir Yang Sect.

 However, there were two sects in Xuantian City who had sufficient strength and reason to cause trouble for him.

 Glass Palace of the immortal sects and Malevolent Earth Sect of the fiend sects!

 He had rejected Pei Chunyu and Xue Yang and embarrassed them in front of everyone the other day.

 Given their status, there was no way they were going to let things go.

 Naturally, Glass Palace and Malevolent Earth Sect could not strike when Su Zimo was in Elixir Yang Sect.

 However, cultivators of the two sects chased after him the moment he was out of the city!

 Both Glass Palace and Malevolent Earth Sect had only sent a single person each. This was clear proof of how strong these two were.

 In reality, if Tang Yu was here, she would have been able to recognize the two of them.

 The cultivator from Glass Palace was Liu Yun and the one from Malevolent Earth Sect was Di Xing. At seven meridian Foundation Establishment, both of them were the right-hand men of Pei Chunyu and Xue Yang and possessed terrifying strength!

 In the blink of an eye, Liu Yun and Di Xing had already arrived in front of him. They stood in midair on their flying swords, looking down at Su Zimo from left and right.

 "Fufu."

 Liu Yun chuckled lightly with a mocking gaze. "Su Zimo, why aren't you running?"

 "Are you prepared to surrender since you know there's no way you can run?" Di Xing's gaze was ice cold.

 Su Zimo smiled.

 If he activated his bloodline and deployed Divine Steed Fleeting at full speed, these two wouldn't be able to catch up to him!

 The two of them descended slowly from midair, maintaining a fixed distance and were cautious of one another.

 Liu Yun was the first to speak as he pointed to Su Zimo and said to Di Xing, "Fellow Daoist, let's put it bluntly. The moment this man is dead, we'll split the treasures in his storage bag evenly."

 "No problem," Di Xing nodded.

 Rolling his eyes, Liu Yun continued, "I want the long blood-red saber in his possession.

 "If that's the case, I'll take the gigantic moon-white bow," Di Xing replied.

 The two of them were referring to the perfect spirit weapon, Blood Quencher, and the quasi-connate spirit weapon, Moon Concealment Bow.

 Neither of them took Su Zimo seriously and were already discussing how they should split his belongings.

 Su Zimo's eyes flashed with mockery as he shook his head slightly.

 Immortals and fiends were different.

 Since the ancient times, the duty of an immortal has always been to exterminate demons and slay fiends.

 But now, what difference did the immortal sect cultivator before him have with those of the fiend sects?

 "What are you guys doing?"

 Su Zimo asked indifferently.

 "Oh, I almost forgot about you. Senior Brother Pei has a message for you."

 Turning around, Liu Yun let out a creepy smile and said slowly, "Anyone I wish to kill will definitely die!"

 Di Xing's gaze was cold as he said maliciously, "Allowing you a chance to be Senior Brother Xue's guard was an honor for you. Since you don't want it, prepare to die."

 "Fufu."

 Su Zimo laughed and asked, "Why didn't Pei Chunyu and Xue Yang come themselves if they wanted my life?"

 "There's no need to use a sledgehammer just to crack a nut!" Di Xing's expression was filled with disdain.

 Liu Yun sneered, "Why does Senior Brother Pei have to deal with a nobody like you personally?"

 "HAHAHA!"

 Su Zimo laughed into the skies.

 His laughter was deafening, shaking the void like a great bell.

 Liu Yun and Di Xing felt a slight stinging pain in their ears!

 Suddenly, Su Zimo stopped laughing. His eyes were bright and filled with killing intent as he shouted, "The likes of you two actually think that you can have my life?"

 "Su Zimo, you're too arrogant! You think that you are fit to challenge me just because you've killed people like Hu Meng and Chai Li?"

 As a disciple of Glass Palace, Liu Yun was fearless as he took a deep breath and channeled spirit energy. Instantly, seven spirit meridians shone beneath his robes and rumbled furiously with a mighty aura.

 "There's no need to say anything else. Die!"

 Su Zimo strode forward and whipped out Blood Quencher with a back hand. The blood beam expanded and enveloped Liu Yun and Di Xing.
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 Chapter 385 - Troublesome

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Whoosh! 

 Su Zimo channeled his bloodline and his bones and tendons sounded together, rumbling with the sound of tsunami alongside thunder cracking!

 Five spirit lights shone on Blood Quencher and burst forth into a blinding radiance, akin to a blazing blood-colored sun. It shot through the void with a sharp edge!

 The power of that slash was extremely strong and it was fast. Any other ordinary cultivator, even if they were at seven meridian Foundation Establishment, would have been shocked.

 However, Liu Yun and Di Xing were unimpressed and they even had mocking expressions.

 "Let the body be like glass, transparent inside out and cleansed of impurities, turning indestructible!"

 Liu Yun stood on the spot and chanted the mantra. Each time he said a single word, his body's aura would change slightly.

 Until the end, Liu Yun's muscles seemed like they were veiled with a mysterious luster, bright as glass and without flaws and impurities!

 At the same time, Liu Yun's arms shone with four spirit lights.

 It was a pair of braces, a supreme-grade spirit weapon!

 Glass Palace specialized in body tempering and if one cultivated the sect's secret manual, the Glass Heart Sutra to its max, their body, eyes and heart would be like glass. They would be indestructible, flawless, undying, immensely strong and could fight against ferocious beasts with their bare hands!

 Therefore, cultivators of Glass Palace mostly used weapons such as gloves or bracers.

 Although bracers were rarely seen nowadays, they were one of the hundred weapon classes back in the ancient era and were not to be underestimated.

 Bracers were extremely flexible and when equipped on one's arms, could be used both defensively and offensively, allowing one use their arms like their fingers.

 Swiftly, Liu Yun neither retreated nor dodged. He buckled his knees slightly, shifting his center of gravity downwards as he propped up his arms to receive the incoming Blood Quencher.

 Clang!

 The sound of metal clashing rang.

 Liu Yun's figure turned shorter as his feet sank deep into the ground. However, he was not pushed backwards nor did his expression change.

 As for Blood Quencher, it rebounded highly against the tremendous force.

 Su Zimo narrowed his eyes and his heart skipped a beat.

 On the surface, this was an even exchange.

 But in reality, he took the initiative and his Blood Quencher was a grade higher than Liu Yun's bracers!

 Yet, he did not gain any advantage despite such circumstances!

 "This is a tough nut to crack!"

 Su Zimo realized that he might not be able to kill this person quickly and could not help but shift his gaze towards Di Xing who was not far away.

 After that slash, Su Zimo used the remaining momentum of Blood Quencher as it was repelled to redirect towards Di Xing of Malevolent Earth Sect at the side. The blood beam was blinding with a nauseating smell!

 A few years ago, deep underground, Su Zimo dealt with some of the fiend heirs before and had some understanding towards the fiend sects.

 Among the fiend sects, Overlord Palace was the strongest in body tempering followed by Zenith Sect; the physique of Malevolent Earth Sect's fiend heir was not strong.

 Su Zimo wanted to make use of a ferocious burst attack to kill Di Xing first before dealing wholeheartedly with Liu Yun later on.

 "Hehe!"

 As though he had sensed Su Zimo's killing intent long ago, Di Xing let out an odd chuckle and seven spirit meridians shone on his body. Spirit energy surged as he opened his mouth, spitting out a black smoke that gushed in an illusory and malefic manner!

 Although he had yet to clear his eye orifices, Su Zimo's vision was extremely strong due to his daily cultivation of the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness.

 But now, he felt his vision go black against the black fog. In that moment of daze, he lost track of Di Xing.

 Blood Quencher seemed to have entered a quagmire in this mass of malefic energy and could barely be moved.

 The malefic energy enveloped and corroded the blade, causing its spirit light to dim while the blood beam on the blade showed signs of weakening.

 "Humph!"

 Su Zimo harrumphed and held Blood Quencher horizontally across his chest. Channeling his bloodline, a ball of blazing lightning appeared in his palm and he swiped it across Blood Quencher.

 The power of thunder was the most masculine and could purge off evil - it was the most effective against such malefic energy.

 With a series of crackling sounds, the malefic energy around Blood Quencher was completely purged by the ball of lightning in Su Zimo's palm!

 Five spirit patterns shone on the blade once more as it regained its luster.

 "Lightning!"

 Di Xing's eyes flashed with caution.

 In reality, the smoke that he had spat out was far from simple - it was one of Malevolent Earth Sect's secret skills, Spirit Devouring Malefice!

 The Spirit Devouring Malefice was extremely strong and was used to corrode spirit weapons.

 Any spirit weapon that was tainted by the Spirit Devouring Malefice would have its spirit qi sucked away. Left unpurged, even its spirit patterns would be erased, rendering the spirit weapons almost useless.

 Swoosh!

 Liu Yun charged over from the side with his bloodline rumbling like lead mercury. A fierce wind blew behind him as he swung his arms and smashed down.

 Su Zimo took a wrong step and twisted his body to slash in reverse.

 Clang!

 Sparks flew everywhere.

 In a flash, Su Zimo's body swayed as he made use of the energy from that blow's rebound and crossed his legs, unleashing Divine Steed Fleeting to charge at Divine Steed Fleeting who was not far away with a furious killing intent!

 Di Xing was different from Liu Yun.

 His physique was average and he was not strong in melee combat - Su Zimo would be able to kill him as long as he could get close.

 Seemingly seeing through Su Zimo's intentions, Di Xing smirked coldly.

 "Go!"

 Suddenly, he threw out the bone spear in his arms and it hovered in midair. A pitch-black smoke surged out from his fingertip, entering the spear.

 The ten-jointed bone spear shone brightly with spirit light and four spirit patterns.

 Di Xing's fingers shifted continuously as he conjured a hand seal while shouting, "Go!"

 The moment he said that, the ten-jointed bone spear broke apart and turned into ten bone spikes. Each of them were shrouded with malefic energy as they shot towards Su Zimo at lightning speed.

 Su Zimo had just deployed Divine Steed Fleeting when his mind flashed with a warning.

 In a dizzying moment, he was welcomed by ten bone spikes.

 The spikes shone coldly and were extremely sharp. These were not weaker than normal sharp weapons and holes would definitely appear on one's body if they found their mark.

 The scariest thing was that the ten bone spikes were extremely precise and sealed off all of Su Zimo's escape routes!

 Eight bone spikes occupied eight different directions.

 The remaining two bone spikes sealed the upwards and downwards directions.

 All ten directions were completely sealed!

 Right then, it would be difficult for Su Zimo to avoid the bone spikes even if he made use of Anaconda Swath!

 "What a brilliant technique!"

 Su Zimo was secretly shocked.

 Ethereal Sword, one of Ethereal Peak's three secret skills, was a weapon technique as well and consisted of three levels.

 However, compared to the weapon technique of Malevolent Earth Sect, Ethereal Sword was clearly a class weaker.

 Ever since he started cultivating, Su Zimo had fought countless battles. However, this was the first time that a cultivator could seal off his movements with just a weapon technique!

 Now that he thought about it, it was truly way too lucky that he was able to kill the Malevolent Earth Sect fiend heir back then.

 The presence of the ancient spirit lock formation disabled at least half of the Malevolent Earth Sect fiend heir's powers.

 Everything else aside, if the fiend heir could use this weapon technique back then, he would have been invincible.

 In that flash, Su Zimo did not have time to think as he swung Blood Quencher while channeling his bloodline. He roared loudly, slashing against an incoming bone spike by making use of his immense burst power.

 Clang!

 The bone spike was sent flying and a gap appeared.

 Di Xing was not far away!

 Su Zimo's eyes lit up. Just as he was about to charge through the gap, the air behind, above, below and on his sides vibrated immensely!

 The other nine bone spikes descended, leaving Su Zimo no chance at all!

 Even though Di Xing was not far away, Su Zimo had no choice but to deal with the nine bone spikes.

 No matter how fast he was, he could not match the speed of the bone spikes.
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 Clang! Clang! Clang! 

 Su Zimo swung Blood Quencher and repelled three bone spikes consecutively.

 Right after, he made use of his spirit perception and passed through the gap of two bone spikes extremely closely!

 With a swoosh, a pair of spirit wings appeared behind his back and suddenly, Su Zimo soared into the air and evaded the remaining four bone spikes.

 The entire process seemed very slow upon narration but in fact, it occurred in the split of a moment.

 Any slight delay would have riddled Su Zimo's body with holes!

 Su Zimo was internally shocked by how he had to unleash multiple trump cards just to barely evade the wave of attacks from Di Xing's bone spear.

 Taking a deep breath, Su Zimo was about to charge forward and shorten the distance between him and Di Xing when a cold light flashed by his eyes followed by an incoming wave of malefic energy.

 The bone spike that he had first repelled was now approaching him once more!

 The sequence was perfect and Su Zimo did not have any breathing room at all!

 With the use of his spirit wings, Su Zimo hovered in midair and reared his head; his body was almost parallel to the ground.

 Swoosh! Swoosh! Swoosh!

 A series of piercing sounds could be heard.

 The previous nine bone spikes had returned and sealed his path once more.

 Out of exasperation, Su Zimo could only swing Blood Quencher and fight head-on!

 Clang! Clang! Clang! Clang!

 He had just soared into the skies but was forced to descend onto the ground after the consecutive furious attacks of the bone spikes.

 It was only now that Su Zimo understood why Tang Yu and the others had always thought that he was not a match for Pei Chunyu and Xue Yang.

 Even after he displayed unparalleled strength in that bloody battle on the long street, or killed two seven meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivators singlehandedly, no one thought highly of him.

 The two men before him had already given him an answer.

 This was the strength of the disciples that belonged to the top factions of Tianhuang Mainland!

 "Skynet Fist!"

 Liu Yun's voice sounded.

 The spirit qi in the void behind Su Zimo fluctuated wildly - this was a sign of the condensation of spirit arts.

 The changes of the void alone was enough to tell of how frightening Skynet Fist was!

 Not far away, Liu Yun conjured a hand seal and punched towards Su Zimo through the void.

 A fist that was conjured from spirit energy materialized and was crystal clear. It shot out, punching towards the spot where Su Zimo landed.

 Boom!

 Su Zimo had just landed on the ground when he heard an explosion.

 Without looking, he could already feel a gigantic fist coming towards his body with a terrifying might as it caused the surrounding air to explode!

 Liu Yun had arrived!

 After Skynet Fist, Liu Yun's body flashed and he charged forward. Swinging his arms, his bracers shone brightly and smashed towards Su Zimo's head.

 There was no wonder why Liu Yun was a disciple of an immortal sect - his timing was impeccable!

 Right as Skynet Fist descended, he had arrived while unleashing a killing move!

 Danger!

 The current situation was much more dangerous than 10 days ago on that long street!

 Su Zimo was already having too much trouble dealing with the ten bone spikes before him and now, Liu Yun, who was terrifyingly strong in melee combat, was striking from the back - a single misstep and Su Zimo would die on the spot!

 Liu Yun and Di Xing's eyes shone excitedly.

 To them, Su Zimo was already a dead man with nowhere to run!

 Even Pei Chunyu and Xue Yang might not be able to escape unscathed against such an attack.

 However, what puzzled the two of them was that they couldn't spot a single trace of panic on Su Zimo's face.

 Those eyes were calm as water with slight ripples of killing intent.

 All of a sudden!

 Su Zimo did something that Liu Yun and Di Xing could not understand at all.

 He put away his Blood Quencher.

 Before the two of them could think about why Su Zimo did that, the latter had already struck!

 "Fiend Suppression Seal!"

 Su Zimo's left hand flickered and he connected his middle finger and thumb, conjuring a hand seal while chanting a mental sutra.

 Boom!

 A golden palm descended from the sky in a blinding manner. Tearing through the firmament, the patterns on the palm were clearly visible as it slammed towards the Skynet Fist with an apocalyptic might!

 The palm and fist collided, creating a deafening bang in midair.

 The spirit qi in the void turned chaotic instantly.

 A massive wave of energy shot out from the collision as a core, spreading towards the surrounding in a golden light as spirit energy dissipated.

 Su Zimo's arms were already starting to feel numb after clashing with Di Xing repeatedly earlier on.

 If not for his powerful bloodline that surged like a tidal wave, he would not be able to lift his arms now, let alone have the strength to retaliate!

 Right then, Liu Yun's fist flew over.

 "Good move!"

 Su Zimo narrowed his gaze and punched in reverse!

 His right hand was the indestructible blood bone palm.

 One side was an accumulated attack while the other side was a forced counterattack. Despite knowing that he had the disadvantage in strength, Su Zimo could only ensure that his right hand would not be crippled by the other party's punch!

 Bang!

 The fist and arm collided.

 Liu Yun's bracers struck Su Zimo's fist. However, instead of bones cracking, a dull sound of defeat was heard.

 Su Zimo's right hand was bloodied but his bones were intact, merely suffering wounds on his flesh.

 Huh? His palm isn't crippled?

 Liu Yun's pupils constricted.

 'The other party merely suffered injuries on the flesh after taking a supreme-grade spirit weapon head-on with his body. In fact, his bones weren't even cracked?!'

 As expected, Su Zimo's strength was not enough for that clash and his body stumbled backwards towards the ten incoming bone spikes!

 "Fufu, he's going to die in my hands still…"

 Di Xing sneered. However, he stopped before he could finish.

 Under their watchful gazes, Su Zimo was about to be pierced by the ten bone spikes when his bones and tendons sounded at the same time. They shifted and suddenly contracted into a bundle, making him the size of a small child!

 Psst!

 The two of them gasped.

 Liu Yun was even more shocked.

 How was that possible?

 Because Glass Palace specialized in body tempering, he knew very well that it was extremely difficult for a person to achieve what Su Zimo just did!

 That was the art of Tendons Transformation, a point where even the tendons and bones have been cultivated to the extreme!

 In fact, a person could change their appearance with this.

 Only a Nascent Soul with an Essence Spirit could distinguish between the person's true appearance.

 Even Pei Chunyu of Glass Palace could not achieve this, let alone him!

 After his body shrank, a few bone spikes that should have pierced Su Zimo missed instantly.

 Despite that, Su Zimo could not avoid all of the bone spikes.

 His miniature frame twisted in midair and contorted into an unimaginable arc, shuttling through a few bone spikes!

 Poof!

 Flashes of blood appeared.

 A bone spike brushed by Su Zimo's chest, leaving a wound.

 Although he did not manage to avoid all the bone spikes, Su Zimo managed to escape from a fatal situation with his unparalleled use of Tendons Transformation!

 Crackle!

 In front of the two of them, Su Zimo's bones and tendons sounded and that child expanded right away, turning to his original body once more.
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 Di Xing's gaze was dark as he glared at the wound on Su Zimo's chest.

 Although that wound wasn't deep, the weapons of Malevolent Earth Sect were all basked and tempered in malefic energy. The moment they injure anyone, malefic energy would surge into the smallest of wounds.

 Those that were lightly affected would not be able to channel their spirit energy efficiently and their combat strength would weaken. If they did not purge it in time, it might even destroy their foundation and cripple their chances at future cultivation!

 Those that were severely affected would have their hearts enveloped by the malefic energy, severing their meridians and killing them on the spot!

 Right in front of Di Xing, the wound on Su Zimo's chest flashed with streaks of lightning, purging the malefic energy entirely.

 Su Zimo stood where he was and glared at Liu Yun and Di Xing coldly. The killing intent in his eyes intensified and his aura was changing as well.

 "Hehe."

 Di Xing laughed menacingly. "Su Zimo, surrender! That tendons transformation of yours is only going to work the first time. Next time, I'll be prepared and you'll be shred to pieces even if you turn into a baby!"

 "Su Zimo, I'm going to give you a chance,"

 Suddenly, Liu Yun's eyes shone and he said, "As long as you're willing to hand over your body tempering technique, I'll let you off. Furthermore, I'll be on your side and kill Di Xing. How does that sound?"

 "Fufufufu!"

 Su Zimo burst into laughter as he twisted his neck while his eyes shone with a demonic glint. "You guys really think you've won?"

 The moment he said that, a sinister wind gusted without warning.

 Looking at Su Zimo with his sinister expression not far away, Liu Yun and Di Xing felt an unprecedented sense of fear!

 Why am I feeling this way?

 The two of them exchanged glances with grim expressions.

 "You want my body tempering technique?"

 Su Zimo licked his lips with a ferocious glint in his eyes. Grinning, he shouted, "That depends on whether you can remain alive to learn it!"

 Boom!

 A muffled sound rang out from within Su Zimo's body, as though some seal had been released and an ancient demon had been summoned - it was terrifying!

 Although they had been fighting for a short time, Su Zimo had already realized that he wouldn't be able to defeat the two of them if he continued fighting with his current strength.

 Since there was nobody else at this place, he could kill them in his demon form without anybody knowing!

 Su Zimo's power of blood qi erupted and his body expanded. Demonic qi shrouded his body as his pupils turned pitch-black, appearing imperceptibly in the scarlet demonic qi.

 "It's a demon!"

 Liu Yun and Di Xing were shocked.

 No, how is it possible?

 The moment they saw that dense demonic aura, the two of them thought that Su Zimo was a demon. However, they were puzzled on second thought.

 There was no way demons could take on human form before they formed an Inner Core.

 How was that possible?

 Furthermore, Su Zimo had clearly unlocked the eight meridians that only humans possessed - how could he be a demon?

 Everything before them was completely unexplainable.

 In truth, even Nascent Souls or Void Reversions would not be able to explain this, let alone the two of them.

 Typically, humans and demons had different paths. Their languages were different, as were their body structures, cultivation techniques and methods.

 Even tigers and leopards that were the closest to the demon race had different cultivation techniques, let alone humans and demons.

 The cultivation techniques, bloodlines and everything else were different between the two races!

 If Su Zimo was a human, what about the demonic qi that was coming from him?

 The richness of that demonic qi was no weaker than pure-blooded ferocious beasts!

 In Liu Yun and Di Xing's moment of daze, Su Zimo shifted and arrived before Liu Yun in the blink of an eye.

 A series of afterimages appeared behind Su Zimo, lasting for a long time!

 "Ah!"

 Liu Yun's expression changed and his heart nearly exploded.

 Su Zimo was too imposing and terrifying!

 Lunging over with that asphyxiating aura, he was even more feral than the ferocious beasts of the ancient era with his surging blood qi and cold killing intent!

 Liu Yun did not have time to contemplate and activated his bloodline, churning spirit energy furiously as his bracers shone with a bedazzling spirit light.

 "I don't care what sort of a monster you are, just die!"

 Liu Yun hollered and channeled his energy to the max. The veins on his neck popped out as he swung his arms, smashing violently down on Su Zimo's head!

 That was no arm.

 With the augmentation of Glass Palace's secret skill, his arm was veiled with a layer of luster. With the support of a supreme-grade spirit weapon on top of it, that was a steel whip as thick as an arm!

 Su Zimo did not dodge nor retreat. His eyes shone brightly with a violent glint as he extended his arm and welcomed the strike.

 With a thunk, Su Zimo's arm swung out, resembling an elephant's trunk that was limp and weak.

 The moment the two arms made contact, Su Zimo's arm coiled and trembled!

 The mysterious luster on Liu Yun's hand dissipated instantly.

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 Even with the protection of his bracers, Liu Yun's arm was contorted with the bones inside shattered. All the bone fragments pierced out from his flesh in a bloodied, horrific manner.

 "Ah!"

 Liu Yun shrieked tragically as color drained from his face.

 After taking on demon form, Su Zimo's strength had not only increased from the burst of his blood qi, he had even unleashed a killing move of the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness!

 Swoosh! Swoosh! Swoosh!

 A gust of wind blew behind Su Zimo's head, producing a vague stinging pain.

 He did not have to see to know that Di Xing must have attacked!

 "Heh!"

 With a sneer, Su Zimo rushed up without stopping at all after crippling Liu Yun's arm.

 Liu Yun grit his teeth and cold sweat poured from his head.

 As long as he could block Su Zimo for a moment, Di Xing's ten bone spikes would descend before long and trap Su Zimo within! At that time, he would be able to escape.

 As a final gambit, Liu Yun punched out once again.

 Su Zimo's strength was not the only thing that increased after he took on his demon form - his speed increased as well!

 Instead of slowing down, Su Zimo hastened and his body curled into a spiral ball. His knee seemed to be in a kneeling position and it barely dodged Liu Yun's punch.

 As though he was propping up an immortal peach with his hands, Su Zimo arrived in front of Liu Yun and suddenly pushed both palms upwards against Liu Yun's chin!

 Snap!

 Instantly, Liu Yun's head was tossed back, his jaw smashed and his throat snapped on the spot - he was no longer breathing!

 Di Xing gasped when he saw that.

 Nobody could have imagined that a seven meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivator from Glass Palace that was known for their immense physiques would die in a single round of melee combat!

 A cold light tore through the air as ten bone spikes chased relentlessly.

 Initially, they should have landed on Su Zimo's back. However, Su Zimo's body fell flat to the ground and he slithered forward, like an anaconda in the grass as he charged towards Di Xing.

 This time round, he evaded nine bone spikes completely!

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 The nine bone spikes pierced Liu Yun's body instead!

 The remaining bone spike was about to strike Su Zimo's head when the latter stretched out his right hand and allowed it to pierce his palm instead!

 It could not pierce through!

 A supreme-grade spirit weapon's spike could not pierce through Su Zimo's right hand!

 In Di Xing's moment of daze, his vision blurred and a tall figure stood up from the ground, obstructing his view.

 It was too fast!

 Anyone within ten feet would die instantly!

 Di Xing felt his heart sink.

 The next moment, a grisly red demonic qi rumbled and engulfed Di Xing within it.
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 A moment later, the grisly red demonic qi dissipated, revealing two figures.

 Di Xing's eyes were widened with fright as five bloodied holes appeared at the top of his head, streaming with blood - he was already dead.

 With a shrug, Su Zimo's tendons and bones sounded and that gigantic body of his reverted to normal instantly.

 After changing into a fresh set of green robes, Su Zimo picked up the storage bags on the waists of the two men. He compared them before speeding forward.

 The Saber Mountain Spirit Sea was about two to three days away from Xuantian City on foot.

 Along the way, Su Zimo checked out Liu Yu and Di Xing's storage bags.

 Initially, he thought that it would be best if he could discover the weapon technique of Malevolent Earth Sect that could wield those ten bone spikes.

 He could cultivate it and use it on his flying swords!

 That way, he would not only be able to conjure sword formations, but also burst forth with immense killing power with that weapon technique!

 To his disappointment, he found nothing worthwhile in their storage bags.

 However, Su Zimo could understand the logic behind it.

 The weapon technique of Malevolent Earth Sect was definitely a secret skill - there was no way it would be put in a storage bag casually.

 It was the same for Ethereal Peak's three secret skills. Even Golden Cores were not allowed to carry the secret skills with them, let alone Su Zimo and the others.

 Even though he managed to kill disciples of the super sects, Malevolent Earth Sect and Glass Palace, in this battle, Su Zimo had been self-reflecting.

 While he had been through countless battles ever since he started cultivating, he had rarely fought with disciples of these super sects.

 The only time was deep underground.

 One against five, Su Zimo even managed to defeat five fiend heirs of the fiend sects.

 That battle created a false impression for him that even fiend sects were merely of that standard!

 In that case, there was nothing to fear about immortal sects and Buddhist monasteries.

 Furthermore, in recent years, Su Zimo never had the taste of failure within his same level and had even managed to kill opponents above his level.

 In his battle knowledge, he felt that he could make use of his movement techniques to shorten the distance between his opponents and kill them even if their cultivation realms were higher than his!

 However, this battle awakened Su Zimo and humbled him.

 Truly powerful opponents could restrict his movements and actions just by making use of brilliant weapon techniques. In fact, they can force him to have nowhere to hide, let alone get close!

 Di Xing's ten bone spikes were swift, strong and had sharp angles. Their attacks were fluid as water with no delays between them.

 Su Zimo could barely deal with it, let alone get close to kill his opponents.

 That was precisely the terrifying and powerful aspect of Qi Refinement Cultivators.

 Most cultivators were indeed weak in physique and would die if demon beasts closed in to them - that was a fact.

 However, cultivators could make use of various spirit arts and weapons to restrict a demon beast's movements!

 Body tempered cultivators and Qi Refinement Cultivators had their own advantages and flaws.

 The stronger of the two would depend on which side had the stronger advantage.

 Take the battle earlier for example, Su Zimo could not deal with the attacks of the ten bone spikes merely by activating his bloodline.

 However, after he took on demon form and burst with his blood qi, his strength and speed was raised by a level, magnifying his advantage as a body tempered cultivator and allowing him to close in and kill his opponent!

 Di Xing and Liu Yu were enough to cause trouble for Su Zimo. If he was dealing with Pei Chunyu and Xue Yang, things would be even more difficult.

 Furthermore, Glass Palace and Malevolent Earth Sect were only a part of the immortal and fiend sects.

 There were a total of nine immortal sects, seven fiend sects and six Buddhist monasteries. All of those ancient sects had firm foundations and countless secret skills. What sort of methods would their legacy disciples possess and how terrifying would they be?

 Despite knowing that, Su Zimo's eyes had no trace of worry. Instead, they shone with a fervent gleam.

 On the surface, he had ventured deep into the ancient battlefield for a perfect Meridian Unlocking Elixir.

 However, deep in his heart, Su Zimo wanted to witness the disciples of these super sects!

 He wanted to battle!

 He wanted to battle through the world!

 Deep in his bones, there was a pride that did not allow him to be weaker than others!

 …

 Thanks to his strong stamina and physique, Su Zimo traveled day and night without resting.

 Even in the night, he didn't have any scruples. By emitting his immense demonic qi while traveling, few demon beasts dared to approach him.

 Two days later, Su Zimo slowed down gradually and looked at the distant horizon with deep shock in his eyes.

 He had never seen the legendary Saber Mountain Spirit Sea before.

 However, the moment he arrived at this place, he already knew that the mountain and sea before him was the exact location.

 Before he even arrived, Su Zimo could hear the rumbling of the sea gushing and invigorating one's mind.

 The damp aura blew at his face.

 The aura was not merely damp air… it was damp spirit qi that was rich and pure!

 "Could the boundless sea before me be made up of spirit qi entirely?"

 Su Zimo could not help but feel shocked when that thought crossed his mind.

 Right then, the sound of clothes flapping through the air rang. A few cultivators arrived and their conversation attracted Su Zimo.

 "The Saber Mountain Spirit Sea is the sacred grounds for saber cultivators like us. Even if we can't obtain the inheritance of the Saber Emperor, we have to pay it a visit."

 "It's said that in the ancient times, before the Saber Emperor left Tianhuang Mainland, he used his supreme Dharmic powers and absorbed the spirit qi and minerals within 5,000 kilometers, forming a mountain and sea. It was because he did not want the way of the saber to be lost in Tianhuang Mainland that he created this immortal ruin, the Saber Mountain Spirit Sea."

 "That's amazing!"

 Someone exclaimed.

 Su Zimo was shocked as well.

 What sort of prowess was it for someone to amass qi and minerals to form a sea and mountain with the flip of a hand?

 It was comparable to carrying a mountain burning the skies for rain to form an ocean!

 The most frightening thing was that this spirit sea was created countless years ago back in the ancient era.

 The sands of time erased countless major sects of the ancient era, leaving no trace behind. However, this ruin was still intact without any signs of drying up!

 If the legend was true, the Saber Emperor might have already surpassed the level of a cultivator.

 There has always been a saying in the cultivation world that at the end of the road, one would become the legendary immortal of the ethereal voids, growing old with unfailing ears and eyes.

 However, nobody could give a definite answer as to whether or not there were truly immortals.

 But to Su Zimo, even the immortal methods of the legends were nothing much.

 Now that he was here, the Saber Mountain Spirit Sea brought a greater impact for Su Zimo!

 There were countless dark reefs near the shore. For some reason, the reefs were covered with marks of sharp weapons, etched in a shocking manner.

 The tides roared furiously with a majestic aura, crashing onto the shores and creating snow-like waves.

 On the horizon of the sea was a mountain that towered into the clouds.

 The shape of that mountain resembled a long saber that was stabbed into the sea. With a slender and precipitous blade, its handle was hidden in the clouds, barely visible.

 This was the Saber Mountain Spirit Sea!
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 The sword reigned supreme in Tianhuang Mainland and there were extremely few pure saber cultivators, much less in the ancient battlefield.

 Although the ruin was left behind by the Saber Emperor, there were not many cultivators gathered here; merely a few thousand people gathered along the coastline.

 The strange thing was that most of the cultivators stood far away from the shore, seemingly afraid of the spirit sea as they pointed in hushed discussions.

 Because he had limited knowledge of the Saber Mountain Spirit Sea, Su Zimo came beside the crowd and listened intently.

 "The methods of the Saber Emperor are extraordinary to be able to condense qi into a sea. I'm sure the benefits of cultivating in this spirit sea must be immense," In the crowd, a skinny cultivator murmured deeply with bright eyes.

 "Fufu."

 "How ignorant."

 The moment he said that, the crowd started mocking him.

 The person who first spoke blushed and craned his neck, refuting, "What did I say wrongly?"

 "The spirit qi within the spirit sea is extremely rich and pure. However, it possesses boundless saber qi and is extremely sharp. You will have to receive the baptism of the saber qi the moment you enter the spirit sea!"

 "With your tiny frame, you will most likely explode a few steps into the spirit sea!"

 "Hehe, there have been countless elites who have been buried in this spirit sea throughout history. You can try entering if you're not afraid of death."

 Su Zimo was enlightened.

 This was the reason why there were marks of sharp weapons on the reefs.

 It was because the spirit sea contained endless saber qi and cultivators with weak physiques could not handle it at all!

 If they stood too close to the shore, one might not be able to escape if a huge wave crashed and engulfed them within.

 A cultivator said in a deep voice, "This is a test left behind by the Saber Emperor. One will have to cross the spirit sea and ascend the saber mountain if they want to obtain his inheritance!"

 Su Zimo looked into the distance - the saber mountain stood erect at the end of the spirit sea, truly far away and unreachable.

 "That's easy,"

 The skinny cultivator pointed to the saber mountain and declared proudly, "We can just ride on our flying swords. Even though the saber mountain is far away, there's no way we wouldn't be able to reach it before nightfall!"

 "Hahahaha!"

 The crowd laughed once more.

 Someone shook his head. "If the test left behind by the Saber Emperor was so simple, there wouldn't only have been a single person who received his inheritance from the ancient era till now, right?"

 Before he finished, a cultivator arrived from far away, looking excited.

 Summoning a spirit saber from his storage bag, that person leaped onto it and channeled spirit energy before shouting softly, "Go!"

 Pshew!

 He turned into a streak of light and crossed the spirit sea, flying towards the saber mountain.

 Most of the cultivators in the crowd had mocking expressions and smirked coldly, as if waiting to see a joke.

 Su Zimo knew that things were probably not so simple.

 Before he could complete his thought, the person froze in midair above the spirit sea and paused for a moment before falling in.

 No matter how that person struggled to channel spirit energy in midair, it was useless.

 He was swallowed by a wave before he even fell into the spirit sea.

 "Ah…!!!"

 He floated on the spirit sea and let out an occasional scream before vanishing after a brief moment.

 The surface of the water was stained with blood that was gradually washed away by the surging waves.

 The skinny cultivator who first declared that he wanted to ride his flying sword across the spirit sea turned pale as sweat poured down from his forehead while he breathed hurriedly.

 Su Zimo was secretly shocked as well.

 The spirit sea was truly out to kill!

 That explains why nobody has tried to cross the spirit sea despite thousands of cultivators standing here.

 A cultivator at the side explained, "Flying is forbidden in the skies above the spirit sea. Even if you manage to enter it, you will still fall into the water.

 "You're only asking for trouble trying to come up with tricks in the face of an emperor," Someone else sneered.

 The skinny cultivator composed himself and asked again after a brief moment, "In that case, only disciples of body tempering super sects such as Glass Palace and Overlord Palace can cross the spirit sea?"

 "It doesn't matter what sect you are from,"

 Another cultivator explained, "Only saber cultivators are qualified to cross the spirit sea. Any other cultivator will be minced to death by the saber qi if they try to cross it forcefully!"

 "That's right. I heard that in the past, a paragon from Sword Sect tried to cross the spirit sea to challenge the Saber Emperor's authority. Before he was even 100 meters in, he was sliced apart by the saber qi and buried within the spirit sea."

 With that, Su Zimo had a rough understanding towards the Saber Mountain Spirit Sea.

 First, one could not fly over.

 Second, one had to be a saber cultivator.

 Third, only those with a physique strong enough to withstand the baptism of the saber qi can cross the spirit sea and pass the Saber Emperor's test.

 In that case, he might truly be able to give it a shot.

 Right then, Su Zimo's gaze shifted towards a dark black reef by the shore.

 A man in blood-colored robes sat there with a long saber placed horizontally across his knees. His eyes were shut and his drenched black hair swayed casually, covering his face.

 Of the thousands of cultivators, this man was the only one who dared to sit on a reef by the shore regardless of the waves. Even though his clothes were long drenched, he seemed oblivious to the fact.

 There were more than ten corpses behind this person, some of them had clearly just died not long ago.

 When he looked at the person's back view, Su Zimo felt like he had seen this man somewhere before but could not recall where.

 After pondering for a moment, he looked at a cultivator beside him and asked softly, "Who's the blood-robed cultivator?"

 "That's a savage character,"

 The cultivator whispered warily, "Do you see those corpses behind him? Those were cultivators who wanted to cross the spirit sea. However, they chose to start too close to him and were killed by him!"

 "Just because of that?"

 Su Zimo furrowed his brows slightly.

 If that was the only reason why this man went on a massacre, he was definitely not just savage.

 The cultivator pursed his lips and said, "Zenith Sect's fiend heir doesn't need reasons to kill."

 It's him!

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 The cultivator at the side continued, "There's a high chance he's going to cross the spirit sea and obtain the inheritance. I heard that the cultivator who managed to obtain the Saber Emperor's inheritance 1,000 years ago was from Zenith Sect as well."

 All of a sudden!

 The blood-robed cultivator who was seated on the reef with his eyes shut stood up and turned around slowly, looking in Su Zimo's direction.

 A top-tier expert as such would definitely sense something if someone was staring at him for a long time.

 Furthermore, at that moment, Su Zimo's mental state fluctuated slightly and there was even a hint of hostility in his eyes.

 When he saw the person's face, Su Zimo no longer had any doubts.

 The blood-robed cultivator was the fiend heir of Zenith Sect that he had fought underground back then!

 "Fufufufu… "

 The blood-robed cultivator laughed and stared at Su Zimo. His eyes were bright and burned with excitement as he said slowly, "Indeed, you have come! I've been waiting for a long time!"
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 The moment he said that, the saber hovering in front of the cultivator buzzed loudly, emitting an extremely intense killing intent that sent shivers down one's spine.

 The group of cultivators who were originally standing beside Su Zimo dispersed in shock.

 The blood-robed cultivator's name was Bai Yu.

 "Back then, after the few of us escaped by chance, we thought that you were buried beneath!"

 Bai Yu's gaze was burning as he stuck out his grisly red tongue, revealing a set of pearly whites and a sinister smile. "However, when I heard that Demoness Ji survived, I guessed instantly that you must have too!"

 Su Zimo did not move and asked with a calm expression, "You knew that I was coming?"

 "Haha!"

 Bai Yu replied delightedly, "Given your potential and methods, there's no doubt you will enter the ancient battlefield. Furthermore, since you used sabers, you are a saber cultivator and will definitely come to the Saber Mountain Spirit Sea."

 The competition for the position of the fiend heir was extremely intense in the fiend sects.

 Almost all the fiend heirs got to their positions by trampling on countless corpses - none of them were common folks.

 It was especially so for Zenith Sect.

 For a sect that established its roots through killing, the competition between fellow disciples was even more cruel!

 As the fiend heir of Zenith Sect, there was no way he could swallow the indignance of losing to an unknown cultivator underground back then.

 "Seems like the two of them have a deep feud?"

 "What is the background of that man? How is he still alive and well despite having a feud with the fiend heir of Zenith Sect?"

 Far away, the cultivators discussed in groups.

 Bai Yu's gaze darted past Su Zimo's waist and he could not help but scoff coldly when he did not catch sight of a sect badge. "I don't care what your background is, today, I'm going to take your life to establish my Dao formation!"

 "I'm afraid you're going to be disappointed,"

 Su Zimo replied indifferently, "If I can defeat you once, I can definitely defeat you again!"

 The moment he said that, the crowd fell into an uproar.

 "That man managed to defeat the fiend heir of Zenith Sect?"

 "What's his background?"

 "Do you need to ask? He's definitely a paragon from one of the nine immortal sects!"

 Clang! Clang!

 Without a second word, Su Zimo took out Blood Quencher from his storage bag. His spirit energy churned and the saber shone brightly like a frightening blood sun.

 A perfect five patterns with a torrential blood qi!

 The blood stench emitted by Bai Yu was extremely similar to Bai Yu's aura!

 "Good saber, good saber!"

 Bai Yu's eyes lit up and he burst into laughter. "That saber was practically custom-made for me!"

 "You think you're worthy of it?"

 Su Zimo replied indifferently.

 Blood Quencher was refined by him personally. Right when he was about to fail, he infused his bloodline to condense the fifth spirit pattern, completing it.

 Su Zimo's bloodline was used to cultivate the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness and the Void Thunder Manual and it possessed essence of the dragon race!

 Apart from him, there was no one in this world that was worthy of wielding it!

 Deploying Divine Steed Fleeting, Su Zimo lunged forward before releasing Plow Heaven Stride. He landed on a reef in front of Bai Yu and stopped.

 Boom!

 The reef exploded!

 Blood Quencher descended from the sky and its blood beam exploded, engulfing Bai Yu within it.

 "Huh? He's only at five meridian Foundation Establishment?"

 "A five meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivator is actually challenging the fiend heir of Zenith Sect?"

 "How did he manage to survive to this point with his low cultivation realm?"

 A wave of shock and astonishment could be heard from the crowd.

 Clang!

 Bai Yu did not retreat nor dodge. He propped up his supreme-grade saber with both arms and retaliated with a backhand slash!

 The sound of metal clashing overwhelmed the crowd's exclamations while silencing all their previous doubts.

 Seven spirit meridians shone beneath Bai Yu's blood robes as spirit energy gushed, emanating a thick blood stench and almost materializing his killing intent.

 However, Bai Yu did not have any advantage against Su Zimo's slash!

 "Such terrifying melee combat strength!"

 "That person's bloodline… I seem to be hearing the sound of a tsunami in it."

 "You must have heard wrongly. That must be the sound of the spirit sea."

 "Tsunami blood… how could someone have cultivated their bloodline to that level?"

 Bai Yu's eyes flashed with a cold killing intent.

 Loosening his grip, Bai Yu's saber left his hand and revolved around Blood Quencher's blade, aiming straight for Su Zimo's face!

 That attack was extremely strange and had surpassed Su Zimo's knowledge and expectation.

 Shocked, Su Zimo retreated hurriedly.

 Shing!

 Although he managed to dodge it in time, a cut was still made on his robes in front of his chest.

 His chest felt a chill and a slight sting!

 Bai Yu scoffed coldly and did not bother to fight head-on with Su Zimo. Striding forward, he gripped his saber once more and his figure flashed. The next moment, he slashed down at Su Zimo's ribs with his saber's blade pointing up!

 Su Zimo frowned.

 Bai Yu's saber technique was extremely lethal.

 However, the angles in which the blade came from were way too sharp and difficult to deal with.

 Su Zimo retreated once more.

 In the past, Su Zimo merely had to make use of his terrifying bloodline as well as his perfect spirit weapon, Blood Quencher, to cleave down in simple moves and that was enough to take down his opponents.

 However, in the past few days, he realized his weakness after exchanging blows with disciples of Tianhuang Mainland's top factions.

 He did not know any saber techniques at all and was full of openings. The moment he attacked, his opponents would locate his openings and deal him a fatal strike!

 Bai Yu did not have to fight head-on and could force Su Zimo to retreat just by relying on his superior saber technique.

 Su Zimo did not even dare to retaliate with his saber.

 If he did, it would be a mistake!

 His openings would only be magnified and his situation would become much more dangerous!

 Bai Yu's attacks were relentless and came in a flurry.

 Every single slash was a killing move with a murderous intent, causing blood stench to surge everywhere!

 If he was careless, Su Zimo could die on the spot.

 With the help of his spirit perception, Su Zimo managed to avoid a number of dangerous situations.

 Back then, underground, Su Zimo was able to fight against five men and even kill a fiend heir.

 But now, without the ancient spirit lock formation, the fiend heir of Zenith Sect could fight at his maximum strength and suppress Su Zimo completely with the help of his precise and sinister saber techniques.

 Even so, there was still no trace of panic in Su Zimo's eyes.

 It was simple for him if he wanted to break free of the current predicament.

 He could take on his demon form and burst forth with his blood qi.

 At that time, Su Zimo's strength and speed would be raised to another level and he could fight at melee range no matter the type of saber technique he had to face.

 However, there were many people around. If he were to take on demon form, he would most likely be an outcast in the ancient battlefield and Tianhuang Mainland from now on.

 The second option he had was to cross the spirit sea!

 As he thought about it, Su Zimo already had a plan in mind. With a long howl, he retreated and dashed towards the spirit sea.

 "What!"

 "That man wants to cross the spirit sea?"

 "Does he have a death wish?"

 Now that he was worked up, there was no way Bai Yu was going to let Su Zimo off as he hollered, "There's nowhere for you to run!"

 One after another, the two of them appeared above the spirit sea in an instant.

 Su Zimo took a deep breath of air and skipped on the waves with light treads. Sprinting towards the saber mountain, he was 5 kilometers away in the blink of an eye!

 Bai Yu bit his long saber with his mouth and sprawled like a water strider that was floating on the water. Gliding with his limbs, his speed was not slower than Su Zimo's!
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 The spirit sea was definitely not a blessed place in the eyes of everyone.

 This was a place where countless elites and paragons have been consumed. Right now, there were few cultivators who dared to attempt it.

 Su Zimo and Bai Yu's rush into the spirit sea one after another caused a commotion.

 Initially, the water surface merely surged with waves. However, after the two of them entered, the spirit sea seemed to have been agitated and turned tumultuous!

 Gigantic waves over a hundred thousand feet tall were formed, crashing down with tremendous auras.

 Su Zimo and Bai Yu froze at the same time, looking at the towering wave before them with stunned expressions.

 This was the power of heaven and earth and was impossible for humans to resist!

 In the face of the raging wave, Su Zimo and Bai Yu appeared tiny and insignificant.

 Bang! Boom! Boom!

 The massive wave crashed and absorbed the two of them into the sea!

 Even Golden Cores would find it hard to resist such power. Before he was sucked in, Su Zimo hurriedly took a deep breath of air and held it.

 In the blink of an eye, the two of them were devoured.

 Now that he truly entered the spirit sea, Su Zimo experienced the saber qi that those cultivators were talking about.

 Every single drop of seawater possessed an infinitely ship intent, slicing at his body from all directions like a blade.

 Even with his powerful body, he could feel slight waves of pain!

 Su Zimo was secretly shocked.

 If any ordinary cultivator were absorbed by the spirit sea, they would most likely be torn into pieces within ten breaths.

 All of a sudden!

 Su Zimo's mind flashed with a warning as the water current behind him fluctuated unusually - it was as though an extremely sharp object was cutting through the waves towards him.

 It's Bai Yu!

 Even after entering the spirit sea, Bai Yu did not give up on hunting down Su Zimo.

 Su Zimo exerted all his force and leaped like a water dragon, resurfacing above the water. He tread on the water and continued sprinting towards the saber mountain.

 Bai Yu was hot on his heels.

 In front of them, the waves rumbled louder and louder. The ocean spray was like a white line between the sky and the sea, resembling a massive army charging at them with ferocious momentum!

 In the blink of an eye, Su Zimo and Bai Yu were swallowed by the wave once more.

 They resurfaced time and again only to be eaten up by the waves repeatedly.

 Under the baptism of the endless saber qi, even Su Zimo was feeling pressured.

 The deeper into the spirit sea, the more terrifying the power of the waves became.

 The sea howled relentlessly and the waves surged, as if they could not calm down unless they ate Su Zimo and Bai Yu!

 The two of them slowed down.

 The distance between the two of them increased as well.

 In terms of physique, Bai Yu could not match Su Zimo's after all.

 By now, Bai Yu was already feeling a little exhausted and dizzy.

 The longer they were in the spirit sea, the more saber qi they would accumulate within their body.

 Once the limit it could endure was reached, the body would be shredded up by the endless saber qi, causing the flesh, tendons, bones and organs to be cut up!

 Bai Yu could already sense the saber qi of the spirit sea invading his organs!

 With a leap, he appeared on the surface of the sea and took a deep breath of air; there was a faint taste of salt at the bottom of his throat..

 I can't chase anymore!

 Bai Yu's heart skipped a beat.

 He would still have a chance if he were to return to shore right now.

 If he truly entered the depths of the spirit sea, it would be too late even if he wanted to retreat at that time!

 His eyes were filled with hatred as he looked at Su Zimo who was still floating in the spirit sea.

 He was indignant that he could not get to kill Su Zimo personally.

 However, to him, Su Zimo would definitely die if the latter continued to advance.

 That was because the waves of the deep sea would only turn more ferocious and the saber qi would be even sharper!

 At that thought, Bai Yu scoffed coldly and turned for the shore. As for Su Zimo, he was getting further and further from the shore…

 Su Zimo did not bother about what Bai Yu did.

 In the spirit sea, given Bai Yu's physique, there was no way the latter could catch up to him!

 Su Zimo's attention was entirely focused on how he should deal with the waves crashing from all directions, on how he should pass the test to reach the saber mountain!

 After arriving on the shore, Bai Yu's face was pale as he assumed a lotus position right away to channel his bloodline so as to purge away the saber qi in his body.

 …

 A long time later.

 Thousands of cultivators stood at the shore and watched the tiny figure. All of them were shocked with agape mouths.

 Four hours had passed and that man was still struggling through the spirit sea.

 This was an outcome that none of them had expected.

 At this moment, even though Su Zimo appeared tiny, none of them viewed him as a pathetic being!

 His unyielding will moved everyone.

 It was the same for the path of cultivation as well. If one did not have a will and determination as such, how could they reach the very end?

 "Could he truly be able to obtain the Saber Emperor's inheritance?"

 "I don't' think so. Throughout history, only one person has succeeded. This person… can't do it!"

 "By the looks of it, I don't think he can hold out for much longer."

 Many cultivators discussed softly.

 Suddenly, Bai Yu opened his eyes and let out a long breath, adding a tinge of redness back to his face.

 He had finally expelled all the saber qi in his body after four hours of cultivation.

 However, during this period of time, Su Zimo was still advancing against the tide, fighting against the surging waves and the sharp saber qi!

 I don't believe that you'll be able to reach the saber mountain!

 Bai Yu glared ahead coldly and mumbled with grit teeth.

 Right then, another torrential wave surfaced on the sea far away, crashing heavily onto the figure.

 The figure shuddered and disappeared into the sea once more.

 This was a sight that the cultivators were numb and used to.

 Not long later, that figure would resurface once more.

 15 minutes passed and nothing happened.

 After an hour, it was the same - the person seemed to have disappeared.

 The joy in Bai Yu's eyes intensified.

 After two hours, the crowd was finally certain that the scholarly green-robed cultivator had perished in the spirit sea.

 "Sigh, it's a little regrettable. If that person had a high cultivation realm, he might have truly passed the test."

 "That's right, he was only at five meridian Foundation Establishment. With that potential, his future accomplishments are limitless."

 The two cultivators spoke in a regretful tone.

 When he heard that, Bai Yu who was on a reef at the front looked grim and killing intent surged within him. With a flash, he arrived before the two cultivators and cut twice without saying anything.

 Poof! Poof!

 Flashes of blood appeared.

 The two slashes were extremely fast. Coupled with the fact that the two cultivators were totally unprepared, their necks were sliced by Bai Yu instantly and blood sprayed everywhere as they died on the shore with eyes widened in regret!

 The Dao of Zenith Sect was to kill. If one wanted to kill, they killed, regardless of reason or explanation.

 The remaining cultivators were shocked and dispersed hurriedly, running as far as they could from Bai Yu.

 Bai Yu looked calm even after killing two people, as if he had done something perfectly normal. Returning to a reef, he continued cultivating with closed eyes.

 No one else knew.

 At the bottom of the spirit sea, a figure was walking forth, step by step. Stepping on the sand at the bottom of the sea, he wielded a blood-colored saber in his left hand. Although he was already covered with wounds, he continued forging ahead!

 The bottom of the spirit sea was dark and cold. Yet, those eyes shone with a bright light that was unwavering like a mountain!
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 It was getting increasingly difficult to travel on the surface of the sea.

 The power of the waves was too strong and Su Zimo's body was already breaking apart from the relentless impacts - his organs were already shaking violently!

 He would definitely die if he continued that way.

 As such, Su Zimo could only take a deep breath of air and sink to the bottom of the sea.

 The bottom of the sea was filled with white bones.

 Those were the elites that have died in the spirit sea over countless years. Stepping on their bones, Su Zimo advanced slowly.

 The bottom of the sea was much calmer compared to the surface without any shocking or turbulent waves. However, there was the undercurrent!

 Deep in the sea, Su Zimo had to endure even more pressure with the endless saber qi alongside going against the current.

 There were countless times when he was pushed back by the undercurrent. However, each time, he got back up and continued advancing.

 As time passed by, the saber qi within Su Zimo's body was already at his limit!

 Wounds appeared on his flesh, blood vessels, tendons, bones and organs as the sharp saber qi crisscrossed. Su Zimo's skin had already split open and blood was oozing out.

 There were spiderweb-like cracks all over Su Zimo's body and it looked horrifying!

 He grunted and stopped in his tracks.

 If this continued, his life force would be completely destroyed by the saber qi!

 Su Zimo sat on the ground and burst forth with his power of blood qi.

 He was not worried about his demonic cultivation being exposed now that he was at the bottom of the sea.

 The sound of tsunami, rumbling thunder, tigers and leopards as well as an odd sound that was rather familiar emanated out from his body in a terrifying manner!

 Dragon's roar!

 A thought flashed through Su Zimo's mind.

 This fourth sound was the dragon's roar that he had heard back in the primordial ruins. It possessed a vastness, majesty and solemness that came from the primordial era!

 The half a dragon's egg that Su Zimo ate left an irremovable mark in his body.

 At the same time, he began to circulate the mental technique of the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness.

 If he wanted to survive, he would first have to suppress the saber qi within him!

 From the initial Body Tempering section, he carried on with Tendons Transformation, Bones Strengthening, Marrow Cleansing, Organs Refinement and finally ended at Orifice Clearing.

 Su Zimo chanted the six sutras internally and circulated their mantras mentally, cycling them continuously within his body.

 A Wild Bovine Demon King appeared behind Su Zimo. Plowing through the heavens, its horns were sharp as spears as it raised its head furiously, threatening to tear the firmaments apart!

 After a slight delay, another phantom appeared. This time round, it was a massive Bear Demon that stood upright and howled into the skies.

 Right after, an anaconda circled around with cold eyes.

 A towering Ape Demon stood with bloodshot eyes, roaring in an untamed manner as it pounded its chest and stomped its feet. The dull thuds produced sounded like a god drumming from the heavens.

 On his back, a Divine Steed with bone spikes galloped over, cracking the voids everywhere its hooves landed in a frightening manner.

 Right after, the phantoms of the white tiger and spirit leopard appeared, baring their menacing fangs as they lunged over.

 Billions of lightning bolts coiled around Su Zimo's body blindingly.

 In that sea of lightning, the phantoms of countless demon kings appeared, howling into the skies with endless might as they fought against the saber qi within Su Zimo's body!

 In front of everyone, the surface of the sea that had returned to normalcy suddenly started surging once more with torrential waves without any warning at all!

 It was as though a terrifying life form of the ancient era was awakening at the bottom of the sea!

 "Could that man be alive?"

 "I-It can't be, right?"

 The cultivators were filled with doubt.

 Bai Yu's eyes flashed with suspicion.

 …

 Deep in the sea.

 Saber qi streaked rampantly, leaving wounds both inside and outside Su Zimo's body.

 His bloodline rumbled and wounds were healed to normal the moment they oozed with traces of blood.

 Destruction and repair… destruction and repair!

 The cycle continued.

 Intense pain stimulated Su Zimo's nerves.

 However, his gaze was only burning brighter!

 Su Zimo's blood, flesh, tendons, bones, meridians and organs underwent a transformation once more under the cycle - it wouldn't be long before his mouth orifice would be cleared as well!

 Whether or not he obtained the Saber Emperor's inheritance, this was not a trip in vain.

 There was no way he would be able to clear his mouth orifice within a month without pressure as such!

 A long time later, Su Zimo's body shuddered and he suddenly opened his mouth, letting out a howl!

 Given the terrifying pressure of his surroundings, seawater would gush in the moment he opened his mouth - doing it was simply courting death.

 However, as he howled, the phantoms of the demon kings behind him howled at the same time.

 A tremendous sound wave was released, causing endless ripples and forced back the seawater around him!

 His mouth orifice was cleared!

 At this point of his cultivation, of the seven orifices, his eye orifices were the only ones yet to be cleared.

 After howling, the seawater drowned Su Zimo in an even more turbulent manner, crashing repeatedly. As though it was provoked, the saber qi turned even wilder!

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 The phantom of the demon kings dispersed.

 The next moment, an even more terrifying aura appeared.

 Behind Su Zimo, a blood-colored butterfly appeared. It seemed illusory and surreal with two crescent moons imprinted on its wings.

 Instantly, the seawater calmed down, frozen solid as though it was shocked by the aura!

 The blood-colored butterfly flapped its wings gently and the saber qi within Su Zimo's body was suppressed, going silent instantly!

 With that, the blood-colored butterfly disappeared, as though it had never appeared to begin with.

 Now that the saber qi was no longer aggressive, all that remained within Su Zimo's body was the purest spirit energy!

 It was as vast as the sea!

 The spirit energy within Su Zimo's dantian was increasing rapidly.

 He had just advanced to five meridian Foundation Establishment. But right now, his fifth spirit meridian was completely filled with pure and rich spirit energy!

 As spirit energy surged, his sixth spirit meridian started to appear faintly.

 A long time later, there was a loud boom!

 The sixth spirit meridian was unlocked beneath his green robes!

 Six meridian Foundation Establishment!

 Su Zimo was stunned.

 He had broken through in both his immortality and demonic cultivation. Although he was now at the bottom of the sea, the pressure he was experiencing decreased greatly.

 Su Zimo continued advancing against the currents.

 Before long, the spirit sea changed once more.

 As though an invisible pair of hands had reached into the spirit sea to stir it forcefully, a gigantic vortex was formed, affecting the entire sea!

 Su Zimo was sucked into it and merely felt the world spin; his entire body was contorted by the power of the vortex and felt like it was about to explode!

 His tendons and bones sounded at the same time as his organs shifted positions.

 Hurriedly, Su Zimo released his blood qi to contain the injuries within his body. He channeled the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness and his head shone with five mysterious glows - of the seven orifices, only his eye orifices were dim without light!

 If he had not broken through earlier on, Su Zimo would have been shredded after being sucked in by the vortex!

 The change in the spirit sea attracted countless stares once more.

 The vortex was way too terrifying, resembling a black hole that threatened to devour the entire universe.

 "How could this be?"

 "I heard from my master that a thousand years ago, a similar phenomenon appeared after the cultivator who obtained the Saber Emperor's inheritance entered the spirit sea."

 "You mean to say…"

 "Look! There seems to be someone inside the vortex!"

 On the reef, Bai Yu's expression turned extremely terrible.
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 Initially, Su Zimo was already experiencing pressure from the water resistance at the bottom of the sea.

 That pressure was the reason why he was able to clear his mouth orifice, one of the seven orifices.

 After he was sucked into the vortex, Su Zimo experienced even greater pressure and with no other choice, he could only channel the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness furiously to deal with it.

 Flesh and blood expansion, twitching of tendons, trembling of bones, swapping of blood in the marrow, refinement of the five organs and clearing of the seven orifices!

 Under the stimulation of the vortex, endless demonic qi rushed towards his head, striking the eye orifices again and again…

 After a long time, Su Zimo, who was trapped uncontrollably within the vortex, opened his eyes suddenly and two divine lights burst forth, illuminating the entire dark sea!

 All seven of his orifices were cleared!

 His skin, flesh, tendons, bones, marrow, organs and orifices entered a synthetic relationship, forming a Major Heavenly Cycle within his body and attaining lesser mastery of the Orifice Clearing section!

 Although the vortex was still present, Su Zimo was rooted to the spot. He did not budge no matter how the seawater washed, spun and twisted around him!

 Now that his seven orifices were cleared, the feeling of dizziness vanished instantly.

 In a moment of emotion, Su Zimo could not help but roar into the skies.

 His roar was so high-pitched that it pierced through metal and cracked rocks. In fact, it overwhelmed the surging sound of the sea!

 The cultivators who were standing at the shore could not help but shiver with shocked expressions when they heard the howl - they no longer had any doubts.

 "That man is still alive!"

 "Is he… going to be the second person to obtain the Saber Emperor's inheritance?"

 The fiend heir of Zenith Sect, Bai Yu, sat on the reef, looking grim in silence.

 "Look!"

 Suddenly, someone yelled and pointed to the depths of the spirit sea.

 Everyone looked over and saw that the vortex that resembled a black hole was moving slowly towards the saber mountain, as if it was being pushed by some unknown force!

 "What's going on?"

 Everyone was confused and could not understand what was happening.

 If any cultivator could fly above the spirit sea and look down at that moment, they would be greeted with a shocking sight!

 In the middle of the vortex, a green-robed cultivator was striding casually at the bottom of the sea. Hands behind his back, his eyes were bright and he was surrounded by demonic qi.

 Each step he took pushed the vortex forward a little bit!

 The entire spirit sea was being moved by him!

 Time passed by slowly.

 In the blink of an eye, a day and night had passed.

 By now, the vortex had arrived at the foot of the saber mountain and in front of everyone, a black dot figure walked out from the spirit sea towards the mountain.

 He had passed!

 After a thousand years, there was another cultivator who passed the Saber Emperor's test and was about to obtain the latter's inheritance!

 At the shore, many cultivators were dumbstruck and their eyes flashed with a hint of jealousy.

 Bai Yu narrowed his eyes and his gaze shimmered.

 Nobody knew that the shock in his heart was even greater right now!

 It was because he had heard that a thousand years ago, the senior from Zenith Sect who obtained the Saber Emperor's inheritance was completely exhausted by the time he crossed the spirit sea.

 He had to rest for seven days to recover his energy before ascending the mountain.

 But right now, this man before him actually had the energy to ascend the mountain right after crossing the spirit sea!

 He has to die!

 Closing his eyes, Bai Yu thought to himself.

 He knew slightly more about the Saber Emperor's inheritance than the other cultivators.

 It was said that the Saber Emperor left two secret arts at the top of the mountain.

 One of them was a secret mental technique and was already obtained by the senior from Zenith Sect.

 It was said that the other one was a saber technique with five stances.

 In other words, the inheritance that Su Zimo was about to acquire was the five stances.

 The more profound a saber technique was, the harder it would be grasp it. Furthermore, there were different levels of mastery to the saber technique as well.

 Bai Yu believed that even if Su Zimo managed to learn the five stances in the short term, he would not be able to master the essence of it.

 "Since his cultivation realm is still low and he isn't familiar with the saber technique yet, now is the best chance to kill him!"

 Taking a deep breath of air, Bai Yu assumed a lotus position. He planned on waiting by the shore to kill Su Zimo the moment the latter returned with the inheritance!

 …

 Mountain peak.

 It was empty and desolate with a single stone tablet.

 The stone tablet was etched with a vivid painting.

 It was a burly man baring his chest uninhibitedly as he sat alone by the seaside. With a saber laid horizontally across his knees, he held a jar of wine in his left hand and watched the sea wistfully with a hint of worry.

 Although he had never seen the Saber Emperor in person, Su Zimo knew the moment he saw the painting that the burly man was the Saber Emperor!

 Walking forward, Su Zimo stroked the stone tablet gently with his palm. The coarse surface of the stone tablet related to him the signs of time passing by.

 Suddenly, Su Zimo froze on the spot.

 A thought surged into his mind.

 "Somebody else has finally arrived here after a thousand years, sigh."

 That sigh was one of gratification and emotion, but mostly of relief.

 "The ancient war destroyed the Dao of the hundred weapons, leaving the sword to reign supreme. I am about to cross far beyond the South Sea and I don't wish for the way of the saber to be lost in Tianhuang Mainland. As such, I've left behind my inheritance. There are two manuals here that await those with affinity."

 Su Zimo knew that this was only a remnant thought left behind by the Saber Emperor.

 "The first manual, the Tidal Manual, is a secret mental technique that has already been imparted to that person a thousand years ago."

 "The second manual, the Sea Calming Manual, is a saber technique with five stances. Today, I shall impart it to you."

 Suddenly, the voice vanished and an image appeared before Su Zimo's eyes.

 The burly man stood on the saber mountain, holding the saber casually as he leaped into the spirit sea. His eyes shone brightly and the wistfulness in his eyes was gone, replaced with a sharp glint as he charged against the current and slashed forward!

 Swoosh!

 The seawater split to the sides, creating a blank area!

 Whipping the saber to cut the water!

 At the same time, the Saber Emperor's voice sounded, "First stance of the Sea Calming Manual, Countercurrent."

 After Countercurrent, the Saber Emperor waved the saber and circled around his body. Instantly, the seawater stirred up huge waves that splashed in all directions!

 "Second stance of the Sea Calming Manual, Raging Tides."

 Immediately after, the Saber Emperor retracted his saber and slashed forward once more.

 The angle of this slash was unique, as if it was striking thin air as it twisted and spun.

 As the slash landed, the spirit sea started spinning, forming a gigantic vortex as though it was pulled by something!

 "Third stance of the Sea Calming Manual, Vortex."

 Upon seeing this, Su Zimo suddenly had an epiphany.

 He had experienced those stances personally in the process of crossing the spirit sea.

 Crossing the spirit sea was not just a test, but also an inheritance on its own!

 "Fourth stance of the Sea Calming Manual, Ripple."

 "Fifth stance of the Sea Calming Manual, Sea Calming."

 In the blink of an eye, all five stances were performed.

 The Saber Emperor's voice continued ringing, "Although there are only five stances to the Sea Calming Manual, my life's knowledge has been infused in them. It's the great Dao of the saber created by simplifying everything and returning to the basics. If you are able to comprehend the first four stances, that will be enough for you to roam freely in the cultivation world."

 "If you can comprehend the final stance… even the world will be your oyster!"
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 "In the Dao of the hundred weapons, be it the sword or the saber, there are three levels of mastery to them, form, force and intent."

 The Saber Emperor's voice continued sounding, "By form, it means the stance of the saber techniques. This is the most superficial of the mastery levels and as long as a cultivator is willing to practice diligently, they will be able to attain proficiency and utilize it naturally."

 "Force is the second level and is rather abstract. It could be understood as the force of the qi, aura or sound and it's not something that everyone can achieve. Some people spend their entire lives without understanding the meaning behind the idea of force."

 "At the level of force, the might of your saber technique will be even mightier, reaching a whole new tier of mastery!"

 "The third level is intent. Similar to sword intent, the saber has saber intent as well. Simply put, this is the realm of one's intent and it's formless and ethereal. A single slash can contain the might of the universe! The obscurity of the intent realm can only be understood after one cultivates their Essence Spirit."

 One had to be at Nascent Soul realm at the very least if they wanted to achieve the third level of mastery. For now, Su Zimo did not have to think about that at all.

 Right now, all he had to do was master the first two levels of cultivating saber techniques.

 Whipping out Blood Quencher, Su Zimo recalled the five stances performed by the Saber Emperor and began practicing on the mountain peak.

 As the Saber Emperor had said, even though there were only five simple stances, executing a perfect version of even one of them was extremely difficult!

 At the same time, Su Zimo finally understood why the Saber Emperor had to lay down a test as such.

 The Sea Calming Manual's requirement on one's physique was way too high!

 Although Countercurrent was a starting move, a person's arm would explode if their physique was not strong enough!

 Even after lesser mastery of the Orifice Clearing section, Su Zimo could only use it while channeling his bloodline.

 That single slash required every single muscle on his body to move!

 Of course, that was not the only difficulty to executing a perfect version of the stance.

 There must not be any deviations to the degree of his motions, the timing and angle of his slash as well as the strength used. Any single mistake and the saber technique would not be able to be executed.

 Su Zimo practiced repeatedly.

 Fortunately, he had experienced Countercurrent, Raging Tides, Vortex and Ripple personally while crossing the spirit sea and they were comparatively simpler to understand.

 After ten days of not resting and sleeping, Su Zimo could finally manage to perform the first four stances.

 Although he was not entirely familiar with the first four moves, a little inexperienced in fact, he had still succeeded.

 However, during this period of time, no matter how Su Zimo adjusted, recalled and practiced, he could not perform the final stance, Sea Calming.

 Although it was a simple slash, Su Zimo could not do it no matter what.

 He was not discouraged. According to the Saber Emperor, Sea Calming was the essence of the Sea Calming Manual and the world would be one's oyster if they could comprehend it!

 What sort of a level was that?

 It was most likely beyond everything that Su Zimo knew.

 In that ten days, apart from Su Zimo, there was also a burly man on the peak, watching Su Zimo practice silently without saying a single word.

 After ten days, when he saw that Su Zimo was able to perform the first four stances of the saber technique completely, a look of comfort finally flashed through the burly man's eyes.

 "Very good, you are very good."

 The Saber Emperor nodded and his voice gradually dimmed. At the same time, his figure faded rapidly and disappeared from the world.

 Retracting his saber, Su Zimo bowed deeply in the direction where the figure of the Saber Emperor disappeared.

 The next moment, the saber mountain collapsed and the spirit sea evaporated.

 Standing on thin air, Su Zimo felt a sense of sadness fill him.

 After imparting the Tidal and Sea Calming Manual, the final traces of that supreme paragon of the ancient era had disappeared from Tianhuang Mainland as well.

 On the shore, many cultivators looked at the scene unfold with shock and remained silent for a long time.

 The Saber Mountain Spirit Sea disappeared before their very eyes at a visible speed!

 The saber mountain crumbled into rubble and the spirit sea dried up, with spirit qi returning to nature.

 From this day forth, the Saber Mountain Spirit Sea no longer existed in Tianhuang Mainland!

 It was fortuitous that everyone managed to witness it.

 Descending on the ground, Su Zimo fell into deep thought, pondering about the second level stated by the Saber Emperor, force!

 Under normal circumstances, there was no need for Su Zimo to try and comprehend the second level since he was still very amateurish with the first four stances and had yet to achieve the first level.

 However, he felt a sense of déjà vu towards the comprehension of force.

 Back when he was studying in Ping Yang Town, Su Zimo often practiced calligraphy.

 In calligraphy, there was a saying of the nine forces, relating to the movement of the brush tips and the way of writing.

 The nine forces were about mastering the landing, reverse, hiding of the tip, protecting the body, weakening the stroke, raising the brush, the ending stroke and the horizontal finish. Even without the guidance of a master, one can arrive at the sweet spot of calligraphy as long as they practiced diligently.

 In reality, the forces mentioned by the Saber Emperor as well as the nine forces of calligraphy were rather similar.

 In the world, there were many theories that were interconnected.

 That was also what the common saying in the cultivation world, all things come together, meant.

 Under normal circumstances, ordinary cultivators wouldn't be able to comprehend the meaning of force, much less attempt at that level, without first familiarizing themselves with their saber techniques.

 However, Su Zimo was a scholar before entering the cultivation world and had studied the nine forces of calligraphy before.

 The concept of force was not one that Su Zimo was foreign with.

 Therefore, he attempted to comprehend the meaning of force before he was familiar with the saber techniques of the Sea Calming Manual, trying to grasp at something.

 Closing his eyes, Su Zimo entered an indescribable state of bliss.

 This was an extremely rare state of enlightenment.

 He would definitely gain something the moment he awakened!

 After the Saber Mountain Spirit Sea vanished, Su Zimo had already attracted everyone's attention.

 When he entered the enlightenment state, everyone was in an uproar.

 Entering that state right now was definitely trouble rather than blessing for Su Zimo!

 There was no one around Su Zimo to protect him and any external stimulation could disrupt his enlightenment process, putting his efforts to vain!

 Furthermore, that was secondary.

 The most important thing was that someone was out to take his life!

 Since the heavens want you to die, you can't blame me!

 Bai Yu smiled sinisterly and in a flash, pulled out a cold gleaming saber from his storage bag, speeding towards Su Zimo.

 When he approached, Bai Yu slashed horizontally.

 That slash was not fast nor was it strong. Furthermore, it did not have any killing intent at all.

 Bai Yu was worried of alarming Su Zimo who was in his enlightenment state, changing the current situation.

 He wanted to kill in stealth!

 Su Zimo's eyes were still tightly shut, as if he had not realized that danger was knocking right on his door!

 At the sight of that, many cultivators shook their heads and sighed.

 Initially, Su Zimo was the envy of many after obtaining the Saber Emperor's inheritance.

 However, who would have thought that he would die in the blink of an eye - at the end of the day, fate had played a trick on him.

 Bai Yu smirked in glee when he saw that the blade was about to slice Su Zimo's throat.

 "You're still going to die in my hands even if you've obtained the Saber Emperor's inheritance!"

 Bai Yu sneered.

 Just as the blade was about to cut Su Zimo's throat, the latter's figure suddenly retreated without warning and narrowly avoided that fatal strike!

 "Hmm?"

 Narrowing his gaze, Bai Yu's expression changed.
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 Bai Yu could clearly see that the blade had already cut off the hair on Su Zimo's skin. A slight inch forward was all that was required to slice the latter's throat.

 However, the attack had still missed.

 It was a mere centimeter gap!

 The strangest thing was that Su Zimo had not opened his eyes throughout the entire process.

 It was as though he had dodged the attack subconsciously!

 With a lowered head, Su Zimo resembled a meditating old monk, immersed in his own world and totally oblivious to his surroundings.

 "Still trying to gain enlightenment?"

 Bai Yu sneered and no longer concealed the killing intent in his heart. Channeling his bloodline, his spirit saber buzzed and trembled, cutting towards Su Zimo with full force as it shimmered brightly with spirit light!

 The attack was extremely fast and was almost instant!

 Swash!

 Su Zimo's expression was unchanged and his body fluttered like a willow catkin, evading that murderous attack from Bai Yu with his eyes still closed!

 "Hmm?"

 Bai Yu frowned.

 He truly could not comprehend Su Zimo's current state.

 Su Zimo's eyes were closed and could not see the trajectory of the saber.

 Even if he was making use of his hearing to judge the wind, there was no way he would be able to dodge the attack as such. However, for some reason, he avoided it again.

 If the first time was a coincidence, the consecutive two attacks…

 "Dodge? Let's see how long more you can manage to dodge!"

 Bai Yu strode forward and his saber trembled, giving off the faint stench of blood and enveloping Su Zimo within it.

 Swoosh, swoosh, swoosh!

 Bai Yu struck consecutively, unleashing Zenith Saber, his sect's secret skill. The slashes were relentless, fatal and came at sinister angles!

 Despite the circumstances, Su Zimo did not open his eyes and continued retreating.

 However, as time passed by, the available space for Su Zimo to dodge diminished and he was gradually shrouded by Bai Yu's saber technique with nowhere to run!

 All the cultivators watching were puzzled by the fight.

 To be exact, it wasn't a fight. After all, one party was dodging right from the start without attacking at all.

 "That person sure has guts. To think that he's still trying to get enlightened at a time like this! He really has a death wish!"

 "His eyes are clearly closed, but it seems as though he can sense danger. It's as though he's got some divine sense!"

 "How did he do it?"

 To everyone, it seemed as if Su Zimo had keen senses that allowed him to dodge with ease.

 In truth, Su Zimo was currently in a pseudo state of slumber.

 The moment Bai Yu attacked him, his spirit perception had already warned him and he could have awakened completely from his state of enlightenment.

 However, this was an extremely rare opportunity.

 Su Zimo could sense that he was just a little bit away from understanding the secret of force!

 Therefore, Su Zimo forcefully ignored the disruptions of the outside world, dodging subconsciously with his sharp spirit perception while wholeheartedly focusing on his enlightenment.

 It was an extremely dangerous decision and one that was overly mad.

 Any single mistake and he would be dead on the spot. By then, whether or not he was enlightened would no longer have any meaning.

 The reason why he could hold out for so long against the attacks of Zenith Sect's heir was because he had cleared his seven orifices and attained lesser mastery of the Orifice Clearing section, resulting in an increase of his strength and speed.

 However, he was bound to fall if this carried on.

 Bai Yu's saber techniques turned increasingly lethal as the blood stench of his blade increased. Su Zimo's available space to retreat shrank repeatedly and he was now only moving around an extremely limited radius.

 It was a highly dangerous situation!

 However, he had yet to comprehend the secret behind force.

 He had to make a decision!

 All of a sudden!

 A thought flashed through Su Zimo's mind.

 Bai Yu's attacks resembled the undercurrent at the bottom of the sea, surging forward wave after wave relentlessly.

 Su Zimo recalled the difficulty he had advancing at the bottom of the sea against the undercurrent and suddenly, thoughts of realization entered his mind.

 Countercurrent stance.

 The secret of the stance was mostly in the word 'counter'.

 What was counter?

 The fact that cultivators wanted to abandon their mortal bodies to become immortal and break free from the constraints of the universe… that was counter!

 Counter meant not retreating and fighting furiously forward!

 Su Zimo's entire journey had been one of countering!

 Back in Ping Yang Town, his knees refused to buckle and his spine refused to bend against Perfected Being Cang Lang's bullying… that was his counter!

 Countering meant an immensely fearless aura!

 In truth, everything that happened in Ping Yang Town back then could not be hidden from Die Yue's senses.

 Back then, if Su Zimo had chosen to kneel and submit…

 Die Yue would have killed Perfected Being Cang Lang on the spot, ending her karma with Su Zimo before leaving.

 However, the 'counter' that Su Zimo made was the reason why he received Die Yue's acknowledgment and changed his fate!

 One could only change their fates by countering the heavens!

 One could only obtain the rights to change their fates if they dared to counter even the heavens!

 Those who obeyed the will of the heavens would become mortals while those who countered it would become immortals.

 Countering meant not bowing down, not retreating, not fearing, not buckling. It was an invincible march of courage and strength forward!

 The Countercurrent stance could counter the situation!

 At that moment, Su Zimo no longer had anywhere to run or hide.

 When he saw that, Bai Yu's eyes shone with a frenzied glint as he laughed menacingly. "Nowhere left to hide, eh? Now, die!"

 Swoosh!

 The saber in Bai Yu's hands slashed forward with multiple afterimages and blood qi spread, filling the skies with the stench of blood!

 All of a sudden!

 Su Zimo's eyes jerked open.

 His eyes were clear and bright, like crystals deep in the sea that shone with a mysterious luster.

 There was no trace of fear nor panic in them.

 When he saw those eyes, a sense of uneasiness flashed through Bai Yu's heart.

 Unknowingly, perhaps when Su Zimo opened his eyes, a blood-colored saber had appeared in his hands.

 Its blade was gigantic and shone with five spirit lights in a bedazzling manner!

 "Countercurrent!"

 Su Zimo said calmly and waved casually.

 Swoosh!

 As Blood Quencher moved, there was a sound of tides surging in a reverse current coming from its blade!

 Initially, Bai Yu had the advantage with his domineering momentum. However, the situation between them was instantly reversed with Su Zimo's slash!

 A torrential force crushed forward like a surging tide alongside Blood Quencher!

 All the afterimages from Bai Yu's saber disappeared instantly.

 The blood stench emitted from his saber was washed away completely by the invisible tide as well.

 Against that massive force, Bai Yu's saber technique appeared simple and weak!

 "Saber force!"

 Bai Yu's eyes widened in shock.

 How was that possible?

 He joined Zenith Sect when he was five years old and had been practicing with a saber since then.

 After being immersed in the way of the saber for dozens of years, he had merely reached the peak of the first level of mastery of the saber and had not managed to reach the secret of force yet.

 However, the person before him had comprehended the meaning of saber force after cultivating for a mere ten days!

 In the face of the saber force, all saber techniques were merely in form no matter how precise they were.

 The two sabers collided.

 Clang!

 Bai Yu's body shuddered and his face turned incomparably pale. Spitting out a mouthful of blood, he flew away limply and his gaze dimmed.

 Psst!

 The cultivators watching were dumbstruck!

 A single slash!

 Bai Yu's initial advantage was gone after Su Zimo opened his eyes and within a single slash, he was the one that was sent flying and severely injured!
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 The difference was too great.

 Initially, Bai Yu's only advantage was in his saber technique.

 But now, after Su Zimo comprehended the Countercurrent force, Bai Yu's advantage was non-existent.

 Furthermore, Su Zimo's strength had increased significantly after attaining lesser mastery of the Orifice Clearing section. Right now, he was crushing Bai Yu completely.

 Even though it was just a single slash, he had already injured Bai Yu severely!

 With a cold gaze, Su Zimo flashed forward and raised his saber, chasing after Bai Yu!

 Bai Yu's face was ghastly pale with fear. Looking at Su Zimo who was charging over, his eyes flashed with determination as he bit his tongue gently, spitting out a stream of essence blood.

 Dong! Dong! Dong!

 Bai Yu's chest heaved up and his heart pounded furiously.

 With every single pound, new blood would course through his limbs.

 On the surface of the blood burned a thin layer of flames that possessed endless energy!

 "Blood Escape?"

 Su Zimo narrowed his eyes.

 He knew the best about the secret skill used by Bai Yu.

 In that ancient coffin underground, Su Zimo obtained the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra and this secret skill was recorded in it.

 Back then, during the battle at Dongling Valley, Su Zimo also relied on Blood Escape to escape, ending up in the capital of Great Zhou by chance and avoiding his disaster.

 Once released, Blood Escape would burn up a third of the body's bloodline in exchange for a momentary speed burst, allowing one to escape hundreds of kilometers away!

 Pshew!

 Bai Yu turned into a streak of blood and sped off into the distance. In the blink of an eye, he had already fled a thousand feet away!

 It was too fast!

 Back then, Su Zimo even managed to shrug off Golden Cores with the speed he gained by using Blood Escape.

 Right now, Su Zimo had two options if he wanted to chase Bai Yu.

 First, turn into his demon form and unleash his blood qi!

 Second, unleash Blood Escape as well in pursuit.

 After considering carefully, he found neither options feasible.

 The first option would bring him too much trouble since there were thousands of cultivators around.

 The second option was not worth it.

 After a slight delay, Su Zimo gave up on hunting Bai Yu and put away his Blood Quencher, pulling out a gigantic moon-white bow from his storage bag.

 The fact that he did not continue chasing did not mean that Su Zimo was going to let Bai Yu off.

 He bent the bow and loaded an arrow.

 Five spirit lights shone in Su Zimo's embrace, as if he was hugging a full moon.

 Swoosh!

 A sharp arrow tore through the air.

 It was a heart-piercing arrow!

 Given Su Zimo's arm strength, coupled with the quasi-connate spirit weapon, Moon Concealment Bow, the arrow shot out at lightning speed, piercing towards Bai Yu's back.

 Bai Yu, who was in Blood Escape, sensed something and crushed a protection talisman.

 Boom!

 The arrow exploded with a loud bang after striking the protection talisman.

 Bai Yu's body shuddered and he coughed out blood once more, staggering and nearly falling.

 Laughing into the skies, Su Zimo declared loudly, "Alright, you're lucky since you've managed to dodge that arrow. I'll spare your life today. Also, it's all thanks to your help that I'm able to comprehend the Countercurrent force."

 If it wasn't for Bai Yu's relentless attacks that forced Su Zimo to have nowhere to retreat, he might not have been able to gain enlightenment on the force that could counter that desperate situation.

 Bai Yu paused slightly and turned to look at Su Zimo with a hateful gaze.

 Sensing Bai Yu's gaze, Su Zimo smiled faintly. "You had better hide yourself in the ancient battlefield from now on. Don't let me see you again or you won't even get the chance to release Blood Escape the next time we meet!"

 Gritting his teeth hatefully, Bai Yu roared and turned forward to continue sprinting. That speck of blood in the air disappeared from everyone's sights before long.

 In reality, Bai Yu was most likely doomed even without Su Zimo chasing him.

 The sequela of Blood Escape was rather terrifying.

 Be it humans or demons, burning up a third of their bloodlines would cause them to turn extremely weak.

 Dangers lurked everywhere in the ancient battlefield.

 Unless Bai Yu manages to find an absolutely safe place before Blood Escape ends, he would be dead without a doubt!

 Putting away the Moon Concealment Bow, Su Zimo left leisurely in front of everyone's shocked gazes.

 He had received immense gains for this trip.

 Right now, the only things left to do was to familiarize himself with the five stances and comprehend the force of the other four stances.

 Every stance corresponded to a different force.

 Naturally, the intents were different as well.

 Taking a deep breath of air, Su Zimo compared against the map and sped towards Xuantian City.

 I've only left the city for ten-some days. I hope nothing has changed.

 That was what Su Zimo hoped.

 …

 North of Xuantian City.

 Back Hall of Elixir Yang Sect.

 It was a hubbub of noise, with cultivators berating occasionally in a seemingly furious tone. There were even the roars of spirit beasts mixed in and it was shocking!

 In a corner of the back hall, a woman was leaning to the side. She had a petite frame, her face was pale, her lips were purple and her eyes were tightly shut - it was unknown if she was alive.

 That was Su Xiaoning!

 In front of Xiaoning was a tall and strong demon beast with pitch-black scales all over its body. It resembled a wolf and a tiger with extremely sharp claws and teeth as it surveyed the surrounding with its pitch-black eyes in hostility!

 That was none other than Night Spirit.

 Night Spirit stood in front of Xiaoning and its tail swayed gently with traces of blood shimmering at its tip!

 Not far in front of Night Spirit, a corpse laid on the floor with Elixir Yang Sect's badge on his waist. There was a bloodied hole in his glabella with warm blood oozing out of it.

 It was clear that the person was just killed by Night Spirit not long ago.

 Yan Jun stood opposite Night Spirit along with a group of Elixir Yang Sect disciples, all of them looking furious and agitated.

 "D*mned beast, you truly don't know what's good for you, just like your master!" Yan Jun scolded coldly.

 A cultivator shouted, "Beast, how dare you kill a disciple of Elixir Yang Sect! You'll pay for his life with yours!"

 The other cultivators pointed at Night Spirit and scolded as well. Although each of them wielded their flying swords, none of them dared attack recklessly.

 Everyone had witnessed the way the cultivator from earlier died.

 He was killed by Night Spirit before he could even take out his flying sword!

 Sensing the hostility from everyone present, Night Spirit's gaze was cold as it opened its mouth slightly, letting out a chilling growl from the depths of its throat!

 Given Night Spirit's violent character, it should be engaged in a massacre right now instead of enduring the scoldings and humiliation of these cultivators.

 There were multiple times when Night Spirit lowered its body, entering a stance prepared to pounce. However, it swallowed everything back inside!

 It turned back and glanced at Su Xiaoning from time to time, worried about her safety. In fact, there was a trace of worry and guilt in its eyes.

 Night Spirit patrolled around Xiaoning.

 From that angle, it could block against any incoming threats!

 Right then, an Elixir Yang Sect disciple came beside Yan Jun and said deeply, "Senior Brother Yan, let's ignore that Su Zimo and join hands to kill this demon beast! No matter how strong this beast is, there's no way it can defend against so many of us, right?"

 "That's right!"

 Another cultivator nodded. "We can't let Junior Brother Pu die just like that! Everyone, let's work together to kill this beast as revenge for Junior Brother Pu!"

 With a darkened expression, Yan Jun pondered for a moment. Suddenly, he raised his palm and said coldly, "Everyone, prepare…"
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 "Hold on!" 

 A figure strode in swiftly from outside the door. Although she wore mens' clothes, her eyes resembled a painting and her features were delicate - that was none other than the commander of Elixir Yang Sect, Tang Yu.

 Sweeping her gaze, she frowned when she saw the dead Elixir Yang Sect disciple on the floor.

 When she finally caught sight of Xiaoning, her expression changed starkly as she yelped, "Purple Corpse Corrosion Poison!"

 Uncle Liang nodded with a grim expression. "Her face is pale and her lips are purplish. That's right, it should be one of Poison Sect's Seven Lethals, the Purple Corpse Corrosion Poison!"

 Tang Yu was initially in seclusion cultivation but only found out that something big had happened after she was summoned urgently.

 She heard from her fellow disciples that Xiaoning was met with an attack on the long street at the city's north. Although the attacker was killed by Night Spirit on the spot, Xiaoning was inflicted by the poison.

 "To think that it's Poison Sect!"

 Tang Yu's face darkened with a terrible expression.

 Right now, the north side of Xuantian City was watched over by Elixir Yang Sect and Thousand Crane Sect. As such, Tang Yu was initially puzzled as to who would attack so brazenly in the city's north.

 She did not expect that it would be one of the five heretical doctrines, Poison Sect!

 Although Poison Sect disciples were not strong in head-on combat, many factions and cultivators were unwilling to be enemies with them.

 Poison Sect had Seven Lethals.

 Every single Lethal was extremely fatal and one would die upon touch!

 Furthermore, Poison Sect disciples were extremely cunning and ruthless. They specialized in hidden weapons and were very stealthy.

 It was way too simple if Poison Sect disciples wanted to kill anyone.

 A casual contact while eating, drinking or even breathing…

 Every common action could cause one their lives!

 Even for Foundation Establishment Cultivators, if they were careless, they could be poisoned by the Qi Refinement Warriors of Poison Sect and die unexpectedly - these were not uncommon examples.

 Most cultivators would run far away if they caught sight of Poison Sect disciple since they did not want to be enemies or befriend the latter.

 Tang Yu did not understand why Su Xiaoning would be targeted by disciples of Poison Sect.

 Any cultivator that could release the Purple Corpse Corrosion Poison definitely held a high status in Poison Sect!

 Why would Poison Sect send such a disciple to kill an Elixir Refinement Master at late-stage Foundation Establishment personally?

 Right then, Uncle Liang exclaimed softly, "That's strange. Given the toxic nature of the Purple Corpse Corrosion Poison, this girl should have already turned into a puddle of blood. Why is her corpse still intact without any signs of corroding?"

 Anyone who was inflicted by the Purple Corpse Corrosion Poison would die within ten breaths. Their bodies would corrode, turning them into a puddle of blood and even immortals would have difficulty saving them.

 Furthermore, the blood would also contain a rich amount of the Purple Corpse Corrosion Poison and anyone tainted by it would die as well!

 Tang Yu looked at Xiaoning for a while, deep in thought.

 She's still alive?

 It might have been an illusion, but the paleness of Xiaoning's face and her purple lips seemed to have faded a little.

 How is that possible?

 Tang Yu had some understanding of the Purple Corpse Corrosion Poison. Even eight meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivators would most likely die if they were tainted by the poison, let alone a late-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivator like Xiaoning!

 That was also the terrifying aspect of Poison Sect!

 "What's going on?"

 Pointing at the corpse on the floor, Uncle Liang turned around and asked.

 A cultivator stood forth and pointed at Night Spirit who was standing not far away, declaring hatefully, "Junior Brother Pu wanted to check on Su Xiaoning's condition out of goodwill upon seeing that the latter was poisoned. However, this beast killed him straight away!"

 Tang Yu frowned.

 That statement didn't sound like a big deal. To begin with, Night Spirit was a demon beast. It was highly likely that it might be triggered after its owner was injured and turn feral, attacking anyone wildly.

 However, Tang Yu felt that something was amiss.

 With a stern expression, Yan Jun shouted, "Uncle Liang, Junior Sister, Elixir Yang Sect is one of the four unorthodox groups! How can we let our disciples be killed wantonly, especially by a beast? Since it killed a fellow disciple of ours, it'll have to pay with its life!"

 Pausing for a moment, Yan Jun continued, "That's Su Zimo's beast. Since his beast got into trouble, he can't escape responsibility after returning as well!"

 "That's right, we've got to take revenge for Junior Brother Pu!"

 "Kill that beast!"

 "Kill it!"

 Everyone from Elixir Yang Sect chanted agitatedly.

 The development of the events have gone far beyond Tang Yu's control.

 No matter what, Su Zimo's group were still outsiders.

 If she sided with Night Spirit, she wouldn't be able to convince the masses and quell their bloodthirst. Instead, it might lead to internal bloodshed within the sect!

 Biting her lip gently, Tang Yu frowned and felt flustered. For a moment, she did not know how she should handle this.

 Uncle Liang sighed internally when he saw this.

 Tang Yu was a talent of Elixir Yang Sect's younger generation. Brilliant and smart, there were few things that could be hidden from her.

 However, she lacked decisiveness and dominance.

 There was no way for her to control the situation without those things!

 Suddenly, a figure appeared in Uncle Liang's mind.

 "That man truly is…"

 Uncle Liang could not continue.

 It was difficult for him to give an accurate evaluation of that person.

 Although he looked like a meek and demure scholar on the surface, he exuded an air of dominance deep from his spine! With sharp methods, he was decisive to kill!

 Everything else aside, that particular trait alone would rank him as the top ten of the younger generation!

 Suddenly, a voice sounded from outside the Main Hall.

 "Who do you guys want to kill?"

 The voice was calm, neither loud nor soft. However, it suppressed the chaos in the Main Hall.

 Tang Yu shuddered and turned around with a flicker of joy in her eyes.

 An elegant green-robed cultivator strode in. The moment he entered the Back Hall, he swept a look with his lightning-cold gaze and the place went quiet instantly!

 It was a mighty aura. Although it was indescribable, it could suppress everything!

 Su Zimo had returned!

 The moment they saw him, everyone recalled the sight from the bloody battle on the long street and their courage weakened unconsciously.

 Everyone's gaze was on Su Zimo.

 Uncle Liang could make out a hint of fear and awe in the eyes of the disciples.

 "Hmm?"

 After entering the Back Hall and witnessing Xiaoning's weak state, Su Zimo's eyes flashed coldly and killing intent surged!

 Tang Yu whispered, "Fellow Daoist Su, I was careless and did not send any sect disciples to watch over Xiaoning. I truly hadn't expected that she would be attacked by someone from Poison Sect."

 Su Zimo shook his head in silence with a dark expression.

 This matter was not Tang Yu's fault. If Xiaoning could be poisoned even with Night Spirit guarding her, nothing would have changed even if Elixir Yang Sect disciples were assigned to accompany her.

 Although Tang Yu could not ascertain if Xiaoning was alive, Su Zimo had already cleared his seven orifices and could clearly hear a faint heartbeat coming from Xiaoning's chest.

 Furthermore, her heartbeat was growing increasingly stronger!

 In other words, Xiaoning's condition was turning for the better!

 Su Zimo turned and walked to Xiaoning's side. He had barely taken a few steps when Yan Jun blocked his path in a flash, sneering provocatively.

 "Su Zimo, you had better stop with that attitude!"

 Yan Jun shouted, "It's true that your sister is dead but that was done by Poison Sect! It has nothing to do with us! However, all of us witnessed your beast killing our fellow disciple. Regarding that, you have to be accountable to Elixir Yang Sect!"

 "Is that so?"

 Expressionlessly, Su Zimo nodded. "Good kill!"

 "What did you say?" Yan Jun's eyes were widened.

 "Get lost!"

 "You… "

 Before Yan Jun could complete his sentence, Su Zimo reached out and slapped Yan Jun with his backhand. Instantly, Yan Jun was sent flying and landed in a corner, fainted.

 The place fell into an uproar!
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 "Su Zimo, what are you doing?!"

 "Audacious!"

 "How arrogant!"

 Many Elixir Yang Sect disciples shouted emotionally.

 No matter what, Yan Jun was a disciple of the sect's Battle Hall and Tang Yu was the only one who was above him in status. He was not somebody that an outsider like Su Zimo could compare to!

 Tang Yu could clearly see that although Yan Jun's cheeks were swollen, he had merely fainted and did not sustain any severe injuries.

 Given Su Zimo's strength, if he truly wanted to kill in that distance, Yan Jun's head would have been smashed by that single slap!

 In other words, Su Zimo had already shown mercy.

 Taking a deep breath of air, Tang Yu declared, "Silence!"

 "Young Master, he's only an outsider! How can he act so brazenly in our territory!"

 "That's right! He would have been killed by Glass Palace and Malevolent Earth Sect long ago if not for the protection of Elixir Yang Sect!"

 "Fufu, Glass Palace and Malevolent Earth Sect are not the only ones. These two siblings seem like they've even offended Poison Sect!"

 In the crowd, voices of dissent against Su Zimo continued sounding incessantly.

 "Shut up!"

 With a dark gaze, Uncle Liang suddenly shouted.

 Although he was old with white hair and beard, his eyes were still bright and exuded a sense of authority. The chaotic place quietened gradually.

 All the Elixir Yang Sect disciples knew very well about the background of the old man before them.

 It was possible that they might protest against Tang Yu's decisions.

 However, even if the masses disagreed with the old man, the most they would do would be to grumble a little internally.

 Tang Yu said deeply, "This matter will definitely be accounted for in a bit. Everyone, please quieten down."

 After a brief pause, Tang Yu called back Su Zimo and frowned, "Xiaoning is afflicted with the Purple Corpse Corrosion Poison, one of the Seven Lethals of Poison Sect. Be careful, the poison is extremely toxic and it's easy for you to get tainted if you are careless."

 Su Zimo nodded and walked to Xiaoning's side.

 "Growl."

 Night Spirit slumped its head and let out a deep growl, feeling a little guilty.

 Su Zimo patted Night Spirit on the head while shaking his own. "It's not your fault."

 If it was an ordinary assassination attempt, there was no way it would have gotten past Night Spirit. However, Poison Sect cultivators were way too scheming and there was no way to guard against them.

 In that short while, Xiaoning's expression had gotten much better. In fact, her cheeks were now redder and her heartbeat was getting stronger - her condition was improving.

 Uncle Liang was amazed when he saw that.

 The Seven Lethals of Poison Sect could not be cured by any cultivators outside the sect!

 Throughout his life, Uncle Liang had never heard of anyone who had survived against the Purple Corpse Corrosion Poison.

 Furthermore, by the looks of it, the Purple Corpse Corrosion Poison seemed to be disappearing bit by bit from within Xiaoning's body!

 The purple color on Xiaoning's lips was fading and there were merely a few drops of blood left on it.

 Although there were only a few drops of blood, Su Zimo could sense an extremely powerful energy!

 That was definitely not Xiaoning's blood!

 Su Zimo swept his gaze and looked at Night Spirit's wrist where there was a deep gash that had yet to fully recover.

 "No wonder."

 Back when they just entered the ancient battlefield, Night Spirit had already displayed the terror of its bloodline where it could ignore the poison of the Blood Centipede and was immune to it.

 The reason why the Purple Corpse Corrosion Poison was being purged from Xiaoning's body should be because she drank Night Spirit's blood.

 "That's not right either,"

 Su Zimo thought again. The Purple Corpse Corrosion Poison was extremely toxic and would activate within ten breaths.

 Although Night Spirit's blood could purge the poison from Xiaoning's body, it required a relatively longer time - how did Xiaoning manage to survive in between that period?

 After clearing his seven orifices, Su Zimo's five senses turned even sharper!

 Now that he was closer, he could vaguely sense a warmth emanating from Xiaoning's chest along with a faint medicinal scent.

 That's it!

 Su Zimo was enlightened.

 The mysterious Elixir Furnace that Xiaoning possessed was still kept at her chest area.

 If he was not wrong, that warmth and medicinal scent should be emitted by the Elixir Furnace.

 The Elixir Furnace was also the reason why Xiaoning's heart artery was preserved until it could take in Night Spirit's blood to purge away the poison within.

 Su Zimo finally heaved a long breath and calmed down after ensuring that Xiaoning was alright.

 Turning around, he glared at the corpse on the ground.

 The bloodied hole on the glabella of the corpse was clear evidence that Night Spirit did it.

 "You want an explanation? Sure, I'll give you an explanation,"

 Surveying his surroundings, Su Zimo said indifferently, "Night Spirit won't harm anyone for no reason. If that person is dead, it must be because he crossed Night Spirit's bottom line."

 "Bullshit!"

 An Elixir Yang Sect cultivator with a long face hollered, "Junior Brother Pu was trying to head forward and check out of goodwill. However, your beast killed him without any reason at all! We saw it for ourselves and you're still trying to deny it?!"

 Su Zimo smiled and glared at that guy sharply with a cold gaze, replying with a deep intent, "It was true that he came forward to check things out. However, we don't know whether it was out of goodwill."

 "What do you mean by that!"

 A hint of panic flashed through that person's eyes.

 Su Zimo turned towards Tang Yu and asked, "Young Master Tang, you mentioned that the Purple Corpse Corrosion Poison is extremely toxic and contagious, right?"

 "That's right."

 Tang Yu nodded and her eyes flashed, as if she had thought of something.

 "Even you would be afraid of going forward casually, am I right?" Su Zimo continued asking.

 "Yes."

 Tang Yu admitted with a nod.

 Indeed, she did not dare to get close after realizing that Xiaoning was inflicted with the Purple Corpse Corrosion Poison. It was not because she was cold blooded, it was merely logic.

 Suddenly, Tang Yu's heart jolted and she realized what was wrong.

 She murmured softly, "Why would Junior Brother Pu be the first to head up and check something that even I wouldn't dare to?"

 Uncle Liang nodded in silence.

 Tang Yu continued, "Most importantly, there's no antidote available for the Purple Corpse Corrosion Poison. There's no reason for Junior Brother Pu to head forward at all."

 Many Elixir Yang Sect cultivators came to their senses when they heard that.

 They wouldn't have gone forward if it was them in that position.

 Furthermore, what was the point of risking their lives to head forward and check when they wouldn't be able to do anything about the poison either?

 Tang Yu's gaze turned cold as she glared at the corpse on the floor without saying anything more.

 Su Zimo's gaze flashed like lightning towards the long-faced cultivator and said slowly, "I'm guessing that the reason why the person went forward to check wasn't because Xiaoning was poisoned. It was because Xiaoning didn't die from the poison!"

 The long-faced cultivator's expression changed slightly as his eyes flickered; he did not dare to meet with Su Zimo's gaze.

 Squinting his eyes, Su Zimo said word by word, "That person's killing intent appeared after finding out that Xiaoning wasn't dead and that was why he was killed by Night Spirit!"

 "Fellow Daoist, am I right?" Su Zimo was intimidating.

 The long-faced cultivator forced a laugh. "H-How would I know?"

 Walking slowly towards the long-faced cultivator, Su Zimo asked with a sinisterly dark gaze, "What are you afraid of?"

 "I'm not…"

 "In this short period of time, your heart has been racing and your breathing turned hurried. You're clearly panicking. Also… I sensed your killing intent towards me a moment ago!"

 By the time he was finished speaking, Su Zimo had already arrived in front of the long-faced cultivator.

 The person's face was frightfully pale as he stumbled backwards instinctively. Even the other cultivators could tell that he was looking guilty.
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 The long-faced cultivator had not expected that Su Zimo would possess a spirit perception and had extremely keen senses towards something such as killing intent that was immaterial!

 It was logical that the other cultivators would feel hostile towards Su Zimo.

 However, the long-faced cultivator felt a killing intent!

 Uncle Liang sighed. "Xi Yushan, come clean and you might still have a chance to live."

 The long-faced cultivator named Xi Yushan was thoroughly panicked. He realized that his fellow sect mates that were standing beside him a moment ago had backed off, looking at him warily.

 Gulping, Xi Yushan looked towards Su Zimo instinctively.

 Su Zimo's gaze was sharp as a knife, emitting a piercing glint with occasional flashes of lightning. It was unusually sharp and instantly penetrated the last line of defense in Xi Yushan's heart.

 This was the invisible power of his gaze.

 This was a level that Su Zimo achieved after clearing his eye orifices and tempering them with demonic qi.

 In the mortal world, some hardened killers would often let out savage gazes such that ordinary people would feel fear upon meeting with their eyes.

 The eyes were interlinked with one's guts.

 Therefore, in a fight between two people, one might lose his courage if he was intimidated by the latter's gaze, revealing openings.

 In the pugilistic world, among postnatal and connate experts, there was a saying that one had to cultivate their eyes before cultivating their guts and that technique was known as the gaze technique.

 In the cultivation world, techniques that could cultivate one's eyes were all secret skills!

 The Bewitching Eye from the Pure Maiden Sect of the fiend sects and the Enraged Vajra Gaze of the Buddhist monasteries were renowned supreme Dharmic techniques.

 Demoness Ji rarely had to dirty her hands personally to kill; it was normal for her opponents to commit suicide after receiving a single gaze from her.

 Before clearing his seven orifices, Su Zimo did even dare to look at Demoness Ji straight in the eyes casually.

 That was also why Su Zimo had headaches each time he saw Demoness Ji and tried to avoid her as much as possible.

 "Speak!"

 Su Zimo took a step forward, his eyes sparkling like lightning as he shouted.

 He added a small portion of Thunderclap Kill into saying that word.

 Coupled with the fact that Su Zimo had already cleared his mouth orifice, that word exploded like thunder in Xi Yushan's ears.

 Xi Yushan was already extremely rattled by Su Zimo's gaze. Now that he was shouted at, he almost broke down as he knelt on the ground with a thud and a frightfully pale face.

 "I was wrong! I was wrong!"

 With a quivering voice, Xi Yushan spoke, "Du Kai of Poison Sect used the Life Severing Powder on me and Junior Brother Pu and he's the only one with the antidote! We had no choice either!"

 Du Kai of Poison Sect!

 Tang Yu frowned slightly and explained to Su Zimo, "Du Kai is the commander of Poison Sect's current expedition. At seven meridian Foundation Establishment, his mastery in poison is deep and he's a savage person."

 Su Zimo was expressionless and nodded.

 When he saw that everyone ignored him, Xi Yushan turned even more fearful and said hurriedly, "Furthermore, I haven't done anything that betrayed the sect or harmed our fellow disciples! Du Kai was merely targeting Su Zimo's group and said that he'll give us the antidote as long as can kill one of them."

 By that point, most of the doubts that everyone had were answered.

 The Elixir Yang Sect cultivator that was killed by Night Spirit was also inflicted by the Life Severing Powder of Poison Sect - that explained his actions earlier.

 Uncle Liang laughed coldly. "You've already betrayed the sect by waiting until now to tell us everything! I'm afraid that you probably won't hesitate either if Du Kai asked you to kill your fellow sect mates in exchange for the antidote."

 Many Elixir Yang Sect disciples felt their hearts skip a beat and lingering fear.

 "No, I won't!"

 Xi Yushan was frantic and shook his head repeatedly.

 Tang Yu said with regret in her face, "Junior Brother Xi, you know that the Life Severing Powder isn't one of Poison Sect's Seven Lethals. Although we don't have the antidote, we can ensure you won't lose your life until we return to the sect. Given the capabilities of our sect's seniors, they will be able to help you remove the Life Severing Powder with ease. But you…"

 "I was wrong! I know that now!"

 Xi Yushan begged continuously.

 Tang Yu frowned in reluctance when she saw his wretched state.

 Uncle Liang sighed internally.

 Tang Yu still lacked the determination to kill at the end of the day.

 No sect would spare someone like Xi Yushan easily!

 Just as Uncle Liang was about to step forth and make the decision to kill Xi Yushan on the spot for Tang Yu, Su Zimo's voice sounded darkly, "Since you're so afraid of death…"

 "Go and die then!"

 Suddenly, Su Zimo raised his leg and kicked Xi Yushan heavily against the chest.

 Snap!

 Xi Yushan was sent flying and slammed against the wall completely before sliding down with a trail of blood.

 His entire chest was sunk in as his eyes glazed over. With a tilt of his head to the side, he was dead on the spot!

 The cultivators watching were dumbfounded.

 Tang Yu opened her mouth, as if she wanted to say something. However, in the end, she merely sighed without saying anything.

 "Yes…"

 Right then, in the corner, Xiaoning, who was initially sleeping let out a drowsy sound.

 Su Zimo hurried over and squatted down. He placed his palm against Xiaoning's forehead before asking gently, "Xiaoning, how are you feeling?"

 "Brother?"

 Xiaoning opened her eyes slightly and could not see what was before her clearly yet, merely replying instinctively due to the familiarity of the voice.

 "It's me."

 Su Zimo gripped Xiaoning's hand.

 A familiar warmth surged into her heart and instantly, Xiaoning felt much more awake. She tried her best to open her eyes and her lips twitched as she smiled. "Brother, you're back? I'm fine, don't worry."

 Su Zimo found himself smiling uncontrollably when he saw Xiaoning's smile. Pushing her fringe away endearingly, he asked with a slightly reproachful tone, "Why were you so careless?"

 Xiaoning stuck out her tongue and blinked multiple times.

 Coming towards them, Tang Yu took out a jade bottle. "This is a Great Essence Nourishing Elixir. Let Xiaoning consume it. Her body has just only purged away the poison and is still weak."

 "Thank you so much."

 Su Zimo nodded and received the jade bottle before pouring out an elixir the size of a fingernail and feeding it to Xiaoning.

 There was still something on Tang Yu's mind as she could not help but ask, "Fellow Daoist Su, did you guys have any feuds with Poison Sect?"

 Standing up, Su Zimo could not help but recall the Poison Sect cultivator he killed in the Golden Core's cave abode back at the borders of the ancient battlefield.

 "If you kill me, all of you will have to die on the ancient battlefield!"

 Those were the last words of the Poison Sect cultivator.

 Su Zimo did not hide anything and nodded. "I killed a Poison Sect cultivator previously."

 "No wonder."

 Enlightened, Tang Yu said deeply, "Poison Sect cultivators are sinister and vengeful. Any cultivator that's able to use the Purple Corpse Corrosion Poison must have a high position within the sect. That person has most likely arrived at the city's north to poison all of you to death. It's just a pity…"

 In truth, Tang Yu's guess was rather close.

 The Poison Sect cultivator's name was Lu Ang and he was also at seven meridian Foundation Establishment. He was sent here to poison Su Zimo's group to death but he ended up coming across Night Spirit.

 The Purple Corpse Corrosion Poison was completely useless when used on Night Spirit!

 Lu Ang could not even survive a single round before he was killed by Night Spirit on the spot!
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 Su Zimo asked, "Why haven't I seen anyone from Poison Sect previously?"

 "Poison Sect only entered Xuantian City a few days ago. I reckon it should be for the Elixir Pool Sect ruins as well."

 Tang Yu looked at Su Zimo and said, "Although they only have slightly over a hundred people for this expedition, all Poison Sect cultivators are filled with poison and they specialize in killing opponents above their levels. Even super sects such as Glass Palace and Malevolent Earth Sect don't want to provoke them."

 In reality, Tang Yu's statement was a reminder for Su Zimo to not offend Poison Sect lest he attract trouble and get himself killed.

 Su Zimo smiled but did not say anything.

 Upon seeing that Su Zimo did not seem to have taken anything in, Tang Yu continued, "Actually, Poison Sect was the one who suffered an immense loss this time round. Not only did they lose a strong cultivator of the sect, Xiaoning is completely fine. I'm sure that they must be feeling cautious after that failure. In the coming period, as long as we strengthen our defenses, Poison Sect will not dare to attack us rashly."

 After a slight pause, Tang Yu added, "Furthermore, even if you go and kill a few Poison Sect cultivators and return safely, so what?"

 "It's only for a moment of pleasure. Instead, you form a deep grudge with them that cannot be resolved. Thereafter, you will have to live life fearing that they might take revenge at any moment. It's not worth it."

 "Yes."

 Su Zimo nodded after pondering for a moment. "You are right."

 Tang Yu finally heaved a sigh of relief after Su Zimo replied. She relaxed and revealed a bright smile.

 A glint flashed across Su Zimo's eyes as he asked, "What are the Seven Lethals of Poison Sect?"

 "Poison Sect's Seven Lethals refer to the seven most powerful hidden weapons or poisons of Poison Sect. For Qi Refinement Warriors and Foundation Establishment Cultivators of Poison Sect, they can only make use of two of the Seven Lethals, the Heart Seeking Spike and the Purple Corpse Corrosion Poison."

 "The Purple Corpse Corrosion Poison is a purplish-green powder and anyone who touches it will most likely di—"

 Glancing at Su Xiaoning at the side, Tang Yu suddenly stopped speaking.

 There was someone in front of them that managed to survive against the Purple Corpse Corrosion Poison!

 Tang Yu knew that Su Xiaoning must have some sort of a secret on her body. However, she was smart and chose not to ask about it.

 "Heart Seeking Spike?"

 Su Zimo asked reminiscently, "Is it a blue colored spike that is as thin as a cow's hair?"

 "That's right!"

 Tang Yu nodded. "The terrifying part of the Heart Seeking Spike is not the poison coated on the needle, but itself."

 "Itself?" Su Zimo furrowed his brows slightly.

 Tang Yu explained, "The Heart Seeking Spike is thin as a cow's hair. After entering one's body, it would flow along with the bloodstream until it ruptures the heart! It's useless even if one purges away the poison on the needle, the Heart Seeking Spike will still find its target and kill it."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 That explained why he felt his heart skip a beat when he was faced with that blue needle the other day.

 The feeling did not come from the poison on the Heart Seeking Spike, but the needle itself.

 In that short while, Su Xiaoning had fallen asleep. With a flushed face and steadied breathing, she was looking better.

 "Young Master Tang, help me take care of Xiaoning. I'll go out for a walk."

 "Alright."

 Tang Yu nodded and did not think much about it, merely reminding Su Zimo to not wander far and be careful.

 It was noon when Su Zimo left Elixir Yang Sect.

 Standing at a street corner at the city's north, Su Zimo raised his head and looked at the sun expressionlessly. Instead of fearing the blinding sunlight, his eyes revealed coldness in them.

 "Poison Sect."

 Su Zimo spat out two words.

 He walked south along the long street of Xuantian City.

 …

 The south of the city was originally guarded by two of the five heretical doctrines, Puppet Sect and Tomb Sect.

 A few days ago, Poison Sect entered Xuantian City and forcefully took over a part of the city's south territory.

 Originally, this place was green and filled with weeds growing rampantly. However, within a few short days after Poison Sect settled down, the grass had all withered and died!

 The entire place turned sinister and desolate and even insects and ants disappeared, as if there were no signs of life apart from those of Poison Sect.

 This noon, a green-robed cultivator arrived. He looked elegant and scholarly, walking with one hand behind his back.

 "Eh? That guy seems a little familiar?"

 "I think he's the one from the bloody battle on the long street. Su Zimo, was it?"

 "Yes, that's him!"

 "Strange. What is he doing at Poison Sect's territory?"

 Far away, some cultivators noticed Su Zimo.

 After all, he was the only person in the territory of Poison Sect and he was strikingly obvious with his green robes that did not match the attire of Poison Sect.

 Before long, in front of everyone's watchful eyes, Su Zimo arrived before the residence of Poison Sect.

 Two Poison Sect cultivators whose faces looked pale and yellow stood on each side of the door. They stared at Su Zimo who was approaching with disdain in their eyes.

 To them, Su Zimo looked extremely weak and did not seem like a threat.

 Furthermore, Su Zimo was not wearing a sect badge on his waist. In other words, this was not somebody from a super sect.

 "What are you doing here?"

 The Poison Sect cultivator on the left asked with a raised brow.

 Smiling gently, Su Zimo pointed to the residence and asked instead, "This is Poison Sect, right?"

 "So what if it is?" The other cultivator sneered.

 Without replying, Su Zimo asked again, "Is Du Kai here?"

 "Insolent!"

 "You must have a death wish!"

 The Poison Sect cultivators were enraged and shouted.

 The cultivator on the left hollered coldly, "The name of Senior Brother Du isn't something the likes of you can casually call out!"

 The other cultivator added with a dark, sinister gaze, "Punk, you had better give me a reason not to kill you. Otherwise, I'll let you meet  Yama 1  in a moment!"

 "Yama?"

 Su Zimo grinned. "Why wait a moment? I'll send you guys to meet him right away!"

 Taking a step forward, Su Zimo suddenly extended his palm and swung it in reverse.

 With a thud, his arm whipped out like the trunk of a mystic elephant and smashed heavily against the head of the cultivator on the right!

 The person's brain juices splattered and he died on the spot without uttering a single word!

 The cultivator on the left was flabbergasted - he had not expected Su Zimo to try and kill them in Poison Sect's territory.

 "You… "

 He had just said a single word when Su Zimo had already closed in. Without saying anything, Su Zimo pushed him palm down on the person's head and exerted strength!

 Poof!

 The person's head was shoved inside his chest with his neck snapped; he was dead before his body even collapsed onto the ground.

 Indifferent even after killing two people, Su Zimo entered Poison Sect's residence with a calm expression.

 The cultivators that were watching from afar had agape mouths - they had yet to react to what just happened.

 After a brief moment, there was an uproar!

 Something is happening!

 Those three words were the only things left in the minds of those cultivators.

 They did not know what grudge Su Zimo had with Poison Sect.

 However, they knew that something shocking was about to happen in Xuantian City once more!

 Exchanging glances, the cultivators deployed movement techniques and scattered everywhere.

 Before long, the entire Xuantian City was about to find out about this!
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 Xuantian City, North, Elixir Yang Sect.

 After settling Su Xiaoning down, Tang Yu sent another order for all Elixir Yang Sect cultivators to be on their guard and watch out for anyone suspicious.

 She was extremely wary of Poison Sect.

 After all, it was hard to guarantee that Poison Sect wouldn't do anything extreme for revenge after losing a core disciple who could release the Purple Corpse Corrosion Poison!

 It was never wrong to plan ahead.

 Furthermore, after what happened, Tang Yu had an uneasy feeling. In fact, it was like a premonition that something big was about to happen.

 The atmosphere within Elixir Yang Sect became tense after Tang Yu's series of orders.

 Almost all the cultivators were activated. Ten people formed a small team while a hundred people formed a large team as they took turns to patrol Elixir Yang Sect's area.

 Right then, two cultivators came together, a man and a woman. The man was handsome and the woman looked cold - they were Ji Chengtian and Leng Rou.

 Ji Chengtian was originally cultivating in his room but he heard a commotion outside for a long time, as if something big had happened.

 He came out and asked around before finding out the news that Xiaoning was attacked and Su Zimo had returned. Instantly, he hurried forth to find out more about the details.

 Leng Rou was originally cultivating in Thousand Crane Sect and had only found out about this when she heard Thousand Crane Sect cultivators discussing about it. By the time she got here, she bumped into Ji Chengtian.

 When Tang Yu saw the two of them, she greeted and nodded. "Fellow Daoists, you're just in time. I was about to warn you guys to watch out. Your group has been targeted by Poison Sect."

 "How is Xiaoning? I heard that she was poisoned?" Ji Chengtian asked.

 "She's fine now,"

 Tang Yu smiled. "She's currently asleep. I reckon she'll recover after resting for a couple of days."

 "What about Zimo?"

 Leng Rou suddenly asked.

 Tang Yu replied, "He said that he's going out for a walk. I guess he'll be back soon. Do you guys want to wait here for a while?"

 When they heard that, Ji Chengtian and Leng Rou's expressions changed. The two of them exchanged glances - both could tell of the worry in the other's eyes.

 "What's wrong?"

 Sensing something amiss through their gazes, Tang Yu could not help but ask.

 Ji Chengtian said deeply with a solemn expression, "Zimo has most likely gone to cause trouble for Poison Sect."

 "Ah?

 Tang Yu was stunned for a brief moment before replying hesitantly, "It… can't be, right?"

 Sighing gently, Ji Chengtian shook his head. "You haven't known Zimo for long so I guess you don't understand his character too well yet. Although he looks calm and gentle, he has a sharp edge in his bones!"

 "If it was anybody else, they might be able to suck it up after considering about Poison Sect's strength. But, not Zimo."

 Leng Rou added, "Furthermore, Poison Sect targeted Xiaoning."

 Dragons possessed Reverse  Scales 1  and anyone who touches it will die - Xiaoning was equivalent to Su Zimo's Reverse Scale.

 Recalling Su Zimo's attitude before he left, Tang Yu frowned. "However, he seemed like he was rather calm and did not have any strong killing intent."

 "How is that possible?"

 Ji Chengtian and Leng Rou shook their heads.

 Given Su Zimo's personality, there was no way he would let things go especially after something happened to Xiaoning!

 Ji Chengtian asked, "What did Zimo say to you before leaving?"

 "Nothing much. I urged him to calm down and told him that he would only be seeking a moment of pleasure even if he killed a few Poison Sect cultivators. Not only would it not help, he would even incur Poison Sect's maniacal revenge."

 After thinking, Tang Yu continued, "Furthermore, he even agreed to my viewpoint at that time and said that I was right!"

 Ji Chengtian's expression changed slightly as he took a deep breath of air. "There should be no mistake. Zimo has definitely gone to Poison Sect!"

 "Huh?" Tang Yu was confused.

 "I'm guessing that Zimo merely said half of what's on his mind. He did not verbally say out the second half."

 "What half?" Tang Yu asked subconsciously.

 "You are right, so… I'll go and kill everyone from Poison Sect!"

 Everyone!

 Tang Yu's expression changed starkly and her eyes were filled with shock.

 "T-This! Fellow Daoist Su is alone! Wouldn't he most likely die by going there?"

 "There's bound to be countless hidden weapons and traps at Poison Sect's residence! He…"

 Tang Yu was panicked and murmured, "Fellow Daoist Su is way too reckless! Even though he's indeed strong, Poison Sect cultivators are extremely sinister in their methods! He hasn't even heard of Poison Sect's Seven Lethals! There's no doubt he'll be disadvantaged!"

 "I don't know whether he'll be disadvantaged,"

 Ji Chengtian shook his head. "But what I do know is that this is something Su Zimo will definitely do. That's the type of reaction he should have!"

 "I'll go back and ask for backups from the Thousand Crane Sect cultivators."

 Without wasting time, Leng Rou turned to leave.

 Tang Yu composed herself and said in a deep voice, "I'll gather forces right now and try to head to the city's south as soon as possible. I hope I'm not too late."

 …

 City's South, Poison Sect.

 In a spacious hall, the doors were tightly shut. Although it was noon and the sun was scorching outside, there was not much light within the hall and it seemed dark and creepy.

 In the darkness deep within the hall, a voice sounded from the center.

 "How long has Lu Ang been gone for?"

 The voice was sharp and feminine with a hint of coldness that made one shudder.

 "Senior Brother Du, it's been almost four hours."

 A cultivator appeared and cupped his hands.

 "That's long…"

 The dark feminine voice sounded again, seemingly impatient.

 "From what I know, there are three people in the city's north. Apart from Su Xiaoning, there's also Ji Chengtian and Leng Rou. It'll probably take him some time to poison all three of them to death."

 The person who spoke was Wei Qi, a six meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivator of Poison Sect.

 The person hidden in the darkness was the commander of Poison Sect's expedition, seven meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivator, Du Kai!

 "Those are just small fries. The person I want to kill is Su Zimo!"

 Du Kai's voice was filled with endless killing intent. "Anyone who dares to touch anybody from Poison Sect will have to enjoy the taste of our methods!"

 A short moment later, Du Kai asked again, "Where did that Su Zimo go to? Why isn't he back to the city yet?"

 "Don't worry, Senior Brother Du. His sister is in Xuantian City so he'll definitely be back!" Wei Qi replied with certainty.

 Right then, a commotion could vaguely be heard outside.

 Du Kai frowned and did not take it to heart.

 This was the territory of Poison Sect - even super sects such as Glass Palace and Malevolent Earth Sect wouldn't dare to tread lightly!

 However, the commotion grew closer before long and there were screams and cries of pain mixed in it.

 "Hmm?"

 Du Kai narrowed his eyes and said coldly, "Wei Qi, go and see what's happening outside."

 "Understood."

 As soon as Wei Qi stood up, there was a loud bang and the ground shook!

 The entire hall was on the verge of collapse as dust rustled down.

 Suddenly, the door exploded and countless gravel flew in all directions. Sunlight spilled in, restoring some light in the hall.

 At the entrance of the hall, under the sunlight, stood a figure that although wasn't too tall, was filled with a sharp killing intent and a torrential aura!

 "Who is Du Kai?"

 The person's gaze was burning and was even brighter than the scorching sun outside!
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 In the hall, Wei Qi dodged multiple incoming rocks and looked extremely wretched as he turned his gaze towards the door.

 When he saw the intruder, he exclaimed in shock, "Ah, it's Su Zimo!"

 Du Kai was initially extremely composed deep in the hall. When he heard that name, his eyes narrowed to a slit and shone with a cold glint as he smirked cruelly.

 "Hmm?"

 Su Zimo's eyes shifted onto Wei Qi's face and shone brightly with a sharp killing intent. In a flash, he appeared before the latter.

 It was too fast!

 Wei Qi merely felt his vision blur and his throat clamp up - he was lifted entirely from the ground with Su Zimo choking his throat!

 "You've seen me before?"

 Su Zimo asked coldly with a razor gaze.

 Poison Sect had only entered Xuantian City a couple of days ago and during that time, Su Zimo was not in the city - he was on the saber mountain.

 It was normal for Poison Sect to have heard of his name. However, it was strange if someone knew his identity at first glance.

 With Su Zimo choking him, Wei Qi could barely breathe and looked extremely terrible. His eyes turned bloodshot and bulged out from their sockets as his tongue stuck out.

 "I… saw you before… in that cave abode!"

 Wei Qi stuttered with fear in his eyes.

 He knew extremely well that the person before him was going to snap his throat if he hesitated even slightly!

 "Oh,"

 Su Zimo nodded and understood instantly.

 There had always been a doubt in his mind.

 How did Poison Sect that was in the ancient battlefield know about him killing a cultivator of theirs in the Golden Core cave abode?

 So, there was a second Poison Sect cultivator in the crowd back then!

 In other words, the final statement made by the Poison Sect cultivator before his death was for this cultivator so as to send a message back to the sect to take revenge for the former!

 "Very well. You can die now."

 Exerting strength in his palm, Su Zimo crushed Wei Qi's throat and tossed the corpse aside.

 Right from the beginning, Du Kai sat deep in the hall without moving, watching everything curiously with a mocking gaze.

 Outside the hall, Poison Sect cultivators from all over the place were starting to gather.

 "Su Zimo, you've got balls. To think that you would dare barge into the territory of Poison Sect! Hehehe!" Du Kai laughed sinisterly, like a violent ghost in the dark.

 "Poison Sect?"

 Su Zimo sneered, "I can come and leave as I please. Who can stop me?"

 "Hahaha! How brazen! Do you really think that you can kill our cultivators just like that?"

 Du Kai burst into laughter and stood up, declaring coldly, "Poison Sect cultivators are filled with poison from head to toe. You must have a death wish for killing our cultivator with your bare hands! Why don't you take a look at your palm and see if it's starting to turn black? I urge you…"

 Su Zimo raised his palm and Du Kai's voice stopped.

 His palm was still jade-like white and looked pristine without any traces of poison!

 Instantly, Du Kai's face darkened.

 Although the poison coated on Wei Qi's body was not one of the Seven Lethals, it was more than enough to kill more than ten ancient remnant beasts. In fact, even pure-blooded ferocious beasts might be half-dead against this poison!

 However, Su Zimo was completely fine?

 He was completely unaffected?

 Du Kai had seen everything clearly - there was no glove or protective equipment on Su Zimo's palm.

 Even if he racked his brains, he would not have imagined that Su Zimo possessed such terrifying power in his bloodline.

 The toxic poison that could eliminate ancient remnant beasts was completely washed away by Su Zimo's immensely terrifying bloodline right after entering his body!

 Everyone else viewed Poison Sect as a great threat but they were nothing much to Su Zimo.

 The Seven Lethals of Poison Sect were the only things that could threaten him!

 "Du Kai, was it? You don't have to wait for that Poison Sect cultivator to return anymore. He has already died on the long street in the city's north!"

 Striding widely, Su Zimo advanced towards Du Kai. "Additionally, my sister's life is in no danger. Sorry to disappoint you!"

 Du Kai's gaze turned cold and suddenly, he stomped his feet just as Su Zimo was closing in.

 Instantly, a warning flashed through Su Zimo's mind as his legs stumbled - the floor had suddenly sunk in!

 It was already too late to summon his flying sword by then.

 With a whoosh, a pair of gigantic spirit wings extended from Su Zimo's back!

 Although there was nothing beneath his feet, he could soar through the air.

 Pshew! Pshew! Pshew!

 Swift sounds shot through the air continuously and were extremely soft. Su Zimo might not have heard them if he hadn't cleared his ear orifices.

 The moment the floor slab beneath his feet sank in, a poisoned needle as thin as cow's hair shot up from the darkness below - it was the Heart Seeking Spike, one of Poison Sect's Seven Lethals!

 With his spirit perception's warning, Su Zimo had already activated his wings a moment earlier and charged towards Du Kai who was in the depths of the hall.

 A blue Heart Seeking Spike brushed by Su Zimo, missing by a bare inch!

 At the entrance of the hall, many Poison Sect cultivators swarmed in, summoning their spirit weapons one after another.

 Most of the Poison Sect cultivators were using weapons that were extremely cunning. The only thing they had in common was that they were all coated with poison, reflecting in rainbow colors against the sunlight.

 In midair, Su Zimo slapped his storage bag.

 Buzz!

 18 supreme-grade flying swords were summoned, buzzing and gleaming with spirit light as they emitted an endless sharpness.

 Swoosh! Swoosh! Swoosh!

 Speeding through the air, the 18 flying swords left behind streams of sword qi that shone brightly.

 It was the Candlelight Sword Formation!

 Su Zimo did not show any mercy at all. He started off right away with his strongest immortality cultivation killing move, the Candlelight Sword Formation!

 Even if they did not form a sword formation, the power of 18 supreme-grade flying swords bursting forth together was already sufficiently terrifying, let alone the might of a sword formation.

 Now that Su Zimo was already at six meridian Foundation Establishment, the strength of the Candlelight Sword Formation increased as well - even ordinary seven meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivators wouldn't be able to withstand the killing might of the sword formation!

 The advantage of Poison Sect cultivators was in their usage of poisons.

 However, in terms of actual strength, they were similar to cultivators of ordinary sects.

 "Go!"

 Su Zimo pointed forward and hollered softly.

 Right after, the 18 flying swords gathered together with their tips pointing outwards in unison, forming a gigantic sword-shaped circular disk. 18 rays of sword qi were released like a blazing sun and was extremely dazzling!

 The moment the sword formation entered the crowd, a gaping hole was formed!

 The strongest of the Poison Sect cultivators were only at seven meridian Foundation Establishment. None of them could withstand the rush of the Candlelight Sword Formation as a blood mist formed with broken limbs flying everywhere.

 Most of the Poison Sect cultivators had their lives hanging on a thread and could not spare any attention to deal with Su Zimo!

 While releasing the Candlelight Sword Formation, Su Zimo withdrew a gigantic blood-colored saber from his storage bag that emitted a boundless might!

 Clang! Clang!

 The saber quivered, buzzing with a murderous metallic sound.

 In that instant, Su Zimo had already lunged in front of Du Kai. Swinging Blood Quencher, he descended from the skies with a loud roar, "Die!"
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 Du Kai was calm in the face of Su Zimo's ferocious slash. With a flicker in his eyes, he retreated while flicking his sleeves, spreading a purplish-green powder towards the direction that Su Zimo was arriving in.

 It was one of Poison Sect's Seven Lethals, the Purple Corpse Corrosion Poison!

 Throughout history, there had been countless geniuses that were much stronger than Poison Sect cultivators of the same level. However, many of them died against the Purple Corpse Corrosion Poison as well.

 Each of the Seven Lethals was made by crushing countless corpses and bones and was extremely notorious!

 Su Zimo was fearless against any other poison.

 However, he did not dare to be careless against the Purple Corpse Corrosion Poison.

 He recalled the saber stance he had learned back in the Saber Mountain Spirit Sea and retracted his saber before slashing out again!

 Swoosh!

 The sound of a surging tide gushed forth from Blood Quencher's blade.

 A massive tsunami and a Countercurrent force burst forth, as if a massive wave was about to crush down in a terrifying manner!

 "How is that possible?!"

 Finally, Du Kai's expression changed as he exclaimed.

 While he did not recognize the origin of that saber technique, he could tell that Su Zimo's attack had already surpassed the first mastery level in the way of the saber and was at the level of force!

 This was a level that most cultivators could not reach even if they spent their entire lives.

 Even if cultivators could comprehend the force, almost all of them were Golden Cores.

 On the one hand, it was because one would achieve indescribable wonders upon forming a core - that was a state of returning to nature and simplifying everything.

 On the other hand, it was also because forming a Golden Core was equivalent to breaking free of the shackles of Heaven and Earth for the first time, allowing a cultivator to gain a lifespan of 500 years!

 A sufficiently long lifespan also meant that the cultivator would have more time and energy to spend on comprehending the Dao of sabers, thus gaining enlightenment on the state of force.

 Of course, throughout history, there would always be cultivators in every generation who could manage to gain enlightenment of that level even at Foundation Establishment realm.

 However, those cultivators were extremely rare and each of them were the top paragons of their respective sects.

 This Su Zimo that was before Du Kai was a nobody, a mere cultivator who had arrived from a remote place in Tianhuang Mainland, and yet he managed to cultivate to that state?

 Against the Countercurrent force, the Purple Corpse Corrosion Poison powder was blown away completely and there was not a speck to be found on Su Zimo's body!

 Du Kai avoided that slash and a look of fear flashed through his eyes.

 Su Zimo was far scarier than he had imagined!

 On the other side, Candlelight Sword Formation spiraled on and had already sliced more than a hundred Poison Sect cultivators into pieces.

 No one could even last a single round against the sword formation that was charging left and right!

 The Candlelight Sword Formation alone was enough to block the Poison Sect cultivators at the entrance. Although there were some spirit weapons that managed to get through, their impact towards Su Zimo was almost negligible.

 Du Kai found himself stuck in a situation where he was alone without reinforcements.

 After realizing the terror of Su Zimo's strength, Du Kai wielded daggers in each hand that shone with a faint green light. Instead of fighting Su Zimo head-on, he was dodging repeatedly and sending out hidden weapons from time to time just to drag things out.

 On the surface, Su Zimo was the one that was suppressing Du Kai and had the advantage.

 However, in reality, their fight was extremely treacherous and shuddering!

 Du Kai had hidden weapons everywhere and he could throw out one of them that was coated with poison with every move.

 Every single portion of Du Kai's body contained the possibility of a hidden weapon flying. In fact, even his hair could send forth Heart Seeking Spikes with a single fling so it was almost impossible to defend against everything!

 Any other ordinary seven meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivator would have died multiple times during this period of time.

 However, Su Zimo was able to suppress Du Kai by relying on his spirit perception to avoid danger time and again.

 At the same time, Su Zimo had something else in mind.

 Although he had memorized the five stances of Sea Calming, he was not too familiarized with the moves.

 Even Countercurrent which he had managed to gain comprehension of its force wasn't at a point where he could release it flawlessly.

 Since it was rare for him to meet with such an opponent, Su Zimo had nothing else on his mind and was thoroughly immersed in practicing his saber technique.

 Although Sea Calming seemed like it merely consisted of five stances, each stance possessed an endless secret to it and one could even dissect it to a hundred or a thousand different stances!

 Apart from the final stance that he was still unable to produce, Su Zimo practiced the first four stances one after another, becoming increasingly familiar with the saber technique, increasingly sharper and increasingly natural!

 Du Kai was now Su Zimo's whetstone!

 In that period of time, the hundred-odd Poison Sect cultivators were mostly done in by the Candlelight Sword Formation and the remaining cultivators escaped hurriedly.

 They hid outside the hall, watching from the darks.

 If Du Kai won, they would enter at the appropriate moment. As such, they wouldn't be considered as deserters and wouldn't receive punishment.

 However, if Su Zimo won…

 There was only a single word — escape!

 As time passed by, Su Zimo's saber technique became increasingly refined, flowing like fluid without any delays - he was no longer as amateurish as before.

 With that, it became increasingly difficult for Du Kai to defend.

 Furthermore, what was the difference between Su Zimo and Du Kai's physique?

 Su Zimo fought fiercer as the battle dragged on and was filled with energy. His bloodline churned within his body, surging faster and faster as the faint sounds of tsunami coupled with the surging tides of his saber technique harmonized with one another.

 With a pale face, sweat was pouring down from Du Kai's forehead and he was panting.

 What a sicko!

 Du Kai cursed internally.

 There was no way he knew that Su Zimo was merely using him as a whetstone to refine his saber techniques on.

 He thought that Su Zimo was doing it on purpose to torment him endlessly, trying to wear him down by attrition!

 How bloody evil!

 Gritting his teeth, Du Kai's eyes turned cold and his expression was malicious - the look in his eyes was turning more hysterical by the moment!

 "Bloody hell, I'll fight you with everything!"

 He heaved a deep breath of air and suddenly lunged towards Su Zimo, raising both daggers he wielded towards the latter's throat!

 Spinning horizontally with his saber, Su Zimo slashed against the two daggers and used Vortex instinctively.

 A spiral energy burst forth instantly and Du Kai's daggers were sent flying as his palms split apart with blood oozing out!

 After Vortex, Su Zimo slashed in reverse like a ripple on the surface of the ocean. It swiped towards Du Kai's chest in a seemingly gentle motion.

 Ripple stance!

 If Countercurrent represented might, Ripple represented tenderness.

 Seemingly gentle, it permeated every single pore as the saber force pushed on relentlessly. It was almost impossible for anyone involved in it to escape and it would eventually kill them!

 Du Kai could not and did not want to avoid that slash.

 He was now completely maniacal as he rushed forward with complete disregard towards Su Zimo's Blood Quencher. His eyes shone with wrath as he yelled, "Kill!"

 "Hmm?"

 A sense of danger rang in Su Zimo's mind.

 At that moment, Su Zimo snapped out of his mechanical practice mode instantly!

 Du Kai's hidden weapon was hidden in his mouth!

 The moment he opened his mouth, a chain of thin blue needles with a nauseating aura shot forth, almost suffocating Su Zimo!

 It was a killing blow!

 That was also Du Kai's killing move that was made in exchange with his own life!

 Although he had the warning from his spirit perception, Su Zimo was immersed in his saber technique practice. By the time he snapped out of it, he was still a bit too late.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 404 - Movements

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The moment Du Kai opened his mouth, Heart Seeking Spikes as thin as a cow's hair had already arrived before Su Zimo in a cluster.

 The distance between them was too close!

 By then, it was already too late for Su Zimo to dodge, let alone use Blood Quencher to defend.

 Poof!

 Du Kai's chest was slashed first.

 The massive wound almost split his body into two as fresh blood gushed!

 However, as if he couldn't feel any pain, Du Kai's eyes were fervent as he laughed menacingly. "Even if I have to die, I'll drag you…"

 "Kill!"

 Suddenly, Du Kai's sentence was interrupted by a loud shout and he could no longer continue.

 A boom sounded in his mind as his ears rang repeatedly, as though he was struck by lightning. The stinging pain was unbearable and his mind went momentarily blank!

 If there was a mirror that Du Kai could see himself in at this moment, he would find his ears gushing with fresh blood and his eyes ruptured!

 Thunderclap Kill!

 Su Zimo knew of a sonic secret skill that although couldn't match with the power of his blood qi and spirit arts, could be used instantaneously and produce mystifying effects.

 Initially, the might of Su Zimo's Thunderclap Kill would have never been able to get to this stage.

 However, after clearing his seven orifices, the strength of his mouth orifice increased exponentially and the might of Thunderclap Kill evolved to a state where it couldn't be ignored.

 Furthermore, the two of them were too close together and Du Kai's seven orifices bled instantly against the shock of Su Zimo's voice!

 The true terror was still awaiting!

 Su Zimo had not only used his mouth orifice for that roar, but also the immense power of his five organs. The moment he opened his mouth, there was a massive air current.

 The Heart Seeking Spikes that were about to strike Su Zimo paused in their tracks and reversed at an even faster speed!

 Du Kai's pupils constricted as he was blinded by a bright blue light.

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 The sounds of sharp objects piercing into flesh echoed as the chain of Heart Seeking Spikes buried themselves into Du Kai's face, disappearing in an instant without any blood at all.

 Du Kai staggered in retreat.

 He had barely taken a few steps when his face turned ink-black with blood oozing from the side of his lips. Collapsing stiffly, he died on the spot.

 Since he was young, Du Kai had been playing with poison and there were countless cultivators who had died against that move of his.

 However, he had never expected himself to die in the hands of his own ultimate move!

 Su Zimo's figure descended as well as he heaved a sigh of relief.

 What happened earlier had given him a shock as well.

 If he hadn't had a secret skill like Thunderclap Kill, he would have been the one lying on the floor right now!

 Turning around, Su Zimo smiled coldly at the Poison Sect cultivators that were watching from outside the hall. In a flash, he charged into the crowd with Blood Quencher.

 Poison Sect had crossed Su Zimo's bottom line by laying their hands on Xiaoning.

 The moment he stepped into this place, he had no intention of letting anyone off.

 Ji Chengtian's guess was right - Su Zimo's motive was to exterminate them from the roots!

 Su Zimo had to remove every single trace of danger from Xiaoning's side.

 Night Spirit was imperceptibly strong.

 At the very least, even Su Zimo wouldn't dare to claim that he would be victorious in a life and death battle against it.

 However, he had only entrusted Night Spirit with a single task upon entering the ancient battlefield - to take care of Xiaoning.

 Even if he was facing immense danger, he did not need Night Spirit to assist him!

 That fact alone was enough to tell how much Xiaoning mattered to Su Zimo.

 The massacre continued.

 Although Su Zimo was alone, the remaining Poison Sect cultivators had already given up all thoughts of retaliating and scurried hurriedly.

 …

 City's East, Glass Palace.

 "Reporti—"

 A Glass Palace cultivator sprinted the entire way and arrived at a mansion. Greeting the handsome man before him with cupped fists, he said, "Senior Brother Pei, a massive battle has broken out at the city's south in Poison Sect's territory. Somebody witnessed Su Zimo returning to the city early this morning. Not long after, he arrived at the city's south and barged into Poison Sect!"

 "Oh?"

 Pei Chunyu raised his brow with a slightly curious expression. "Barging into the territory of Poison Sect? How many people did Su Zimo take along with him?"

 The person replied, "He's alone."

 "Alone!"

 Frowning, Pei Chunyu pondered for a moment. He couldn't help but shake his head in light laughter as he remarked in a leisurely manner, "Poison Sect is filled with traps and there are more than a hundred cultivators standing guard. There's even Du Kai, that poison man, around. Su Zimo definitely has a death wish for barging into Poison Sect alone."

 "Fufu, if I had known that Su Zimo would be so reckless and dumb, I wouldn't have needed to waste my efforts on him."

 Pei Chunyu could not help but feel a tinge of regret as he thought about Liu Yun who had yet to return from the hunt of Su Zimo.

 It was more than ten days and Liu Yun's radio silence probably represented his doom.

 The thought of Liu Yun failing and being killed by Su Zimo instead had crossed Pei Chunyu's mind too.

 However, he felt that Liu Yun was at seven meridian Foundation Establishment after all. In terms of strength, he was the only one above Liu Yun. Given the strength that Su Zimo displayed in that battle on the long street, there was no way that person could be a threat to Liu Yun.

 Pei Chunyu said, "Since we've got nothing on, let's go and watch the show."

 …

 City's West, Malevolent Earth Sect.

 In a dark and sinister palace, a Malevolent Earth Sect cultivator knelt on the ground and said in a deep voice, "Su Zimo returned to the city today. Not long after, he barged into Poison Sect alone and created a massacre. The current state of the battle is unknown."

 "Hmm?"

 The fiend heir of Malevolent Earth Sect, Xue Yang, opened his eyes with a flicker of mockery.

 "Even the gods can't save somebody that's looking to die. Barging into Poison Sect alone? Fufu…"

 Standing up, Xue Yang remarked darkly, "Go, let's go and help him collect his corpse!"

 …

 The long street connecting Xuantian City's North and South.

 More than a thousand cultivators of Elixir Yang Sect and Thousand Crane Sect flew towards the city's south on their flying swords. The dense group attracted countless gazes.

 That group of cultivators was around half of the sects' strength in the ancient battlefield!

 Their leaders were Tang Yu of Elixir Yang Sect and Feng Manman of Thousand Crane Sect.

 Ji Chengtian and Leng Rou followed behind the two of them with grim expressions silently.

 In truth, Thousand Crane Sect did not have to be involved in this.

 Part of the reason why Feng Manman was able to lead so many cultivators forward was due to the close ties between the two sects and as a favor for Tang Yu. At the same time, it was due to Leng Rou's insistent pleads.

 Tang Yu was flustered and there was sweat on her forehead. She declared as she rode on her flying sword, "Fellow Daoists, please follow my orders later on. Our priority is to rescue Fellow Daoist Su! Let's try our best to avoid fighting the Poison Sect cultivators head-on!"

 "That's right."

 Feng Manman added, "This is a rescue mission, not a battle."

 Thereafter, Feng Manman whispered consolingly, "Xiao Yu, don't be worried. Fellow Daoist Su is extraordinarily strong and the heavens will bless him. Perhaps we might be able to make it in time."

 In truth, Feng Manman no longer bore any hope despite what she said.

 To her, they would only make it in time to help Su Zimo collect his corpse.

 "Thank you, Sister Manman," Tang Yu forced a smile and expressed her thanks.

 In a split second, all the factions in Xuantian City were alerted and moved towards Poison Sect at the city's south one after another!
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 In the skies, more than ten figures rode on their flying swords.

 Their leader was a handsome man in luxurious robes. With eyes that were crystalline like glass, he exuded a unique aura that attracted everyone's attention.

 He was none other than the commander for Glass Palace's expedition, Pei Chunyu.

 Glass Palace's group was about to arrive at Poison Sect at the city's south.

 At the same time, another group of cultivators rode on their flying swords from the direction opposite of Glass Palace. Wearing black robes, they were none other than Malevolent Earth Sect cultivators.

 The two major sects were not far from one another and could even see the other through the skies.

 "Reporti—"

 Right then, a Glass Palace cultivator sped over with a frantic expression. His eyes could barely contain his shock as he gulped before struggling to say, "Senior Brother Pei, Poison Sect is… no more."

 "Oh,"

 Pei Chunyu replied and wasn't too bothered.

 After a slight pause, he frowned and returned to his senses. Gazing at his underling's face, he asked slowly with an increasingly sharp expression, "What did you just say? Repeat yourself?"

 The other Glass Palace cultivators looked at that person confusedly, thinking that they had heard wrongly.

 The reporting cultivator chuckled bitterly and shook his head. "Poison Sect's faction in the ancient battlefield is gone. Almost all the Poison Sect cultivators were massacred by Su Zimo."

 The Glass Palace group was shocked.

 "How is that possible?!"

 Almost at the same time, Pei Chunyu and Xue Yang felt their hearts skip a beat as they exclaimed.

 They exchanged glances through the void. There was a Malevolent Earth Sect cultivator standing in front of Xue Yang as well, relaying the same message.

 Realizing that they had lost their composure, both of them took a deep breath and calmed themselves down.

 Pei Chunyu gripped his fists tightly and narrowed his eyes, asking with grit teeth, "What about Du Kai of Poison Sect? What about their traps? What about the Seven Lethals? The hundred odd cultivators of Poison Sect?"

 "This…"

 The Glass Palace cultivator paused for a moment before sighing. "They're all gone."

 They're all gone.

 Those three simple words revealed a hint of exasperation, shock, fear and endless emotions.

 Poison Sect, one of the five heretical doctrines!

 A faction that even Glass Palace wasn't willing to provoke personally was destroyed by that person alone.

 Everyone present stood dumbfounded on their flying swords in midair with agape mouths. The three words lingered in their minds and they couldn't snap out of it.

 All the Glass Palace and Malevolent Earth Sect cultivators quietened down.

 In the vast skies, the atmosphere was strangely tense.

 A moment later, a Glass Palace cultivator could not help but ask warily, "Senior Brother Pei, are we still going to watch the show?"

 Initially, they were accompanying Pei Chunyu to watch how tragically Su Zimo would die.

 But now, everyone gave up on that thought upon receiving the news.

 Pei Chunyu's gaze flickered and his expression was indeterminate.

 Pondering briefly, Pei Chunyu's eyes shone with immense killing intent as he remarked darkly, "Go! All the more we have to go check things out because of this!"

 At the same time, the fiend heir of Malevolent Earth Sect, Xue Yang, made a similar decision on the other side.

 Both of them thought about the same thing.

 Poison Sect was one of the five heretical doctrines after all and had more than a hundred cultivators with seven meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivators among them.

 Even if Su Zimo managed to exterminate Poison Sect, it must have been an arduous battle.

 Even if Su Zimo wasn't severely injured right now, he was most likely at his weakest and might even be riddled with poison from head to toe - this was the best time to kill that man!

 Glass Palace and Malevolent Earth Sect were immortal and fiend sects respectively. Throughout history, immortals and fiends have always been on opposing ends and would never join forces in the open.

 However, at that moment, Pei Chunyu and Xue Yang exchanged glances and had a tacit understanding.

 "Let's go!"

 Pei Chunyu ordered and sped forth with the Glass Palace cultivators towards Poison Sect at the city's south.

 …

 On the long street connecting North and South.

 Speeding with the large group of cultivators, Tang Yu and Feng Manman arrived in the vicinity of Poison Sect before long.

 There was a large crowd of cultivators before them, packed densely and watching keenly.

 It was unknown what the cultivators saw but their eyes were filled with shock. When Tang Yu's group arrived, a passage was immediately squeezed out for them.

 Suddenly, a fat and rotund figure charged through the crowd, greeting them with delight, "Senior Brother Ji, Sister Leng! You guys are here too!"

 That was none other than little fatty who had just joined Tomb Sect. Shi Jian who had just joined Puppet Sect was at the side as well.

 The two of them had not changed much during that ten odd days.

 Little fatty seemed like he had grown a little fatter and Shi Jian still looked foolish as ever.

 Tomb Sect and Puppet Sect were part of the five heretical doctrines and were situated at the city's south to begin with.

 When something happened to Poison Sect, it was natural that the both of them were the first to arrive.

 "How's everything inside?"

 Ji Chengtian asked softly with a grim expression.

 "Tsk, tsk, tsk!"

 Pouting his lips, little fatty laughed with raised brows. "You guys are too late and missed everything! Hehe! Tragic! It's truly tragic!"

 "Ah!"

 When she heard that, Tang Yu's eyes dimmed as she mumbled to herself as if she had lost her soul, "We were still too late? It's my fault. I should have guessed it. I could have stopped you…"

 Tang Yu was flustered and did not notice little fatty's expression and tone.

 However, Ji Chengtian and Leng Rou frowned.

 In theory, little fatty should be more anxious and sadder than anyone else if something had happened to Su Zimo - why would he be in such a gloating mood?

 Little fatty was stunned when he saw Tang Yu's reaction.

 At the side, Feng Manman raised her brow lightly and pulled Tang Yu into her embrace. Glaring at little fatty, she chided, "Fatty, shut up!"

 Little fatty was even more stunned.

 "Was I wrong?"

 Unable to comprehend what was going on, he turned to Shi Jian and asked, "Silly Jian, what's going on?"

 Shi Jian was puzzled as well as he scratched his head. Looking at Ji Chengtian and the others, he asked in seriousness, "Brother Ji, why did you guys bring so many people along to watch the show? Man, anyone who didn't know better might think that you guys are out for a fight!"

 Ji Chengtian could not help but roll his eyes. "Zimo is fine?"

 "Yeah? Alive and hopping!" Little fatty replied.

 "Ah?

 Bouncing from Feng Manman's embrace, Tang Yu blinked and asked without wiping the tears from her eyes. "B-But you said that it was tragic? Truly tragic…"

 "I meant that it was tragic for Poison Sect."

 "… "

 Everyone was dumbfounded and froze on the spot, unable to take the facts in for a moment.

 Right then, a Poison Sect cultivator stained with blood ran in their directions, staggering with a frightful face.

 Swoosh!

 He had not gotten far when a cold light flashed behind him.

 An arrow pierced his back with a swoosh, protruding out from his chest with blood everywhere!

 The person's eyes dimmed and took a couple more steps forward before collapsing to his death.

 Everyone turned instinctively towards the direction where the arrow came from.

 At the entrance of Poison Sect's residence, a green-robed cultivator strode over with a calm expression and a bright gaze. In fact, there weren't even any traces of blood on him as he put away the moon-colored gigantic bow in his hands into his storage bag with a calm expression.

 At the same time, the Glass Palace and Malevolent Earth Sect groups arrived to witness that scene.
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 Arriving in midair, Pei Chunyu and Xue Yang looked down from above to witness Poison Sect in a wretched state with corpses strewn all over the floor.

 Warm blood flowed everywhere - it was a living hell beneath them!

 Poison Sect was truly destroyed!

 "How could this be?"

 The same doubt flashed through the both of their minds.

 In that bloody battle on the long street, the strength that Su Zimo displayed was far from enough to destroy Poison Sect.

 Could that man have broken through once more and increased his strength significantly in more than ten days?

 A look of caution flickered through their eyes.

 Of course, the most shocking thing for them was Su Zimo's current condition.

 Steadied breathing and a calm expression - he did not seem like he had just been through a massive battle!

 This should have been a battle that was tougher and more dangerous than the bloody battle on the long street!

 However, neither of them could spot any signs of fatigue on Su Zimo's face nor wounds on his body.

 Was it all a farce while the truth was that he was at the end of the road?

 Pei Chunyu and Xue Yang glared intently at Su Zimo, wanting to expose his true weakened self. However, a moment later, the two of them gave up.

 They couldn't read him at all!

 That man looked to be a frail scholar when he was calm.

 One could only experience the terrifying strength emitted from his body after he made a move and it was even fiercer than ancient ferocious beasts!

 Pei Chunyu took a deep breath of air and turned his gaze towards Tang Yu's group.

 When he saw their size, he gave up on his idea. No matter what Su Zimo's current condition was, it would be difficult for him to attempt to kill Su Zimo at this moment.

 Of course, that did not mean that Glass Palace was afraid of Elixir Yang Sect.

 In a head-on battle, the strength of the four unorthodox groups would never match the immortal and fiend sects as well as the Buddhist monasteries.

 Right now, the Elixir Pool Sect ruins had yet to appear and they hadn't seen any treasures yet. There was no need for him to fight anyone to the death since outsiders could seize the opportunity to take advantage of them while they were weak.

 Subtly, Pei Chunyu turned to leave with his group from Glass Palace.

 On the other side, the fiend heir of Malevolent Earth Sect, Xue Yang, made the same decision expressionlessly and returned to the city's west.

 …

 In reality, Su Zimo's appearance was truly not faked.

 After attaining lesser mastery of the Orifice Clearing section, the bit of strength he had expended was nothing to him.

 The battle had turned into a one-sided massacre after Du Kai's death.

 Making use of his movement techniques' speed and Ethereal Wings, Su Zimo killed brashly and no one could hold out a single round against him!

 For some of the cultivators that escaped further, Su Zimo hunted them down with the Moon Concealment Bow.

 In this battle, more than a hundred Poison Sect cultivators were completely annihilated with no survivors!

 Little fatty, Shi Jian and the others took it relatively well.

 However, Feng Manman, Thousand Crane Sect and Elixir Yang Sect were completely stunned as they froze on the spot.

 Earlier on, Tang Yu was reminding them repeatedly that after entering the battlefield, their priority was rescue instead of fighting.

 However, their plans could not catch up to the changes.

 By the time they arrived, they didn't even have the chance even if they wanted to fight Poison Sect cultivators.

 Although Tang Yu had high regards for Su Zimo's strength, she could not believe that he could overwhelm Poison Sect, one of the five heretical doctrines, singlehandedly!

 Su Zimo strode over leisurely and arrived before Tang Yu and the others, smiling gently. "I've caused you guys worries. I'm fine."

 In that short period of time, Tang Yu went through a roller coaster of emotions.

 Initially, she was only worried about Su Zimo.

 After seeing that he was fine, she felt like a load was lifted off her shoulders.

 Right after, she felt indignant as she looked at him in a huff, revealing a hint of a maiden's attitude that was extremely charming.

 Tang Yu merely felt that the person before her was extremely horrible to create empty worries for her, causing her to lose her composure time and again.

 "Y-Y-You! Didn't you say that you were merely going out for a walk?!"

 Initially, Tang Yu wanted to give Su Zimo a good lecture. However, when she saw the latter's smile, her words sounded like the grumble of a cute couple at odds.

 Feng Manman eyed Tang Yu strangely.

 The two of them had known one another for many years but she had never seen Tang Yu take that tone with anyone else.

 Su Zimo replied, "I did walk around the city but I ended up here somehow. The more I thought about your words, the more I felt that they made sense so I went ahead and destroyed Poison Sect."

 Everyone looked at Tang Yu in surprise and could not contain their shock.

 Su Zimo's reply made everyone assume subconsciously that Poison Sect was destroyed because of what Tang Yu said!

 With a stunned expression, Tang Yu asked, "What did I say?"

 "You told me that killing a few Poison Sect cultivators was useless and would even make me a target for them to take revenge on."

 "So, you decided to destroy Poison Sect instead?"

 "Yes."

 "… "

 Tang Yu's frowned tightly and nearly exploded on the spot.

 'What I meant was for you to not provoke Poison Sect!'

 'But you went ahead and destroyed them instead!'

 Taking a deep breath of air, Tang Yu composed herself.

 She had lost her composure multiple times in less than two hours - she must not continue communicating with that person before her in the same manner.

 Turning around, she looked towards Feng Manman at the side and said apologetically, "Sister Manman, I'm sorry. I've caused you to make a wasted trip."

 "It's fine,"

 Feng Manman smiled and swept away a few strands of hair covering her forehead flirtatiously before remarking meaningfully, "I've only found out about Young Master Su's strength today. You've really got good judgment, Xiao Yu."

 By now, Tang Yu had already composed herself as she smiled in return. "Let's head back to the city's north."

 Along the way.

 Tang Yu suddenly recalled something and turned to ask, "Right, I didn't have time to ask. Did you manage to gain anything from your trip to the Saber Mountain Spirit Sea, Fellow Daoist Su?"

 Feng Manman and the others turned as well towards Su Zimo.

 "I did."

 Su Zimo smiled and nodded.

 Hearing Su Zimo's ambiguous reply, Tang Yu knew that he didn't manage to obtain the Saber Emperor's inheritance.

 Furthermore, nobody thought that anybody could obtain the Saber Emperor's inheritance since there was already the impression of someone else doing so.

 If it was any other time, Tang Yu wouldn't have continued pressing on lest Su Zimo looked bad.

 However, for some reason, she wanted to see him embarrassed today. With a teasing glance, she continued asking, "So, what did you manage to gain? Could you have perhaps gotten the Saber Emperor's inheritance?"

 Her way of asking was extremely obvious.

 "That's right."

 Su Zimo continued smiling and replied naturally, as though it was real.

 When she heard that, Feng Manman pouted and thought to herself, "Although this man is capable, he's dishonest and wants to put on appearances."

 Tang Yu pursed her lips and smiled before shaking her head without asking anything more.

 When everyone was about to arrive at the city's north, a cultivator sped over from outside the city gates, yelling the moment he entered the city, "Big news! After a thousand years, somebody managed to obtain the Saber Emperor's inheritance again! The saber mountain collapsed and the spirit sea dried up! The Saber Mountain Spirit Sea has vanished from the ancient battlefield completely!"

 Suddenly, Tang Yu's group slowed down and turned quiet.
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 That piece of news was enough to stir up the entire ancient battlefield. In fact, it would cause a stir in the cultivation world as well after they left the ancient battlefield.

 Theoretically, everyone should start to discuss and wonder about who obtained the Saber Emperor's inheritance thereafter.

 However, at that moment, everyone went silent.

 That was because someone among them had just admitted to obtaining the Saber Emperor's inheritance!

 If both events had happened separately with some time in between, no one would have connected the dots.

 But now that someone had just admitted to it, the news spread to the city! Everyone looked towards Su Zimo instinctively with strange expressions.

 Was it for real?

 It was a fleeting thought as everyone denied it internally right after.

 The Saber Mountain Spirit Sea was formed in the ancient era. Since then, countless geniuses had attempted and yet, only a single person had managed to pass the test and obtain the inheritance.

 It was obvious how difficult it was.

 It was not ridiculous to call the fiend sect cultivator a thousand years ago a peerless paragon!

 Could a peerless paragon exist among their midst as well?

 It was a mysterious and surreal feeling.

 "Everyone, I'll go check on Xiaoning."

 Right then, Su Zimo spoke and bid farewell with cupped fists before floating off.

 After Su Zimo was far away, Feng Manman suddenly asked, "Xiao Yu, do you think that he was speaking the truth?"

 "I have no idea as well."

 Tang Yu chuckled bitterly and shook her head.

 …

 For the next period of time, news of Poison Sect being destroyed was taken over completely by the news of the Saber Mountain Spirit Sea vanishing.

 Nearly everyone in Xuantian City was discussing who the cultivator who obtained the Saber Emperor's inheritance was. While everyone had different sayings and guesses, none of them had an accurate answer.

 Among them, there were people who said that a green-robed cultivator obtained the inheritance.

 That saying did not mean anything much to outsiders.

 However, Tang Yu and the others thought of Su Zimo instantly the moment they heard that.

 However, Su Zimo had been in seclusion during this period of time and Tang Yu did not have the chance to verify the facts.

 As time passed by, the atmosphere in Xuantian City became more tense.

 Recently, many foreign faces appeared in the city and they possessed extraordinary strength.

 The seal of Elixir Pool Sect was about to disperse!

 Previously, things were relatively fine between the major factions in Xuantian City.

 However, once the seal was dispelled and treasures revealed themselves, it would definitely bring about an apocalyptic and bloody battle royale!

 This day, an Elixir Yang Sect disciple knocked on Su Zimo's door, requesting for him to gather at the Front Hall.

 Su Zimo sat in a lotus position on his bed with Blood Quencher placed horizontally before him. Letting out a deep breath, he opened his eyes that shone clear as water with a calm expression.

 He knew that Tang Yu would not disturb him unless necessary.

 Now that they were knocking on his door, it was most likely because something big was happening at the Elixir Pool Sect ruins!

 Descending to the ground, Su Zimo followed the Elixir Yang Sect disciple and arrived at the Front Hall before long.

 The Front Hall was already filled with people by now.

 At a single glance, there were close to a thousand people!

 Su Zimo finally understood what was meant by a major sect.

 Before entering the ancient battlefield, the Emperor of Great Zhou mentioned that the Great Zhou Dynasty's strength was enough to teleport fifty cultivators at most.

 However, some of Tianhuang Mainland's top factions could send hundreds to thousands of cultivators into the ancient battlefield!

 As one of the four unorthodox groups, although Elixir Yang Sect wasn't specialized in combat, their sect had strong foundations and mighty figures to support them - that was why they could send more than a thousand cultivators in!

 The difference between them was like Heaven and Earth.

 Tang Yu nodded in greeting when she saw Su Zimo enter.

 Unlike his ordinary self, Uncle Liang who was behind Tang Yu took the initiative to smile at Su Zimo as well.

 Ji Chengtian and Xiaoning had arrived long ago.

 Suddenly, Su Zimo felt a hostile intent and could not help but frown. Turning around, he glared over without being subtle.

 It was Yan Jun!

 Ten days ago, Yan Jun fainted after receiving a slap from Su Zimo.

 In reality, Yan Jun was not severely injured because Su Zimo showed mercy. Thanks to the miraculous elixirs of Elixir Yang Sect, Yan Jun recovered within a couple of days.

 When he saw Su Zimo looking in his direction, Yan Jun turned away hurriedly and avoided the former's gaze, looking somewhat shifty and fearful.

 "Everyone,"

 Right then, Tang Yu's voice sounded and the chatter in the crowd softened gradually to silence.

 Tang Yu said in a deep voice, "In at most two days, the seal of Elixir Pool Sect will be dispelled entirely. At that time, a cruel battle awaits everyone. Please be prepared."

 "Elixir Pool Sect is located in a valley 5 kilometers south of Xuantian City. Due to its terrain, the valley is covered in fog that cannot be dispersed throughout the year and visibility is extremely low. That is also the reason why the Elixir Pool Sect ruins haven't been discovered till now."

 These were extremely valuable news and everyone listened attentively.

 "The dispelling of the Elixir Pool Sect's ruins' seal does not mean that we can have a smooth journey and arrive safely. According to the scouting of a few junior brothers, the valley is home to many pure-blooded ferocious beasts, ancient remnant beasts and extinct ancient lifeforms with terrifying strength!"

 "The lifespan of demon beasts is much longer than that of humans. These pure-blooded ferocious beasts have not been able to form Inner Cores due to the rules of the ancient battlefield. However, their strengths are at the peak of Foundation Establishment and they are extremely terrifying!"

 Su Zimo furrowed his brows slightly.

 Through those simple statements, he could tell how dangerous it was and that the situation was not to be underestimated!

 First, although they had the advantage in numbers with close to a thousand cultivators, they could not compare with the pure-blooded ferocious beasts and ancient lifeforms that have resided and reproduced in the ancient battlefield for countless years!

 Second, this place was deep in the ancient battlefield. Pure-blooded ferocious beasts aside, even the most ordinary ancient lifeforms possessed terrifying strength!

 Third, environment.

 The environment was extremely unfavorable for them.

 The intelligence of those pure-blooded ferocious beasts was not inferior to humans.

 The reason why they rarely attacked the city was because they knew that the humans had the terrain advantage and they couldn't win.

 However, the situation was reversed this time round.

 The demon beasts had the terrain advantage!

 All the factions had limited knowledge about the valley and did not know much about the terrain within. However, these demon beasts that had lived inside for countless years knew everything.

 Apart from that, there was an even scarier reality - night!

 Tang Yu said, "With the fog surrounding the valley, our vision is reduced and it's hard for us to fight at maximum strength. When night arrives, our vision of sight will be further reduced. At that time, if we're surrounded by pure-blooded ferocious beasts…"

 Tang Yu did not go on but everyone felt a chill run down their spines.

 After a brief pause, Tang Yu continued, "That is why we have to enter the territory of the Elixir Pool Sect ruins before the first night! Once night falls, we will sleep in the valley forever without being able to see the light of the second day!"
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 The test of the ancient battlefield was finally about to arrive.

 It was easy for one to cultivate in reclusive seclusion within Xuantian City and tide through the year.

 However, the cultivators who entered the ancient battlefield were all geniuses of the younger generation of their respective sects - each of them had their ambitions.

 They did not enter the ancient battlefield to cultivate, they did it to gain opportunities, treasures and many long lost secret cultivation techniques!

 Back in the glorious period of the ancient era, Elixir Pool Sect was also a renowned super sect.

 A sect as such was buried by the sands of time, sealed through eternity, and was only seeing the day of light again now. Within, there were bound to be countless treasures and opportunities awaiting everyone.

 "Everyone, all the major factions of Xuantian City will be gathered this time round, including sects like Glass Palace and Malevolent Earth Sect. There will definitely be a bloody battle when the time comes,"

 Tang Yu said solemnly with a stern expression, "Elixir Yang Sect can give up on other treasures if the situation seems bad. However, we must fight and get our hands on Elixir Pool Sect's recipes!"

 Most of those recipes may have already been lost through the times.

 Once they appeared, they would definitely cause a huge stir within Tianhuang Mainland and Elixir Yang Sect's status would naturally rise.

 "Everyone, go back and wait. Get ready and prepare to set off at any moment!"

 After Tang Yu finished speaking, many cultivators dispersed and returned to their rooms.

 "Fellow Daoist Su, Fellow Daoist Ji, please wait up."

 Tang Yu held back Su Zimo and Ji Chengtian and they took their seats after everyone left.

 "Have you guys heard of the Sealer?"

 Tang Yu did not beat around the bush and asked directly.

 Su Zimo and Ji Chengtian were slightly stunned, exchanging gazes before shaking their heads.

 Their understanding of the ancient battlefield was far inferior to these disciples of super sects.

 Tang Yu had expected that and wasn't surprised.

 If Su Zimo hadn't even heard of the Saber Mountain Spirit Sea, it was only logical that he wouldn't know about Sealers.

 Tang Yu explained, "Apart from geniuses at Foundation Establishment realm, some major sects of Tianhuang Mainland will teleport Golden Cores here as well."

 "What!"

 Su Zimo and Ji Chengtian were shocked.

 Su Zimo had heard from Demoness Ji that the ancient battlefield was a separate dimension of its own, formed by fragments left behind by an apocalyptic war back in the ancient era. There were elementary, intermediate and advanced ancient battlefields.

 Right now, they were in the elementary ancient battlefield.

 The three grades of the ancient battlefields were decided based on their relative stabilities.

 The elementary ancient battlefield was the most unstable. If the energy fluctuation is too great, it would cause a dimensional tear, devouring the cultivator entirely and releasing him into the voids to be shredded by the void currents!"

 After countless years of testing, the breaking point was decided at the Golden Core realm.

 As long as the cultivators were below the Golden Core realm, they would not cause a dimensional tear.

 As for the dimension of the intermediate ancient battlefield, it was stabler and Golden Cores can enter and attack freely within it. A dimensional tear would not be caused as long as their cultivation realms were lower than Nascent Soul.

 As a world of its own, the ancient battlefield possessed self-preservation instincts and could reject cultivators with power beyond the breaking point.

 Take the elementary ancient battlefield for example, Golden Cores had no way of entering it.

 It was more like a rule that could not be defied.

 But now, Tang Yu's statement had overthrown Su Zimo's previous understanding.

 Tang Yu explained, "Some of the major sects with strong foundations and had been around for ages have mighty figures among them with supreme methods. These people can secretly seal a Golden Core's cultivation temporarily and send them into the ancient battlefield."

 "These Golden Cores are referred to as Sealers!"

 Su Zimo and Ji Chengtian's eyes were filled with shock when they heard that.

 Methods that could defy a world's rules were truly supreme!

 However, Ji Chengtian was puzzled right after and asked with a frown, "Even if they are able to send Sealers in secretly, these people would only be able to exert the strength of a peak Foundation Establishment cultivator. What's the point of spending so much effort?"

 Without replying, Tang Yu smiled and looked at Su Zimo in a testing manner.

 After pondering for a moment, Su Zimo's eyes lit up and he said slowly, "More so to intimidate."

 When he heard that, Uncle Liang nodded to himself with a look of admiration in his eyes.

 "That's right."

 Tang Yu replied, "Sealers are not limited to the strength of a peak Foundation Establishment Cultivator, they are Golden Cores and can release the full strength of a Golden Core as well! However, the price for that would be for them to be swallowed by the dimensional tear and die on the spot."

 "Therefore, most of the time, Sealers are only there to intimidate others and they will not release the strength of a Golden Core unless absolutely necessary.

 Ji Chengtian asked, "How do we distinguish Sealers then?"

 Tang Yu did not reply and looked towards Su Zimo with a pursed smile - clearly, she still wanted to test him.

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat as he recalled that night back in the Great Zhou Dynasty. "Sealers should be elderly Golden Cores in their twilight years coming to an end of their lifespans!"

 Under normal circumstances, Sealers would not release their strength as a Golden Core in the ancient battlefield. Once they did, it would mean death for them.

 Only Golden Cores at the end of their lifespans would agree to entering with the risk of dying at any moment.

 That night, back in the Great Zhou Dynasty, the reason why those two Golden Cores disregarded the imperial notice and tried to assassinate Su Zimo despite knowing that they would die was because they were at the end of their lives without many years to live anyways.

 Tang Yu looked at Su Zimo with her mouth agape in shock - she had not expected him to reveal one of the secrets behind it with just a single sentence.

 Su Zimo continued, "Since Sealers are there to intimidate, they should be by the side of the respective sects' commanders to protect them as well."

 With that said, he turned to look at Uncle Liang who was behind Tang Yu, smiling gently. "Uncle Liang, you're a Sealer, right?"

 "Haha, bravo."

 Uncle Liang stroked his beard and laughed while praising.

 In reality, Su Zimo had deduced Uncle Liang's identity long ago.

 Normally, those who entered the ancient battlefield were all young geniuses.

 It was truly strange for a elderly man with white hair such as Uncle Liang to appear in the ancient battlefield.

 Tang Yu continued, "Since Sealers are old with failing physique and weak stamina, they rarely fight even without using the strength of a Golden Core."

 Pondering for a moment, Ji Chengtian asked again, "If that's the case, why don't you send more Sealers? That amount of strength should be enough to sweep through the ancient battlefield."

 "It won't,"

 Tang Yu shook her head. "First, there aren't many Golden Cores in their twilight years. Second, sending a Sealer has already disrupted the balance of the ancient battlefield. If the Golden Cores truly wage war and cause multiple dimensional tears, the world would be even more unstable and might even be destroyed!"

 The result of a destroyed dimension would be for all beings in it, regardless of whether they were alive, to be reduced to dust and returned to Chaos!

 "In order to prevent the ancient battlefield from being destroyed, the major sects had an agreement that they would only send a single Sealer in each time."

 After a slight pause, Tang Yu turned to Su Zimo. "What I want to remind you is that Pei Chunyu and Xue Yang each have a Sealer by their sides as well!"
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 Tang Yu knew that Su Zimo wanted to fight for the perfect Meridian Unlocking Elixir.

 However, Pei Chunyu and the others were bound to fight for a perfect Meridian Unlocking Elixir as well. At that time, a massive battle would break out and Su Zimo's enemies were not only Pei Chunyu and Xue Yang, but their Sealers as well!

 It was obvious that Tang Yu was implying for Su Zimo to back off.

 Su Zimo's current strength was enough for him to go against Pei Chunyu and Xue Yang.

 However, even without using their strength as Golden Cores, Sealers were equivalent to eight meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivators just by releasing the strength at peak Foundation Establishment - that was more than enough to suppress Su Zimo.

 No matter what, Su Zimo did not stand a chance at all.

 If he persisted and enraged the Sealers, causing them to release their strength as Golden Cores, Su Zimo was bound to die!

 Su Zimo smiled but did not comment.

 No matter what, he had to get his hands on a perfect Meridian Unlocking Elixir!

 This concerned his future accomplishments and no one could stand in his way!

 After a brief moment, Tang Yu added, "Right, there's one more thing. The trip to the Elixir Pool Sect ruins is extremely dangerous and we don't know what's going to happen. How about letting Xiaoning stay in Xuantian City? It might be safer for her."

 To Tang Yu, Xiaoning was merely at late-stage Foundation Establishment and wouldn't be of much help even if she followed them to the Elixir Pool Sect ruins.

 "It's fine, let her come along,"

 Su Zimo shook his head. "Don't worry, Xiaoning won't be a burden for you guys with Night Spirit protecting her."

 Normally, it would indeed be much safer for Xiaoning to stay in Xuantian City.

 However, Su Zimo decided to take Xiaoning along with him after taking into account that mysterious Elixir Furnace she had in her possession.

 Su Zimo believed that given his and Night Spirit's strength, he would be able to ensure Xiaoning's safety no matter how dangerous it was.

 After chatting a little more, they dispersed and waited for news of the Elixir Pool Sect ruins.

 …

 A day later, after 5 pm, nearing dusk.

 5 kilometers away from the south of Xuantian City, a violent quake happened as beams of light shot into the skies before disappearing.

 The seal of Elixir Pool Sect had dispersed!

 Many cultivators came out of seclusion in Xuantian City and countless figures soared into the skies, heading towards the valley 5 kilometers to the south on their flying swords.

 Glass Palace, Malevolent Earth Sect, Tomb Sect, Puppet Sect and various other sects made their moves and in the blink of an eye, the entire Xuantian City was in an uproar!

 Because Su Zimo and the others were prepared, they assembled at the Front Hall swiftly the moment they saw the phenomenon.

 Tang Yu gazed up at the skies with a dark expression and worry in her eyes.

 Su Zimo knew what was on her mind.

 Right now, it was evening and there were only 2 hours left till night - it was relatively dangerous for them to barge into the valley right now.

 If they did not manage to pass the defenses of the ferocious beasts and arrive at the Elixir Pool Sect ruins before nightfall, all of them might end up dying in the valley!

 However, if they were to stay here and another sect broke through the ferocious beasts and arrived first, all the treasures inside Elixir Pool Sect were bound to be wiped clean.

 "Junior Sister, let's go. Glass Palace and the other sects have already set off. We'll be too late if we don't move,"

 Yan Jun urged at the side.

 Sighing internally, Tang Yu waved her hand. "Let's go!"

 Everyone rode on their flying swords and sped towards the south.

 Among the crowd, Yan Jun glanced at Su Zimo with a killing intent flickering briefly past his eyes.

 "Hmm?"

 Su Zimo sensed it the moment it appeared. Although he did not turn back, his expression was cold as he slowed down and came to Yan Jun's side.

 Without even looking at him, Su Zimo remarked indifferently, "A word of advice, it's best if you don't harbor any designs on me."

 At that moment, Yan Jun felt as though his heart was being grabbed by someone and had stopped beating.

 How did he realize it?!

 His expression was frightfully pale as sweat poured down his forehead.

 He could not understand how he was found out when he had merely glanced at Su Zimo once with a fleeting killing intent!

 Yan Jun's legs were trembling slightly.

 He tried to control them but he could not do so!

 Taking a deep breath of air, he pretended to be calm as he faked a laugh at Su Zimo. "F-Fellow Daoist, who are you talking to?"

 "I merely knocked you out with that slap from before, but the next time, your head will explode."

 After a slight pause, Su Zimo continued, "Oh, right. This is not a threat. It's just a reminder."

 Without looking at him still, Su Zimo sped up after that statement and returned to the front of the group.

 In that short dozens of seconds, Yan Jun felt as though he had been through dozens of years. It was as if he had passed through Hell's gates and was now drenched with sweat, shivering when the wind blew at him.

 Burying his head deeply, Yan Jun no longer dared to look at Su Zimo.

 At that moment, his expression was menacing and his eyes were hysterical. From the bottom of his heart, he howled internally, "Su Zimo, you embarrassed me thoroughly in front of everyone back then! Today, you're even threatening me! I'll make sure the Fog Valley will be your burial ground!"

 …

 The group rode on their flying swords and could see the massive fog shrouding the valley from afar. Gray and hazy, it rolled in an illusory manner.

 Surrounding the valley, the fog was like a wild beast in a hazy night, opening its bloody mouth and waiting to enjoy a feast!

 Given their speed, they covered the distance of 5 kilometers extremely quickly.

 Glass Palace, Malevolent Earth Sect and many other sects were at the valley's entrance, arriving not long ago as well.

 Outside the crowd, there were some itinerant cultivators waiting for an opportunity, wanting to mix in with the crowd after the major sects entered and lured away the attention of the ferocious beasts.

 "Xiao Yu, you've arrived,"

 Feng Manman of Thousand Crane Sect walked over and greeted with a nod.

 Su Zimo could clearly tell that Feng Manman was not relaxed either.

 The two of them discussed for a while and Tang Yu stood out. She cupped her fists in the direction of Glass Palace and asked loudly, "Fellow Daoist Pei, it's already late and night will arrive in less than 2 hours. It's way too dangerous for us to enter the valley now. Why don't we return to the city to rest and set out tomorrow morning to enter the valley, what do you think?"

 In reality, her words struck a common chord with many cultivators.

 The valley was extremely huge and nobody knew the exact location of Elixir Pool Sect. If they did not manage to find the Elixir Pool Sect ruins before nightfall, many lives would be lost!

 However, everyone had already arrived here and were worried that someone else might seize the opportunity before them if they were to leave.

 Raising his chin slightly, Pei Chunyu replied, "I don't have much objections towards your suggestion, fellow Daoist. However…"

 Pei Chunyu did not continue but he looked towards Malevolent Earth Sect.

 The fiend heir of Malevolent Earth Sect, Xue Yang, sneered, "Don't come to the valley if you're afraid of death. Return to Xuantian City obediently and you're guaranteed to be snug and safe for a year!"

 "Rubbish!"

 "How can a small valley stop the great ambitions of Glass Palace!"

 Many Glass Palace disciples shouted.

 Smirking coldly, Xue Yang waved his hand and declared, "Follow me into the valley!"

 Before his sentence was completed, Xue Yang took the first step and led the Malevolent Earth Sect group forward and disappeared into the fog.

 There's naturally no way Glass Palace would want to fall behind as Pei Chunyu ordered, "Into the valley!"

 The actions of the two sects affected all the factions that were hesitating outside the valley. Various sects took action at the same time and gushed inside.
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 Greed often causes one to lose their rationality.

 At that moment, all the cultivators rushing into the valley were fervent with burning gazes.

 The only thing left in their eyes were the treasures of Elixir Pool Sect - they had instinctively forgotten about the latent dangers in the valley!

 None of them wanted to be left behind.

 Elixir Yang Sect did not make a move still.

 Standing at the front, Tang Yu frowned with a hesitant expression.

 Her decision affected the lives of more than a thousand cultivators behind her!

 Night will descend entirely in less than 2 hours.

 At that time, under the foggy night, each of them would experience weakened senses. However, the ancient lifeforms, remnant beasts and ferocious beasts wouldn't be affected much by the environment!

 "Young Master, let's hurry and enter the valley! Stop hesitating!"

 "If they find the Elixir Pool Sect ruins first, the treasures are going to be wiped clean! By then, we'll have to return empty-handed!"

 "That's right! Glass Palace and Malevolent Earth Sect have already entered! All of us cultivators add up to thousands in total, do you think that we'll lose to the animals?"

 When he heard that, Su Zimo scoffed internally and shook his head.

 Even if they had hundreds of thousands of cultivators, they wouldn't be able to compete against the number of demon beasts that lived and reproduced here, let alone the thousands of them.

 Be it in terms of timing or environment, they had no advantage!

 After a moment, Tang Yu finally relented against the chatter of the cultivators behind her. With exasperation in her heart, she waved her hand. "Let's go! Into the valley!"

 Elixir Yang Sect was the final group to enter the valley.

 According to the original plan, the thousand-odd Elixir Yang Sect cultivators were supposed to form a cone-shaped formation. Those with the weakest combat strength such as Su Xiaoning and some other Elixir Refinement Masters would be in the middle of the formation.

 The outer perimeter of the formation would be formed with the Battle Hall cultivators.

 The topmost and sharpest end of the cone formation would be formed with Su Zimo, Ji Chengtian and Yan Jun.

 Su Zimo was in the middle and Ji Chengtian and Yan Jun were slightly behind him, supporting from both sides.

 The moment they entered the valley, Su Zimo summoned 18 supreme-grade flying swords that hovered around him, ready to strike at any moment.

 "The visibility is so low."

 "That's right. I can only see a hundred feet or so."

 Many cultivators started discussing in hushed whispers after entering.

 Ji Chengtian was at seven meridian Foundation Establishment. Gazing around, he nodded. "I can only see a hundred odd feet around me at most. What about you, Zimo?"

 "Around the same,"

 Su Zimo replied ambiguously.

 In reality, after clearing his seven orifices, Su Zimo's vision was extremely powerful. Even in the fog, he could see things thousands of feet away!

 If the fog before him had a very small effect on demonic beasts, it was equivalent to not affecting Su Zimo at all!

 Many cultivators groped and proceeded forward.

 Not long after, the roars of ferocious beasts echoed in the valley, mixed with heartbreaking cries.

 The sounds were frightening and unsettling.

 "Has someone already encountered a ferocious beast?"

 "Probably."

 Some cultivators discussed softly among the crowd.

 With the obstruction to their vision and the continuous howls of beasts in the valley, everyone's excitement gradually died down and they started feeling restless.

 Suddenly, Su Zimo's voice sounded.

 "Everyone, watch out! There's a large number of Ancient Blood Mosquitoes around!"

 Everyone was shocked.

 Blood Mosquitoes were one of the most common spirit beasts in Tianhuang Mainland. They were around the size of a fist and loved sucking the blood of other living beings, humans included.

 While Blood Mosquitoes were weak, Ancient Blood Mosquitoes were much more terrifying!

 Ancient Blood Mosquitoes were lifeforms of the ancient era and were long extinct in Tianhuang Mainland. Massive in size, they were larger than humans and their wings would buzz loudly when they flapped.

 While their bodies were relatively fragile, the mouthpart that they used to suck the blood of other living beings was their killing weapon and was extremely frightening!

 Long, thin, sharp and indestructible, their mouthparts could penetrate the flesh of other living beings with ease and they could suck an ordinary living being dry within 10 seconds!

 What was even more terrifying was that Ancient Blood Mosquitoes lived in swarms!

 When Ancient Blood Mosquitoes hunted for food, they would swarm over with the skies covered. Even ancient remnant beasts wouldn't be able to escape them and would turn into dried corpses in the blink of an eye.

 The color drained from everyone's faces as the mention of Ancient Blood Mosquitoes.

 If they encountered the Ancient Blood Mosquitoes, even escaping with half the crew alive would already be the best case scenario!

 However, everyone could not help but feel doubt when they did not see signs of the Ancient Blood Mosquitoes even after a while.

 "What Ancient Blood Mosquitoes?"

 "Bloody hell! It was just a false alarm!"

 "What's up with this person? You can't joke casually about such things!"

 The cultivators could not help but grumble.

 At the side, Yan Jun crossed his arms and watched the show gloatingly.

 Tang Yu frowned slightly - she knew that Su Zimo would not joke around.

 However, when she saw that there was still nothing around them after a while, she could not help but head forward and ask, "Fellow Daoist Su, are there truly Ancient Blood Mosquitoes?"

 "Of course."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 As soon as he finished speaking, the sound of wings flapping could be heard clearly!

 Psst!

 Everyone's expressions changed drastically!

 This time round, none of them doubted Su Zimo's words.

 However, none of them could understand how he managed to discover the Ancient Blood Mosquitoes so early.

 Tang Yu squinted her eyes and her gaze flickered as her thoughts raced.

 The Ancient Blood Mosquitoes had flown at least a few thousand feet from the time Su Zimo gave his warning until now.

 Could it be that Su Zimo had spotted the Ancient Blood Mosquitoes from more than a few thousand feet away?

 The thought of that possibility gave Tang Yu a shock.

 There was no time to think as a swarm of Ancient Blood Mosquitoes appeared before them. In fact, Tang Yu could make out the bloodshot eyes and the thin long mouthparts that were stained with blood of the Ancient Blood Mosquitoes!

 Many of them could not hold it any longer as they roared and summoned their spirit weapons, attacking the dense swarm of Ancient Blood Mosquitoes.

 In the blink of an eye, a brilliant spirit light shone in the fog and sword qi filled the place!

 Clang! Clang! Clang!

 The flying swords of many cultivators pierced through the air. The Ancient Blood Mosquitoes lightly shook their mouthparts and collided with the flying sword, causing the sound of metal clashing to ring out!

 Many flying swords were repelled, returning empty-handed!

 The distance between them shortened once more!

 The attacks of the flying swords could not break the defenses of the Ancient Blood Mosquitoes!

 The cultivators were flustered as they hurriedly summoned spirit talismans and released spirit arts, temporarily stopping the Ancient Blood Mosquitoes in their tracks.

 However, they had a limited number of talismans and they could not release spirit arts continuously either as they required a huge consumption of spirit energy.

 After withstanding the first wave of attacks from the Ancient Blood Mosquitoes, they still had to use their flying swords to defend.

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 Right then, in the void at the most front, Ancient Blood Mosquitoes were sliced apart by flying swords and fell to the ground one after another.

 Tang Yu looked over and found Su Zimo controlling the 18 supreme-grade flying swords. Without even condensing a sword formation, he was causing massive damage to the Ancient Blood Mosquito swarm!

 Suddenly, Su Zimo's voice sounded, "Don't let the Ancient Blood Mosquitoes get close! Their mouthparts are extremely lethal, indestructible and can go against flying swords. Everyone, there's no need to fight them head-on. Use the agility of your flying swords to wrap around or behind them and you can kill them with ease!"

 Upon hearing those words, everyone was invigorated and attacked as per his advice. Indeed, it was a huge success and countless Ancient Blood Mosquitoes fell, staining the skies red with blood.
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 There were too many Ancient Blood Mosquitoes as they filled the skies and swarmed over like locusts.

 Even though they knew the weakness of the Ancient Blood Mosquitoes, it was inevitable for them to have openings in their defense, allowing the Ancient Blood Mosquitoes to close in!

 Those bloodstained, thin and long mouthparts were extremely sharp. Once a cultivator was pierced by them, bloody holes would be formed and they would be sucked dry in the blink of an eye, leaving behind nothing but a skeleton!

 Initially, cultivators died as the group continued ahead, causing gaps in the formation.

 Under Tang Yu's lead, the group gathered even more closely and tightly, covering the gaps so that the formation wouldn't be destroyed and torn apart.

 Although they were similarly at six meridian Foundation Establishment, Su Zimo's spirit energy was much richer than the Battle Hall cultivators of Elixir Yang Sect and was comparable to that of a seven meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivator!

 Coupled with his supreme-grade flying swords and Ethereal Sword, Su Zimo's 18 flying swords created an immense amount of damage ahead and were unbeatable!

 No Ancient Blood Mosquito could reach him as blood mists appeared continuously ahead along with the tragic cries of the former.

 With Su Zimo taking over most of the attacks, the pressure on Ji Chengtian and Yan Jun lessened significantly and the group continued pushing forward.

 Even without turning back to look, Su Zimo could sense cultivators falling to the ground repeatedly, unable to get up.

 In that Fog Valley, one was as good as dead if they suffered serious injuries.

 Since those cultivators chose to enter the valley in pursuit of Elixir Pool Sect's treasures, they had to accept the dangers they were currently facing!

 Su Zimo was not a saint and did not have the energy or will to save everyone. All he could do was ensure that the front of the formation was preserved as much as possible and lead the group through the obstacles ahead.

 An hour later, the group of them broke out from the encirclement of the Ancient Blood Mosquitoes.

 The surrounding Ancient Blood Mosquitoes were gradually minced by the flying swords and fell.

 "Everyone, take a rest and treat your wounds. Use elixirs to recover your energy,"

 Tang Yu declared with a heave of relief after breaking out from the Ancient Blood Mosquitoes.

 Su Zimo frowned and did not comment when he heard her decision.

 The cultivators stopped in their tracks and started bandaging their wounds while consuming elixirs, panting heavily with pale faces.

 Everyone looked towards Su Zimo at the front with complicated expressions.

 Previously, none of them could understand why Tang Yu was willing to offend the Four Mounted Bandits just to recruit Su Zimo.

 But now, all of them realized how terrifying Su Zimo was!

 After that battle, he was calm and composed as usual. Compared to them, he was worlds apart.

 People like Tang Yu and Uncle Liang understood everything even better. If Su Zimo had not paved the bloody path in front of them, they would have lost at least half of their group of cultivators!

 But now, they had only lost slightly more than a hundred cultivators after breaking free from the Ancient Blood Mosquitoes.

 Not long after, when Su Zimo saw that everyone had consumed elixirs and treated their wounds, he came before Tang Yu and said softly, "Let's hurry and leave. This is not a good place to linger."

 There was less than an hour before nightfall.

 Time was extremely pressing for the group from Elixir Yang Sect - the longer they lingered in the valley, the more danger they would face!

 Furthermore, what they faced earlier was just a group of Ancient Blood Mosquitoes.

 There were many remnant and variant beasts that had yet to appear.

 Su Zimo had a feeling that pure-blooded ferocious beasts would definitely appear once night fell!

 At that time, the valley would be a nightmare for all the sects and cultivators!

 Tang Yu nodded.

 Just as she was about to speak, Yan Jun sneered, "Su Zimo, you have a strong physique and can continue on the road. However, you've got to consider the feelings of others!"

 His voice was very loud, as if he was intentionally speaking to others.

 Many cultivators looked towards Su Zimo with displeasure upon hearing that.

 Tang Yu hesitated when she caught sight of their expressions.

 Loudly, Yan Jun declared, "Everyone, there's no need to be anxious! Resting a little more won't make a difference!"

 Su Zimo smiled and did not say anything more.

 "Hmm?"

 Suddenly, he sensed something and a cold glint flashed through his eyes. Spinning around, he looked towards the back of the formation.

 "What's wrong?"

 Tang Yu asked hurriedly when she saw Su Zimo's strange expression.

 Before she finished speaking, the ground at the back of the cone-shaped formation began to tremble. Gradually, it turned soft and weak, showing signs of sinking in!

 It was as if some terrifying creature was about to break out of the soil!

 "Hurry, let's go!"

 Su Zimo shouted.

 Tang Yu also sensed that something was amiss and yelled, "Everyone, follow me! Let's leave this place quickly!"

 Bang! Boom! Boom!

 The ground at the back collapsed suddenly and dark red tentacles as thick as a water bucket extended from beneath, yanking the cultivators underneath!

 "Ground Dragons! It's Ground Dragons!"

 Uncle Liang exclaimed in shock.

 Ground Dragons were not dragons and usually lived underground. Although they were shaped like anacondas, they had no scales and their bodies were filled with spiral patterns instead. They were dark red in color with no eyes and were extremely sensitive to light and trembles on the ground.

 There was a huge circular mouth on their heads with rims of sharp fangs within and they could grind any living beings into mincemeat with every squirm!

 The most terrifying thing was that Ground Dragons had an exceptional regeneration capability!

 Even if they were cut into several pieces, they could recover to their original states as long as they dug back underground and rested!

 Any living being that was dragged underground by a Ground Dragon was most likely doomed and even ancient remnant beasts were no exception!

 Although Su Zimo had warned them, most cultivators at the back took it lightly and were completely defenseless; some of them even assumed lotus positions on the ground.

 The moment the ground caved in, those cultivators were dragged underground by the Ground Dragons with only time for a single tragic cry for help.

 Some cultivators soared into the air hurriedly but they were devoured by the Ground Dragons in a single mouthful they could react, causing blood to spray everywhere in a miserable manner!

 Some cultivators summoned their flying swords hurriedly to cut the Ground Dragons into two.

 However, the Ground Dragons did not die and still possessed extremely powerful killing power even with half their bodies left!

 The ground was stained scarlet with blood.

 "Hurry, run!"

 "We have to get out of here quickly!"

 A series of shouts sounded within the chaos.

 The cone-shaped formation was created once more, albeit somewhat scattered, and they rushed towards the valley under Su Zimo's lead.

 The cultivators only managed to shake off the Ground Dragons after a full 15 minutes of escaping and slowed down.

 Most of them were drenched in sweat with fear and unease.

 This escape had too much of a toll on everyone's mental state and energy; even Ji Chengtian's forehead was covered with a layer of sweat.

 Su Zimo looked as per normal.

 His eyes were bright, his breathing was steady and his physique seemed unlimited like the vast skies and bottomless seas.

 It seemed like everything that happened was insignificant to him!

 Tang Yu looked down at the remaining Elixir Yang Sect cultivators with a sorrowful expression.

 Elixir Yang Sect only lost slightly more than a hundred people after breaking free from the Ancient Blood Mosquitoes.

 However, they had only lingered for a moment longer at that place and almost two hundred cultivators were dead!

 Recalling Su Zimo's suggestion, Tang Yu felt even more guilty!

 She bore at least half the responsibility for the deaths of over two hundred cultivators!

 If only she had been more decisive, perhaps…
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 Many cultivators glared at Yan Jun begrudgingly - if not for his actions, those two hundred or so of their sect mates might not have died!

 Feeling guilty, Yan Jun coughed softly. "I didn't mean it either, I just wanted to let everyone get more rest."

 Some cultivators could not help but laugh coldly. "Ha, easy for you to say! More than two hundred fellow disciples died here because of that remark of yours!"

 "That's because they aren't strong enough. Don't follow us into the valley if you're afraid of death!"

 "Senior Brother Yan, we're all from the same sect! How can you say something like that!"

 "That's enough!"

 Sensing that the tension was strong and that they were only going to argue more intensely, Uncle Liang hollered and stopped the commotion.

 Feeling frustrated, Tang Yu raised her brows slightly and waved her hand. "Everyone, quieten down. I made the wrong decision earlier on."

 She took a deep breath of air and came to Su Zimo's side, asking softly, "Fellow Daoist, what should we do next?"

 "We can only continue our journey and try to locate the Elixir Pool Sect ruins as soon as possible. That's the only way for us to avoid the threat of the demon beasts in the valley."

 "Alright."

 Tang Yu commanded for everyone to continue.

 They didn't advance far when the fog in front of them surged. Several thousands feet away, an Azure Feathered Eagle was flapping its wings, speeding towards them at an extremely fast speed with deep killing intent in its eyes!

 An ancient remnant beast!

 After running for nearly two hours in the valley, an ancient remnant beast had finally appeared!

 Using the guise of the fog, the other cultivators did not notice any signs of the Azure Feathered Eagle at all. However, Su Zimo's eyes were extremely sharp and he sensed it long ago.

 "Condense!"

 He split out six flying swords that shot through the air, leaving streams of sword qi, forming a hexagonal sword formation that shone brilliantly!

 It was extremely difficult to kill an ancient remnant beast considering the fact that they were on sword kinesis.

 In order to save spirit energy, Su Zimo did not use the Candlelight Sword Formation right away. Instead, he condensed the Hexagonal Sword Formation and pointed forward, sending it through the air.

 Many cultivators could not understand why Su Zimo suddenly attacked.

 However, it did not take long before a bird's tragic cry could be heard from the fog ahead.

 A moment later, the Hexagonal Sword Formation returned and Su Zimo's expression was unchanged, as if nothing happened.

 As the group ventured deeper into the valley, there were no longer large swarms of ancient lifeforms. Instead, ancient remnant beasts started appearing.

 Most of the time, Su Zimo attacked preemptively and killed the ancient remnant beasts before the latter could reach them.

 Although they merely had close encounters as they ventured deeper, everyone's expressions turned grimmer.

 The skies had gradually darkened!

 Everyone's vision was reduced once more.

 In the dark and empty valley, smelling the thick scent of blood in the air, everyone's heart felt incomparably depressed and uneasy.

 They had yet to find the Elixir Pool Sect ruins.

 This meant that the group would have to continue in the night!

 Before long, night finally fell and their surroundings were pitch-black.

 Initially, everyone could still see a distance hundred feet in front of them. But now, that range had shrunk to thirty feet!

 Before they knew it, their surroundings had gone silent.

 There were no longer birds crying or beasts roaring. In fact, there weren't even screams of cultivators anymore.

 It was as if all the demon beasts hid themselves in an instant and vanished without a trace!

 It was like the calm before a storm.

 The silence was so eerie, sinister and frightening!

 Under Su Zimo's lead, everyone proceeded forward and could even hear their own hearts pounding.

 The rustling of the withered leaves they stepped on sounded particularly piercing.

 "W-What's going on?"

 "Why aren't there any demon beasts left?"

 Finally, someone could not bear the pressure and asked with a quivering voice, panting slightly.

 Tang Yu was a little afraid as well.

 She could even sense the aura of death in that darkness!

 Right now, the only thing that could calm her down was that back view in front of her that was sturdy even if it was not broad.

 It was as if their hope would not be extinguished as long as that figure did not fall.

 The darkness before them was filled with unknown dangers.

 However, Su Zimo's footsteps did not stop at all as he continued advancing.

 Suddenly, he came to a stop and his deep voice sounded. Although it sounded calm, its content was shocking!

 "Everyone, prepare for a fierce battle. A beast stampede is approaching!"

 Beast stampede!

 The sound of those two words caused everyone's hearts to skip a beat.

 Narrowing his gaze, Su Zimo looked over and a cold glint flashed through his eyes as he said slowly, "Furthermore… it's a beast stampede made up of ancient remnant beasts!"

 "Ah!"

 "What!"

 The crowd was in an uproar.

 A single ancient remnant beast was more than enough to give them all headaches.

 In the ancient battlefield, who could survive if an ancient remnant beast stampede swarmed over them?

 Which sect could live to see the next day?

 "I-If we w-were to retreat now, c-can we escape?"

 Finally, a cultivator could not endure the pressure and whimpered with a shaky tone.

 Faint tremors were coming from the ground, as if a massive army was charging over. Although they could not see it, everyone could sense the violent aura that was coming from in front of them!

 It was too late.

 That person already knew the answer without Su Zimo replying.

 The most worrying situation had arrived.

 Furthermore, it was much scarier than they had imagined it to be!

 The tremors on the ground were intensifying.

 Even though the cultivators clearly know that there were countless remnant beasts that were charging towards them, the most frightening thing was that they couldn't see anything against the cover of the fog!

 Unable to withstand it, some cultivators sat wasted on the floor as their knees buckled against the tremors of the ground. They were mentally crushed as they cried helplessly.

 In the face of death, cultivators were no different from mortals — they were equally insignificant and helpless without a single shred of dignity.

 "What should we do?"

 Tang Yu looked at Su Zimo and asked instinctively.

 Su Zimo replied indifferently, "Of course we welcome them."

 'Of course we welcome them!'

 Those simple few words contained a fearless courage that overlooked everything!

 Everyone, Tang Yu included, was thinking about how they should escape and survive. However, Su Zimo's thoughts were opposite of theirs!

 Tang Yu was invigorated as she turned to look at Su Zimo's side profile.

 Although it was in the night and Su Zimo's face was a little blurry, his eyes were still bright as always, resembling two shimmering stars that illuminated the darkness.

 Sensing something, Su Zimo turned slightly and smiled calmly, asking, "Or, do we have any other way out?"

 Tang Yu was stunned.

 That's right… what other way out did they have?

 By the time the ancient remnant beast stampede was charging over, they no longer had a way out.

 Even if they were to turn and escape right now, they wouldn't be able to shake off the pursuit of the ancient remnant beasts!

 "Everyone, I know that you're desperate right now. However, this is a test of life and death! Those that are fearful, weak and cowardly, will only be faced with a single outcome… death."

 Su Zimo's voice sounded, resolute with conviction, "Since we have no other way out, we can only continue forward with the long swords in our hands…"

 "To kill a way out!"

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 413 - Plot

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Bang! Boom! Boom! 

 The rumbling sound ahead of them was deafening, resembling thousands of horses prancing!

 Most of the cultivators could not see it clearly yet, but Su Zimo could see the many ancient remnant beasts charging towards them amidst the billowing dust with endless killing intent in their eyes!

 There was the Frost Leopard that emitted a chilling aura and had a layer of frost on its fur.

 There was the Scarlet Flaming Bull with a robust physique and a pair of horns that were covered in flames.

 There was the Moon Concealment Eagle that could hide the round moon and stir the clouds with every flap of its wings.

 There was also the Soul Stealing Rat that was as large as a wild boar.

 Every single demon beast in that stampede was an ancient remnant beast!

 "GRAWR!"

 The continuous howls of many demon beasts shook the world, causing everyone to shudder.

 "Those that can't keep up, good luck to you!"

 With that said, Su Zimo withdrew a blood-colored saber from his storage bag slowly. With a tremble, the saber buzzed and gave off an intense blood stench.

 Standing right at the front of the formation, Su Zimo was about to endure the first wave of attacks from the beast stampede head-on!

 That was also the wave with the strongest aura and impact!

 Before the beast stampede arrived, many cultivators were already frightfully pale.

 "Ah!"

 Suddenly, Su Zimo wielded Blood Quencher and strode forward in huge steps, roaring into the skies!

 That roar broke metal and crushed rocks. It was high-pitched and dragged out, even drowning the howls of many remnant beasts!

 At the front, the darkness was shifting and finally, monstrously tall figures appeared one after another.

 They were finally about to meet!

 In the face of those tall ancient remnant beasts, Su Zimo's group appeared exceptionally insignificant like ants.

 However, there was a torrential aura emanating from Su Zimo that was on par with the aura of the beast stampede!

 Su Zimo waved Blood Quencher.

 Instantly, the spirit light on the blade shone in a bright bedazzling manner, like a blood moon that radiated with a boundless blood beam.

 Swoosh!

 There was also the sound of tides surging coming from Blood Quencher, rumbling like thunder with a majestic aura!

 Initially, some of the cultivators had already closed their eyes and had given up on resisting.

 However, at that moment, an image of the boundless sea seemed to appear in their minds. It created towering massive waves but instantly, it was cleaved into two by a peerless light beam!

 It was Countercurrent of Sea Calming!

 When Uncle Liang caught sight of that, his expression changed and he exclaimed, "Saber force!"

 As a Golden Core, he had an immense amount of knowledge. He focused his gaze and could not help but mutter to himself apprehensively, "That saber technique… could the rumors be true?"

 Boom!

 The beast stampede clashed violently against Su Zimo.

 Right at the front was the Scarlet Flame Bull with its coarse skin and sharp horns. Before it even arrived, it was cut into two by the sharp blood beam emitted by Blood Quencher!

 The incoming beast stampede that seemed like it could flatten everything had a bloodied path cut out by Su Zimo's Countercurrent!

 That slash was way too terrifying!

 Not only could it clash head-on with the beast stampede, it could even split it apart!

 Carrying Blood Quencher, Su Zimo continued advancing.

 His bloodline had already started to circulate within his body and his eyes shone brightly. An aura that was even more ferocious than the ancient remnant beasts was exuded as his black hair swayed freely!

 The cultivators followed him hurriedly.

 Taking a deep breath of air, Tang Yu declared loudly, "Everyone, please try your best to protect yourselves. Don't let the ancient remnant beasts break our formation and don't stop in your tracks!"

 Other than Su Zimo, the other six meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivators in the group did not have secret skills as their trump cards and they were barely a threat to the ancient remnant beasts of the valley to begin with.

 At the front, Su Zimo had been killing the ancient remnant beasts to create a path that was filled with blood and corpses.

 As long as everyone could stay alive against the attacks of the ancient remnant beasts and followed behind Su Zimo, they had a chance of surviving!

 However, it was extremely difficult to defend against the attacks of the ancient remnant beasts even if the cultivators defended with all their might!

 In the fog of the night, everyone's vision was reduced to a range of around ten feet.

 Against ancient remnant beasts, ten feet was an almost instant distance.

 The moment everyone caught sight of the ancient remnant beasts, the latter would have already lunged at them and it was too late to summon their flying swords or conjure spirit arts.

 By then, many of them could only rely on their defensive talismans to survive the attacks before defending again.

 However, most of them would be dragged away by the ancient remnant beasts, shredded and devoured in an instant.

 With Su Zimo killing at the front, the pressure on Ji Chengtian and Yan Jun wasn't too great.

 From time to time, Yan Jun's gaze would land on Su Zimo's back with an occasional cold glint.

 All of a sudden!

 A Frost Leopard pounced towards him from the side. Before it closed in, Yan Jun felt a chilling intent and his limbs going cold.

 He was at seven meridian Foundation Establishment after all and was completely able to defend himself with his sword.

 However, a thought came to his mind as he suddenly crouched down, as if his legs had gone soft. Although he nearly fell down, he managed to dodge the attack of the Frost Leopard!

 Initially, the right of Su Zimo's back was covered by Yan Jun's position.

 Yet, with that sudden dodge from Yan Jun, Su Zimo's back was now exposed to the Frost Leopard!

 It was akin to Yan Jun letting an ancient remnant beast into the formation!

 After missing, the closest target to the ancient remnant beast was Su Zimo.

 Without thinking, the beast extended its paws towards Su Zimo's shoulders, releasing claws that were as sharp as daggers!

 The Frost Leopard opened its bloodied mouth and chomped down at Su Zimo's neck with a cold aura!

 From the moment Yan Jun dodged till the Frost Leopard chomping towards Su Zimo's neck, everything happened in the blink of an eye - it was already too late by the time cultivators in the formation noticed what happened.

 "Ah!"

 Tang Yu's expression changed as she yelled.

 All the cultivators were fighting to survive in this intense battle and there was no one who had the energy to help others.

 Furthermore, no one could save Su Zimo at all given that proximity!

 Su Zimo seemed like he was oblivious to the Frost Leopard behind him as he continued to slash ahead.

 Just as the Frost Leopard's bloodied mouth was about to land on Su Zimo's neck, the latter's head spun around!

 With a clang, it smashed against the Frost Leopard's teeth.

 Flashes of blood appeared.

 The Frost Leopard's teeth were broken and sent flying!

 Right after, Su Zimo's body retreated a half-step back. Gathering his entire body's strength towards his back, his leaned backwards in a furious motion!

 Bang!

 The massive Frost Leopard was sent flying, turning into a mist of blood in midair!

 Everyone was dumbfounded when they saw that.

 An ancient remnant beast was smashed into sludge by a human!

 Who would have believed it if they had not seen it themselves?

 With widened eyes and an agape mouth, Yan Jun was shocked in disbelief.

 What happened was completely different from what he had expected it to be!

 How could this be?

 That doesn't make sense!

 Yan Jun's mind was in a mess.

 Before he could resolve his doubts, Su Zimo suddenly stopped in his tracks and turned around.

 Instantly, Yan Jun felt his heart clench as shivers ran down his body.
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 "W-What are you doing?" 

 Yan Jun was flustered and his voice was quivering. He forced himself to calm down and explain, "I-I didn't do it on purpose. I just lost my footing and nearly fell down! That was how that beast managed to sneak in!"

 Tang Yu and the others merely witnessed the Frost Leopard pouncing towards Su Zimo but they did not know the reason why.

 When they heard that, everyone frowned.

 There was nothing wrong with Yan Jun's explanation, but if Su Zimo had reacted slightly slower earlier, his neck would have been bitten by the Frost Leopard!

 Su Zimo did not reply and merely looked calm with a hint of mockery in his eyes.

 Suddenly, Yan Jun felt like he had nowhere to hide - Su Zimo was reading his thoughts completely!

 "Y-You can't kill me! I'm the only seven meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivator in the Battle Hall! Su Zimo, don't be impulsive!" Yan Jun's eyes darted around and he panted slightly, getting more nervous by the moment.

 Two ancient remnant beasts crept over stealthily.

 As if he had eyes behind his back, Su Zimo slashed with Blood Quencher in reverse, shooting forth a blood beam that slayed the two ancient remnant beasts on the spot!

 Glaring at Yan Jun, Su Zimo suddenly remarked, "Do you remember what I told you before?"

 "Ah?

 "I warned you not to harbor any designs on me or the next time… your head will explode!"

 Right after saying that, Su Zimo's eyes lit up and his figure flashed, creating a series of surreal afterimages in his wake.

 Yan Jun felt his eyes blur and by the time he wanted to retreat, Su Zimo had already arrived before him with a razor-sharp gaze that was filled with endless killing intent!

 After meeting Su Zimo's gaze, Yan Jun felt his eyes sting and tears flowed out, causing him to close his eyes instinctively.

 From there on, he never opened his eyes again.

 In front of everyone, Su Zimo slapped his backhand tightly against Yan Jun's cheek.

 Snap!

 Yan Jun's cheek sank in deeply and his skull shattered, distorting his facial features completely as everything else turned into meat sludge.

 His corpse was sent flying and a group of ancient remnant beasts fought to devour it before it even reached the ground.

 Even though Yan Jun was an Elixir Yang Sect cultivator, even though he was a seven meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivator of the Battle Hall, even though Su Zimo was only an outsider, no one from Elixir Yang Sect objected to Su Zimo's actions.

 That was because all of them knew that they would have long been swallowed up by the ancient remnant beast stampede if not for Su Zimo!

 "Let's carry on! Everyone, don't stop!"

 After killing Yan Jun, Su Zimo turned around and led the cone-shaped formation forward once more.

 Although his green robes were stained with the fresh blood of countless ancient remnant beasts, Su Zimo seemed as if he had infinite stamina.

 At that moment, he resembled a God of War soaked in blood. His eyes shone brighter by the moment as he pushed forward, slashing Blood Quencher widely with valiance and ferociousness!

 Even so, there were Elixir Yang Sect disciples that died continuously along the way, dragged into the beast stampede without a chance to escape.

 The cone-shaped formation shrank endlessly.

 Almost all the Battle Hall cultivators at the outer rim were injured and the formation might have long broken apart if not for the endless elixirs of Elixir Yang Sect!

 The path ahead was pitch-black and nobody knew when the beast stampede was going to end nor where the Elixir Pool Sect ruins were at.

 All they could do was follow Su Zimo instinctively and venture deeper into the valley.

 Everyone was trying their best to hold out.

 It was as Su Zimo had said - with no way out, their only option left was to continue forward!

 Su Xiaoning followed the crowd forward endlessly.

 She would attack as well. However, given her cultivation realm, she might not be able to break through the defenses of the ancient remnant beasts even though she was using a supreme-grade flying sword.

 Night Spirit was silent and followed beside Xiaoning the entire time, looking nonchalant and lazy towards the beast stampede around it.

 Massive in size and pitch-black all over, Night Spirit seemed to have melded into the night, leaving nothing but a pair of black eyes that shone with a disturbing glint from time to time.

 All of a sudden!

 In a mountain range far ahead, a series of rainbow lights shot out in succession, illuminating the skies and conjuring the scenery of a beautiful palace that was majestic and stunning!

 Instinctively, everyone paused in their tracks and looked over with agape mouths.

 Although nobody had seen what the Elixir Pool Sect ruins looked like, everyone realized the instant they saw that fairytale-like palace that it was the place they were painstakingly searching for!

 Initially, nobody had any direction nor did they know where the Elixir Pool Sect ruin was located.

 But at that moment, the lights in the distance became a beacon for all the cultivators in the valley!

 "Rush!"

 "Kill with your might! The Elixir Pool Sect ruin is right ahead!"

 Although there was the guise of the night fog and nobody from Elixir Yang Sect could see what was going on far away, they could hear faint shouts coming from their sides.

 They were not the only ones; Glass Palace, Malevolent Earth Sect and the cultivators of all the other sects that entered the valley were being attacked by the beast stampede.

 Tang Yu declared with a joyful expression, "Everyone, hang on tight! The Elixir Pool Sect ruins are right ahead! As long as we can reach it, we'll be safe!"

 All the ancient sect ruins possessed immense defensive power and remnant beasts did not dare to enter at all.

 Right now, there were only five hundred-odd people left in Elixir Yang Sect and they were all exhausted.

 However, they were invigorated upon hearing Tang Yu's words and their stamina seemed to have recovered.

 Su Zimo's expression was calm and did not feel much joy.

 Something was amiss.

 The beast stampede before them was formed with ancient remnant beasts - there must be traces of pure-blooded ferocious beasts behind them!

 How else would such an orderly ancient remnant beast stampede be formed without the intimidation of pure-blooded ferocious beasts at the back?

 "Roar!"

 Suddenly, at the base of the Elixir Pool Sect ruins mountain range, a shuddering roar sounded, causing the entire beast stampede to pause for a moment!

 A gigantic demon beast appeared at the back of the beast stampede. Filled with pitch-black fur, it resembled a demon hound as it opened its mouth and spat out flames for hundreds of kilometers, incinerating everything in its path and burning countless cultivators into ashes!

 Everyone was shocked.

 "It's a Huo  Dou 1 !"

 Su Zimo narrowed his gaze and remarked slowly.

 Uncle Liang nodded as well with a grim expression. "That's right, it's a Huo Dou!"

 The Huo Dou was a pure-blooded ferocious beast that was extremely violent and could spit flames. With luscious fur, it resembled a lion with an ugly face.

 A pure-blooded ferocious beast had appeared!

 "So what if it's a pure-blooded ferocious beast? It's just one! If we join forces, we'll definitely be able to kill it!"

 Far away in the fog, the voice of Xue Yang from Malevolent Earth Sect sounded, filled with killing intent.

 "Whoo-hoo-hoo!"

 Suddenly, the voice of a boy crying sounded from the foot of the mountain.

 "Hmm?"

 Su Zimo's expression changed as he frowned. "Could it be…"

 "Wu wu wu!"

 The next moment, the child-like voice turned shrill and piercing. Many cultivators could not handle it and groaned as they clutched their ears, bending over.

 The figure of a demon beast appeared under the illumination near the Elixir Pool Sect ruins. With nine heads, it resembled a hydra as it opened its mouths and cried like infants.

 "Pure-blooded ferocious beast, Nine Neonate!"

 Uncle Liang exclaimed.
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 "Psst!" Psst! "Psst!" 

 Before the cries of the infant could subside, a series of strange sounds came from the other side, resembling the hiss of a snake.

 However, the sound was really loud.

 Looking over subconsciously, everyone was shocked and took a deep breath of cold air!

 There was truly a snake beneath the mountain range!

 The gigantic snake coiled up from the ground and stretched its upper body, revealing a height over a thousand feet tall and scales the size of a basin!

 The snake's head could almost reach the top of the sky as it looked down at everyone with cold and vicious eyes, twisting the clouds with every breath!

 Swoosh!

 An evil gust of wind blew by and the gigantic snake swayed its forked tail that looked like a pair of hooks. They glistened coldly and emitted a foul smell - it was obvious that they were poisonous.

 The long tail swept across the ground and the hooks at its tip pierced the bodies of nearly a hundred cultivators, causing blood to flood.

 Many of those cultivators reacted quickly and managed to crush protection talismans first.

 However, their protection talismans were like paper against the hooks of the gigantic snake and could not even withstand a single blow!

 Many of the cultivators hung on the hooks with blood dripping down in a ghastly sight. They struggled and yelled as they were slowly sent into the mouth of the gigantic snake.

 With a squirm of its throat, the gigantic snake swallowed almost a hundred cultivators in one gulp!

 "Pure-blooded ferocious beast, Hook Snake!"

 Even Su Zimo's expression was turning slightly grim.

 The current situation was obvious. If they wanted to get to the Elixir Pool Sect ruins, they would not only have to fight a way out from the beast stampede, but get through the defenses of the three pure-blooded ferocious beasts as well!

 Furthermore, all three pure-blooded ferocious beasts were clearly at peak Foundation Establishment and had terrifying strength - this was far beyond what Su Zimo had expected.

 It would be difficult if he wanted to kill three pure-blooded ferocious beasts given his current strength.

 Unless… he chose to take on his demon form!

 After assuming demon form, Su Zimo would become an extremely powerful existence that was even more terrifying than the pure-blooded ferocious beasts!

 "Screech!"

 All of a sudden!

 A high-pitched roar pierced through the clouds at the horizon.

 A massive bird soared through the skies with its golden body that was extremely piercing in the night. It had two horns on its head and spread its hundred feet wide wings, looking down with a sharp gaze.

 With a swoop, the bird opened its sharp claws and tore two cultivators apart, splattering their meat and blood everywhere!

 All the cultivators who entered the ancient battlefield were completely defenseless against the pure-blooded ferocious beasts!

 After killing dozens of cultivators, the bird screeched again, looking excited with its cruel gaze.

 "C-Could that be another pure-blooded ferocious beast?"

 An Elixir Yang Sect cultivator asked with a trembling voice.

 Uncle Liang nodded and gulped. "That should be a Gu Bird, one of the ancient pure-blooded ferocious beasts. It's said that the bloodline of an immortal bird, the Golden Roc, flows within it!"

 Tang Yu took a deep breath to compose herself and said slowly, "That's the fourth pure-blooded ferocious beast."

 Uncle Liang whispered, "Young Master, retreat! Even if I have to give up my life, I'll make sure you get to escape!"

 Previously, Uncle Liang did not waver even against the beast stampede formed by the ancient remnant beasts.

 However, upon seeing the four pure-blooded ferocious beasts, he finally had the intention to retreat.

 Nobody in their group was a match for the pure-blooded ferocious beasts.

 Even if they could break free from the obstructions of the pure-blooded ferocious beasts, it would be a miracle if even a tenth of their current five hundred cultivators could survive!

 Tang Yu looked hesitant and turned towards Su Zimo instinctively.

 Sighing, Uncle Liang lamented internally, "Although that lad's methods are sharp and powerful, he isn't a match for the pure-blooded ferocious beasts still."

 At that thought, Uncle Liang urged again, "Young Master, we have a chance to escape now that the pure-blooded ferocious beasts haven't turned their attention towards us yet. If…"

 Dong! Dong! Dong!

 Before he could finish, Uncle Liang was interrupted by a series of dull sounds.

 It was mighty and strong, as if someone was beating the heavenly drums!

 The next moment, a gigantic white ape leaped out from behind the mountain range. Over a hundred feet tall, its massive red feet stomped heavily on the ground, giving off deafening bangs.

 The ground was torn asunder and revealed a series of dark ravines!

 Rearing its head and roaring, the gigantic ape drummed against its chest with its fists, giving off the dull sounds.

 Right after, its gaze turned towards the group from Elixir Yang Sect, baring its fangs in a bloodthirsty manner!

 "Not good!"

 Uncle Liang was alarmed.

 It was probably too late even if they wanted to retreat now.

 They had already been targeted by a pure-blooded ferocious beast!

 The fifth pure-blooded ferocious beast had appeared!

 A white head with red feet and the appearance of an ape… the only pure-blooded ferocious beast that fit this description was a Zhu Yan!

 "Roar!"

 The Zhu Yan roared in the direction of Elixir Yang Sect and suddenly extended a massive palm, smashing the mountain range near it.

 Instantly, the mountains collapsed and the earth cracked!

 Everyone was dumbstruck.

 That was the power of a pure-blooded ferocious beast!

 It could crush mountains and split the earth, swallowing rivers with its mighty energy!

 Hugging a gigantic mountain top with both arms, the Zhu Yan flung it towards the area where Elixir Yang Sect was!

 Although the mountain top did not seem huge against the massive figure of the Zhu Yan, it seemed to cover the skies as it was thrown over.

 That was no mountain top… it was an entire mountain!

 Everyone merely felt their vision turn dark as the gigantic mountain crashed down towards them with a mighty aura, filling the skies with debris!

 Even ancient remnant beasts would turn into sludge if they were crushed by that mountain.

 "Hurry, run!"

 Unable to withstand the pressure, someone shrieked and turned to run, wanting to get out of the radius of the mountain before it landed.

 Tang Yu wanted to retreat but she realized that Su Zimo was rooted on the spot, looking at the descending mountain with a raised head as though he was scared stiff.

 "Hurry, let's go!"

 Feeling her heart clench, Tang Yu hurriedly advanced and grabbed Su Zimo by the arm, wanting to drag the latter away.

 Suddenly!

 Su Zimo let out a long howl and the sound of a tsunami roared from within his body.

 Tang Yu froze in her tracks and her expression changed slightly.

 Channeling his bloodline, Su Zimo stomped on the ground heavily before leaping up, welcoming the descending mountain with both arms!

 Boom!

 When Su Zimo's hands met the bottom of the mountain, gravel flew everywhere with a deafening sound.

 His clothes were completely torn, revealing a pair of muscular arms with swelling muscles that intertwined like liquid steel!

 Splash!

 Pang! Pang! Pang!

 Tsunami blood and tendons like a bowstring!

 This was the limit of Su Zimo's strength without assuming demon form!

 The mountain was still descending.

 Against the descending mountain, Su Zimo seemed incomparably small. In fact, he wasn't even as large as the spilling gravel and looked laughable, like an ant trying to shake an ancient tree!

 However, the mountain was stopped just as it was about to land on the ground!

 An upright figure stood between the mountain and the ground, straight as a pencil with unbuckling knees and a fervent gaze, holding up an entire mountain with his supreme god strength!

 Notwithstanding the many Elixir Yang Sect disciples, even the Zhu Yan who was watching from afar was dumbfounded, as if it could not understand what was happening.

 "Ha!"

 Taking a deep breath of air, Su Zimo channeled strength into his arms and lifted the mountain above his head, flinging it back in the opposite direction!
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 Along its way, the mountain splattered many ancient remnant beasts and an empty path appeared in front of them!

 The momentum of the mountain did not stop as it continued charging towards the Zhu Yan!

 The Zhu Yan had a violent temperament and was easily enraged.

 "Roar!"

 Upon seeing that, it was furious as it stared with its bloodshot eyes. Panting out streams of steam, it pounded dully against its chest repeatedly.

 The ant before it had not only stopped its attack, but was even retaliating!

 That was a complete provocation of its dignity!

 Gripping its fists tightly, the Zhu Yan punched violently towards the incoming mountain, as if it was trying to quell the anger in its heart.

 Boom!

 A deafening boom reverberated through every corner of the valley.

 The mountain was smashed into pieces by the Zhu Yan's fists, turning into huge rocks that fell from the sky as dust billowed.

 Everyone was scared out of their wits as they opened their mouths with shocked expressions.

 That power had exceeded everything they ever knew!

 The only people capable of fighting against the pure-blooded ferocious beasts were probably only eight meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivators!

 The mountain exploded and gravel flew everywhere. The dust was too thick, and coupled with the cover of the night fog, nobody saw that the Zhu Yan had to stagger backwards a few steps even though it managed to crush the mountain!

 The flesh on its gigantic fists had split open with fresh blood flowing!

 It was injured!

 The scarlet blood triggered the Zhu Yan's ferocity entirely!

 "Aw! Aw! Aw!"

 Roaring into the skies, the Zhu Yan charged in the direction of Elixir Yang Sect before the dust and smoke had even cleared.

 Deep pits were dug as it stomped on the ground with its massive feet, creating spiderweb-like cracks in its wake.

 The ground shook and the mountains trembled!

 Naturally, there was no way that Su Zimo thought a mountain was enough to injure a Zhu Yan severely.

 "If you guys find an opportunity later, rush forward with all you've got and don't turn back no matter what!"

 Turning around, Su Zimo instructed Tang Yu before taking a deep breath and charging forward with his Blood Quencher, ready for a massive battle against the incoming Zhu Yan.

 He did not expect to kill the ancient ferocious beast, but at the very least, he wanted to divert the Zhu Yan's attention to allow Elixir Yang Sect to run through its obstruction.

 Right then, Su Zimo suddenly felt something arching his arm gently.

 He turned over and was slightly stunned.

 Before he knew it, Night Spirit had run to his side, bringing Xiaoning along with it.

 At that moment, its head was lowered as it rubbed against his arm with its cheek in an intimate manner. It blinked its black eyes with a flicker of anticipation.

 As Night Spirit grew older, it also turned mature and colder - such emotions were rare to see by now.

 In the past, Night Spirit was like a small black dog that curled in Su Zimo's embrace daily. As such, it would behave coquettishly as such from time to time.

 Suddenly, Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat as he recalled how Night Spirit hid in his embrace when the two of them escaped to the primordial ruins.

 This was the same expression that Night Spirit had back then!

 At that time, it devoured half of a dragon egg…

 "You're thinking of…"

 Pointing at the Zhu Yan that was rushing over from afar, Su Zimo raised his brow slightly and did not continue.

 "Growl."

 Night Spirit cried out softly and licked its lips.

 How could Su Zimo not know what Night Spirit wanted when it was practically drooling by this point?

 Normally, Su Zimo would not let Night Spirit leave Xiaoning's side easily.

 However, it was rare for Night Spirit to make such a request and he could not bear to reject it.

 Before this, Night Spirit would not touch the flesh of any spirit beast or demon.

 Even the meat of ancient remnant beasts did not interest Night Spirit and it would only consume a little.

 Su Zimo could not figure out what Night Spirit liked to eat and he could not possibly hunt for dragon eggs for it repeatedly.

 Now, he vaguely realized that Night Spirit's food might be pure-blooded ferocious beasts!

 Su Zimo was secretly shocked.

 What was Night Spirit's background for it to deem pure-blooded ferocious beasts as food?

 Could it be even more terrifying than pure-blooded ferocious beasts?

 When he recalled the greedy expression on Night Spirit's face back in the primordial ruins when it looked at the dragon egg with fervent eyes…

 Su Zimo found himself getting increasingly curious towards Night Spirit's background.

 "Be careful,"

 He instructed as he patted Night Spirit on the head.

 Without replying, Night Spirit melded into the night in a flash, vanishing without a trace.

 Akin to a ghost in the night, Night Spirit moved silently and nobody apart from Su Zimo noticed what was going on.

 At that moment, there were still ancient remnant beasts charging at them and tearing at their formation.

 The group from Elixir Yang Sect huddled together, defending with all their might.

 In front of them, the Zhu Yan was already far from the Elixir Pool Sect ruins and had entered the night fog, disappearing from everyone's vision.

 The only thing they saw was a pair of bloodshot eyes that resembled lanterns floating in the dark approaching rapidly!

 The heavy footsteps were getting closer as well.

 Each time it sounded, everyone felt their hearts skip along with it!

 Tang Yu tried her best to open her eyes and look forward - she could seemingly make out a musky and mighty silhouette in the hazy night.

 It was the pure-blooded ferocious beast, Zhu Yan!

 Taking a deep breath of air, a resolute glint flickered through Uncle Liang's eyes as he whipped out a flying sword from his storage bag, ready to strike.

 Su Zimo's expression was calm and his gaze was like water without any ripples at all.

 All of a sudden!

 The pair of lanterns in front of them came to a stop and the sound of the Zhu Yan's footsteps disappeared as well.

 "GRAWR!"

 The Zhu Yan seemed to have encountered a situation as it shrieked heartbreakingly while its lantern bloodshot eyes shook repeatedly in midair.

 Su Zimo hollered, "Charge!"

 "Now?" Tang Yu was stunned.

 "Now!"

 Wielding Blood Quencher, Su Zimo sliced up two ancient remnant beasts that pounced at them and led the charge, pulling Xiaoning with his left hand.

 Su Zimo did not know what Night Spirit's true strength was at this point and whether it could kill the Zhu Yan.

 However, he knew that it was the best opportunity for them now that the Zhu Yan had no time to spare!

 "Ow! Ow!"

 As if it had gone mad, the Zhu Yan howled insanely and had clearly descended into a frenzied state.

 In the night fog, nobody from Elixir Yang Sect could see what was happening to the Zhu Yan.

 They could only make out a vague black shadow on the pure-blooded ferocious beast's back with the faint light that was shining from its scarlet eyes.

 Those sharp claws extended stealthily with a cold shimmer in the night.

 Poof!

 There was a crisp sound.

 After emitting a stream of blood, one of the bloodshot eyes turned dark.

 Psst!

 The cultivators gasped in shock.

 One of the Zhu Yan's eyes had been blinded by that mysterious black shadow!

 "Aw aw! Aw! Aw!"

 Yelping in immense pain, the Zhu Yan screamed as it barged forward crazily.

 Some ancient remnant beasts that could not dodge in time were rammed to death on the spot while some others were trampled into meat sludge tragically without any corpse left behind!

 With the Zhu Yan severely wounded, the beast stampede was dispersing!
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 Although everyone else could not see clearly against the night fog, Su Zimo could.

 In that short while, the Zhu Yan had already gained dozens more wounds on its body that were so deep its bones could be seen. Its flesh was torn and its white fur was already stained with fresh blood.

 The Zhu Yan grabbed Night Spirit that was on its back and yanked the latter down!

 However, Night Spirit had already dug its claws into the Zhu Yan's flesh long ago.

 By yanking Night Spirit down, the Zhu Yan caused a large piece of its flesh to be ripped off with fresh blood spraying everywhere!

 "GRAWR!"

 The Zhu Yan had never suffered such injuries before and roared furiously as it grabbed Night Spirit and smashed it onto the ground!

 If that smash was realized, Night Spirit would definitely suffer even with its physique!

 In midair, a black shadow darted by.

 Poof!

 It was Night Spirit's tail, piercing through the Zhu Yan's arm.

 In that instant, blood gushed out in a stream and one of the Zhu Yan's arm was crippled on the spot!

 It fell limply to the side and the Zhu Yan's strength decreased. After rolling on the ground, Night Spirit got up safely and glared at the Zhu Yan coldly while licking its lips.

 Su Zimo heaved out a sigh of relief.

 In that short while, the Zhu Yan had already lost an eye and arm and there were dozens of wounds on its body that bled non-stop.

 It panted heavily.

 Initially, blood was a trigger for its ferocity.

 But now, the Zhu Yan was afraid.

 It was way too severely injured!

 Ever since it was born, it had never experienced such serious injuries.

 The Zhu Yan sensed a hint of death.

 Looking at that black figure that was countless times weaker than it close in, the Zhu Yan felt an inexplicable sense of fear well in its heart while shattering his guts!

 That fear seemed to originate from the depths of its bloodline, from deep in the memories of its lineage.

 As if recalling something, the Zhu Yan shuddered. Its lone eye was filled with fear as it turned and fled without hesitation.

 Su Zimo shook his head secretly upon seeing that.

 The Zhu Yan might have had a chance of surviving if it chose to fight Night Spirit head-on with its life.

 But now that its back was exposed to Night Spirit, it was dead for sure!

 Su Zimo led the Elixir Yang Sect group ahead, sprinting in the direction of the Elixir Pool Sect ruins.

 The beast stampede had dispersed, leaving only a couple of scattered ancient remnant beasts that no longer posed much of a threat.

 As the Zhu Yan fled, the path ahead was clear.

 On the other side, there were four other pure-blooded ferocious beasts that were keeping Glass Palace, Malevolent Earth Sect, Puppet Sect, Thousand Crane Sect and all the other sects outside.

 Elixir Yang Sect was the first to arrive at the Elixir Pool Sect ruins!

 Apart from Su Zimo who could still stand, Tang Yu and the rest were slumped on the ground, drenched in sweat. Their faces were pale as they panted heavily.

 Everyone felt deeply exhausted after the journey!

 The exhaustion came not only from the body, but also from the spirit.

 The pressure of advancing at the boundaries of death where death was imminent was enough to make everyone feel exhausted!

 Thankfully, they survived.

 They rushed out of the encirclement of the Ancient Blood Mosquitoes, broke free of the Ground Dragon's pursuit, paved out a path from the beast stampede and arrived at the Elixir Pool Sect ruins against the obstruction of the pure-blooded ferocious beasts.

 Everyone felt surreal.

 Everyone was laughing.

 It was an indescribable joy that came from surviving a calamity.

 Everyone revealed a hint of gratitude and reverence in their eyes as they gazed at the only figure that could remain standing among the crowd.

 If not for that man, they would have died a long time ago.

 Even Uncle Liang could not deny that he had underestimated Su Zimo still.

 When he saw the ancient remnant beast stampede, Uncle Liang expected that the best outcome was if 10% of their thousand cultivators managed to survive.

 When he saw the pure-blooded ferocious beasts blocking the way, he already had the intention to retreat.

 He truly hadn't expected that more than four hundred Elixir Yang Sect cultivators would have managed to arrive at the Elixir Pool Sect ruins alive under Su Zimo's lead!

 Tang Yu raised her head slightly and looked at Su Zimo's back view with a dazed expression.

 Just who in the world are you?

 Suddenly, she was filled with immense curiosity towards Su Zimo.

 "What was that mysterious beast that fought with the Zhu Yan?"

 "I don't know, I didn't manage to see it clearly."

 "It's fortunate that the mysterious beast appeared to help us or we would have been doomed."

 Some of the Elixir Yang Sect disciples discussed softly as they consumed elixirs to recover their strength.

 After resting for a short while, Tang Yu stood up and clapped, declaring, "Everyone, now is not the time to rest. Let's check out what treasures Elixir Pool Sect has!"

 "Alright!"

 Everyone replied.

 The cultivators supported one another and stood up, entering Elixir Pool Sect under Tang Yu's lead.

 Despite the passage of time, many of Elixir Pool Sect's palaces and buildings remained intact.

 Before long, Xiaoning suddenly tugged Su Zimo's sleeve.

 He turned around and saw her pointing to her chest where a mysterious Elixir Furnace was placed!

 "There's a reaction?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 "Yes, it's getting hotter," Xiaoning replied.

 Su Zimo nodded - the mysterious Elixir Furnace was most likely related to Elixir Pool Sect of the ancient era!

 Everyone continued advancing while Su Zimo turned around and frowned slightly.

 Night Spirit had not returned yet.

 Logically speaking, this period of time should be enough for Night Spirit to kill the Zhu Yan. However, Su Zimo could not find any trace of Night Spirit at all.

 He did not think too much about it.

 In such an environment, even if Night Spirit met with danger, it would be able to escape unscathed given its alertness and methods!

 The largest palace in Elixir Pool Sect was its Elixir Refinement Hall!

 The Elixir Refinement Hall was right in front of them, especially striking in the ruins with its majesty and height of over a hundred feet.

 Even from afar, everyone could still smell a faint medicinal fragrance.

 Every single treasure in the Elixir Refinement Hall was something that Elixir Yang Sect wanted!

 If the recipe for the Meridian Unlocking Elixir was preserved, it could only be in a single place - the Elixir Refinement Hall right before them!

 Speeding towards the Elixir Refinement Hall, everyone arrived at its entrance before long.

 Tang Yu raised her brow slightly as she gazed at the palace before her.

 It was shrouded with a mysterious light that contained faint blurry words - a seal was still existent!

 Reaching out, Tang Yu touched the door of the hall gently.

 The moment her palm reached the surface, it was repelled by the power of the seal.

 She was not allowed to enter!

 This was a little tricky.

 Frowning, she started thinking of a strategy.

 A cultivator came forth and said, "Can't we join forces to dispel the seal on the surface of this hall?"

 "This seal has existed for countless years without being destroyed. How could it be dispelled so easily?"

 Pondering for a moment, Uncle Liang said slowly, "Legend has it that the Elixir Refinement Hall is Elixir Pool Sect's most important inheritance ground. Other than legacy disciples, nobody can enter easily! By the looks of it, that legend should be true."

 "Elixir Pool Sect has disappeared since the ancient era. How could there be any legacy disciples left?" A cultivator shook his head.
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 Right then, Su Xiaoning walked out slowly from the crowd with a dazed expression, as if she had entered a trance, and walked slowly towards the Elixir Refinement Hall before them.

 Her chest shone with a mysterious brilliance.

 As she approached the hall, the brilliance intensified and turned dazzling, almost enveloping Xiaoning's figure entirely!

 "This is…"

 Everyone was dumbfounded.

 Standing by the side, Su Zimo did not stop her.

 Back in the capital of Great Zhou, he had already noticed that the Elixir Furnace was extraordinary. After entering the ancient battlefield, his conjecture was further verified.

 Upon arriving here, Su Zimo could almost confirm that the mysterious Elixir Furnace had a deep connection to Elixir Pool Sect!

 Right in front of everyone, Xiaoning walked towards the hall step by step, reaching out with her jade-like hand to touch the seal of the hall gently.

 To everyone's surprise, she was not repelled by the seal!

 On the contrary, the mysterious emblems that revolved on the surface gathered towards Xiaoning continuously, as if they were attracted by something.

 "Consciousness Inheritance!"

 Uncle Liang exclaimed.

 All the cultivators present let out envious expressions when they heard that.

 In the ancient battlefield, elixirs and treasures were not the most precious things. The true opportunities came from obtaining the inheritance of ancient mighty figures and sects!

 In truth, the Saber Mountain Spirit Sea was one of those.

 In certain sects, true secret skills were not preserved in the form of cloth, bamboo slips or manuals, just in case they were leaked to outsiders.

 There was a possibility that the Elixir Refinement Hall before them contained many elixir recipes of the ancient era.

 However, the true secrets of Elixir Pool Sect must definitely be within that Consciousness Inheritance before them!

 In other words, Su Xiaoning was the only one that obtained the true secrets of Elixir Pool Sect!

 "Why is it her?"

 Someone could not help but ask.

 Tang Yu replied, "Xiaoning must be in possession of an extremely important token of the Elixir Pool Sect. The Elixir Refinement Master that this token belonged to must have been a legacy disciple of Elixir Pool Sect!"

 Stroking his long beard, Uncle Liang said with great gratification, "There's a chance for our sect to restore the former glory of the Elixir Pool Sect after this girl obtains its inheritance and joins our sect!"

 Su Zimo was truly relieved as well..

 Initially, the reason why Elixir Yang Sect took Xiaoning in was because they wanted to rope him in for his strength..

 He was worried that she would suffer after joining Elixir Yang Sect.

 But now, that worry was completely unfounded.

 After obtaining Elixir Pool Sect's inheritance, if Xiaoning were to cultivate diligently after joining Elixir Pool Sect coupled with the help of the mysterious Elixir Furnace, she would definitely turn out to be a top-tier Elixir Refinement Master with unlimited potential in the future!

 Tang Yu came to Su Zimo's side and whispered, "Don't worry, Fellow Daoist Su, after returning to the sect, I'll definitely take Xiaoning to the sect master along with Uncle Liang to report about this matter. Our sect master is an Elixir Refinement Grandmaster with high standards. Even until now, she has only accepted one personal disciple."

 "I'm sure she'll definitely take a liking to Xiaoning and take her under her wing."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 An Elixir Refinement Grandmaster!

 Although Elixir Refinement Masters and Elixir Refinement Grandmasters sounded similar, their statuses were starkly different!

 There wasn't a single Elixir Refinement Grandmaster in the entire Great Zhou Dynasty!

 Above Elixir Refinement Masters were Great Elixir Refinement Masters and Elixir Refinement Grandmasters were after that!

 Many Elixir Refinement Masters have never been on the verge of reaching the level of a Great Master in their entire lives, let alone be a Grandmaster.

 In the field of weapon refinement, there were also the titles of Great Master and Grandmaster.

 Although Su Zimo had the help of his spirit perception and had even managed to refine a perfect spirit weapon, he was still only a Weapon Refinement Master.

 He could only turn into a Great Weapon Refinement Master after becoming a Nascent Soul and gaining the capabilities to refine Dharmic weapons!

 In other words, in order for one to become a Great Master, they had to be accomplished both in their craft and their cultivation realm.

 The sound of clothes tearing through the air sounded behind them. More cultivators had broken through the blockade of the pure-blooded ferocious beasts and were speeding towards the Elixir Pool Sect ruins.

 "Everyone, stand in formation and protect Xiaoning!"

 Tang Yu ordered decisively.

 The most important thing for them right now was to ensure Xiaoning obtained Elixir Pool Sect's inheritance without being interrupted.

 Regardless of whether those arriving were friends or foe, Elixir Yang Sect would not allow a single mistake to happen in the inheritance process!

 Before long, around twenty cultivators rushed over, looking wretched and filled with wounds - they were all cultivators of Thousand Crane Sect.

 Shocked, Su Zimo hurriedly patrolled the crowd.

 He only let out a sigh of relief after seeing that Leng Rou was fine as he walked over with Tang Yu.

 "Sister Manman, are you alright?"

 Tang Yu withdrew a few bottles of elixirs and handed them over.

 Feng Manman looked listless and was covered with wounds. She thanked Tang Yu for the elixirs and hurriedly consumed them.

 Although she had elixirs as well, the effects of hers could not compare to those of Elixir Yang Sect's.

 On the other side, Leng Rou was also badly injured and looked even more pale. However, her expression was cold as ever and a slight warmth only flickered through her eyes upon seeing Su Zimo.

 Su Zimo also had some elixirs given to him by Tang Yu in his storage bag.

 Because they were not perfect-grade, he wouldn't consume them. As such, he took them all out and handed everything to Leng Rou.

 She did not decline or stand on ceremony with Su Zimo.

 After the bloody battle on the long street, the friendship between them had far surpassed that of ordinary fellow disciples.

 Feng Manman consumed the elixirs and rested for a moment before she noticed the group from Elixir Yang Sect standing in front of the Elixir Refinement Hall. Shocked, she exclaimed, "There's so many of you?!"

 "What?" Tang Yu froze.

 Sighing, Feng Manman chuckled bitterly. "It's already a blessing that we're able to survive against the pure-blooded ferocious beasts. There's only twenty-odd of our thousand cultivators that are left. To think that you guys have more than four hundred cultivators remaining! That's incredible!"

 Tang Yu looked at Su Zimo without saying anything.

 If he hadn't fought at the front for the entire journey, Elixir Yang Sect would have been annihilated long ago!

 "Also, we got lucky,"

 Feng Manman sighed and said, "Initially, the pure-blooded ferocious beast, the Gu Bird, blocked us and we couldn't get away. Later on, it seemed like it was attacked and couldn't handle it. We only managed to get here by seizing that opportunity. Even then, there's only these few of us left."

 "Ah! We saw the same thing!"

 Tang Yu replied hurriedly, "The Zhu Yan was blocking our path but out of nowhere, a mysterious beast appeared and injured the Zhu Yan severely.. That was how we managed to get over here successfully!"

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 Initially, he was confused over why Night Spirit hadn't returned after so long.

 After hearing Feng Manman's words, he gradually understood.

 After killing the Zhu Yan, Night Spirit went to kill the Gu Bird as well!

 Before he could finish his thoughts, Su Zimo heard little fatty's voice from not far away.

 "That's bl*ody lucky! That Nine Neonate was way too scary! It spits fire and water that severely injures or kills upon contact! We can't even get close to it! Luckily some black thing appeared out of nowhere and killed it or we would have all died there!"

 Shi Jian remarked as well, "Yes, we saw that too. After killing the Nine Neonate, I think that black thing went off for the other two pure-blooded ferocious beasts, the Hook Snake and the Huo Dou."

 Su Zimo's mouth cramped up when he heard that.
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 "Bro, you guys are here too! That's good, that's good,"

 Little fatty's eyes lit up when he caught sight of Su Zimo and the others. He ran over immediately and his loose robes couldn't cover all his trembling fats.

 All six of them managed to arrive here despite their close encounters. Naturally, that was a cause for joy.

 Feng Manman cupped her fists. "Thousand Crane Sect will not be laying a hand on anything in this Elixir Refinement Hall. We'll head in and check out if there are any ancient talisman manuals that have been preserved."

 "Yes."

 Tang Yu nodded.

 Leng Rou bid farewell to Su Zimo and the others.

 Tomb Sect and Puppet Sect did not bring many cultivators into the valley to begin with and now, they were left with even less.

 Little fatty and Shi Jian followed the commanders of their respective sects and left to venture deeper into the ruins in search of treasures and opportunities.

 At that moment, a black shadow flashed not far away like a ghost. It crept stealthily to Su Zimo's side without anyone noticing it at all!

 Night Spirit had returned!

 There was a bloody thing in its mouth, resembling a ball of meat as the stench of blood filled the air.

 Su Zimo took a casual glance and paid no attention initially.

 But right after, as if he thought of something, Su Zimo turned back and looked carefully, causing his eyes to twitch uncontrollably!

 It was the Zhu Yan's head!

 Its neck area was clearly torn off by sharp claws and it was missing an eye. Biting on its snapped head, Night Spirit had returned just like that!

 "Eh? Isn't that Night Spirit?"

 Tang Yu smelled the stench of blood and turned to see Night Spirit with a bloody thing in its mouth, standing beside Su Zimo.

 "Yes."

 Su Zimo replied without saying anything more.

 Tang Yu frowned slightly.

 Suddenly, she realized that something was amiss.

 Night Spirit seemed to have disappeared for a period of time, right after the Zhu Yan appeared…

 However, everyone's attention was drawn to the Zhu Yan and they were all trying their best to escape. No one paid any attention to whether Night Spirit was among them.

 Tang Yu could not remember clearly as well.

 No matter how she tried, she could not recall Night Spirit with them during that period of time, as if it had vanished into thin air.

 Hesitantly, she asked, "Fellow Daoist Su, was Night Spirit with us the entire time?"

 "Yes, it was,"

 Su Zimo nodded with a calm expression.

 "Then, what's that?"

 Pointing to the blood lump in Night Spirit's mouth, Tang Yu asked in confusion.

 Su Zimo replied ambiguously, "I don't know either. It must have bitten that off the corpse of a random ancient remnant beast on the way here."

 By now, the Zhu Yan was completely disfigured. Its flesh was torn in a mess and its head was dyed red with blood - there was no way Tang Yu could recognize it.

 Tang Yu was even more confused after asking.

 Pondering for a moment, she could not come up with a conclusion and let the matter go for the time being.

 After Tang Yu left, Su Zimo turned to Night Spirit and whispered, "Why did you lug that head back? Why didn't you eat it outside?"

 "Growl…"

 Putting the Zhu Yan's head on the ground, Night Spirit extended its paw and pointed to it before pointing to Su Zimo.

 If anyone else saw it, they wouldn't have understood what Night Spirit meant.

 However, Su Zimo knew and he asked with a frown, "You mean to say that's for me to eat?"

 Night Spirit nodded and licked its lips with a trace of reluctance on its face.

 Su Zimo smiled and shook his head. "You can have it. You haven't eaten much good food all these years."

 Although Su Zimo devoured meat and drank blood back in Cang Lang Mountain Range for his demonic cultivation, it was for the sake of survival - he was a human after all.

 Su Zimo truly did not have much appetite when he looked at that bloodied head.

 When Night Spirit saw that Su Zimo had no intention of eating, it rubbed its head against him before stretching out its paw and piercing a hole on top of the Zhu Yan's head.

 A moment later, a milky white gooey liquid flowed out from the hole, giving off a fragrance that made one's appetite whetted!

 "This is…"

 Blinking, Su Zimo seemed to have thought of something.

 It was the Zhu Yan's brain!

 Back in the ancient manuals of Ethereal Peak, there was a remark at the end of the section about the Zhu Yan.

 An ancient mighty figure ate its brain for food and praised, "The fragrance in your mouth is endless!"

 It was clear how delicious the Zhu Yan's brain was for an ancient mighty figure to give such an evaluation.

 Night Spirit used its tongue to lick the brain that seeped out and revealed an intoxicated expression.

 After a while, it lifted the Zhu Yan's head again and handed it over to Su Zimo, indicating to him that he could just suck from the hole.

 Night Spirit was becoming more and more humane and was clearly at the peak of Foundation Establishment. It could condense an Inner Core at any time and transform itself, taking on human form!

 Su Zimo felt a sense of warmth in his heart but still shook his head nevertheless, saying with a smile, "Eat it. I'm still not used to eating something like this."

 Night Spirit turned to look at Su Zimo with slight disbelief.

 It could not understand how someone would not like a delicacy as such.

 Night Spirit only picked up the Zhu Yan's head after ensuring that Su Zimo was truly unmoved. Sucking strongly from the hole in the head, Night Spirit drank the Zhu Yan's brains cleanly with a couple of gulps!

 It even licked its lips wistfully, yearning for more.

 "Growl…"

 Crying once more, Night Spirit swayed its tail and nimbly circled it in front of Su Zimo.

 Su Zimo focused his gaze and saw an egg-shaped object pierced on the tip of the tail. It was around the size of a fist and contained an emerald green liquid beneath its skin.

 "This is… the Hook Snake's gallbladder?"

 Su Zimo pondered for a moment before probing.

 Nodding, Night Spirit handed the gallbladder in front of Su Zimo, indicating for him to eat it.

 If the Zhu Yan's brain was considered as a rare delicacy, the Hook Snake's gallbladder was considered as one of the rarest herbs in the world!

 A single drop of the Hook Snake's gallbladder juice would ensure that an ordinary mortal could live a long life healthily without any ailments.

 For cultivators, their immunity systems would improve significantly after consuming it, allowing them to be resistant to most poisons!

 Su Zimo fondled Night Spirit's head and whispered, "Night Spirit, have it yourself. I can be considered immune to all poisons now so I don't need it."

 Night Spirit went silent.

 After a moment, its eyes lit up and it raised its head in Xiaoning's direction, crying a couple of times.

 "Are you saying that you want to feed Xiaoning the gallbladder?" Su Zimo asked.

 Night Spirit nodded and made a few gestures.

 Su Zimo understood.

 Night Spirit was saying that it failed to protect Xiaoning from being poisoned the previous time round and that it wanted to give this to her as an apology gift. Xiaoning would not have to worry about getting poisoned in the future after consuming the gallbladder.

 Su Zimo remained silent.

 Be it the Zhu Yan's head or the Hook Snake's gallbladder, both of them were the most precious parts of those two beasts respectively!

 After retrieving them, Night Spirit did not think of itself but him and Xiaoning.

 It wanted to share the delicacy with him and help Xiaoning improve her constitution.

 The reason why Night Spirit acted the way it did was because it treated Su Zimo and Xiaoning as its closest kin!

 Su Zimo went up and hugged Night Spirit around the waist, patting it on the back while saying softly, "Thank you, Night Spirit."
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 Chapter 420 - Grade 2 Elixir Pool

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 A few more cultivators sped over from the direction of the valley, each of them panting with lingering shock.

 Glass Palace and Malevolent Earth Sect were among them.

 However, those two major sects had it even worse.

 Apart from Pei Chunyu, Glass Palace only had eight people left and each of them were filled with injuries and had pale expressions.

 It was the same for Malevolent Earth Sect.

 In reality, if Night Spirit had not killed the other four pure-blooded ferocious beasts, it would have been difficult for the others to survive.

 The only way out for them would be for a Sealer to kill the pure-blooded ferocious beasts by invoking their powers as Golden Cores!

 This time round, Su Zimo finally caught sight of the Sealers of the two major sects.

 An elderly man in golden robes stood behind Pei Chunyu. Although his hair was gray, his gaze was burning with dominance and his skin possessed a sparkling luster similar to a baby.

 On the side of Malevolent Earth Sect, a skinny old man in black robes followed closely behind Xue Yang with a dark gaze resembling a ghoul.

 The two Sealers had appeared!

 Among the major factions, not all the super sects would send Sealers out with their teams. For example, Poison Sect, Puppet Sect and Tomb Sect of the four unorthodox groups did not send Sealers.

 Pei Chunyu and the others arrived at the vicinity of the Elixir Refinement Hall and revealed shocked expressions when they swept their gazes across.

 More than four hundred Elixir Yang Sect disciples had survived and made it here!

 Although Glass Palace and Malevolent Earth Sect coveted the treasures within the Elixir Refinement Hall as well, they did not dare to force things given the number of people that Elixir Yang Sect had.

 After a slight delay, Glass Palace, Malevolent Earth Sect and some other itinerant cultivators headed into the depths of the ruins.

 Su Zimo gazed at the cultivators of the sects leaving thoughtfully.

 A moment later, he patted Night Spirit on the head and whispered, "Stay here and guard Xiaoning. I'll check out the depths of the ruins."

 "Are you really going to fight for the Meridian Unlocking Elixir?"

 Tang Yu frowned when she noticed Su Zimo's intention of heading into the ruins. "Xiaoning's receiving the inheritance here and in order to prevent any accidents, we can't leave. If you head in alone, you don't stand a chance against all the elites of those major sects."

 "I must get my hands on the perfect Meridian Unlocking Elixir."

 Su Zimo replied with conviction and a resolute gaze.

 Initially, he wanted to head into the depths of the ruins with everyone after Xiaoning received the inheritance.

 However, by the looks of things now, Xiaoning wouldn't be able to complete the inheritance process within a short period of time. Yet, Glass Palace, Malevolent Earth Sect and other sects have already ventured into the depths of the ruins - Su Zimo could not wait any longer.

 "You have to be careful. They have Sealers with them. Don't force yourself if the situation doesn't look good."

 Tang Yu said, "I reckon that Xiaoning will definitely inherit the recipe for the Meridian Unlocking Elixir as well. If you don't rush things, you'll definitely get your chance to consume a perfect Meridian Unlocking Elixir in the future."

 "Got it."

 Su Zimo nodded and in a flash, a pair of spirit wings appeared behind him. He soared into the air and sped into the depths of the ruins.

 Su Zimo had no idea where the Meridian Unlocking Elixirs were located within Elixir Pool Sect as well.

 At that moment, he looked down with the help of the Ethereal Wings and relied on his shocking eyesight to survey the place continuously while his ears twitched intently to pick up news from the surroundings.

 "East side, hurry! The elixir storage is there!"

 "Ah! Hurry over!"

 Vaguely, Su Zimo caught wind of some intermittent conversations.

 Standing in the air, he looked towards the east and saw a series of spirit lights shooting into the air from a certain area with many cultivators heading over.

 "There's no mistake."

 In a flash, Su Zimo vanished from where he was.

 …

 East of the Elixir Pool Sect ruins.

 From above, it could be seen that there were gigantic jade bottles made from rocks lying on the ground, resembling cave abodes.

 The bottlenecks were the entrances of the caves where words were written. Although they were blurred, they were still recognizable.

 Grade 1, Grade 2, Grade 3…

 It was very obvious.

 The Grade 1 cave abodes would naturally contain Grade 1 elixirs.

 Grade 2 cave abodes would contain Grade 2 elixirs.

 Grade 3 cave abodes…

 There were a total of eight jade bottle-like cave abodes here!

 In other words, there was a chance that the eighth jade bottle-like cave abode would contain Grade 8 elixirs!

 Elixirs that were consumed by Golden Cores were only at Grade 3.

 As such, what sort of cultivators were the elixirs meant for?

 Of course, despite knowing that, the many cultivators that were gathered outside the cave abodes could watch helplessly.

 That was because all the entrances had seals on them.

 Even after countless years, the seals were still perfectly preserved.

 None of the cultivators in the ancient battlefield could dispel the seal of the Grade 3 elixir cave, let alone the Grade 8 elixir caves.

 At that moment, everyone's gazes were fixed on the Grade 2 elixir cave abode.

 That was because the Meridian Unlocking Elixir was a Grade 2 elixir!

 "Everyone, no matter what, we have to first dispel the seal of the entrance."

 After a moment, Pei Chunyu stood out and declared loudly, "The sooner we dispel the seal, the sooner we can enter the cave abode and obtain the elixirs that we need. If we waste too much time here, more cultivators will arrive and we'll all get less elixirs."

 "That's right, let's join forces to dispel the seal first."

 "I agree. As for the elixirs inside, everyone can fight for it after we enter the cave abode."

 The cultivators agreed.

 "Bang!" Boom! "Bang!"

 Under Pei Chunyu's command, many cultivators summoned their flying swords at the same time, striking repeatedly at the entrance of the Grade 2 elixir cave.

 A series of lights appeared and shimmered continuously at the entrance, radiating brightly.

 As time passed by, the light gradually dimmed.

 "The seal's about to be dispelled! Everyone, let's work harder!"

 Some cultivators yelled excitedly.

 The Sealers of Glass Palace and Malevolent Earth Sect did not do anything, merely watching coldly from the sidelines.

 Although Sealers would not be devoured by the dimension if they did not use their powers as Golden Cores, they were already old and their bodies were failing. As such, they would not do anything casually.

 At their age, each time they did something, it would be equivalent to shaving off the last bits of their life's essence.

 It was similar to old mortals in their nineties. If they took care of their bodies, they could still live a couple years more. However, if they did anything overly vigorous, they would die before long.

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 Yet another series of explosions occurred and cracking sounds echoed from the entrance.

 A moment later, the light barrier shattered!

 The eyes of the cultivators lit up as they rushed forward at the same time, swarming towards the entrance.

 Although the cave abode was sealed for countless years, there was no rotten smell within it. Instead, it was filled with an invigorating medicinal scent!

 The masses charged forward and before long, their vision opened up in the depths of the cave.

 A gigantic spirit pool resided at the end of the cave abode.

 Many jade bottles were floating on it, looking dense and compacted.

 Each of those jade bottles contained elixirs.

 The reason why the elixirs were not rotten after thousands of years was because they were nourished by the spirit liquid.

 This was a true Elixir Pool!
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 Chapter 421 - Success

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Clear words were etched on the surfaces of the jade bottles.

 Spirit Regeneration Elixir, Mystic Yang Elixir, Snow Lotus Elixir, Great Essence Nourishing Elixir…

 The elixirs that everyone were familiar with were all available.

 Some of the elixirs that had been lost in Tianhuang Mainland were also floating in the Elixir Pool.

 In fact, there were even some elixirs that nobody heard of!

 However, none of this was important. Everyone's eyes were fixed on the Elixir Pool, searching for a particular elixir - the Meridian Unlocking Elixir!

 "Over there!"

 Someone with a keen eye caught sight of a Meridian Unlocking Elixir's jade bottle and exclaimed.

 Swash! Swash! Swash!

 A series of figures bolted over, reaching out for the Meridian Unlocking Elixir in the Elixir Pool.

 "Scram!"

 Pei Chunyu shouted and channeled his bloodline, and crystal-like rays of light covered his skin! Punching in reverse, he ruptured the head of a cultivator beside him!

 Completely helpless to resist, a headless corpse fell from midair before the person could make a single sound.

 At the side, someone withdrew a flying sword and pierced towards Pei Chunyu's head.

 Without dodging or retreating, Pei Chunyu extended his palm and caught the flying sword in the middle of it!

 His palm was unharmed!

 Pei Chunyu's spirit weapon was a pair of gloves and it was at perfect-grade - he did not have to fear his opponent's flying sword at all.

 "Hmph, someone the likes of you wishes to fight with me for the Meridian Unlocking Elixir?"

 Laughing coldly, Pei Chunyu exerted force with his palm and snapped the superior-grade flying sword into two, pushing in reverse.

 Glass Palace cultivators possessed immense strength and the snapped sword turned into a beam of light, piercing the other cultivator's chest, spurting a stream of fresh blood.

 Yet another person was dead.

 Displaying his might, Pei Chunyu's fists were like a pair of huge hammers and no one could stand in his way!

 Although some of the itinerant cultivators were at seven meridian Foundation Establishment as well, they were no match for Pei Chunyu. A single punch from him was enough to snap their tendons and bones, causing their bodies to explode!

 In the blink of an eye, Pei Chunyu had killed almost all the cultivators around him.

 On the other side, Xue Yang wielded a bone spear that was filled with blood. His expression was grim and he did not hold back at all, killing dozens of cultivators consecutively and staining the Elixir Pool red.

 The successors of the two major sects, Malevolent Earth Sect and Glass Palace, stood right at the front of the Elixir Pool and were on killing sprees - nobody dared to advance at all!

 The two of them exchanged glances and leaped at almost the same time, extending their arms to reach for the jade bottle containing the Meridian Unlocking Elixir.

 "You have a death wish!"

 Pei Chunyu's eyes were filled with killing intent as his hands changed trajectory, grabbing towards Xue Yang's wrist.

 Although Xue Yang was the fiend heir of Malevolent Earth Sect, he could not compare to Pei Chunyu in terms of physique.

 If he was grabbed by Pei Chunyu, that hand of his would be crippled!

 Left with no other choice, Xue Yang retreated. His eyes flashed with malice as he remarked coldly, "If I can't get my hands on it, you don't have to dream about doing so either!"

 As he retreated, a mysterious spear tip popped out from Xue Yang's ribs. Filled with a thick malevolent aura, it shone brightly with spirit light and stabbed towards Pei Chunyu's palm.

 Although Xue Yang's bone spear was not a perfect spirit weapon, it was basked in malevolent aura day and night for dozens of years and its might could not be underestimated as well.

 The collision of the two spirit weapons, coupled with the strength of the both of them, caused a golden and black burst of light to spread from the surface of the Elixir Pool!

 Piak! Piak! Piak!

 There was no way the delicate jade bottles floating in the Elixir Pool could withstand that amount of force as they shattered, spilling out countless elixirs that choked everyone with a rich medicinal aroma!

 Among the countless elixirs, there was a handful of Meridian Unlocking Elixirs that were of excellent quality - almost all of them had four patterns and were at supreme-grade!

 "Hmm?"

 Almost at the same time, their gazes landed on one of the Meridian Unlocking Elixirs.

 Although that Meridian Unlocking Elixir was obviously smaller than the others, it had five dreamy elixir patterns on its surface!

 A perfect Meridian Unlocking Elixir!

 Both of their gazes turned fiery and their breathings intensified.

 Given their potentials, they had an 80% chance to unlock their eighth spirit meridians at one go if they obtained the perfect Meridian Unlocking Elixir!

 Right now, apart from Pei Chunyu and Xue Yang, no one dared to close in to the vicinity of the Elixir Pool.

 Pei Chunyu had a serious expression as he said slowly, "Xue Yang, there's only one of that Meridian Unlocking Elixir. You had better not fight me for it!"

 "Hehe."

 Xue Yang revealed a strange smile. "You want me to back off with just a few words of yours? Everything is dependent on our own capabilities. I'll see for myself just how strong your Glass Heart Sutra is!"

 "Alright, I'll let you have a taste then!"

 Before his words were finished, Pei Chunyu strode forward and sped towards Xue Yang.

 Pei Chunyu had a strong physique and specialized in melee combat - Xue Yang would definitely lose if the former closed in!

 Naturally, Xue Yang understood that as well as he flicked his wrist and channeled spirit energy furiously into the bone spear.

 In the blink of an eye, the bone spear broke into 11 pieces!

 Previously, outside Xuantian City, the Malevolent Earth Sect cultivator, Di Xing, who was sent to assassinate Su Zimo only had 10 pieces to his bone spear.

 Xue Yang's bone spear had an additional piece!

 "Go!"

 Using Malevolent Earth Sect's defensive weapon technique, Xue Yang controlled 11 pieces of the bone spear that were shrouded with black malevolent aura, surrounding Pei Chunyu and blocking the latter's path forward!

 Although Pei Chunyu was strong, he only had a pair of fists.

 When he saw the 11 pieces piercing over, Pei Chunyu slapped his storage bag and withdrew a glass metal shield that expanded and blocked in front of him.

 Boom!

 A loud bang sounded when the 11 pieces struck his glass metal shield!

 Both of them had used their full strength.

 Pei Chunyu staggered backwards and Xue Yang's 11 bone spear pieces were reflected.

 Instantly, a blank area appeared between them.

 Swash!

 In that moment that the both of them fought head-on and retreated, a figure sped over with lightning speed, leaving a series of illusory afterimages in midair.

 In a flash, that figure had already arrived above the Elixir Pool, scooping the perfect Meridian Unlocking Elixir into his palms with ease.

 The crowd was in an uproar.

 It was too fast!

 Even the spectating cultivators could not react in time, let alone Pei Chunyu and Xue Yang.

 Furthermore, the timing of the person's appearance was way too precise - it was during the moment of Pei Chunyu and Xue Yang's clash where both parties were still recovering from their momentums.

 Just like that, the both of them watched as the perfect Meridian Unlocking Elixir was stolen by someone else!

 "How dare you!"

 "You must have a death wish!"

 Enraged, Pei Chunyu and Xue Yang's eyes shone with killing intent that was about to spew out.

 The cultivators watching were also curious as to who it was that dared to snatch food from a tiger's mouth.

 That action was equivalent to offending two super sects, Glass Palace and Malevolent Earth Sect!

 The cultivator that arrived later to steal the perfect Meridian Unlocking Elixir paused momentary and stood in the air without anything beneath his feet. Wearing green robes, his expression was calm as a pair of spirit wings flapped gently behind him.

 "It's him!"

 "Su Zimo!"

 A wave of shock and astonishment could be heard from the crowd.

 Pei Chunyu's expression darkened instantly as he put away his glass metal shield. A murderous aura gathered between his brows and he said slowly, "Su Zimo, I couldn't be bothered with you back in Xuantian City. But since you wish to die today, you can't blame me!"

 "Tsk, tsk, tsk!"

 Xue Yang's gaze was ice-cold as he chuckled sinisterly. "Hell has no gates to begin with, but you're the one who chose to barge in! Even Elixir Yang Sect won't be able to save someone that's hunted by both Glass Palace and Malevolent Earth Sect!"
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Hmm?" 

 Standing in the air, Su Zimo's gaze was sharp as a knife as it lingered for a moment on Pei Chunyu and Xue Yang's faces. Suddenly, he threw his head back and laughed into the skies with absolute arrogance. "The two of you actually think you can kill me at your level?"

 The cultivators in the cave abode were dumbfounded in shock.

 Back in Tianhuang Mainland, Glass Palace and Malevolent Earth Sect were recognized by the masses as super sects and were renowned for their powerful combat strengths.

 The five heretical doctrines and four unorthodox groups were similar to those two sects in terms of status and reputation.

 However, disciples of the immortal, Buddhist and fiend sects were the strongest when it came to combat strength!

 Su Zimo made a name for himself after the bloody battle on the long street.

 Later on, he destroyed the Poison Sect faction in the ancient battlefield singlehandedly and his reputation skyrocketed further.

 However, everyone still felt that Su Zimo was far inferior compared to the disciples groomed by super sects with impressive foundations such as Glass Palace and Malevolent Earth Sect.

 Right after, Su Zimo's next sentence caused an uproar!

 "Pei Chunyu, Xue Yang, the two of you have tried to kill me countless times. Don't think of leaving today, die!"

 Putting away the perfect Meridian Unlocking Elixir, Su Zimo withdrew Blood Quencher from his storage bag slowly. Flicking his wrist, the saber shone brightly with spirit light and buzzed.

 "Su Zimo really doesn't know what's good for him."

 "That's right. One of them is the successor of Glass Palace and the other's the fiend heir of Malevolent Earth Sect. What does an unknown cultivator have to challenge those two strong cultivators?"

 "He's a frog in the well at the end of the day. I doubt he even knows about Sealers."

 Many cultivators shook their heads and looked at Su Zimo like they were looking at a fool.

 Normally, Sealers wouldn't attack.

 However, they would naturally come forth if the successors of their sects were in danger.

 That was the reason why even Pei Chunyu and Xue Yang did not dare to claim that they could kill one another.

 If they were pushed to their limits and the Sealers were forced to act, both sides would suffer immense losses and neither would benefit.

 But now, with the Sealers watching, Su Zimo's declaration of killing Pei Chunyu and Xue Yang merely attracted mocking laughs.

 The Sealer of Glass Palace was a golden-robed old man.

 "Interesting,"

 The golden-robed old man's eyes flickered with mockery and disdain.

 The Sealer of Malevolent Earth Sect, a skinny old man, smirked in ridicule.

 "Hahahaha!"

 As though he had heard the greatest joke in the universe, Pei Chunyu laughed repeatedly. "Su Zimo, you can't recognize the situation even now. Today, I'll let you know just how strong immortal sects are!"

 "Hehehe!"

 Xue Yang laughed sinisterly. "Su Zimo, it's your honor to die in the hands of the successors of immortal and fiend sects."

 "Immortal and fiend sects? All of you bullsh*ts can't even fight against my saber!"

 Su Zimo roared and six spirit meridians shone beneath his robes, channeling his spirit energy to the max. With a flash, he lunged towards Xue Yang at an extremely fast speed.

 Even under such circumstances, Su Zimo still dared to attack first with a torrential aura!

 "You must have a death wish!"

 Although Malevolent Earth Sect also had a body tempering technique, it was weaker compared to top body tempering sects such as Glass Palace and Overlord Palace.

 If Pei Chunyu was the one that charged over, Xue Yang would definitely retreat and keep his distance.

 However, when he saw that it was Su Zimo, Xue Yang did not retreat or avoid knowing that he had a higher cultivation realm. Gripping his bone spear tightly, the spirit energy within his body that was tainted with malevolent aura shot forth, piercing towards Su Zimo in midair!

 Hiss!

 The bone spear in Xue Yang's hands coiled in strange circular arcs, resembling a viper. It made a strange sound when it pierced through the void.

 Many cultivators were secretly shocked when they saw his spear technique.

 Notwithstanding the power of Xue Yang's pierce, that spear technique alone was enough to awe!

 Everyone felt that they were in a difficult situation and could only retreat.

 Swash!

 At the same time, Pei Chunyu moved.

 Fast as lightning, his eyes shone with a shimmering luster and killing intent as he leaped forward and pounced towards Su Zimo's back!

 Pei Chunyu's plan was very clear.

 If Xue Yang's spear killed Su Zimo, Xue Yang would be in a state where he was recovering from his momentum and would definitely reveal openings.

 Pei Chunyu would be able to seize that moment of weakness to injure Xue Yang severely!

 On the other hand, even if Xue Yang did not manage to kill Su Zimo, he could make use of that opportunity to kill the latter while stealing away his storage bag.

 No matter the outcome, Pei Chunyu would be the biggest winner!

 At that moment, he did not realize that he missed out on a possibility…

 On the battlefield.

 Afterimages of the spear were everywhere along with malevolent aura and it was difficult to identify between reality and illusion.

 Su Zimo was in midair when suddenly, the spirit wings behind his back vanished!

 Everyone was shocked when they saw that.

 To them, the only way for him to escape was to utilize his spirit wings and dash away instantly.

 Even so, he might not be able to escape from Pei Chunyu's pursuit entirely.

 But now that Su Zimo's spirit wings were gone and he was falling freely, it meant that he had no way of escaping and had to fight Xue Yang head-on!

 Although it was only a slight movement, the atmosphere in the battlefield changed miraculously.

 Descending from the skies, Su Zimo gripped his saber like a fearless god and suppressed Xue Yang completely in terms of aura!

 "Hmm?"

 When they saw that, the expressions of the two Sealers changed.

 Without waiting for them to think further, Su Zimo shouted, "Countercurrent!"

 A huge saber descended from the sky.

 Splash!

 The blood light expanded and the sound of a sea tide surged.

 Alarmed, the two Sealers exclaimed, "Saber force!"

 "Wrong!"

 The golden-robed old man's expression and he murmured, as if he had just thought of something, "That saber technique resembles…"

 "Sea Calming five stances!" The skinny old man muttered.

 Instantly, a piece of news that they had heard more than ten days ago flashed through the minds of all the cultivators.

 The disappearance of the Saber Mountain Spirit Sea.

 Another cultivator had obtained the Saber Emperor's inheritance after a thousand years.

 So, it was him!

 It was no wonder why Su Zimo disappeared for a period of time after the bloody battle the long street and was able to uproot Poison Sect with unparalleled dominance upon his return!

 Everything made perfect sense all of a sudden.

 Everyone's doubts vanished.

 Against Countercurrent, Xue Yang's spear technique seemed extremely crude and weak.

 All the spear shadows dissipated instantly, revealing the true spear!

 Clang!

 Blood Quencher collided heavily against the bone spear and billions of arcs of lightning surged within the blood beam, drowning and cleansing the malevolent aura on the bone spear!

 Suppression!

 It was a complete suppression in terms of aura, technique, bloodline and power!

 Xue Yang yelled in pain as his palms split open with blood flowing out.

 Instantly, the bone spear flew from his hands and was repelled. Turning into a cold streak of light, it pierced deeply into the wall behind him and the end of the spear trembled endlessly.

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 Against the impact of that terrifying slash, Xue Yang's protection talisman was shattered instantly as he collapsed, spitting out a mouthful of blood!

 He was severely injured after a slash!
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 In reality, if not for his protection talisman, Xue Yang would have been killed by Su Zimo's slash!

 Even then, Xue Yang was injured and sent flying after his protection talisman was shattered against the slash.

 The cultivators in the cave abode were shocked when they saw that!

 That was an outcome that none of them expected!

 Nobody imagined that the fiend heir of Malevolent Earth Sect would not be able to withstand a single slash against Su Zimo!

 Although part of it was because Xue Yang underestimated his opponent, the strength that Su Zimo displayed once again refreshed everyone's impression of him.

 Who could have imagined that he was the one to obtain the Saber Emperor's inheritance.

 Furthermore, he had even managed to cultivate to the level of Force!

 "Hmm?"

 The skinny old man that was initially idle by the side strode a half-step forward with a changed expression, wanting to interfere.

 But right after, when he saw the shadow behind Su Zimo's back, he was relieved and stood back.

 Pei Chunyu was now at Su Zimo's back!

 Given their proximity, no cultivator would be able to fight head-on against a Glass Palace disciple of the same cultivation realm without being disadvantaged.

 Furthermore, Su Zimo had just released Countercurrent and his power was at its weakest right now.

 The power of Force took an immense toll on Foundation Establishment Cultivators and Su Zimo could not use it repeatedly as well.

 Therefore, both Sealers knew that Su Zimo would either be severely injured or dead given Pei Chunyu's precise timing of attack!

 "Let the body be like glass, transparent inside out and cleansed of impurities, turning indestructible!"

 Pei Chunyu's eyes shimmered like glass as he chanted.

 With every single word, his aura would change.

 In the end, there was a mysterious luster covering his muscles, flawless like glass, that raised his aura to a maximum point!

 "Die!"

 Pei Chunyu's black hair fluttered without any wind. Arriving behind Su Zimo, he shouted as he whirled his gigantic fists and smashed down viciously at Su Zimo's head!

 The gloves that he was wearing were perfect spirit weapons.

 Five spirit lights shone with a bedazzling glow and illuminated the entire cave abode.

 Pei Chunyu's palm was like a blazing sun that shone brilliantly, charging at Su Zimo with a furious killing intent.

 With a dark gaze, Su Zimo glared at Xue Yang who was sent flying, seemingly indifferent towards Pei Chunyu who was behind him.

 Bang! Boom! Boom!

 All of a sudden!

 The terrifying sound of tsunamis gushed from within Su Zimo's body. Accompanied with the sound of rumbling thunder, it sent shivers down one's spine.

 Pang! Pang! Pang!

 Without even turning back, Su Zimo channeled his bloodline and his tendons shifted. He slashed in reverse against Pei Chunyu's fist with a surging blood beam.

 Clang!

 The saber and fist collided into a deafening roar, causing sparks to fly.

 Indeed, Su Zimo could not release his saber force continuously.

 However, after attaining lesser mastery of the Orifice Clearing section, his skin, flesh, tendons, bones, marrow, organs and seven orifices now formed a major Heavenly Cycle and he was sufficiently strong with just the power of his bloodline and body!

 Grunting dully, Pei Chunyu's expression changed starkly as he retreated repeatedly.

 His feet dug into the ground with every step, creating a deep footprint.

 The confidence in Pei Chunyu's eyes was gradually replaced by terror.

 He truly hadn't imagined that Su Zimo would have the energy remaining to force him to retreat even after inflicting a severe injury on Xue Yang!

 Although he was not injured and his palm was merely trembling slightly with a vague pain, that was enough to have him shocked.

 This meant that he was definitely not Su Zimo's match if they were to exchange blows when the latter was in his peak condition!

 He wouldn't have a much better outcome compared to Xue Yang's current condition!

 In that instant, countless thoughts flashed through Pei Chunyu's mind.

 But at that moment, Su Zimo made use of the momentum created by clashing against Pei Chunyu to rebound himself, speeding faster and vanished from where he was.

 His figure howled forward like a sprinting stallion.

 He was so fast that the void was buzzing wherever he passed!

 In the blink of an eye, Su Zimo arrived in front of Xue Yang!

 The tides had turned entirely.

 Even the two Sealers did not manage to react, let alone the Foundation Establishment Cultivators that were watching.

 After he was sent flying by Su Zimo, Xue Yang wanted to retreat with the opening created by Pei Chunyu's attack - he wanted to consume elixirs before joining hands with Pei Chunyu to kill Su Zimo.

 However, that thought had just flashed across his mind when he heard the sound of Su Zimo and Pei Chunyu clashing.

 The next moment, his vision blurred and Su Zimo had already closed in to him!

 It was too fast!

 "How could this be?"

 Xue Yang was horrified out of his wits.

 Even if he was in his peak condition, he was not Su Zimo's match given this distance, let alone the fact that he was now injured!

 "You… "

 He merely said a single word when Su Zimo's massive palm covered his vision.

 Without his bone spear by his side, it was too late even if he had other spirit weapons in his storage bag.

 Xue Yang could only prop up his arms instinctively to try and block against Su Zimo while seizing the opportunity to escape.

 Snap!

 Su Zimo did not show any mercy as he crushed Xue Yang's arms immediately upon contact. The latter's bones protruded from his flesh with blood and flesh in a terrifying sight!

 "Ah!"

 Xue Yang exclaimed tragically.

 The next moment, Xue Yang's voice stopped abruptly.

 Su Zimo descended upon Xue Yang and gripped his throat, lifting the latter up to defend in front of him!

 Pshew! Pshew! Pshew!

 At the same time, a few bone spears shot over.

 A few bone spears that were shooting over stopped in their tracks immediately upon seeing that Xue Yang was in Su Zimo's hands.

 Not far away, the skinny old man had already attacked and wanted to kill Su Zimo with his bone spear to rescue Xue Yang. However, he was still a tad too late.

 At that moment, Xue Yang was in Su Zimo's hands and the skinny old man did not dare to be reckless, wary of the consequences.

 The situation was now in a deadlock.

 Since the start of the battle, everyone had subconsciously held their breaths in concentration and had already forgotten to breathe.

 It was only now that they heaved out long breaths.

 The way everyone looked at Su Zimo changed.

 Xue Yang was not an ordinary cultivator of Malevolent Earth Sect, but the fiend heir!

 A dignified fiend heir was gripped by Su Zimo by the throat just like that, eyes bulging and tongue sticking out slightly with a purplish expression without being able to say anything.

 Xue Yang's arms dangled lifelessly by the side with his bones crushed, clearly already crippled.

 With his arms crippled, Xue Yang would most likely not amount to much in the future even if he managed to survive.

 "Su Zimo, let him go and we can put aside the feud between you and Malevolent Earth Sect temporarily! I can also spare your life!" The skinny old man said slowly with a grim expression.

 "Oh?"

 Raising his brow, Su Zimo laughed.

 The skinny old man continued, "You don't have to worry. As a Golden Core, I'll definitely stick to my words."

 "And if I don't let him go?"

 Su Zimo's tone was indifferent as he asked with a fake smile.

 The skinny old man's tone was frosty. "If you don't let him go, you'll definitely die today!"

 "Is that so?"

 Retracting his smile, Su Zimo replied coldly, "I hate to be threatened by others."

 Snap!

 There was a crisp sound.

 Su Zimo crushed Xue Yang's throat and flung the corpse on the ground casually, as though he had just done something extremely insignificant.
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 Chapter 424 - Dimensional Tear

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Instantly, the cave abode went so silent that a pin drop could be heard.

 Many cultivators looked at the corpse that laid on the ground like a dead dog in absolute disbelief, unable to say anything.

 It was too ruthless!

 The fiend heir of Malevolent Earth Sect was slaughtered just like that!

 Even though immortals and fiends have been irreconcilable since ancient times, even Pei Chunyu would not dare to show no mercy in the presence of a Sealer!

 The Sealer was bound to make a move if the fiend heir dies!

 Everyone looked at Su Zimo as though they were looking at a dead man.

 Sealers were all elderly who had reached the end of their lives.

 However, even eight meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivators were no match for the power of Sealers!

 Golden Cores and Foundation Establishment Cultivators were on completely different levels. The moment one formed a core, their destinies no longer belonged to the heavens and their lifespans would increase to 500 years.

 In terms of strength, it was a complete suppression!

 The wrath of a Golden Core was not something that a Foundation Establishment Cultivator could deal with!

 Many cultivators started to back off slowly, trying to get as far away from Su Zimo as possible lest they were implicated.

 Pei Chunyu and the golden-robed old man of Glass Palace exchanged glances when they saw this - both could see the joy in the other's eyes.

 This was the best situation for them!

 Glass Palace could just sit this one out and reap the spoils later.

 No matter which side stood victorious, Glass Palace would be the biggest winner!

 "Good. Very good."

 The skinny old man from Malevolent Earth Sect's expression darkened completely as he glared at Su Zimo with malice. The aura that he emanated turned increasingly terrifying and sent shudders down one's spine!

 Narrowing his gaze, Su Zimo held Blood Quencher and faced off against the skinny old man without losing out in terms of aura.

 He had fought a real Golden Core before and had even managed to kill him.

 Previously, Su Zimo had the help of Night Spirit, his right blood bone palm, various environmental and external factors. That was how he managed to kill a Golden Core that was at the end of his lifespan.

 In terms of actual strength, Su Zimo was definitely no match for a Golden Core.

 But now, he had a chance of winning.

 This was the ancient battlefield and the moment anyone uses the power of a Golden Core, a dimensional tear would occur to reject them!

 In other words, if the Sealers wanted to make use of their powers as Golden Cores, they only had a single chance to attack.

 As long as Su Zimo could survive that attack, the Sealers would be the ones to die.

 "Die!"

 The skinny old man raised his foot and lightly landed.

 In that instant, the earth and mountains shook!

 Under countless gazes, a huge crack appeared on the ground and extended continuously, arriving beneath Su Zimo's feet in an instant.

 Swoosh!

 A pair of spirit wings appeared and Su Zimo soared into the skies while conjuring a spirit art with his hand. He touched his middle finger and thumb, creating the sign of a seal that possessed endless might!

 Fiend Suppression Seal!

 The crack on the ground was deep and dark, shooting forth with an ink-like black malevolent aura. Rumbling, a gigantic palm was formed and it grabbed towards Su Zimo who was in midair!

 The malevolent aura surged and black fog filled the air, causing the wind and clouds to change!

 The pitch-black palm resembled a ghost claw that extended from Hell with the power to forcibly pull all living beings into the abyss!

 Even the cultivators who had retreated far away felt chills when they caught sight of that palm, let alone Su Zimo who was standing in the epicenter of the battlefield.

 That was the power of a Golden Core to be able to suppress everything!

 Boom!

 At the same time, a loud sound came from above the cave abode.

 A gigantic golden palm descended from the skies, glowing with blinding golden radiance. The imprints on the palm could be seen clearly and it possessed a holy aura that could not be encroached upon by evil - it's aura was so terrifying it seemed like it wanted to purge all demons!

 The spirit energy in Su Zimo's dantian had already reached its limit and his six spirit meridians rumbled as spirit energy gushed wildly.

 The reason why he chose to use the Fiend Suppression Seal was because it carried a holy aura that could purge evil and was a natural enemy against the malevolent aura.

 Even then, the Fiend Suppression Seal alone was not enough to fight against the spirit art released by a Golden Core.

 Boom!

 The two palms collided and produced a deafening sound!

 Lights of two different colors, gold and black, intertwined and collided. A terrifying halo of power spread out, causing the entire cave abode to shake on the verge of collapsing.

 Right in front of everyone, the golden palm paused for a moment before dissipating.

 As for the black palm shrouded with malevolent aura, it had clearly weakened!

 Many cultivators could not help but feel shocked when they saw that.

 If the both of them were at similar cultivation realms, the divine power within the golden palm would have been able to suppress the skinny old man's spirit art!

 Clang! Clang!

 After the two palms collided, a sharp sound of swords humming sounded.

 18 supreme-grade flying swords hovered in front of Su Zimo, shining brightly with spirit light.

 They intertwined in midair, leaving streaks of sword scars. They condensed into a sharp sword formation that emitted endless sword qi!

 It was the Candlelight Sword Formation!

 "Go!"

 A huge sword-shaped disk was formed and charged towards the gigantic black palm, buzzing and trembling!

 The black palm opened up, as if it wanted to blot out the sky, and grabbed the Candlelight Sword Formation directly.

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 Initially, the sword-shaped disk was still spinning continuously. However, it came to a stop after being grabbed by the black palm and let out a sorrowful sound.

 Boom!

 The sword formation dispersed and the 18 flying swords scattered everywhere.

 The malevolent aura surrounding the black palm faded even more.

 Although the Candlelight Sword Formation had dissipated, its power was so terrifying that it riddled the black palm with holes!

 The Fiend Suppression Seal and Candlelight Sword Formation consumed a huge amount of spirit energy and they were also Su Zimo's trump cards.

 Even after Su Zimo's two trump cards, the remaining power of the Sealer's spirit art was still terrifying enough to destroy everyone!

 Swoosh!

 The black palm descended and enveloped Su Zimo before closing its grip tightly!

 Su Zimo's figure was held in the center of the black palm and he was instantly engulfed by the spreading malevolent aura.

 It was over.

 Although it was blocked by the Fiend Suppression Seal and Candlelight Sword Formation, this was still the power of a Golden Core after all.

 Even if Su Zimo's physique could withstand the grip of the black palm, he would be killed the moment the malevolent aura of a Golden Core seeped into his body and corroded it!

 On the other side, a tear appeared in the void behind the skinny old man. It gave off a terrifying aura and dragged him inside immediately!

 The dimensional tear!

 The rules of the ancient battlefield could not be breached at the end of the day.

 The skinny old man did not have the chance to strike a second time.

 Before the dimensional tear closed, the skinny old man's body was already torn to pieces with blood spewing and spraying everywhere, leaving nothing behind!

 A moment later, the dimensional tear slowly closed.

 Many people had complicated expressions upon seeing this.

 "If he wasn't targeted by a Sealer, a cultivator like him would have been able to stand shoulder-to-shoulder with the young elites of the various major factions."

 "He asked for it by being so arrogant and insolent!"

 "It's true that he's a rare genius to be able to obtain the Saber Emperor's inheritance. What a pity…"

 "There's nothing to be pitied. A fallen genius isn't a genius and will definitely be forgotten by others in the end."

 "It was quite an honorable death for him to exchange his life with a Sealer's."

 Some looked regretful, some gloated while others shook their heads and sighed.
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 Chapter 425 - Unsurpassed Genius

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Pei Chunyu had a smile on his face and was already prepared to make a move - he was going to grab Su Zimo's storage bag the moment the black palm dissipated.

 But right then, the rumbling sound of a tsunami surged out from the black palm that was in midair, roaring with a terrifying aura!

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 A thin crack appeared on the surface of the black palm, growing bigger and clearer!

 Swoosh!

 Through the pitch-black malevolent aura, a blood-red light that flickered with lightning burst out from within. It was eye-catching and split the black palm into two as a figure leaped out.

 Psst!

 Everyone shuddered and their eyeballs constricted with disbelief when they caught sight of that figure.

 "How is that possible?!"

 Pei Chunyu lost his composure and exclaimed.

 It wasn't anybody else, but Su Zimo whom everyone had thought to be dead!

 His green robes were completely corroded by the malevolent aura.

 He looked wretched, staggering in his footsteps.

 However, his eyes were bright and clear as ever and there was a fighting intent that was rising in his gaze. Exuding an arrogant aura, he possessed a dominance that looked down on everyone!

 He was still alive!

 Against the full strength of a Sealer and the suppressive power of a Golden Core, Su Zimo managed to survive!

 This meant that the Sealer had died for nothing!

 Malevolent Earth Sect's faction in the ancient battlefield was almost completely destroyed.

 In reality, Su Zimo had given it his all to be able to withstand that attack from the Sealer.

 Apart from the Fiend Suppression Seal and Candlelight Sword Formation, the moment he was engulfed by the black palm, Su Zimo even circulated his bloodline and channeled his power to its peak, releasing Countercurrent!

 Although that slash managed to split the black palm into two, allowing him to escape, he was still injured nevertheless.

 Furthermore, the Golden Core malevolent aura of the skinny old man had surged into his body wildly.

 Normally, the malevolent aura of a Golden Core was enough to destroy the heart and meridians of a Foundation Establishment Cultivator, killing him outright.

 Unfortunately, Su Zimo's bloodline contained a violent power of thunder that was the nemesis of powers like the malevolent aura.

 Furthermore, although Su Zimo had his reservations and did not dare to release his demonic qi so as to conceal his demonic cultivation…

 It was undeniable that his body possessed a vast amount of demonic qi!

 Although he could not release them, a strong backlash was triggered by the demonic qi upon the invasion of the malevolent aura.

 Additionally, Su Zimo's body had received nourishment from the essence energy of the Dragon race and his physique was currently unpredictably strong!

 Upon entering his body, the Golden Core malevolent aura was washed away by the powers of thunder and blood qi as well as the Dragon race's essence energy - it dissipated before it could even unleash its true might.

 Poof!

 Su Zimo spat out a mouthful of blood and his face turned paler.

 While he managed to survive, he did not feel good either. His body had just received a strong impact after all and he was suffering from internal injuries with his internal organs shaken.

 He would have been doomed if the two Sealers had joined forces.

 It was a pity that the Glass Palace Sealer did not see the need or reason to sacrifice himself and thus did not attack Su Zimo.

 Gripping Blood Quencher tightly, Su Zimo panted slightly.

 Pei Chunyu narrowed his eyes and awaited for an opportunity.

 There were still a few Malevolent Earth Sect cultivators left in the cave abode. Shifting slowly, they moved to surround Su Zimo with hateful eyes.

 Su Zimo closed his eyes to regulate his breathing, as though he was unaware of everything around him.

 No one could tell that Su Zimo's injuries were healing at a visible speed.

 Not only was Su Zimo's physique powerful, his regeneration capabilities were even more terrifying!

 "Su Zimo, you don't even have the energy to attack anymore?"

 "Fufu, if I were you and I managed to survive against a Sealer, I would have left this place right away! However, there's only a single reason why you're still here… you don't even have the strength to run away anymore!"

 Pei Chunyu was wary and did not dare to strike directly, merely testing the waters with a faked composure and smile on his face.

 Su Zimo was expressionless and did not even open his eyes, as if he had heard nothing at all.

 "Seems like I was right,"

 Pei Chunyu retracted his smile and shouted coldly, "Kill him!"

 The moment he said that, the surrounding Glass Palace and remaining Malevolent Earth Sect cultivators roared and attacked one after another.

 In a flash, the cave abode lit up!

 All of a sudden!

 Two divine beams of light flickered in the void and was even more dazzling than the spirit lights on the various spirit weapons.

 Those were Su Zimo's eyes!

 They were shiny and sharp as knives!

 Swash!

 Su Zimo disappeared from where he was and a saber light flashed, swiping gently against a cultivator's neck, causing blood to spew out!

 A cultivator died on the spot.

 Immediately after, he slashed in reverse and struck the bracer of another Glass Palace cultivator.

 Snap!

 Even with the bracer, that person's arm could not be saved.

 Against the massive force, the person was sent flying and slammed heavily against the wall of the cave abode, sliding down slowly as his eyes dimmed.

 Barging left and right, Su Zimo channeled his bloodline and deployed Sea Calming - no one could stop his rampage!

 "Pei Chunyu."

 Bursting through all the obstacles, Su Zimo arrived before Pei Chunyu and roared in laughter. "The reason why I stayed here isn't because I have no strength left to run. It's because… I'm here to take your life!"

 Swoosh!

 Blood Quencher descended from above in a terrifying manner!

 Even though Su Zimo could no longer deploy Force given his current state, the power of his physique and bloodline was enough to destroy everything in his path!

 Clang!

 Blood Quencher collided against Pei Chunyu's fists.

 For that slash, Su Zimo deployed Vortex of the Sea Calming five stances.

 Although it looked ordinary, there was the power of contortion spiraling within the saber technique!

 "Ah!"

 Pei Chunyu retreated continuously as he cried out in pain; a layer of sweat appeared on his forehead instantly.

 Even with the protection of his perfect-grade gloves, the power of the spiraling contortion was transmitted to Pei Chunyu's arms and his sleeves exploded!

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 Right in front of everyone, the muscles on Pei Chunyu's arms tore apart and burst into blood!

 That was only a tear of his muscles.

 If Su Zimo was in his peak condition, that slash could have crushed the bones on both of Pei Chunyu's arms completely!

 "Let's go!"

 Right then, the golden-robed old man took a step forward and jerked Pei Chunyu back, shouting as he threw the latter towards the entrance of the cave abode.

 Even the Sealer had the intention to retreat.

 "That kid is too strong, he's truly an unsurpassed genius! With heavenly-defying fortune, he managed to obtain the Saber Emperor's inheritance and has already accumulated the Force. No one is his match other than the most exceptional paragons of Tianhuang Mainland!"

 "We'll leave this place as far as we can! Right after, we'll hide in a corner of the ancient battlefield and cultivate till the deadline is up before leaving!"

 "A genius like that is bound to incur the jealousy of the heavens and he'll definitely be met with great calamities where he can die with ease. There's no need for you to fight him head-on,"

 The golden-robed old man followed behind Pei Chunyu and instructed as they dashed towards the exit.

 He did not want to make use of his power as a Golden Core until the last moment.

 Furthermore, he would definitely be dead if he unleashed his power as a Golden Core!

 However, there was no guarantee that Su Zimo would die…

 "Trying to flee?"

 Sneering, Su Zimo picked up Blood Quencher and deployed Divine Steed Fleeting, chasing after the two of them.
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 Chapter 426 - Battling the Sealer

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Pei Chunyu swallowed a handful of elixirs to suppress his body's injuries for the time being. By now, he was no longer smiling as he sped ahead with a panicked expression, not daring to rest at all.

 He was thoroughly shaken after that fight!

 At that moment, the only thoughts in Pei Chunyu's minds were of Xue Yang and the skinny old man's deaths, causing his limbs to go cold.

 "This is a ruthless person who has no fear! You must not fall into his hands!"

 Pei Chunyu grit his teeth and screamed internally.

 The crowd was astounded.

 If they hadn't witnessed it personally, nobody would have imagined a Foundation Establishment Cultivator chasing down the successor of Glass Palace and a Sealer in the ancient battlefield!

 "That man is truly audacious."

 "The Sealer merely doesn't want to trade lives right now. If he's really forced into a corner and retaliates, he can kill Su Zimo instantly!"

 "That's not for sure. The Sealer of Malevolent Earth Sect died for nothing previously."

 Many cultivators discussed as they started to fight for the Grade 2 elixirs of Elixir Pool Sect before dashing out of the cave abode - all of them wanted to witness the outcome.

 In front of the Elixir Refinement Hall.

 Su Xiaoning's eyes were still closed as she received Elixir Pool Sect's inheritance.

 The long duration of the inheritance implied that there were many things left behind by Elixir Pool Sect. It was beneficial be it for Su Xiaoning or Elixir Yang Sect.

 Hundreds of Elixir Yang Sect disciples protected Xiaoning in the middle like stars surrounding the moon, layer by layer. They were so tight that even wind could not blow in as they were afraid that the inheritance process would be disrupted.

 Tang Yu started to furrow her brows as she looked towards the depths of the ruins from time to time with a worried expression.

 Smiling gently, Uncle Liang asked, "You're worried about Young Master Su, right?"

 "I'm praying right now that there's no perfect Meridian Unlocking Elixir in Elixir Pool Sect."

 Sighing, Tang Yu continued, "Given his personality, since he said that he definitely has to get his hands on a perfect Meridian Unlocking Elixir, he'll definitely fight for one! Against the successors of Glass Palace and Malevolent Earth Sect, he doesn't stand a chance of winning."

 "Don't worry."

 Uncle Liang pondered and said, "Now that I think about it, the lad's saber technique should be the Sea Calming five stances. In other words, the rumor was real and he truly obtained the Saber Emperor's inheritance."

 Although Tang Yu had guessed it vaguely previously, she was still shocked when she heard Uncle Liang say it.

 The Saber Mountain Spirit Sea was formed from the ancient era and countless geniuses have been buried in it throughout history.

 Now, an unknown cultivator managed to get his hands on it.

 Furthermore, that person had not even heard of the Saber Mountain Spirit Sea's existence beforehand.

 Everything seemed ridiculously absurd and yet, there was an indescribable mysteriousness to it, as if everything was predetermined.

 Uncle Liang continued, "Given the lad's current combat strength, he can definitely hold his ground against Pei Chunyu and Xue Yang. Even if he can't win them, he'll be able to escape unscathed. You don't have to worry."

 "Yes."

 Tang Yu nodded and her worries lessened.

 Suddenly, the sound of robes slicing the air could be heard and it was extremely fast.

 The person's breathing was heavy, clearly exhausted.

 Everyone from Elixir Yang Sect looked over and when they saw the person's face, they were stunned and dumbfounded.

 Pei Chunyu of Glass Palace!

 He looked completely wretched and his arms were filled with blood, his flesh still torn and bleeding. With a pale expression, his eyes were now bloodshot, no longer clear as before.

 He glanced towards the side of Elixir Yang Sect without stopping and continued dashing towards the Fog Valley outside.

 Before long, he disappeared from everyone's line of sight.

 Even Tang Yu who was extremely intelligent was stunned at the moment, unable to understand what had just happened, let alone everyone else.

 How could that be?

 Didn't Glass Palace head into the depths of the ruins in search of a perfect Meridian Unlocking Elixir?

 Why was Pei Chunyu the only one left - what about his Sealer?

 In other words, which faction managed to force Glass Palace to such a state?

 Uncle Liang's eyes flickered as he speculated, "The appearance of a perfect Meridian Unlocking Elixir must have caused Glass Palace and Malevolent Earth Sect to get into a big fight, causing the situation to go out of control. The Sealers must have fought one another with both dead. After losing to Xue Yang, Pei Chunyu has no other choice but to escape right now."

 The cultivators of Elixir Yang Sect nodded silently.

 Tang Yu frowned.

 Although Uncle Liang's conjecture sounded logical, she felt that something was amiss.

 When Pei Chunyu was escaping, his expression was horrified, as though he had encountered something that frightened him.

 Did Xue Yang possess such strength?

 Or… could something unimaginable have happened in the depths of the ruins?

 Right then, the sound of a clash echoed from the air in the distance. It was a loud boom and the battle had clearly reached its climax.

 Everyone from Elixir Yang Sect looked over and their expressions froze with agape mouths.

 In the distance, two figures were engaged in an intense battle.

 Spirit light shone brightly and a blood beam filled the skies.

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 Each time the two of them clashed, an extremely terrifying energy fluctuation would ripple out, causing everyone to shudder.

 One of them was the golden-robed old man, Glass Palace's Sealer.

 The other person was in green robes and wielded a blood-colored saber. It was none other than Su Zimo who had entered the depths of the ruins!

 "This…"

 Uncle Liang was completely dumbfounded.

 Tang Yu opened her mouth slightly and looked at the green-robed figure far away without blinking. All the confusion in her heart seemed to have been resolved.

 The person that Pei Chunyu feared was not Xue Yang, but Su Zimo!

 The situation on the battlefield was extremely tense.

 Although the Sealer, the golden-robed old man, did not unleash his power as a Golden Core, all of his attacks were extremely forceful, carrying the might of an eight meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivator.

 On the other hand, Su Zimo was even more ferocious, slicing sharply with a fervent gaze.

 With the weight of Blood Quencher as well as Sea Calming, Su Zimo was not disadvantaged against the golden-robed old man!

 As time passed by, Su Zimo's blood surged and the sounds of tsunami were endless, evidently intensifying as the battle raged on.

 As for the golden-robed old man, he was no longer as nimble as before and the blood qi he produced gradually faded.

 This battle had exhausted him greatly.

 In just a few dozens of breaths' time, the golden-robed old man's skin had lost its luster, withering with wrinkles appearing.

 Tang Yu said in a deep voice, "Glass Palace's Sealer is already at the end of his life and his stamina is weak along with his blood qi. He'll definitely lose if he continues battling."

 "He won't,"

 Uncle Liang said with a grim expression, "The person who should be worried right now should be Su Zimo. The power of a Sealer lies in his killing move with the power of a Golden Core!"

 "If Su Zimo stops now, he might be able to survive. If he forces the Sealer to the point of no return, he's bound to die!"

 No one dared to interfere given the circumstances.

 Nobody could predict when the Sealer would disregard his life and unleash his power as a Golden Core.
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo was drenched in sweat and steam emitted from his body like smoke - the power of his bloodline was being channeled at his limits!

 The battle was getting more intense!

 This also meant that the outcome of this battle would be decided soon!

 Ever since they entered the Fog Valley, Su Zimo had been battling the entire time. Earlier on, he killed countless demon beasts and even took down a Sealer without resting once.

 Coupled with the fact that he was injured, Su Zimo was already pushing his body to its limits to be able to fight the Sealer till now.

 This was also because he had cultivated the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness, Void Thunder Manual and devoured the dragon egg's essence.

 An ordinary body would have been destroyed by now!

 In the eyes of the golden-robed old man, Su Zimo's stamina, physique and body had already surpassed a pure-blooded ferocious beast!

 Of course, although Su Zimo's body was at its limits, the golden-robed old man was in an even worse condition.

 Everyone could tell that he was getting significantly older with every breath in an irreversible manner!

 Each time the golden-robed old man attacked, he was using up the remainder of his lifespan.

 Su Zimo narrowed his eyes and took a deep breath. Suddenly, a tremendous change occurred in his saber technique.

 Earlier on, it was tough and ferocious. In the blink of an eye, it was as gentle as the ripples on the surface of a water, spreading continuously.

 The Ripple stance of Sea Calming Manual.

 Countercurrent represented toughness while Ripple represented softness.

 Softness was different from weakness where the latter referred to powerless.

 The softness of water could grind away the edge of stones!

 The softness of water could penetrate a rock!

 The softness of water could engulf everything!

 Softness countered hardness.

 When Su Zimo used Ripple, he did not fight the golden-robed old man head-on. Instead, everything was a tap-and-go. The saber changed angles swiftly and a series of ripples formed each time it struck!

 Every single attack looked weak and powerless, but they were fatal.

 The sudden change caught the golden-robed old man off guard. In a moment of carelessness, two wounds appeared on his arm and blood gushed out as he retreated continuously.

 "That's all there is to Sealers!"

 Su Zimo smirked.

 Against Su Zimo's mockery, the golden-robed old man calmed down quickly and his eyes were cloudy and expressionless - nobody could read his thoughts.

 He was looking for an opportunity.

 He wanted a perfect opportunity to unleash his power as a Golden Core and kill Su Zimo in exchange for his life!

 At the moment, the golden-robed old man was expressionless.

 However, his heart had a surge of sadness and he could only sigh internally.

 At the end of the day, he had reached this inevitable step.

 Part of the reason why he did not unleash his power as a Golden Core immediately was to hold back Su Zimo, allowing Pei Chunyu sufficient time to escape.

 At the same time, in the depths of his heart, he still feared death.

 He was different from the skinny old man from before.

 If the skinny old man were to return to the Malevolent Earth Sect alive with the fiend heir dead, he would receive extremely cruel punishment which was worse than death!

 That was why the skinny old man could unleash his power as a Golden Core so easily as he did not have any psychological burdens.

 The moment the fiend heir was dead, he was already a dead man as well.

 However, for Glass Palace, Pei Chunyu was still alive.

 The golden-robed old man still harbored hope that he would be able to force Su Zimo back without unleashing his power as a Golden Core.

 However, it was a pity that his hope was about to be crushed mercilessly.

 Su Zimo's gaze was fervent. As though he could read the golden-robed old man's mind, he spoke again without stopping in his attacks, "Actually, you had a chance to kill me."

 The golden-robed old man was unmoved and continued defending against Blood Quencher's Ripple expressionlessly.

 He knew that Su Zimo was attacking his mental state!

 In a fight, top experts would often provoke their opponents to reveal openings so as to seize the advantage.

 Smiling gently, Su Zimo continued, "Your only chance was to work together with the Sealer of Malevolent Earth Sect. If two Sealers were to unleash their powers as Golden Cores and fight me with all their might, I would have most likely died. It's just a pity…"

 The golden-robed old man's eyes flickered and an imperceptible ripple appeared in his mind!

 Although he knew that Su Zimo was attacking him mentally so that he would reveal an opening, the golden-robed old man felt a strong sense of frustration and indignance!

 Those words struck a chord in his heart!

 A gleeful expression flashed through Su Zimo's eyes. "It's just a pity that you were too afraid of death. Even now, you harbor hope of surviving. But actually, you know in your heart that you'll definitely die today!"

 "You… "

 The golden-robed old man's expression changed and was about to say something when his hand slowed down, revealing a major opening.

 Su Zimo's eyes lit up as he strode forward, slashing in reverse towards the golden-robed old man's throat with a chilling killing intent!

 All of a sudden!

 A terrifying aura burst forth from the golden-robed old man.

 "Su Zimo, you've been tricked!"

 Ignoring the incoming saber, the golden-robed old man suddenly unleashed his power as a Golden Core, engulfing Su Zimo with a gigantic palm. "Even if I have to die, I'll take you with me!"

 "Not good!"

 Uncle Liang's heart skipped a beat and he turned pale with fright when he saw that.

 Others might not read the situation clearly, but he understood it well given his experience.

 At first, Su Zimo saw that he could not take down the golden-robed old man and began attacking the latter mentally to break the stalemate.

 Initially, the golden-robed old man was unmoved.

 However, after a few sentences, the golden-robed old man was enraged and revealed an opening.

 There was naturally no way Su Zimo would let the opportunity go as he took advantage of the situation and charged forward.

 But in reality, that opening was revealed by the golden-robed old man intentionally!

 That was the reason why he said that Su Zimo was tricked.

 The golden-robed old man was waiting for Su Zimo to rush forward with no room to retreat before killing the latter by unleashing his power as a Golden Core!

 "Hais."

 Uncle Liang sighed and shook his head. "He's still too inexperienced after all…"

 Before he could finish his sigh, a soft laugh came from the battlefield.

 "Fufu, the one that was tricked… is you."

 It was Su Zimo's laughter.

 Although he was initially at the battlefield, by the time his sentence was completed, Su Zimo had already ran far away from where he was.

 Boom!

 The golden-robed old man's palm slammed onto the ground, creating a clear palm print.

 He missed!

 What happened stunned all the cultivators once more.

 Standing from afar, Su Zimo looked at the golden-robed old man with a mocking gaze and a fake smile.

 At that instant, the golden-robed old man aged considerably.

 A gigantic dimensional crack had already appeared behind him, devouring him mercilessly like a demon from Hell, leaving him with no corpse!

 After pondering for a while, Uncle Liang came to a realization.

 Initially, he thought that Su Zimo was tricked by the golden-robed old man's intentional opening.

 However, the truth was that, Su Zimo had also read the golden-robed old man's intentions and pretended to charge forward before escaping far away after the latter unleashed his power as a Golden Core.

 It was a bloodless battle of psychological warfare.

 A single mistake and he would have lost everything and died on the spot!

 Both parties schemed and fought several times but in the end, Su Zimo came out on top and baited the Sealer to his death!
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 Chapter 428 - Escape

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Uncle Liang's expression was complicated.

 Although the golden-robed old man did not die in the hands of Su Zimo, he was still the reason why the former was devoured and killed by the dimensional tear.

 The fact that a Sealer was not able to kill a Foundation Establishment Cultivator despite sacrificing his own life was rather sorrowful.

 In reality, Su Zimo had also taken an extremely huge risk in that battle!

 The moment the Sealer unleashed his power as a Golden Core, Su Zimo was not a match for him at all.

 In the Grade 2 elixir cave abode, he only managed to defend against the skinny old man by using all his trump cards. Even then, he was severely injured.

 Given Su Zimo's current condition, there was absolutely no way he could have withstood another attack of a Golden Core level.

 That was the reason why he was fighting the golden-robed old man for so long. Eventually, he made use of his spirit perception and spotted the golden-robed old man's killing intent a moment earlier, allowing him to retreat and bait the latter to his death!

 Su Zimo was almost completely exhausted and he would not have been able to hold on if not for his extremely strong regeneration capabilities.

 After baiting the Sealer to his death, Su Zimo heaved a sigh of relief.

 After a slight pause, his eyes flashed with a cold glint. He came before the Elixir Refinement Hall and asked softly, "Has anyone seen Pei Chunyu?"

 "He escaped into the valley,"

 A cultivator pointed.

 If Pei Chunyu did not die, he would ultimately be an uncertain source of trouble for Su Zimo!

 Tang Yu was nervous and stepped forward quickly, persuading, "Fellow Daoist Su, you're so weak right now, don't take the risk. Furthermore, even if you give chase now, you might not be able to catch up with him."

 Su Zimo shook his head and in a flash, darted into the Fog Valley without explaining anything.

 In the blink of an eye, he disappeared before everyone.

 Xiaoning was still receiving her inheritance.

 The cultivators of Elixir Yang Sect discussed the battle from earlier with soft voices and excited expressions.

 Although the Sealer was at the end of his life and only had a single chance to strike, he was still a Golden Core no matter what!

 That was a battle between a Foundation Establishment Cultivator and a Golden Core!

 This kind of talk was enough for the Elixir Yang Sect cultivators to brag about it for many years after returning to the sect.

 Not long after, the Thousand Crane Sect cultivators returned from the depths of the ruins and their eyes brimmed with joy.

 "Congratulations, Sister Manman,"

 Tang Yu said with a smile, "Seems like Thousand Crane Sect benefited quite a bit from Elixir Pool Sect as well."

 "Yes, we obtained a couple of lost talisman secret techniques."

 Feng Manman pursed her lips and smiled.

 Right then, the discussions of cultivators not far away could be heard.

 "What's the background of Su Zimo? He's way too ruthless!"

 "That's right! I saw with my very own eyes how he squashed the fiend heir of Malevolent Earth Sect to death like an ant!"

 "What use is the fiend heir? Even the Sealer of Malevolent Earth Sect died for nothing!"

 The Elixir Yang Sect cultivators were stunned when they heard that.

 Frowning, Tang Yu turned to Feng Manman and asked, "What's up with Malevolent Earth Sect? What has it got to do with Fellow Daoist Su?"

 "You don't know about it yet?"

 Feng Manman looked at her oddly.

 Tang Yu and the others had remained around Xiaoning the entire time and did not know about everything that happened in the Grade 2 elixir cave abode.

 Feng Manman explained, "A perfect Meridian Unlocking Elixir appeared in a cave abode in the depths of the ruins and Su Zimo stole it while killing Xue Yang on the spot!"

 "Ah!"

 A wave of shock and astonishment could be heard from the crowd.

 Feng Manman continued, "Thereafter, Malevolent Earth Sect's Sealer attacked and he took on everything! Malevolent Earth Sect is now completely destroyed."

 This time round, it was completely silent in front of the Elixir Refinement Hall.

 In that case, it meant that two Sealers had died for nothing!

 Tang Yu had a stunned expression and her mouth was agape for the longest time.

 …

 In the Fog Valley, Su Zimo deployed his spirit wings and sped forward at lightning speed. Charging towards the entrance of the valley, he was already at the limits of his speed.

 He did not fight the golden-robed old man for long.

 Pei Chunyu was already injured and did not have much strength left - it was unrealistic for him to escape the Fog Valley in this period of time.

 After all, there were still countless beasts and birds roaming in the valley.

 Throughout the way, Su Zimo made use of his strong hearing, eyesight and senses to track down traces of Pei Chunyu.

 Right now, the night was extremely dark and the fog was everywhere.

 It would be almost impossible for the other cultivators to search for someone since their vision range would be thirty feet at most.

 However, it was different for Su Zimo.

 After clearing his seven orifices, his five senses were extremely sharp and he had a large search radius.

 He could notice any bit of activity!

 The pure-blooded ferocious beasts in the valley were already dead and Su Zimo advanced fearlessly. None of the demon beasts and ancient remnant beasts in the fog dared to approach him and they all hid far away.

 Before long, Su Zimo rushed out of the Fog Valley and stood at the entrance, frowning.

 He did not see Pei Chunyu at all.

 That guy had vanished!

 Su Zimo's eyes flickered and he frowned in deep thought.

 In this case, there could only be two possibilities.

 First, Pei Chunyu had already escaped the valley.

 However, Su Zimo deduced that the probability of that wasn't great.

 Second, Pei Chunyu was still in the valley!

 It wasn't a simple task if one wanted to hide inside the Fog Valley.

 Birds filled the skies and beasts roamed the ground. There was no way a cultivator would be able to hide in peace as they would definitely encounter battles and create a commotion.

 However, along the way, Su Zimo did not notice any signs nor did he hear any activity.

 "Weird."

 He murmured softly, "Could he truly have escaped?"

 On second thought, Su Zimo felt that it wouldn't be surprising for a disciple of Glass Palace, an immortal sect, to possess some life preservation methods.

 At that moment, Pei Chunyu might have already escaped a thousand miles away from that place.

 After loitering around for a long time, Su Zimo returned from where he came from and disappeared into the fog.

 A long time later, the valley regained its tranquility.

 In the blink of an eye, the night had passed.

 The sun rose, casting away the night from the valley.

 An ancient remnant beast, the Cloud Seeking Leopard, walked slowly out of its cave, looking dispirited and terrible.

 It had devoured a human the previous night.

 However, for some reason, it did not manage to digest the human even after the night and it felt bloated and uncomfortable.

 The Cloud Seeking Leopard did not walk far when it cried out and collapsed weakly to the ground with a throbbing pain in its stomach.

 Shing!

 Flashes of blood appeared.

 The abdomen of the Cloud Seeking Leopard was ripped open from the inside as countless organs spilled out of a gigantic hole along with a bloodied figure.

 The bloodied figure bent over and started retching.

 A while later, he reached out and wiped away the blood on his face, revealing a disfigured face that was horrifying like a ghost!

 "Su Zimo, I, will definitely make you pay a hundred times for the humiliation I suffered today!"

 The bloodied figure's gaze was venomous as he said with grit teeth.

 The previous night, Pei Chunyu predicted that it would be hard for him to escape from Su Zimo. Thus, he took the initiative to look for an ancient remnant beast and allowed it to devour him.

 That was an extremely dangerous move!

 The stomachs of demon beasts churned extremely strongly and ordinary cultivators wouldn't be able to handle it.

 Anyone else would have been crushed into sludge.

 Furthermore, the digestive fluids of an ancient remnant beast was extremely corrosive and could even melt rocks and ores.

 If not for the fact that the Glass Heart Sutra tempered his body so powerfully, Pei Chunyu wouldn't have survived the night.

 Even so, his flesh was corroded into a bloody mess and he was completely disfigured, almost shedding an entire layer of skin.

 Turning to glare at the Cloud Seeking Leopard and its dying eyes, Pei Chunyu staggered towards the entrance of the valley and escaped with a cold expression.
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 Chapter 429 - A Heavenly Shocking Appearance Through Stone, Arrival of the Human Emperor's Palace!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 With the end of the battle of the ruins, the biggest winner was Elixir Yang Sect.

 Entering the ancient battlefield with more than a thousand disciples, they had more than four hundred remaining!

 If nothing went wrong, these four hundred-odd people would be able to return to Elixir Yang Sect safely.

 Xiaoning received the inheritance successfully and opened up the Elixir Refinement Hall, obtaining countless ancient elixir manuals.

 Elixir Yang Sect's reputation and status was bound to soar after the ancient elixir manuals were brought back to the sect.

 The next day, Elixir Yang Sect, Thousand Crane Sect, Puppet Sect, Tomb Sect and the other sects and factions left the place and returned to Xuantian City.

 Most of the cultivators had already achieved their goals for the ancient battlefield expedition.

 In the following period of time, they would choose to cultivate peacefully in Xuantian City before leaving once the year was up.

 Su Zimo began to cultivate in seclusion as well, preparing to unlock his seventh spirit meridian.

 Time passed by slowly and in the blink of an eye, Su Zimo had been in the ancient battlefield for half a year.

 He had just unlocked his seventh spirit meridian a couple of days ago, increasing his strength once more.

 As long as he continued cultivating, Su Zimo might be able to reach the peak of seven meridian Foundation Establishment before leaving the ancient battlefield.

 After returning to the Great Zhou Dynasty and consuming the perfect Meridian Unlocking Elixir, he would have a chance of unlocking his eighth spirit meridian, turning into a Foundation Establishment Cultivator with all meridians unlocked!

 By unlocking all eight meridians, he would be at perfected Foundation Establishment cultivation realm and would definitely form a Golden Core!

 Furthermore, he would definitely have a Golden Core phenomenon accompanying his core formation.

 Of course, that was under the premise that everything went smoothly.

 The path of cultivation was unpredictable and no one could guarantee that it would be smooth without any changes happening in this period of time.

 This day, the skies suddenly flashed with lightning and rumbled with thunder. A terrifying pressure instantly descended upon the ancient battlefield!

 Everything went silent!

 Time seemed to have frozen.

 All the living beings in the ancient battlefield, be it ancient remnant beasts or pure-blooded ferocious beasts, sprawled onto the ground obediently and their eyes revealed endless fear.

 This was a fear that stemmed from the ancient era, something deep-rooted and indestructible.

 In every corner of the ancient battlefield, the successors of the various super sects of Tianhuang Mainland came forward and looked up in the air in shock.

 Countless cultivators woke up from their seclusion cultivation and came out one after another.

 It didn't matter if it was Elixir Yang Sect, Thousand Crane Sect. Puppet Sect or Tomb Sect that was in Xuantian City.

 At this moment, every single cultivator sensed something and arrived on the long street, roofs and midair, gazing into the distance.

 The cultivators were dumbfounded in shock.

 Even Uncle Liang, who was a Sealer, opened his mouth with a look of disbelief.

 The clouds were shifting rapidly in the center of the sky!

 Dark clouds covered the place and they churned, rotating slowly to form a gigantic black vortex that was extremely shocking.

 In that sea of clouds, numerous lightning snakes were packed densely together, forming a dazzling sea of lightning within the sea of clouds.

 The closer it was to the core of the vortex, the more concentrated the lightning became!

 Thunder rumbled and lightning crackled.

 It was as though a giant creature was about to descend from the vortex!

 "This is…"

 Standing in midair, Su Zimo gazed at the horizon with a bright light in his eyes.

 The aura that was emanated from the center of the cloud vortex was way too terrifying!

 Against its suppression, Su Zimo felt extremely insignificant and almost wanted to kneel down in worship!

 Some of the cultivators couldn't handle it and were already kneeling on the ground in fright.

 Gradually, a huge square-shaped stone slab appeared in the middle of the vortex, covering the entire place. As it descended, it seemed as if it could crush everything in the ancient battlefield into emptiness!

 This was only the tip of the iceberg for this unknown terrifying existence.

 The stone slab continued descending and gradually revealed its full appearance.

 It was an extremely old palace with a round top and a square base. Possessing an ancient and boundless aura, it seemed like it had arrived against the flow of time from the ancient era.

 "A circular top and a square base, the Human Emperor's Palace!"

 Uncle Liang gasped and exclaimed.

 At the same time, the successors of the various super sects in the ancient battlefield recognized the origin of this ancient palace one after another.

 The Human Emperor's Palace.

 Those words seemed to possess a special power, causing Su Zimo's blood to boil in secret!

 Su Zimo had not heard of the Human Emperor's Palace before.

 However, judging from the looks of everyone else, he knew that the origin of this palace definitely surpassed the Saber Mountain Spirit Sea!.

 Countless cultivators knelt on the ground and gazed at that ancient palace beneath the skies with endless awe and passion.

 The Human Emperor's Palace stood tall in the sky, floating in the sea of lightning like a supreme god, peering down at the world with immense might.

 A heavenly shocking appearance through stone, arrival of the Human Emperor's Palace!

 Taking a deep breath of air, Uncle Liang muttered to himself, "The appearance of the Human Emperor's Palace means that chaos is about to arise in Tianhuang Mainland, bringing forth a new golden age!"

 "Seems like a supreme emperor will definitely be born in this era!"

 "Perhaps we're about to welcome a prosperous era with multiple emperors arising, restoring the glory of the ancient era!"

 "To be fortunate enough to witness everything in my lifetime, I can now die without any regrets."

 …

 South of the ancient battlefield.

 A buzz cut cultivator stood with his upper body bare. Every single inch of his muscles shone with a bronze luster, giving off the feeling of explosive might.

 Breaking out of seclusion, a gigantic spear rested on this person's shoulder and he gave off an extremely savage aura. Raising his head to look at the ancient palace, he roared in laughter. "Hahaha! The arrival of the Human Emperor's Palace! Seems like I, Pang Yue, am fated to be an emperor in this era!"

 Before his laughter ended, Pang Yue strode towards the center of the ancient battlefield in huge strides.

 North.

 A pair of resentful eyes could vaguely be seen through layers of vines that concealed the entrance of a hidden cave abode.

 "Su Zimo, if not for you, I, Pei Chunyu, would definitely have a chance to obtain the Human Emperor's Palace's inheritance!"

 Half a year had passed and Pei Chunyu had yet to break through to eight meridian Foundation Establishment - he did not have the strength to fight the others for the Human Emperor's Palace's inheritance at all.

 In order to survive, he could only continue to hide here.

 West.

 A monk who was originally sitting quietly in the middle of the desert suddenly stood up. Gazing at the ancient palace above him, he mumbled to himself, "The Human Emperor's Palace does tempt me."

 East.

 A purple cloud soared into the sky before transforming into a figure and descending slowly.

 The purple-robed cultivator had a stern expression and did not smile at all. Possessing a dignified expression, he was surrounded by endless purple qi and had an extraordinary aura.

 After pondering for a moment, the purple-robed cultivator moved and disappeared from the spot.

 The center of the ancient battlefield.

 In front of a waterfall, a cultivator sat quietly on a rock. Although he was drenched from the splashing water, he was indifferent to it.

 A sheathed long sword laid horizontally across his knees and his long, narrow eyes revealed a sharp glint in them.

 "Fufufu…"

 With slender fingers as translucent as jade, he gripped the hilt of his sword slowly.

 Buzz!

 A sword light flashed for a moment.

 The sword had already returned to its sheath, as if it had never appeared.

 The waterfall that was originally pouring down suddenly paused with a blank gap in the middle, as if someone had cut it in half!

 "The Human Emperor's inheritance is meant for no one else but me!"

 Rising, the tall cultivator mounted the sword on his waist casually and murmured, "This is a rare opportunity for my Startling Sword to test the methods of all the other successors of the various sects!"

 Almost at the same time.

 The successors of all the various major sects rose one another, heading towards the center of the ancient battlefield.
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 Chapter 430 - Primordial Secret

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Xuantian City. 

 Su Zimo arrived beside Tang Yu and asked softly, "What's the background of the Human Emperor's Palace?"

 Gazing at Uncle Liang, Tang Yu said, "It's better to let Uncle Liang explain. He knows more about these ancient secrets than me."

 "It's just a pity that I'm reaching the end of my life and I won't be able to witness the arrival of this glorious era, sigh."

 Uncle Liang sighed gently with a wistful expression, revealing endless indignance in his eyes.

 After a momentary pause, he said slowly, "There's a person who has to be mentioned in order to explain the Human Emperor's Palace. He's none other than the Human Emperor!"

 The moment those words were said, it seemed to possess a divine might that caused the entire ancient battlefield to tremble.

 Su Zimo furrowed his brows slightly.

 It was easy to deduce that this person was an emperor just by the title alone.

 However, even when Tang Yu mentioned the Saber and Sword Emperors previously, she did not reveal an expression as such - it was an innate reverence and respect.

 This was no longer a mere title, but an eternal energy that ran through the ages!

 As though he could understand Su Zimo's confusion, Uncle Liang explained, "Throughout history, there would always be an emperor for every era. The Saber Emperor that left behind the Saber Mountain Spirit Sea was merely the Saber Emperor of that era. Later on, there was someone else who succeeded the emperor of the Saber Emperor."

 "In other words, be it the Saber, Sword, Immortal or Demon Emperors, they were not the only ones and every single era would have paragons attaining the title of emperor!"

 At that moment, Uncle Liang paused for a moment before saying deeply, "However, throughout history, there has only been a single Human Emperor! For the other emperors, those were merely titles. However, he was the one and only Human Emperor! THE Human Emperor!"

 Su Zimo was shocked.

 At that point, he gradually understood the significance of those two words, Human Emperor.

 Even the Immortal, Buddha and Fiend Emperors could not take on the Human Emperor's title.

 Immortals, Buddhas and fiends were merely different Daos of the human race. However, the Human Emperor was the emperor of all humans and was above the Immortal, Buddha and Fiend Emperors!

 What sort of a peerless genius was befitting of such a title?

 Uncle Liang reminisced and said slowly, "Throughout history, the Human Emperor was the strongest and most powerful emperor with no equal. In the face of the Human Emperor, all the other emperors could only be considered as subjects!"

 "The Human Emperor experienced no failures throughout his life and reigned across history, arriving at the peak. Sweeping through the Nine Heavens and Ten Earths, nobody dared to challenge his glory as he looked down on the world and is revered till now!"

 Su Zimo could barely contain his emotions.

 A life without failure… that was a true emperor!

 Someone who singlehandedly reigned across history!

 There was no Human Emperor before him and no one dared to claim themselves as one after him!

 Letting out a breath of air gently, Uncle Liang continued, "Of course, the reason why the Human Emperor received his title was not only due to his combat strength, but mostly because of his peerless achievements. It's no exaggeration to say that it's the Human Emperor's credit that the human race is able to occupy more than half of Tianhuang Mainland right now."

 "Do you know why the human race is able to enjoy its glory today despite the fact that we humans are born weak and fragile?"

 Suddenly, Uncle Liang paused and changed the topic, asking.

 "I don't,"

 Su Zimo shook his head.

 In reality, he had pondered over this question before as well.

 Humans were born weak in constitution and had short lifespans without any claws or fangs. Even an adult human is unable to fight a ferocious tiger singlehandedly.

 It was then needless to even compare about the dragon race and whatnot of the legends.

 Su Zimo let out a curious expression.

 He could vaguely sense that a shocking ancient secret was about to be revealed to him.

 Uncle Liang said, "It was said that back in the primordial era, there were thousands of different races. Among them, the nine fiercest races reigned supreme and later generations referred to them as the Primordial Nine Races."

 Suddenly, Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat as he recalled something.

 Back in the primordial ruins back in the Great Zhou Dynasty, he heard the Blood Crow Palace's Lord plead to the divine dragon when he was hiding in the cave with Lin Xuanji, "We're both from the nine races…"

 If the dragon race was one of the Primordial Nine Races, it meant that the Blood Crow Palace's Lord had the same background!

 That would also explain why even the Emperor of Great Zhou was wary towards him!

 Uncle Liang continued, "In the primordial era, the humans were extremely weak and were enslaved by the thousands of races without any shred of dignity. Bullied by everyone else, it was a life worse than death. That was a tragic era of the human race that is unbearable to think of."

 There was a hint of sadness in Uncle Liang's tone.

 An image seemed to appear in Su Zimo's mind.

 There were countless humans living a wretched life under the whips of the thousands of races. In the vast lands, human corpses could be seen everywhere, trampled wantonly by the other races.

 "Humans were enslaved and reared by the thousands of races and were the most popular type of food for them. From time to time, they would devour our flesh and drink our blood for enjoyment. That situation continued for a long time until the end of the primordial era where a change happened for the humans!"

 "For some unknown reason, a massive war broke out between the thousands of races and corpses and blood filled the entire world! It was an apocalyptic battle that lasted for many years. Tragic and terrible, blood filled the air and countless races were exterminated."

 "After the war of the thousands of races ended, there were only a hundred races left and the primordial era ended."

 All the cultivators were immersed in the primordial secret that Uncle Liang was recounting.

 No one noticed that Night Spirit, who was initially sleeping beside Xiaoning, had opened its eyes out of nowhere.

 A cold killing intent flickered in those black eyes from time to time. In fact, there was even a hint of confusion, as if it was trying hard to recall something.

 "The ancient era came after the primordial era."

 Uncle Liang heaved a sigh of relief before continuing, "Because of the war, the thousands of races could barely fend for themselves and the human race finally got a respite, seizing the opportunity for an uprising."

 "Born weak, humans relied on comprehending the Heaven and Earth to create many secret skills to modify their bodies. Since we had no fangs and claws, we created weapons and talismans, using swords and spears in place of claws and fangs!"

 "Humans established civilization and multiple emperors rose. In order to break free from our fates of being slaves, under the lead of multiple emperors, humans started resisting! We fought against the hundred races that were led by the Primordial Nine Races for our future and finally, a glorious era that belonged to the humans arrived!"

 At that point, many cultivators were streaming with warm tears, as if they had traveled back in time to the ancient era and were living in it, witnessing the rise of the human race!

 Gripping his fists tightly, Su Zimo was emotional as well as his hands trembled slightly.

 Uncle Liang sighed gently and said, "A historic war was invoked between the human race and the hundred races, lasting for a long time and countless experts and mighty figures of the ancient era fell. The emperors were soaked in blood and it was extremely tragic."

 "That was the ancient war which all of you have heard of."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 Back when Tang Yu was recounting the legend of the Saber Emperor, she mentioned the ancient war.

 It was just that Su Zimo did not know the reason for the ancient war because Tang Yu's explanation was rather vague.

 It was only until now that Su Zimo finally understood.

 The ancient war was the war that broke humans free from their fates!

 It was also a war that determined the destiny of the human race.

 It was a war that the humans couldn't afford to lose.

 If they lost, humans would be met with a fate worse than it was in the primordial era and they would definitely not have further chances of rising!
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 Chapter 431 - Eternal Human Emperor

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Uncle Liang said, "The ancient war lasted for a whole time and almost spanned across the entire ancient era. Among that, countless human cultivators risked their lives to save the commoners from the disaster, creating a tragic song among the glorious era of the human race."

 "The Primordial Nine Races were way too strong and had already reigned over Tianhuang Mainland ever since the primordial era where there were thousands of races! Under the lead of the Primordial Nine Races, the hundred races joined forces and pushed the humans back. Slowly, the territories occupied by the humans decreased and they were about to be engulfed by the hundred races that were led by the Primordial Nine Races at any moment…"

 "The human race was on the brink of extinction!"

 Although everyone already knew that the outcome of the ancient war was that the human race stood victorious, everyone could not help but get nervous at that point.

 Uncle Liang took a deep breath of air and said deeply, "In that chaos, the Human Emperor appeared domineeringly and overturned the situation! He conquered the four regions and three seas almost singlehandedly, killing multiple emperors among the hundred races and severing the light of providence on the Primordial Nine Races! Sweeping across Tianhuang Mainland, everyone had to bow down everywhere he passed!"

 "The Dragon Emperor of the dragon race and the Celestial Emperor of the celestial race? Against the Human Emperor, all of them had to die! Later on, descendants even referred to the birth of the Human Emperor as the subduing of all hundred races as his subjects!"

 The cultivators opened their mouths in shock and it took a long time for them to calm their hearts.

 "The result of the ancient war was that the hundred races lost massively and were almost extinct. Even the Primordial Nine Races were severely injured and had to each hide in a corner of Tianhuang Mainland, living ignoble existences and rarely showing their faces. The nine areas are known today as the nine forbidden grounds."

 Su Zimo shuddered when he heard that.

 Previously, he heard Demoness Ji mention the nine forbidden grounds where any living being that entered was bound to die.

 It was only until now that the doubts in Su Zimo's hearts were resolved.

 The origins of the nine forbidden grounds came from the Primordial Nine Races that once ruled over Tianhuang Mainland!

 What Uncle Liang meant was that if the Human Emperor hadn't appeared in the ancient era, the humans wouldn't have been a match for the Primordial Nine Races.

 Although the Human Emperor was already long gone, the Primordial Nine Races survived.

 Suddenly, a thought struck Su Zimo.

 If the Primordial Nine Races were to show themselves again and come out from the nine forbidden grounds one after another in this era, who could stop them now that the human race no longer had the Human Emperor?

 It wasn't a completely unfounded worry.

 The reason why Su Zimo thought about that was because of the appearance of the Blood Crow Palace's Lord.

 Shaking his head, Su Zimo stopped letting his imagination run wild.

 He merely heard Uncle Liang continuing, "From then on, the human race has prospered and the ancient era came to an end, bringing us to the current era. Right now, no one knows of the Human Emperor's name. However, because he reigned through history and conquered all regions, the human race refer to him as the emperor and we descendants call him the Eternal Human Emperor!"

 "Furthermore, it's because of the Human Emperor's appearance that the hundred races are destroyed and the Primordial Nine Races have to live an ignoble existence, bringing a close to an era. The ancient era was also known as the Human Emperor's era."

 Eternal Human Emperor!

 Uncle Liang continued, "Ever since the ancient era, time has passed and the world has changed. Generation after generation, emperors have appeared on Tianhuang Mainland, but none of them dare refer to themselves as the Human Emperor and neither did any of them have the qualifications to attach 'Eternal' to their titles!"

 Su Zimo finally heaved out a sigh of relief when he heard that as a phrase filled his mind.

 The title of the Human Emperor was totally deserved!

 Tang Yu said, "The Human Emperor's Palace was the bedroom of the Human Emperor and contains his inheritance. Ever since the Human Emperor left Tianhuang Mainland, the Human Emperor's Palace has only appeared seven times and there were a total of seven people who had entered it, leaving their marks. Each of the cultivators that came forth from it underwent complete transformations!"

 "Among those seven people, three of them became emperors. The other four cultivators became the strongest paragons of their respective generations. It was just a pity that they died midway and could not make it to the end."

 No one could ensure that the path of cultivation would be smooth.

 Even the cultivators with the most heavenly-defying potentials would meet with countless calamities and no one could guarantee that they could make it through everything safely.

 Tang Yu remarked, "From the point of view of the later generations, if the remaining four of the seven cultivators who entered the Human Emperor's Palace hadn't died, they would have definitely become emperors with their achievements as well!"

 "What's inside the Human Emperor's Palace?"

 Su Zimo could not help but ask.

 Tang Yu chuckled bitterly and shook her head. "I'm afraid other than the seven cultivators who entered the Human Emperor's Palace, no one else knows."

 Uncle Liang said deeply, "It's said that each of the seven cultivators received different inheritances. For example, the three of them who became emperors were the Immortal, Buddha and Fiend Emperors respectively."

 Tang Yu looked at Su Zimo and suddenly asked, "Fellow Daoist Su, you're interested in the Human Emperor's Palace's inheritance?"

 Su Zimo remained silent and did not reply.

 Tang Yu continued, "Only a single person is allowed into the Human Emperor's Palace. If you wish to obtain its inheritance, you will naturally meet with the strongest cultivators in the ancient battlefield."

 "Furthermore, all of them are bound to be at eight meridian Foundation Establishment. Right now, you're only…"

 She did not continue.

 In her opinion, Su Zimo was indeed truly strong and could in fact challenge eight meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivators.

 However, it was unrealistic to think that he could suppress multiple geniuses and enter the Human Emperor's Palace.

 After all, he was only at seven meridian Foundation Establishment no matter what.

 The difference between seven and eight Foundation Establishment was way too great!

 Furthermore, there were Sealers of super sects watching from the sidelines.

 Not all Sealers could be baited to their deaths by Su Zimo.

 He might be able to survive against the attacks of a Sealer. But, what if there were two… or three?

 "Is Elixir Yang Sect intending to go?"

 Suddenly, Su Zimo asked.

 "We're not,"

 Tang Yu shook her head decisively. "I can almost predict that the area beneath the Human Emperor's Palace will be filled with blood and corpses. There might even be many innocent sects that might get implicated just because they want to watch the show."

 "We're in possession of many ancient manuals from Elixir Pool Sect and we can't afford to lose them. I'll not let Elixir Yang Sect take the risk."

 Nodding, Su Zimo replied, "This is an extremely rare occasion. I'll head over to take a look but I won't participate."

 At that moment, Su Zimo told a lie.

 Tang Yu more or less understood Su Zimo's personality and knew that he wouldn't change his mind easily after deciding on something.

 She no longer tried persuading him but merely reminded, "Make sure to stay away the moment you sense something amiss. Don't get implicated."

 "Thank you,"

 Su Zimo greeted with cupped fists.

 "Actually, there's something else about the Human Emperor's Palace that draws in Foundation Establishment Cultivators."

 Suddenly, Uncle Liang spoke, "It's said that after the eighth spirit meridian, one can actually unlock a ninth spirit meridian! Nine represents extremity and as such, the nine meridian Foundation Establishment cultivation realm is also referred to as the Extreme Foundation Establishment cultivation realm."

 The mention of that had Su Zimo's heart skipping a beat.

 He had a hunch about that.

 When he was unlocking the seventh spirit meridian, he felt that it was not as difficult as what everyone had described.

 Su Zimo deduced that it might be because of his spirit energy's purity.

 Up till this point of his cultivation, he had not consumed any elixirs with impurities.

 "Legend has it that only the Human Emperor has managed to unlock that ethereal ninth spirit meridian!"

 Uncle Liang continued, "Of course, that's only a legend. After all, throughout history, apart from the Human Emperor, no one has managed to unlock the ninth spirit meridian. Even the seven cultivators who stepped foot into the Human Emperor's Palace did not manage to do it as well."

 "That's also why some people want to enter the Human Emperor's Palace to seek out the secret of the Extreme Foundation Establishment."
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 The second day after the Human Emperor's Palace descended, Su Zimo left Xuantian City.

 He did not take Night Spirit with him. Instead, he chose to let it stay by Xiaoning's side to ensure her safety.

 Although Xiaoning had already obtained Elixir Pool Sect's inheritance and was bound to be valued by Elixir Yang Sect, Su Zimo was still worried.

 He would only feel more relieved after knowing that Night Spirit was with her.

 Ever since they returned from Elixir Pool Sect, Xiaoning had been unusually happy.

 That was because in the inheritance memories of Elixir Pool Sect, she found an elixir that could increase one's lifespan - Longevity Elixir!

 However, it was a Grade 3 elixir.

 Xiaoning could not create it at all given her current level of elixir refinement.

 Before leaving, she smiled and said to Su Zimo, "Don't worry, I'll definitely refine a Longevity Elixir as soon as I can to help big brother extend his lifespan!"

 The only reason why Xiaoning became an Elixir Refinement Master was so that she could help her eldest brother extend his lifespan.

 Recalling Xiaoning's smile, Su Zimo was in a great mood and could not help but grin as well.

 He did not choose to travel with anyone else.

 That was because from the moment he decided to fight for the Human Emperor's Palace's inheritance, he had already made up his mind to change his appearance and hide everything about his background!

 With the descent of the Human Emperor's Palace, Su Zimo would have to face almost all the super sects of Tianhuang Mainland.

 If a massive battle were to break out, it would be difficult to resolve the situation.

 Furthermore, there was a burning desire within Su Zimo.

 He wanted to fight to his heart's content without having to conceal his demonic cultivation; to have a hearty battle with many paragons without having to hide anything!

 Since there was a chance that he had to take on his demon form, Su Zimo had to change his appearance.

 Even if all the super sects wanted to take revenge later on, they would not be able to seek him out.

 To ensure that nothing went wrong, Su Zimo would not use any means that would expose his identity.

 Speeding along the way, a series of crackling sounds came from within his body as his tendons and bones rang while his muscles expanded and his body turned taller.

 Even his facial features were changing!

 In the blink of an eye, the original Su Zimo disappeared entirely.

 In his place was a two meter tall burly man. With rough facial features, thick eyebrows, large eyes and a wide nose and mouth, there was nothing delicate about his appearance anymore.

 Su Zimo whipped out a spirit energy mirror and looked at his reflection, grinning in satisfaction.

 His green robes were no longer matching with his burly appearance.

 Rumbling through his storage bag, Su Zimo dug out a linen shirt and draped it casually over his body, exposing his chest. He looked carefree and unreserved.

 A Nascent Soul could deploy his spirit consciousness and check on Su Zimo.

 Other than that, no one could find any loopholes on Su Zimo's appearance with their naked eyes!

 This was the ancient battlefield and there were only Sealers at Golden Core realm at most. In other words, the probability of Su Zimo being exposed was almost zero!

 Under the heavens, the Human Emperor's Palace was still descending slowly, exuding boundless might.

 The closer it was to the Human Emperor's Palace, the more evident the feeling became.

 Those that wanted to contend for the Human Emperor's Palace's inheritance would have to enter the area enveloped by it; this was also where the final fight would take place.

 Su Zimo sprinted day and night without resting.

 Three days later, his ears buzzed and caught wind of the sounds of fighting coming from the southwest. There were some angry shouts mixed with the sounds.

 Fights were extremely common in the ancient battlefield.

 People could get into fights even if they met by chance, let alone if they had disagreements.

 Because it was way too common, Su Zimo did not intend to bother about it at all.

 However, he did not advance far when his expression changed. Raising his brow, he came to a stop and listened intently with raised ears.

 He seemed to hear a familiar voice in that fight.

 After some hesitation, Su Zimo changed his direction and dashed towards the southwest.

 …

 Poof!

 A large head was chopped off with blood flowing like a fountain.

 Filled with spirit energy, a seven meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivator was using a long saber and fighting against four other cultivators in an intense fight.

 Several corpses laid on the ground with warm blood still flowing - it was clear that they hadn't died long ago.

 On the side of the battlefield, a beautiful young girl stood. She wore a pink dress and had a veil over her face, clapping as she smiled brightly. "You're amazing, fellow Daoist! Another bad guy is dead!"

 "Miss, don't worry. I, Ding Hongxuan, will definitely protect you!"

 The seven meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivator who was fighting against four people turned and said to the girl in pink.

 "Ding Hongxuan, have you gone crazy?!"

 Opposite him, a man shouted, "The person behind you is a demoness! Don't be bewitched by her and lose yourself!"

 "Senior Brother Ding, why are we fighting among ourselves? It's not too late if we capture this peerless beauty first before enjoying her later!" Another cultivator defended against Ding Hongxuan's saber and remarked while panting.

 "There's no need to say more. He's already bewitched by the demoness and has lost his mind completely. Don't hesitate and just kill him!" An older cultivator among the four said in a deep voice.

 Upon hearing that, the four of them were extremely decisive and used their killing moves one after another, killing Ding Hongxuan on the spot!

 The older cultivator turned around and walked towards the girl in pink without concealing the lust in his eyes. "Demoness, don't worry. I'll definitely take good care of you once you're in my hands! Hehe!"

 The girl in pink did not retreat and stood there pitifully. Sweeping her gentle gaze across the four of them, she said tearfully, "But, there's only one of me and there's four of you guys…"

 "Is that so?"

 The older cultivator's gaze turned cold as he remarked icily, "I'll kill them then!"

 Just as he was about to turn around, a long sword protruded from his chest and fresh blood dripped.

 In an instant, blood faded from the older cultivator's face and his eyes regained their clarity. However, it was all too late.

 "Senior Brother Liu, you want to enjoy her all for yourself!"

 Behind the older cultivator stood a young cultivator with his sword extended. His eyes were maniac as he shouted with a frenzied expression, "That woman's mine! Don't fight with me for her!"

 "Crazy! All of you have gone crazy!"

 Another cultivator declared coldly with widened eyes, "How dare you forget about our relationship as sect mates just for a woman! Since that's the case, I'll punish you on behalf of the sect!"

 Clang! Clang! Clang!

 Poof! Poof!

 The remaining three cultivators fought amongst one another, completely losing themselves.

 Before long, two of them were lying in a pool of blood. They only regained stupor right before dying, but it was all too late.

 The last person remaining was distraught and committed suicide.

 In the blink of an eye, the remaining four cultivators were all dead!

 As for the girl in pink, she did not move at all and was watching coldly from the sidelines right from the beginning with a faint hint of mockery in her eyes.

 That was a true effortless victory!

 "Amitabha,"

 Not far away, a Buddhist proclamation sounded.

 "Female patron, you have a vicious heart and will descend into the 18 levels of Hell sooner or later to receive your karma. If you're willing to repent and turn to Buddha, there might still be a sliver of hope for you!"

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 433 - Hanging on a Thread

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 When she heard that voice, the girl in pink frowned and turned towards it.

 Not far away, a huge demon beast a few dozen feet tall strode over slowly. It had a tiger's body, a human face, sharp claws and fangs as well as nine tails. Possessing a violent gaze, it exuded a feral aura!

 "Hmm?"

 The girl in pink's expression changed slightly beneath her veil as she pursed her cherry lips and remarked, "Lu Wu!"

 The Lu Wu was a pure-blooded ferocious beast that resembled a tiger in shape. With a violent nature and immense strength, it was extremely powerful.

 Corpses soaked in blood dangled on the Lu Wu's nine tails in a terrifying manner as the stench of blood filled the place.

 Although some of them had died a long time ago and were dried up, they still exuded a pungent smell.

 Those that were not dried up flowed with fresh blood that dripped on the ground.

 There were around a thousand corpses on the nine tails - it was clear that they were from different factions judging from their varied attire.

 The Lu Wu swayed its nine tails and the thousand corpses swayed in midair, giving off a nauseating stench of rotting corpses!

 The girl in pink's eyes were filled with a momentary flash of disgust.

 Even though there were many pure-blooded ferocious beasts in the ancient battlefield, none of them could form Inner Cores and as such, they naturally could not speak in human tongue.

 There was someone else who spoke earlier!

 A bald figure that was barefooted sat on the Lu Wu's head. Draped in golden monk robes, the person's eyes were bright and his face shone brilliantly.

 The thousand corpses behind him formed a sea of blood and corpses as the cultivator seemed like a mighty Vajra with divine strength, untainted in the midst of everything!

 This was someone with the power to tame pure-blooded ferocious beasts!

 "Oh, it's a monk from Diamond Monastery."

 The girl in pink gazed at the sect badge on the monk's waist and recognized his background. Blinking her beautiful eyes, she had already stealthily released her flirtatious bewitchment secret skill of Pure Maiden Sect.

 The girl in pink was none other than Demoness Ji of Pure Maiden Sect.

 Smiling brightly, she asked, "Hehe, how should I address you, reverend?"

 "I'm Jue Chen,"

 The Diamond Monastery monk was expressionless and unmoved - Demoness Ji's bewitchment had no effect on him at all!

 "Reverend Jue Chen."

 Pitifully, Demoness Ji asked, "As someone of the Buddhist monasteries, why do you not have any compassion at all? How could you spout such venomous words of cursing me to enter the 18 levels of Hell?"

 Demoness Ji's eyes had a trace of bewitchment that could stir one's heart.

 That was the result of pushing Pure Maiden Sect's secret skill to its limits!

 The Bewitching Eye!

 Earlier on, Demoness Ji did not even use this secret skill to bewitch the few cultivators. The magic of her movements and smiles were enough to mesmerize everyone else.

 "Hmm?"

 The expression of Monk Jue Chen changed slightly as his thick brows were suddenly raised. Widening his eyes, his eyeballs bulged gently in a mighty and terrifying manner!

 Two rays of golden light burst from Monk Jue Chen's eyes and clashed with Demoness Ji's Bewitching Eye!

 In the cultivation world, there were extremely few secret skills that required cultivation of the eye. Of the secret skills, those that were extremely strong were even rarer.

 The reason was simple - the eyes were simply way too fragile.

 If one cultivated them wrongly, it would be easy for them to injure their own eyes.

 The Enraged Diamond Gaze of the Buddhist monasteries and the Bewitching Eye of Pure Maiden Sect were considered top-tier eye secret skills.

 Ordinary cultivators would lose their guts instantly upon meeting with the Enraged Diamond Gaze. In fact, some of them might even be scared out of their wits right away!

 As for the Bewitching Eye, it could affect a cultivator's mind, causing him to lose himself and his rationality.

 A person's heart is connected to their eyes.

 That was the reason why top-tier eye secret skills could affect a cultivator's mind!

 "Ha!"

 Opening his mouth, Monk Jue Chen roared. His voice was like a bell, rumbling like thunder and filled with a righteous and holy aura.

 "How dare you, demoness! Although you're at death's door, you're so insolent to release such an evil skill to try and disrupt my mind? You deserve to die for your crimes!"

 Demoness Ji's heart palpitated as she grunted and her face turned paler.

 Even though there were no swords and sabers involved in their exchange, it was even more dangerous than anything else!

 While casting the Bewitching Eye, Demoness Ji was also attacking Monk Jue Chen's mind verbally.

 If Jue Chen's mind stirred and revealed an opening, it would have been easy for Demoness Ji to control him!

 However, it was a pity that Demoness Ji encountered a monk of Diamond Monastery.

 The Buddhist monks lack desires in their heart, spending their days in Zen rituals and paying their respects to Buddha. Finding tranquility in their six senses, they were the most stable mentally.

 Furthermore, Diamond Monastery possessed the eye secret skill, Enraged Diamond Gaze. In terms of power, it was the greatest nemesis of the Bewitching Eye.

 Of all the Buddhist monasteries, Demoness Ji was truly unlucky to have encountered the successor of Diamond Monastery who was the most effective in countering her.

 After a single exchange, Demoness Ji was disadvantaged.

 "Damned monk!"

 Realizing that her secret skill was useless and countered immediately, Demoness Ji could not help but feel enraged and hollered, "What are you shouting for! The reason why your name has a Chen in it is because your master wants you to get rid of your  anger 1 ! But now, you've already broken that vow of anger!"

 "Demoness, today, I'm not only going to break my vow of anger, I'm even going to break my vow of killing!"

 Monk Jue Chen's expression was calm as he stood up slowly from the top of the Lu Wu's head.

 Gritting her teeth angrily, Demoness Ji remarked coldly, "Damned monk, you Buddhists are particular about karma. Where's the logic in you attacking me for no reason?"

 "Subduing evil and fiends, that's the logic!"

 "The reason why I attacked was clearly because those guys had lust and desire towards me!"

 Demoness Ji clenched her teeth. "Damned monk, you're not even asking me to find out the truth first!"

 "Enough with your excuses, demoness. Die!"

 Monk Jue Chen leaped down from the Lu Wu's head and eight spirit meridians shone beneath his monk robes as spirit energy churned like a tsunami.

 Boom!

 Extending his palm, Monk Jue Chen's body shimmered brightly as though he was covered in a layer of gold foil. It gave off a holy aura and was unavoidably blinding.

 A gigantic palm descended from above, covering the entire skies as it engulfed Demoness Ji within.

 Most of Demoness Ji's techniques were focused on bewitchment - there was no way she was a match for Monk Jue Chen in terms of combat strength.

 Seeing how domineering the palm's aura was, Demoness Ji tapped her feet on the ground and retreated, wanting to escape from Monk Jue Chen's attack range.

 "Demoness, there's nowhere for you to run!"

 Instantly, Monk Jue Chen realized Demoness Ji's intentions and shouted, taking eight consecutive steps to arrive instantly!

 In the blink of an eye, the both of them were less than ten feet apart!

 In the Buddhist monasteries, Diamond Monastery was the strongest in body tempering and melee combat.

 At that distance, even the fiend heirs of Malevolent Earth Sect, Cloud Rain Sect and Illusion Fiend Cult would be doomed, let alone Demoness Ji of Pure Maiden Sect.

 In the fiend sects, only the fiend heir of Overlord Palace could compete against Diamond Monastery in melee combat!

 Monk Jue Chen unleashed killing moves one after another and after three moves, Demoness Ji had nowhere to run; the veil covering her face had long disappeared.

 Her life was hanging on a thread!

 "Die!"

 Monk Jue Chen released yet another roar that shocked one's mind as a golden luster shone on the gigantic fist as it closed it to Demoness Ji.

 The golden light was blinding and the wind from the fist was like a sharp knife, causing Demoness Ji's cheeks to ache.

 Her heart sank.

 To think that as the Pure Maiden of Pure Maiden Sect, I would end up dying here…

 Before she could finish her thoughts, the situation on the battlefield changed!
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 A tall and mighty figure had unknowingly appeared behind Demoness Ji.

 Reaching out, that person grabbed Demoness Ji's arm and yanked her backwards before throwing his left fist out to meet the bedazzling golden fist of Monk Jue Chen in a heavy clash!

 That punch was domineering and seemed as though it was going to carve a hole in the heavens to shoot down the sun!

 There were not many people who could go head-on against the successor of Diamond Monastery barehanded in melee combat. Apart from the successor of the Immortal Sect, Glass Palace, the fiend heir of Overlord Palace had the capability as well.

 Any other cultivator from other sects would have to avoid him!

 From her side eye, Demoness Ji saw that the person did not have any sect badge on his waist. Furthermore, he was wearing a rough linen shirt and was clearly not a cultivator from Glass Palace or Overlord Palace.

 If that was the case, that person was definitely bound to suffer immensely if he chose to take on Monk Jue Chen's fist head-on!

 "Don't…"

 Demoness Ji tried to warn him but it was too late.

 She had a pained expression, as though she could already envision the tragic scene of the arm of the burly man snapped into a bloody mess.

 "You're asking for trouble."

 Monk Jue Chen revealed a mocking expression.

 Bang!

 Their fists collided with a dull thud of defeat!

 The mocking expression on Monk Jue Chen's face disappeared as quickly as it appeared as his eyes narrowed into a thin line!

 Demoness Ji was dumbfounded in shock.

 The golden light on Monk Jue Chen's fist was dispersed by the burly man's fist, scattering everywhere like sparks!

 As the fists collided, a visible air fluctuation spread out along with a heatwave that possessed an astonishing aftershock!

 The burly man did not even take a half-step back and his fist was completely undamaged!

 On the contrary, Monk Jue Chen staggered three steps back and his expression gradually darkened.

 The burly man pulled Demoness Ji by the arm and brought her behind him. With a calm expression and a sharp gaze, he glared at Monk Jue Chen.

 The situation came to a momentary calm with the appearance of the burly man.

 Both Monk Jue Chen and Demoness Ji were trying to size up the burly man, wanting to make out something from him.

 He had rough facial features, thick eyebrows, large eyes and a wide nose and mouth. Bulky, he was two meters tall and his palms and arms were thick as were his fingers.

 His gripped fists resembled a pair of hammers!

 Demoness Ji's brow raised slightly - she could not see anything familiar about the burly man.

 She was certain that prior to this, she had never seen this man before, much less know him.

 However, for some unknown reason, she felt that something was amiss.

 She tilted her head, deep in thought.

 After looking at the burly man from head to toe a couple of times without any conclusion, Monk Jue Chen could not help but ask with a deep voice, "Patron, what sect or faction are you from?"

 "I've got no sect or faction,"

 The burly man replied indifferently.

 "Amitabha,"

 Chanting a Buddhist proclamation, Monk Jue Chen's gaze gradually turned cold as he said icily, "Since you're an itinerant cultivator, I'd advise you not to get involved in this lest you attract trouble for yourself!"

 "Oh?"

 The burly man smiled and replied aggressively, "If I insist on interfering, what can you do?"

 "You do know that the girl behind you is the Pure Maiden of the fiend sects. She is someone that kills without batting an eyelid and her hands are deeply soaked in blood!" Monk Jue Chen's voice turned increasingly louder along with his divinity of Buddhism.

 "You've got plenty of blood on your hands too, reverend."

 "I'm from the Buddhist monasteries but she's from the fiend sects!"

 "So?"

 The two of them spoke in a tit-for-tat manner and instantly, the atmosphere on the battlefield turned tense, filled with killing intent.

 However, at that moment, Demoness Ji felt an unprecedented calmness in her heart!

 It was as though the mighty back view of the figure in front of her could defend her from any danger!

 Even if… she was someone from the fiend sects.

 "Well, well, well…"

 Monk Jue Chen nodded repeatedly. When he opened his eyes, two golden beams of light shot out and his aura surged.

 The secret skill of the Buddhist monasteries, Enraged Diamond Gaze!

 Eye secret skills could not only affect the minds of cultivators, they were also released instantly, making it difficult for opponents to defend against.

 "Watch out!"

 Demoness Ji had already sensed that something was amiss the moment she saw Monk Jue Chen's gaze shine.

 However, just as her warning came forth, her voice was drowned by Monk Jue Chen's sacred voice of the Buddhist monasteries!

 "Since you choose to protect that girl, you're choosing to be enemies with Diamond Monastery, the Buddhist monasteries and all the righteous immortal sects!"

 Monk Jue Chen berated and every single word of his struck at one's mind like a heavy bell.

 That was a sound secret skill unique to the Buddhist monasteries, the Lion Roar.

 These two skills were what Monk Jue Chen used earlier on to injure Demoness Ji instantly and seize the advantage.

 Under normal circumstances, ordinary cultivators would suffer blinding pain in their eyes and buzzing in their ears against these two instantaneous techniques. In a moment of panic, they would definitely reveal openings.

 However, the burly man's expression was unchanged and a demonic glint shone in his eyes.

 The two incoming streaks of gold light disappeared in midair.

 Taking a deep breath of air, the burly man's chest puffed up and his body swelled a little as if he was a balloon.

 The next moment, he opened his mouth and interrupted Monk Jue Chen with an immensely powerful shout, "Fight!"

 Boom!

 The moment he said that, the heavens shook!

 An explosion like thunder crushed over heavily, as if a massive army was trampling through everything.

 Before Monk Jue Chen could finish his sentence, he was interrupted by the burly man and the air in his chest was blocked. It was extremely unbearable as his face turned pale, impacting his aura.

 The two of them were extremely close and with a single huge stride, the burly man arrived before Monk Jue Chen almost in the blink of an eye.

 Boom!

 He stomped his feet heavily on the ground and the earth and mountains shook. In fact, two gigantic ravines appeared in the ground behind him as the mud was overturned!

 Demoness Ji was shocked and her alluring lips spread open slightly as she watched everything in disbelief.

 Just who was this person?

 Even pure-blooded ferocious beasts wouldn't cause such an impact if they crossed rampantly!

 The pure-blooded ferocious beast, Lu Wu, who was standing behind Monk Jue Chen was initially watching coldly from the sidelines. However, it was shocked when it sensed the aura of the burly man and its fur stood on end, causing its entire body to expand greatly!

 This was the natural reaction of a demon beast when it sensed extreme danger.

 At that moment, in terms of aura, the burly man had already crushed Monk Jue Chen completely!

 Swoosh!

 The burly man reached out with his palm and descended from above, slapping towards Monk Jue Chen with an aura that threatened to engulf the vast lands.

 His fingers spread open and his massive palm seemed like it was about to consume the heavens and suppress the eight desolates!

 Now that he lost the initiative, Monk Jue Chen was shocked. He did not have time to dig out his Buddhist spirit weapons from his storage bag and could only prop up his arms in defense against the colossal force.

 Bang!

 The burly man's palm crushed heavily against Monk Jue Chen's arms.

 Instantly, Monk Jue Chen seemed like he had turned shorter as his feet sank deep into the ground beyond his knees!

 At that moment, Demoness Ji felt like she was witnessing a great demon god that stood tall in the sky, looking down at the vast world as he crushed an ant with his gigantic palm!

 At this moment, the successor of Diamond Monastery had lost all his aura and was akin to an ant squashed in the mud!

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 Both sides were still in a deadlock.

 However, the sound of bones shifting could be heard from within Monk Jue Chen's body, as if his bones were about to fall apart, grinding endlessly in a jarring manner.
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 Monk Jue Chen was like a wooden block that was being hammered into the mud by the colossal palm of the burly man. Without any way of escaping, his bones creaked wildly.

 Melee combat fights were the most dangerous and victory was often determined within a few exchanges of moves.

 By underestimating his enemy, Monk Jue Chen's Enraged Diamond Gaze and Lion Roar, two of the Buddhist secret skills, were countered consecutively and in a moment of daze, the burly man seized the initiative.

 His single mistake had led him to this state.

 Right now, Monk Jue Chen was motionlessly pushed against the ground by the palm!

 Even if Monk Jue Chen had a thousand more techniques, he couldn't use any of them at this moment nor could he summon the Buddhist spirit weapons in his possession.

 This was a fight based completely on strength!

 As long as Monk Jue Chen was distracted and lost focus of his strength, he would be crushed into sludge by the burly man's palm without even a corpse left!

 Even Demoness Ji was dumbfounded.

 What was the background of this man?

 To think that he could pin the successor of Diamond Monastery motionlessly on the spot!

 Suddenly, the burly man nodded with a flicker of admiration in his eyes. "The fact that you're able to withstand this is quite something. Indeed, Diamond Monastery is impressive."

 Demoness Ji was now tongue-tied.

 What was he doing?

 Wasn't his tone way too arrogant?

 In Tianhuang Mainland, which cultivator had the rights to speak to the successor of Diamond Monastery in that manner?

 The strangest thing was that the burly man seemed to have meant what he said from the bottom of his heart.

 Of course, what was even more shocking was that Monk Jue Chen was totally focused and tense in this intense standoff of strength - he did not even dare to relax or breathe heavily.

 However, the burly man could still speak!

 In other words, he still had additional strength to spare!

 The burly man was none other than Su Zimo who had changed his appearance!

 It was only natural that he had the rights to speak of such words since even Pei Chunyu of Glass Palace was defeated by him.

 Su Zimo had attained lesser mastery of the Orifice Clearing section with his seven orifices cleared and he had extremely strong eyesight and hearing.

 Monk Jue Chen's Enraged Diamond Gaze and Lion Roar could not affect his mind at all!

 A look of embarrassment flashed past Monk Jue Chen's eyes.

 He had never endured such humiliation and suppression as the successor of Diamond Monastery!

 Su Zimo's condescending attitude had ignited Monk Jue Chen's anger completely.

 "Do you really think that you can win me just like this?!"

 Grinding his teeth noisily, Monk Jue Chen's eyes gradually shone with a golden flicker as he said slowly, "Develop a mind that abides nowhere!"

 Clang!

 The moment he said that, a loud bang sounded from Monk Jue Chen's chest, possessing a resolute metallic intent!

 It was as if an indestructible power that could penetrate rocks was about to pierce through and gush out from Monk Jue Chen's chest.

 Su Zimo could clearly sense that the metallic sound earlier on was Monk Jue Chen's heartbeat!

 After it sounded, Monk Jue Chen's bloodline churned and the strength in his arms increased significantly, steadying his wavering body instantly.

 "Hmm?"

 Nodding, Su Zimo said as his eyes lit up, "Interesting."

 Demoness Ji hurriedly remarked, "Watch out! That's the profoundness in Diamond Monastery's secret manual, Diamond Sutra! By developing a mind that abides in nowhere, one is able to cultivate a diamond heart!"

 Clang!

 A heartbeat sounded once more, cutting through Demoness Ji's voice.

 This time round, the metallic sound was even clearer and more ear-piercing, as if it could destroy everything and penetrate all beings!

 The blood in Monk Jue Chen's body circulated slowly, giving off the sound of flowing lead mercury.

 Mercury blood amalgam!

 That was almost the limit of the power of bloodline.

 The only thing above that was the legendary tsunami blood.

 Monk Jue Chen's arm strength increased significantly and he propped up Su Zimo's palm. As his aura climbed, his eyes shone with frenzy.

 Demoness Ji continued, "Each time the diamond heart thumps, it would swap blood with the marrow and refine his tendons and bones! At the limit of its cultivation, one's body becomes indestructible and can even fight against pure-blooded ferocious beasts!"

 Clang! Clang! Clang!

 As though he was trying to prove how scary the diamond heart was, the heartbeat coming from Monk Jue Chen pounded even faster as his blood raced within his body.

 Swoosh!

 The sound of lead mercury was endless.

 "Patron, you are too naive to think that you can kill me with a single palm strike!"

 Slowly, Monk Jue Chen spoke with a metallic voice that was forceful and resolute. His body was covered with a layer of shiny golden luster.

 The power of bloodline that was triggered by the diamond heart had already cruised through his limbs to every single part of his body!

 "Fu…"

 Su Zimo smiled gently.

 Dong!

 Suddenly, an explosion roared without warning, as though a godly being was beating the heavenly drums fervently, giving off shuddering, forceful thuds.

 That sound was so close that it suppressed the sound of Monk Jue Chen's heartbeats!

 Psst!

 Monk Jue Chen's expression changed starkly.

 Since he was opposite Su Zimo, he could naturally tell that the sound was coming from the other party's chest!

 Suddenly, he felt a sense of uneasiness.

 There was no time for Monk Jue Chen to think as he propped his arms up forcefully. Churning his power of bloodline to its limits, he exerted strength in both legs and tried leaping up to break free from Su Zimo's suppression.

 Angrily, Monk Jue Chen roared, "Break!"

 Bang! Boom! Boom!

 Suddenly, a thunderous bang sounded from within Su Zimo's body. It was forceful and massive, similar to how waves crashed onto shores.

 Standing in front of Su Zimo, Monk Jue Chen felt like he was hallucinating.

 It felt as though he was a small boat in a raging sea that could capsize at any moment, washing him away without a corpse left!

 That wasn't the force of a human!

 That was the might of the universe!

 "Tsunami blood!"

 Demoness Ji's ears twitched when she heard that sound as she exclaimed in shock.

 Throughout history, it was known that the limit of bloodline cultivation was at tsunami blood level.

 There were extremely few cultivators who had managed to accomplish it.

 She had come across one of them before.

 Back then, underground, with the existence of the ancient spirit lock formation, that person singlehandedly defeated five fiend heirs in a domineering and decisive manner!

 Although many years had passed, the scene remained in the depths of her memories as though it had happened yesterday.

 No matter how she tried, Demoness Ji could not compare the burly man before her with the green-robed cultivator from her recollections who had delicate facial features.

 "Get the hell back!"

 Su Zimo's expression was calm and as was his tone. However, his blood surged like a tsunami in a terrifying manner.

 His muscular palm was filled with blood and green veins popped out as it expanded significantly once more, blocking Monk Jue Chen's line of sight and any path of escape before crushing down savagely on him!

 "Ugh!"

 Grunting dully, Monk Jue Chen made use of the burst power from his diamond heart and leaped up. Before he could break free from Su Zimo's palm, he was pushed down once more.

 The gold light on Monk Jue Chen's arms dimmed.

 Poof!

 His flesh exploded into a blood mist.

 Monk Jue Chen's entire body shuddered, bending his spine while his knees were almost on the ground!

 He felt as if there was a towering mountain above him, as if the heavens had collapsed and wanted to destroy him!
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 If this carried on, Monk Jue Chen would be dead within three breaths!

 "Roar!"

 Suddenly, a ferocious beast roared deafeningly.

 A dark shadow darted over and covered the skies, carrying forth a tragic aura that was suffocating.

 The Lu Wu that was dozens of feet tall lunged over with a stench of blood. Its eyes were vicious as it bared its sharp fangs and claws with a menacing expression.

 Su Zimo furrowed his brows slightly.

 Pure-blooded ferocious beasts were extremely strong and even perfect spirit weapons were not superior against their fangs and claws.

 In fact, there were even some special weapons that were crafted from the bones, fangs and claws of pure-blooded ferocious beasts.

 "Good move!"

 Su Zimo's expression was unchanged as he continued suppressing Monk Jue Chen with one hand. His other hand turned into a fist and his large tendons pulsated with his bloodline.

 Expanding swiftly, his fist was akin to a purplish-green seal with a torrential blood qi!

 He stood on the spot like a towering ancient god as he smashed that purplish-green seal of a fist heavily towards the Lu Wu's head!

 The aura of that punch was terrifying and in an instant, even the air ruptured with a deafening bang.

 As a pure-blooded ferocious beast, the Lu Wu naturally knew how powerful that punch was.

 Although its bones were tough, it did not dare to fight head-on against Su Zimo's fist as it hurriedly received the blow with its claws.

 Bang!

 There was a deafening sound.

 The Lu Wu shuddered and fell from midair.

 Su Zimo stood where he was without budging at all as his tendons and bones sounded loudly. His eyes were bright, filled with a torrential combat intent.

 Demoness Ji felt her heart skip a beat.

 This was a truly ruthless man!

 Humans were born with weak bodies without sharp fangs or claws. The fact that someone was able to cultivate to a point where he could contend against pure-blooded ferocious beasts was simply too rare!

 What was even scarier was that the burly man was actually fighting against two beings at the same time.

 Suppressing Monk Jue Chen with one hand, he fought against the pure-blooded ferocious beast with the other. Despite that, the shocking thing was that his combat strength was not diminished and he was not disadvantaged even though his strength was divided.

 When did such a ferocious person appear on Tianhuang Mainland?

 Which sect did this cultivator belong to?

 The thing that confused Demoness Ji the most was that she could not detect traces of secret skills or techniques from any sect from this burly man.

 "Roar!"

 Although the Lu Wu fell from midair, it was not injured and leaped up once more with a jerk.

 It shook its nine tails and the thousand corpses that were skewered on them exploded!

 Blood spewed everywhere, forming a mountain of corpses and blood.

 Swoosh, swoosh, swoosh!

 The Lu Wu tread on that mountain of corpses and blood and charged over with its nine tails swaying like whips. The wind howled as it engulfed Su Zimo.

 The reason why pure-blooded ferocious beasts were so strong was not purely because of the purity of their bloodline and their terrifying strength.

 It was because they possessed killing moves that other demon beasts did not have!

 Take the Hook Snake back in the Fog Valley for example, its tail had a gigantic hook that was laced with poison!

 That hook was indestructible and sharp - even Night Spirit would not be able to defend against it with its body!

 It was the same for the Lu Wu before them.

 Swaying behind, its nine tails formed a sealed space and they could attack from various directions. It was like dealing with nine steel whips that were extremely difficult and troublesome to defend against.

 Piak!

 Reaching out, Su Zimo scooped in midair and grabbed one of the Lu Wu's thick tails.

 However, he could not defend against the other eight tails.

 Even with his physique, his organs would suffer from the impact of eight tails smashing on his body!

 Left with no other choice, Su Zimo released his palm that was holding Monk Jue Chen down.

 Instantly, Monk Jue Chen seized the moment of opportunity and his diamond heart pounded, surging his body with his diamond bloodline. Leaping from the ground, he ran off into the distance without turning back at all.

 He wouldn't have been able to hold on if it lasted for two more breaths!

 Drenched from head to toe in cold sweat, he felt as though he had just passed through Hell's gates.

 Boom!

 Su Zimo stomped on the ground and he retreated rapidly. He gripped a tail with both hands and exerted strength in his arms just as he was retreating!

 The tremendous force was transferred to the Lu Wu through its tail.

 It shuddered immensely and its body nearly broke apart. Instantly, the other eight tails lost their strength and directions.

 Su Zimo took a deep breath of air and yanked that thick tail, lifting the massive body of the Lu Wu into the air before swinging it to slam onto the ground!

 It was a deafening crush.

 Dust clouds rose everywhere.

 Even Demoness Ji was dumbfounded.

 Everything happening before her had completely exceeded her expectations.

 How terrifyingly strong must one be to be able to do this?

 A short moment later, the dust dissipated and there was a huge crater on the ground with cracks all around it. Lying in the middle, the Lu Wu's eyes were dim and it groaned weakly.

 Demoness Ji's throat moved as she subconsciously gulped.

 The Lu Wu's bones were most likely crushed with that!

 In that short period of time, Monk Jue Chen had already escaped to the horizon in the distance.

 Gazing back, his face had a faint golden shade and a trace of blood flowed from the corner of his mouth.

 This time round, he had suffered a huge setback.

 Su Zimo's first attack wasn't that bad - after all, Monk Jue Chen managed to defend against it.

 However, with the second attack, Su Zimo's aura rose! Coupled with the fact that he was pinned on the ground, Monk Jue Chen's body could not take it at all and the flesh on his arms were ripped while his organs had shifted positions!

 It was truly an aggrieving battle for Monk Jue Chen.

 While Su Zimo's strength was shocking, he felt that if it came to a life and death battle, he might not necessarily lose to the former.

 As soon as they clashed, he was pinned to the spot by Su Zimo and he couldn't use any of his skills at all.

 He could not even manage to bring out his Buddhist spirit weapons which were the bare basics.

 If he had two of his Buddhist spirit weapons in his storage bag, the Diamond Staff and Golden Bells, his fighting strength would have been doubled at least and he would have definitely killed the burly man here!

 Although those were his thoughts, Monk Jue Chen no longer dared to fight Su Zimo given his current condition.

 "Burly Patron, I underestimated you today. If I meet you again, I'll definitely take you down!" Monk Jue Chen's voice sounded from the distance, filled with endless indignance.

 "Haha!"

 Su Zimo threw his head back and laughed, declaring loudly, "Monk, if we meet again and you dare go against me, you won't be able to run again!"

 Monk Jue Chen thought that he did not display his true strength.

 However, little did he know that it was the same for Su Zimo!

 If Su Zimo took on his demon form and burst forth with his blood qi, he would have taken Monk Jue Chen's life with the first palm strike!

 In his opinion, even though Monk Jue Chen was a Buddhist, this was no kind soul.

 There were a thousand corpses on the nine tails of the Lu Wu behind him. In other words, it meant that there were even more cultivators who had died in his hands in the ancient battlefield!

 That was the reason why Su Zimo made the remark about how the reverend had plenty of blood on his hands too.

 Furthermore, there was no way that Su Zimo could sit by idly and watch Monk Jue Chen attempt to kill Demoness Ji without understanding the situation at all.

 Watching by the sidelines the entire time, Demoness Ji even forgot to step out and assist the burly man.

 On the one hand, it was because the burly man's methods had stunned her.

 On the other hand, there was a doubt she had in her mind.

 With a cool gaze, she looked at Su Zimo intently, as though she was trying to decipher something.
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 Since he wanted to change his appearance and hide his identity, there was no way Su Zimo could acknowledge Demoness Ji.

 He turned to leave after forcing Monk Jue Chen back.

 All of a sudden!

 A fragrance wafted over.

 A beautiful figure stood in front of him and blocked his path. Closing in, a smiling face looked at Su Zimo with deep interest without blinking.

 Under Demoness Ji's stare, although Su Zimo looked calm on the surface, he felt a little weak internally.

 He was worried that he might have revealed any mistakes, exposing his disguise to Demoness Ji.

 Each time he was faced with this quirky demoness, Su Zimo always had headaches.

 Frowning slightly, he was about to avoid Demoness Ji and walk to the side when a thought struck him. 'If I leave just like this, she'll definitely suspect me and might even deduce my identity.'

 At that thought, he turned to Demoness Ji and glared at her expressionlessly, asking coldly, "What's the matter?"

 "Who are you?"

 "Mad Blade."

 Su Zimo had already thought up of a name for himself.

 "Do we know one another?" She asked again.

 "No."

 "Since we don't, why did you save me?"

 "Save you?"

 Momentarily stunned, a mocking look flickered through Su Zimo's eyes as he sneered, "You're overthinking it, miss. I merely wanted to fight that monk. Saving you was just a matter of convenience."

 "You're lying!"

 Suddenly, Demoness Ji's eyes shone brightly as she declared.

 Su Zimo raised his brow.

 Harrumphing coldly, Demoness Ji continued, "When you first appeared, you saved me immediately and protected me behind you. It was an extremely natural reaction without hesitation. Do you still dare to claim that you don't know me?"

 "You were blocking my line of sight and affected my performance. It's only natural that I had to drag you to the side," Su Zimo sneered in reply.

 "Alright."

 Demoness Ji nodded and took a step forward aggressively. "By standing in front of me, you revealed your back entirely to me. I'm someone from the fiend sects and yet you were totally unguarded and trusting towards me. Despite that, you claim that you don't know me?"

 It was undeniable that Demoness Ji was truly too smart.

 Su Zimo thought that he had not made any mistakes after changing his appearance - to think that he had revealed such a flaw.

 Just as Demoness Ji had said, how could one of two people who had just met trust the other party so easily as to reveal their backs exposed entirely?

 After a moment of silence, Su Zimo replied indifferently, "Even if I expose my back to you, do you think that you can injure me?"

 Although it was a brazen statement, in reality, it avoided Demoness Ji's question.

 She declared again, "Also, now that I'm not wearing my veil, there's no way anyone who's seeing my face for the first time can be as calm as you! You must have seen me before!"

 Demoness Ji was truly qualified to say something like that.

 The Pure Maiden of the fiend sects was different from the fiend heirs.

 There was a fiend heir that corresponded to each cultivation realm within the fiend sects.

 For example, Xue Yang of Malevolent Earth Sect was the number one amongst all the Foundation Establishment Cultivators in the sect and hence, he was the Foundation Establishment fiend heir.

 There was another fiend heir at Golden Core realm.

 Upon entering the Golden Core realm, Xue Yang would lose his title as the fiend heir and if he wanted to become one, he would have to challenge the Golden Core fiend heir.

 The Golden Core fiend heir cannot deny the challenge as well.

 The fight to be a fiend heir of the fiend sects was extremely cruel and every single fiend heir was exceptional. They stood above countless corpses of their fellow sect mates and their hands were tainted with the same blood.

 Such competition was encouraged among the fiend sects.

 However, it was different for the Pure Maiden.

 From the Qi Condensation realm all the way to the Golden Core realm or even higher, there was only a single disciple of Pure Maiden Sect that could obtain the true inheritance of the sect.

 Unless the current generation's Pure Maiden dies or loses her qualifications, Pure Maiden Sect would not select a new successor.

 Pure Maiden Sect had extremely high expectations for their Pure Maidens and it was not an exaggeration to say that the candidate is one in a billion.

 Every generation's Pure Maiden was born with a natural charm that could topple worlds with every wink, smile and action of theirs. Once they were truly grown up, they would definitely be peerless demonesses who could bewitch the masses.

 In the battle earlier, Demoness Ji was totally countered because she was dealing with the successor of Diamond Monastery.

 If it was the successor of any other sect, they would have to consider if they could handle the bewitchment of the Pure Maiden of the fiend sects.

 Countless years ago, there was a generation's Pure Maiden who even managed to bewitch a legacy disciple of that generation's Diamond Monastery. The latter was totally subdued and joined the fiend sects, shocking the entire cultivation world!

 That generation, Diamond Monastery turned into a laughing stock of the cultivation world.

 That was the reason why Diamond Monastery and Pure Maiden Sect had a longstanding feud that spanned beyond their different Daos.

 Ever since Su Zimo appeared, he was too composed despite seeing Demoness Ji's face - there was no ripple in his eyes.

 It was only natural that Demoness Ji became suspicious.

 Turning around, Su Zimo's gaze shifted slowly on Demoness Ji.

 Finally, his bold gaze landed on Demoness Ji's flawless and almost breathtaking face, grinning. "Woman, you're quite interesting. Are you hinting to me that you want to be my Dao companion?"

 Demoness Ji furrowed her brows slightly.

 She was extremely familiar with the look that the burly man was giving off.

 It was a kind of gaze that made her disgusted.

 Although Pure Maiden Sect and Cloud Rain Sect seemed similar, they were vastly different.

 Cloud Rain Sect cultivated the Dao of indulgence. Although every generation's Pure Maiden cultivated the Dao of bewitchment, they had to maintain their chastity for the sake of their Dao!

 If a Pure Maiden became someone's Dao companion, it would be equivalent to them crippling their entire lives' cultivation.

 They would also be stripped of the title of Pure Maiden and expelled from the sect!

 If a Pure Maiden lost her cultivation and the backing of the fiend sects while retaining her flawlessly charming looks, their fates were clearly imaginable - they would most likely become the slaves of other cultivators and live a life worse than death.

 Although countless cultivators had fallen to Demoness Ji's charms up till this point of her cultivation, she had never had any physical contact with any man.

 Apart from a single person.

 A green-robed figure flashed through Demoness Ji's mind and she bit her lips.

 That day, the two of them were stuck in a stone coffin that was extremely cramped. Coupled with the fact that they were being washed away by the river undercurrent, that man had taken quite a bit of advantage of her in the darkness.

 Initially, Demoness Ji thought that the burly man before her was that man.

 But now, given the burly man's crude actions and language, she shook her head and lamented internally, "Have I really thought too much?"
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 Su Zimo finally heaved a sigh of relief when he saw Demoness Ji avoid him. Internally, he felt a tinge of guilt.

 He had no other choice in order to hide his identity.

 "Why? You're unwilling?"

 Su Zimo's expression darkened.

 Since he was acting, he had to go all the way.

 Demoness Ji was stunned for a moment when she saw that the burly man was displeased. Instantly, she smiled with a charm that struck at one's soul and replied tenderly, "Please don't be angry, benefactor. There's been a misunderstanding and I mistook you for an old friend of mine."

 "Let me express my apologies,"

 With that, she bowed over with an apologetic look.

 Su Zimo harrumphed and did not say anything more.

 With a flicker in her eyes, Demoness Ji asked again, "Are you not going to ask me who my old friend is, benefactor?"

 "Not interested."

 Su Zimo waved it off and walked into the distance at an extremely fast speed while saying from far away, "I'm only interested in the Human Emperor's Palace!"

 "I want to head to the Human Emperor's Palace too! Shall we go together?"

 Demoness Ji yelled from behind.

 There was naturally no way Su Zimo would reply as he went silent, pretending to have heard nothing.

 They had only met and he was nearly exposed by Demoness Ji. If they were to travel together, she might truly see through his disguise!

 "Su Zimo!"

 Suddenly, a shout sounded from behind without any warning at all.

 Instinctively, Su Zimo wanted to stop in his tracks and turn back.

 That was the most natural reaction for anybody.

 However, in a flash, he realized what was going on and continued moving ahead, disappearing from Demoness Ji's line of sight in the blink of an eye.

 When she saw that, Demoness Ji frowned slightly and murmured in deep thought, "Seems like it's not him."

 Su Zimo only slowed down after he was far away and heaved a sigh of relief.

 That was close!

 Demoness Ji was the one who shouted earlier on!

 If Su Zimo reacted slower against her sudden shout, he would have definitely revealed a flaw and would be exposed to Demoness Ji.

 "That lass truly is…"

 Muttering softly, Su Zimo shook his head and flew towards the Human Emperor's Palace that was at the center of the ancient battlefield.

 …

 10 days later.

 The Human Emperor's Palace descended slowly. As it got closer to the ground, the aura that it exuded also turned increasingly terrifying.

 500 kilometers around the range of the ancient palace, all the ancient living beings and remnant beasts have shifted away, not daring to linger near it.

 Although countless years have passed, the remnant might of the Human Emperor was massive and could still suppress the eight desolates while instilling fear in the demons!

 "So, that's the Human Emperor's Palace. It's truly impressive."

 "The pressure is way too immense. Even though I'm at seven meridian Foundation Establishment, I don't even dare to head forth. It's hard to imagine the type of pressure that one has to endure if they start fighting within the perimeter of the Human Emperor's Palace's shrouded area."

 "Hurry, look! Is that a divine dragon that's etched on that stone pillar? It looks so realistic that it seems like it's alive!"

 The appearance of the Human Emperor's Palace attracted cultivators from all over the ancient battlefield.

 One layer after another, everyone in that dense crowd looked up at the ancient palace that was in the middle of an electric ocean and a vortex of dark clouds with shocked expressions.

 Not everyone was as logical as Tang Yu to be able to repress their curiosity to avoid being implicated in the bloodshed.

 "I'll give you guys three breaths worth of time to leave. Anyone who is still here after that will die!"

 Right then, an icy voice sounded from outside the perimeter, carrying a sharp edge that could slice through everything!

 Everyone turned over.

 Behind them, a long-robed cultivator strode over with a sheathed long sword hanging casually from his waist. Twirling his long, slender fingers casually, he had a cold expression.

 "How do we leave this place within three breaths?"

 Many cultivators frowned.

 "One,"

 Expressionlessly, the long-robed cultivator lowered his head and declared.

 "Who is that? He sure is arrogant!"

 Someone could not help but sneer.

 "Two."

 The long-robed cultivator remarked once more.

 A sharp-eyed cultivator caught sight of the sect badge hanging from the person's waist and yelled with a shocked expression, "Sword Sect! He's probably the successor of Sword Sect, Hang Qiuyu!"

 A massive commotion broke out from the crowd the moment they heard the words 'successor of Sword Sect'.

 Right then, Hang Qiuyu's voice sounded once more.

 "Three."

 Unknowingly, his slender fingers were already on the hilt of the sword on his waist. Gazing coldly at the crowd in front of him, he said, "You've already missed your final opportunity."

 Buzz!

 A peerless white flash shone.

 Nobody could describe the speed and power of that slash.

 The Startling Sword was bound to startle upon making its appearance!

 In that instant, all the cultivators facing Hang Qiuyu were blinded by that bedazzling sword beam and could not open their eyes.

 The next moment, they felt their throats turn cold as a warm, sticky liquid started spewing outside with a nauseating stench!

 It was fresh blood.

 Dozens of cultivators that stood in front of Hang Qiuyu fell at the same time. Collapsing to the ground, their throats were slit by the sword and they died, unable to rest in peace.

 Almost everyone who came to the vicinity of the Human Emperor's Palace were at seven meridian Foundation Establishment and were rather capable.

 However, those dozens of cultivators died on the spot without even having the chance to take out their spirit weapons.

 That was how terrifying the might of his single slash was!

 The cultivators behind him were horrified as they took out protection talismans from their storage bags and crushed them instantly. Right after, they summoned their flying swords and defensive spirit weapons such as shields and heart protecting mirrors before calming down.

 Swash!

 By the time they were prepared and looked ahead, Hang Qiuyu had already vanished.

 A gentle breeze blew across.

 Hang Qiuyu had already charged into the crowd with his Startling Sword!

 A sword beam rose followed by a bloody flash.

 Some of the cultivators were cut in half with fresh blood spewing and countless nauseating internal organs flowing out.

 Protection talismans were nothing but paper against Hang Qiuyu's sword.

 Clang!

 A cultivator defended the Startling Sword with his shield and a crisp sound echoed upon the collision.

 The joy in his eyes appeared for a brief moment before freezing on his face. With a dimmed gaze, his head tilted to the side as his life was cut away from him!

 A white scar appeared on that person's shield and it broke into two by the time it fell to the ground.

 A superior-grade defensive spirit weapon could not even withstand a single slash from the Startling Sword!

 Many cultivators were terrified and fled into the distance, not daring to linger.

 That was the terror of a sword cultivator!

 Although the sword reigned supreme in Tianhuang Mainland, not all cultivators who could use flying swords were considered as sword cultivators.

 For true sword cultivators, their swords never left their hands and vice versa.

 Unlike flying swords, sword cultivators used long swords with hilts.

 Sword cultivators were particular about the sword techniques, force, intent and focused on cultivating the Dao of the sword so as to become one with the sword, to become one with the world and in fact, to become one together with the sword and world together!

 In the cultivation world, it was difficult to declare that a particular lineage of cultivator, be it immortal, fiend or Buddhist, was the strongest - the end results would only be determined in a fight.

 However, there was a universally recognized fact in the cultivation world.

 The killing power of a sword cultivator was the strongest!

 Furthermore, among the immortal, fiend and Buddhist sects, the sword cultivators of Sword Sect, one of the nine immortal sects, were the most famous.

 The founder of Sword Sect was the number one Sword Emperor of the ancient era.
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 Wielding his sword, Hang Qiuyu charged into the crowd. Everywhere he passed through, Hell broke loose as fresh blood spilled along with broken limbs in a tragic scene.

 The battlefield was in chaos.

 Shrieks, screams, yells and the sound of killing were mixed together.

 Ta! Ta! Ta!

 From the south, a series of heavy footsteps arrived.

 Each time it sounded, the ground would tremble a little, as if a massive being with terrifying might was sprinting over!

 Many cultivators looked towards the voice.

 A buzz cut cultivator headed over in huge strides. With a bare upper body, his exposed muscles shone with a bronze luster and his muscles bulged out one by one, giving off an explosive feeling of power!

 The person carried a gigantic iron spear on his shoulder that was pitch-black and heavy. Exuding a violent aura from head to toe, his eyes burned as he laughed with a domineering aura. "A bunch of reckless idiots. How dare you guys try to taint the Human Emperor's Palace!"

 "Hurry, run! It's someone from the fiend sects!"

 "That's the fiend heir of Overlord Palace, Pang Yue! Run!"

 Pang Yue slapped the spear on his shoulder and it bounced into the air as he shouted, "It's too late to run now!"

 Swoosh!

 The iron spear tore through the air, turning into a dark ray of light as the wind howled.

 Following the spear, Pang Yue charged into the crowd.

 The cultivators that stood at the front were torn into pieces by the black spear. With a flick, the spear shattered all spirit weapons that collided with it.

 "Kill!"

 Pang Yue roared as he gripped the black spear singlehandedly. He swept in reverse and sliced dozens of cultivators in the crowd into pieces with the strength of a massive army!

 Overlord Palace was the strongest body tempering sect among the fiend sects.

 Even in Tianhuang Mainland, they could be ranked as one of the top threes, alongside Glass Palace and Diamond Monastery.

 As the fiend heir of Overlord Palace, it was easy to imagine how strong Pang Yue was in melee combat.

 This was a killing feast!

 Eight spirit meridians shone on Pang Yue's body and spirit energy surged while his bloodline roared. Everywhere his spear passed, people were bound to die as no one could withstand its sharpness.

 On the other side, a purple aura arrived.

 It produced an unrestrained pressure as though an emperor has arrived.

 "Hurry, run! It's Ao Yuxiao of Purple Firmament Sect!"

 The crowd in the east was also in a mess as cultivators scattered in all directions.

 A purple-robed cultivator stood in midair with a solemn expression. His entire body was shrouded by a billion streams of purple qi that shone with a brilliant myriad of colors - he possessed a dignified aura that looked down on the masses.

 "Go!"

 Waving his sleeves, Ao Yuxiao chided softly.

 The billion streams of purple qi that were initially surrounding him formed purple swords in midair that shone brightly as they tore the crowd into pieces like a group of purple clouds.

 The purple clouds swept across the skies and many cultivators fell from midair to their deaths.

 It was as Tang Yu had predicted - an unprecedented massacre was bound to happen in the ancient battlefield with the appearance of the Human Emperor's Palace.

 The vicinity around the Human Emperor's Palace turned into a slaughterhouse.

 It wasn't just Sword Sect and Purple Firmament Sect. Successors of the other nine immortal sects appeared one after another and joined the battlefield.

 There was an icy cold fairy with white robes fluttering, a cultivator with lightning gaze and sped like the wind, a Dao cultivator with a Dao crown on his head and a horsetail whisk…

 From the fiend sects, apart from Pang Yue of Overlord Palace, Shangguan Yu of Cloud Rain Sect and the fiend heir of Illusion Fiend Cult appeared as well.

 The fiend heir of Zenith Sect, Bai Yu, charged into the battlefield with his Zenith Saber and killed ecstatically.

 Previously, Bai Yu escaped from the Saber Mountain Spirit Sea using Blood Escape after losing to Su Zimo.

 Now that he reappeared, he had already unlocked his eighth spirit meridian!

 To be fair, if he hadn't unlocked the eighth meridian, he would have met his demise like all the cultivators here if he had come forth to take a look, let alone covet for the Human Emperor's Palace.

 All the successors of the immortal and fiend sects had a tacit understanding and avoided one another temporarily while killing the other cultivators.

 Under such circumstances, the only ones who had a chance of escaping were those at eight meridian Foundation Establishment!

 A burly man in linen clothes with thick brows and a rough face stood at the boundaries of the chaotic battlefield, watching everything coldly.

 Su Zimo had already arrived!

 Ding… Ding!

 Suddenly, a long and distant bell sounded from the west, seemingly able to cleanse one's soul and was extremely sacred.

 As the bell rang, a bald cultivator strode over. He was barefooted and dressed in monk robes. Wielding a golden bell, his eyes shone with a tinge of golden glow… it was the successor of Diamond Monastery, Monk Jue Chen!

 "Amitabha,"

 Monk Jue Chen held one palm vertically and let out a Buddhist proclamation with conviction.

 After ten days, Monk Jue Chen's expression was normal and his aura was stable - it was clear that his injuries had already healed.

 Su Zimo nodded silently.

 As one of the six Buddhist monasteries, Diamond Monastery was truly capable.

 Previously, Monk Jue Chen's was heavily suppressed by Su Zimo and his flesh had exploded while his organs were dislocated.

 In ten days, he had already recovered to his original state. That was proof that the monk's physique was truly extraordinary.

 Ding!

 Expressionlessly, Monk Jue Chen flicked his wrist gently and the bell sounded once more.

 A group of cultivators that were fleeing in midair on their flying swords shuddered. Their faces turned pale as they swayed unsteadily.

 Ding!

 The bell sounded once more.

 Thud! Thud!

 One after another, the cultivators fell from midair. By the time they reached the ground, their gazes were dim and blood flowed from all seven orifices - they were already dead!

 Three more monks and a nun strode slowly forward behind Monk Jue Chen.

 Although the three monks and the nun were all Buddhists as well, their attires were different as were the sect badges on their waists.

 Among the six Buddhist monasteries, five successors had appeared!

 It was a gathering of the elites!

 In this battle, some cultivators from other sects or itinerant cultivators who thought that they were strong finally understood the terror of the immortal, fiend and Buddhist sects.

 Although they were also at eight meridian Foundation Establishment, they were no match for the successors of those sects!

 The number of cultivators around the Human Emperor's Palace decreased but the number of corpses increased as blood flowed like a river.

 Finally, someone caught sight of Su Zimo who was standing at the boundaries.

 It was Bai Yu, the fiend heir of Zenith Sect!

 Naturally, he did not know that this was Su Zimo who had changed his appearance. Otherwise, he wouldn't have advanced alone without any reservations.

 Bai Yu's expression was cold as he held the bloody Zenith Saber in his hands. He glared at Su Zimo without any shred of emotion.

 Although Su Zimo was expressionless, a flicker of mockery flashed through his eyes.

 "Die!"

 Bai Yu swung his Zenith Saber and created a bloodied arc in midair before it descended upon Su Zimo's head.

 Su Zimo's eyes shone brightly. Just as he was about to take action, a tender shout sounded from behind him.

 "Stop!"

 A fragrance wafted over.

 A pink ribbon tore through the air. Although it looked weak, it managed to fend off Bai Yu's attack!

 Right after, as if it was alive, the pink ribbon coiled itself along the body of the saber.

 Frowning, Bai Yu retracted his Zenith Saber hurriedly.

 "Demoness Ji, what are you doing?"

 He glared at the girl in pink that darted out from behind the burly man, asking in an unfriendly manner.

 "Hehe."

 By now, Demoness Ji had already covered herself with her veil again. Smiling gently, she glanced at Su Zimo and said, "This is a friend I invited. He's on the side of the fiend sects."
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 When he heard that, Su Zimo frowned.

 Just as he was about to retort, Demoness Ji tiptoed beside his ear and whispered, "The Human Emperor's Palace has just descended and everyone's aiming for the throne. The successors of the immortal, fiend and Buddhist sects will tacitly eliminate the other cultivators first."

 "If you're alone, you'll definitely be targeted. How about following the fiend sects first? It'll only benefit you."

 In reality, Su Zimo had two reasons for coming here. On the one hand, it was for the Human Emperor's Palace. On the other hand, he wanted to test out the elites and paragons of the super sects!

 He had no fear of being targeted at all!

 However, Demoness Ji was leaning towards his ear flirtatiously. Her tender voice and scent of a maiden stirred Su Zimo's heart and he did not reject her, as if possessed.

 Right after, Su Zimo snapped out of his daze in a shock and lamented internally, "Impressive!"

 Demoness Ji's charm was everywhere and it was impossible to guard against her.

 As the Pure Maiden of the fiend sects, there was no need for her to cast a bewitchment technique specifically.

 Her presence alone was a form of bewitchment.

 The higher the cultivation realm of the Pure Maiden, the more terrifying their power of bewitchment would be. In the end, a single smile, wink and emotion would be enough to intoxicate anyone to a point of no return.

 In the cultivation world, there were some charming techniques that relied on wearing half-covered clothes, using flirtatious gazes, language and daring actions to seduce men.

 However, compared to the Pure Maiden Sutra, those charming techniques were wildly inferior.

 By the end of everyday, the Pure Maiden of the fiend sects was a peerless beauty that could overthrow the entire world. Pure, clean, awe-inspiring and inviolable, a single subtle flirtatious look from her eyes would be enough for an ancient mighty figure to submit to her whims.

 "Humph!"

 Sizing Su Zimo from head to toe, Bai Yu sneered, "It's just a lover that you've found. What rights does he have to be compared to us fiend heirs?"

 "Hehe."

 Demoness Ji chuckled. "How arrogant. I wonder who were the ones who were beaten to a pulp by a friend that I randomly found back then in that underground area."

 Upon hearing that, Bai Yu's expression darkened and a few other fiend heirs looked terrible as well.

 That was a humiliation for them that no one was willing to speak of.

 Pang Yue swung his black iron spear and turned around after killing the last few cultivators, striding over in huge steps.

 The tip of the spear fell naturally to the ground and sparks flew everywhere as it trawled the ground.

 "Where's that scholar?"

 Arriving in front of Demoness Ji, he asked loudly with a fiery battle intent in his eyes.

 The scholar that Pang Yue was referring to was naturally Su Zimo.

 Pouting her lips, Demoness Ji rolled her eyes. "How should I know?"

 Suddenly, Bai Yu said, "He came to the ancient battlefield too. I've seen him."

 "Oh?"

 When the few fiend heirs heard that, their expressions changed and killing intent flashed through their eyes.

 Pausing for a moment, Bai Yu shook his head again. "However, I don't think he's here. I didn't spot any signs of him."

 Bai Yu was thoroughly humiliated after retreating with a loss after the battle at Saber Mountain Spirit Sea and there was naturally no way he would take the initiative to mention that.

 The Illusion Fiend Cult heir harrumphed coldly. "That scholar has got some brains."

 "If he dares show himself, I'll definitely create a bloody hole in his body using my iron spear!"

 Pang Yue's expression was haughty as he slammed the iron spear in his hand onto the ground heavily. Instantly, a series of cracks appeared and his murderous aura was daunting.

 Su Zimo's expression was calm and there were no ripples in his eyes.

 Shifting his gaze, Pang Yue sized up Su Zimo and nodded while smiling. "Not bad, you've got some guts. I'll forcibly acknowledge you of being qualified to stand shoulder to shoulder with us fiend heirs."

 Shangguan Yu of Cloud Rain Sect remarked casually, "Since Xue Yang of Malevolent Earth Sect isn't here yet, we'll let this person replace him for now as a helper."

 Waving his folding fan lightly, Shangguan Yu looked cool and suave. Despite the fact that he had just killed more than a hundred cultivators, his clothes and hair were still neat.

 "Hey, what's your name?"

 Pang Yue looked at Su Zimo with a slightly raised head.

 "Mad Blade," Su Zimo replied.

 "Mad Blade, haha!"

 Pang Yue laughed. "You're quite arrogant. I wonder how your saber techniques are like!"

 Bai Yu remarked coldly, "In the cultivation world, most people with such loud titles are only so-so in terms of capabilities."

 "You can try me."

 Su Zimo said indifferently.

 "Mmm? Do you have a death wish?"

 Bai Yu's expression changed as killing intent rose in his heart.

 "You're wild. Interesting."

 Sweeping his iron spear, Pang Yue blocked Bai Yu and shook his head with a stern expression. "Don't fight first. Something isn't right."

 Everyone followed Pang Yue's gaze.

 The battlefield was mostly cleaned up and the only people left under the cover of the Human Emperor's Palace were the successors of the immortal, fiend and Buddhist sects.

 Among them, successors from seven of the nine immortal sects were present, including Hang Qiuyu of Sword Sect and Ao Yuxiao of Purple Firmament Sect.

 Of the six Buddhist monasteries, five successors were present. Apart from Monk Jue Chen of Diamond Monastery, there were monks from Hollow Monastery Monastery, Formless Monastery, Wisdom Monastery and a nun from Clear Heart Nunnery.

 Of the seven fiend sects, Xue Yang of Malevolent Earth Sect was already dead and there was no signs of the Thousand-faced Assassin from Hidden Death Sect.

 Apart from Su Zimo, the other four fiend heirs and the demoness were present.

 These nearly twenty cultivators could be considered as the top paragons of the Foundation Establishment realm in the entire Tianhuang Mainland.

 Apart from Su Zimo, the rest of the cultivators were at eight meridian Foundation Establishment!

 The reason why something felt amiss was because the seven paragons of the immortal sects led by Hang Qiuyu of Sword Sect and Ao Yuxiao of Purple Firmament Sect as well as the four monks and one nun seemed to be joining forces as they surrounded the fiend heirs!

 "Hang Qiuyu, Ao Yuxiao, Jue Chen. What's the meaning of this?" Narrowing his gaze, Pang Yue asked slowly.

 "Nothing much,"

 Hang Qiuyu's lips curled up and he swayed his slender fingers. "After destroying the fiend sects, we'll naturally choose someone from the immortal and Buddhist sects to take on the Human Emperor's Palace's inheritance."

 The fiend heirs frowned.

 Including Su Zimo, there were only six of them.

 However, there were a total of twelve people when the paragons of the immortal and Buddhist sects were added together!

 In other words, each of them had to face at least two paragons!

 Pang Yue of Overlord Palace was publicly acknowledged as the strongest among the fiend heirs.

 However, he would not dare to claim victory against Hang Qiuyu, Ao Yuxiao and Jue Chen, let alone if he had to deal with two people at one go.

 Demoness Ji raised her voice. "The situation is clear right now with three distinct lineages and a total of 18 cultivators. We can just fight in pairs to decide the final victor to obtain the Human Emperor's Palace's inheritance. That will be considered as fairness."

 Monk Jue Chen's gaze swept past Su Zimo and paused for a brief moment before landing on Demoness Ji's face as he sneered, "The situation will be even clearer after destroying the fiend sects."

 "Fair?"

 Ao Yuxiao shook his head. "There's no fairness to speak of in front of the Human Emperor's Palace. Furthermore, fiends are evil beings that should be punished!"

 "Su Zimo, if you see that the situation is not right, don't be stubborn and leave this place quickly!"

 Suddenly, Demoness Ji extended her finger and poked Su Zimo's waist, whispering to him.
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 "I was exposed?" 

 Although Su Zimo was expressionless on the surface, he was internally shocked.

 "Don't deny it! It's definitely you!"

 Demoness Ji inched over and whispered, "You can't hide it from me. My instincts have always been keen."

 "I don't know what you're talking about,"

 Su Zimo replied indifferently before shifting his gaze towards the dozen or so figures standing at the outer perimeter of the Human Emperor's Palace.

 All of those cultivators were white-haired and old.

 Although their eyes were turbid and they seemed like they were at the end of their lives, there were still terrifying auras being exuded from them.

 They were Sealers!

 Demoness Ji commented, "Don't worry, the Sealers won't dare to strike given the circumstances. With the immortal, fiend and Buddhist sects at a stalemate, as long as one of the factions strike and make use of their Golden Core powers, the Sealers from the other two factions would also be implicated. By then, all parties would suffer great losses and perish!"

 The twelve cultivators of the immortal and Buddhist sects walked over slowly in two rows, keeping their eyes on the six people on the side of the fiend sects, Su Zimo included.

 Hang Qiuyu of Sword Sect targeted Pang Yue of Overlord Palace right away.

 Ao Yuxiao of Purple Firmament Sect targeted the fiend heir of Illusion Fiend Cult as well.

 It was a battle between the strong!

 The successor of Snowdrift Valley of the immortal sects was a cold woman in white robes. She controlled a silver needle with a frosty aura and specialized in penetrating protection talismans and inner armors.

 The nun of Clear Heart Nunnery wielded a long sword that shimmered coldly.

 The two female cultivators of the immortal and Buddhist sects set their sights on Demoness Ji right away!

 "Seems like I'll have to take care of that unknown person then."

 The successor of Heavenly Dipper Sect smiled faintly. With a wave of his sleeves, a flying sword that shimmered with five spirit lights tore through the air and headed straight for Su Zimo's head!

 Sweeping his head, Su Zimo nodded to himself.

 It was as expected of the top super sects of Tianhuang Mainland. With powerful foundations, most of their paragons were in possession of perfect spirit weapons!

 Su Zimo was not flustered at all as he brushed past his storage bag, causing a saber to appear in his palms.

 Clang!

 His saber trembled and shone with four spirit patterns.

 It was a supreme-grade spirit saber that he had found in the Elixir Pool Sect ruins.

 Since he wanted to hide his identity, there was naturally no way Su Zimo would take out a weapon as signature as his Blood Quencher. Otherwise, he would be exposed by Demoness Ji and Bai Yu immediately.

 Although he could not make use of Blood Quencher, Su Zimo had no intention of concealing the five stances of the Sea Calming Manual.

 The reason for that was because he knew that apart from him, there was another successor who knew of those five stances in the cultivation world…

 Pshew!

 The flying sword tore through the air and shone with five spirit lights. Like a blazing sun that was filled with astral qi, it had an intimidating aura and arrived in an instant.

 Su Zimo's expression did not change as the spirit energy in his body surged wildly, causing seven spirit meridians to shine underneath his robes.

 "Ha, so you're a piece of trash!"

 When Bai Yu swept his gaze and caught sight of that, he could not help but sneer.

 The other fiend heirs let out disappointed expressions as well.

 On the other hand, the paragons of the immortal and Buddhist sects looked relaxed.

 Seven meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivators were considered as rare geniuses in the cultivation world and in the Great Zhou Dynasty, they were even rarer.

 However, for the many paragons present, seven meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivators were equivalent to trash that wouldn't be able to last for more than ten breaths in a massive fight as such!

 Even for cultivators of other sects that were also at eight meridian Foundation Establishment, they were far weaker than the successors of super sects, let alone seven meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivators.

 The fiend heirs were already frustrated given the fact that they were in dire straits. When they saw this, they were even more upset.

 Shangguan Yu of Cloud Rain Sect opened his folding fan and defended against two incoming flying swords while sneering, "Demoness Ji, your judgment is truly getting worse!"

 Among the paragons present, only two of them did not show any contempt.

 One of them was Demoness Ji and the other was Monk Jue Chen who had suffered a loss in the hands of Su Zimo previously!

 Clang!

 An ear-piercing sound of metal clashing echoed in the void.

 Sparks flew as Su Zimo swung his supreme-grade spirit saber against the incoming flying sword. Instantly, the astral qi on the sword was shattered by an immense force and dissipated on the spot!

 Buzz!

 The sword quivered unsteadily, showing signs of falling.

 "Hmm?"

 The expressions of a few paragons changed when they saw this.

 "This…"

 "Something isn't right."

 "Such burst power… watch out, that man's a body tempered cultivator!"

 Swash!

 Su Zimo had already vanished from the spot and within a couple of steps, he arrived in front of the successor of Heavenly Dipper Sect. His eyes shone brightly with a surging killing intent as he slammed down with his saber!

 The blade cut through the void at an extremely fast speed and it was so forceful that heat was emitting from the saber!

 "So fast!"

 The successor of Heavenly Dipper Sect realized that the situation was bad and his hair stood on ends as his pupils constricted.

 He was too careless!

 With that moment of carelessness, he had lost the initiative and was now the disadvantaged party who was in danger!

 Swoosh!

 Slapping his storage bag, he swiftly pulled out a dark gold shield and injected spirit energy into it, lifting it above his head as it expanded.

 Clang!

 Another loud boom sounded when the saber clashed against the shield.

 "Ugh!"

 The light on the shield dimmed, as if the spirit light was severed by Su Zimo's saber. With a dull grunt, the successor of Heavenly Dipper Sect almost knelt onto the ground.

 As he lifted his shield with one arm, the successor gripped his other hand into a fist that was surrounded by astral qi. He threw a punch at Su Zimo's chest like a long spear!

 This was the successor of one of the nine immortal sects, Heavenly Dipper Sect, no matter what.

 That was why he was still able to retaliate despite his current circumstances.

 "Don't!"

 Suddenly, Monk Jue Chen's voice sounded.

 However, it was too late.

 Su Zimo's eyes flickered with mockery when he saw the successor of Heavenly Dipper Sect throw out a punch as he did the same and received the incoming punch with a punch of his own!

 Bang!

 The two fists collided.

 The astral wind ruptured and the tides surged.

 Instantly, color drained from the successor of Heavenly Dipper Sect's face as bead-like sweat droplets started flowing down from his head.

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 A jarring sound of bones cracking echoed out.

 A few paragons turned towards the sound instinctively and their expressions changed.

 The successor of Heavenly Dipper Sect's palm had already disappeared, turning into meat sludge that hung off his wrist.

 His entire arm was contorted into a weird shape with his bones protruding out of his flesh as it hung limply. With the meat hanging on his bones, it was a terrifying sight!

 "Ah!"

 The successor of Heavenly Dipper Sect howled in pain as he collapsed to the ground, shivering with a fearful expression.

 With two slashes and a punch, the successor of Heavenly Dipper Sect was crippled!

 The paragons present were not the only ones shocked; even the Sealers that were watching were slightly agitated.

 "In a fight between lions, one has to use their full strength. Since he underestimated his opponent, he has no one but himself to blame for landing in such a state."

 "Was it truly… just because he underestimated his opponent?"

 Instantly, the tides on the battlefield had changed.

 Nobody expected that the successor of Heavenly Dipper Sect would land in a tragic state with a crippled arm after a single exchange of blows.

 This meant that a paragon had already lost the rights to fight for the Human Emperor's inheritance and had to withdraw.

 The paragons present looked at the successor of Heavenly Dipper Sect with a pitiable expression.

 Up till this point, the paragons had not realized that a nightmare that would continue to haunt them for many years to come had just begun…

 Compared to some of the others present, the fate of Heavenly Dipper Sect's successor was considered lucky.
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 "What's this Mad Blade's background? He's got some skills."

 Pang Yue roared in laughter as he swept his spear horizontally, forcing Hang Qiuyu, who was coming at him, to retreat with a thrust.

 Compared to Malevolent Earth Sect's spear techniques, Pang Yue's spear technique was much less complex.

 It was just a simple thrust from the middle level. However, its momentum was oppressive and the spear's ferociousness was shot forth completely; he was not disadvantaged even against two opponents!

 Sword Sect's Hang Qiuyu's sword technique was not weak at all and his sword qi was extremely sharp, possessing both offense and defense. Colliding continuously against Pang Yue's gigantic spear, the sound of metal clanging rang repeatedly as sparks flew endlessly.

 On the side of the fiend sects, apart from Pang Yue who could hold his ground in a one versus two, the other fiend heirs were completely disadvantaged.

 For Shangguan Yu of Cloud Rain Sect and Demoness Ji of Pure Maiden Sect who were weaker in combat strength to begin with, they were in a perilous situation and were completely suppressed, forced to retreat continuously.

 On the other side.

 The fiend heir of Illusion Fiend Cult might not necessarily win Ao Yuxiao of Purple Firmament Sect in a one on one fight.

 Now that the successor of Clear Wind Temple was assisting Ao Yuxiao, the fiend heir of Illusion Fiend Cult was at a loss and the situation was not looking good for him.

 If this battle continued, the few fiend heirs were bound to lose!

 On the battlefield, the only variable was the burly man in linen clothes with an unknown background, known to everyone as Mad Blade.

 …

 Ding!

 After crippling Heavenly Dipper Sect's successor with two slashes and a punch, Su Zimo heard a piercing ring of a bell beside him.

 The bell rang for a long time and was never-ending, like a sharp thorn that pierced his head repeatedly!

 With a golden bell in hand, Monk Jue Chen had already arrived behind Su Zimo!

 That was a spirit weapon of the Buddhist sects, the Golden Bell. Its body was a bell made of purple-gold copper and its mouth was circular with rounded edges; exquisite patterns were engraved all over its body.

 The Golden Bell in Monk Jue Chen's hand was nourished by the Buddhist light in Diamond Monastery. Day and night, it listened to the chanting of scriptures by monks and it possessed an inexplicably noble power!

 It had the strongest impact on those who had evil thoughts and came from heretical doctrines.

 Cultivators that were weaker would die on the spot, bleeding from all orifices!

 When Monk Jue Chen arrived here, he killed dozens of seven meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivators with just the ringing sound of the Golden Bell alone - that was proof of how terrifying its might was!

 However, it was a pity that although the bell was powerful, its impact was almost negligible for Su Zimo who had cleared all seven orifices.

 Swoosh!

 An evil gust of wind blew behind him.

 Wielding his Diamond Staff, Monk Jue Chen stabbed at Su Zimo's head with astounding strength.

 Clang!

 Su Zimo did not even turn back and made a backhand slash, as though he had eyes behind his back. Clashing heavily against the Diamond Staff, a loud sound was heard as sparks flew everywhere!

 One side was a reactionary counter-attack while the other side was a preemptive strike.

 However, Su Zimo did not yield.

 Yet, Monk Jue Chen was forced to retreat half a step back!

 "How strong!"

 "That person's physique is actually comparable to the successor of Diamond Monastery?"

 The paragons were astounded upon seeing this.

 Initially, when Su Zimo crippled Heavenly Dipper Sect's successor, everyone thought that it was merely because the latter underestimated his opponent and was caught unaware.

 But now that Su Zimo was not disadvantaged after a head-on clash with Monk Jue Chen, the paragons of the immortal and Buddhist sects frowned and their expressions gradually turned grim.

 They did not know that at the moment, Monk Jue Chen was even more shocked.

 His Diamond Staff, a perfect spirit weapon of the Buddhist sects as well, was stronger than the Golden Bell.

 The Diamond Staff, also known as the Treasure Staff or Demon Vanquishing Staff, was one of the unique weapons of Diamond Monastery. It symbolized invincibility and unyielding dominance that was capable of suppressing all evil!

 Initially, Monk Jue Chen thought that he could suppress Su Zimo confidently by relying on those two spirit weapons.

 However, even with those two spirit weapons, he did not gain any advantage. Instead, he was the one disadvantaged right now!

 "Hehe."

 Turning around, Su Zimo grinned and said, "Monk, after I spared your life the previous time, how dare you provoke me again?"

 Boom!

 Su Zimo stomped his feet and the ground and mountains shook. With a bang, he burst forward and appeared in front of Monk Jue Chen in the blink of an eye. Circulating his bloodline, he swung his arms and cut down with his saber, as if he wanted to rip the void apart!

 "Develop a mind that abides nowhere!"

 Monk Jue Chen chanted his Buddhist scriptures as his Diamond Heart burst forth with the power of bloodline. Instantly, his figure expanded along with his aura!

 "Roar!"

 From the depths of Monk Jue Chen's mouth came a furious roar that sounded like a mythical lion and was able to shock one's mind. Two bedazzling golden beams shot out from his eyes like a descending Vajra with a terrifying might!

 It was as though Monk Jue Chen's body had disappeared and in his place stood a mighty lion with golden fur that roared into the sky fearlessly!

 Even Shangguan Yu and the others who were watching from the perimeter of the battlefield were shocked, let alone Su Zimo who was facing the impact directly.

 Many secret skills of the Buddhist sects were truly effective at countering the fiend sects.

 However, it was a pity that Monk Jue Chen was facing Su Zimo.

 Su Zimo's cultivation basis was the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness!

 Furthermore, he had even devoured half a dragon!

 After meeting with Su Zimo's demonish gaze, the fearless lion developed an innate sense of fear and its aura weakened momentarily.

 Clang!

 The spirit saber collided against the Diamond Staff and a jarring sound of metal clashing rang.

 Monk Jue Chen retreated once more.

 Swash!

 Before he could catch his breath, a second strike had already descended.

 Su Zimo's stamina and physique was terrifying and was far beyond what Monk Jue Chen could compare with.

 While the Diamond Sutra merely tempered one's body, the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness transformed Su Zimo entirely into an existence that was even more terrifying than pure-blooded ferocious beasts!

 Clang!

 Monk Jue Chen could only raise his Diamond Staff once more to defend against the second strike. By now, his arms had gone numb and no longer had any feeling as he was forced to retreat once more with a pale expression.

 When the successor of Hollow Monastery saw that, he charged towards Su Zimo, leaving the successor of Wisdom Monastery to fight alone with Shangguan Yu of Cloud Rain Sect.

 Swoosh!

 Hollow Monastery's successor wielded an alloy steel rod which slammed down as he leaped upwards. The wind howled with a buzzing sound as though the mountains were about to be crushed into dust!

 "Ah!"

 Right then, a shriek sounded from the other side of the battlefield.

 Under the attacks of the two successors of Snowdrift Valley and Clear Heart Nunnery, Demoness Ji finally failed to hold out. A gash appeared on her arm and blood gushed out - it was clear that she was already injured.

 The wound seemed like it was small and did not injure her bones.

 However, the flying swords of Snowdrift Valley possessed a thousand-year-old frost qi that could freeze one's bloodline and spirit energy. At that moment, the qi was infiltrating Demoness Ji's body repeatedly through her wound, cruising through her limbs.

 Demoness Ji's movements became more sluggish and there was even a layer of frost covering her eyes and lips!

 Su Zimo narrowed his gaze when he saw that.

 At that moment, everyone from the fiend sects, even Pang Yue of Overlord Palace, could not take care of themselves.

 Nobody was available to rescue Demoness Ji.

 Monk Jue Chen wielded his Diamond Staff and Hollow Monastery's successor wielded his alloy steel rod. Two accomplished monks of the Buddhist sects were lunging towards Su Zimo at the same time!

 Su Zimo's eyes lit up and he let out a long holler.

 He did not dodge nor retreat against the combined attacks of two paragons of the Buddhist sects. Suddenly, a series of crackling sounds came from within his body like beans being fried as his tendons and bones rang together.

 Splash!

 Su Zimo slashed.

 The tides sounded.

 In a Countercurrent!

 Sea Calming Manual… Countercurrent stance!
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 Su Zimo's saber was accompanied by a mighty force that could tear through towering waves, going against the current in a domineering manner as if it could cut through everything and sever all living beings!

 That massive force that threatened to tear through the voids attracted countless gazes.

 "This is…"

 "Saber force!"

 Some paragons exclaimed in shock.

 The sound of the tide was too clear and its force was way too terrifying such that all the paragons present could recognize it - that slash was already at the second level of saber techniques, force.

 However, not all the paragons could identify the origin of that slash.

 Only Hang Qiuyu of Sword Sect and Bai Yu of Zenith Sect narrowed their gazes before remarking slowly, "Countercurrent stance of the Sea Calming Manual!"

 The moment those words were said, a huge wave of shock swept through the battlefield.

 While not everyone was able to recognize the origin of that saber technique, all of them have heard of the Sea Calming Manual.

 It was the ultimate technique used by the first Saber Emperor to sweep across the world!

 Back in the ancient era, the Saber Emperor left Tianhuang Mainland and traveled overseas.

 Right now, in the cultivation world, there was only a single successor of a place that knew of that saber technique.

 "Divine Phoenix Island!"

 "He's the successor of Divine Phoenix Island! No wonder he doesn't dare to reveal his sect badge!"

 The major factions of the cultivation world were the nine immortal sects, seven fiend sects, six Buddhist monasteries, five heretical doctrines, four unorthodox groups, three aristocrat families, two islands and one palace.

 Among them, the two islands were established overseas and rarely set foot on Tianhuang Mainland. Without much news, they were the most mysterious.

 Divine Phoenix Island was one of the two islands.

 Due to the relationship between the Saber Emperor and Sword Emperor in the ancient era, the feud between the two super sects, Divine Phoenix Island and Sword Sect, had also existed for a long time.

 Each time a successor of Divine Phoenix Island stepped foot onto Tianhuang Mainland, it would naturally cause a huge commotion in the continent and bloodshed as well.

 "He's the successor of Divine Phoenix Island?"

 "The last time a successor of Divine Phoenix Island appeared was 10,000 years ago."

 In the distance, the Sealers muttered and frowned slightly.

 Everyone had heard the news of the Saber Mountain Spirit Sea disappearing and someone obtaining the inheritance of the Saber Emperor. However, it was impossible for someone to reach the level of 'force' within such a short period of time.

 The only possibility was if it was the successor of Divine Phoenix Island who had cultivated the Dao of the saber since he was young and immersed himself in the Sea Calming Manual for many years.

 On the battlefield, almost all the paragons believed that this burly man in linen clothes came from Divine Phoenix Island.

 However, Bai Yu of Zenith Sect had a grim expression and a dark gaze that lingered for a long time on Su Zimo.

 He did not know whether the successor of Divine Phoenix Island entered the ancient battlefield.

 However, he witnessed another cultivator obtaining the Saber Emperor's inheritance and releasing Countercurrent in the same way personally!

 Be it in terms of appearance, attire, figure or even weapon used, the burly man before him was way too different from that green-robed cultivator.

 However, the two of them had similarities as well!

 They were both strong in physique and cultivated the Countercurrent force. Furthermore, based on the green-robed cultivator's cultivation realm back then, it would make sense for him to be at seven meridian Foundation Establishment right now.

 Most importantly, the burly man and green-robed cultivator were both related to Demoness Ji!

 Before Bai Yu could finish his thought, a change happened on the battlefield.

 Monk Jue Chen and Hollow Monastery's successor endured the greatest pressure faced with Su Zimo's attack and they were extremely shocked!

 By now, it was too late for the both of them to stop.

 Clang! Clang!

 There were two loud bangs that happened at the same time!

 Before Hollow Monastery's successor could fall from midair, he was knocked flying by a massive force and thrown far away.

 His alloy steel rod was sent flying and he spat out a mouthful of blood as he fell onto the ground. Eyes tightly shut with a pale expression, he had already fainted.

 He was severely injured after a single attack!

 Yet another paragon had lost the rights to fight.

 Monk Jue Chen gripped his Diamond Staff firmly with both hands and used all his strength, channeling the spirit energy in his dantian to its limits. Opening his eyes widely, his blood qi surged and his body was covered with a tough layer as he chanted, "Indestructible diamond!"

 Thud! Thud! Thud!

 Even so, he could not stop the massive force and retreated continuously.

 With each step, a deep footprint would appear on the ground.

 After retreating seven steps, Monk Jue Chen was still unable to steady himself as he fell on his butt with blood oozing from the side of his lips in a pathetic manner.

 Compared to Hollow Monastery's successor, he was only mildly injured and could still fight.

 Su Zimo did not stop after forcing back two paragons with a single slash. In a flash, he appeared on another side of the battlefield in the blink of an eye.

 Right now, Demoness Ji was in a perilous situation.

 She had just defended against Snowdrift Valley's successor's flying sword and Clear Heart Nunnery's nun's flying sword was arriving.

 The angle of that attack was extremely tricky.

 It stabbed from the bottom of her waist and curved upwards!

 Demoness Ji's eyes and lips had a layer of frost on them and her movements were sluggish. Just as the sword was about to strike her, a saber beam flashed through the battlefield.

 A figure appeared before her.

 It was a familiar sight.

 Swash!

 Su Zimo cut right into the battlefield and raised his saber once more.

 Unlike Countercurrent, this attack was extremely soft, as if ripples were forming on the surface of a lake as a shimmering light coiled Clear Heart Nunnery's nun's sword inside instantly.

 Cling! Clang!

 There were a series of collisions.

 With each collision, the nun's face would turn paler.

 Sea Calming Manual, Ripple stance.

 The Ripple stance was as smooth as water and once released, it would attack relentlessly until…

 Another saber beam flashed.

 The sword in the hands of the nun was repelled and her exposed chest was met with a slash.

 Poof!

 Flashes of blood appeared.

 "Ah!"

 Exclaiming, the nun staggered in retreat as a bloodied wound appeared on her chest with blood flowing out.

 It was lucky that she had crushed a protection talisman earlier on or that slash would have cut her into two!

 Another paragon was forced out of the fight.

 Pshew!

 The sound of a sharp blade tearing through the air was chilling.

 Slashing in reverse, Su Zimo struck the incoming flying sword and a layer of frost appeared on his saber.

 At the same time, the voice of Snowdrift Valley's successor sounded.

 "Frost Seal!"

 A cold wind that seeped into one's bones struck Su Zimo and he felt as though someone had poured a basin of cold water from above.

 Under the watchful gazes of many, a thick layer of ice could be seen forming on Su Zimo's body in a visible speed. Starting from his head, it spread gradually and covered his entire body.

 In the blink of an eye, Su Zimo was motionless as he maintained his previous saber stance with a frozen expression - he had turned into a life-like ice sculpture.

 At the sight of that, some paragons heaved a sigh of relief.

 The strength that Su Zimo displayed was way too terrifying. Furthermore, it was so overwhelming that three paragons had fallen in his hands.

 Of the many paragons present, no one had absolute confidence of suppressing him.

 "Good move, Fellow Daoist Ling Han! It's no wonder why you're the successor of Snowdrift Valley."

 "Amazing, to think that you froze the successor of Divine Phoenix Island instantly with a single Frost Seal!"

 Some paragons praised one after another.

 Demoness Ji's heart sank as endless worry surged in her eyes. Without even purging away the frost qi within her, she shivered and wanted to head forth to rescue Su Zimo.

 "It's too late,"

 Ling Han, the successor of Snowdrift Valley, descended from the skies with her white robes fluttering. She declared coldly with a haughty expression, "That's Snowdrift Valley's secret skill. Anyone that's struck by it will have their bloodlines and spirit energy frozen and they'll die within ten breaths!"

 "Is that so?"

 Suddenly, a strange voice sounded from the battlefield.
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 Chapter 444 - Saber and Sword Showdown

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Everyone could clearly tell that the voice came from within the ice sculpture!

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 Along with cracking sounds, a series of cracks appeared on the ice sculpture, extending and growing until they covered the entire body.

 Snowdrift Valley's Ling Han's expression changed as disbelief filled her eyes.

 Boom!

 There was a deafening sound.

 Right in front of everyone, the ice sculpture exploded, revealing a tall and burly figure.

 The sound of a tsunami could be heard from that person's body as it echoed in a shuddering manner!

 "Tsunami blood!"

 Someone exclaimed softly.

 This sudden change caused many paragons that were fighting to stop temporarily and turn their gazes over.

 Zenith Sect's Bai Yu's gaze shimmered and his expression was grim.

 The burly man before him had yet another similarity with the green-robed cultivator at the Saber Mountain Spirit Sea - both of them were at the tsunami blood realm!

 Of course, it was quite an absurd guess and it was mostly due to Bai Yu's intuition.

 While it was possible for a cultivator to change his appearance by making use of some concealment technique or mask-type spirit weapon, it was impossible for them to change so drastically in terms of figure.

 That was something that could not be explained.

 Sensing Bai Yu's gaze, Su Zimo was expressionless as killing intent rose in his heart!

 Su Zimo was filled with boiling blood that cruised through his limbs and organs, purging away the frost qi within him.

 The frost between his brows and hair was gone and steam rose from his head. Surrounded by the mist, Su Zimo was like a supreme immortal king that could not be ignored.

 "Hahahaha!"

 Casting an arrogant sidelong glance at Snowdrift Valley's successor not far away, Su Zimo could not help but burst into laughter. "What bullsh*t Frost Seal is that? That's all there is to it?"

 Ling Han's face was deathly pale and her arms were trembling in anger.

 There had never been anyone who looked down on Snowdrift Valley's secret skill like this.

 In other words, if Divine Phoenix Island's successor had not managed to cultivate to the realm of tsunami blood, there was no way he would have been able to break free from the power of Frost Seal!

 Su Zimo retreated a couple of steps and glanced at Demoness Ji who was shivering from head to toe. Frowning slightly, he reached out and held her palm, circulating his spirit energy, causing it to surge into her body!

 Although Su Zimo's cultivation realm was a level lower than the paragons present, his spirit energy was much purer and richer, carrying a scorching heat like a blazing sun.

 A warm energy surged within Demoness Ji's body, purging the frost qi from her slowly.

 Perhaps it was because she had recovered some blood qi, or perhaps it was some other reason, but Demoness Ji's pale face blushed with a darker shade of red. She lowered her head slightly in a shy and charming manner, causing everyone's hearts to flutter.

 The paragons present had different expressions upon seeing this.

 Everyone could tell that Divine Phoenix Island's successor had a very different attitude towards the Pure Maiden of the fiend sects.

 It didn't seem like he was bewitched by her.

 It was impossible that the both of them had a casual relationship - Divine Phoenix Island's successor was clearly very worried about the Pure Maiden of the fiend sects, worried that she might get injured.

 "Humph!"

 Flicking his wrist, Shangguan Yu of Cloud Rain Sect opened his folding fan and said in a salty tone, "Demoness Ji, don't you have any ethics? You even hooked up with the successor of Divine Phoenix Island."

 Demoness Ji ignored everyone's strange gazes.

 She merely pursed her red lips and looked at Su Zimo unblinkingly, as though she was covered in a layer of mist. Softly, she said, "You still want to deny it?"

 Her voice was extremely soft such that only the two of them could hear it.

 Pulling her behind him, Su Zimo said softly, "Heal your injuries first."

 Demoness Ji smiled.

 Warmth flowed through her heart.

 Su Zimo's statement was akin to a silent acknowledgement of her deduction.

 Earlier on, when this person came forth and forced Monk Jue Chen back while exposing his back to her, Demoness Ji had already guessed it.

 However, she did not dare confirm her guess at that time.

 It was only until earlier on when this person appeared again to prevent her from taking lethal damage that Demoness Ji was certain that this was Su Zimo!

 She knew in her heart that everything Su Zimo did was because of her sister, Yaoxue.

 However, that did not matter to her.

 At the very least, there was someone who would trust and protect her unconditionally in this world.

 Even if that meant going against all the paragons.

 Even if she was the Pure Maiden of the fiend sects.

 "Divine Phoenix Island's successor!"

 Sword Sect's Hang Qiuyu narrowed his eyes and the aura that he was emitting turned sharper and sharper. His entire figure resembled an unsheathed sword and he said slowly, "Good, good! Since you dare to enter the ancient battlefield, don't dream about leaving it alive!"

 Divine Phoenix Island and Sword Sect had a longstanding feud.

 Each time a successor of Divine Phoenix Island stepped foot onto Tianhuang Mainland, they would naturally end up in a big fight with the successor of Sword Sect.

 "This is a feud between us. Fellow Daoists of the fiend sects, there's no need for you guys to get involved,"

 Cupping his fists towards Pang Yue and the others, Hang Qiuyu said in a low voice.

 "Heh!"

 Pang Yue retrieved his black iron spear and slung it over his shoulder, laughing. "Well said, well said!"

 The fiend sects chose to sit this one out and reap the spoils later. Since there was nothing but benefits for them, this was completely aligned with the thoughts of the fiend heirs.

 "Watch out, Hang Qiuyu's sword is extremely fast. There's a high possibility that he still has tricks up his sleeves," Demoness Ji reminded Su Zimo softly.

 Laughing, Su Zimo was completely unaffected. Raising his saber, he had no intention of wasting his breath on Hang Qiuyu as he strode over in huge steps. "Sword Sect's successor? That's great. I'll sever your head as a tribute for my saber!"

 Dressed in linen clothes with a bared chest and spouting crude statements made Su Zimo seem like an unruly and wild person.

 Even Bai Yu lamented to himself that the aura of this person before him was much less dignified compared to that green-robed scholar from before.

 Swoosh!

 Closing in, Su Zimo's eyes lit up. The moment he struck, he started with Countercurrent and his saber beam expanded, engulfing Hang Qiuyu entirely.

 "Fufu."

 Sneering coldly, Hang Qiuyu's fingers slid down his sword before flicking the blade.

 Buzz!

 The sword quivered and let out a clear buzzing sound.

 All of a sudden!

 Hang Qiuyu attacked; his wrist trembled and the blade was already nowhere to be seen.

 Instead, a cold flash arrived and spread out, causing the void to be filled with dense spots of sword lights like raindrops that shot out in all directions.

 The place sounded like it was raining.

 It was a heavy and intense sound!

 "Sword force!"

 The eyes of the paragons lit up.

 "That's the secret skill of Sword Sect's Dao of the sword, Sword Rain Manual! Hang Qiuyu was indeed keeping aces up his sleeves," Pang Yue nodded his head but was not surprised.

 On the one hand, it was the Countercurrent force. On the other hand, it was the Sword Rain force.

 Cling! Clang!

 After a series of collisions, the saber and sword forces dissipated and both their figures resurfaced once more.

 The two of them were in an even standoff!

 Although the Countercurrent force was extremely tough, the raindrops produced by the Sword Rain force struck the saber repeatedly, causing the power that was produced to dissipate away.

 By the time the saber cut through, almost all of its power was gone.

 However, Su Zimo had always had a nagging feeling.

 Although he managed to cultivate to the realm of 'force' for Countercurrent, he felt that something was lacking in it.

 Notwithstanding the fact that Su Zimo was unable to produce the final stance of Sea Calming Manual, he had a feeling that something was lacking while he practiced his first four stances.

 He felt that there was a sense of sluggishness when he tried connecting the first four stances.

 If he could make up for that tiny flaw, even Hang Qiuyu's Sword Rain force wouldn't be able to deal with his Countercurrent!
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 Chapter 445 - Three Great Paragons

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The many paragons frowned. 

 Although it seemed like the clash between the saber and sword was even, in reality, Hang Qiuyu had lost slightly.

 Hang Qiuyu's Startling Sword was a perfect spirit weapon.

 Furthermore, to begin with, Hang Qiuyu was at eight meridian Foundation Establishment while the successor of Divine Phoenix Island was only at seven.

 It was clear who was better.

 "You dare to step foot onto Tianhuang Mainland to stir up trouble with just those capabilities?"

 Scoffing coldly, Hang Qiuyu glared at Su Zimo with a provocative gaze as the sword in his hand shimmered faintly in the void.

 "This is all I need to suppress you!"

 Roaring in laughter, Su Zimo's bloodline churned and the sound of tsunami rumbled from his body. With a single stride, he appeared before Hang Qiuyu and made a slash!

 There were no fancy tricks as he simplified everything with a single slash. Coupled with the terrifying power of his bloodline, his sword beam expanded in a frightening manner as it tore through the void.

 Hang Qiuyu channeled his bloodline as well and his eight meridian spirit energy burst forth; he was like an unsheathed blade that fused with his Startling Sword as one.

 "Kill!"

 Without retreating or dodging, Hang Qiuyu wanted to rely on his advantage in terms of cultivation realm to fight Su Zimo head-on.

 In the cultivation world, sword cultivators were acknowledged to be the strongest in terms of offense.

 The sword and saber collided in midair.

 Sparks flew everywhere as the sword qi and saber beam devoured one another mutually.

 The spirit qi between the two of them instantly entered a berserk state, torn into pieces by the sword qi and saber beam.

 Hang Qiuyu's sword was edged and extremely sharp.

 On the other hand, Su Zimo's saber was resolute and majestic!

 Clang! Clang! Clang!

 The sword and saber clashed relentlessly in midair.

 The saber light was cold and the sword shadows fluttered everywhere in a dizzying manner.

 This was a battle of strength without much technique involved!

 Su Zimo's eyes turned brighter as he fought fiercer while laughing into the skies. "Well done, well done! You're quite capable to be able to withstand ten slashes of mine! Again!"

 As though fatigue meant nothing to him, Su Zimo's strength was increasing instead of decreasing despite that intense clash!

 Ta! Ta! Ta!

 With every single step he took, the ground would quake once and his aura would climb a step further, causing his sword force to turn stronger.

 Every single slash felt like a towering wave that was crashing from above, covering the skies!

 Hang Qiuyu was no longer taunting his opponent and looked grim.

 His arms were feeling numb and his vision was blurring against the attacks.

 Those were signs of fatigue!

 This guy's stamina is like a bottomless pit. Why doesn't he have any limits?

 Hang Qiuyu was secretly shocked.

 If this continued, he would show signs of losing within the next ten slashes!

 I've got to change tactics!

 At that thought, a resolute look flickered through Hang Qiuyu's eyes as he flicked his wrist. Instantly, his sword quivered and burst forth brightly with a sword light in midair.

 Spots of lights shot over, shining in a bedazzling manner.

 That was a move from the Sword Rain Manual which was used to affect the opponent's vision using sword light. In fact, it could even blind them momentarily, causing them to reveal fatal openings.

 However, it was a pity as a demonic glint flickered through Su Zimo's eyes. Lightning up, they were like two bright stars in a dark night, completely unaffected as they shimmered deeply.

 A single slash cut through, tearing through the light and colliding against the Startling Sword.

 Clang!

 Hang Qiuyu shuddered and his Startling Sword nearly flew from his hands.

 Upon seeing that, Monk Jue Chen who was at the sidelines frowned slightly. "Mad Blade's vision and hearing are both extremely strong and his mental state is calm as a rock. I couldn't even affect him despite using my Enraged Diamond Gaze and Lion Roar together."

 The paragons felt their hearts skip a beat!

 Everyone thought about how difficult it would be for them if they had to be faced with the Enraged Diamond Gaze and Lion Roar together. Yet, the successor of Divine Phoenix Island was completely unaffected?

 "Something is amiss,"

 Ao Yuxiao of Purple Firmament Sect had extremely strong vision and he could see the situation clearly. With a grim expression, he remarked suddenly, "Hang Qiuyu's going to lose."

 On the battlefield.

 Hang Qiuyu's expression was dark as he retreated endlessly - he could retaliate no longer.

 On the contrary, Su Zimo's saber beam was intensifying as he advanced, shrouding Hang Qiuyu within it.

 In less than ten moves, a victor would be decided if the battle continued as such!

 Pshew!

 Suddenly, a shuddering sound tore through the void.

 A purple qi flew over.

 Seven purple qis tore through the air and combined in the void, forming a gigantic purple long sword with a might so brazen that it was stifling!

 Ao Yuxiao of Purple Firmament Sect had struck!

 After all, Divine Phoenix Island was alone overseas and rarely appeared on Tianhuang Mainland - their impact on the cultivation world was far inferior compared to Sword Sect.

 Furthermore, Sword Sect was one of the nine immortal sects at the end of the day and enjoyed a good relationship with many other sects.

 Purple Firmament Sect was one of them.

 The purple sword advanced with a torrential power, as though an emperor had descended with a sharp aura. Su Zimo had no choice but to pause in his tracks.

 If he continued hunting down Hang Qiuyu, he would definitely be struck by the purple sword and he would be severely injured even if he managed to survive!

 Su Zimo's expression was indifferent, as though he had already predicted this.

 Retracting his saber, the direction of his blade steered and released the Vortex stance of the Sea Calming Manual.

 A contorting force burst forth from the saber and collided heavily against the purple sword.

 Quivering, the purple sword was almost sent flying. Su Zimo's figure trembled but he maneuvered himself gently with his movement technique and descended on the ground.

 With the breathing room, Hang Qiuyu managed to escape and he was drenched in sweat as he panted slightly. Standing beside Ao Yuxiao, they formed a triangular arc to stand-off against Su Zimo.

 "This fight is between Divine Phoenix Island and Sword Sect. As one of the nine immortal sects, Purple Firmament Sect isn't going to respect the laws of the pugilistic world and intends to bully with numbers?"

 Demoness Ji was originally recovering from her injuries at the sidelines. However, she could not help but frown when she saw this and questioned loudly.

 "Right now, we're fighting for the Human Emperor's Palace. There's no laws of the pugilistic world to speak of,"

 Ao Yuxiao was expressionless as he beckoned to retrieve the purple sword in midair. "Since the successor of Divine Phoenix Island dares to step foot onto Tianhuang Mainland, he should be prepared to receive a challenge from the successors of all the major sects!"

 "Cut the crap. Since you want to fight, I'll include you as well!"

 Laughing loudly, Su Zimo raised his saber and strode forward. Instantly, his saber beam expanded and engulfed Ao Yuxiao and Hang Qiuyu completely!

 He was taking the initiative even in a one against two situation!

 The paragons felt their hearts skip a beat!

 "Such guts!"

 Overlord Palace's Pang Yue's eyes shone brightly as he said in a slow manner.

 "He has the guts, but we don't know whether he can survive this," Shangguan Yu of Cloud Rain Sect sneered.

 Zenith Sect's Bai Yu had a grim expression as he kept his gaze on Su Zimo the entire time in deep thought.

 On the battlefield, the sound of tsunami coming forth from Su Zimo's body rumbled louder and louder, as though thunder was crackling from within. His power of bloodline was shocking and his stamina was enduring.

 Even after battling for more than ten rounds, Su Zimo was able to get an advantage in a one versus two situation, suppressing Ao Yuxiao and Hang Qiuyu completely!

 The two of them were looking grimmer by the moment.

 "Fellow Daoists, do not worry! Here I come!"

 Monk Jue Chen who was initially standing by the sidelines watching saw that the situation was not going too well. Wielding his Golden Bell in his left hand and his Diamond Staff in his right, he hollered and joined the battlefield fiercely!

 The three of them could practically be considered as the three strongest paragons among the immortal and Buddhist sects!
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 The three great paragons of the immortal and Buddhist sects were ganging up on a single person!

 If word of this spread to the cultivation world, it would definitely cause an uproar.

 "Ah!"

 Su Zimo took a deep breath of air and his chest puffed massively. Letting out a long roar, his bloodline expanded and he slashed thrice in succession almost at the same time!

 Each slash carried forth a shuddering power shockwave.

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 The first slash struck the Startling Sword, forcing Hang Qiuyu back.

 The second slash struck the purple sword. The purple qi surrounding Ao Yuxiao was linked to it and as such, it shook violently and most of it dissipated.

 The final slash struck the Diamond Staff, causing Monk Jue Chen to grunt dully. His expression changed starkly as he staggered in retreat repeatedly!

 Su Zimo was fearless against the combined attacks of the three great paragons. Instead, the power he emitted was even more terrifying and his aura was fiercer, as though it could suppress everything!

 The three of them were not the only ones shocked; even all the paragons watching were stunned.

 How did Divine Phoenix Island create someone like that?

 If he was already in possession of such tremendous strength at seven meridian Foundation Establishment, who could stop him if they were all at the same level of eight meridian Foundation Establishment?

 There was no wonder why Divine Phoenix Island dared to allow this man into the ancient battlefield. A successor as such was already showing signs of being unstoppable. If nothing went wrong, there was an extremely high chance that he would definitely receive the title of an emperor in the future!

 Before many paragons could finish that thought, Su Zimo's next statement caused a huge stir in everyone's hearts!

 After forcing the three great paragons back with three consecutive slashes, his aura was torrential and he swept his gaze across the paragons like lightning.

 Everyone who was here at the Human Emperor's Palace were all the elites of the super sects and had great pride and ego. Even though Su Zimo was extremely strong and had ferocious methods, none of them would want to admit defeat against him before they fought with him.

 All the paragons were raring to give it a shot.

 "Well, well, well!"

 Nodding his head, Su Zimo's bloodline surged. His bones and tendons rang together as he declared loudly, "Let's save the trouble. All of you can come at me together. I'll deal with all of you at the same time!"

 Deal with all of you at the same time… deal with all of you at the same time…

 Su Zimo's voice was like a gigantic bell that rang through the universe, reverberating in everyone's minds for the longest time!

 The moment he said that, everyone present was shocked!

 What did that imply?

 It meant that he wanted to face all the paragons of the immortal and Buddhist sects singlehandedly!

 His pride and guts were extremely rare across history and were comparable to that of an emperor's!

 Overlord Palace's Pang Yue said slowly, "He's not called Mad Blade for nothing… he's truly mad!"

 Even Pang Yue could not help but acknowledge his inferiority at that moment.

 No matter the outcome of this battle, he wouldn't have dared to make that bold statement personally.

 He was not the only one. All of the paragons, Hang Qiuyu and Ao Yuxiao included, would not dare make a claim as such!

 It was complete arrogance that looked down on the immortal and Buddhist sects!

 "Steel is easily snapped if it's too rigid. Does this guy really think of himself as an emperor?"

 Cloud Rain Sect's Shangguan Yu sneered, "Don't forget that you're just a Foundation Establishment Cultivator! I don't believe that Mad Blade will be able to suppress all the paragons of the immortal and Buddhist sects singlehandedly!"

 "That's right."

 The fiend heir of Illusion Fiend Cult nodded in agreement. "Hang Qiuyu and the others definitely have trump cards up their sleeves still. If they fight till the end and piss off all the paragons, causing them to fight with all their might, that man is bound to die!"

 …

 On the battlefield.

 Snowdrift Valley's Ling Han was the first to step forward as she declared coldly with a frosty expression, "Since you looked down on Snowdrift Valley's secret skill earlier on, I'll come and take you on!"

 "If that's the case, I, Chen Yizi of Chaos Essence Sect, wants to have a taste of Divine Phoenix Island's ultimate moves as well!"

 Another paragon stood forth together with Hang Qiuyu and the others.

 Right after, another paragon leaped forward onto the battlefield, saying in a low voice, "I'm from Zephyr Thunder Palace…"

 "Stop talking,"

 Su Zimo raised his hand and interrupted impatiently before continuing indifferently, "If you want to fight, fight. I'm not interested in knowing more."

 "You… "

 Zephyr Thunder Palace's successor's face was black after being cut as he grit his teeth angrily.

 In the blink of an eye, Hang Qiuyu's group of three, Snowdrift Valley's Ling Han, Chaos Essence Sect's Chen Yizi, Zephyr Thunder Palace's successor, Clear Wind Temple's successor, Formless Monastery's successor and Wisdom Monastery's successor arrived on the battlefield.

 The nine paragons looked unfriendly as they moved slowly, surrounding Su Zimo in the middle!

 Demoness Ji was instantly panicked when she saw that. Looking at the fiend heirs around her, she asked with a frown, "Are you guys just going to stand by and watch? If Mad Blade loses, the successors of the immortal and Buddhist sects are going to turn their attention to us and we of the fiend sects are still going to be disadvantaged!"

 "Hehe, he asked for this,"

 Cloud Rain Sect's Shangguan Yu laughed. "Furthermore, who knows? Perhaps this fellow Daoist of Divine Phoenix Island might be able to take down all nine paragons singlehandedly, gaining fame after this single battle!"

 Pang Yue and the others were calm - clearly, they had no intention of stepping in.

 There was naturally no way they would make a move before determining if the situation was in their favor.

 Zenith Sect's Bai Yu had a sinister expression. Suddenly, he said in an ambiguous manner, "If I step in, there's no guarantee whose side I'll be on!"

 Because the battle had already started, Demoness Ji did not pay attention to the deeper meaning behind Bai Yu's words.

 "Since there's so much hype, count me in!"

 Chuckling lightly with a faked composure, Demoness Ji chose to join the battlefield.

 Given her strength, the most she could do was hold off a single paragon to take some of the pressure off Su Zimo's shoulders.

 However, he still had to face eight paragons all by himself!

 Snowdrift Valley's Ling Han furrowed her brows and broke out of the battle to hold off Demoness Ji. The two beauties brought their battle to a corner, fighting in a graceful and stunning manner.

 Although this was the first time they joined forces, the eight paragons had a chemistry in their coordination.

 Sword Sect's Hang Qiuyu and Diamond Monastery's Monk Jue Chen joined hands to fight Su Zimo in melee combat.

 The other six paragons kept their distance from Su Zimo, making use of their spirit weapons and arts to summon a flurry of attacks as spirit light and sword qi streaked through and filled the skies.

 Bang! Bang!

 Su Zimo slashed twice in succession, colliding heavily against the Startling Sword and the Diamond Staff.

 Hang Qiuyu and Monk Jue Chen shuddered, retreating half a step back.

 However, Su Zimo made use of that rebound power to stomp on the ground before leaping backwards. His body was almost stuck to the ground as he evaded many spirit weapons and arts by a shave.

 Ao Yuxiao was calm when he saw Su Zimo approaching him. Riding on his flying sword, he retreated swiftly to keep his distance.

 Chaos Essence Sect's Chen Yizi's eyes flickered brightly. "That person is at the realm of tsunami blood and his physique and melee combat strength is terrifying. Everyone, there's no need to fight him head-on. As long as we keep our distance, we can definitely wear him out!"

 The paragons present were long prepared and they supported one another. Coupled with the fact that there were eight of them, there was naturally no way they would allow Su Zimo to close in.

 The moment Su Zimo charged towards one of them, the other seven would attack to block his path forward.

 Hang Qiuyu and Monk Jue Chen were like cockroaches, chasing forward to embroil Su Zimo in battle.

 The spirit qi on the battlefield was already boiling long ago!

 The eight paragons combined forces and their figures intertwined and shifted repeatedly, restricting Su Zimo to his position.

 Even so, the waves of attacks that were produced by the eight of them were still unable to break through Su Zimo's defense - he was blocking everything with his saber!

 As time passed by, the eight paragons felt increasingly alarmed and their killing intents intensified!

 All eight of them professed internally that if they were in Su Zimo's position, they would not last more than ten breaths against such attacks!

 Even if they could defend all the attacks, it would take too much of a toll on them.

 Even Golden Cores might not be able to endure through it.

 However, 15 minutes had already passed by now.

 Not only was the successor of Divine Phoenix Island feeling no fatigue, the battle intent in his eyes was intensifying and his gaze shone brighter - his entire aura was on a continuous rise!

 If this continued on, the outcome would be unpredictable!
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 Chapter 447 - Raging Tides, Faint Killing Intent!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 It was a shocking battle.

 On the battlefield, spirit light filled the skies and sword qi intertwined with the saber beam as spirit energy surged. With each collision, a blinding light would shoot forth and fill the nine heavens with a deafening boom!

 There were still some cultivators who were more gutsy and remained to watch the battle beneath the Human Emperor's Palace from afar.

 Because they were too far away, all of them could not make out the appearances of the paragons.

 However, they could still make out a mighty figure streaking through the battlefield against all odds. Although he was surrounded by eight paragons, he was not nervous in the slightest bit!

 It did not matter how famous or bedazzling Sword Sect's Hang Qiuyu and Purple Firmament Sect's Ao Yuxiao were prior to this. At this moment, in the face of Divine Phoenix Island's successor, they seemed so lackluster.

 That was a true paragon!

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 Clashing sounds echoed repeatedly from the battlefield.

 Despite the fact that he was fighting one against eight, Su Zimo was getting fiercer and he was even showing signs of turning the tides as he shrouded all eight paragons!

 With his immortality and demonic cultivation, coupled with the fact that he had cultivated to the legendary tsunami blood realm, he had a strong physique and terrifying stamina - he was confident that he could overwhelm any strong foes at the realm of Foundation Establishment.

 He used his full strength with every strength, swinging widely like a supreme emperor that could sweep through the nine heavens with an invincible might, looking down on everything!

 Even the Sealers that were watching from outside the Human Emperor's Palace were stunned, let alone the cultivators who were watching from afar.

 He was way too strong!

 Apart from Su Zimo's terrifying strength, his stamina was limitless like a bottomless pit!

 It was extremely frightening!

 To think that Divine Phoenix Island would have produced such an amazing monster with unparalleled potential!

 The Sealers were expressionless as they exchanged glances - all of them could make out fleeting killing intents in the other's eyes.

 If this person was already producing such an invincible aura at such a young age, who could stop him in the future?

 They had to murder this talent!

 At that moment, all the Sealers had the same thought.

 However, they were Sealers after all and the moment they attacked would be the moment they died - unless they had no other choice, they wouldn't attack recklessly.

 …

 On the battlefield.

 The eight paragons were no longer as nimble as before.

 Monk Jue Chen had minor injuries to begin with. After clashing head-on with Su Zimo, he triggered his internal injuries once more and he looked terrible; there was even a faint blood stench when he panted!

 His internal organs were already shaken!

 Su Zimo was equally lively with a raring fighting intent.

 If the battle carried on as such, Monk Jue Chen's organs would be ruptured and he would die before Su Zimo was even exhausted!

 The other paragons were starting to look pale and panted as well.

 Suddenly, Sword Sect's Hang Qiuyu shouted, "Fellow Daoists of the fiend sects, only one of us can obtain the Human Emperor's Palace's inheritance! Look at how strong this guy is! If you guys don't start attacking, by the time we fall, all of you from the fiend sects are going to be suppressed too!"

 The cultivators who were watching from afar were stunned and shocked when they heard that.

 If the fiend heirs were to take part in the fight, it would mean that the paragons of the immortal, Buddhist and fiend sects would be ganging up on a cultivator of the same cultivation realm!

 Even ancient emperors would not have been treated the same way!

 The few fiend heirs had conflicting expressions.

 However, in their opinions, Hang Qiuyu's words made sense as well.

 Once the paragons of the immortal and Buddhist sects fall, the few of them won't be a match for that person.

 There was a high chance that he would be the one to obtain the Human Emperor's Palace's inheritance!

 Overlord Palace's Pang Yue loved to fight to begin with. Upon encountering someone as strong as Su Zimo, he was naturally raring to fight and wanted to join the battlefield.

 At that thought, the few fiend heirs were tempted but they were still hesitant.

 Among them, there was only a single person who made his decision.

 It was Bai Yu, the fiend heir of Zenith Sect!

 He had a feeling that the successor of Divine Phoenix Island definitely had something to do with the green-robed cultivator!

 Suddenly, a roar sounded from the battlefield.

 "Raging Tides!"

 His words were accompanied by a deafening boom, as if a massive tide had crashed onto the shore in a terrifying manner!

 In the center of the battlefield, Su Zimo wielded his saber and spun a circle in midair. Massive tides seemed to form everywhere his saber sliced, surging towards the eight paragons in a ferocious manner!

 Saber force!

 Against the combined attacks of eight paragons from the immortal and Buddhist sects, the unprecedented pressure had finally allowed Su Zimo to comprehend the Raging Tides stance of the Sea Calming Manual!

 Countercurrent was the toughest saber technique to target a single cultivator with.

 However, Raging Tides was suited for dealing with opponents in all directions!

 With that slash, raging tides were formed, roaring and threatening to drown everything, destroying the eight desolates!

 At this point of the battle, Su Zimo burst forth with a massive counterattack and the raging tides rumbled, engulfing the eight paragons into the series of saber forces!

 Instantly, all eight paragons were on the brink of danger!

 "That's enough!"

 Suddenly, Hang Qiuyu's cold voice that was filled with killing intent could be heard from the flurry of saber forces.

 "Break it!"

 Hollering, he slapped his storage bag and a silver circlet flew out, hovering in midair before bursting with a blinding radiance!

 One, two… six spirit patterns!

 It was a connate spirit weapon!

 The fact that a connate spirit weapon was given to a Foundation Establishment Cultivator was evident of how much Hang Qiuyu was valued in Sword Sect!

 This was his final trump card. Initially, he had intended to keep it until the final fight for the Human Emperor's Palace's inheritance to suppress everyone.

 But given the current circumstances, he had no choice but to use it in advance!

 "Purple Firmament Slash!"

 Against Raging Tides, Ao Yuxiao could not hide any longer as well as he conjured a hand seal, releasing a secret skill of Purple Firmament Sect.

 Shrouded by purple qi, an extremely sharp purple sword was condensed in midair before slicing the incoming Raging Tides fiercely!

 "Indestructible Diamond,"

 Monk Jue Chen's hands were shifting continuously as he conjured a hand seal of the Buddhist sects while chanting obscure scriptures. Instantly, his body seemed as though it was covered by a layer of saintly glow that illuminated brightly!

 Against the raging tides, Monk Jue Chen was calm like a Vajra of the Buddhist sects. His eyes were closed and he was unmoved even as the wave washed over him.

 The three of them were not the only ones; the other five paragons released their final trump cards one after another as well.

 Some of them brought out perfect-grade defensive spirit weapons, some of them crushed protection talismans with resplendent patterns and others released ultimate secret skills of their sects - they were all proving their capabilities!

 Almost at the same time, Zenith Sect's Bai Yu's figure flashed as he wielded a spirit saber and charged towards Su Zimo's back with a torrential killing intent.

 "Bai Yu, you…"

 Demoness Ji exclaimed when she saw that, wanting to strike and force back Bai Yu.

 However, Snowdrift Valley's Ling Han's flying sword was moving swifter and swifter, restricting Demoness Ji to the spot such that she was unable to break free.

 The situation on the battlefield was shifting rapidly and Su Zimo's Raging Tides expanded widely, looking as though it was about to defeat the eight paragons soon.

 Yet, all eight of them released their trump cards unexpectedly and withstood Raging Tides head-on!

 Furthermore, Hang Qiuyu and Ao Yuxiao managed to counter attack and a connate spirit weapon was even brought out!

 Between the saber and sword flashes, an imperceptible figure appeared without warning like a ghost, creeping towards Su Zimo…

 There was a faint killing intent that appeared!
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 Chapter 448 - Trying to Escape?

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Zenith Sect's Bai Yu?" 

 When he saw Bai Yu charging over from the sides, Su Zimo already realized that his identity was being suspected!

 At that thought, Su Zimo's killing intent rose massively as well!

 All of a sudden!

 An unprecedented sense of danger surged into his heart.

 Su Zimo's hairs stood on end and his scalp prickled.

 The feeling of danger did not come from Hang Qiuyu, Ao Yuxiao, any of the eight paragons or Zenith Sect's Bai Yu who was charging towards him from behind - it was someone else!

 It was someone that Su Zimo could not see with his eyes.

 However, his keen spirit perception gained from cultivating the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness informed him that an extremely scary cultivator was hidden in a corner, waiting to deal him a fatal blow!

 The attacker's angle could be considered as perfect as it was in Su Zimo's blind spot.

 The timing of the attack was also perfect without any flaws at all!

 At that moment, Su Zimo had just released Raging Tides and was in the weakest state as he was recovering from the momentum of his action.

 Furthermore, the eight paragons had just released their trump cards and Hang Qiuyu and Ao Yuxiao were counterattacking; a connate spirit weapon was even brought out.

 Coupled with the fact that Bai Yu was arriving from the back, Su Zimo was already cornered by enemies on all fronts!

 Given those circumstances, the unknown cultivator's attack was a complete deadlock for Su Zimo such that it would be difficult even for deities to save him!

 Suddenly, a vague, blurry figure flashed through Su Zimo's mind.

 It wasn't because his memory was bad. Instead, nobody had seen that person's appearance before.

 It was the Thousand-faced Assassin of Hidden Death Sect!

 Prior to this, that killer from the fiend sects had not made his appearance.

 Now that he attacked, he was aiming for Su Zimo's life!

 "It's him!"

 A few Sealers close to the Human Emperor's Palace narrowed their gazes and exclaimed.

 One of the Sealers shook his head. "It's over. That lad's a dead man now."

 Everyone nodded in agreement.

 To them, there was no way Su Zimo would be able to reverse this deadly situation given his abilities!

 "What a pity. Even a paragon as such has to die at the Human Emperor's Palace."

 "There's nothing to be pitied about. Throughout history, there have been countless paragons who suffered early deaths. He's merely one of them."

 …

 Suddenly, the tides changed on the battlefield!

 The eight paragons released their skills respectively and six of them defended against Raging Tides while Hang Qiuyu and Ao Yuxiao counterattacked!

 A purple beam tore through the layers of tides and slashed towards Su Zimo.

 With a calm expression, Su Zimo spun his saber and slashed forward, intending to make use of his power of bloodline to fight Purple Firmament Sect's secret skill head-on.

 Buzz! Buzz!

 Suddenly, a silver circlet tore through the air and buzzed while quivering.

 Six blinding spirit lights shone like a blazing sun, emitting a terrifying aura.

 Clang!

 The silver circlet collided against the saber.

 Su Zimo shuddered.

 With a creak, cracks started appearing on the blade and it exploded!

 Destroyed!

 A supreme-grade spirit weapon was destroyed just like that!

 That was how terrifying connate spirit weapons were!

 After circling in midair, the silver circlet reversed towards Su Zimo again!

 At the same time, Ao Yuxiao's Purple Firmament Slash descended.

 Arriving at the back, Bai Yu's Zenith Saber slashed out at a sinister angle with a nauseating blood stench; the sounds of ghosts howling could be heard vaguely.

 Saber force!

 After losing to Su Zimo the previous time round, Bai Yu managed a breakthrough as well and comprehended a saber force of the Zenith Saber!

 Three ultimate killing moves descended at the same time!

 At the exact moment, an imperceptible figure appeared, wielding a long, slender sword that was as thin as cicada wings.

 The person's appearance was ordinary and his eyes were listless like a dead fish. The killing intent that he possessed was completely innate but his sword was aimed at the back of Su Zimo's head and was almost instantaneous!

 The destruction of the spirit saber made the situation even worse.

 Su Zimo was barehanded and had nowhere to retreat now!

 Upon seeing that, Snowdrift Valley's Ling Han and Demoness Ji stopped in their tracks instinctively.

 "Ah!"

 Blood drained from Demoness Ji's face as she exclaimed. A deafening sound rang in her mind and it went blank, as if someone had gripped her heart and stopped it from beating.

 All of a sudden!

 "Battle!"

 A holler that sounded like thunder booming tore through metal and stone while quaking one's mind!

 In reality, that was Su Zimo's Thunderclap Kill.

 However, in order to hide his identity, he changed the word from 'kill' to 'battle' without diminishing its strength.

 Even the cultivators who were watching from afar were so shocked that they shuddered in fear.

 They could not imagine how the four paragons closest to Su Zimo in the center of the battlefield were going to endure that terrifying blow!

 The four of them winced in pain at the same time.

 Be it the Purple Firmament Slash, Hang Qiuyu's connate spirit weapon, Bai Yu's Zenith Saber or the Thousand-faced Assassin's slender sword, everything paused for a brief moment.

 That momentary pause was Su Zimo's chance!

 Crackle!

 Leaping upwards, his tendons and bones sounded at the same time and his entire body crumpled into a ball.

 The burly man that was initially two meters tall turned into a meatball the size of an infant right in front of everyone!

 While his methods may seem ordinary if they were performed by an ancient mighty figure or patriarch, the fact that a Foundation Establishment Cultivator was doing it was unbelievable!

 His move, coupled with the burst of Thunderclap Kill, caused the attacks of the four paragons to miss!

 Not only that, Hang Qiuyu's connate spirit weapon was even repelled towards Bai Yu.

 Ao Yuxiao's Purple Firmament Slash landed in front of the Thousand-faced Assassin.

 Clang!

 Bai Yu shuddered and blood oozed from the corner of his lips.

 The power of a connate spirit weapon was not something that everyone could withstand.

 The Thousand-faced Assassin managed to retract his sword in time and made a decisive move to retreat swiftly after blocking the Purple Firmament Slash by making use of its momentum.

 After missing his attack, he fled a thousand miles away.

 Swoosh!

 A shuddering aura suddenly burst forth from within Su Zimo's body!

 It was as though a seal was undone, releasing a frightening fiendcelestial!

 "Roar!"

 "GRAWR!"

 "Screech!"

 A series of strange sounds echoed from within Su Zimo's body - there was a dragon's roar, a tiger's howl, a horse's neigh, a phoenix's cry…

 Scarlet demonic qi burst forth and covered the skies!

 The infant-sized meatball disappeared and in its place was a mighty figure that could faintly be seen as it was shrouded in thick demonic qi. A pair of ink-black eyes shone forth with a frightening shimmer.

 It was cold, sinister and filled with endless killing intent!

 Psst!

 The paragons, Sealers and cultivators watching from afar were shocked and gasped!

 Hang Qiuyu and the other three shuddered.

 In that instant, they had an illusion that the 'human' before them who was surrounded by demonic qi seemed like he was about to devour them alive!

 "You guys really think that you can kill me with your skills?"

 In that endless scarlet demonic qi, Su Zimo's voice sounded, sending chills down everyone's spine as though he came from the primordial era where thousands of races stood mightily amidst torrential blood qi.

 Invoking his blood qi, Su Zimo took on his demon form, causing his strength and speed to explode!

 "You're still trying to escape?"

 Suddenly, Su Zimo's voice sounded in the Thousand-faced Assassin's ears - it was sinister and right beside him!
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 As if a figure was shifting in front of him, the Thousand-faced Assassin paused in his tracks hurriedly.

 Unknowingly, Su Zimo had already arrived before him with an imposing aura, blocking his escape path!

 It was too fast!

 Even with the Thousand-faced Assassin's calm personality, at that moment, he felt a series of chills. His expression changed slightly and his dead fish eyes flickered with a hint of panic.

 A mighty and tall figure stood up slowly from the ground, surrounded by rumbling demonic qi. The illusion of a malefic ancient demon was formed, baring its teeth and claws in a menacing, life-like manner!

 It was as though countless stars were revolving around a moon, shrouding the gigantic ancient demon in the center - Su Zimo's eyes were deep and pitch-black as he looked down at the Thousand-faced Assassin.

 It was a cold, taunting gaze.

 It was the same way an emperor was looking at an ant that was struggling to escape!

 Psst!

 Instantly, the Thousand-faced Assassin's heart skipped a beat and he felt chills run down his spine.

 The next moment, Su Zimo suddenly reached out with his gigantic palm that covered the skies, grabbing at the Thousand-faced Assassin's head with a torrential aura.

 The Thousand-faced Assassin was extremely swift to react and he raised his sword while crushing a protection talisman at the same time. The blade of his sword quivered like a snake, emitting a sinister and chilling aura.

 To him, no matter what, Su Zimo was fighting barehanded after all.

 There was no way a person's body could defend against the sharpness of a spirit weapon!

 All of a sudden!

 The Thousand-faced Assassin's pupils constricted.

 From the massive palm that was shrouded over his head, dagger-like fingernails suddenly shot out from its fingers, shimmering coldly like swords and sabers!

 Those fingernails looked like the claws of an ancient demon that were indestructible!

 In the blink of an eye, five fingernails struck the Thousand-faced Assassin's thin sword.

 Buzz!

 As though it was coiled by a venomous viper, the Thousand-faced Assassin's sword struggled repeatedly but it could not break free and could only buzz and tremble.

 With a snap, the sword shattered!

 There was a commotion.

 A supreme-grade spirit weapon was crushed by Su Zimo's bare hands, turning into dim shards that scattered onto the ground near to the Thousand-faced Assassin's feet.

 The next moment, the Thousand-faced Assassin's vision darkened and he lost consciousness.

 His protection talisman was as fragile as tofu against Su Zimo's hand.

 The five fingernails pierced the barrier produced by the protection talisman instantly and landed on the Thousand-faced Assassin's head with a dull sound.

 By the time Su Zimo retracted his hand, there were five bloodied holes on the Thousand-faced Assassin's head, oozing out with a white, gooey liquid.

 The Thousand-faced Assassin's dead fish eyes no longer lit up as he collapsed while standing upright, his life snapped away.

 The fiend heir of Hidden Death Sect was killed right beneath the Human Emperor's Palace!

 Everything went silent.

 A paragon had just died.

 It did not matter how strong or how glorious the Thousand-faced Assassin was prior to this. At this moment, he was no different from one of the lifeless corpses under the Human Emperor's Palace.

 The heavens are often jealous of those who are talented.

 Since they were the objects of jealousy, they would often encounter ordeals unimaginable by the ordinary cultivator.

 At the end of the day, talents that fall are eventually forgotten by the masses.

 Not every sect among the major factions of Tianhuang Mainland sent in Sealers.

 Poison Sect, the fiend sects' Pure Maiden Sect and Hidden Death Sect did not send in Sealers.

 To Hidden Death Sect, the Thousand-faced Assassin would definitely be able to roam freely and undefeated across the ancient battlefield. Even if he failed in his assassinations, he could flee far away.

 Throughout history, there had been fiend heirs of Hidden Death Sect who have failed in the ancient battlefield, but there was never one that was killed.

 Right now, there was no Sealer from Hidden Death Sect to take revenge for the death of the Thousand-faced Assassin.

 Su Zimo did not stop after killing the Thousand-faced Assassin. Taking huge strides, he arrived before Zenith Sect's Bai Yu in the blink of an eye and smiled sinisterly with a cruel glint.

 This is bad. He wants to silence me!

 Bai Yu was scared out of his wits as his blood flowed so quickly that his heart almost exploded!

 When Su Zimo shrank into a meatball earlier to avoid the four killing moves, Bai Yu's questions were all answered.

 If one could shrink to that state, wouldn't it be extremely easy for this person to change his figure and alter his appearance?

 Despite the fact that he was faced with eight other paragons, this person ignored them and rushed right in front of him.

 Bai Yu was even more certain now that this was the green-robed cultivator!

 As the fiend heir of Zenith Sect, Bai Yu was able to compose himself instantly and swung his Zenith Saber, slashing towards the incoming Su Zimo while yelling, "You are…"

 "Battle!"

 Before Bai Yu could complete his sentence, Su Zimo roared.

 The distance between them was too close.

 Bai Yu shuddered violently and he swallowed his words back from the shock. He lost his hearing and blood oozed out from his ears - the pain was so bad that his features were all contorted!

 Using his palm like a cleaver, Su Zimo chopped down on the wrist that Bai Yu was wielding his saber with.

 Snap!

 The sound of bones cracking rang out and his wrist was snapped.

 Sneering, Su Zimo closed in and reached out, grabbing Bai Yu by the throat and lifting the latter up.

 Wringing his arm, he gripped Bai Yu's throat violently and shook.

 Crackle!

 Accompanied by a crisp sound, Bai Yu's skeleton was shaken out of position by Su Zimo - even if he had immense strength, he wouldn't be able to use a single bit at this moment.

 Bai Yu's entire body was flaying limply as Su Zimo lifted him up.

 Because he was choked by the throat, his entire face was bloated and purplish such that he couldn't speak at all.

 "How dare you!"

 "Stop!"

 "Don't!"

 The first statement came from a blood-robed old man who was watching from afar - he was Zenith Sect's Sealer.

 The second statement came from the few fiend heirs.

 The third statement came from Demoness Ji.

 "Zenith Sect's Sealer is already rushing over. If you kill him, the Sealer will definitely attack you using his strength as a Golden Core. D-Don't be reckless!"

 Demoness Ji tried persuading anxiously.

 Su Zimo said nothing and merely shook his head.

 Notwithstanding the fact that Bai Yu attacked him multiple times, the fact that Bai Yu knew his identity meant that Su Zimo could not let this guy survive!

 Demoness Ji's heart sank in dread.

 "Junior, if you dare kill him, I'll make sure you are buried with him!"

 Not far away, the blood-robed old man sped over while yelling. His killing intent was surging, as though a hurricane of blood was forming!

 Su Zimo was unmoved despite hearing that as he merely looked at the old man coldly.

 On the other side, Overlord Palace's Pang Yue shouted grimly, "Mad Blade, let him go! Otherwise, you will be going against the fiend sects and will be forcing us to attack!"

 "Hahahaha!"

 When he heard that, Su Zimo looked up into the skies and roared in laughter. Looking at everyone with a condescending manner, he hollered, "The fiend sects are allowed to attack me but I'm not allowed to kill in return? Do you really think that makes sense?"

 The fiend heirs went silent.

 "To begin with, you guys wanted to join forces with the immortal and Buddhist sects. But now, you're just forcefully looking for an excuse,"

 Su Zimo sneered, "How hypocritical!"

 Pang Yue's eyes flickered - clearly, Su Zimo was spot on.

 If not for the fact that it was the Human Emperor's Palace that was before them, given the pride of the fiend sects, they would definitely not join forces with the immortal and Buddhist sects.

 However, that was the inheritance of the Human Emperor!

 How could anyone in the world not be tempted?

 The combat strength that Su Zimo displayed was way too terrifying and they had no other choice but to join forces to take him down!

 At that moment, Su Zimo's cold voice sounded as he said everything word by word, "Since that's the case, I'll give you guys a reason to attack."

 Snap!

 Exerting force in his palm, Su Zimo crushed Bai Yu's throat instantly.

 The fiend heir of Zenith Sect was dead!
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 Bai Yu's death caused the vicinity of the Human Emperor's Palace to descend into a grim silence.

 The cultivators who were watching afar were shocked as they looked at everything in disbelief.

 He was way too savage!

 That man did not even care about the threat of a Sealer.

 Even though he had already offended the immortal and Buddhist sects, the successor of Divine Phoenix Island was still brazen and decisive in his kills, taking down two fiend heirs with utter dominance!

 When he said that he was going to give them a reason to attack, it meant that he did not fear the combined attacks of all the paragons from the immortal, Buddhist and fiend sects!

 Emperors were the strongest existences in Tianhuang Mainland and had extraordinary bearings. Every single cultivator that was present right now, including the Sealers, did not have the chance to come across an emperor before.

 However, at this moment, the same thought flashed through everyone's minds.

 Back when the emperors were at Foundation Establishment realm, this… should be how they were like.

 It's over!

 Her heart sank.

 With Bai Yu's death, there was now no way back and Su Zimo was about to face an enraged Sealer!

 Although he was close to the end of his life, he was still a Golden Core after all!

 The many paragons of the immortal, Buddhist and fiend sects looked at Su Zimo as though they were looking at a dead man. Their gazes were filled with mockery and pity.

 There was no longer a need for them to make a move. Zenith Sect's Sealer who had just entered the battlefield was more than enough to kill Su Zimo!

 Su Zimo's expression was unchanged as he looked at the incoming blood-robed old man. The scarlet demonic qi that was surrounding him did not diminish and his eyes shone fiercely.

 "I don't care what you are,"

 The blood-robed old man glared at Su Zimo with a heavy killing intent as his aura climbed. "I'm going to kill you right now!"

 Before he was finished with his statement, a saber appeared in the blood-robed old man's hand.

 Swash!

 Although it was only a supreme-grade spirit weapon, coupled with the strength of a Golden Core, a torrential saber beam filled with blood qi arrived before Su Zimo instantly.

 "Ow…"

 The sounds of ghosts wailing could be heard.

 It was as though a chilling mountain of corpses and a sea of blood had appeared right in front of Su Zimo!

 The next moment, to everyone's shock, Su Zimo actually took a step forward! Gripping his right fist, he punched fiercely towards the incoming saber!

 "He truly doesn't know his limits."

 "There's no choice. There's no time for him to retreat anyways. He might as well meet the attack and die a slightly more dignified death."

 The paragons sneered.

 Demoness Ji turned her head away, as though she could not bear to continue watching.

 Boom!

 The fist and saber collided, letting out a resounding bang.

 Everyone was rooted on the spot as they looked at what happened in absolute disbelief.

 The bloody scene that everyone imagined did not play out.

 Su Zimo's right fist was not cut into two after meeting with the slash!

 After a short pause, Su Zimo let out a dull grunt and spat out a mouthful of blood. He was sent flying and landed on the ground far away, standing motionlessly as the scarlet demonic qi around his dissipated gradually.

 At the same time, a few ghastly cracks appeared behind the blood-robed old man. It was as though the void was being ripped apart as a chilling wind gusted!

 The dimensional tear!

 The blood-robed old man's eyes dimmed.

 That was the fate of a Sealer.

 Since they broke the rules of the ancient battlefield, they had to be punished.

 However, he had no regrets since he was able to kill Su Zimo.

 Although Su Zimo managed to defend against the sharpness of the spirit saber, the blood-robed old man believed that there was no way a seven meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivator could withstand the strength of a Golden Core!

 A powerful suction power arrived.

 The blood-robed old man was pulled into the dimensional tear uncontrollably and blood scars appeared on his face - he was about to be shredded by the dimension.

 All of a sudden!

 Su Zimo who was initially sprawled on the ground moved, coughed and rose!

 "Mmm?"

 He was not dead?

 The blood-robed old man was agitated and his eyes were filled with indignance. His mouth was open, as though he wanted to say something.

 The next moment, with a bang, he vanished entirely, turning into a mist of blood with no corpse left!

 A moment later, the tears in the void closed gradually.

 "Divine Phoenix Island's Mad Blade is truly frightening! Even the full attack of a Sealer couldn't kill him!"

 "I think he's not far from death anyways. I reckon that his organs should be ruptured and he shouldn't have long to live."

 "How did he manage to defend against that attack barehanded?"

 "I'm not sure."

 If Su Zimo was using any defensive spirit weapon, his palm would have shone with the light of its spirit patterns.

 However, when both parties clashed, everyone saw that Su Zimo was barehanded.

 The reason why he could defend against the Golden Core's saber was due to his blood bone palm.

 If he had received the attack with his left hand, Su Zimo's left arm would be crippled after the slash!

 However, although the blood bone palm could defend against the sharpness of the spirit weapon, it could not block out the power of a Golden Core completely.

 That sort of power was annihilating for a Foundation Establishment Cultivator.

 However, Su Zimo's physique was way too strong and his regeneration capabilities were shocking!

 He had a body that was even more terrifying than pure-blooded ferocious beasts!

 Although his organs were shaken and he spat out a mouthful of blood, Su Zimo's injuries were already mostly recovered within a couple of breaths.

 A mere Sealer was not enough to injure Sealer's foundation!

 The sound of footsteps rustled as multiple figures grouped up around Su Zimo once more.

 This time round, other than the eight paragons of the immortal and Buddhist sects, even the remaining three fiend heirs of the fiend sects had closed in. All of them glared at Su Zimo coldly, whipping out their weapons with killing intents on their faces.

 Apart from Demoness Ji, all the paragons were prepared to join forces to kill Su Zimo!

 They wanted to take his life while he was at his weakest!

 However, all the paragons were wrong about one thing.

 Su Zimo was not as severely injured as they had imagined.

 That minor injury was almost negligible for him.

 Furthermore, the attack of the Sealer coupled with the alliance of the paragons of the immortal, Buddhist and fiend sects had thoroughly invoked Su Zimo's feral instinct!

 There was no such thing as fairness in the cultivation world.

 The paragons of the major sects had formed an alliance and many of them had Sealers of their sects backing them. However, Su Zimo was alone without any help or Sealer to protect him.

 Yet, the more that was the case, the more he wanted to fight!

 He believed that what Die Yue imparted him was not inferior to the secret skills of the immortal, Buddhist and fiend sects!

 He believed that even if the paragons joined forces, they wouldn't be able to take him down!

 He believed that even without the backing of a major sect, he could break through everything and reach the peak!

 "Fufufufu!"

 Su Zimo laughed and surveyed his surroundings with a torrential battle intent. His eyes were filled with a demonic glint as he said slowly, "Well, well, well! Since you guys want to join forces, I'll have to suppress all of you!"

 "Rubbish!"

 Sword Sect's Hang Qiuyu sneered, "Mad Blade, there's no need for you to put on a front! I don't believe you still have the strength to fight after receiving the full attack of a Sealer!"

 Cloud Rain Sect's Shangguan Yu opened his folding fan and said sinisterly, "Mad Blade, you're a demon! Even if the immortal, Buddhist and fiend sects join hands, we're working together to take down a variant race and exact justice for the heavens!"

 "That's right!"

 Ao Yuxiao said grimly, "Since we're not of the same race, you definitely harbor evil intents. A beast like you is something that's ought to be killed!"
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 Chapter 451 - Invincible! He's Invincible!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Hehe, I'm a beast and you want to kill me?"

 Su Zimo's blood qi gathered and exploded, causing scarlet demonic qi to surge into the air. He glared coldly at Ao Yuxiao before smirking and barking icily, "I'll kill you first!"

 Variant race? Exacting justice for the heavens? Those were nothing but excuses.

 Even if Su Zimo did not take on his demon form, the paragons of the immortal, Buddhist and fiend sects would have formed an alliance still and killed him!

 Who wouldn't be tempted with the inheritance of the Human Emperor right before them?

 There was no such thing as fairness and justice in the cultivation world; it was way too common to see people killing others to steal their treasures. This was a cruel world that abides by the laws of the jungle. Similar to Cang Lang Mountain Range, it was the survival of the fittest.

 The hands of every cultivator were tainted with endless blood.

 The higher one's cultivation realm was, the more corpses would be stacked beneath their feets!

 Boom!

 Su Zimo stomped on the ground and let out a deafening bang. In the blink of an eye, he vanished from the spot and sprinted towards Ao Yuxiao.

 It was too fast!

 A series of afterimages were formed in the void.

 Ao Yuxiao's expression changed starkly. Before he could react, a malefic aura that was suffocating had already reached him!

 A mighty figure arrived before him, shrouded with scarlet demonic qi.

 Those eyes were blindingly bright and shone with a demonic glint filled with killing intent!

 The purple qi that surrounded Ao Yuxiao was corroded by the thick demonic qi, melting swiftly like the way snow reacted to the scorching sun.

 "Condense!"

 Realizing that it was too late to dodge, Ao Yuxiao roared and crushed his protection talisman while conjuring a hand seal, causing the spirit qi in the air to boil!

 Spirit qi and his purple qi intertwined, condensing into a long sword with surging purple qi in front of Ao Yuxiao. It revealed its sharp edge and shot towards Su Zimo.

 "Break it!"

 Closing in, Su Zimo yelled and swung his arm. His fist was filled with green veins and his flesh flooded with blood, expanding swiftly as it descended like a gigantic seal!

 Boom!

 The gigantic seal collided against the purple sword and let out a resounding bang that was deafening.

 The purple sword was shattered by a single punch from Su Zimo!

 Ao Yuxiao shuddered and spat out a mouthful of blood, staggering backwards.

 Before he could catch his breath, his vision turned black and that fist-turned-seal crushed down once more with endless ferocity!

 The second punch had arrived!

 Snap!

 The protection talisman was like paper against Su Zimo's demon form, shattering instantly against the punch.

 Poof!

 Immediately after, the punch descended and pummeled down on Ao Yuxiao's head, smashing it.

 The paragon of Purple Firmament Sect was dead!

 The Sealers that were watching from the outer perimeter of the Human Emperor's Palace were stunned, let alone the cultivators watching from afar.

 That was an eight meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivator!

 He could not last three moves against the successor of Divine Phoenix Island and was killed in two punches!

 Furthermore, prior to that, that person was just dealt a full blow by a Sealer and was severely injured - how did he manage to produce such terrifying strength still?

 Snap!

 A thunderbolt descended onto Su Zimo's head.

 The eyes of Zephyr Thunder Palace's successor lit up as he roared in laughter. "Haha, you won't last long now that you're struck by Zephyr Thunder Palace's secret skill!"

 Normally speaking, the power of thunder was the most effective in countering demons and evil beings.

 It was just a pity that Su Zimo's bloodline possessed the power of thunder as well.

 When Zephyr Thunder Palace's secret skill surged into Su Zimo's body, it was devoured by his bloodline and his blood qi even rose because of that!

 Swash!

 Before Zephyr Thunder Palace's successor could finish laughing, Su Zimo's figure flashed and he arrived before the former almost instantly!

 That person was scared out of his wits and was frightfully pale.

 Even if one wasn't severely injured after being struck by Zephyr Thunder Palace's secret skill, they should be paralyzed by the effect of thunder.

 He had never come across someone like Su Zimo who was still so vigorous after being struck by thunder - he was completely unaffected!

 "Fellow Daoists, save me!"

 That person shrieked and swiftly withdrew a mirror from his storage bag. Injecting spirit energy into it, it expanded instantly and he held the mirror that was surging and crackling with lightning in front of him.

 Boom!

 Su Zimo punched the mirror.

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 Instantly, the lightning dissipated as cracks formed on the mirror.

 The person's arms were completely snapped and he was sent flying by a tremendous force, crashing around the perimeter of the Human Emperor's Palace. Blood flowed out continuously from his mouth and he had already fainted!

 Just as Su Zimo was about to close in and kill that person, the other paragons arrived.

 Snowdrift Valley's secret skill, Chaos Essence Sect's flying sword, Monk Jue Chen's Diamond Staff, Hang Qiuyu's Startling Sword…

 Spirit arts filled the skies, sword qi streaked everywhere and resplendent talismans that were bedazzling all flew towards Su Zimo like a flurry of raindrops, almost engulfing him!

 Given the circumstances, Su Zimo was still composed and his eyes shone with a deep glint.

 Relying on his incredible spirit perception, Su Zimo maneuvered the flurry of intense attacks swiftly with nimble movement techniques.

 In order to evade attacks, Su Zimo's body would contort to weird degrees from time to time - it was far beyond what the paragons knew!

 In a flash, Su Zimo charged in front of Clear Wind Temple's successor and punched through the latter's chest.

 The successor of Clear Wind Temple was dead!

 The moment these paragons were closed in by Su Zimo, they could not withstand a single blow!

 After taking on his demon form, the burst of speed and power from Su Zimo was way too terrifying and he was able to sweep through any strong foes of the Foundation Establishment realm!

 "Secret skill, Illusory Fiend!"

 Illusion Fiend Cult's heir shouted softly and extended his palm, shifting his fingers in front of Su Zimo's eyes. They moved mysteriously in a rhythm, playing out images that seemed illusory.

 The secret skill of Illusion Fiend Cult could bring out the evil thoughts within a cultivator's mind, causing them to form mental fiends that they cannot escape from before eventually turning into fiends themselves.

 However, it was a pity that Su Zimo's gaze was like a knife and his mind was resolute - he couldn't be tempted at all.

 In his eyes, the methods of the Illusion Fiend Cult's heir were akin to child's play that were worthless!

 "What nonsense secret skill is that? What an embarrassment!"

 Buckling his knees, Su Zimo broke through all the illusions and smashed right into the Illusion Fiend Cult's heir's chest!

 The Illusion Fiend Cult's heir's body exploded into different parts in midair, dropping down as bloodied flesh and filling the air with a blood scent!

 "Die!"

 Pang Yue wielded his iron spear and burst forth with his power of bloodline. Spirit energy surged in his eight spirit meridians and his power was at its limits as he pierced towards Su Zimo's head!

 "Get lost!"

 Hollering loudly, Su Zimo suddenly spun around and retaliated with a punch!

 His right hand that contained the blood bone palm collided against the black iron spear like an indestructible force.

 Pang Yue could sense a massive amount of power surging over through his spear that was impossible to defend against!

 There was a momentary pause.

 Instantly, blood drained from Pang Yue's face as he yelled in pain. His palm split open with blood gushing out and his black iron spear was sent flying with Su Zimo's punch!

 The spear shot towards Cloud Rain Sect's Shangguan Yu who was charging over.

 Shangguan Yu opened his folding fan and his expression changed the moment it made contact with the spear. Instantly, he twisted his body, trying to avoid the incoming spear.

 Although the spear was merely flying due to Su Zimo's punch, the power that it possessed was still something that Shangguan Yu could not withstand!

 Poof!

 Although he managed to avoid fatal damage, his shoulder was still pierced by the spear, revealing a hole the size of a fist with the bones surrounding that area smashed into bits!

 Pang Yue's arms were shaking uncontrollably and fell limply to both sides. With his aura completely gone, he fled while muttering with a quivering voice, "Invincible! He's invincible!"

 Even the most battle hungry and untamed fiend heir of Overlord Palace had to bow down in the face of Su Zimo!
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Invincible! 

 All the cultivators watching from afar had disbelief in their eyes and their mouths were agape for the longest time.

 With an invincible might, this man was singlehandedly suppressing the paragons of the immortal, Buddhist and fiend sects!

 His grandeur was probably comparable to the ancient emperors!

 The Sealers were enraged as they moved one after another. Closing in towards the Human Emperor's Palace, their expressions were livid and their auras rose endlessly.

 Everyone had miscalculated the situation.

 None of them had expected that he could still produce such terrifying combat strength despite being struck by a full-powered attack from Zenith Sect's Sealer!

 Although the battle against the paragons of the immortal, Buddhist and fiend sects sounded slow upon narration, everything happened within ten breaths. By the time they reacted, some paragons had already died on the spot and a good half of them were severely injured.

 The losses were massive and it was too late for regrets.

 On the battlefield.

 A sword struck in a startling manner, emitting a chilling killing intent at an extremely fast speed that was almost instantaneous!

 Su Zimo had just punched Pang Yue with his right hand and was unable to retract it in time. As such, he could only grab the incoming sword with his left hand.

 Hang Qiuyu had long noticed that there was something odd about Su Zimo's right hand. It was indestructible and could even defend against perfect spirit weapons and the full-powered attack of a Sealer.

 Earlier on, when Su Zimo used his right hand to repel Pang Yue's massive spear, it was further confirmation of Hang Qiuyu's theory!

 That was the reason why he waited till this moment to strike from the left hand side - he wanted to avoid Su Zimo's right hand!

 The Startling Sword was a perfect-grade spirit weapon.

 Hang Qiuyu refused to believe that the body of a Foundation Establishment Cultivator could defend against the edge of a perfect spirit weapon!

 Even the body of a pure-blooded ferocious beast could not reach such a level.

 However, there was no way he could have known that even pure-blooded ferocious beasts had to shy away from Su Zimo in his demon form!

 When he saw Su Zimo reaching out with his left hand, Hang Qiuyu's eyes flashed with a maniacal glint as he declared coldly, "Your left hand is mine!"

 "Heh!"

 Su Zimo sneered.

 He gripped the Startling Sword with his left palm directly and the sword let out a sinisterly cold aura. Instantly, sword qi burst forth and five spirit patterns shone endlessly!

 Buzz! Buzz!

 Sword qi streaked all around and flashes of blood appeared.

 A series of cuts appeared on Su Zimo's left hand.

 However, with the surge of his demonic qi, the cuts showed signs of recovery the moment they appeared!

 "Hmm?"

 Upon seeing that, Hang Qiuyu's pupils constricted.

 What strong regeneration capabilities!

 The next moment, he discovered something even more frightening.

 After his Startling Sword was gripped by Su Zimo's hand, not only did it fail to slice his hand apart, it was even being restricted with its speed slowing down!

 Finally, it came to a complete halt an inch away from Su Zimo's head!

 Hang Qiuyu channeled his bloodline and his eyes were bloodshot as he circulated spirit energy fanatically. In fact, his dantian was already throbbing in slight pain and his arms were trembling - he was clearly at the limits of his power.

 As long as he could move an inch more, he could pierce Su Zimo's head.

 However, the Startling Sword refused to budge in Su Zimo's palm!

 Hang Qiuyu could clearly see that his Startling Sword had managed to cut Su Zimo's palm and blood was flowing everywhere.

 In fact, he could even sense the sluggish motion caused by the blade of the sword digging into Su Zimo's flesh and bone.

 However, all his effort was wasted because of that inch of difference.

 As the scarlet demonic qi surged, the sword qi around the blade was no longer as intense and sharp as before as it was slowly restricted and swallowed up.

 Su Zimo's blood spilled onto the Startling Sword.

 The spirit light on the sword gradually dimmed, as though it was being corroded by some sort of power!

 Psst!

 Hang Qiuyu's eyes were filled with fright when he saw the blood on his Startling Sword!

 Nobody could understand the fear he felt at that moment.

 What sort of bloodline did this man possess such that he was even able to suppress the spirit light of a perfect spirit weapon?

 What did everything before him imply?

 It meant that if a perfect spirit weapon was soaked in the man's blood, it would be destroyed before long!

 There were countless legends in the cultivation world. In the ancient manuals of Sword Sect, there was a statement recorded that a single drop of blood from an immortal was more than enough to crush mountains, tunnel through the voids and kill ancient mighty figures!

 Naturally, Hang Qiuyu thought nothing of those legends.

 Even if they were immortals, could their bloodline possess such terrifying and exaggerated power?

 At this very moment, Hang Qiuyu realized that a person's bloodline could truly be cultivated to that level!

 The person before him was merely at Foundation Establishment realm and yet, his bloodline was already this powerful.

 If he were to truly become a mighty figure, patriarch or the immortals of the legends, a single drop of his blood would truly be enough to destroy a group of living beings!

 Right now, the Startling Sword was not even in Hang Qiuyu's control, let alone capable of crippling that man's palm.

 After it was tainted by Su Zimo's blood, Hang Qiuyu could clearly sense that the connection between him and the Startling Sword was getting fainter and was at the threat of severing at any moment!

 "Amitabha!"

 Monk Jue Chen wielded his Diamond Staff and shone with a golden luster. His eyes burned like a torch and he had already arrived, exuding an inviolable might. "Demon! I'm here to purify you!"

 "You're not qualified!"

 Su Zimo's expression was unchanged as his right hand that was now free turned into a fist once more and welcomed the incoming Diamond Staff fiercely!

 Bang!

 Shaking violently, Monk Jue Chen's palm was split open and his Diamond Staff was sent flying.

 Gripping the Startling Sword with his left hand, Su Zimo took a huge stride with his right leg and leaned in.

 Before Monk Jue Chen could react, a figure slammed over towards his chest, leaning in to him!

 "Ugh!"

 Monk Jue Chen's eyes widened.

 A terrifying power surged into his body through the other party and instantly, Monk Jue Chen's mind went blank and he was knocked flying!

 Bang!

 Landing heavily on the ground, he spat out a mouthful of blood and his gaze dimmed. His protection talisman and the golden barrier that he created through the Diamond Sutra were all shattered as well.

 A series of cuts appeared densely on his face in a frightening manner!

 His flesh was ruptured!

 "He didn't die?"

 Su Zimo furrowed his brows slightly.

 After he took on his demon form and his strength increased exponentially, that lean in should have been enough to kill ten Monk Jue Chens!

 Shifting his gaze, Su Zimo caught sight of the golden kasaya worn by Monk Jue Chen and he understood instantly.

 That golden kasaya must have been an extremely strong defensive spirit weapon! Otherwise, even his indestructible Diamond body would have been smashed into a blood mist!

 Struggling to stand up, there was no aura left around Monk Jue Chen as he staggered to escape like a pathetic dog.

 "Hahahaha!"

 Su Zimo roared in laughter and eyed the wretched back view of Monk Jue Chen escaping while yelling, "You want to purify me with those skills? Go back and cultivate for another ten years first!"

 When he heard that, Monk Jue Chen's legs buckled and he nearly fell over.

 As the successor of Diamond Monastery and a paragon of the Buddhist sects, he had never endured such humiliation before.

 Filled with indignation and utterly humiliated, Monk Jue Chen was so pent up and upset that he spat out yet another mouthful of blood.

 "Ugh!"

 His chest was much relieved after he spat out that mouthful of blood and he lamented deeply.

 "That man is probably… invincible among the Foundation Establishment realm."

 At that moment, everyone realized that after this battle, as long as the successor of Divine Phoenix Island survives, he would be the number one beneath the Golden Core realm!
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 The battle was not over yet.

 While Su Zimo sent Monk Jue Chen flying, he was still gripping the Startling Sword with his left hand and contending against Hang Qiuyu.

 The remaining four paragons attacked at the same time!

 Snowdrift Valley's Ling Han burst forth with her secret skill.

 Chaos Essence Sect's Chen Yizi sent his flying sword forward from a distance, not daring to close in.

 Wisdom Monastery's successor tapped his feet on the ground and closed in, conjuring a series of afterimages with both hands as he released an ultimate secret skill - Wisdom Palm Strike!

 Wisdom Palm Strike possessed the power to strike an object through a medium.

 If it landed on one's body, although no injuries would appear on the surface, the person's organs would be ruptured - it was extremely powerful!

 Even Monk Jue Chen who cultivated the Diamond Sutra did not dare to take on Wisdom Palm Strike head-on.

 Flinging around like a chopper, the palm's shadows were chaotic and it was difficult to identity the real one.

 "Go!"

 Formless Monastery's successor took out a copper alms bowl from his storage bag and injected spirit energy into it.

 It shone with a bedazzling golden light that was saintly and flawless. The copper alms bowl tilted down and a divine light flowed down towards Su Zimo's head with chanting of scriptures by the successor.

 The four paragons attacked at the same time but Su Zimo only had his right hand available!

 Chaos Essence Sect's Chen Yizi's flying sword was the first to arrive and Su Zimo grabbed it with his right hand without hesitating!

 "Frost Seal!"

 The voice was icy cold as the surrounding temperature dipped.

 Su Zimo started freezing up from head to toe; even the scarlet demonic qi that was surrounding him was freezing with a layer of frost.

 The frost sealed both spirit energy and blood qi!

 At the same time, the copper alms bowl arrived above Su Zimo's head and descended slowly with a terrifying might, as though it wanted to restrain him within it!

 Wisdom Monastery's successor closed in, releasing a series of afterimages from his palm.

 Su Zimo was gripping the Startling Sword with his left hand while holding off Chen Yizi's flying sword with his right - he had no hands left to spare.

 Coupled with Snowdrift Valley's secret skill and the descent of Formless Monastery's copper alms bowl, the combined burst power of multiple sources restricted him to his position, unable to move at all.

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 Ten consecutive palm strikes landed on Su Zimo's body!

 With each palm strike, Su Zimo's body would shudder once as blood oozed from the corner of his lips.

 All the paragons were shocked upon seeing that.

 Divine Phoenix Island's successor was finally injured at this point of the battle!

 Immediately after, Hang Qiuyu and the others discovered that even so, the person remained upright and refused to go down. Instead, the coldness in his eyes was intensifying!

 "That isn't even enough to kill him?"

 Wisdom Monastery's successor finally experienced the same fear that Monk Jue Chen and the others felt.

 That person endured more than ten Wisdom Palm Strikes just like that!

 If it was anybody else, their organs would have exploded long ago with the palm strikes. However, this man seemed like he was fine and his gaze was fierce as ever!

 Among body tempering techniques, even the strongest ones of the human race, one could only swap blood through their marrow at the very most; it was difficult for them to cultivate the organs.

 However, the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness specialized in cultivating the organs!

 Su Zimo's organs were even stronger than most pure-blooded ferocious beasts.

 Otherwise, there was no way he would possess such frightening stamina to battle till now!

 After enduring more than ten Wisdom Palm Strikes, Su Zimo's organs were merely shaken, but his foundation was uninjured.

 "Go down!"

 Formless Monastery's successor hollered and shifted his hand and fingers rapidly, conjuring a spirit art that shot beams of spirit lights into the copper alms bowl.

 The copper alms bowl expanded rapidly and descended.

 Hang Qiuyu had no other choice but to relent his grip and abandon his Startling Sword.

 In the blink of an eye, the copper alms bowl that shone with a bedazzling radiance swallowed Su Zimo and locked him to the ground!

 Was it over?

 Upon seeing that, the Sealers that were rushing over gradually slowed down.

 "Amitabha,"

 Formless Monastery's successor chanted a Buddhist proclamation and walked towards the copper alms bowl that was now as tall as a human, saying in a deep voice, "Fellow Daoists, don't worry. All it takes is the time for one incense stick to burn for anyone that enters my copper alms bowl, even pure-blooded ferocious beasts, to melt into a puddle of water and die!"

 The paragons heaved a sigh of relief and their expressions relaxed significantly.

 Arriving before the copper alms bowl, Formless Monastery's successor lowered his head with a dignified expression while chanting continuously, causing the light around the alms bowl to shine brighter and brighter.

 Suddenly, a change happened!

 Boom!

 A gigantic bang sounded from within the copper alms bowl.

 Hang Qiuyu and the others were shocked. When they looked towards the copper alms bowl, their pupils constricted!

 A large dent the size of a fist appeared on the walls of the copper alms bowl!

 What sort of terrifying strength did he possess to be able to create a fist-sized dent on a spirit weapon of the Buddhist sects?

 The golden light around the copper alms bowl dimmed significantly.

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 Before everyone could reach, a series of sounds exploded like raindrops as fist-sized dents appeared all around the copper alms bowl one after another.

 There was a momentary pause.

 An extremely dangerous aura was being emitted from within the copper alms bowl!

 "Hurry, retreat!"

 The old monk of Formless Monastery hollered.

 Boom!

 There was a deafening noise that shook the mountains and earth!

 The gigantic copper alms bowl before them exploded into shards that flew in all directions with a massive shockwave.

 A tall and mighty figure appeared before everyone's eyes once more. Shrouded with demonic qi, his devilish eyes shone with a cold glint and he possessed a torrential aura!

 The first person to suffer was Formless Monastery's successor who was the closest to the copper alms bowl. Sent flying by the impact, he was pierced by the shards of the alms bowl and died on the spot!

 Su Zimo threw the Startling Sword that was in his hands at an extremely fast speed and instantly, it arrived before Snowdrift Valley's Ling Han.

 "Condense!"

 Ling Han was shocked and conjured a frost spirit mirror before her that was filled with chilling intent.

 Boom!

 The Startling Sword collided heavily against the frost spirit mirror.

 After a momentary pause, a series of cracks appeared on the spirit mirror. In the blink of an eye, it spread everywhere and shattered.

 Ling Han fell to the side, coughing fresh blood endlessly.

 Although it was just a simple attack, it possessed the terrifying power that Su Zimo produced after taking on his demon form, causing Ling Han to be severely injured.

 Bang!

 With a backhand slap, Su Zimo released a killing move from the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness, the Ground-rupturing Palm, and collided intensely against the Wisdom Palm Strikes of Wisdom Monastery's successor.

 The successor's eyes widened in shock.

 He felt an extremely terrifying ripping force that surged over, threatening to create a ravine through the ground!

 Shing!

 A blood mist spewed out.

 The flesh on the Wisdom Monastery's successor's arm was ripped off and his bones were completely broken as he flew off.

 In the blink of an eye, a paragon died and two more had to leave the battle.

 Su Zimo's gaze shifted towards Chaos Essence Sect's Chen Yizi, throwing the flying sword in his hands towards the latter.

 The sword streaked through the air and arrived instantly.

 There was no way Chen Yizi would dare receive the attack as he shifted his footsteps, wanting to dodge to the side.

 Unexpectedly, Chen Yizi's vision blurred and a tall figure had already arrived in front of him, exuding a terrifying might and endless killing intent!

 He had arrived almost at the same time as the sword!

 "How fast!"

 Chen Yizi's eyelids twitched crazily.

 Boom!

 Arriving before Chen Yizi, Su Zimo released the Plow Heaven Stride and stomped heavily on the ground.

 Instantly, Chen Yizi's legs buckled and he slowed down.

 The sword pierced through his body.

 Chen Yizi's eyes went dim as a stream of blood spurted out from his chest, severing his life!

 The paragon of Chaos Essence Sect was dead too!
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 A resolute intent flickered through Hang Qiuyu's eyes as he turned to flee!

 "Humph!"

 Su Zimo harrumphed coldly and caught up to Hang Qiuyu with a few huge strides. He extended his right hand and punched heavily towards the latter's back!

 Boom!

 A gigantic fist that resembled a large seal descended from the skies. Instantly, spirit qi exploded with a resounding bang in a terrifying manner!

 Hang Qiuyu caught sight of it from the side of his eyes and was terrified.

 If he was struck by that, he wouldn't survive even if he had ten lives!

 "Sword Escape!"

 Keeping his cool in the situation, Hang Qiuyu shouted softly and the sword qi within him surged out rampantly.

 Like an unsheathed sword, he flashed and turned into a streak of light, fleeing into the distance - his speed had already crossed the limits!

 This was a secret skill of Sword Sect that was similar to Blood Escape but lasted for a shorter time.

 Naturally, the side effects were much less as well.

 The gigantic seal above was about to descend. However, Hang Qiuyu's sudden speed burst made it such that the seal was about to miss!

 Hang Qiuyu was delighted.

 He could already see the Sealers charging over. As long as he could withstand another few breaths, the situation would change entirely!

 At that moment, the sound of a bowstring being pulled sounded in Hang Qiuyu's ears.

 Pang! Pang! Pang!

 He turned slightly and looked towards his back.

 However, the sight of what was coming scared him out of his wits!

 Su Zimo was right behind him, shifting like a shadow as his eyes shone with a demonic glint. With a surging killing intent, the former's bones and tendons sounded and his arm expanded multiple inches under the intense stretching!

 How was that the arm of a human?

 It was clearly the trunk of a primordial divine elephant! Tearing through the firmament, it seemed like it could smash the stars and destroy the void as it caught up to Hang Qiuyu and slammed down heavily!

 There was nowhere to escape!

 In the blink of an eye, Hang Qiuyu dug out another shiny silver circlet from his storage bag and twisted his body, pushing it fiercely towards the incoming fist.

 Boom!

 A deafening bang that shook the heavens and earth sounded!

 As though he was struck by lightning, the sounds of bones cracking could be heard coming from Hang Qiuyu's entire arm.

 Poof!

 He spat out a mouthful of blood and was sent flying, his entire face palely yellow.

 Although he managed to hang onto his life with the use of a connate spirit weapon, he fainted on the spot and laid motionlessly on the ground in a bad condition.

 By now, the paragons of the immortal, Buddhist and fiend sects were dead, injured or have escaped. Demoness Ji was the only one standing not far away watching everything in astonishment.

 She finally understood why Su Zimo had to alter his appearance and even transform his body so as to hide his identity.

 After this battle, there was a high chance that he would offend the entire cultivation world.

 Disregarding those that were severely injured and crippled, there were seven paragons who died in his hands!

 At that moment, Demoness Ji did not know that with Malevolent Earth Sect's Xue Yang who died in the Fog Valley outside Xuantian City, there were a total of eight paragons who died in Su Zimo's hands!

 Once his identity was exposed, there was a high chance he would be hunted by the experts of the immortal, Buddhist and fiend sects!

 Although the world was huge, there wasn't a place where he was absolutely safe.

 Of course, right now, the most important thing for Su Zimo to consider was how he was going to survive!

 The Sealers had already arrived beneath the Human Emperor's Palace.

 Among them, Sword Sect and Snowdrift Sect's Sealers took their respective successors and left the battlefield first to try and heal them.

 However, five Sealers filled with killing intents and exuded terrifying auras had already surrounded Su Zimo!

 They were from Purple Firmament Sect, Clear Wind Temple, Illusion Fiend Cult, Chaos Essence Sect and Formless Monastery.

 Since their paragons were already dead, they had no other choice but to make a move and kill Su Zimo!

 "Your embarrassment has turned into anger?"

 Su Zimo laughed and surveyed his surroundings with mocking eyes. "Since they were no match for me one on one, they came at me together. After they were defeated, even their Sealers are joining forces. Fufufu… that's all there is to the three great factions!"

 "B*stard of Divine Phoenix Island, your provocations mean nothing to us. You are still going to die."

 Purple Firmament Sect's Sealer had a calm tone and he was unmoved.

 "Heh!"

 Su Zimo sneered, "Old a*shole, you think too highly of yourself! I merely wanted to see how shameless cultivators of Purple Firmament Sect were!"

 "B*stard, since you're not from our race, you are our common enemy,"

 Clear Wind Temple's Sealer waved the horsetail whip in his hands and hollered.

 "Amitabha,"

 Formless Monastery's Sealer said grimly, "Patron, you have no one but your stubbornness to blame for your plight today. A tall tree attracts strong winds, that has always been the case throughout history."

 "Hehe,"

 Illusion Fiend Cult's Sealer laughed sinisterly. "You guys from the immortal and Buddhist sects are truly hypocritical, always finding all sorts of excuses for your actions. I'll let you understand today that the reason why we're joining hands is to murder you because you are talented!"

 "Murder me?"

 Su Zimo took a deep breath of air and his blood qi exploded. Despite the fact that he was facing five Sealers, his aura climbed once more as he yelled, "Let's see if you guys have what it takes!"

 He was looking down on five Golden Cores as a Foundation Establishment Cultivator!

 Regardless of the outcome of the battle, his words alone were enough to set the cultivators watching from afar in shock with racing hearts!

 At that moment, all the paragons seemed absolutely inferior!

 Bang! Boom! Boom!

 Right then, a sudden sound came from within the Human Emperor's Palace that caused everyone's hearts to skip a beat.

 Everyone subconsciously looked up.

 A gigantic cave appeared at the center of the Human Emperor's Palace. It was pitch-black, mysteriously dark and let out waves of terrifying might!

 The entrance to the Human Emperor's Palace had appeared!

 This meant that the Human Emperor's Palace has already silently acknowledged someone as a successor!

 "Attack!"

 The five Sealers shouted and attacked together with a tacit understanding.

 None of them could sit by and watch Su Zimo enter the Human Emperor's Palace to receive the inheritance.

 They had to kill him right here!

 If Su Zimo were to die, the Human Emperor's Palace would either disappear or pick a new successor.

 There was no way the Human Emperor's Palace would leave its inheritance to a corpse.

 "Die!"

 Purple Firmament Sect's Sealer roared and waved his sleeves, causing the endless purple qi that surrounded him to condense into a gigantic sword that shot towards Su Zimo.

 The purple sword tore through the air and created a gigantic ravine on the ground, causing the earth to toss over and dust to fly everywhere!

 Su Zimo had already attained lesser mastery of the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness's Orifice Clearing section.

 He was also at seven meridian Foundation Establishment realm.

 Be it his immortal or demonic cultivation, he had not reached their limits and even in his demon form, his strength was not enough to take on Golden Cores.

 If he was faced with a single old Sealer, he might have a shot at victory.

 However, there was no way he could win if all five of them attacked at the same time!

 He had to endure through it.

 At this life and death moment, Su Zimo's powers were already channeled to their limits and his bloodline surged while his tendons and bones rang together.

 Demonic qi rumbled around him, forming menacing demon beasts that were life-like and filled with killing intent.

 There was a wild bovine with raised horns, a bear demon that was roaring while standing upright, a coiling anaconda, a demon ape with large arms…

 "Roar!"

 Taking a deep breath of air, Su Zimo puffed his chest and paused for a moment before letting out an earthshaking roar in the direction of Purple Firmament Sect's Sealer!

 The ancient demons surrounding him roared at the same time.

 The voids shook, contorting the entire space itself!

 Su Zimo was like the king of all demons!

 In the blink of an eye, the world changed!
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Even the five Sealers felt a chill upon sensing the malefic aura let out by Su Zimo!

 This lad must not survive!

 He was already able to suppress the paragons of the immortal, Buddhist and fiend sects at seven meridian Foundation Establishment. If he were to obtain the Human Emperor's inheritance…

 It was hard to imagine and they did not dare to either!

 The stronger the strength and potential displayed by Su Zimo, the more resolved the five Sealers were to kill him!

 Scarlet demonic qi rumbled and the life-like ancient demons charged while howling, biting and slamming towards the incoming purple sword.

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 The sword tore through the air with endless might and a terrifying sharp edge, defeating the ancient demons that were formed with demonic qi one after another.

 The purple qi and demonic qi, two different powers, collided and corroded one another endlessly.

 With the dissipation of each demon beast, the scarlet demonic qi surrounding Su Zimo would dim slightly.

 The purple sword's power was also clearly not as intense as it was initially as its light dimmed.

 Boom!

 It was yet another deafening sound.

 The purple sword collided against the last demon beast.

 All the demon beasts and demonic qi had dispersed and the purple sword turned into streams of purple qi that returned to the world as well.

 Su Zimo managed to defend against the full-powered attack of a Sealer!

 Furthermore, he defended against it without taking any damage!

 Su Zimo panted heavily.

 This time round, he had expended almost all of his strength.

 Ever since he arrived, he had been fighting.

 If not for the fact that he possessed shocking stamina and ferocious blood qi due to his constant cultivation of the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness, he would have been exhausted long ago.

 Right now, after defending the sword of Purple Firmament Sect's Sealer, Su Zimo felt weakness surge into his head and his arms and feet were powerless - he was thoroughly exhausted.

 If not for the fact that he was constantly surrounded by strong foes, he would have collapsed long ago.

 After invoking the power of a Golden Core, there was only a single outcome for a Sealer - they would be mercilessly devoured by a dimensional tear in the ancient battlefield!

 A series of rips appeared behind Purple Firmament Sect's Sealer as a sinister wind howled in a mysterious manner.

 Looking over, Su Zimo sneered with mockery in his eyes.

 Purple Firmament Sect's Sealer grit his teeth in indignance. "B*stard, you don't have to be smug. It won't be long before you'll be joining me! Hahaha… argh!"

 It was a tragic cry.

 His body was shredded into pieces by the dimension, turning into a blood mist as he was devoured cleanly without a corpse left.

 A moment later, the dimension stabilized and the tear repaired itself.

 Swash!

 A silver beam descended from the skies in a frightening manner.

 Clear Wind Temple's Sealer struck with his horsetail whip and three thousand silver threads extended countlessly, turning into a massive silver rod that slammed down at Su Zimo's head violently!

 Su Zimo took a deep breath of air and reached out with his right hand, grabbing the incoming silver rod.

 Bang!

 There was a dull sound of defeat when the rod and hand collided.

 Although he managed to grip the silver rod tightly, the flesh on his palm had already exploded and a frightening power surged into his body. His organs were ruptured upon receiving the impact and cracks appeared on the surface!

 Poof!

 Su Zimo's gaze dimmed and he spat out a mouthful of blood.

 Thankfully, I have this blood bone palm. Otherwise, my arm would have been destroyed with this Sealer's attack!

 He lamented internally in gratefulness.

 "Ha… naive,"

 Suddenly, Clear Wind Temple's Sealer chuckled with a look of ridicule.

 "Hmm?"

 Su Zimo's expression changed.

 Suddenly, the silver rod spread open from his palm and the three thousand threads whipped him on the back viciously!

 Piak!

 Flashes of blood appeared, accompanied by the sounds of bones cracking.

 Su Zimo's face turned pale as his knees buckled, almost kneeling on the ground.

 The change was extremely sudden; the horsetail whip seemed like it was alive and sentient and shifted between flexibility and toughness instantly.

 Su Zimo's back was whipped into a mess of flesh and blood, as though countless knives were gliding across. The fabric of his torn clothes stuck onto the surface in a frightening manner.

 His collarbone was broken and hung out in an exposed manner, looking extremely shocking!

 At that moment, Su Zimo experienced another terrifying aspect of the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness.

 Its vitality was shocking!

 If it was any other cultivator or living being, they would have long died after their organs were ruptured and they suffered such severe impacts.

 However, at this moment, Su Zimo could still stand upright!

 He could sense his injuries healing slightly with every single breath, except that it was at an extremely slow speed due to his serious injuries.

 "You're still not dead?"

 Clear Wind Temple's Sealer's eyes widened in disbelief as he looked at Su Zimo who stood upright slowly.

 His attack was more than enough to split the body of any Foundation Establishment Cultivator!

 However, he did not expect Su Zimo to stand up once more!

 "What a pity, I just need a little more,"

 The Sealer sighed indignantly.

 However, he no longer had a chance.

 A dimensional tear appeared and devoured him straight; even his horsetail whip was shred into pieces!

 Buzz!

 Almost at the same time, the sound of a sword buzzing rang out.

 "Go!"

 Chaos Essence Sect's Sealer had attacked, pointing his flying sword towards Su Zimo.

 A streak of light appeared instantly!

 It was the simplest as well as the most effective killing move of cultivators.

 The moment Chaos Essence Sect's Sealer struck, Su Zimo sensed a warning in his mind.

 Without hesitating, in a flash, Su Zimo grit his teeth and dodged to the side.

 Poof!

 A stream of blood spurted out.

 He was still a step too slow.

 The sword pierced his left chest and shot out of his body.

 Although it missed his heart, a penetration through his lung was enough to be fatal!

 Instantly, Su Zimo had difficulty breathing. He coughed endlessly, as though there was a fire burning in his throat, and his body convulsed for a split moment.

 This time round, the injury was way too severe.

 This was the first time he had experienced such a serious injury throughout his cultivation journey!

 Although his regeneration capabilities were strong, there was a limit to them - it was unknown if he could recover from an injury as such.

 Furthermore, this was in the ancient battlefield and nobody would accord him the chance to do so!

 Buzz!

 In midair, the flying sword turned and retraced its path right after penetrating Su Zimo's chest; it was a clear sign of how advanced the Sealer of Chaos Essence Sect was in his sword handling skills.

 An unprecedented feeling of death arrived.

 Even without his spirit perception, Su Zimo knew that he was extremely close to death and would definitely die if he could not dodge that sword!

 Bang!

 Stomping on the ground, he exerted his final bit of strength and leaped forcefully to the side.

 Shing!

 A flash of blood appeared and a throbbing pain that struck his marrow surged from his abdomen. The blood drained from Su Zimo's face as his knees buckled, almost collapsing onto the ground.

 By now, he was completely exhausted and was severely injured - it was extremely lucky that he was able to avoid fatal damage.

 That sword sliced a bloody hole through his abdomen.

 Su Zimo clutched it with his hands immediately to stop his intestines from spilling out. Fresh blood gushed out, seeping through his fingers and flowing down, slowly soaking his clothes with a heavy stench.

 In the blink of an eye, he was already filled with blood. His head was spinning and he swayed while he felt his vitality leaving his body in an irreversible manner!

 "Am I about to die?"

 Su Zimo murmured softly. Suddenly, his vision blurred, as if a bloody figure appeared with an unparalleled might.

 Even after many years, that figure remained etched in his memories. There was no way for him to erase that scene and it felt clear as though it was yesterday…
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 "Nobody thought that Divine Phoenix Island would have produced a paragon as such. Yet, it's a pity that he has to die beneath the Human Emperor's Palace."

 "He died a worthwhile death trading the lives of seven other paragons and a couple of Sealers."

 The cultivators watching that blood-stained and swaying figure from afar had complicated expressions as they discussed in hushed whispers with looks of pity.

 That lone figure looked pitiable and tragic.

 The cultivators knew that Divine Phoenix Island's successor was about to die and no one could save him!

 Su Zimo was indeed in a disastrous situation.

 His left chest was punctured with blood gushing out, his collarbone was smashed and broken while his abdomen had a frightening wound that was so bad his intestines would have spilled out if he wasn't clutching it with his hands.

 Su Zimo could feel his vitality draining from him!

 Fresh blood was still flowing.

 His injuries were not showing any signs of healing or recovery.

 This meant that his injuries had already exceeded the limits of his regeneration capabilities!

 The Sealers of Formless Monastery and Illusion Fiend Cult had yet to make their moves.

 Even if they were to stand by the sidelines and watch idly, before long, he would still run out of blood and die all the same.

 Su Zimo's head was giddy and his vision blurred, as if a familiar blood-colored figure flashed before him.

 "Miss Die…"

 Instinctively, he called out softly.

 There was no response. The figure in front turned slightly and raised her brows, glancing at him with endless worry and pity.

 A faint fragrance wafted over and Su Zimo was momentarily invigorated as he struggled to open his eyes and look over.

 After a moment of daze, he opened his mouth but failed to say anything. His head slumped down with evident disappointment.

 It was not Die Yue.

 It was Demoness Ji.

 He had lost too much blood and his vision was blurry. Coupled with the fact that he had been yearning about her for years, Su Zimo mistook Demoness Ji's pink-colored dress as a blood red color.

 She… has already left long ago and won't be coming back.

 I still couldn't catch up to her in the end. There's no more chance left.

 Hais.

 Su Zimo sighed deeply and his body swayed. His eyelids were heavy and gradually, his consciousness was gone as he fell into the endless abyss.

 Suddenly, a voice sounded in his ears, jolting Su Zimo's mind and pulling him back from the abyss of death!

 "Seniors, please let him off."

 It was Demoness Ji's voice and she was right in front of him.

 "Demoness, get lost!"

 Formless Monastery's Sealer walked over slowly and hollered with a terrifying aura.

 "Even if you guys don't attack, he won't be able to survive. What's so bad about leaving him with a complete corpse?"

 Demoness Ji did not leave and her voice sounded once more, "The Buddhist sects advocate kindness, so why are you so bent on killing him?"

 "The only way to ensure that nothing goes wrong is to kill him personally,"

 Formless Monastery's Sealer was unmoved and he said with a shimmering gaze, "Demoness, if you don't get lost, I'll kill you together with him!"

 A moment later, Demoness Ji's voice sounded once more. Although it was calm and firm, it was shocking!

 "Forgive my inability to comply,"

 Those words revealed a determination.

 It was an unwavering conviction to not back off despite knowing that it would result in death!

 Su Zimo's expression changed.

 She was facing a Sealer.

 This was a Sealer who was completely enraged and could kill her with a single move!

 Su Zimo did not expect that given the circumstances, Demoness Ji would stand forth and defend him with reckless abandon unyieldingly.

 "What a foolish woman,"

 His lips shifted and his voice was as soft and inaudible as a mosquito.

 "Very well then…"

 Formless Monastery's Sealer nodded expressionlessly as killing intent surged in his eyes. "Since you wish to die, I'll fulfill your wishes!"

 Boom!

 He channeled his Golden Core and burst forth with his full power - it was an instant attack with a massive rise in aura!

 "Formless Finger!"

 Reaching out with his finger, he tapped in Demoness Ji's direction.

 Instantly, heaven and earth shook!

 How was that a finger?

 It was clearly a heavenly-piercing pillar that streaked through the void with unbridled might, charging over as though it wanted to crush Demoness Ji into smithereens!

 Su Zimo clenched his teeth and wanted to block the move for Demoness Ji.

 However, he was too severely injured and he had no strength left to budge.

 Demoness Ji blinked her eyes and a ripple appeared in her beautiful eyes, sending forth a bewitching beam that entered the eyes of Formless Monastery's Sealer.

 Removing her veil, Demoness Ji revealed a flawless face and smiled charmingly.

 It was a charm that could topple the world!

 Even the cultivators who were watching from afar were stunned and drooled with agape mouths, let alone Formless Monastery's Sealer who was right opposite.

 She did not merely use the Bewitching Eye.

 That was the limit of the Pure Maiden Sutra's powers!

 "Hmm?"

 Although Formless Monastery's Sealer was a Golden Core, he had not cultivated the secret skills of Diamond Monastery and was unable to counter the Pure Maiden Sutra perfectly. His heart wavered for a moment and the power of Formless Finger weakened.

 "Go!"

 At the same time, Demoness Ji sent forth a ribbon that shone with a bright spirit light, colliding against the incoming Formless Finger.

 Bang!

 There was a deafening sound.

 Demoness Ji's expression changed starkly as her petite figure shuddered, stumbling in retreat repeatedly.

 With every single step back, she would spit out a mouthful of blood that was extremely striking!

 Not everyone could endure the full-powered attack of Sealers like Su Zimo.

 If not for the fact that Formless Monastery's Sealer was distracted and the power of Formless Finger was diminished, Demoness Ji would have been torn apart and died!

 Even so, by the time she staggered backwards to Su Zimo's side, she was already severely injured and on the brink of death.

 A series of sinister tears appeared behind Formless Monastery's Sealer.

 "Humph!"

 With a grim expression, he sneered, "I'll give you guys a large gift before my death so that you two lovebirds can go to Hell together!"

 Before his sentence was finished, a stream of fire burst forth from the Formless Monastery's Sealer's finger and arrived before the two of them.

 His flames were fiery red and there was even a shade of gold mixed within, letting off a terrifying aura.

 True Fire!

 True Fires came above Level 3 Spirit Fires!

 Only Golden Cores who possessed fire spirit roots could cultivate True Fires that could incinerate all Foundation Establishment Cultivators and even burn pure-blooded ferocious beasts at Foundation Establishment realm to ashes!

 Su Zimo's eyes twitched furiously.

 He was a Weapon Refinement Master as well and had mastery over flames; naturally, he knew of how powerful true fires were.

 Previously, none of the Sealers produced true fires because they were not cultivators with fire spirit roots.

 Heaving a deep breath of air, Su Zimo used all his might to push away Demoness Ji who was in front of him while bellowing deeply, "Get away!"

 Swoosh!

 The flames landed on Su Zimo and surged, burning his entire body!

 In the blink of an eye, he was a man engulfed in flames.
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 "Arr… arr… arr!" 

 Su Zimo hunched over with his eyes tightly shut. He was in immeasurable pain as his throat let out a hoarse cry.

 The true fire burned furiously and his body convulsed. Even his flesh sizzled with crackling sounds as his flesh was burnt black in a terrifying sight.

 In the fire, Su Zimo's face was faintly visible and he was in such deep pain that his features were contorted to an unrecognizable degree.

 Demoness Ji's heart ached when she saw the state he was in and her eyes misted.

 "Cough!"

 Her internal injuries acted up and she coughed out another two mouthfuls of black blood; there were even pieces of her ruptured organs and it looked terrifying.

 "To think that I would still end up dying here,"

 Demoness Ji's eyes dimmed and she sounded wistful.

 Her organs were severely damaged after receiving the full blow of a Sealer and her vitality was rapidly draining. Unless she was in possession of some supreme methods, she would be dead for sure.

 However, in the ancient battlefield, Golden Cores were already the mightiest figures - how could anyone save her?

 "How could that be?"

 Suddenly, a soft exclamation filled with disbelief sounded not far away.

 It was the voice of Illusion Fiend Cult's Sealer.

 Instinctively, Demoness Ji followed the Sealer's gaze and looked towards Su Zimo once more.

 At that moment, the true fire burning him had grown much smaller than before and was even showing signs of extinguishing!

 Demoness Ji's mouth was slightly agape and her eyes were filled with shock.

 Although Su Zimo was almost charcoal black by now and was billowing with smoke, the flames surrounding him were indeed getting weaker.

 Or rather, they were reversing!

 The fiery flames trembled slightly, as if they were directed towards Su Zimo's right hand by some mysterious force, entering his blood bone palm!

 Apart from Su Zimo, no one else knew or could explain what was happening to him.

 Initially, his injuries were way too severe that they had exceeded his regeneration capabilities. As such, he could not recover and was bleeding the entire time.

 If not for the true fire, he would have died of blood lost.

 However, the flames of the true fire had cauterized his wounds and stopped the bleeding temporarily, saving his life!

 At the same time, a mysterious change was happening to the blood bone palm under the burn of the true fire.

 It was as though a seal had been undone, summoning a hidden power within Su Zimo that was devouring the true fire on him without any care!

 Before the true fire could threaten Su Zimo, the blood bone palm had already consumed a large portion of it!

 It could be said that through some freak turn of events, the true fire had instead saved Su Zimo's life.

 A terrifying aura was growing, shrouding around the blood bone palm.

 …

 Ta! Ta! Ta!

 The sound of footsteps filled with killing intent surged over in a suffocating manner!

 Demoness Ji's heart sank.

 Formless Monastery's Sealer was already devoured by the dimensional tear and Illusion Fiend Cult's Sealer was the only one left.

 The flames on Su Zimo's body had yet to extinguish and he stood on the spot like a burnt charcoal; his eyes were shut and his aura was weak.

 Demoness Ji grit her teeth and pushed herself up with her trembling arms. After multiple failures, she finally struggled to stand up before staggering in front of Su Zimo.

 Although it was a simple motion, she had expended the final bit of her strength.

 Her body swayed unsteadily, as if a single gust of wind could knock her over.

 However, when she raised her head and looked towards Illusion Fiend Cult's Sealer who was striding over murderously, her eyes were filled with unprecedented resolve!

 She knew that her injuries were already beyond the point of no return, but it was not the case for Su Zimo.

 The Human Emperor's Palace!

 That might be Su Zimo's only chance!

 Multiple signs had already indicated that Su Zimo was this generation's successor for the Human Emperor's Palace. As long as he entered it, he might be able to survive.

 Of course, that was only a possibility.

 Nobody knew what was inside the Human Emperor's Palace.

 The footsteps vanished.

 Arriving in front of Demoness Ji, Illusion Fiend Cult's Sealer paused with a cold expression.

 "The way you're protecting him… don't tell me that this b*stard is your tripod?" Illusion Fiend Cult's Sealer asked slowly; the way he looked at Demoness Ji was filled with mockery and ridicule.

 "So what if he is?"

 Her face turned darker and grimmer and the vitality exuding from her body was almost negligible.

 If not for her thread of determination that was keeping her going, she would have collapsed long ago.

 "Hahahaha!"

 It was as tough the Sealer of Illusion Fiend Cult had just heard the greatest joke in the world.

 Even the Sealers of Overlord Palace and Cloud Rain Sect frowned, looking at Demoness Ji in disbelief.

 "Foolish, how foolish!"

 After laughing, he shook his head regrettably. "To think that this generation's Pure Maiden of the fiend sects would be a lovelorn fool, picking a cultivator as a tripod. How laughable."

 Demoness Ji pursed her lips and her eyelids were getting heavier.

 She could no longer hear the Sealer clearly; it merely felt as though her ears were buzzing with noises close and far as her consciousness faded.

 "The reason why you're fighting with your life is to buy time for this little b*stard to enter the Human Emperor's Palace."

 Illusion Fiend Cult's Sealer sneered, "However, it's a pity that both of you will have to die! Today, I'll kill you so that you don't bring about disgrace for Pure Maiden Sect as well as the fiend sects!"

 The moment he said that, the Sealer's eyes shone with killing intent and he whipped out a shimmering flexible sword from his waist.

 Swoosh!

 With a fling, the sword turned straight!

 Even against two helpless Foundation Establishment Cultivators who were on the brink of death, the Sealer had no intention of showing mercy as he burst forth with his power as a Golden Core and thrust forward.

 That attack was enough to skewer the both of their heads together!

 The sword qi was extremely cold and possessed wild might.

 Demoness Ji could hold on no longer as she collapsed to the side.

 Suddenly, an arm reached out and held up her body.

 The next moment, Demoness Ji caught sight of a figure through her blurred vision.

 Although he was burnt charcoal black and was disfigured, she could recognize him.

 Those eyes burned with a bloodshot gleam as though they wanted to devour someone!

 Suddenly, Su Zimo reached out with his right arm.

 Illusion Fiend Cult's Sealer's eyes constricted in shock.

 There was no flesh on his palm and it was just a scarlet bone that was burning with thin flames, emitting a terrifying aura that seemed as though it could incinerate the heavens and oceans, annihilating all living beings!

 It was as though it was the hand of a divine spirit that let out a shuddering aura.

 Even the Sealers who were watching from nearby as well as the cultivators watching from afar felt chills run down their spines, let alone Illusion Fiend Cult's Sealer.

 Some of the cultivators could not endure that might and fell to the ground on the spot, shivering in fear.

 A feeling of inferiority grew in the hearts of many cultivators.

 The blood bone palm reached out for the flexible sword.

 Pitter-patter! Pitter-patter!

 Before it could reach the blood bone palm, the sword was melted into liquid steel and dripped onto the ground.

 A perfect-grade spirit weapon was destroyed just like that!

 The Sealer had nowhere to run with the dimensional tear appearing in his back. In his eyes, he could only see a burning palm arriving with a flame that grew more and more intense…
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 Right in front of everyone, that burning blood bone palm penetrated the Illusion Fiend Cult's Sealer's body with ease.

 It did not pause at all, similar to how a blazing steel sword would pierce a thin veil.

 In the blink of an eye, Illusion Fiend Cult's Sealer was devoured by the flames.

 The next moment, he turned into ashes!

 A Golden Core was incinerated to ashes by that terrifying flame in less than a second without any corpse left!

 Complete silence ensued within a thousand meters from the Human Emperor's Palace.

 All the cultivators felt an inexplicable sense of repression as their chests stuffed up, making breathing difficult.

 "Look!"

 Someone from the crowd exclaimed.

 Without the need for any reminders, everyone's gazes landed on that blood bone palm.

 At that moment, the void around the blood bone palm began to distort after being burned by the intense flames. A series of tears appeared, gusting with sinister winds!

 The rules of the ancient battlefield had been violated, triggering a dimensional tear!

 Psst!

 Everyone gasped.

 This meant that the flames on that palm had already reached the level of a Golden Core's power!

 A sinister aura gushed out from the dimensional tear.

 The flames on the blood bone palm flickered against the sinister wind, lasting for a moment before finally extinguishing.

 Right after, all the cultivators watched with alarmed gazes.

 The dimensional tears that appeared around the blood bone palm devoured it but spat it back out!

 It was spat out intact!

 The ripping power of the dimensional tear was incomparably strong to begin with and could tear the bodies of Golden Cores or even Nascent Souls apart.

 The moment one was dragged away by the dimensional tear, they would endure an incredibly horrific wild current of the void. Even Nascent Souls or Void Reversions would have their Essence Spirits destroyed without any corpses remaining!

 Legend has it that only mighty patriarchs could endure the wild currents of the void and travel through it freely.

 Yet, the dimensional tear could not devour that blood bone palm!

 After it was taken in and washed by the wild currents, it was still intact!

 What exactly was that?

 That was not the bone of a human being!

 Divine Phoenix Island's successor, blood bone palm flames… all the clues seemed to lead towards a certain truth.

 "Could… the legend… be for real?"

 Sword Sect's Sealer shuddered uneasily, as though he had just recalled something frightening.

 "What legend?!"

 The other Sealers looked towards him one after another.

 "Do you guys know of the origin of Divine Phoenix Island?"

 Sword Sect's Sealer asked instead.

 Another Sealer replied with a frown, "Initially, Divine Phoenix Island was just a lone island overseas. Legend has it that in an unknown era long ago, the skies rained with fire and the firmaments collapsed. Among that, a pure-blooded divine phoenix's corpse landed on that island."

 "Thereafter, the island was named as the Divine Phoenix Island."

 At that point, the Sealer suddenly paused. As though he recalled something as well, he was shocked and asked slowly, "You mean to say…"

 "That legend was too long ago and has always been spread through the mortal world. It was created by storytellers, there's no way it can be true, right?" Another Sealer refused to believe it.

 Phoenixes were definitely divine spirits that were as strong as Perfected Immortals!

 In the cultivation world, there had never been accurate records about the existence of divine phoenixes on Tianhuang Mainland.

 Nobody had seen a pure-blooded phoenix and the only things left were figments of the legends.

 Prior to this, if anyone said that there was a pure-blooded living being in the world that possessed a might comparable to a Perfected Immortal, nobody would believe it.

 But now, the Sealers present went silent.

 Suddenly, Overlord Palace's Sealer said, "In the ancient manuals of the fiend sects, there's a legend about the phoenix race. It's said that the phoenix race is a mighty race that's even comparable in strength to the dragons. They wield the strongest and most frightening flames in the universe and can incinerate all living beings!"

 "Male phoenixes are called Fengs while female phoenixes are called  Huangs 1 . Pure-blooded phoenixes, also known as Undying Divine Phoenixes, are reborn through nirvana each time they incinerate themselves and become even stronger!"

 "Therefore, in Tianhuang Mainland, be it in the cultivation or mortal world, there's always the saying of a 'Phoenix undergoing nirvana for a rebirth through flames'."

 "That saying is an explanation of the capabilities of the divine phoenixes."

 Another Sealer asked, "What's the difference between the two?"

 Overlord Palace's Sealer replied, "The ancient manuals recorded that phoenixes would always leave something behind during each rebirth. When the undying Feng is bathed in flames, he leaves behind a drop of divine phoenix essence blood. When the undying Huang is bathed in flames, she leaved behind a piece of divine phoenix bone!"

 At that point, everyone felt their hearts skip a beat.

 They made the connection between this person from the Divine Phoenix Island and his blood bone palm with the terrifying flame that was burning on it - they were close to the truth!

 "You mean to say that his right hand is actually a piece of the divine phoenix's bone?"

 A Sealer exclaimed.

 If that deduction was correct, that divine phoenix bone would be the greatest treasure throughout Tianhuang Mainland or even the cultivation world and was irreplaceable!

 In that case, it would naturally explain why the dimensional tear was unable to devour that bone and why the wild currents in the void could not destroy it!

 It would make sense for the divine phoenix bone to be an immortal object!

 Even a mighty patriarch would be tempted to get his hands on it!

 Swoosh, swoosh, swoosh!

 The Sealers had a tacit understanding and set their sights on Su Zimo's right hand; they could not conceal the greed in their eyes.

 All of them were Golden Cores reaching the end of their lifespans.

 Now that they were sent into the ancient battlefield with the successors of their respective sects, it was partly due to the threat that they would be able to provide.

 On the other hand, all of them harbored thoughts of seeking out opportunities or treasures to increase their lifespans so that they could continue cultivating and break through to the Nascent Soul realm!

 Since the divine phoenix bone was an object left behind by the undying Huang's rebirth through nirvana, it would definitely possess unimaginable divine power and if they could get their hands on it, they might be able to extend their lives!

 Although Su Zimo was able to kill Illusion Fiend Cult's Sealer with the blood bone palm, his internal injuries had yet to heal up and his vitality was still draining, almost completely depleted.

 Demoness Ji was in a similar condition.

 To everyone, Su Zimo and Demoness Ji were two dead people.

 All they had to consider was how they were going to get their hands on the divine phoenix bone in the ensuing fight after severing Su Zimo's hand!

 Suddenly, a beam of light shot out from the Human Emperor's Palace's entrance, descending upon Su Zimo.

 A massive power sucked Su Zimo, causing him to rise slowly.

 "Go on. If you manage to survive, I hope… you can still remember me,"

 Demoness Ji tilted her head and leaned in Su Zimo's embrace like a weak girl. Although her eyes were filled with sadness and reluctance, she faked a smile nevertheless.
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 Chapter 459 - Human Emperor's Palace's Compromise

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo did not say anything but he did not let go.

 Throughout history, there would only be a single successor chosen for the Human Emperor's Palace's appearance.

 Right now, as long as Su Zimo let go of Demoness Ji, he would be able to enter the Human Emperor's Palace rightfully.

 However, he knew that if he were to let go, she would definitely have no chance of surviving!

 Su Zimo did not care about the relationship between Demoness Ji and Ji Yaoxue or ponder about what it meant to be her tripod.

 The only thing he knew was that if Demoness Ji had not sacrificed herself to buy time for him earlier on, he would have been killed by the Sealers of Formless Monastery and Illusion Fiend Cult and would not have lasted till now!

 He held onto Demoness Ji obstinately and refused to let go.

 To the many cultivators, this was a choice that seemed foolish, even stupid.

 It was precisely because of this reason that the both of them stopped in midair during the rise, unable to head up or down.

 It was an undeniable rule that the Human Emperor's Palace would only select a single successor.

 Right now, Su Zimo's choice was challenging the rule of the Human Emperor's Palace, challenging the might of the Human Emperor himself!

 The Sealers were delighted upon seeing that.

 If Su Zimo were to enter the Human Emperor's Palace successfully, they would miss their chance of seizing the divine phoenix bone!

 "How foolish! He doesn't know what's good for him!" A cultivator sneered.

 Another cultivator shook his head and sighed. "To think that Mad Blade would be such a sentimental man."

 "Isn't that right? Not many people would have the courage to make such a choice."

 If he entered the Human Emperor's Palace, not only would he be able to survive, he would also be able to obtain the Human Emperor's inheritance - who could resist such a temptation?

 Snowdrift Valley's Ling Han bit her lips and looked on with a conflicted expression.

 What did his choice represent?

 It meant that at this moment, this man was willing to abandon his life and the Human Emperor's inheritance in order to save Demoness Ji!

 Even if there was only a sliver of hope!

 As a woman, she felt a tinge of envy towards Demoness Ji from the bottom of her heart.

 "Let go!"

 Demoness Ji frowned deeply; her eyelids were so heavy that she could not make out Su Zimo's face clearly and her frail voice carried a hint of anxiousness.

 "Don't feel… guilty. The reason I saved you… is because you saved me before as well. If not for you, I would have been killed by that damned monk long ago. I'm just repaying you right now…"

 There was still no response.

 "Let… me go."

 It was still silent.

 However, Demoness Ji could sense him hugging her even closer.

 The both of them hovered in midair in a stalemate with the Human Emperor's Palace.

 The remaining few Sealers were already on their way!

 The two of them were already at the end of the road with no strength to fight back. Even without releasing their powers as Golden Cores, the Sealers could kill the two of them with just power at the level of Foundation Establishment realm.

 "Die!"

 The first Sealer to arrive was from Sword Sect.

 "Buzz!"

 The sound of a sword buzzing rang out and an unparalleled sword beam flashed. Instead of aiming for Su Zimo's vitals, it tried to sever his wrist!

 Su Zimo looked at that sword without moving.

 Given his current condition, any Qi Refinement Warrior would be able to kill him, let alone the Sealer of Sword Sect.

 Swash!

 The sword beam struck the column of light from the Human Emperor's Palace and created a ripple before vanishing instantly.

 Su Zimo was unharmed!

 "Hmm?"

 The Sealers were alarmed when they saw that.

 All of a sudden!

 As though it was agitated, that column of light shone brightly in a bedazzling manner!

 Countless beams of light shot forth and instantly penetrated the body of Sword Sect's Sealer.

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 Flashes of blood gushed out continuously!

 The Sealer's body was punctured by the illusionary beams of light and the next moment, he exploded into a blood mist without a corpse left!

 Upon seeing that, the remaining few Sealers were shocked and terrified.

 Among them, Heavenly Dipper Sect's Sealer had already released his secret skill which struck the column of light.

 The column of light shook and shot forth countless beams once more, engulfing the Sealer of Heavenly Dipper Sect.

 That person was rather impressive as a glint of determination flickered through his eyes. Roaring, he released his power as a Golden Core, wanting to fight against the light beams before him.

 Bang!

 He turned into a mist of blood and died on the spot.

 Although it was only a column of light beneath the Human Emperor's Palace, its might could not be challenged and it was enough to suppress everything, killing with a single touch!

 The others hurriedly stopped in their tracks and escaped, not daring to linger.

 They only came to a stop outside the boundaries of the Human Emperor's Palace before turning back to look with fear in their hearts.

 The man and woman were still hovering in midair within that gigantic column of light, hugging together without separating.

 The Sealers looked grim with indignant expressions.

 There was no way they could get their hands on the divine phoenix bone given the current situation.

 "Let's wait a little more, there might still be a chance,"

 After a moment, Hollow Monastery's Sealer composed himself and said slowly with a shimmering gaze.

 "That's right."

 Overlord Palace's Sealer said in a dark tone, "He's only a mere Foundation Establishment Cultivator and yet he dares to challenge the Human Emperor's Palace? He's bound to fail! If this carries on, the both of them will definitely die!"

 The few Sealers nodded in agreement.

 If the two of them were dead, the Human Emperor's Palace would either disappear or select a new successor.

 No matter the outcome, the successor of Divine Phoenix Island would lose the protection of the Human Emperor's Palace.

 At that time, they would have the chance to sever his wrist and fight for the divine phoenix bone!

 Right now, all the Sealers had to do was wait.

 Demoness Ji leaned in Su Zimo's embrace motionlessly and it was unable to tell if she was dead.

 Su Zimo's aura was also getting increasingly weaker.

 Raising his head, he looked at the mysterious entrance of the Human Emperor's Palace and narrowed his gaze with a resolute expression - it was as though he would never relent nor compromise!

 A long, long time later…

 Just as Su Zimo was gradually losing his consciousness, a change happened in midair!

 The two of them started rising slowly, as though they were pulled by something.

 In the blink of an eye, both of them entered the Human Emperor's Palace and disappeared!

 There was a deathly silence.

 Upon seeing that, everyone was dumbfounded and even forgot to breathe.

 "How… is that possible?"

 A long time later, Hollow Monastery's Sealer murmured to himself with widened eyes and a lost expression.

 "The Human Emperor's Palace actually came to a compromise?"

 Overlord Palace's Sealer chuckled bitterly.

 Since the Human Emperor's Palace was sentient, it naturally possessed the intent of the Human Emperor.

 Throughout history, the Human Emperor had been the strongest emperor and was unparalleled. Since the Human Emperor's Palace represented him, how could it bow down and relent?

 Furthermore, how could it do so for the sake of a mere Foundation Establishment Cultivator?

 If everyone had not seen it for themselves, none of them would have believed it.

 Was it pity… or was there some other reason?

 Nobody knew.

 The entrance of the Human Emperor's Palace closed.

 Bang! Boom! Boom!

 The ancient palace shook and dust fell endlessly as it rose into the air slowly, disappearing beyond the horizons of the heavens.

 The clouds dissipated and the thunderstorm subsided, spilling warm sunlight everywhere.

 The skies were clear once again.

 Yet, there was a murky fog in the hearts of all the Sealers.
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 Chapter 460 - Historic Monster Incarnate

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The Human Emperor's Palace had long disappeared.

 However, the paragons who managed to survive and the Sealers of the super sects looked in its direction for the longest time with conflicted expressions in silence.

 They felt an inexplicable sense of repression.

 "That man… should be dead, right?"

 A long time later, Heavenly Dipper Sect's paragon asked hesitantly.

 Overlord Palace's Pang Yue nodded. "He should be,"

 After a moment, as though he was trying to convince himself, Pang Yue repeated with conviction, "He must be!"

 "That's right, he's definitely dead."

 "He's already so badly injured! Unless there's some divine method to resurrect the dead and regrow flesh, he's definitely dead for sure!"

 "That's right. The Human Emperor's Palace only contains its inheritance, how could there be anything to save his life?"

 Almost at the same time, the remaining paragons heaved a sigh of relief, as if a burden was lifted off their shoulders. All of them looked at ease and smiled gently.

 The Sealers present were expressionless as they exchanged glances - all of them could tell of the worry in the others' eyes.

 To old people like themselves who had lived for hundreds of years, the reactions and deductions of their juniors felt more like lies to make themselves feel better.

 Even they were unsure if the successor of Divine Phoenix Island was still alive.

 That was because nobody knew what was inside the Human Emperor's Palace!

 It would be fine if the Divine Phoenix Island's successor died in the Human Emperor's Palace. If he survived and was reborn…

 Everything else aside, none of the paragons who had entered the ancient battlefield this time round, Hang Qiuyu, Pang Yue, Monk Jue Chen and the others included, would be a match for that man.

 That was because all of those paragons would be fearful.

 Subconsciously, all of them were hoping that the successor of Divine Phoenix Island would die instead wishing for his survival so that they could fight him once more!

 In this battle, the paragons of the immortal, Buddhist and fiend sects were defeated so badly that their confidence was destroyed.

 Clear Heart Nunnery's Sealer murmured, "The fact that they're able to produce such a paragon is a clear sign that the light of providence is shining on them. Could this generation be the rise of Divine Phoenix Island once more?"

 "It's probably unsuitable to refer to him as a paragon anymore."

 "That's right. Given his potential, bearing, guts and methods, he can be called a monster incarnate!"

 "Not just that, he's a rare monster incarnate throughout history!"

 The few Sealers were clear about how much of a stir it would cause once news of this spread to Tianhuang Mainland.

 The entire cultivation world might be moved because of this!

 "It's alright."

 Hollow Monastery's Sealer said calmly, "No matter how strong that lad is, he's only at Foundation Establishment realm. His future is still unknown. Given the firm foundations of our sects, we have rare monster incarnates as well!"

 "That's true. If he meets against the legacy disciples of our sects, he shouldn't have much of a chance of winning."

 Everyone conversed for a little more before separating.

 The battlefield was left with nothing but a pile of corpses, as though telling a tale of how tragic that battle was.

 A month later.

 Xuantian City.

 The arrival of a piece of news caused a huge uproar!

 "A monster incarnate of Divine Phoenix Island and this generation's Pure Maiden of the fiend sects entered the Human Emperor's Palace and their fates are unknown!"

 "Where did you get that news from? It's fake, right? Throughout history, the Human Emperor's Palace has only allowed a single person in. How can both of them enter together?"

 "It's absolutely true! A senior brother of mine witnessed it personally! It's said that the corpses beneath the Human Emperor's Palace can form a mountain and there are rivers of blood. More than half of the paragons from the immortal, Buddhist and fiend sects are dead and some were crippled on the spot!"

 "How can that be? Aren't there Sealers?"

 "The Sealers died as well!"

 "I heard that at the end of it all, a few Sealers tried joining hands to fight the monster incarnate of Divine Phoenix Island and were even killed in return!"

 "Wow! What's the name of that person?"

 "Mad Blade."

 In a small little mansion with two stories within Elixir Yang Sect, Tang Yu stood in front of a window. Her hands were behind her back and she frowned slightly in deep thought.

 The news of the Human Emperor's Palace was truly shocking indeed.

 However, what she was more worried about was Su Zimo's situation.

 The strangest thing was that although she tried scouting for news from multiple sources, nothing returned, as though Su Zimo had vanished into thin air as nobody caught sight of him at all.

 At the side, Uncle Liang could read Tang Yu's mind and said with a smile, "Young Master, you don't have to worry. Given Su Zimo's methods, even if he can't win, he can definitely escape alive."

 "Yes."

 Tang Yu nodded. "I'm not worried about him, but I'm confused. Given his personality, since he chose to fight for the Human Emperor's Palace's inheritance, how come there is no news at all?"

 For certain people, their glamors can never be contained.

 Ever since he entered Xuantian City, Su Zimo caused an earthshaking change to the state of the entire place!

 The Four Mounted Bandits were the first to be removed, followed by Poison Sect. Even powerful super sects with formidable foundations such as Glass Palace and Malevolent Earth Sect were swept away by him!

 How could there be no news of a cultivator that was so aggressive and domineering?

 "Uncle Liang, when I heard that the name of monster incarnate of Divine Phoenix Island was called Mad Blade, I even suspected that he's Su Zimo,"

 Tang Yu said coldly, "Both of them make use of sabers and have knowledge of the Sea Calming Manual. Furthermore, they are both at the tsunami blood realm and are at seven meridian Foundation Establishment…"

 "That's impossible,"

 Uncle Liang shook his head, "Although both of them use sabers, Su Zimo has his perfect-grade Blood Quencher while this monster incarnate of Divine Phoenix Island merely used a supreme-grade spirit saber. Moreover, it's said that this person is extremely tall and bulky and is a burly man with a rough appearance. The two of them differ too much in terms of appearances."

 Tang Yu nodded.

 There was truly no way to explain it; although they had their similarities, their differences were even more.

 Uncle Liang continued, "Also, although Su Zimo is strong, he isn't at the state where he's able to take down the paragons of the immortal, Buddhist and fiend sects, let alone a couple of Sealers as well."

 Back then, in the Elixir Pool Sect ruins, Su Zimo had to take a long time before baiting the Sealer of Glass Palace to death.

 In terms of actual combat strength, Su Zimo was clearly far inferior.

 However, the monster incarnate of Divine Phoenix Island fought against a couple of Sealers and even killed them in return - the difference between them was too great.

 Tang Yu nodded. "No matter what, I hope that Fellow Daoist Su can return safely."

 At the entrance of the mansion, Su Xiaoning hugged her knees and sat on a stone step with a worried expression.

 There was a pitch-black demon beast beside her. A cold glint shimmered between its half-opened eyes - it was Night Spirit who was guarding Xiaoning.

 "Hais."

 Sighing gently, Xiaoning murmured, "All the cultivators in the city are discussing that monster incarnate of Divine Phoenix Island and Mad Blade, but there's still no news of brother. I don't even know how he's doing right now."

 "Growl…"

 Night Spirit opened its eyes and yawned listlessly.

 Xiaoning frowned and asked, "You're saying that brother is fine? How do you know that, brother? You've been with me the entire time and you haven't received any news either."

 Sitting up, Night Spirit extended its paw and gestured in a human-like manner while crying out repeatedly.

 Xiaoning's eyes widened.

 While others may not have understood, Xiaoning did.

 Her heart skipped a beat as she exclaimed, "You mean to say that Mad Blade is…"

 Night Spirit gestured with a shushing hand sign.

 Understanding, Xiaoning clutched her cherry lips immediately. Instantly, the worry on her face disappeared and she grinned, causing her eyes to look like crescent moons in a painting.
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 Chapter 461 - Resurrection and Regrowth of Flesh!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Hugging the unconscious Demoness Ji into the Human Emperor's Palace, Su Zimo could no longer hold on either and was fainting.

 He was too badly injured and had lost too much blood. His flesh and skin were burnt to a crisp and his organs were failing - he had already gone beyond his body's regeneration capabilities.

 If he hadn't cultivated the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness and possessed shocking vitality, he would have long been dead.

 In his daze, Su Zimo suddenly felt his hands get lighter.

 A long time later, he finally snapped out of his stupor. Enduring the immense pain, he turned to his side with extreme difficulty.

 Demoness Ji who was initially lying in his embrace had disappeared!

 Bang!

 Before he had time to think, his body shuddered and he collapsed onto the cold, hard ground with a throbbing headache!

 Su Zimo struggled to sit up, wanting to look for Demoness Ji. However, he caught sight of a hazy fog that was approaching him from not far away.

 The fog billowed and surged over.

 Just as it was about to arrive before him, the gray fog condensed into a hazy figure. Although the person's face was old, he was energetic and his eyes had a wise, deep look, as if he had seen through everything in the world.

 Su Zimo was stunned on the spot.

 He had not imagined that there would be a living being within this ancient palace!

 The Human Emperor's Palace was a relic of the ancient era and had been through countless years in the sands of time where endless supreme and mighty figures have been buried.

 Time was the scariest thing which even emperors could not defend against.

 Who was that old man?

 Was he a character from the ancient era or was he a cultivator who had entered the Human Emperor's Palace later on but was trapped here?

 Or perhaps, was this old man the legendary Human Emperor?!

 Su Zimo did not have the energy to contemplate those questions and neither could he hang on any longer as he collapsed. Gazing at the ceiling, he found his vision blurring.

 The old man approached him and suddenly reached out.

 Between his fingers was an elixir the size of a longan; it gave off a faint smell of blood.

 For some reason, the aura the elixir gave off felt extremely familiar to Su Zimo.

 The old man peeled open Su Zimo's mouth and put the elixir inside.

 Su Zimo had no strength to resist and the elixir melted in his mouth, sending a spicy warmth down his throat. Upon entering his stomach, it lingered for a moment before suddenly letting out a terrifying burst of energy!

 The energy felt like a tidal wave as it surged and cruised through his limbs.

 An intense blood qi shot forth, wrapping Su Zimo in it as an extremely rich aura of vitality spewed out. One after another, beams of rainbow lights shot out in a divine manner, nourishing every single bit of his flesh.

 His body that was initially defeated was reignited with vitality!

 His injuries healed internally and externally as his charcoal black flesh peeled away. Pieces of flesh started regenerating on his bones with endless vitality.

 It was a regrowth of his flesh!

 This was a miracle almost akin to resurrection.

 A numbing sensation prickled through Su Zimo's nerves, almost causing him to go insane.

 "Ah!"

 Su Zimo could not help but let out a long bellow.

 The power within the elixir nourished his broken body like the way dew healed barren land. His dried flesh regrew and the tears on his organs closed, returning to normal.

 Su Zimo's vitality was regenerating continuously.

 With the help of that energy, his physique's strong regeneration capabilities were awakened once more as his blood qi ran rampant within his body.

 Flesh could be seen growing at a visible speed near the wound on his abdomen, forming in pieces before combining together, merely leaving a faint scar.

 It was the same for the injury on his left chest.

 Although his collarbone was snapped earlier on, it was now piecing back together rapidly!

 Some time later, cracks appeared on Su Zimo's charred skin and his scabs fell one after another, revealing jade-smooth skin beneath.

 In the blink of an eye, all of his scabs had fallen off without any scars left behind as he emitted a massive wave of vitality.

 All his injuries were healed!

 That was not all the changes brought about by the elixir.

 Not only did the elixir possess a massive vitality essence, it also contained terrifying blood qi and pure spirit energy!

 Initially, the spirit sea in Su Zimo's dantian had already dried up.

 Right now, spirit energy was gushing in endlessly, forming a sea with massive waves that was even fiercer than before!

 Su Zimo's cultivation realm was rising swiftly and he was at the peak of seven meridian Foundation Establishment before long.

 He did not even need to guide it.

 The spirit sea surged and a series of pure, rich spirit energy pushed against his body's eighth spirit meridian!

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 There were a series of loud bangs and almost no time was wasted as the momentum brought him through.

 He had unlocked his eighth spirit meridian!

 Throughout history, there may have been no other cultivator who managed to unlock their eighth spirit meridian as easily as Su Zimo without the need to even consume a Meridian Unlocking Elixir.

 Even after unlocking his eighth spirit meridian, his spirit sea did not calm down and was still roaring furiously!

 His cultivation realm was still climbing!

 A long time later, it finally came to a stop when he was at the peak of eight meridian Foundation Establishment!

 At that moment, Su Zimo was finally certain.

 After the eighth spirit meridian, there was definitely a ninth spirit meridian - the legendary Extreme Foundation Establishment!

 He was still in possession of a Meridian Unlocking Elixir.

 Su Zimo planned to attempt to unlock his ninth spirit meridian after stabilizing down at this current cultivation realm so as to become the second person to reach the Extreme Foundation Establishment realm after the Human Emperor!

 At the same time.

 The terrifying blood qi in the elixir restructured Su Zimo's body as well.

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 A series of crackling sounds echoed from within his body as his tendons and bones rang together. His blood qi climbed and he was surrounded by a thick demonic qi, causing multiple ancient demons to form!

 A mysterious glow shone from his seven orifices, turning brighter and brighter!

 A moment later.

 Su Zimo's body shuddered and his seven orifices shone brightly. His power of blood qi exploded and his skin, flesh, tendons, bones, marrow, organs and orifices synergized with one another, forming a Major Heavenly Cycle.

 He had attained greater mastery of the Orifice Clearing section!

 All of a sudden!

 His eyes jolted wide open and a beam of light that tore through the night shot forth in a bedazzling manner.

 Rising upright, Su Zimo felt his blood qi rumble like a tsunami as a rainbow light shone from his organs. His major tendons were firm, his bones were lively and his flesh was flawless. Upon closer inspection, he could even see a mysterious luster cruising through them!

 It was as though he had attained a perfect body!

 Su Zimo could clearly sense that his body was different and his five senses were even more keen.

 Without even opening his eyes, he could hear the sounds of fishes playing in a pond nearby as the image was visualized in his mind.

 Meek as a virgin with the burst power of a rabbit, his body was even more coordinated with the fusion of toughness and flexibility. With every single motion of his arm, he could produce limitless power with a rampant might!

 "At this point of your cultivation, you would have perfected your technique and cultivated universal sight and hearing. With the help of the spirit perception, you will be able to avoid danger without seeing or smelling it. Be it whether you're moving, sitting, or lying down, your heart will be able to sense and you will be able to defeat your enemies within ten feet with your bare hands!"

 Su Zimo could not help but recall the words that Die Yue left him with as he murmured to himself, "I'm here now."
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 Chapter 462 - Mysterious Old Man

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Looking at his brand new body, Su Zimo lamented to himself as he experienced the power surging within him, "The Human Emperor's Palace is truly an ancient mythical object. To think that a single elixir from it would possess such wondrous effects!"

 At that moment, Su Zimo's appearance had already returned to normal after being washed by the energy of the elixir. With his elegant features, he wore a set of green robes once more.

 There was no one else around other than that mysterious old man who had disappeared.

 Since his disguise methods were most probably child's play that would be seen through instantly in the eyes of the old man, Su Zimo had no intention of continuing with it.

 He looked around and saw that the place was extremely spacious and boundless. Rather than a palace, it seemed like they were in another world.

 The air was refreshing and the spirit qi was richer - the environment was even better than the ancient battlefield!

 Concerned about Demoness Ji's safety, he sped forward with his spirit wings.

 Life was vibrant in that spacious land and it was filled with greenery.

 Far away, at the side of a gigantic lake, a white deer was drinking water. It had a pair of wings on its back and its eyes darted around with spirit.

 Raising its head, the white deer was not afraid in the slightest bit when it caught sight of Su Zimo. Its ears twitched slightly, as if it was curious.

 Su Zimo sped across the surface of the lake.

 Thud! Thud!

 Gigantic scarlet fishes leaped out of the lake, as if they were startled. Each of them was around eight feet long and was shaped like a carp with a pair of tiny horns on its head.

 Each of them looked like they weighed a few kilograms. When they twitched and fell back into the lake, ripples were formed.

 "Those are…"

 Suddenly, Su Zimo's heart stirred when he caught sight of those gigantic scarlet fishes as he exclaimed, "Henggong Fishes!"

 Henggong fishes had succulent flesh and were extremely shiny. Containing extremely few bones, they possessed a massive amount of energy and it was a great tonic to strengthen one's tendons and bones when consumed.

 That was definitely a pure-blooded living being of the primordial era and had long gone extinct on Tianhuang Mainland.

 "Screech!"

 In the skies far away, a clear cry could be heard.

 A gigantic bird streaked through the skies; the left half of its body was green and the right half of its body was red.

 Focusing his gaze, Su Zimo's was shocked and nearly fell from midair.

 That wasn't a gigantic bird, it was a pair of birds!

 The ancient manuals back in the sect had a few short sentences describing a bird of the primordial era.

 The Biying Bird only had a single eye and wing and the males were green while the females were red. Together, the couple must fly in tandem.

 Back when he saw that description, Su Zimo even shook his head and laughed to himself thinking that it was impossible.

 How could there be a type of bird in the world that could fly with only a single eye and wing?

 Now that he was seeing it for himself, Su Zimo truly experienced how incredible the universe was.

 At the same time, a thought flashed through his mind as he spun around and looked at the white deer with wings beside the lake.

 Leaping, the white deer spread its wings and flew into the skies. It came to Su Zimo's side and lowered its head, brushing against his arm intimately before flying off.

 Bai Ze!

 That was an auspicious mythological beast of the primordial era, Bai Ze!

 Legend has it that the Bai Ze was snow-white with wings and could speak in human tongue. It understood the emotions of all living beings and could distinguish between all the beings in the world, be it ghosts, gods or any other living beings - this was an auspicious beast that could change one's luck for the better.

 "The legends are real…"

 Su Zimo muttered softly.

 Taking a deep breath of air, he soared into the skies and looked around before shuddering uncontrollably. He stood rooted to the spot as shock filled his eyes!

 Countless mythical and different beasts roamed this vast land!

 There was a three-legged brutish beast with flames on its leg, a purple chicken with eyes under its wings, a rat that was a hundred kilograms and filled with raging flames, a three-legged golden toad with scales…

 The beasts were so incredible that Su Zimo had never heard of them before - he couldn't even name them!

 In fact, he even suspected if he had reversed through time and returned to the primordial era.

 All of a sudden!

 His heart skipped a beat and his gaze froze.

 Not far away, an old man stood with his hands behind his back - that was the mysterious old man who fed him the elixir.

 Without thinking twice, Su Zimo arrived before the mysterious old man in a flash. Bowing deeply, he said with sincerity, "Thank you for rescuing me, senior. I'm truly immensely grateful."

 The mysterious old man merely nodded and stared at Su Zimo with scrutinizing eyes.

 At that moment, Su Zimo had countless questions on his mind.

 Who was the old man before him? What was that elixir? Was this the Human Emperor's Palace? Why were there so many incredible beasts…

 However, those questioned merely fluttered through his mind as he asked, "Senior, may I ask where the girl who entered the Human Emperor's Palace together with me is?"

 Expressionlessly, the mysterious old man replied, "She's not here."

 "Not here?"

 Su Zimo's heart clenched up as he asked hurriedly, "Where is she? We entered the Human Emperor's Palace together! How can she not be here?"

 "What are you getting anxious about?"

 The mysterious old man rolled his eyes and harrumphed gently "I was merely saying that the lass is not in the same stone chamber as you."

 "Stone chamber?"

 Su Zimo was confused.

 Pointing at his feet, the mysterious old man remarked casually, "The world we are in right now is merely a single stone chamber in the Human Emperor's Palace."

 Gradually, Su Zimo's mouth fell open; he was dumbfounded and shock filled his eyes.

 This world with skies and stars, possessing boundless land with mountains, lush greenery and countless incredible beasts… was actually just a stone chamber within the Human Emperor's Palace!

 What sort of powers were these?

 The mysterious old man's next sentence gave Su Zimo an even bigger shock such that he could not snap out of it for a long time.

 "There's billions of such stone chambers in the Human Emperor's Palace," The mysterious old man said casually with a calm expression.

 Su Zimo: "… "

 A long time later, still worried about Demoness Ji, he asked, "How is that girl in pink?"

 "Don't worry, she won't die. She'll follow her own destiny," The mysterious old man replied.

 Su Zimo only heaved a sigh of relief upon hearing that.

 "Heh!"

 Suddenly, the mysterious old man sneered, "Young man, you're truly brazen to challenge the rules set by my master! If it wasn't because my mistress was kind enough to speak up for you seeing how pitiful that girl is, she would have died long ago!"

 Master, mistress…

 Su Zimo blinked and asked in a testing manner, "Senior, the master you're referring to is…"

 "Can you get any dumber?"

 Frowning, the mysterious old man glared at Su Zimo and said in a deep tone, "Since this is the Human Emperor's Palace, my master is definitely the Human Emperor!"

 Su Zimo was shocked.

 Needless to say, the mistress should be the Human Emperor's Dao companion!

 The mysterious old man glanced at Su Zimo from the side of his eyes and sized up the latter while muttering, "This young man seems dumb. Could master have made a wrong judgment?"

 Actually, Su Zimo was not entirely to blame.

 Everything that he had seen and experienced after entering the Human Emperor's Palace was way beyond his imagination.

 There were things that he could not dare to believe even if he had guessed it.

 Furthermore, even now, he wasn't clear of the identity of the old man before him.
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 The mysterious old man's statement revealed another important message.

 The Human Emperor was alive!

 He was an emperor of the ancient era after all. Through the endless years, countless emperors have already died.

 To think that the emperor who was lauded as the strongest and most domineering throughout history was still alive!

 Could it be that after endless cultivation and breakthroughs, living beings are truly able to extend their lifespans and age with the universe or even reach the realm of eternal indestructibility?

 Since the Human Emperor was still alive, what cultivation realm was he at right now?

 "Senior Human Emperor, he's… still on Tianhuang Mainland?"

 A moment later, Su Zimo composed himself before asking.

 "Of course not,"

 The mysterious old man waved it off. "Master isn't here either. You don't have to dream about getting to meet him either, you're not qualified yet."

 Su Zimo was not ashamed upon hearing that and merely took it in his stride and smiled.

 Right after, Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 Suddenly, he recalled that before she left, Die Yue said with a chuckle that she was about to return to her world.

 Was that the same world as the Human Emperor?

 Since there had never been any signs of immortals found on Tianhuang Mainland, did it mean that after attaining immortality, cultivators could pass through the void and travel to another world?

 Could that world be filled with countless immortals like Die Yue and the Human Emperor? What sort of a vast and vibrant place was that?

 Instantly, countless thoughts filled Su Zimo's mind and he developed a longing interest towards that foreign world.

 "Before you, a total of seven people entered the Human Emperor's Palace and each of them received a different inheritance. The inheritance you're about to receive is different from theirs. It can be considered as the true legacy of the Human Emperor."

 At that point, the mysterious old man looked deeply at Su Zimo before waving his sleeves gently, causing two objects to float in midair.

 It was a piece of paper and a gigantic seal.

 The paper was written with endless tiny words - Su Zimo merely swept his eyes across and felt them prickle slightly.

 The gigantic seal was squarish and golden throughout. On it, a divine dragon was etched, coiling around it in a life-like manner.

 The gigantic golden seal hovered in midair, emanating waves of powerful might, as though it could crush the stars and suppress the entire world!

 The mysterious old man remarked, "This is the Coiling Dragon Seal. It's a connate spirit weapon, keep it well."

 A connate spirit weapon!

 Su Zimo was shocked.

 Prior to this, Su Zimo witnessed how terrifying connate spirit weapons were in that battle beneath the Human Emperor's Palace.

 The shimmering silver circlet that Hang Qiuyu brought out shattered his supreme-grade spirit weapon instantly.

 That was also the reason why Hang Qiuyu managed to survive with a sliver of health after receiving Su Zimo's punch!

 Furthermore, Foundation Establishment Cultivators were unable to unleash the full might of connate spirit weapons.

 The terrifying burst power of connate spirit weapons could only be released in the hands of Golden Cores!

 "Thank you, senior,"

 Su Zimo did not reject and took over the Coiling Dragon Seal, injecting spirit energy into it.

 Whoosh!

 A bright light shone on the Coiling Dragon Seal and Su Zimo seemed like he was holding a blazing sun with an intimidating might!

 "Hmm?"

 Suddenly, Su Zimo's expression changed and he shuddered as his wrist sank.

 It was heavy!

 After it was injected with spirit energy, the Coiling Dragon Seal almost caused Su Zimo to embarrass himself as it weighed down on him.

 Now that Su Zimo had attained greater mastery of the Orifice Clearing section, his physique had the strength to suppress all other eight meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivators without even taking on his demon form!

 However, despite that, his body experienced pressure from the Coiling Dragon Seal.

 The mysterious old man nodded to himself.

 He thought that Su Zimo would definitely embarrass himself since he was unprepared and would be squashed by the Coiling Dragon Seal. The fact that the lad could remain standing without moving had exceeded his expectations.

 Clearing away his spirit energy, Su Zimo put the Coiling Dragon Seal away in his storage bag.

 That was a great treasure!

 Delighted, Su Zimo's gaze shifted towards the page of sutra at the side expectantly.

 The mysterious old man pointed to the page and remarked indifferently, "This is a secret skill created by my master in the past. If you manage to master it, you can already fight against Golden Cores at Foundation Establishment realm."

 "In fact… you can even challenge Golden Core phenomenons!"

 Psst!

 Su Zimo's expression changed slightly.

 The difference between cultivation realms were divided into minor and major realms. For example, in Foundation Establishment, early-stage, mid-stage, late-stage and perfected were minor realms whereas it was a major realm between Foundation Establishment and Golden Core realm.

 There was an insurmountable gap between major realms.

 It symbolized one breaking free of the restrictions of the universe and extending their lifespans; the difference in strength was even worlds apart.

 But right now, the Human Emperor's secret skill could allow Su Zimo to challenge the strength of Golden Cores even at Foundation Establishment realm!

 The mysterious old man's final statement was even more shocking.

 "In fact… you can even challenge Golden Core phenomenons!"

 Every single cultivator knew that Golden Core phenomenons were the extremes of spirit arts and there were extremely few people who could cultivate them.

 The reason why many Foundation Establishment paragons wanted to enter the ancient battlefield so that they could progress in their Foundation Establishment realm was because they wanted to be able to cultivate the strongest Golden Core phenomenons when they form their cores!

 Without further description, the mysterious old man's simple statement had already revealed how terrifying that secret skill was!

 Sighing gently, the mysterious old man continued, "The conditions required to cultivate this skill are extremely stringent and after my master created it, nobody else managed to learn it. I hope that you'll be able to succeed."

 Even though he said that, it was clear that the mysterious old man did not bear much hope through his tone.

 Su Zimo received the page of sutra and focused his attention. There were three tiny golden words in the middle of the first row - Ancient Dragonification Manual!

 Those three simple words caused a terrifying pressure that was shuddering.

 For some reason, Su Zimo felt his body heating up; it was as though an inexplicable power was surging within him!

 The mysterious old man's voice sounded once more, "Although you won't be able to transform into a divine dragon after attaining greater mastery of the Ancient Dragonification Manual, you'll be able to conjure the phantom of a divine dragon that possesses the true might of the dragons!"

 "Humans are weak and have ordinary bloodlines; they can't be compared against the dragons who are extremely powerful from birth. If you want to cultivate the Ancient Dragonification Manual, you will have to steal the blood qi of the dragon race!"

 "The elixir you consumed earlier was a Blood Flesh Elixir made from the flesh of a young dragon."

 Instantly, Su Zimo had a look of realization.

 That was the reason why he had a sense of familiarity towards the aura given off by the elixir.

 Su Zimo's eyes flickered and he frowned in deep thought.

 According to the mysterious old man's words, one could only succeed in cultivating the Ancient Dragonification Manual after consuming the blood qi of the dragon race.

 He was in a rather unique situation.

 A couple of years ago, he had consumed half a dragon!

 Although it was not formed yet, that was the egg of a divine dragon after all!

 "Hehe."

 The mysterious old man chuckled coldly. "Don't look down on the fact that it's a young dragon. You were able to receive such immense benefits just by consuming an elixir made from the flesh of a young dragon. If it was an adult divine dragon, the power of a single drop of its blood would be enough to destroy you, let alone its flesh!"

 Su Zimo did not doubt that statement at all.

 Back then, after he and Night Spirit consumed that dragon egg, their bodies almost gorged to the point of explosion and it took them a full three years to digest it completely!
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 "The conditions required to cultivate the Ancient Dragonification Manual are extremely stringent and obtaining the blood qi of the dragon race is merely the beginning. Among the seven people who entered the Human Emperor's Palace before you, there were also some of them with potentials comparable to you. However, they were merely slightly inferior."

 The mysterious old man said with a trace of pity, "Tsk, tsk. That Lei kid was rather decent as well. However, it was a pity that he couldn't unlock his ninth spirit meridian, causing him to miss this great opportunity to get the Ancient Dragonification Manual."

 At that point, Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat as he recalled Uncle Liang's words.

 Legend has it that the secret to the Extreme Foundation Establishment is hidden within the Human Emperor's Palace!

 He asked hurriedly, "Senior, may I ask, how does one unlock the ninth spirit meridian and cultivate to the point of Extreme Foundation Establishment?"

 Foundation Establishment was an extremely important step in one's path of cultivation and how stable their roots were would decide their future accomplishments!

 The mysterious old man replied, "Nine represents the extreme and if one wants to unlock their ninth spirit meridian, their spirit energy would have to be extremely pure without the slightest bit of impurity! I've checked through your spirit energy. It's very pure and that's quite seldom."

 Pondering for a moment, Su Zimo remarked, "Senior, up to this point of my cultivation, I've rarely consumed any elixirs and even for those that I consume, they were at perfect-grade. I think it should have something to do with that."

 Apart from perfect-grade elixirs, every other grade of elixir possessed impurities.

 Long term consumption would result in consolidation of those impurities. Although they would not have a significant impact on a cultivator's combat strength, it would impede the possibility of them unlocking their ninth spirit meridian.

 "Elixirs are only part of the equation,"

 The mysterious old man shook his head. "In Tianhuang Mainland, there are many sects and factions with rich heritages and immense foundations. It's not rare for them to provide perfect-grade elixirs for the paragons in their sects with the most potentials. However, even while cultivating and absorbing spirit qi, there's no way to avoid the existence of impurities."

 "While cultivating?" Su Zimo frowned slightly.

 The mysterious old man explained, "Mortals consume food which would turn into feces upon digestion, creating impure qi and filth. Therefore, at a certain point of cultivation, there's a saying of inedia."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 He had heard about inedia before.

 It was said that after entering Nascent Soul realm and cultivating an Essence Spirit, cultivators could live without consuming food and merely take in dew and the essence of the universe to survive, soaring through the skies and riding the clouds.

 In fact, they could even scour the world and explore the four oceans and eight desolates with a single thought.

 The mysterious old man continued, "Similar to mortal food, spirit qi would inevitably contain impurities upon absorption to one's dantian. That is… unless the person was in possession of an utmost treasure that could help them purify the spirit qi!"

 At that point, he gave a meaningful look at Su Zimo's right hand.

 Suddenly, Su Zimo gave off a gradual look of realization as he recalled how qi entered his body while he was cultivating his Qi Condensation manual.

 Back then, spirit qi entered his body through his right hand.

 Before entering the Human Emperor's Palace, the few Sealers said that his right hand was a divine phoenix bone.

 If that was true, it would explain many things.

 Entering his right hand, spirit qi would be purified by the divine phoenix bone, incinerating all impurities and allowing him to only take in the purest spirit qi.

 Back then, he had just mastered Qi Condensation and was able to release a Level 3 Spirit Fire with his right hand immediately.

 Now that he thought about it, that was not a true Level 3 Spirit Fire - he merely managed to possess the might and heat of a Level 3 Spirit Fire because of the divine phoenix bone!

 Of course, from the beginning till now, Su Zimo had never released the true powers of the divine phoenix bone.

 At the battle beneath the Human Emperor's Palace, the terror of the divine phoenix bone had only revealed itself for a brief moment after absorbing the Golden Core's true fire before returning to normal.

 The mysterious old man said with a hint of lament, "This divine phoenix bone is one of the rare few utmost treasures in Tianhuang Mainland. The person who changed your fate by attaching your wrist with this divine phoenix bone must have exerted a lot of effort."

 At this point, Su Zimo was finally certain that his blood bone palm was the legendary divine phoenix bone!

 Previously, he was severely injured after killing the Joyful Sect cultivators in Cang Lang Mountain Range and his right hand was battered.

 By the time he woke up, his right hand was already perfectly fine.

 In other words, during the few days he fainted, Die Yue had not only helped him to plant a spirit root, she had even reattached his wrist with the divine phoenix bone!

 "If you are smart, you should have realized that you must not reveal that divine phoenix bone again after leaving this place. Otherwise, you are definitely bound to die!"

 The mysterious old man said with a stern expression, "Even the mighty figures and patriarchs of the human race would be tempted to make a move for the divine phoenix bone!"

 Su Zimo nodded.

 Thankfully, he changed his appearance and hid his identity beneath the Human Emperor's Palace.

 Otherwise, he would definitely be hunted upon reentering Tianhuang Mainland!

 A man's talent would often arouse the greed of others.

 "There is also an extremely strict requirement for one's spirit root if they want to reach the Extreme Foundation Establishment realm. Regarding that, you have no issue as well,"

 After a brief pause, the mysterious old man looked at Su Zimo deeply once more, "There are only that few types of utmost treasures in Tianhuang Mainland. Someone has really spared no expenses in trying to pave your path forward by leaving you with two of them!"

 "Ah!"

 Su Zimo was shocked.

 Before Die Yue left, she had left him three gifts. One of them was his spirit root and now, he knew that the divine phoenix bone was another.

 There was still one more unknown gift.

 Through the mysterious old man's words, it seemed like the second utmost treasure had something to do with his spirit root.

 Su Zimo could not help but ask, "What's the second utmost treasure?"

 "Even if I explain it to you, it's no use for you because your cultivation realm isn't there yet. Perhaps one day in the future, you might be able to see it for yourself," The mysterious old man shook his head.

 Su Zimo did not press on, feeling slightly disappointed.

 The mysterious old man continued, "The Ancient Dragonification Manual expends a lot of one's spirit energy and it can only be released with an Extreme Foundation Establishment. Not only that, the Ancient Dragonification Manual requires a lot from the physique of a cultivator!"

 "Although you're only conjuring the phantom of a divine dragon, it still possesses the true might of a dragon. Extremely terrifying, it overrides over all living beings. An ordinary body wouldn't be able to withstand the might of the dragon and even ancient remnant beasts would explode into a blood mist!"

 "Since you're someone who does immortality and demonic cultivation together, your physique is alarming and is enough to withstand the Ancient Dragonification Manual!"

 Su Zimo was not surprised that the mysterious old man could read his background like a book.

 However, what surprised Su Zimo was the mysterious old man's attitude towards the matter.

 If the various major sects of Tianhuang Mainland were to know that he was doing immortality and demonic cultivation at the same time, they would definitely regard him as a despicable outcast and kill him.

 However, the mysterious old man was indifferent towards the issue.

 Waving it off with his hand, the mysterious old man said, "There's less than half a year left. Stay here and cultivate for now. You don't have to force yourself even if you don't succeed."

 "Alright."

 Su Zimo nodded and strode to the lakeside without hesitation, sitting down to glance through the page of sutra.

 Every single word on the sutra possessed a mysterious might. Even with Su Zimo's powerful eyes, he had to take a rest every now and then.

 He could only continue reading after closing his eyes for a short break.

 When he was thirsty, Su Zimo would drink from the lake. When he was hungry, he would catch a Henggong Fish for food. Other than that, the rest of his time was spent on cultivating the Ancient Dragonification Manual.

 Just like that, five months passed in the blink of an eye.

 This day, as it was close to the end of the year in the ancient battlefield, the mysterious old man appeared and was about to inform Su Zimo who was at the lakeside.

 All of a sudden!

 A change happened to Su Zimo's aura!

 A terrifying might descended at the lakeside, shocking the masses!
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 "Hmm?" 

 Sensing something, the mysterious old man looked towards Su Zimo.

 Beside the lake, Su Zimo assumed a lotus position with an upright back. His eyes were closed as his black hair swayed without any wind; a terrifying aura was coming forth from within his body, climbing rapidly!

 It was as though an ancient power was being awakened!

 An extremely long living being appeared in midair, coiling several rounds around Su Zimo upwards. Finally, it stopped in midair and its gigantic head stared in the direction of the mysterious old man.

 Dragon race!

 Compared to adult dragons which can be thousands of feet long, this could only be considered as a young dragon.

 Although it was only a phantom of a young dragon, the aura that it produced was shuddering, as if it could conquer all living beings!

 Gradually, green scales appeared on the young dragon's body one after another, shimmering with a cold glint. The bone spikes on its back and its sharp claws were bared while its horns stood gloriously.

 The phantom of the green dragon was actually turning corporeal. Even the scales, bones and claws were condensed with flesh, life-like and no different from a true dragon!

 "Psst!"

 The mysterious old man gasped and his expression changed. Disbelief filled his eyes as he exclaimed, "How is that possible?!"

 The Ancient Dragonification Manual was meant to conjure the phantom of a divine dragon by using the blood qi of the dragon race; the shape of a divine dragon could only be made out faintly.

 That alone was heavenly-defying.

 However, Su Zimo had conjured an actual true dragon!

 Even the Human Emperor who created this secret skill was unable to reach this point - how did this Foundation Establishment Cultivator manage it?

 Could this young man have achieved a new comprehension of the Ancient Dragonification Manual within a mere six months?

 All of a sudden!

 Su Zimo's eyes burst wide open with a lightning gaze.

 At the same time, the coiling dragon above him opened its eyes as well. Cold and mighty, it could not be ignored!

 The man and dragon opened their eyes at the same time!

 The moment the dragon opened its eyes, it was as though it had awakened and possessed actual life as it surveyed its surroundings with an overwhelming might.

 Given the mysterious old man's cultivation realm, he was composed and felt nothing much as the dragon's eyes swept past him.

 However, the incredible beasts in the surroundings sprawled onto the ground motionlessly.

 The fishes in the lake went silent, not daring to swim, and the birds in the skies fell one after another fearfully.

 Against the dragon's might, all the living beings felt a sense that came from the depths of their souls!

 The dragons were one of the strongest living beings back in the primordial era where the thousands of races reigned. It had once ruled over the world above all the thousands of races!

 Although Su Zimo was merely a Foundation Establishment Cultivator, with the protection of the dragon, he exuded a dominance that looked down on the world; it was peerless, as though he had control over all divine beings in the universe!

 Bang!

 Su Zimo swayed a little and the dragon coiling around him dissipated before disappearing gradually.

 The immense pressure vanished.

 Once again, the incredible beasts went back to play and everything returned to normalcy.

 Heaving a sigh of relief, the mysterious old man came before Su Zimo and said, "Since you forcibly released the Ancient Dragonification Manual without your cultivation realm being high enough, you won't be able to sustain it for long. Once you're at Extreme Foundation Establishment, you'll be able to release the secret skill and use it against your foes."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 He had summoned that small dragon for a couple of seconds but the spirit energy within his body was thoroughly expended and his spirit sea was almost dry!

 Right now, he was at the peak of eight meridian Foundation Establishment.

 The fact that he was still unable to release the Ancient Dragonification Manual given his immense spirit energy was proof of how terrifying that secret skill was!

 The mysterious old man's gaze lingered around Su Zimo, sizing him continuously.

 It was only until Su Zimo's hairs stood on end that the mysterious old man asked, "How did you manage to conjure an actual true dragon?"

 Hesitating for a moment, Su Zimo shook his head. "I don't know either."

 He had a guess in his heart but he wasn't certain.

 The fact that he was able to conjure a true dragon might have a lot to do with his consumption of half a dragon egg!

 The elixir that the mysterious old man fed him was merely a Blood Flesh Elixir made from the flesh of a dragon. However, he had devoured half of an actual dragon a couple of years ago!

 After entering his stomach, the essence and vitality of the dragon race filled every single part of his body.

 Cultivating the Ancient Dragonification Manual caused that power within his body to awaken, causing yet another unaccounted change!

 "Master truly has good judgment."

 The mysterious old man did not press on and merely lamented.

 A moment later, he said, "The year is almost up and the lass that entered together with you has left first. It's about time for you to do so as well."

 Su Zimo was relieved when he heard that Demoness Ji was fine. Bowing deeply to the mysterious old man, he said, "Thank you for your lifesaving grace and the guidance for the past half year, senior."

 He had truly benefited way too much this time round.

 He had attained greater mastery of the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness and was only a step away from forming an Inner Core!

 In terms of cultivation, he was already at the peak of eight meridian Foundation Establishment. As long as he consumed the Meridian Unlocking Elixir and continued cultivating, he would have a chance of unlocking the ninth spirit meridian.

 He would be able to cultivate to the legendary Extreme Foundation Establishment realm!

 At that point, even without taking on his demon form, he would be able to fight against Golden Cores with the might of the Ancient Dragonification Manual!

 The mysterious old man waved it off. "You don't have to thank me. If you're truly able to reach my master's level one day, thank him personally face to face."

 "Where do you want to descend? I can send you there."

 After pondering for a moment, Su Zimo said, "Xuantian City."

 …

 Upon reentering the ancient battlefield, Su Zimo could clearly sense that the place seemed to have gotten more unstable.

 It meant that the year was almost up!

 Xuantian City was a little empty and quiet without the bustle from before.

 Most of the cultivators have already left and only a few remained. They traveled through the city with hurried expressions - it was clear that they were also preparing to leave.

 There was already no one at the territory of Elixir Yang Sect.

 Su Zimo went straight to Xiaoning's room and caught sight of her handwriting etched on a stone table after looking around.

 "Brother, Elixir Yang Sect is located in the Middle Continent of Tianhuang Mainland. Because their teleportation spot is extremely far from Xuantian City, I'll have to make a move with Sister Tang Yu first. Once I cultivate the Longevity Elixir, I'll return to Yan Country to look for big brother. Both Night Spirit and I are fine, don't miss us."

 "Regards, Xiaoning."

 The writing was scribbled a little hurriedly - it was obvious that Xiaoning truly had no time at the end and had to leave.

 Smiling to himself, Su Zimo reached out and gave a simple swipe.

 Even though it was a casual move, an entire layer of the stone table's surface was wiped off and the words disappeared completely.

 Before leaving Xuantian City, Su Zimo had already instructed Night Spirit to stay by Xiaoning's side and head to Elixir Yang Sect with her.

 He had to return to the Great Zhou Dynasty and was unable to stay by Xiaoning's side. As such, the only way he would feel relieved was if Night Spirit was with her.

 Now that he knew that Xiaoning was fine, Su Zimo was at ease and did not linger further in the city; he headed straight for the cave abode that Ji Yaoxue and the rest were cultivating in.

 Previously, he promised her that he would return for her.

 Suddenly, Su Zimo could not help but frown when he recalled a person.

 Jun Hao!

 Previously, he suspected that there was something wrong with that person but he had no proof.

 Before leaving, he even reminded Ji Yaoxue to keep something up her sleeve to guard against that guy.

 "I hope Yaoxue's fine."

 Su Zimo's eyes flashed with a cold glint and a massive pair of wings spread out behind him. Blood qi burst forth and he sped forward at full speed - his speed was already at its limits!
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 A steep mountain stood at the borders of the ancient battlefield.

 Halfway on the mountain, a man stood in front of the cave abode with his hands behind his back. He was handsome and had a noble aura, but his expression was grim and his eyes flashed with coldness occasionally.

 Azure Frost Sect's Jun Hao was the prince of the Great Xia Dynasty.

 The reason why he courted Ji Yaoxue painstakingly previously was because he knew about her identity as the princess long ago!

 If the two of them could develop further, he could make use of the opportunity and her identity to understand the background of the Great Zhou Dynasty fully!

 However, it was a pity that Ji Yaoxue maintained a neutral attitude towards him all these years, similar to how she would treat all the other senior and junior brothers in the sect.

 Although Jun Hao was a little frustrated, he was extremely scheming and was in no hurry.

 The path of cultivation was long and there were many chances for them to interact since they were in the same sect.

 However, it was a pity that a monstrous cultivator appeared in the sect competition, giving him a sense of threat!

 When Ji Yaoxue wore that long pale yellow dress and circled around that man, smiling with a bedazzling wink, that scene stabbed Jun Hao's heart like a thorn!

 "Su Zimo!"

 He gripped his fists slowly and narrowed his gaze.

 Ji Yaoxue's attitude towards that man was clearly different from others; even the way she looked at him was enough to make Jun Hao jealous!

 After entering the ancient battlefield, his plans were further destroyed when Su Zimo unleashed terrifying methods and suppressed all enemies domineeringly.

 Almost all the Great Xia cultivators that entered the ancient battlefield were killed!

 The scariest thing was that Su Zimo had already begun suspecting him!

 In that period of time, Jun Hao lived his days on thin ice, hiding carefully, afraid to let out a single mistake.

 During normal times, that man looked like a scholar with a friendly appearance and calm gaze.

 However, Jun Hao knew in his heart that this was a man who was decisive to kill!

 As long as he revealed a single mistake, that man would definitely kill him without giving him a chance to explain!

 Finally, that day, Su Zimo left.

 It was only then that Jun Hao heaved a sigh of relief and felt relaxed.

 However, it did not take long for him to be frustrated once more. In fact, he was even seething with hatred!

 There were five stone chambers in the cave abode.

 Before leaving, Su Zimo had actually set up a formation outside the fifth stone chamber!

 Ever since that day, Ji Yaoxue had not stepped out from that stone chamber at all!

 No matter how Jun Hao tried to invite her, she would always have excuses to push him away.

 At the same time, she did not allow anyone in, including the remaining two guards of the Great Zhou Dynasty.

 "Yaoxue, have you started suspecting me as well?"

 Jun Hao's gaze flickered. Slowly his expression turned cold as he murmured, "Since that's the case, don't blame me for falling out with you!"

 He withdrew a spirit crane from his storage bag and wrote a few words on it. After injecting spirit energy to it, it spread its wings and flew, disappearing into the void instantly.

 Turning around, Jun Hao entered the cave abode and walked towards the fifth stone chamber.

 He did not walk far when Si Yutang of Iridescent Clouds Palace approached him.

 The latter greeted with a smile. "Brother Jun Hao, the year is almost up. When are we leaving?"

 After consuming the Meridian Unlocking Elixir, Si Yutang cultivated to six meridian Foundation Establishment.

 Jun Hao was at seven meridian Foundation Establishment right now.

 With a fake smile, Jun Hao replied, "I'm about to look for Junior Sister Yaoxue to discuss this. Come along."

 "Alright."

 Si Yutang agreed readily without suspicion.

 After passing the long tunnel, they arrived before the fifth stone chamber where the remaining two guards of the Great Zhou Dynasty stood on each side.

 Both of them were also at the peak of six meridian Foundation Establishment.

 Most of the cultivators at the center of the ancient battlefield were at seven meridian Foundation Establishment and the paragons of super sects were even at eight meridian Foundation Establishment.

 However, in reality, most of the cultivators in the ancient battlefield were only at six meridian Foundation Establishment.

 "Greetings, fellow Daoists."

 The two guards greeted with cupped fists.

 Since there were only five of them here, all of them were long familiar with one another.

 Jun Hao's gaze was fixated on the stone door as he said loudly with a smile, "Junior Sister Yaoxue, the year is almost up. Let's move today and return to the teleportation spot."

 A moment later, an unhurried voice sounded from within the stone chamber.

 "Senior Brother Jun, there's no need to hurry. Zimo promised me that he will return. There's no difference waiting for a couple more days!"

 Jun Hao's expression froze when he heard that. Lowering his head slightly, his gaze was ghastly and his face was frighteningly dark!

 "Wait for him?"

 Si Yutang sneered, "That person didn't know what's good for him and ventured deep into the ancient battlefield. Since there's been no news of him for so long, he's definitely dead!"

 Ji Yaoxue replied indifferently, "I believe that he won't die and will definitely return."

 "Fu…"

 Si Yutang stifled a chuckle and shook his head.

 He was absolutely sure that Su Zimo was dead after venturing into the depths of the ancient battlefield!

 Jun Hao took a deep breath of air. By the time he looked up, he had a smile once more. "Junior Sister, there's only ten odd days left. If that man wanted to return, he would have done so long ago."

 "We only need two days to reach the teleportation spot from here. We can still make it even if we move a couple of days later," Ji Yaoxue replied firmly.

 "Brother Jun Hao, since she won't leave, let's leave!"

 Si Yutang sneered once more, "We can definitely return to the teleportation spot safely given our current cultivation realms."

 The smile on Jun Hao's face had vanished as he said slowly with a cold expression, "Yaoxue, I've already given you your last chance. Since you didn't cherish it, don't blame me for not showing mercy on account of us being in the same sect."

 The moment he said that, the atmosphere turned strange.

 The two guards frowned and looked at Jun Hao in confusion.

 Si Yutang was stumped as well.

 Things were fine earlier on - why did he suddenly have a change in attitude?

 What did it mean by last chance and not showing mercy?

 With a cold gaze, Jun Hao glared at the stone door, as though he could see the woman inside, and said word by word, "Yaoxue, you'll be leaving today whether you want to or not. The choice isn't yours!"

 "Jun Hao, what do you mean by that!"

 Sensing Jun Hao's hostility, one of the guards hollered warily.

 Inside the stone chamber, Ji Yaoxue sighed. "You still couldn't hide it after all."

 "Since you've already begun to suspect me, there's no need for me to pretend any longer."

 Jun Hao admitted readily.

 "I was initially skeptical when Zimo reminded me at the start."

 Ji Yaoxue shook her head. "However, you've been too anxious for the past half a year, trying to find excuses to either enter or to get me out. At that time, I knew that Zimo's guess was right."

 "Indeed, he was the one who spoiled my plans!"

 Jun Hao cursed and pointed at the stone chamber, sneering, "Yaoxue, do you think that a few layers of formations laid down by a dead man would be able to protect you?"

 "Zimo mentioned that even an eight meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivator would have to take a few days to dispel this formation."

 Ji Yaoxue replied, "However, it's a pity that you're at seven meridian Foundation Establishment. Given your strength, there's no way you'll be able to dispel this formation. Jun Hao, give it up. Even if it's something that Zimo left behind, you won't be able to deal with it either!"

 Jun Hao was furious upon hearing Yaoxue's words and lost control of his emotions. He snarled as an ugly expression showed on his face and green veins popped from his neck, "Yaoxue, once I break through this stone chamber, I'll let you enjoy for a long time beneath my crotch!"

 A series of dull, heavy footsteps sounded, approaching from afar in the tunnel.

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 The entire cave abode was shaking as dust fell endlessly. Instantly, an aura of death gushed over with a suffocating stench!
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 Chapter 467 - Monster

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Although she was behind a formation in the stone chamber, Yaoxue could still sense the repressive pressure that was arriving!

 It was as though a supreme monster was rapidly approaching!

 Jun Hao's expression was dark and his gaze was cold. "I can't deal with something that Su Zimo left behind? Yaoxue, do you really think that he's the only one with an ace up his sleeve?"

 Following Jun Hao's fallout, both parties were on the brink of fighting.

 The two Great Zhou guards looked serious and withdrew their spirit weapons one after another, ready to fight.

 Si Yutang's eyes were filled with shock. He retreated slowly upon realizing that something was amiss with the situation, wanting to stay out of things and find a chance to escape.

 On the one hand, it was the third princess of the Great Zhou Dynasty - he did not dare to offend her.

 On the other hand, although it seemed like the other party was a cultivator of Azure Frost Sect, his background did not seem simple.

 More importantly, Jun Hao was at seven meridian Foundation Establishment - Si Yutang did not dare offend him.

 How unlucky!

 He cursed internally.

 Jun Hao's gaze shifted towards Si Yutang as he asked murderously with a cold glint in his eyes, "Si Yutang, whose side are you on?"

 He was straightforward, leaving Si Yutang with nowhere out at all!

 If Si Yutang chose to be on Jun Hao's side, once this matter was exposed, he would definitely be hunted down in the territory of the Great Zhou Dynasty and would be in dire straits!

 However, if he chose to be on Ji Yaoxue's side, he would be faced with a fierce battle right away!

 Although they had the advantage in numbers, they were all at six meridian Foundation Establishment - they had little chance of winning against Jun Hao who was at seven meridian Foundation Establishment.

 Right then, a cultivator walked over from the tunnel; his feet did not touch the ground and he was like a ghost!

 Si Yutang was scared out of his wits.

 Wearing white robes, that person's face was frightfully pale and his skin was pale. Reeking of death, those listless eyes that resembled dead fishes bulged out in a bloodshot manner, looking extremely terrifying!

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 Heavy footsteps approached.

 A tall and mighty figure followed right after and arrived. A full ten feet tall, he was silent and wore black robes with a hood that covered his body tightly - this was like a guardian of Hell.

 The expressions of the two Great Zhou guards changed slightly as they subconsciously gulped, trying hard to compose themselves.

 Against the black-robed cultivator, the two of them seemed like children.

 Both of them turned their attention over.

 Most of the black-robed cultivator's face was covered by the hood, revealing only his chin such that it was hard to catch his appearance.

 Initially, Si Yutang was still hesitant.

 However, he made up his mind after the black-robed cultivator appeared and suddenly said, "Senior Brother Jun, I'm definitely on your side."

 Jun Hao's eyes flickered with a mocking expression as he nodded. "Very good, at least you can read the situation."

 Si Yutang heaved a sigh of relief.

 The reason for his decision was because he could sense danger exuding from the black-robed cultivator!

 By standing on Jun Hao's side, he was exposing himself to the danger of being hunted by the Great Zhou Dynasty.

 However, he would have to die right away if he chose to stand on Ji Yaoxue's side!

 Jun Hao had already composed himself. Arriving before the white-robed cultivator, he bowed deeply and respectfully. "Thank you for rushing over, Senior Brother Li. I'm afraid I'll have to depend on you to dispel this formation."

 "Yes."

 The white-robed cultivator raised his head slightly.

 Si Yutang's gaze shimmered and he frowned to himself.

 He noticed something odd.

 Jun Hao merely greeted the white-robed cultivator and was oblivious to the tall black-robed cultivator at the back.

 However, Si Yutang could clearly feel that the black-robed cultivator was scarier!

 How could that be?

 Turning around, Jun Hao could not conceal the killing intent in his eyes as he glared at the two Great Zhou guards and said coldly, "Si Yutang, it's time for you to shine."

 "Alright."

 With no other way out, Si Yutang could only abide by Jun Hao.

 "Go!"

 Slapping his storage bag, Si Yutang hollered softly and summoned a supreme-grade flying sword.

 A resplendent glow filled the sword in a bedazzling manner.

 The two Great Zhou guards retaliated as well, churning their spirit energies with all their might. Six spirit meridians appeared as they summoned their flying swords to fight against Si Yutang.

 Cling! Clang!

 The three of their flying swords collided repeatedly in midair, causing sparks to fly.

 The guards who were qualified to enter the ancient battlefield were carefully selected from the capital of Great Zhou.

 Since the three of them were at six meridian Foundation Establishment, Si Yutang did not have any advantage against the two guards and was instead losing slowly.

 "Humph!"

 Waving his robes, Jun Hao sent forth a green azure qi that condensed into a gigantic palm in midair.

 The temperature on the battlefield dipped instantly!

 The two Great Zhou guards were shocked.

 Both of them could not deal with the full might of a spirit art released by a seven meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivator!

 "Azure Frost Palm?"

 Right then, a cold laugh sounded from within the stone chamber.

 The stone door opened and Ji Yaoxue strode out. Waving her robes in the same manner, she conjured hand seals and let out an azure frost qi, creating a massive palm.

 The two palms collided in midair!

 Boom!

 Spirit qi dissipated evenly!

 "Hmms, seven meridian Foundation Establishment?"

 Jun Hao's eyes lit up and he could not help but clap his hands in laughter. "Well, well! To think that you've also unlocked your seventh spirit meridian, Yaoxue! It's no wonder why you're my junior sister."

 Ji Yaoxue was wearing the long pale yellow dress. Although she was merely standing there, she exuded an air of nobility that was filled with dominance.

 "Princess, hurry back! It's dangerous here!"

 One of the Great Zhou guards urged after seeing Ji Yaoxue leave the stone chamber.

 "Yaoxue, you're finally willing to come out,"

 Jun Hao whipped out a flying sword from his storage bag and shook his head. "However, since you walked out of that stone chamber, you don't have to return anymore!"

 "Go!"

 The sword tore through the air, turning into a streak of light that arrived instantly.

 Ji Yaoxue did not panic at all as she circulated the spirit sea in her dantian with her full might. Her seven meridian spirit energy surged wildly as she similarly brought out a flying sword and fought against Jun Hao."

 Since they were both at seven meridian Foundation Establishment and had cultivated in Azure Frost Sect before, they were rather familiar with one another's moves.

 In a short period of time, neither could overpower the other.

 On the other hand, although the two Great Zhou guards had the advantage against Si Yutang, they could not kill the latter right away either.

 The fight between the five of them carried on in that stalemate.

 Spirit qi surged furiously on the battlefield and sword qi was merciless, but no victor could be decided.

 Jun Hao became increasingly frustrated.

 Distracted momentarily, his arm was cut by Ji Yaoxue's flying sword and blood flowed out.

 "A bunch of trash!"

 The white-robed cultivator that was initially standing at the side was finally getting impatient. Waving his hand gently, he said in a cold manner, "Go and kill those two six meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivators and capture that woman alive!"

 The black-robed cultivator that was originally standing motionlessly behind him walked forward.

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 With each step taken, the cave abode would quake violently in a terrifying manner!

 "Roar!"

 Charging in the direction of the battlefield, the black-robed cultivator suddenly let out a deafening roar!

 Shing!

 His black robes were ripped apart, turning into countless pieces of cloth that danced in the air.

 The black-robed cultivator revealed his true appearance.

 Apart from the white-robed cultivator, everyone else present was shocked and their pupils constricted - their scalps prickled as they felt their hairs stand on ends!

 "W-W-What's that monster?!"

 One of the Great Zhou guards asked with a trembling voice; his limbs had gone cold.

 Even though Jun Hao knew what the black-robed cultivator was right from the start, he was still shocked when he caught sight of his true appearance and nearly lost control of his flying sword.
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 Chapter 468 - Wow... So Amazing?

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 That was no cultivator. 

 To be precise, that wasn't a living being.

 The monster reeked of a rotting stench and his skin was black. Muscles bulged from his body in distinct pieces, looking as though they were washed with steel liquid.

 Long fingernails as sharp as knives shone with a ghastly green color - they were clearly carrying poison!

 There were no pupils in his eyes and they were completely white, looking extremely frightening.

 When the monster roared, green veins popped up on its necks and face, akin to small little snakes that were crawling on the surface of its skin. It bared a pair of bloodied fangs and its face was shuddering and menacing!

 This was a living corpse!

 None of them present had witnessed such methods before. Not only was the corpse resurrected, it was controlled by someone and let out such a terrifying aura!

 Even though she was the princess of Great Zhou, Ji Yaoxue was also greatly shocked and her face was pale.

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 The corpse strode in huge steps towards the battlefield.

 Sensing that the situation was bad, Jun Hao and Si Yutang had already withdrawn themselves from the battle long ago, afraid that they would be implicated.

 "Go!"

 One of the Great Zhou guards summoned his flying sword while the other conjured hand seals, producing blazing fireballs that shot at the corpse!

 As though it did not see them, the corpse did not slow down at all.

 The two Great Zhou guards were slightly relieved when they saw that, thinking to themselves, "At the end of the day, it's just a walking corpse with no brains that doesn't know how to dodge at all."

 Clang!

 Before they could finish their thoughts, the flying sword had already pierced the corpse's chest. However, the sound of metal clashing echoed!

 The flying sword was repelled!

 The fireball landed on the corpse and lasted for two breaths before extinguishing.

 In the billowing smoke, not only was the corpse fine, it turned even more violent!

 The two of them were dumbfounded and their eyes widened.

 At the same time.

 Ji Yaoxue's flying sword descended. Shining with four bedazzling spirit patterns, its sword qi was cold and it pierced the corpse's head with its sharpness.

 Clang!

 Another crisp sound rang out accompanied by a chain of sparks - the flying sword was repelled as well!

 A faint white scar merely appeared on the corpse's glabella - its skin was not even scratched!

 Ji Yaoxue was gravely shocked.

 She was at seven meridian Foundation Establishment and she possessed a supreme-grade flying sword. Yet, she could not even scratch the skin of the corpse with her full power!

 How was she going to fight this corpse that weapons could not pierce and fire and water could not damage?

 Before she could finish her thoughts, the corpse arrived in front of the two Great Zhou guards within a few strides. Reaching out, it crushed both of their heads instantly!

 The two guards did not get a second chance to attack at all.

 Swash!

 Ji Yaoxue summoned her flying sword once more and this time round, they were aimed for the corpse's eyes!

 She believed that everything had their weaknesses no matter how strong they were.

 Suddenly, the corpse glared at the incoming sword and reached out. He grabbed it and placed it in front of his mouth before spitting a ball of oily green smoke at it.

 The moment the smoke touched the blade, the spirit light of the supreme-grade flying sword dimmed!

 Ji Yaoxue's expression changed as she lost her connection to the supreme-grade flying sword!

 Not good!

 She thought to herself. Turning around to retreat back to the stone chamber, a black shadow had already arrived before her.

 Swoosh!

 An evil gust of wind burst forth, suffocating her.

 Ji Yaoxue merely felt her chest turn stuffy and her head spin.

 The corpse was filled with poison from head to toe and gave off a rotting stench - any cultivator that breathed in that rotting stench without any precautions would definitely be affected!

 The corpse reached out with its massive hands, aiming at Ji Yaoxue's shoulders to capture her alive.

 All of a sudden!

 The pale yellow dress that she was wearing shone with four bright spirit patterns.

 With the obstruction, the corpse failed to grab Ji Yaoxue's shoulder right away.

 She jolted to her senses and hurriedly retreated a couple of steps back, entering the stone chamber in a flash before shutting its stone doors.

 "Roar!"

 The corpse was enraged and roared, slamming violently at the stone doors.

 Boom!

 While the stone doors shook violently, they did not open.

 Buzz!

 At the same time, as though it sensed something, a series of formation lights appeared on the ground of the entrance of the stone chamber.

 Another formation was activated at the entrance of the stone chamber, engulfing the corpse within!

 Sword qi buzzed incessantly.

 Sharp sword qi shot forth from within the formation and stabbed the corpse repeatedly from all directions in a resplendent dazzle.

 Trapped in the formation, the corpse flung its arms and collided against the sword qi from all around, roaring in endless rage.

 Not long after, the skin of the black corpse was already torn against the relentless attacks of the sword qi and it was injured all over, leaking with gooey, sticky blood that was extremely pungent!

 "What a terrifying killing formation!"

 Jun Hao felt a sense of fear and broke out in cold sweat upon seeing that.

 That was clearly a trump card left behind by Su Zimo!

 Apart from the defense formation, there was a killing formation around the stone chamber!

 Previously, if Jun Hao had attacked forcibly, he would have been caught in the killing formation and would most likely have died after being pierced by the countless swords!

 "Su Zimo, you're savage!"

 Jun Hao grit her teeth and endless hatred flooded his eyes.

 Although the white-robed cultivator felt a little pained looking at the corpse's skin getting damaged by the sword qi, he did not appear to be worried.

 While the might of the killing formation was terrifying and might even be able to kill an eight meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivator, it did not manage to hurt the corpse fundamentally and those were merely superficial wounds.

 As the filthy blood of the corpse flowed onto the ground, the formation patterns were gradually tainted.

 The might of the killing formation was diminishing!

 The formation light was also dimming gradually…

 Before long, the killing formation was dispelled entirely and the corpse broke free. By now, it had descended into a complete frenzy as it charged at the stone chamber!

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 The light of the defensive formation shone repeatedly, withstanding the attacks of the corpse one after another.

 With nowhere else to retreat to within the stone chamber, Ji Yaoxue found herself calming down instead.

 In her heart, she knew that the power produced by the corpse was not weaker than an eight meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivator. Coupled with its corrosive aura, poison and blood, the formation would not be able to hold out for much longer.

 If the formation was dispelled, she would commit suicide right here!

 A princess of Great Zhou would definitely not allow herself to be humiliated by others!

 …

 As though it did not know the meaning of fatigue, the corpse fought for an entire day and night without stopping!

 The light of the formation had dimmed considerably.

 The defensive formation could be broken through at any moment!

 The situation was determined and Ji Yaoxue was on the brink of calamity with nowhere to escape!

 Si Yutang walked to Jun Hao's side and let out a fawning smile. Sweeping his gaze past the white-robed cultivator, he asked, "Senior Brother Jun, what's the name of that fellow Daoist?"

 "You're not qualified to know,"

 Jun Hao replied, "All you have to know is that he hails from one of Tianhuang Mainland's super sects and is the strongest paragon of the Foundation Establishment realm!"

 "Y-Y-Yes!"

 Si Yutang nodded repeatedly with a fearful expression.

 "Senior Brother Li's combat strength is unparalleled and he's practically invincible amongst all Foundation Establishment Cultivators! He can suppress all enemies in Tianhuang Mainland and even if the ancient emperors were at Foundation Establishment realm, they might not be a match for Senior Brother Li!"

 Jun Hao spilled out songs of praises without any shame or embarrassment.

 Although he could tell that Jun Hao was sucking up to him, the white-robed cultivator enjoyed it nevertheless.

 After a momentary pause, the white-robed cultivator said, "That's not for sure. The Human Emperor's Palace appeared sometime back and the monster incarnate of Divine Phoenix Island appeared. That man is not to be underestimated."

 Jun Hao hurriedly remarked, "You don't have to be humble, Senior Brother Li. I still believe nobody in the Foundation Establishment realm is your match in a one on one battle."

 "Yes."

 Nodding, the white-robed cultivator declared with pride, "I don't even have to do it myself if it's a one on one battle. This steel corpse that I cultivated is more than enough to kill that monster incarnate of Divine Phoenix Island!"

 "Wow… so amazing?"

 Suddenly, a voice sounded in everyone's ears, carrying a hint of sarcasm and mockery.
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 Chapter 469 - Test It With Your Life!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Hmm?" 

 Both Jun Hao and Si Yutang frowned in confusion.

 Although that voice sounded rather familiar, the two of them were not certain.

 Rather, that person should have been dead.

 Could he have ventured into the depths of the ancient battlefield and yet returned alive?

 "Who's there?"

 The white-robed cultivator's slightly bulged eyes shifted and his expression turned grim with killing intent.

 Right after, his eyes flashed with confusion as well.

 That voice did not come from the cave abode. From the sound of it, it seemed like it came from five kilometers away.

 That was the confusing portion.

 If he was five kilometers away, how could he hear their conversation in the cave abode?

 Was his hearing that powerful?

 Could omnipresent hearing truly exist in the world?

 All of a sudden!

 The sound of clothes fluttering sounded, approaching from afar at an extremely fast speed - it was as though it arrived at the cave abode's entrance in the blink of an eye!

 "What a swift movement technique!"

 The white-robed cultivator's heart skipped a beat as he turned to glare at the tunnel.

 It was the same for Jun Hao and Si Yutang - both of them wanted to know if it was that man who had arrived!

 Before long, a green figure appeared in the tunnel, striding over with steady footsteps. Although he looked calm, there was an indescribable aura around him!

 The intruder had elegant features, looking like a scholar - it was Su Zimo who had rushed over from Xuantian City.

 Jun Hao's eyes narrowed with cold killing intent as he declared hatefully, "It's truly you!"

 "You're not dead?"

 Si Yutang's mouth was slightly agape as he uttered in disbelief.

 Su Zimo's expression was calm as he swept his gaze past the two of them without pausing.

 Right after, he looked at the mighty corpse that was ramming against the stone chamber and his eyes flashed. Raising his brow, he seemed to have recalled something.

 He paused for a brief moment before fixing his gaze on the white-robed cultivator.

 After entering the cave abode, Su Zimo did not say anything and merely surveyed his surroundings.

 However, for some unknown reason, that simple action of his caused the white-robed cultivator to feel an unprecedented sense of pressure!

 Su Zimo's eyes were bright and deep. His gaze was nonchalant and it seemed like he could control everything with a single look!

 Even without saying anything, he was exuding a dominance that surpassed everything!

 It was an aura that could not be faked.

 This was something that was created through the corpses and blood of countless paragons and was revealed subconsciously!

 The white-robed cultivator was expressionless but he felt uneasy. Suddenly, he retreated a couple of steps back and shouted softly, "Come back!"

 The corpse came to a sudden halt and paused for a moment before taking huge strides towards the white-robed cultivator. It stood beside the latter and glared at Su Zimo murderously.

 By now, the wounds inflicted by the killing formation had already formed scabs and were no longer bleeding.

 "Senior Brother Li, this is Su Zimo!"

 Jun Hao commented hurriedly, "He's the one who injured your battle corpse! The killing formation outside the stone chamber was also set up by him!"

 The white-robed cultivator did not say anything and merely glared at Su Zimo with a grim expression.

 Indifferently, Su Zimo said, "One of the five heretical doctrines, Corpse Refinement Cult."

 After entering the depths of the ancient battlefield, he gained a good understanding of the various factions on Tianhuang Mainland thanks to Tang Yu and the others. As such, he recognized the white-robed cultivator's background instantly.

 Corpse Refinement Cult Cultivators were extremely recognizable as they would always bring along a battle corpse that they refined using their sect's secret skills to fight for them.

 Looking at the white-robed cultivator, Su Zimo asked with a fake smile, "Since you were bragging about how strong you were earlier on, why didn't you go take on the monster incarnate of Divine Phoenix Island beneath the Human Emperor's Palace?"

 The white-robed cultivator's expression turned terrible.

 Naturally, he wanted to fight for the Human Emperor's inheritance when the Human Emperor's Palace appeared as well.

 His battle corpse was invincible against weapons and could not be damaged by water or fire. In terms of strength, it was no weaker than eight meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivators.

 However, Corpse Refinement Cult Cultivators had a fatal weakness.

 Compared to their mighty battle corpses, they were not strong. If they lost the protection of their battle corpse, they would most definitely die against eight meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivators!

 Paragons from all over the place were gathered beneath the Human Emperor's Palace.

 Needless to think, it would definitely be an unprecedented battle royale.

 There was no way his battle corpse would be able to protect him entirely in that sort of battle royale and it would be hard for him to survive!

 After hesitating for a long time, the white-robed cultivator decided to give up on the Human Emperor's Palace.

 Later on, it was proven that his decision was the right one as well.

 It was said that almost half the paragons who fought in that bloodied battle beneath the Human Emperor's Palace were dead and most of them were crippled - it was extremely tragic!

 The white-robed cultivator harrumphed coldly. "It was a battle royale beneath the Human Emperor's Palace. If it was a one on one battle, the monster incarnate of Divine Phoenix Island might not be my match!"

 "Oh?"

 Su Zimo raised his brow.

 "Who are you? What sect are you from?"

 The white-robed cultivator asked instead.

 Jun Hao explained hurriedly, "Don't worry, Senior Brother Li, this is merely a disciple of a small sect in the Great Zhou Dynasty. He has no backing and he was merely at four meridian Foundation Establishment half a year ago."

 Compared to factions such as super sects and the five heretical doctrines, Ethereal Peak could truly only be considered as a small sect.

 The white-robed cultivator frowned slightly when he heard Jun Hao's words.

 If this guy was at four meridian Foundation Establishment half a year ago, even if he had heavenly-defying cultivation speed and made use of the Meridian Unlocking Elixir, he would only be at seven meridian Foundation Establishment at best.

 In the worst case scenario, even if he was at eight meridian Foundation Establishment, so what?

 This was someone from a small sect without any backing.

 The foundations of small sects were not strong and they had limited secret skills - how strong could this guy be?

 Could he have judged wrongly?

 Gradually, the white-robed cultivator's expression turned cold as he waved his hand. "Go, check out the skills of this fellow Daoist!"

 The corpse acknowledged by roaring with a torrential aura before charing over in huge strides.

 Compared to the tall and mighty corpse, Su Zimo could be considered as a thin weakling - it seemed as though he wouldn't even be able to withstand a single push of the corpse's finger!

 However, Su Zimo's expression was unchanged and he merely smiled against the incoming corpse.

 Clang!

 Unknowingly, a blood-colored saber had already appeared in his hands.

 The saber trembled with a torrential blood qi!

 "Test my skills?"

 With a razor-sharp gaze, Su Zimo said coolly, "Test it with your life!"

 Boom!

 Before his words were finished, Su Zimo had already made a huge stride!

 The moment his stride landed, a series of dense cracks appeared on the ground beneath him.

 In a split second, the entire place shook and the cave abode quaked violently. Dust filled the place continuously and it seemed like the cave could topple at any moment!

 Everyone present felt their hearts skip a beat.

 Su Zimo channeled his spirit energy and instantly, the spirit sea in his dantian surged and created terrifying waves!

 One after another, spirit meridians shone brightly beneath his green robes as spirit energy surged rampantly.

 "Eight meridian Foundation Establishment!"

 Jun Hao and Si Yutang were astonished as they exclaimed.

 Swoosh!

 Su Zimo slashed out and a blood beam expanded, landing on the head of the corpse like a blazing blood sun!

 The corpse could not dodge in time and could only tilt its head slightly.

 "Pfft!"

 Blood Quencher sliced down along the corpse's shoulder and cut downwards heavily!

 Its blade let out a jarring sound as it sliced through the muscles and bones, as though it was cutting a metallic object.

 Gooey, filthy blood gushed out.

 That slash almost cut the corpse into two halves!

 Blood Quencher only slowed down in its tracks after cutting into the corpse's chest.

 After it was blocked by Blood Quencher, the corpse could barely advance.

 Although Su Zimo seemed frail and skinny, a casual slash from him was enough to send forth a shuddering power that even the corpse that was invulnerable against weapons, water and fire could not withstand!

 The white-robed cultivator's expression turned paler as his figure swayed for a moment.
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 Chapter 470 - Meat Sludge

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 In Tianhuang Mainland, be it the nine immortal sects, seven fiend sects or six Buddhist sects, there were extremely few sects that managed to pass on their legacies and remain standing from the ancient era till now.

 Among them, countless top factions were drowned in the sands of time, leaving behind nothing but ruins and legends.

 Corpse Refinement Cult was one of the rare few super sects that managed to survive from the ancient era till now.

 Legend in the cultivation world even has it that the roots of Corpse Refinement Cult can be traced back to the primordial era - the brutish period of time where the thousands of races reigned and humans were weak and enslaved!

 There were countless secret skills in Corpse Refinement Cult and within them, there was even an ancient supreme sutra called the Corpse Classic.

 The Corpse Classic contained many secret skills; even the descriptions for the method of cultivating a battle corpse alone were plenty.

 Battle corpses were also graded by levels: Iron Corpse, Bronze Corpse, Silver Corpse, Golden Corpse…

 For Foundation Establishment Cultivators and Golden Cores of Corpse Refinement Cult, they could only refine Iron Corpses.

 Bronze Corpses required Corpse Refinement Cult cultivators to be of Nascent Soul realm and to cultivate an Essence Spirit before they could be refined.

 For each battle corpses, the deeper the color, the more power they possessed and the stronger they were.

 The power of the white-robed cultivator's battle corpse was enough to fight against eight meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivators!

 Furthermore, the battle corpse was not only invulnerable to weapons, water and fire, it even possessed poison - even eight meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivators won't be able to injure the core of the battle corpse.

 There was no way the white-robed cultivator would have expected a seemingly delicate cultivator to nearly slice his battle corpse into half with a single casual slash!

 How terrifying was that strength?

 A trace of panic flickered through the white-robed cultivator's slightly bulged eyes.

 Immediately, as though he made some sort of a resolve, the white-robed cultivator conjured hand seals and channeled a secret skill of his sect. Biting his tongue gently, he spat out a mouthful of essence blood that spilled onto the battle corpse's wounds.

 "Heal!"

 The white-robed cultivator shouted softly.

 Instantly, the frightening injury on the battle corpse started healing at a visible speed as greenish black meat grew and intertwined together.

 The battle corpse roared with immense ferocity!

 At the same time, the aura of the white-robed cultivator turned extremely weak and his gaze dimmed. Swaying to one side, he seemed like he could collapse at any moment.

 He slapped his storage bag and took out an elixir before swallowing it. It was only then that he recovered some vitality.

 It was clearly a secret skill similar to Blood Escape.

 By sacrificing his body's vitality, he repaired the battle corpse's wounds and triggered it to produce even greater combat strength.

 The battle corpse reached out with its hands and grabbed Blood Quencher's blade.

 Blood Quencher was drowned by the endless filthy blood as it was stuck in the battle corpse's body. Gradually, the light on its blade dimmed.

 Harrumphing coldly, Su Zimo withdrew his saber with strength!

 The battle corpse chose to let the blade slice its palms than to relinquish its grip. Furthermore, it even lunged forward with the momentum, spitting out a ball of oily green smoke that was extremely nauseating.

 "Watch out!"

 Ji Yaoxue warned from within the stone chamber.

 Earlier on, the corpse's smoke had already destroyed her supreme-grade flying sword!

 Not only that, the corpse even opened its mouth and bared its bloody fangs, biting towards Su Zimo's neck like a wild beast!

 Su Zimo frowned and released his Blood Quencher before retreating.

 It wasn't because he was afraid of the smoke and those fangs - the corpse was truly way too disgusting that Su Zimo did not wish to touch it with his hands.

 Su Zimo's retreat revealed an opening in the tunnel momentarily.

 The eyes of the white-robed cultivator lit up.

 In truth, he had already thought of retreating the moment Su Zimo attacked with the slash earlier on.

 While it was meant for the corpse, he knew that he wouldn't be able to survive that attack even if he had ten lives!

 When he saw Su Zimo dodge to the side, the white-robed cultivator moved in a flash and sped towards the tunnel since he was unwilling to battle.

 Su Zimo's eyes flashed with mockery when he saw that.

 Swiping his storage bag, a huge squarish golden seal appeared in his palms.

 The connate spirit weapon, Coiling Dragon Seal!

 It was extremely easy for Su Zimo to kill this Corpse Refinement Cult cultivator.

 As long as he channeled his bloodline and made use of his spirit wings together with Divine Steed Fleeting, he would be able to wrap around the battle corpse and strike that person to death!

 However, earlier on, Su Zimo had a thought and recalled this treasure he had just obtained.

 He was also curious as to how powerful the legendary connate spirit weapons were, let alone one that was given to him by the Human Emperor.

 "Go!"

 Tossing the Coiling Dragon Seal upwards, he pointed and a stream of spirit energy was injected into it from his finger.

 The Coiling Dragon Seal expanded rapidly and shone with a golden radiance. Hovering in midair like a blazing sun, it was bedazzling and let out a shuddering aura, exuding endless might!

 The feral battle corpse suddenly seemed as pathetic as an ant against the Coiling Dragon Seal.

 The Coiling Dragon Seal descended rapidly!

 Boom!

 A loud bang sounded when it rammed against the battle corpse's head.

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 Right after, the sound of bones cracking could be heard.

 The Coiling Dragon Seal merely paused for a brief moment before continuing down!

 With a thud, the battle corpse that was a full ten feet tall was crushed into a pile of foul-smelling meat sludge by the Coiling Dragon Seal, spreading all over the ground without any body left!

 The white-robed cultivator was about to rush into the tunnel when a blindingly bright seal crashed down, blocking the exit.

 He spun around hurriedly and a pile of meat sludge splattered onto his pale face.

 The white-robed cultivator's eyes were widened and his mind went blank, almost shocked silly.

 In the cultivation world, anyone who wanted to defeat Corpse Refinement Cult cultivators had to try their best to avoid the battle corpse while attacking the actual cultivator.

 That was because the battle corpses were the indestructible weapons of Corpse Refinement Cult cultivators!

 Nobody within the same cultivation realm could defeat their battle corpses.

 If anyone was embroiled in a battle against their battle corpses and could not get out, they would either end up being killed or exhausted to their deaths.

 That was because battle corpses did not know fatigue.

 Even if they were completely injured, their strength would not diminish.

 However, it was different for cultivators.

 Humans had a limit to their stamina.

 The white-robed cultivator had cultivated for dozens of years and had been through endless battles against various paragons. However, he had never come across anyone that fought as fiercely as Su Zimo.

 Notwithstanding the fact that Su Zimo was fighting the corpse itself, he even almost managed to slice it into two with the first attack.

 Right after, he even turned the battle corpse into a pile of meat sludge with the second attack!

 Things had ended just like that.

 The white-robed cultivator was stunned at the moment.

 A deathly silence filled the air.

 Initially, Jun Hao and Si Yutang wanted to attack Su Zimo together with the battle corpse. But now, they were rooted silly to the spot, the corners of their eyes twitching and their bodies trembling slightly.

 That was a connate spirit weapon!

 The two of them could clearly see that the huge golden seal that Su Zimo summoned at the end shone with six spirit patterns - it was obvious that it was a connate spirit weapon!

 The deadly poison qi within the battle corpse's flesh was filthy and could destroy weapons and Dharma treasures.

 Even Ji Yaoxue's supreme-grade flying sword could not escape the fate of being destroyed.

 But now, the light on the golden seal did not diminish at all even when it was tainted by the battle corpse's blood and flesh. In fact, it shone more intensely, exuding the dominance of an emperor that looked down on the world!

 A deep look of envy filled Jun Hao's eyes.

 I can be as domineering as that if I get my hands on that treasure!
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 Chapter 471 - All Dead

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo's expression changed slightly.

 The might of the Coiling Dragon Seal had exceeded his expectations!

 The power that was released was enough to threaten an early-stage Golden Core!

 More importantly, an Foundation Establishment Cultivator's dantian was still in the form of a spirit sea and had yet to form a core.

 Only Golden Cores could release the true might of connate spirit weapons!

 Su Zimo was looking forward to how amazing the Coiling Dragon Seal would be at that time.

 There was a squeaking sound.

 The stone doors opened and Ji Yaoxue came forth.

 Their eyes met.

 Su Zimo smiled and nodded, reassuring her.

 Instantly, Ji Yaoxue blushed and pursed a smile in return.

 Su Zimo beckoned gently and the Coiling Dragon Seal shrank into a small, intricate seal before turning into a streak of light that returned to his storage bag.

 Walking slowly to the exit of the tunnel, he pushed down with his ankle and his Blood Quencher returned to his palm.

 Throughout the entire process, the white-robed cultivator, Jun Hao and Si Yutang did not dare to move at all and kept quiet out of fear!

 Every single action and gaze of Su Zimo caused the three of them to feel immense pressure. Their hearts raced fiercely, as if they could die at any moment.

 This was an almost invincible aura!

 Their gazes flickered and their minds were bothered by the same thought.

 How should they escape!

 The Coiling Dragon Seal did not merely suppress a battle corpse, but also the final bit of determination in the three of them to want to retaliate.

 The white-robed cultivator was the first to speak. A rare smile was squeezed out of his dreadfully glum face as he cupped his fists. "Fellow Daoist, you are truly strong. I'm very impressed."

 "I'm nothing compared to you. You're someone who can even suppress the monster incarnate of Divine Phoenix Island," Su Zimo looked at the white-robed cultivator with a fake smile.

 Bearing an awkward expression, the white-robed cultivator forced a chuckle. "You're joking, fellow Daoist. You're the one who's able to suppress the monster incarnate of Divine Phoenix Island with your skills. I'm far inferior."

 Su Zimo did not reply and waved his saber. Instantly, Blood Quencher shot forth with a murderous blood beam once more!

 Blood Quencher was a perfect spirit weapon that was infused with Su Zimo's blood after all. Although it was tainted by the battle corpse's filthy blood, its sharpness could not be hidden.

 Sensing Su Zimo's killing intent, the white-robed cultivator's heart skipped a beat as he remarked hurriedly, "You can't kill me."

 "Oh?"

 Su Zimo uttered without raising his head.

 Composing himself, the white-robed cultivator said in a deep voice, "You should know the status of Corpse Refinement Cult in Tianhuang Mainland. If you kill me, you'll be hunted down by the sect!"

 "Ha. Even if I kill you… who would know?"

 Su Zimo smiled gently.

 The white-robed cultivator was speechless.

 On the other hand, Jun Hao and Si Yutang felt a chilling intent!

 In other words, what Su Zimo meant was that he was going to kill them all!

 After killing the three of them, news of this would never ever be spread!

 There was something else that Su Zimo kept to himself.

 'Corpse Refinement Cult? I've even killed quite a few paragons from the immortal, fiend and Buddhist sects! You're just one of them!'

 Clang!

 The blade shuddered and a startling blood beam flashed.

 When Su Zimo attacked once more, the gigantic blade seemed extremely agile in his hands; his slash forward caused ripples in the void.

 The white-robed cultivator's expression changed starkly.

 While that slash did not seem fast, there was an inescapable feeling to it.

 For Corpse Refinement Cult cultivators, losing their battle corpses was as good as losing half of their combat strength.

 He could not deal with the terrifying saber technique of the Saber Emperor's Sea Calming Manual. A single moment of distraction and he felt his throat go cold followed by a ripping pain!

 A red scar appeared on his throat, turning bigger and more defined!

 The next moment.

 A blood mist spewed out.

 "Ee.. "

 A strange sound came from the depths of the white-robed cultivator's throat as he let out an indignant expression. Collapsing stiffly forward, his the light in his eyes dimmed without any life.

 His throat was slit with a single slash!

 After killing the Corpse Refinement Cult cultivator, Su Zimo turned around and walked towards Jun Hao and Si Yutang without hesitation.

 "It was the idea of Jun Hao and the others! I-I had no choice as well! That's why I chose the wrong path!"

 When he saw that the situation was amiss, Si Yutang knelt on the ground with a thud. His hand was placed seemingly casually on his storage bag as he bawled without a single shred of dignity as a cultivator.

 Wiping his snot, Si Yutang said with a quivering voice, "Fellow Daoist Su, p-please give me a chance…"

 Si Yutang did not have any bit of pity at all towards a fence sitter like Si Yutang.

 Today, this man could kneel down and cry before him in order to survive.

 Tomorrow, this man could stab him in the back instead!

 Arriving before Si Yutang, Su Zimo looked down and replied indifferently, "At times, once you choose the wrong path, there's no way back."

 Si Yutang's final hope was dashed after hearing Su Zimo's reply.

 His hand was still on his storage bag.

 But now, a dagger with a cold glint had suddenly appeared in his palms.

 Si Yutang's sobs came to a stop as his expression darkened. With a venomous gaze, he said coldly, "Since you won't allow me to live, I'll kill you first!"

 Grabbing his dagger, Si Yutang stabbed towards Su Zimo's chest!

 This was a complete ambush!

 However, his thoughts could not escape from Su Zimo's spirit perception.

 The moment Si Yutang stood up, Su Zimo's palm descended from above and landed heavily on the former's head.

 Piak!

 As though it was tofu, Si Yutang's head was splattered and he died on the spot without a single word.

 The moment Si Yutang attacked, Jun Hao made up his mind and channeled his spirit energy with all his might as well. In a flash, seven spirit meridians lit up as he charged towards Ji Yaoxue who was at the entrance of the stone chamber.

 Right now, she was his only shot at living!

 As long as he could hold her hostage, he could talk terms with Su Zimo!

 As Jun Hao charged, he realized that Ji Yaoxue was motionless and merely looked at him quietly.

 There was a trace of mockery and pity in her eyes.

 All of a sudden!

 From the side of his eyes, Jun Hao caught sight of a blood light shooting towards him at lightning speed!

 It crackled and was shuddering.

 The moment Si Yutang attacked, Su Zimo flung out his Blood Quencher.

 Jun Hao did not have time to react and merely caught sight of the scarlet flash.

 Right after, an immense pain came from beneath his ribs as he was sent flying by a powerful impact!

 Clang!

 Su Zimo's Blood Quencher cut through Jun Hao and pinned the latter tightly against the stone walls!

 The impact was immensely strong and the saber was still shaking after embedding itself in the stone walls!

 Jun Hao's eyes and mouth were widened as fresh blood gushed out uncontrollably.

 The saber had not only penetrated his body, but also destroyed his organs and cut off his life!

 "You… "

 Raising his arm with much struggle, Jun Hao pointed at Su Zimo, as if he wanted to say something.

 After a momentary pause, his head tilted to the side and he died with opened eyes.

 In less than 10 minutes, all three of them were dead!
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Zimo, you've saved me once more,"

 Ji Yaoxue beamed brightly and quipped, "I won't be able to clear my debt to you in this lifetime."

 Su Zimo smiled as well. "There's no need to speak of such things between us."

 "Eight meridian Foundation Establishment. Seems like you've gotten quite a bit of opportunities in the depths of the ancient battlefield."

 "Indeed, I've gotten some."

 It had to be said that Su Zimo had truly benefited way too much in this ancient battlefield expedition.

 Notwithstanding the inheritances and treasures, his cultivation realm gained through this one year in the ancient battlefield was already enough to make up for dozens of years of cultivation on Tianhuang Mainland!

 Suddenly, Ji Yaoxue's expression changed as she asked, "Xiaoning and the others…"

 Su Zimo's group had six people when they left. Now that he was the only one who returned, Ji Yaoxue had a bad feeling about things.

 "Don't worry,"

 Su Zimo waved his hand. "All of them received their own opportunities and joined some older and more powerful sects. In fact, some of them might have already left the Tianhuang North Region."

 Xiaoning's Elixir Yang Sect was located far away in the Middle Continent.

 Tianhuang Mainland was boundless and vast. If a Foundation Establishment Cultivator wanted to travel from the North Region to the Middle Continent, they would have to be on the road day and night for dozens of years even without resting.

 That was also without taking into account the possible dangers they might encounter along the way.

 In reality, it was something that was difficult even for Golden Cores too.

 Only Nascent Souls could protect themselves well enough to attempt to travel out from the North Region and roam everywhere.

 It was likely impossible for the siblings to meet one another in the near future after this separation.

 That was the reason why Su Zimo wanted Night Spirit to stay by Xiaoning's side and look after her.

 As for little fatty, Leng Rou, Ji Chengtian and Shi Jian, they were worlds apart as well - it was unknown if he would still have the chance to meet them in this lifetime.

 At that thought, Su Zimo could not help but feel slightly emotional and wistful.

 "Zimo, you're still worried about Blood Crow Palace taking revenge, right?"

 Ji Yaoxue was extremely smart and after slight contemplation, she understood why everyone went their separate ways.

 Su Zimo had killed the young master of the Blood Crow Palace and even nearly caused the Palace Lord himself to die in the primordial ruins.

 The feud between him and them was already irreconcilable.

 That day, in the palace, right under the nose of the Emperor of Great Zhou, the Blood Crow King declared that all the disciples of Ethereal Peak would be buried along with the young master - it was obvious how arrogant he was and the amount of backing he had!

 While it might be a huge calamity for Su Zimo personally, it was also one for Ethereal Peak.

 Everyone else of Ethereal Peak could leave, but not him.

 To turn his back and leave after creating such a mess, leaving Ethereal Peak and his eldest brother, Su Hong, in the territory of the Great Zhou Dynasty without any care…

 That was something that Su Zimo's heart would not allow.

 "Zimo, don't worry. I'll help you plead for mercy with father,"

 Worried that Su Zimo might not take her words for real, Ji Yaoxue continued, "If the Blood Crow Palace truly dares to do anything outrageous, the Great Zhou Dynasty will definitely not sit by idly and watch!"

 "Yes."

 Su Zimo smiled and nodded.

 In reality, he knew and could read the situation clearer than anyone.

 The attitude of the Emperor of Great Zhou towards the Blood Crow King at the sect competition had already made many things clear.

 Even the Great Zhou Dynasty was wary of the Blood Crow Palace's Lord!

 Or rather, it was cautious of the Witch race behind it, one of the Primordial Nine Races.

 It was almost hopeless to think that the Great Zhou Dynasty would interfere in the matter.

 "Yaoxue, prepare yourself. We'll head to the teleportation spot and return to the Great Zhou Dynasty!"

 "Alright."

 …

 With the year in the ancient battlefield about to end, many cultivators were returning to Tianhuang Mainland.

 Some were ecstatic while some were worried.

 Some cultivators even had a surreal feeling of escaping a great calamity.

 They could only heal the trauma in their hearts gradually after returning to their sects in Tianhuang Mainland!

 Right after, heavy news started spreading through the super sects of the cultivation world, akin to gigantic boulders tossed into the middle of lakes and creating massive waves!

 "After a thousand years, the Saber Emperor's inheritance was obtained by a cultivator and the Saber Mountain Spirit Sea vanished."

 "Right, more than a hundred cultivators of Poison Sect were killed by a single person and even Malevolent Earth Sect and Glass Palace were implicated!"

 "How savage! Who is he? What sect or faction is he from?"

 "I've got no idea. He didn't wear a sect badge. Some say that he's a meek scholar while other say that he looks menacing."

 Glass Palace and Malevolent Earth Sect received the news almost instantly and their sect masters were enraged.

 Both sects sent out multiple cultivators to scout out news of that cultivator's background and location.

 Before the various sects managed to digest that news, an even more shocking piece of news was spread, causing a shock for the super sects and sending a wave across the entire cultivation world!

 "The Human Emperor's Palace appeared!"

 "The successor of Divine Phoenix Island appeared at the Human Emperor's Palace and fought against all the paragons of the immortal, Buddhist and fiend sects together!"

 "The paragons of the immortal, Buddhist and fiend sects worked together? Fufu, Divine Phoenix Island's successor sure is unlucky. He must have died without even a corpse left. Who managed to obtain the Human Emperor's inheritance in the end?"

 "That's where you're wrong! He suppressed all the paragons of the immortal, Buddhist and fiend sects singlehandedly and it was an extremely tragic and shocking battle!"

 "What? What did you say?!"

 "The paragons of Asura Sect, Heaven Asura Sect, Purple Firmament Sect, Chaos Essence Sect, Clear Wind Temple, Illusion Fiend Cult and Formless Monastery are all dead! While the paragons of the other sects managed to survive and escape, some of them had their arms and roots crippled and it would be tough for them to shine in the future."

 The elders of the various sects received the news at almost the same time and were in shock and disbelief.

 "What about the Sealers?"

 "There were more than ten Sealers from the immortal, Buddhist and fiend sects together! Are they all trashes? As Golden Cores, can't any of them kill a single Foundation Establishment Cultivator?"

 "Even when five Sealers joined forces, they failed and died with regrets!"

 "Psst! Even Sealers failed despite working together?"

 "The right hand of Divine Phoenix Island's successor is made from a divine phoenix bone and possess an immense might!"

 "He was severely injured together with the fiend sect's Pure Maiden and they entered the Human Emperor's Palace at the same time. Their fates are currently unknown."

 The elders went silent when they heard that.

 A long time later, someone sighed deeply. "It's a monster incarnate!"

 "I don't think it's exaggerated to claim that he's the number one monster incarnate ever since the ancient times."

 …

 At the same time.

 In an unknown location in the Middle Continent, an ancient-looking palace stood erected.

 A rosy-cheeked old man with a white crown and long robes stood in front of the palace entrance with one hand behind his back. His other hand was in front of him and his fingers were twitching; there was a gray fog that veiled his eyes, making him seem extremely mysterious.

 "Old man, have you divined anything?"

 Behind the old man was a gray-robed man who was slightly plump and had a pale, beardless fan. Holding a folding fan, he asked anxiously.

 If Su Zimo was here, he would have recognized that this was Lin Xuanji whom he had encountered by chance at the primordial ruins.

 The old man in front was the storyteller back in the capital of Great Zhou.

 A long time later, the haze disappeared from the old man's eyes as he frowned while shaking his head. "It's true that the Human Emperor's Palace appeared. However, I didn't manage to divine any news of that lad… strange."

 "Does Divine Phoenix Island truly have such a monster incarnate?"

 The two of them exchanged glances, feeling that there was something odd about this.

 Sucking his lips, the old man replied, "No matter what, the appearance of the Human Emperor's Palace proves that this is going to be a golden era with countless paragons and monster incarnates created. It's very likely that we'll have a situation similar to the ancient era with multiple emperors arising."

 "Of course, with that, there will also be unimaginable trouble! Heh, let's just wait and see."
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 Chapter 473 - Arrival of the Storm

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Deep in the night, in the Great Zhou Dynasty.

 With a bang, a bedazzling column of light lit up in the depths of the palace. Bursting into the skies, it filled the night skies with a resplendent luminescence, attracting countless glares.

 "The geniuses who entered the ancient battlefield have returned."

 "That's right. I wonder how many of the 50 managed to survive."

 "There should be a third of them at the very least. The geniuses selected by the five major sects aren't weak."

 Ethereal Peak's Xuan Yi and Liu Hui, Iridescent Clouds Palace's Perfected Being Cang Lang and many other Golden Cores stood around the column of light expectantly, preparing to await their returning disciples.

 If nothing went wrong, these cultivators that returned alive from the ancient battlefield would end up being the supports of their sects in the future.

 The Emperor of Great Zhou stood right at the front with a grim expression; a flicker of worry would appear in the depths of his eyes from time to time.

 Gradually, two figures appeared in the middle of the column of light.

 As time passed by, the two figures became increasingly clear - it was Su Zimo and Ji Yaoxue who had returned.

 The emperor heaved a sigh of relief.

 He was relieved as long as Ji Yaoxue was fine.

 But immediately after, he frowned and thought to himself, "There's only the two of them?"

 Although the ancient battlefield was a dangerous place, at least seven people or so managed to return in previous worst case scenarios.

 Now that only two of them returned, it was not hard to guess that something big must have happened in the ancient battlefield!

 Xuan Yi and Liu Hui did not have smiles on their faces when they saw that Su Zimo was fine.

 On the one hand, it was because they were worried about the safety of Ji Chengtian and the others.

 On the other hand, while it was a good thing that Su Zimo was alive, it may not have been the best choice for him to return to the Great Zhou Dynasty.

 Apart from Ethereal Peak, the Golden Cores of the other sects looked extremely grim as they strode forward with huge frowns.

 Perfected Being Yun Shan of Southern Mountains Sect cupped his fists slightly. "Mr. Mo, my disciple, Shi Jian, is a little foolish and isn't the sharpest tool in the shed. Did he meet with any accidents?"

 "No, he was selected by one of the five heretical doctrines, Puppet Sect, and left together with them," Su Zimo shook his head.

 "Ah, it's good that he's alright! It's his opportunity to be selected by one of the super sects. How rare, how rare!" Perfected Being Yun Shan nodded his head in gratification.

 For the sects of the Great Zhou Dynasty, super sects such as the nine immortal sects, seven fiend sects, six Buddhist monasteries, five heretical doctrines and four unorthodox groups were insurmountable mountains!

 If a disciple of their sect managed to join them, it would be an enormous feat and those sects could not be any happier.

 For example, with their connection to Shi Jian, Southern Mountains Sect would most likely have the massive backing of Puppet Sect in the future!

 "What happened in there?"

 "Why are you two the only ones who have returned? Where are the others?"

 "Liang Mao is my personal disciple and he was the number two of the Talisman Ranking. His strength is decent and he has a careful nature, there's no way he could have died!"

 "Mr. Mo, did my disciple manage to obtain any opportunities?"

 Many Golden Cores glared at Su Zimo, asking repeatedly with threatening gazes.

 Su Zimo frowned with a look of impatience.

 "Everyone, please be silent."

 Ji Yaoxue stood forward and gestured for silence with both hands. Although she was only a princess, her gesture already possessed the dignity of the royal family!

 The crowd instantly went silent.

 In an unhurried manner, Ji Yaoxue recounted the events in the ancient battlefield, including Jun Hao's true identity, Jiang Yu's betrayal and Si Yutang's choice…

 Everyone was startled and speechless.

 Nobody expected that this ancient battlefield expedition would have met with such immense dangers!

 Perfected Being Cang Lang's expression was grim as he narrowed his gaze and sneered, "This is only your side of the story. Who knows if you had conspired with Su Zimo to kill my disciple, Si Yutang!"

 "Cang Lang, are you suspecting my daughter?"

 The emperor turned slightly and glared at Perfected Being Cang Lang expressionlessly.

 "Ha, I wouldn't dare to,"

 Chuckling, Perfected Being Cang Lang looked at Su Zimo deeply and said in a cold voice, "Lad, don't think that you've got the rights to stand shoulder to shoulder with me just because you know how to refine weapons. The grudges between us will have to be settled sooner or later, wait and see!"

 With that, Perfected Being Cang Lang laughed sinisterly and left the hall.

 The other cultivators gradually as well after seeing that they wouldn't be able to obtain any news from the two of them.

 "Take care,"

 Su Zimo bid farewell to Ji Yaoxue.

 "You too,"

 Ji Yaoxue's head was slightly lowered and her eyes revealed a trace of reluctance.

 Su Zimo left the palace together with Liu Hui and Xuan Yi. Along with Nian Qi of Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop, they boarded a spirit vessel and sped in the direction of Ethereal Peak.

 A long time after Su Zimo left, Ji Yaoxue was still standing on the spot gazing in the direction he left in, unwilling to leave.

 The emperor said softly, "Xue'er, although that man is a rare paragon, it's best for you to not have any contact with him."

 Ji Yaoxue's heart sank when she heard the emperor's tone.

 "Be it Ethereal Peak or Su Zimo, they are most likely doomed against the impending calamity…"

 …

 After traveling for more than half a month, the four of them finally returned to Ethereal Peak.

 Ever since that battle at Dongling Valley, Su Zimo had left the sect for many years.

 Now that he had returned once more, he felt deeply emotional.

 Nian Qi was curious and surveyed the place intently.

 The four of them stopped instinctively as they arrived at the tall peak in front of the mountain.

 Back then, this was where Wen Xuan and Xuan Yi accepted Su Zimo into Ethereal Peak.

 The memories were fresh as yesterday.

 Liu Hui remarked, "It's a pity that Wen Xuan couldn't wait till you've returned."

 "No matter. If Wen Xuan knows of your current achievements in the afterlife, he'll definitely feel comforted as well," Xuan Yi patted Su Zimo on the shoulder encouragingly with a smile.

 "Alright, go take a look around the sect and catch up with everyone. Thereafter, go into seclusion as soon as you can,"

 Xuan Yi gazed at the distance with a grim expression as he murmured softly, "I've got a premonition that a storm is about to arrive!"

 Upon returning to Ethereal Peak, Su Zimo visited the disheveled old man first.

 Thereafter, he visited the sect master and recounted some of the events of the ancient battlefield.

 In that period of time, little crane came over and chirped repeatedly with extreme joy.

 After not seeing one another for many years, the man and beast were not distant at all and got along like before.

 Monkey and the spirit tiger had not returned still and their locations and fates were unknown.

 Senior crane had already been in seclusion for a year and nothing had happened still.

 She was the true pillar of support for Ethereal Peak and if anything happened to her, Ethereal Peak would be destroyed by the impending storm!

 Su Zimo took a spin around the sect before heading to seclusion.

 Right now, he was already at the peak of eight meridian Foundation Establishment - his aim of entering seclusion was to unlock his ninth spirit meridian and become a nine meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivator.

 This was an extremely important step that would affect his cultivation path in the future.

 The firmer his foundation, the better the quality of his condensed Golden Core and the stronger the Golden Core phenomenon he would be able to comprehend and obtain!

 At Extreme Foundation Establishment realm, Su Zimo's combat strength would also increase in folds!

 Similarly, he could sense the incoming danger.

 The only way to tide through the impending storm was by trying his best to raise his cultivation realm!
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 Northwest corner of the Great Zhou Dynasty, Black Crow Mountain.

 Deep in the forest, in a sinisterly dark area, a bloodstained palace was erected.

 This day, a piece of news arrived.

 "Master, Su Zimo has returned from the ancient battlefield and has arrived at Ethereal Peak!"

 "Alright!"

 A blood-robed middle-aged man opened his eyes. They shone with a sinister faint green hue as he said coldly, "I want nothing in the radius of 50 kilometers around Ethereal Peak to remain alive!"

 His voice was extremely chilling and spread to every single corner of Black Crow Mountain.

 Countless blood crows flew out from Black Crow Mountain, shrieking as they swarmed the skies with their sheer numbers and flew towards Ethereal Peak.

 Two days later, Iridescent Clouds Palace.

 An order was sent forth that mobilized the sect.

 Wage war against Ethereal Peak!

 Throughout the years, all the sects in the territory of Great Zhou had harbored coveting thoughts towards Ethereal Peak, Iridescent Clouds Palace included.

 Everyone knew that the arrival of the order meant that Iridescent Clouds Palace was absolutely confident!

 It was extremely likely that for this battle, a Void Reversion Dao Being, Iridescent Clouds Palace's Founder Master, would appear!

 Perfected Being Cang Lang could not help but roar in laughter.

 "Su Zimo, oh, Su Zimo. Even if you managed to cultivate and join Ethereal Peak, so what? At the end of the day, you still can't escape death!"

 Almost at the same time…

 News spread within True Fire Sect that the sect master was leading an army to wage war against Ethereal Peak!

 True Fire Sect's elder, Sima Zhi, clenched his fists tightly. He laughed endlessly in a cold manner and sneered, "I've finally waited for this day. Su Zimo, you killed my disciple and shamed me at the sect competition. I'm going to turn you into ashes!"

 Not long after, many cultivators of Southern Mountains Sect were mobilized.

 Azure Frost Sect.

 A few Golden Cores stood together. Among them was Ji Yaoxue's previous master, Perfected Being Yi Ning, who had appeared at the sect competition.

 She sighed after hearing the news of everything outside.

 Actually, this was a situation that everyone had predicted long ago.

 Ever since the death of Ethereal Peak's Founder Master, they were already weakened and their only support was an aging demon beast.

 The foundation of Ethereal Peak was stronger than the other four major sects and they had been established for a long time - everyone was coveting the countless treasures and secret skills in their sect!

 Prior to this, the reason why the other sects did not dare to act recklessly was because they were wary of the old immortal crane that was at Void Reversion realm.

 Each of the five major sects had a Void Reversion expert holding the fort and maintaining the balance.

 However, all the Golden Cores and Nascent Souls of the sects knew that once the old immortal crane was at the end of her lifespan, the balance would be broken and that would be the moment of Ethereal Peak's annihilation!

 Normally speaking, the other major sects would wait for dozens of years more.

 But now, with Blood Crow Palace leading the fight, apart from Iridescent Clouds Palace, True Fire Sect and Southern Mountains Sect, there would be other sects and cultivators coming forth to Ethereal Peak to take advantage of the situation.

 It was most likely the same for Perfected Being Yi Ning's Azure Frost Sect.

 "Everyone kicks a man who is down,"

 She sighed gently.

 She could not help but feel regret when she recalled the scholarly green-robed cultivator at the sect competition.

 Within ten days, all the sects within the territory of Great Zhou heard about this and moved one after another - their target was Ethereal Peak!

 "So what if you're the number one Weapon Refinement Master of Great Zhou? At the end of the day, you're just doing it for all of us!"

 "Hehe, notwithstanding the secret skills of Ethereal Peak, there are countless high-grade spirit weapons in Mr. Mo's possession alone!"

 Instantly, the world was moving!

 …

 Ethereal Peak.

 Hundreds of Golden Cores stood in Ethereal Palace, most of them discussing in hushed whispers with grim expressions.

 Sect Master Ling Yun sat in the middle of everyone - his eyes were closed and he was expressionless.

 "Reporting in, sect master!"

 A Golden Core strode hastily into the hall and said deeply, "Some blood-eyed crows have suddenly appeared in the forest outside the sect and more are gathering!"

 "Got it,"

 Sect Master Ling Yun replied indifferently; he did not open his eyes still.

 The hearts of many Golden Cores skipped a beat as they thought to themselves, "It's coming!"

 At the end of the day, they could not avoid this crisis still.

 Initially, this crisis would take another dozens of years to arrive with the backing of the old immortal crane.

 However, nobody expected that something would change in this period of time. By some freak accident, Su Zimo was embroiled in an irreconcilable feud with Blood Crow Palace's Lord and that resulted in the situation today.

 "It's all Su Zimo's fault. If it wasn't for him, we wouldn't have made enemies with a sect as strong as Blood Crow Palace!" Finally, a Golden Core could not help but bark with a grim expression.

 "That's right."

 Someone else declared, "Sect master, let's just hand over Su Zimo. Perhaps it might help to quell the anger of Blood Crow Palace."

 "That's correct! Why should Ethereal Peak die together for Su Zimo's feud?!"

 The voices of dissent were growing louder in the hall and many Golden Cores were moved.

 "Bullsh*t!"

 The disheveled old man could not help but curse as he blew at his beard with widened eyes. Pointing at the Golden Cores who spoke, he shouted, "How dare you have the cheek to speak of such words!"

 "Do you think that we wouldn't have a feud with Blood Crow Palace if Su Zimo wasn't here?"

 "Who was the one who killed so many cultivators of our sect in the battle at Dongling Valley?"

 "Who was the one who killed Peak Master Wen Xuan?"

 The disheveled old man's questioned caused everyone to go silent.

 The few Golden Cores who spoke at the start were quiet as well.

 Loudly, the disheveled old man hollered, "Everything else aside, if not for Su Zimo, all our disciples at Dongling Valley would have died in the battle!"

 "Instead, you guys are talking about his great deed like it was a mistake. Have your consciences been eaten up by dogs?"

 The disheveled old man's angry scolding reverberated in the hall deafeningly.

 Xuan Yi stood up and said grimly, "Additionally, back at the sect competition, if Su Zimo hadn't held the fort, Ethereal Peak would have been thoroughly shamed and turned into a joke of the cultivation world of Great Zhou."

 "Countless people would be disheartened if we hand over a disciple as such!"

 "That's enough,"

 Opening his eyes, Sect Master Ling Yun said calmly, "Even if Su Zimo did not contribute as he did and was merely an ordinary disciple of Ethereal Peak, there's no way we will cast him out! Ethereal Peak wouldn't have survived till this day if we sacrificed our disciples for the sake of survival. At the same time, I'm not able to do something like that either!"

 "Everyone has their ambitions and those who want to leave the sect, do it now. I won't stop you."

 Sect Master Ling Yun swept his gaze across the crowd.

 Some cultivators cupped their fists and left one after another, but even more chose to stay.

 Among the crowd, an outstanding girl with withered, yellow hair stood.

 She smiled gently upon seeing everything unfold and her eyes were bright and moving.

 Previously, Nian Qi accompanied Su Zimo back to Ethereal Peak and had been listening and observing in secret ever since.

 She wandered everywhere and had no home since she was young. As such, it was hard for her to trust people.

 Towards such a foreign environment and these new people, she was conflicted and resistant. However, she did not dare to bother Su Zimo since he was in seclusion.

 Yet, as time passed by, her impression of this sect gradually changed.

 There was a group of lovely cultivators within and there were also righteous people.

 At that moment, after she heard the words of Sect Master Ling Yun, Nian Qi made up her mind that she was going to stay in Ethereal Peak from now on, never forsaking it!
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 There were more blood crows gathered at the forest outside, circling above Ethereal Peak in an orderly manner. They formed a gigantic black vortex that covered the skies, like thunderclouds that flickered with scarlet glints.

 It was extremely pressuring!

 Darkness fell on Ethereal Peak and it has been three days since they saw sunlight.

 This day, dust billowed from far away followed by a torrential killing intent - the army of cultivators from Blood Crow Palace had arrived!

 For the past few years, Blood Crow Palace's influence had been expanding and they took over all the sects in the vicinity and grew at a rapid pace. By now, they were as good as a sixth major sect!

 Coupled with the cruel methods of Blood Crow Palace's Lord and his heavenly-defying combat strength, many itinerant cultivators submitted to him one after another.

 Blood Crow Palace's current strength had already surpassed the five major sects!

 Leaping into the skies, Ethereal Peak's master, Ling Yun, gazed over with a grim expression.

 The army from Blood Crow Palace was densely packed and there were ten thousand cultivators.

 Among them, there were a hundred Nascent Souls alone and many of them were notorious itinerant cultivators in the cultivation world of Great Zhou.

 There were more than a thousand Golden Cores!

 The rest of them were Foundation Establishment Cultivators and there were no Qi Refinement Warriors.

 Qi Refinement Warriors were almost useless in a clash of this level; any single flying sword, spirit art or even the shockwave of the ensuring fight was more than enough to kill a Qi Refinement Warrior.

 A blood-robed middle-aged man stood at the front of Blood Crow Palace's massive army, looking cold with a faint green hue in his eyes - it was Blood Crow Palace's Lord.

 The Palace Lord waved his hand and declared icily, "Kill everyone and spare no one!"

 At the same time, Ethereal Peak's master, Ling Yun, waved his arm and yelled, "The sect is on the brink of its extinction! People, fight with all your strength and protect the final sanctuary of our sect!"

 Everyone from Ethereal Peak knew that there was no other way out for them.

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 In the back mountain, stone doors were pushed apart by tremendous forces one after another as dozens of terrifying auras appeared.

 Ethereal Peak's Nascent Souls who were in seclusion had appeared one after another as well.

 Under the lead of Sect Master Ling Yun, a hundred Nascent Souls and nearly a thousand Golden Cores were mobilized.

 In terms of numbers, they were comparable to Blood Crow Palace - their formidable foundation was thoroughly shown!

 However, due to the stringent requirement process of Ethereal Peak, there were not many Foundation Establishment Cultivators and they amounted to slightly more than two thousand.

 Once the great battle was invoked, their Foundation Establishment Cultivators would definitely be disadvantaged.

 Of course, the final outcome of the battle was not decided from the Foundation Establishment battlefield, nor was it decided from the Golden Core and Nascent Soul battlefields.

 The ultimate challenge was between the Void Reversion experts!

 Caw, caw!

 The countless blood crows let out ear-piercing cries, charging towards the Ethereal Peak cultivators like a swarm of locusts - it was startling!

 All of a sudden!

 A might aura burst forth from within Ethereal Peak followed by a deafening cry!

 A figure broke out of seclusion, bearing a head of red hair and exuding a terrifying demonic aura. Although she had an insane might and a sharp gaze, this was a beauty.

 "Senior crane!"

 "Senior crane has come forth from seclusion!"

 A series of cheers sounded from Ethereal Peak and the masses were overjoyed.

 The old immortal crane looked at the countless incoming blood crows and her eyes shone brightly. A mysterious shockwave spread out from her glabella as she suddenly opened her mouth and shot out a fiery stream of flames!

 Swoosh!

 The stream of flames spread out and was hundreds of feet tall, incinerating half the skies.

 Countless blood crows were turned into ashes without being able to make a single sound.

 "Humph!"

 Blood Crow Palace's Lord harrumphed coldly and soared into the air. With a single thought, a blood-colored bone staff appeared in his hands with a skull at its tip, emanating a sinister aura.

 "Blood Pattern Curse!"

 Waving his blood bone staff, the Palace Lord chanted an unidentifiable incantation and the void surged with a terrifying energy feedback!

 Two streams of blood light shot forth from the sockets of the skull.

 As though it was alive, the skull opened its mouth and shot out a green streak of light.

 The blood and green light fused into a drop of fresh blood!

 When the drop of blood arrived above the old immortal crane's head, it suddenly exploded and spread into a series of mysterious patterns. Descending slowly, it engulfed the old immortal crane.

 Buzz! Buzz!

 The blood patterns formed a blood-colored circle of light that caused smoke to form each time it made contact with the old immortal crane's body.

 Eventually, it corroded the old immortal crane's shirt and a series of burn marks appeared on its fair skin beneath.

 "Caw!"

 The old immortal crane cried and its blood qi burst forth. Instantly, its body and flesh expanded while its bones changed structures as it transformed.

 Right in front of everyone, it turned into a massive ferocious bird that was dozens of feet in width, ready to fly with its wings at any moment!

 Resembling an immortal crane, the ferocious bird had a smudge of red on its head and its body was green. A thin, dense layer of flame burned on its body, emitting a scorching heat and its beak was red and a full ten feet long!

 "Hmm?"

 The Blood Crow Palace's Lord's expression changed as he murmured softly, "So, your true form is actually a pure-blooded ferocious bird!"

 The old immortal crane soared into the skies and the flames on its body burned brightly, purging away the power of the blood curse. Rising into the clouds with its gigantic body, it looked down at the Palace Lord on the ground with a murderous intent.

 "Fufu, you might have been a threat to me at your peak. But now, you're nothing but a beast at the end of your lifespan and is nothing to be feared!"

 The Palace Lord sneered and leaped up. In the blink of an eye, he disappeared above the nine heavens into the clouds.

 That was a height that even Nascent Souls could not reach!

 Although Golden Cores could soar into the skies without the use of any external objects, the truth was that there was a limit to the height they could reach and it was merely about a hundred feet.

 There was an incredibly strong Dharmic power between the heaven and earth that restricted cultivators and all living beings immensely!

 The higher cultivators flew, the greater the pressure they would have to endure.

 With their Essence Spirits, Nascent Souls could greatly resist the restrictions on their bodies set by the heaven and earth and could soar to heights a couple thousand feet high.

 More than that, one would be in the clouds and their vision and hearing would suffer. At that place where even Nascent Souls could not reach, only Void Reversions could fight there!

 The great battle was invoked beneath Ethereal Peak.

 Blood Crow Palace's Lord and the old immortal crane clashed as well, producing shuddering power shockwaves that attracted the attention of a few Void Reversions nearby.

 Those Void Reversions came from Iridescent Clouds Palace, True Fire Sect, Southern Mountains Sect and Azure Frost Sect.

 The armies of the four major sects were speeding towards Ethereal Peak under the lead of their Void Reversion experts.

 "Hmm?"

 "That old beast has sure hidden herself well. To think that she's a ferocious beast of the ancient era, a Bi Fang!"

 The Bi Fang was a pure-blooded ferocious beast that did not need to consume food and specialized in the Dao of fire.

 Legend has it that the Bi Fang carried the bloodline of the phoenix race and was extremely ferocious!

 While the Bi Fang looked extremely similar to immortal cranes, their difference was that their head was a full feet wide!

 "It's lucky that the Blood Crow Palace's Lord is around. Otherwise, the four of us might have been destroyed by that old beast instead!"

 "Yes, the Bi Fang is old now. Furthermore, I heard that the Blood Crow Palace's Lord belongs to one of the nine primordial races. Even if the Bi Fang was at its peak, it might not be a match for this guy."

 "Let's go! Let's head over there first to help the Blood Crow Palace's Lord kill that old beast as soon as possible!"

 After conversing, the four Void Reversions soared into the skies and vanished in the blink of an eye.

 It wouldn't be long before the armies of the other four major sects arrived at Ethereal Peak!
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 With the fight between the Void Reversions taking place, Nascent Souls from both factions soared into the skies one after another to a height of a few thousand feet tall before breaking out into a battle.

 At that height, the fight between the Nascent Souls would not affect the Golden Cores and Foundation Establishment Cultivators.

 Every single attack of a Nascent Soul possessed the might of the heaven and earth and it was something that Golden Cores couldn't defend against!

 As for Golden Cores, they left the ground and flew a hundred feet into the skies before they started fighting. Countless spirit arts and flying swords streaked and there were even Golden Core phenomenons!

 On the ground, Foundation Establishment Cultivators collided intensely like two massive torrents!

 Blood Crow Palace did not have the advantage in numbers when it came to Nascent Souls and Golden Cores.

 However, they had multiple times the number of Foundation Establishment Cultivators of Ethereal Peak!

 The moment the fight began, Ethereal Peak showed signs of defeat on the Foundation Establishment battlefield.

 In recent years, most of Ethereal Peak's paragons of the Foundation Establishment realm died in Dongling Valley. The rest, such as Ji Chengtian, Leng Rou and the others, obtained their own opportunities and left the territory of the Great Zhou Dynasty.

 The remaining Foundation Establishment Cultivators in the sect had no leader and the strongest among them was only at five meridian Foundation Establishment with a few others at four.

 As for the nine thousand odd Foundation Establishment Cultivators on Blood Crow Palace's side, there were two of them at six meridian Foundation Establishment and dozens at five!

 In the ancient battlefield, especially at the core regions where battles were plenty, six meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivators were common sight and only seven meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivators could protect themselves.

 However, in the territory of Great Zhou, the environment was not as favorable as the ancient battlefield and it was almost the limit for any cultivator to unlock six spirit meridians!

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 The moment the battle began, Ethereal Peak Foundation Establishment Cultivators were already showing signs of defeat.

 There was nothing to compensate for the difference in numbers and strength!

 The most eye-catching cultivator on the side of Ethereal Peak was an outstanding young girl.

 This outstanding young girl was not old and her features were intricate with a straight nose bridge. Her eyes shimmered like diamonds but her hair was withered, yellow and messy without any luster.

 This young girl was none other than Nian Qi!

 After cultivating for less than two years, she was already at the peak of Foundation Establishment and had already unlocked three spirit meridians!

 It was also because of Nian Qi's presence that the Ethereal Peak Foundation Establishment Cultivators were not instantly overwhelmed and defeated.

 Controlling her flying sword with one hand, she wielded a saber in the other and charged into the Blood Crow Palace crowd, cleaving left and right.

 Initially, back when Nian Qi did not have any spirit qi in her body, she was already able to lift the Mystic Gold Silk Armor which weighed a ton - it could be said that she had an innate godly strength.

 Now that she had entered the path of cultivation, her strength had grown even more and she was like a tiger who had obtained wings!

 Although she was only at three meridian Foundation Establishment, she could kill four meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivators and even face-off against five meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivators!

 Swinging her saber widely, Nian Qi was completely following Su Zimo's previous style without any complicated movements.

 He was overwhelming everything with brute force!

 "Pfft!"

 Unable to defend against her, a four meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivator was cut into two.

 Gradually, the five meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivators of Blood Crow Palace surrounding Nian Qi increased and even two six meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivators had targeted her!

 "Let's join forces and kill that girl first!"

 A six meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivator yelled.

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 Swoosh! Swoosh! Swoosh!

 At least 10 five meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivators attacked Nian Qi at the same time.

 Two six meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivators released their spirit arts and flying swords as well, unleashing a flurry of attacks at Nian Qi.

 Instantly, Nian Qi descended into danger!

 She had already charged into the depths of the Blood Crow Palace faction a long time ago and was far away from the Ethereal Peak faction. Right now, she was like a helpless leaf floating in a raging sea.

 Nian Qi did not wish to die.

 She wanted to continue staying in Ethereal Peak and following her young master.

 However, she knew that in such a situation where everyone could barely fend for themselves, no one could save her.

 The only way she could survive was if she fought for herself!

 Against the attacks that came from all directions, Nian Qi shivered and channeled blood qi with all her might. Gradually, her eyes turned into a mysterious shade of blue, akin to the color of the deep ocean!

 A terrifying aura exuded from within her.

 It was as though an ancient power had been awakened.

 "Ah!"

 Roaring into the skies, Nian Qi let out an ear-piercing shriek!

 Her initially wrinkly hair turned silky smooth, swaying on its own and giving off a bright luster.

 Although she had nothing beneath her feet, she rose slowly into the air and stood upright! It was like a godly being of the universe with a pair of azure blue eyes and golden dancing hair - her magnificence was outstanding and blinding!

 That scene did not cause much of a stir to the Golden Cores and Nascent Souls.

 No matter what, Nian Qi was just a Foundation Establishment Cultivator.

 While the aura that she suddenly gave off was terrifying and even shuddering, it was not strong enough to threaten the Golden Cores.

 However, thousands of feet above the clouds, the expression of Blood Crow Palace's Lord who was embroiled in a battle currently changed.

 "Hmm?"

 His gaze penetrated the voids and landed on Nian Qi.

 "Could it be…"

 The Palace Lord's eyes shimmered, as if he had recalled something.

 On the battlefield, just as Nian Qi was about to be drowned by the countless spirit arts and weapons, a burst of energy shot forth from within her.

 Buzz!

 The spirit weapons that were arriving from all directions froze in midair.

 Even the spirit arts shook violently before dissipating.

 All the Foundation Establishment Cultivators present were shocked when they saw that!

 A three meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivator had managed to defend against the full-powered attacks of 10 five meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivators and two six meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivators!

 That scene had already surpassed everyone's knowledge!

 It was a three level gap right there!

 After a momentary pause, all the spirit weapons flew back in reverse and Nian Qi's gaze gradually dimmed. She turned extremely weak and fell from midair, as though she had lost all her strength.

 "Caw, caw!"

 The sound of a crane echoed out as a green streak of light shot by, carrying Nian Qi before retreating at an even faster speed.

 The one that saved Nian Qi was none other than little crane.

 "Hahahaha!"

 Right then, a series of laughter broke out from the horizons far away.

 "I'm Dao Being Jing Ming of Iridescent Clouds Palace. Greetings, Blood Crow Palace's Lord!"

 "I'm Dao Being Liao Yuan of True Fire Sect, here to assist the Palace Lord!"

 "I'm Dao Being Lao Yang of Southern Mountains Sect…"

 "I'm Dao Being Han Ming of Azure Frost Sect, here to help the Palace Lord kill that old beast!"

 Four terrifying auras surged over and climbed thousands of feet into the clouds instantly, surrounding the old immortal crane.

 The Ethereal Peak cultivators felt their hearts sink.

 The immortal crane was old and it did not have a clear advantage against Blood Crow Palace's Lord. But now, there were four more Void Reversion experts!

 Spirit vessels sped over from the horizon with a murderous intent.

 Not long after, cultivators of the other four sects arrived!

 There were a full two hundred Nascent Souls and two thousand Golden Cores combined from the other four sects!

 Together, there were more than ten thousand Foundation Establishment Cultivators!

 The insertion of such a massive amount of power into the battlefield was almost a fatal blow for Ethereal Peak!

 Initially, Ethereal Peak was holding its ground on the Nascent Soul and Golden Core battlefields.

 But now, all four battlefields of Ethereal Peak had fallen into an encirclement and could collapse at any moment to be entirely annihilated!

 Almost at the same time, a deafening bang sounded from a cave abode within Ethereal Peak.

 A figure had broken out of seclusion!
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 With the addition of the other four major sects, the situation of the battle changed.

 The old immortal crane was fighting one against five and spread its wings, causing gusts of wind to howl and the clouds to shift endlessly. Dharmic powers filled the skies as it roared in anger, fighting with its fullest strength.

 Although the old immortal crane was aged, it still had the remaining dominance as a pure-blooded ferocious bird.

 Pshew! Pshew! Pshew!

 It released a shocking demonic skill and tens of thousands of feathered wings shot forth from its body.

 Burning with scarlet flames, each feathered wing was like an apocalyptic spear. Shooting forward fiercely, they tore through the voids and left countless holes!

 "Let a Blood Curse Mirror be formed with my blood!"

 The Blood Crow Palace's Lord bit his fingertip and flicked out a drop of fresh blood.

 Waving his bone staff, he guided that drop of blood and drew an obscure arc in midair.

 Chanting an incantation, he created a mirror of blood water swiftly before him!

 The flurry of red feathered wings shot over and created blood waves as they collided against the surface of the mirror before their flames wer extinguished.

 The other four Void Reversions did not dare to be careless and defended with all their might.

 Instantly, Dharmic powers surged and runes appeared, shaking the world as endless light burst forth. The void was illuminated and it seemed as though the firmaments were collapsing.

 That demonic technique had expended almost all of the old immortal crane's remaining life essence.

 Its gaze dimmed slightly, no longer as sharp as before.

 Not far away from Ethereal Peak, an army of cultivators clad in armor appeared in the void. All of them stood upright in midair wielding long spears, looking stoic.

 It was an army of Golden Cores!

 A carriage was escorted in the middle of the army.

 In front of the carriage stood two people, a man and a woman.

 The middle-aged man wore yellow robes and frowned deeply. Looking at the great battle above the clouds, he shook his head and sighed. "Xue'er, as you wished, I've brought you here. You can see for yourself now that it's going to be tough for Ethereal Peak to avoid this calamity."

 The man and woman were the Emperor of Great Zhou and Ji Yaoxue.

 Ji Yaoxue could not help but ask, "Father, why do you refuse to lend them a hand. Our Great Zhou Dynasty clearly has more than one Void Reversion to back us up!"

 The emperor shook his head in silence.

 Ji Yaoxue continued, "Furthermore, I heard that there's a patriarch in Great Zhou who is still alive and he is a Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord!"

 The Dharma Characteristic realm came after the Void Reversion realm.

 Those that are in the Void Reversion realm gain the title of Dao Being while those in the Dharma Characteristic realm gain the title of Dao Lord.

 After a moment of silence, the emperor said softly, "Xue'er, actually, the patriarch was the one who made the decision to not interfere."

 "Why?!"

 Ji Yaoxue was in disbelief as she questioned, "As a Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord, can't the patriarch beat a Void Reversion Dao Being? What are you guys scared of?"

 "Hais…"

 The emperor gave a deep sigh. "If the patriarch comes forth, he can naturally suppress the Blood Crow Palace's Lord. However, the thing is that this guy's background is extremely touchy. He is one of the Primordial Nine Races…"

 "So what if he's one of the Primordial Nine Races? Weren't they defeated by the ancient emperors of the human race in the primordial era all the same?" Ji Yaoxue could not understand.

 As though he recalled something, a hint of fear flickered through the depths of the emperor's eyes as he shook his head. "The might of the Primordial Nine Races is far beyond what you can imagine!"

 "If we really anger the experts of the Primordial Nine Races, notwithstanding the Great Zhou Dynasty, even the entire North Region of Tianhuang Mainland would experience a catastrophe!"

 "Back then, the patriarch witnessed and had been through a similar catastrophe personally…"

 Pausing for a moment, the emperor did not continue on that topic. "Let's hope that Su Zimo has already left Ethereal Peak."

 …

 On the other side, two outstanding women with voluptuous figures stood within the ancient forest.

 One of them was older but there were no signs of aging on her face. Instead, she gave off a mature and charming aura from head to toe.

 The other was dressed in a long pink dress and wore a veil, looking like she was a young girl.

 "Auntie Gu, since Su Zimo hasn't shown himself yet, I suppose he must have already left and is no longer at Ethereal Peak," The girl in pink said with joy.

 The two of them were the chief steward of Sky Treasure Auction House, Gu Xi, and the Pure Maiden of the fiend sects, Demoness Ji.

 "That had better be the case. Given the circumstances, he would die for sure if he appeared!"

 Gu Xi's expression was unchanged. "The Blood Crow Palace's Lord is someone from the witch race and they are one of the Primordial Nine Races! The impact left on the cultivation world after that catastrophe 10,000 years ago was way too deep."

 Let alone the patriarch of the Great Zhou Dynasty, even those of the immortal, Buddhist and fiend sects would be cautious and not want to provoke the Primordial Nine Races."

 Demoness Ji shook her head. "That's not for sure. That senior of the fiend sect definitely fears nothing,"

 Pausing for a moment, Demoness Ji tugged at Gu Xi's sleeves and asked, "Auntie Gu, haven't you sent the message yet? What did that senior say?"

 "What can he say?"

 Gu Xi pouted her lips. "He is cold and merciless. When he heard my message, he didn't even have any reaction mentally. Don't pin your hopes on him."

 …

 At Ethereal Peak, the battle was intensifying.

 On the Nascent Soul battlefield, Sect Master Ling Yun was already at perfected Nascent Soul realm and was a step away from Void Reversion realm. With his terrifying combat strength, he fought at the front and held on bitterly.

 It was a complete defeat for the Golden Core and Foundation Establishment battlefields!

 Nian Qi was exhausted and frightfully pale. Lying on little crane, it was difficult for her to recover in a short period of time.

 The Foundation Establishment Cultivators of Blood Crow Palace and the other four major sects charged over like a relentless torrent, rushing at the Ethereal Peak Foundation Establishment faction repeatedly.

 During this period of time, some of the smaller sects and itinerant cultivators of Great Zhou seized the opportunity to take part in the battlefield, ready to take advantage of the situation as well.

 Without Nian Qi, the Ethereal Peak Foundation Establishment Cultivators were retreating repeatedly, leaving behind a trail of corpses.

 Blood flowed like a river and it was extremely tragic!

 The situation on the Golden Core battlefield was even more pressing!

 Golden Cores of Ethereal Peak were dying repeatedly.

 True Fire Sect's Sima Zhi controlled four flaming flying swords that streaked through the crowd endlessly, leaving streams of scorching sword qi.

 "Where's that little b*stard, Su Zimo? Are you still going to continue hiding?" Now that the outcome was set, Sima Zhi roared in laughter gleefully.

 Perfected Being Cang Lang controlled his flying sword and his long, narrow eyes shone with a cold glint. "The entire Ethereal Peak will have to die together just for the sake of a Foundation Establishment Cultivator, Su Zimo!"

 His remark caused the Ethereal Peak faction which was already getting defeated steadily to turn even messier.

 "To hell with you!"

 The disheveled old man had a fiery temper and cursed.

 However, immediately after, his slight distraction caused him to suffer a gash on the wound from Perfected Being Cang Lang and blood flowed like a stream.

 Xuan Yi summoned his Hexagonal Sword Formation and had to give it his best before he could rescue the disheveled old man.

 "Fufu, open your eyes properly and take a look,"

 Perfected Being Cang Lang pointed at the Foundation Establishment battlefield beneath their feet and sneered, "Ethereal Peak's Foundation Establishment Cultivators are almost completely dead!"

 Xuan Yi and the disheveled old man's hearts skipped a beat.

 On the ground, Nian Qi's group retreated step after step and were already at the base of the mountain.

 Of the two thousand Foundation Establishment Cultivators, there were only a few hundred left battling bitterly right now.

 All of the disciples carried injuries and panted heavily - they were almost at their limits.

 Swoosh! Swoosh! Swoosh!

 Right then, ten streaks of dark light shot forward from the back of the mountain, sending forth a shuddering impact.

 As the ten dark lights streaked through, a terrifying air current surged and smashed the tiles on the ground. The mud was overturned and ten long ravines were formed!

 Fast as lightning, a green-robed cultivator surged over with a murderous intent. Flapping his spirit wings furiously, he wielded a gigantic moon-colored bow and exuded a torrential aura!
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 The ten dark lights arrived instantly and shot into the crowd viciously.

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 Flashes of blood appeared.

 The ten dark lights were so strong that their momentums were still ferocious even after penetrating the bodies of more than ten cultivators - they were unstoppable!

 The terrifying power of the dark lights even surged through some of the cultivators after passing through them, causing them to explode with their limbs flying everywhere!

 All the Ethereal Peak cultivators witnessed the massive torrent formed by more than 20,000 Foundation Establishment Cultivators stop just because of ten dark lights that were streaking through!

 Within the torrent, there were ten lines filled with countless corpses and endless blood!

 The cultivators of Blood Crow Palace, the other four major sects and multiple small sects had swarmed over. Coupled with itinerant cultivators from all over the place, they were way too densely packed.

 The ten dark lights were extremely lethal.

 There were at least a few hundred Foundation Establishment Cultivators who died on the spot!

 With more than 20,000 cultivators on the Blood Crow Palace's faction, the few hundred dead Foundation Establishment Cultivators could not be considered as a great amount of damage.

 However, it created a trauma within everyone's hearts.

 "Su Zimo!"

 Someone with a keen eye exclaimed upon recognizing the identity of the green-robed cultivator.

 "No wonder the dark lights were so terrifyingly lethal. Hurry, look! The bow in his hand is a perfect spirit weapon!"

 "Indeed!"

 Many Foundation Establishment Cultivators were jealous and were raring to give it a shot.

 They had heard long ago that Su Zimo was the number one Weapon Refinement Master of Great Zhou and the lousiest weapons in his storage bag were supreme-grade spirit weapons. In fact, he even possessed perfect spirit weapons.

 The rumors were true!

 "Hmm?"

 Many Golden Cores turned to look from the Golden Core battlefield.

 On the sect competition, Su Zimo had made a name for himself and how could anyone not know or have not heard of the title of the number one Weapon Refinement Master of Great Zhou?

 True Fire Sect's Sima Zhi's eyes lit up as he roared in laughter. "Good, good! Su Zimo, you've got guts to appear! I'll have you pay for my disciple's death!"

 Perfected Being Cang Lang's long, narrow eyes were locked on Su Zimo. Looking down from above, he sneered, "Su Zimo, so what if you managed to join Ethereal Peak? You still can't escape death!"

 "A few years ago, back in Ping Yang Town, I should have killed you together with that beast. No matter how you struggle, you can't fight against the cycle of your fate!"

 Su Zimo's gaze was indifferent as he stood on midair and surveyed the surroundings. His gaze seemed to contain an enormous might that could overwhelm and overpower everything!

 The Foundation Establishment Cultivators on the side of Blood Crow Palace felt their hearts clench when they met with Su Zimo's eyes.

 That person gave off a frightening aura.

 That was an aura that was built from endless bloodshed and countless corpses!

 In the ancient battlefield, even many paragons of the immortal, Buddhist and fiend cultivation sects died in his hands. Since the strongest cultivators here were only at six meridian Foundation Establishment at best, none of them could withstand Su Zimo's aura!

 When he saw the corpses of Ethereal Peak disciples on the ground, Su Zimo's killing intent spewed out of his eyes.

 "Die!"

 Putting away his Moon Concealment Bow, Su Zimo's sleeves waved and 18 supreme-grade flying swords appeared.

 However, all 18 of them disappeared in the blink of an eye, forming ripples in the void, as though fishes were gliding through water.

 "Not good!"

 "That's Ethereal Peak's secret skill!"

 "Everyone, watch out! Argh!"

 Someone screamed tragically.

 Sword light flashed and a few five meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivators died on the spot without any chance to fight back at all!

 "Condense!"

 A six meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivator crushed multiple protection talismans and released hi sect's secret skill. Right after, he took out a supreme-grade defensive shield used it to block in front of him.

 Clang!

 The flying sword did not pause at all upon colliding with his supreme-grade shield, causing the latter to explode immediately!

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 Against Su Zimo's flying sword, his secret skills and protection talismans were akin to paper and were disintegrated instantly.

 A flash of blood appeared and a gigantic head fell down neatly.

 A six meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivator was dead!

 The Blood Crow Palace faction was in chaos and the expressions of many cultivators changed.

 How could that be?

 They were both supreme-grade spirit weapons but why did the other party's flying sword destroy the shield immediately?

 Unless…

 Many cultivators turned over instinctively.

 Psst!

 In midair, underneath Su Zimo's green robes, spirit meridians shone one after another in a bedazzling matter, wrapping around his body like metal chains.

 One, two, three…

 Nine spirit meridians!

 Was it a hallucination?

 Many cultivators rubbed their eyes and looked again before gasping.

 Psst!

 There were a full nine spirit meridians!

 Even eight meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivators would be able to barbarically suppress the entire Foundation Establishment battlefield, let alone a nine meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivator!

 As Su Zimo stood on midair, his dantian's spirit sea churned rapidly and rich spirit energy surged through his nine spirit meridians - he was like a god of the universe with a mighty aura!

 Many cultivators were aghast.

 The Foundation Establishment Cultivators were not the only ones; even the Golden Cores and Nascent Souls were shocked when they saw what waas going on.

 In the territory of Great Zhou, it has been a thousand years since there was even an eight meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivator.

 As for nine meridian Foundation Establishment…

 Ever since the ancient era, there had never been a second person to reach that realm apart from the Human Emperor!

 "The legends are true! The ninth spirit meridian can truly be unlocked!"

 "Extreme Foundation Establishment… the second Human Emperor!"

 A wary look flashed through Perfected Being Cang Lang's eyes followed by a feeling of trepidation.

 It was lucky that Ethereal Peak was on the brink of annihilation and Su Zimo wouldn't be able to escape death. Otherwise, if that lad were to grow further, who in the territory of Great Zhou would be able to stop him?

 He is the number one Weapon Refinement Master of Great Zhou and now, he's even at the Extreme Foundation Establishment realm.

 Once he forms a core, he would definitely develop a phenomenon as well!

 Sect Master Ling Yun sighed internally.

 Such was the cruelty of fate.

 They could only blame the sect for being unlucky. If they had not met with such a calamity, with talents such as Ji Chengtian, Leng Rou and the others, they would definitely rise to be the number one sect of the Great Zhou Dynasty!

 As for Su Zimo, his accomplishments would even be more limitless.

 In fact, he might even be able to lead Ethereal Peak to become one of the top factions of Tianhuang Mainland!

 Alas…

 The Blood Crow Palace's Lord narrowed his eyes and his killing intent deepened.

 His personal feud with Su Zimo aside, the fact that this lad was at Extreme Foundation Establishment meant that he had to be killed!

 A second Human Emperor must not be allowed to appear on Tianhuang Mainland!

 The 18 supreme-grade flying swords streaked through the crowd and none of the Foundation Establishment Cultivators could defend at all.

 It was a complete massacre!

 The massive flood formed by more than 20,000 Foundation Establishment Cultivators was punctured and pushed back by Su Zimo singlehandedly!

 Everyone from Ethereal Peak was reinvigorated.

 At that moment, Su Zimo flapped his spirit wings and rose into the air - he was actually arriving at the Golden Core battlefield a hundred feet high!

 "Zimo, hurry back down!"

 The disheveled old man shouted hurriedly when he saw that.

 The fight between Foundation Establishment Cultivators would only take place on the ground and no one would soar into the skies a hundred feet high.

 Given the chaotic battlefield, the flying swords and spirit arts of Golden Cores carried an absolutely destructive power against Foundation Establishment Cultivators!

 To everyone, Su Zimo's move was complete suicide.

 "Hahahaha!"

 Composing himself, Sima Zhi roared into laughter. "Even if you're at Extreme Foundation Establishment, you're still just a Foundation Establishment Cultivator! Everything is futile before you form a core and you'll never ever be able to experience the power of being at Golden Core realm!"

 "It's been a long time since I've experienced the feeling of murdering a talent,"

 Perfected Being Cang Lang smiled gently and said coldly, "Su Zimo, thank you for granting me that feeling today!"
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 Chapter 479 - Ancient Dragonification Manual

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Swoosh! 

 Many Foundation Establishment Cultivators and Golden Cores unleashed their attacks towards Su Zimo who was standing in midair.

 Instantly, hundreds and thousands of spirit weapons and arts swarmed forward; the void quaked and the entire world dimmed instantly!

 The Golden Cores of Ethereal Peak were disadvantaged in numbers after all.

 By this point of the battle, Xuan Yi and the others were thoroughly exhausted and he could not even conjure a sword formation.

 Embroiled in battle with hundreds of Golden Cores, Xuan Yi and the others could not pull themselves out to assist Su Zimo at all.

 Furthermore, even if they could, all of them would most likely die against such intense and terrifying attacks!

 All of a sudden!

 Su Zimo's black hair swayed without any wind and his eyes shone with a deep glint. Suddenly, a shuddering aura burst forth from within his body!

 It was an ancient and vicissitude aura that was awakened.

 When the spirit weapons and arts arrived in Su Zimo's vicinity, they slowed down as though they had entered a swamp until finally, they could not advance at all!

 Stopped!

 The flurry of spirit weapons that shone resplendently as well as the shimmering spirit arts hovered in midair motionlessly.

 "Hmm?"

 Many cultivators were shocked.

 How could that be?

 The next moment, an even more shocking scene appeared that caused chills to run down everyone's hearts!

 An extremely long illusory figure of a living being appeared around Su Zimo, hovering in midair. Gradually, it materialized as flesh started forming!

 The living being was filled with green scales that shimmered coldly. One after another, sharp spikes protruded from its back and its fangs and claws were extremely sharp while its horns stood proudly.

 Its eyes were extremely cold and domineering!

 "W-W-What's going on?"

 "I-Is that a T-True Dragon?!"

 Against the gaze of the Azure Dragon, everyone felt like they were as insignificant as ants!

 The Foundation Establishment Cultivators on the ground broke out in sweat and suffocated. Unable to withstand that sort of might, they shuddered and almost knelt on the ground to kowtow.

 Even the Golden Cores in midair were stricken and frightfully pale.

 "What is that?!"

 The six Void Reversions above the clouds were shocked.

 The Ancient Dragonification Manual was a secret skill unique to the Human Emperor.

 Ever since the ancient era, Su Zimo was the second person to cultivate it successfully and by now, almost no one recognized that secret skill.

 Even the gaze of Blood Crow Palace's Lord was a little lost.

 That Azure Dragon looked familiar but it was much smaller, like a young dragon.

 Even so, the Palace Lord felt a sense of trepidation as he recalled that terrifying encounter back in the primordial ruins and a hint of fear flashed past his eyes.

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 A series of ear-piercing shrieks rang.

 Against the immense pressure, cracks started appearing on the countless spirit weapons that were initially hovering in midair. Suddenly, they shattered, scattering onto the ground like scrap metal!

 Only superior and supreme-grade flying swords were able to remain intact!

 Countless spirit arts dissipated as well.

 The crowd was in an uproar.

 How terrifying did his power have to be such that spirit weapons couldn't endure it and shattered on the spot?!

 The Azure Dragon was life-like with intact flesh and coiled around Su Zimo's body, spiraling upwards like a variant beast that was guarding him.

 As Su Zimo surveyed his surroundings, the gaze of the Azure Dragon above him shifted as well; the man and dragon moved in tandem!

 Nobody dared to meet with their gazes at all!

 Su Zimo's eyes were like lightning and he suddenly took a deep breath, puffing his chest.

 The Azure Dragon coiling around him took a deep breath as well and its body expanded extensively. Raising its chest, a tremendous air current surged and formed a series of cyclone in midair.

 There was a slight pause.

 Both of them opened their mouths and let out a deafening roar that could break metal and rocks!

 "Roar!"

 Su Zimo was also letting off a dragon roar!

 In that instant, the entire world shook and the weather changed!

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 The Foundation Establishment Cultivators closest to Su Zimo were unable to defend and their bodies ruptured, turning into blood mists without corpses!

 He was roared to death!

 The Foundation Establishment Cultivators that were slightly further also bled from all seven orifices. Their gazes dimmed and they collapsed to the ground, dead.

 Right away, thousands of Foundation Establishment Cultivators died!

 Right now, Su Zimo was at Extreme Foundation Establishment and he had already attained greater mastery of the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness's Orifice Clearing section; his organs and orifices possessed shocking strength.

 After releasing the Ancient Dragonification Manual together with Thunderclap Kill, he instantly created an incomparably lethal impact!

 There was no way Foundation Establishment Cultivators could endure it as they were shocked to death on the spot!

 After the dragon roar, silence ensued.

 Corpses were strewn all over the Foundation Establishment battlefield as their blood formed rivers; it was like a scene from Hell.

 That single dragon roar crushed the hearts of many Foundation Establishment Cultivators present!

 The cultivators that wanted to take advantage of the situation initially fled far away, not daring to turn back.

 Although there were still more than 10,000 Foundation Establishment Cultivators from Blood Crow Palace and the other four major sects, none of them dared to advance and retreated instinctively.

 Everyone was trying their best to keep their distance from Su Zimo and they shivered with fear in their eyes!

 He killed thousands of Foundation Establishment Cultivators with a single roar!

 Even the Golden Cores and Nascent Souls present had never witnessed such methods, let alone the Foundation Establishment Cultivators present.

 The dragon roar even caused some of the Golden Cores that were facing Su Zimo directly to clutch their ears in pain - their bodies swayed and they nearly fell from midair!

 With a murderous intent, Su Zimo glared at Perfected Being Cang Lang and said coldly, "You guys actually think you can kill me with your standards?"

 "Go!"

 Su Zimo pointed forward.

 The Azure Dragon coiling around him soared into the air and let out a torrential aura. Baring its fangs and claws, it rammed three Golden Cores that stood at the front instantly, crushing their bodies entirely!

 Golden Cores were dead!

 Furthermore, they died in the hands of a Foundation Establishment Cultivator!

 In the cultivation world, it was still rather common for cultivators to kill enemies that were minor realms above their levels. However, it was almost impossible for them to do that to enemies who were major realms above their levels.

 But right now, everyone witnessed it with their very eyes.

 At Extreme Foundation Establishment together with the Ancient Dragonification Manual, Su Zimo now possessed the capabilities to kill Golden Cores!

 Another few Golden Cores attacked and released powerful spirit arts, conjuring pairs of heavenly-encompassing palms that wanted to grab the young Azure Dragon.

 "Roar!"

 The Azure Dragon's body shone brightly and it roared. Charging before the few of them, it opened its gigantic mouth and devoured them. It took a couple of chomps and blood streamed down from the side of its mouth!

 "Evil dragon, how dare you act so brazenly!"

 Dozens of Golden Cores attacked at the same time. Their terrifying spirit energies created a series of chains that restricted the Azure Dragon.

 The Azure Dragon struggled and its body let out shocking strength, crushing the spirit energy chains of the Golden Cores. When it soared into the skies once more, it charged in front of Perfected Being Cang Lang.

 "Bang!"

 Perfected Being Cang Lang was expressionless and a sky spread out behind him. Filled with resplendent light, it was bedazzling and shot forth countless spirit lights with an alarming aura!

 It was a Golden Core phenomenon!

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 The Azure Dragon charged at Perfected Being Cang Lang's Golden Core phenomenon repeatedly, letting out shuddering echoes.

 A moment later, the Azure Dragon dissipated alongside Perfected Being Cang Lang's Golden Core phenomenon!

 The crowd was shocked.

 A secret skill released by a Foundation Establishment Cultivator was able to go against a Golden Core phenomenon!

 If Su Zimo was at Golden Core realm, that Azure Dragon would be even more terrifying and could very likely devour Perfected Being Cang Lang in a single mouthful!
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 Chapter 480 - Fighting Golden Cores

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Perfected Being Cang Lang broke out in cold sweat.

 He was at late-stage Golden Core and yet, even after releasing his Golden Core phenomenon, he merely matched a single secret skill released by Su Zimo!

 This was the first time that Perfected Being Cang Lang realized that the inexperienced and arrogant scholar of the yesteryears had surpassed his control and expectations.

 Back then at the sect competition, Su Zimo merely took advantage of the situation to suppress and shame him using his identity as the number one Weapon Refinement Master of Great Zhou.

 But now, this scholar was standing toe to toe with him in a battle!

 The difference between the two of them was almost an entire major realm!

 In the past, Perfected Being Cang Lang cultivated to six meridian Foundation Establishment before forming his core. He managed to succeed while forming a Golden Core phenomenon of his own.

 At that point, he felt that his potential was not inferior to others and at the very least, he was among one of the top few Golden Cores withint he territory of Great Zhou.

 But right now, in front of Su Zimo, all his achievements dimmed in comparison.

 Perfected Being Cang Lang could not help but admit he made a wrong judgment in that small town back then.

 Time could not be reversed and there were no medicine for regrets in the world. Right now, the only way out for him was to use everything he had to try and kill Su Zimo!

 "He must not be allowed to continue to grow!"

 That was the only thought remaining in Perfected Being Cang Lang's mind.

 Suddenly, True Fire Sect's Sima Zhi raised his voice, "This lad has just released his secret skill and it must have taken a toll on his spirit energy. He won't be able to release it a second time."

 An Azure Frost Sect Golden Core yelled, "That's right. Everyone, don't panic. There's nothing to fear about this lad!"

 Before that person could complete his sentence, his vision turned dark, as though an enormous mountain was shrouding over his head, covering the skies. With a frightening aura, it suddenly collapsed!

 More than ten Golden Cores stood beneath the mountain and they attacked one after another, wanting to destroy that mountain peak.

 Clang! Clang! Clang!

 One after another, the spirit weapons were repelled.

 Countless spirit arts clashed against the mountain peak and let out ringing sounds. Yet, they were still unable to slow the speed of its crash!

 The Golden Cores were frightfully pale as they tried to flee hurriedly. However, it was a pity that it was too late by then.

 Boom!

 A deafening noise echoed.

 The void shook endlessly.

 On the spot, more than ten Golden Cores were crushed and turned into meat sludge, seeping into the mud beneath and could not be differentiated.

 "That is…"

 "A connate spirit weapon!"

 "He actually has a connate spirit weapon!"

 A series of exclamations sounded and everyone's gazes landed on that shining golden seal.

 That gigantic seal was squarish and golden with a divine dragon etched onto it in a life-like manner - that was the Coiling Dragon Seal that Su Zimo obtained in the Human Emperor's Palace!

 Su Zimo beckoned gently and the Coiling Dragon Seal shrank, returning to his palm.

 Perfected Being Cang Lang, Sima Zhi and all the other Golden Cores were red with envy. They glared at the small golden seal in Sima Zhi's palm and their breathings got heavier.

 After entering Nascent Soul realm, cultivators would be able to make use of Dharmic weapons.

 In other words, for Golden Cores, connate spirit weapons were the best weapons they could make use of!

 Their combat strength would double at the very least if they had a connate spirit weapon and it would be extremely for them to kill enemies above their levels!

 However, connate spirit weapons were way too rare and nobody ever sold those in the free market.

 In the territory of Great Zhou, treasures such as connate spirit weapons had not appeared for hundreds of years!

 "Seems like you've benefited plenty in the ancient battlefield!"

 Perfected Being Cang Lang said coldly, "That's good as well. I'll wait to get my hands on your treasures and secret skills after killing you!"

 "The treasures are right in my hands. We'll just have to see if you've got the life to use them!"

 Su Zimo sneered and propped up the Coiling Dragon Seal with his left hand. It shone with six spirit patterns in a dazzling manner, as though he was carrying a blazing sun!

 He swiped his storage bag with his right hand and a gigantic blood-colored saber appeared in his palm.

 Its blade quivered and five blood patterns shone. A blood beam expanded followed by the spreading of a nauseating stench of blood - it was the perfect spirit weapon, Blood Quencher!

 "Cang Lang, prepare to die!"

 Su Zimo's gaze burned like a torch and he yelled. Propping the seal with his left hand while wielding his saber with his right, he strode widely towards Perfected Being Cang Lang with a murderous aura.

 In the face of hundreds of Golden Cores, Su Zimo was advancing instead of retreating!

 Xuan Yi and the others exchanged glances as they charged forward together with invigorated expressions, trying to relieve as much of Su Zimo's burden as possible.

 "You must have a death wish!"

 A Southern Mountains Sect cultivator wielded a long rod and burst forth with his blood qi, aiming for Su Zimo's head.

 Splash!

 Su Zimo channeled his bloodline and the sound of a tsunami tide echoed.

 Swoosh!

 He did not even look at the incoming rod and slashed in reverse, meeting the attack with another attack as he released his incomparable Countercurrent stance!

 The pupils of the Southern Mountains Sect cultivator constricted and his heart skipped a beat in shock.

 His motions slowed down for a moment due to the effect on his mental state by the saber force.

 "Pfft!"

 Flashes of blood appeared.

 That man was cut into two from the middle and his organs and intestines spilled out, giving off a nauseating stench.

 Pshew!

 A streak of light burst through the void and arrived instantly.

 Without turning to look, Su Zimo raised his gigantic seal and repelled the incoming flying sword.

 At the same time, he shuddered and slowed down.

 Although Xuan Yi and the others held back a portion of the Golden Cores, there were still more than a hundred Golden Cores who attacked Su Zimo at the same time, causing flying swords, spirit arts and talismans to fill the skies with resplendent lights!

 Clang! Clang! Clang!

 Spinning the gigantic seal with his left hand, Su Zimo released the Sea Calming five stances right his right and took on the incoming flying swords and spirit arts.

 Thud! Thud! Thud!

 He retreated repeatedly and his organs were immensely shaken, almost shifted out of position even!

 "Pfft!"

 Su Zimo spat out a huge mouthful of blood.

 Sima Zhi roared in laughter. "Su Zimo, you're nothing without that secret skill from earlier!"

 "Fufu."

 Perfected Being Cang Lang sneered, "Even if you can kill early or mid-stage Golden Cores with your connate spirit weapon, you are still a Foundation Establishment Cultivator after all. There's no way you can withstand the might of late-stage or perfected Golden Cores!"

 "You really think you can kill me with those skills of yours?"

 Perfected Being Cang Lang continued laughing coldly.

 Su Zimo was unmoved.

 Perfected Being Cang Lang was not wrong.

 Even if he was at Extreme Foundation Establishment and had the support of the Coiling Dragon Seal, in terms of strength, he could only match against mid-stage Golden Cores at best and he wouldn't be able to deal with those at late-stage.

 In that previous attack, a few perfected Golden Cores had attacked and Su Zimo was injured on the spot, unable to endure it.

 However, he was someone who did both immortality and demonic cultivation.

 Even without taking on his demon form, Su Zimo's physique and bloodline was still enough to crush all other cultivators of the same realm!

 Even perfected Golden Cores would not be able to escape death if Su Zimo closed in on them.

 He was invincible in melee combat!

 If anyone else had received the injuries he took, it would definitely affect their combat strength.

 However, Su Zimo's physique was way too strong and his regeneration capabilities were shocking.

 After consuming the Blood Flesh Elixir made of dragon flesh in the Human Emperor's Palace, he attained greater mastery of the Orifice Clearing section and was only a step away from condensing a demon Inner Core.

 Within a couple of breaths, Su Zimo's injuries were already mostly recovered.

 "Fufufufu!"

 Smiling, he stood up and his tendons and bones sounded at the same time. Not only did his aura not drop after getting injured, it was even getting stronger and the glint in his eyes intensified - he was like an ancient demon that wanted to devour people!
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 Chapter 481 - Frightening

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The battle on the Foundation Establishment battlefield had already stopped.

 The Foundation Establishment Cultivators of Blood Crow Palace and the other four major sects were scared out of their wits by Su Zimo's methods and did not dare to advance.

 Clang! Clang!

 Su Zimo beckoned gently and the 18 flying swords that were streaking around the Foundation Establishment battlefield returned to him, hovering above his head and buzzing loudly.

 "Candlelight Sword Formation, condense!"

 Right after, the 18 flying swords gathered together with their tips pointing outwards in unison, forming a gigantic sword-shaped circular disk. 18 rays of sword qi were released like a blazing sun and was extremely dazzling!

 "Kill!"

 Propping the seal with his left hand, Su Zimo held his saber with his right and flapped his spirit wings, charging forward with the Candlelight Sword Formation above him.

 Swoosh! Swoosh! Swoosh!

 Flying swords tore through the air one after another, sharp and dense as raindrops.

 Spirit arts exploded, covering the skies as they arrived.

 Su Zimo was calm and seemed composed.

 With his spirit wings coupled with Divine Steed Fleeting alongside his spirit perception that was gained from cultivating the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness, his movements were unpredictable.

 At times, he would be light as a feather and at others, he would be swift at lightning - no one could read him at all.

 Shifting nimbly in the air, his tendons and bones constricted and expanded, allowing him to shock everyone by producing motions that were far from ordinary!

 Like anacondas, snakes, apes and horses, Su Zimo keep closing in on the distance between him and the Golden Cores.

 "You… "

 A late-stage Golden Core looked at Su Zimo who was charging at him and his eyes were widened in disbelief.

 Was that even a human?

 He could not imagine how a human could contort their bodies to that extent and dodge such an intense flurry of attacks while rushing over without any injury!

 He no longer had the chance to think about it anymore.

 Swoosh!

 Su Zimo raised his saber instantly!

 Countercurrent surged forth.

 After entering Extreme Foundation Establishment, Su Zimo's spirit energy grew much richer and he could not release saber forces in succession.

 That Golden Core was shocked and found himself having difficulty breathing, as though a surging wave was rushing at him. Thunder sounded inside his ears and the tide arrived almost instantly.

 "Go!"

 This man was a late-stage Golden Core after all and composed himself swiftly. Maneuvering his flying sword above his head, he circulated his Golden Core and spirit energy gushed out!

 No matter what, the strength of a late-stage Golden Core was not something a Foundation Establishment Cultivator could handle!

 As long as he could withstand a move or two till the attacks of the others arrived, his enemy would naturally be trapped.

 Su Zimo smiled faintly with a hint of ridicule in his eyes.

 To him, the way the Golden Core changed tactics was full of flaws.

 Su Zimo's seemingly unstoppable saber suddenly stopped and was only an inch away from the man's flying sword.

 Swash!

 Swinging his wrist, the angle of his slash changed.

 Suddenly, the massive blade of Blood Quencher turned extremely flexible, like ripples on the surface of water. It wrapped around the flying sword and sliced the person's throat gently.

 Right after that insane toughness, it turned extremely flexible.

 There was no sluggishness at all and the process was smooth as water!

 That person's eyes dimmed and a gash appeared on his throat.

 The next moment, his head was lopped into the air as blood gushed out in a terrifying manner like a fountain!

 Melee combat was the most dangerous and one would be dead with a single misstep!

 Su Zimo had been through countless battles in his cultivation journey and he was extremely experienced.

 While the strength of late-stage and perfected Golden Cores was strong and could even injure or threaten his life, even the physique of a perfected Golden Core could not match up to him!

 That was an advantage he had that could make up for his inferior strength.

 As long as he closed the distance between them, even perfected Golden Cores could not escape death!

 Die Yue had once told Su Zimo that demonic cultivators are the best at killing people above their levels.

 That was the logic in that statement.

 After killing someone, Su Zimo did not have to pause at all as he used the Candlelight Sword Formation and Coiling Dragon Seal to smash against some incoming flying swords and spirit arts from early and mid-stage Golden Cores.

 At the same time, he dodged the attacks of late-stage and perfected Golden Cores, fleeing away to kill at the other side.

 A Golden Core could not react in time and was closed in by Su Zimo who raised his Coiling Dragon Seal to smash down on the former's head violently!

 "Pfft!"

 The person's head was smashed and his entire body ripped into pieces with fresh blood flowing everywhere - he died on the spot.

 Swerving within the crowd, Su Zimo did not bother to fight against late-stage and perfected Golden Cores forcibly at all. The moment he missed an attack, he would flee instantly without lingering.

 Even when dozens of Golden Cores attacked at the same time, they could not keep Su Zimo to a single spot.

 A moment later, Su Zimo was only filled with a couple more superficial wounds that healed within the blink of an eye.

 However, more than ten Golden Cores on the side of Blood Crow Palace had already died!

 Everyone was getting more fearful.

 This man was way too frightening!

 He already possessed the capability to kill Golden Cores without even forming a core of his own.

 Furthermore, he was battling dozens of Golden Cores and yet, instead of being disadvantaged, he was slowly controlling the situation!

 This man looked to be in his twenties - how did he possess such terrifying combat talent?

 "Kill!"

 Seizing an opportunity, Su Zimo took a few strides forward and arrived before Sima Zhi. Lifting his Coiling Dragon Seal, he smashed it down at the latter's head!

 The Coiling Dragon Seal shone with a bright golden light and let out a thunderous bang as it landed.

 Boom!

 The seal landed with a frightening aura!

 Suddenly, a vicious glint shone in Sima Zhi's eyes as he said icily, "I've been waiting for you for a long time!"

 Swoosh!

 Sima Zhi circulated his Golden Core to its limits and a phenomenon suddenly appeared behind him.

 Searing flames burned more than a hundred feet tall, letting out a scorching heat. Swiftly, he engulfed Su Zimo with a blazing momentum!

 It was a Golden Core phenomenon!

 The reason why Sima Zhi endured till this point was because he wanted to kill Su Zimo thoroughly with his Golden Core phenomenon!

 However, Su Zimo did not avoid nor dodge as his bloodline raced. He pushed down his blinding Coiling Dragon Seal violently like it was a blazing sun!

 "You must have a death wish!"

 Sima Zhi roared and his Golden Core phenomenon intensified.

 Boom!

 The Coiling Dragon Seal collided against the power of the Golden Core phenomenon and a deafening bang was produced as their powers ran rampant!

 The instant of the collision, the momentum of the flames was actually repressed by the Coiling Dragon Seal!

 Since he was extremely close to the sea of flames, Su Zimo could only grit his teeth and endure the incoming blaze. He channeled his bloodline and spirit energy to fight against it repeatedly.

 Both sides exerted their strength!

 The Coiling Dragon Seal was less than an inch away from Sima Zhi's head but it could not go down further due to the obstruction of the Golden Core phenomenon.

 A moment later, a gigantic flame burned over, engulfing Su Zimo's arm completely.

 The fire sizzled.

 In an instant, Su Zimo's arm was charred and his flesh ripped apart in a terrifying manner!

 Sighing internally, Su Zimo withdrew himself and retreated.

 It was no wonder why Golden Core phenomenons were the strongest techniques available to Golden Cores.

 Even with his connate spirit weapon and tsunami bloodline, he could not manage to break through the defenses of the Golden Core phenomenon.

 Swiftly, Su Zimo avoided the attacks of many Golden Cores and escaped.

 His arm was still burning with fire and his flesh was already in a bloodied mess!

 There was no way to purge Golden Core phenomenons except for extreme means!

 "Haha!"

 Sima Zhi laughed loudly. "Sima Zhi, your arm is already crippled!"

 "Not necessarily,"

 Su Zimo harrumphed coldly and took a deep breath of air. The spirit sea in his dantian roared and his bloodline surged, cruising through his limbs towards his injured arm.

 Clack!

 The flames extinguished and smoke billowed.

 "Hmm?"

 The cultivators watched with widened eyes.

 The next moment, something even more frightening happened!

 The charred black flesh on Su Zimo's arm fell off gradually and fresh, tender meat started growing with a shiny luster!

 It was an uproar!
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 Chapter 482 - Great Qian Empire

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Father, are you really going to just sit by idly and watch?"

 Ji Yaoxue had a blaming look in her eyes the way she looked at the Emperor of Great Zhou. The assertiveness in her eyes was overwhelming and she already possessed a sort of dominance that was unique to the emperor!

 "First, Su Zimo is my lifesaving benefactor. Putting the past aside, even in the ancient battlefield this time round, I would have died in the hands of Jun Hao and the others if it wasn't for him!"

 "Second, he's the number one Weapon Refinement Master of Great Zhou and would definitely become a Great Weapon Refinement Master in the future with limitless accomplishments."

 "Third, and most importantly, he has unlocked nine spirit meridians and has reached the legendary Extreme Foundation Establishment realm. This is the second person in history who has done so apart from the Human Emperor! Is a paragon as such not worthy of the Great Zhou's attention?"

 Ji Yaoxue's three sentences caused the emperor to turn entirely silent.

 In reality, the third point was still the one that moved the emperor the most.

 If he could take an Extreme Foundation Establishment Cultivator under his wing, there was a huge possibility that the Great Zhou Dynasty could one day defeat all the other three dynasties and reign over the entire North Region of Tianhuang Mainland!

 However, Blood Crow Palace's Lord was from the witch race, one of the Primordial Nine Races.

 If he dealt with this wrongly, it wouldn't be impossible for the entire Great Zhou Dynasty to be destroyed into ruins, let alone rule over the North Region of Tianhuang Mainland.

 More than 10,000 years ago, a massive entity stood on this piece of land… known as the Great Qian Empire!

 The title of an empire was only given if one could rule over all the dynasties and vassal states of a single region in Tianhuang Mainland!

 The might of the Great Qian Empire was far greater than the current Great Zhou Dynasty and its territory was vaster.

 There were even multiple super sects of Tianhuang Mainland within the territory of the Great Qian Empire. Even just within the Buddhist monasteries, two of them resided in the Great Qian Empire!

 The Dao of Buddhism was glorious in the Great Qian Empire.

 However, it was unfortunate that a catastrophe arrived.

 Almost overnight, the Great Qian Empire was dismantled and even its capital was turned into ruins.

 Because of that, the North Region of Tianhuang Mainland fell into chaos and the flames of war raged everywhere. Devastation spread and millions of lives were lost with corpses scattered all over the place.

 From then on, the Great Qian Empire disappeared with the winds!

 The place was in chaos and many vied for supremacy.

 Four great vassal states conquered many places and rose swiftly, turning into the Great Zhou, Great Shang, Great Xia and Great You dynasties of the North Region of Tianhuang Mainland today.

 In other words, the four dynasties were established on the ruins of the Great Qian Empire!

 The progenitor of that catastrophe was one of the Primordial Nine Races!

 The patriarch of the Great Zhou Dynasty has lived for more than 10,000 years and personally witnessed the destruction of a great empire. As such, he viewed the Primordial Nine Races with a sense of trepidation.

 As a Dharma Characteristic expert and a Dao Lord, it wasn't difficult for the patriarch to come forth and take down Blood Crow Palace's Lord who was at Void Reversion.

 However, if he were to incur the wrath of terrifying existences such as the mighty figures or patriarchs of the witch race…

 Even if there were ten Great Zhou Dynasties, they would all have to be destroyed!

 The battle was turning more intense and things were not looking good on the side of Ethereal Peak; it was also difficult for Su Zimo to hold the fort singlehandedly.

 No matter how strong he was, he could not affect the direction of victory for the Nascent Soul battlefield and as such, he could not decide the fate for Ethereal Peak!

 Ji Yaoxue was anxious. When she saw her father remaining silent, as though he was reminiscing about something, she could not help but say, "Father, what are you hesitating for? If you can't make a decision, how about sending a message to the patriarch of Great Zhou and ask him to make one?"

 Returning to his senses, the emperor shook his head and replied firmly, "The patriarch will definitely not agree to this."

 "How do you know if you hadn't tried?"

 She looked at her father without blinking.

 The emperor could clearly sense the anxiousness and worry within Ji Yaoxue's heart. However, she was trying her best to control herself and she wasn't offensive through her words either.

 He sighed internally.

 In truth, among the younger generation, the one who resembled him the most and had the most potential to be the emperor was not the many princes, but this daughter of his.

 However, Ji Yaoxue was a woman and could not inherit his legacy.

 "I'll admit that Su Zimo is an unprecedented paragon who managed to reach the Extreme Foundation Establishment realm, second only to the Human Emperor. His future accomplishments are unpredictable, but…"

 The emperor changed the topic and said deeply, "Su Zimo is about to die and he has no future. As such, what accomplishments do we have to speak of? This time round, both Ethereal Peak and Su Zimo are stuck in this calamity and I can't think of any way in which Ethereal Peak is able to break out of this situation!"

 Ji Yaoxue said in a slight huff, "Nothing is absolute."

 The emperor replied grimly, "If… if Su Zimo manages to tide through this calamity, then…"

 He did not continue but merely raised his head and looked at Ji Yaoxue deeply.

 At that moment, he made a decision in his mind.

 If Su Zimo could survive this calamity, he would go against all odds and pass the throne down to Ji Yaoxue!

 …

 On the other side of the forest.

 "There's no chance left,"

 Gu Xi shook her head. "Since that person didn't come, it's over for Ethereal Peak."

 "Auntie Gu, what other way is there to save him?" Demoness Ji frowned deeply.

 "I'm at late-stage Nascent Soul and even if I step in, the most I can do is help stabilize the Nascent Soul battlefield. However, the old beast of Ethereal Peak up above the clouds can no longer hold on,"

 Gu Xi replied regrettably, "It's a pity that as the second person in history to reach the Extreme Foundation Establishment realm, Su Zimo is about to die without the chance to grow further."

 Demoness Ji's eyes dimmed.

 Gu Xi sighed. "The impression left on the cultivation world by that catastrophe 10,000 years ago is way too deep. No cultivator or sect is willing to make an enemy as strong as the witch race just for the sake of Ethereal Peak!"

 …

 Beneath Ethereal Peak, blood flowed in rivers and the corpses were stacked like mountains.

 On the Golden Core battlefield, Su Zimo made use of his strong physique and terrifying movement techniques to sustain in the fights continuously, ensuring that they did not lose.

 However, Ethereal Peak was already completely defeated on the Nascent Soul battlefield!

 There were more than a hundred Nascent Souls but more than half of them had already died. The remaining Nascent Souls were wounded and could only struggle to defend while being steadily defeated.

 It was only a matter of time before Ethereal Peak was annihilated!

 The situation of the old immortal crane above the clouds was even worse!

 To begin with, the old immortal crane did not have long to live. Unless she progressed in her cultivation realm, she would have only held on for a few dozen more years even without this calamity.

 Although her true form was a Bi Fang, a pure-blooded ferocious bird, she was already old and her combat strength was not even half of when she was at her peak.

 Of the five Void Reversions that were fighting in the battle, one of them was even from the witch race. By this point of the battle, the old immortal crane was already at the end of her road.

 Wounded all over, her gaze was dimmed and her feathers shed endlessly; even the flames on her body were starting to extinguish.

 Blood Crow Palace's Lord waved his bone staff and shot forth an extremely evil blood arrow.

 "Pfft!"

 The old immortal crane was unable to dodge in time and an additional bloodied hole the size of an arm appeared on her wings.

 A sizzling sound was produced from the wound and it ate at her flesh nearby. Oozing with thick blood, the smell was pungent as the old immortal crane grunted.

 Immediately after, the attacks of the remaining four Void Reversions landed on the old immortal crane.

 Poof! Poof!

 Two more wounds appeared on her body and blood gushed like a stream.

 The old immortal crane's body almost exploded and one of her legs was snapped. It was a tragic sight as she swayed, about to fall.

 The old immortal crane had protected Ethereal Peak for thousands of years ever since the Founder Master passed away. She had truly given it her all and fought to the very last moment without backing off!

 Everyone from Ethereal Peak was heartbroken when they saw that.

 "Senior crane!"

 Sect Master Ling Yun exclaimed miserably.

 The outcome was decided. The moment the old immortal crane falls, all the other Ethereal Peak cultivators would be akin to fish on a chopping board, helpless to being slaughtered.

 "Fufufufu!"

 Blood Crow Palace's Lord sneered, "Old beast, I've already told you. Today, I'm going to massacre Ethereal Peak from top down, leaving no one alive!"
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 "Leaving no one alive?" 

 Suddenly, another voice could be heard from above the clouds. It was deep and a little hoarse. Although it wasn't loud, it reverberated through everyone's ears!

 Who would dare appear at a moment as such?

 All the cultivators looked over instinctively.

 From the horizons, a man in black robes strode over in an unhurried manner.

 Initially, it was just a blurry figure. However, he arrived in the blink of an eye!

 Everyone on the battlefield was surprised.

 That person walked extremely slowly as though he was taking a leisure stroll. However, by arriving instantly, he created a strong visual impact!

 Now that he was so close, everyone could finally see clearly.

 He had long shoulder-length black hair that fell freely like a waterfall. His face was extremely sharp and angled and he possessed a frosty expression, emitting an aura that was equally cold.

 For some reason, after the black-robed man appeared, everyone on the black-robed man, including the five Void Reversions above the clouds, felt a sense of trepidation!

 There was no reason behind it.

 They merely felt fear and trepidation upon seeing that man!

 Be it the Golden Core, Nascent Soul or Void Reversion battlefield, all the cultivators stopped what they were doing and looked over instinctively.

 "You've… come,"

 The old immortal crane had a conflicted expression and sighed gently when she saw who it was.

 It was clear from the old immortal crane's tone that she knew the person.

 Everyone from Ethereal Peak, Sect Master Ling Yun included, were in a daze.

 "It's him!"

 Suddenly, among the dozens of Ethereal Peak Nascent Souls left, an old man who was clearly at the end of his life exclaimed, glaring at the black-robed man with his cloudy eyes.

 "H-He's back!"

 The Nascent Soul old man shivered emotionally.

 "Little Yi, you've still got three years to your lifespan,"

 Shifting his gaze, the black-robed man looked at the Nascent Soul old man and said calmly.

 Little Yi?

 Su Zimo and the other cultivators of the younger generation were confused.

 However, Sect Master Ling Yun, Xuan Yi and the others shuddered.

 The name of that nascent soul was Ning Yi and apart from the old immortal crane, he was the oldest Grand Elder of Ethereal Peak with a lifespan of over 1,000 years!

 Golden Cores had lifespans of 500 years.

 Nascent Souls had lifespans of 1,000 years.

 Void Reversions had lifespans of 5,000 years.

 Almost all the cultivators in the generation of that Nascent Soul old man had died of old age, leaving him.

 If the black-robed man before them addressed Grand Elder Ning Yi as Little Yi, didn't that mean that he was even older than the latter?!

 The black-robed man should have been someone from more than 1,000 years ago and that was why the generations from Ling Yun onwards did not recognize him.

 Ling Yun's heart skipped a beat when he saw the reaction of the old immortal crane and Grand Elder Ning Yi, as though he recalled something.

 "Could it be him?"

 Xuan Yi and the other Golden Cores gasped, exchanging glances - they had already guessed it.

 Outside Ethereal Peak.

 Ji Yaoxue looked at the newcomer with a confused expression and turned to ask, "Father, who is that? He seems to have some sort of a relationship with Ethereal Peak and is rather formidable."

 "I don't recognize him,"

 The emperor shook his head.

 Suddenly, his heart skipped a beat as he thought of someone.

 Someone that he had never seen before but have heard of from the legends!

 The emperor murmured, "Perhaps he should be the only one who would care nothing about the witch race."

 On the other side.

 Gu Xi and Demoness Ji heaved sighs of relief when they saw the black-robed man appear.

 Clapping, Demoness Ji laughed. "Hehe, this senior still chose to appear!"

 Gu Xi said, "With him, there's nothing to worry about for the Void Reversion battlefield. If I step in to stabilize the Nascent Soul battlefield, they should be able to tide through this calamity."

 "I won't be heading over since father's watching from the other side," Demoness Ji blinked.

 Gu Xi nodded and took out a mask from her storage bag. Wearing it on her face, she turned into another person and headed to the battlefield.

 "Hmm?"

 Far in the depths of the capital of Great Zhou, an old man sensed something and suddenly opened his eyes. A bright light shone from his glabella and a small person the size of his palm flew out, glowing with a radiance.

 It was his Essence Spirit!

 A mysterious energy fluctuation spread forth from the radiant little man.

 His spirit consciousness was spreading.

 A moment later, the radiant little man returned to the old man's glabella and vanished.

 Letting out a long breath, the old man murmured softly, "To think that he would have returned. There's no wonder why he's the number one paragon of Great Zhou back then. After not seeing him for 1,000 years, he has already cultivated to that point."

 …

 The skies above Ethereal Peak.

 The black-robed man surveyed the surroundings. When he saw the corpses strewn all over, his expression did not change and he merely commented indifferently, "It's truly been a long time since it was so crowded at Ethereal Peak."

 When they heard that, Xuan Yi and the others were even more certain about this man's identity.

 Su Zimo frowned.

 No matter how he looked at it, the black-robed man seemed like he had a deep connection with Ethereal Peak, as though he was a cultivator from it in the past!

 However, Su Zimo could not sense any bit of emotions coming from that man.

 He had no reaction even after seeing Ethereal Peak cultivators dead all over the place with their corpses forming mountains.

 Indifferent, cold-blooded and heartless.

 That was the first impression the black-robed man gave Su Zimo.

 1,000 years ago.

 Suddenly, a thought flashed through his mind as he recalled a person.

 The first time he heard about that person was through the disheveled old man.

 Thereafter, he heard senior crane mention a little about him back in Thunderclap Valley.

 This was the owner of the Mystic Gold Silk Armor!

 Someone who was invincible across the Foundation Establishment and Golden Core realms in the North Region of Tianhuang Mainland in the past!

 When this person joined Ethereal Peak, his method of dispelling the Eight Distresses Formation was by killing everyone!

 Because he was cold, heartless and extreme in his ways, the moment he showed signs of turning into a fiend, he was locked in Thunderclap Valley to reflect in seclusion.

 This was also the same person who found the Void Thunder Manual in the ancient battlefield and placed it inside the Mystic Gold Silk Armor to await someone with affinity!

 Later on, this man descended into the Dao of the fiend and betrayed the sect!

 He was the terrifying expert 1,000 years ago!

 Now, he has returned!

 The five Void Reversion experts above the clouds, Blood Crow Palace's Lord included, had grim expressions and were sizing up the black-robed man the entire time.

 Each of them felt danger exuding from that man.

 A moment later, Dao Being Jing Ming of Iridescent Clouds Palace narrowed his gaze and asked with cupped fists, "Fellow Daoist, may I know what is your name and what sect you are from? Also, why are you interfering in this matter?"

 The black-robed man shifted his gaze towards Dao Being Jing Ming before saying slowly, "Do you think someone like you is worthy to know my name?"

 Before his words were finished, the black-robed man's glabella shone brightly and a blood beam shot forward!

 A terrifying aura burst forth.

 Blood Crow Palace's Lord and everyone else were shocked as they scurried to retreat.

 Poof!

 Immediately after, right in front of everyone, Dao Being Jing Ming's head exploded as though it was a watermelon - he died on the spot and his Essence Spirit didn't even get the chance to escape!

 He was dead!

 A Void Reversion expert died just like that!

 A dead silence crept through the air above and beneath Ethereal Peak.

 This was a truly savage man who was decisive to kill!

 The black-robed man was emotionless after killing a Void Reversion as he turned towards the other four expressionlessly with a gaze cold as ice.
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 The death of Dao Being Jing Ming frightened the other four Void Reversions and their hairs stood on end.

 The expression of Blood Crow Palace's Lord turned extremely terrible as he glared at the black-robed man. His gaze was dark with a faint green light.

 It was extremely difficult for one to die once they were at Void Reversion realm.

 Although Nascent Souls could cultivate Essence Spirits, their Essence Spirits had impurities and were in turbid states, causing them to be extremely fragile.

 Without any protection, upon leaving their physical bodies, their Essence Spirits would be akin to babies situated in forests and could die at any moment!

 A strong gust of wind, an exposure to the blazing sun or even any slight activity could injure the Essence Spirit.

 If they met with any misfortunes, their Essence Spirits would be destroyed instantly!

 The death of one's Essence Spirit was the true meaning of death whereby it would be useless even if their physical bodies remained intact.

 However, it was different at Void Reversion realm.

 By comprehending the heaven and earth and making use of the Dharmic methods to visualize the Essence Spirit, Nascent Souls could cultivate their Essence Spirits continuously to remove the impurities within it. Eventually, after obtaining some Pure Yang Spirit, they would be able to enter the Void Reversion realm!

 That was the meaning of the saying 'Cultivating one's spirit to return to the void' in the cultivation world.

 At Void Reversion realm, one's Essence Spirit would resemble the physical body of the cultivator. Flawless without impurities, they do not fear the scorching sun, heavy rains or misfortunes. They would truly be able to break out of the restraints of one's body and roam the world, traveling everywhere!

 At that point of the Essence Spirit's cultivation, it would be akin to a corporeal body outside of the cultivator.

 There was another saying in the cultivation world of one's spirit leaving them and taking form.

 By leaving them, it referred to the Essence Spirits exiting their bodies and taking form referred to the corporeal bodies outside of their physical self.

 In the ancient era, Void Reversion realm was also known as the Corporeal Spirit realm.

 For Void Reversion Dao Beings, even if their bodies were destroyed, if they reacted fast enough and sent their Essence Spirits out of their bodies, they would be able to survive!

 Although their bodies were destroyed, the presence of their Essence Spirit was equivalent to their survival.

 The black-robed man killed a Void Reversion with a single thought and the latter vanished on the spot without a chance to let his Essence Spirit escape.

 That single move caused the hearts of Blood Crow Palace's Lord and the other three to skip a beat - they were inevitably feeling fearful!

 Turning slightly to the side, the black-robed man looked at the utterly wretched and wounded old immortal crane who was swaying unsteadily nearby. He swiped his hand on his storage bag.

 Instantly, an elixir the size of a longan appeared and there were a few patterns on its surface, emitting a rich medicinal fragrance.

 "That is…" True Fire Sect's Dao Being Liao Yuan narrowed his eyes with an alarmed expression.

 "Vitality Reprisal Elixir!"

 Blood Crow Palace's Lord said it word by word.

 The moment those words were uttered, although the others did not have much of a reaction, all the Nascent Souls and Void Reversions present were shaken.

 Dao Being Liao Yuan glared at the elixir in the hands of the black-robed man with an extremely scorching gaze, wanting nothing more than to devour the latter's hand right now!

 A Grade 5 Elixir, the Vitality Reprisal Elixir was created by the Elixir Emperor of the ancient era and it illustrated the meaning of lucidity for one's final moments.

 No matter how badly injured a Void Reversion was, as long as they weren't dead and consumed a Vitality Reprisal Elixir, they would definitely instantly invoke a tremendous amount of vitality and their injuries would be completely healed.

 The Vitality Reprisal Elixir had long been lost on Tianhuang Mainland.

 It was akin to a second life of a cultivator!

 The black-robed man sent the Vitality Reprisal Elixir before the old immortal crane through a single thought.

 Dao Being Liao Yuan and the others were green with envy.

 A precious elixir as such was given out just like that!

 The few of them revealed jealous expressions and their eyes shone with vicious glints; they even had thoughts of snatching it over for themselves!

 The old immortal crane had a conflicted expression and did not take it over immediately.

 Blood Crow Palace's Lord sneered, "That old beast is at the end of her lifespan and is on the brink of death. She won't be able to live for much longer even if her injuries are fully recovered!"

 While the Vitality Reprisal Elixir could heal one's injuries almost immediately, it could not add on to one's lifespan.

 It was also the same reason why the old immortal crane did not take the elixir immediately.

 The Vitality Reprisal Elixir was way too precious and it was a waste for her to use it.

 "I won't take back anything I give out,"

 The black-robed man said indifferently, "You don't have to have any considerations as well. The reason why I'm giving you the elixir is to sever the karma between us."

 "But…"

 The old immortal crane sighed gently. "The Vitality Reprisal Elixir is too precious and rare. As a Void Reversion, you need it as well."

 "I don't, because… no one can injure me!"

 The black-robed man's tone was calm without any fluctuations, as though he was talking about something that was only logical.

 Instantly, the entire place went silent.

 Almost everyone was stunned by the casual majesty revealed by the black-robed man through his words.

 Looking at the old immortal crane, the black-robed man continued, "You still have a sliver of hope."

 The old immortal crane understood what the black-robed man meant.

 Her sliver of hope was to recover her wounds by consuming the Vitality Reprisal Elixir and make use of this great battle to advance in her cultivation realm!

 As long as she made a single step of advancement, her lifespan would increase exponentially and she would be averted from the imminent crisis of her expiring lifespan.

 As for Ethereal Peak, it would be blessed with the rise of a Dharma Characteristic realm pure-blooded ferocious bird!

 Little crane cried softly with a concerned expression, urging repeatedly.

 Sect Master Ling Yun, Su Zimo and everyone else looked at the old immortal crane, hoping that she could make use of this opportunity to gain rebirth through nirvana!

 The old immortal crane took a deep breath before nodding and reaching out for the Vitality Reprisal Elixir, swallowing it.

 The moment it entered her mouth, a tremendous amount of vitality burst forth like a tornado, surging through all her limbs to every single part of her body!

 The wounds on the old immortal crane were healing at a speed visible to the naked eye.

 Su Zimo and the others were elated when they saw that.

 If the old immortal crane could advance a step further, it would be a blessing in disguise!

 Although Ethereal Peak suffered great losses due to this calamity, if the sect had a Dharma Characteristic pure-blooded ferocious bird as its support, it would definitely be the strongest among the five major sects and it would only be a matter of time before its rise!

 The black-robed man shifted his gaze towards Blood Crow Palace's Lord and the others.

 "I know who you are!"

 The Palace Lord harrumphed coldly. "There aren't many cultivators at Void Reversion realm with strength like yours. You should be the titular disciple of Asura Sect, this generation's Asura!"

 The black-robed man was expressionless.

 "To think that the Asura notorious for killing would have crossed the North Region to be a busybody here, fufu," The Palace Lord sneered.

 The black-robed man was still silent and his expression did not change.

 The Palace Lord gripped his fists and repressed the killing intent in his heart, saying darkly, "Asura, since you insist on interfering with this matter, I can take a step back. However, that person must leave with me!"

 He pointed towards Su Zimo who was beneath Ethereal Peak.

 Instantly, everyone from Ethereal Peak felt their hearts sink in despair.

 It was already unexpected that the black-robed man was able to protect Ethereal Peak. However, he had no relationship with Su Zimo, so how could he possibly offend someone of the witch race just for the sake of a Foundation Establishment Cultivator?

 The black-robed man shifted his gaze towards Su Zimo.

 For some unknown reason, Su Zimo felt a mysterious feeling inside his heart.

 The gaze of the black-robed man was as though he was looking at his successor of the younger generation and was extremely odd.

 After pausing for a moment, the black-robed man finally spoke with a single word.

 "No!"

 Everyone was shocked.

 Nobody expected that he would choose to offend someone of the witch race just for a Foundation Establishment Cultivator!

 Furthermore, he was so decisive in his rejection!
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 "Asura, you should know of my background. Let's each take a step back,"

 The Palace Lord said with a dark gaze, "All I want to do is take away that Foundation Establishment lad. That has nothing to do with you. If you continue pushing your luck…"

 Before the Palace Lord could finish, the black-robed man let out an impatient expression and interrupted, "I want to push my luck. What can you do about it?"

 Everyone was in an uproar!

 He was way too savage!

 He did not leave the other party a single way out at all!

 "His reputation truly precedes him. It's no wonder why he was invincible across the Foundation Establishment and Golden Core realms on Tianhuang Mainland back then. He's truly way too savage," Xuan Yi lamented.

 The disheveled old man sighed. "He is fearless even when the Great Zhou royalty does not dare to interfere. He's truly incredible."

 "It's just a pity that he has turned into a fiend, otherwise…" Liu Hui did not continue but her meaning was clear.

 At this point of his cultivation, Su Zimo was no longer as resistant and negative towards the fiend sects.

 Iridescent Clouds Palace, Southern Mountains Sect, True Fire Sect and Azure Frost Sect could be considered to be part of the immortal sects as well. They were self-proclaimed to be righteous and viewed slaying demons and fiends as their responsibilities.

 But now that Ethereal Peak was in trouble, those sects chose to take advantage of the opportunity and kick it while it was down and out. How were their actions different from the 'fiends'?

 The black-robed man was someone of Asura Sect, a fiend sect. Yet, upon knowing that Ethereal Peak was in danger, he rushed over here from thousands of miles away across the Middle Continent and North Region!

 Who were the true immortals and who were the true fiends?

 Su Zimo found himself agreeing more and more with Demoness Ji's words.

 The Dao of fiends was not the Dao of evil, but one of obsession and extremity!

 At that moment, the disheveled old man asked, "The sect has severed connections with that man a long time ago. Who was the one who informed him?"

 "That's right,"

 Xuan Yi exclaimed softly, "I heard that Asura Sect is situated in the Middle Continent of Tianhuang Mainland and is most likely millions of miles away from Ethereal Peak. Even for a Void Reversion at full speed, they would need close to a year to arrive. How did he manage to get here in time?"

 Sect Master Ling Yun's heart was filled with the same doubt.

 Didn't that mean that someone had managed to locate the black-robed man a year ago and told him the news of the possible calamity that was about to befall Ethereal Peak?

 Ling Yun was certain that nobody in Ethereal Peak, including the old immortal crane, had contacted the black-robed man.

 Who was it then that managed to spread the news over to him?

 Su Zimo was curious as well when he heard the discussions of the peak masters.

 At that moment, a gaze lingered on him for a brief moment.

 Sensing it, Su Zimo looked up into the air.

 In midair, a woman in a gauze top had appeared unknowingly. She was not a cultivator of Ethereal Peak and had extremely ordinary looks. However, her figure was voluptuous and curvy; a single look was enough to seduce anyone.

 Su Zimo had never seen that woman before.

 However, for some reason, he felt a sense of familiarity.

 He went deep in thought.

 Above the clouds, the black-robed man was overbearing and instantly, the Palace Lord's expression turned extremely terrible.

 Right now, he was in a difficult position.

 The Palace Lord declared coldly, "Asura, although you're the titular successor of the fiend sects, all of us are at Void Reversion realm and I'm even someone of the witch race. We're not going to be afraid of you!"

 "That's right!"

 True Fire Sect's Dao Being Liao Yuan said deeply, "There's four of us Void Reversions here, don't go overboard, fellow Daoist!"

 Southern Mountains Sect's Dao Being Lao Yang and Azure Frost Sect's Dao Being Han Ming looked at the black-robed man with cold gazes; they were tense and ready to strike at any moment.

 "You're still not leaving?"

 The black-robed man's eyes were initially closed. However, they suddenly opened up and he spoke.

 That sentence was uncalled for and sounded ridiculous. Yet, the Palace Lord and the other three of them felt chills run down their spines as their pupils constricted.

 Raising his head, the black-robed man had an indifferent gaze. "Very well, don't leave then. All of you can stay here!"

 Before he finished his sentence, his glabella shone and he sent forth another killing move!

 Asuras don't open their eyes but if they do, they kill!

 Instantly, the world changed.

 The black-robed man did not do anything and his glabella merely shone with a blood-colored light, but a sea of blood instantly appeared in the void, emitting a nauseating stench as it surged towards the Palace Lord and everyone else!

 Those methods had already surpassed the knowledge of Su Zimo and the other Golden Cores.

 This was a fight between the Essence Spirits!

 A faint green light shone from the Palace Lord's glabella and a gigantic, menacing skull was formed in midair.

 It opened its bloodied mouth and swallowed the sea of blood in huge mouthfuls, the same way a whale swallowed water as though it wanted to devour the entire sea!

 At the same time.

 The glabellas of Dao Being Han Ming, Dao Being Lao Yang and Dao Being Liao Yuan shone brightly as their spirit consciousnesses were released, conjuring multiple phenomenons.

 Swoosh!

 A massive fireball that was like a blazing sun surged towards the blood sea.

 Boom!

 A mountain materialized and descended, attempting to suppress the raging tides of the blood sea.

 Swash!

 Snow filled the entire place and froze everything!

 Layers of frost appeared on the surface of the blood sea.

 It was an attack of the spirit consciousnesses!

 These were killing moves that could only be used after entering the Void Reversion realm!

 By conjuring phenomenons with their spirit consciousnesses, these were corporeal illusions that attacked the other party's Essence Spirit directly!

 The defending cultivator could only block them with their own spirit consciousnesses.

 A fight between Essence Spirits was extremely dangerous and a single misstep would lead to death!

 Previously, Dao Being Jing Ming of Iridescent Clouds Palace was attacked by the black-robed man's spirit consciousness and instantly, his head exploded and his Essence Spirit was destroyed, resulting in his death!

 "Kill!"

 Right now, the black-robed man was fearless despite facing four opponents. Shouting, his eyes shone ferociously and he exuded a shuddering killing intent!

 In midair, the gigantic skull was swallowing the blood sea at a much slower speed and was shivering.

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 A series of cracks appeared on the surface of the skull.

 The Palace Lord's expression changed.

 At the same time, a sinister roar echoed from the depths of the blood sea!

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 The ice on the surface of the sea suddenly cracked as one after another, corpses with terrifying auras whirled their fists and destroyed the frost. Leaping out of the sea, they roared from the depths of their throats and floated in the blood sea.

 It was a mountain of corpses and a sea of blood!

 No matter which faction they were from, all the cultivators in the vicinity of Ethereal Peak felt chills upon seeing that.

 Those methods were truly shocking and struck fear through everyone!

 The blood sea surged and created massive waves, threatening to devour the entire world as it howled!

 Dao Being Han Ming gasped.

 Shing!

 The fireball in midair was drowned by the blood sea and its flames were extinguished.

 Dao Being Liao Yuan shuddered and blood drained from his face.

 In the spirit consciousness of Dao Being Liao Yuan's glabella, an Essence Spirit with his exact appearance burned with dense flames. Gradually, it dimmed and the flames on its body were extinguished.

 Dao Being Liao Yuan's lifeforce was severed as he fell from midair.

 He was dead!

 Even though he was fighting against four people, the black-robed man managed to kill a Void Reversion in reverse!

 Boom!

 A thunderous bang sounded from the unyielding mountain in the middle of the blood sea as it was attacked by the corpses repeatedly.

 Before long, the mountain crumbled and was devoured by the blood sea.

 At the same time, Dao Being Lao Yang's Essence Spirit exploded in his spirit consciousness!

 He was devoured by the blood sea and turned into one of its corpses.

 Another Void Reversion had fallen!
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 The moment the five Void Reversions above the clouds started fighting, the Nascent Soul battlefield continued on as well.

 Both factions were in the heat of the battle.

 "You guys, go and kill Su Zimo! The faster, the better!"

 Realizing that something was amiss with the situation, the Blood Crow King did not dare to be careless and ordered 10 Nascent Souls for that task!

 In terms of numbers and strength of Nascent Souls, Blood Crow Palace possessed an absolute advantage.

 From the side of Ethereal Peak, the remaining dozens of Nascent Souls that were led by Sect Master Ling Yun were filled with injuries and exhausted - they were almost unable to fight on anymore.

 The Blood Crow King transformed into his true form, which was a pitch-black crow with bloodshot eyes, and led the remaining Nascent Souls in a fiery battle against Ling Yun and the others.

 Unable to withdraw themselves from the situation, Ling Yun and the others could only watch as the 10 Nascent Souls charged towards Su Zimo.

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 No matter how strong he was and how many trump cards he had, he could not withstand the might of Nascent Souls.

 At Nascent Soul realm, one could cultivate an Essence Spirit and could make use of the Heaven and Earth powers to release Dharmic arts!

 Even the simplest Dharmic art was more than enough to kill Su Zimo who was at Foundation Establishment realm with ease!

 As the 10 Nascent Souls charged towards him, Su Zimo conjured hand seals in midair.

 A terrifying energy fluctuation spread through the void.

 Not daring to be careless, Su Zimo released his spirit wings and chanted a sutra internally - he was already prepared to unleash the secret skill of the fiend sects, Blood Escape, to flee far away!

 He could read the situation clearly.

 The black-robed man had terrifying strength and was extremely domineering; as long as he could survive a little longer and wait till the Void Reversion battlefield to settle down, Blood Crow Palace was bound to lose!

 All of a sudden!

 A slender figure appeared in front of Su Zimo.

 "Hmm? It's her?"

 Su Zimo furrowed his brows slightly.

 The person before him was the seductive woman with the gauze top.

 "You must have a death wish!"

 "You're asking for death!"

 The 10 Nascent Souls that were charging over shouted and had already released the Dharmic arts from their hands.

 There were razor-sharp long swords with rainbow ripples, crystalline fingers as thick as stone pillars, horrifying fists as heavy as mountains…

 The Dharmic arts filled the skies and surged over, almost engulfing the gauze-top woman and Su Zimo entirely!

 The gauze-top woman's expression was unchanged and her eyes flickered with ridicule.

 Suddenly.

 She smiled brilliantly and a bedazzling and seductive glint shone from her eyes.

 Although the gauze-top woman had ordinary looks, her smile caused all the stars and moon to dim in color. Her eyes shimmered like the surface of water, causing everyone's hearts to skip a beat.

 In the blink of an eye, all the Dharmic arts vanished!

 All the cultivators were shocked by the methods of the gauze-top woman when they saw that.

 As for Su Zimo, he had a vague guess about the gauze-top woman's identity after a moment of contemplation!

 Only a cultivator of the fiend sects' Pure Maiden Sect could bewitch all living beings with a single action and smile.

 Although this woman wasn't Demoness Ji, she definitely had a deep relationship with the latter.

 By adding those information together with this person's cultivation realm, her identity was revealed almost instantly.

 It was the chief steward of Sky Treasure Auction House, Gu Xi!

 With the secret skill of Pure Maiden Sect, Gu Xi removed all the Dharmic arts and seized the opportunity while the 10 Nascent Souls were distracted to raise her palm.

 Instantly, 10 cold flashes of light shot into the glabellas of the 10 Nascent Souls!

 After a brief pause, the eyes of the 10 Nascent Souls dimmed and they fell from midair one after another lifelessly.

 For Nascent Souls, they won't die even if their hearts were crushed.

 The true weakness of a Nascent Soul was their Essence Spirit!

 Gu Xi's counterattack did not show any mercy and she crushed all 10 of their Essence Spirits instantly, causing them to die on the spot!

 Su Zimo nodded silently.

 It was no wonder why she was of the fiend sects.

 All the itinerant cultivators of Blood Crow Palace and the Nascent Souls of small sects could not deal with the secret skill of Pure Maiden Sect at all!

 Back in the ancient battlefield, Demoness Ji was restrained by the paragons of the Buddhist and immortal sects and she even suffered a loss against the successor of Diamond Monastery.

 However, if she were to face these Foundation Establishment Cultivators here, a simple smile and wink from her could charm them into losing their minds.

 The Blood Crow King and the others were extremely grim when they saw the 10 Nascent Souls die.

 "I don't believe that we won't be able to kill a mere Foundation Establishment lad despite our numbers!"

 The Blood Crow King had a vicious gaze as he grit his teeth, prepared to attack personally.

 The gauze-top woman spoke up; her voice was charming but her tone was indifferent, "Everyone, you don't have to waste your energy with me around. None of you will get past me."

 Perfected Being Cang Lang and the others had indignant expressions.

 What sort of merits and capabilities did Su Zimo, a mere Foundation Establishment Cultivator, have such that two experts showed up in succession to defend him?!

 Boom!

 Suddenly, a bang sounded from above the clouds.

 All the Nascent Souls stopped subconsciously and turned to look.

 They saw True Fire Sect's Dao Being Liao Yuan and Southern Mountains Sect's Dao Being Lao Yang fall one after another.

 Suddenly, the tides changed on the battlefield!

 Sensing that something was amiss, some people made an instant decision to retreat with the chaos and flee into the distance!

 Although the Palace Lord and Dao Being Han Ming were able to defend against the impact of the black-robed man's blood sea, they were swaying and their expressions were pale as they grunted.

 Dao Being Han Ming was thoroughly subdued by the methods of the black-robed man and kowtowed, declaring with a trembling voice, "Please be appeased, fellow Daoist. I know now that I'm in the wrong and I'll leave right now, never taking another step onto Ethereal Peak for the rest of my life!"

 When they heard that, everyone from Ethereal Peak were emotional and almost wanted to roar into the skies as a pent up frustration was released from their hearts!

 The feeling of a Void Reversion forced to the state of acknowledging his mistake while swearing never to step foot onto Ethereal Peak again for the rest of his life was ecstatic!

 Right then, the black-robed man's voice sounded above the clouds once more.

 "It's already too late for you to leave now!"

 It was dead silent above and beneath Ethereal Peak!

 Everyone was astounded by the black-robed man's aura!

 Acknowledging his mistake?

 Swear?

 None of that mattered now!

 Even if he wanted to leave now, he couldn't!

 Dao Being Han Ming seemed to have been scared as well as he trembled. "W-What do you mean by t-that? I-I've already apologized."

 He was stuttering by now.

 "It's no use speaking now. Die,"

 The black-robed man pointed at his glabella.

 Instantly, it shone brightly and formed a blood sea vortex!

 Reaching out, the black-robed man actually withdrew a saber from the blood sea vortex. It was initially extremely small but by the time it was out completely, it had expanded with a torrential killing intent!

 There were a series of blood patterns on its blade.

 The black-robed man flicked his wrist and his saber shook. Instantly, all the blood patterns rose, as though they were veins on the blade, and the stench of blood filled the air!

 "He uses a saber?"

 Su Zimo froze momentarily when he saw the black-robed man withdraw a saber and a thought flashed through his mind.

 Before he could think about it properly, his attention was drawn by the terrifying methods of the black-robed man.

 The black-robed man took a step forward and slashed in reverse. It arrived instantly and engulfed Dao Being Han Ming, sealing his escape path!

 "Don't go overboard!"

 Dao Being Han Ming shrieked and tapped his glabella, withdrawing a shimmering flying sword.

 At the same time, he withdrew a shield from his storage bag and injected Dharmic power into it, causing it to expand and hover over his head!
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 Clang! 

 The saber sliced the flying sword into two the moment they clashed.

 Dao Being Han Ming grunted and spat out a mouthful of blood.

 The flying sword was his Lifeforce Dharmic Weapon and was connected to his Essence Spirit.

 With his Lifeforce Dharmic Weapon crippled, Dao Being Han Ming's Essence Spirit received an immense impact and was severely injured!

 The black-robed man's saber technique was still sharp and his momentum did not pause, cutting down heavily onto the shield in midair and letting out a deafening sound of metal screeching!

 Boom!

 The shield exploded into pieces.

 A terrifying power surged into Dao Being Han Ming's body and his organs, bloodline and bones were disintegrated into pieces due to the sharpness of the blade!

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 A series of blood mists spewed out from Dao Being Han Ming.

 A single slash was all it took to sever Dao Being Han Ming's vitality entirely!

 A glowing little man scurried out of the top of Dao Being Han Ming's head frantically.

 His Essence Spirit was exiting and escaping into the distance!

 However, it was a pity that the two of them were extremely close. Dao Being Han Ming's Essence Spirit did not manage to escape far before the black-robed man caught up to it, grabbing it and crushing it with his palm!

 After losing the protection of his body, the Essence Spirit was too weak and could not withstand a single attack.

 In the blink of an eye, the Void Reversions of the four major sects had already died in the hands of the black-robed man, leaving Blood Crow Palace's Lord.

 The Palace Lord had just conjured his Dharmic technique when Dao Being Han Ming had already died.

 Gritting his teeth, the Palace Lord waved his bone staff and uttered an indecipherable incantation.

 The skull on top of the bone staff gradually filled with blood and two scarlet blood beams shone from its eye sockets, as though it was alive.

 "Blood Bat, form!"

 The Palace Lord roared in rage and pointed his bone staff at the black-robed man.

 Buzz! Buzz!

 The skull opened its mouth and blood-colored bats flew out one after another continuously. Like a swarm of locusts, they charged towards the black-robed man in a dense pack.

 This was a secret skill of the witch race.

 All of those were bloodsucking bats and if a cultivator was trapped in their encirclement, their blood would be sucked dry within a single second!

 "How dare the light of a firefly try to compete against the shine of the moon for glory!"

 The black-robed man sneered.

 He did not retreat or dodge the looming swarm of bats and instead, took a step forward and slashed again!

 The weather changed.

 That single slash seemed as though it had unleashed endless Hell!

 The sky and earth collapsed.

 Endless firestorms descended from the skies and the ground ripped apart, causing scarlet lava to gush out; the vast land was filled with ugly scars and corpses were strewn everywhere!

 The blood bats cried endlessly upon entering that endless Hell and they disappeared before they could even get close.

 A look of panic flashed through the Palace Lord's eyes.

 Swoosh!

 In a flash, the black-robed man had already arrived before the Palace Lord.

 He slashed in reverse at an extremely fast speed and the sound of ghosts wailing could be heard as his saber sliced through the void.

 The Palace Lord felt his heart skip a beat. With no time to think, he could only receive the attack with his bone staff.

 Screeeeeee!

 A jarring sound was let out as the saber glided across the bone staff.

 A faint imprint was left on the bone staff!

 The Palace Lord shuddered and a mouthful of blood rushed up his throat before he swallowed it back forcefully.

 Although the witch race was one of the Primordial Nine Races, they did not have strong physiques and neither did they specialize in melee combat.

 The Palace Lord was already severely injured from that single slash.

 With each breath he took, he could taste the damp stench of blood and feel a ripping pain in his lungs!

 It was proof that his organs were already injured!

 If the battle continued, it may very likely result in irrecoverable wounds for him.

 The Palace Lord burst in retreat and waved his bone staff, setting up faint green layers of barriers before him.

 As if oblivious to them, the black-robed man charged at them readily.

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 The faint green barriers shattered repeatedly and could not stop the black-robed man at all.

 The black-robed man's gaze was icy cold and his killing intent was chilling as he moved like a phantom!

 Sensing the killing intent of the black-robed man, the Palace Lord was finally nervous and shouted with widened eyes, "Asura, I'm someone of the witch race! If you dare take my life, you will bring about destruction for Asura Sect!"

 Su Zimo was secretly alarmed when he heard that.

 The tone of the Palace Lord was extremely tough and firm, as if he truly meant it.

 Could there truly have been super sects that were destroyed by the Primordial Nine Races on Tianhuang Mainland?

 "Do you think that a remnant of the witch race like yourself is enough to threaten me?"

 The black-robed man took a stride forward with a frosty glare and slashed at the Palace Lord once more.

 Clang!

 Although the Palace Lord managed to defend against it, he could not endure it anymore and spat out a huge mouthful of blood. His organs had shifted positions and were almost ruptured!

 The words 'remnant of the witch race' caused a commotion in the crowd.

 In the cultivation world, ferocious beasts that had impure bloodlines were called remnant beasts.

 In other words, the Palace Lord was not completely considered as someone of the witch race and could only be considered as a half being!

 Suddenly, Su Zimo recalled that back then at the primordial ruins, the divine dragon said something similar, berating that the Palace Lord had an impure bloodline and was merely a bastard child.

 The Palace Lord's expression turned extremely harrowing after the black-robed man exposed his background.

 The black-robed man sneered, "Notwithstanding the fact that you're a remnant of the witch race, even if someone who was truly of the witch race came forth, I would dare to kill him as well! There's no one in this world that I, Yan Beichen, wouldn't dare to kill!"

 It was only at this moment that Su Zimo knew that the name of the terrifying expert from a thousand years ago was Yan Beichen.

 The Palace Lord did not dare to linger and bit his tongue, spitting out a mouthful of essence blood to release his secret skill.

 He turned into a streak of light and fled into the distance at an extremely fast speed!

 "Where can you run to?"

 Yan Beichen's eyes lit up with a dark glint. He slashed forward and it seemed to cross the voids, landing heavily on the Palace Lord.

 There was nowhere to escape!

 "Pfft!"

 A stream of blood gushed out.

 The Palace Lord's body was split into two instantly!

 His Essence Spirit left his body and hovered in midair - it was a little man that shone with a dim blood light and looked exactly the same as his physical body.

 "Blood Tribute!"

 The Palace Lord's Essence Spirit escaped and let out a spirit consciousness fluctuation.

 The Essence Spirit traveled through villages where there were countless innocent mortals. There were farmers who were plowing the fields, muscular men who were chopping firewood, mothers preparing to cook and children who were playing merrily…

 All of those living beings suddenly froze, as though they were engulfed by some mysterious power!

 In the blink of an eye, their bodies withered at a visible speed, turning into streaks of blood light as their lifeforces surged into the Essence Spirit that was escaping in midair!

 The eyes of the Palace Lord's Essence Spirit shone brightly as it recovered rapidly.

 Everyone from Ethereal Peak was heartbroken at the sight of that!

 Hundreds of thousands of innocent mortals were met with the calamity, turning into dried corpses and died in miserable manners - it was the same situation that Su Zimo and the others encountered at Linfeng City in the past!

 Yan Beichen chased in pursuit with his saber and took huge strides, crossing through the voids.

 Unfortunately, the distance between them increased further and further.

 When Void Reversions lose their bodies and were left with their Essence Spirits, although their combat strength were weaker, their speeds were at least doubled without the restrictions of their flesh!

 Furthermore, the Palace Lord released the evil Blood Tribute technique and replenished a massive amount of energy, allowing him t escape from Yan Beichen's pursuit before long.

 "Asura, one day, I'll definitely make you pay for destroying my physical body today! Hahaha!"

 The blood light disappeared into the horizon, leaving nothing but a sinister laughter.
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 Blood Crow Palace's Lord fled more than a thousand meters away.

 The remaining cultivators were dumbfounded.

 This was supposed to be a calamity for Ethereal Peak and yet, the tides turned immediately after the appearance of a cultivator!

 The advantage of Blood Crow Palace and the other four major sects had disappeared entirely.

 Su Zimo's gaze burned bright like a torch and he swept past the crowd. He could not find Perfected Being Cang Lang and sneered internally, "You sure are quick to run."

 Many cultivators yelled and fled everywhere.

 The Blood Crow King gazed above the clouds at that terrifying figure standing in midair. He had a venomous look that lingered for a brief moment before he turned to escape.

 All of a sudden!

 "Hmm?"

 Yan Beichen turned around and his gaze was extremely sharp, landing on the Blood Crow King instantly!

 "You still dare to harbor killing intents towards me?"

 Instantly, the Blood Crow King felt chills run down his spine and his limbs went cold - the blood within his body seemed to have stopped flowing!

 "You sure are bold!"

 A massive shout echoed through the clouds, reverberating through the ears of many cultivators in a deafening manner!

 Immediately after, a gigantic saber beam descended from the skies and swept through the void, as though it wanted to slice the world apart!

 Boom!

 The ground shook and the mountains trembled!

 The saber beam burst into the crowd that was escaping and blood mist spewed everywhere.

 The Blood Crow King had just transformed to his true self and was about to fly into the skies when he was cut down by Yan Beichen's slash without a corpse left!

 Long blood-colored ravines were left at the foot of Ethereal Peak as a torrential killing intent surged into the skies. They were filled by countless corpses and looked terrifying, like blood scars on the ground that everyone was forbidden to enter!

 More than 10 Nascent Souls died at the very least because of that slash.

 There were even more Golden Cores and Foundation Establishment Cultivators that were beside the blood ravines and died, unable to withstand the killing qi that was sent forth from the saber!

 Finally, Ethereal Peak's calamity came to and end after Yan Beichen's slash.

 The cultivators of Ethereal Peak that survived felt a sense of relief after a major calamity.

 However, immediately after, when they saw the corpses that were strewn at the foot of the mountain, they felt a tragic sadness.

 All of those were their sect mates!

 They had grown up together in Ethereal Peak, cultivating and slaying evil while protecting the masses for many, dozens, and even hundreds of years…

 But now, many of them were dead because of a massive battle and they could never hear from them ever again.

 This was the cultivation world which was incomparably cruel.

 For the first time, Su Zimo felt that the cultivation world was much more savage and had more bloodshed than Cang Lang Mountain Range!

 After consuming the Vitality Reprisal Elixir, most of the old immortal crane's injuries had already recovered and it had gotten a new life.

 However, a look of weariness could still be seen from the eyes of the old immortal crane.

 This battle had expended most of her life's essence and vitality.

 If she could not advance a step further, she would have to pass away here!

 Maintaining its ferocious bird form, the old immortal crane stood at the peak of Ethereal Peak on one leg and closed its eyes to cultivate. A power was rumbling within its body, raring to spew out!

 Old skin started shedding from its body and its green feathers were incinerated. However, right in front of everyone, new skin regrew alongside green feathers that shone with a shiny luster!

 The flames that were originally extinguished from her body had appeared once more.

 Although the flames were small, they emitted a scorching temperature and were growing steadily; the void around the flames were already starting to contort due to the heat!

 The old immortal crane's condition was gradually turning better.

 The little crane cried softly and jumped in joy.

 Sect Master Ling Yun swallowed a mouthful of elixirs and started managing the situation, dragging his injured body while focusing his spirit. First, he ordered the cultivators on the battlefield to return to the sect and treat their injuries.

 Next, he requested for the Qi Refinement Warriors who did not take part in the battle to come forth and clean up the battlefield.

 Although he was severely injured after experiencing such a calamity, Ling Yun did not panic and displayed strong leadership in controlling the situation.

 The sect started moving in an orderly manner after his instructions were pumped out.

 "Fellow Daoist, please wait,"

 At that moment, when Ling Yun saw the gauze-top woman turn to leave, he called after her immediately and bowed deeply, saying in a sincere manner, "Thank you for your assistance, fellow Daoist. Please stay a couple of days in Ethereal Peak so that we can host you properly."

 "There's no need."

 The gauze-top woman waved it off with an indifferent expression.

 Sensing the firmness in the gauze-top woman's attitude, Ling Yun did not force things and cupped his fists. "May I know what's your name and what sect you are from? I'm unable to leave now because our sect has just been through a huge calamity. However, I'll definitely pay a visit personally to your sect in the future to express my thanks."

 "There's no need for thanks either,"

 The gauze-top woman shook her head and turned to Su Zimo. "The reason I stood forth this time round was because I was bequeathed to repay a favor."

 Upon hearing that, Su Zimo no longer had any doubts.

 She gauze-top woman was definitely Gu Xi!

 The person who bequeathed her should be Demoness Ji.

 Instinctively, he turned to look around but did not catch sight of Demoness Ji.

 Ling Yun followed the gauze-top woman's gaze and froze momentarily.

 "Zimo?"

 The elders of Ethereal Peak revealed odd expressions when they heard that as well.

 A Nascent Soul as powerful as such came forth just to repay a favor for a Foundation Establishment Cultivator?

 The gauze-top woman continued, "If you want to express your thanks, do it to him."

 With that, the gauze-top woman did not linger and flew away.

 Ling Yun and the others looked at Su Zimo with endless admiration in their eyes, as though they had just discovered the most precious treasure in this world!

 Even without the gauze-top woman's remark, Su Zimo had done great merits in this battle.

 Furthermore, he was at Extreme Foundation Establishment1

 This was the second person after the Human Emperor in history to have achieved that.

 If he was already able to kill Golden Cores and possessed such terrifying potential and combat strength at Foundation Establishment realm, his future accomplishments would definitely not be inferior to that person above the clouds!

 Of course, the Asura of the fiend sects was still the key to them turning the tides and securing victory.

 Prior to this, everyone in Ethereal Peak harbored immense hatred towards those of the fiend sects. As people of the immortal sects and the path of righteousness, they viewed the extermination of fiends and demons as a personal duty and would definitely not want to be associated with anyone of the fiend sects.

 But now, after this incident, everyone had complicated feelings towards those of the fiend sects, or at least, towards Yan Beichen.

 It did not matter whether he betrayed the sect or he was an evil fiend. What was undeniable was that Ethereal Peak owed him a lifesaving debt.

 Ling Yun wanted to head forth and express his thanks.

 However, when Yan Beichen remained thousands of feet up above the clouds, Ling Yun couldn't reach that height given his cultivation realm.

 Yan Beichen's hands were behind his back and he had a cold expression, giving off an aura that forbade people from approaching him.

 A Grand Elder shook his head and said, "Forget it. Even if you head up, given that person's cold and aloof nature, he wouldn't pay any attention to you."

 "That's right. After all, we are all considered to be of the younger generations compared to him. Senior crane is probably the only person in the sect who is qualified to speak to him," Another Grand Elder added.

 Ling Yun nodded.

 Right then, Yan Beichen who was initially up above the clouds suddenly descended.

 Instantly, he arrived before everyone else and looked at Su Zimo, saying indifferently, "Su Zimo, follow me."

 With that said, he turned and headed in the direction of Ethereal Peak's Thunderclap Valley.

 Everyone from Ethereal Peak was shocked.

 The Grand Elders who spoke earlier on almost bit their tongue as their eyes widened!

 Did the two of them… know one another?
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 Everyone from Ethereal Peak exchanged glances speechlessly.

 When they recalled how firm Yan Beichen was in rejecting the Blood Crow Palace's Lord's request in taking Su Zimo away, their minds starting reeling.

 The attitude of the fiend sects' Asura towards Su Zimo was rather strange.

 It did not seem as though he merely cherished the fact that Su Zimo was at Extreme Foundation Establishment.

 "Is he thinking of taking Su Zimo with him to Asura Sect?"

 A Grand Elder frowned in deep worry.

 After all, Su Zimo's potential was way too great and there was a chance that Ethereal Peak would rise in glory if he remained in the sect!

 "Let's not think too much about it. Even if that's what he wants, there's nothing we can do and there's no one who can stop him either."

 "That's right."

 …

 In the void not far away.

 Everyone from the royal family of Great Zhou watched on with shocked expressions, taking a long time to recover.

 Ethereal Peak suffered great losses for that battle.

 However, the remaining cultivators, be it at Foundation Establishment, Golden Core or Nascent Soul realm, had gone through the baptism of blood and life and death and would definitely grow to be the strongest supports of Ethereal Peak in the future!

 This calamity would only cause Ethereal Peak to turn even stronger!

 Without any accidents, the old immortal crane would also advance a step further to become a Dharma Characteristic ferocious bird.

 One could almost predict that Ethereal Peak's reputation would grow after this battle and many cultivators in the territory of Great Zhou would head over due to their great name.

 Ethereal Peak would rise swiftly!

 As for the other four major sects, they would have to leave with defeated spirits.

 Not withstanding the fact that their Void Reversions were dead, they had countless Nascent Souls, Golden Cores and Foundation Establishment Cultivators who were severely injured or dead as well - it was a great loss for their sects.

 Be it their cultivators of the younger generations or their top experts, the four major sects won't be able to challenge Ethereal Peak any longer.

 "The fact that they were not annihilated despite the circumstances is proof of how much providence is shining on them. At the very least, for the next thousand years, Ethereal Peak's position would most likely be unshakable!"

 The Emperor of Great Zhou lamented.

 Upon returning to the capital, he was prepared to send cultivators over to Ethereal Peak with a huge gift of plenty of elixirs.

 "Let's return,"

 Waving his arm, the emperor led the crowd back.

 …

 Su Zimo followed Yan Beichen into Thunderclap Valley.

 Waving his arm, Yan Beichen set up a barrier that isolated the sounds of rumbling thunder outside. Thereafter, he turned to look at Su Zimo quietly with a scrutinizing gaze.

 "You were the one that obtained the secret skill inside the Mystic Gold Silk Armor?" Suddenly, Yan Beichen asked.

 Su Zimo nodded. "Thank you, senior."

 Yan Beichen pouted his lips. "The Void Thunder Manual is a secret skill that's said to be the Thunder Emperor's compilation of his life's work before his ascension back then. Unfortunately, I only managed to obtain a page of it in the ancient battlefield."

 The Thunder Emperor!

 It was no wonder why the demonic qi in Su Zimo's bloodline could be purged just through the mantra of a single page.

 It was because the Void Thunder Manual had such a powerful origin!

 A moment later, Yan Beichen asked, "You were the one who obtained the Saber Emperor's inheritance in the ancient battlefield?"

 "I was,"

 Su Zimo admitted to it.

 The Sea Calming Manual had been lost for many years and it was normal that the cultivators of the Great Zhou Dynasty could not recognize it.

 However, Asura Sect was one of the super sects of Tianhuang Mainland and Yan Beichen who was before him was an expert at the Void Reversion realm. It was only natural that Su Zimo's saber technique was recognized by the latter.

 All of a sudden!

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat and he recalled the thought that he did not complete earlier on.

 A thousand years ago, the Saber Mountain Spirit Sea, Asura Sect, paragon who used a saber…

 All the clues that were laid out before him pointed out to an incident in the past clearly.

 "Senior, you… were the Asura Sect paragon who obtained the Saber Emperor's inheritance from the ancient battlefield a thousand years ago, the Tidal Manual?" Su Zimo blurted out.

 Yan Beichen nodded.

 Suddenly, Su Zimo was enlightened.

 It was no wonder why Yan Beichen stared at him earlier on with such an odd expression as though he was looking at a successor of the younger generation.

 It was not only because he was a disciple of Ethereal Peak and had obtained the Void Thunder Manual.

 It was because one after another, they obtained the inheritance of the Saber Emperor as well!

 "Go on, attack. Let me see how much of the Saber Emperor's inheritance you managed to comprehend!"

 Yan Beichen raised his palm lightly and endless spirit qi gathered towards his palm.

 In the blink of an eye, it condensed into a sinister saber.

 No longer speaking, Yan Beichen attacked immediately after.

 Su Zimo's reaction was extremely fast and he whipped out his Blood Quencher. Attacking upwards, he released the Sea Calming Manual's Countercurrent right away.

 Clang!

 The two sabers collided and let out a crisp sound, causing sparks to fly everywhere.

 The power of the attack was not heavy.

 Su Zimo could clearly feel that Yan Beichen had repressed his power countless times in order to test his saber!

 Yan Beichen's attack had already reached the level of force.

 After that attack, Yan Beichen was expressionless and flicked his wrist; the next attack had already arrived stealthily.

 His saber technique was blurry and unpredictable, yet, its killing aura was instantaneous and shuddering!

 "Not good!"

 Su Zimo's heart almost exploded.

 Against that killing intent, Su Zimo truly thought that Yan Beichen was about to kill him!

 Instinctively, he unleashed his spirit wings and was about to retreat backwards.

 However, the moment his spirit wings were summoned, they dissipated and turned into specks of light that scattered in the void.

 Needless to think, that must have been done by Yan Beichen!

 Su Zimo buckled his knees and channeled his bloodline, wanting to dodge backwards.

 Immediately after, to his horror, he realized that there seemed to be three walls erected on his left, right and back - he could not move and could only stand motionlessly on the spot.

 "Use your saber!"

 Yan Beichen's voice sounded coldly, "Or die!"

 Nobody could question the killing intent of the fiend sects' Asura.

 He had said previously that there was nobody he couldn't and wouldn't dare to kill in the world!

 An Asura did not require reason to kill.

 Yan Beichen's attack was one of the stances from Asura Saber.

 Asura Sect's fiend heir, Bai Yu, had used it before in the ancient battlefield as well and it was the exact same move.

 However, although they were exact, the might that was produced from Yan Beichen was worlds apart!

 That attack was ethereal and was imperceivable.

 Although Su Zimo felt so terrible he wanted to throw up, he had nowhere to retreat!

 Taking a deep breath, Su Zimo composed himself and closed his eyes instead, choosing to follow his heart. Suddenly, he slashed out at the void before him!

 It was the Ripple stance of Sea Calming Manual.

 The entire void seemed to drawn in by that slash and spirit qi swirled, as though it was creating a massive vortex.

 Under Yan Beichen's pressure, the Vortex stance had also reached the level of force!

 Although the saber was only slashing at an empty spot, it possessed a centrifugal power of attraction that instantly broke through Yan Beichen's Asura Saber's intent state.

 The initially imperceivable saber was now appearing.

 Clang!

 The two sabers collided once more and retraced upon a single contact.

 A subtle hint of admiration could be seen flickering through Yan Beichen's eyes.

 "Carry on!"

 His voice was still cold as ever without any emotions.

 The Sea Calming Manual was a saber technique comprehended by the Saber Emperor at the seaside. Be it in terms of toughness or flexibility, it was majestic and overbearing, unlike Asura Saber.

 Asura Saber was a technique that was purely created for killing and every single move was sinister and lethal!

 The two different techniques, one righteous and one evil, were supreme secret skills in the Dao of the saber.

 Yan Beichen continued attacking in succession and the angles of his attacks were tricky; they withdrew, lifted or were hidden…

 Every single attack was filled with boundless imagination that left one speechless!

 Against such a saber technique, Su Zimo could only deal with them using the Ripple stance of the Sea Calming Manual, fighting gentleness with gentleness.

 Su Zimo's Ripple stance turned increasingly mature against that immense pressure and a saber force that was akin to ripples on the surface of water started to appear gradually…
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 A moment later, Yan Beichen retracted his saber and stood upright.

 Su Zimo heaved a sigh of relief and he could barely contain the joy in his eyes.

 Apart from the final stance of the Sea Calming Manual which he was still unable to produce, he managed to comprehend the force levels of the other four stances completely!

 It was all because of the pressure that Yan Beichen gave him that he was able to comprehend them so quickly.

 Otherwise, even if he practiced against air for dozens of years, he might not be able to reach this step unless he had another opportunity.

 If cultivators wanted to grow, they would have to grind against the brink of life and death continuously!

 Of course, what truly brought joy to Su Zimo was not only because he managed to comprehend the realm of force.

 More than that, under the pretext that they were both on the same power level, he was not weaker than this number one paragon of Tianhuang Mainland North Region in the past in terms of his saber technique!

 Although Yan Beichen had been immersed in the Dao of the saber for countless years, Su Zimo was not disadvantaged.

 "Amazing!"

 Su Zimo was drenched in sweat and was invigorated.

 Yan Beichen's expression was cold and his gaze was calm, as though he could read Su Zimo's mind.

 "Do you think that you're incredible because you're able to defend against my attacks?" Yan Beichen asked indifferently.

 Su Zimo remained silent.

 During their previous exchange of blows, although Yan Beichen was repressing him the entire time, Su Zimo did not reveal any openings and in fact, he managed to defend all of the former's various attacks!

 However, Su Zimo was embarrassed to admit to something like that after Yan Beichen read his mind.

 Yet, Yan Beichen's next remark caused Su Zimo's heart to sink as chills filled his body!

 "Take a look at your body,"

 Yan Beichen's eyes was shimmering with a hint of disdain.

 Furrowing his brows slightly, Su Zimo lowered his head and he froze up, his pupils constricting violently.

 Before he knew it, a series of cuts had already been made on the green robes in front of his chest. They intertwined near to his heart and formed a gigantic character for the word 'death'!

 "This…"

 Su Zimo felt his limbs go cold.

 This meant that if this was an actual life and death battle, he would have died more than six times in that short exchange earlier on!

 The most frightening thing was that he did not notice it at all up till now!

 The more Su Zimo thought about it, the more alarmed he was.

 The pride and exhilaration he displayed earlier had vanished entirely.

 If there were no restrictions and he could rely on his movement techniques from the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness, his speed and his terrifying physique, Su Zimo might not lose.

 However, at the very least, he was completely defeated in terms of saber technique.

 Yan Beichen swiped his storage bag and two more ancient manuals appeared in his hands. He handed them to Su Zimo.

 Focusing his gaze, Su Zimo could not help but exclaim.

 "The Tidal Manual!"

 The Saber Emperor left two inheritances in the ancient battlefield, one of which was the Sea Calming Manual which Su Zimo had obtained.

 The other one was the Tidal Manual which was taken away by Yan Beichen a thousand years ago.

 Yan Beichen said, "The Tidal Manual is not a saber technique, but a secret skill with nine levels to it. It was created by the Saber Emperor in the past while he was at the seaside, observing the ebb and flow of the tides. He combined that as a skill together with the Dao of the saber and it possesses the obscurities of the universe."

 "The Tidal Manual and Sea Calming Manual complement and complete one another. After cultivating the Tidal Manual, you'll be able to utilize the might of the tide. At Level 1, each time you make an attack, there will be an additional layer of power to it and that's the Tidal Might."

 Su Zimo seemed to have an understanding.

 Yan Beichen continued, "At Level 1 of the Tidal Manual, you'll experience a 10% increase in strength. At Level 2, 20%. Don't look down on the percentages because in actual combat, the difference will be significant!"

 Su Zimo was secretly shocked.

 If he managed to cultivate to Level 9 of the Tidal Might, it would be equivalent to an additional 90% and that would be akin to twice of his strength - it was enough for him to overwhelm anyone else of the same cultivation realm!

 "Of course, the most important use of the Tidal Might is to make up for the flaws of the Sea Calming Manual."

 Yan Beichen explained, "You are already extremely proficient in your first four stances. However, there is still some sluggishness in your transition between gentleness and toughness while changing stances."

 "While ordinary cultivators are almost blind to these openings, you will be in danger of dying if you meet with people who are truly impressive!"

 Suddenly, Su Zimo was enlightened.

 Indeed, he had experienced slight sluggishness while he was practicing his saber techniques earlier on.

 However, when he battled in the ancient battlefield against the paragons of the immortal, Buddhist and fiend sects, nobody noticed those openings. As such, Su Zimo did not pay much attention to it."

 He had not expected that his openings would be so fatal when they were exposed to true experts!

 Su Zimo was immensely grateful.

 He had not thought that Yan Beichen would impart to him the Tidal Manual so easily without hesitation.

 "Senior, I'll demonstrate the Sea Calming Manual once and describe to you the details of it,"

 Su Zimo's thought process was simple - he wanted to impart the Sea Calming Manual to Yan Beichen as well as a form of exchange.

 "There's no need."

 Yan Beichen waved it off indifferently. "I've already begun to comprehend my own Dao. In my eyes, the Sea Calming Manual is no big deal!"

 There was a hint of arrogance in Yan Beichen's tone.

 He was firmly convinced that he would definitely be an emperor in the future with accomplishments above the Saber Emperor!

 Su Zimo did not press on further and took the Tidal Manual. When he saw the second ancient manual, he could not help but frown. "Asura Saber?"

 The other secret skill was Asura Sect's secret skill, Asura Saber!

 "This…"

 Su Zimo was confused.

 By doing this, did it mean that Yan Beichen wanted him to join Asura Sect?

 Su Zimo hesitated for a moment before returning Asura Saber. "I haven't thought about leaving Ethereal Peak before. Senior, please take the Asura Saber back."

 Yan Beichen glared at him but did not take it back.

 "Even if you don't join Asura Sect, you can take this saber manual to cultivate."

 "Is this… appropriate?"

 Su Zimo frowned.

 Usually, one would be severely punished and might even be killed if they imparted the secret skills of a sect!

 "You're telling me that even though I dare to impart it to you, you don't dare to learn it?" Yan Beichen sneered.

 Su Zimo was silent.

 In the ancient battlefield, he had truly created quite a bit of trouble and there was nothing he wouldn't dare to learn.

 Furthermore, it wasn't as though Su Zimo hadn't cultivated techniques of the fiend sects before.

 Back in the river undercurrent, when he was stuck with Demoness Ji in that cramped stone coffin, he cultivated the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra that was left inside.

 At that thought, Su Zimo accepted both the ancient manuals.

 After pondering silently for a moment, he recalled something and asked, "Asura Sect is located in the Middle Continent. Senior, were you able to arrive in time because Senior Gu Xi sent you a message?"

 Yan Beichen and looked at Su Zimo with a strange stare. "To think that this generation's Pure Maiden of the fiend sects would have chosen you as her tripod."

 This was the second time that Su Zimo had heard of the term.

 The first time was under the Human Emperor's Palace when Demoness Ji confessed to it after being questioned by the Sealer of the Illusion Fiend Cult.

 "What's the meaning of being a tripod of the Pure Maiden Sect?" Su Zimo could not help but ask.

 Yan Beichen did not reply.

 When Su Zimo saw that, he suppressed the curiosity in his heart for now. He thought for a moment and asked again, "Why are all the sects, cultivators and even the royal family of Great Zhou so wary of the witch race?"

 "That cautiousness stems from a catastrophe that happened 10,000 years ago," Yan Beichen replied indifferently.
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 "10,000 years ago, there was an overlord in the North Region of Tianhuang Mainland and that was the Great Qian Empire. Its territories were vast and it was extremely powerful. Unfortunately, the center of the Great Qian Empire, its glorious capital, was turned into ruins overnight!"

 Yan Beichen continued, "Not only that, the two Buddhist monasteries that resided in the territory of the Great Qian Empire and supported it were annihilated! 10,000 years ago, there were eight Buddhist monasteries, not the current six."

 "Ah!"

 Su Zimo was shocked and exclaimed softly.

 There were eight Buddhist monasteries 10,000 years ago!

 A single catastrophe had not only turned an empire into ruins, it even destroyed two super sects of Tianhuang Mainland!

 He could not help but ask, "What sort of a catastrophe was it? Did it have something to do with the witch race?"

 "No,"

 Yan Beichen shook his head. "It was another one of the Primordial Nine Races, the dragon race!"

 Su Zimo's mouth opened gradually in a slight daze.

 The dragon race!

 He had quite a bit of a feud with the dragon race as well.

 Yan Beichen continued, "There were many rumors to why the catastrophe happened. However, the conclusion was that… a certain dragon in the Dragon Bone Valley was enraged."

 "Dragon Bone Valley?"

 Su Zimo frowned slightly and he thought about the endless white bones he saw back in the primordial ruins. There was also a long sea of bones and a towering dragon carcass.

 "The Dragon Bone Valley is one of the nine forbidden grounds of Tianhuang Mainland," Yan Beichen explained.

 "Indeed!"

 Su Zimo felt a sense of trepidation as he recalled his encounter in the Dragon Bone Valley back then.

 If not for the mysterious Lin Xuanji, he would have died there even if he had ten lives.

 Suddenly, he recalled something that Yan Beichen said earlier and could not help but question in shock and disbelief, "It was all because of a dragon?"

 A single dragon was enough to bring the Great Qian Empire and two super sects to ruins, changing the state of Tianhuang Mainland's North Region entirely?

 "That's right."

 Yan Beichen nodded. "An ancestral level divine dragon."

 As though he could tell that Su Zimo did not understand the concept of an ancestral level divine dragon, Yan Beichen added, "His combat strength can match the Human Emperor!"

 Su Zimo was stunned.

 A moment later, Su Zimo composed himself and continued asking, "How many Ancestral Dragons are there in the dragon race?"

 "No one knows,"

 Yan Beichen replied, "However, the Ancestral Dragons are not the strongest of the dragon race. The dragon race also has a Dragon Emperor whose power is far beyond the Ancestral Dragons!"

 Suddenly, Su Zimo felt like he was being suffocated and was in immense pressure.

 If an Ancestral Dragon could fight against the Human Emperor, who in the world could stop a Dragon Emperor if it was born?

 Yan Beichen continued, "The Primordial Nine Races are innately strong from birth and can wipe out almost everyone else at the same cultivation realm! Throughout history, there has been countless emperors but among them, there are less than ten emperors of the human race who can go against the emperors of the Primordial Nine Races!"

 Su Zimo remained silent.

 That was the difference between them.

 Humans were born weak and that was a fact that couldn't be changed.

 The experts of the Primordial Nine Races are already able to fight against emperors of the human race when they were at the ancestral level; they did not even have to be emperors themselves!

 After a brief pause, Yan Beichen said, "The reason why humans were able to win the ancient war was because of the birth of the Human Emperor. He was a supreme hero who shocked history and could look down on all other emperors!"

 At the mention of the Human Emperor, even someone as prideful as Yan Beichen revealed a tinge of admiration in his tone.

 At that point, Su Zimo gradually understood.

 What the royal family of Great Zhou was fearful about was not the Blood Crow Palace's Lord, but the true experts of the witch race!

 "Blood Crow Palace's Lord is merely a remnant of the witch race with an impure bloodline. Otherwise, his combat strength wouldn't have been so pathetic. Now that his physical body was destroyed by me, he won't be able to recover in a short period of time and Ethereal Peak is in no danger for now. However…"

 Yan Beichen paused for a moment before changing the topic. "You've been extravagant in your ways in the ancient battlefield, killing the fiend heir of Malevolent Earth Sect and destroying Poison Sect while defeating Glass Palace. You'll have to watch out from now on,"

 "Glass Palace and Malevolent Earth Sect are located at the North Region of Tianhuang Mainland!"

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 Although no one else in Xuantian City apart from Ji Chengtian and the others knew of his background, given the strength of Glass Palace and Malevolent Earth Sect, if they truly wanted to hunt him down, it would just be a matter of time.

 The only way for him was to hide in seclusion without coming forth.

 However, what worried Su Zimo even more was that Glass Palace's Pei Chunyu was severely injured and escaped into the Fog Valley with his fate unknown - there was a chance that he would have survived and made it back to Tianhuang Mainland!

 That man was a latent danger.

 For the first time, Su Zimo felt that there were way too many latent dangers around him.

 Glass Palace, Malevolent Earth Sect, Poison Sect, Blood Crow Palace's Lord…

 The moment all of those latent dangers erupted, the outcome would be unimaginable!

 He had to get stronger as quickly as possible!

 With those latent dangers ticking down, the only shot he had at survival was to get stronger as soon as possible.

 Yan Beichen turned around to leave but paused for a moment before remarking indifferently, "You're at Extreme Foundation Establishment and is the second person in history to do so apart from the Human Emperor. However, you have to understand that before you form a core, everything is merely a dreamscape."

 "In the super sects of Tianhuang Mainland, Foundation Establishment Cultivators are only outer sect disciples and they will only become inner sect disciples after forming a core."

 That was the difference between super sects and Ethereal Peak.

 In Ethereal Peak, Golden Cores could become elders.

 However, in those super sects, they were only inner sect disciples.

 Yan Beichen added, "I heard that Divine Phoenix Island produced a monster incarnate. Although you're at Extreme Foundation Establishment, you're probably only on par with him."

 Su Zimo did not reply.

 He could not possibly divulge the identity of Divine Phoenix Island's monster incarnate.

 Everyone in the cultivation world knew right now that the Divine Phoenix Island's monster incarnate's right hand was a precious piece of divine phoenix bone. If the mighty figures and patriarchs of various factions were to come fight for it, no one could protect him at all!

 "Additionally, although phenomenons are the strongest techniques available for Golden Cores, there's a difference in strength between the phenomenons,"

 Yan Beichen said, "The Golden Core phenomenons you experienced earlier were the low-end ones with limited power. If you meet with Golden Cores with ancient phenomenons, even an early-stage Golden Core would be able to kill you!"

 "Are all ancient phenomenons definitely strong?" Su Zimo asked with a frown.

 "The phenomenons that are cultivated by ancient emperors, mighty figures and patriarchs have gone through the sands of time and are still not destroyed. Their legacy crosses time and it's only natural that their powers are incredible!"

 Su Zimo asked again, "Are all Golden Core phenomenons cultivated by the later generations weaker than the ancient phenomenons?"

 Yan Beichen shook his head. "It's very difficult. All the cultivation techniques you're using right now has been passed down from history. As such, it's only natural that the phenomenons you cultivate can't break out of the shadows of the past ancient phenomenons that easily."

 "If you can really create a mighty phenomenon that's able to compare against the ancient phenomenons, you'll definitely be recorded into the books of history and be nominated into the Unusual Phenomenon Ranking!"

 "Unusual Phenomenon Ranking?" Su Zimo was slightly stunned.

 Yan Beichen replied, "You should know that the ancient battlefield was formed from dimensional shards and is differentiated into different levels based on its stability."

 "Yes."

 Su Zimo nodded - Demoness Ji had told him about that many years ago.

 Yan Beichen continued, "Foundation Establishment Cultivators can be sent into the elementary ancient battlefield and it can be opened once every 10 years. The intermediate is more stable and can allow Golden Cores to cultivate within, opening up once per 100 years."

 "In the intermediate ancient battlefield, there's an extremely famous divine ranking that has been passed down from history known as the Unusual Phenomenon Ranking! The ranking list has a total of 108 positions and millions of Golden Cores fight for a spot!"

 "Only those that have their names listed on the Unusual Phenomenon Ranking are befitting of the word, paragon!"
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 Yan Beichen said, "I'm sure I don't need to elaborate more about the benefits of the ancient battlefield. Both you and I are beneficiaries of them."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 If he hadn't entered the ancient battlefield, there was no way he would have cultivated to his current cultivation realm within a short period of time.

 Be it the path of immortals or demons, Su Zimo was already half a step through to creating a core!

 Furthermore, he wouldn't have been able to unlock nine spirit meridians and reach the legendary Extreme Foundation Establishment realm!

 He wouldn't have had a chance to obtain the secret skill, Ancient Dragonification Manual, and the connate spirit weapon, the Coiling Dragon Seal either.

 Su Zimo had truly benefited way too much from the elementary ancient battlefield.

 "The intermediate ancient battlefield only opens up once every 100 years and the Unusual Phenomenon Ranking refreshes once per 100 years as well."

 Yan Beichen continued, "Apart from fame throughout the cultivation world, the higher one's name was on the ranking list, the more benefits they would obtain. There's a very high chance for one to obtain a massive opportunity and skyrocket from that point!"

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat and he suddenly asked, "Senior, what was your ranking on the Unusual Phenomenon Ranking in the past?"

 "Number one,"

 Yan Beichen replied calmly, as though he was recounting something that couldn't be any more normal.

 All of a sudden!

 Both Su Zimo and Yan Beichen sensed something and turned around, gazing into the distance.

 On a mountain peak, the old immortal crane stood with bedazzling green feathers that burned with fiery flames; its body seemed to have gotten much larger than before.

 The red crown on its head seemed like it was a massive fireball!

 It had broken through!

 The old immortal crane was already a Void Reversion pure-blooded ferocious bird to begin with. Now that it advanced a step further, it was akin to a Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord of the human race and had broken through the restraints of heaven and earth, breaking free from its imminent crisis of an expiring lifespan!

 Demons had an extremely different cultivation method from humans and they did not have early, mid and late-stages to their major cultivation realms.

 Therefore, demons would usually be stuck in a major realm for a long time and could not break through for hundreds or thousands of years.

 The good thing was that demons were innately strong from birth and they had a much longer than humans on the same cultivation realm.

 For example, the old immortal crane had been stuck in the Void Reversion realm for more than a thousand years!

 However, once a demon achieves a breakthrough and breaks free of the shackles of heaven and earth, it would mean that they have advanced a major cultivation realm and their increase in strength would be utterly frightening!

 Prior to this, the old immortal crane had no chance of winning against Blood Crow Palace's Lord.

 But now that the old immortal crane had advanced and was equivalent to a human Dharma Characteristic, she could kill the Palace Lord with ease!

 Suddenly.

 The old immortal crane opened its eyes and reared its head into the skies, crying.

 It was a piercing screech that reverberated through the world!

 An extremely terrifying aura burst forth from the peak of Ethereal Peak and started spreading out!

 All five peaks were shaken!

 The ancient forest shook and all the living beings within the radius of 500 kilometers sprawled on the ground, silent with fear!

 Instantly, the entire world went silent.

 Even the air around Ethereal Peak went still and the clouds stopped floating.

 Yan Beichen's pupils constricted slightly.

 Even he was feeling some slight palpitations through that power!

 "Innate divine powers!"

 Yan Beichen took a deep breath of air and murmured, "Is that what divine powers are like? It's truly strong!"

 "What are divine powers?"

 Su Zimo could not help but ask.

 Up till this point of his cultivation, he had only heart of spirit arts and Dharmic arts that were above the former. However, he had never heard of divine powers.

 "Divine powers are even more terrifying than spirit and Dharmic arts!"

 "Simply put, divine powers goes beyond one's imagination and are the type of methods you only hear of in legends!"

 Su Zimo was shocked to hear this.

 It was even more terrifying than spirit and Dharmic arts!

 Yan Beichen said slowly, "Lifting mountains and chasing the moon, that's a divine power. Plucking the stars from the heavens, that's a divine power. Incinerating the heavens and burning the seas, that's a divine power. Summoning wind and rain, scattering beans to form troops… those are all divine powers!"

 Su Zimo's mouth opened slightly and he could not contain the shock in his eyes.

 One could pluck the stars in the skies, one could boil the oceans and even burn the heavens…

 Everything was truly beyond Su Zimo's imagination.

 A brand new cultivation that was vast and incredible started forming in his mind; it was something that invigorated him and made him look forward to!

 Suddenly, Su Zimo realized…

 Although he had already started cultivating a long time ago, he had only just begun on the long path of cultivation.

 "How do you cultivate divine powers?"

 Su Zimo asked excitedly.

 Shaking his head gently, Yan Beichen replied, "You are too far from divine powers and even I'm unable to cultivate them. Void Reversions are known as Dao Beings. Thereafter comes the Dharma Characteristic realm where they are known as Dao Lords. Even after that is the Conjoint Body realm where one will be known as a Mighty Figure. Lastly, they will reach the Mahayana realm and be known as Patriarchs!"

 "One is only qualified to cultivate the art of divine powers when they are at the Mahayana realm."

 Su Zimo was a little disappointed.

 He was only at Foundation Establishment realm right now and even the Void Reversion realm was far from his reaches, let alone the Mahayana realm.

 However, on second thought, he exclaimed softly and asked with a frown, "However, senior crane has just broken through and is only equivalent to a Dharma Characteristic. How is she able to comprehend divine powers?"

 "That's because she's a demon,"

 Yan Beichen replied, "After Void Reversion realm, demons would comprehend a divine power with every step they advance thereafter. The purer their bloodline, the more frightening the divine powers they comprehend would be!"

 Suddenly, Su Zimo's eyes shimmered when he heard this as he was enlightened about something.

 The Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness had a total of nine sections. The seventh section, Core Formation, was equivalent to the human Golden Core realm. The eighth section, Yin Spirit, was equivalent to the Nascent Soul realm and the ninth section, Yang Spirit, was equivalent to the Void Reversion realm.

 There was nothing to the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness beyond that.

 Initially, Su Zimo could not understand why there were only nine sections to the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness.

 But now, he understood that there was no need for any manuals and techniques after the Yang Spirit section.

 As long as he made an advancement after that, he would be able to comprehend his own innate divine powers!

 Su Zimo asked again, "Demons are already able to comprehend innate divine powers at Dharma Characteristic realm. Since divine powers are so strong, how do human cultivators deal with them?"

 Yan Beichen replied, "Once a human enters Dharma Characteristic realm, they would naturally undergo transformations and be able to sense heaven and earth while summoning supreme Dharmic powers. At that point, the heaven and earth dharma characteristics that they conjure would be able to fight against the innate divine powers of the demon race!"

 Su Zimo seemed to have an understanding.

 It was the same as when demons formed their Inner Cores. At that point, the strength and speed would increase exponentially and their physiques would reach a terrifying level of toughness that weak humans couldn't fight against.

 However, after the elites of the human race formed their Golden Cores, they would be able to produce Golden Core phenomenons.

 The immensely powerful phenomenons could enable them to fight against demons!

 From the point where they were enslaved in the primordial era to their rise in the ancient era, the cultivation methods of the immortal, Buddhist and fiend Daos of the human race had matured for a long time.

 The rise of the human race was definitely not due to luck!

 "I've already severed my karma, it's time for me to leave,"

 Yan Beichen left a single remark and did not linger further, soaring into the skies before speeding into the distance.

 "Little Chen!"

 The old immortal crane called out hurriedly when she noticed that.

 In the eyes of the younger generation, Yan Beichen was a cold and indifferent old monster.

 However, more than a thousand years ago when he joined Ethereal Peak, he was still a child.

 The old immortal crane had seen him grow up and advance step by step.

 Yan Beichen's figure staggered for a brief moment but did not turn back. He continued heading forward and disappeared into the horizons before long.

 When he saw that, Su Zimo came to a sudden realization.

 The reason why Ethereal Peak lingered so long in Ethereal Peak after the battle was not merely because of him.

 Yan Beichen was worried about the old immortal crane's safety and was actually defending her in silence here!

 Given Yan Beichen's character, he would definitely not admit to something like this.

 The old immortal crane had a conflicted expression and sighed gently.

 Su Zimo could vaguely sense that there was something more as to why Yan Beichen betrayed Ethereal Peak and joined the fiend sect, Asura Sect, more than a thousand years ago.
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 The old immortal crane turned and transformed into a middle-aged redheaded beauty. She had blushed fair skin and looked to be in her early thirties.

 Waving her arm casually, her robes extended thousands of feet away and brought Su Zimo before her instantly.

 "Congratulations, senior,"

 Su Zimo was truly elated when he saw that the old immortal crane was able to break free from the shackles of heaven and earth and extend her lifespan.

 With the addition of a new Dharma Characteristic expert, itinerant cultivators in the territory of Great Zhou would definitely want to join Ethereal Peak in the future and the rise of the sect was certain.

 "I should be the one thanking you,"

 The old immortal crane smiled and looked towards a spot in the forest outside of Ethereal Peak. "Someone from the fiend sects must have sent a message for Little Chen to arrive in time. I suppose that has something to do with you?"

 Su Zimo remained silent.

 "I don't have any biasness towards the fiend sects. Head over there and take a look, someone has been waiting for you for a long time," THe old immortal crane pointed to a deep portion of the forest and said with a smile.

 "Alright."

 Su Zimo smiled and spread his spirit wings, speeding towards the forest.

 In the depths of the forest, a pink figure stood upright with black hair that fell like a waterfall. Her long dress accentuated her curvy figure to its best.

 The veil on the girl's face had already been removed and she was smiling towards his direction with a peerlessly flawless face.

 "Thank you,"

 Su Zimo was silent for a long time after arriving before finally speaking.

 "Pfft!"

 Demoness Ji could not help but stifle a laugh.

 Blinking her eyes, she skipped around gently and closed in to Su Zimo playfully.

 A fragrance wafted over.

 Their cheeks were extremely close together and Demoness Ji asked with a sweet breath, "How are you going to thank me?"

 With that said, she bit her cherry lips in a seemingly dissatisfied manner and looked at Su Zimo expectantly.

 He lowered his gaze with the calmness of an old monk. Not daring to meet with her gaze, he took a step back instead.

 After not seeing her for half a year, Demoness Ji's charm techniques had gotten even more terrifying.

 Su Zimo lamented to himself, "Seems like she has gotten quite a few opportunities in the Human Emperor's Palace back then as well."

 "Alright, I won't tease you anymore,"

 Demoness Ji returned to normal and chuckled before remarking with a relaxed tone, "You don't have to thank me since you've saved me before as well."

 Su Zimo heaved out a sigh of relief.

 After a brief silence, Demoness Ji whispered, "You offended so many people in the ancient battlefield, why didn't you join the fiend sects together with Senior Asura? Although he is cold, indifferent and doesn't care about relationships, I can tell that he seems to treat you rather specially."

 Su Zimo shook his head.

 Demoness Ji continued, "There's another 20 years to go before the intermediate ancient battlefield opens up. Ethereal Peak doesn't have the strength and isn't able to break through the barriers to enter the intermediate ancient battlefield as well. At that time, remember to come look for me. I'll bring you in."

 "We'll discuss it again. In any case, there's 20 more years to go. There's no hurry."

 "I'll… make a move first?"

 "Yes."

 Seeing that Su Zimo had no intention of asking her to stay, Demoness Ji was secretly frustrated and harrumphed gently in a begrudging manner.

 She had just turned around when his voice sounded, somewhat hesitantly.

 "What's the meaning of the Pure Maiden Sect's tripod?"

 Demoness Ji's back was facing Su Zimo and a hint of shyness flickered through her eyes. Hiding it swiftly, she turned around with a fake smile. "What do you think it means?"

 There was a saying in the cultivation world that tripods were members of the opposite sex captured and used by evil cultivators to increase their cultivation realms. They would use the tripods to do a double cultivation method by using the tripod's Yin to replenish their Yang or vice versa.

 Tripods were akin to slaves and most of them ended up in miserable states, dying from a complete exhaustion of their Yin or Yang essences.

 Naturally, Su Zimo had heard of that saying before. However, he did not believe that the Pure Maiden Sect's tripod was the same thing.

 "I don't know," He shook his head.

 Demoness Ji smiled. "Tripods are naturally used for cultivation!"

 When he saw that Demoness Ji clearly did not wish to elaborate, Su Zimo did not question further.

 "I'm going!"

 She waved to Su Zimo with her back facing him. "I'll tease you again next time."

 Gazing at Demoness Ji's departing back view, Su Zimo took a deep breath of air and turned to leave as well, heading towards Ethereal Peak.

 This time round, he intended to enter seclusion to try and form his core upon returning!

 Su Zimo wanted to form his cores for both his immortality and demonic cultivations!

 …

 Nighttime.

 Ethereal Peak, a cave abode.

 Su Zimo assumed a lotus position and his eyes were shut.

 He had already sat there for an entire day without budging like a statue.

 Although it seemed like he did not make any progress, Su Zimo was making preparations to ensure that nothing went wrong.

 There were only 12 words to the first sentence of the Core Formation section.

 Calm the monkey mind, control the prancing horse, subdue dragons and tigers!

 That was the first and most important step to core formation.

 An active mind was like a monkey, unable to keep still.

 The fluctuations of emotions was like a prancing horse, running wildly.

 One had to conquer the monkey mind and prancing horse with unparalleled determination and even subdue dragons or tigers if necessary!

 All things were connected.

 In the immortal sects, one would achieve a pure mind by adhering to the extremities of silence. In the Buddhist monasteries, one would chant Buddhist proclamations and refrain from speaking. In reality, all of those were guiding one towards calming the monkey mind and the prancing horse of one's intents!

 For young people, they were in experienced and emotional. As such, it was the most difficult for them to calm the monkey mind and prancing horse while cultivating.

 Older cultivators have been through endless events and are jaded towards the world. As such, it becomes comparatively easy for them instead.

 Although Su Zimo was not old and he had cultivated for less than 30 years by now, he had been through endless ups and downs in life and wandered around the boundaries of death as well.

 His mind was resolute and could not be moved.

 Often, he treated things with humbleness and took care of the overall picture, paying keen attention to things.

 He took things in his stride and did not overly meddle. Subconsciously, he was already suppressing his monkey mind and the prancing horse while subduing dragons and tigers with supreme determination!

 After entering meditation, the first six sections of the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness revolved through his mind in an unhurried motion thoroughly.

 It went from the beginning, Body Tempering, to Tendons Transformation, Bones Strengthening, Marrow Cleansing, Organs Refinement, then to the Orifice Cleansing section…

 There was a remark in the Core Formation section: "Cultivate the qi of the five organs and consume the seven lights!"

 The seven lights referred to the seven orifices.

 As time flowed, countless nights passed by in the blink of an eye.

 Within the cave abode, the demonic qi that was surrounding Su Zimo intensified and his seven orifices shone with a divine radiance.

 His skin, flesh, tendons, bones, marrow, organs and seven orifices formed a perfect Major Heavenly Cycle, circulating endlessly.

 Gradually, the demonic qi outside his body started converging towards the center of his chest.

 After Qi Condensation and Foundation Establishment, cultivators would enter core formation and their Golden Cores would be created an inch beneath their naval, located at where the spirit qi sea and dantian was at.

 But now, the location of Su Zimo's demonic cultivation for his Inner Core was clearly different!

 It was at the center of his chest, extremely close to his heart.

 The scarlet demon qi was limitless and boundless, converging towards his chest repeatedly while swirling, as if a massive vortex was about to materialize!

 Be it for demons or humans, core formation was always the most critical step of their cultivation path!

 This was a sort of finale towards their earlier path of cultivation.

 After forming a core, it would be the first time they truly broke free of the shackles of heaven and earth, increasing their lifespans.

 If they failed, everything would come to an end!

 Su Zimo was motionless and his black hair swayed without any wind. A series of ancient demons were conjured around him, baring their claws and fangs with a menacing ferocity as their eyes shimmered with a red gleam.

 All of those ancient demons paused for a brief moment before being sucked into Su Zimo's chest by that scarlet vortex!

 Su Zimo's aura was turning increasingly terrifying!

 Under the shroud of the scarlet vortex, his body underwent another baptism and transformed once more.

 His flesh started expanding and his bones and veins shook and buzzed, as though metal was clashing.

 Twitching violently, his major tendons gave off snapping sounds like thunder and it was shuddering!
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 "Hmm?" 

 At the back mountain from Ethereal's main peak, the old immortal crane felt something and jolted awake from her meditation cultivation.

 More than ten days ago, Ethereal Peak experienced a calamity and suffered immense losses. Up till now, many cultivators were still healing and had not recovered completely.

 Even though the old immortal crane was in cultivation, she was paying attention to any activity within the sect keenly.

 Right now, she was in the Dharma Characteristic realm and her strength had grown immensely. Her Essence Spirit's cultivation had also deepened as well.

 When released, her spirit consciousness could travel thousands of kilometers away and every single slight activity would be noticed by her!

 She sensed the strange situation on Su Zimo's side a long time ago.

 "What a strong aura. He's about to break through!"

 Although the old immortal crane was at the back mountain, her spirit consciousness engulfed Su Zimo's cave abode and saw everything clearly.

 As time passed by, the shock in the old immortal crane's eyes deepened.

 "Even a pure-blooded ferocious beast doesn't have such a strong demonic technique within its lineage memories!"

 She murmured to herself sternly, "This lad truly has too many secrets on him."

 Even with her experience, she could not see through all the secrets.

 They were things that she could not comprehend even at her cultivation realm!

 How could a human cultivate a technique meant for demons?

 In the primordial era where the thousands of races reigned, an apocalyptic battle broke out and countless races were destroyed, going extinct.

 The races that remained formed a massive group that became known as the demons to the later generations.

 Therefore, there were many different types of demons and birds, beasts, flora, fishes and even insects were considered as part of it.

 A massive bear that was as big as a mountain could be considered as a demon. However, the same could be said for an ant as tiny as a speck of dust or even a blade of grass in the forest!

 There were many legends in the cultivation world of grasses and wood obtaining spirits and gaining the Dao.

 The myriad of varieties meant that every single demon had a different body structure and it was even more different when compared to humans.

 For example, flora demons did not have skin, flesh, tendons, bones or organs.

 Bull demons had four hooves and two horns while snake demons had no legs nor horns…

 The old immortal crane truly could not imagine how there would be a demon technique that a human could cultivate in this world, let alone one that was so terrifying!

 Unless, there was a single possibility.

 It was a technique that retained all the essence of various demon cultivation techniques. By sieving out the portions that were suitable for a human to cultivate, one could combine all of those together!

 However, that was a massive project and would require unimaginable effort and focus!

 Even the ancient emperors wouldn't be able to do it.

 Who was it who could have created such a cultivation technique?

 What was the point of this cultivation technique's existence?

 Could this terrifying being have spent endless effort and hard work just to create this demon cultivation technique to impart to Su Zimo?

 The old immortal crane fell into deep thoughts.

 …

 It was pitch-black within the cave abode.

 Suddenly.

 Su Zimo opened his eyes and it was extremely sinister, like two flashes of lightning streaking through the dark night!

 Swoosh!

 He stood up and his flesh expanded. His bones shifted with a series of cracking sounds and his entire body grew, as though he was about to break through the clouds!

 It was akin to the rise of a massive ancient demon in the darkness!

 Bang! Boom! Boom!

 Su Zimo's body continued growing endlessly and his head was almost bursting through the ceiling of the cave abode. The entire place shook as though it was about to collapse at any moment.

 Broken rocks fell on Su Zimo's head continuously but he was perfectly fine!

 For a disciple such as Su Zimo, the layout of his cave abode was already similar to that of a Golden Core.

 It was spacious and had a high ceiling.

 Without the use of external objects, Golden Cores could soar through the air and reach a hundred feet in height.

 Naturally, the height of the cave abode had to be more than a hundred feet!

 What was a hundred feet akin to?

 It was similar to a building with ten levels!

 Now that Su Zimo was breaking through the roof of the cave abode, it meant that his body had already grew to the height of a hundred feet!

 Energy surged into his body endlessly and gathered around his chest.

 His body expanded rapidly and caused his flesh to tear open, creating blood mists. His bones were cracking non-stop and even his major tendons were being extended to their limits!

 Su Zimo was covered in blood.

 His immensely strong regeneration abilities were healing his injuries repeatedly.

 Healing after being destroyed, healing after being destroyed…

 The cycle continued.

 The aura that was given off by his body was turning increasingly terrifying!

 The process of his flesh tearing and regenerating was extremely unendurable - Su Zimo was undergoing unimaginable torment!

 A long time later, finally unable to hold it in, he slouched his spine and opened his mouth, revealing veins that burst forth from his neck as he let out a thunderous roar from the depths of his throat!

 "Roar!"

 It sounded like a dragon and a tiger, spreading through the entire place and shocking the world!

 Night was the time for birds and beasts to roam and hunt for food and their roars and cries could be heard everywhere.

 However, after Su Zimo's roar, all the mountains nearby fell into complete silence!

 The old immortal crane jolted awake from her thoughts and her heart skipped a beat.

 The glabella of the old immortal crane shone and she released her spirit consciousness swiftly, forming a pitch-black light barrier that isolated Su Zimo's cave abode from the outside world; no one could check on him using their eyes or spirit consciousness.

 Su Zimo's demonic cultivation must not be revealed yet.

 Cultivators bore a deep-rooted grudge towards demons and that was a fact that was difficult to change.

 If they knew that Su Zimo was undergoing demonic cultivation, the other cultivators of the sect would not be able to accept it.

 The commotion it would cause would be too great.

 Many Nascent Souls and Golden Cores were alarmed. Thinking that a strong foe had arrived, they came forth from their cave abodes one after another despite the fact that their wounds were not fully healed.

 Gazing over, everyone caught sight of a light barrier and could not see what was going on inside.

 "Leave first and continue healing up. There's nothing important happening here."

 The old immortal crane's voice rang in everyone's mind.

 All the Ethereal Peak cultivators heaved a sigh of relief and returned, albeit with slightly confused gazes.

 Everyone had heard that roar loud and clear.

 Even the Nascent Souls of the sect felt their hearts skip a beat!

 "What demon was that? It sounds terrifying."

 "I don't know, but its background shouldn't be simple."

 "It should have been taken down by senior crane."

 Many cultivators of the sect discussed in hushed whispers as they went their separate ways.

 They could not see that the cave abode that was within the pitch-black light barrier had already collapsed.

 In the rumbling dust, a towering figure more than a hundred feet tall stood.

 Unknowingly, Su Zimo's clothes had already been torn apart, revealing defined bronze muscles that shone with a metallic luster.

 Blood vessels surfaced on his body one after another as the green veins lined the entire place in a terrifying sight, as though snakes were crawling everywhere!

 This was a body that could be described as perfect!

 A series of terrifying phantoms surrounded that body, exuding ancient auras.

 There was a desolate bull that plowed the heavens.

 A mighty and towering rock bear.

 A swiveling anaconda.

 A wild sanguine ape.

 A rampant divine steed.

 A cruel Hell's tiger.

 A wind leopard that traversed the winds.

 The seven ancient demons that he had cultivated up to this point of the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness were appearing, baring their fangs and claws in a frightening life-like manner!

 A round ball of blood was swiveling in Su Zimo's chest, beside his heart, and emitting a rich demonic qi - that was the Inner Core of the demon race!

 Inner Core formation, success!
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 Sensing the seven ancient demons that were revolving around him, Su Zimo gained a semblance of realization.

 There were already seven demon kings up till this point of his cultivation.

 In other words, five more had yet to appear.

 The limits of his cultivation of the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness should be when all twelve demon kings appeared!

 Su Zimo did not know who were the other five demon kings.

 In the mystic classic that Die Yue left him, the Yin Spirit section was a mystery.

 Given his current cultivation realm, he could not understand it at all.

 A blood-red Inner Core swiveled slowly within his chest.

 Su Zimo could barely contain the joy in his eyes and merely gripped his fists gently. With every single action he took, he could sense the massive power coming from each part of his body that seemed to be able to crush mountains!

 It was a leap in quality!

 Su Zimo withdrew a supreme-grade flying sword from his storage bag and injected spirit energy to it.

 The sword shone brightly with a cold intent.

 Su Zimo flicked the blade with his finger gently.

 Buzz!

 The blade quivered.

 The clash of his flesh and a supreme-grade flying sword had actually caused the sound of metal clashing to be emitted!

 Circulating his spirit energy fully, the spirit sea in Su Zimo's dantian surged and nine spirit meridians appeared.

 He took a deep breath of air and with a blazing gaze, struck the supreme-grade flying sword heavily against his arm!

 Clang!

 The flying sword was repelled.

 His arm was completely fine.

 Although Su Zimo had not managed to cultivate a Golden Core in his immortality cultivation yet, he was at the legendary Extreme Foundation Establishment realm. At full power, his strength was comparable to an early-stage Golden Core.

 Right now, the sword did not even leave a single mark on his arm!

 Even the old immortal crane was shocked when she saw that.

 The most resilient parts of a demon's body were mostly their fangs and claws.

 If a supreme-grade flying sword couldn't even penetrate Su Zimo's flesh, a perfect spirit weapon might not be able to hurt his bones as well!

 If that was the case, it was even less likely that his organs could be injured.

 The old immortal crane was certain that Su Zimo's body was even stronger than pure-blooded ferocious beasts at Golden Core realm!

 That was because she was a pure-blooded ferocious bird herself.

 Su Zimo had just formed his Inner Core and yet, he was already in possession of such a terrifying physique. If he were to continue cultivating and arrive at the limits of core formation…

 The old immortal crane did not dare to imagine.

 Piak!

 Right then, a crisp sound rang out from Su Zimo's cave abode!

 The old immortal crane's pupils constricted and her heart skipped a beat.

 Su Zimo was holding onto the dim shards of a broken sword with both palms.

 The supreme-grade flying sword from earlier on was snapped by his bare hands!

 "This…"

 The old immortal crane was a little stunned and her eyes widened while her mouth opened.

 She suddenly recalled the little mysterious pitch-black beast of unknown origins that Su Zimo had brought back four years ago.

 As she thought about the terrifying fangs and claws of that little mysterious beast, she could not help but lament, "This lad's physique is probably comparable to Night Spirit by now."

 Until now, she did not know of Night Spirit's origins.

 "Both of them are monsters!"

 The old immortal crane could not help but add another remark mentally.

 Compared to Su Zimo and Night Spirit, her bloodline as a pure-blooded ferocious bird was akin to the bloodline of a domestic fowl…

 In the cave abode.

 Looking at the broken sword in his palms, Su Zimo thought about that fateful night when Die Yue imparted to him the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness and could not help but go into a daze.

 She once mentioned that he had to reach the seventh section, Core Formation, if he wanted to seek revenge from Perfected Being Cang Lang.

 Right now, he was there.

 Eight years have passed since that night.

 His entire journey up till his point had been surreal.

 As he recounted the times he spent in the cultivation field back in Ping Yang Town with Die Yue, Su Zimo went silent and gradually entered a trance-like manner.

 "Zimo."

 Suddenly, the voice of the old immortal crane sounded within the cave abode.

 "Don't get distracted. You have just formed a core and you have to continue cultivating to stabilize your cultivation realm!"

 Su Zimo jolted awake.

 It was only at that moment that he realized how much of a mess his breakthrough had created. His cave abode had already collapsed and dust was rumbling everywhere as debris laid on the ground.

 The reason why the other cultivators were not alarmed was due to the pitch-black light barrier in his surroundings.

 Su Zimo bowed hurriedly. "Thank you, senior crane."

 He shocked himself with his comment.

 His voice had changed completely!

 It was loud as a bell and robust, enough to shake one's mind!

 The old immortal crane said gently, "You have to control the power of your Inner Core to a point where it's natural. Otherwise, how are you going to be able to face other people? Even your voice will be enough to scare them."

 Su Zimo nodded and did not delay it any further. Shrugging his massive body, he assumed a lotus position and continued cultivating.

 After forming a core, stabilizing his cultivation realm and controlling the power of his Inner Core was relatively simpler and did not carry any risk.

 All he had to do was spend time to feel the Inner Core and familiarize himself with it while getting accustomed to the many changes to his body. At that time, his cultivation realm would stabilize gradually as well.

 As time passed by, the phantoms of the seven demon kings surrounding Su Zimo gradually faded.

 His body was shrinking as well.

 The demonic qi surrounding him gushed into his chest continuously.

 …

 In the blink of an eye, three days had passed.

 Morning, daybreak.

 A ray of sunlight broke through the mist and landed on a clear and elegant face.

 His black hair fell casually like a waterfall and swayed gently by itself.

 The man's eyes were closed and the sunlight moved slowly around his body until he was shining from head to toe.

 Against the shroud of the sunlight, his body shone with sparkles and was as shiny and flawless as jade.

 The man resembled a deity that had just entered the mortal realm and was in a pure silence.

 That was a true transformation!

 All of a sudden!

 The man opened his eyes and two divine lights shone in a dazzling manner that was even more intense than the sunlight!

 However, the divine lights faded swiftly as well.

 Calmness returned to his eyes.

 Lowering his head, the man looked at his body that had returned to normal and nodded in satisfaction. Retrieving a set of green robes from his storage bag, he wore them was more.

 The man was Su Zimo who had just formed his core.

 Right now, he was already able to master the power of his Inner Core completely!

 As long as he did not make use of the power of his Inner Core, even if he channeled his bloodline, Su Zimo's body would not change in an obvious manner.

 Before he knew it, the isolating pitch-black light barrier set by the old immortal crane had already disappeared.

 Su Zimo rose and took a deep breath of air, relishing the freshness of the mountains. His entire body was relaxed and every single one of his pores seemed to have opened up.

 His cave abode had already turned into ruins and he couldn't stay in it any longer.

 Rising slowly, Su Zimo flew past the ruins and headed outside without a sound.

 "Hmm?"

 Suddenly, Su Zimo's gaze shifted and he exclaimed softly, pausing in his tracks subconsciously.

 Outside the ruins, a young girl sat on the ground hugging her knees. Her features were exquisite and she had golden hair, but it was messy and had many curls.

 She had not rested for a long time and the girl looked extremely fatigued. Leaning on a cold slab of rock beside the entrance of the ruins, the girl was snoozing.

 Su Zimo pondered and understood what happened.

 He had created such a huge commotion with his core formation that it must have alarmed many people. Because Nian Qi was worried, she guarded at the entrance and was unwilling to leave.

 She was dirty all over and her petite face was filled with specks of dust. However, they could not conceal her moving and peerless features.
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 Perhaps the sunlight was blinding, or perhaps she sensed something after Su Zimo glared at her for a long time, Nian Qi's eyelids twitched and she opened her eyes, stirring awake.

 "Ah!"

 She exclaimed and blushed slightly when she saw Su Zimo looking at her from nearby with a smile on his face.

 Nian Qi stood up hurriedly and patted away the dust on her body. Not daring to look at Su Zimo directly, she remarked in a shy manner, "Uh, I fell asleep by accident."

 "How long have you been here?"

 Su Zimo realized that his voice had already returned to normal and was gentle and warm.

 "Three days," Nian Qi replied.

 That warmed Su Zimo's heart.

 Three days ago was the moment when he had just formed his Inner Core and his cave abode had collapsed.

 Because he had both demonic and immortality cultivation, three days without rest was nothing much to him and he was still energized. However, it was unendurable for a young lady like Nian Qi.

 Su Zimo said tenderly, "Go back and rest, I'm fine."

 "Oh."

 Nian Qi nodded and continued, "Master said that your cave abode is destroyed and asked you to relocate to another one."

 "Master?"

 Su Zimo froze for a moment.

 Nian Qi replied merrily, "Senior crane has accepted to take me in as her disciple!"

 "That's great,"

 Su Zimo was delighted and nodded, quipping at her, "Your seniority in the sect is even higher than mine from now on."

 The old immortal crane was the most senior and the strongest within the sect - Nian Qi's future accomplishments would be limitless learning from the old immortal crane directly!

 "Don't worry, young master, my cave abode is right beside yours."

 Nian Qi explained hurriedly, "You can call for me if you require anything from now on. I'll help you do it right away, just like back in Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop."

 Su Zimo smiled. "From now on, we're sect mates. There's no need for us to get along like before."

 "That won't do. If you hadn't taken me in back then, I wouldn't be here today,"

 Nian Qi shook her head and replied solemnly, "Young Master, no matter what cultivation realm or status I reach in the future, I'll always be the same maidservant by your side."

 "You're speaking nonsense again,"

 Su Zimo chuckled and did not take it to heart.

 What he did not know was that the nonsense to him was a resolute oath in Nian Qi's heart.

 Su Zimo remarked, "Let's go, take me to the cave abode."

 "Yes."

 Nian Qi nodded.

 The two of them traveled on their flying swords one after another.

 Along the way, Su Zimo pondered for a moment and asked in a seemingly casual manner, "Did anything big happen during this period of time?"

 "Nothing much,"

 Nian Qi thought for awhile. "There's just many itinerant cultivators that want to join the sect. The royal family of Great Zhou and the other four major sects sent cultivators with gifts one after another as well to express goodwill."

 Now that Ethereal Peak had a Dharma Characteristic expert in their midst and had undergone rebirth through nirvana after the flames of war, their rise was only a matter of time.

 Those changes were naturally within Su Zimo's guess as well.

 Going silent for a moment, he narrowed his gaze and asked, "Iridescent Clouds Palace and True Fire Sect sent people as well?"

 "That's right."

 Nian Qi nodded.

 After a brief pause, she continued, "Don't worry, young master. The other four major sects lost their Void Reversions and many of their Nascent Souls, Golden Cores and Foundation Establishment Cultivators were injured and dead after this battle at Ethereal Peak. Given the immense losses, they wouldn't be able to recover within the next thousand years and won't be a threat to us."

 Su Zimo remained silent.

 Although the other four major sects had already showed signs of submission, the life and death feud between him and Perfected Being Cang Lang was irreconcilable.

 Perfected Being Cang Lang must have realized that his chances would get slimmer the longer time passed!

 Su Zimo was at Extreme Foundation Establishment realm.

 However, what was Perfected Being Cang Lang's potential?

 How could he possibly compete with the growth of someone at Extreme Foundation Establishment?

 Before long, the two of them arrived before two cave abodes.

 Nian Qi chuckled. "We're here. Mine is the right one and yours is on the left, young master."

 "Alright, go and have a rest."

 "Alright, call for me if you need anything, young master."

 Nian Qi did not reject him because she was truly too tired and left that remark before heading into her cave abode.

 "Right,"

 Suddenly, Su Zimo called Nian Qi back and hesitated for a moment before asking, "How much do you remember about your childhood?"

 "Ah?

 A hint of panic flickered through the depths of Nian Qi's eyes. Lowering her head, she stuttered, "I c-can't remember. I-I've been wandering around t-the capital of Great Zhou the entire time u-until I met you, young master."

 Su Zimo looked at Nian Qi deeply without pursuing it further. "It's nothing much, I was merely asking. Go on then."

 Nodding, Nian Qi did not dare to look at Su Zimo and ran along a path towards the cave abode behind her.

 Su Zimo gazed at Nian Qi's back view with deep thoughts.

 Actually, Nian Qi's background has always been mysterious.

 Back in Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop, Su Zimo already knew that.

 It wasn't just because of Nian Qi's innate divine strength and shocking cultivation speed, there was something else.

 Back then, when they first met and Su Zimo handed Nian Qi some food, Night Spirit who was in his embrace had actually closed in and sniffed Nian Qi from head to toe!

 There were not many things that could interest Night Spirit.

 The dragon egg in the Dragon Bone Valley was one of them…

 Of course, that alone was not enough to suspect that there was anything wrong with Nian Qi's background.

 The most important thing was that from the moment Su Zimo met Nian Qi, the latter was already around 15 years old.

 But now that four years had passed, she still looked like a young girl!

 Time seemed to have stopped on Nian Qi's body.

 This was impossible.

 Unless… Nian Qi's innate lifespan was extremely long such that four years was almost negligible compared to her total lifespan!

 What sort of person, or rather, race, would possess such a long lifespan upon birth?

 Su Zimo had a vague guess in his mind.

 It might not be an accurate guess.

 After all, there were many treasures and strange fruits on Tianhuang Mainland. It was possible that Nian Qi might have consumed some miraculous fruit or elixir in the past, resulting in her innate divine strength and extremely long lifespan.

 The old immortal crane must have spotted something as well and that was why she chose to take in Nian Qi as her disciple.

 Of course, it wasn't because Su Zimo suspected Nian Qi's intents.

 Although Nian Qi hid her background intentionally, she was a simple and kind girl and harbored no evil intentions towards him or Ethereal Peak.

 Who didn't have their own secrets?

 Su Zimo had his own as well.

 He would definitely not tell anybody about his demonic cultivation casually!

 Taking a deep breath of air, Su Zimo set the matter aside temporarily. He took a walk around and relaxed himself before returning to his new cave abode.

 He was prepared to continue to form his Golden Core!

 Although he had already cultivated an Inner Core and his strength had increased exponentially, he did not dare to activate the power of the Inner Core and kill his enemies in his demon form recklessly.

 He could only be considered as a true Golden Core if he entered the Golden Core realm through his immortality cultivation!

 Furthermore, Su Zimo was excited to see the type of Golden Core phenomenon he would create!
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 Iridescent Clouds Palace, Ash Parasol Mountain.

 An old man in scarlet robes flew through the air without relying on any external objects, descending slowly in front of a cave abode on the middle of a mountain.

 The sect badge on his waist indicated that he was from True Fire Sect.

 This was Sima Zhi, a Golden Core of True Fire Sect.

 A towering ancient tree stood in front of the cave abode with a stone table beneath it. A man in azure blue robes sat solemnly on a stone stool, his long, narrow eyes shimmering coldly.

 "Brother Cang Lang, why have you called for me so urgently?"

 Sima Zhi asked the moment he landed.

 The azure-robed man was Perfected Being Cang Lang of Iridescent Clouds Palace!

 Perfected Being Cang Lang had a calm expression and took a sip of tea unhurriedly, only speaking after he put down the teacup, "Brother Sima, you don't even know that you're at death's door?!"

 "Ah?

 Sima Zhi was startled. However, he composed himself in the blink of an eye and shook his head, laughing. "Cang Lang, what kind of joke is this?"

 "That Su Zimo is at Extreme Foundation Establishment. Given his vengeful nature, do you think he's going to let us off once he enters Golden Core realm?" Perfected Being Cang Lang snorted coldly.

 Sima Zhi's expression darkened and he kept quiet for a brief moment. "To be honest, I did think about this after the fight at Ethereal Peak. However, our sect has already sent people to reconcile with Ethereal Peak, so there's nothing I can do about it either."

 "I can't possibly head over to Ethereal Peak singlehandedly, right? What's the difference between committing suicide if I did that?"

 After pausing for a moment, Sima Zhi continued, "Furthermore, Sima Zhi is at Extreme Foundation Establishment. Whoever lays a hand on him will have to suffer the wrath of Ethereal Peak!"

 "Others might have their considerations but you and I? We're different,"

 Perfected Being Cang Lang said with a deep voice, "The situation is extremely clear right now. It's either Su Zimo or the both of us who dies! We only have a shot at this and we have to be quick about it! Otherwise, there will be a lot more things to account for once that lad makes a breakthrough to Golden Core realm."

 Sima Zhi's gaze shimmered and he took in a deep breath of air after a moment. "Brother Cang Lang, what do you think we should do then?"

 "There's no hurry. I've already invited three helpers and they should be arriving soon."

 Perfected Being Cang Lang gestured for Sima Zhi to take a seat and calm down.

 Not long after, three Golden Cores arrived through the air. In the middle was a skinny middle-aged man with thin lips and a cold expression.

 On the left was a Golden Core holding a long cloth. His face was plump and he was all smiles.

 The one on the right was dressed in a martial arts outfit and looked sturdy with muscles bulging like rocks. There was a ferocious aura coming from him.

 Perfected Being Cang Lang welcomed them.

 Pointing to the Golden Core with a long cloth on the left, Perfected Being Cang Lang introduced, "This is the most famous Formation Master of the Tianhuang Mainland North Region, Perfected Being Tan Hao."

 "This is Fellow Daoist Gao Hu, he's at late-stage Golden Core and specializes in body tempering,"

 The martial arts man nodded towards Sima Zhi.

 Finally, Perfected Being Cang Lang looked towards the skinny man in the middle and smiled. "This is the renowned Fellow Daoist Liang Heng of the North Region. At perfected Golden Core, he entered the intermediate ancient battlefield 80 years ago and contested for the Unusual Phenomenon Ranking!"

 Sima Zhi's heartt skipped a beat.

 Within the territory of Great Zhou, there were no sects or factions that had the capabilities to break through the barrier of the intermediate ancient battlefield and send cultivators in.

 Sima Zhi and the others did not have a chance to witness the Unusual Phenomenon Ranking, let alone compete for a spot on it with other cultivators.

 Liang Heng waved it off and pretended to be humble. "It's nothing much. After all, I did not manage to obtain a spot on it."

 "The Unusual Phenomenon Ranking isn't something that can be compared with us. The fact that you're even qualified to compete for a spot on it proves your strength, fellow Daoist," Sima Zhi praised hurriedly.

 Perfected Being Cang Lang said with a smile as well, "Fellow Daoist Liang Heng missed leaving his name on the Unusual Phenomenon Ranking by just a little 80 years ago. For the next Unusual Phenomenon Ranking, you'll definitely be able to rank within the top ten!"

 "Yes."

 Liang Heng nodded, pleased with their flattery.

 He did not have much ties with Perfected Being Cang Lang. The reason he came this time round was mainly because he heard that Su Zimo had a connate spirit weapon!

 If he could obtain that connate spirit weapon, he would definitely be able to obtain a spot on the Unusual Phenomenon Ranking the next time he entered the ancient battlefield!

 Of course, it was a fool's dream to want to obtain a top ten spot.

 The top ten of the Unusual Phenomenon Ranking were one more terrifying than the other!

 Sima Zhi asked, "Right now, Su Zimo should be in seclusion within Ethereal Peak and would most likely not appear before he formed a core. Do we have any way of luring him out?"

 "I've got a female disciple called Shen Mengqi. She was childhood sweethearts with that kid,"

 Perfected Being Cang Lang declared confidently with narrowed eyes, "If he hears that her life is in danger, he'll definitely come forth!"

 Sima Zhi's eyes lit up and he nodded in agreement.

 The Formation Master at the side, Tan Hao, pondered for a moment before saying with a smile, "I've got three questions. First, you said that they were childhood sweethearts. Would he come forth just for someone that's about to die?"

 "Definitely!"

 Perfected Being Cang Lang's tone was confident.

 "Alright, second question,"

 Tan Hao continued, "We can't set the location at Iridescent Clouds Palace. Otherwise, that lad might not take the bait."

 "Of course, I've already taken that into account and planned things," Perfected Being Cang Lang asserted.

 Tan Hao nodded before adding, "The third question is that even if he takes the bait, how do we kill him down? The fight at Ethereal Peak, ha, had quite an impact in the cultivation world. I heard that this Su Zimo lad is at Extreme Foundation Establishment realm and has the capabilities to kill Golden Cores beyond his level."

 "With the five of us Golden Cores attacking together, do we have to fear a single Foundation Establishment Cultivator?" Gao Hu asked darkly.

 Tan Hao remarked, "It's not about fear, I'm worried about accidents. If he manages to escape, we won't get a second chance."

 "His death is certain with me around!" Liang Heng declared coldly.

 "Everyone, please listen to me,"

 Perfected Being Cang Lang said with a dark tone, "This kid is at Extreme Foundation Establishment realm and has many trump cards up his sleeves. He possesses a pair of spirit wings and even has an extremely terrifying secret skill that can go against my Golden Core phenomenon!"

 Liang Heng, Gao Hu and Tan Hao's expressions changed slightly upon hearing that.

 The rumors were real.

 A secret skill released by a Foundation Establishment Cultivator could truly go against a Golden Core phenomenon!

 Even though Perfected Being Cang Lang's Golden Core phenomenon was not considered to be strong, it was still a shocking fact.

 "Even a lion uses its full might to chase down a rabbit. Since I chose to make a move, I won't underestimate my opponent, even if the kid is only a Foundation Establishment Cultivator!"

 Perfected Being Cang Lang said darkly, "Fellow Daoist Tan Hao, you have to set up your array formations before hand to ensure that this lad doesn't escape!"

 "No problem,"

 Tan Hao replied with a smile, "With me setting up the formations personally, even Golden Cores won't be able to escape!"

 Perfected Being Cang Lang narrowed his eyes and said coldly, "Everyone, take a look at what I've truly prepared for this kid!"

 With that said, he withdrew a jade bottle from his storage bag. There was a scarlet flower that resembled an orchid in the middle of it, giving off a faint fragrance.

 The other few Golden Cores swept their gazes across and their expressions changed as they retreated one after another.

 "Spirit Lock Flower!"

 Liang Heng frowned and asked, "This fiend flower has already gone extinct in the ancient era. How did you get your hands on it?"

 The Spirit Lock Flower would not cause any direct harm to a cultivator.

 However, its fragrance had a fiendish power that could lock a cultivator's spirit energy; even Golden Cores could not defend against it!

 The Spirit Lock Flower was one of the most famous fiend flowers of the ancient era!
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 Perfected Being Cang Lang gave a smirk and replied darkly, "I got my hands on this Spirit Lock Flower from the Great Qian ruins! I've only managed to resurrect it after nourishing it for dozens of years!"

 At the mention of Great Qian ruins, the expressions of the other four Golden Cores changed and they took deep breaths in silence with wary looks in their eyes.

 A long time later.

 Gao Hu said, "Fellow Daoist Cang Lang, why don't you ask us along the next time you go look for treasures in the Great Qian ruins. That way, we can look after one another as well."

 "Heh! That's a place that we'll most likely die in and I'll never return again,"

 Perfected Being Cang Lang remarked with a sense of trepidation, "The previous time round, I merely took a spin around the outer perimeter of it and I nearly died there!"

 Tan Hao replied with a bright smile, "It seems like you take this Su Zimo guy rather seriously don't you, Fellow Daoist Cang Lang? To think that you would be willing to make use of an extinct ancient fiend flower, the Spirit Lock Flower."

 "Isn't it excessive to use the Spirit Lock Flower against a Foundation Establishment Cultivator?" Gao Hu asked moodily.

 The Spirit Lock Flower restricted one's spirit energy absolutely.

 Putting away the Spirit Lock Flower, Perfected Being Cang Lang said coldly, "I've already said that even a lion uses its full might to chase down a rabbit! I won't allow any mishaps to happen for this attack!"

 Tan Hao nodded. "With the Spirit Lock Flower, the kid's greatest trump card, his secret skill which allows him to conjure a divine dragon, is now useless."

 "Furthermore, even if he enters Golden Core realm, it's useless! With his spirit energy locked, he won't be able to use any techniques as a Golden Core and with the formation set up outside, he won't be able to escape even if he has wings!"

 True Fire Sect's Sima Zhi's eyes lit up and he got increasingly excited as he spoke.

 "Wings?"

 Perfected Being Cang Lang sneered, "Don't forget, he won't even be able to use Ethereal Peak's secret skill, Ethereal Wings, with his spirit energy locked! He can only stand on the ground and look up to us!"

 Gao Hu grinned. "In that case, all we have to do is stand in midair and that kid won't be able to hurt us no matter how many tricks he has up his sleeves or how strong his body is. On the other hand, all of us can just attack him as we want to!"

 "That's right."

 "That's great!"

 The five of them exchanged glances and laughed with relaxed expressions.

 "Let's discuss how we want to distribute his treasures after killing him first, lest we get into needless arguments later on," Liang Heng remarked indifferently.

 "Don't worry, we'll go with our initial agreement,"

 Perfected Being Cang Lang said with a deep voice, "We'll give that kid's dragon conjuring secret skill and connate spirit weapon to Fellow Daoist Liang Heng. His body tempering technique will be for Fellow Daoist Gao Hu. His sword formation techniques will be for Fellow Daoist Tan Hao. As for his weapon refinement techniques, they will be for Brother Sima."

 "Lastly, we'll divide the remaining spirit stones, elixirs and spirit weapons he has equally among the five of us!"

 "That's good,"

 Liang Heng and the other four nodded delightfully.

 Gao Hu was a body tempered warrior to begin with and the thing that attracted him the most was Su Zimo's body tempering technique.

 Everyone got what they wanted.

 Just as everyone was about to leave, Sima Zhi frowned and asked, "I heard that this female disciple of yours disobeyed your orders previously and did not partake in the battle against Ethereal Peak. Are you sure she's going to help us this time round to go against her ex-lover?"

 "Since they're childhood sweethearts, he will definitely be familiar with her handwriting. If you forge something out, there will definitely be flaws," Tan Hao was calm.

 "Humph!"

 Perfected Being Cang Lang harrumphed coldly with a glum expression, "She won't get to decide this time round!"

 Sima Zhi and the others felt their hearts skip a beat.

 From the murderous look on Perfected Being Cang Lang's face, it seems like he was going to sacrifice his disciple in order to kill Su Zimo!

 "That traitor will cause trouble for me sooner or later if I continue to keep her by my side,"

 Perfected Being Cang Lang narrowed his thin eyes and declared frostily, "Coincidentally, she's about to form her core, fufu. It isn't that easy for anyone to enter Golden Core realm and of course, it couldn't be anymore natural if an accident happened during the process of it."

 …

 A month later.

 Ethereal Peak.

 Su Zimo was in a lotus position in his cave abode. His palms rested on both his knees and faced up while his eyes were in a seemingly closed state as he breathed steadily. From head to toe, he exuded an extremely serene intent, akin to an immortal.

 A long time later, Su Zimo opened his eyes and took a long breath, waking up from his meditation.

 "I still can't do it,"

 Su Zimo shook his head.

 For the past month, he had been cultivating with Qi Condensation while comprehending the Tidal Manual and Asura Saber at the same time as a conclusion to the many secret skills he had obtained after stepping onto the immortality cultivation path.

 Although he had to form cores for both his demonic and immortality cultivation, they were starkly different.

 The demonic Dao required him to subdue his monkey mind and prancing horse intent while condensing demonic qi repeatedly. At that point, things would come together naturally and he could form his Inner Core.

 However, the immortal Dao required more of comprehension and understanding.

 If he tried forming a core forcefully, it would not only lead to problems easily, the Golden Core phenomenon that he created might not be up to his expectations as well.

 Therefore, Su Zimo did not dare to be careless.

 Half a month ago, he had already reached the limits for his spirit energy and his spirit sea could not expand further.

 In other words, he was already at the peak of Extreme Foundation Establishment realm!

 Given those circumstances, he attempted to form his Golden Core.

 His cultivation path up till this point had been overly complex and apart from immortal techniques, he had cultivated many fiend techniques as well.

 However, the differences between the Dao of immortals and fiends were way too vast.

 Immortality placed emphasis on nature and being one with the heavens.

 However, fiends were obsessed about the extremities of things.

 By nature, the spirit energy that Su Zimo cultivated was of a fire attribute. However, many of the cultivation techniques he cultivated such as the Sea Calming Manual, Tidal Manual and Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra were related to water.

 Immortals and fiends were irreconcilable as was fire and water.

 After half a year, Su Zimo still did not manage to cross that gap.

 If he tried forming a core forcibly, there would definitely be a large problem!

 "The timing isn't right,"

 He went deep in thought.

 On the path of cultivation, if one wanted to break through a major realm, they would often have to require the synergy of multiple factors, such as the environment, comprehension of the heaven and earth, fate and their mental states.

 Some people gain enlightenment at the lakeside.

 Some people gain epiphany after traveling through mountains and valleys.

 Some people form their cores in the spur of the moment while they are listening to the wind and looking at rain fall.

 Some people sever their karmas overnight and attain enlightenment mentally, forming their Golden Cores…

 But of course, there were even more people who die old with regrets without even getting to form a core!

 Rising, Su Zimo got off his bed gently and murmured to himself with a clear and deep gaze, "Seems like it's time for me to head out and take a walk."

 Right then, a soft knock came from his door.

 Su Zimo waved his sleeves and the door opened correspondingly.

 Nian Qi stood at the entrance, gazing in left and right.

 "What's wrong?"

 Arriving beside her, Su Zimo looked at the paper crane in her hands and asked softly.

 The paper crane was one of the most commonly seen messaging tool in the cultivation world and it was a type of talisman, created by the Thousand Crane Sect.

 Nian Qi handed him the paper crane. "This is for you, young master. It states that it's from an old friend from Ping Yang Town."

 Su Zimo furrowed his brows slightly.

 There was probably only a single person who was an old friend from Ping Yang Town and knew how to make use of paper cranes to send messages.

 Receiving the paper crane, Su Zimo opened it slowly.

 A few lines of sentences were written with a dainty handwriting.

 "Zimo, I've failed in my core formation and my spirit meridians have been severed. The injuries are extremely severe and I'm now back in Ping Yang Town to recuperate in silence."

 "Our relationship has ended a long time ago and I shouldn't have bothered you to begin with. But recently, I feel that my limits have been reached and I don't have much time left. I hope that you can return for us to meet one last time."

 Regards, Shen Mengqi.
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 The handwriting towards the end was slightly messier, as though she couldn't muster her strength.

 Su Zimo's expression was calm after he finished reading it and there wasn't a single bit of emotion in his eyes.

 Out of curiosity, Nian Qi could not help but inch forward to take a look.

 "It's her?!"

 She had some recollection towards Shen Mengqi.

 Back then, the woman behind Perfected Being Cang Lang outside Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop was Shen Mengqi.

 Nian Qi said, "Young Master, could this be forged? It might be a trap!"

 "The handwriting is hers,"

 Su Zimo said before sneering, "However, there's definitely a trap."

 The longer time passed by, the more afraid Perfected Being Cang Lang would be.

 Therefore, Su Zimo predicted that Perfected Being Cang Lang would definitely make his move!

 However, there was no chance for Perfected Being Cang Lang to do anything if Su Zimo remained in Ethereal Peak.

 Therefore, no matter what kind of message it was, whether it was at Ping Yang Town or anywhere else, Perfected Being Cang Lang only had a single motive - to lure him away from Ethereal Peak!

 When Nian Qi saw that Su Zimo was calm and did not lose his cool, she felt relieved.

 However, immediately after, Su Zimo's next sentence alarmed Nian Qi.

 "I'm going to leave the peak,"

 "Ah?

 Nian Qi frowned and asked, "Young Master, you're going to continue despite knowing that it's a trap?"

 "That's right."

 Su Zimo smiled and gazed into the distance.

 A breeze blew over and his black hair swayed gently. As if he was reminiscing, Su Zimo looked a little emotional and murmured, "It's just nice that they're all around. It's time to make a clean break and settle all the grievances of the past."

 "However, the other party is prepared and must have set up an impenetrable trap for you, young master!"

 Nian Qi had a worried expression as she analyzed calmly, "You're not at Golden Core realm yet, young master. There's truly no need for you to take the risk."

 "Don't worry. If the situation doesn't seem right, I'll retreat first,"

 Su Zimo smiled slightly. "Furthermore, I haven't been getting much progress recently in my attempts in core formation. Continuing that way isn't going to be helpful and I've been meaning to head out as well."

 Before Nian Qi could persuade him further, Su Zimo already rode on his flying sword and turned into a streak of light, tearing through the void.

 …

 Ten days later.

 Ping Yang Town, night.

 It was dead quiet on the streets without anyone around.

 Within a room in a mansion not far away from the Shen family, everything was pitch-black.

 All of a sudden!

 In the darkness, a pair of eyes lit up and a skinny figure appeared faintly.

 The person's ears twitched before whispering, "Someone's here!"

 Immediately after, a hushed voice sounded from the side, "Brother Liang Heng, you're indeed impressively strong. We didn't even detect anyone at all."

 As he spoke, another few pairs of eyes lit up in the room as a couple more figures appeared one after another - it was Perfected Being Cang Lang's group of five.

 Before long, the sound of clothes fluttering through the air arrived at an extremely fast speed.

 The sound of it definitely indicated that the person was headed for Ping Yang Town!

 The five of them exchanged glances and their killing intents surfaced.

 Perfected Being Cang Lang went to a window and peered outside through a slit.

 Before long, a green-robed figure arrived above the Shen residence. His robes were fluttering as he stepped on a flying sword, standing upright in the air with a calm expression.

 Perfected Being Cang Lang could not help but smirk when he saw that.

 "He took the bait!"

 Turning around, he nodded to Liang Heng and the other three.

 "Are we going to make a move now?"

 Gao Hu rubbed his palms with a murderous look - he was raring to go.

 "Let's wait a little more, there's no hurry,"

 Perfected Being Cang Lang was extremely calm and whispered, "Let's observe further to see if the kid has any expert on his heels. Otherwise, we might be the ones falling into a trap!"

 "That's right,"

 Sima Zhi nodded.

 "Expert? What expert?"

 Liang Heng sneered, "If they are Golden Cores, it doesn't matter how many of them come because I'll be able to take them down singlehandedly! As for Nascent Souls…"

 "Ha, do you guys think that any Nascent Souls would be so free as to accompany this lad for such a long distance just so he could meet his ex-lover?"

 Gao Hu nodded in agreement.

 "There's nothing wrong with being a little more careful,"

 Perfected Being Cang Lang added with a slight frown.

 Although Su Zimo had already fallen into the trap and everything was proceeding as planned, for some reason, he felt uneasy as though something was amiss.

 "Isn't everything going too smoothly?"

 A moment later, Perfected Being Cang Lang suddenly asked.

 "Fu!"

 Liang Heng could not help but stifle a chuckle and shake his head. "Cang Lang, you're truly overly suspicious. We've planned this for so long with so many backups, what are you still worried about?"

 "I have no idea as well."

 Perfected Being Cang Lang shook his head.

 He could not help but recall the scene eight years ago back in Ping Yang Town when Su Zimo provoked him through words intentionally and survived because of that.

 As he recounted, he thought about how Su Zimo played him like a fiddle in front of Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop and humiliated him completely…

 "This kid is so difficult to deal with. How is he falling for this so easily?"

 Perfected Being Cang Lang was still worried.

 With a cold expression, Tan Hao asked with a hushed voice, "When you saw him earlier on, what was his cultivation realm?"

 "Foundation Establishment realm,"

 Perfected Being Cang Lang was the first to freeze after replying.

 The other four could not help but laugh as well.

 "Perhaps I'm overthinking it,"

 Perfected Being Cang Lang chuckled. "Since he's at Foundation Establishment realm, there's truly nothing to worry about."

 "Even without everything we've prepared, if the five of us rush up, it'll be nothing much for us to take down a Foundation Establishment Cultivator!" Gao Hu grinned.

 …

 The sky above the Shen family.

 Su Zimo stood upright on his sword with ridicule in his eyes.

 Before he attained greater mastery of his Orifice Clearing section, he had already reached the state where he could hear everything.

 Now that he had formed his Inner Core, his hearing was even more terrifying!

 If Su Zimo wanted to, he could even listen to the sounds of ants crawling underground and mosquitoes buzzing within a thousand feet loud and clear, let alone the whispers of Perfected Being Cang Lang and the others.

 Initially, Su Zimo had the intention of rushing over to kill Perfected Being Cang Lang and the other four instantly.

 However, his gaze soon shifted towards the courtyard of the Shen family beneath him and his eyes turned slightly cloudy.

 It was cold and quiet in the Shen family and of the four rooms around the courtyard, only two were occupied.

 The person in the room to the south had a racing heartbeat, panting in a seemingly nervous manner - it was a man who had never cultivated before.

 If he was not wrong, that should be Shen Nan.

 In the room to the west, there was an intense twilight aura and the person within it had a weak and faint breathing - this person should not have long to live.

 Twitching his nose, Su Zimo caught a whiff of medicinal fragrance.

 The person in the room was severely injured and was beyond cure!

 "How could this be?"

 Su Zimo furrowed his brows slightly.

 To him, since the handwriting on the paper crane was authentic, it meant that Shen Mengqi was in cahoots with Perfected Being Cang Lang and everything that was written was all a ruse just to lure him here.

 If that was the case, why was Shen Mengqi truly on the brink of death?

 In that instant, two possibilities flashed through Su Zimo's mind.

 First, Shen Mengqi wanted to trick him here despite her impending death so that she could drag him down with her.

 Second, she was just an… abandoned chess piece.

 Su Zimo had a conflicted expression and sighed gently internally.

 At that moment, he already had an answer in mind.
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 Putting away his flying sword, Su Zimo descended slowly and silently into the courtyard.

 He headed forward and pushed the door open.

 Instantly, he was welcomed with a suffocating medicinal smell.

 Within it was a hint of a woman's fragrance and a faint flowery scent.

 Frowning, Su Zimo strode inside.

 A woman laid down on the bed silently with her eyes shut. Her face and lips were pale and she was covered in a large blanket, breathing weakly.

 Arriving before the bed, Su Zimo looked at the woman quietly without any joy nor sadness internally.

 The woman was reeking with the aura of death.

 Her pulse was weak and her organs were starting to fail.

 Even an immortal wouldn't be able to save her at this point!

 Eight years.

 Who would have thought that the impressive young girl selected by an immortal eight years ago would end up in such a state.

 This was how fate loved to play tricks.

 Probably sensing something, Shen Mengqi's eyelids twitched and she opened her eyes slowly.

 The pair of brilliant and moving eyes from Su Zimo's memories were now empty and lifeless with a cloudy shade.

 Her gaze was seemingly dazed, as though she could not adapt to the environment.

 Arriving at Su Zimo's face, her stare lingered for a long time before her eyes gradually widened, shimmering with a glint of light.

 Shen Mengqi looked slightly more spirited as well.

 "You've come,"

 Her lips twitched as she revealed a smile.

 However, she did not have much strength left and even her voice was as soft as a mosquito.

 "What happened?"

 After remaining silent for a long time, Su Zimo finally asked with a calm tone.

 "I was in too much of a hurry to try and form my core. Sigh, there's no way it would be so easy to form a core,"

 Shen Mengqi chuckled bitterly. "My foundation wasn't stable and I lost control of my spirit energy, causing my meridians to sever. I entered Qi Deviation and failed in my core formation, nearly losing my life. Thankfully, my master stepped in and managed to save my life."

 At the mention of the word 'master', Shen Mengqi glanced at Su Zimo. When she saw that the latter was expressionless and wasn't bothered by it, she continued, "Since I knew that I didn't have much time left, I wanted to return to Ping Yang Town and return to my roots."

 "Because he dotes on me, master even sent me back personally."

 Su Zimo remained silent but a hint of pity could be seen within his eyes.

 He wasn't pitying Shen Mengqi for her fate, but her ignorance.

 Even up till now, she had not realized that she was sacrificed and abandoned by Perfected Being Cang Lang!

 Shen Mengqi murmured, "I know that I owe you too much. T-The fact that you're willing to come see me and listen to me is enough for me to leave without regrets."

 Su Zimo surveyed the room and finally, his gaze lingered on a scarlet flower that was on the wooden table beside the bed, frowning.

 "This flower…"

 He narrowed his eyes, seemingly pondering about something.

 All of a sudden!

 A cold voice sounded from the void outside the door.

 "Activate!"

 The moment the voice ended, a bedazzling light shone outside, bright as day.

 It was the light of formation patterns!

 Su Zimo was a Sword Formation Master to begin with. Even without heading out to take a look, he could sense the aura of a massive formation being activated.

 Shen Mengqi had a stunned expression, not understanding what was going on.

 The next moment, the entire room was ripped apart by a tremendous power, causing dust and gravel to fly everywhere.

 "Hahahaha!"

 An arrogant laughter rang in the courtyard, reverberating endlessly.

 When she heard that laughter, Shen Mengqi asked in disbelief with a shocked expression, "Master?"

 Su Zimo turned around, completely unaffected.

 After the dust settled, five Golden Cores could be seen in a line in the skies above the courtyard, bearing sharp gazes and murderous intent.

 Iridescent Clouds Palace's Perfected Being Cang Lang was among them!

 "Master, you guys…"

 Shen Mengqi's lips quivered and the shock in her eyes vanished gradually; she did not continue speaking.

 She was no fool and had already understood when she saw that lineup.

 Glaring at Shen Mengqi, Perfected Being Cang Lang remarked coldly, "Traitor, if I didn't need you to lure this b*stard here, I would have killed you personally a long time ago!"

 "Why? Why…?!"

 Shen Mengqi struggled to sit up and trembled, looking at Perfected Being Cang Lang and asking with a quivering voice, "W-Was it because I didn't accompany you in the fight against Ethereal Peak?"

 "It's because your death is the only thing that can bring Su Zimo here!"

 Perfected Being Cang Lang's expression was frosty. "Additionally, today, I'll let you understand how you die as well. As a five meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivator, you had a high chance of succeeding in your core formation. Yet, you failed…"

 At that point, Shen Mengqi's mouth opened slightly as she shook her head repeatedly, as though she could tell that something terrifying was coming!

 Smiling sinisterly, Perfected Being Cang Lang said, "Do you remember the elixir I gave you before you entered seclusion?"

 "Indeed, that elixir does help in circulating spirit energy and aiding one in core formation. However, I've added some extra ingredients into that elixir! Hahaha!"

 "Pfft!"

 Shen Mengqi spat out a mouthful of blood and her face was frighteningly pale. Her face was veiled with an aura of death and she looked even more frail.

 "I've noticed long ago that you haven't given up on this b*stard,"

 Perfected Being Cang Lang continued, "Indeed, you're a good disciple of mine and didn't let me down. After I sent you back, you could not wait to send a paper crane message to Ethereal Peak. Everything was as I had predicted."

 "I've given you a chance but you didn't cherish it. Stupid lass, the only thing awaiting you if you go against me is death! Since I can take you onto the path of immortality cultivation, I can naturally destroy you as well!"

 "Eight years! Did our eight years of relationship as master and disciple mean nothing…" Shen Mengqi's voice was shaking and her eyes were brimming with tears.

 "Fufu."

 Perfected Being Cang Lang stifled a laugh. "Good disciple, let me give you one last truth as your master."

 "There's no such thing as a relationship in the cultivation world! In my eyes, you're nothing but a chess piece!"

 Steaming tears rolled down as she sobbed silently.

 By now, Shen Mengqi could no longer feel the pain coming from her body.

 All she felt was a gutting wrench of her heart, as though she was about to faint as her limbs went cold!

 Every single sentence from Perfected Being Cang Lang struck her already injured body relentlessly like arrows.

 Shifting his gaze, Perfected Being Cang Lang looked at Su Zimo and asked with a slight frown, "Su Zimo, you don't seem to be surprised?"

 Sima Zhi stroked his beard and laughed smugly. "You don't have to fake your composure. I'm sure you must be frightened to death by now, right?"

 "Do you think that the five of you along with this lousy array formation is enough to scare me?"

 Su Zimo smiled as well.

 In the ancient battlefield, he was in a much deadlier situation going against the paragons of the immortal, Buddhist and fiend sects alongside their Sealers!

 "Rubbish!"

 "He truly doesn't know his limits!"

 Liang Heng, Gao Hu and the others yelled, exuding their might as Golden Cores to suppress Su Zimo endlessly.

 "Su Zimo, I'm even using an ancient fiend flower just to set this trap and kill you!"

 Perfected Being Cang Lang said coldly, "I'm sure you've already realized by now that your spirit energy has been locked. Your death today is certain!"

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 501 - All of You Will Have to Die!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Actually, not long after he entered Shen Mengqi's room, Su Zimo had already realized that his spirit energy was being restricted and he could not circulate it.

 However, it was already too late for him to leave by then.

 The power of the Spirit Lock Flower was domineering indeed!

 At Extreme Foundation Establishment realm, Su Zimo's spirit energy was rich and the structure of his spirit sea was far superior compared to other Foundation Establishment Cultivators as well.

 With a single thought, the seas would howl and there would even be massive waves created within his dantian!

 But now, there was a mysterious fog shrouding his spirit sea.

 The waters were dead without any movement.

 Perfected Being Cang Lang sneered, "With your spirit energy locked, all your trump cards such as the dragon conjuring secret skill and Ethereal Wings are useless!"

 Sima Zhi was smug and burst into laughter. "I heard that you've got a strong physique and bloodline? But, what's the use of that? You can only run on the ground without being able to touch our clothes even! Hahaha!"

 "I'm Tan Hao, a Formation Master,"

 Waving the long cloth he was holding, Tan Hao commented with a smile, "This is merely a trap formation and is extremely common. It can trap Golden Cores for up to five days with ease. As for Foundation Establishment Cultivators… fufu, I don't know. A year? Ten years? Or perhaps, thirty?"

 Gao Hu beamed and revealed a menacing smile, declaring loudly, "Kid, don't be afraid! I heard that you're strong in melee combat! I'll head over soon and play along with you!"

 Thud!

 Unknowingly, Shen Mengqi had struggled to get out of bed and she knelt in the direction of Perfected Being Cang Lang, begging miserable, "Master, I'm someone that's about to die. The only wish I have is for you to let him off, please…"

 Shen Mengqi's expression was dismal as she kowtowed to Perfected Being Cang Lang. As her jade-white forehead smashed against the ice-cold ground time and again, it was stained red before long.

 The five Golden Cores were indifferent and unmoved.

 "Let him off?"

 As though he had heard something incomparably amusing, Perfected Being Cang Lang said with a cold stare, "The greatest regret of my life is not killing this little b*stard personally eight years ago, leaving him as such a potent danger!"

 Shen Mengqi's body swayed and her head spun, as though she could faint at any moment without waking up again.

 All of a sudden!

 A firm palm held her by the arm, pulling her up from the muddy ground.

 Su Zimo's voice reverberated in her ears, calm yet firmly, "There's no need to beg him or kneel down."

 "Zimo, I really didn't know. I truly didn't… I-I was the one who brought this to you,"

 Turning around, Shen Mengqi looked at Su Zimo beside her and sobbed with swollen eyes.

 Su Zimo did not look at her as he lowered his head and said, "Although our relationship has ended, there's something else I can do for you."

 "What?" Shen Mengqi asked instinctively.

 With a soft voice, he replied, "When we were young, I would always stand up for you if you were bullied. Today, I'll do it for you once more. Perhaps… it might be the last time too."

 Before he finished his sentence, Shen Mengqi's eyes were already flowing with tears.

 In that instant, she seemed to have returned to her childhood.

 Back to that carefree world without any scheming and power struggles.

 Shen Mengqi's vision blurred.

 The figure before her fused together slowly with that image from her memories.

 "Brother Zimo,"

 Shen Mengqi addressed him instinctively and her eyes shone with a glint.

 She seemed to have recovered quite a bit of energy with her body as well.

 These were the signs of a final respite before death.

 It was akin to the final glow of the sunset before dawn broke.

 In midair, Perfected Being Cang Lang and the other four had varied expressions as their gazes shimmered.

 Liang Heng, Gao Hu and Sima Zhi did not seem to realize anything.

 However, Perfected Being Cang Lang and Tan Hao felt something vaguely amiss the moment they caught sight of Su Zimo and were feeling uneasy.

 Right from the beginning, Su Zimo was way too composed!

 He didn't look like someone that had fallen into a trap!

 Perfected Being Cang Lang recalled every single detail of the plan and did not notice anything amiss.

 He truly could not comprehend where Su Zimo got his confidence from.

 Raising his head slightly, Su Zimo looked at Perfected Being Cang Lang and said indifferently, "Indeed, your plan is perfect without a flaw. Unfortunately, you didn't take something into account…"

 "What?"

 Perfected Being Cang Lang's heart sank as he asked with a narrowed gaze.

 "It's useless even if you lock my spirit energy, all of you will have to die!"

 Before his sentence was finished, Su Zimo's eyes shone black as ink as his hair swayed naturally without any wind. The Inner Core in his chest circulated slowly, emitting a terrifying aura.

 "Hmm?"

 "Psst!"

 Cang Lang and the other four were shocked.

 "Demonic qi!"

 "Not good, he's a demon!"

 Crackle!

 Pang! Pang! Pang!

 Su Zimo's tendons and bones sounded at the same time as he flesh expanded.

 Right in front of the five of them, that body that was initially seven foot tall expanded instantly, growing to a height of more than a hundred feet. He was like a towering ancient fiend king with a torrential killing intent!

 That terrifying body was filled with green veins that surfaced densely and it shone with an indestructible metallic luster.

 Revolving around him were ferocious life-like ancient demons; a wild bovine, a rock bear, an anaconda, a sanguine ape…

 His aura was absolute, as though it could rip everything apart and devour all life!

 The five Golden Cores were stunned and their minds went blank.

 Even with his current cultivation realm and his experience in the intermediate ancient battlefield challenging people on the Phenomenon Ranking, Liang Heng was startled momentarily.

 Initially, the five of them stood a hundred feet above the air and looked down at that ant-like cultivator.

 But the next moment, a pair of bronze eyes appeared before the five of them, glaring coldly with a menacing aura. Every single breath caused a hurricane to howl!

 What kind of monster was this?

 That was the only thought in the five of their minds.

 Before they could react, that monster before them grinned and revealed two rows of sinisterly sparkling teeth.

 Without a second word, Su Zimo reached out with his massive palm and engulfed Tan Hao over the head, as though he was about to cover the entire skies.

 He grabbed downwards!

 Tan Hao sped away but he was a step too late at the end of the day and could not manage to get out of Su Zimo's reach.

 "Pfft!"

 Flesh and blood splattered everywhere!

 Tan Hao did not even manage to make a single sound before he was minced into a fog of blood without any corpse left!

 "Run!"

 Gao Hu was scared out of his wits and turned to flee.

 "Roar!"

 Su Zimo was right behind Gao Hu and took a deep breath, puffing his chest.

 Immediately after, he opened his mouth and let out a deafening roar!

 The seven ancient demon kings that surrounded Su Zimo opened their mouths as well, roaring into the skies with a terrifying might that threatened to shake the mountains and quake the earth!

 "Ah!"

 Caught within it, Gao Hu yelled tragically and his figure swayed.

 Fresh blood started flowing down from his ears, eyes, nose and mouth.

 His face was covered with bloodied lines and his features contorted, causing his eyeballs to bulge out as he fell from the air, no longer breathing.

 He was roared to death!

 A Golden Core was roared to death just like that!

 That single roar contained the terrifying power of an Inner Core.

 Furthermore, Su Zimo was not the only one roaring. With the help of the seven demon kings, his roar rippled through the heavens and engulfed everything within thousands of kilometers!
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 Although the Spirit Lock Flower restricted the spirit energy in Su Zimo's dantian, it could not contain the Inner Core in his chest!

 The Inner Cores cultivated by demons had nothing to do with spirit qi.

 Their cores were formed after they cultivated their bodies, refined their bones and tendons, swapped their blood in their marrow, tempered their organs and cleared their orifices.

 In the blink of an eye, two Golden Cores were dead!

 Against Su Zimo in his demon form, the two of them were defenseless and could not even survive through a single breath!

 Perfected Being Cang Lang and the other two were panicked as they turned to flee.

 However, their expressions changed when they arrived at the borders of the formation.

 Suddenly, the three of them realized something.

 Now that Tan Hao was dead, the three of them could not dispel his formation within a short period of time!

 The reason why Su Zimo killed the Formation Master, Tan Hao, first was most likely because he had anticipated this.

 This trap formation was originally prepared for Su Zimo - who would have thought that it would end up turning into their graves!

 They were now doomed by their own trap.

 Before Sima Zhi could turn around, Su Zimo's engulfing palm had already arrived.

 Bang! Boom! Boom!

 Rumbling thunder resembling the galloping of horses sounded as the massive aura caused the void to tremble!

 "Go!"

 With nowhere to retreat, Sima Zhi withdrew two flying swords from his storage bag and injected his power as a Golden Core into them. Instantly, the swords shone brightly and turned into two streaks of light, shooting towards the incoming palm over his head.

 "True Fire Firmament Incineration!"

 At the same time, Sima Zhi conjured hand seals and released a secret skill of True Fire Sect.

 A scorching flame burned in his palms.

 Biting his tongue, Sima Zhi spat out a mouthful of essence blood that landed in the flames.

 Immediately, the flare shot into the heavens!

 "Go!"

 Fiercely, he threw the flames in his hand towards Su Zimo's face.

 "I don't care what kind of a monster you are, burn!"

 Sima Zhi yelled with his might, as if doing so would suppress the fear in his heart.

 Su Zimo's expression was as cold as ever.

 Against his demon form body, Sima Zhi's superior-grade flying sword posed no threat at all!

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 Raising his arm, Su Zimo grabbed both incoming flying swords and gripped his fist tightly before letting go.

 The two superior-grade flying swords shattered and fell to the ground as useless shards.

 Sima Zhi and the other two were horrified when they saw that.

 What sort of a body was that?

 Even a superior-grade spirit weapon couldn't hurt him!

 Su Zimo did not dodge nor avoid when he saw the flames approaching. Opening his mouth, he blew out a massive air current.

 Swoosh!

 Accompanied by a howling wind, his scarlet demonic qi was mystifying and surged over.

 The flames extinguished immediately.

 A secret skill from True Fire Sect was extinguished by a single breath of demonic qi from Su Zimo!

 "Die!"

 Roaring, Su Zimo's voice was deafening like a bell.

 Bang!

 A single palm landed and Sima Zhi's body was torn into pieces - he died on the spot!

 "Don't panic!"

 Seeing that he had nowhere to run, Liang Heng calmed down rapidly and said with a dark voice, "Cang Lang, this mess was created by you! Right now, the both of us only have a single way out and that is to kill this b*stard!"

 "Let's join forces!"

 Perfected Being Cang Lang grit his teeth and gulped. "If you've got any trump cards up your sleeves, now isn't the time to continue hiding them. Give it your all!"

 A look of conviction flashed through Liang Heng's eyes as he swiped his storage bag and withdrew a shiny silver metal chain.

 "Go!"

 Hollering, Liang Heng threw the silver metal chain at Su Zimo's head. Circling down, it restricted Su Zimo's body and tightened repeatedly!

 His scarlet demonic qi seemed to be suppressed by the bindings of the silver metal chain and faded gradually.

 The phantoms of the seven ancient demon kings surrounding Su Zimo flickered for a moment as well, showing signs of dissipating!

 Perfected Being Cang Lang was delighted upon seeing that and could not help but praise, "Amazing methods, Brother Liang Heng!"

 Liang Heng heaved a sigh of relief and declared proudly as well, "This was a treasure I obtained in the intermediate ancient battlefield 80 years ago. Although it's just a supreme-grade spirit weapon, it's an imitation of the ancient emperor weapon, the Demon Binding Lock and is especially effective against demons!"

 "Even a pure-blooded ferocious beast will have to bow down and submit obediently if it was trapped by this!"

 Su Zimo exerted his strength to try and break free from the silver metal chain.

 However, as though it was agitated, the silver metal chain bound him even more tightly and even dug into his flesh!

 "Hmm?"

 Su Zimo's expression changed.

 "Hehe!"

 Liang Heng sneered, "Little b*stard, even though this is an imitation of the Demon Binding Lock, it inherited the latter's powers as well! The more you struggle, the tighter the lock will contract. I'll advise you not to make things difficult for yourself!"

 "Brother Liang Heng, don't waste time talking to him! Let's kill him now lest he creates trouble for us in the future!"

 "Alright!"

 Liang Heng whipped out a cold, shimmering sword - he was actually a sword cultivator!

 Perfected Being Cang Lang summoned the supreme-grade flying sword in his hands as well, prepared to control it to slice down at Su Zimo's head.

 "Hahahaha!"

 Suddenly, Su Zimo reared his head and laughed with a feral gaze. "Do you think that a lousy imitation chain is able to trap me?"

 Splash!

 The blood qi within Su Zimo surged and his Inner Core churned fanatically, causing endless scarlet demonic qi to be released.

 The phantoms of the seven ancient demon kings stabilized again and their eyes lit up one after another, as though they were just awakened with spirit!

 "Break it!"

 Roaring into the skies, Su Zimo's flesh expanded once more and his power of blood qi and Inner Core reached their limits. Instantly, the silver metal chain started buzzing.

 Liang Heng's expression changed starkly.

 Before he could react, there was a bang.

 The silver metal chain broke into dark pieces against Su Zimo's supreme demonic strength and turned into a pile of scrap metal.

 "Die!"

 With a maddened roar, Su Zimo took huge strides and arrived before Liang Heng within a couple of steps. He reached out with his massive palm and engulfed the latter.

 It was heavenly-encompassing!

 After witnessing the terror of Su Zimo's physique, there was no way Liang Heng dared to be careless as he grit his teeth tightly. Channeling the Golden Core in his body, he roared, "Golden Core phenomenon, Heavenly Essence Swords!"

 Clang! Clang!

 The sound of swords streaking rang through the world and reverberated within the formation.

 Behind Liang Heng, a massive cyclone made up of incomparably sharp swords howled over, connecting heaven and earth like a divine dragon sucking water.

 Before the Heavenly Essence Swords arrived, Su Zimo already felt his skin being torn slightly.

 Golden Core phenomenons were the strongest methods available for Golden Cores.

 When cultivators form their cores and their Golden Cores were of a certain quality, they would start harmonizing with the spirit qi in their surroundings and form phenomenons.

 The greater the quality of one's Golden Core, the deeper their understanding of the Dao of the core and the more spirit meridians they had, the stronger the Golden Core phenomenon created!

 Humans were innately weak and at Qi Condensation and Foundation Establishment realm, apart from some of the strong body tempered cultivators,most other cultivators would be dead if they were closed in by demon beasts.

 However, after they formed their cores, cultivators would have a chance of cultivating Golden Core phenomenons and that would make up for their disadvantage.

 If they were able to release their Golden Core phenomenons in time during a fight, it would be difficult for demons to go against the might of the phenomenons!

 Not only that, if the Golden Core phenomenons were strong enough, they could easily take down ancient remnant beasts or even pure-blooded ferocious beasts!

 For Golden Cores such as the top ten of the Phenomenon Ranking, even pure-blooded ferocious beasts would have to avoid crossing their paths.
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 Liang Heng's Golden Core phenomenon, Heavenly Essence Swords, was clearly much stronger than any other Golden Core phenomenons that Su Zimo had encountered.

 If this was before he had formed his Inner Core, even if he used all his trump cards such as the Ancient Dragonification Manual and other secret skills, Su Zimo might not be able to handle a Golden Core phenomenon as such.

 But now that his Inner Core was formed, Su Zimo had nothing to fear!

 There was no one else who understood the might of the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness better than him.

 When he attained lesser mastery of the Orifice Clearing section, he was already able to suppress most other cultivators of the same cultivation realm.

 At greater mastery of the Orifice Clearing section, he was almost invincible in the ancient battlefield!

 Right now, he had formed his core.

 Su Zimo believed that although he had only just created his Inner Core, given the transformations he experienced from the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness, he was certain that he could kill most of the Golden Cores!

 Clang! Clang!

 The cyclone created by the Heavenly Essence Swords was already hurtling towards Su Zimo's direction.

 The demonic glint in Su Zimo's eyes pierced into the cyclone like two streaks of lightning.

 Boom!

 Without avoiding or retreating, he roared from the depths of his throat and extended both hands, receiving the incoming sword cyclone with his bare hands!

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 Wounds appeared on Su Zimo's palms and arms as the sword cyclone injured him, causing fresh blood to flow.

 However, after he bled, Su Zimo turned more excited instead as he grabbed the sword cyclone before him with both arms, as though he wanted to grab this long 'divine dragon' and suppress it!

 "You must have a death wish!"

 Liang Heng laughed sinisterly and controlled with his will.

 The Heavenly Essence Swords intensified and the cyclone expanded, engulfing Su Zimo entirely!

 "Mince him!"

 Liang Heng grit his teeth with an excited expression. "I'm going to tear you into pieces!"

 Normally speaking, any living being that was dragged into the Heavenly Essence Swords cyclone would be cut into pieces.

 However, it was a pity that Su Zimo was his opponent.

 This was someone that was even more terrifying than pure-blooded ferocious beasts!

 If one could focus their gaze and look into the heavy sword cyclone, they would discover that although there were many wounds on Su Zimo, none of them were deep.

 Some of them were merely faint marks.

 More importantly, even those injuries that were bleeding were recovering at a speed visible to the naked eye.

 It was as though the wounds were recovering the moment he was injured!

 Liang Heng's Golden Core phenomenon did not manage to hurt Su Zimo at his core!

 On the contrary, against the scarlet demonic qi, the Heavenly Essence Swords cyclone's spin rate was turning slower.

 Every single sword had their strength reduced after they were tainted by the demonic qi.

 Before long, Liang Heng's smile gradually froze, as though he was realizing something.

 Boom!

 There was a deafening sound.

 The Heavenly Essence Swords scattered.

 Su Zimo broke free.

 Initially, he was still covered with wounds. However, all it took was a few dozens of breaths and those wounds healed completely without a scar!

 "This…"

 Liang Heng and Perfected Being Cang Lang felt their hairs stand on end as their pupils constricted.

 "Is that all you've got?"

 Su Zimo sneered and strode forward. Swinging his arm, his massive fist pummeled down from the heavens like a gigantic mountain.

 A shadow enveloped the place.

 Although Golden Core phenomenons were powerful, there was no way someone could activate them twice within a short period of time.

 Liang Heng did not have time to hesitate as he saw Su Zimo's incoming fist. Hurriedly, he withdrew a gigantic shield from his storage bag and it floated above his head.

 Thereafter, he crushed a few protection talismans immediately.

 Bang!

 Right after he did that, Liang Heng heard a deafening sound.

 His shield was repelled!

 Creak! Creak! Creak!

 Against Su Zimo's fist, his protection talismans were akin to paper and shattered.

 It's over, this is where I die!

 Liang Heng closed his eyes and thought to himself.

 The next moment, he felt an immense pain surge through his entire body as his tendons and bones were torn apart. With his organs smashed, he fell to the ground, already dead.

 In the blink of an eye, Perfected Being Cang Lang was all alone.

 He knew that Su Zimo had intentionally left him for last!

 Perfected Being Cang Lang continued to soar into the skies, trying to get out of Su Zimo's attack range.

 Su Zimo's eyes were filled with mockery.

 Although he had yet to form his Golden Core, he had formed an Inner Core and could also soar into the skies without the use of external objects!

 Boom!

 Stomping on the ground, Su Zimo leaped into the air.

 By the time he was in midair, Su Zimo's body had already returned to normal. As such, his speed increased significantly and he arrived behind Perfected Being Cang Lang in the blink of an eye.

 "Myriad Sunlight!"

 Sensing the wind behind him, Perfected Being Cang Lang released his Golden Core phenomenon without even turning back.

 The blue skies were suddenly filled with immensely breathtaking sunlight that spread everything in a blinding manner!

 Unfortunately, Su Zimo was unaffected because of his immensely powerful vision. Sneering, he threw out a punch.

 Compared to Liang Heng's Golden Core phenomenon, Perfected Being Cang Lang's Myriad Sunlight was significantly weaker.

 Boom!

 With his body and terrifying demonic strength alone, Su Zimo took the Golden Core phenomenon head-on and shattered the Myriad Sunlight.

 He was overwhelming everything with brute force!

 Poof!

 Perfected Being Cang Lang's figure staggered and he spat out a large mouthful of blood.

 That punch did not merely shatter his Golden Core phenomenon.

 The aftershock of the punch even followed through with the sunlight and struck him, causing his organs to shift position right away!

 Knowing that escape was almost impossible, Perfected Being Cang Lang turned around suddenly. He did not give up against the incoming Su Zimo and channeled his flying sword, piercing it towards Su Zimo's direction.

 Pshew!

 The flying sword streaked through the air and arrived instantly.

 Without even blinking, Su Zimo extended his bare hands and grabbed the incoming flying sword directly.

 Gripping both ends of the flying sword, he snapped with force!

 Piak!

 The flying sword shattered.

 Su Zimo continued advancing. Tossing the flying sword in his hands to the ground casually, he arrived before Perfected Being Cang Lang in the blink of an eye.

 The two of them were in a face-off.

 Su Zimo's expression was indifferent and his gaze was calm.

 However, Perfected Being Cang Lang's hair was in a mess and he looked wretched with a frightfully pale expression.

 This was eight years in the making.

 Although they were now reunited back in Ping Yang Town, it was under completely different circumstances.

 "Eight years ago, you told me that although the inferior ant yearns for the sky, how can they ever touch the eagle's wings?"

 Su Zimo remarked indifferently, "Today, I'm telling you that not only can I touch the wings of the eagle, I'm even going to snap them!"

 Before he finished his sentence, Su Zimo reached out for Perfected Being Cang Lang's throat.

 Perfected Being Cang Lang's expression changed starkly as he raised his hands instinctively before him to defend.

 Su Zimo's gaze turned cold. The moment he touched Perfected Being Cang Lang's arms, he exerted strength forward!

 Snap!

 Perfected Being Cang Lang's arms were snapped on the spot.

 Flesh hung from his broken bones that were revealed as blood flowed everywhere in a grisly manner!

 "Ah!"

 Shrieking tragically, Perfected Being Cang Lang almost fainted.

 Instantly, cold sweat started pouring from his forehead.

 Striding forward, Su Zimo yanked Perfected Being Cang Lang's hair and descended instantly.

 He dragged Perfected Being Cang Lang towards Shen Mengqi.

 With his lifeless arms, Perfected Being Cang Lang could do nothing as Su Zimo dragged him across the mud.
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 The entire battle lasted for less than a hundred breaths.

 Standing where she was, Shen Mengqi looked at everything in a daze and her mouth was slightly agape, unable to close for the longest time.

 This was eight years in the making.

 The young man who Perfected Being Cang Lang regarded as an ant back in this town, the person whose life's honors were removed, had now grown to such a point.

 Eight years ago, that young man's dignity was trampled by Perfected Being Cang Lang and he was bullied, even nearly killed by the latter.

 Eight years later, Perfected Being Cang Lang was now being dragged by the young man of the past across the ground, defenseless like a dead dog.

 Eight years ago, when Perfected Being Cang Lang descended, all the mortals of Ping Yang Town knelt down except for a single person who stood upright and proudly.

 Shen Mengqi could clearly remember chasing after the young man that day, questioning him loudly, "Why aren't you keeling? What does it matter if you kneel down for a while?"

 The young man replied, "It doesn't matter, but I am not willing to."

 Eight years later, that same unyielding young man yanked Perfected Being Cang Lang down from the clouds and trampled the latter into the mud of the mortal world!

 Arriving before Shen Mengqi, Su Zimo relented his grip and tossed Perfected Being Cang Lang onto the ground. The was yet another yell as the latter convulsed with a pale expression.

 "Su Zimo, w-what are you trying to do?"

 Perfected Being Cang Lang's eyes were filled with fright.

 With a calm expression, Su Zimo looked at Shen Mengqi and said, "Since he destroyed your core formation, I'll help you cripple his cultivation!"

 "Don't!"

 When he heard that, Perfected Being Cang Lang's hairs stood on end and he shrieked.

 "Pfft!"

 Su Zimo stomped down fiercely on Perfected Being Cang Lang's abdomen.

 How terrifying was Su Zimo's physique?

 He had the strength to snap a supreme-grade spirit weapon directly!

 That single stomp was something that Perfected Being Cang Lang's body could not endure.

 His abdomen was torn right through as grisly fresh blood gushed forth from that mess of flesh.

 However, that was only the wound on his physical body. Perfected Being Cang Lang's Golden Core was also smashed and more than two hundred years of cultivation was lost in a single moment!

 Perfected Being Cang Lang coughed huge mouthfuls of blood with an ashen expression.

 With his Golden Core smashed, his cultivation was crippled and that was a feeling even more terrible than death!

 His appearance was turning old rapidly.

 Right now, Perfected Being Cang Lang was more than two hundred years ago. The reason why he looked like a middle-aged man was because he had formed his Golden Core and his lifespan was extended.

 However, with the destruction of his Golden Core, his powers were gone as well and he could no longer withstand the power of time.

 Perfected Being Cang Lang's hair started turning white and his skin lost its luster.

 This was the same for demons.

 After demons form cores, their lifetime's cultivations would be stored within their Inner Cores.

 With the Inner Cores, demons could take on human form and even speak in human tongues.

 However, if their Inner Cores were removed, they would lose their demonic powers and those that took on human form would revert to their original state while losing the ability to speak in human tongues.

 Su Zimo was no longer looking at the groaning and dying Perfected Being Cang Lang on the ground. He walked straight to the edge of the courtyard and squatted down to observe.

 Not long later, he stood up and continued walking around the perimeter of the formation.

 From time to time, he would stop and step down gently.

 When he left, there would be a footprint at where he stood, surrounded by web-like cracks.

 At the center of the footprints, there was a spirit stone that was dim without light, crushed by Su Zimo.

 Shen Mengqi understood what was happening.

 Su Zimo was dispelling the formation.

 With every single footstep, he was crushing a formation eye!

 The light surrounding the formation began to dim gradually.

 The formation that Tan Hao claimed to be able to trap Golden Cores for up to five days was destroyed in less than 15 minutes by Su Zimo!

 This was the second Extreme Foundation Establishment Cultivator in history.

 The number one Weapon Refinement Master of Great Zhou.

 Formation Master…

 Was there anything he couldn't achieve?

 Suddenly, Shen Mengqi came to a realization - Su Zimo had not changed the entire time. He was still that Brother Zimo from her childhood who could do everything, the pride of Ping Yang Town.

 The one who changed was herself.

 The reason why life was cruel wasn't because it was short, but because there was no way of redoing things.

 For certain people and things, losing them would be for a lifetime.

 Gazing quietly at that figure not far away, Shen Mengqi's eyes were fixed the entire time.

 She did not have much time left.

 Before long, the formation lights dissipated into the night and the formation was dispelled, revealing the skies to them once more.

 The night was hazy and the moon was bright with few stars.

 Although a massive battle had just broken out at the Shen family, it was quiet in the town.

 Most of the mortals in the town were already awake due to the shock.

 However, how would any of them dare to show their faces in a fight between immortals!

 Everyone hid under their beds and clutched their blankets tightly, praying that they wouldn't be implicated.

 Turning around, Su Zimo whisked up the groveling Perfected Being Cang Lang and turned to leave the Su Zimo, heading for his own residence.

 Shen Mengqi's body swayed as she looked at Su Zimo's leaving back view, almost stumbling.

 The door at the side opened with a creak and a middle-aged man ran over frightfully with a look of trepidation. Supporting Shen Mengqi, he asked dearly, "Mengqi, a-are you alright?"

 The man was Shen Nan - he was hiding in the room and did not dare reveal himself.

 "If I hadn't followed master and left back then, perhaps things might not be this way right now,"

 Shen Mengqi's condition was getting worse and her consciousness was fluttering as she murmured to herself.

 "I was the one who caused myself to be in this state today. There's no one else to blame,"

 "Immortal fate? That's nothing but a dream…"

 Alarmed and afraid, Shen Nan hugged Shen Mengqi's swaying body and asked, "Mengqi, what's happening to you? Don't scare me! Everything is in the past and it isn't your fault…"

 Before he could finish, Shen Mengqi turned and looked at him with a dazed expression, tears pouring down her face.

 "Shen Nan, I regret everything."

 …

 After eight years, Su Zimo's residence hasn't undergone much changes.

 Dragging Perfected Being Cang Lang, he leaped and landed in the courtyard.

 The cherry flowers were blooming in the center of the courtyard.

 In this short period of time, Perfected Being Cang Lang's hair had already turned completely white and his breathing was weak.

 Blood flowed continuously from that massive wound on his abdomen. Coupled with the fact that his Golden Core and cultivation was destroyed, Perfected Being Cang Lang was aging at an extremely fast rate!

 One after another, wrinkles appeared as though they were etched on his face as his sockets sunk. His eyeballs were cloudy and were almost at the end of their lives.

 Throwing Perfected Being Cang Lang to the side of the peach blossom tree, Su Zimo asked, "Do you know why I brought you here?"

 Perfected Being Cang Lang no longer had the strength to talk. By now, he knew that he was going to die for sure today and could only glare at Su Zimo venomously.

 "Eight years ago, you burned Zhui Feng in front of me. Even though it was a spirit beast, I viewed it as a kin,"

 Gripping his fists, Su Zimo said coldly, "Zhui Feng's ashes are buried beneath this peach blossom tree. The moment I buried them, I said that one fine day, I will use your blood and rinse it here!"

 Suddenly, Perfected Being Cang Lang's gaze turned incomparably conflicted.

 There was hatred, regret, fear and reluctance…

 "Eight years ago, if it wasn't for Zhui Feng, I would have died under your True Fire,"

 Su Zimo grabbed Perfected Being Cang Lang's head and snarled word after word with a cold intent, "Cang Lang, pay with your life!"

 Poof!

 Extending his fingernails, Su Zimo sliced across Perfected Being Cang Lang's throat viciously!

 Fresh blood splashed out and sprayed at the foot of the peach blossom tree.
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 The Shen family's courtyard was in a mess.

 Standing where she was, Shen Mengqi's expression turned increasingly terrible. There was a dark aura of death shrouding her as her consciousness faded in and out - she could collapse at any moment.

 Shen Nan was supporting her carefully by the side, watching everything unfold helplessly.

 Initially, he hoped that he and his family clan would be able to flourish instantly by relying on the fact that his younger sister had joined an immortal sect.

 However, all of his hopes were dashed right now.

 Yet, there was no disappointment in Shen Nan's heart.

 At this very moment, the only thing he wished was for his sister to survive. Even if they had to return to their ordinary lives in the past, it would be better than him being left all alone.

 Shen Nan asked softly, "Do you want to lie down and rest?"

 Shen Mengqi shook her head gently and stood where she was obstinately. She struggled to open her eyes and watch the entrance, as though she was waiting for something.

 She knew that if she were to lie down now, there was a chance she wouldn't get up again.

 The night darkened gradually.

 Finally, a familiar figure appeared at the entrance.

 Green robes, black hair and a set of elegant features.

 That person had once accompanied her through countless warm and happy times.

 Now, he had returned to send her off for her final journey.

 Shen Mengqi said softly, "Take me there."

 After a long silence, Su Zimo replied, "Alright."

 Waving his robes, he brought along Shen Mengqi who was not far away and soared into the skies, disappearing into the night above the skies of Ping Yang Town.

 Before long, the two of them descended in a small valley.

 Spring was blossoming right now and all life was flourishing. Against the hazy night skies, sprouts and leaves could be seen swaying gently.

 There was even the sound of spring water trickling peacefully in the valley.

 Such a scenery was nothing much in the cultivation world.

 Major sects would typically look for places with rich spirit qi to set up their bases, such as places flourishing with flora, places with vast clouds and skies, places with towering waterfalls, places with billowing smoke or places with rainbows…

 Those were places that mortals could not reach.

 There was naturally no way this valley could compare to the beauty of those. However, it had an advantage in how realistic it was with gentle breezes, the chirps of birds and insects as well as the trickling sounds of water…

 In the clamor of the mortal world filled with strife, this was considered as a rare paradise that was serene and beautiful.

 The two of them discovered this place by accident when they were young and regarded is a paradise hidden from the world; this was a place that belonged to the two of them and they never discussed it with anyone else.

 Apart from the time when Su Zimo went to study, this was the place where both of them visited the most.

 They spent countless nights lying side by side on a small peak in the valley, gazing at the skies and the endless stars, dreaming about their future.

 Shen Mengqi had once said, "If we turn old and die one day, I want to be buried here."

 Right now, she was here.

 Su Zimo placed Shen Mengqi on the grass fields in silence with an indifferent expression. However, a hint of a conflicted emotion flickered through his eyes.

 He no longer had any attachments towards Shen Mengqi.

 The moment she decided to leave eight years ago, that was the end of their relationship.

 However, witnessing her meet with such an end, Su Zimo could not help but feel a surge of sympathy and pity in his heart.

 Shen Mengqi was not bad by nature.

 Otherwise, she wouldn't have helped Su Zimo beg for mercy eight years ago or remind him to be wary of Zhou Dingyun.

 Otherwise, she wouldn't have gone against Perfected Being Cang Lang eight years after, resulting in her death.

 She was not suited by nature to survive in the cruel cultivation world.

 Even if Perfected Being Cang Lang did not harm her, she would have met with her demise sooner or later.

 She was ruined by that immortal fate.

 "Zimo, actually I haven't been living a happy life in the past eight years of cultivation. I've had enough of the conniving cultivation world and its cruelty and coldness."

 Shen Mengqi laid beside Su Zimo's legs and gazed at the stars above, murmuring softly with a dazed expression.

 "I've often thought about how great the past was, carefree without worries."

 "Even if I was merely accompanying you and watching you study in silence."

 "We were together everyday and made so many, so many wishes…"

 As she talked about the wishes, Shen Mengqi smiled unknowingly and her eyes flickered with light.

 However, those lights dimmed before long.

 "But, later on…"

 Shen Mengqi's voice got softer as she continued.

 Su Zimo listened silently the entire time.

 As daybreak approached, the stars in the skies disappeared bit by bit.

 "Those stars… are so beautiful. Unfortunately, I won't… be able to see them again."

 Slowly, Shen Mengqi closed her eyes.

 They never opened again.

 The power of the Spirit Lock Flower was gone by now.

 Channeling spirit energy, he swept his sleeves.

 A human-shaped grave appeared on the ground and although mud and dust flew everywhere, none of it touched Shen Mengqi.

 Su Zimo placed Shen Mengqi into the grave. Just as he was about to fill the grave back with mud, he paused.

 His face was slightly lowered and his gaze was calm. He did not move at all, remaining silent.

 He stood there quietly.

 A long time later, a ray of sunlight purged away the remnant darkness of the night.

 Within the grave, Shen Mengqi was like a young girl in a peaceful deep sleep. She seemed like she was one with the valley.

 Under the ray of sunlight, two streams of tears flowed down from the corners of the girl's eyes.

 The tears were clear and transparent, reflecting a figure in green robes.

 The tears fell along with the figure they reflected, buried together with this young girl in this valley for all eternity.

 Finally, Su Zimo took a deep breath and waved his sleeves, burying the grave.

 He turned around.

 Not far away, Shen Nan stood with tears streaming down his face bearing a look of misery.

 From this day forth, he no longer had any kin in this world.

 Initially, Shen Nan's heart was filled with fear towards Su Zimo.

 At that moment, he had lost all sense of reasoning as he yelled at Su Zimo, "What did she do wrongly? What reason was there for her to reject the opportunity of an immortal ascension presented to her? Who could reject it?"

 "Why did things end up as such? Why…"

 Shen Nan bawled and screamed from the depths of his heart in a frenzied manner.

 At that moment, he even wished that Su Zimo could kill him so that he wouldn't have to endure such misery anymore.

 Walking towards the outside of the valley, Su Zimo paused for a brief moment when he passed by Shen Nan and said softly, "She wasn't wrong. It was fate that was wrong."

 Shen Nan froze for a moment before stumbling to sit down weakly.

 Su Zimo left and disappeared before long.

 Upon returning to Ping Yang Town, Su Zimo walked along the long street and looked at his familiar surroundings. Suddenly, a surge of emotions gushed through his heart.

 Everything began here.

 Because of an immortal fate, Su Zimo, Shen Mengqi and Perfected Being Cang Lang's fates were changed.

 Eight years later, everything ended here.

 It was as though everything was predestined.

 It was until now that Su Zimo was certain that he had truly let go of Shen Mengqi and the past.

 He had no resentment, hatred, sadness or joy.

 The past between the both of them was buried within that valley.

 All the grievances of the past had been stuck in Su Zimo's mind like a rock and settled down for eight years. Now, everything was finally gone completely, crushed into dust.

 In a single night, he severed his fate from the past and ended his karma, attaining clarity in his mind!

 The spirit sea within his dantian surged and formed massive waves.

 Su Zimo could sense that the opportunity for him to enter the Golden Core realm had arrived.
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 Su Zimo put away the storage bags of Liang Heng and the others.

 Although Cang Lang and the others were Golden Cores before their death, they were now dead and their bodies were weak.

 Conjuring a demon fire from his fingertip, Su Zimo burned all five corpses into ashes in the blink of an eye, leaving no trace behind.

 After settling that, Su Zimo returned to his residence.

 He wanted to make his breakthrough in this courtyard.

 Opportunities were required for breakthroughs of major cultivation realms.

 It was a mysterious feeling in one's mental state, similar to adrenaline rush.

 At that moment, if Su Zimo were to take a long journey back to Ethereal Peak, he could very likely lose out on the timing of that precious opportunity.

 Furthermore, he truly could not think of a more meaningful place than here to conduct his breakthrough.

 Eight years ago, in this unseemly courtyard, beneath that peach blossom tree that was blossoming right now, Su Zimo cultivated the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness and comprehended the Dao overnight, entering the path of cultivation.

 In his heart, this place was more meaningful than any paradise out there!

 Forming a core was no small feat and one must not be disturbed at all.

 Not daring to be careless, Su Zimo started setting up a formation.

 Without resting at all, he set up multiple formations around his residence; not only were there support formations, there were even illusion, trap and killing formations!

 One after another, the formations were interlinked.

 Three days later, the formations were fully set up.

 "Activate!"

 Su Zimo shouted softly and a bedazzling luminescence lit up around the vicinity of the residence as countless mysterious formation patterns surfaced.

 An illusion formation was set up at the outermost perimeter.

 It created an illusory residence that seemed no different from before on the outside and would not attract any attention.

 However, in reality, there were runes concentrated within the illusion formation that shone bright as day within!

 Arriving beneath the peach blossom tree, Su Zimo assumed a lotus position and closed his eyes to rest.

 He had worked tirelessly for the past three days to set up such a huge formation and had expended a lot of energy as well.

 Su Zimo had to adjust himself to his best condition.

 A long time later, he gradually stabilized and slapped his storage bag, causing millions of superior-grade spirit stones to spill out and form small mountains!

 Thanks to the Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop, Su Zimo had managed to earn a large amount of spirit stones in the capital of Great Zhou and they sufficed for him to attempt core formation.

 Boom!

 Massive waves surged within his dantian's spirit sea. Divine light shone everywhere as his spirit qi surged into the air.

 Through the mounds of spirit stones, endless spirit qi entered Su Zimo's body continuously.

 Nine spirit meridians appeared and flickered, akin to nine long rivers that surged relentlessly before converging into his dantian's spirit sea.

 The spirit sea was akin to a bottomless pit, sucking the incoming spirit energy relentlessly and forming a gigantic vortex with a terrifying might that spun and shrank non-stop!

 Core formation was the most important divergent point in one's cultivation path.

 Be it immortality or demonic cultivation, they had to cross this gap!

 From Qi Condensation to Foundation Establishment and finally to Golden Core, cultivators undergo the process of training their qi, liquefying it and eventually condensing it into a core.

 From gas to liquid and finally solid, every single transformation was a leap in quality.

 From that, it could be seen that the foundation of the Golden Core was still spirit qi. However, it was merely built from a continuous and gradual transformation.

 Almost all the cultivators understood what the process was like.

 It was a never-ending process of extraction, condensation and compression. Along with time, one could turn the initial spirit qi into a solid Golden Core and complete the transformation.

 However, throughout history, there were many cultivators and yet, less than one in ten thousand are able to form a core.

 What was the reason for that?

 Why were there still people failing despite the ease and clarity of the entire process?

 It was a simple logic to understand - the rise in quality of spirit qi along with one's cultivation would naturally lead to an increase in strength.

 However, why was one's lifespan extended for hundreds of years after a core was formed?

 In reality, the reason for that was the true secret behind core formation - to understand life!

 If one wanted to form a core, they had to understand the true meaning behind the Dao of a core. That was the only way for them to break free from the constraints of heaven and earth and extend their lifespans!

 The reason for the extension in lifespan was because of a new level of deep understanding.

 The wisdom that Buddhists often speak of refers to the comprehension of the Dao and enlightenment, allowing one to transcend life and death, turning into a saintly being. It was a sort of comprehension at a new level and referred to supreme wisdom.

 What was the truth behind the Golden Core?

 There were two sides to everything.

 It was the same for life.

 A still rock wasn't alive and neither was a running river.

 The most primal and natural state of life was only manifested through a combination of stillness and movement.

 The existence of life was activity.

 Motions are a way of representing life while stillness was a method for nourishing life.

 In truth, the formation of a Golden Core was a process born out of nothing by instilling stillness into motion.

 To begin with, spirit qi did not exist within one's body. However, after years of cultivation for a strain of spirit qi to appear, it could then gradually grow stronger and turn into a liquid form which could course through the eight meridians with firm strength.

 Eventually, it would flow into the sea and return to the dantian, forming a silent and still Golden Core.

 Things would happen naturally and logically.

 At that moment, life would undergo an unprecedented change in quality. By interweaving motion and stillness to condense a Golden Core and nourish life, one's lifespan could be extended.

 To begin with, life was something that was produced out of nothing.

 Eventually, it would enter an eternal slumber after its vibrancy.

 Producing something out of nothing, entering stillness after motion - that was an interpretation of life.

 In truth, the formation of a core was the understanding of one of life's obscurities and as such, gaining an extension in lifespan.

 That was the true meaning of core formation!

 Once one creates a Golden Core, one's lifespan will not be decided by nature!

 That was the most famous mantra of core formation and also hinted at its true essence.

 For Foundation Establishment Cultivators, the chances of them condensing a Golden Core was more than 80% as long as they unlocked five spirit meridians.

 Even so, there were still people who failed.

 They did not fail in core formation, but in the comprehension of the true meaning behind core formation.

 Throughout history, generations and generations of seniors and predecessors passed down their personal experiences of breaking through to the Golden Core realm.

 However, Dao was something that was incorporeal. It couldn't be explained clearly, touched or seen - even if one knew what was going on, it was useless.

 The only way for them to transcend mortality and break out of their mold was through personal comprehension!

 As time passed by, Su Zimo's aura turned increasingly terrifying as his black hair swayed gently without any wind.

 His lifespan was extending endlessly!

 Two hundred years…

 Three hundred years…

 Five hundred years!

 Su Zimo's understanding of core formation had not only affected himself; subconsciously, another life in the courtyard was affected!

 Behind him, the peach blossom tree was shrouded by an invisible 'Dao' and it grew. Its trunk grew thicker and its branches extended.

 One after another, pink buds blossomed in the blink of an eye.

 The petals scattered around Su Zimo's vicinity.

 Instantly, the petals that scattered grew into new flowers and the entire process was mysterious, akin to a dream.

 The peach blossom tree swayed gently.

 If Su Zimo were to open his eyes right now, he would be able to sense that the peach blossom tree was exuding an emotion of joy!

 It had gained sentience!
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 Waves raged fiercely within the spirit sea of the dantian, shining with a divine radiance.

 The two starkly different Daos of immortals and fiends were in constant conflict within the dantian.

 Fire and water, two starkly different energies, were clashing within the dantian as well.

 The situation that Su Zimo was in right now was rather unique.

 He managed the first step of understanding the true essence of core formation and extended his lifespan. However, due to the fact that there were two starkly different energies clashing, his Golden Core was yet to be formed!

 A situation as such was rarely seen throughout history and one would have to undergo immense danger.

 If anything untoward happened during the clash of the two different energies, his dantian would rupture on the spot and his foundation would be entirely destroyed.

 Right now, fire and water was interweaving constantly within his body.

 These two forces were irreconcilable!

 With every clash, there would be a violent jerk in the dantian, letting out a jarring sound. At the same time, an extremely terrifying force would surge through all his limbs and organs.

 For normal cultivators, the impact of those forces were destructive.

 If they were in this position, their bones and tendons would have snapped while their organs would have exploded along with their bodies into blood mists!

 However, of all things, Su Zimo was someone who did both immortality and demonic cultivation.

 Furthermore, his demonic cultivation technique was a Supreme Demon Classic that could change the world and creation, forging a body that was terrifying beyond anything else!

 His body was akin to a relentless utensil that could undergo all setbacks.

 He was unyielding as the forces of fire and water clashed against him!

 As time passed by, spirit qi entered his body endlessly. Coupled with the fact that he was at the legendary Extreme Foundation Establishment realm, the two different energies climbed relentlessly.

 At the same time, the clash between the two energies was getting more intense as well!

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 Loud bangs were even echoing from within Su Zimo's body.

 Later on, with every single clash, Su Zimo's body would jerk and he would frown with a look of pain.

 At that moment, the most rational thing to do for him was to stop in his core formation attempt.

 However, Su Zimo's expression was resolute and he wasn't swayed at all!

 He believed in his determination.

 If he could calm the monkey mind, control the prancing horse and subdue dragons and tigers, why wouldn't he be able to subdue the Dao of fire and water as well?

 He also believed in Die Yue and the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness.

 He was convinced that his body would be able to endure the impacts!

 Boom!

 Boom!

 Time slowly passed.

 The frequency of the clash between the two energies subsided. However, each clash was now scarier with accumulated force and the impact was even more terrifying!

 Poof!

 One after another, terrifying bloodied scars appeared on Su Zimo's body and face. His flesh was split open and there was a mist of blood around him.

 It was painful!

 Every single inch of meat was in tremendous pain and struck at his nerves.

 The impact was something that came from within.

 First, it collided within the dantian. Next, it burst forth and rippled through his organs, meridians, tendons, bones and flesh!

 Almost instantly, Su Zimo broke out in cold sweat.

 As if it could sense his pain, the peach blossom tree behind him swayed gently and a pink glow wafted down, akin to moonlight falling in a gentle manner.

 The light fell and dissipated into spots, dancing in the air like spirits before surging into Su Zimo's injuries with vibrant lifeforce.

 To be honest, the power of those light spots was not strong.

 However, that was the only thing the peach blossom tree could do.

 When the two energies within his dantian rested for a moment, the terror of Su Zimo's body was displayed once more!

 With a boom, his blood qi surged and roared like tsunamis, washing across his wounds.

 His Inner Core churned maniacally and demonic qi spread. A tremendous self-regeneration power repaired his organs and connected his tendons, bones and meridians!

 After they were torn, they regenerated and turned the energy in his organs purer, made his tendons more flexible and his bones even stronger like weapons!

 His body was undergoing yet another baptism!

 Su Zimo's nine spirit meridians were expanding as well.

 Initially, the spirit energy in his spirit meridians could only be compared to the current flow of a stream.

 However, his expanded spirit meridians became broader and his spirit energy gushed even fiercer, comparative to massive rivers surging into the sea!

 Boom!

 Just as his internal injuries were recovering, the two different energies clashed once more and produced a resounding bang.

 Su Zimo's body shuddered.

 It was a type of pain that struck his bones and almost caused him to faint!

 Su Zimo knew that there was no way out for him.

 If he were to retreat at this moment, he would suffer even greater difficulties and pain in the future for his next attempt at core formation!

 No one could break Su Zimo's determination!

 His spirit sea condensed continuously, shrinking, transforming and ascending!

 An illusory phantom of a Golden Core appeared faintly.

 Endless spirit energy surged towards that illusory Golden Core, allowing it to turn corporeal and firmer.

 The demon Inner Core was condensed in Su Zimo's chest.

 On the other hand, the immortal Golden Core swiveled an inch beneath his naval in his dantian, shining with a golden glow in its spherical shape.

 Against that bedazzling golden shade, Su Zimo's organs, blood, flesh, bones, marrow and meridians shone with an illuminating transparency.

 Su Zimo sat beneath the peach blossom tree with a transparent and flawless body, emanating the aura of an ethereal immortal. He was like a peerless immortal king that had descended, looking down on the world and shocking the masses!

 By stepping into the Golden Core realm, breaking free of the restraints of heaven and earth and extending one's lifespan, there would also be a change in one's demeanor as they transcend mortality!

 Su Zimo now truly possessed an air of immortality.

 His expression calmed down gradually.

 At this point of his breakthrough, he had already crossed over the most dangerous and arduous stage.

 What was left was for him to materialize the illusory Golden Core before stabilizing it!

 The peach blossom tree swayed and petals fell with a hint of joy as well.

 An unknown period of time passed.

 Su Zimo shuddered and a Golden Core was formed in his dantian. It was indestructible and pure, radiating with an immense luster!

 An extremely terrifying aura emanated from within Su Zimo's body, as though a gigantic ancient True Dragon was awakening!

 All of a sudden!

 Su Zimo's eyes were initially shut. However, he suddenly felt his vision blur and witnessed a shocking scene.

 Dark clouds were overcast and lightning flashed as thunder rumbled.

 The skies collapsed and formed a series of tears!

 An apocalyptic firestorm rained down and all living beings were crying miserably.

 In the face of this energy that could destroy all life, Su Zimo's expression was pale and he felt that he was pathetically insignificant.

 Even Nascent Souls and Void Reversions would be met with death, let alone Golden Cores.

 Bang! Boom! Boom!

 All of a sudden!

 Heaven and earth rumbled.

 An incomparably massive ancient demon descended with a terrifying aura and four legs that were akin to heavenly-piercing pillars. Standing in the middle of a dark, deep sea, it did not move and suppressed the raging tides.

 Its tough armor carried the broken firmament and blanketed the world, blocking the massive void currents while protecting all living beings!

 It was a turtle-shaped demon beast!

 Su Zimo had never seen such a gargantuan beast. Filled with a vicissitude aura, it seemed like it had crossed through the sands of time from the ancient eras and appeared in the world!

 Mysterious patterns were etched on its shell, forming obscure runes that seemed as though they could understand the world and the secrets behind the origin of the universe.

 Focusing his gaze, Su Zimo realized that his eyes stung with an incomparably sharp pain and instantly, two streams of tears flowed down his cheeks and he spun in dizziness!

 Startled, Su Zimo shut his eyes hurriedly.
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 Against the flashing lightning and roaring thunder, the turtle carried the broken heavens and calmed the raging tides with all four legs, protecting all living beings. Raising its head, it roared into the skies and divine light burst forth from its eyes in an unstoppable momentum!

 At that moment, the divine turtle was the only godly being in the entire world!

 Although Su Zimo's eyes were shut, that scene was etched deeply into his mind unforgettably.

 "This is my Golden Core phenomenon."

 Secretly delighted, Su Zimo closed his eyes and recalled the phenomenon he had witnessed in his mind.

 He did not know the origin of his Golden Core phenomenon or what its name was.

 Perhaps, it might even be an unprecedented Golden Core phenomenon.

 However, Su Zimo knew that the Golden Core phenomenon was extremely powerful!

 At the very least, he had never come across another Golden Core phenomenon as dazzling as such!

 Prior to this, in the battle at the Shen family, a Golden Core released his Heavenly Essence Swords and it was already strong enough to be able to wound Su Zimo's body.

 However, compared to the Golden Core phenomenon Su Zimo had just comprehended, that was far inferior!

 In his estimations, even ten Heavenly Essence Swords wouldn't be able to deal with his Golden Core phenomenon!

 As Su Zimo was comprehending his Golden Core phenomenon, his eyes blurred once more and the divine turtle from earlier on disappeared.

 The next moment, Su Zimo was stunned.

 It was as though he had traveled back in time and instantly, the environment changed!

 Previously, the heavens were shattered.

 This time round, the earth had caved in and blood flowed everywhere!

 Heavens collapsing and the ground sinking in were catastrophes of the legends. When they surfaced in Su Zimo's vision, it shook his mind and felt extremely realistic as though he was right in the midst of it.

 The ground caved continuously, opening up bottomless ravines one after another.

 A baleful aura surged forth.

 The mountains were tumbling and the ground was disintegrating!

 Lava surged forth endlessly with a scorching heat, flowing rampantly on the vast lands and burning everything in sight - countless living beings were turned into ashes!

 Experiencing the apocalyptic tragedy brought forth by the terrifying power of this catastrophe, Su Zimo felt his mind shake and he could not steady himself!

 What is this?

 Su Zimo was dumbfounded.

 Logically speaking, he had already cultivated a Golden Core phenomenon - why was another phenomenon appearing before him?

 Furthermore, it was comparable to the previous phenomenon in terms of power!

 The miserable cries of the living beings seemed to have woken some sort of a powerful existence.

 All of a sudden!

 A massive living being crawled out from the depths of the ground with a terrifying aura. It had the head of a snake and the body of an anaconda. Red in color, it was lined with scales that stacked against one another like flaming red steel plates!

 That is…

 Su Zimo's mouth opened slightly.

 Boom!

 Before he could react, the living being soared into the air and a massive pair of flaming wings appeared on its gigantic back!

 What sort of a monster was that?

 The head of a snake, body of an anaconda, scales of a dragon, no horns on its head nor legs beneath its feet, it was like an ancient wyrm with wings!

 However, the aura of the wyrm was not inferior compared to True Dragons!

 Ascending above the nine heavens, the scarlet eyes of the wyrm scanned the place. When it looked at the endless corpses of the countless living beings buried in the sea of flames, it could not help but bellow.

 Swoosh!

 Opening its massive mouth, the wyrm sucked furiously!

 All the scorching lava on the ground flowed in reverse into the wyrm's mouth like rivers entering a sea.

 It swallowed the lava with large, angry mouthfuls.

 The scales on the wyrm turned brighter and redder and the flames on its wings intensified!

 Countless living beings were saved by the wyrm singlehandedly!

 Su Zimo took a long time before he could calm down after seeing the scene.

 Double phenomenons?

 Could a single person possess two different phenomenons?

 Taking a deep breath of air, Su Zimo recalled and experienced the two different phenomenons, comprehending them deeply.

 An unknown period of time passed.

 All of a sudden!

 He opened his eyes with a lightning gaze.

 Behind him, a phenomenon with a majestic aura rose.

 The heavens shattered and void currents flowed everywhere as meteors fell. A divine turtle stood between the world and stabilized the void currents with its limbs while holding up the heavens with its back as it roared into the skies!

 Immediately after, on the other side, another phenomenon surfaced.

 The ground caved in and volcanoes erupted, causing lava to surge with countless living beings implicated.

 A wyrm surged forth from the ground and descended upon the mortal realm.

 The two phenomenons appeared together behind Su Zimo and emitted a terrifying aura as though they could contain everything!

 The peach blossom tree was motionless, seemingly scared stiff by the two phenomenons.

 A long time later, Su Zimo let out a deep breath and the divine light in his eyes vanished. Gradually, his aura retracted and gathered within his dantian.

 The two Golden Core phenomenons dissipated slowly.

 Success!

 Su Zimo was delighted that he had managed to cultivate two Golden Core phenomenons that were so strong and frightening.

 However, he had many questions.

 What were the origins of his phenomenons and what were their names?

 Or rather, why was he able to conjure two phenomenons?

 Recalling carefully, Su Zimo thought about information he had read about many ancient remnant beasts and pure-blooded ferocious beasts in the ancient books. However, none of them matched the two demon beasts.

 Could they be… living beings from the primordial era that are now extinct?

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 If they were extinct living beings from the primordial era, there would be almost no records of them in the ancient books now.

 Only some ancient super sects might have retained remnants of information regarding them.

 Su Zimo did not know much about Golden Core phenomenons.

 "Perhaps I might only get a better understanding after entering the intermediate ancient battlefield,"

 After all, the intermediate ancient battlefield had the Phenomenon Ranking.

 That was a place where all the elites of the Golden Core realm in Tianhuang Mainland were gathered!

 A massacre between geniuses and the clashing of top-tier Golden Core phenomenons - that was a feast that only belonged to the paragons!

 All of a sudden!

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 Among the four Golden Cores that accompanied Perfected Being Cang Lang here, apart from Sima Zhi, judging from their sect badges, they did not seem like they came from the Great Zhou Dynasty.

 He might be able to seek out some useful information from the Golden Core who cultivated the Heavenly Essence Swords.

 Su Zimo took out the person's storage bag and injected spirit energy into it. After a brief check, he withdrew an ancient book from it.

 There were four words written on it - Golden Core Phenomenon Ranking!

 The intermediate ancient battlefield would open up once every hundred years.

 This meant that the Phenomenon Ranking would refresh once every hundred years.

 Throughout history, there have been countless Golden Cores who left their names on the Phenomenon Ranking and it was refreshed constantly. However, there were not many changes to the top 108 Golden Core phenomenons.

 All in all, only those slightly more than hundred Golden Core phenomenons could be considered as the strong ones!

 Su Zimo opened the ancient book.

 There were many words scribbled on it - it was clear that someone had recorded them.

 The words on the first row were the largest and the most striking!

 Phenomenon Ranking No. 1.

 Di Yin, Chaos Ocean!

 The front portion was his name while the back was the Golden Core phenomenon he cultivated.

 There was even a line of small words after his Golden Core phenomenon describing the origins of it.

 When Su Zimo caught sight of the first sentence, he was shocked!

 Chaos Ocean, ancient phenomenon, created by the Human Emperor!
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 Su Zimo continued reading. 

 'The Chaos Ocean was created by the Human Emperor using everything he learned after he entered the Extreme Foundation Establishment realm and observed the secrets of heaven and earth while pursuing the origins of the universe. It's the top among thousands of phenomenons and is the number one across history!"

 Top among thousands of phenomenons and number one across history!

 What an incredible evaluation!

 Su Zimo was secretly shocked.

 Although he had also cultivated to the Extreme Foundation Establishment realm, the Golden Core phenomenon he cultivated did not depend on the number of spirit meridians he had unlocked, but his experiences and his comprehension of his cultivation.

 There was a high chance that this Golden Core Phenomenon Ranking was from a hundred years ago.

 Su Zimo did not know what sect or background Di Yin was from to be able to comprehend a Golden Core phenomenon created by the Human Emperor.

 Any cultivator that could occupy the top spot of the Phenomenon Ranking was definitely not someone to be messed with.

 It was clear judging from Yan Beichen's methods.

 Su Zimo continued reading.

 Phenomenon Ranking No. 2.

 Heartless Ye, Corpse Mountain Blood Sea.

 When he saw Corpse Mountain Blood Sea, Su Zimo knew that the cultivator was the successor of Asura Sect.

 In that battle at Ethereal Peak, the same phenomenon appeared behind the Asura Yan Beichen and it had a tremendous might. With a single strike, it killed two Void Reversions!

 Su Zimo continued reading.

 Corpse Mountain Blood Sea, created by the first Asura of the ancient era.

 Initially two different Golden Core phenomenons, Corpse Mountain and Blood Sea. Although there have been many fiend heirs in Asura Sect, few of them could fuse the two together.

 Once fused, it possesses terrifying might and can be ranked in the top ten of the Phenomenon Ranking!

 Su Zimo nodded silently.

 According to Yan Beichen's words, he should have become number one of the Phenomenon Ranking a thousand years ago by relying on this Corpse Mountain Blood Sea!

 Although Chaos Ocean was the number one phenomenon throughout history, the ranking on the Phenomenon Ranking wasn't determined solely on one's phenomenon, but the strength of the cultivator as well.

 Even for the same Golden Core phenomenon, the strength displayed by two cultivators releasing it would be worlds apart if they had different levels of comprehension towards it.

 Phenomenon Ranking No. 3.

 Monk Pujian, Green Lantern Ancient Buddha.

 The appearance of the ancient Buddha accompanied by a green lantern booms loudly in Sanskrit across all directions, incinerating all living beings and suppressing all demons, ghosts and fiends. Cultivated to its peak, it can be considered as a top ten on the Phenomenon Ranking!

 There were a bunch of other Golden Core phenomenons behind the Phenomenon Ranking and they were dizzying. Su Zimo was extremely curious as he hadn't heard of them before.

 Eternal Kingdom, Meandering River Sunset, Glass Divine Light, Underworld, Thousand Swords United, Amplifying Fog, Limitless Hell, Endless River Mountains, Eastern Purple Qi, Seven Floor Pagoda, Buddha's Radiance, Incinerating Embers, Yin Yang Double Fishes…

 Every single Golden Core phenomenon had a detailed introduction.

 Su Zimo continued browsing and could roughly deduce the sects or factions the phenomenons belonged to judging from their names and descriptions.

 For example, Glass Divine Light should be a Golden Core phenomenon of Glass Palace.

 The description displayed high regards for Glass Divine Light and if it was released at its peak, it could be considered as a top ten on the Phenomenon Ranking!

 Underworld and Limitless Hell should be Golden Core phenomenons of the fiend sects.

 As for Seven Floor Pagoda and Buddha's Radiance, those should be phenomenons of the Buddhist monasteries.

 Gradually, Su Zimo realized that the Phenomenon Ranking was mostly occupied by the super sects of the immortal, Buddhist and fiend sects as well as the various powerful factions of Tianhuang Mainland.

 Of the top 108 spots on the Phenomenon Rankings, there were only around 60 Golden Core phenomenons.

 Most of them were repeated, coming from different cultivators of the same sect.

 After reading through the Phenomenon Ranking, Su Zimo did not discover any Golden Core phenomenon similar to his.

 Frowning slightly, he felt somewhat dejected.

 "Eh?"

 Suddenly, his expression changed.

 At the end of the Phenomenon Ranking was another page.

 When Su Zimo flipped over, he saw that there were also some Golden Core phenomenons listed on the last page.

 Those were phenomenons that had appeared once without reappearing or had gone extinct.

 First row.

 World Cleansing Green Lotus. Originally a phenomenon of Fahua Monastery, the eternal green lotus glowed brightly and had a terrifying strength that could cleanse all evil in the world. This was something that could be considered as a top ten on the Phenomenon Ranking!

 However, 10,000 years ago, the North Region met with a catastrophe and the Great Qian Empire was destroyed along with Fahua Monastery, leading to the loss of the World Cleansing Green Lotus.

 At that point, Su Zimo was enlightened.

 "So, one of the two great monasteries that was destroyed in that catastrophe 10,000 years ago was Fahua Monastery."

 Su Zimo shook his head, a little stunned.

 Now that 10,000 years have passed, how many people could still remember that flourishing empire and monastery?

 If that was the case for a destroyed super sect, a fallen paragon would probably be lost in the sands of time and be forgotten by everyone after a hundred years.

 As Su Zimo continued reading, he could not help but shudder as his eyes lit up.

 Primordial Divine Turtle. An amphibious divine being that is lost.

 Primordial Soaring Serpent. A fire divine being that is lost.

 Legend has it that in the primordial era, the thousands of races fought one another and all life was in turmoil. Blood was shed everywhere as corpses lined the ground.

 That massive battle caused the skies to topple and the ground to collapse. Void currents surged everywhere; meteors crashed; the ground caved in while lava spurted everywhere, killing countless lives.

 Su Zimo was in deep thought at this point.

 The battle royale of the primordial era was something that he had heard Uncle Liang of Elixir Yang Sect mention before. However, he did not know the reason for it.

 What he knew was that the battle was the reason why only a hundred races were left with thousands of races going extinct. Because of that, the human race gained a respite and managed to rise up!

 Su Zimo continued reading.

 Finally, that battle alarmed two divine beasts of the primordial era, the turtle and serpent to descend at the same time!

 The divine turtle managed to carry the heavens with its shell and suppress the void currents with its limbs.

 The soaring serpent rose from beneath the ground. With a snake's head, anaconda's body, dragon scales, phoenix wings, no horns nor legs and strength comparable to a True Dragon, it devoured all the lava and suppressed the volcanoes everywhere.

 The appearance of the turtle and snake saved all lives!

 Experts of the human race who witnessed that were moved and created the two phenomenons by comprehending them.

 Throughout history, there would occasionally be cultivators who managed to comprehend the two Golden Core phenomenons of the primordial era. However, none of them could display the same might of the past.

 There were rumors that when the Phenomenon Ranking was just created, the two Golden Core phenomenons were listed among the top ten.

 Upon seeing this, Su Zimo suddenly had an epiphany.

 He finally understood the meaning behind the two phenomenons.

 When he was forming his core, his dantian contained the energies of fire and water which were starkly different. Both of them clashed repeatedly with neither side willing to relent.

 As such, the two energies intensified continuously while contesting against one another!

 Finally, with the risk of Su Zimo's body exploding, the two different energies finally stabilized and reached a balance.

 At that moment, the energies of fire and water were already at their limits.

 That was also the reason why Su Zimo managed to witness the two shocking scenes of the primordial era!

 The divine turtle represented water while the soaring serpent represented fire.

 The reason why the Primordial Divine Turtle and Primordial Soaring Serpent was not in the previous iteration of the Phenomenon Ranking wasn't because they weren't strong enough, but because both of them had gone extinct for many years.

 Smiling gently, Su Zimo felt a sense of pride.

 No matter the past of the two Golden Core phenomenons, now that the both of them were in his hands in this generation, he was certain that he would definitely be able to release them to an unparalleled degree!
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 Chapter 510 - Arriving at the Ruins

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo sorted out the storage bags of Cang Lang and the other four once more.

 There weren't many noteworthy treasures, only elixirs, spirit stones and some spirit weapons - none of them interested Su Zimo.

 Right now, what he wanted the most were secret skill manuals regarding the Dao of the core.

 The Qi Condensation realm had the Qi Condensation manual.

 The Foundation Establishment realm had the Foundation Establishment manual.

 There should be a cultivation technique for the Golden Core realm as well.

 Cultivation techniques were extremely important to a cultivator's cultivation speed and rise in strength.

 For example, as long as one were to cultivate one of Ethereal Peak's three secret skills, Ethereal Foundation Establishment, diligently and comprehend it, they would be able to unlock up to six spirit meridians!

 That was something rather impressive before entering the ancient battlefield.

 With a high end cultivation technique, a cultivator could halve his effort on his Golden Core realm cultivation.

 However, Ethereal Peak did not contain any top-tier cultivation techniques for the Dao of the core.

 After the massive battle at Ethereal Peak, Sect Master Ling Yun mentioned this to Su Zimo.

 The circumstances of Su Zimo's core formation were rather special as well.

 The two different energies of fire and water clashed within his dantian.

 Although he managed to suppress fire and water while subduing the turtle and serpent thanks to his strong determination and terrifying physique, it was still a latent danger.

 Without the help of a powerful cultivation technique for the Dao of the core, Su Zimo was worried that he would run into trouble in the future.

 The fact that there weren't any secret cultivation techniques within the storage bags of Perfected Being Cang Lang and the others was something Su Zimo expected as well.

 Storage bags mostly contained consumables such as elixirs and spirit stones or spirit weapons used for killing - most people would not put their secret cultivation techniques in storage bags.

 However, from Liang Heng's storage bag, apart from the Phenomenon Ranking, Su Zimo discovered a messaging spirit crane.

 The content within stirred his interest.

 It indicated that there was a dangerous ground known as the Great Qian Ruins.

 10,000 years ago, the capital of Great Qian was destroyed overnight and was reduced to ruins with countless living beings implicated in the tragedy.

 Alongside the capital of Great Qian were two great Buddhist monasteries of the time, Fahua Monastery and Daming Monastery.

 Many treasures were buried within the ruins.

 Apart from miraculous elixirs and spirit weapons, there were also lost cultivation techniques.

 It was said that the number one secret skill of the Dao of the core, Mystic Dharmic Lotus Sutra, was buried along with Fahua Monastery in the ruins. However, no one managed to find it.

 Of course, the ruins were not a friendly place and were filled with treacherous dangers!

 Over the years, there have always been cultivators who took the risk to explore it but failed to return alive.

 There were even rumors that although the capital of Great Qian was destroyed and reduced to ruins, the connate spirit fire that burned it down had not extinguished and was still burning.

 After pondering for a moment, Su Zimo decided to check out the Great Qian Ruins.

 Firstly, there was the obvious lure of the treasures that were buried along with the majestic capital of Great Qian and the two super sects in the ruins.

 Secondly, if he could find the Mystic Dharmic Lotus Sutra, it would definitely be a great boon for his cultivation.

 It was different from his demonic cultivation.

 Although Die Yue had also left him a Supreme Demon Classic before she left, there were corresponding cultivation sutras right from the Body Tempering section at the beginning all the way to the Yang Spirit section at the end.

 For his immortality cultivation, Ethereal Peak did not have any top-tier cultivation techniques.

 While Su Zimo established his firm foundation in Ethereal Peak, his truly powerful immortality techniques were not learned from Ethereal Peak.

 He learned the Ancient Dragonification Manual from the Human Emperor's Palace.

 The Candlelight Sword Formation was obtained from Extreme Fire Dao Lord.

 It was the same for his Sea Calming Manual, Tidal Manual and Asura Saber…

 Therefore, Su Zimo decided to take a spin around the Great Qian Ruins and see if he could gain any rewards.

 Thirdly, it was the rumor regarding the spirit fire.

 If he could meet with connate spirit fire, Su Zimo could attempt to repair the Mystic Gold Silk Armor in his storage bag.

 Back in the elementary ancient battlefield, he had even managed to pick up a few Black Gold Arrows that used to be connate spirit weapons but had their spirit patterns destroyed - he could try to repair them.

 Additionally, the third level of the Candlelight Sword Formation required 27 swords!

 If he could refine his flying swords again with a connate spirit fire, that would be a great boon to the power of his flying swords.

 Lastly, it was for his personal cultivation.

 Right now, Su Zimo was in possession of many cultivation techniques. If he were to merely rely rigidly on seclusion cultivation, it would be hard for him to meet with any progress - the way for him to meet with rapid growth was to be triggered by threats.

 Take Asura Saber for example.

 If one didn't kill and turn into an Asura, they won't be able to comprehend the secret of the Asura Saber!

 Tidying his attire, Su Zimo rose and dispelled the formation surrounding his residence with a wave before pushing the door and exiting.

 Standing at the entrance, he paused for a moment and turned back. His gaze was cloudy as he watched the petals falling from the peach blossom tree in the courtyard.

 In the blink of an eye, eight years had passed.

 Now that this was completed, he would most likely not return in the near future.

 A long while later, Su Zimo took a deep breath of air and closed the door before turning to leave.

 …

 In midair, Su Zimo sped towards the direction of the Great Qian Ruins with nothing beneath his feet, experiencing the power and changes brought forth by the Golden Core realm.

 Apart from his year in the ancient battlefield, Su Zimo had never left the territory of Great Zhou up till this point of his cultivation.

 On the one hand, he did not have much time.

 Merely six years have passed ever since he joined Ethereal Peak.

 For him to reach Golden Core realm from Qi Condensation within six years was a rather terrifying cultivation speed!

 On the other hand, Su Zimo's cultivation realm was way too low.

 Foundation Establishment Cultivators could barely protect themselves within the territory of Great Zhou. If they were to leave, it would be difficult for them to return alive.

 The Great Qian Ruins was not located within the Great Zhou Dynasty.

 Now that Su Zimo had formed a core for both his immortality and demonic cultivation, he was much more confident and ready to explore the Great Qian Ruins.

 He traveled for an entire month without sleeping and resting before finally arriving at his destination.

 On the horizon far away, a rubbled wall emanating an ancient aura came into view.

 Sweeping his gaze across, the ruins were vast and boundless!

 One could imagine the territory in the reign of this massive, glorious empire in its heydays.

 At the very least, it was more than ten times the current Great Zhou Dynasty!

 When he got closer, Su Zimo focused his gaze.

 In the middle of the ruins was a frighteningly massive ravine that split the place into two, extending into the horizon far away!

 Looking down, it seemed as though a gargantuan beast was opening its massive mouth, ready to devour all life!

 The ravine was deep and dark, giving off a chilling wind.

 Even with the power of his vision, Su Zimo could not see what was within.

 Furthermore, he could sense extreme danger coming from the ruins!

 However, for some unknown reason, Su Zimo felt a familiar aura coming from the depths of the ruins, as though a voice or some sort of a power was calling out to him!

 Uncanny!

 He lamented while shaking his head.

 At the same time.

 The sound of chains rattling, dull and heavy, could be heard from the depths of the dark, ghastly ravine.

 A pair of eyes opened up with a ferocious glint.

 It flickered within that space.

 In that moment, it seemed as though day and light had just swapped over while Yin and Yang intersected.

 In that momentary flash of illumination, an extremely old and withered face could be seen faintly; it was extremely horrifying!

 The 'face' grinned and let out an ear-piercing laughter. "Kekeke. The fated person has arrived!"
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 Chapter 511 - Righteousness

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Knowing that the Great Qian Ruins was not a friendly place, Su Zimo did not dare to be careless and descended slowly at the boundaries. He only headed in after checking out the surroundings.

 Even a capital as majestic as such was now reduced to rubbles and broken walls, turning into a ruin.

 As he walked across the mud and debris, Su Zimo was emotional.

 Be it immortality or demonic cultivation, the reason why most cultivators cultivated was because of the word longevity.

 However, who could withstand the power of time?

 In the ancient era, there were multiple emperors and countless mighty figures and patriarchs. But now, all of them were gone, leaving nothing but legends.

 Su Zimo did not know much about the Great Qian Ruins and neither did he dare to advance too quickly. His ears twitched and his gaze intensified as he channeled the technique of universal sight and hearing to sense for activity around him.

 Along the way, he came across a few cultivators and there were also Qi Refinement Warriors and Foundation Establishment Cultivators.

 All of those cultivators were extremely cautious and wary. When they caught sight of Su Zimo, they had cautious expressions and hid far away, detouring around him.

 In these ruins, apart from the danger present here, it was also extremely common for others to kill for treasures!

 In the blink of an eye, two hours passed.

 Su Zimo did not receive any rewards from the ruins. He merely found some broken shards of spirit weapons in the debris which he tossed away casually.

 Naturally, he did not encounter any danger as well.

 It was late at night right now and the moonlight was pure. The entire place was eerily quiet.

 "Strange,"

 Su Zimo frowned.

 "Ah!"

 Suddenly, a tragic shriek sounded nearby!

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat. After pondering for a moment, he decided to check it out.

 If he knew the source of the danger, he could prepare himself for it as well.

 In a flash, he sped towards the origin of the sound.

 Not long after, he caught sight of a Qi Refinement Warrior standing on the spot. His back was facing Su Zimo and although there was a clear lifeforce coming from him, he did not move at all.

 A few cultivators stood and watched from far away, not daring to close in with fear in their eyes.

 Coughing gently, Su Zimo asked with a raised voice, "Fellow Daoist?"

 When the Qi Refinement Warrior heard Su Zimo's voice, his body moved and he turned around slowly.

 Su Zimo was petrified when he caught sight of that person's appearance.

 The person's forehead was dark and his lips were purple. Against the moonlight, his pale face seemed extraordinarily frightening as he let out a sinister smile.

 When he saw that smile, Su Zimo's hair stood on end.

 "Hehehehehe!"

 A creepy laughter sounded from the person as he grinned before lunging towards Su Zimo with open arms.

 Su Zimo calmed down before long.

 He might have been stunned if he had encountered something as such back when he had just stepped foot into the cultivation world.

 But now, he was already a Golden Core and even if he hadn't encountered something as such before, he could roughly guess what was going on!

 Su Zimo did not dodge or avoid the attacking Qi Refinement Warrior. Reaching out, he slapped the person's forehead gently without exerting any force and shouted softly.

 "How dare you harm someone, demon! Get out!"

 "Ah!"

 A shriek came from within the Qi Refinement Warrior's body.

 A ghost flew out from the top of his head - it was difficult to see as it was illusory and transparent.

 When it sensed Su Zimo's aura, the ghost was horrified and fled into the distance right away.

 The Qi Refinement Warrior's body shuddered and his lips and face regained some color.

 However, that person was frail and weak, falling down limply as he panted heavily.

 "Thank you, senior,"

 The Qi Refinement Warrior panted while expressing his thanks.

 "Take a while to recover and leave this place as soon as possible. If you linger longer, you might die!" Su Zimo remarked darkly.

 "A-Alright."

 The Qi Refinement Warrior nodded hurriedly.

 The thing that possessed the Qi Refinement Warrior was a little ghost that did not have much Dharmic powers. At the most, it could only attach itself to the bodies of mortals and low level cultivators. This was the possession by ghosts that is widely known in the mortal world.

 While little ghosts were troublesome, they did not dare to provoke three types of people.

 The first type was cultivators with strong Dharmic powers.

 Most Foundation Establishment Cultivators would already have no need to fear little ghosts.

 The second type was people with a strong Yang blood qi.

 Be it cultivators or mortals, as long as they were fit, strong and had a robust blood qi, they could defend against most demons and illnesses.

 Now that Su Zimo was at the tsunami blood realm, his blood qi was akin to a blazing sun even without him channeling it - there was no way a little ghost would dare approach a burning furnace!

 That was the reason why little ghosts all wanted to avoid Su Zimo along the way, let alone close in to him.

 The third type was people who were filled with righteousness and just.

 Those who were educated and possessed righteousness.

 Righteous people could compose themselves in the face of temptations and threats.

 The reason why some people would never fall ill with their mortal bodies despite being jailed and having to endure those terrible environments was because they possessed righteousness!

 Predecessors always mentioned that one must not be corrupted by wealth, bend their integrity due to poverty or bow down against power.

 In reality, that was the realm of righteousness!

 Mortals often mention that one would not fear ghosts if they hadn't done anything guilty - this was also the same logic.

 As long as one did not commit acts of guilt, their hearts wouldn't weaken out of fear; those that were righteous were always fearless!

 Back when he was young, Su Zimo had even heard about some legends when he was studying.

 For great scholars with immense wisdom and righteousness, in their twilight years, even with their weak mortal bodies, a single shout was enough for them to keep evil at bay - their shouts could shock the ghosts into dust!

 10,000 years ago, millions of lives were killed in this place overnight. As such, the aura of vengefulness was strong and there were many wandering ghosts left around with their grievances.

 Given the large number of little ghosts, there were bound to be malicious ghosts born from them!

 Little ghosts were troublesome but they would not harm one's life.

 Malicious, ferocious and evil ghosts were those that killed!

 Even for Foundation Establishment Cultivators and Golden Cores, a slight misstep could cause them their lives!

 Su Zimo continued advancing and as the night got darker, he entered deeper into the ruins as well.

 Not long after.

 A tragic laughter sounded in all directions; it was unpredictable and caused one's hairs to stand on end!

 Smirking coldly, Su Zimo did not stop and continued forward.

 Swoosh!

 An evil gust of wind welcomed him.

 Su Zimo's black hair swayed gently and his expression was calm - there wasn't a single trace of panic in his eyes.

 "If you continue forward, I'll take your life!"

 The shrill voice of a woman could be heard from the evil wind.

 Su Zimo was unmoved.

 He had just walked a dozen meters ahead when a hazy phantom appeared behind him, dressed in blood-colored robes with long black hair touching the floor.

 A menacing face could be seen faintly from between the black hair.

 The malicious ghost reached out with both hands, lunging towards Su Zimo silently with its purplish-black fingernails.

 Su Zimo seemed oblivious to it.

 The moment the hands of the malicious ghost touched Su Zimo's body, its expression changed and it shrieked.

 Su Zimo's bloodline surged and shone with streaks bedazzling lightning!

 The power of thunder was the most righteous energy in the world and was the greatest counter to evil entities.

 The malevolent ghost would not have expected that Su Zimo's bloodline would possess the power of thunder. Instantly, it was struck by the thunder and dissipated into ashes, disappearing.

 Right from the beginning, Su Zimo's footsteps had not stopped at all.

 Initially, there were other malevolent ghosts surrounding him. When they witnessed that, all of them scattered in unison.
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 Chapter 512 - Otherworldly Soldiers Crossing

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 In the night, Su Zimo continued advancing and was getting nearer to the center of the Great Qian Ruins.

 Although he came across some spirit stones and weapons along the way, they were not valuable and were commonly seen in the markets.

 The Great Qian Ruins existed for 10,000 years and countless people have been here during that period of time.

 The relatively safe areas at the outer perimeter were most likely ransacked thoroughly long ago.

 If one wanted benefits, the greatest possibility would be at the depths of the ruins right in the center!

 Su Zimo guessed that the outer perimeter of the Great Qian Ruins was mostly filled with little ghosts that did not have much power.

 As he ventured deeper, he came across malevolent and evil ghosts.

 If he were to continue advancing deeper into the center of the ruins, there was a high chance that he would meet with danger that could threaten Golden Cores!

 As he looked down at the gigantic ravine that ran through the ruins from midair, Su Zimo felt a sense of trepidation.

 Before long, he gradually stopped and gazed across, murmuring softly with a look of shock, "Was this the palace back then?"

 At the front, a series of towering pitch-black walls stood piercing into the clouds majestically. Although it looked obvious that they were old, it also displayed the dominance of this palace back in the past!

 Even the sight of the debris alone was enough to shock Su Zimo!

 Against the palace walls, any cultivators would seem like an insignificant ant.

 If the Asura Yan Beichen had not told Su Zimo about it, he would not have been able to imagine that a capital as huge as this was destroyed by a divine dragon overnight!

 What a pity for such an empire.

 Su Zimo lamented internally and entered slowly.

 The moment he entered the vicinity of the palace, his expression changed and he frowned.

 He felt a cold chill piercing his body!

 Given Su Zimo's immensely strong blood qi that could repel evil, the fact that he was able to sense chills meant that this palace was far from simple!

 What a malevolent energy!

 Su Zimo thought as he checked out his surroundings.

 A prolonged stay in this palace would result in malevolent qi entering one's body. Over time, it would result in massive issues within one's body and could even reduce their lifespans.

 Even with Su Zimo's formidable blood qi, he did not dare to linger too long in this place.

 "Seems like not only did many people die in this palace, their cultivation realms were not low either! Otherwise, such a terrifying malevolent qi wouldn't have been formed!"

 Just as he was about to move forward, his ears suddenly twitched.

 "Hmm?"

 Su Zimo's eyes lit up and he shuffled his footsteps, stealthily dodging to the side and hiding behind a fake mountain without touching the ground with his heels.

 Ta! Ta! Ta!

 Before long, a series of dull footsteps sounded, marching in unison.

 Gazing over, Su Zimo saw that there was a squadron of more than a thousand soldiers strolling over from a small path nearby.

 All of those soldiers were armed and wore ancient armor that was filled with rust. Each of them wore helmets and were expressionless, emanating a frosty aura as though they came straight from Hell!

 Otherworldly soldiers crossing!

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 Otherworldly soldiers crossing was formed from the lasting misfortune, vengeance, grievance and malevolence of soldiers that died on the battlefield or troops that met with untimely demise.

 When the malevolent qi was too strong, it would even materialize into the images of otherworldly troops of the past.

 In reality, all of these soldiers were already dead. However, their consciousness was stuck in the moment that they were dead as they continued with their missions in an orderly manner.

 For example, the thousand-odd soldiers here were tasked to patrol the palace before their death.

 Even 10,000 after their deaths, the otherworldly soldiers that were conjured maintained their vigilant stance and continued patrolling the palace against enemies!

 All of a sudden!

 The otherworldly squad that had initially passed the fake mountain paused and their leader turned around slowly, gazing towards Su Zimo's hiding spot.

 The leader of the otherworldly squad was not weak and the aura he gave off was similar to an early-stage Golden Core at least!

 Furthermore, he had extremely keen senses!

 Su Zimo had just recognized the otherworldly soldiers crossing and his pores emitted a faint bloodline qi. Instantly, the leader of the squad noticed.

 Given the icy environment, the slight heat of blood qi could be sensed instantly by the strong otherworldly soldiers!

 Su Zimo was extremely quick to react as well as he locked his pores, stopped his heart and sealed his blood qi in the blink of an eye.

 At the same time, he closed his eyes.

 That way, he would not be noticed by the otherworldly squad leader not far away from the glint in his eyes.

 Those otherworldly soldiers were not alive after all and did not possess the five senses - they merely existed relying on their familiarity with the place as well as their remnant consciousness.

 The eyes of the otherworldly squad leader shone with a demonic red glint and lingered for a long time at Su Zimo's area. When he didn't notice anything unusual, he turned back and led his squad to continue patrolling.

 After the otherworldly soldiers left, Su Zimo heaved a sigh of relief and darted out from behind the fake mountain.

 Given his current strength, he did not have to fear those otherworldly soldiers.

 However, if he were to engage in a battle with them, otherworldly soldiers from other parts of the palace would definitely be attracted over by the commotion!

 A mere patrolling squad had more than a thousand troops.

 In that case, an army of this palace would definitely range in the millions!

 That was a massive number!

 If those otherworldly soldiers were to charge over endlessly, Su Zimo would be embroiled in a tough battle.

 If there was any unstoppable existence within the otherworldly soldiers, he would definitely be in danger!

 However, with his Inner Core condensed, Su Zimo possessed the power of universal hearing and would dodge any patrolling otherworldly soldiers.

 For anyone else, this palace was a treacherous place with dangers lurking everywhere.

 However, it wasn't anything much for Su Zimo.

 Gradually, he entered the depths of the palace.

 With so many otherworldly soldiers gathered in this palace preventing ordinary Golden Cores from entering the depths, there was a high chance that great treasures could be hidden within.

 As he continued advancing, Su Zimo gradually noticed something amiss.

 Something seemed to have happened within the palace.

 There were otherworldly troops converging towards the North endlessly!

 Thud! Thud! Thud!

 The sound of galloping was like thunder as the ground quaked. In Su Zimo's vision, there were even thousands of mounted riders charging towards the North with a furious killing intent and a dark aura.

 There's other intruders that alerted the otherworldly soldiers!

 Su Zimo deduced almost instantly.

 The sound of killing, shouts and horses galloping were mixed over that side.

 The murderous echoes shook the heavens!

 Unless they had extraordinary means, they would have to pray to survive against the encirclement of so many otherworldly soldiers.

 Su Zimo did not have the energy to go save anyone he did not know about. Just as he was about to change directions and head the other way, he exclaimed softly with a startled expression.

 "Not good!"

 His ears twitched for a little and he was alarmed, rushing towards the North without hesitation.
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 Chapter 513 - Trapped in the Palace

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 In the night, within the Great Qian Palace, the sounds of killing shook the heavens. The surrounding otherworldly aura was immense and torrential, almost engulfing the entire skies!

 "Xuan Yi, let's go! We can't hold out anymore!"

 The person who spoke was a beautiful middle-aged lady drenched in sweet sweat. Talisman runes shone in her hands as she tossed them out, scattering like butterflies, as though she had an endless supply.

 The beautiful middle-aged lady was the peak master of Ethereal Peak's Talisman Peak, Perfected Golden Core, Liu Hui!

 Beside Liu Hui, two other Golden Cores released spirit arts and flying swords, fighting against the surrounding otherworldly soldiers.

 The two of them had a few wounds each and looked pale, seemingly unable to hold out any longer.

 One of them was Array Peak's master, Xuan Yi.

 The other person was wearing a set of white robes soaked in blood. Wielding a three feet long green sword, he revealed an edged frosty sword qi and was a sword cultivator.

 The three of them took a spot each in a triangular formation and their feet shuffled continuously, looking out for one another.

 However, there were simply way too many otherworldly soldiers that charged from all directions, as though they were endless. Wave after wave, they lunged forward and attacked Xuan Yi and the other two repeatedly.

 The three of them were on the verge of dying!

 Gritting his teeth with an indignant expression, Xuan Yi could only remark darkly, "Retreat!"

 "It's probably not going to be easy for us to retreat now,"

 The white-robed sword cultivator said softly with a terrible expression.

 The three of them caused quite a commotion and otherworldly soldiers rushed over from other parts of the palace continuously.

 The otherworldly soldiers that came later on were extremely strong!

 Initially, the patrolling otherworldly soldiers were only at the strength level of early and mid-stage Golden Cores. But now, there were late-stage Golden Core otherworldly soldiers joining the fray.

 The situation was turning deadlier!

 The three of them retreated endlessly but were trapped by endless otherworldly soldiers. As though they were stuck in a swamp and had difficulty moving, their speeds became slower and slower.

 The longer things dragged on, the worse the situation would be for them!

 All three of them were injured. Although they were consuming elixirs repeatedly, given the fact that they were in an environment filled with malevolent qi, their injuries could not heal up and bled continuously.

 Furthermore, the malevolent qi entered their bodies through their wounds and over time, the damage to their meridians, dantian and bloodline would intensify and turn progressively worse!

 In the end, even if the three of them were not killed by the charging otherworldly soldiers, they would have their meridians and core frozen by the malevolent qi and die with their Daos dissolved.

 Moreover, among the three of them, Liu Hui was already in a terrible condition!

 Her lips were purplish and her footsteps were sluggish. Her spirit energy was thoroughly expended and her Golden Core was shrouded by malevolent qi, about to fall at any moment with difficulty circulating.

 Although their triangular formation was great, it wouldn't be able to function if one of them was down.

 At that time, the circumstances would be even worse for the three of them!

 "Pfft!"

 Flashes of blood appeared.

 Liu Hui grunted and a nasty gash appeared on her abdomen as blood flowed endlessly.

 Xuan Yi's expression changed starkly and he took a step forward, supporting Liu Hui who was about to fall. Waving his robes, he let out a tremendous amount of spirit energy that knocked back the incoming otherworldly soldiers, pushing them back like dominoes.

 "Ziyue, break out of the encirclement with all your might! I'll cover the back!"

 When he saw the wound on Liu Hui, Xuan Yi frowned and a hint of frenzy could be seen in his eyes.

 Slapping his storage bag, Xuan Yi took out a couple elixirs and devoured them in a single mouthful.

 At the same time, he summoned 12 supreme-grade flying swords!

 Clang! Clang!

 The swords quivered and buzzed endlessly.

 "Hexagonal Sword Formation!"

 Xuan Yi's Golden Core channeled to its limits and was already throbbing in pain. Controlling the 12 flying swords, he conjured two Hexagonal Sword Formations and blocked the otherworldly soldiers that were coming from behind him.

 Two Hexagonal Sword Formations appeared in midair and shone brightly with a bedazzling radiance!

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 More than ten otherworldly soldiers lunged over. When they struck the Hexagonal Sword Formations, they turned into ashes and dissipated in the air.

 Xuan Yi did not have a Golden Core phenomenon. However, he was a Sword Formation Master.

 With his Hexagonal Sword Formations, he was strong enough to fight against some Golden Core phenomenons!

 Up ahead, the white-robed sword cultivator took a deep breath of air and swallowed a few Spirit Regeneration Elixirs. Letting out a long roar, the sword in his hands quivered as he shouted, "Golden Core phenomenon, Ethereal Sword Rain!"

 Pitter-patter! Pitter-patter!

 Raindrops fell endlessly.

 A rain descended behind the white-robed sword cultivator and it poured heavier and denser, shining with an endless gleam of sharpness.

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 Many of the otherworldly soldiers at the front fell to the ground one after another after being pierced by the sword rain, turning into malevolent qi before dissipating.

 At the very least, a few hundred otherworldly soldiers vanished with the release of the Golden Core phenomenon!

 Up ahead, a vast empty space came into sight.

 "Let's go!"

 The white-robed cultivator bellowed and charged first with his sword, paving the way forward.

 Xuan Yi carried Liu Hui with his arms and followed close behind.

 They did not get far when the sound of galloping could be heard behind, rumbling like thunder. Even the ground started quaking uncontrollably, as though thousands of troops were charging over!

 "Watch out!"

 The white-robed cultivator's expression changed.

 The otherworldly soldiers at the front seemed to have received some sort of an order as they scattered in unison.

 A large number of troops wielding spears and riding otherworldly horses formed an awl-shaped formation, charging over murderously to clash against the white-robed cultivator's Golden Core phenomenon.

 Boom!

 There was a deafening sound.

 A few riders at the front fell off their mounts.

 However, the Ethereal Sword Rain phenomenon also showed signs of falling!

 Another clash would be sufficient to dispel the white-robed sword cultivator's Golden Core phenomenon!

 "Xuan Yi, Ziyue, just leave. Don't bother about me,"

 Liu Hui's expression was grim and her meridians, bloodline and body were freezing up after being sealed by the malevolent qi. She was extremely weak and no longer had the strength to fight.

 "What nonsense are you talking about?!"

 Xuan Yi had cultivated for more than three hundred years and had a warm personality, rarely getting emotional.

 But now, he was agitated and his eyes were reddened as he shouted.

 "Sigh, I'll only be a burden to you guys if you take me along. At that time, none of us will survive,"

 Lying in Xuan Yi's embrace, a tender look flashed through Liu Hui's eyes as she whispered, "Xuan Yi, I know how you feel about me. I'm afraid… we won't have that affinity in this lifetime."

 When he heard that, Xuan Yi turned calm instead.

 "Liu Hui, since you know how I feel, you should know that I definitely won't leave you!"

 Xuan Yi's gaze was resolute as he held Liu Hui's ice-cold hands, not willing to let go as he laughed. "I've been a coward towards relationships for my entire life. Today, I'm finally brave."

 Turning around, Xuan Yi nodded to the white-robed sword cultivator and said calmly, "Ziyue, leave first. I'll accompany her."

 By accompanying her, it meant that he was going to die with her!

 "Fellow Daoists, you guys…"

 The white-robed cultivator looked anxious and did not continue speaking.

 Xuan Yi smiled gently. "The path of cultivation is limitless without any end in sight. Even if we truly attain longevity and end up dying old in loneliness, what's the point of that?"

 "This is fine. Liu Hui and I will take this opportunity to head down and accompany our old bro, Wen Xuan, lest he gets bored below! Haha!"

 Xuan Yi laughed once more as he hugged the woman in his embrace tightly.

 At that moment, it seemed as though the two of them were the only ones left in the world.

 It wasn't everyone who could embrace death with such an open mind.

 Boom!

 At that moment, another bang sounded.

 The white-robed sword cultivator's Golden Core phenomenon was shattered by the otherworldly soldiers!

 Without any protection, the three of them were completely exposed against the dense otherworldly troops!
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 Chapter 514 - Breaking Free

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Instant Thunder!" 

 Suddenly, a voice sounded. It wasn't exactly clear given the commotion of the battlefield.

 However, right after, the tides of the battlefield shifted!

 Snap!

 An incomparably dazzling thunderbolt tore through the dark clouds and descended among the otherworldly troops!

 Electric snakes slithered around in a blinding manner, turning the entire place into a sea of lightning.

 Crackle!

 There was a deafening and crisp sound.

 At least a thousand otherworldly soldiers were devoured by the sea of lightning and turned into dust!

 The sheer number of strong otherworldly troops at this part of the palace was not the only reason why it was so dangerous.

 More than that, it was because the troops were created from malevolent qi. Even if the cultivators were beaten down, they would only turn into malevolent qi again.

 All it took was a period of time for the defeated otherworldly troops to spawn again. Their numbers would not diminish and could even be said to be endless!

 However, malevolent qi feared thunder.

 The thunder earlier smited thousands of otherworldly soldiers into dust and their malevolent qi was purged as well - they could not respawn anymore.

 "An expert came for us?"

 The eyes of the white-robed sword cultivator lit up as he turned around and urged, "Xuan Yi, an expert is here! Take Liu Hui with you and we'll try again to kill our way out of this!"

 "That noise from earlier?"

 Xuan Yi furrowed his brows with a confused expression.

 "It seems to be that lad, Zimo?" Liu Hui commented weakly.

 Before her sentence was completed, the sound of clothes fluttering arrived.

 It came at an extremely fast speed and arrived before them almost instantly!

 A green figure stood in midair with swaying black hair. His eyes were deep and sparkled like stars as he gave off a terrifying aura.

 "Zimo, it's truly you!"

 Xuan Yi exclaimed.

 The person who arrived was Su Zimo who had barged into the palace as well!

 Pshew! Pshew! Pshew!

 Not far away, rows of archers knelt on the ground and shot out long arrows lined with malevolent qi. A flurry of them arrived instantly, like a swarm of locusts!

 "Watch out!"

 Xuan Yi exclaimed.

 He was clear about the strength of those otherworldly soldiers.

 In this palace, the otherworldly soldiers that were spawned were almost representative of the massive, unstoppable army that guarded the palace in the Great Qian capital of the past!

 There were many different types of soldiers and they were powerful.

 Apart from patrolling troops, there were archers as well as light and heavy-armored mounted riders!

 Furthermore, all of them were Golden Cores!

 If armies of Golden Cores could range in the millions, it would mean that Golden Cores were everywhere and Nascent Souls were plenty as well.

 The might of the Great Qian Empire could be seen from that fact alone.

 The malevolent arrows that were fired were extremely swift but Su Zimo was faster.

 He did not bother to deal with the malevolent arrows at all as he descended quickly.

 All of the malevolent arrows missed!

 It was a deafening crush.

 Su Zimo was like a human-sized ferocious beast, causing the ground to shudder as he descended before Xuan Yi and the other two.

 "Follow me!"

 The situation was dire and the otherworldly soldiers were charging once more. Whipping out Blood Quencher from his storage bag, Su Zimo did not waste time on needless words as he led the way and paved a path.

 "Zimo, watch out! Those otherworldly soldiers are not easy to deal with!"

 Xuan Yi reminded hurriedly.

 Naturally, he could tell that Su Zimo had already formed a core.

 However, the strength of those otherworldly soldiers were increasingly powerful and could even destroy the Golden Core phenomenon of the white-robed sword cultivator. Even at late-stage Golden Core realm, the three of them ended in such a helpless situation.

 Su Zimo had just cultivated to early-stage Golden Core realm. Despite his amazing potential and strong trump cards, if he was encircled by the otherworldly soldiers, he might have to die in regret here as well!

 Clang!

 Blood Quencher quivered and let out a blood beam.

 Circulating his bloodline, Su Zimo slashed out and the blood beam expanded with lightning crackling on it in a terrifying manner!

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 The light-armored mounted riders that charged over from the front were swept over by Su Zimo domineeringly and dissipated instantly!

 They were completely helpless.

 The otherworldly soldiers that could destroy the white-robed cultivator's Golden Core phenomenon could not withstand the sharpness of Su Zimo's blade!

 What a strong blood qi! Impressive!

 The white-robed sword cultivator was secretly in awe.

 "Please follow closely behind me!"

 Su Zimo continued advancing with Blood Quencher and his speed wasn't affected at all.

 He displayed an extremely terrifying saber technique with his hands.

 Phantoms appeared everywhere as blood qi spread out.

 The killing intent of the saber technique was immense and every single strike was fatal, aiming for one's life. Coupled with Blood Quencher, everywhere the blood beam touched, people and mounts would fall - no one could stop Su Zimo for a moment!

 That saber technique was none other than Asura Saber, imparted to him by the Asura, Yan Beichen.

 Although Su Zimo practiced it in private after the battle at Ethereal Peak, it was against thin air and he could not feel the excitement of a massacre and a massive battle.

 At the same time, he could not truly comprehend the intent of Asura Saber.

 But now, with the help of the surrounding otherworldly soldiers, Su Zimo was practicing his technique while breaking free from the encirclement!

 Ghosts howling, blood flow, Hell, white bones, phantom, corpse…

 Every single attack felt increasingly familiar.

 Su Zimo carefully experienced the intent of his attacks and felt the changes of the saber technique.

 "Fellow Daoist, the direction isn't right!"

 A short while later, the white-robed sword cultivator frowned and said deeply, "We're now headed towards the depths of the palace. We're getting further away from the outer perimeter!"

 Su Zimo replied, "The commotion caused here was too great and there are at least millions of troops waiting outside. It's not too realistic if we want to kill our way out."

 In reality, given his strength, it wasn't considered difficult if he wanted to kill his way out.

 If Su Zimo could kill his way in, he could naturally do the same in reverse.

 But now that he was with the group of three and Liu Hui was severely injured, that made things difficult.

 With a calm expression, Su Zimo analyzed, "If those otherworldly soldiers retained their memories from 10,000 years ago, there must exist places within the palace that they're not permitted to enter casually!"

 "Once we enter, we'll find those places and that will ensure our safety temporarily!"

 Xuan Yi nodded and hugged Liu Hui while summoning sword formations, defending against the incoming otherworldly soldiers. "Let's listen to Zimo!"

 Thud! Thud! Thud!

 Before long, a deafening sound of horses galloping sounded in a shuddering manner. Instantly, the debris and rocks in the ruins started bouncing.

 The sound came from the front and back!

 Xuan Yi and the others narrowed their gazes and looked.

 The otherworldly soldiers that chased them from behind dispersed and a dark cloud shrouded over with a terrifying malevolent aura. It was dull, heavy and suffocating!

 That dark cloud gradually condensed into a series of mounted riders.

 Wielding long spears, the mounted riders had short spears hanging from their backs and they wore a tight, ancient armor all over.

 The only things that were exposed were a pair of grisly bloodshot eyes!

 "Heavy-armored mounted riders!"

 The white-robed sword cultivator's expression turned terrible.

 Earlier on, the light-armored mounted riders condensed by the malevolent qi could already shatter his Golden Core phenomenon with ease.

 If these heavy-armored mounted riders were to charge over, their iron hooves would be able to drown them in an instant, killing them without a corpse remaining!

 It was the same in front of them!

 Millions of heavy-armored mounted riders rushed over with a torrential momentum!

 "Don't be afraid, I'll settle them!"

 Su Zimo's voice sounded once more, calm and composed without any emotions.

 For some reason, when he heard that voice, the uneasy heart of the white-robed sword cultivator calmed down instantly.
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 Chapter 515 - Palace Forbidden Grounds

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Kill!" 

 A leader of the mounted soldiers raised his long spear and growled from the depths of his throat with a bloody glint in his eyes.

 "Kill! Kill! Kill!"

 The remaining millions of heavy-armored mounted riders chanted with a mighty aura while withdrawing the short spears on their backs at the same time, throwing them towards Su Zimo and the other three with their full strength in unison!

 Buzz! Buzz!

 Millions of short spears that gleamed coldly tore through the air and let out an ear-piercing sound.

 This was equivalent to millions of Golden Cores attacking at the same time and the force of it was much stronger than the arrows.

 Dense and clumped, they covered the skies and almost drowned Su Zimo and the other three!

 The white-robed sword cultivator had cultivated for more than a hundred years and had been through countless life-and-death experiences. Yet, he still felt his heart palpitate at this scene and could not contain himself properly.

 I guess only Nascent Souls can survive against such an attack?

 A thought flashed through the white-robed sword cultivator's mind.

 Ring! Ring! Ring!

 At the same time, a clear sword buzzing sound reverberated through the world, tearing through metal and rock with an endless sharpness!

 The white-robed sword cultivator was extremely familiar with such a sharpness.

 To begin with, he was someone that cultivated the Dao of the sword.

 Instinctively, the white-robed sword cultivator turned towards the sound.

 As Su Zimo waved his sleeves, 18 supreme-grade flying swords hovered in midair.

 The swords quivered and spirit light shone brightly.

 As though they were alive, the 18 flying swords moved unusually and interweaved in midair, leaving behind streams of sharp, cold sword qi.

 As they interweaved, the sword qi sliced the void into pieces and formed an extremely mysterious formation.

 "Candlelight Sword Formation!"

 Su Zimo hollered softly.

 18 flying swords gathered at the same time with their tips pointing out, resembling a blazing sun radiating with a supreme sword qi. It formed in front of the white-robed sword cultivator and the other two, defending them with a gigantic disk made of swords that spun wildly!

 Boom!

 Thousands of short spears struck the Candlelight Sword Formation and let out a deafening bang!

 The entire void seemed to have quivered.

 Right after, the world went silent!

 The white-robed sword cultivator's eyelids twitched rapidly - this scene had caused his heart to leap into his throat.

 The Candlelight Sword Formation paused for a moment.

 Quivering slightly, it let out a creaking sound as though it could disperse at any moment!

 Xuan Yi's expression turned a little pale.

 If that sword formation could not hold out, they would be engulfed within a world of spears instantly and die without any corpse left!

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 After a momentary pause, the Candlelight Sword Formation began spinning wildly once more, destroying all the incoming short spears as they turned into malevolent qi and dispersed in the air.

 The white-robed sword cultivator was tongue-tied and stunned.

 That sword formation managed to defend against the attack of millions of heavy-armored mounted riders!

 The battle of Ethereal Peak spread within the territory of Great Zhou and he too had heard about the monster incarnate of Ethereal Peak that was at Extreme Foundation Establishment realm and could kill beyond his level.

 However, he truly did not dare to believe that Su Zimo would possess such terrifying might with a single attack!

 The Candlelight Sword Formation had nine levels to it.

 Level 1 required 9 flying swords, Level 2 required 18 while Level 3 required 27!

 Su Zimo had already comprehended the Candlelight Sword Formation to Level 3.

 However, he had just formed his core and did not manage to refine new flying swords yet.

 One of the reasons for his trip to the Great Qian Ruins was so that he could seek out the legendary connate spirit fire and refine a new set of 27 flying swords!

 Every additional flying sword increased the power of his attacks.

 The power increase of nine additional swords together with the force of the sword formation was indescribable and its might would be terrifying!

 While the white-robed sword cultivator was shocked out of his mind, Su Zimo was not pleased.

 The Level 2 Candlelight Sword Formation could only be used for defense passively and was nearly smashed apart.

 If he could create a Level 3 Candlelight Sword Formation, it could even charge forward and mince the millions of heavy-armored mounted riders into ashes, let alone the malevolent spears.

 With the Candlelight Sword Formation blocking behind, the heavy-armored mounted riders could not approach them for the time being.

 Up ahead, before the heavy-armored mounted riders arrived, Su Zimo took the initiative and joined his thumb and middle finger to form an obscure hand seal of the Buddhist monasteries.

 Fiend Suppression Seal!

 The ink-black malevolent qi in the skies started dispersing, as though they sensed something.

 Boom!

 There was a deafening sound.

 A golden palm descended from above, radiating with a golden brilliance that tore the heavens apart. Repressive void currents started surging towards the heavy-armored mounted riders in a frightening manner!

 The golden light spread and malevolent qi started dissolving, akin to snow meeting with a scorching sun.

 The Dharmic powers of the Buddhist monasteries were the best counters to evil.

 At Foundation Establishment realm, Su Zimo could not unleash the true might of the Fiend Suppression Seal.

 But now that he had formed a core, the power of his Fiend Suppression Seal had increased significantly!

 Yet, Su Zimo frowned after attacking.

 Something was still not right!

 Although the might of the Fiend Suppression Seal had increased significantly after he arrived at Golden Core realm, Su Zimo could still sense that he had yet to unleash the true potential of the Fiend Suppression Seal.

 Compared to the Fiend Suppression Seal that was displayed by that reverend of the Buddhist monasteries in the Buddha Bead, his Fiend Suppression Seal was still inferior be it in terms of power, force or intent.

 Before he could contemplate further, the Fiend Suppression Seal had already descended!

 Boom!

 The gigantic palm smashed heavily on the ground and countless otherworldly soldiers were smited into dust as their malevolent qis were purified by the Fiend Suppression Seal.

 Up ahead, an empty area the size of a palm formed.

 All the otherworldly soldiers stopped for a moment in their tracks, not daring to advance as though they were stunned by the power of the Fiend Suppression Seal!

 Su Zimo continued going forward in the hazy night and with his powerful vision, he vaguely caught sight of a dilapidated structure up ahead.

 Quite a number of otherworldly soldiers revolved around the structure but none of them entered.

 There were many forbidden grounds within the palace that even the troops guarding the palace could not step foot in casually!

 "Let's go there!"

 Su Zimo pointed forward and strode over in huge steps.

 The white-robed sword cultivator and Xuan Yi who was carrying Liu Hui followed closely behind.

 As though they could sense that Su Zimo's group wanted to enter the structure, more otherworldly soldiers swarmed towards them and attacked wildly.

 Su Zimo changed his saber force, turning from a sinister saber technique with torrential blood qi into a majestic aura with tides rumbling!

 A single slash caused a countercurrent.

 Coupled with the sound of tsunamis, the might was horrifying!

 Even the attack formed by the heavy-armored mounted riders could not stop Su Zimo's footsteps.

 At the back, the Candlelight Sword Formation defended them.

 At the front, Su Zimo swung Blood Quencher in huge motions.

 Countercurrent, Raging Tides, Vortex and Ripple - Su Zimo fought in all directions and broke through the layers of obstacles, eventually bringing Xuan Yi and the other two with him into the structure!

 The endless otherworldly soldiers behind them surged over.

 However, all of them stopped in the tracks when they arrived before the structure.

 None of the otherworldly soldiers dared to take a single step in!

 When they saw that, the white-robed sword cultivator and Xuan Yi heaved a sigh of relief, finally calming down.
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 Chapter 516 - A Drop of Blood

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Now that he was fully relaxed, the white-robed cultivator finally experienced aches all over his body. His spirit energy was nearly entirely exhausted and his robes were sticking to his body, long drenched in sweat.

 That escape had pushed his stamina to its limits!

 Instinctively, he turned to look at Su Zimo.

 However, that look gave him a shock.

 Normally, given the fact that Su Zimo was right at the front and took on most of the attacks while summoning the Candlelight Sword Formation and conjuring a spirit art with such a terrifying might, he should be the most exhausted.

 But now, he was standing on the spot looking calm and breathing steadily. It seemed as though he still had energy left and he did not break a sweat at all!

 What sort of a stamina was that?

 Was he a monster?

 The white-robed cultivator took out a couple of elixirs and consumed them. After taking a breather, he cupped his fists towards Su Zimo and said sincerely, "Thank you for rendering your assistance, Fellow Daoist Su. I am Li Ziyue, a cultivator of Ethereal Peak. I was originally exploring outside and had only returned recently."

 Su Zimo nodded and shifted his gaze, looking at Li Ziyue's sleeve.

 There was an emblem of a flying sword etched on it.

 That was the emblem of Spirit Peak's master!

 Xuan Yi remarked, "Ziyue is one of the few cultivators in the sect who managed to comprehend a Golden Core phenomenon and he's also a sword cultivator. As such, he can be considered as the number one of the Golden Core realm in the sect and has returned this time round to take over the position of Spirit Peak's master."

 "I'm ashamed,"

 Li Ziyue shook his head hurriedly and said with a bitter smile, "I'm not worthy of being the number one of Golden Core realm. Fellow Daoist Su's strength is above mine. Your reputation truly precedes you, impressive."

 In the cultivation world, cultivators lived for hundreds and thousands of years and strength reigned supreme.

 Although Su Zimo was only a young man in his twenties right now, he had already formed his core and was in the same realm as Li Ziyue - there was nothing wrong with the both of them addressing one another as fellow Daoists.

 If Li Ziyue started speaking to Su Zimo with an arrogant attitude and the tone of an elder just because he had lived for more than a hundred years, that would be unwise of him.

 Perhaps it might be acceptable within the same sect.

 However, if it was outside, there was a huge possibility that a large fight would breakout and one could even get themselves killed!

 "Peak Master Xuan Yi, why did the three of you enter this place?"

 Su Zimo changed the topic and asked confusedly.

 What happened for three peak masters of Ethereal Peak to leave the sect together?

 Xuan Yi sighed and replied, "Your master's foundation was hurt during the battle at Ethereal Peak and he requires a Tribulation Tiding Elixir to recover. Otherwise, there's a 90% chance that he's going to fail in his attempt to breakthrough to the Nascent Soul realm."

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 He knew that the disheveled old man was injured but he did not expect the impact to be this great!

 "The Tribulation Tiding Elixir is a Grade 3 Elixir and there are a few spirit herbs within that are too rare to be found. We couldn't find them in several marketplaces. However, some of the legends state that those spirit herbs might be able to be found within the Great Qian Ruins and that's why we're here,"

 Xuan Yi continued, "We did not find those spirit herbs in the outer perimeter of the ruins and I didn't heed Ziyue's advice and ventured deep into the center of this place. Sigh, I nearly caused all of us to lose our lives here."

 "Cough!"

 Right then, Liu Hui who was lying in Xuan Yi's embrace coughed a couple of times. Her mouth opened slightly as she spat out a mouthful of black blood that carried a dark malevolent qi.

 Su Zimo turned to his side and took a glance with a calm expression.

 However, Li Ziyue's gaze narrowed as he lamented, "The malevolent qi has entered her blood!"

 "Liu Hui, how are you?!"

 Xuan Yi's expression changed starkly as he took out a few jade bottles hurriedly. Opening the bottles in a flustered manner, he fed all the elixirs in them to Liu Hui.

 "It's useless,"

 Liu Hui sighed gently.

 After it enters the body, malevolent qi can be purged by elixirs and the immense spirit energy of one's Golden Core if it did not enter deep into the bloodline.

 However, she was too severely injured!

 The malevolent qi had already infiltrated her bloodline and was circulating along with it, eating into her heart.

 It won't be long before her heart stopped beating.

 "D-Don't…"

 Xuan Yi was extremely anxious and his voice was quivering.

 He could naturally sense that Liu Hui's condition was getting worse; her body was turning colder and her heart was beating fainter!

 However, he was helpless towards such a situation.

 If he had the fresh blood of a pure-blooded ferocious beast that he could feed Liu Hui, that might be able to contain the malevolent qi within her body.

 However, they were in a ruin with countless otherworldly soldiers patrolling around them - there was no way for them to get out.

 They were surrounded by silence. Apart from the few of them, there were no other living beings, let alone pure-blooded ferocious beasts.

 Right then, Su Zimo suddenly came before Liu Hui and squatted down. A wound appeared on his wrist area, clearly inflicted recently.

 He extended his wrist and placed his wound beside Liu Hui's lips.

 The moment a drop of blood dripped out, her injuries started healing!

 Xuan Yi's mind was in a state of chaos and he was only watching everything subconsciously.

 That drop of blood shimmered with a divine light and emanated a pure and terrifying aura.

 The moment that drop of blood entered Liu Hui's mouth, a massive surge of energy burst forth, rippling through her body like a hurricane and entering all her limbs!

 The malevolent qi within Liu Hui's body could not defend against it and was purged before long.

 Her heart was pounding with a sturdy strength!

 Rather than a drop of blood…

 It was akin to her devouring a blazing sun!

 The entire process happened within a couple of breaths.

 By the time Xuan Yi returned to his senses, a flush of scarlet had already returned to Liu Hui's face and her body was gradually turning warm - even the massive gash on her abdomen was starting to heal!

 "This…?!"

 Both Xuan Yi and Li Ziyue were stunned.

 Although there was the saying of lead mercury amalgam and tsunami blood in the cultivation world, the power of blood for cultivators that specialized in spirit energy and Dharmic arts were way too far from those.

 Most cultivators did not have direct knowledge towards the power of bloodline.

 But now, Li Ziyue and Xuan Yi - whose combined ages amounted to almost 500 years - finally witnessed what the power of blood was like!

 Li Ziyue sized up Su Zimo as though he was looking at a monster, remarking internally, "A single drop of blood from him already contains such immense power. There's no wonder why his stamina is so strong."

 Another while later.

 Liu Hui's condition recovered immensely and she could already manage to walk with Xuan Yi's support.

 "Thank you, Zimo!"

 Xuan Yi was delighted and turned to thank immensely.

 Looking at the otherworldly soldiers gathering outside, Su Zimo frowned and said darkly, "Peak Master Liu Hui is fine now. Let's continue inside and leave the line of sight of these otherworldly soldiers first."

 Although they could not enter, the fact that all those otherworldly soldiers were gathered here was not good either.

 "Alright!"

 Xuan Yi supported Liu Hui and the three of them followed behind Su Zimo into the depths of the forbidden grounds.

 Along the way, Su Zimo would stop occasionally and survey their surroundings.

 Judging from the signs left behind, he deduced that there was a high chance this was a woman's chamber in the past.

 From the large surface area and intricate design of the structures, this woman must have had a significant position in the palace back then!

 Su Zimo brought the three of them and maneuvered in this place, vanishing from the line of sight of the otherworldly soldiers before long.

 The otherworldly soldiers outside did not have a mind of their own at the end of the day. After patrolling for a short while, they began to disperse.
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 Chapter 517 - Unlucky Place

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Outside the palace. 

 More than 20 figures flew through the air, growing clearer against the hazy night.

 When they arrived, it could be seen that they were all traveling without any external objects beneath their feet - all of them were Golden Cores.

 The Golden Cores were dressed in the same attire and had a bright moon with many stars embroidered on their clothes. A sect badge hung from their waists etched with a moon and sun.

 Their leader had the most immense aura and his black hair swayed. With a fair complexion, his eyes resembled bright stars that shimmered in the night.

 "Senior Brother Qian, why did you stop?"

 A Golden Core behind him asked softly with a respectful expression.

 The leader curled his lips and looked in a seemingly casual manner towards a dark place nearby. Before long, he retracted his gaze as his eyes flashed with a look of mockery. "It's nothing much. Something seems to have changed in the palace."

 "Are we still going to enter it?" The Golden Core behind him asked.

 "Of course!"

 The leader smiled. "All the otherworldly soldiers of the palace are gathered towards a single direction. Let's take a look and check out what happened."

 With that said, the Golden Cores rushed towards the depths of the palace and disappeared in the night before long.

 After that group of cultivators vanished, eight figures appeared from a dark place nearby, emitting sinister auras similar to ghosts in the night!

 "Senior Brother Mo, there's quite a few people from Stellar Luna Sect!"

 A Golden Core whispered warily.

 One of the eight figures had a dark expression and was scrawnier. Faintly visible against the night, he harrumphed coldly. "What's to be feared about the Stellar Luna Sect? Shadowless Sect isn't weak either!"

 "Their leader seems to be a paragon of Stellar Luna Sect, Qian Xinyu!"

 "I heard that Qian Xinyu inherited the ancient phenomenon of Stellar Luna Sect, the 92nd rank of the Phenomenon Ranking, Solar Luna Stellar Lumen."

 Another person frowned and remarked darkly, "Earlier on… Qian Xinyu seemed to have noticed us."

 "It's alright."

 The scrawny man said coldly, "If it comes to a death bout, I, Mo Xiaofeng, am not scared of him! Let's enter the palace to check things out as well!"

 Mo Xiaofeng waved and brought his seven sect mates with him into the palace.

 Before long, another group of cultivators descended.

 There were more than ten of them in this group, wearing scarlet robes and seemingly covered by blazing flames.

 Judging from their attire and sect badges, it was obvious that they came from one of the top super sects of the Tianhuang North Region, Blaze Columbus Valley!

 Although Blaze Columbus Valley was not within one of the nine immortal sects, their strength was not to be underestimated.

 Their leader was a tall man with a fiery gaze. He was none other than the genius of the Blaze Columbus Valley inner sect disciples, Wang Yan.

 "Fufu, what a crowd,"

 Wang Yan roared in laughter. "To think that cultivators of Stellar Luna Sect and Shadowless Sect would be here too. This is good, I'll see for myself how much Qian Xinyu and Mo Xiaofeng have grown in the past few years!"

 Before his laughter ended, Wang Yan led the way into the palace.

 …

 Depths of the palace.

 Su Zimo led Xuan Yi and the other two and continued exploring and advancing in the forbidden grounds.

 The malevolent qi in their surroundings was getting heavier and Xuan Yi and the other two were not in great condition.

 The three of them had injuries which could not heal completely given the environment. As such, their bloodline was flowing slower and their bodies were turning colder.

 Noticing their condition, Su Zimo frowned to himself.

 If they were to continue in that heavy malevolent qi, in less than a day, even without the threat of the otherworldly soldiers, the three of them would be in grave condition!

 Unlike Su Zimo, they did not cultivate to the tsunami blood realm.

 The malevolent qi could not get close to him at all.

 Stopping in his tracks, Su Zimo said deeply, "Let's take a rest first. Once those otherworldly soldiers disperse entirely, I'll take the three of you to leave this place as soon as possible!"

 He possessed universal sight and hearing and could notice the movements of the otherworldly soldiers beforehand, giving them a chance to hide in advance.

 Xuan Yi and the other two nodded.

 Su Zimo asked, "What other spirit herbs are needed for the Tribulation Tiding Elixir? I'll look for it after sending you guys out."

 "Rain Frost Flower, Purple Cloud Lingzhi, Thousand Year Blood Ginseng and Qian Essence Grass," Xuan Yi replied.

 Su Zimo had dabbled in elixir refinement before and was familiar with spirit herbs. The moment he heard their names, he could not help but knit his brows.

 Those four types of spirit herbs were way too rare!

 They were rarely seen in recent years.

 For example, Blood Ginseng could only be cultivated with the fresh blood of a living being and nurtured painstakingly, let alone a Thousand Year Blood Ginseng!

 Pondering for a moment, a scene flashed through Su Zimo's mind and he could not help but remark, "When I came to the ruins, I saw that there was a gigantic ravine in the middle of the ruins. Those spirit herbs might be found inside."

 "Psst!"

 Li Ziyue was alarmed and gasped, shaking his head as he said with a frightful expression, "D-Don't go in there!"

 "Why?" Su Zimo asked instinctively.

 Gulping, Li Ziyue asked instead, "Do you know how that gigantic ravine was formed?"

 Su Zimo shook his head.

 Li Ziyue replied softly, "It's said that the ravine was created by that catastrophe 10,000 years ago! An ancestral level divine dragon fought and earthshaking war with the top experts of two great monasteries and the Great Qian Empire!"

 "It was an extremely tragic battle and the capital was destroyed overnight. Countless experts, mighty figures and patriarchs of the two monasteries were killed as well."

 Su Zimo had heard the Asura, Yan Beichen, mention about the catastrophe before but he did not know the details.

 He could not help but look stunned when Li Ziyue mentioned it.

 A single divine dragon caused a catastrophe that killed countless living beings, toppling heaven and earth while causing countless stars to plummet.

 Su Zimo felt a sense of trepidation when he thought about it carefully.

 A few years ago, when he hid in the capital of Great Zhou after he and Night Spirit devoured a dragon egg, they were pursued by a divine dragon.

 If not for a mysterious expert's presence in the capital of Great Zhou that day, the catastrophe of 10,000 years ago might have repeated itself!

 After a moment of silence, Su Zimo asked, "What happened after?"

 Li Ziyue sighed gently and lamented, "Everyone knows about the aftermath. The capital of Great Qian was destroyed and that gigantic empire broke apart while the two great monasteries disappeared from Tianhuang Mainland."

 "Is that divine dragon still alive?" Su Zimo asked again.

 Li Ziyue shook his head. "It's said that other super sects of Tianhuang Mainland were alarmed by that battle and more than one emperor came forth! Eventually, with the combined forces of a couple of emperors, with the painful price of a few emperors dying, the divine dragon was killed here and buried in that ravine!"

 A blood stench filled the air as the event was being recounted.

 The atmosphere was turning extremely repressive!

 Li Ziyue whispered, "The ravine's name is called the Dragon Burial Valley and the divine dragon was buried 10,000 years ago with the blood of old emperors and the death of patriarchs. It's an extremely unlucky place."

 "Rumor has it that even Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords and Conjoint Body Mighty Figures could not make it out alive!"

 When he said that, a sinister gust of wind blew past.

 Instantly, Li Ziyue's face turned frightfully pale as he shuddered, not daring to say anything more as though he was afraid something unlucky might happen.
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 Su Zimo went silent. 

 At the mention of Dragon Burial Valley, even he felt a chill, let alone Li Ziyue.

 It was as though a pair of eyes was watching them from the darkness, causing their hairs to stand on end!

 Su Zimo shrugged his head to compose himself.

 The blood of emperors and the death of patriarchs buried the divine dragon.

 There must be countless dangers lurking in that unlucky place. If it was somewhere a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure could not make it out alive from, he would naturally not take the risk as a Golden Core."

 However, the Rain Frost Flower, Purple Cloud Lingzhi, Thousand Year Blood Ginseng and Qian Essence Grass were extremely rare spirit herbs - where should he look for them?

 The Tribulation Tiding Elixir was way too crucial for the disheveled old man.

 Without that elixir, the disheveled old man would have to endure a tremendous risk to attempt at a breakthrough. Otherwise, he could only wait till his lifespan was eaten up and die of a weakened blood qi.

 Su Zimo strode in deep thoughts.

 Before long, he felt a dull pain as though he stepped on something.

 He did not think much about it and continued walking. After a while, he started wondering.

 Even without circulating his Inner Core or invoking his blood qi, his body was tough enough to defend against weapons.

 What could it be that could cause him to feel pain?

 A treasure?

 10,000 years ago, a capital was destroyed overnight alongside two great monasteries. Countless treasures were buried in the ruins.

 However, Su Zimo did not find anything along the way.

 The forbidden grounds in the palace that he was in was extremely unusual and there was quite a high chance that a great treasure might be buried within!

 Turning back, Su Zimo took more than ten steps before he came to a stop, glaring at the ground beneath his feet with a deep gaze.

 Under the stone slabs and dust, a piece of metal protruded with a dull green gleam.

 Frowning slightly, Su Zimo waved his sleeves and cleared the slabs in the surroundings. More of the metal was revealed, looking like the handle of an object.

 Grabbing the handle, Su Zimo pulled it outside.

 "Hmm?"

 Su Zimo's expression changed slightly.

 That unknown object that was buried in the ruins merely budged slightly!

 Freeing both hands, Su Zimo's eyes lit up as he grabbed the piece of metal. His bloodline surged and he exerted his entire body's strength, yanking upwards with a deep grunt!

 Bang! Boom! Boom!

 The ground shook violently and almost sank in!

 Coming forth from the ground, a gigantic object gradually came into view.

 It was a bronze tripod.

 Tripods were the most mysterious objects in Tianhuang Mainland.

 In the cultivation world, tripods, cauldrons, pagodas and bells were the most difficult weapons to control and they were not sharp - any cultivator that could use those four types of weapons were not to be trifled.

 All four types of weapons had a common feature.

 All of them had empty space within.

 They could restrain and lock up living beings or other weapons.

 The four types of weapons possessed different Dharmas and Daos. To begin with, each of them had different mysterious powers that were frightening!

 For example, the bell possessed the power of sound.

 In the monasteries of the cultivation world, most of them possessed the gigantic bells of Buddhism.

 Each time the gigantic bells rang, the sounds of Sanskrit would reverberate and evil demons, ghosts and monsters would not dare to approach.

 As for cauldrons, they possessed the power of incineration right after they were refined.

 Among them, the tripods were symbols of dignity and power.

 Tripods were pillars of nations and Daos - a single suppression from them could stabilize the four seas and the eight desolates!

 They possessed supreme powers and had an absolute position!

 In the cultivation world, most of the tripods referred to three-legged round tripods.

 Three legs, two handles and one base. Innately, they fit the cosmic rules and the obscurities of the Dao.

 The tripod before him was a four-legged square tripod.

 Unlike the three-legged round tripod that symbolized harmony with its roundness, the four-legged square tripod was defined and did not fit in with the world as it stood upright.

 However, the defined shape of the tripod gave it a domineering look and a mighty aura!

 If the heavens do not tolerate me, I'll break the heavens!

 If the earth does not tolerate me, I'll trample on it!

 If the world does not tolerate me, I'll create my own world!

 The four-legged square tripod was extremely similar to Su Zimo's character.

 The bronze square tripod was a meter tall. Placed upright before Su Zimo, it gave off an ancient aura - a single look was enough to tell that this was no ordinary object.

 Unfortunately, the bronze square tripod was filled with cracks all over and was dim without luster. It seemed to have gone through something that caused it to be destroyed.

 "What a pity."

 Xuan Yi shook his head and sighed. "I'm sure this bronze tripod must have been an incredible weapon back then. Even if it's a connate spirit weapon, it's now useless in this state."

 There were a couple of damaged connate spirit weapons in Su Zimo's storage bag.

 For example, although the Mystic Gold Silk Armor was destroyed with its spirit patterns dispersed, the armor itself was fine and there was even a broken connate spirit pattern that was left behind.

 As for the bronze square tripod before them, the tripod itself was almost completely destroyed and there was no chance of repairing it.

 Even a slight knock would be able to break this bronze square tripod before them into useless metal shards.

 Su Zimo gave a self-deprecating smile and lamented, "I must have thought too much. Now that 10,000 years have passed, even if there were any great treasures, others must have taken it away. How could there be anything left for me?"

 Just as he was about to turn away, he frowned and looked at the bronze square tripod before him. His gaze shimmered, seemingly in deep thought.

 A moment later, he narrowed his eyes that suddenly shot out two divine lights. Taking a deep breath, he channeled his bloodline and punched the bronze square tripod heavily!

 Clang!

 The fist and tripod collided.

 There wasn't the dull sound of flesh being struck. Instead, a metallic sound reverberated non-stop!

 The bronze square tripod did not budge at all.

 Su Zimo did not hold back with that attack at all.

 Even if it was a perfect superior-grade spirit weapon, it would have been broken into pieces!

 Expressionlessly, Su Zimo slapped his storage bag and took out his Coiling Dragon Seal.

 His intent was clear.

 He was going to test out the bronze square tripod!

 Furthermore, he was testing it with a connate spirit weapon!

 In any case, the bronze square tripod was already extremely battered and useless. There was nothing to feel sad about even if it was destroyed by the Coiling Dragon Seal.

 However, if the Coiling Dragon Seal could not destroy it…

 Tossing the Coiling Dragon Seal out, Su Zimo channeled his Golden Core and shot out a stream of spirit energy from his fingertip that entered the Coiling Dragon Seal.

 The Coiling Dragon Seal shone brightly!

 Six spirit patterns shimmered repeatedly before letting out a dazzling golden burst of light that resembled a blazing sun!

 At Foundation Establishment realm, Su Zimo could not release the full might of the connate spirit weapon.

 But now, a change happened when his power of Golden Core was injected into the Coiling Dragon Seal!

 The divine dragon etched on the surface came to life in that endless golden light, roaring wildly into the skies!

 It happened at almost the same time.

 The Stellar Luna Sect, Shadowless Sect and Blaze Columbus Valley cultivators who had just entered the palace felt the shockwave of spirit energy bursting forth from the depths of the palace.

 Looking over, they caught sight of a golden light shining vaguely in the night!

 Qian Xinyu soared into the air and gazed at the direction of the golden light deeply. His eyes lit up as he chuckled. "Indeed, a great treasure has appeared. I'll definitely be able to get into the top hundred of the Phenomenon Ranking in the ancient battlefield 20 years later!"

 "It's a connate spirit weapon!"

 In the darkness, Mo Xiaofeng of Shadowless Sect came to a halt and his gaze burned.

 Blaze Columbus Valley's Wang Yan reared his head and roared into laughter. No longer hiding himself, he rose into the air and glared in the direction of Stellar Luna Sect and Shadowless Sect in an unbridled manner, shouting, "I'm going to get my hands on that connate spirit weapon!"

 "Only the strongest can get their hands on that great treasure!"

 Qian Xinyu sneered and sped towards the depths of the palace in a flash.

 The many cultivators of Shadowless Sect and Blaze Columbus Valley made their move as well.
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 Boom! 

 A golden divine dragon coiled around the Coiling Dragon Seal and descended with a terrifying might.

 The air currents exploded with a resounding bang!

 Clang!

 The Coiling Dragon Seal slammed heavily against the bronze square tripod, causing sparks to fly.

 In the end, Xuan Yi and the other three were shocked!

 The connate spirit weapon, the Coiling Dragon Seal, was repelled!

 The golden divine dragon in midair let out a tragic cry, as though it was scared by something, and turned into a streak of golden light before retreating into the gigantic seal once more to hide.

 The light of the Coiling Dragon Seal dimmed gradually.

 Waving his sleeves, Su Zimo put away the Coiling Dragon Seal into his storage bag once more.

 The bronze square tripod stood in its original spot, embedded deeply into the mud but without much changes to it.

 Even after a full might smash of the Coiling Dragon Seal, the tripod looked the same, filled with cracks but it did not collapse entirely nor did it turn into a pile of scrap metal.

 Even a supreme-grade spirit weapon would have shattered against the smash of the Coiling Dragon Seal!

 Furthermore, given the Coiling Dragon Seal's reaction, it seemed as though it suffered slightly in that clash.

 "It's so tough?"

 Li Ziyue was secretly stunned.

 Pondering for a moment, Su Zimo walked forward and placed his palm on the bronze square tripod, injecting a stream of spirit energy into it.

 The bronze square tripod had no reaction at all.

 No matter what sort of a treasure this was in the past, the fact that it was destroyed to such an extent means that it could probably only be used to toss at people in the future.

 Whisking up the bronze square tripod, Su Zimo placed it in his storage bag.

 After pulling the bronze square tripod up from the mud, the ground sank in once more. Su Zimo's nose twitched and he remarked softly.

 "What's wrong?"

 Xuan Yi could not help but ask when he caught sight of Su Zimo's expression.

 "Underground…"

 Frowning slightly, Su Zimo murmured.

 Xuan Yi and the others could not smell it but his senses were extremely frightening after cultivating the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness constantly - he was even sharper than pure-blooded ferocious beasts1

 Su Zimo caught sight of a whiff of medicinal fragrance from underground.

 "Strange, why is there the smell of spirit herbs underground?"

 Narrowing his eyes, Su Zimo thought to himself, "Could there be another world beneath this forbidden grounds?"

 After a moment of contemplation, he made up his mind and stomped heavily on the ground!

 It was a deafening crush.

 The ground shook and countless mud slabs and dust collapsed. Su Zimo dodged to the side and a gigantic crack opened where he stood, spanning more than a hundred feet!

 Rows of stone steps appeared one after another, leading downwards.

 "This…"

 Xuan Yi and the other two were dumbfounded with widened eyes.

 As the crack surfaced, the medicinal scent from within was even more evident!

 Su Zimo tilted his head and listened in. After a moment, he turned to Xuan Yi and the other two. "Go, let's head down and take a look."

 "Be careful, we don't know what's below," Li Ziyue revealed a worried expression.

 "Don't worry,"

 Su Zimo shook his head.

 Despite the massive commotion aboveground, it was still silent without any activity underneath - there should be no danger within.

 The four of them walked down the stone steps and a long time later, they arrived at the bottom, surveying the place.

 Before them was a gigantic underground palace!

 Towering pillars stood one after another, filled with an ancient aura. Lining up in a mysterious order, they formed a massive underground palace!

 The palace was extremely spacious and was hundreds of feet beneath the ground - even Golden Cores wouldn't be affected if they soared into the air.

 Furthermore, the air underground was refreshing and filled with a faint medicinal fragrance without any impurities - it was clear that there was another way for air to enter.

 Compared to the sinister atmosphere in the ruins outside with little ghosts and otherworldly soldiers roaming everywhere, this place seemed like a paradise.

 To think that despite the catastrophe 10,000 years ago that turned the capital into ruins, this underground palace was perfectly preserved.

 In fact, it was even isolating the malevolent qi outside!

 Without malevolent qi shrouding them, Xuan Yi and the other two looked evidently better and color was returning to their faces.

 The four of them continued advancing.

 The medicinal fragrance in the air was getting more intense and even Xuan Yi and the other two smelled it!

 "It's so fragrant!"

 "By the looks of it, there haven't been any intruders in this place. Perhaps there might be some spirit herbs preserved!"

 Xuan Yi and the others were invigorated and continued forward hastily.

 Before long, the four of them slowed down and stopped in their tracks. Their mouths opened slightly and endless shock filled their eyes!

 Before them was a magnificent medicinal field that was separated into blocks with different spirit herbs. All of them grew in a splendid manner with a dazzling radiance, emanating robust spirit qi.

 All of those spirit herbs swayed and let out a fragrant medicinal scent.

 Even without any knowledge of elixir refinement, one could tell that those spirit herbs were already mature and were at least thousands of years old!

 The Rain Frost Flower, Purple Cloud Lingzhi, Blood Ginseng and Qian Essence Grass that the Tribulation Tiding Elixir required were all present!

 Furthermore, the Blood Ginsengs in this medicinal field were not just a thousand years old, but ten thousand years old!

 The Blood Ginseng's shape was already humanoid with its feet and arms vaguely forming.

 With another ten thousand years, the Blood Ginsengs would have turned into spirits!

 Apart from the four types of spirit herbs, there were plenty of other rare materials such as the Scarlet Flame Bamboo, Scarlet Moon Grass and Scarlet Flame Fruit.

 Su Zimo and the others were delighted.

 The value of this medicinal field was unimaginable!

 When they got closer, the spirit qi was thicker and the medicinal fragrance almost materialized. With a slight whiff, Xuan Yi and the other two felt their injuries recovering.

 Although they were in an underground palace, bright moonlight spilled down from above the medicinal field in a hazy and mysterious manner.

 Raising his head slightly, Su Zimo caught sight of a series of magnificent crystals and gems at the top of the palace that could reflect the light from outside nicely onto the field.

 From the outside, the underground palace could not be seen and it was merely in ruins.

 However, through the crystals, everything outside could be seen from this palace!

 It was truly an impressive design that was out of this world.

 This was also the exact reason why this medicinal field was buried underground for 10,000 years without withering or being discovered by exploring cultivators.

 Su Zimo took a walk around the medicinal field and was drawn to a particular spirit field in the middle.

 Although it had a large surface area, there was only a single stalk of spirit herb in it.

 It was scarlet all over and looked resplendent. Swaying gently, there was a green and red fruit at the top that was the size of an infant's fist.

 "What is this?"

 Li Ziyue also took notice of the spirit fruit and asked instinctively.

 "I think this is a Vermilion Fruit."

 Su Zimo replied with a smile and joyful eyes.

 At the mention of Vermilion Fruit, Xuan Yi and the other two widened their eyes.

 The Vermilion Fruit was one of the most famous spirit items in the world because it only bloomed once every 5,000 years before taking another 5,000 years to bear fruit. It was also known as the 10,000 Year Vermilion Fruit.

 After consuming it, Golden Cores would experience a burst in their spirit energies and could rise a single minor realm!

 For someone like Su Zimo, although he had just formed his core, if he were to consume the Vermilion Fruit, he could advance to mid-stage Golden Core right away!

 That was not all.

 The Vermilion Fruit was a great tonic for Golden Cores with immense benefits. It could change their physiques to a great degree and burn away all impurities in their bodies, extending their lifespans!

 Of course, that was for Golden Cores.

 If ordinary mortals or Foundation Establishment Cultivators were to consume the Vermilion Fruit, they would be burned to ashes in the blink of an eye!
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 "I heard that the Vermilion Fruit is scarlet all over and resplendent. Why is the fruit green?" Li Ziyue asked curiously.

 "It isn't fully ripe,"

 Su Zimo replied, "But by the looks of it, it should ripen within a month or so."

 Before it was ripe, the Vermilion Fruit was not a great tonic and even possessed immense poison!

 If ordinary living beings were to approach it, they would be affected by the aura released by the Vermilion Fruit and would lose their minds, falling into a deep hallucination.

 Most of these spirit items of the universe possessed the capability to protect themselves.

 This place was unusually secretive and did not have much intruders usually.

 Otherwise, there would be countless corpses around the vicinity of the spirit items!

 The Vermilion Fruit could only be plucked after it was ripe.

 Furthermore, once the fruit ripens, if it wasn't plucked within a single day, it would fall off on its own.

 Once the Vermilion Fruit makes contact with mud, all the energy contained in the fruit would flow back into the mud and return to the earth - it would be completely wasted.

 Su Zimo remarked, "Let's dig up all the spirit herbs in the outer perimeter of the Vermilion Fruit and give up on those inside. Don't get close to the Vermilion Fruit by all means!"

 "There's no hurry. The spirit qi here is robust and the medicinal fragrance is rich. We can use the chance to cultivate here for a while and our injuries should be healed before long," Li Ziyue remarked deeply.

 Xuan Yi and Liu Hui nodded.

 Su Zimo furrowed his brows slightly and did not speak further.

 The most logical decision after discovering such a treasure ground in the Great Qian Ruins was to dig up the spirit herbs and leave as soon as possible!

 The Great Qian Ruins was not a kind place.

 Dangers did not come from the ruins alone, but also other cultivators!

 If any intruders were to enter and catch sight of this medicinal field, needless to think, a bloodied battle would be invoked!

 When he saw that Xuan Yi and the other two had already assumed lotus positions to heal up, Su Zimo did not interrupt them.

 At that moment, he had two other doubts in mind!

 Firstly, there should be ferocious beasts in the vicinity of this universal spirit item, guarding it!

 Su Zimo believed that any ferocious beasts hiding here wouldn't be able to avoid his detection.

 But up till this point, he did not notice any trace or aura of any ferocious beasts.

 That was way too strange!

 Secondly, apart from the Vermilion Fruit, there was also the Scarlet Flame Bamboo, Scarlet Moon Grass and Scarlet Flame Fruit.

 It was probably not a coincidence that so many spirit herbs with the power of flames was born in this place!

 There was an extremely high chance that the rumors about the connate spirit fire in the Great Qian Ruins were true!

 A clear spirit spring surrounded the medicinal field, emitting a rich spirit qi that nourished the spirit fields constantly.

 Su Zimo meandered along the spirit spring and continued deep into the palace.

 A thousand feet away, he arrived at the mouth of the spirit spring.

 The mouth of the spirit spring was a gigantic pool that was gurgling with spring water, flowing continuously for 10,000 years.

 This pool seemed like it was created for baths to be taken. Made with white jade, it was more than five meters long and had a depth of two meters.

 Exquisite drawings of fishes, dragons, flowers and birds were etched around the walls of the pool.

 Against the reflection of the jade, the clear spring water shimmered brightly and the fishes, dragons, flowers and birds on the walls seemed alive!

 A flowering crabapple blossomed in the middle of the pool.

 The spring water gushed and a misty fog spread.

 In the haziness, an alluring body seemed to form above the flowering crabapple with a pleasant elegance. Beautiful as white-jade with a rouge tinge, it was extremely charming and reached into one's soul!

 Su Zimo felt his heart skip a beat and shut his eyes hurriedly.

 A moment later, he opened them again and looked over. There was nothing on the flowering crabapple except for the fog around it that changed endlessly.

 The owner of the pool and medicinal field should have been a woman and her status in the Great Qian Empire should have been rather imminent!

 Reaching out, Su Zimo splashed gently in the pond and his eyes lit up.

 True enough!

 The spirit spring was warm!

 There had to be a powerful source of fire deep beneath this place!

 He did not know what status this woman held in the past or how powerful she was to be able to create such a majestic palace underground in the capital.

 Not only that, she made use of the powerful fire source underground to nurture a medicinal field and turn the spirit spring into a hot spring.

 Circling around the hot spring, Su Zimo surveyed the ground with a keen gaze, seemingly looking for something.

 In theory, there should be an entrance leading underground in the vicinity of this hot spring!

 However, after circling a few times, Su Zimo discovered nothing.

 A moment later, he suddenly stopped in his tracks and fixed his gaze on a divine dragon etched on the wall of the pool.

 There was nothing wrong with that divine dragon. It was life-like and its claws, scales, horns and whiskers were realistic. However, one of its eyes was missing!

 Was it an error in the etching?

 Or could it have been washed away by time after 10,000 years?

 Su Zimo shook his head.

 The possibility of both guesses were extremely low!

 Dot the eyes when you're drawing a dragon

 Those words came to Su Zimo's mind as he murmured, "Dot the eyes, dot the eyes…"

 Heading forward, he reached out and pressed gently on the spot where the dragon's eye was missing.

 That push caused the walls of the pool to sink in slightly.

 Sensing the motion beneath him, Su Zimo soared into the air hurriedly.

 The two stone slabs that he was standing on slid to both sides rapidly and revealed stone steps leading underground.

 Su Zimo praised internally.

 The structure could be considered as a piece of godly work. Even after 10,000 years, the mechanisms did not age and functioned as per normal.

 Taking a whiff at the entrance, a cold glint shone in Su Zimo's eyes.

 He could sense a vague hint of demonic qi in the warm air current that was surging out!

 In that case, the ferocious beast guarding this place should be hiding in the depths of this place!

 With the possibility of a connate spirit fire existing beneath, Su Zimo would not give up despite knowing the possible dangers lurking.

 Entering the tunnel slowly, he gradually disappeared into the darkness.

 The two stone slabs above his head closed silently, leaving no gaps.

 As Su Zimo ventured deeper along the descending stone steps, the surrounding temperature increased.

 A long time later, he came to the end of the stone steps and was clearly at the bottom of the place. Before him, there was a dark tunnel that had an unknown destination.

 Not daring to be careless, Su Zimo withdrew Blood Quencher from his storage bag and headed into the depths of the tunnel with narrowed eyes.

 The temperature was getting higher!

 His green robes were already so dry that a single spark could ignite them.

 If not for the fact that he possessed tsunami blood and a shocking physique, no ordinary Golden Core would be able to endure this scorching heat!

 If I'm not wrong, a connate spirit fire must definitely be hidden in the depths of this place!

 Su Zimo was increasingly convinced.

 The connate spirit fire was more important to him than the 10,000 Year Vermilion Fruit!

 With the connate spirit fire, he could refine a new set of 27 flying swords and the power of his Candlelight Sword Formation would increase significantly.

 Furthermore, he could attempt to repair his Mystic Gold Silk Armor and the Black Gold Arrows he found in the ancient battlefield.

 If he could repair the Mystic Gold Silk Armor, it would mean that he would be in possession of a connate-grade defensive spirit weapon. Coupled with his physique, the power of ordinary Golden Cores wouldn't be able to hurt him!

 He might even be able to withstand the attack of an ordinary Nascent Soul!

 As Su Zimo contemplated, a series of red lights flashed vaguely from the darkness ahead.

 The deeper he ventured, the brighter and clearer they became!

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 521 - Little Fox

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Before long, his vision cleared up.

 This was a gigantic underground cave and everywhere in sight was a fiery red. The fog evaporated as the heat wave spread over.

 Steaming lava flowed within the cave like a scarlet gooey river. From time to time, a bubble would pop up from the surface, causing sparks to fly.

 If one were to focus their attention, they could see that there were translucent flames flowing on the surface of the lava, fluid with an extremely high temperature.

 Connate spirit fire!

 Licking his chapped lips, Su Zimo gulped.

 He expected connate spirit fire underground but he did not expect so much of it!

 Furthermore, the sight before him was simply way too shocking!

 Burning red lava was everywhere with no end in sight and there was little ground for anyone to actually step on. There were only a few protruding rocks which were also scarlet from the heat.

 This was a sea of lava and a world of flames!

 It was too hot.

 Even Su Zimo's body felt a bit of burden given the heat and a layer of thin sweat appeared on his forehead.

 He crushed a protection talisman.

 A spirit light appeared around him, forming a faint light barrier that repelled the heatwave of the lava.

 Now that he had cooled down slightly, Su Zimo meandered around the borders of the lava and headed in, sticking close to the walls.

 There should be a demon beast hidden within!

 He had to get rid of that latent danger or his weapon refinement would fail if he was interrupted by the demon beast during the process.

 In fact, his life might be in danger!

 It was hard to predict the strength of a demon beast that could survive in such circumstances. There was a high chance that it could even be stronger than him!

 Up ahead was a turn.

 After the turn was still a large ocean of lava.

 However, there was a sizable piece of land in the middle of the lava, resembling a lone island in an ocean.

 A demon beast that was the size of a small mountain sprawled on the land with its eyes closed. Its body was filled with scarlet fur that had no luster and it had a big, furry tail.

 It was a Fire Fox!

 In the fox race, once they cultivate to become spirits, they can take on human form and all of them were beauties - they could be considered as seductresses and were charming.

 In the strange tales that were spread in the mortal realm, they were described as fox spirits that mostly seduced scholars and had an extremely bad reputation.

 However, after entering the cultivation world, Su Zimo knew that the fox race was considered as a friendlier race among the demon races.

 Despite that, he did not dare to be careless.

 He glared at the demon fox for a moment.

 It did not budge nor did it open its eyes.

 In fact, Su Zimo could not even sense any bit of life from the fox!

 It was already dead.

 The fur on its body did not fall off and its flesh did not rot - it should have died less than a hundred years ago.

 However, immediately after, Su Zimo had another doubt.

 By the looks of it, that fox was clearly not at the end of its lifespan. If so, how did it die?

 He could not see any bit of injury on the fox at all - what caused its death?

 Since the fox was already dead, its demonic powers should have dissipated and disappeared a long time ago. Yet, where did the trace of demonic qi that he sensed when the entrance was opened up came from?

 There's other demon beasts hiding here!

 The moment that thought struck him, he felt the sensation of being peeped at.

 Shifting his gaze, Su Zimo caught sight of a black basket beside the fox's corpse.

 The black basket looked like a pot that was flipped on the ground with mysterious patterns etched on it, revealing a couple of holes.

 The other holes shone with light.

 However, a pair of them were pitch-black, seemingly blocked by two black balls.

 "Hmm?"

 Su Zimo muttered softly.

 Right then, the black ball in the metal basket twitched with an unusual movement!

 Those were no black balls - they were a pair of large eyes!

 A living being was hiding under that iron basket and peering at Su Zimo through the holes on it!

 The next moment, the iron basket was raised slowly and a little red thing popped its head out warily, revealing its true appearance.

 Its flaming red long fur had a warm luster, like a blanket that one could not resist touching.

 The little thing was red from head to toe except for its chest which had white fur. The combination of red and white caused it to look even more beautiful and charming.

 Its ears stood and twitched gently while its large eyes blinked as it tilted its head slightly, looking at Su Zimo curiously.

 This little thing should be the descendant of the dead demon fox and looked to be an adorable cub.

 The eyes of the little fox shifted rapidly, filled with curiosity and doubt, similar to a child. Standing on its hind legs, it reached out with a pair of tiny paws and raised the big black pot…

 When he saw that, Su Zimo broke out into laughter.

 In part, he was laughing at himself for being overly cautious.

 The little fox that was still a cub posed no threat to him at all.

 At the same time, the posture of the little thing was simply way too cute.

 When it saw Su Zimo's smile, the little fox lowered its head embarrassedly - it was actually being shy in a manner similar to humans!

 However, immediately after, as if it recalled something, the little fox raised its head and cried out anxiously.

 With its tiny paws, it tried its best to gesture, wanting to say something. However, it forgot that it was still raising the iron basket.

 There was a loud thud on the ground.

 The little fox was covered by the basket once more.

 Initially, this should have been a cute scene.

 But this time round, Su Zimo did not laugh.

 That was because he could not laugh!

 There was danger!

 If it was anybody else, they would not have understood the little fox's cries and gestures.

 However, Su Zimo cultivated as an immortal and a demon and had lived together with monkey, the spirit tiger, little crane and Night Spirit.

 Although he could not understand the language of demons, he could make a rough guess.

 Little fox's meaning was clear - it was informing him that there was danger around!

 This time round, his spirit perception did not give him any warning.

 However, Su Zimo was certain that there was a terrifying existence hiding at this place!

 That existence could even hide from his spirit perception!

 Su Zimo's conviction did not come from little fox's warning alone.

 It was because there was something else he finally understood.

 There was only a possibility why the demon fox died here before its lifespan was up.

 Another powerful existence killed it!

 Apart from the little fox, there was another living being in this cave!

 Instantly, Su Zimo's hairs stood on end and chills ran down his spine.

 He knew that he was now in grave danger and could die at any moment!

 At the same time.

 A mild vibration came from above the cave.

 Anybody else wouldn't have noticed those vibrations.

 However, Su Zimo's senses were way too strong!

 He knew that intruders had arrived at the palace above.

 Furthermore, there were quite a number of them!

 This is bad, Peak Master Xuan Yi is in danger!

 Su Zimo was alarmed.

 In his moment of distraction, the lava flowing beside him splashed and a tall figure with a terrifying aura burst forth, lunging towards him.

 It happened at almost the same time.

 Xuan Yi and the other two in the palace above and Su Zimo in the cave all met with danger!
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 Su Zimo would have never guessed that the unknown living being would burst forth from the lava.

 The temperature of the lava was extremely high such that he didn't dare to touch it even with his body, let alone stay inside it.

 That unknown living being was scarier than he had imagined!

 Su Zimo's reaction was swift and without any hesitance, he burst forth with his blood qi while circulating his Inner Core and Golden Core at the same time, invoking his full cultivation.

 Swoosh!

 Straight away, he turned into his demon form and slashed in reverse with Blood Quencher towards the incoming figure without even turning to look!

 Without dodging or retreating, the person reached out and punched with a thunderous might!

 Clang!

 When Blood Quencher collided against the person's fist, metallic sounds actually rang as sparks flew.

 An irresistibly terrifying force rippled through the blade of the saber.

 Su Zimo's palm split open and blood streamed out. Unable to maintain his grip on Blood Quencher, it flew from his hand.

 "Pfft!"

 Nearly three feet of the saber was embedded in the wall behind him!

 The power released by that fist was so horrific!

 It was so strong!

 Su Zimo had a great shock.

 That slash earlier was considered as his full power.

 Although Su Zimo released his immortality and demonic strength at the same time, his opponent received it barehanded and sent his Blood Quencher flying instead.

 The difference was too great!

 Before Su Zimo could react, a second punch flew over from the living being, slamming like a massive pillar with an endless ferocity.

 Su Zimo did not even have the chance to summon the Coiling Dragon Seal and could only raise both arms to defend.

 Up till this point of his cultivation, he had been through countless battles but there were few moments where he was forced to defend passively.

 It was especially so for melee combat of brute force.

 But now, the opponent's attacks were so ferocious and powerful that Su Zimo could not retaliate at all.

 Bang!

 The other party's fist landed on Su Zimo's arms and a dull sound of defeat echoed.

 Instantly, his protection talisman shattered.

 With a dull grunt, Su Zimo shuddered and staggered in retreat.

 There was a loud thud on the ground.

 Slamming against the wall behind him, Su Zimo's expression was pale and his arms fell limply to the side, trembling slightly - he had already lost feeling in them.

 The other party was way too powerful.

 Given the attacks, it would take less than three punches for Su Zimo to die here!

 His opponent was overwhelming everything with brute force!

 Even if Su Zimo had a myriad of methods, he couldn't use any of them.

 On the parcel of land in the lava ocean, the little fox placed the iron basket above its head aside and stood up with a worried expression. Its little paws were propped up before its chest, looking like it was praying for Su Zimo.

 "Hmm?"

 The unknown living being exclaimed softly - it seemed to be shocked that it didn't manage to kill Su Zimo with a single punch.

 Leaning against the wall, it was only at this moment that Su Zimo could make out the other party's appearance.

 That 'person' had red hair and a muscular body. At two meters tall, its face and legs had thick, coarse cuticles and scarlet scales lined its face one after another tightly.

 That was a body that could be described as perfect and invulnerable against fire, water and weapons!

 Having just exited the lava, the person's body was still dripping with steaming lava. It had a torrential dominance and looked at Su Zimo mockingly with its triangular eyes.

 Although the other party seemed like it was a human, Su Zimo was almost certain that it was a fiend demon.

 In the demon race, those at Foundation Establishment and Golden Core realm could be called spirit demons.

 The moment they entered Nascent Soul realm, they could be called fiend demons.

 Low-level fiend demons were equivalent to Nascent Soul Perfected Lords.

 Mid-level fiend demons were equivalent to Void Reversion Dao Beings.

 High-Level fiend demons were equivalent to Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords.

 Above that, they could be considered as Grand Demons and were equivalent to Conjoint Body Mighty Figures!

 Su Zimo had both immortality and demonic cultivation and was even cultivating the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness.

 In his cultivation path, he devoured half a dragon egg and great tonics such as the Dragon Blood Elixir.

 He believed that on the same cultivation realm, there might be spirit demons with inherited ancient bloodlines who could be stronger than him.

 However, the difference between them wouldn't be this great.

 This was a complete suppression!

 The other party was a low-level fiend demon at the very least and might even be at mid-level!

 "What should we do?"

 Panting slightly, Su Zimo circulated his bloodline and regained sensation in his arms while contemplating.

 He had to get out of this place alive!

 The medicine field in the palace above was enough to tempt any cultivator.

 In the Great Qian Ruins, it was common to see people killing others for treasures - that was the most straightforward and effective method!

 If Su Zimo were to be stuck here, Xuan Yi and the other two wouldn't be able to make it out of the Great Qian Ruins alive!

 "An immortal cultivator's Golden Core and a demon's Inner Core… hmms, you seem to have quite a few secrets,"

 The Scarlet Armored Fiend Demon smirked and looked at Su Zimo like a piece of succulent meat, remarking coolly, "I'm truly hesitant to kill you since you already have such a strong body after just forming a core. But…"

 After a slight pause, it changed the topic and its gaze turned cold. "You've still got to die! Anyone who trespasses into my territory must die! After I kill you, I'll slaughter all the ants above that are coveting the Vermilion Fruit as well!"

 "At that time, you'll have companions in Hell!"

 "Fufu."

 Su Zimo sneered.

 Sensing the Scarlet Armored Fiend Demon's killing intent, he had nothing to fear as he shouted, "Old monster, you're truly brazen with your words!"

 "I'm sure that this was the demon fox's territory initially. That fact that you're an intruder as well aside, the fact that you're spouting such big words just makes you shameless!"

 Those words were cathartic for the little fox but it triggered the Scarlet Armored Fiend Demon entirely.

 "GRAWR!"

 Roaring in anger, it bared its sharp teeth and seethed, "Human ant, you have a death wish!"

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 The Scarlet Armored Fiend Demon took three steps forward and arrived before Su Zimo in the blink of an eye. It gave off a scorching aura and grabbed the top of Su Zimo's head with its massive palm!

 If that attack struck, Su Zimo's head would definitely turn into sludge.

 "I've got to give it my all!"

 Su Zimo's eyes shone fiercely as he roared with his Golden Core churning fanatically.

 "Golden Core phenomenon, Primordial Soaring Serpent!"

 Boom!

 A primordial phenomenon that shocked the world appeared behind Su Zimo.

 The ground caved in, creating a series of ravines as mountains collapsed and volcanoes spewed with smoke billowing everywhere.

 Endless lava flowed freely on the vast lands, incinerating everything in sight as countless living beings were turned into ashes - it was the scene of an apocalypse!

 The lava ocean of the phenomenon seemed to be fused with the lava ocean in the cave.

 A massive living being crawled out from the depths of the ground with a terrifying aura. It had the head of a snake and the body of an anaconda. Red in color, it was lined with scales that stacked against one another like flaming red steel plates!

 It was the arrival of the Primordial Soaring Serpent!

 When it saw the Primordial Soaring Serpent, the Scarlet Armored Fiend Demon froze for a moment and it broke into an uncontrollable shudder with a flash of fear in its eyes.

 That was an ancient fear that was embedded in the depths of its bloodline and soul.

 The Scarlet Armored Fiend Demon was a fire attribute demon beast since it was able to survive in the lava.

 However, the soaring serpent race was one of the most ancient fire divine spirits!
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 The hierarchy of the demon race was strict.

 When it saw the soaring serpent, although it was only the power of the phenomenon, the Scarlet Armored Fiend Demon instinctively wanted to kneel on the ground and kowtow.

 To begin with, the Soaring Serpent phenomenon was created from Su Zimo's power of fire attribute being cultivated to its limits.

 The power of the Soaring Serpent phenomenon exploded even further given the fiery surroundings!

 Snake head, anaconda body, dragon scales and phoenix wings, the Primordial Soaring Serpent flapped its flaming wings and opened its bloodied mouth, taking a deep breath!

 The steaming lava on the ground gushed into the soaring serpent's mouth relentlessly.

 The flames on the body of the soaring serpent shone brighter with a resplendent radiance that could almost torch the void!

 Looking down from above, the Primordial Soaring Serpent shifted its gaze onto the Scarlet Armored Fiend Demon coldly, as if it was looking at an ant.

 Even though it was just a Golden Core phenomenon, it carried the dignity and nobility of the soaring serpent race!

 "Go!"

 Su Zimo pointed forward.

 Swoosh!

 Both wings flapped and a fiery light surged into the air as the Primordial Soaring Serpent lunged at the Scarlet Armored Fiend Demon with a terrifying aura.

 "How dare you get arrogant with a single Golden Core phenomenon!"

 The Scarlet Armored Fiend Demon shouted with a menacing expression. Suppressing the fear in its heart, it reached out with its massive palm and grabbed the Primordial Soaring Serpent at its vital point.

 Psst!

 Suddenly, the Primordial Soaring Serpent opened its mouth and shot out a column of lava at the Scarlet Armored Fiend Demon!

 Prepared for it, the Scarlet Armored Fiend Demon had already reached out its palm and blocked the front of the lava column.

 The fiery red lava spewed in all directions, rolling down from the Scarlet Armored Fiend Demon's head with billowing steam. However, the Scarlet Armored Fiend Demon was not injured at all.

 The difference in their cultivation realms was too great.

 Even with the increase in strength in Su Zimo's Golden Core phenomenon with the help of the cave's lava ocean, it could not pose a real threat to the Scarlet Armored Fiend Demon.

 Although it was expressionless on the surface, the Scarlet Armored Fiend Demon was nearly scared out of its wits.

 If the human ant before it managed to cultivate to its realm, the power of that single phenomenon would be enough to kill him!

 "Thankfully…"

 The Scarlet Armored Fiend Demon lamented.

 Su Zimo's expression was indifferent, as though he had already predicted this.

 Patting his storage bag gently, he pulled out a gigantic golden seal and injected spirit energy into it.

 The Coiling Dragon Seal shone brightly!

 "Roar!"

 A dragon roar shook the world and reverberated within the cave.

 Su Zimo's eyes lit up brightly as he took a step forward instead of retreating.

 Boom!

 His Inner Core and Golden Core churned at the same time and his blood qi rose. Su Zimo's body expanded and his sleeves ripped apart, revealing an arm with popping green veins!

 Raising the Coiling Dragon Seal in his left hand, Su Zimo smashed down heavily on the Scarlet Armored Fiend Demon's head!

 At the same time, he freed his right hand with the divine phoenix bone and used it as a knife.

 Clang! Clang!

 His fingernails shot out, sharp as daggers, shimmering coldly as they thrusted into the Scarlet Armored Fiend Demon's chest!

 Su Zimo did not hesitate at all for this counterattack and went all in with his trump cards, killing decisively!

 First, the Primordial Soaring Serpent in his Golden Core primordial attracted the Scarlet Armored Fiend Demon's attention.

 Thereafter, he closed in for the kill!

 That was Su Zimo's only chance!

 His killing move was not the Golden Core phenomenon, but his Coiling Dragon Seal and the divine phoenix bone in his right hand!

 Poof!

 The Scarlet Armored Fiend Demon exerted strength in his arm, causing the soaring serpent to explode and the power of the phenomenon to dissipate.

 At the same time.

 A gigantic golden seal crushed down on his head, covering the skies!

 Bang!

 When the Coiling Dragon Seal slammed heavily on the head of the Scarlet Armored Fiend Demon, it smacked his head to the side and his outer shell was broken, causing fresh blood to flow.

 It was not dead?

 The release of Su Zimo's power of his Golden Core, Inner Core and blood qi alongside a connate spirit weapon only managed to break the outer layer of the Scarlet Armored Fiend Demon's head!

 "Howl!"

 The Scarlet Armored Fiend Demon yelled in pain.

 In his eyes, Su Zimo was nothing but an insignificant ant.

 He truly hadn't expected that the ant would be able to hurt him!

 Swoosh!

 The body of the Scarlet Armored Fiend Demon expanded massively and that head of his which was initially in human form swiftly transformed, turning menacing with bared teeth in the blink of an eye.

 That injury had enraged the Scarlet Armored Fiend Demon entirely!

 That transformation was clear that it was about to turn into its true form!

 Demons were only at their strongest when they were in their true forms.

 Pang! Pang! Pang!

 At the same time, Su Zimo's fingernails shattered when his right hand struck the Scarlet Armored Fiend Demon's body.

 It didn't manage to thrust in!

 Su Zimo's expression changed, realizing that the situation wasn't looking good.

 Ever since he possessed the divine phoenix bone, Su Zimo did not take the initiative to use it and merely defended with it passively.

 The terrifying strength the divine phoenix bone possessed could only be triggered under intense conditions.

 But now that Su Zimo wanted to make use of the divine phoenix bone to break through the Scarlet Armored Fiend Demon's defense, he ended in failure.

 Both his killing moves failed at the same time.

 Su Zimo's heart sank deeply to the bottom.

 Bang!

 He did not have any chance left as a tremendous force smacked against him, causing him to fly!

 "Ugh… "

 Su Zimo felt an incomparable pain surging through his body as he coughed out blood endlessly.

 After turning into his true form, the Scarlet Armored Fiend Demon was a gigantic crocodile with a scarlet armor. Standing in the air, he wagged his thick tail and his eyes shone fiercely with blood on its head.

 That tail of the Scarlet Armored Gigantic Crocodile nearly crushed Su Zimo's organs!

 Su Zimo glided through the air without any strength, as though he was falling apart.

 He was defeated!

 He was completely defenseless.

 "I've been through countless tough battles up till this point of my cultivation and have dominated multiple strong foes of the same level. It's tough for me to come across a true opponent, but am I going to be buried by a crocodile today?"

 Su Zimo was in such pain that his features were contorted and his mind was in chaos. Fuzzily, he fell towards the lava ocean beneath him.

 Before he actually fell in, the connate spirit fire that burned on the surface of the lava had already burned Su Zimo's green robes into ashes.

 Initially, the little fox had a worried expression and kept its gaze on Su Zimo, worrying for his safety.

 Unexpectedly, Su Zimo's green robes were suddenly burned away and he turned nude instantly, revealing everything that shouldn't be revealed.

 "Ah!"

 Shrieking, the little fox blushed and extended its pair of tiny paws, covering its eyes.

 However, immediately after, a gap opened up in its paws and its gemlike black eyes could vaguely be seen through it.

 It did not want to peep on Su Zimo.

 However, it was truly worried. Yet, it did not dare to watch on brazenly so it could only resort to such a method.

 The scorching sensation from the lava triggered Su Zimo's nerves repeatedly.

 Gritting his teeth, he focused his attention and clarity returned to his eyes.

 He must not give up!

 Until the very last moment, he must not give up hope!

 Circulating his Golden Core, Su Zimo controlled his figure hurriedly and grabbed his storage bag lest it fell into the lava.

 At the same time, he swept his gaze and caught sight of a hint of mockery and ridicule in the Scarlet Armored Gigantic Crocodile's eyes.

 "It's over!"

 The voice of the Scarlet Armored Gigantic Crocodile sounded.

 The next moment, Su Zimo's vision blurred.

 A massive shadow lunged over with a blood stench.
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 A grisly red tongue that was burning with flames closed in with a blood stench. The surrounding teeth were sharp and the top and bottom row seemed to form a cage!

 It was too fast!

 There was no time to react at all.

 Within a split second, Su Zimo was already in the mouth of the Scarlet Armored Gigantic Crocodile!

 "Not good!"

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat and he was alarmed.

 The Scarlet Armored Gigantic Crocodile wanted to devour him alive!

 Given the Scarlet Armored Gigantic Crocodile's cultivation realm, the terrifying strength of its bite was definitely able to turn him into sludge!

 At that moment, it was already too late for Su Zimo to retreat.

 Instead of panicking in that moment of life and death, Su Zimo calmed down!

 The worse the situation was, the more he mustn't panic.

 Otherwise, a single distraction would cause him to lose his life!

 Narrowing his gaze, Su Zimo's mind reeled as he contemplated how to get out of the situation; time seemed to have slowed down.

 The Candlelight Sword Formation?

 It won't work!

 Even a Level 3 Candlelight Sword Formation might not be able to break the Scarlet Armored Gigantic Crocodile's defense, let alone his current Level 2 Candlelight Sword Formation.

 The Ancient Dragonification Manual?

 It won't work!

 If his Golden Core phenomenon was dispelled by the Scarlet Armored Gigantic Crocodile, nothing would change even if he conjured a True Dragon.

 What other trump cards could help him hold out?

 All of a sudden!

 Su Zimo's eyes flashed with a glint.

 Without hesitation, he slapped his storage bag and withdrew a bronze square tripod that was around a meter tall!

 That bronze square tripod let out an ancient aura - it was the one he had picked up in the forbidden grounds of the Great Qian Ruins.

 The tripod was lined with cracks and extremely battered but was unusually sturdy.

 Su Zimo did not know if the bronze square tripod could withstand the bite of the Scarlet Armored Gigantic Crocodile.

 However, that might be his only shot at survival!

 In a flash, his tendons and bones crackled at the same time, contorting into a lump as he squeezed himself into the bronze square tripod!

 Although it sounded slow upon narration, everything happened instantaneously.

 The moment Su Zimo entered the tripod, the Scarlet Armored Gigantic Crocodile bit down fiercely!

 His vision turned dark.

 Clang!

 There was a crisp sound.

 The bronze square tripod shuddered but it was perfectly fine!

 Su Zimo was elated.

 Although the bronze square tripod was already so battered, its sturdiness definitely made it a priceless treasure!

 In reality, it was also a freak coincidence.

 The bronze square tripod had been in the Great Qian Ruins for 10,000 years.

 Although it was in the depths of the palace and was slightly secluded, there were other cultivators that noticed this tripod in the past.

 However, when they saw how battered it was, none of them bothered about it, thinking that it was just a damaged spirit weapon.

 Who would care about something as such when the Great Qian Ruins was filled with damaged spirit weapons?

 If the bronze square tripod hadn't hurt Su Zimo's feet, he wouldn't have pulled it out from the mud intentionally either.

 Above the lava.

 Although the bronze square tripod was tough, it did not cause much harm to the Scarlet Armored Gigantic Crocodile.

 To the Scarlet Armored Gigantic Crocodile, the feeling was akin to biting a piece of rock while consuming food.

 Without another word, the Scarlet Armored Gigantic Crocodile did not care at all as it shrugged its head before coiling its tongue and devouring the bronze square tripod along with Su Zimo into his stomach!

 There might be things that demon beasts could not bite through.

 However, the powerful contractions of their stomachs and frightening acid within would be enough to turn even metal and rocks into liquid!

 On the lone island in the lava ocean, the little fox looked at everything helplessly. The light in its eyes dimmed as it sighed gently.

 After devouring Su Zimo, the Scarlet Armored Gigantic Crocodile turned towards the little fox nonchalantly with a cold gaze.

 Frightened, the little fox hurriedly moved the iron basket at its side and hid underneath.

 It was as though it would feel safer doing so.

 As a low-level fiend demon, the Scarlet Armored Fiend Demon was equivalent to a Nascent Soul cultivator.

 Although it could take down Su Zimo with ease, it was nothing much in the wilderness outside, particularly so among the eight demon races.

 There were plenty of fiend demons among the eight demon races and he was merely one of the lowest leveled ones.

 Among the eight demon races, only grand and old demons would have the chance to get their hands on the charming fox race.

 Given the Scarlet Armored Gigantic Crocodile's status with his strength, he won't have a chance to lay his finger on them in his lifetime!

 However, by chance, he sensed the scorching aura and with it, discovered this secret of the palace and found his way underground.

 At that time, the little fox was just born not long ago.

 Initially, the demon fox was a mid-level fiend demon. However, after giving birth, it was at its weakest since it had lost a lot of blood qi - the Scarlet Armored Fiend Demon seized the opportunity when its strength was greatly diminished.

 A massive battle broke out!

 The Scarlet Armored Gigantic Crocodile was injured as well.

 However, the demon fox was even more severely injured.

 Both parties maintained the standoff for a couple of years and finally, the demon fox lost out and died.

 As for the Scarlet Armored Gigantic Crocodile, its Essence Spirit was severely injured and hadn't fully recovered till now.

 Although the little fox saw everything, it was helpless.

 When it was injured, the Scarlet Armored Gigantic Crocodile was furious and wanted to kill the little fox right away. However, a stray thought entered his mind when he saw the pitiful expression of the little fox.

 After this little fox grew up and formed an Inner Core and was able to take on human form, wouldn't it be at his disposal?

 "Soon, soon! I'll just have to wait a little more!"

 The Scarlet Armored Gigantic Crocodile could not contain its excitement as it witnessed the little fox growing with each passing day.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 525 - Escape, Reverse Kill!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Splash! 

 After being devoured by the Scarlet Armored Gigantic Crocodile, the bronze square tripod flowed along with its gooey, smelly saliva and fell into a gigantic sealed space.

 Escaping death momentarily, Su Zimo heaved a sigh of relief and extended his head warily, scanning his surroundings with a bright gaze.

 This should be the stomach of the Scarlet Armored Gigantic Crocodile!

 The grisly red walls of the stomach contracted endlessly and let out a nasty stench. Lined with blood vessels that resembled little snakes slithering, the place looked horrifying.

 The stomach walls were lined with a layer of thick, green liquid that increased as time passed by, letting out a piercing stench.

 Was that the digestive fluids of the Scarlet Armored Gigantic Crocodile?

 Su Zimo furrowed his brows slightly.

 Withdrawing a supreme-grade flying sword from his storage bag, he used it to tap the thick green liquid gently.

 Shing!

 Smoke rose.

 Su Zimo's expression changed and he released his grip right away.

 In the blink of an eye, the supreme-grade flying sword was corroded and turned into pus water.

 Su Zimo was shocked.

 If he reacted slower earlier on, his palm would have been corroded away!

 What a strong corrosive power!

 Su Zimo estimated that the digestive fluids of the Scarlet Armored Gigantic Crocodile could turn him into liquid within ten breaths!

 It did not matter how strong his regeneration powers were.

 Digestive fluids started flowing down along the walls of the stomach and Su Zimo hid inside the bronze square tripod hurriedly - he did not dare to be in contact with the digestive fluids.

 Gradually, the thick, green digestive fluids started accumulating within the stomach.

 Although the bronze square tripod was surrounded by digestive fluids, it was not corroded. In fact, even the green rust on its surface did not vanish either!

 Standing within the bronze square tripod, Su Zimo had a grim expression.

 He was not out of danger yet!

 The bronze square tripod was only slightly taller than a meter and yet, the digestive fluids were accumulating. Once it drowns the tripod, he would have nowhere to hide.

 Furthermore, the space within the stomach was limited.

 With the digestive fluids increasing in volume continuously, there was no way he would be able to avoid them later on!

 Bang! Boom! Boom!

 The stomach grumbled like rumbling thunder.

 The muscles of the stomach had started contracting.

 Taken by surprise, Su Zimo nearly flew out of the bronze square tripod.

 Steadying himself hurriedly, his face turned paler.

 He had to think up a way to get out of this situation as soon as possible!

 If this carried on, he would definitely die!

 In the darkness, Su Zimo's expression was dark as he glared at the stomach walls lined with gooey digestive fluids. His gaze was resolved and he made his decision.

 Standing in the bronze square tripod and avoiding the dripping digestive fluids, Su Zimo approached the stomach walls of the Scarlet Armored Gigantic Crocodile.

 This was his only chance.

 Extending his right hand, Su Zimo paused for a moment before taking a deep breath of air. With a savage gaze, he used his palm like a knife and stabbed the Scarlet Armored Gigantic Crocodile's stomach walls!

 The flesh on his palm was the first to make contact with the Scarlet Armored Gigantic Crocodile's digestive fluids.

 Shing!

 The frightening corrosive power of the digestive fluids was shown once more as the flesh on Su Zimo's right hand was completely melted, revealing a scarlet bone palm within.

 The divine phoenix bone!

 That was Su Zimo's plan.

 Since he could not invoke the power of the divine phoenix bone with his own strength, he would have to make use of external factors!

 The digestive fluids wanted to continue up Su Zimo's wrist after melting the flesh on his palm.

 However, as though it was triggered, the divine phoenix bone let out a terrifying aura and a thin layer of flames burned on the bone palm.

 Cracks appeared in the surrounding void after being burned by those flames!

 Although the Scarlet Armored Gigantic Crocodile's digestive fluids were strong, they were burned away by the flames of the divine phoenix bone!

 "It worked!"

 Su Zimo's eyes lit up brightly as he thrust the blood bone palm fiercely into the Scarlet Armored Gigantic Crocodile's flesh.

 The divine phoenix flames surged into the Scarlet Armored Gigantic Crocodile's body!

 …

 Above the lava.

 Hovering in midair, the Scarlet Armored Gigantic Crocodile was dreaming about its beautiful future when suddenly, a sharp pain surged from its stomach and it almost fainted!

 "Roar!"

 The Scarlet Armored Gigantic Crocodile let out a tragic howl.

 Initially, the little fox was fearful hidden beneath the iron basket. When it heard the Scarlet Armored Gigantic Crocodile yell, it could not help but jump.

 Hurriedly, it peered through the gap on the top of the iron basket and looked outside.

 A bloodied hole could be seen from the Scarlet Armored Gigantic Crocodile's abdomen.

 Furthermore, the hole was expanding at a terrifying speed and would engulf his entire body before long.

 There was no blood dripping from the hole - all of it was burned into blood qi and dissipated in the air.

 The massive body of the Scarlet Armored Gigantic Crocodile twisted in midair as it howled endlessly. However, it could not stop the spread of the fire.

 Those were the flames of the divine phoenix and were absolutely destructive, spreading from within his body!

 The little fox was horrified.

 Instinctively, it reached out and grabbed the sides of the iron basket with its tiny paws. Once again, it lifted the basket and watched everything unfold with confusion.

 Where did the fire come from?

 Why did it suddenly burn?

 All of a sudden!

 A bronze square tripod flew through the layers of flames.

 From it, a nude man jumped out. His hair was charred and he was pitch-black in a wretched state as though he was just struck by a thunderbolt.

 Clang!

 Shocked and dumbfounded, the little fox's tiny paws released their grip and the iron basket fell to its side.

 Isn't that the gentlemanly scholar from just now?

 He isn't dead?

 That's great!

 The little fox beamed brightly and was truly happy for Su Zimo from the bottom of its heart.

 However, immediately after, the little fox exclaimed and covered its eyes in a sheepish manner, lamenting to itself, "But this scholar, really… why does he love to expose himself so much…?"

 In midair, the Scarlet Armored Gigantic Crocodile had not given up on trying to survive yet.

 He had cultivated an Essence Spirit as well.

 As long as his Essence Spirit survived, he would not be dead in an absolute sense.

 However, he was only a low-level fiend demon and his Essence Spirit was extremely fragile, similar to an infant without protecting. Given the treacherous environment with lava all around, it could die at any moment.

 However, the Scarlet Armored Gigantic Crocodile could not care that much anymore.

 The power of the flames was too terrifying and was almost reaching his head!

 At that time, he would be dead for sure without the chance to even send his Essence Spirit away!

 Swoosh!

 A streak of light shot out from the head of the Scarlet Armored Gigantic Crocodile.

 Focusing his gaze, Su Zimo saw that it was a translucent little crocodile.

 An Essence Spirit!

 It was truly a fiend demon!

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 He saw that the Essence Spirit of the Scarlet Armored Gigantic Crocodile was extremely fragile, unlike a combat Essence Spirit that did not fear daylight or ominous winds.

 In midair, the Essence Spirit of the gigantic crocodile shuddered against the heatwave of the lava and its aura turned even weaker!

 Low-level fiend demons were equivalent to Nascent Soul Perfected Lord cultivators.

 Although their Essence Spirits could exit their bodies, they were easily damaged and could not linger outside for too long.

 The Essence Spirit of the gigantic crocodile sped with its might towards the exit of the cave.

 Su Zimo opened his mouth widely and bellowed.

 "Kill!"

 A gigantic explosion similar to rumbling thunder broke out from beside the gigantic crocodile's Essence Spirit!

 Thunderclap Kill!

 Shuddering violently, the Essence Spirit of the gigantic crocodile turned even dimmer and cracks started appearing on its surface.

 To begin with, his Essence Spirit was injured and had not recovered entirely.

 Now that it received such serious injuries consecutively, his Essence Spirit was on the brink of destruction!
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 Right then, a dark light streaked through the air.

 A dark iron basket descended from the skies, trapping the Essence Spirit of the gigantic crocodile within.

 The little fox extended its tiny paws with a resolute gaze, seemingly gesturing something.

 Instantly, it exclaimed softly and spat out a stream of demonic qi that entered the iron basket.

 Swoosh!

 A ball of flames burned furiously.

 Instantly, the iron basket turned red from the heat and shone brightly with a spreading heatwave!

 Nine golden lights appeared and shone forth from the holes of the iron basket repeatedly - they emitted a terrifying might with an unusual movement.

 The light of the flames surged within the iron basket!

 Slamming left and right, the Essence Spirit of the gigantic crocodile shrieked tragically but it could not escape.

 It took less than three breaths.

 The gigantic crocodile's Essence Spirit was incinerated into ashes, dying on the spot!

 Even up till its death, the Scarlet Armored Gigantic Crocodile did not know what happened.

 It would not have imagined that in the end, it would be killed by a demon weapon released by a little fox that couldn't even take on human form yet!

 Narrowing his gaze slightly, Su Zimo glanced at that scarlet basket in midair which shone with nine golden beams of light and was secretly stunned.

 He had not imagined that the unassuming basket would possess such a terrifying might!

 The little fox beckoned with its paws and the nine golden beams of light in midair returned to the iron basket before disappearing.

 The red light on the basket faded gradually and once again, it reverted to its black iron pot shape and flew back to the little fox.

 The little fox should be elated with the death of the Scarlet Armored Gigantic Crocodile after getting its revenge.

 However, at that moment, it turned back to look at its mother's cold and lifeless body, slightly dazed and lost.

 Su Zimo sighed gently.

 Originally, he had another doubt in his heart.

 Since the Scarlet Armored Fiend Demon was a low-level fiend demon and had already cultivated an Essence Spirit, it could make use of Dharmic powers and release demonic arts.

 However, right from the beginning, the Scarlet Armored Gigantic Crocodile engaged him in melee combat.

 Even at its last moment, the Scarlet Armored Gigantic Crocodile had not released a single bit of Dharmic powers.

 It was until this moment after Su Zimo escaped death that he came to a gradual realization.

 The Scarlet Armored Gigantic Crocodile's Essence Spirit must have been severely injured by the demon fox and had yet to recover - that was the reason for everything!

 If the Scarlet Armored Gigantic Crocodile was able to use its Dharmic powers and release demonic arts, the outcome would have been worlds apart.

 Even with the bronze square tripod and the help of the divine phoenix bone, Su Zimo might not have had the chance to injure the Scarlet Armored Gigantic Crocodile severely.

 To a certain extent, this was probably the work of fate and due karma.

 The little fox made a pseudo bow towards Su Zimo and cried softly, expressing its gratitude.

 She was extremely smart.

 Although the Scarlet Armored Gigantic Crocodile died in her hands, she would not have had the chance to take revenge if not for Su Zimo.

 Withdrawing a set of green robes, Su Zimo got dressed and descended on the ground once more.

 Although the Scarlet Armored Gigantic Crocodile was dead, Su Zimo was not in the best condition.

 After receiving two consecutive punches from the Scarlet Armored Gigantic Crocodile and a heavy whip from its tail, Su Zimo's body was aching from top to toe and felt like it was breaking apart.

 Gritting his teeth, Su Zimo took a deep breath of air and moved, staggering towards the exit of the cave without time to recuperate.

 Xuan Yi and the other two were still in the palace above.

 If the cultivators that arrived truly had ill intentions, Xuan Yi and the other two would be in mortal danger!

 …

 Underground palace.

 Stellar Luna Sect was the first to arrive and more than twenty Golden Cores barged into the underground palace. Without concealing their tracks, they charged right in and saw the medicinal field in front before long.

 "What a rich medicinal fragrance!"

 "There's so many spirit herbs that are over 10,000 years old in this massive medicinal field. Our trip wasn't wasted at all!"

 "Look! It's a 10,000 Year Vermilion Fruit!"

 The eyes of everyone from Stellar Luna Sect lit up with a fervent gaze.

 "It's about to ripen! We're just in time!"

 A Stellar Luna Sect cultivator remarked in a fawning manner, "In my opinion, Senior Brother Qian is the only one in the Tianhuang North Region qualified to get his hands on this 10,000 Year Vermilion Fruit."

 Qian Xinyu's hands were behind his back and he had a relaxed attitude. Although he was greatly pleased upon hearing that, he merely smiled without saying anything.

 "Hehe!"

 Suddenly, a cold sneer sounded from the darkness.

 A series of specter-like figures walked out. Although there were only eight of them, each of them let out an aura of extreme danger that sent chills down one's spine!

 "Shadowless Sect!"

 "Senior Brother Qian, their leader is the paragon of Shadowless Sect, Mo Xiaofeng!"

 Qian Xinyu replied calmly, as though he had already expected this.

 Smirking coldly, Mo Xiaofeng said with a scoff, "Qian Xinyu is the only one in the Tianhuang North Region qualified to get his hands on the 10,000 Year Vermilion Fruit? What brazen words! Aren't you afraid of biting your tongue?"

 "Oh?"

 Qian Xinyu smiled faintly and rebutted, "What do you have in mind, Brother Mo?"

 "Nothing much,"

 Mo Xiaofeng replied coldly, "I'm merely giving a kind reminder that you're not qualified to be regarded as the best of the younger generation in the Tianhuang North Region!"

 "Insolent!"

 "How dare you compare yourself with our Senior Brother Qian?!"

 "Hmph, the Golden Core phenomenon that Senior Brother Qian cultivated is ranked 92 on the Phenomenon Ranking. What are you?"

 Many Stellar Luna Sect cultivators shouted.

 Snickering, Mo Xiaofeng replied, "If it comes to a death bout, we don't know who will stand out just yet."

 The moment he said that, the atmosphere between Shadowless Sect and Stellar Luna Sect turned extremely tense, as though a massive battle could break out at any moment!

 "Hahaha!"

 Right then, a long laughter sounded, brazen and unbridled.

 "How can I miss out on such a happening situation?"

 When he heard that, Mo Xiaofeng's expression changed.

 Qian Xinyu who was initially calm frowned with a wary look in his eyes as well.

 More than ten Golden Cores with flaming red robes entered the underground palace.

 Their leader was a tall and dignified man who strode over in huge steps. Emitting a scorching hot aura, he was none other than the paragon of Blaze Columbus Valley - Wang Yan!

 Qian Xinyu's Golden Core phenomenon, Solar Luna Stellar Lumen and Wang Yan's Raging City Blaze were both in the Phenomenon Rankings!

 Furthermore, Raging City Blaze was ranked 89, slightly higher than Solar Luna Stellar Lumen.

 "Very good, very good!"

 Sweeping his fervent gaze across the crowd, Wang Yan nodded with a raring battle intent. "Since everyone's here, I'll declare that the medicinal field and 10,000 Year Vermilion Fruit are both mine! Anyone who disagrees will be suppressed by me!"

 "Humph!"

 Mo Xiaofeng harrumphed coldly. "Aren't you afraid of dying from your greed?"

 "Brother Wang, there's an order to things,"

 Qian Xinyu shook his head gently and remarked indifferently, "Stellar Luna Sect was the first to discover the medicinal field and Vermilion Fruit."

 "Hahahaha!"

 Wang Yan burst into laughter and pointed to three people beside the medicinal field. "Qian Xinyu, stop pretending to be righteous. If you want to talk about order, the three of them are the first to discover this place. What has it got to do with you?"

 Xuan Yi and the other two had been at the side of the medicinal field the entire time.

 However, after the Golden Cores of Stellar Luna Sect, Shadowless Sect and Blaze Columbus Valley entered the place, they were arguing about how they should split the medicinal field and were completely oblivious to the three of them.

 It was at this moment that everyone's attention gradually focused onto Xuan Yi and the other two.
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 Xuan Yi and the other two exchanged glances and lamented internally.

 The auras of the Golden Cores from those three sects were extremely strong - a single person from the other parties could easily go against the three of them.

 The paragons leading them looked even more formidable!

 Xuan Yi and the other two had explored outside before and naturally knew that they were in a dangerous situation. As such, they did not dare to act recklessly.

 When everyone's gazes turned towards them, Li Ziyue coughed gently and greeted the three sects with cupped fists, smiling gently with full politeness.

 "Greetings, fellow Daoists, I'm a cultivator of Ethereal Peak, Li Ziyue."

 The Golden Cores of the three sects were expressionless after Li Ziyue's greeting.

 A look of mockery even flashed through the eyes of some of the cultivators, as though they were looking at an idiot, a dead man walking.

 Ignored!

 He was completely ignored!

 Li Ziyue's smile froze on his face.

 Frowning slightly, Xuan Yi clenched his teeth and said with cupped fists, "Earlier on, this fellow Daoist mentioned about the order of things. Indeed, we were the ones who first discovered this medicinal field,"

 "However, the three of us only need the Rain Frost Flower, Purple Cloud Lingzhi, Blood Ginseng and Qian Essence Grass to save a senior in our sect. We won't take anything else. We'll be immensely grateful if you guys can grant us our wish…"

 "Are you even in a position to speak?"

 Qian Xinyu interrupted Xuan Yi coldly, "Who are you guys? What rights do you have to talk to me about the order of things?"

 Shadowless Sect's Mo Xiaofeng had a frosty expression and his eyes were filled with killing intent. Word by word, he remarked, "None of you shall lay your hands on a single strand of spirit herb here!"

 Wang Yan's eyes were filled with mockery as he threw his head back in laughter. "Interesting! You still want the spirit herbs even at death's door! Hahaha! The ignorant are truly fearless!"

 To be fair, it would already be fortuitous for the three of them to escape such a situation unscathed.

 If not for that fact that he wanted to save the disheveled old man, Xuan Yi would not have taken the risk to mention that he wanted the four spirit herbs.

 What should he do?

 Xuan Yi was extremely flustered.

 Right now, even if the three of them wanted to leave empty-handed, the opposing cultivators did not seem like they would agree to it.

 Furthermore, although they did not know where Su Zimo was, he was most likely still in the underground palace.

 What would happen to him if the three of them left?

 Given his character, he would definitely not bow down against such a situation!

 However, Xuan Yi and the other two could tell that none of the dozens of cultivators present were easy to deal with!

 The three paragon leaders were even more terrifying!

 Zimo had just formed his core and nobody knew what Golden Core phenomenon he had cultivated - how could he be a match for those Golden Cores?

 "Guys, no matter who this medicinal field will belong to, there's no need for the three of our sects to get into a fight. Let's settle the other stuff first," Qian Xinyu remarked indifferently.

 "Agreed!"

 Shadowless Sect's Mo Xiaofeng looked at Xuan Yi and the other two and sneered.

 Wang Yan nodded in agreement as well. "No problem."

 Xuan Yi and the other two felt their hearts sink.

 Qian Xinyu's expression indifferent and a dark gold gleam shone from his eyes as he asked icily, "The three of you, hand over the connate spirit weapon. There are things that you guys shouldn't take!"

 "Connate spirit weapon?"

 Xuan Yi and the other two froze momentarily with stunned expressions.

 "Hehe!"

 Mo Xiaofeng sneered, "Go on, continue feigning ignorance! Even at the brink of death, you guys refuse to be honest!"

 When they heard that, Xuan Yi's heart skipped a beat and a look of realization flashed through his eyes.

 The connate spirit weapon that Qian Xinyu referred to must have been Su Zimo's Coiling Dragon Seal!

 Previously, Su Zimo made use of the Coiling Dragon Seal to test the toughness of the bronze square tripod. In the darkness of the night, the radiance illuminated was truly too blinding.

 When Wang Yan noticed the change in Xuan Yi's expression, he could not help but grin. "Why? You've finally remembered?"

 Gulping, Li Ziyue forced a smile. "Fellow Daoists, I'm sure there must be some misunderstanding. The three of us are truly not in possession of any connate spirit weapons."

 Mo Xiaofeng said coldly with a furious killing intent, "That's not decided with your words alone. Hand over your storage bags or die!"

 Xuan Yi and the other two looked terrible.

 The more they endured, the more they were taken advantage of.

 If they handed over their storage bags, it would be equivalent to handing over half of their lives.

 Notwithstanding the fact that they did not have any connate spirit weapons, even if they did, they wouldn't let it up just like that!

 Gripping his fist to repress the rage in his heart, Xuan Yi said with a dark voice, "Fellow Daoist, we're all Golden Cores. Don't go overboard with your bullying!"

 "Haha!"

 "Oh my, he's angry?"

 "Hehe, interesting, interesting."

 Xuan Yi's reaction attracted a series of laughter.

 The cultivators of the three sects laughed mockingly with relaxed expressions.

 Noticing that the situation did not seem right, Li Ziyue remarked hurriedly, "Fellow Daoists, the three of us can swear that we're not in possession of any connate spirit weapons. If we are, we'll be punished by the heavens!"

 "Three dead men aren't qualified to make terms with us!"

 Mo Xiaofeng sneered again and remarked with a sinisterly cold expression, "Since you refuse to hand them over, I'll take them personally!"

 Swash!

 Xuan Yi and the other two felt their visions blur and Mo Xiaofeng had already vanished from where he was.

 "So fast!"

 Their hearts skipped a beat.

 They were not in the best condition and it was less than 4 hours since they were previously injured - the wound on Liu Hui's abdomen had not even healed completely.

 Xuan Yi stood in front of Liu Hui to defend her and waved his sleeves, summoning 12 supreme-grade flying swords at the same time. He conjured two Hexagonal Sword Formations without holding back at all!

 Gritting his teeth, Li Ziyue circulated his Golden Core wildly and hollered, "Ethereal Sword Rain!"

 The both of them used their full strength the moment they attacked!

 Pitter-patter! Pitter-patter!

 A downpour rained down from the skies, sharp as swords and blades, emanating an endless edge.

 When he saw that, Qian Xinyu curled his lips and remarked casually, "Interesting. To think that you've managed to cultivate a Golden Core phenomenon as well. It's just that… your phenomenon is way too weak!"

 Mo Xiaofeng reappeared by Xuan Yi and the other two's side with a sinister gaze.

 If Li Ziyue had released his Golden Core phenomenon slightly slower, Mo Xiaofeng would have definitely ambushed them silently.

 The three of them might have already been corpses by now!

 At this moment, they were protected by the Ethereal Sword Rain.

 If Mo Xiaofeng wanted to attack them, he would have to go through the Golden Core phenomenon!

 "How dare you embarrass yourself with such an inferior Golden Core phenomenon!"

 Circulating his Golden Core, Mo Xiaofeng's eyes illuminated two dark streaks of light as he hollered, "Golden Core phenomenon, Shadowless Twin Darts!"

 Two dark gold darts appeared behind Mo Xiaofeng, resembling two shorts spears with a sharp aura.

 "How dare the light of a firefly try to compete against the shine of the moon for glory! Break it!"

 Mo Xiaofeng pointed forward.

 Pshew! Pshew!

 The long darts disappeared and two dark streaks of light appeared in midair, shooting forth with a terrifying shockwave that smashed against the screen of rain!

 Bang! Bang!

 There were two resounding bangs.

 Li Ziyue grunted dully.

 A series of cracks began to appear on the wavering rain screen.

 Countless raindrops seemed to have stopped in midair.

 The two streaks of dark light were about to penetrate the rain screen and break through the air!

 Clang! Clang!

 Two Hexagonal Sword Formations blocked the dark streaks of lights.

 Clang! Clang!

 There were two crisp sounds.

 Suddenly, the dark lights began swiveling and released a tremendous cyclical force that struck the Hexagonal Sword Formations.

 Pang! Pang! Pang!

 The 12 supreme-grade flying swords were sent flying!

 The sword formation fell apart in a split second!
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 Li Ziyue's Golden Core phenomenon and Xuan Yi's Hexagonal Sword Formations crumbled at almost the same time!

 The two of them shuddered and blood drained from their faces.

 Pshew! Pshew!

 The two dark streaks of light appeared before them in the blink of an eye.

 Hurriedly, Liu Hui withdrew two protection talismans from her storage bag and crushed them, sending forth a bedazzling light barrier that blocked the two of them.

 Snap!

 The light barrier shattered the moment the dark lights made contact with them!

 The three of them were sent flying by that tremendous force, landing dozens of meters away.

 The wound on Liu Hui's abdomen split open once more, staining her robes red.

 Xuan Yi and Li Ziyue spat out a mouthful of blood each. Their auras were weak and the spirit energy in their bodies was in chaos as they felt throbbing pains coming from their meridians.

 Although the Shadowless Twin Darts was not listed on the Phenomenon Ranking, it possessed a terrifying killing power nevertheless!

 Mo Xiaofeng leaped into the air and two streaks of dark lights circled him continuously; his power of phenomenon churned in a domineering manner.

 Looking at the three of them fallen on the ground, Mo Xiaofeng had a cold expression. "Why? You guys are still unwilling to take out the connate spirit weapon even at the brink of death?"

 Li Ziyue grit his teeth. "We don't have any connate spirit weapon at all!"

 "You're still being stubborn?"

 Mo Xiaofeng scoffed. "Since that's the case, you won't have any more chances!"

 "The connate spirit weapon is with me! Come over here if you want to get it!"

 Suddenly, a cold voice sounded from the depths of the palace with a chilling killing intent!

 Instinctively, everyone turned towards the voice.

 A figure gradually came into view.

 He was scholarly and had black hair, wearing green robes with elegant features.

 For some unknown reason, that seemingly frail scholar was emitting a shuddering aura of danger!

 As the scholar strode over, everyone felt as though a bloodthirsty ferocious beast was approaching as the air was filled with the stench of blood!

 The cultivators present frowned.

 "Hmm?"

 Wang Yan and Qian Xinyu, the two paragons, were slightly surprised and their gazes shimmered.

 They hadn't expected that there would be another cultivator in the depths of this underground palace!

 Furthermore, nobody realized when he appeared, not even them!

 Before long, the green-robed cultivator had already arrived before them.

 "Ha, here I was wondering how powerful this person is. So, he's only an early-stage Golden Core."

 "Another person who wants to die."

 The Golden Cores present heaved a sigh of relief after checking out the intruder's cultivation realm using their Spirit Peering Arts.

 No matter how strong he was, an early-stage Golden Core wouldn't be able to cause much trouble!

 "Zimo, you're back."

 When he saw Su Zimo appear, Xuan Yi sighed internally, knowing that today's matters would definitely not end peacefully.

 Arriving beside the three of them, Su Zimo squatted down and checked their conditions. His expression only relaxed after seeing that they were in no danger of death.

 With a grim expression, Liu Hui whispered, "Zimo, these guys are not easy to deal with. How about throwing out the connate spirit weapon for them to fight among themselves first while we seize the chaos to escape. It's fine if we are bullied, what's important is that we get out alive."

 "That's right."

 Li Ziyue added softly, "There's too many of them and there are three cultivators with terrifying strength. You won't be a match for them alone, don't be reckless."

 "Hais."

 Xuan Yi sighed softly. "If things don't look good, get out alone, Zimo. Don't be impulsive."

 "It's alright, I'll settle this,"

 Su Zimo had a calm expression and gestured for the three of them to feel assured.

 Wang Yan and Qian Xinyu glared at Su Zimo for a little while before relaxing.

 Although that scholar gave off an extremely dangerous aura, he was in a bad condition and his expression was somewhat pale. In fact, there was a hint of blood in his breath!

 That person was severely injured and seemed to have just gone through an intense battle!

 "What a false alarm. He's of no threat."

 Qian Xinyu grinned and those words flashed through his mind.

 "Lad, hand over the connate spirit weapon and I can let you die with a whole corpse!"

 Mo Xiaofeng glared down from above in a domineering manner.

 Rising slowly, Su Zimo did not look at Mo Xiaofeng, merely scanning his surroundings. His gaze swept by Qian Xinyu and Wang Yan as he asked instead, "Who else wants to get their hands on my connate spirit weapon?"

 Everyone was stunned.

 Was that scholar a fool - wasn't he aware of the situation he was in?

 Ignored by Su Zimo, Mo Xiaofeng was thoroughly embarrassed as he snarled with killing intent spewing from his eyes, "Lad, I'm talking to you!"

 Su Zimo did not look over at Mo Xiaofeng still, as though he did not know that the latter existed.

 "Isn't anyone going to reply?"

 Raising his brow, Su Zimo smiled and said with deep intent, "I'll be direct then. If you guys leave now, you'll get a chance to live. Don't regret if the fight truly breaks out."

 "Ah?

 "Haha!"

 The crowd first went silent.

 Right after, it burst with laughter; some people clutched their stomachs while others bent over, as though they had heard the greatest joke in the world.

 Everyone looked at Su Zimo like they were looking at an idiot.

 Su Zimo smiled as well.

 In midair, Mo Xiaofeng's expression was menacing as he gripped his fists tightly. The two dark gold long darts around him were shuttling so quickly that they were even buzzing.

 Su Zimo's continued obliviousness towards him was driving him nuts!

 "You. Are. Courting. Death!"

 The veins on Mo Xiaofeng's neck popped out and blood surged through him as he snarled word by word.

 Finally.

 Raising his head slightly, Su Zimo looked at Mo Xiaofeng and replied indifferently, "You're the one with a death wish."

 "Kill!"

 No longer able to tolerate, Mo Xiaofeng hollered and the power of his phenomenon burst forth immediately - two long darts turned into streaks of light that arrived instantly!

 Expressionless, Su Zimo was not flustered and swiped his storage bag gently. A gigantic golden seal appeared in his palms with a domineering aura, as though it could suppress all things!

 When they saw that gigantic golden seal, Wang Yan and Qian Xinyu's gazes turned incomparably fervent.

 Any single bit of hesitance they had disappeared as well.

 Everything else aside, that connate spirit weapon made everything worthwhile!

 Su Zimo's power of his Golden Core was circulating wildly inside him.

 The Coiling Dragon Seal in his palm expanded swiftly with an immense brightness akin to a blazing sun. Flying away from him, it blocked in front of Su Zimo.

 Clang! Clang!

 The two streaks of dark light could not dodge in time and struck the Coiling Dragon Seal. However, they were repelled instantly!

 The Coiling Dragon Seal did not budge at all.

 Mo Xiaofeng shuddered and a look of fear flashed through his eyes.

 That collision nearly shattered his Golden Core phenomenon!

 "You want to see a connate spirit weapon?"

 Su Zimo's gaze lit up as he smiled sinisterly. "I'll let you see all you want!"

 Boom!

 Descending from the skies, the Coiling Dragon Seal turned into a gigantic golden mountain with a tremendous force.

 "Roar!"

 The dragon roar reverberated through the world and coiled around the mountain peak, causing it to descend at a faster speed with a fiercer power and more intense aura!

 Under the shroud of the Coiling Dragon Seal, many Golden Cores felt their hearts skip a beat and retreated right away.

 Snap!

 Slamming against Mo Xiaofeng's Shadowless Twin Darts, the Coiling Dragon Seal shattered the former's Golden Core phenomenon instantly!

 "Pfft!"

 Mo Xiaofeng shuddered and spat out a huge mouthful of blood with a battered expression.

 A dark shadow engulfed Mo Xiaofeng and he could not escape at all. Utterly scared out of his wits, he crushed a protection talisman hurriedly while yelling, "Fellow Daoist, please show mer—"

 "Pfft!"

 Before he could finish, a sludge of blood appeared beneath the golden mountain peak.

 The paragon of Shadowless Sect was killed by the Coiling Dragon Seal without a corpse left!
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 Silence ensued in the underground palace instantly.

 Cultivators of Stellar Luna Sect, Shadowless Sect and Blaze Columbus Valley looked at everything with widened eyes in disbelief.

 Prior to this, no one would have imagined that a single attack from a seemingly frail scholar would kill the paragon of Shadowless Sect instantly!

 Against the suppression of the connate spirit weapon, the Shadowless Twin Darts that destroyed the Ethereal Sword Rain, Hexagonal Sword Formations and protection talismans was akin to a piece of paper, unable to withstand a single blow.

 Decisive to kill!

 Three words flashed across everyone's mind.

 It was too ruthless!

 In such circumstances, unless they were paragons of the immortal, Buddhist and fiend super sects, any other Golden Core wouldn't dare to be reckless.

 With the death of Mo Xiaofeng, there was now no way of reconciliation for both parties!

 Although everyone was shocked, their gazes remained cold.

 To them, Xuan Yi and the other two were severely injured and their combat strength could be ignored whereas Su Zimo was alone - no matter how strong he was, he could not defend against the combined attacks of so many Golden Cores!

 Furthermore, Su Zimo was only at early-stage Golden Core.

 The remaining seven cultivators of Shadowless Sect left slowly, delving into the darkness without a trace, as though they had disappeared.

 Qian Xinyu and Wang Yan glared at the gigantic golden seal with fervent gazes.

 The fact that an early-stage Golden Core could produce such terrifying killing power proves that the gigantic seal was extraordinary!

 If either of them got their hands on it, their combat strength would double at the very least!

 With the seal, they could definitely dominate everyone when they enter the intermediate ancient battlefield 20 years later and gain fame!

 "Alright!"

 Wang Yan roared into laughter. "Good moves, fellow Daoist. I'm rather impressed. Hand the connate spirit weapon to me first and I can make the decision to let you join Blaze Columbus Valley so that you can follow me from now on!"

 Su Zimo smiled with a flash of mockery in his eyes.

 Wang Yan was not frustrated despite seeing and shouted with a smile on his face, "The wise recognize their circumstances. The situation right now is clear, you're in an irreconcilable situation with Shadowless Sect. At the same time, the cultivators of Stellar Luna Sect want to kill you for your treasure…"

 After a slight pause, Wang Yan declared haughtily, "Right now, I'm the only one that can save you!"

 Wang Yan was making his intentions clear.

 As long as Su Zimo were to submit to him and hand over the connate spirit weapon, he could ensure Su Zimo's survival and would even fight against Shadowless Sect and Stellar Luna Sect!

 There were more than twenty Golden Cores on the side of Stellar Luna Sect and seven left on Shadowless Sect.

 Although Blaze Columbus Valley only had more than ten Golden Cores, Wang Yan was confident that his Golden Core phenomenon was superior to Qian Xinyu's!

 "You don't have to worry. Senior Brother Wang is a man of his words and will definitely not renege."

 "What are you thinking about? You're still hesitating although Senior Brother Wang recruited you personally and spared your life?"

 A few Blaze Columbus Valley cultivators behind Wang Yan were displeased when they saw that Su Zimo was keeping his silence.

 In their opinion, if Su Zimo was tactful, he should hand over his connate spirit weapon right away and kowtow!

 "I think… you guys are misunderstanding something,"

 A brief moment later, Su Zimo spoke slowly, "Right now, it's not about who can save me. It's about who can save you guys!"

 When Wang Yan heard that, the smile on his face disappeared gradually and his expression darkened.

 "Fufufufu!"

 Qian Xinyu laughed at the right time and shook his head gently, rubbing his palms together. "Interesting, interesting. Brother Wang, he doesn't need you to save him nor does he think highly of Blaze Columbus Valley."

 Everyone from Blaze Columbus Valley was enraged to begin with.

 Qian Xinyu's words were akin to adding oil to fire!

 "Damn it! He really doesn't know what's good for him!"

 "Senior Brother Wang, you don't have to do it personally. I'll retrieve his head for you!"

 Blaze Columbus Valley was riled up.

 Wang Yan did not disagree, merely nodding his head.

 The Golden Core that requested to attack turned towards Su Zimo, muttering, "I'll let you die in peace today! I am Tian Heng from Blaze Columbus Valley. That way, you'll at least know the name of the person who sent you to Hell!"

 "It's him!"

 "He's also a genius of Blaze Columbus Valley and is definitely ranked top five among their Golden Cores in terms of strength."

 The crowd from Stellar Luna Sect broke into hushed discussions.

 Tian Heng did not circulate spirit energy nor did he summon any spirit weapons, merely walking over barehanded.

 Su Zimo's expression did not change at all as he glanced at Tian Heng and understood.

 All of a sudden!

 When he was around ten feet away from Su Zimo, Tian Heng increased his speed!

 There was a boom.

 Extending his feet, Tian Heng stomped on the ground and his blood qi burst forth. Like a sharp arrow, he arrived before Su Zimo instantly and his killing intent was so sharp that it almost materialized!

 Su Zimo did not move at all, as though he could not react in time.

 Although Tian Heng was at late-stage Golden Core, he did not underestimate his opponent.

 He knew that Su Zimo was in possession of a connate spirit weapon and was tough to deal with, enough to pose a threat to him. That was the reason why he feigned weakness and only struck when he was close enough!

 "Prepare to die!"

 With a menacing expression, Tian Heng slung his fists onto Su Zimo's head!

 Sneering coldly, Su Zimo did not dodge nor avoid and instead, punched in return against the incoming attack.

 Snap!

 The sound of bones cracking could be heard.

 The bones in Tian Heng's palms were shattered and his wrist snapped, revealing white bones!

 Instantly, cold sweat rolled down.

 Tian Heng's face was already distorted!

 As for Su Zimo, he did not stop at all and his punch continued with its momentum after crushing Tian Heng's hand. His palm opened up like it wanted to engulf the entire world!

 A patch of darkness shrouded over Tian Heng's head.

 Su Zimo's palm landed on the top of Tian Heng's head and pushed down forcefully!

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 Tian Heng's massive head was pushed right into his chest and the tendons and bones on his neck snapped - he died on the spot, turning into a mist of blood!

 Tian Heng would have never imagined that his foundation and pretense was exposed with a single glance from Su Zimo.

 More than that, he would not have expected that Su Zimo was almost invincible within ten feet!

 To Su Zimo, his actions, calculations and attacks were akin to a joke.

 In less than a single round of exchange, Blaze Columbus Valley's Tian Heng's corpse was laid on the ground!

 Almost at the same time, a cold glint appeared behind Su Zimo at his blind spot.

 Immediately after, a vague shadow appeared on the ground.

 The cultivators of Shadowless Sect made their move!

 It was an extremely precise timing but the only miscalculation was that… Tian Heng died too quickly.

 The cicada senses autumn coming before the wind even starts to blow.

 With the warning from his spirit perception, Su Zimo slapped in reverse without even turning back.

 His arm swept through the void, thick as the trunk of a primordial divine elephant. A crisp sound exploded in the air and met the incoming long sword.

 Clang!

 An ear-piercing sound rang and the sword quivered violently.

 Right in front of countless gazes, the superior-grade sword that carried the power of a Golden Core was shattered into shards by Su Zimo's seemingly limp arm, scattering on the ground!

 Poof!

 Pointing forward, Su Zimo tapped the glabella of the Shadowless Sect cultivator.

 A bloodied hole formed.

 Grisly fresh blood began to flow.

 Su Zimo's body was way too strong!

 He could snap a spirit weapon with his palm and that finger penetrated the bones of that cultivator with ease!

 In the blink of an eye, two more Golden Cores were dead.

 As for the massacre, it had only just begun…
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 "How dare you!" 

 Wang Yan hollered, wanting to stop things but it was too late.

 Tian Heng died too quickly without even lasting a single round!

 When he witnessed Tian Heng's death, Wang Yan was enraged; his eyes seemed like they were burning with fire.

 "Kill him!"

 Qian Xinyu waved his hand indifferently.

 Many Golden Cores behind the two paragons swarmed forward with furious killing intents, attacking in succession.

 The cultivators that accompanied Wang Yan and Qian Xinyu to the Great Qian Ruins were not weaklings in their sects and there were extremely few early-stage Golden Cores.

 Most of them were at mid or late-stage.

 Instantly, sword qi streaked through the air and resplendent light filled the skies.

 Many flying swords and spirit weapons howled like the wind.

 Countless spirit arts released terrifying energy shockwaves, causing the spirit qi in the void to fluctuate in chaos!

 The attacks were everywhere!

 Su Zimo was situated in the center of the battlefield all alone, similar to a sampan in a raging ocean that could sink at any moment!

 However, his expression was still calm and composed, as though he could not sense that he was in danger.

 His black hair swayed gently and two beams of divine lights shone from his eyes as he took a deep breath before opening his mouth.

 "Kill!"

 His voice was like thunder, shaking the nine heavens!

 After cultivating his Inner Core, Su Zimo's skin, flesh, tendons, bones, marrow and organs underwent yet another transformation.

 The power of his Thunderclap Kill rose as well!

 That single howl was akin to an ancient demon's howl. Arriving suddenly, the underground palace trembled as dust fell endlessly.

 The Shadowless Sect cultivators that were initially hiding in the darkness with the help of blind spots and the environment shuddered, revealing themselves.

 The cultivator closest to Su Zimo had a pained expression and his features were contorted. Bending over, he clutched both ears and blood seeped through the gaps in his fingers!

 Su Zimo's howl ruptured that person's eardrums right away!

 All the flying swords, spirit weapons and even spirit arts that were directed towards Su Zimo paused for a split second.

 That single second might not have amounted to much for anyone else.

 However, in this battlefield, it was the difference between life and death for some cultivators!

 In a flash, Su Zimo lunged towards the Shadowless Sect cultivator closest to him.

 Seizing the opportunity while that person was stunned by Thunderclap Kill and had yet to react, he leaped up and tapped the front of his feet on that person's head gently.

 Snap!

 That person's head split into pieces and he died on the spot!

 Using that person's head as a support, Su Zimo changed directions rapidly and arrived before another Shadowless Sect cultivator.

 That cultivator was shocked and could not react in time at all. He had just raised his arms when Su Zimo's punch had already landed on his chest!

 Poof!

 That person's chest caved in and protruded out from his back!

 His body was penetrated by a single punch from Su Zimo and he fell forward stiffly. Blood gushed out from the gaping hole and his gaze dimmed - it was clear that he could not survive.

 "Rise!"

 At the same time, Su Zimo's eyes lit up and he waved his sleeves.

 Not far away, the Coiling Dragon Seal rose from the ground and illuminated with a blinding golden light. With a resounding bang, it looked like a gigantic mountain with a gigantic dragon coiling around it hovering in midair.

 Swoosh!

 Su Zimo controlled the Coiling Dragon Seal and directed it to smash towards some Stellar Luna Sect cultivators on the opposite end.

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 The three Golden Cores would not withstand the smash of the Coiling Dragon Seal at all and were crushed - the superior-grade spirit weapons in their hands broke into shards as well!

 Many cultivators were shocked.

 Although that frail scholar was only at early-stage Golden Core, his physique was terrifyingly strong as was his melee combat skills!

 Decisive with clean actions, every single move from him was lethal without any hesitance!

 It would almost be impossible for one to escape death the moment he closed in.

 In the blink of an eye, more than ten Golden Cores died in the hands of Su Zimo.

 "Humph!"

 Qian Xinyu's expression turned terrible when he saw the consecutive deaths of his sect mates.

 In his opinion, it was extremely easy to deal with an early-stage Golden Core like Su Zimo, even if the latter had a connate spirit weapon in his possession.

 After all, even if Su Zimo had three heads and six arms, he wouldn't be able to defend against more than ten Golden Cores attacking him at the same time.

 However, as time passed by, be it Qian Xinyu or Wang Yan, both of them felt things getting troublesome.

 This Su Zimo was much more frightening than they had imagined!

 He was extremely strong in melee combat and had unusual movement techniques. Shuttling through the crowd with a pair of spirit wings, no one could injure him at all!

 A while later, it was the three sects that was suffering immense losses with Golden Cores falling one after another instead.

 If this continued, all their fellow sect mates would be massacred by Su Zimo before the two of them had their chance to attack!

 In reality, the reason why both Qian Xinyu and Wang Yan did not strike immediately was because they were wary of one another.

 Both of them expected an immense battle to break out between Stellar Luna Sect and Blaze Columbus Valley after Su Zimo's death.

 They were not only fighting for the medicinal field here, but the connate spirit weapon as well!

 Both of them were guarding against the other.

 But now, the way the situation unfolded had gone beyond their expectations!

 Narrowing his gaze, Qian Xinyu suddenly said, "Brother Wang, there's no need for us to continue wearing each other down as such."

 "Oh? What do you mean?" Wang Yan asked instead.

 "Let's join hands and kill this person first. As for the connate spirit weapon and medicinal field, we'll make a decision for it later!" Qian Xinyu replied with a deep voice.

 "Alright!"

 The moment he replied, the two of them attacked together with a tacit understanding.

 "Meteor Fall!"

 Qian Xinyu shifted his fingers and pointed forward, shouting softly while channeling his spirit perception.

 Spirit qi gathered towards Qian Xinyu's fingertip continuously.

 Boom!

 In the blink of an eye, a gigantic meteor hovered before Qian Xinyu and crashed down towards Su Zimo's head!

 The meteor descended at a terrifying speed and was even blazing with flames on its surface, letting out a frightening might that threatened to pierce the vast lands!

 Su Zimo was expressionless and slapped his storage bag. Instantly, 18 supreme-grade flying swords appeared before him.

 With his control, 18 flying swords streaked horizontally, leaving streams of sword qi and a piercing frost.

 Clang! Clang!

 The 18 flying swords buzzed and quivered, swiftly forming a sword formation that resembled a blazing sun. It spun continuously and surged towards the incoming meteor!

 Boom!

 The meteor collided against the sword formation with a loud bang.

 The collision of the two opposing powers caused a massive energy light wave to spread out in all directions!

 The aftershock of that power was extremely terrifying, surging towards the medicinal field in the distance.

 The 10,000 Year Vermilion Fruit that was in the center swayed, letting out an invisible energy that caused the aftershock to dissipate.

 Clang! Clang! Clang!

 The sword formation engulfed the meteor and slashed it repeatedly, leaving countless scars behind.

 After a brief pause, the meteor exploded!

 No longer able to sustain, the Candlelight Sword Formation fell apart as well.

 Qian Xinyu's expression was grim when he saw that.

 That spirit art could be considered as Stellar Luna Sect's killing move!

 Its true power did not lie in the moment the meteor landed, but the terrifying power that was released during its final explosion.

 Any cultivator that did not notice that would definitely be severely injured by the explosion of the meteor!

 Unfortunately, that spirit art was blocked by the Candlelight Sword Formation and the meteor fragments could not get close at all, let alone injure Su Zimo.
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 Wang Yan's fingertips danced the moment Qian Xinyu attacked, conjuring a spirit art that heated up the surroundings instantly.

 "Flame Spear!"

 He shouted and a long spear condensed in the void before him, blazing with raring flames. The spear was red from the heat and burned with a crystalline luster.

 "Go!"

 Surging forward, the flaming spear emitted a heatwave that caused the air to sizzle.

 Su Zimo channeled his bloodline while controlling his Candlelight Sword Formation to defend against Qian Xinyu's Meteor Fall.

 The power of thunder that was hidden in Su Zimo's bloodline sizzled in his palms, forming an electric spear that was blinding!

 Boom!

 The two different powers of thunder and fire collided and let out a resounding bang.

 Although Su Zimo was two cultivation realms below Wang Yan, he achieved the legendary Extreme Foundation Establishment realm. Even at early-stage Golden Core, he was not inferior to late-stage Golden Cores in terms of strength.

 Furthermore, that thunder spear was created from the Void Thunder Manual.

 The Void Thunder Manual was a mental secret skill that was compiled from the Thunder Emperor's lifelong learning. Although there was only a single remnant page, the power it contained was unimaginable!

 The flaming and thunder spear clashed.

 Lightning flashed everywhere and sparks flew!

 In that collision, Wang Yan did not gain any advantages and was instead being pushed back!

 While defending against the attacks of the two paragons, Wang Yan and Qian Xinyu, Su Zimo channeled his Coiling Dragon Seal and smashed it towards the crowd!

 Tragic shrieks sounded as a blood mist spread through the palace.

 When he was at Extreme Foundation Establishment realm, Su Zimo could already kill early and mid-stage Golden Cores with his Coiling Dragon Seal.

 Now that he had formed his core and was able to release the full power of the Coiling Dragon Seal, coupled with the terrifying power of the Golden Core realm itself, no ordinary Golden Core could withstand the might of the Coiling Dragon Seal!

 Even if there were any Golden Cores that could conjure Golden Core phenomenons, they could only survive by a bare margin.

 Against the repeated collision and suppression of the Coiling Dragon Seal, the Golden Core phenomenons of the Golden Cores could not hold out at all and broke apart!

 Not only did Wang Yan and Qian Xinyu fail to control Su Zimo after attacking, cultivators of the three sects were falling apart instead!

 "Brother Wang, let's not hold back anymore at a moment like this!"

 Qian Xinyu's gaze was grim as he said with grit teeth.

 Wang Yan's expression was solemn and his gaze flashed fiercely.

 In reality, although the both of them attacked, they had yet to use their full strength and were still wary against the other.

 For Golden Cores, Golden Core phenomenons were their greatest killing moves.

 However, they could not release their Golden Core phenomenons repeatedly within a short period of time.

 Between Wang Yan and Qian Xinyu, if either of them were to release their Golden Core phenomenons first, the power of their phenomenons would weaken after Su Zimo was dead and that was equivalent to them losing an ace up their sleeves!

 At that time, they would definitely be disadvantaged in the fight for the connate spirit weapon and medicinal field.

 Therefore, although the two of them joined the fray on the surface, they were still mindful of one another and hiding tricks up their sleeves.

 But now that the cultivators of their sects were dead and gravely injured, they would most likely be the only two remaining if this continued…

 Both of them could not hold out for much longer.

 "Alright!"

 Wang Yan's eyes flashed with a look of resolve as he said deeply, "Let's join hands and release our Golden Core phenomenons to kill this lad first!"

 "Completely agreed!"

 Qian Xinyu nodded.

 The two of them exchanged glances and circulated the power of their Golden Cores tacitly, releasing their Golden Core phenomenons!

 It was rare for two paragons of different sects to have such a chemistry at this moment.

 Although neither of them said it, both of them knew in their hearts that they were already feeling pressure against the frightening combat strength displayed by Su Zimo!

 "Golden Core phenomenon, Solar Luna Stellar Lumen!"

 Qian Xinyu's eyes flashed like the dazzling stars of the night.

 A sky seemed to appear above him with a gigantic moon and stars dotted everywhere, spilling endless starlight. Although it looked mysterious, it possessed a shocking killing intent and let out a shuddering energy shockwave!

 Su Zimo narrowed his eyes.

 The Solar Luna Stellar Lumen was ranked 92 on the previous Phenomenon Ranking.

 It was created by harmonizing with the moon and countless stars while forming a core. By comprehending the sun, moon and communicating with the stellar powers, the phenomenon was formed. While it was not created by an ancient mighty figure, its might was still extraordinary.

 Up till this point of his cultivation, this was the first time that Su Zimo was witnessing a truly strong Golden Core phenomenon.

 Although it was ranked near the end of the Phenomenon Ranking, the might of the Solar Luna Stellar Lumen was already enough for him to feel threatened!

 "Golden Core, Raging City Blaze!"

 An ancient city appeared behind Wang Yan, majestic and grand, shocking as though it had arrived after reversing through time!

 Immediately after, raging flames blazed through the ancient city.

 The city walls were burned red and countess living beings struggled, wailed and cried in the flames…

 The entire city had transformed into a burning hell!

 Raging City Blaze was ranked 89 on the previous Phenomenon Ranking and was created by an ancient mighty figure.

 In his youth, the man encountered a catastrophe where a city was caught in a major battle between cultivators and burned with True Fire, causing millions of living beings to be turned into ashes.

 That ancient mighty figure managed to scrape through death and as fate would have it, he was saved by a cultivator who was passing by the ruins. The flames engulfed him and left him in wrenching pain worse than death.

 Later on, that man cultivated with great determination and when he finally formed his core, he recalled that scene from his younger days. Instantly, a raging flame surged through his heart and a phenomenon was formed alongside his successful core formation!

 Even Qian Xinyu's Solar Luna Stellar Lumen dimmed in comparison when Raging City Blaze arrived!

 Raging City Blaze did not only contain the might of the flames, but also an eternal vengeance and hatred from this ancient mighty figure of the past!

 When he saw the two Golden Core phenomenons, Li Ziyue's expression turned pale.

 Golden Core phenomenons varied in strength.

 Within the territory of Great Zhou, his Ethereal Sword Rain was also considered as a famous Golden Core phenomenon. However, it was completely worthless against those two Golden Core phenomenons!

 Even if he could release it right now, it would most likely break apart instantly.

 The arrival of the two Golden Core phenomenons caused the entire underground palace to quake.

 Standing in midair, Qian Xinyu strode between the Solar Luna Stellar Lumen towards Su Zimo with a cold expression, saying slowly, "It's time to end things!"

 Scoffing coldly, Su Zimo waved his sleeves and swept up the Coiling Dragon Seal, smashing it fiercely towards Qian Xinyu!

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 The Coiling Dragon Seal was struck by endless starlight in midair, unable to close in.

 Wang Yan strode forward.

 The ancient city behind him that raged with flames smashed towards the gigantic seal with a swiveling divine dragon in midair.

 Boom!

 The Golden Core phenomenon of the Raging City Blaze merely shuddered for a brief moment against the incoming Coiling Dragon Seal and its strength did not diminish at all!

 Su Zimo summoned the Coiling Dragon Seal back expressionlessly.

 When he saw that, Wang Yan reared his head in laughter. "Lad, although a connate spirit weapon is good, it's still an external object at the end of the day! Golden Core phenomenons are the true core methods for Golden Cores!"

 "Prepare to die!"

 The remaining more than ten cultivators soared into the air one after another, summoning their spirit weapons and arts before charging in once more.
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 The arrival of the two great Golden Core phenomenons, Solar Luna Stellar Lumen and Raging City Blaze, coupled with the full strength attack of more than ten Golden Cores, released a shuddering energy shockwave!

 Xuan Yi's expression changed starkly as he shouted, "Zimo, run! Don't care about us!"

 "That's right! Hurry and leave or it'll be too late!" Li Ziyue yelled as well.

 In Xuan Yi's opinion, Su Zimo had just formed his core.

 Even if he managed to cultivate a Golden Core phenomenon, he would definitely not be able to defend against the charge of two great phenomenons.

 However, Xuan Yi believed that with Su Zimo's strength, there was a high chance that he could get out alive if he used his full strength to escape!

 "Golden Core phenomenon?"

 Su Zimo smiled coldly with a proud demeanor.

 When he was fighting with the Scarlet Armored Gigantic Crocodile beneath the underground palace earlier on, he released the Primordial Soaring Serpent phenomenon and was unable to release it again yet.

 However, he had another Golden Core phenomenon!

 Su Zimo was unmoved against the suppression of two great phenomenons and his green robes swayed while his eyes lit up with a bedazzling glint!

 Boom!

 The skies that were initially filled with a gigantic moon and countless stars transformed in the blink of an eye, filled with dark clouds and the rumbling of thunder!

 "Hmm?"

 Qian Xinyu's expression changed.

 Wang Yan frowned as well with a grim expression, murmuring in confusion, "A Golden Core phenomenon?"

 Before it was fully released, that Golden Core phenomenon had already affected Qian Xinyu's Solar Luna Stellar Lumen!

 What sort of a Golden Core phenomenon would possess such terrifying might?

 Bang! Boom! Boom!

 Suddenly, the skies collapsed and destructive torrents surged down. Countless meteors descended and the ground quaked while living beings cried endlessly - it was the scene of an apocalypse!

 Instantly, the starlight dimmed.

 Qian Xinyu's Solar Luna Stellar Lumen was showing signs of dispersing!

 With a pale expression, Qian Xinyu circulated his Golden Core's power furiously to sustain the Golden Core phenomenon and control the situation.

 The torrents that were spilling from the skies spewed towards the ancient city raging with flames.

 Shing!

 A piercing sound rang and smoke billowed.

 More than half of the raging flames were extinguished!

 Fire and water intertwined and the ancient city was about to be destroyed, drowned by the torrents!

 "That's impossible!"

 Wang Yan's eyes widened with a raging flare as he growled deeply, "What sort of a Golden Core phenomenon is that? I've never even heard of it before. There's no way it can take down my Raging City Blaze!"

 In reality, the reason why he could not identify the origin of Su Zimo's Golden Core phenomenon was because the true form and might of the phenomenon had yet to present itself!

 Although it was only the tip of the iceberg, the two Golden Core phenomenons listed on the Phenomenon Ranking, Solar Luna Stellar Lumen and Raging City Blaze, were already unable to hold out!

 Countless spirit weapons turned into streaks of light that tore through the air with a chilling killing intent.

 Before they could get close to Su Zimo, the speed of the spirit weapons slowed down and they showed themselves, trembling endlessly while buzzing.

 The spirit weapons were suppressed by the power of the mighty phenomenon and could not close in!

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 Meteors fell in swift succession.

 The spirit weapons were crushed into dust!

 Surging torrents drowned figures one after another - no one could escape the terrifying strength of the apocalypse no matter how they struggled!

 It was a shocking scene.

 Xuan Yi and the other two were rooted to the ground, dumbfounded.

 They expected that Su Zimo would probably cultivate a mighty Golden Core phenomenon but none of them thought that it would be this terrifying!

 At that moment, nobody realized that the true terror was still awaiting!

 On the battlefield.

 Almost at the same time, Wang Yan and Qian Xinyu swiped their storage bags and grabbed a bunch of elixirs, stuffing it into their mouths.

 Both of them were experienced and could tell that Su Zimo was in a bad condition with weak blood qi and depleting spirit energy.

 As long as they persevered, they would definitely be able to kill Su Zimo!

 "Humph!"

 Sneering coldly, Su Zimo's Golden Core moved slowly.

 Between the world, an incomparably huge ancient demon came into view, emanating a terrifying aura. Its limbs were akin to heavenly-piercing pillars and it stood amidst the raging currents, suppressing the raging tides.

 Its resolute shell held up the shattered heavens and defended the eight desolates against the raining meteors.

 "That is…"

 Blood drained from the faces of Wang Yan and Qian Xinyu as fear filled their eyes.

 "Could that be…"

 "It's a Primordial Divine Turtle!"

 Both of them gasped and exclaimed.

 That Golden Core phenomenon was not listed on the previous Phenomenon Ranking.

 However, that did not mean that the Primordial Divine Turtle was not powerful enough!

 The Phenomenon Ranking had clear records that when it was established, the Golden Core phenomenons of the divine turtle and soaring serpent were listed among the top ten of the ranking.

 But they were lost by now.

 To think that an ancient and mighty Golden Core phenomenon as such would be reborn once more.

 Furthermore, it was already demonstrating an incomparable might the moment it was released!

 The green-robed scholar stood on the divine turtle's shell with his hands behind his back. Despite the raging currents beneath and raining meteors above, his expression remained calm as ever, as though he was a divine being that was looking down on all life!

 His black hair danced and his robes fluttered. A bright glint shone from his pupils and his aura was so formidable that it could suppress everything in the world!

 How could someone as such be defeated?

 Merely by standing quietly, Wang Yan and Qian Xinyu already felt a sense of defeat against that man - there was no way they could surpass his unstoppable aura!

 The divine turtle roared into the heavens and its eyes shone with a domineering divine light!

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 Both Wang Yan and Qian Xinyu's Golden Core phenomenons dispersed at almost the same time!

 Their figures fell and they spat out a mouthful of blood each.

 There were some Golden Cores from the three sects that managed to avoid the raging currents and raining meteors. However, at that moment, it seemed as though they were restrained by some mysterious power.

 With a bang, all of them turned into blood mists, dying with no corpse remaining!

 Up till this point of the battle, the remaining more than ten Golden Cores of the three sects fell as well, leaving only Wang Yan and Qian Xinyu.

 Turning around, Wang Yan crushed a protection talisman that turned into a layer of light barrier.

 Snap! Snap!

 Against the impact of the divine turtle phenomenon, the light barrier broke apart and sounds of cracking echoed.

 Using that momentary respite, Wang Yan conjured a hand seal and bit his tongue gently, spraying a stream of essence blood into the air.

 Instantly, Wang Yan's aura turned extremely weak after that mouthful of essence blood was spat out!

 Swoosh!

 His essence blood blazed with flames.

 With a leap, Wang Yan jumped into the flames and he turned into a scarlet streak of light that shot towards the exit of the underground palace at an astonishing speed!

 That was Blaze Columbus Valley's Flame Escape technique.

 It consumed a mouthful of the cultivator's essence blood and hurt their cores - this was something that they would never use unless they had no other choice.

 And right now, Wang Yan could not care about anything anymore.

 On the other end, Qian Xinyu withdrew a protection talisman and crushed it as well.

 Immediately after, he withdrew an elixir that was the size of a longan from his storage bag and clenched his teeth, biting into it.

 The elixir melted instantly and Qian Xinyu's initially dried up spirit energy surged once more. His injuries were temporarily suppressed and he was invigorated!

 That elixir was extremely precious and was considered as one of the rarest Grade 3 Elixirs - Berserk Elixir.

 After consumption, cultivators are extremely invigorated and can temporarily ignore their injuries while receiving a massive boost in their combat strength!

 After consuming the Berserk Elixir, the first thing on Qian Xinyu's mind was not to continue fighting against Su Zimo, but to turn around and escape!

 He did not care for the connate spirit weapon or medicinal field anymore - what's most important was for him to survive!
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 In the Tianhuang North Region, the strength of Stellar Luna Sect and Blaze Columbus Valley was above Ethereal Peak.

 As the paragons of those two sects, Wang Yan and Qian Xinyu had survival methods and were difficult to kill in the first place.

 Furthermore, Su Zimo was severely injured by the Scarlet Armored Gigantic Crocodile in the underground cave and was now battling with heavy injuries.

 Qian Xinyu and Wang Yan escaped frantically and Su Zimo's Golden Core phenomenon was already unable to hold out, fading gradually while his Golden Core throbbed in pain.

 That was a sign that his spirit energy was being pushed to its limits!

 Su Zimo was filled with killing intent and a fierce gaze.

 He must not let the two of them escape!

 If they got out, the location of the medicinal field would definitely be leaked out.

 The 10,000 Year Vermilion Fruit would only ripen in another month and that would add too many variables as to who would get their hands on it eventually.

 The killing intent in Su Zimo's heart rose. Devouring a Spirit Regeneration Elixir, he leaped into the air and pursued Qian Xinyu and Wang Yan who were scurrying to escape.

 Although he was severely injured and his spirit energy was depleted, with the burst of his bloodline and the help of his Ethereal Wings, Su Zimo's speed was still frighteningly fast!

 Qian Xinyu and Wang Yan did not leave Su Zimo's line of sight the entire time.

 Using Flame Escape, Wang Yan was the first to rush out of the underground palace.

 He was followed by Qian Xinyu and Su Zimo was right behind.

 By now, Su Zimo was already close to catching up to Qian Xinyu!

 Sensing an evil gust of wind behind him, Qian Xinyu turned back and was scared out of his wits.

 The both of them were less than ten feet apart!

 With a pale expression, Qian Xinyu commented with a dark gaze, "Fellow Daoist, I've already given up on trying to fight for the medicinal field. There's no need for you to hunt me down ruthlessly, right? How about letting me live?"

 "Hunt you down ruthlessly?"

 Su Zimo sneered and asked instead, "Have you considered letting me live earlier on?"

 "You…!" Qian Xinyu was speechless.

 Snarling, Su Zimo continued, "It's too late to beg for mercy now!"

 Qian Xinyu was injured by the Divine Turtle phenomenon after all and his condition was getting worse as he sprinted; a trickle of blood was dripping from the corners of his mouth.

 "Don't force me!"

 Qian Xinyu's eyes flashed with lunacy as he shouted while panting, "It won't be good for you either if we really fall out!"

 "How dare you threaten me still?!"

 Su Zimo's killing intent was sharp as he remarked frostily, "I'll kill you first!"

 In his life, Su Zimo hated to be threatened.

 Qian Xinyu's words sealed the nail on his coffin!

 When he sensed Su Zimo's killing intent, Qian Xinyu knew that he was doomed and yelled from the depths of his throat, "There's a 10,000 year old medicinal field here and a 10,000 Year Vermilion Fruit that's about to ripen!"

 Qian Xinyu used almost all of his strength with that shout.

 All the cultivators in the vicinity of the Great Qian Ruins moved with his voice.

 In reality, even without Qian Xinyu's shout, there were already some cultivators that noticed the activity in the depths of the palace and were rushing over.

 Some of their movements were already heard by Su Zimo.

 There were also cultivators appearing in his line of sight.

 He could not let things drag on anymore!

 With a cold gaze, Su Zimo slapped his storage bag and withdrew a moon-white gigantic bow. Pausing in his tracks, he loaded the bow and aimed at Qian Xinyu's back.

 Whoosh!

 Five spirit patterns shone on the moon-white gigantic bow brightly.

 If anyone focused their attention, they would vaguely see that there was a sixth spirit pattern on the bow!

 However, that sixth spirit pattern had not formed and materialized completely.

 It was the quasi-connate spirit weapon, Moon Concealment Bow!

 Channeling his bloodline, Su Zimo drew the bow with a shocking divine power as though he was hugging a full moon.

 Pshew!

 A sharp arrow tore through the air at an extremely fast speed, arriving instantly like a flash of lightning.

 Qian Xinyu felt the killing intent behind him as well. Without even turning back, he crushed a protection talisman right away and dodged to the side with all his might.

 "Pfft!"

 A flash of blood appeared.

 Even so, Qian Xinyu was still a step slower and his right chest was penetrated by Su Zimo's arrow, causing blood to spurt out!

 There was no way of withstanding the might of the Moon Concealment Bow unless he was using a top-tier protection talisman!

 That arrow did not pierce Qian Xinyu's heart.

 However, his lung was pierced and the tremendous force ripped his lung apart, almost rupturing his other organs as well!

 "Ee… Ee…"

 Qian Xinyu let out a weird sound as though his throat was a windpipe that was leaking air.

 "Even if… you… kill me… you won't be… able to survive! Ee… ee!"

 Fresh blood was being coughed out of Qian Xinyu's mouth as his eyes turned bloodshot.

 Although he could struggle to stand in midair, he could not survive for much longer.

 Pshew! Pshew! Pshew!

 There was a loud sound of arrows piercing through the air.

 A series of dark lights shot into Qian Xinyu's body.

 The chase had already led the two of them away from the forbidden grounds of the palace and they were now outside.

 Not far away, a pair of archers patrolling the palace fired more than ten malevolent arrows, almost riddling Qian Xinyu's entire body with holes.

 Bang!

 Qian Xinyu's body exploded and he turned into a blood mist that spread out in midair.

 The Golden Core paragon of Stellar Luna Sect was buried in the Great Qian Ruins!

 Wang Yan had already fled far away using Flame Escape and was almost out of Su Zimo's line of sight.

 There were ways for Su Zimo to kill Wang Yan as well.

 If he were to release Blood Escape, he would definitely be able to catch up to Wang Yan.

 Otherwise, if Su Zimo were to circulate his Inner Core and burst forth with his blood qi, he could receive a boost in speed and hunt down Wang Yan with his demon form. In that case, Wang Yan would almost definitely be dead as well.

 But now, there were already more and more cultivators rushing over to where he was.

 Those two methods were both inappropriate.

 Furthermore, if Su Zimo were to continue chasing, it would mean leaving Xuan Yi and the other two alone in the underground palace.

 Given their severe injuries, they could meet with danger at any moment!

 More than ten archers in the palace turned their sights towards Su Zimo and started drawing their bows in unison, prepared to attack once more.

 After a moment of contemplation, Su Zimo decided to retreat to the forbidden grounds of the palace and turned around, speeding in the direction of the underground palace.

 Before he arrived at the entrance, he already caught sight of multiple cultivators swarming towards the underground palace!

 The remark that Qian Xinyu shouted prior to his death had still attracted quite a bit of trouble.

 "All of you, get lost!"

 Before he arrived, Su Zimo sprinted over and shouted like a God of War, his black hair swaying while his gaze burned.

 Xuan Yi and the other two were severely injured in the underground palace - Su Zimo would definitely not allow the three of them to be met with danger!

 "Hmph, the treasures of the world belong to the strong. Who are you to stop us?"

 Someone swept his gaze at Su Zimo and sneered after seeing that the latter was only at early-stage Golden Core realm.

 Without saying anything more, Su Zimo raised the Moon Concealment Bow in his hands and fired an arrow.

 Pshew!

 Poof!

 A dark light streaked by and that person's throat was pierced, dying on the spot without making a sound.

 "Hmm?"

 "Perfect spirit weapon? No, there seems to be a sixth spirit pattern that's almost forming! That's a quasi-connate spirit weapon!"

 "Insolent!"

 When someone saw the Moon Concealment Bow in Su Zimo's hands, greed filled his eyes as he hollered, "Unknown demon, how dare you act so insolently here!"

 Su Zimo scoffed coldly and loaded an arrow.

 Pshew!

 Poof!

 A flash of blood appeared.

 Yet another Golden Core fell from midair.

 Two consecutive arrows murdered two Golden Cores one after another.

 Su Zimo's torrential ferocity was absolute and stunned almost all the cultivators present instantly!
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 "Who is this man? How is he so domineering?"

 "I don't know, but I think I saw him shoot the paragon of Stellar Luna Sect, Qian Xinyu, to death earlier on!"

 "What!"

 Many cultivators were shocked.

 Qian Xinyu had cultivated Solar Luna Stellar Lumen, the 92nd rank of the previous Phenomenon Ranking and was a famous paragon of the Tianhuang North Region - to think that he would be slain in the Great Qian Ruins.

 "He's only at early-stage Golden Core realm with a bow. Even if the bow is a quasi-connate spirit weapon, can he defend against so many of us?" Someone hollered with a cold expression.

 The meaning of that Golden Core was clear.

 He wanted to turn Su Zimo into everyone's target!

 "Heh!"

 Smirking, Su Zimo turned towards that person and said coldly, "Of course, I can't defend against everyone with a single bow. But… it's more than enough to kill you!"

 Raising his Moon Concealment Bow, Su Zimo drew the bowstring.

 Splash!

 His bloodline surged with a torrential might, akin to raging tsunamis.

 Many cultivators were shocked.

 "Tsunami blood!"

 Some cultivators exclaimed.

 "Squeak, squeak!"

 The bowstring quivered and was gradually drawn, letting out a squeaking sound.

 The Moon Concealment Bow was not heavy by itself, but one would not be able to draw its bowstring unless they possessed shocking divine might!

 That was also the reason why the killing power of the Moon Concealment Bow was so terrifying.

 A single arrow that was shot out did not only possess the might of the quasi-connate Moon Concealment Bow itself, but also the burst of the bloodline that was used to draw the bowstring!

 An arrow tore through the air with a tremendous might at lightning speed.

 The moon shone brightly up in the night skies.

 As though it was sucked in by some mysterious power, moonlight streamed into Su Zimo's embrace continuously, letting out a shuddering energy shockwave.

 Su Zimo looked like he was hugging a full moon!

 The cultivator that spoke and was now targeted by the Moon Concealment Bow felt his hairs stand on end and gasped.

 In fact, he saw a hallucination from the depths of his heart.

 There was no way for him to avoid that arrow at all!

 Instantly, cold sweat poured down from his forehead.

 The sweat trickled into that man's eyes but he did not dare to blink at all.

 He was afraid that he would never open his eyes again after blinking!

 His line of sight was turning blurry after being covered by sweat.

 Su Zimo's figure seemed like it had already vanished, leaving only a full moon in midair with a chilling killing intent!

 Buzz!

 Su Zimo released his fingertip and the bowstring quivered violently.

 A divine light burst forth and delved into the voids.

 The pupils of that Golden Core constricted fiercely. Just as he withdrew a defensive spirit weapon from his storage bag, his chest was pierced by an arrow with blood gushing out!

 That person fell from midair and died on the spot.

 Fast. It was too fast!

 Although he was mentally prepared, he could not dodge it at all!

 "This man is so ruthless and evil in his ways. He's definitely someone of the fiend sects. Cultivators, let's work together and kill an evildoer like him!"

 Another cultivator yelled.

 There was no distinction of right or wrong and immortals or fiends in the Great Qian Ruins.

 The reason why the cultivators harbored killing intents towards Su Zimo was because of the medicinal field, the 10,000 Year Vermilion Fruit and the Moon Concealment Bow in his hands!

 "You just want to kill me for my treasures, why do you have to look for some self-righteous excuse?"

 Su Zimo was clear about the situation and did not waste time exchanging nonsense with the cultivators. With a sneer, he drew his bowstring once more.

 Another divine light flashed.

 Bang!

 The Golden Core that yelled exploded in midair, turning into a mist of blood after being penetrated by that arrow. He did not have time to react and was dead without a corpse!

 Pshew!

 The fifth arrow!

 A Golden Core that was charging over held an intricate mountain peak in his palm and he summoned it instantly.

 "Go!"

 The mountain peak expanded rapidly and shone with a bright light, blocking in front of that person with a majestic aura!

 Boom!

 A deafening noise echoed!

 That mountain peak was pierced by the Moon Concealment Bow's arrow and exploded on the spot.

 The Golden Core that was hiding behind it was struck by countless debris and his tendons and bones were broken. Coughing huge mouthfuls of blood, his gaze dimmed and he fell from midair.

 That superior-grade defensive spirit weapon was destroyed by a single arrow from the Moon Concealment Bow!

 Pshew!

 The sixth arrow!

 It tore through the air and emitted an endless killing intent!

 "Golden Core phenomenon, Sand Pagoda!"

 A Golden Core hollered with a sharp gaze.

 The power of phenomenon surged and an endless sandstorm raged before that person, transforming into a towering pagoda in the blink of an eye.

 Poof!

 The arrow was extremely sharp and pierced the Sand Pagoda with an unparalleled power.

 A bowl-sized hole appeared on the pagoda with cracks spreading out like a turtle's shell!

 Even so, the arrow used up all its power and fell weakly, buried in the sandstorm.

 The Golden Core was so scared that he broke out in cold sweat. Finally, he took a deep breath of relief and could not help but rear his head in laughter.

 As long as his towering Sand Pagoda could defend against Su Zimo's Moon Concealment Bow, it meant that Su Zimo would not be able to break his Golden Core phenomenon!

 After all, the Sand Pagoda possessed regeneration capabilities.

 As long as his spirit energy was not depleted, the endless sandstorm would surge in and repair the damage on the Sand Pagoda, closing that massive arrow hole on its body.

 Buzz!

 There was another sound of a gentle bowstring flick.

 That person's laugh came to an end.

 The seventh arrow was shot.

 It pierced through the bowl-sized arrow hole that had yet to close fully, turning into a dark streak of light and entering that person's mouth.

 The person's head was penetrated and he fell stiffly, causing the entire Sand Pagoda to collapse!

 Seven consecutive arrows.

 Six Golden Cores died one after another as blood stained the skies!

 Among them, there was even a cultivator with a Golden Core phenomenon that was killed with two arrows!

 A group of cultivators that were initially charging over were stunned.

 Although they were swarming forward together and could kill that scholarly green-robed cultivator, who could defend against his arrows in that period of time?

 None of them wanted to be the next dead person against the Moon Concealment Bow.

 Poof!

 The eighth arrow flew.

 A stream of blood spurted and the Golden Core right at the front was dead!

 The massacre was continuing!

 Su Zimo did not hesitate at all and was decisive to kill. With a resolute gaze and a cold expression, he repeated the same actions continuously.

 Arching the bow, loading an arrow and aiming to kill!

 In reality, he was in an extremely bad condition.

 He did not have time to rest at all after being severely injured by the Scarlet Armored Gigantic Crocodile in the underground cave and fought the cultivators of the three sects immediately after.

 After that intense battle, Su Zimo's spirit energy was already dried up.

 Even if his spirit energy was full right now, he had just released the divine turtle and soaring serpent phenomenons earlier on and could not release another Golden Core phenomenon in a short interval.

 Therefore, Su Zimo had to maintain an aggressive stance to suppress and kill everything so that he could shock everyone!

 The shimmer of the Moon Concealment Bow shone repeatedly and the bow quivered, letting off a haunting sound.

 With every single sound, there was bound to be a dead Golden Core!

 Su Zimo stood in midair with his black hair dancing and a sharp gaze. Emitting a cold killing intent, he was like a murderous fiendcelestial that gave off a shuddering aura!

 In the blink of an eye, there were already more than 20 corpses on the ground.

 Gradually, cultivators at the back started dispersing.

 An atmosphere of fear infected the crowd rapidly.

 More and more cultivators at the back retreated.

 Nobody was willing to rush in front and be murdered by that merciless green-robed fiendcelestial!
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 Many cultivators retreated one after another at the back and had already created a distance with Su Zimo in the blink of an eye.

 Everyone watched from afar, not daring to advance.

 Even so, none of them left.

 The entrance of the underground palace that was buried for 10,000 years was exposed and everyone wanted to explore it.

 Sneering internally, Su Zimo put away the Moon Concealment Bow and entered the underground palace once more in a flash.

 Sprinting the entire time, he arrived at the medicinal field before long.

 "Zimo, are you alright?"

 Xuan Yi and the other two hurried over when they saw Su Zimo return.

 All of them were severely injured and did not have the chance to do anything for the previous battle.

 Now that they had rested for a while and consumed a few elixirs, Xuan Yi and the others recovered some stamina and their injuries were stable for the moment too.

 Seeing that they were in acceptable conditions, Su Zimo said darkly, "We can't stay here for too long. Let's take away the spirit herbs in this medicinal field and leave the Great Qian Ruins as soon as possible!"

 Wang Yan had already escaped.

 There were many more cultivators surrounding outside and even more were gathering towards them.

 This underground palace could not remain hidden!

 There was another month to go before the 10,000 Year Vermilion Fruit ripened.

 A storm was bound to break out in the North Region within this month and many more Golden Cores would be attracted towards the Great Qian Ruins, making the situation even more complicated!

 Any single misstep could cause them to die here.

 Even Su Zimo could not dare to guarantee that he could escape unscathed, let alone Xuan Yi and the other two.

 Xuan Yi and the other two agreed.

 The four of them split up and took away the spirit herbs in the medicinal field, keeping as much as possible in their storage bags.

 During this period of time, Su Zimo consumed a stalk of Blood Ginseng and a Scarlet Flame Fruit directly, leaving Xuan Yi and the other two dumbfounded.

 There were many spirit herbs that could not be consumed directly.

 That was because their medicinal powers and energies were too intense and often required other spirit herbs to moderate their effects. It was the first time that the three of them were witnessing someone consume the Blood Ginseng and Scarlet Flame Fruit directly.

 "Zimo, i-is your body going to be fine consuming them as such?"

 Xuan Yi could not help but ask.

 "Ugh… "

 Burping, Su Zimo released a heatwave with a blood stench from his mouth.

 "It's fine, they taste rather alright."

 He sucked his lips with a relaxed expression.

 Ordinary Golden Cores would truly not be able to withstand the Blood Ginseng and Scarlet Flame Fruit.

 However, Su Zimo cultivated both as an immortal and demon and had formed a core for both Daos. His blood qi and physique was terrifyingly strong and could absorb the energy of both spirit herbs completely!

 Right now, he was severely injured and his spirit energy was depleted while his blood qi was weak - the most direct method for him would be to consume the spirit herbs directly.

 After devouring the Blood Ginseng and Scarlet Flame Fruit, Su Zimo's bloodline circulated violently and absorbed the energies of the two different spirit herbs continuously.

 Coupled with his body's strong regeneration capabilities, his condition was getting increasingly better!

 When he saw that it was working, Su Zimo continued consuming spirit herbs as he collected them.

 It did not matter how they tasted, how tough they were or whether they had shells - he munched on them and ate everything.

 Li Ziyue broke out in sweat looking at Su Zimo.

 He had a hallucination.

 Su Zimo did not seem like he was human. Instead, he was like an ancient demon that was extremely hungry, grabbing food greedily!

 Although he sensed the strange gazes of Xuan Yi and the other two, Su Zimo did not stop.

 They were surrounded by strong foes outside - this was the only way for him to recover in the fastest possible time!

 Before long, Su Zimo and the other three collected most of the spirit herbs in the medicinal field other than those that were nearby the Vermilion Fruit.

 Prior to this, Su Zimo had instructed Xuan Yi and the other two to not get close to the Vermilion Fruit no matter what.

 At that moment, Li Ziyue was a little reluctant to let those spirit herbs go to waste and could not help but inch forward, wanting to collect them. However, he was held back by Su Zimo.

 "Don't go!"

 Su Zimo had a grim expression and frowned slightly, saying with a soft voice, "The Vermilion Fruit has already started absorbing!"

 Instead of a great tonic, an unripened Vermilion Fruit possessed immense poison.

 Before it was ripe, the Vermilion Fruit would absorb all the life essence of nearby living beings, whether they were humans or demons!

 A surging heatwave started spreading.

 The first to be implicated were the many spirit herbs in the vicinity of the Vermilion Fruit.

 Under the shroud of that aura, the spirit herbs withered at a speed visible to the naked eye.

 In less than ten breaths, many spirit herbs turned into ashes!

 When he saw that, Li Ziyue gulped and felt a sense of trepidation.

 If Su Zimo had not held him back earlier on, he would be engulfed by that heatwave when he charged forward and would most likely be doomed!

 "Let's leave this place first,"

 After consuming many spirit herbs, Su Zimo was clearly in a much better condition, looking refreshed with rosy cheeks.

 After leaving the underground palace, Su Zimo ignored all the other cultivators and headed in the direction to exit the ruins along with Xuan Yi and the other two.

 Xuan Yi and the other two were still carrying injuries that had yet to heal and it was not convenient for them to battle.

 Su Zimo did not barge through the palace. Instead, he made use of his powerful vision, hearing and spirit perception to avoid the patrol of the otherworldly soldiers, leading the other three to leave the palace stealthily.

 Outside the palace, countless malevolent ghosts swarmed over when they sensed the stench of blood from Xuan Yi and the other two.

 A sinister wind gusted and specters surrounded them.

 However, before long, the malevolent ghosts were scared out of their wits and dispersed when they caught sight of the green-robed cultivator at the front, never appearing again.

 Su Zimo only stopped when he led Xuan Yi and the other two outside the Great Qian Ruins.

 At that moment, daybreak was slowly arriving on the horizons.

 A resplendent ray of light spilled onto the ruins, making it seem desolate and mysterious.

 Su Zimo turned back and surveyed the ruins for a short moment before nodding. "No one's following us anymore. Peak Master Xuan Yi, the three of you can leave from here. Head straight back to the sect and don't stop!"

 Along the way, Su Zimo made use of his Moon Concealment Bow and killed many cultivators that were following them.

 Gradually, the cultivators realized that they could not hide their tracks from Su Zimo's senses and wisely chose to give up.

 "Zimo, you're not coming back with us?"

 Xuan Yi frowned tightly with a worried expression.

 He had lived for hundreds of years and could naturally sense that a blood storm would breakout at the Great Qian Ruins a month later when the 10,000 Year Vermilion Fruit ripens!

 Once news of the 10,000 Year Vermilion Fruit was spread, all the Golden Core paragons of the North Region would definitely gather here!

 In fact, there might even be people from the immortal and fiend sects coming forth!

 At that time, there would definitely not be any one-on-one bouts.

 Although Su Zimo was strong in combat, he had only just formed his core - how could he deal with so many peerless foes from powerful factions?

 "Zimo, we've benefited immensely from this trip. It's time for us to stop."

 Liu Hui said meaningfully, "In the cultivation world, most cultivators die because of their greeds."

 "You have an Extreme Foundation Establishment and have cultivated such a powerful Golden Core phenomenon. There's a long way ahead for you. There's no need for you to risk your life over a Vermilion Fruit."

 Those words came from the bottom of her heart and was also the most logical and safe decision.

 Xuan Yi added, "There are many factions that are stronger than us in the North Region. Furthermore, we are too far from the sect. Even if you meet with danger, the sect won't be able to come to your rescue. Zimo, you must be careful!"

 Su Zimo smiled and nodded. "Don't worry, peak masters. If the situation doesn't seem right, I'll give up on the Vermilion Fruit."
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 Xuan Yi was only relieved when he heard Su Zimo's remark.

 After pondering for a moment, Su Zimo said again, "However, I've got to return because I've still got something on. Peak masters, please return to the sect first. Don't wait for me."

 Su Zimo had to get his hands on the 10,000 Year Vermilion Fruit.

 However, what was even more important to him was the connate spirit fire that was hidden in the depths of the underground palace!

 Utmost treasures of the universe as such were often sentient, rare and way too difficult to create.

 Since he came across it, there was no way Su Zimo would miss it.

 He was not only going to reforge a new set of 27 supreme-grade flying swords, he even wanted to make use of the connate spirit fire in the cave to try and repair the Mystic Gold Silk Armor and five Black Gold Arrows in his storage bag.

 If he managed to succeed, he would be in possession of a connate defensive spirit weapon.

 Even just at early-stage Golden Core, Su Zimo was confident that he would not be defeated!

 As for the connate-grade Black Gold Arrows, coupled with his Moon Concealment Bow, the killing power released by them would be even more terrifying!

 If someone of a similar combat strength as himself was using the Moon Concealment Bow and fired the Black Gold Arrows, Su Zimo would not dare guarantee that he could escape unscathed.

 "Zimo, you…"

 Xuan Yi frowned slightly but did not continue.

 He knew that Su Zimo had a decisive character - it was hard for outsiders to change a decision made by him.

 After a moment of hesitation, Xuan Yi instructed, "Be careful. Don't push beyond your limits."

 "Alright!"

 Su Zimo nodded.

 Xuan Yi and the other two had many spirit herbs tucked in their storage bags and they were injured. Fearful that circumstances might change the longer they delayed, they did not dare to linger on.

 Summoning a spirit vessel, the three of them leaped on it and waved farewell to Su Zimo before turning into a streak of light that gradually vanished by the horizons.

 Taking a deep breath of air, Su Zimo turned and headed towards the palace.

 He was not worried that someone else might have gotten their hands on or destroyed the Vermilion Fruit during this period of time.

 Now that the Vermilion Fruit was about to ripen, this was the most dangerous period of time!

 Any living being that approached the Vermilion Fruit would have their life essences drained.

 Along the way, Su Zimo noticed that there were many cultivators speeding away from the ruins.

 To be precise, they seemed like they were scared out of their wits and were scurrying off!

 "This is bad! It's bad!"

 A cultivator panted in a pathetic manner. "Everyone, run! The Vermilion Fruit's eating people!"

 Some cultivators had disheveled hair and were only left with one arm - the flesh on their other arm had disintegrated, leaving a hanging white bone as they fled for their lives.

 Su Zimo sneered internally.

 There were still ignorant and greedy cultivators that tried to pluck the Vermilion Fruit, resulting in their life essences drained and their fleshes taken in as a nutrient for the Vermilion Fruit!

 Before long, Su Zimo reentered the underground palace.

 After walking for a while, he paused in his tracks and looked at the medicinal field.

 After Su Zimo and the other three collected the spirit herbs, it became bare and barren, leaving a single stalk of Vermilion Fruit that was extremely striking.

 And now, fresh white bones were scattered in the vicinity of the Vermilion Fruit!

 Every single set of skeleton on the ground had a hand that was reaching forward, as though it was trying to pluck the Vermilion Fruit.

 A rough calculation showed that there were around a hundred corpses around the Vermilion Fruit!

 The Vermilion Fruit seemed to have gotten even more vibrant.

 Sparkling, translucent and bright red, it emitted an intoxicating fragrance that attracted nearby living beings!

 All living beings possessed spirit.

 Humans had the innate capability to kill other living beings; demon beasts had the innate capability of hunting and certain spirit herbs had the innate capability to lure and kill other living beings too!

 The life essence draining radius of the Vermilion Fruit was expanding rapidly!

 Initially, it was only around the vicinity of the medicinal field.

 But now, it was extending outwards wildly!

 The Vermilion Fruit swayed and a scarlet mist spread, shrouding in all directions. Ten, twenty, a hundred feet…

 There were only a few people left in the underground palace.

 The few cultivators had wary expressions and were hidden far away, shifting their gazes between the 10,000 Year Vermilion Fruit and Su Zimo, only retreating after ensuring that no one could pluck the Vermilion Fruit in advance.

 Before long, Su Zimo was the only one left in the underground palace.

 Of course, that was only for the time being.

 He was certain that the Great Qian Ruins would definitely not be peaceful in the coming month!

 The closer it was to the ripening of the Vermilion Fruit, the more cultivators would be gathered in the underground palace and the atmosphere would turn even tenser and chaotic!

 The draining radius of the Vermilion Fruit expanded continuously and its mist surged, sealing any exit paths.

 If Su Zimo wanted to reenter the underground cave, he would have to pass through the mist!

 Although he was confident in the strength of his body and regeneration capabilities, he did not dare to take the risk to fight against this universal spirit fruit.

 Looking at the advancing mist, Su Zimo pondered for a moment and suddenly extended his left fingertip. Slowly, he touched the edge of the mist carefully.

 Psst!

 The moment his fingertip made contact with the mist, Su Zimo's expression changed starkly.

 The flesh on his finger was disappearing at a speed visible to the naked eye, devoured by the scarlet mist!

 What a domineering Vermilion Fruit!

 The veins of the fingers were connected to one's heart.

 A wrenching sharp pain almost caused Su Zimo to yell.

 Shuddering, he retracted his palm and looked at his left hand with a sense of trepidation.

 That momentary contact already caused the flesh on his finger to vanish, revealing stark-white bones beneath.

 Su Zimo's gaze shimmered and extended his right hand, touching the fog in an experimenting manner.

 It was perfectly fine!

 He could clearly sense a mysterious energy trying to drain the life essence of his right hand, but retreated in shock as though it was met with something fearful!

 Although the Vermilion Fruit was strong and its mist was domineering, it could not do anything to the divine phoenix bone.

 Unfortunately, only Su Zimo's right hand had the divine phoenix bone.

 He could not make it through the scarlet mist still.

 Su Zimo frowned.

 If he was stuck at the corner, unable to enter the cave, he would have to wait an entire month for the Vermilion Fruit to ripen and the fog to dissipate before he could refine his flying swords and repair the connate spirit weapons.

 However, there would be many additional factors by then!

 No, I've got to think of a way.

 Su Zimo paced around the underground palace and contemplated deeply.

 After a moment of silence, he paused in his tracks and slapped his storage bag, withdrawing a battered bronze square tripod that was filled with cracks.

 Since this bronze square tripod was able to withstand the corrosion of the Scarlet Armored Gigantic Crocodile, it should have no issues dealing with the mist.

 Su Zimo placed the bronze square tripod into the mist.

 True enough!

 The scarlet mist shrouded around the bronze square tripod but was unable to penetrate it.

 Success!

 Smiling gently, Su Zimo leaped into the bronze square tripod and became one with it, traveling through the scarlet mist until he arrived beside the spirit spring.

 After exiting the bronze square tripod, Su Zimo turned to look at the mist that was turning thicker and thought to himself, 'Actually, it's not a bad thing that the mist is around. At the very least, it would ensure that no one would cross it for a month and discover the secret of the cave!'

 Surveying his surroundings for a while and twitching his ears to ensure that no one was hidden here, Su Zimo pressed the switch on the wall of the pool.

 The stone slab beneath his feet slid to both sides silently, revealing a pitch-black passage way.

 Leaping down, Su Zimo's figure disappeared.

 The underground palace went silent once more.
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 Underground cave. 

 The red lava was flowing slowly, giving off a scorching heatwave.

 On a parcel of land in the middle of the lava ocean, the little fox stood on both hind legs and placed its tiny paws before its chest. Gazing at the corpse of the demon fox in front of it, a lost, hazy look could be seen in its big, bright eyes.

 She had been living in fear for the past dozens of years.

 The Fire Blocking Basket that looked like a black pot beside her was the final treasure left for her by her mother.

 The little fox hid in the Fire Blocking Basket everyday, as if that little space was the only place that could make her feel safer.

 However, in reality, the little fox also knew that it was extremely easy for that gigantic crocodile to kill her!

 She had never thought about escaping from the claws of that crocodile one day, or even taking revenge for her mother.

 Everything was all thanks to that demure scholar.

 The first time she caught sight of the scholar, the little fox had a hunch that he wasn't a bad person.

 That was the reason why she reminded him to watch out previously.

 When the demure scholar was devoured by the crocodile, the little fox was despaired, thinking that he was dead for sure and that she would be trapped here for all eternity.

 However, she was completely shocked by what happened later on!

 An extremely terrifying flame lit up within the gigantic crocodile and burned its body to complete ashes. As for that demure scholar, he escaped unscathed!

 Left with no other choice, the crocodile escaped with its Essence Spirit that was nearly destroyed with a single howl from the scholar.

 The little fox hurriedly covered the Fire Blocking Basket and burned the gigantic crocodile's Essence Spirit to ashes!

 But now that she had gotten her revenge, the little fox felt hollow within.

 Just like that, she stood there in a daze for a long time. Suddenly, the furry ears of the little fox twitched and caught wind of some footsteps.

 There were people coming over!

 Extremely alert, the little fox locked the Fire Blocking Basket and hid within immediately, peering through the hole of the basket with its shiny, black eyes.

 Before long, a green figure appeared from the corner - it was the demure scholar who had left in a rush earlier on!

 Lifting the Fire Blocking Basket, the little fox tilted its head and blinked its eyes, looking at the demure scholar.

 At the same time, the demure scholar caught sight of the little fox the moment he turned the corner.

 Just like that, the man and beast exchanged looks without moving.

 It was more like a test of trust.

 After dozens of years of captivity, the little fox turned distrusting and wary towards strangers.

 Even though the demure scholar helped her kill her enemy, she was also worried that this was the arrival of an even scarier and crueler being after the death of the crocodile!

 The little fox had witnessed the capabilities of the demure scholar.

 She was definitely not a match for him.

 If he were to charge at her with evil intents, she truly did not know what she should do.

 Right as the little fox was lost in her imagination, the demure scholar smiled and nodded towards her.

 Instantly, the little fox was relieved and much less guarded upon seeing the demure scholar's smile.

 …

 Looking at the terrified little fella not far away, Su Zimo's eyes flashed with a look of pity and he sighed internally.

 After being held in captivity here for dozens of years without freedom or daylight and having to live with its enemy everyday, the little fella must have suffered a tremendous trauma after such an experience.

 To begin with, Su Zimo cultivated for both immortality and demon and had lived together with monkey, Night Spirit and other spirit beasts - he could vaguely sense the fear, uncertainty and worry in the little fox's mind.

 This was a little fella with a pitiful background.

 Su Zimo did not try to console or approach her.

 At that moment, any abnormal action from him could cause the little fox worry and hostility.

 Meandering around the border of the cave, Su Zimo headed deeper inside.

 Prior to this, he suffered a sneak attack from the Scarlet Armored Gigantic Crocodile and returned to the underground palace for an intense battle thereafter - he did not have the chance to explore this cave at all.

 If he wanted to refine weapons here, he must not be disturbed.

 The Vermilion Fruit outside was still emitting the scarlet mist and nobody would discover this place. What remained was for him to explore the cave and ensure that there was nothing dangerous within.

 The cave was extremely deep with twists and turns leading to unknown places.

 As he advanced, Su Zimo sent forth his spirit perception and did not sense any danger.

 On the contrary, the little fox carried its Fire Blocking Basket that covered more than half of its body and tiptoed, following far behind Su Zimo like an iron pot that was moving on its own.

 Su Zimo had a playful thought and suddenly stopped in his tracks, turning back to look at the little fella with a burning gaze.

 The little fox was rattled and its eyes flashed with panic. Instinctively, it let go of its little paws.

 Clang!

 The Fire Blocking Basket fell to the ground without moving and the little fox hid within with a terrified expression.

 Su Zimo broke out into a chuckle and continued forward.

 Inside the Fire Blocking Basket, the little fox gripped its tiny paws in indignance and waved it towards Su Zimo's back view, harrumphing softly.

 In the blink of an eye, when it saw that Su Zimo was going far away, the little fox lifted the Fire Blocking Basket hurriedly and chased after him in tiptoes.

 Su Zimo had been curious the entire time as to how the lava ocean was formed within the cave.

 He had been trying to look for the origin of the lava the entire time but noticed that the temperature in his surroundings was climbing to a point where he could not endure for much longer!

 Not far away, the lava flowed slowly, emitting a scorching heatwave.

 "Hmm?"

 Suddenly, Su Zimo's eyes lit up as he exclaimed softly.

 There was a thin layer of flames burning on the surface of the lava.

 However, those flames had a faint yellow color to them!

 Su Zimo closed in slightly before retreating hurriedly.

 The temperature of that yellow flame was even higher than the connate spirit fire!

 How could this be?

 Narrowing his gaze, he peered ahead of the lava stream.

 He had a hunch that the origin of the lava was right ahead!

 "Growl…"

 Suddenly, Su Zimo heard a hurried sound coming from behind him.

 Turning back, he saw the little fox placing the Fire Blocking Basket at the side and panting heavily against the heat. Its fiery red fur was already drenched with sweat, looking like it had just climbed out of water.

 The little fox who had been living in a world of lava could not withstand the temperature here anymore!

 It shook its head repeatedly, gesturing for Su Zimo to not venture deeper.

 Hesitating for a moment, Su Zimo spoke, "Your cultivation realm is too low, don't follow me. I'll go in and take a look. If I can't withstand it, I'll definitely retreat."

 It was only when he spoke that Su Zimo realized his voice had gone hoarse.

 Taking a deep breath of air, he felt his throat prickling with heat. Wiping the sweat on his forehead, he crushed a few protection talismans before continuing forward.

 After taking another turn, he stopped in his tracks instinctively and shuddered.

 Before him was a massive volcano!

 The lava was spewed from that volcano!

 At the mouth of the volcano, the lava was golden!

 Each time the golden magma was spurted, a few drops would flow down along the volcano and melt the rocks along the way. When it flowed down, it turned into the magnificent lava ocean that was seen in the cave!
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 Chapter 538 - Coffin in the Lava

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo was already drenched in sweat by the time he arrived before the volcano.

 The temperature of this place had already surpassed the limits of ordinary cultivators; even his body that had undergone both immortality and demonic cultivation was feeling a burning pain.

 Slapping his storage bag, Su Zimo withdrew a superior-grade spirit weapon.

 The moment he withdrew the superior-grade spirit weapon, the spirit patterns on it dimmed slightly.

 After ten breaths, cracks appeared on the superior-grade spirit weapon - it was already showing signs of melting!

 "That's amazing!"

 Su Zimo's pupils constricted slightly and he was secretly shocked.

 If ordinary Golden Cores were cast here, they would burn to death without even touching the sparks of the flames!

 If the temperature in the air was already so high, it was even more terrifying in the lava gushing at the side!

 Su Zimo was certain that a connate spirit weapon would melt into molten liquid if it was thrown inside without even creating a bubble.

 The closer it was to the mouth of the volcano, the higher the temperature.

 Su Zimo truly could not stand it and his Inner Core and Golden Core was churning slowly, causing his blood qi to rise and ancient demons to appear around him one after another.

 Feeling slightly better, he rose into the air and gazed at the mouth of the volcano not far away.

 A golden lava was floating in the mouth of the volcano, letting off a shuddering aura and a scorching heat!

 In fact, Su Zimo suspected that even a Nascent Soul would be melted by the golden lava, leaving no corpse and a destroyed Essence Spirit!

 "This is way too scary!"

 With a shocked expression, Su Zimo lamented internally, "This golden lava is good stuff and it's even more terrifying than a connate spirit fire! If I can store away some of this stuff, it'll definitely be of great use in the future!"

 Thereafter, Su Zimo smiled.

 His lips cracked, trickling with a trace of blood that evaporated instantly.

 That single thought was naturally just a casual one.

 The golden lava could even melt a connate spirit weapon - what could store it?

 Just as Su Zimo was about to turn and leave, a thought struck him.

 There was truly an item in his storage bag that he could make an attempt with!

 The bronze square tripod.

 Although it was only a battered weapon, it could withstand the corrosion of the Scarlet Armored Fiend Demon's digestive fluids and was extremely tough - could it be able to withstand the melting power of the golden lava?

 Su Zimo hesitated for a long time before deciding to give it a shot.

 He would first place a leg of the bronze square tripod into the golden lava and see if it would melt.

 Even if it was melted and lost a leg, that would not affect a bronze square tripod that was already abandoned to begin with.

 At that thought, Su Zimo withdrew the bronze square tripod and flew towards the mouth of the volcano.

 When he arrived at the vicinity of the mouth of the volcano, the heat of the flame became even more terrifying and Su Zimo felt his head spin as though he could faint at any moment!

 The longer he stayed at this place, the more danger he would be in.

 Gazing at the moving golden lava beneath him, Su Zimo did not dare to hesitate as he directed the bronze square tripod slowly into the mouth of the volcano.

 A leg of the bronze square tripod was about to make contact with the golden lava.

 Suddenly, the surface of the lava bubbled, as though something was trying to come forth from beneath it. Shocked, Su Zimo hurriedly controlled the bronze square tripod to rise into the air.

 Even so, some golden lava splashed onto the walls of the tripod before sliding down.

 "Hmm?"

 Su Zimo focused his gaze.

 It was perfectly fine!

 There was no mark on the spot where the bronze square tripod was splashed by the golden lava!

 Success!

 Su Zimo was elated.

 The bubbling golden lava calmed down once more, as though that was only an ordinary reaction.

 Su Zimo controlled the descent of the bronze square tripod, only turning to leave after it was filled with the golden lava.

 While the golden lava was terrifying and berserk, as if it could incinerate and destroy everything, it was calm when stored inside the bronze square tripod, as though it was isolated from the world.

 Su Zimo did not sense any heat when he carried the bronze square tripod.

 The body of the tripod was cold as always - the heat of the golden lava was trapped within completely!

 Leaving the mouth of the volcano, Su Zimo placed the bronze square tripod carefully into a separate storage bag and hung it on the side of his waist.

 Not long after he left, the golden lava in the mouth of the volcano began rumbling and spewing once more.

 There was something that floated on the surface of the lava.

 Faintly visible, it seemed like it was a coffin!

 The coffin was transparent and was made of some unknown material such that there were no signs of burns even as it was immersed in the golden lava.

 Floating on the surface of the lava, it could be vaguely seen that a woman laid within the coffin!

 Her palms were closed together and rested before her chest, revealing two smooth, jade-like arms that resembled the texture of an elephant's tusks.

 The woman had an exquisite figure and exuded a lazy, charming aura as she laid there, seemingly asleep.

 As the coffin swirled slowly along with the lava, a peerless face appeared and was frighteningly seductive!

 The peerless woman's eyes were initially closed.

 All of a sudden!

 Her long lashes twitched slightly and her beautiful eyes showed signs of opening!

 A shuddering aura began to emanate.

 The peerless woman could awaken at any moment!

 There was a slight pause.

 Going silent again, the peerless woman seemed like she returned to sleep once more.

 The transparent coffin sank gradually, entering the golden lava and disappearing within.

 Silence returned to the mouth of the volcano, as though nothing had happened.

 …

 Su Zimo knew nothing about the changes in the deepest part of the cave within the mouth of the volcano.

 Initially, he did not feel comfortable with the temperature inside the cave.

 But now that he was returning from the volcano along his original path, he felt cool and could not help but lament internally, "The mouth of that volcano is truly purgatory hell. This place is paradise compared to that!"

 The little fox waited at its original position and heaved a slight breath of relief upon seeing Su Zimo return safely.

 After all, he was her benefactor.

 Even though she was guarded against him, the little fox did not wish for him to meet with misfortunes.

 Furthermore, she had witnessed the scene of Su Zimo in his demon form.

 In her heart, he was also someone of the demon race.

 Su Zimo only paused in his tracks upon returning to the vicinity of the cave's entrance. Assuming a lotus position, he began to heal up and recuperate his stamina.

 He did not have the chance to rest at all the entire night.

 From the fight against the otherworldly soldiers up till daybreak, he had not rested for the entire night and even nearly lost his life in between fighting against a fiend demon.

 Be it in physically or mentally, Su Zimo was at his limits.

 Prior to this, he consumed many spirit herbs directly in the underground palace.

 Not much of the tremendous amount of energy contained within those spirit herbs were absorbed by Su Zimo and they were accumulated within his body.

 Now that he was healing his injuries, all of those energies surged forth and entered every single fiber of his.

 Su Zimo's injuries and stamina were rapidly recovering!

 In the blink of an eye, an entire day had passed.

 With a bright gaze and rosy cheeks, Su Zimo rose with vigor and roared into the skies!

 "Ah!"

 The roar was loud, clear and robust and no injuries or signs of fatigue could be seen on his body anymore.

 Feeling the condition of his body, Su Zimo could not help but break out into a faint smile.

 Those spirit herbs carried fire attribute spirit energy and coupled with the environment of this place, he discovered that his cultivation had advanced by quite a bit!
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 Of course, Su Zimo was still quite a distance away from mid-stage Golden Core although his cultivation had advanced.

 He had just only formed his core.

 Disregarding the journey taken to reach the Great Qian Ruins from Ping Yang Town, only two days had passed.

 If he hadn't experienced the intense battles in the Great Qian Ruins and was merely cultivating in seclusion, he would need years to reach his current point of cultivation!

 The best way to grow was to grind between the borders of life and death, battling through blood.

 Furthermore, he was in such a favorable environment and had the help of spirit herbs that were more than 10,000 years old.

 This was also the reason why many cultivators would choose to explore outside after they reached a bottleneck in their cultivations.

 While explorations were filled with danger, there were also accompanying opportunities!

 Calming himself, Su Zimo was ready to attempt to fix his connate spirit weapons.

 Not far away, the little fox sat on the Fire Blocking Basket quietly, gazing over with black, bright gem-like eyes.

 It had been watching Su Zimo for the entire day.

 Although it did not get close, Su Zimo could sense that the little fox was much less guarded towards him.

 If it was previously, given the distrusting nature of that little fella, it would definitely be lifting its Fire Blocking Basket with bot paws, ready to hide inside at any moment rather than be as relaxed as it was now.

 Smiling, Su Zimo said, "Little fella, I'm preparing to refine spirit weapons. You must not disturb me during this period of time."

 When she heard Su Zimo refer to her as 'little fella', a look of indignance flashed through the little fox's eyes.

 However, immediately after, the little fox was touched internally upon thinking deeper.

 That statement revealed a form of trust.

 The demure scholar was extremely terrifying in combat and could easily restrain her in captivity. That way, she would not be able to interrupt his weapon refinement process at all.

 But now, the other party chose to give her his trust instead.

 Could that person… have ulterior motives?

 The little fox blinked and was still a little worried.

 After being locked here for dozens of years by the Scarlet Armored Gigantic Crocodile, the little fox was fragile mentally and was easily suspicious.

 Other than her deceased mother, she was constantly guarded against others.

 She was truly way too terrified.

 Just as she was imagining things, the demure scholar on the other end had already withdrawn a Black Gold Arrow from his storage bag and began with refinement.

 Before entering the elementary ancient battlefield, Su Zimo obtained a Connate Spirit Weapon Forging Technique from the Great Zhou palace as a reward for the sect competition.

 Within it was a method that allowed one to repair a damaged connate spirit weapon.

 The so-called damage did not refer to the spirit weapon itself, but the breaking of the sixth spirit pattern.

 There were no impurities within a damaged connate spirit weapon.

 In other words, by using a Connate Spirit Fire to forge a connate spirit weapon, one could ignore the first four steps of weapon refinement completely and head straight to spirit gathering once the spirit weapon was heated to a scarlet red state.

 After gathering five spirit patterns, the connate spirit fire will then be used to rejoin the broken sixth spirit pattern!

 A single failure in the process would result in the connate spirit weapon being destroyed.

 Throughout history, even the top Weapon Refinement Masters could not guarantee that they could gather six spirit patterns in a single attempt.

 In other words, this weapon forging technique was an impossible task in the eyes of other Weapon Refinement Masters.

 However, in the hands of Su Zimo, there was a chance of repairing the connate spirit weapon!

 With the use of his spirit perception, he could ensure a 100% success rate of spirit gathering!

 Back in the Elixir Pool Sect ruins in the elementary ancient battlefield, Su Zimo discovered five damaged Black Gold Arrows.

 There was only one of the Mystic Gold Silk Armor and it was an extremely precious defensive connate spirit weapon.

 Su Zimo planned on testing things out with the Black Gold Arrows first.

 He controlled a Black Gold Arrow and placed it above the connate spirit fire, receiving the continuous heat.

 As time passed by, the arrow was heated to a red state and shone transparently from inside out like a fiery ruby.

 Su Zimo began spirit gathering.

 One spirit pattern.

 Two spirit patterns.

 Three spirit patterns!

 Three spirit patterns were formed in a single attempt without any pauses.

 Given his talent in weapon refinement, there was a high chance that he could condense the first three spirit patterns even without his spirit perception.

 Su Zimo did not rest at all and started condensing the fourth spirit pattern.

 His spirit perception sounded.

 Give up!

 Another attempt.

 Not good, give up!

 Just like that, the fourth spirit pattern was only condensed after the 17th attempt of back and forth.

 Taking a breath of relief, Su Zimo began condensing the fifth spirit pattern.

 His luck and condition were both decent and his fifth spirit pattern was condensed on the third attempt!

 That Black Gold Arrow was a connate spirit weapon to begin with and contained no impurities even though it was damaged. That was the reason why Su Zimo was able to condense the fifth spirit weapon with such ease.

 If he had to choose his own materials, smelt, forge and temper personally, he would definitely not have been able to refine such a flawless arrow.

 Therefore, the reason why he was able to create the perfect-grade Blood Quencher the other time was due to the confluence of multiple factors and a little bit of luck.

 Right now, the Black Gold Arrow was already a perfect spirit weapon.

 However, Su Zimo was not pleased yet.

 The final step was the most critical.

 While perfect spirit weapons were rare and possessed extraordinary strength, there was a massive difference between them and connate spirit weapons.

 It was a leap in quality!

 Connate spirit fires were innately sentient. Su Zimo attempted to condense a spirit pattern on the foundation of the broken sixth spirit pattern on the Black Gold Arrow, repairing it slowly.

 The process was arduous and repetitive.

 In fact, he did not even know if he could succeed.

 However, Su Zimo had never thought about giving up and he continued trying relentlessly with a resolute gaze.

 An entire day passed.

 Far away, the little fox was tired of watching and dozed off with heavy eyelids, sleeping a few times.

 Each time she reopened her eyes, Su Zimo was sitting there in the same position and repeated the same motions over and over again.

 Not only did Su Zimo not take a break throughout the entire day, he maintained the same focus and it was a great test of his stamina and determination.

 Of course, all of his efforts were worth it.

 Su Zimo could clearly see that the sixth spirit pattern on the Black Gold Arrow - its originally broken connate spirit pattern - was showing signs of reparation and was turning brighter!

 The spirit energy fluctuation on the Black Gold Arrow was also getting more obvious.

 Two hours later.

 The drowsy little fox was awakened suddenly by a brilliant glow and instinctively opened its eyes to look over.

 In front of Su Zimo, the initially dim Black Gold Arrow was shining with six resplendent glows at the moment, emitting a terrifyingly sharp intent that could pierce anything!

 The little fox knew that Su Zimo succeeded.

 For some unknown reason, she felt elated as well and smiled, making her eyes seem like crescent moons.

 Su Zimo put away the Black Gold Arrow and was delighted when he looked at the spirit patterns.

 Success!

 With the Black Gold Arrow, coupled with the Moon Concealment Bow, his killing power would rise to another level!

 If he could repair the Black Gold Arrow, he could naturally repair the Mystic Gold Silk Armor.

 This meant that apart from the Coiling Dragon Seal, Su Zimo was now in possession of other connate spirit weapons, the Mystic Gold Silk Armor and Black Gold Arrows! At the same time, he also had the quasi-connate Moon Concealment Bow!

 Even legacy disciples of Tianhuang Mainland's super sects, ancient aristocratic families or top factions might not be as wealthy as him.
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 When the news of the 10,000 Year Vermilion Fruit spread, countless gazes were attracted.

 Various other news, real and fake, accompanied it.

 There was talk of an underground palace hidden beneath the Great Qian Ruins.

 There was talk of a medicinal field with countless treasures in the underground palace.

 There was talk of a cultivator obtaining an extremely powerful connate spirit weapon in the ruins…

 The entire North Region was shaken!

 The interest towards the Great Qian Ruins from the cultivation world of the North Region had gradually died down in the past 10,000 years.

 But now, with the massive spread of news one after another, it proved that there were possibly undiscovered secrets in the Great Qian Ruins!

 Furthermore, the allure of the 10,000 Year Vermilion Fruit was way too great for Golden Cores.

 Nobody could resist such a temptation.

 Cultivators from the four dynasties of the North Region started moving.

 The successors of multiple major sects and factions came out of seclusion, claiming boldly that they wanted to fight for the Vermilion Fruit.

 Even some of the reclusive cultivation gentry clans declared that they were sending their respective Golden Core paragons towards the Great Qian Ruins.

 Right away, the world was moving!

 In less than half a month, a storm gathered in the vicinity of the Great Qian Ruins with countless heroes. Instantly, the atmosphere turned tense and murderous!

 There was only one Vermilion Fruit.

 Who in the North Region could obtain it?

 15 days later.

 Two cultivators arrived in the vicinity of the Great Qian Ruins, a man and a woman.

 The man had a face full of beard and rough facial appearances, striding widely while wearing heavy armor.

 The woman had extraordinary features and carried a long sword on her waist. Her black hair fell like a waterfall and her robes were white as snow, extremely graceful.

 They were Mu Dongqing and Bai Yuhan, leaders of the capital of Great Zhou's Azure Falcon and White Hawk squads respectively.

 Both of them had already cultivated to perfected Golden Core realm and were here on the orders of the emperor.

 The Emperor of Great Zhou saw through the situation clearly and knew that the Great Qian Ruins would definitely be filled with paragons competing - the Great Zhou Dynasty did not stand a chance at all.

 That was the reason why the Great Zhou did not send any army of cultivators but instead, only Mu Dongqing and Bai Yuhan. They were not here for the Vermilion Fruit, merely to check out the secrets of the Great Qian Ruins and see if they could come across any opportunities.

 There were many sects and factions bearing the same thoughts.

 There were also a number of itinerant cultivators that headed over, wanting to take advantage of the chaos.

 All of those itinerant cultivators were not strong and would not have dared to venture into the Great Qian Ruins alone. Now that there were many paragons of various major sects and gentry families opening the path, the malevolent ghosts and otherworldly soldiers were not a threat at all!

 Those itinerant cultivators could also seize the chance to explore the Great Qian Ruins.

 Mu Dongqing and Bai Yuhan looked at the desolate, mysterious ruins ahead with hesitant expressions.

 Normally speaking, the two of them should enter and explore it first.

 But now, the situation at the Great Qian Ruins was overly chaotic and they had already witnessed much fighting along the way here.

 The closer they got to the Great Qian Ruins, the more tense the situation became!

 All of a sudden!

 Mu Dongqing's expression changed and he pulled Bai Yuhan down to squat as the both of them hid in the wild grass around them that was taller than a man's height.

 "Someone's here!" Mu Dongqing whispered.

 Not long after he spoke, a series of figures appeared in the distant horizon. A single glance showed that there were more than a thousand of them and they were all floating on thin air - all of them were Golden Cores!

 Each of the Golden Cores wore heavy armor and bore cold expressions.

 They were in an orderly formation and were clearly disciplined.

 Bai Yuhan frowned slightly and whispered, "That seems to be the army of the Great You Dynasty."

 "Yes."

 Mu Dongqing nodded. "Someone leaked the news that the other three dynasties made their move as well. To think that the Great You Dynasty would send this many people."

 "Their leader seems to be the Golden Core genius of the Great You Dynasty, Gu Luonan."

 "It's him!"

 Mu Dongqing had a stern expression. "By the looks of it, the Great You Dynasty seems to want to fight badly for the Vermilion Fruit."

 Arriving before the Great Qian Ruins, Gu Luonan paused for a moment and waved his arm, leading the Golden Cores behind him to charge into the ruins.

 Thud! Thud! Thud!

 All of a sudden!

 A shuddering sound could be heard from the distant horizons, rumbling like thunder as though a massive army was arriving.

 Before long, dozens of ancient war chariots appeared, pulled by divine steeds prancing in the air. The chariots charged over with an endless killing intent!

 War flags flew everywhere, fluttering loudly.

 There were around three people on each chariot, all wearing battle armor and emitting a steely aura with sharp gazes.

 The arrival of the dozens of ancient chariots was majestic and instantly attracted countless gazes. The cultivators nearby the ruins could vaguely feel their hearts thumping.

 Two gigantic words were written on the war flags - Taba!

 "They're from the Taba clan!"

 Mu Dongqing's heart skipped a beat.

 Apart from the four dynasties, there were four gentry clans in the North Region - the Murong, Yuwen, Dugu and Taba clans.

 These four gentry clans existed at the establishment of the Great Qian Empire and had a long lineage.

 When the capital was destroyed overnight 10,000 years ago, leading to the split of the Great Qian Empire, the four gentry clans left the control of the Great Qian Empire one after another as well.

 The four gentry clans were cultivation clans with immense strength and deep foundations that even surpassed Great Zhou and the other three dynasties!

 "To think that even Golden Cores of the Taba would be here!"

 "I heard that paragons of the four gentry clans have arrived, wanting to claim the Vermilion Fruit and reign over the North Region!"

 "Their leader seems to be the peerless genius of the Taba clan, Taba Feng. With a nasty temper and a cruel character, he loves to fight!"

 There were other cultivators hiding nearby Mu Dongqing and Bai Yuhan, discussing in hushed whispers.

 Among the dozens of chariots, only one of them led by the front. Pulled by five extremely long divine steeds, the sounds of their neighs were shuddering.

 A single person stood on the chariot with a mighty figure and a haughty aura, letting off a feeling of savageness!

 When Gu Luonan of the Great You Dynasty caught sight of that person, his expression changed and he took a breath of air before revealing a faint smile, cupping his fists. "It's you, Brother Taba. I've long heard of your great name."

 This was a common pleasantry between cultivators but it attracted stifled laughter from the Taba clansmen.

 Taba Feng swept his gaze over and hollered, "Where did this ant come from? How dare you call me on equal terms!"

 His words showed no respect for Gu Luonan at all.

 Gu Luonan was also a top-tier expert of the Golden Core realm and had never endured such ridicule before. Instantly, his expression darkened.

 Upon seeing that, Taba Feng sneered, "Good, good! How dare you give me such an attitude! Don't leave then! All of you shall stay here!"

 "Kill!"

 Slapping his storage bag, Taba Feng retrieved an extremely domineering halberd. Waving his arm with a holler, he whipped the ropes and his chariot charged over!

 The Taba clansmen behind him followed his orders and dozens of chariots moved at the same time.

 The war drums echoed deafeningly.

 The aura was so immense that it seemed like it could crush everything!

 "Prepare for battle!"

 Gu Luonan's expression changed.

 He had not expected that a single statement from him would cause a huge battle to break out!

 Boom!

 The dozens of chariots charged into the Great You army murderously, tearing apart the Golden Core army that had more than a thousand people.

 That single charge caused nearly a hundred Golden Cores to be trampled into meat sludge by the chariots!

 At the front, Taba Feng was even more terrifying, standing at the front of the chariot waving his halberd with frightening strength - none of the Golden Cores could survive a single round against him.

 Everywhere the chariots passed, a trail of blood would appear!

 One after another, figures fell from the skies helplessly.
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 It was too tragic! 

 In the ruins, the lives of Golden Cores were akin to grass.

 In less than 15 minutes, that orderly Golden Core army of the Great You Dynasty was trampled by the dozens of chariots from the Taba clan and more than half were injured or dead!

 Corpses were strewn everywhere and tragic cries howled.

 The Great You army had broken apart completely and the remaining cultivators fled far away without turning back.

 The Golden Core genius of the Great You Dynasty, Gu Luonan, was defeated by Taba Feng within three blows. Slicing Gu Luonan's head off with his halberd, Taba Feng held the head in his hand.

 With a torrential aura, he stomped on Gu Luonan's corpse and smacked his lips, sneering, "What dogsh*t genius is this? There are no lack of geniuses in this generation!"

 Mu Dongqing and Bai Yuhan were horrified when they witnessed the scene and shivered uncontrollably.

 The two of them witnessed Gu Luonan releasing his Golden Core phenomenon to try and flee. However, it was destroyed with a single slash of Taba Feng's halberd and his head was severed!

 Without even using his Golden Core phenomenon, Taba Feng killed Gu Luonan while destroying the Great You army.

 He tossed the bloodied head of Gu Luonan casually on the ground and scoffed coldly. "You're not even fit to ride on my chariot with your strength!"

 Narrowing his gaze, Mu Dongqing could vaguely see dozens of heads scattered on Taba Feng's chariots. Most of them were dried and only a few were stained with fresh blood.

 "I heard that Taba Feng loves to murder geniuses. Each time he murders a genius, he would sever the latter's head and place it on his chariot."

 "I've heard that he claimed brazenly he was going to slaughter all paragons of Tianhuang Mainland and fill his chariot."

 A hushed whisper sounded from the grass nearby.

 Mu Dongqing and Bai Yuhan exchanged glances - both of them could see the shock in the other's eyes.

 There were dozens of chariots from the Taba clan arriving for this expedition. At the most, they had less than a hundred people. However, they were able to destroy an army with more than a thousand Golden Cores.

 The strength of the Taba clan was clear.

 Thud! Thud! Thud!

 Not far away, another group of ancient chariots charged over with war flags raised, etched with the word Yuwen.

 Another of the gentry clans, the Yuwen clan, had arrived!

 "Humph!"

 The leader of the Yuwen clan was scrawnier like a bamboo pole and sneered, "Taba, those are merely ants with mediocre strength. What's there to flaunt about?"

 "Yuwen Wujia!"

 Taba Feng turned the chariot and whipped his rope with a raring battle intent in his eyes, hollering, "You've come at the right time! Killing those ants wasn't enjoyable at all! I've still kept a spot on my chariot for your head!"

 Without a second word, Taba Feng led his chariot and charged towards Yuwen Wujia.

 "Do you think I'll be afraid of you?"

 Yuwen Wujia was clearly unafraid and retrieved a golden three-pronged spear from his storage bag. It looked extremely heavy and unbefitting with his scrawny size.

 "Kill!"

 The two of them soared into the air at the same time and bellowed.

 The halberd and golden three-pronged spear collided fiercely, releasing a shuddering shockwave in midair.

 A burst of light shot forth, blazing like the sun with a blinding radiance!

 There were more cultivators gathering in the vicinity and alarmed yells could be heard from the crowd.

 Mu Dongqing was a body tempered cultivator with immense strength. He wielded a gigantic hammer and was unstoppable.

 However, compared to the two paragons before him, Mu Dongqing felt that he was way too weak!

 "This is a true paragon,"

 Mu Dongqing could not help but shake his head and lament, "Either of them could kill me in less than three moves!"

 Deafening sounds could be heard as the paragons of the two gentry clans, Taba Feng and Yuwen Wujia, fought in midair and it was hard to determine the victor.

 The voids would quake with every single clash!

 As the attacks continued, Taba Feng got increasingly serious and the ferocity in his eyes shimmered. Circulating his Golden Core furiously, a terrifying aura spread out from around him!

 It was a Golden Core phenomenon!

 Yuwen Wujia's pupils constricted rapidly and he withdrew right away, hollering, "Taba Feng, you're insane! How dare you try and use a Golden Core phenomenon!"

 Golden Core phenomenons were the strongest means available to Golden Cores and they wouldn't be able to reuse it within a short period of time upon release.

 In other words, if someone activated their Golden Core phenomenon during an intense battle, it meant that they were determined to go for the kill!

 While Yuwen Wujia was displeased with Tada Feng, he retained his sanity.

 The Vermilion Fruit had not ripened yet. If the both of them were to reveal all their trump cards and release their Golden Core phenomenons here, it would only result in an internecine outcome and allow outsiders to gain the advantage.

 Taba Feng's Golden Core phenomenon had not formed fully and in reality, he was hesitant internally as well.

 But when he sensed the gazes from the surroundings, Taba Feng was pumped and declared coldly, "F*ck that! I'll kill you today!"

 "The both of you, cut it out!"

 Suddenly, a cold and charming voice sounded.

 Bang! Boom! Boom!

 A series of ancient chariots arrived with a formidable aura, causing the clouds to disperse and the firmaments to quake!

 These ancient chariots were only available for the gentry aristocratic families.

 It was the arrival of yet another major cultivation clan!

 The war flag on the chariots displayed a striking word - Murong.

 A woman stood on the chariot at the front, wearing blue palace robes with a tall, slim and voluptuous figure.

 Although she did not have makeup on, she possessed flawless fairy-like features with an arrogance that was unique to the gentry clans.

 The person who spoke earlier on was this woman.

 When he saw the woman, Yuwen Wujia yelled hurriedly, "Murong Wushuang, you've come at the right time! Help me control this madman!"

 "Hmph, none of you shall control my actions today!"

 Although that was what Taba Feng said, it was clear that his tone had softened.

 "Our four gentry clans are related through history. We can spar, but there's no need to get into a life-and-death bout,"

 Murong Wushuang commented indifferently, "Besides, the Vermilion Fruit isn't ripe yet. What's the point of you guys fighting? To let outsiders laugh at us?"

 Sweeping his gaze towards the cultivators watching from the surroundings, Tada Feng hollered with a cold killing intent in his eyes, "Who would dare to laugh at me? All of you, scram further!"

 The many cultivators were shocked and retreated hurriedly.

 Mu Dongqing and Bai Yuhan seized the chaotic moment to escape outside as well.

 The ruins were way too scary.

 This battle was merely a scene that was replicating similar battles in other parts of the Great Qian Ruins!

 Before they even caught sight of the Vermilion Fruit, people were fighting till rivers of blood were formed!

 Once the Vermilion Fruit truly appeared, what sort of a blood storm would that be?

 The group retreated, leaving a single person walking forward silently in a striking manner.

 Instantly, everyone's gazes focused on that person.

 That person wore black robes and had black hair. Expressionless and stiff, there were no emotions in his eyes as he walked towards the depths of the Great Qian Ruins holding a long sword in his pale left hand.

 "Who is that? How dare he ignore the threat of Taba Feng?"

 "I think his brains must be dead. It's easy to tell that he's an idiot with a paralyzed face."

 "He truly doesn't know what's good for him. How dare he challenge the three gentry clans alone!"

 Many cultivators nearby discussed in hushed voices with mocking expressions.

 The person did not move quickly. To be precise, compared to the speed of cultivators, he was extremely slow.

 The black-robed sword cultivator walked slowly towards the depths of the ruins like a mortal, ignoring the many chariots of the three gentry clans in the air and the strong cultivators.

 One step after another…
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 The cultivators of the three gentry clans seemed to have frozen in midair and complete silence ensued as none of them moved.

 After the arrival of the black-robed swordsman, even the unbearable Taba Feng with his torrential ferocity earlier on quietened down; a hint of wariness could be seen from the depths of his eyes.

 The scene that everyone expected did not happen.

 On the contrary, the black-robed swordsman continued walking beneath the three gentry clans in an unhurried manner, step by step just like that under countless gazes.

 That was not a distance that was considered far for cultivators.

 Be it with movement techniques or riding on their swords, it would merely take slightly more than a hundred breaths.

 However, that black-robed swordsman walked for a whole 15 minutes!

 The stranger thing was that nobody stopped him or even spoke throughout the entire time.

 It was as though everyone's throats were choked!

 Murong Wushuang frowned slightly and there was an odd look in the way she watched the black-robed swordsman. It seemed like pity, admiration and even worry - it was conflicted and complicated.

 The black-robed swordsman seemed indifferent towards everyone's fiery gazes.

 His gaze was a little lost, seemingly unable to find a focal point. Walking forward step by step unhurriedly, he maintained his speed and slowly disappeared from everyone's line of sight.

 "Who was that man?"

 The cultivators watching were no fools and gradually returned to their senses.

 "There's still one more gentry clan. There's a high chance that he is the paragon of the Dugu clan!"

 "Now that you mention it, I seem to recall that there's a frightening Golden Core sword cultivator of the Dugu clan known as Dugu Jian. He lives for the blade."

 "I've also heard about him before. It's said that he keeps to himself and has no kin or friends. For the past dozens of years, he is only accompanied by his black sword and has truly reached the realm of requiring nothing but his sword."

 When she heard the discussions nearby, Bai Yuhan whispered, "Dongqing, seems like the Dugu clan has given up on the fight for the Vermilion Fruit. Otherwise, they wouldn't have sent him here alone."

 "Not necessarily,"

 Mu Dongqing shook his head. "Apart from people like us that have given up on fighting for the Vermilion Fruit and are just here to take advantage of the chaos, there's another possibility why some of them are here alone or in pairs."

 "Why?" Bai Yuhan asked.

 "That man is so scary that he doesn't even need the help of others!"

 In midair, Taba Feng had already retracted his Golden Core phenomenon when the black-robed swordsman appeared.

 After the black-robed swordsman was gone, he heaved a sigh of relief and laughed. "Here I was thinking why there was no one from the Dugu clan with our three clans here. So, they sent that man with the paralyzed face."

 The black-robed swordsman was expressionless the entire time and Taba Feng was naturally only mocking him with the 'paralyzed face' term.

 Not far away, a cultivator could not help but chuckle. "Paralyzed face. Hehe, how befitting."

 "Hmm?"

 Murong Wushuang's expression darkened and she turned slightly.

 Without a single word, she waved her sleeves and a streak of light appeared instantly, shooting into that cultivator's glabella before vanishing.

 There was a thud.

 That person's head exploded and he fell to the ground, dead with his blood and brain juices splattering everywhere!

 The crowd fell into an uproar.

 The cultivators nearby were frightfully pale and retreated instinctively, looking up into the skies with a sense of trepidation at that murderous peerless woman on the ancient chariot.

 With a cold face, Murong Wushuang said slowly, "Do you think the likes of you can make fun of anyone from the four gentry clans?"

 No one replied.

 Taba Feng, Yuwen Wujia and Murong Wushuang stood on midair with a bedazzling aura, resembling gods that were looking down at puny mortals with judgmental gazes!

 Who would dare reply under such pressure?

 Turning around, Murong Wushuang glared at Taba Feng and remarked coldly, "Taba Feng, don't say that I didn't warn you, but you had better watch your mouth. Trouble stems from the mouth!"

 "Ha!"

 Taba Feng regained his arrogance after the departure of the black-robed swordsman and roared into laughter. "It's none of your business! I can say whatever I like!"

 "Alright!"

 With a frosty stare, Murong Wushuang said, "Since you're so daring, go chase after Dugu and repeat your words!"

 Taba Feng's expression darkened and he harrumphed without retorting.

 Heaving a deep breath, Murong Wushuang composed herself and said indifferently, "Don't blame me for not reminding you guys, but there's news that the legacy disciples of the Ten Upper Sects of the North Region are coming."

 When they heard that, Taba Feng and Yuwen Wujia knitted their brows.

 "It's not going to be so simple to pluck the Vermilion Fruit and claim dominance over the Golden Core realm in the North Region! Even successors of the ancient aristocratic families of the North Region might appear!"

 With that said, Murong Wushuang waved her hand and led the dozens of chariots behind her to speed into the Great Qian Ruins.

 Taba Feng and Yuwen Wujia calmed down as well and left respectively, giving up on their fight with a tacit understanding.

 In the blink of an eye, peace returned to the skies at the boundaries of the ruins.

 "Heh! With so many talents aiming for the same goal, even the paragons of the four gentry clans may not be able to get the Vermilion Fruit."

 "That's right. Haven't you heard that the legacy disciples of the Ten Upper Sects are rushing over too? There's definitely going to be a great war between the paragons at that time!"

 "Seems like that Vermilion Fruit is not only a universal treasure, there's an even deeper meaning to it. Whoever gains the Vermilion Fruit is the number one Perfected Being of the North Region!"

 "The intermediate ancient battlefield will open up in another 20 years. A victor must be decided with this gathering of the paragons of major factions and sects of the North Region."

 Mu Dongqing and Bai Yuhan exchanged grim glances as they heard the discussions.

 The situation at the Great Qian Ruins was even more chaotic and frightening than they had imagined!

 "What are the Ten Upper Sects?" Bai Yuhan asked.

 Mu Dongqing reminisced and replied, "I heard the Nascent Souls in the palace mention about it unintentionally in the past. It's said that there are 108 Upper Clans that are ranked beneath the immortal, Buddhist and fiend sects. Most of them are congregated within the Middle Continent and some of them are scattered in the North, South, East and West Regions. There are ten of them in the North Region."

 "What sort of sects can be regarded as Upper Sects?"

 "I'm not sure."

 Mu Dongqing shook his head. "It's said that the strength of an Upper Sect requires the support of a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure!"

 Conjoint Body Mighty Figure!

 The mention of those words caused Bai Yuhan's heart to skip a beat.

 There were nine major realms of cultivation - Qi Condensation, Foundation Establishment, Golden Core, Nascent Soul, Void Reversion, Dharma Characteristic, Conjoint Body, Mahayana and the legendary Tribulation Transcendence.

 The reason why the Great Zhou Dynasty could be established and withstand close to 10,000 years was because there was a Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord backing the capital.

 How terrifying would it be if Upper Sects had the backing of a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure?

 How many Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords would they have under them?

 What sort of strength would their paragons possess as well?

 One would truly only understand that there's always someone better than them upon leaving the Great Zhou Dynasty and experience the true terror of the cultivation world.

 At the Middle Continent, the origin of cultivation where the culture of cultivation was the most glorious with the most super sects and factions gathered, how majestic would things be over there?
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 All of a sudden! 

 A shuddering aura surged from the edge of the horizon.

 The weather had changed!

 "Ow…"

 A long horn sound rang through the world.

 Many cultivators looked over and their expressions changed.

 At the edge of the skies, gigantic spirit vessel warships a few thousand feet long with mysterious patterns etched on them hovered and shone brightly!

 Tearing through the air, the spirit vessels had a domineering aura and a rampant might. One after another, figures with powerfully shuddering auras stood at their bows.

 The successors of Upper Sects have arrived at the ruins!

 "That's the spirit vessel of one of the Ten Upper Sects, Heaven Motion Sect."

 "Their leader should be the paragon of Heaven Motion Sect, Long Wenyu."

 The spirit vessels passed over the cultivators one after another, forming gigantic shadows that covered the skies!

 Not long after Heaven Motion Sect passed, many more spirit vessels tore through the clouds. The vessels were pitch-black and eerie, resembling Hell Boats floating in the seas of Hell.

 "One of the Ten Upper Sects, Dark Ghost Sect!"

 "Be careful not to be targeted by anyone from Dark Ghost Sect or you'll definitely live an existence worse than death!"

 "There are countless malevolent ghosts and otherworldly soldiers in the Great Qian Ruins. That's a complete terrain advantage for Dark Ghost Sect."

 The spirit vessels of Dark Ghost Sect steered into the Great Qian Ruins.

 Not long after, more battleships arrived.

 The first ancestors of the gentry clans were cultivation warriors that conquered deserts. Therefore, their clansmen would travel with ancient chariots.

 The Upper Clans were different from the North Region gentry clans.

 Most of them traveled using spirit vessels.

 "That's the warship of one of the Ten Upper Sects, Blaze Columbus Valley!"

 Raring flames blazed on the newly arrived warships and the clouds in the air were burned scarlet, displaying a dismal beauty.

 "I heard that the paragon of Blaze Columbus Valley, Wang Yan, came here previously and was nearly killed!"

 "Who could be so strong?"

 "I'm not sure. It's probably the legacy disciple of another Upper Sect. I heard that the paragon of Stellar Luna Sect died. There's no way Stellar Luna Sect is going to let this go."

 "There's already three of the Ten Upper Sects here now and I garner the other seven should be arriving soon. Seems like the rumors are for real."

 Needless to think, a great battle would definitely break out in the Great Qian Ruins once the Vermilion Fruit was ripe 15 days later!

 At that time, paragons would be drenched in blood and no one knew who would survive the massive storm.

 This could be considered as a test.

 Only paragons that survive bloodbaths could truly be considered as peerless paragons and leave an unshakable name in the intermediate ancient battlefield 20 years later!

 With a stern expression, Mu Dongqing contemplated for a long time before saying slowly, "The situation is getting way too complicated in the Great Qian Ruins."

 "Why do you say that?" Bai Yuhan could tell that he had more to his mind.

 Mu Dongqing frowned. "Have you noticed that despite the grand commotion at the Great Qian Ruins, a single Nascent Soul has yet to appear?"

 Bai Yuhan nodded - she had noticed this long ago too.

 "The Vermilion Fruit doesn't have much effect for Nascent Souls and they're probably not attracted by it," Bai Yuhan deduced.

 "While that is true, it's impossible that none of them appeared at all! That doesn't make sense!"

 "What do you have in mind?"

 Mu Dongqing mulled deeply. "I'm guessing that some of the Nascent Souls have already arrived!"

 "What do you mean by that?" Bai Yuhan's eyes widened.

 Mu Dongqing replied, "There are too many factions involved in this fight for the Vermilion Fruit. If Nascent Souls interfered, they would definitely destroy the balance. As you've mentioned, it's truly not worth it for Nascent Souls to fight for a single Vermilion Fruit."

 "Therefore, I garner that there's most probably a silent agreement between the Nascent Souls of the various major factions to not interfere so that the younger generation can take a truly decisive battle to see who could reign supreme among the Golden Core realm!"

 "It's very likely that all the Nascent Souls are hidden and watching to see the outcome of this battle."

 Bai Yuhan frowned and fell into deep thought upon hearing his guess.

 …

 Underground cave.

 A resplendent light shone above the scarlet lava and a faint yellow inner armor hovered in midair beautifully.

 On the shore, a demure green-robed cultivator wiped away the sweat on his forehead and heaved a sigh of relief, finally letting off a faint smile.

 The green-robed cultivator was none other than Su Zimo.

 After entering the underground cave, he merely spent five days repairing the five Black Gold Arrows.

 However, it took him 10 days to repair the Mystic Gold Silk Armor!

 For the past 15 days, Su Zimo did not rest for a single moment and was tense - he was already at his limits physically and mentally by doing spirit gathering continuously.

 However, it was all worth it.

 The five Black Gold Arrows and the Mystic Gold Silk Armor were all connate spirit weapons - Su Zimo's combat strength had just climbed yet another level!

 Su Zimo stretched and removed his green robes, preparing to don the Mystic Gold Silk Armor.

 However, his actions caused the furry, red ball beside his feet to wake up.

 The little fox yawned and pushed against Su Zimo's thigh with its head and groggy eyes, expressing its displeasure.

 Su Zimo smiled.

 Over the past 15 days, the little fox had let down its guard towards him entirely.

 Initially, this little thing hid and watched him from afar.

 When it was tired, it slept and continued watching after it woke up.

 After a few days, when the little fox saw that Su Zimo ignored her, she advanced and closed in.

 When she realized that she was still not in danger after another day, she closed the distance again.

 …

 A few days later, the little fox laid down beside Su Zimo's feet directly.

 She used his thighs as her pillow and felt extremely comfortable - she had never had a sleep as good as this for dozens of years.

 After waking up, the little fox rubbed her eyes and the first thing she saw was Su Zimo changing his clothes. Instantly, she blushed and grumbled internally, "Everything about this man is good except the fact that he loves to be nude…"

 Su Zimo was indifferent and wore the Mystic Gold Silk Armor; it felt cooling on his skin and extremely comfortable.

 The Mystic Gold Silk Armor was thin as the wings of cicadas but it was unyielding and could adjust to the figure of any cultivator - it was truly a rare Utmost treasure!

 After successfully repairing the connate spirit weapon, Su Zimo was in great spirits and wore his green robes once more. Looking at the little fox beside him, he could not help but reach out and touch her furry body.

 Initially, the little fox wanted to dodge by instinct. However, she blinked and stayed where she was, allowing Su Zimo to rub her body gently.

 "Little fox,"

 Grinning, Su Zimo said with a playful look in his eyes, "Do you know that when you sleep… you snore really loudly?!"

 "Damned scholar! How can you say something like that aloud!"

 The little fox froze up with an embarrassed expression and turned to Su Zimo's palm before biting down viciously!

 Yelp!

 The little fox exclaimed.

 Su Zimo's palm was fine but her teeth nearly cracked as she gasped coldly.

 When he saw that, Su Zimo could not help but burst out into laughter.

 Pursing her lips and blinking, the little fox's alluring eyes misted up and bean-sized teardrops rolled around, looking pitiful as if she had suffered great grievances.

 Su Zimo put away his smile hurriedly and fondled her forehead, saying with a fake sternness, "But to be honest, your snoring is unlike ordinary snoring. Yes… it's nicer."

 The little fox bawled and broke out into tears.
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 The little fox bawled and lifted the Fire Blocking Basket with her tiny paws, running away in a huff.

 Smiling, Su Zimo sat down and laid backwards, using his arms as a pillow for his head. Closing his eyes, a faint demonic glint flickered as he fell into thought.

 After crying for a little while, the little fox hid in a corner and drew circles on the ground, grinding her brain juices to insult Su Zimo.

 "Stupid scholar, y-you really suck!"

 "Stupid scholar, you're a bad person!"

 "You're even badder than that stupid dead crocodile!"

 The little fox spent her entire life in this underground cave and had never seen the outside world or come into contact with anyone. Although she was wary by nature, she was also innocent and naive like a virgin.

 The most vicious words she could come up with were to compare Su Zimo as being worse than the crocodile.

 Even though she had lived for dozens of years, it was a negligible amount of time compared to the long lifespans of demons and her mind was similar to a human child.

 Before long, she was bored.

 Turning around, the little fox looked at Su Zimo instinctively.

 His eyes were closed and he was motionless except for his ears that were twitching.

 "What is he doing?"

 The little fox was curious and tiptoed over, completely forgetting that he made fun of her earlier on.

 Because her cultivation realm was not high enough, she could not hear the sounds coming from the palace above the cave. However, Su Zimo possessed universal hearing.

 Even thousands of feet underground, he could vaguely hear the sounds above in the palace.

 The palace had not been peaceful for the past half a month.

 Furthermore, the commotion was clearly getting bigger!

 All the Golden Core paragons of the North Region might have gathered here with the birth of the Vermilion Fruit!

 Although Su Zimo managed to defend against strong foes of the immortal, Buddhist and fiend sects singlehandedly when the Human Emperor's Palace descended in the ancient battlefield, the current situation was not looking good for him.

 At that time, he was a seven meridian Foundation Establishment Cultivator for his immortality cultivation and had attained greater mastery on his Orifice Clearing section for his demonic cultivation. He was almost at the peak and was a single step away from forming a core.

 At that time, he was comparable to the paragons of the immortal, Buddhist and fiend sect paragons in terms of cultivation realm.

 But now, he was at early-stage Golden Core and had yet to attain lesser mastery of his Inner Core.

 The weakest of the paragons that gathered were at late-stage Golden Core and there might even be perfected Golden Cores!

 There was a difference of up to three minor realms.

 Of course, those three minor realms did not mean much to Su Zimo who had both immortality and demonic cultivation.

 He was still confident that he could suppress everyone in a one on one battle.

 However, there's a high chance he might make enemies with all the paragons of the North Region by fighting for the Vermilion Fruit!

 At that time, it would be hard to stand victorious against the combined attacks of countless paragons.

 He managed to cultivate twin phenomenons and both of them were lost primordial phenomenons.

 However, at the end of the day, he only had two.

 At that time, there would be hundreds or thousands of Golden Core phenomenons by paragons and that was a destructive power that was unimaginable. He might not be able to handle everything with his spirit energy as an early-stage Golden Core…

 Furthermore, there were Golden Core phenomenons stronger than the Soaring Serpent and Divine Turtle as well.

 Glass Palace of the nine immortal sects and Malevolent Earth Sect of the seven fiend sects were located in the North Region. If the paragons of those two super sects were to head over, it would definitely be a threat for Su Zimo!

 Of course, there was something else he was wary about.

 Would any Nascent Souls appear for the appearance of this Vermilion Fruit?

 How would things end if Nascent Souls interfered?

 Su Zimo's wild thoughts made his eyelids heavy.

 He was truly way too tired and right now, the only thing he wanted was to have a good night's rest.

 His comprehension on weapon refinement had advanced again as he repaired the connate spirit weapons.

 "There's another 15 days left. That's enough for me to refine a set of 27 supreme-grade flying swords."

 With that thought, Su Zimo drifted into sleep.

 The little fox had just arrived beside Su Zimo when she saw that he had fallen asleep. Furthermore, there was a strange sound coming from his nose.

 It sounded like tigers, leopards and thunder.

 "Humph!"

 Pouting, she thought to herself, "How dare this stupid scholar laugh at me when he snores so loudly!"

 Even though those were her thoughts, she did not disturb Su Zimo.

 She could tell that he was tuckered out.

 The sound from Su Zimo's nose was naturally due to the Marrow Cleansing section.

 The breathing and expiration method of the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness was already infused in Su Zimo's marrow and would activate instinctively even if he was asleep.

 Body Tempering, Tendons Transformation, Bones Strengthening, Marrow Cleansing, Organs Refinement, Orifice Clearing, Core Formation…

 The seven sutras reverberated within his body, forming a cycle.

 His rich demonic qi rose and started spreading.

 "Eh?"

 The little fox watched everything with widened eyes in disbelief.

 "Is this scholar a human or demon?"

 She could not figure it out at all.

 To her shock, she realized that her exposure to the demonic qi that was released from Su Zimo's cultivation moved her cultivation that had been stagnant for a long time!

 "Hehe!"

 Delighted, the little fox inched forward again and stuck closely to Su Zimo's arm before starting to cultivate.

 …

 There was a big pavilion five kilometers away from Great Qian Ruins.

 Unlike the desolate ruins, this place was lush with greenery and willow trees stood in rows, filled with life.

 There were four stone tables in the pavilion.

 Beside each table sat three to four cultivators in weird attires. Some of them wore robes, some of them wore armor and others wore tight exercise attire…

 More than ten people sat by sipping tea idly with relaxed expressions, discussing with soft voices.

 Outside the pavilion, there were more than a hundred cultivators waiting.

 Standing outside, all of their expressions were much worse as they looked at the people inside the pavilion with deep fear and wariness.

 If Mu Dongqing were to see this, he would definitely be shocked.

 Be it the ten odd people inside the pavilion or the hundred odd outside, all of them were Nascent Souls!

 As he had expected, the Nascent Souls made their moves for the Vermilion Fruit!

 In the pavilion, three people sat around one of the stone tables with badges on their waists that stated Murong, Yuwen and Taba!

 They were from the four gentry clans!

 There were emblems on the waists of the Nascent Souls sitting around the other three stone tables.

 Stellar Luna Sect, Blaze Columbus Valley, Heavenly Piercing Sword Sect, Heaven Motion Sect, Seven Kills Sect, Blood Mist Sect, Mystic Firmament Divine Cult, Dragon Tiger Sect and Shadowless Sect…

 Those were nine of the Ten Upper Sects other than Dark Ghost Sect!

 The Nascent Souls in the pavilion were either from the Ten Upper Sects or the four gentry clans.

 As for the Nascent Souls that stood obediently outside the pavilion, they were from ordinary sects and factions as well as some unknown itinerant cultivators.

 Among them, the Nascent Souls of the Great Shang and Great Xia Dynasties stood outside as well, not daring to have any opinions.

 Earlier on when the Golden Core army of the Great You Dynasty was murdered by the Taba clan, the Nascent Soul of Great You was enraged and wanted to head for the Great Qian Ruins.

 However, a Nascent Soul of the Taba clan attacked and killed him in three moves!

 Up till now, the blood of the Great You Nascent Soul's corpse had yet to dry. Laying in front of the pavilion, his body was still warm from his indignant death.

 That was not the only corpse around the pavilion.

 In the North Region, the combined force of the Ten Upper Sects and four gentry clans was almost absolute!
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 "Seems like Dugu of the four gentry clans is not going to send forth any Perfected Lords."

 The Perfected Lord of Stellar Luna Sect sipped his tea and said idly.

 "Dugu Jian has an introverted nature and was born from a servant. He doesn't even carry the bloodline of the Dugu clan in him, it's only normal that there's no Perfected Lord coming for him," The Perfected Lord of the Murong clan said.

 "Born from a servant and yet, he managed to climb his way through a gentry clan such as the Dugus to reach where he is now, defeating every other Perfected Being of the same realm. That's not an easy feat," The Perfected Lord of the Yuwen clan lamented.

 "Humph!"

 Heavenly Piercing Sword Sect's Perfected Lord scoffed with an unfriendly expression, "That lad is cold and heartless. He killed a few of my sect's geniuses! If that lad manages to get lucky and survive this Vermilion Fruit fight… hehe!"

 The Heavenly Piercing Sword Sect Perfected Lord revealed killing intent through his words.

 The entire North Region was shaken with the appearance of the Vermilion Fruit.

 The Ten Upper Sects and four gentry clans had a silent agreement and sent forth news that Nascent Souls were not allowed to get involved in the fight for the Vermilion Fruit so that the younger generation could fight for it and determine victory themselves!

 The reason why the Nascent Souls of the Ten Upper Sects and four gentry clans were here was to prevent accidents and stop other Nascent Souls from entering the Great Qian Ruins.

 The fight for the Vermilion Fruit this time round had an extraordinary meaning to it.

 Whoever got their hands on the Vermilion Fruit would become the number one Perfected Being of the North Region!

 The Ten Upper Sects and four gentry clans joined forces to prevent any Nascent Souls from interfering and breaking that balance.

 Therefore, even if Heavenly Piercing Sword Sect wanted to kill Dugu Jian, they would have to wait till the fight for the Vermilion Fruit was over.

 The hundreds of Nascent Souls standing outside the pavilion were stopped by the Nascent Souls of the Ten Upper Sects and four gentry sects - anyone that resisted ended up as a corpse on the ground.

 For the Vermilion Fruit fight this time round, the Perfected Beings of the younger generation would have to depend on themselves. It was a massive storm and paragons would be drenched in blood to see who would last till the very end!

 Suddenly, the sound of robes slicing the air could be heard.

 The person that arrived wore blue robes and was extremely fast!

 Another Nascent Soul had arrived!

 While Nascent Souls may not be tempted by the Vermilion Fruit, the appearance of the underground palace might lead to treasures within.

 Built in the middle, the pavilion with hundreds of Nascent Souls gathered around was way too striking.

 Glancing over, the blue-robed Perfected Lord's expression changed and he swerved to the side, wanting to take a detour around the pavilion.

 Buzz!

 The sound of swords swooshing filled the heavens!

 A white streak of sword light flashed from the pavilion like a white divine chain, almost slicing the void into half as it blocked the blue-robed Perfected Lord's path forward.

 "Where are you going, fellow Daoist?"

 The voice of the Heavenly Piercing Sword Sect's Perfected Lord was sinister and shuddering.

 "Come over here. No Nascent Souls are allowed into the Great Qian Ruins!" Stellar Luna Sect's Perfected Lord remarked coldly.

 The blue-robed Perfected Lord was rather calm as well and cupped his fists towards everyone with a smile. "I truly did not know of that rule. I'll leave right now and not disturb you guys."

 "You want to leave after coming here?"

 Suddenly, a phantom shrouded by a black mist appeared behind the blue-robed Perfected Lord and devoured him instantly.

 "Ah!"

 A tragic shriek rang through the air.

 After ten breaths, a white skeleton wearing blue robes fell from midair.

 The black mist cleared and a scrawny old man revealed his true appearance. With a ghastly aura and a cold gaze, he descended into the pavilion clutching a walking stick.

 The Perfected Lord of Dark Ghost Sect had arrived.

 As of now, the Perfected Lords of the Ten Upper Sects were represented and there were also Perfected Lords from three of the four gentry clans.

 The crowd was no longer surprised at the death of the blue-robed Perfected Lord.

 Things quickly returned to normal outside the pavilion and discussions ensued.

 "I heard that an Extreme Foundation Establishment Cultivator was born in the North Region?"

 "Yes, but there wasn't any news of him thereafter. He must have been murdered."

 "This is truly a chaotic generation with way too many paragons and monster incarnates. Even the Human Emperor's Palace appeared! It's pretty similar to the golden times of the ancient era where multiple emperors rose!"

 "Great calamities are bound to accompany great eras. Although we are all Perfected Lords, the road of cultivation is one that is long. Who knows if we can tide through all the calamities."

 …

 In the firmaments thousands of kilometers above the pavilion, a sparkling spirit vessel that looked like a precious gem flew over at a rapid speed.

 At the bow, a man in a lotus position faced the wind with his black hair swaying gently, revealing an incomparably handsome face. His skin even sparkled slightly and was astonishing.

 Sitting at the bow, there was an inexplicable dignity to him. While he was only at Golden Core realm, there was a confidence in his eyes that could suppress everything!

 An old man stood behind the handsome man.

 "Young master, there's no need for you to be this serious. Even if all the paragons of the North Region stick together, none of them is a match for you," While the old man was at Nascent Soul realm, his hands were placed by his side as he said respectfully.

 "Yes."

 The handsome man smiled gently. "My opponents will be in the intermediate ancient battlefield 20 years from now. However, the gathering of the North Region's paragons due to the birth of the Vermilion Fruit makes me want to come forth and explore to see how strong the paragons of this generation are."

 "You're the number one Perfected Being of the North Region, young master. How could any of those paragons be a match for you?" The old man declared with pride.

 "There's naturally nothing to worry about in a solo fight,"

 The handsome man replied idly, "I just want to see if those so-called paragons can stop me from getting my hands on the Vermilion Fruit if they work together! Fufu, that gets my hands itchy."

 There were two other people sitting in the cabin of the spirit vessel.

 One of them wore luxurious robes and had a mask on, covering every single bit of exposed skin on his body and merely revealing a pair of vengeful eyes.

 In front of that person sat a middle-aged man with pale yellow skin that looked like gold.

 "Chunyu, how about staying by my side. Don't go and fight for that Vermilion Fruit," The middle-aged man said slowly.

 "Don't worry, grandpa. Senior Brother Xi is the number one Perfected Being of the North Region. I won't be in any danger following him."

 The voice of the masked-man was hoarse and he sounded terrible, as though he had been through a burn.

 "Yes."

 The middle-aged man nodded. "It's also good for you to go explore and train with him. Take care of your safety. Keep this jade pendant with you, it's enough to defend against the full-powered attack of a Golden Core!"

 The masked man received it and hung it on his waist.

 After a moment of silence, the masked man raised his head and snarled, "Grandpa, you've got to take revenge for me! I won't be in this shameful state if not for Su Zimo!"

 "Rest assured, he won't be able to hide for much longer! Glass Palace is the overlord of the North Region. As long as Su Zimo remains in the North Region, I'll be able to seek him out even if I have to overturn the earth!"

 "I'll make him pay a hundred times more for everything he's done to you!"

 With that said, the middle-aged man's eyes shone coldly and he released a shuddering, terrifying aura.

 Even the old Nascent Soul that stood at the bow was frightened and jerked briefly.

 That was the power of a Void Reversion - that was an entire major realm above him!

 The middle-aged man continued, "I won't appear after sending you guys to the Great Qian Ruins. There's a Great Zhou Dynasty nearby here. At that time, I'll head over and ask if they've got any news of that lad."
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 Chapter 546 - Commencement of the Battle

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The birth of the Vermilion Fruit shook the entire North Region and paragons were gathered.

 As the deadline approached, the legacy disciples of the Ten Upper Sects had all arrived in the Great Qian Ruins.

 Those of the four gentry clans had waited for a long time as well.

 In the outer perimeter, geniuses of other factions and sects were biding their time alongside itinerant cultivators, creating a force not to be reckoned with.

 This day.

 Suddenly, a heatwave shot forth from the palace.

 In the blink of an eye, the skies were filled with a scarlet glow, as if a blazing sun was slowly descending into the depths of the palace as it stained half the firmaments.

 "Hahahaha!"

 Taba Feng's eyes lit up and he laughed with raring battle intent. "The Vermilion Fruit's about to ripen. Everyone, follow me and kill our way into the underground palace to get our hands on it!"

 "Let's go!"

 Yuwen Wujia waved his hand.

 Thud! Thud! Thud!

 "Whoo-hoo-hoo!"

 The ancient chariots of the gentry clans tore through the voids with a rumbling sound as their war flags fluttered in a terrifying manner.

 The spirit vessels of Ten Upper Sects streaked through the air and their horns sounded with a shuddering aura!

 Taba Feng, Yuwen Wujia and Murong Wushuang stood on their chariots and looked down at the world.

 On the spirit vessels, legacy disciples of the Ten Upper Sects stood with their hands behind their backs fearlessly, revealing fervent and excited gazes in the depths of their eyes!

 After the three gentry clans and Ten Upper Sects, the remaining paragons from all over the place surged forward like a tsunami wave.

 On the ground, a black-robed swordsman walked forward step by step expressionlessly with lost eyes that could not seem to focus.

 The strange thing was that there was no one around him at all!

 Although the crowd was dense, a path opened up instinctively when it encountered the black-robed swordsman.

 After it wrapped him, the crowd converged once more.

 Within the palace.

 A sinister wind gusted and specters surrounded them.

 Millions of otherworldly soldiers were gathered at this place, forming an indestructible dark cloud that blanketed the skies above the palace!

 Although the otherworldly soldiers in the palace were not alive, they maintained their habits from their previous life.

 Now that the palace was met with external foes, all the otherworldly soldiers were gathered here to guard it!

 "Kill! Kill! Kill!"

 The millions of otherworldly soldiers chanted angrily in a dense, black crowd. It was deafening and formed a torrential aura that surged over!

 Boom!

 The two opposing forces collided and the world shook, causing the partially destroyed walls left behind in the palace to collapse.

 One side was the paragons of the North Region.

 The other side was the guards of the once number one empire of the North Region that had spanned through history.

 Meat and blood spewed as the collision happened and a few golden cores died on the spot while countless otherworldly soldiers dispersed, turning into malevolent qi that dissipated into the void.

 The otherworldly soldiers that amounted in the millions were scary.

 However, almost all the paragons of the North Region were gathered here - this was a shuddering force that could destroy everything!

 The paragons of the four gentry clans and the legacy disciples of the Ten Upper Sects killed their way through with various means, pushing into the depths of the palace in an unyielding manner and destroying endless otherworldly soldiers!

 Mu Dongqing and Bai Yuhan followed the crowd and exchanged glances - both could read the shock in the other's eyes.

 The paragons were way too scary!

 If the two of them had barged into the palace and encountered these otherworldly soldiers, they would definitely be dead.

 Yet, before them, even as the most frightening heavy-armored mounted riders of the palace rushed over, they could not stop the ancient chariots of the gentry clans and the spirit vessels of the Ten Upper Sects.

 The heavy-armored mounted riders could not defend against the charge of the chariots and warships and were crushed into dust!

 Taba Feng wielded his halberd and Yuwen Wujia wielded his golden three-pronged spear, rushing forward with immense strength to kill at melee combat - they were unstoppable on their chariots!

 Wang Yan of Blaze Columbus Valley hollered and his sleeves fluttered, sending forth scarlet flames that turned the otherworldly soldiers before him into ashes.

 "Kill! Kill! Kill!"

 With every word chanted by the paragon of Seven Kills Sect, his aura would increase by a fold and everywhere he passed by would end up in destruction!

 There was a blood mist that shrouded the paragon of Blood Mist Sect the entire time and no one could see his true appearance.

 However, when otherworldly soldiers approached, they would be devoured by the blood mist and vanish entirely.

 The Dark Ghost Sect's paragon was even more frightening.

 He advanced while conjuring hand seals expressionlessly. Yet, when the otherworldly soldiers charged over, they seemed to be affected by some mysterious power.

 The red glows in the eyes of the otherworldly soldiers gradually fainted and they surrounded the Dark Ghost Sect's paragon, listening to his orders and protecting him!

 Before long, the number of otherworldly soldiers gathered around that person increased constantly and became a massive army that pushed into the depths of the palace instead.

 The methods of the various paragons were powerful and stunning.

 It did not take long for the paragons to arrive at the entrance to the underground palace.

 Taba Feng did not pause at all and charged right in with his chariot.

 Yuwen Wujia, Murong Wushuang and the paragons of the Ten Upper Sects were naturally unwilling to fall behind and swarmed into the underground palace as well.

 Thankfully, the palace was huge enough such that it did not seem crowded even as the paragons swarmed the place with their chariots.

 The terrifying scarlet mist in the underground palace that could devour living beings gradually faded.

 This meant that the Vermilion Fruit was about to ripen!

 There was no longer any green tinge on the body of the scarlet fruit and it had shone brightly with a dark red color.

 Even looking at it from far away, one could sense the tremendous amount of essence energy contained within the fruit!

 Some of the cultivators wrapped over from the side and scrutinized the cultivators in the surroundings constantly, worried that they would get themselves murdered by accident.

 The number of cultivators gathered in the underground palace increased with the Vermilion Fruit in the center. All of them maintained their distance with one another with guarded gazes.

 Right at the front, there were more than a hundred cultivators closest to the Vermilion Fruit.

 Apart from the paragons of the four gentry clans and the legacy disciples of the Ten Upper Sects, there were also paragons from everywhere else.

 Naturally, no one was willing to display weakness when they saw the Vermilion Fruit!

 Mu Dongqing and Bai Yuhan stood at the outermost perimeter - it was clear that they wanted to stay out of trouble.

 The two of them were curious as well to see who could obtain the Vermilion Fruit given this star-studded crowd and become the number one Perfected Being of the North Region, exerting dominance over everyone else!

 Although things were considered to be peaceful in the underground palace right now, it was filled with a murderous aura.

 Both of them felt shudders even though they were far from the center.

 The reason why everyone had not attacked was because the Vermilion Fruit was not fully ripe yet.

 Once the scarlet mist surrounding the Vermilion Fruit dispersed completely and it was fully ripe, an unprecedented battle between the paragons of the North Region would break out!

 At that time, countless paragons would be bathed in blood.

 No one knew how many of them would be buried in this ruin.

 At the same time.

 A thousand feet deep beneath the palace, a scholarly green-robed cultivator stirred awake from his silent cultivation, opening his brilliant eyes slowly.

 "It's finally about to begin?"

 Murmuring softly, the green-robed cultivator had a calm expression with a faint hint of killing intent in his eyes!
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 Chapter 547 - Arrival of The Monster Incarnate

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 When Su Zimo rose, he alarmed the little fox who was leaning on him by accident.

 She sat up and rubbed her drowsy eyes, looking at him instinctively.

 That single look was enough to jolt her awake fully.

 With a whimper, the little fox lowered her head shyly and covered her eyes with her tiny paws, grumbling internally, "Stupid scholar, you're stripping again!"

 Su Zimo removed his green robes and revealed his almost flawless body.

 Going silent for a moment, a series of cracks suddenly sounded from his body as his tendons and bones echoed together. His height increased and his flesh expanded - even his features were changing!

 In the blink of an eye, Su Zimo transformed into a burly man with rough features at two meters tall. With thick brows and big eyes, he no longer looked demure.

 The little fox stole a glance and was instantly stunned and dumbfounded.

 "Why did he turn into someone else in the blink of an eye?"

 "I must be too tired from sleeping…"

 The little fox could not believe what she saw and rubbed her eyes before looking again.

 The result was the same.

 She was initially flustered upon seeing a stranger. However, she calmed down in the blink of an eye and tilted her head, looking at Su Zimo curiously.

 Although Su Zimo's appearance changed, the unique aura he possessed did not change.

 The little fox spent this period of time lazing beside him and was extremely familiar with that aura.

 Retrieving a rough linen shirt from his storage bag, Su Zimo donned it.

 This time round, he was prepared to fight for the Vermilion Fruit using the identity of the Divine Phoenix Island's successor!

 Back in the ancient battlefield, Su Zimo killed countless Glass Palace and Malevolent Earth Sect cultivators.

 Both of those super sects were located in the North Region!

 Su Zimo was unsure if the successors of those two super sects would move for the Vermilion Fruit.

 However, he was certain that there would definitely be a vicious battle!

 If he did not conceal his identity, even if he got his hands on the Vermilion Fruit, he would bring about an endless wrath and it would be impossible for him to remain in the North Region.

 The safest way was to fight for the Vermilion Fruit as Divine Phoenix Island's successor.

 After getting his hands on the Vermilion Fruit and escaping far away, he would then revert to his appearance and no one would be able to trace it to him!

 Furthermore, the identity of Divine Phoenix Island's successor had already offended many top factions and it did not matter if more foes were gained.

 Of course, with this, he could not use many methods that could expose him.

 The Ancient Dragonification Manual, Moon Concealment Bow, Blood Quencher and even the Coiling Dragon Seal could not be used at all.

 During this period of time, he had already refined his 27 supreme-grade flying swords. However, the Candlelight Sword Formation was way too striking and he could not release it easily.

 On the surface, it seemed like Su Zimo's combat strength was greatly decreased without those methods.

 However, in reality, with the Mystic Gold Silk Armor and both his immortality and demonic cultivation, Su Zimo was even more frightening using the identity as the successor of Divine Phoenix Island!

 He was the monster incarnate that shook the entire Tianhuang Mainland. The demonic existence that countless paragons could not forget was about to descend upon the North Region!

 At the side, the little fox seemed to sense something when she saw the murderous aura Su Zimo was exuding.

 He turned around and looked at the obedient little fox beside him. Although slightly reluctant, he still said softly, "I'm about to leave."

 Most likely, it would be difficult for him to return after this departure.

 He would definitely flee from the Great Qian Ruins the moment he got his hands on the Vermilion Fruit and would not return casually.

 The pitch-black gem-like eyes of the little fox dimmed gradually as she lowered her head; her disappointment could barely be concealed.

 Initially, she thought that Su Zimo could stay here and live with her forever.

 While this place was cramped and small compared to the outside world, it was carefree and peaceful.

 She did not feel lonely as well with a companion.

 But now that Su Zimo was about to leave, she would be the only one left.

 After pondering for a moment, Su Zimo asked, "Do you want to leave with me?"

 The little fox had a lost expression and was silent.

 She was already used to this place after living here for dozens of years.

 Her presence was felt in every single rock and corner.

 Although her mother was already deceased and still, each time she looked at her mother, the little fox would calm down.

 This was her home.

 She had never thought about leaving here before.

 Even when she was locked in captivity by the Scarlet Armored Gigantic Crocodile, she merely thought about chasing it away one day rather than leaving herself.

 But now…

 The little fox was at a loss for what to do and could only look at Su Zimo squarely.

 Su Zimo sighed internally.

 He could roughly read the little fox's mind.

 This was something that could not be forced.

 The man and fox looked at one another without saying anything.

 After a while, Su Zimo smiled, "It's alright. Even though the outside world is interesting, it's also filled with danger. It might not be a good idea for you to leave this place either."

 The little fox had not left the cave before and knew nothing about the outside world.

 If she were to head out as such, she would be akin to an ignorant and naive young girl that was cast into the wilderness - there were too many people who could harm her!

 In the past, Su Zimo brought monkey away from the Cang Lang Mountain Range and kept spirit tiger by his side.

 In the end, there was no news of the both of them for a long time after they left and even now, he did not know if they were alive.

 Su Zimo was worried that he might not be able to take good care of her after taking her away.

 If that was the case, it would be better for her to remain here and lead a peaceful life away from the outside world.

 The little fox did not stay anything and merely looked at Su Zimo blankly without blinking. Gradually, a mist fogged her eyes in a pitiable manner.

 Su Zimo was silent.

 A long time later, he took a tough stance and repressed the reluctance in his heart before turning around, striding away in huge steps while waving goodbye to the little fox from the back.

 The little fox gazed at Su Zimo's leaving back view and the mist in her eyes condensed, turning into two bead-sized tears that rolled down silently.

 A long time later, the little fox sniffed and reached out with her tiny paws to try and wipe away her tears. She had a resolute gaze, as though she had decided on something.

 Running back to the parcel of land from which she was born, she gazed at the corpse of the demon fox.

 "Mummy, I'm about to leave."

 "Although that scholar has a bad habit of stripping and would make fun of me from time to time, he's a good person and tells me stories."

 The little fox did not know why her mother came here.

 She did not know why her mother refused to leave this place no matter what.

 She was truly way too young during the first few years of her birth.

 The little fox merely had a vague feeling that her mother seemed to be guarding something within this cave.

 It was definitely not the Vermilion Fruit in the palace above the cave.

 For the past month, she and the human were the only ones in the cave.

 During his breaks while forging his flying swords, Su Zimo would occasionally recount weird legends of the mortal realm and various knowledge of the cultivation world to the little fox.

 She had once heard him say that in his hometown, people were buried after their deaths.

 She intended to bury the demon fox here as well.

 After taking a final look at her mother, the little fox bit her lip and tugged the massive body of the demon fox, dragging it into the scorching lava and letting it sink gradually until it disappeared.

 Once she was done with that, she took a deep breath of air and raised her Fire Blocking Basket, running towards the direction Su Zimo left in.
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 Chapter 548 - Attack!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 In the underground palace, countless gazes were fixed on that bright, shiny scarlet fruit and they grew increasingly fervent.

 Nobody noticed that a massive figure was silently approaching from the depths of the palace.

 The mist around the Vermilion Fruit had almost dispersed entirely.

 The Vermilion Fruit was completely ripe!

 Suddenly, the air was still.

 There was tension and pressure!

 Many cultivators were motionless except for their roving eyes that darted all around; they did not even notice the sweat pouring down their faces.

 Given the current situation, any slight movement could cause a massive fight to break out between the paragons!

 The ten Upper Sects of the North Region - Dark Ghost Sect, Stellar Luna Sect, Blaze Columbus Valley, Shadowless Sect, Heavenly Piercing Sword Sect, Heaven Motion Sect, Seven Kills Sect, Blood Mist Sect, Mystic Firmament Divine Cult, Dragon Tiger Sect.

 The four gentry clans - Taba, Murong, Yuwen and Gudu.

 Those powerful factions had lasted through history and managed to endure through the destruction of the Great Qian Empire in the past with their formidable foundations.

 But now, all the paragons of the ten Upper Sects and four gentry clans were wary and none of them dared to be the first to attack.

 Although the Vermilion Fruit was already ripe, it was right in front of everyone and the person who made the first move would definitely be at a loss and would probably be drowned in the attacks of everyone!

 "Hehe!"

 Suddenly, Taba Feng's laugh broke the silence.

 "The Vermilion Fruit is right here. Since no one dares to take it, I won't stand on courtesy!"

 Surveying his surroundings with a raring battle intent, Taba Feng took a huge stride forward with a golden halberd in his right hand, sprinting towards the Vermilion Fruit with a condescending aura.

 Everyone present was all paragons of the North Region; the strongest of the younger generation.

 Even those that were not from the ten Upper Sects or four gentry clans did not feel that they were inferior to Taba Feng and naturally felt no fear.

 "Humph!"

 Dragon Tiger Sect's paragon harrumphed coldly. "Taba Feng, you think that you're qualified to take the Vermilion Fruit and reign supreme over the North Region?"

 Wielding two truncheons, Dragon Tiger Sect's paragon had a domineering aura when he stood forth!

 Boom!

 The golden halberd collided against the twin truncheons and let out a deafening bang with sparks!

 It was an even split!

 Both sides were pushed back with that head-on collision.

 Among the ten Upper Sects, Dragon Tiger Sect was the only one that focused only on body tempering.

 The Founder Master that established it was a remarkable figure in Tianhuang Mainland and left behind the Dragon Tiger Sutra.

 It's said that at the peak of its cultivation, one can subdue dragons and suppress tigers; there was nothing one couldn't do!

 The twin truncheons were also known as the Dragon Tiger Truncheons.

 The truncheon on his left hand was etched with an intricate pattern that looked like a dragon's scales.

 The truncheon on his right hand had black yellow flower patterns that resembled those on a tiger's skin.

 The weapons that both of them used were perfect-grade spirit weapons!

 Initially, at the sect competition of Great Zhou, the birth of a perfect spirit weapon was enough to stir the capital and tempt countless Golden Cores.

 But now, two perfect spirit weapons were displayed the moment two paragons fought!

 Buzz!

 All of a sudden!

 The clear sound of a sword buzzing rang through the void.

 A sword light flashed.

 It was blazing white and tore the void into two.

 The paragon of Heavenly Piercing Sword Sect had attacked and his slash sliced through the void.

 There was initially nothing there.

 However, the sword beam illuminated a figure in the air who retreated hurriedly with a flustered expression, dodging the killing move by a hair's breadth!

 That was the paragon of Shadowless Sect who was trying to get close to the Vermilion Fruit by hiding himself. However, Heavenly Piercing Sword Sect's paragon saw through him and forced him out with a single slash!

 The paragon of Dark Ghost Sect tapped his feet off the ground and charged towards the Vermilion Fruit like a phantom but he was blocked away by a streak of fire.

 "You!"

 Dark Ghost Sect's paragon's expression was grim.

 The one who attacked was Wang Yan of Blaze Columbus Valley.

 A month ago, he escaped from this place and with the help of seniors in his sect, healed his injuries completely and even advanced in his cultivation.

 He was not only back for the Vermilion Fruit, but also for revenge!

 The moment Blood Mist Sect's paragon made a move, a gigantic star appeared before him.

 The paragon of Stellar Luna Sect had attacked.

 The paragons of Heaven Motion Sect, Seven Kills Sect, Yuwen Wujia, Murong Wushuang and everyone else attacked either in pairs or in three way fights.

 The situation was in complete chaos.

 All the other paragons of the North Region seized the opportunity to strike!

 A long-faced cultivator relied on the speed of his movement technique and avoided a few fatal attacks in succession, charging towards the Vermilion Fruit.

 Before he could reach it, a blood mist appeared before him and devoured him completely, leaving no corpse behind!

 Some other geniuses that tried to close in were cleaved down by Taba Feng's halberd as well!

 The battle royale between the paragons of the Ten Upper Sects and the four gentry clans was terrifying as Hell and any cultivators that approached were instantly minced!

 The many paragons that were present were extremely conservative and did not give it their all yet.

 If any paragon were to start using a Golden Core phenomenon and cause a threat to others, it would definitely cause a chain reaction and that battle royale would turn even more bloody and cruel!

 Mu Dongqing and Bai Yuhan stood at the outermost perimeter and looked at the intense battle of the paragons with pale expressions.

 This was a perfect representation of how savage and cruel the cultivation world was!

 The two of them witnessed the person known as the number one Golden Core of Great Shang charge in only to be beaten down by the Dragon Tiger Truncheons of Dragon Tiger Sect's paragon repeatedly.

 That person had only managed to release his Golden Core phenomenon halfway when he was killed by Dragon Tiger Sect's paragon and died on the spot!

 Geniuses of the cultivation world were absolutely worthless at this moment.

 Only those that could survive the baptism of blood could be considered as the true paragons of the North Region!

 "This is way too scary!"

 Bai Yuhan remarked softly, "The paragons of the Ten Upper Sects and four gentry clans are fighting around the Vermilion Fruit. Anyone that wants to get their hands on the Vermilion Fruit will have to pass by them and will definitely fail."

 Mu Dongqing nodded. "That's right, their combat strength is truly way too terrifying."

 At that moment, a tall and burly figure rushed into the crowd.

 The burly man wore rough linen clothes that exposed his thick, muscular arms. His expression was steely and everywhere he passed, everything was overturned as he charged right into the center of the battlefield.

 "Another person who wants to die."

 Bai Yuhan shook her head and sighed gently.

 In this short period of time, hundreds of Golden Cores have already perished on the battlefield.

 Any paragon that wanted to approach the Vermilion Fruit would definitely be slaughtered by the paragons of the Ten Upper Sects and four gentry clans mercilessly!

 In the blink of an eye, the burly man had already closed in and was fighting against the paragon of Blood Mist Sect.

 There were already dozens of Golden Cores that had died in the hands of Blood Mist Sect's paragon by now!

 Controlling his blood mist, the paragon devoured everything and there was nothing he couldn't corrode and eat up!

 In fact, Mu Dongqing and Bai Yuhan saw some Golden Cores release phenomenons that were devoured by his blood mist completely!

 "You must have a death wish!"

 When he saw that the burly man had no intention of slowing down, Blood Mist Sect's paragon sneered and released his blood mist to engulf the former.

 "Scram!"

 His voice was thunderous and shuddering!

 Not only did the burly man not dodge or avoid, his gaze was like lightning and when he spoke, there was a mighty aura that burst forth from his body like a surging tsunami!

 Tsunami blood!

 The pupils of Blood Mist Sect's paragon constricted and his expression changed starkly.

 With a torrential blood qi, the burly man forced back the incoming blood mist instantly!

 The unstoppable blood mist could not get close to him at all!

 The burly man did not stop there and extended his massive palm, slapping the blood mist directly.

 Poof!

 A huge head was lopped into the air with widened eyes.

 A single charge by the burly man dispersed the blood mist.

 Instantly, Blood Mist Sect's paragon died on the spot in regrets without the chance to even release his Golden Core phenomenon.
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 Chapter 549 - Slaying Paragons in Succession

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Hmm?" 

 The initially chaotic battlefield was met with a momentary pause with the death of Blood Mist Sect's paragon.

 It was too fast!

 Nobody expected the paragon of Blood Mist Sect to die.

 Less than that, nobody expected him to die against a single move from this burly man who had appeared out of nowhere.

 His head was sent flying with a single slap!

 In fact, many of the cultivators present did not even manage to catch the appearance of the burly man clearly yet.

 A commotion broke out within the crowd.

 A variable had occurred!

 "How dare you!"

 Mystic Firmament Divine Cult's paragon hollered in rage when he saw that the burly man was already close to reaching the Vermilion Fruit.

 Boom!

 A massive divine cauldron descended from the heavens with a blinding radiance and a terrifying aura that could suppress all living beings!

 The burly man's expression did not change and he did not stop at all. His bloodline burst forth alongside two divine lights from his eyes as the veins on his arms were exposed while his muscles knotted together like liquid steel.

 He threw a punch against the air!

 Bang!

 A loud bang sounded in the air.

 "Is he crazy? He's trying to fight against a supreme-grade spirit weapon with his bare hands!"

 "He truly doesn't know what's good for him to underestimate the paragons of the North Region as such."

 Remarks could be heard from the crowd.

 "Your arm is mine!"

 The eyes of Mystic Firmament Divine Cult's paragon shone cruelly as he controlled his divine cauldron to smash down fiercely against the burly man!

 The burly man did not avoid or dodge and the flesh on his fist expanded rapidly, resembling a gigantic seal that emanated a heavy blood stench!

 Boom!

 The fist and the divine cauldron collided with a huge bang.

 After a momentary pause, a series of cracking sounds echoed from the divine cauldron. It was extremely tragic and thin lines could be seen forming on the surface of the cauldron!

 Psst!

 All the cultivators present gasped in shock.

 The next moment, the divine cauldron was repelled more than a hundred feet away and its radiance dimmed.

 The cultivators that witnessed that were dumbfounded and their eyes were filled with astonishment.

 Nobody expected that the unknown burly man would be able to take on a supreme-grade spirit weapon barehanded and even send it flying!

 What sort of a body was that?

 Could that person be wearing some sort of a perfect or connate glove spirit weapon?

 Otherwise, what could explain what just happened?

 The shock was even greater for Mystic Firmament Divine Cult's paragon who was directly in the fight. Blood drained from his face and his mind went blank momentarily.

 It was way too domineering!

 A single punch from the burly man nearly shattered his divine cauldron!

 "You… "

 The moment Mystic Firmament Divine Cult's paragon spoke with a single word, the burly man had already arrived before him in a flash with a suffocating ferocity!

 Breathing became difficult for him and he had to swallow whatever he wanted to say back.

 Instantly, things changed on the battlefield.

 Although Mystic Firmament Divine Cult's paragon was dazed, the burly man did not hesitate and was decisive to kill, slashing a cold saber in his hand forward.

 Blood qi spread.

 "Not good!"

 The paragon of Mystic Firmament Divine Cult snapped back to his senses and realized that his life was hanging on a thread.

 He did not have time to think at all and released his Golden Core phenomenon right away.

 "Ow…"

 Suddenly!

 The tragic sound of ghosts wailing could be heard as the burly man's saber sliced through the air, distracting one's mind instantly.

 Mystic Firmament Divine Cult's paragon could not support his Golden Core phenomenon fully and it dissipated in his moment of distraction.

 "It's over, this is where I die!"

 Instantly, his heart sank.

 Poof!

 A saber beam flashed.

 A thin red line appeared on the throat of Mystic Firmament Divine Cult's paragon, expanding slowly before turning into a blood mist that stained the void.

 Mystic Firmament Divine Cult's paragon was sliced on the throat and died on the spot!

 From the moment he appeared, the burly man had attacked for a total of three times and two paragons died!

 "What in the world is that person's cultivation realm? He seems to only be at early-stage Golden Core?"

 "What!"

 The many cultivators that were watching were shocked and used their Spirit Peering Art on the burly man.

 "He's truly at early-stage Golden Core!"

 The voices of the crowd grew louder.

 However, the situation in the battlefield had turned more ridiculous with the inclusion of the burly man.

 After killing two people in succession, the burly man now had a rather empty path between him and the Vermilion Fruit without any obstructions.

 At that moment, the only ones closest to the burly man with the potential to stop him were on his sides - the paragon of Heavenly Piercing Sword Sect and a black-robed swordsman.

 The black-robed swordsman's sword had been in his pitch-black sheath the entire time.

 Up till this point of the battle, he had not withdrawn it at all.

 Each time he attacked, the black-robed swordsman was barehanded and used his finger as a replacement for his sword, killing his enemies with streams of sword qi.

 At that moment, the initially dazed eyes of the black-robed swordsman that could not find a focal point were starting to converge upon seeing the might of the burly man.

 The lights of his pupils converged like two extremely sharp swords that gave off a chilling feeling!

 Slowly, the black-robed swordsman's right hand descended on his sword's handle.

 He could attack at any moment!

 When they noticed that, Taba Feng, Yuwen Wujia and the others scoffed coldly internally.

 In their eyes, the burly man was already a dead man!

 "Hmm?"

 Sensing something, the burly man turned his gaze towards the black-robed swordsman.

 The black-robed swordsman gave him an extreme sense of danger!

 That was a really frightening person!

 It was acknowledged in the cultivation world that sword cultivators had the strongest killing power!

 In Tianhuang Mainland, the strongest sect for sword cultivators was Sword Sect of the nine immortal sects.

 The burly man had exchanged blows with Sword Sect's paragon before. However, the feeling that the black-robed swordsman gave off was even more dangerous than Sword Sect's paragon!

 Despite that, the burly man did not stop in his tracks.

 If he wanted to get his hands on the Vermilion Fruit, he would have to overwhelm everything with a thunderous might without any hesitation to allow anyone to react to him!

 "How dare this unknown b*stard try to get his hands on the 10,000 Year Vermilion Fruit!"

 Before the black-robed swordsman attacked, the paragon of Heavenly Piercing Sword Sect on the other side lost his cool and shouted. Moving along with his sword, he appeared before the burly man in a flash.

 The black-robed swordsman frowned slightly when he saw Heavenly Piercing Sword Sect's paragon attack. His right hand that was initially on his sword handle moved away slowly once more.

 Buzz!

 A blade quivered with a blinding radiance.

 Five spirit patterns shone and the sword released a killing aura that seemed as though it could penetrate everything in the world!

 A perfect spirit weapon!

 The burly man narrowed his gaze as he looked at the incoming sword.

 His only consideration was the black-robed swordsman on the other side.

 However, at this moment, the black-robed swordsman had taken two steps back - it was clear that he did not want to join forces with Heavenly Piercing Sword Sect's paragon.

 Feeling relieved, the burly man swung his saber towards the incoming sword.

 "Ow…"

 The saber glided through the void and released the tragic sound of ghosts wailing once more, as though specters surrounded them.

 "Puny tricks!"

 Heavenly Piercing Sword Sect's paragon sneered and flicked his wrist, causing his sword to buzz.

 Clang! Clang!

 As the sword buzzed, it released an infinite sharpness that suppressed the tragic wails instantly while slicing the specters into dust.
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 The saber and sword collided.

 Cling! Clang!

 A metallic sound rang through the battlefield and sparks flew.

 Heavenly Piercing Sword Sect was the only sword cultivation sect among the Ten Upper Sects of the North Region. Their signature sword classic, the Heaven Piercing 13 Swords, was renowned through the cultivation world and its sword stance was peerless.

 Most of the time, opponents would be interrupted by the Heaven Piercing 13 Swords the moment they started attacking and would wince in unbearable pain.

 The moment the Heaven Piercing 13 Swords was released, opposing cultivators would not be able to release their skills fully. After multiple slashes, they would be disadvantaged and it would be difficult for them to turn the situation around.

 However, the burly man was unmoved and had a calm expression.

 In his hands, his saber seemed like it was sentient and his saber technique was extremely precise - it was not inferior to the Heaven Piercing 13 Swords and he was even gaining a slight advantage!

 "That saber technique…!"

 Bai Yuhan frowned deeply.

 Rather than precise, she saw the burly man's saber techniques as sinister!

 Every single slash from the saber came at a tricky angle and its trajectory was untraceable.

 More than that, every single slash was fatal!

 As Bai Yuhan gazed at the burly man's saber technique, a blurry, terrifying scene seemed to unfold before her eyes.

 There were plenty of phantoms!

 There were rivers of blood!

 There were white bones all around!

 There were walking corpses!

 The burly man seemed like he was surrounded by an endless Hell with countless malevolent ghosts and skeletons struggling and howling within.

 With a terrible expression, Bai Yuhan's petite figure started trembling.

 Bang!

 She sensed a heavy push on her shoulder and woke up in a jolt.

 Unknowingly, she had already broken out in cold sweat.

 "That saber technique is extremely terrifying and doesn't seem like it's orthodox. Don't stare at it, it can affect your mind!"

 Mu Dongqing's voice sounded.

 Bai Yuhan nodded with a sense of trepidation.

 Seeing that she was already feeling that way despite not being directly involved in the battle, she truly could not imagine how Heavenly Piercing Sword Sect's paragon felt at the moment.

 Clang!

 The saber and sword collided.

 The burly man released his grip and the saber left his hand, wrapping around the other party's sword and slicing at the throat of Heavenly Piercing Sword Sect's paragon!

 That slash seemed impossible and came without warning.

 Alarmed, Heavenly Piercing Sword Sect's paragon retreated hurriedly.

 Shing!

 The front of his shirt was sliced open with blood seeping through.

 While the wound was not deep, Heavenly Piercing Sword Sect's paragon was drenched in cold sweat - he would have been killed by that slash if he hadn't managed to retreat in time!

 Before he could react, his vision turned blur and the burly man had already brushed by him and arrived at the Vermilion Fruit. With a swipe, the latter got his hands on that delectable red fruit.

 "He got his hands on it!"

 Bai Yuhan exclaimed, "Where is that man from? He's amazing!"

 Mu Dongqing shook his head. "The Vermilion Fruit had been there since the start of the battle and none of those paragons had the chance to pluck it. However, everyone knew that whoever gets their hands on the Vermilion Fruit would become the target of all."

 "You mean to say…"

 "That man is not far from his death now that he plucked the Vermilion Fruit."

 …

 On the battlefield.

 Simultaneously, all the paragons stopped what they were doing and everyone's gazes landed on the burly man.

 "It's him!"

 Finally, a cultivator from the crowd recognized the burly man and exclaimed frightfully with a trembling voice.

 "H-He's the monster incarnate of Divine Phoenix Island!"

 The burly man was Su Zimo who had exited the cave.

 "Hmm?"

 Taba Feng and the others frowned.

 Most of the Golden Cores present were at late-stage or perfected Golden Core and had naturally not seen Su Zimo in the elementary ancient battlefield.

 However, a few of the cultivators in the crowd had once witnessed that unforgettable scene beneath the Human Emperor's Palace from a distance!

 The appearance of the burly man was etched deep in the memories of those few people.

 He was a nightmarish existence!

 "Divine Phoenix Island's monster incarnate?"

 Although the many paragons present were wary, none of them were fearful. All of them were murderous and wanted nothing more than to rip Su Zimo apart!

 "To think that even the successor of Divine Phoenix Island would come for the Vermilion Fruit. Interesting," Yuwen Wujia said with a fake smile.

 "Humph!"

 Dragon Tiger Sect's paragon had an unfriendly expression and hollered, "Since when did the successor of Divine Phoenix Island join the fiend sects? That saber technique earlier on was clearly the fiend sects' Asura Saber!"

 He was not the only one - most of the people present recognized Su Zimo's saber technique.

 Su Zimo's expression was calm - he had expected to be recognized as the successor of Divine Phoenix Island.

 He placed the Vermilion Fruit in his storage bag as now was not the time for him to consume it.

 The Vermilion Fruit had a tremendous amount of energy and he could only digest and absorb it in seclusion cultivation.

 Consuming the Vermilion Fruit in a battlefield as such was akin to committing suicide.

 Now that he had managed to pluck the Vermilion Fruit successfully, as long as he could escape and flee from everyones' pursuit, he would be free!

 "I heard that you're the number one monster incarnate throughout history. It's time for me to test and see if you live up to that reputation!"

 Taba Feng had a raring battle intent and slammed his golden halberd heavily on the ground.

 The earth split and revealed a series of cracks while gravel and sand flew everywhere - Taba Feng's aura was torrential!

 To be fair, most of the cultivators present had heard of the monster incarnate of Divine Phoenix Island but there were few that truly feared him.

 Furthermore, most of them were at late-stage or perfected Golden Core while Su Zimo was only at early-stage.

 Murong Wushuang commented indifferently, "I heard that you once entered the Human Emperor's Palace. I'm sure you must have benefited immensely from it."

 Those words caused a huge stir in the crowd.

 Some cultivators who initially planned on not getting involved were now tempted.

 Who wouldn't be tempted to get the Human Emperor's Palace's inheritance?

 "Hand over the Vermilion Fruit and the inheritance of the Human Emperor's Palace and we can leave you with a full corpse!"

 Seven Kills Sect's paragon wielded two daggers and his eyes blazed with furious killing intent that was almost corporeal.

 "Hahahaha!"

 Su Zimo reared his head in wild laughter and pointed his saber at the group of paragons blocking his path, nodding. "Good, good! How overbearing! You want to kill me even if I hand over the Vermilion Fruit? Let's see how many of you paragons manage to survive me today!"

 "Demon!"

 Dragon Tiger Sect's paragon wielded his truncheons and hollered with a divine might, "This is not the ancient battlefield. It's not a place for you to be brazen!"

 "What can you do to me if I want to be brazen?"

 Su Zimo sneered and closed in to the Dragon Tiger Sect's paragon with huge strides. Frostily, he remarked with an icy gaze, "Anyone that stands in my way shall be killed without mercy!"

 His black hair danced wildly and his gaze was electric. With an intimidating aura, that figure that was over two meters tall seemed like it was a mighty fiendcelestial that could murder immortals who was dashing over!

 "Kill!"

 The paragons roared in unison and attacked simultaneously.

 Instantly, the void shone with a bright spirit light.

 Ten paragons flew into the air, bedazzling like ten blazing suns.

 Taba Feng, Yuwen Wujia and Dragon Tiger Sect's paragon - the three cultivators who were the most apt in melee combat - had closed in.

 A halberd, golden three-pronged spear and the Dragon Tiger Truncheons flew through the air!

 Flying swords, daggers, spears and other spirit weapons turned into streaks of light that arrived instantly with a chilling intent as well.

 In the same cultivation realm, who could defend against the combined attack of those ten paragons?
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 The spirit weapons and flying swords came from all directions.

 Those who attacked could be considered as peerless paragons of the North Region. Although they had never worked together before, the moment they attacked, Su Zimo's escape paths were fully sealed!

 There was no room for him to dodge and he could only face everything head-on!

 The reputation of Divine Phoenix Island's monster incarnate had grown too much after that battle under the Human Emperor's Palace.

 Even if some portions were exaggerated and the paragons were indignant, they did not dare to be careless.

 Taba Feng and the other two who were well versed in melee combat were slower by a step as they wielded heavy weapons such as the golden halberd, golden three-pronged spear and Dragon Tiger Truncheons.

 The countless flying swords and spirit weapons arrived first as they tore through the air.

 Wielding his saber in one hand, Su Zimo's bloodline surged and the sound of tsunami blood echoed. With a gaze deep as the sea, he sliced viciously towards the void in front of him.

 That slash struck nothing and did not collide against a single spirit weapon or flying sword. On the surface, it looked like it made no sense.

 However, after that slash was made, the void in Su Zimo's surroundings seemed like they were drawn in by some mysterious power.

 Spirit qi swiveled and contorted endlessly, almost turning into a corporeal and massive spirit sea vortex!

 Sea Calming Manual, Ripple stance!

 Just as the spirit weapons and flying swords were about to strike Su Zimo, they were drawn in by the vortex's power and their trajectories changed.

 Pshew! Pshew! Pshew!

 The flying swords brushed by him.

 Although it was extremely close, Su Zimo was not injured at all!

 "Die!"

 Right after Su Zimo attacked, Taba Feng, Yuwen Wujia and Dragon Tiger Sect's paragon attacked together as they bellowed fiercely with lit up eyes!

 Their attacks were extremely precise.

 It came while Su Zimo was still recovering from his momentum and during the lapse of his saber technique!

 If one were to analyze carefully, there would be a lapse between the connection of every single saber stance.

 That lapse was the greatest flaw of the saber technique.

 If this was earlier on, Su Zimo might not have been able to handle their attacks and might even be flustered.

 However, after the Asura, Yan Beichen's teachings and the cultivation of the Tidal Manual, Su Zimo had already made up for the flaws of the Sea Calming Manual as much as possible.

 Without any pause after Vortex was released, the tide in his body churned and produced new strength once more.

 Swoosh!

 His blade swerved and Su Zimo retaliated with three consecutive slashes!

 Instantly, massive waves seemed to have surged from his blade.

 The glimmering light of the blade engulfed the three of them like a massive wave crashing onto the shore!

 Sea Calming Manual, Raging Tides stance!

 Raging Tides came after Vortex.

 Everything moved fluid as liquid with an unparalleled might without any delays!

 Clang! Clang! Clang!

 There were three loud bangs!

 Su Zimo was like an ancient God of War and did not budge at all.

 However, Taba Feng, Yuwen Wujia and Dragon Tiger Sect's paragon who had just rushed forward were shocked and retreated a step back respectively.

 The crowd was in an uproar!

 "He's too strong!"

 "There's no wonder he's the number one monster incarnate of history. Divine Phoenix Island's ultimate techniques are truly impressive."

 "Fufu, it's too late to make a conclusion now. While he is strong, these top ten paragons of the North Region are not pushovers either and they all have trump cards up their sleeves. If they're really pushed to their limits, even the strongest monster incarnate in history will have to die!"

 Taba Feng and the other two had grim expressions.

 Although it was merely a single head-on exchange, all three of them experienced the terrifying power of the tide that surged through their weapons into their bodies and almost caused them to suffer internal injuries!

 "Indeed, he does have some skills,"

 Taba Feng widened his eyes in rage. Instead of turning fearful, his battle intent intensified.

 Swash!

 Su Zimo released his Plow Heaven Stride and arrived before the three of them in a single step, stomping heavily on the ground!

 Boom!

 The ground shook and the mountains trembled!

 All three of them were astonished.

 That extremely terrifying stance was created with just a single step of Su Zimo without any additional motions!

 It seemed like the entire firmament could be trampled by his step!

 With a domineering aura, Su Zimo was indifferent to the flying swords that came behind his back and took the first attack against the encirclement of the ten paragons.

 Swoosh!

 The sound of a tsunami surged from his saber majestically.

 A torrential aura crushed down and could sink galaxies and the earth!

 The pupils of Dragon Tiger Sect's paragon constricted immediately.

 Without thinking twice, he crossed his fingers and palms like a pair of gigantic scissors before thrusting upwards!

 "You're dead!"

 Dragon Tiger Sect's paragon's eyes were filled with madness.

 If this was a one-on-one fight, he would have already released his Golden Core phenomenon by now.

 The power of Su Zimo's attack was way too terrifying and even if he could withstand it, he would definitely be injured.

 But right now, the situation was advantageous for him and there was no need to release his phenomenon!

 Behind Su Zimo, the flying swords and spirit weapons of Wang Yan, Murong Wushuang and everyone else were already shooting over.

 Taba Feng and Yuwen Wujia had already attacked too.

 If Su Zimo did not stop, he would definitely be dead!

 The two of them were extremely close.

 The moment he was done with his thought, Dragon Tiger Sect's paragon saw a look of mockery in Su Zimo's eyes.

 It was as though he could not hide his thoughts from this monster incarnate of Divine Phoenix Island!

 All of a sudden!

 Taking a deep breath of air, Su Zimo opened his mouth and bellowed.

 "Battle!"

 Boom!

 That single roar was like a thunderbolt that struck down.

 Thunderclap Kill!

 A tremendous air current surged forth!

 Su Zimo practiced both immortality and demonic cultivation.

 After he formed his cores for both Daos, the power of his Thunderclap Kill had increased significantly as well and had reached a terrifying state!

 Murong Wushuang, Wang Yan and everyone else who were standing far away shuddered and the circulation of their spirit energies paused for a brief moment. In turn, the flying swords that they were controlling paused for that split second as well.

 A figure appeared more than a meter behind Su Zimo - it was Shadowless Sect's paragon!

 Initially, he wanted to rely on his sect's secret skill and approach Su Zimo before killing the latter.

 However, he did not expect that when he approached, before he could attack, a deafening roar sounded and forced him out.

 The eyeballs of Shadowless Sect's paragons bulged out and blood seeped out from his ears, nose and mouth.

 Shadowless Sect specialized in stealth.

 In terms of head-on strength, they were far inferior to the other sects.

 Furthermore, he was way too close to Su Zimo!

 That roar almost killed him!

 Taba Feng, Yuwen Wujia and Dragon Tiger Sect's paragon specialized in body tempering and had strong physiques and rich bloodlines. Naturally, their endurances were much stronger than Shadowless Sect's paragon as well.

 Even so, the three of them were facing Su Zimo directly and they were way too close - it was difficult to imagine the impact they received!

 The three of them shuddered and their minds buzzed loudly, turning blank momentarily.

 All three of them were dazed.

 In a fight of this level and especially given the treacherous nature of melee combat, a moment of distraction as such - even if it was a brief moment - was enough to decide many things!

 Boom!

 The saber collided against the twin truncheons heavily.

 Normally speaking, Dragon Tiger Sect's paragon would definitely have been able to defend against that slash.

 However, at that moment of daze, his power became extremely weak.

 That single slash and its almost completely oppressive nature broke through the Dragon Tiger Truncheons and cut down savagely!

 The blade landed on his head and cleaved it into two directly!

 Splash!

 His organs splattered everywhere with a nasty blood stench.

 Yet another paragon had fallen!

 Because of Thunderclap Kill, the flying swords and spirit weapons that were initially supposed to pierce Su Zimo met with a momentary pause.

 However, Su Zimo's massacre did not stop at all!
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 After killing Dragon Tiger Sect's paragon with a single slash, Su Zimo did not pause at all and swerved his blade.

 After Countercurrent came Ripple!

 The extreme toughness of his saber stance turned into extreme gentleness without any sluggishness.

 His saber beam shimmered like water.

 A ripple appeared in the void and looked amazing. However, it was filled with killing intent as it crept towards Yuwen Wujia's throat!

 Poof!

 Yuwen Wujia's ears were ringing due to Su Zimo's roar and his mind was blank. Before he could react, his throat was swiped by the saber!

 A blood mist spewed out.

 With a horrified expression, Yuwen Wujia reached out and clutched his throat hurriedly, but he could not stop the blood flow.

 "Ee.. "

 Opening his mouth, he let out a series of strange cries that sounded like wheezes.

 As he staggered backwards, the color on Yuwen Wujia's face drained and the light in his eyes dimmed. His legs buckled and he knelt on the ground, dying on the spot!

 The blade swerved once more.

 Ripple extended, wanting to engulf Taba Feng as well.

 At that moment, Taba Feng snapped to his senses and his eyes widened. Circulating his Golden Core fanatically, his blood qi burst forth and he slashed fiercely with his golden halberd.

 "Kill!"

 Taba Feng roared as well with a menacing expression.

 Clang!

 After killing two people in succession, Su Zimo's strength had already diminished.

 The saber was repelled right away when it collided against the golden halberd.

 At the same time, Murong Wushuang, Wang Yan and everyone else returned to their senses and flying swords and other spirit weapons blanketed down towards Su Zimo.

 Su Zimo's expression did not change at all and his gaze was frightening and unusually calm.

 Making use of the rebound momentum, Su Zimo retreated.

 At the same time, his tendons and bones rang with a cracking sound, as though beans were being fried.

 In the blink of an eye, that seemingly burly and mighty body made an impossible contortion.

 Some of those actions were completely unimaginable and his body was twisted to its limits, looking like it could snap at any moment!

 However, because of that, Su Zimo managed to shuttle through the many flying swords and spirit weapons by a hair's breadth!

 Some of the flying swords ripped his green robes but thanks to the defense of the Mystic Gold Silk Armor, he did not suffer any injuries at all.

 Shadowless Sect's paragon's orifices were bleeding due to Su Zimo's Thunderclap Kill and his mind was in chaos, almost turning into sludge. Finally, he recovered.

 The moment he stirred awake, he saw Su Zimo charging at him and was scared out of his wits!

 Su Zimo slashed in reverse and released Vortex, defending against the attacks of many flying swords.

 At the same time, he reached out and grabbed at the Shadowless Sect's paragon's head!

 "Golden Core, Shadowless Twin Darts!"

 Shadowless Sect's paragon retreated right away and wanted to release his Golden Core phenomenon.

 Unexpectedly, Su Zimo's arm expanded by three inches and caught up to him, grabbing his head with five fingers!

 "Pfft!"

 Five finger holes appeared.

 The Golden Core phenomenon of Shadowless Sect's paragon had just taken shape when it dissipated instantly.

 To think that the encirclement of the top ten paragons would lead to three of them dying within a couple of rounds - it was extremely tragic!

 The rest of them who remained were now flustered.

 Taba Feng yelled, "What are you guys waiting for? Kill him!"

 Murong Wushuang surveyed her surroundings coldly. "Everyone, if you continue watching idly by the sidelines, once we lose, you guys won't be his match even if you join forces later on!"

 At that moment, cultivators of Blood Mist Sect and Mystic Firmament Divine Cult were already at their limits even without Murong Wushuang's reminder after witnessing their paragons killed by Su Zimo.

 "Kill! Kill! Kill!"

 Everyone chanted angrily.

 Their voices rumbled and almost drowned Su Zimo!

 Thud! Thud! Thud!

 The ancient chariots of the four gentry clans moved with a thunderous sound as they shone brightly and charged towards Su Zimo!

 Apart from cultivators such as Mu Dongqing and Bai Yuhan who were already intending to stay out of the affair right from the get go, most of the cultivators in the underground palace were embroiled in the situation!

 "Humph!"

 Su Zimo was fearless and his eyes shone savagely. Looking at the incoming chariots, he strode forward and received them with his bare body without using any spirit arts!

 Boom!

 The blood and flesh of the divine steeds pulling the chariots splattered everywhere.

 The chariots were smashed apart by Su Zimo.

 Wielding his saber, Su Zimo's bloodline surged and he cleaved left and right - no one could withstand his edge!

 There was no one who could stand in Su Zimo's path at all!

 Boom!

 The voids rumbled.

 A golden halberd with a blinding radiance tore through the heavens and descended in the underground palace with a frightening aura!

 The power of a phenomenon!

 When he saw that the situation wasn't looking good, Taba Feng did not hesitate and released his Golden Core phenomenon right away!

 All of a sudden!

 Night fell and stars appeared with a bright moon in the middle.

 Countless stars fell with a tragic beauty, possessing a shocking killing intent!

 A city blazing with fiery flames descended in a mighty manner. It was so hot that the surrounding qi had already evaporated and it seemed like it could incinerate all living beings!

 "Seven Kills Blood Letter!"

 Seven Kills Sect's paragon roared and seven blood-colored characters for the word 'kill' appeared behind him, hovering in the air with a grisly scarlet shade!

 One after another, Golden Core phenomenons descended.

 There were many ancient phenomenons among them that were once ranked in the Phenomenon Rankings!

 Instantly, Su Zimo was surrounded by endless Golden Core phenomenons.

 Golden Core phenomenons were the strongest methods available for Golden Cores.

 Unless they were forced to the edge, Golden Cores wouldn't use them easily.

 Part of the reason why the paragons did not release their Golden Core phenomenons before this was because Su Zimo was only at early-stage Golden Core. However, they did not expect that his combat strength would be this frightening and they were caught by surprise.

 At the same time, they were worried about other variables.

 The oriole stalks the mantis as it stalks the grasshopper - they were afraid that they would become the mantis!

 But now, Taba Feng, Wang Yan and the others truly had no other choice but to release their Golden Core phenomenons.

 Otherwise, none of them would be able to stop Su Zimo!

 Su Zimo sneered.

 He circulated his Golden Core.

 Boom!

 Suddenly, a frightening scene that shocked everyone appeared behind him!

 The mountains collapsed and the earth split. Volcanoes spewed with dust clouds falling.

 Scarlet lava flowed on the ground and devoured all living beings, incinerating all life!

 A gargantuan living being crawled from beneath the ground and soared into the air. It had a snake's head, an anaconda's body, dragon's scales, phoenix's wings and bloodshot eyes that surveyed the surroundings.

 The formidable power of this phenomenon was spreading!

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 Some flying swords and spirit weapons could not withstand it at all and cracked. Their lights dimmed and they fell to the ground, shattered into pieces.

 "Pfft!"

 When eyed by that massive living being, a cultivator's expression changed and spat out a mouthful of blood. Flames started igniting within his body and engulfed him rapidly!

 In the blink of an eye, the person was burned to ashes!

 When that Golden Core phenomenon was released, all the cultivators in the palace were stunned!

 "What sort of a monster is this?"

 Bai Yuhan who was hiding far away could not help but ask with a pale face.

 "I'm not sure."

 Mu Dongqing shook his head.

 He merely felt that the massive living being gave off an ancient aura, akin to a divine being that looked down on the masses!

 "That is…"

 "The Primordial Soaring Serpent!"

 Murong Wushuang and the others were shocked.

 The Primordial Soaring Serpent had been lost for a long time and none of them present had witnessed it personally before.

 However, the Golden Core phenomenon before them was exactly the same as what was described!

 Wang Yan lamented internally with astonishment, "The Primordial Divine Turtle appeared a month ago. To think that the Primordial Soaring Serpent would appear today as well! I wonder where that green-robed cultivator is. The two of them will definitely be able to fight with these opposing phenomenons."
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 The arrival of the Primordial Soaring Serpent shocked the world!

 Gulp! Gulp!

 The Primordial Soaring Serpent opened its mouth widely and devoured huge mouthfuls of lava.

 The burning lava soared into the air, forming a red river stream that entered the mouth of the Primordial Soaring Serpent continuously.

 As the Primordial Soaring Serpent drank the lava, its aura turned even more terrifying.

 The scales on the serpent became brighter and shone with a blinding shade of scarlet that resembled metal plates that were heated red!

 "Kill!"

 Taba Feng hollered.

 With a grim expression, Wang Yan said darkly, "He is only at early-stage Golden Core realm at the end of the day. If we join forces, he won't be able to deal with us!"

 "Everyone, don't hold anything back anymore at this point!"

 Murong Wushuang declared loudly, "That person once entered the Human Emperor's Palace and is the successor of Divine Phoenix Island. He definitely has tons of treasures in his possession. We'll only stand a chance after killing him!"

 Thousands of paragons released their Golden Core phenomenons and rushed over.

 A single Golden Core phenomenon may not be able to pose a threat to the Primordial Soaring Serpent.

 However, the combined release of thousands of Golden Core phenomenons was enough to destroy any expert of the Golden Core realm, even if only a rare few of them were ancient phenomenons or had spots on the Phenomenon Ranking!

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 There were constant collisions between the phenomenons!

 Instantly, the Golden Core phenomenon behind Su Zimo swayed and even revealed illusions!

 The surrounding Golden Core phenomenons continued clashing like a flood that did not know of fatigue.

 Psst! Psst!

 The Primordial Soaring Serpent in the void was enraged and raised its head, letting out a slithering sound as it inhaled and exhaled.

 This was only a phenomenon and wasn't material.

 However, the Primordial Soaring Serpent retained its memories and dignity from the primordial era.

 It was a god of the flames!

 Gods were dignified and could not endure the provocations of such puny ants!

 Swoosh!

 The Primordial Soaring Serpent fanned the flames with its wings and its eyes spewed fire. Opening its blood-red mouth, it spat out a stream of scorching lava at a group of paragons!

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 Accompanied by loud sounds, countless Golden Core phenomenons shattered and many Golden Cores were devoured directly by the steaming lava, turning into ashes without corpses.

 "Ah! Ah! Ahhhh!"

 A series of tragic, shuddering wails sounded.

 Sensing that something was wrong with the situation, some of the cultivators retreated instantly.

 However, most of them were sucked in by the lava pool the moment their Golden Core phenomenons shattered. The more they struggled, the deeper they sank and eventually, they were drowned.

 The paragons of the Ten Upper Sects and the four gentry clans were the only ones who could defend against the full-powered attack of the Primordial Soaring Serpent.

 Even so, for something like Wang Yan's Raging City Blaze, its ancient city walls were already filled with cracks and were on the brink of collapse.

 In the Golden Core phenomenon summoned by Stellar Luna Sect's paragon, most of the night had already faded and countless stars fell.

 Of Seven Kills Sect's Seven Kills Blood Letters, only a single character remained and it was struggling to hang on.

 Of course, after that burst, the Primordial Soaring Serpent's radiance faded as well.

 Su Zimo shifted his gaze and sped out of the palace's outer perimeter with the saber in his hands.

 This was not a place where he should linger!

 The longer he stayed here, the more danger he would feel in his heart.

 "Go!"

 Su Zimo pointed forward.

 The Primordial Soaring Serpent behind him soared up with its body covered in flames, lunging towards Wang Yan who was in its path ahead with a murderous aura!

 Boom!

 Wang Yan grit his teeth and controlled the ancient city, smashing it heavily against the Primordial Soaring Serpent's head.

 Opening its mouth widely, the Primordial Soaring Serpent devoured the entire blazing city whole!

 "Pfft!"

 Wang Yan's expression changed countless times before finally turning pale as a sheet and spitting out a mouthful of fresh blood.

 A month ago, his Golden Core phenomenon was suppressed by the Primordial Divine Turtle.

 A month later, it was destroyed by the Primordial Soaring Serpent.

 Ranked 89 on the Phenomenon Ranking, Raging City Blazes was considered as a top-tier Golden Core phenomenon in the North Region.

 However, Wang Yan received blows consecutively.

 He endured the pain of his body and shifted his steps, dodging to the side.

 Although he knew that Su Zimo's Primordial Soaring Serpent could not hold out for much longer, he also knew that he truly had no way of defending against it and could only allow Su Zimo to leave!

 "That's just him struggling at the end of the road!"

 Seven Kills Sect's paragon arrived before Su Zimo in a flash and the bloody word character behind him turned more grisly and brighter!

 The Primordial Soaring Serpent swayed its massive tail and whipped through the air, slamming against the bloody word character like a thick steel whip.

 Piak!

 The blood word character was destroyed and turned into a blood mist.

 As though he was struck by lightning, Seven Kills Sect's paragon no longer dared to block and dodged to the side at an extremely fast speed!

 Su Zimo sneered and his eyes flashed with a cold glint.

 Swash!

 Swinging his arm in reverse, Su Zimo tossed out his saber and it turned into a streak of light, stabbing into the Seven Kills Sect's paragon's chest!

 "Pfft!"

 The saber penetrated his body and pierced into a stone pillar in the underground palace.

 Its blade quivered and blood dripped from it endlessly - Seven Kills Sect's paragon was already thoroughly dead!

 Su Zimo had a few other similar sabers of that grade in his storage bag so he did not care about it at all.

 Apart from Dugu Jian who was watching coldly from the sidelines, the other 13 of the paragons from the Ten Upper Sects and four gentry clans were already mostly killed by Su Zimo.

 They were either dead or injured.

 After killing Seven Kills Sect's paragon, nobody dared to stand in Su Zimo's way.

 Finally, his vision cleared up.

 "Hahahaha!"

 Su Zimo reared his head and laughed into the air while speeding out of the palace.

 It was dead silent all around the palace.

 The paragons that managed to survive such as Wang Yan and Murong Wushuang had grim expressions on their faces.

 Even the cocky Taba Feng was silent. Although his Golden Core phenomenon was still gathering behind him, it no longer had any fierceness to it and was dark and dull.

 Just like that, the paragons of the North Region gathered and watched helplessly as the Vermilion Fruit was snatched before their very eyes by the successor of Divine Phoenix Island.

 If word of this were to get out, all the factions of the North Region would turn into the laughingstock of the entire cultivation world!

 "It's over just like that?"

 Bai Yuhan murmured to herself as she looked at everything squarely.

 Mu Dongqing sighed gently.

 Both of them had witnessed everything.

 The initial fervor when the paragons of the North Region gathered with their raring battle intents up till their current dejectedness after being overwhelmed by the successor of Divine Phoenix Island singlehandedly!

 In the end, there was an outcome to the fight for the Vermilion Fruit.

 Mu Dongqing mumbled, "Perhaps the only way for this man to be suppressed is if the paragons of the nine immortal sects, seven fiend sects and six Buddhist monasteries are present."

 "However, I heard that this monster incarnate of Divine Phoenix Island once defeated the paragons of the immortal, Buddhist and fiend sects beneath the Human Emperor's Palace," Bai Yuhan frowned and replied.

 "Things are different now,"

 Mu Dongqing shook his head. "Don't forget that the monster incarnate of Divine Phoenix Island is only at early-stage Golden Core realm right now!"

 Just as Su Zimo was about to rush out of the palace's exit, a deafening roar of a demon beast sounded, threatening to devour the entire world!

 "Roar!"

 A humongous ferocious beast barged in. It had the head of a wyrm, body of a tiger, tail of a snake and extremely sharp teeth with saliva drooling from its mouth. Its fangs shone sinisterly and it was extremely shuddering!

 Tiger wyrm!

 It was one of the fiercest types of ancient remnant beasts with the bloodline of a wyrm. After cultivation, it can revert to its ancestry and transform into an actual wyrm before growing into a ferocious beast!

 As for wyrms, they had the chance of transforming into dragons!

 What was even more terrifying was that a man was riding on that tiger wyrm!

 When they saw the badge on the man's waist, the expressions of Murong Wushuang and the others changed and they exclaimed, "The ancient aristocratic family, Duanmu!"
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 A big pavilion five kilometers away from the Great Qian Ruins.

 Naturally, the ripening of the Vermilion Fruit could not be hidden from the Nascent Souls.

 This meant that a trial exclusive to the paragons had officially begun!

 Outside the pavilion, there were Nascent Souls from various sects and factions of the Nascent Soul. Although they maintained their composures, each of them revealed nervousness deep in their eyes.

 None of those Nascent Souls communicated much between one another.

 On the contrary, the Perfected Lords in the pavilion were much more relaxed comparatively.

 All of those Nascent Souls were from the Ten Upper Sects and four gentry clans and had strong confidence towards the paragons of their factions.

 Even if they could not defeat their enemies, they could definitely escape unscathed.

 With casual attitudes, those Nascent Souls sipped their teas and chatted leisurely.

 "Everyone, how about making a guess as to who would become the number one Perfected Being of the North Region by getting their hands on the Vermilion Fruit?"

 The Perfected Lord of the Murong clan fanned himself in a carefree manner and asked leisurely. He was born extremely handsome and carried a gentle aura.

 Stellar Luna Sect's Perfected Lord replied indifferently, "Actually, I'm sure everyone knows who the number one Perfected Being of the North Region is. Even without this fight for the Vermilion Fruit, it would definitely be Xi Wuya of Glass Palace."

 At the mention of Xi Wuya, all the Nascent Souls present went silent immediately.

 He was indeed the peerless paragon of the Golden Core realm from Glass Palace!

 This was someone who had never tasted defeated and dominated the North Region for many years!

 It was said that Xi Wuya had the chance to advance to the Nascent Soul realm. However, he did not take that step because he wanted to enter the ancient battlefield and meet with the talents of the world.

 The scariest thing was that he was less than a hundred years old!

 He was way too young.

 As long as Xi Wuya wanted, he could become a Nascent Soul at less than a hundred years old!

 Furthermore, all the Nascent Souls present knew one thing.

 They knew that once Xi Wuya advanced to the Nascent Soul realm, there was a high chance he would be able to kill them even if he was at early-stage.

 It was normal for the legacy disciples of the nine immortal sects and seven fiend sects to kill beyond their levels.

 The Perfected Lord of the Taba clan was calm. "It's needless to talk about that. At least, there isn't much activity from Glass Palace. I presume that Xi Wuya wouldn't be interested in the Vermilion Fruit either."

 "Without Xi Wuya, it's hard to determine the eventual victor."

 As Taba clan's Perfected Lord and the others were discussing, a commotion broke out from outside the pavilion.

 There were Nascent Souls who withdrew talismans from their storage bags, some of which were already shattered into pieces.

 The arms of those Nascent Souls were trembling slightly and they were shaking their heads, sighing with dark expressions.

 Upon seeing that, the Perfected Lords of the Ten Upper Sects and four gentry clans in the pavilion smirked with a hint of mockery in their eyes.

 In the cultivation world, there was such a thing as the Destiny Symbol.

 Upon entering Nascent Soul realm and cultivating an Essence Spirit, a cultivator can separate a trace of their spirit consciousness and inject it into a mystic jade to create a unique jade scroll known as the Destiny Symbol.

 The Destiny Symbol was correlated to the cultivator.

 Even if they were millions of miles apart, if the cultivator was dead and their Essence Spirit was destroyed, the Destiny Symbol would sense it and its spirit consciousness would disperse, resulting in the destruction of the Destiny Symbol.

 Therefore, in some major sects, they would have chambers to store Destiny Symbols with cultivators guarding them specifically.

 The moment a Destiny Symbol was destroyed, even if the cultivator related to it wasn't around, the sect would know that the person had already perished.

 A Mighty Figure from one of the four unorthodox groups of Tianhuang Mainland, Thousand Crane Sect, created a Destiny Talisman specifically for Golden Cores based on the concept of the Destiny Symbols and it was widespread in the cultivation world.

 However, Destiny Talismans had clear range restrictions.

 The closer they were to their cultivators, the sooner they would receive the transmitted messages and the more accurate it would be.

 If the Destiny Talismans were 50 kilometers away from their cultivators, even if the latter died, nothing would happen to the Destiny Talismans.

 Right now, the Nascent Souls outside the pavilion were holding onto the Destiny Talismans of their Golden Cores!

 Those Destiny Talismans were already shattered.

 This meant that their disciples or successors have already perished within the ruins!

 The Perfected Lord of Mystic Firmament Divine Cult raised his chin slightly with a cold, haughty expression. "Coveting the Vermilion Fruit with such mediocre capabilities? How laughable!"

 "Tsk, tsk, tsk!"

 The Perfected Lord of Dark Ghost Sect bared his yellow, rotting teeth and cackled sinisterly like the cries of crows.

 "I garner that those lads didn't even manage to get through the otherworldly soldiers!"

 The Nascent Souls inside the pavilion laughed with relaxed expressions.

 Raising a cup of tea, the Perfected Lord of Blood Mist Sect drank heartily and remarked indifferently, "Just a bunch of useless things that didn't know what's good for them."

 The moment he said that, his expression changed and he swiftly swiped across his storage bag, retrieving a Destiny Talisman.

 That Destiny Talisman was already shattered!

 "Wh… at?!"

 Blood Mist Sect's Perfected Lord narrowed his gaze and looked at it in disbelief.

 A moment later, he slapped the table and rose with a boundless killing intent surging within him.

 The teacup on the table flew into the air and exploded!

 The paragon of Blood Mist Sect that fought for the Vermilion Fruit was his favorite legacy disciple.

 Otherwise, he wouldn't have arrived personally and even crafted a Destiny Talisman for the paragon.

 However, he truly hadn't expected his legacy disciple to fall the moment the fight for the Vermilion Fruit had just begun!

 Earlier on, he was still mocking the Nascent Souls outside the pavilion and yet, in the blink of an eye, his own disciple was already dead - this was truly a ridiculous insult.

 Blood Mist Sect's Perfected Lord was so pissed that his arm was trembling and anger surged within him.

 Right now, he wanted to charge into the Great Qian Ruins to see who murdered his disciple. However, there was no way the other Nascent Souls would let him do that!

 The reason why they were seated here was to prevent other Nascent Souls from interfering.

 Blood Mist Sect's Perfected Lord grit his teeth and screened the other Perfected Lords in the pavilion, trying to make out something from their expressions.

 Mystic Firmament Divine Cult's Perfected Lord extended his finger and rapped on the table a few times casually. "Fellow Daoist, please relax. It's normal to have casualties in fights between cultivators. Don't get worked up. Sit down and have some tea."

 Blood Mist Sect's Perfected Lord was about to explode internally!

 How would he still have the mood to continue sipping tea?

 He glared at Mystic Firmament Divine Cult's Perfected Lord and snarled coldly, "Your disciple must have murdered my successor!"

 "Perhaps,"

 Mystic Firmament Divine Cult's Perfected Lord sneered.

 "Once this is over, I guess it's time for me to test out your skills!"

 "Do you think I'll be afraid of you?"

 Neither of them was willing to display weakness.

 Suddenly, Mystic Firmament Divine Cult's Perfected Lord's expression changed and a Destiny Talisman appeared in his hands.

 The Destiny Talisman was already shattered.

 "Hahahaha!"

 Blood Mist Sect's Perfected Lord burst into laughter and mocked. "Your disciple doesn't seem to be doing that well either!"

 Mystic Firmament Divine Cult's Perfected Lord was enraged and glared at the Destiny Talisman with a dark, grim expression.

 While the other Nascent Souls in the pavilion appeared calm on the surface, all of them were gloating internally.

 Dragon Tiger Sect's Perfected Lord said darkly, "The two of you, do sit down. There's no way of turning back now that things have come to this state. There's no need for you guys to get worked up."

 "That's right."

 Heavenly Piercing Sword Sect's Perfected Lord said, "The fact that two paragons have perished in such quick succession shows the cruelty of this Vermilion Fruit fight. I…"

 Before he could finish, Heavenly Piercing Sword Sect's Perfected Lord sensed something and his face froze up as he withdrew a Destiny Talisman from his storage bag.

 Although the radiance of the Destiny Talisman was much dimmer, it was still intact.

 Heavenly Piercing Sword Sect's Perfected Lord heaved a gentle sigh of relief.

 This meant that his successor was severely injured. However, at the very least, he was still alive.
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 Before long, Dragon Tiger Sect's Perfected Lord's expression changed slightly and he withdrew a Destiny Talisman from his storage bag. His eyes filled with killing intent as he looked at the dense cracks on it.

 Immediately after, the Perfected Lords of the Yuwen clan and Shadowless Sect sensed something.

 By the time the both of them withdrew their Destiny Talismans, it was already shattered!

 This time round, it wasn't just the Nascent Souls outside the pavilion - even those that were inside could barely sit still.

 Apart from the Nascent Soul of the Dugu clan, there were 13 Perfected Lords from the Ten Upper Sects and four gentry clans in the pavilion.

 But now, through their Destiny Talismans, it showed that five paragons were already dead and one was severely injured!

 Naturally, those five Perfected Lords had terrible expressions and grim gazes, emanating with shuddering killing intents.

 The other Nascent Souls had equally morbid expressions.

 This was an abnormal situation.

 The five paragons that died came from the Ten Upper Sects and four gentry clans - how did these disciples and successors that were highly regarded in their respective sects die so easily?

 Furthermore, the five of them died too quickly!

 How long had it been since the fight for the Vermilion Fruit began?

 If the five of them released their Golden Core phenomenons, they would be able to hold out for 15 minutes at least.

 However, the signs felt as though the five paragons were suppressed overwhelmingly without any chance to fight back at all!

 Before long, a commotion broke out from the crowd outside the pavilion.

 Many Nascent Souls withdrew shattered Destiny Talismans one after another with shards scattering to the ground.

 The number of dead Golden Cores was rapidly rising!

 Those from the major sects and clans such as Blaze Columbus Valley, Dark Ghost Sect and the Murong clan withdrew their Destiny Talismans as well.

 All of those initially radiant Destiny Talismans shuddered at the same time.

 This meant that their disciples were experiencing immense impacts at the moment!

 Within a few dozens of breaths, the Destiny Talismans of those paragons dimmed significantly.

 Although Wang Yan of Blaze Columbus Valley's Destiny Talisman wasn't destroyed, it turned ash dark - it was obvious that he was severely injured!

 Snap!

 The Destiny Talisman in the hands of Seven Kills Sect's Perfected Lord shattered!

 Many other Perfected Lords were shocked.

 There were already six fallen paragons in the pavilion among the Ten Upper Sects and four gentry clans!

 Outside the pavilion, the shattered Destiny Talismans were uncountable!

 What happened in the Great Qian Ruins?

 Rather than a fight between the paragons, this seemed like a major calamity for the paragons of the North Region!

 The Perfected Lords of the Taba clan, Murong clan, Heaven Motion Sect and other sects looked at the dull Destiny Talismans in their hands with uncertain expressions.

 It wasn't just the Perfected Lords of Blood Mist Sect and Dragon Tiger Sect et cetera - even they were finding it difficult to sit by idly!

 The Nascent Souls had a weird feeling that something far beyond their control seemed to have happened!

 "Everyone, we should check out the ruins."

 Suddenly, Blood Mist Sect's Perfected Lord said with a dark expression.

 The reason why they were gathered here was initially to prevent other Nascent Souls from interfering so that the younger generation could fight for dominance.

 But now that their successors were dying one after another, the few of them could not take it anymore.

 Although Taba Feng's Destiny Talisman was intact, it had dimmed significantly as well.

 The Perfected Lord of the Taba clan hesitated for a moment before nodding. "I agree. Let's head over to the Great Qian Ruins to check things out. If nothing is amiss, we'll let those disciples continue with their massacre."

 The other Perfected Lords exchanged glances and agreed to it in silence.

 "Let's go!"

 Everyone exclaimed and left the place.

 Suddenly, a formidable spirit consciousness overwhelmed them.

 Two figures flew over from the horizon not far away, a man and a woman, bedazzling and graceful as immortals!

 When they saw the two of them, the Perfected Lords of the Ten Upper Sects and four gentry clans were surprised and a hint of cautiousness could be seen from the depths of their eyes.

 "Fellow Daoists, the fight for the Vermilion Fruit is a showdown between Golden Cores. Where are you guys going?"

 Although the man's voice was calm, there was a persecuting tone to it.

 The Perfected Lords of the Ten Upper Sects and four gentry clans knew of the origins of this couple and remained silent.

 When the other Nascent Souls noticed the expressions of those from the Taba clan and others, they came to a realization and chose to keep quiet as well.

 However, not everyone noticed it.

 The Nascent Souls outside the pavilion came from all over the North Region; some of them were from minor sects while others were itinerant cultivators.

 Initially, everyone was already pissed off for being trapped here. When they saw that couple with the ancient attire, some Perfected Lords could not help but sneer, "Old fogies, tell us your names! Where did you guys spout from?"

 "Fufu."

 The man smiled calmly and replied gently, "Duanmu!"

 "Duanmu?"

 The Nascent Soul who spoke was stunned and could not react in time.

 However, gasps could be heard from the crowd.

 "Nascent Souls of the Duanmu aristocratic family have arrived!"

 "If the Duanmu aristocratic family is here, the person behind him must be from the other aristocratic family, Ouyang."

 The Nascent Soul who spoke earlier on had an ashen expression and trembled in fear.

 In Tianhuang Mainland, there were factions with ancient lineages that kept a low-profile and lived in reclusion. Among them, there were some aristocratic families.

 Although many cultivators have not heard of the names of those aristocratic families before, it was undeniable that each of them had massive foundations and immeasurable strength!

 Among the ancient aristocratic families, the strongest three were the renowned Eastern, Southern Palace and Western Gate aristocratic families of the cultivation world.

 The nine immortal sects, eight demon races, seven fiend sects, six Buddhist monasteries, five heretical doctrines, four unorthodox groups… these were the strongest factions of Tianhuang Mainland, followed by the three aristocratic families!

 In the North Region, there were two ancient aristocratic families, namely the Duanmu and Ouyang families.

 Although these two ancient aristocratic families could not compare to the three great aristocratic families in terms of strength and reputation, they were definitely superior to the Ten Upper Sects and four gentry clans!

 However, because they were high and above in reclusion for many years, cultivators at the bottom tier could not approach them and there were few people who knew about them.

 It was the same for Ethereal Peak. Although it was one of the five major sects of the Great Zhou Dynasty, few people in the sect knew about the Duanmu and Ouyang aristocratic families.

 In fact, they may never come into contact through their entire lives.

 To think that the two great aristocratic families would make a move for the appearance of the Vermilion Fruit!

 Suddenly, Duanmu clan's Perfected Lord extended his hand and circulated his Dharmic powers. Instantly, a massive palm was conjured in midair, squeezing the Nascent Soul who spoke out of line earlier on!

 Poof!

 Before that person could make a single sound, he was smashed into a blood mist and his Essence Spirit was destroyed!

 "Does anyone else have any opinions?"

 Duanmu clan's Perfected Lord surveyed the surroundings and asked with a smile.

 It was dead silent outside the pavilion.

 That was the might of an ancient aristocratic family - they could kill with a smile and render groups of talents silent as crickets!

 The Perfected Lords of the Ten Upper Sects and four gentry clans revealed displeasure on their faces. Although they did not dare to say anything, they were cursing internally.

 At the same time, their doubts were finally unraveled.

 It was no wonder why so many paragons died the moment the fight for the Vermilion Fruit started; even the paragons of the Ten Upper Sects and four gentry clans were dead or injured.

 It was because the two ancient aristocratic families of the North Region had arrived!

 It was clear how terrifying the successors of the two ancient aristocratic families were judging from their Perfected Lords alone.

 After residing in reclusion for many years, now that the two ancient aristocratic families have arrived, they were definitely bent on getting their hands on the Vermilion Fruit!
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 Entrance of the underground cave.

 A young man rode on a massive and menacing tiger wyrm, blocking Su Zimo's path forward.

 The man was extremely handsome and although he exuded a dignified appearance, it was extremely ancient - he seemed like someone from the past rather than this generation.

 Maintaining his Soaring Serpent phenomenon, Su Zimo continued speeding forward and could vaguely hear exclamations coming from the crowd behind him.

 Ancient aristocratic family, Duanmu?

 Su Zimo knew nothing about ancient aristocratic families.

 However, judging from the reactions of the successors of the North Region's Upper Sects and gentry clans, he could tell that the ancient aristocratic families had strong backgrounds!

 Su Zimo was expressionless.

 No matter who it was, he had to get out of this place as soon as possible!

 "Humph!"

 When the handsome man saw that Su Zimo ignored him and was still charging for the exit, he could not help but sneered in displeasure, "You're still thinking of escaping now that I, Duanmu Kang, have arrived?"

 With that said, the handsome man known as Duanmu Kang patted the demon beast he was riding on.

 "Roar!"

 The tiger wyrm understood his intentions and released a deafening roar, whipping its tail viciously towards Su Zimo!

 Bang!

 The scales on the tiger wyrm's tail were extremely tough.

 After it was attacked by thousands of Golden Core phenomenons, Su Zimo's Golden Core phenomenon was already nearing its limit.

 Now that it received such an intense attack, the Soaring Serpent swayed and its radiance dimmed - it was on the verge of dissipating at any moment!

 Su Zimo halted in his tracks.

 Right then, the touching cry of a phoenix sounded from another side of the palace's entrance.

 In the blink of an eye, a green-colored luan bird flew in with a mysterious glimmer on its body. It was captivating and emanated a terrifying aura that was even superior to the tiger wyrm!

 The Green Luan!

 The tiger wyrm had to cultivate before it could turn into a ferocious beast.

 However, the Green Luan was a pure-blooded ferocious beast to begin with!

 A peerlessly beautiful woman sat on the Green Luan. She was incomparably dignified and had an ice cold expression that was haughty - she was in disregard of all the paragons present.

 The pure-blooded ferocious beast alone already had the many paragons present feeling troubled, let alone the woman riding on it!

 "That should be another ancient aristocratic family, the Ouyang family."

 "Those two are the only ancient aristocratic families in the North Region. It's said that the Duanmu and Ouyang families have a close relationship. There should be no mistake."

 When he heard the discussions behind him, Su Zimo roughly knew what was going on.

 Duanmu Kang turned slightly with a smile. "Xiayu, why are you here personally? I've told you that I'll definitely obtain the Vermilion Fruit and take it back for you."

 "There's no need."

 Ouyang Xiayu replied calmly, totally unappreciative.

 Duanmu Kang continued, "Xiayu, as long as it's anything you fancy, even if they are the stars up in the heavens, I'll try my best to pluck them for you, let alone a single Vermilion Fruit!"

 Ouyang Xiayu knitted her brows tightly.

 She knew Duanmu Kang way too well.

 He had repeated those words to at least a hundred other female cultivators!

 "Young master, that seems to be the monster incarnate of Divine Phoenix Island!"

 At that moment, a cultivator following behind Duanmu Kang advanced and reported with a grim expression.

 "Monster incarnate of Divine Phoenix Island? What monster incarnate?"

 Duanmu Kang was stunned for a moment.

 "The one who suppressed the experts of the immortal, Buddhist and fiend sects beneath the Human Emperor's Palace!"

 "That's him?"

 Duanmu Kang was momentarily frozen before breaking out into a smile while nodding. "It's no wonder."

 A hint of surprise flickered through Ouyang Xiayu's eyes when she heard the term 'monster incarnate of Divine Phoenix Island' as well.

 Thereafter, she turned and looked at Su Zimo fixedly with a curious expression.

 Sweeping his gaze across the battlefield, Duanmu Kang eventually looked at Su Zimo and chuckled. "The Primordial Soaring Serpent has been lost for a long time and I was wondering who it was who could cultivate a primordial of this level. So, you do have some background to you."

 "Cut the crap, make way."

 Although Su Zimo's tone was calm, it exuded coldness.

 Even against the successors of two ancient aristocratic families, none of the paragons could notice any emotional fluctuation from Su Zimo.

 He was trying his best to recover his blood qi and spirit energy.

 "Me? Make way?"

 Duanmu Kang was stunned for a moment before rearing his head in laughter, as though he heard the greatest joke in the world.

 "Hahahaha! Interesting! You're wild enough!"

 As he laughed, his expression gradually turned grim as he remarked coldly, "The Primordial Soaring Serpent has been lost for a long time and nobody knows how strong it can get right now. However, my Golden Core primordial was ranked 34th in the previous Phenomenon Ranking!"

 The paragons present were startled.

 There were only 108 positions available on the Phenomenon Ranking - the further front one was, the stronger their phenomenon!

 All the Golden Core phenomenons that could get into the top 36 spots were terrifying phenomenons with ancient lineages!

 Duanmu Kang continued frostily, "Don't forget, you're only at early-stage Golden Core. How long can you hold out with the spirit energy in your dantian? Let me see how many strikes your lousy phenomenon can take from me!"

 "Golden Core phenomenon, Flora Myriad Weapons!"

 When Duanmu Kang circulated his Golden Core, all the wild grass surrounding the palace seemed to have gained sentience and transformed into a myriad of weapons!

 Swoosh, swoosh, swoosh!

 The myriad of weapons attacked with a mighty force!

 In reality, Duanmu Kang's Golden Core phenomenon would have en even more terrifying might if it was released in a place with lush greenery!

 Tens of thousands of weapons appeared and blanketed the skies endlessly!

 The Great Qian Ruins was barren and desolate outside. However, thanks to the medicinal field in the palace, there were some weeds born.

 While those weeds were not strong, they still formed hundreds of weapons that tore through the skies!

 Su Zimo gripped his fist gently.

 If he was in peak condition, even at early-stage Golden Core, he was highly confident that he could take down the other party's Flora Myriad Weapons with his Primordial Soaring Serpent.

 However, he had expended too much.

 The Primordial Soaring Serpent was now at its limits after receiving the impact of countless phenomenons and would definitely not be able to withstand the clash of Flora Myriad Weapons.

 At that thought, Su Zimo was decided.

 Snap!

 There was a deafening sound.

 The firmament above Su Zimo's head cracked as meteors and rampant currents rained down endlessly in an apocalyptic scene.

 "What is that…?!"

 All the paragons were lost.

 How could another phenomenon appear when the Primordial Soaring Serpent behind Su Zimo had yet to dissipate?

 Could it be…

 "It can't be!"

 After all, Duanmu Kang was the successor of an ancient aristocratic family and sensed it immediately as he murmured in disbelief, "Double phenomenon?"

 Boom!

 Hundreds of weapons collided against the Golden Core phenomenon behind Su Zimo.

 Su Zimo's phenomenon swayed but the hundreds of weapons were repelled in the opposite direction!

 Sensing that something was amiss, Duanmu Kang remarked hurriedly, "Xiayu, let's join forces!"

 Before Duanmu Kang spoke, Ouyang Xiayu already noticed something and circulated her Golden Core, exclaiming softly, "Golden Core phenomenon, Hurricane Frost Saber Sword!"

 A cold aura emanated.

 Suddenly, the temperature in the underground palace dipped.

 Wild gusts of wind howled furiously akin to sabers and swords.

 In fact, frost started appearing on the rampant currents behind Su Zimo - the initially rampant void currents were starting to freeze up!

 The paragons of Heaven Motion Sect and Dark Ghost Sect et cetera seized the opportunity to charge forward in an attempt to slaughter Su Zimo completely with their remaining Golden Core phenomenons!

 Boom! Boom! Boom! Boom!

 There was a deafening bang!

 A gargantuan creature suddenly descended on the vast lands, carrying the broken firmament with its shell. Like heavenly-piercing pillars, it stomped down with all limbs and shattered the frost on the surface of the rampant currents

 The Divine Turtle had arrived and reared its head, roaring into the skies!

 Instantly, it was filled with a torrential rage!
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 Poof! Poof! Poof! 

 Some of the Golden Cores who rushed up wanting to seize advantage of the situation were locked by the terrifying power of the phenomenon the moment they closed in. Instantly, their bodies were ripped apart and they died on the spot!

 Nearby, figures exploded one after another, turning into blood mists like tragic fireworks in a grisly scene.

 Far away, figures fell from midair one after another with lifeless gazes like raindrops. Their lifeforces were extinguished as they descended from the skies into their deaths.

 It was an extremely shocking sight!

 Mu Dongqing, Bai Yuhan and all the other cultivators that chose to stay out of the affair were all stunned. Their bodies trembled uncontrollably as fear filled their eyes.

 None of them had the capacity to wonder why two phenomenons would appear behind Su Zimo.

 They were stunned right away by the terrifying might released by the two phenomenons!

 It was way too scary!

 Although they were Golden Cores similarly, the power released by that person was so strong that it was unstoppable!

 Standing in midair, the monster incarnate of Divine Phoenix Island had a Divine Turtle appear behind him with a domineering aura. His gaze was electric, like an incomparable divine being blazing with flames all over his body.

 Against him, all the paragons of the North Region seemed insignificant.

 They were like moths lunging towards the divine being only to be turned into ashes in midair.

 Initially, the paragon of Heaven Motion Sect had a remnant Golden Core phenomenon around him.

 However, when the Divine Turtle descended and roared into the skies, his phenomenon shattered with a bang!

 The next moment, a formidable power of phenomenon surged into his body and destroyed his lifeforce!

 "Pfft!"

 Heaven Motion Sect's paragon spat out a huge mouthful of blood that was black in color!

 His organs were punctured by the power of phenomenon and had turned into sludge.

 Lifeforce drained from within him rapidly in an irreversible manner as his gaze dimmed.

 Another paragon had fallen!

 The Golden Core phenomenon of Dark Ghost Sect's paragon was still existent with otherworldly soldiers charging from the back. They had bloodshot eyes and their long spears shimmered coldly, as though they could destroy everything before them.

 However, after the Divine Turtle descended…

 All the troops went silent!

 Lightning flashed and thunder crackled in the skies above as thunderbolts struck the Divine Turtle's shell one after another, causing sparks to fly everywhere. However, it could not penetrate the shell of the Divine Turtle and instead made it seem even more godly.

 On the other hand, those godly thunderbolts were destructive when they descended on the paragon of Dark Ghost Sect!

 The power of thunder was the most righteous and suppressive towards evil and ghosts!

 Malevolent ghosts would turn into ash when they were struck by the thunderbolts no matter how fierce they were!

 Snap!

 Lightning flashed.

 Dark Ghost Sect's paragon cried tragically and fell from midair billowing with black smoke - he was clearly dead after being struck by the thunderbolt.

 There were initially dazzling stars remaining above the head of Stellar Luna Sect's paragon with cold, murderous starlight.

 The Divine Turtle roared.

 Countless stars crashed!

 The paragon of Stellar Luna Sect was dead!

 In the blink of an eye, only Taba Feng, Blaze Columbus Valley's Wang Yan, Heavenly Piercing Sword Sect's paragon, Murong Wushuang and Dugu Jian who had not made his move since the beginning were left alive out of the paragons from the ten upper sects and four gentry clans.

 There were even more talents that had perished in the palace.

 The deaths and injuries were tragic.

 This fight between the paragons was much more devastating than what everyone had initially imagined it to be!

 "It's a Primordial Divine Turtle!"

 "Heavens! Another primordial phenomenon shows itself!"

 "Double phenomenon with both the turtle and serpent. How did this guy manage it? Furthermore, both Golden Core phenomenons are so mighty and terrifying!"

 The Raging City Blaze behind Blaze Columbus Valley's Wang Yan had already shattered by now.

 Thankfully, he noticed something amiss with the situation and backed off a step earlier.

 When he saw the firmaments crack, lightning flash, raging currents surge and meteors raining, he realized something.

 That same scene had tormented him repeatedly in his nightmares for the past month!

 Most cultivators were not as fortunate as him.

 The Primordial Divine Turtle had been lost for a long time and many paragons of the Golden Core realm could not recognize it before the Divine Turtle appeared.

 They were not the only ones - even Nascent Souls from all over the place might not be able to recognize the origin of that phenomenon.

 Everyone swarmed up, wanting to encircle and kill Su Zimo while seizing the opportunity to steal his treasures.

 Unfortunately, the descent of the Divine Turtle along with the Primordial Soaring Serpent, the might of a double phenomenon, was not something that they could defend against!

 In the face of the double phenomenon, Duanmu Kang and Ouyang Xiayu, the two successors of the ancient aristocratic families, were the only ones who could hold out.

 "Double phenomenon! You're truly a monster incarnate!"

 Duanmu Kang's handsome face had clearly turned somewhat menacing by now as he snarled, "It's a pity that you'll have to be buried in this ruins today!"

 It was true that the double phenomenon was strong.

 However, Su Zimo could not support it for long as the double phenomenon took an extreme toll on his spirit energy.

 At that moment, Su Zimo's disadvantage in cultivation realm was finally showing itself.

 Throughout the entire fight, he had not been disadvantaged in combat and had instead suppressed everything domineeringly.

 However, his spirit energy capacity could not compare against those at late-stage or perfected Golden Core realm.

 Furthermore, spirit energy was drained at a terrifying speed in order to support two primordial phenomenons!

 Right now, the spirit energy in Su Zimo's dantian was almost depleted.

 Even his Golden Core was releasing a series of throbbing pains and was circulating slower.

 As the successor of an ancient aristocratic family, Duanmu Kang was sharp and could clearly look through Su Zimo's facade. Channeling his Golden Core furiously, his power of phenomenon surged towards the latter.

 Countless weapons created by grass and wood hovered in front of Su Zimo, trembling slightly.

 On the other side.

 The Hurricane Frost Saber Sword released by Ouyang Xiayu struck the turtle serpent phenomenons repeatedly.

 To begin with, the Primordial Soaring Serpent was at its limits and could not hold on for much longer. Now that it was met with such impact, it swayed and was on the verge of falling.

 A series of cracks appeared on the Soaring Serpent, threatening to dissipate it at any moment.

 As for the Primordial Divine Turtle, although it was still a godly presence, the radiance on its body was gradually dimming due to the depletion of Su Zimo's spirit energy.

 "He can't hold on for much longer!"

 Far away, Mu Dongqing noticed how the situation was changing and remarked darkly, "The moment that person's Golden Core phenomenons disperse, he would be penetrated instantly by the countless weapons and Hurricane Frost Saber Sword!"

 Bai Yuhan nodded with a conflicted expression. "Rather than the two successors of the ancient aristocratic families, it could be said that the monster incarnate of Divine Phoenix Island was defeated by the joined forces of all the paragons in the North Region."

 "That's right, if those paragons hadn't worn him down, these two successors of the ancient aristocratic families wouldn't be able to take him down."

 Pausing for a moment, Mu Dongqing sighed and lamented, "It's a pity. If that man manages to cultivate to late-stage or perfected Golden Core, all the paragons of the North Region wouldn't be able to take him down even if they worked together!"

 "That's why tall trees are often the first to be knocked down by the wind,"

 A cultivator at the side sneered, "That person is way too flashy and overbearing. It's only normal that he would end up in such a state."

 Suddenly, a mysterious change happened on the battlefield.

 "Paragon? Monster incarnate? I don't care, die!"

 Duanmu Kang hollered and circulated his Golden Core to its limits.

 Countless weapons tore through the phenomenons and were getting closer to Su Zimo's physical body!

 "Fufufufu!"

 In midair, Su Zimo suddenly laughed.

 "The two of you really think that you can kill me with your skills?"

 Su Zimo's eyes shone fiercely as he remarked, "The both of you are way too naive!"
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 Chapter 558 - Incompatibility Battle of Gods

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The resurgence of two primordial phenomenons with the turtle and serpent together was an extremely rare sight.

 Unfortunately, Su Zimo was at early-stage Golden Core and his spirit energy had already depleted after fighting the paragons of the North Region continuously and upholding two strong phenomenons.

 Even so, he wasn't fearful at all!

 Under countless gazes, those two primordial divine beings that had already dimmed down in midair suddenly clashed against one another furiously, as though they were drawn in by some power!

 Boom!

 A shuddering shockwave rippled forth!

 Everything went silent.

 It wasn't a true silence. Rather, the deafening sound engulfed everything, as though an apocalypse was arriving.

 The countless weapons and Hurricane Frost Saber Sword that were about to reach Su Zimo were crushed into dust!

 Duanmu Kang and Ouyang Xiayu were shocked and shuddered as if they were struck by lightning. Each of them spat out a mouthful of blood and fell from midair.

 Both their Golden Core phenomenons were destroyed entirely!

 The Divine Turtle was a godly being of the water.

 The Soaring Serpent was a godly being of the flames.

 Water and fire were irreconcilable.

 The collision of the two phenomenons was a massive battle between the two godly beings and was equivalent to a terrifying amount of killing power released instantly!

 That was no longer merely the power of phenomenon.

 More than that, it contained the essence of a conflict in their natures.

 Su Zimo's process of core formation was not smooth and he had endured endless hardship due to the repeated clashes between the powers of fire and water within his dantian.

 Time and again, his flesh was torn apart and healed up - he even nearly died from an implosion!

 In the end, the two different powers of fire and water came to a temporary reconciliation and the turtle and serpent coexisted.

 However, he could clearly feel that a terrifying might would definitely be released once the two powers clashed again.

 At that moment, a realization struck him and with that stroke of inspiration, the clash of the turtle and serpent today was created.

 This single clash caused the two primordial phenomenons of the Divine Turtle and Soaring Serpent to dissipate.

 However, Duanmu Kang and Ouyang Xiayu suffered worse!

 The two great phenomenons, Flora Myriad Weapons and Hurricane Frost Saber Sword, dispersed right away and the two of them received an immense impact.

 Their spirit energies in their dantian went into chaos and they almost lost their combat strength entirely!

 "Heh!"

 Su Zimo smirked and strode forward, hollering, "Die!"

 Ta! Ta! Ta!

 Although he had only taken a few steps, Su Zimo had already caught up to Duanmu Kang who was retreating. Reaching out, the flesh on his gigantic palm expanded and green veins popped as he crushed down savagely!

 "Go!"

 Duanmu Kang had a panicked expression and tried his best to compose himself, summoning a flying sword right away.

 The sword shone brightly like a wyrm and surged into the air, piercing the incoming palm.

 Clang! Clang!

 Su Zimo's expression did not change and he did not avoid or dodge either. Suddenly, five fingernails extended from his palm, shimmering coldly like daggers as they grabbed Duanmu Kang's flying sword!

 Even a wyrm wouldn't be able to break free from Su Zimo's palm!

 Suddenly, Su Zimo's palm went limp and coiled, trembled around the sword like a flexible cow's tongue.

 Snap!

 With his palm, he broke the flying sword into shards that scattered onto the ground.

 "Is that all there is to the successor of an ancient aristocratic family?"

 Su Zimo sneered and strode forward, arriving before Duanmu Kang instantly.

 Duanmu Kang's expression was pale but he did not give up. Disregarding the throbbing pain in his dantian, he channeled his spirit energy fanatically while shrieking, "I'll let you have a taste of the Duanmu aristocratic family's secret skill!"

 "Flora Entanglement!"

 Duanmu Kang pointed forward.

 Spirit energy surged out from his fingertips and suddenly, plants that were thin and long with sharp edges coiled around Su Zimo like flexible long swords.

 Although they were plants, their edges were not weaker than weapons.

 Even ancient remnant beasts would be doomed if they were entangled.

 If any ordinary demon beast were to be restrained by them, they would be turned into minced meat right away!

 The plants grew wildly and wrapped Su Zimo instantly.

 "Roar!"

 At the same time, the tiger wyrm roared and lunged towards Su Zimo with its menacing claws and fangs!

 "Die!"

 Duanmu Kang's face was contorted as he controlled his plants maniacally, trying to bind Su Zimo.

 However, to his shock, he realized that the plants did not wound Su Zimo at all - there wasn't even a single scar!

 Even supreme-grade spirit weapons wouldn't be able to tear through Su Zimo's flesh, let alone plants that were conjured by spirit arts.

 "How dare you embarrass yourself with such a trash secret skill!"

 Channeling his bloodline, Su Zimo's body echoed with the sound of tsunami and his flesh expanded - his figure expanded fully!

 Pang! Pang! Pang!

 With a series of bangs, the plants snapped and Su Zimo broke free.

 At the same time, the tiger wyrm arrived with its mouth wide open, threatening to devour his head with a nauseating stench!

 Su Zimo's gaze turned cold and he reached out with both hands, grabbing the upper and lower jaws of the tiger wyrm!

 Both sides exerted power.

 Shing!

 After a short struggle and a tragic sound, blood filled the air!

 Su Zimo ripped the tiger wyrm into two from its jaws and it splattered onto the ground disgustingly with its fresh blood and organs.

 The crowd was shocked.

 How strong did one have to be to rip a tiger wyrm into two?!

 Duanmu Kang was completely frightened by now.

 Su Zimo walked over with huge strides, drenched in blood like a fiendcelestial who had escaped from hell. In the blink of an eye, he arrived with a murderous aura!

 Duanmu Kang was scared out of his wits and crushed a protection talisman without thinking twice. A light barrier formed around him and he turned to flee.

 At this moment, he was like a beaten dog without any bit of dignity at all, looking absolutely wretched.

 Boom!

 Su Zimo caught up to Duanmu Kang and smashed down on the latter's head fiercely with his fist that had transformed into a massive seal.

 The light barrier from the protection talisman shimmered and it dimmed considerably.

 Boom!

 Yet another punch descended.

 The light barrier swayed and defended against that punch once more.

 However, against that tremendous impact, Duanmu Kang lost his balance and staggered, almost falling head first to the ground.

 Su Zimo caught up swiftly and raised his fist, raining down punches like raindrops onto Duanmu Kang!

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 There were a series of collisions.

 The light barrier shook violently and finally, gave off a crisp sound.

 Snap!

 A crack appeared on the light barrier.

 The light of the talisman dimmed entirely.

 Shattered!

 His lifesaver, the protection talisman given to him by his sect that could defend against the power of most Golden Cores, was shattered!

 Duanmu Kang's face was ashen.

 Boom!

 Yet another punch descended.

 Duanmu Kang's body split into pieces and he died on the spot!

 Taba Feng and the others felt their blood run cold.

 It was too ruthless!

 The paragon of an ancient aristocratic family was overwhelmed and brutally beaten to death by a flurry of punches!

 On the other side.

 Noticing that something was amiss with the situation, Ouyang Xiayu had already fled far away riding on her Green Luan.

 Su Zimo's gaze shifted. Just as he was about to give chase, he caught sight of someone else.

 A handsome man wearing faint-gold robes floated in. His face was clear as jade and sparkled while his gaze was deep, resembling glass.
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Five kilometers away from the Great Qian Ruins, in the pavilion.

 The Perfected Lords of the Duanmu and Ouyang clans sat inside with relaxed expressions, sipping tea leisurely.

 Although the Nascent Souls outside the pavilion looked indignant, they did not dare to leave without permission.

 In this short period of time, there had already been more than ten Nascent Souls who wanted to challenge the Duanmu and Ouyang ancient aristocratic families but were killed helplessly!

 The number of shattered Destiny Talismans was still increasing rapidly.

 Gradually, fear, doubt, shock and frustration spread through the crowd.

 They were not the only ones; even the Nascent Souls of Heaven Motion Sect, Stellar Luna Sect and Dark Ghost Sect from the ten upper sects could only watch helplessly as the Destiny Talismans in their hands shattered.

 The three of them looked extremely furious!

 Too many paragons had fallen by this point of the Vermilion Fruit fight.

 Even among the ten upper sects and four gentry clans, there were few paragons remaining.

 The remaining few Destiny Talismans were also dark at this moment, proving that even those paragons who managed to survive were not doing well.

 Finally, the Perfected Lord of the Yuwen clan could not hold it in any longer and snarled, "Duanmu clan has truly produced a wonderful successor!"

 "Isn't the successor of the Duanmu clan being too ruthless just to fight for a single Vermilion Fruit?!" The expression of Blood Mist Sect's Perfected Lord was terrible.

 "Fufu."

 The Perfected Lord of Duanmu clan chuckled and shook his head. "This is a fight between the paragons to begin with and is extremely fair for everyone. Why are you holding the Duanmu clan accountable for the death of your disciples?"

 The many Nascent Souls were silent.

 No matter what, it was indeed a fair fight between the paragons.

 If their disciples had the chance to kill Duanmu clan's paragon with ease, no mercy would be shown either.

 The Perfected Lord of Duanmu clan said coldly, "Don't try to fight for the Vermilion Fruit if you don't have the capabilities! If you dare to come for the challenge and die because of it, there's no one else to blame!"

 "You… "

 Although the words of Duanmu clan's Perfected Lord were nasty, everyone was rendered speechless.

 All of a sudden!

 Sensing something, Duanmu clan's Perfected Lord frowned and slapped his storage bag, retrieving a Destiny Talisman.

 The initial radiance of the Destiny Talisman was rapidly dimming.

 "Hmm?"

 Duanmu clan's Perfected Lord was stunned!

 At the same time, Ouyang clan's Perfected Lord withdrew a Destiny Talisman as well.

 Its radiance was also diminishing rapidly.

 Something was wrong with the situation!

 The Duanmu and Ouyang ancient aristocratic families had a close relationship.

 Although Duanmu Kang and Ouyang Xiayu could not be considered as childhood sweethearts, they would definitely not fight one another given their relationship.

 In other words, a strong foe had managed to threaten the both of them!

 Although the Nascent Souls outside the pavilion were silent, all of them were gloating in secret.

 "They seem to be in trouble," The Perfected Lord of the Ouyang clan had a grim expression.

 Duanmu clan's Perfected Lord frowned deeply.

 Naturally, he could sense that there was an issue through the feedback of the Destiny Talisman.

 However, what he could not understand was who could threaten Duanmu Kang in the Great Qian Ruins given the latter's strength!

 Furthermore, Duanmu Kang was accompanied by Ouyang Xiayu and two powerful demon beasts as mounts!

 Shing!

 Right then, a noise sounded from the Destiny Talisman in the Duanmu clan's Perfected Lord's hands.

 Although it was not loud, it felt like thunder booming in his ears!

 Instinctively, he looked down.

 A series of cracks appeared on the Destiny Talisman that represented Duanmu Kang!

 This meant that Duanmu Kang was already dead!

 The Perfected Lord of the Duanmu clan froze up.

 He did not even realize when the broken Destiny Talisman fell through his fingers.

 Although most of the Nascent Souls outside the pavilion were gloating at his misfortune, they had conflicted expressions.

 They were also curious as to what was happening in the depths of the ruins!

 Who was it that had the capabilities and guts to murder the paragon of an ancient aristocratic family?!

 After a moment of hesitation, Duanmu clan's Perfected Lord slapped the table and stood up, remarking darkly, "Something strange is happening in the ruins, I must head there and check things out! While there might be paragons in the North Region who can defeat my Kang'er, I don't believe that any of them can kill him!"

 "Hehe!"

 A Nascent Soul from the crowd could not hold it in and snickered, "Who was the one who said earlier on that no Nascent Souls are allowed to interfere and enter the Great Qian Ruins to ensure that this was a fair fight?"

 "That's right! Reneging on your own words right away? How shameless can you get?"

 "You guys have a death wish!"

 Triggered, Duanmu clan's Perfected Lord was enraged and his glabella shone, sending forth his spirit consciousness.

 Vines started growing endlessly beneath the feet of the two Nascent Souls who spoke and wrapped around them!

 Almost instantly, the two of them were cut mercilessly by the vines with fresh blood dripping.

 "Ah! Ah! Ahhhh!"

 Both of them let out miserable wails.

 No matter how they struggled, they could not break free from the vines. Instead, the vines wrapped around them even tighter instead.

 The vines were already digging into their flesh!

 Poof!

 Their bodies could not take it and were sliced into meat lumps by the vines, falling onto the ground with a nauseating stench.

 "Anyone else disagreeable?"

 Duanmu clan's Perfected Lord surveyed his surroundings with a murderous aura and asked frostily.

 "Fufu… "

 Suddenly, a mocking chuckle sounded in the air.

 An old man with a sloven face and scrawny body had appeared unknowingly. With an ancient stare that seemed to be able to peer through everything, he remarked nonchalantly, "How imposing."

 "You are…"

 The Perfected Lord of the Duanmu clan froze for a moment.

 Immediately after, his stare shifted onto the old man's waist.

 When he caught sight of the sect badge, Duanmu clan's Perfected Lord shuddered with a look of disbelief in his eyes, exclaiming, "Glass Palace!"

 Those two words seemed to be magical.

 Instantly, silence ensued outside the pavilion.

 Almost all cultivators who could cultivate to become Nascent Souls have heard of the nine immortal sects before.

 The Nascent Souls of the North Region who knew about the nine immortal sects would definitely know about Glass Palace!

 That was a true super sect of the North Region and was a titan!

 "Fellow Daoist, may I ask who you are from Glass Palace?"

 The Perfected Lord of Duanmu clan asked with difficulty, vaguely sensing something.

 "I don't have a title. I'm merely an old servant of the young master."

 The Glass Palace old man's tone was still calm.

 "Y-Young master… has he arrived?"

 The Perfected Lord of Duanmu clan murmured softly with a bitter tone.

 He finally understood how Duanmu Kang died.

 If that man from Glass Palace arrived in the Great Qian Ruins, even 10 Duanmu Kangs won't be a match for him!

 That was the number one Perfected Being of the North Region 30 years ago!

 That man could have entered Nascent Soul realm 10 years earlier. However, the reason why he did not take the step forward was because he wanted to enter the ancient battlefield 20 years later.

 Xi Wuya of Glass Palace!

 He reigned supreme across the Golden Core realm in the North Region 30 years ago!

 When the Perfected Lords of the ten upper sects and four gentry clans heard the name Xi Wuya, all of them went silent.

 The Perfected Lord of Ouyang clan murmured softly, "If we knew that Xi Wuya would come, why would we bother sending our disciples to fight for the Vermilion Fruit? That's just seeking trouble for ourselves."
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The handsome man in faint gold robes strode over unhurriedly. His eyes resembled stars and he possessed an indescribable confidence.

 Ouyang Xiayu rode on her Green Luan and was speeding with all her might to escape from the Great Qian Ruins. When she caught sight of that person, she was stunned for a moment.

 Immediately, she shuddered and her eyes shone with disbelief.

 "Fellow Daoist Ouyang, how have you been?"

 The handsome man smiled gently without retreating or evading. When he saw the Green Luan speeding over, he welcomed it instead!

 Under countless watchful stares, the handsome man extended his jade-white palm and raised it, pressing down gently on the void before him.

 The Green Luan was moving at such a fast speed that it looked like a streak of light. However, it came to a stop immediately!

 Su Zimo could clearly notice the Green Luan shivering slightly.

 That pure-blooded ferocious beast was in fear!

 Demon beasts had extremely sharp senses towards danger.

 The reason why the Green Luan reacted as such was because it sensed an immense threat coming from the handsome man!

 Against the handsome man, the Green Luan lowered its head motionlessly, as though it did not dare to look the handsome man in the eyes.

 All the cultivators were shocked when they saw that.

 Who was that man who was able to subdue a pure-blooded ferocious beast merely by extending his palm without the use of any weapons?

 Some cultivators shifted their gazes towards the sect badge on the handsome man's waist.

 Those who recognized the background of the handsome man could not help but shudder in fear.

 Taba Feng had a thoughtful expression.

 Even with his arrogant and overbearing personality, he shook his head at the moment and sighed gently. "To think that even he would make a move for the Vermilion Fruit."

 "The number one Perfected Being of the North Region 30 years ago, Xi Wuya!" Murong Wushuang narrowed her gaze and uttered word by word.

 Enduring her internal injuries, Ouyang Xiayu stood up and greeted with cupped fists. "Greetings, Fellow Daoist Xi."

 "Anyone from the North Region who would try and kill Fellow Daoist Ouyang is truly someone who doesn't know how to cherish women," Xi Wuya said with a smile.

 Ouyang Xiayu turned around and glared at Su Zimo spitefully.

 It was only until that moment that Xi Wuya's gaze shifted to Su Zimo.

 Su Zimo was expressionless and his gaze was deep, staring at Xi Wuya who was not far away peacefully without the slightest hint of fear in his eyes!

 Smiling, Xi Wuya walked over slowly.

 At that moment, everyone noticed that there was a strange cultivator who was following Xi Wuya indifferently.

 That person was only at early-stage Golden Core and wore luxurious robes with a mask. Any part of his skin that was exposed was covered, revealing only his eyes.

 For some reason, when Su Zimo swept his gaze across the masked cultivator, he had a strange, indescribable feeling.

 In the blink of an eye, Xi Wuya had already closed in.

 Su Zimo felt his hairs stand on end!

 He finally understood how the Green Luan felt.

 Xi Wuya gave off a terrifying aura that was absolutely chilling!

 Scanning his surroundings, Xi Wuya asked nonchalantly, "Who plucked the Vermilion Fruit?"

 Nobody answered him.

 Swoosh, swoosh, swoosh!

 However, everyone fixed their gaze on Su Zimo.

 "It's me."

 Su Zimo naturally knew that he wouldn't be able to hide the affair - nor did he want to - so he admitted to it readily.

 "Alright."

 Xi Wuya nodded. "Hand over the Vermilion Fruit and commit suicide now. At least, that will ensure you die with a full corpse."

 "Fufu… hahaha!"

 Su Zimo first chuckled before breaking out into a roaring laughter.

 Taba Feng suddenly remarked, "Be careful, Fellow Daoist Xi, this is the outrageous monster incarnate of Divine Phoenix Island who has gotten so much fame lately! Back at the Human Emperor's Palace, he defeated all the paragons there! Most of the paragons who died today died in his hands as well."

 The monster incarnate of Divine Phoenix Island!

 At the mention of that title, Xi Wuya laughed.

 A look of pity and mockery could be seen in his eyes.

 "What a pity,"

 Xi Wuya looked at Su Zimo and sighed gently. "You're about to die today."

 "By the likes of you?"

 "By the likes of me."

 Both of them exchanged gazes with raring battle intent - neither of them backed off.

 Hushed discussions broke out in the crowd as well.

 "What a pity for the monster incarnate of Divine Phoenix Island. There's no way he could be a match for Xi Wuya now that his spirit energy is expended."

 "That's right. Perhaps there might be a fight if he was in his peak condition. But now…"

 "Nonsense, even if he is in his peak condition, the monster incarnate of Divine Phoenix Island is definitely not a match for Xi Wuya!"

 Before the discussions disappeared, the fight broke out!

 Xi Wuya did not move at all but two divine beams of light burst forth from his shining eyes. Everywhere they passed, the void would tremble!

 Some of the cultivators who were hiding far away and caught unaware yelped and covered their eyes.

 They were nearly blinded just by watching the fight!

 Standing opposite Xi Wuya, Su Zimo did not move at all and a demonic glint shone in his eyes.

 After cultivating the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness, Su Zimo's eye power was frightening.

 Xi Wuya's visual secret skill could not injure Su Zimo or affect his mental state at all!

 "Interesting."

 Stepping on the ground with one feet, Xi Wuya leaped into the air and hurled out a punch towards Su Zimo who was in midair!

 His gripped fist looked like a glass with rainbow colors and shone in a bedazzling manner!

 Rather than a punch, it was more like a blazing sun!

 Su Zimo strode forward fearlessly as well and extended his arm which was filled with green veins. Gripping his fist like a seal, he clashed against the incoming punch!

 Boom!

 There was a deafening bang and the ground shook while the mountains quaked.

 Endless resplendent light exploded and shone down from midair like fireworks.

 In the fireworks, two figures that were fighting with one another attracted everyone's gazes.

 Both of them were body tempered cultivators and were fighting in melee combat with their incomparably strong bodies!

 With every clash, the underground palace would quake once.

 The power produced by the both of them was way too great.

 Even just by clashing their bodies and bloodlines, it was enough to send fear in the many cultivators who were watching!

 "That monster incarnate of Divine Phoenix Island is so frightening."

 "That's right. Even after killing countless people in a clash against all the paragons of the North Region while killing most of the paragons of the ten upper sects and four gentry clans, he still has the strength remaining to fight against Xi Wuya!"

 "Xi Wuya hasn't used his trump card yet nor has he released his full strength. The moment he does that, this monster incarnate of Divine Phoenix Island is dead for sure!"

 In reality, the toll on Su Zimo was great indeed.

 The spirit energy in his dantian had already dried up after fighting all the paragons and releasing two great phenomenons.

 Even without his spirit energy, Su Zimo was still extremely frightening!

 The burst of his body alone was something that most Golden Cores wouldn't be able to withstand!

 At that moment, Su Zimo was fighting fiercer and fiercer.

 Up till this point of his cultivation, it was rare for him to encounter a cultivator who could compare with him in terms of body tempering.

 However, at that moment, Xi Wuya had conflicted feelings in his heart.

 Glass Palace was the sect that was best versed in body tempering in the entire Tianhuang Mainland.

 At its ultimate level, Glass Palace's secret skill could even kill ancient remnant beasts and subdue pure-blooded ferocious beasts!

 Up till this point of his cultivation, Xi Wuya had never encountered anyone who could match him in melee combat. But now, he was extremely troubled after meeting Su Zimo.

 Tsunami blood!

 This successor of Divine Phoenix Island had actually managed to cultivate his bloodline to the tsunami blood realm!

 What was even more terrifying was that the melee combat techniques released by the successor of Divine Phoenix Island were extremely tricky. Tough and gentle at the same time, they resembled an anaconda coiling a massive mountain; a spirit monkey scaling a cliff!

 In fact, there were a couple of times when he felt that his life was threatened!
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 50 years ago, Xi Wuya came out from seclusion.

 The moment he appeared, he overwhelmed with dominance and killed countless paragons. With a zero-loss record, he reigned supreme over the North Region and was lauded as the youngest paragon of the Golden Core realm with unlimited potential!

 30 years ago, Xi Wuya attacked and killed the renowned peerless paragon of Malevolent Earth Sect who had been famous for a long time, shocking the entire North Region!

 Thereafter, Malevolent Earth Sect sent disciples to try and assassinate Xi Wuya countless times. However, all their attempts ended in failure and they even suffered immense losses!

 Ever since then, although nobody gave him the title, most of the cultivators in the North Region silently acknowledged Xi Wuya as the number one Perfected of the North Region.

 30 years had passed and Xi Wuya had rarely shown himself.

 However, each time he did, he would attract endless attention!

 All the cultivators targeted by him could not escape death!

 10 years ago, when Xi Wuya appeared once again, he crossed a major realm and killed a Nascent Soul from an Upper Sect of the Nascent Soul!

 It was an extremely tragic battle that shocked the entire cultivation world!

 Golden Cores and Nascent Souls were on completely different levels.

 That kill across a major realm made Xi Wuya even more famous!

 Although he was only a Golden Core, most cultivators regarded him as someone of a Nascent Soul level.

 Nobody expected that this monster incarnate of the North Region would make a move for the Vermilion Fruit's birth.

 After all, Xi Wuya had not shown himself or fought for the past 10 years.

 This fight for the Vermilion Fruit was a rare gathering of the North Region's paragons.

 However, if Xi Wuya were to arrive, the paragons of the ten upper sects, four gentry clans and even two ancient aristocratic families could only be seen as mere children compared to him.

 More than that, most of the cultivators could not imagine that there could be a Golden Core who could fight on par with Xi Wuya!

 "That monster incarnate of Divine Phoenix Island is truly terrifying! To think that he would still have the strength to fight against Xi Wuya after battling countless paragons."

 "Glass Palace is one of the strongest body tempering sects in Tianhuang Mainland. How did that monster incarnate of Divine Phoenix Island cultivate such that he's able to stand against Xi Wuya?"

 "It's useless. Xi Wuya hasn't shown his true strength yet and that monster incarnate of Divine Phoenix Island is already exhausted."

 "That's right. If Xi Wuya were to release his Golden Core phenomenon, that man is dead for sure!"

 As everyone discussed, a change happened on the battlefield.

 Xi Wuya asked in a relaxed manner, "Is that all you've got?"

 It was a frightening sight and all the cultivators felt their hearts skip a beat!

 In an intense fight as such, one would have to maintain their full focus and wouldn't dare to be distracted and speak.

 Furthermore, they were in a melee combat and it was even more dangerous - a single mistake and they could die on the spot.

 But now, Xi Wuya seemed like he was extremely relaxed!

 "If that's all you've got, I'm sorry, you're going to die!"

 Xi Wuya remarked coldly, "That's because, I'm only at 50% of my strength."

 The crowd was in shock.

 His strength was already this terrifying at 50%.

 Which Golden Core could defend against his 100% in that case?

 Boom!

 The both of them clashed once more.

 Suddenly, Su Zimo laughed coldly and spoke with an unchanged expression, "What? I'm only at 30% here."

 He was concerned about revealing his identity and as such, there were many moves that he could not release due to his considerations - he was not bragging with nonsense.

 However, those who were watching were none the wiser and would naturally not believe him.

 Everyone thought that Su Zimo had already released his trump cards entirely after fighting against the paragons, releasing two primordial phenomenons that were destroyed and eventually using the turtle serpent collision at the end to kill Duanmu Kang.

 Furthermore, everyone could tell that Su Zimo had exhausted his spirit energy.

 There was almost no spirit energy fluctuation coming from him up till this point of the battle and he was completely relying on his unparalleled bloodline and physique to fight in melee range!

 "Fufu."

 Xi Wuya chuckled gently. "You've got a glib tongue. That's all there is to the monster incarnate of Divine Phoenix Island!"

 Before his sentence was completed, Xi Wuya had already slapped his storage bag to withdraw a long, slender jade ruler. It was sparkling and shone with a mysterious glimmer, unlike anything else in the world!

 Up till this point, both of them had fought barehanded.

 But now, Xi Wuya has finally brought out a weapon!

 "You should be proud that you're able to make me use a weapon to kill you!" Xi Wuya declared proudly.

 Swoosh!

 The jade ruler swept through the air like a sword, causing the wind to howl with a terrifying might.

 Su Zimo narrowed his eyes.

 That jade ruler was far from simple!

 His spirit perception sounded!

 Without hesitating, Su Zimo retreated.

 The jade ruler glided past his face and a burning sensation spread across his cheeks!

 Quivering gently, bedazzling lights lit up one after another on the jade ruler.

 Six spirit patterns, a connate spirit weapon!

 The crowd gasped.

 Connate spirit weapons were way too rare.

 Even the successors of the ten upper sects, four gentry clans and two ancient aristocratic families did not have them.

 Although that jade ruler looked fragile, it was an indestructible connate spirit weapon!

 It was fortunate that Su Zimo had managed to dodge in time. If he had continued fighting barehanded like before, his arm would have been shred into pieces by that jade ruler!

 By withdrawing his connate spirit weapon, Xi Wuya gained the advantage instantly and strode forward, closing in domineeringly. Waving his jade ruler, he slashed.

 A rainbow streak of light extended from the jade ruler, arriving above Su Zimo's head instantaneously as though it could penetrate all things in the universe.

 Su Zimo had experienced the formidable might of connate spirit weapons before and did not dare to receive the attack barehanded.

 He withdrew a long saber from his storage bag.

 "Buzz!"

 The blade trembled slightly and shone with four spirit patterns - it was a supreme-grade spirit weapon!

 Su Zimo slashed in reverse against the rainbow light sent by the jade ruler.

 Swoosh!

 The sound of tides surged.

 Countercurrent stance!

 Clang!

 The jade ruler and saber collided, filling the air with a resplendent glow as mist spread.

 "Shatter!"

 Xi Wuya harrumphed coldly and the rainbow light on his jade ruler shone brightly as he pushed his blood qi.

 Snap!

 There was a crisp sound.

 Instantly, a series of cracks rippled through the blade.

 Destroyed!

 A supreme-grade spirit weapon was shattered by Xi Wuya's jade ruler directly!

 Su Zimo retreated once more.

 Pshew! Pshew! Pshew!

 Against that powerful clash, Su Zimo's saber broke into shards before transforming into light spots that shot towards him.

 Su Zimo's pupils constricted instantly.

 The two of them were way too close!

 The shards of the saber surged towards him almost immediately after the saber and jade ruler collided - there was no time to dodge at all.

 Suddenly, a series of crackling sounds echoed from Su Zimo's body.

 Under countless watchful gazes, his tall, burly body actually shrank into a meatball the size of an infant, spinning smoothly in midair.

 Cling! Clang!

 Instead of piercing him, the saber shards let off metallic sounds when they struck Su Zimo!

 Su Zimo took a deep breath of air and his tendons and bones sounded together. In the blink of an eye, he returned to his form of the burly man.

 Tears could be seen on his green robes but there was no sign of blood.

 A faint golden glow could be seen through his green robes.

 Xi Wuya's eyes lit up as he came to a realization. "Not bad. So, you were wearing a defensive inner armor!"

 He had sharp eyes and could vaguely tell that Su Zimo's inner armor was of a relatively high grade - there was a chance that it was a perfect-grade spirit weapon!

 "The stars are truly aligned. Coincidentally, I've been looking for a defensive spirit weapon and here you are, bringing it for me."

 Xi Wuya could not help but laugh. "I've got to see just how long more you can hold out for!"

 The moment he said that, Xi Wuya's blood qi exploded and his figure flickered. Waving his jade ruler, endless rainbow light dispersed downwards onto Su Zimo's head, slashing down once more!

 Xi Wuya had suppressed Su Zimo perfectly with his connate spirit weapon!
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 Su Zimo did not dare to receive the jade ruler's attack head on and could only dodge backwards.

 The jade ruler was a connate spirit weapon.

 Given Xi Wuya's strength, even a supreme-grade spirit weapon would be smashed into pieces by his ruler!

 The only way was for Su Zimo to use his Blood Quencher or Coiling Dragon Seal.

 However, he would not be able to conceal his identity if he summoned those two weapons.

 The jade ruler shone with a resplendent rainbow light in Xi Wuya's hands.

 Even with his immensely strong physique, Su Zimo would not be able to endure an attack from the jade ruler and would definitely be severely injured!

 He made use of the nimbleness of his movement techniques and his physique which encompassed both toughness and gentleness to dodge repeatedly.

 The two of them were already moving at their maximum speeds!

 For now, Su Zimo was still unhurt.

 However, he would definitely lose if he had to continue defending and his space available to dodge was decreasing by the moment!

 He had to make a decision!

 At that thought, Su Zimo's eyes flashed viciously with a demonic glint. Glaring at the incoming jade ruler, he reached out and grabbed it.

 "You must have a death wish!"

 Xi Wuya harrumphed coldly.

 Su Zimo opened his mouth widely and bellowed.

 "Battle!"

 His voice was like thunder, rupturing beside Xi Wuya's ear!

 If it was anyone else that was roared by Su Zimo at this distance, they would definitely die on the spot, bleeding from all orifices, if they were weak.

 Even the strong paragons would be momentarily stunned.

 However, Xi Wuya merely frowned as his blood qi surged, repressing the discomfort he felt instantly.

 At the same time, Su Zimo's palm made contact with the jade ruler.

 A coil and a tremble!

 A weird power of contortion was released on the jade ruler.

 Xi Wuya's expression changed starkly.

 He could clearly sense a ripping sensation coming from his palm and he was about to lose his grip on the jade ruler - his entire arm was even twisting with an unbearable pain!

 Unable to endure that sort of power, his sleeves exploded right away into pieces.

 Bam!

 His jade ruler flew from his hand, turning into a streak of light that stabbed into the wall nearby!

 Su Zimo did not stop in his tracks and continued closing in domineeringly. Swinging his right arm, the veins on his fist popped out and his flesh expanded like a gigantic seal that descended from the skies with a nauseating blood stench!

 "Let the body be like glass, transparent inside out and cleansed of impurities, turning indestructible!"

 The mantra of the Glass Mental Sutra was read out in Xi Wuya's mind swiftly.

 A tremendous amount of power burst forth!

 A mysterious luster veiled Xi Wuya's body, similar to glass, flawless and unyielding!

 "Thousand Ton Finger!"

 Xi Wuya extended his finger.

 Spirit energy gushed forth from his fingertip, condensing into jade that possessed an extremely terrifying amount of power before dotting the incoming gigantic seal.

 Boom!

 The finger and gigantic seal collided with a huge bang.

 Su Zimo let out a dull grunt.

 An extremely sharp power surged through and almost pierced his palm!

 Xi Wuya was not having a good time either.

 The gigantic seal created by Su Zimo's fist almost snapped his finger.

 Although both of them fought head-on, neither of them retreated and sent forth another punch!

 Bang! Bang!

 Two punches crossed at almost the same time and struck the other's chest!

 Six spirit lights shone around Su Zimo.

 The power of the Mystic Gold Silk Armor was released entirely!

 Even so, he could sense the terrifying energy surge into his body fanatically through the Mystic Gold Silk Armor such that his organs were shaken.

 While the Mystic Gold Silk Armor was a connate defensive spirit weapon, it was not invincible.

 The inner armor could only try its best to deflect damage.

 However, if the other party was sufficiently strong or terrifying, he could destroy the Mystic Gold Silk Armor entirely!

 Initially, when he first came across the Mystic Gold Silk Armor, it was in a damaged state with its spirit patterns broken - even its connate spirit pattern was broken into a few parts.

 "Pfft!"

 Su Zimo spat out a mouthful of blood and staggered backwards.

 On the other side, Xi Wuya was motionless and his expression was extremely ugly!

 Even with his Glass Mental Sutra and the supreme-grade defensive inner armor that he was wearing, he was unable to defend against Su Zimo's punch completely.

 A trace of flesh blood trickled from the corner of Xi Wuya's lips.

 Both of them were injured together!

 The crowd was in an uproar!

 Everyone had expected Su Zimo to be injured.

 However, none of them thought that Xi Wuya would be injured as well!

 "It's truly a pity for the monster incarnate of Divine Phoenix Island."

 Far away, Mu Dongqing suddenly remarked.

 "Why?" Bai Yuhan could not understand.

 Mu Dongqing replied, "Given his potential, if he were to cultivate to perfected Golden Core and fight Xi Wuya in his peak condition, it might be hard to determine who would be victorious."

 "But now that the successor of Divine Phoenix Island has already used up all his trump cards, spirit energy and stamina, he's definitely doomed once Xi Wuya releases his Golden Core phenomenon."

 On the battlefield.

 Xi Wuya had a dark expression and his eyes shone with cold killing intent as he said, almost snarling, "It's been a long time since anyone managed to injure me. Good, very good!"

 He strode slowly towards Su Zimo and the aura he emanated turned increasingly frightening!

 "I'll let you have a taste of my Golden Core phenomenon… Glass Divine Light!"

 The moment Xi Wuya said that, a brilliant and colorful radiance shrouded him in a bedazzling manner.

 Glass Divine Light, the 13th spot on the previous Phenomenon Ranking!

 This was truly a strong phenomenon passed down from history that managed to get into the top 20 for every single Phenomenon Ranking!

 "You should feel proud that you can die to Glass Divine Light."

 Xi Wuya stood in the air and looked down at Su Zimo with a gaze that seemed like he was looking at an ant.

 "Fufu."

 Su Zimo smiled.

 Many cultivators were stunned, thinking that Su Zimo had gone mad.

 If they were in his position, none of them would be able to smile.

 "How do you think I managed to suppress the paragons of the immortal, Buddhist and fiend sects beneath the Human Emperor's Palace?"

 Su Zimo said in a relaxed manner as a scarlet red Inner Core spun slowly in his chest. His eyes lit up and his black hair swayed without any wind while a terrifying aura spread from him!

 "Hmm?"

 Many cultivators were shocked.

 "Demonic qi?"

 "Not good, he's a demon!"

 "The rumors were real!"

 There were too many rumors regarding the monster incarnate of Divine Phoenix Island, some of it overly ridiculous, such that many cultivators who had not witnessed it personally would not dare to believe.

 It was only at that moment that everyone realized why he was called a monster incarnate.

 Crackle!

 Pang! Pang! Pang!

 Su Zimo's tendons and bones sounded at the same time as he flesh expanded.

 Right in front of everyone, he released his blood qi and his body expanded.

 In the blink of an eye, he grew more than a hundred feet tall, akin to a mighty fiendcelestial with a torrential ferocity!

 The green veins on his body popped and extended like snakes as every single inch of his muscles protruded and knotted together, shimmering with an unyielding, metallic luster.

 One after another, menacing ancient demons spawned around his terrifying body and surrounded him.

 The raging bull, stone bear, anaconda, sanguine ape…

 All of those demons had bloodshot eyes and murderous auras.

 "Roar!"

 When the ancient demons bellowed together, the world shook!

 All the cultivators shuddered and went dead silent.

 Standing in the middle of seven ancient demon kings, Su Zimo was like a godly being with a bright gaze. His aura was domineering and was not inferior in the face of Xi Wuya's Golden Core phenomenon!
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 "Heavens, what's that?!" 

 A wave of shock and astonishment could be heard from the crowd.

 The paragons of the North Region were shocked - none of them had witnessed such a situation up till this point of their cultivation!

 That figure that was more than a hundred feet tall stood in the middle of the battlefield like a towering godly being, exuding its might in all directions with a torrential aura!

 Against this godly being, Xi Wuya was like an insignificant ant.

 If not for his ancient phenomenon, Xi Wuya's aura would have been overwhelmed by the monster incarnate of Divine Phoenix Island completely!

 "So, you're just a beast!"

 Xi Wuya circulated his Golden Core with all his might and the power of his phenomenon surged - the Glass Divine Light glowed brilliantly!

 Although that ancient phenomenon merely released a rainbow colored light and did not seem like it had any monumental aura, its might was extremely frightening!

 Any cultivator that was touched by that rainbow light would have their flesh and blood crystallized, turning into ice-cold figures without any life.

 A single touch could cause them to shatter into pieces!

 Most spirit weapons would shatter on the spot if they were engulfed by the rainbow colored light.

 Even supreme-grade spirit weapons would not be able to escape that fate!

 The fact that it was called a divine light was proof of the might of this ancient phenomenon!

 Its godly authority could purge all ghosts and deities!

 Normally speaking, even pure-blooded ferocious beasts wouldn't be able to withstand the killing power of Glass Divine Light!

 However, Su Zimo cultivated the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness.

 That was the foundation left for him by Die Yue to establish ground in the cultivation world as well as his stepping stone to enter the cultivation world!

 That Supreme Demon Classic was the exact reason why Su Zimo was able to overwhelm so many paragons and fend off the Sealers beneath the Human Emperor's Palace before eventually entering it.

 Although he had only just formed his Inner Core, the terrifying aspect of the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness had already been revealed.

 The seven ancient demon kings surrounded him and he was shrouded by a scarlet demonic qi that was extremely thick.

 Demonic qi made contact and clashed repeatedly against the Glass Divine Light.

 Buzz! Buzz!

 A jarring sound echoed from the center of the battlefield.

 Two entirely different powers were corroding one another mutually without relenting!

 A terrifying shockwave started spreading through the void.

 Taba Feng, Murong Wushuang and everyone else were shocked, retreating hurriedly.

 Some of the cultivators who could not dodge in time and were implicated by the energy shockwave produced by the clash of the two powers exploded and died on the spot!

 The center of the battlefield had turned into a forbidden area because of the fight between two monster incarnates!

 "Roar!"

 The seven ancient demon kings roared deafeningly at the same time.

 Some of the cultivators who were closer were stunned by the noise, fainting on the spot.

 Demonic qi rumbled with a torrential ferocity as the seven ancient demon kings opened their gigantic mouths. Their teeth were filled with sticky saliva and they bit towards Xi Wuya!

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 A rainbow light shot forth.

 Xi Wuya had a glass-like body that was flawless and transparent. Surrounded by the rainbow light, he was like a blazing sun!

 One after another, rainbow lights streaked forward like swords with extremely sharp edges.

 Countless swords tore through the thick demonic qi and cut the seven ancient demon kings, wounding them all over!

 The demonic qi shrouding around Su Zimo had thinned considerably.

 In the end, Xi Wuya had still gained the upper hand in this fight between two monster incarnates!

 No matter what, he was at perfected Golden Core realm.

 However, Su Zimo was only at early-stage Inner Core.

 As the number one Perfected Being of the North Region, Xi Wuya noticed the minute change in the tides and would naturally not let such an opportunity slip.

 "Kill!"

 He hollered and his aura grew fiercer. The Glass Divine Light in his hands converged gradually before forming a sparkling saber!

 "Slay!"

 Swash!

 Accompanied by Xi Wuya's roar, the glass saber tore through the demonic qi surging around Su Zimo and sliced off the head of the Bovine Demon King!

 With that, the demonic qi thinned by a portion.

 "Again!"

 Xi Wuya bellowed with an overwhelming aura.

 "Pfft!"

 The Stone Bear Demon King's body was cut into two and dissipated.

 Once again, the demonic qi thinned.

 "Slay! Slay! Slay! Slay! Slay!"

 Xi Wuya released five consecutive slashes and the remaining five ancient demon kings were cut down by the glass saber in an extremely miserable manner with their limbs splaying.

 In the blink of an eye, the seven ancient demon kings surrounding Su Zimo had been dispersed by the Glass Divine Light!

 The demonic qi was now extremely thin!

 With the loss of his demonic qi's protection, no matter how unparalleled Su Zimo's body was, he would definitely not be able to withstand the might of the Glass Divine Light.

 The situation was extremely clear right now.

 "Sigh, he's still slightly inferior at the end of the day,"

 Mu Dongqing sighed. "Indeed, it's true that the monster incarnate of Divine Phoenix Island does not stand much chance of victory against the number one Perfected Being of the North Region after fighting with so many paragons and depleting his spirit energy."

 "Furthermore, the two of them are a few levels apart in terms of cultivation realm."

 Bai Yuhan nodded. "If he's at perfected Golden Core realm, it might be hard to determine the victor of this fight."

 "Double phenomenons! Not only that, those were lost primordial phenomenons! To think that he would die just like this."

 "Someone from Divine Phoenix Island who wants to come onto Tianhuang Mainland and fight for the Vermilion Fruit is bound to be targeted by everyone!"

 "That's right. This man is a demon, it's nothing even if he dies!"

 Su Zimo had killed too many paragons of the North Region and have already sown deep feuds with the major sects and factions of the North Region.

 Nobody was hoping for him to be victorious.

 "Hahahaha!"

 When he saw that the situation was set, Xi Wuya reared his head in laughter and declared loudly, "A beast is a beast at the end of the day. Do you really think that you're my match just because you suppressed many paragons beneath the Human Emperor's Palace?"

 Xi Wuya took a step forward and slashed with his saber.

 Su Zimo grit his teeth tightly and his Inner Core circulated fanatically. The remaining demonic qi shrouding him condensed into a shield.

 "Bang!"

 The shield exploded!

 Su Zimo let out a dull grunt.

 The power of the phenomenon ate into him and that massive body of his exploded on the surface, creating a series of cuts that looked terrifying as fresh blood gushed out!

 "You can't hold on anymore?"

 Xi Wuya had an excited expression and a cruel glint shone in his eyes as he lunged forward once more.

 Su Zimo raised his right hand with the divine phoenix bone and punched forward to defend.

 "Clang!"

 The sound of metal clashing echoed.

 Although the Glass Divine Light was not shattered by the divine phoenix bone, the rainbow light spilled everywhere. When Su Zimo's bare arm was exposed to it, it turned into pieces of crystallized flesh!

 The color on Su Zimo's face drained as he spat out a mouthful of fresh blood.

 While the divine phoenix bone was unyielding, it was not omnipotent.

 He could not control the divine phoenix bone.

 He could not release its true strength as well.

 "Die!"

 Xi Wuya hollered once more domineeringly.

 The glass saber descended from the skies, looking as though it was about to cut through the void and sever all life before it!

 "Am I going to be defeated just like this?"

 Against the suppression of that formidable power, Su Zimo's features looked somewhat contorted as he howled from the depths of his heart, "I'm not willing!"

 On the surface, this was a clash between two paragons.

 However, in reality, this was more like a face-off between immortals and demons!

 It was more like a fight between the legacy of Die Yue and the ancient super sects!

 There were some things that Die Yue would definitely not say to Su Zimo given her personality.

 However, she had already expressed her intentions through her actions.

 Since fate did not allow you to attain immortality cultivation, I'll alter fate for you!

 Since Iridescent Clouds Palace doesn't want you, I'll impart to you my skills and allow you to be stronger than all the successors of the super sects in this world!

 This was Die Yue's pride.

 It was now also Su Zimo's pride.
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 Eight years ago, Die Yue transformed into a butterfly and left without a trace.

 However, Su Zimo had never felt lonely during this period of time.

 Perhaps, Die Yue had been keeping watch of him from some other world.

 Furthermore, Su Zimo was convinced that his future would not lie in Tianhuang Mainland.

 There would come a day when he would finally break through this void before him and travel to that foreign world in his pursuit of Die Yue!

 He wanted to go and meet her.

 He wanted to arrive before her and tell her, "I'm here."

 It did not matter if the path ahead was filled with obstacles; it did not matter if it was an endless Hell before him; it did not matter if countless strong foes wanted to stand in his way - nothing could waver Su Zimo's determination!

 At the thought of Die Yue, Su Zimo was filled with a sense of courage.

 When he thought about her, he could not help but recall her domineering and imposing methods.

 How could the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness lose?

 How could Die Yue lose?

 How could I lose?

 I'm… Not… Willing!

 "Ah!"

 Su Zimo reared his head and roared into the air. With the circulation of his Inner Core, his blood qi rose, his tendons and bones echoed together, his blood marrow gushed and his organs trembled.

 Body Tempering, Tendons Transformation, Bones Strengthening, Marrow Cleansing, Organs Refinement, Orifice Clearing, Core Formation…

 All seven sutras flowed through his mind.

 A series of strange sounds came from that body that was a hundred feet tall.

 It seemed as though someone was chanting those sutras relentlessly!

 With the support of that sound, the turtle-like cracks on Su Zimo's body healed at a speed visible to the naked eyes!

 The gradual gathering of the sound seemed to have triggered something and released a shuddering energy.

 Su Zimo's eyes lit up as he welcomed the incoming glass saber. The demonic qi in his body surged and he charged forward instead of dodging or retreating!

 "You're asking for death!"

 Xi Wuya's gaze was vicious as he slashed forward savagely, gripping his glass saber with both hands.

 Boom!

 Su Zimo threw out a punch.

 At the same time, a gigantic demon beast could faintly be seen from the rumbling demonic qi behind him.

 It looked like a blood-colored butterfly that was vaguely discernible.

 There were two bright, round moons etched on the wings of the butterfly, resembling a pair of indifferent eyes.

 Su Zimo punched forward.

 The blood-colored butterfly did not move at all and those moon-like eyes on its wings flashed.

 An incomparably strong power cruised through Su Zimo's body, bursting instantly along with his fist!

 Boom!

 The saber collided against Su Zimo's fist with a resounding bang.

 Xi Wuya's expression changed once again and from the depths of his eyes, a hint of panic and fear could be seen!

 Right in front of everyone, the glass saber in Xi Wuya's suddenly exploded!

 The rainbow light dispersed.

 Xi Wuya's Golden Core phenomenon had shattered entirely!

 "Pfft!"

 Shuddering, Xi Wuya choked and could not help but cough out a mouthful of blood, as though he was struck by thunder.

 All the paragons of the North Region exclaimed.

 Everyone witnessed the monster incarnate of Divine Phoenix Island fall into a desperate situation where he could die at any moment. Yet, for some unknown reason, he suddenly gave off a burst and destroyed Xi Wuya's Golden Core phenomenon instead!

 In the blink of an eye, the tides had reversed!

 The faint blood-colored butterfly behind Su Zimo had disappeared by now.

 However, without the protection of his Golden Core phenomenon, Xi Wuya was definitely not a match for Su Zimo in his demon form!

 Boom!

 Su Zimo strode forward and extended his massive palm, crushing down in an encompassing manner.

 Xi Wuya did not have time to dodge and could only raise his arm to defend reluctantly.

 Bang!

 A dull sound of defeat echoed as the two of them clashed.

 Xi Wuya merely felt a sharp pain run through his arm and instantly, he was drenched in cold sweat.

 Su Zimo did not give him a chance to catch his breath at all.

 Both of them were rare prodigies in terms of melee combat and would naturally not give up on such an opportunity.

 He threw yet another punch down.

 It seemed like a supreme gigantic seal that was smashing down from the heavens, about to quake the mountains and ground!

 Boom!

 Xi Wuya could only prop up both arms to receive the blow.

 Shuddering, he retreated once more.

 "Pfft!"

 Yet again, he coughed out a mouthful of blood that was now already blackish!

 His organs were shaken!

 Otherwise, his blood would have definitely been red.

 At that moment, Xi Wuya could no longer feel pain in both arms - they were numb by now.

 Su Zimo was extremely precise in his timing such that Xi Wuya did not even have the time to withdraw weapons, talismans or elixirs.

 If this continued, both of Xi Wuya's arms would be snapped by Su Zimo within a few rounds!

 The two of them were extremely close.

 Xi Wuya could clearly sense that Su Zimo's breath also carried a hint of blood stench.

 This meant that Su Zimo was already significantly injured through this battle!

 Right now, both of them were at their limits.

 If he were to fight to the end, he might still be able to win.

 However, Su Zimo's aura was way too overwhelming and sharp at the moment!

 After enduring a few hits repeatedly, Xi Wuya had already given up on the thought of fighting Su Zimo to the end completely.

 He could not die.

 He was less than a hundred years old.

 He was the number one Perfected Being of the North Region. At such a young age, his future had unlimited potential.

 As long as Xi Wuya wanted to, he could even transcend to the Nascent Soul realm!

 Of course, there was no way he could do his breakthrough in such an intense battle.

 The ascension from the Golden Core to the Nascent Soul realm was a leap in quality.

 Even if he was the peerless monster incarnate of paragons, he could not guarantee a 100% success rate.

 Breaking through on the battlefield was equivalent to committing suicide!

 Even without outsiders interfering, a single distraction was enough for them to perish!

 Suddenly, Xi Wuya hollered, "What are you guys waiting for? This beast's blood qi is drained and he's only putting on a strong front. A simple attack from everyone together is enough to kill him here!"

 That single statement proved that Xi Wuya had lost.

 The reputation that he gained over many years was instantly destroyed at this moment.

 However, compared to his life, Xi Wuya could not care any longer.

 As long as he stayed alive, he could get his hands on the Vermilion Fruit and everything that Su Zimo possessed.

 His combat strength would definitely be raised yet another level!

 At that time, he would even have a high chance of entering the top ten of the Phenomenon Ranking once he enters the intermediate ancient battlefield!

 Perhaps, he might even be able to compete against Di Yin, the number one of the previous Phenomenon Ranking!

 He was going to personally retrieve the reputation and dignity that he lost today!

 Nobody made a move.

 Even the masked man who accompanied Xi Wuya did not move, watching everything with a cold gaze.

 He had his own selfish reasons as well.

 Initially, there was no chance for him to make a name for himself with Xi Wuya riding over him.

 He could never get more resources in the sect compared to Xi Wuya.

 But now, if Xi Wuya were to die with the monster incarnate of Divine Phoenix Island severely injured, there would be a high chance he could be the last standing victor and get his hands on all the treasures!

 There were only two reasons why everyone else did not move either.

 On the one hand, the paragons of the North Region still had a trepidating fear after being beaten by Su Zimo.

 On the other hand, they were still observing at the side.

 In a fight between two tigers, one was bound to get hurt.

 The wisest decision was for everyone to observe the battle from afar!

 Right now, it was not the best opportunity to strike yet.

 Taba Feng, Murong Wushuang and the others were expressionless but they gloated internally.

 The fight for the Vermilion Fruit had been tumultuous up till this point and now, yet another change had happened in the situation.

 Initially, it was already extremely fortuitous if they could survive and there was no chance for them to get their hands on the Vermilion Fruit.

 But now, the tides had reversed.

 Any of them could end up as a big winner!

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 565 - Fall of Xi Wuya

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The old man from Glass Palace stood in the pavilion expressionlessly with his hands behind his back, gazing in the direction of the Great Qian Ruins with an indifferent stare.

 Although he looked scrawny, as though a gust could blow him over, none of the Nascent Souls present inside and outside the pavilion dared to move!

 There was no longer any meaning to the Vermilion Fruit fight with Xi Wuya's appearance.

 In everyone's opinions, the lives of the paragons of the North Region were now decided by fate.

 The astute and sharp cultivators who chose to leave and give up on the Vermilion Fruit fight would be considered logical.

 If anyone wanted to challenge Xi Wuya because of the Vermilion Fruit, they would be committing suicide!

 The Nascent Soul of Duanmu clan had a grim expression.

 Duanmu Kang was the Golden Core with the greatest potential in the Duanmu clan in 500 years, overwhelming all over cultivators of the same realm!

 To think that he would be killed by Xi Wuya.

 Suddenly, the entire fight for the Vermilion Fruit seemed meaningless after knowing that Xi Wuya had arrived.

 That was because everyone knew the outcome of the fight.

 It was no wonder why the paragons of the North Region would suffer such an immense defeat.

 It was no wonder why even paragons of the ten upper sects and four gentry clans fell one after another.

 It was no wonder why the situation could not be contained even with the appearance of the successors of the two ancient aristocratic families…

 Right now, everything was clear.

 It was all because of Xi Wuya!

 The many Nascent Souls remained silently, awaiting the final outcome.

 All of a sudden!

 The old man from Glass Palace who was initially standing with his hands behind his back frowned. Swiping his shriveled hand across his storage bag, he withdrew a Destiny Talisman and gazed at it.

 The radiance on the Destiny Talisman shimmered, as though it had received an immense blow!

 The old man from Glass Palace narrowed his gaze and a cold glint could be seen in his hazy eyes.

 "The young master seems to have met with some trouble. Could there actually be a paragon in the North Region who could challenge the young master?"

 The moment that thought crossed his mind, the Destiny Talisman in his hands flashed repeatedly.

 After a momentary pause, the radiance on the Destiny Talisman dimmed gradually.

 "Hmm?"

 The old man from Glass Palace was stunned.

 This was no longer any ordinary trouble.

 It seemed like Xi Wuya was undergoing some unprecedented danger and could fall at any moment!

 The abnormal reaction from the Destiny Talisman attracted the stares of other Nascent Souls as well.

 Suddenly, a stir broke out from the crowd.

 "What's going on? That Destiny Talisman belongs to Xi Wuya?"

 "It should be. The old man seems like he's really concerned."

 "Who in the North Region could pose a threat to Xi Wuya?"

 "I'm not sure."

 The old man from Glass Palace clutched the Destiny Talisman with an unpredictable expression.

 After a moment of hesitation, his eyes flashed with conviction as he declared coldly, "A Nascent Soul must have infiltrated the Great Qian Ruins. Otherwise, given Wuya's strength, even if all the paragons of the North Region joined forces, none of them would be a match for him!"

 Indeed, that was possible from Xi Wuya.

 However, it was not exactly possible for a Nascent Soul to infiltrate the Great Qian Ruins.

 All of the Nascent Souls were gathered here and their spirit consciousnesses surveyed the surroundings - there was no way a Nascent Soul could have sneaked past them, avoiding detection.

 It was obvious what the old man from Glass Palace meant by saying that.

 "I've got to see who would dare interfere in the fight for the Vermilion Fruit!"

 The old man from Great Qian Ruins soared into the air, turning into a streak of light that burst towards the Great Qian Ruins.

 The other Nascent Souls were already impatient to begin with and wanted to check out what was going on in the Great Qian Ruins!

 Countless Nascent Souls could vaguely sense that the situation was not as simple as they had imagined!

 Countless figures soared into the air.

 …

 In the center of the ruins.

 The fight between the two monster incarnates was still ongoing.

 Xi Wuya was drenched in sweat and retreated continuously, panting in a wretched state.

 Su Zimo was not in a great state either.

 Many paragons could clearly sense that Su Zimo's movement was getting more sluggish and his blood qi was drained.

 From the initial height of a hundred feet tall, he was now only two meters tall - he was at the limits of his stamina!

 Even so, he did not have any intention of stopping.

 Su Zimo's eyes shone viciously; even with his inadequate stamina, he was still suppressing Xi Wuya with his aura!

 Every single punch landed with his full strength.

 Xi Wuya had a menacing stare as he snarled, "Beast, can't you tell that everyone is watching with coveting eyes, trying to reap the rewards from our fight? Even if you kill me, you'll be killed mercilessly!"

 "Heh!"

 Su Zimo sneered, revealing a set of pearly whites as he replied coldly, "For calling me a beast, I'll slaughter you first before thinking about anything else!"

 "You're a lunatic!"

 Xi Wuya cursed. His hair was disheveled right now and he no longer carried the air as the number one Perfected Being of the North Region.

 Snap!

 Su Zimo threw yet another punch. Instinctively, Xi Wuya raised his arm to defend and the sound of a snapped bone could be heard.

 Psst!

 Xi Wuya gasped from the pain and his expression changed starkly.

 He had cultivated the Glass Mental Sutra constantly and his body was not weaker than weapons a long time ago. He might not even be hurt if he was struck by a supreme-grade spirit weapon.

 But now, his arm was broken by this monster incarnate of Divine Phoenix Island!

 The snap of his arm shocked him greatly and he almost fainted from the pain. Naturally, his movements turned more sluggish as well.

 Su Zimo's eyes lit up.

 There was no way he would give up on an opportunity as such!

 Closing in domineeringly, he arrived before Xi Wuya in a flash.

 "Ah!"

 Xi Wuya howled and exerted the last of his strength, thrusting the only elbow that was left fiercely towards Su Zimo like a gigantic spear!

 Xi Wuya could sense the aura of death.

 This was his final gamble before his death!

 Throughout history, there had been countless cultivators who gained the advantage the entire time only to be murdered in retaliation at a critical moment!

 Even with his stamina exhausted, that single elbow thrust was definitely enough to create a gigantic hole in Su Zimo's body!

 At that time, both of them would stand an equal chance at victory.

 Unfortunately, Su Zimo seemed to have predicted it.

 The moment he arrived before Xi Wuya, with a distance of less than a feet, Su Zimo's body suddenly turned flexible. Like an anaconda, he wrapped himself around Xi Wuya's body!

 That move was extremely unexpected.

 Right from the beginning, Su Zimo's attacks had always been tough and unyielding.

 But now, with that sudden change, Xi Wuya's final gamble missed.

 At that moment, Su Zimo took a deep breath with his body wrapped around Xi Wuya.

 To the many paragons, it seemed like there was truly an anaconda that was coiling itself around Xi Wuya's body. It breathed in and its body expanded as it reared its head and hissed, as though it wanted to devour the sun and moon!

 Anaconda Coil!

 That was a killing move from the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness.

 It was a move that exemplified the limits of the flexibility of one's tendons.

 Pang! Pang! Pang!

 Su Zimo's body sounded as though an ancient god of war was strumming a bow.

 Unable to move at all, Xi Wuya opened his mouth and a weird 'Ee, ee' sound echoed from the depths of his throat, as though he was trying to breathe.

 One of the reasons why Anaconda Coil was a killing move was because it could suffocate someone!

 Xi Wuya's eyeballs were bloodshot and bulged out as his face turned a frightening shade of purple due to the prolonged asphyxiation!

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 The sound of bones cracking echoed!

 Xi Wuya's tendons and bones were snapped by Su Zimo's Anaconda Coil!

 That body which could be described as perfect was now contorted in an indescribable state, looking absolutely miserable with completely smashed tendons and bones without any trace of life.

 Xi Wuya's gaze dimmed and his head tilted to the side, dying on the spot!
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 Chapter 566 - Pass Through My Sword!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Xi Wuya, the once number one Perfected Being of the North Region who dominated the cultivation world overwhelmingly and was completely unmatched across the same realm!

 For the past 30 years, although he rarely made an appearance, he was still an invincible existence of the Golden Core realm in the hearts of many major factions and sects of the North Region.

 Nobody had expected this.

 Nobody thought that Xi Wuya would make a move for the Vermilion Fruit fight.

 Less than that…

 The paragons had not expected that Xi Wuya would be murdered savagely with his tendons and bones snapped by someone else in the Great Qian Ruins!

 Gazing at that mighty, burly figure on the battlefield, a surreal feeling surged through the minds of the paragons and they were overwhelmed by sadness.

 This was the cruelty of the cultivation world.

 Even if one cultivated to Xi Wuya's level and possessed that frightening combat strength, they could still be killed mercilessly.

 No matter how glorious of a past they had, paragons that died would be buried in the sands of time and be forgotten eventually.

 This Vermilion Fruit fight had far surpassed initial expectations of the paragons.

 There were way too many paragons that died.

 The ground was sprawled with corpses and blood formed rivers.

 It was too tragic!

 Furthermore, up till this point, it was still uncertainty who would end up as the eventual victor with the Vermilion Fruit!

 There was only one thing that everyone was certain about.

 From this day forth, there was a new number one Perfected Being of the North Region!

 At the same time, that newcomer would die soon as well!

 Everyone could see Su Zimo's frailness at the moment.

 Right now, any random Golden Core could probably take his life!

 Although the remaining paragons were mostly injured, they looked at Su Zimo with fervent gazes, wanting to tear him apart!

 Finally, a cultivator who could not hold it back anymore stood forward.

 A centipede dies but never falls completely.

 Although he could tell that Su Zimo was already exhausted, that person did not dare to advance and merely hid far away, hollering softly and conjuring a spirit art.

 Spirit energy surged and condensed into a palm in midair, slapping towards Su Zimo fiercely.

 Boom!

 The spirit energy palm received no resistance and landed viciously on Su Zimo's body.

 Su Zimo grunted dully and his legs wobbled, almost falling to the ground.

 At the sight of that, the paragons were finally relieved.

 "Fufu, so that's all there is to the legendary number one monster incarnate. There's also a time when he's exhausted!"

 "He's nothing but a beast."

 "Hmph! How dare a beast try to snatch the Vermilion Fruit from all of us humans! How impudent!"

 Heavenly Piercing Sword Sect's paragon wielded his sword and advanced towards Su Zimo slowly, smirking coldly with a murderous intent.

 Previously, his chest was pierced by Su Zimo's saber.

 Although the wound wasn't deep, he was scheming and seized the opportunity to retreat due to the circumstances. He chose to observe coldly by the sidelines while retaining his strength.

 During this period of time, with the help of elixirs such as the Blood Curing Pill, the wound before his chest had mostly recovered.

 At this moment, all the paragons were wounded and could not release their Golden Core phenomenons in a short period of time.

 The only one truly of threat to him was the masked man from Glass Palace.

 However, Heavenly Piercing Sword Sect's paragon could tell clearly that the masked man was at early-stage Golden Core.

 He would definitely have the advantage if the two of them were to fight!

 The reason why he chose to stand out now was naturally to control the situation and suppress everything so that he could take advantage of the situation!

 "Beast, why aren't you cocky anymore?"

 Clang!

 Heavenly Piercing Sword Sect's paragon withdrew the sword hanging on his waist and slashed forward.

 A milky-white sword beam flashed by.

 Instantly, a gash appeared on Su Zimo's thigh. Although it wasn't very deep, fresh blood seeped out right away.

 The reason why Heavenly Piercing Sword Sect's paragon did not aim to kill with that attack was clearly because he wanted to humiliate Su Zimo and trample on his dignity!

 Su Zimo did not move at all, as if he did not even have the strength to dodge. Although his face was pale, his eyes burned brightly in a terrifying manner!

 He was truly drained after killing Xi Wuya.

 Furthermore, Xi Wuya was a perfected Golden Core, the number one Perfected Being of the North Region. He was truly someone with frightening strength and had an extremely terrifying physique after cultivating the Glass Mental Sutra. After the repeated head-on clashes, Su Zimo had suffered rather serious injuries.

 Thin tears were appearing on his organs!

 If Xi Wuya could endure for a little more, he might not have been the one who died.

 At that moment, Su Zimo did not retaliate and was merely silently healing up and recovering his stamina.

 He had the Mystic Gold Silk Armor; be it the spirit art of the first cultivator or the slash from Heavenly Piercing Sword Sect's paragon, both were external injuries that did not manage to hurt him at the core!

 Su Zimo had trump cards left as well.

 If he were to release them, the entire world would be overturned!

 When Heavenly Piercing Sword Sect's paragon saw that Su Zimo did not retaliate, he turned even more ferocious and continued forward. The sword in his hand trembled and created a flurry of swipes.

 Poof!

 Blood sprayed from Su Zimo's shoulders once again.

 "Fufu."

 Heavenly Piercing Sword Sect's paragon chuckled, his eyes filled with mockery as he sneered, "Why? You don't even have the strength to fight back now?"

 Su Zimo merely smirked without replying.

 "Sigh, to think that such a peerless monster incarnate would end up in such a state."

 Mu Dongqing shook his head and sighed gently, lamenting.

 Bai Yuhan remarked softly as well, "Even tigers and dragons have to suffer if they are trapped. This should be a tribulation in his life as well. If not for Xi Wuya, he would have gotten out of this place long ago instead of being humiliated by these small fries now."

 "He had no help at all. If anyone had stepped forth to offload some pressure from him, he wouldn't have landed in such a miserable state," Mu Dongqing sighed once more.

 Bai Yuhan nodded. "That's right. Who would have the guts to stand beside him now and go against the entire North Region?"

 "What kind of a monster incarnate is this? Just die!"

 Heavenly Piercing Sword Sect's paragon felt uneasy and did not want to drag things out further. Finally, he made up his mind and slashed forward.

 His sword was aimed for Su Zimo's glabella!

 If that slash struck, Su Zimo's head would be pierced entirely.

 Su Zimo narrowed his gaze. Right as he was about to move, he suddenly frowned with a look of confusion.

 Buzz!

 The sound of a sword buzzing rang out.

 An incomparably brilliant sword beam appeared all of a sudden!

 That sword beam was magnificent and attracted everyone's attention.

 However, its speed was way too fast.

 It happened instantly.

 Nobody could see where the slash came from.

 Nobody could identify the trajectory of the slash.

 Nobody could identify the direction of the slash.

 However, everyone felt the killing intent from that slash!

 The sword beam dissipated.

 Suddenly, the battlefield went silent.

 The atmosphere turned extremely strange.

 Heavenly Piercing Sword Sect's paragon froze in his steps.

 His gaze turned dull.

 After a momentary pause, the long sword in his hand fell and a thin gash appeared on his throat, turning wider and clearer!

 Poof!

 A blood mist spewed out.

 Heavenly Piercing Sword Sect's paragon fell stiffly forward, dead!

 The crowd was in an uproar!

 Countless cultivators looked all around, trying to seek out the person who attacked.

 There were not many sword cultivators in the North Region.

 There were even less sword cultivators who could master such a terrifying sword technique to be able to threaten the paragon of Heavenly Piercing Sword Sect.

 Taba Feng and Murong Wushuang glared at a black-robed man in the middle of the crowd with conflicted expressions. They were shocked and surprised, but more than that, they were puzzled.

 The black-robed man held a pitch-black sheathed sword in his left hand. Slowly, he strode out from the crowd one step at a time.

 Surveying his surroundings with a hollow gaze that could not focus, he spoke slowly, "Anyone who wishes to kill him will first have to pass through my sword!"
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 Chapter 567 - Dugu Jian

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo did not recognize the black-robed swordsman.

 He could not understand why this person wanted to help him.

 However, he once felt an extreme sense of danger stemming from the black-robed swordsman!

 From that slash earlier on, his gut feeling was verified.

 That slash happened way too quickly.

 Heavenly Piercing Sword Sect's paragon did not even get the chance to release his Golden Core phenomenon before dying on the spot!

 "Where did this lunatic come from?!"

 "Hmph! If he's the helper of this beast from Divine Phoenix Island, he might be a beast as well! Everyone should target him!"

 Some sharp cultivators who noticed that the black-robed swordsman did not have any identity badge on his waist assumed that he was an oblivious itinerant cultivator from out of nowhere and started ranting at him.

 With Su Zimo facing imminent death, there might be many treasures up for grabs. Naturally, all the paragons were coveting that and none of them wanted to let up.

 "Everyone, let's attack together! It's not as though this guy could cause a storm!"

 A cultivator beckoned and attacked first.

 With the first came the second.

 More cultivators were standing out one after another.

 Instantly, spirit energy surged and sword beams streaked through the void one after another in a bedazzling manner, shooting towards the black-robed swordsman on the black-robed swordsman like an arrow rain!

 The black-robed swordsman's right hand moved in a seemingly slow manner towards the pitch-black hilt of the sword on his left hand.

 The moment his right hand made contact with the hilt, the black-robed swordsman's aura changed all of a sudden!

 His initially lost gaze suddenly gained focus, resembling two extremely sharp swords.

 When the cultivators who attacked met with his eyes, they shuddered.

 Some of them shrieked and closed their eyes hurriedly.

 Unfortunately, it was too late.

 Two streams of blood flowed down from their eyes in an extremely chilling manner!

 A single look blinded those people!

 "What powerful sight he possesses!"

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 After cultivating the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness, he had already unlocked his eye orifices and cultivated a pair of demonic eyes with extremely powerful sight.

 Even the Enraged Diamond Gaze of the Buddhist Diamond Monastery and the Bewitching Eye of the fiend sects' Pure Maiden Sect could not affect his mind.

 However, Su Zimo's demonic eyes had yet to reach the level of releasing such a terrifying killing power with just a single look.

 He lamented internally, "I wonder how that person managed to cultivate such a frightening pair of sword eyes."

 The black-robed swordsman's gaze had always been lost and unfocused, looking listless.

 Yet, the moment he held his sword, nobody could ignore his killing intent and the edge in his gaze!

 Buzz!

 A buzz reverberated through the world.

 The unparalleled sword beam from earlier on reappeared with a bedazzling radiance.

 Cling! Clang!

 A metallic sound could be heard.

 The many flying swords darting over from midair were all shattered.

 The sword beam flashed for a moment.

 All the cultivators who attacked fell from midair in succession without a single survivor!

 The moment they fell to the ground, they were already corpses!

 Although they were prepared for it, not many paragons of the North Region present managed to see the black-robed swordsman attack.

 By the time the paragons realized what happened, the sword had already returned to its sheath.

 The black-robed swordsman's right hand returned to his side, slumping naturally as though he had never attacked at all.

 Right from the beginning, the black-robed swordsman had been expressionless.

 It was as though the death of more than ten Golden Cores could not create any emotion in him, not even a single bit.

 A deathly silence filled the air.

 Nobody expected that after the appearance of the monster incarnate of Divine Phoenix Island and Xi Wuya in the paragon fight, there was still another cultivator that was this frightening that had not attacked the entire time!

 Who could defend against such a terrifying existence?

 "Dugu Jian, you've gone mad!"

 Taba Feng glared with widened eyes and hollered.

 Dugu Jian!

 At the mention of that name, Su Zimo came to a realization.

 There were truly not many cultivators with that surname in the North Region.

 Among them, the most famous was the Dugu clan of the four gentry clans.

 However, the cultivator named Dugu Jian before him was way too unlike Taba Feng and the others!

 Notwithstanding the fact that he did not have an identity badge on his waist, he was not accompanied by a single clansman at all!

 From Dugu Jian, Su Zimo sensed a sort of loneliness and desolation, a feeling that he could not fit in with this world at all.

 It seemed as though Dugu Jian had nothing else in his world apart from that sword.

 He required nothing but his sword!

 That mental fortitude was the only thing capable of cultivating such a pair of sharp sword eyes and a sword technique that was this terrifying and lethal!

 "Dugu Jian, that monster incarnate of Dugu Jian is a beast and isn't human. Are you going to represent the Dugu clan and stand on his side?" Ouyang Xiayu of the ancient aristocratic family asked coldly.

 "I am me. What does it have to do with the Dugu clan?"

 Dugu Jian's voice was calm as he turned around to look at Ouyang Xiayu.

 He was still expressionless as ever. However, there seemed to be a hint of mockery in that hollow gaze of his.

 He was mocking Ouyang Xiayu's inability to understand such a simple concept.

 'I am me. What does it have to do with others?'

 Instantly, Ouyang Xiayu was speechless.

 Murong Wushuang frowned slightly. Looking at Dugu Jian not far away, she could not help but ask, "Why?"

 "Just can't stand it."

 Dugu Jian replied indifferently.

 Most of the paragons of the North Region were confused.

 What couldn't he stand?

 Who provoked him?

 Murong Wushuang was the only one who sighed gently internally with a conflicted expression.

 She knew the type of hardships Dugu Jian had experienced as well as the pride in this man's heart.

 Su Zimo's current predicament must have struck a chord in that man's heart.

 He was once abandoned by this world as well.

 Mocked by countless, attacked by countless, bullied by countless and scolded by countless!

 At that time, nobody helped nor stood by him.

 This man had reached where he was relying entirely on the sword in his hand, one step at a time!

 The reason why he was reclusive was not because he hated the world.

 It was because this world had once abandoned him.

 The only thing that stayed by his side the entire time and had not abandoned him was that black sheathed sword in his hands!

 That was the reason why he couldn't stand it and attacked.

 He would be equally fearless if he had to make enemies with the entire world, let alone the paragons of the North Region!

 Su Zimo did not move a single inch.

 This was an extremely rare opportunity. He had to seize the chance to recover his stamina so that he could escape from this place.

 There was already nobody in the Great Qian Ruins who could threaten him with the death of Xi Wuya.

 However, Su Zimo could still clearly sense that danger was approaching!

 He did not have time to waste!

 The masked man from Glass Palace seemed to have read Su Zimo's intentions and strode slowly forward.

 "Since when are those from the Dugu clan allowed to be this cocky?"

 The masked man had a nasty hoarse voice, as though he had suffered immense impact that damaged his windpipe.

 "Scram or die!"

 The masked man glared coldly at Dugu Jian and spat venomously.

 Dugu Jian was expressionless and silently, merely shifting his gaze slightly. His right hand moved slowly towards the hilt of the black sword on his left hand.

 "Hmm?"

 Narrowing his gaze, the masked man's hairs stood on end instantly!

 Buzz!

 A sword beam flashed!

 Dugu Jian did not say anything and merely replied with the sword in his hand!
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 Chapter 568 - Arrival of the Nascent Souls

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The masked man bolted away at an extremely fast speed!

 He had already vanished from his original position almost at the same time as the arrival of the sword beam.

 It was entirely silent.

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 The sound of metal ringing was extremely piercing in the silent battlefield!

 All the paragons witnessed clearly as a crack appeared on the metallic mask of the man, splitting the mask into two!

 Clang!

 The mask fell to the ground, revealing that person's true appearance.

 Psst!

 Many people gasped.

 Some female cultivators even exclaimed.

 Filled with grisly wounds, that face was extremely horrifying. It looked nefarious like a malevolent ghost, as though it was eaten away by something.

 For some unknown reason, Su Zimo felt an indescribably strange feeling when he saw that face.

 Sensing the weird stares all around, the masked man had a venomous expression as he howled deeply with an endless hatred surging in his eyes.

 "I'm going to kill you!"

 The masked man strode forward with a torrential aura.

 Boom!

 One after another, streaks of rainbow-colored lights appeared behind the masked man with a frightening energy fluctuation that threatened to destroy everything in the world!

 Ancient phenomenon, Glass Divine Light!

 Although the masked man's Glass Divine Light was clearly not as terrifying as Xi Wuya's, it was nothing to scoff at as well.

 After all, that was Glass Palace's legacy phenomenon.

 "Heavenly Encompassing Swords!"

 Clang! Clang!

 The sound of swords buzzing reverberated relentlessly through the world.

 A series of sword qis appeared behind Dugu Jian once after another, encompassing the entire firmament as they streaked over with a daunting might!

 Glass Divine Light was ranked 13 on the previous Phenomenon Ranking.

 Heavenly Encompassing Swords was ranked 40 on the previous Phenomenon Ranking.

 But now that the two phenomenons clashed, they were on even ground!

 On the one hand, the masked man's cultivation realm was only at early-stage Golden Core.

 On the other hand, the might of Heavenly Encompassing Swords was truly pushed to its limits in the hands of Dugu Jian!

 In the hands of different people, the same Golden Core phenomenon would also release a different level of might.

 "Fellow Daoists, if we don't strike now, all of you guys are going to be hunted once that beast recovers!" Ouyang Xiayu surveyed the surroundings and declared coldly.

 She had already noticed that Su Zimo was recovering his stamina and channeling qi to heal himself.

 The paragons present looked hesitant.

 However, after exchanging glances, most of them were decided!

 If they did not give it their all now, it would be hard for a similar opportunity to present itself in the future!

 "Kill!"

 Someone strode forward and growled deeply.

 "Kill! Kill! Kill!"

 Many cultivators roared in unison with a mighty aura, as though they were bolstering their own courage as well.

 Flying swords and spirit arts filled the air.

 There was only a single target - Su Zimo who was in the center of the battlefield!

 Su Zimo's eyes gradually narrowed with a vicious glint.

 Clang! Clang!

 Before Su Zimo made a move, Dugu Jian waved his palm and directed a portion of the Heavenly Encompassing Sword Qi in the air to form a barrier that wrapped around Su Zimo!

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 The flying swords that struck the barrier of sword qi were repelled instantly.

 Spirit arts that rammed onto it dissipated right away.

 In terms of combat strength, the only one who could match Dugu Jian right now was the masked man from Glass Palace.

 Buzz!

 A sword beam flashed.

 Dugu Jian had attacked once more.

 That slash seemed to transcend the void and arrived before Ouyang Xiayu instantly.

 The Green Luan was the first to sense the killing intent and burst in retreat with Ouyang Xiayu on it instantly.

 Poof!

 The sword beam shot into the Green Luan.

 It let out a tragic howl.

 Although it was a pure-blooded ferocious beast, it could not withstand Dugu Jian's slash.

 While that wound was not deep, when the sword qi entered its body, it destroyed all life within it almost instantly!

 The Green Luan was dead.

 Ouyang Xiayu's face was pale as a sheet as she barked hatefully with vengeful eyes, "How dare you hurt my spirit beast, Dugu Jian!"

 Dugu Jian did not reply.

 Another sword beam flashed!

 Poof!

 A scarlet streak appeared across Ouyang Xiayu's chest and her gaze dimmed gradually.

 Initially, she was a blessed woman from the heavens. Born with fairy-like looks and in an ancient aristocratic family, any cultivator that saw her would naturally feel a sense of inferiority.

 There were few cultivators who could bear to attack her.

 Unfortunately, her opponent was Dugu Jian.

 In his eyes, Ouyang Xiayu was nothing more than an ordinary cultivator.

 There was no great deal about killing her.

 The blessed woman of an ancient aristocratic family fell from midair, already dead by the time her body reached the ground.

 Boom!

 At the end of the day, Dugu Jian had still used up quite a bit of his focus to divert part of his phenomenon's power to protect Su Zimo while killing Ouyang Xiayu.

 The masked man seized the opportunity to strike.

 Boom!

 An arm flawless as jade tore through the air with a fist that resembled a steel hammer, bursting forth with an extremely alarming might instantly.

 Dugu Jian's expression did not change. Unable to raise his sword in time, he could only punch in retaliation!

 Bang!

 The two fists collided.

 Snap!

 The sound of bones cracking could be heard.

 Dugu Jian's wrist was snapped by the masked man, twisting to an unbelievable degree!

 Glass Palace was the best-versed in body tempering in the cultivation world.

 Glass Palace disciples, even if they were not Xi Wuya, had extremely strong physiques and frightening melee combat strength that ordinary cultivators could not imagine.

 However, what everyone truly felt terrified about was Dugu Jian.

 Even with his snapped wrist, Dugu Jian was still emotionless as ever, as though that was not his hand and he did not feel any pain at all.

 He was way too calm.

 Dugu Jian was so calm that nobody could sense any trace of panic coming from him.

 Despite his snapped wrist, Dugu Jian did not stop at all and instead, raised his sword in reverse without giving the masked man a chance to follow up at all.

 The masked man retreated slightly slower and instantly, a bloody gash appeared on his chest!

 Poof!

 Once again, the masked man's expression changed as he spat out a mouthful of fresh blood.

 He could clearly sense an endlessly sharp sword qi surging into his body, trying to cut up his flesh, bones, tendons and organs.

 Hurriedly, he channeled his blood qi to suppress it.

 After spitting out a mouthful of blood, he managed to contain the wound and purge out the sword qi.

 Although it seemed like he gained the advantage in that exchange of blows, in reality, they were on even ground.

 The only difference for Dugu Jian with his snapped left wrist was that he wouldn't be able to hold onto his sword sheath with his left hand.

 However, Dugu Jian's sword technique was completely unaffected and turned even more intimidating instead!

 A paragon was bound to die with every single attack of his!

 Both sides continued in the stalemate.

 All of a sudden!

 The sound of clothes fluttering through the air could be heard from the distant horizon.

 A series of incomparably strong auras surged forward, tearing through the air.

 The auras were wildly berserk, seemingly filled with rage, as they sped over. Before they even arrived, an unnerving dominance had already engulfed everyone present!

 "This aura…"

 "Nascent Souls!"

 "Even Nascent Souls are alarmed and there's so many of them!"

 Instantly, the crowd went wild.

 Everyone knew that they would definitely fade into the background the moment Nascent Souls interfered.

 It was unknown who the Vermilion Fruit would end up with eventually - that would still depend on the capabilities of the Nascent Souls.

 However, there was only one thing everyone was certain of… somebody was about to die!

 That person had slain way too many paragons of the North Region and had offended almost all the factions of the North Region - he was definitely doomed to die today!

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 569 - Exposed

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The might of the gathered Nascent Souls was horrifying and all of the cultivators fighting stopped, not daring to act recklessly.

 The old man from Glass Palace was the first to arrive and his expression was terribly dark!

 Although he had already rushed over with all his might after noticing that something was amiss, it was still too late.

 Xi Wuya's Destiny Talisman was already shattered on his way here!

 Who was the person who could kill Xi Wuya?

 There was definitely no Golden Core in the North Region who could be a match for Xi Wuya.

 Even if a Nascent Soul managed to avoid them and infiltrate the Great Qian Ruins, wasn't there a chance for Xi Wuya to escape if he could not defeat his foe?

 That was impossible!

 In the blink of an eye, the various Nascent Souls have already arrived.

 Their eyes were filled with endless shock as they looked at the corpses sprawled on the ground!

 They had expected this Vermilion Fruit fight to be a cruel test for the paragons of the North Region.

 However, none of them expected it to be this tragic!

 Xi Wuya's body laid limply on the ground with its tendons and bones snapped - it was already a meat sludge.

 His eyes were widened, as if even till the moment of his death, he could not believe that he would be buried in these ruins!

 Duanmu Kang's body was torn into pieces and his original appearance could not even be seen any longer.

 Ouyang Xiayu's corpse had a gash on her chest that was evidently created by an expert of the Dao of the sword.

 There were way too many paragons that could no longer speak at this point either as they laid on the ground as ice-cold corpses.

 The old man from Glass Palace's gaze turned extremely sharp as he surveyed his surroundings, scanning everyone present. When he came across Su Zimo, he paused slightly.

 Su Zimo was extremely calm and there was no trace of fear in his eyes even as he faced this many Nascent Souls!

 When he sensed the stare from the old man of Glass Palace, Su Zimo smirked and glared back in return with the same intensity.

 "What happened here!"

 The Perfected Lord of Taba clan could not help but holler loudly, asking.

 Taba Feng pointed at Su Zimo and shouted, "It's all because of him! He's the monster incarnate of Divine Phoenix Island from the ancient battlefield!"

 "That's right! He was the one who killed most of the fallen Fellow Daoists of the Golden Core realm!"

 "Hmm?"

 The expressions of the Nascent Souls changed slightly.

 The monster incarnate of Divine Phoenix Island!

 To think that the monster incarnate of Divine Phoenix Island would actually arrive in the North Region after leaving the ancient battlefield!

 It was no wonder!

 It was no wonder why the paragons of the North Region met with such a great calamity!

 This monster incarnate of Divine Phoenix Island was truly scary. Even just at early-stage Golden Core realm, he was able to kill the number one Perfected Being of the North Region, Xi Wuya!

 Who else could be a match for him?

 The many Nascent Souls stared at Su Zimo with somewhat weird gazes. Apart from hatred, there seemed to be something else.

 It was more like… greed!

 Their gazes resembled the way the Golden Cores looked at the Vermilion Fruit.

 Many of the Nascent Souls instinctively looked towards Su Zimo's right hand.

 There was a rumor in the cultivation world that the monster incarnate of Divine Phoenix Island's right hand contained a supreme treasure - the divine phoenix bone!

 That was the bone of a divine being!

 Even Void Reversions and Dharma Characteristics would be tempted to get their hands on a treasure as such, let alone Nascent Souls!

 The gaze of the old man from Glass Palace flashed.

 In his eyes, there was far more than the divine phoenix bone to Su Zimo.

 This man possessed way too many secrets in his body.

 There was everything concerning Divine Phoenix Island.

 The legacy of the Saber Emperor.

 The secrets within the Human Emperor's Palace.

 Also… was this monster incarnate a human or demon?

 How could immortals and demons coexist?

 The only way to find out about those unknowns was by capturing this monster incarnate!

 "Monster incarnate of Divine Phoenix Island. Great, great!"

 The old man from Glass Palace had a cold tone. Withdrawing an antiquated mirror from his storage bag, he said, "Let's see what the true form of this monster incarnate is!"

 When he heard that, Su Zimo's heart sank.

 Before he could react, the old man from Glass Palace flung the mirror in his hands in the air.

 Instantly, a resplendent radiance burst forth in a bedazzling manner.

 The endless radiance converged into a light column that descended on Su Zimo.

 There was an extremely mysterious power in the light column that did not contain much killing power.

 However, Su Zimo shuddered and his bones and tendons rang at the same time as his body shrank uncontrollably.

 His face and features started changing!

 Under countless gazes, an elegant face was revealed.

 The burly man with rough features earlier on had vanished entirely!

 "Who is this? Is he the monster incarnate of Divine Phoenix Island?"

 "So, the monster incarnate of Divine Phoenix Island is a human. He looks rather refined, like a scholar."

 "To think that such a frail and refined scholar would be so domineering. I truly couldn't tell at all."

 Su Zimo's heart sank as he heard the discussions.

 He knew that he could not hide everything anymore!

 Even when he saw so many Nascent Souls arrive, Su Zimo could still maintain his composure.

 However, he truly had not expected that his true appearance would be exposed by a mirror!

 In the cultivation world, there was a Dharmic weapon to deal with demons known as the Demon Revealing Mirror.

 Although the Demon Revealing Mirror did not have much killing power, it could expose the true appearance of demons and expose all their disguises!

 Despite his endless precautions, Su Zimo had missed this out.

 With this mistake, all his efforts had gone to naught!

 Su Zimo merely felt his limbs go cold. In fact, he even felt devastated!

 Even if he could escape from this place, he wouldn't be able to survive for long.

 He could not return to Ethereal Peak.

 Otherwise, Ethereal Peak would be destroyed because of him!

 It was even more so for the Yan Country.

 Otherwise, Yan Country would be annihilated!

 While the North Region was huge, there was nowhere he could hide!

 It was even less possible for him to escape from the North Region.

 At Golden Core realm, even if he were to sprint day and night without eating or drinking, it would take him hundreds of years.

 Furthermore, he would have to deal with the hunt from various major factions and sects!

 As long as the matter of his immortality and demonic double cultivation was revealed, nobody in this world could protect him!

 From this day forth, Su Zimo would have to take on the world as his enemy singlehandedly!

 Most of the cultivators present had not seen Su Zimo personally before.

 However, in the vast crowd, there were some cultivators who shuddered with looks of disbelief - they were so shocked that they nearly exclaimed!

 "It's him! To think that it's him!"

 Mu Dongqing was astounded and could not help but murmur to himself.

 Bai Yuhan clutched her cherry lips with a disbelieving expression, unable to speak at all.

 At that moment, both of them finally understood something.

 It was no wonder why Su Zimo was able to cultivate to the legendary Extreme Foundation Establishment realm; the second person after the Human Emperor to do so.

 That was because he was the monster incarnate of Divine Phoenix Island and had entered the Human Emperor's Palace!

 "So, it's you!"

 Blaze Columbus Valley's Wang Yan's eyes lit up as he recognized Su Zimo immediately.

 A month ago, this was the refined scholar that wiped out most of the cultivators from Blaze Columbus Valley, Stellar Luna Sect and Shadowless Sect, causing them to suffer a massive defeat.

 It was no wonder why this person also had the Divine Turtle phenomenon.

 It was because he was the same person from a month ago!

 Since this person had a double phenomenon, it meant that he did not fight with his full strength a month ago!

 Today's battle was the example of this man's full strength without holding back.

 "Wait, something isn't right!"

 Suddenly, Wang Yan's expression changed.

 This man did not fight without holding back today either!

 A month ago, he had a gigantic seal that was a connate spirit weapon. However, that weapon did not show itself today.

 A month ago, he also had a quasi-connate spirit weapon that he used to shoot Qian Xinyu of Stellar Luna Sect to death - that wasn't shown today either.

 "Just how many more secrets are there to this man? What else does he have up his sleeves?"

 That thought sent shivers down Wang Yan's spine.
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 Chapter 570 - Even Nascent Souls Won't Be Able to Protect You!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 After the masked man from Glass Palace caught sight of Su Zimo's true appearance, his first reaction was to freeze up.

 Thereafter, an endless hatred filled his eyes as he burst into laughter menacingly.

 "Fufufu… HAHAHAHAHA!"

 His hoarse voice was deep like a baleful ghost from Hell!

 "So, it's you!"

 The masked man had a venomous expression as he snarled with grit teeth, "Do you recognize me, Su Zimo?!"

 "Su Zimo?"

 "I seem to have heard that name before somewhere. It's a little familiar."

 A commotion broke out among the crowd.

 "I heard that a disciple from a major sect within the territories of Great Zhou cultivated to the Extreme Foundation Establishment realm and is called the second Human Emperor. His name is Su Zimo."

 "Oh, that's him. I've heard of him before."

 "I heard that this man was outrageous in the ancient battlefield and obtained the Saber Emperor's legacy. He wiped out Poison Sect singlehandedly before killing cultivators of Glass Palace and Malevolent Earth Sect!"

 "At that time, the sudden appearance of Divine Phoenix Island's monster incarnate drowned his reputation in the ancient battlefield. To think that they're both the same person!"

 Now that things had come to this, Su Zimo calmed down instead.

 With a cool gaze, he looked at the masked man slowly, as though he was trying to discover something.

 "Why? You can't recognize me?"

 The masked man laughed; his initially ugly face turned even more frightening!

 "Pei Chunyu?"

 Su Zimo raised his brow.

 Any Glass Palace cultivator that could recognize him had already perished in the ancient battlefield.

 There was only a single person whose whereabouts and life and death was unknown - Pei Chunyu!

 "That's right, it's me!"

 Pei Chunyu ground his teeth and spat hatefully, "It's all because of you that I'm in this state right now. Luckily, the Heavens took pity on me and I finally found you!"

 Every single word from Pei Chunyu was filled with an endless hatred, as though he wanted to tear Su Zimo apart!

 Back in the fog valley of the ancient battlefield, he managed to survive after taking a huge risk and hiding inside the abdomen of a Cloud Seeking Leopard.

 At the same time, he was corroded by the strong digestive fluids of the Cloud Seeking Leopard which distorted his features.

 During this period of time, there were countless times when he jolted awake from his dreams because of that elegant face, shivering in fear and drenched in sweat!

 That face and figure had already turned into his nightmare.

 He could not erase it!

 "Su Zimo, you were domineering and invincible across the same level in the ancient battlefield. I'm sure you've never imagined that this day would come, have you?"

 Pei Chunyu barked coldly, "I've sworn countless times to return everything I've suffered a hundred times more to you! I'm going to let you suffer a fate worse than death, tormenting you day and night till without allowing you to die or rest!"

 The many paragons felt chills run down their spines when they heard that.

 Those words could have only been spoken with immense hatred.

 Su Zimo did not say anything, merely healing up in silence as he recovered his stamina.

 When he heard Pei Chunyu's words, Su Zimo's lips curled with a mocking expression.

 He looked at Pei Chunyu like a pitiful insect.

 That gaze triggered Pei Chunyu once again!

 "Su Zimo!"

 Pei Chunyu bellowed with a menacing expression, gripping his fists so tightly that they cracked, "Don't get cocky! I'm not only going to torment you, I'll capture your kin and torture them viciously right before you!"

 "I'll let you witness and experience that pain personally!"

 The paragons were secretly shocked.

 Pei Chunyu had gone insane.

 The only way to purge his mental demon was if he could kill Su Zimo.

 Otherwise, he would definitely die from his own demons before long!

 When he heard that, Su Zimo's expression suddenly turned cold.

 He did not have much kin left.

 Be it Su Hong or Xiaoning, they were his Achilles' Heel and neither could be touched!

 Expressionlessly, Su Zimo said slowly, "Pei Chunyu, you were lucky to have escaped the last time. You will definitely die today!"

 "Hahahaha!"

 Pei Chunyu reared his head in laughter, as though he heard the greatest joke in the world.

 "Because of what? You? Notwithstanding the fact that your stamina is depleted, your spirit energy is drained and you're at your limits, even if you are in peak condition, so what?"

 Pei Chunyu pointed to the many Nascent Souls nearby and shouted, "There are so many Nascent Soul seniors around! There's no room for you to be brazen!"

 "Monster incarnate? In the eyes of Nascent Souls, you're nothing but an ant that can be squashed at any moment!"

 Su Zimo smiled as well. Lowering his head, he twirled his fingers and said leisurely, "Do you think that I won't be able to kill you with these Nascent Souls around?"

 "Insolent!"

 The old man from Glass Palace suddenly roared.

 It was a rich sound that boomed like thunder.

 Many Golden Cores shuddered with frozen gazes and fell limply.

 Su Zimo's expression did not change and his body merely swayed slightly.

 With his double immortality and demonic cultivation, he had a strong physique and he had even cultivated a powerful vocal secret skill before.

 Although the sound released by the old man from Glass Palace was powerful, it was not enough to affect Su Zimo's mind!

 More than half the paragons of the North Region died in Su Zimo's hands in this Vermilion Fruit fight.

 At this moment, there were countless Nascent Souls staring at Su Zimo.

 It was truly ridiculous if he wanted to kill Pei Chunyu right under everyone's eyes.

 However, Pei Chunyu had to die no matter what!

 Su Zimo was extremely clear about that.

 He knew that if he allowed Pei Chunyu to survive, it would bring about unimaginable trouble for him, Su Hong and Xiaoning.

 For other people, this short period of rest would not amount to much difference.

 However, for Su Zimo, this was enough for him to stabilize his wounds and recover some stamina!

 "Pei Chunyu, let me tell you one last thing."

 Su Zimo had a cold, murderous gaze as he said coolly, "Even Nascent Souls won't be able to protect anyone that I want to kill!"

 Swiping his palm across his storage bag, a gigantic, shiny golden seal appeared in his palm!

 The connate spirit weapon, Coiling Dragon Seal!

 In just this short period of time, Su Zimo had already recovered some spirit energy.

 His dantian circulated and spirit energy surged into the Coiling Dragon Seal.

 "Go!"

 Su Zimo flung his arm and the six bedazzling spirit patterns on the Coiling Dragon Seal shone as it descended fiercely onto Pei Chunyu!

 It was frightening, like a blazing sun!

 Pei Chunyu's expression changed starkly.

 He had not expected Su Zimo to be this decisive and attack him even under the watchful gazes of Nascent Souls!

 More than that, he thought that Su Zimo was clearly exhausted earlier on!

 And yet, Su Zimo had already recovered to this extent in this short period of time!

 How strong were his regeneration capabilities?

 The gigantic seal crushed down, engulfing Pei Chunyu and almost sealing every possible escape path for him.

 "How dare you!"

 The old man from Glass Palace roared and waved his sleeves.

 "Swoosh!"

 Instantly, the sleeves stretched dozens of feet along with the wind, blanketing the heavens as it wrapped around the descending blazing sun in midair!

 Although the blazing sun was scorching, it could not burn through the sleeves of the old man from Glass Palace.

 No matter what, Su Zimo was only at early-stage Golden Core at the end of the day - he was definitely not a match for a Nascent Soul in a direct clash!

 Pei Chunyu raised his head and only felt relieved when he caught sight of the blazing sun wrapped in the sleeves.

 If not for his sect's senior, he might have truly been killed by that gigantic seal earlier on!

 At that moment, Pei Chunyu experienced another sense of trepidation.
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 Chapter 571 - Kill!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Something isn't right!" 

 Pei Chunyu's heart sank.

 Given Su Zimo's determination to kill him, how could his attack be this simple?

 Could Su Zimo truly be naive enough to think that he could kill him with just a connate gigantic seal under the watch of so many Nascent Souls?

 That was impossible!

 Su Zimo must still have tricks up his sleeves!

 Instinctively, Pei Chunyu turned his gaze towards Su Zimo.

 His pupils could not help but constrict violently right away!

 Unknowingly, a milky white gigantic bow had already appeared in Su Zimo's hands.

 The bowstring was already drawn.

 Five spirit patterns shone on the gigantic bow. If one were to pay attention, they might even vaguely catch sight of a sixth spirit pattern that although illusory, was extremely blinding!

 To Pei Chunyu, it seemed like Su Zimo was hugging a round moon in his embrace at that moment.

 That round moon was pierced by an ice cold arrow.

 Dark black in color, the arrow shimmered with a faint golden glow.

 Behind that black gold arrow, Pei Chunyu caught sight of a firm wrist and a pair of brilliant eyes.

 Those eyes seemed like they were looking at a dead man!

 The next moment, Pei Chunyu truly sensed the feeling of death!

 The Black Gold Arrow was getting closer and closer to him.

 Pei Chunyu could clearly see the chilling glow on the arrow tip. By now, the elegant face behind the arrow had already turned blurry.

 The Black Gold Arrow arrived in the blink of an eye!

 Although Pei Chunyu had clearly seen it, he realized that he was rooted to the spot, unable to budge at all!

 "S-Save me…!"

 His eyes were filled with fright as he howled from the depths of his throat.

 It was too fast!

 The arrow was fired almost the same time as when the old man from Glass Palace wrapped his sleeves around the Coiling Dragon Seal.

 "Such guts!"

 The old man from Glass Palace bellowed in rage.

 He had not expected Su Zimo to still have such a terrifying move left after releasing a connate spirit weapon!

 Initially, the Black Gold Arrow only shone with a single gold streak.

 However, the moment it left the bow, six spirit patterns appeared on its body.

 The light was blinding!

 Psst!

 The paragons in the crowd gasped.

 An early-stage Golden Core had actually summoned two connate spirit weapons!

 Xi Wuya only had one.

 Even the Nascent Souls of the North Region were shocked.

 A connate spirit weapon!

 That was a true killing weapon!

 The burst killing power from a connate-grade arrow fired from a quasi-connate gigantic bow was more than enough to kill most of the Golden Cores present instantaneously!

 Even a cultivator of Xi Wuya's level might not be able to escape unscathed.

 Furthermore, Pei Chunyu was only at early-stage Golden Core.

 He was more than a single realm weaker than Xi Wuya in terms of strength.

 Everywhere the Black Gold Arrow passed, the surrounding spirit qi would be drawn into the arrow, leaving a streak of forbidden area made of spirit qi that propagated the Black Gold Arrow to an even faster speed!

 The old man of Glass Palace wanted to step in and stop things but he was already too late!

 Turning into a cold streak of light, the Black Gold Arrow arrived instantly.

 All of a sudden!

 The jade pendant on Pei Chunyu's waist seemed to sense something and shone brightly, releasing a mysterious power.

 An almost transparent barrier was formed around Pei Chunyu.

 Boom!

 When the Black Gold Arrow struck this barrier, a deafening bang reverberated through the entire place!

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 Instantly, a series of cracks rippled through the jade pendant.

 The jade pendant was an expendable defensive spirit weapon and was extremely rare.

 This was given to Pei Chunyu by his grandfather on the way here and could defend against the full-powered attack of a peak Golden Core!

 Even Xi Wuya wouldn't be able to shatter the barrier formed by the jade pendant in a single blow.

 However, that arrow pierced the jade pendant right away!

 The Black Gold Arrow was repelled.

 Pei Chunyu let out a breath and his eyes were filled with relief.

 He was saved after that arrow was blocked.

 That was because with a Nascent Soul of Glass Palace present, Su Zimo would definitely not get a second chance to strike again!

 Suddenly, a black gold glint streaked past the corner of Pei Chunyu's eyes.

 It looked familiar.

 Poof!

 In his moment of distraction, Pei Chunyu felt a sharp pain in his chest.

 Instinctively, he looked down.

 His chest was already punctured with a grisly wound and blood spurting out like a fountain!

 Bam!

 The sound of a bowstring quivering only reached Pei Chunyu's ears by then.

 That strike was way too fast!

 Before the sound of the bowstring arrived, he was already shot by the Black Gold Arrow!

 When he heard the trembling sound of the bowstring, Pei Chunyu instinctively thought of something.

 Earlier on, Su Zimo did not shoot a Black Gold Arrow.

 He shot two!

 The two Black Gold Arrows stuck close to one another, front and back.

 Because the arrows were so fast that they transformed into a chilling streak of light, everyone mistook that it was only a single Black Gold Arrow.

 The first arrow tore through Pei Chunyu's barrier.

 The second arrow was to take his life!

 The combination of the quasi-connate gigantic bow and connate Black Gold Arrow rendered Pei Chunyu's supreme-grade defensive spirit weapon to paper.

 That single arrow swept away every trace of life within Pei Chunyu's body!

 Su Zimo lowered his arm and put away the Moon Concealment Bow into his storage bag with a calm expression without any emotions in his eyes.

 That was a display of extreme confidence!

 If I want to kill you, you will definitely die!

 It was dead silent on the battlefield such that a pin drop could be heard.

 It wasn't just the Golden Core paragons of the North Region… even the Nascent Souls had not expected an early-stage Golden Core to kill a cultivator of Glass Palace right before their very eyes!

 The process seemed simple and instantaneous.

 However, the read of the situation, attention to detail and precision of timing were all perfect!

 Any single delay and this monster incarnate of Divine Phoenix Island wouldn't have gotten the chance.

 The end result was the death of Pei Chunyu!

 It was exactly as the monster incarnate had said, "Even Nascent Souls won't be able to protect anyone that I want to kill!"

 Taba Feng, Murong Wushuang and everyone else were even more shocked.

 It was only at that moment when they realized that there was nothing exaggerated about how Su Zimo singlehandedly defeated the paragons of the immortal, Buddhist and fiend sects beneath the Human Emperor's Palace nor was it due to luck.

 This man had way too many tricks up his sleeves!

 They seemed to be endless.

 Suddenly, a ridiculous thought flashed through the minds of some people.

 Could this monster incarnate manage to escape alive?

 Impossible!

 Those cultivators denied the thought.

 There were so many Nascent Souls here that have long sealed every single escape path of Su Zimo. No matter if he wanted to fly up above or burrow down beneath, there was no way that man would be able to escape alive!

 More than five kilometers away from the Great Qian Ruins, a middle-aged man stood in the air.

 The man's complexion was a faint golden color and his hands were behind his back, exuding a shuddering aura. Gazing in the direction of the Great Zhou Dynasty, his eyes shimmered, seemingly in deep thought.

 All of a sudden!

 The middle-aged man's expression changed as he slapped his storage bag and withdrew a Destiny Talisman before looking at it intently.

 The Destiny Talisman was already shattered.

 Like dust, the fragments slipped through his fingers and dispersed.

 "Wh… at?!"

 The middle-aged man hollered with widened eyes spewing with killing intent.

 "Whoever killed my grandson, I'll make sure you are torn into pieces and burned into ashes!"

 Spinning around, the middle-aged man sped towards the direction of the Great Qian Ruins in a flash, vanishing at the edge of the horizon before long.
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 Chapter 572 - A Great Gift

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 On the battlefield. 

 The old man from Glass Palace had an extremely terrible expression!

 For this trip, Glass Palace sent two Golden Cores.

 Notwithstanding Xi Wuya's death, even Pei Chunyu was murdered and it happened right in front of him!

 Although Xi Wuya was a Golden Core, his status in the sect and in the hearts of the elders was much more important than ordinary Nascent Souls!

 The sect had raised Xi Wuya as a titular disciple.

 Naturally, he would be punished when he returned to the sect with news of Xi Wuya's death!

 Right now, the only thing he could do was to try and make up for it by bringing Su Zimo back to the sect. That way, he might have a chance of avoiding punishment.

 "Little beast, let's see how much longer you can maintain your cockiness!"

 The old man from Glass Palace hollered and strode forward, extending his arm to capture Su Zimo alive.

 "Hehe!"

 Suddenly, the Perfected Lord of Dark Ghost Sect sneered sinisterly, "This little beast slewed my disciple. I'm going to take his arm as compensation!"

 Swash!

 Dark Ghost Sect's Perfected Lord's spirit consciousness shifted and turned into a sinister saber that cut towards Su Zimo's right arm.

 His intent to sever the right arm was an excuse for his true motive of getting the divine phoenix bone!

 Of the Nascent Souls present, the old man from Glass Palace was not the only one targeting Su Zimo - all the other Nascent Souls of decent capabilities wanted to fight for the divine phoenix bone!

 There was no reason for them to give up an opportunity as such!

 "How dare you!"

 The old man from Glass Palace shouted with rage.

 "Hehe!"

 Suddenly, Duanmu clan's Perfected Lord laughed. "This little beast is ruthless and murdered my Kang'er. I'm going to kill him and take his corpse back so that I can account to my clansmen!"

 "Our Ouyang aristocratic family is not going to let that little beast off either!" Ouyang clan's Perfected Lord remarked coldly.

 "Bullsh*t!"

 Taba clan's Perfected Lord cursed, "That weakling from your clan was clearly killed by a sword rather than this lad! What rights do you have?!"

 "In that case, you've got even less rights since your Taba Feng is still alive and well!"

 All the Nascent Souls moved one after another - all of them wanted to take their share of the loot by getting Su Zimo's right hand!

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 The power of Nascent Souls collided with a rampant might, filling the skies with resplendent light in a terrifying manner!

 The frightening power extended and all the Golden Cores in the vicinity retreated hurriedly in shock, afraid that they might be embroiled in the fight.

 Su Zimo stood firmly in the center of the battlefield, looking at everything with a faint mockery in his eyes.

 "Everyone, listen to me, there's no need for us to fight with our lives here!"

 Murong clan's Perfected Lord suddenly said, "How about splitting that lad's divine phoenix bone into pieces and divide it evenly!"

 "That's good!"

 "I agree!"

 Some Nascent Souls agreed readily.

 "No!"

 The old man from Glass Palace stroked his beard fiercely and an intimidating power exuded from his seemingly scrawny body. With every single move of his, a rainbow light would glow blindingly.

 Even Dharmic weapons wouldn't be able to get close to him!

 He remarked coldly, "I'll see who dares to try and challenge Glass Palace for a treasure today!"

 At that moment, a series of cool sighs could be heard coming from the center of the battlefield.

 Many Nascent Souls stopped instinctively and turned their gazes over.

 Scanning his surroundings, Su Zimo said slowly with a calm expression, "I've expected all of you to come and I've prepared a great gift. Please kindly accept it!"

 "Humph!"

 Stellar Luna Sect's Perfected Lord sneered, "Little beast, you won't be able to escape today even if you've got wings. Let's see what tricks you have up your sleeves!"

 "Escape?"

 Su Zimo smirked with a hint of incredulity in his eyes. "Everyone, you may have mistaken something."

 The many Nascent Souls frowned slightly.

 All the paragons of the North Region hiding far away froze momentarily as well, confused by Su Zimo's words.

 Su Zimo continued, "I'm not the one who has to escape. It's… you guys!"

 The hearts of many Nascent Souls skipped a beat.

 Before his words were finished, Su Zimo slapped the storage bag on his waist and whisked out a bronze square tripod that was more than a meter tall!

 The tripod was dull and lifeless, filled with cracks. However, its edges were defined as it stood in the world, as though it wanted to pierce the firmaments and tear the ground asunder!

 "Hahahaha!"

 Seven Kills Sect's Perfected Lord froze for a moment before rearing his head in laughter. He pointed at the bronze square tripod in Seven Kills Sect's hands and asked loudly, "You're truly a beast without any brains! Do you really think that you can threaten us with that broken piece of metal?"

 The other Nascent Souls were relieved at the sight of that bronze square tripod as well, their expressions relaxed and their eyes shining with mockery.

 No matter what the grade of this bronze square tripod was in the past, even if it was a treasure even beyond Dharmic weapons, it was already useless right now.

 If it could not release Dharmic powers, what was the difference between this tripod and scrap metal?

 "Fufu."

 Su Zimo smiled as well.

 Indeed, that bronze square tripod was of no threat to Nascent Souls.

 However, that might not be the case for the golden lava inside!

 After it was contained in the bronze square tripod, the golden lava seemed like it was sealed by some power and was calm as water without emitting any heat.

 Gripping the hind legs of the bronze square tripod with both hands, Su Zimo raised it and spun, swinging it at the Nascent Souls all around him!

 Swoosh!

 The golden lava gushed out, blanketing the skies.

 When the lava splashed through the void, it burst forth with a shuddering heat that was enough to annihilate everything and incinerate all living beings!

 At this moment, the Nascent Souls who coveted the divine phoenix bone were all in the vicinity and none of them could escape from the radius of the golden lava!

 Contact with the golden lava - even if it was only a single drop - would immediately ignite a shiny golden flame.

 It burned in the void relentlessly!

 Given the bodies of Nascent Souls, they would be burned into ashes within dozens of breaths in the golden flames!

 If they were drenched by the golden lava, they would be engulfed immediately with no corpse left!

 The scariest thing was that once the Nascent Souls were touched by the golden flames, they would not be able to extinguish it no matter how they struggled!

 "Ah! Ah! Ahhhh!"

 Tragic cries reverberated through the world.

 In midair, countless figures engulfed in flames streaked through the air.

 They did not manage to fly far before they fell as a pile of ashes.

 The battlefield had instantly transformed into a burning Hell!

 None of the Nascent Souls could avoid this calamity.

 Even the old man from Glass Palace who was well-versed in body tempering only managed to hang on for dozens of breaths before falling to the ground without any trace of life.

 Only the Golden Cores who hid far away managed to survive.

 The golden flames burned furiously.

 All the stone pillars in the underground palace were incinerated.

 The underground palace collapsed with countless rocks crashing down and dust billowing.

 Everywhere the golden lava reached, a massive pit would be burned in its place!

 The flames surged into the air, illuminating the dark night like day!

 Against the scarlet golden flares, the monster incarnate's figure was faintly visible, looking like a divine being scrutinizing everything from the flames!

 It was over!

 Everything was over!

 The flames burned through the entire skies!

 Even the clouds shone tragically beautiful with a scarlet golden shade.

 The world has changed!

 From this day forth, the cultivation world of the North Region was going to be overturned!
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 A lost expression flashed through Su Zimo's eyes as he gazed at the endless flames around him as well.

 Although he managed to get his hands on the Vermilion Fruit, his identity was revealed.

 It was hard to conclude his gains and losses at the exact moment.

 Almost all the sects and factions of the North Region were implicated in this fire!

 From this day forth, Su Zimo would be faced with an endless hunt and no place would be safe for him in the North Region!

 How difficult would it be if he wanted to escape from the North Region?

 The North Region was way too big!

 Su Zimo was only at early-stage Golden Core. Even with his double immortality and demonic cultivation, he would have to take hundreds of years of traveling even in the best circumstances.

 He would most likely be killed within that period of time!

 With the conclusion of this battle, Su Zimo had not only offended Glass Palace, but the entire cultivation world of the North Region!

 "No matter what, I've got to get out of this place first!"

 Before long, he calmed down and made a decision.

 Picking up the Coiling Dragon Seal on the ground, he put it away in his storage bag before donning on new green robes. Hiding in the bronze square tripod, he broke through the layers of flames and escaped into the distance.

 All of a sudden!

 Another streak of golden light surged through the flames.

 Sweeping his gaze across that golden light, Su Zimo could not help but freeze momentarily.

 It was a black basket that glowed with a golden light, resembling an iron pot with a few holes on top of it.

 Behind the holes were a pair of black gemlike eyes that darted around rapidly.

 Little fox!

 That sharp little thing still made a decision in the end.

 She chose to leave that 'home' which she had lived in for dozens of years.

 She chose to leave her mother and enter the outside world.

 Although Su Zimo was reluctant when he left the underground cave as well, he could only let the little fox make the decision for herself.

 That basket that looked like an iron pot seemed unassuming but in reality, it could protect her from the surrounding golden flames!

 Earlier on, even when many Nascent Souls tried to use their Dharmic weapons, they were incinerated into ashes by the golden flames.

 "Come over! I'll take you away from here!"

 Su Zimo shouted softly.

 He was the reason why the little fox was willing to leave the underground cave.

 There was no way he could possibly abandon her in this place.

 Given her ignorance to the outside world, she wouldn't survive for more than a month living alone!

 The little fox was extremely obedient and with a leap, she whisked her Fire Blocking Basket and slithered through Su Zimo's robes, climbing to his shoulders with a few steps.

 Swoosh!

 A pair of spirit wings appeared behind Su Zimo.

 Swoosh!

 Flapping his spirit wings, Su Zimo channeled blood qi and sprinted with his full might into the distance.

 He had not gone far when suddenly, the skies darkened!

 A sinister voice echoed through the entire Great Qian Ruins!

 "Without my permission, nobody is allowed to leave this place today!"

 The next moment, a terrifying might descended and the countless otherworldly soldiers in the palace instantly dispersed into malevolent qi.

 The Golden Cores who were initially watching from afar were shocked and shivered uncontrollably, nearly kneeling on the ground.

 The pressure was way too immense!

 Against this intimidation, many Golden Cores felt insignificant as ants that could be squashed at any moment.

 That aura was way stronger than that of Nascent Souls!

 Even the golden flames that were initially blazing diminished significantly, as though they were suppressed by someone.

 "How scary. Who is it?"

 "What's the cultivation realm of this person? Could it be…"

 "Void Reversion! A Void Reversion expert must have arrived!"

 "There's no way a Void Reversion would be interested in a 10,000 Year Vermilion Fruit! There must be another reason for it!"

 Many Golden Cores exchanged glances as their minds filled with questions.

 Su Zimo's expression changed starkly as well with the descent of that might. He felt his footsteps getting more and more sluggish, as though he was trudging through a swamp.

 However, he had no intention of stopping.

 The person who arrived was extremely strong!

 Among the cultivators Su Zimo had interacted with before, this person's aura was the most similar to the Asura, Yan Beichen!

 It was a Void Reversion!

 Su Zimo did not know why any Void Reversion would be here.

 However, he knew that this was his last chance and he had to get out of this place as soon as possible!

 A middle-aged man in luxurious robes descended from the sky with a grim gaze, scanning his surroundings. A wary look flashed through his eyes when he caught sight of the blazing golden flames in midair.

 When his gaze came across Pei Chunyu's corpse, the hesitation in the middle-aged man's eyes vanished, leaving nothing but an endless, murderous killing intent!

 Some cultivators could not endure the pressure and recounted the earlier events vaguely.

 "Hmm?"

 Shifting his gaze, the middle-aged man caught sight of Su Zimo who was escaping and could not help but bark coldly with a dark expression, "Little beast, how dare you try to escape in front of me, Dao Being Xuan Yu?"

 Boom!

 Dao Being Xuan Yu's spirit consciousness moved.

 A horrifying might descended immediately!

 With a bang, Su Zimo's body crashed and slammed onto the ground harshly.

 The tremendous shock caused the flesh on the surface of his body to rip apart, spurting with blood and adding injuries on top of his original injuries.

 In the blink of an eye, Su Zimo transformed into a bloodied person. He could not help but grunt dully and his knees wobbled, almost falling.

 The difference was too great!

 This was not merely a difference in terms of strength.

 It was the difference between two different levels and it was worlds apart.

 Dao Being Xuan Yu did not have to make a move at all - Su Zimo could not even withstand his pressure as a Void Reversion alone!

 The little fox was horrified.

 Earlier on, she was protected in Su Zimo's embrace.

 Su Zimo had defended her from all damage using his body!

 With his back against Dao Being Xuan Yu, Su Zimo continued to escape, panting with a hint of blood in his breath and blood frothing from his mouth. However, his gaze was unusually resolute and immensely fierce!

 With his hands behind his back, Dao Being Xuan Yu traveled through the air and looked down at Su Zimo who was escaping down on the ground.

 Those eyes were filled with mockery and cruelty, as though he was looking at an ant that was struggling to survive.

 "Mr. Mo, he…"

 When he saw that, Mu Dongqing wanted to say something but hesitated.

 Nobody expected that the number one Weapon Refinement Master of Great Zhou would possess such an identity and frightening combat strength!

 A few years ago, Su Zimo helped him refine a supreme-grade spirit weapon in the capital of Great Zhou.

 At that time, he was still a little amateurish.

 But now, that seemingly frail scholar had already grown to such an extent!

 Yet, unfortunately, that scholar was about to die.

 "What a pity, sigh,"

 After a long silence, Mu Dongqing gave a long sigh of sadness.

 No matter what, Su Zimo had once helped him.

 Mu Dongqing felt pained when he saw the state Su Zimo had ended up in.

 Bai Yuhan seemed to have recalled something and whispered with a conflicted expression, "If the third princess hears the news about Young Master Su's death… she is going to be extremely sad."

 Mu Dongqing lamented, "At the end of the day, humans can't fight against fate with their own strength. Even a Void Reversion has shown himself at this point. This should be a fated tribulation in his life such that he can't avoid death."

 In midair.

 Dao Being Xuan Yu seemed to have lost his patience and interest in toying around. Harrumphing coldly, he suddenly descended and blocked Su Zimo's path forward.

 Right then, something weird happened!
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 Su Zimo did not stop in his tracks and a milky-white gigantic bow suddenly appeared in his palm.

 The Black Gold Arrow was already drawn.

 The bow was like a full moon.

 The Moon Concealment Bow and Black Gold Arrow!

 That was the strongest attack that Su Zimo could make given his current state!

 So what if it was a Void Reversion?

 Su Zimo was not going to give up just like that!

 It was impossible for him to escape under the watch of a Void Reversion.

 The only way was if he could kill the Void Reversion!

 The light on the Moon Concealment Bow shone brightly and an endless spirit qi surged into Su Zimo's embrace, as though he was hugging a full moon.

 The Black Gold Arrow shimmered with a cold, chilling intent, almost fusing into one as the full moon in his embrace.

 Bam!

 The Black Gold Arrow was shot forward.

 The two of them were way too close.

 The Black Gold Arrow arrived instantly and even if Su Zimo and Dao Being Xuan Yu were in a different spot, this would have been an extremely difficult arrow to dodge!

 Dao Being Xuan Yu did not move at all, his eyes filled with mockery as though he was completely unaffected by the cold flash before his eyes.

 "Is that all you've got?"

 He raised his palm in a seemingly slow motion but it tunneled through the void, arriving right in front of the Black Gold Arrow!

 His palm was sparkling like jade and shone with a mysterious luster; his fingernails were long and slender, as flawless as glass.

 Curving his finger, Dao Being Xuan Yu flicked gently!

 Clang!

 The sound of metal clashing echoed!

 Under countless gazes, that arrow that was enough to kill Pei Chunyu instantaneously was flicked away by Dao Being Xuan Yu's finger!

 There were no injuries on his finger at all.

 He did it extremely casually!

 Su Zimo's pupils constricted starkly and his heart sank.

 It was way too scary!

 The power of a Void Reversion had far exceeded his imagination!

 The difference between them was way too great, akin to heaven and earth.

 A savage glint flashed in Su Zimo's eyes as he suddenly extended his right arm without stopping in his tracks.

 The right hand that was in possession of the divine phoenix bone gripped into a fist without any fancy moves, smashing down onto Dao Being Xuan Yu's head fiercely!

 The Black Gold Arrow was the first move that Su Zimo prepared - it was meant to confuse Dao Being Xuan Yu and numb him, causing him to lower his guard.

 His true killing move was the divine phoenix bone at the back!

 Given Dao Being Xuan Yu's cultivation realm, he would definitely take the attack of a Golden Core head-on without avoiding.

 In that case, there would be a chance to trigger the power of the divine phoenix bone!

 Su Zimo believed that once the power of the divine phoenix bone was triggered, it would be enough to injure Dao Being Xuan Yu even if it was unable to kill him.

 However, that might be his only shot at survival!

 Dao Being Xuan Yu's eyes shone with a deeper mockery.

 "The futile struggle of a trapped beast!"

 Dao Being Xuan Yu sneered. As Su Zimo expected, he reached out with his fist and met Su Zimo's right hand directly.

 Su Zimo's eyes shone viciously!

 His Inner Core and Golden Core circulated wildly and his blood qi surged. All his tendons and bones were ringing with the sound of rumbling thunder as his organs shook while his orifices shone with a demonic glint.

 There were even streaks of bloodshot lights forming around the top of his head!

 Su Zimo was converging all the power within his body towards his right hand!

 This single move would determine his victory or defeat!

 Right as their fists were about to collide, Dao Being Xuan Yu smirked and suddenly converted his fist to a palm, choosing not to engage Su Zimo head-on.

 Dao Being Xuan Yu's palm glided upwards gently and avoided the incoming fist, arriving at Su Zimo's right wrist area before gripping suddenly!

 Su Zimo froze in his tracks.

 A tremendous repulsion force surged into his body and he felt like his bones were all going to shatter.

 "Ugh!"

 Su Zimo's expression changed as he grunted.

 Dao Being Xuan Yu's palm gripped his wrist tightly like an iron hoop.

 The immense power almost crushed his right wrist!

 It was way too painful!

 Su Zimo shuddered from head to toe and clenched his teeth; bead-sized sweat droplets rolled down from his cheeks instantly.

 With a cold expression, Dao Being Xuan Yu raised his chin slightly and looked down at Su Zimo, sneering, "Trying to kill me with your divine phoenix bone?"

 "Fufu."

 Dao Being Xuan Yu chuckled gently and shook his head. "You're way too naive!"

 The difference between the two of them was not merely limited to their cultivation realms and strength.

 In terms of experience and psychology, Su Zimo was even more disadvantaged!

 Dao Being Xuan Yu had already guessed Su Zimo's intentions and did not choose to take the divine phoenix bone head-on, gripping the latter's wrist instead!

 Su Zimo's right hand had the indestructible divine phoenix bone.

 However, his wrist was incomparably fragile against the power of a Void Reversion!

 Dao Being Xuan Yu's change in movement had severed Su Zimo's final hope!

 Enduring the immense pain on his wrist, Su Zimo glared at Dao Being Xuan Yu indignantly with clenched teeth.

 "Divine phoenix bone,"

 Dao Being Xuan Yu lamented, "An ant like you isn't befitting of possessing such a divinely object!"

 "From this day forth, the divine phoenix bone belongs to me."

 Before he finished his sentence, Dao Being Xuan Yu exerted slight strength into his palm.

 Snap!

 The jarring sound of bones snapping echoed.

 Su Zimo's wrist was snapped directly by Dao Being Xuan Yu!

 His right hand hung limply, only connected by skin and flesh.

 Many cultivators winced at the sight of that.

 As though he could not feel any pain, Su Zimo did not let out any sound at all; his body merely trembled slightly while his features were distorted!

 Su Zimo's eyes were narrowed and his expression was extremely cold!

 Dao Being Xuan Yu ignored the hatred in Su Zimo's eyes and merely remarked indifferently, "Little beast, Pei Chunyu is my grandson. Since you took his life, I'll let you suffer in pain and torment for all eternity!"

 "Your snapped wrist is just the beginning."

 Dao Being Xuan Yu's voice was like a malevolent ghost from hell and was extremely chilling!

 Bang!

 Suddenly, Dao Being Xuan Yu extended his feet and tapped Su Zimo in the dantian gently!

 His kick was way too fast.

 Even if Su Zimo was at his peak condition, he wouldn't be able to dodge it, let alone the fact that he was now severely injured with his spirit energy drained and blood qi exhausted.

 Furthermore, Dao Being Xuan Yu's palm was locked on Su Zimo's injured right wrist the entire time.

 Su Zimo could not escape at all!

 Although that kick seemed like it was slow and gentle, it let out a frightening amount of power on Su Zimo's dantian.

 It was like a gigantic spear that thrust into Su Zimo's dantian!

 "Pfft!"

 Su Zimo shuddered and felt a sharp pain pierce through his abdomen, almost fainting from it.

 A bloodied hole appeared on his dantian, muddied by flesh and blood.

 Destroyed!

 Su Zimo could clearly feel that his Golden Core was shattered by that single kick from Dao Being Xuan Yu!

 His spirit energy drained rapidly.

 In the blink of an eye, his dantian turned into an empty spot without any spirit energy at all.

 Su Zimo's body convulsed slightly and he almost could not stand straight. His face was pale, his eyes went dim and his breathing turned faint.

 His cultivation was crippled!

 The core of a Golden Core Perfected Being was their Golden Core - it could not be recovered once it was destroyed!

 Dozens of years of tough cultivation was destroyed overnight!

 For cultivators, there was nothing more cruel than having their Golden Cores destroyed and their cultivations crippled.

 It was dead silent all around.

 The Golden Cores had various expressions - some of them gloated, some sighed to themselves while others revealed pained looks.

 Mu Dongqing and Bai Yuhan had some ties with Su Zimo in the past. At this moment, none of them could bear to continue watching.

 Dugu Jian lowered his sword eyes and shook his head gently with a look of pity on his face.

 No matter how much of a monster incarnate Su Zimo was, how amazing, or even if he had once cultivated to the legendary Extreme Foundation Establishment realm with double phenomenons… all of that had now vanished with the destruction of his Golden Core.
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 Su Zimo was long drenched in head and his head was slumped with his black hair raining down - the only thing that could faintly be seen were a pair of frightening eyes!

 Even with his Golden Core destroyed and his cultivation crippled, Su Zimo did not despair.

 He would definitely take revenge for this as long as he could walk out alive today.

 He had his Inner Core despite his shattered Golden Core.

 For the past eight years, Su Zimo had been cultivating the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness day and night religiously. The Inner Core that he refined was the essence of the first seven sections of the mystic classic!

 He could still trample on everyone across the same level by relying on his Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness!

 Dao Being Xuan Yu tightened his grip on Su Zimo's snapped wrist with a cold gaze. As he looked down at the silently slumped Su Zimo, he suddenly remarked, "Oh, right. I nearly forgot. You're half a demon as well and you've also cultivated an Inner Core!"

 The existence of the Inner Core could not be hidden from Dao Being Xuan Yu's spirit consciousness.

 "Is that what you're relying on?"

 Dao Being Xuan Yu laughed, somewhat menacing, before saying slowly, "Even though you're a Golden Core, I'm not going to leave you any chances! I will let you experience the true meaning of despair!"

 The moment he said that, Dao Being Xuan Yu extended his right fist.

 Bang!

 Dao Being Xuan Yu punched his right fist savagely through Su Zimo's chest!

 When the tremendous power surged wildly into Su Zimo's body, the first to receive the impact was the Mystic Gold Silk Armor.

 Unable to withstand the burst power of Dao Being Xuan Yu, a hole appeared through the connate spirit weapon and all six spirit patterns dissipated!

 After breaking through the defensive connate spirit weapon, the remaining power cruised through into Su Zimo's body.

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 The sound of bones cracking could be heard.

 Blood drained from Su Zimo's face as he was lifted up before crashing down heavily once more.

 A series of tears appeared on his Inner Core.

 Su Zimo could no longer feel the existence of demonic power within him.

 He had lost complete control of his Inner Core as well!

 Once again, Su Zimo's expression turned paler.

 Even if his Inner Core was not completely crippled after receiving such an immense blow, the chances of it recovering in the future were extremely slim!

 In reality, Dao Being Xuan Yu had intended to shatter Su Zimo's completely with that punch.

 However, the Mystic Gold Silk Armor blocked a large part of the power.

 Furthermore, Su Zimo's tendons, bones, blood and flesh were extremely frightening to begin with and he possessed a shocking defense - that was the only reason why the Inner Core was not pierced entirely with that single punch!

 Prior to this, Dao Being Xuan Yu maintained his grip on Su Zimo's right wrist the entire time.

 It was only at this moment when he sensed that the situation was deadlocked that he felt relieved enough to release his grip.

 Dao Being Xuan Yu had been cultivating for thousands of years up till now and he was no fool.

 He would definitely not make a mistake nor would he leave Su Zimo with any chances!

 The little fox was nearly scared out of her wits throughout the entire process.

 She had never witnessed such cruelty and remained hidden behind Su Zimo the entire time.

 It was up till this moment that the little fox realized something and shrieked.

 No matter how timid she was, she could not bear to see Su Zimo bullied by someone like this!

 Pshew!

 She tossed the Fire Blocking Basket in her paws away.

 The Fire Blocking Basket expanded rapidly in midair with nine golden streaks of light. Surging with an endless killing intent, it shone with a fiery blaze down onto Dao Being Xuan Yu.

 "Eh?"

 A hint of surprise flashed through Dao Being Xuan Yu's eyes.

 Against the incoming Fire Blocking Basket filled with endless flames, Dao Being Xuan Yu did not dodge nor avoid. Suddenly, he reached out with both hands and scooped in midair.

 Those terrifying flames did not even manage to burn off Dao Being Xuan Yu's hair or skin!

 Reaching through the flames, Dao Being Xuan Yu's arms were completely fine as he pulled the Fire Blocking Basket towards him for a closer inspection!

 The glint in his eyes intensified as he nodded to himself.

 A moment later, he placed the Fire Blocking Basket in his storage bag. "This is a great treasure. It's a pity that you are too weak to be able to unleash the full might of the Fire Blocking Basket. From this day forth, it belongs to me!"

 "Heeya! Heeya!"

 The little fox was agitated.

 That was her mother's parting gift for her and she could not lose it!

 "Don't go!"

 Su Zimo's voice was hoarse and extremely weak.

 Unfortunately, the little fox was flustered over her Fire Blocking Basket and it was too late even if she heard Su Zimo's call.

 The little fox dashed forward.

 Initially, Dao Being Xuan Yu wanted to slap her to death. However, a thought crossed his mind.

 "Fox race?"

 A hint of lust could be seen flashing through Dao Being Xuan Yu's eyes as he changed his mind and swept his hand.

 Bang!

 The little fox was repelled and fell into the mud, spitting out a huge mouthful of blood with a stricken expression!

 She had not formed a core and could not even change her appearance yet. Naturally, she was not a match for Dao Being Xuan Yu.

 "Little thing, it will be extremely easy for me to kill you. It will take nothing more than a single thought,"

 Dao Being Xuan Yu remarked coldly, "From this day forth, you are my slave. If you dare to go against me, I'll make sure you suffer!"

 The fox race gave birth to natural seductresses.

 If he could capture someone from the fox race as a slave to do whatever he wanted with her, he would definitely live his days in bliss like an immortal!

 The little fox was seriously injured to begin with and was uneasy internally.

 With Dao Being Xuan Yu's words right now, she knew of her impending fate and was so agitated that she fainted.

 Dao Being Xuan Yu did not care at all.

 He had loads of time in the future to train up this fox.

 Dao Being Xuan Yu's gaze shifted towards the bloodstained cultivator not far away.

 Their gazes met.

 Dao Being Xuan Yu frowned slightly.

 He had to acknowledge that there was still no sign of defeat in Su Zimo's eyes despite the circumstances!

 There were way too many powers in the world that could defeat Su Zimo.

 However, there was nothing that could make him bow down!

 Dao Being Xuan Yu frowned slightly.

 Su Zimo's gaze made him feel uncomfortable.

 It felt as if something was not within his control!

 "That's impossible!"

 Dao Being Xuan Yu lamented, "That kid's Golden Core is crippled and his Inner Core is shattered. By now, he's a complete cripple and there shouldn't be any accidents."

 "Little beast, why aren't you escaping anymore, hmm?"

 Dao Being Xuan Yu sneered.

 Su Zimo remained silent.

 With an unpredictable tone, Dao Being Xuan Yu continued slowly, "Don't worry, I won't let you die that easily."

 "I'm going to imprison you and slowly torment you while interrogating you about the secrets of your divine phoenix bone and double immortality and demonic cultivation! There's way too many secrets that you are keeping!"

 Su Zimo smiled as well.

 "I'm afraid you won't get the chance to discover the secrets I'm hiding!"

 A series of sinister sutras flowed through Su Zimo's mind.

 Poof!

 His heart nearly ripped apart and his bloodline surged, blazing in flames!

 In the blink of an eye, almost a third of his bloodline was burned up!

 That was the Blood Escape technique of the fiend sects!

 Even with his Golden Core crippled, Inner Core destroyed, spirit energy drained and demonic power exhausted, Su Zimo had another type of power within his body - the power of his bloodline!

 Within a short period of time, Su Zimo's speed would increase exponentially upon the release of Blood Escape.

 Even so, it was still utterly ridiculous to think that he could escape alive from the grasp of a Void Reversion.

 Otherwise, Su Zimo would have released Blood Escape long ago and escaped from this place rather than wait till this irrevocable state.

 Right now, he only had a single aim for releasing Blood Escape - to escape to the Dragon Burial Valley!
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 After releasing Blood Escape, Su Zimo turned to flee without hesitation.

 When he passed by the little fox who fainted, he scooped her up into his embrace and continued sprinting with all his might!

 Su Zimo did not dare to imagine what would happen to the little fox if he abandoned her here.

 That would be a fate worse than death!

 His figure transformed into a streak of blood light and sped outside.

 All the paragons were stunned.

 They saw that Su Zimo was a cripple on his last breath, someone who could not even stand steadily.

 In the blink of an eye, that cripple released such a terrifying speed!

 Even Dao Being Xuan Yu froze momentarily, let alone the Golden Cores who were watching.

 Although he was a Void Reversion, a full two major realms above Su Zimo, he was extremely cautious.

 He only relented his grip on Su Zimo's wrist after crushing the latter's Golden Core and Inner Core.

 However, Dao Being Xuan Yu truly had not expected Su Zimo to still have energy left to escape!

 "Blood Escape?"

 His eyes flashed as he recognized the origin of that secret skill immediately.

 Blood Escape was a secret skill from Asura Sect of the fiend sects and was extremely famous in the cultivation world. It provided a frightening burst power that was far beyond the other escape techniques of the five elements.

 "Trying to escape in front of me? You're truly way too naive!"

 Dao Being Xuan Yu sneered, "Let's see how long more you're intending to run for!"

 Before his sentence was finished, Dao Being Xuan Yu gave chase - his speed was even slightly faster than Su Zimo who was bursting with Blood Escape!

 Su Zimo might have truly been able to escape alive with Blood Escape if he was hunted by Nascent Souls.

 Unfortunately, he was facing a Void Reversion.

 Furthermore, it was a supreme expert of the Void Reversion realm, a cultivator of Glass Palace!

 Right now, in Dao Being Xuan Yu's eyes, Su Zimo's escape was nothing more than an ant struggling on the brink of death.

 The distance between the two of them was decreasing rapidly!

 If not for the fact that Su Zimo had made a move first, Dao Being Xuan Yu would have caught up to him within a few dozens of breaths!

 Many Golden Cores followed hurriedly.

 However, their speeds were far inferior compared to Dao Being Xuan Yu and Su Zimo who was in Blood Escape.

 Thankfully, there were not many obstructions before them and the path was clear.

 The paragons chased while gazing the entire time.

 "By the looks of it, Dao Being Xuan Yu will be able to catch up to Su Zimo in less than a hundred breaths."

 "That's right. Even with Blood Escape, that man is only grasping at straws. His death is inevitable."

 "I guess he's just trying to stay alive for every single second possible for now."

 Mu Dongqing and Bai Yuhan had conflicted expressions when they heard the discussions.

 No matter what, Su Zimo was a cultivator of Great Zhou.

 They even had ties with him previously.

 In the end, neither of them were as relaxed as everyone else when they saw the state he was in.

 After a slight chase, Mu Dongqing suddenly exclaimed softly and frowned, murmuring to himself, "This direction doesn't seem right. It seems to be…"

 "Could it be…"

 "The Dragon Burial Valley!"

 Some cultivators in the crowd noticed something strange and exclaimed.

 The Dragon Burial Valley was an extremely unlucky place. In the catastrophe 10,000 years ago, the blood of emperors was spilled, patriarchs were killed and a divine dragon was buried there!

 In the past 10,000 years, countless experts have made their way into the Dragon Burial Valley to check things out. Eventually, there was no news of any of them and neither did they return.

 It was said that even Dharma Characteristics and Conjoint Bodies wouldn't be able to make it out alive!

 Among them, there were some renowned and famous monster incarnates and supreme experts.

 In fact, there were even people who regarded the Dragon Burial Valley as the tenth forbidden ground apart from the Nine Forbidden Grounds!

 Suddenly, all the paragons read Su Zimo's mind.

 Since he knew he was going to die, he might as well leap into the Dragon Burial Valley so that Dao Being Xuan Yu gets nothing at all!

 Dao Being Xuan Yu's expression was grim in midair - clearly, he had read Su Zimo's mind as well.

 His blood qi surged and his Dharmic powers gushed. By now, his speed was already at its limits and there was even a buzzing sound coming from the voids!

 The Vermilion Fruit was born in the depths of the Great Qian Ruins and was extremely close to the Dragon Burial Valley.

 Now that Dao Being Xuan Yu was pursuing Su Zimo and his Blood Escape with full speed, the two of them arrived at the location of the Dragon Burial Valley before long!

 Not far ahead, a gigantic ravine split the entire Great Qian Ruins into two.

 The ravine was dark and chilling, exuding a shuddering aura!

 From midair, it looked like it was a titanic creature with its mouth open, ready to devour any food that presents itself!

 "Little beast, how dare you!"

 Dao Being Xuan Yu was flustered and could not help but shout sternly.

 He would suffer great losses if Su Zimo were to truly leap into the Dragon Burial Valley!

 The divine phoenix bone and secret behind the double immortality and divine phoenix bone would be buried in the Dragon Burial Valley forever alongside Su Zimo's leap!

 Arriving at the edge of the Dragon Burial Valley, Su Zimo looked down and felt his head spin.

 His injuries were way too severe.

 Be it physically or mentally, he was at his limits after his Golden Core was destroyed, Inner Core shattered and the release of Blood Escape after a drawn out battle.

 A conflicted look flashed through Su Zimo's eyes.

 He was indignant at the end of the day to die just like this.

 However, if he were to end up in Dao Being Xuan Yu's hands and endure endless torment, he'd rather jump down here and end things once and for all!

 "Forget it."

 Su Zimo sighed internally.

 "Little beast… S-Su Zimo!"

 Dao Being Xuan Yu changed his manner of address hurriedly.

 Standing at the edge of the Dragon Burial Valley, Su Zimo swayed as though a slight wind could knock him over - Dao Being Xuan Yu did not dare to close in at all.

 "Su Zimo, there's no need for you to do this,"

 Dao Being Xuan Yu said with a deep voice, "We can make a trade. As long as you hand the divine phoenix bone to me, I can forget about the grudges between us!"

 Su Zimo looked at Dao Being Xuan Yu mockingly with his back facing the Dragon Burial Valley.

 Although Dao Being Xuan Yu was smiling on the surface, he cursed internally, "Don't worry, I'm a man of my words. As long as you're willing to hand over the divine phoenix bone, I'll leave immediately without hurting you at all!"

 "You want the divine phoenix bone? Sure!"

 Su Zimo smiled and jumped behind, remarking indifferently as he fell into the Dragon Burial Valley, "Come down and take it!"

 "You… "

 Dao Being Xuan Yu was enraged and disappeared from the spot in a flash.

 In the blink of an eye, he had already arrived at the edge of the Dragon Burial Valley and stopped hurriedly.

 He wanted to extend his robes to pull Su Zimo up but it was already too late.

 He could only watch as Su Zimo fell into the darkness, vanishing entirely.

 10,000 years ago, a few emperors of the human race joined forces and fought a legendary war against the divine dragon, forming this gigantic ravine.

 The ravine was not only the tomb of the divine dragon, there were even more frightening powers mixed within it.

 Even a Dharmic weapon would turn into dust if it fell inside, let alone the body of a cultivator.

 Dao Being Xuan Yu did not dare to head down and could only watch as the divine phoenix bone disappeared from his sights.

 "Little beast, do you think that this is over? Since you killed my grandson, I'm going to exterminate the Su family and no one will be spared!"

 Dao Being Xuan Yu had a menacing expression that was beyond horrifying!
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 Chapter 577 - Shock of the North Region

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo leaped down. 

 His body disappeared completely into the Dragon Burial Valley.

 That was what the paragons saw when they rushed to the edge of the Dragon Burial Valley.

 They could barely contain their shock and all of them had conflicted expressions.

 That leap meant that the monster incarnate of Divine Phoenix Island was now a thing of the past.

 All geniuses that fall would eventually be forgotten.

 That was the case even if that man was the cream of geniuses.

 That man possessed way too many secrets. In fact, he even broke through the restrictions between humans and demons and managed to cultivate both at the same time!

 This man had once singlehandedly killed Sealers and paragons of the immortal, Buddhist and fiend sects in the elementary ancient battlefield and entered the Human Emperor's Palace!

 This man was the second after the Human Emperor to unlock nine spirit meridians and cultivate to the Extreme Foundation Establishment realm!

 This man cultivated the extremely rare double phenomenon and they were even primordial phenomenons that were lost!

 This man managed to obtain the Vermilion Fruit in the Great Qian Ruins domineeringly against the barrage of all the paragons of the North Region, even killing many of them along with the number one Perfected Being of the North Region, Xi Wuya!

 This man incinerated hundreds of Nascent Souls and stained the skies with their blood!

 This man managed to escape a Void Reversion's hunt to leap into the Dragon Burial Valley even with his Golden Core destroyed and his Inner Core shattered, leaving nothing but legends that almost seemed impossible…

 Su Zimo, the number one monster incarnate throughout history, had died in the Dragon Burial Valley just like that.

 Everything was over.

 Nobody expected that the fight between the paragons for the Vermilion Fruit would end in such a manner.

 "The Dragon Burial Valley is an unlucky place. Could it be the reason for that man's death as well?"

 "It's not just him! There were way too many paragons of the North Region who died in this battle! It should be because of how unlucky the Dragon Burial Valley is!"

 "I guess we've escaped a calamity and survived."

 The paragons discussed in hushed whispers with trepidation - none of them dared to get close to the Dragon Burial Valley.

 Mu Dongqing and Bai Yuhan left the crowd silently.

 "We've got to inform the third princess as quickly as possible about everything here."

 Mu Dongqing said with a dark tone.

 Bai Yuhan frowned. "You can see the relationship between the third princess and Su Zimo as well. If she finds out about this, she's going to be heartbroken. Sigh, I can't bear to do it."

 "It's not a matter of whether you bear to or not,"

 Mu Dongqing said with a calm expression, "There's no way to hide this matter at all. She will find out about it sooner or later!"

 "I know," Bai Yuhan nodded and sighed gently.

 Mu Dongqing retrieved a spirit crane from his storage bag and recounted the entire incident as clearly as he could before releasing the spirit crane.

 …

 A few days later.

 Capital of Great Zhou, Rain Admiration Pavilion.

 A spring shower had just poured down and a few shimmering droplets hung on the lotuses in the pond and the bamboo on the short, sparkling with a bright luster.

 Two women stood beside the window looking at the picturesque scenery outside. They spoke softly with chuckles, sounding extremely charming.

 Both of them were extremely beautiful, akin to fairies from heaven.

 One of them was elegant and classy. Wearing a faint yellow dress, she exuded a hint of nobility through her brows.

 The other was cute and charming, wearing a pink dress. Every smile of hers turned her eyes into crescent moons.

 "Sister, congratulations. Father is going to pass down the seat of the throne to you," The girl in pink said as she tilted her head with a bright, playful smile.

 The dignified woman shook her head. "There's nothing to be congratulated about. I'm a woman after all. There are bound to be people objecting to me inheriting the throne."

 "What are you afraid of? Father is in support of you!" The girl in pink raised her fist.

 The elegant woman did not reply and merely gazed into the distance in deep thoughts.

 A long time later, she finally spoke, "Yan'er, actually, it's all because of one person that father is going to pass the throne to me."

 "I know! Young Master Su!"

 The girl in pink blinked and said with a chuckle.

 "Yes."

 The elegant woman nodded. "Zimo is at Extreme Foundation Establishment, the second after the Human Emperor. Both father and the seniors of Great Zhou have high regards for his potential. It's because I've got some ties with Zimo, therefore…"

 The girl in pink could not help but tease here, "Sister, things between you and Young Master Su are far from simple ties! In my opinion, you're a couple… hehe!"

 "Stupid lass, you don't know anything!"

 The elegant woman glanced at the girl in pink in a charming manner.

 The two peerless women in the Rain Admiration Pavilion were the sisters, Ji Yaoxue and Demoness Ji.

 Right then, a streak of spirit light flashed and curved in midair, flying towards Ji Yaoxue.

 "Eh?"

 Ji Yaoxue frowned slightly and murmured, "It's a spirit crane. What happened?"

 Reaching out with her smooth jade-like hand, she received the spirit crane. When she opened it, she froze on the spot and blood drained from her face!

 A long time later, Ji Yaoxue's figure swayed and she nearly fell down.

 Gripping onto the window aisle of the Rain Admiration Pavilion, she used so much strength that her fingernails dug deep into the wood!

 Demoness Ji hurried forward to support Ji Yaoxue.

 "I am fine,"

 Ji Yaoxue shook her head gently. Although she could still stand, an unresolvable sadness flashed through the depths of her eyes.

 "Sister, don't get worked up."

 Demoness Ji inched forward to take a look out of curiosity.

 "What!"

 She could not help but exclaim when she read what was on the spirit crane.

 Every single piece of news on the spirit crane was one more explosive than the other!

 The final statement clearly stated that Su Zimo's cultivation was ruined entirely and he leaped into the Dragon Burial Valley… Also, a Void Reversion from Glass Palace declared that he was going to destroy the Su Family and spare no one!

 There was no difference between leaping down the Dragon Burial Valley and death!

 Instantly, Demoness Ji's eyes fogged up with a layer of mist.

 In the cultivation world, she was Demoness Ji who charmed the entire world.

 However, there were many times when she was still just a young maiden at heart.

 Ji Yaoxue closed her eyes expressionlessly.

 A long time later, she opened her eyes with a resolute gaze. She pulled out a spirit crane and wrote a few lines on it.

 "Swiftly protect the King of Yan, Su Hong, and escort him out of Yan Country! If Su Hong refuses to accept it, force can be used on him at this critical juncture! Handle this personally and do not let anyone else know about it! This mission must remain confidential, otherwise, his life might be in danger!"

 Ji Yaoxue released the spirit crane immediately after penning her words without hesitation.

 The spirit crane flapped and shone with a bright spirit light before disappearing into the horizons.

 Ji Yaoxue was already exuding the aura of an emperor with complete dominance.

 Demoness Ji did not have the mood to linger in the palace, turning to run outside as she wiped away her tears in secret.

 She wanted to confirm with Gu Xi whether the news was real!

 A few days later.

 One after another, news arrived from the Great Qian Ruins.

 The fight for the Vermilion Fruit, the battle between the paragons, the monster incarnate of Divine Phoenix Island, Su Zimo… the entire North Region was shaken!

 The cultivation world of Tianhuang Mainland was in quite a stir!

 Instantly, almost all the cultivators were discussing the battle at the Great Qian Ruins, about the number one monster incarnate of history who was now dead and had turned into a thing of the past.
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 Chapter 578 - Slaughtered City!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Ethereal Peak. 

 The sect went silent after news of Su Zimo's death in the Dragon Burial Valley.

 Xuan Yi and the other two had parted ways with Su Zimo for slightly more than a month.

 None of them expected that it would be an eternal parting!

 It did not matter how external cultivators viewed Su Zimo, how they said that he was a demon with an innately feral personality, that he was a fiend who loved to kill.

 In the hearts of Xuan Yi and the others, Su Zimo would always be a disciple of Ethereal Peak!

 In order to protect his sect mates, he sacrificed himself as bait in the battle at Dongling Valley and lured away everyone from Blood Crow Palace while undertaking the immense risk of dying.

 In the sect competition, he was outstanding and ascended beyond everyone with a domineering aura, shutting the mouths of all sects and cultivators that mocked Ethereal Peak forever!

 In the Great Qian Ruins, he singlehandedly forced back three strong sects and protected the safeties of Xuan Yi and the other two, allowing them to return with rewards while curing the disheveled old man's injuries at the same time.

 He was the number one Weapon Refinement Master of Great Zhou!

 He was at Extreme Foundation Establishment, the second after the Human Emperor!

 He had unlimited potential such that even the Emperor of Great Zhou had high regards for him!

 He was the pride of Ethereal Peak, but…

 All of that had now disappeared along with Su Zimo's leap.

 Liu Hui sighed gently. "Dao Being Xuan Yu declared that he wanted to annihilate the Su family. Given his cultivation realm as a Void Reversion and the background of Glass Palace, it's probably over for the Su family."

 "Mortals should not be implicated in grudges between cultivators. To think that even an immortal sect like Glass Palace would resort to something so despicable! Immortal sects? They're nothing but shameless!" The disheveled old man cursed hatefully.

 Xuan Yi remarked deeply, "I'm guessing that Dao Being Xuan Yu is not going to take action personally against a mortal in light of his status."

 Although that was the case, no sect or faction in the North Region dared to protect the Su family.

 It was not only because of Dao Being Xuan Yu or Glass Palace. Rather, Su Zimo's identity was way too sensitive.

 He even killed too many paragons of the North Region for the Vermilion Fruit fight while incinerating hundreds of Nascent Souls - he had offended almost all the major sects and factions of the North Region!

 Anyone that dared protect the Su family would be pitting themselves against the entire North Region!

 The Great Zhou Dynasty did not dare to do it.

 Ethereal Peak did not dare to either.

 A failure would instantly result in a calamity befalling them!

 To be fair, against the current circumstances, Ethereal Peak was already enduring immense pressure for not severing their ties with Su Zimo.

 Sect Master Ling Yun released his spirit consciousness and surveyed his surroundings before whispering, "Senior crane has already left the sect to head for Yan Country. I hope that she'll be able to make it in time. This is an extremely serious matter that must not be leaked or the sect will be met with impending annihilation!"

 Xuan Yi and the others nodded hurriedly.

 At that moment, a powerful and familiar aura sped over from not far away.

 The old immortal crane was back!

 Everyone from Ethereal Peak was alerted!

 Pushing through the door, the old immortal crane could not conceal her fatigue and surveyed her surroundings before sighing. "I was too late."

 Upon hearing that, everyone from Ethereal Peak felt their hearts skip a beat.

 The old immortal crane continued, "Xuan Yu did not appear personally due to his status. He sent dozens of Glass Palace disciples in a group to the capital of Yan Country and the King of Yan, Su Hong, is nowhere to be found."

 Everyone from Ethereal Peak heaved a sigh of relief but they were confused.

 If Su Hong's whereabouts were unknown, he should be safe for the time being as long as he was not in the hands of Glass Palace - why would the old immortal crane then say that she was late?

 Why was there a hint of sadness in her tone as well?

 The old immortal crane continued, "The group from Glass Palace was furious due to their fruitless trip and laid down the order to slaughter the entire city in order to force Su Hong to show himself!"

 Everyone's mouths dropped agape as they looked on with disbelieving expressions. For the longest time, they could not recover from their misery.

 Slaughter the city… those words were short but they sounded extremely grim.

 Almost everyone from the capital of Yan Country were mortals!

 Against the powerful might of cultivators, those mortals had no way of defending and their lives were similar to ants!

 Although they did not witness it personally, everyone from Ethereal Peak could imagine the desperation and helplessness those mortals felt against the cultivators.

 Everyone seemed to be able to hear the tragic cries.

 Everyone seemed to be able to envision endless arms flaying, seeking help.

 The old immortal crane closed her eyes, as though she could not bear to recall, and sighed. "By the time I arrived, the capital of Yan was filled with rivers of blood and mountains of corpses. It was devastating and looked like it was hell!"

 The disheveled old man clenched his teeth and snarled, "B*stards!"

 "Creating such massacres against mortals because of the grudges of cultivators. Are they truly not afraid of divine retribution?!" Liu Hui's voice was quivering.

 "There's no such thing as divine retribution in this world," Xuan Yi mocked bitterly.

 The old immortal crane continued, "More than halfway through the massacre, cultivators of the fiend sects arrived, led by their Pure Maiden. They fought against the Glass Palace cultivators and forced the latter back."

 "In that case, there's an extremely high chance that Su Hong was rescued by Pure Maiden Sect."

 "That should be the case."

 "It was lucky that the fiend sects arrived. Otherwise, all the mortals in the capital of Yan…"

 Everyone from Ethereal Peak suddenly went quiet as they discussed.

 Silence overwhelmed them.

 Those that killed were from the immortal sects while those that rescued were from the fiend sects.

 It had to be said that this was truly a great irony.

 Who were the true immortals and who were the true fiends?

 Right from the beginning, Ethereal Peak was established for the sake of protecting the masses while exterminating fiends and demons.

 But now, when they said the words, 'It was lucky that the fiend sects arrived', everyone felt their values collapsing within them.

 Did it mean that they had to kill Su Zimo for his demonic cultivation?

 Were they still going to continue hunting down the fiend sects despite the fact that the latter saved the masses?

 An ex-disciple of Ethereal Peak, Yan Beichen, was now a fiend as well.

 Furthermore, he was a great fiend among them, an Asura!

 However, Yan Beichen had once said that although he had killed plenty of people in his lifetime, he had never laid his hands on mortals.

 Asuras killed divine beings but they did not massacre for fun.

 Wasn't a fiend such as him much holier when compared to the masses from Glass Palace?

 After a moment of silence, just as everyone thought that everything was over, the old immortal crane pursed her lips and took a deep breath before continuing, "After the group from Glass Palace left, they were still indignant and went on to massacre 13 other cities on their way back to vent their frustrations…"

 "What!"

 Everyone from Ethereal Peak was shocked.

 "Within a single day, countless people in the territory of the Yan Country lost everything with their families broken apart. The death toll alone has already crossed 30 million!"

 No natural catastrophe would be this scary!

 The true catastrophes were often made by men.

 Gripping his fists, Xuan Yi said coldly, "Although Glass Palace is an immortal sect, aren't they afraid of incurring the wrath of the entire cultivation world by massacring innocents like this?!"

 "They've got the reason to back it up,"

 The old immortal crane shook her head with a look of irony in her eyes. "Glass Palace stated that because Pure Maiden Sect of the fiend sects appeared in Yan Country, it meant that Yan Country was in cahoots with the fiend sects. In that case, because the mortals of Yan Country have long fallen into the path of the fiends, Glass Palace was upholding justice by slaying fiends and demons."

 Everyone from Ethereal Peak felt a sense of helplessness and their hearts felt stuffy.

 That reasoning sounded absurd and hilarious.

 Everyone knew that Glass Palace merely massacred the mortals just to vent their frustrations.

 However, nobody could refute it.

 That was the way the world was - strength reigned supreme.

 Everyone from Ethereal Peak who knew the entire events of things knew that the mortals of Yan Country were innocent.

 However, how many people could tell the real truth?

 In other vassal states, in other corners of the world, there were still countless mortals who did not know of the truth applauding the immortals for exterminating evil while upholding righteousness…

 The mortals at the lowest rungs were the easiest to be hoodwinked and deceived.
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 Chapter 579 - Bottom of Dragon Burial Valley

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 A month had passed since the battle of the paragons at the Great Qian Ruins.

 The news spread through Tianhuang Mainland and almost the entire world knew about it!

 Middle Continent, Elixir Yang Sect.

 In a majestic cave abode, a man and two women stood.

 The man had decent features with a grim expression - this was the ex-disciple of Ethereal Peak, Ji Chengtian.

 Among the women, one of them wore a white, pure blouse and had extremely beautiful features. However, she exuded a faint coldness.

 The other woman was extremely handsome and her features looked like a painting. However, she was dressed like a flirtatious young man.

 One of them was Leng Rou who had already joined Thousand Crane Sect and the other was Tang Yu of Elixir Yang Sect.

 The three of them stood facing one another silently.

 The atmosphere within the cave abode was somewhat tense.

 "Hais."

 A long while later, Ji Chengtian sighed gently and spoke, "Has the news been confirmed? Has Junior Brother Su truly jumped into the Dragon Burial Valley?"

 "Yes."

 Tang Yu nodded. "Many people witnessed it personally. The news can't be fake."

 Leng Rou did not speak the entire time, her gaze turning colder by the moment.

 Ji Chengtian shook his head, lamenting while sighing, "This matter has been blown out of proportion."

 Tang Yu pursed her lips with a conflicted expression, gazing into the distance and murmuring, "So, you're the monster incarnate of Divine Phoenix Island. It's no wonder…"

 When news of the monster incarnate of Divine Phoenix Island reached her in the ancient battlefield, Tang Yu had a brief moment of suspicion.

 After all, Su Zimo had some similarities with the monster incarnate of Divine Phoenix Island.

 However, later on, she rejected her suspicion.

 Their differences were way too obvious as well.

 As she recalled everything that happened in the ancient battlefield, Tang Yu felt sadness.

 While the two of them had not spent a long time together, she was secretly awaiting their next encounter internally.

 But now, her hopes had turned into emptiness.

 "Does Xiaoning know about this?" Suddenly, Ji Chengtian asked.

 "She does,"

 Tang Yu replied, "She locked herself up and refused to eat or drink. It's been an entire day. Thankfully, Night Spirit is watching over her so she isn't in any danger."

 In another cave abode.

 Xiaoning leaned against the wall, huddled against her knees. Her eyes were red and swollen as she sobbed softly.

 Night Spirit watched over her silently; a humane look of worry could actually be seen in his eyes.

 Thereafter, as if he thought of something, the killing intent in his eyes surged!

 West Region.

 In a desert.

 A fatty sat squarely beside a tomb, muttering to himself, "Bro, why… why are you gone just like that?"

 Little fatty sat beside the tomb and bawled like a child.

 …

 North Region, Great Qian Ruins.

 This day, two unexpected guests arrived at the ruins, looking fatigued.

 One of them was extremely tall at more than two meters and had long hands and legs. His arms were slumped naturally and were longer than his knees.

 The tall man carried a long rod and his eyes shone fiercely with a scarlet glint.

 The other man was barehanded. Although he was slightly shorter, his body looked even more muscular and mighty.

 Both of them had a lot of hair and although they were in human form, they could not conceal the demonic qi they emitted at all!

 They were demons!

 If Su Zimo was here, he would definitely recognize that these two men were monkey and the spirit tiger who had gone missing for many years!

 Monkey entered the depths of the ruins and broke through the encirclement of the otherworldly soldiers with the long rod in his hands, charging right for the Dragon Burial Valley.

 The spirit tiger followed behind him and took care of the otherworldly soldiers at the back.

 After more than a year, monkey and the spirit tiger had both formed their Inner Cores.

 They had not only grown in terms of cultivation realm, their combat strength was rather frightening too!

 It was especially the case for monkey - no otherworldly soldier could withstand the touch of his rod.

 A single slam and they would dissipate to dust!

 Before long, monkey and the spirit tiger arrived at the edge of the Dragon Burial Valley.

 Gazing down the cliff beneath him, the spirit tiger felt his head spin and could not help but gasp, retreating a few steps back instinctively.

 Monkey narrowed his gaze as well.

 They could sense an extremely terrifying aura and energy fluctuation coming from the Dragon Burial Valley and it was shuddering!

 "Boss, we should head back first. After all, this is the territory of the humans. I've got an uneasy feeling," The spirit tiger looked nervous.

 After cultivating an Inner Core, demons could speak in human tongue as well!

 He was also very sad over Su Zimo's death.

 However, at the end of the day, unlike monkey, he would not make the trip thousands of miles tirelessly just to take a look at the place of Su Zimo's death.

 "Boss, there's no point standing here and looking. He's already jumped."

 The spirit tiger persuaded again, "We should head back and just take over a few mountains. Our days will be so enjoyable at that time."

 Monkey did not reply and merely gazed at the Dragon Burial Valley quietly. The scarlet glint in his eyes intensified and his killing intent was almost corporeal at this point!

 A long time later, monkey finally turned around slowly. The scarlet glint in his eyes faded gradually as he nodded to the spirit tiger. "Let's go."

 Monkey and the spirit tiger soared through the air and disappeared at the horizon in the blink of an eye.

 Not long later, a gigantic tear opened up in the void above the Dragon Burial Valley without any warning, surging with chilling winds.

 Two figures leaped out from within.

 The old man at the front was still rather composed. However, the same could not be said for the other person as he fell out staggering with a pale expression. His legs were wobbly and he could barely stand!

 The old man wore a Confucian crown and long robes. His cheeks were rosy and his tall beard swayed gently with the wind.

 If a desk appeared and he held a wooden block with his left hand and a folding fan with his right, the old man would completely resemble a storyteller that made his way around the world!

 The man that came out later on was slightly rotund with a pale expression without any beard. This was Lin Xuanji, the man who had once entered the Dragon Bone Valley, one of the Nine Forbidden Grounds, along with Su Zimo!

 Arriving at the edge of the Dragon Burial Valley, the old man looked down in silence.

 Lin Xuanji let out a slow breath and could not help but ask, "Old man, what's down there in the Dragon Burial Valley?"

 "What do you think?"

 The old man turned to look at Lin Xuanji, asking in reverse.

 "Nothing more than a pile of corpses…"

 As Lin Xuanji spoke, he caught sight of the strange expression on the old man's face and a thought flashed through his mind and he was frightened by that possibility!

 "Old man, there can't be people alive down there, right?"

 "Heh!"

 The old man chuckled oddly as a silent acknowledgment.

 Rubbing his chin, Lin Xuanji said deeply, "In that case, there's a chance that lad is still alive!"

 He revealed a joyful expression and laughed. "Like I said, his fate is extremely unyielding. How can someone who can be so energetic after eating a dragon egg in the Dragon Bone Valley die so easily?"

 The old man shook his head with an indifferent expression. "You're missing the main point."

 "Huh?" Lin Xuanji was confused.

 The old man continued, "The main point is that even if Su Zimo isn't dead, he's no different from being dead."

 Lin Xuanji seemed to be in deep thought

 However, he heard the old man continue once more, "Don't forget, his Golden Core was destroyed and his Inner Core was crushed. That's equivalent to a loss of his lifetime's cultivation! Even if he's alive, he's no different from a dead man."

 Lin Xuanji was enlightened.

 The old man was right - Su Zimo would no longer be the number one monster incarnate in history with his crushed Golden Core and shattered Inner Core!

 What did it matter even if he was alive?

 He would never get the chance to take revenge for that massive feud.

 The old man lamented and sighed gently, "Back then, that lad's fate was changed after much effort from an expert. Unfortunately… he still couldn't win against fate at the end of the day!"
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 Chapter 580 - Trying the Best to Fight Against Fate!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 A long time later, Su Zimo stirred awake.

 Gradually, his five senses started recovering.

 The first thing Su Zimo smelled was a faint scent of books and ink. It was old, emitted from ancient books that had been kept for a long time, but it smelled good.

 Thereafter, his vision gradually cleared up.

 His surroundings were dark and countless dust specks floated before him. Struggling to sit up, Su Zimo found that two wooden slabs were attached to his right wrist, stabilizing his wounds.

 His muscles were still sore and painful.

 "Am I not dead?"

 Su Zimo looked around.

 A series of wooden bookshelves stood all around and each of them were filled with many ancient books.

 Most of them were filled with dust and should not have been used for a long time.

 On the surface, this looked like an old study that was extremely spacious - there were at least a few thousand ancient books here!

 Su Zimo could only feel his head spinning and his consciousness was still fuzzy.

 He remembered leaping into the Dragon Burial Valley after being pursued by Dao Being Xuan Yu. However, he couldn't remember anything thereafter.

 Shaking his head, Su Zimo looked around and accidentally caught sight of a bronze square tripod at the side, gradually recalling some things.

 The moment he leaped into the Dragon Burial Valley, he initially thought that his death was certain.

 However, when he caught sight of the fainted little fox in his embrace, he felt his heart wrench.

 That little thing's fate had been way too tragic.

 She lost her mother when she was young and was imprisoned by the Scarlet Armored Gigantic Crocodile for dozens of years. After finally gaining freedom to follow him into the outside world, she was met with such a cruel fate.

 Was the little fox going to die just like that without getting a chance to experience the beautiful world outside?

 Unable to bear the thought of that, Su Zimo opened his storage bag and withdrew the bronze square tripod with all his might, hiding inside it with the little fox.

 The Dragon Burial Valley was known as an unlucky place.

 Countless top experts and supreme powerful beings were buried there.

 Nobody knew of the dangers within it - the bronze square tripod might be their only shot at survival!

 Although he was inside the bronze square tripod, Su Zimo could still sense clearly that he was falling rapidly!

 The sound of winds wheezing filled his ears.

 An extremely terrifying aura surged outside the bronze square tripod!

 An endless amount of power collided against the walls of the tripod repeatedly.

 It intensified in a frightening manner!

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 With each collision, a deafening bang could be heard - the sound was so ferocious that it seemed like the bronze square tripod was about to break into shards!

 Su Zimo coiled his body and protected the little fox in his embrace as best as he could.

 However, against the tremendous impact, he slammed against the walls of the bronze square tripod left and right. His tendons and bones broke and coupled with the injuries he had already sustained, it felt like his skeleton was about to fall apart!

 The terrifying bangs sounded like they could drown everything!

 Su Zimo merely felt his ears buzz and his orifices were oozing with blood!

 The external power from the Dragon Burial Valley was way too scary!

 If not for the protection of the bronze square tripod, Su Zimo and the little fox would have turned into dust instantly without any corpse remaining.

 A while later, they were met with an even fiercer impact.

 Slamming heavily against the walls of the tripod, finally, Su Zimo could not hold on any longer and fainted entirely.

 When he woke up once again, he was already in this spacious study.

 "Could there be someone still alive in the depths of this Dragon Burial Valley?"

 Su Zimo thought to himself.

 Suddenly, he felt as though something was rubbing against his leg.

 Su Zimo looked over.

 A furry little thing looked at him with large, watery eyes that were equal parts filled with concern and joy.

 The little thing was filled fur that was scarlet like flames and seemed like a blanket. Its eyes were bright and shiny like black gemstones - it was the little fox who had fallen into the Dragon Burial Valley with him.

 Previously, the little fox was injured by Dao Being Xuan Yu. But now, she looked like she had already recovered.

 Su Zimo felt slightly consoled.

 "I am fine,"

 Su Zimo smiled when he sensed the worry coming from the little fox. "Although my injuries are more serious this time round, I'll be fine after recuperating for a while."

 As he said that, he tried to stand up. He grabbed the bronze square tripod with one hand, wanting to put it away in his storage bag.

 "Hmm?"

 Su Zimo's expression changed slightly.

 The bronze square tripod did not budge at all!

 Although the bronze square tripod was extremely heavy, Su Zimo was able to lift it effortlessly prior to this!

 And yet…

 Suddenly, he realized something.

 His Golden Core was already destroyed and his Inner Core was already shattered!

 His cores were directly broken by someone!

 Instinctively, Su Zimo tried circulating his Inner Core and a sharp pain shot through his chest!

 "Ugh!"

 He grunted deeply and his body wavered as a layer of sweat appeared on his forehead.

 His Inner Core was dark and dull, covered by a web of frightening tears!

 Su Zimo sensed everything carefully and his expression turned even more terrible.

 There was already no way to salvage his Inner Core.

 The situation was even worse for his Golden Core!

 The dantian around his abdomen was empty, like a hollow black hole, without any trace of spirit energy.

 Su Zimo took a deep breath and slowly condensed the spirit qi in his surroundings.

 He could still sense the existence of spirit qi and was able to absorb it.

 However, after the spirit qi entered his dantian, it vanished and could not be retained inside!

 Right now, his dantian was like a leaky airbag.

 Although water could enter, it could not be retained.

 In other words, even if Su Zimo wanted to cultivate once more step by step from the Qi Condensation realm, it would be impossible!

 That was also the reason why the cruelest punishment for a cultivator was to cripple their Golden Core.

 That was because they wouldn't even get the chance to cultivate anew!

 Su Zimo clenched his teeth and an unyielding look flashed through his eyes as he channeled his bloodline to move the bronze square tripod with all his might.

 At the same time, he absorbed spirit qi and made use of the brief moment when it circulated within his body to open his storage bag to put the bronze square tripod away.

 That was an extremely simple move.

 However, Su Zimo expended an immense amount of effort as he panted heavily, drenched in sweat with a pale expression.

 Su Zimo chuckled bitterly.

 Up till this point of his cultivation, he had overwhelmed all other cultivators of the same level in an indomitable manner and had even crossed major realms to kill his opponents!

 He was known as the number one monster incarnate of history to the major factions!

 To think that he would end up in such a state one day.

 Although Su Zimo still possessed a tremendous power of bloodline, it was no longer possible if he wanted to fight against true paragons of the Golden Core realm.

 There wouldn't come the day when he would be able to take revenge on Dao Being Xuan Yu.

 Is this going to be my fate?!

 Su Zimo gripped his fists so fiercely that even his knuckles were turning white!

 I'm not willing to accept it! I refuse to accept it! I'm indignant!

 I'm going to fight against my fate even if it takes me everything I've got!

 Even when his sharp fingernails dug into his palm and blood oozed out, Su Zimo did not realize it - there was even a faint demonic blood glint shining from the depths of his eyes!

 The little fox squatted beside Su Zimo's legs and looked up at him worriedly.

 Although she could not speak, she could feel the pain and relentlessness in Su Zimo's heart at the moment.

 There was nothing more despairing than the loss of hope.

 Suddenly, a chant sounded from outside the door.

 "Thus I have heard, to cultivate one's body with compassion and imbue kindness into Buddha's wisdom to gain enlightenment. Arriving here, known as the infinite immeasurable world, empowering billions of living beings…"

 The voice was pure and flawless, reverberating endlessly and cleansing one's mind.

 Someone was chanting a sutra outside.
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 Chapter 581 - 10,000 Year Old Buddhist Temple

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Hmm?" 

 The voice interrupted Su Zimo's thoughts.

 Someone was truly alive at the depths of the Dragon Burial Valley!

 Su Zimo pushed the door open and walked out to see a young monk assuming a lotus position on a praying mat. The young monk's palms were placed together before his chest as he chanted softly.

 Su Zimo was momentarily stunned.

 He thought that anyone who lived at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley would definitely be an incredible person. However, he had not expected it to be such a young monk.

 The young monk before him should only be at Golden Core realm at most.

 Although Su Zimo's cultivation was gone, his eyes were still sharp.

 Sensing something, the little monk stopped chanting and turned around.

 His eyes were clear as water, as though they contained pure sincerity!

 The little monk smiled gently and stood up, greeting with clasped palms, "Patron, you're awake."

 Su Zimo walked forward and bowed. "I am Su Zimo. Thank you for your lifesaving grace, fellow Daoist."

 "You don't have to do that, patron,"

 The little monk smiled. "I've only brought you here because my master sensed you."

 "Master?"

 Su Zimo's tone was ladled with surprise.

 It seemed like this little monk was not the only one at the bottom of Dragon Burial Valley!

 Nodding, the little monk looked towards a gigantic hall not far away. "However, my master is currently in seclusion and will not see anyone for the time being."

 The doors were shut on a majestic hall not far away.

 Su Zimo nodded and asked, "How long was I unconscious for?"

 "A month or so."

 Su Zimo pursed his lips in silence, feeling a hint of bitterness in his mouth.

 Because his cultivation was destroyed, his body's healing capabilities had also decreased massively - he had not recovered entirely even after a month!

 After a short moment, Su Zimo asked again, "May I ask when your master will come forth from his seclusion?"

 "I don't know,"

 The little monk shook his head. "It can be tomorrow, it can be a year later, or even a hundred years later."

 "A hundred years…"

 Su Zimo chuckled bitterly.

 Sensing Su Zimo's disappointment, the little monk consoled him sincerely, "Patron, there's no need to hurry. Time is fleeting and hundred years will pass by in the blink of an eye, like a divine steed crossing terrains."

 The little monk looked like he was younger than twenty.

 Those words truly did not sound like they should be said by him and seemed odd.

 The little monk continued, "Patron, if you find yourself getting bored, you can casually look through the sutras in the Sutra Chamber. Those Buddhist sutras contain a lot of knowledge and the secrets of the universe. Even a wise old person might not be able to comprehend the wisdom within fully."

 "Those sutras contain endless joy and time will pass by unknowingly once you're immersed in them. A hundred years will pass by quickly."

 It was easy for the little monk to say that but Su Zimo truly could not gather his interest.

 Embarrassed to decline the goodwill of the little monk, Su Zimo nodded with a smile and started surveying his surroundings.

 The courtyard did not have many structures, only two.

 One of them was the Sutra Chamber and the other was the majestic hall - there wasn't even a meditation room.

 This was an extremely simple and old temple.

 Ancient and aged!

 The only two structures looked like they were from a long time ago and had endured through the seasonal changes and the sands of time.

 Two vegetable gardens were planted before the big hall, giving them some green food.

 The main entrance of the old temple was extremely battered and creaked with the gust of the wind, as though it could fall over at any moment.

 "Why is there such a strange old temple at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley?"

 Su Zimo had a lost expression.

 For a moment, a thought seemed to have flashed through his mind.

 However, Su Zimo's mind was way too chaotic at that time and most of his attention was spent thinking of how to recover his cultivation. As such, he did not think much about that thought.

 After a moment of standing still, Su Zimo turned around towards the entrance of the old temple.

 There was truly nothing to be seen around the old temple.

 Su Zimo wanted to head outside and check out what was at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley!

 The little monk had a worried expression and could not help but remark, "Patron, you have yet to recover from your serious injuries. Don't head too far out, it's dangerous out there."

 "Thank you for your kind reminder, fellow Daoist. I'll be careful."

 Su Zimo expressed his thanks with cupped fists before turning to head out.

 The moment he stepped out of the old temple, he felt a chilling gust of wind breeze by and could not help but shudder.

 Before him was a meandering valley with countless crushed rocks on the ground. The cliffs on both sides were filled with strange rocks.

 It was dead silent throughout the entire valley!

 Su Zimo frowned slightly and hesitated for a moment before continuing ahead.

 Although the little fox had a frightened expression, she still chose to tag along behind Su Zimo.

 Su Zimo reared his head and looked up.

 A fog surged above the valley.

 10,000 years ago, when countless experts fought against one another, the remnant of their energies formed a region of chaos and interweaved above.

 Any living being that was drawn into it would be shredded into a mist of blood!

 Now that Su Zimo's cultivation was crippled and he had lost every single method of ascending into the skies, it was easy for him to jump down from above, but impossible for him to return up.

 Su Zimo realized that if he could not recover his cultivation, he would most likely grow old and exhaust his remaining lifespan at the bottom of this valley.

 Yet, how could he recover his cultivation?

 His Golden Core was already shattered into pieces and had dispersed entirely.

 His dantian was now a leaking existence that could not be used to gather spirit qi.

 There was no way for him to recover his Golden Core.

 The only thing that he could recover was his Inner Core.

 Although his Inner Core was lined with tears, it was still intact at the very least.

 However, how could he recover it?

 Su Zimo had not cultivated to the realm of being able to absorb the essence of the world. If he wanted to continue with his demonic cultivation, he would have to use up a large amount of lifeforce!

 It could come from fresh meat, or rare treasures, or elixirs…

 However, apart from him, the little fox, the little monk and his master and two ordinary vegetable patches, there was nothing else at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley!

 Without replenishment, it would be difficult to circulate the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness, let alone recover his Inner Core.

 Although Su Zimo sank into his thoughts, his footsteps did not stop as he continued walking forward instinctively.

 After they passed a bend, the little fox suddenly stopped in her tracks and bit Su Zimo's trunks, holding him back fervently.

 Alarmed, Su Zimo snapped out of his thoughts.

 Corpses were sprawled on the ground one after another before him.

 Some of them laid horizontally, some of them sat on the ground while others were torn and distorted - they came in various shapes and positions.

 The corpses strewn on the ground extended all the way to the edge of the valley with no end in sight.

 Su Zimo realized that these corpses should have been buried here in the valley during that catastrophe 10,000 years ago.

 Although 10,000 years had passed, those corpses were pristine and did not show any signs of decay!

 In fact, Su Zimo caught sight of a perfect body among the corpses!

 How frightening was that expert when he was alive?

 These were people whose bodies have not decayed after 10,000 years!

 Suddenly, Su Zimo sensed a scarlet glint shining from the corner of his eye and turned over to look instinctively.

 "Hmm?"

 His pupils constricted rapidly and his hairs stood on end!

 A few drops of fresh blood were splattered on the walls around him.

 Su Zimo merely took a single glance and felt a piercing pain surge through his eyes - his eyeballs felt like they were about to explode!

 Which expert did that blood belong to for it to be this terrifying!

 Even after 10,000 years, the splattered blood almost killed Su Zimo!

 Right then, he felt an immense sense of danger jolt into his mind.
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 Chapter 582 - Haunt

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 A sinister wind gusted without any warning!

 Ten feet away, phantoms appeared one after another, producing menacing faces that faded away as rapidly as they appeared!

 Su Zimo felt his heart skip a beat as he suddenly recalled something.

 The otherworldly soldiers formed in the Great Qian Ruins were merely troops of the Imperial Army buried in the past.

 Yet, what sort of people were buried in the Dragon Burial Valley?

 These were people whose bodies have not decayed after 10,000 years!

 These were people whose splattered blood on the walls possessed immense mights!

 Those otherworldly soldiers formed by the Imperial Army were enough to fight against Golden Cores.

 If so, how terrifying would the haunting vengeful spirits of the fallen experts here be?

 "Hurry, let's go!"

 Su Zimo shouted softly and hugged the little fox, turning back the way he came from.

 Thankfully, they were not far from the old temple. He could return to it within tens of breaths with a full burst of his body.

 There was a bend up ahead.

 Although Su Zimo had been distracted along the way, he could vaguely recall that this was the only bend he had turned.

 In other words, he would be able to see the old temple once he turned around this bend.

 However, after heading over, Su Zimo stopped in his tracks instinctively.

 There wasn't any old temple before him!

 Instead, there were corpses that were mounted like a mountain!

 Not far away, a gooey river of blood flowed, blocking the path forward with a nauseating stench of blood.

 Frightening faces floated on the surface of the river with sinister smiles.

 Su Zimo narrowed his eyes and focused his gaze.

 The sight before him did not vanish still!

 On the contrary, those corpses came alive one after another.

 They struggled and stood up with rotting flesh hanging from their bodies. Slowly, swaying, they staggered towards Su Zimo with a disgusting stench!

 Pairs of arms protruded one after another from the river of blood up ahead as well!

 Many people drenched in blood crawled up the shores and grinned brightly with bloodshot eyes!

 Su Zimo felt chills run down his spine and cold sweat poured down his forehead.

 The little fox was even more rattled and burrowed herself into Su Zimo's embrace, chattering. She covered her eyes with her tiny paws and did not dare to stick her head out.

 There were only two possibilities to what was before them.

 First, it meant that the Sutra Chamber and little monk that he had seen earlier were all illusions and that there wasn't any old temple at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley at all!

 Second, he had not left where he was initially.

 By right, he would have seen the unknown old temple once he turned around the bend.

 But now, Su Zimo had been sprinting the entire way and hadn't rested at all. He clearly felt that he had turned the bend and yet, instead of any trace of the old temple, he was met with this mountain of corpses and river of blood that had a torrential malevolent aura!

 Both possibilities did not seem optimistic for him.

 The first possibility meant that there was an extremely terrifying existence here that could bewitch his five senses and conjure illusions before him!

 The Sutra Chamber, the old temple and the little monk were all fake!

 The Dragon Burial Valley was formed 10,000 years ago, how could there be an old temple at the bottom of it?

 The only thing that Su Zimo believed in were the eyes of the little monk that were clear as water.

 Those eyes could not be fake at all!

 The second possibility was that Su Zimo encountered what was known in the mortal realm as a ghost wall.

 He felt that he had been sprinting forward endlessly without any rest at all.

 In reality, he had not left the place at all.

 There were malevolent ghosts that blinded his five senses with the use of supreme Dharmic powers, causing him to run in circles after losing his sense of direction.

 All of a sudden!

 Su Zimo felt that something breathed down the back of his neck!

 Psst!

 Instantly, his hair stood on end!

 Without even thinking, his eyes shone fiercely as he slapped in reverse!

 Piak!

 His fist flew through the air with a crisp sound.

 There was nobody behind him.

 Su Zimo took a deep breath of air. Just as he was about to turn around, he discovered that there was a woman with disheveled hair standing not far away, wearing a white blouse with bloodstains on it.

 The woman's back was facing him and her face could not be seen as she stood there motionlessly.

 Any existence at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley was definitely way more terrifying than those in the Great Qian Ruins!

 The otherworldly soldiers in the ruins were incorporeal.

 Su Zimo did not know how frightening this woman was in her past life or how much vengeance she held, but her malevolent qi had materialized into actual flesh!

 Even if Su Zimo was at his peak condition, it would be hard for him to escape death if he encountered these existences, let alone the fact that his cultivation was crippled now!

 He did not dare to act recklessly and glared at the white-bloused woman with a tense expression.

 All of a sudden!

 The white-bloused woman moved.

 Everything beneath her head did not move at all.

 However, her head twisted to the back sinisterly and faced Su Zimo directly!

 Her mouth, nose and ears were filled with blood and she had no eyeballs, merely a pair of bloody, empty sockets.

 The woman smiled creepily and her grisly red long tongue extended like a serpent!

 The little fox had just poked its head out to look through the gaps in her paws when she caught sight of that.

 "Ah!"

 She exclaimed and fainted from the shock.

 It wasn't surprising - even Su Zimo who had tons of experience of the world felt chills run down his spine and his limbs turn wobbly!

 The white-bloused woman moved and with a sinister gust of wind, lunged forward.

 Su Zimo extended his right hand hurriedly to defend.

 There was no way he could threaten the white-bloused woman with his power.

 The divine phoenix bone might be the only thing that could work!

 Swoosh!

 Suddenly, the white-bloused woman stopped in her tracks and looked down somewhat warily at Su Zimo's right hand with her empty, bloody sockets.

 "Tsk, tsk, tsk!"

 She snickered sinisterly and in a flash, vanished right before Su Zimo's eyes!

 Su Zimo was alarmed and checked his surroundings hurriedly.

 There were no traces of the white-bloused woman around him at all, as though everything that happened earlier on was his hallucination!

 Su Zimo knew that the difference between them was way too great!

 Although that white-bloused woman was created from malevolent qi, her strength was most likely not weaker than Void Reversions with boundless Dharmic powers.

 In fact, she might even be comparable to Dharma Characteristics!

 Up ahead, the bloody corpses with rotten flesh crawled out from the blood river one after another and closed in rapidly.

 A bloodied figure suddenly lunged over with a menacing face, opening its mouth to try and bite Su Zimo's neck!

 Su Zimo twisted his right hand and used it like a dagger, thrusting it into the bloodied figure!

 Shing!

 A blaze surged!

 Without making a single sound, the bloodied figure was engulfed in a set of bright flames!

 The other corpses and bloodied figures hurriedly stopped in their tracks.

 They were malevolent entities and the things they feared most were lightning and flames.

 Naturally, they could sense the terrifying power that was hidden in the divine phoenix bone!

 Even so, the corpses and bloodied figures refused to leave, merely standing not far away to watch Su Zimo with stoned gazes and stick saliva dripping slowly from their mouths.

 At that moment, a white figure appeared silently behind Su Zimo and gradually materialized.

 It was the white-bloused woman who had gone missing earlier on!

 The white-bloused woman licked her lips and a scarlet glint appeared in her hollow sockets. She extended her skeleton palm that shone coldly on its fingertips slowly towards the top of Su Zimo's head…
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 Chapter 583 - Sutra

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 All of a sudden! 

 The sound of Sanskrit reverberated through the valley, possessing a mysterious noble might that was shuddering!

 "Om… Ma… Ni… Pa… Mi… Hom!"

 Every single Sanskrit word that was spoken caused a tremendous vibration to reverberate through the voids.

 The corpses and bloodied figures that were initially in front of Su Zimo vanished entirely.

 There was no mountain or corpses nor was there any river of blood.

 Everything was just an illusion!

 The only thing that was real was the creepy white skeleton palm hovering above Su Zimo's head!

 Not far away, a little monk strode over slowly. Although he was at a young age, he was dignified in his Dharmic ways as he stared behind Su Zimo with two divine lights beaming from his eyes!

 He held a string of Buddha Beads in his right hand and chanted Sanskrit endlessly.

 There was a lotus seat on his left palm that emanated with a mysterious glow.

 As the little monk walked over, the illusions that were initially in Su Zimo's line of dispersed and the meandering ravine reappeared.

 He was standing at the bend in the valley and the battered old temple was not far away!

 When the white-bloused woman caught sight of the little monk, her expression suddenly turned uneasy.

 The bloody sockets on her face stared at the lotus seat on the little monk's hand hesitantly, seemingly cautious.

 "Evil being, what are you waiting for? Leave!"

 The little monk hollered lightly with a stern expression.

 He raised his left hand and pushed the lotus seat gently in the direction of the white-bloused woman.

 The lotus seat floated over through the air.

 One after another, pure white lotus petals opened up from inside out, layer by layer.

 As the lotus blossomed, the lotus seat let out an extremely terrifying aura!

 "Ah!"

 The white-bloused woman shrieked and turned into smoke, escaping far away and vanishing in the blink of an eye.

 The little monk hurried forward and put away the lotus seat before tugging Su Zimo's sleeves, whispering, "Patron, hurry, let's go!"

 As he said that, the little monk turned and sprinted back towards the old temple.

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat and followed him.

 Thankfully, they were not too far away from the old temple and the both of them returned to it within tens of breaths.

 The little monk only heaved a sigh of relief after turning around to close the main doors.

 "Thank you for your lifesaving grace, fellow Daoist," Su Zimo bowed and expressed his thanks.

 The little monk waved it off, smiling. "No matter, patron. It's only right of me."

 "What is your name, fellow Daoist?" Su Zimo asked.

 The little monk replied, "I'm Ming Zhen."

 "Ming Zhen, Ming Zhen…"

 Su Zimo muttered twice softly.

 Purity, honesty and sincerity.

 Those were the impressions that the little monk gave Su Zimo.

 Everything was truly embodied by the  'Zhen 1 ' character in his name.

 "The evil entities outside are extremely vicious and possess supreme Dharmic powers. I'm not their match either,"

 Ming Zhen explained, "The malevolent ghost earlier only turned to flee because she was wary about this lotus seat, thinking that my master had appeared. If we had waited for her to realize what was happening, we would have been doomed."

 Feeling somewhat guilty, Su Zimo said, "I was careless just now and nearly implicated you."

 Eight years worth of cultivation was destroyed overnight and he had turned into a mortal from the number one monster incarnate of history. Anyone else would also have a hard time accepting such a defeat and downfall.

 Earlier on, when he left the old temple, part of it was out of curiosity to check out what was outside.

 Another part of it was truly because he was brooding internally.

 He had truly suffered immensely mentally!

 Ming Zhen seemed to be able to sense the troubles Su Zimo was facing. "Actually, there won't be any danger as long as you don't head out of this place. Although this courtyard is not large, you can move around freely within it, patron. The sutras in the Sutra Chamber are also free for you to read."

 "At that time, we might be able to share our understanding and explore the depths of Buddhism together."

 Pausing for a moment, as though he recalled something, Ming Zhen reminded hurriedly, "Right, also, don't ever head to the backyard of the grand hall!"

 After saying that, Ming Zhen shirked his neck with a frightened expression, as though he had just thought of something terrifying.

 Su Zimo was greatly curious.

 Against that menacing malevolent ghost with torrential Dharmic powers earlier on, Ming Zhen was stern without any fear.

 Yet, why was he revealing such an expression at the mention of the backyard?

 Just what was in the backyard that caused Ming Zhen such cautiousness?

 Furthermore, Su Zimo noticed something.

 Earlier on when he wanted to head out, Ming Zhen merely reminded him that it was dangerous outside and he should not head far away.

 But now, Ming Zhen was warning Su Zimo with extreme conviction not to head to the backyard of the grand hall!

 Su Zimo nodded.

 He truly did not wish to give Ming Zhen any troubles.

 After Ming Zhen gave the reminder, he returned to his praying mat and took out the thick ancient book from before, flipping it open carefully to continue reading.

 The little fox gradually stirred awake during this period of time.

 However, due to the shock that she received, she insisted on staying in Su Zimo's embrace and refused to go anywhere.

 After taking a look, Ming Zhen seemed to recall something and handed Su Zimo the ancient book in his hands with sincerity. "Patron, if you don't know what sutra to start with, how about this? You will definitely benefit immensely."

 "This sutra possesses the secrets of the universe and you will gain a different realization with every new reading of it. It's truly amazing."

 Su Zimo laughed bitterly internally.

 Right now, he did not have any mood at all.

 Even if his cultivation was still present, he wouldn't be able to endure sitting through to comprehend these difficult sutras.

 Su Zimo declined. "My injuries have not healed yet so I can't exhaust myself mentally. You can read them first."

 Ming Zhen did not believe it entirely and asked somewhat confusedly, "Reading sutras, prostrating yourself to Buddha and comprehending the Dao is the most enjoyable thing in the world. How would it be exhausting mentally?"

 Shaking his head, Ming Zhen did not seem to understand Su Zimo's words.

 When he saw Ming Zhen's passion, Su Zimo felt embarrassed and asked, "What's the name of that ancient book? I'll go take a look at it after you're done reading it."

 Of course, he had only mentioned that casually and wasn't truly curious about it.

 "Mystic Dharmic Lotus Sutra"

 "Oh,"

 Su Zimo replied distractedly. The moment he turned around, his expression changed!

 "Mystic Dharmic Lotus Sutra?"

 He looked at Ming Zhen with disbelief and asked again.

 "That's right."

 Ming Zhen nodded in a natural manner.

 Su Zimo's mouth dropped agape and he froze for a moment before revealing a bitter smile.

 The Mystic Dharmic Lotus Sutra was known as the number one secret skill for the Golden Core.

 In that alarming catastrophe 10,000 years ago, Fahua Monastery was destroyed and the Mystic Dharmic Lotus Sutra was lost at that time.

 After all this time, nobody discovered any trace of the Mystic Dharmic Lotus Sutra.

 Therefore, a saying began to spread through the cultivation world.

 Everyone claimed that the Mystic Dharmic Lotus Sutra was buried within the Great Qian Ruins.

 Su Zimo's trip towards the Great Qian Ruins this time round was not entirely due to the Vermilion Fruit. A great part of the reason was because he wanted to find the Mystic Dharmic Lotus Sutra!

 Unfortunately, fate loved to tease.

 Now that he was truly able to see the Mystic Dharmic Lotus Sutra, he was already unable to cultivate.

 The legends were right - the Mystic Dharmic Lotus Sutra was truly buried within the Great Qian Ruins.

 However, who would have thought that this was buried at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley!

 Su Zimo finally realized why there was such an old, ancient and battered temple at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley.

 There was a high probability that this temple was built by a surviving monk of either Fahua or Daming Monastery in the past!

 However, what was the purpose of building a temple as such at the bottom of the valley?
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 Chapter 584 - To Become The Greatest

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The Mystic Dharmic Lotus Sutra, something that could create endless waves of bloodshed in the cultivation world, was now in the hands of an unknown little monk.

 There was no fighting or bloodshed here.

 In fact, the little monk even chose to share it from his own accord.

 This was honestly quite an irony.

 What was even more ironic was that now that Su Zimo had finally caught sight of the Mystic Dharmic Lotus Sutra, he had already lost his ability to cultivate.

 Although the Mystic Dharmic Lotus Sutra was a supreme secret classic of the Buddhist sects, it could not help someone with a shattered dantian and lost cultivation recultivate again.

 Dao Being Xuan Yu was way too ruthless!

 He had severed all of Su Zimo's hopes with a single punch and kick!

 Gripping his fists tightly, Su Zimo reared his head slightly with an unyielding look in his eyes.

 Nobody can make me stop in my tracks!

 Nobody can stop my path forward!

 Even with such a blow, Su Zimo had no intention of giving up.

 He was not going to bow down to fate!

 Someone had once altered his fate for him painstakingly.

 If he admitted defeat at this moment, it would be equivalent to letting that person down!

 Su Zimo assumed a lotus position and started feeling for spirit qi around him, gathering them bit by bit towards his dantian.

 After entering his body and dantian, spirit qi dispersed immediately without lingering.

 Right now, his dantian was like a bottomless black hole, devouring everything.

 Su Zimo did not give up at all.

 He continued gathering and condensing qi while watching it dissipate right before his very eyes.

 The cycle continued.

 A month passed.

 Two months passed.

 In the blink of an eye, six months passed.

 Su Zimo's injuries had long healed completely. However, his body's condition had not taken a turn for the better.

 Isolated from the outside world, there was no flesh with lifeforce or universal treasures here.

 If they were hungry, these two men and one fox would get some vegetables and fruits from the plantation.

 If they were thirsty, they would drink water from deep underground with a well.

 For cultivators, this was nothing much.

 Cultivators cultivated by absorbing spirit qi around them to raise their cultivation realms.

 However, demonic cultivation required a large amount of lifeforce!

 For the past year, Su Zimo's Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness seemed to have stagnated and his Inner Core was still webbed with tears without any signs of recovering.

 In terms of immortality cultivation, the qi that he had condensed for the past half a year had not triggered any reaction from his dantian.

 His dantian was still empty and hollow.

 Of course, Su Zimo's half a year had not gone to waste entirely either.

 There were many secret classics of the Buddhist sects littered across the Sutra Chamber.

 To his surprise, he realized that he could actually understand these initially dry and incomprehensible sutras!

 It was as though he had been enlightened.

 Time was fleeting and in the blink of an eye, another six months passed.

 Su Zimo had already been at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley for almost a year now.

 His Inner Core had not shown any signs of recovery in this one year.

 The dantian in his abdomen was also like a swamp of still water, dead without any fluctuations to it.

 Su Zimo's gaze was no longer as resolute and unshakable as before.

 Was he going to continue to cultivate like this foolishly?

 When would a miracle finally happen?

 After mulling in the courtyard, Su Zimo made a decision and opened up his storage, retrieving the 10,000 Year Vermilion Fruit from it.

 The Vermilion Fruit was bright red and shiny, emitting a burning energy.

 The 10,000 Year Vermilion Fruit had absorbed way too much blood from too many people!

 It wasn't just the younger generation of the North Region - there were even hundreds of Nascent Souls that died!

 Taking a deep breath of air, Su Zimo devoured the Vermilion Fruit in a single mouthful and assumed a lotus position, experiencing the changes in his body.

 The Vermilion Fruit contained a tremendous amount of lifeforce.

 The lifeforce turned into a violent cyclone that rippled through his entire body, cruising through his bloodline, flesh, bones, tendons and organs!

 Su Zimo composed himself, directing the rampant cyclone towards his dantian.

 Normally speaking, the power of a Vermilion Fruit was enough to help a Golden Core advance a single minor realm!

 In other words, if it was a late-stage Golden Core that devoured the Vermilion Fruit, he would be able to get to perfected Golden Core realm right away and would only be a half-step away from the Nascent Soul realm!

 Su Zimo did not dream that he would be able to recover his cultivation.

 He merely hoped that he could retain some spirit qi in his dantian, even if he had to return back to Level 1 Qi Condensation.

 Unfortunately, after that rampant cyclone of energy entered his dantian, it did not create much impact and was wiped away cleanly by the black hole dantian without any trace at all!

 Su Zimo opened his eyes, looking a little lost and desolate.

 For the past year, he had experienced countless defeats but the thought of giving up had never crossed his mind.

 And yet, right now, his determination sank and his conviction wavered.

 Sensing Su Zimo's disappointment, the little fox had a worried expression and rubbed her cheeks against Su Zimo's arm to console him.

 "Little thing, I'm sorry. I've implicated you,"

 Su Zimo stroked the little fox's spine and smiled in irony. "Initially, I wanted to take you away and leave that desolate underground cave. To think that we would end up in another cave of sorts."

 "Heeya! Heeya!"

 Although the little fox could not speak in human tongue, she waved her pair of paws and breathed in before gesturing above her head.

 Su Zimo understood.

 The little fox was saying that it was great here - the skies were vast and she could breathe fresh air daily.

 Thereafter, the little fox pointed to herself before pointing to Su Zimo. Her watery huge eyes blinked and she flushed in an extremely charming manner.

 Su Zimo's head was lowered and he did not catch sight of it, merely smiling in a dazed manner.

 He had suddenly realized that there was a high chance he would be trapped at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley for his entire life, aging and waiting for his lifespan to wear out.

 There was no need to think about revenge.

 Less than that, there was no need to think about pursuing Die Yue.

 At that moment, the Sanskrit reverberated through the old temple.

 "Everything is Dharmic and illusory; like lightning, life is merely fleeting."

 The Sanskrit sounded like heavenly flutes, reaching the depths of one's soul. Compared to the little monk's Sanskrit, it was even more moving and possessed a Dharmic power of tranquility!

 Instantly, Su Zimo's worries lessened considerably.

 He turned towards the voice.

 Within the old temple, the wooden doors of the grand hall creaked open.

 The light inside was dim and a vague figure of a monk could be seen from the haziness. His beard was white and he was extremely skinny, sitting on the floor.

 The little monk's master had finally exited his seclusion!

 Taking a deep breath of air, Su Zimo bowed deeply and said in a deep voice, "Greetings, reverend."

 "Patron, you are troubled in your mind?" The old monk had a warm and compassionate voice.

 Pursing his lips, Su Zimo asked, "Reverend, may I ask if there's any hope of recovery with my destroyed dantian and ruined Golden Core?"

 "I don't know."

 There was a long silence in the grand hall before those three words were uttered.

 The old monk's voice continued, "Throughout history, there had never been anyone who could continue cultivating with a destroyed dantian."

 When he heard that, Su Zimo smiled bitterly.

 Was he still going to lose to fate at the end of the day?

 Suddenly, the old monk steered the conversation in another direction. "However, nothing is absolute. You might be able to tide through this tribulation, patron."

 "Hmm?"

 Su Zimo's expression changed - the old monk seemed to be implying something.

 The old monk said, "If you enter the grand hall, you might be able to find some answers, patron."

 Su Zimo raised his brow. Although he was puzzled, he still stepped foot into the grand hall.

 Candles lit up one after another on both sides of the grand hall.

 Su Zimo peered over the old monk and his gaze landed on the walls on the opposite end of the grand hall.

 Shuddering, his eyes lit up with a sparkle that was brighter than stars!

 There was a saying on the wall.

 "To become one of the greatest, you have to work on the foundation and be willing to take hardship and serve others!"
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 Chapter 585 - Second Utmost Treasure

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The sentence was etched clearly into the walls, curved with a majestic aura!

 One could instantly feel the arrival of an impressive and superior aura just by glancing at those words, sending shivers down their spines!

 Su Zimo smiled.

 Instantly, it seemed as though a peerlessly beautiful woman with an indifferent expression had appeared before him. Dressed in a blood-red long dress, she stood there looking at him silently.

 The sight of those words was akin to look at her.

 There was only a single person who could have written those bold words!

 Su Zimo remembered every single word that Die Yue said to him eight years ago before she left.

 "If you want to continue with immortal and demon cultivation, you will experience a lot of unimaginable sufferings. But you must bear in mind that these sufferings will only make you stronger."

 "There is a saying in the Avatamsaka sutra of the Huayan school that I would like to give you as parting words, 'to become one of the greatest, you have to work on the foundation and be willing to take hardship and serve others!"

 Right now, that statement was etched right before Su Zimo's eyes!

 The moment he saw those words, he felt an irresistible sense of nostalgia surging within him.

 Unknowingly, eight years had already passed.

 Back in Ping Yang Town, Die Yue subjected him to endless training and there were even times when his life was hanging on a thread.

 However, Die Yue had never let him go through any grievances!

 When he was nearly killed by those Purple-winged Eagles in the Cang Lang Mountain Range, Die Yue killed every single last one of them!

 When Joyful Sect cultivators hunted him relentlessly with their advantage in numbers and cultivation realm, Die Yue annihilated Joyful Sect!

 Given Die Yue's character, if she knew that Glass Palace sent a Void Reversion to kill Su Zimo, it would be normal for her to hunt down Glass Palace singlehandedly!

 The little fox tilted her head at the sight with a lost expression.

 For the past year, this was the first time that she had seen such a smile on Su Zimo's face.

 He was as joyful as a child.

 The old monk's expression did not change, but there was a sliver of light in those hazy eyes of his.

 Before Su Zimo entered the grand hall, he was initially despondent without any hope for the future.

 However, the moment he caught sight of those words, his listlessness vanished and he was reinvigorated with a charged aura!

 It was as though he wanted to trample the entire world beneath his feet!

 The old monk was secretly impressed.

 Normally speaking, if it was any other cultivator, they wouldn't be able to endure the blow of having their cultivation realm completely destroyed and the great fall from grace.

 Furthermore, the future was bleak without any hope in sight.

 Initially, cracks had already appeared on Su Zimo's Dao Heart with signs of deterioration.

 To think that those words would be able to secure his conviction once more!

 The old monk had lived for a long time and could naturally tell that given this turmoil, there would be nothing that could shake Su Zimo's Dao Heart in the future!

 Cling! Clang!

 Suddenly, the dull sound of chains rattling could be heard in the backyard of the grand hall!

 The ground shook, as though a malevolent ghost was trying to break free; even the grand hall was starting to shroud with a faint malevolent qi!

 Ming Zhen was standing outside the grand hall. When he heard the chains rattling, he could not help but shudder and glance at the backyard with a sense of trepidation.

 The little fox winced and sniffed with an uneasy expression.

 She caught a whiff of an extremely terrifying aura in the air!

 It was as though the owner of the aura could rip her into pieces at any moment!

 It was a deep, indescribable fear that came from the depths of her soul and bloodline.

 The old monk was the only one who was expressionless, as though he hadn't heard the chains at all.

 After the chains rattled for a while, it went silent once more.

 Gradually, Su Zimo stirred awake from his memories as well.

 It was less than eight minutes since he stepped foot into the grand hall.

 However, his heart experienced a rebirth and he had transformed right from the core!

 Although there was no effect on his cultivation, Su Zimo believed that nothing and nobody in this world could block his path forward!

 Dao Being Xuan Yu crushed his cores.

 He would then create a new path for himself!

 After gazing at the words on the wall for a long time, Su Zimo said softly, "She was here."

 "Yes."

 The old monk nodded.

 Even though he did not clarify who she was, Su Zimo believed that the old monk definitely knew.

 That was because anyone who had seen her — even once — would never forget her ever again!

 The old monk looked a little conflicted as he sighed. "Around eight years ago, this female patron came over and retrieved something."

 "Before she left, she left that saying from the old Huayan Sutra of the Buddhist sects."

 "I did not understand what she was doing and could not help but asked. She merely replied asking me to wait for a fated person to appear before flying away without appearing ever again."

 Su Zimo smiled.

 He could already imagine the cold and aloof expression of Die Yue with just a simple description from the old monk.

 That was indeed Die Yue.

 She did not care for further explanations at all.

 The old monk continued, "For the past eight years, I did not know who the fated person would be. It was until the moment when I saw you that I understood."

 "Me?"

 Su Zimo was momentarily stunned.

 Naturally, he knew that the sentence was left for him by Die Yue.

 However, how did the old monk tell that he was related to Die Yue prior to this?

 As though he could sense Su Zimo's doubts, the old monk smiled gently and explained, "That's because, you hold within your body what the female patron took away from this place."

 "Therefore, you are the fated person, patron."

 It was only at that moment that Su Zimo realized he had neglected something.

 The old monk said that Die Yue had taken away something from this place.

 What was it that could have made Die Yue make the long trip over to the Dragon Burial Valley personally just to put it within his body?

 A thought flashed through Su Zimo's mind.

 Back in the ancient battlefield, when the mysterious old man in the Human Emperor's Palace mentioned about the spirit root, he mentioned that there were only a few utmost treasures in Tianhuang Mainland and Su Zimo had two of them in his body!

 One of them was confirmed to be the divine phoenix bone.

 Could the other utmost treasure be what Die Yue took away from this place?

 If that was truly the case, the old monk's remark might have been euphemistic.

 Rather than take away that utmost treasure, Die Yue must have snatched it away by force!

 "That female patron's methods are… divinely. I do admit that I can't be compared to her."

 The old monk's statement reaffirmed Su Zimo's guess.

 He could almost imagine the way Die Yue arrived in the Dragon Burial Valley eight years ago to take away the utmost treasure without a single word after overwhelming the old monk. Thereafter, she even left that statement on the wall before turning to leave…

 That was indeed Die Yue's style.

 Overwhelming and domineering without the need to explain anything!

 Somewhat guiltily, Su Zimo glanced at the old monk.

 In the past, Die Yue suppressed him and snatched away the utmost treasure. Now that Su Zimo was in this state, notwithstanding the fact of whether or not the old monk would take revenge…

 At the very least, he would want to take back the utmost treasure!

 "Don't worry, patron,"

 The old monk smiled gently. "Since that thing is now in your body, it means that you have an affinity with it. I'm not going to take it away."

 Su Zimo heaved out a sigh of relief.

 At the same time, curiosity filled him.

 This old monk… seemed to be able to read his thoughts!

 Right from the beginning, he had barely spoken and yet, the old monk was able to reply to every single one of his thoughts!

 Those means were truly incredible!
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Suddenly, Su Zimo recalled that a couple of months ago, he read an ancient book in the Sutra Chamber.

 Within it was the record of a mystical ability known as Heart Peering!

 It was said that anyone who manages to cultivate Heart Peering would be able to sense the thoughts of people nearby without the need for communication or interaction - it was extremely mysterious.

 At its peak, a single thought would be enough to read the minds of all beings in the universe and it was extremely frightening!

 The old monk's cultivation was unfathomable and Su Zimo guessed that he was at least a Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord.

 Perhaps… he was even more frightening than that!

 After pondering for a moment, Su Zimo asked, "Reverend, what is the utmost treasure? Earlier on, you said that it is in my body. Yet, why can't I sense it?"

 The old monk's gaze was wise as he said slowly, "In Buddhism, there are three great sacred trees, the Bodhi, Ashoka and Sal tree. These three sacred trees are not found in this current world. Rather, they grow in the Pure Land."

 "Pure Land?"

 Su Zimo was confused.

 The old monk did not explain and merely smiled before continuing.

 "The Ashoka tree bears the Saraca Flower. In the ancient era, a Saraca Flower fell onto Tianhuang Mainland and was obtained by the Founder Master of Fahua Monastery, taken in as a sacred object of the Buddhist sects. It was passed down from that time all the way till the female patron took it away."

 The old monk indirectly revealed another piece of information through his words - this old temple was related to Fahua Monastery from 10,000 years ago!"

 "Saraca Flower?"

 Su Zimo recalled deeply but could not find any connection to a flower related object given to him by Die Yue.

 The old monk said, "Patron, you are someone without a spirit root."

 "Yes."

 Su Zimo nodded frankly.

 It was true that he was born without a spirit root and had only stepped foot onto the path of cultivation after meeting Die Yue.

 Before she left, while he was unconscious, she even helped him plant a spirit root that was not weaker than a heaven spirit root!

 As though he could read Su Zimo's mind, the old monk shook his head. "The spirit root is an illusory object that someone is born with. If you have it, you have it. If you don't, you don't. There's no saying of a planted spirit root."

 Su Zimo furrowed his brows slightly.

 He did not understand what the old monk meant by that.

 Since it wasn't possible for one to plant spirit roots, what about his spirit root?

 How did he manage to go through with immortality cultivation without a spirit root?

 Suddenly…

 A few scenes flashed through Su Zimo's mind vaguely.

 It was true that his 'spirit root' was unlike those around him!

 It was most obvious from his cultivation speed!

 His Qi Condensation speed had even surpassed cultivators with heaven spirit roots!

 Furthermore, the quality of his spirit qi was extremely pure and was even stronger than cultivators of the same level with heaven spirit roots!

 There was another beguiling thing.

 Back when he joined Ethereal Peak and passed through the spirit testing gate, he clearly felt a strong resistance from the gate!

 The spirit testing gate would only block cultivators without spirit roots or with pseudo or ordinary spirit roots.

 At that time, Su Zimo was indignant and pushed through the barrier of the stone gate with brute force.

 Thereafter, the spirit testing gate was shattered!

 Could it be…

 A frightening thought flashed through Su Zimo's mind.

 The old monk nodded. "Patron, actually, right from the beginning, you've never had a spirit root!"

 Su Zimo was shocked.

 The old monk continued, "The female patron took away the Saraca Flower and sealed this utmost treasure of the Buddhist sects in your dantian, replacing the function of a spirit root."

 Su Zimo's mouth opened slightly.

 It felt as though there was suddenly an explanation to some of the doubts he had previously.

 It was no wonder why Die Yue had a slightly odd expression when she said that she had planted a spirit root for him.

 Furthermore, based on what she said at that time, it now looked like she was implying something.

 Die Yue said that she implanted a spirit root that wouldn't be inferior to a heaven spirit root for him instead of saying directly that she implanted a heaven spirit root for him.

 The old monk remarked, "The reason why you're able to sense spirit qi and gather them to cultivate isn't because you've got a spirit root. It's because there's an utmost treasure of the Buddhist sects that comes from the Pure Land in your dantian!"

 The information truly had an enormous impact on Su Zimo.

 He was a little confused and asked with a frown, "Why does the spirit qi I gather carry the fire attribute?"

 "That's because the Saraca Flower is also known as the Flaming Flower. When it blooms, it resembles a flame and is extremely sensitive towards the spirit qi of fire attribute in the surroundings!"

 Everything that did not make sense made sense at the moment.

 With the two utmost treasures of the divine phoenix bone and the Saraca Flower, coupled with his sensitivity towards flames, it was only logical that Su Zimo would have a frightening cultivation speed.

 Spirit qi would also be naturally purer after the refinement of two utmost treasures.

 Although the spirit testing gate had been around for several thousand years, there was no way it could withstand the might of two utmost treasures!

 The old monk smiled. "Patron, have you not discovered that in the past year, you are already able to understand some of the ancient sutras of the Buddhist sects as well as comprehend them?"

 Su Zimo nodded.

 He had tried his hands on Buddhist sutras before while he was studying in Ping Yang Town.

 At that time, the Buddhist sutras were like scriptures of the heavens that he could not understand. In fact, he could not even take in a single word and merely felt his head spin.

 In less than an hour, he had already cast all the sutras aside.

 The baffling thing was that many years later, when Su Zimo picked up the Buddhist sutras once more in the Sutra Chamber at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley, he was now able to understand most of them!

 The old monk's voice sounded once more, "Without a root of wisdom, one will never be able to understand the secrets of the Buddhist sutras, let alone cultivate and understand the Dao. In fact, they wouldn't even be able to continue reading. However, it's different for you…"

 Gradually, a realization entered Su Zimo's mind.

 The Saraca Flower was a sacred item of the Buddhist sects.

 It existed within Su Zimo's dantian and had not only replaced the purpose of the spirit root, but also granted him wisdom that was comparable to the root of wisdom.

 That was the gift left behind for him by Die Yue!

 It was far from a simple spirit root.

 Finally, Su Zimo understood the earnest intentions of Die Yue.

 Be it the Saraca Flower or divine phoenix bone, they were both utmost treasures of Tianhuang Mainland!

 Before she left, Die Yue said that she left three gifts for him. Right now, Su Zimo already knew two of them but he did not know what the last one was.

 Su Zimo asked, "Where is that flower now?"

 "It's still within your dantian. However, you have not cultivated to the realm of introspection and as such, you aren't able to see it yet," The old monk replied.

 After pausing for a moment, he continued, "Earlier on, I said that there had never been anyone in history who could cultivate after their cultivation is crippled. That is indeed true. I don't know how I should resolve your plight as well."

 "However, that female patron had gone through the painstaking effort of sealing the Saraca Flower in your dantian while leaving that statement here. I'm guessing… that there must be a deeper meaning to it."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 Actually, when he caught sight of the statement left behind by Die Yue, Su Zimo had already decided that he was going to cultivate peacefully at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley from here on.

 "To become one of the greatest, you have to work on the foundation and be willing to take hardship and serve others!"

 That was his tribulation.

 He had to endure it!

 There would definitely come a day when he would become the greatest and break through the horizons to the nine heavens, reappearing in the mortal realm to shock all living beings!
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 The old monk pointed to the side and said, "In the Sutra Chamber, there are classics left behind from Fahua and Daming Monasteries. Look at them more and you might be able to gain something from them."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 Both Fahua and Daming Monastery were top factions that were comparable to the current super sects such as the nine immortal sects and seven fiend sects - it was obvious how deep their foundations ran.

 Unfortunately, this derelict old temple that was isolated from the rest of the world was the only thing left of the two super sects after the catastrophe 10,000 years ago.

 The entire cultivation world did not even know about the existence of this old temple at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley.

 Although the old monk merely mentioned it casually, Su Zimo knew clearly in his heart that there were many secret skills of Fahua and Daming Monastery in these ancient books!

 For example, the Mystic Dharmic Lotus Sutra was thought by the outside world to be lost.

 Who would have guessed that this sutra known as the number one secret skill for Golden Cores would be found at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley?

 Who would have thought that it would be in the hands of a young monk and it could be read at any time?

 It was not hard to imagine that the impact caused by the appearance of the Mystic Dharmic Lotus Sutra would be much more terrifying than the Vermilion Fruit!

 At that time, there would be a blood storm.

 The paragons of the North Region wouldn't be the only ones involved.

 Even all the paragons of the entire Tianhuang Mainland would be moved and driven crazy for it!

 Furthermore, the Mystic Dharmic Lotus Sutra was not the only one - there were many other sutras similar to it in the Sutra Chamber!

 That seemingly battered library was in fact a gigantic treasure trove!

 It was equivalent to the legacy of two super sects placed right before Su Zimo's eyes!

 The only pity was that his cultivation was crippled and he had no way of gathering qi.

 If he could condense qi, there would now be the legacy of the Buddhist sects in his body as well, on top of the legacy of the immortality and fiend Daos!

 As Su Zimo pondered, the old monk seemed to have thought of something and his expression turned rueful.

 He sighed, saying, "After the catastrophe back then, Fahua Monastery and Daming Monastery are no longer around and have been washed away by the sands of time. Everyone from the past is already gone and now… I'm the only one left."

 The old monk's words carried a heart-wrenching loneliness to it.

 Su Zimo could not help but ask, "Senior, are you and Fellow Daoist Ming Zhen the only ones in this old temple?"

 After a moment of silence, the old monk nodded. "The two of us are the only ones here."

 Cling! Clang!

 The moment he said that, the sound of chains rattling sounded from the backyard once more. It was dull and forceful, as though something was struggling repeatedly!

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 The little fox was rattled and scurried along Su Zimo's arm into his embrace to hide within.

 The old monk's expression was unchanged and there were no emotions in his weathered eyes, as though he could not hear the sound of chains in the backyard.

 Su Zimo was gradually relieved when he saw how composed the old monk was.

 However, he was truly curious as to what was behind the sound of chains coming from the backyard.

 Why would Ming Zhen want to avoid it so fearfully?

 The old monk interrupted Su Zimo's thoughts and suddenly asked, "I can sense an aura of the Buddhist sects circling around you that isn't from the Saraca Flower. Have you cultivated a technique of the Buddhist sects before?"

 "Technique of the Buddhist sects? Could it be…"

 Su Zimo froze momentarily before his eyes flashed with a glint of realization.

 He gathered qi slowly and made use of the instance spirit qi entered his body to open up his storage bag, retrieving a Buddha Bead the size of a longan.

 The Buddha Bead was extremely old and although it was made of wood, there were no signs of corrosion. The patterns that were etched on it were still extremely clear!

 He had obtained that Buddha Bead accidentally when he was trapped with Demoness Ji in the stone coffin in the past.

 Su Zimo said with a deep voice, "I've managed to cultivate an extremely strong spirit art known as the Fiend Suppression Seal thanks to this Buddha Bead!"

 The Fiend Suppression Seal was the only thing he had cultivated that was from the Buddhist sects.

 The moment he took out the Buddha Bead, Su Zimo finally understood something.

 He understood why he was able to comprehend such a powerful Fiend Suppression Seal with just a single Buddha Bead.

 It wasn't because he had a frightening potential - it was because the existence of the Saraca Flower, the sacred item of the Buddhist sects, allowed him to possess a pure root of wisdom of Buddhism!

 "Hais."

 The moment he caught sight of the Buddha Bead, the old monk sighed gently and he got slightly emotional.

 It was clear that the old monk recognized the origin of the Buddha Bead.

 He said, "Actually… the Fiend Suppression Seal is not a spirit art. It's a Dharmic art of Daming Monastery!"

 Dharmic art!

 Su Zimo knew that Dharmic arts could only be released by Nascent Souls who are able to make use of Dharmic powers after cultivating their Essence Spirits.

 Since the Fiend Suppression Seal was a Dharmic art, how was he able to release it as a spirit art with the use of spirit energy?

 "It's no wonder why the Saraca Flower is a sacred item of the Buddhist sects."

 That statement from the old monk enlightened Su Zimo.

 The Saraca Flower should be the only reason why he possessed such a mystifying might!

 Su Zimo thought about what he experienced at that time and said, "This Buddha Bead was found in a stone coffin. In it, there was a skeleton that could resurrect and was extremely frightening. I only managed to escape by luck,"

 Pondering for a moment, Su Zimo continued, "That skeleton seemed to be from the fiend sects."

 "There's no mistake,"

 The old monk replied, "The owner of that Buddha Bead is Monk Daming, the titular disciple of Daming Monastery and a supreme expert that was renowned back in the days!"

 "Titular disciple?"

 This was the second time Su Zimo had heard of that term.

 The first titular disciple he knew was the Asura, Yan Beichen.

 The second was this, Monk Daming.

 The old monk explained, "There would always be titular disciples in the various super sects of Tianhuang Mainland. Furthermore, there's only one of them! All the titular disciples are the ones with the greatest potential among the paragons of the sect; the ones with the most stellar track records and the ones with the most frightening combat strength!"

 "Titular disciples are not fixed by their cultivation realms but all of them possess countless trump cards and the most fundamental ability for them is to kill above their levels. Typically speaking, one only earns the right to become a titular disciple after advancing to the Void Reversion realm."

 At that point, Su Zimo understood.

 In other words, the titular disciples were the strongest among the paragons of the super sects!

 The old monk continued, "Titular disciples are bestowed the Dao Titles unique to their sects by the Sect Masters. For example, the titular disciple of Fahua Monastery would gain the Dao Title of Fahua whereas the titular disciple of Daming Monastery would gain the Dao Title of Daming. That helps with identification."

 "There is quite a gap between you and titular disciples. Remember, if you encounter the titular disciples of super sects from here on, you must always be careful not to engage them recklessly."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 The old monk thought for a moment before saying, "Back then, Asura Sect produced a monster that created a Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra. Murder was his second nature and everywhere he passed, he would devour the fresh blood of all living beings cleanly!"

 When he heard that, Su Zimo realized that there was a high chance the skeleton was the monster of Asura Sect in the past!

 The old monk continued, "Monk Daming could not bear to see the masses in distress and headed out to suppress that fiend. The two of them fought three consecutive battles and although the monster of Asura Sect was disadvantaged, it was hard to tell who would come forth victorious."

 "At the fourth battle, victory was finally decided. It was said that the battle was so tremendous that the skies changed and the earth collapsed. Both parties fought with their full strengths!"
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "What happened later on?" 

 Su Zimo asked instinctively.

 The old monk shook his head. "Later on, there were various sayings and rumors. Some said that Monk Daming was severely injured after killing the monster of Asura Sect and died soon after as well; some said that both parties suffered immense losses and fought to the end, dying together…"

 "All in all, the eventual outcome was that both of them went missing. Nobody knew if they were alive or dead but they had never appeared ever since."

 There was a hint of sadness in the old monk's tone.

 After receiving the Buddha Bead from Su Zimo, he rubbed it gently between his fingers.

 "Hmm?"

 A moment later, the old monk exclaimed softly, as though he discovered something.

 "What's wrong?"

 Su Zimo asked hurriedly.

 "Nothing much,"

 The old monk shook his head. "Actually, this was a connate Dharmic weapon from Daming Monastery in the past, known as the Mingwang Prayer Beads and comprises of a set of six Buddha Beads."

 "The Mingwang Prayer Beads are made from immortal wood from Tianhuang Mainland and refined using the inner trunk of the Soul Nourishing Tree. There are six Dharmic seals of Daming Monastery etched on it. The Buddha Bead that you've obtained is one of them."

 "The Mingwang Prayer Beads were originally carried by Mingwang Prayer Beads. However, that battle back then was way too intense that the Mingwang Prayer Beads broke apart and all six of its Buddha Beads were scattered everywhere…"

 At that point, the old monk extended his wrinkled finger and poked gently on his glabella.

 His glabella shone with a spot of light.

 Immediately after, the old monk's glabella opened up and three Buddha Beads the size of longans shot out - they were identical to the one Su Zimo had!

 However, upon closer inspection, it could be seen that the patterns etched on each Buddha Bead were different.

 The old monk said, "After that battle, the monks of Daming Monastery searched for a long time and only managed to retrieve three Buddha Beads. Including the one you have, there are still two more that are lost in the world."

 "Daming Monastery has a supreme Dharmic technique known as the Daming True Sutra that is used to uphold the sect. The true sutra has two volumes. The first volume, the Daming Mantra, also known as the Six Worded Daming Mantra, is a sound Dharmic technique."

 When he heard that, Su Zimo could not help but recall the six strange sounding syllables that Ming Zhen chanted outside the old temple earlier on.

 Those six syllables contained a mysterious might that was unfathomable!

 The old monk's voice sounded again. "The second volume is the Daming Dharmic Seal and there are six types, all of which are imprinted on the Mingwang Prayer Beads. The Fiend Suppression Seal that you've learned is one of them."

 "The Dharmic seals in the three Buddha Beads in my hands are the Demon Subduing Seal, Immortal Trap Seal and Immovable Foundation Seal."

 Su Zimo nodded silently.

 Since the Fiend Suppression Seal was already so strong, needless to think, the power of the Demon Subduing Seal, Immovable Foundation Seal and Immortal Trap Seal would definitely not be inferior!

 The old monk could not help but laugh when he read Su Zimo's mind. "Actually, these four are the weakest among the six seals."

 "Ah?

 Su Zimo was stunned.

 These were the weakest ones?!

 The old monk nodded. "There's no need to discuss the Immovable Foundation Seal, it's a defensive Dharmic seal. From the names of the Fiend Suppression, Demon Subduing and Immortal Trap Seals, you can already tell that they are not lethal."

 The words suppress, subdue and trap did not have any intention to kill!

 Right from their creation, those three Dharmic seals contained the compassion of the Buddhist sects.

 The old monk said, "Of the six Dharmic seals, the ones with the strongest might and can even be called killing Dharmic seals are the last two that are lost, the Great Vajra Wheel Seal and Great Mount Meru Seal!"

 The moment the names of those two Dharmic seals were mentioned, there was a shuddering pressure!

 "There are six syllables to the Daming Mantra and they correspond to the six Dharmic seals. By using the Daming Mantra while cultivating, you can gain a deeper comprehension of the seals and unleash their greatest potentials!"

 "The method to cultivating the Daming Mantra is in the Sutra Chamber. You can take a look at it."

 Su Zimo suddenly saw the light.

 So, he had yet to unleash the true might of the Fiend Suppression Seal.

 If he were to release it along with the Daming Mantra, it would have an even more terrifying might!

 The two of them conversed side by side and unknowingly, the skies outside had already turned dark.

 In between, the sound of chains rattling echoed from the backyard as well.

 It went silent after it was ignored.

 Right from the beginning, the old monk did not explain about it, as though he was already used to it.

 The skies gradually turned darker.

 Su Zimo's robes shifted slightly and the little fox who had been asleep for the entire day rubbed her drowsy eyes before popping her head out.

 Her gaze was still a little dazed, not fully awake yet. Placing her tiny paws against Su Zimo's chest, she stared at the old monk before her squarely, blinking in a charming manner.

 The old monk smiled.

 The little fox gradually returned to her senses and hurriedly lowered her head, feeling embarrassed.

 Looking at Su Zimo deeply, the old monk said, "That little fox… take good care of her. Don't let her suffer…"

 "That's for sure."

 Su Zimo replied.

 Immediately after, he sensed that something was amiss.

 The old monk seemed as though he wanted to continue speaking but stopped.

 Just as Su Zimo was about to ask about it, the old monk changed the topic and asked, "Patron, are you willing to join our Buddhist sects?"

 Su Zimo froze for a moment.

 The old monk's question came extremely suddenly and he had not considered the option before.

 The old monk continued, "Don't worry, patron, you won't be subjected to too many restrictions if you join the Buddhist sects. If you wish to leave, you can do so at any moment and I'll definitely not stop you either."

 Although he had not cultivated Heart Peering before, Su Zimo suddenly understood what was on the old monk's mind after looking at the latter's hopeful gaze.

 The old monk had been guarding this old temple at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley for a long time, protecting the 10,000 year old legacy of Fahua and Daming Monasteries - he was hoping to continue the lineage of the two great sects!

 The old monk must have only made that request after sensing that his time was almost up.

 "Alright!"

 Su Zimo nodded and agreed readily.

 The old monk nodded appreciatively. He held a shaving knife in his fingers and swiped it gently above Su Zimo's head.

 It was accompanied by a cooling feeling.

 Black hair fell to the ground.

 The voice of the old monk sounded in Su Zimo's ears, "From this day forth, your name in the Buddhist sects will be Ming Xin."

 In reality, Su Zimo could have continued reading the ancient sutras in the Sutra Chamber freely even if he hadn't agreed. However, he did not feel good about that.

 Furthermore, he had now fallen to the depths of the Dragon Burial Valley with his cultivation crippled and he wanted to start afresh.

 The shaving of his black hair symbolized a cut from his past - for the time being, he was going to forsake his identity as Su Zimo, forget about his glory in the past.

 From this day forth, he was going to cultivate at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley wholeheartedly until he could rise once more!

 The old monk retrieved an almost transparent thread from his storage bag and threaded the four Buddha Beads in his hands together into a set of prayer beads.

 "Although two Buddha Beads are missing from these Mingwang Prayer Beads, they are still of use and can help you avoid detection from the Essence Spirits of Nascent Souls and Void Reversions. Take it as a welcome gift of your acceptance of me as your master."

 Su Zimo placed his palms together and bowed deeply.

 This gift was way too precious!

 Although there were two Buddha Beads missing, it was still a connate Dharmic weapon of the past!

 Notwithstanding the power of the Mingwang Prayer Beads alone, even the four Dharmic seals were more than enough to drive countless cultivators crazy for them!

 Furthermore, the fact that it was able to block away Essence Spirits meant that the secrets within Su Zimo's body would not be discovered.

 The previous situation of his true self being exposed by the Demon Revealing Mirror would never happen again!

 For Su Zimo, this was an irreplaceable gift!
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 Chapter 589 - Cemetery

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The night was hazy. 

 It was silent in the courtyard of the old temple.

 Moonlight shimmered and a round moon was reflected on the water surface in the old well.

 Not long later, the reflection of a monk appeared. He was not old - in his twenties - and had elegant features with eyes that were even clearer than the water surface.

 Su Zimo gazed at his reflection in the water and smiled.

 "Ming  Xin 1 , Ming Xin… does he want me to see my own heart clearly and identify my true nature?"

 Su Zimo muttered softly.

 At that moment, he did not know where the old monk had gone whereas Ming Zhen had already gone to sleep.

 His ears were filled with the sounds of frogs croaking and crickets chirping. The little fox sprawled beside the well in a deep sleep and suddenly, Su Zimo noticed that his mind was in an incomparable state of tranquility.

 His mind had received an unprecedented baptism in this bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley that was isolated from the rest of the world.

 He had been fighting for the past eight years.

 And now, he had finally come to a stop.

 It was like a consolidation, a reversion to his natural state.

 Gazing at the round moon above his head, Su Zimo could not help but recall that night eight years ago.

 Die Yue wore a crimson long dress and stood under the falling cherry blossom petals. Basked in moonlight, she asked softly, "Do you want to cultivate?"

 For the past eight years, Su Zimo had been cultivating the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness every night.

 Now that his Inner Core was shattered and he did not have sufficient energy to provide it, his Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness cultivation had to stop for the time being. Su Zimo was truly not used to it.

 He felt hollow internally.

 Suddenly, he heard a mocking voice echo within his ears.

 "Kid! Are you thinking of how to repair your Inner Core? Hehehe!"

 Su Zimo was alarmed.

 The voice came without any warning and was extremely foreign - it did not belong to the old monk or Ming Zhen!

 Instinctively, Su Zimo looked towards the little fox at the side.

 She was still deep in her sleep - clearly, she had not heard that voice!

 He was the only one who heard that sudden voice!

 With a grim expression, Su Zimo looked around, prepared to warn the old and little monk at any moment.

 "Hehehe, don't bother looking for me, kid! You can't see me!"

 The voice sounded once more erratically such that its direction could not be determined - it was as though it was hiding in a corner laughing at Su Zimo.

 This time round, Su Zimo calmed down instead and sneered internally.

 This person was playing games hiding in the dark - as long he ignored it, the other party would definitely lose his patience.

 "Kid, I've got a way to help you repair your Inner Core. If you want to know about it, come to the backyard behind the grand hall!"

 Indeed, the owner of the voice revealed his intentions.

 "The backyard behind the grand hall?"

 Su Zimo furrowed his brows slightly.

 Prior to this, there would often be sounds of heavy chains rattling occasionally from the backyard, as though something was trapped there and was extremely frustrated.

 "Strange,"

 A skeptical look flashed through Su Zimo's eyes as thought to himself, "Master said that he and Master were the only ones in this old temple. Then, this person in the backyard…"

 Suddenly, Su Zimo's expression changed and he thought of a possibility.

 The existence in the backyard might not be human, but a malevolent ghost!

 It would be similar to the white-bloused woman that he had encountered outside the old temple.

 That was the reason why the old monk said that he and Ming Zhen were the only people in the old temple.

 It was because the existence in the backyard was not human!

 Ming Zhen was so frightened and the old monk was so cautious that he wouldn't mention anything about this… it seemed like the malevolent ghost wasn't weak!

 "Do you want to repair your Inner Core or not! What are you dilly-dallying for? Hurry and come look for me in the backyard!" The voice of the malevolent ghost echoed again, seemingly impatient.

 Su Zimo naturally wanted to repair his Inner Core.

 However, he truly could not bring himself to trust a malevolent ghost.

 Furthermore, Ming Zhen had instructed him previously not to head to the backyard behind the grand hall.

 "Kid, you're really timid as a mouse. Do I look like I can harm you?"

 "Goodness, you're pathetic compared to me at that age! Back then, I feared nothing in the world and nobody could stop me wherever I went!"

 "Kid, are you coming or not!"

 The malevolent ghost's voice was growing weaker.

 Su Zimo closed his eyes and rested; he did not make a move the entire time.

 After a moment of silence, the malevolent ghost suddenly said, "Don't you want to know what that crimson-robed woman did when she came here eight years ago? I witnessed everything personally, heh heh!"

 Su Zimo was moved and opened his eyes.

 The crimson-robed woman that the malevolent ghost was referring to was obviously Die Yue.

 As though he sensed the change in Su Zimo's emotions, the malevolent ghost remarked gleefully, "If you want to know, come to the backyard of the grand hall. I'll be waiting there for you, hehehe!"

 Su Zimo gripped his fists and took a deep breath. Eventually, he could not control himself and stood up, heading towards the back of the grand hall.

 He did not want to miss out on any information regarding Die Yue.

 Be it whether it was real or fake.

 Turning around the old and majestic hall, Su Zimo arrived at the backyard and stopped in his tracks.

 Instinctively, he looked over. His mouth could not help but fall agape as he revealed a deep look of shock in his eyes.

 The backyard of the grand hall was an extremely massive cemetery that had no boundaries!

 One after another, tall tombstones stood erected with clear carvings etched on them.

 "Tomb of Fahua Monastery's Dao Lord Tian Yi."

 "Tomb of Daming Monastery's Dao Lord Fu Yan."

 "Tomb of Fahua Monastery's Mighty Figure Yu Ze."

 "Tomb of Daming Monastery's Mighty Figure Xu Yun."

 "Tomb of Supreme Commander of the Empire, Mighty Figure Han Fei!"

 "… "

 The tombstones were dense and packed above their respective graves.

 There was a majestic melancholy to the cemetery.

 Those that were buried here were Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords at the very least - Su Zimo had even witnessed quite a number of Conjoint Body Mighty Figures!

 "Hmm?"

 Su Zimo focused his gaze onto another tombstone.

 "Tomb of Daming Monastery's Patriarch Hong Guang!"

 It was the tomb of a Mahayana Patriarch!

 Mahayana Patriarchs were almost like the peak experts of Tianhuang Mainland.

 To think that he would be buried in this cemetery as well.

 As Su Zimo lamented, his gaze instinctively fell towards the center of the cemetery.

 There was an unassuming grave in the center. If one did not pay attention, that would merely seem like a little bump in the mud.

 However, that little mud bump seemed like it was looking down on the entire cemetery!

 There were no other tombstones a hundred meters around the little mud bump!

 Above the grave was a wooden tablet that was bent out of shape.

 There were only two words written on that wooden tablet.

 Dharma Emperor!

 Those two words seemed like they possessed a mysterious power.

 Su Zimo's expression changed starkly and he felt his chest go stuffy. In fact, he even retreated a couple of steps uncontrollably!

 That was the tomb of an emperor!

 A single phrase reverberated endlessly and intensified within Su Zimo's mind.

 "The ravine's name is called the Dragon Burial Valley and the divine dragon was buried 10,000 years ago with the blood of old emperors and the death of patriarchs. It's an extremely unlucky place."

 Everything was real!

 The catastrophe 10,000 years ago was so intense that emperors died here!

 Cling! Clang!

 The dull sound of chains rattling echoed once more.

 Behind the countless tombstones and graves, under the hazy moonlight, a mighty and tall figure stood from the ground slowly. He had a torrential aura and seemed like his head was about to pierce a hole in the firmaments above!
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 Chapter 590 - Red-headed Ghost

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 It was a burly man with disheveled hair and clothes.

 His hair was red, akin to blazing flames, and his features were coarse. He stared at Su Zimo with a bright gaze before smirking into a sinister smile.

 The burly man's arms, legs, body and neck were bound by coils of rusty, thick metal chains!

 When the burly man stood up, the chains rattled endlessly!

 The scariest thing was that two of those chains pierced right through the burly man's collarbones!

 The moonlight was frighteningly pale.

 The ground was laid with graves and tombstones all around.

 The fact that there was a burly man with such a malevolent qi standing in this cemetery further proved Su Zimo's initial guess!

 This was an extremely frightening malevolent ghost!

 The burly man sized up Su Zimo a couple of times with his gaze and the glint in his eyes intensified, as though he had discovered something interesting.

 Finally, the burly man even walked forward while sniffing with a pleased expression before bursting into laughter eventually.

 "Gagagaga!"

 The laughter reverberated through the cemetery in an unsettling and shuddering manner!

 Su Zimo could clearly see that the chains on the burly man were all nailed to the depths of the ground, trapping him in the center of the cemetery!

 As long as the burly man moved, the chains on his body would tighten!

 Su Zimo was relieved.

 Although that malevolent ghost was scary, as long as it could not get close to him, it could not do anything.

 "Kid, you're honestly timid. What are you hiding so far away for!"

 The burly man grinned. "Don't worry and come over! I'm not going to eat you up!"

 Su Zimo scoffed coldly.

 He had roamed the cultivation world for eight years and had some experience in the world - the burly man's clumsy provocations were truly way too obvious.

 Su Zimo would truly be left with no choice if he walked over.

 "Red-headed ghost, you can say what you want from over there. I can hear you."

 Su Zimo had a calm tone and a normal expression.

 "Red-headed ghost?"

 The burly man widened his eyes and his pitch changed. Instantly, he looked murderous!

 "Kid, you're calling me a red-headed ghost?"

 The burly man glared sternly.

 Su Zimo pouted fearlessly and sneered, "Stop acting tough over there. You can't even move. Who are you trying to scare?"

 "Hehehehe…!"

 The burly man ground his teeth and snickered evilly.

 Su Zimo asked, "Red-headed ghost, I don't have the time to waste with you here. What do you know about that crimson-robed woman from eight years ago?"

 At the mention of the crimson-robed woman, the burly man's expression changed slightly and a hint of fear flashed through the depths of his eyes.

 Immediately after, he revealed a gloating expression.

 "Gagagaga!"

 The burly man smirked and laughed. "That woman was incredible back then! A single meet up with her destroyed the silent and immovable meditations that I had painstakingly cultivated! Hahaha! I'm laughing to death!"

 For the past year, Su Zimo had been reading sutras in the Sutra Chamber and had some understanding towards silent and immovable meditations.

 In the Buddhist sects, some monks would cultivate various meditation techniques that were equivalent to secret skills to raise their cultivation realms.

 The more stringent the requirement of the meditation technique, the greater the advancement in their powers!

 For example, the silent meditation technique of the Buddhist sects was also known as keeping quiet or forbidden from talking.

 Simply put, one must not speak.

 The Buddhists deem that the reincarnation cycles of the masses are due to the karma accumulated by their bodies, mouths and intents.

 The silent meditation technique was meant for them to reduce their karmas gained from speaking and improve their cultivation from that point on.

 The immovable meditation technique did not refer to their physical movements, but their intents!

 They must not have wild thoughts so as to reduce their intent karmas.

 Both of those meditation techniques were extremely difficult to cultivate.

 Su Zimo had not expected this old monk of the old temple would choose to cultivate both meditation techniques at the same time.

 Less than that, he did not expect Die Yue to break both meditation techniques of the old monk directly.

 The burly man continued, "When that woman arrived here back then, she barged into the majestic grand hall without a single word and took the sacred Saraca Flower of the Buddhist sects that was placed on display above before turning to leave."

 "Heh, that old monk naturally refused to allow her to do so and tried to stop her. But in the end, he was sent flying with a single slap from the woman! Haha!"

 At that point, the burly man seemed to recall the events of that day and could not help but roar in laughter, causing the chains on his body to rattle endlessly.

 If not for the shackle of the chains, that burly man could even leap in joy.

 Su Zimo was sweating just from hearing it.

 Die Yue was truly way too savage…

 The burly man continued, "That old man was struck silly by the slap and forgot about his seclusion cultivation for silent meditation. When he saw the woman about to leave, he crawled up from the ground and said, "Female patron, please hold on…". HAHAHA!"

 Su Zimo looked somewhat embarrassed.

 He wanted to laugh as well.

 However, he was now part of the Buddhist sects and the old monk was considered as his master.

 He could not laugh.

 Therefore, he could only stand on the spot and hold himself back with tightly pursed lips. He clearly had a hard time holding back as his face flushed a shade of tomato-red.

 The burly man was truly unstoppable when he spoke about everything that happened eight years ago, rambling on continuously.

 Su Zimo listened quietly at the side.

 It was as though he could see everything that was described happening right before his eyes.

 As he spoke, the burly man suddenly lamented and sighed. "It's all thanks to that woman, otherwise, I…"

 Suddenly, he stopped speaking entirely.

 Su Zimo frowned.

 The burly man was clearly hiding something instead of continuing.

 Just as Su Zimo was going to ask about it, the burly man changed the topic and spoke about how majestic and powerful he was in the past, overwhelming everything in his way!

 The burly man took a full hour just to talk about his first battle after stepping foot into the outside world. He was so excited that his saliva flew everywhere and what's more… he wasn't even finished!

 "To think that this red-headed ghost would be so talkative."

 Su Zimo got increasingly impatient as he listened.

 Apart from everything about Die Yue, he was no longer interested in everything that the burly man said later on.

 Su Zimo could not help but interrupt, "Red-headed ghost, you mentioned previously that you have a way of helping me to repair my Inner Core?"

 "That's right."

 The burly man nodded before glaring at Su Zimo. "Don't interrupt me! Wait for me to be done talking! What's the hurry!"

 "I'm not interested."

 Su Zimo scoffed coldly before turning to leave.

 Cling! Clang!

 Suddenly, the sound of chains rattling echoed behind him.

 This time round, they sounded somewhat strange.

 Su Zimo turned around instinctively.

 That single look almost scared the wits out of him!

 The place where the burly man was initially chained at was now empty!

 There were only a series of chains lying still on the ground!

 "This…"

 Su Zimo was completely stumped.

 Suddenly, he felt a shadow flash above his head and the muscles on the back of his neck tightened - he was lifted up by a powerful and massive arm!

 However, the scary thing was that he could not move at all!

 Thereafter, the voice of the burly man sounded once more.

 "Let me tell you, those chains are just for show. Do you really think that I can be restrained by a few rusty, metal chains?"

 "Who do you think I was back in the past…?"

 "I've waited for so long at the bottom of this valley. Now that someone is finally here to talk to me, where are you trying to go?"

 "Initially, there was a little monk who was quite nice and came to accompany me often. Later on, I don't know what happened but he never appeared again…"

 Su Zimo felt like his head was about to explode with countless ants crawling all over it.

 He finally understood why Ming Zhen was so frightened and instructed him not to come to the backyard of the grand hall.

 At the same time, in the Sutra Chamber, Ming Zhen placed his palms together with a sympathetic expression and sighed. "Junior Brother Ming Xin, good luck…"

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 591 - A Bowl of Water

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Lifted by the burly man, Su Zimo was like a weak duckling and was completely helpless!

 Although his cultivation was crippled, the power of his physique and bloodline was still present.

 Yet, he was completely immobile after being grabbed at the back of his neck by the forceful fingers of the burly man and could only watch helplessly as he was brought to the depths of the cemetery!

 "How could this be?"

 "Those chains could not lock down this red-headed ghost at all?"

 "Since the chains can't hold him down, why is he still residing in this cemetery foolishly?"

 "Does master know about this?"

 "What's his relationship with this red-headed ghost?"

 Instantly, questions flooded Su Zimo's mind and he was in a state of chaos.

 Coupled with the incessant ramblings of the red-headed ghost about useless stuff, Su Zimo truly felt like his brains were going to explode!

 Bang!

 Su Zimo was tossed to the ground. Just as he was about to rise, the sound of chains ratting echoed and he found himself restrained by a thick chain.

 Boom!

 He circulated the power of his bloodline and struggled with all his might!

 Nothing happened!

 Although the chain looked rusted, it was extremely resolute and impossible to break free from.

 His power of bloodline was like a rock sinking into the ocean - it had no effect on the chain at all!

 Su Zimo's eyes flashed with a cold glint and his body crackled. His bones and tendons sounded together and his entire body shrank!

 Tendons Transformation!

 Since he could not win with brute force head-on, Su Zimo changed his mentality and intended to escape by shrinking his body.

 God knows what the burly man wanted to do capturing him here.

 Even if the burly man had no evil intentions, Su Zimo wouldn't be able to endure his incessant ramblings.

 The moment Su Zimo's body shrank, the chains binding him shrank unexpectedly as well, locking his body firmly without any chance of escape!

 "Gagagaga!"

 The burly man sat on the ground with a mocking expression and sneered, "Although that lousy thing can't hold me in, you are nothing to it! You should save your energy."

 Su Zimo tried again and when he discovered that he truly couldn't break free, he gave up and frowned at the burly man.

 Now that they were so close, Su Zimo realized that the burly man did not have much flesh and was almost all skin and bones by now.

 However, he had a huge frame and his bones were extremely strong, making him seem tall and mighty - every single action of his seemed to be filled with an explosive burst!

 The burly man gave off an unfathomable aura, as though he was extremely dangerous and had come from the depths of the ancient desolates.

 Unknowingly, Su Zimo would feel occasional shudders!

 He did not know what the background of this red-headed ghost was.

 The only thing he knew was that this red-headed ghost was extremely talkative - he must have endured for a long time such that he wasn't even exhausted right now after rambling endlessly!

 "Kid, you don't know how rough I'm having it."

 "This valley is isolated from the rest of the world and apart from me, there's only that old monk. Yet, in the end, that a*shole chose to cultivate a silent meditation!"

 "No matter what I said to him, there was no response from him at all! Look at how much I've endured after so many years!"

 At that point, the burly man was agitated and ground his teeth, thumping his massive fists on the ground.

 The entire cemetery shook and trembled!

 Su Zimo could not help but ask, "Why do you say that there's only the two of you? There's also a little monk."

 Su Zimo regretted as soon as he finished his words.

 Indeed, when the burly man saw a reaction from Su Zimo, he was even more excited and his eyes blazed as he ran over and sat beside Su Zimo.

 "Speaking of that little monk, that makes me even more mad!"

 "That little monk fell from above six years ago. Initially, he was obedient and honest, coming here daily to feed me with food and chat with me."

 "But in less than half a year, he stopped coming! Darn it!"

 The burly man grumbled in displeasure.

 Su Zimo lamented internally, "Senior Brother Ming Zhen is truly someone with resolve to be able to endure this for half a year!"

 "Little monk, you can't learn from those two other monks!"

 "You'll definitely benefit chatting with me!"

 Su Zimo merely felt his head spin at the moment and could not be bothered about getting any benefits.

 If not for the restriction of the chains, he would have fled long ago and never step foot into the backyard ever again!

 …

 A horizontal line gradually appeared on the East.

 Just like that, the entire night passed by with the incessant ramblings of the burly man.

 The burly man lamented reluctantly, "Time really passes extremely fast. I've only just started talking for a little."

 Turning around, he looked at Su Zimo and was momentarily startled as he asked in shock.

 "Eh, little monk! Why do you have such dark eye circles?"

 "Why are your eyes bloodshot?"

 "You don't look good! Your complexion is a tad greenish. Are you poisoned by the corpses?"

 "Man, your muscles are twitching! Are you having a cramp?"

 Su Zimo was agitated and rolled his eyes, almost fainting.

 Piak!

 The burly man slapped his own forehead in realization. "I've got it! Little monk, did you not manage to rest well last night?"

 "Re… st?"

 Su Zimo repressed the urge to punch the burly man and ground his teeth for a long time before snarling the word out.

 He would rather engage the paragons of the North Region in a battle for three full days without resting than to listen to another word of this burly man.

 This red-headed ghost was a devil-like existence!

 "Look at that, look at that! Little monk, why are you so worked up with those widened eyes!"

 "What's keeping you troubled? Let's talk things out! Don't keep it within yourself!"

 The burly man patted Su Zimo on the shoulders and said earnestly.

 Su Zimo panted heavily and lowered his head, feeling his entire head spin. His limbs felt weak and he did not have the strength to even talk anymore.

 A demonic glint flashed through the eyes of the burly man.

 He beckoned his hand and a broken bowl filled with dew flew over from a grass patch not far away.

 The fingernail on the burly man's index finger protruded slightly with a cold shimmer and he cut it gently across his thumb.

 A thin cut appeared on his thumb with a trickle of blood.

 The trickle of blood was so small that it wasn't even 1/10,000 of a normal drop of blood. It fell into the bowl of dew and fused swiftly with it.

 The dew was still clear and there was nothing unusual about it.

 His actions were extremely subtle and swift.

 The moment the burly man received the broken bowl, his index finger made instant contact with his thumb and the cut on the thumb disappeared as quickly as it appeared. With his head slumped, Su Zimo did not notice anything at all.

 The burly man brought the broken bowl over to Su Zimo and passed it to him with a fake smile. Suddenly, his voice turned eerie and suspicious.

 "Little monk, the night has been tiring on you. Have some water."

 Although Su Zimo did not say much throughout the entire night, he was truly exhausted. When he saw the refreshing water before his eyes, he felt his mouth going dry.

 Coupled with his drowsy state, he did not think much about it and took over the broken bowl before raising his head to drink it completely with a single mouthful.
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 Chapter 592 - Rebirth?

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The moment the cool water reached his stomach, Su Zimo felt much more refreshed.

 Cling! Clang!

 The rattling of the chains sounded.

 Suddenly, Su Zimo felt his body turn light - the thick chains that restrained him initially were taken away by the burly man!

 "What's the red-headed ghost trying to do? He's going to let me off this easily?"

 Su Zimo frowned and looked at the burly man skeptically.

 The burly man squatted on the ground and played with the rusty chains in his hands, grinning at Su Zimo with a demonic glint in his eyes.

 "Hmm?"

 Suddenly, Su Zimo's expression changed as he felt his stomach rumble.

 Instantly, an extremely tremendous and rich lifeforce surged through his entire body rapidly!

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 Su Zimo's skin split apart and tore through his entire body like a spiderweb in a frightening manner!

 There was way too much lifeforce essence!

 Every single inch of Su Zimo's flesh was being torn apart!

 In the blink of an eye, he was filled with blood and a misty, scarlet fog surrounded him. His bloodline surged and emanated a rich demonic qi!

 "Ah!"

 Su Zimo roared into the skies with bloodshot eyes as green veins popped up on his neck, slithering like serpents.

 His body expanded uncontrollably; his flesh was expanding, his tendons were moving, his bones were sounding and his organs were shaking!

 It was way too painful!

 The terrifying burst of lifeforce essence within his body was almost causing him to implode!

 Pain cruised through Su Zimo's body endlessly as he bent over, quivering and almost going into a spasm. His vision flashed with darkness and he could faint at any moment!

 Unknowingly, the old monk had appeared at the back of the backyard with a deep look of worry in his eyes.

 The burly man was equally nervous, no longer grinning as joyfully as before.

 "Roar!"

 A coarse roar sounded from the depths of Su Zimo's throat, as though he was an injured wild beast that was struggling on the brink of death!

 The amount of lifeforce essence was truly way too massive and frightening.

 It had practically turned into a destructive cyclone within Su Zimo's body, pushing through everything with an overwhelming force!

 Su Zimo's consciousness gradually faded.

 He could no longer feel everything around him.

 He could only pant heavily and struggle to hold on with the remaining bit of grit he had left!

 A shadow flashed

 The old monk arrived beside Su Zimo and glared at the burly man with a hint of anger in his eyes.

 Thereafter, he turned to look at Su Zimo intently.

 He chanted a Buddhist proclamation repeatedly. Even though he looked composed, the speed he was counting his prayer beads increased as time passed by - it was clear that he was tense internally.

 The burly man grabbed his hair and a thin layer of sweat could be seen on his forehead.

 A while later, when Su Zimo could not hold on any longer, he fell to the ground with a thud, covered in mud and fainted.

 Piak!

 The old monk's expression changed and with the shift in his emotions, the prayer beads in his hands shattered!

 The burly man was horrified and walked forward, slapping Su Zimo on the cheeks while shouting, "Wake up, little monk! Don't scare me!"

 Su Zimo had no reaction at all. His eyes were tightly shut and his pulse turned increasingly weak.

 The burly man yelled a few more times with an anxious expression.

 There was still no response from Su Zimo and his breathing was extremely faint.

 A while later, Su Zimo's heart stopped beating entirely and no breath came from under his nose. His blood flowed slowly until it became completely still.

 Su Zimo's body slowly turned cold, lying motionlessly in the mud.

 "It's over, it's over!"

 The burly man sat down with a frightfully pale expression, completely stunned.

 "He had such a great potential to inherit my abilities perfectly! Just like that…" The burly man's expression stagnated as he murmured to himself.

 Frowning, the old monk had an extremely terrible expression as he glared at the burly man and asked, "How much of your blood did you feed him?"

 "Just a trickle. It's less than 1/10,000 of a drop of blood," The burly man replied softly and did not dare to make contact with the old monk's gaze.

 The old monk had practiced Buddhism for a long period of time and had seen through worldly affairs a long time ago - nothing much could trigger a reaction from him.

 However, when he heard that, he was truly enraged and questioned in a huff, "Have you gone mad? The amount of energy in that trickle of blood is enough to kill any Nascent Soul ten times over! You fed that to him entirely?!"

 The burly man pouted his mouth despondently. "That little monk called me a red-headed ghost so I wanted to let him suffer a little. Who would have thought…"

 "You!" The old monk was so angry that he was speechless.

 "I-I merely wanted to help his Inner Core recover faster."

 The burly man was even stuttering out of guilt.

 When the old monk saw the regretful expression on the burly man's face, he could not bring himself to reproach the latter any further.

 There was already no way of turning back now that things had come to this.

 "Hais."

 The old monk sighed deeply and lamented, "This tribulation should be part of this lad's life. To think that fate would still catch up to him even after he came here."

 "I caused this to him."

 The burly man slumped his head with a dejected expression.

 After a moment of silence, the old monk said softly, "Let's bury him here. Everyone who is buried in this cemetery were peerless experts 10,000 years ago. It will be befitting of him."

 Even though he said that, the old monk knew that a dead person was like a flame that was extinguished.

 Extreme Foundation Establishment, strongest monster incarnate in history… all of those meant nothing and would eventually be forgotten in the future with the passing of his life, drowned in the sands of time.

 The old monk sighed internally and waved his sleeves, coiling up Su Zimo's body to walk deep into the cemetery.

 All of a sudden!

 His expression changed and he exclaimed softly.

 "He's not dead?"

 The old monk placed Su Zimo down once again and his glabella flashed, spreading his spirit consciousness through the latter's body.

 Su Zimo's condition was extremely unique.

 His heart had already stopped beating but his Inner Core that was initially cracked was now swiveling slowly.

 However, it swiveled so slowly that the old monk and burly man did not notice it at the start given their heightened emotions.

 The burly man closed in and noticed the abnormality within Su Zimo's body as well.

 "What a terrifying cultivation technique!"

 The burly man gasped and was secretly alarmed. "Even though his life is gone, this cultivation technique is still moving on its own. It's trying to pull the kid back from hell's gate!"

 The old monk had a grim expression. "Although this kid has no heartbeat and isn't breathing right now, he's only in a state of pseudo-death. There's still hope for him!"

 There was a long silence…

 Dong!

 All of a sudden!

 A quivering sound echoed from Su Zimo's chest.

 Although the sound was feeble, both the old monk and the burly man heard it clearly!

 It was a heartbeat!

 He had revived!

 The both of them were invigorated and their eyes lit up.

 Slowly…

 The heartbeat became faster and stronger!

 Swoosh!

 His blood began to flow again with a faint hint of tsunami tides, bolstering his aura!

 Swoosh!

 Su Zimo's nose started exhaling an endless amount of demonic qi that was scarlet as blood. It rumbled furiously before condensing into menacing ancient demon kings that appeared one after another in the void!

 Wild Bovine, Stone Bear, Anaconda, Sanguine Ape, Divine Steed, Hell Tiger and Wind Leopard!

 The seven ancient demon kings were life-like with sharp fangs and claws. Glaring with widened bloodshot eyes and a murderous aura, they were extremely feral.

 Given their cultivation realms, both the old monk and burly man were barely affected!

 The next moment, the demonic qi above the seven demon kings rumbled and a blood-red butterfly faintly appeared.

 The round moons on both of its wings resembled a pair of cold eyes that were extremely chilling!

 When the old monk caught sight of that butterfly, his expression changed starkly and he staggered a step in retreat, as though he recalled something.

 The burly man was even more petrified and knelt on the ground with a thud. Kowtowing with snot and tears streaming down his face, he cried, "Missus, I was wrong! It was an accident…!"
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 Chapter 593 - Who's Crying?

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "I didn't mean for this to happen! I did it out of goodwill!"

 "See, isn't that little monk fine now?"

 "There's no need for you to come personally for a small matter as such, right?"

 "Your cultivation techniques are truly incredible, able to twist heaven and earth and reverse life and death… eh?"

 As the burly man cried, he noticed that something was amiss.

 The blood-colored butterfly in midair did not move at all.

 There was no lifeforce within it as well.

 After glaring at the blood-colored butterfly for a while, the burly man realized that it was an illusion conjured from Su Zimo's exhalation and did not possess any killing power at all!

 The burly man's expression darkened and he wanted to slap himself.

 He had lived for countless years and even if he met with the top existence of Tianhuang Mainland, he wouldn't show any bit of fear, let alone lose his composure as such.

 However, that woman who appeared eight years ago was way too domineering that she left a trauma in his heart.

 The moment the blood-colored butterfly appeared earlier on, he thought for a moment that the woman had returned.

 The burly man felt guilty to begin with after nearly causing Su Zimo's death.

 His first reaction when he saw the blood-colored butterfly was that she was here to make him pay for it. Instantly, he was scared out of his wits and lost strength in his knees, kneeling onto the ground with a thud…

 The old monk was much calmer.

 The burly man stood up embarrassedly and coughed gently to hide his awkwardness.

 Thankfully, that little monk was unconscious and did not witness everything. Otherwise, he would have to hide his head in a hole.

 A mocking look flashed through the old monk's hazy eyes as he said idly, "To think that the great…"

 "Old monk!"

 The burly man interrupted the old monk in a huff before that sentence could be completed.

 He pointed at the old monk and nearly thrust his finger on the latter's face, snarling with widened eyes, "Shut up!"

 The old monk smirked coldly. He looked at Su Zimo and was comforted with the fact that the latter was already out of danger and his breathing had stabilized. With that, he turned to leave.

 Halfway through, the old monk suddenly stopped in his tracks and murmured expressionlessly, "Red-headed ghost? Hmms… that's a good name."

 The burly man froze for a moment before returning to his senses. By then, the old monk was already gone from the backyard of the grand hall.

 He gripped his fists so tightly that they cracked as he snarled through grit teeth, "Damn it, stupid old monk! Making fun of me instead of spending your time practicing your Buddhism…"

 …

 A long time later, Su Zimo stirred awake.

 His eyes were dazed as he struggled to sit up. Rubbing his head, he sat for a long while before slowly remembering what happened before he fainted.

 The massive face of the red-headed ghost flashed through Su Zimo's mind repeatedly and his ears seemed to buzz.

 Shuddering, Su Zimo leaped up and sprinted towards the grand hall with all his might, almost without thinking at all.

 "Hmm?"

 After running for a while, Su Zimo's expression changed and he gradually noticed something unusual.

 His body seemed to be stronger than before!

 Some luster had also returned to his Inner Core and one of the tears was already repaired!

 "This…"

 Suddenly, Su Zimo recalled that bowl of water he last consumed.

 The only thing that had a problem was that bowl of water!

 "Little monk, from today onwards, come over here and drink a bowl of water once every month."

 Right then, a familiar voice sounded.

 This was the voice that had tormented Su Zimo and nearly turned him insane!

 Repressing the urge to run away with all his might, Su Zimo turned around.

 In the depths of the cemetery, a burly man who was locked up with chains laid down on the floor with his hands behind his head. He did not look at Su Zimo at all and seemed like he was resting with his eyes closed.

 Su Zimo could not help but ask, "Red-headed ghost, what's in that water?"

 At the mention of 'red-headed ghost', the burly man's mouth cramped up and he remarked impatiently, "Just drink if I ask you to drink! What's with all that nonsense!"

 Although Su Zimo was snubbed, he was not angry.

 He could vaguely sense that the attitude of the burly man towards him had changed slightly after he woke up.

 He could not pinpoint the exact reason.

 Something must have happened while he was unconscious!

 That bowl of water was far from simple as well!

 Previously, when Su Zimo consumed the 10,000 Year Vermilion Fruit and his body received that immense boost from the tremendous amount of lifeforce, his Inner Core did not show any signs of recovery at all.

 Yet, after drinking that bowl of water, his body turned stronger and one of the tears on his Inner Core had even recovered!

 That was not all.

 Su Zimo could clearly feel that there was still a tremendous amount of lifeforce essence remaining in his body.

 Even if he cultivated the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness every single night, that amount of energy could suffice him for an entire month!

 The amazing regeneration capability and the tremendous amount of lifeforce essence… just what was in the water for it to possess such mysterious power?

 Su Zimo recounted through the ancient books he had seen before but he could not compare any universal treasure to that spirit water.

 However, there was one thing he was clear about.

 With enough of the spirit water, his Inner Core should be able to recover to its original state within a few years!

 If he continued cultivating, he could even attain greater mastery or a perfected Inner Core!

 This was a cultivation speed that he wouldn't be able to get outside of the Dragon Burial Valley even if he had sufficient flesh to consume!

 With the latent danger of his Inner Core resolved, Su Zimo was delighted.

 Even if he was oblivious, he could tell at this moment that the burly man was helping him.

 At that thought, Su Zimo turned towards the burly man and bowed deeply, saying with sincerity, "Thank you very much, red-headed ghost. There are good and bad ghosts as well and it seems like you're definitely one of the kind ones… except that you're way too talkative."

 "Get lost!"

 The burly man hollered.

 Su Zimo ran away.

 Gazing at Su Zimo's back view, the burly man revealed a set of sharp pearly whites and ground them till they cracked, saying spitefully with a hateful expression, "You're the ghost! Your whole family are ghosts!"

 …

 By the time Su Zimo arrived at the courtyard in front of the grand hall, it was already noon.

 Ming Zhen was chanting scriptures in the courtyard. When he saw Su Zimo return completely fine, his eyes widened and he headed over, asking confusedly, "Junior Brother Ming Xin, are you alright?"

 Ming Zhen understood the terror of the burly man in the backyard.

 If he was the one that was tormented for the entire night, he would have been exhausted and dispirited, unlike Su Zimo who was invigorated and chirpy.

 "I'm fine,"

 Su Zimo patted Ming Zhen on the shoulders with a relaxed expression, saying with a fake smile, "I'm going to return there a month later. Do you want to join me?"

 "N-No!"

 Ming Zhen shook his head left and right like a drum and replied firmly.

 Su Zimo smiled.

 Right then, the old monk opened his doors and came forth, saying in a casual manner, "A woman arrived at the top of the Dragon Burial Valley this morning and has been crying for ten minutes… sigh, in the blink of an eye, a year has already passed."

 "Woman? Crying?"

 Su Zimo froze for a moment.

 Immediately after, as though he recalled something, he turned and headed out of the old temple.

 Ming Zhen turned around with a worried expression. "Master, lend me your Dharmic weapon again. I'll go protect Ming Xin."

 "There's no need."

 The old monk shook his head. "Let him go alone. He has the Mingwang Prayer Beads with him, those evil ghosts out there won't be able to get close to him."
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 Chapter 594 - The Love Is Deep but the Affinity Falls Short

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo pushed the doors open and walked out.

 For a moment, he forgot that he was outside the old temple and there were malevolent spirits and ghosts.

 At that moment, the only thing on his mind was the woman who was crying at the top of the Dragon Burial Valley a year after…

 Who was crying?

 Who was she crying for?

 Su Zimo had a vague guess in his mind.

 The person outside thought that he was already dead.

 Theoretically speaking, today was his death anniversary!

 After leaving the old temple, Su Zimo meandered around the borders of the valley and headed forward slowly.

 Not long after, he heard intermittent sobbing sounds.

 He walked for a little more before coming to a stop.

 Even though his Inner Core had not recovered completely yet, his hearing power was still around.

 The woman sobbing was right above him.

 One of them was at the top of the valley and the other at the bottom.

 They were thousands of feet apart.

 Su Zimo raised his head and it was dark above him with nothing to be seen.

 However, he already knew the identity of the person up there.

 A tear fell silently from above, through the gap thousands of feet deep, and landed on Su Zimo's face with a semblance of warmth.

 Su Zimo was silent.

 A long time later, the sobbing turned softer and came to a stop.

 "Zimo, today is your death anniversary. I'm here to visit you," The woman's voice sounded.

 For some reason, when he heard that statement, Su Zimo felt as though something pounded his heart and his vision turned blurry with a misty fog.

 This was the Dragon Burial Valley!

 How many people would choose to avoid it completely?

 How many powerful living beings have been buried here for tens of thousands of years?

 Just a year ago, countless paragons of the North Region died here!

 Notwithstanding the fact that this was an unlucky place, how much danger did one have to risk to pass through the Great Qian Ruins and the obstruction of endless otherworldly soldiers just to get here?

 "I'm now the Empress of Great Zhou. In the palace, in front of others, I don't dare to and neither can I cry."

 "This is the only place where I can cry without holding myself back. Zimo, you must not laugh at me."

 "Zimo, don't worry. I've already hid Mr. Su Hong. Unless I die, nobody will be able to find him. It's just that…"

 At that point, the woman paused, "It's just that the cultivators of Glass Palace vented their frustrations on the masses of the Yan Country and many innocents were killed, sigh. Thankfully, Pure Maiden Sect of the fiend sects arrived and saved many of them."

 At that point, Su Zimo gripped his fists tightly and his eyes shone with a murderous glint!

 Although Su Hong was safe, he loved his people as though they were his own children. Upon hearing that the masses of the Yan Country were massacred, he must have been tormented immensely internally!

 That feeling was most likely worse than death for Su Hong.

 "Glass Palace!"

 Su Zimo's gaze darkened with a killing intent that was almost materialized!

 After starting his cultivation, what he was most afraid of was implicating his family.

 To think that it was something that couldn't be avoided at the end of the day.

 Although Su Hong was fine, those innocents that were murdered were actually implicated because of him.

 "It's truly thanks to the arrival of Pure Maiden Sect that diverted the attention of all the sects and factions of the North Region. Almost everyone believed that Pure Maiden Sect was the one that saved Mr. Su Hong."

 "Ah, let's not talk about such stuff anymore,"

 The woman's voice seemed to turn much more relaxed. "Let's talk about happier stuff now that we haven't met in a year!"

 "All in all, Mr. Su is fine so you don't have to worry about that, Zimo. Ethereal Peak is fine as well and I've also formed my Golden Core."

 The woman spoke to herself at the top of Dragon Burial Valley about everything that happened in the past year.

 Su Zimo listened quietly and silently, feeling the ice-cold wall in front of him with his palm.

 It was as though the hundred thousand feet distance between him and the woman could be gapped through the wall.

 It was as though the both of them were inches apart.

 It was as though he was standing beside the woman, listening to her soft comments.

 Su Zimo's Golden Core was already crippled and the tears on his Inner Core had not recovered fully yet.

 He could not fly in the sky.

 He could not soar through this height and meet the woman at the top of the Dragon Burial Valley.

 Su Zimo lowered his head slightly and his eyes dimmed.

 Even if he could soar through the air, he might not want to choose to meet the woman.

 That was because… he was Su Zimo.

 He was the man who had offended Glass Palace and the entire North Region!

 He was a demon that was not accepted in the entire cultivation world!

 The moment he showed himself in the North Region, he would definitely be meet with a relentless pursuit!

 Anyone related to him would be implicated!

 It was the case for Su Hong and it was also the case for the citizens of the Yan Country.

 If he chose to leave the Dragon Burial Valley and meet with that woman or return to Ethereal Peak…

 He would bring about an apocalyptic catastrophe for both her and Ethereal Peak!

 The moment he stepped out of the Dragon Burial Valley would be the moment he left the North Region.

 The sun rose and set.

 Unknowingly, the skies darkened and it was already dusk.

 Su Zimo could clearly sense that the malevolent qi in the surrounding had grown denser; the Mingwang Prayer Beads on his left wrist glowed with a mysterious luster.

 Many ghosts and spirits wandered nearby but none of them dared to advance.

 If that was the case at the bottom of the valley, it was naturally the same above!

 A deep look of worry could be seen in Su Zimo's eyes.

 Right now, he was hoping for the woman to leave the place as quickly as possible!

 A while later, the skies darkened further and bright stars dotted the firmaments. Finally, the woman said softly, "Zimo, I have to leave now."

 Su Zimo heaved out a sigh of relief.

 A moment later, when he saw that there was no more activity up above and wanted to return to the old temple, the woman's voice sounded once more with a hint of sniffing, "Zimo, I miss you."

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 The sob grew distant - the woman had already left.

 Su Zimo stood there motionlessly for a long time in silence.

 After the night passed and day broke out again, he heaved a deep breath and walked back to the old temple.

 When Ming Zhen saw Su Zimo enter through the doors with a dejected expression and lost gaze, he was confused but was too awkward to head up and ask about it.

 He was only in his teens and had spent his life at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley isolated from the outside world - how would he understand something as such?

 Winter came and summer passed.

 Spring came and autumn passed.

 On this day every year, a woman would appear above the Dragon Burial Valley, commenting softly about everything that happened in the past year without stopping.

 On this day every year, the woman would seem like she had an endless amount of things to talk about.

 On this day every year, Su Zimo would leave the old temple.

 He would spend an entire day and night outside.

 One was at the bottom while the other was at the top of the valley.

 They were separated thousands of meters apart and could not see the other.

 On this day every year, when Su Zimo returned from outside, Ming Zhen could see an indescribable sadness in the depths of Su Zimo's eyes.

 Finally, one day, after watching Su Zimo return to the old temple and enter the Sutra Chamber, Ming Zhen could not help but run to the old monk.

 "Master, what's wrong with junior brother?"

 "Is there a woman waiting above the Dragon Burial Valley for him?"

 "Junior Brother's Inner Core is already mostly recovered and he can now fly through the air. Why doesn't he want to go and meet her?"

 Ming Zhen was filled with curiosity and asked everything at one go.

 There was a long silence.

 The old monk did not speak at all.

 Right as Ming Zhen was about to leave in disappointment, the old monk opened his eyes and sighed gently. "The love is deep but the affinity falls short."
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 Chapter 595 - Danger

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Time flew. 

 In the blink of an eye, it was already five years after the appearance of the Vermilion Fruit in the Great Qian Ruins and the great battle between the paragons.

 The impact of that battle had not subsided due to time. On the contrary, it grew even more intense!

 The North Region was fueled with war!

 Endless clashes broke out between vassal states along with invasions. With every year, a few dynasties disappeared!

 The frequent wars caused countless lives to fall into distress, destitute and homeless with their families broken apart.

 As for the Great Shang, Great You and Great Xia dynasties, they were coveting greedily at the sidelines because the Great Zhou Dynasty had no time to spare.

 Now that Ji Yaoxue had ascended the throne and was a woman, the first in history, the imperial court was in a mess with troublemakers snaking out everywhere - chaos was starting to break out in the Great Zhou Dynasty!

 It was thankful that the Great Zhou Dynasty had been built for 10,000 years and had a solid foundation, allowing it to control the situation for now.

 However, throughout the capital, any sharp person could tell that if the situation continued to develop with its current trend, the Great Zhou Dynasty would meet with a calamity in less than a hundred years!

 A single misstep might cause its 10,000 year old foundation to be destroyed overnight!

 If any changes happened, that calamity might even be brought forward and could break out at any moment!

 The Great Zhou Dynasty was in a precarious situation both internally and externally!

 This was a great trial for the current Empress of Great Zhou, Ji Yaoxue.

 No matter how much the North Region was riled up, there was a hidden place in the depths of the Great Qian Ruins that was isolated from the external world and its chaos.

 Bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley.

 For the past five years…

 Three monks, two young and one old, spent their days chanting sutras and paying their respects to Buddha in this unassuming old temple. A little fox stood guard by the side peacefully.

 The backyard of the grand hall was the only place that had occasional sounds of chains rattling.

 This morning, an elegant looking monk walked forth from the Sutra Chamber. He tidied his attire before opening the gates of the old temple to head out.

 For the past five years…

 He did the same on this day of every year.

 The little monk within the old temple was already used to it, merely glancing up once before continuing to read his sutras.

 Backyard of the grand hall.

 The old monk had just paid his respects to a friend of the past before turning to look at the burly man who was lying down lazily in the cemetery, looking up at the sun.

 Suddenly, he said, "Red-headed ghost, that lad's Inner Core has already recovered so he doesn't have to come back here anymore. He can now focus on chanting his sutras and paying respects to Buddha wholeheartedly to find a method to recover his Golden Core."

 "Ah?

 The burly man was flustered when he heard that and jolted upright. He could not even be bothered about the old monk calling him a red-headed ghost as he yelled, "That won't do! I'm not even taking up his daytime! He can follow you to study all the Buddhism stuff in the daytime but he has to come here and cultivate at night!"

 "Furthermore, he has been comprehending sutras for the past five years without any reaction to his dantian. It might not work even if he spends another five years! If it was up to me, I'd say that learning from you guys of the Buddhist sects is just a waste of time!"

 The old monk asked indifferently, "Is it not a waste of time for him to drink your blood?"

 "Of course!"

 The burly man declared proudly, "Apart from the fact that his Inner Core has recovered entirely after drinking my blood for five years, his physique now is even more frightening than it was five years ago! He can wallop all the Golden Cores out there!"

 The old monk sneered coldly.

 The burly man grumbled, "I don't care, he just has to come over to my side to cultivate every night. It's unknown whether or not his Golden Core recovers and even you have no idea about it. You can't waste all his time on that."

 The old monk frowned and glared at the burly man deeply, asking, "You've got some other motives for being so concerned, right?"

 "What other motives can I have?"

 The burly man patted his chest and declared righteously, "That woman was my benefactor back then! I'm not an ingrate who doesn't pay back for what I've received!"

 Pausing for a moment, the burly man rolled his eyes, as though he recalled something, before rubbing his chin with an odd expression. "However, that lad has something in his body that I didn't expect. Now that his Inner Core has already recovered, I can impart to him something special from tonight onwards, heh!"

 "What?"

 The old monk asked.

 The burly man chuckled. "Just a little trick that's insignificant."

 The old monk smiled and turned to leave.

 He knew the burly man way too well.

 The more the burly man emphasized on it being a little trick, the more it was far from simple.

 …

 Bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley.

 A young monk stood there dressed in gray monk robes. He had elegant features and pushed his palm against the ice-cold wall in front of him, twitching his ears as though he was listening for something.

 "Zimo, I'm back."

 "Sight, Mr. Su hasn't been in great shape these few years and his hair has turned white. In part, it's because of your death. At the same time, it's also because of the citizens of Yan Country."

 "I've learned a lot from him. He's a truly wise ruler, unfortunately…"

 The woman recounted everything that happened in the past year without any hurry, as though she was chatting with someone.

 The young monk listened quietly.

 Every single update on Mr. Su's health would bring about a look of worry on his face.

 Every interesting thing would bring forth a smile for him.

 One was at the bottom and the other was at the top.

 Although the two of them could not meet, it seemed like there was an invisible thread that connected every bit of joy, sadness, worry and happiness for them.

 Unknowingly, it was already noon.

 All of a sudden!

 A series of gleeful laughs came from above the Dragon Burial Valley.

 "Hahahaha!"

 A man's voice sounded. "Indeed, it's the Empress of Great Zhou! What a coincidence! I'm Si Junyu of the Great Xia Dynasty! I've wanted to befriend you for the longest time, Fellow Daoist Yaoxue!"

 "Oh, right. Jun Hao who died in your hands in the ancient battlefield was my elder brother."

 Si Junyu laughed. "I've got to thank you. Otherwise, with that brother of mine around, I wouldn't have the chance to shine!"

 "Empress, leave first!"

 The strong, firm voice of a man sounded.

 The young monk frowned slightly at the familiarity of that voice - it seemed to be the guard of the previous Emperor of Great Zhou, Perfected Lord Ming Ze.

 The young monk was slightly relieved.

 Nothing should happen with a Nascent Soul protecting the woman.

 "Hmph! Run?"

 Si Junyu sneered, "You guys won't be able to escape today even if you've got wings!"

 "Perfected Lord Ming Ze, it's been a long time."

 "Ming Ze, you will die today!"

 Immediately, two other voices sounded murderously.

 Although he was not seeing it personally, the young monk had already guessed vaguely that Si Junyu seemed to have arrived with reinforcements. In fact, he prepared two Nascent Souls to deal with Perfected Lord Ming Ze!

 True enough.

 Si Junyu sneered coldly, "Fellow Daoist Yaoxue, you are truly careful to only bring one person with you so as to not attract attention. However…"

 "Don't forget, this is the Great Qian Ruins, a messy place that isn't part of the territory of Great Zhou. It's impossible for you to hide from avoiding attention completely!"

 "Tsk, tsk, tsk!"

 Si Junyu laughed. "Interesting. To think that the great Empress of Great Zhou would take such a huge risk to come here on this day every single year. Seems like you've got an uncanny relationship with that monster incarnate who died five years ago?"

 "I heard that the monster incarnate's elder brother went missing. He can't be hidden away by you… right? Hahahaha!"

 "What do you want?" The woman spoke and interrupted Si Junyu's laughter.

 Si Junyu retracted his smile and barked coldly. "Of course I want to solidify my ascension to the throne by retrieving your head!"

 Bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley.

 The young monk's gaze turned cold.
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Dragon Burial Valley. 

 Ji Yaoxue and Perfected Lord Ming Ze stood at the edge and had nowhere to retreat.

 Perfected Lord Ming Ze had a grim expression.

 The two Nascent Souls that stood in midair had frightening auras and sharp gazes - they were cultivators of Heavenly Piercing Sword Sect.

 The man on the left with a long face was Gu Suqi and he specialized in using dual swords.

 The skinny old man on the right was Perfected Lord Tian Chen. He cultivated a supreme sword technique that even dust couldn't penetrate once it was released!

 Both of them were experts of the North Region who were way more famous than he was.

 If it was a one-on-one fight, Perfected Lord Ming Ze was confident that he could maneuver his way through.

 However, if the two of them struck at the same time, he would definitely be defeated!

 Behind Si Junyu, there were another 20 Golden Cores.

 Apart from the top guards of the Great Xia Dynasty, there were 10 Golden Core sword cultivators from Heavenly Piercing Sword Sect who were all at late-stage or perfected Golden Core realm!

 Any few people from the 20 was enough to suppress Ji Yaoxue!

 It was clear that the other party had planned this for a long time and came prepared, not intending to give them any chance.

 Perfected Lord Ming Ze frowned tightly and was anxious internally.

 Given the circumstances, it was already difficult for him to protect himself, let alone escort Ji Yaoxue out of this place.

 In the cultivation world, sword cultivators had the greatest killing power!

 Nobody could guarantee that they would be able to escape unscathed against the attacks of two great sword cultivators.

 Ji Yaoxue had a calm expression and glared at Si Junyu coldly - there were no signs of weakness or fear in her eyes!

 Piak! Piak! Piak!

 Si Junyu clapped and raised his chin, smiling. "It's no wonder why you're the empress of a dynasty. To think that you can still maintain your composure even at this moment. I hope that you can remain as calm when you end up in my hands later on."

 "Fufu, I can't wait to… get my hands all over you!"

 Clang! Clang!

 The sound of swords unsheathing echoed.

 Beside Si Junyu, five guards and five cultivators of Heavenly Piercing Sword Sect moved at the same time and charged towards Ji Yaoxue.

 The other 10 people guarded Si Junyu.

 Ji Yaoxue had a cold gaze and circulated her Golden Core, slapping her storage bag.

 Swash!

 Two flying swords hovered at the front before bursting through the air!

 "My!"

 Si Junyu yelled in fake surprise, "Two supreme-grade flying swords! Impressive, impressive!"

 "Hurgh!"

 The five Great Xia guards were clad in armor and strode forward with cold expressions. They struck at the same time in unison with a ferocious momentum!

 Clang!

 Five thick sabers collided heavily against the incoming flying sword.

 Sparks flew everywhere!

 The five sabers were only superior-grade spirit weapons.

 However, the five men had higher cultivation realms than Ji Yaoxue and furthermore, they were trained in their combo attacks! The slashes of those five sabers caused one of the supreme-grade flying swords to be repelled instantly!

 A look of mockery flashed through one of the Heavenly Piercing Sword Sect's cultivators. He struck immediately and twisted his sword, causing sword qi to surge forward and repelled the other flying sword.

 The difference was too great!

 In a single round, she had already lost control of both her supreme-grade flying swords!

 Swoosh, swoosh, swoosh!

 The other four sword qis streaked past Ji Yaoxue.

 Buzz!

 The robe she was wearing glowed brightly with four spirit patterns in a bedazzling manner, withstanding the killing power of the sword qi.

 It was the robe that Su Zimo had crafted for her personally back then.

 Although it could withstand the sharpness of the swords, it could not block out their power completely. Ji Yaoxue grunted dully and her face turned paler.

 To be fair, if not for the fact that Si Junyu wanted to capture her alive, it would have been too easy for those sword cultivators to kill her.

 Si Junyu remarked leisurely, "Ji Yaoxue, I'd advise you to surrender obediently and spare yourself the pain."

 Ji Yaoxue clenched her teeth unyieldingly and circulated her Golden Core wildly as she conjured a hand seal and released a secret skill of the Great Zhou Dynasty!

 "Emperor Defensive Qi!"

 Ji Yaoxue's spirit energy surged fanatically and gathered at her fingers through specific meridians.

 Pointing forward gently, spirit energy surged out and formed an arrow rain of sword qi in midair that shot towards the 10 incoming Golden Cores.

 The Emperor Defensive Qi was a secret skill of the Great Qian Empire.

 The Great Zhou Dynasty only managed to secure an incomplete section of it.

 Even so, the might of that secret skill was not to be underestimated and it consumed an immense amount of spirit energy.

 Ji Yaoxue had just advanced to Golden Core realm and the burst of that spirit art depleted her spirit energy almost entirely - her Golden Core was already throbbing in pain!

 Clang! Clang! Clang! Clang!

 Be it the Great Xia guards or the sword cultivators of Heavenly Piercing Sword Sect, none of them were afraid.

 Their sabers and swords danced and welcomed the incoming sword qi, dispersing them entirely.

 Even Emperor Defensive Qi could not stop the advancement of 10 Golden Cores!

 Ji Yaoxue grit her teeth with a resolute gaze.

 The Dragon Burial Valley was right behind her!

 As the Empress of Great Zhou, she'd rather die than endure humiliation in the hands of Si Junyu!

 At the most, she would just be crushed!

 In midair.

 The outcome of the fight between Perfected Lord Ming Ze and the two sword cultivators was about to be shown.

 To be precise, it was the death of one party!

 Perfected Lord Ming Ze had already used all his strength and released all his trump cards. Even then, he could not withstand the edge of the two sword cultivators and was wounded from head to toe as blood stained his robes.

 "Ugh!"

 Perfected Lord Ming Ze's gaze dimmed as he sighed internally. "It's over, it's over! Even after cultivating for hundreds of years, I can't complete this path. Such is the cultivation world."

 "Seems like the Dragon Burial Valley is truly an unlucky place."

 Perfected Lord Ming Ze smiled in self-mockery.

 Below him, Ji Yaoxue already had nowhere to retreat.

 Turning around to look at the dark and mysterious Dragon Burial Valley behind her, she had no fear nor sadness in her eyes. Instead, there was relief and ease.

 "Zimo, did you jump from here five years ago?"

 "I'm coming to join you now five years later!"

 Ji Yaoxue smiled and leaped down into the Dragon Burial Valley!

 All of a sudden!

 A white light flashed at an extremely fast speed and coiled around Ji Yaoxue's waist like a python.

 Ji Yaoxue was about to fall when she was coiled by an extremely nimble spirit rope and yanked up from the cliff directly!

 A Great Xia guard was on the other end of the spirit rope.

 Swoosh, swoosh, swoosh!

 The spirit rope continued coiling and instantly restrained Ji Yaoxue's limbs - she had no way of breaking free!

 Si Junyu reared his head in wild laughter and remarked gleefully, "Fellow Daoist Yaoxue, I've already expected that move from you and prepared for it! There's no way you're going to have such an easy death!"

 Ji Yaoxue's face turned pale.

 She was not afraid of death. Rather, she was afraid of the humiliation she would face from Si Junyu.

 At that time, the entire Great Zhou Dynasty would become a joke!

 "Bring that woman over here,"

 Si Junyu laughed with a sharp glint in his eyes. "I want to see how the Empress of Great Zhou is going to perform when she's kneeling in front of me! Hahaha!"

 "Understood!"

 A guard strode forward and reached out to whisk Ji Yaoxue up.

 All of a sudden!

 A change happened!

 On the other end of the battlefield, a gray figure charged over at an extremely fast speed. He arrived before them instantly with a torrential killing intent!

 Nobody saw where that man came from.

 It was as though he appeared from thin air.

 "You… "

 One of the Heavenly Piercing Sword Sect cultivators was alarmed and was about to speak. However, he was knocked flying before he could even lift his sword.

 Exploding in midair, the person turned into a mist of blood and died on the spot!

 A sword cultivator was rammed to death just like that!
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 Chapter 597 - Massacre!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The speed of the intruder was way too fast!

 Everyone merely felt their visions blur before that person charged into the crowd and rammed a sword cultivator to death before arriving before Ji Yaoxue.

 In fact, nobody could even tell the gender of the intruder, let alone make out his appearance.

 "Who's there?!"

 The Great Xia guard beside Ji Yaoxue hollered and circulated his Golden Core. Releasing his spirit energy, he slashed in reverse towards the intruder's head.

 Bang!

 The intruder did not avoid or dodge at all. At an extremely fast speed, before the saber even reached his head, he struck first and punched the Great Xia guard in the chest.

 The Great Xia guard's body was smashed into pieces!

 Another Golden Core was dead!

 Psst!

 Everyone was shocked and gasped, retreating a step back instinctively.

 The intruder killed two people in succession and stopped right beside Ji Yaoxue. He lowered his body and reached out to tug at the spirit rope that was binding the latter.

 Pang! Pang! Pang!

 The spirit rope snapped into pieces!

 By now, the cold and steely Great Xia guards could no longer stay calm as well.

 Although that spirit rope looked unassuming, even perfected Golden Cores would struggle to break free from it once they were entangled, let alone snap it.

 What sort of strength was that?!

 Finally, everyone caught a clear view of the intruder's appearance.

 Monk?

 The intruder was a middle-aged monk wearing gray robes that were pale from washing. He looked muscular and had steely features.

 The strangest thing was that there was no spirit energy fluctuation emanating from the person.

 Even the Nascent Souls could not see through the person with their spirit consciousnesses, let alone the guards.

 It was as though the middle-aged monk was shrouded by an invisible barrier that could avoid detection from spirit consciousnesses!

 Initially, Perfected Lord Ming Ze was delighted when he saw someone step in to help.

 After taking a clear look at that person, disappointment filled his eyes.

 Although he could not see through the middle-aged monk, he could sense that there was no Dharmic power from that person.

 In other words, this middle-aged monk was a Golden Core at most.

 Given the current circumstances, even if the person who arrived was the number one Golden Core, it would not change anything.

 That was because there were still two sword cultivators of Nascent Soul realm.

 That was the most frightening power that could not be ignored!

 Gu Suqi and Perfected Lord Tian Chen had clearly also deduced the cultivation realm of the middle-aged monk relying on their experience.

 Perfected Lord Tian Chen sneered, "Hmph, a puny Golden Core who doesn't know what's good for him!"

 When he heard that, Si Junyu heaved a sigh of relief and calmed down.

 As long as the person who arrived was only at Golden Core, there wouldn't be any accidents!

 Everyone's gaze turned towards the middle-aged monk.

 It was the same for Ji Yaoxue.

 She looked at that foreign face with a lost expression.

 She did not know this person at all. Yet, why would he risk his life to save her?

 "My gratitude, fellow Daoist,"

 Despite her confusion, Ji Yaoxue expressed her thanks.

 The middle-aged monk nodded expressionlessly.

 Ji Yaoxue frowned with an odd feeling in her heart.

 It was indescribable.

 "Where did this wild monk spout out from? How dare you interfere in the affairs of the Great Xia Dynasty!"

 Si Junyu hollered and interrupted Ji Yaoxue's train of thoughts.

 The middle-aged monk turned around and swept his gaze across the three Nascent Souls that were fighting in midair dully. When he looked at Si Junyu who was not far away, his eyes turned murderous and he stomped forward!

 Boom!

 The ground quaked.

 All the Golden Cores present felt their hearts skip a beat.

 The middle-aged monk had already disappeared from where he was!

 Like an ancient ferocious beast, he charged forward with a terrifying might!

 Everywhere he passed, the ground overturned and mud flew, creating a massive ravine!

 He was way too savage!

 His ferocity was suffocating.

 A Great Xia guard reacted slower and by the time he raised the saber on his back, the middle-aged monk's palm had already descended.

 Poof!

 That person's head was shoved right into his chest and his neck snapped - he died on the spot!

 Another Great Xia guard's saber descended. The monk did not even bother to look at all and punched against the saber with his bare fist!

 "Die!"

 The Great Xia guard hollered with a cruel expression.

 Snap!

 There wasn't the sound of a blade cutting into flesh that he expected to hear.

 There wasn't a flash of blood that he expected to see either.

 Everyone could clearly tell that the superior-grade saber that was crafted from Pure Gold Crystal was shattered by the middle-aged monk's bare hands!

 Poof!

 Countless shards scattered and riddled the Great Xia guard's body with holes that flowed with blood.

 That person fell stiffly with widened eyes.

 "Where did this demonic monk come from?"

 From the side, a Heavenly Piercing Sword Sect cultivator circulated spirit energy and his sword quivered and buzzed. It emitted five spirit lights that was extremely domineering and chilling!

 It was a perfect-grade spirit weapon!

 Swash!

 The person's sword trembled.

 Instantly, 13 sword phantoms appeared in midair!

 The phantoms danced wildly and it was difficult to distinguish between reality and illusion!

 The middle-aged monk's gaze shimmered and he reached out, identifying the true body of the sword instantly!

 Not only that, his fingers seemed like they were metal and forceful, dodging the sharpness of the blade nimbly as they pinned the sword on its blade!

 All the sword phantoms dispersed.

 Nothing remained.

 "Hmm?"

 The sword cultivator's expression changed and he wanted to withdraw his sword by instinct.

 However, after it was pinned by the middle-aged monk's fingers, the perfect-grade sword seemed like it was pinned under a mountain and could not budge at all!

 "Not good!"

 The person sensed danger and realized that something was amiss. He wanted to retreat but it was too late.

 The middle-aged monk shifted agilely and pushed the blade that he was holding gently forward.

 The entire process was fluid as water without any pauses at all.

 The blade swiped past the person's throat.

 It was extremely simple but it was enough to take the person's life!

 Shing!

 A blood mist spewed out!

 The sword cultivator clutched at the wound on his throat frantically but he could not stop the blood flow as his gaze dimmed swiftly.

 Another three Golden Cores were dead!

 The entire process seemed very slow upon narration but in fact, it occurred in the split of a moment.

 The middle-aged monk did not pause at all and in the blink of an eye, he had already arrived before Si Junyu, leaving five Golden Cores in his wake.

 Si Junyu was panicked.

 He had never seen such methods before - his guards, and even the sword cultivators of Heavenly Piercing Sword Sect, could not even withstand a single move against the middle-aged monk, as though they were pieces of paper in his path.

 The middle-aged monk was ruthless and every single attack from him was a killing blow - he gave no chances at all!

 "K-Kill him for me!"

 Si Junyu howled.

 There were five more Great Xia guards and five sword cultivators from Heavenly Piercing Sword Sect in front of him.

 To Si Junyu, as long as the 10 Golden Cores could hold back the middle-aged monk, the latter would definitely die once the two Nascent Souls in the air killed Perfected Lord Ming Ze and returned.

 "Kill!"

 The five Great Xia guards roared and struck at the same time!

 Boom!

 The eyes of one of Heavenly Piercing Sword Sect's sword cultivators lit up and he produced an extremely frightening aura. Without even testing the waters, he released his Golden Core phenomenon!
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 Chapter 598 - Terrifying Combat Strength

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Heavenly Piercing Seven Swords!" 

 The man hollered and the sword qi within his body rumbled. His Golden Core circulated wildly as spirit energy howled.

 Seven gigantic swords appeared hovering in the air behind him, so sharp that they threatened to rip the heavens into pieces!

 Heavenly Piercing Seven Swords.

 Rank 78 of the previous Phenomenon Ranking.

 This sword cultivator had clearly gained the true legacy of Heavenly Piercing Sword Sect. Furthermore, he must have had an extremely deep level of comprehension to be able to cultivate this Golden Core phenomenon of the sect.

 Golden Core phenomenons were the most terrifying attacks of Golden Cores.

 The Golden Core phenomenons of sword cultivators were even more lethal!

 The middle-aged monk had just advanced when the five Great Xia guards released a combo technique in unison with a tacit understanding.

 Their five sabers seemed to fuse together into a sturdy and massive saber that descended from the skies with an apocalyptic aura!

 Additionally, four swords that shimmered with a chilling light shot over from four different angles.

 Before they arrived, the swords were already letting off an unsettling aura!

 The most terrifying attack was the Golden Core phenomenon that was just released - Heavenly Piercing Seven Swords!

 "Kill him! Kill him!"

 Si Junyu howled with a maniacal look.

 The middle-aged monk was expressionless against the incoming attacks. His eyes lit up as he opened his mouth, releasing a deafening sound of Sanskrit!

 "Om!"

 That syllable was extremely odd and was definitely not a normal word from Tianhuang Mainland.

 It possessed a noble might when it was spoken by the middle-aged monk!

 Even though there was no spirit energy fluctuation from the body of the middle-aged monk, the Sanskrit reverberated through the world continuously as though it could tunnel through any obstacles straight into one's heart!

 That Sanskrit was a burst that relied merely on the power of his organs, throat and tongue!

 "Hmm?"

 "Sound Secret Skill?"

 The three Nascent Souls in midair were slightly surprised.

 Sound secret skills were the rarest secret techniques in the cultivation world and were extremely difficult to cultivate - only certain super sects and top factions have them.

 That Daming Mantra was a renowned secret skill of the Daming Monastery that had been lost for 10,000 years.

 The lifespans of Nascent Souls were merely a few thousand years old - naturally, none of the three Nascent Souls knew of the origin of that secret skill.

 On the battlefield, the 10 Golden Cores that were fighting were caught unprepared and shuddered.

 The five sabers of the Great Xia guards and four swords of the sword cultivators paused briefly as well.

 For ordinary cultivators, that delay might not have seemed like anything much.

 However, in the eyes of the middle-aged monk, it was a massive opening!

 A single delay meant that there was a break in their strength!

 The middle-aged monk did not dodge or avoid. Instead, he took the first move and swung his arm like a thick iron whip against the five sabers.

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 All the sabers shattered.

 The five Great Xia guards were shocked.

 Right as they were about to retreat, they discovered that the middle-aged monk did not continue to chase them - he had turned towards the four sword cultivators from Heavenly Piercing Sword Sect.

 Before the five of them could react, another sound of Sanskrit boomed in their ears.

 It was truly an explosion.

 It was as though thunder had just sounded in their ears!

 "Ma!"

 All five of them widened their eyes which instantly turned bloodshot as they froze on the spot.

 It was as though a gigantic hammer had thumped them at the back of the head, causing them to lose consciousness for a moment.

 The four sword cultivators of Heavenly Piercing Sword Sect had initially recovered and were about to continue attacking when they heard the second Sanskrit word.

 All four of them revealed pained expressions and winced badly. They could not even maintain their grip on the swords in their hands, let alone continue to attack.

 The middle-aged monk charged into the four of them with a cold gaze. Instantly, he threw out four punches in succession and ruptured all of their heads!

 In the end, the remaining sword cultivator could not manage to attack as well.

 It wasn't because he didn't want to, it was because he couldn't!

 The two Sanskrit words caused him to freeze up and the seven swords behind him swayed before they even materialized fully, showing signs of dispersing!

 How could that person attack to deal with the middle-aged monk when he could not even defend?

 Within a split second, four of his fellow sect mates were dead.

 And at that very moment, the middle-aged monk had already arrived before him!

 The next moment, his pupils constricted violently!

 He could see the middle-aged monk opening his mouth once more!

 "Ni!"

 The third Sanskrit word had descended!

 The first people affected were the five Great Xia guards that were rooted on the spot.

 Grisly fresh blood was already streaming down their eyes, ears, mouth and nose due to the blow from the three consecutive Sanskrit sounds!

 They were bleeding from all orifices!

 It seemed like the five of them did not have any injuries on their bodies.

 However, their brains were already smashed from the vibrations!

 All five of them fell stiffly with dim gazes.

 The middle-aged monk had not laid his hands on them up till the very end - they were shocked to death by the three Sanskrit sounds!

 As for the remaining sword cultivator, his face was pale as a sheet and his eyes were filled with fear.

 His Golden Core phenomenon was already trembling against the impact of the three Sanskrit sounds and could disperse at any moment.

 He had cultivated for more than 200 years, been through endless battles and could also be considered as a genius of Heavenly Piercing Sword Sect.

 However, he had never seen anyone fight in such a manner.

 There was no spirit energy in the other person's body.

 Yet, his power of phenomenon was shaken just by the other person's voice!

 In other words, if not for the protection of his Golden Core phenomenon, he would have been seriously injured against the impact of the three Sanskrit sounds even if he wasn't dead!

 The next moment, the middle-aged monk closed in and opened his mouth once again!

 "Pa!"

 The fourth Sanskrit sound!

 The instant the fourth Sanskrit sound descended, the middle-aged monk suddenly struck as well and punched the Golden Core phenomenon directly!

 Snap!

 All seven swords were completely snapped!

 The remaining Golden Cores felt grimaced at the sight of that in shock.

 None of them had ever witnessed such power before!

 Golden Core phenomenons were the strongest methods available for Golden Cores.

 Even top-tier spirit arts might not be able to go against them.

 But now, everyone was witnessing someone go against a Golden Core phenomenon head-on with his body alone!

 The scariest thing was that Heavenly Piercing Sword Sect's Heavenly Piercing Seven Swords could not even withstand a single blow from the person's Sanskrit sounds and punch!

 Poof!

 The Golden Core phenomenon shattered and the last sword cultivator shuddered, coughing up a huge mouthful of blood.

 The middle-aged monk did not give him any chance at all and strode forward, tapping him on the throat gently with a finger.

 Snap!

 The person's throat snapped and he died on the spot!

 Si Junyu was completely scared out of his wits.

 He had truly not expected that 10 Golden Cores - including an expert who cultivated a Golden Core phenomenon - could not stop the middle-aged monk for a single second!

 The entire process sounded long upon narration but in fact, it only took three breaths.

 Before Si Junyu could react, the middle-aged monk had already arrived before him!

 At that moment, it was too late even if the two Nascent Souls, Gu Suqi and Tian Chen, wanted to step in and help.

 "How dare you!"

 Perfected Lord Tian Chen could not help but holler loudly when he saw that.

 "Monk, if you dare to kill him, you will definitely die today!"

 Gu Suqi said coldly.
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 Chapter 599 - What Is He Doing?

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Instantly, Si Junyu was scared out of his wits!

 "Ah!"

 Si Junyu withdrew a cold, shimmering sword from his storage bag and his spirit energy surged wildly as he stabbed at the middle-aged monk's head!

 At the same time, Si Junyu crushed a protection talisman in his left hand.

 Whoosh!

 A golden burst of light glowed around Si Junyu and formed an impenetrable barrier.

 The middle-aged monk did not dodge or avoid the incoming sword and flicked his finger casually.

 His fingertip met the sword's blade.

 Clang!

 Si Junyu's sword was snapped by the middle-aged monk's finger in a single strike!

 With a ripped palm, Si Junyu could no longer hold on to his sword and let go.

 Thereafter, his vision blurred and the middle-aged monk was already gone from his sights.

 For everyone else, they saw the middle-aged monk take a step after snapping Si Junyu's blade to wrap behind the latter.

 The middle-aged monk's movements were way too fluid.

 It was like water - there was no delay between his movements ever since he first attacked.

 The middle-aged monk's entire body coiled around Si Junyu's golden barrier like an anaconda and exerted strength massively!

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 A series of cracks appeared on the golden barrier.

 After a brief pause, the golden barrier shattered entirely!

 The middle-aged monk reached out and grabbed Si Junyu's neck, exerting strength in his fingers.

 Si Junyu merely felt his body and limbs go limp - he could not move at all and could only let the middle-aged monk lift him up!

 "Everyone, stop!"

 The middle-aged monk turned around and said coldly.

 The two Great Xia guards and three Heavenly Piercing Sword Sect sword cultivators that were chasing after him stopped hurriedly with a deep look of fear in their eyes.

 This middle-aged monk was way too brutal!

 Ever since he started attacking, any Golden Core who stood in his path died - nobody was spared!

 Rather than a benevolent monk, he was more like a demon with a murderous nature!

 In the blink of an eye, Si Junyu wound up in the hands of the middle-aged monk and Gu Suqi and Perfected Lord Tian Chen could not help but stop their attacks on Perfected Lord Ming Ze.

 With a relieved expression, Perfected Lord Ming Ze fell from midair in exhaustion.

 Fortunately, Ji Yaoxue rushed forward and supported him.

 Instantly, the situation became special.

 On the side of the Great Xia Dynasty, there were five Golden Cores and two Nascent Souls with frightening strength remaining.

 On the side of the Great Zhou Dynasty, Ji Yaoxue's spirit energy was already drained after releasing Emperor Defensive Qi and did not have much combat strength left.

 As for Perfected Lord Ming Ze, he was filled with injuries all over and could not fight any longer.

 On the surface, it seemed like the Great Zhou Dynasty was completely disadvantaged. However, the issue now was that Si Junyu had fallen in the hands of the middle-aged monk!

 Suddenly, Perfected Lord Ming Ze and everyone else understood the middle-aged monk's intentions.

 In a head-on confrontation, he was definitely not a match for the two Nascent Soul sword cultivators.

 The only way to break out of the situation and survive was to use all his might to capture Si Junyu alive, thereby gaining the upper hand!

 "What an impressive monk!"

 Perfected Lord Ming Ze thought to himself.

 The fact that this middle-aged monk was able to discover the method of breaking out of the situation within such a short period of time was proof of his understanding of the circumstances and the sharpness of his mind!

 In reality, even at that moment, Perfected Lord Ming Ze had yet to realize the middle-aged monk's true intentions.

 By the time he realized, what he felt was not just shock… it was fear!

 It was an act that required an extreme amount of guts!

 Ji Yaoxue supported Perfected Lord Ming Ze and gazed at the middle-aged monk not far away with a slightly raised brow.

 For some reason, she felt that there was something odd about this.

 If that middle-aged monk was only at Golden Core realm and they did not know one another, why would he want to undertake such a huge risk just to save her?

 Saving her was one thing, but the way he murdered them so decisively seemed like he was doing it out of rage.

 She was the target of Si Junyu and the others. If so, where did the rage of the middle-aged monk stem from?

 Could there be a deep feud between this man and the Great Xia Dynasty and he merely attacked after bumping into them by coincidence?

 Ji Yaoxue could not figure it out.

 Gu Suqi and Perfected Lord Tian Chen glared at the middle-aged monk coldly from midair, as though they wanted to make out something from the middle-aged monk's face.

 He was expressionless without any fear in his eyes.

 Gu Suqi narrowed his eyes and said coolly, "The Buddhist sects believe that the Bodhisattva is compassionate for living beings. Monk, you are way too murderous for someone of the Buddhist sects!"

 "The Buddhist sects also believe that the Vajra's rage is required to subdue evil!"

 The middle-aged monk's gaze blazed and he was truly like a descended Vajra that was unavoidable!

 "Humph!"

 Perfected Lord Tian Chen scoffed with a chilling killing intent. "Monk, if you dare lay harm on him, I'll tear you into pieces and burn your bones into ashes!"

 The middle-aged monk was unmoved by the Nascent Soul's threat and even exerted more strength in his fingers.

 Si Junyu's expression turned purplish but he could not say a single word at all.

 Suddenly, Gu Suqi's gaze flashed and he asked, "Nothing will come out of this stalemate anyways. How about we strike a deal?"

 "Oh?" The middle-aged monk raised his brow slightly.

 Gu Suqi said darkly, "If you let him off, we'll leave right away!"

 The middle-aged monk pondered for a moment before asking, "How do I know you won't renege on your words."

 Perfected Lord Tian Chen and Gu Suqi exchanged glances and their eyes flashed with a sly intent as they gained a tacit understanding. "Both of us are Nascent Souls and we value our reputation. There's no way we will go back on anything we say!"

 When he heard that, Perfected Lord Ming Ze's heart skipped a beat.

 In the cruel cultivation world, nobody's promise could be taken at face value unless they were from completely trusted people.

 Furthermore, even if the two of them reneged on their words and killed them, word of this would never spread and there would naturally be no impact on their reputations as well.

 Initially, Perfected Lord Ming Ze thought that the middle-aged monk would be able to see through the dangers given his intellect.

 However, he did not expect the middle-aged monk to be moved.

 "For real?"

 The middle-aged monk raised his brow slightly before asking the two Nascent Souls once more.

 "Our word is gold!"

 Gu Suqi repressed the joy in his heart and replied with conviction without letting anything slip!

 In his opinion, even though this middle-aged monk may be strong and sharp, he might have way too little experience in the cultivation world after chanting sutras in seclusion for the most part of his life.

 As long as they saved Si Junyu, this middle-aged monk would definitely be dead!

 "Don't…"

 Perfected Lord Ming Ze was flustered. Right as he was about to speak, the middle-aged monk nodded. "Alright, I'll trust you guys."

 With that said, he lifted Si Junyu and walked towards the two Nascent Souls.

 Instantly, Perfected Lord Ming Ze was devastated.

 He had already noticed that Gu Suqi and Perfected Lord Tian Chen could barely contain their delight and killing intents in the depths of their eyes.

 Their gazes were burning, as though their bloodied mouths were already wide open, waiting for this gullible and ignorant monk to deliver himself to them.

 Suddenly, a thought struck Ji Yaoxue and she whispered, "If he wants to release the hostage, why does he have to walk towards the two Nascent Souls?"

 Perfected Lord Ming Ze was stunned.

 'That's right.'

 'He could just release the hostage instantly, why walk over towards the two Nascent Souls?'

 "What is he trying to do?"

 Perfected Lord Ming Ze's eyes flashed with confusion.

 "Could it be…"
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The middle-aged monk lifted Si Junyu and advanced closer towards Gu Suqi and Perfected Lord Tian Chen.

 In the blink of an eye, they were less than ten feet away.

 Compared to the joyful gazes of Gu Suqi and Perfected Lord Tian Chen, the middle-aged monk seemed calm and his eyes were deep and emotionless.

 When he arrived, the middle-aged monk tossed Si Junyu towards Perfected Lord Tian Chen in a seemingly casual manner.

 Perfected Lord Tian Chen's eyes lit up as he reached out to receive.

 On the other side, Gu Suqi burst out in laughter.

 "Haha…!"

 All of a sudden!

 Gu Suqi's laughter came to a stop!

 From the corner of his eyes, he spotted a figure dart over from behind Si Junyu to charge over! His eyes shone with a ferocious glint like an ancient demon that was about to devour humans!

 Psst!

 Gu Suqi gasped.

 That middle-aged monk actually harbored killing intents towards a Nascent Soul!

 How could he!

 How could a Golden Core dare lay his hands on a Nascent Soul?!

 "Die!"

 The middle-aged monk roared with a thunder-like voice and let off an asphyxiating killing intent. He reached out with his muscular palm that blanketed the skies and stirred the clouds.

 Gu Suqi merely felt his vision darken with a massive shadow above his head, as though dark clouds were covering him!

 "You have a death wish!"

 Gripping his sword in reverse, Gu Suqi slashed across fiercely!

 The two of them were way too close.

 Before the sword technique was fully released, Su Zimo had already gripped Gu Suqi first with his left hand!

 At this point, it did not matter any longer how amazing the sword technique was.

 At this distance, melee combat strength and the power of one's body was what mattered!

 Gu Suqi's expression changed starkly and there was finally a hint of panic in his eyes.

 His wrist was locked by the middle-aged monk and he could not break free at all.

 At that moment, he had finally realized how frightening the physique of the middle-aged monk was.

 The middle-aged monk's melee combat strength was enough to threaten his life!

 Gu Suqi was a Nascent Soul.

 In a normal exchange, he could utilize Dharmic power with his spirit consciousness and would not allow the middle-aged monk a chance to get close.

 Now that he was closed in by the middle-aged monk, it was akin to him being closed in by a pure-blooded ferocious beast - any single misstep would cause him to die on the spot!

 Most cultivators were weak physically and could not compare to demons at all.

 That was the reason why cultivators would always make use of means such as spirit arts, Dharmic arts and spirit weapons to keep their distance and not allow demon beasts to close it.

 They would be in danger once they were closed in by the demon beasts!

 Perfected Lord Tian Chen had just caught Si Junyu who was tossed over and could not help at all.

 At that moment, Gu Suqi could only rely on himself!

 The precision of the middle-aged monk's attacks was way too perfect.

 This was a situation that could not have happened if he was faster or slower by a single second.

 Snap!

 The middle-aged monk did not give Gu Suqi any time to react and snapped his wrist instantly!

 "Ah!"

 Gu Suqi howled in pain and was drenched in cold sweat.

 Swoosh!

 At the same time, the middle-aged monk's heavenly encompassing palm descended with an intimidating aura.

 Gu Suqi's wrist was snapped and he was momentarily stunned. By the time he returned to his senses, the middle-aged monk's palm was already descending from above his head.

 In his hurry, he could only raise his arms to block.

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 That short collision caused Gu Suqi's arm to be snapped instantly against the pressure of the middle-aged monk's palm!

 The palm continued descending and landed fiercely on top of Gu Suqi's head!

 Bang!

 Brain juice was splattered!

 Gu Suqi's eyes widened and his face was torn apart like a spiderweb.

 His head was ruptured by a single slap from the middle-aged monk!

 This Essence Spirit dispersed and he could not have been more dead!

 A Nascent Soul was dead!

 Even Gu Suqi who was right smack in the battle could not react to it, let alone everyone else who was watching in shock.

 Be it Ji Yaoxue or Si Junyu's faction, neither side expected such a change in the battlefield where a Nascent Soul was dead in less than a second!

 The most frightening thing was that the massacre was not over!

 "Demon monk, how dare you!"

 Perfected Lord Tian Chen had just placed Si Junyu down when he caught sight of that. Instantly, he was triggered and enraged!

 "Why wouldn't I dare to?!"

 The middle-aged monk did not pause in his movements at all after killing Gu Suqi. With a single stride, he had already arrived before Perfected Lord Tian Chen, yelling, "You're the one that's going to die!"

 Perfected Lord Ming Ze shuddered at that statement

 In other words, what the middle-aged monk meant was that he had already planned on killing the two Nascent Souls right from the beginning!

 The reason why the monk held Si Junyu hostage was not because he needed a chip in negotiation.

 He had already planned for this moment when he captured Si Junyu alive!

 Right from the beginning, he had not intended to let the two Nascent Souls off at all!

 This man truly had tremendous guts!

 On the battlefield.

 Perfected Lord Tian Chen twisted his sword and aimed it at the middle-aged monk's heart, thrusting fiercely as he barked, "You don't know your limits!"

 The sword beam was cold and sharp, as if it could destroy everything!

 That was a Dharmic weapon of Nascent Souls.

 Although the middle-aged monk had a strong body and could repel a superior-grade spirit weapon with his finger, he could not defend against the edge of a Dharmic weapon.

 Against the sharpness of the sword cultivator, he could only retreat.

 However, if he retreated and increased the distance between him and the Nascent Soul, there was no way he would be able to kill the latter.

 "Om!"

 A look of conviction flashed through the middle-aged monk's eyes as he said with Sanskrit.

 The voids trembled.

 Instantly, Perfected Lord Tian Chen's sword paused for a brief moment.

 However, it was a moment so brief and undetectable that it seemed as though there was no impact at all.

 The middle-aged monk did not decrease his speed and merely slanted sideways while continuing to lunge towards Perfected Lord Tian Chen.

 "Pfft!"

 Although the sword that was initially aimed for the middle-aged monk's heart shifted slightly, it still pierced right into his chest!

 Flashes of blood appeared.

 The middle-aged monk was indifferent and allowed the sword to pass through him as he continued charging with a ferocious glint!

 Perfected Lord Ming Ze and everyone else could clearly see a bloodied sword burst forth from the back of the middle-aged monk.

 That sword did not manage to puncture the middle-aged monk's heart.

 However, the sharpness of the sword was less than an inch away from the heart!

 As long as Perfected Lord Tian Chen twisted his sword, he would be able to slice the middle-aged monk's heart with his blade's sharpness!

 Right then, the middle-aged monk arrived before Perfected Lord Tian Chen with the sword piercing through him and swung his arm right away!

 Although that arm looked like it was flexible and limp on the surface, like the trunk of an ancient divine elephant, it let out a crisp sound in midair and slapped Perfected Lord Tian Chen's head with a violent might!

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 Perfected Lord Tian Chen's head spun a few circles around his neck before coming to a stop with bulged eyes - he had stopped breathing a long time ago.

 Victory was decided.

 Death was decided.

 Perfected Lord Tian Chen's neck had snapped long ago against that power.

 His brains had already been shaken into sludge and his Essence Spirit was destroyed.

 Up till his death, he gripped his sword's handle tightly.

 However, he was still that bit slower and did not manage to cut the middle-aged monk's heart.

 That was melee combat!

 A single lag, even if it was only for a brief instant, would mean life and death!

 That was the moment where life and death was decided!

 Perfected Lord Ming Ze could not imagine how the middle-aged monk who was right smack in the battle felt earlier on.

 He had already broken out in cold sweat just be watching from the sidelines!

 That was truly gambling with one's life!

 As long as Perfected Lord Tian Chen was a step faster, the one laying dead on the ground would have been the middle-aged monk.

 However, at that thought, that choice and decisiveness was probably the only thing that could have killed Perfected Lord Tian Chen!

 What a scary monk. Just who in the world is he?

 More than shock, what Perfected Lord Ming Ze felt when he looked at the middle-aged monk's back view was fear!
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 Chapter 601 - Meeting

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The middle-aged monk was not an outsider - he was Su Zimo after changing his appearance.

 At that moment, he could not appear with his true self.

 If anyone knew that he was not dead and had even stepped in to save the Empress of Great Zhou, the Great Zhou Dynasty would definitely be in peril!

 The old temple at the bottom of Dragon Burial Valley would not be hidden for much longer either.

 Furthermore, in the depths of Su Zimo's heart, he did not dare to face Ji Yaoxue.

 That feeling had turned increasingly so after five years.

 It was an indescribable feeling that was conflicted.

 In the past five years, Su Zimo was isolated from the outside world in the old temple at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley. Away from secular affairs, there was no killing or fighting as he spent his days chanting sutras and paying respects to Buddha with a peaceful heart.

 However, he felt nervous the moment he heard Ji Yaoxue in danger.

 His peace for the past five years was broken instantly and he found himself surging with an uncontrollable killing intent!

 Therefore, right from the moment he appeared, he had no intention of letting anyone off alive and had a decisive killing intent - even Perfected Lord Ming Ze felt fear because of him!

 The entire process of him killing two great Nascent Souls took less than three breaths.

 Although it seemed like it was momentary and simple, he was the only one who knew best about the dangers involved.

 He was truly fighting with his life!

 A single mistake would cause him to die on the spot.

 In terms of actual strength, Su Zimo was definitely not a match for the Nascent Souls.

 The only thing he had stronger than Gu Suqi and Tian Chen was his body!

 Die Yue once said that demonic cultivators have the easiest time killing opponents above their levels.

 As long as he could engage in melee combat, he had a shot at victory!

 The reason why he agreed to let Si Junyu off was so that he could numb Gu Suqi and Tian Chen, lowering their guards.

 The reason why the two Nascent Souls were unguarded wasn't because they lacked experience - they truly hadn't expected that a Golden Core would attempt to kill Nascent Souls!

 That was equivalent to a mortal plotting to kill an immortal!

 Su Zimo gripped the sword's handle and pulled the blade out slowly from his chest.

 The sharp blade ground against his bones and flesh with a jarring noise.

 Su Zimo was expressionless.

 A stream of blood spewed out!

 As though he had no sense of pain, Su Zimo did not even bother to look as he flung his arm behind him!

 Poof!

 A sword cultivator of Heavenly Piercing Sword Sect was stabbed through the heart and died on the spot.

 The remaining four people finally broke out of their stupor and were scared out of their wits. They exclaimed and scurried into the distance without turning back.

 Clutching his chest with his left hand, Su Zimo had a cold gaze and stomped on his feet. The ground quaked and he bolted forward like an arrow.

 It was too fast!

 Bang!

 A Great Xia guard had barely run a few steps before Su Zimo caught up to him. He was slapped to death with a single palm strike without any way of retaliating.

 The remaining three Golden Cores did not manage to escape far either before they were murdered by Su Zimo one after another!

 Si Junyu stood on the spot motionlessly.

 He could tell clearly that given his strength, he wouldn't be able to escape from the middle-aged monk's pursuit even if he wanted to!

 Before long, after the other four were killed, the middle-aged monk returned and walked straight towards Si Junyu.

 Si Junyu's face was pale as a sheet but he pretended to be calm and said with cupped fists, "Great monk, I'm the prince of the Great Xia Dynasty. As long as you let me off, I'll be immensely grateful and I'm willing to agree to any terms of exchange."

 "Once I ascend the throne, I can even help you with the power of my entire dynasty!"

 Su Zimo walked before Si Junyu and reached out with an indifferent expression, grabbing the latter towards him by the throat!

 "Ee... Ee...!"

 Si Junyu rolled his eyes as his feet left the ground and kicked furiously. He could not speak at all and could only let out odd sounds.

 Su Zimo leaned in and whispered into Si Junyu's ears, "The power of your entire dynasty means nothing to a fraction of her. Since you dared to lay your hands on her, I'm going to kill you!"

 "Y-You...!"

 Si Junyu's face was turning purplish and he seemed like he wanted to ask something.

 Su Zimo continued, "I'll also let you die with a complete understanding of things today. I'm Su Zimo and your brother, Jun Hao, was killed by me!"

 Si Junyu's eyes widened with disbelief.

 Su Zimo... that was a name that nobody had mentioned for five years.

 He was still alive!

 "You can join your brother in Hell."

 Su Zimo said calmly before exerting strength in his fingers, breaking Si Junyu's throat with a snap.

 Si Junyu died on the spot.

 In less than 15 minutes, two Nascent Souls, 20 Golden Cores and a prince of Great Xia were all killed at this place - none of them were spared!

 Ji Yaoxue had a pensive expression with raised brows as she looked at Su Zimo with a somewhat strange gaze.

 Perfected Lord Ming Ze took a deep breath of air before heading forward to greet Su Zimo with a deep bow. "I am Perfected Lord Ming Ze of the Great Zhou Dynasty. Many thanks for your help earlier on, great monk."

 As a Nascent Soul, it was truly rare for him to extend such politeness to a Golden Core.

 "No worries,"

 Su Zimo waved it off and said indifferently, "This treacherous place is filled with dangers and the Dragon Burial Valley is an unlucky place. You guys should not come here anymore in the future."

 "Alright, thank you for the advice, great monk," Perfected Lord Ming Ze nodded.

 Right then, Ji Yaoxue walked over as well, glaring at Su Zimo. "May I know your name and sect or faction, great monk?"

 It was a somewhat illogical question.

 Her attitude and tone was more like someone that was interrogating another person.

 Perfected Lord Ming Ze glanced at Ji Yaoxue and frowned slightly.

 He could sense that there was something mysterious about the middle-aged monk's background and the way he conducted himself. Up till now, the latter had not mentioned why he helped them or why he killed everyone from the Great Xia Dynasty.

 However, Ji Yaoxue was behaving even more strangely.

 Su Zimo lowered his head and pulled down the prayer beads on his left hand that only had four Buddha Beads before saying calmly, "I'm Ming Xin and I don't belong to any sect or faction."

 "Ming Xin,"

 Ji Yaoxue murmured softly before looking deeply at Su Zimo. "Perfected Lord Ming Ze and I are injured and we can't fight anymore. Since you said that this place is treacherous, can you escort us out?"

 It was an even ruder request.

 Perfected Lord Ming Ze was about to speak when the middle-aged monk nodded after a moment of silence. "Alright."

 Perfected Lord Ming Ze was stunned.

 However, he saw Ji Yaoxue smile brightly. "Thank you, great monk!"

 For the past five years, Perfected Lord Ming Ze had been by Ji Yaoxue's side, ensuring her safety.

 Ever since the death of the strongest monster incarnate in history five years ago, he had not seen such a smile appear on Ji Yaoxue's face.

 It was dazzling, like the rainbow after a downpour.

 It was as though every single bit of sadness that this woman kept in her heart for the past five years had vanished at this moment.

 As Su Zimo looked at Ji Yaoxue's smile, a phrase appeared in his mind.

 A smile that resembles a flower's blossom.

 However, there was no flower in this world that could compare to the smile of the woman before him.

 Avoiding his gaze, Su Zimo counted his prayer beads at an even faster speed. He lowered his head and took the front, saying softly, "Let's go."

 Perfected Lord Ming Ze and confused and followed instinctively.

 Ji Yaoxue pursed her lips with a slight hint of dejection in her eyes.

 However, she smiled again soon after.

 No matter what, today was a day worth being happy about.
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 Chapter 602 - Great Monk, Do You Recognize Me?

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Three odd-looking people appeared in the Great Qian Ruins.

 The leader was a middle-aged monk with prayer beads in his hands. He had a calm expression and without any cultivation, was no different from a mortal.

 Behind him was a man and woman, both who were severely injured.

 There was a high chance that these three would meet with an attack in the Great Qian Ruins!

 It was way too common for people to kill others and steal their treasures in this place.

 However, along the way, many cultivators who caught sight of them stayed far away and did not dare to provoke them.

 That was because everyone could clearly see that there were initially countless otherworldly soldiers in the palace. However, all of the otherworldly soldiers gave way to these three people wherever they passed!

 The three of them walked through the palace without any otherworldly soldiers obstructing their way!

 Perfected Lord Ming Ze was secretly impressed.

 He was definitely not the reason for the otherworldly soldiers' wariness.

 When he arrived, even though he was a Nascent Soul, those otherworldly soldiers charged at them fearlessly.

 To think that all of them would choose to stay away from the middle-aged monk!

 There seemed to be a fog shrouding the middle-aged monk such that nobody could make out his secrets.

 The strangest thing was this man's identity.

 He could not be considered as a cultivator since there was no spirit energy fluctuation from within his body.

 He could not be considered as a mortal as well since he could kill Nascent Souls.

 This man was well-versed in a sound secret skill.

 Anyone that inherited a sound secret skill would be from a super sect or top faction.

 However, none of the six Buddhist monasteries were located in the North Region.

 So, where did this man come from?

 Along the way, Perfected Lord Ming Ze was filled with questions that he could not understand.

 Ji Yaoxue tagged along at the back, watching the back view of the middle-aged monk with a conflicted expression. There were countless times when she wanted to speak but chose not to eventually.

 Just like that, the three of them passed through the palace and the ruins in silence.

 After sending Ji Yaoxue and Perfected Lord Ming Ze outside the ruins, Su Zimo stopped in his tracks and turned around, saying softly with a lowered head, "Patrons, do take your leave as soon as possible. I'll be bidding farewell here."

 Ji Yaoxue bit her red lip gently in silence.

 "Thank you for your lifesaving grace, great monk. I'll definitely remember today's gratitude to you," Perfected Lord Ming Ze greeted with cupped fists.

 Su Zimo nodded and returned with a single-handed bow before turning to leave.

 Up till the end, he did not dare to meet with Ji Yaoxue's eyes.

 He did not dare to look at her directly.

 After hesitating for a long time, Ji Yaoxue chose to speak eventually, "Reverend, d-do you have anything you wish to say?"

 "This is a dangerous place. Please don't come here again from now on, patron."

 Su Zimo's back was facing Ji Yaoxue and he did not turn back as he continued forward while saying calmly.

 "When will I be able to meet you again, reverend?"

 Ji Yaoxue asked once more.

 Su Zimo paused in his tracks and only replied after pondering for a long time, "We will naturally meet again if there's affinity."

 Perfected Lord Ming Ze frowned tightly and looked back and forth at the middle-aged monk and Ji Yaoxue in confusion.

 Ji Yaoxue only let out a deep breath of air after the middle-aged monk's figure disappeared fully at the edge of the ruins. "Uncle Ming, let's go."

 Perfected Lord Ming Ze could not help but ask, "Do you know him, empress?"

 "Ming Xin?"

 Ji Yaoxue smiled and shook her head. "I don't."

 Perfected Lord Ming Ze was even more puzzled.

 Because this was not part of the Great Zhou Dynasty's territory and the both of them were injured, they did not dare to linger and left in the air riding on their flying swords.

 ...

 Su Zimo felt conflicted on his return.

 Eventually, he did not choose to acknowledge his relationship with Ji Yaoxue.

 He did not know what he should say.

 He did not know how to face Ji Yaoxue.

 He could not deny that she was extremely important to him. However, he was going to leave the North Region and even Tianhuang Mainland at the end of the day.

 As for Ji Yaoxue, she was the Empress of Great Zhou and carried the hopes of the dynasty's flourish.

 The both of them were on different paths.

 Right then, Su Zimo paused in his tracks and frowned.

 He was distracted in deep thoughts the entire time and had not noticed that someone was following him!

 Of course, it seemed like that the person did not harbor any evil intentions towards him.

 Otherwise, he would have been able to sense it with his spirit perception even if he was distracted!

 "Who are you? Come on out."

 Su Zimo glanced sideways and commented indifferently.

 "Great monk, do you recognize me?"

 A tender voice sounded, somewhat coquettish and spiteful.

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 Instantly, he recited the Sanskrit of the Daming Mantra mentally to calm himself down.

 It was Demoness Ji!

 Her bewitchment powers had turned even more frightening after five years.

 If not for the fact that Su Zimo had chanted sutras and comprehended Buddhism for the past five years, he would have definitely exposed himself with just that single remark!

 It seemed like Demoness Ji had also benefited immensely from the Human Emperor's Palace and had advanced her powers significantly.

 Su Zimo turned around and looked at Demoness Ji who was not far away.

 After five years, Demoness Ji seemed to have gotten skinnier. However, there was no way to hide that peerless face that could bewitch the masses and that body that could charm the entire world.

 Her beautiful brows curved slightly in a pitiable manner.

 Her eyes shimmered like the surface of water.

 The young woman bit her alluring cherry lips in a grumbling manner.

 Su Zimo glanced at her expressionlessly before turning back and shaking his head. "I don't."

 "Great monk, you may not recognize me, but I recognize you."

 A fragrance wafted over as Ji Yaoxue shifted towards Su Zimo with light steps - it seemed like she was about to cast herself into his embrace by the looks of it.

 Su Zimo was secretly troubled.

 The person he was most frightened of in this lifetime was this demoness before him.

 In a flash, Su Zimo dodged to the side.

 "Female patron, please respect yourself," Su Zimo clasped his palms together and said deeply.

 "Sure,"

 Demoness Ji harrumphed and grumbled coyly, "Great monk, now you're asking me to respect myself. Back in that stone coffin, you took quite a bit of advantage of me!"

 Su Zimo's mouth twitched.

 In the past, the two of them were squeezed into a stone coffin and had to escape for their lives from the bottom of the river.

 The stone coffin was extremely cramped and it was unavoidable for them to have physical contact.

 By mentioning this, it was clear that Demoness Ji had recognized him.

 Demoness Ji pursued the topic relentlessly. "Great, now you're going to avoid taking responsibility for it after shaving your head and holding a set of prayer beads?"

 Initially, Su Zimo was still contemplating whether or not he should admit to it.

 After all, there was nothing she could do even if he refused to admit it.

 However, Demoness Ji's words turned increasingly nasty, as though there was truly something between them. Su Zimo could not take it anymore and coughed gently to interrupt. "Demoness Ji, what do you want?"

 "Humph!"

 She raised her head and pouted her lips, asking, "Great monk, didn't you say that you don't know me?"

 After a moment of silence, Su Zimo said, "Thank you for the help rescuing the citizens of the Yan Country along with Pure Maiden Sect five years ago."

 When she heard that, Demoness Ji's eyes welled up with a layer of mist as she said, "Su Zimo, you're truly cruel. Why don't you show yourself when you're clearly alive!"

 "My Golden Core has already been crippled and I've offended the entire North Region with everyone taking me as a demon. Nothing good will come out of anyone that associates themselves with me"

 Su Zimo shook his head and replied, "Furthermore, I'm being hunted. Although the North Region is huge, there's nowhere that can accommodate me."
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 Chapter 603 - Junior Brother, You're Poisoned!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 When Demoness Ji saw the dejected look on Su Zimo's face, she was suddenly reminded of his situation and could not bear to blame him.

 His kin and friends were all in the North Region.

 If he had any other choice, he wouldn't have chosen to reside in seclusion.

 Furthermore, his Golden Core was crippled.

 His past was resplendent — Extreme Foundation Establishment, second after the Human Emperor; suppressed the paragons of the immortal, Buddhist and fiend sects beneath the Human Emperor's Palace; overwhelming everyone from the North Region; incinerating Nascent Souls and... lauded as the number one monster incarnate in history!

 But now, he had fallen from grace and was left with nothing.

 In fact, he did not even have a place that could accommodate him!

 Who could endure and accept such a blow?

 Initially, Demoness Ji was filled with grievance. However, after hearing Su Zimo's statement, she felt her heart wrench.

 She said softly, "Zimo, you can come over to Pure Maiden Sect. We will protect you."

 "Protect a demon?"

 Su Zimo laughed in a self-deprecating manner.

 Demoness Ji opened her mouth and seemed like she wanted to reply but eventually, nothing came forth.

 While she could ignore everything, she could not guarantee that it would be the same for her sect.

 Although Pure Maiden Sect was a fiend sect, they were humans.

 Humans had a longstanding feud with demons and there was no way for one party to accommodate the other unless there was a blood oath signed.

 Demoness Ji said, "Zimo, you can explain that you are not a demon. The Human Emperor's Palace will definitely not let any demons within!"

 Su Zimo laughed coldly, shaking his head.

 Given his personality and pride, there was no way he would explain something like that personally.

 In other words, even if he was willing to explain, who would believe him?

 The most basic reasoning was that no demon would be able to enter the Human Emperor's Palace - who wouldn't be able to understand that?

 However, some people merely chose to ignore the fact.

 The truth was no longer of importance.

 What was important was that the entire North Region wanted Su Zimo dead. It did not matter even if he explained, they could term him as a demon or fiend as long as they wanted to!

 "What plans do you have from now on? Are you going to just hide forever?" Demoness Ji asked.

 "I'm waiting for an opportunity!"

 Su Zimo replied gradually, "When I reappear, it will also be the time for me to leave the North Region!"

 "Leave the North Region?" Demoness Ji frowned slightly.

 The North Region was way too huge with dangers lurking everywhere!

 Even if Su Zimo was in perfect condition, it was unrealistic for him to get through the North Region unharmed, let alone now that his Golden Core was crippled.

 Demoness Ji's heart skipped a beat as she blurted at the thought of a possibility, "The ancient battlefield!"

 "That's right."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 The intermediate ancient battlefield would open up 15 years later.

 As long as he could enter the intermediate ancient battlefield, just like Xiaoning, Leng Rou and the others, he would be able to head to the other regions or even the Middle Continent of Tianhuang Mainland through the teleportation points.

 This time round, Su Zimo intended to take his elder brother, Su Hong, with him.

 Previously, Ji Yaoxue mentioned that Su Hong's health was turning worse.

 The blow to Su Hong after receiving news of Su Zimo's death and the plight of the citizens of the Yan Country was unimaginable.

 Furthermore, he was already injured after the failed assassination attempt on the King of Yan, Zhao Qian. As such, Su Zimo did not know how long more his brother could hold out for.

 After all, Su Hong was not a cultivator and had a limited lifespan.

 In another 15 years, Su Hong would be in his sixties and would only have around forty years worth of lifespan at the most.

 Su Zimo wanted to bring Su Hong along with him to look for Xiaoning in the Middle Continent.

 Su Hong's final moments must be spent with the two of them.

 Furthermore, ever since Xiaoning left Ping Yang Town and joined Ji Yaoxue in Azure Frost Sect, she had not met with Su Hong again.

 In the blink of an eye, more than ten years had passed.

 The reason why Xiaoning started her path of cultivation and focused wholeheartedly on elixir refinement, even joining Elixir Yang Sect, was because she wanted to extend Su Hong's lifespan!

 It would be best if Xiaoning had a way of extending Su Hong's lifespan by the time they met.

 "Have you really made up your mind to leave?"

 Demoness Ji could not conceal her disappointment and murmured softly with a dim gaze, "What about me- I mean my sister..."

 Su Zimo was silent.

 "She knows you so well. If even I can recognize you, she must have recognized you long ago."

 Demoness Ji sighed gently. "It's just that she understands you and knows that you've got your difficulties. That's the reason why she did not force or expose you."

 "It's good that she recognized me. At least she knows that I'm alive and doesn't have to worry," Su Zimo replied.

 After a moment of silence, he continued, "After you return, pay more attention to those around her. Now that she's the empress, her movements should be kept secret. I suspect that the ambush she met here meant that there's someone that doesn't want her to return alive!"

 "Don't worry, I'll do my best to help my sister."

 Silence ensued between the both of them.

 Demoness Ji did not say anything and merely looked at Su Zimo quietly.

 A long time later, he said softly, "Go on back."

 "Take... care then."

 Demoness Ji was dejected and her eyes were swollen and red.

 A moment later, she sniffed and forced a smile before faking a smile. "Let's have a final hug as a farewell."

 Su Zimo hesitated for a moment before nodding.

 Heading forward, he hugged Demoness Ji in a gentlemanly manner.

 A crafty look flashed through Demoness Ji's eyes as she tilted her head and pecked Su Zimo on the cheek with her red lips gently.

 He was stunned.

 Her hair brushed by his face and he was overwhelmed by a fragrance - she had already turned and fled.

 "Hehehe!"

 She laughed and her eyes turned into a pair of crescent moons. She was elated without any bit of dejection at all.

 "Damned demoness!"

 Su Zimo grit his teeth.

 "You're so stupid!"

 Demoness Ji made a funny face at Su Zimo with disdain in her eyes, pouting her lips. "If you want to leave, go ahead! I can't care less!"

 "You took advantage of me in that stone coffin, there's no way I'm going to let you off! Hmph! I merely just collected a little bit of interest!" Demoness Ji waved her fist.

 Su Zimo did not say anything and turned to leave.

 With his back facing Demoness Ji, he did not see the sadness and reluctance in the depths of her eyes.

 Even after he vanished at the edge of the ruins, a girl in pink stood alone gazing in his direction for the longest time.

 Su Zimo returned to the old temple and pushed the doors through.

 The little monk, Ming Zhen, was reciting sutras in the courtyard. When he saw Su Zimo, he exclaimed softly with surprise.

 "Junior Brother, you're injured?"

 Ming Zhen asked.

 "I'm fine."

 In this short period of time, the wound on his chest that was pierced by the sword had already recovered.

 With a grim expression, Ming Zhen advanced and glared at Su Zimo's cheek, even sniffing it. "This is bad! You've got two red marks on your cheeks that have a fragrance! Junior Brother, you're poisoned!"

 That was the imprint of Demoness Ji's lips that Su Zimo forgot to wipe. At the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley, Ming Zhen had not even seen a woman before, let alone know what it was.

 Su Zimo's expression darkened as he pushed Ming Zhen's bald head away, saying in a huff, "Bullsh*t!"

 He wiped away the imprint on his cheek as he dashed into the Sutra Chamber.

 Ming Zhen looked at his master who had just appeared from the doors in confusion and asked with an earnest expression, "Master, why is junior brother angry?"

 "Erm... "

 The old monk replied, "He might... be poisoned."

 "See, I was right! He didn't believe me!" Ming Zhen pouted his lips.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 604 - Teach You

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Nighttime. 

 Su Zimo tidied his attire and left the Sutra Chamber for the backyard.

 On this day every month, he would head over to where the red-headed ghost was for a bowl of mysterious spirit water.

 The old temple looked extremely creepy under the shroud of the night skies.

 The red-headed ghost sat on the ground and leaned against a tombstone with a bowl of spirit water before him - he had been waiting for a long time.

 Su Zimo was already used to everything and drank the spirit water right away when he arrived before the red-headed ghost.

 Suddenly, the red-headed ghost said, "You've got a bow with you, right?"

 "Take it out and place it there."

 The red-headed ghost pointed to a tombstone not far away.

 Although Su Zimo did not understand why, he still obeyed and took out his Moon Concealment Bow, placing it on the tombstone.

 The full moon had just risen and the cold moonlight spilled down, forming a column of light that focused on the Moon Concealment Bow on the tombstone.

 The bow shone with an intense spirit light!

 Even without the infusion of spirit energy, the spirit patterns on the bow also had a bedazzling luster!

 The red-headed ghost said, "This is a quasi-connate spirit weapon and its sixth spirit pattern had already taken shape. As long as it continues to receive the essence of the moon here, it can definitely grow to become a connate spirit weapon!"

 Su Zimo nodded.

 "You've also got a blood-red saber with you, right? Take it out also."

 "Blood Quencher?"

 Su Zimo froze for a moment.

 Blood Quencher was a perfect-grade spirit weapon he crafted personally and wasn't a quasi-connate spirit weapon. Could it be...

 Although he was confused, Su Zimo handed Blood Quencher over still.

 The red-headed ghost received Blood Quencher and touched across its blade gently before nodding. "This saber was refined decently. When it was formed, it was synthesized with a frightening bloodline that gave it its bloodthirsty nature!"

 Back when he refined Blood Quencher, Su Zimo nearly failed and only managed to forge it completely after using his bloodline to temper the flames.

 Although the red-headed ghost did not witness it personally, the fact that his guess was not far off the mark was proof that his insights were sharp.

 The red-headed ghost rose and arrived at an empty space nearby. Exerting strength in his arm, he stabbed Blood Quencher into the ground, leaving only its handle exposed.

 "Red-headed ghost, what are you doing?" Su Zimo asked curiously.

 "The people buried here were experts 10,000 years ago and the bloodline that runs underground is incomparably strong, indestructible and possesses a tremendous amount of might! There's a chance that this saber can grow into a connate spirit weapon if it's soaked here!"

 Su Zimo's eyes lit up.

 With that, he would have two more connate spirit weapons with him, the Moon Concealment Bow and Blood Quencher, apart from the Coiling Dragon Seal and Black Gold Arrows!

 Unfortunately, the Mystic Gold Silk Armor was smashed right after it was repaired.

 "There are way too many experts buried in this cemetery! Dead patriarchs, the blood of emperors... this is an extremely unlucky place! There's nothing to lose if nothing happens to the saber. However, if it can absorb their blood and grow into a connate spirit weapon, it will definitely be incomparably ferocious!"

 The red-headed ghost glared at Blood Quencher coolly and snickered. "Trouble will befall any weakling that lays their hands on this weapon. You should be careful too!"

 In that period of time, the tremendous amount of energy in the spirit water had already spread through Su Zimo's body.

 He assumed a lotus position and began cultivating with the sutras of the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness revolving through his mind.

 As he breathed, a thick demonic qi spewed out from his mouth.

 There was no tear on his blood-red Inner Core and it had recovered to how it was before!

 The Inner Core revolved slowly with a ferocious demonic qi, creating ancient demons around him one after another.

 Centered among them, Su Zimo's eyes were tightly shut and his body was faintly visible. With a frightening aura, he was akin to the king of demons that looked down at everyone from above!

 He had relied on that mysterious spirit water for the past five years to help his Inner Core recover.

 Not only that, his body had turned even more frightening!

 Even though it was just a bowl of spirit water, the amount of energy it contained was enough to last Su Zimo for an entire month!

 If he continued cultivating this way, he would definitely attain greater mastery of his Inner Core in the next 15 years and even have a chance of cultivating to the perfected realm!

 What's in that spirit water for it to possess such power?

 In the five years, Su Zimo had read many ancient manuals in the Sutra Chamber but he could not find anything that fit the description.

 This was a question that he had asked the red-headed ghost more than once during this period of time.

 However, each time, the red-headed ghost would look at him oddly with a beguiling smirk without elaborating further.

 Thereafter, Su Zimo no longer questioned.

 The night was dark and the round moon hung high above.

 As the red-headed ghost looked at Su Zimo, a deep hint of envy flashed through the depths of his eyes.

 This cultivation technique is truly terrifying!

 The red-headed ghost lamented internally.

 It was an undeniable fact that humans were born innately weak.

 However, that demonic cultivation technique could allow a mortal to cultivate his body to such a frightening degree!

 He could see every single muscle on Su Zimo's body twitch imperceptibly with every single breath he exhaled. His tendons quivered, his bones shook, his blood marrow gushed and his orifices shone with a divine light that was brighter than stars!

 With every single breath, he was refining his blood, flesh, tendons, bones, skin, organs and orifices!

 The red-headed ghost turned his gaze towards Su Zimo's exposed skin.

 As Su Zimo's cultivation deepened, the surface of his skin turned coarser.

 Upon closer inspection, it could be seen that the surface of his skin was intertwined with intersecting rhombus scars over and over again!

 However, the scars were so subtle that even Su Zimo did not notice them.

 When he saw those scars, the red-headed ghost was delighted and could barely conceal his joy.

 Before long, the night passed.

 The moment a sliver of daybreak broke out from the horizon, Su Zimo took a deep breath of air and absorbed the demonic qi in his surroundings back into his body.

 Everything vanished completely in the blink of an eye.

 Su Zimo opened his eyes with a demonic glint flashing through.

 The red-headed ghost asked in a seemingly pleased manner, "You've once consumed something from the dragon race, right?"

 Su Zimo was shocked.

 The first thing that came to mind was that massive dragon egg.

 Su Zimo said darkly, "Yes... back in the Human Emperor's Palace, I've consumed a Blood Flesh Elixir made from the dragon race in order to cultivate a technique left behind by the Human Emperor."

 "Just an elixir?" The red-headed ghost raised his brow.

 After thinking through and deciding that there was nothing to hide, Su Zimo continued, "Before that, I consumed half a dragon egg in a primordial ruin."

 A spark flickered through the red-headed ghost's eyes briefly.

 "Heh, you've got quite a bit of guts."

 The red-headed ghost said with a fake smile and teasing tone.

 Sensing something amiss, Su Zimo frowned and asked, "What's wrong?"

 "Nothing much, I was just asking casually."

 The red-headed ghost waved it off with an indifferent expression.

 When Su Zimo could not make out anything from the red-headed ghost's expression, he patted himself and got ready to leave.

 "Hold on, hold on!"

 Right then, the red-headed ghost gestured for Su Zimo to sit down and said with a bright grin, "Today, I'm going to teach you something."
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 Chapter 605 - Legend of the Moon and Sun

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Although the red-headed ghost was very knowledgeable, he had not taken the initiative to impart anything to Su Zimo during their five years of interaction.

 His sudden mention had Su Zimo intrigued.

 Right from the beginning, the red-headed ghost had not mentioned anything about his background. As such, Su Zimo was curious to see what the red-headed ghost could do.

 Su Zimo coughed gently. "Let me say first that I'm not going to learn any puny tricks that you ghosts use."

 At the mention of ghost, the red-headed ghost's mouth cramped up and he seemed like he was about to get angry. However, on second thought, he chuckled gloatingly.

 At that moment, the sun had just risen.

 A sliver of light spilled onto the cemetery and purged away the darkness and spookiness.

 The red-headed ghost squinted at the rising sun from the corner of his eyes and a mysterious white glow flashed in his right eye.

 As time passed by, that light intensified and sunlight gushed into it endlessly, turning his right eye completely white with a bright glow!

 It was as though the red-headed ghost's right eye had achieved harmony with the blazing sun and fused together with it!

 Su Zimo glanced casually and was blinded with two streams of tears rolling down his face instantly.

 Alarmed, he closed his eyes immediately and did not dare to look anymore.

 How scary!

 His eyes were extremely strong after he cultivated the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness and cleared both orifices.

 Back in the ancient battlefield, even when the paragon of Diamond Monastery released his sect's secret skill, Enraged Diamond Gaze, Su Zimo was not affected mentally.

 But now, his eyes were already dealt with such a blow from a side glance!

 If he had looked on directly, his eyes would have most likely gone blind!

 The most frightening thing was that even with his eyes closed, Su Zimo could still sense the power that was given off by the red-headed ghost's right eye!

 It was extremely tough and radiant.

 His right eye seemed to have turned into a blazing sun!

 Beside the red-headed ghost, Su Zimo felt like he could melt and dissipate at any moment!

 How could this be?

 A question popped into his mind.

 An intense scorching Yang energy as such was the most effective at countering ghosts and they would want nothing more than to avoid it - how could the red-headed ghost possess such a method?

 Could it be that he was not a ghost?

 Suddenly, Su Zimo felt a sharp pain in his right eye!

 It was as though something was going to fall from his socket.

 He could not stop it even with his eyes closed!

 "Ah!"

 Su Zimo yelped in pain as his right eye swelled uncontrollably as though it was about to explode!

 His body shuddered and finally, he opened his eyes, unable to hold on any longer.

 His right eye had turned a sinister shade of white as well.

 It was completely white!

 It was as though something was floating within and was fused with his right eye.

 The glow in the red-headed ghost's right eye dissipated as he glared at Su Zimo's right eye intently while nodding. "Indeed!"

 The red-headed ghost curled his finger.

 A jade-white cobblestone that sparkled and glowed fell out from Su Zimo's right eye and hovered in midair.

 The swelling sensation vanished completely.

 As though a weight was lifted off his shoulders, Su Zimo fell to the ground and sat limply while panting heavily.

 "This stone…"

 Frowning, Su Zimo recalled something.

 Back in the cold cesspool of Cang Lang Mountain Range, he encountered Dao Lord Extreme Fire with his dying breath.

 At that time, this stone was placed right beside Dao Lord Extreme Fire.

 According to Dao Lord Extreme Fire, this white stone was retrieved from a ruin but it could not be stored in a storage bag and he did not know what purpose it served either.

 When Su Zimo picked it up, the stone vanished bizarrely!

 Immediately after, he felt a sharp pain in his mind and almost fainted. Thereafter, a secret skill appeared in his mind - the Illumination Sword Formation.

 At that time, he had a hunch.

 It seemed like that stone had burrowed into his body!

 To think that it would fall out from his right eye now!

 The red-headed ghost held the white stone with his fingertips and rubbed it gently with a forlorn look, as though he had picked up a treasure.

 "What's that?"

 Su Zimo could not help but ask.

 "Legend has it that in the depths of the universe's void currents, before life was born, everything was chaos. As time passed by, Yin and Yang were created from the chaos."

 "At their extremities, the powers of Extreme Yang and Extreme Yin gathered endlessly, forming two terrifying existences known as the Extreme Yang Illumination and Extreme Yin Nether Glow!"

 The red-headed ghost's voice sounded, as though he had passed through time and was describing obscure secrets.

 "The powers of the Illumination and Nether Glow were so frightening that they shrouded the universe and extended through the trichiliocosm. The sun and moon of Tianhuang Mainland are created from a trickle of power from the Illumination and Nether Glow."

 "A trickle of power?"

 Su Zimo was shocked.

 Be it the sun or the moon, the power they contained was something that Su Zimo would never be able to reach given his current cultivation realm.

 The only way he could cultivate with the essence of the sun and moon was after he cultivated an Essence Spirit and turned into a fiend demon.

 The power of the sun and moon was extremely massive and endless.

 But now, the red-headed ghost was actually saying that the sun and moon above them was merely created by a trickle of power from two frightening entities!

 The red-headed ghost laughed. "The universe void currents are so great that you can't possibly imagine them. There are a trillion other entities like Tianhuang Mainland. In other words, there's also a trillion more of the sun and moon that you're seeing right now!"

 Su Zimo was dumbfounded.

 Everything that the red-headed ghost said had completely unearthed all his knowledge.

 After pondering, the red-headed ghost continued, "Of course, those are only mystical legends that no one can verify. Or rather, those that can verify them are not in Tianhuang Mainland and have already ascended to the upper world."

 After pausing for a moment, the red-headed ghost looked at Su Zimo deeply. "That red-robed woman definitely knows about these things."

 Su Zimo remained silent.

 After looking at Su Zimo for a long time, the red-headed ghost closed in. His eyes blazed with the flames of gossip as he asked curiously, "Little monk, what's your relationship with the woman? Why did she help you so much?"

 After holding it in for five years, the red-headed ghost finally popped the question.

 Su Zimo was stunned.

 Master and disciple?

 On the surface, the both of them were like master and disciple. However, Su Zimo had never been taken in as her disciple officially.

 In the depths of his heart, he did not want to acknowledge them as master and disciple either.

 Friends?

 They couldn't be considered as that.

 Benefactor?

 Sort of.

 That question stumped Su Zimo for a moment.

 "Hurry and tell me! You're killing me!"

 The red-headed ghost scratched his ears and cheeks impatiently.

 After pondering for a long time, Su Zimo said slowly, "She… will be my Dao companion."

 The red-headed ghost shuddered with an agape mouth and his eyes widened massively.

 Swoosh!

 The jade-white stone in his hands dropped on the ground at the same time as his jaws.

 A moment later, he gulped and the way he looked at Su Zimo gradually changed as he praised, "Little monk, you've really got guts…"
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 Chapter 606 - Illumination Eye

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo pointed at the jade-white stone on the ground and asked, "What does that stone has to do with the Illumination and Nether Glow that you mentioned?"

 After pondering for a moment, Su Zimo said again, "I once obtained a secret skill from that stone, the Illumination Sword Formation."

 "There's no mistake,"

 The red-headed ghost nodded. "This should be the legendary Illumination Stone."

 "Illumination Stone?" Su Zimo frowned.

 The red-headed ghost replied, "There's different sayings as to where the Illumination Stone came from and how it was formed. Some people theorize that it was formed from the Extreme Yang energy of a world while others think that it's a speck of dust from Illumination."

 "However, it's undeniable that the Illumination Stone is related to the Illumination Stone. The Illumination Sword Formation that you comprehended should be a secret skill that someone comprehended using the Illumination Stone."

 Su Zimo went deep into thought.

 Indeed, when he released the Illumination Sword Formation, it was like a blazing sun and the sword qis resembled the rays of the sun as well.

 The red-headed ghost continued, "The secret skill that I'm about to impart you is related to the Illumination Stone as well. In the past, the person who created this secret skill also comprehended it through the Illumination Stone… this visual technique!"

 Visual technique!

 Su Zimo's eyes lit up.

 Visual techniques were also secret techniques used to cultivate one's eyes.

 It did not matter if they were immortals, Buddhas or fiends nor did it matter if they were humans or demons… Dharmic formulations to cultivate one's eyes were the rarest types of legacies!

 That was because for every race, their eyes were the weakest parts of their bodies!

 For tempering of flesh and blood or refinement of tendons and bones, if any issues cropped up during cultivation, be it whether they were severely injured or their bones and tendons were snapped, everything could be recuperated to a complete recovery as long as it was adjusted in time.

 However, a mistake in the cultivation of one's eyes would lead to a huge problem - blindness!

 The eyes were simply way too fragile.

 For mortals, a single breeze was enough to cause them to close their eyes instinctively.

 Their eyes would feel discomfort even with a grain of sand inside, let alone endure cultivation.

 The reason why visual techniques were so rare and precious were because few people would dare to risk their eyes to try and create a secret skill.

 If any mishaps happened, they would go blind before their secret skills were even created.

 Although the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness was powerful, there was no legacy of a Dharmic formulation for eye cultivation.

 The visual techniques spread in the cultivation world had varying strengths and their directions were different as well.

 The more famous ones were those such as the Bewitching Eye, Enraged Diamond Gaze and Flaming Golden Eyes.

 Cultivators versed in visual techniques were definitely stronger than anyone else of the same cultivation realm in terms of combat strength!

 That was because visual techniques were instantaneous and were the most difficult to defend against.

 Although it was a good thing to be able to cultivate a visual technique, there was no joy in Su Zimo's eyes.

 "Red-headed ghost, my Golden Core is already crippled and I can't store any spirit energy in my body. How do I cultivate a visual technique?" Su Zimo asked with a frown.

 The red-headed ghost waved it off casually. "It's fine, you don't need spirit energy to cultivate this visual technique."

 There was no need for spirit energy?

 Su Zimo froze for a moment.

 At Nascent Soul realm, cultivators cultivated their Essence Spirits and could make use of Dharmic powers to cultivate.

 However, before that, they had to make use of spirit energy for any spirit art and secret skill - that was where their foundation was.

 How could there be a secret skill that did not require spirit energy to cultivate?

 Unless… it wasn't a secret skill for humans.

 For his demonic cultivation, Su Zimo did not require spirit energy as a foundation.

 Frowning, he asked, "What is required to cultivate if not spirit energy?"

 No matter the type of cultivation, energy would not appear out of thin air.

 Demonic cultivation required the consumption of flesh.

 Immortality cultivation required the absorption of spirit qi into one's body.

 The visual technique would definitely have to make use of something to refine both eyes.

 The red-headed ghost stared at the rising, heating sun not far away and said coolly, "Using that!"

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat and a look of shock spread across his face.

 Cultivate his eyes by using the blazing sun?

 Ordinary cultivators are not able to stare at the blazing sun for prolonged periods of time.

 Although Su Zimo could glare at the sun after clearing his seven orifices, it would still be akin to setting himself on fire if he wanted to make use of the energy of the blazing sun to cultivate his eyes!

 "Initially, I did not intend on imparting this visual technique to you because the cultivation process is indeed extremely dangerous. A single mistake would cause one of your eyes to go blind!"

 The red-headed ghost picked up the Illumination Stone and handed it back to Su Zimo. "However, I discovered this within you."

 "You have the Illumination Stone with you. As such, the success rate of cultivating this visual technique will be extremely high and your efforts will be halved!"

 When he heard that, Su Zimo gradually came to a realization.

 The visual technique was comprehended by an expert of the past using the Illumination Stone.

 Now that the Illumination Stone was in his possession, it would be much easier to cultivate the visual technique with a significant decrease in risk.

 Su Zimo received the Illumination Stone.

 Similar to before, the white cobblestone vanished in his hands once more.

 Immediately after, he felt a sharp pain in his mind and his right eye turned milky white and sinister. A moment later, it returned to normal.

 "The blazing sun above us was formed from a trickle of energy from Illumination. By making use of the blazing sun, you can nurture Extreme Yang energy in your eyes!"

 The red-headed ghost said darkly, "Once released, that energy will be able to incinerate all living beings and destroy everything!"

 In truth, Su Zimo could already imagine the might of the visual technique without the red-headed ghost's elaboration.

 Normally, demons would have to advance to the Nascent Soul realm and cultivate their Essence Spirits before they could absorb the essence of the sun and moon for cultivation purposes.

 But now, he had only just formed his Inner Core.

 In other words, it meant that his Inner Core realm would already be tapping into a higher level of energy!

 "When cultivated to its peak, this visual technique is… hehe!"

 The red-headed ghost chuckled oddly. "One of your eyes will turn into a sun!"

 Psst!

 Su Zimo gasped.

 There was a blazing sun hidden in his socket.

 The moment his eye was opened, a blazing sun would appear!

 Once released, that might be a power that even emperors wouldn't be able to withstand?

 Immediately after, Su Zimo remembered the doubt he had initially.

 Since it did not require spirit qi and made use of the sun to cultivate, rather than a human cultivation technique, it seemed more like a Dharmic formulation of the fiend demons.

 Suddenly, Su Zimo asked, "Red-headed ghost, this visual technique is not a secret skill of humans, right?"

 "What do you care for? Are you going to cultivate it even if it's a secret skill of the demons?"

 The red-headed ghost rolled his eyes and scoffed coldly. "Hmph, you're about to cultivate into a true fiend demon yourself anyway, so what are you bothered about?"

 Su Zimo replied indifferently, "Although I conduct demonic cultivation, I'm not a demon."

 "Hehe!"

 The red-headed ghost sneered, "Your human Golden Core is already crippled and you've only got a demon's Inner Core left in your body. Who would believe you if you said that you were a human?"

 Su Zimo remained silent.

 A moment later, he asked in a seemingly casual manner, "What's the name of this visual technique?"

 Raising his brow, the red-headed ghost looked at Su Zimo in deep thought. As though he read the latter's intentions, he chuckled. "Let's call it Illumination Eye!"

 Wily fox!

 Su Zimo cursed internally.

 He had already sensed vaguely that the red-headed ghost had a strange identity. In reality, he was also trying to deduce something by asking about the name of the visual technique.

 To think that the red-headed ghost did not let anything slip.

 Illumination Eye was clearly a name he had just made up.
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 Chapter 607 - Old Friend's Descendant

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 After the red-headed ghost imparted the sutra of the visual technique secret skill to Su Zimo, he instructed, "Although you have the Illumination Stone, you have to be careful when you cultivate!"

 "The best timings to cultivate are at dawn and dusk. If you cultivate in the afternoon where the power of the sun is at its peak, your eyes won't be able to take it and it will hinder your progress."

 Su Zimo remembered everything to heart.

 This was something that he had to be careful or about or it would be too late for regrets if he went blind.

 A while later, after Su Zimo ensured that he left nothing out, he got up and headed to the front yard.

 The little fox stood nearby with a dazed gaze and snoozing.

 "Go on."

 Su Zimo fondled the little fox's forehead and smiled.

 The little fox was a demon and on this day of each month, she would come to the backyard for a bowl of spirit water from the red-headed ghost as well.

 Initially, she was extremely reluctant and was always scared out of her wits, shivering all over.

 Su Zimo had to carry her over personally before she gradually adapted.

 After five years, there was something that felt strange to Su Zimo - even though the little fox had already formed her core, she was unable to take on a human form or speak.

 Su Zimo merely thought that it was a unique trait of the fox race and did not think too much about it.

 When she saw Su Zimo return to the front yard, the little fox ran over to the red-headed ghost and propped up her tiny paws. She kowtowed earnestly to the red-headed ghost and actually spoke in human tongue, "Greetings, senior."

 The little fox's voice was extremely gentle and charming - any male living being that heard it would definitely be filled with wild thoughts and their hearts would pound.

 However, the red-headed ghost was very calm and nodded.

 "Why don't you want to take on your human form?"

 The red-headed ghost asked with a fake smile.

 The little fox lowered her head and blushed.

 When the red-headed ghost saw that, he could not help but burst into laughter and teased, "You're afraid that you're going to turn lustful huh?"

 The little fox turned even more embarrassed and shook her head repeatedly like a tiny drum.

 After laughing for a little, the red-headed ghost retracted his smile. "You're thinking that the only way to stay by his side is if you continue taking on this form?"

 The little fox lowered her head without replying - it was a silent acknowledgment.

 Of course, that was only part of the reason.

 The other part was that the little fox was clear that if she took on her human form, she would most likely not be as intimate with Su Zimo.

 Humans were particular about chastity and there would always be a barrier between them.

 Right now, she could burrow into his embrace and do whatever she wanted, be it snooze or be bashful with him.

 The red-headed ghost pouted his lips and grumbled, "Even after that lad joined the Buddhist sect and shaved to become a monk, he's still enjoying such a flourishing love life. I didn't even get to enjoy such treatment in the past."

 …

 After returning to the courtyard, Su Zimo sat down and gazed at the gradually rising sun far away.

 At that moment, the sun had just risen and wasn't too blinding - he had to make use of this time to cultivate.

 He took a deep breath of air and recited the sutra of Illumination Eye in his mind while gazing at the sun with his right eye.

 As time passed by, it seemed like a trickle of light was entering his right eye.

 His right eye gradually turned while.

 The white pupil looked sinister and emitted a faint glow as it absorbed the sunlight continuously to refine.

 The temperature of his right eye was steadily climbing!

 Although it was a little painful, it was still endurable.

 Su Zimo could clearly feel his right eye fusing into one with the Illumination Stone. As sunlight entered the Illumination Stone, the extremely tough energy softened significantly.

 The damage to his right eye was also reduced to a minimum!

 From this day forth, apart from his Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness cultivation at night, Su Zimo would also cultivate this visual technique every dawn and dusk.

 There was still no activity in his dantian.

 However, Su Zimo did not give up and spent most of his daytime in the Sutra Chamber, browsing through the ancient books left behind by the two great ancient Buddhist monasteries.

 There were way too many ancient and precious books in the Sutra Chamber!

 How frightening was the foundation of two super sects?

 There were not only secret skills, but also weapon, elixir, talisman and formation techniques as well as many other things that were long lost.

 For example, in an ancient formation secret technique, there was something known as the Spirit Lock Ancient Formation.

 It was said that when set up, even the Essence Spirits of Nascent Souls would be restricted and they wouldn't be able to use their Dharmic powers!

 There were many other secret skills similar to it.

 However, Su Zimo was unable to comprehend them because his cultivation realm was not high enough.

 Days passed by one after another.

 In the blink of an eye, another five years passed.

 Su Zimo had already spent 10 years at the bottom of Dragon Burial Valley.

 Evening.

 He sat on the ground and gazed at the direction of the sunset with the Mingwang Prayer Beads in his hands. An evening glow shrouded his body and his aura was dignified, like a magnificent Buddha.

 His right eye shone with a brilliance that could not be ignored!

 After 10 years, Su Zimo's dantian was still empty like a black hole without a trickle of spirit qi.

 However, there was no sign of disappointment on his eyes and face.

 After chanting sutras and paying respect to Buddha for 10 years, Su Zimo gained a tranquil aura. He was neither happy nor sad; unaffected by affection and humiliation and was almost in a Zen state.

 This was a sign of someone that was deep in the wisdom of Buddhism!

 The Saraca Flower was akin to a wisdom root.

 Su Zimo's attainment in Buddhism deepened by the day.

 Backyard of the old temple.

 The old monk sat on a stone step and faced the red-headed ghost in the cemetery.

 "Old monk, there's still no activity in that lad's dantian. I think that there's probability no more hope for him to restart with his immortality cultivation," The red-headed ghost said.

 "How difficult is it for someone to rebuild their foundation after it's destroyed with their dantian crushed? Throughout history, there had been countless paragons and monster incarnates but none of them succeeded."

 The old monk sighed gently. "However, the lad's comprehension of Buddhism is deepening. If he's able to restart his cultivation, he will be able to attain the true legacy of the Buddhist sects."

 "What nonsense legacy!"

 The red-headed ghost pouted his lips in disdain. "Without spirit energy, he won't be able to release the methods of the Buddhist sects even if he knows them. What's the use!"

 "If it was up to me, I'd ask him to forget all about recovering his Golden Core and focus wholeheartedly on his demonic cultivation! Can't you see that even without his Golden Core, his actual strength now is only stronger than he was 10 years ago?!"

 The old monk shook his head. "If he gives up on recovering his Golden Core and continues on his demonic cultivation, the moment he advances to Nascent Soul realm would be the moment he turns into a fiend demon completely!"

 "Isn't that good?" The red-headed ghost mumbled.

 Right then, a spirit light descended outside the old temple.

 The old monk slanted his head and beckoned, causing a spirit crane to land on his palm.

 Frowning, he opened the spirit crane and took a look. With a conflicted expression, he sighed gently. "The descendant of our old friend is here."

 "I hate the aura on this spirit crane!"

 The red-headed ghost squinted at the spirit crane and barked coldly, "Is it him? His descendant?"

 The old monk nodded.

 The red-headed ghost bolted upright and the chains on his body rattled. Instantly, he turned murderous!

 The old monk looked at the red-headed ghost. "Calm down. No matter what, Daming and Fahua Monasteries are indebted to him."

 "Furthermore, it's just a junior that has arrived. What are you getting worked up for?"

 Upon hearing that, the red-headed ghost calmed down temporarily and sat down once more with a terrible expression.
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 Chapter 608 - Don't Go Overboard

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 It was late at night.

 The red-headed ghost asked with a frown, "What's his descendant here for?"

 "To borrow and browse through the Mystic Dharmic Lotus Sutra," The old monk replied.

 Sneering, the red-headed ghost said, "So, he's got his eyes on this number one secret skill of the Golden Core. It's no wonder why he made the long journey here."

 The old monk continued, "It's just a sutra. If his descendant wants to take a look, he's free to go through all the sutras in the Sutra Chamber."

 "Aren't you generous?"

 The red-headed ghost pouted and grumbled.

 Right then, Su Zimo arrived in the backyard, ready to obtain a bowl of spirit water from the red-headed ghost.

 The old monk put away the spirit crane and turned to leave expressionlessly.

 The red-headed ghost placed the spirit water in front of him. Thereafter, he laid down with his back facing Su Zimo in silence and brooded.

 Su Zimo was confused and did not know what tantrum the red-headed ghost was throwing.

 He did not ask or think more about it.

 After 10 years, he had some understanding towards the red-headed ghost.

 There were things that the red-headed ghost would take the initiative to say even if he did not ask.

 There were also things that the red-headed ghost would not say anything about no matter how he pressed on.

 Su Zimo reared his head and drank the spirit water before taking a seat to cultivate.

 …

 Not long after the old monk left the old temple, he returned.

 There were two more people around him.

 To be precise, one of them was human and the other was a demon!

 The cultivator at the front looked young and was at Golden Core realm. He wore purple robes with sharp brows and a defined set of features. With an indifferent expression, he gave off an aura that ruled over everything around him and suppressed all things!

 The purple-robed cultivator's eyes flickered and everything he passed by turned still, even the air!

 His mere presence was enough for someone to want to give up entirely!

 Behind the purple-robed cultivator was a burly man that was more than two meters tall and filled with hair from head to toe. His chest was bare, his bones were huge and his eyes gleamed with a scarlet glow.

 Anyone with a sharp eye would be able to tell that although the burly man had taken on human form, he was still a demon beast!

 The demonic qi shrouding the burly man was extremely thick and his eyes shimmered constantly - he was definitely not a kind soul!

 The old temple said, "There's not much rules to this old temple. Other than the backyard where you must not step foot in, you are free to explore the other parts. You can retrieve any sutra that you wish to read as well."

 The purple-robed cultivator nodded and turned his gaze towards Ming Zhen.

 At that moment, Ming Zhen had just closed the sutra in his hands and was rising. Just as he was about to bow and greet the purple-robed cultivator, the cold voice of the latter sounded.

 "Hand over that sutra in your hands. Because… I want to read."

 Ming Zhen froze momentarily.

 It was rare that there was someone else in the old temple. Even if this person did not say it, Ming Zhen would pass it to him automatically.

 But now, the tone of the purple-robed cultivator was truly detestable.

 It was more like an order.

 He stood on no courtesy at all!

 Ming Zhen could clearly feel that to the purple-robed cultivator, he was just ordering a servant about.

 Instinctively, Ming Zhen turned towards the old monk.

 The old monk sighed internally.

 After all, this was something between the younger generation. Although the purple-robed cultivator's attitude was unpleasant, it was not in his place to lecture the former.

 The old monk did not wish to interfere as long as both parties were not at one another's necks.

 The old monk returned to the majestic grand hall and closed his doors after leading the purple-robed cultivator into the old temple.

 "Monk, are you deaf?! My master wants to read that sutra in your hands. What are you waiting for?!" The hairy burly man behind the purple-robed cultivator hollered.

 Ming Zhen frowned.

 After a moment of hesitation, he handed the Mystic Dharmic Lotus Sutra in his hands over.

 The purple-robed cultivator received it with an indifferent expression without even glancing at Ming Zhen.

 It was as though everything was only right.

 Ming Zhen was not bothered by it and merely smiled before turning to pick up another sutra to read.

 Right then, the doors of the Sutra Chamber were pushed open with a loud creak.

 A furry little thing walked out with fiery red fur that made it look like a ball of flames - it was the little fox who had just woken up.

 She yawned repeatedly and raised her tiny paws to rub her sleepy eyes. With a charmingly naive look, she nearly stumbled over the step of the Sutra Chamber entrance.

 Ming Zhen smiled.

 The purple-robed cultivator seemed oblivious to it as his attention was focused entirely on the Mystic Dharmic Lotus Sutra in his hands. The more he read, the brighter his eyes lit up.

 When the hairy burly man behind him caught sight of the little fox, his eyes widened!

 The little fox shuddered and woke up.

 Grinning, the hairy burly man said, "Master, there's a fox chick here! I'm going to take her with me!"

 "Yes."

 The purple-robed cultivator replied.

 "Hahahaha!"

 The hairy burly man's eyes lit up with a vile glint as he closed in on the little fox while smirking. "Little thing, where are you trying to hide?"

 He got even more excited when he looked at the little fox who was retreating continuously with a frightful expression.

 Swash!

 Suddenly, the hairy burly man felt his vision blur and another person appeared.

 Ming Zhen's palms were clasped together as he said with a deep voice, "Patron, please stop!"

 The hairy burly man was overwhelmed by lust when his path forward was obstructed. Instantly, his expression turned extremely nasty and his eyes were filled with anger. "This fox chick is your Dao companion?"

 "No," Ming Zhen shook his head.

 "She's your spirit beast?" The hairy burly man asked again.

 "No," Ming Zhen shook his head.

 The hairy burly man straightened himself like a rod and glared down at Ming Zhen with a domineering aura, sneering, "Then why aren't you getting lost?"

 "No."

 This time round, Ming Zhen did not step back and his tone was resolute and unquestionable!

 "Monk, how strong are you to want to stand in my way?"

 The hairy burly man extended his palm and his fingernails shone with a cold gleam as he reached for Ming Zhen's head!

 If his attack landed, five bloody holes would appear on Ming Zhen's head immediately.

 "Om!"

 Without retreating or dodging, Ming Zhen chanted Sanskrit.

 "Roar!"

 The moment Ming Zhen recited his Sanskrit, the hairy burly man roared as well!

 In that instant, the entire world shook and the weather changed!

 That single roar disrupted Ming Zhen's Daming Mantra right away.

 The hairy burly man was frighteningly strong!

 With nowhere to retreat against the hairy burly man's descending palm, spirit energy surged out from Ming Zhen's fingernails and formed a lotus to receive the attack.

 Boom!

 The hairy burly man's palm collided against the lotus flower.

 There was a momentary pause.

 Instantly, the lotus flower shattered!

 Ming Zhen grunted dully and staggered three steps in retreat.

 Boom!

 Before he could react, the hairy burly man's fist descended once more like a gigantic hammer, pummeling so violent that the void exploded!

 A hesitant look flashed through Ming Zhen's eyes.

 Right now, the most effective method would be to release a Golden Core phenomenon.

 However, the release of a Golden Core phenomenon was also a message to fight to the death!

 At the end of the day, these two people were brought to the monastery by his master personally - was he really going to fight them to the death with a Golden Core phenomenon?

 In that delay, the fist of the hairy burly man had already arrived before him.

 Ming Zhen could only channel his bloodline and prop up both arms to defend hastily as his Golden Core circulated with its full might!

 Bang!

 Sent flying by the hairy burly man's fist, Ming Zhen rolled a couple of times on the ground in a wretched manner.

 "Hehe!"

 The hairy burly man charged forward with a ferocious glint in his eyes, barking coldly, "How dare you stand in my way with such puny strength!"

 "Don't go overboard,"

 Suddenly, another voice sounded from the courtyard. It was calm and tranquil, as though it had a mysterious magic that could make anyone lay down their weapons!
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 Chapter 609 - I'll Discipline It for You!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Even when the hairy burly man engaged in a conflict with Ming Zhen, the purple-robed cultivator did not raise his head once. He had a calm expression and stayed out of things completely.

 It was as though everything was not important for him.

 In the eyes of the purple-robed cultivator, there was only the Mystic Dharmic Lotus Sutra in his hands.

 However, the instant the voice rang, he frowned.

 This was the first time he had expressed emotions ever since he entered the old temple.

 After a moment of delay, the purple-robed cultivator raised his head slowly towards the voice.

 Unknowingly, another monk had appeared in the courtyard.

 Dressed in gray monk robes, he had refined features and a calm expression. His eyes shone with a clear glow, as though he could peer through all the wisdom in the universe.

 The moment the purple-robed cultivator caught sight of the gray-robed monk, he frowned again.

 His pupils constricted sinisterly.

 The gray-robed monk looked at him as well.

 Both their gazes met in midair.

 The purple-robed cultivator's lips curled with a playful look in his eyes.

 With an unchanged expression, the gray-robed monk walked to Ming Zhen and helped the latter up, patting away the dust on his body gently.

 Ming Zhen wiped away fresh blood from the corner of his lips and whispered, "Be careful, junior brother. This demon beast is extremely strong!"

 The gray-robed monk was Su Zimo who had arrived from the backyard.

 The instant he stepped foot into the courtyard, he saw the purple-robed cultivator.

 Or rather, this purple-robed cultivator would have been the first person he saw even if there were 10,000 people around!

 Nobody could ignore him at all.

 Su Zimo sensed an extreme sense of danger from the purple-robed cultivator!

 The instant he caught sight of this man, he felt his hairs stand on end!

 The only reason why he did not reveal any openings was because he had cultivated Zen and Buddhism for 10 years and had a firm mental state.

 Although they had not fought, Su Zimo was certain that this was the strongest Golden Core he ever encountered!

 This man was much scarier compared to Xi Wuya whom he met 10 years ago!

 In fact, Su Zimo had a feeling that he would have definitely been defeated if he met this person 10 years ago!

 He would not be a match for this man even if he used all his trump cards and turned into his demon form!

 The purple-robed cultivator merely glanced once indifferently at Su Zimo before lowering his head to continue browsing the Mystic Dharmic Lotus Sutra.

 That single glance was a clear warning!

 The hairy burly man beside him shrugged.

 The voice of the gray-robed monk before him seemed to have a mysterious energy that could purge away the hate in his heart, allowing him to calm down subconsciously.

 'Uncanny!'

 The hairy burly man roared from the depths of his throat.

 "Monk, you want to interfere as well?"

 The hairy burly man glared at Su Zimo fiercely and twisted his muscular neck with crackling sounds.

 Su Zimo did not even look at him.

 His gaze was still locked on the purple-robed cultivator as he smiled and asked, "Patron, your pet spirit beast is hurting others and throwing a tantrum here. Aren't you going to discipline it?"

 The purple-robed cultivator continued reading the sutra in his hands obliviously without even looking up.

 "Hahahaha!"

 The hairy burly man roared in wild laughter. "Stinky monk, you're trying to provoke my master? You really don't know what's good for you!"

 When Su Zimo saw the purple-robed cultivator's nonchalance, he stopped smiling and said calmly, "Patron, since you choose to remain silent, I'm sorry…"

 Instantly, the old temple went silent.

 It was as though air had gone stale!

 "I'll discipline it for you!"

 By the time the first word, I'll, was said, Su Zimo had already vanished from the spot.

 At the second word, discipline, Su Zimo had already arrived in front of the hairy burly man and stomped furiously on the ground, causing the world to quake with a boom!

 Even Ming Zhen who was not directly involved felt his legs wobble and shuddered for a brief moment uncontrollably, let alone the hairy burly man who was facing it directly.

 It was even worse for the little fox whose fragile and weak body bounced from the ground instantly.

 The hairy burly man's expression changed!

 This was way too ferocious!

 Earlier on, he faced a calm, smiling monk. In the blink of an eye, it was like an ancient demon that was about to devour others!

 An overwhelming aura shrouded him.

 The hairy burly man felt his chest go stuffy and was unable to breathe.

 Although the monk looked shorter than him, he felt like he was trampled by the monk in terms of aura!

 At the third word, it…

 Su Zimo extended his massive palm and his flesh expanded, blanketing the skies as it descended. There was a terrifying aura as though all living beings were about to be suppressed by his palm!

 Although there was no spirit energy, that hand seal was the first form of the Demon Subduing Seal!

 It was an innate counter to demon beasts!

 "Ah!"

 The hairy burly man roared in rage and the blood qi in his body rumbled. Baring his menacing fangs, he crossed his muscular arms and propped it upwards in defense!

 Boom!

 There was a deafening sound.

 The aura between the two of them was chaotic.

 The moment they made contact, the expression of the hairy burly man changed and he felt a terrible pain in his arms, as though they were about to snap!

 Although Su Zimo was only using one hand, the hairy burly man felt an apocalyptic power surging through like the crush of a tidal wave - it was unstoppable!

 "For!"

 At that moment, Su Zimo had just said the fourth word!

 The hairy burly man's Inner Core circulated wildly and his demonic qi burst forth. All his tendons and bones rang and his fur and flesh expanded rapidly. His body was transforming swiftly as he revealed a menacing expression.

 Unable to withstand it, the hairy burly man's reaction was extremely fast and he revealed his true form immediately.

 Although demon beasts could take on human form after they formed a core, they could only release their true strength upon returning to their true form.

 The rise in combat strength would be at least 30%!

 "It's a Tao Wu!"

 Ming Zhen could not help but exclaim softly in surprise when he saw the hairy burly man's true form.

 The Tao Wu was one of the primordial ferocious beasts.

 There were many types of demon beasts and their strength was mostly determined by their bloodlines.

 Among them, pure-blooded ferocious beasts were the strongest!

 However, even among pure-blooded ferocious beasts, there were stronger and weaker ones.

 The Tao Wu was among the strongest and most terrifying of the pure-blooded ferocious beasts with immense strength. In the primordial era, they reigned domineeringly in Tianhuang Mainland and were extremely violent!

 At this phase, the true form of a Tao Wu was at least a hundred feet tall.

 But now, against Su Zimo's blanketing palm, the Tao Wu's body looked like it was suppressed by a gigantic mountain and could not grow more than ten feet!

 Finally, the Tao Wu panicked.

 It realized that the difference in strength between the two of them was too great!

 Even with his true form, he could not fight this monk before him head-on!

 You!

 Su Zimo's final word was spoken.

 Snap!

 Against the suppression of the terrifying strength, the Tao Wu's arms were crushed by Su Zimo's palm!

 Su Zimo's palm descended upon the Tao Wu's head and pushed down fiercely!

 Boom!

 Su Zimo pushed against the Tao Wu's head and thrust it into the ground.

 Instantly, a big hole caved into the ground with fresh blood splattering everywhere!

 The Tao Wu's face was messed up with flesh and blood.

 "I'll discipline it for you!"

 Although the entire process seemed slow right from the moment Su Zimo moved till the Tao Wu's head was buried, in reality, all it took was a single sentence!

 By the time Su Zimo's final word was spoken, the Tao Wu was already unconscious.

 10 years of dormancy.

 Su Zimo had focused wholeheartedly on Buddhism and his violent streak had diminished significantly while his mental state had turned much calmer.

 That was the reason why he did not strike directly even after witnessing the Tao Wu bully the little fox and injure Ming Zhen.

 However, he was Su Zimo after all.

 Decisive to kill!

 Since he was going to attack, he was definitely not going to hesitate.

 He suppressed with a thunderous might that could not be resisted!

 He was an unparalleled saber with extreme edge!

 The moment he was unsheathed, a hole would be punctured through the firmaments!
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 Chapter 610 - Might of the Visual Technique

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Hmm? He's not dead yet?"

 Su Zimo frowned when he sensed life from within the Tao Wu's body after thrusting the latter's head into the ground.

 This ferocious beast was truly frightening.

 Notwithstanding its tremendous strength, even its body was extremely tough. Despite the impact where even its face was contorted, it was still not dead.

 Su Zimo remained silent and exerted strength in his fingers with the intention of crushing the Tao Wu's head.

 All of a sudden!

 A sense of danger rang in Su Zimo's mind.

 He felt an extremely dangerous aura!

 Su Zimo turned around instinctively.

 Not far away, the purple-robed cultivator had already raised his head and was glaring at him intently. The purple-robed cultivator's expression was cold and there was an icy intent in his gaze.

 The purple-robed cultivator had not moved at all.

 With one hand behind his back, he held up the Mystic Dharmic Lotus Sutra with his other hand and did not seem like he intended to attack.

 However, Su Zimo felt chills run down his spine!

 The purple-robed cultivator's pupils were constricting!

 Initially, the constriction of one's pupils was a natural instinct.

 No matter the race, when one was agitated, terrified or hostile, their pupils would constrict.

 However, a normal constriction would cause the round pupil to shrink until it became a hole the size of a needle.

 Yet, the purple-robed cultivator's pupils seemed like they were round moons being devoured - the entire process resembled an eclipse.

 Eventually, two crescent moons were sinisterly reflected in the purple-robed cultivator's eyes!

 When he saw those pupils, Ming Zhen's expression changed starkly.

 Two words flashed through Su Zimo's mind - Eclipse Eye!

 Eclipse Eye was one of the most notorious visual techniques of the cultivation world and had roots that traced back to the primordial era.

 Although this visual technique was extremely strong, its cultivation process was also extremely dangerous!

 Throughout history, only a rare few, less than one in 10,000 people, managed to cultivate it successfully - most of the others cultivated themselves into blindness!

 Now, even if any cultivators came across the cultivation technique of Eclipse Eye by accident, they wouldn't dare to cultivate it either.

 To think that this purple-robed cultivator would have cultivated that visual technique!

 To begin with, there were few people who could cultivate visual techniques.

 There were even less that could cultivate Eclipse Eye. Not only must they be peerless paragons, they must even possess immense confidence in themselves!

 When he noticed the changes in the purple-robed cultivator's pupils, Su Zimo realized that this was definitely not a weakling in Tianhuang Mainland!

 Two cold beams of light streaked through the purple-robed cultivator's eyes.

 The next moment, his pupils returned to normal.

 However, those two beams of light arrived before Su Zimo swiftly and silently, like two extremely sharp crescent sabers.

 To Ming Zhen and the little fox…

 It looked like the void between Su Zimo and the purple-robed cultivator was a silk cloth that was sliced by the two cold beams of light!

 The temperature of the entire courtyard dipped massively!

 "Watch out!"

 Ming Zhen only had enough time to exclaim.

 All of a sudden!

 A change happened!

 A bedazzling radiance burst forth in that eerie courtyard that was shrouded by the night skies.

 It was as though a blazing sun had descended here with a blinding shine!

 Illumination Eye!

 Su Zimo's right eye was white as jade without any impurities.

 The light that was released from his right eye illuminated the old temple like daylight!

 Suddenly, a burning column of light burst forth from Su Zimo's right eye and collided fiercely against the two cold incoming beams of light!

 Although the two vastly different energies collided, it was silent.

 The spirit energy between the both of them evaporated into thin air completely!

 In Ming Zhen and the little fox's eyes, it was as though the void between Su Zimo and the purple-robed cultivator had distorted and was collapsing!

 The might released by two top-tier visual techniques caused everyone's visions to be impacted severely!

 Thud! Thud! Thud!

 Su Zimo staggered three steps in retreat and the light in his right eye dissipated.

 Eventually, he was at the losing end of this visual technique fight.

 Even so, he was not injured. When a cold wave penetrated his right eye, it was diffused by the Illumination Stone right away.

 Su Zimo was rather calm.

 However, the purple-robed cultivator was shocked!

 He did not know what visual technique this monk had cultivated such that it could go against his Eclipse Eye!

 He had cultivated Eclipse Eye for more than a hundred years!

 Yet, how old was this gray-robed monk before him?

 He looked to be younger than 40.

 Even if this person had cultivated the visual technique when he was in his mother's womb, it would only be less than 50 years at most.

 However, with the 40 years old visual technique, the other party merely stumbled back three steps after a head-on collision with his Eclipse Eye that he had cultivated for more than a hundred years!

 There was something even more bizarre.

 He could not sense any spirit energy within the gray-robed monk's body!

 What was the background of that gray-robed monk?

 The gleam in the purple-robed cultivator's eyes intensified with a joy that resembled the way a predator watched its prey.

 In a flash, the purple-robed cultivator had already arrived before Su Zimo.

 It was too fast!

 His speed burst had already surpassed the limits of Su Zimo's visual capabilities!

 How strong!

 With no time to think, Su Zimo took a deep breath of air and chanted Sanskrit.

 "Om!"

 The void trembled and the sound reverberated through the world!

 The purple-robed cultivator's figure paused for a moment as his ears twitched and closed in towards his face creepily!

 It was equivalent to muting the outside world.

 He had decreased the impact of the Daming Mantra to its lowest!

 Upon noticing that, Su Zimo squinted with a grim expression.

 This purple-robed cultivator was much scarier than he had imagined!

 Even though it was just a simple act, Su Zimo knew clearly in his heart that it was extremely difficult to do it!

 It was a sign that he had complete mastery over every single fiber of muscle on his body!

 Splash!

 The purple-robed cultivator's bloodline surged with the sound of a tsunami.

 Tsunami blood!

 This purple-robed cultivator had also cultivated to the realm of tsunami blood!

 At that moment, Su Zimo turned calm instead.

 When he saw that the purple-robed cultivator could shut his ears at will, he had already guessed that this man may have cultivated to the tsunami blood realm.

 The purple-robed cultivator had a domineering aura and swung his arms like a steel whip, crushing down onto Su Zimo's head viciously!

 An evil gust of wind howled!

 A tragic aura shrouded the air!

 Splash!

 Su Zimo's body echoed with the same sound of tsunami.

 In the eyes of Ming Zhen and the little fox, the fight between these two was like a collision between two oceans where each threatened to devour the other!

 Their bloodlines were way too terrifying!

 Su Zimo's body bent over and one of his knees seemed to buckle as he propped up both hands; it looked like he was bowing down in submission to the purple-robed cultivator and delivering an immortal fruit.

 Compared to the descent of the purple-robed cultivator's steel whip, Su Zimo's stance looked ordinary without any aura.

 However, the purple-robed cultivator's expression changed starkly - he had sensed an immense killing intent!

 Bang!

 His right arm collided against Su Zimo's palms.

 The collision of their flesh did not have any shockwave. Instead, it was dull and solid.

 Prior to this, any cultivator that met with this attack would be severely injured with their bones and tendons snapped even if they did not die!

 But now, not only has the purple-robed cultivator failed to suppress Su Zimo with that slam, he even felt his arm being repelled with a massive opening revealed at his chest area!
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 Chapter 611 - World Cleansing Green Lotus

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 For most cultivators, that was an almost instantaneous opening that was difficult for them to capitalize on.

 However, the purple-robed cultivator's opponent was Su Zimo!

 With a killing move from the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness, he flung away the purple-robed cultivator's arm. Su Zimo's motion did not stop at all and that initially bent over body of his spread open all of a sudden!

 Crackle!

 His tendons moved and his bones shook.

 Boom!

 His foot stomped heavily on the ground, causing the earth to quake!

 With the repulsion force, Su Zimo reached out with a pair of defined arms with muscles that were knotted together with a metallic luster. His fingers opened up and he reached out for the purple-robed cultivator's shoulders!

 At the same time, Su Zimo buckled his knees and thrust!

 His entire body was like a divine steed that was galloping over with a ferocious momentum!

 After Sanguine Ape Fruit Offering, he made use of the rebound strength of his body as well as the flexibility of his tendons to release Plow Heaven Stride and shift the momentum to his side to follow up with Divine Steed Dismemberment!

 The entire process was fluid as water without any sluggishness.

 Instantly, an extremely tragic aura was released with that charge.

 Even if a pure-blooded ferocious beast stood in his way, Su Zimo would be able to ram it into pieces!

 Divine Steed Dismemberment was the most brutal stance of the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness.

 Apart from that ram, Su Zimo's arms were also executing another killing move. If he managed to lock onto the purple-robed cultivator's shoulders, they would be ripped off immediately!

 Initially, the purple-robed cultivator had the advantage.

 However, after Su Zimo's Sanguine Ape Fruit Offering was defended, he revealed an opening that caused the tables to turn!

 The purple-robed cultivator's expression changed slightly at the sight of Su Zimo charging over. He gripped his fists and the joint of his middle finger protruded slightly as he thrust towards Su Zimo's palms.

 At the same time, the purple-robed cultivator leaned back and raised his feet to defend against Su Zimo's knee.

 Piak! Piak!

 Their fists and palms met and they shuddered.

 Bang!

 Immediately after, Su Zimo's knee rammed against the purple-robed cultivator's foot viciously.

 The purple-robed cultivator fell backwards with the momentum with a light motion as though he was floating, gliding slowly to the back.

 The toughness of Divine Steed Dismemberment was countered by the purple-robed cultivator's gentleness!

 Up till this point of his cultivation, Su Zimo had been in countless battles.

 However, he had never encountered anyone who could match him in melee combat.

 The purple-robed cultivator before him was the first!

 The purple-robed cultivator floated in midair and after a slight pause, he lunged forward once more with a killing intent in his eyes.

 Boom!

 The purple-robed cultivator threw a punch.

 A resounding bang echoed in the air!

 The purple-robed cultivator's black hair spread apart and his eyes shone brightly, as though he was about to fuse with the environment - that punch possessed the force of the universe and was invincible!

 Splash!

 Su Zimo did not avoid or retreat and allowed his bloodline to rumble within his body - his momentum had already climbed to its peak!

 Melee combat was the most dangerous.

 A single mistake could lead to death on the spot!

 Even against that seemingly invincible punch of the purple-robed cultivator, Su Zimo did not choose to retreat and the fierceness in his eyes flashed with a soaring battle intent.

 "Ha!"

 Su Zimo started with a roar and strode forward against the tremendous pressure. As he swung his arm, the green veins on it pulsated and his fist expanded to twice its size!

 His fist was like a gigantic green-black seal that was descending from the skies!

 Both their gazes were resolute and unshakable!

 Boom!

 Their fists collided against one another!

 The entire void went still!

 Ming Zhen and the little fox heard a jarring sound in their ears.

 Both men had fractures in their fists!

 Both parties suffered losses!

 The purple-robed cultivator narrowed his eyes with the flames of rage burning in them.

 In all these years, there had never been another cultivator of the same realm who could injure him!

 He hadn't expected himself to get injured in this dilapidated and unassuming old temple!

 Su Zimo was expressionless.

 He had not expected to suppress the purple-robed cultivator with that punch to begin with.

 After the punch, Su Zimo's palm went soft as though it had no strength and landed on the purple-robed cultivator's arm like a flexible bull's tongue.

 "Hmm?"

 The purple-robed cultivator was alarmed and felt his scalp prickle.

 Boom!

 Without thinking twice, the spirit energy within his body surged and converged into his arm!

 Su Zimo's palm coiled, trembled and yanked!

 Shing!

 The purple-robed cultivator's robes were torn entirely, turning into pieces of cloth that floated in midair.

 Both of them repelled instantly upon contact!

 Although the purple-robed cultivator's arm was perfectly fine, it trembled slightly as though it had endured a massive impact.

 Fortunately, he had reacted fast enough and channeled both his bloodline and spirit energy.

 Otherwise, his arm would have very likely been snapped with that attack!

 "You. Are. Courting. Death!"

 The purple-robed cultivator's expression darkened instantly as he glared at Su Zimo, saying slowly. His entire aura changed all of a sudden and a shuddering energy shockwave surrounded him!

 It was a Golden Core phenomenon!

 Although Su Zimo had no spirit energy, he was extremely sharp towards the power of phenomenons.

 It was clear that the purple-robed cultivator no longer wanted to waste time with Su Zimo after suffering a slight loss - he was prepared to use his Golden Core phenomenon to kill the latter!

 Su Zimo had a calm expression.

 If the purple-robed cultivator released his Golden Core phenomenon…

 It would mean that there was no way to return and the two of them were going to fight to their deaths!

 At that time, he would not require any reservations and would circulate his Inner Core to fight with his demon form!

 Su Zimo's combat strength would increase in his demon form!

 However, even then, he was not confident that he would be able to suppress this purple-robed cultivator.

 This person's Golden Core phenomenon was frightening and could very well exceed his imagination!

 "Junior Brother, don't fret! I'll help you!"

 Right then, Ming Zhen braved the mighty forcefield between the two of them and arrived beside Su Zimo. His eyes were clear and a terrifying energy fluctuation shrouded him as well!

 Ming Zhen knew about Su Zimo's dantian and knew that the latter couldn't conjure a Golden Core phenomenon because he had no spirit energy.

 As such, he rushed over, intending to help Su Zimo defend against the Golden Core phenomenon of the purple-robed cultivator.

 "Eh?"

 The purple-robed cultivator's gaze shone brightly as he focused his attention on Ming Zhen.

 Su Zimo glanced slightly sideways as well.

 A pristine jade flower bud appeared behind Ming Zhen, pure, flawless and dotted with dew.

 The flower bud swayed gently with a mysterious glow that purged away the darkness as though it could cleanse every single bit of evil in this world!

 The green flower bud was going to blossom at any moment!

 World Cleansing Green Lotus!

 The legendary and lost World Cleansing Green Lotus was actually at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley and was now coming from this unassuming little monk!

 Before the World Cleansing Green Lotus was lost, it was ranked relatively high on the Phenomenon Ranking.

 The ancient green lotus swayed with a bright glow and could cleanse all the sins in the world - this was a top ten ranking phenomenon!

 In reality, be it in terms of cultivation realm, mastery of spirit arts and secret skills or strength, Ming Zhen was not weak.

 In fact, he was much stronger than most of the paragons that Su Zimo had seen before!

 However, what Ming Zhen lacked was the experience of engaging a powerful foe in a death bout.

 He spent his days cultivating at the bottom of the valley isolated from the rest of the world and did not have the chance to fight with others, let alone experience the brink of death.

 The combat strength that was commonly referred to was in reality not the actual strength of the cultivator, but the amount of strength they could produce!

 If someone could only unleash 30% of his actual strength, his combat strength would also merely just be 30%.

 In reality, Ming Zhen's strength was enough to suppress the Tao Wu.

 However, he was the one injured in the fight against the Tao Wu.

 This was the reason behind it.
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 Chapter 612 - Di Yin

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Amitabha!" 

 The doors of the grand hall were pushed open accompanied by a Buddhist proclamation as an old monk with long brows that fell from both sides of his face walked forth. He had hazy eyes and said gently, "Ming Zhen, these are guests from afar. Remove your phenomenon."

 Ming Zhen nodded.

 The ferociousness in Su Zimo's eyes faded as well.

 Since the old monk had shown himself, both of them were not going to fight anymore.

 The old monk turned his sights towards the purple-robed cultivator. "Patron, although you are our guest, you've got to be orderly. You are free to browse through the sutras here. However, if you insist on fighting, I'll have to invite you to leave."

 The implications of his sentence were heavy.

 In other words, he was warning the purple-robed cultivator to behave himself.

 Given the seniority of the old monk, there was naturally no way he would lay his hands on the purple-robed cultivator.

 However, if the purple-robed cultivator went overboard, the old monk would not hesitate to have him leave as well!

 The purple-robed cultivator sneered, "Reverend, it's fine if you want to protect these two disciples of yours. However, I've got something to ask you. Can you protect them for the rest of their lives?!"

 "This man injured my spirit beast,"

 The purple-robed cultivator pointed to Su Zimo who was not far away with a cold expression and said coolly, "You can protect him today. However, I'd advise you to keep him in the valley. He had better spend his entire life hiding at the bottom of this Dragon Burial Valley!"

 "If I come across him outside, I'll have him hand over his head!"

 The fact that the purple-robed cultivator made this remark in the face of the old monk was proof of his confidence.

 The old monk remained silent.

 Ming Zhen could not hold it in and refuted, "Your spirit beast was the one that provoked us first and wanted to take the little fox away. How can you be so self-righteous when you were the one in the wrong? Aren't you unreasonable?!"

 "You want to talk about reason?"

 The purple-robed cultivator sneered once more, "Little monk, your naive attitude is sure interesting. This is a world where the strongest survive! If you aren't strong enough, you deserve to be killed! That's the simplest reason ever!"

 Although Ming Zhen could not understand those words, Su Zimo could.

 Strictly speaking, that was indeed the cruelty of the cultivation world.

 Given Ming Zhen's current state, even with his capabilities, he won't be able to survive long upon leaving the Dragon Burial Valley.

 "Oh, right,"

 As though he suddenly recalled something, the purple-robed cultivator looked at Su Zimo and smiled faintly. "The intermediate ancient battlefield is going to open up in 10 years time. Don't ever head there, or… you're going to die inside!"

 Su Zimo's expression was indifferent.

 He did not care about the purple-robed cultivator's threat at all.

 At this moment, he was not confident of suppressing the purple-robed cultivator even if he was in his demon form.

 However, Su Zimo firmly believed that he would become even scarier 10 years later!

 He would have been dormant for 20 years by then.

 He was convinced that nobody would be able to stop him the moment he stepped out of the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley!

 Not even this purple-robed cultivator before him could stop him!

 Due to the appearance of the old monk, even though there was still hostility between the purple-robed cultivator and Su Zimo, there were no longer any clashes.

 The purple-robed cultivator had a lot of elixirs with him.

 Within a couple of days, he saved the Tao Wu whose life was hanging on a thread.

 After the Tao Wu woke up, the way it looked at Su Zimo changed - there was a hint of avoidance and fear in its eyes.

 For the following month…

 The purple-robed cultivator did not leave.

 He merely browsed through the Mystic Dharmic Lotus Sutra day and night.

 After a month, he rose and brought the Tao Wu along with him to leave the old temple.

 At the same time, the old monk approached Su Zimo.

 He was direct and got straight to the point. "Are you intending to enter the ancient battlefield 10 years later?"

 "Yes."

 Su Zimo nodded and did not lie.

 Given his cultivation realm, and under the circumstances where he wanted to take his elder brother, Su Hong, with him to leave the North Region, that was the best solution.

 The old monk continued, "Alright, I'll make a move personally to open up a teleportation spot to the ancient battlefield 10 years later to send you and Ming Zhen in."

 It required the combined strength of five Void Reversions to open up a teleportation spot to the elementary ancient battlefield.

 The temporal space in the intermediate ancient battlefield was much stabler.

 To open up a connection point, the required strength would be greater and one had to be at least a Dharma Characteristic!

 "Senior Brother Ming Zhen…"

 Su Zimo frowned and hesitated to speak.

 Although Ming Zhen was not weak, he had way too little experience in combat techniques.

 The ancient battlefield was filled with bloodshed and massacres and was even crueler than the cultivation world!

 There was a high chance that Ming Zhen might die if he entered the ancient battlefield.

 The old monk could tell of Su Zimo's worries. "Therefore, I want you to help him. There's still 10 more years. Try and think of a way to help him grow as quickly as possible."

 Suddenly, Su Zimo recalled how Die Yue cast him into the Cang Lang Mountain Range and could not help but smile.

 "It's simple,"

 Su Zimo said, "We'll cast him into the depths of the palace and fight to his limits with the otherworldly soldiers under the pretext that he must not use his Golden Core phenomenon."

 A true growth will only be achieved through a life and death experience!

 The both of them chatted for a little more and the old monk instructed, "If you encounter that purple-robed cultivator in the ancient battlefield, you must be careful and try your best to avoid him!"

 Su Zimo frowned and could not help but ask, "Just who is he exactly?"

 "He's the number one paragon of Chaos Essence Sect and is undefeated across the same realm!"

 The old monk said, "It's said that he was already invincible through the Golden Core realm when he was in his thirties. If things go smoothly, he will definitely be a titular disciple once he reaches Void Reversion realm!"

 "What's his name?" Su Zimo asked again.

 "Di Yin,"

 The old monk replied.

 "Hmm?"

 Su Zimo raised his brow.

 It was a strange name that he seemed to have heard before.

 After pondering for a moment, Su Zimo's eyes flashed as he said word by word, "The number one Perfected Being of Tianhuang Mainland who cultivated the Chaos Ocean… Di Yin!"

 "That's right."

 The old monk nodded. "A hundred years ago, that lad relied on Chaos Ocean to overwhelm all his foes in the ancient battlefield and arrive at the top of the Phenomenon Ranking."

 It was no wonder!

 Su Zimo heaved a long sigh of relief.

 That was the reason why this person could fight him to such an extent in melee combat.

 It was because he was the number one Perfected Being of Tianhuang Mainland who had managed to cultivate the Golden Core phenomenon of the Human Emperor's legacy, Chaos Ocean!

 Curiously, Su Zimo asked again, "Since he's already at the top of the Phenomenon Ranking, why is he still going to enter the ancient battlefield 10 years later?"

 A rough calculation would put Di Yin's age at around 130 years old.

 The old monk explained, "Against the 500 years lifespan of Golden Cores, he's considered young in his hundreds. As long as his lifespan allows and the timing is right, he can enter the ancient battlefield."

 "After all, there are way too many treasures and opportunities inside which have all been passed down from the ancient era."

 After pondering for a moment, Su Zimo asked again, "He was already the number one of the Phenomenon Ranking a hundred years ago. Why does he still choose to remain in the Golden Core realm?"

 "That's the frightening aspect of this lad!"

 The old monk said, "There's nothing much to continuous breakthroughs. If one can pause in their tracks at a certain juncture to consolidate their past, they will be able to truly solidify their foundation and reach the true realm of harmony by becoming one with the universe."

 "He was already the number one Perfected Being of Tianhuang Mainland a hundred years ago. I'm sure nobody is going to be his match a hundred years later. If you encounter him once more, you must be extremely cautious!"
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 Chapter 613 - Heartache

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley was isolated from the outside world.

 Day in and out, the old temple sat there silently, distant and dilapidated - it seemed like there was nothing different about it than before.

 The only difference was that there was now another young monk with refined features.

 There was also another quirky little fox.

 Each morning, the young monk would gaze at the rising sun.

 At dusk, he would gaze at the setting sun.

 It was the same everyday without any breaks in between.

 The eyes of the young monk turned increasingly brighter.

 Of course, for the most part of the day, the young monk would choose to browse through sutras and comprehend Zen and the Dao in the Sutra Chamber.

 Against a green lantern and ancient Buddha statue, he sat on a praying mat with a sutra gently propped on his hand with a calm expression and in a tranquil state.

 Beside him, a red little fox squatted quietly without moving.

 At night, the young monk would head to the backyard of the old temple.

 In the eerie cemetery, the sounds of dragons, tigers and endless beasts roaring would sound till daybreak before subsiding.

 Day after day, year after year.

 In the blink of an eye, 20 years passed.

 Time did not seem to leave any scars on the monk's face.

 However, his dantian was still empty without a trickle of spirit energy.

 After all these years, the young monk no longer tried to cultivate intentionally. Instead, he recited sutras and strolled everyday in a leisurely manner.

 As time passed by, he gained a unique aura around him.

 It was indescribable.

 It was as though the young monk had reached the realm of fusing with nature.

 He looked like an extremely ordinary monk at a single glance.

 However, upon closer inspection, he was like an unsolvable mystery.

 Yet another night passed.

 Cemetery in the backyard of the old temple.

 At dawn, the young monk opened his eyes slowly and tidied his attire. Bowing to a red-headed burly man not far before him, he said, "Thank you for your care for more than 20 years!"

 Naturally, the young monk was Su Zimo.

 In all these years, this was the first time Su Zimo had spoken to the red-headed ghost in such a proper manner as well as thanked the latter with such courtesy.

 Sensing something, the red-headed ghost raised his brow and asked, "You're going to leave?"

 "Yes."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 "Yes."

 The red-headed ghost replied distractedly.

 When Su Zimo's figure was about to vanish from the backyard, the voice of the red-headed ghost sounded once more. "Be careful out there."

 Touched, Su Zimo nodded his head.

 It was still early.

 Ming Zhen was still asleep.

 The doors of the grand hall were tightly shut and the old monk was not out.

 Su Zimo intended to wait a little more outside.

 Suddenly, his ears twitched and he heard intermittent calls.

 "Great…!"

 "Great… monk!"

 The voice came from outside the old temple above the Dragon Burial Valley.

 The only person who would call him that was Demoness Ji!

 For some reason, Su Zimo felt his heart palpitate, as though he could sense that something big was about to happen!

 In his past 20 years of studying Buddhism and Zen, he had never experienced such emotional fluctuation.

 Su Zimo pushed the doors open and meandered forward with the valley.

 Before long, Demoness Ji's voice sounded once more.

 "Great monk, where are you? Hurry and come out! Mr. Su's not going to make it!"

 Su Zimo's footsteps came to a gradual stop.

 He froze on the spot with a lost gaze as his mouth dropped agape slightly. There was only a single sentence repeating itself in his mind - Mr. Su's not going to make it!"

 "Brother…"

 Su Zimo murmured .

 His first reaction was disbelief!

 How was that possible?

 Even after 20 years, Su Hong was only now in his sixties - how was this possible?

 However, the next moment, Su Zimo realized that even though Demoness Ji loved to joke, there was no way she would lie about something like this.

 His elder brother was truly not going to make it!

 More than 10 years ago, Ji Yaoxue had already mentioned that Su Hong was not in a good condition. That was the reason why Su Zimo decided that he was going to take Su Hong with him to leave the North Region after the intermediate ancient battlefield opened up.

 To think that…

 After 20 years of studying the Dao of Buddhism and Zen, Su Zimo had initially thought that he had already let go of many things including life and death.

 To think that the instant he heard this piece of news, his heart felt a piercing pain!

 It was extremely, extremely painful.

 At the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley, Su Zimo leaned against the ice-cold wall of the cliff and slid down weakly to the ground. There was an indescribable misery flooding in the depths of his eyes.

 In a flash…

 Su Zimo recalled many things.

 He recalled the rivers of blood and mountains of corpses on that night dozens of years ago in the house of Lord Wuding in Yan Country.

 A young man less than 20 years old protected two young children and escaped from the capital with all his might relying only on his guts.

 Although there was a savage slash on his face that nearly cut his head into two, the young man did not care at all!

 After dozens of years, the two young children had already grown up.

 As for that young man of the past, he gradually turned old instead.

 He had already gained a lot of white hair by the time he was in his thirties.

 That initially upright body of his had curved significantly as well.

 With his firm shoulders, that young man carried the burden of everything and protected the two young children, allowing them to enjoy a peaceful and beautiful life.

 It was the same way he had charged out of the capital with them under his lead more than 10 years ago.

 He feared nothing!

 The young man of the past reigned the world with his sword.

 More than 10 years later, his sword no longer had that edge and he was much more restrained and mature.

 The only thing that did not change was his heart that cared for the world and worried for his citizens.

 That was the reason why he could stand forth and lead 5,000 black armored cavalry to hold off Luo Tianwu and gang who were massacring the citizens of Yan Country outside Jian An City even when he had not recovered fully from his injuries!

 That was the reason why he could make that shocking statement.

 "The Su family may have a family feud with the King of Yan. But your army raids the land of the Country of Yan, intruding our borders and territory, slaughtering our people, this is national enmity! Family feud and national enmity are different!"

 Su Zimo's sight gradually turned blurry.

 However, all those scenes flashed through his mind clear as day.

 "Hais."

 A tragic sigh sounded from above the Dragon Burial Valley.

 "20 years ago, Glass Palace massacred 13 cities of Yan Country just to vent their frustrations. The blow of that was way too great for Mr. Su."

 "For the past 20 years, although he had been in the capital, Mr. Su's mind has always been worrying about the citizens of Yan Country. He's… truly a great ruler."

 His worries had turned into illness.

 Even cultivators would suffer a reduced lifespan and enter Qi Deviation if they spent dozens of years worrying, let alone ordinary mortals.

 "Great monk, I don't know if you're listening."

 Demoness Ji's voice sounded once more.

 "For the past few years, my sister and I have searched for many spirit herbs in the cultivation world but none of them worked. Mr. Su's health continued declining."

 "For the past few months, Mr. Su would always talk in his sleep and call out for you and Xiaoning. When I hear them, I truly, truly feel…"

 Demoness Ji choked and could not continue.

 Su Zimo covered his head with his arms and curled up. He could no longer control himself and broke out into a miserable cry.

 Unknowingly, Ming Zhen and the little fox had arrived by his side.

 The little fox felt her heart wrench at the sight of Su Zimo and closed in, rubbing her head gently against his ankle and whimpering to console him.

 Ming Zhen lowered his head in silence as well, reciting Buddhist proclamations in his heart.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 614 - Once the Fog Fades

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Backyard of the old temple.

 The old monk and red-headed ghost gazed into the distance, as though their gazes could pass through the voids and look at the young monk who was bawling his heart out.

 The both of them exchanged glances.

 "Hais."

 The old monk sighed.

 The red-headed ghost remarked sorrowfully, "This was a day that he was going to have to face sooner or later. It's for the best."

 "Who is the judge as to whether or not it's for the best," The old monk shook his head.

 "Old monk, what do you mean?" The red-headed ghost could tell that the old monk was implying something.

 The old monk replied, "This lad is sentimental and for him, Mr. Su is an anchor. This was the anchor that caused him to shave to become a monk, to clear his mind and to stay here quietly at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley for a full 20 years."

 The red-headed ghost nodded.

 The old monk was not wrong. Given Su Zimo's character, there was no way he was going to endure things even if he had offended Glass Palace and the factions of the entire North Region.

 Did he really not have any other method of leaving the North Region?

 If Su Zimo wasn't waiting for an opportunity to leave the North Region with Su Hong, given his character, he would have killed his way out more than 10 years ago the moment his Inner Core had recovered!

 The old monk sighed. "Now that the anchor is gone, there's a chance that the nightmare of the paragons of the immortal, Buddhist and fiend sects, that strongest monster incarnate of history that struck endless fear in the hearts of countless cultivators is about to return!"

 The red-headed ghost squinted and asked, "Have you noticed something?"

 "I don't know."

 The old monk shook his head.

 The red-headed ghost asked again, "More than 20 years have passed and there's still no feedback from his Golden Core. Is there any chance of recovery at all?"

 "I don't know."

 The old monk shook his head still.

 After pausing briefly, he said slowly, "Perhaps he's already found a method of recovering his Golden Core, perhaps not. I don't know. I can no longer read him."

 The red-headed ghost's expression changed.

 Even the old monk could not read Su Zimo any longer!

 After 20 years of studying Buddhism and Zen, Su Zimo had indeed gained an additional unique aura.

 He was almost like Buddha!

 The red-headed ghost's expression changed as he suddenly said, "He's back. I guess he's here to bid you farewell."

 "Also, you're his master at the end of the day. Give him a few items that can help him protect himself. Don't keep everything to yourself! Do you want to take them with you into the grave?!"

 The red-headed ghost mumbled but the old monk had already turned to leave.

 He disappeared from the cemetery in the blink of an eye and had already returned to the grand hall.

 Not long after.

 Su Zimo pushed the doors open and walked in.

 He seemed composed on the surface but he could not conceal the sorrow deep in his eyes.

 Su Zimo walked straight into the grand hall and knelt down in the direction of the old monk. He kowtowed three times before saying softly, "Master, I'm going to leave."

 "Go on,"

 The old monk did not ask him to stay.

 He knew that it would be a futile attempt.

 Reaching out, the old monk handed over two battered talismans in his palms. "These are two Transference Talismans. One of them is the Minor Transference Talisman and the other, the Major Transference Talisman."

 "I won't elaborate more on the Minor Transference Talisman, it's a random teleportation."

 "As for the Major Transference Talisman, it was a treasure that was crafted on the behest of the Emperor of the Great Qian Empire in the past! It can even cross a major region at its furthest and the teleportation can be targeted!"

 Targeted teleportation!

 Those words carried way too much weight.

 The Minor Transference Talisman was already precious enough.

 And yet, the Major Transference Talisman even had targeted teleportation?!

 It was equivalent to an additional life for Su Zimo!

 Su Zimo received it with both hands and placed it into his storage bag. Right as he was about to turn and leave, the old monk called him back.

 The old monk gazed at Su Zimo's empty dantian and his eyes flashed with worry and curiosity. After a moment of hesitation, he still decided on asking, "Your Golden Core…"

 Su Zimo remained silent.

 A moment later, he said softly, "Actually, the secret to recovering the Golden Core lies in the Saraca Flower."

 "Saraca Flower?"

 The old monk was briefly stunned.

 Although the Saraca Flower was an item of the old temple, it was snatched over by the red-robed woman many years ago and was now in Su Zimo's dantian.

 Su Zimo said, "In an ancient sutra in the Sutra Chamber, there's a legend saying that the Ashoka tree is one of the three sacred trees of Buddhism. The Buddha that created the Dao of Buddhism was also born right under the Ashoka tree!"

 "I've heard of that legend before…"

 Suddenly, the old monk's voice paused…

 A thought flashed through his mind.

 He finally understood the correlation between the Saraca Flower and the recovery of Su Zimo's Golden Core.

 According to the legend, the Saraca Flower possessed another sort of energy apart from fire.

 The energy of life!

 It was the birth of life!

 The creation of something from emptiness.

 The Saraca Flower had witnessed the scene of the Buddha's birth.

 Su Zimo's dantian was shattered and his Golden Core was destroyed.

 However, the power of his Golden Core did not vanish - it was merely absorbed by the Saraca Flower in the depths of his dantian.

 For the past 20 years…

 Su Zimo spent his days studying Buddhism and comprehending the Dao so that he could accumulate and consolidate the power to trigger that 'life' within the Saraca Flower consistently!

 Su Zimo was already walking out of the old temple.

 In a flash…

 Black hair grew from Su Zimo's bald head, turning longer by the moment.

 Within his body, in that originally dark and hollow dantian, a flower bloomed.

 On the flower…

 There was a fruit that grew at a speed visible to the naked eye.

 It was golden, round and shone with a bedazzling aura!

 That fruit was Su Zimo's brand new Golden Core!

 Spirit energy reverberated through his dantian, turning richer and fiercer by the moment.

 It was as though a cyclone was forming in his body!

 Su Zimo's aura was turning stronger by the moment!

 With every step he took, the spirit energy in his dantian would increase by a fraction.

 It was turning increasingly stronger!

 Boom!

 In the blink of an eye, the spirit energy in his dantian had already broken through the limits of early-stage Golden Core and arrived at mid-stage Golden Core.

 Not long after.

 Boom!

 There was another bang.

 Late-stage Golden Core!

 The energy that Su Zimo once gained from consuming the 10,000 Year Vermilion Fruit had not gone to waste - everything was absorbed by the Saraca Flower and was being produced right now!

 With every step that he took, Su Zimo's aura would change by a fraction!

 The only things that did not change were his eyes.

 They were neither sad nor joyful and had no fluctuations.

 By the time Su Zimo arrived at the entrance of the old temple, his aura was close to stabilizing and his black hair danced wildly with a frightening aura that resembled a divine being!

 Peak of late-stage Golden Core!

 He had persevered through it!

 He had been dormant for 20 years at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley studying Buddhism. However, instead of decreasing, his cultivation realm had advanced to the peak of late-stage Golden Core!

 Of course, that was not the only change in Su Zimo.

 There was something that no one could describe.

 Standing at the entrance of the old temple, Su Zimo turned around slowly and gazed at the sentence etched on the wall of the grand hall with a lost look in his clear eyes.

 Those were the words that Die Yue had left him.

 Suddenly, Su Zimo extended his finger!

 A stream of spirit qi burst forth from his forefinger like a sharp sword that sliced the wall of the grand hall.

 Su Zimo waved his arm.

 He left another statement right after the statement on the wall.

 It was a sharp statement that looked down on the entire world!

 Instinctively, Ming Zhen recited it, "Once the fog fades, the radiance shall illuminate through the entire world!"

 "Psst!"

 "His confidence…"

 There was a hint of shock deep in the eyes of the old monk.

 The sound of chains rattling echoed suddenly from the backyard that was initially silent!

 "To become one of the greatest, you have to work on the foundation and be willing to take hardship and serve others!"

 "Once the fog fades, the radiance shall illuminate through the entire world!"

 The first statement was left behind by Die Yue.

 The second statement was Su Zimo's reply.
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 Chapter 615 - Return

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Swash! 

 A white streak of light tore through the backyard of the old temple.

 It descended in the courtyard, flawless and magnificent as the full moon up in the skies.

 Moon Concealment Bow!

 Su Zimo received it and brushed his hand on it gently.

 The sixth spirit pattern that was not fully formed previously was not clearer than ever!

 A connate spirit weapon!

 After consuming the essence of the sun and moon for 15 years at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley, the Moon Concealment Bow had evolved into a connate spirit weapon!

 Su Zimo put the Moon Concealment Bow away in his storage bag with a calm expression.

 "Incoming saber!"

 A voice sounded in Su Zimo's mind.

 Before that statement was completed, the sound of metal clashing echoed from the backyard and reverberated through the entire world. It buzzed and emanated a murderous aura that caused the temperature of the entire old temple to dip!

 Blood Quencher had appeared!

 A blood beam surged into the skies and hovered in midair, shining with the glow of six spirit patterns.

 The most beguiling thing was that the sixth spirit pattern was in the color of blood!

 The connate spirit pattern had dyed the glow surrounding Blood Quencher scarlet.

 The saber emitted a strong blood stench that was shuddering!

 As the red-headed ghost had expected, Blood Quencher had indeed gone through a shocking transformation after it was buried in the cemetery and soaked in the blood of peerless experts from 10,000 years ago!

 Aside from the innate sharpness of a connate spirit weapon, Blood Quencher's ferocity was torrential!

 The blood beam and stench released from its blade could even affect cultivators mentally!

 Because the little fox's cultivation realm was inadequate, she felt chills run down her spine just glancing at it - it was as though a grisly Hell sprawled with corpses and soaked with blood had appeared before her!

 Shuddering, she closed her eyes hurriedly.

 Ming Xin's expression changed slightly as well as he chanted Buddhist proclamations softly to compose himself.

 Oo! Oo!

 Suddenly, Blood Quencher bolted towards Su Zimo with a murderous aura at an extremely fast speed - it vibrated in a chilling manner in midair!

 More than 10 years ago, the red-headed ghost had said it.

 Once Blood Quencher evolved to become a connate spirit weapon, it would definitely turn incomparably ferocious!

 Most ferocious weapons slewed their own masters.

 The stronger something was, the harder it would be to subdue it!

 Su Zimo did not move at all with his hands behind his back. His gaze was deep as he looked at Blood Quencher that was streaking towards him with a calm expression.

 It was as though he had no intention of striking.

 For some unknown reason, Blood Quencher got slower the closer it approached Su Zimo, as though it had fallen into a swamp!

 The eyes of Ming Zhen and the little fox widened.

 The blade was less than an inch away from Su Zimo's glabella!

 Its sharpness seemed to have made contact with Su Zimo's skin.

 However, Su Zimo was motionless!

 There were no emotions in his eyes at all!

 Suddenly, Ming Zhen felt a deep sense of fear when he looked at those deep and emotionless eyes!

 After laying dormant at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley for 20 years, Su Zimo was like a dormant volcano.

 The moment news of his sick kin arrived, the dormant volcano had already awoken.

 Although it was calm right now, anyone that provoked this volcano would definitely send forth a destructive stream of lava that would drown all living beings and incinerate everything!

 "Hmm?"

 Ming Zhen exclaimed softly.

 Blood Quencher was quivering.

 It was as though that ferocious item had sensed something too.

 It was feeling fearful!

 By nature, it was bloodthirsty and loved to kill.

 If it could kill its master and devour his blood, it could turn even stronger!

 But now, it could vaguely sense that if it actually made contact, the seemingly refined man before him would definitely destroy it personally!

 It did not dare to move.

 There was a momentary silence.

 Gradually, Blood Quencher lowered its tip and lowered itself horizontally before Su Zimo. Its sharpness faced outwards and its handle pointed to Su Zimo and was within reach.

 It had submitted!

 The ferocious item had just been born and yet, it was shocked into submission immediately!

 Right from the beginning, Su Zimo had not moved at all - he did not even bat his eyelids!

 Su Zimo received Blood Quencher and put it away in his storage bag.

 Including his Coiling Dragon Seal and Black Gold Arrows from before, together with Moon Concealment Bow and Blood Quencher, he now had four connate spirit weapons in his possession!

 When the little fox saw that Su Zimo was about to leave, she moved and wanted to follow him.

 "Wait here for me."

 Su Zimo glanced at the little fox and said calmly. Before his sentence was even complete, he had already pushed the doors open and left.

 The little fox's eyes dimmed with a disappointed look.

 Ming Zhen said softly, "Don't worry, little fox. Since junior brother said that, he'll definitely return!"

 The little fox nodded but there was still a deep hint of worry in her eyes.

 …

 In the grand hall.

 The old monk gazed at the sentences on the wall for a long time in silence.

 "It's rare, truly rare,"

 A long while later, he finally heaved out a deep breath and lamented, "To begin with, that red-robed woman was an existence who could look down on the entire Tianhuang Mainland. It's only logical that she would leave such daring and bold words."

 "What's even rarer than that is that although the lad is only at Golden Core realm, his continuation sentence is not weaker in terms of boldness!"

 The red-headed ghost praised as well, "Once the fog fades, the radiance shall illuminate through the entire world. His words can truly devour the mountains and rivers and look down on the rest of the world! If this broken temple of yours is still around many years later, those words are bound to become a legend."

 The old monk nodded with slight sadness. "The both of us are fortunate to be witnesses of this."

 Suddenly, the red-headed ghost gave an odd chuckle. "This is good. The ancient battlefield is about to open up soon. That descendant of Chaos Essence Sect that was known to be invincible throughout the Golden Core realm more than 10 years ago is about to meet a match!"

 "It's hard to tell,"

 The old monk shook his head. "Do you think that Di Yin left this place without obtaining anything?"

 "In addition, he was already the number one of the Phenomenon Ranking a hundred years ago. Nobody knows how much he has grown since then. The Chaos Ocean of the Human Emperor is not to be underestimated. He is a scary person!"

 The old monk had an extremely high evaluation of Di Yin!

 The red-headed ghost said, "No matter what, the both of them are born in the same era and are bound to be mortal foes. The only other way out is for one to die or submit."

 "That's for the future. We've still got to wait for the ancient battlefield to open up," The old monk said.

 After a while, the red-headed ghost suddenly laughed in a gloating manner. "That lad has been dormant at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley for 20 years. Now that he's going to reappear after news of his kin in illness, he must definitely be holding in a belly full of rage!"

 "Any dumb fool that provokes him… hehe."

 The old monk chanted a Buddhist proclamation and said softly, "I'm still hoping that everything goes smoothly and that he will return here after severing his mortal ties to reduce his karma of killing."

 "Hmph, a tree may wish for stillness but the wind never stops blowing!"

 The red-headed ghost stood up and the chains on his body rattled loudly.

 "He's not going to take the initiative to provoke anybody, but I'm sure 20 years is more than enough to make many things fade into the background. I'm sure many cultivators of the North Region have already forgotten about him!"

 The red-headed ghost reared his head in loud laughter. "That's for the best! Shiver, cultivators of the North Region! That strongest monster incarnate of history whom you guys had ganged up on and bullied back in the past and was cast into the depths of the Dragon Burial Valley has now returned! Hahaha!"
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 Dragon Burial Valley. 

 Demoness Ji had been standing at the edge of the cliff for a long time with furrowed brows. The cold wind had crumpled the hem of her dress and she frowned with troubles.

 Just as she was about to give up and leave, a figure appeared not far away.

 It was getting closer and closer.

 The green robes were ever so familiar.

 She heaved a sigh of relief.

 After 20 years, nothing seemed to have changed about Su Zimo apart from a unique aura he had gained that was indescribable.

 Demoness Ji's heart skipped a beat and she checked out Su Zimo's dantian with her Spirit Peering Art.

 Immediately after, a look of pity flashed through her eyes.

 "Sigh, how can a destroyed dantian recover? I was thinking too much."

 She sighed internally.

 Through her detection, Su Zimo's dantian was like a swamp of still water without any spirit energy.

 In reality, Su Zimo's dantian was indeed different from the past after the tribulation.

 His Golden Core was shattered and formed a black hole-like existence.

 The Saraca Flower was hidden right in the black hole!

 As long as Su Zimo did not use his spirit energy, cultivators wouldn't be able to detect anything and would instead find an empty dantian.

 If they knew nothing about his past, any outsider would take him as an extremely ordinary mortal.

 "Zimo, how have you been after all these years?"

 It was rare that Demoness Ji was not joking. Instead, her eyes were pained with a hint of pity and her expression was emotional.

 This man before her was bedazzling 20 years ago!

 Even outside of the North Region, some cultivators of Tianhuang Mainland knew about him.

 But now, most of the people in the North Region had already forgotten about him, let alone those in Tianhuang Mainland.

 Su Zimo replied calmly, "I'm fine."

 "I know where Mr. Su is. I'll take you there."

 Su Hong did not have much time left and it was better if they met sooner. Demoness Ji knew what was on Su Zimo's mind right now and led the way without hesitating.

 Su Zimo followed closely behind.

 The two of them sped and crossed the Great Qian Ruins.

 Arriving at the depths of the palace, Su Zimo paused briefly when he looked at the bloodstained ruins beneath him.

 20 years ago, the paragons of the North Region had gathered for the birth of the Vermilion Fruit.

 Countless paragons were buried there in that battle.

 A fire had incinerated half the skies!

 The temperature of the golden lava was extremely high and riddled the ground with holes. The underground palace had already caved in a long time ago and the cave was buried.

 The mysterious golden volcano was also buried deep underground.

 No matter what secrets there were inside, nobody would probably find out anymore.

 After a slight pause, Su Zimo caught up to Demoness Ji and suddenly asked, "Is Yaoxue in danger?"

 If Ji Yaoxue knew about Su Hong's condition, she would definitely be the one to inform him.

 The only possibility for her not doing so would be if she was in danger and could not get away!

 "Yes."

 Demoness Ji nodded. "In recent years, the North Region has been filled with wars with the rise of multiple vassal states. The other three dynasties are coveting from the sidelines while it's messy within the imperial court of the Great Zhou Dynasty with troubles both internal and external."

 "Two years ago, the Xia, Shang and You Dynasties joined forces and formed an allied army to infiltrate the borders of Great Zhou, hoping to annihilate Great Zhou entirely and split our land among themselves."

 Su Zimo asked in a seemingly casual manner, "What are the cultivation realms of those that are fighting in the battles between the dynasties?"

 "The armies are mostly formed by Foundation Establishment and Golden Cores. Of course, there are also some Nascent Souls. Void Reversions won't appear on the front lines for now. They will only come forth for a final battle if the allied army reaches the capital!" Demoness Ji replied.

 "I see," Su Zimo said.

 Demoness Ji continued, "My sister led the army to deal with it personally and keep the enemies at bay. She has been outside for almost two years now without returning and does not know about Mr. Su's condition at all."

 Su Zimo frowned.

 Demoness Ji added hurriedly, "Don't worry, she's completely fine. Perfected Lord Ming Ze has been by her the entire time."

 Su Zimo remained silent.

 He had already vaguely guessed through Demoness Ji's words that Ji Yaoxue was in a terrible state!

 Even if her life was not in danger, she was entangled with troubles.

 Now that the three dynasties had formed an alliance, it meant that they were bent on getting their hands on the Great Zhou's territories!

 With the Great Zhou's foundations, even if they had the terrain advantage, it would be difficult for them to defend against the conquest of the allied army!

 The fact that Ji Yaoxue had not returned for two years was a clear sign of how bad the situation was!

 Furthermore, changes happen rapidly on the battlefield and anything could happen.

 There was no guarantee of Ji Yaoxue's safety even if Perfected Lord Ming Ze was by her side.

 …

 The two of them traveled day and night without resting.

 A few days later, they arrived in the capital of Great Zhou.

 In order to avoid attention and unnecessary trouble, Su Zimo traveled in Demoness Ji's carriage. Along the way in the palace, they made many twists and turns to head for a secret ground in the palace!

 Not long after, Demoness Ji brought Su Zimo to a house and said softly, "I'll stay outside and not enter. Call for me at any time if you require anything."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 Standing quietly outside the door, Su Zimo did not dare to open the doors.

 In fact, he had already extended his palm and made contact with the doors, but he just did not dare to push them!

 Su Zimo knew that his older brother, Su Hong, was inside.

 He could already sense the twilight aura emanating from the room!

 The more it was the case, the more he did not dare to open the doors!

 "Zimo, is that you?"

 Suddenly, a voice sounded from within.

 It was weak and hoarse.

 Instantly, countless images flashed through Su Zimo's mind.

 "Zimo, go back and study! You're not allowed to learn martial arts!"

 "This horse is called Zhui Feng and it's slightly sentient. Since it has affinity with you, it's yours from today onwards."

 "Zimo, as long as you can pass the college examination, I'll reward you with a mansion…"

 This voice was no longer as robust and firm as in the past.

 However, it awakened countless memories in Su Zimo.

 Instantly, he felt his nose stuff up as he pushed the doors and entered. "Brother, it's me!"

 Although he was already mentally prepared, Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat when he caught sight of Su Hong.

 His brother had grown old.

 Age was like a merciless blade that sliced and left scars on Su Hong's face!

 If he had not seen it himself, it would have been difficult for Su Zimo to imagine this frail old person before him wielding an iron spear to lead heavy armored troops through the battlefield and dominate the world!

 How awesome was he back then?!

 Dozens of years had passed.

 In his sixties, Su Hong looked like someone in his hundreds.

 He was filled with white hair and had a pair of hazy eyes.

 However, the way he looked at Su Zimo was still as comforting and benevolent as ever.

 Su Zimo strode quickly forward and knelt before Su Hong, holding the latter's wrists gently.

 Su Zimo's hands trembled!

 He could clearly feel Su Hong's life diminishing bit by bit from his body - his organs had already begun to deteriorate!

 At the end of his lifespan, Su Hong did not have much time left and even deities won't be able to save him at this point!

 "I'm late,"

 Su Zimo slumped his head and said with a quivering tone.

 "It's not late, it's not."

 Su Hong patted Su Zimo gently on the palm and consoled the latter, "I don't have any regrets now that I'm able to see you fine and well before my passing."

 "Hais."

 Immediately after, Su Hong sighed. "It's just a pity I can't get to see Xiaoning in the end. I wonder how that lass is. I wonder if she suffered outside."

 "You know that she has a weak personality. What is she going to do if she gets bullied without us around?"
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 Chapter 617 - I Am Su Zimo

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo said, "Xiaoning joined a major sect in order to refine an elixir that can increase one's lifespan. She won't suffer. She even said that you'll be the first one to take the elixir once she succeeds in refining it."

 "That lass,"

 Su Hong smiled.

 Su Zimo's heart clenched at the sight of Su Hong's smile.

 There was still slightly more than a month to go before the opening of the ancient battlefield.

 He knew very well that given his brother's current condition, there was no way the latter could hold out until then!

 This meant that Su Hong would never ever be able to meet Xiaoning again.

 A moment later, Su Hong patted the back of Su Zimo's palm and said softly, "Send me back."

 Su Zimo understood where Su Hong meant by 'back'.

 It was most likely something that Su Hong was thinking about incessantly for the past 20 years!

 A fox dies in its hole and a leaf lands at its roots.

 More than longing, Su Hong felt a deep guilt towards that piece of land and its inhabitants.

 He had to return!

 "Alright!"

 Su Zimo nodded and carried Su Hong in his arms before walking to the entrance.

 Demoness Ji was waiting not far away and she hurried over, asking softly, "Where are you headed for?"

 Su Zimo replied, "Let's leave the capital first."

 There were many people in the capital of Great Zhou and it would be easy for him to be exposed carrying Su Hong with him.

 If anyone discovered Su Hong's presence in the capital of Great Zhou, the Great Zhou Dynasty would be annihilated even before the allied army of the three dynasties struck!

 Su Zimo supported Su Hong into Demoness Ji's carriage.

 The carriage was adorned with jewels and jade majestically and glowed with a bright spirit light. It rose slowly into the air and headed out of the capital.

 The journey within the capital was mostly smooth when people saw that it was a carriage of the princess.

 Before long, the three of them had already left the capital.

 Su Zimo checked his surroundings and upon seeing that nobody was around, he said, "Thank you for your help, Demoness Ji. I'll take my brother away from here. You can head on back."

 "I don't have anything on. I'll send you guys wherever you want to go," Demoness Ji said hurriedly.

 Just as Su Zimo was about to decline, he frowned and his ears twitched.

 "Someone's approaching!"

 Su Zimo's expression turned cold.

 The person chased after them at an extremely fast speed - it was clear that the intruder was not friendly!

 Soon.

 The sound of clothes fluttering could be heard in the air.

 10 figures descended and surrounded Demoness Ji's carriage.

 The leader was a bald man clad in armor. His eyes were sharp as a vulture's - this was the commander of the Great Zhou Dynasty's Scarlet Vulture guards, Bald Vulture!

 The other nine wore scarlet robes with sect badges on their waists. They had mighty auras and did not look friendly.

 All nine of them were Golden Cores of True Fire Sect!

 Demoness Ji pushed down Su Zimo's arm and shook her head, gesturing for him to calm down and not be reckless.

 If he was exposed, he would definitely attract an endless pursuit!

 The entire North Region would be shaken!

 Su Zimo was expressionless and did not move.

 Through the curtain, Demoness Ji asked with a deep voice, "Bald Vulture, don't you know who I am? The guts of you to try and halt my carriage!"

 "Hehe!"

 Bald Vulture chuckled. "Where are you heading to, little princess?"

 "It's none of your business! Get lost!"

 Demoness Ji's voice was laced with anger as she hollered.

 "Humph!"

 Bald Vulture retraced his smile and said darkly, "Little princess, I'm sure you're trying to pass a message to your sister after hearing some news, right?"

 "What are you talking about?"

 Demoness Ji frowned - she did not understand what Bald Vulture meant by that.

 When he heard that, Su Zimo already realized that Ji Yaoxue was in a worse state than he had imagined!

 The fact that the capital guards dared to obstruct a carriage of the princess of Great Zhou was a clear sign of how messy things had become in the Great Zhou Dynasty.

 Furthermore, it was clear that Bald Vulture was implying something from his words!

 Bald Vulture sneered, "Little princess, you don't have to act dumb in front of me. Even if you know nothing, please return to the capital!"

 Demoness Ji's killing intent rose!

 She was no kind soul.

 Her alter ego was the Pure Maiden of the fiend sects!

 Right then, Demoness Ji suddenly felt her vision blur - Su Zimo had already left the carriage.

 "Bald Vulture, do you remember me?"

 An indifferent voice sounded outside the carriage.

 Bald Vulture gazed at the green-robed cultivator and was momentarily stunned.

 Immediately after, his eyes widened and his pupils constricted as he yelped, "It's you!"

 "H-How are you not dead?!"

 Bald Vulture was flustered at the sight of Su Zimo.

 A man's name grows like the shadow of a tree.

 Su Zimo was notorious throughout the North Region after that battle in the Great Qian Ruins!

 It was nothing if he had died just like that.

 However, no Golden Core of the North Region would be able to compose themselves at the sight of Su Zimo alive before them!

 "Who is that person?"

 The True Fire Sect cultivators at the side used their Spirit Peering Art and noticed that the green-robed cultivator's dantian was empty. Upon realizing that he was only a mortal, their eyes filled with contempt.

 "H-H-He is…"

 "I am Su Zimo."

 There was a momentary silence.

 The cultivators of True Fire Sect exchanged glances and burst into laughter.

 "Everyone knows that Su Zimo died at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley! You're saying that you're Su Zimo?"

 "Hahaha! Interesting! He's trying to impersonate a dead man!"

 Everyone from True Fire Sect laughed.

 However, Bald Vulture wanted to cry as his body turned stiff while cold sweat poured down.

 He had noticed something.

 The moment the green-robed cultivator declared that he was Su Zimo, it meant that all of them were going to die!

 "Is it funny?"

 For a cultivator of True Fire Sect, before his laughter stopped, his vision blurred and a cold voice rang in his ears.

 "So fast!"

 That was the last thought that crossed the person's mind.

 The next moment.

 Right in front of everyone, Su Zimo reached out and tapped the person on the throat gently with his finger.

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 His throat snapped and a Golden Core died on the spot.

 "Audacious!"

 "B*stard, how dare you!"

 The other Golden Cores of True Fire Sect were enraged and hollered.

 Clang! Clang!

 Eight Golden Cores summoned their flying swords one after another.

 The swords quivered and shone with bright spirit lights.

 Eight of them rapidly formed an encirclement with Su Zimo in the center, summoning their flying swords with one hand while conjuring hand seals with the other to release True Fire Sect's spirit arts!

 The attacks surged forth instantly!

 Su Zimo's expression did not change as he opened his mouth.

 "Om!"

 He chanted in Sanskrit.

 It was the first of six words of Daming Mantra!

 Instantly, it reverberated endlessly like thunder!

 The void was filled with a shuddering power!

 The flying swords that were aimed for Su Zimo froze in midair.

 The spirit arts of the eight Perfected Beings from True Fire Sect dissipated in midair before they could even form.

 All eight of them stood stiffly on the spot with bulged eyeballs that were bloodshot!

 Bald Vulture could see it clearly.

 Blood was already oozing from the ears, eyes, nose and mouth of the eight people!

 They were bleeding from all orifices!

 "Ma!"

 Su Zimo spoke once more.

 The second Sanskrit had arrived!

 Bang! Bang! Bang! Bang!

 Right in front of Bald Vulture, the bodies of the eight Perfected Beings from True Fire Sect exploded into blood mists without any corpse remaining!

 Demoness Ji was about to exit the carriage when she saw that.

 Eight Golden Cores exploded to death just from the shock of two syllables from Su Zimo!

 Suddenly, Demoness Ji realized.

 After 20 years, instead of diminishing, Su Zimo's combat strength had grown to a frightening level that even she could not read any longer!
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 Chapter 618 - I Will Establish Dao!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Turning around, Su Zimo looked at Bald Vulture who was not far away and said indifferently, "Go on, tell us everything you know."

 "I-I don't know what you're talking about, fellow Daoist!"

 Bald Vulture chuckled dryly.

 "Die if you refuse to speak!"

 Su Zimo closed in step by step towards Bald Vulture in midair. Although he was neither fast nor slow, there was a tremendous pressure that surged forward instantaneously!

 That was a true suppression!

 In fact, Bald Vulture felt like he was choking!

 His arms trembled slightly and a look of fear flashed through his eyes before turning into madness.

 With a menacing expression, Bald Vulture snarled, "I can tell you everything but you must promise to let me live!"

 "You're not qualified to talk about terms with me!"

 Su Zimo had an ice-cold expression as he arrived before Bald Vulture. He gripped the latter's throat and just as he was about to exert strength, a fragrance wafted over.

 "Leave it to me, Zimo."

 Demoness Ji's silky smooth hand touched Su Zimo's wrist.

 Su Zimo relented his grip with it.

 Arriving before Bald Vulture, Demoness Ji smiled charmingly with a ripple in her eyes as she asked gently, "Why did you stand in my way, great commander?"

 Bald Vulture was completely stupefied and had a lost gaze, as though he had lost his soul.

 "The second and fourth princes are prepared to write a letter together to get rid of the third princess and recommend the first prince to ascend the throne! The first prince is the eldest and should inherit the throne in theory. The third princess is unjustified to take the throne and furthermore, she's a woman."

 "What's wrong with her being a woman?"

 Demoness Ji raised her brow and asked coldly, "Can't women ascend the throne? My sister is out there fighting against our enemies and yet, you despicable scum are scheming in the dark here!"

 "I think all of you are looking to die!"

 Before she finished her sentence, Demoness Ji had already grazed her finger gently across Bald Vulture's throat.

 A thin red line appeared.

 Bald Vulture's eyes widened and he gradually woke from his stupor. He clutched his throat with both arms and his legs flailed but he could not stop the fresh blood from spewing!

 Splash! Splash!

 Finally, Bald Vulture's gaze dimmed and he fell, dead on the spot.

 "I need you to come forth for the affairs of the capital,"

 Su Zimo said darkly, "Given your identity and means, you'll be able to suppress this matter."

 "Yes, don't worry," Demoness Ji nodded.

 Su Zimo returned to the carriage and helped Su Hong out before nodding towards Demoness Ji. "I'll be leaving now."

 Before his words were finished, Su Zimo had already sped into the distance at an extremely terrifying speed. In the blink of an eye, he was already at the horizon.

 "Where are you going?"

 Demoness Ji yelled from behind.

 There was no reply for a long time.

 Although Demoness Ji wanted to chase after him, she knew that at this moment, the capital of Great Zhou needed her more.

 …

 A gigantic bird flew above the skies of Yan Country.

 The bird was lined with scales and burned with a thin flame on its body. Its eyes were sharp as it surveyed its surroundings with wings that were hundreds of feet wide spread apart!

 It was an ancient remnant beast, the Purple Flame Bird!

 The most shocking thing was that the Purple Flame Bird seemed like it was pulling an ordinary-looking carriage.

 Side by side, two people sat within the carriage; one was a refined scholar and the other was a frail old man filled with white hair.

 The two of them were Su Zimo and Su Hong who were rushing back to Yan Country.

 Su Zimo captured an ancient remnant beast along the way and used it to pull the carriage temporarily, saving them quite a bit of trouble.

 The two of them crossed the 13 cities of Yan Country that were massacred by Glass Palace. Even until now, the corpses left behind back then could be seen piled into mountains!

 The bloodstains on the walls had already turned black after enduring the weather over the years.

 With every city they passed, Su Hong would stop to kneel in front of the cities, paying his respect to the withered corpses.

 The final city.

 This was the capital of Yan Country in the past.

 After 20 years, the glamor of the past had long disappeared.

 All their acquaintances of the past had already grown old as well.

 Uncle Zheng, Liu Yu, Yuchi Huo, Song Qi and even the black armored cavalry of the past were buried under the ruins.

 They had returned to the earth.

 "I should have been here with you guys 20 years ago."

 "My brothers, I have returned!"

 As he stood on that familiar piece of land, Su Hong's tears streamed down his face as he could not overcome his sadness.

 Su Zimo seemed to be able to visualize the scene of the massacre that happened when Glass Palace descended.

 Against cultivators, mortals were helpless and their lives were as cheap as blades of grass!

 Lowering his head, Su Zimo had a stoned expression.

 During the past few days of their travels, he had witnessed way too many corpses along the way.

 Massacre, violence, hunger, destitute, rape, snatching, killing, cannibalism…

 Every single bit of structure was destroyed.

 Human life was even cheaper than that of ants!

 The sight before him was no different from what Hell was described as in Buddhism!

 As the flames of wars raged, the most helpless and pathetic ones were the mortals of the world who had no spirit roots and could not cultivate.

 Through those mortals, Su Zimo caught glimpses of himself.

 He was originally one of the most ordinary people.

 If not for Die Yue, he might have been one of the corpses they had encountered along the way!

 If Su Zimo had intervened, he might have been able to save one, two or even a hundred people, but he wouldn't have been able to save everybody.

 In fact, he could not even save his own kin!

 He could only watch as Su Hong approached the end of his lifespan.

 Along the way, Su Zimo had been contemplating a single question.

 Even if he was able to come out 10 years ago, what difference would it have made?

 Would he have been able to save Su Hong?

 After all, Su Hong was a mortal whose lifespan would be exhausted 20, 30 or even 40 years later - the two of them were going to have to face an eternal farewell no matter what.

 Even if he had not offended Glass Palace, would the masses have escaped from a calamity as such?

 The mortals were still the first to suffer from the flames of war.

 Against cultivators, mortals had no control over their own fates!

 Cultivators could trample on the dignity of mortals as they pleased.

 No matter how the mortals struggled, nothing would change.

 If not for Die Yue, Su Zimo might have been killed by Zhou Dingyun when he returned from cultivation in the past.

 He was a fortunate person.

 Die Yue had altered his fate for him.

 However, who could change Su Hong's fate?

 Who could change the fate of all the living beings in the world?

 Were mortals that had no spirit roots and were unable to cultivate condemned to be sacrifices of war? Were they meant to be the food of demon beasts and corpses to be trampled on by cultivators?

 Su Zimo was not a saint.

 He had never thought of bringing salvation for the living beings of the world singlehandedly.

 He merely wanted to help his kin survive.

 All he wanted, or perhaps, all mortals in the world… should have a chance of fighting against their fates!

 "I want to establish the Dao!"

 All of a sudden!

 Su Zimo raised his head and gripped his fists. An unprecedented light shone in his eyes as he said slowly with an unyielding and resolute tone!

 "I want to break free the shackles of fate that bind every single living being in the world!"

 "So what if one has no spirit root?"

 "I'm going to change the fate of all living beings!"

 "I'm going to allow all lives in this world the ability to cultivate and become immortals!"

 His voice reverberated through the heavens and echoed with a deafening vibration!

 Boom!

 Right after he spoke…

 The initially clear skies boomed with thunder.

 A shuddering aura blanketed downwards with an unstoppable divine might, as though he had offended the deities above!

 At the same time.

 All the patriarchs that were in seclusion in various secret grounds across Tianhuang Mainland jolted awake, looking at the firmaments with shock on their faces.

 Enigma Palace…

 An old man wearing a Confucian crown sensed something and divined with his fingers. He was startled and remarked, "Someone has just laid down a great vow that has shocked even the firmaments!"
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 How difficult would it be for someone to establish the Dao?

 Throughout history, there have been countless storms and yet, the only Daos that were passed down in the human race were the immortal, Buddhist and fiend Daos.

 How difficult would it be for someone to alter the fate of all living beings?

 Even with Die Yue's means, she could only change the fate of Su Zimo alone with the help of a sacred item like the Saraca Flower.

 Anyone else wouldn't even dare to dream of something as such!

 Prior to this, the greatest goal in Su Zimo's cultivation was to head to another world and follow in Die Yue's footsteps.

 And yet…

 Su Hong's twilight and the hellish scene of Yan Country had given him a tremendous trigger.

 It was a sort of helplessness that brought forth indignance in Su Zimo's heart!

 Was that Su Hong's fate?

 Were those the fates of the living beings?

 Why?

 "I want to establish the Dao!"

 Su Zimo had laid down a great vow!

 The Dao was eternal and had an immortal legacy.

 There were many legends about it in the later generations.

 However, it was rare for them to imagine that the fates of all living beings would start to change right from this dilapidated ancient city with a single old man in his twilight years as witness!

 It was nearing the end of autumn right now and the weather had turned frosty.

 Su Hong stood in the chilling gust and his frail body swayed slightly. However, he had no intention of leaving.

 Finally, Su Hong turned around when night fell. "Let's go."

 The moment Su Hong turned around, Su Zimo discovered that his elder brother seemed to have aged considerably overnight.

 Those hazy eyes no longer had any fluctuation within them.

 They were still as an ancient well.

 For the past 20 years, the old man had been waiting every single moment for this day to arrive.

 Right now, he no longer had any regrets.

 Su Zimo supported Su Hong to the carriage and they continued ahead.

 They were headed for Ping Yang Town.

 That was their last stop.

 It was also the last stop of Su Hong's life.

 …

 Although the two of them remained in the carriage, they caught wind of quite a bit of news throughout the way.

 In the past two years…

 The Empress of Great Zhou led the army personally to defend the borders. She devised strategies and managed to defend against the attacks of the allied army of the three dynasties countless times with the terrain advantage. However, as time passed by, the situation turned increasingly difficult for her.

 A month ago, the Empress of Great Zhou was injured and nearly died.

 More than 500 kilometers around the borders fell in defeat!

 The might of the allied army was unstoppable and they infiltrated forcefully up North. Just like that, they overtook quite a number of vassal states within the territories of Great Zhou.

 The Great Zhou army of cultivators escaped while protecting the Empress of Great Zhou the entire way. They were forced back to the North of Cang Lang Mountain Range and Cang Lang City, almost forced to give up the Yan Country as well.

 The situation of Great Zhou was extremely treacherous right now!

 Ping Yang Town.

 Upon returning, Su Zimo released the Purple Flame Bird. He put away the carriage and supported Su Hong to the ground.

 The leaves of autumn fell and the place was in chaos.

 The streets of Ping Yang Town were desolate.

 Although it was daytime, there were not many people on the streets and doors on either side were tightly shut as well.

 Before long, the allied army of the three dynasties would cross Cang Lang Mountain Range and invade this place.

 There were not many people remaining in Ping Yang Town by now; they were mostly old, weak, women, children or people who were extremely sentimental to the place.

 Su Zimo supported Su Hong back to his mansion.

 Pushing the door open to enter, the peach blossom tree was still present.

 Everything was the same as before.

 Su Hong said, "Let's stay outside, looking at the skies and the world to the end."

 "Alright."

 Su Zimo returned to his room and moved a bench outside. He helped Su Hong to lean on it before taking some blankets over to cover the latter.

 He headed to the backyard and got some bricks and mud.

 Before long, he set up two small furnaces in the courtyard beside Su Hong and lit some firewood in flames.

 Even after many years, his skills of doing so were not rusty.

 Su Zimo sat at the side and gazed at the burning flames of the furnace in a daze.

 A long time later, Su Hong suddenly said, "Zimo, I'm already someone that's about to die. Don't stay here to accompany me, go on."

 Su Zimo lowered his head and did not speak.

 Su Hong said, "Miss Ji is injured and I know you're worried. She's definitely not in a good state right now. Go take a look and help her out."

 "She'll be fine,"

 Su Zimo replied, "As the empress, news would definitely spread a long time ago if anything happened to her."

 Su Hong shook his head and sighed internally.

 He could tell that despite Su Zimo's remark, the latter could not conceal the worry deep in his eyes.

 "Brother, don't worry. We don't have to worry about such stuff,"

 Su Zimo pinched the end of Su Hong's blanket and said softly.

 Su Hong nodded with heavy eyelids.

 The journey from the capital of Great Zhou to Ping Yang Town was long and even someone who was fit would feel fatigued, let alone an old man at the end of his road.

 Unknowingly, Su Hong fell asleep.

 Su Zimo sat in the courtyard and gazed at the South of Cang Lang Mountain Range. He had a cold gaze and icy expression, remaining silent.

 Late at night…

 Su Hong was already deep asleep.

 Finally, Su Zimo rose slowly and sped in the direction of Cang Lang Mountain Range!

 Under the shroud of the night, Cang Lang Mountain Range seemed extremely sinister and spooky. The shadows of trees swayed and the roars of ferocious beasts caused the mountains and earth to quake.

 From time to time, ferocious birds would glide through the air.

 All of a sudden!

 A green-robed figure arrived in the skies above Cang Lang Mountain Range!

 Under the cold moonlight, demonic qi shrouded that person and conjured a series of menacing ancient demons one after another!

 Su Zimo stood in the air with his mighty figure. His black hair danced and his eyes were bloodshot, resembling a peerless demon king!

 Instantly!

 All the demon beasts in Cang Lang Mountain Range caught sight of that figure.

 "Roar!"

 Su Zimo opened his mouth and let out a deafening roar into the valley beneath him!

 The weather changed!

 From Su Zimo, all the demon beasts sensed a trepidating aura.

 It was a fear that stemmed from deep in their bloodline!

 A new 'king' was born in Cang Lang Mountain Range!

 All the spirit beasts and most of the spirit demons knelt on the ground in dead silence.

 However, there were still some demon beasts that glared menacingly with malevolent auras.

 "Howl!"

 The overlord of Cang Lang Mountain Range, the alpha gray wolf, reared its head into the skies and howled.

 The wolves got up one after another and responded in kind!

 Their howls spread through the entire place!

 Su Zimo flew through the air silently and arrived before the alpha. Reaching out, he pushed down against the head of the alpha with his massive palm!

 The alpha opened its blood-filled mouth and chomped down savagely on Su Zimo's wrist!

 The flesh on Su Zimo's arm expanded and his tendons pulsated!

 His entire arm seemed to be made of steel!

 The alpha not only failed to bite completely, he nearly broke his own fangs!

 Bang!

 A single round.

 The alpha was murdered by Su Zimo in a single round and its body split into pieces!

 At the same time, a Golden Core realm Silvermoon Lion lunged over from behind. With the cover of the moonlight, the Silvermoon Lion's body was almost invisible!

 As though he had eyes behind his back, Su Zimo threw a punch in reverse without even turning back!

 Boom!

 The Silvermoon Lion was killed by Su Zimo with a punch as well!

 Fresh blood splattered.

 Two ancient remnant beasts could not even withstand a single punch from Su Zimo!

 "Roar!"

 Drenched in blood, Su Zimo looked down at the entire valley and howled once more.

 No other demon beast dared to make a sound.

 Complete silence blanketed the mountain ranges and swamps!
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 For the next period of time…

 Su Zimo behaved like a mortal, accompanying Su Hong daily, spending his days chopping firewood for fire, cooking and chatting.

 He was going to accompany Su Hong to the end of the road.

 Su Zimo recounted his experiences in the years.

 He started from over 20 years ago, the night when he started cultivating beneath this peach blossom tree. He spoke about Die Yue, Xiaoning, Ji Yaoxue, Ethereal Peak…

 He recounted every single bit in detail without hiding anything.

 Su Hong had never heard of anything as such and everything was extremely fresh for him.

 When he was excited, his energy level would rise as well.

 Of course, as time passed by and the weather turned colder, Su Hong's health declined and the time he spent awake diminished as well.

 Instead, he slept for increased periods of time.

 In fact, he even told Su Zimo in a seemingly joking manner, "Who knows if I might just fall asleep as such one day and never wake up again."

 Su Zimo did not reply as his heart soured in pain.

 When Su Hong was awake, Su Zimo could not bear to leave.

 He knew that every single minute spent between them was a minute less left.

 Every single sentence he said was a sentence less for them remaining.

 He would only leave after Su Hong was asleep.

 After leaving the mansion, Su Zimo would move around Ping Yang Town in an indeterminate direction, pausing occasionally to mull for a prolonged period of time.

 He walked extremely slowly, as though he was strolling casually.

 However, if any sharp cultivator were to pass by, they would be able to notice that there was a trickle of spirit qi leaking from Su Zimo's fingertip. It was like a sharp dagger that was carving something on the ground.

 Mysterious scars would appear on the ground behind him one after another, looking like runic patterns.

 A single breeze from the cold wind was all it took to cover the scars with dust.

 When he sensed that Su Hong was awake, Su Zimo would return to the mansion to continue chatting with his brother.

 Only when Su Hong was asleep, he would leave again.

 Day after day, he repeated the cycle.

 Nothing seemed to have changed.

 However, Su Zimo could clearly sense Su Hong's deteriorating health. His lifespan was ending and he was already nearing its limits!

 This day, after Su Hong entered slumber once more, Su Zimo left the mansion and pulled out a series of old flags from his storage bag - there were a total of 49.

 The flagpoles were made of wood but there were no signs of corrosion.

 The flags were made from unknown beast skins and had mysterious, complicated patterns on them. A single glance was enough to confuse anyone, as though their souls were drawn in!

 Su Zimo flew through the air.

 Everywhere he passed, he would examine for a long time before tossing down a flag.

 The flagpole would slide right into the ground before vanishing after a mysterious glow.

 One after another…

 By the time he cast all 49 flags into the ground, he had already gone one round around Ping Yang Town and was visibly fatigued with sweat on his forehead.

 His act of tossing the flags looked simple but it took a huge toll on him mentally!

 Suddenly, Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat and he returned to the mansion immediately.

 Su Hong had already awoken by now.

 Today, he looked to be in a much better condition.

 However, Su Zimo's heart ached.

 He was clear that this was a sign of the final respite of lucidity before the end.

 Su Hong smiled gently. "Zimo, help me heat up a bottle of wine to warm my body."

 "Alright."

 Su Zimo came beside Su Hong and lit the furnace to boil water.

 There was a bottle of wine in the boiling water.

 Su Hong said, "Zimo, the things you've told me about your immortality cultivation in this period of time are truly mysterious, magnificent and inspiring. It's good that you want to establish a Dao and help everyone become the best they can be. However, I can also tell that something such as the establishment of a Dao is even more difficult than ascending the heavens."

 "That's right."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 To establish a Dao unlike that of the immortal, Buddha and fiend Daos such that the masses without spirit roots could cultivate… that was something that even the primordial emperors could not achieve, let alone a mere Golden Core like Su Zimo!

 The path of the Dao was endless and the future was unknown.

 Nobody could help him.

 The moment he decided on establishing a Dao, Su Zimo was destined to be alone!

 But of course, groups were only meant for sheeps - all ferocious beasts walk alone!

 Su Hong declared loudly, "What sort of boldness is required to want to change the fates of all living beings in the world? Zimo, whether or not you succeed, I will definitely be proud of you!"

 Immediately after, Su Hong looked somewhat dejected and sighed gently. "It's just a pity that I won't be able to witness that moment. Also, when I'm not around, you must live on well together with Xiaoning."

 "Brother…" Su Zimo felt his nose stuffing up as he choked and was unable to speak.

 Su Hong waved it off and pointed to the little furnace at the side. "Pour me a bowl of wine."

 A faint fragrance wafted from the bottle of wine that was in the boiling water.

 The wine was already warmed.

 Su Zimo repressed the sadness in his heart and poured a bowl of piping wine for Su Hong.

 After he received it, Su Hong gazed at the fragrant wine in the bowl with a dazed look.

 In a flash, a suave young man in a splendid attire seemed to be reflected on the water surface. He raised his spear and led heavy armored cavalry into a war, domineering the battlefield!

 One after another, the scenes flashed through the water surface.

 A long, long time later…

 A glimmering snowflake landed on the wine and dispersed, breaking apart the water surface that resembled a mirror.

 It was snowing.

 This was the first snow of winter.

 The end of autumn and the arrival of winter seemed to imply something.

 The scenes from earlier had already vanished.

 The only thing left on the water surface was an old face.

 Su Hong smiled suavely and raised his bowl of wine, downing it in a single mouthful!

 It was as though he had consumed his entire life with that mouthful of wine!

 "Good wine!"

 With a loud laugh, Su Hong passed on.

 Su Zimo collapsed and knelt with a thud. He gazed at the old man before him and could not hold back any longer as tears streamed like a fountain.

 This day had eventually arrived.

 Although he was prepared for it, Su Zimo still felt a heartbreaking sadness at the actual departure of Su Hong.

 The deeper one was invested in secular affairs, the harder it was for them to sever them.

 The deeper one was invested, the more painful it would be!

 The skies gradually darkened.

 The snow was getting heavier.

 Su Zimo knelt before Su Hong motionlessly with a dazed expression.

 He was a cultivator.

 He was the strongest monster incarnate in history.

 He was the second person throughout history who managed to cultivate to the Extreme Foundation Establishment realm.

 Even so, he could not save his closest kin!

 The snow fell heavily.

 The temperature turned colder.

 However, Su Zimo's heart seemed to be burning with a relentless blaze!

 A long time later, the sound of people and horses could vaguely be heard from the South of Cang Lang Mountain Range; the sound turned clearer as time passed by.

 The hooves of the horses were getting closer!

 Although ordinary people may not be able to sense it, Su Zimo could hear it clearly!

 Pshew! Pshew! Pshew!

 There were even sounds of spirit vessels speeding through the air in the clamor.

 Far away, dust and earth was overturned!

 With a cold expression, Su Zimo rose and his eyes surged with a torrential killing intent. Soaring into the air, he sped towards Cang Lang Mountain Range!

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 621 - Sinister Forest

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Dust billowed, the earth shook and the light of armors shone.

 Far away, a black army was approaching slowly with a steely killing intent. A single look at the dense crowd would reveal that there were millions of people!

 What was even more frightening was that the army was made up of a few million cultivators!

 Those marching on the ground were Qi Refinement Warriors.

 Those riding on mounts were Foundation Establishment Cultivators.

 Above the army, there were even spirit vessels traveling through the air.

 A few cultivators stood on the deck and looked down at the masses against the winds.

 Those that could board the spirit vessels were all Golden Cores!

 This was the allied army of the three dynasties.

 Led by the princes of the three dynasties, this was an army that consisted fully of cultivators!

 No vassal state they passed could defend against them!

 Moreover, there were even a number of Nascent Souls that held the fort within the allied army; it was just that they rarely showed themselves.

 Right at the very end of the allied army, a dilapidated city that was bloodstained and billowed with smoke could be vaguely seen.

 Jian An City of Yan Country was already reduced to ruins.

 Corpses were strewn all over the city and there were rivers of blood!

 The City Lord of Jian An City did not surrender and stood to fight.

 As such, when the city was beached, the prince of the Great Xia Dynasty ordered to slaughter every single last person in the city with no survivors!

 The cities would be slaughtered if they did not surrender!

 Along the way, the allied army trampled over countless cities, leaving nothing but mountains of corpses and rivers of blood.

 This was an apocalyptic disaster for the citizens and living beings of the world!

 Even if there were mortals that were indignant and struggled or grumbled, nothing changed.

 Some of them chose to escape.

 However, how difficult was it to escape?

 How could mortals escape the pursuit of cultivators with their fragile bodies.

 Even if they were lucky enough to escape the hunt of the cultivators, how long could those mortals survive in this chaotic era where there were bandits and hoodlums all around?

 If they hid in the forests, even beasts that were not sentient would most likely be able to kill them, let alone spirit beasts and demons.

 Their fates were sealed.

 The allied army crossed Cang Lang Mountain Range that was not far away and soon, the same fate would befall Ping Yang Town.

 The princes of the Great Shang, Xia and You Dynasties were gathered on the largest and most majestic spirit vessel, surrounded by Golden Core guards.

 The defense was tight!

 The three of them were in a leisure chat with their wine glasses raised merrily.

 The prince of Great Xia was fat and when he smiled, his eyes narrowed into a thin slit. They shone with a gold glint as he said lustfully, "I heard from a secret report that Ji Yaoxue's in Cang Lang City right now. As long as we cross that valley in front and another few small towns, we'll arrive at Cang Lang City!"

 "Fufu, you're moved, Brother Si?" The prince of Great Shang was a refined man who asked with a fake smile.

 "Heh!"

 The prince of Great Xia laughed. "Ji Yaoxue can be considered as a peerless beauty and it won't be too much to say that she's the number one beauty of our four dynasties of the North Region. Who wouldn't want a taste of that?"

 "What's even rarer is that she's the Empress of Great Zhou. If I can make her submit, the feeling would be…" The prince of Great You's body was robust and he sneered and smacked his lips.

 The prince of Great Shang smiled gently. "I'm not going to fight with you two. However, I heard that Ji Yaoxue has a younger sister who is also a beauty. She does interest me instead."

 "Hahahaha!"

 The three of them exchanged glances and laughed merrily.

 "Although, Ji Yaoxue might not stay in Cang Lang City. If she continues retreating, we'll still have to chase her for quite a bit." The prince of Great Xia said darkly.

 "No,"

 The prince of Great Shang said calmly, "She is stubborn by nature. If not for the fact that she was injured previously and chose to retreat because the eldest prince of Great Zhou took control temporarily, there is no way the Great Zhou Dynasty would choose to give up on so much of their territory."

 "But now, I heard that she's already awake. Given her character, she will definitely stand by Cang Lang City and defend it steadfastly!"

 "That's for the best!" The prince of Great You clapped and laughed.

 The prince of Great Zhou remarked with a smile, "In my opinion, the imperial court of Great Zhou is already in a mess. Even if Ji Yaoxue is awake, the eldest prince of Great Zhou will not want to relinquish his position so easily!"

 "Hehe, there's no guarantee that they won't end up in internal strife. At that time, we'll be able to reap the rewards without even interfering! We'll capture the Empress of Great Zhou alive and continue heading North to charge right into their nest!"

 "Awesome!"

 "Let's drink!"

 The three princes sat on the deck under the starry night and chatted with vigor.

 Suddenly, the troops at the front slowed down.

 "Hmm?"

 The prince of Great You frowned gently.

 Not long after, a Golden Core streaked through the air. The moment he descended on the deck, he knelt on one knee.

 "Princes, we have already arrived at Cang Lang Mountain Range! It's late at night now and beasts wander the valley dangerously. Should we proceed and cross it or make a detour?"

 The prince of Great You rose and shouted, "Of course we cross it! Our allied army is mighty and invincible! How can a mere Cang Lang Mountain Range stand in our way!"

 "Go on,"

 The prince of Great Xia waved his arm. "This mountain range isn't some ancient forest. At the most, there are only some Golden Core spirit demons. There aren't even any fiend demons. What are you afraid of?"

 The prince of Great Shang chuckled as well. "General Sun, you are indeed a little too cautious."

 "If we cross a mountain range as such alone in the night, there's a chance we might get ambushed by the demons. However, given our mighty force, the demon beasts will want nothing more than to hide far away. What threat can there be?"

 "Understood,"

 General Sun nodded and turned to leave. He floated in midair and bellowed, "Continue forward!"

 Bang! Boom! Boom!

 The army moved together with a terrifying might!

 Although the allied army had a few million troops, it was also nothing compared to the Cang Lang Mountain Range which spanned hundreds of kilometers.

 Not far behind the three princes, a skinny old man opened his eyes and gazed at the dark forest before them.

 It was as though there was an ancient ferocious beast laying in ambush with its mouth wide open awaiting the group of them to send themselves to him!

 The feeling arrived and disappeared almost instantaneously, like an impulse.

 The skinny old man frowned slightly and shrugged it off. He then closed his eyes and returned to meditation.

 The valley meandered around with ancient trees. Due to the low visibility, the army proceeded at a slow speed.

 However, the allied army did not encounter any danger along the way!

 The surroundings were quiet.

 Everything went silent!

 Not long after, the allied army had already crossed more than half of the Cang Lang Mountain Range.

 All the troops let down their guard.

 The prince of Great You burst into laughter. "Indeed, it's as you had expected! All the beasts in this mountain range are too afraid to even appear! Hahaha!"

 "Something isn't right!"

 Suddenly, a voice sounded not far away.

 The skinny old man had a grim expression and his glabella flashed, spreading his spirit consciousness slowly. "It's way too quiet! It's so quiet that it's sinister!"

 Even if the demon beasts of the Cang Lang Mountain Range were frightened into hiding, there was no way they wouldn't have encountered a single demon beast the entire way!

 It was as though… all the creatures had hid themselves a long time ago!

 The surrounding air suddenly turned stale.

 There was a deep killing intent shrouding the dark, sinister forest!

 Pshew!

 All of a sudden!

 The sound of a sharp blade tearing through the air echoed.

 Immediately, there was a boom!

 The bow of the spirit vessel seemed to have been struck by something and exploded right in front of everyone!

 The massive spirit vessel broke into parts and among the dozens of Golden Cores, some of them died on the spot!
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 Chapter 622 - Endless Hell

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Swoosh! Swoosh! Swoosh! 

 Cold lights flashed.

 Sharp arrows burst forth from the dark forest before them one after another, arriving instantly and striking the spirit vessels in midair.

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 The spirit vessels exploded one after another!

 Splintered limbs flew all over and the skies were stained red.

 Some of the Golden Cores on the spirit vessels had not even managed to react before they were turned into blood mists by a tremendous power!

 Debris of the vessels flew everywhere and when they landed in the crowd, some of the Qi Condensation and Foundation Establishment Cultivators who were not prepared were crushed to death.

 The arrows were extremely fast and some of the cultivators present had already let their guard down a long time ago and could not react to it.

 The allied army fell into chaos.

 Although the remaining spirit vessels were not struck by the arrows, many Golden Cores were already frightened and abandoned the vessels to soar into the skies.

 "Roar!"

 "Howl!"

 "Screech!"

 All of a sudden!

 A series of shuddering cries of beasts sounded from the depths of the forest.

 An evil gust of wind blew over and the ancient trees swayed!

 The leaves rustled.

 In the skies far away, many beasts tore through the air in a dense flock.

 It was as though all the beasts and birds of Cang Lang Mountain Range had appeared all of a sudden, forming a beast stampede that charged with an engulfing might!

 The spirit vessel of the three princes was located right in the middle of the allied army and did not receive too much of an impact.

 At that moment, all three princes rose and gazed over.

 They could see things even clearer from up in the air!

 The entire Cang Lang Mountain Range was moving!

 Countless demons were going berserk!

 The trees and grass shook as thousands of demon beasts scurried forth from all directions, forming a massive beast stampede with a terrifying might that was shocking!

 All three princes looked terrible.

 The prince of Great Xia narrowed his eyes and asked darkly, "What's going on?"

 Compared to the true massive forests, major regions of demons or even the realms of the eight demon races in Tianhuang Mainland, Cang Lang Mountain Range was nothing much.

 After all, there had never been a fiend demon born in the valley after all these years.

 But now, it was definitely unusual for a beast stampede to burst forth from the mountain range to attack the allied army.

 The skinny old man was a Nascent Soul and was the personal guard of the prince of Great Xia. At that moment, he knitted his brows and gazed at the dark forest before them in silence.

 Not far away, the personal guards of the princes of the Great Shang and You dynasties, two other Nascent Souls, rose as well.

 One of them was a bald burly man in heavy armor. He strode over in huge steps and said darkly, "A new demon king must have been born in this mountain range."

 "That's right, the demon beasts of the mountain range will only gather under the command of a demon king to form a beast stampede of such a scale!" The other Nascent Soul was a white-bloused woman.

 "Princes, don't worry. We have a hundred Nascent Souls accompanying this army. Even if this demon king is a pure-blooded ferocious beast, it will have to die!" The bald burly man said.

 The prince of Great Shang had an uneasy expression and suddenly asked, "Where's the demon king?"

 "This…"

 The bald burly man and white-bloused woman exchanged glances - neither of them was certain.

 Searching for a single demon beast in a beast stampede was equivalent to searching for a pin in a haystack - it was indeed difficult.

 The skinny old man gazed ahead and suddenly said, "The beast stampede came from all directions except for one!"

 Right ahead!

 The group around the princes on the spirit vessel was not the only people to sense something, the Golden Cores at the front did as well - everyone gazed at the sinisterly dark forest before them with grim expressions.

 The arrows came from that direction!

 Light was blurry in the forest.

 The Golden Cores could vaguely see a blurry shadow in the forest up ahead, resembling a tiny mountain peak.

 "Who is there?"

 Someone shouted.

 The moment he said that, the 'mountain peak' moved!

 It grew endlessly.

 The ancient trees around them shook!

 In the blink of an eye, that 'mountain peak' had already exceeded the height of the ancient trees and was more than a hundred feet tall!

 Everyone in the allied army turned their heads over instinctively.

 A gigantic shadow covered them from above the skies…

 That was no mountain peak…

 It was clearly a humanoid ferocious beast that had just risen!

 Standing at the front with its majestic body, it was like an unshakable tower!

 Instantly, the entire Cang Lang Mountain Range seemed like it was part of the backdrop!

 The massive ferocious beast's black hair danced wildly and it was surrounded by demonic qi, resembling a fiendcelestial. A pair of bloodshot eyes looked down at the allied army as it breathed out air currents through its nose!

 It was as though those bloodshot eyes could spew flames!

 Psst!

 Many cultivators were scared out of their wits and gasped.

 Countless horses neighed in fright and fell to the ground, peeing and shitting themselves helplessly!

 Even beasts had to bow down to this humanoid ferocious beast, let alone mere horses!

 Countless Foundation Establishment Cultivators fell from their mounts and the army was in chaos.

 Even the Nascent Souls who were present were shocked at the sight of this, let alone the low-leveled cultivators!

 This was way too ferocious!

 They could sense an immense killing intent from the humanoid ferocious beast, an apocalyptic malevolent qi that threatened to devour everything in its path!

 Up till this point of their cultivation, they had come across many pure-blooded ferocious beasts.

 However, even the fiercest pure-blooded ferocious beasts looked like kittens compared to this ferocious beast before them.

 The person blocking their way was none other than Su Zimo who had just experienced the pain of losing a kin in his demon form!

 "Roar!"

 Su Zimo took a deep breath of air and his chest puffed. Opening his mouth, he took on the stance of Thunderclap Kill and released a deafening howl!

 The weather changed!

 Boom!

 It was as though thunder had struck!

 Against the mighty howl, the beasts cried and the birds screeched; the sound of the beasts trampling endlessly seemed to have vanished.

 Countless ancient trees were uprooted!

 The minds of the Golden Cores right at the front went blank as they stood motionlessly in midair with frozen looks on their faces.

 There was a brief pause.

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 Blood mists appeared one after another.

 It was like a tragic burst of fireworks.

 Against the horrifying soundwave, dozens of Golden Cores exploded from the shock, turning into blood mists without corpses!

 The Golden Cores slightly further away also had stoned gazes. They bled from all seven orifices and their lives were severed.

 One after another, figures fell from midair.

 The situation on the ground was even worse for the allied army.

 There were countless Qi Condensation and Foundation Establishment Cultivators that were ruptured to death!

 The beast stampede had already closed in together with the howl, charging into the allied army with a wild massacre!

 Spirit lights filled the skies and spirit energy surged.

 Fresh blood splattered all over the forest.

 Cultivators were weak physically and the greatest taboo for them in a fight against demon beasts was being closed in.

 And now, demon beasts were charging into the crowd endlessly, gnawing and swiping their claws at everything before them - this was something that Qi Condensation and Foundation Establishment Cultivators could not defend against at all.

 Furthermore, there were tens of millions of demon beasts in Cang Lang Mountain Range, a few times more than the number of troops in the allied army!

 Up in the skies, down on the ground, deep underground…

 Demon beasts were everywhere!

 The gathering of countless demon beasts formed a massive force!

 Even Golden Cores would most likely die if they were closed in by spirit demons of Golden Core realm!

 Only a few Perfected Beings with Golden Core phenomenons managed to hold out in midair.

 However, the true terror had only just begun.

 The moment Su Zimo returned from the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley and decided to attack, it was already decided that Cang Lang Mountain Range would turn into an endless Hell for the allied army!
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 Chapter 623 - Vanish!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo moved his mighty body and took a step forward like a towering fiendcelestial!

 Bang! Boom! Boom!

 A massive blood-colored ravine was carved out on the ground!

 Many Qi Condensation and Foundation Establishment Cultivators could not dodge in time and were trampled into meat sludge by Su Zimo's gigantic feet, mixing into the ground!

 A single step from him caused the entire mountain range to quake!

 "How dare you behave so insolently, beast!"

 "Kill him!"

 Swoosh! Swoosh! Swoosh!

 Spirit lights flashed.

 Flying swords streaked everywhere.

 Many Golden Cores attacked and released their flying swords, sending forth a series of white beams towards Su Zimo's body like a heavy downpour!

 Although there were many Golden Cores in the allied army, their strength were far too weak compared to the paragons of the North Region 20 years ago.

 The flying swords they used were also superior-grade flying swords.

 Even supreme-grade spirit weapons were rare, let alone perfect or connate spirit weapons.

 Su Zimo did not dodge or avoid. In fact, he did not even blink as he allowed those white beams to pierce his body!

 Clang! Clang! Clang!

 The sound of metal clashing echoed.

 Countless flying swords were repelled - they could not pierce Su Zimo's body at all!

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 Su Zimo took three consecutive strides forward and rammed domineeringly. Countless ancient trees were uprooted and snapped on the stop and many cultivators were trampled to death!

 Each time his gigantic feet stomped down on the crowd and left, a red, bloody region would appear.

 There were initially millions of cultivators in the allied army. But now, they were mostly defeated and split up by Su Zimo to fight in small groups.

 With the swarm of the beast stampede, although they had only fought for a brief moment, the allied army received a tremendous blow and suffered heavy losses!

 This was the core of Cang Lang Mountain Range.

 Even if they wanted to retreat, there was nowhere out for them!

 Demon beasts were cruel and bloodthirsty by nature.

 Now that there was a massive massacre, the demons were even more excited and their eyes were bloodshot!

 On the spirit vessel.

 The princes of the three dynasties frowned.

 The bald burly man said darkly, "Don't worry, princes. That's only a Golden Core realm spirit demon. Although it's slightly larger in size, there's nothing to worry about."

 "That's right."

 The white-bloused woman nodded in agreement. "We just need a few top-tier Golden Cores in the battlefield to release their Golden Core phenomenons and it would be enough to kill that demon!"

 Before her sentence was complete, a few Golden Cores that killed a few demon beasts in succession had already released their movement techniques to charge towards Su Zimo.

 "Beast, catch my River Crossing Chains!"

 The person hollered and a gigantic river surged behind him, crashing on the shores.

 An extremely thick chain crossed the river and whipped Su Zimo ruthlessly!

 Bang! Bang!

 Another few Golden Cores charged forward and released their phenomenons that surged with a burst power as well.

 "Scram!"

 Su Zimo hollered and waved his gigantic fist against the few Golden Core phenomenons with such vigor which seemed like he could devour rivers and mountains with his roar alone!

 "You're asking for death!"

 "At the end of the day, he's nothing but a beast. To think that he would try to take on Golden Core phenomenons head-on with his body!"

 Splash!

 Su Zimo's tsunami blood, tendons and bones sounded together.

 That single punch from him instantly released a tragic aura of blood stench!

 Boom!

 There was a deafening sound.

 The void seemed to be frozen.

 Immediately after, the Golden Core phenomenons in midair shattered entirely!

 A few Golden Cores were severely impacted and they fell from midair with pale faces while puking blood - they were most likely doomed!

 "Hmm?"

 The expressions of everyone on the spirit vessel changed.

 The strength of that demon beast had exceeded their expectations!

 A metallic strong body that was invulnerable against weapons, fire and water.

 Even the combined attack of a few Golden Cores with their phenomenons could not injure him at all. Instead, they were killed from a single punch by him!

 What sort of terrifying power did that body of his possess?

 "Something isn't right!"

 The prince of Great Shang frowned with a grim expression. "If this continues, our allied army is going to be destroyed by this beast! Perfected Lords, please make a move."

 "Don't worry, prince. I'll head over right now and retrieve the head of that beast!"

 The bald burly man glared at Su Zimo who was not far away with a murderous aura and smacked his lips.

 "I'll go too,"

 The white-bloused woman took the initiative to obey the order.

 "Please hold on, the both of you!"

 The skinny old man frowned slightly. "The three of us have a mission to protect the safety of our princes. We should let our fellow Nascent Souls deal with this beast."

 There were another hundred Nascent Souls that accompanied the allied army.

 At that moment, the commotion of Cang Lang Mountain Range had already alerted the other Nascent Souls.

 One after another, figures soared into the air from the back of the army with terrifying auras that were much more frightening than Golden Cores. They sped to the front with sharp gazes.

 The skinny old man said deeply with a glint in his eyes, "There's something weird about this. It's better for us to be careful."

 "Fufu."

 The bald burly man's eyes flashed with mockery as he chuckled. "Fellow Daoist, aren't you being overly cautious? Surely a Golden Core spirit demon can't cause any huge troubles?"

 "There's no need to argue,"

 The prince of Great Shang said calmly, "The combined attack of a hundred Nascent Souls will fill the entire place with Dharmic powers. There's no need to fear these beasts, all we have to do is sit back and wait."

 "Where's the beast?"

 The white-bloused woman exclaimed softly and suddenly asked.

 "What beast?"

 Everyone froze for a moment.

 Thereafter, they came to a gradual realization.

 Just as they conversed, the towering humanoid ancient beast had vanished!

 Everyone looked down in a hurry.

 The battlefield was intense and chaotic but there were no traces of the humanoid beast!

 How was that possible?

 It was extremely difficult for that massive body to remain hidden - how could it have vanished?

 The three princes had uncertain expressions.

 The bald burly man frowned. "Don't worry, princes. I'll check it out with my spirit consciousness."

 His glabella shone as he spread out his spirit consciousness that extended continuously.

 Sight was one of the five senses and was limited in use.

 The moment one's eyes were covered, they wouldn't be able to see anything.

 Their vision would also be obstructed by any objects blocking their view ahead.

 This was the logic behind the saying of how one wouldn't recognize something great in front of them if their eyes were covered even by a piece of leaf.

 However, spirit consciousness was an energy fluctuation released by the Essence Spirit, a sensory tool that extended outwards.

 Even with closed eyes, if the spirit consciousness met with any obstructions, it would just wrap around them like water. It could permeate every single pore and it was omnipresent, reflecting images in the mind clear as day!

 There were no secrets that could be hidden!

 It was simple if a demon beast wanted to hide itself in this forest.

 However, it would be more difficult than ascending the mountains if it wanted to avoid detection from spirit consciousness.

 The bald burly man retracted his spirit consciousness a while later with a terrible expression.

 There was nothing!

 The search radius of his spirit consciousness extended for a full five kilometers. However, there was no trace of the humanoid ferocious beast at all!

 The bald burly man was a little confused.

 It was practically impossible to escape more than five kilometers within such a short period of time!

 Even Nascent Souls and Void Reversions won't be able to do it, let alone a spirit demon at Golden Core realm!

 It was as though the humanoid ferocious beast had disappeared into thin air!

 In reality, the bald burly man was not the only one.

 The hundred Nascent Souls in midair, as well as the white-bloused woman and skinny old man, had released their spirit consciousnesses instantly to track down Su Zimo.

 However, none of them sensed anything.

 All of a sudden!

 A change occurred on the battlefield!
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 Chapter 624 - Night Assault

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The hundred Nascent Souls in midair were descending onto the battlefield, releasing their spirit consciousnesses to check.

 A Nascent Soul had just passed by an ancient tree when unexpectedly, a thick arm reached out from the darkness!

 The arm was thick like an anaconda and wrapped itself around the Nascent Soul, pulling him behind the ancient tree!

 "Ah!"

 The person only managed to let out a brief, tragic cry before silence ensued.

 Bang!

 A disfigured body was tossed out from behind the ancient tree - its head was smashed to a pulp!

 Although its appearance was completely destroyed, it could be seen from the corpse's attire that this was the Nascent Soul who was attacked earlier on!

 "Who's there?!"

 "Kill!"

 A group of Nascent Souls roared and released their Dharmic arts that surged towards the ancient tree like a tidal wave.

 Boom!

 The ancient tree exploded into dust!

 In the darkness, a figure could be seen sliding off the ancient tree long ago. With nimble moves, it tunneled into the forest in a flash and disappeared!

 "It's him!"

 "That's the humanoid beast!"

 Although they could not catch sight of the figure's face, everyone could clearly tell that the aura it emanated was exactly the same as the humanoid beast!

 "Where can you run to?"

 Many Nascent Souls hollered and gave chase.

 However, limited vision was already an issue to begin with in the forest. Coupled with the dark night skies, the group of them lost sight of the humanoid ferocious beast once again after a short chase!

 "What is that demon beast?"

 "I've got no idea. I tried using my spirit consciousness to check it out earlier but i couldn't see its true form, as though something was blocking me!"

 "How could this be?"

 A few Nascent Souls frowned and discussed in hushed voices.

 If a demon took on human form, its true form could be revealed easily with the use of spirit consciousness as long as the difference between their cultivation realms wasn't too great.

 For example, if an anaconda took on human form, the image that appeared in the cultivator's mind after a check with spirit consciousness would be an anaconda!

 The effect was even more obvious with the use of the Demon Revealing Mirror.

 After forming a core, demons could take on human form and speak in human tongue.

 If they advanced further and cultivated an Essence Spirit, they could even hide their demonic qi and at that point, even cultivators would be hard-pressed to differentiate them!

 Because of that, in the ancient era, an emperor created a weapon targeted at demons called the Demon Revealing Mirror. Later on, it became common and widespread in the cultivation world.

 High grade Demon Revealing Mirrors could even revert the demon beasts to their true forms with the release of Dharmic powers!

 Even if they couldn't, the mirrors would reflect the demon beasts' true forms so that everyone could see.

 "How strange!"

 A black-robed Nascent Soul mumbled.

 Suddenly, a purple-winged eagle flew towards them with a vicious gaze. It reached out with its pair of sharp talons and grabbed the black-robed cultivator.

 "You have a death wish, beast!"

 The black-robed cultivator harrumphed coldly and tapped his glabella to pull out a flying sword. Dharmic powers surged as he waved his robes, sending the flying sword forward!

 Poof!

 The speed of that sword was way too fast!

 The purple-winged eagle tried its best to dodge but it still failed and was pierced by the sword, dying on the spot.

 The carcass of the purple-winged eagle fell from midair and passed by the black-robed cultivator.

 The black-robed cultivator did not pay any attention after slaying a Golden Core realm spirit demon. During his absence of mind, he felt a figure flash past the corner of his eyes!

 A chilling killing intent surfaced!

 Instantly, the black-robed cultivator felt as though he had fallen into a pit of ice water.

 It was the humanoid ferocious beast!

 The ferocious beast had been hiding on the purple-winged eagle and only struck after the carcass of the eagle passed by the cultivator!

 The black-robed cultivator's flying sword was not by his side and he panicked. In his fluster, he conjured hand seals to release Dharmic arts to repel the intruder.

 However, they were too close together and the figure had already leaped towards him in the blink of an eye!

 The intruder reached out with both arms and clutched the black-robed cultivator's shoulder blades, exerting strength in his fingers.

 "Pfft!"

 Fingernails that were as sharp as daggers pierced the bones and flesh of the black-robed cultivator instantly!

 "Ah!"

 The black-robed cultivator howled in pain and cold sweat ran down his face immediately.

 Before he could react, the intruder's knees were already rammed forward like a sprinting stallion.

 Bang!

 The black-robed cultivator's chest caved him and his eyes bulged. With a ripping sound, his arms were torn right off him!

 A blood mist spewed out!

 Another Nascent Soul was dead!

 "How dare you, beast!"

 The other Nascent Souls realized what happened and were enraged, summoning their Dharmic weapons hurriedly to turn around and give chase.

 Under the guise of the night, the figure did not pause at all after killing the black-robed cultivator, turning into a streak of light before bolting into another part of the forest.

 After turns and twists, it rushed into the beast stampede and disappeared before long again!

 All the Nascent Souls had grim expressions on their faces after chasing all the way without gaining anything in return.

 In their wrath, the Nascent Souls attacked one after another, summoning their Dharmic weapons and releasing Dharmic arts, almost flattening the entire forest!

 Countless demon beasts in the vicinity died!

 On the spirit vessel, the prince of Great Xia could not help but ask uneasily, "Where has that beast gone to? We can't let him escape just like this!"

 The white-bloused woman raised her brow and remarked in confusion, "For some unknown reason, my spirit consciousness can't lock onto that person. The moment my spirit consciousness spreads out, it's blocked."

 "I get the same feeling as well."

 The bald burly man nodded.

 Everyone turned towards the skinny old man by instinct.

 Among the three of them, the skinny old man was the most experienced with the highest cultivation realm.

 "There's only two possibilities,"

 The skinny old man said, "First, the demon beast cultivated some sort of a demonic secret skill that can block away spirit consciousnesses. Second, it's carrying some sort of a treasure that can block out spirit consciousnesses!"

 The white-bloused woman and bald burly man nodded with pensive expressions.

 The gaze of the skinny old man shone coldly. "This demon beast's cultivation realm isn't high so it's unrealistic for it to cultivate such a demonic cultivation. I'm guessing that it should be in possession of a treasure!"

 The hearts of the white-bloused woman and bald burly man skipped a beat as their eyes flashed with a brief hint of greed.

 A treasure as such was also valuable to them!

 The skinny old man was not wrong.

 The humanoid ferocious beast that killed two Nascent Souls in succession was Su Zimo.

 The treasure that the skinny old man was referring to were the Mingwang Prayer Beads.

 Although Su Zimo underwent both demonic and immortality cultivation, he had not cultivated an Essence Spirit for either Daos. As such, his true strength was definitely not a match for Nascent Souls.

 Furthermore, he was up against a hundred Nascent Souls!

 A head-on fight would be courting death.

 His advantage was in melee combat!

 Su Zimo only managed to kill the two Nascent Souls after making use of the complex environment of Cang Lang Mountain Range, the dark night, the Mingwang Prayer Beads alongside a change of his body and appearance.

 Although the processes were simple, the difference between life and death was merely a single breath.

 However, Su Zimo was the only one who knew how dangerous it was.

 If he was slower by a single step or committed a single mistake, he would be locked down by the hundred Nascent Souls and killed on the spot!

 Furthermore, after killing two Nascent Souls in succession, the remaining cultivators were now extremely guarded. Any activity at this point would lead to a thunderous retaliation.

 The dark night had already passed.

 The skies were turning brighter.

 It was no longer possible for a sneak attack.

 Su Zimo hid in the depths of the forest as one with his surroundings and glared at the largest spirit vessel in midair with a cold, silent expression.
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 Chapter 625 - Send You to Your Grave!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 After the deaths of two Nascent Souls in successions, the remaining Nascent Souls had grim expressions as they stood tensely in midair.

 Any hint of danger or activity would alert everyone to attack preemptively!

 No matter the demon beast, anything that tried getting close would be slain mercilessly!

 "Where's that beast?"

 The prince of Great You asked loudly.

 It had been quite sometime after the two Nascent Souls were killed and Su Zimo never appeared again, as though he had already left the place.

 "This beast is extremely crafty,"

 The bald burly man harrumphed coldly. "If he dares to appear right now, he'll definitely be locked down and killed!"

 The white-bloused woman said, "Demon beasts are much sharper towards danger than humans. I'm guessing that it has already escaped."

 After the both of them spoke, they turned and looked at the skinny old man automatically.

 The skinny old man shook his head. "I don't know. I'm just curious as to why that demon beast would gather a beast stampede to stand in the way of our allied army."

 Right then, a Golden Core sped towards them, drenched in blood. The armor on his body was almost torn apart completely by the demon beasts.

 The person descended on the deck of the spirit vessel and walked towards the three princes, saying hoarsely, "Princes, the beast stampede is way too ferocious and we can't defend against it. Please release the order for us to retreat, princes!"

 "Bullshit!"

 The prince of Great You slapped the table and stood up, berating, "We've got a hundred Nascent Souls accompanying our allied army. If they attack, we can suppress the beast stampede at any time!"

 "Humph!"

 The prince of Great Xia narrowed his gaze and said coldly, "Although you're a general of the army, the way you're dropping our morale is punishable by death!"

 "That's enough,"

 The prince of Great Shang waved it off. "General Sun, head on down first and kill the enemies as best as you can. Victory is already decided with the Nascent Soul seniors around."

 General Sun was someone from the Great Shang Dynasty after all and could not be killed with such a reason.

 The prince of Great Shang had to protect him no matter what.

 Furthermore, the situation on the battlefield was indeed as he had described.

 Many Nascent Souls had already attacked and released Dharmic arts to suppress the beast stampede!

 Although the beast stampede was ferocious, they were inferior in terms of cultivation realm at the end of the day and could not withstand the killing might of Nascent Souls.

 The force of the beast stampede was already showing signs of weakness!

 In that short period of time, General Sun did not stop in his tracks on the spirit vessel and approached the three princes.

 When the battle broke out, the skinny old man and the other two Nascent Souls had already closed in to the three princes to prevent accidents from happening.

 The first to notice something unusual was the bald burly man.

 Looking at General Sun who was walking over, the bald burly man frowned and barked, "Don't you know the rules? How dare you not kneel down in front of the princes!"

 At the same time, the skinny old man frowned and released his spirit consciousness across General Sun.

 "Hmm?"

 The skinny old man's expression changed.

 His spirit consciousness was blocked by a mysterious energy!

 It was a familiar feeling, as though…

 Not good!

 The skinny old man gasped and his heart nearly stopped!

 At the same time, a voice sounded coldly, "I'm not kneeling because… I'm here to send you to your graves!"

 At that moment, General Sun had already arrived before the three Nascent Souls.

 Right in front of everyone, General Sun's facial muscles twitched sinisterly and he transformed into another person in the blink of an eye!

 It was a refined looking scholar whose eyes were cold and murderous!

 The intruder was not General Sun, but a transformed Su Zimo!

 Almost everyone was focused on what was happening outside.

 Nobody thought that Su Zimo would dare to approach them personally!

 "This…"

 The white-bloused woman was stunned.

 That single lapse was the difference between life and death!

 In Su Zimo's eyes, an opening as such was death in melee combat!

 Reaching out, Su Zimo slapped the white-bloused woman on the head.

 There was a loud thud on the ground.

 The white-bloused woman's head exploded with brain juices splattering everywhere - even her Essence Spirit was destroyed on the spot!

 The skinny old man and bald burly man reacted right away.

 The bald burly man was a body tempered warrior and he was delighted to see Su Zimo close in.

 His bloodline surged.

 The bald burly man punched at Su Zimo's head fiercely!

 His fist was like a meteor that arrived with an unparalleled force instantly!

 However, the skinny old man was more experienced and retreated immediately.

 He would gain the advantage as long as he could increase the distance between them!

 At the same time, he conjured hand seals to release a Dharmic art.

 Dharmic power churned.

 A thick finger that resembled a heavenly-piercing pillar was conjured rapidly and thrust at Su Zimo's chest viciously with a frightening might!

 "Om!"

 Su Zimo spoke at the same time.

 Daming Mantra was released!

 Sanskrit reverberated through the air endlessly, forming a noble might!

 The first to be implicated was the Imperial Army that was nearby the deck.

 Cling! Clang!

 Many Imperial Army soldiers revealed pained looks as their weapons fell to the ground one after another in loud clangs.

 Piak! Piak! Piak!

 A series of cracks appeared on the protection talismans of the three princes - they were shaken by that single Sanskrit word!

 As for the skinny old man, he shuddered and frowned with a hint of pain deep in his eyes.

 Although he was a Nascent Soul, he was not a body tempered warrior and was not exactly strong enough to withstand the power of the Sanskrit sound.

 The Dharmic power finger that was conjured in midair dissipated slightly and its power was reduced.

 The bald burly man was the least impacted by the Sanskrit sound.

 There was almost no pause in his punch!

 "Ma!"

 Su Zimo's expression was unchanged as he spoke once more.

 The second Sanskrit had arrived!

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 Most of the Imperial Army soldiers on the deck collapsed stiffly with blood oozing from all orifices. They suffered miserable deaths and their brains were mostly rattled into sludge.

 The three princes slumped to the ground with terrible expressions on their faces as well.

 The Dharmic power finger arriving from midair trembled and its strength was greatly diminished.

 The skinny old man staggered as well.

 However, he was fearless.

 He had already increased the distance between them.

 Moreover, Su Zimo had to deal with his Dharmic art and the bald burly man's melee combat - there was no chance for him to get close to the skinny old man.

 All of a sudden!

 The skinny old man caught a glimpse of light from the corner of his eyes.

 Instinctively, he turned over.

 Not far away, Su Zimo's right eye released a dazzling brilliance that resembled a blazing sun, illuminating the entire world like daylight!

 Illumination Eye!

 Boom!

 A blinding light column surged forth through the void and delved right into the skinny old man's face!

 Instantly, the world went still.

 A radiance illuminated.

 The next moment, the light beam dispersed.

 Night returned.

 On the spirit vessel, the skinny old man's body convulsed helplessly.

 A hollow hole appeared on his face; his features were gone and everywhere around the hole was burned.

 His head was penetrated by that white column of light!

 His Essence Spirit was annihilated before it even had the chance to escape!

 In the blink of an eye, two Nascent Souls on the spirit vessel were dead!
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 Chapter 626 - Color Change

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Although the skinny old man was dead, Su Zimo was attacking in succession and did not manage to avoid the Dharmic power finger conjured by the former after all.

 Bang!

 Su Zimo shuddered and his organs shook!

 A stream of blood surged upwards and choked at his throat.

 Since he wanted to kill Nascent Souls as a Golden Core, he had to undertake an immense risk!

 Thankfully, Su Zimo had released the Daming Mantra in succession that reduced the impact of the skinny old man's Dharmic art.

 Otherwise, he would have been severely injured with that attack!

 Dharmic power was the energy of the universe and contained its might as well - it was not something that ordinary people could defend against!

 Although Su Zimo's organs were shaken now, he had a strong physique and frightening regeneration capabilities - this was an injury that he could still withstand.

 At the same time.

 The bald burly man's eyes shone viciously and his fist had already arrived!

 In his opinion, Su Zimo would be killed by a single punch from him even if the latter was in peak condition, let alone now that he was injured!

 After all, he was a Nascent Soul realm body tempered warrior!

 Su Zimo's eyes lit up and shone viciously. His blood qi surged with the howls of dragons and roars of tigers, his tendons pulsated and his bones echoed with metallic sounds!

 Without retreating or avoiding, Su Zimo returned a punch as well.

 Bang!

 The two fists collided.

 A jarring and dull sound echoed with the collision of flesh and bones!

 The bald burly man's expression changed starkly.

 He could sense an unstoppable power surging through the other party's fist towards him; it was like a tsunami that threatened to devour him!

 "This is bad, this person's physique is really strong!"

 The bald burly man was alarmed.

 Although Su Zimo was not at Nascent Soul realm, his body was extremely frightening. The power of his blood and melee combat capabilities had far surpassed ordinary Nascent Souls.

 If a Nascent Soul from Glass Palace that was renowned for body tempering was here, the fight between him and Su Zimo might be indeterminate.

 However, this bald burly man was only an ordinary body tempered warrior!

 In other words, this bald burly man wouldn't even have the advantage against Xi Wuya who died in Su Zimo's hands in melee combat, let alone Su Zimo himself!

 If Su Zimo hadn't been struck by the skinny old man's Dharmic art previously, victory would have been decided by that single punch!

 With that single exchange, the bald burly man had already sensed something amiss.

 The bald burly man retreated with the momentum from Su Zimo's punch, intending to increase their distance so that he could release a Dharmic art to kill the latter.

 When Su Zimo noticed the bald burly man's actions, his gaze flashed and he frowned slightly.

 Although he had killed two Nascent Souls in succession, the situation was extremely disadvantageous for him.

 Furthermore, things would only get more dangerous the longer the situation dragged on!

 The surrounding Nascent Souls were already starting to notice what was going on here.

 He had to kill this bald burly man with a definitive might!

 But now that the bald burly man had retreated with the momentum of their clash, Su Zimo was already a little too slow - it was too late for him to give chase by now.

 Suddenly, Su Zimo was struck by inspiration and opened his mouth.

 "Pfft!"

 With the help of his powerful organs, tongue and mouth, Su Zimo spat the blood in his throat towards the bald burly man's face like an arrow!

 The Daming Mantra's impact on the bald burly man was minimal.

 However, that blood arrow could not be ignored!

 Su Zimo could shock Golden Cores to death with just the power of his voice.

 It was obvious how strong the corporeal blood arrow would be!

 The bald burly man's eyelids twitched rapidly. Unable to dodge, he could only extend his arms to block instinctively.

 Bang!

 A piercing pain surged through him when the blood arrow struck his palm!

 Although it did not injure his core, the bald burly man was still shocked.

 If he had ignored that blood arrow and took it head-on, his face would have been destroyed in a mess of flesh and blood!

 The bald burly man felt uneasy.

 However, before he could snap out of his stupor, he caught sight of a vague shadow from the corner of his eye.

 The bald burly man's heart sank.

 The next moment, he sensed an immense killing intent surging over, causing his scalp to prickle and his hairs to stand on end!

 "That blood arrow was merely a bait!"

 The bald burly man had goosebumps all over.

 Like an ancient fiendcelestial, the figure had already arrived before him and pushed down on his head with a massive engulfing palm!

 "Die!"

 Su Zimo's ferocity was torrential as he hollered with a lightning gaze.

 The bald burly man did not have time to gather his Dharmic powers and could only cross and prop up his arms while channeling his bloodline to defend against Su Zimo's encompassing palm!

 Bang!

 Both parties collided.

 The bald burly man's expression changed starkly and a piercing pain surged through his arms!

 Immediately after, he lost all feeling in both arms!

 The bald burly man merely felt a tsunami-like power crushing down boundlessly - it was invincible like the collapse of the heavens!

 The might of a heaven's collapse was not something that human strength could defend against!

 Thump!

 The bald burly man knelt on the ground and his ankles were almost smashed!

 By then, most of the surrounding cultivators had already noticed what was happening over here.

 Everyone was shocked when they saw that.

 A Nascent Soul was forced to kneel on the ground!

 In everyone's eyes, the bald burly man who was trembling beneath Su Zimo's palm was like an insignificant ant struggling to survive.

 However, Su Zimo stood firmly and his black hair danced. His eyes were bright and lively, like an enraged diving being with a torrential might!

 He had suppressed a Nascent Soul with a single palm strike as a Golden Core!

 Who in history could achieve this?

 With a cold gaze, Su Zimo extended his foot and tapped the bald burly man gently on the chest.

 The bald burly man's body was already enduring an unimaginable burden propping up Su Zimo's palm. His bones creaked as though they could collapse at any moment.

 He could only watch as Su Zimo's foot arrived without any way of dodging.

 Snap!

 The bald burly man's chest caved in right away.

 The bones in his chest shattered and the snapped bones pierced his heart, ending his life!

 The bald burly man's blood qi deteriorated rapidly as blood gurgled in his agape mouth. His eyes were listless and filled with the aura of death.

 His glabella shone.

 A glow appeared.

 The bald burly man's Essence Spirit left his body and was trying to escape.

 "Ma!"

 He chanted in Sanskrit.

 The Daming Mantra descended once more.

 The bald burly man's Essence Spirit shuddered and its glow dimmed.

 The Essence Spirits of Nascent Souls were filled with impurities and extremely weak.

 After leaving their physical bodies, the Essence Spirits couldn't even withstand the heat of the sun or the coldness of rain - at the very least, the Essence Spirits would already be severely injured, if not dead!

 Essence Spirits were only free to leave at will without fear of the blazing suns and roam the world once one cultivates to the Void Reversion realm.

 Although the bald burly man's body could withstand the might of the Daming Mantra, his Essence Spirit could not.

 That single Sanskrit sound annihilated his Essence Spirit!

 Su Zimo continued pushing down with his palm.

 Boom!

 The bald burly man's body was squashed onto the deck of the spirit vessel, turning into a meat sludge with its tendons and bones crushed completely along with a destroyed Essence Spirit!

 A clear blood-colored imprint appeared on the deck, etched deeply!

 The spirit vessel was made of superior-grade metal and was even tougher than superior-grade spirit weapons.

 But now, a mark was etched onto it by Su Zimo's palm!

 "Roar!"

 Su Zimo stood up, his palm still stained with the blood of the Nascent Soul as he let out a shuddering aura. With a frightening gaze, he surveyed the surroundings before releasing a reverberating roar.

 "Roar!" "Roar!" "Roar!"

 Immediately after, the beasts howled in unison and all demons went wild!

 Instantly, demonic qi filled the air and the color of the mountains and rivers changed!

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 627 - Buried Along With Him!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Initially, the beast stampede was already showing signs of defeat after the onslaught of the Nascent Souls.

 But now, after Su Zimo's appearance to murder three Nascent Souls on the spirit vessel with a thunderous might, blood stained the skies. The torrential ferocity brought forth a massive boost to the morale of the demons!

 Countless demons howled within the endless valley.

 The nearly defeated beast stampede gathered once again into a series of currents that charged towards the allied army!

 Fresh blood and massacres filled the entire place!

 The reason why the demon beasts of Cang Lang Mountain Range were so united wasn't merely out of fear towards Su Zimo's strength.

 More than that, it was because the flesh of cultivators was a great tonic for them!

 There were millions of cultivators in the allied army.

 By now, corpses were strewn all over the place and there were rivers of blood.

 With that massive amount of lifeforce essence, there was bound to be a biological change. There was a high chance that a fiend demon could be born in Cang Lang Mountain Range after this battle!

 Demon beasts were also sentient and all of them wanted to become fiend demons!

 Prior to this, the hundred Nascent Souls traveled far away from the spirit vessel as they expanded their search radius for Su Zimo.

 Although they noticed what was happening on the spirit vessel, it was already too late for them to return.

 The three Nascent Souls had died way too quickly.

 The entire process took less than five breaths!

 "Y-Y-You are…!"

 The prince of Great Xia seemed to have recognized something as he pointed at Su Zimo, shivering with fear in his eyes.

 "You look like…"

 "Su Zimo! You are Su Zimo!"

 The prince of Great Xia shrieked and the fat on his face shook.

 Back then, the three dynasties sent their armies to the Great Qian Ruins and the prince of Great Xia was one of those lucky enough to witness that earthshaking battle.

 Although that strongest monster incarnate in history leaped down into the Dragon Burial Valley and died, the memory of his face was everlasting like a nightmare.

 Su Zimo.

 The moment that name was spoken, there was an uproar!

 "How is that possible?"

 "Didn't he leap down Dragon Burial Valley right in front of everyone? Wasn't his Golden Core destroyed and his Inner Core torn? Hasn't he already died?"

 "It really looks like him! Back then, I saw him from afar as well!"

 "That monster incarnate… is not dead?"

 The hundred Nascent Souls revealed uneasy looks of shock.

 Golden Cores were not the only ones who died in the paragon battle 20 years ago.

 At that time, even Nascent Souls that appeared were annihilated, burned to death without any corpses remaining by a blaze of flames; even their Essence Spirits were destroyed!

 It was a tragic battle that was rare in history.

 Nobody expected that this man who was thought to be dead would stand before them alive and well!

 All the Nascent Souls looked at Su Zimo and none of them could sense any spirit energy fluctuation. Someone said coldly with an icy glare, "Well, well! It seems like you've turned into a demon completely! Since you're not a human, you're our common enemy!"

 Against the threat of the Nascent Soul, Su Zimo was fearless as he turned to look at the three princes shivering on the deck.

 The three princes shuddered.

 The prince of Great Xia was in an even more pathetic state as his pants were wet with a stench - his pee and shit had already flowed uncontrollably.

 "Su Zimo, you will definitely die today if you dare to hurt the princes!"

 A Nascent Soul hollered.

 The Nascent Souls sped over in an encirclement.

 However, the three princes were on the spirit vessel and nobody dared to attack recklessly.

 The prince of Great You was no longer as intimidating as before. He was extremely frightful as he asked with a quivering voice, "Su Zimo, we've got no grudge with you. W-Why are you doing this?"

 "No grudge?"

 Su Zimo laughed and pointed to the land beneath him, asking, "Do you know where this is?"

 "T-This is the Cang Lang Mountain Range," The prince of Great Xia replied hurriedly, afraid that he would die if he took his time.

 "Wrong,"

 Su Zimo shook his head. "This is the Yan Country. The allied army of the three dynasties sent forth millions of troops to invade the territory of the Yan Country while massacring countless of our citizens. Yet, you say that you have no grudge with me?"

 "If you spare us, we'll withdraw our troops right away!"

 The prince of Great Shang was the only one who could maintain his composure right now among the three princes as he said with a dark voice.

 "Withdraw? Ha!"

 Su Zimo laughed. "Nothing in the world is that easy."

 The prince of Great Shang snarled, "What do you want?"

 Su Zimo gazed at Jian An City that was still billowing with smoke in the distance and said, "How many people in these lands have died to the merciless iron hooves of your army? How many people have died in this chaotic era of war?"

 He retracted his gaze and turned to the three princes, asking coldly, "Who is going to atone for their lives?"

 Su Zimo's tone was extremely calm. However, the more that was the case, the more afraid the three princes felt!

 Beneath that refined exterior was a fiend demon that could devour anyone at any moment!

 "Fellow Daoist, you're a cultivator."

 The prince of Great Shang was smart and did not point out Su Zimo's identity as a demon right now, afraid of triggering the latter.

 Gulping to compose himself, he continued, "Since you're a cultivator, you've already let go of your mortal self and severed your ties with mortality. Why does the lives of the living beings in the world matter to you, fellow Daoist?"

 "In other words, how many people can survive from the flames of war in the North Region? Are you going to interfere in everything, fellow Daoist? Are you going to save everyone?"

 "You're not wrong,"

 Su Zimo nodded.

 When he heard that, the prince of Great Shang felt relieved.

 The princes of Great Xia and Great You were so emotional that they nearly cried.

 "However…"

 Suddenly, Su Zimo changed the topic and remarked indifferently, "I'm very sad and angry because my brother is dead… therefore, I want to kill! I want you to be buried along with him!"

 The moment he said that, the three princes felt chills run down their spines as though they had just fallen into a cesspool of cold water.

 That was a reason that seemed simple and absurd.

 Yet, no one could refute it.

 "Su Zimo!"

 The prince of Great Shang felt an immense threat and could not help but shout, "There are a hundred Nascent Souls here and your presence has already been exposed! If you hurt us, you won't be able to escape as well!"

 Although the prince of Great Shang was calm and tried to use both hard and soft tactics, he had not realized that he was dealing with someone so terrifying!

 This was a person that was decisive to kill without reservations!

 This was a person whose guts would shock Nascent Souls!

 "Is that so?"

 Su Zimo smirked. "I'm going to give that a shot!"

 Boom!

 With a ferocious gaze, he stomped his feet fiercely on the deck, letting off a reverberating boom!

 The spirit vessel shook violently!

 On the deck, a crack could be seen clearly extending endlessly from where Su Zimo stood - it was extremely fast and dense!

 Boom!

 It was yet another deafening sound.

 Su Zimo stomped once more.

 The spirit vessel exploded into different parts!

 The massive spirit vessel was stomped apart by Su Zimo's foot!

 Su Zimo fell rapidly and waved his sleeves, causing countless debris before him to shoot towards the three princes in a flurry.

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 Blood mists spewed from the three princes, riddling them with holes and ending their lives - they were already dead before they landed on the ground.

 "The princes of the three dynasties are dead and this place shall be your resting ground!"

 Su Zimo's voice spread through the entire forest in a chilling manner!
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 Chapter 628 - Escape

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Bastard, you're courting death!" 

 Many Nascent Souls shouted at the same time and attacked one after another.

 Dharmic power filled the skies as multiple Dharmic arts collided to create a deafening bang!

 Dharmic weapons descended.

 The might of the universe enveloped Cang Lang Mountain Range and the entire valley quaked violently.

 Mountain peaks collapsed, gravel rolled, ancient trees fell over and dust billowed - it was like an apocalypse!

 The Nascent Souls present were truly enraged.

 Su Zimo had murdered the three princes right in front of them. That was equivalent to a complete disregard for them!

 Furthermore, with the three princes dead and a heavy loss for the allied army, they could only retreat even if they survived.

 This conquest could only be considered as a failure.

 After killing the three princes, Su Zimo did not linger at all and escaped right away.

 His Inner Core churned fanatically and his blood qi surged. Descending rapidly, he stuck close to the ground like an anaconda and slithered towards the depths of the forest with extremely nimble movement techniques!

 His frightening spirit perception was released.

 He was escaping with all his might!

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 Swoosh! Swoosh! Swoosh!

 The sound of Dharmic arts bombarded his ears constantly.

 Dharmic weapons tore through the air with cold gleams.

 Against the hunt of a hundred Nascent Souls, a single mistake would result in instant death!

 A Dharmic art descended.

 Su Zimo's tendons and bones rang at the same time and his body contorted to a degree beyond the limits of an ordinary person. By a hair's breadth, he evaded the Dharmic art again!

 Bang!

 The Dharmic art ruptured a mountain rock that smashed down heavily on Su Zimo's back.

 He coughed out a mouthful of blood but he did not stop at all!

 At that moment, a single moment of sluggishness in his movement would result in instant death!

 "Pfft!"

 A flying sword streaked by.

 A bloody gash appeared on Su Zimo's thighs.

 However, there was no fluctuation in his eyes, as though he could feel no pain at all!

 As Su Zimo escaped, he coordinated his muscles to allow the flesh on both sides of the wound to close and stop the blood flow momentarily. He continued sprinting and his speed had already reached its limits!

 To be fair, this was also because it was dark in Cang Lang Mountain Range at the moment and he had the advantage of the complicated terrain.

 Mountain peaks, forests, trees and holes… there were way too many places for him to hide.

 Su Zimo had cultivated the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness and had spent a year living in Cang Lang Mountain Range many years ago. As such, he knew this place like the back of his hand.

 That was the reason why he was able to maneuver his way around for such a long time against the pursuit of a hundred Nascent Souls. In fact, there were a few times when he nearly shrugged them off his tail!

 However, as time passed by, Su Zimo's situation became increasingly dangerous.

 He was injured.

 The frantic escape took a huge toll on him and he had no time to recuperate at all.

 His speed was bound to drop after an extended period of time.

 Furthermore, it was no longer late at night.

 As the day turned brighter, the vision range of the Nascent Souls would increase as well.

 Once they formed an encirclement, it would be difficult for him to escape even if he had wings!

 "Beast, you're bound to die today!"

 The hundred Nascent Souls had cultivated for several hundred years and with their experience, they could naturally read the current situation.

 "I think we should capture this beast alive."

 "That's right. I'm sure that there are countless factions and sects in the North Region who are interested in this lad."

 The hundred Nascent Souls were confident of their victory and began discussions.

 After all, there were way too many secrets on Su Zimo.

 He had entered the Human Emperor's Palace and was the second person in history after the Human Emperor to cultivate to the Extreme Foundation Establishment realm.

 He was the only one who knew the secrets behind the Extreme Foundation Establishment realm!

 Furthermore, he was in possession of the legendary treasure, the divine phoenix bone!

 The eyes of the hundred Nascent Souls shone with excitement.

 In reality, at their cultivation realm, they were no longer really attracted towards the strife of dynasties.

 Although this conquest was a failure, if they could capture Su Zimo alive and obtain a treasure such as the divine phoenix bone, the trip would definitely not be wasted!

 "I'm extremely curious how someone in this world can fuse the cultivation techniques of demons and immortals!"

 A Nascent Soul mulled deeply.

 The other Perfected Lords looked on keenly in silence.

 In reality, everyone had the same idea. Although Su Zimo had many treasures and secrets on him, what was truly valuable was that unknown demonic cultivation technique!

 Everyone witnessed how Su Zimo was able to kill five Nascent Souls above his level after cultivating the technique!

 Although they were sneak attacks that preyed on one's carelessness, it was still frightening!

 Furthermore, Su Zimo's movement speed was not weaker than Nascent Souls. The strength of his body and intensity of his blood qi was shocking as well!

 Both sides continued with the chase and escape.

 A group of Nascent Souls discovered to their shock that the forest before them was gradually thinning.

 Everyone gazed into the distance.

 The path ahead was clear!

 "Haha! That lad chose a wrong path in his panic and escaped out of the mountain range!"

 The Perfected Lords roared in laughter and chased endlessly.

 If they left the forest, it would mean that Su Zimo's final hope at escaping would be gone.

 The Perfected Lords witnessed Su Zimo sprint furiously into a small town closest to Cang Lang Mountain Range before entering a room in a mansion and never appearing again.

 "Everyone, hold on. Let's not get careless. There might be some reason why that lad escaped here," Someone stopped the group with a doubtful expression.

 "Brother Li, you're giving too much credit to this lad,"

 Someone at the side chuckled softly. "Take a look at what's in that mansion."

 "A corpse?"

 Someone came to a realization. "I've got it! That must be his brother's corpse!"

 "That's right. After knowing that he has nowhere to run, the lad has most likely returned to this place so that he can die with his brother."

 A Nascent Soul declared confidently, "This is what it means by returning to one's roots. If I'm not mistaken, this small town should be where the lad was born!"

 "It's highly possible."

 "Let's go!"

 The Nascent Souls emanated with sharp auras as they barged into the small town.

 With the huge commotion, the citizens that chose to remain in the town were long awakened.

 Everyone had frightful expressions, hiding in their houses not daring to make any sound.

 "Granny, what are you afraid of?"

 In a dilapidated house, a naive sound of a child echoed.

 Although the voice was weak, the Nascent Souls in midair heard everything loud and clear.

 "Shh!"

 The old lady raised her finger and whispered in a hushed tone, "Child, don't speak! You will die if the immortals are offended!"

 "Why?"

 The child asked with widened eyes of curiosity, "Why would the immortals be offended? What did I do?"

 "Sigh, there's no need for any reason for immortals to be offended."

 The old lady sighed. "Dozens of years ago, there was a scholar in this town who was nearly burned to death in flames because he did not kneel down to the immortals!"

 "Ah!"

 The child exclaimed, seemingly scared.

 The old lady clutched the child's mouth hurriedly and broke out in cold sweat.

 When she released her hand slowly a while later, the child had a pensive look before whispering, "Granny, there are also good and bad immortals! The immortals who kill without reason are bad immortals!"

 There was a boom.

 The roof above the both of them was torn away all of a sudden!

 A hundred mighty figures stood in midair and looked down at the both of them coldly.

 The old lady hugged the child tightly with frightful eyes and shivered.

 A Nascent Soul barked coldly with a menacing gaze, "Talking bad about immortals behind our backs is a crime punishable by death!"

 Suddenly, there was a creak and a door opened in a mansion not far away. A refined-looking scholar strode out with long green robes.
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 The scholar who arrived with a fresh set of green robes was Su Zimo who had escaped here.

 The attention of the hundred Nascent Souls were drawn over immediately.

 The old lady could not see what was going on outside and merely hugged the child tightly in her embrace.

 "You're finally willing to show yourself, little beast?"

 Many Nascent Souls stood in midair and looked down at the mansion not far away, sneering in mockery.

 Su Zimo had an indifferent expression and walked down the stone steps into the courtyard. He gazed silently at the old man beneath the peach blossom tree with a deep sorrow in his eyes.

 The old man's eyes were closed and he had a peaceful expression, as though he was in a deep sleep.

 The furnace made of red clay burned and flickered.

 There was a bowl of wine remaining above that was still warm.

 Su Zimo was oblivious to the encirclement of the hundred Nascent Souls and walked towards the furnace. He lifted the remaining bowl of wine and finished it in a gulp!

 "This wine is truly fragrant,"

 Su Zimo muttered softly.

 Those were Su Hong's last words.

 Every living being lived for worldly desires to chase profits and gains.

 Even cultivators could not escape from secular desires and sought power or immortality. How many people could be like Su Hong and leave with acceptance and grace?

 "Beast!"

 A Nascent Soul hollered, "If you surrender and hand over the divine phoenix bone along with your demonic cultivation technique now, we can leave you with a full corpse!"

 "Otherwise, I'm going to burn your brother's corpse into ashes!"

 Su Zimo remained silent as he looked at the hundred Nascent Souls in midair with a hint of mockery.

 Another Nascent Soul laughed sinisterly. "Also, after today, nobody here shall be spared!"

 His voice spread through the entire Ping Yang Town.

 Exclamations sounded one after another in the houses.

 In fact, the faint sound of women and children sobbing and yelling could be heard in some of the mansions as a fear slowly grew in the hearts of everyone in Ping Yang Town.

 In the dilapidated house, the old lady rubbed the child's back and consoled him in a hushed voice. However, there were two streams of warm tears running down her face.

 In the face of cultivators, the lives of mortals were like grass and they were completely helpless!

 This was their lives.

 They could do nothing.

 An old man clutched his walking stick and wobbled out of his room. He kowtowed towards the mighty figures in midair and said in a tragic voice.

 "Exalted Immortals, please take pity on us. I'm an old man who doesn't have long to live. I can die without regrets no matter how you want to punish me. However, there are more than 3,000 women and children in Ping Yang Town. Please take pity on us and give them a chance to live!"

 The old man had a heart-wrenching expression as he sobbed in misery.

 However, the hundred Nascent Souls in midair had cold expressions. Some of them ignored him, some of them looked at him with mockery and there were even some that laughed coldly.

 "How irritating!"

 A Nascent Soul hollered loudly with a look of impatience.

 The old man heard a boom in his ears and felt dizzy, falling head first to the ground.

 "Hahaha!"

 The Nascent Soul roared in laughter. "You guys can only blame this town for giving birth to a monster incarnate, a beast! He's the one that implicated all of you!"

 "Hais."

 Right then, a cold sigh sounded from the courtyard.

 "Since you're all here, don't leave."

 Su Zimo said indifferently, "Activate!"

 Buzz!

 Whoosh!

 Thud! Thud! Thud!

 Instantly, heaven and earth shook!

 An evil gust of wind surged above the firmaments and lightning flashed. The shine of the moon and stars was bedazzling as a frightening and sinister energy descended all of a sudden to envelope Ping Yang Town.

 "Ah!"

 To the horror of the hundred Nascent Souls in midair, they discovered that they could not use their Essence Spirits!

 An extremely beguiling energy had restricted their Essence Spirits firmly!

 The reason why Nascent Souls were strong was because they could manipulate the energy of the universe after cultivating their Essence Spirits. In other words, that was the legendary Dharmic power.

 The crux to using Dharmic weapons and arts was their Essence Spirit!

 Once their Essence Spirits were locked, the Nascent Souls had practically lost their strongest means!

 "It's a formation! A formation!"

 A Nascent Soul exclaimed loudly in a flustered manner.

 "Shut up!"

 Someone else berated, "Everyone can tell that it's a formation! But what formation is it exactly?"

 Given their experience, all of them naturally knew that they had fallen into an ambush given the situation.

 A Nascent Soul took a deep breath and tried his best to compose himself. "I've dabbled a little into formation techniques before. If I'm not wrong, this should be the Ancient Essence Lock Formation of the ancient era. However, this ancient formation has been lost for a long time, how is it…"

 All of a sudden!

 A mist shrouded the surroundings of the small town.

 Those that were standing in Ping Yang Town could no longer see what was going on outside!

 The small town had been isolated completely!

 "Another formation?"

 "This should be a trap formation to prevent us from escaping!"

 "What! The gall of him! What is he trying to do?"

 "Even with our Essence Spirits locked, we can still make use of spirit energy. Our combined force isn't something he can deal with singlehandedly!"

 Before his words were finished, a bedazzling glow burst forth from Ping Yang Town and a series of light barriers shone with mysterious emblems etched on them.

 "Ah!"

 "A third formation!"

 "This is bad! Even my spirit energy has been locked!"

 "It's the Ancient Spirit Lock Formation!"

 The expressions of the Nascent Souls changed and they could no longer control their bodies as they fell from midair one after another.

 This time round, everyone truly panicked.

 There was an Ancient Spirit Lock Formation and an Ancient Essence Lock Formation.

 They were almost entirely crippled!

 Coupled with a trap formation, Ping Yang Town was now a cage!

 Among the three formations, the trap formation and ancient spirit lock formation were laid down by Su Zimo during his free time while accompanying Su Hong.

 Given his cultivation realm, he could not comprehend the Ancient Essence Lock Formation nor could he set it up yet.

 The reason why he could activate the ancient formation was because of the 49 formation flags that he had obtained from the old temple at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley.

 The set of formation flags was from the Great Qian Empire's palace and was later kept in the old temple after the empire was destroyed.

 On the surface, they seemed like unassuming flags.

 However, in reality, a lot of work was put into the production of each flag.

 The flagpoles were made from the bones of fiend demons and the flag banners were made from the skin of fiend demons with additional reinforcement.

 The hair of the fiend demons were used as the thread to secure and tie the flagpole and the banner.

 The blood of fiend demons was used as ink to draw the patterns on the flag using a brush made of Dharmic power!

 With the 49 flagpoles, all Su Zimo had to do was draft out the radius of the Ancient Essence Lock Formation and calculate where to place the formation eyes. Thereafter, he could activate the formation after plotting the formation flags.

 Formations had many requirements, took a long time to set up and were passive. Coupled with the fact that many ancient formations had gone missing, the Dao of formation had been on the decline.

 However, there was naturally a reason why the Dao of formations was still passed down from history as one of the four unorthodox groups.

 The ancient era when the Dao of formations flourished the most was also the period of time when humans established their foundations!

 Humans were innately weak and relied on countless ancient formations in the beginning to defend against the thousands of races.

 Because formations required a fixed location and a preplanned set up, it was extremely difficult to use them - the stronger the formation, the longer it required to set them up.

 There was no way any party would wait for the other to set up a formation before fighting to the death.

 That was the reason why an emperor invented formation flags to make up for the weakness of the Dao of formations!

 The emperor was known as the Formation Emperor and he was one of the ancient emperors who was ranked alongside the Weapon Emperor who created the Demon Revealing Mirror!
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 The bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley did not only contain the legacies of the Daming and Fahua Monasteries - there were also old massive items of the North Region from the past as well as the legacy of the Great Qian Empire.

 Su Zimo was dormant at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley for 20 years isolated from the world. As such, his strength had already grown to a terrifying degree!

 His growth was not merely in terms of his comprehension of Buddhism.

 His understanding of formations deepened as time went by as well.

 The three formations were interlinked and it would be difficult to achieve the current effect if even one of them was missing.

 To the many mortals, something seemed to have happened to the high and mighty immortals up in the skies as they fell one after another.

 "How could this be?"

 "Could the heavens be serving justice?"

 In the midst of the mortals' confusion, a figure rose slowly into the skies!

 The person wore a set of green robes and had refined features. His expression was cold and there was a deep murderous look in his eyes as he wielded a blood-red saber!

 "He looks familiar."

 "He looks like…"

 The old lady's mouth opened slightly as she stared at the figure in the skies with disbelief, muttering continuously, "It's him, it's him!"

 "Granny, who is that?"

 The child in her embrace also saw the figure in midair and asked out of curiosity.

 "Second Young Master Su! It's Second Young Master Su of the Su family!"

 The old lady said with a trembling voice.

 Even after dozens of years, the old lady recognized Su Zimo right away.

 That was because even though dozens of years had passed, age left nothing on the face of Second Young Master Su and he looked the same as before!

 Su Zimo turned sideways and glanced at the old lady and child before nodding - the murderous look in his eyes softened considerably.

 The old lady was stunned.

 It was a familiar act and she felt like she had returned to the past in the blink of an eye.

 Even after turning into an immortal, Second Young Master Su had not changed!

 The child's eyes widened without blinking.

 This was an immortal as well.

 However, the child did not feel any fear or pressure from Su Zimo.

 The initially pounding heart of the child calmed down.

 Wielding Blood Quencher, Su Zimo stood in midair and looked down at the Nascent Souls who were scurrying to escape in Ping Yang Town with a mocking look in his eyes.

 "You're still trying to escape?"

 Su Zimo descended from the air with his arms raised and Blood Quencher buzzed loudly, as though it was extremely excited. He slashed down at the crowd!

 A blood beam burst forth!

 Boom!

 The crowd split into two and a ravine tore the ground asunder! Seven Nascent Souls were cleaved into two by the blood beam and their organs splattered onto the ground with a nauseating blood stench!

 This was the first time Blood Quencher consumed blood after its rebirth.

 The saber shone with a bright malevolent aura!

 Su Zimo moved and burst into the crowd in a flash.

 Blood Quencher swept horizontally.

 Buzz!

 A blood-colored ripple spread out across the air across the crowd!

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 Enveloped by the blood-colored ripple, more than 10 Nascent Souls had their heads sliced off with blood spewing, as though a sharp blade had cut them off!

 Their Essence Spirits were locked and perished on the spot without a chance to even escape!

 "Fellow Perfected Lords, let's stop running! If we continue escaping, we'll definitely be killed by this beast one after another!"

 "Perfected Lord Yun Du, hurry and dispel the formation while we fight against him to buy time for you!"

 "That's right! Let's join forces!"

 Everyone shouted and regrouped together, sending forth a burst of blood qi towards Su Zimo.

 The Perfected Lords at the front were body tempered warriors who released their blood qi and charged forward with dancing halberds and swords.

 Splash!

 Su Zimo's blood qi surged with the sound of tsunamis as he slashed in reverse with a shocking momentum.

 His saber stances resembled waves crashing onto shores!

 Clang! Clang! Clang!

 Blood Quencher collided heavily against the weapons of the Nascent Souls and released a tremendous force that resembled an unstoppable tidal wave!

 "Pfft!"

 Someone could not withstand it and spat out a mouthful of blood on the spot. His palm was split and his weapon was repelled as he fell over.

 With their Essence Spirits and spirit energy restricted, the Perfected Lords were only left with their physiques and blood qi.

 However, none of them could compete against Su Zimo in terms of physique and blood qi!

 They wielded Dharmic weapons but they could not channel their Dharmic powers with their Essence Spirits restricted. As such, they could not unleash the true power of the Dharmic weapons and could not defend against the edge of Blood Quencher!

 "Pfft!"

 "Pfft!"

 Blood light flashed intermittently and the remaining Nascent Souls could not defend against Su Zimo's slaughter even when they grouped together!

 After obtaining the legacy of the Saber Emperor and this generation's Asura, Su Zimo's understanding of the saber had already reached a relatively frightening degree!

 There was the Countercurrent, Raging Tides, Vortex and Ripple of the Sea Calming Manual.

 There was the Ghost Howl, Blood Flow, Hell, White Bones, Phantom and Corpse of the Asura Saber.

 At times, it was tough and resolute; at times, it was fluid as water; at times, it was majestic and mighty; at times, it was sinister and eerie…

 Blood Quencher drank an endless amount of fresh blood in the hands of Su Zimo!

 The blood gleam on the saber intensified as though Blood Quencher was getting excited!

 In the town, some mortals who were slightly more daring could not hold back their curiosity and opened a small gap in their doors to peek outside. Because of that, they caught sight of a scene that they would not forget for their entire lives.

 The immortal that was initially high and mighty and declared that he was going to leave no survivors in Ping Yang Town was now scurrying to escape in a pathetic manner without the grace of an immortal at all.

 A green-robed man wielded a blood-colored saber and strolled slowly along the long street, leaving corpses in his wake.

 Everywhere he passed, rivers of blood would be formed!

 It was a complete massacre.

 Immortals were killed!

 Against Su Zimo, the Nascent Souls with their Essence Spirits and spirit energies restricted were like fishes on a chopping block!

 …

 The skies were turning brighter.

 At the borders of Ping Yang Town, Perfected Lord Yun Du focused wholeheartedly on dispelling the formation with sweat pouring down his forehead.

 The Ancient Spirit and Essence Lock Formations were extremely complicated and even with his capabilities, it was difficult to dispel them in a short period of time.

 Thankfully, the trap formation that caused the fog was not too difficult.

 When he heard the tragic shrieks behind him, Perfected Lord Yun Du was even more panicked.

 However, he did not turn back to look.

 He could not afford to get distracted!

 Their only shot at survival was if he could dispel the trap formation as quickly as possible!

 Time slowly passed.

 A long time later, the fog dispersed.

 Perfected Lord Yun Du heaved a sigh of relief and fell on his buttocks to the ground. His back was already drenched in sweat.

 A sliver of sunlight shone from the horizons and filled the small town, making it seem tranquil and peaceful.

 Suddenly, Perfected Lord Yun Du sensed something amiss.

 It was way too quiet!

 Unknowingly, the cries, shrieks and pleads for mercy behind him had vanished.

 Pitter, patter.

 Footsteps sounded.

 It was as though the person approaching was stepping on stone slabs covered in a sticky liquid.

 The footsteps came to a stop behind him.

 He felt a chill run down his spine!

 Perfected Lord Yun Du did not dare to turn back.

 A blood-colored saber slowly made its way beneath his throat with a thick blood stench - the edge of the saber was extremely chilling!

 "You're the last one."

 A voice sounded faintly and indifferently without any emotions in his ears.

 "Pfft!"

 A flash of blood appeared.

 Perfected Lord's head rolled off with fresh blood splattering.

 His head rolled a couple of times on the ground before facing Ping Yang Town.

 His eyes were widened.

 Green robes; a bloodied path.

 Two distinctly different colors triggered his final senses.

 His consciousness gradually faded into oblivion.
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 Doors on both sides of the streets opened gradually with gaps. Many mortals looked out bravely but were shocked.

 The stone slabs were strewn with corpses.

 At the end of the road, a green-robed man stood in the blood with a sinister saber beside him, resembling a fiendcelestial from Hell!

 The man had a calm expression, gazing at the slowly rising sun in the East with a slightly lost expression.

 Sunlight spilled onto the man's face and radiated with life, giving him a saintly and tranquil look as though he was covered in a layer of gold foil.

 For some unknown reason, everyone suddenly calmed down from their initial panic.

 Engulfed in a Buddha light, the man seemed like he was a Bodhisattva from Hell who had arrived to purify the masses.

 Although the man had two completely different auras around him, there was no conflict at all.

 Turning around, the man waved his sleeves and wrapped up the corpses on both sides of the road before returning to his mansion and vanishing within it.

 "Granny, who is Second Young Master Su?"

 In the dilapidated house, a naive child asked with curiosity.

 "Second Young Master Su…"

 The old lady murmured with a dazed expression, as though she was immersed in her memories.

 Everyone else in Ping Yang Town had conflicted emotions when they heard that name as well.

 The old lady said, "Do you remember how I mentioned that there was someone who was almost burned to death because he refused to kneel down to an immortal?"

 "He's the one?" The child's face was filled with surprise.

 "He's the one,"

 The old lady nodded and lamented, "That should have been around 30 years ago. Second Young Master Su was bullied by the immortal and his scholarly honors were removed. He was then reduced to an inferior commoner, but now…"

 …

 In the mansion.

 Su Zimo took away the storage bags of the hundred Nascent Souls and cast their corpses casually at a corner.

 He headed to the backyard and chopped a few trees to build a wooden coffin before returning to the peach blossom tree.

 Gazing at the old man who seemed like he was asleep beneath the tree, Su Zimo's eyes were filled with emotions and reluctance.

 A long time later, he took a deep breath and headed forward, carrying the old man gently. After placing the latter inside the wooden coffin, he buried the coffin beneath the tree and covered it with mud.

 Su Zimo gazed at the newly built tomb in silence, feeling a stuffy emotion in his chest that was uncomfortable.

 All of a sudden!

 The peach blossom tree beside him swayed and sprouts grew from the initially barren trunk. In the blink of an eye, they bloomed into flowers one after another!

 A hint of green life was actually born in the courtyard in the start of winter.

 Petals descended gently and covered the tomb.

 The peach blossom tree swayed gently, letting out an emotion as though it was comforting Su Zimo.

 "It's turned sentient,"

 Su Zimo fondled the tree's trunk and smiled. "I'm fine."

 Upon hearing that, the peach blossom tree was delighted and its branches curved slightly and brushed Su Zimo gently on the cheek.

 It was no coincidence that the peach blossom tree turned sentient.

 All lives in the universe were spiritual.

 Even a rock without any life could turn sentient, let alone a peach blossom tree!

 Legend has it that in the past, a Mighty Figure with powerful Dharmic powers cultivated constantly on a rock. Many years later, a life was born from that rock.

 In the past, Die Yue had imparted her Dao beneath this tree!

 Apart from Su Zimo who gained the true Dao, the peach blossom tree benefited as well and became sentient.

 Later on, Su Zimo formed his core beneath this tree and comprehended two Golden Core phenomenons. As such, the peach blossom tree's sentience was fully gained and it began cultivating as well.

 "It's good that you're now sentient,"

 Su Zimo said, "With you in this town from now on, the citizens can be protected."

 All the branches on the tree shook, as though it was nodding its head in agreement.

 Because Die Yue was the origin of the peach blossom tree's sentience, its potential was unpredictable.

 When the blood of those Nascent Souls seeped underground, they would become the energy source of the peach blossom tree's cultivation!

 Above the ground, the peach blossom tree was beautiful and emitted an alluring fragrance.

 However, Su Zimo could clearly sense that there were extremely thick roots underground that were extending everywhere!

 The roots were strong and frightening, extending furiously to devour all the lifeforce essence underground and absorbing the fresh blood that seeped beneath!

 No one in Ping Yang Town could vie against it.

 Although the peach blossom tree was not huge and looked unassuming, its roots were extremely thick underground and had covered the entire Ping Yang Town!

 If its roots could even extend to the Cang Lang Mountain Range…

 After pondering for a moment, Su Zimo said, "There's still an Ancient Essence Lock Formation in Ping Yang Town made up of 49 flags. I'm going to leave it here."

 The cultivation path of the sentient peach blossom tree was a type of demonic cultivation.

 Although the presence of the Ancient Spirit and Essence Lock Formations reduced the strength of cultivators significantly, the impact towards demons was not great.

 With that, it would become much easier for the peach blossom tree to protect Ping Yang Town.

 The massacre of Cang Lang Mountain Range had come to an end.

 A thick blood stench filled the skies of the mountain valley. From afar, the long valley was dyed red with blood and looked extremely shocking!

 The three dynasties had been completely defeated this time round!

 Without the help of the Nascent Souls, the allied army could not defend against the swarm of the beast stampede!

 It was already fortunate if a fraction of the army with several million troops could escape alive.

 With that, the external troubles of the Great Zhou Dynasty were most likely resolved.

 The prince of Great Shang questioned Su Zimo why he wanted to attack.

 Su Zimo replied that he wanted to kill people and have everyone buried together with his kin who died.

 However, in reality, his true aim was to protect everyone from Ping Yang Town and resolve the external troubles of the Great Zhou Dynasty.

 "It's time for me to go,"

 After standing in silence for a long time, Su Zimo murmured.

 The peach blossom tree swayed and let out a hint of reluctance.

 "I don't know when I'll ever come back after leaving this time round. Cultivate well."

 Su Zimo made up his mind and headed outside without lingering.

 Not long after, Su Zimo suddenly paused in his tracks and looked down at a small valley at the bottom that resembled paradise on Earth.

 He had buried someone personally in that valley.

 Shifting his gaze, Su Zimo caught sight of a man in tattered clothes beside the tomb. He was covered with mud all over and his hair was disheveled, covering his face.

 Su Zimo descended beside the tomb and headed over.

 His footsteps alerted that person.

 The person stood up furiously and snarled at Su Zimo, shouting, "Get lost! Scram! My sister doesn't want to undertake immortality cultivation, no!"

 Both of them exchanged glances and were stunned.

 It was Shen Nan.

 Su Zimo almost could not recognize him.

 He had already turned old.

 Wrinkles filled his face, his hair had turned white and most of his teeth had fallen.

 It had been almost 30 years!

 In Su Zimo's cultivation, he could not feel the passing of time. However, a conflicted emotion surged into his heart at the sight of Shen Nan.

 He still looked the way he did when he was 18 years old.

 However, Shen Nan had already turned into an old man in his twilight years.

 "Get lost! Go away!"

 Shen Nan's lost gaze froze for a moment and he lost his sanity once more. Leaping before the tomb, he yelled in shock and fear, "We don't want any immortal fate! Neither me nor my sister want to be immortals!"

 Shen Nan had already gone insane.

 Although they had their grudges in the past, none of it mattered now.

 Su Zimo felt a sense of sadness.

 After cultivating for dozens of years, his acquaintances of the past had left one after another. Shen Nan could be considered as the last acquaintance he had in the mortal world.

 Even then, this acquaintance was about to die of old age.

 Su Zimo sighed deeply and waved his sleeves to leave. He no longer had any attachments and severed his mortal ties, proceeding alone towards the great Dao!
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 Cang Lang City. 

 There were hundreds of thousands of Great Zhou cultivators gathered!

 For the past two years, the Empress of Great Zhou led the army to defend the borders and did not retreat.

 However, a month ago, she was injured and fainted, losing them territory in a radius of five kilometers!

 The eldest prince took over control of the army of cultivators and retreated the entire way, letting go of a large part of their territory. They retreated the entire way North of Cang Lang Mountain Range where Cang Lang City was their temporary foothold.

 City Lord's mansion.

 The generals, commanders and many Nascent Souls of the Great Zhou army gathered within the main hall of the mansion where the Empress of Great Zhou sat high and above with a frosty expression.

 Although she was a woman, she had a steely aura that was unyielding!

 Ji Yaoxue's face was a little pale - her wounds had not recovered fully.

 At the front of the Nascent Souls, a purple-robed man stood with one hand behind his back. His black hair fell like a waterfall and his eyes were deep, emanating an extraordinary bearing.

 Although the purple-robed man stood below, he was not weaker than Ji Yaoxue in terms of aura!

 The atmosphere was extremely tense in the main hall.

 "We can't retreat!"

 Ji Yaoxue said word by word with a resolute expression, "It's not about losing our territory when we retreat, it's the fact that countless citizens of Great Zhou are going to be slaughtered by the three dynasties! As long as things are under my rule, I'll not permit something like that to happen!"

 "Yaoxue, you're injured. Don't waste your energy on something like this. Leave everything to me,"

 The purple-robed man below smiled indifferently. Although he spoke as though he was concerned, there were no emotions in his eyes and he was unusually calm.

 The purple-robed man was none other than the eldest prince who had accompanied the army!

 Ji Yaoxue was unmoved and said deeply, "I can hand things over to you, but you must promise me that you will guard over Cang Lang City and not withdraw the troops!"

 "Guard over Cang Lang City?"

 The eldest prince laughed and asked, "There are millions of troops in the allied army of the three dynasties, a few times more than ours. Their force is mighty and ferocious. How should we guard against them?"

 "Yaoxue, you are still overconfident at times."

 The eldest prince stood on no courtesy in his words against Ji Yaoxue!

 Perfected Lord Ming Ze stood behind Ji Yaoxue and frowned when he looked at the cultivators and generals in the main hall.

 "The situation doesn't seem right. You must be careful, empress."

 Perfected Lord Ming Ze transmitted his voice stealthily.

 "That's right. We can't defend!"

 "I heard from a secret report that the allied army has already arrived at Cang Lang Mountain Range. Once the night passes, they will surely cross the mountain range and push into Cang Lang City. We won't get another chance if we don't retreat now."

 A few generals under the lead of the eldest prince discussed in hushed tones.

 When she heard the discussions in the main hall, Ji Yaoxue glared at the eldest prince coldly. She had an icy expression and said slowly, "Since you're unable to guard Cang Lang City, retreat! I'll guard over it personally!"

 "Fufu."

 The eldest prince laughed lazily and asked, "Yaoxue, are you truly going to be this stubborn?"

 "That's right!"

 Ji Yaoxue's tone was resolute and unyielding.

 Retracting his smile, the eldest prince said coldly, "Don't blame me then."

 "Hmm?"

 Ji Yaoxue narrowed her eyes. "What do you want?"

 "Nothing,"

 The eldest prince sneered and a killing intent flashed through his eyes. "Since you insist on doing things your way stubbornly, I have no choice but to replace you!"

 The moment he said that, the main hall went silent!

 Ji Yaoxue's expression changed as she bolted upright. However, her body swayed and she nearly fell over.

 Perfected Lord Ming Ze supported her hurriedly before turning to the eldest prince to question with a sharp gaze, "Eldest prince, you're forcing the empress to abdicate?"

 "Abdicate?"

 The eldest prince reared his head in laughter and shouted with a menacing gaze, "That throne wasn't hers to begin with! I'm the eldest son and the throne should have been mine to begin with!"

 Ji Yaoxue was worked up and her old wounds were agitated, causing her to cough out a mouthful of blood; her face turned even paler.

 Clutching her chest, she smiled bitterly. "You've finally said those words."

 "Hmph, a woman really thinks she's befitting to ascend the throne? There has never been such a thing throughout history!" The eldest prince sneered once more.

 A look of pride flashed through Ji Yaoxue's eyes. She pushed away Perfected Lord Ming Ze and stood by herself. "Brother, I've never had the intention to fight with you. But since you look down on women, I'll insist on fighting!"

 "How many people are going to be on your side if you force me to abdicate?"

 Ji Yaoxue hollered with the wrath of an empress. She surveyed her surroundings with bright eyes and many generals and commanders lowered their heads one after another, not daring to make eye contact.

 The Nascent Souls in the main hall were naturally fearless against the wrath of the empress and looked on calmly with focused gazes.

 Ji Yaoxue's heart skipped a beat at the reaction in the main hall.

 Things in the army have changed in the month she was unconscious!

 "Fufufufu!"

 The eldest prince laughed with a mocking look in his eyes. "Ji Yaoxue, for the past 20 years, ever since you ascended the throne, there has never been peace in Great Zhou! How many people do you think will still stand by your side?"

 "Oh, right, I've got to remind you as well. If nothing goes wrong, our second and forth brother should have already sent a motion to father to get rid of you!'

 A clamor broke out in the main hall.

 "What do you want?" Ji Yaoxue asked coldly.

 "The Great Zhou Dynasty can't fight the allied force of the three dynasties head-on. Of course, we'll look to negotiate for peace. As for the condition…"

 The eldest prince paused for a moment before looking at Ji Yaoxue with a fake smile. "Sister, we'll have to trouble you to visit the three dynasties as a guest."

 "How dare you!"

 Perfected Lord Ming Ze was enraged and hollered, "You're thinking of sacrificing the empress, incorrigible! Furthermore, she's your younger sister! Don't you have any heart?!"

 "There's no kinship to speak of in politics,"

 The eldest prince said coldly with an icy expression, "I believe that as long as the allied army retreats, even father won't blame me for sacrificing you."

 Ji Yaoxue remained silent. More than anger, she felt sadness in her heart.

 She hadn't expected such words to be said from her closest kin!

 "Traitor, how dare you!"

 Perfected Lord Ming Ze waved his sleeves and sent forth a flying sword that shot towards the glabella of the eldest prince.

 The eldest prince was unmoved and expressionless.

 Clang!

 Another flying sword flew through the air and struck away Perfected Lord Ming Ze's flying sword.

 Two Nascent Souls stood out in front of the eldest prince and glared at Perfected Lord Ming Ze coldly.

 "Yong Yan, Jing Shan! The both of you!"

 Perfected Lord Ming Ze stared at the two of them in disbelief.

 "Ming Ze, a wise person makes a discerning choice. Handing over Ji Yaoxue might be the only way to hold back the allied army," Perfected Lord Yong Yan said.

 "Ridiculous!"

 Perfected Lord Ming Ze snarled, "That is a method that will bring shame upon the Great Zhou Dynasty! There's no way the allied army is going to retreat with their forceful march. You guys…!"

 Perfected Lord Jing Shan interrupted him, "The wise recognize their circumstances. Ming Ze, we don't wish to fight against you, you won't stand a chance. Step back."

 "Are you guys going to stand by idly when the empress is in a plight?!"

 Perfected Lord Ming Ze turned to look at the other Nascent Souls in the main hall.

 Most people avoided his gaze. A small portion of them even chose to move and stand behind the eldest prince directly.

 "Senior Ming Ze, you don't have to care about me now that things have come to this,"

 Ji Yaoxue was devastated and whispered, "All you have to do is head back and tell father that even if I die, I won't fall into the hands of the three dynasties and allow them to humiliate me!"

 "Hahahaha!"

 When he saw that the outcome was already set, the eldest prince could not help but break into laughter. "Sister, don't blame me for being ruthless. You can only blame yourself for being born in the royal family! You should have never fought me for the throne!"

 Before his laughter was over, a change happened!
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 Chapter 633 - An Arrow to Determine Life and Death

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The tiles above the main hall shattered all of a sudden!

 A dark light descended into the crowd within the blink of an eye.

 At that moment, the tension was nigh within the main hall.

 Although there were many cultivators inside, including Nascent Souls, nobody could react to the sudden appearance of the dark light!

 "Watch out!"

 "Who's there?!"

 The crowd dispersed.

 There was a swoosh!

 The dark light was already pinned into the ground - it was an arrow.

 The arrow was so powerful that its tail was still quivering after more than half of its body was embedded in the ground!

 Everyone focused their attention.

 There were six spirit patterns on the body of that arrow!

 "It's a connate spirit weapon!"

 "No wonder it was so fast!"

 The Nascent Souls in the main hall felt a sense of trepidation.

 Given the situation earlier, if any of them were struck by the arrow, they would have died on the spot, unable to avoid at all!

 It was chaos in the main hall but there was one person who did not move.

 The eldest prince!

 Motionless, the eldest prince was particularly striking in the crowd.

 Everyone looked at the eldest prince and could not help but shudder; their eyes widened in disbelief.

 There was a horrific hole of blood in the head of the eldest prince!

 The eldest prince was dead!

 That arrow had pierced his head!

 "This…"

 A momentary silence filled the main hall.

 Immediately after, Perfected Lords Jing Shan and Yong Yan were enraged as they shouted with murderous looks, "Who is the scum who dares to take the life of a prince of the Great Zhou Dynasty?!"

 Boom!

 Perfected Lord Jing Shan waved his sleeves and attacked.

 A massive hole punctured the ceiling of the main hall.

 It was empty.

 The person who attacked had already left.

 "Fellow Perfected Lords, heed my call!"

 Perfected Lord Jing Shan calmed down and said darkly, "This is a spirit weapon so this man's cultivation realm is Golden Core at most. He can't have escaped Cang Lang City just yet."

 "Soldiers, hunt him down in the city!"

 "Reporti—""

 Suddenly, an urgent voice sounded outside the main hall.

 A cultivator in martial arts attire sprinted over, panting heavily. He was drenched in sweat and looked agitated, but there was a hint of fear deep in his eyes.

 "Reporti—"! Reporti—"!"

 The cultivator barged right into the main hall and yelled while stuttering.

 Perfected Lord Yong Yan berated him, "No matter what it is, hold on first!"

 "It's an u-urgent news from the scouts at the front…!"

 The cultivator panted heavily and said abruptly.

 The expressions of everyone in the main hall changed.

 "Did the allied army of the three dynasties not rest last and chose to cross Cang Lang Mountain Range?"

 "Ah!"

 "If that's the case, they must have arrived at Cang Lang City by now!"

 A chaotic commotion broke out in the crowd.

 "Silence!"

 Suddenly, Ji Yaoxue's voice sounded and overwhelmed the clamor with her aura as the empress.

 She asked deeply, "Speak, what happened?"

 The cultivator managed to compose himself by now. "Last time, the allied army of the three dynasties did not set up a camp. Instead, they chose to cross Cang Lang Mountain Range!"

 The hearts of everyone in the main hall sank when they heard that.

 After a pause, the cultivator continued, "However, a beast stampede broke out in Cang Lang Mountain Range!"

 "What!"

 "Beast stampede?"

 "How is that possible?"

 A series of exclamations broke out from the crowd.

 Perfected Lord Ming Ze had a calm expression and said darkly, "From what I know, there are no fiend demons in Cang Lang Mountain Range. Even if there's a beast stampede, it shouldn't be of concern to the allied army."

 The cultivator gulped and continued, "The allied army is almost completely destroyed. They had several million troops but only a few hundred thousand of them managed to escape!"

 "The three princes died and the allied army has already withdrawn in defeat!"

 Silence engulfed the main hall.

 Completely destroyed!

 The three princes were dead!

 The news were so shocking that everyone almost forgot that the prince of Great Zhou was just killed by an arrow.

 "The heavens are watching over the Great Zhou Dynasty!"

 Many generals and commanders knelt on the ground and exclaimed emotionally.

 Ji Yaoxue frowned with a pensive expression.

 The cultivator's mouth twitched, as though he wanted to say something but stopped himself.

 Perfected Lord Ming Ze frowned - although this was a joyous piece of news, there were way too many questions left.

 "A hundred Nascent Souls accompanied the allied army. Where are they?" Perfected Lord Ming Ze asked again.

 The cultivator replied with a trembling voice and a fearful expression, "T-They're all dead."

 "They're all dead?"

 Perfected Lord Ming Ze shuddered and pressed on. "The fiend demon of Cang Lang Mountain Range is so powerful?"

 "There's no fiend demon,"

 The cultivator shook his head. "Someone triggered the beast stampede in Cang Lang Mountain Range. Later on, the hundred Nascent Souls chased that person into a small town."

 "A thick fog shrouded the small town and by the time it dispersed, all the Nascent Souls were dead with no survivors!"

 The main hall went silent once more.

 Everyone had puzzled and shocked expressions.

 There was a person who could command thousands of demons and trigger such a terrifying beast stampede to devour the allied army?

 Or… could that have been a humanoid ferocious beast?

 But why would a humanoid ferocious beast run to the town?

 Why was there a fog shrouding the town?

 How did the hundred Nascent Souls die later on?

 Everything sounded extremely odd.

 After pondering for a moment, Perfected Lord Ming Ze asked, "Why did that man stand in the way of the allied army?"

 The cultivator replied, "His kin passed away at the same time as the invasion of the allied army. In his rage, he triggered the beast stampede and committed the massacre, declaring that he wanted everyone to be buried along with his kin!"

 When Ji Yaoxue heard that, she thought of something and shuddered. Ignoring her injuries, she dashed out of the main hall and gazed into the distance.

 Perfected Lord Ming Ze asked once again with a sharp gaze, "What's the name of that person?"

 "I think it's… Su Zimo!"

 Psst!

 The moment that name was spoken, everyone in the main hall gasped in shock.

 Su Zimo… the strongest monster incarnate in history 20 years ago!

 He defeated all the paragons of the Nascent Soul and incinerated Nascent Souls in the Great Qian Ruins, dying the skies red!

 Almost everyone had forgotten about that name after 20 years.

 To think that it would be mentioned once more today!

 "Impossible!"

 Perfected Lord Jing Shan interrupted, "Everyone knows that Su Zimo leaped into the Dragon Burial Valley. How could he still be alive?"

 Perfected Lord Ming Ze was in disbelief as well.

 However, deep in his heart, he knew that if there was a person in the world who could commit such an act, it would have to be Su Zimo!

 "I heard that this connate-grade Black Gold Arrow was used by Su Zimo in that battle of the North Region paragons 20 years ago," A cultivator said in a hushed tone within the crowd.

 There were some rumors in the imperial court of Great Zhou regarding the relationship between Ji Yaoxue and Su Zimo.

 Everyone came to a realization.

 If the rumors were true, he was exerting his authority by killing the eldest prince with that arrow!

 He did not even give the latter a chance to explain!

 It was a direct kill!

 With the death of the eldest prince and the withdrawal of the allied army, who else would dare harbor evil intentions towards Ji Yaoxue?

 None of the Nascent Souls in the main hall, including Jing Shan and Yong Yan who stood by the eldest prince, dared to provoke Su Zimo.

 Even a hundred Nascent Souls of the three dynasties were dead, who else would dare provoke him?

 A single statement flashed through Perfected Lord Ming Ze's mind.

 An arrow to determine life and death!

 To think that the means of that young man had turned even more frightening 20 years later!
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 Chapter 634 - War Declaration!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Outside the main hall. 

 Ji Yaoxue gazed into the distance with a dejected look in her eyes.

 There was nothing over there and the person from earlier on had already left.

 Perfected Lord Ming Ze arrived beside Ji Yaoxue and asked curiously, "You knew that he wasn't dead a long time ago, empress?"

 "That's right, I knew it 15 years ago."

 "15 years ago?"

 Perfected Lord Ming Ze frowned with a pensive expression.

 A moment later, he shuddered and blurted, "That middle-aged monk at Dragon Burial Valley!"

 Ji Yaoxue nodded.

 "That explains why the monk wanted to save you despite the tremendous risk and even escorted you all the way out,"

 Perfected Lord Ming Ze lamented, "That monk was decisive to kill and his attacks were sharp. Not only that, his thought process was frighteningly detailed and he did not seem like someone from the Buddhist sects."

 "At that time, I had a fleeting thought that the means of the monk resembled someone. To think that it was really him."

 When Perfected Lord Ming Ze saw Ji Yaoxue remain in silence, he knew that everything that happened today had quite a huge blow for the child.

 The betrayal of a kin was not something that everyone could deal with.

 The sudden appearance and disappearance of that man also dealt a huge blow to her.

 Perfected Lord Ming Ze did not know how to console her and merely asked, "Why did he choose to avoid meeting you?"

 "He's afraid of implicating me as well as the Great Zhou Dynasty,"

 Ji Yaoxue said softly, "Senior Ming Ze, do you really think that he triggered a beast stampede and committed a massacre just because he wanted to vent his frustrations over the death of his kin?"

 "Was it not?" Perfected Lord Ming Ze froze for a moment.

 "Of course not," Ji Yaoxue shook her head.

 Frowning, Perfected Lord Ming Ze asked, "If that's the case, why would he say that?"

 Ji Yaoxue replied, "It's because that's the only way it wouldn't be linked to me or the Great Zhou Dynasty. That way, no major sect or faction would direct their rage towards the Great Zhou Dynasty."

 Perfected Lord Ming Ze was enlightened.

 Su Zimo's identity was truly way too sensitive.

 He had offended way too many factions 20 years ago!

 There was nowhere for him left in the North Region!

 Given the circumstances back then, even anyone who sheltered Su Zimo's brother would bring upon great troubles for themselves, let alone Su Zimo himself.

 It would have been fine if Su Zimo had died at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley.

 But now that he was alive, he had to deal with the pursuit of the ten upper sects, four gentry clans and major factions such as Glass Palace!

 That was why he chose to sever all ties with the Great Zhou Dynasty so as to not implicate the latter.

 It wouldn't be long before the battle at Cang Lang Mountain Range was made known to the entire North Region.

 At that time, countless sects, factions and cultivators would partake in the hunt for Su Zimo, whether or not they had any grudges with him.

 That was because Su Zimo possessed the divine phoenix bone and many secret skills!

 Anyone who could obtain Su Zimo's possessions would take over him to become the new strongest monster incarnate in history!

 Everyone was hunting down a prey.

 And Su Zimo was none other than the prey.

 Perfected Lord Ming Ze sighed gently. "It's tough on him."

 He knew clearly well that from this day forth, Su Zimo would have to bear the infamy of being called a violent and bloodthirsty demon et cetera.

 Nobody would express any gratitude to him.

 That was because everyone would deem Su Zimo as a violent and cruel demon whose hands were tainted with the blood of countless humans just because he wanted to vent his frustrations!

 Since he was not a human, he was a common enemy for everyone!

 Ji Yaoxue vaguely realized that the two of them may never meet again after this departure.

 "Empress, let's head back,"

 Perfected Lord Ming Ze said softly, "The Great Zhou has no more worries now that the allied army of the three dynasties have withdrawn. I believe that from today on, nobody in the entire Great Zhou will dare to question you."

 Ji Yaoxue sighed and turned to leave.

 …

 Because of the passing of his kin, Su Zimo appeared and triggered a beast stampede to murder millions of cultivators and a hundred Nascent Souls in a town!

 The piece of news rippled through the entire North Region like a whirlwind.

 A shocking wave was stirred in the cultivation world of the North Region once again!

 "How can that be? Everyone witnessed him leaping down the Dragon Burial Valley 20 years ago! How is he still alive?"

 "Millions of cultivators! How strong!"

 "I heard that he hasn't managed to cultivate to become a fiend demon. If so, how did he manage to kill a hundred Nascent Souls? Could his strength have grown to such a terrifying degree?"

 "I think the Nascent Souls fell into an ambush and their spirit energies and Essence Spirits were locked."

 "Is he declaring war against the humans?!"

 It was a common topic of discussion among all the cultivators of the North Region.

 Initially, the cultivation world had calmed down with the imminent opening of the intermediate ancient battlefield because all the major sects and factions were busy preparing to send their disciples inside.

 However, the piece of news stirred the entire North Region!

 The number of cultivators in the Great Zhou Dynasty increased significantly.

 All the major sects and factions moved - all of them wanted to be the first to hunt down Su Zimo.

 Cultivators of the ten upper sects, four gentry clans, two aristocratic families and even super sects such as Glass Palace and Malevolent Earth Sect appeared one after another in search of Su Zimo.

 It was almost impossible for Su Zimo to continue hiding given the current circumstances!

 However, for 10 consecutive days, nobody found Su Zimo.

 Even Dharma Characteristics were alerted for this period of time.

 It was said that Dao Lords of Glass Palace visited Ethereal Peak personally to capture Su Zimo but to no avail.

 Within the capital of Great Zhou, powerful spirit consciousnesses would sweep past daily to check every last corner of the capital.

 It was as though Su Zimo had vanished into thin air.

 Nobody knew where he was.

 Suddenly, a spirit crane that arrived in the vicinity of Glass Palace caused yet another huge stir!

 There was a declaration written on it.

 "You had better not send any cultivators into the ancient battlefield, or I'll murder each and every single one of them I see! Blood will be paid by blood for the 13 cities of Yan Country!"

 It was signed with a name… Su Zimo!

 The fact that nobody from Glass Palace stood out to deny it meant that it was probably true.

 The piece of news caused a huge uproar.

 There was someone in this world who dared to threaten Glass Palace!

 This was a declaration of war!

 A Golden Core was declaring war against a massive titan of history in Tianhuang Mainland!

 That was courage that no one could match!

 There were no scheming or conniving plots.

 It was a declaration of war in bright daylight!

 He threatened Glass Palace under the watch of the entire cultivation world!

 If they dared to send anyone into the ancient battlefield, everyone would be murdered by Su Zimo!

 Blood will be paid by blood for the 13 cities of Yan Country!

 A full 20 years had passed.

 Nobody expected Su Zimo to survive.

 Less than that, nobody expected this monster incarnate to reappear with such a domineering stance that he would dare to trample on the dignity of Glass Palace and declare war against them!

 The entire cultivation world was in a full uproar and discussions were strife.

 "Steel is easily snapped if it's too rigid. That lad is way too ballsy to dare to provoke Glass Palace as a Golden Core realm spirit demon. I think he has a death wish!"

 "I don't think so. In my opinion, I think he's very smart."

 "Huh? Why do you say that?"

 "If he charges at Glass Palace directly, that would be having a death wish. However, he's very smart to shift the fight onto the ancient battlefield."

 "So what?"

 "That lad murdered Xi Wuya 20 years ago and can be considered as the true number one Perfected Being of the North Region! With the restriction of the ancient battlefield at the Golden Core realm, he would be equivalent to a god within! How could anyone from Glass Palace be a match for him?"

 "That might not be true. Don't forget that a Void Reversion crushed his Golden Core entirely, that's undeniable. Furthermore, that lad had no spirit energy in the battle at Cang Lang Mountain Range. In my opinion, his strength has dropped instead."

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 635 - Three Enigma Rankings

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo declared war to Glass Palace.

 Regarding that, the major sects, factions and individual cultivators had varying opinions.

 Some of them felt that the momentum was with Su Zimo now that he managed to survive and kill millions of cultivators now that he had returned.

 Some felt that Su Zimo was arrogant, overconfident and did not know his limits - what he did was equivalent to an ant trying to move a tree.

 He had a strong physique, shocking bloodline and frightening melee combat strength.

 However, what was undeniable was the fact that his Golden Core was crippled!

 20 years ago, there was no way a direct attack from a Void Reversion could have missed.

 There was no way of recovering a destroyed Golden Core as well.

 Furthermore, in the battle at Cang Lang Mountain Range, none of the surviving cultivators felt any spirit energy fluctuation from Su Zimo.

 The destruction of his Golden Core meant that he had no Golden Core phenomenon to rely on.

 For some people, the outcome of a fight between Su Zimo who had lost his Golden Core and the peerless paragons of Glass Palace's Golden Core realm was indeterminate.

 Furthermore, there would be Sealers in the intermediate ancient battlefield!

 Glass Palace had a long history, solid foundation and they were one of the immortal sects - how could they be threatened by a single spirit crane from Su Zimo?

 A massive battle was bound to break out in the ancient battlefield!

 Glass Palace prepared for the battle while searching for Su Zimo, even offering a hefty reward for his capture.

 Unfortunately, another 20 days passed without any news of Su Zimo.

 The date to the opening of the ancient battlefield approached.

 …

 A tranquil old temple at the bottom of Dragon Burial Valley.

 In the courtyard, there were two people and a fox.

 A little monk sat in a lotus position facing the sun with his head lowered. Bathed in sunlight, he recited his Buddhist sutras and seemed like he was shrouded by a Buddha glow.

 On the other side, a green-robed scholar sat on a stone bench casually with his hands behind his back. He seemed like he was resting with his eyes closed in an extremely relaxed manner.

 A fiery red little fox hopped around on the green-robed scholar's body in joy.

 Old temple, monk, scholar, fox, Sanskrit…

 Everything seemed like a scene from a painting.

 The monk was Ming Zhen.

 The scholar was naturally Su Zimo who had just caused a huge stir in the North Region.

 An old monk walked out from the grand hall.

 "Ming Xin, Ming Zhen, prepare yourselves. The ancient battlefield is about to open up. Let me explain to you guys about the origin of the Phenomenon Ranking."

 Su Zimo and Ming Zhen bolted upright and sat at attention.

 "In the ancient era, humans rose and fought against the Primordial Nine Races. In order to ensure that the legacy of the human race continued, an expert of the ancient era, Fairy Ling Long, set up the ranking to select those with the strongest potential in the younger generation to groom intensively and retain our heritage."

 "Therefore, there's a strict rule in the ranking for age. Anyone that's above 200 years old is not allowed to be included into the ranking!"

 Su Zimo nodded in agreement.

 The ranking was meant to gather the paragons of the human race and strong monster incarnates. Naturally, there had to be a strong limitation to age.

 Compared to Golden Cores who had a lifespan of 500 years, anyone who was 200 years old was considered young.

 Su Zimo could not help but think about someone.

 The number one of the previous Phenomenon Ranking, Di Yin!

 Back when he was in his thirties a hundred years ago, he had already attained the number one spot of the Phenomenon Ranking.

 The reason why he wanted to enter the ancient battlefield again was so that he could achieve the number one position twice in succession!

 "Fairy Ling Long had long ascended after tiding through the tribulation. Now, the release of each Golden Core Phenomenon Ranking is done by Enigma Palace which she founded," At that point, the old monk paused for a moment.

 Nine immortal sects, eight demon races, seven fiend sects, six Buddhist monasteries, five heretical doctrines, four unorthodox groups, three aristocratic families, two islands and one palace!

 Those were the strongest factions on Tianhuang Mainland as of now.

 If Enigma Palace was qualified to publish the Golden Core Phenomenon Ranking in the ancient battlefield, it should be the 'one palace' in the top factions.

 "Enigma Palace?"

 Su Zimo's eyes shimmered as he murmured.

 In his mind, a pale, rotund and beardless cultivator with a folding fan appeared.

 Su Zimo lamented, "Enigma Palace, Lin  Xuanji 1 … hmm, I wonder if they're connected."

 After a moment of contemplation, Su Zimo asked, "Fairy Ling Long must have been an ancient emperor as well if she had such an influence to gather all the monster incarnates in the world?"

 "Although Fairy Ling Long was an expert of the ancient era, she wasn't an emperor."

 The old monk shook his head. "However, she had another identity - she was the wife of the Human Emperor!"

 The wife of the Human Emperor!

 That explained everything.

 Furthermore, the fact that Fairy Ling Long was able to set up Enigma Palace and pass down her legacy was proof that she was no weakling in the past.

 The old monk continued, "That's also part of the reason why Enigma Palace has a unique status in the cultivation world and is ranked alongside the immortal, Buddhist and fiend sects. Because the Human Emperor did not leave behind any legacy, Enigma Palace is the only sect that is related to the Human Emperor."

 "Apart from the Phenomenon Ranking, Enigma Palace has two other rankings, the Dharma Characteristic and Divine Power Ranking respectively. Those are the famous Three Enigma Rankings in the cultivation world!"

 Ming Zhen had a lost expression and asked curiously, "Master, apart from being famous, what's the use of being on the Phenomenon Ranking? If it's just for fame, I'm not going to fight them for it."

 To Ming Zhen, being able to study Buddhism in peace meant more than fighting to the death with everyone else.

 "Of course, there's more to it than fame,"

 The old monk chuckled. "Any cultivator that's able to get their name on the Phenomenon Ranking would be known to the world and they would be watched by all the super sects. For example, if you're able to get into the Phenomenon Ranking, you'll have a chance to join the six Buddhist monasteries."

 "I don't want to join the other monasteries, I just want to follow you, Master," Master shook his head.

 "You must not be emotional,"

 The old monk said with good intentions, "It's a rare opportunity and you can only grow more if you discover more about the strengths of others. Cultivation isn't merely hiding in seclusion away from the world forever."

 "You're still young and you'll have to head out eventually to experience the pains, love, and emotions of the mortal realm and secular affairs. That is the true path of cultivation."

 The old monk said, "The only way to leave the mortal realm is after you enter it!"

 Ming Zhen nodded, seemingly confused.

 He had never left the bottom of Dragon Burial Valley nor had he experienced secular affairs - how could he understand any of that?

 However, he could tell that the old monk wanted him to leave.

 Ming Zhen felt disappointed internally.

 Su Zimo eyed the old monk and sighed internally.

 He was probably the only one who understood the old monk's underlying intentions.

 The old monk was trying to seek an alternative path for Ming Zhen.

 He was already old and knew that he would leave this world one day.

 That was the reason why he wanted Ming Zhen to join other sects. That way, the latter would be able to gain the protection of the super sect.

 At that thought, Su Zimo smiled bitterly in self-deprecation.

 He had offended all the major factions of the North Region.

 There was no place left for him in the North Region.

 No other sects or factions would accept him either.

 That was because everyone saw him as a demon!

 Humans and demons were different.

 Sensing the sorrow in Su Zimo's eyes, the old monk said warmly, "Apart from the chance to join super sects, there will also be rewards for leaving your name on the Phenomenon Ranking,"

 "Naturally, the higher the ranking, the better the rewards. It could be Earth-grade Dharmic arts or cultivation techniques, or supreme or perfect-grade Dharmic weapons. In fact, there's a small chance that it can be a connate Dharmic weapon!"
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 Chapter 636 - Destiny Dharmic Weapon

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Cultivators would experience life-changing transformations after forming a core. That was the first time they would break free from the restraints of Heaven and Earth and they would not only be able to soar through the skies, their lifespans would even extend to 500 years.

 Core formation could be considered as a rift in the path of cultivation.

 The difference between Golden Core and Nascent Soul realm was another great rift.

 That was because one would break free from the restraints of Heaven and Earth once more at Nascent Soul realm by cultivating their Essence Spirits and extending their lifespans to 1,000 years!

 With an Essence Spirit, cultivators were able to channel Dharmic powers for their own use.

 At the same time, it meant that cultivators would require new Dharmic arts, weapons and even some secret skills to refine their spirits.

 Simply put, the intermediate ancient battlefield was where many paragons of the Golden Core would prepare themselves for what they require after ascending to Nascent Soul realm!

 The old monk said, "There were even heaven-grade Dharmic arts and cultivation techniques that appeared in the rewards of previous Phenomenon Rankings!"

 When he heard that, Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat and he was secretly speechless.

 After advancing to Nascent Soul realm, one would enter a new world and reach a new level.

 Dharmic powers were the powers of the universe.

 Dharmic arts and cultivation techniques were differentiated by grades.

 The four grades in the cultivation world for Dharmic arts and cultivation worlds were heaven, earth, dark and light.

 Naturally, the most frightening techniques that could release the strongest Dharmic powers were heaven-grade Dharmic arts!

 Thereafter, the power level was reduced per grade.

 Light-grade Dharmic arts had the weakest Dharmic powers.

 Of course, there were also stronger and weaker light-grade Dharmic arts.

 Furthermore, in the cultivation world, most of the commonly seen light-grade Dharmic arts and cultivation techniques could be found in various major sects and factions.

 Dark-grade Dharmic arts and cultivation techniques were most likely only possessed by aristocratic families and true gentry clans.

 Earth-grade Dharmic arts and cultivation techniques were only possessed by major super sects of Tianhuang Mainland.

 However, heaven-grade Dharmic arts and cultivation techniques…

 Were things that could only be hoped for.

 In the ancient era where paragons dominated and multiple emperors rose, there were many heaven-grade Dharmic arts and cultivation techniques that were created. However, few were passed down till now.

 Furthermore, many of them that were passed down were incomplete by now.

 That was the reason why all the paragons of Tianhuang Mainland looked forward to the intermediate ancient battlefield.

 It was also the reason why Di Yin was willing to suppress his cultivation realm so that he could enter the ancient battlefield once more!

 The Daming Dharmic Seal that Su Zimo cultivated was originally an earth-grade Dharmic art.

 However, with the loss of the Mingwang Prayer Beads such that there were only four Dharmic Seals remaining, Daming Dharmic Seal could only be considered as a dark-grade Dharmic art.

 Strictly speaking, the Fiend Suppression, Demon Subduing, Immortal Trap and Immovable Foundation Seals could only be considered as dark-grade Dharmic arts.

 When released in tandem with Daming Mantra, it was only a superior dark-grade Dharmic art.

 Within the Daming Dharmic Seal, only the lost Great Vajra Wheel and Great Mount Meru Seals were true blue earth-grade Dharmic arts!

 However, the strange thing was that Daming True Sutra was clearly listed as a heaven-grade Dharmic art in the ancient books of Daming Monastery!

 Even if he managed to recover the two lost Dharmic Seals, Daming Dharmic Seal was only an earth-grade Dharmic art.

 However, it could actually turn into a heaven-grade Dharmic art after it was combined with the sound secret skill, Daming Mantra, to form Daming True Sutra?

 That was something that Su Zimo could not figure out.

 Of course, Nascent Souls would not be able to release heaven-grade Dharmic arts even if they obtained it.

 Heaven-grade Dharmic arts had extremely strict requirements of one's Essence Spirits!

 Even if Nascent Souls were to set their Essence Spirits ablaze, they would not be able channel the heaven-grade Dharmic arts.

 Theoretically, heaven-grade cultivation techniques could be cultivated the moment one entered Nascent Soul realm.

 However, heaven-grade cultivation techniques were extremely difficult to comprehend and having just cultivated their Essence Spirits, there were many things that Nascent Souls did not know about this realm.

 It would be extremely difficult for them to cultivate!

 Of course, the benefits of cultivating a heaven-grade cultivation technique were clear as day as well.

 In the same realm, an Essence Spirit that cultivated a heaven-grade cultivation technique would be much stronger than the Essence Spirits of other Perfected Lords!

 The old monk continued, "After advancing to Nascent Soul realm, you will have to change all your weapons. Even if you're wielding a connate spirit weapon, it won't be able to release the might of Dharmic arts."

 In terms of toughness, even ordinary Dharmic weapons would not be able to shatter connate spirit weapons with ease.

 However, at the end of the day, connate spirit weapons were still only on the level of spirit energy.

 "Dharmic weapons are classified into four types for the four different realms and it's extremely simple. Weapons used by Nascent Souls were called Perfected Lord Dharmic weapons and weapons used by Void Reversions were Dao Being Dharmic weapons."

 "Following that, Dharma Characteristics used Dao Lord Dharmic weapons and Conjoint Bodies used Mighty Figure Dharmic weapons."

 At that point, Su Zimo's heart stirred and he asked automatically, "There's also the Mahayana realm above Conjoint Body. In that case, do those patriarchs use Patriarch Dharmic weapons?"

 "Wrong…"

 The old monk smiled. "Mahayana Patriarchs use Dharma treasures!"

 "Dharma treasure?"

 Su Zimo and Ming Zhen were stunned.

 That was a term that was foreign to them.

 The old monk replied, "The logic is simple. Dharmic powers are above spirit energy and divine powers are above Dharmic powers. With that, Dharmic arts are above spirit arts and divine arts are above Dharmic arts."

 "With the same comparison, Dharmic weapons are above spirit weapons and Dharmic treasures are above Dharmic weapons!"

 "The reason why one has to change weapons at a new cultivation realm is because their strength would also transform in terms of quality as their cultivation advances."

 "Spirit weapons will explode if they are injected with Dharmic powers. Similarly, Dharmic weapons aren't able to withstand divine powers and those that undergo the baptism of divine powers are known as Dharmic treasures!"

 Su Zimo was enlightened.

 "Be it Perfected Lord or Dao Being Dharmic weapons, the difference in grade is similar to spirit weapons."

 The old monk continued, "A single Dharmic pattern makes an inferior-grade Perfected Lord Dharmic weapon, two Dharmic patterns, middle-grade Perfected Lord Dharmic weapon, three Dharmic patterns, superior-grade, four Dharmic patterns, supreme-grade, five Dharmic patterns, perfect-grade and six Dharmic patterns, connate. I'm sure you know about this by now."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 He was a Weapon Refinement Master to begin with and naturally knew a little towards such things.

 After a brief pause, the old monk took a deep breath, "There's another important thing I want to talk about."

 "If you guys are able to advance to Nascent Soul realm successfully, you'll be able to cultivate your Essence Spirits. Every single Nascent Soul has a chance to refine a Destiny Dharmic Weapon that belongs to themselves!"

 "Destiny Dharmic weapon?!"

 Both of them were stunned.

 Su Zimo asked, "What is a Destiny Dharmic Weapon?"

 "A Destiny Dharmic Weapon is interlinked with your Essence Spirit. By refining it day and night with your Essence Spirit, a tight connection will be made between you and your Dharmic weapon over time. It will be like a part of your body."

 The old monk explained, "You will be able to release your greatest strength with a Destiny Dharmic Weapon."

 Upon hearing this, Su Zimo frowned.

 Even with that explanation, there was nothing special about Destiny Dharmic Weapons.

 However, the old monk continued, "The true strength of a Destiny Dharmic Weapon lies in the fact that it will become stronger as your cultivation advances!"

 "Hmm?"

 Su Zimo's eyes shone brightly, seemingly realizing something.

 The old monk revealed a look of admiration and nodded. "If the Dharmic weapon you choose at the start is a superior-grade Perfected Lord Dharmic weapon, by the time you cultivate to Void Reversion realm, your Destiny Dharmic Weapon will also grow into a Dao Being Dharmic weapon after the refinement of your Essence Spirit. Furthermore, it will still be at three Dharmic patterns superior-grade!"

 "Indeed!"

 Su Zimo nodded and lamented, "That will be incredible."

 This meant that the grade of a Destiny Dharmic Weapon will not change even as it grows!

 In other words, if Su Zimo chose a connate Perfected Lord Dharmic weapon as his Destiny Dharmic Weapon, by the time he reaches Void Reversion realm, his Destiny Dharmic Weapon would transform into a Dao Being Dharmic weapon.

 However, its grade will still be at connate!
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 Chapter 637 - Entering the Battlefield

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The old monk said, "Of course, it will be best if you can get a connate Dharmic weapon as a Destiny Dharmic Weapon. However, perfect or supreme-grade Dharmic weapons are also acceptable."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 Of course, connate Dharmic weapons were way too rare and could only be chanced upon.

 The old monk continued, "Other than its rich spirit qi, the intermediate ancient battlefield also contains two spirit herbs that have gone extinct in Tianhuang Mainland, the Spirit Gathering Fruit and Soul Nourishing Blood Ginseng."

 "Golden Cores face extreme danger while attempting a breakthrough to the Nascent Soul realm. There's the risk of crippling their cultivation or even dying on the spot without any corpse remaining! The Spirit Gathering Fruit is meant to help Golden Cores gather their Essence Spirit while attempting the breakthrough."

 "Only one Spirit Gathering Fruit is required and it's useless to consume more than that."

 "After advancing to Nascent Soul realm, cultivators will be able to enhance their cultivation speed by consuming the Soul Nourishing Blood Ginseng to nourish their Essence Spirit and strengthen it. It's a rare spirit material! Naturally, for the Soul Nourishing Blood Ginseng, the more the better."

 Su Zimo had a rough understanding.

 Apart from countless opportunities, the intermediate ancient battlefield also had an unimaginable amount of cultivation resources.

 If he could obtain sufficient benefits from within, his cultivation path in the future would be much smoother!

 "Of course, there's also countless threats in the intermediate ancient battlefield. It's 10 times more dangerous than everything you've experienced in the elementary ancient battlefield!"

 The old monk said sternly, "You've made too many enemies so you must be extremely careful. Additionally, demons of Tianhuang Mainland will also be in the intermediate ancient battlefield."

 "Demons?"

 Su Zimo froze for a moment.

 The old monk nodded. "After forming their cores, demons will also go on to form their Essence Spirits. Therefore, they will also enter to fight with you guys for the Soul Nourishing Blood Ginseng and Spirit Gathering Fruits."

 At that point, Su Zimo came to a realization.

 The Yin Spirit section came after the Core Formation section in the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness.

 In reality, Yin Spirit and the Essence Spirit of Nascent Souls were similar.

 After cultivating their Yin Spirits, demons become fiend demons and can take on human form and speak in human tongue. In fact, they can even hide their demonic qi such that cultivators won't be able to tell them apart!

 After cultivating Yin Spirit, demons were able to control Dharmic powers as well.

 Once released, they would become the legendary demonic techniques.

 The old monk said, "Ordinary demons are of no threat to you. However, there are vast lands in Tianhuang Mainland where the eight major demon races reside known as the eight demon regions!"

 "In those eight regions, there are countless frightening birds and beasts that only stand out after going through endless bloodshed and possessing extraordinary bloodlines. You must be careful."

 "I'll remember them all to heart,"

 Su Zimo nodded.

 "There's nothing else."

 The old monk walked down the stone steps and glared at the void before him. Suddenly, his eyes lit up and he extended his withered palm, slapping the void gently.

 Boom!

 A resounding boom exploded in the void.

 Right in front of Su Zimo and Ming Zhen, the void shattered and caved in, turning into a pitch-black vortex!

 The vortex connected to an unknown place that gave off an ancient aura.

 The old monk turned to Su Zimo. "You're planning to leave the North Region this time round?"

 "Yes."

 Su Zimo did not choose to hide the truth.

 With the passing of his eldest brother, he no longer had any attachments to the mortal world.

 Most of his attachments were now with Xiaoning.

 Furthermore, there was no place left for him in the North Region.

 If he continued staying here, more people would be implicated!

 The reason why Su Zimo did not even return to Ethereal Peak when he reappeared was because he did not want the latter to be burdened because of him.

 The old monk had a benevolent gaze and said warmly, "There's only one thing you need to remember after leaving the North Region. If you truly encounter any danger and have nowhere left to run, use the Major Transference Talisman and return here!"

 "As long as I'm alive, I'll definitely be able to guarantee your safety!"

 Su Zimo pursed his lips in silence and bowed deeply to the old monk.

 "Go on!"

 The old monk waved his hand.

 Su Zimo and Ming Zhen exchanged glances and did not hesitate, leaping into the vortex in the void along with the little fox.

 …

 Su Zimo felt the world spin.

 In the blink of an eye, it seemed as though his body and soul had separated out of his control!

 His surroundings were pitch-black and he could not see anything.

 All his senses had vanished.

 Even his spirit perception felt hazy.

 The two of them seemed to be traveling through a dark tunnel. Initially, Su Zimo could still rely on his spirit perception to sense the presence of Ming Zhen and the little fox.

 However, not long later, Su Zimo discovered that Ming Zhen and the little fox had vanished from his spirit perception!

 Gradually…

 A spot of light appeared before him, enlarging and turning clearer!

 His consciousness returned.

 His body and soul seemed to have recombined.

 Swoosh!

 Su Zimo burst out of the light spot and his body descended rapidly.

 It was a brand new world.

 Spirit qi was multiple times richer than it was outside.

 Su Zimo knew that he had already entered the intermediate ancient battlefield!

 Releasing his spirit perception, Su Zimo put on his guard and surveyed his vicinity.

 It was vast and empty!

 Ming Zhen and the little fox had already vanished.

 Su Zimo furrowed his brows slightly.

 He realized that something had gone off course in the teleportation process and they were separated.

 A slight deviation in the teleportation could send them hundreds of kilometers apart.

 Su Zimo was not worried about Ming Zhen.

 After Di Yin left the old temple, Ming Zhen spent 10 years in the Great Qian Ruins, fighting with the otherworldly soldier and undergoing countless brushes with death.

 Ming Zhen's combat experience had already grown by a lot.

 Furthermore, he was not weak to begin with and he had even cultivated the World Cleansing Green Lotus which was previously ranked top ten in the Phenomenon Ranking.

 The little fox was whom Su Zimo was truly worried about.

 Trying to find a fox in this vast world was akin to searching for a needle in a haystack.

 Taking a deep breath of air, Su Zimo made a rough gauge of direction before heading towards the center of the ancient battlefield.

 The spirit qi here was way too rich and spirit herbs and materials could be found everywhere.

 There were some places where lakes were even conjured out of spirit qi.

 If everything went smoothly, Su Zimo would definitely be able to reach perfected Golden Core a year later!

 Even though his surroundings were filled with lush greenery along the way, he did not encounter any cultivator.

 Not long after.

 "Hmm?"

 Su Zimo sensed something.

 In the nearby grass that was taller than a human's height, a demon beast sprawled and glared at him with green, frightening eyes!

 Su Zimo was not bothered and continued advancing.

 When he passed by the demon beast, the grass moved and the demon beast leaped into the air, lunging towards Su Zimo with a berserk killing intent!

 "Roar!"

 A deafening roar sounded from the depths of the demon beast's throat.

 If it was any other cultivator, they would be shocked into a daze by that sudden attack and roar, thereby perishing under the claws of the demon beast.

 However, Su Zimo cultivated the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness and was the greatest demon!

 That roar had no effect on him at all!

 Turning slightly, he looked at the incoming demon beast and suddenly spoke with a fake smile, "Om!"

 The incoming demon beast froze in midair with a stumped expression - it was completely shocked!
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 Chapter 638 - Born as a Slave

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 It was a Heaven Bane Wolf, a type of ancient remnant beast. Their bodies spanned several dozen feet and they had blood-red fur all over their bodies. Bloodthirsty, most of them traveled solo and they were extremely strong and violent.

 But now, the eyes of this ancient remnant beast were dazed - it was shocked unconscious!

 In truth, such a frightening effect couldn't be achieved if it was the Daming Mantra alone.

 More than that, it was because Su Zimo cultivated the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness and had extremely strong lungs. With a rich stamina and cleared mouth orifice, his burst power was shocking!

 No ordinary beast would be able to take a simple roar from him, let alone the burst of Daming Mantra.

 Weaker cultivators would die on the spot from the shock!

 Su Zimo reached out with extended fingers and pushed down on the head of the Heaven Bane Wolf!

 The man and wolf's figures descended rapidly.

 Boom!

 The head of the Heaven Bane Wolf was crushed into the mud by Su Zimo, creating a huge pit almost instantly.

 "Clack, clack…!"

 The Heaven Bane Wolf woke up and struggled endlessly.

 Its sharp claws dug on the ground like daggers, causing mud to splash as it roared threateningly - all its fur stood on end!

 However, no matter how it struggled, it could not break free from Su Zimo's palm.

 His hand was pale and smooth, resembling jade and did not seem like it had ever held any weapons.

 However, his outstretched fingers pinned the head of the Heaven Bane Wolf on the spot like a mountain!

 Su Zimo's gaze was cold with a murderous look.

 Sensing something, the Heaven Bane Wolf shuddered and stopped struggling.

 Demon beasts were the sharpest towards danger.

 Furthermore, it was already sentient by this point of its cultivation and could naturally tell that Su Zimo was showing mercy.

 Su Zimo released his palm when he saw the Heaven Bane Wolf motionless.

 The Heaven Bane Wolf panted heavily and raised its head slightly. When it saw the distance between it and this human, the killing intent in its heart returned.

 Normally, cultivators had weak bodies.

 Given this distance, it had a 90% chance of success.

 However, it gave up on that thought in the blink of an eye.

 Su Zimo was expressionless and had a calm gaze. The Heaven Bane Wolf could vaguely sense that it would be murdered on the spot by this human the moment it behaved abnormally!

 Su Zimo climbed onto the Heaven Bane Wolf's back and patted its head, pointing towards the depths of the battlefield. "Head there."

 The Heaven Bane Wolf rose, somewhat reluctantly, and shrugged the mud off itself. It growled deeply and sprinted towards the depths of the battlefield.

 In its mind, it was willing to listen to this human's arrangements first as long as it was not forced into a blood oath.

 Riding on the back of the Heaven Bane Wolf, Su Zimo could cultivate in peace.

 Right now, he was at the peak of late-stage Golden Core.

 Given the rich spirit qi in the environment, he was sure that he could sense the opportunity for a breakthrough if he cultivated for a period of time!

 10 days later.

 Su Zimo who was riding on the Heaven Bane Wolf woke up from his cultivation in a jolt. His ears twitched and he could vaguely hear the sounds of a fight going on far away with the roars of demon beasts mixed within!

 "Head over there and check things out."

 Su Zimo patted the Heaven Bane Wolf and pointed in another direction.

 The Heaven Bane Wolf sprinted the entire way and arrived before the entrance of a valley before long.

 There were at least a thousand demon beasts in the valley surrounding a group of cultivators.

 The scary thing was that almost all of them were ancient remnant beasts!

 On a mountain peak near the valley stood a mighty lion filled with golden fur. It possessed a divine might and looked down at the valley with eyes that were as large as bells.

 Golden Lion!

 That was a true blue pure-blooded ferocious beast!

 Furthermore, Su Zimo could sense that this Golden Lion was extremely strong and had already cultivated to the peak of its Inner Core. All it needed was one more step for it to become a fiend demon!

 The Heaven Bane Wolf looked evidently fearful and wanted to retreat and escape.

 However, Su Zimo's body turned increasingly heavier, as though he was about to force the Heaven Bane Wolf to sprawl on the ground and it could only whine in misery internally.

 With a calm expression, Su Zimo swept his gaze across the valley.

 A green-colored flower bloomed on a cliff in the valley.

 The flower had a green fruit that was around the size of an infant's fist. It was filled with white dots and carried a faint fragrance.

 Spirit Gathering Fruit!

 The reason for this conflict should be the Spirit Gathering Fruit.

 The old monk had mentioned previously that cultivators were not the only ones who required spirit items such as the Spirit Gathering Fruit and Soul Nourishing Blood Ginseng - even demon beasts coveted them.

 There were males and females on the side of the surrounded party with dozens of corpses beneath their feet. All of the corpses were trampled and had mangled faces.

 There were more than ten of them remaining and all of them were injured.

 However, they huddled into a group and defended in a structured manner with extraordinary methods to try their best and survive - it was clear that they came from a major sect.

 The Golden Lion turned and swept its gaze across Su Zimo, seemingly sensing no threat as a look of mockery flashed through its eyes.

 "Roar!"

 The Golden Lion roared and stomped heavily on the mountain peak.

 The mountain peak crumbled instantly!

 Countless rocks tumbled down in a terrifying manner!

 This was truly earthshaking!

 The Heaven Bane Wolf shuddered and turned even more fearful.

 As though there was an order, the thousand remnant beast beasts slowed down and came to a gradual stop in their attacks.

 However, those ancient remnant beasts surrounded the remaining cultivators with ferocious gazes and devoured the flesh of the corpses beneath their feet in an incomparably cruel manner with drool all over!

 The only two remaining female cultivators in the group vomited at the sight of that.

 Those were the corpses of their sect mates!

 One of them broke down on the spot and howled in tears.

 The remaining men were equally frightened, trembling with pale faces.

 "Puny humans, do you still want to resist? I'm going to give you a chance. Sign a blood oath with me and turn into my slave!"

 The Golden Lion spoke in human tongue with a ferocious gaze.

 When he heard that, Su Zimo frowned.

 In order to control demon beasts and prevent betrayals, cultivators signed blood oaths with them.

 Su Zimo had not expected that demons would make similar blood oaths!

 These demons wanted to keep humans as slaves instead!

 The Golden Lion roared, "It's your honor to become my slaves!"

 "In the primordial era, humans were enslaved by the thousands of races. The bloodlines of humans are weak and you're cheap right down to the bones! Your lives are equivalent to grass! All of you are born to be slaves!"

 Born to be slaves!

 Those words were extremely piercing to Su Zimo.

 It was true that he undertook demonic cultivation.

 However, he was a human after all!

 There was contempt in the tone of the Golden Lion, making Su Zimo feel as though he had been teleported back in time to the period where humans were disgraced in the primordial era.

 The remaining cultivators looked horrified.

 That was the final warning from the Golden Lion!

 If they rejected it, they would be torn into pieces by the thousand ancient remnant beasts surrounding them!

 Although their leader was indignant, he could only sigh. "We…"

 "How cocky,"

 Before his words could be said, a mocking voice sounded from outside the valley, interrupting him.

 Swoosh, swoosh, swoosh!

 Countless gazes turned to the entrance of the valley.

 A green-robed cultivator riding on a Heaven Bane Wolf entered slowly with an indifferent expression and a calm gaze.
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 Chapter 639 - Blanketing Sword Formation

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The legs of the Heaven Bane Wolf shivered against the gazes of a thousand ancient remnant beasts.

 At that moment, it could only force itself to head inside reluctantly.

 "Here comes another puny ant!"

 The Golden Lion sneered coldly when it could not sense any threat from Su Zimo.

 The surviving cultivators that were surrounded looked at Su Zimo expectantly. However, they could not help but feel disappointed when they could not sense any spirit energy fluctuation from the green-robed cultivator.

 Su Zimo carried the Mingwang Prayer Beads and had remained dormant at the bottom of Dragon Burial Valley for 20 years, reciting sutras and studying Buddhism daily. Right now, his bearing was extraordinary and ordinary people were unable to see through him.

 "I'm going to take these humans in as my slaves because their strengths are acceptable. But you? You're a worthless ant that isn't even qualified to be my mount!"

 The Golden Lion gazed down with an icy stare at Su Zimo before commanding indifferently, "Kill him!"

 "Howl!"

 Two demon beasts that were closest to the entrance of the valley turned around with ferocious gazes. Their Inner Cores circulated and they lunged towards Su Zimo with surging demonic qi!

 Su Zimo slapped his storage bag with a calm expression.

 Swoosh, swoosh, swoosh!

 Two flying swords appeared in midair.

 The swords buzzed continuously with bright spirit lights!

 Four spirit patterns, they were supreme-grade spirit weapons!

 If this was in the cultivation world, it would be rather remarkable for him to release two supreme-grade spirit weapons right away.

 However, this was the ancient battlefield.

 Everyone who was qualified and had the capabilities to enter were the paragons and elites of major sects and factions - it was considered normal for them to have a couple of supreme-grade spirit weapons with them.

 The surviving cultivators exchanged glances and shook their heads disappointedly.

 "He truly has a death wish."

 "If he wants to fight these demon beasts with just those two supreme-grade flying swords, it'll be equivalent to an ant trying to shake a massive tree."

 "He looks young. I think he must have gotten famous in his teenage years and is inexperienced and cocky without having experienced setbacks before, sigh."

 The two ancient remnant beasts were expressionless when they saw Su Zimo's flying swords and continued charging at an even faster speed.

 However, the next moment, their expressions changed!

 Pshew!

 The two flying swords vanished right before everyone and there was only the sound of the void tearing!

 The two ancient remnant beasts felt their hearts skip a beat.

 Although they were ancient remnant beasts and had tough flesh and skin, the sharpness of a supreme-grade flying sword could still threaten their lives!

 Poof! Poof!

 Before the two ancient remnant beasts could dodge, a stream of blood spewed from their heads.

 The two flying swords pierced their heads right away!

 The blood did not even stain the swords as they revolved in midair before returning to Su Zimo.

 It was too fast!

 Furthermore, they were traceless!

 It was as though two flying swords had appeared out of thin air to kill the two ancient remnant beasts!

 "Hmm?"

 The leader of the survivors, a blue-robed man, murmured softly with widened eyes, "What an impressive sword wielding technique!"

 In the crowd, the female cultivator who was initially having a breakdown on the ground stopped crying. Her misty eyes widened with shock as she looked at everything.

 Up till this point of his cultivation, Su Zimo had learned a wide spectrum of skills.

 However, all of them were top-tier cultivation techniques and secret skills!

 That sword wielding technique could only be considered as one of the most basic skills among his methods.

 Ethereal Sword had three levels - Shadow, Void and Ethereal.

 Right now, Su Zimo has already cultivated it to the Ethereal realm!

 The speed of the flying swords was extremely fast, erratic and untraceable.

 Only cultivators with extremely sharp senses would be able to defend against Level 3 of Ethereal Sword!

 Against these ancient remnant beasts, Su Zimo had way too many means of dealing with them.

 The most simple and crude way was to barge right in with his frightening bloodline and body - no ancient remnant beast could stand in his way at all!

 However, Su Zimo did not do that.

 When he heard the Golden Lion's mockery and ridicule, he was insistent on using the methods of immortal cultivators to kill the ancient remnant beasts and suppress that Golden Lion!

 With the death of the two ancient remnant beasts, dozens more charged over without the need for the Golden Lion to make any orders.

 "This is bad,"

 The blue-robed man shook his head. "Although he is skilled in maneuvering his swords, he only has two of them…"

 Before his words were finished, he had to swallow them.

 Su Zimo slapped his storage bag and 25 flying swords appeared in midair.

 Coupled with the two from before, that was a total of 27 flying swords!

 More than that, the scary thing was that all of them were supreme-grade flying swords!

 While it was nothing much for a Golden Core in the ancient battlefield to possess two supreme-grade spirit items, it was rather frightening for someone to possess 27 supreme-grade spirit weapons!

 "He has so many flying swords?"

 The surviving cultivators were dumbstruck.

 None of them had ever seen anyone summon that many flying swords at one go.

 The 27 flying swords hovered before Su Zimo in an orderly manner and flashed with a glaring beam before surging towards the dozens of ancient remnant beasts!

 Pshew!

 Once again, the 27 flying swords vanished.

 In the blink of an eye…

 The 27 of them reappeared.

 At the same time, the ancient remnant beasts that lunged over fell one after another with blood streams spurting from holes on their heads - all of them were dead!

 "This…"

 The blue-robed man's group was shocked.

 It was extremely difficult to control 27 flying swords to such a precise degree!

 The most frightening thing was that right from the beginning, there was no emotional fluctuation in the eyes of the green-robed cultivator!

 It was as though everything happened exactly as he had predicted!

 "GRAWR!"

 "Roar!"

 A commotion broke out among the demon beasts.

 Although the death of dozens of ancient remnant beasts did not amount to much compared to their massive numbers, they could sense danger exuding from the green-robed cultivator.

 "You're rather interesting, human! You're worthy of being my mount!"

 The Golden Lion spoke in human tongue and nodded with confidence.

 "Hahahaha!"

 Su Zimo reared his head in laughter and 27 flying swords circled and danced before him. "Yellow lion, let's see who is going to be subdued today, you or me!"

 "Senior Brother Zhu, this man isn't weak. There's a chance we might be saved," The eyes of a beautiful female cultivator at the side shone brightly as she whispered.

 "It's hard to tell,"

 The blue-robed man shook his head. "By the looks of it, this man is already at his limits controlling 27 flying swords. Don't forget, there's a thousand demon beasts surrounding us. There's no way this man will be able to defend if they all swarm him together!"

 The beautiful female cultivator raised her brow. "What should we do then?"

 "Let's seize the time to recuperate and recover our combat strength as soon as we can. Listen to me order in a bit!" The blue-robed man said in a deep voice.

 Everyone nodded.

 Before his sentence was finished, another hundred demon beasts lunged forward.

 But this time round, the demon beasts were smarter - they split into three directions towards Su Zimo.

 A mocking look flashed through Su Zimo's eyes as he extended his forward and tapped in front of him.

 "Go!"

 The 24 of the 27 flying swords split away.

 Forming groups of 6, the flying swords streaked through the air, leaving sword scars in the void.

 The expression of the blue-robed man changed as he yelled, "Sword formation! It's a sword formation!"

 "Ah! He's a Sword Formation Master!"

 Four hexagonal sword formations streaked through the air and shone with a dazzling glow. Buzzing loudly with a frosty sword qi, they kept the hundred demon beasts at bay!

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 A blood mist spewed out!

 The limbs of many demon beasts flew everywhere and stained the voids red.
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 Chapter 640 - Blazing Sun

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Sword Formation Masters were extremely rare and had a unique status in the cultivation world.

 Although Sword Formation Masters were not considered as sword cultivators, their killing powers were not inferior!

 In fact, if one could set up a powerful sword formation, it could even go head-on against many Golden Core phenomenons with ancient legacies without being disadvantaged!

 Of course, Sword Formation Masters had an obvious disadvantage.

 Although the speed of setting up sword formations was fast, it could not compare to the speed of releasing spirit arts or secret skills.

 If they were to meet with top-tier experts, their opponents would strike and defeat them before their sword formations could be set up!

 The ancient remnant beasts in the valley were clearly not sharp enough yet.

 The hundred ancient remnant beasts charged over but were minced by the four Hexagonal Sword Formations, causing their flesh and blood to splatter in an extremely miserable sight!

 "Roar!"

 The Golden Lion's expression finally changed as he roared in Su Zimo's direction, enraged.

 The valley quaked and the leaves of the ancient trees scattered one after another!

 The sight of the fresh blood triggered the remaining ancient remnant beasts entirely.

 The beasts rumbled and roars reverberated through the valley!

 Thud! Thud! Thud!

 The remaining thousand odd ancient remnant beasts turned around with vicious gazes and sprinted towards Su Zimo, ignoring the blue-robed man's group even!

 "Opportunity!"

 The eyes of the blue-robed man lit up as he shouted softly, "Hurry, let's go!"

 Before his words were finished, the blue-robed man leaped into the air and circulated his Golden Core fanatically, turning into a streak of light to bolt to the other side of the valley.

 The remaining survivors were stunned and could not react to it.

 The beautiful female cultivator was even looking at the blue-robed man with a slightly agape mouth in disbelief.

 She had not imagined that he would do something so lowly.

 No matter what, the green-robed cultivator was here to help them.

 However, the blue-robed man took advantage of the moment when the green-robed cultivator was surrounded by the ancient remnant beasts to escape himself!

 How was that different from a lowly ingrate?

 "What are you guys waiting for?!"

 The blue-robed man who was sprinting in midair turned around. When he saw the beautiful female cultivator and the others still standing on the spot, he sneered, "That man's about to be devoured by the group of demons soon. If you miss this chance, all of you can wait to die!"

 A few cultivators who were initially hesitant were evidently moved.

 Everyone could tell that although the green-robed cultivator's four sword formations were extraordinarily strong, they were definitely not enough to deal with the rush of the thousand odd ancient remnant beasts.

 By the time the green-robed cultivator was ripped into pieces, they would be next in line!

 Not everyone could be so noble and daring in the face of death.

 Furthermore, the reason why everyone cultivated was due to the pursuit of longevity.

 If they were to really die here, they would be left with nothing.

 A conflicted look flashed through the beautiful female cultivator's eyes but she still made up her mind and chose not to leave.

 However, beside her, around eight of her sect mates soared into the air, wanting to escape from the valley with the blue-robed man.

 When he saw the decision of the beautiful female cultivator, the blue-robed man could not help but frown and curse internally, "Truly the epitome of stupidity!"

 Just as the blue-robed man was about to turn around and sprint with all his might, he discovered that his sect mates who soared into the air did not catch up to him. Instead, they were frozen on the spot and trembling.

 All of them had horrified expressions, as though they had witnessed something extremely terrifying!

 It was the same for the beautiful female cultivator - her arm was outstretched and her eyes were filled with fear as she pointed in his direction!

 There was a damp aura with a hint of blood stench behind him.

 The blue-robed man's heart sank.

 He turned around by instinct and sat a demon beast with a murderous aura standing at the mountain peak before him. It had a huge figure and its golden fur danced with a chilling aura as it glared ferociously with widened eyes.

 It was the Golden Lion!

 Unknowingly, the Golden Lion had already arrived in front of him. Its mouth was opened wide and it had a menacing expression as saliva dripped alongside streams of nauseating breaths.

 By sprinting with all his might, the blue-robed man had almost sent himself into the mouth of the Golden Lion!

 "Ah!"

 The blue-robed man exclaimed and felt his scalp prickle and legs go limp.

 It was impossible if he wanted to get away given that distance!

 Scared out of his wits, the blue-robed man was about to beg for mercy when a mocking look flashed through the Golden Lion's eyes. Suddenly, it reached out and closed its massive mouth shut!

 Crack!

 The blue-robed man was gone.

 Upon seeing that, the cultivators who wanted to take advantage of the situation to escape fell from midair one after another, frightened with pale expressions.

 The Golden Lion munched a couple times, seemingly unsatisfied, and extended its grisly tongue to spit out a few pieces of minced flesh with blood oozing from the corner of his mouth.

 The beautiful female cultivator had a terrible expression and nearly threw up.

 In the blink of an eye, a live person was eaten by that pure-blooded ferocious beast!

 Am I truly going to die here today?

 The eyes of the beautiful female cultivator dimmed as she lamented internally.

 Right then, a sound echoed from the direction of the entrance of the valley. It was ordinary, but it seemed to possess a noble might that could calm one down!

 "Illumination Sword Formation, transform!"

 Everyone subconsciously looked up.

 However, dust billowed and their vision was completely blocked by the bodies of the thousand odd ancient remnant beasts at the front and they could not catch sight of the green-robed cultivator at all.

 Clang! Clang!

 All of a sudden!

 The sounds of swords buzzing reverberated through the world!

 Sharp streams of light burst into the air one after another.

 Immediately after, right in front of everyone, a series of bedazzling sword lights appeared from the entrance of the valley and illuminated the entire world!

 27 flying swords gathered with their tips pointed outwards, forming a circular disk of swords.

 It was as though a blazing sun had descended upon the valley and released 27 streaks of sword qi. Radiant and domineering, it could tear through the voids and destroy the firmaments!

 The might of the Illumination Sword Formation was way more frightening than the Hexagonal Sword Formation!

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 A blood mist spewed out.

 The thousand odd ancient remnant beasts rushed up but they were minced by the Illumination Sword Formation. Flesh and blood splattered everywhere and corpses were strewn - the entire valley was filled with blood!

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 Countless ancient remnant beasts that did not fear death charged forward but none of them could go against the Illumination Sword Formation.

 The sword formation started advancing gradually!

 When the group of the beautiful female cultivator saw this and heard the sounds of flesh and bone being cut, they were shocked.

 The ancient remnant beasts were in chaos and were retreating!

 The green-colored figure reappeared in their line of sight.

 Riding on the Heaven Bane Wolf, the green-robed cultivator was heading towards them with a calm expression and deep gaze.

 The sword formation was gathered right in front of his palm!

 The green-robed cultivator merely waved his arm casually and the terrifying sword formation danced in midair, mincing and destroying everything in its path!

 The group of people stared blankly.

 How was that a sword formation?

 In the hands of the green-robed cultivator, it was like a blazing sun that was retrieved from above the skies, annihilating all life wherever it passed!

 A bloodied path lined with endless blood, flesh and corpses appeared behind him.

 Wielding the blazing sun, the green-robed cultivator traveled through the blood, flesh and corpses like a divine being, looking down at everything with an unquestionable might!

 The eyes of the beautiful female cultivator were fixated with a lost expression.
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 Chapter 641 - Subduing Demons!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The number of ancient remnant beasts in the valley was decreasing rapidly!

 Although there were almost a thousand ancient remnant beasts, they could not deal with the Level 3 Illumination Sword Formation!

 Mountains of corpses and rivers of blood were formed.

 The entire valley seemed to have transformed into a blood-colored purgatory!

 Finally, some of the ancient remnant beasts could not take it anymore and the ferocity in their eyes dissipated. Overwhelmed by the fear of death, they started fleeing in all directions wildly.

 The Golden Lion stood on top of the mountain peak and looked at the puny human with a grim expression - it had finally stopped underestimating the human.

 This human was strong!

 That sword formation seemed to possess an extremely ancient power such that even it felt its heart pounding!

 However, the more that was the case, the more excited the Golden Lion became as the glint in its eyes shone brighter with a raring battle intent.

 If he could subdue such a strong human as a slave, it would be worth it to lose those ancient remnant beasts.

 "Roar!"

 The Golden Lion roared and its blood qi surged, shrouding its body with demonic qi. Descending from the skies, it reached out with its claws and lunged towards the Illumination Sword Formation!

 Those watching were always clearer at the end of the day.

 Although the sword formation was mighty, every single flying sword had been tainted by the blood of countless ancient remnant beasts up till this point of the battle and their sword lights dimmed gradually.

 The bloodline of ancient remnant beasts was powerful.

 Even supreme-grade spirit weapons would weaken in strength after being tainted by the demon blood.

 In fact, supreme-grade spirit weapons could even be destroyed entirely if they were soaked in demon blood for a long period of time!

 It was evident that the circulation of the Illumination Sword Formation was not as smooth as before. The radius of its sword qi had shrunk considerably and its movement was slightly sluggish.

 The reason why the Golden Lion waited till this moment to strike was because it wanted to destroy the Illumination Sword Formation in one move!

 Boom!

 There was a deafening noise. 

 The Illumination Sword Formation and the Golden Lion collided against one another.

 After a short pause...

 The sword formation dispersed and 27 flying swords scattered from the skies one after another - all their sword lights had dimmed completely.

 Everyone who was watching engrossedly could not help but exclaim.

 They were even more worried than Su Zimo was at the sight of the sword formation's destruction.

 On the other hand, Su Zimo was not surprised and his gaze was calm. He put away the 27 flying swords into his storage bag expressionlessly.

 Once this battle was over, the flying swords could be returned to their original states after wiping away the demon blood on them.

 The Golden Lion was sent flying and rolled on the ground before getting up once more. Its claws trembled slightly with an intense pain.

 Even so, the Golden Lion's eyes could not conceal their excitement.

 It had finally managed to destroy that scary sword formation with a full-powered attack!

 The Golden Lion reared its head in laughter and shouted, "Useless one, your strongest technique has already been destroyed by me, hahahaha!"

 "Strongest technique?"

 Su Zimo had an odd expression.

 The Golden Lion looked down at Su Zimo in the valley with glowing eyes. "If you give up obediently now and sign a blood oath with me, you can suffer less. Otherwise... fufu!"

 It sneered menacingly and threatened Su Zimo directly.

 "Let me return that statement right at you,"

 Su Zimo gave a fake smile and jumped down from the Heaven Bane Wolf. "Yellow lion, if you sprawl before me obediently to be my mount right now, you can suffer less."

 The Golden Lion was enraged.

 However, the Heaven Bane Wolf was delighted and howled in joy as it sprinted towards the entrance of the valley.

 "Useless one, you've made me angry!"

 The Golden Lion ground its teeth and saliva drooled from its fangs slowly as it snarled word by word, "You had better ask for mercy as soon as possible or I'm going to eat you alive once I change my mind!"

 When he heard that, Su Zimo smiled.

 The Golden Lion was triggered at the sight of Su Zimo smiling and roared. All its fur stood on end and its blood qi surged, causing its body to enlarge completely!

 "I'm going to eat you up!"

 The Golden Lion roared.

 "Humph!"

 Su Zimo retracted his smile and extended his palm suddenly, intertwining his fingers to conjure a spirit art before pointing at the Golden Lion.

 Swoosh!

 A wild wind howled and spirit energy surged.

 The beautiful female cultivator's group could clearly feel the spirit qi in the valley converging towards Su Zimo's spirit art like a stream of water.

 It was as though a spirit qi vortex was being formed!

 "What a frightening spirit art!"

 Everyone was shocked.

 In the blink of an eye, a gigantic palm of spirit energy appeared before Su Zimo; its fingers were outstretched and its palm prints could be seen clearly.

 That gigantic palm blanketed the skies and pushed down fiercely towards the Golden Lion!

 "Hmm?"

 The Golden Lion's expression changed.

 It could sense an extremely terrifying aura from the conjured palm.

 In fact, the palm was clearly suppressing its blood qi!

 "What is this?"

 The Golden Lion circulated its Inner Core wildly and demonic qi rumbled and circled it.

 "Ma!"

 Suddenly, a Sanskrit sound boomed in an earthshaking manner!

 The Golden Lion shuddered and its fur fell instantly. Its blood qi dissipated irreversibly and the speed of its Inner Core's circulation slowed down as well!

 "How could this be?"

 The Golden Lion was internally shocked.

 In reality, this was the first time that Su Zimo had released the Daming Dharmic Seal together with Daming Mantra after he cultivated Daming True Sutra.

 At the same time, the reason why this Dharmic Seal had such a clear suppression effect on the Golden Lion was because...

 It was the Demon Subduing Seal!

 The Demon Subduing Seal was meant to subdue demons!

 The ancient remnant beasts at the side who had not managed to escape yet found the blood qis in their bodies dissipating as they sat on the ground limply with frightened expressions.

 The reason why the Golden Lion was able to hold on forcibly was because it was a pure-blooded ferocious beast.

 However, the Demon Subduing Seal was descending right above its head!

 Bang!

 Right as the Golden Lion was about to stand up to go head-on against the spirit energy palm, it was pushed right back down!

 Against the spirit energy palm, the massive body of the Golden Lion could only tremble.

 One had to possess tremendous power if they wanted to subdue demons!

 The bloodline of the Golden Lion trickled slowly within its body, unable to flow properly.

 Thud!

 The Golden Lion knelt on the ground with an aggrieved expression. Although it was indignant, its massive head had no other choice than to bow down!

 "Ee.. "

 It did not give up and there was a low growl that came from the depths of its throat.

 However, no matter how it struggled, it could not do anything to the Demon Subduing Seal!

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 They were at a stalemate but the power of the Demon Subduing Seal was evidently growing stronger.

 Cracking sounds could be heard coming from the bones in the Golden Lion's body and its body was shrinking repeatedly with its blood qi suppressed!

 The beautiful female cultivator's group was dumbstruck.

 The pure-blooded ferocious beast with a torrential arrogance moments earlier was now pinned on the ground, unable to budge!

 The green-robed cultivator's methods were truly frightening!

 The spirit energy palm was still pushing against the Golden Lion's body.

 Su Zimo strode before the Golden Lion and said indifferently, "I can spare your life if you become my mount for a period of time."

 The eyes of the Golden Lion shone with an endless ferocity as it ground its teeth jarringly.

 Su Zimo's gaze turned cold.

 Boom!

 The power of the Demon Subduing Seal intensified once again!

 The Golden Lion gave a dull thud and nearly spat out blood from the pressure - its organs were being squashed together!

 It realized that it was going to be killed if it continued to be stubborn!

 However, the Golden Lion was aggrieved and indignant!

 It was a pure-blooded ferocious beast with a noble bloodline from one of the eight demon regions, Wild Lion Ridge - how could it become a mount for a lowly human?
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 Chapter 642 - Bloody Unlucky

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The Golden Lion felt itself suffocating from the mounting pressure on its body.

 It had to make a decision!

 The Golden Lion's gaze fluttered and finally, it could not take it any longer and snarled, "I can be your mount, but there can't be a blood oath between you and I!"

 That was its bottom line.

 As part of the Golden Lion race, it would be disgraced and humiliated by its tribe if it signed a blood oath with a lowly human!

 There had been Golden Lions who signed blood oaths with humans in the past.

 However, all of those humans were peerless heroes!

 Even if they were not emperors, they were Mighty Figures, Patriarchs or even paragons of the generation that looked down on everyone of the same level.

 While the human before it was well-versed in some methods and managed to subdue it by luck, Su Zimo was way too skinny in the Golden Lion's opinion.

 The Golden Lion still belittled Su Zimo from the bottom of its heart.

 It made up its mind and sneered, making a final gamble. "Don't sign a blood oath with me if you've got the guts!"

 "Sure,"

 Su Zimo nodded.

 This time round, the Golden Lion was the one that was stunned.

 When it said that, it thought that it was going to die - it had not expected Su Zimo to agree to it so readily.

 Did my provocations work?

 Or is this lad trying to play a trick on me?

 Everyone had to be wary of anyone that wasn't of the same race as them.

 If it was in the same position, the Golden Lion would definitely force Su Zimo to sign a blood oath with it. That way, it could save itself the worry of the latter's betrayal in the future.

 Another situation where a blood oath was not required was if the cultivation realm between both parties was great enough - minimally two major cultivation realms.

 That way, one party would not be afraid of the other party's betrayal. Rather, the former had the confidence of suppressing the latter if a betrayal were to happen!

 However, that was a contradictory situation.

 If Su Zimo was a Void Reversion or Dharma Characteristic, there was no need for him to look for a Golden Core realm spirit demon to sign a blood oath with.

 As the Golden Lion's thoughts ran wild, Su Zimo released the spirit art and dispersed that mountainous Demon Subduing Seal above it.

 The Golden Lion was delighted upon being relieved from its burden!

 This lad really let me off without a blood oath!

 Although the Golden Lion was trying its best to contain its emotions, it was certain about one thing...

 There was something wrong with the brains of this skinny scholar before it!

 "Hahahaha!"

 The Golden Lion laughed wildly in its heart. "He has really let me off! I can leave anytime now! Do you really think that I'm going to be your mount?"

 Su Zimo dispelled the Demon Subduing Seal and turned around right away, seemingly unguarded towards the Golden Lion that was now behind him as he headed towards the Spirit Gathering Fruit not far away.

 The Spirit Gathering Fruit naturally belonged to Su Zimo.

 Initially, the Golden Lion wanted to leave right away. However, a fierce look flashed through its eyes and killing intent surged as it caught sight of Su Zimo's back!

 If it were to pounce forward right now, the scholar would definitely not be able to react!

 Even if he could react, the scholar wouldn't be able to release the same spirit art from earlier on in this brief moment and would definitely turn into his food!

 However, the Golden Lion hesitated on second thought.

 No matter what, this scholar had just spared its life.

 It did not feel comfortable about eating this scholar up like an ingrate.

 Bloody hell, does that mean that these demon beasts under my charge died for nothing?

 This lad pinned me on the ground earlier on and my head was almost stuffed into the mud! Am I going to let that off just like this?"

 The more the Golden Lion thought about it, the angrier it became.

 This was something it could not endure!

 It could not let things go just like this!

 While it was contemplating, Su Zimo had already retrieved the Spirit Gathering Fruit and was heading back.

 A thought crossed the Golden Lion's mind.

 When this lad rides on me, I'll circulate my Inner Core and enlarge my flesh and tendons, causing him to fly in embarrassment!

 Hahahaha!

 That's right! That's the way!

 The more the Golden Lion thought about it, the more excited it became and it could not help but smirk.

 Although Su Zimo had plenty of methods, he had not cultivated the Buddhist divine power of telepathy and naturally did not know what was on the Golden Lion's mind.

 However, when he saw how creepy the lion looked with that smile, Su Zimo frowned and threw out a slap. "What are you smiling so stupidly for? Time to go!"

 With that, he hopped onto the Golden Lion's back.

 That single slap stunned the Golden Lion.

 It stood frozen on the spot, unable to react.

 Did this person just... slap me?

 H-He slapped me!

 The Golden Lion was enraged and growled deeply, circulating its Inner Core wildly to expand its flesh. Demonic qi emanated and its body was about to expand.

 Su Zimo had a calm expression and was sturdy as a mountain as a mocking look flashed through his eyes.

 Thump!

 Before anyone could see what Su Zimo did, the Golden Lion was sprawled onto the ground with dust flying all over once more.

 "Erm... "

 The Golden Lion groaned in pain.

 It felt like its spine was nearly snapped by that seemingly skinny scholar!

 The legs of the scholar clasped on both sides of its ribs like indestructible iron pillars and it could not free its body at all.

 How could it send the scholar flying when it was already close to suffocating from the pressure?!

 Impossible!

 The Golden Lion yelled internally in disbelief, "How could this skinny scholar possess such a frightening amount of physical strength?!"

 Right then, the scholar leaned down close to its ears and whispered, "Be obedient and don't try anything funny."

 The scholar placed his palm on its head and stroked while saying.

 Although the action seemed gentle, the Golden Lion shuddered and felt chills run down its spine!

 It could clearly feel the scholar's fingernails protruding slightly and gliding across its scalp.

 His fingernails were even sharper than knives!

 It had no doubt that if the scholar exerted strength, five holes would definitely appear on its head!

 The Golden Lion wanted to cry.

 It had finally realized that this scholar was not a fool - he was just sufficiently strong.

 He was so strong that he could suppress it at any moment even without a blood oath!

 "Let's go."

 Su Zimo's voice sounded.

 Suddenly, the Golden Lion felt its body turn lighter, as though a massive ton of weight had disappeared.

 However, that scholar was still riding on it.

 Where did this monster incarnate come from? I'm bloody unlucky!

 The Golden Lion sighed internally and realized that it was futile to struggle. Instantly, it turned listless and strode to the exit of the valley.

 In the Wild Lion Ridge, it was considered as a ferocious beast with status.

 When it entered the ancient battlefield, it intended to defeat all the paragons of the human race and look down on all demons, displaying its might and gaining fame throughout the world.

 To think that it would suffer such a huge loss a few days after it entered.

 And now, there was no need for it to defeat the paragons of the human race anymore as it could only be a mount obediently.

 What the Golden Lion was most worried about was encountering demon beast acquaintances in the ancient battlefield later on.

 If those demon beasts saw this, it would truly be embarrassed and the Golden Lion race would be disgraced as well!

 At that thought, the Golden Lion's eyes turned misty out of sorrow.

 "Senior Sister, take a look! That lion was beaten up so badly that it's weeping!"

 A cultivator at the side said softly.

 When it heard that, the Golden Lion's expression darkened and it stumbled, almost puking out blood.

 "Hold steady!"

 Su Zimo scolded.

 Piak!

 Once again, a slap landed on its head.

 This time round, the Golden Lion was truly on the brink of tears.
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 Chapter 643 - Southern Duel Sect

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Naturally, no outsider could understand the power struggle between the man and the lion.

 Everyone could not imagine that the pure-blooded ferocious beast had been completely subdued in this short period of mounting it as well!

 As Su Zimo approached slowly riding on the Golden Lion, a cultivator looked at the beautiful female cultivator at the side and whispered, "Senior Sister, should we head up and thank him?"

 The beautiful female cultivator had a lost gaze and was first frozen upon hearing that. Immediately after, her beautiful eyes flashed with a hint of panic as she nodded with blushed cheeks. "Of course."

 The way she looked at the green-robed cultivator was different.

 Everyone was cultivators who had cultivated for dozens and hundreds of years. Naturally, all of them could see it and understood internally as well.

 The beautiful female cultivator's name was Tang Shiyun.

 She was famous in their sect and was the de facto number one beauty. Coupled with her extraordinary talent and powerful strength, she was a shining crown jewel of her generation!

 It would be a lie to claim that all the male cultivators of the same sect present were perfectly fine without any envy after noticing Tang Shiyun's intentions.

 However, everyone was also clear after this battle.

 The green-robed cultivator was indeed a rare paragon with a distinguished bearing. He seemed scholarly but every single move of his had an overwhelming dominance that was admirable!

 Tang Shiyun took a deep breath and approached Su Zimo, bowing with cupped fists before saying gently, "I am Tang Shiyun of Southern Duel Sect. Thank you for your lifesaving grace, fellow Daoist!"

 Su Zimo paused in his tracks and turned to look at Tang Shiyun indifferently.

 Tang Shiyun's head was lowered slightly, revealing a slender and smooth neck. Trickles of sweat sparkled down her neck with a charming allure.

 It would be exaggerated to claim that she fell in love with Su Zimo at first sight.

 However, at that moment, Tang Shiyun's heart was truly pounding in an unstoppable manner.

 She felt as though everyone could hear her heart and did not dare to look at Su Zimo in the face.

 In reality, she could not be blamed either.

 If any other girl were to be rescued from the brink of death by someone who killed off all threats in his path and subdued all demons with such overbearing methods, they would also be flustered.

 "It's nothing,"

 Su Zimo replied indifferently before patting the Golden Lion.

 The Golden Lion understood his intentions and ignored Tang Shiyun's group before continuing towards the exit of the valley.

 Tang Shiyun lowered her head instinctively only to catch sight of a fading green-colored figure. She could not help but feel a wave of disappointment.

 Standing rooted on the spot, she bit her cherry lips and hesitated for a long time as she stared at that shrinking green figure. Finally, she made a decision and chased in pursuit with light steps.

 The survivors from Southern Duel Sect followed hurriedly as well.

 "Fellow Daoist, please wait up!"

 Tang Shiyun shouted.

 The figure at the front paused.

 Delighted, Tang Shiyun hastened even more.

 Before long, she caught up to the figure, panting slightly.

 "Is there anything?"

 Su Zimo turned around with a questioning look.

 Earlier on, Tang Shiyun did not leave when he was fighting the ancient remnant beasts.

 Her actions gave him a decent impression of this woman.

 Otherwise, he would have left much earlier on without stopping.

 Tang Shiyun tried her best to compose herself as she looked at Su Zimo's refined features and smiled. "I don't know your name and sect or faction. After all, you are our benefactor. I need to know where to find you if I ever want to repay the debt in the future."

 Su Zimo smiled lukewarmly. "It's too much to call me a benefactor. I merely passed by coincidentally and did it for the Spirit Gathering Fruit as well."

 Tang Shiyun's cheeks flushed, be it because she was rushing earlier on or some other reasons, and asked again, "You haven't said your name, fellow Daoist?"

 "My name…"

 Su Zimo hesitated for a moment. "I am Su Zimo, I've got no sect or faction."

 At the same time, he focused his gaze on Tang Shiyun's expression.

 There were not many changes to her expression.

 It was the reaction one would expect upon hearing the name of a stranger.

 Su Zimo nodded silently.

 It seemed like Southern Duel Sect should not be from the North Region.

 There were few cultivators in the North Region who had not heard of the name Su Zimo.

 "Fellow Daoist Su, where are you headed? If it's convenient, can we travel together?" Tang Shiyun invited with sincerity.

 Su Zimo raised his brow slightly - his first instinct was to decline.

 When Tang Shiyun saw Su Zimo raising his brow, she knew that things would most likely not go her way as she added hurriedly, "Many living beings have awoken from their slumber and entered the ancient battlefield. At the same time, there are also ferocious beasts from the eight demon regions. This place is extremely treacherous and if we travel together, we can help one another."

 At that point, Tang Shiyun felt a little embarrassed.

 After all, from Su Zimo's display of strength earlier on, he truly did not require their help.

 After pondering for a moment, Tang Shiyun continued, "Southern Duel Sect is one of the upper sects of the South Region. Although we can't compare to you in terms of combat strength, we can still offer some help. Furthermore, Senior Brother Zhu is alone outside, but he must be rushing over here upon receiving our spirit crane sent for help."

 "That's right, we won't be defeated so badly if Senior Brother Zhu was here with us," The cultivators at the side sighed.

 "Senior Brother Zhu is strong and is a paragon listed on the previous Phenomenon Ranking. If he was around, these beasts wouldn't have been able to get this cocky!"

 Another Southern Duel Sect cultivator snarled and glared at the Golden Lion Su Zimo was mounted on with hateful eyes.

 Initially, the Golden Lion was listless and dispirited.

 However, upon sensing hostility, it turned around furiously and opened its mouth, roaring at the person with an aggressive stance primed to lunge!

 "Roar!"

 The mountains and forests shook!

 The Southern Duel Sect shuddered out of fear and wanted to retreat instinctively with a pale face. However, his legs went limp and he fell onto the ground.

 "Hahahaha!"

 The Golden Lion reared its head in laughter with a mocking gaze.

 Although it was subdued by Su Zimo, its might was still existent - it did not mean that it would allow anyone to trample on it.

 After all, the Golden Lion was a pure-blooded ferocious beast and was innately feral, unable to be tamed.

 Ashamed, the Southern Duel Sect cultivator's expression turned even more vengeful!

 This time round, Su Zimo did not lecture it. Instead, he was gazing at the distant horizon in deep thoughts.

 Suddenly, a robust swoosh sounded from the horizon!

 An extremely powerful aura sped over rapidly and the sound of clothes fluttering cut through the air like a streak of lightning!

 "Senior Brother Zhu!"

 "Senior Brother Zhu is back!"

 Everyone from Southern Duel Sect was excited and exclaimed.

 Su Zimo had an indifferent expression and was not surprised.

 He had already noticed activity from the area before the sound was heard.

 Indeed, this cultivator with the surname Zhu definitely had some capabilities to be able to tread alone in the ancient battlefield.

 Moreover, there were at least millions or more Golden Cores that entered this place!

 However, there were only a total of 108 spots on the Golden Core Phenomenon Ranking - anyone that could occupy a spot was definitely extraordinary.
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 Chapter 644 - And if I Refuse?

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The newcomer had a sharp face and a robust figure with huge bones. Wearing a set of black robes, he arrived with the wind seemingly effortlessly with a tremendous aura!

 A casual glance from Su Zimo was enough to tell that the black robes were far from simple.

 The surface of the robes was dotted with stars that seemed like they were sewn on and they even shone faintly in a dazzling manner!

 If an enemy was unprepared during a fight and the stars on the robes shone brightly, their eyes would be impacted and they would be flustered!

 Naturally, the robes posed no threat to Su Zimo.

 He had cultivated Illumination Eye and looked at the rise and set of the blazing sun daily. Naturally, those specks of starlight would not faze him.

 The black-robed cultivator had a sharp gaze and his expression darkened after he swept his gaze at Tang Shiyun's group.

 "This is Senior Brother Zhu Yue."

 Tang Shiyun said to Su Zimo first before declaring, "Senior Brother Zhu, this is Fellow Daoist Su. It's all thanks to him that we were saved."

 Zhu Yue's gaze landed on Su Zimo.

 At first glance, this person seemed way too ordinary. Wearing a common set of green robes, his features were refined and he did not carry any sect badge on his waist.

 More than a cultivator, the first impression this man gave off was of a weak scholar.

 Most of the time, the strength of a cultivator would be displayed in their aura.

 Some people had auras so powerful that they could shock everything without making a move!

 Some people had fierce gazes that could fill the air with a blood stench at a single glance!

 However, in Zhu Yue's eyes, Su Zimo was truly ordinary.

 The only thing that surprised him was the lion beneath Su Zimo. It was golden all over and seemed like it was from the Golden Lion race.

 However, Golden Lions were usually much tougher than this lion!

 This lion seemed listless and dispirited without the dominance and ferocity of a pure-blooded ferocious beast.

 "Its bloodline should be mixed with some other trash breed."

 The thought crossed Zhu Yue's mind and he did not think too much about it.

 Zhu Yue glanced once at Su Zimo and asked deeply without the intention of greeting the latter, "What happened?"

 Cultivators of Southern Duel Sect headed up and recounted everything that happened in the valley.

 Zhu Yue's expression turned increasingly darker.

 Southern Duel Sect had sent a hundred cultivators for this trip but now, there were only less than 20 of them - it was a severe loss.

 However, the ancient battlefield had only just started.

 As though he suddenly recalled something, Zhu Yue scanned the group and asked coldly, "Where's my younger brother?"

 "He was eaten by that Golden Lion!"

 The cultivator that was scared earlier on blurted hurriedly, seizing this rare opportunity as he glared at the Golden Lion hatefully.

 The Golden Lion shrugged its head fearlessly.

 If Su Zimo was not riding on its back, it would have lunged forward a long time ago to rip this guy called Zhu Yue apart!

 Su Zimo raised his brow.

 In that case, it meant that the blue-robed man who tried to escape alone earlier on was Zhu Yue's younger brother.

 "Hmm?"

 Zhu Yue spun around and glared at Su Zimo and the Golden Lion mount with a murderous look.

 Tang Shiyun's expression changed slightly.

 The tension in the atmosphere had dipped to a freezing point!

 "Senior Brother Zhu, please calm down,"

 Tang Shiyun said hurriedly, "Fellow Daoist Su is our benefactor and this has nothing to do with him. Furthermore, Zhu Wei was the one who abandoned us and tried to run away alone while Fellow Daoist Su was fighting. That was the reason why he was eaten."

 When Zhu Yue saw how close Tang Shiyun was to Su Zimo coupled with her clear intention of defending the latter, his expression turned darker and his killing intent deepened.

 "Fufu."

 Zhu Yue sneered and asked, "So you mean that my brother deserved to die?"

 "N-No, that's not what I meant! I-It's just that…"

 Tang Shiyun was anxious and wanted to explain but she did not know how to start. Instead, she could only turn to Su Zimo in a pleading manner.

 Su Zimo had a nonchalant expression and said in a leisurely manner, "In my opinion, your brother truly deserved to die."

 The moment he said that, everything went silent.

 Complete silence!

 "What. Did. You. Say?!"

 Zhu Yue's spirit energy surged and his eyes shone with a sharp killing intent!

 "No!"

 Tang Shiyun moved and stood between the two of them, saying nervously on the brink of tears, "Senior Brother Zhu, Fellow Daoist Su, please don't fight. This is a misunderstanding."

 "Misunderstanding?"

 Zhu Yue smiled darkly and said with a chilling tone, "The death of my brother is a misunderstanding? Can I kill him right now and say that it's a misunderstanding too?"

 "Senior Brother Zhu, this had nothing to do with Fellow Daoist Su at all! He was the one who stood in to save us!" Tang Shiyun tried her best to explain things.

 "Please calm down, both of you,"

 A cultivator of Southern Duel Sect tried persuading as well. "Senior Brother Zhu, Fellow Daoist Su, a fight between the two of you will only lead to severe losses on both parties. There's no point to that."

 When it heard the phrase 'severe losses on both parties', the Golden Lion could not help but stifle a chuckle.

 It looked at Zhu Yue like it was looking at a retard.

 How ignorant!

 In truth, right from the beginning, Su Zimo had not been agitated at all - he was indifferent and there were no emotions in his eyes.

 "Fufufufu!"

 Zhu Yue laughed sinisterly with a dark expression before saying coolly, "I can heed the suggestions to not attack, sure. However, who is going to pay for my brother's life?!"

 The Southern Duel Sect cultivator caught sight of the snickering Golden Lion and a thought crossed his mind as he pointed to it. "Senior Brother Zhu Wei was eaten by that lion! Let's kill it and have it pay with its life!"

 Tang Shiyun was delighted as well and looked at Su Zimo instinctively.

 After all, he was unrelated to that Golden Lion and it was merely a demon beast that he had just subdued without even a blood oath.

 This compromise on both parties was the best way to resolve this matter.

 "Alright,"

 Zhu Yue's lips curled as he glared at Su Zimo coldly. "Since my juniors sought mercy for you, I'll spare your life for now and kill that beast beneath you first!"

 Su Zimo smiled and asked indifferently, "And if I refuse?"

 The situation that had toned down a moment earlier turned intense once more!

 Both their gazes clashed in midair with sparks flying!

 In truth, in Su Zimo's heart, that cultivator named Zhu Wei deserved to die!

 When he appeared to fight the demons, that person chose to take advantage of the situation and escape instead of helping out - there was nothing to pity about the death of someone like that!

 Even if the Golden Lion did not devour him alive, Su Zimo would have chased after that person and killed him personally!

 However, given Su Zimo's character, he could not be bothered to explain about such things.

 If that person was killed, so be it!

 The reason why he cultivated was to gain clarity of mind and peace in his actions - there was no need for him to have such hesitations!

 That was the reason why the only reply he had when those thoughts crossed his mind was, "And if i refuse?"

 What can you do to me if I refuse to relent?!

 His display of strength was shuddering!

 In that instant, Zhu Yue felt his vision blur, as though the refined scholar had just bared menacing fangs at him all of a sudden!

 Zhu Yue experienced a hallucination.

 It was as though that scholar could eat him alive!
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 Chapter 645 - Lesson

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Zhu Yue shrugged his head to try and shake that thought out of his mind.

 He gazed at Su Zimo once more.

 The fangs and shuddering aura he experienced earlier had vanished and that man was merely riding on the back of the Golden Lion silently looking like a weak scholar.

 It was as though a single gust of wind could blow him over.

 "So, you're relying on your status as a Sword Formation Master as your trump card?"

 Zhu Yue raised his head slightly and gradually said with a menacing gaze, "Let me tell you, in the ancient battlefield, only cultivators who can cultivate Golden Core phenomenons can protect themselves! The true paragons are those who make it into the Phenomenon Ranking!"

 Before his words were finished, Zhu Yue's Golden Core was already circulating wildly.

 The spirit energy in his body was rich and torrential - it was clear that he was already at perfected Golden Core realm!

 "Against the power of a phenomenon, your sword formations and spirit arts are worthless!"

 The killing intent in Zhu Yue's eyes seemed to materialize as he snarled word by word, "If you don't make way, I'll kill you first!"

 Boom!

 A deafening boom echoed from the ground before his words were even finished.

 Su Zimo leaped down from the Golden Lion and stomped on the ground heavily, bolting towards Zhu Yue like an arrow!

 A deep footprint extended outwards with cracks from where he was initially standing!

 It was too fast!

 Everyone merely felt their visions go blur before Su Zimo vanished from the spot.

 Psst!

 Zhu Yue's expression changed starkly.

 A terrifyingly shuddering aura was surging towards him from the void ahead, almost suffocating him!

 Buzz!

 The stars on Zhu Yue's robes shone brightly with a series of glimmers.

 However, the light had no effect on the attacker!

 "Southern Duel Star…"

 Zhu Yue shouted.

 His voice broke off.

 Su Zimo had already arrived before him in an instant, grabbing his throat with outstretched fingers and lifting him from the spot!

 Zhu Yue could not even breathe, let alone speak.

 Zhu Yue's Golden Core phenomenon was destroyed before it could even be released!

 With a cold gaze, Su Zimo gripped tighter on Zhu Yue's throat and swung left and right gently.

 A series of weird sounds echoed from Zhu Yue's body, creaking and popping.

 Zhu Yue's expression was horrendous and he felt as though his bones were about to break apart. All his blood qi and spirit energy had dissipated and he no longer possessed any strength.

 He could not even maintain his grip on the flying sword he took out from his storage bag as it fell to the ground.

 The entire process happened in less than a breath.

 Everyone was stunned and dumbstruck.

 To everyone, it was as Zhu Yue had said - although Su Zimo's sword formation and spirit arts were strong, they could not go against Golden Core phenomenons!

 Nobody expected this outcome in a fight between the two of them.

 Nobody expected Zhu Yue to suffer such a swift and tragic defeat!

 In Su Zimo's hands, Zhu Yue's mighty figure was like a duckling, struggling helplessly in midair with flaying legs.

 Even the Golden Lion was shocked.

 In its mind, there was no doubt that Zhu Yue would be defeated.

 However, it had not expected that Zhu Yue would be suppressed without even being able to let out a fart!

 More than that, the thing that terrified it was Su Zimo's burst speed!

 The two of them were a full ten feet apart!

 Even if it released its bloodline and attacked with its full power, it would not be able to match that speed!

 The Golden Lion's regard for Su Zimo's strength had been raised by yet another level.

 "You're not wrong, Golden Core phenomenons can be considered as the epitome of spirit arts and are the strongest means available to Golden Cores."

 Su Zimo looked at Zhu Yue's suffocating purple face and smiled gently. "However, that's only if you're able to release it."

 "Ee.. "

 Zhu Yue could not speak at all and the best he could do despite his greatest struggle was a weird sound.

 "Let go of Senior Brother Zhu!"

 "Fellow Daoist Su, hurry and let go or don't blame us for being nasty!"

 Everyone from Southern Duel Sect brought out their spirit weapons and shouted.

 "Hmm?"

 Maintaining his grip on Zhu Yue's throat, Su Zimo turned around and grazed his gaze past everyone from Southern Duel Sect like a sharp dagger before asking coolly, "You guys want to attack me?"

 Everyone felt their hearts skip a beat and did not dare to meet his gaze!

 Some of them were even so rattled that a single glance from Su Zimo caused them to retreat half a step and tremble from head to toe.

 "Don't!"

 Tang Shiyun was alarmed.

 She was way too familiar with the look in Su Zimo's eyes.

 This was the same look he had when he looked at the ancient remnant beasts in the fight earlier on!

 It was a sign that he was about to commit a massacre!

 Tang Shiyun came before everyone from Southern Duel Sect and said darkly, "Keep your weapons! Have all of you forgotten that we would all be dead by now if not for Fellow Daoist Su's help earlier on?"

 "Are you going to point your weapons at our benefactor right after you get out of danger?"

 Everyone from Southern Duel Sect exchanged glances embarrassedly and did not dare to reply, putting away their spirit weapons hurriedly.

 When Su Zimo saw that, the killing intent in his eyes lessened considerably.

 His killing intent was truly triggered earlier on!

 Everyone from Southern Duel Sect had already forgotten that he was the one who saved their lives!

 If I can save your lives, I can naturally kill all of you!

 Tang Shiyun hurried before Su Zimo. "Fellow Daoist Su, they were only reckless out of emotions. Please don't take it to heart."

 Su Zimo remained silent and did not reply.

 However, Tang Shiyun could clearly tell that the scary look in Su Zimo's eyes had faded gradually before vanishing.

 "Fellow Daoist Su, please spare Senior Brother Zhu's life,"

 Tang Shiyun said, "Although Senior Brother Zhu was in the wrong, it was because he lost control of himself due to the death of a close kin. That was the reason why he attacked you."

 In truth, that was also the reason why Su Zimo did not kill Zhu Yue immediately.

 He had just experienced the pain of losing a kin and could naturally empathize with that feeling.

 Otherwise, he would have crushed Zhu Yue's throat a long time ago just for the fact that the latter possessed a killing intent towards him.

 Zhu Yue's face was already purplish with bulging eyes and a tongue that stuck out.

 His consciousness was hazy by now.

 "Fellow Daoist Su, thank you for saving the lives of everyone from Southern Duel Sect, but please spare Senior Brother Zhu's life. Although he was in the wrong, I don't think it was severe enough to render his death."

 Tang Shiyun was about to kneel down as she spoke, "I guarantee you that from this day forth, no matter what happens in the ancient battlefield, Southern Duel Sect will definitely try our best to assist you, Fellow Daoist Su!"

 Naturally, Su Zimo could sense the sincerity in Tang Shiyun.

 Furthermore, he had no intention of killing Zhu Yue to begin with - he merely wanted to teach the latter a lesson.

 "There's no need for that,"

 Su Zimo waved his robes and prevented Tang Shiyun from kneeling.

 At the same time, he relinquished his grip.

 Zhu Yue fell to the ground limply and gasped in huge breaths with wheezing sounds, as though he wanted to consume every single bit of air in the universe.

 Tang Shiyun was overjoyed.

 Everyone from Southern Duel Sect heaved a breath of relief and swarmed forward as well.

 Some people took care of Zhu Yue while some of them bowed deeply to Su Zimo. "Thank you, Fellow Daoist Su."
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 Chapter 646 - News of Glass Palace

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo returned to the back of the Golden Lion, prepared to leave.

 Tang Shiyun bit her cherry lips and bolstered her guts, saying with cupped fists, "Fellow Daoist Su, the skies are dark now and we've got to find a resting place. Since the misunderstanding has been resolved, shall we travel together? We can look after one another at the same time."

 In the ancient battlefield, the night was home to countless demon beasts and variant species of living beings!

 This was a place which opened up once every hundred years. Flora grew wildly and fauna treaded overwhelmingly - many powerful living beings would awake from their slumber!

 For most cultivators, traveling in the ancient battlefield at night was equivalent to having a death wish.

 Naturally, Su Zimo had nothing to fear about that!

 He was just about to decline when Tang Shiyun spoke again, "I know that there's an ancient city near here where many cultivators use as a resting place. It takes around a day to get there by foot."

 In the ancient battlefield, there were many ancient cities left behind from the ancient era and could be used to defend against ferocious beasts.

 If powerful sects or factions were to guard the ancient cities, they could even defend against the rush of most beast stampedes!

 Tang Shiyun commented, "Furthermore, I heard that Glass Palace has occupied that ancient city all these years."

 When he heard that, Su Zimo raised his brow slightly, seemingly moved.

 Tang Shiyun was delighted when she noticed that and said hurriedly.

 "Glass Palace is one of the immortal sects and is the strongest body tempering super sects in the cultivation world. Their legacy disciples can even take on ferocious beasts barehanded! With that super sect guarding the ancient city, there would definitely not be any danger."

 Initially, Su Zimo had no interest in the ancient city at all.

 But he changed his mind upon the mention of Glass Palace.

 Back in Tianhuang Mainland, he mentioned that he was going to make Glass Palace pay by blood for the massacre of 13 cities of Yan Country!

 Su Zimo nodded. "Alright, I'll have to trouble you to lead the way."

 "It's fine, there's no trouble!"

 Tang Shiyun replied ecstatically.

 On the other end, Zhu Yue's panting had already calmed down gradually.

 He was not injured to begin with and had already recovered after this short period of rest.

 However, his expression darkened as he listened to the conversation between Su Zimo and Tang Shiyun!

 He lowered his head and covered his appearance with his long hair. His eyes shone coldly and a thought swam through his mind endlessly.

 Right now, he had two choices.

 The first was to endure everything for the time being and look for another opportunity after understanding more about this person.

 The second was to strike now and release his Golden Core phenomenon with his full power without giving this man a chance to get close!

 After a long hesitation, Zhu Yue chose not to attack in the end.

 He could not figure out if Su Zimo had any trump cards still.

 If he were to attack now and that man had unrevealed trump cards, more than his face, he would lose his life instead!

 Su Zimo's gaze had been flickering casually past Zhu Yue from time to time.

 Zhu Yue did not know at all that he had just barely escaped death's door!

 He thought that he had concealed himself well. However, what he did not know was that Su Zimo's spirit perception was way too frightening and the latter had sensed every single bit of his hostility!

 If he had made any unusual movements, he would have been dead by now!

 The skies were dark and night had already arrived.

 "Let's go and find a place to rest for the night,"

 Su Zimo patted the Golden Lion beneath him. "Go and look for one."

 "Ok,"

 The Golden Lion replied listlessly.

 As a pure-blooded ferocious beast, it naturally knew best as to where was comparatively safer in the ancient battlefield.

 Furthermore, it had just been subdued by Su Zimo as a mount and was thoroughly embarrassed - it wanted nothing more than to avoid other demon beasts.

 Therefore, the Golden Lion carried Su Zimo and sprinted at the front.

 Everyone else from Southern Duel Sect followed close behind.

 Not long after, they arrived beneath a mountain peak and located a cave.

 The Golden Lion stood at the cave's entrance and its cold eyes widened. Twitching its ears, it sniffed into the cave to check if there were other living beings.

 "Go on it, it's empty,"

 Before it could detect anything, Su Zimo already patted it on the head.

 Su Zimo had cultivated the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness and was much sharper than the Golden Lion in terms of eyesight, hearing or smell!

 The Golden Lion entered warily with slight disbelief. After taking a spin around, it discovered that there was truly nothing.

 There were many turns in the cave but it was linked from the front and back with two exits.

 It was better that way as well - if they truly met with an ambush, there would be an escape.

 Su Zimo said, "You guys can rest near the entrance here. I'll take the entrance at the back mountain. Once day breaks, we'll set off from this place."

 "Alright,"

 Tang Shiyun nodded.

 After mulling for a moment, Tang Shiyun pulled Su Zimo alone to a corner and whispered, eying the Golden Lion nearby, "Fellow Daoist Su, you didn't sign a blood oath with this Golden Lion. Isn't that way too careless?"

 Su Zimo smiled and did not explain.

 When she saw the nonchalant attitude of Su Zimo, Tang Shiyun reminded again, "It's a pure-blooded ferocious beast after all. Although it's submitting to you for the time being, it has a feral nature. You should keep a distance away from it while asleep or it might betray and kill you!"

 "Got it,"

 Su Zimo could tell that Tang Shiyun was saying it out of goodwill and nodded in agreement, embarrassed to correct her.

 Thereafter, he left the place with the Golden Lion and arrived at the back entrance after many turns.

 The night got darker.

 Outside the cave, the roars of ferocious beasts echoed everywhere!

 From time to time, there would be hurried and piercing screeches from birds.

 The scuttling sounds of ants and insects crawling was even more unnerving.

 The Golden Lion was sound asleep and drooled all over.

 Su Zimo placed his arms behind his back as a pillow and closed his eyes motionlessly, maintaining the same position. Four hours passed and it seemed like he was fast asleep.

 All of a sudden!

 The Golden Lion turned around without any sound in the silence and opened its eyes slowly.

 Those eyes were bright without any bit of drowsiness in them!

 It had not slept the entire time!

 They would arrive at the ancient city where cultivators gathered the next day and it would no longer have a chance to escape.

 Therefore, tonight was its only chance!

 The Golden Lion stared at Su Zimo who was fast asleep not far away and hesitated for a moment, lamenting to itself internally, "Forget it, I'll spare your life tonight on account that you didn't force me to sign a blood oath."

 Rising slowly, the Golden Lion tiptoed towards the entrance.

 Before it could leave, a voice sounded in the cave.

 "Where are you going?"

 The Golden Lion jumped and its fur stood in shock. It did not dare to turn back at all and replied with a quivering voice, "T-To take a piss outside."

 There was no more sound behind and it seemed like it had permission to do so.

 Feeling relieved, the Golden Lion tried its best to compose itself and walked out of the entrance calmly. It arrived beside a stone slab and stood as though it was pissing while looking back at the cave.

 It was dark inside and silent without any activity.

 Hmph, you really believed that I was going to take a piss?

 The Golden Lion sneered and lamented internally, "I'm still the smarter one after all. I'll be long gone by the time you realize what's happening!"

 Just as it turned around and was about to leave, it looked upwards by instinct.

 On an ancient tree not far away, a green-robed scholar sat on a branch with bright eyes, swinging his legs idly while looking down at it with a fake smile.

 "Holy sh*t, motherf*cker!"

 The Golden Lion fell on its bum in shock and in its nervousness, spoke in human tongue with some funky words it had learned…
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 Chapter 647 - Baited

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Deep at night. 

 Beasts roared and birds screeched. In the ancient battlefield, these various sounds intertwined and filled the world.

 At the top of a towering mountain peak that was hazy with countless ancient trees, there were many powerful ferocious beasts coexisting.

 However, the strange thing was that it was completely silent throughout the entire mountain!

 In the leafy forests, pairs of green beast eyes appeared, gazing at the top of the mountain with fear.

 Two figures stood on the mountain peak.

 One of them was tall and although it looked humanoid, it was not wearing any clothes and it was covered with fur all over its body and face. Its arms were extremely long and slumped down naturally, extending to its knees!

 It was clearly a demon beast!

 The demon beast with long fur had a dark expression and stood on top of the mountain peak, gazing at an ancient city with a blood thirst in the depths of its eyes.

 The other figure looked extremely strong with muscles that looked like steel. Covered with black and yellow stripes, it had a tiger's head and its eyes shone fiercely.

 The demon with the tiger head turned to look at the demon beast with long fur and whispered, "Boss, this ancient city withstood the test of time and is still standing right now. There's also many cultivators guarding over it. It's probably going to be difficult to take it down."

 "You're afraid?"

 The demon beast with long fur asked with a blood lust in its eyes.

 "N-No!"

 The tiger-headed demon shuddered and shook its head.

 A moment later, the tiger-headed demon asked once more, "Boss, when are we attacking?"

 "Hold on, he hasn't arrived," The demon beast with long fur shook its head.

 "What if he doesn't come?"

 "He will definitely come!"

 With that said, the demon beast with long fur turned around and opened its mouth, letting out a deafening howl towards the forests beneath the mountain.

 The ancient trees swayed and countless demons dispersed.

 …

 Morning.

 Su Zimo rode on the Golden Lion and arrived at the front entrance of the cave.

 The Golden Lion looked listless and its eyes were even more lost than they were the previous day.

 It was almost scared to death by Su Zimo the previous night and spent the rest of the night jittery, not daring to fall asleep. Now that it had to be awake this early, how could it have any energy left.

 Of course, the greatest blow it received was mentally.

 In its opinion, the only way it could leave now was if the scholar was compassionate enough to permit it to leave.

 Otherwise, it would have to become a mount for this scholar for the rest of its life.

 Everyone from Southern Duel Sect had reddened eyes and was drowsy as well.

 Although this cave was extremely secluded, none of them dared to sleep when they heard the activity outside and spent the night fearfully awake.

 Su Zimo was the only one who was energetic and seemed like he had a good rest.

 He cultivated the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness and his breathing and expiration was conducted even when he was asleep without being affected.

 Zhu Yue glanced at Su Zimo without saying anything.

 Tang Shiyun smiled and nodded in Su Zimo's direction.

 Everyone arranged themselves and under Tang Shiyun's lead, headed for the ancient city.

 Along the way, Tang Shiyun traveled beside Su Zimo and was extremely curious about him. "Fellow Daoist Su, which region did you come from?"

 "North Region."

 "Oh, we're from the South Region. The South and North regions are separated by millions of kilometers. If not for the ancient battlefield, we might not have had the chance to meet. This can be considered as affinity too."

 Zhu Yue followed behind the two of them silently with a darkened expression.

 Tang Shiyun said, "Ah, right! Glass Palace is from the North Region as well! You must have heard of them, Fellow Daoist Su?"

 "Yes, we've had some interactions before," Su Zimo replied.

 When he heard that, Zhu Yue stifled a chuckle. "Fellow Daoist Su, be careful of biting your tongue when you brag! Glass Palace is one of the immortal sects. Since you aren't affiliated to any sect or faction, how can you be qualified to interact with them?"

 "That's not for sure,"

 Afraid of another conflict between the two of them, Tang Shiyun added hurriedly.

 Su Zimo smiled without replying.

 Along the way, the group encountered many human corpses on the vast plains - their flesh was not dried up yet and looked horrifying.

 Those humans seemed to have died the previous night.

 Most cultivators who could not find a place to hide or a city with humans before nightfall would find themselves dead!

 Cultivators slewed demons and demons devoured humans as well.

 That was the cruelty of the ancient battlefield where ferocious beasts roamed!

 At evening, a row of dark, ancient city walls finally came into view at the horizon ahead.

 A vicissitude city gradually enlarged in everyone's eyes.

 When they approached, they could see cultivators standing on top of the city walls with cold expressions and sharp gazes. Wearing the same attire, it was clear that they were from the same sect.

 On the city wall above the city gates, a triangular flag was erected with a massive word etched on it - Glass!

 Dozens of Glass Palace cultivators stood on both sides of the city gates.

 When Su Zimo's group arrived, the city gates were about to close and the Glass Palace cultivators urged impatiently.

 One of the city gates guards glared at the group from Southern Duel Sect and extended his palm, remarking without emotions, "20 Soul Nourishing Blood Ginsengs per person!"

 "What!"

 "Isn't it 10?"

 "Why did it double?"

 Everyone from Southern Duel Sect could not help but argue.

 Tang Shiyun raised her brow as well, whispering to Su Zimo, "Normally, they collect 10 Soul Nourishing Blood Ginsengs from each person as an entrance fee into the city. For some reason, the price has doubled."

 "What are you complaining about?"

 A guard remarked coldly with an icy expression, "The city gates are about to close. If you don't have them, stay outside the city!"

 When they heard that, the hearts of everyone from Southern Duel Sect sank.

 Keeping all of them outside at this moment would be equivalent to sending them to their deaths!

 Zhu Yue tidied his attire and headed front, saying deeply, "I am Zhu Yue from Southern Duel Sect. I wonder if an exception can be made?"

 "Southern Duel Sect, one of the 108 upper sects?"

 "Zhu Yue, someone from the previous Phenomenon Ranking?"

 Two guards asked with a frown.

 "That's right!"

 Zhu Yue declared proudly.

 The two Glass Palace cultivators exchanged glances and nodded. "Alright, 10 Soul Nourishing Blood Ginsengs from you will do. The rest will still have to pay 20!"

 They had to give some respect for any cultivators on the Golden Core Phenomenon Ranking since these were true paragons.

 When Zhu Yue saw the firm attitude of the two guards, he did not push further and nodded.

 Everyone from Southern Duel Sect was exasperated and could only hand over the Soul Nourishing Blood Ginseng that they had risked their lives for in the past few days.

 Su Zimo did not have any Soul Nourishing Blood Ginseng.

 Tang Shiyun helped him hand over 20 automatically.

 Expressing his thanks, Su Zimo said in a seemingly casual manner, "I'll return you 10 times that in the future."

 Everyone entered the city.

 Throughout the journey, Zhu Yue had not said anything.

 Now that he had finally regained some dignity, he looked at Su Zimo with a provocative expression and mocked, "Su Zimo, didn't you say that you've had interactions with Glass Palace before? Why didn't you greet them earlier on?"

 "How come you aren't acting cocky anymore in front of Glass Palace?"

 Su Zimo did not say anything.

 He could not be bothered with Zhu Yue.

 That was because the moment he entered the city, he had already sensed a faint and imperceptible killing intent!

 Countless eyes hidden in the darkness gazed past his body.

 One after another, spirit cranes delved into the darkness.

 "The bait has been taken!"
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 Chapter 648 - Dark and Windy Night

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The remaining structures in the ancient city were almost entirely made from gigantic rocks and were filled with signs of age.

 Some of them were mansions and others were comparatively cramped stone huts and rooms. There were even some huge palaces scattered around various parts of the city and their grandeur of the past could still be seen.

 Of course, there were also many structures that looked relatively new in the ancient city that were built later on.

 Although it was evening, there were many cultivators on the spacious streets of the ancient city and it was bustling.

 Every few thousand feet, there would be Glass Palace cultivators walking on both sides of the streets.

 There would even be cultivators patrolling in midair from time to time - security was tight!

 "Strange,"

 Zhu Yue frowned slightly and remarked softly, "Something seemed to have happened for Glass Palace to send this many cultivators for the ancient battlefield this time round."

 "I guess it's because Glass Palace is trying to attain a better position on the Glass Palace Phenomenon Ranking?" A Southern Duel Sect said.

 "No,"

 Zhu Yue shook his head. "The Golden Core Phenomenon Ranking is an individual measure of strength and has nothing to do with the number of cultivators or the strength of any sect."

 Riding on the Golden Lion, Su Zimo listened to everyone's discussions with an indifferent expression. However, a mocking look would flash through his eyes from time to time."

 "Fellow Daoist, please hold on,"

 Zhu Yue held back a green-robed cultivator and asked with cupped fists, "Fellow Daoist, may I ask you what happened to Glass Palace? Why does it feel like they're facing a great enemy?"

 The green-robed cultivator looked at Zhu Yue from head to toe and asked instead, "Fellow Daoist, you're not from the North Region, right?"

 "I'm from an upper sect of the South Region, Southern Duel Sect," There was a hint of pride in Zhu Yue's voice.

 After all, apart from the super sects of Tianhuang Mainland such as the immortal, Buddhist, fiend sects and unorthodox groups, the 108 upper sects were the most famous!

 Indeed, the green-robed cultivator greeted them with cupped fists immediately upon hearing that and said softly, "Fellow Daoist, you don't know but the monster incarnate of the North Region has returned alive once more!"

 "Monster incarnate? What monster incarnate?"

 Zhu Yue asked hurriedly.

 Everyone from Southern Duel Sect closed in curiously.

 The green-robed cultivator said, "There's no other monster incarnate than the one from Divine Phoenix Island!"

 "Ah!"

 A look of realization flashed through Zhu Yue's eyes.

 He had heard about some rumors regarding the monster incarnate of Divine Phoenix Island as well.

 Back in the elementary ancient battlefield, that monster incarnate of Divine Phoenix Island defeated all paragons and overwhelmed strong foes beneath the Human Emperor's Palace, obtaining the Human Emperor's recognition. Not only that, he had caused quite a ruckus in Tianhuang Mainland.

 The green-robed cultivator continued, "I heard that the monster incarnate openly declared war to Glass Palace before entering the ancient battlefield, saying that he was going to murder all Glass Palace cultivators who entered!"

 Tang Shiyun could not help but ask, "Why?"

 "I heard it's because Glass Palace massacred 13 cities of mortals. That's the reason why the monster incarnate wants to kill them," The green-robed cultivator replied.

 Everyone from Southern Duel Sect was stunned.

 None of them could comprehend why someone would bother offending a major faction such as Glass Palace for the sake of mortals.

 "How stupid!"

 Zhu Yue laughed coldly. "A single Golden Core wants to go against Glass Palace. He truly doesn't know his place!"

 Tang Shiyun raised her brow slightly. "In my opinion, I think that this person isn't bad by nature just with the fact that he's willing to stand up for mortals."

 "Isn't bad by nature?"

 The green-robed cultivator sneered, "When the monster incarnate reappeared, he triggered a beast stampede and murdered millions of cultivators. There were mountains of corpses and rivers of blood and you say that he's not bad by nature?"

 "Ah!"

 Tang Shiyun's expression changed slightly.

 Millions of cultivators… that was no small figure!

 "That's not all."

 The green-robed cultivator continued, "The dantian of the monster incarnate was destroyed 20 years ago. Right now, he's a true blue demon. Anyone that isn't of the same race is a common enemy of all cultivators in the world!"

 Noticing cultivators of Glass Palace patrolling nearby, Zhu Yue remarked loudly, "That's right! The reason why our generation of cultivators have cultivated is just so we can get rid of evil! If that b*stard dares to show himself here, I, Zhu Yue of Southern Duel Sect, will be the first to strike!"

 The patrolling Glass Palace cultivators merely glanced at Zhu Yue indifferently before brushing past everyone.

 The green-robed cultivator bid Zhu Yue farewell with cupped fists as well.

 The group continued forward, prepared to look for an empty house to rest.

 "Fellow Daoist Su, you're from the North Region as well. Have you also heard of that monster incarnate of Divine Phoenix Island who murdered millions of cultivators?" Tang Shiyun turned and conversed with Su Zimo.

 "I have," Su Zimo nodded.

 Seemingly interested towards the monster incarnate of Divine Phoenix Island, Tang Shiyun asked, "Why did he have to murder so many cultivators?"

 "Hmph, the reason is because he's a demon while the cultivators are human!" Zhu Yue harrumphed and interrupted.

 Tang Shiyun frowned and asked in confusion, "If so, why is he standing up for those mortals?"

 "This…"

 Zhu Yue was rendered speechless.

 Turning around, Tang Shiyun asked again, "It sounds like this monster incarnate of Divine Phoenix Island used to be a human. Do you know what's his name, Fellow Daoist Su?"

 Su Zimo smiled gently and replied, "I think it was… Su Zimo."

 Everyone from Southern Duel Sect froze.

 Suddenly, the air was still.

 A strange mood filled the air!

 "Pfft!"

 Tang Shiyun was the first to laugh and reached out, thumping Su Zimo on the shoulder gently with her fist and teasing, "This joke isn't funny at all!"

 "What's wrong?" Su Zimo asked with a smile.

 Tang Shiyun replied, "Haven't you heard from that guy that the dantian of the monster incarnate of Divine Phoenix Island was destroyed? He has no spirit energy so how can it be you?"

 When they heard that, everyone from Southern Duel Sect exchanged glances and heaved sighs of relief.

 A moment earlier, everyone had truly thought that Su Zimo who was beside them was the monster incarnate of Divine Phoenix Island!

 However, Tang Shiyun's words set everyone's minds at ease.

 The dantian of the monster incarnate of Divine Phoenix Island was destroyed while everyone had witnessed Su Zimo use spirit energy personally - the two of them could not be the same person.

 The night darkened and the skies were dotted with stars.

 Suddenly, a Glass Palace cultivator strode over quickly and stood still before Zhu Yue and the others, greeting with cupped fists. "Our sect is holding a banquet in the main hall of the city. We'd like to invite cultivators of Southern Duel Sect to participate."

 "Alright!"

 Zhu Yue was delighted and instantly turned to look at Su Zimo with a proud and provocative expression.

 Su Zimo was indifferent and merely looked up into the skies deeply. A faint smirk appeared on his lips as he murmured, "Killing on a dark and windy night…"

 At the same time.

 In the wilderness in a part of the ancient battlefield, a slightly rotund cultivator in gray robes walked idly.

 He passed by countless ferocious beasts but none of them reacted, as though they could not see him!

 Birds flew above his head, seemingly oblivious to this man as well.

 The gray-robed cultivator held a folding fan and the fingertips of his right hands shifted and made contact with one another rapidly, letting go after every single touch as though he was divining something.

 After a while, the gray-robed cultivator suddenly raised his head, sensing something.

 "Hmm?"

 His expression changed.

 The countless stars in the heavens were shifting positions rapidly and the constellations above were completely disoriented.

 "Psst!"

 Gasping, the gray-robed cultivator had a grim expression. "What a strong killing intent to be able to move the heavens and cause the stars to shift! Something big is about to happen!"
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 Chapter 649 - Massacre

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Under the lead of the Glass Palace cultivator, everyone from Southern Duel Sect arrived at the center of the ancient city and entered a majestic grand hall.

 At that moment, there were many cultivators from various major sects and factions gathered in the hall.

 Everyone from Southern Duel Sect did not stand out when mixed in the crowd.

 Around them, there were many cultivators riding on ancient remnant beasts and it was bustling with the roars and cries of countless demon beasts.

 In fact, some Golden Cores rode on ancient war chariots that were pulled by ferocious wyrms and some of them even stood on ancient ferocious birds - all of them looked imposing!

 There was nothing special about Su Zimo riding on a Golden Lion.

 "What's the reason why Glass Palace invited us to this banquet?"

 "I've got no idea as well nor do I know what's the purpose of this banquet."

 "I think that it should be for the monster incarnate of Divine Phoenix Island. They probably intend to have us help out and make contact with them the moment anyone sees any trace of that person."

 The crowd was bustling with noise.

 Any cultivator that was famous could gain a seat in the main hall.

 Some of the itinerant cultivators or cultivators from minor sects merely stood outside the main hall and watched by the sidelines.

 Zhu Yue glanced at Su Zimo beside him and smirked, raising his head. "Fellow Daoist Su, if not for our Southern Duel Sect, you won't be able to enter at all given your status, got it?"

 "Entering this main hall might not be a good thing either," Su Zimo remarked indifferently.

 "Humph!"

 Zhu Yue scoffed coldly. Just as he was about to rebut, Tang Shiyun interrupted them and pointed to the side. "Hurry, look! Someone's heading over!"

 Not far away, a group of cultivators arrived in the skies.

 Their leader was a man in faint golden robes with hands behind his back. He had a dignified demeanor and sharp brows that complimented his sharp gaze, seemingly able to reflect a rainbow glass light through his eyes.

 "That's Ye Tiancheng of Glass Palace!"

 "So, that's him! I heard that after the death of the number one Perfected Being of the North Region, Xi Wuya, 20 years ago, Ye Tiancheng was the one who replaced the former."

 Su Zimo's gaze turned cold at the mention of Ye Tiancheng.

 Demoness Ji had told him previously that the one who led the cultivators to massacre the 13 cities of Yan Country was Ye Tiancheng, one of Dao Being Xuan Yu's disciples!

 Shifting his gaze behind Ye Tiancheng, Su Zimo narrowed his gaze.

 Two old men with gray hair followed close behind, seemingly stiff in their movements. However, both of them gave Su Zimo an extreme sense of danger!

 They were Sealers!

 Those two old men were definitely Sealers of Nascent Soul realm!

 Su Zimo sneered internally.

 In reality, although Sealers in the ancient battlefield were Nascent Souls that could release Dharmic powers, they did not pose much of a threat to him!

 That was because the ancient battlefield was a pocket dimension that was unstable.

 There were way too many restrictions for Sealers.

 As long as they were to invoke the strength of Nascent Soul realm, they would cause a fluctuation, resulting in a dimensional tear that would devour them!

 In other words, Sealers only had a single opportunity to attack.

 If they failed, they would be the ones dead!

 Behind the three of them were dozens of Golden Cores.

 In the blink of an eye, Ye Tiancheng and everyone else had already arrived at the foremost of the main hall. Surveying the surroundings and looking down at the many cultivators below, he let out a pensive smile.

 "Everyone!"

 Although Ye Tiancheng's voice was neither loud or soft, it echoed through the entire main hall.

 The crowd gradually went silent.

 "I'm sure everyone's curious about the intention of today's banquet,"

 Ye Tiancheng laughed and said, "Actually, it's nothing much. We just don't want to let everyone miss out on a good show."

 The cultivators below revealed puzzled expressions.

 Slowly, Ye Tiancheng said, "I'm sure everyone has already heard that a monster incarnate appeared in the North Region. He's inhumane and murdered millions of cultivators, even declaring that he wants to kill off cultivators of Glass Palace."

 "I've heard of him!"

 "Divine Phoenix Island's monster incarnate!"

 "I know! That man's name is Su Zimo!"

 "Yes, I heard that he loves to wear green robes and looks like a scholar."

 A series of voices sounded from the crowd.

 The expressions of everyone from Southern Duel Sect changed as they turned around slowly to look at Su Zimo beside them by instinct.

 The more Zhu Yue listened, the more unnerved he became and his eyes flickered with uneasiness.

 Su Zimo patted him gently on the shoulder and said with a gentle voice, "Don't be afraid."

 Zhu Yue shuddered and his hairs stood on end.

 Ye Tiancheng's gaze shifted towards the group from Southern Duel Sect and said with a fake smile, "Let me tell everyone… that monster incarnate is among you right now!"

 The crowd was in an uproar!

 Everyone from Southern Duel Sect was flustered and looked at Su Zimo in fright, retreating as quickly as they could to put distance between them and the latter.

 Many cultivators followed Ye Tiancheng's gaze and gradually noticed Su Zimo as well.

 "It's him!"

 "Divine Phoenix Island's monster incarnate!"

 "He has truly come!"

 In the blink of an eye, Su Zimo was isolated in the entire main hall.

 Tang Shiyun was rooted to the spot, somewhat lost and dazed as she looked at Su Zimo, as though she could not manage to react.

 Despite the circumstances, Su Zimo's expression was still calm. He turned around and asked gently, "Why aren't you leaving?"

 "I don't know,"

 Tang Shiyun shook her head with a conflicted expression. "I only know that you've saved me and is my benefactor. I can't…"

 On the contrary, Zhu Yue turned to Ye Tiancheng after distancing himself from Su Zimo, declaring agitatedly with cupped fists, "Fellow Daoist Ye, I'm Zhu Yue of Southern Duel Sect. I barely know this guy and I truly didn't know of his identity!"

 "T-That's right! We don't know him at all!"

 The other Southern Duel Sect cultivators chimed in and could not wish for more than to draw the line between them and Su Zimo.

 "Beast!"

 "We have to be cautious of everyone that isn't of our race!"

 "Kill him as revenge for those millions of cultivators!"

 "Kill! Kill! Kill!"

 The crowd was fervent and excited.

 Everyone had bloodshot eyes and wanted to rip Su Zimo up alive!

 The group of cultivators formed a torrential force that was crushing. If it was anyone else, they would have broken down even before they were attacked!

 Although the Golden Lion was a pure-blooded ferocious beast, it sprawled on the ground in fear at that moment and did not dare to move.

 A single spirit art released by everyone present could destroy him without any corpse remaining!

 It cried internally but no tears came forth.

 However, Su Zimo was still calm.

 There was an invisible and unparalleled aura shrouding him. In fact, it was not weaker compared to all the cultivators inside and outside the main hall!

 "Hahahaha!"

 Ye Tiancheng reared his head in laughter and looked down at Su Zimo. "Su Zimo, to think that you would have the guts to enter this city! However, you're not qualified to fight against Glass Palace!"

 Expressionlessly, Su Zimo surveyed his surroundings and said slowly, "This is a grudge between me and Glass Palace and has nothing to do with all of you. Anyone that doesn't wish to get involved should leave as soon as possible."

 "Bullsh*t!"

 Zhu Yue hollered and declared righteously, "You're a demon so you're a common enemy of all cultivators in the world!"

 Ye Tiancheng sneered coldly and raised his voice, "Everyone, there's only a single dish in tonight's banquet… the flesh and blood of this monster incarnate! This man has a rich blood qi and his flesh contains a tremendous amount of lifeforce essence which is a great tonic! Whether or not you get to enjoy this delicacy depends on yourselves!"

 Many cultivators smacked their lips instinctively and their eyes shone with excitement.

 "Well, well, well!"

 Su Zimo nodded and commented indifferently, "Since that's the case, don't blame me for the massacre!"
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 Chapter 650 - Broken Arm!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Massacre?" 

 Zhu Yue had already been displeased with Su Zimo the entire journey. At that moment, he released his Golden Core phenomenon without hesitation and shouted, "You have to get through me first!"

 "Southern Duel Star Formation!"

 Boom!

 The heavens were initially dotted with stars.

 All of a sudden, six stars shone brightly with a glaring beam and shrouded Su Zimo.

 A series of terrifying auras burst forth around Zhu Yue - that was the power of his phenomenon!

 "Escape yourself,"

 Su Zimo patted the Golden Lion beneath him and leaped down with a cold gaze. In a flash, he vanished from the spot.

 Swoosh!

 In the blink of an eye, he had already arrived beside Zhu Yue.

 Swoosh!

 It was too fast!

 Most cultivators could not react in time.

 "Om!"

 Su Zimo opened his mouth and Sanskrit boomed!

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 Everyone from Southern Duel Sect who stood beside Zhu Yue and wanted to draw the line between them and Su Zimo exploded into blood mists - none of them were spared and they all died!

 A single Sanskrit word blasted them to death without any corpses remaining!

 Zhu Yue was shocked as well.

 His Golden Core phenomenon was shaken with a single Sanskrit word!

 The six Southern Duel Stars up in the heavens flashed repeatedly and showed signs of dispersion!

 "How strong!"

 Zhu Yue was taken aback.

 In reality, if not for the protection of his Golden Core phenomenon, that single Sanskrit word would have blasted him to death given their distance!

 He would not have met with a different ending compared to his sect mates.

 Before that thought of his was finished, Zhu Yue felt his eyes blur.

 Su Zimo's figure did not pause at all.

 His knees buckled forward like a sprinting stallion as he charged over with a surging blood qi!

 His aura was terrifying!

 Bang!

 There was a split delay between the both of them.

 Immediately after, Zhu Yue's body was sent flying and the phenomenon power that surrounded his body dispersed entirely; the six Southern Duel Stars in the skies dimmed completely.

 His body hovered in midair before splitting into pieces, dying the voids red with blood!

 "Ah!"

 A wave of shock and astonishment could be heard from the crowd.

 Most of the cultivators in the ancient city had heard of Su Zimo's reputation but there were few who had seen him fight personally.

 Or rather, most of the people who had seen him attack were dead.

 Right now, when everyone witnessed how Su Zimo destroyed a Golden Core phenomenon domineeringly with his bare body, the blow to their mental states was immense!

 How could the power of bloodline and one's body reach such a level?

 Zhu Yue was someone who was once on the Phenomenon Ranking!

 Although he was ranked near the end, he was one of the paragons!

 Nobody expected him to last less than a single round despite the release of his Golden Core phenomenon.

 Su Zimo was strong 20 years ago.

 However, the power of his bloodline and body had not reached this level.

 There had not been anybody who had witnessed his actual combat strength 20 years later!

 Although Ye Tiancheng's group watched the sight with constricted pupils, they were still composed. Instead, a mocking look flashed through their eyes.

 Naturally, Glass Palace was thoroughly prepared before entering the ancient battlefield this time round.

 Nothing that happened so far had gone beyond Glass Palace's expectations.

 Swoosh! Swoosh! Swoosh!

 Countless flying swords tore through the air.

 Countless spirit arts blanketed the skies.

 Su Zimo stared at Ye Tiancheng who was at the highest point of the main hall and killing intent surged in his eyes. His body's blood qi flooded and echoed with the sound of a tsunami in a shuddering manner!

 Boom!

 Kicking off from his toes, Su Zimo vanished instantly.

 Spiderweb cracks appeared on the stone slab he stood on originally and extended outwards.

 A figure darted into the crowd with an unstoppable might like a human weapon, sending many cultivators flying!

 Most of the flying swords and spirit arts missed.

 When some of the flying swords got close, Su Zimo reached out and grabbed wildly in the void - he caught most of the incoming flying swords in his palms!

 "Break!"

 Exerting strength in both arms, he yelled!

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 The flying swords in his palms were snapped by his bare hands!

 Most of those flying swords were supreme-grade flying swords.

 The sharpness of a supreme-grade flying sword could not injure Su Zimo's flesh!

 "Kill!"

 Su Zimo opened his mouth and released Thunderclap Kill against the descent of many spirit arts.

 A tremendous roar boomed forward, accompanied by the power of thunder.

 The entire main hall shook!

 Right in front of everyone, countless spirit arts dispersed before they could make contact with Su Zimo's body, turning into spots of spirit light that dissipated into thin air!

 The crowd was in an uproar.

 There were countless rumors about the monster incarnate of Divine Phoenix Island, however, none of them experienced the same shock as they did now since nobody saw it personally.

 Right now, none of the cultivators in the ancient city realized it.

 The true massacre had only just begun.

 What they witnessed today was merely the tip of the iceberg for this strongest monster incarnate in history!

 Su Zimo tread in thin air and nobody could match his edge!

 If Su Zimo could destroy a phenomenon on the ranking barehanded, the Golden Core phenomenons of ordinary cultivators could not stand in his way at all!

 He was getting closer to Ye Tiancheng.

 "Senior Brother Ye, should we release the formation?"

 A Glass Palace cultivator behind Ye Tiancheng whispered.

 "There's no need,"

 Ye Tiancheng's hands were hidden deeply in his robes and he smirked, remarking coolly, "I'm rather curious to test and see just how strong this monster incarnate is in monster incarnate!"

 "Senior Brother Ye, there's no need to take that risk personally… right?"

 Another Glass Palace cultivator frowned.

 "Take the risk personally?"

 Ye Tiancheng harrumphed coldly. "In the past, I wasn't weaker than Xi Wuya in melee combat. So, where does the risk come from?"

 "Furthermore, Glass Palace is famous for body tempering! Why should I fear a beast?"

 "Watch out, Senior Brother Ye!"

 Everyone from Glass Palace tried to warn repeatedly.

 Ye Tiancheng's expression turned cold as he charged towards Su Zimo who was arriving.

 "Su Zimo, take my punch!"

 Striding forward, Ye Tiancheng's blood qi surged and his hair flew furiously as he threw a punch towards Su Zimo's head violently!

 Although he threw out a punch, his palm was still hidden in his robes and wasn't revealed, merely showing the shape of a clenched fist.

 Narrowing his gaze, Su Zimo did not retreat or avoid and returned with a punch of his own!

 Apart from the top of the Phenomenon Ranking, Di Yin, he had never encountered any other cultivator of the same cultivation realm who could match him in melee combat.

 Ye Tiancheng's eyes shone with uncontrollable excitement when he saw Su Zimo's decision to take the punch head-on.

 Bang!

 The two fists collided!

 Ye Tiancheng's sleeve was ripped apart instantly, flying away like butterflies.

 Six spirit patterns shone brightly on Ye Tiancheng's fist!

 He was wearing a glove and it was a connate spirit weapon!

 That was his killing move!

 Therefore, Su Zimo had just collided against a connate spirit weapon head-on rather than flesh!

 Their fists had already collided and it was too late to avoid even if he wanted to!

 A light injury would cripple Su Zimo's arm.

 A heavy injury would result in his death if Ye Tiancheng took advantage of the situation!

 "Haha, Su Zimo! Prepare to die!"

 Ye Tiancheng laughed menacingly.

 Before his laughter subsided, his heart sank.

 There was no hint of panic in Su Zimo's eyes - they were calm as water!

 "It can't be!"

 Before that thought was finished, Ye Tiancheng shifted his gaze.

 Su Zimo's fist merely collided gently against his before turning limp. Like an anaconda, it wrapped forward along with the momentum.

 Wrap, hit, pull!

 Shing!

 A mist of blood filled the air.

 Ye Tiancheng's arm was ripped off by Su Zimo just like that!
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 Chapter 651 - Omnidirectional Demon Suppression Formation

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Ah!" 

 Ye Tiancheng's eyes were widened with disbelief as he let out a jarring shriek while blood drained from his face!

 He truly hadn't expected a victor to be decided between them within a single round of their clash!

 If he was dealing with inexperienced cultivators, his methods would have worked.

 However, he was naive to think of tricking Su Zimo.

 How fast were Su Zimo's reactions?

 The moment he sensed something amiss in the clash between their fists, he had already changed tactics to release a killing move from the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness to rip off Ye Tiancheng's arm!

 The two of them were way too close.

 Su Zimo had no intention of letting Ye Tiancheng escape.

 "You're the one who should prepare to die!"

 Roaring, Su Zimo strode forward and reached out with outstretched fingers.

 Pang! Pang! Pang!

 Jade-white fingernails protruded, shining with a cold glint like daggers as he grabbed for Ye Tiancheng's head.

 If that grab landed, five bloody holes would definitely appear on Ye Tiancheng's head!

 All of a sudden!

 A sense of danger rang in Su Zimo's mind.

 Without time to hesitate, Su Zimo gave up on killing Ye Tiancheng decisively and retreated swiftly.

 A rainbow-colored glass light shot down and brushed past his body - it was extremely sharp and almost wanted to sever the void!

 If Su Zimo was a single bit slower, he would have been cut into two by that glass light!

 A terrifying energy fluctuation spread through the void.

 The energy had already surpassed the power of phenomenons!

 Dharmic powers!

 The Nascent Souls had attacked!

 It was one of the two Sealers behind Ye Tiancheng!

 The information filtered into Su Zimo's mind as he retreated without turning back.

 Only Sealers would have that reaction and could rescue Ye Tiancheng from his hands!

 Nobody else would have been able to do it!

 True enough.

 Not far away, the eyes of an old man with gray hair and beard dimmed as he shook his head. "This man is way too frightening. We can't even trap him with our combined forces."

 Suddenly, the void behind the old man ripped apart and a dark tear appeared silently. Sinister winds gusted from within, threatening to devour everything!

 The appearance of Dharmic power would result in a dimensional fluctuation.

 With the fluctuation, dimensional tears would appear to cleanse the origin of that energy so as to ensure the stability of the dimension!

 The old man sighed. "Summon the formation."

 The moment he said that, his body was swallowed by the dimensional tear in the void and his Essence Spirit was destroyed - he turned into dust with nothing left behind.

 The tear in the void closed slowly until there was no gap left.

 Summon the formation?

 Su Zimo raised his brow slightly as he felt a sudden sense of danger!

 Another Sealer behind Ye Tiancheng surveyed the surroundings before soaring into the air and declaring, "Everyone, please help us to kill this lad!"

 "Alright!"

 "It's wonderful if I can kill a monster incarnate like this before my death!"

 "Hahaha! My life won't be wasted with this lad's death to accompany mine!"

 A series of voices echoed from above the four walls of the ancient city.

 North, south, east and west, old men with gray beards and hair appeared. Although they did not release their powers, there was a shuddering aura repressed within their bodies!

 Four Sealers!

 Typically speaking, it was already at the limits if there were two Sealers that accompanied the paragon of a sect into the ancient battlefield.

 In fact, some super sects would not even have any Sealers.

 After all, Sealers would die the moment they attacked.

 Even if their lifespans were about to end a few years later, no cultivator would be willing to enter the ancient battlefield.

 Yet, Glass Palace activated six Sealers this time round!

 This was clear proof of how highly they regarded Su Zimo.

 No matter what, Glass Palace had indeed felt immense pressure from Su Zimo's declaration letter of war!

 During this period of time, Ye Tiancheng's injury had already been bandaged.

 He glared at Su Zimo venomously and snarled, "Su Zimo, I'm going to slice the flesh off your body piece by piece and eat it up! I'm going to torture you to death!"

 "Hahaha!"

 Su Zimo stood in the air and burst into laughter. "You think that you can kill me with just four more Sealers?"

 "Humph!"

 Ye Tiancheng smirked menacingly. "Don't get cocky! We knew that you would send yourself to us so we prepared a long time ago! Prepare yourself!"

 The fingertips of the Sealer on the East city wall shifted repeatedly and his glabella shone, emitting a series of bright beams that landed on a circular spirit weapon.

 Whoosh!

 The spirit weapon spun and instantly emitted a column of light that engulfed Su Zimo.

 "Hmms? Demon Revealing Mirror!"

 Su Zimo's expression changed slightly as he released his blood qi. His body flashed repeatedly as he tried to get away from the radius of the Demon Revealing Mirror's column of light.

 However, no matter how fast his movement techniques were, they were not faster than light.

 The Demon Revealing Mirror was not harmful against demon beasts by itself.

 Its only purpose was to restrict the Inner Core or Essence Spirit.

 When the Inner Core was restricted, demon beasts would lose the power of their Inner Cores and that was the reason why their true forms would be revealed.

 Whoosh!

 Another column of light shone from the West and shot down.

 Su Zimo's body shuddered.

 A mysterious energy was trying to penetrate his body to reach his circulating Inner Core.

 However, the Mingwang Prayer Beads that were hidden on his wrist shone and blocked the energy!

 The Mingwang Prayer Beads was a connate Dharmic weapon to begin with.

 Although two Buddha Beads were missing and it was incomplete, it still managed to retain some of its mysterious Dharmic powers.

 When the column of light shone on Su Zimo, he paused for a moment and his blood qi circulated furiously. The power of his Inner Core surged and his speed received a massive boost, allowing him to break free from the light column.

 "Hmm?"

 A Sealer exclaimed softly, "A single Demon Revealing Mirror is not enough to hold him down!"

 "Thankfully, we're prepared!"

 Whoosh! Whoosh!

 Another two columns of light shone down.

 With nowhere to run, Su Zimo was pinned to the spot by the two columns of light!

 Immediately after, the first two columns of light descended on Su Zimo as well.

 Four columns of light from four Demon Revealing Mirrors in all directions shone down on Su Zimo's surroundings!

 Su Zimo could clearly feel that his Inner Core was completely sealed and was unable to circulate!

 The Mingwang Prayer Beads was a damaged Dharmic weapon after all.

 At the same time, Su Zimo had not cultivated an Essence Spirit and could not release the true strength of the Mingwang Prayer Beads. The most he could do was use the damaged Dharmic weapon to defend against one of the Demon Revealing Mirrors.

 Now that Glass Palace had brought out four Demon Revealing Mirrors, even the Mingwang Prayer Beads couldn't do anything about it!

 "Omnidirectional Demon Suppression Formation!"

 The four Sealers shouted at the same time with stern expressions.

 Suddenly, mysterious runes lit up on the areas the four columns of light from the Demon Revealing Mirrors shone on!

 Su Zimo grunted dully and the pressure on him intensified!

 In the hands of four Sealers, the four Demon Revealing Mirrors had turned into a formation!

 The formation pinned down on Su Zimo like a gigantic mountain and exerted pressure relentlessly, locking him motionlessly on the spot!

 Su Zimo could clearly feel his bones and tendons trembling inside his body, letting out cracking sounds that were jarring!

 He refused to bow down and clenched his teeth with a ferocious glint in his eyes. Channeling his bloodline with all his might, he pushed against the pressure on his spine and green veins popped on his neck.

 A series of dimensional tears appeared above the four walls.

 The four Sealers were devoured in succession.

 However, the formation was laid down and the situation was set in stone - Su Zimo could not escape even with the death of the Sealers!
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 Chapter 652 - Affecting the Heavens With His Torrential Killing Intent!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 That scene shocked all the cultivators in the ancient city!

 The death of four Sealers in exchange for an opportunity to kill Su Zimo - that seemed like a price that was too heavy.

 However, it had to be said that this was the only way to ensure that nothing went wrong!

 That was because even if the six Sealers of Glass Palace joined forces, they might not have been able to kill Su Zimo.

 Now, Demon Revealing Mirrors on the walls on all four directions were activated with Dharmic powers, forming a formation that targeted demons specifically. As such, Su Zimo was rooted to the spot motionlessly!

 This power had far surpassed the strength of the Golden Core realm!

 Even if a hundred pure-blooded ferocious beasts were to arrive, they would be turned into meat sludge!

 In other words, if this was Su Zimo 20 years ago, he wouldn't be able to last 10 breaths!

 "Hahahaha!"

 Ye Tiancheng's face was pale as he had lost a significant amount of blood after his arm was ripped off. However, he still reared his head in wild laughter and grit his teeth. "Su Zimo, why aren't you cocky anymore? So what if you're the strongest monster incarnate in history? You've still got to die under Glass Palace's Omnidirectional Demon Suppression Formation!"

 Su Zimo's expression was dark and he remained silent.

 Splash!

 His bloodline was already channeled to its limits and echoed with the dull sound of a tsunami.

 Heads started bobbing everywhere.

 Countless cultivators formed a wave of humans and encircled Su Zimo in the middle layer after layer.

 All the cultivators wanted to personally witness the moment of the strongest monster incarnate in history's death!

 Outside the crowd, a yellow-haired burly man stood at the side and gazed towards the center of the ancient city. Staring at the green-robed man who was rooted to the spot motionlessly, he could not help but pout his lips and mutter, "What a pity that such a monster incarnate of an entire generation has to die by a group's ambush."

 "Although you suppressed me and forced me to be your mount, we can call off this grudge between us given that you don't have long to live."

 The yellow-haired burly man was the Golden Lion in human form.

 The Golden Lion sighed and turned to leave, preparing to escape out of the city.

 Not far away, a red fox squatted on the ground and swayed its huge, furry tail. It clutched its tiny paws tightly with a nervous look on its face.

 It had eyes that resembled black gemstones, blinking at the green-robed man in the crowd with a layer of mist over them.

 A moment later, the little fox reared its head and sniffed. Wiping away the tears in its eyes, it gazed at the Demon Revealing Mirror that was erected on the wall above it and emitted a scary column of light. A hint of resolve flashed through its eyes.

 Pshew!

 A streak of red light burst into the darkness and the little fox vanished.

 In the crowd…

 Tang Shiyun seemed like she had lost her soul and was squeezed and pushed forward by countless cultivators.

 She had gone through way too many changes in the past two days.

 Of more than a hundred Southern Duel Sect cultivators, she was now the only one left.

 The cultivator whom she had regarded as a benefactor and even had affections towards was a demon that was despised by everyone.

 She glared at the front squarely.

 The green-robed man who was struggling bitterly against tens of thousands of people looked pitiful and tragic, like a trapped beast that had lost its fangs.

 In fact, Tang Shiyun wanted to scream.

 She wanted to scream that even though he was a demon, he had saved her life!

 However, what would that do?

 She could not change the situation at all.

 The green-robed man wouldn't be able to escape death.

 In fact, he would have to endure an unimaginable amount of humiliation before his death!

 All the cultivators around her were worked up and yelled loudly.

 "Kill him!"

 "Drink his blood and consume his flesh!"

 All those cultivators had scary looks in their eyes as they wished for nothing more than to rip Su Zimo apart!

 "It's all my fault."

 "If I hadn't suggested it, he wouldn't have come here and neither would he have met with Glass Palace."

 Tang Shiyun had a pained expression.

 Coincidentally…

 Her gaze met with Su Zimo's in midair.

 Instantly, tears streamed down Tang Shiyun's face as she shook her head and muttered repeatedly, "I'm sorry, I'm sorry…"

 However, her voice was nothing compared to the clamor around her and was drowned immediately.

 Right then, Tang Shiyun caught sight of a smile.

 Even despite the situation, the green-robed man smiled and seemed like he was consoling her!

 She bawled loudly in tears.

 …

 Su Zimo retracted his gaze.

 Tang Shiyun was not to blame for this.

 Even without her, he would have definitely come here!

 That was because he had said that he would make Glass Palace pay with blood!

 The crowd not far away dispersed and a path appeared as Ye Tiancheng strode over with a cold expression, clutching the area of his broken left arm.

 Arriving ten feet before Su Zimo, Ye Tiancheng stood firmly. His eyes were vengeful with a hint of ridicule as he glared down coldly before snickering sinisterly.

 Su Zimo pursed his lips.

 Given normal circumstances, he had a hundred methods of killing Ye Tiancheng on the spot in less than a breath given this distance!

 However, he was now suppressed by the power of the Omnidirectional Demon Suppression Formation and could not even lift his arm.

 Ye Tiancheng pushed down into the air with his palm.

 The crowd gradually went silent.

 Glaring at Su Zimo, he chuckled. "Beast, your Golden Core has already been destroyed and your Inner Core is sealed. Right now, you're like fish on a chopping block that's waiting for me to cut up!"

 "Since you broke my arm, I'll snap your limbs!"

 Ye Tiancheng slapped his storage bag and a saber appeared in his palm.

 He injected spirit energy.

 The saber trembled and shone with five spirit patterns.

 A perfect spirit weapon!

 Dragging the saber, Ye Tiancheng looked at Su Zimo in a relaxed manner and was in no rush.

 He was relishing this sensation.

 Ye Tiancheng circled around Su Zimo and sized up the latter. He gestured at Su Zimo's body and pretended to be in deep thought. "Hmm… where should I start?"

 "Fellow Daoist Ye, how about letting out some blood first to share with everyone!"

 "That's right! The blood of this monster incarnate must be delicious!"

 Many cultivators in the crowd shouted.

 "Alright, let's do that then."

 Ye Tiancheng was in a great mood.

 Right then, Su Zimo turned his head and surveyed his surroundings. Due to the immense pressure on him, the sounds of bones cracking could be heard from his neck.

 With a dark expression, Su Zimo smirked and revealed a set of pearly whites before remarking coolly, "I'm going to give all of you a final chance. This is a grudge between me and Glass Palace. Anyone that's unrelated should get lost now!"

 "Bloody hell! This demon is trying to be cocky on the brink of death!"

 "What a sharp tongue!"

 "I say we should slap his mouth until it's battered first!"

 Many cultivators sneered and mocked.

 "Hehehehe!"

 Lowering his head, Su Zimo let out a chilling laugher as the killing intent in his eyes intensified - it was almost materialized and could spew out!

 The stars in the heavens above went into chaos, flickering constantly.

 His killing intent was torrential and had affected the heavens!

 Outside the crowd, the remaining Sealer of Glass Palace stood in midair. Sensing something, he reared his head and frowned.

 Although he knew nothing about astrology, he knew that the chaotic alignments of the stars was an evil omen symbolizing that something big was about to happen!
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 "Beast, how dare you get cocky! I'll have you kneel down first!"

 Ye Tiancheng's shout broke off the thoughts of Glass Palace's Sealer.

 Instinctively, he looked down.

 Right in the middle of the crowd, Ye Tiancheng swung the saber and circulated his Golden Core. Spirit energy surged forward and the saber shone with a spirit light, slicing at Su Zimo's knees!

 "Nothing should change. There's no way a spirit demon can escape from the Omnidirectional Demon Suppression Formation that was created with the death of four Sealers."

 The thought crossed the Glass Palace Sealer's mind.

 Immediately after, his expression changed!

 He was a Nascent Soul after all and had cultivated an Essence Spirit. Although it was restricted and he could not attack at will, his senses were much sharper than ordinary Golden Cores with his Essence Spirit!

 He sensed spirit energy fluctuating in Su Zimo's body!

 Furthermore… it was terrifying!

 "Ancient… Dragonification… Art!"

 Su Zimo's eyes were frighteningly bright as he snarled word by word.

 A primordial energy seemed to be awakened as the aura in Su Zimo's body climbed endlessly!

 "Spirit energy!"

 "That's the aura of a Golden Core! His Golden Core hasn't been destroyed!"

 "That's impossible!"

 The crowd fell into an uproar.

 There were many cultivators that witnessed a Void Reversion destroying Su Zimo's dantian personally in the battle of the paragons in the North Region.

 But now, Su Zimo's Golden Core had reappeared and was even more terrifying than before!

 Immediately after, right in front of countless gazes, an extremely long living being appeared from thin air. It coiled a couple times around his body before extending upwards into the air!

 Ye Tiancheng's saber was repelled before it could reach Su Zimo's knees and a series of sparks burst forth in the void!

 His body shuddered and he could not maintain his grip on the saber as it was blown away!

 "Psst!"

 "What is this?"

 Many cultivators gaped with disbelief.

 Green scales appeared one after another on the living being's body, shimmering with a cold light. The bones on its back and its sharp fangs and claws were fully exposed with horns thrusting fiercely above its head.

 "I-Is that a… dragon?!"

 A cultivator asked with a trembling voice and frightful expression as he nearly knelt on the ground.

 Although none of the cultivators in the ancient city had seen how a dragon looked like, that was the only answer that crossed their minds when they caught sight of that living being.

 It was one of the Primordial Nine Races, the dragon!

 Only a True Dragon could release such a terrifying aura!

 The True Dragon was life-like and its scales, bones and claws were fully formed with flesh and blood.

 The eyes of the dragon opened gradually.

 Those eyes opened and closed together with Su Zimo's eyes in unison.

 Its gaze was cold, dignified and unquestionable!

 Against the sweeping gaze of the dragon's eyes, some cultivators could not withstand the pressure and knelt onto the ground with a thud, shivering from head to toe in silence.

 Back in the primordial era, humans were enslaved by ten thousand races and were puny as ants with cheap lives.

 The primordial dragon race was the leader of the ten thousand races, riding over all of them and dominated the world!

 It was a suppression of the bloodline, a fear that originated from an ancient memory!

 Although Su Zimo was still unable to move against the power of the Omnidirectional Demon Suppression Formation, his aura had intensified with a True Dragon coiling around him!

 That was the terror of a True Dragon.

 Yet, how frightening was a man who could command the True Dragon?

 A divine being!

 This was a divine being who could control the world and decide the fates of all beings!

 Even the Glass Palace Sealer who stood in the air afar felt chills run down his spine, let alone the Golden Cores in the surroundings.

 "Ye Tiancheng, hurry and retreat!"

 The Glass Palace Sealer was the first to react and shouted.

 Ye Tiancheng shuddered and snapped out of his stupor. Instinctively, he wanted to retreat and pull himself away from Su Zimo.

 However, it was all too late.

 Su Zimo's eyes were like lightning as he took a deep breath and opened his mouth.

 Almost at the same time, the True Dragon coiling around him took a deep breath and its body expanded a few times. Puffing its chest, a gigantic air current churned and formed a cyclone in midair.

 The True Dragon also opened its massive mouth at the same time, revealing menacing fangs that dripped with drool!

 "Roar!"

 Both of them opened their mouths and let out a deafening roar that could break metal and rocks!

 Su Zimo's black hair danced wildly and the veins on his neck popped up. With a sharp gaze, he howled in front of him and the sound of a dragon roar burst forth from his mouth!

 Instantly!

 The weather changed as sand and rocks flew.

 That was a True Dragon roar.

 It was much more powerful than Thunderclap Kill!

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 Most of the cultivators in the circle closest to Su Zimo could not endure the shock of the dragon roar and exploded into blood mists.

 Some of the cultivators that were slightly further had scars of blood appearing on their faces - although their bodies did not explode, their organs were already ruptured into dust!

 There were more cultivators who stood on the spot motionlessly with widened eyes as blood oozed out of their seven orifices - all of them were dead!

 After the dragon roar, silence ensued.

 The demon beast mounts of some cultivators, be it ancient remnant beasts or pure-blooded ferocious beasts, were all shivering in fear at the moment with poop and pee flowing freely.

 There were countless people who died from the dragon roar!

 Corpses were strewn all around Su Zimo and rivers of blood were formed - it was akin to purgatory!

 The Omnidirectional Demon Suppression Formation could restrict his Inner Core and root him to the spot but it could not seal his Golden Core!

 "Even if I can't move, I can cull all of you like dogs!"

 Su Zimo's voice was cold and his killing intent was torrential!

 Ye Tiancheng was the only one who could remain standing in a radius 30 feet around Su Zimo.

 It was true that his body was strong.

 He was not dead despite that dragon roar.

 However, his eardrums were ruptured and the injury of his right arm had burst again as well. Right now, his mind was blank and his consciousness was hazy - he could no longer sense what was happening around him.

 "Hurry and retreat!"

 Glass Palace's Sealer yelled.

 Many Glass Palace Golden Cores were bolting through the crowd towards Ye Tiancheng, hoping to save him.

 Gradually, Ye Tiancheng regained some of his senses and his eyes were filled with fear as he tried to retreat.

 The next moment, he saw Su Zimo smirk with mockery.

 "Go!"

 Su Zimo opened his mouth and said a single word indifferently.

 Swoosh!

 The True Dragon that coiled around him upwards surged down and descended upon Ye Tiancheng's head instantly, glaring down with a fixed gaze.

 Ye Tiancheng was scared out of his wits.

 Drip!

 In fact, Ye Tiancheng did not even dare to wipe his face when drool dripped from the corner of the True Dragon's mouth onto his face!

 "Pfft!"

 The next moment, the True Dragon lowered its head and chomped down on Ye Tiancheng!

 Blood splashed out with a slight warmth.

 Ye Tiancheng was dead, devoured alive by the True Dragon conjured by Su Zimo!

 The killing intent in Su Zimo's eyes surged.

 This was the first time that he released the Ancient Dragonification Art after 20 years of dormancy at the bottom of Dragon Burial Valley.

 He could clearly sense that the True Dragon around him had gotten more corporeal and sentient, as though it possessed a life of its own!

 In reality, there was a huge difference between this and the description of the Ancient Dragonification Art.

 The Ancient Dragonification Art merely made use of a trickle of dragon blood and spirit energy to conjure an illusory dragon.

 But the dragon summoned by Su Zimo was life-like and complete with flesh and blood!

 More than that, the beguiling thing was that he had a feeling this True Dragon seemed to have an extremely close connection to him - it was as though the origin of their bloodline was inseparable!
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 The Glass Palace Sealer had a terrible expression.

 Ye Tiancheng was the youngest, most talented and strongest Golden Core paragon in Glass Palace after Xi Wuya.

 He was definitely poised for a top 30 position for this Golden Core Phenomenon Ranking!

 However, the Sealer did not expect that Ye Tiancheng would be killed by Su Zimo's spirit art without the chance to even release his Golden Core phenomenon.

 Glass Palace was going to return without anything for the Phenomenon Ranking this time round.

 "Destroy that Azure Dragon!"

 The Glass Palace Sealer was enraged and pointed to the menacing Azure Dragon in midair with a darkened expression, shouting, "That dragon is merely condensed through spirit energy! What are you guys scared of!"

 Many cultivators calmed down rapidly with the words of a Sealer.

 "I refuse to believe that this monster incarnate can get out of hand!"

 "That's right! Let's join forces!"

 "Let's kill him and take revenge for senior brother!"

 The crowd was worked up.

 Many cultivators released flying swords that flew over like an arrow rain.

 Countless spirit arts blanketed the skies and crushed down with a terrifying might!

 "Kill!"

 Su Zimo spat out coldly.

 The True Dragon understood his intentions and reared its head malevolently before soaring into the air with a torrential ferocity. Baring its fangs and claws, it lunged into the crowd!

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 Many flying swords and spirit arts shattered upon collision with the True Dragon and only perfect spirit weapons could survive.

 Even for supreme-grade spirit weapons, cracks would appear upon contact with the True Dragon, causing their spirit lights to dim and the weapons rendered completely useless!

 Although the spirit arts in the air surged like a tsunami, they could not withstand the power of a True Dragon!

 Another blood storm was created as the True Dragon crashed into the crowd!

 Even without using its sharp claws and fangs, the passing of the True Dragon's body was enough to shatter supreme-grade flying swords - there was no way the cultivators could defend against it with their physical bodies!

 The Ancient Dragonification Art was a spirit art created by the Human Emperor and could even go against the power of ordinary Golden Core phenomenons!

 Furthermore, it was clear that the spirit art had already transformed in the hands of Su Zimo.

 It was much more powerful and frightening than before!

 Even the combined forces of many cultivators could not defend against the killing power of the True Dragon!

 Finally, some cultivators were forced to release their Golden Core phenomenons.

 An energy fluctuation that was even more terrifying than spirit arts surfaced!

 "Heavenly Piercing Pillar!"

 A thick stone pillar appeared behind the cultivator, piercing through the world with an ancient and majestic aura. It crushed down towards the body of the True Dragon.

 Without even taking a look, the True Dragon swiped its tail viciously.

 A True Dragon's tail whip!

 Boom!

 The Heavenly Piercing Pillar was destroyed completely by the dragon tail!

 The expression of the cultivator changed starkly and he spat out a huge mouthful of blood. With dimming eyes, he fell from midair.

 Another Golden Core had just released his phenomenon when it was swiped away by the sharp claws of the True Dragon and his body was ripped apart!

 However, it was clear that the glow on the True Dragon's body had dimmed slightly after enduring the impact of two Golden Core phenomenons.

 "Fellow Daoists, let's join forces! This evil dragon won't be able to last much longer!"

 Someone yelled.

 Many cultivators were invigorated.

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 Thousands of Golden Cores attacked at the same time with their Golden Core phenomenons, sending an apocalyptic blast towards the True Dragon!

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 The True Dragon froze in midair and cracks appeared on its massive body, extending and deepening.

 Of the thousands of Golden Core phenomenons, there were even Glass Palace cultivators who released ancient phenomenons from their sect such as the Glass Divine Light.

 The combined power of those Golden Core phenomenons was like the convergence of countless streams into a massive river with the capability to annihilate all life - the True Dragon was instantly destroyed!

 "Hahahaha!"

 "Even if it's a True Dragon, so what?!"

 "So what if you're the strongest monster incarnate in history? You can't fight against all of us heroes in the world singlehandedly!"

 "Kill him!"

 Many cultivators released their Golden Core phenomenons excitedly and yelled as they charged towards Su Zimo!

 As long as they could kill Su Zimo personally, they would be famous throughout the world!

 "You dare call yourselves heroes?"

 Su Zimo's expression turned increasingly cold as he roared in laughter.

 Even despite the circumstances, there was no hint of panic in his eyes. Instead, they turned brighter and fiercer!

 An endless amount of phenomenon power surged over.

 It was a suffocating pressure!

 Against that pressure, the Golden Core in Su Zimo's dantian churned wildly and a frighteningly shocking phenomenon rose behind him.

 With a boom, the firmaments were shattered!

 Water currents surged and meteors rained endlessly - it was an apocalyptic sight.

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 An incomparably massive ancient demon descended with a terrifying aura and four legs that were akin to heavenly-piercing pillars. Standing in the middle of a dark, deep sea, it did not move and suppressed the raging tides.

 Lightning flashed and that massive demon's shell held up the broken firmament, blanketing over the world as it protected all living beings from the surging water currents.

 "This phenomenon…"

 "It's the Divine Turtle!"

 "That's the long lost Primordial Divine Turtle!"

 A series of exclamations could be heard from the crowd.

 The Divine Turtle had arrived and reared its head, roaring into the skies!

 Instantly, it was filled with a torrential rage!

 The size of the Divine Turtle was larger than the ancient city. Protecting Su Zimo under it, all the incoming Golden Core phenomenons were blocked!

 Boom! Boom! Boom! Boom! Boom!

 The Primordial Divine Turtle stood unyieldingly against the impact of thousands of Golden Core phenomenons!

 Many cultivators were shocked.

 The Primordial Divine Turtle's defense could not be broken with the combined force of thousands of phenomenons!

 "The Primordial Divine Turtle lives up to its reputation indeed!"

 The Glass Palace Sealer murmured softly.

 Legend has it that the Primordial Divine Turtle could be ranked as a top ten on the Phenomenon Ranking when its true power was released!

 That was a divine being that saved countless living beings in the primordial era!

 Suddenly, as though he called something, the expression of Glass Palace's Sealer changed.

 "This is bad! It's said that this lad has cultivated another phenomenon apart from the Primordial Divine Turtle!"

 The Glass Palace Sealer howled, "Watch out!"

 Bang! Boom! Boom!

 His voice was drowned by an explosion before it could travel over.

 Another phenomenon appeared behind Su Zimo!

 "What is this?"

 "It's a double phenomenon!"

 The ground caved continuously, opening up bottomless ravines one after another.

 A baleful aura surged forth.

 The mountains were tumbling and the ground was disintegrating!

 Lava surged forth endlessly with a scorching heat, flowing rampantly on the vast lands and burning everything in sight - countless living beings were turned into ashes!

 In midair, the Golden Core phenomenons of some cultivators who could not endure it dissipated.

 Without the protection of their Golden Core phenomenons, those cultivators were exposed to the torrential waves and were devoured instantly, vanishing without a trace.

 "Ah! Ah! Ahhhh!"

 Some cultivators who were splashed by the scarlet lava burst into flames as they howled in misery.

 Although most of the cultivators were still channeling their Golden Cores furiously to gather their phenomenons, the chaos within the crowd was evidently growing.

 However, that was merely the start of Su Zimo's counterattack!

 A gigantic living being with a terrifying aura crawled out of the crack in the ground. It had a snake's head, anaconda's body and was lined with red, scarlet scales that were stacked on top of one another like flaming iron plates!

 Snake's head, anaconda's body, dragon scales, phoenix wings, no horns on its head and no legs beneath its abdomen - it was the Primordial Soaring Serpent!

 Divine beings had descended with the resurgence of the phenomenons!
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 The Primordial Soaring Serpent spread its wings and a heatwave surged into the nine heavens as it surveyed the surroundings with scarlet eyes.

 The formidable power of this phenomenon was spreading!

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 Some of the flying swords and spirit weapons in midair could not handle the pressure and cracked. Their lights dimmed as they turned into fragments, scattering onto the ground.

 A single glance from the Primordial Soaring Serpent caused some of the cultivators to burst into flames that engulfed them rapidly, burning them into ashes!

 The might of a divine being was unstoppable!

 Gulp! Gulp!

 The Primordial Soaring Serpent devoured the lava in large mouthfuls and its aura turned increasingly frightening.

 The scales on the serpent became brighter and shone with a blinding shade of scarlet that resembled metal plates that were heated red!

 Gazing at the thousands of Golden Core phenomenons and the puny humans, the Primordial Soaring Serpent reared its head and hissed between its breaths.

 Psst! Psst!

 The Primordial Soaring Serpent fanned the flames with its wings and its eyes spewed fire. Opening its blood-red mouth, it spat out a stream of scorching lava!

 Instantly, the void turned into a sea of flames!

 The combined Golden Core phenomenons of many cultivators could only manage to hold out the Primordial Divine Turtle.

 However, the descent of the Primordial Soaring Serpent broke that stalemate!

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 Accompanied by loud sounds, countless Golden Core phenomenons shattered and many Golden Cores were devoured directly by the steaming lava, turning into ashes without corpses.

 "Ah! Ah! Ahhhh!"

 A series of tragic, shuddering wails sounded.

 Although there were thousands of Golden Core phenomenons, none of them could withstand the blast of the two divine beings, the Divine Turtle and Soaring Serpent!

 Even Glass Divine Light could not do it!

 The Divine Turtle roared with rage and currents surged, raising torrential tides that engulfed all living beings!

 The Soaring Serpent hissed and lava spewed, igniting a sea of flames that spanned hundreds of kilometers and incinerated all living beings!

 Even the bodies of Glass Palace cultivators could not withstand the crash of the tides and the roast of the lava.

 20 years later, Su Zimo had not only recovered his Golden Core, the two Golden Core phenomenons that he had once cultivated had resurfaced in the world as well!

 All the cultivators were horrified and scurried for their lives.

 Nobody noticed that although the two phenomenons behind Su Zimo were the same 20 years on, there were a few changes to the phenomenons themselves!

 20 years ago, the Divine Turtle and Soaring Serpent phenomenons were irreconcilable; fire and water, immortal and fiend.

 The two phenomenons were completely distinct.

 But now, there was no longer any conflict of fire and water nor was there any contention between immortal and fiend between the two phenomenons - their boundaries were blurred and fire and water was intertwined.

 The heavens shattered and void currents flowed everywhere as meteors fell. A Divine Turtle stood between the world and stabilized the void currents with its limbs while holding up the heavens with its back as it roared into the skies!

 The ground caved in and a volcano exploded with spewing lava. The Primordial Soaring Serpent tore through the ground and devoured the lava as it descended upon the world!

 The heavens collapsed and lightning flashed. The two divine beings, the Divine Turtle and Soaring Serpent, seemed like they could fuse together at any moment!

 After his 20 years of dormancy at the bottom of Dragon Burial Valley, a complete transformation had happened both inside and outside of Su Zimo and it was not only in terms of his Inner Core and body.

 It was for his Golden Core phenomenons as well!

 To be precise, apart from Su Zimo, nobody knew what sort of Golden Core phenomenons he had cultivated and nobody had seen it before.

 "Everyone, don't panic!"

 The Glass Palace Sealer stood in midair and said loudly, "Although this little b*stard can circulate spirit energy, he is pinned to the ground by the formation and can't move at all!"

 "Hmm?"

 Some of the cultivators who had escaped noticed that as well and let out beguiled expressions.

 "He's a demon so there's no way he can break free from the restraints of the Omnidirectional Demon Suppression Formation! Everyone, avoid his attacks and don't fight him head-on! Once his Golden Core phenomenons are gone and his spirit energy is expended, he will be a sheep waiting to be culled!"

 The words of Glass Palace's Sealer caused the eyes of the surviving cultivators to light up.

 Although Su Zimo could release spirit art and the dragon roar, he had not left his original position from the get-go!

 Everyone was escaping from the battlefield to try to get away from the two divine beings around Su Zimo.

 Although Golden Core phenomenons were strong, they could not go too far away from the cultivators.

 A cold glint flashed through Su Zimo's eyes as he cursed internally.

 Although the Sealer was at the end of his lifespan, he was a Nascent Soul after all and he was truly sharp after living for close to a thousand years.

 He managed to identify Su Zimo's weakness despite the chaotic battle.

 The formation that enveloped Su Zimo was created with four Sealers sacrificing their lives to activate four Demon Revealing Mirrors!

 It was set up to target him specifically!

 As long as he had his Inner Core, he could not break free of the restraints of the Omnidirectional Demon Suppression Formation nor could he move at all!

 The pressure was present all the time!

 That was also the reason why Su Zimo had been counterattacking without moving from the spot the entire time.

 It was not because he did not want to, it was because he couldn't!

 It was actually simple to dispel the Omnidirectional Demon Suppression Formation.

 All he had to do was destroy the formation eyes.

 For this formation, the formation eyes were none other than the four Demon Revealing Mirrors on top of the four walls!

 He did not require all four Demon Revealing Mirrors to be destroyed - as long as three of them were shifted, Su Zimo could break free with the use of Dharmic power from the Mingwang Prayer Beads!

 However, despite the simplicity of the matter, it was extremely difficult for Su Zimo.

 That was because he couldn't move at all!

 He could not even manage a simple act such as shifting his hand towards his storage bag, let alone move towards the Demon Revealing Mirrors above the walls.

 This was a doomed situation!

 No matter how much of a monster incarnate Su Zimo was, there was also a time where his strength was limited.

 The cultivators in the ancient city did not have to attack him at all - all they had to do was wait for time to pass and they could exhaust him to death!

 That was the main point that Glass Palace's Sealer noticed as well.

 "Fufufufu!"

 A cruel glint passed through the eyes of Glass Palace's Sealer as he remarked sinisterly, "Little b*stard, I'll wait here and watch you die from the suppression!"

 Su Zimo chuckled and replied coldly with a fierce gaze, "Old dog, I'll make sure I take your life before I die!"

 "Sure, let's see who lasts till the end!"

 Glass Palace's Sealer nodded and sneered.

 "Roar!"

 Suddenly, an earthshaking dragon's roar sounded from outside the ancient city with a shuddering impact!

 Instantly, a wild wind gusted and sand flew into a storm!

 When he heard that roar, Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat as his eyes widened with disbelief.

 "Spirit tiger?"

 There was nothing special about the tiger roar in the ears of ordinary cultivators.

 However, Su Zimo undertook demonic cultivation and had spent a lot of time with the spirit tiger previously - naturally, he could tell the difference.

 He had once imparted the Void Thunder Manual to the spirit tiger.

 That was the reason why there was a tough electric element to the tiger roar and it was bright and resounding!

 Of course, the most obvious portion was the ending of the roar where it had a coquettish note - Su Zimo did not know when it got into the habit of doing that.

 Back in Ethereal Peak, each time Su Zimo heard the spirit tiger make that dirty sound, he wanted to send the latter flying with a kick!

 "Elder Xiu, a beast stampede is attacking us!"

 A Glass Palace cultivator yelled.

 Thud! Thud! Thud!

 The ground shook violently.

 Although he was inside the ancient city, Su Zimo could feel everything clearly.

 "Ah!"

 Rearing his head, he could not help but howl into the air emotionally.
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 Su Zimo's roar reverberated through the world and penetrated metal and stone.

 "Roar!"

 The tiger roar sounded once more with a hint of excitement mixed in.

 The two roars harmonized with one another in midair!

 "Gagagaga!"

 A wild laughter echoed from outside the ancient city and was piercing like the clashing of metal!

 When he heard that laughter, a tall figure with long limbs covered in its own feces appeared in Su Zimo's mind and he could but help but chuckle.

 Monkey!

 Spirit tiger!

 They were both alive!

 Both of them were here!

 Su Zimo was elated.

 Ever since what happened in Dongling Valley and Su Zimo was hunted down by Blood Crow Palace, he had to use Blood Escape to flee thousands of kilometers away. With his status unknown, monkey and the spirit tiger left Ethereal Peak.

 Ever since then, he had not heard anything from them.

 The thought of searching for them came across Su Zimo's mind as well. However, without any clue, trying to find two demon beasts in this vast world was more difficult than searching for a pin in a haystack.

 To think that the three of them would reunite in this intermediate ancient battlefield!

 …

 East.

 Dust billowed.

 Countless demon beasts charged over with thundering gallops - the ground shook wildly due to their frightening might!

 Most of the demon beasts sprinted on the ground with dust flying around them.

 With their feet on the ground, they could make use of even more power to dodge.

 Some ferocious birds tore through the skies with piercing screeches!

 "Defend the city with all our might! We can ignore Su Zimo first, there's no way he can escape!"

 The Glass Palace Sealer, Elder Xiu, had a calm expression as he relayed the order swiftly.

 With the Glass Palace cultivators leading the way, many cultivators in the ancient city rushed towards the East wall.

 At that moment, nobody could retreat nor did they dare to!

 It was night at the moment and if the ancient city's defense was breached by the beast stampede, everyone would die!

 Spirit light filled the skies.

 Countless flying swords shot down towards the city wall.

 Spirit arts descended with a blanketing might!

 Although Su Zimo was rooted to the center of the ancient city and could not see what was going on outside, the situation outside was bloody and more than half the skies were already dyed red with blood!

 It was clear evidence of how tragic the battle was!

 The cries and roars of demon beasts sounded repeatedly.

 The city wall was cramped with cultivators.

 For cultivators in the ancient city, all they had to do was rely on their terrain advantage and the unyielding defense of the ancient city. By releasing their flying swords, spirit weapons and arts with those factors, they could deal the most damage to the beast stampede!

 On the ground, any demon beast that was severely injured would be drowned in the pushing beast stampede.

 More and more demon beasts fell!

 However, the beast stampede had no intention of backing off!

 That was because at the front of the beast stampede, there were two demon beasts with frightening auras leading the way, charging towards the ancient city with a murderous intent!

 20 years had passed.

 The spirit tiger had turned stronger and its aura was malevolent. Every single swipe of its claws produced a lightning flash and it was extremely shuddering!

 Spirit arts and flying swords descended but most of them were slapped away by the spirit tiger with brute force!

 After cultivating the Void Thunder Manual, it went through a complete transformation as well!

 The sharpness of its fangs and claws could even repel perfect spirit weapons!

 However, there were way too many spirit arts and flying swords in midair that rained down; even the spirit tiger could not avoid sustaining some injuries on its body completely.

 Thankfully, none of those injuries were lethal.

 Instead, those injuries enraged the spirit tiger further as it howled furiously and gained a burst in speed!

 On the other hand, monkey kicked off from its toes and relied on its nimble movement techniques to dodge rapidly in the rain of swords and spirit arts.

 Although it was silent, the scarlet glint in monkey's eyes intensified!

 The fact that the spirit tiger and monkey charged at the front and opened up a path of blood was the reason why the beast stampede at the back did not disperse and charged at the ancient city swiftly!

 It was a path of blood that was made up of corpses and bones!

 Elder Xiu stood in the air and looked down at the dense beast stampede with a cold expression. "A bunch of beasts that don't know what's good for them. Kill them all!"

 Glass Palace has sent more than two thousand Golden Cores this time round.

 Although hundreds of them died in the battle earlier on, there were still more than a thousand Glass Palace cultivators.

 Coupled with the other cultivators in the city, there were close to 10,000 people. Alongside the terrain advantage, there was no way the beast stampede could break through the ancient city's defense!

 The beast stampede was bound to eventual retreat given the unfavorable circumstances!

 As time passed by, instead of diminishing, the roars outside the ancient city sounded closer!

 In fact, it was already approaching the ancient city!

 "Hmm?"

 Elder Xiu's expression changed slightly as he gazed down at the battlefield in the East.

 Beneath the ancient city, corpses were strewn and there were rivers of blood.

 Although the beast stampede managed to push its way towards the ancient city, that short distance of a few thousand feet was filled with the carcasses and flesh of demon beasts. It was grisly and shuddering with a blood stench that resembled the purgatory!

 The beast stampede had lost more than half of its numbers!

 "Something isn't right!"

 Elder Xiu frowned and murmured, "Has the Demon King leading them gone mad? It's insisting on attacking the city despite the heavy losses?"

 Normally speaking, before half of the beast stampede was killed, the Demon King would be able to notice the situation and order for a retreat so that they could retain their strength to bide for a better opportunity.

 But now, the two Demon Kings leading the charge seemed to have lost their minds as they ordered the remaining beast stampede to attack the ancient city relentlessly!

 Beneath the ancient city, there were already mountains of corpses.

 Be it on the side of the cultivators or the remaining demon beasts, both parties were immersed in killing.

 The demon beasts trampled on the carcasses of their comrades and charged up the city walls with all their might!

 The cultivators on the city walls defended with their full strength as well.

 If the demon beasts managed to charge up the wall, countless cultivators would die.

 That was because apart from Glass Palace cultivators, there were not many people who could engage demon beasts in melee combat.

 The two Demon Kings were filled with injuries but they continued charging up the wall fervently with bloodshot eyes, intent on scaling it.

 Each time they were pushed down, they charged back up!

 Even Elder Xiu felt a sense of trepidation at the sight of that frightening determination, let alone the cultivators on the wall.

 "What is pushing those demon beasts?"

 Elder Xiu could not figure out - it was as though there was a treasure in the ancient city that the demon beasts were bent on getting their hands on!

 "Hold on!"

 A spark flashed through Elder Xiu's mind.

 He spun around furiously and glared at the green-robed cultivator in the middle of the city.

 At that moment, the green-robed cultivator's expression was so dark that it was scary.

 His features were menacing and veins popped from his neck. The killing intent in his eyes was almost corporeal and could spew out!

 "It's him!"

 "Those demon beasts are here to save him!"

 Elder Xiu was enlightened!

 At the same time, he sensed a chilling intent creeping up his back, causing his hairs to stand on end and his scalp to prickle.

 Initially, there was no way Su Zimo could break free from the Omnidirectional Demon Suppression Formation.

 This was a doomed situation!

 But now, a variable has appeared in the situation.

 Finally, a hint of panic flashed through Elder Xiu's eyes.

 "Nothing must happen to the Omnidirectional Demon Suppression Formation! If the formation is destroyed, who can stop Su Zimo when he breaks free? At that time, when the beast stampede breaches the city, everyone inside will…"
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 Chapter 657 - Berserk!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Elder Xiu's reaction was swift as he spun around and bellowed to the cultivators on the wall, "Defend the Demon Revealing Mirrors with all your might! Don't let the beasts get their hands on it!"

 The Glass Palace cultivators obeyed his orders and dashed towards the Demon Revealing Mirrors.

 That sudden shift caused chaos to break out from the group.

 Inevitably, an opening was revealed in the defenses on the wall!

 Boom!

 A gigantic, thick arm filled with black fur reached up from below and slapped heavily against the wall!

 An aura rumbled!

 There were at least four cultivators who did not manage to dodge and were smashed into sludge by the gigantic palm, causing blood to splatter all over the wall.

 Instantly, a pitch-black figure pulled up from the gigantic palm and arrived at the top of the wall!

 It was a monkey that was filled with long fur. It bared its fangs at the cultivators with bloodshot eyes, pounding its arms furiously against its chest.

 It was as though a divine being was beating the heavenly drums with a shocking aura!

 When they heard that, the demon beasts beneath the city wall became even more excited and charged continuously towards the top of the city wall with the monkey.

 "Roar!"

 There was a deafening tiger roar.

 After monkey breached the wall's defenses, the pressure on the spirit tiger decreased significantly and it charged up the wall as well. Diving right into the crowd, it swiped with its sharp claws and bared its menacing fangs!

 The crowd was in chaos.

 Cultivators who could enter the ancient battlefield were mostly capable elites of their sects and factions. However, it was the same for demon beasts as well!

 In that distance, most cultivators were no match for demon beasts.

 Monkey charged into the crowd and despite being barehanded, nobody could stand in his path - everyone in his way was overwhelmed!

 Both monkey and the spirit tiger were covered with injuries.

 However, they continued charging ahead fervently, as though they could not feel any pain!

 Su Zimo watched from the center of the ancient city silently with a dark gaze. However, the slight trembling of his body was a clear sign of his inner emotions.

 "Over there, I see him!"

 The spirit tiger carved out a bloodied path and caught sight of Su Zimo who was in the center of the city.

 Shrugging its head and tail, the spirit tiger wanted to charge down and rescue Su Zimo right away.

 Elder Xiu's lips curled.

 He was not worried of these demon beasts charging over.

 Any demon beast that entered the Omnidirectional Demon Suppression Formation would be killed, no matter how many of them there were!

 "Don't go!"

 Monkey growled deeply.

 The spirit tiger paused in its tracks with a confused expression.

 Turning around, monkey glared at the Demon Revealing Mirror that was protected by a dense crowd with a shimmering gaze.

 Prior to this, he had heard someone in the city yelling for the Demon Revealing Mirror to be protected!

 Furthermore, monkey could clearly tell that the columns of light emanating from the Demon Revealing Mirrors on the four walls were the reason why Su Zimo was rendered immobile in the center of the city.

 Those four Demon Revealing Mirrors were the key!

 "Boss, it's too difficult!"

 The spirit tiger could also tell what monkey intended to do and curled its lips, murmuring.

 The more than a thousand cultivators from Glass Palace had already abandoned the defense of the city wall completely and had gathered around the Demon Revealing Mirror instead.

 If they wanted to get their hands on the Demon Revealing Mirror, they would have to get through the defenses of the Glass Palace cultivators first!

 Every single Glass Palace cultivator was strong physically with immense strength that could match demon beasts barehanded.

 Because the city wall was much longer, their strength had to be divided and it was inevitable that there would be weaker spots in the defense.

 However, it was much simpler defending a single Demon Revealing Mirror!

 It was impossible to bypass all the Glass Palace cultivators!

 "Kill!"

 Pointing forward, monkey roared and the blood qi in his body surged. Without hesitation, he dashed towards the Demon Revealing Mirror in huge strides!

 Even if the whole Glass Palace was ahead of him, monkey was going to run them over!

 "Kill! Kill! Kill!"

 Many Glass Palace cultivators hollered and attacked at the same time.

 Flying swords tore through the air.

 Ignoring them, monkey's speed did not dip at all as it swerved to avoid lethal damage while extending its gigantic palm to throw out a vicious slap!

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 Instantly, a few more wounds appeared on monkey's body.

 One of the wound was so deep that it even revealed his white bones!

 However, monkey merely frowned and the ferocity in its eyes intensified. Exerting strength in its palm, it sent a few Glass Palace cultivators in its way flying!

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 The sound of bones cracking could be heard while the Glass Palace cultivators were in midair.

 The full-powered attack of monkey was something that even Glass Palace cultivators could not withstand with their bodies!

 It was way too ferocious!

 Charging the entire way, monkey did not care about itself at all and was fighting with its life!

 Even if it was injured, it was bent on fighting the Glass Palace cultivators to the end!

 Although the Glass Palace cultivators were elites of their sects that had been through countless life and death bouts, none of them had witnessed such cruel and bloodthirsty methods!

 Monkey's eyes were already stained red with blood!

 Under the night skies, he bore a pair of bloodied eyes!

 It was even brighter than the stars in the skies!

 Nobody dared to meet his gaze!

 A bloodied gaze was born!

 A power deep within the bloodline of monkey was silently awakened!

 Berserk!

 It was a power that was unique to the Sanguine Ape race!

 "Roar!"

 Monkey reared its head and howled into the skies, completely immersed in its berserk state!

 It no longer had logic or reason.

 The only thing in its mind was the thought of… killing!

 The true terror of the berserk state was that monkey's strength and speed would increase and it would not sense any pain at all!

 The only thing that could stop it from its killing spree was an extremely severe injury!

 In fact, it could not even remember the spirit tiger!

 Anything that stood in its path was killed, killed and… killed!

 Monkey swung its thick arm and swept through the crowd like a heavenly-piercing pillar. All the cultivators in front of it were slammed away with broken bones and tendons!

 Its gigantic fist resembled a pitch-black seal!

 With each punch, the city wall would tremble once!

 The spirit tiger followed closely behind, killing with its full might as well.

 The lightning in its claws had already faded and turned gradually weaker.

 In fact, there were countless cuts in its claws that were inflicted by the spirit weapons and they could snap at any moment, no longer as sharp as before.

 However, it was still trying its best to kill.

 Even without its claws, it would use its fangs to chomp!

 Even if its fangs were shattered, it would use its head and body to ram ahead!

 "Insane!"

 "These two beasts have gone insane!"

 The cultivators were shivering in fear.

 Most cultivators in the ancient city had fought against demon beasts in the past one way or another.

 However, none of them, including Elder Xiu who was almost a thousand years old, had ever seen demon beasts fighting to the extent where they were no longer concerned about their own life and deaths!

 On the southern wall of the ancient city, a yellow-haired burly man was initially contemplating an escape out of the city.

 However, when he saw what happened, he felt a shock that resonated deep in his heart and gripped his fist subconsciously.

 It was the feeling of blood boiling!

 In fact, he wanted to rush forward and help the monkey and spirit tiger!

 However, he calmed down swiftly and had to remind himself constantly.

 'Do not be reckless, do not be reckless!'

 On the other side, a fiery-red fox that was hidden in a corner watched everything with a nervous expression.

 From time to time, her gaze would shift towards the Demon Revealing Mirror which was guarded by dozens of Glass Palace cultivators.

 The little fox was biding her time for an opportunity.

 Her target was the Demon Revealing Mirror on the southern wall!

 Although there were only dozens of Glass Palace cultivators guarding, it was more difficult than ascending the heavens for the little fox to break through their defenses and get her hands on the Demon Revealing Mirror!

 She had never exchanged blows with humans before.

 At that moment, her heart was filled with fear.

 However, she knew that she had to stand forth!
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 Chapter 658 - Breaking the Demon Revealing Mirror

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The killing on the east wall was still ongoing.

 Monkey's bloodshot eyes were widened, resembling two sinister red lanterns in the dark night.

 Wherever the lanterns passed, a blood storm would rise!

 Snap!

 The sound of bones cracking could be heard.

 A Glass Palace Golden Core seized advantage of the chaos to close in, waving his fist to pummel monkey's kneecap fiercely.

 The kneecap turned into a bloodied mess of flesh and blood and the bones were shattered on the spot!

 Although monkey was in a berserk state and could not feel any pain, the severe injury on his left kneecap cost him to almost fall from a lack of balance!

 That brief delay in his movement technique caused a few incoming flying swords from the air to shoot right into monkey's tall figure.

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 Arrows of blood splattered.

 Instantly, a few bloodied holes appeared on monkey's body.

 One of them penetrated his chest and was right beside its heart - a slight difference would have ended its life there and then!

 Filled with injuries all over, monkey's body was drenched in blood as it panted heavily.

 Every single pant would cause blood to spurt out of its nose and mouth - it was a shuddering sight!

 Gradually, monkey's footsteps came to a stop.

 It was truly tired.

 If not for the berserk power that was triggered from the depths of its bloodline, it would have collapsed a long time ago.

 The blood glint in monkey's eyes faded gradually.

 The berserk power was vanishing from its body!

 What replaced it was throbbing pain from every part of its body that intensified by the moment.

 Apart from physical weakness, the large amount of blood lost also caused monkey to experience bouts of dizziness and blurred consciousness - even its vision was fluttering.

 Monkey shrugged its head.

 Blood spurted out of its mouth and nose.

 The Demon Revealing Mirror was not far ahead.

 There were only two rows of Glass Palace cultivators before him.

 Right now, monkey was fully exhausted.

 However, it was indignant!

 Although the blood light in monkey's eyes dimmed, their ferocity was not reduced as it glared furiously with clenched teeth at the Demon Revealing Mirror that was not far ahead!

 The cultivators on the opposite end did not dare to advance recklessly after meeting with monkey's gaze.

 Two Glass Palace cultivators stood out and composed themselves. With a shout, they summoned their flying swords once again and thrust towards monkey's head!

 The two flying swords shone with five spirit lights.

 Two perfect spirit weapons!

 All the cultivators who managed to survive up till this point were the strongest elites of their respective sects and factions. As such, it was only natural that their weapons were special.

 Monkey wanted to dodge when it caught sight of the two incoming flying swords, however, its body felt incomparably sluggish and would not obey its mind!

 If it was struck by the two flying swords, monkey would definitely die even if it had 10 lives!

 All of a sudden!

 A dark shadow bolted over from the side and sent one of the swords flying.

 The other flying sword stabbed into the shadow.

 The black shadow fell to the ground weakly with a grisly hole that spewed with blood in its abdomen!

 It was the spirit tiger!

 At the last moment, the spirit tiger had rushed over to save monkey.

 To begin with, the spirit tiger was already exhausted. Now that its abdomen was pierced by the flying sword, it no longer had the strength to get up and could only lie on the ground and whimper with dimmed eyes.

 Su Zimo's gaze was cold as he gripped his fists so tightly that his knuckles went white.

 Unknowingly, sharp fingernails had protruded and stabbed into his flesh but he did not realize it at all!

 "Roar!"

 When monkey saw that, it was first stunned. Immediately after, its massive body convulsed in a seemingly spastic manner as it roared to the front!

 Ta! Ta! Ta!

 Dragging its battered body, monkey used the final bits of its strength and took three consecutive strides towards the two rows of Glass Palace cultivators at the front!

 "Glass Divine Light!"

 One of the Glass Palace Golden Cores harrumphed and released the legacy phenomenon of Glass Palace towards monkey.

 Splash!

 The power of phenomenon surged and Glass Divine Light shone brightly!

 Streaks of rainbow light shone behind the Glass Palace cultivator one after another!

 Some of the demon beasts nearby were enveloped by the rainbow lights and their flesh crystallized immediately, cold as ice without any life in them.

 A single touch would turn them into ice blocks to shatter onto the ground.

 Monkey had a menacing expression and charged towards the Glass Divine Light with no intention of stopping. It reached out for the Glass Palace cultivator with its massive palm!

 "You must have a death wish!"

 The person sneered and snarled.

 Given the might of Glass Divine Light, there was no way monkey's arm could come into contact with him - even the bloodline of a pure-blooded ferocious beast would be turned into powder by Glass Divine Light!

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 True enough.

 Monkey's arm was instantly covered by a layer of rainbow crystal upon reaching into Glass Divine Light. Its fur fell off and its flesh was revealed!

 In the blink of an eye, even the flesh on its arm was covered by a layer of rainbow crystal!

 Once the power of phenomenon seeped into the arm's flesh, blood and bones, monkey's arm would be as good as gone!

 However, monkey's arm had already reached the throat of the Glass Palace cultivator before it was fully penetrated by Glass Divine Light!

 "How is that possible?"

 The Glass Palace cultivator's eyes were widened with disbelief.

 There was only a single explanation.

 Monkey's bloodline was even stronger and more frightening than a pure-blooded ferocious beast's bloodline!

 It managed to defend against the penetration of Glass Divine Light for the time being!

 At that moment, as long as monkey exerted some strength to its fingers, it could kill the Glass Palace cultivator right away!

 However, monkey did not do that.

 Gripping the person's throat, it made aim and tossed the person viciously towards the Demon Revealing Mirror that was not far away!

 The Glass Palace cultivator's head spun from the toss and he could not control his figure at all, maintaining his Golden Core phenomenon subconsciously as he flew through the crowd.

 A few cultivators who did not manage to dodge in time were crystallized by Glass Divine Light and smashed into powder!

 Of the remaining cultivators, nobody could release Golden Core phenomenons to defend against this person.

 Boom!

 The person smashed heavily into the Demon Revealing Mirror.

 Clang!

 The Demon Revealing Mirror rolled and fell from the city wall!

 There were initially four columns of light from the four city walls.

 But now that one of the Demon Revealing Mirrors was sent flying, there was one less column of light!

 The pressure on Su Zimo's body diminished by a fraction.

 However, the Omnidirectional Demon Suppression Formation was not completely dispelled yet!

 He could only break free if there were at least three Demon Revealing Mirrors that were moved!

 On the city wall, monkey heaved a deep breath of air when it saw the Demon Revealing Mirror fall over. Its eyes dimmed and it could no longer hold on.

 With a thud, monkey's massive body fell weakly onto the city wall, causing blood to splash and dust to billow.

 Slanting its head, monkey gazed at Su Zimo in the center of the city and tried its best to shift its chaffed lips and smile, the same way it did back in Cang Lang Mountain Range.

 A layer of mist filled Su Zimo's eyes.

 In midair, Elder Xiu's palpitating heart calmed down as well.

 The fall of a single Demon Revealing Mirror did not have much impact on the current situation.

 Furthermore, the two Demon Kings were already exhausted and could be killed at any moment. The remaining demon beasts were of no threat either.

 "Everyone, heed my orders! Abandon the East city wall and guard the other three walls with all your strength! Protect the other three Demon Revealing Mirrors!"

 Before Elder Xiu's words were finished, something happened on the Southern city wall!
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 Chapter 659 - Topple Nations and Cities

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The most intense conflicts on the battlefield happened at the East side.

 There were only dozens of Glass Palace cultivators above the South city wall guarding the Demon Revealing Mirror.

 At that moment, the dozens of cultivators were drawn to the commotion on the East side. Suddenly, from a corner of the South city wall, a streak of red light burst out and bolted towards the Demon Revealing Mirror not far away!

 The streak of red light was tiny and maneuvered through the legs of many Glass Palace cultivators at an extremely fast speed like a wisp of smoke!

 "Hmm?"

 "What's that?!"

 Dozens of Glass Palace cultivators were momentarily stunned before they reacted to it and shouted.

 The red streak of light was the little fox.

 Su Zimo was both surprised and delighted when he saw that the little fox was fine.

 However, the next moment, when he realized what the little fox was up to, he found himself on edge once again.

 The moment of the fall of the Demon Revealing Mirror on the East city wall was the moment when the cultivators felt the most relaxed. Bolstering her courage, the little fox clenched her teeth and dashed towards the Demon Revealing Mirror!

 However, everyone realized by the time she passed by a few figures.

 Right as she was in the midst of sprinting with her full might, she felt her body lifting into the air, pulled by the tail.

 Someone yanked her from behind!

 "Ah!"

 The little fox whimpered and she was lifted with ease.

 Because she was scurrying too quickly, there was a ripping pain beneath her body when she was pulled up by the tail. Coupled with the fear deep within her heart, the little fox's body could not help but tremble.

 "Fufu, it's a fox."

 "We can't kill this fox."

 "I heard that after taking on human form, those of the fox race are fairy-like beauties. With perfect figures and an innate charm, they are the best at pampering their masters."

 "Pfft! That sounds great!"

 A group of Glass Palace cultivators circled around the little fox and snickered lustfully.

 With an embarrassed and furious expression, the little fox clenched her tiny paws and swayed her tail gently. Instantly, a fragrant aroma emanated from her lower body and spread.

 The first to be struck was the cultivator grabbing the little fox's tail.

 The Glass Palace cultivator was dazed with a gaping mouth, drooling in his imaginations. He relented his grip and the little fox broke free!

 When the surrounding cultivators caught scent of that fragrance, all of them froze on the spot with intoxicated gazes, as though they had lost their souls.

 That bewitching aroma was a means unique to the fox race.

 People who were kind and open by nature would not be hurt by the aroma. On the contrary, it would be a boon for their cultivation and would help boost their physical and mental healths.

 People who were evil and lustful would be mesmerized by the fragrance and even lose themselves completely, allowing them to be manipulated by the foxes!

 The little fox scurried past dozens of cultivators and sprinted towards the Demon Revealing Mirror with her full might!

 She had to be fast!

 Given the strength of the Glass Palace cultivators, it won't be long before they snapped out of their stupor.

 By the time they realized what was going on, she would not have any chance left!

 The Demon Revealing Mirror was right in front of her.

 Suddenly, a pair of boots appeared right before the little fox!

 A dark shadow dawned down.

 Before she could react, she felt her breathing choke - her throat was gripped by a thick arm!

 A Glass Palace cultivator gripped the little fox's throat with his arm and whisked her up, smirking with a cold, mocking expression.

 He was Jiang Hui, the leader of the dozens of cultivators and also the strongest among them. He stood right in front of the Demon Revealing Mirror and had never left it. As such, he was naturally not affected by her attack.

 "Hehehehe…!"

 Jiang Hui glared at the little fox and sneered in ridicule, "Little thing, you think you're strong enough to create trouble?"

 The little fox struggled with her petite body.

 However, Jiang Hui's palm was like an iron grip that she could not break free from!

 All of a sudden!

 The little fox's figure shuddered and right in front of Jiang Hui, she transformed into a young lady in her prime.

 The young lady wore a red, thinly veiled dress that accentuated her curvy figure. Most of her long legs were revealed in a barely visible manner.

 Jiang Hui shuddered and lust surged in his lower body.

 He turned to look at the young lady's face.

 She was truly befitting of the word 'peerless'.

 Even the most beautiful descriptions in this world would do injustice to the features of this young lady.

 Her beautiful eyes were clear as water and seemed like they could draw out one's soul.

 The young lady's expression seemed like she was grumbling and her eyes were deep. With a straight nose and slightly agape cherry lips that revealed her pearly whites, she emanated a faint fragrance.

 Instantly, Jiang Hui's mind went blank with a bang.

 His grip relented instinctively.

 Cultivators who were rushing over from other places to give reinforcement paused in their tracks instinctively when they caught sight of the young lady's features.

 It was accompanied by a clanging commotion.

 The weapons in their hands were falling one after another!

 This was what it meant to topple nations and cities.

 The little fox broke free from Jiang Hui's hand and ran towards the Demon Revealing Mirror that was not far away.

 She had barely taken a few steps when she heard a deep growl behind her!

 Like a wild beast, Jiang Hui lunged towards the little fox with bloodshot eyes. He panted heavily as he gripped the little fox's throat tightly, shouting, "Demoness! Don't dream of bewitching me!"

 The little fox could not catch her breath and her legs flayed wildly. However, her arms were still fervently trying to reach the Demon Revealing Mirror that was close by.

 'Even if I have to use all my strength, I have to knock the Demon Revealing Mirror over!'

 That was the only thought in the little fox's mind.

 When he saw that, Su Zimo clenched his teeth tightly and circulated his blood qi to its limit. His eyes were bloodshot as he let out a shuddering roar from the depths of his throat!

 Not far away on the city wall, a yellow-haired burly man had half a foot out and was prepared to seize the chaos and escape.

 However, he froze when he saw that.

 For some reason, he felt his blood boiling!

 "Bloody hell, damn it! I'm going for it!"

 The yellow-haired burly man took back his feet and roared, lunging towards Jiang Hui at the side.

 In midair, his figure transformed into a mighty Golden Lion with outstretched claws and a widened mouth baring its fangs.

 Jiang Hui's mental state was in complete chaos right now.

 In reality, he had been completely bewitched by the little fox. However, the secret skills he had cultivated such as the Glass Sutra were reminding him constantly that something was amiss!

 The two conflicting thoughts clashed in his mind, resulting in the current situation.

 He did not even notice the Golden Lion lunging in.

 "Pfft!"

 The Golden Lion chomped down on Jiang Hui's head, crunching it before devouring it!

 At the same time, the dozens of Glass Palace cultivators at the side stirred awake and rushed over.

 "I'll hold them back, hurry and leave!"

 The Golden Lion did not have time to look at the little fox and merely left that comment before rushing towards the dozens of Glass Palace cultivators.

 The little fox struggled to get up and sprinted to the Demon Revealing Mirror before she could even catch her breath. She reached for the corner of the Demon Revealing Mirror and shoved it with all her might!

 Clang!

 The Demon Revealing Mirror was knocked over.

 Yet another column of light vanished from Su Zimo.

 Instantly, it seemed as though the world had gone silent.

 The air went stale.

 The ancient city was filled with a murderous intent!

 An extremely frightening aura was being released gradually from the center of the ancient city.

 It was as though an extremely terrifying existence was being awakened!
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 Chapter 660 - Break Free!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The shuddering aura emanated from the center of the ancient city and permeated to every single corner, shrouding over every cultivator!

 On the South city wall, many cultivators were about to charge up to kill the spirit tiger and monkey. However, they paused in their tracks all of a sudden.

 On the East city wall, the young lady transformed from the little fox panted slightly.

 The Golden Lion's massive figure fell to the corner of the wall, coughing out huge mouthfuls of blood with a tuckered expression.

 Although it was a pure-blooded ferocious beast, it could not withstand the combined force of dozens of Glass Palace cultivators - it was severely injured the moment they clashed!

 However, the dozens of cultivators did not continue in their pursuit.

 Every single cultivator in the ancient city felt a chill down to their bones and turned around instinctively.

 Nobody knew what would happen after two Demon Revealing Mirrors were knocked over.

 All the cultivators wanted to know if the remaining two Demon Revealing Mirrors could support the Omnidirectional Demon Suppression Formation and continue locking the monster incarnate where he was!

 Even the heartbeat of the Sealer, Elder Xiu, in midair skipped a beat.

 At that moment, it seemed as though time had frozen.

 One breath.

 Two breaths…

 Su Zimo was still motionless where he was.

 Although there were two Demon Revealing Mirrors missing, the runes of the Omnidirectional Demon Suppression Formation were still present and hovered above Su Zimo's head with a firm lock!

 Elder Xiu was the first to react as he yelled, "Everyone, don't panic! The runes of the formation are still present and that beast can't break free! The rest of you, head over to guard the Demon Revealing Mirrors on the West and North city walls!"

 "Nothing must happen to the two Demon Revealing Mirrors!"

 Elder Xiu bolted towards the West city wall as he spoke.

 "Fufufufu!"

 Suddenly, Su Zimo laughed from the middle of the formation in the ancient city in an unsettling manner.

 Elder Xiu was not wrong.

 Su Zimo was still unable to break free after two Demon Revealing Mirrors were knocked over.

 However, it was also logical that the strength of the Omnidirectional Demon Suppression Formation would diminish after two columns of light were gone.

 With the diminished strength of the formation, another power within Su Zimo's body had already been unsealed!

 Turning around, Su Zimo glared at the back of Elder Xiu coldly.

 Elder Xiu who was in midair suddenly frowned.

 He could vaguely sense that someone was glaring at him from the back; it was like a piercing light.

 Immediately after, he felt an extreme sense of danger surging from the depths of his heart!

 It was an extremely uncomfortable feeling.

 Elder Xiu turned around.

 Immediately, his eyes were widened with fear in them, as though he had just witnessed an incomparably horrifying scene!

 In the middle of the ancient city, a white light was bouncing in Su Zimo's right eye, intensifying and turning brighter!

 "Visual technique?"

 Elder Xiu could not react from his stupor in time.

 A bedazzling beam of light shot forth from Su Zimo's right eye, illuminating the entire world like day as though it was a blazing sun!

 Illumination Eye!

 The first power to break free after two Demon Revealing Mirrors were knocked over was the Illumination Eye!

 Illumination Eye was cultivated through gazing at the blazing sun day and night.

 In reality, it had already transcended beyond the power of Inner Core and was almost on the same level as the Heaven and Earth powers.

 In other words, the power of Illumination Eye was a type of Dharmic power!

 Boom!

 An incomparably brilliant beam of light shot forth and penetrated the void, almost crossing half the ancient city as it pierced Elder Xiu's abdomen!

 The world seemed to have gone still.

 Instantly, the darkness in the ancient city was purged away by the beam of light.

 A gigantic hollow wound appeared on Elder Xiu's abdomen and his body was almost snapped.

 In fact, there was no trace of blood around the wound - everything was scorched into ash by the power of Illumination Eye and it was terrifying!

 The beam of light did not strike Elder Xiu at his vitals.

 However, all life had been wiped away from Elder Xiu at that moment.

 Illumination Eye had already burned away every single bit of life in his organs!

 In reality, that body was already a corpse at that moment!

 The only reason why he did not fall immediately was the presence of his Essence Spirit.

 Unfortunately, he was almost at the end of his lifespan to begin with and his Essence Spirit was extremely weak. Even if it could break free from the shell of his body, it would not last for more than three breaths!

 The murderous intent that shrouded the ancient city alone was more than enough to destroy his extremely fragile Essence Spirit!

 Elder Xiu's dimmed and he no longer had any hopes left.

 His death was certain and he did not have any regrets.

 His true concern was that the Omnidirectional Demon Suppression Formation was most likely unable to hold down the monster incarnate any longer!

 The true target of the visual technique was not him, but the Demon Revealing Mirror on the West city wall behind him!

 The beam of light penetrated his body and struck the West city wall.

 Five cultivators that were standing guard in front of the Demon Revealing Mirror were pierced by the beam of light instantly.

 One of them had a full half of his body cut off entirely.

 Another cultivator's head was sliced into half!

 Boom!

 Eventually, the beam of light from Illumination Eye struck the Demon Revealing Mirror and knocked it onto the ground.

 Another column of light from the Demon Revealing Mirror disappeared from Su Zimo.

 Night loomed down once more.

 At the same time, a dark fog enveloped everyone's minds.

 Although the Omnidirectional Demon Suppression Formation was still present, the runes surrounding it had faded considerably.

 "All Glass Palace cultivators, listen up! Hurry and leave this place, escape as far as you can!"

 Elder Xiu exhausted the final bit of his strength and bellowed.

 Immediately after, Elder Xiu's glabella shone and a black mountain peak the size of a thumb appeared in midair.

 Dharmic power fluctuated right after.

 The black mountain peak expanded rapidly with the wind and blanketed Su Zimo's head with a large shadow before crushing down!

 Elder Xiu knew that he was dead for sure and this was the final thing he could do.

 It would be for the best if he could kill Su Zimo on the spot.

 If not, he would still make his death worthwhile if he could buy enough time for the remaining Glass Palace cultivators to escape.

 "Ah!"

 The moment he knew that monkey and the spirit tiger had attacked the city, Su Zimo was already fuming with rage.

 Now that three Demon Revealing Mirrors had been knocked off and the pressure on him was relieved considerably, he could not help but rear his head and release a deafening roar filled with killing intent!

 The final Demon Revealing Mirror that was remaining and the Omnidirectional Demon Suppression Formation could no longer seal his Inner Core!

 Su Zimo's eyes shone brightly, dark as ink, and his black hair swayed in the air.

 Blood qi surged in his body while his Inner Core circulated wildly, releasing a scarlet demonic qi around him - his body was expanding at a rapid pace!

 Crackle!

 Pang! Pang! Pang!

 Su Zimo's tendons and bones sounded at the same time as he flesh expanded.

 Right in front of everyone, that body that was around seven feet tall instantly grew to more than a hundred feet - he was like a towering ancient fiendcelestial with a torrential ferocity!

 Many cultivators on the city walls were already scared out of their wits.

 Right in front of them, the massive figure grew to a height that was even taller than the city walls!

 What happened was way too shocking!

 Like a demon king and divine being, that figure seemed like it could crush and destroy everything in its path!
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 The flesh on that massive body expanded and green veins were exposed densely, slithering on the body like spirit snakes. The body shone with a metallic luster that was indestructible!

 There was a layer of runes shining over Su Zimo's body still.

 Although three Demon Revealing Mirrors were knocked over, the Omnidirectional Demon Suppression Formation was still present and had not been completely dispelled.

 The light barrier formed by the formation was still bound tightly onto Su Zimo's body.

 However, the runes on the light barrier flickered as though they could be destroyed at any moment!

 With a menacing gaze, Su Zimo's arms expanded and his entire body grew once again!

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 The surrounding light barrier shattered instantly.

 The runes on it dimmed completely.

 With a boom, the Omnidirectional Demon Suppression Formation exploded!

 Su Zimo broke free and the demonic qi in his body surged out, conjuring a series of ancient demons one after another around him!

 Wild Bovine, Stone Bear, Anaconda, Sanguine Ape, Divine Steed, Hell Tiger and Wind Leopard!

 There were seven of them!

 The cultivators in the ancient city were scared witless.

 Prior to this, Su Zimo had reminded them twice that this was a grudge between him and Glass Palace and that it had nothing to do with them.

 At that moment, all of them took Su Zimo as a joke.

 But now, everyone realized that the only shot they might have at survival was if they left at that moment!

 Bang! Boom! Boom!

 A large shadow engulfed, covering the sky and the sun!

 The black mountain peak released by Elder Xiu at the end crushed down but Su Zimo did not dodge or avoid. Extending his arms, he growled deeply and his massive palms supported the base of the mountain peak!

 Boom!

 The mountain peak was extremely heavy since it contained the Dharmic powers of a Sealer after all.

 The moment he made contact with it, Su Zimo's figure shrunk and the stone slabs beneath his feet exploded, causing his legs to sink deeply into the ground!

 However, his knees did not buckle and his spine was still upright. Like a divine being, he lifted the black mountain peak with his body!

 That was the final scene Elder Xiu witnessed in this world.

 "Hais."

 He closed his eyes and sighed gently.

 He knew that the cultivators in the ancient city were mostly doomed.

 As for the Glass Palace cultivators, there was a high chance that they would all die here!

 A tear opened up silently behind Elder Xiu, blowing with an evil wind in its darkness.

 The tear enveloped Elder Xiu in a single motion before closing gradually.

 "Hurry, run!"

 Finally, some cultivators realized what was happening and fled into the distance.

 Su Zimo had a menacing gaze and smiled sinisterly. He threw the mountain peak in his hands towards the escaping crowd viciously!

 Boom!

 Half the West city wall was crushed with the descent of the mountain peak.

 Although Su Zimo could support the mountain peak, the other cultivators could not - even their combined strength could not withstand the pressure of the mountain peak.

 In an instant, hundreds of cultivators were crushed into sludge!

 "Kill!"

 Su Zimo widened his shining eyes and his blood qi surged into the air, shrouding around him. Facing the escaping cultivators, he roared loudly!

 Almost at the same time.

 The seven ancient demon kings surrounding Su Zimo opened their mouths and released deafeningly scary howls!

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 Many cultivators did not manage to escape far before they exploded from the shock of the howls and died on the spot!

 The number of demon beasts gushing into the city increased continuously.

 "Roar!"

 Looking at them, Su Zimo let out a deep growl.

 All the demon beasts understood him and chased after the cultivators from other factions and sects.

 None of the demon beasts dared to disobey Su Zimo's orders!

 For demons, the rules of the jungle were absolute for them.

 Anyone who was strongest could declare themselves as king!

 At this moment, anyone that dared disobey Su Zimo was looking to die!

 Su Zimo placed monkey, the spirit tiger, little fox and Golden Lion down at a corner and poured out all the elixirs in his storage bag.

 Monkey and the spirit tiger had the most severe injuries.

 However, monkey's bloodline was special to begin with and lifeforce was already recovering within its body by now.

 The spirit tiger underwent a transformation after cultivating the Void Thunder Manual and had also started recovering.

 The Golden Lion's condition was fine and was in no danger of death.

 The three of them merely had to consume a few elixirs before recovering.

 As for the little fox, she was merely shocked, not injured.

 However, for some unknown reason, she reverted to her true form and looked at Su Zimo nervously with shifty eyes, seemingly embarrassed.

 After placating the four of them, Su Zimo did not linger and turned immediately. He strode with huge steps in that massive body and hunted down Glass Palace cultivators!

 The other cultivators in the ancient city could naturally be settled by the remaining beast stampede.

 Su Zimo was not bothered even if some of them slipped away.

 The only ones who were not allowed to leave were Glass Palace cultivators!

 Su Zimo had mentioned that he would make Glass Palace pay with blood for the millions of innocent living beings from the 13 cities of Yan Country that were killed.

 Furthermore, Glass Palace had to pay for the severe injuries of monkey and the spirit tiger as well!

 It was truly way too difficult for anyone that hoped to leave this place alive against Su Zimo's pursuit.

 His body was massive and his burst power was shocking - he could catch up to anyone within a few steps with his huge strides.

 Additionally, he had cultivated universal hearing and his five senses were frighteningly strong as well - nobody could avoid detection from him!

 Su Zimo chased after a small group of Glass Palace cultivators and his massive palm descended from the skies. He did not have to use any technique at all - this was a complete suppression of strength!

 He was overwhelming everything with brute force!

 Boom!

 When the palm landed on the ground, the ancient city shook and dust billowed.

 By the time Su Zimo lifted his palm, there was a gigantic hand print on the ground with a dark shade of fresh blood seeping to every single corner of the soil.

 The small group of Glass Palace cultivators were all dead!

 Some cultivators who brushed past Su Zimo heaved secretly in relief to have escaped.

 Unexpectedly, the ancient demon kings surrounding Su Zimo burst forth!

 The Wild Bovine raised its horns, the Stone Bear pushed with its palms, the Anaconda coiled, the Sanguine Ape threw out seals with its fists and the Divine Steed rammed…

 Every single move was a killing technique!

 None of those cultivators could withstand it at all.

 Su Zimo passed through the ancient city and nobody within a thousand feet radius around him was spared - he slaughtered all living beings mercilessly like a walking human weapon!

 Even for Glass Palace cultivators who could release Golden Core phenomenons, nothing changed.

 There was a chance that a Golden Core phenomenon released by those of Xi Wuya or Ye Tiancheng's level could defend against Su Zimo.

 For the remaining Glass Palace cultivators, their Golden Core phenomenons could deal with the cultivators of other sects and factions sufficiently. However, against Su Zimo, they were like weaklings that could not even take a single attack!

 A few punches and kicks were enough to shatter the phenomenons!

 The massacre continued.

 Gradually, the ancient city went silent.

 Su Zimo had already killed his way to the plains outside the ancient city.

 All Glass Palace cultivators, even if they had escaped thousands of kilometers away, had to die under him!

 The night gradually cleared as time passed by.

 By the time daybreak arrived, a green-colored figure appeared on the horizon with fluttering clothes. Standing in the air with dancing hair, he welcomed the return of the sunlight!
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 Overnight, the ancient city was destroyed.

 There were more than 2,000 Glass Palace cultivators with six Sealers included… but none of them survived!

 Tang Shiyun stood squarely on the city wall, gazing at the derelict ancient city that was strewn with corpses and blood with a dazed expression.

 The ancient city was already occupied entirely by demon beasts.

 She was the only cultivator still alive.

 If Su Zimo had not handed her over to the side of the monkey, spirit tiger and the other demon beasts, she would have been ripped apart by the demon beasts a long time ago.

 Although it was only a short night, it felt like a long time to Tang Shiyun.

 She witnessed with her own eyes her sect mates being murdered mercilessly by someone.

 However, that person was her lifesaving benefactor.

 She witnessed hundreds of thousands of cultivators buried here.

 She also witnessed a flourishing and relentless ancient city transform into a ruins overnight!

 Tang Shiyun should feel hatred towards Su Zimo.

 After all, that man killed Southern Duel Sect cultivators personally and attracted a beast stampede to kill off more than half the cultivators in this ancient city.

 However, she could not bring herself to do that.

 It wasn't only because Su Zimo had saved her previously.

 More than that, it was because in the depths of her heart, it was difficult to distinguish between who was right or wrong.

 At that moment, that man returned, basked in sunlight.

 Monkey grinned and the spirit tiger yelled in joy. The Golden Lion reared its head and roared while the little fox clutched its tiny paws with an emotional look.

 During Tang Shiyun's moment of silence, the man had already descended upon the city wall.

 Pursing her lips, Tang Shiyun headed forward and said with cupped fists, "Thank you for not killing me, fellow Daoist. I'll… take my leave here."

 She had already sensed how out of place she was with everything here.

 There was no way she could stay on.

 "Yes,"

 Su Zimo replied, "Although it's daytime now, there are still many dangers lurking in the ancient battlefield. If you're not in a hurry, you can rest here for the time being and I'll escort you to another gathering spot."

 What he meant by the time being was for monkey, the spirit tiger and the other demons to recover.

 Tang Shiyun shook her head.

 She truly did not know how she should get along with Su Zimo in the future.

 When he saw that, Su Zimo did not force her and said, "Take care along the way then."

 Tang Shiyun nodded and turned to leave.

 Not long after she left the ancient city, she could not help but turn back to gaze at the green-colored figure, saying, "It won't be long before news of what happened here spreads to the rest of the ancient battlefield. You've got to… take care as well."

 "Alright,"

 A reply transmitted over from the ancient city.

 Sighing internally, Tang Shiyun let go of the slight reluctance in her heart and sped into the distance.

 …

 On the city wall.

 Su Zimo swept his gaze across monkey, the spirit tiger, little fox and the Golden Lion. When he saw that they were recovering nicely, he finally smiled, unable to conceal the joy in his eyes.

 There was nothing more joyous than to reunite with old friends and acquaintances.

 There seemed to be endless things to say between Su Zimo, monkey and the spirit tiger and they could not stop conversing.

 "Su Zimo!"

 Ignoring its injury, monkey strode over and extended its fist, thumping heavily on Su Zimo's chest.

 Dong!

 Su Zimo did not dodge and took the blow.

 The man and monkey looked at one another and smiled.

 It was as though in that moment, they had gone back in time and returned to the days when they fought side by side in Cang Lang Mountain Range.

 Golden Lion looked on and felt envy at their chemistry and relationship.

 After witnessing the terror of Su Zimo's strength, it wanted to get to know him as well.

 However, at the end of the day, it had only known Su Zimo for a couple of days. Previously, it was even just a mount for Su Zimo and there was naturally no way it could compete against the status of monkey and the spirit tiger.

 The spirit tiger walked over and shrugged its head, chuckling. "After forming his Inner Core, the first word that Boss said in human tongue was your name."

 Su Zimo felt warmth in his heart.

 Previously, be it monkey or the spirit tiger, neither of them formed an Inner Core and could not speak in human tongue.

 Their interactions were mostly a series of shouts.

 To think that the first word monkey said would be his name.

 They had not seen each other for more than 20 years.

 Monkey had changed a lot.

 The only thing that remained the same was its feral nature, the pride in its eyes and its feelings towards Su Zimo!

 The spirit tiger said smugly, "After we could take on human form, we gave ourselves names so that it would be more convenient for us to roam the world."

 Monkey pouted its lips in disdain.

 The spirit tiger perked up and took a deep breath before speaking as though it was declaring something of paramount importance, "My name is… Hu  Batian 1 !"

 "Pfft!"

 The little fox could not help but blurt out laughing.

 Su Zimo could barely hold it in as well.

 The moment the spirit tiger saw that, it was worked up. "What are you guys laughing about? What's bad about that name?!"

 "Shameless,"

 Monkey snorted and remarked ruthlessly.

 The spirit tiger's eyes widened and it raised its chin, arguing with a flushed face, "What's so shameless about it? It's such a great name that's rare in the world and absolutely dominating!"

 Su Zimo laughed. "The name is crude and gaudy, but I guess it's quite matching with your character."

 "All of you guys are jealous!"

 The spirit tiger's face darkened as it clenched its teeth in a huff, trembling from head to toe such that its wounds reopened.

 "What about you? You didn't get yourself a name?"

 Su Zimo turned towards monkey.

 Pouting, monkey's eyes were filled with disdain as it raised its head. "I'm me, I don't require a name! I'm going to be the strongest monkey demon in this world from this day forth! The moment anyone mentions a monkey demon, I'll be the first to come to mind!"

 Su Zimo nodded.

 That was the true meaning of domineering!

 Monkey's ambitions had never been small.

 Back in the Cang Lang Mountain Range, it was already bent on being the demon king of the mountain range!

 Eventually, it was proven that monkey indeed had the capabilities.

 Its bloodline was extremely unusual!

 Su Zimo witnessed how monkey entered a berserk state on the city wall.

 This secret skill of triggering one's power of bloodline was definitely a legacy of an extremely powerful and rare race!

 Suddenly, something else came to Su Zimo's mind.

 In Tianhuang Mainland, apart from him who knew about the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness, monkey also knew about one of its sections - the Tendons Transformation section.

 It was highly possible that Die Yue had imparted that to monkey personally.

 The fact that Die Yue was willing to teach it was proof that monkey's background might be rather special!

 Su Zimo asked, "Where did you guys go after leaving Ethereal Peak? Why did you enter the ancient battlefield and come here?"

 "Boss could not stay in Ethereal Peak any longer after knowing that you were missing and there was no news of whether you were dead or alive,"

 The spirit tiger said, "Later on, Boss insisted on leaving to look for you and I followed along. There was no meaning to us staying in Ethereal Peak if you weren't there."

 "Initially, that stupid bird wanted to sneak out along with us as well. However, it was caught by the old immortal crane and had no choice but to stay in Ethereal Peak."

 At the mention of the stupid bird, there was a reminiscent look in the spirit tiger's eyes as it showed a rare display of emotions. "I wonder how that stupid bird's doing. Has it formed its Inner Core yet?"

 The stupid bird the spirit tiger was referring to was the child of Ethereal Peak's immortal crane.

 The spirit tiger and little crane spent the most time together and their relationship was naturally closer.
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 The last time Su Zimo saw little crane was during the battle at Ethereal Peak.

 At that time, when Blood Crow Palace invaded with the intention of annihilating Ethereal Peak, little crane had yet to form its Inner Core.

 However, Su Zimo believed that with the guidance of the old immortal crane, it should not be an issue for little crane to form an Inner Core in 20 years.

 Right now, it was truly joyous recalling the times back in Ethereal Peak together with monkey, the spirit tiger, little crane and Night Spirit.

 There was probably no way he could return to those days.

 From now on, be it in the ancient battlefield or Tianhuang Mainland, Su Zimo had to tread with caution!

 The spirit tiger said, "After the two of us left Ethereal Peak, we tried looking for you at Dongling Valley. Later on, we continued traveling while asking about you but there was no news for around three years. Do you know that during that period of time, Boss and I…"

 Monkey frowned and shot the spirit tiger a look.

 The spirit tiger did not continue.

 At that time, Su Zimo escaped thousands of kilometers from Dongling Valley using Blood Escape in order to escape the pursuit of Blood Crow Palace's Lord. He ran all the way to one of the nine forbidden grounds of Tianhuang Mainland, Dragon Bone Valley.

 Thereafter, he got into huge trouble with Night Spirit by splitting the dragon egg and was brought to the capital of Great Zhou by Lin Xuanji.

 In order to hide from the pursuit of the dragon race, he did not dare to leave the city and by some accident, changed his name to Mo Ling and lived an ignoble existence in the capital for close to three years.

 Even Ethereal Peak did not know where he was or if he was dead or alive, let alone monkey and the spirit tiger.

 They could not take on human form and would naturally be killed if they were spotted by cultivators.

 Although the spirit tiger did not continue, Su Zimo could guess what happened - the two of them went through endless hardships and dangers during that period of time in order to search for him!

 After pondering, the spirit tiger continued, "Thereafter, we stayed for a period of time in Black Crow Mountain. We thought that you were dead after hearing about the paragon battle at the Great Qian Ruins and even headed to Dragon Burial Valley to pay our respects to you."

 Su Zimo smiled.

 "Later on, we wandered all over the place and found ourselves in the Wild Lion Ridge!" The spirit tiger said.

 When he heard that, the Golden Lion's expression changed.

 Su Zimo frowned slightly and asked, "One of the eight demon regions?"

 "Yes."

 The spirit tiger nodded. "We hung out there for 20 years and had no intention of entering this place initially. However, when the battle at Cang Lang Mountain Range broke out and you declared war to Glass Palace, we found out that you were still alive."

 "Later on, we obtained two spots in the territory there and was teleported here with the help of high-leveled fiend demons."

 After listening at the side for a long time, the Golden Lion finally spotted an opportunity and chimed in hurriedly, "The eight demon regions are filled with danger everywhere with countless beasts and ferocious birds roaming all around! In fact, there are even great and old demons!"

 Great demons were equivalent to Conjoint Bodies Mighty Figures of the human race.

 Old demons were equivalent to Mahayana Patriarchs!

 The eight demon regions were the eight greatest gathering places of the demon race.

 From puny spirit beasts to notoriously mighty great demons, all of them could be found in the eight demon regions.

 Places like Cang Lang Mountain Range could not even be considered as the tip of the iceberg of the eight regions.

 It was said that there were even Demon Emperors in the eight demon regions!

 Even cultivators did not dare to step foot lightly into the eight demon regions.

 The Golden Lion said, "Killing is intense between the different territories because everyone fights for the position of overlords. The fact that the two of you are able to obtain two spots without the backing of any race is an impressive feat."

 For the Golden Lion, he had the backing of the Golden Lion race and they had their own territory.

 As the name implied, the Wild Lion Ridge was ruled over by the lion race and the Golden Lion race was one of them.

 To the Golden Lion, the fact that monkey and the spirit tiger could reside in the Wild Lion Ridge for a full 20 years without any backing and even obtain two spots to enter the ancient battlefield was impressive.

 Monkey glanced at the Golden Lion and nodded.

 It was not easy to garner such a response from monkey.

 In the fight earlier on, monkey and the spirit tiger saw how the Golden Lion saved the little fox and held back Glass Palace cultivators alone.

 That was precisely the reason why they felt that the Golden Lion was qualified to sit around them.

 The spirit tiger was elated after being complimented by the Golden Lion. However, it put on a front and nodded at that moment. "Yellow Hair, you're pretty sharp. Not bad, I like it!"

 At the mention of 'Yellow Hair', the Golden Lion frowned and rolled its eyes.

 The little fox sat at the side and covered her mouth, chuckling.

 Since she was young, she lived in the underground cave locked up by the gigantic crocodile and spent her days in fear.

 Now that she was reunited with Su Zimo and had so many companions, she was truly overjoyed listening to their conversations.

 The spirit tiger smiled sheepishly at the sight of the little fox's smile and wagged its tail in a pandering manner - there was no ferocity in its behavior at all.

 Bang!

 Monkey could not stand it anymore and slapped the spirit tiger on the face, scolding disappointedly, "Bloody wagging your tail again! Are you a dog?!"

 "Haha!"

 Su Zimo roared in laughter, as though he had returned to the past.

 The spirit tiger did not dare to fight against monkey and climbed up, clasping its tail while grumbling, "Why are you always getting physical! Just talk things out! Furthermore, these are new friends! Give me some face!"

 Monkey snorted with a chuckle and placed its hands behind its back, looking up the skies and ignoring the spirit tiger.

 Turning to Su Zimo with an aggrieved expression, the spirit tiger closed in on the little fox and whispered, "Foxy, let me tell you, I didn't like to wag my tail in the past. It's all Su Zimo's fault!"

 The little fox shuddered at the way the spirit tiger addressed her and backed off a few steps with goosebumps rising.

 Su Zimo raised his brow.

 How was he to blame for that?

 The spirit tiger said in a mysterious manner, "Foxy, you've got to keep your distance from Su Zimo in the future. He's got a fetish!"

 "Back then, after he captured me, he forced me to roar everyday until my throat went hoarse. Forget about that… from then on, I started wagging my tail unconsciously. Before I met Su Zimo, I was extremely manly!"

 Su Zimo smiled.

 Back when he captured the spirit tiger, he wanted to use its roar to unravel the secret behind the sound of tigers and leopards in the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness.

 That was the reason why he forced the spirit tiger to roar.

 Up till now, the spirit tiger did not know the reason for it and merely thought that Su Zimo was perverted.

 The little fox pouted her lips in displeasure.

 She disliked people talking bad about Su Zimo.

 "You're the one with a fetish! You like wagging your tail! You're a small dog!"

 With that, the little fox turned around and darted to Su Zimo's side, leaving the spirit tiger alone, flustered and howling internally, "I'm not a dog, I'm Hu Batian!"

 The little fox wanted to hop onto Su Zimo's body like in the past.

 Unexpectedly, he retreated and glared at her, asking with a fake smile, "Little fox, when were you able to take on human form?"

 "A long time ago,"

 The little fox lowered her head shyly and in a turn, transformed into the young lady with peerless looks in a red veil dress once more.

 She bowed towards Su Zimo and said tenderly, "Greetings, mister."

 Drip! Drip!

 An odd sound came from the side.

 The spirit tiger's eyes widened as drool dripped from its gaping mouth. Its tail wagged furiously behind it…

 Monkey reared its head and sighed before sending the spirit tiger flying with a slap, snarling, "Sorry, can't help it!"
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 They had not seen each other for more than 20 years.

 The spirit tiger was still as chirpy as before and monkey was as prideful as before - everything was the same as in the past.

 Su Zimo felt a sense of warmth in his heart as he looked at them play around.

 At times, it was simpler to get along with demons instead.

 There were no schemes and plots.

 On the other hand, humans were much more complex.

 For monkey and the spirit tiger, everything became much simpler after they entered the ancient battlefield.

 The same way Glass Palace predicted that Su Zimo could come knocking, the two of them thought about the same thing as well and subdued a group of demons to form a beast stampede.

 The little fox had the same idea.

 However, the regrettable thing was that there was still no news of Ming Zhen.

 "Stay here and recover first. I'll go clean up the battlefield."

 Su Zimo rose to leave after settling down monkey and the others.

 Hundreds of thousands of people were buried in this battle.

 All the storage bags of the cultivators had to be retrieved.

 For Su Zimo right now, apart from connate spirit weapons or rare ancient treasures, no other spirit weapons could attract him.

 However, he could not abandon the storage bags as well.

 What was most important to Su Zimo were the Soul Nourishing Blood Ginsengs, Spirit Gathering Fruits and other elixirs that could be used to cultivate and nourish one's Essence Spirit collected by those cultivators.

 Those were consumables and naturally, the more the merrier.

 There were demon beasts all over the ancient city.

 However, when Su Zimo walked through the ancient city, all of them chose to avoid him instinctively.

 A docile and shy young lady walked behind him - it was the little fox who had taken on human form.

 "Is there anything?"

 Su Zimo did not stop in his tracks and glanced sideways.

 Slumping her head, the little fox snuck a gaze at Su Zimo with her huge, watery eyes, whispering, "Mister, are you angry at me?"

 The little fox could have taken on human form a long time ago, however, she chose to conceal that fact due to some embarrassing reasons.

 She was still feeling uneasy.

 After a moment of contemplation, Su Zimo said intentionally, "Since you don't trust me, you don't have to follow me from now on."

 The moment the little fox heard that, she was flustered. She stood on the spot blankly with tears brimming in her eyes that could fall at any moment.

 "My mother is dead and now you don't want me anymore after bringing me out of the cave. I don't have any kin at all."

 "And from now on, nobody wants me anymore! Boohoo!"

 The little fox bawled and broke out into tears.

 Su Zimo was shocked.

 He had only mentioned it casually to tease the little fox - he hadn't expected her to take it for real.

 A few heads popped out one after another from the top of the city wall.

 Monkey, the spirit tiger and the Golden Lion sprawled on the top of the wall and looked over in secret - all three of them had flames of gossip blazing in their eyes.

 The spirit tiger said, "Su Zimo must be treating Foxy badly and bullying her! I'm going to head down and help her!"

 Monkey replied, "Go on."

 The Golden Lion commented, "Rest in peace, warrior."

 Spirit tiger: "…"

 Su Zimo turned around and wiped away the tears on the little fox's eyes gently, smiling bitterly. "I was only teasing you. How could I be angry at you for something so small?"

 "For real?"

 The little fox stopped crying and tilted her head slightly, asking in slight disbelief.

 "Absolutely."

 "So you won't chase me away in the future?"

 "No,"

 "Thank you, mister."

 The little fox broke into a smile. There were still droplets of sparkling tears hanging onto her long lashes, reflecting a brilliance under the shine of the sun.

 Su Zimo only managed to clean up the battlefield after a long time.

 He gathered the items within the storage bags - there were close to a hundred thousand spirit weapons, various elixirs and countless talismans.

 Su Zimo did not have much use for those items.

 He could not be bothered with ordinary spirit weapons.

 For elixirs, he only consumed perfect-grade elixirs with five patterns.

 There was only a single connate spirit weapon among the hundred thousand spirit weapons.

 It was the glove that Ye Tiancheng wore previously.

 Although there was only one, that was already sufficient for Su Zimo.

 His right hand was in possession of the divine phoenix bone and even Dharmic weapons wouldn't be able to destroy it!

 As long as he wore that connate glove on his left hand, he could catch almost any weapon barehanded with both his hands!

 He would be close to invulnerable!

 There were more than a hundred Spirit Gathering Fruits in total.

 Be it demons or cultivators, they merely had to consume two at most while cultivating their Essence Spirits - consuming more won't make a difference.

 With more than a hundred, it was enough for them to split evenly.

 There were a total of 12,000 stalks of Soul Nourishing Blood Ginseng!

 At first glance, that seemed like a massive number.

 However, Su Zimo had a hunch that the number of Soul Nourishing Blood Ginsengs he required was much more than ordinary cultivators!

 It wasn't only because he had both demonic and immortality cultivation.

 More than that, be it his Golden Core or Inner Core, they were different from ordinary people.

 Furthermore, monkey, the spirit tiger and the other demons also required Soul Nourishing Blood Ginseng for a breakthrough to the Nascent Soul realm.

 Therefore, Su Zimo had to collect as many Soul Nourishing Blood Ginseng as he could in the ancient battlefield!

 …

 10 days later.

 Monkey's bloodline was extremely strong.

 After the spirit tiger cultivated the Void Thunder Manual, its bloodline contained the power of thunder.

 The rumbling of thunder in spring brought about the birth of all living beings.

 To begin with, the power of life could be found within thunder.

 Although monkey and the spirit tiger were the most badly injured, their injuries had mostly recovered after 10 days.

 Both of them were active by nature and did not want to continue staying in the ancient city.

 Su Zimo asked, "What plans do you guys have after leaving the ancient city?"

 "I'm following you," Monkey replied.

 To begin with, Su Zimo was the reason why he entered the ancient battlefield.

 The spirit tiger scratched its head and coughed gently. Licking its face, it walked over to the little fox and smiled deviously, wagging its tail. "Foxy, where are you headed for?"

 The little fox replied, "I'm naturally following mister."

 Piak!

 The spirit tiger slapped its thighs and shouted, "What a coincidence! We're both thinking about the same thing!"

 Bang!

 A massive palm appeared from the side and landed squarely on the spirit tiger's face, sending it flying.

 "F*ck!"

 The spirit tiger's shout could be heard from midair.

 The little fox snickered endlessly.

 Su Zimo turned around and looked at the Golden Lion. "What about you? If you wish to leave, I'll split you some of the Spirit Gathering Fruit and Soul Nourishing Blood Ginseng."

 The Golden Lion replied, "I don't have anywhere to go either."

 After pondering for a moment, the Golden Lion said with a hesitant expression, "If you don't mind, I can even be your mount."

 Through the battle in the ancient city, it had already witnessed how strong Su Zimo was.

 In the depths of its heart, although it was unwilling, it was not embarrassed if it could become a mount for someone as strong as this.

 "Hahahaha!"

 Su Zimo reared his head in laughter and patted the Golden Lion on the shoulder. "I should be thanking you for standing out for me righteously a few days ago! How can I still see you as a mount! Don't look down on me, Yellow Hair."

 When it heard the first part, the Golden Lion was initially touched.

 However, its expression darkened and it grumbled when it heard 'Yellow Hair', "Is there any other name?"

 "Yellow Hair is pretty good,"

 Monkey consoled, "If it was up to me, I'd call you a lion dog…"

 "Ugh,"

 The Golden Lion remarked, "Yellow Hair's better."

 Su Zimo waved forward in an awesome manner. "Since that's the case, let's head to the center of the ancient battlefield and take a look at the Golden Core Phenomenon Ranking as well as the paragons of Tianhuang Mainland! I'll definitely get my hands on the top spot of the ranking!"

 "Let's go!"

 "Time to go!"

 "Foxy, wait for me…!"
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 Chapter 665 - Beast Stampede

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo, monkey, the spirit tiger, little fox and Golden Lion made their way to the center of the ancient battlefield.

 The fight for the Golden Core Phenomenon Ranking would take place half a year later.

 The location would be at the center region of the ancient battlefield - Myriad Phenomenon City!

 Su Zimo did not know if Xiaoning entered this time round nor did he know where Ming Zhen was.

 However, the greatest possibility of locating the both of them would be in Myriad Phenomenon City!

 That was because every single cultivator that entered the ancient battlefield would try their best to rush towards Myriad Phenomenon City.

 Even cultivators who knew that they wouldn't be contesting for a position on the Golden Core Phenomenon Ranking would rush over as well to witness the glory of all the paragons in Tianhuang Mainland and a clash between countless ancient phenomenons!

 This was a rare battle that happened once in a hundred years - nobody wanted to miss it!

 Even if they merely watched by the sidelines, it would only be beneficial for their personal cultivations.

 Furthermore, the ancient battlefield was boundless and searching for two people without any clues would be equivalent to searching for a needle in a haystack.

 Half a year later, the various major sects and factions of Tianhuang Mainland would gather in Myriad Phenomenon City along with all the heretical doctrines, unorthodox groups and itinerant cultivators. With that crowd, it would be easier to get news about anything.

 Even if Su Zimo could not find the two of them by then, there was a high chance he would be able to obtain some useful information.

 Of course, although there were millions of cultivators that entered the ancient battlefield, there might only be less than half of them who could arrive at Myriad Phenomenon City eventually!

 Apart from the countless demon beasts and ancient living beings that resided in the intermediate ancient battlefield to begin with, demon races from Tianhuang Mainland would also be teleported in to fight for treasures and resources.

 With everyone rushing towards Myriad Phenomenon City at the center, the journey was extremely treacherous!

 For most cultivators, they would choose to travel during daytime. At night, they would try their best to look for gathering grounds to rest.

 They would then continue traveling after day arrived.

 Not many people dared to travel at night in the ancient battlefield where birds and beasts roamed.

 However, for Su Zimo's group, day or night made no difference to them.

 Apart from Su Zimo, the other four were true blue spirit demons!

 Although there were only five of them in a group, none of them were to be trifled with.

 Notwithstanding Su Zimo, monkey and the spirit tiger…

 Although the Golden Lion was suppressed by Su Zimo with ease, it was a pure-blooded ferocious beast to begin with. Furthermore, it was from the Golden Lion race of Wild Lion Ridge and had an extraordinary bloodline that surpassed most demons!

 Most demon beasts could not even approach the little fox that seemed the weakest.

 Foxes were natural-born seductresses and could bewitch the masses just by standing at a spot. A single beckon of her finger or a release of fragrance was enough to subdue a group of demons!

 The spirit tiger was long charmed out of its wits by the little fox.

 Along the way, the spirit tiger followed behind the little fox and expressed concern constantly while wagging its tail - it almost became a mount for the little fox.

 Its pandering expressions naturally attracted quite a few slaps from monkey again.

 However, the little fox would avoid as far as she could each time. If she truly couldn't avoid, she would revert to her true form and bury herself into Su Zimo's embrace.

 The spirit tiger could only watch with frustration.

 During this period of time, each time the little fox hid herself in Su Zimo's embrace, the spirit tiger would sigh constantly with a miserable expression.

 In the blink of an eye, a month passed.

 Although there were naturally fights against other demons during this period of time, they got out perfectly fine each time.

 The Golden Lion had also started getting chummier with monkey and the spirit tiger and integrated itself into the group.

 This night, Su Zimo's group continued ahead.

 The man had elegant features and flowing green robes while the young lady had peerless features that could bewitch the masses. To be honest, Su Zimo and the little fox looked extremely compatible as they walked together side by side at the front.

 Monkey, the spirit tiger and Golden Lion followed behind.

 The spirit tiger's head was slumped listlessly.

 The Golden Lion asked curiously, "Brother Tiger, why haven't you been bugging the little fox recently?"

 With its hands behind its back, the spirit tiger raised its head slightly and sighed with a fake look of wisdom. "Sigh, I've fallen out of love!"

 Monkey rolled its eyes and snorted with a chuckle.

 The Golden Lion consoled, "Don't worry, Brother Tiger. When we return to Wild Lion Ridge, I'll introduce some girls for you!"

 "For real?"

 The spirit tiger's eyes lit up and its worried look vanished instantly, almost drooling from the mouth.

 "Definitely!"

 The Golden Lion patted its chest loudly.

 "What a bro!"

 The spirit tiger hugged the Golden Lion by the shoulder with one arm excitedly.

 Monkey pouted its lips and could not be bothered with the two of them.

 Right then, Su Zimo suddenly frowned. His ears twitched and he said darkly, "Everyone, watch out. A beast stampede is charging over here!"

 Beast stampede!

 Monkey narrowed its gaze and his eyes shone with a scarlet glint of blood.

 Both the spirit tiger and Golden Lion stopped playing around and their expressions turned grim.

 The presence of a beast stampede also meant that a demon king was present!

 Furthermore, they were no longer at the outer perimeter of the ancient battlefield.

 Any demon king that could subdue a group of demons in this region and trigger a beast stampede definitely possessed frightening strength and was not to be trifled with!

 In a one-on-one fight, none of them had to fear anybody.

 However, they would be embroiled in a bitter fight if they had to go against a beast stampede!

 Another while later.

 Monkey and the others finally felt the ground trembling.

 Thud! Thud! Thud!

 It was as though a massive army was attacking!

 Although it was at night, Su Zimo's eyes were sharp and he could clearly see dust billowing in the distant horizon as a thunderous force charged over!

 The five of them stopped in their tracks.

 Not long after, the beast stampede arrived before them!

 The beast stampede consisted of mostly ancient remnant beasts and a few pure-blooded ferocious beasts. Each of them looked menacing with demonic qi rumbling around them, looking as though they wanted to rip Su Zimo's group of five apart!

 However, the strange thing was that there were more than a thousand 'humans' in the center of the beast stampede.

 Although they were in human form, all of them emanated demonic qi - it was clear that they were transformed from demons.

 In the center of the group was a man and a woman. Standing on a war chariot, they seemed to be revered by the rest.

 The man had a skinny face and his expression was dark, wearing colorful clothes that seemed extremely showy.

 The woman beside him looked no older than 28 and she was transformed from a demon as well. Wearing green robes and trousers, her black hair was tied into a bun on the back of her head and she looked extremely handsome.

 Her legs were long and slender and could be described as perfect.

 The spirit tiger's eyes widened blankly once again when it caught sight of the woman's legs.

 Su Zimo furrowed his brows slightly.

 The woman seemed to be restrained with a thin, rainbow-colored thread coiling around her. She could not move at all and even her lips were sealed such that she could not speak.

 The rainbow thread coiled around all the ferocious beasts in the beast stampede as well.

 The other end of the rainbow thread led to the hands of the thousand odd group of humanoid demon beasts.

 It was obvious that the beast stampede was subdued by the humanoid demon beasts!

 The thousand odd demon beasts on the other hand were subservient to the man with colorful robes on the war chariot!

 The colorful-robed man was the demon king of the beast stampede!

 The moment she caught sight of Su Zimo's group, the long-legged woman on the war chariot seemed agitated and cried endlessly with an indescribable expression in her eyes.
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 Chapter 666 - Thousand Spider Sand Dune

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 It was extremely normal for demon beasts to be suppressed and captured between one another.

 Although they could vaguely guess that the long-legged woman was begging them for help, Su Zimo's group could not interfere directly.

 That was no logic to speak of in the law of the jungle where it was survival of the fittest.

 Furthermore, this was the ancient battlefield.

 Although Su Zimo retracted his gaze, the long-legged woman did not give up and continued to yell with all her might. However, she could only let out a muffled sound.

 The colorful-robed man smiled. "Stop kicking up a fuss. These few demon beasts can barely save themselves, let alone you. Just be obedient and I don't make things difficult for you."

 "Roar!"

 In the thousand odd group, a man's expression changed and he suddenly released the thread in his hands.

 An ancient remnant beast roared and charged forward - it arrived before Su Zimo in the blink of an eye!

 The ancient remnant beast had a menacing gaze and opened its bloody mouth, causing the nasty stench in its mouth to surge forward.

 Su Zimo's expression did not change at all and he only attacked when the demon beast was close to him!

 He merely extended his palm simply without any special technique, slapping the ancient remnant beast fiercely on the cheek.

 Bang!

 The massive body of the ancient remnant beast was sent flying and it was no longer breathing by the time it landed.

 Although its head was intact, everything that was inside was already smashed into sludge!

 It was clean and precise!

 The colorful-robed man narrowed his gaze gently.

 There were way too many cultivators in the ancient battlefield who could kill ancient remnant beasts.

 However, few could do it as casually as this man!

 "Do you have a death wish?!"

 Monkey was the first to lose its temper. Its eyes were bloodshot as it circulated blood qi, causing demonic qi to spread. In a single move, it transformed into its true form and stomped on the ground heavily with its massive feet.

 There was a boom and the ground shook!

 With a prideful expression and fierce gaze, monkey glared at the colorful-robed man on the war chariot - it would be the first to charge forward as long as Su Zimo ordered!

 For monkey, it did not matter who its opponents were or the situation ahead.

 It would fight the moment it was bothered!

 "Roar!"

 "GRAWR!"

 The Golden Lion and spirit tiger roared at the same time as well with cracking sounds echoing from the depths of their bones. Their bodies shuddered and they reverted to their true forms as well!

 For demons, their peak combat strength could only be released in their true forms!

 Su Zimo defended in front of the little fox with an icy stare and released his blood qi. Tough and ferocious, it surged into the air like a blazing cauldron!

 The long-legged woman was extremely excited at the sight of that.

 However, the colorful-robed man's pupils constricted and his gaze turned evidently darker.

 Although the monkey, tiger and lion had strong auras with rich demonic qi, none of them made him feel threatened.

 However, he sensed a hint of danger from the green-robed man!

 It was extremely dangerous!

 The man's blood qi was way too rich!

 The colorful-robed man had a feeling that if a fight broke out between both parties, although he could kill the five of them with the help of the beast stampede, he would definitely suffer immense losses as well.

 With a dark expression, the colorful-robed man contemplated his options internally.

 On the other end, Su Zimo did not make a move either.

 After all, there was no deep hatred between them.

 Furthermore, he could also sense that the colorful-robed man's background was far from simple. Coupled with the presence of the beast stampede, it would be for the best if they could avoid this fight.

 Of course, Su Zimo was naturally fearless!

 At that moment, his thoughts were mostly focused on the long-legged woman beside the colorful-robed man.

 For some reason, he felt that the long-legged woman's gaze was familiar.

 However, even upon careful recollection, he was certain that he had not seen this woman before!

 "They seem to be the Poison Spider race from one of the eight demon regions, the Thousand Spider Sand Dune! There's a high chance that the demon king of the beast stampede, the colorful-robed man, is from the royalty of the Rainbow Spider race and is a Rainbow Wolf Spider!"

 With a grim expression, the Golden Lion whispered, "Everyone, be careful. These spiders are extremely poisonous! It's said that even the web of a Rainbow Wolf Spider is laced with poison and it won't take long for one to melt into pus once they are trapped in it!"

 Su Zimo nodded silently.

 The intermediate ancient battlefield was truly a gathering place for paragons and demons.

 Within the short span of a month, they had already encountered demon beasts of two demon regions!

 "Fufu."

 The colorful-robed man suddenly laughed and said loudly, "Golden Lion race… all of you should be from the Wild Lion Ridge? You are right, my true form is the Rainbow Wolf Spider and I'm from the Thousand Spider Sand Dune!"

 "Since you're a fellow Daoist from the Wild Lion Ridge, there's no need for us to fight."

 After contemplating, the colorful-robed man chose not to attack.

 His aim was to fight for the resources and treasures in the ancient battlefield such as the Soul Nourishing Blood Ginseng - there was no need for him to fight to the death with these five people before him.

 With the colorful-robed man's compromise, Su Zimo did not get aggressive either and merely nodded calmly.

 Monkey shrugged with an indifferent attitude.

 The spirit tiger and Golden Lion exchanged glances and both heaved sighs of relief.

 The little fox calmed down as well.

 Thud! Thud! Thud!

 The beast stampede rumbled and wrapped around Su Zimo's group before advancing.

 "Whoo-hoo-hoo!"

 The long-legged woman on the war chariot screamed repeatedly with an anxious expression.

 "How irritating!"

 Extending a finger, the colorful-robed man tapped the woman on the forehead.

 The woman shuddered and her face turned purplish. She could no longer speak and merely looked at Su Zimo, monkey and the spirit tiger with widened eyes.

 Those eyes were filled with absolute despair!

 The distance between both parties increased as the war chariot left.

 The woman closed her eyes and two streams of warm tears flowed silently from the corner of her eyes.

 …

 Dust billowed and gradually extended into the distance.

 Frowning, Su Zimo turned towards the direction of the beast stampede with a pensive expression. A long while later, he turned back and shook his head before continuing forward.

 "That woman is rather pitiful," The little fox said softly with pursed lips.

 The spirit tiger sighed as well. "For a moment, I had the urge to save her!"

 "Actually, there's no need for that,"

 The Golden Lion remarked, "If we have to rescue everyone we come across, there will be way too many people along the way we have to save. We've got to save rabbits from being eaten by snakes, goats from being eaten by wolves. All lives in the world have to be saved, how can we save them all?"

 "That makes sense,"

 The spirit tiger nodded.

 After a while, it could not help but turn to monkey, asking, "Boss, what do you think?"

 Monkey stifled a chuckle. "If I were you, I'd just do what I want. If I want to save somebody, I'd do it! It's bloody irritating to be wishy washy, just do what you like!"

 "While that's the case, I can't possibly implicate all of us because of a moment of recklessness," The spirit tiger remarked with a bitter expression.

 The Golden Lion closed in and whispered, "Brother Tiger, you fell for her, right?"

 "Get lost!"

 The spirit tiger barked.

 "Hais."

 After a few more steps, the spirit tiger sighed once more. "For some reason, it felt like I knew that woman. It's really strange."

 Suddenly, monkey frowned and murmured. "Now that you mention it, I seemed to have that feeling too."

 When he heard that, Su Zimo suddenly paused in his tracks and the spirit tiger nearly knocked into him in its distraction.

 Turning around slowly, a cold glint flashed in Su Zimo's eyes.
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 Chapter 667 - Stupid Bird, Stupid Bird! Is That You?

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The beast stampede moved and demonic qi filled the air with dust billowing through the vast plains. Any individual demons along the way avoided them a long time ago.

 In the center of the war chariot, the colorful-robed man had a moody expression. He eyed the woman beside him and remarked coldly, "You had better be obedient. If I didn't require your blood to cultivate daily, I would have killed you a long time ago!"

 The woman lowered her head and her eyes were filled with dejection, as though she had lost her soul.

 "Don't dream that anyone would come and save you,"

 The colorful-robed man sneered, "In the ancient battlefield, any sect and faction that comes across the Rainbow Wolf Spider race will have to keep their distance!"

 He was not entirely bragging by that.

 It was especially so at night - even the successors of super sects would not want to openly provoke this group of demons.

 "Those few people earlier on knew their places. Otherwise, they would be nothing but corpses by now."

 The colorful-robed man harrumphed.

 Swish!

 Suddenly, the sound of clothes fluttering tore through the air behind them!

 "Hmm?"

 Sensing something, the colorful-robed man turned around.

 Not far away, a green-colored figure was speeding towards them at lightning speed.

 He was at the horizon a moment earlier but in the blink of an eye, he arrived right before them!

 The green-robed cultivator that they encountered earlier had backtracked!

 The four people behind the green-robed cultivator gradually caught up as well.

 Su Zimo stood in the air above the beast stampede and ignored the countless demon beasts with menacing looks and gaping, bloody mouths. With a calm expression, he held back the war chariot forcefully!

 The colorful-robed man's gaze narrowed and his pupils constricted with a momentary flash of killing intent!

 When the woman caught sight of that, she was visibly agitated. However, she could not speak.

 "Audacious!"

 "Insolent!"

 A few young men stood out from both sides of the war chariot, shouting with unfriendly expressions. Thin threads could be seen flickering faintly from their fingertips, as though they could attack at any moment!

 "Roar!"

 The beast stampede let out a ferocious roar that shook the world as well!

 However, be it monkey, the spirit tiger or Golden Lion, all of them were much stronger mentally after experiencing the battle in the ancient city.

 Furthermore, they had been through countless fights in the days after and they could no longer be threatened by a scene as such.

 Even the little fox who was the most timid merely had a slightly paler expression right now.

 However, her gaze was resolute without any trace of fear!

 To her, she would follow Su Zimo on anything he decided on without hesitation, even if it was a mountain of blades or sea of flames ahead!

 The colorful-robed man gestured for silence by pushing down his palms.

 Gradually, the roaring of the beast stampede calmed down.

 Raising his brow slightly, the colorful-robed man asked coolly, "What's the meaning of this, fellow Daoist?"

 After standing in the way of the war chariot, Su Zimo's gaze had been fixed on the long-legged woman's face, as though he was trying to make out something.

 It was the same for monkey and the spirit tiger.

 After gazing at the woman deeply, Su Zimo shifted his gaze towards the colorful-robed man and said indifferently, "I suddenly thought of something so I returned to verify it."

 "Oh?"

 The colorful-robed man frowned and asked, "What?"

 Expressionlessly, Su Zimo pointed to the woman on the war chariot. "Please remove the seal on her mouth. I've got a few questions for her."

 Su Zimo's tone sounded impolite!

 Although he said please, it sounded more like an order!

 "Who are you to talk to the young master as such?!"

 A Rainbow Wolf Spider at the side stood out and shouted.

 The spirit tiger widened its eyes and barked, "Who are you to talk to my master as such too? There's no room for you to talk here, scram aside!"

 "You must have a death wish!"

 The thousand odd Rainbow Wolf Spiders revealed cold, menacing expressions as the demonic qi within them surged.

 Their bones shifted and the flesh on their faces expanded. Thin, rainbow-colored fur appeared on their skin as sharp, green mouthparts pointed out of their mouths with a nauseating stench!

 The colorful-robed man's expression turned cold as well. With a dark gaze, he replied in an unfriendly manner, "I'd advise you to not push your luck! I was already starting to regret letting you guys off earlier on. Don't force me to change my mind!"

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 Beside the war chariot, explosions sounded from the bodies of dozens of young men. In the blink of an eye, their bodies expanded and they transformed into terrifying gigantic spiders!

 With the head of a wolf and the body of a spider, their bodies were lined with thin fur and they had eight legs with demonic qi surging into the air.

 Every single leg had a different color.

 Different colored spider silk shot out of their massive abdomens thickly, as though they could form a massive web that could blanket the world at any moment!

 Rainbow Wolf Spider!

 Monkey twisted its neck and its eyes shone scarlet. Its fists crackled repeatedly as battle intent surged through it.

 The tension was tight on both sides!

 As long as Su Zimo or the colorful-robed man made a single wrong statement, a huge battle could be triggered!

 Suddenly, Su Zimo chuckled. "Well, I'll back off then and not ask her about those questions."

 "The wise recognize their circumstances,"

 The colorful-robed man nodded. "You guys had better disappear from my sights before I change my mind, otherwise…"

 "Hold on,"

 Before the colorful-robed man could finish, Su Zimo interrupted, "I'm not going to ask her anything, but please remove the seal on her. I want to see her true form."

 For some unknown reason, the colorful-robed man felt an uneasy feeling in his heart.

 Naturally, there was no way he would heed Su Zimo's orders that easily and remove the seal on the woman.

 After contemplating, the colorful-robed man said in a dark voice, "There's nothing much to her true form. At the most, she's just an extremely ordinary immortal crane."

 His statement removed all doubts in everyone's hearts!

 Su Zimo retracted his smile and nodded as his expression gradually turned cold. "Well, very well."

 Monkey's eyes shone brightly scarlet.

 The spirit tiger was already at its limits a long time ago, yelling towards the long-legged woman agitatedly, "Stupid bird, stupid bird! Is that you?!"

 The long-legged woman's eyes reddened and tears streamed down.

 Vaguely sensing something, the colorful-robed man frowned and asked, "You know one another?"

 "There's no need for you to change your mind any longer,"

 Su Zimo's gaze was dark as he glared at the colorful-robed man with a chilling killing intent, snarling word by word, "That's because… I've already changed my mind."

 Before his sentence was finished, a blood-colored saber had already appeared in Su Zimo's hands!

 Six spirit patterns shone.

 Instantly, blood qi surged into the air.

 It was Blood Quencher that had evolved into a connate spirit weapon!

 Dong! Dong!

 Monkey circulated its Inner Core and blood qi surged as it reverted to its true form. Its eyes were bloodshot and it had a torrential ferocity, pounding against its chest heavily with loud, dull thuds!

 The spirit tiger was extremely emotional and yelled, "Stupid bird, don't be afraid! Hu Batian is here to save you!"

 There was nothing that could stop them.

 It did not matter if there was an endless beast stampede before them.

 It did not matter if the Rainbow Wolf Spider was from one of the eight demon regions.

 It did not matter if there were only five of them.

 The moment they recognized the identity of the woman, they had to save her even if it cost their lives!

 "Roar!"

 There was a roar accompanied by a thunderous flash of lightning.

 The spirit tiger reverted to its true form and electric currents shot through its eyes - its might was ferocious and its aura was frightening.

 The Golden Lion and the little fox reverted to their true forms as well.
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 Chapter 668 - Massive Battle!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Kill!" 

 Su Zimo roared and gripped Blood Quencher with both hands. His blood qi surged as he descended from the skies, slashing down towards the colorful-robed man!

 A blood beam extended a hundred feet and burst forth!

 The force of that slash was extremely strong with a furious killing intent that threatened to rip the voids apart!

 The expression of the colorful-robed man changed slightly.

 He could sense that if he were to take the slash head-on, he would definitely suffer a huge loss given the amount of power it contained!

 Tapping lightly off his heel, the colorful-robed man dodged to the side nimbly.

 The blood beam descended heavily onto the war chariot.

 With a boom, that terrifying power split the war chariot into pieces!

 A set of green robes fluttered.

 Before the war chariot was smashed, Su Zimo had already reached out to rescue the woman.

 Blood Quencher danced around the woman and a blood beam flashed.

 Although Blood Quencher was huge, it was fluid as water in the hands of Su Zimo. It sliced off all the spider silk on the woman without injuring her at all!

 Su Zimo gripped the woman by the wrist and circulated his Inner Core, sending a rich demonic qi into the latter's body. Before long, he located the seals within her body.

 Demonic qi surged forward like a tide.

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 The woman shuddered briefly and her seals were removed, reverting her to her true form. There was a red patch on her crown as she spread her wings and screeched - it was indeed the little immortal crane from Ethereal Peak!

 Little crane was a little different from ordinary immortal cranes.

 Ordinary immortal cranes had snow-white bodies but little crane's body had a tinge of jade-green to it - it was extremely easy to differentiate them!

 Su Zimo could clearly sense that the blood qi within little crane had deteriorated to a severe extent. Although she could revert to her true form, she had no combat strength.

 "Protect her, I'll go kill those spiders!"

 Su Zimo ordered murderously with a cold gaze.

 Monkey, the spirit tiger and Golden Lion huddled in swiftly and protected the little crane and fox within their midst in a circle. With that, they clashed intensely against the incoming beast stampede!

 Click! Clack! Click!

 Dust and gravel flew from the ground.

 A giant scarlet centipede that was dozens of feet long surged forward.

 Its hundred legs were sharp as daggers, causing sparks to fly as it crawled on the ground. Emanating a thick demonic qi, it exuded a stench that was nauseating!

 The moment the giant centipede lunged forward, the spirit tiger leaped with an opened mouth. Reaching out with its claws, it grabbed the centipede by the body and chomped down fiercely on the latter's neck!

 Snap!

 The formidable bite strength of the spirit tiger snapped the giant centipede's neck instantly!

 The poisonous demonic qi that it released was instantly purged away by the power of thunder that was flashing on the spirit tiger's body.

 "Roar!"

 The Golden Lion's blood qi surged as it let out a deafening roar to the front.

 The soundwave rumbled and a ripple surfaced!

 A gray wolf that just rushed forward bled from all seven orifices instantly. Its brain was crushed into sludge by the roar and it died on the spot!

 Among beasts, a lion's roar possessed the strongest roar power and was tough and invincible.

 In fact, demons and fiends could be purged by its roar!

 In the ancient era, Mighty Figures of the Buddhist sect comprehended a sound secret technique after fighting against the lion race - it was the Lion Roar technique of the modern Buddhist sects.

 Another few ancient remnant beasts were stunned for a moment. Before they snapped out of their stupor, the Golden Lion had already pounced forward and bit them to death!

 Swoosh, swoosh, swoosh!

 A Ground Dragon a hundred feet long with a body the width of a bucket shook its head and swept its tail. With a ferocious glare, it charged towards monkey!

 Resembling lizards, Ground Dragons were not dragons and belonged to a branch of the crocodile race; they merely had a trickle of bloodline from the dragon race. They had massive strength and scales all over their bodies that made them invulnerable!

 It was difficult to break through a Ground Dragon's defense even with a perfect spirit weapon.

 The weak spot of a Ground Dragon was their abdomen.

 That was the only part of their body that was not covered with scales.

 However, Ground Dragons were smart. Even after forming their Inner Cores, they rarely traveled through the air and would stick closely to the ground most of the time so that their opponents would not get any chance at all!

 Dust billowed as the Ground Dragon charged with its bared mouth that was lined with sharp fangs, biting towards monkey's calf!

 If that bite landed, monkey's calf would have been snapped instantly!

 At the same time, a Heaven Devouring Mastiff seized the opportunity to lunge over from the side. With a ferocious stance, it leaped and aimed to bite monkey's throat!

 Monkey's eyes were filled with rage as it raised its leg the moment the Ground Dragon bit on them.

 Crack!

 The Ground Dragon missed.

 At the same time, monkey smashed down heavily with its raised leg!

 Boom!

 Its massive feet crashed heavily onto the Ground Dragon's head, sending forth a terrifying amount of strength. Sinking into the mud, the Ground Dragon's head was smashed by monkey!

 On the other side, monkey reached out and grabbed the Heaven Devouring Mastiff by its jaws.

 "Ugh!"

 Monkey's eyes shone brightly scarlet and instantly, both its arms grew with intertwining muscles that resembled a tough, firm trunk of an ancient tree!

 "Die!"

 Roaring, monkey exerted strength in both arms and yanked the jaws of the Heaven Devouring Mastiff in opposite directions!

 Shing!

 A blood mist spewed out.

 Organs splattered everywhere with a blood stench!

 The Heaven Devouring Mastiff was torn into two alive by monkey!

 Monkey's body was dyed red with blood as it tossed the torn carcass of the Heaven Devouring Mastiff to the ground casually. With a torrential ferocity, it whirled its arms and punched another incoming ferocious beast!

 Although the little fox was protected in the middle by monkey and the others, she was not idle.

 An ancient gigantic elephant charged over with a massive body that resembled a mountain. With a frightening might, it swung its massive trunk wildly as though it could knock out all the stars up in the skies!

 The power of a gigantic elephant was extremely scary and was even comparable to the dragon race!

 This was also the origin of the power of a dragon elephant!

 The triangular formation of monkey, the spirit tiger and the Golden Lion would most likely be knocked apart instantly if the ancient gigantic elephant charged over!

 The little fox glared into the eyes of the ancient gigantic elephant and a demonic glint shone in her beautiful eyes.

 The speed of the ancient gigantic elephant slowed down gradually and its consciousness turned hazy.

 Opening her mouth slightly, the little fox breathed out a fog of fragrance.

 Instantly, the eyes of the ancient gigantic elephant turned dazed after it breathed in the fragrance.

 "Go, stop them!"

 The voice of the little fox sounded.

 As though it had lost its soul, the ancient gigantic elephant obeyed the little fox and reversed into the beast stampede, swinging its thick trunk to kill wildly!

 The elephant trunk was like an ancient divine whip and any living being struck by it had their bones and tendons snapped instantly!

 The gargantuan body crushed everything in its path and some demon beasts that did not manage to dodge in time were struck so badly they were severely injured and coughed blood.

 Chaos started to spread out within the beast stampede.

 However, the chaos could not be compared to the ferocious beast stampede, merely dissipating instantly like ripples in a river.

 Although the ancient gigantic elephant was immensely powerful, it could not withstand the force of the beast stampede. In the blink of an eye, it was drowned by the endless beast stampede, leaving behind nothing but a carcass!

 The situation was not optimistic for monkey, the spirit tiger and Golden Lion as well.

 Individually, each of them had torrential combat strength and within this short period of time, there were already hundreds of demon beasts carcasses beneath their feet.

 However, the beast stampede was endless and charged relentlessly. Injuries started appearing on their bodies one after another inevitably and fresh blood seeped!

 They had no way of retreat for this battle!

 Su Zimo had already held back all the clansmen from the Rainbow Wolf Spider race.

 However, the triangular formation of monkey and the other two would have been broken through a long time ago if the Rainbow Wolf Spiders were involved!

 On the other side.

 The battle was even more intense with Su Zimo taking on the Rainbow Wolf Spiders and the beast stampede singlehandedly!
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 Chapter 669 - All-Encompassing Web

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 A blood mist spread in midair and it was extremely sharp!

 The two distinct immortality and fiend saber techniques, Sea Calming and Asura Saber, functioned perfectly and smoothly in Su Zimo's hands without any sluggishness.

 Countercurrent, Raging Tides, Vortex and Ripple…

 Ghost Howl, Blood Flow, Hell, White Bones, Phantom and Corpse…

 Although Su Zimo was alone with his saber on the battlefield, in the eyes of the many Rainbow Wolf Spiders, it was as though there was a raging tide that was crashing onto shore!

 At the side, the sound of ghosts wailing could be heard and there were white bones beneath their feet. Phantoms appeared everywhere as corpses climbed out from blood pools like a grisly purgatory!

 This was force!

 At the level of 'force', a cultivator's mental state would be affected and various surreal and ridiculous illusions would appear before them.

 In the mortal realm, commoners would experience massive pressure and get all jittery when they meet the emperor. In reality, it was because they were affected by the 'force' of the emperor!

 At that moment, there were already dozens of Rainbow Wolf Spider carcasses on the ground!

 Against the shroud of the terrifying saber stance, all it took was a brief moment of distraction for the Rainbow Wolf Spiders to be chopped up, leaving green, sticky blood oozing everywhere.

 The blood of Rainbow Wolf Spiders was filled with toxic poison.

 When it splashed onto the ground, the surrounding flora withered in the blink of an eye.

 The initially moist mud started drying up and even showed signs of turning into gravel and sand!

 Some of the demon beasts that could not dodge in time were splattered by the blood of the Rainbow Wolf Spiders. Within 10 breaths, they would collapse to the ground - the toxicity of the poison was rare in this world!

 Su Zimo's blood qi was fervent, like a blazing cauldron - the demonic qi and poison were evaporated into emptiness before they could even get close.

 The colorful-robed man had already reverted to his true form.

 Compared to the other Rainbow Wolf Spiders, he had the smallest frame.

 The moment he landed on the ground with his eight legs, his movement technique was unusual and he was extremely swift - he did not fight Su Zimo head-on at all.

 "Kikiki!"

 The colorful-robed man let out a series of piercing sounds, as though it was commanding its clansmen at the side.

 Under his command, the surrounding Rainbow Wolf Spiders created a formation rapidly at a shocking swift speed. They no longer fought Su Zimo head-on and chose to revolve around him rapidly instead.

 Swoosh! Swoosh! Swoosh!

 As the Rainbow Wolf Spiders darted around, rainbow silk shot out from their abdomens, coiling around Blood Quencher.

 Blood Quencher was extremely sharp and coupled with Su Zimo's burst power, it could destroy any supreme-grade spirit weapon with ease!

 However, the silk of the Rainbow Wolf Spider was extremely tenacious.

 Even with the sharpness of the Blood Quencher, it could not easily sever the endless spider silk that was wrapping around it.

 Furthermore, the silk was poisonous to begin with, causing the light on Blood Quencher to dim down as its blood beam diminished rapidly.

 Su Zimo dominated the battlefield and was still undefeated - none of the Rainbow Wolf Spiders could withstand his might.

 However, not long after, Blood Quencher was wrapped in endless spider silk.

 Each time he swung the saber, Su Zimo felt a great resistance as though he was in a swamp!

 A great part of the reason why most cultivators were not willing to provoke Rainbow Wolf Spiders was because their silk was a spirit weapon that countered cultivators.

 The spider silk was extremely formidable!

 Thankfully, Blood Quencher was a connate spirit weapon.

 If it was an ordinary supreme-grade spirit weapon, it would have been destroyed a long time ago after being covered by the endless spider silk!

 The reason why Su Zimo did not release his Illumination Sword Formation was also because he noticed that.

 Although the sword formation was powerful, it was created using supreme-grade flying swords.

 As long as something happened to one of the flying swords, the entire sword formation would not be able to function normally - the disadvantages outweighed the advantages.

 In truth, for the past 20 years, Su Zimo had been pondering about how he could raise the grade of that set of flying swords once more.

 All he needed was for each flying sword to be slightly stronger.

 The combined increase in strength would be even more obvious with the 27 flying swords combined.

 If the Illumination Sword Formation was created, its power would be even more terrifying!

 However, the battlefield was filled with changes and there was no room for Su Zimo to ponder excessively.

 Although more than a hundred Rainbow Wolf Spiders have fallen and the number was still increasing, Blood Quencher was already trapped by an endless amount of spider silk.

 It was almost like a cocoon and the blade could no longer be seen.

 Su Zimo had no choice but to let go.

 It wasn't because Blood Quencher was not sharp enough. Rather, the eternal truth of the world was that everything had a counter.

 "Fufufu…!"

 The colorful-robed man smiled smugly and said in a creepy manner, "Do you think that you're able to challenge the dignity of the Rainbow Wolf Spider race just because you have a connate spirit weapon?"

 "I will make you pay for the deaths of my clansmen!"

 Although Su Zimo lost Blood Quencher, there was still no fear in his expression as he stood in midair and sneered, "At the end of the day, you're all nothing but ugly bugs. It doesn't matter how many of you are killed!"

 "Haven't you noticed the situation you're in?"

 The colorful-robed man reared his head in laughter. "You've already fallen into my Rainbow Web Formation and you're nothing but a trapped bird! There's no way you can escape!"

 Swoosh! Swoosh! Swoosh!

 Countless Rainbow Wolf Spiders were still revolving in midair, spitting silk.

 Unknowingly, the Rainbow Wolf Spiders had already weaved a gigantic spiderweb around Su Zimo. The dense silk weaved together and had no gaps between them!

 At the same time, the spiderweb was still getting thicker!

 It was isolating him from the outside world completely!

 There was no air or spirit qi here.

 He was completely sealed and was unable to utilize any energy from the outside world.

 Su Zimo furrowed his brows slightly.

 Given his strength, he could rip off a single thread of silk without the use of any weapons.

 However, millions of threads weaved together endlessly formed an all-encompassing web that could not be broken free from!

 The more he struggled, the deeper he would sink within!

 "I can sense that your blood qi is extremely strong and rich with a robust lifeforce essence,"

 The Rainbow Wolf Spider smiled menacingly. "Don't worry, I'm not going to kill you directly. I will keep you and devour your blood bit by bit! Hehe, I believe that your blood will definitely be delicious!"

 Su Zimo's gaze turned cold as he said icily, "Drink my blood? You're not going to be alive to do that!"

 "Reel in the web!"

 The colorful-robed man shouted.

 Creak! Creak!

 The massive spiderweb pulsated and started shrinking.

 Although the spiderweb looked bright and colorful, it was poisonous and filled with killing intent!

 Thick, scarlet demonic qi shrouded around Su Zimo. However, the demonic qi sizzled as the rainbow spiderweb enveloped him!

 "Interesting."

 His eyes shimmered as he murmured.

 He had cultivated the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness. Although he was only at the Core Formation section, his demonic qi was enough to defend against most damage.

 To think that the web of these Rainbow Wolf Spiders was able to corrode his demonic qi!

 A race that could reign over a demon region was nothing to be scoffed at.

 However, the same way the rainbow spiderweb countered Blood Quencher, there was always a counter to everything in this world!
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 Chapter 670 - Flames of the Soaring Serpent

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 More Rainbow Wolf Spiders started climbing up and spitting silk repeatedly, weaving layer over layer on that gigantic colorful cocoon.

 There were also some Rainbow Wolf Spiders that stood all around, moving their eight legs to reel in the spiderweb.

 That gigantic cocoon was shrinking continuously!

 The remaining space Su Zimo had was decreasing!

 In the cocoon, Su Zimo was expressionless. His Golden Core appeared gradually from the black hole in his dantian and started circulating.

 A shuddering aura spread from within his body!

 It was bright and scorching!

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 In that instant, the earth and mountains shook!

 Mountains toppled and the ground cracked, revealing an unsettling fissure.

 Bang! Boom! Boom!

 Volcano erupted as balls of scarlet lava surged from underground, forming a red sea that could even melt rocks!

 The heat within the cocoon rose rapidly!

 When the lava splashed onto the rainbow spiderweb, wisps of green smoke rose instantly.

 Although the spiderweb was burned and its light dimmed, it did not break!

 When he sensed what was happening inside, the colorful-robed man's pupils constricted and his expression changed slightly.

 The silk of the Rainbow Wolf Spider was indeed a counter to most spirit weapons.

 However, there was always a counter to everything and the greatest nemesis to the silk was fire!

 Thankfully, the Rainbow Wolf Spiders were royalty of the spider race and had powerful bloodlines. They cultivated unique cultivation techniques that made their silk exceptionally tenacious such that it could defend against most fire.

 If it was any other spider, the cocoon would have been burned into ashes by the flames a long time ago!

 When he saw that the cocoon was merely charred without any lethal damage, the colorful-robed man heaved a sigh of relief and sneered, "You want to burn the silk of Rainbow Wolf Spiders using that level of flames? You must be dreaming!"

 Although he said that, the colorful-robed man was in cold sweat moments earlier!

 In the cultivation world, Rainbow Wolf Spiders feared cultivators of a few super sects.

 For example, of the six Buddhist monasteries, monks of Dapamkara Monastery cultivate a ball of True Fire in their bodies at the start of their cultivation paths. It was extremely strong and illuminated their organs, igniting their spirits.

 If a Rainbow Wolf Spider got into contact with the True Fire of a Dapamkara Monastery monk, it could be severely injured or even burned into ashes!

 Suddenly, the colorful-robed man's expression changed.

 He could sense that the temperature in the cocoon was rising at a scary speed and was not at its limits yet!

 From a fissure in the ground, a menacing head stuck out with a frightening aura. It had the head of a snake, the body of an anaconda and was scarlet red all over its body!

 Its scales were stacked on top of one another tightly with no gaps, burning with a thin layer of flames.

 Swoosh!

 The living being rose with a single leap and a pair of scarlet wings blazing with flames burst forth from its back!

 With each flap, a heatwave would be sent forth.

 The eyes of the colorful-robed man widened as he murmured, "Snake head, anaconda body, dragon scales, phoenix wings, no horns above its head or limbs beneath its abdomen. This is…"

 A memory that was embedded deep in its bloodline gradually came to mind.

 "Soaring Serpent!"

 The colorful-robed man exclaimed in shock.

 Deep in its soul, there was a fear that stemmed from the primordial era, causing it to shiver uncontrollably.

 The Spirit Fire was a divine being of the flames in the primordial era and was not inferior to phoenixes in reputation!

 However, that frightening living being had gone extinct a long time ago in the primordial era.

 It could be considered as the greatest nemesis for the Rainbow Wolf Spiders!

 Or rather, in the primordial era, that golden era where the ten thousand races ruled, the Rainbow Wolf Spider race was nothing in the eyes of the Soaring Serpents.

 The colorful-robed man truly had not imagined that Su Zimo would be able to summon this primordial divine being!

 The temperature in the cocoon continued rising!

 Standing in the blazing flames, Su Zimo's hair danced. His aura was torrential as he stood in the scarlet lava with electric eyes!

 The figure of the Primordial Soaring Serpent rose continuously behind him.

 It was an extremely shocking sight!

 Many Rainbow Wolf Spiders stood rooted to the spot and did not escape immediately.

 When it sensed that it was being restricted, the Soaring Serpent twisted its head and surveyed the surroundings. Its cold eyes contained an endless ferocity and fury as it reared its head and hissed with its darting tongue!

 It was a divine being of the flames with a noble bloodline.

 In the primordial era, the Rainbow Wolf Spiders were no different than ants to it.

 Now that thousands of years had passed and it was reborn, there was no way it was going to be insulted by such bugs!

 Psst! Psst! Psst!

 The Primordial Soaring Serpent flapped its blazing wings and fire spewed from its eyes as it opened its gigantic mouth to spit out streams of scorching red lava!

 The lava that came from the mouth of the Primordial Soaring Serpent was much scarier than the lava flowing underground!

 Swoosh!

 The gigantic cocoon burst into flames instantly!

 "Ah!"

 Su Zimo tore into the air, rearing his head as he howled!

 The Rainbow Wolf Spiders that were climbing on the cocoon were unable to escape at all, screeching terribly as they were engulfed in the sea of flames.

 Those flames were absolutely destructive for them!

 In the blink of an eye, the cocoon turned into ashes.

 The flames spread and blazed through the vast lands - a few hundred Rainbow Wolf Spiders perished in the sea of flames without any corpses left!

 Even if any Rainbow Wolf Spider escaped from the sea of flames, a single spark that landed on them was enough to burn them completely!

 That was the terror of the Soaring Serpent flames!

 "GRAWR!"

 "Roar!"

 The lava surged and extended underground thousands of kilometers.

 The entire beast stampede went into chaos, howling constantly as everyone escaped in fear of being burned by the scarlet lava.

 The Soaring Serpent was sentient and flew with the flames to hunt after the remaining Rainbow Wolf Spiders.

 Su Zimo shifted his gaze and glared at the colorful-robed man who was running. Instantly, he chased after the latter!

 The Rainbow Wolf Spider was the culprit behind little crane's sufferings!

 Sticking close to the ground, the colorful-robed man scurried extremely swiftly with his eight limbs, fleeing into the distance with dust clouds in his wake.

 "Mmm? You're still trying to escape?"

 Su Zimo narrowed his eyes.

 Splash!

 His blood qi exploded and spirit energy burst forth!

 Swoosh!

 At the same time, a pair of wings appeared behind Su Zimo, raising his speed to its limits. He vanished from the spot, bolting forward like an arrow!

 The colorful-robed man did not dare to stop at all, scurrying for his life with all eight limbs flaying.

 Thankfully, the Rainbow Wolf Spiders were nimble and had swift movement techniques - most demon beasts won't be able to catch up to them if they truly wanted to escape.

 Right then, a buzzing sound echoed in the colorful-robed man's ears.

 It was as though something was closing in rapidly!

 The colorful-robed man turned around.

 That single glanced scared him out of his wits.

 The green-robed cultivator was not far behind him, looking murderous with a cold gaze!

 Furthermore, the distance between them was decreasing rapidly!

 If this continued, he would be caught within 10 breaths!

 Suddenly, the colorful-robed man stopped in his tracks and his body shrank repeatedly, turning into a spider the size of a palm. Digging with eight limbs, he burrowed himself into the ground and vanished!
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 Chapter 671 - I'll Break Your Eight Legs!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Hmm?" 

 Su Zimo's gaze turned cold. "Trying to burrow away?"

 The Rainbow Wolf Spiders naturally had means that were superior to others for them to be able to survive from the primordial era, or they would have gone extinct a long time ago as well.

 It was a demonic technique that was comparable to ground burrowing.

 By shrinking themselves, Rainbow Wolf Spiders could enter the mud and travel through the cramped gaps underground at an extremely fast speed.

 In a short period of time, they could escape more than a hundred feet away!

 The troublesome thing was that Rainbow Wolf Spiders glided with their legs in the gaps in the mud and caused extremely small vibrations that were almost silent - it was extremely difficult for living beings on the surface to detect them!

 Furthermore, there were many tiny bugs in the mud.

 The sound released by those bugs crawling was enough to cover the tracks of the Rainbow Wolf Spider completely!

 The only way to detect the Rainbow Wolf Spider was for a Nascent Soul to arrive and release their spirit consciousness.

 Su Zimo stood on the spot motionlessly and suddenly closed his eyes.

 He seemed to have entered a trance and the sound of bugs, ants and wind around him was filtered completely!

 Universal hearing!

 Su Zimo's senses were way too sharp after cultivating the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness!

 Although he did not have an Essence Spirit, he could sense everything by opening up his five senses and a clear image formed in his mind.

 Three foot and seven inches underground, there was a spider the size of a fingernail scurrying and it was 280 feet away!

 "Humph!"

 Su Zimo opened his eyes and a streak of lightning flashed through them.

 Swash!

 Su Zimo had already vanished from where he was.

 In the blink of an eye, he arrived above the Rainbow Wolf Spider.

 Conjuring a hand seal, Su Zimo's fingertips shuttled with an unusual movement. Eventually, a gigantic palm was conjured and blanketed over the path that the Rainbow Wolf Spider was escaping on!

 "Ma!"

 At the same time, Su Zimo opened his mouth and said a word in Sanskrit!

 The Demon Subduing Seal was released together with the Daming Mantra!

 The Rainbow Wolf Spider that was initially scurrying through the mud shuddered.

 Boom!

 A massive palm descended from above with an apocalyptic might that threatened to subdue everything in its way!

 The massive palm had yet to touch the ground.

 However, a gigantic handprint had already appeared in the ground deeply embedded into the mud!

 The Rainbow Wolf Spider was instantly exposed and it could no longer hide.

 "Human, how are you try to kill me!"

 The Rainbow Wolf Spider shouted, "There's a Demon Emperor in the Rainbow Wolf Spider race, do you wish to die?!"

 "Demon Emperor?"

 Su Zimo sneered, "Do you think someone of the Demon Emperor's level will stand out for a puny spirit demon like you? Furthermore, we're in the ancient battlefield!"

 "Here, I'm the emperor!"

 The moment he said that, the world shook!

 Who would dare to say something like that?

 A torrential aura surged from Su Zimo and the power of the Demon Subduing Seal intensified before crushing down!

 "Scree!"

 The Rainbow Wolf Spider knew that it couldn't escape and screeched shrilly. The blood qi in its body surged rapidly and it grew to the size of a hundred feet in the blink of an eye!

 Whoosh! Whoosh!

 A series of rainbow silk threads shot out from its abdomen towards the palm in the sky.

 The poison in the silk was extremely domineering and instantly corroded the palm that was formed from the Demon Subduing Seal with a sizzling sound. The palm's spirit light flickered and its power diminished.

 Exerting strength in all eight legs, the Rainbow Wolf Spider bounced and took the Demon Subduing Seal in midair head-on.

 Boom!

 There was a deafening sound.

 The Demon Subduing Seal dispersed.

 The Rainbow Wolf Spider fell heavily to the ground, creating a huge dent. It was injured all over and one of its legs was snapped, oozing with green blood that stank.

 "Not bad,"

 Su Zimo nodded. "You're rather capable to be able to take on my Demon Subduing Seal."

 The Rainbow Wolf Spider struggled and crawled out of the pit, charging towards Su Zimo with bloodshot eyes and a menacing expression.

 Its remaining seven legs were like sharp spears that were laced with poison.

 There were even reverse spikes on the surface of the spider legs.

 If they thrust into the flesh, they would pull out a huge chunk of flesh upon extraction, leaving behind a bloody hole!

 Swoosh! Swoosh! Swoosh!

 The Rainbow Wolf Spider looked down from above and thrust its legs in a flurry towards Su Zimo's head!

 Su Zimo's gaze was cold and Blood Quencher that was in his hands buzzed.

 Clang! Clang!

 Its blood beam expanded!

 Releasing a movement technique, Su Zimo shuttled through the chaotic spear shadows and circulated his blood qi. Wielding Blood Quencher, he slashed viciously at the critical joints of the Rainbow Wolf Spider's legs!

 "Pfft!"

 Green, oily blood spewed out.

 Three spider legs were sliced off by Su Zimo!

 Apart from the spiderweb, another weapon for the Rainbow Wolf Spiders was their legs that could go against perfect-grade spirit weapons.

 However, Su Zimo's attacks were targeted at the joints of the legs where they were weakest.

 Coupled with the sharpness of Blood Quencher, a single slash severed three of the Rainbow Wolf Spider's legs!

 "Ah! Ah! Ahhhh!"

 The Rainbow Wolf Spider let out a heart-wrenching scream.

 "Since you drank her blood, I'm going to break all eight of your legs!"

 There was no pity in Su Zimo's cold eyes.

 He was indebted to the old immortal crane of Ethereal Peak and little crane had accompanied him for a long time in his cave abode.

 Su Zimo regarded monkey, the spirit tiger and little crane as his kin a long time ago.

 If he hadn't returned earlier on, little crane would have been doomed to eternal damnation if she was brought away by the Rainbow Wolf Spider!

 At that time, he would be immensely remorseful as well.

 The thought of that gave Su Zimo a sense of trepidation.

 Pshew! Pshew!

 The Rainbow Wolf Spider had four legs remaining that were intact and could support its body.

 "Break!"

 Suddenly, it screamed and broke off two of its legs, turning them into long spears that shot towards Su Zimo at an extremely fast speed!

 "Puny tricks."

 Su Zimo sneered and swung Blood Quencher in reverse, sweeping around gently like a Ripple to send the two spider legs flying!

 The Rainbow Wolf Spider was completely despondent.

 The killing moves that it used to dominate over the demon region were worthless in the face of this human!

 How could such a terrifying monster incarnate exist in the human race?

 Before that thought was finished, the Rainbow Wolf Spider's eyes blurred with a flash of green robes.

 Before it could react, a sharp pain surged through its body and its remaining two legs were severed!

 Thump!

 Without any support, the Rainbow Wolf Spider fell onto the ground.

 Due to the immense blood loss, its body shrank continuously and became the size of a human before long.

 Slumped in the mud, the Rainbow Wolf Spider glared at Su Zimo with a venomous gaze.

 Su Zimo took out a rope from his storage bag and tossed it at the Rainbow Wolf Spider's body. Instantly, it coiled itself around the latter.

 After the battle at the ancient city, he had gathered tens of thousands of storage bags.

 There were way too many spirit weapons in his storage bag now and he could casually pull out a supreme-grade spirit weapon at any moment!

 "I'll leave your life for little crane!"

 Su Zimo dragged the Rainbow Wolf Spider and sped back where he came from.
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 Chapter 672 - Bi Fang Bloodline

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The battlefield had gone silent, leaving behind nothing but charred land.

 The Soaring Serpent flew into the air spraying lava wildly and incinerating everything within five hundred kilometers. The Rainbow Wolf Spiders were not the only ones suppressed by its aura as a divine being, but other demon beasts as well.

 Most of the Rainbow Wolf Spiders were already burned to death.

 The remaining demon beasts broke free of the Rainbow Wolf Spiders' control and fled one after another.

 The retreat of the beast stampede left nothing but a pile of carcasses and bones on the ground, some of them torn and still fuming with smoke.

 Monkey, the spirit tiger and Golden Lion were filled with injuries all over and panted heavily.

 "Thank you, monkey and spirit tiger."

 Little crane spoke in human tongue and rubbed against monkey and the spirit tiger's cheeks with her long beak.

 "It's nothing,"

 Monkey grinned and waved it off, pointing to the spirit tiger at the side. "This perverted tiger was the first to notice that something was off and mumbled the entire journey. That was when we noticed what was amiss."

 The spirit tiger's heart was pounding furiously in happiness when it felt the little crane's intimate act.

 However, at the mention of 'perverted tiger' from monkey, the spirit tiger's expression turned awkward and it coughed twice to divert little crane's expression.

 Little crane was a little confused.

 Monkey snickered.

 Both the Golden Lion and little fox knew the reason for that and grinned secretly.

 Patting itself on the chest, the spirit tiger said, "Although I've never seen you in your human form before, I recognized you right away when I saw your huge, beautiful eyes!"

 "Hmph, since when did you stare at her eyes? You were looking at her long legs the entire time!" Monkey pouted and grumbled softly.

 Glaring at monkey, the spirit tiger said hurriedly, "Don't listen to his nonsense, little crane!"

 The spirit tiger looked deeply at the little crane to build up the mood, as though there was something it wanted to say.

 After a long time, just when the little crane was starting to get creeped out, the spirit tiger yelled, "Ah!"

 The Golden Lion and little fox were caught unaware and jolted in shock, looking at the spirit tiger in confusion, unsure what it was up to.

 Monkey rolled its eyes.

 The spirit tiger continued, "Ah, your eyes are so beautiful and pretty, like the stars and the moon and the sun and the… erm…"

 The Golden Lion frowned.

 The little fox went blank.

 Monkey was dumbfounded, as though it was struck by lightning.

 Was the spirit tiger making a poem?!

 Notwithstanding how lousy the poem was, it was stuck halfway while composing it?!

 Monkey reached out and wanted to send the spirit tiger flying with a slap.

 However, it truly could not muster up strength after the massive battle earlier on. Monkey could only sigh and turn away, hiding its face.

 It truly did not wish to look at the spirit tiger and looked down on the latter from the depths of its heart.

 With an embarrassed expression, the spirit tiger scratched its head and was struck by inspiration, yelling, "Like a huge gemstone deep in the ocean!"

 The spirit tiger shrugged its head smugly and smiled to itself foolishly.

 In its opinion, that final statement was the vital finishing touch to make everything perfect!

 Little crane felt chills run down her spine and could not help but shudder.

 "What do you think, little crane?"

 The spirit tiger closed in and licked its own face, asking.

 Glaring at the spirit tiger, little crane asked coldly, "Are you in heat?"

 "Pfft!"

 The little fox could not help but burst into laughter.

 Monkey and the Golden Lion snickered wildly at the side, beaming as well.

 The spirit tiger had not expected little crane to be so sharp and direct with her words. Unable to take it at all, its face flushed red and it was thoroughly embarrassed, wanting nothing more than to find a hole to bury itself.

 Right then, a person flew through the air from the distant skies.

 He dragged a long rope tied to a spider with eight legs severed - it was the true form of the colorful-robed man!

 Little crane's eyes were filled with endless hatred and her body shivered in rage.

 "Are you guys alright?"

 Descending before everyone, Su Zimo took out bottles of elixirs from his storage bag. No matter what was required, internal or external application, there was something.

 Right now, he was in no lack of such items.

 Monkey and the spirit tiger applied medicine silently while taking care of little crane.

 Charging right in front of the colorful-robed man, little crane extended her feet and stomped on the man's body, questioning, "You said that you once saw a man that resembled me in the Thousand Spider Sand Dune! Was that for real?"

 The colorful-robed man was severely injured to begin with. Now that little crane stomped on him, his internal organs were shocked as he coughed out a mouthful of blood and panted. "Of course it's real!"

 Little crane asked hurriedly with an agitated expression, "Where is he?"

 "That Bi Fang was your father?"

 Now that he knew he was dead for the sure, the colorful-robed man mocked gloatingly. "Unfortunately, you'll never see him ever again. He died a long time ago! Hahaha!"

 Little crane's body shuddered and her face turned frightfully pale.

 Su Zimo furrowed his brows slightly.

 Bi Fangs were ferocious birds of the primordial era and were extremely fierce. With the ability to manipulate fire, they were one of the fiercest species of ferocious birds.

 However, the phoenix race was way too terrifying and reigned supreme over the ferocious birds while manipulating fire at the same time - as such, the Bi Fang was not as well known.

 However, in reality, the true strength of a Bi Fang was comparable to the divine being of the flames, Soaring Serpent!

 Early on, Su Zimo had already noticed that little crane looked different from ordinary immortal cranes.

 Ordinary immortal cranes had vermilion crowns and snow-white bodies. However, little crane's body also had jade-green feathers that were extremely beautiful.

 Everything would make sense if she had the bloodline of Bi Fangs running in her.

 After all, Bi Fangs were jade-green in color!

 Su Zimo lamented internally, "No wonder I've never seen little crane's father or heard the old immortal crane mention it. So, he died a long time ago."

 "I don't believe you!"

 Little crane shook her head repeatedly and glared at the colorful-robed man, saying with a quivering voice, "Y-You are lying, am I right?"

 "Lying?"

 The colorful-robed man laughed bitterly. "Your father had a death wish barging into the Thousand Spider Sand Dune thinking that he was strong! The Rainbow Wolf Spider sucked his blood dry a long time ago! We ate his flesh and drank his blood to cultivate, hahaha!"

 Little crane had a weakened blood qi to begin with. Upon receiving this blow, her vision darkened and her head spun.

 "Sister Little Crane!"

 Little fox rushed up to support little crane.

 Bang!

 Suddenly, a slap landed on the back of the colorful-robed man's head, splitting it into pieces as brain juice flowed on the ground.

 Shrugging his palm, the spirit tiger grumbled, "Annoying! How dare you continue laughing when your laughter sounds so disgusting? I've had it with you!"

 Su Zimo heaved out a sigh of relief.

 He could tell that the spirit tiger did that because it did not want little crane to get agitated further.

 In truth, he was about to attack even if the spirit tiger did not do it!

 It was clear that the colorful-robed man meant to trigger little crane as much as it could, seeing that it wasn't going to survive!

 Su Zimo patted little crane gently on the shoulder and consoled her, "Don't think too much. This spider was clearly spouting nonsense upon knowing that it was about to die. Things might not be as you're imagining it to be."

 Little crane nodded, but the sorrow and misery in her eyes could not be concealed.
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 Chapter 673 - Nian Qi's Location

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Sensing the sadness in little crane's heart, the spirit tiger scratched its ears and cheeks. It wanted to help her share the load, but did not know what to say.

 Nobody knew how to console her for something as such.

 The atmosphere turned heavy.

 Looking at Su Zimo, the spirit tiger hoped that he would say something.

 After pondering for a moment, Su Zimo decided to distract little crane. "Little crane, how did you enter the intermediate ancient battlefield?"

 Although the old immortal crane had broken through 20 years ago into a high-level fiend demon that was equivalent to the Dharma Characteristic realm of humans, it was probably impossible for her to open up a teleportation point to the intermediate ancient battlefield singlehandedly.

 As though she called something, little crane's expression changed all of a sudden and she turned into her human form. She grabbed Su Zimo's arm and said anxiously, "Save Nian Qi! Think of a way to save Nian Qi!"

 "Hmm?"

 Su Zimo's heart sank and he took a deep breath. "What happened? Calm down and speak slowly."

 Nian Qi was the small girl that he 'picked up' in the capital of Great Zhou and she contained many secrets in her body.

 For example, Nian Qi was already incredibly strong before she cultivated.

 Also, Nian Qi did not seem to age.

 Or rather, time seemed like it passed extremely slowly for her.

 This meant that Nian Qi's lifespan was much longer than anyone else of the same level!

 Even so, Su Zimo had no doubts towards Nian Qi.

 Everyone had secrets.

 Furthermore, she was only a child and had a pure heart. Be it to him or Ethereal Peak, she carried no evil intentions.

 She fought with all her might for the battle at Ethereal Peak and almost died - it was clear that she had already regarded Ethereal Peak as her home.

 Little crane replied, "An old patriarch of the Great Zhou Dynasty appeared and took the initiative to look mother up with the intention of opening a teleportation spot together."

 "The patriarch was a Dharma Characteristic, but his blood qi has deteriorated and his lifespan is about to end. That was why he decided to use a secret skill to burn up the last of his lifespan and release a burst together with mother to open up a teleportation spot."

 "However, the teleportation tunnel was extremely cramped and only two people can be teleported. The patriarch of Great Zhou gave both spots to Ethereal Peak."

 When he heard that, Su Zimo raised his brow.

 That action was equivalent to sacrificing his life to give a great gift to Ethereal Peak!

 The patriarch of Great Zhou must have a motive for doing that!

 Little crane continued, "The patriarch of Great Zhou knew that his life was about to end and was worried that a calamity would befall the Great Zhou Dynasty after his demise. As such, he wanted to use this gift in exchange for the protection of mother and Ethereal Peak."

 In the battle at Ethereal Peak, the other four major sects suffered immense losses and their Void Reversions perished.

 Although Ethereal Peak suffered immense losses as well, its surviving disciples had great potential for the future!

 Furthermore, the old immortal crane managed to extend her life with that battle and advanced to the Dharma Characteristic realm. She broke free of the restraints of Heaven and Earth and freed herself from the threat of her demise with an extension of her lifespan.

 With that, Ethereal Peak became the leader of the five major sects instantly!

 Its strength surpassed the other four major sects firmly and there were more and more cultivators that wanted to join the sect.

 In the past 20 years, Ethereal Peak turned into the true number one sect of Great Zhou!

 It was not hard to understand why the patriarch of Great Zhou made that decision.

 Little crane looked at Su Zimo and continued, "Mother told me that part of the reason why the Emperor of Great Zhou left the throne to Ji Yaoxue was because of your potential. At the same time, it was also because of her relationship with you as well as the fact that Ethereal Peak was backing you."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 This was something he had guessed as well.

 According to customs, the throne was passed down to the sons in order of seniority - no matter what, Ji Yaoxue would not have inherited it.

 Furthermore, she was a female.

 Finally, despite the unrest and internal and external strife in Great Zhou for the past 20 years after the throne was passed down to Ji Yaoxue, she was not removed from position - that was definitely not a decision made by the Emperor of Great Zhou alone.

 So, the patriarch of Great Zhou also backed the idea!

 With that, everything made sense.

 This patriarch of Great Zhou had planned a long time ahead.

 Furthermore, he made the right gamble.

 The fact that the old immortal crane sent little crane here meant that they had agreed on the deal!

 Although he was dead, he paved the way for Great Zhou before his demise with the protection of an expert at Dharma Characteristic realm.

 From there on, it was no longer up to his control how Great Zhou would grow in the future.

 A thought struck Su Zimo as he asked, "Old immortal crane sent you and Nian Qi in here with those two spots?"

 "Yes,"

 Little crane nodded. "Many cultivators joined Ethereal Peak and the strength of the sect has grown. However, there are issues as well. We no longer have enough elixirs, weapons or cultivation techniques to supply them."

 "Both mother and the sect master looked highly forward to the opening of the ancient battlefield, hoping to use this opportunity to strengthen our sect's foundation."

 "Although Nian Qi joined the sect pretty late, she is already the number one of the Golden Core realm in our sect right now! In fact, the sect master said that she might be comparable to you!"

 "Mother also mentioned that Nian Qi's Golden Core phenomenon has a chance of making it to the top ten of the Phenomenon Ranking!"

 Su Zimo's eyes lit up.

 He was surprised enough at the fact that she might be able to make it to the top ten of the Phenomenon Ranking.

 Sect Master Ling Yun was already at Void Reversion realm and both he and the old immortal crane were wise and sharp. The fact that they gave Nian Qi such a high evaluation was proof of her strength!

 Of course, neither the old immortal crane nor Sect Master Ling Yun knew of Su Zimo's true strength after he laid dormant for 20 years at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley.

 Nobody had witnessed it as well.

 As though she recalled something, little crane's eyes were filled with fear. "Not long after we entered the ancient battlefield, we came across a group of seven! There were six men and one woman!"

 "The seven of them were extremely strong! Extremely, extremely strong!"

 Little crane emphasized continuously - it was clear how much of a blow it was for her!

 "The group of them looked down on everything with a cold, arrogant indifference. However, something was off the moment they caught sight of Nian Qi."

 "Nian Qi's expression turned terrible as well the moment we saw them. At that time, we were holding hands and her palm went ice-cold right away, filled with sweat."

 Su Zimo and the others could not help but feel anxious at this point.

 Little crane continued, "Thereafter, the seven of them had odd expressions and walked towards us, looking at Nian Qi with fake smiles. Nian Qi told me not to ask about anything and just run before rushing to them."

 After pausing for a moment, little crane gulped. "The moment Nian Qi rushed up, she released her Golden Core phenomenon. However, it was shattered by a single punch from the leader of the opposing group!"

 "Ah!"

 Little fox exclaimed.

 Narrowing his gaze, Su Zimo asked, "He destroyed Nian Qi's Golden Core phenomenon with a single punch?"

 "Yes!"

 Little fox nodded with conviction.

 Su Zimo's expression turned grim.

 According to the old immortal crane, Nian Qi's Golden Core phenomenon had a chance of making it to the top ten of the Phenomenon Ranking.

 In other words, her Golden Core phenomenon was definitely not weaker than his Soaring Serpent and Divine Turtle!

 However, such a terrifying Golden Core phenomenon was shattered by a single punch!

 Su Zimo was secretly shocked.

 Even he might not be capable of releasing such a powerful burst!

 Suddenly, Su Zimo realized that the ancient battlefield this time round might be much scarier than he had imagined it to be!
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 Chapter 674 - Sworn Siblings

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Nian Qi did not manage to last three moves against that person. At that time, I was scared out of my wits and my mind was filled with nothing but Nian Qi's voice asking me to escape."

 Little crane's eyes were filled with guilt and self-blame as she said with a slumped head, "I know that I'm very weak for not choosing to fight alongside Nian Qi. However, I truly could not muster any courage in the face of those people."

 "The only thought on my mind as I escaped frantically was to look for you and inform you about this! However, I did not escape far before I landed in the hands of the Rainbow Wolf Spiders."

 The spirit tiger consoled hurriedly, "It's not your fault. You can't defeat them either. I would have escaped too if I was in your shoes."

 Su Zimo patted little crane on the back of her palm. "You did the right thing. If you fought those people recklessly, you would have only lost your life for nothing."

 "Furthermore, it's lucky that you escaped. Otherwise, I would not have found out what happened to you guys either."

 Little crane's expression was slightly relieved.

 After a moment of silence, Su Zimo asked, "Did they hurt Nian Qi?"

 "No."

 Little crane shook her head. "Their leader merely wanted to capture Nian Qi alive. He mentioned something about returning to the elders for punishment but I didn't hear anything more,"

 At that point, little crane sighed again. "The reason why I escaped wasn't because they couldn't catch up to me. It was because they could not be bothered with me at all. I'll never forget the way they looked at me, it was as though I was an ant."

 Who would care about letting an ant go?

 Su Zimo pondered for a moment before suddenly asking, "What did they look like?"

 Little crane replied, "The seven of them wore extremely ancient costumes. All of them had golden hair, blue eyes, straight, high noses and were extremely good-looking. It's easy to recognize them."

 The mention of that had Su Zimo's heart skipping a beat.

 Nian Qi's appearance did resemble them somewhat.

 In the battle at Ethereal Peak, Nian Qi once released her potential in a moment of desperation and her strength exploded.

 Her initially withered yellow hair turned straight and danced with a golden shade as well. Her eyes were blue and her aura was peerless, resembling a dignified divine being!

 Nian Qi's background definitely had something to do with these guys!

 However, Su Zimo could not identify where they were from exactly.

 He had a vague guess in his heart.

 "Judging from their behavior, I don't think Nian Qi's life is in danger for the time being,"

 Su Zimo looked at the worried little crane and said gently, "Don't worry, leave this to me."

 "Yes,"

 Little crane nodded.

 If there was anybody in the ancient battlefield who could save Nian Qi, it would have to be Su Zimo.

 "Let's leave this place first and look elsewhere to rest,"

 Monkey, the spirit tiger and Golden Lion were injured. Although they consumed quite a bit of elixirs, it would take them a few days to recover completely.

 For the next few days, Su Zimo and the others did not rush to travel and rested in a cave.

 They were already in the ancient battlefield for more than a month.

 The rich spirit qi coupled with the massive battle and fights they encountered trigged Su Zimo's Golden Core realm - he finally sensed the opportunity for a breakthrough!

 In his dantian, a golden dazzling core revolved slowly above the Saraca Flower.

 The Golden Core's aura was slightly complicated.

 It had the aura of immortals as well as fiends.

 The two auras were supposed to oppose one another. However, there was an aura of the Buddhist sects in the Golden Core that created a harmony to combine the immortal and fiend auras completely.

 Su Zimo assumed a lotus position with his eyes closed and his black hair danced on its own.

 On the left, water mists rose and the phantom of a Divine Turtle appeared.

 On the right, flames blazed and the phantom of a Soaring Serpent descended.

 Gradually, as time passed, the aura within Su Zimo's body intensified.

 It continued until… fire and water fused and the turtle and serpent intertwined!

 The entire void quaked for a moment!

 A shuddering aura emanated from Su Zimo's body, spreading through the hole like a ripple.

 Monkey and the others were alarmed and ran outside, watching from the entrance of the cave.

 Everywhere the ripple extended, rocks and sand disintegrated into emptiness!

 It was as though the entire cave was sliced by a sharp knife!

 Bang! Boom! Boom!

 The mountain itself trembled.

 The mountains were tumbling and the ground was disintegrating!

 Boom!

 There seemed to be a loud explosion within Su Zimo's body.

 Two divine lights appeared in the cave.

 Su Zimo opened his eyes and jolted upright, roaring into the skies!

 His roar was resounding and penetrated metal and rock!

 Right in front of monkey and the others, an air current exited from Su Zimo's mouth like a flying sword, bursting the ceiling above!

 His breath was like a sword!

 That level was beyond the limits of a Golden Core!

 Success!

 At this point, Su Zimo was at perfected Golden Core!

 A step further and he would advance into Nascent Soul realm, cultivating the legendary Essence Spirit and gaining control of Dharmic powers!

 His cultivation speed was not considered as the best.

 However, given the fact that he could reach this stage with his immortality and demonic cultivation, it was quite a rare feat.

 Su Zimo's Golden Core faded gradually. He reined in his aura and tranquility returned to the cave.

 Monkey and the others had also attained breakthroughs in their cultivation realms in the past few days and were almost all at perfected Inner Core realm.

 The flesh they consumed by being with Su Zimo was filled with the richest lifeforce essences. Coupled with the countless elixirs, it was only logical that they would reach this stage of cultivation.

 Little crane was still slightly dejected for the past few days.

 It wasn't merely out of concern for Nian Qi. More than that, it was also the news of her kin's demise.

 Su Zimo could empathize with her emotions.

 The spirit tiger accompanied little crane day and night, trying his best to come up with ways to cheer her up but to no avail.

 This day, the spirit tiger seemed to have thought of something and rushed in front of everyone excitedly, yelling, "Hey, hey! I've got a suggestion…"

 After a brief pause, the spirit tiger took a deep breath and said solemnly, "Let's become sworn siblings."

 "Sworn siblings?"

 Monkey's eyes lit up.

 The group of them had an extremely deep relationship to begin with.

 Although the Golden Lion and little fox joined later on, they had already integrated themselves into the group with their recent interactions.

 Furthermore, be it little fox or the Golden Lion, both of them had gained everyone's acknowledgment after the battle at the ancient city.

 The Golden Lion was naturally delighted.

 Little fox was not going to decline.

 She had even more reason to follow along Su Zimo after being sworn siblings.

 When she heard that, little crane perked up and there was a little more life in the way she looked at monkey, the spirit tiger and everyone else.

 Su Zimo nodded silently.

 Although the spirit tiger seemed crude and brutish, this was a decent suggestion.

 The reason why little crane was upset was because she had lost a kin. But after they become sworn siblings, she would gain a few more kin!

 After pondering for a moment, monkey looked at Su Zimo and said with slight hesitance, "Don't join in. You're a human after all. If you become sworn siblings with us, you'll definitely get into trouble in the future."

 "Hahahaha!"

 Su Zimo roared into laughter. "Monkey, do I look like someone so cowardly? It's true that I'm a human, but I insist on being sworn siblings with you guys. No matter the amount of trouble, I'll take it all on!"

 "Alright, let's do it then!"

 Monkey was invigorated as well.

 "Sure!"

 The spirit tiger cheered.

 At that moment, no one realized that this seemingly casual ceremony of being sworn siblings in a corner of the ancient battlefield would end up dictating the state of Tianhuang Mainland's future to a certain degree!
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 Chapter 675 - Seven Brothers

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 As monkey mentioned, Su Zimo would not be able to explain things for the rest of his life if he became sworn brothers with them.

 However, Su Zimo did not care!

 The reason why he cultivated was so that he could do as he wished - how could he be restricted by the confines of moral guidelines or the different ideals of immortals and fiends?

 If he wanted to establish a Dao, he must possess the boldness to break free of all restraints and rules!

 The spirit tiger said, "We should add someone else although he's not here with us right now."

 Little crane asked, "Little Night Spirit, right?"

 The spirit tiger nodded hurriedly and wagged its tail, praising, "You sure are smart, little crane."

 Little crane blushed slightly and extended her leg, kicking the spirit tiger. "After forming my Inner Core, my mother gave me a name. I'm now called Qing  Qing 1 ."

 Little crane possessed the bloodline of the Bi Fangs and looked different from other immortal cranes with a tinge of jade-green in her feathers - the name was fitting.

 Little fox called out obediently, "Sister Qing Qing."

 "Yes,"

 Qing Qing nodded and hugged little fox.

 Although this was the first time they met one another, they were already close as sisters after these few days of interaction.

 "Who is this Little Night Spirit?"

 Little fox asked curiously.

 A reminiscent look flashed through Su Zimo's eyes as he replied sadly, "It was a little beast that I picked up in Cang Lang Mountain Range more than 20 years ago. It should have grown up by now."

 At the mention of Night Spirit, monkey, the spirit tiger and little crane let out looks of concern.

 After all, the few of them witnessed Night Spirit's birth and growth in Ethereal Peak back then.

 Night Spirit was picky with food and would not touch the flesh of ordinary demon beasts.

 In order to feed Night Spirit, monkey, the spirit tiger and little crane fought through the jungle and sustained injuries all over to obtain different flesh so that Night Spirit could taste them all.

 Although that period of time was tough and dangerous, they were ecstatic as they looked at Night Spirit grow bit by bit.

 It felt like everything was worth it!

 Night Spirit was well-behaved the moment he was born and knew who was good to him.

 His fangs and claws were extremely sharp but he had never bared them to monkey, the spirit tiger and little crane.

 "It's been a long time since I've seen that cub. I wonder how he's like now that he's grown up. Does he still remember us?" Monkey was in a rare emotional state.

 Ever since what happened in Dongling Valley and Su Zimo and Night Spirit fled far away into the capital of Great Zhou, monkey and the others had not seen Night Spirit.

 In the blink of an eye, more than 20 years had passed.

 Su Zimo gazed into the distance and murmured, "20 years ago, Night Spirit accompanied Xiaoning to Elixir Yang Sect in the Middle Continent. I wonder if we'll get to meet them again this time round in the intermediate ancient battlefield."

 "There should be no issues including Night Spirit with us, right?" The spirit tiger asked.

 Monkey and Qing Qing nodded.

 There was naturally no way little fox would object to it - she was satisfied as long as Su Zimo was inside.

 The Golden Lion was a little confused and did not know what Night Spirit was. However, he shrugged to express that he was fine with it since everyone agreed to it.

 The spirit tiger shifted his gaze and coughed gently. "Since we're swearing to be siblings, we should talk about seniority. If we make that clear, we can't change that in the future, right?"

 Monkey scoffed coldly as he saw through the spirit tiger's intentions right away. "Why, you want to be the boss?"

 "N-N-No!"

 The spirit tiger shuddered in shock and waved it off immediately with a sheepish smile. "No way! Even if I thought that way, I wouldn't have the balls. Heh!"

 There were a total of seven of them along with Night Spirit and there were demons and humans. Everything would definitely be a mess if they judged purely based on age.

 "What do you have in mind? Hurry and spit it out!" Qing Qing extended her legs and kicked the spirit tiger again.

 The spirit tiger was not frustrated. Instead, it said joyfully with a slight excitement, "Su Zimo is the reason why we're all here today. He's the only one suitable to be the big brother. Furthermore, it's undeniable that he's the strongest."

 Everyone nodded.

 Monkey had no objections either.

 He had a prideful nature and he wouldn't object to Su Zimo being the only one that was ranked before him.

 Su Zimo smiled calmly without interrupting and merely listened to how the spirit tiger wanted things to be arranged.

 Invigorated, the spirit tiger wagged its tail and smiled in a pandering manner to monkey. "Only Brother Monkey has the right to be second!"

 "Firstly, Brother Monkey knew our Big Brother the earliest and is the most experienced. Secondly, apart from Big Brother, Brother Monkey is the strongest in combat."

 Monkey was satisfied with the explanation and grinned.

 Qing Qing, little fox and the Golden Lion naturally had no objections.

 Actually, the spirit tiger wanted to be the second place as well.

 However, he was most likely going to be tormented back and forth by monkey if he took over that position. As such, he decided against it.

 The spirit tiger took a deep breath and cleared his throat, saying deeply with a solemn expression, "I guess Hu Batian will have to be the third!"

 "I knew Big Brother a long time ago and I'm strong as well!"

 The spirit tiger patted his chest and declared with gusto.

 This was his true intention.

 With this position settled, he could openly bully everyone at the back in the future!

 Of course, he could not bully Qing Qing.

 Little fox was protected by Su Zimo so he could not touch her as well.

 There was Night Spirit but… he had better forget about that.

 With that, there was only Golden Hair left.

 In the past few days, given the violent objection of the Golden Lion, he finally fought for a slightly better name for himself, from Yellow Hair to Golden Hair…

 At least with the 'Golden' word, he would not be disgracing the bloodline of the Golden Lions.

 The spirit tiger glared at the Golden Lion and snickered evilly.

 With that arrangement, Qing Qing would logically be number four.

 There was not much to discuss about the first four spots.

 However, the Golden Lion was pretty done by the time it came to number five.

 According to the spirit tiger's arrangement, Night Spirit would be number five.

 After all, Night Spirit was the first to know Su Zimo after monkey, the spirit tiger and Qing Qing.

 However, the Golden Lion did not know who Night Spirit was at all!

 He was definitely indignant being ranked behind a little beast that he had never seen before.

 Yet, immediately after, he was suppressed mercilessly by monkey, the spirit tiger and Qing Qing.

 His objections were to no avail!

 Little fox was number six.

 The Golden Lion hid in a corner with misty eyes, a few slaps on his face and a few footprints on his body. He had a gloomy look on his face and no longer spoke…

 The spirit tiger laughed when he looked at the Golden Lion. "Golden Hair, are you happy to be number seven?"

 The Golden Lion seethed at the smug look on the spirit tiger's face.

 Monkey teased, "It's okay, Golden Hair. If we have anyone else joining us in the future, they will be placed behind you."

 "Brother Golden Hair, although I'm in front of you, I'm not going to bully you!" Little fox said with an earnest expression.

 The Golden Lion wanted to cry.

 To be fair, he truly could not afford to mess with the people before him.

 Although little fox was the weakest, she was protected by Su Zimo.

 There was only a single person he was indignant about the more he thought about it.

 "I don't know who this Night Spirit is but you better stay away from me! Otherwise, I'm going to teach you a good lesson so that you hand over the number five position, little thing!"

 "How dare a nameless little beast climb over my head. Hmph!"

 The Golden Lion rubbed his palms and grumbled internally.
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 Chapter 676 - Ancestor Cave Abode

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Among the seven of them, apart from Su Zimo, the rest of them were demons with easygoing attitudes - there was no need for any messy formal ceremonies.

 After the suggestion, everyone used the ground as a replacement for incense and kowtowed towards the skies - that action alone sealed the oath of their swear.

 Thereafter, everyone became closer and Qing Qing's mood improved as well.

 The spirit tiger followed behind Qing Qing everyday, pandering with his butt twerking.

 There was naturally much joy in their journey with the presence of the spirit tiger.

 This day, they arrived at a vast plains.

 Su Zimo's expression changed as he paused in his tracks and listened.

 Among the seven of them, his five senses were the strongest - a whole different level above the other six.

 He was always the first to notice if something was wrong.

 "First, what's wrong?"

 The Golden Lion asked.

 Su Zimo said deeply, "There's quite a bit of commotion in the East, so there should be quite a lot of people there. It's not just cultivators, there's also the faint roars of demon beasts!"

 Suddenly, the ground quaked gently.

 Dong! Dong! Dong!

 A series of movements sounded faintly from the East, as though someone was beating the heavenly drums.

 The next moment, a bedazzling light surged into the air and illuminated the world!

 A treasure was born!

 The reason why the major sects and factions of Tianhuang Mainland were willing to give it their all to send cultivators to the ancient battlefield was because there were many cave abodes here that were left behind by ancestors!

 There were also a few inheritance grounds, many ancient secret grounds and countless tombs with endless mysterious treasures in them!

 If anyone could obtain some of the secret skills or mystic weapons, they had a chance of turning extremely powerful overnight!

 Even if they did not need it themselves, they could present it to their sects in exchange for fabulous rewards.

 Some factions and sects could even rise because of a single opportunity, establishing their foundation and transforming into a powerful major faction from a nameless small sect!

 In fact, there was even a chance that they could instantly be ranked among one of the 108 Upper Sects!

 Su Zimo narrowed his gaze and whispered, "Let's go and check things out!"

 With that, he sped over in a flash.

 Monkey and the others followed closely behind.

 Not long after, Su Zimo gradually slowed down and gazed into the distance.

 Not far ahead, there was a towering mountain peak that extended into the clouds.

 Around the mountain peak were many cultivators.

 There were also countless roars of demon beasts above and below the mountain peak.

 A massive conflict had broken out between cultivators and demons!

 Spirit energy surged in midair, releasing beams of light with scorching heatwaves.

 Countless ancient trees were cut with sand flying everywhere.

 Nobody knew how long the battle had been ongoing but the sight was tragic with the mountain peak drenched in blood!

 Su Zimo could clearly see that there was something strange about the mountain peak. It was split from the middle, as though a pair of invisible hands had ripped it apart!

 However, in the middle of the mountain peak, instead of mountains and rocks, there was a gigantic palace that did not seem like it was man-made - it was like a work of god!

 The palace was riddled with holes but within, there were ancient weapons laid out one after another.

 There were also many elixirs and a few ancient books that were filled with dust!

 Su Zimo whispered, "This is the birth of an ancestor cave abode and two major factions are fighting within for the treasures!"

 "The fight is too chaotic, there's no way to see what's within,"

 Monkey frowned. "If we barge in right now, we'll definitely be targeted."

 Little fox shifted her gaze and glanced around. "There must be quite a number of cultivators and ferocious beasts waiting by the sidelines for an opportunity to strike!"

 "Let's wait a while more to see if there's any treasures worth us making a move for. We shouldn't get involved in this mess."

 Su Zimo had a calm expression.

 The simple did not seem simple given how secretive it was located in the middle of a mountain peak.

 However, Su Zimo was not in a rush.

 It won't be too late even if he struck when a great treasure truly appeared!

 Boom!

 A human paragon released a Golden Core phenomenon and clashed against a few ferocious beasts. The resultant force spread outwards and even the entire palace trembled.

 Many weapons were caught up in the energy fluctuation and scattered in midair.

 The eyes of the human paragon shone as he grabbed one of the swords and injected spirit energy into it. The sword shone brightly with five spirit patterns!

 A perfect spirit weapon!

 "Slash!"

 The human paragon shouted and waved the sword.

 A bedazzling sword light streaked through the air with rainbow colors, slicing the ferocious beasts on the other end into two, creating a blood mist.

 "Haha, good sword!"

 The human paragon was delighted.

 His strength had increased significantly after gaining the sword and it meant that he would stand a greater chance at obtaining a spot on the Phenomenon Ranking!

 Many other cultivators moved as well to snatch the weapons that were scattered in midair.

 Su Zimo could see clearly that among the weapons, the weakest were at supreme-grade and there were more than 10 perfect-grade ones!

 A single palace contained so many treasures!

 For most cultivators, gaining a supreme-grade meant an increase in strength.

 Gaining a perfect spirit weapon meant their strength would increase ten-fold!

 Be it supreme-grade or perfect spirit weapons, none of them attracted Su Zimo any longer.

 The greatest goal of his trip this time round was to see if he could get any high-leveled Dharmic weapons!

 It was not only for himself, but also monkey and the others.

 Although monkey and the others were demons, after they broke through their Inner Cores and formed their Essence Spirits, they would be able to refine Dharmic weapons for themselves as well.

 It was best if they could get their hands on a suitable Dharmic weapon before breaking through to the Nascent Soul realm.

 Boom!

 It was yet another deafening sound.

 Another wall in the palace toppled and many weapons that were hung on it bounced.

 Those weapons were clearly different from spirit weapons. Even in the void where spirit energy was fluctuating in a berserk manner, they had no reaction at all and their patterns were even more intricate and seemingly divine!

 Dharmic weapons!

 There were Dharmic weapons in the palace!

 "Look, that flying sword has two Dharmic patterns!"

 "It's a middle-grade Dharmic weapon!"

 For Golden Cores and the many spirit demons, a single Dharmic weapon was enough to fuel their greed.

 It meant that they would get to possess a middle-grade Dharmic weapon the moment they advanced to Nascent Soul realm!

 "Ah! Three Dharmic patterns! It's a superior-grade Dharmic weapon!"

 "Attack!"

 A series of exclamations came from the crowd.

 A scarlet spear hovered in midair with three Dharmic patterns on it!

 Boom!

 A gigantic demon beast soared into the air. It resembled a tiger but it had a pair of wings behind its back, emitting an endless ferocity with a menacing gaze!

 "One of the four great ancient ferocious beasts, Qiong Qi!"

 The Golden Lion said slowly with a grim expression.

 Even among pure-blooded ferocious beasts, they had varying strength levels.

 For example, the legendary four great ancient ferocious beasts were much stronger than other ferocious beasts.

 "Pfft!"

 The moment the Qiong Qi appeared, it opened its mouth and devoured a cultivator who was supporting a Golden Core phenomenon. Within a few chomps, the latter was crushed and swallowed as blood oozed from the side of the Qiong Qi's mouth.

 It was way too violent - even a Golden Core phenomenon could not withstand it!

 "Raging City Blaze!"

 A roar sounded from the ground.

 A human paragon wearing blazing scarlet robes charged into the battlefield with a gigantic ancient city behind him.

 The ancient city blazed with flames that surged into the air and incinerated all living beings.

 The moment the ancient city descended, it crushed another pure-blooded ferocious beast into sludge before burning it into ashes.

 That was one of the ten upper sects of the North Region, a paragon of Blaze Columbus Valley!

 A superior-grade Dharmic weapon had shown itself.

 More paragons and ferocious beasts were entering the battlefield!
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 Chapter 677 - Corpse Refinement Cult

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Should we go and fight for it?"

 The spirit tiger was raring to go with excitement in his eyes.

 "There's no need to,"

 Su Zimo had a calm expression and a glint sparkled in his eyes. "Although superior-grade Dharmic weapons seem good, it's not worth us taking the risk to enter this mess."

 In the ancient battlefield, even for Dharmic weapons that once belonged to Dao Lords or Mighty Figures, their Dharmic powers had long dissipated without the refinement of Essence Spirit and the passing of countless years. These weapons had fallen to the grade of Perfected Lord Dharmic weapons a long time ago.

 The only difference was that their Dharmic patterns were still around and their grades were unchanged.

 Therefore, even if any Dharmic weapons appeared, they were mostly for Perfected Lords.

 "Go, let's leave this place first!"

 Su Zimo waved and prepared to leave with monkey and the others.

 "You want to leave after coming here?"

 A gigantic ferocious bird spread its wings and covered the skies with a torrential demonic aura. Its gaze was sharp as it glared down, diving towards little fox with its outstretched talons.

 Foxes were natural-born seductresses.

 Unless they had a strong backing, countless demon beasts would fight for them the moment they appeared!

 "Hmm?"

 Qing Qing raised her brows with a hint of displeasure. Without even transforming, she leaped into the air and crossed her legs, kicking a series of shadows into the air.

 Her thighs were like guillotines, letting out the sound of air slicing.

 Qing Qing was already rather beautiful in her human form. Coupled with her slender and tall figure, she was like a graceful dragon dancing in the air!

 Pitter-patter! Pitter-patter!

 On the ground, the spirit tiger watched with a gaping mouth, drooling constantly. His gaze was dazed and he remarked squarely, "Her legs seem like they can spread apart right beneath her belly button…"

 Piak!

 Monkey sent the spirit tiger with a single slap.

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 Qing Qing avoided the talons of the ferocious bird and pummeled it furiously on the head, causing it to explode!

 Croak! Croak!

 A Golden Toad the size of a mountain squatted at the side with widened eyes, puffing its cheeks and letting out a strange sound that grew louder and louder.

 It was as though thunder had just rumbled!

 All of a sudden!

 The Golden Toad opened its mouth!

 A blood beam flashed and wrapped around little fox.

 It was the tongue of the Golden Toad race!

 It was so fast that it could not be seen clearly.

 This was the strongest killing move of the Golden Toad that it used mainly to capture other demon beasts for food. Most demon beasts were devoured by the Golden Toad before they could react.

 Although little fox was unable to defend against this, there was no trace of fear or panic in her eyes.

 Any single one of the few figures around her was enough to kill the Golden Toad!

 Piak!

 Just as the blood tongue was about to make contact with little fox's body, a hairy palm appeared and grabbed the Golden Toad's tongue!

 Monkey's eyes flashed with a scarlet glow as he glared at the Golden Toad not far away and grinned.

 Shing!

 Exerting strength in both arms, monkey ripped the blood tongue off with blood spraying everywhere.

 Boom!

 Immediately after, monkey's legs landed on the ground and his body expanded. He arrived before the Golden Toad in a stride and swung his massive fist down towards the latter!

 The Golden Toad retracted its severed tongue and its mouth was filled with fresh blood as hatred surged through its eyes. Suddenly, blood bubbles the size of fists appeared on its body, enlarging by the second!

 Snap!

 Su Zimo pointed gently and a divine thunderbolt struck down onto the Golden Toad's head.

 The Golden Toad shuddered and all the blood bubbles that appeared burst immediately with fuming smoke - the poison in its blood was cleansed by the power of thunder instantly!

 Bang!

 Monkey's fist crushed heavily on the Golden Toad's head, killing that ferocious beast instantly!

 More demon beasts charged towards them.

 Su Zimo raised his brow slightly. "Follow me. We'll leave this place first."

 Before his words were finished, Su Zimo retrieved Blood Quencher from his storage bag and his blood qi surged. Slashing his way through, he created a bloodied path in the pack of beasts.

 When they arrived at the outer perimeter, Su Zimo's group turned back.

 More and more demon beasts and cultivators were arriving in the vicinity of the mountain peak and all of them were bloodthirsty in the fight for the treasures.

 This was the ancient battlefield.

 It was a place where opportunities and dangers coexisted!

 "Let's look elsewhere. There seems to be something else that's odd around this area."

 Su Zimo circulated his universal hearing and after a moment, pointed in a direction before speeding over with everyone.

 Not long after, the group of them stopped.

 There was a swamp ahead of them where another palace stood with many elixirs and weapons hovering in midair.

 Many cultivators from various factions and sects were fighting to the death with demon beasts in midair for the weapons and elixirs.

 The swamp was dyed red with blood!

 Many corpses fell from midair into the swamp, sinking slowly before vanishing.

 Su Zimo focused his gaze.

 There were many weapons in midair and some of them were Dharmic weapons. However, the best among them only had three Dharmic patterns - they were superior-grade Dharmic weapons.

 For most cultivators, it was worth fighting for superior-grade Dharmic weapons.

 However, after a moment of hesitation, Su Zimo decided against it. "Let's go!"

 There was naturally no way monkey and the others would object.

 The group of them continued.

 Not long after, they caught sight of another cave abode appearing and another group of sects and factions fighting for the treasures left behind.

 After watching by the sidelines for a moment, Su Zimo shook his head and left with monkey and the others.

 For the next day, the group of them traveled in twists and turns. In that area, more than 10 cave abodes appeared with various factions and sects fighting for them!

 Among them, they even caught sight of disciples from super sects!

 "Weird."

 Su Zimo furrowed his brows slightly.

 He did not know what happened but it seemed like many cave abodes that were hidden in that area had appeared all of a sudden.

 The group of them continued and once again, the sound of a fight accompanied by the roars of demon beasts and screeches of ferocious birds could be heard ahead - it was extremely noisy.

 Yet another cave abode!

 The Golden Lion's gaze shimmered and he murmured, "The rod that those guys are fighting for seems to be a supreme-grade Dharmic weapon with four Dharmic patterns!"

 In midair, two groups of cultivators were fighting for it.

 One party only had two cultivators.

 The other side had dozens of cultivators, all of whom had frightfully pale faces with an extremely Yin aura around them. Their lips were purplish-green and they resembled malevolent ghosts from Hell.

 The cultivators stood motionlessly on the ground, wielding long rods in their hands as they controlled dozens of ghastly corpses on the other side!

 Every single corpse emitted a thick, rotting smell and shone with a metallic luster all over their bodies. They were invulnerable, as though they were refined with something unknown.

 Their fingernails were long and looked like sharp daggers that shimmered with a faint green glow - all of them were laced with poison!

 It was one of the five heretical doctrines - Corpse Refinement Cult!

 The corpses were battle corpses specially refined by Corpse Refinement Cult. Invulnerable against weapons with immense strength and toxic poison in their bodies, they were extremely frightening and troublesome to deal with!

 The dozens of corpses surrounded the two people in their midst and attacked wildly.
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 Chapter 678 - Underworld Emperor Phenomenon

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Of the two of them, one of them was rotund and short, like an airbag.

 The other one had a buzz cut and looked square and honest, like a country bumpkin.

 The honest cultivator wielded a thin, iron rod in his left hand that was etched with complex and intricate patterns. Thin threads that were almost invisible extended from the fingertips of his right hand.

 He was gathering qi like threads!

 That was the secret skill of one of the five heretical doctrines, Puppet Sect.

 By condensing the spirit qi in their dantians into threads to wrap around the puppets they refined, they could control their puppets from a distance to fight against their enemies.

 The honest cultivator was controlling five different puppets!

 One of them was extremely heavy and shone with a metallic luster. Every single step it took created a deep footprint in the ground.

 Every single move it made was heavy and firm!

 Another puppet's body that was made with an unknown material was almost transparent. It was fluid like water and seemed weak.

 When the puppet's body was penetrated by a battle corpse, its muscles twitched and covered the wound swiftly.

 Another puppet was scarlet and blazed with flames all over. Every single move it made carried a scorching heatwave that turned the surroundings dry.

 The honest cultivator was dividing his attention to cultivate five corpses of the five elements, creating a formation that increased his combat strength!

 "Amazing!"

 The Golden Lion praised.

 Although their group consisted mostly of demons, they had fought with many cultivators and naturally knew how to judge the combat strength of cultivators.

 However, although the honest cultivator was strong and could control five puppets, he could not defend against the wild attacks of dozens of battle corpses!

 It was thanks to the Golden Core phenomenon released by the fatty that the two of them were able to survive till now.

 It was a pale yellow river current that was huge with countless ripples. It emitted an endless Yin aura that seemed like it could wash away all the sins in the world!

 Many corpses floated in the yellow river.

 "Oo, Oo!"

 It was as though countless ghosts were screaming.

 Menacing faces appeared one after another in the river!

 The Golden Core phenomenon surrounded and protected the two of them in the middle, creating waves to defend against the charging battle corpses.

 The battle corpses seemed wary towards the yellow river.

 Each time water from the yellow river splashed onto the battle corpses, green smoke would fume along with a sizzling sound.

 As though they were sentient, the battle corpses would yelp and retreat, hopping on the spot.

 Their horrifying greenish-black eyes bulged slightly, bloodshot and filled with fright.

 "What is this?"

 Little fox shuddered.

 The sight of the yellow river gave her chills.

 If Su Zimo and the others were not standing in front of her, she would have escaped in fright a long time ago!

 "That's one of the ancient phenomenons, Yellow  Springs 1 !"

 Su Zimo said slowly, "In the era where ancient emperors rose one after another, the Underworld Emperor mustered his courage with great conviction to purge his own soul and take a walk around death's gates. He witnessed the Yellow Springs personally and was inspired to create that Golden Core phenomenon!"

 "It's said that there's a dragon  vein 1  hidden in the depths of the Yellow Springs and it's extremely powerful! With that, the Underworld Emperor created a peerless mystic classic, the Astounding Dragon Sutra and it's the number one mystic classic for locating acupoints!"

 "Eh?"

 Qing Qing raised her brow slightly with a contemplative expression before murmuring, "That fatty looks familiar."

 Although there was a putrid haze that affected one's vision all over the place, Qing Qing noticed something amiss after looking for a moment.

 "It's Little Fatty from Ethereal Peak!"

 Qing Qing exclaimed.

 After more than 20 years, Little Fatty had matured significantly and his features had changed slightly as well. However, his countenance remained the same.

 "That's right, it's him,"

 Su Zimo nodded. "The other cultivator is also an old friend. He was originally a cultivator of Southern Mountains Sect, Shi Jian. Do you guys recognize him?"

 The legacy left behind by the Underworld Emperor in Tianhuang Mainland was one of five current heretical doctrines - Tomb Sect!

 In the elementary ancient battlefield, Little Fatty was taken away by Tomb Sect.

 Shi Jian on the other hand joined another of the five heretical doctrines - Puppet Sect.

 …

 "Fatty, I'm sorry for burdening you."

 Shi Jian's face was pale and he was sweating on the forehead - it was evident that his spirit energy was exhausted and he could not carry on.

 While he gained powerful combat strength controlling five puppets, the toll on one's spirit energy was also increased by multitudes!

 "What are you saying that for? Hold on and don't get distracted! We'll definitely be able to get out!"

 Little Fatty's chubby palm trembled as he controlled the water of Yellow Springs, creating waves that defended the rush of the battle corpses.

 Although he said that, Little Fatty's Yellow Springs phenomenon was also showing signs of exhaustion with diminished power - it had become unstable against the continuous rush of the battle corpses!

 As he defended against the battle corpses outside, Little Fatty said, "Do you know why I looked to you for help this time round?"

 "Why?"

 Shi Jian asked.

 "Because you're stupid!"

 Even at this moment, Little Fatty was optimistic and said cheerily, "As the saying goes, the dumb are favored by fortune. Since you're so stupid, you definitely have a good, long life! The reason why I looked to you for help was because I wanted a little bit of that fortune!"

 "You're still in the mood for idle chat?"

 A Corpse Refinement Cult cultivator slapped his storage bag with a cold expression, waving his hand to splash a pale-yellow powder on the battle corpses.

 Little Fatty took a sniff and exclaimed in shock, "Corpse Berserk Powder!"

 Before his words were finished, the battle corpses that were covered by the pale-yellow powder roared in a deep, resounding manner!

 The battle corpse grew and the clothes they were wearing exploded, revealing thick green veins on their body, neck and face.

 They slithered around the skin like small snakes and looked menacing!

 As they roared, the battle corpses emitted a foul stench from their mouth and two pairs of sharp fangs grew from their upper and lower jaws. They were stained with blood and looked extremely unsettling!

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 The strength of the battle corpses grew significantly and they no longer feared the power of Yellow Springs, as though they had gone berserk. They charged towards Little Fatty's Golden Core phenomenon continuously, causing it to quake violently.

 Instantly, the Yellow Springs phenomenon quivered.

 Even the Yellow Springs itself seemed to have calmed down!

 Lone souls, hungry ghosts and the corpses of fiendcelestials were contained in Yellow Springs!

 But now, Yellow Springs seemed to have been suppressed by the dozens of battle corpses that were standing in it as they roared into the air with a torrential ferocity!

 A wrathful look flashed through Little Fatty's eyes.

 If the Underworld Emperor knew that the Yellow Springs phenomenon had fallen to this point with its corpses within suppressed, he would definitely explode in rage.

 Right then, a voice sounded. Although it was neither loud nor soft, it overwhelmed the roars of the battle corpses and spread to every single corner of the battlefield!

 "How dare a bunch of evildoers behave so audaciously in the ancient battlefield where countless emperors have perished!"

 Little Fatty shuddered when he heard that voice and his bead-like eyes widened with disbelief.

 Shi Jian panted but a curious expression appeared on his face as well.

 That voice sounded familiar.

 "It's Boss!"

 Little fatty could not help but exclaim.

 "Boss?"

 Shi Jian stoned for a moment before asking, "Brother Su of Ethereal Peak?"

 "That's right! I can't be wrong!"

 Little Fatty supported his Yellow Springs phenomenon and leaped, looking outward frantically as he waved with an excited look on his face. "Boss, I'm here! Hurry and come save me!"
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 Chapter 679 - Suppressing Corpses

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Who is the tactless one trying to meddle in the affairs of the Corpse Refinement Cult!"

 The leader of the Corpse Refinement Cult cultivators glared at Su Zimo's incoming group. His eyes were unblinking, resembling those of dead fishes, and his voice was sinister and murderous.

 Another person said coldly, "Beasts, you had better scram far away. Otherwise…"

 "Hehe, given Corpse Refinement Cult's supreme mystic classic, we can easily turn you guys into battle corpses and let you suffer a fate worse than death!"

 "Is that so?"

 Su Zimo raised his brow slightly. Nobody saw what he did but in a flash, he bolted into the Corpse Refinement Cult group like an arrow.

 It was too fast!

 The distance between both parties was not far to begin with.

 Su Zimo's Inner Core and Golden Core were at perfected realm. When he circulated both cores together with his demonic and spirit energy alongside the power of his blood qi…

 Even pure-blooded ferocious beasts with sharp, keen senses and powerful bodies wouldn't be able to react to that burst speed, let alone the cultivators of Corpse Refinement Cult!

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 There was no technique or spirit art.

 He barged in purely with his body!

 Right in front of everyone, the Corpse Refinement Cult cultivators that stood in Su Zimo's way were rammed into pieces with blood spewing everywhere, like gigantic watermelons!

 He was a human weapon!

 Nobody could withstand his might as he charged his way through the crowd!

 Seven Corpse Refinement Cult cultivators were sneering a moment earlier. Immediately after, they were rammed to death without even understanding how they died!

 A Corpse Refinement Cult cultivator reacted to it and defended instinctively by propping his Chaos Essence Iron Rod in front of him.

 Unexpectedly, a black shadow darted over.

 Snap!

 The iron rod in his hands was snapped into two.

 The middle portion where it was snapped thrust into his chest like a spear, penetrating it completely!

 Another Corpse Refinement Cult cultivator yelled and withdrew a shimmering silver shield from his storage bag before injecting spirit energy into it furiously.

 Instantly, a bright beam shone.

 The shield expanded with the wind like a silver mountain peak that guarded the man behind it. It shone with five spirit lights and was bedazzling!

 It was a perfect-grade defensive spirit weapon!

 In the cultivation world of the Great Zhou Dynasty, a perfect spirit weapon would cause quite a huge stir.

 However, Su Zimo's expression did not change - in fact, there were no emotions in his eyes.

 He had seen too many of such weapons!

 Right now, he had dozens of perfect spirit weapons in his storage bag alone!

 Su Zimo's speed did not slow down as his body rose gently. With a cold gaze, he strode forward and stomped down furiously on that gigantic silver shield!

 Plow Heaven Stride!

 A torrential force surged forward from Su Zimo's body.

 Even if he was facing the heavens, he could plow a massive ravine beneath his feet, let alone a single mountain.

 Boom!

 The glowing silver shield was stomped beneath Su Zimo's feet!

 The Corpse Refinement Cult cultivator that hid behind the shield was stomped into sludge despite the shield standing between him and Su Zimo without even making a peep of sound.

 Su Zimo's execution of the many killing moves in the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness was getting more fluid.

 As his demonic cultivation deepened, the power of those killing moves became even more frightening as well!

 The crowd was in an uproar.

 Not far away, many cultivators were prepared to join the fight. However, all of them stopped instinctively with dumbstruck expressions when they witnessed this.

 It was way too ferocious!

 In the blink of an eye, nine Corpse Refinement Cult cultivators died in the hands of this green-robed cultivator!

 The scary thing was that the nine of them were completely helpless against him!

 "Who is he? What's his background?"

 "I don't know. The ancient battlefield is indeed a place where paragons roam and monster incarnates are everywhere. It's too scary!"

 "That's right, notwithstanding the legacy disciples of the various super sects, I heard that a monster incarnate unlike anything history has ever seen appeared in the North Region."

 "I heard of him as well! I heard that he sowed a grudge with Glass Palace and actually managed to murder all their cultivators that have arrived in the ancient battlefield!"

 "Man, that's savage!"

 The discussions were loud and fervent.

 On the battlefield.

 The remaining Corpse Refinement Cult cultivators were shocked and retreated hurriedly along with the battle corpses that they were controlling not far away.

 Corpse Refinement Cult cultivators were almost completely reliant on their battle corpses for strength.

 Without the protection of their battle corpses, they were extremely weak physically and their actual strength was not much different from ordinary cultivators.

 The leader of the Corpse Refinement Cult cultivators said coldly, "You truly have a death wish. Corpse Refinement Cult cultivators spend their days with corpses as their companions and their bodies are filled with poison as well. You won't be able to escape death after crushing their bodies!"

 "That's right!"

 Another Corpse Refinement Cult cultivator sneered, "Beast, have you realized that the blood qi in your body is starting to deteriorate? Hehe!"

 "Hahahaha!"

 Su Zimo reared his head in laughter loudly. The blood qi in his body surged with the mighty sound of a tsunami!

 He did not seem like he was poisoned at all!

 His bloodline was like a cauldron blazing with flames.

 It could incinerate, evaporate and cleanse everything!

 Even the poison of Poison Sect might not be a threat to him, let alone the poison from corpses.

 "You… "

 The faces of the Corpse Refinement Cult cultivators turned pale as a sheet.

 A tall and mighty shadow charged in front of them, whirling two fists like hammers and barging left and right in the crowd.

 There was no way the Corpse Refinement Cult cultivators could withstand the iron fists of monkey.

 One after another, figures were sent flying.

 By the time they landed on the ground, they were corpses without any life in them.

 An evil gust of wind blew past!

 A ferocious tiger with rumbling malevolent qi lunged down from above the lion, ripping the body of a Corpse Refinement Cult cultivator apart by the stomach as though it was extremely hungry!

 The moment the poison of the corpse made contact with the fur of the spirit tiger, it was cleansed into emptiness by an electric current.

 "Roar!"

 A Golden Lion with a dignified might charged into the crowd and let out a deafening roar!

 The few Corpse Refinement Cult cultivators closest to it started bleeding from the eyes, nose, ears and mouth.

 They were bleeding from all orifices!

 The brains of those cultivators were shook into sludge!

 Qing Qing and little fox did not head up.

 The two of them definitely wanted nothing more than to get far away from those eerie cultivators with the stench of rotting corpses.

 Even so, it took slightly more than 10 breaths for Su Zimo, monkey, the spirit tiger and Golden Lion to decimate the dozens of Corpse Refinement Cult cultivators entirely!

 Everything ended before the dozens of battle corpses that surrounded Little Fatty and Shi Jian could retreat to help.

 In truth, Corpse Refinement Cult cultivation worlds were extremely troublesome to deal with in the cultivation world.

 Unless there was a need to, disciples of various super sects would not want to provoke them intentionally.

 The battle corpses they had were invulnerable to fire, water and were extremely strong such that they could take on perfect or even connate spirit weapons head-on!

 Corpse Refinement Cult cultivators were almost impossible to defeat with a battle corpse standing before them!

 However, the weakness of Corpse Refinement Cult cultivators was evident as well.

 The moment they fall, their battle corpses would not be controlled and were no longer any threat.

 By understanding that weakness, Su Zimo and the others did not give the Corpse Refinement Cult cultivators any breathing room and slaughtered the group of them with a thunderous might in slightly more than 10 breaths!

 The dozens of battle corpses fell forward stiffly, turning into true corpses.
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 Chapter 680 - Distraction

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Little Fatty had just consumed a few elixirs and was panting. Before he could calm down, he saw that the Corpse Refinement Cult cultivators were already slain completely!

 His eyes widened and his jaws almost dropped to the ground.

 "The rumors are not lying, Brother Su is still ferocious as ever."

 Shi Jian gulped and muttered his thoughts.

 "Bro, I'm glad you're here! I've missed you to death!"

 Little Fatty's character had not changed as he scurried over like a gigantic meatball. He lunged into Su Zimo's embrace emotionally with tears and snot.

 Peeling that fat face away, Su Zimo scolded with a chuckle, "Stop acting."

 Shi Jian came over as well and smiled at Su Zimo with cupped fists. "Much thanks, Brother Su."

 "What's with the politeness after not meeting each other for 20 years?"

 Su Zimo laughed with a relaxed expression.

 Back in Xuantian City in the elementary ancient battlefield, he welcomed the Four Mounted Bandits singlehandedly. However, Little Fatty, Ji Chengtian, Little Fatty and Shi Jian were extremely bold and returned to fight with him!

 They were brothers who had gone through thick and thin!

 Little Fatty laughed. "Silly Jian is foolish as always, you can just ignore him, Boss."

 The three of them had reunited after a long time and words could not describe Little Fatty's joy.

 Shi Jian did not have much to say and merely chuckled foolishly the entire time.

 Although Su Zimo seemed composed, he was smiling a lot more than usual as well.

 "Thank you for your help, fellow brothers of the demon race,"

 Little Fatty chuckled and greeted monkey and the others with cupped fists.

 He got along with people easily to begin with. Furthermore, he already knew monkey and the spirit tiger from back in Ethereal Peak.

 "Boss, I've heard from Silly Jian about everything in the North Region,"

 Little Fatty consoled, "Don't worry, follow me back to my sect this time round. I'll persuade my master to take you in. Although Tomb Sect's legacy is not strong, we've lasted through history and have some foundation as well!"

 "Furthermore, Tomb Sect is the best at being secretive. There's no way outsiders know about where we're located!"

 Almost the entire North Region knew about Su Zimo's feud with Glass Palace.

 Ordinary cultivators would want nothing more than to get far away from Su Zimo in fear of being implicated.

 However, Little Fatty had no such considerations at all. Instead, he was thinking up ideas and solutions for Su Zimo.

 Su Zimo patted Little Fatty on the shoulder gratefully.

 Although it sounded like a possible idea, it was not practical.

 Little Fatty was a Golden Core. Even if he was a legacy disciple, his words would not carry much weight in the sect.

 Most sects would definitely not want to go against a super sect such as Glass Palace just for someone like him - the disadvantages outweighed the advantages.

 Furthermore, although Tomb Sect was one of the five heretical doctrines, it was well known that they had few disciples - there was no way they could go against Glass Palace.

 "Brother Su, I-I could head back and explain things to Puppet Sect as well…"

 Shi Jian mustered his courage and wanted to help Su Zimo with his troubles as well.

 Su Zimo waved it off with a smile and diverted the topic. "It's fine, we can talk about this next time. Right, how did you guys end up fighting against Corpse Refinement Cult cultivators?"

 Shi Jian gripped his fists and said hatefully, "Puppet Sect and Corpse Refinement Cult have a deep enmity to begin with. There's naturally no way they would let me off the moment they saw me."

 "Oh?"

 Su Zimo raised his brow.

 In Tianhuang Mainland, among the nine immortal sects, seven fiend sects, six Buddhist monasteries, five heretical doctrines and fouur unorthodox groups… there were truly deep-rooted enmity between some super sects that went a long way back!

 For example, Heavenly Dipper Sect of the immortal sects and Malevolent Earth Sect of the fiend sects were long enemies.

 There were also similar conflicts between immortal sects.

 Glass Palace had an extremely poor relationship with Snowdrift Valley of the Middle Continent.

 Shi Jian continued, "Originally, there weren't five heretical doctrines. Corpse Refinement Cult was established by a traitor of Puppet Sect!"

 "He was the most talented cultivator in Puppet Sect and even had the potential of becoming an emperor if he continued cultivating! However, he ended up veering onto the wrong path and focused entirely on corpses."

 "In order to refine corpses, he became addicted to killing and sinned endlessly, cultivating himself to the point where he resembled neither human nor ghost. Eventually, he incurred the wrath of the sect."

 Everyone was immersed as Shi Jian recounted the history of Puppet Sect.

 When Shi Jian paused briefly, little fox could not help but ask, "What happened after?"

 Shi Jian let out a deep breath. "An expert of a sect took pity on his potential and could not bear to see him cripple his cultivation just like that. That person tried to persuade him to repent countless times but was eventually killed by him instead!"

 "Sigh, he was truly powerful. He managed to escape even against the combined attack of experts from many sects!"

 "Although a patriarch of the sect eventually moved in, that person had already established himself and forged an alliance with one of the other heretical doctrines, Poison Sect. Even if we gave it our all to kill him, Puppet Sect would suffer immense losses and even face possible annihilation!"

 "Left with no other choice, we could only allow him to leave. Not long after, he created Corpse Refinement Cult in Tianhuang Mainland and as it grew stronger, it became one of the five heretical doctrines."

 "No wonder."

 At that point, realization flashed through Su Zimo's eyes. "Earlier on, I noticed that the technique Corpse Refinement Cult used to refine their battle corpses was similar to the technique of Puppet Sect. The only difference was that one was evil and the other righteous. So, they had the same background."

 "Unfortunately, although our backgrounds are the same, the situation between us is now irreconcilable," Shi Jian said.

 Little Fatty shifted his beady eyes and surveyed the surroundings. When he saw that more cultivators were gathering, he whispered, "Let's leave first. This is not a good place to linger further!"

 "Yes,"

 Su Zimo nodded. "You guys leave first. I'll go get my hands on that iron rod!"

 Although the fight between them and Corpse Refinement Cult had subsided, more cultivators had been attracted over due to the commotion.

 Right now, many cultivators and demon beasts were already fighting and it was all for that supreme-grade Dharmic weapon with four Dharmic patterns in midair!

 Su Zimo had his eyes set on that object as well.

 They traveled for an entire day past more than 10 cave abodes but this was the highest graded Dharmic weapon.

 "No, don't go!"

 Little Fatty held back Su Zimo by the arm and whispered, "There's no need for us to fight for that scrap metal. Let's head somewhere else!"

 "Ah?

 Su Zimo froze for a moment.

 Wasn't his tone way too arrogant?

 A supreme-grade Dharmic weapon was considered as scrap metal in the eyes of Little Fatty?

 Little Fatty said in a mysterious manner, "Follow me, I'll take you guys elsewhere!"

 "What?"

 Su Zimo could not help but ask.

 Little Fatty asked instead, "How many cave abodes have you seen appear today?"

 Su Zimo replied, "More than 10."

 "Yes,"

 Little Fatty was not surprised. "Based on my deductions, more than 10 more of such cave abodes are going to appear!"

 "So many?"

 Su Zimo was surprised and asked with a frown, "Why are so many cave abodes appearing all of a sudden? Did something happen to this place?"

 "Sort of."

 Little Fatty retracted his smile in a rare manner and said darkly, "There's a huge tomb beneath this place where the true treasures lie!"

 "These cave abodes are nothing but a distraction left behind by the tomb master!"
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 Su Zimo was surprised when he heard that.

 How extravagant!

 This legendary master of the tomb was willing to painstakingly set up dozens of diversionary cave abodes so as to hide his treasures and legacy!

 More than that, the diversionary tombs contained quite a number of treasures that caused countless cultivators and demons to fight for it, leaving corpses in their wake!

 Su Zimo deduced, "I'm sure the identity of the tomb master is far from simple if he has this many treasures."

 "The tomb master is a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure!" Little Fatty said with conviction.

 "No wonder."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 A Conjoint Body Mighty Figure was probably the only one who had the capability to disregard spirit and Dharmic weapons, planting them in diversionary tombs to confuse outsiders.

 After hesitating for a moment, Little Fatty decided on revealing the truth, "This Mighty Figure was even the titular disciple of Tomb Sect in the past!"

 "Ah!"

 Su Zimo was alarmed.

 The old monk in the old temple had once warned him that apart from legacy disciples, the strongest successors of the super sects were the titular disciples!

 Furthermore, there could only be a single titular disciple!

 They were the elites among the legacy disciples of the sect.

 In order to become the titular disciple of a sect, one has to defeat all the other paragons.

 In the fiend sects, that was a path that was paved with fresh blood and corpses!

 A single person's success came from the corpses of many others!

 A titular disciple was a peerless paragon!

 Titular disciples were the faces of the super sects and ruled over the world. Their statuses in the sects were extraordinary and they could command all the disciples in the sect.

 In fact, their status was even greater than most of the elders in the sect!

 At this point of his cultivation, Su Zimo had only encountered a true titular disciple - the Asura, Yan Beichen!

 Upon recollection of Yan Beichen's methods in the battle at Ethereal Peak, it was obvious how strong titular disciples were.

 In that generation, Yan Beichen was even the number one of the Golden Core Phenomenon Ranking!

 As a titular disciple of Tomb Sect in the past, this Mighty Figure must have been a glorious and peerless elite who roamed Tianhuang Mainland in the past and looked down on the rest of the world.

 Little Fatty lamented, "Unfortunately, this senior was unable to advance to the Mahayana realm and was eventually buried here."

 The Mahayana realm came after the Conjoint Body realm!

 For humans, there was an ancient saying - one is unable to comprehend divine powers until they enter the Mahayana realm.

 In other words, as long as one advanced to the Mahayana realm, they could comprehend divine powers.

 Dharmic powers were boundless but divine powers were vast.

 Even for Conjoint Body Mighty Figures, they were not free from the shackles of Heaven and Earth and still had to utilize Dharmic powers and arts.

 However, Dharmic powers were no match for divine powers!

 In the cultivation world, spirit energy was weaker than Dharmic powers and Dharmic powers were weaker than divine powers.

 What were divine powers?

 They were incredible and beyond imagination!

 These were abilities to reach the firmaments that were beyond godly!

 Divine powers came after one broke free of the shackles of Heaven and Earth and were at an even more terrifying level!

 In the old temple, there was a saying in one of the ancient books describing the means of a Mahayana Patriarch - Mahayana was indestructible and could be reborn through a drop of blood!

 This meant that experts of the Mahayana were almost completely indestructible!

 Even if their bodies were destroyed and their limbs were snapped, a single drop of blood would suffice for them to recover to their original selves!

 Those methods were truly unimaginable and sought after by many.

 Only at that cultivation realm can one be barely worthy of the title 'immortal'.

 With a deeper understanding of the path of cultivation and the cultivation world, Su Zimo could understand what Die Yue said in the past, "What kind of immortals are Qi Refinement Warrior considered as? Even the Golden Core dare not be so impudent to call themselves immortal!"

 Even the titular disciple of Tomb Sect could not make the step forward and passed on before the Mahayana realm - it was imaginable how horrifying that realm was.

 Little Fatty said, "Boss, I'm not going to hide it from you. The reason why I entered the ancient battlefield this time round was because of a test left for us by our sect."

 "Test?"

 Su Zimo raised his brow slightly and asked, "You guys?"

 "Yes,"

 Little Fatty nodded. "The senior carried with him an utmost treasure of the sect that was lost after he disappeared."

 "That remained the case until dozens of years ago when our sect master beseeched experts of Enigma Palace for help. At that point, they divined roughly that the senior may have passed on and was buried in the intermediate ancient battlefield."

 Su Zimo understood. "So, the test for you by the sect is to locate the tomb and retrieve the utmost treasure?"

 "That's right,"

 Little Fatty replied, "This utmost treasure belonged to the Underworld Emperor and is extremely important to the sect. The reason why my Yellow Springs phenomenon isn't strong is also because of the loss of this utmost treasure."

 "I see,"

 Suddenly, Su Zimo was enlightened.

 When he saw Little Fatty release the Yellow Springs phenomenon earlier on, he already had the feeling that the true power of the phenomenon was not unleashed completely.

 The true Yellow Springs phenomenon could definitely be ranked within the top 20 of the Phenomenon Ranking!

 Little Fatty continued, "However, this test wasn't for me alone. There's another senior brother of mine. Whoever gets their hands on this utmost treasure of the sect first will be qualified to become the titular disciple of Tomb Sect for this generation!"

 Su Zimo realized what was happening.

 The test for Little Fatty from Tomb Sect was not only to locate the tomb and the belonging of the Underworld Emperor, but also to do it before someone else!

 This test would determine Little Fatty's future!

 Su Zimo asked, "You can receive help from others?"

 "Of course!" Little Fatty nodded.

 Su Zimo urged, "Let's not waste time then. Hurry, lead the way."

 Little Fatty wanted to speak but did not; he did not move immediately as well.

 "What's wrong?"

 Su Zimo was confused.

 With a hesitant expression, Little Fatty said, "That senior brother of mine grew up in Tomb Sect. He even traveled in the Middle Continent once and has deep connections, befriending disciples of super sects. I'm sure he will get some of them to help him for this. Boss, you…"

 Little Fatty did not continue but Su Zimo understood.

 Little Fatty was worried about him.

 He already had a grudge with Glass Palace. If he were to offend another few super sects because of this matter, it would be equivalent to seeking death.

 "It's nothing,"

 Su Zimo smiled casually and patted Little Fatty on the shoulder, saying in a leisurely manner, "I'm not afraid, what are you worried about?"

 "But…"

 Su Zimo interrupted with a laugh. "Don't forget, if you're thinking that I might offend them, I've already offended all the immortal, Buddhist and fiend sects beneath the Human Emperor's Palace 20 years ago!"

 "Boss…"

 Little Fatty's eyes brimmed with tears emotionally.

 After all, he had arrived in Tomb Sect later on.

 When they heard that he was going to compete with that senior brother for the utmost treasure, none of his fellow sect mates, including some seniors, stood on his side.

 He did not know many people in the cultivation world either.

 After entering the ancient battlefield, Little Fatty's senior brother gave him a savage warning before leaving to seek super sects to back him up.

 However, Little Fatty was left all alone and helpless.

 It would be a lie to say that Little Fatty hadn't been suffering all these years.

 However, he knew that he could only endure no matter how much he suffered!

 The more he could endure, the greater his future accomplishments would be.

 Right now, when he heard Su Zimo's words, Little Fatty's heart was filled with warmth. He sniffled and mumbled to himself, "I've also got my Boss helping me! Leng Ming, we'll see if you can still bully me now!"

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 682 - Astral Dragon Sputum Lair

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Fatty, I'm here too," 

 Shi Jian said with a silly smile, "Although I'm not as strong, I'll also help you for sure."

 "Brother Fatty, we'll help you too!"

 Little fox was a sentimental person to begin with. At that moment, she raised her furry paws and cheered Little Fatty on; her voice was cute and extremely soothing.

 During this period of time, she traveled with Su Zimo and witnessed many things in the world. She was no longer as shy and cowardly as before and had become much more lively.

 Su Zimo chuckled. "Fatty, if you don't mind, the seven of us brothers will stand by your side."

 "Boss, what are you talking about?"

 Little Fatty rolled up his sleeves and rubbed away his tears hastily. He patted his chest soundly with his fat palm and declared, "Boss, other than that utmost treasure of the sect, you guys can have every other treasure in the tomb!"

 "There's no need for that. After all, these are items of Tomb Sect," Su Zimo shook his head.

 "You must take them all!"

 Little Fatty's eyes widened and he turned serious. "We might encounter a lot of danger along the way and there will definitely be a massacre if we come across Leng Ming. You guys deserve all the treasures in the tomb."

 Leng Ming was Little Fatty's senior brother.

 Through Little Fatty's words, it could be seen that the two of them were not on good terms.

 Su Zimo remained silent.

 This was the tomb of a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure!

 Furthermore, this Conjoint Body Mighty Figure was once a titular disciple - all the treasures in the tomb were definitely extremely rare!

 If the dozens of diversionary tombs outside were enough to fuel everyone's greed, how could there be a lack of amazing treasures in the actual tomb?

 When he saw how Su Zimo was still hesitant, Little Fatty almost got angry. "Boss, don't decline any further. I'm sure Leng Ming promised treasures inside the tomb to the super sect disciples that he sought help from."

 "For the two of us, the true treasure we have to get our hands on is that utmost treasure of our sect!"

 "Alright,"

 Su Zimo nodded. "If I come across something suitable for me, I'll take it."

 "That's settled then! Let's go!"

 Little Fatty cheered and withdrew a circular geomantic compass

 The geomantic compass was filled with countless circles with stars, the five elements and Yin and Yang - it was as though it contained endless secrets.

 Little Fatty followed the geomantic compass and verified the way before pointing to the southeast direction. "That way!"

 Su Zimo and the rest followed closely behind.

 After speeding for close to an hour, Little Fatty suddenly stopped and looked to the geomantic compass again. After a moment, he pointed in another direction. "This way!"

 Su Zimo and the others had no objection.

 Although he was strong in combat, he knew nothing in this regard.

 Everyone had their specialties.

 In terms of sense of direction, Su Zimo could not compare to Little Fatty.

 In terms of controlling puppets and multitasking, he could not compare to Shi Jian either.

 Shi Jian was honest and not very sharp. In fact, he was a little slow. However, he was appreciated by one of the five heretical doctrines, Puppet Sect, and taken in as their disciple.

 In the past, Su Zimo doubted their decision for a moment.

 He wondered why Puppet Sect took to Shi Jian.

 However, during this journey, Shi Jian cleared that doubt of his.

 One had to be able to multitask if they wanted to cultivate the art of controlling puppets.

 When a person is too sharp and articulate, it's difficult for them to multitask!

 Shi Jian did not have Su Zimo try his hand on multitasking five things at one go, merely two.

 He tried to have Su Zimo draw a circle and square on the ground at the same time. However, Su Zimo could not do it no matter how many times he tried and could only chuckle in exasperation.

 Although he was the strongest monster incarnate in history, it did not mean that he was good at everything.

 When Little Fatty was looking for the actual tomb, he was not smiling. Instead, he looked extremely serious.

 Under Little Fatty's lead, the group of them traveled through vast plains, deserts, swamps, mountains and forests…

 At times, they headed east. At times, they went north. The direction was never fixed and always changed.

 As Little Fatty expected, they encountered many more cave abodes along the way - there were at least 10 of them!

 There were many cultivators fighting around all those tombs.

 "That's the power of a Mighty Figure from Tomb Sect,"

 Su Zimo was secretly shocked. "The terrain is so complicated and there are countless diversionary tombs. Unless it was by accident, no one would be able to locate his tomb."

 However, on second thought, Su Zimo understood the reason for it as well.

 The tomb should have been prepared by the Mighty Figure for the successors of Tomb Sect.

 Only successors of Tomb Sect would be able to distinguish and locate the actual tomb among the diversionary tombs.

 In the blink of an eye, six hours passed.

 It was already late at night.

 The group of them did not rest at all, traveling with twists and turns for a long time. Although the journey was long, in actual fact, they had not left the region.

 Up ahead, Little Fatty suddenly stopped and looked at the geomantic compass with a deep, pensive expression.

 "What's wrong?"

 When he saw Little Fatty stop for a long time, Su Zimo could not help but head up and ask.

 "We're lost,"

 Little Fatty looked a little helpless and dazed.

 "Ah?

 Everyone was stunned.

 If even Little Fatty was lost, the rest of them had even less idea of what to do.

 Su Zimo took a look at the geomantic compass in Little Fatty's hands.

 Initially, there was a magnetic needle indicating the direction on the geomantic compass.

 But now, the magnetic needle had gone crazy and was spinning wildly on the geomantic compass!

 They could not even identify where they were at currently, let alone locate the tomb.

 Su Zimo asked with a frown, "What happened to the geomantic compass?"

 "I have no idea as well."

 Little Fatty said with a vexed expression, "It suddenly became like this when we arrived here."

 The moment he said that, Little Fatty's eyes lit up as he exchanged glances with Su Zimo. The both of them blurted almost at the same time, "The tomb is here!"

 Everyone looked down.

 Not far away, there was a verdant mountain peak and they were surrounded by greenery as well.

 There was also a small lake not far away with a little beast drinking water at the moment - everything looked serene and peaceful.

 Although they deduced that the tomb was around here, nobody knew its exact location.

 The spirit tiger said loudly, "Since the tomb is here, let's smash the ground together! Sooner or later, we'll dig out a hole!"

 "No, we can't,"

 Su Zimo shook his head. "Although this region is not humongous, it's not that small either. There's no way of finding out how deep the tomb lies. How long are we going to dig for?"

 "That's right, the commotion will most likely attract countless cultivators before we even locate the tomb," Qing Qing nodded in agreement.

 "We must not do that!"

 Little Fatty said with a solemn expression, "There must be many seals set up around this senior's tomb! If we try to break through them forcefully, the seals might injure us instead!"

 The spirit tiger shuddered when he heard that and no longer dared to offer any suggestions.

 If they triggered the seal of a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure, they might not survive even if they had ten lives.

 Little Fatty looked up into the skies and his eyes flashed with a gradual realization.

 "I've got it!"

 A moment later, he leaped up in joy. "This is the legendary Astral Dragon Sputum  Lair 1 … !"
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 Shi Jian asked with curiosity, "What's the Astral Dragon Sputum Lair?"

 Little Fatty beamed widely and became more excited the more he thought about it. "It's a burial method from the ancient era that has been lost for a long time. To think that this senior would have set it up."

 Gradually, Little Fatty calmed down from his excitement and asked, "Do you guys remember the dozens of diversionary cave abodes we came across?"

 Everyone nodded.

 Little Fatty chuckled. "Although those dozens of diversionary cave abodes were merely distractions, they are in fact a large part of this tomb's formation! Or rather, they are the key to locating the tomb!"

 "These dozens of diversionary tombs align to dozens of stars up in the skies. Although they seem messy, they form the network of a dragon's veins. This is the dragon vein that is mentioned by Tomb Sect!"

 There were two types of dragon veins - the first was made by nature and the second was man-made.

 A dragon vein can be used to gather fortune as well as alter Feng Shui. It is extremely mysterious and it's almost impossibly difficult for anyone to create a man-made dragon vein.

 Ordinary cultivators would not be able to identify a dragon vein.

 However, legacy disciples of Tomb Sect could sense the presence of a dragon vein and can even make use of its power to kill their opponents - it was incredibly amazing!

 Everyone followed Little Fatty's gaze and looked upwards.

 Right now, the skies were dark.

 Stars dotted the heavens.

 Above the region they were at, dozens of stars shone with a particular brightness, flickering in tandem with the dozens of diversionary tombs on the surface as though they had a mysterious connection.

 Although the stars seemed like they were in a chaotic order, if one were to connect them through a particular order, the shape of a dragon vein could be seen!

 A dragon's tail, claws, head, body - everything was present!

 Su Zimo closed his eyes and was able to visualize a gigantic dragon with magnificent horns hovering in the firmaments, looking down at the world with a cold indifference!

 Suddenly, Su Zimo felt a sensation in his body and his blood qi surged, as though it was resonating in a faint manner with the gigantic dragon up in the firmaments.

 He shuddered and opened his eyes.

 That feeling went as quickly as it came.

 Su Zimo did not think too much about it and merely assumed that it was a change brought along with his cultivation of the Ancient Dragonification Art.

 After pondering for a long time, Little Fatty blurted as though he thought of something, "I've got it!"

 "What?"

 Everyone turned to him with curious looks in their eyes.

 He said slowly, "The reason why this tomb has been buried for such a long time and only appeared now was because… this dragon vein was only just formed!"

 "Dragon veins are almost entirely made by nature. It's not so easy making one artificially."

 "This senior of Tomb Sect laid down the Astral Dragon Sputum Lair to connect Heaven and Earth, drawing in the power of the stars into this place so as to gather fortune from the universe to form the dragon vein. Eventually, the dragon vein was finally formed in this era!"

 Shi Jian could not help but ask, "When did that senior pass on?"

 Little Fatty replied darkly, "At least dozens of thousands of years ago!"

 "Ah!"

 Everyone was dumbfounded with shock in their eyes.

 "That's incredible,"

 Su Zimo lamented internally, secretly in awe.

 Using an ancient secret skill to connect the Heaven and Earth in order to form a dragon vein and pass down a legacy after dozens of thousands of years!

 Although this Mighty Figure of Tomb Sect did not manage to advance to the Mahayana realm, his methods could be considered as divinely!

 "Brother Fatty, what did you mean by the Dragon Sputum Lair?" Little fox blinked her large, clear eyes and asked curiously.

 The spirit tiger urged as well, "Fatty, so where is the entrance to the tomb after everything you said?"

 He was anxious to enter the tomb and see if he could get a few treasures.

 Noticing the spirit tiger's intentions, Qing Qing glared at him with a warning look.

 Su Zimo smiled gently.

 After all, Qing Qing had been in Ethereal Peak for a long time and knew more about manners.

 While Little Fatty made the promise that they could take anything they wanted from the treasures in the tomb, this was still a tomb of a Mighty Figure of Tomb Sect after all.

 It would be greedy of them if they were to just stuff anything they saw that was good into their storage bags.

 Furthermore, none of them knew the situation within the tomb right now.

 With his intentions seen through, the spirit tiger looked embarrassed and coughed gently to hide his awkwardness.

 Little Fatty pointed to the lake not far away. "If I'm not wrong, the entrance to the tomb is that lake!"

 "Beneath the lake?"

 The Golden Lion asked with disbelief.

 The lake looked unassuming with dirty waters - there was nothing special about it.

 Little Fatty pointed up into the skies. "Check out the direction of the dragon vein."

 Everyone raised their heads.

 Little Fatty continued, "That's the dragon's tail and that's the dragon's body. When we continue up, the dozens of stars that are clustered together more tightly form the dragon's head!"

 "At the lower end of the head is the mouth where sputum is produced. This lake corresponds to the dragon's sputum directly!"

 Everyone was enlightened.

 Shi Jian was the only one who shook his head with a confused expression. "I'm still unable to understand. I'll just tag along with you guys."

 "Follow me!"

 Little Fatty waved and pointed to the lake not far away, leading the way.

 When they approached the lake, everyone started noticing something unusual.

 The surface of the lake was cold and ghastly!

 Little fox could not help but shudder.

 She hid behind Su Zimo and secretly tugged his sleeves.

 Su Zimo glanced sideways.

 Little fox looked up, revealing her tender neck as she gazed at him with widened, pitiable eyes. Although she was clearly afraid, she bit her cherry lips and did not say anything.

 Su Zimo let out a smile - he naturally knew what was on little fox's mind.

 "Come on in, but just this once,"

 Su Zimo smiled and nodded.

 Little fox snickered and transformed into her true form.

 A fiery-red fox waved its furry tail and climbed up Su Zimo's leg into his embrace in an experienced manner. She only stuck her petite head outside, blinking her huge eyes in a beautiful manner.

 The moment she scurried into Su Zimo's embrace, she felt a sense of warmth.

 The chilling aura of the lake vanished instantly!

 Su Zimo's body was like a gigantic cauldron that was warm - she almost wanted to take a nap if they weren't about to enter the tomb.

 When he saw that, the spirit tiger's eyes darted as a thought struck his mind. Puffing his chest, he walked beside Qing Qing and declared courageously, "Qing Qing, don't be afraid. Hu Batian's chest will warm you up! Hurry and come scurry in too!"

 As he said that, the spirit tiger bared his chest and revealed chest hair with rows of black and yellow…

 Monkey rolled its eyes.

 Little fox exclaimed and chuckled.

 "F*ck, is this guy for real?"

 The Golden Lion frowned and his jaws nearly dropped to the floor.

 Qing Qing's face was steely dark as she clenched her fists, snarling, "Get lost!"

 The spirit tiger scratched his head and his naughty eyes darted towards Qing Qing's puffed up chest, muttering, "Qing Qing, it's fine if you don't like this. How about you bare your chest for me to scurry inside instead?"

 Silence overwhelmed their surroundings.

 The Golden Lion roared internally, "I've never seen anyone so utterly shameless before!"

 Without a second word, Qing Qing raised her legs and kicked the spirit tiger viciously on the bum!

 Thud!

 The spirit tiger was instantly sent flying into the lake, looking extremely wretched.

 Everyone roared in laughter.

 The eerie atmosphere from earlier on lightened significantly as well.

 Little Fatty waved his arm. "Come, let's head in too!"
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 All of them were Golden Cores.

 After entering the water, monkey and the others circulated their Inner Cores and released demonic qi, forming light barriers around them to keep the lake water out.

 Little Fatty and Shi Jian released spirit energy to form a barrier so that they could breathe with ease as well.

 It was dark beneath the lake.

 The lake water was extremely dirty. Although Su Zimo's eyes were sharp, they could not see through material obstructions - his vision right now was not great either with the filth in the water blocking his sights.

 Su Zimo was extremely cautious and looked on keenly while twitching his ears, not daring to be careless.

 Although they had verified the location of the tomb, nobody knew what was in the lake.

 This dimension of the ancient battlefield had existed for a long time and it would not be surprising if any monster was born in that ghastly lake.

 Furthermore, up till now, they had not found any traces of Leng Ming, Little Fatty's senior brother.

 Nobody knew if he had arrived here before them!

 With little fox in Su Zimo's embrace, the remaining seven of them formed a circle with Qing Qing in the middle before sinking gradually.

 The water was cold when they just entered. However, everyone's cultivation realm was high and they could endure it.

 The deeper they dove, the colder the water became. In fact, it was so chilling that it showed signs of penetrating the demonic qi and spirit energy barriers!

 Not only that, the water pressure in the surrounding intensified the deeper they went.

 Right now, apart from Su Zimo, even monkey experienced waves of pressure and difficulties in breathing.

 "This lake seems unassuming, but it's actually so deep?" The spirit tiger was secretly shocked.

 Frowning, monkey asked, "How deep are we now?"

 Su Zimo said darkly, "We're more than three thousand feet down now!"

 That meant that they were a kilometer down!

 The pressure of the water a kilometer down was shockingly strong. Ordinary Golden Cores would die bleeding from all orifices by the time they reached this point.

 Furthermore, there was a piercing chill everywhere in the water!

 The spirit tiger lamented with relief internally.

 If they had smashed the ground as he had suggested, they would have found this place even if they spent an entire year smashing.

 The water was dirty and it was pitch-black underneath, resembling an eerie endless abyss that was waiting for them to jump in on their own accord.

 The surrounding pressure was intensifying. Apart from Su Zimo who could still maintain his composure, the demonic qi and spirit energy around everyone else had started shrinking.

 The Golden Lion was a little worried.

 Where would be the end if they continued as such?

 Even Su Zimo would not be able to withstand it if they sank another kilometer down and explode to death!

 "How much further is it?"

 The Golden Lion panted with breathing difficulties.

 Su Zimo shook his head.

 Even his senses were suppressed firmly given the environment.

 He said deeply, "If we still don't reach the bottom of the lake a while longer, you guys can head up first. I'll continue alone to check things out."

 Little Fatty waved it off with his forehead filled with sweat. Already unable to speak, he patted his storage bag and withdrew an azure bead.

 The bead was the size of an infant's fist and swirled with an azure current, illuminating a beautiful glow.

 The moment that bead was taken out, it emanated a mysterious energy that pushed away the water around the nine of them, forming an azure barrier of light with a huge space that could fit dozens of people!

 The light barrier did not only suppress the pressure of the water, but also filtered more than half of the chilling aura in the water.

 Everyone was invigorated and heaved a breath of relief instinctively.

 Su Zimo's eyes lit up. "Anti-Water Bead?"

 Anti-Water Beads were mostly refined from the Inner Cores of river or ocean demons.

 The fact that this Anti-Water Bead could have the strength to create such a huge barrier a kilometer down meant that it was definitely made from the Inner Core of an ocean demon!

 It was extremely hard for cultivators that lived on land to obtain the Inner Cores of ocean demons.

 In Tianhuang Mainland, there were three deep oceans with a myriad of demon races in them. Coupled with the unique environment, most cultivators and demons that lived on land could not enter them with ease.

 The three oceans took up three of the eight demon regions!

 "Brother Fatty, you're amazing!"

 Little fox was sprawled in Su Zimo's embrace and stuck her head out, clapping her paws merrily.

 Shi Jian grumbled, "Why didn't you take out such an amazing treasure earlier? I could barely breathe! A little longer and I would have fainted."

 "There's already a crack on this Anti-Water Bead and it won't last much longer. I can only take it out at the most critical juncture," Little Fatty explained as he wiped the sweat on his forehead.

 In truth, he had no confidence either.

 If they did not manage to reach the bottom of the lake by the time the Anti-Water Bead was destroyed, their expedition would be a complete failure.

 Suddenly, Su Zimo's expression changed as he warned everyone hurriedly, "Watch out!"

 Not far away, the water currents shifted, as though a gargantuan creature was headed towards them!

 The others were not as sharp as him and by the time they realized, a massive shadow had already shrouded them!

 Boom!

 The shadow clashed against the barrier of the Anti-Water Bead violently, causing everyone to tremble.

 Instantly, another crack appeared on the Anti-Water Bead!

 Little Fatty's face turned frightfully pale.

 If things continued the way it was, it would take less than 10 attacks for the Anti-Water Bead to be destroyed!

 Everyone turned their gazes over.

 Outside the light barrier, there was a massive demon beast that was silver-white all over and had a menacing gaze. It emanated a chilling aura and bore sharp teeth that resembled daggers!

 "Ancient Frost Crocodile!"

 The Golden Lion's expression was terrible. "Legend has it that this Frost Crocodile lives deep in the seas where it's coldest and is extremely violent. They've gone extinct in Tianhuang Mainland a long time ago. To think that one of them would be in this lake!"

 The moment he said that, the water on the other side rumbled.

 Another shadow enveloped them!

 It was another Ancient Frost Crocodile!

 In less than three breaths, two Ancient Frost Crocodiles could shatter the barrier of the Anti-Water Bead!

 "You guys take care! I'll head out!"

 Su Zimo had a cold expression and with that said, he darted out of the Anti-Water Bead's barrier in a flash!

 At that moment, they were a kilometer deep in the water. Notwithstanding the piercing chilling aura of the lake, the pressure alone could kill most living beings!

 The reason why the Ancient Frost Crocodiles could move about so freely at this depth was because they were not weak and at the same time, this was the place they first lived in.

 Their bodies were formed after countless years of evolution and they had long adapted to their surroundings.

 At that moment, monkey and the others could not leave the protection of the Anti-Water Bead and could only look at everything from within the barrier!

 The Inner Core in Su Zimo's chest circulated wildly and his blood qi surged with a terrifying might - even the water in the surroundings was affected!

 "Om!"

 Before his sentence was finished, a blood-colored saber had already appeared in Su Zimo's hands!

 Blood Quencher trembled and shone brightly, bursting forth with a massive blood beam!

 In the lake, Su Zimo wielded Blood Quencher and his black hair danced while his eyes shone brightly.

 A rumbling demonic qi surged out of his nose and mouth. Even against the crushing waters of the lake, he was unyielding like an unquestionable divine being!

 As though they were agitated, the two Ancient Frost Crocodiles roared in rage and abandoned the Anti-Water Bead before them, charging towards Su Zimo instead.
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 The two Ancient Frost Crocodiles seemed to be able to sense the strength of Su Zimo the intruder and they did not hold back, releasing their Inner Cores immediately!

 Instantly, the temperature of the lake dipped!

 The Inner Core was like an ice-cube shrouded with thick demonic qi, emitting an endless frost.

 The chilling aura shot over and a layer of frost formed over Su Zimo's body.

 In the blink of an eye, ice crystals extended from his limbs to his entire body and finally his head. They covered everything and stacked layer over layer thickly!

 The chilling aura was so intense, ferocious and terrifying that it froze the demonic qi Su Zimo conjured around his surroundings!

 Everyone in the barrier of the Anti-Water Bead became nervous.

 Although they were protected by the barrier, they could sense the chilling aura.

 Given the environment, any external living beings that arrived at this extremely cold place, no matter if they were cultivators, demon beasts of land or the deep oceans, their combat strength would be diminished!

 It would be considered good if they could even retain half of their original combat strength.

 As for Ancient Frost Crocodiles, because they lived here, they could unleash their maximum potential!

 Given the severe disadvantages he faced, everyone was not confident whether Su Zimo could defend against the attacks of the two Ancient Frost Crocodiles.

 One of the Ancient Frost Crocodiles swiped its tail. Although it had a massive body, it was unusually agile in the lake with a shocking speed and it arrived before Su Zimo instantly!

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 Suddenly, cracking sounds echoed from within Su Zimo's body!

 Cracks started appearing on that humanoid ice statue!

 Boom!

 Immediately after, there was an explosion!

 Right in front of monkey and the others, a huge figure burst forth from the ice crystals and soared into the skies. His tendons and bones echoed at the same time and his blood qi soared!

 In the blink of an eye, Su Zimo's body expanded to a height of a hundred feet and his black hair danced. In the dirty lake waters, his eyes were frighteningly bright and he resembled a towering divine being!

 The two Ancient Frost Crocodiles were much stronger than Su Zimo had imagined.

 When he circulated his Inner Core, his blood qi surged and his body was like a cauldron. Despite that, the two Ancient Frost Crocodiles could freeze him!

 Right now, he was no longer holding back and the power of his blood qi and Inner Core was released entirely!

 Swash!

 Su Zimo gripped Blood Quencher tightly glared at the Ancient Frost Crocodile that was charging towards him before slashing forward!

 A series of ripples spread through the lake. Although they seemed gentle, they possessed a terrifying killing intent!

 The Ancient Frost Crocodile was smart. When it saw that it was unable to dodge in time, it channeled the power of its Inner Core wildly and formed an invisible ice wall before itself!

 Crack!

 The ripples struck the ice wall.

 Immediately after, another ice wall rose!

 The ice wall thickened continuously.

 Continuing forward, the ripples shattered ice wall after ice wall. Finally, at the seventh ice wall, the power released by the slash was completely dissipated!

 "Not bad,"

 Su Zimo nodded with a flash of surprise in his eyes.

 The Ripple stance was a saber stance created by the Saber Emperor. That slash possessed the power of 'force' and was something that most demon beasts wouldn't be able to defend against.

 However, it was clear that the Ancient Frost Crocodile was rather capable since it could go unscathed against the Ripple stance.

 Another Ancient Frost Crocodile seized the opportunity to rush forward murderously.

 "Slash!"

 Su Zimo stood where he was motionlessly and attacked once more.

 Swoosh!

 Countercurrent was released!

 In that lake, not only would there be no sluggishness in the saber stances of the Sea Calming Manual, they could even be released to their full potential!

 Countercurrent was the stance with the greatest power in the Sea Calming Manual.

 Against that slash, the Ancient Frost Crocodile did not dodge or avoid at all. Instead, it lunged forward and spat out its chilling Inner Core in front of itself!

 Clang!

 The demonic qi released by the Inner Core formed a shield of ice.

 When Blood Quencher struck the shield, the shield exploded instantly - it could not defend against the sharpness of Blood Quencher and the power of Countercurrent!

 The Inner Core was repelled. It dimmed significantly as the Ancient Frost Crocodile devoured it back into its stomach.

 Blood Quencher descended.

 The eyes of the Ancient Frost Crocodile were extremely calm without any trace of panic, as though it had already expected everything. It opened its mouth and bit Blood Quencher!

 Head-on!

 This Ancient Frost Crocodile chose to take on a connate spirit weapon head-on!

 Su Zimo's gaze turned cold and the blood beam on his saber intensified.

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 That single slash severed close to a hundred of the Ancient Frost Crocodile's sharp teeth!

 The remaining few hundred teeth were loosened as well as blood seeped out from its mouth, dying the lake waters red.

 However, the Ancient Frost Crocodile's mouth was lined with sharp fangs that crossed in a zig-zag manner like a valley of swords.

 The depletion of the power of Su Zimo's slash caused Blood Quencher to be jammed in that mouth of sharp fangs!

 "Watch out!"

 Qing Qing and the others yelled nervously and pointed to Su Zimo's back from within the Anti-Water Bead barrier.

 A dark shadow blanketed over Su Zimo's head.

 Behind him, another Ancient Frost Crocodile surged over with a widened mouth, devouring Su Zimo who was a hundred feet tall in a single mouthful!

 At that moment, Su Zimo finally understood why the Ancient Frost Crocodile at the start wanted to take his attack head-on.

 Both Ancient Frost Crocodiles sensed his strength and one of them wanted to open up an opportunity for its partner regardless of how severely it would get injured!

 "Boss!"

 "Brother Su!"

 Little Fatty and Shi Jian yelled and in a moment of impulse, wanted to charge out of the Anti-Water Bead barrier.

 "Don't go out first!"

 A tall figure blocked the two of them. He glared at the Ancient Frost Crocodile outside with a flickering scarlet glint and said in a deep, hoarse voice.

 Monkey said, "Let's wait first."

 Among the group, monkey and the spirit tiger had been through many fights with Su Zimo in the ancient battlefield and understood his strength best.

 Although Little Fatty and Shi Jian had not seen Su Zimo for many years, their impression of him was the same as it was 20 years ago.

 In the lake.

 After devouring Su Zimo, the Ancient Frost Crocodile floated in its original spot quietly and motionlessly, as though it was trying to feel something.

 A moment later, it suddenly opened its mouth and let out a tragic shriek - its eyes were filled with endless pain!

 Right in front of everyone, the water current that flowed out of the Ancient Frost Crocodile's mouth burned with a thin layer of flames!

 Swish!

 A blazing flame ignited from within the Ancient Frost Crocodile's body and covered it instantly, turning that massive body transparent from the heat!

 Within the Ancient Frost Crocodile's body, a faint figure of a dragon-like gigantic beast could be seen, spreading its wings and roaring into the skies with lava gushing out of its mouth.

 "Ah!"

 Little Fatty came to a realization and yelled, "That's the legendary Primordial Soaring Serpent!"

 "Not bad,"

 Monkey and the others nodded.

 The Ancient Frost Crocodile belonged to the extreme end of the cold spectrum while the Soaring Serpent was a divine being of the flames and belonged on the extreme end of the heat spectrum.

 The difference between cold and hot produced an intense reaction in the Ancient Frost Crocodile's body that resulted in a destructive power.

 In less than a few breaths, the Frost Crocodile's life was wiped away entirely!

 Su Zimo broke out with a phantom of the Primordial Su Zimo behind his back, standing among the blazing flames with a torrential aura!

 The lake water that was initially piercingly cold had already started to bubble with heat.

 The lake was now boiling!
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 Little Fatty and Shi Jian's eyes widened with disbelief.

 Those means were far from the legendary divine powers of being able to incinerate the heavens and boiling the oceans. At best, it could only be boiling a lake. However, the visual impact caused by the scene was way too shocking!

 Fear filled the eyes of the other Ancient Frost Crocodile and it turned to flee.

 "Go!"

 Su Zimo raised his arm and pointed forward.

 The Primordial Soaring Serpent behind him spread its wings and tore through the layers of waves, causing the lake to bubble and boil everywhere it passed.

 Almost instantly, the Soaring Serpent arrived above the Ancient Frost Crocodile and devoured it in a single mouthful!

 Swoosh!

 The Ancient Frost Crocodile struggled and howled miserably within the stomach of the Soaring Serpent, causing endless flames to surge inside and outside of the latter's body. Before long, it was burned into ashes that scattered across the lake.

 No matter how violent the Ancient Frost Crocodile was or how strong of a bloodline it possessed, it could not do anything against the presence of a Primordial Soaring Serpent!

 The Soaring Serpent was a divine being of the flames. Back in the primordial era, it would even dare to roam the deep oceans, let alone a puny lake as such.

 Everyone in the Anti-Water Bead's barrier heaved a sigh of relief.

 Without the threat of the Ancient Frost Crocodile, the Anti-Water Bead could still hold out for a period of time.

 Suddenly, something moved in water currents in the depths of the lake!

 Everyone in the Anti-Water Bead was unnerved once again, gazing around with widened eyes.

 It was as though their dive into the lake had alerted a certain life-form within it!

 The movement intensified and came from all directions!

 However, the strange thing was that no matter how they tried, they could not detect any signs of life - all they could see was the water currents surging towards the Anti-Water Bead barrier!

 Su Zimo's spirit perception was strong and he had naturally noticed danger a long time ago.

 However, even with his powerful vision, he could not identify the origin of that danger!

 Psst! Psst!

 The Primordial Soaring Serpent reared its head and hissed, surveying the surroundings with its cold eyes in a warning manner.

 Swoosh!

 Opening its mouth, the Primordial Soaring Serpent spewed out scorching lava that surged into the waters.

 "Squeak, squeak!"

 Suddenly, a strange sound could be heard from the waters in front of them, as though some living being was screeching!

 Su Zimo focused his gaze.

 Within the lake, there were countless thick and thin arms that came from long fish demons who were howling and screaming. Their gaping mouths were lined with sharp teeth that shimmered with a cold glint!

 The bodies of those fish demons were almost transparent and it was difficult to identify them as they moved through the water.

 If not for the scarlet lava blazing on their bodies, even Su Zimo would have difficulties identifying their existences!

 "Bloodthirsty Silverfishes!"

 Su Zimo was alarmed.

 Bloodthirsty Silverfishes and the Soaring Serpent were both beings of the primordial era. The former was violent, bloodthirsty and chewed through every single thing they came across - they were ferocious beasts that were irrational and showed no fear!

 The most frightening thing was that Bloodthirsty Silverfishes moved in schools!

 At any moment, hundreds or thousands of Bloodthirsty Silverfishes could appear!

 Life was devoid everywhere they passed, leaving nothing but corpses in their wake!

 Even a perfect spirit weapon would be shredded into shards by the Bloodthirsty Silverfishes, let alone bodies of flesh.

 In the deep oceans back in the primordial era, even the strongest demons within would stay away when they encountered Bloodthirsty Silverfishes.

 Su Zimo had not expected that he would lure out these bloodthirsty things after summoning the Primordial Soaring Serpent!

 In the eyes of the Bloodthirsty Silverfishes, it did not matter if they were facing the Soaring Serpent or Divine Turtle - they lunged at everything that showed signs of life!

 "Squeak, squeak!"

 Many Bloodthirsty Silverfishes were burned to death by the lava the Soaring Serpent spewed.

 However, many more Bloodthirsty Silverfishes surged forward and gnawed at Su Zimo's Golden Core phenomenon relentlessly!

 A small portion of the Bloodthirsty Silverfishes swam to where monkey and the others were and started attacking the barrier of the Anti-Water Bead!

 The barrier showed signs of dissipation.

 Another crack appeared on the Anti-Water Bead!

 Su Zimo channeled his spirit energy to control his Golden Core phenomenon, purging away the Bloodthirsty Silverfishes nearby the Anti-Water Bead as he shouted, "Hurry and head down! The bottom of the lake is right below! See if you can locate the entrance of the tomb!"

 During his fight with the Ancient Frost Crocodile earlier on, Su Zimo's body expanded to a height of a hundred feet and his feet touched the bottom of the lake - that was how he knew they were close.

 Everyone's eyes lit up and hope reignited in their hearts.

 Buzz! Buzz!

 More Bloodthirsty Silverfishes surged forward and chewed at Su Zimo's Golden Core phenomenon.

 The glow of the Primordial Soaring Serpent had already started to diminish.

 The Golden Core phenomenon was on the verge of dissipating!

 After all, this was a phenomenon created by spirit energy and was not the true body of the Soaring Serpent - even the Soaring Serpent phenomenon was showing signs of defeat against the relentless bites of the Bloodthirsty Silverfishes!

 "I see it!"

 Right then, Little Fatty's voice echoed excitedly from the bottom of the lake.

 On the west of the bottom of the lake, there was an obvious semicircular entrance to the tomb with a width 20 feet apart and height 50 feet tall. Although tens of thousands of years had passed, it still looked extremely majestic!

 Little Fatty maneuvered the Anti-Water Bead and advanced towards the tomb.

 There was a gigantic stone door at the tomb's entrance with no handle on it.

 "Let me try and lift this stone door up!"

 The spirit tiger declared bravely.

 Qing Qing glared at the spirit tiger and scolded, "Stand at the side! Don't interfere blindly if you don't wish to die!"

 With that, Qing Qing turned to look at Little Fatty.

 The spirit tiger glanced over instinctively as well.

 Little Fatty was standing on the spot, glaring at the ground on the tomb's entrance motionlessly as though he was in a trance.

 He had a grim expression that did not look good.

 A lattice diagram was etched on the ground at the entrance of the tomb with nine identical squares - it looked extremely mysterious.

 The spirit tiger felt a sense of trepidation.

 It was obviously a seal that was left behind by the owner of the tomb. If he had barged in forcefully earlier on, he might have already triggered the seal and died on the spot!

 "Don't worry, I'll hold back these silverfishes! Hurry and try to dispel it as soon as possible!"

 Su Zimo's back was facing the group as he fought against the Bloodthirsty Silverfishes before him, trying his best to fight for time for Little Fatty.

 Little Fatty's gaze shimmered with a wise look in his eyes.

 His brains were churning furiously!

 Although the diagram before them seemed simple with only nine squares, an immense amount of calculation was required if they wanted to dispel the seal of the tomb master!

 This Nine Palace Diagram originated from the legendary River Diagram.

 The River Diagram was one of the most mysterious treasures of the primordial era!

 Some people managed to comprehend cultivation techniques from the River Diagram, some managed to comprehend secret skills while others managed to comprehend formation techniques!

 Rumor has it that the River Diagram contained the mysteries of the universe and the absolute truth of Heaven and Earth!

 No matter what, anyone could comprehend something just by taking a look at the River Diagram.

 Time slowly passed.

 Su Zimo fought against the Bloodthirsty Silverfishes singlehandedly.

 The Primordial Soaring Serpent phenomenon had already cracked against the fanatic attacks of the Bloodthirsty Silverfishes and could disperse at any moment.

 At the back, Little Fatty was frowning in deep thought, squeezing his brain juices at every single second!

 Nobody could help them.

 Finally…

 "It worked!"

 Little Fatty's eyes lit up.

 He lifted his foot and stepped on the Nine Palace Diagram, confident in every step he took.

 That seemingly clumsy and fat body of his was extremely light-footed on the Nine Palace Diagram. He tapped left and right, front and back swiftly in a dizzying manner, looking messy and unorganized.

 "Open!"

 Little Fatty shouted with his final step.

 Bang! Boom! Boom!

 The stone door rose accompanied by a massive explosion!
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 There seemed to be a mysterious energy within the tomb.

 Although the entrance was open, the waters of the lake were unable to seep in.

 "Hurry, let's enter!"

 Little Fatty beckoned and brought everyone in.

 When he saw that, Su Zimo did not continue fighting against the Bloodthirsty Silverfishes either. He withdrew and bolted through the waters like a fish, leaving a stream of ripples in his wake.

 In the blink of an eye, he had already entered the tomb.

 Everyone's eyes lit up.

 Shi Jian could not help but praise, "Brother Su, your combat strength and movement techniques don't seem to be affected even in the waters. Impressive."

 Su Zimo was puzzled regarding that as well.

 Normally speaking, demon beasts or human cultivators of the land would naturally be affected in terms of combat strength and movement technique upon entering water.

 After all, most demon beasts and cultivators were used to living life on land and their physical structures and habits were starkly distinct from living beings underwater.

 It was impossible for them to adapt to a foreign environment underwater.

 Furthermore, there was water resistance that intensified the deeper they were underwater!

 However, for some unknown reason, Su Zimo could not feel that resistance when he was in the waters and adapted almost instantly.

 His body seemed to be one with the waters around him.

 It was as though he had grown up living underwater!

 Of course, that was merely a fleeting thought for Su Zimo that he did not bother much about.

 After everyone entered the tomb, the Bloodthirsty Silverfishes at the back swarmed after them. However, all of them paused in front of the Nine Palace Diagram with wary expressions and did not dare to advance.

 After lingering for a moment, the Bloodthirsty Silverfishes slowly dispersed.

 Bang! Boom! Boom!

 Right then, the stone door descended slowly and sealed the tomb once again!

 Everyone heaved a sigh of relief and surveyed their surroundings.

 They were welcomed with a spacious passage that was huge and grand.

 A Night Luminance Bead the size of a fist was hung on the walls on both sides, spaced a hundred feet apart.

 The Night Luminance Beads illuminated the entire passage as bright as daylight!

 "Wow, these are good stuff!"

 The spirit tiger glared at the Night Luminance Beads above his head and almost drooled.

 "Fatty, you're quite something,"

 Shi Jian thumped Little Fatty on the shoulder and praised, "You've truly learned many things during these years you spent in Tomb Sect!"

 Whether it was his means at locating the tomb or the complex steps he took at the entrance of the tomb earlier, everyone was in awe!

 If Little Fatty had not led the way, they would have never found this place even if they had a hundred years in the ancient battlefield!

 Even if they managed to find it, they wouldn't have been able to enter!

 This great opportunity was given to everyone by Little Fatty.

 "Fu!"

 Little Fatty smiled and did not say anything.

 Su Zimo furrowed his brows slightly.

 Something seemed to be wrong with the way Little Fatty was acting.

 Earlier on at the entrance of the tomb, Little Fatty was already stoned for a long time and had a grim expression when he looked at the Nine Palace Diagram.

 Given his character, he should have been cheering a long time ago after they entered the tomb.

 However, he seemed somewhat dejected at the moment.

 "What's wrong?"

 Su Zimo asked, "Did something happen?"

 Little Fatty grit his teeth. "We might be late."

 The moment the spirit tiger heard that, he got anxious and asked, "What do you mean by late?"

 Little Fatty replied darkly, "Along the way, I did not catch sight of anything suspicious so I thought that we were the first to enter this place. However, it was clear from the Nine Palace Diagram at the entrance of the tomb that someone arrived before us!"

 "Ah?

 Everyone looked shocked.

 Little Fatty explained, "Tens of thousands of years have passed and there should be a thick layer of dust on the ground at the entrance of the tomb. However, from the Nine Palace Diagram, it's obvious that someone has arrived before us and wiped away the dust on the surface of the ground."

 "Even if he wiped away the dust, he might not have been able to enter this place,"

 The Golden Lion said, "The Nine Palace Diagram is extremely complex. There's only a few people in this world that can crack it."

 At that point, the Golden Lion suddenly went silent.

 Everyone exchanged glances and a thought crossed their minds.

 If Little Fatty could locate this place and crack the seal of the Nine Palace Diagram, this meant that there was a high chance Little Fatty's senior brother could do the same!

 Instantly, much of everyone's joy earlier on was erased.

 If Little Fatty's senior brother had arrived first, he would definitely not leave any treasures for them - the utmost treasure of the tomb would naturally be taken away as well.

 "Ugh!"

 The spirit tiger sighed and murmured dejectedly, "What a wet blanket. We made the trip for nothing,"

 He gazed at the Night Luminance Beads above his head. "How about removing these Night Luminance Beads? We can't possibly leave with nothing…"

 Qing Qing frowned and kicked the spirit tiger for the latter to shut his mouth.

 "Your senior brother is definitely rather capable if he managed to arrive first,"

 Su Zimo said darkly, "There was no blood stench or signs of any fights that happened after we entered the lake."

 "This proved that he managed to avoid the detection of the Ancient Frost Crocodile, Bloodthirsty Silverfishes and many other extinct life-forms to enter this tomb successfully!"

 At that point, a vague thought flickered through Su Zimo's mind.

 However, he could not figure out what he was thinking about exactly.

 Little Fatty shook his head. "I know my senior brother very well. Although he's definitely stronger than me in combat, he isn't at the level where he can completely avoid detection from everyone. An expert is definitely helping him out."

 "Let's go."

 Su Zimo remarked, "Since we're already here, we've got to head in no matter what. We can't just turn and leave."

 Little Fatty took a deep breath and nodded. "Boss is right. Let's enter!"

 He walked right at the front so that he could react to any changes.

 After all, he knew best about the types of traps, seals and formations in this tomb.

 Su Zimo followed at the back of the group.

 The passage was extremely long and although it was lit up, their surroundings were quiet and eerie with the sounds of their footsteps echoing.

 Su Zimo looked increasingly grim - he had not let his guard down at all.

 Little Fatty's senior brother was much scarier than he had imagined!

 He had not noticed any signs of anyone else's presence in this place along the way.

 If Little Fatty had not noticed something unusual at the entrance of the tomb, nobody would know that someone else had arrived here!

 A while later, they finally arrived at the end of the passage and the place opened up.

 They had arrived at a majestic and spacious chamber.

 Greenish bronze coffins were placed in all four corners of the chamber and the place had a morbid aura.

 The wall on the opposite end of the tomb revealed 16 passages, each dark and creepy without the light from the Night Luminance Beads.

 Everyone had a vague idea of what the tomb master was up to.

 The chamber before them was definitely not the main tomb - only one of the 16 passages led to the right one!

 If they chose the wrong one, they might never be able to return!

 Little Fatty stood where he was and calculated for a long time before pointing to the seventh passage from the left. "This way!"

 With that said, he prepared himself to step into the chamber.

 Su Zimo frowned slightly and said with a grim expression, "There's something odd about this chamber. Everyone, watch out!"
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 Su Zimo's spirit perception was not too useful in that morbid chamber.

 However, the moment he caught sight of the chamber, he sensed danger that disappeared immediately after.

 Legend has it that ancient Mighty Figures had boundless Dharmic powers and their means could even conceal heavenly secrets, let alone Su Zimo's spirit perception!

 "It's fine, follow me,"

 Little Fatty smiled and headed towards the seventh passage.

 Su Zimo and the rest followed closely behind.

 The spirit tiger looked around furtively.

 "Boss, Fatty, the four coffins look extremely old and no one has opened them before. Let's go and check out if there's any treasures hidden within."

 The spirit tiger snickered.

 "Don't go!"

 Su Zimo shook his head with a fierce gaze.

 The spirit tiger straightened up immediately after meeting Su Zimo's gaze and no longer dared to entertain those thoughts.

 Suddenly, a commotion broke out in all four corners of the chamber!

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 It was piercing and sounded as though the coffin lids were being shifted!

 Click! Clack! Click!

 The next moment, an even creepier sound echoed through the chamber.

 Everyone subconsciously turned towards the sounds.

 As though they were moved by someone, the four coffins revealed massive gaps and dense shadows crawled out from within. Like a flood, they swarmed towards everyone at an extremely fast speed!

 "Carrion Beetles!"

 Little fatty could not help but exclaim.

 The shadows were swarms of Carrion Beetles!

 Every single Carrion Beetle was dark as ink, the size of an adult's palm and carried heavy shells on their bags. Their six scarlet legs danced and were extremely sharp. Although they had no eyes and ears, they could sense everyone's location clearly!

 Everyone's faces turned pale.

 The little fox was so scared that she hid in Su Zimo's embrace a long time ago and did not dare to look up.

 "Hurry, let's go!"

 Su Zimo shouted.

 Everyone soared into the air and bolted towards the seventh passage.

 The Carrion Beetles soared into the air along with them like black water currents, surging from all directions to seal all the exits!

 Su Zimo was about to attack when he saw Qing Qing turn into her true form. She reared her head and screeched, churning her bloodline as the temperature around her rose rapidly!

 Opening her mouth, she spewed out green flames in all directions as she turned her head!

 The green flames formed an impenetrable barrier!

 Although the Carrion Beetles were deadly, everything in life had a counter to them - they too had things they were fearful of.

 They feared the flames of divine beings!

 The flames that were released through Qing Qing's bloodline were not ordinary flames of the mortal realm.

 These were flames used by the legendary bird, Bi Fang, and were comparable to the flames of the Soaring Serpent!

 The black Carrion Beetles swarm surged over and stopped instantly against the green barrier as countless Carrion Beetles screeched miserably in the flames. They fell, struggled and turned into ashes.

 Everyone was invigorated.

 With the flames of the Bi Fang, they could definitely break through the obstruction of the Carrion Beetles and enter the passage on the opposite end!

 Boom! Boom! Boom! Boom!

 Suddenly, loud explosions reverberated from the four corners of the chamber and a shuddering aura descended, engulfing every corner of the chamber.

 Everyone shivered.

 Against that aura, even the raring flames of the Bi Fang showed signs of extinguishing!

 "So strong!"

 Su Zimo took a deep breath. He did not have time to think as he circulated his Golden Core to its limits immediately to release his phenomenon!

 Bang! Boom! Boom!

 The firmament cracked opening as thunder roared and lightning flashed.

 Countless stars and meteors fell with river currents surging!

 A massive demon beast descended and suppressed the raging currents with its limbs, protecting everyone beneath it as it held up the broken firmament with its shell. It roared into the skies and its eyes were unyielding!

 The Primordial Divine Turtle had descended!

 At the same time, four powerful auras had already torn through the Carrion Beetles and the flames of the Bi Fang and arrived before everyone.

 It was four sets of skeletons!

 To be precise, these were four skeletons from tens of thousands of years ago!

 The bones were pristine and perfect after thousands of years. This implied that the owners of the four skeletons were definitely Mighty Figures of the Conjoint Body realm in the past!

 Conjoint Body Mighty Figures cultivated for tens of thousands of years and their bones were infused with their Dharmic powers such that they would not corrode.

 Snap!

 The skeletons were expressionless against the Primordial Divine Turtle. A sinister glint shone in their glabella as they struck together and shattered the Divine Turtle instantly.

 The Golden Core phenomenon was shattered the moment it was conjured!

 Although the four skeletons had lost their Dharmic powers a long time ago, the power their bones contained was enough to shatter the Golden Core phenomenon with ease!

 Even a single set of skeleton was enough to kill everyone present, let alone four!

 Su Zimo's Golden Core was interconnected to the Primordial Divine Turtle. The moment it shattered, the blow caused him to spit a mouthful of blood as he hurriedly thought of a way to deal with things.

 The scarlet glint in monkey's eyes flashed furiously and it was ready to enter the berserk state at any moment.

 Little Fatty seemed to be scared stiff and was thinking about something.

 Everyone else had frightfully pale faces and despair in their eyes.

 Against the skeletons of Mighty Figures, their powers were as insignificant as ants!

 "Oh my!"

 All of a sudden!

 Little Fatty seemed to have recalled something and exclaimed. He bit the tip of his tongue and spat out a mouthful of fresh blood before chanting a complex incantation.

 With the augmentation of the incantation, that mouthful of blood hovered in midair and did not disperse.

 The four skeletons stopped their attacks as well.

 However, the glints in their glabellas were still flickering.

 The incantation was recited with increasing haste.

 A thin layer of sweat filled Little Fatty's forehead as well.

 Gradually, the mouthful of blood was divided into four drops that floated to the heads of the four skeletons before descending slowly.

 The glint on the glabellas of the four skeletons were gradually extinguished.

 Turning back, the four skeletons returned to their coffins in the corners of the chamber and crawled within before closing the lid after themselves.

 The surrounding Carrion Beetle swarms retreated slowly back into the coffins as well and disappeared before long.

 Boom!

 The coffins were once more.

 Peace returned to the chamber.

 If not for the smoking carcasses of the Carrion Beetles on the ground, it would seem as though everything that happened earlier was an illusion.

 "W-What is this?"

 Shi Jian was drenched in cold sweat as he panted and asked.

 "The four coffins could be considered as a trump card left behind by the tomb master. If outsiders were to intrude upon this place, those existences would be alarmed and they would kill the outsiders!"

 Little Fatty explained with trepidation as well.

 After heaving a breath, he continued, "The incantation earlier was from the supreme classic of Tomb Sect, Astounding Dragon Sutra. It's something that every single legacy disciple has to memorize, but nobody knows what it is used for nor have they ever used it."

 "However, master once mentioned that at a critical juncture, that incantation can be used to prove one's identity as a disciple of Tomb Sect!"

 Normally speaking, tombs of other cultivators would not have such frightening killing techniques left behind.

 Naturally, there was no use for that incantation and it was useless most of the time.

 However, the owner of this tomb had set down countless restrictions to ensure that his legacy is only passed down to those in Tomb Sect.

 With that, there was a purpose for the incantation.

 This time round, Shi Jian understood as he said with lingering fear, "No matter what, I'm never entering another tomb of Tomb Sect again."

 Suddenly, Su Zimo said, "Let's talk about this later, Little Fatty. Hurry and locate the main tomb. Earlier on, I sensed some activity in the depths of this tomb. There are others here!"

 "You mean to say…" Little Fatty's eyes lit up.

 There was a high chance that his senior brother had only arrived slightly before him and had yet to leave!

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 689 - Paths of Life and Death

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Under Little Fatty's lead, everyone rushed into the seventh passage.

 After countless maneuvers and turns, a spot of light appeared at the front - that was clearly the end of the passage!

 Everyone was invigorated and made haste.

 After exiting the passage, their vision opened up and they found themselves in yet another tomb chamber.

 This time round, there were eight dark passages on the other end of the chamber - it was clear that they had to make another decision.

 Everyone turned in unison to Little Fatty.

 He brought out the geomantic compass and oriented it according to Tomb Sect's secret technique. When he opened it, the magnetic needle gradually stabilized and pointed towards one of the passages.

 Little Fatty blurted, "This way!"

 Before he finished speaking, he had already darted inside.

 They arrived at yet another chamber at the end of that passage.

 There were four passages on the opposite end.

 Shi Jian was out of breath and speechless. "There's really something wrong in the heads of you guys from Tomb Sect. Isn't this way too cautious?!"

 Little Fatty brought out the geomantic compass once more and received directions before long. He bolted towards the passage on the most left and everyone followed hot on his heels.

 The spirit tiger shrugged his huge head and said confidently, "If I'm not wrong, at the end of this passage, there should be another chamber with two passages!"

 Little Fatty nodded. "You're right. There were a total of 32 diversionary tombs outside. Earlier on, there were 16, 8 and 4 passages so there should be 2 at the end of this passage,"

 "I'm awesome, right?" The spirit tiger inched closer to Qing Qing and remarked smugly.

 Qing Qing pouted her lips.

 Indeed, when they exited from the passage, they were met with another chamber with two passages opposite!

 Above the passage on the left was a gigantic word, 'Life'!

 Above the passage on the right was a gigantic word, 'Death'!

 The paths of life and death were right in front of them - everyone had to make a choice once again!

 They turned their heads in unison towards the geomantic compass in Little Fatty's hands.

 At that moment, the magnetic needle of the geomantic compass was in complete chaos and spun wildly.

 "What's happening?" Su Zimo frowned slightly.

 Little Fatty had a grim expression and said in a dark tone, "The Feng Shui of this place is chaotic and the geomantic compass is useless here. This is the final test left behind by the tomb master. One of these paths must definitely lead to the true main tomb!"

 "How should we choose?" Su Zimo asked.

 "I don't know," Little Fatty shook his head and pondered.

 "Hey, aren't you awesome? Choose one then!" Qing Qing nudged the spirit tiger's ribs and pointed forward while whispering.

 The spirit tiger coughed gently. "The path of life might not necessarily be life and the path of death might not necessarily lead to death. The two words above were left behind by the tomb master to confuse the later generations. In my opinion, the path of death is the true path to life!"

 "Extreme sorrow turns to joy, life is sought in death!"

 Monkey thumped the spirit tiger on the shoulder, "Not bad, perverted tiger!"

 "I know, right?"

 The spirit tiger raised his head.

 Little Fatty had a pensive expression.

 Given the tomb master's wary nature, coupled with the series of traps and formations he set previously, there was a chance that the spirit tiger's deduction was accurate.

 The little fox hopped out of Su Zimo's embrace and spun, transforming into a young lady. She walked towards the path of life on the left and sensed her surroundings in silence.

 A moment later, she headed towards the path of death.

 The moment she approached it, her expression changed and she staggered backwards instinctively.

 "What's wrong?"

 Everyone swarmed forward and asked.

 When they arrived at the path of death, their expressions changed as well!

 Everyone smelled a strong blood stench from within. In fact, there were even howls of ghosts and wolves in the depths of the passage, as though countless living beings were struggling in misery - it was unnerving!

 The passage was like a gateway to Hell!

 As for the path of life, there was a spring breeze that was filled with life - it was like paradise.

 It was no wonder why they were distinct paths of life and death!

 Qing Qing analyzed, "There's a high chance that there's an actual tomb at the end of the path of life and that should be where the main tomb is."

 "That's right, we've got the same idea," The spirit tiger smirked in a pandering manner.

 The Golden Lion nodded. "We can only move in reverse. This path with the torrential blood stench may very well be the true path of life."

 "It can't be!"

 Suddenly, Su Zimo shook his head and rejected everyone's guesses.

 "The auras within the passages are so obvious and clear. Why would the tomb master need to go through the hassle of adding the words life and death above their respective passages?"

 Everyone was stunned.

 Su Zimo was right. From that perspective, there was no need for the tomb master to leave those words behind.

 Little Fatty asked, "What do you think, boss?"

 Su Zimo said darkly, "Those words should be instructions left behind for the later generation by the tomb master. The passage with life is the true path to life and the other passage leads to an irreversible path of death!"

 Almost everyone had overcomplicated the issue.

 However, nobody thought that the path of life truly led to life while the path of death truly led to death!

 Little Fatty slapped his thighs. "I trust in Boss. Let's head down the path of life!"

 "How about this,"

 Su Zimo said, "I'll head down this path with Little Fatty first and you guys can wait outside. If we don't return within an hour…"

 "There's no need,"

 Monkey waved his arm. "An additional person means an additional helping hand. Even if the end of the passage is Hell, we'll be able to break out of it together!"

 "That's right!"

 "We'll go together!"

 The spirit tiger and everyone else stood out and shouted as well.

 "Alright, let's do it then!"

 Su Zimo nodded and withdrew his Blood Quencher from his storage bag, walking at the front with Little Fatty.

 They were not only facing the possible dangers of the tomb - they also had to face the people who had arrived here before them!

 In less than 15 minutes, a light shone at the front of the tunnel.

 Everyone was invigorated.

 They knew that they had chosen the right path!

 Swoosh, swoosh, swoosh!

 Everyone rushed towards the front at full speed. The moment they arrived at the entrance, danger flashed through Su Zimo's mind as he yelled, "Watch out!"

 A shadow the size of a finger swept over like a spirit snake!

 Blood Quencher quivered and shone brightly scarlet.

 Su Zimo slashed in reverse towards the shadow!

 "Hmm?"

 Su Zimo's expression changed.

 He did not manage to sever the shadow with that slash!

 Instead, the shadow coiled a couple loops around Blood Quencher before slithering towards Su Zimo!

 Su Zimo was decisive and abandoned Blood Quencher right away. He fell to the ground and was almost one with it, slithering away like an anaconda.

 Without catching sight of the attacker's appearance, Su Zimo followed the shadow before him and threw out a punch. It transformed into a gigantic seal that descended fiercely!

 That was a killing move from the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness!

 The person wore gray robes and did not panic nor fluster. Wielding an iron ruler, the person tapped on Su Zimo's wrist at an extremely fast speed!

 "Eh?"

 A puzzled look flashed through Su Zimo's eyes.

 The gray-robed cultivator's motion looked familiar!
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 Chapter 690 - I'll Recognize You Even if You Turn Into Ashes

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 If the gigantic seal conjured by Su Zimo's palm continued descending, his wrist would be snapped by the iron ruler in the gray-robed cultivator's hands before the latter was even injured.

 Su Zimo harrumphed coldly and his eyes shone. He switched tactics immediately and instead of punching, he opened up his fingers to grab the gray-robed cultivator's iron ruler.

 The gray-robed cultivator knew the consequences of this as well - his iron ruler would definitely be snatched away if Su Zimo got his hands on it.

 Swash!

 Retracting his attack right away, the gray-robed cultivator retreated.

 Su Zimo had expected that. After missing, he strode forward and threw a punch!

 The gray-robed cultivator's other hand was nimble and swiftly conjured a massive chessboard in his palm, using it to defend.

 The spirit art was extremely domineering. The moment the chessboard appeared, almost all the spirit qi in the surrounding was absorbed completely!

 Boom!

 Su Zimo's fist collided heavily against the chessboard and let out a resounding bang!

 Snap!

 The chessboard shattered.

 The gray-robed cultivator staggered a few steps back but was not injured.

 There were few cultivators who could defend against a full-powered frontal attack from Su Zimo!

 Shrugging his arm that was growing numb, the gray-robed cultivator looked up at Su Zimo. Suddenly, his expression changed as he exclaimed, "It's you?!"

 Su Zimo was motionless and did not continue with his attacks. He glared at the gray-robed cultivator on the opposite end with bright eyes.

 The gray-robed cultivator was slightly rotund and had ordinary features. He wielded an iron ruler but there were no sect badges or tokens on him.

 Su Zimo raised his brow and asked with a narrowed gaze, "You know me?"

 "Humph!"

 The gray-robed cultivator avoided Su Zimo's gaze and harrumphed.

 Footsteps sounded.

 Monkey and the others had already rushed up and surrounded the gray-robed cultivator with unfriendly, fierce gazes.

 Little Fatty rushed over with an imposing aura.

 The moment he caught sight of the gray-robed cultivator, Little Fatty froze for a moment before asking with a confused look on his face, "Who are you?"

 "Ow?"

 The spirit tiger was even more stunned. "Isn't this guy your senior brother, the guy named Leng Ming?"

 "No,"

 Little Fatty shook his head.

 The Golden Lion asked, "How did he enter this place if he's not your senior brother? This man managed to get through the Ancient Frost Crocodiles, the Bloodthirsty Silverfishes, unravel the Nine Palace Diagram and chose all the right passages to get to this place?"

 Little Fatty was extremely puzzled as well.

 Monkey waved it off and remarked casually, "No matter who he is, let's just kill him and there won't be any problems anymore!"

 The gray-robed cultivator jolted in shock.

 "Don't attack first,"

 Little Fatty held back monkey and sized up the gray-robed cultivator. He asked in an unfriendly manner with widened eyes, "You know how to unravel the Nine Palace Diagram?"

 "I could unravel something as simple as that when I was eight years old!" The gray-robed cultivator pouted his lips in disdain.

 "Oh my!"

 The spirit tiger sneered and cursed internally, "This guy that's on the brink of death is even more arrogant than me!"

 Little Fatty was indignant but he did not know how to refute.

 After all, this person managed to enter this place before him.

 Clenching his teeth, Little Fatty asked spitefully, "How did you find this place?"

 "Astral Dragon Sputum Lair? Something as easy as this can't be hidden from me," The gray-robed cultivator replied nonchalantly.

 Repressing the anger in his heart, Little Fatty panted and asked again, "Only disciples of Tomb Sect are able to pass through the first chamber. How did you manage to get through it?"

 "I walked through it of course,"

 The gray-robed cultivator snickered with mocking eyes. "Don't tell me that you're so stupid that you went to alarm the four coffins in the corners?"

 "F*ck…!"

 Little Fatty was fuming internally!

 Although he had asked many questions, he did not get any answers.

 They still knew nothing about the background of this gray-robed cultivator.

 They had no clue how this person managed to get in as well.

 Su Zimo patted Little Fatty on the shoulder and gestured for the latter to retreat. Turning to the gray-robed cultivator not far away, he asked again with a fake smile, "You know me?"

 The gray-robed cultivator rolled his eyes and pouted. "The great monster incarnate of Divine Phoenix Island who annihilated Glass Palace in the ancient battlefield, the one who has a double phenomenon, Su Zimo. Who doesn't know you?"

 "Ok,"

 Su Zimo retracted his smile and said indifferently with a cold expression, "Since you know that much, all the more I can't let you go."

 "Hey!"

 The moment the gray-robed cultivator heard that, he panicked. "What are you talking about? We don't have any deep feud between us and I only wandered into this place by accident. I didn't lay my hands on anything in this tomb. Why are you trying to kill me?"

 This main tomb was extremely huge - it was like a gigantic palace!

 There were many things arranged neatly in the palace filled with dust - indeed, they did not seem like they had been touched.

 Little Fatty had a hesitant expression.

 He could not bring himself to kill this person just because he wandered into this tomb.

 Su Zimo was expressionless and his eyes were filled with cold killing intent. "There's no other way. Since you know so many things, I have to kill you!"

 "Fuc-"

 The gray-robed cultivator nearly cursed.

 When he saw how worked up the gray-robed cultivator was, Su Zimo was delighted and greeted with a wide beam, "Long time no see, Lin Xuanji!"

 "Ow?"

 Monkey and the others were initially prepared to attack but when they heard that, they were all stunned.

 A nervous look flashed through the gray-robed cultivator's eyes as he looked all around, asking pretentiously with a lost expression, "Who are you talking to, fellow Daoist?"

 Su Zimo smiled coldly. "Lin Xuanji, stop pretending!"

 The gray-robed cultivator's expression changed. A moment later, he reached out and removed an extremely thin mask from his face.

 The man was pale with no beard and had a dignified appearance - it was Lin Xuanji whom Su Zimo met in the Dragon Bone Valley!

 Lin Xuanji glared at Su Zimo and remarked fiercely, "Bloody hell, how did you recognize me even with my disguise?!"

 Su Zimo smiled gently. "I'll recognize you even if you turn into ashes!"

 In reality, back when they entered the tomb, a thought had already crossed Su Zimo's mind.

 However, he did not think too much about it.

 Lin Xuanji was someone who had the capabilities to avoid the Ancient Frost Crocodiles and Bloodthirsty Silverfishes' senses and sneak his way into the tomb!

 Previously, countless cultivators were buried in the forest outside the Dragon Bone Valley.

 However, Lin Xuanji was perfectly fine.

 It was as though the ferocious beasts could not see him at all.

 This man's methods and background were extremely mysterious and Su Zimo knew nothing about them initially.

 Later on, when he learned about the super sects of Tianhuang Mainland, Su Zimo realized that there was a high chance this person came from the most mysterious faction of Tianhuang Mainland, Enigma Palace!

 The moment he exchanged blows with Lin Xuanji earlier on, Su Zimo confirmed the latter's identity.

 Back in the Dragon Bone Valley, the two of them exchanged blows briefly and Lin Xuanji managed to dispel his Sanguine Ape Fist Seal easily with his folding fan.

 It was the exact same technique that he had used earlier on!

 A playful look flashed through Su Zimo's eyes as he mocked, "You're quite something aren't you. The successor of Enigma Palace coming all the way here to rob someone else's tomb."

 "Hmph, no one would be able to recognize me if it wasn't for you."

 Lin Xuanji grunted in displeasure.

 He made full preparations for this trip.

 Notwithstanding the mask that could alter his appearances, he even hid away his folding fan intentionally and replaced it with an iron ruler.

 To think that he would be recognized immediately upon bumping into Su Zimo.
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Judging from their tone, it seemed like they knew one another a long time ago and had a good relationship. With that, everyone's expressions eased gradually.

 The tension in the air cleared up as well.

 "So, you're a fellow Daoist from Enigma Palace. That explains your capabilities,"

 As a disciple of one of the five heretical doctrines, Tomb Sect, Little Fatty had naturally heard of the famous Enigma Palace.

 It was a great sect created by the ancient expert, Fairy Ling Long, that has its roots traced back to history. Enigma Palace was the host for every generation's Golden Core Phenomenon Ranking.

 Enigma Palace did not have many disciples and there would only be a single legacy disciple for every generation to roam the secular realm.

 The disciples of Enigma Palace that roamed the secular realm were the most mysterious and almost nobody knew how strong they were.

 However, apart from the successors of Tomb Sect, among the successors of the other super sects, the successor of Enigma Palace had the highest chance of locating this place!

 Su Zimo knew about Lin Xuanji's capabilities a long time ago.

 Back then, this was the person who infiltrated the Dragon Bone Valley stealthily and brought him along to escape alive!

 Lin Xuanji put away the iron ruler in his hands and withdrew his folding fan once more, saying embarrassedly, "You guys sure got here quick. I haven't had time to take anything yet."

 Su Zimo smiled. "Don't dream about it. This is the tomb of Tomb Sect."

 Little Fatty waved it off. "It's fine, since you're a friend of Boss, you can take anything you fancy in here as well apart from the utmost treasure of our sect."

 Lin Xuanji's eyes lit up when he heard that.

 Su Zimo sensed that something was amiss.

 That was when Lin Xuanji snickered. "Fellow Daoist, you sure are easygoing. However, I'm also not a greedy person. I won't take a single treasure within the tomb."

 "Humph!"

 Su Zimo sneered, "Stop pretending. I know your character well enough!"

 Previously, Lin Xuanji had already coveted Night Spirit for a long time after noticing that the latter had an unusual bloodline - there was no way he would return empty-handed with so many treasures here.

 Lin Xuanji's mouth cramped for a moment as he ignored Su Zimo and said, "The reason why I'm here isn't for the treasures in the tomb. It's for the dragon vein here!"

 "You want to take the dragon vein away?" Su Zimo frowned.

 "That's right!"

 Lin Xuanji nodded and turned to Little Fatty. "The dragon vein here is man-made. Although it was prepared for you by the tomb master, given your strength, even if you get your hands on the utmost treasure of Tomb Sect, you'll only be able to receive 50% of it."

 "If you take in too much fortune, you won't be able to absorb it completely as well. Too much of something will bring about an adverse effect and at that time, you will only bring upon disaster to yourself."

 Little Fatty remained silent.

 He knew that Lin Xuanji was not exaggerating.

 The dragon vein represented fortune!

 This Mighty Figure of Tomb Sect set up the Astral Dragon Sputum Lair and connected to Heaven and Earth, gathering the fortune of the ancient battlefield to form this dragon vein. It took a few tens of thousands of years before it was fully formed in this era.

 Fortune was something that was incorporeal and illusory.

 Although Fairy Ling Long was not an emperor, her status in the ancient era was extraordinary.

 It was not only because she was the wife of the Human Emperor. More than that, she was a legendary wielder of great fortune who could divine everything, predict blessings and disasters and even steal a glimpse of the heavenly secrets!

 It was due to her capabilities that the human race managed to gain the upper hand in the ancient war, avoiding countless calamities that would have wiped out the race!

 The Primordial Nine Races hated her to the core.

 Legend has it that in the ancient war, in order to gain the upper hand, the Primordial Nine Races sent countless experts in their races to ambush and assassinate Fairy Ling Long but to no avail.

 Although fortune had no form to itself, it truly existed.

 Anyone who possessed great fortune could convert disasters into blessings and even meet with more opportunities!

 Although fortune would not bring about a direct raise to a cultivator's combat strength or any visible changes, its held an imperative importance to the cultivator's future!

 Experts who could cultivate to the level of Mighty Figure or Patriarch were all blessed with fortune!

 If they were surrounded by bad luck, they would have died a long time ago at the Qi Condensation or Foundation Establishment realm. In fact, it would be considered lucky if they only died at old age.

 Notwithstanding the experts that were so strong they were out of reach, even for the true paragons from the various super sects that entered the ancient battlefield this time round, the 108 on the Golden Core Phenomenon Ranking, all of them had met with an immortal fate!

 All of them had entered an ancestral cave or ancient ruin!

 All of them had obtained a legacy left behind by some experts!

 Lin Xuanji said, "If you absorb 50% of the dragon vein, the remaining of it will dissipate into the world. Rather than letting that happen, you might as well let me take the rest."

 The spirit tiger rolled his eyes and asked, "According to your words, the seven of us brothers can absorb the dragon vein as well. How can we let you be the only one getting all the benefits!"

 "Yes,"

 The Golden Lion nodded as well.

 This time round, Qing Qing did a rare act of not refuting the spirit tiger.

 Lin Xuanji said with a fake smile, "Sure thing. If you can manage to snatch the dragon vein away, go ahead. You don't have to care about me."

 "Remember those words! Don't regret them later on!"

 The spirit tiger said.

 Lin Xuanji swore honestly, "I won't regret!"

 "Great!"

 The spirit tiger said, "First, tell us how to absorb this dragon vein."

 Lin Xuanji rolled his eyes.

 Su Zimo was speechless and broke into a chuckle. "Don't ask any further. The method to absorb the dragon vein is definitely a secret skill of Enigma Palace. There's no way he'll impart it to outsiders."

 The spirit tiger scratched his head. "Doesn't that mean that we can only stand by the sidelines and watch?"

 "Since Fatty has already said that there are so many treasures in the palace, just take one of them," Su Zimo smiled.

 "Ah, alright!

 The spirit tiger grinned.

 He had already set his sights on the treasures that filled the tomb a long time ago and was just waiting for Su Zimo to say that.

 There were two stone shelves on both sides of the palace that spanned several thousand feet into the depths.

 On the left stone shelf was weapons, rare ores and materials - there was everything.

 On the right shelf was secret cultivation techniques of all kinds.

 With a casual glance, Su Zimo even caught sight of many secret skills from the immortal, Buddhist and fiend super sects!

 "Amazing!"

 Su Zimo was secretly speechless.

 Those were the treasures amassed by the Tomb Sect Mighty Figure during his lifetime.

 Monkey and the others were not interested in cultivation techniques for humans.

 After condensing their Essence Spirits, they would innately inherit some of the memories of their race that was hidden deep in the bloodlines - there would be demonic techniques suitable for them.

 They walked towards the stone shelf on the left right away.

 It was rare for demons to get their hands on a weapon suitable for them.

 This was a rare opportunity.

 Su Zimo was also looking to seek a treasure for little fox.

 Previously, her Fire Blocking Basket wouldn't have been taken away by Dao Being Xuan Yu if she hadn't been trying to save him.

 That was the only thing left behind for little fox by her mother.

 Monkey and the others meandered along the stone shelf down.

 In between, they caught sight of many supreme-grade and even some perfect Dharmic weapons with five Dharmic patterns. However, they did not take any of them.

 They had to be extremely careful if they could only choose one.

 Suddenly, monkey paused in his tracks and his gaze lingered on a rusty long rod.

 Monkey lifted the rod and observed it carefully.

 There was nothing special about the rod. In fact, it did not even have any Dharmic patterns on it and it was rusted all over. The only thing that was special was that it would shimmer with a faint golden glow from time to time when it was moved.

 It was not a Dharmic weapon.

 However, the moment monkey picked up that iron rod, Su Zimo realized that the corner of Lin Xuanji's eyes twitched for a moment!
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 Chapter 692 - Great Rewards

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Although Su Zimo did not know the origin of the iron rod, he knew that Lin Xuanji had a sharp eye for things!

 He was about to tell monkey to take the iron rod.

 However, monkey had already turned to Little Fatty. "Fatty, I want this rod."

 "Sure, no problem!"

 Little Fatty was in a great mood and agreed to it readily.

 "Hais."

 Su Zimo's ears twitched and he could vaguely hear a faint sigh from Lin Xuanji.

 Chuckling internally, Su Zimo walked over and whispered, "Brother Lin, what's the origin of that iron rod?"

 "How should I know?"

 Lin Xuanji rolled his eyes and was not willing to elaborate.

 "Why did you sigh then?"

 "F*ck! You could even hear that!"

 Lin Xuanji went silent for a moment with widened eyes before pouting his lips. "I don't know what that thing is exactly, but I know it's definitely something good. It's not weaker than a connate Dharmic weapon!"

 "Psst!"

 Su Zimo gasped.

 That evaluation was rather remarkable!

 Lin Xuanji explained, "There are too many sacred, mysterious and divine objects in this world. Those aren't things that man-made weapons can ever compare against."

 Su Zimo understood.

 For example, the divine phoenix bone in his right hand did not have any Dharmic patterns but it was stronger than any other Dharmic weapon!

 Monkey looked around casually for a random piece of cloth to tie the rod and carry it behind him.

 The spirit tiger walked down along the right shelf and was in awe.

 There were too many treasures that it made him giddy.

 He picked up a long saber with a chilling aura.

 After tens of thousands of years, the saber was still sharp as ever and gave off a chilling intent. Its blade was almost transparent with patterns etched on it - it was like a work of god!

 It was a perfect Dharmic weapon.

 Although the spirit tiger was in love with it, he placed it back reluctantly after playing with it for a long time.

 A while later, he picked up a spear and played with it, looking truly ferocious.

 A moment later, he placed the spear back as well.

 "Ugh!"

 The spirit tiger sighed once more.

 If only he could take away all the treasures.

 As he walked, he suddenly sensed something and shifted his gaze to a corner of the shelf.

 There were four hooks.

 The spirit tiger walked forward and picked up the four hooks. He wiped away the dust on them and revealed the hooks that were white as jade and almost transparent.

 There were no patterns on them.

 They did not seem like they were crafted from any metal ores.

 For some unknown reason, the moment the spirit tiger picked up the hooks, he felt his bloodline stir and a mysterious sensation in his heart.

 It was as though the four hooks were related to him!

 The spirit tiger's heart skipped a beat as he circulated his Inner Core to form his tiger's paw and extended his sharp claws.

 "Eh, they do look similar."

 The spirit tiger grinned.

 He discovered that his claws were similar to the four hooks.

 The spirit tiger extended his claws and touched the hooks in his hand.

 Piak!

 It was a casual touch.

 However, the spirit tiger's claws were cut apart neatly by the hooks in his hand right away!

 "How sharp!"

 Su Zimo's pupils constricted slightly upon seeing that.

 After cultivating the Void Thunder Manual, the spirit tiger's bloodline was extraordinary.

 Even Blood Quencher would have difficulty cutting through the sharpness and toughness of his claws!

 "Bloody hell… what's this lousy thing! It destroyed my claws!"

 The spirit tiger was stunned and cursed in a huff, prepared to toss the four jade-like hooks back.

 All of a sudden!

 By accident, the spirit tiger's fingernails made contact with the hooks.

 Instantly, fresh blood gushed and stained the hooks red!

 The next moment, something even scarier happened!

 The hooks moved up along the spirit tiger's fingertips uncontrollably and dug its way inside slowly!

 The veins of the fingers were connected to one's heart.

 "Ah!"

 The spirit tiger reared its head and howled in misery, moving his palm by instinct.

 With that, the remaining three hooks pierced his palm!

 When they made contact with the spirit tiger's fresh blood, the remaining three hooks fused into his palm as well!

 The entire process happened extremely swiftly and by the time Su Zimo realized, the four hooks had already vanished, leaving behind the spirit tiger who was rolling on the ground in extreme pain.

 "Ah! Ah! Ahhhh!"

 The spirit tiger let out a deep growl.

 Crackle!

 His bones and tendons rang at the same time and his bloodline surged. Instantly, he reverted to his true form and a faint, terrifying aura emanated from his body with a torrential ferocity!

 The skin of the spirit tiger had already started tearing and his flesh was rupturing!

 The next moment, he recovered once again.

 "Hmm?"

 Su Zimo and Lin Xuanji's expressions changed slightly as they exclaimed at the same time, "Complete body transformation!"

 The spirit tiger was undergoing a great opportunity!

 The progenitor of the opportunity was the four hooks!

 Lin Xuanji said deeply, "If I'm not wrong, there's a high chance the four hooks are the claws of a divine being of the tiger race! Right now, the spirit tiger has no use for them. Once he cultivates his Essence Spirit, he will be able to utilize them."

 An hour later, the spirit tiger's tragic screams subsided.

 A moment later, he turned into his human form once more and leaped up from the ground. Without using much strength, he could already leap to a height of a hundred feet. It was clear that he had undergone a complete transformation and received an immense boost to his strength, bringing his cultivation to the peak of Inner Core!

 A single step further and he would be able to cultivate his Essence Spirit and turn into a fiend demon!

 On the other side, the Golden Lion hesitated for a long time before deciding on a saber - it was a perfect Dharmic weapon.

 Qing Qing also chose a perfect Dharmic weapon, but it was a fan.

 There was a hint of sorrow in her eyes as she gazed at the fan.

 The fan was azure green in color. Although there was no Dharmic power in it, it emanated a scorching heat.

 Su Zimo figured it out instantly.

 The fan must have been created from the feathers of a Bi Fang!

 Qing Qing's sorrow must have stemmed from her reminiscing about her father who might have died in the Thousand Spider Sand Dune.

 On the other side, the little fox hesitated for a long time before deciding on a black umbrella.

 "Why this umbrella?"

 Su Zimo asked, "This type of weapon isn't strong offensively. Most of the times, it can only be used defensively."

 "It's fine,"

 She smiled. "With this umbrella, when I'm around you, I'll be able to help you block some fatal blows at critical moments."

 Su Zimo went silent.

 A moment later, he raised his head and looked at the little fox sincerely. "Foxy, don't worry. I'll definitely retrieve that Fire Blocking Basket for you personally!'

 "Ugh!"

 The little fox nodded. "I believe in you."

 Monkey and the others had already chosen the treasures they wanted.

 However, Su Zimo had no clue still.

 At the end of the palace was a skeleton draped in robes.

 That should be the owner of this tomb!

 Although tens of thousands of years have passed and the flesh and blood of the Conjoint Body Mighty Figure had already dried up, his bones were pristine!

 Legend has it that for Mahayana Patriarchs, their flesh would not rot even after 100,000 years have passed - their physical bodies were truly at the state of indestructibility!

 The skeleton of the Conjoint Body Mighty Figure was not the most catching thing.

 Behind him, there was a round electric pool that flashed frighteningly with purple lightning!
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 Chapter 693 - Yellow Springs Diagram

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 In that electric pool, purple lightning flashed and electric snakes slithered. It possessed an extremely terrifying aura, as though it could decimate all living beings!

 What sort of powers were these?

 To gather the divine thunder above the nine heavens at a place as such?

 Thunder was the toughest and most righteous type of energy in the universe and it was also the hardest to control.

 Cultivation techniques involving thunder were the most dangerous and a single mistake could cause one their lives!

 Legend has it that after the Mahayana realm was the Tiding Tribulation realm where a Heavenly Tribulation would descend.

 The Heavenly Tribulation would be created from thunder and was extremely powerful - even the strongest experts of the world and ancient emperors might not be able to withstand it.

 If they could not tide through it, even Patriarchs or emperors with the divine power of rebirth through blood would have to be annihilated into ashes!

 Heavenly Tribulations were the epitome of the power of thunder.

 While Su Zimo was pondering, Little Fatty had already advanced in front of the Mighty Figure of Tomb Sect.

 Although he was only facing a skeleton, there was no hint of disrespect on Little Fatty's face.

 He knelt down and kowtowed three times politely to the Mighty Figure of Tomb Sect. "Senior, I entered this place under orders from the sect master to retrieve the utmost treasure of Tomb Sect left behind by the Underworld Emperor. Do forgive me for anything that I have done that might have offended you!"

 Su Zimo's gaze shifted.

 The Mighty Figure of Tomb Sect was in a lotus position with one hand on his knees. His other hand pointed to the ground at a diagram that was pieced together before him.

 Lin Xuanji's gaze shone as he waved the folding fan in his hands and said softly, "If I'm not wrong, this should be the Yellow Springs Diagram that shook the world in the past. It's a great killing weapon that's said to be able to bury all life and the six paths of reincarnation!"

 "Unfortunately, when the Underworld Emperor underwent his tribulation transcendence, the Yellow Springs Diagram was nearly destroyed after withstanding the power of the Heavenly Tribulation. That's the reason why it has relegated to the level of a Dharmic weapon."

 "Ah!"

 Su Zimo exclaimed.

 He had not imagined that the scroll of the diagram had such an origin.

 Lin Xuanji continued, "However, even so, this was the emperor weapon of the Underworld Emperor. Although it suffered immense damage and has fallen to such a level, it's not something that ordinary weapons can compare against."

 "Emperor weapon?"

 Su Zimo furrowed his brows in confusion.

 He knew that Dharma treasures came after Dharmic weapons.

 If so, where did emperor weapons come about?

 "Simply put, emperor weapons are the Destiny Dharmic Treasures of emperors. They carry with them the force, aura and fortune of the emperors and are even more terrifying!"

 Lin Xuanji gave a brief explanation.

 Su Zimo was secretly shocked.

 How terrifying was the power of the Heavenly Tribulation to be able to relegate an emperor weapon to such a state!

 With a respectful expression, Little Fatty extended both hands and raised the Yellow Springs Diagram before opening it up slowly.

 Splash!

 The sound of a river surging and splashing sounded from the Yellow Springs Diagram!

 Everyone turned their gazes over.

 There was an actual yellow river surging within the Yellow Springs Diagram!

 The Yellow Springs Diagram was shrouded by a layer of fog and gave of a terrifying yellow glow, illuminating the entire palace as though it was about to drown it!

 Everyone felt suffocated.

 It was not imaginary.

 Even with Su Zimo's powerful physique, he felt waves of discomfort.

 "Amazing!"

 Lin Xuanji was speechless. "Legend has it that when the Yellow Springs descend, it can wash away all the weapons in the world. Even if a perfect-grade weapon falls into the Yellow Springs, it will turn into scrap metal! Only connate level weapons that can escape in time can survive."

 Su Zimo lamented as well, "To think that even after its fall to this level and countless years, the Yellow Springs Diagram can still release such a frightening aura!"

 The Yellow Springs Diagram hovered above Little Fatty's head.

 Little Fatty's eyes were tightly shut and he shuddered. From time to time, his body would glow yellow - he was undergoing a baptism from the Yellow Springs Diagram!

 Layers of black things that were extremely smelly appeared gradually on the surface of Little Fatty's skin.

 Those were the impurities in his body!

 The fog released by the Yellow Springs Diagram seeped into Little Fatty's body and helped him to cleanse it, purging away as much impurities as it can.

 This was an opportunity for Little Fatty!

 Outsiders would not even have the chance to take this away from him.

 Lin Xuanji pouted his lips in envy. "The water of Yellow Springs. That's good stuff."

 "You mean to say that the yellow fog surrounding Little Fatty is the water of Yellow Springs?" Su Zimo asked with eyes widened in disbelief.

 The actual Yellow Springs was deep underground and had one to pass through the gates of death and the bridge of no return!

 Only dead people could see the Yellow Springs.

 How could anyone that's alive come into contact with water from the Yellow Springs?

 "This can only be considered as diluted Yellow Springs water. The power contained by the Yellow Springs fog is merely a fraction of a hundred million of the power of Yellow Springs water."

 Lin Xuanji pouted his lips. "If it was a drop of water from the actual Yellow Springs, this Fatty's body won't be cleansed, it would instantly turn into pus!"

 After pausing for a moment, Lin Xuanji continued, "However, the true Yellow Springs does exist within the Yellow Springs Diagram!"

 "Hmm?"

 Su Zimo's expression changed.

 "An ancient book within Enigma Palace recorded that the reason why the Yellow Springs Diagram became a true emperor weapon was because the Underworld Emperor released his divine powers. With a bold, fearless resolve, he walked through the gates of death and crossed the bridge of no return to retrieve a trickle of Yellow Springs, sealing it within the diagram and turning it into an emperor weapon!"

 Lin Xuanji remarked with slight pity, "Of course, given the Fatty's current capabilities, he won't be able to utilize the diagram."

 Even after dropping in level, the Yellow Springs Diagram was still a Dharmic weapon.

 If Little Fatty wanted to utilize the Yellow Springs Diagram, he would have to first advance to Nascent Soul realm and cultivate an Essence Spirit so that he can manipulate Dharmic powers.

 Everyone stood where they were and waited in silence.

 None of them wanted to make any reckless moves that could interrupt Little Fatty's opportunity.

 A full six hours passed.

 Finally, Little Fatty's cleansing came to an end.

 After the cleansing, Little Fatty turned much skinnier…

 The inheritance process was not over yet.

 Splash!

 Suddenly, a Golden Core phenomenon appeared behind Little Fatty.

 A hazy yellow river gushed with ripples and emanated an endless evil aura with many corpses floating in it.

 The Yellow Springs phenomenon seemed like it wanted to fuse with the Yellow Springs Diagram as one.

 The power of the phenomenon was climbing rapidly!

 Su Zimo suddenly saw the light.

 Back when he witnessed Little Fatty fighting against Corpse Refinement Cult cultivators, he already had the feeling that Little Fatty had yet to unleash the true power of the Yellow Springs phenomenon.

 The Yellow Springs phenomenon could be ranked top 20 in the Phenomenon Ranking at the very least!

 It was only now that Su Zimo realized it wasn't because Little Fatty's potential was limited - it was because the utmost treasure of Tomb Sect, the Yellow Springs Diagram, was lost in this place!

 The Yellow Springs Diagram contained the true Yellow Springs.

 The power of the Yellow Springs phenomenon can only be fully comprehended and released after experiencing the aura of the true Yellow Springs!

 By obtaining the Yellow Springs Diagram, Little Fatty's body was not the only thing that would grow stronger. Even his Yellow Spring phenomenon would strengthen and might even reach its glory in the past!

 This was another long process.

 It took an entire day before the inheritance process ended.

 The Yellow Springs Diagram fell back into Little Fatty's palms.

 Bang! Boom! Boom!

 Suddenly, the entire palace vibrated immensely.

 It was as though something terrifying had awakened from the depths underground and was prepared to rise!

 Lin Xuanji's eyes lip up. "The birth of the dragon vein!"
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 Chapter 694 - Dragon Vein

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The dragon vein represented fortune!

 Fortune was incorporeal while the dragon vein was corporeal.

 "Roar!"

 A dragon roar sounded.

 A ferocious divine dragon surged up from the ground and coiled with its head raised. It arrived in the palace and reared its head, roaring so loudly it could crush rocks and metals!

 This was not a true dragon and it could not even be compared to the phantom of a divine dragon.

 It was completely formed from air current and merely possessed the shape of a dragon.

 The dragon vein was under this place.

 It was because of the Yellow Springs Diagram that the dragon vein could be suppressed!

 Now that the Yellow Springs Diagram had appeared into the world, the dragon vein was finally free of its restrictions as well.

 The dragon vein was not an actual living being. It was formed by gathering the fortune of the world. After breaking free, its goal was to charge out of the tomb and return to the world.

 The moment the dragon vein exited the tomb, it would dissipate.

 The fortune would return to the world none the wiser as to which cultivator in the vicinity would receive a trickle of the dragon vein.

 All of a sudden!

 The Yellow Springs Diagram shone brightly and flapped without wind. Within it, a hazy yellow wave surged out. It was massive and gushed towards the dragon vein, trying to pull the latter within the Yellow Springs Diagram!

 "Roar!" "Roar!" "Roar!"

 The dragon vein howled in midair and struggled repeatedly as it tried to break free of the Yellow Springs' absorption.

 The two different powers were fighting against one another.

 A moment later, the Yellow Springs Diagram seemed like it realized it could not possible devour the entire dragon vein whole.

 The yellow river current gathered in a certain spot and smashed against the dragon vein fiercely, breaking up the latter into pieces.

 The dragon vein dispersed and turned into streams of dragon-shaped air currents that swam wildly in midair.

 Swoosh!

 Immediately after, a series of massive waves rose from the yellow river once more, attempting to drown the five parts of the dragon vein and pull them into the Yellow Springs Diagram. It was augmenting itself onto Little Fatty's body!

 It was exactly as Lin Xuanji had predicted.

 Even with the help of the Yellow Springs Diagram, Little Fatty could only absorb 50% of the dragon vein!

 Lin Xuanji stood out and declared with a confident smile, "Everyone, I won't be standing on courtesy!"

 Lin Xuanji hung the folding fan in his hands casually on his waist and reached out with both hands. He circulated his Golden Core and conjured a series of spirit arts that were dizzying.

 As the spirit arts were formed, a massive chessboard filled with black and white chess pieces appeared behind Lin Xuanji, spinning wildly.

 The chessboard seemed as though it could divine the secrets of the universe and the life of all beings!

 "Go!"

 Lin Xuanji pointed at the front.

 The chessboard enlarged repeatedly and blanketed the top of the palace.

 Spiraling slowly, it emitted a mysterious aura.

 The dragon vein air currents surged wildly in midair but their path of exit was completely sealed by the chessboard!

 "Hehe, don't bother trying to escape!"

 Lin Xuanji smiled brightly and released his spirit perception as streams of spirit light surged from his fingertip into the chessboard.

 Some of the dragon vein air currents started surging into the chessboard before entering Lin Xuanji's body.

 Most of the dragon vein air currents shuttled around the palace like headless flies, even passing by monkey and the others.

 "Ha!"

 The spirit tiger reached out with his massive paws and grabbed onto one of the dragon vein air currents, yelling, "Let's see you run!"

 The dragon vein air current dissipated immediately against his grab.

 However, the fortune was not augmented onto him.

 Monkey, the Golden Lion, Qing Qing and little fox all attempted as well but none of them could catch hold of the dragon vein.

 "How does one get their hands on this stupid thing!"

 The spirit tiger glared at Lin Xuanji with displeasure and a hint of envy as the latter captured the dragon vein.

 Lin Xuanji remarked gleefully as he controlled the chessboard, "Brother Tiger, character is important when it comes to fortune. Your character just doesn't cut it, haha!"

 In reality, a secret technique was required to capture the dragon vein.

 To begin with, the Founder Master of Enigma Palace, Fairy Ling Long, was an expert of great fortune. She naturally understood how to capture the dragon vein as well as the fortune in the world.

 Monkey and the others were merely demon beasts - there was no way they would understand such things.

 "F*ck…!"

 The spirit tiger almost exploded from the smug look on Lin Xuanji's face!

 The spirit tiger turned to monkey with a frustrated expression and asked with clenched teeth, "Brother Monkey, can I bash him up?"

 "Sure,"

 Monkey nodded and continued, "But… I doubt you can win him…"

 Spirit tiger: "…"

 "Roar!"

 Suddenly, a shuddering roar echoed through the palace!

 This roar was extremely similar to the dragon roar earlier on but it was much more frightening!

 Majestic and vicissitude, it swept through the nine heavens in a grand manner!

 Compared to this roar, the dragon roar released by the dragon vein earlier was akin to the roar of an infant dragon.

 Everyone turned towards the voice instinctively.

 Not far away, Su Zimo was motionless. However, there was a divine dragon several dozens feet long coiling around his body. It possessed actual flesh and blood and was lined with dragon scales that shimmered coldly.

 A series of sharp spikes protruded from the spine of the divine dragon and it had sharp claws and majestic horns!

 Its eyes were cold and authoritative as they looked down on the masses!

 Su Zimo hovered in midair within the coiled dragon wearing his green robes. His black hair danced and his eyes were deep as his aura climbed endlessly like a divine being that was meant to rule over the world!

 It was as though the divine dragon was a pet of his!

 Monkey, the spirit tiger and the others had seen Su Zimo release this technique before in the battle at the ancient city and were rather composed.

 However, Little Fatty and Shi Jian were stupefied.

 Even Lin Xuanji was dumbfounded and froze on the spot, even forgetting to release his spirit art.

 A moment later, he muttered, "That's the secret skill of the Human Emperor, Ancient Dragonification Art!"

 Su Zimo nodded.

 It was no wonder why Enigma Palace was a super sect of Tianhuang Mainland and was related to the Human Emperor as well.

 Among everyone of the same generation, Lin Xuanji was the only one who identified the Ancient Dragonification Art.

 "Roar!" "Roar!" "Roar!"

 After the emergence of the Ancient Dragonification Art, the initially chaotic dragon vein air currents in the palace surged towards Su Zimo's body as though they had found a home.

 It was a spectacular sight as though hundreds of rivers were converging into the ocean!

 "Fu*k!""

 Lin Xuanji snapped to his senses in envy.

 He arrived at this place painstakingly after crossing through endless traps and not taking any treasures all for the sake of the dragon vein.

 Yet, Su Zimo was the one who stood to gain at the end of the day!

 "Su Zimo, I'll fight you!"

 Lin Xuanji shrieked and circulated his Golden Core with all his might. His hands formed seals even faster and spirit energy surged even more wildly.

 A powerful suction force was produced from the chessboard at the top of the palace!

 However, the stronger the suction force was, the faster the dragon vein air currents converged towards Su Zimo.

 In less than ten minutes, 80% of the remaining 50% dragon vein was snatched away by Su Zimo, leaving only 20% for Lin Xuanji.

 "Hahaha! That's your due desserts!"

 The spirit tiger roared in laughter at Lin Xuanji's frustrated expression. "Good job, brother! Piss him off to death!"

 Little fox smiled brightly and said aptly, "Mister Lin, your character can't cut it either."

 In truth, it was only a stroke of inspiration for Su Zimo to release the Ancient Dragonification Art.

 He had not thought that he would steal away 80% of the remaining dragon vein from Lin Xuanji after releasing the secret skill!

 Part of the reason was because the dragon vein air current had a closer connection to the aura of the Ancient Dragonification Art.

 Another person was because this was a secret skill of the Human Emperor that was created using the secrets of Heaven and Earth. It was not surprising that it could steal away the fortune from Lin Xuanji's hands.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 695 - Still Alive!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The dragon vein that was formed after tens of thousands of years was gradually divided among Little Fatty, Su Zimo and Lin Xuanji.

 Little Fatty took up 50% with the help of Tomb Sect's Yellow Springs Diagram.

 With the help of the Ancient Dragonification Art, Su Zimo obtained 40%!

 Lin Xuanji tried his best to release the secret skill of Enigma Palace but only managed to obtain 10% in the end.

 In the mortal realm, any vassal state that captured a dragon vein could grow swiftly and develop into a dynasty that could dominate over a part of the world!

 Fortune was something that was illusory and there would be no immediate rise in one's strength after obtaining it. However, it had a huge impact for the future of the cultivator.

 The greater the fortune, the more opportunities and encounters that would occur.

 In fact, it could even reach the extent of converting disasters to blessings and altering one's fate!

 Lin Xuanji gripped his fists tightly and glared at Su Zimo with indignance. He was so worked up that his teeth were chattering. "Su Zimo, you're really a jinx!"

 Su Zimo shrugged his shoulders with an innocent expression.

 Little fox laughed. "Mister Lin, you said it yourself that the dragon vein will go to whoever is capable of capturing it and you won't regret it at all!"

 "I won't regret… I won't regret!"

 Lin Xuanji panted and said gloomily, "But I'll feel spite!"

 Monkey and the others watched by the sidelines with gloating expressions as they burst into laughter.

 Naturally, all of them wished for Su Zimo to obtain the dragon vein.

 "I've realized that nothing good ever comes out of bumping into you!"

 Lin Xuanji sighed and turned even more moody when he thought about what happened during their first encounter at the Dragon Bone Valley.

 It was the same thing the previous time round.

 That dragon egg should have been his.

 However, it was consumed by this seemingly frail scholar and a useless dog!

 "F*ck! F*ck! F*ck!"

 Lin Xuanji hopped in rage when he thought about what happened in the past.

 He rushed in front of Su Zimo and asked spitefully, "Where's that big black dog? Where did it go? I've got to get closer to it now that we haven't seen one another for so many years!"

 Su Zimo spread his hands to both sides and smiled faintly. "It's not with me. Your plans are going to fail again."

 He could tell right away that Lin Xuanji was harboring designs on Night Spirit again.

 "How unlucky!"

 Lin Xuanji wished that he could slap himself right now as he glared at Su Zimo begrudgingly. "Once we leave this place, let's part ways! I've got to keep my distance from you in the future!"

 "I've discovered that everything in this world has their counters. You are born to jinx me!"

 Su Zimo coughed gently and patted Lin Xuanji on the shoulder, saying with a fake serious tone, "Let's not talk about jinxing and whatnot. That's going to hurt our relationship."

 "Hmph!"

 Lin Xuanji rolled his eyes.

 Right then, a sigh echoed from the voids.

 The next moment, the palace went into dead silence!

 Everyone stood motionlessly on the spot, as though their limbs were bound by an invisible force. Their expressions were frozen and their eyes were filled with confusion, surprise and fear…

 A faint repressing aura engulfed downwards.

 Against the pressure, all of them felt insignificant like ants!

 There was another existence in that palace!

 An existence that was far more powerful than everyone present!

 An evil gust of wind blew past.

 The temperature of the entire palace dipped!

 Everyone's hairs stood on end and they shuddered.

 "Ah!"

 Little fox was frightened and reverted to her true form, burrowing herself into Su Zimo's embrace as she shuddered.

 Even the spirit tiger and the Golden Lion who were manly were now trembling in fear, let alone her.

 "Could you show yourself, senior?"

 Su Zimo took a deep breath and surveyed his surroundings before asking.

 The aura emanated by the existence was extremely scary!

 In fact, it could kill any of them in the palace with ease, including him!

 Rather than lose his wits, Su Zimo chose to stand out and converse with the existence directly.

 "Someone has finally arrived after so many years."

 The voice rang again, filled with sadness and emotions.

 Everyone was shocked when they heard that.

 There was probably only a single person in the tomb who would spout such words…

 Everyone turned towards the sound.

 The skeleton that sat in front of the electric pool shifted sinisterly.

 Possibly because it had not moved for tens of thousands of years, the skeleton creaked as though it could scatter at any moment.

 Immediately after, right in front of everyone, the skeleton stood up!

 Psst!

 Everyone gasped.

 The Golden Lion's fur stood on ends and made his entire body seem much larger!

 Monkey, the spirit tiger and everyone else nearly had their hearts pop out of their throats.

 Lin Xuanji placed one of his hands behind his back and his fingers moved rapidly as they divined.

 Su Zimo narrowed his gaze and was rather composed.

 He was not dead!

 The Mighty Figure of Tomb Sect from tens of thousands of years ago has survived till now!

 The Mighty Figure of Tomb Sect stood up and the robes that were initially draped on his body turned into dust and dispersed, unable to withstand the corrosion of time.

 There was no flesh on the skeleton. However, there was a faint light spot shining from its glabella, flickering with a sliver of life.

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 The skeleton turned its head and surveyed everyone with its empty sockets. Finally, it lingered for a moment on Su Zimo before looking away.

 Su Zimo felt a strange sensation.

 Although the Mighty Figure of Tomb Sect had no eyes, Su Zimo could vaguely sense that the Mighty Figure was looking at him oddly - it was as though the Mighty Figure was pinning some hopes on him.

 Su Zimo could not sense any hostility from this Mighty Figure of Tomb Sect using his spirit perception.

 Of course, for an expert of that level, if he wanted to kill everyone present, he could even conceal the heavenly secrets with a single thought, let alone escape Su Zimo's spirit perception.

 Su Zimo looked over to Lin Xuanji at the side.

 He could not see any fear in Lin Xuanji's eyes at the moment as well.

 Su Zimo was relieved.

 The skeleton walked down the steps and closed in to Little Fatty, gazing at the Yellow Springs Diagram in the latter's hand silently in a daze.

 Little Fatty was almost frightened to tears.

 A moment later, the skeleton reached out and grazed its finger gently across the Yellow Springs Diagram.

 It was like a farewell.

 Little Fatty was almost scared out of his wits in the face of the skeleton and could not think about anything else.

 He propped up the Yellow Springs Diagram with both hands, unsure whether he should hold on to it or pass it over.

 "Senior, I'm only here to retrieve this utmost treasure of Tomb Sect from the orders of the elders."

 "I did not know that you were still alive!"

 Little Fatty's voice was almost whimpering. "Senior, although I've got a lot of flesh on my body, I'm not delicious…"

 He was completely scared out of his wits.

 "Fatty!"

 Su Zimo called softly.

 At that moment, Su Zimo used a Sanskrit secret skill from the Buddhist sects that had the effect of clearing one's mind.

 Little Fatty had lost his rationality completely at the moment. If he did not sober up, there would be the danger of him veering off onto the wrong path in his future cultivation due to this trauma!

 His sobbing stopped and his eyes widened, slightly lost.

 "Fatty, sober up!"

 Su Zimo said darkly, "If this senior wanted to harm you, he would have done so a long time ago! There's no need for him to let you take away the Yellow Springs Diagram and leave the dragon vein of this place for you."

 When he heard that, Little Fatty was enlightened and his initially flustered heart calmed down gradually.

 The skeleton looked at Su Zimo deeply and nodded.
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 Chapter 696 - Final Farewell

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Although it was a seemingly insignificant action, it was a form of recognition.

 Or rather, it was the Mighty Figure of Tomb Sect expressing his gratitude to Su Zimo.

 "This treasure has followed me for more than 10,000 years. To think that it's still degraded to such a state in the end."

 The skeleton retracted its palm and looked at Little Fatty before saying slowly, "Keep this Yellow Springs Diagram well. Once you advance to Nascent Soul realm, use it as your Destiny Dharmic Weapon."

 "Even if it can't reclaim its glory of the past, you'll have to repair it to the state of a Dharma treasure!"

 The pretext of the Yellow Springs Diagram turning into a Dharma treasure was for Little Fatty to advance to the Mahayana realm!

 However, how difficult was it to achieve that?

 Even this paragon who was once a titular disciple of Tomb Sect in the past right before them did not manage to finish that advancement.

 "Don't worry, senior, I'll do my best!"

 Little Fatty nodded furiously and put the Yellow Springs Diagram away with utmost importance.

 The skeleton surveyed its surroundings and looked at the nervous spirit tiger, Qing Qing and everyone else, saying gently, "There's no need to be afraid, I died a long time ago. The only thing remaining in my skeleton is a remnant of my consciousness."

 "50,000 years ago, I failed to break through to the Mahayana realm and was almost at the end of my lifespan. As such, I could only set up this Astral Dragon Sputum Lair and await the future generation."

 Everyone was confused.

 Since he was already dead, how did his consciousness manage to survive till now?

 The skeleton seemed to understand everyone's confusion and explained, "By making use of this tomb, my remnant consciousness fused into the dragon vein and concealed this heavenly secret. That was how I managed to remain here. Now that the dragon vein has been absorbed, I'm about to dissipate too."

 Everyone was enlightened.

 The skeleton continued, "The reason why I left this remnant consciousness was to prevent the Yellow Springs Diagram from falling into the hands of outsiders. The final test of this tomb is me!"

 Upon hearing that, everyone had conflicted expressions and felt trepidation.

 It was obvious what the skeleton was implying.

 If one of them in the group harbored evil intentions and designs on the Yellow Springs Diagram, they would have been dead by now!

 Although it was only a remnant consciousness of a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure, it was strong enough to kill any of them present!

 Su Zimo's mouth twitched.

 The thoughts of this Mighty Figure of Tomb Sect could not be described simply as being cautious.

 It was more like he was twisted!

 Who would have expected that there would be a final test even after passing through all the various ones at the start!

 At the same time, it was the scariest and most fatal test!

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat as he turned to Lin Xuanji at the side.

 There was no hint of surprise in Lin Xuanji's eyes, as though he had predicted this.

 "Indeed!"

 Su Zimo sneered internally, "What a crafty person!"

 Back when they first entered, a thought crossed Su Zimo's mind when he saw that nothing in the palace seemed to have been touched - could Lin Xuanji truly be so considerate?

 It was only at this moment that he finally understood.

 Lin Xuanji had expected this scene before them long ago.

 The skeleton turned and walked towards Su Zimo.

 "There are four distinct auras coming from you!"

 The skeleton said slowly, "From the immortal, Buddhist and fiend sects… as well as a demonic qi!"

 "Yes."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 Naturally, the secrets in his body could not be hidden from a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure.

 "Good, good. Very good."

 The skeleton nodded repeatedly, seemingly pleased.

 The skeleton retrieved an ancient book from the stone shelf at the side and wiped away the dust on it before handing it to Su Zimo. "Take this book with you. If you can fulfill my wish, you will definitely bring about blessings for the masses."

 Su Zimo retrieved the ancient book and flipped it open gently. He merely took a quick glance before his expression changed.

 The ancient book recorded trial methods for how mortals should cultivate and form Golden Cores if they had no spirit roots!

 Of course, all of those methods ended in failure.

 However, there were a lot of thoughts and conclusions described behind the methods!

 When he witnessed Su Hong reach the end of his lifespan and the pitiful lives of the citizens of Yan Country as their corpses sprawled everywhere, Su Zimo made a vow that he would create a Dao and alter the fates of the masses!

 For anyone else, this ancient book would be equivalent to trash.

 However, it was extremely important for Su Zimo!

 The failed attempts and methods were precious experiences left behind by their predecessors.

 It would save him a lot of time and effort!

 The skeleton said, "I've lived for more than 20,000 years and most of my time was spent on this. It's a pity that I did not manage to find a path further."

 "If you have the heart to do so, I can only rely on you to continue down this path. If even someone like you can't do it, I'm afraid this is probably a dead end…"

 Su Zimo was someone who cultivated the path of immortals, demons, fiends and Buddhism.

 If even he could not create a path and establish a brand new Dao, there would probably be no one else in this world qualified to do so.

 Of course, given Su Zimo's current cultivation realm, experience and knowledge, he was way too far from being able to establish a Dao.

 Su Zimo bowed deeply towards the skeleton and declared earnestly, "My sincere gratitude, senior! This book is of utmost importance to me!"

 "Alright!"

 The skeleton nodded and the light spot on its glabella had already grown faint.

 After pondering for a moment, it turned and pointed towards the electric pool at the back that flashed purple. "This is a Purple Electric Pool and it can be used to refine one's body and weapons."

 "There's an ancient manual in the middle of the electric pool and it's one of the cultivation techniques of the Void Thunder Manual, known as the Purple Thunder Manual. It's a heaven-grade cultivation technique and contains a myriad of techniques. Apart from mental arts, there's also Dharmic arts. Take it with you."

 Su Zimo was delighted when he heard that.

 Cultivation techniques had four grades - heaven, earth, dark and light.

 Ethereal Peak did not even have a dark-grade cultivation technique or Dharmic art!

 Only aristocratic families and upper sects possessed dark-grade cultivation techniques and Dharmic arts.

 Earth-grade cultivation techniques and Dharmic arts were limited to super sects and they were not allowed to be imparted or leaked to outsiders.

 Although there were many cultivation techniques and Dharmic arts on the stone shelves, Su Zimo saw that they were mostly light-grade. Even if there were any at dark-grade, they were individual volumes and were incomplete.

 But now, there was a heaven-grade cultivation technique right in front of Su Zimo - this was a divine opportunity!

 Furthermore, this was a section of the Void Thunder Manual!

 Su Zimo possessed the power of thunder within his body to begin with. As such, his cultivation process would be much easier!

 Now that everything was ready, Su Zimo only had to advance to Nascent Soul realm to be able to cultivate the Purple Thunder Manual.

 Lin Xuanji was green with envy once more.

 "This must definitely be the effect of the dragon vein!"

 Lin Xuanji was at the brink of tears and lamented internally, "Otherwise, this opportunity would have most likely been mine!"

 The skeleton turned back and returned to the platform. It sat down slowly with a relieved expression. "I can finally leave in peace now. All of you are good, very good."

 With that, the light spot on the skeleton's glabella dimmed completely.

 After losing the support of a Mighty Figure's energy, the skeleton collapsed and turned into dust!

 Su Zimo sighed gently, looking emotional.

 Legend has it that the lifespan of a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure was more than 20,000 years.

 However, this Mighty Figure of Tomb Sect was able to display such godly abilities to extend its time in this world to 50,000 years and witness this scene today.

 It was only at this moment that his final trace of existence vanished from this world!

 Without a word, everyone bowed in unison deeply towards the mound of dust.

 It was a form of respect.

 At the same time, it was a final farewell.
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 Chapter 697 - Refining the Sword Formation

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The Purple Electric Pool crackled and flashed with an extremely terrifying aura!

 Su Zimo said, "This electric pool can be used to refine one's body. Those that can withstand it, we'll refine our bodies inside together. However, do take note that the power of thunder is the most dangerous. If you feel anything amiss, leave right away and don't push yourselves."

 "Heh, I was waiting for you to say that!"

 Lin Xuanji gave an odd chuckle.

 He naturally wanted to obtain some compensation for the fact that he only captured 10% of the dragon vein for his trip here.

 The little fox hopped out of Su Zimo's embrace hurriedly and pouted her lips, shaking her head.

 Although demons were mostly strong physically, there were some exceptions.

 The fox race did not depend on their bodies for their cultivation.

 Su Zimo nodded and walked forward - this was something that could not be forced.

 In the mortal realm, there was the saying that one should never trespass an electric pool. To them, an electric pool represented danger and destructive power!

 Su Zimo entered the Purple Electric Pool and shuddered.

 The electric pool shone brightly and flashed with a dazzling streak of lightning. One after another, purple lightning surged around Su Zimo before entering his body wildly.

 Su Zimo took a deep breath and advanced into the depths of the Purple Electric Pool.

 Lin Xuanji rushed behind immediately after.

 The moment he entered, his eyes revealed a look of pain.

 However, he withstood it immediately after.

 The more pain one could endure within the electric pool, the stronger their bodies would be refined!

 The power in the outer perimeter of the electric pool was considered to be calm.

 The closer to the core, the wilder the power of thunder became. It rose with streaks of thunderbolt, as though it wanted to annihilate, drown and devour everything!

 One could only truly experience the meaning of the wrath of thunder in the center of the electric pool!

 Monkey, the spirit tiger, the Golden Lion and Qing Qing followed behind Lin Xuanji.

 The four of them belonged to demon races that placed emphasis on the strength of one's body - there was naturally no way they would miss an opportunity as such.

 Initially, Little Fatty and Shi Jian had no intention of entering.

 However, when they saw everyone rush in, including Lin Xuanji, it seemed as though the electric pool was nothing terrifying and they were both tempted.

 "Should we linger for a moment at the outer perimeter of the electric pool?" Shi Jian suggested.

 "Yes,"

 Little Fatty's eyes flickered as he said, "I think that's fine. We shouldn't be in danger as long as we don't venture deep into the electric pool."

 "Let's go!"

 The two of them entered the electric pool.

 "Ah! Ah! Ahhhh!"

 The moment they entered, they shrieked.

 It was the worst for Shi Jian - his flesh was split, his hair stood on end and smoke rose from all his seven orifices.

 To begin with, Puppet Sect was not bothered about body tempering.

 Before he was electrocuted unconscious, Shi Jian scurried out, looking extremely wretched with a blackened face.

 The little fox sniffed and said with confusion, "Strange, why is there the smell of delicious roasted meat…?"

 Shi Jian nearly spat blood when he heard that.

 Little Fatty was slightly better off than Shi Jian.

 After all, his body had just undergone a transformation due to the fog released by the Yellow Springs Diagram. As such, it was not injured by the electricity.

 Even so, Little Fatty was in immense pain as his fat body twitched repeatedly.

 "Isn't this just suffering for nothing?"

 Little Fatty lamented internally, "I'm having a good life eating good food, enjoying good sleep with a nice round body. Why should I be torturing myself like this?"

 It did not take long for him to exit.

 Right now, there were only six people in the electric pool - Su Zimo, Lin Xuanji, monkey, the spirit tiger, the Golden Lion and Qing Qing!

 Although they were all in the electric pool, their positions varied.

 The difference between the six of them was also clear!

 Su Zimo had arrived at the center of the electric pool and assumed a lotus position. The blood qi in his body surged as he absorbed the rampant power of thunder to refine his body.

 Unexpectedly, Lin Xuanji was the closest to the center of the electric pool!

 It was no wonder why he was this generation's successor to Enigma Palace. His methods were endless, his strength was unpredictable and even his physique was terrifying to such an extent!

 Monkey was slightly behind Lin Xuanji.

 Behind monkey was the spirit tiger.

 In truth, the spirit tiger's bloodline was the most ordinary among all of them.

 Thankfully, he had cultivated the Marrow Cleansing section of the Void Thunder Manual and was able to swap blood through his marrow. By accident, he managed to absorb four claws of unknown origin into his body as well.

 The spirit tiger's physique was also transforming silently!

 After the spirit tiger was the Golden Lion and Qing Qing.

 The six of them found the limit which they can endure in the electric pool and sat down, taking in the power of thunder for their cultivation.

 A scroll made of beast skin hovered in the middle of the electric pool.

 Su Zimo reached out and retrieved the beast skin before unfolding it.

 At the top corner of the beast skin, there were three words - Purple Thunder Manual!

 This was a section in the Void Thunder Manual which was crafted by the Thunder Emperor and was a heaven-grade cultivation technique!

 If one could cultivate a heaven-grade cultivation technique upon advancing to Nascent Soul realm, not only would they be able to cultivate at a terrifying speed, their Essence Spirits would also be much stronger than the Essence Spirits that were cultivated with light-grade cultivation techniques!

 It was the difference between Heaven and Earth!

 A powerful Essence Spirit meant that one would be able to manipulate more Dharmic powers and was stronger!

 Su Zimo took a quick glance before putting the Purple Thunder Manual carefully into his storage bag.

 This cultivation technique was going to be his strongest support for his immortality cultivation after he advanced to the Nascent Soul realm!

 At the same time, Su Zimo gained an immense curiosity towards the Yin Spirit section of the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness!

 The Yin Spirit section came after the Core Formation section and corresponded to the Nascent Soul realm of the immortals.

 Without cultivating a Yin Spirit, Su Zimo would not be able to see the cultivation techniques of the Yin Spirit section.

 Su Zimo was certain that the Yin Spirit section Die Yue imparted to him was a heaven-grade cultivation technique!

 He did not know what was its limits.

 Furthermore, Die Yue had imparted to him the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness. Up till this point, he could only manage to summon seven demon kings with five more that had yet to appear.

 Su Zimo was looking forward to whether another demon king would appear with the Yin Spirit section!

 As he experienced the berserk power of thunder, a thought crossed his mind and he withdrew 27 supreme-grade flying swords from his storage bag.

 That was the set of flying swords required to form the Illumination Sword Formation.

 Prior to this, the supreme-grade flying swords were tainted by the blood of powerful demon beasts and their powers would diminish after prolonged exposure.

 Su Zimo was also contemplating about how he could upgrade the set of flying swords.

 Now, with the help of the electric pool, he could truly refine the 27 flying swords once again.

 Although he could not raise their grades, he could boost their power by imbuing them with the power of thunder.

 The resultant impact would be even greater with 27 of them together.

 The increase in power of the Illumination Sword Formation would be seen even clearer!

 Su Zimo waved his hand and the 27 flying swords scattered around him into the Purple Electric Pool, shining with streaks of lightning on their blades.

 Everyone that entered the tomb had obtained opportunities for themselves respectively.

 At that moment, a group of cultivators arrived above the tomb - there were several thousands of them!

 Their leader was a scrawny man that resembled a bamboo pole. He stood in midair with a cold expression, glaring down as his eyes flickered.
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 Chapter 698 - Three Major Sects

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Fellow Daoist Leng Ming, this place where we're at is where the tomb is?"

 A man behind the scrawny cultivator walked over. He had a haughty expression and a frightening aura as his eyes flashed with electric currents!

 A sect badge hung on his waist with the words Zephyr Thunder.

 The person who spoke was the legacy disciple of one of the nine immortal sects, Zephyr Thunder Palace - Xu Cheng.

 Xu Cheng was also the leader of more than a thousand Zephyr Thunder Palace disciples who had entered the ancient battlefield!

 The scrawny cultivator was the other legacy disciple of Tomb Sect this time round, Leng Ming!

 Leng Ming withdrew a geomantic compass and started calculating. A moment later, he nodded. "There should be no mistake. This should be where the tomb is."

 He glared down coldly at the formation of the terrain beneath him. Gradually, a look of realization flashed in his eyes as he nodded. "No wonder it's so secretive. It's the Astral Dragon Sputum Lair!"

 "Since we've located the tomb, let's head down," Xu Cheng said.

 "There's no need,"

 Leng Ming shook his head. "The dragon vein here has already dispersed, meaning that someone has arrived before us. There's no need for us to barge in. We can just wait outside to collect the rewards."

 "That works too,"

 Xu Cheng nodded and surveyed his surroundings, raising his voice intentionally, "The treasures in the tomb are secondary! There's a cultivation technique in there that I'm determined to get my hands on! Nobody shall fight me for it!"

 "The legendary Purple Thunder Manual, right?"

 Another voice sounded behind the two of them.

 A man with a deathly aura arrived beside the two of them.

 The person was extremely ugly with a pale face and purplish lips - he resembled the malevolent ghosts in Hell!

 Behind him was a towering giant that was a full 30 feet tall.

 The giant was draped tightly by a silver-white skin from head to toe such that even his nose and mouth were covered!

 Even so, a faint rotting stench could still be smelled emanating from the giant.

 The ugly man was the legacy disciple of Corpse Refinement Cult this time round, Situ Shi!

 The giant behind him was his battle corpse!

 Situ Shi said, "Do you think that I don't know? In the cultivation techniques passed down in Zephyr Thunder Palace, the reason why many powerful Dharmic arts aren't able to be unleashed is because you guys lack the Purple Thunder Manual."

 Xu Cheng's eyes flashed with a hint of disdain as he said indifferently, "I'm sure you're not here solely for revenge huh, Brother Situ?"

 "That cultivator of Puppet Sect murdered disciples of Corpse Refinement Cult! I definitely have to get my hands on him!"

 Situ Shi remarked coldly, "I also want a share of the treasures in this tomb as well!"

 "Fellow Daoist Leng Ming, I'm here with hundreds of disciples from my sect to assist you. Naturally, you have to give me my share of the treasures in the tomb as well."

 Another cultivator draped in white robes stood out, looking graceful and extraordinary.

 He was the legacy disciple of another of the nine immortal sects, Chaos Essence Sect - Nie Hao.

 The leader of the Chaos Essence Sect disciples this time round was the top of the Golden Core Phenomenon Ranking who was publicly acknowledged as the number one Golden Core - Di Yin!

 Naturally, against the reputation of Di Yin, it was easy to overlook Nie Hao.

 However, in reality, Nie Hao was extremely strong and had cultivated the legacy phenomenon of Chaos Essence Sect. If not for a monster incarnate like Di Yin, he would have been the leader of the Chaos Essence Sect disciples!

 Leng Ming smiled faintly. "Everyone, don't worry. I only wish to retrieve the legacy utmost treasure of Tomb Sect. You guys can split the remaining treasures among your disciples!"

 He surveyed the ground and smiled indifferently with extreme confidence, as though he could peer through all the obstacles.

 In order to prevent any accidents, he sought help from two major immortal sects, Zephyr Thunder Palace and Chaos Essence Sect!

 Along the way, Corpse Refinement Cult of the five heretical doctrines joined them.

 With the backing of the three super sects, Leng Ming was confident that the Yellow Springs Diagram was definitely his!

 "My dear junior brother, I heard that you found some helpers for yourself too. Let's see what sort of people you've sought help from, fufufu…"

 …

 Within the tomb.

 Lin Xuanji, monkey, the spirit tiger, the Golden Lion and Qing Qing left the electric pool one after another.

 Su Zimo was the final one to leave.

 In part, it was because his physique could withstand the refinement of thunder for a longer duration.

 At the same time, he was refining the sword formation!

 Right now, he had already completed the sword formation.

 Although the 27 flying swords were still at supreme-grade, each of them had streaks of purple lightning coiling them.

 Aside from the sharpness of the blade itself, there was now the tough and righteous power of thunder that could suppress evil!

 Su Zimo furrowed his brows gently. "Fatty, put away the treasures of this place. Let's leave as soon as possible, I've got a feeling that something is amiss."

 "Yes,"

 Little Fatty nodded.

 It was way too strange that his senior brother, Leng Ming, had yet to show himself!

 Furthermore, they had spent a long time in this tomb - other things might happen if they continued staying here.

 Little Fatty walked along the stone shelves and stuffed all the other treasures into his storage bag.

 Apart from some of them that he would use for himself, he would hand the rest over to the sect.

 It would be a huge merit on his part!

 With that merit and the acknowledgment of the Yellow Springs Diagram, Little Fatty's status in the sect would definitely surpass Leng Ming although he had joined later!

 "Let's leave!"

 Little Fatty waved his hand after wiping the treasures clean and everyone returned from where they came from.

 Unlike when they entered, the group of them did not encounter any obstacles on the way out; even the Ancient Frost Crocodiles and Bloodthirsty Silverfishes seemed to be hiding themselves.

 Everyone entered the lake and rose continuously.

 When they were dozens of feet from the surface, Su Zimo's eyes flashed as he whispered, "Everyone, watch out. There's a lot of people up there!"

 "Fufu, the oriole stalks the mantis as it stalks the grasshopper."

 Lin Xuanji chuckled. "Fatty, that senior brother of yours has already arrived."

 He looked extremely relaxed.

 Su Zimo sneered, "It isn't easy being an oriole!"

 Swoosh!

 Before long, splashes appeared on the lake as Su Zimo's group rushed out and hovered in midair.

 They were surrounded by several thousand murderous cultivators and all of them had endless greed in their eyes!

 Four cultivators stood in four directions and looked down with a torrential aura. They were none other than Leng Ming of Tomb Sect, Xu Cheng of Zephyr Thunder Palace, Situ Shi of Corpse Refinement Cult and Nie Hao of Chaos Essence Sect!

 "Senior Brother, you've come indeed!"

 Little Fatty glared at a scrawny cultivator and grit his teeth.

 "Fufu."

 Leng Ming smiled faintly. "Junior Brother, I truly hadn't expected you to arrive here a step before me, but…"

 He changed the topic and retracted his smile, shaking his head. "Everything you've done is for naught and merely to set things up for me! You're too naive to fight with me!"

 "Senior Brother, the sect master said that whoever gets their hands on the Yellow Springs Diagram wins. You've already lost the fight!" Little Fatty said deeply.

 A series of exclamations broke out in the crowd at the mention of the Yellow Springs Diagram.

 That renowned emperor weapon had been with the Underworld Emperor for many years. Although its grade had fallen, it was still a rare utmost treasure!

 Even Xu Cheng, Situ Shi and Nie Hao's eyes flashed with temptation.

 "How naive!"

 Leng Ming shook his head with a mocking gaze. "Junior Brother, you're still naive as ever. Before you refine it to become your Destiny Dharmic Weapon, the Yellow Springs Diagram belongs to no one still. I can naturally snatch it away from you!"

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 699 - Nobodies?

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The commotion here was rather great and many cultivators in the vicinity were already rushing over.

 Situ Shi frowned slightly and said with a deep voice, "Let's settle this as soon as possible lest outsiders get to be the oriole!"

 Leng Ming nodded and glared at Little Fatty with a cold gaze before saying slowly, "Junior Brother, don't blame me for not taking into account our relationship as sect mates. I'll give you two options to choose!"

 "The first option is to hand over the Yellow Springs Diagram alongside all the treasures in the tomb. I will then spare your life! The second option…"

 "There's no need to say anything more!"

 Leng Ming was interrupted by Little Fatty before he could finish.

 Little Fatty gripped his fists tightly and snarled word for word, "I'll never hand the Yellow Springs Diagram to you!"

 He went through immense danger and found it with his own capabilities - why should he hand it over to Leng Ming?!

 "Well, well, well!"

 Leng Ming nodded with an endless killing intent in his eyes. "You chose this so don't blame me for not giving you any chances!"

 Little Fatty withdrew a flying sword from his storage bag with a resolute expression without any bit of fear.

 Leng Ming glanced briefly at Su Zimo and the others with a mocking gaze before jeering, "Junior Brother, I've got to say that you've truly grown. To think that you would know how to seek help, that's impressive."

 "However, these few people and some beasts are your backing?"

 When they heard the word 'beasts', monkey and the others revealed wrathful looks.

 The spirit tiger was murderous as he glared at Leng Ming fiercely before chuckling. "Bamboo pole, you had better run away later. Otherwise, if I get my hands on you… hahaha!"

 Leng Ming chuckled. "Junior Brother, you can't be naive enough to think that you can fight me with these nobodies?"

 "Nobodies?"

 Little Fatty laughed as well.

 There were a total of nine of them. Apart from monkey, the spirit tiger, Qing Qing, the little fox and the Golden Lion who were demons, which of the remaining four were nobodies?

 He was a legacy disciple of Tomb Sect.

 Shi Jian was a legacy disciple of Puppet Sect.

 Lin Xuanji was their generation's successor of Enigma Palace!

 Although Su Zimo had no sect or faction currently, there was probably nobody in the ancient battlefield who would dare claim that he was a nobody!

 Everything else aside, the name Su Zimo was enough to scare people to death!

 "What, you don't believe me?"

 Leng Ming burst into laughter. "Since that's the case, let me introduce to you these few true paragons of Tianhuang Mainland so that you'll understand how you die at least!"

 "This is the legacy disciple of Corpse Refinement Cult, Situ Shi."

 Situ Shi had a cold gaze and glared at Shi Jian as though he was looking at a dead man.

 Shi Jian said softly, "Leave that man to me!"

 Lin Xuanji whispered, "Although that man has no Golden Core phenomenon, he is not weak. The 30 foot tall battle corpse behind him is already showing signs of evolution into a Silver Corpse."

 The battle corpses of Corpse Refinement Cult were differentiated by levels. A corpse was the lowest level and was extremely weak - they could be destroyed easily with weapons, fire and water.

 Iron and Bronze Corpses came after.

 Normally, Golden Cores of Corpse Refinement Cult were able to control Bronze Corpses.

 Above Bronze Corpses were Silver Corpses!

 Leng Ming pointed to another person and smiled leisurely, "This fellow Daoist is Nie Hao from one of the nine immortal sects, Chaos Essence Sect!"

 "Chaos Essence Sect?"

 Su Zimo murmured and a figure that resembled an emperor flashed through his mind.

 Di Yin of Chaos Essence Sect!

 That person was truly frightening and was the strongest foe Su Zimo had encountered by far!

 Lin Xuanji remarked nonchalantly, "He is Di Yin's junior brother. The only reason why he's not so well known is because of Di Yin's reputation, but he does have some skills."

 Su Zimo did not have much knowledge about the paragons of the various super sects but Lin Xuanji knew everything at the back of his hand.

 Su Zimo turned to Lin Xuanji. "We'll leave that guy to you since you seem so nonchalant."

 "It's fine,"

 Lin Xuanji waved it off and pouted. "I'm not together with you guys. Most of the benefits within the tomb were taken by you guys and I only got a fraction of it."

 "Mister Lin, are you thinking of running away?"

 The little fox wanted to agitate Lin Xuanji psychologically but he did not fall for it.

 Without even blushing, Lin Xuanji said sincerely, "A gentleman knows that he should not stand in the face of danger. Don't worry, once the battle starts, I'll definitely be the first to run and not create trouble for you guys."

 "This is Xu Cheng, the number one Golden Core of one of the nine immortal sects, Zephyr Thunder Palace!"

 Leng Ming's voice sounded once more as he left Xu Cheng's introduction for the last.

 Cultivators that were watching nearby exclaimed at the mention of that name.

 Lin Xuanji displayed a rare moment of seriousness and said deeply, "He is extremely strong. It's said that he cultivated the strongest legacy phenomenon of Zephyr Thunder Palace, the Apocalyptic Five Thunders!"

 Su Zimo narrowed his eyes.

 In the previous Golden Core Phenomenon Ranking, a successor of Zephyr Thunder Palace was ranked nine and his phenomenon was the Four Thunderbolts.

 Behind that Golden Core phenomenon, it was clearly stated that the highest level of the Golden Core phenomenon was to create five divine thunderbolts that had an apocalyptic might!

 Four divine thunderbolts were enough for one to be ranked top ten in the Phenomenon Ranking.

 How strong was this person in combat if he could summon five divine thunderbolts?

 Lin Xuanji continued, "This person is strong enough to be top five or even top three in the Phenomenon Ranking! The reason why he's here this time round is so that he can challenge Di Yin."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 Lin Xuanji reminded, "Don't underestimate your opponents. Although you have a double phenomenon, they might not be able to go against the five divine thunderbolts released by this guy!"

 Su Zimo frowned.

 Up to this point of his cultivation, he had not encountered anyone who could challenge his double phenomenon.

 At the most, they could only enter a stalemate with one of his phenomenons. Once his second phenomenon appeared, his opponents would definitely be defeated without chance!

 To think that he would meet such a savage character before arriving at Myriad Phenomenon City!

 Leng Ming looked at Little Fatty with a fake smile. "How about introducing your helpers so that we can broaden our knowledge too?"

 A series of chuckles sounded from the Chaos Essence Sect, Corpse Refinement Cult and Zephyr Thunder Palace crowd.

 Situ Shi and Nie Hao had haughty expressions.

 Xu Cheng's hands were behind his back as he looked up in the skies; he could not even be bothered to look at Su Zimo's group.

 Given the current situation, everything would be resolved before he was even required to make a move.

 They knew most of the paragons of the various super sects. In their opponent's group, apart from Little Fatty and Shi Jian who were from super sects, the remaining two looked extremely foreign.

 They were either itinerant cultivators or disciples of minor sects who were just here to join the crowd and broaden their knowledge.

 Before he left the tomb, Lin Xuanji already wore his mask. As such, it was only natural that Situ Shi and the others could not recognize him.

 Little Fatty harrumphed before pointing to Lin Xuanji. "This is…"

 Lin Xuanji waved it off hurriedly and grinned brightly. "There's no need to introduce me, I'm just a nobody who will be leaving soon! You guys can carry on fighting, it's none of my business…"

 "Hahahaha!"

 The cultivators present burst into laughter.

 Leng Ming held back his amusement and pointed to the green-robed cultivator beside Lin Xuanji with disdain in his eyes. "Who is that? Hurry and introduce him so that we can learn more too, junior brother!"

 Just as Little Fatty was about to speak, the green-robed cultivator said with indifference, "My name is Su Zimo."

 Suddenly, the laughter in the crowd went silent!

 It was as though all the cultivators present were choked by the throat!
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 Chapter 700 - Tension

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 After a momentary silence, the crowd broke into an uproar!

 Cultivators who were watching from nearby exclaimed as well!

 "Psst! It's him!"

 "Su Zimo? The monster incarnate of Divine Phoenix Island?"

 "I heard that he triggered a beast stampede previously and decimated an ancient city of Glass Palace in the ancient battlefield! Glass Palace was annihilated and only a few cultivators managed to escape!"

 "Ah!"

 My name is Su Zimo.

 He said it casually.

 There was no overbearingness or arrogance in his tone.

 However, it shocked everyone present!

 The name Su Zimo alone had the greatest impact!

 At the very least, in the intermediate ancient battlefield, that name was scarier than any super sect!

 The expressions of Corpse Refinement Cult's Situ Shi and Chaos Essence Sect's Nie Hao changed slightly upon hearing that name as well. Their pupils constricted and they had grim looks on their faces.

 Leng Ming frowned deeply with a cold gaze too.

 If Su Zimo was a nobody, everyone else would be trash.

 Even Xu Cheng of Zephyr Thunder Palace who was gazing into the skies indifferently previously looked down, glaring at Su Zimo with a narrowed gaze as his eyes flashed with electric currents!

 "Su Zimo? Double phenomenon?"

 A curious look filled Xu Cheng's eyes.

 Initially, Little Fatty's group of nine looked weak surrounded by thousands of cultivators, as though they could be drowned to death at any moment.

 However, after Su Zimo spoke, the aura around them rose to a point where they could contend against the thousands of cultivators and the three super sects without being disadvantaged!

 In the ancient battlefield, Su Zimo's infamy was second only to Di Yin!

 "Senior Brother, you sure are arrogant. This is the nobody that you were referring to,"

 When he saw the tides shift, Little Fatty relaxed and said with a grin.

 Leng Ming had a grim expression as he ignored Little Fatty and turned to Su Zimo. He greeted with cupped fists before saying darkly, "Fellow Daoist Su, I've heard of your reputation a long time ago. Indeed, your reputation precedes you now that we're meeting in real life."

 Su Zimo had an indifferent expression and could not be bothered.

 Although killing intent surged within Leng Ming, he chuckled in a fake manner before saying, "Fellow Daoist Su, this is a fight between disciples of Tomb Sect. As long as you're willing to stand by the sidelines and not interfere, I will definitely compensate you for it!"

 "Oh?"

 Su Zimo raised his brow. "I want the Yellow Springs Diagram. Are you going to give it to me?"

 "Hahahaha!"

 This time round, Little Fatty's group was the one that burst into laughter.

 Leng Ming took a deep breath to repress the rage in his heart as he controlled himself with another fake chuckle. "You must be joking, fellow Daoist. The Yellow Springs Diagram is the utmost treasure of Tomb Sect so I can't give that to you. Other than that, you can have your pick from any treasure in the tomb!"

 "That won't do!"

 Before Su Zimo could speak, Xu Cheng stood out from the side and interrupted coldly. "The Purple Thunder Manual in the tomb belongs to me!"

 Su Zimo remained silent.

 "Zephyr Thunder Palace possesses part of the Thunder Emperor's legacy. Of course, Zephyr Thunder Palace was not founded by the Thunder Emperor, but his disciple. The Purple Thunder Manual is the part of the cultivation technique that Zephyr Thunder Palace lacks."

 Lin Xuanji used a secret technique to transmit his voice into Su Zimo's mind.

 Su Zimo nodded.

 Xu Cheng looked at Su Zimo's group before making a sudden remark, "Whoever has their hands on the cultivation technique, as long as you hand it over, I can back out of this fight!"

 "Brother Xu, you…"

 Leng Ming's expression changed, but he was interrupted by Xu Cheng's hand just as he was about to speak.

 Xu Cheng said indifferently, "I only want the Purple Thunder Manual. I'm not interested in anything else!"

 No matter how scheming Leng Ming was, he could not conceal his emotions at the moment.

 Little Fatty sneered, "So, that's how deep your connections are, senior brother. Indeed, I've learned something today. Impressive, impressive."

 "Is nobody going to hand over the Purple Thunder Manual?"

 When no one replied after a moment, Xu Cheng's eyes crackled with electric currents and his killing intent surged!

 He said coldly, "If no one hands it over, I'll have to assume that someone is trying to keep a lost cultivation technique of Zephyr Thunder Palace for themselves insolently!"

 "The Purple Thunder Manual is with me. If you want to get it…"

 Su Zimo said nonchalantly, "Come then."

 Although those were two simple words, it caused the blood of the cultivators watching nearby to surge with excitement!

 "They're going at it!"

 "If these two paragons fight, there will definitely be an earthshaking battle. Could this be the prelude to the fight for the Phenomenon Ranking?"

 Leng Ming was delighted at the sight of that.

 Things had truly worked out for him.

 If someone gave in and handed the Purple Thunder Manual over, nobody could determine the victor of the current situation.

 But now, Xu Cheng had no choice but to stand by his side!

 Now that it was known to everyone that the Purple Thunder Manual was in Su Zimo's hands, Xu Cheng had no reason to back off and could only fight!

 "Well, well, well!"

 Xu Cheng nodded repeatedly and glared at Su Zimo with a raring battle intent. His aura rose continuously as he said slowly, "I was intending on sparing you for now and only fight after we arrived at Myriad Phenomenon City!"

 "But since you have a death wish, you can't blame me for this!"

 The tension was high and they were on the cusp of a massive battle just because of a single disagreement!

 "Oh my!"

 A playful voice sounded from the crowd.

 "Since it's so happening here, let me join in the fun,"

 When the voice sounded, cultivators of Corpse Refinement Cult, Chaos Essence Sect and Zephyr Thunder Palace retreated hurriedly to create a path - it was as though they had seen the plague.

 A group of cultivators walked over briskly.

 The cultivators wore dark blue robes and their leader had his hands behind his back. He had a nonchalant attitude and walked over, licking his grisly red tongue.

 It was one of the five heretical doctrines, Poison Sect!

 In Poison Sect, every single cultivator carried a myriad of toxic poisons in their bodies and anyone that came into contact with any single poison could lose their lives!

 The Seven Lethals of Poison Sect was even more notorious.

 It did not matter what one's cultivation realm was, they would most likely die upon contact with the Seven Lethals!

 Although there were only slightly more than a hundred Poison Sect cultivators, it was enough to send chaos through the Corpse Refinement Cult, Chaos Essence Sect and Zephyr Thunder Palace cultivators, causing the latter to retreat.

 Xu Cheng looked at the young man leading the pack and frowned slightly. "Du Ren, whose side are you on?"

 Lin Xuanji seemed to have recalled something and whispered to Su Zimo with a gloating expression, "I guess that they're here to take revenge on you."

 Su Zimo was not surprised.

 20 years ago in the elementary ancient battlefield, Xiaoning was poisoned and nearly lost her life. In his wrath, Su Zimo annihilated the Poison Sect faction in the ancient battlefield!

 Du Ren rubbed his chin and asked despite the obvious situation, "Fellow Daoist Leng Ming, I heard that you guys are in trouble?"

 "Indeed," Leng Ming was not bothered to guess Du Ren's intentions.

 Du Ren laughed. "I can help you out, but I want a share of the treasures in the tomb!"

 "Alright!"

 Leng Ming was delighted and replied hurriedly, "That's for sure! As long as you're on my side, you'll definitely have a share of the treasures in the tomb!"

 Du Ren turned to Su Zimo slowly and jeered with a venomous glare, "Su Zimo, do you remember a Poison Sect cultivator named Du Kai whom you killed in the ancient battlefield 20 years ago?"

 "I'm his older brother and today, I'm here to claim your life!"

 Du Ren's smile was unsettling, resembling a malevolent ghost from Hell.

 Su Zimo had a calm expression as he withdrew Blood Quencher from his storage bag before nodding. "You came at the right time. I'll kill you guys together!"
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 Chapter 701 - Great Battle

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "In my opinion, Su Zimo's group is most probably doomed."

 "That's right, even without Poison Sect, it was the nine of them against a few thousand people. That's an overwhelming suppression in strength. With the inclusion of Poison Sect now, they've got no chance at all."

 "That's not for sure,"

 Another cultivator remarked, "Glass Palace had dozens of thousands of cultivators in the ancient city, but they were still destroyed nevertheless!"

 "It's different now. I heard that Su Zimo had the help of the beast stampede previously. Furthermore, Xu Cheng of Zephyr Thunder Palace alone is enough to hold down Su Zimo while the rest of them are of no threat at all."

 The cultivators watching from far away started discussing in hushed voices.

 With the inclusion of Poison Sect, Leng Ming was certain that he had already won this fight!

 Corpse Refinement Cult's Situ Shi could go against Puppet Sect's Shi Jian.

 Chaos Essence Sect's Nie Hao could easily take down the gray-robed cultivator with the iron ruler who claimed that he was a nobody.

 As for the most troublesome person on the other party, Su Zimo, Zephyr Thunder Palace's Xu Cheng and Poison Sect's Du Ren were enough to take him down!

 Finally, there's his junior brother…

 Leng Ming smirked.

 Little Fatty was indeed more talented than him in terms of sense of direction.

 However, he was firmly above Little Fatty in terms of strength!

 As for the remaining few beasts, they would be drowned by saliva if the several thousand Golden Cores around them spat once per person!

 The Yellow Springs Diagram was already his!

 "Roar!"

 "GRAWR!"

 When Su Zimo withdrew Blood Quencher, monkey, the spirit tiger, Qing Qing and the Golden Lion reverted to their true forms, revealing menacing glares and torrential ferocity.

 The surrounding cultivators were shocked and brought out their flying swords and weapons as though they were faced with a grave enemy.

 They felt an unprecedented pressure from the few demon beasts!

 It was a pressure that they had not experienced even against pure-blooded ferocious beasts!

 Little fox hopped out of Su Zimo's embrace and spun on the ground.

 A fragrance wafted out as a young lady with peerless features appeared. Her beautiful eyes shimmered brightly as though they could steal one's soul!

 Some of the cultivators had barely just withdrawn their weapons when everything fell to the ground with a clang.

 Of the several thousand cultivators present, most of them were dazed momentarily!

 Xu Cheng, Nie Hao and a dozen others were the only ones who could maintain their composure with frozen expressions.

 Although little fox seemed like she was the weakest among the seven sworn siblings, in reality, her capabilities were the most frightening and beguiling!

 "Demoness, how dare you behave so brazenly before me!"

 Xu Cheng hollered.

 His voice was robust and strong, bursting in the ears of many cultivators like thunder and snapping them out of their stupor.

 This was a sound killing move from Zephyr Thunder Palace, Green Thunder Shock!

 Previously, Su Zimo saw an incomplete sound killing move in the Void Thunder Manual and used it as a basis to create his own killing move, Thunderclap Kill.

 The complete version of the killing move was Green Thunder Shock that Xu Cheng had just released!

 Monkey and the others were strong physically and had frightening bloodlines. As such, they could withstand Green Thunder Shock more easily and merely frowned.

 However, little fox shuddered and her face turned somewhat pale.

 "How irritating!"

 Su Zimo sneered and Blood Quencher quivered in his hands with a metallic buzz.

 Spirit light shone brightly and a blood beam burst!

 The saber let out a shuddering blood stench.

 Boom!

 Su Zimo leaped and the mud beneath his feet was overturned. Wielding Blood Quencher, he was already charging towards Xu Cheng!

 "Good timing!"

 Xu Cheng was fearless and swiped his storage bag, causing a saber to appear in his palm as well.

 The saber was nine feet long and five inches wide, comparable to a spear or halberd in length. Its blade was veiled by a green layer of electric currents that sizzled unnervingly.

 "I heard that your Blood Quencher is a connate spirit weapon."

 Xu Cheng said coldly, "Today, we'll see just how sharp your Blood Quencher is against my Green Thunder Saber!"

 Before his sentence was completed, the Green Thunder Saber shone brightly with six spirit lights.

 A connate spirit weapon!

 Within the Great Zhou Dynasty, there wasn't even a single connate spirit weapon. However, all of these legacy disciples of super sects would definitely have connate spirit weapons with them.

 Suddenly, Du Ren's voice sounded erratically.

 "Xu Cheng, this man's body is incomparably strong and he is terrifying, almost invincible in melee combat. You've got to be careful!"

 Du Ren shifted nimbly like a maggot behind Su Zimo. He did not attack and was merely awaiting an opportunity patiently.

 Someone like that was even scarier!

 It was like a venomous viper that was hidden - a single bite could take one's life away!

 On the other side.

 Situ Shi glared at Shi Jian coldly. With a gentle wave of his hand, the thirty feet tall giant behind him charged forward.

 "Roar!"

 The giant roared into the skies and the skin that draped its body tore into pieces, revealing an iron frame that reeked of a nauseating stench!

 The battle corpse was bronze in color from head to toe.

 However, there was a layer of thin white fur that grew on it!

 At the sight of that, Shi Jian's pupils constricted and his expression turned grim.

 The battle corpse was already starting to evolve into a Silver Corpse!

 Silver Corpses were terrifying things that could fight against Nascent Souls!

 Shi Jian slapped his storage bag and withdrew the five puppets that he cultivated. He condensed qi into threads to control the puppets and surround Situ Shi's battle corpse.

 Compared to Situ Shi's battle corpse, Shi Jian's puppets were extremely short.

 However, the puppets contained the power of the five elements and formed a formation with their movements, counteracting against one another and restricting the battle corpse to the spot!

 The two successors of Corpse Refinement Cult and Puppet Sect had now met earlier than expected in the ancient battlefield - it was difficult to tell who would stand victorious in this fight.

 The great battle had broken out completely.

 In a flash, Lin Xuanji fled into the distance like smoke, trying to seize the chaos to escape.

 Unexpectedly, a silver-white beam of light shot down with an extremely sharp and chilling aura that almost sliced the voids into two!

 Lin Xuanji stopped in his tracks hurriedly.

 Boom!

 A gigantic ravine tore the ground asunder the moment the silver-white light descended!

 If Lin Xuanji had taken a half-step more, he would have been decimated by the silver-white light!

 "F*ck!"

 Lin Xuanji turned back and glared in a huff.

 Not far away, Nie Hao of Chaos Essence Sect had a mocking expression and held a horsetail whip in his hand. Its silver-white tail had just been retracted and was still swaying.

 "You're thinking of escaping from my watch?" Nie Hao sneered.

 Although Lin Xuanji cursed internally, he squeezed out a smile on his face. "Fellow Daoist, I'm just a nobody who isn't in cahoots with them. Why are you trying to kill me?"

 Enigma Palace maintained the Golden Core Phenomenon Ranking in the ancient battlefield.

 As the current generation's successor to Enigma Palace, it was inappropriate for him to sow grudges with other paragons.

 That was also the reason why he wore a mask and hid his identity.

 "What can you do if I want to kill you? Hahaha!" Nie Hao burst into laughter with a mocking look in his eyes.

 Lin Xuanji frowned.

 The reason why he endured things was not because he was afraid of Nie Hao - he was afraid of being scolded by his elder if he returned after causing trouble!

 "Hey, let me tell you something,"

 Lin Xuanji's face darkened as he said with extreme seriousness. "It's truly better if you don't mess with me."
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 Chapter 702 - I'll Bash You up if You Mess With Me!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "What?" 

 Nie Hao could not believe what he heard and glared at Lin Xuanji as though he was looking at a dead man, snarling word by word, "I want to mess with you, what can you do?"

 "I'll bash you up if you mess with me!"

 Lin Xuanji leaped into the air towards Nie Hao.

 "You must have a death wish!"

 Nie Hao was enraged and the horsetail whip in his hands shone with a dazzling luster.

 Six spirit patterns, a connate spirit weapon!

 Although he was undermined by Di Yin's reputation, Nie Hao was still in possession of a connate spirit weapon.

 It was obvious that his status in Chaos Essence Sect as a Golden Core was not weak - he was only beneath Di Yin!

 Swash!

 Nie Hao waved the horsetail whip in his hands and three thousand silver-white threads turned into a spectacular beam of white light, slicing towards Lin Xuanji's waist like a sword!

 The light was blinding and traveled at an extremely fast speed - it was almost instantaneous!

 Lin Xuanji's expression did not change, as though he had predicted it beforehand, and he dodged downwards, avoiding Nie Hao's killing move by a hair's breadth!

 Swoosh! Swoosh! Swoosh!

 He swung his arm in reverse and three supreme-grade flying swords tore through the air.

 The three flying swords split into three different directions and thrust towards Nie Hao's vital points with unusual movements.

 His sword maneuvering technique was already rather advanced.

 At the same time, Lin Xuanji made a series of complex and mysterious hand seals.

 Heaven Dominating Palm!

 Root Departure Finger!

 Frost Palm!

 Cloud Stirring Palm!

 Zen Qi Explosion!

 Tri-Green Phantom Saber!

 Icicle Formation!

 …

 After a series of confusing hand seals, Lin Xuanji burst forth with 18 spirit arts that surged towards Nie Hao like raging tides!

 Shocking!

 That was the only word in everyone's minds when they saw it.

 "This…"

 "Amazing!"

 "What's the background of this man?"

 "There's spirit arts from different sects among the 18 of them. I can't tell where he's from!"

 An uproar broke out from the crowd.

 In order to conceal his identity, there was naturally no way Lin Xuanji would release Enigma Palace's ultimate secret skills. However, he had vast knowledge and knew a little about everything - a simple attack from him could suffocate his opponents!

 Even Su Zimo could not grasp Lin Xuanji's true strength, let alone Nie Hao.

 "F*ck!"

 Nie Hao was scared out of his wits and cursed internally. "This guy's playing cheat!"

 How was this a nobody?

 He waved the horsetail whip in his hands and the three thousand strands of hair split into three directions to receive the incoming flying swords.

 The next moment, Nie Hao circulated his Golden Core wildly and released a secret skill of his sect - Chaos Essence Palm!

 Huff! Huff! Huff!

 Nie Hao was flustered and released Chaos Essence Palm repeatedly.

 A series of palm prints materialized in midair and clashed against the 18 incoming spirit arts!

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 The collisions created deafening bangs and shockwaves.

 Nie Hao stood in the air with a frightfully pale expression - he was almost sent flying.

 He had expended almost half the spirit energy in his dantian with the successive release of his secret skill!

 "What a lunatic!"

 Nie Hao cursed and withdrew a few elixirs from his storage bag, ready to consume them to replenish his spirit energy.

 "Let go!"

 All of a sudden!

 A voice exploded in Nie Hao's ears, almost scaring him out of his wits.

 Unknowingly, Lin Xuanji had already arrived beside him, tapping him gently on the wrist that held the elixirs with an iron ruler!

 "Ah!"

 Nie Hao shrieked tragically and his wrist swelled instantly, causing him to relinquish his grip on the elixirs.

 "How dare you attack me!"

 Nie Hao's eyes were bloodshot as he clenched his teeth; he wished for nothing more than to tear Lin Xuanji apart!

 In reality, Lin Xuanji had already shown mercy with that attack.

 If he had attacked with his full force, Nie Hao's hand would have already been crippled!

 In other words, that iron ruler could have been tapped on Nie Hao's head rather than his wrist…

 As long as he pondered calmly, Nie Hao would definitely be able to understand. However, he could not care less at that moment. The only thought on his mind was how to kill Lin Xuanji so that he could regain his dignity.

 "I've already told you not to mess with me but you refused to heed my advice,"

 Lin Xuanji pouted his lips and murmured, "Is there something wrong with your brains? You really believed me when I said that I was a nobody? What an idiot! Have you gone stupid after receiving daily beatings from Di Yin?"

 "Kill!"

 Nie Hao was so angry that he was trembling with smoke steaming from all orifices.

 The horsetail whip in his hands quivered and all three thousand strands of hair burst into the air before scattering down like a waterfall. It resembled a jail as it tried to envelope Lin Xuanji.

 "Fufu."

 Lin Xuanji's eyes shone with mockery. In a flash, he had already darted far away.

 He declared with a raised voice, "Hey, don't blame me for not reminding you. If you mess with me, I'll bash you up!"

 "Hahahaha!"

 Far away, a series of laughter broke out from the crowd.

 Nie Hao's face flushed red and he almost exploded from rage. Unable to contain himself any longer, he cursed, "I'll bash your mother!"

 As he said that, Nie Hao dashed forward once more.

 On the other side.

 Leng Ming and Little Fatty, the legacy disciples of Tomb Sect, had collided as well!

 This was an inevitable battle.

 The victor would be this generation's true successor of Tomb Sect!

 "Junior Brother, admit defeat,"

 Leng Ming shook his head. "You've joined the sect for 20 years and have fought me for 20 times. When have you ever defeated me?"

 "It's enough as long as I defeat you this time round!" Little Fatty said darkly.

 Leng Ming's gaze turned cold as he remarked frostily, "Junior Brother, if you hand over the Yellow Springs Diagram, I can consider sparing your life. If you insist on your folly, don't blame me for being ruthless!"

 "You're the one insisting on your folly, not me,"

 Little Fatty withdrew a flying sword from his storage bag. "There's no need to speak further, let's fight!"

 "Alright!"

 Little Fatty bellowed and summoned his flying sword as well, fighting to the side with Little Fatty.

 Before the remaining thousands of cultivators could attack, monkey, the spirit tiger, the Golden Lion and Qing Qing had already rushed into the crowd and brought forth a massacre!

 Their opponents had the advantage in numbers. If they waited, a single flying sword from each opponent would be enough to injure monkey's group.

 Right now, they split into four groups and charged into the crowd, slaughtering wildly and causing chaos.

 The cultivators could only fight for themselves.

 Little fox stood motionlessly on the spot and released her bewitching techniques from the fox race. She opened her mouth slightly and sent forth a fragrance that charmed dozens of cultivators before long, causing them to fight their comrades.

 Clang!

 A jarring sound of metal clashing rang, causing the ears of cultivators nearby to ring in pain as they winced.

 It was Su Zimo clashing against Xu Cheng.

 The collision of Blood Quencher and the Green Thunder Saber.

 Sizzle!

 The blood beam and lightning, two entirely different powers, interweaved in midair and devoured one another!

 The stalemate lasted for a single breath.

 Xu Cheng shuddered and his expression changed as he fell to the side.

 Zephyr Thunder Palace specialized in thunder techniques and there were many body tempering methods in the legacy of Void Thunder Manual as well.

 Although they could not compare to top-tier body tempering sects such as Glass Palace and Overlord Palace, their melee combat strength was not to be underestimated as well.

 However, Xu Cheng had not expected that he couldn't withstand a single slash from Su Zimo!

 He could not defend even though Su Zimo did not use his full strength!

 The power of thunder imbued on the Green Thunder Saber surged into Su Zimo's body as though it was treading through a swamp and did not even cause a single ripple.

 However, the power of bloodline from Blood Quencher surged into Xu Cheng's and caused his blood qi to turn chaotic! He was nearly ruptured on the spot from the reverse flow of his blood!
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 Chapter 703 - Immovable Foundation Seal

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Xu Cheng retreated backwards as his eyes flashed with a grim expression.

 Although it was merely a single exchange of blows, his arms had already gone numb and his blood qi was fluctuating wildly.

 However, Su Zimo wielded Blood Quencher and charged over as though he was completely unaffected!

 "I can't fight him head-on anymore!"

 Xu Cheng made up his mind decisively and gripped his Green Thunder Saber with one hand. His other hand conjured a hand seal before eventually releasing a spirit art that burst forth immediately!

 "Zephyr Thunder Break!"

 Xu Cheng hollered.

 A wild wind gusted and fluttered towards Su Zimo - sand was already flying everywhere before it arrived!

 In the wild wind, there was even a sizzling green lightning that looked extremely horrifying!

 Xu Cheng also released the sound secret killing move of Zephyr Thunder Palace through his voice.

 His voice materialized into soundwaves that surged towards Su Zimo, causing the entire void to quake!

 The combination of his spirit art and sound secret killing move arrived at the same time!

 Su Zimo's expression was unchanged as he put away Blood Quencher and clasped his palms together. His fingers interlocked into a grip, leaving only his forefingers upright as their fingertips touched.

 When he released that Dharmic Seal, Su Zimo's aura changed entirely!

 A divine light covered his body.

 Lowering his head, Su Zimo ignored the wild gust coiled with lightning. In fact, he looked extremely dignified as he opened his mouth slightly without even looking at Xu Cheng, "Pa!"

 The entire world went silent with that Sanskrit exclamation!

 There were six different Daming Dharmic Seals.

 This was the only defensive Dharmic Seal among them - the Immovable Foundation Seal!

 Daming Mantra!

 It was released together with the Daming Dharmic Seal!

 This was a secret technique in the Daming True Sutra!

 However, this secret skill had been buried in the sands of time, lost with Daming True Sutra after the destruction of Daming Monastery.

 Nobody expected that secret skill to resurface in the ancient battlefield!

 Lin Xuanji was initially glaring at Nie Hao while bashing the latter up. When he heard that Sanskrit exclamation, he was surprised and turned towards the voice.

 "Mmm? That is…"

 As though he recalled something, Lin Xuanji's expression changed as he exclaimed, "The Immovable Foundation Seal from Daming Monastery!"

 Nie Hao was bruised from head to toe and had a swollen face. Flustered, he finally managed to catch a breath with Lin Xuanji's pause.

 However, when he heard the words Daming Monastery and Immovable Foundation Seal, his eyes were filled with disbelief.

 10,000 years ago, Daming Monastery was destroyed.

 Although none of the legacy disciples from super sects had witnessed the true Daming Dharmic Seal, all of them had heard of the famous Daming Monastery.

 Throughout all these years, countless cultivators have risked danger to head to the Great Qian Ruins in hopes of locating the secret skills of Daming and Fahua Monasteries.

 The Sanskrit rang throughout the world.

 Almost instantly, Xu Cheng's sound killing move dissipated.

 Against the divine light from the Immovable Foundation Seal, the raging winds and shining lightning around Su Zimo dispersed as well.

 Xu Cheng's eyes shone coldly.

 He had not expected his attack to be swept away by Su Zimo with such ease.

 All of a sudden!

 Du Ren appeared behind Su Zimo, throwing out a bunch of blue poison needles that were as thin as a cow's hair and arrived instantly.

 From his swaying robes, he tossed out another handful of green powder.

 Pshew! Pshew! Pshew!

 Immediately after, iron needles that were an inch long appeared from Du Ren's fingertips. He circulated a unique force before shooting them towards Su Zimo!

 Su Zimo's Immovable Foundation Seal had just dissipated after colliding against Xu Cheng's Zephyr Thunder Break and his defense was now at its weakest.

 After biding his time, Du Ren finally spotted a great opportunity.

 He released Poison Sect's most frightening killing move the moment he attacked!

 Poison Sect specialized in poison.

 In the sect, the seven most frightening killing moves were known as the Seven Lethals.

 The blue poison needles earlier on were one of the Seven Lethals, the Heart Seeking Spike.

 Thin as a cow's hair, they were hard to spot with one's naked eyes. The moment they made contact with a person, they could enter the veins through the pores on one's body, dooming the person instantly!

 The purplish-green powder was another one of the Seven Lethals, the Purple Corpse Corrosion Poison!

 This was the poison that Xiaoning was struck by previously. It was thanks to Night Spirit's blood as well as her mysterious Elixir Furnace that she did not turn into a pus of blood.

 The final five iron nails were even scarier and were also one of the Seven Lethals - Armor Bursting Bone Corrosion Nails!

 Those iron nails possessed a frightening corrosive poison that could penetrate armor and robes - they were extremely difficult to defend against.

 Any cultivator that was struck by the Armor Bursting Bone Corrosion Nail would have their bones turned into powder within 10 breaths!

 Three of the Seven Lethals were flying towards Su Zimo at the same time!

 "You truly have a death wish!"

 Su Zimo's gaze turned cold as he circulated his Golden Core. His spirit energy gushed and he released the Ancient Dragonification Art right away!

 A divine dragon dozens of feet tall appeared in the air with magnificent horns on its head. It coiled a few rounds around him upwards before hovering in midair!

 The divine dragon was lined with scales that shone with a cold gleam. With spikes on it back, it bared its fangs and claws menacingly towards Du Ren who was not far away!

 A slight collision against the spiraling divine dragon caused all the Heart Seeking Spikes, Purple Corpse Corrosion Poison and Armor Bursting Bone Corrosion Nails to disperse immediately!

 When the Armor Bursting Bone Corrosion Nails struck the divine dragon, sparks merely flew before they scattered to the ground.

 The dragons once ruled over the ten thousand races and had the noblest bloodline that was the most terrifying and was immune to poison.

 For the dragons, the Seven Lethals of Poison Sect was nothing but puny tricks!

 Alongside the birth of the divine dragon, a shuddering aura that was extremely frightening descended!

 "Ah!"

 A series of exclamations came from the crowd.

 "What is this?"

 "Could that really be a True Dragon?"

 "Goodness, that man is guarded by a True Dragon? Just who is he? Could he be an immortal reincarnated from the upper world?"

 Even cultivators who were watching from afar had shock on their faces as they sensed the repressive pressure, let alone the cultivators directly in the battlefield.

 Du Ren felt his limbs go cold after the divine dragon targeted him. His scalp prickled and his back was already drenched in sweat.

 "Go!"

 Su Zimo pointed forward.

 The divine dragon that spiraled around him soared into the skies with a divine light and horrifying aura, lunging towards Du Ren with a nefarious howl of wind!

 "Ah!"

 Du Ren was scared out of his wits.

 "Senior Brother, watch out!"

 Many Poison Sect cultivators attacked one after another, aiming the divine dragon in midair with poisoned weapons.

 The divine dragon swayed its tail.

 The massive sweep of the dragon's tail ruptured the bodies of dozens of Poison Sect cultivators. They turned into blood mists and a trail of blood appeared in midair!

 More than half of the Poison Sect cultivators were dead!

 Realizing that he could not escape in time, Du Ren released his Golden Core phenomenon right away!

 "I'll send you down to meet your brother in Hell!"

 Su Zimo hollered. The divine dragon understood his intentions and extended its head, chomping down on Du Ren while neglecting the latter's Golden Core phenomenon!

 Snap!

 Du Ren's Golden Core phenomenon dissipated instantly!

 "Pfft!"

 With a few bites, the divine dragon minced Du Ren and swallowed the latter!

 Blood oozed from the side of its mouth.

 Du Ren died on the spot!

 Poison Sect cultivators were not proficient in head-on combat, even if they were legacy disciples.

 Du Ren's Golden Core phenomenon could not even be ranked on the Phenomenon Ranking.

 The Ancient Dragonification Art was a secret skill of the Human Emperor and could go against most of the phenomenons!
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 Chapter 704 - Chaos Essence Hole

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The crowd was shocked! 

 Poison Sect had more than a hundred cultivators. Nobody expected more than half of them to be wiped out by the divine dragon Su Zimo summoned before they could release their true strength!

 Even the paragon of Poison Sect, Du Ren, died without a corpse remaining!

 The Poison Sect cultivators who managed to survive fled in all directions and did not dare to linger on the battlefield.

 "Immortal! He's definitely the reincarnation of an immortal!"

 "How can ordinary cultivators be protected by a True Dragon?"

 Some of the Poison Sect cultivators were scared out of their wits and began mumbling incoherently.

 Fear was an infectious emotion.

 Against the repressive pressure of the dragon, it was already difficult for most cultivators to maintain their composures.

 When they witnessed the tragic state of the Poison Sect cultivators, even cultivators of the three super sects, Zephyr Thunder Palace, Chaos Essence Sect and Corpse Refinement Cult, went into chaos.

 Monkey, the spirit tiger, Qing Qing and the Golden Lion seized the opportunity to launch a series of powerful attacks.

 Little fox made use of the cultivators' shock to penetrate their mental defenses, controlling even more cultivators to fight against their fellow comrades!

 Although the three super sects had the advantage in numbers, they suffered immense losses and could not handle the situation at the moment.

 "What are you guys getting flustered for?!"

 Xu Cheng astutely sensed that something was amiss with the situation and yelled. He pointed at the divine dragon spiraling in midair before shouting, "Open your eyes! That's a fake dragon that's created by this man using spirit energy!"

 There was no wonder why Xu Cheng was a paragon of Zephyr Thunder Palace.

 Although he did not know the origin of the Ancient Dragonification Art, he could maintain his composure and deduce that the divine dragonw as a product of Su Zimo's spirit energy.

 Su Zimo sneered and said indifferently, "It's rude to not return favors. Have a taste of my sound killing move too!"

 "Hmm?"

 Xu Cheng's expression changed slightly and he felt fear.

 Su Zimo took a deep breath and his cheek puffed up like an airbag at a visible speed; it was swelling rapidly!

 The most beguiling thing was that the divine dragon spiraling in midair was taking a deep breath as well. Its body expanded as it puffed up its chest with surging air currents, forming a series of cyclones in midair!

 The man and the dragon seemed to be moving at the same time!

 There was a slight pause.

 Both of them opened their mouths at the same time!

 "Roar!"

 A roar that could tear through the clouds and metal was released!

 Su Zimo was also letting off a dragon roar!

 Instantly, the world changed and dust billowed!

 The sounds of killing, screams, spirit arts and weapons colliding seemed to have vanished from the battlefield.

 It was as though the dragon roar was the sound remaining in the world as it reverberated relentlessly!

 Some of the cultivators from the three super sects that were closest to Su Zimo bled from all orifices with lost gazes. Unable to withstand it, their brains were quaked into sludge on the spot!

 Figures fell from midair one after another.

 For Xu Cheng who was facing Su Zimo directly, the blow he received was even more frightening.

 Most of the dragon roar's power was focused on him.

 "Ugh!"

 Xu Cheng grunted dully and staggered in retreat.

 Every single step created a deep footprint on the ground that flickered with electric currents.

 It took Xu Cheng more than ten steps before he could stop and his face was extremely pale by then.

 Xu Cheng's blood qi moved as he gulped, causing a trickle of blood to ooze from the corner of his lips!

 That dragon roar had already penetrated his flesh and injured his organs!

 Cultivators of the three super sects received an immense blow from the dragon roar while monkey and the others fought even fiercer!

 The tides were slowly turning!

 Xu Cheng wiped away the blood from the corner of his mouth and swallowed a bunch of elixirs. He circulated his Golden Core slowly and a scary aura began to emanate from his body as his eyes flashed with lightning!

 The only way they could turn the tides right now was if they killed their opponents as soon as possible.

 If things were to drag and the few demon beasts managed to break free, all of them would be doomed!

 "I'll admit that you are strong indeed,"

 Xu Cheng said slowly, "However, you must be dreaming if you think that you can win me! Today, I'll let you have a taste of Zephyr Thunder Palace's Golden Core phenomenon so that you can give up completely!"

 Snap!

 A thunderbolt that was as thick as a water bucket struck the divine dragon on the head - the power of phenomenon was released instantly!

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 A series of cracks appeared on the divine dragon's body.

 At the end of the day, the Ancient Dragonification Art was merely a spirit art and could not defend against a top-tier Golden Core phenomenon.

 Su Zimo furrowed his brows slightly.

 There was a chance that Xu Cheng's Golden Core phenomenon was scarier than he had imagined it to be!

 Lin Xuanji reminded him that Xu Cheng managed to cultivate the strongest phenomenon in Zephyr Thunder Palace's legacy, the Apocalyptic Five Thunders!

 If this was the power of Xu Cheng after releasing a single divine thunderbolt, things would definitely get sticky if he released all five thunderbolts.

 On another side of the battlefield at the moment, things were even worse for Nie Hao of Chaos Essence Sect - he was completely suppressed by Lin Xuanji without the chance to retaliate at all!

 Lin Xuanji had a lot of techniques and it seemed as though there was nothing he didn't know.

 Up till this point of the battle, Lin Xuanji had not repeated a single spirit art twice.

 At the same time, he even released some of Chaos Essence Sect's spirit arts!

 "Hey, it's about time. You'll have a shot at survival if you hurry and escape now,"

 Lin Xuanji reminded out of goodwill, "A while later and you won't even be able to escape!"

 Lin Xuanji had more than ten chances of taking Nie Hao's life by now, but he did not do it.

 His words were truly earnest advice.

 However, Nie Hao was bruised from head to toe and only felt embarrassment after the beating in front of the crowd. Adrenaline surged through him and he could no longer be bothered as he released his Golden Core phenomenon with a roar!

 Most Golden Cores could not release their phenomenons casually in a battle.

 Golden Core phenomenons were the strongest methods available for Golden Cores.

 The release of a phenomenon meant that there was no going back between the two parties.

 They would have to fight to the death!

 Lin Xuanji frowned and cursed, "What a lunatic! You don't know what's good for you!"

 "Since you refuse to leave, I'll leave!"

 Lin Xuanji was unwilling to get entangled further and turned to leave.

 "Where are you headed to?!"

 Nie Hao's features were contorted and his expression was menacing. Killing intent filled his eyes as he charged towards Lin Xuanji while roaring, "Chaos Essence Hole!"

 Spirit energies visible to the naked eye spiraled and collided in streams before caving eventually.

 A black hole surfaced behind Nie Hao that gusted with an evil wind.

 Initially, the hole was cramped and small. However, it enlarged as Nie Hao circulated his Golden Core wildly, looking like the bloody mouth of a wild beast that wanted to devour everything!

 Chaos Essence Hole, the legacy phenomenon of Chaos Essence Sect that was ranked 28 on the Phenomenon Ranking!

 Essence qi was indeterminate and one with chaos.

 Some of the distracted cultivators found the weapons in their hands sucked in by the Chaos Essence Hole!

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 A supreme-grade was swallowed by the Chaos Essence Hole immediately and disintegrated into dust!

 The black hole moved towards Lin Xuanji with a powerful suction force!

 Although Lin Xuanji gave in the entire time, Nie Hao kept pushing his luck.

 Instantly, Lin Xuanji's expression darkened and his eyes flashed with coldness - he was truly angered!

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 705 - Great Expanding Mist

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Hurry, look! They're using Golden Core phenomenons now!"

 "An ancient phenomenon ranked 28 on the previous Phenomenon Ranking, Chaos Essence Hole sure is frightening!"

 "Although that gray-robed cultivator knows many things, all his spirit arts cannot do anything against the Chaos Essence Hole and will disintegrate into nothing!"

 The cultivators watching from afar discussed excitedly.

 They felt spectacular able to witness the fight of ancient phenomenons earlier here!

 "You're truly pushing your luck!"

 Lin Xuanji no longer gave in and glared coldly at the incoming Nie Hao. His Golden Core circulated slowly and an extremely terrifying aura rose in him!

 Suddenly, a hazy mist appeared around Lin Xuanji.

 The mist carried an ancient aura, as though they had returned to the beginning of the century; an age where chaos had yet to form!

 The hazy mist rumbled as though it possessed the most enigmatic energy in the universe - even Chaos Essence Hole could not envelope it!

 "Hmm?"

 Nie Hao's eyes widened in disbelief as he looked at the mist.

 "Goodness, that gray-robed cultivator released his Golden Core phenomenon as well!"

 "What phenomenon is that? It seems like it can go against Chaos Essence Hole!"

 "It looks like…"

 As he listened to the discussions in the surrounding, Nie Hao's eyes flashed as though he recalled something. His expression changed starkly and he exclaimed, "Ancient phenomenon, Great Expanding Mist!"

 The crowd's expression changed at the mention of those words!

 Not far away, Xu Cheng who was fighting against Su Zimo frowned and looked over as well.

 The Great Expanding Mist was created by the ancient expert, Fairy Ling Long, and could only be released by the successor of Enigma Palace!

 Initially, everyone thought that the gray-robed cultivator was merely an itinerant cultivator with a mysterious background.

 But now, his identity was fully revealed!

 "Fellow Daoist of Enigma Palace?"

 Leng Ming had a vague feeling that something was amiss.

 The situation had gone completely out of control!

 Nie Hao calmed down gradually with a tinge of regret at the sight of the Great Expanding Mist.

 Initially, his opponent had no intention of intervening. However, he was the one that pushed his luck and fought that man to the death, leading to the current irreconcilable situation.

 Leng Ming shifted his eyes and declared, "Why did Enigma Palace interfere in a fight between disciples of Tomb Sect?"

 The moment he released the Great Expanding Mist, Lin Xuanji had no intention of hiding his identity.

 "I had no intention of interfering,"

 Lin Xuanji removed his mask and put away the iron ruler. He pulled out his folding fan from his embrace and sneered, "However, someone refused to let me go!"

 Leng Ming and the others glared at Nie Hao and cursed him to the core in their minds!

 "I had not thought things through for this. It was my mistake for pushing my luck when I did not know your identity, fellow Daoist,"

 Nie Hao took a deep breath and said, "Fellow Daoist, feel free to leave. I'll definitely not stand in your way!"

 "Fufu."

 Lin Xuanji sneered and shook his head. "It's too late for you to bow down now,"

 He pointed to Nie Hao with a stern expression and said word by word, "I warned you a few times not to mess with me. But now, you've truly riled me up!"

 Boom!

 Lin Xuanji took a stride forward and the Great Expanding Mist churned into a gigantic chessboard in front of him that seemed like it could engulf the entire world!

 Nie Hao had a conflicted expression.

 No matter what, he was a paragon of Chaos Essence Sect and possessed the pride of one!

 "Fine, let's see just how strong the Great Expanding Mist of Enigma Palace is!"

 Nie Hao hollered and controlled his Chaos Essence Hole, using it to devour the chessboard that was formed in front of Lin Xuanji!

 From the ancient era till now, although Fairy Ling Long was the one who set up the Golden Core Phenomenon Ranking, no successor of Enigma Palace took part in the fight for the ranking spots.

 Most cultivators merely knew that this ancient phenomenon had a powerful background and extraordinary might.

 However, nobody knew just how strong it was or what position it could take on the Phenomenon Ranking.

 Right now, despite knowing Lin Xuanji's identity, the fact that Nie Hao was willing to fight bravely was proof that he was confident Chaos Essence Hole could devour the Great Expanding Mist!

 "Humph!"

 A look of ridicule flashed through Lin Xuanji's eyes as he sent the giant chessboard created by the Great Expanding Mist into the Chaos Essence Hole without dodging or evading.

 The darkness of the hole tried to engulf the chessboard repeatedly.

 However, the chessboard spiraled and released streams of mysterious energy that tore the Chaos Essence Hole up instead!

 "Hmm?"

 Nie Hao's mind was connected to the Chaos Essence Hole and his expression changed as he sensed the changes in it!

 "Break it!"

 Lin Xuanji pointed forward and a streak of spirit light surged into the Chaos Essence Hole.

 The chessboard expanded swiftly!

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 Under countless gazes, a series of tears appeared on the Chaos Essence Hole!

 "Ah!"

 "There's an outcome to the fight between the two ancient phenomenons!"

 "To think that the Great Expanding Mist would be this scary!"

 Before their discussions were finished, a resounding bang reverberated through the world!

 Boom!

 The Chaos Essence Hole exploded!

 "Pfft!"

 Nie Hao shuddered and spat out a huge mouthful of blood, looking despaired instantly.

 The chessboard created by the Great Expanding Mist merely dimmed significantly after destroying the Chaos Essence Hole. However, it did not dissipate and continued spiraling above Nie Hao's head!

 A single thought from Lin Xuanji was enough to kill Nie Hao at the moment!

 "Kill!"

 At that moment, another battle elsewhere had reached its peak!

 Situ Shi controlled his thirty foot tall battle corpse to fight against the formation created by the five puppets repeatedly.

 The battle corpse was extremely strong and every single punch and kick possessed frightening power - Shi Jian's five elements puppets could not hold on for much longer!

 Even so, there was no trace of panic in Shi Jian's eyes.

 He pursed his lips tightly and spirit qi threads coiled around his fingertips as he controlled the five elements puppets.

 Among them, the fire puppet blazing with flames and the water puppet attacked the battle corpse relentlessly, releasing different powers into the body of the battle corpse.

 At this point of refinement, the battle corpse was almost invulnerable towards fire and water.

 Plain fire or water could not damage the battle corpse.

 However, water and fire were irreconcilable.

 When the two different powers were used at the same time on the battle corpse, a violent clash would happen!

 Being irreconcilable, the different powers of water and fire would use the body of the battle corpse as a battlefield.

 Against the incomparably strong and resilient battle corpse, the clash had no impact on it initially.

 However, as time passed and the powers of water and fire were injected continuously, the clash stacked endlessly and finally… something changed!

 The movements of the battle corpse turned increasingly sluggish!

 Its skin and flesh showed signs of degradation and even its bones that were comparable to spirit weapons turned extremely fragile amidst the fire and water!

 It was already too late by the time Situ Shi noticed it!

 "Go!"

 Shi Jian pointed forward and his earth, wood and metal puppets flashed, splitting into three directions before charging towards Situ Shi who was not far away!

 The thirty foot tall battle corpse was already rooted to the spot by the fire and water puppets and could not get close to Shi Jian!

 On one end, it was battle corpses. On the other end, it was puppets.

 Even if the battle corpse fought against the puppets for three days and nights, it would be hard to determine the victor.

 But now, that balance has finally been broken!

 Situ Shi could not protect himself any longer!
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 Chapter 706 - Fall of a Paragon

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Ah!" 

 Situ Shi exclaimed with fright in his eyes.

 Be it cultivators of Puppet Sect or Corpse Refinement Cult, they spent most of their efforts refining their puppets and battle corpses.

 Cultivators of Poison Sect and Tomb Sect would have similar inclinations by spending most of their efforts on external objects.

 That was also the reason why they were defined as heretical doctrines.

 There were limits to a person's strength.

 Less accomplished in their personal cultivations, cultivators of the five heretical doctrines were also naturally weaker physically compared to cultivators of other super sects.

 There were even less cultivators who could cultivate Golden Core phenomenons.

 For example, Du Ren of Poison Sect was already a rare paragon for Poison Sect. Unfortunately, he was killed by the Ancient Dragonification Art the moment he released his Golden Core phenomenon!

 Situ Shi's capabilities were completely tied to his thirty foot battle corpse.

 Now that his battle corpse was restrained by Shi Jian and three more puppets were heading his way, Situ Shi instantly realized that something was amiss!

 "Go!"

 He slapped his storage bag and summoned a flying sword, thrusting it to the metal puppet on the left.

 Clang!

 The flying sword was repelled instantly with sparks when it struck the metal puppet.

 The metal puppet had the toughest and most resilient body such that even Situ Shi's battle corpse had difficulty destroying it. If so, how could it be injured by Situ Shi's flying sword?

 In his panic, Situ Shi conjured a spirit art.

 The earth puppet created a shield using sand and defended against the spirit art with ease.

 Realizing that he could not win, Situ Shi turned to flee. Unexpectedly, a series of green vines surged beneath his feet and bound them together!

 Before he knew it, the wood puppet had already arrived before him.

 The leaves of the vines were thin as paper and equally sharp, cutting wounds on Situ Shi's thighs as fresh blood flowed.

 "Ah!"

 Situ Shi shrieked tragically.

 The metal puppet had already arrived and used its palm as a knife, chopping down fiercely on Situ Shi's head!

 It shone coldly with a chilling killing intent!

 Before the knife arrived, Situ Shi could already feel his hairs standing on end.

 He had no time to hesitate as he waved the long rod in his hands.

 Clang!

 The sound of metal colliding could be heard.

 Situ Shi felt a piercing pain in his ears as though they had gone deaf!

 Although he managed to defend against the attack, the earth puppet had already closed in. It stuck to Situ Shi and wrapped him up in layers of mud!

 In the blink of an eye, Situ Shi vanished, leaving behind a human-shaped mud block.

 Thump!

 A moment later, the mud block fell to the ground and shattered, revealing Situ Shi's body once again.

 There was no longer any trace of life within the body of the Corpse Refinement Cult paragon and his eyes were widened with fear and indignance.

 They were the first group with a victor determined among the various paragons who were fighting!

 "What a surprise. Situ Shi has been famous for many years. To think that he would be killed by this unknown lad who looks like a dunce."

 "He can multitask and control the five elements puppets to kill the paragon of Corpse Refinement Cult. This dunce of Puppet Sect is about to get famous!"

 "At the end of the day, the Dao of corpse refinement is evil and is inferior."

 The cultivators watching nearby lamented with sad expressions.

 "Huff! Huff!"

 Shi Jian half-knelt on the ground and panted heavily. His clothes were already drenched with sweat and he was thoroughly exhausted.

 Although he did not fight Situ Shi with his bare hands, the continuous control of five puppets took a huge toll on his spirit energy and mental state!

 If the battle continued for another hour, it would be hard to determine the victor.

 Nie Hao was defeated and Situ Shi died a horribly death.

 Leng Ming realized that if he could not take down Little Fatty as soon as possible and take away the Yellow Springs Diagram, it would be difficult for him to escape unscathed today!

 "Kill!"

 Decisively, he hollered and released his Golden Core phenomenon!

 "Junior Brother, admit defeat!"

 A hazy yellow river appeared behind Leng Ming. It was massive and huge, emanating a rich nether aura as corpses floated on the surface while ghosts squirmed within.

 Splash!

 Little Fatty was fearless as he released his Golden Core phenomenon as well!

 The two legacy disciples of Tomb Sect released their Yellow Springs phenomenon at the same time!

 "Fufu, Junior Brother. So what if you're able to release the Yellow Springs phenomenon as well?"

 Leng Ming's eyes were filled with mockery as he shook his head. "Throughout all these years, when has your Yellow Springs phenomenon ever defeated mine? You're too far from me…"

 Before Leng Ming could finish, his expression changed and he froze up!

 A hazy yellow river current appeared behind Little Fatty as well. It was massive with corpses and ghosts inside but the aura released by it was much scarier than Leng Ming's!

 "How is that possible?"

 Leng Ming looked at everything in disbelief.

 Little Fatty had not cultivated his Yellow Springs phenomenon to this extent before he entered the ancient battlefield!

 "Roar!"

 In that hazy yellow river current, there was even a faint figure of a wyrm that created torrential waves and released a loud roar!

 After he received the acknowledgment of the Yellow Springs Diagram, Little Fatty did not only undergo a transformation physically, his Yellow Springs phenomenon evolved as well!

 Furthermore, he had obtained 50% of the dragon vein in the Yellow Springs Diagram!

 Against the shroud of Little Fatty's Yellow Springs, Leng Ming's Yellow Springs resembled a feeble stream of water.

 The Yellow Springs rumbled and buried the six paths of reincarnation!

 This was the true Yellow Springs phenomenon!

 Amidst the torrential tides, Little Fatty supported his Yellow Springs phenomenon and dragged Leng Ming into it.

 "That's impossible!"

 Within the Yellow Springs, Leng Ming screamed from the depths of his throat as he struggled furiously with a menacing expression.

 However, his Yellow Springs phenomenon was extremely weak against the true Yellow Springs and could not withstand a single blow!

 "How could this be? How could this be!"

 Leng Ming's body was enveloped by the power of the Yellow Springs phenomenon and his clothes disintegrated while his flesh and skin started rotting!

 "I've got it! It must be because of the Yellow Springs Diagram!"

 "Your phenomenon has been imbued by the true Yellow Springs!"

 "What are you trying to do? Do you really dare to kill me?!"

 Leng Ming glared at Little Fatty and howled.

 Initially, there was a hint of hesitance in Little Fatty's eyes.

 However, when he heard what Leng Ming said, Little Fatty took a deep breath of air and channeled his Golden Core with his full strength. The Yellow Springs were torrential and swallowed Leng Ming whole!

 "Junior… brother, we're from the… same sect! Please… spare my… life!"

 Leng Ming did not give up in the Yellow Springs and resisted with all his might. His voice stuttered and turned weak.

 "Senior Brother, the only thing I know is that you will definitely not let me off if the situation was reversed!"

 Little Fatty's voice was calm as the Yellow Springs howled and drowned Leng Ming completely!

 Any cultivator that saw that watched with gaping mouths and shock in their eyes!

 The true Yellow Springs phenomenon was born!

 Along with the defeat of Nie Hao and death of Situ Shi and Leng Ming, the outcome of the fight was almost determined.

 However, the cultivators spectating still watched fixedly with excited expressions, as though they were afraid of missing something.

 A showdown between two peerless paragons was happening on the other side!

 The world changed!
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 Chapter 707 - Double Phenomenon VS Apocalyptic Five Thunders

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Nie Hao was defeated tragically while Situ Shi and Leng Ming died in succession. Cultivators of the three super sects were also mostly defeated and dead after the charge of monkey and the others!

 It was almost certain that Xu Cheng's side was defeated!

 However, at that moment, Xu Cheng had no intention of retreating still and his eyes had a raring battle intent. He locked onto Su Zimo with his gaze and lightning crackled from the Golden Core phenomenon behind him!

 Everyone could retreat except him!

 The Purple Thunder Manual was in Su Zimo's hands. As long as he retrieved it, he would have done a huge merit for the sect and would also obtain the opportunity to cultivate the Purple Thunder Manual. Of course, that would naturally lead to a boost in his combat strength as well!

 In Zephyr Thunder Palace, a legacy cultivation technique was the Green Thunder Manual and it was also at heaven-grade.

 It was clearly recorded in the sect that individually, the Purple Thunder and Green Thunder were both low quality heaven-grade cultivation techniques.

 Combined, they would become a high quality heaven-grade cultivation technique with unimaginable power!

 Xu Cheng believed that this was his opportunity.

 As long as he killed Su Zimo and retrieved the Purple Thunder Manual, he would become the number one Perfected Lord upon advancing to Nascent Soul realm!

 In fact, he could dominate everyone as a Dao Being at Void Reversion realm and become the new titular disciple of the sect for this generation!

 Xu Cheng could not retreat.

 He was the number one disciple of Zephyr Thunder Palace in the ancient battlefield and he had his pride to maintain!

 Even if he escaped cleanly today, the two of them would definitely fight again in the Myriad Phenomenon City for the Golden Core Phenomenon Ranking.

 At that time, he would lose in terms of aura before the battle even begins!

 Xu Cheng believed that he could kill Su Zimo with overwhelming strength and regain the Purple Thunder Manual. In fact, he could even try to get his hands on the Yellow Springs Diagram!

 "Alright!"

 He nodded as he swept his gaze across the battlefield with a torrential aura. "Without Situ Shi and the others, I'll take all the treasures in the tomb singlehandedly! It's all thanks to you guys for killing them!"

 "You have yet to realize your situation,"

 Just by standing in the air indifferently with his hands behind his back, Su Zimo was already able to contend against Xu Cheng who had his Golden Core phenomenon released without being disadvantaged.

 Su Zimo remarked coldly, "You can barely protect yourself right now, but you're coveting the treasures of the tomb?"

 "Hahahaha!"

 Xu Cheng reared his head in laughter. "Su Zimo, I'll admit that you are strong in melee combat. However, the strongest means available to Perfected Beings are Golden Core phenomenons!"

 "The ranking list created by Fairy Ling Long is called the Golden Core Phenomenon Ranking, not the Melee Combat Strength Ranking! I heard that you have a double phenomenon, so let's see just how strong they are today!"

 "As you wish!"

 Although Su Zimo's tone was calm, lightning flashed and electricity crackled behind him. The firmament collapsed and countless meteors fell with raging currents flooding.

 A gigantic Divine Turtle appeared in the world, rearing its head as it roared with a divine might and an imposing gaze!

 The Primordial Divine Turtle had descended!

 Mysterious patterns shone from its shell one after another as it supported the shattered firmament. Its limbs suppressed the raging currents like heavenly-piercing pillars!

 "Go!"

 Xu Cheng pointed forward after sensing the tremendous pressure.

 Initially, there was only a single thunderbolt behind him. Instantly, two more appeared, thick as water buckets and shining brightly!

 Snap! Snap!

 All three thunderbolts struck the shell.

 Sizzle!

 Lightning flashed and created frightening arcs on the shell.

 Even after enduring three thunderbolts, the Primordial Divine Turtle did not yield and protected Su Zimo beneath it!

 "Ah, there's no wonder why that's a lost primordial phenomenon. It's so strong!"

 "Seems like there's nothing Xu Cheng can do to Su Zimo."

 "That's not for sure. The Golden Core phenomenon Xu Cheng cultivated is the Apocalyptic Five Thunders but he has only just summoned three divine thunderbolts! However, the strength of every single divine thunderbolt multiplies!"

 "Hmm?"

 Xu Cheng narrowed his gaze.

 He did not expect to defeat Su Zimo with three divine thunderbolts.

 However, he did not expect that three divine thunderbolts would not deal much of an impact to Su Zimo's Primordial Divine Turtle as well!

 "We're just getting started!"

 Xu Cheng said coldly as he swallowed a handful of elixirs before circulating his Golden Core once more. The dark clouds above his head turned thicker and darker as though they were about to fall at any moment!

 Sizzle!

 As the clouds moved, lightning flashed and another divine thunderbolt was created, striking instantly!

 Four divine thunderbolts descended at the same time!

 Boom!

 The four divine thunderbolts resembled lightning spears as they struck the Divine Turtle fiercely on its back, creating a deafening explosion!

 "Roar!"

 The Divine Turtle cried tragically with a hint of pain in its eyes.

 Against the strike of four divine thunderbolts, the Golden Core phenomenon behind Su Zimo quaked violently and its luster dimmed.

 "Humph!"

 Su Zimo had a cold gaze as he circulated his Golden Core with a single thought. Once again, an incomparably strong and scorching aura burst forth from his body!

 Bang! Boom! Boom!

 The mountains toppled and volcanoes spewed.

 One after another, scorching lava sprayed across the land and incinerated all living beings, blazing through the masses.

 Hiss!

 The Primordial Soaring Serpent flapped its wings and hissed endlessly as it glided into the air from a fissure in the ground. It took a deep breath and devoured all the lava before spewing it out once more!

 Shing!

 The scorching scarlet lava let out a strange sound when it splashed on Xu Cheng's Golden Core phenomenon.

 Even the divine thunderbolts were burning as a red flare surged into the air!

 The descent of the two primordial divine beings, the Divine Turtle and Soaring Serpent, formed the union of fire and water - the birth of the double phenomenon caused the entire world to quake!

 "Hmm?"

 Xu Cheng's expression changed starkly.

 The power of the double phenomenon was much scarier than he had imagined!

 In the past, the Soaring Serpent and Divine Turtle phenomenons could both be ranked in the top ten of the Golden Core Phenomenon Ranking!

 When the two great phenomenons were released at the same time, how frightening would their powers be?

 The four divine thunderbolts could not deal with it and their lightnings dissipated - the Golden Core phenomenon was on the verge of dispersing at any moment!

 "Well, well, well!"

 Xu Cheng clenched his teeth and said coldly, "You should feel proud that you're able to force me to such an extent. This Apocalyptic Five Thunders that I've cultivated was meant for Di Yin initially. But now, I'll use it to suppress you first!"

 "The fifth divine thunderbolt, gather!"

 Xu Cheng's Golden Core was already at its limit and there were even waves of throbbing pain!

 A series of thunderbolts flashed around him and he seemed as though he was possessed by the God of Thunder. He pointed into the skies into the depths of the forming sea of dark clouds where a single light spot was intensifying!

 An even more terrifying divine thunderbolt descended!

 With the creation of the fifth thunderbolt, Xu Cheng's Golden Core phenomenon was finally fully formed and evolved in quality!

 Five divine thunderbolts possessed an apocalyptic might!

 Boom! Boom! Boom! Boom! Boom!

 The five divine thunderbolts descended and struck the Divine Turtle and Soaring Serpent phenomenons repeatedly.

 Naturally, the two primordial divine beings were unwilling to express weakness against such provocation. They howled and stirred raging tides and blanketing flames to clash against the five divine thunderbolts!

 A blinding and resplendent aurora was created where the three great Golden Core phenomenons clashed.

 The surrounding spirit qi was already dried up, absorbed completely by the three phenomenons!

 The air currents surged!

 Cultivators nearby the two of them who could not dodge in time were drawn in by the shockwaves created by the clash of the three phenomenons and evaporated into blood mists instantly!

 Everyone witnessed a perfect spirit weapon trapped among the three phenomenons and cracks appeared on it one after another!

 Psst!

 The crowd fell into an uproar.

 The explosion was so terrifying that even a perfect spirit weapon could not withstand it!
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 Chapter 708 - Entwining of Serpent and Turtle, Descent of the Black Tortoise

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 A series of terrifying energy fluctuations were released by the repeated clashes between the three phenomenons.

 The cultivators in the vicinity had already retreated far away a long time ago.

 The voids were quaking violently!

 Xu Cheng had a deranged expression and green veins popped on his neck one after another - he had already circulated the power of his phenomenon to its limits!

 Even so, the five divine thunderbolts could not break through the Soaring Serpent and Soaring Serpent primordial phenomenons.

 The Golden Core phenomenons of both parties were in a stalemate in midair and expended energy continuously!

 Compared to Xu Cheng, Su Zimo was much more composed. Although his double phenomenon had the slight advantage, he could not take down the five divine thunderbolts either!

 It was as Lin Xuanji had said, apart from Di Yin, Xu Cheng was the most troublesome paragon Su Zimo had come across.

 The Apocalyptic Five Thunders was also the only Golden Core phenomenon up till this point that could defend against the Divine Turtle and Soaring Serpent!

 In midair.

 The three phenomenons devoured and clashed against one another - it was difficult to determine who would prevail.

 Xu Cheng's eyes shone.

 During this short period of time, the successor of Enigma Palace as well as the legacy disciples of Puppet Sect and Tomb Sect had consumed some elixirs and regained some strength after the breather.

 He would definitely be defeated if the three of them were to charge forward!

 "Su Zimo, I'll consider this a draw today,"

 Although he was indignant, Xu Cheng could only swallow this as he grit his teeth. "I'll definitely fight you to the death in Myriad Phenomenon City. Don't worry, I'll make you hand over the Purple Thunder Manual for sure!"

 Xu Cheng wanted to withdraw after saying that.

 Unexpectedly, Su Zimo continued pushing with a look of disdain in his eyes as he said indifferently, "Why should we wait till we get to Myriad Phenomenon City? I'll fight you to the death today!"

 "Humph!"

 Xu Cheng sneered, "Su Zimo, I'll admit that you're strong. However, you must be naive if you think that you can kill me with just your double phenomenon!"

 "You're the naive one, not me,"

 Su Zimo sneered as well, "Do you really think that the double phenomenon is all I've got?"

 "Hmm?"

 When he heard that, Xu Cheng's expression changed as his heart skipped a beat.

 This man had a stronger trump card?

 That was impossible!

 Xu Cheng denied that thought in his mind right away.

 However, his eyes widened immediately after with endless shock in them.

 "Fuse!"

 Su Zimo stood in the air and shouted as his hands clasped together slowly.

 Along with his command and motion, the two primordial phenomenons behind him leaned towards one another and gradually fused!

 The Primordial Divine Turtle and Primordial Soaring Serpent belonged to two extremities.

 One was fire while the other was water.

 One was passive while the other was active.

 But now, the Soaring Serpent wrapped around the Divine Turtle and coiled itself on the latter's shell with its massive body as their heads were lined one above the other.

 The two primordial divine beings seemed to have fused as one!

 This was not only the fusion of two primordial divine beings.

 In it, there was a mysterious truth of the universe.

 The entwining of turtle and serpent, the fusion of water and fire, the combination of passiveness and activeness!

 An even more frightening aura was released and spread into the surroundings, encompassing the world!

 Be it cultivators in the battlefield or watching from afar, all of them shuddered in fear and instinctively wanted to kowtow onto the ground!

 Even for monkey, he felt the jitters despite his untamed nature.

 This was a suppression that came from the depths of the bloodline!

 It was a fear that originated from the memories of one's soul!

 The turtle and serpent vanished.

 There was only a single Golden Core phenomenon remaining!

 Although Xu Cheng's Apocalyptic Five Thunders was frightening, it swayed as though it could dissipate at any moment in the face of this Golden Core phenomenon!

 None of the cultivators present could recognize the origin of the phenomenon.

 However, Lin Xuanji's eyes were widened as he muttered softly, "That is…"

 After a moment, he gasped as though he recalled something and exclaimed, "The entwining of turtle and serpent, one of the four great sacred beasts, the Black  Tortoise 1 !"

 Legend has it that at the origin of Chaos, before the world was created, there were the four sacred beasts, the Azure Dragon, Vermilion Bird, White Tiger and Black Tortoise!

 In reality, the dragon race of the Primordial Nine Races in Tianhuang Mainland had its bloodline from the Azure Dragon.

 As for the phoenixes, their bloodline came from the Vermilion Bird bloodline.

 The four sacred beasts could be considered as the oldest and scariest existences in the universe and were considered as the progenitors of many demon beasts!

 Su Zimo remained dormant in the Dragon Burial Valley for 20 years, studying Zen and Buddhism. Through the wisdom of Buddhism, he resolved the conflict of his immortality and demonic cultivation, allowing water and fire to fuse together - there was no distinction between immortals or demons and the serpent and turtle had fused!

 For the past 20 years, the only thing that Su Zimo did apart from strolling was studying scriptures. Although it seemed like a carefree life, he had benefited immensely!

 The serpent and turtle were entwined and the Black Tortoise had descended!

 "Go!"

 Su Zimo pointed forward with a calm expression.

 The Black Tortoise reared its head and moved with four limbs, pushing forward gently.

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 Instantly, a series of cracks appeared on Xu Cheng's five divine thunderbolts. They dimmed significantly before dissipating into light spots into the surroundings!

 "Pfft!"

 Xu Cheng spat out a huge mouthful of blood and color drained from his face.

 The Black Tortoise was a sacred beast!

 Sacred beasts were existences that came before the origin of Chaos and more frightening than the legendary immortals and immortal beasts of the upper world. Although it was only a phenomenon, it was not something that Xu Cheng's divine thunderbolts could contend against!

 In the face of the Black Tortoise phenomenon, Xu Cheng felt as though his life was as insignificant as an ant!

 "How scary, Di Yin finally has an opponent!"

 "This is an unprecedented phenomenon. Even against the top-tier phenomenons throughout history, this phenomenon can make it into the top ten! No, top five! In fact, maybe even top three!"

 "In my opinion, the Human Emperor's Chaos Ocean is probably the only thing that can contend against it."

 "Su Zimo will definitely be able to leave his name on the Golden Core phenomenon for creating such a frightening phenomenon by tracing back to the ancient experts of the past. I'm so envious!"

 In the fight for the Golden Core Phenomenon Ranking, if someone managed to create an unprecedented Golden Core phenomenon through their own comprehension or opportunities and managed to get into the rankings, they can name their phenomenons!

 It was an immense honor and would truly embody leaving their mark in history!

 On the Golden Core Phenomenon Ranking, many of the ancient phenomenons were handwritten by top-tier experts of the past personally.

 Xu Cheng could not be bothered with his severe internal injuries and grabbed a handful of elixirs from his storage bag, devouring them.

 "Su Zimo, although I'm defeated, you can dream about killing me!"

 He ignored his injuries and made a decisive decision to turn and leave while declaring, "You had better not show yourself in Myriad Phenomenon City or you'll die miserably!"

 A pair of wings made of wind and lightning appeared behind Xu Cheng.

 In that clamor, he had already vanished from the spot and fled far away at a frightening speed!

 Xu Cheng endured the pain in his body and snarled, "This is a secret skill of our sect, the Zephyr Thunder Escape! Even ordinary Nascent Souls won't be able to catch up to me!"

 In the Purple Thunder Manual, Su Zimo caught sight of a section introducing a secret escape technique called the Lightning Escape. Although it was similar to the Zephyr Thunder Escape, it was a pity that he could not cultivate it just yet.

 Right now, it was relatively simple for him to capture Xu Cheng.

 First, he could release his cultivation and circulate both cores. Coupled with Ethereal Wings, there's a high chance he could catch up.

 Second, he could release Blood Escape.

 Right as Su Zimo was considering his options, he sensed danger!
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 Chapter 709 - Counterattack!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 As Xu Cheng fled into the distance, Su Zimo retracted his Black Tortoise phenomenon.

 The support of a Golden Core phenomenon requires immense expenditure of spirit energy. Now that the outcome was determined, there was no need for Su Zimo to maintain his Golden Core phenomenon everywhere he went.

 However, the moment he retracted his Black Tortoise phenomenon, he sensed an immense danger that was close by!

 Su Zimo did not have time to check it out.

 The person struck at a perfect moment when his defenses were at its weakest - it was also the moment when he was the most relaxed!

 There was already no one within a hundred feet of his battle with Xu Cheng.

 Su Zimo had not expected anyone to close in to him stealthily and attack without warning!

 The killing intent enveloped him immediately and it was chilling to the bones!

 If he had not cultivated the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness and possessed his unpredictable spirit perception, Su Zimo would not have been able to react and would have died on the spot!

 This could be considered as a perfect assassination attempt!

 Although he did not turn to look, a figure crossed Su Zimo's mind. Someone whose attire was indeterminate and had shifting appearances; a woman at times, a child at times, an elderly person at times…

 The assassin of Hidden Death Sect!

 Only a legacy disciple of Hidden Death Sect could have the insight to launch such a frightening assassination attempt!

 Su Zimo fought against the most prominent successors of Hidden Death Sect twice and each time was equally treacherous.

 20 years ago, Su Zimo only managed to kill the Thousand-faced Assassin beneath the Human Emperor's Palace!

 To think that an assassin of Hidden Death Sect would leech onto him in the ancient battlefield again and try to claim his life immediately upon striking!

 "Ah!"

 A series of exclamations broke out from the crowd.

 "Mister…!"

 "Bro!"

 "Brother Su, watch out!"

 Little Fox, the spirit tiger and everyone else did not have time to move and could only shout.

 Lin Xuanji had just taken a half-step forward before he stopped.

 It was already too late.

 Nobody could save Su Zimo.

 The sword of the assassin was inches away from Su Zimo!

 A wary look flashed through Lin Xuanji's eyes - this was the true terror of a legacy disciple of Hidden Death Sect!

 If he was in Su Zimo's position, he would be doomed from this assassination as well!

 There was nothing much to offend an ordinary cultivator.

 However, if one offended an assassin, one would never have a moment of peace in their future unless either one of the parties were truly dead!

 Nobody could know when an assassin would appear and they would always have to be on guard.

 The assassin could be far away or nearby, always biding an opportune moment for a fatal strike like a ghost in the dark!

 The mental torture was extremely frightening and most cultivators wouldn't be able to handle it.

 "Om!"

 In that instant, Su Zimo shouted with Sanskrit and released his robust voice as his blood qi surged and reverberated relentlessly like the crack of a thunderbolt!

 Sound killing moves had almost instantaneous power bursts.

 At that critical moment, only a sound killing move could save Su Zimo!

 The assassin's body shuddered upon hearing the Sanskrit word.

 Even for legacy disciples of Hidden Death Sect, they were not superior in head-on combat. The Sanskrit was released with haste and might not have had an impact on someone like Xu Cheng.

 However, the impact was great for the Hidden Death Sect assassin!

 The sword in the hands of the assassin paused for a moment!

 However, immediately after, the assassin released Hidden Death Sect's secret skill and suppressed the wild blood qi in his body. He straightened the sword and thrust towards Su Zimo's heart from the back!

 The pause lasted for less than a single breath.

 Most cultivators wouldn't be able to react to it.

 However, Su Zimo possessed the warning from his spirit perception to begin with. There was no way he could miss this fleeting opportunity!

 Splash!

 His blood qi rumbled.

 Su Zimo's body expanded massively all of a sudden and his robes were torn, revealing muscles that resembled molten steel!

 Although the transformation did not seem like anything much, the expansion of Su Zimo's body caused the initial position of his heart to deviate!

 Buzz! Buzz!

 Six spirit patterns shone on the assassin's thin blade - it was a connate spirit weapon that was extremely sharp!

 However, the moment the thin blade entered Su Zimo's flesh, it was met with great resistance and let out a strange noise.

 Half of his thin blade was pushed through but it did not hit any vitals.

 Furthermore, when the assassin wanted to withdraw the sword, he discovered that his sword was stuck tightly within Su Zimo's flesh!

 The next moment, a gigantic palm descended from the skies as a dark shadow blanketed the world!

 "How dare you!"

 Su Zimo hollered and disregarded his injuries as he counterattacked!

 He was truly enraged by the assassination!

 Thankfully, he had energy remaining after his fight with Xu Cheng.

 If he was facing an opponent like Di Yin, it would be deadly to have an enemy like this assassin lurking nearby!

 He had to strike this person to death with his palm!

 Right here, right now!

 The assassin was decisive without any hint of panic in his eyes. He abandoned his thin sword and turned to flee, scurrying into the distance without touching the ground.

 His movement technique resembled a ghost and he would disappear from one's line of sight if one was careless!

 "You're still trying to escape?"

 Su Zimo withdrew the long sword on his body and stuffed it into his storage bag.

 A stream of blood spewed out but Su Zimo ignored it.

 His physique was way too strong that an injury like this would not impact him much - he would recover on his own before long.

 In a flash, Su Zimo chased in the direction of the assassin.

 "Om… Ma… Ni… Pa… Mi… Hom!"

 Su Zimo released the six Sanskrit words of the Daming Mantra immediately, bursting like thunder!

 A single Sanskrit word was enough to affect the assassin.

 Now that all six words of the Daming Mantra were released, a terrifying power was formed in the voids!

 A Buddha light flashed and Sanskrit reverberated endlessly!

 "Pfft!"

 Against the shock of the Sanskrit words, the assassin spat out a mouthful of blood and instantly revealed his position.

 "You're far weaker compared to the Thousand-faced Assassin!"

 Before his sentence was finished, Su Zimo had already arrived behind the person. He reached out and punched the assassin heavily on the back!

 Snap!

 A tremendous power almost snapped the assassin, causing a lump to protrude from his chest in a shocking manner!

 That single punch severed the life of the assassin!

 Thump!

 The assassin fell forward stiffly.

 Su Zimo arrived beside him and put away the latter's storage bag. He then reached out and kicked the assassin's corpse to flip it.

 The assassin was naturally unable to maintain Hidden Death Sect's secret skill after his death and his appearance was revealed.

 He was an ordinary person.

 His features could not have been anymore ordinary.

 He was someone that would not be noticed at all when thrown into a crowd.

 Although Su Zimo had just seen how this person looked, the moment he closed his eyes, he could not even remember the person's face!

 Someone like that was a natural-born assassin!

 However, it was a pity that he chose the wrong prey!
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 Chapter 710 - God Race

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Although the assassin of Hidden Death Sect was dead, Xu Cheng of Zephyr Thunder Palace managed to escape with the opening as well.

 It was already too late for Su Zimo to chase in pursuit.

 In the end, Lin Xuanji did not kill Nie Hao of Chaos Essence Sect ruthlessly either, choosing to release the latter.

 Enigma Palace had an exceptional status in Tianhuang Mainland and would naturally not sow grudges with other super sects. Lin Xuanji could not be as indifferent as Su Zimo in handling things.

 There were few cultivators remaining from the three super sects and they fled in all directions wildly, vanishing without a trace.

 The cultivators watching nearby were emotional upon seeing that.

 After this battle, Su Zimo's would become even more prominent in the ancient battlefield!

 To many cultivators, Di Yin was probably the only one who could fight with him!

 This battle was an eyeopener for many cultivators.

 Notwithstanding the spirit arts and combat technique used in the massacre, there were quite a few ancient phenomenons that appeared!

 Chaos Essence Hole, Yellow Springs, Apocalyptic Five Thunders, Primordial Divine Turtle, Primordial Soaring Serpent and the extremely mysterious Great Expanding Mist.

 At the end, everyone had the fortune of witnessing the birth of a brand new Golden Core phenomenon. Furthermore, it was so scary that it could destroy the Apocalyptic Five Thunders with ease!

 "To think that even terrifying existences such as Leng Ming, Situ Shi and the assassin of Hidden Death Sect would die here. What a pity."

 "Don't forget, this is the ancient battlefield where anything can happen!"

 "That's right! If the assassin of Hidden Death Sect had not appeared in the end, Xu Cheng of Zephyr Thunder Palace might not have been able to escape as well!"

 Many cultivators dispersed as they discussed in hushed voices.

 The battle had come to an end.

 Although everyone knew that this group was in possession of treasures such as the Yellow Springs Diagram and Purple Thunder Manual, nobody dared to fight them for it.

 "Thank you."

 Su Zimo turned to Lin Xuanji and nodded.

 Lin Xuanji was different from Little Fatty and Shi Jian.

 His identity was sensitive and there was no need for him to help out.

 Although Nie Hao was the one who pushed his luck, given Lin Xuanji's capabilities, if he truly wanted to escape, there was no way Nie Hao could have stopped him.

 Lin Xuanji waved it off and said deeply, "This Black Tortoise phenomenon that you've created is extremely strong and terrifying. Perhaps it can truly go against Chaos Ocean, but…"

 He paused for a moment before saying slowly, "From what I know, Di Yin is way scarier than he was a hundred years ago. I don't even dare to divine anything pertaining to him. You must be careful!"

 Su Zimo furrowed his brows slightly.

 The fact that Lin Xuanji was so wary was proof of how frightening Di Yin was!

 "Don't worry, I haven't wasted my past 20 years as well," Su Zimo replied.

 Lin Xuanji nodded with a pensive expression. "There's one more thing, you've got to be careful after entering Myriad Phenomenon City. You've already offended almost everyone from the immortal, Buddhist and fiend sects in the elementary ancient battlefield."

 "You killed and injured many of them in the battle at the Human Emperor's Palace. Although they can't blame anyone since they were the ones that joined forces, some sects might hold on to the grudge and make things difficult for you because of it."

 "Since Xu Cheng and Nie Hao are not dead, the two great immortal sects, Zephyr Thunder Palace and Chaos Essence Sect, will definitely cause trouble for you in Myriad Phenomenon City!"

 "Humph!"

 Su Zimo sneered, "That's great. I'll send Xu Cheng down to the Yellow Springs if he comes to look for me!"

 "There's something you might not know,"

 Lin Xuanji said slowly, "In Myriad Phenomenon City, there's formations and seals left behind by seniors of Enigma Palace. Nascent Souls can make use of Dharmic powers freely without being detected by the outside world."

 He was implying that Nascent Souls could attack freely in Myriad Phenomenon City without being devoured!

 That was a little troublesome.

 Lin Xuanji continued, "Zephyr Thunder Palace and Chaos Essence Sect have Nascent Souls tagging along for their expedition. These Nascent Souls are not Sealers that are in their twilight years, but people in their prime with immense vitality!"

 "You must be careful of these Nascent Souls causing trouble for you after entering Myriad Phenomenon City!"

 Su Zimo nodded.

 In that case, anyone that did not have the backing of Nascent Souls in Myriad Phenomenon City was definitely disadvantaged!

 Lin Xuanji said, "Alright, I'll leave you guys to clean up the battlefield. I'll take my leave first,"

 "Hold on!"

 As though he recalled something, Su Zimo called back Lin Xuanji.

 "What's wrong?" Lin Xuanji froze for a moment.

 Su Zimo asked, "Have you seen a group of cultivators, around eight of them, with ancient attires? They have golden hair, blue eyes, sharp noses and every single one of them is extremely good looking!"

 When he heard that description, Lin Xuanji's expression turned increasingly grim.

 "Why are they here?"

 He murmured with a dark look on his face.

 Su Zimo asked, "Who are they?"

 He had to know their background since Nian Qi was taken away by them.

 Lin Xuanji asked instead, "You know about the Primordial Nine Races, right?"

 Su Zimo nodded.

 Lin Xuanji said slowly, "They are part of the Primordial Nine Races, the god race!"

 God race!

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat at the mention of those words.

 There was a race in Tianhuang Mainland that dared to refer to themselves as gods!

 They were either lunatics or…

 They must be truly frightening that they resembled gods!

 Lin Xuanji frowned deeply and murmured, "The Primordial Nine Races would almost never appear in the ancient battlefield. To think that beings of the god race from this generation would enter!"

 "Why are you asking about that? Have you seen them?" Lin Xuanji asked.

 "No."

 Su Zimo shook his head. "However, I've got a friend that was taken away by that group. I've got to rescue her!"

 Lin Xuanji sighed gently and shook his head.

 "You haven't interacted with the god race before so you don't know about their terror."

 He continued, "In the god race, killing above their level is something as simple as drinking water! The only thing that would pique their interest slightly is killing someone that's a major realm above them!"

 "To put it simply, against the god race, your body, blood qi and advantage in melee combat is almost non-existent!"

 Su Zimo did not doubt Lin Xuanji.

 From Qing Qing's description, he could already vaguely guess how frightening the group of cultivators were!

 How terrifying was Su Zimo's body and blood qi?

 He had yet to experience defeat in melee combat!

 Even when he exchanged blows with Di Yin in the old temple at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley, he had a slight advantage.

 But now, it was said that the god race could match him in terms of physique and blood qi!

 "As one of the Primordial Nine Races, the god race has a noble bloodline and possesses many ancient secret skills and techniques. Even Di Yin would not dare to provoke them recklessly."

 Lin Xuanji mulled, "The arrival of the god race… seems like something big is about to happen in the ancient battlefield!"

 "This is not good, I've got to hurry back and inform the elders of the sect so that they can prepare for things."

 With that said, Lin Xuanji vanished right in front of their eyes in a puff of smoke.

 "God race, god race…"

 Su Zimo murmured with an unfathomable expression as he said coldly, "To think that I'll come across the Primordial Nine Races so quickly!"

 It was no wonder why Nian Qi possessed such immense strength in the past without knowing anything.

 It was because she carried the blood of the god race in her body!
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 Chapter 711 - Myriad Phenomenon City

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Of course, there were many indications that showed that even with the bloodline of the god race in her, Nian Qi's background might be even more complicated.

 There was naturally a reason why the Primordial Nine Races ruled over the ten thousand races back in the primordial era.

 If not for the battle royale in the primordial era which reduced the ten thousand races and caused immense damage to the strength of the Primordial Nine Races, humans wouldn't have been able to overthrow the rule of the Primordial Nine Races even if they had immense fortune and multiple emperors!

 The Ancestral Dragon that appeared more than 10,000 years ago had frightening strength.

 Two super sects and an empire was annihilated because of it!

 After the ancient war, the nine races fell and humans ruled over Tianhuang Mainland.

 Even so, there were nine forbidden grounds for cultivators on Tianhuang Mainland!

 The nine forbidden grounds were the places where the Primordial Nine Races resided!

 Any living being apart from those of the Primordial Nine Races would be killed mercilessly if they entered the forbidden grounds!

 Previously, the Palace Lord of Blood Crow Palace arrived at the Dragon Bone Valley and alarmed a divine dragon.

 The reason why the Palace Lord explained hurriedly that he was one of the nine races was so that he could save himself.

 Unfortunately, the divine dragon could tell with a single look that the Palace Lord's bloodline was impure and almost killed him on the spot!

 After a while, Little Fatty and the others swept through the battlefield and reaped their rewards.

 "Boss, where should we go next? I'll go along with you," Little Fatty said.

 Su Zimo replied deeply, "We'll find a place to rest for the day. Tomorrow, we'll head for Myriad Phenomenon City!"

 "Alright!"

 Everyone nodded.

 If they wanted to search for the god race aimlessly in the ancient battlefield, it would be akin to seeking a pin in a haystack - it was unrealistic.

 There was definitely a reason why the god race appeared in the ancient battlefield!

 They merely discovered Nian Qi by accident.

 The place where the god race had the highest possibility of appearing was at the center of the ancient battlefield, Myriad Phenomenon City!

 …

 Myriad Phenomenon City existed for a long time and had been around since the ancient era.

 Fairy Ling Long named the ancient city and it represented endless phenomenons. She hoped that humans would be able to create Golden Core phenomenons limitlessly in the future!

 Right now, even if there weren't ten thousand, there were several thousand different Golden Core phenomenons.

 However, there were not many that could be ranked at the top of the Phenomenon Ranking.

 Most of them were familiar ones that had been passed down from the ancient era.

 This day, a group of strange, travel-worn cultivators arrived outside Myriad Phenomenon City.

 To be precise, there were only three cultivators in the group. The other five cultivators gave off a faint demonic qi and showed clear signs of being demon beasts!

 Although demon beasts could take on human form after creating a core and even speak in human tongue, they could not erase their demon beast roots entirely.

 After creating an Essence Spirit, demon beasts can resonate with the universe and absorb the essence of the sun and moon, allowing them to take on human form completely while hiding their auras so that they can hide among humans!

 Those demon beasts were difficult to detect and that was the reason why they were called fiend demons!

 Among the five demon beasts, three of them looked menacing and had burly bodies filled with long fur. Their gazes were vicious and they emanated a rich demonic qi.

 The other two were female.

 One of them was tall with long, slender legs that looked extremely flexible.

 The other one was in her prime and had peerless looks. She wore fiery red robes that were daring and barely concealed her body. Every single blink of her huge, watery eyes seemed as though they could steal someone's soul!

 As the group of them walked, the young lady in her prime drew away half of everyone's attention alone!

 The reason why the group of them was described as strange was not because of the five demons or the young lady with the charming looks alone.

 In the ancient battlefield, many disciples or strong paragons of different sects had their own mounts or spirit beasts - it was a part of their combat strength!

 Previously, there were even cultivators that rode on seven wyrms into Myriad Phenomenon City and emanated an exceptional aura - five demon beasts was nothing compared to that!

 Wyrms were pure-blooded ferocious beasts and looked way stronger than the five demon beasts!

 There was even a female cultivator with an unmatched grace who rode on a Snow Bird and descended into Myriad Phenomenon City.

 There were spirit chariots that flew through the air as well where men could be faintly seen lying on the laps of beautiful women while enjoying wine and making merry!

 The spirit chariots were followed by many gorgeous women and flower petals were scattered everywhere they passed with an aromatic fragrance that others envied.

 In terms of grandeur, this group of people were nothing.

 However, the truly odd thing about the group of them was the attitude between the three cultivators and the five demons.

 All of them conversed happily and rather than slaves, they seemed like good friends.

 "Hmm?"

 Finally, someone exclaimed softly and sized up a green-robed cultivator among them before murmuring with a puzzled expression, "Could he be…"

 …

 Su Zimo and the others had finally arrived here after an arduous journey.

 Myriad Phenomenon City was like an ancient gigantic beast that sat here motionlessly, giving off an antiquated aura as it witnessed history pass by.

 Beneath Myriad Phenomenon City.

 Everyone raised their heads.

 The tiles on the city walls were greenish-black with marks left behind by sharp swords, as though they were telling a story.

 "How tall!"

 Little Fox exclaimed.

 The group of them were akin to insignificant ants beneath the walls of the ancient city!

 "This ancient city sure is grand,"

 Qing Qing could not help but exclaim as well.

 The spirit tiger shifted his eyes and gazed at the entrance of Myriad Phenomenon City, pouting his lips. "It's a pity that there's no gates to this ancient city. Its defenses are too weak. If a beast stampede arrives, the city will be infiltrated instantly!"

 "You're mistaken."

 Su Zimo smiled and shook his head. "There's no need for city gates in Myriad Phenomenon City!"

 Given the treacherous environment of the ancient battlefield, the only ancient city that did not require a city gate was Myriad Phenomenon City.

 "Ah?

 The spirit tiger froze for a moment in confusion.

 Su Zimo pointed beneath his feet and said slowly, "The most outstanding cultivators of the Golden Core realm in Tianhuang Mainland are all gathered here in this city!"

 "Of the hundreds of thousands of cultivators who entered the ancient battlefield, at least a hundred thousand of them will make it to Myriad Phenomenon City!"

 "With that figure, no demon beast, beast stampede or any living being would dare to attack Myriad Phenomenon City. That would be akin to having a death wish!"

 Qing Qing kicked the spirit tiger and teased, "Hey, go and trigger a beast stampede. I'll see how you take down Myriad Phenomenon City."

 The spirit tiger coughed twice hurriedly with an awkward expression.

 Suddenly, a voice sounded above the city walls that caused a commotion!

 "Su Zimo! He is Su Zimo!"

 "Huh? What are you talking about? The monster incarnate who obtained the legacy of the Human Emperor's Palace, has a double phenomenon, destroyed Glass Palace's ancient city and defeated Xu Cheng?"

 "I'm definitely not mistaken, it's him!"

 "It truly looks like him. Green robes and accompanied by the legacy disciples of Tomb Sect and Puppet Sect!"

 "There will definitely be a good show to watch. I heard that there are many people in the city that have their eyes set on killing him!"

 "Hehe, they should be eying his treasures instead, right?"

 Above the city walls, on both sides of the pathways and within buildings, countless gazes looked down. Some of them were in awe, some were envious, some hostile. But more than that, most of them were gloating.
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 Chapter 712 - Spirit Beast Spar

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Who wouldn't know of Su Zimo?!

 In the ancient battlefield, there might not be many who have seen Su Zimo in person before. However, there was barely anyone who had not heard of him before!

 Right now, Su Zimo was already a scary figure that no one dared to approach and he was second only to Di Yin.

 The moment he stepped foot into Myriad Phenomenon City, a commotion broke out!

 Su Zimo was calm and nonchalant despite the numerous gazes.

 Little Fatty and Shi Jian were comparatively flustered.

 The people who could survive endless dangers and make the arduous journey to Myriad Phenomenon City were far from ordinary!

 There were hundreds of thousands of cultivators who entered the ancient battlefield!

 However, only a hundred thousand or so could make it to Myriad Phenomenon City alive!

 The gazes from these people naturally carried an immense pressure that ordinary cultivators would not be able to endure.

 Qing Qing frowned slightly.

 Instinctively, Little Fox hid behind Su Zimo.

 The Golden Lion had a grim expression and tried his best to retract his demonic qi.

 No matter what, they were demon beasts - it was natural for them to feel uneasy being sized up by so many paragons of the human race.

 The spirit tiger ignored all the surrounding gazes and swaggered his way into the city boldly.

 Although monkey could sense the hostility, he had no fear or reservations. Instead, he snarled and glared back with a menacing expression!

 He had a proud nature and apart from Su Zimo whom he was on friendly terms with, he did not have any regard for anyone else!

 "That demon monkey sure is cocky!"

 "Forget it, we had better not mess with it since it was probably brought here by the monster incarnate of Divine Phoenix Island."

 "Hmph, let's see how long more that Su Zimo can continue smiling! He's already made enemies with so many people before the fight for the Golden Core Phenomenon Ranking. There will definitely be people who want to cause trouble for him!"

 The crowd discussed.

 Right then, a group of cultivators walked over and everywhere they passed, the crowd made a path for them.

 Su Zimo furrowed his brows slightly.

 There were dozens of them in the group and they came from three different sects, wearing different attires and had varied sect badges. Among them, there were even cultivators that were transformed from spirit beasts.

 Su Zimo had seen one of their sect badges on Xu Cheng before.

 Zephyr Thunder Palace!

 There were many cultivators of Zephyr Thunder Palace that died outside the Astral Dragon Sputum Lair and Xu Cheng escaped with grave injuries after barely scraping through death. The arrival of this group was definitely hostile!

 The other two groups of cultivators were from Purple Firmament Sect and Clear Wind Temple.

 There were three super sects gathered!

 "Fufu, what did I say? A tall tree is susceptible to being knocked over by strong winds. Su Zimo is bound to die after offending so many factions!"

 "I don't think anything much is going to happen since killing is forbidden within the city. Those cultivators can't possibly just start a fight on the streets."

 "Wait and see, hmph!"

 Many cultivators were waiting to watch a spectacle.

 Su Zimo stopped in his tracks and narrowed his gaze as he looked at the dozens of people approaching.

 "Fufu."

 The Golden Core leading Clear Wind Temple laughed gently before he arrived as he cupped his fists and raised his voice. "I am Duan Qingping. It's a pleasure, Fellow Daoist Su, I've heard a lot about you."

 The Golden Core named Duan Qingping gave a fake smile and his words were merely pleasantries.

 The Golden Core leading Purple Firmament Sect sized up Su Zimo from head to toe before nodding expressionlessly. "I am Wu Feng."

 "It's the two of them!"

 "Things sure are heating up. Both Duan Qingping and Wu Feng are the top disciples of the two super sects!"

 The cultivators of Zephyr Thunder Palace had cold gazes that were filled with killing intent!

 Su Zimo was not even bothered to put on a facade of politeness towards the group of them and had remained in silence with an icy gaze right from the beginning.

 Monkey and the others glared opposite with extreme hostility!

 "Fufu."

 Duan Qingping chuckled and waved it off gently. "Fellow Daoists, there's no need to be nervous. Fighting or killing is forbidden in the city apart from the Myriad Phenomenon Hall. Why are you guys so tensed up? Relax, relax!"

 Su Zimo remained silent.

 He had no doubt that killing was forbidden in the city.

 After all, if there wasn't such a rule, all the paragons that were gathered in Myriad Phenomenon City might fight over any disagreements given their haughty and prideful natures!

 At that time, most people would be dead and there would be rivers of blood before the fight for the Golden Core Phenomenon Ranking!

 Even so, Duan Qingping and the others must have a motive for coming here!

 Duan Qingping maintained his smile and swept his gaze across monkey, the spirit tiger and everyone else before continuing, "However, there's no restrictions about killing demon beasts in the city."

 "Hmm?"

 Su Zimo raised his brow and his face was filled with killing intent!

 This group of people were here because they wanted to make a move on monkey and the others?

 They were already sworn siblings.

 None of them was a spirit beast of anyone.

 To Su Zimo, monkey and the others were like his kin!

 Anyone that harbored designs on his kin had to die!

 Duan Qingping chuckled again after sensing Su Zimo's killing intent. "Fellow Daoist Su, don't get worked up. As cultivators, there's naturally no way we will lay our hands on your spirit beasts. However…"

 He changed the topic. "It's inconvenient for us to fight lest we spoil our relationship, but we can let our demon beasts spar with one another. How about that?"

 With that, Duan Qingping slanted slightly and a tall man walked out from behind him.

 The man emanated a rich demonic qi and had a savage gaze. He was muscular with a bare upper body that was lined with steel-like muscles - he looked extremely terrifying!

 Duan Qingping remarked casually, "This is a spirit beast that was hatched from a spirit beast egg I found by wandering into a cave abode by accident in the past. It's nothing special,"

 A gorgeous woman from Purple Firmament Sect at the side walked forward. She had a long, slender body that curved in the right places charmingly.

 Wu Feng pointed to the woman. "This is a spirit beast reared by me. She's a demon beast of the snake race and is extremely ordinary as well. Your spirit beasts can pick any of them as an opponent for a spar,"

 Su Zimo sneered internally.

 Neither monkey nor the spirit tiger were spirit beasts reared by him!

 As such, a spar like this was naturally extremely amusing to him!

 Just as Su Zimo was about to decline, a hairy palm appeared on his shoulder.

 Monkey stood out and rubbed his palms with a grin. "I've been feeling itchy anyways, I'll fight them!"

 Since monkey made his decision, Su Zimo did not stop the former.

 A look of delight flickered through the depths of Duan Qingping and Wu Feng's eyes.

 Duan Qingping asked with a smile, "Fellow Daoist, which of these two ferocious beasts do you want to challenge?"

 "Ptoo! What's with the hassle? Let the both of them come together!"

 Monkey spat in disdain and shouted.

 "You have a death wish!"

 The mighty man's expression darkened instantly and the demonic qi surrounding him grew thicker.

 "Huehuehue,"

 The snake woman was completely amused but her eyes were colder than anything else as she said frostily, "Demon monkey, don't regret this."
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 Chapter 713 - Two Great Ferocious Beasts

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 As though he was afraid that Su Zimo might regret things, Duan Qingping said hurriedly, "Since that's the case, we'll let them spar!"

 Although he said it was a spar, everyone could tell that once the spirit beasts on both sides started fighting, blood would be spilled and no mercy would be shown!

 Duan Qingping and Wu Feng exchanged glances - both could see the delight on the face of the other.

 Earlier on, they pretended to be weak intentionally by claiming that their spirit beasts were ordinary - to think that Su Zimo would be fooled with such ease!

 Duan Qingping sneered internally, "Although this monster incarnate has quite a reputation, he's probably nothing much. Even that spirit monkey reared by him is so impetus like a moron."

 Duan Qingping and Wu Feng had relaxed expressions, convinced of their victory.

 On the other side, Su Zimo had a calm expression and his gaze was deep as the ocean - no one could read his mind.

 Little Fatty and Shi Jian had odd looks on their faces.

 Both of them had witnessed monkey's strength personally previously.

 Although that demon monkey seemed like its bloodline was ordinary, it was definitely not inferior to ferocious beasts in combat strength!

 The Golden Lion had a frozen expression as he tried his best to look worried.

 Qing Qing and Little Fox tried their best to hide their amusement.

 The spirit tiger grinned evilly, looking as the mighty man and snake woman as though he was looking at two corpses!

 They had a better understanding of monkey.

 If the mysterious power in monkey's bloodline was forced out and it entered a berserk state, a calamity would definitely unfold!

 At that time, monkey would not be able to recognize and would attack anyone even if it was Su Zimo.

 Before long, a space opened up on the long street.

 The number of cultivators gathered increased and a crowd was formed.

 Monkey had already entered the battlefield and was twisting his neck to stretch.

 The mighty man and snake woman formed a triangle opposite him.

 With a mocking expression, the mighty man said slowly, "Demon monkey, it's not too late for you to regret now!"

 "Regret?"

 Monkey rolled his eyes and sprinted towards the mighty man in huge strides while cursing, "Regret your mother!"

 Boom!

 He guarded his chest with his left hand and his right hand expanded as he threw a punch with it!

 The size of his fist grew and resembled a gigantic greenish black seal that descended from the skies. The tremendous force caused the air to explode with a boom!

 Sanguine Ape Fist Seal!

 That was a killing move from the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness.

 Apart from Su Zimo, monkey was the only one who knew that!

 "Ah!"

 The mighty man was about to refute when he swallowed his words out of fear towards the frightening incoming force!

 In fact, there was even a stench of blood around the gigantic seal!

 "Psst!"

 Recognizing how powerful this attack was, the mighty man gasped and his expression changed.

 Crackle!

 The tendons and bones in the mighty man's body rang at the same time and his blood qi surged - he reverted to his true form without hesitation after monkey's attack!

 Although demons could take on human form after forming a core, their full combat strength could only be unleashed in their true forms!

 A gigantic demon beast appeared where he was. It resembled a tiger and a pair of wings appeared on its back with a swoosh. It had sharp teeth and fangs as it glared menacingly with a torrential ferocity!

 "Ah!"

 "It's a Qiong Qi!"

 "The Qiong Qi is one of the four great ancient ferocious beasts! It's almost impossible to capture one alive and tame it thereafter! Duan Qingping sure is lucky!"

 Any paragon that could become a top disciple of a super sect would definitely have his own opportunities and encounters.

 "Duan Qingping sure is scheming to hide the identity of his spirit beast!"

 "Seems like that demon monkey is doomed."

 On the other side, the snake woman seemed to have sensed the immense pressure and reverted to her true form as well.

 A gigantic snake coiled up from the ground and it was a thousand foot long. The scales on its body were as large as a person's face.

 Its head could almost reach the heavens as it flicked its forked tongue while glaring at monkey coldly. Its gigantic snake tail swayed with a nauseating stench!

 Its tail was filled with poison!

 The cultivators in the vicinity held their breaths hurriedly.

 Everyone was even more shocked when they turned to look over.

 The snake's tail was forked like a pair of hooks that shimmered coldly as though they could pierce anything in the world!

 "Heavens, it's a Hook Snake!"

 "Yet another pure-blooded ferocious beast!"

 "Duan Qingping and Wu Feng came prepared! Su Zimo's demon beast is bound to die!"

 Even in the ancient battlefield, pure-blooded ferocious beasts were rarely seen.

 Even if they were seen, it was almost impossible to capture them alive and force them into a blood oath!

 But now, an ordinary monkey was fighting against two pure-blooded ferocious beasts - wouldn't the monkey be ripped apart alive?!

 Bang!

 Monkey had already arrived in front of the Qiong Qi and the gigantic seal descended fiercely. The Qiong Qi raised his arms to defend head-on and his blood qi surged in a torrential manner as a dull thud of defeat echoed out!

 There was a momentary pause.

 The next moment, the crowd went into an uproar!

 Right in front of countless gazes, the massive body of the Qiong Qi was sent flying and fell onto the ground, rolling on the long street for a long time before coming to a stop - it was knocked away by a seemingly ordinary demon beast!

 How powerful was that burst power?

 What was the background of that demon monkey such that it was able to send the Qiong Qi, one of the four great ancient ferocious beasts, flying?!

 "Psst! Psst! Psst!"

 An evil gust of wind welcomed him.

 The gigantic tail of the snake swept over like a heavenly-piercing pillar. It had a frightening might as sand and gravel flew before it even arrived!

 Monkey did not move at all and channeled his blood qi. Reaching out, he opened his palms and grabbed the incoming snake tail directly!

 Bang!

 The stone slabs beneath monkey's feet exploded instantly.

 However, monkey did not move at all against the full-powered attack of the Hook Snake!

 A cold glint flashed through the eyes of the Hook Snake.

 The sweep of her tail was only her first move.

 Her true killing move came from her snake hooks thereafter!

 The reason why they were called Hook Snakes was because their most frightening means were the hooks on their tails!

 The pair of hooks was incomparably sharp and when cultivated to the peak, they could even penetrate perfect spirit weapons!

 Not only that, the hooks contained toxic poison.

 Most living beings would explode into pus within ten breaths if they were struck by the hooks!

 The snake tail swept over like a stone pillar and steel whip.

 However, after monkey grabbed it with both hands, the snake's tail went limp. As though it had a life of its own, it moved unusually and thrust towards monkey's legs!

 "Pfft!"

 Monkey could not dodge in time and two bloodied holes appeared on his legs!

 Hiss!

 The Hook Snake smiled.

 In her eyes, monkey was already a dead man.

 Even a pure-blooded ferocious beast could only endure slightly longer against the spread of the toxic poison but they would also die sooner or later!

 Monkey's expression did not change but his knees buckled and he almost fell over. However, the blood glint in his eyes intensified and he stood up immediately after while his body expanded as he roared into the skies!

 That attack had enraged monkey thoroughly!
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 Chapter 714 - How Bitter, This Sucks!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The Inner Core in monkey's chest circulated fanatically and his blood qi surged. Instantly, he reverted to his true form with an expanded body and a torrential ferocity.

 "Roar!"

 Monkey glared with his bloodshot eyes and let out a deafening scream!

 "Ah!"

 Many cultivators watching in the vicinity exclaimed and their expressions changed.

 Some of the cultivators had it even worse and even retreated a few steps by instinct against the mighty of the demonic qi!

 Monkey grabbed the Hook Snake's tail with both arms and dug into its flesh with ten forceful fingers. When he exerted strength in his arms, his muscles bulged and looked like defined rocks!

 "P-sst!"

 The Hook Snake hissed into the air in turmoil.

 With a godly might, monkey lifted the gigantic snake from its tail and swung it through the air with a massive arc before smashing it onto the ground violently!

 There were shouts and the crowd had already dispersed.

 The cultivators in the city were extremely alert and had retreated the moment they sensed that something was amiss.

 Boom!

 Accompanied by a deafening explosion, the Hook Snake's body smashed heavily onto the ground and created a fissure that was a thousand feet long. Sand and gravel flew everywhere along with flesh and blood!

 All the cultivators who were watching in the vicinity winced with immense shock in their eyes.

 It was too ruthless!

 If they were in the Hook Snake's position, they would have been smashed into sludge by that attack!

 The Hook Snake convulsed on the ground as she let out a stuttering, tragic sound with injuries all over her body.

 Although she was a pure-blooded ferocious beast, she could not withstand monkey's frightening attack!

 She had truly not expected monkey to turn even more fearsome and produce such a shocking power after he was struck by her poison.

 Monkey panted slightly.

 In truth, the poison of the Hook Snake was rather lethal and had already entered his body.

 However, the poison triggered the mysterious power in his bloodline and the two different powers ate at one another.

 Neither side could overwhelm the other within a short period of time and that stalemate was the reason why he had not fallen.

 Even the conniving Duan Qingping could no longer smile.

 Wu Feng's expression was even darker.

 On the other side, the Qiong Qi was sent flying far away by monkey's punch. Its bones were nearly broken as it struggled to stand up.

 Swoosh!

 The Qiong Qi spread its wings and descended from the skies, lunging towards monkey viciously!

 Clang! Clang!

 It reached out with extremely sharp claws that shimmered coldly towards monkey's head.

 At the same time, the Qiong Qi reared its head and opened its mouth to reveal fangs one sharper than the other to chomp down on monkey's neck!

 Monkey would be doomed no matter if he was scratched or bitten by the Qiong Qi!

 Standing motionlessly on the spot, monkey reared his head and glared with his bloodshot eyes. He did not dodge or avoid and suddenly counterattacked fiercely!

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 Monkey reached out with both arms.

 The sound of bones cracking and tendons twitching could be heard loudly from his muscular arms!

 Right in front of countless gazes, the tendons of the two arms stretched and their flesh were filled with blood, expanding more than three feet instantly!

 Although the Qiong Qi had the initiative, the sudden change caused it to be in a passive position!

 Before its fangs could reach monkey, the latter's arms were already extended close to it!

 The Qiong Qi changed tactics at the last minute and grabbed monkey's arms with its palms while biting down towards the latter's approaching palm!

 Bang!

 Monkey managed to grab the Qiong Qi's jaws before the latter could bite down!

 Boom!

 Monkey's bloodshot eyes shone brightly as he howled in rage, yanking the Qiong Qi down from midair and smashing it onto the ground violently!

 That smash caused the Qiong Qi's head to spin and it felt like its bones were about to break. Its skin had already split apart and it was on the verge of fainting from the pain.

 Its situation was not much better than the Hook Snake!

 Before it could react, a foot stomped down on its lower body with a thunderous might!

 The sound of bones cracking could be heard.

 "GRAWR!"

 The Qiong Qi shrieked in pain.

 Monkey stomped down on the Qiong Qi's lower body with one foot while grabbing its upper and lower jaws with both arms. He had a feral gaze as he smashed them towards his own knee!

 Snap!

 The tragic shriek came to a stop.

 The Qiong Qi's upper and lower jaws were ripped apart by monkey and its brains were smashed into sludge - it could not be any more dead!

 The cultivators watching were dumbfounded.

 This was an outcome that nobody had expected.

 The Qiong Qi was one of the four great ancient ferocious beasts. Even in the ancient era, it dominated the forests and was a superior demon beast - who would have thought that it would be killed by a seemingly ordinary demon monkey?!

 Su Zimo was unsurprised and had a calm expression.

 Apart from him and Night Spirit, monkey had the most frightening combat strength among the seven of them sworn siblings!

 Although the two pure-blooded ferocious beasts had powerful backgrounds, they were no match for monkey.

 At the thought of Night Spirit, a black shadow that resembled a phantom lined with cold scales and had a sharp tail flashed through Su Zimo's mind.

 Night Spirit was a natural killer!

 Each time he attacked, Su Zimo would always be amazed.

 His kills were clean without any unnecessary actions.

 If Night Spirit was the one fighting this, the two pure-blooded ferocious beasts would have been carcasses within a couple of moves!

 Duan Qingping's expression turned dark but reverted to normal within a moment.

 Initially, they wanted to kill Su Zimo's spirit beasts with this spar and conveniently agitate the latter.

 As long as Su Zimo was agitated and attacked within Myriad Phenomenon City, the Nascent Souls backing them would have sufficient reason to attack and kill Su Zimo on the streets!

 However, they've miscalculated!

 "Snake woman, come back!"

 Wu Feng shouted hurriedly when he realized that the battle was already lost - he did not want his spirit beast to end up in the same state as the Qiong Qi.

 The Hook Snake obeyed and was invigorated for a moment, slithering her body towards the direction of Wu Feng.

 "Trying to flee?"

 Monkey sneered and stomped on the ground. Instantly, his body flashed and he dashed over at an extremely fast speed!

 Bang!

 Stomping down on the Hook Snake's waist, monkey exerted strength in his foot and almost split the Hook Snake's body into two!

 "Ah! Ah! Ahhhh!"

 The Hook Snake shrieked shrilly and twisted her body wildly, yet she could not break free from monkey's grip no matter what she did.

 Before Wu Feng could react, monkey had already leaned forward and hammered down his massive fists in a flurry!

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 He attacked a dozen times in succession.

 The Hook Snake's head was smashed into a pulp!

 The Hook Snake had fallen!

 The battered half of the snake's body that remained twitched unconsciously.

 "Haha!"

 Monkey grinned and sliced open the snake's body, retrieving a slimy green gall. He raised his head and swallowed it as he smacked his lips.

 "Spat!"

 He spat out and pouted his lips. "How bitter, this sucks!"

 The cultivators in the vicinity were speechless.

 The gall of a Hook Snake was the most valuable part of its body and was worth even more than its Inner Core!

 After consumption, cultivators gain immunity to most poison and can even dispel the poison of the Hook Snake itself!

 A single drop of juice from the Hook Snake's gall bladder was sufficient to refine a superior-class antidote.

 To think that this demon monkey would be unsatisfied after consuming the entire gall bladder and it was even filled with contempt!
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 Chapter 715 - Snowdrift Valley

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Accursed beast, how dare you!"

 Wu Feng had finally snapped out of his stupor and his expression was extremely grim. He glared at monkey with a deep killing intent and released his Golden Core's spirit energy while summoning a flying sword!

 Su Zimo's gaze turned cold.

 As long as Wu Feng dared to move, he would attack and crush this man to death with his palm!

 Wu Feng's aura had barely surged when he shuddered.

 Su Zimo's hands were tainted with the blood of many paragons; a single gaze from him carried an overbearing aura and a terrifying suppression!

 "Brother Wu!"

 Duan Qingping was the first to react as he held Wu Feng back by the arm and shook his head gently.

 The killing intent in Wu Feng's eyes dissipated. He took a deep breath before calming down and retracted his flying sword.

 "Humph!"

 Monkey glanced at the two of them from the corner of his eyes before snorting and returning to Su Zimo's side.

 This was almost a perfect victory for him!

 Although he was injured as well, those were external injuries and his bones and tendons were unaffected.

 After he swallowed the snake gall, the greatest threat to him, the Hook Snake poison, was already dispelled.

 Duan Qingping cupped his fists from far away and said with a smile, "Fellow Daoist Su, to think that not only are you strong, even your spirit beast is so terrifying. I'm impressed."

 Su Zimo frowned.

 The fact that Duan Qingping was able to smile despite the immense losses meant that he was plotting something much greater!

 Duan Qingping smiled. "Fellow Daoist Su, the reason why we're here is actually to invite you for a banquet."

 'Here it comes!'

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 This was probably their true motive!

 Duan Qingping continued, "The elders of our three immortal sects have heard of your reputation for a long time as well. They've prepared a banquet specially for you and we'd like to invite you for a gathering."

 Needless to think, this was definitely a Hongmen Banquet of no return!

 Xu Cheng of Zephyr Thunder Palace was nearly killed by Su Zimo.

 The Purple Thunder Manual was in his possession as well - how could Zephyr Thunder Palace be so kind as to invite him for a banquet?

 The battle beneath the Human Emperor's Palace 20 years ago shocked the world.

 Successors of the immortal, Buddhist and fiend sects were left dead and injured.

 The successors of two major immortal sects, Purple Firmament Sect and Clear Wind Temple, died in Su Zimo's hands!

 In other words, the three major immortal sects before them, Zephyr Thunder Palace, Purple Firmament Sect and Clear Wind Temple, all had grudges with Su Zimo in one way or another!

 It was easy for him to attend the banquet, but he would most likely be left with no choice after attending.

 Naturally, there was no way Su Zimo would be deceived by a plot as such.

 He sneered internally and was about to decline when Duan Qingping gave a sudden smile and said slowly, "This is the goodwill of the elders of our three major immortal sects. I'm sure you will give them some face, right, Fellow Daoist Su?"

 "Hmm?"

 Su Zimo's expression changed slightly.

 He felt a chills run down his spine after Duan Qingping finished speaking and he was alarmed internally as a cold killing intent engulfed him!

 At least three killing intents were fixed on him at that instant!

 Su Zimo finally understood the meaning behind the invitation.

 There was no doubt that it was a Hongmen Banquet.

 However, the invitation came from the Nascent Soul Perfected Lords of the three major immortal sects!

 If he declined right away, it would be equivalent to disrespect towards the three Nascent Souls!

 The Nascent Souls of the three major immortal sects would have a reason to attack him!

 Private duels were forbidden in Myriad Phenomenon City.

 However, those restrictions meant little to the Nascent Souls - they could make a move as long as they had a reason to justify it!

 There were many seals in Myriad Phenomenon City that could prevent the detection from the outside world and it was like a pocket dimension of its own. Even if the Nascent Souls attacked with their full powers, they would not cause dimensional tears!

 The Nascent Souls in Myriad Phenomenon City were not Sealers in their twilight years.

 These were also no ordinary Nascent Souls.

 They were Perfected Lords of various super sects and came from the immortal sects - these were people with countless trump cards and terrifying means available to them!

 Naturally, at the end of the day, it was because Su Zimo did not have any powerful backing or the support of Nascent Souls.

 He remained silent as his mind surged rapidly, considering the pros and cons of his options.

 At that moment, a single wrong statement from him could bring about attacks from Nascent Souls!

 "What a savage scheme, they're not leaving Su Zimo any way out at all."

 "That's right, he's doomed whether he accepts or refuses the invitation."

 The crowd had gone silent as well and only a few cultivators were left whispering.

 "Are you attending or not, hurry and reply!" Wu Feng hollered impatiently.

 His killing intent had already reached its peak after the death of the Hook Snake that he had reared for many years!

 Duan Qingping gave a cold smile as well. "Fellow Daoist Su, aren't you someone that's decisive to kill? Why have you gone so cowardly such that you don't even dare to accept an invitation?"

 "It's not because he doesn't dare to,"

 At that moment, a woman's voice sounded from outside the crowd.

 Immediately after, dozens of female cultivators passed through the crowd briskly and the temperature on the long streets dipped!

 The cultivators wore snow-white robes that were spotless and each of them had extraordinary features. Graceful and elegant, the only thing was that their expressions were cold as ice.

 "Eh? Cultivators of Snowdrift Valley."

 "What are they doing here?"

 "Could they be here to take revenge on Su Zimo as well?"

 Many cultivators discussed softly.

 Su Zimo swept his gaze across.

 The leader of the group of Snowdrift Valley female cultivators looked familiar.

 Running through his memories, Su Zimo recalled that person before long.

 Under the Human Emperor's Palace, there was a cultivator from Snowdrift Valley that attacked him as well. It was this female cultivator and her name seemed to be Ling Han.

 Duan Qingping frowned slightly and cupped his fists before asking with a raised voice, "What did you mean by that, Fellow Daoist Ling Han?"

 Ling Han walked closer with her group of cultivators before nodding to Su Zimo. She then turned to Duan Qingping and Wu Feng and replied indifferently, "It's not because Fellow Daoist Su does not dare to accept your invitation, it's because he has accepted Snowdrift Valley's invitation to a banquet earlier on. You guys are too late."

 A look of surprise flashed through Su Zimo's eyes.

 He had not seen any cultivators of Snowdrift Valley after entering the ancient battlefield, much less agree to attend a banquet of theirs.

 However, Su Zimo did not expose her and merely stood silently at the side as he watched.

 He had a vague feeling that Snowdrift Valley was not here for revenge, but to save him!

 Duan Qingping frowned. "Ling Han, what's the meaning of this? The Nascent Souls of our three major immortal sects have invited him personally, what's your business being here?"

 "Humph!"

 Ling Han sneered coldly, "There's an order to things. So what if you guys are from the immortal sects? Snowdrift Valley is part of the immortal sects as well! Furthermore, this is the wish of our elder, Perfected Lord Luo Xue!"

 There was an obvious shift in Duan Qingping and Wu Feng's expressions at the mention of Perfected Lord Luo Xue - a hint of cautiousness and fear could be seen from the depths of their eyes.

 At the same time, Su Zimo could vaguely sense with his spirit perception that another aura had appeared in the voids. It was extremely chilling and protected Su Zimo's group, facing the other three murderous auras in a stand-off!

 This 'aura' was the spirit consciousness that only Nascent Souls possessed!

 The three auras previously should have been from Nascent Souls of Zephyr Thunder Palace, Purple Firmament Sect and Clear Wind Temple.

 The aura that came later on was from Perfected Lord Luo Xue!
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 Chapter 716 - Perfected Lord Luo Xue

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The situation turned tense for a brief moment with the inclusion of Snowdrift Valley.

 Duan Qingping and the others did not dare to behave recklessly after Ling Han brought out the name of Perfected Lord Luo Xue.

 Perfected Lord Luo Xue was a top cultivator of the Nascent Soul with frightening strength. In fact, she had a shot at becoming this generation's titular disciple of Snowdrift Valley!

 Even the Nascent Souls backing Duan Qingping and the others were cautious towards dealing with Perfected Lord Luo Xue.

 The four terrifying auras engaged in a stand-off in midair for a long time before dissipating gradually.

 Thereafter, the expressions of Duan Qingping and the others changed, as though they had obtained instructions.

 Wu Feng was indignant as he gripped his fists and glared at Su Zimo and monkey before harrumphing.

 After a moment of silence, Duan Qingping said with cupped fists, "Since that's the case, we won't insist on it. However, I've got to remind you, Fellow Daoist Su, there are many people who harbor intentions towards you in Myriad Phenomenon City. You've got to watch out,"

 Although Duan Qingping did not pinpoint anyone, he was clearly referring to Snowdrift Valley!

 "Duan Qingping, what are you implying?!"

 Ling Han hollered with a cold gaze, "If you have anything on your mind, say it! Don't beat around the bush!"

 "Heh, I didn't mention who those people were. Why are you getting worked up, Fellow Daoist Ling Han?"

 Duan Qingping chuckled softly and turned to leave with everyone from Clear Wind Temple without saying anything more.

 The cultivators of Zephyr Thunder Palace and Purple Firmament Sect followed soon after.

 Ling Han turned to Su Zimo and asked softly with an inquiring look, "Fellow Daoist Su, follow me?"

 "Alright,"

 This time round, Su Zimo nodded without hesitation.

 He could naturally tell that Duan Qingping was trying to sow discord between them.

 At the same time, he did not have any deep feud with Snowdrift Valley.

 The only thing that struck out was that Ling Han was injured by Su Zimo beneath the Human Emperor's Palace 20 years ago.

 The crowd that was spectating dispersed as Su Zimo's group departed. However, everyone was clear that there would definitely be no peace in Myriad Phenomenon City from this day forth!

 The entire journey was silent.

 Under Ling Han's lead, Su Zimo's group arrived at Snowdrift Valley's residence before long.

 The area occupied by the residence was extremely huge and a snowy field with a freezing temperature could be seen immediately upon crossing the gates!

 There were crystal snowflakes falling from the skies.

 Beneath their feet was white snow that crunched with every single step they took.

 The group of them crossed the snow and arrived at a gigantic palace in the depths before long.

 Before Ling Han could report their arrival, a cold voice sounded from within, "Come on in."

 Su Zimo did not hesitate and entered with monkey and the others, looking towards a woman who was not far away immediately.

 She looked extremely young and had hair that was as black as ink. Her robes resembled snow, her complexion was smooth and her bones and muscles looked coldly - she was like a fairy from the moon palace without any warmth at all!

 "How beautiful,"

 Little Fox could not help but remark softly.

 If nothing was wrong, this should be Perfected Lord Luo Xue of Snowdrift Valley!

 The eyes of the white-robed woman shone brightly and looked at Su Zimo without blinking.

 For some unknown reason, Little Fatty, Shi Jian and the others felt an uneasy nervousness being gazed at like that.

 Monkey reared his head and tried his best not to meet the white-robed woman's eyes.

 Even for the spirit tiger who was normally incapacitated at the sight of a beauty, he lowered his head at the moment without any vile thoughts, resembling a composed old monk.

 Qing Qing, Little Fox and the others averted their gazes instinctively as well.

 Su Zimo was the only one who stared at the white-robed woman quietly with a calm expression.

 A moment later, the white-robed woman nodded and looked back as an imperceivable hint of admiration flashed through her eyes. "I am Luo Xue. Everyone, have a seat, there's no need to be uptight."

 At that moment, Little Fatty and the others finally heaved a breath of relief.

 Unknowingly, their backs were drenched in cold sweat!

 The chair beneath Perfected Lord Luo Xue was sculpted from a gigantic ice block and was transparent with a cold chill.

 However, she sat on it as though she could not sense the coldness at all.

 Su Zimo said with cupped fists, "I am Su Zimo. Thank you for your assistance earlier on, Perfected Lord Luo Xue,"

 Perfected Lord Luo Xue asked instead with a fake smile, "And you aren't afraid that I might be harboring ill intentions?"

 "Initially, I had reservations about that,"

 Su Zimo smiled. "However, I was no longer worried the moment I caught sight of you. I know you will definitely not do that?"

 "Hmm? Why so?"

 Perfected Lord Luo Xue leaned forward slightly and questioned.

 Su Zimo replied, "Instinct."

 Perfected Lord Luo Xue gave a smile as a form of silent acknowledgment.

 "Although personal fights are forbidden in Myriad Phenomenon City, this is the territory of Snowdrift Valley and I've got complete control over your life! If I kill you right here, nobody can stop me,"

 Perfected Lord Luo Xue said, "You've sure got guts for following her here without ascertaining anything,"

 By her words, Perfected Lord Luo Xue was telling Su Zimo that that was the plan of the three major sects, Zephyr Thunder Palace, Purple Firmament Sect and Clear Wind Temple!

 Su Zimo pondered for a moment before speaking, "20 years ago…"

 "Nothing happened 20 years ago,"

 As though she could read Su Zimo's mind, Perfected Lord Luo Xue waved it off casually and interrupted.

 "The immortal, Buddhist and fiend sects were underhanded in that fight beneath the Human Emperor's Palace! Although all of them claimed to be paragons, they fought you together! Notwithstanding the fact that Ling Han survived, even if she had died, she could blame no one for her lack of skills!"

 Perfected Lord Luo Xue's words had the true magnanimity of someone from an immortal sect!

 "Do you want to make a guess why I helped you?"

 She shifted the topic and looked at Su Zimo, asking with a fake smile.

 Su Zimo pondered for a moment before saying in a probing manner, "Glass Palace?"

 It was inevitable for super sects in Tianhuang Mainland to hold grudges against one another.

 The greatest opposition was between immortals and fiends!

 However, even among the nine immortal sects, they were not always chummy as well.

 Glass Palace and Snowdrift Valley had a deep feud with one another!

 Su Zimo declared war against Glass Palace and annihilated their faction in the ancient battlefield immediately after he entered. It was only natural that Snowdrift Valley would feel closer to Su Zimo because of that.

 "That's one of the reasons. Another reason is because I was also curious personally and wanted to see you,"

 Perfected Lord Luo Xue looked at Su Zimo. "I wanted to see how the strongest monster incarnate in history that defeated paragons of the three factions beneath the Human Emperor's Palace looked like. I wanted to see if the brave, courageous man that dared to wage war against Glass Palace has three heads and six arms."

 Su Zimo smiled. "I've disappointed you then. I look extremely ordinary, much less possess three heads and six arms."

 "You did not disappoint me, you are good."

 Perfected Lord Luo Xue smiled as well.

 Little Fatty shifted his beady eyes and paused for a moment on Perfected Lord Luo Xue's face before looking at Su Zimo with an odd expression.

 Monkey and the others were brutish and did not sense anything.

 However, Little Fox had a nervous expression and gripped her paws instinctively. There was a hint of hostility in the way she looked at Perfected Lord Luo Xue, as though something dear to her was about to be snatched away!

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 717 - Ancient Phenomenon Stele

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Perfected Lord Luo Xue merely smiled indifferently after sensing Little Fox's hostility as she asked, "How much do you guys know about the fight for the Phenomenon Ranking?"

 Su Zimo shook his head.

 Perfected Lord Luo Xue said, "Actually, the fight for the Phenomenon Ranking is not as bitter as you guys are imagining it to be."

 "Huh?"

 A look of surprise flashed through Su Zimo's eyes.

 He was certain that a bloodbath was inevitable since a hundred thousand paragons were gathered in Myriad Phenomenon City for an eventual 108 positions.

 But now, that did not seem like the case.

 "Follow me,"

 Perfected Lord Luo Xue soared into the air with a single motion and flew upwards of the gigantic palace.

 Everyone else followed immediately after.

 Before long, Su Zimo and the others arrived at the top of the palace and could almost see the entire Myriad Phenomenon City!

 A single glance across revealed that there were around 30 other structures as tall as this scattered across various parts of the ancient city.

 Su Zimo's vision was extremely powerful.

 He could vaguely tell that almost all of the tall structures were strongholds for various super sects!

 Of course, from the high ground, the most prominent spot of Myriad Phenomenon City was a mountain peak that towered into the clouds!

 The peak of the mountain had even surpassed the city walls of Myriad Phenomenon City and was hidden in the clouds.

 Perfected Lord Luo Xue looked at the mountain and said slowly, "You can see it too, that mountain is called the Myriad Phenomenon Peak. It is 108,000 feet tall and has 108 stone steps. The fight for the Phenomenon Ranking can be divided into two distinct parts. The first part is an elimination battle that takes place at Myriad Phenomenon Peak!"

 "Elimination battle?" Su Zimo asked.

 "Although there are more than a hundred thousand paragons in the city, after the elimination battle, only 108 will remain!"

 Perfected Lord Luo Xue explained, "The rules of the elimination are simple, all you have to do is ascend the Myriad Phenomenon Peak. The higher you ascend, the higher your eventual ranking is on the Phenomenon Ranking. The 108 cultivators that ascend the furthest will become the new candidates for the generation's Phenomenon Ranking!"

 Su Zimo frowned slightly and everyone else looked puzzled as well.

 Little Fatty blinked and asked, "That's all? What's so special about Myriad Phenomenon Peak? Are there dangers up there?"

 "No."

 Perfected Lord Luo Xue shook her head. "Fighting is forbidden on the Myriad Phenomenon Peak. Although ascending it seems like a simple task, most cultivators will be eliminated!"

 "There is a stele erected at the top of the Myriad Phenomenon Peak. It's the famous Ancient Phenomenon Stele that was placed by Fairy Ling Long personally at the top of the peak in the past!"

 Su Zimo narrowed his eyes.

 Indeed, there was a gigantic stele at the peak of Myriad Phenomenon Peak that gave off an ancient aura.

 "There's so many names on that stele,"

 Su Zimo muttered softly.

 "Hmm?"

 Perfected Lord Luo Xue turned and asked with slight disbelief, "Your vision is so powerful that you are able to tell that there are words written on the stele?"

 Even she could not see what was on that stele given that distance!

 Yet, the fact that Su Zimo's vision had reached such a level while he was just a Golden Core was something that was frightening!

 In truth, the reason for this was due to Illumination Eye that Su Zimo had cultivated.

 Su Zimo stared for a moment and sensed his eyes prickling in pain. Immediately, he retracted his gaze!

 "There are many words on the stele with varied handwriting. They are not written by a single person. However, I could not see what was written exactly," Su Zimo said.

 Perfected Lord Luo Xue nodded. "That's right, the Ancient Phenomenon Stele has the names of many experts written on it, including the ancient emperors. All of it was written by them personally!"

 "Only those that can ascend the peak of Myriad Phenomenon Peak have the rights to leave their names on it,"

 "The Ancient Phenomenon Stele contains the power of Golden Core phenomenons from many paragons and monster incarnates throughout history! Its might shrouds over the entire place! Anyone that wishes to ascend the mountain will have to resist the pressure!"

 At that point, Su Zimo was enlightened.

 The Ancient Phenomenon Stele was at the mountain peak and the closer one was, the greater the pressure they would experience!

 They were not merely ascending the Myriad Phenomenon Peak.

 Rather, they were ascending the path that multiple ancient emperors have treaded in the past!

 Naturally, the closer one was to the mountain peak was proof of the strength of their Golden Core phenomenons.

 If they could reach the peak, it would imply that they were comparable to the ancient experts of the past at the Golden Core realm!

 Perfected Lord Luo Xue said, "There are a total of 108 stone steps on Myriad Phenomenon Peak and the gap between each step is more than a thousand feet. The closer to the top, the greater the pressure. At the end, it is almost impossible to cross the first stone step!"

 Su Zimo's gaze shifted.

 He saw that many cultivators were gathered beneath the Myriad Phenomenon Peak.

 During this period of time, there were already many cultivators attempting to ascend the Myriad Phenomenon Peak.

 Some of them were sent flying the moment they stepped foot on the first stone step!

 Some cultivators maintained their Golden Core phenomenons but were only able to struggle briefly on the first stone step before they were sent flying and fell not far away.

 Within a short 15 minutes, there were dozens of cultivators that attempted to climb the mountain, but not a single person could ascend to the second stone step!

 "It's so difficult?"

 Little Fatty was secretly stumped.

 Perfected Lord Luo Xue said, "The names on the Ancient Phenomenon Stele have increased since the ancient era. This also means that the pressure that the later generations have to endure is even greater!"

 "It has already been around a thousand years that nobody has been able to leave their names on the Phenomenon Stele."

 The Golden Core Phenomenon Ranking was released once every hundred years.

 A thousand years meant that nobody had been able to ascend the peak and leave their names for ten Golden Core Phenomenon Ranking fights!

 A peerless figure that resembled an emperor who looked down on the entire world crossed Su Zimo's mind and he could not help but ask, "Di Yin did not manage to ascend the peak a hundred years ago as well?"

 Di Yin cultivated the Golden Core phenomenon, Chaos Ocean, that was left behind by the Human Emperor and was the number one of the previous Phenomenon Ranking.

 The Myriad Phenomenon Peak seemed a little scary if even someone like that could not reach the peak!

 "No."

 Perfected Lord Luo Xue shook her head gently, "Although Di Yin was the top of the Phenomenon Ranking a hundred years ago, he stopped at the 99th stone step and could not advance further."

 "Di Yin was too young a hundred years ago after all."

 At that point, Su Zimo vaguely realized that Di Yin's return was most likely not only for the number one position of the Phenomenon Ranking or the rewards that accompanied it.

 It was for his personal pride. In order to prove himself, he had to attempt to reach the peak and leave his name on the Phenomenon Stele!

 Perfected Lord Luo Xue lamented, "The Phenomenon Ranking refreshes once every hundred years. How many names on it would be remembered by the masses? However, the Phenomenon Ranking is preserved through history and passed down into the future!"

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat as he suddenly asked, as though he recalled something, "Who was the last person to leave his name on the Phenomenon Stele?"

 Perfected Lord Luo Xue came to a sudden silence.

 A long time later, she said slowly, "The current Asura, Yan Beichen!"

 Bingo!

 Su Zimo nodded to himself.

 Perfected Lord Luo Xue seemed wary towards that name as she returned to the topic of the Phenomenon Ranking. "The ranking battle comes after the elimination battle."

 "After the elimination battle, the ranking of the 108 cultivators are only the initial placings. If two or more cultivators are on a stone step, there will be an eventual ranking battle!"

 Su Zimo understood.

 For example, if two cultivators arrive at the 100th stone step, they will have to engage in a real fight to determine the victor!
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 "The eventual aim of the Golden Core Phenomenon Ranking is to gather the monster incarnates of the world. That's the reason why there isn't the situation of a mass fight to the death."

 Perfected Lord Luo Xue said, "If many monster incarnates have to suffer immense losses all for the sake of a ranking list, that would go against the original intentions of Fairy Ling Long."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 The way of contending for the Phenomenon Ranking was indeed much milder and needless killing would be avoided.

 Perfected Lord Luo Xue said, "The fight for the Phenomenon Ranking takes place three months later. At that time, a hundred thousand Golden Cores will be gathered at the base of the Myriad Phenomenon Peak!"

 "Perfected Lord Yu Jun of Enigma Palace will appear at that time to host and apart from me, Nascent Souls of various super sects will spectate as well."

 Although the format of contention for the Phenomenon Ranking between the hundred thousand paragons was relatively mild, the process will definitely be tense and exciting with a massive might!

 "I've got it. Thank you for the information, Perfected Lord Luo Xue,"

 Su Zimo greeted with cupped fists.

 Perfected Lord Luo Xue nodded. "Your situation is unique since you are in possession of a great treasure such as the divine phoenix bone and have offended many sects and factions. You can cultivate in this palace from today forth lest others create trouble for you."

 Countless eyes were locked onto Su Zimo in Myriad Phenomenon City!

 If he stayed here with Perfected Lord Luo Xue guarding over him, other sects and factions would not be able to trespass the territory of Snowdrift Valley to capture him.

 "Thank you, Perfected Lord,"

 Su Zimo expressed his thanks once again.

 "Right,"

 He recalled something and asked, "Perfected Lord, may I ask if you've heard of cultivators from Elixir Yang Sect entering the ancient battlefield?"

 Although there were many opportunities and treasures in the ancient battlefield, they were accompanied by dangers.

 Not all super sects and top factions would send cultivators into the ancient battlefield. Although Elixir Yang Sect was one of the four unorthodox groups, they did not specialize in combat and it was only logical if they chose not to enter the ancient battlefield.

 "The four unorthodox groups are all here, but they have yet to arrive in Myriad Phenomenon City," Perfected Lord Luo Xue replied.

 Su Zimo nodded.

 With Night Spirit escorting Xiaoning in the ancient battlefield, things should not be difficult.

 Although Su Zimo's group was hindered by many things along the way, they were able to continue on the road day and night thanks to their powerful strength.

 They were considered as the first batch of cultivators to arrive at Myriad Phenomenon City.

 The other cultivators could not afford to behave as recklessly as time.

 Most sects and factions would choose to rest at night and travel in the day so that they could avoid large scale beast stampedes as much as possible for safety reasons.

 After mulling for a moment, Su Zimo asked again, "Has the god race appeared in Myriad Phenomenon City?"

 "Hmm?"

 Perfected Lord Luo Xue's expression changed starkly as she spun around at the mention of the words 'god race'. She glared at Su Zimo with bright eyes and asked slowly, "You've seen the god race?"

 "I have!"

 Qing Qing stood forward and said with conviction.

 "What's the reason the god race has come here?"

 Perfected Lord Luo Xue furrowed her brows with a grim expression.

 A moment later, she waved it off. "You guys can rest here first. Feel free to inform cultivators of Snowdrift Valley and come look for me should you require anything."

 "Alright,"

 Everyone replied.

 The palace was extremely spacious and many rooms were provided for cultivation. Su Zimo and the others picked a few cultivation rooms at random and stayed for the time being.

 As time passed by, the number of cultivators gathered in Myriad Phenomenon City increased and it bustled with life.

 From time to time, the palace of Snowdrift Valley would receive news of the arrival of certain paragons or monster incarnates or how some of them ascended the Myriad Phenomenon Peak.

 At this point of his cultivation, Su Zimo's Inner Core was already at its peak and was at the perfected state - he could break through at any moment upon leaving the ancient battlefield!

 It was almost the same for him at the Golden Core realm - it won't be long before he sensed the opportunity for a breakthrough as long as he continued cultivating!

 This day, Su Zimo was cultivating in his room when he received a voice message outside the door.

 "Fellow Daoist Su, There are people from Thousand Crane Sect here to see you,"

 The voice of a Snowdrift Valley cultivator sounded.

 "Thousand Crane Sect?"

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat as he rose and said, "Please invite the fellow Daoists of Thousand Crane Sect in,"

 "Everyone, let's go and meet an old friend,"

 Su Zimo knocked on the doors of Little Fatty and the others.

 "Who?"

 Little Fatty stretched and walked out with drowsy eyes.

 "You'll know soon,"

 Su Zimo smiled and walked out first.

 Everyone had just entered the hall when a few cultivators walked in from outside. They were all female and an intricate spirit crane was etched on the sect badges on their waist.

 Their leader had a cold expression and fairy-like features, as though nothing could bother her.

 Little Fatty's eyes widened and he rubbed them hardly while exclaiming, "Sister Leng Rou?!"

 The expression of the female cultivator from Thousand Crane Sect was initially cold. When she heard that voice and turned to see the fatty and green-robed man opposite her, a hint of joy rose in her eyes.

 This was Leng Rou who had joined Thousand Crane Sect 20 years ago!

 Leng Rou had changed a lot after many years and her demeanor was colder than ever. However, there was warmth in the way she looked at Su Zimo, Little Fatty and the others.

 The moment he heard that disciples of Thousand Crane Sect were here, Su Zimo thought of Leng Rou.

 "Hahahaha!"

 Suddenly, laughter echoed from outside.

 Immediately after, a man entered the palace with fluttering robes. He was handsome and had a delighted expression as he smiled towards Su Zimo and the others. "How can I be missing from a reunion with old friends?"

 "Senior Brother Ji?"

 Little Fatty exclaimed again with happiness in his eyes.

 It was Ji Chengtian who had joined Elixir Yang Sect 20 years ago!

 Su Zimo, Little Fatty, Leng Rou and Ji Chengtian had not only been disciples of Ethereal Peak, they had even experienced life and death together!

 Su Zimo said loudly with cupped fists, "Senior Brother Ji, you look good as ever. How have you been?"

 "Haha!"

 Ji Chengtian burst into laughter. "I can't be compared to you. Throughout these years, even in the Middle Continent, I could hear some news of you. The details were even more frightening after you entered the ancient battlefield!"

 Although Leng Rou did not speak much, the smile on her face did not vanish after she caught sight of Su Zimo, Little Fatty and Ji Chengtian.

 The cultivators of Thousand Crane Sect were all surprised at the sight of that.

 In Thousand Crane Sect, she was a well known ice beauty who did not speak nor smile much.

 To think that Leng Rou was smiling more than she did for the past 20 years in Thousand Crane Sect!

 In this foreign land, there was nothing more joyous than a reunion with old friends.

 Su Zimo kept looking out of the palace, as though he was anticipating something.

 "Don't worry, Xiaoning is also here. She's behind me,"

 Ji Chengtian waved it off. "Tang Yu is interacting with cultivators of Snowdrift Valley but I slipped in here because I could not wait any longer, haha!"

 A series of footsteps could be heard right as his laughter subsided.

 Su Zimo's gaze froze gradually.

 Not long after, more than ten cultivators arrived together.

 Among them, a female cultivator wore faint yellow robes and had elegant features. She had a graceful bearing and her countenance resembled Su Zimo.

 The yellow-robed woman was none other than Su Zimo's sister whom he had not seen for years, Su Xiaoning!

 The siblings seemed to be telepathic and noticed one another instantly in the crowds.

 Instantly, Su Zimo's gaze softened.

 Bead-like tears welled up in Xiaoning's reddened eyes as she pursed her cherry lips. Words crammed in her throats endlessly, eventually converting into a yell.

 "Brother…"
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 Xiaoning sprinted the entire way and threw herself into Su Zimo's embrace, ignoring everyone else.

 Although she had already grown up after 20 years, his embrace was spacious, warm and familiar as ever. Just like in the past, it could shield her from any storm and protect her from all dangers!

 Su Zimo patted Xiaoning on the back and he could barely conceal the emotions in his eyes as well.

 Most of the people present had seen Xiaoning before and naturally knew how close the siblings were.

 This was Little Fox's first time seeing Xiaoning and her gaze was filled with curiosity and surprise.

 She had never seen such emotions coming from Su Zimo throughout all these years.

 Everyone stood and watched quietly at the side without approaching to interrupt them.

 A long time later, Xiaoning broke free from Su Zimo's embrace and looked up at him, wiping away her tears.

 The siblings smiled at one another.

 Xiaoning seemed to have recalled something and slapped her storage bag. She retrieved an elixir and pinched it between her fingers before looking at Su Zimo joyfully.

 The elixir gave off a faint fragrance and Su Zimo merely took a quick whiff before he felt life surge into his body.

 "This is…"

 Su Zimo asked instinctively.

 Xiaoning waved it off casually and smiled. "This is a Longevity Elixir, don't you recognize it? It can be used to help our brother extend his life!"

 When he heard that and saw the smile on Xiaoning's face, Su Zimo's eyes dimmed dejectedly.

 "Brother, what's wrong?"

 Xiaoning was sensitive and asked curiously when she sensed the change in Su Zimo's mood.

 Su Zimo lowered his head slightly in silence.

 For some reason, Xiaoning panicked and the smile on her face stiffened as well.

 She opened her mouth slightly and wanted to speak, but stopped.

 She could vaguely sense something but she did not dare to ask.

 A long time later, she forced a smile and continued, "The medicinal power of a normal Longevity Elixir is too strong and it's meant for Golden Cores. Ordinary mortals won't be able to endure it and they will explode and die."

 "For all these years, I've been researching on how to milden the effects of the Longevity Elixir. I tried to replace and fuse with different spirit herbs and I finally succeeded last year!"

 "I guarantee that big brother will definitely not be injured or exposed to any side effects after consuming it."

 Su Zimo remained silent.

 Gradually, the smile on Xiaoning's face disappeared.

 Her eyes reddened once more as her petite frame trembled. She continued rambling incessantly, as though that was the only way she could hide her fear and panic.

 "As long as big brother consumes this Longevity Elixir, he will be able to extend his lifespan by 50 years at least and we can be reunited once more."

 "I'll have more time to research other elixirs that can extend his lifespan using that 50 years!"

 "Brother, don't worry, I'm now a legacy disciple of Elixir Yang Sect. As long as I have sufficient time, I'll definitely have the capability to refine better elixirs."

 Silence ensued in the palace.

 Xiaoning's quivering voice was the only sound that reverberated.

 "The three of us siblings will stay together forever without being separated, shall we?"

 Xiaoning's heart was in pain and she could no longer continue.

 Finally, Su Zimo lifted his head and looked in Xiaoning's reddened eyes, saying slowly and gently, "Big brother has passed away."

 There was a boom.

 Xiaoning felt her mind go blank as she shuddered from her sadness and almost fainted!

 Tears gushed out of her eyes.

 "Why… why?!"

 Her lips trembled and her face turned pale as she sobbed silently while murmuring repeatedly, "How did this happen? Why did this happen?!"

 "Hais."

 Everyone sighed emotionally at the sight of that.

 This was the cruelty of cultivating.

 There would eventually come a day when one's kin left them.

 Longevity was sought from cultivation - while seeking power, one would lose many other things!

 Xiaoning felt her heart wrench and her head spin. Her vision blurred and she lost consciousness completely soon after.

 Su Zimo supported Xiaoning and his expression only softened after he scanned her body with a trace of spirit energy.

 She merely fainted due to the great shock from her sorrow.

 Her body was not affected.

 Su Zimo was probably the only person who could empathize with Xiaoning's pain.

 Xiaoning only had a single goal for cultivating, refining elixirs, and even leaving her hometown to join Elixir Yang Sect that was far in the Middle Continent - it was just so she could refine an elixir that could extend one's lifespan and do it for Su Hong!

 Now, she has succeeded.

 However, Su Hong was gone.

 The most regrettable thing was that the two of them did not manage to see the other for one last time.

 The last time the two of them met was more than 20 years ago in Ping Yang Town when Xiaoning left with Ji Yaoxue.

 Who would have thought that the goodbye at that time was an eternal farewell!

 This might probably be a pain in Xiaoning's heart forever.

 Su Zimo was helpless regarding everything.

 However, each time he was reminded of his older brother and the citizens of Yan Country who lost their families and homes in the raging flames of war, Su Zimo's resolve grew firmer!

 He was no saint and had never thought of saving the masses singlehandedly or changing the world to create a grand era of peace.

 All he wanted to do was to give all living beings a choice!

 A chance for them to change their fates!

 Even without spirit roots, they can cultivate and escape the underworld to live long lives!

 In this chaotic world, as long as one couldn't cultivate, they had no control over their lives. Cultivators, bandits, beasts and birds… were all threats and dangers for them!

 In this chaotic world, the outcome of the masses was destined to be tragic.

 Su Hong was one of them.

 If Su Zimo had not met Die Yue, he would have been one among many.

 That was why Su Zimo wanted to establish a Dao!

 Die Yue altered his fate for him.

 He wanted to alter the fates of the masses!

 I'm going to allow all lives in this world the ability to cultivate and become immortals!

 Su Zimo carried Xiaoning carefully and brought her into his cultivation room. He placed her down gently before returning to the palace and looked at everyone from Elixir Yang Sect.

 Tang Yu was not much different from 20 years ago and was still dressed as a man, looking flirtatious and casual.

 "Fellow Daoist, thank you for taking care of Xiaoning for all these years,"

 Su Zimo cupped his fists towards her and nodded to express his thanks.

 "Fu, you don't have to thank me,"

 Tang Yu replied, "Xiaoning's talent in elixir formation is above mine and is now the most regarded in the sect. If she continues cultivating, there are no limits to what she can accomplish in elixir formation!"

 "Within the sect…"

 She paused for a moment before pointing to a black-robed man at the side and smiled with pursed lips. "With Night Spirit guarding Xiaoning, nobody dares to bully her at all."

 "Hmm?"

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat at the mention of Night Spirit.

 He swept his gaze across earlier on but did not catch sight of Night Spirit in the crowd from Elixir Yang Sect.

 Normally speaking, Night Spirit should always be by Xiaoning's side.

 Su Zimo was not the only one. At the mention of Night Spirit, the Golden Lion at the back rubbed his palms in secret and his ears propped up.

 Why was he ranked behind this Night Spirit that he had never seen before after they became sworn siblings?

 Furthermore, the Golden Lion heard that this Night Spirit character was merely just born slightly more than 20 years ago.

 In that case, Night Spirit was nothing more than an inexperienced cub.

 The Golden Lion snickered coldly in his heart and was prepared to teach this cub a lesson!
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 Su Zimo's gaze was gradually fixed on a black-robed man in the crowd.

 The man looked very young and had a sharp face with a cold expression. His gaze was as deep as the sea and he could not be read.

 Although the black-robed man was neither tall, short nor muscular, his body gave off a feeling of agility, nimbleness and strength!

 It was as though the man did not have a single piece of flesh or muscle that was excess.

 The man stood on the spot motionlessly and seemed relaxed. However, Su Zimo could vaguely sense that he would be the first to react should anything happen!

 Extremely dangerous!

 Su Zimo could count with the fingers on one hand how many demon beasts of the same level could give him this feeling.

 The black-robed man stared at Su Zimo fearlessly and calmly.

 The glint in Su Zimo's eyes intensified.

 The eyes of the black-robed man turned deeper as well.

 As their gazes met, a shuddering murderous aura spread through the air and monkey and the others felt their fur stand on end!

 Against that pressure, everyone went silent instinctively with bated breath.

 Just as everyone could barely withstand it, Su Zimo smiled and asked, "Night Spirit?"

 There was finally some expression on the black-robed man's face as he strode quickly before Su Zimo. Although his lips were pursed and he did not speak, he could not conceal the emotions and longing in his eyes.

 "Hahahaha!"

 Su Zimo burst into laughter and patted Night Spirit on the shoulder while nodding. "Thank you for taking care of Xiaoning for all these years."

 "It's only right."

 Night Spirit spoke with a firm voice that resounded like metal.

 Initially, Su Zimo did not dare to acknowledge Night Spirit since he did not emanate any demonic qi at all.

 For ordinary demon beasts such as monkey and the others, although they could take on human form and speak in human tongue at Golden Core realm, they would inevitably emit demonic qi.

 Cultivators could recognize them right away after unlocking their spirit eyes.

 For demons, they would have to cultivate to the Nascent Soul realm and refine an Essence Spirit before they can hide their demonic qi completely!

 However, Night Spirit had a mysterious background and frightening bloodline - he must have awakened the legacy in his bloodline by now.

 He must have inherited some secret skill that allowed him to conceal his demonic qi at the Golden Core realm!

 In other words, nobody could expose Night Spirit even if he were to hide within cultivators!

 "Huh? You're Little Night Spirit?"

 Monkey approached with curiosity and circled around Night Spirit, murmuring, "Not bad, although your body is rather skinny, it does seem rather strong."

 "You've changed so much! We couldn't even recognize you in your human form!"

 The spirit tiger's eyes narrowed and he approached as well, sniffing and touching Night Spirit all around.

 "Little Night Spirit, do you remember me? I'm Little Crane! I brought you the milk of so many demon beasts and even brought you out to play! You must have been picky with your food again, look how skinny you are!"

 Qing Qing came over and rubbed Night Spirit on the cheeks with her slender hands as well.

 His initially cold face was squeezed into odd shapes that looked amusing.

 Monkey could not help but grab around as well while grinning.

 There were many hands roaming around Night Spirit's body.

 Night Spirit could only roll his eyes in exasperation.

 Su Zimo could not hide his smile.

 Monkey, the spirit tiger and Little Crane once watched Night Spirit grow up and went out to hunt for food for him. None of them ever complained even if they were injured all over.

 If it was anybody else, they would be rendered a corpse before they even approached Night Spirit, much less touch him on the body!

 The four of them were delighted after their long awaited reunion and played together without caring about what anybody else thought.

 Of course, Night Spirit loved to be quiet and was basically motionless.

 Most of the time, it was the spirit tiger and Qing Qing who were snickering merrily.

 Little Fox stood at the side and a hint of envy flashed through her eyes.

 "Yes, he's indeed just a cub without any temper and is easy to bully,"

 The Golden Lion sized Night Spirit up and thought to himself, "I'll let him have a taste of my power later on so that he'll know what's good for him and be Seventh obediently!"

 He felt that among the seven of them sworn siblings, he had a noble bloodline and extraordinary combat strength. Yet, how was he ranked as the seventh sibling at the end of the day?

 The Golden Lion was indignant!

 "Right,"

 The spirit tiger recalled something and patted Night Spirit on the shoulder. "Let me tell you, we've become sworn siblings and we've included you as well."

 "This is First,"

 He pointed to Su Zimo then at monkey. "This is Second. I, Hu Batian, am Third. Qing Qing is your Fourth sister and you're Fifth."

 "Yes,"

 Night Spirit seemed nonchalant regarding it.

 Even without vowing to be sworn siblings, he viewed Su Zimo and the others as kin.

 He was even less bothered about the rankings.

 "You're not the youngest, you've got a sister and brother beneath you!"

 Qing Qing snickered. "This is Foxy, she's from the fox race and she's Sixth. She's your younger sister so you've got to take care of her in the future."

 "Hello, Brother Night Spirit."

 Little Fox greeted obediently.

 Night Spirit nodded.

 He was cold by nature and knew nothing about Little Fox at all. It was already a warm greeting for him to nod his head.

 "You don't have to worry about that,"

 The spirit tiger waved his huge hand. "Foxy is close with First and nobody can hurt her with him protecting her."

 Night Spirit looked between Su Zimo and Little Fox.

 "You're spouting nonsense again,"

 Little Fox said softly with flushed cheeks.

 Monkey pointed to the Golden Lion at the side and said, "That's Seventh and he's your younger brother from the Golden Lion race."

 The Golden Lion walked over in huge strides with a smile on his face, greeting passionately, "Brother Night Spirit, although this is the first time we're meeting, I feel as though I've known you for a long time! Shall we go somewhere else and get to know one another better?"

 "Alright,"

 Night Spirit looked at the Golden Lion indifferently and nodded.

 He could naturally sense the Golden Lion's hostility and took advantage of the flow.

 The Golden Lion was delighted when Night Spirit agreed to it, yelling, "Brother Night Spirit, follow me!"

 The Golden Lion headed towards his own cultivation room.

 Night Spirit followed soon after.

 Monkey, the spirit tiger and Qing Qing acted as though nothing was wrong and did not stop them, as though they were not bothered by what was happening.

 Su Zimo could not sit by idly and coughed gently, whispering beside Night Spirit, "Be gentler, he's your younger brother after all…"

 Night Spirit nodded.

 Bam!

 The doors of the cultivation room were bolted dead!

 Monkey, the spirit tiger and Qing Qing jumped on the spot and looked at the cultivation room far away with excited, gloating expressions.

 The spirit tiger said deeply, "That stupid lion's going to last for 15 minutes!"

 Qing Qing said, "100 breaths at most!"

 Monkey said, "30!"

 Boom!

 Before their words were finished, there was a loud bang from the cultivation room!

 The next moment, the doors were pushed open with a creak.

 Night Spirit walked out with a calm expression.

 Behind him, on the iron door of the cultivation chamber, the Golden Lion's entire body was stuck on it, sunken in.

 A human-shaped dent was caved in the solid iron door!

 The Golden Lion had a stumped expression and a lost gaze as sparkling tears flowed down from the corners of his eyes - he no longer had any attachments towards living…
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 "Hahahaha!" 

 Monkey clutched his stomach at the sight of that and burst into laughter, unable to contain himself any longer.

 "Was that three breaths?"

 "He came out as soon as he went in."

 "Golden Hair, you were way too fast…"

 The Golden Lion finally realized that he was set up upon hearing the laughter of monkey and the others as he glared at them begrudgingly.

 However, he could not blame others for this either - he was the one that asked for it.

 The Golden Lion gazed at Night Spirit's back with a hint of fear in the depths of his eyes!

 This man was way too frightening!

 Earlier on in the cultivation room, Night Spirit suppressed him within a single round!

 Furthermore, the Golden Lion could clearly sense that if they weren't sworn brothers, it would have been an ice-cold corpse that was stuck on the iron door!

 "How is this a cub? This is a devil!"

 The Golden Lion wanted to cry.

 "Little Night Spirit, you've become so powerful after 20 years!"

 Qing Qing was all smiles. "When you were just born, you were only the size of a palm. Although you looked fierce, you were so fun to play with!"

 Night Spirit pursed his lips and smiled bashfully.

 Qing Qing urged him, "Hurry, revert to your true form. Let me see just how much you've changed!"

 "That's right, I haven't seen you in such a long time. I wonder how you look like now."

 The spirit tiger added, "Back then, First looked through many ancient books to identify your background but he couldn't find anything at all."

 Monkey looked at Night Spirit somewhat expectantly as well, waiting for the latter to revert to his true form.

 Night Spirit slumped his head slightly with a hesitant expression, as though he was conflicted internally and was in pain.

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat and he said calmly, "There's nothing to see, he's almost the same as when he was young. Don't get excited out of nothing."

 In truth, Night Spirit had already grown massively after consuming the dragon egg!

 Now that 20 years were gone, Su Zimo had no idea what Night Spirit looked like either.

 However, when Su Zimo saw how conflicted Night Spirit was, he knew that the latter definitely had his difficulties and did not want to make things difficult for him.

 Night Spirit understood Su Zimo's intentions and looked at him gratefully.

 Surveying his surroundings, Su Zimo changed the topic and said with a smile, "Everyone, it's truly rare that the group of us are able to reunite in the ancient battlefield today. Let's have a drink!"

 The road of cultivation was long and Tianhuang Mainland was endless - everyone had their own paths.

 Some people never meet ever again after farewells, let alone 20 years later.

 Now that they were reunited, the joy in their hearts was indescribable.

 "That's right, there's still three months to the fight for the Phenomenon Ranking. Since it's still early, we'll drink till we're drunk tonight!" Ji Chengtian was an easygoing man as well and agreed readily.

 "There's wine!"

 Monkey smacked his lips and his eyes lit up.

 …

 In the blink of an eye, a month passed.

 The number of cultivators gathered in Myriad Phenomenon City increased.

 Almost all the famous paragons of various sects and factions have arrived in Myriad Phenomenon City!

 It was a storm with the gathering of countless heroes!

 The arrival of every peerless paragon caused quite a stir within the city!

 During this period of time, Su Zimo resided within the huge palace of Snowdrift Valley and did not leave at all. Yet, news was transmitted one after another.

 Hang Qiuyu, the paragon of Sword Sect, had arrived at Myriad Phenomenon City!

 20 years ago, many successors of various major sects fought Su Zimo beneath the Human Emperor's Palace and some died while others were severely injured.

 There was nothing to speak of about those who died.

 Some of the successors who were severely injured did not manage to recover entirely; some of them became despondent from the setback of the huge blow and became nothing more than a commoner.

 Of course, there were also a few of them that underwent a metamorphosis and were reborn entirely!

 Hang Qiuyu was one of them!

 He was not the only one; Pang Yue of Overlord Palace and Monk Jue Chen of Diamond Monastery had arrived in Myriad Phenomenon City one after another and caused a great commotion!

 The three of them were the most prominent paragons back in the past.

 Indeed, the three of them gave Su Zimo immense pressure during the fight beneath the Human Emperor's Palace as well.

 "It's no wonder why they're paragons,"

 Within the huge palace of Snowdrift Valley, Su Zimo murmured softly and rubbed his fingertips against one another, causing a spirit crane that contained information of the three of them to disintegrate into dust.

 There were many paragons that were defeated by Su Zimo previously but the three of them were the only ones who got back on their feet!

 A few things were detailed clearly in the spirit crane.

 20 years ago, the three of them received massive blows from the battle beneath the Human Emperor's Palace.

 Yet, that became a blessing in disguise and they gained countless opportunities after their breakthroughs. They cultivated legacy phenomenons of their sects and rose again to become the number one Golden Cores of their respective sects!

 Of course, during this period of time, apart from the three of them familiar faces, a few other relatively foreign paragons were made known to Su Zimo.

 The fiend heir of Asura Sect, Ren Tu!

 It was said that he was the most frightening successor to appear in Asura Sect after the current Asura, Yan Beichen!

 He was only slightly more than a hundred years old at this point of his cultivation but his hands were filled with endless fresh blood.

 Legend has it that he was haunted by over three million vengeful ghosts and the stench of blood could be smelled everywhere he passed, resembling an endless Hell!

 Apart from Hang Qiuyu, Pang Yue and Monk Jue Chen, Ren Tu was also a strong contender for a top ten position on the Phenomenon Ranking!

 Monk Jian Kong of Hollow Monastery!

 This successor was from Hollow Monastery and cultivated a top-tier ancient phenomenon of the Buddhist monasteries, the Seven Floor Pagoda!

 A pagoda was a Buddhist tower.

 In the Buddhist monasteries, a Seven Floor Pagoda was of the highest grade.

 Even from the ancient era, it was almost the limit for successors of Hollow Monastery to cultivate a Six Floor Pagoda; there were barely any who could cultivate a Seven Floor Pagoda.

 Eventually, all of them got to the top of the Phenomenon Ranking and became the titular disciples of that generation!

 Now that Monk Jian Kong entered the ancient battlefield with his Seven Floor Pagoda, his intentions could not be clearer.

 Of course, everyone knew that although the Seven Floor Pagoda was strong, it was still inferior compared to the legacy phenomenon of the Human Emperor, Chaos Ocean.

 Above the palace, Perfected Lord Luo Xue frowned slightly. "The fight for the Phenomenon Ranking this time round is likely to be extremely intense! Previously, any ancient phenomenon would most probably make it to the top of the list, but things are different this time round."

 Ren Tu's Corpse Mountain Blood Sea and Monk Jian Kong's Seven Floor Pagoda were both among them.

 "In fact, many lost ancient phenomenons are reappearing in this era! A clash as such is rare even in the ancient era!"

 Perfected Lord Luo Xue mulled deeply. "You've got to be careful and not pit yourself against Di Yin recklessly."

 Su Zimo had a calm expression and did not refute her.

 After all, Di Yin's fame had been there for a long time.

 When he was in his thirties a hundred years ago, Di Yin suppressed various paragons domineeringly in the previous Phenomenon Ranking and obtained the top spot.

 In the eyes of many cultivators, although Su Zimo's rapid uprising and a few great battles have pushed his reputation up in recent years, he was still inferior to Di Yin.

 At that moment, a shadow darted over.

 Ji Chengtian entered the palace, panting with a grim expression as he said slowly, "Di Yin has arrived!"

 Instantly, all the cultivators who were initially meditating in silence in the palace opened their eyes.

 That was a name nobody could ignore!

 Things in Myriad Phenomenon City had heated up completely!
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 Chapter 722 - Di Yin, Release Him!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo rose with an unyielding gaze.

 Even he could not maintain his composure at the mention of that name!

 10 years ago, he exchanged blows with Di Yin at the bottom of Dragon Burial Valley and both of them sustained slight injuries.

 Furthermore, Di Yin was the only one who could match him in melee combat!

 Su Zimo did not know how that person cultivated or the sorts of miraculous opportunities he had encountered to be able to temper his body to that terrifying extent!

 He was even more curious about how much that man has grown after 10 years!

 Swoosh, swoosh, swoosh!

 A series of figures soared into the air.

 Everyone arrived at the top of the palace and looked down at Myriad Phenomenon City.

 Almost at the same time, a series of figures rose in Myriad Phenomenon City.

 Everyone had their eyes on Di Yin's arrival in the city!

 "Roar!"

 A deafening noise echoed!

 A gigantic and menacing demon beast walked through the long street domineeringly and everyone in front of it gave way fearfully.

 The fur on the beast's body was extremely long and it resembled a tiger in shape. It had a human's face, tiger's feet, teeth of a boar and its tail was a hundred and eight foot long. Four horns that were incomparably sharp surged into the air!

 It was a primordial ferocious beast, the Tao Wu!

 Many cultivators in Myriad Phenomenon City arrived mounted on their spirit beasts.

 However, in the face of the Tao Wu, all the spirit beasts were docile and kept mum in fear!

 An ancient remnant beast that could not dodge in time at the front was swallowed whole by the Tao Wu and fresh blood sprayed everywhere!

 The owner of the ancient remnant beast turned frightfully, but he could only clench his teeth, endure things and leave.

 Although fighting between cultivators was forbidden within the city, that were no restrictions on killing between demon beasts.

 "This is a being of the primordial era and it is extremely violent with incredible strength!"

 Unknowingly, Perfected Lord Luo Xue had arrived behind everyone and said slowly.

 Su Zimo nodded.

 10 years ago, the primordial ferocious beast suffered a huge loss in his hands. Although it was extremely strong, its head was pinned violently to the ground by Su Zimo but it did not die.

 Now, it was clear that the primordial ferocious beast was even more terrifying than it was 10 years ago!

 "I'm not his match,"

 The Golden Lion shook his head with a grim expression.

 The spirit tiger took a deep breath and frowned when he sensed the aura the Tao Wu gave off. "This fella is troublesome to deal with."

 Monkey remained silent and merely pouted his lips, seemingly in disdain.

 He had a prideful nature and would definitely not admit defeat even if he could not win the other party!

 Night Spirit was the most composed among everyone present.

 He looked at the Tao Wu that barged its way through the city with a cold gaze; there were no emotions in his eyes and they were like still waters!

 If the Tao Wu was already so frightening, how powerful would someone who could subdue that primordial ferocious beast be?

 Countless gazes in Myriad Phenomenon City were fixed on someone.

 A figure sat on the back of the primordial ferocious beast.

 The person did not look old and he wore purple robes. His brows extended to his temples, his eyes were shut and he had an indifferent expression that spread in all directions and suppressed the place!

 He was the top of the previous Phenomenon Ranking, the number one Golden Core of Tianhuang Mainland… Di Yin!

 Now that Di Yin was back in this familiar place a hundred years later, he was like an emperor that ruled over the world - nobody could stop him!

 "His reputation precedes him. This man sure is frightening."

 Ji Chengtian's pupils constricted as he shook his head and said somewhat dejectedly, "I don't even have the courage to strike against this man!"

 Defeated before a battle!

 That was how powerful a person's aura could be.

 A cultivator's mental state could be affected even though they were kilometers apart!

 Right from the beginning, Di Yin did not even open his eyes.

 It might be because he was resting.

 Or… it might be because there was nobody in Myriad Phenomenon City who was worthy of him looking at!

 His simple act of sitting on the Tao Wu casually to enter the city had already brought forth immense pressure to all the cultivators in Myriad Phenomenon City!

 The Nascent Souls were no exception!

 Perfected Lord Luo Xue frowned slightly with a look of disbelief as she murmured, "His strength has already grown till such an extent?"

 A middle-aged cultivator followed close behind Di Yin blindly.

 "Perfected Lord Hun Yi?"

 Perfected Lord Luo Xue's eyes flickered as she said softly, "To think that he would be here too."

 Su Zimo's gaze shifted.

 Behind Di Yin and Perfected Lord Hun Yi were cultivators of Chaos Essence Sect, including Nie Hao who was defeated by Lin Xuanji.

 All of a sudden!

 "Hmm?"

 Su Zimo narrowed his gaze towards a cultivator in the Chaos Essence Sect crowd.

 To be precise, it was a little young monk. His hands were bound by a shiny silver rope that restricted his spirit energy and he was being pushed forward.

 That little monk was none other than Ming Zhen who was separated from Su Zimo after entering the ancient battlefield!

 Although many cultivators have gathered in Myriad Phenomenon City for the past few days, there was no news of Ming Zhen.

 Given Ming Zhen's capabilities, there were few people in the ancient battlefield who could suppress him.

 Even if Ming Zhen could not win them, he could definitely escape far away.

 To think that he would have met with Di Yin!

 There were a few wounds on Ming Zhen's body with flesh that was ripped and rotten with pus blood.

 It was clear that he had suffered immensely along the way!

 Su Zimo's gaze turned cold.

 Ming Zhen chanted sutras and studied Buddhism and Zen daily at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley. He was far away from mortal strife and possessed an innocent heart filled with sincerity.

 Each time Su Zimo had a question, Ming Zhen would explain carefully without a single bit of annoyance.

 In terms of seniority, Ming Zhen was his senior brother.

 However, Ming Zhen was extremely young and Su Zimo had always regarded him as a younger brother.

 When he saw the state that Ming Zhen was in, the killing intent in Su Zimo's heart surged instantly!

 "Hmm?"

 Di Yin sensed something and his eyes jolted wide open!

 It was initially bright and sunny in Myriad Phenomenon City.

 The moment Di Yin opened his eyes, a shadow shrouded over the place and the temperature dipped!

 Many cultivators in Myriad Phenomenon City could not help but shudder with pounding hearts as their hairs stood on end!

 Di Yin's senses were way too sharp!

 He could sense Su Zimo's hostility almost instantly!

 Both their gazes met in midair.

 "Ah, it's Su Zimo!"

 "One of them is the current number one Golden Core and the other is the legendary strongest monster incarnate in history. The two of them are about to face one another!"

 Many cultivators whispered.

 Both of their auras climbed continuously - neither of them was willing to express weakness!

 Suddenly, Su Zimo hollered with a thunderous force, "Di Yin, release him!"

 Su Zimo made use of a vocal technique from the Buddhist monasteries and his voice had the effect of resonance and awakening anyone from a state of stupor - many cultivators felt their minds rattle!

 A weak-willed person might have bowed down immediately.

 The entire place went into chaos!

 Nobody in Myriad Phenomenon City dared to speak to Di Yin in that manner.

 Even Nascent Souls had to show respect to Di Yin!

 That was because Di Yin could have advanced to the Nascent Soul realm a hundred years ago!

 He suppressed his cultivation intentionally and waited till this day so that he could ascend the Myriad Phenomenon Peak once more and leave his name on the Ancient Phenomenon Stele!

 Furthermore, he would definitely become a top-tier Nascent Soul the moment he advanced and could suppress almost all the Perfected Lords in the ancient battlefield!

 Nobody expected a face-off the moment they met one another!

 Furthermore, from Su Zimo's words, it seemed as though he meant something.
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 Chapter 723 - You're Worthy?

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Boom! 

 Su Zimo descended from the skies and left a streak of air in his wake. He landed violently on the streets like a meteor in front of the crowd from Chaos Essence Sect.

 The stone slabs beneath his feet broke apart with a series of cracks that extended outwards!

 Dust billowed!

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 Little Fatty, Shi Jian, monkey and the others descended one after another as well and the entire ground quaked.

 No matter what, they would stand by Su Zimo's side unconditionally!

 Ming Zhen jolted emotionally when he caught sight of Su Zimo.

 Di Yin sat on the Tao Wu's back high and above, glaring down at Su Zimo who was not far away with his lips curled into a fake smile.

 Nie Hao stood out and pointed to Su Zimo, shouting, "Who are you? How dare you speak to Senior Brother Di in that manner!"

 "Humph!"

 Little Fatty sneered repeatedly, not willing to be seen as the weaker party. "Who the hell are you? Why are you barking here?"

 "You… "

 Nie Hao was interrupted by Little Fatty before he could continue, "I wonder who it was that picked a fight with others only to receive an immense beating like a dog. My, even his grandmother would be ashamed!"

 "Hahahaha!"

 Monkey and the others burst into laughter.

 Little Fatty was good at talking - there was no way Nie Hao could be his match.

 He was naturally referring to how Nie Hao was taught a lesson by Lin Xuanji at the Astral Dragon Sputum Lair.

 It was indeed Nie Hao's trigger point but he could not refute it at all.

 Nie Hao's face flushed scarlet when the sensed the burning gazes in the surrounding. However, he could only clench his teeth spitefully and was unable to say another word!

 "Di Yin, I'll say it one more time,"

 Su Zimo raised his head slightly with a cold gaze before slowly saying, "Release him!"

 Di Yin had a calm expression and was unmoved. However, the mockery in his eyes intensified.

 "Su Zimo, don't be reckless!"

 Perfected Lord Luo Xue's voice sounded within his mind.

 "Fights between cultivators are forbidden in the city. Almost everyone has been alerted to this commotion. If you act recklessly in front of such a crowd, you will definitely be killed!"

 Su Zimo knew it very well.

 Perfected Lord Luo Xue did not say that to frighten him, it was the truth.

 If he violated the rules of Myriad Phenomenon City, even she wouldn't be able to protect him!

 However, he could not sit by idly seeing that Ming Zhen was in Di Yin's hands!

 "Su Zimo, remember what I told you?"

 Di Yin said slowly, "I've warned you not to come into the ancient battlefield or you'll definitely die here!"

 The moment he said that, a stir broke out in the crowd.

 "From the sound of that, it seems like they've known one another previously."

 "Yes, it seems like they've got a grudge with one another long ago. This should be interesting"

 Su Zimo said coldly, "I was the one that walloped your beast previously, it has nothing to do with others. You can come with me with all you've got, I'll take it all!"

 "Fufu, interesting,"

 Di Yin chuckled. "You've got to have bargaining chips if you want me to release him."

 "What do you want?"

 "Your right hand!"

 Myriad Phenomenon City went silent instantly.

 Su Zimo's right hand was the legendary divine phoenix bone!

 It was an utmost treasure of the universe!

 A legendary mythical object!

 It was a treasure that connate spirit weapons or even connate Dharmic weapons could not match!

 "Fufufufu!"

 Suddenly, Su Zimo laughed and remarked nonchalantly, "Di Yin, you're afraid."

 "Would I be afraid of you?" Di Yin seemed to have heard the greatest joke in the world.

 Su Zimo shook his head. "You wish to leave your name on the Ancient Phenomenon Stele and fight to be the top of the Phenomenon Ranking, yet, you're afraid! You do not even have the courage to fight against me!"

 "Humph!"

 The Tao Wu glared at Su Zimo with endless hatred in its eyes.

 Back at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley, it was nearly killed by a single palm strike from Su Zimo - that was the greatest humiliation in its lifetime!

 For the past 10 years, with Di Yin's help, it obtained many opportunities and encounters as well. As such, its strength had climbed to a whole new level along with its confidence!

 The Tao Wu stomped on the ground furiously and grit its teeth. "You've got to get through me if you wish to fight my master!"

 "You think you're worthy of it?"

 Su Zimo swept his gaze and hollered, "Scram!"

 It was deafening like the explosion of a thunderbolt!

 A gigantic air current surged out of Su Zimo's mouth and almost formed a cyclone.

 Caught off guard, the Tao Wu shuddered and its ears rang continuously. It lost its footing from the coil of the cyclone and fell backwards uncontrollably.

 Di Yin frowned and pushed his body down to stabilize the Tao Wu!

 The Tao Wu shrugged its head and snapped out of its stupor. It steadied itself and the hatred in its eyes intensified!

 The crowd fell into an uproar.

 The Tao Wu was a primordial ferocious beast and was one of the most terrifying and fearsome types!

 Although there were around a hundred thousand paragons in Myriad Phenomenon City, there were probably less than a hundred of them who could suppress the primordial ferocious beast.

 Nobody expected the beast to almost topple over because of a single shout from Su Zimo!

 The Tao Wu was enraged.

 Although it was a demon beast, it felt ashamed that something as such happened right in front of everyone - it had nowhere to vent the frustration in its heart!

 Tao Wus were easily enraged and were the most violent.

 At that moment, blood was the only thing that could quench the rage in its heart!

 The Tao Wu's eyes shifted towards the few demon beasts in human form behind Su Zimo and seemed to have thought of something.

 "Ow! Ow!"

 It cried a few times.

 Di Yin understood and nodded, saying, "Su Zimo, I'll give you another chance. You can send a spirit beast to fight against my Tao Wu. IF you can win it, I'll release him!"

 "If you lose, I'll spare your right hand for now, but you'll have to hand over your Purple Thunder Manual."

 Su Zimo furrowed his brows slightly.

 "He sure has everything planned out. There are many spirit beasts in the city, but which of them is a match for the Tao Wu?"

 "Fufu, although that monkey from the previous time was strong, it is definitely not a match for the Tao Wu!"

 "On the surface, he's giving Su Zimo a chance, but in reality, that is nothing but a dead end."

 The cultivators in the vicinity discussed.

 The spirit tiger, Qing Qing, the Golden Lion and Little Fox who were behind Su Zimo went silent.

 The spirit tiger said softly, "If I have a little more time to cultivate, I might be able to try and take on that Tao Wu. But for now, I can't win it."

 "I'll do it!"

 Monkey stood out.

 To be fair, he did not have much confidence against the enraged Tao Wu.

 However, if he entered the berserk state and triggered the mysterious power in his bloodline, he might have a chance to fight this Tao Wu to the death!

 Su Zimo was hesitant.

 This might be his only chance to save Ming Zhen.

 He could not afford to lose!

 It did not matter if he lost the Purple Thunder Manual, but monkey's life could be at stake if he lost!

 "Let me do it,"

 Suddenly, a calm voice sounded behind Su Zimo.

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat and he was instantly at ease the moment he heard that voice.

 It was Night Spirit!

 He had almost forgotten about him!

 "Su Zimo, do you agree to it?"

 Di Yin pressed.

 "Alright!"

 Su Zimo was no longer hesitant and agreed to it readily!

 "Amazing!"

 Di Yin smiled gently. "Since it's a fight between spirit beasts, we'll both not interfere and let them fight to their heart's content! They'll fight to the death!"

 "Are you sure?"

 Su Zimo raised his brow.

 Di Yin declared proudly, "A gentleman will always honor his words!"
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 Chapter 724 - Terrifying Night Spirit

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Go, fight to your heart's content,"

 Su Zimo had nothing to instruct Night Spirit.

 The commotion caused here was great enough.

 Almost all the cultivators in Myriad Phenomenon City were alerted to it!

 Although the Nascent Souls of the super sects did not show themselves, Su Zimo was certain that they were observing everything from behind the scenes.

 Su Zimo was not worried that Di Yin would renege on his words in front of everybody.

 Night Spirit walked forward slowly from behind Su Zimo.

 Swoosh, swoosh, swoosh!

 Instantly, countless gazes locked onto Night Spirit.

 Many cultivators had puzzled expressions on their faces.

 "What is that demon beast?"

 "It looks skinny and frail. The Tao Wu might not even be full eating it."

 "Has Su Zimo already given up?"

 Compared to the mighty and gigantic Tao Wu, Night Spirit looked as minuscule as an ant at the moment - it was as though he could be crushed with a single stomp from the Tao Wu's feet!

 Furthermore, Night Spirit was unassuming and nobody even noticed him previously!

 He was way too ordinary.

 Even the demonic qi he emanated was a faint trace that seemed as though it could be blown away by a gust of wind.

 Di Yin narrowed his gaze and stared at Night Spirit for a long time.

 The black-robed man truly did seem ordinary.

 However, for some reason, Di Yin felt his heart race inexplicably!

 He glanced sideways and whispered, "Elder Hun Yi, can you tell what's the background of that beast?"

 Perfected Lord Hun Yi shook his head. "I can't."

 After a moment, he continued, "However, even if it's a pure-blooded ferocious beast, it won't be a match for the Tao Wu."

 Di Yin nodded in agreement. "Yes… he has a trace of essence blood from the primordial Tao Wu within his body and his physique has strengthened to a frightening degree. He can stand a chance even against the Primordial Nine Races!"

 "Be careful,"

 Di Yin patted the Tao Wu beneath him and rose into the air.

 "Don't worry, master!"

 The Tao Wu said murderously, "I'll definitely bite off this little fella's head and savor it slowly!"

 Swash!

 The Tao Wu transformed and its gigantic body vanished instantly. It turned into its human form and stood in front of Night Spirit with mocking eyes.

 "Little fella, you had better revert to your true form or you won't get a chance to do so anymore!"

 The Tao Wu snickered. "As for me, I'll be able to rip you apart using this human body!"

 Everyone knew that demon beasts could take on human form, but their full strength could only be released in their true forms!

 The fact that the Tao Wu was in human form and yet requested Night Spirit to revert to his true form was an indication of how much it looked down on the latter.

 However, everyone felt that it was only right.

 Furthermore, everything felt that even if this ordinary black-robed man reverted to his true form, he would merely struggle a little longer before his eventual death!

 Night Spirit was emotionless against the Tao Wu's ridicule and his eyes suddenly turned dark!

 The temperature in the voids dipped instantly.

 A shuddering killing intent surged!

 Swash!

 Night Spirit made his move.

 In a flash, he vanished from the spot.

 Su Zimo's eyes lit up.

 Night Spirit had not changed after 20 years.

 The murderous aura around him was completely cold and was released the moment he attacked, resembling an endless night that brought forth despair!

 The Tao Wu transformed into its human form.

 Night Spirit was not going to mock, ridicule or even bear any thoughts of an undeserved victory.

 For him, this was merely an opportunity!

 Night Spirit's mind was only filled with how he could kill his enemies swifter and more efficiently!

 A black shadow darted by like a phantom!

 By the time the Tao Wu reacted, Night Spirit was already beside it!

 It was too fast!

 The speed, precision of timing and angle caused Su Zimo to feel shocked.

 Di Yin's expression changed starkly!

 How sharp were his eyes?

 The moment Night Spirit made a move, he had already realized that the Tao Wu was in deep trouble!

 Night Spirit reached out with outstretched fingers and grabbed from the side of the Tao Wu's body!

 "GRAWR!"

 The Tao Wu was scared out of its wits and could not help but roar when it saw that it was too late to dodge. Its tendons and bones rang and its blood qi surged as its body expanded - it had reverted to its true form right away!

 That was a wise decision.

 If it tried to dodge and was a step slower, it would have been turned into a corpse!

 Layers of thick fur lined the Tao Wu's body.

 The fur was shiny and bright, resembling a metal gauze that was stacked layer upon layer such that even supreme-grade spirit weapons could not penetrate it!

 There was even less chance of its flesh being injured.

 "Pfft!"

 A flash of blood appeared!

 Night Spirit's scratch tore through the Tao Wu's defense and ripped of a piece of flesh from its massive body!

 "Howl!"

 The Tao Wu howled in pain and shuddered.

 Thankfully, it reacted in time and its body expanded after it reverted to its true form while his flesh turned firmer. Because of that, Night Spirit's attack deviated slightly from its original position and the Tao Wu's tendons and bones were not injured.

 If it was a bit slower, its abdomen would have been torn by Night Spirit's scratch!

 A wave of shock and astonishment could be heard from the crowd.

 That scene had truly exceeded their expectations.

 Nobody expected the primordial ferocious beast, the Tao Wu, to be the one injured the moment they fought!

 "Roar!"

 The Tao Wu howled in rage and twisted its body, raising the four sharp horns on its head before thrusting towards Night Spirit violently!

 Its bloodline churned and the four sharp horns turned incomparably grisly, resembling burning spears!

 Blood qi gushed out stream after another.

 Its blood qi was intensifying!

 Many cultivators had grim expressions and were secretly shocked.

 The power released by the Tao Wu could even destroy the Golden Core phenomenons of most of the cultivators present!

 Night Spirit had a gold gaze and did not bother to take the four incoming horns head-on.

 He shuddered and his body turned extremely light all of a sudden as he pushed against the sharp horns and arrived on the head of the Tao Wu!

 "Hmm?"

 The Tao Wu's expression changed.

 Night Spirit did not give the Tao Wu a chance to react and punched it viciously on the head like a hammer!

 Boom!

 There was a deafening sound.

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 The jarring sound of bones cracking echoed!

 All the cultivators present felt their scalps prickle and hairs stand on end when they heard the sound.

 It was too ruthless!

 As a primordial ferocious beast, the Tao Wu's bones were probably tougher than perfect spirit weapons!

 But now, they were shattered by Night Spirit's bare hands!

 "Ah!"

 It was no wonder why the Tao Wu was a primordial ferocious beast. Despite its severe injuries such that its brain juice was seeping out, its body was still producing a tremendous amount of lifeforce!

 The Tao Wu's eyes were bloodshot and its blood qi surged into its mind. It reached out with its massive palm and grabbed for Night Spirit at the top of its head in a deranged manner.

 A single punch, that was all.

 Night Spirit's figure had already disappeared.

 Like a phantom, a shadow slid down the gap between the Tao Wu's neck and arrived at the bottom before striking!

 The process of leaping onto the Tao Wu's head for a punch before sliding down to its throat was fluid as water without any sluggishness.

 It was clean and precise!

 Night Spirit stretched his hand like a dagger and thrust it into the Tao Wu's throat!

 When he pulled his palm out, it was stained with blood; it seemed like he had grabbed a twitching python that was filled with blood and billowing with steam.

 The Tao Wu's throat was crushed and Night Spirit had even pulled its windpipe out!

 It was way too savage!

 Psst! Psst!

 Gasps could be heard all around.
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 Chapter 725 - No Other Choice Than to Kill You!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Boom! 

 The massive body of the Tao Wu could not hold on any longer and fell onto the ground heavily, causing dust to rise everywhere. Streams of grisly blood flowed from beneath its body!

 It was over.

 The head of the Tao Wu was smashed apart and brain juice seeped. Its life was completely severed with its windpipe pulled out - even a deity could not save it!

 Night Spirit stood silently at the side with an extremely calm expression, his body drenched in fresh blood.

 It was as though he had just killed an ant, not a primordial ferocious beast!

 The entire process happened too quickly.

 It was especially so for Night Spirit's final two killing moves. Even Perfected Lord Hun Yi could not react to it, let alone the Golden Cores who were watching.

 What was even more shocking was that Night Spirit had not reverted to his true form the entire time.

 This meant that Night Spirit was not using his full strength!

 Even until now, nobody knew what Night Spirit's true form was or what race he was from.

 Gazing at the lifeless Tao Wu, Di Yin was silent and his expression was frighteningly grim!

 "Beast, how dare you!"

 "Kill him!"

 The cultivators of Chaos Essence Sect were enraged and yelled one after another; some of them even withdrew their flying swords from their storage bags.

 Su Zimo shielded Night Spirit behind him and glared at Di Yin alone with a scorching gaze!

 This gambit was suggested by Di Yin.

 He had to acknowledge it in front of everyone!

 Di Yin was the top of the previous Phenomenon Ranking and was lauded as the number one Golden Core. If he reneged on his words, his reputation would be tarnished.

 This was the true meaning of swallowing one's indignance.

 He could only endure as he watched his spirit beast die!

 Di Yin raised his hand gently.

 That single action caused the air in the void to turn stale and the pressure in everyone's hearts mounted.

 The noisy cultivators of Chaos Essence Sect shut their mouths instantly.

 Complete silence overwhelmed the long street!

 Even though it was a setback, he was still the peerless number one Perfected Being that looked down on the entire world. A single action from him was enough to suppress everything!

 "Release him!"

 Di Yin said slowly without any emotions.

 None of the Chaos Essence Sect cultivators behind him dared to disobey his words and untied the silver rope on Ming Zhen obediently before releasing the latter.

 Ming Zhen staggered and Su Zimo rushed up to support him.

 "Thank you, Zimo."

 Now that Su Zimo had returned to the secular world, Ming Zhen could not call him junior brother any longer.

 Furthermore, their relationship was considered as a secret and outsiders did not know about it.

 Ming Zhen lowered his head.

 The fact that Su Zimo was dragged into this affair caused the innocent young monk to feel a sense of guilt.

 Su Zimo did not say much and merely patted Ming Zhen gently on the shoulder. He withdrew a few bottles of elixirs from his storage bag and passed them over. "Take these elixirs to stabilize your condition and deal with the injuries first."

 Ming Zhen nodded and received them.

 Di Yin stood in the air and looked down at Su Zimo and Night Spirit with a chilling gaze.

 He did not hide his killing intent at all1

 Everyone could sense that Di Yin was truly enraged at the moment!

 "Su Zimo, this is considered your victory,"

 After a suffocating silence, Di Yin finally spoke slowly, "However, I'll use your fresh blood as a tribute for my spirit beast!"

 "You, you, you and you…"

 Di Yin pointed to everyone beside Su Zimo and said word by word, "I'll have all of you guys buried together with it. None of you shall escape!"

 All the cultivators around looked at Su Zimo's group with pity in their eyes.

 Needless to say, it was a tragedy for them to be targeted by such a terrifying existence.

 "Pui!"

 Monkey spat in Di Yin's direction with disdain.

 "Ha!"

 Little Fatty was optimistic by nature and broke into laughter while pouting his lips. "Di Yin, you are strong and I'm not your match. However, Myriad Phenomenon City has its own rules. You can't possibly attack me here, right?"

 "I'll stay in the city from now on! Let's see who's afraid of whom!"

 Private duels were forbidden in Myriad Phenomenon City.

 Even with his torrential hatred, it was inconvenient for Di Yin to attack.

 Di Yin was expressionless as he replied indifferently, "It doesn't matter, mark my words today, you will eventually leave this city. No matter where you guys end up after today in any corner of the universe, I'll definitely hunt you down relentlessly!"

 The void was filled with a murderous intent when he said that!

 Even the cultivators watching in the vicinity shuddered in fright, let alone Little Fatty's group.

 There would be no peace in the future after being targeted by someone this terrifying!

 One could barely even take a peaceful nap.

 Nobody had any doubts about Di Yin's capabilities.

 Throughout history, he was the only monster incarnate that inherited the legacy phenomenon of the Human Emperor!

 Once he exits the ancient battlefield and advanced to the Nascent Soul realm, a Golden Core of his level would definitely be undefeated in the Nascent Soul realm as well! At that time, nobody of the same level could stop him!

 With that said, Di Yin turned and flew into the distance without looking at Su Zimo's group.

 "In that case, I've got no other choice but to kill you!"

 Suddenly, a calm voice sounded but it shook the entire world!

 Swoosh, swoosh, swoosh!

 Countless gazes of disbelief turned towards Su Zimo!

 Despite Di Yin's domineering words and threat, Su Zimo could refute with a statement against the former without losing out in aura!

 Su Zimo did not conceal his killing intent as well and pointed at Di Yin directly!

 "You? Kill me?"

 Di Yin froze as though he had heard the greatest joke in the world. He laughed with a mocking gaze while shaking his head.

 "That's right,"

 Su Zimo said slowly with a firm voice, "I'm going to kill you. You don't have to search in every corner of the universe, I'll do it right here in Myriad Phenomenon City!"

 Di Yin threatened Little Fatty and the others.

 Since that was the case, Su Zimo was going to kill this threat preemptively!

 Everyone was stunned.

 Fighting was forbidden in Myriad Phenomenon City and there was no chance for the two of them to engage in a battle - how could Su Zimo kill Di Yin?

 Di Yin pondered for a moment and understood what Su Zimo was implying.

 "You want to kill me? Sure,"

 He sneered, "I'll await you at the peak of Myriad Phenomenon Peak! We'll talk about it if you're worthy to come up!"

 Everyone was enlightened.

 That was the only chance for them to fight!

 As long as they were on the same stone step, Enigma Palace will host a fight to determine the victor and the eventual ranking of the Phenomenon Ranking.

 "Frog in the well, you don't even know who you're challenging!"

 By the time that voice sounded, Di Yin's figure had already disappeared at the end of the long street.

 "Although Su Zimo is the strongest monster incarnate in history, isn't he way too cocky? It's not so easy ascending the Myriad Phenomenon Peak."

 "That's right, even Di Yin had to stop at the 100th step a hundred years ago. We don't even know if this guy is stronger than Di Yin but he went ahead and declared that he wanted to kill the latter. That just shows his ignorance!"

 "The stronger the paragons, the smaller the difference in their strengths. It's already difficult enough for them to win one another, let alone kill one another."

 "He did not even manage to kill Xu Cheng of Zephyr Thunder Palace, so how is he going to kill Di Yin? What a joke!"

 The surrounding cultivators dispersed and discussions could be heard faintly.

 Su Zimo merely smiled nonchalantly when he heard their remarks.

 No matter what, he resolved something on his mind by saving Ming Zhen today.

 As for his feud with Di Yin, the outcome will naturally be revealed at the fight for the Phenomenon Ranking two months later!

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 726 - Start of the Phenomenon Ranking

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo's group returned to the palace of Snowdrift Valley.

 Along the way, he had a vague understanding of what Ming Zhen experienced for the past few days.

 As Su Zimo had expected, although they were separated, Ming Zhen's cultivation base was firm and his strength was immense. He had also made up for his lack of battle experience in the past few years.

 Although he met with many ferocious beasts and ancient living beings along the way, he got out unharmed.

 Ming Zhen wore simple monk robes and merely muttered a Buddhist proclamation softly each time he came across a crowd before keeping his distance - he was truly someone with no desires and at peace.

 Naturally, most cultivators would not attack him for no reason as well.

 During this period of time, he caught sight of cultivators taking advantage of a female cultivator and truly could not let it pass by. Because of that, he took the initiative to attack and injured someone from the fiend sects.

 Su Zimo understood from Ming Zhen's description.

 The fiend sect cultivator was not a nobody. If he was not wrong, that should be Shangguan Yu, the fiend heir of one of the seven fiend sects, Cloud Rain Sect!

 He could be considered as an acquaintance as well.

 Back beneath the Human Emperor's Palace, Shangguan Yu was nearly killed by Su Zimo and escaped with severe injuries.

 To think that he would have entered the intermediate ancient battlefield 20 years later as well.

 Cloud Rain Sect placed emphasis on the Dao of origin and was free from the bindings of men and women. There were no restrictions on their bodies and souls as they engaged in sexual intercourse, fusing Yin and Yang.

 Unfortunately, Shangguan Yu came across Ming Zhen.

 Ming Zhen had a pure heart and spent his days reciting sutras and studying Buddhism and Zen. His mind was clear and his heart was flawless.

 Even if Demoness Ji and Little Fox made a move at the same time, it would be difficult to stir Ming Zhen's heart, let alone Cloud Rain Sect.

 Not long after, Ming Zhen met Di Yin.

 The two of them had a conflict at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley previously. Naturally, there was no way Di Yin would let him off.

 Ming Zhen was still too inexperienced against Di Yin.

 He was captured alive before he could even release his Golden Core phenomenon!

 "The fight for the Golden Core Phenomenon Ranking starts two months later. Rest well and recover from your injuries first."

 Su Zimo exited after settling Ming Zhen down. He gazed at a tightly shut cultivation room in the distance with a worried expression and sighed.

 Xiaoning had cooped herself in the room for the past few days and had lost weight, but she refused to come out.

 Su Zimo did not know how he should console her either.

 The deeper one's attachments were, the harder it was to sever them.

 The more pain one would feel after they were severed!

 Nobody else could help Xiaoning - she was on her own.

 Furthermore, Su Zimo was enduring immense pressure at the moment as well!

 It was not merely because of Di Yin.

 There were many hostile super sects and factions in Myriad Phenomenon City!

 Zephyr Thunder Palace was bent on getting their hands on the Purple Thunder Manual and would definitely not let him off.

 And now, apart from Zephyr Thunder Palace, Clear Wind Temple and Purple Firmament Sect that stood out and tested him together upon his entry into the city, nothing else had happened.

 Su Zimo believed that the super sects would not let things go so easily!

 Nascent Souls could attack freely in Myriad Phenomenon City.

 Indirectly, that gave rise to many more variables.

 That was not all.

 Su Zimo had something else on his mind.

 Nian Qi's whereabouts.

 At the same time, Nian Qi's background involved an even more frightening faction, the god race!

 Even Perfected Lord Luo Xue's expression changed starkly at the mention of the god race.

 What was the reason for the god race's appearance in the ancient battlefield?

 There was also Night Spirit.

 Night Spirit had not shown his true form at all.

 Even when he fought against the Tao Wu, he merely fought in his human form.

 On the one hand, it could be interpreted such that Night Spirit could kill the Tao Wu without reverting to his true form.

 On the other hand, it could also mean that Night Spirit had reservations about it!

 There were many signs that caused Su Zimo to lean towards the latter.

 However, what was Night Spirit concerned about?

 Would he get into huge trouble if he reverted to his true form?

 The culmination of many things weighed down on Su Zimo's heart.

 …

 Myriad Phenomenon City entered a state of peace after Night Spirit killed the Tao Wu.

 However, as time passed by, the atmosphere within the city turned increasingly repressed and tense, even suffocating - it was like the calm before the storm!

 A storm was brewing!

 Another 15 days passed.

 Finally, a piece of news that broke the peace of Myriad Phenomenon City arrived!

 The fight for the Golden Core Phenomenon Ranking was going to start in three days time!

 Compared to the original timeline, it was brought forward by an entire month!

 Although many cultivators discussed it, nobody knew the reason.

 Three days later, morning.

 At daybreak, figures sped towards the Myriad Phenomenon Peak one after another in the city.

 A grand occasion like this only happened one every hundred years - nobody would miss it even if they were not taking part!

 Su Zimo and the others gathered in the palace of Snowdrift Valley, prepared to leave.

 The doors of a cultivation room opened with a creak.

 Everyone turned towards the sound.

 Unexpectedly, Xiaoning had come forth as well!

 This was the first time that she had left the cultivation room during this period of time!

 Her face looked paler and her cheeks and body became skinnier as well.

 Yet, it seemed as though she had let go of something today and her eyes were livelier and brighter.

 "Xiaoning?"

 Su Zimo asked tenderly, as though he was afraid of alarming her.

 Xiaoning smiled gently. "Brother, I'm fine."

 Su Zimo was relieved when he saw Xiaoning's smile as he heaved a deep breath.

 "Sister Xiaoning, it's great that you're alright. All of us have been worried about you during this period of time and we hoped that you would recover as soon as possible," Little Fox walked forward and wrapped around Xiaoning's arm gently.

 Little Fatty, Leng Rou, Ji Chengtian and the others were relieved and had encouraging looks in their eyes.

 Xiaoning's eyes were slightly red as she bowed deeply to everyone. "I've caused all of you to worry during this period of time."

 "Everything will be fine now that you've overcome this,"

 Ji Chengtian said warmly, "Those in the past have already left, but you have to cherish those around you so that you won't have any further regrets."

 In all fairness…

 The sibling relationship between Su Zimo and Xiaoning was something that everyone envied.

 By this point of their cultivations, their kin had passed away a long time ago and they were almost severed from mortal ties.

 The relationship between the siblings was something extremely rare in the cruel world of cultivators.

 "Let's go, we'll ascend the path of the past today and check out the talents of the world!"

 Su Zimo was in high spirits seeing that Xiaoning was fine. He waved and led everyone out of Snowdrift Valley towards the Myriad Phenomenon Peak.

 The Myriad Phenomenon Peak was 108,000 foot tall and its peak extended into the clouds; it was difficult to see the top with one's eyes.

 The mountain gave off a majestic aura that was ancient. For countless years, it witnessed the rise and fall of many paragons and the making of history.

 Any cultivator would seem incomparably significant compared to the mountain!

 A massive, dense crowd of cultivators gathered in midair and sped towards Myriad Phenomenon Peak.

 The fight for the Phenomenon Ranking this time round was unusually intense.

 Of the nine immortal sects, apart from Glass Palace that was destroyed by Su Zimo, paragons from the other eight were present!

 They were either classy, graceful, cold or casual in their bearings.

 Of the seven fiend sects, apart from the fiend heir of Seven Kills Sect that was killed by Su Zimo, paragons of the other six were present!

 They were either menacing, murderous, bewitching or nefarious in their bearings.

 Of the six Buddhist monasteries, apart from the paragon of Dapamkara Monastery, paragons of the other five were present!

 They were either dignified, noble, pure or filled with the glow of Buddha in their bearings.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 727 - Sixteen Perfected Lords

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Before long, a dense crowd of cultivators was gathered at the Myriad Phenomenon Peak!

 It was a black, massive crowd that contained at least a hundred thousand people!

 Among them, Su Zimo caught sight of a few familiar faces.

 The first one he noticed was Di Yin of Chaos Essence Sect!

 No matter where he was, that man was bedazzling and brilliant.

 The two of their gazes met in midair and sparks flew!

 Di Yin smirked coldly before turning over.

 Apart from Di Yin, Xu Cheng of Zephyr Thunder Palace was present as well.

 Xu Cheng had a grim expression and glared at Su Zimo coldly, harrumphing to himself.

 Wu Feng of Purple Firmament Sect and Duan Qingping of Clear Wind Temple were present too.

 After 20 years, the aura of Hang Qiuyu from Sword Sect turned even sharper and his eyes shone with a blinding sword light!

 Hang Qiuyu held immense hatred towards Su Zimo as well!

 "Eh?"

 Sensing something, Su Zimo turned and caught sight of another person.

 The person had black hair and wore black robes. His face was pale, stoned and expressionless as he walked silently through the crowd with a sheathed long sword in his hands.

 He was not fast.

 It was more like a stroll as he walked step by step.

 He had no followers, no sect mates and merely walked forward alone with his sword.

 The reason why this man's presence could be felt from the crowd was because the edge he gave off was comparable to Hang Qiuyu's!

 If Hang Qiuyu was someone whose edge and sharpness was completely exposed, this man was completely reserved!

 Dugu Jian!

 He was someone from one of the four great gentry clans of the North Region.

 During the fight for the Vermilion Fruit in the Great Qian Ruins, despite being a stranger, this man helped Su Zimo and crippled the successor of Heavenly Piercing Sword Sect.

 Dugu Jian paused in his tracks and looked over, as though he could sense Su Zimo's gaze.

 Su Zimo smiled gently and gestured with a nod of his head.

 Although Dugu Jian was expressionless, his eyes seemed to stir for a brief moment before he retracted his gaze and continued towards the Myriad Phenomenon Peak.

 From the fiend sects, apart from the notorious Ren Tu of Asura Sect, Pang Yue of Overlord Palace was also rather prominent.

 Pang Yue was a head taller than other cultivators and carried a gigantic black spear on his shoulder. He strode like a brute and was absolutely menacing with a fierce gaze!

 Before long, Pang Yue caught sight of Su Zimo as well.

 Surprisingly, he was not hostile towards Su Zimo and even grinned while cupping his fists from a distance.

 Su Zimo returned the greeting with cupped fists as well.

 Apart from the paragons, the most striking thing around the Myriad Phenomenon Peak was 16 white clouds that hovered in midair.

 Above each cloud was a cultivator in a lotus position that gave off a shuddering aura!

 There were 16 Nascent Souls!

 Through their attires and the sect badges on their waists, the backgrounds of the 16 Nascent Souls could be seen easily.

 Among them, from the nine immortal sects, apart from Glass Palace, Nascent Souls from the remaining sects - Heavenly Dipper Sect, Snowdrift Valley, Purple Firmament Sect, Chaos Essence Sect, Clear Wind Temple, Zephyr Thunder Palace, Sword Sect and Soaring Feather Sect - were here to watch the battle!

 Those eight white clouds were relatively closer to one another.

 Perfected Lord Luo Xue was among them.

 As for the seven fiend sects, only two Nascent Souls from Asura Sect and Overlord Palace were present!

 From the six Buddhist monasteries, apart from Dapamkara Monastery, Nascent Souls from the other five - Dapamkara Monastery, Hollow Monastery, Formless Monastery, Wisdom Monastery and Clear Heart Nunnery - were present!

 There were a total of 15 Nascent Souls from the immortal, Buddhist and fiend sects.

 On the 16th cloud, a gray-robed cultivator with fluttering robes sat. He held a feather fan and looked out of this world.

 Su Zimo's gaze shifted towards Lin Xuanji who was nearby.

 "That's Perfected Lord Yu Jun of Enigma Palace. His cultivation is unfathomable and he's also the host for the Golden Core Phenomenon Ranking this time round."

 Suddenly, a tender voice sounded.

 A fragrance wafted over and a beautiful young girl appeared beside Su Zimo. Dressed in pink, her eyes were brightly clear and she looked naive and innocent, as though she was younger than Little Fox.

 Little Fatty and the others were shocked and retreated immediately. They did not dare to look over and their eyes were filled with cautiousness.

 Although the girl looked harmless, she was the Pure Maiden of the fiend sects who could bewitch the masses!

 Even women could fall into her trap if they were careless, let alone men.

 Su Zimo glanced sideways and smiled. "You're here too."

 "Of course, how can I be missing from a crowd as such?" Demoness Ji snickered.

 Even without Ji Yaoxue, the relationship between them would not be superficial as well.

 Back when the paragons of the immortal, Buddhist and fiend sects grouped up against Su Zimo beneath the Human Emperor's Palace, this young girl was the only one who stood by his side without any hesitation!

 Su Zimo did not care about what she meant by referring to him as her tripod.

 Even if he had to be her tripod, he was willing to since she chose to stand by him given those circumstances.

 He did not have many friends.

 No matter what, she was one of them.

 "The impact of the battle beneath the Human Emperor's Palace 20 years ago was too great,"

 Demoness Ji raised her chin sorrowfully, "Although previous fights for the Phenomenon Rankings were intense as well, there weren't so many famous Nascent Souls present to watch and control the situation!"

 "Everything is because of you,"

 "Huh?"

 Su Zimo was surprised.

 Initially, he thought that it was a common sight for Nascent Souls to arrive at Myriad Phenomenon City.

 Demoness Ji looked at the 16 clouds in midair and said, "The Nascent Souls sitting there are not weak Sealers in their twilight years."

 Su Zimo could tell that as well.

 The Nascent Souls on the clouds were all filled with vitality and life - it was clear that they were in their prime.

 Demoness Ji continued, "Not only that, apart from Perfected Lord Yu Jun of Enigma Palace, the remaining 15 Nascent Souls are powerful experts that are famous in parts of Tianhuang Mainland!"

 "Perfected Lord Luo Xue of Snowdrift Valley, Perfected Lord Hun Yi of Chaos Essence Sect, Perfected Lord Bei Dou of Heavenly Dipper Sect… none of them are nobodies."

 Su Zimo was even more puzzled as he asked, "What has their appearance here got to do with me?"

 "It's because of that battle beneath the Human Emperor's Palace 20 years ago!"

 Demoness Ji replied, "Don't think that it was nothing much because it was a fight between Foundation Establishment Cultivators. It caused quite a huge stir among the super sects."

 "Paragons groomed by the super sects were killed and injured after that battle. I presume that the presence of these top-tier Nascent Souls is to prevent something similar from happening."

 Su Zimo furrowed his brows slightly.

 He had a vague feeling that things weren't as simple as that!

 His spirit perception was exceptionally sharp.

 On the surface, it looked like those Nascent Souls were high and above, sitting on their clouds while engaging in idle, casual conversations.

 None of their gazes were locked on him.

 However, he had been here for less than 15 minutes but he already sensed more than 20 spirit consciousnesses sweeping past him!

 Demoness Ji said, "If this was in the past, given the way the fiend sects conducted themselves, they wouldn't have bothered sending Nascent Souls into the ancient battlefield. But now, even Asura Sect and Overlord Palace sent people here."

 Sensing the worries in Su Zimo's heart, Demoness Ji chuckled. "You don't have to worry, none of them will dare to behave recklessly with Enigma Palace in charge."

 "Everyone, please be silent!"

 Suddenly, a voice sounded in midair. Although it was neither loud nor soft, it was transmitted to every single corner of Myriad Phenomenon City!

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 728 - You Are What You Think

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The voice of Perfected Lord Yu Jun sounded. It seemed to possess an inexplicable pressure as the hundred thousand odd cultivators gathered around the Myriad Phenomenon Peak quietened down before long!

 "The rules of Phenomenon Ranking fight are divided into two parts, the elimination battle and the eventual ranking battle. I won't elaborate on the details,"

 Cultivators that could arrive in Myriad Phenomenon City were mostly paragons of the various major sects and factions.

 Even if there were itinerant cultivators, they would have asked about the generic rules earlier on.

 Perfected Lord Yu Jun said deeply, "I'll only emphasize on one thing. When Fairy Ling Long established the Phenomenon Ranking in the past, her intentions were not for humans to fight and kill one another! All of you must remember that!"

 Indeed, the format of ascending the Myriad Phenomenon Peak would avoid a lot of needless bloodshed and injuries.

 That was the cleverness of Fairy Ling Long.

 In the chaotic ancient era, the death of a single paragon was an immense loss for the human race!

 When Perfected Lord Yu Jun said that, he swept his gaze across Su Zimo and Di Yin - his intentions were clear.

 Di Yin smirked coldly and snorted.

 In his heart, Su Zimo was not worthy to be named together with him by Perfected Lord Yu Jun!

 "Fufu."

 On another cloud, Perfected Lord Hun Yi of Chaos Essence Sect chuckled softly. "As you've mentioned, Fellow Daoist Yu Jun, Fairy Ling Long established the Phenomenon Ranking for us humans. However…"

 He paused briefly and changed the topic with a hint of killing intent, "There seems to be a demon mixed in with our human cultivators below!"

 There were many demon beasts below but most of them were spirit beast mounts for the paragons and would not take part in the Phenomenon Ranking.

 It was obvious who Perfected Lord Hun Yi was referring to as the demon.

 He did not beat around the bush at all and all the cultivators below heard everything loud and clear.

 Swoosh, swoosh, swoosh!

 Countless gazes turned around and instantly, many gazes were locked on Su Zimo!

 The pressure on him intensified!

 Perfected Lord Tian Ming of Zephyr Thunder Palace said coolly, "Fellow Daoist Yu Jun, when did a beast gain the rights to take part in the Phenomenon Ranking?"

 "Amitabha,"

 Monk Wei Fu of Diamond Monastery chanted a Buddhist proclamation and said softly, "If that is true, we must not let the demon take part in the fight for the Phenomenon Ranking!"

 Monk Jue Chen of Diamond Monastery was defeated by Su Zimo 20 years ago, sowing a feud between them.

 The Purple Thunder Manual was in Su Zimo's hands and Xu Cheng of Zephyr Thunder Palace was even nearly killed - there was no way Zephyr Thunder Palace would let Su Zimo off!

 Now that the immortal sects, Chaos Essence Sect and Zephyr Thunder Palace, were not bothered to hide their intentions, Diamond Monastery seized the opportunity to join in!

 Su Zimo furrowed his brows slightly.

 He was clearer than anyone about his body.

 He was a human.

 However, because he cultivated the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness, there was an Inner Core in his chest.

 There was no way he could explain that.

 Previously, before Die Yue left, she did not wish for Su Zimo to continue cultivating the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness. It was probably because she had anticipated something as such happening to him in the future.

 Perfected Lord Luo Xue frowned.

 She wanted to help Su Zimo, but if he had no way of explaining or proving this, there was nothing she could do about it!

 Little Fatty and the others were anxious internally.

 However, they did not even have the rights to speak regarding this matter.

 The situation would only get worse if they tried to explain it!

 "Actually, it's really simple,"

 Perfected Lord Bei Dou of Heavenly Dipper Sect smiled gently and said with an indifferent expression. "Since a demon has infiltrated the cultivators, all we have to do it kill it and everything will be settled."

 Although he said everything with a relaxed tone, it was shuddering!

 Little Fatty and the others felt their hearts skip a beat.

 At that moment, they finally realized that the super sects and major factions in Myriad Phenomenon City did not merely want to strip away Su Zimo's rights to partake in the Phenomenon Ranking.

 All of them wanted his life!

 "The heavens cherish life, you are too deep in your desires to kill, fellow Daoists."

 Monk Yuan Kong of Hollow Monastery sighed gently. "Buddhists are compassionate by nature. I've got a suggestion to make."

 Finally, a Nascent Soul was willing to speak up for Su Zimo.

 Little Fatty and the others were invigorated!

 Su Zimo was expressionless.

 He could not sense any benevolence in the eyes of the monk.

 Monk Yuan Kong continued, "All lives are equal. Even if Patron Su is a demon, there's no need to take his life. Furthermore, he might have merely veered onto the wrong path. As long as he repents and lay down the butcher's knife, there's a chance he can return to the path of righteousness."

 Perfected Lord Tian Ming of Zephyr Thunder Palace asked with a fake smile, "Reverend, how should he repent and lay down the butcher's knife?"

 "All Patron Su has to do is remove the Inner Core from his body, that will do," Monk Yuan Kong said with a smile.

 Little Fatty and the others were shocked when they heard that!

 Devious!

 Although Monk Yuan Kong seemed like he was speaking up for Su Zimo, he was even more venomous and savage!

 Removal of the Inner Core will definitely lead to severe injuries!

 Notwithstanding his inability to fight for the Phenomenon Ranking thereafter, how long could Su Zimo live for given that he was surrounded by enemies and cultivators that coveted his possessions?

 "Hehe."

 Perfected Lord Chu Yu of Overlord Palace sneered and mocked, "What a sanctimonious expression."

 Su Zimo's gaze was ice cold and he said nothing.

 The killing intent in his heart was already suppressed to its limits!

 It was impossible if they wanted to dig out his Inner Core!

 Little Fatty and the others were infuriated and cursed internally, but none of them dared to say anything.

 No matter what, they were against Nascent Souls!

 In Myriad Phenomenon City, Nascent Souls had absolute killing power!

 "Reverend, you are wrong,"

 Suddenly, a voice sounded from within the crowd.

 It caused an uproar, like a rock that caused a tsunami!

 Everyone below were Golden Cores.

 Which Golden Core would dare to refute a Nascent Soul's words so tactlessly?!

 Everyone turned towards the sound.

 A young monk walked forward from behind Su Zimo.

 It was Ming Zhen!

 Little Fatty and the others watched with widened eyes as their jaws almost fell to the ground.

 Even though they were displeased, they merely cursed in their hearts.

 However, Ming Zhen actually stood out and refuted Monk Yuan Kong in front of everyone!

 In reality, Little Fatty and the others did not know Ming Zhen well enough.

 Ming Zhen spent his days at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley away from the secular world and had a pure heart.

 To him, what was right was right and what was wrong was wrong.

 It did not matter what was the other person's identity, sect or faction.

 Be it Nascent Souls, Void Reversions or even Mahayana Patriarchs, Ming Zhen would point out their errors!

 "Reverend, if you want to remove Zimo's Inner Core, it is no longer pity, but cruelty."

 Ming Zhen said deeply, "Lay down the butcher's knife and you shall become Buddha instantly. The intention of that saying is for people to lay down the knife in their hands and in their hearts as well."

 "However, reverend, your suggestion is not for the other party to lay down the butcher's knife, but to sever the arm which he wields the knife with!"

 "When you made that suggestion, the butcher's knife in your heart has already appeared in your hands!"

 "Perhaps you might not have been able to see it, but your appearance earlier on was frightening and menacing like a malevolent ghost! In Buddhism, we believe that you are what you think. Reverend, you've become a fiend!"

 'Bravo!'

 Su Zimo lamented internally, secretly in awe.

 Every single word was perfect and pinpointed the flaws!

 Those words were like sharp swords that stabbed the Dao Heart of Monk Yuan Kong!

 Even the dozens of Nascent Souls present were secretly amazed and looked fixedly at Ming Zhen at the bottom with bright eyes, let alone Su Zimo!
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 Chapter 729 - Dapamkara Monastery, Monk Yin Lu!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The Golden Cores present were shocked at Ming Zhen's boldness in standing forth to refute Nascent Souls.

 Rather than refute, he was lecturing!

 He was lecturing a Nascent Soul as a Golden Core!

 However, the shock from Perfected Lord Yu Jun and the others was because Ming Zhen's words contained supreme wisdom!

 A few accomplished monks of the Buddhist monasteries were stunned.

 Monk Yuan Kong's expression turned extremely grim.

 His cultivation and combat strength was far superior to Ming Zhen.

 However, an argument of words was a comparison of their understanding of the obscurities in Buddhism, a comparison between their wisdom and their enlightenment towards Buddhism and Zen!

 In that respect, Monk Yuan Kong had lost.

 He could not refute or argue against Ming Zhen's point at all.

 That was because in the depths of his heart, he was clear that he had truly harbored evil intentions and wanted to kill!

 Now that Ming Xin exposed him, even his Dao Heart was shaken within a few sentences!

 "Inexperienced young monk, even if you began cultivating in your mother's womb, how many sutras have you read? How many Zen mantras have you comprehended?! Do you know what compassion and cruelty are? Do you know what is good and evil?!"

 Monk Yuan Kong's expression darkened as he shouted!

 In fact, Monk Yuan Kong used the power of Sanskrit from the Buddhist monasteries in that shout!

 Although it did not have the same might as the Daming True Sutra, he was a Nascent Soul after all and there was even a fluctuation of Dharmic power in the void that was shuddering!

 All the cultivators could sense that Monk Yuan Kong was truly angered!

 Caught off guard, Ming Zhen shuddered from the impact of the Sanskrit and his face turned pale.

 However, there was no fear in his bright eyes as he said word by word, "There is no distinction between experience in learning. Those that arrive at the truth are the masters!"

 His counter was truly impressive.

 Although it was merely two sentences, they poked at Monk Yuan Kong's weakness once more!

 If Little Fatty was the one who said it, that sentence would become, "Although you are old, Monk Yuan Kong, you've wasted your time living like a dog! Even I can be your master!"

 The hearts of everyone in Su Zimo's group sank.

 Monk Yuan Kong was lectured by a Golden Core in front of everyone to a point where he was helpless to refute - he was completely disgraced.

 Right now, he was on the verge of going berserk.

 Ming Zhen was bound to be killed with his rebuttal!

 "You have a death wish!"

 Indeed, Monk Yuan Kong's eyes widened menacingly.

 Boom!

 Enraged, he extended his massive palm with outstretched fingers.

 Dharmic powers surged in midair and a massive hand that blanketed the skies was formed. It crushed down towards Ming Zhen on the ground and the void quaked with a shuddering might!

 That was an attack of a Nascent Soul.

 The Golden Cores on the ground sensed a gigantic shadow shrouding over and instantly, there was a suffocating, immense pressure!

 If that was the case for the Golden Cores outside the area of effect, it was hard to imagine the type of pressure Ming Zhen was experiencing targeted by Monk Yuan Kong.

 Ming Zhen grunted dully and blood oozed from the corner of his lips.

 Apart from Monk Yuan Kong, there were four other Perfected Lords from the Buddhist monasteries in the air.

 However, the four of them were either expressionless, lowering their heads or ignoring everything.

 Although they knew that Monk Yuan Kong was bullying the other party out of his embarrassment, the other four Perfected Lords of the Buddhist monasteries had no intention of helping out.

 It was truly not a wise choice to offend Monk Yuan Kong for the sake of an unknown monk.

 They considered their own interests rather than what was right.

 That was also the most precious thing about Ming Zhen!

 This was an affair of the Buddhist monasteries. However, if even those of the Buddhist monasteries were sitting by idly, there was even less reason for the immortal and fiend sects to interfere.

 Furthermore, Ming Zhen was on Su Zimo's side. The Nascent Souls from the immortal sects were gloating over his misfortune internally.

 A green figure flashed past and shielded Ming Zhen, blocking half of the incoming pressure!

 Su Zimo raised his head slightly and his gaze was dazzling. Killing intent spewed wildly and his black hair danced as the blood qi in his body surged. His Golden Core spun wildly - he was fully prepared for a fight!

 There was no way he would sit by idly and watch Ming Zhen be suppressed nor would he be captured without putting up a fight!

 Golden Core Phenomenon Ranking, Ancient Phenomenon Stele, amazing rewards? He no longer wanted them nor could he be bothered as well!

 Since they were so overbearing, he would kill them with his might first!

 Perfected Lord Yu Jun frowned slightly. Just as he was about to raise his hand and stop things, he sensed something.

 His gaze landed not far away in the crowd and shone for a moment before he put down his hand once more.

 "Amitabha!"

 A flare popped up in midair accompanied by a Buddhist proclamation and stopped the gigantic hand of Dharmic power from Monk Yuan Kong.

 Whoosh!

 Although the flare seemed so feeble that it could be extinguished by a casual gust of wind, it blazed instantly when it made contact with Monk Yuan Kong's Dharmic power palm!

 Crackle!

 The flare spread and burned with Dharmic power, surging into the skies!

 Monk Yuan Kong's expression changed starkly and he retracted his palm.

 Even so, he was a half-step slower and a spark landed on his sleeves, burning it into ashes instantly!

 The flames did not extinguish and continued blazing towards his arm!

 Monk Yuan Kong's eyes shone with a cold glint and he bit the tip of his tongue, spitting out a stream of essence blood.

 "Extinguish!"

 He hollered and the stream of essence blood exploded in midair, forming a grisly blood mist that poured down on his arm!

 Shing!

 The flames on his arm were extinguished with green smoke.

 Monk Yuan Kong let out a long breath of air.

 If he had reacted slower, his arm might have been gone!

 That split moment caused him to break out in cold sweat!

 Su Zimo suppressed the killing intent in his heart momentarily when he noticed what happened.

 It seemed like there was a chance for the situation to reverse from an irreconcilable state.

 The Nascent Souls in midair frowned when they looked at the flare hovering in midair. Clearly, they knew the background of the flare and gazed around.

 Monk Yuan Kong came to his senses gradually and scanned the place, barking with a grim expression, "Monk Yin Lu, get out!"

 A young monk soared into the air from the dense crowd on the ground.

 "Dapamkara Monastery!"

 Little Fatty and the others pondered for a moment and recognized the sect badge on the waist of the middle-aged monk.

 Prior to this, only five of the six Buddhist monasteries had arrived.

 Dapamkara Monastery was missing.

 In the ancient battlefield 20 years ago, there was no successor of Dapamkara Monastery as well.

 Su Zimo's impression of the monastery was that it was extremely mysterious.

 Ji Chengtian whispered, "Monk Yin Lu of Dapamkara Monastery is rather famous in Tianhuang Mainland and his strength is unfathomable. He is one of the top Nascent Souls and people refer to him as the monk that leads the way with a bright flame!"

 Su Zimo nodded.

 The move Monk Yin Lu revealed earlier on was spectacular enough.

 Even Monk Yuan Kong suffered a slight loss from it!

 Monk Yin Lu came close to the flare and extended his finger to tap on it gently.

 As though it entered Monk Yin Lu's finger, that frightening flare vanished instantly!

 "Monk Yin Lu, what's the meaning of this?!"

 Monk Yuan Kong remarked coldly, "Are you going to go against me because of this young monk?!"

 Monk Yin Lu smiled gently. "Fellow Daoist Yuan Kong, this young friend was not wrong. Indeed, your appearance earlier on was detestable and menacing."

 "My flame was not meant to burn you, but the fiend in your heart!"
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 Monk Yuan Kong looked terrible.

 On the clouds, Monk Wei Fu of Diamond Monastery asked indifferently, "Monk Yin Lu, there has never been a disciple of Dapamkara Monastery that inherited its legacy and took part in the Phenomenon Ranking in all these years. You guys are nothing but an embarrassment, so what are you doing all the way here at Myriad Phenomenon City?"

 "I'm here to select a disciple," Monk Yin Lu smiled gently.

 In Myriad Phenomenon City, any itinerant cultivator with a stellar performance would naturally be invited by the various super sects to join them.

 However, it was difficult for the Buddhist monasteries to accept disciples and their requirements were extremely stringent.

 There were extremely few people who cultivated Buddhism in Tianhuang Mainland to begin with.

 Even less Buddhist cultivators could pass through the various obstacles and make their way here - almost all of them came from the six Buddhist monasteries or the 108 upper sects.

 "Hehe!"

 Monk Yuan Kong sneered, "Dapamkara Monastery is here to choose a disciple? How laughable? Who is going to join you guys?"

 Su Zimo was puzzled.

 No matter what, Dapamkara Monastery was one of the six Buddhist monasteries. As a super sect, they could also be considered as a place of pilgrimage for all Buddhist cultivators in the world - why would nobody be willing to join them?

 Demoness Ji explained, "The cultivation techniques and secret skills of Dapamkara Monastery are famous for being difficult to comprehend. Many wise Buddhist cultivators that joined Dapamkara Monastery end their lives without much of an accomplishment."

 "Dapamkara Monastery has few disciples and is extremely isolated. Many monks spend their days sitting before the ancient Buddha accompanied by a green lantern all alone. That is something that most ordinary people cannot withstand."

 Suddenly, Su Zimo realized.

 It was no wonder why there were no legacy disciples of Dapamkara Monastery in the intermediate ancient battlefield as well as the elementary ancient battlefield 20 years ago.

 That was most likely the most important reason!

 "Of course."

 Demoness Ji continued, "While the cultivation techniques of Dapamkara Monastery are obscure and cultivating them is almost impossible, if one manages to obtain the legacy, they become extremely powerful. It's no exaggeration to say that they will be supreme across the Buddhist monasteries!"

 Monk Yin Lu was not troubled by Monk Yuan Kong's ridicules and merely snapped his finger with a chuckle. "I've already selected a candidate. Young friend, if you don't mind, you can join Dapamkara Monastery for your cultivation."

 Monk Yin Lu was pointing towards Ming Zhen!

 Monk Yuan Kong sneered mockingly, "This young monk has a glib tongue and is only good at talking. How strong can he be? Can he even obtain a spot on the Phenomenon Ranking?"

 "His capabilities and strength are not important,"

 Monk Yin Lu shook his head. "He has wisdom and a deep understanding and comprehension towards the teachings of Buddhism, that alone is enough. Furthermore, it's not a bad thing to have a glib tongue."

 "Legend has it that Buddha was able to spit out lotuses while speaking. In fact, flowers will rain from the skies and the floor will be filled with golden lotuses with countless Buddhas appearing through the air!"

 "How can this dirty-mouthed kid be compared to Buddha, how laughable! In the long run, Dapamkara Monastery's legacy is going to be lost!" Monk Wei Fu shook his head.

 The other cultivators looked on with mocking expressions as well.

 In their opinions, although Ming Zhen was good with his words and had a deep comprehension towards the teachings of Buddhism, what use was that?

 It wasn't as though he could subdue his opponents just by relying on his mouth.

 At the end of the day, overwhelming capabilities were required to subdue evil and fiends!

 Di Yin was the only one in the endless crowd that frowned.

 While the others did not know of Ming Zhen's background, he knew!

 "Young friend, are you willing?"

 Monk Yin Lu was not bothered by the gazes of outsiders and merely looked at Ming Zhen, asking with a smile.

 Ming Zhen was a little lost and looked at Su Zimo beside him instinctively.

 Su Zimo mulled for a moment before nodding.

 Although the cultivation environment of Dapamkara Monastery was somewhat boring, it was nothing to Ming Zhen.

 If Ming Zhen could adapt to life at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley, he would naturally feel at home in the cultivation environment of Dapamkara Monastery.

 For Ming Zhen, the difficulty of the obscure cultivation techniques of Dapamkara Monastery might not be much of a problem.

 Up till this point of his cultivation, all he studied were the ancient books and true sutras of Daming and Fahua Monasteries!

 His foundation was something that no other Buddhist cultivator could compare against!

 Furthermore, Ming Zhen was guided by the mysterious old monk at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley.

 Of course, most importantly, it was the attitude of Monk Yin Lu towards Ming Zhen!

 In that situation earlier when Monk Yuan Kong was clearly bullying a junior, the other four Buddhist monasteries chose to ignore everything. However, Monk Yin Lu of Dapamkara Monastery chose to make a move!

 Ming Zhen took a deep breath, nodded and bowed to Monk Yin Lu. "I am Ming Zhen and I'm humbled by your graciousness, senior. I am willing to join Dapamkara Monastery."

 "Well, well, well!"

 Monk Yin Lu repeated three times in satisfaction.

 Perfected Lord Yu Jun raised his head slightly as well. "Congratulations, fellow Daoist. Please take your seat."

 He raised his hand gently and a wisp of mist flew out from his robes, pausing in front of Monk Yin Lu before forming a white, flawless cloud.

 Monk Yuan Kong ridiculed, "Let's see what name this young monk, Ming Zhen, can make of himself in Tianhuang Mainland in the future!"

 Piak! Piak!

 Suddenly, Perfected Lord Hun Yi clapped and said slowly, "Everyone, the Phenomenon Ranking is about to begin. Let's settle this demon before us first!"

 "That's right!"

 Perfected Lord Tian Ming of Zephyr Thunder Palace said coldly as well, "We'll kill this lad first and talk about anything else later!"

 "That's right,"

 The Perfected Lords of Heavenly Dipper Sect, Clear Wind Temple, Hollow Monastery, Purple Firmament Sect and many other immortal and Buddhist sects nodded in agreement as they discussed.

 The two Perfected Lords of the fiend sects remained silent.

 Although both of them were not on the side of the immortal and Buddhist Perfected Lords' behaviors, they would not go against everyone for the sake of Su Zimo.

 Monk Yin Lu frowned slightly.

 There was nothing he could do about this as well.

 After all, even he was unsure whether Su Zimo was a human or demon.

 Su Zimo might have a shot at survival if he could prove himself to be human.

 If not, he might not be able to get out of this predicament!

 Su Zimo had a cold gaze and his palm moved slowly towards his storage bag.

 Don't be reckless!

 Suddenly, a voice sounded in Su Zimo's mind.

 Lin Xuanji had arrived beside him unknowingly.

 "It's not at that stage yet. This is the Myriad Phenomenon City and the Phenomenon Ranking is hosted by Enigma Palace. The decision is not up to outsiders!" Lin Xuanji shook his head gently and stopped Su Zimo with his gaze.

 Right then, Perfected Lord Yu Jun surveyed his surroundings and said slowly, "If you're going to kill every single demon, are you going to the large number of spirit demons below?"

 Perfected Lord Luo Xue let out a deep breath.

 Perfected Lord Yu Jun of Enigma Palace was probably the only one who could salvage the current situation!

 Perfected Lord Hun Yi and the others frowned.

 Things would certainly be troublesome if Enigma Palace chose to stand by Su Zimo.

 On the one hand, it was because of Enigma Palace's special status.

 On the other hand, it was Perfected Lord Yu Jun himself.

 Although cultivators of Enigma Palace rarely took part in the strifes of the cultivation world, nobody dared look down on them!

 "How is that comparable?"

 Monk Yuan Kong said deeply, "The demons below are all spirit beasts reared by our disciples and will not partake in the fight for the Phenomenon Ranking personally."

 "That's right! Although this lad is a demon, he wishes to partake in the fight for the Phenomenon Ranking. This means that he's coveting the treasures of humans so that's reason enough for us to kill him!" Perfected Lord Tian Ming of Zephyr Thunder Palace said murderously.

 Perfected Lord Hun Yi shouted with a bright gaze, "Perfected Lord Yu Jun, are you trying to stand on the side of a demon in broad daylight and pit yourself against humans? Are you going to betray our race and be a sinner of Enigma Palace?!"
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 It was a merciless accusation of betraying humans!

 Monk Yin Lu sighed gently.

 That was what he was worried about.

 If he had stood out earlier on, he would have received the same accusation.

 Neither he nor Dapamkara Monastery could afford an accusation as such.

 However, Perfected Lord Yu Jun was expressionless and composed against the pressure and questioning of the other Perfected Lords.

 Enigma Palace had a special status and possessed the confidence of not being affiliated with the immortal, Buddhist and fiend sects!

 "How do you know he's a demon?" Perfected Lord Yu Jun asked in reverse.

 "He has an Inner Core and demonic qi will spread the moment he channels it. What else is he if not a demon?" Perfected Lord Tian Ming remarked coldly.

 "Huh?"

 Perfected Lord Yu Jun asked again, "He has a Golden Core that spreads spirit energy the moment he channels it and he has a double phenomenon as well. Does that not make him a cultivator?"

 "You!"

 Perfected Lord Tian Ming was momentarily speechless.

 Monk Wei Fu pondered for a moment. "If we're uncertain, let's cancel his rights to partake in the fight for the Phenomenon Ranking first."

 "Yes, that works too,"

 Perfected Lord Bei Dou nodded.

 At that point, Su Zimo sneered internally.

 Those people wanted to strip him of his rights to partake in the Phenomenon Ranking as a second best option after realizing that Perfected Lord Yu Jun would not yield.

 Perfected Lord Yu Jun said indifferently, "There's no need for that. Since nobody is sure whether this lad is a human or demon, we'll let the Myriad Phenomenon Peak tell us the answer!"

 "What do you mean?" Perfected Lord Hun Yi frowned.

 Perfected Lord Yu Jun pointed to the Myriad Phenomenon Peak. "This mountain possesses Dharmic power imbued by Fairy Ling Long that lasts forever! If someone of another race tries to ascend the Myriad Phenomenon Peak and challenge Fairy Ling Long's authority, they will definitely be killed mercilessly!"

 "If he's a human, he will naturally have the rights to ascend the Myriad Phenomenon Peak. If he's a demon, he has no one to blame if he's killed by the Dharmic power left behind by Fairy Ling Long!"

 Although his words were harsh, Su Zimo could tell that Perfected Lord Yu Jun was helping him.

 What he implied was that if the other Perfected Lords had any more qualms, they would not be challenging Perfected Lord Yu Jun or Enigma Palace, but Fairy Ling Long herself!

 True enough.

 Perfected Lord Hun Yi snorted.

 The expressions of Perfected Lord Tian Ming and the others turned grim as they exchanged glances and no longer spoke.

 The short conflict between the Nascent Souls was tense and many Golden Cores below watched nervously while breaking out in cold sweat.

 Unexpectedly, the predicament posed by the combined forces of many immortal and Buddhist sects almost came to fruition and Su Zimo was almost killed, but everything was resolved by a few comments from Perfected Lord Yu Jun.

 Su Zimo felt relieved and the killing intent in his eyes dissipated as well.

 "You've got to watch out if you want to ascend the Myriad Phenomenon Peak. No matter what, you must not make use of the power of your Inner Core and release any demonic qi. A single wisp will cause you to be killed by the Myriad Phenomenon Peak!"

 Suddenly, that sentence sounded in Su Zimo's mind.

 It was Perfected Lord Yu Jun using his spirit consciousness to remind Su Zimo out of goodwill and outsiders could not hear it at all.

 Su Zimo glanced at Perfected Lord Yu Jun with a grateful expression.

 If Perfected Lord Yu Jun had not stood out earlier on, he might have already attacked!

 "Thank you,"

 He glanced at Lin Xuanji beside him and expressed his thanks softly.

 Perfected Lord Yu Jun was a stranger to him and his only connection to Enigma Palace was Lin Xuanji.

 Su Zimo knew that Lin Xuanji was definitely the reason why Perfected Lord Yu Jun helped him.

 Unexpectedly, Lin Xuanji shook his head. "It's not only because of me. Don't forget, you were acknowledged by the Human Emperor's Palace. Enigma Palace will definitely help you with that fact alone."

 Suddenly, Su Zimo was enlightened.

 The Human Emperor was the Dao companion of Fairy Ling Long.

 The acknowledgment of the Human Emperor's Palace was equivalent to the acknowledgment of Enigma Palace.

 Karma was truly something that worked in mysterious ways.

 "Let the elimination battle of the Golden Core Phenomenon Ranking officially begin!"

 Suddenly, Perfected Lord Yu Jun's voice sounded once more and reverberated through every single corner of Myriad Phenomenon City!

 Boom!

 The crowd broke into an uproar!

 The cultivators partaking in the Phenomenon Ranking were naturally immensely excited; even the cultivators who were merely watching were in high spirits and emotional.

 The Phenomenon Ranking this time round was going to be unusually intense.

 Today, thousands of Golden Core phenomenons were going to be clashing intensely.

 Many lost ancient phenomenons would reappear and light up the voids, clashing against one another with an endless brilliance!

 How spectacular would that be?

 It was a grand occasion for cultivators that was once in a lifetime!

 Today, the most frightening and talented people in Tianhuang Mainland with the greatest potential would be selected.

 These were the people who had a high chance of attaining the title of Dao Lords and Mighty Figures in the future!

 Some of them might even be referred to as emperors in the future.

 "Hehehe!"

 Ren Tu of Asura Sect let out a creepy laughter and said coolly, "Let's see how strong are the other paragons!"

 Clang! Clang!

 A series of sword buzzes echoed from around Hang Qiuyu jarringly.

 "I love grand occasions as such. Let's fight!" Pang Yue of Overlord Palace smacked his lips with a blazing fighting spirit.

 "Amitabha, here I come!"

 Monk Jue Chen of Diamond Monastery exclaimed a Buddhist proclamation and sped towards the Myriad Phenomenon Peak in a flash.

 Monk Jian Kong, Dugu Jian, Xu Cheng, Duan Qingping, Wu Feng and everyone else moved one after another as well.

 Di Yin glared at Su Zimo and smirked coldly before disappearing in a flash.

 Ji Chengtian said, "Let's go too."

 "Alright!"

 Su Zimo nodded.

 In their group, Lin Xuanji was a cultivator of Enigma Palace and would naturally not partake in the fight for the Phenomenon Ranking.

 Although Shi Jian was a legacy disciple of Puppet Sect, his capabilities relied entirely on his puppets and he had no Golden Core phenomenon of his own. As such, he was not going to take part as well.

 Xiaoning and Leng Rou were legacy disciples of Elixir Yang Sect and Thousand Crane Sect. While both of them cultivated Golden Core phenomenons, they knew that they had no shot at the Phenomenon Ranking and chose to merely watch by the sidelines.

 Ming Zhen, Ji Chengtian and Little Fatty were the only ones remaining who chose to take part in the Phenomenon Ranking!

 "Eh?"

 In midair, Monk Yuan Kong was slightly surprised when he noticed that and chuckled. "Monk Yin Lu, that amazing disciple you've just taken in is going to attempt and ascend the Myriad Phenomenon Peak. Interesting."

 Monk Wei Fu remarked indifferently, "He must have cultivated a nonsensical Golden Core phenomenon and thought that he's able to fight for the Phenomenon Ranking. In reality, he's just there to make a fool of himself."

 "I estimate that he will probably not go further than the 2nd stone step!" Monk Yuan Kong said.

 The Nascent Souls chuckled and were waiting to watch the show.

 Monk Yin Lu was not bothered nor troubled by their mocking.

 He merely gazed at Monk Yin Lu with a faint smile and instructed, "There's no need for any pressure, just try your best. It's fine even if you fail, a single ranking list won't determine your future!"

 "Yes,"

 Ming Zhen nodded.

 Su Zimo shook his head gently with a faint smile.

 He was clearer than everyone else about Ming Zhen's strength.

 Monk Yuan Kong said that he wanted to see if Ming Zhen could make a name for himself in Tianhuang Mainland in the future.

 There was no need for the future. It was going to happen here and now.

 Ming Zhen, that unassuming young monk, was going to shock the world and become famous overnight!
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 Pshew! Pshew! Pshew! 

 Figures flew towards the Myriad Phenomenon Peak one after another.

 There were at least a hundred thousand paragons who partook in the Phenomenon Ranking this time round and they were clumped together in a spectacular sight!

 However, many people were sent flying by the power of the Myriad Phenomenon Peak the moment they stepped foot on the 1st stone step!

 It was even more spectacular watching the pathetic figures fly off one after another.

 Exclamations could be heard everywhere.

 The crowd was in an uproar.

 Above the clouds, the Nascent Souls shook their heads and chuckled.

 During each fight for the Phenomenon Ranking, there would always be cultivators that refused to heed warnings and attempt to ascend the Myriad Phenomenon Peak, only to meet with the same outcome.

 Ancient emperors have left their marks and auras on the Myriad Phenomenon Peak - it was not so easy to ascend it!

 In less than 15 minutes, more than half of the hundred thousand paragons were eliminated!

 That was the elimination battle.

 It was most efficient in eliminating weak cultivators.

 As for the cultivators that ascended the Myriad Phenomenon Peak, the situation was different for each of them as well.

 Some of them were drenched in sweat, clearly under immense pressure.

 Some of them swayed as though they could be sent flying at any moment!

 Some of them could not withstand it and released their Golden Core phenomenons right away!

 Instantly, the power of phenomenons surged one after another on the Myriad Phenomenon Peak - the spirit energy in the surroundings was already boiling!

 Some of them were resplendent, some was bedazzling, some moved the flora while some possessed the endless oceans and bright moon…

 Countless Golden Core phenomenons appeared at the same time in a breathtaking manner!

 Of course, everyone was clear that the cultivators who summoned their Golden Core phenomenons were the weak ones who could not endure the power of the Myriad Phenomenon Peak.

 The top paragons of the Golden Core realm would not even need to use their Golden Core phenomenons to reach the lowest stone step on the Myriad Phenomenon Peak.

 They could ascend just by relying on their bodies, bloodline and spirit energies!

 "Eh?"

 A soft exclamation could be heard above the clouds.

 Monk Yuan Kong was initially waiting to see Ming Zhen make a fool of himself. Unexpectedly, Ming Zhen made it to the 2nd stone step with ease and he was not slowing down at all!

 That alone was proof that Ming Zhen was much stronger than more than half of the cultivators present.

 "I'm sorry to have disappointed you,"

 Monk Yin Lu smiled gently.

 Initially, he thought that Ming Zhen would stop at the 1st stone step as well.

 To think that Ming Zhen would provide him a pleasant surprise.

 Monk Yuan Kong harrumphed coldly. "That's nothing much. There's more than ten thousand cultivators remaining on the Monk Yuan Kong. We'll see if he can make it to the top 108!"

 The Myriad Phenomenon Peak was 108,000 feet tall and had a total of 108 stone steps.

 The gap between each stone step was a thousand feet!

 It was extremely difficult to get from one stone step to the other.

 The closer one was to the peak, the greater the pressure on them!

 In less than an hour, there were only slightly more than ten thousand cultivators remaining on the Myriad Phenomenon Peak.

 Of the ten thousand cultivators, the gap between them increased as well and they were divided into distinct groups.

 Unsurprisingly, the leader was the number one Perfected Being, Di Yin!

 The way Di Yin ascended the Myriad Phenomenon Peak brought forth exclamations.

 He did not have to step on the stone steps of the Myriad Phenomenon Peak to push himself up. Instead, he soared into the air and sped upwards at an extremely fast speed, leaving all the other cultivators behind!

 It seemed as though the power resisting from the peak had no impact on Di Yin at all.

 Apart from Di Yin, the actual first group comprised of eight people - Ren Tu of Asura Sect, Xu Cheng of Zephyr Thunder Palace, Monk Jian Kong of Hollow Monastery, Dugu Jian, Hang Qiuyu of Sword Sect, Pang Yue of Overlord Palace, Monk Jue Chen of Diamond Monastery and Ming Zhen!

 Many cultivators were shocked at that outcome!

 Everyone expected Ren Tu, Xu Cheng, Monk Jian Kong, Hang Qiuyu, Pang Yue and Monk Jue Chen to be in the first team since they were all top-tier peerless paragons.

 What nobody expected was for two unknown cultivators to make their way into the group and followed closely without any signs of falling off!

 One of them was Dugu Jian from a cultivation gentry clan of the North Region.

 Sword cultivators were a special type of cultivator and were known for their frightening killing strength.

 Sword Sect was considered as a place of pilgrimage for all sword cultivators.

 The fact that a sword cultivator from out of nowhere was able to keep pace with a legacy disciple of Sword Sect was cause for commotion.

 On the Myriad Phenomenon Peak, Hang Qiuyu had an extremely sharp gaze and he glanced at Dugu Jian from time to time.

 However, Dugu Jian was oblivious to it, merely advancing in silence while looking down at the long sword in his hands.

 Ming Zhen was the other one that everyone was surprised to see!

 Nobody expected him to be able to keep pace with two of the strongest paragons of the Buddhist monasteries!

 Furthermore, Ming Zhen looked energetic and showed no signs of exhaustion!

 Monk Yuan Kong looked terrible.

 More than obtaining a spot on the Phenomenon Ranking…

 This person had a high chance of making it into the top ten!

 "Congratulations for taking in a talent, Dapamkara Monastery."

 Perfected Lord Luo Xue smiled gently and congratulated with cupped fists.

 Monk Yin Lu smiled. Even with his composure, he could barely contain the joy in his eyes.

 "Dapamkara Monastery sure has good fortune, coming all the way to Myriad Phenomenon City to gain a freebie," The Perfected Lord of Clear Heart Nunnery said with a salty tone.

 By then, the disciple of Clear Heart Nunnery had already fallen off to the third group - she was naturally disgruntled.

 Monk Wei Fu raised his brow gently. "It does not matter even if he makes it to the first group for the time being. Later on, he'll have to rely on his Golden Core phenomenon to continue forward against the pressure no matter what!"

 "That's right,"

 Monk Yuan Kong added, "Without a strong Golden Core phenomenon to support him, everything that happens now is merely fleeting."

 Monk Yin Lu did not refute.

 However, he deeply anticipated deep in his heart what Ming Zhen's Golden Core phenomenon would look like.

 There were clearly more cultivators in the second group.

 Demoness Ji of Pure Maiden Sect, Little Fatty of Tomb Sect, Duan Qingping of Clear Wind Temple, Wu Feng of Purple Firmament Sect, Ling Han of Snowdrift Valley, Nie Hao of Chaos Essence Sect and Qin Li of Illusion Fiend Cult - there were around thirty people.

 There were even more people in the third group, more than a hundred!

 Cultivators of the first two groups had yet to release their Golden Core phenomenons.

 However, cultivators in the third group were already getting slower in their ascension speed and showed signs of exhaustion.

 Some cultivators could not endure it and already released their Golden Core phenomenons!

 Ji Chengtian was in the third group.

 The cultivators at the back were considered to be in the fourth group and there were hundreds of them. However, they were scattered and cultivators were repelled away from the Myriad Phenomenon Peak from time to time.

 These people were at the bottom of the Myriad Phenomenon Peak and almost had no chance of obtaining a spot on the Phenomenon Ranking.

 The cultivators who could leave their names on the Phenomenon Ranking were almost determined by now.

 It was between the cultivators in the first three groups!

 The eventual ranking would be decided after the ascension of the Myriad Phenomenon Peak was over to see which cultivators managed to ascend the most steps.

 The closer they were at the peak, the further front their ranking on the Phenomenon Ranking would be!

 "Eh, where is Su Zimo?"

 "He has a double phenomenon and even defeated Xu Cheng of Zephyr Thunder Palace. He should be in the first group, but why don't I see him?"

 A series of discussions broke out from the crowd.

 "Look, he's there!"

 All the cultivators looked around and before long, they found out that Su Zimo was in the fourth group. He looked unassuming, mixed in with the crowd.

 "How could this be?"

 "Could he really be suppressed because of his Inner Core?"

 "Fufu, he asked for this. It's his own fault."

 Among the crowd, some people sneered while others were worried.

 Lin Xuanji squinted his eyes for a moment before exclaiming softly as he noticed something odd.
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 Indeed, Su Zimo was in the fourth group.

 However, unlike other cultivators in the fourth group, Su Zimo's aura was stable and he looked calm, as though he was not under any pressure.

 The reason why Su Zimo was relegated to the fourth group was because each time he climbed a stone step, he would linger for a long time in deep thoughts.

 He would only move onto the next stone step after a while.

 "What is he doing?"

 Lin Xuanji rubbed his chin, puzzled.

 He was not the only one, even the Nascent Souls on the clouds could not read Su Zimo's movements.

 Nobody knew that while Su Zimo was contending against the pressure of the Myriad Phenomenon Peak, he was comprehending it as well!

 The Myriad Phenomenon Peak had existed for countless years.

 Almost all the powerful Golden Core phenomenons in history had left their marks and auras here.

 That included phenomenons from the immortal, Buddhist and fiend sects!

 Su Zimo was not at the impossible level such that he could comprehend the essence of those phenomenons just relying on that.

 However, by experiencing the marks and auras left behind by the Golden Core phenomenons, he deepened his understanding on the Daos of the immortal, Buddhist and fiend sects!

 A Golden Core phenomenon was the epitome of all spirit arts.

 It contained a cultivator's understanding from the Qi Condensation to Golden Core realm. A phenomenon was only born by combining them and evolving from that point!

 By comprehending those Golden Core phenomenons, Su Zimo's Golden Core also grew fuller and the three different auras of the immortal, Buddhist and fiend sects that shrouded his Golden Core grew brighter!

 The Golden Core swiveled slowly, fusing fire and water, Yin and Yang, and turned flawless and pure. It was as though it was harmonizing with Heaven and Earth and the sun and moon through all eternity!

 That was a true Golden Core.

 That was the true perfected state!

 It was an irreplaceable and precious experience.

 Since Su Zimo wanted to establish a Dao, this was an opportunity he could not miss!

 How difficult was it to establish a Dao?

 Up till this point, Su Zimo had no clue on how he should start.

 Perhaps the only way for him to identify an alternate path of cultivation available for mortals was by comprehending the obscurities of the immortal, Buddhist and fiend sects while experiencing the mysteriousness of the demon Dao!

 Each time he ascended a stone step, the aura of a different Golden Core phenomenon would surge towards him.

 Su Zimo closed his eyes and experienced everything carefully.

 The other cultivators ascended the Myriad Phenomenon Peak for the sake of fame.

 However, at that moment, Su Zimo was already beyond the point of fame when he stood on the Myriad Phenomenon Peak.

 In his eyes, there was only all the living beings in the world!

 In his chest, there was only the boundless Heaven and Earth!

 In his heart, there was a greater ambition!

 Most of the cultivators in the fourth group could only give up one after another when they saw that it was hopeless.

 Su Zimo was the only one that continued in silence.

 The cultivators in the third group could not endure it any longer and released their Golden Core phenomenons one after another!

 Gradually, an outcome was determined among the hundred odd people of the third group.

 Ji Chengtian released the legacy phenomenon of Ethereal Peak and stopped at the 25th stone step. He was drenched in sweat and completely exhausted - that was his limit!

 Some of the cultivators stopped at the 20th stone step while there were some at the 26th, 27th…

 There were almost one or two people on every stone step up above.

 Thankfully, there was no one else at the stone step Ji Chengtian was on. That way, he could avoid a grueling fight after the elimination battle.

 "Can you make it up another step?"

 Suddenly, a voice sounded beside Ji Chengtian's ears.

 He turned over and saw Su Zimo land on the 25th stone step with a single leap, standing beside him.

 "I can't make it anymore, I'm at my limits."

 Ji Chengtian wiped away the sweat on his forehead and panted slightly while smiling. "Junior Brother Su, don't worry about me. Continue advancing!"

 "Yes,"

 Su Zimo nodded.

 Given Ji Chengtian's spot, he should be ranked around 100 on the Phenomenon Ranking if nothing went wrong.

 Although it did not seem high, for Ji Chengtian, or rather for Ethereal Peak's legacy phenomenon, Ethereal Sword, it was already the best result!

 There were only 108 spots on the Phenomenon Ranking.

 Any cultivator that could obtain a spot was already a true paragon of the era!

 At that moment, Di Yin was already at the 99th stone step!

 This was where he stopped a hundred years ago.

 Now that he had returned, his aura was forceful. He did not stop on the 99th stone step and soared through the air before landing on the 100th stone step!

 Di Yin had cast everyone far behind!

 Although the eight people in the first group were still traveling side by side, none of them summoned their Golden Core phenomenons yet.

 However, the difference between them could gradually be seen as well as they rose higher.

 Overlord Palace and Diamond Monastery were super sects well known for body tempering.

 Pang Yue and Monk Jue Chen had robust bloodlines and their breathings were steady. Although they did not summon their Golden Core phenomenon, they looked comparatively relaxed.

 The difference in physique was clear between them and Ren Tu of Asura Sect, Monk Jian Kong of Hollow Monastery, Xu Cheng of Zephyr Thunder Palace and the others.

 Some of them had hurried breathings.

 Some of them had sweat on their foreheads.

 Once again, everyone was surprised that Ming Zhen was not inferior to Pang Yue and Monk Jue Chen in terms of physique!

 Ming Zhen's expression was smooth as jade and he did not sweat at all. His breathing was still steady - it was clear that he was not at his limits!

 "What's the background of that young monk? What cultivation technique did he cultivate?"

 Monk Wei Fu frowned slightly.

 "He must have had some encounters and opportunities,"

 Perfected Lord Bei Dou said deeply, "It's still too early to come to a conclusion. Eventually, the rankings between the few of them are determined by their Golden Core phenomenons and how much power they can release!"

 Even so, all the Nascent Souls present were clear that even if Ming Zhen's Golden Core phenomenon was weak, he would make it to the top 20 at least!

 That was already relatively frightening.

 Even legacy disciples of the various super sects might not be able to make it to the top 20!

 For example, the legacy disciple of Clear Heart Nunnery and Shangguan Yu of Cloud Rain Sect were already relegated to the third group.

 In the second group, some cultivators could not withstand it any longer and released their Golden Core phenomenons as well.

 Little Fatty was still holding on.

 If he had not undergone the baptism with the wisp of Yellow Springs fog within the Astral Dragon Sputum Lair, he would have been left behind a long time ago!

 "Rise!"

 The paragon of Soaring Feather Sect shouted softly.

 The sound of water rushing rapidly and tides surging could be heard behind him, causing ripples to splash.

 A blood-red sun was setting slowly on that long river!

 The evening sun dyed the skies red in a tragically beautiful scene. Even the river surface was stained red and transformed into a blood river with a torrential blood stench!

 "Look, that's the legacy phenomenon of Soaring Feather Sect!"

 "The ancient phenomenon, Long River Sunset!"

 A series of exclamations came from the crowd.

 With the boost of his Golden Core phenomenon, the paragon of Soaring Feather Sect was invigorated. He looked much more relaxed as his speed increased and he sprinted up the peak!

 "Galaxy Vortex!"

 The paragon of Heavenly Dipper Sect could not withstand it any longer and released his Golden Core phenomenon as well.

 Night descended instantly.

 The skies above his head were lined with stars that sparkled in a bedazzling manner.

 All of a sudden!

 It was as though there was a magnetic force.

 The stars that filled the skies began swiveling into a gigantic vortex. Countless stars collided and sparks flew everywhere, releasing a shuddering energy fluctuation!

 The center of the vortex seemed as though it could destroy everything!

 The paragon of Heavenly Dipper Sect howled deeply and his speed exploded!

 The other paragons of the second group released their Golden Core phenomenons one after another.

 Instantly, many ancient phenomenons flashed through the voids in a shocking manner!
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 Chapter 734 - Nature Reversion

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 All the cultivators in the vicinity of the Myriad Phenomenon Peak felt their blood pump at the sight of that!

 This was the only opportunity to witness the clash between many ancient phenomenons!

 Although there were millions of cultivators in the cultivation world, only the hundred thousand of them that were in Myriad Phenomenon City would get the opportunity to witness this.

 "Look, that's my Formless Monastery's legacy ancient phenomenon, the Bodhi Tree Shadow! Senior Brother Yong Ren will definitely be able to make it to the first group under that Bodhi tree!"

 "Senior Sister Ling released her Golden Core phenomenon as well!"

 The temperature around Ling Han of Snowdrift Valley dipped and sparkling, crystallized snowflakes fell one after another from the skies.

 Although the snowflakes looked weak, each of them possessed frightening killing power!

 The ancient phenomenon, Omnidirectional Snowstorm!

 The pressure on the cultivators of the second group was reduced immensely after they released their Golden Core phenomenons and their speeds gradually increased.

 However, things were clearer for the 17 Nascent Souls on the clouds. Although the paragons of the second group released many ancient phenomenons, it was still relatively difficult for them to catch up to the eight people of the first group!

 It was true that those paragons were able to leap through several stone steps easily with the use of their Golden Core phenomenons.

 However, the pressure would only increase as they got closer to the peak!

 Before long, the paragons of the second group would slow down again.

 Furthermore, the eight people of the first group had yet to release their Golden Core phenomenons!

 The moment the eight of them released their Golden Core phenomenons, the gap between them and the cultivators of the second group would open up once more!

 "Rise!"

 Wu Feng of Purple Firmament Sect shouted and channeled his Golden Core to its limits. A scarlet glow enveloped his face and it gradually turned purple.

 In the blink of an eye, his face was covered by a purple glow!

 All of a sudden!

 A purple qi floated over from the east and enveloped Wu Feng's body.

 Behind him was a faint figure of an elderly figure with gray beard and hair riding on a bull. Although his appearance was blurry, he released a boundless might!

 The ancient phenomenon, Eastern Purple Qi!

 Purple qi was the qi of a venerable and was incomparably noble!

 Wu Feng's aura exploded along with his speed as he dashed towards the first group.

 "Humph!"

 A cold glint flashed through the eyes of the paragon of Malevolent Earth Sect as he shouted, unwilling to be left behind.

 A boundless malevolent qi spread around him and rumbled. In the blink of an eye, it transformed into a gigantic scythe!

 The scythe was black as ink and resembled a fearsome weapon from deep in the Nine Hells that could reap all life!

 The ancient phenomenon, Malevolent Earth Scythe!

 Whoosh!

 The paragon of Malevolent Earth Sect pointed forward.

 The gigantic Malevolent Earth Scythe cut a pitch-black arc in midair, as though it could cleave the void into two!

 The paragon of Malevolent Earth Sect sprinted along the arc that was ripped.

 "Amitabha,"

 The paragon of Wisdom Monastery chanted a Buddhist proclamation and his eyes shone with the light of wisdom. He conjured a unique Dharmic seal with his hands and the power of phenomenon around him surged.

 Gradually, mysterious halos of light began appearing behind him, emanating a flawless saint glow!

 The glow shone down on the world as though it could purify all living beings!

 The ancient phenomenon, Boundless Buddha Light!

 Paragons that could reach this level were all prideful.

 All of them wanted to advance further and were not willing to fall behind others!

 However, the eight in the first group were still far ahead in the lead.

 Gradually, as time passed by and everyone got closer to the peak, the speed of Little Fatty, Demoness Ji, Ling Han, Wu Feng and the others in the second group decreased as they showed signs of exhaustion.

 Before long, almost all the cultivators in the second group were at their limits.

 They scattered and stood on different stone steps, unable to advance further.

 "Hurry, look! There are two paragons on the same step!"

 "That's right. By the looks of it, there will be a grueling battle after the elimination battle!"

 There were two people on the 78th stone step.

 One of them was Demoness Ji and the other was Duan Qingping of Clear Wind Temple.

 Both of them panted and were exhausted.

 Duan Qingping's gaze roamed around Demoness Ji's body wantonly and he gave an evil smile. "Fiend maiden, you sure are unlucky to bump into me."

 "Is that so?"

 Demoness Ji snickered. "If that's the case, please be gentler later on, fellow Daoist."

 "Don't worry!"

 Duan Qingping replied lustfully, "I'll definitely be gentle with you."

 Although Duan Qingping sounded flirtatious and he had an intoxicated expression as though he was charmed, the depths of his eyes shone with a cold glint!

 There were two other people in the second group that stood on the same stone step.

 One of them was Little Fatty and the other was Qin Li of Illusion Fiend Cult!

 The both of them exchanged glances.

 Qin Li laughed sinisterly. He used his hand to slice across his own throat with a gesture and did not conceal the killing intent in his eyes at all!

 Little Fatty pouted and reared his head to look upwards.

 In reality, he had strength remaining but he was not confident of ascending another stone step.

 Furthermore, the paragon of Wisdom Monastery stood on the next stone step!

 If he failed to ascend further and ended up severely injured by the power of the Myriad Phenomenon Peak, it would be extremely embarrassing.

 Little Fatty pondered for a moment but chose not to advance.

 "That's interesting, we'll be able to see two fights between paragons at the very least!"

 "That's right, things will be much bloodier in a battle between the paragons."

 "I heard that in paragons in previous ranking battles bled and it wasn't rare for them to die on the spot as well!"

 "That's only natural. All of these paragons are prideful and none of them would bow down to the other. It's only normal for them to fight to the death especially if their sects had feuds to begin with."

 The cultivators watching discussed heatedly with excited faces.

 Naturally, all of them wanted to witness more ranking battles.

 "The positions of the paragons in the second group are almost fixed and there won't be much changes to the rankings anymore."

 "Yes, the outcome has basically been decided."

 "Eh?"

 Suddenly, someone exclaimed and pointed to the Myriad Phenomenon Peak in shock. "Hurry, look! There's someone there!"

 "That's… Su Zimo!"

 Everyone was drawn in to the eight people in the first group and the countless ancient phenomenons in the second group - they had almost forgotten about Su Zimo who was taking his time down below!

 "Something isn't right. He seems to be faster than before!"

 "Indeed, he has gotten much faster!"

 "How could this be?"

 Normally, the pressure experienced by a cultivator increased the closer they were to the peak. As such, they would naturally slow down as well.

 However, none of the cultivators present could figure out why Su Zimo's speed increased instead, as though he could not feel the pressure from the mountain!

 What those cultivators did not know was that Su Zimo was already at perfected Golden Core realm.

 He was at a new level of understanding towards his core.

 He had already comprehended most of the marks and auras left behind by the ancient phenomenons on Myriad Phenomenon Peak and there were not many remaining.

 Furthermore, his speed of comprehension increased as he advanced as well!

 Within a short period of time, he could experience the obscurities and mysteriousness of the immortal, Buddhist and fiend Daos behind their phenomenons.

 The aura around Su Zimo became increasingly pure.

 It was as though he had reverted to the state of resonating with nature!

 "Hmm?"

 The 17 Nascent Souls on the clouds felt their hearts skip a beat when they sensed the change in Su Zimo. All of their eyes shone brightly with looks of disbelief!
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 Chapter 735 - World Cleansing Green Lotus

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 What was the point of cultivating?

 It was to remove the facade of things and revert to the origin of nature!

 That was also the reason why cultivators of the Golden Core realm were referred to as Perfected  Beings 1 .

 However, throughout history, there have been too few cultivators who were able to understand that level of wisdom!

 It was a process of comprehension to obtain the truth and break free from the restraints of Heaven and Earth. By removing the facades and reverting to the true self, one is free from the struggles of life and death. Anybody that could comprehend that possessed supreme wisdom!

 At that moment, Su Zimo was passing through an ancient path along the marks left behind by his predecessors. Eventually, he allowed the distinct auras of the immortal, Buddhist and fiend Daos in his heart to harmonize with his Golden Core perfectly and arrived at the realm of reverting to nature!

 "It seems like a golden era has truly arrived in Tianhuang Mainland,"

 Monk Yin Lu lamented emotionally, "It's extremely rare for a monster incarnate that has such immense fortune and wisdom to appear. To think that two of them would be born consecutively in this era. Seems like Di Yin has a match."

 "Fufu."

 Perfected Lord Hun Yi chuckled proudly with disdain in his eyes as he shook his head. "Indeed, that lad has great wisdom and fortune. However, he's far from comparable to Di Yin!"

 "We'll talk about that when he can catch up to Di Yin's footsteps. Right now, he isn't qualified to be compared with Di Yin!"

 Monk Yin Lu did not reply.

 That was because… Di Yin was already at the peak at that moment!

 On the peak, Di Yin stood with his hands behind his back. His figure was faintly visible through the clouds and he emanated an unparalleled dominance as he looked down on all other cultivators!

 Di Yin was going to leave his name on the Ancient Phenomenon Stele - he was the true number one Perfected Being!

 He was also the first to do so in a thousand years!

 Although the 17 Nascent Souls present were once top cultivators that dominated in their time, none of them were able to accomplish this feat.

 Di Yin shifted his gaze. When he saw Su Zimo who was advancing from the back, he could not help but snort coldly.

 Clang! Clang!

 Finally, someone in the first group could not withstand the pressure and released a Golden Core phenomenon!

 The sound of swords buzzing reverberated relentlessly through the world.

 A series of chilling sword lights appeared behind Dugu Jian. They blanketed the skies densely and tore through air!

 Heavenly Encompassing Swords!

 It was a Golden Core phenomenon of the Dao of the sword and was created by a Mighty Figure of the ancient era.

 It was ranked 41 on the previous Phenomenon Ranking.

 To think that it would possess such might when it was released by Dugu Jian!

 Most sword cultivators revealed ferocity externally.

 Given the situation, a cold glint flashed through Hang Qiuyu's eyes as he released a Golden Core phenomenon as well.

 Pshew! Pshew! Pshew!

 Sword qi streaked through the air at an extremely fast speed, leaving sword scars through the void in its wake; the void seemed to be sliced into tiny blocks!

 It was the legacy phenomenon of Sword Sect, Startling Sword Qi!

 Both phenomenons of the sword Dao were extremely sharp and sliced the surrounding spirit energy into tiny pieces.

 Without the two of them controlling things intentionally, the two sword phenomenons showed signs of competing against one another!

 Sword cultivators specialized in cultivating their ferocities.

 When two sword cultivators clashed, a victor must be decided!

 Hang Qiuyu and Dugu Jian supported their Golden Core phenomenons and dashed towards the 100th stone step.

 Immediately after, Xu Cheng of Zephyr Thunder Palace released his Golden Core phenomenon as well.

 One after another, streaks of lightning surged above his head and formed a bedazzling sea of lightning behind him!

 Five divine thunderbolts shrouded around his head and protected him.

 Apocalyptic Five Thunders!

 "Corpse Mountain!"

 Ren Tu of Asura Sect pointed forward with a cold gaze.

 Before him, a series of corpses with a foul stench appeared endlessly. They stacked onto one another messily and created a massive mountain!

 Ren Tu stepped on the corpse mountain emotionlessly and continued ascending!

 "I heard that the corpse mountain of that Golden Core phenomenon is made from people that died in the hands of Ren Tu!"

 "Ah!"

 A cultivator exclaimed and chills ran down his body as he said with a trembling voice, "There's got to be millions of people there, right?"

 Ren Tu's voice sounded again before he could finish.

 "Blood Sea!"

 Splash!

 The blood that seeped out from beneath the corpse mountain grew and transformed into a boundless sea in the blink of an eye!

 The sea was blood-colored and gave off a cruel aura of despair and death!

 The corpse mountain floated in the sea of blood. Ren Tu stood on top of the corpse mountain with a torrential ferocity as he crossed the 100th step directly and continued ahead!

 "It's the Corpse Mountain Blood Sea!"

 "To think that Ren Tu would fuse them together!"

 "I recall that the previous person who cultivated it to such a frightening level was an expert from Asura Sect a thousand years ago and he's this generation's Asura!"

 In reality, Corpse Mountain and Blood Sea were two ancient phenomenons that were ranked extremely high in the Phenomenon Ranking.

 Their might became even more frightening when they were combined as one!

 A thousand years ago, the Asura, Yan Beichen, ascended to the top of the Myriad Phenomenon Peak with his Corpse Mountain Blood Sea and took the number one position.

 "All eight of them are rare peerless paragons,"

 Perfected Lord Luo Xue sighed gently. "Any one of them could easily take the top spot in previous Golden Core Phenomenon Rankings. To think that all of them would be gathered together in this generation!"

 "Furthermore, there's an almost invincible monster incarnate above all of them… Di Yin!"

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 Monk Jue Chen, Pang Yue and Monk Jian Kong released their Golden Core phenomenons one after another as well.

 A golden light descended.

 Monk Jue Chen seemed to be veiled by a golden shade and shone brightly.

 A Seven Floor Pagoda descended with a blinding brilliance and hovered above Monk Jian Kong. It poured down with a divine light like a waterfall that protected him.

 The legacy phenomenon of Hollow Monastery, Seven Floor Pagoda!

 The Golden Core phenomenons were turning increasingly frightening!

 Compared to Long River Sunset and Galaxy Vortex from earlier, they were at a whole different level in strength!

 Countless gazes were fixed on Ming Zhen.

 He was the only one who had not released his Golden Core phenomenon among the eight people.

 "Fufu."

 Monk Yuan Kong sneered, "It's probably because he's got some worthless Golden Core phenomenon that's useless even if he releases it. That's why he's choosing to force himself through everything."

 Before he could finish his sentence, Ming Zhen conjured a hand seal with both hands and released an extremely terrifying aura!

 Immediately after, a green lotus appeared behind him and hovered in midair before swiveling slowly.

 Each petal was etched with obscure and complicated patterns. Slowly, the petals opened up and the green lotus blossomed!

 One after another, mysterious lights spread and shone.

 A fragrance wafted out from the center of the lotus platform.

 The green lotus blossomed as though it could purify all the evil in this world!

 The moment the green lotus blossomed, be it the Corpse Mountain Blood Sea or the Seven Floor Pagoda, the Golden Core phenomenons of the other seven people shuddered for a brief moment as though they were impacted significantly.

 "What is that phenomenon?"

 "That phenomenon looks a little familiar, I seem to have heard of it somewhere…"

 "Ah!"

 Suddenly, a few exclamations sounded one after another above the clouds.

 The few Perfected Lords of the Buddhist monasteries bolted upright in shock as they glared at the green lotus behind Ming Zhen with disbelief in their eyes!

 "World Cleansing Green Lotus!"

 Slowly, Monk Yuan Kong uttered four words!

 The crowd was in an uproar!

 World Cleansing Green Lotus, the legacy phenomenon of Fahua Monastery, was a top-tier Golden Core phenomenon of the Buddhist monasteries. When cultivated to its peak, its might was even above the Seven Floor Pagoda!
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 Chapter 736 - Untitled

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 That phenomenon was the legacy phenomenon of Fahua Monastery, a super sect that was destroyed 10,000 years ago!

 It could only be comprehended by cultivating the number one secret classic of the Golden Core realm, the Mystic Dharmic Lotus Sutra.

 However, the Mystic Dharmic Lotus Sutra was lost for a long time in that catastrophe 10,000 years ago.

 In that catastrophe 10,000 years ago, Fahua and Daming Monasteries were destroyed and countless cultivation techniques and secret skills were lost. Even after all these years, there were still cultivators searching for those cultivation techniques and secret skills.

 Nobody expected this unknown young monk to cultivate a Golden Core phenomenon that had been lost for 10,000 years!

 There was a high probability that this young monk had a deep relationship with the destroyed Fahua Monastery!

 Monk Yuan Kong, Monk Wei Fu and everyone else looked at Ming Zhen with a glint in their eyes, resembling hungry ferocious beasts that caught sight of a prey.

 Monk Yin Lu frowned slightly with a worried expression.

 A man's wealth was his own ruin by causing another's greed.

 By releasing the World Cleansing Green Lotus, Ming Zhen was exposing himself to the greed of others!

 As the eight people of the first group released their Golden Core phenomenons, the distance between them increased and gradually, there was a distinction between them!

 Ren Tu of Asura Sect was right at the front!

 He was already at the 105th stone step!

 That was a rather formidable height!

 In the previous Golden Core Phenomenon Ranking, Di Yin who was number one merely made it to the 99th stone step.

 The fact that Ren Tu was able to reach that height meant that his strength was stronger than Di Yin a hundred years ago!

 Alas…

 Di Yin suppressed his cultivation for a hundred years and continued comprehending the power of the Golden Core realm. The reason for his return was to become the number one of the Phenomenon Ranking once more and suppress all other paragons!

 "Ah!"

 Ren Tu roared into the skies and his blood qi surged. Green veins appeared on his neck like spirit snakes and he had a menacing expression of indignance!

 He wanted to ascend to the peak of the mountain!

 He was indignant!

 He did not wish to be inferior to others!

 However, the pressure from the peak was way too terrifying.

 Even climbing another stone step was almost impossible for him, let alone ascending to the peak!

 Di Yin stood high and above with his hands behind his back. He gazed at the struggling Ren Tu with a faint ridicule in his eyes.

 One of them was screaming from the depths of his heart.

 The other was indifferent.

 One stood below.

 The other was at the peak of the mountain.

 The difference was glaring!

 It was the same below for Xu Cheng of Zephyr Thunder Palace, Monk Jian Kong, Pang Yue and the others.

 It was like an emperor looking down at the masses from the top; it did not matter how the masses struggled, none of them could take down his dominance!

 A series of sighs came from the crowd.

 It had to be said that for those paragons, it was a tragedy that they were born in the same generation as Di Yin.

 Gradually, Ren Tu lowered his head.

 He was already exhausted.

 His limit was at the 105th stone step!

 Although the difference between him and the peak was only three stone steps, the distance between them was almost equivalent to the gap between Heaven and Earth!

 All of a sudden!

 Exclamations sounded from the crowd beneath.

 The stone step that Ren Tu stood on quaked heavily for a brief moment.

 "Hmm?"

 Ren Tu glanced sideways and the killing intent in his eyes surged!

 Not far from him, Xu Cheng of Zephyr Thunder Palace had managed to arrive at the 105th stone step as well using his Apocalyptic Five Thunders!

 Xu Cheng panted heavily and was drenched in sweat.

 A stir broke out amongst the crowd.

 This meant that the two paragons would clash in the upcoming ranking battle.

 Finally, there would be a showdown between the Corpse Mountain Blood Sea and Apocalyptic Five Thunders!

 "Hehehe!"

 Ren Tu let out an unsettling laughter that sent shivers down one's spine.

 Xu Cheng merely smirked coldly against Ren Tu's killing intent without any fear!

 At their level, none of them would back off from a battle unless it was against an unstoppable opponent like Di Yin!

 Ren Tu wanted to kill Xu Cheng.

 Xu Cheng wanted to furnish his reputation by suppressing Ren Tu!

 Beneath Ren Tu and Xu Cheng was Monk Jian Kong of Hollow Monastery.

 104th stone step.

 That was Monk Jian Kong's limits!

 He gazed up at Ren Tu and Xu Cheng above him with a boundless indignance in his eyes.

 Before he entered the ancient battlefield, he wanted to challenge Di Yin.

 When Di Yin ascended the peak earlier on, he realized the difference between them.

 However, he felt that he was definitely within the top three of the Phenomenon Ranking.

 To think that he could only be satisfied with the fourth spot right now!

 "Hurry, look! There's going to be another massive battle!"

 "Interesting, it's going to be a fight between the Buddhist monasteries."

 A clamor broke out from the crowd again.

 Monk Jian Kong turned over instinctively.

 Another person had appeared on the 104th stone step.

 It was the young monk called Ming Zhen!

 A blossomed green lotus hovered behind Ming Zhen. It looked extremely ordinary but it gave off a frightening aura!

 Monk Jian Kong's pupils constricted.

 He was not bothered about this young monk prior to this.

 But now, it seemed like his fourth spot on the Phenomenon Ranking was not confirmed just yet!

 Ming Zhen did not even glance at Monk Jian Kong, merely looking up at the 105th stone step with a calm expression. His foot lingered for a moment before he continued forward!

 "What's he doing? Is he trying to get to the next stone step?"

 "There's no wonder why that's the number one mystic classic of the Golden Core realm!"

 Many cultivators were dumbstruck when they noticed Ming Zhen's actions.

 However, Ming Zhen merely ascended half the distance to the next stone step when he swayed and grunted before landing back on the 104th stone step again!

 "Fufufu…"

 Monk Jian Kong could not help but sneer, "You overestimate yourself!"

 Ming Zhen clutched his chest and blood oozed out from the corner of his lips. He merely glanced at Monk Jian Kong but did not argue.

 Monk Yin Lu sighed gently.

 "Humph!"

 Perfected Lord Luo Xue glared at Monk Yuan Kong and said coldly, "If someone had not injured this young monk earlier on by abusing his seniority, he might have already ascended to the 105th stone step!"

 Many cultivators had a sudden recollection.

 Prior to the fight for the Phenomenon Ranking, Monk Yuan Kong used Sanskrit to injure Ming Zhen!

 Ming Zhen had ascended the Myriad Phenomenon Peak with an injury!

 Two people stood on the 103th stone step beneath Monk Jian Kong and Ming Zhen as well.

 Hang Qiuyu of Sword Sect and Dugu Jian of the Dugu clan!

 The two great sword cultivators were going to duke it out!

 This fight for the Phenomenon Ranking was way more intense than anyone had imagined.

 There were already three fights alone for the ranking battle of the top ten spots!

 This was rare in previous Phenomenon Rankings.

 After the two of them came Pang Yue of Overlord Palace on the 102nd step.

 On the 101st stone step was Monk Jue Chen of Diamond Monastery!

 All eight people of the first group had made it past the 100th stone step!

 "The fight for the Phenomenon Ranking this time round sure is unusually intense. To think that there are so many paragons gathered."

 "Heh, it's time to place your bets! There's no doubt about who is at the top of the Phenomenon Ranking. Let's guess who will be the second, fourth, and…"

 Before that cultivator completed his sentence, his gaze swept and froze on the Myriad Phenomenon Peak while his mouth fell agape gradually.

 "What's wrong?" Some cultivators asked as they turned towards that person's gaze.

 "We seem to have forgotten about someone…"

 That cultivator could not contain the shock in his eyes.

 On the Myriad Phenomenon Peak, a figure was ascending rapidly, surging into the skies surpassing one figure after another!

 90th stone step.

 91st stone step.

 98th stone step.

 Even after the 100th stone step…

 The figure's speed did not show any signs of diminishing and was still advancing forward!
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 Chapter 737 - Peak!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "That person sure is terrifying. He did not release his Golden Core phenomenon for the first 100 steps and charged through them merely relying on his physique!"

 "It's said that his physique is comparable to a pure-blooded ferocious beast. Indeed, nothing was exaggerated at all!"

 "That's nothing much, Di Yin only released his Golden Core phenomenon after the 100th stone step as well."

 At that moment, countless gazes were fixed on that green figure on the Myriad Phenomenon Peak.

 As everyone discussed, Su Zimo had already stepped foot on the 100th stone step!

 Boom!

 The moment he landed on that stone step, Su Zimo's eyes shone brightly as he gave a slight frown.

 The pressure that came from above had increased significantly after the 100th stone step!

 Even with his physique, he was feeling the strain.

 Of course, that was because he did not use the power of his Inner Core.

 Su Zimo estimated that if he used the power of his Inner Core and burst forth with the full strength of his blood qi, he could reach the peak of the Myriad Phenomenon Peak even without releasing his Golden Core phenomenon!

 Of course, that was impractical.

 Perfected Lord Yu Jun warned him that using the power of his Inner Core on the Myriad Phenomenon Peak would be courting death.

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 The skies above Su Zimo's head tore repeatedly and lightning flashed. A heavy downpour rained down, turning into a torrential flood with endless meteors.

 It was as though the apocalypse had descended!

 Boom! Boom! Boom! Boom!

 Four gigantic heavenly-piercing stone pillars stood in the floods. At the top of the stone pillars was a shell that covered the skies, etched with mysterious patterns that seemed like they contained endless secrets of the universe.

 The four limbs suppressed the raging tides and the shell supported the broken skies!

 The Primordial Divine Turtle had descended, rearing its head into a wild howl and a bright gaze!

 This was the first time that most of the cultivators present witnessed that phenomenon personally. Their expressions changed and endless shock filled their eyes.

 That primordial phenomenon had been lost for a long time.

 Even the 17 Nascent Souls present had not witnessed it personally before.

 "There's no wonder why it's a primordial divine being that protected the masses. To think that it would possess such a might!" Monk Yin Lu lamented.

 Perfected Lord Luo Xue said deeply, "The human race will definitely prosper with the resurgence of these lost primordial phenomenons!"

 Perfected Lord Hun Yi and Monk Yuan Kong merely smirked coldly with nonchalance.

 Although Perfected Lord Yu Jun was expressionless, there was a hint of worry in his eyes.

 While the appearance of a primordial phenomenon represented the arrival of a golden era, it could also imply that an unimaginable catastrophe was approaching!

 If the human race could tide through it, they would prosper.

 If they could not, there was a high chance they would be annihilated!

 In the ancient era, multiple emperors rose and a supreme peerless existence that was feared throughout history such as the Human Emperor surfaced - those were the reasons that built the current state of Tianhuang Mainland.

 But now that the emperors have passed on and the Human Emperor left Tianhuang Mainland a long time alone, who was going to save the human race if a catastrophe truly arrived?

 "I might be worrying for nothing,"

 Perfected Lord Yu Jun shook his head and smiled deprecatingly.

 The pressure on Su Zimo diminished significantly after he released the Primordial Divine Turtle. He arrived at the 101st stone step and surpassed Monk Jue Chen without pausing to continue ahead!

 102nd step…

 103rd step!

 Monk Jue Chen, Pang Yue and Hang Qiuyu could only watch as Su Zimo passed them by.

 The three of them had conflicted expressions.

 In the battle beneath the Human Emperor's Palace 20 years ago, the paragons of the immortal, Buddhist and fiend sects were left dead and injured. Most of them were despondent from the setback and relegated to be a part of the masses.

 The three of them were the only ones that overcame their inner demons and stood up again. They advanced honorably and regained their spots as the number one disciples of their sects in the Golden Core realm!

 A large part of the reason for their return was to erase the shame from their past.

 They wanted to fight Su Zimo again!

 However, Su Zimo did not give them that chance at all.

 He surpassed them with ease on the Myriad Phenomenon Peak!

 Everyone knew that Su Zimo had a double phenomenon.

 Now that he was already here with a single phenomenon, where could he advance with two of them?

 Could he truly match Di Yin?!

 Gradually, silence filled the vicinity of the Myriad Phenomenon Peak.

 All the cultivators wanted to know where Su Zimo could reach!

 Di Yin stood at the top and glared down at Su Zimo expressionlessly.

 "Bang!"

 Su Zimo had ascended to the 105th stone step!

 Xu Cheng was emotional as he glared at Su Zimo sternly with widened eyes!

 Dozens of days ago, he fought against Su Zimo.

 At that time, Su Zimo released a double phenomenon and fused them together to crush his Apocalyptic Five Thunders!

 And now, he was already at this level with just a single Golden Core phenomenon!

 This meant that the power of Su Zimo's Golden Core phenomenon had grown to yet another level within these dozens of days!

 Xu Cheng's guess was both correct and incorrect.

 It was true that the power of Su Zimo's Golden Core phenomenon had grown.

 However, it was not during these dozens of days, but on his journey of ascending the Myriad Phenomenon Peak earlier on!

 He comprehended the marks and auras left behind by ancient experts on the Myriad Phenomenon Peak and gained insight into the Daos of the immortal, Buddhist and fiend sects from the Qi Condensation, Foundation Establishment and Golden Core realm.

 His Golden Core phenomenon had evolved completely!

 While outsiders might not be able to sense it, Su Zimo understood that change the greatest.

 He stood on the 105th stone step and lingered for a moment with closed eyes.

 All of a sudden!

 Su Zimo opened his eyes and roared into the skies. His Golden Core swiveled and a scorching heatwave was released!

 Bang! Boom! Boom!

 The mountains toppled and volcanoes spewed.

 Scarlet lava blanketed the floor and flames blazed for thousands of kilometers. A gigantic anaconda tunneled out from underground and soared into the skies, flapping its wings that were burned scarlet and almost transparent as it reared its head into a roar!

 The Primordial Soaring Serpent!

 Two primordial phenomenons had descended!

 Su Zimo's aura exploded and he stomped on the ground heavily, soaring into the skies like an arrow as he crossed the 106th, 107th steps…

 Boom!

 In one go!

 Su Zimo ascended to the peak of the Myriad Phenomenon Peak in one go relying on his double phenomenon!

 Ah!

 After a momentary silence, the crowd broke into exclamations.

 Everything happened too quickly that many cultivators had yet to react to it.

 In the blink of an eye, there was another person at the peak of the Myriad Phenomenon Peak.

 The mountain was 108,000 feet tall and clouds floated around it.

 Two figures stood among them, faintly visible and resembling peerless emperors that looked down on the mortal realm!

 Many cultivators looked extremely excited.

 Two people on the mountain peak implied that there was going to be an earthshaking fight between them in the ranking battle!

 "Hais."

 Perfected Lord Yu Jun sighed.

 This was the outcome he was most reluctant to witness as a cultivator of Enigma Palace hosting the Phenomenon Ranking.

 The loss of either of these two peerless paragons would not benefit the human race.

 At the peak.

 Di Yin gazed at Su Zimo who was beside him and smirked with a fake smile.

 "Take a good look at this picturesque scenery, this wonderful world and the beautiful skies. Enjoy the look of reverence from the other cultivators. This might be the last things you can ever enjoy."

 "Is that so?"

 Su Zimo replied with an indifferent expression.

 "Su Zimo, you are truly ignorant."

 "Do you know what this peak of the Myriad Phenomenon Peak means for you?"

 Di Yin pointed below his feet and gave an unsettling smile. "This is your death's gate! By ascending this peak, you've crossed the gates of death! Since you have a death wish, all I can do is fulfill that for you!"
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 Su Zimo merely scoffed coldly against Di Yin's provocations.

 Things between the two of them were irreconcilable and one of them was bound to die soon - it was needless to speak further!

 Unlike the bottom of the mountain, Su Zimo no longer experienced any pressure from the Myriad Phenomenon Peak the moment he ascended its peak.

 It was as though they had obtained the recognition of this ancient mountain.

 Su Zimo turned around and surveyed his surroundings.

 It was spacious at the peak of the mountain with nothing in sight except for a tall stele that was erected in the middle - there were hundreds of names etched densely on it.

 As he stood before the stele, Su Zimo remained silent and his feelings were complicated.

 There was joy, pride and sorrow…

 Countless years have passed since the ancient times and the Phenomenon Ranking was held consistently once every hundred years. However, only these few hundred cultivators managed to ascend to the peak!

 From today on, his name would also be etched on that stele and be passed down through history no matter how much time passed through rain or shine!

 He ought to feel proud and elated.

 The sorrow came from the fact that he could not share this joy with someone.

 Without that person, he would not have had the chance to even cultivate, let alone leave his name on this Ancient Phenomenon Stele!

 "It seems like I've gotten closer to you again,"

 Su Zimo lowered his head before the stele and murmured with a faint smile.

 Although he was still very far away from that ethereal world, he believed that he would definitely arrive there sooner or later and catch up with her footsteps!

 "The two of you can condense your spirit energies and leave your names on the Ancient Phenomenon Stele."

 Perfected Lord Yu Jun's voice sounded.

 Su Zimo and Di Yin obeyed and left their names on the stele.

 The style of the handwriting on the stele differed from person to person.

 Some were pointy, some were restrained, some were coarse and firm, some were elegant with long strokes, some were sturdy and antiquated while others were wild and casual.

 The bearings of their predecessors could be seen through their handwriting!

 All the cultivators beneath the peak of the mountain let out envious looks.

 The Golden Core Phenomenon Ranking was conducted once every hundred years.

 However, the Ancient Phenomenon Stele was there for all eternity!

 "Any cultivator that made it into Myriad Phenomenon City are all worthy of the term paragon!"

 Right then, Perfected Lord Yu Jun said slowly, "Today's accomplishments does not translate to future glory. Everyone, you have to work hard and not slack off."

 A name left behind on the Ancient Phenomenon Stele might not be proof of one's future accomplishments.

 Among the several hundred cultivators, many of them died as well.

 The heavens are often jealous of those who are talented.

 They were bound to endure unimaginable hardship and dangers!

 At the same time, there were also cultivators that became emperors without leaving their names on the Ancient Phenomenon Stele.

 Nothing in the world was absolute.

 Perfected Lord Yu Jun continued, "The new Phenomenon Ranking is now out with the end of the elimination battle. After a slight rest, the cultivators on the list will undergo a final ranking battle!"

 The ranking battle was held at a raised platform at the foot of the mountain.

 The platform was a hundred feet tall and extremely spacious with enough room for ten thousand people to stand on it at the same time.

 There were a total of 18 ranking battles this time round!

 Of course, what everyone was waiting for was the fight between the top ten of the Phenomenon Ranking.

 The final match would be between Su Zimo and Di Yin for the top of the ranking!

 After the elimination battle, cultivators on the Phenomenon Ranking had to take a short rest to recover their stamina.

 In Su Zimo's group, apart from Ji Chengtian, the others - Little Fatty, Demoness Ji and Ming Zhen - had to partake in a fight against another paragon for the final ranking battle!

 Little Fatty was up against Qin Li of Illusion Fiend Cult from the fiend sects.

 Demoness Ji was up against Duan Qingping of Clear Wind Temple from the immortal sects.

 Ming Zhen was up against Monk Jian Kong of Hollow Monastery from the Buddhist monasteries!

 For cultivators to arrive on the same stone step, it was proof that the difference between the power of their phenomenons was not too great. However, power was not the only determining factor in a fight between cultivators.

 It was a face-off between their techniques, spirit arts, secret skills and even experience in battle!

 "Young monk, have this elixir,"

 Xiaoning arrived beside Ming Zhen and handed the latter an elixir.

 Ming Zhen was wounded by Monk Yuan Kong previously and ascended the Myriad Phenomenon Peak with his injuries. Xiaoning could tell that his injuries had worsened and hence the gesture.

 "Take it and heal up quickly so that you can fight with your full strength."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 Although he had quite a number of elixirs in his storage bag, the quality and effectiveness of elixirs from Elixir Yang Sect was the best!

 Ming Zhen's cultivation technique came from the Buddhist monasteries.

 His recovery speed was shocking.

 With that elixir and some rest, he could recover almost entirely before his battle.

 "Thank you, benefactor."

 Ming Zhen received the elixir and swallowed it.

 The ranking battle began the moment afternoon came!

 In order to prevent paragons from dying in the ranking battle, as long as any cultivator could not win and left the radius of the stone platform in time, it would be considered as a defeat.

 The battle would come to an immediate end!

 The first battle was for the 98th spot of the Phenomenon Ranking.

 The two paragons that fought came from the upper sects.

 Although it was near the end of the Phenomenon Ranking, the battle was also unusually intense. Both paragons took turns to release countless spirit arts and secret skills.

 Their variations in both melee and ranged combat was endless.

 Eventually, both paragons released their Golden Core phenomenons and fought till they were completely exhausted before one of them took the win with a slight lead.

 All the cultivators watching below were amazed.

 They were also able to benefit immensely from the fight between the paragons.

 12 battles were over as time passed and evening approached.

 The next match was for the 20th spot of the Phenomenon Ranking.

 The two paragons were Demoness Ji and Duan Qingping!

 On the stone platform, Demoness Ji bowed forward politely with her hands in front of her. She gave Duan Qingping a gentle smile as she said tenderly with watery clear eyes, "Big Brother Duan, please."

 "Hmm?"

 Duan Qingping froze momentarily with a lost look in his eyes.

 Immediately after, he frowned and could not help but shudder with a conflicted expression on his face!

 "What's wrong with Duan Qingping?"

 "I didn't see Demoness Ji attack?"

 Cries of surprises came from the crowd.

 Su Zimo nodded silently.

 Demoness Ji had gotten even better and more frightening with her bewitchment technique!

 Apart from the Buddhist monasteries paragons who were clear of worldly desires, any other cultivator could be charmed by Demoness Ji if they were distracted for a moment!

 "Ah! Ah! Ahhhh!"

 Duan Qingping widened his eyes and glared around, howling at the top of his lungs.

 "Black Wind Catastrophe!"

 Pitch-black cyclones that howled furiously appeared and swarmed around Duan Qingping in a shuddering manner!

 The cyclones were so powerful that any cultivator that made contact with them would be ripped apart instantly!

 Duan Qingping realized that something was amiss and released his Golden Core phenomenon right away.

 Unfortunately, he had already lost the first move and was bewitched.

 It was difficult for him to regain his sanctity even with the release of his Golden Core phenomenon.

 Demoness Ji stood at the side and glared coldly without making a move.

 Like an insane, headless fly, Duan Qingping howled furiously on the stone platform as though he could not see Demoness Ji at all - he had already lost his mind completely!

 "Humph!"

 The Perfected Lord of Clear Wind Temple had a terrible expression when he saw that.

 Given the current situation, it won't be long before Duan Qingping spent his spirit energy and exhausted himself completely without Demoness Ji even making a move!

 Victory was decided.

 It was an effortless victory!

 Demoness Ji did not even have to release her Golden Core phenomenon!
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 The next battle was for the 14th spot of the Phenomenon Ranking.

 Little Fatty was up against Qin Li of Illusion Fiend Cult!

 "The cultivation techniques of Illusion Fiend Cult lean on affecting one's mental state. Be careful,"

 Demoness Ji reminded Little Fatty out of goodwill on her way down.

 Little Fatty, Demoness Ji and even Ji Chengtian, Shi Jian and the others were from different sects. In fact, they were opposing factions of immortals between fiends and had no interactions at all.

 However, the group of them now had a degree of connection with Su Zimo at the core.

 "Thank you,"

 Little Fatty expressed his thanks.

 Little Fatty's Yellow Springs phenomenon would not have been able to reach this spot before he entered the Astral Dragon Sputum Lair.

 It would have been difficult for him to be on the top 50 spot of the Phenomenon Ranking, let alone the top 20!

 But now, Little Fatty was acknowledged by the Yellow Springs Diagram.

 Although he had not cultivated an Essence Spirit and was still unable to make use of that Dharmic weapon from the ancient era, his Yellow Springs phenomenon underwent a complete transformation and was a far cry from before!

 Two people stood on the stone platform.

 Qin Li's eyes were bright and suddenly, a series of horrifying images appeared behind him.

 Countless living beings were tied onto scorching iron poles and smoke steamed from their sizzling, burning flesh as they struggled and howled endlessly.

 On the other side, a gigantic stone mill appeared in the void.

 Millions of living beings were pulled in by the stone mill as it swiveled and crushed slowly, grounding their flesh and bones as grisly blood spilled onto the ground!

 Although the blood and flesh of the living beings were crushed, their consciousness was still present.

 In the blink of an eye, the splattered blood and flesh was reanimated and drawn into the stone mill to repeat the same process again, causing them to endure the same pain endlessly.

 They underwent a continuous reincarnation to repeat the same cycle over and over again!

 Many cultivators felt chills and mental scars when they witnessed that image!

 The ancient phenomenon, Limitless Hell!

 A series of images from Hell surfaced behind Qin Li in a sinister manner!

 "Yellow Springs!"

 Little Fatty pointed forward with a grim expression.

 A surging yellow river appeared behind him with corpses and souls that floated and struggled within it.

 The Yellow Springs gushed and drowned the Limitless Hell behind Qin Li directly!

 Many of the living beings in the Limitless Hell obtained true relief when they entered the Yellow Springs, no longer subjected to the endless torment and suffering.

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 The Limitless Hell creaked and was on the verge of collapsing.

 Qin Li's expression turned frightfully pale as he bolted in retreat and managed to get out of the stone platform in time.

 "Thank you for giving in!"

 Little Fatty let out a deep breath and closed off his Golden Core phenomenon before grinning brightly with cupped fists.

 There were only four ranking battles left after his.

 The next battle was between the sword cultivators!

 As the number one disciple of the Golden Core realm in Sword Sect, Hang Qiuyu naturally had to defend the glory of his sect!

 The reputation of Sword Sect would definitely be affected if he was ranked below a sword cultivator of another sect or faction.

 This was a battle that he could not lose!

 Hang Qiuyu believed that he would not lose either!

 There was no way the ancient phenomenon of Sword Sect, Startling Sword Qi, would lose to this person's Heavenly Encompassing Swords!

 The two of them stood on the stone platform. Before the fight even began, the Perfected Lord of Sword Sect spoke, "Are you willing to join Sword Sect?"

 Many cultivators in the vicinity let out envious looks.

 Dugu Jian was already acknowledged by Sword Sect, one of the immortal sects, before he even fought Hang Qiuyu!

 Sword Sect was a place of pilgrimage for all sword cultivators in the world.

 Countless cultivation techniques and secret skills of the Dao of the sword in the cultivation world has been amassed by the sect throughout history - it had a wealth of knowledge.

 Sword Sect was the place where every single sword cultivator dreamed of reaching.

 On the stone platform, Dugu Jian was expressionless as usual even after Sword Sect's invitation and merely shook his head gently.

 A stir broke out amongst the crowd.

 They were rejected!

 Dugu Jian rejected without hesitation towards an invitation of Sword Sect!

 "Young man, let me remind you that you will only be able to comprehend the true Dao of the sword in Sword Sect!"

 The Perfected Lord of Sword Sect frowned slightly and pondered for a moment before continuing, "It isn't easy for you to reach your current attainments. Since you have quite a decent potential in the Dao of the sword, I can offer you another chance."

 Dugu Jian gazed at the sword in his hand and merely shook his head again.

 It was as though there was nothing else in the world apart from the sword in his hand.

 He did not believe in any sect or his gentry clan.

 The only thing he trusted was the sword in his hand!

 Dugu Jian's aura did not fit in with anyone in the vicinity and he exuded an indescribable loneliness.

 He was the sort of sword cultivator that was truly frightening!

 His thoughts were concise and he was not distracted by anything!

 The Perfected Lord of Sword Sect was expressionless and did not say anything more.

 The battle commenced.

 Buzz! Buzz!

 Almost at the same time.

 Dugu Jian and Hang Qiuyu struck at almost the same time as two unparalleled sword lights flashed through the air! They disappeared instantly at an extremely fast speed!

 Immediately after, two flashes of blood flickered.

 Both of them were injured at the same time!

 It was too fast!

 Many cultivators could not even react in time.

 The two sword beams deflected the moment they made contact and both parties were already injured.

 Hang Qiuyu was struck in the right leg and Dugu Jian was struck on the left arm.

 Both their wounds were extremely deep and their robes were stained red instantly!

 Their injuries even possessed an extremely strong sword qi.

 As such, their wounds could only recover after the sword qi was purged completely.

 However, neither of them had the chance in such an intense fight where they could not afford to be distracted!

 Sword cultivators had the most frightening killing power.

 A single moment of distraction could result in death!

 Both of them attacked once again at almost the same time.

 Clang! Clang!

 Their swords collided repeatedly in midair and let out the sounds of metal clashing as sparks flew everywhere.

 Their figures interweaved and only separated again after three seconds.

 A wave of shock and astonishment could be heard from the crowd.

 Dozens of injuries had appeared on both their bodies!

 Some were deep while others were superficial.

 In fact, some of them revealed the white bones beneath the flesh - those bones were almost cut!

 Dugu Jian could not defend against Hang Qiuyu's sword.

 However, Hang Qiuyu could not defend against Dugu Jian's ferocity as well!

 Both of them were drenched and their blood qi deteriorated.

 If the stalemate continued, there was a chance that victory could be determined within a split second!

 "Startling Sword Qi!"

 Hang Qiuyu released the legacy phenomenon of Sword Sect and a patch of sword qi gathered densely behind him. It was extremely sharp and bolted in the direction of Dugu Jian!

 At the same time, Hang Qiuyu bit his tongue gently and spat out a stream of essence blood that splashed onto the streaks of sword qi.

 The power of his phenomenon surged intensely!

 Instantly, Hang Qiuyu's expression turned extremely pale.

 That was a secret skill of Sword Sect and the stream of essence blood took a huge toll on one's essence qi - that was a move that he would not have used unless it was absolutely necessary.

 The entire void was sliced apart by the streaks of Startling Sword Qi!

 Dugu Jian barely released his Heavenly Encompassing Swords when it was riddled with holes by the Startling Sword Qi and shattered immediately!

 "He's still not leaving?"

 Many cultivators frowned.

 Dugu Jian no longer had any means to fight with the dispersion of his Golden Core phenomenon.

 If he continued to linger on the stone platform, he would definitely be minced mercilessly by the Startling Sword Qi!

 There was no hint of fear or intention of retreating in Dugu Jian's eyes as he faced the incoming sword qi. He seemed to have comprehended something at that moment of life and death and the aura around him began to transform!

 The Startling Sword Qi that was pushing towards Dugu Jian started turning sluggish.

 Hang Qiuyu's eyes widened in alarm and fury.

 His Golden Core phenomenon was no longer in his control!

 Right in front of countless gazes, the streaks of sword qi fell in front of Dugu Jian, as though they were subdued by him!

 The Perfected Lord of Sword Sect yelled in shock, "All Swords United!"
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 All Swords United was a supreme and invincible phenomenon of the Dao of the sword!

 It could suppress any other phenomenon of the Dao of the sword without fail!

 In the past, the Sword Emperor of Tianhuang Mainland cultivated All Swords United and controlled all the swords in the world - every single sword in his path was subdued completely!

 Throughout history, even for cultivators of Sword Sect, only ten people managed to cultivate All Swords United.

 All ten of them ended up as top-tier experts that ruled with dominance!

 On the stone platform, the power of phenomenon that belonged to Dugu Jian was initially about to disperse. However, in the blink of an eye, an even mightier power descended.

 Thousands of Startling Sword Qi danced and swiveled in midair, streaking wildly with blinding streams of light in their wake. Although they were extremely sharp, they could not injure Dugu Jian at all!

 In fact, just as the sword qis were about to strike Dugu Jian, they changed directions agilely and wrapped around him.

 As he stood within the dense streaks of sword qi, Dugu Jian's edge shone brighter and despite the hollowness in his eyes, they resembled two sharp swords!

 Hang Qiuyu's pupils constricted as he sensed danger.

 "Not good!"

 He was alarmed internally and released the sword escape technique of his sect without hesitation to speed out of the stone platform.

 Pshew!

 A bedazzling sword beam flashed instantly.

 Hang Qiuyu's figure vanished from the stone platform.

 The speed of his movement technique was truly startling.

 Some of the super sects in the cultivation world would possess secret escape techniques.

 Previously, Xu Cheng released the escape technique of Zephyr Thunder Palace, Zephyr Thunder Escape, to flee from Su Zimo's grasp.

 Some of the top-tier secret escape techniques could match and even surpass the speed of Nascent Souls during the short burst!

 Blood Escape which Su Zimo had cultivated was one of them as well.

 Clang! Clang! Clang!

 Under Dugu Jian's control, thousands of Startling Sword Qi streaked through the air and pierced the location where Hang Qiuyu stood, leaving sword scars on the ground.

 Victory was already decided the moment Hang Qiuyu exited the stone platform.

 For paragons of that level, it was almost impossible to kill them if they were bent on escaping.

 Dugu Jian leaped down from the stone platform in silence.

 The Perfected Lord of Sword Sect frowned slightly and gazed at Dugu Jian's back in deep thought.

 It was down to the final three ranking battles!

 Next up was Monk Jian Kong and Ming Zhen.

 Monk Yuan Kong looked down at Ming Zhen from above and asked all of a sudden, "Ming Zhen, where did you obtain the Mystic Dharmic Lotus Sutra?"

 Ming Zhen frowned and did not reply immediately.

 Although he wasn't experienced in worldly affairs, he was no fool.

 Monk Wei Fu of Diamond Monastery at the side looked down with a burning gaze. He channeled a Sanskrit sound technique of the Buddhist monasteries and asked loudly, like a bell, "Ming Zhen, let me ask you, what are the five precepts of Buddhism?"

 Ming Zhen said deeply with a stern expression, "No killing, no stealing, no adultery, no lies and no intoxication."

 "Alright!"

 Monk Wei Fu nodded. "Since you understand that you should not lie, you know that you aren't allowed to tell falsehoods and rubbish! Let me ask you, where did you obtain the Mystic Dharmic Lotus Sutra and who taught it to you?!"

 Monk Yin Lu frowned.

 It was obvious that Monks Wei Fu and Yuan Kong harbored designs on the Mystic Dharmic Lotus Sutra.

 However, Monk Wei Fu was shrewd and brought out the five precepts of Buddhism to push Ming Zhen to a dead end before coercing the latter to reveal the secret behind the Mystic Dharmic Lotus Sutra!

 Monk Wei Fu was in fact warning Ming Zhen that a monk should not lie!

 Ming Zhen replied deeply with a calm expression, "Regarding the Mystic Dharmic Lotus Sutra…"

 At that point, he paused suddenly.

 Notwithstanding Monks Yuan Kong and Wei Fu, even the other Nascent Souls perked their ears in secret and awaited Ming Zhen's answer eagerly.

 If they could obtain any useful hint or clue within his words, they might be able to find the countless cultivation techniques and secret skills left behind by Fahua Monastery!

 "Hurry and speak!"

 Monk Yuan Kong urged, "Where is the Mystic Dharmic Lotus Sutra?"

 Ming Zhen clasped his palms and replied earnestly, "Monks should not engage in falsehoods. Regarding the Mystic Dharmic Lotus Sutra, I don't wish to talk about it."

 Silence overwhelmed their surroundings.

 "You… "

 The faces of Monks Yuan Kong and Wei Fu froze instantly.

 What did he mean that he did not wish to talk about it?

 No matter how much the two of them schemed, they had not expected that reply from Ming Zhen!

 Little Fox could not help but let out a stifled chuckle.

 Indeed, Ming Zhen did not lie - it was just because he did not wish to speak about it.

 His simple reply resolved the troubling question posed by the two Perfected Lords of the Buddhist monasteries!

 "What a glib tongue indeed!"

 Monk Yuan Kong said with a blackened expression, "Jian Kong, teach this young monk a lesson and show him the true capabilities of the Buddhist monasteries!"

 Monk Jian Kong nodded and his gaze towards Ming Zhen turned colder.

 "Young monk, defeat him!"

 Ji Chengtian, Little Fatty and the others were cheering for Ming Zhen.

 Su Zimo said nothing.

 He was not worried about that battle.

 Ming Zhen inherited the legacy of two super sects, Fahua and Daming Monasteries. At the very least, nobody on the same level could compare to him in terms of their understanding of Buddhism and their capabilities from the Buddhist monasteries!

 On the stone platform.

 Monk Jian Kong did not hesitate and released his Golden Core phenomenon right away.

 Boom!

 In midair, a gigantic Buddhist pagoda descended slowly with a terrifying might. It gave off a bright brilliance as though it could suppress all evil!

 There were a total of seven floors to the pagoda and each of them was etched with dizzying Sanskrit words.

 The Seven Floor Pagoda!

 A pagoda was a Buddhist tower.

 In the Buddhist monasteries, the Seven Floor Pagoda was utmost!

 There were three levels to this legacy phenomenon of Hollow Monastery, the Three Floor, Five Floor and the strongest Seven Floor Pagoda!

 Throughout history, only monks that possessed great wisdom in Buddhism could cultivate the Seven Floor Pagoda!

 Monk Jian Kong assumed a lotus position and his hands shifted repeatedly to form seals. Streams of Buddha light made with spirit energy shot out from his fingertips and surged into the Seven Floor Pagoda.

 The Seven Floor Pagoda shone brightly!

 Ommamehum 1 !

 As the Seven Floor Pagoda descended, Buddhist proclamations sounded from within. It stirred one's mind such that they would want to prostrate and pay respects unconsciously!

 If that was the case for the cultivators watching in the vicinity, the pressure on Ming Zhen was imaginable.

 "Amitabha!"

 Ming Zhen had a calm expression and lowered his head slightly. He clasped his palms together before exclaiming a Buddhist proclamation softly!

 Behind him, a green lotus surfaced and blossomed softly with a bright Buddha light that seemed as though it could cleanse the world of all evil.

 The green lotus rose slowly and stopped the descent of the Seven Floor Pagoda!

 Creak! Creak!

 While there was no earthshaking explosion from the collision of the two great phenomenons of Buddhism, the entire stone platform creaked!

 While the Seven Floor Pagoda was strong, it could not do anything to that pure and flawless green lotus.

 Monk Jian Kong's eyes widened and his features began to contort as he continued imbuing with spirit energy!

 Ming Zhen's palms were clasped together as he chanted Buddhist sutras softly with a lowered head.

 It looked as though he was undergoing a normal day of cultivation at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley.

 Su Zimo said softly, "Jian Kong lost."

 Jian Kong desired the win too badly.

 Because of that, his mental state became disadvantaged instead.

 However, Ming Zhen maintained his normal composure.

 To compete or not to compete.

 One has no competitors if he does not compete!

 The difference between them was clear!

 Boom!

 There was a deafening sound.

 The Seven Floor Pagoda had already fallen but the green lotus was still there.

 Monk Jian Kong collapsed onto the stone platform with a pale expression.

 Ming Zhen rose and merely raised his head slightly to express a humble thanks before making his leave calmly.
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 There were only two ranking battles remaining.

 The top four of the Phenomenon Ranking was going to be determined with the two battles!

 The next battle was between Ren Tu of Asura Sect and Xu Cheng of Zephyr Thunder Palace.

 The fight between them was even more intense!

 Both of them were almost representative of the peak of the Golden Core realm for the immortal and fiend sects.

 After a thousand years, there was finally another cultivator from Asura Sect who managed to fuse Corpse Mountain and Blood Sea together and burst forth with a frightening might.

 At the same time, Xu Cheng was also one of the few paragons in Zephyr Thunder Palace that managed to cultivate the Apocalyptic Five Thunders!

 Both of them possessed a myriad of cultivation techniques and secret skills from the Dao of the immortals and fiends.

 Lightning flashed in a blinding manner and the blood sea raged with a torrential blood stench on the stone platform.

 The power of thunder was the most effective counter against evil and fiends.

 However, Ren Tu's fiend techniques were way too terrifying and there were at least thousands of vengeful souls circling him with a sinister aura - even the power of thunder could not purge them completely!

 Both of them had met a strong foe.

 It was only after a grueling duel when they were both almost exhausted that Ren Tu stood out with a slight edge to claim victory!

 The end of that battle meant that the ranking of the new Phenomenon Ranking was almost entirely determined!

 There was only one last battle left.

 All eyes were on this!

 It was destined that among the two of them, one person was going to leave an unparalleled mark in history today!

 Di Yin opened his eyes with a deep gaze. As though he had fused into the universe, his aura became chaotic, ethereal and unfathomable!

 He rested with his eyes closed throughout the entire ranking battle earlier on and was not bothered to watch.

 Be it Monk Jian Kong, Ming Zhen, Ren Tu, Xu Cheng or anyone else, their fights were not worthy of his time!

 It was only at that moment that Di Yin rose slowly.

 An ancient aura of a lord overlooking the world was exuded and the cultivators present felt their hearts skip a beat!

 Even people the likes of Ren Tu and Xu Cheng frowned at the sight of Di Yin at that moment as a feeling of uncontrollable defeat surged into their hearts.

 It was way too scary!

 Before he even attacked, the pressure he exerted on everyone in the vicinity was already this terrifying!

 Not many people have witnessed Di Yin fight ever since he obtained the top spot of the Phenomenon Ranking a hundred years ago.

 That was because there were not many cultivators that were worthy of him fighting.

 To think that a monster incarnate would appear out of thin air 20 years ago and similar to him, left a name on the Ancient Phenomenon Stele that would last through eternity!

 "Be careful,"

 Lin Xuanji reminded with a voice transmission, "I heard from seniors in my sect that he is not only terrifyingly talented, he is even blessed with great fortune. He managed to obtain a legacy of the Golden Core realm left behind by the Human Emperor in a ruin!"

 "It is said that this legacy of the Golden Core realm is complete and is superior to many secret skills, spirit arts and even body tempering techniques of Glass Palace and Overlord Palace!"

 "He is definitely not inferior to you in melee combat!"

 Su Zimo nodded silently.

 Lin Xuanji was not wrong.

 They had a short melee combat exchange previously at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley, resulting in broken bones and light injuries for the both of them.

 Up till this point of Su Zimo's cultivation, Di Yin was the only one who could defend and even undo a killing move of the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness!

 However, that was ten years ago.

 Su Zimo's Golden Core had not fully recovered ten years ago.

 He was also not at the perfected stage for his Inner Core.

 For the past ten years, he took in the spirit water at the backyard of the old temple continuously and his body was refined further to a terrifying degree.

 After he entered the ancient battlefield, he obtained the refinement of the electric pool in the Astral Dragon Sputum Lair and right now, his Inner Core was already at the perfected stage!

 Su Zimo believed that if he channeled his Golden Core and Inner Core at the same time and released his blood qi together, that amount of power was something that even Di Yin who had obtained the legacy of the Human Emperor would not be able to endure!

 Right then, Di Yin turned around slowly. He gazed at Su Zimo who was not far away and said slowly.

 "I'll let you accomplish something. Among the paragons that leave their names on the Ancient Phenomenon Stele, you will be the one that dies the fastest!"

 Confidence!

 That confidence came from his hundred unrivaled years!

 A tremendous pressure gushed over.

 When it reached Su Zimo, it dissipated silently into emptiness.

 Su Zimo had a calm expression and replied indifferently, "I have the same intentions as well,"

 Di Yin smiled in disdain and flashed.

 Su Zimo leaped at almost the same time and the two of them arrived on the stone platform.

 "I'll make one thing clear beforehand,"

 Suddenly, Perfected Lord Hun Yi spoke, "This Phenomenon Ranking belongs to the human race. I don't care if you're a demon or just someone who has cultivated demonic cultivation techniques, I forbid you from using any means available to demons!"

 "If you dare use any of them, I'll kill you personally!"

 Perfected Lord Hun Yi said the last sentence with a cold, murderous aura!

 Perfected Lord Yu Jun frowned slightly.

 With that, the battle became unfavorable for Su Zimo.

 How long could Su Zimo last in Di Yin's hands after his demonic capabilities?

 Perfected Lord Yu Jun wanted to speak but stopped.

 Although he wanted to help, he could not refute Perfected Lord Hun Yi's words.

 After all, this was a fight for the Phenomenon Ranking.

 If someone chose to compete for the Phenomenon Ranking using means of the demon race, it would definitely be somewhat inappropriate and incur objections.

 "Su Zimo, if you disagree, we can forfeit this battle,"

 Perfected Lord Yu Jun said deeply, "The rewards for the second place of the Phenomenon Ranking are decent as well."

 Su Zimo could tell that Perfected Lord Yu Jun had his interests at heart.

 Perfected Lord Yu Jun was worried that half of Su Zimo's combat strength would be crippled without access to his demonic capabilities - he might be killed by Di Yin on the stone platform without a chance to even escape!

 "Su Zimo, are you afraid? Are you thinking of running?" Di Yin's eyes were filled with mockery.

 "Escape?"

 Su Zimo sneered and said slowly, "I can still suppress you even without demonic capabilities!"

 "Well, well, well!"

 Di Yin's eyes shone as he nodded. "Let's see what you have to suppress me!"

 Swash!

 No one saw how Di Yin exerted his strength but in a flash, he appeared right in front of Su Zimo.

 They were dozens of feet apart but he closed in instantly at an extremely fast speed!

 Splash!

 The sound of Di Yin's blood flow echoed from within his body like a raging tide.

 Tsunami blood!

 That was the highest realm of the power of bloodline!

 Even Xi Wuya of Glass Palace and Pang Yue of Overlord Palace who specialized in body tempering were not at that level.

 Swoosh!

 A gigantic fist flew out and expanded gradually.

 A torrential power crushed forward as though it could destroy all living things!

 The air current in the void was compressed to its limits and became incomparably scorching!

 "They've begun!"

 "So fast!"

 "To think that it's a melee combat fight!"

 A series of exclamations broke out from the crowd.

 All the cultivators knew that melee combat was the most dangerous.

 For paragons and monster incarnates of that level, a split second was all that was required to secure victory in a melee combat fight!

 A split second was the difference between life and death!

 All the cultivators present watched with widened eyes and did not dare to blink, afraid that they might miss out on anything in that brief moment.

 Little Fatty and the others tensed up subconsciously as well with nervous expressions on their faces.

 They did not know whether Su Zimo could defend against the frighteningly powerful attacks of Di Yin without his demonic capabilities!
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 Chapter 742 - Great Chaos Essence Palm

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Instinctively, Su Zimo wanted to release a killing move of the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness, Sanguine Ape Fruit Offering, when he was faced with the punch with a torrential might that resembled an emperor looking down on the world!

 This was his combat instinct.

 Combat instinct was for someone to make the right call and judgment through muscle memory. Although one might be in a blank state of mind at the moment of an enemy's attack, their bodies can react without thinking!

 At many times, it wasn't because someone could not see the attacks of their enemies - it was because it was too late by the time they thought about how to deal with the attack or dodge it.

 Their talent in melee combat relied entirely on their instincts!

 However, Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat as he suddenly recalled that Sanguine Ape Fruit Offering was a killing move from the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness and was considered as a technique of demons!

 At this point of his cultivation, Su Zimo had cultivated the killing moves in the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness to a point where he was mentally and physically harmonized with it in a mysterious manner!

 If the bystanders were to close their eyes, instead of Su Zimo, they would witness a Sanguine Ape Demon King with a torrential blood stench and killing intent in their minds instead of Su Zimo!

 Perfected Lord Hun Yi and the others would definitely attack him!

 That single thought caused Su Zimo to hesitate and his aura was disadvantaged instantly!

 He did not have time to counterattack and could only defend passively.

 In that flustered moment, Su Zimo merely managed to prop his arms up.

 By then, Di Yin's fist had already descended!

 Bang!

 Their flesh and bones collided!

 Thud!

 Su Zimo's bloodline gushed and he staggered a step back!

 Up till this point of his cultivation, Su Zimo had been in many fights and overwhelmed countless strong foes. However, this was the first time that someone could knock him back in melee combat!

 He lost the initiative with a single distracted thought!

 A monster incarnate like Di Yin would definitely not let that opportunity slip.

 Di Yin strode forward and hurled his arms, smashing down like a steel whip violently on Su Zimo!

 The wind howled!

 Su Zimo had a calm expression that had no trace of panic. His bloodline surged with the sound of raging tides as his bones crackled.

 Swoosh!

 Su Zimo threw out a punch along Di Yin's arm!

 A ball of blinding light was released by that punch!

 Six spirit patterns, a connate spirit weapon!

 A wave of shock and astonishment could be heard from the crowd.

 That connate spirit glove was obtained by Su Zimo from the Glass Palace cultivators he destroyed early on when he entered the ancient battlefield.

 No matter how strong or tough Di Yin's body or arm was, he could not withstand the impact of a connate spirit weapon!

 Di Yin's lips curled and a mocking look flashed through his eyes.

 Just as his arm was about to make contact with the connate spirit weapon, Di Yin changed tactics and spread his arms. His fist opened up and he slapped down on Su Zimo's head with his palm!

 "Cripple!"

 Di Yin roared with a murderous intent!

 "Hmm?"

 Su Zimo's expression changed.

 There was a powerful mincing force from Di Yin's palm.

 It was like a gigantic mill that suppressed Su Zimo's fist at the bottom, swiveling, suppressing and mincing continuously!

 In fact, the energy it gave off had already penetrated the surface of the glove and was acting on Su Zimo's fist directly!

 Su Zimo could clearly feel his fist and arm being pushed down by a gigantic mill but he could not break free at all!

 "Great Chaos Essence Palm!"

 In the crowd below, Lin Xuanji murmured softly with a grim expression.

 The Great Chaos Essence Palm was a secret skill unique to Chaos Essence Sect and was extremely frightening.

 At its limit, a single palm strike was enough to split mountains!

 Cultivators that wore connate-grade defensive spirit weapons would appear fine on the surface. However, their organs would be ruptured into sludge, killing them completely!

 The Great Chaos Essence Palm ground through everything!

 Even a connate spirit energy could not withstand the grinding power of the Great Chaos Essence Palm.

 Thud!

 Su Zimo staggered another step back and shrugged his arm gently, secretly alarmed.

 If he had not released Tidal Might at the very last moment, his arm would have been crippled and he would have been severely injured after that exchange!

 Su Zimo had not procrastinated for the past few years after the Asura, Yan Beichen, imparted to him the Tidal Manual.

 There were a total of nine levels to Tidal Might.

 Right now, Su Zimo was at Level 3.

 "Hmm?"

 Di Yin was even more alarmed.

 Under normal circumstances, there was no way Su Zimo would be able to defend the instant he changed tactics during their fight and released the Great Chaos Essence Palm.

 However, the moment they collided, three layers of power surged forth from Su Zimo's fist, resembling crushing tides!

 That power was the thing that dispersed the grinding power of his Great Chaos Essence Palm.

 There was no time for him to ponder deeper about that question during a fight.

 Now that Di Yin had the initiative and a tremendous aura, there was no way he was going to give up on his superior position as he charged forward once again. He extended his arm and crushed down on Su Zimo once more!

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 The dull thuds of their collisions sounded repeatedly.

 Di Yin pushed in continuously.

 Su Zimo was forced back endlessly.

 Back at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley, Di Yin revealed his frightening talent in melee combat and even managed to cancel out killing moves of the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness in succession.

 Now that Su Zimo was unable to make use of his demonic techniques, his strength was significantly reduced and he could not release many melee combat killing moves as well.

 He was hard-pressed to reverse the situation in that short period of time and was suppressed by Di Yin constantly - he could be killed at any moment!

 "Sigh, the difference between them is too great. To think that Di Yin would suppress Su Zimo right from the start of the battle. Su Zimo is completely helpless."

 "That's right, the only thing that remains is how long Su Zimo can survive."

 "Although he has the title of the strongest monster incarnate in history, he is still inferior compared to Di Yin."

 "Actually, the situation can be considered rather decent. The fact that Su Zimo is able to withstand so many attacks from Di Yin is already proof of his strength."

 The crowd discussed.

 Little Fatty and the others had grim, nervous expressions and their bodies were strung tensely, afraid that something might happen to Su Zimo.

 "Relax,"

 At the side, Lin Xuanji was extremely calm as he pointed to the two people on the stone platform. "Take a good look. Although Zimo seems disadvantaged and has been on the retreat, there aren't any signs of his defeat. This still remains an extremely close fight."

 On the stone platform, Di Yin's flurry of attacks was getting faster and more intense.

 His agility was frighteningly fast as he flickered left and right.

 His palm technique was even more terrifying as hundreds of afterimages from his palm rained down from above and all directions, pushing towards Su Zimo!

 Su Zimo had a calm expression. Although he was on the retreat, the glint in his eyes merely intensified!

 Even without his demonic capabilities, he had many trump cards still!

 "Pa!"

 All of a sudden!

 A Sanskrit word boomed without warning!

 Su Zimo uttered Sanskrit and clasped his palms together. His forefingers made contact while his other four fingers intercrossed into a mysterious spirit seal.

 After he conjured that spirit seal, Su Zimo stopped retreating instantly.

 It was as though roots had grown beneath his feet that connected him with the stone platform - his body was unshakable like a mountain!

 Di Yin shuddered.

 His bloodline and spirit energy was interrupted by that Sanskrit word and there was a momentary sluggishness!

 At the same time, his Great Chaos Essence Palm was slightly affected as well.

 Above the clouds, the expressions of several Nascent Souls from the Buddhist sects changed as they exclaimed, "Immovable Foundation Seal!"

 Even Monk Yin Lu let out a beguiled expression as he muttered softly, "How is that possible?"
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The Immovable Foundation Seal was a top-tier Dharmic seal from the Daming True Sutra of the Buddhist monasteries.

 However, the Daming True Sutra was lost along with the annihilation of Daming Monastery.

 To think the World Cleansing Green Lotus phenomenon of Fahua Monastery was not the only thing that reappeared during this Phenomenon Ranking - a lost Dharmic seal of Daming Monastery was here as well!

 Monk Yuan Kong, Monk Wei Fu and a few other Nascent Souls of the Buddhist monasteries exchanged bright glances.

 The Immovable Foundation Seal possessed an extremely frightening defensive capability when it was released together with the Daming Mantra.

 Rooting a foundation to the ground like an immovable mountain!

 When Di Yin's Great Chaos Essence Palm landed on Su Zimo, streams of divinely Buddha light were triggered and a tremendous amount of energy was reflected.

 Su Zimo did not budge at all!

 As for Di Yin, his torrential flurry of attacks paused momentarily.

 Su Zimo's eyes lit up and his lips moved as he uttered another Sanskrit word.

 "Ma!"

 The Sanskrit rang throughout the world.

 At the same time, he reached out with his palm and another Buddhist Dharmic seal was formed as spirit energy gushed.

 A bright golden palm appeared in midair with outstretched fingers, resembling a jail that moved to imprison Di Yin.

 It was one of the Daming Dharmic Seals, Immortal Trap Seal!

 Even immortals could be trapped by that Dharmic seal!

 Su Zimo managed to stabilize the situation with the Immovable Foundation Seal and counterattacked for the first time!

 Di Yin was expressionless and the muscles on his ears twitched, causing them to close sinisterly in the direction of his cheeks - the sound of the outside world was entirely blocked off!

 With that, the power of the Daming Mantra decreased significantly right away.

 "Annihilation Sword Qi!"

 Against the incoming gigantic golden palm of the Immortal Trap Seal, Di Yin let out a long howl and his fingers shuffled to create a hand seal, causing a gray, hazy stream of sword qi to burst forth from his fingertip.

 The sword qi streaked through the air and devoured the life and spirit qi in the voids completely!

 "That's a secret skill of the Human Emperor!"

 As the current generation's legacy disciple of Enigma Palace, Lin Xuanji was knowledgeable and recognized the background of that sword qi right away. "Di Yin has indeed obtained the legacy of the Human Emperor."

 Sizzle!

 A jarring sound was released as the sword qi glided across the golden palm.

 Instantly, a gray scar appeared in the middle of the palm.

 Boom!

 The golden palm was sliced into two parts by that sword qi!

 "Is that all you've got?"

 Di Yin sneered.

 Before his laughter stopped, he was overwhelmed by the deafening sounds of sword qi blanketing the air.

 Clang! Clang!

 Streams of sword qi streaked one after another through the void in a blinding manner.

 There were 27 flying swords and all of them were at supreme-grade.

 Furthermore, each individual sword shone with blinding lightning with electric currents that coiled around them in an extraordinary manner.

 The flying swords followed a unique trajectory and left scars in midair, rapidly forming an extremely sharp formation!

 "Ah, to think that it's a sword formation!"

 "Who would have expected that Su Zimo had that up his sleeves."

 In the crowd, the paragon of Ancient Array Sect gazed at the stone platform, frowning in deep thoughts.

 Although the gleam from the sword formation was so frightening, he could not identify its origin!

 "Have a taste of my capabilities as well!"

 Su Zimo shouted and controlled the Level 3 Illumination Sword Formation, engulfing it over Di Yin.

 Sword qi buzzed and swiveled endlessly in midair like a blazing sun - it gave off a destructive aura as though it could rip everything apart!

 "Om!"

 "Ma!"

 Sanskrit sounded once more.

 Both Su Zimo's hands shuffled to form different spirit seals and his Golden Core spun. Spirit energy gushed, forming a halo with a saintly glow behind his head.

 The Fiend Suppression Seal and Demon Subduing Seal!

 Two other Daming Dharmic Seals appeared at the same time!

 Two gigantic golden palms surfaced and crushed Di Yin from two different directions!

 It was not over yet!

 After he released the two Dharmic seals of the Buddhist monasteries, Su Zimo channeled a mental technique and gestured as though he was hugging a ball in the air in front of him. A flare burst forth in his palms and a fireball was gathered!

 "Go!"

 Su Zimo pointed forward.

 The humongous fireball bolted forward and the temperature in the void climbed rapidly.

 While it was in midair, the fireball suddenly exploded into dozens of fist-sized fireballs, raining down like a fire rain of a spewing volcano!

 "Instant Thunder!"

 Dark clouds lined up above Di Yin's head and spun continuously, forming a gigantic pitch-black vortex. Lightning flashed, thunder crackled and the entire world spun.

 A thunderbolt thicker than a water bucket struck down ferociously towards Di Yin!

 Shocking!

 Horrifying!

 Incomparable!

 At that moment, more than a hundred thousand cultivators beneath the stone platform and the 17 Nascent Souls were dumbstruck with shock in their eyes.

 Nobody expected Su Zimo's counterattack to be this domineering, sharp, ferocious and suffocating!

 In the blink of an eye, Su Zimo released multiple spirit arts and secret skills.

 Apart from the sword formation, there were even lost secret skills of the Buddhist monasteries, fire spirit arts and thunder spirit arts that Zephyr Thunder Palace specialized in…

 Ren Tu, Xu Cheng and everyone else watched with widened eyes. If they had to face such a terrifying attack, they would only be able to escape if they released their Golden Core phenomenon!

 Di Yin narrowed his eyes without a trace of panic in them.

 "Slash!"

 He controlled Annihilation Sword Qi and struck the core of Illumination Sword Formation!

 That was the brightest spot of the sword formation and also its weakest point.

 Instantly, Illumination Sword Formation shattered.

 Annihilation Sword Qi dimmed lifelessly and dissipated from the world as well.

 "Mountain Support Technique!"

 Di Yin shuffled his hands rapidly and conjured a spirit art, creating two spirit mountains that towered into the clouds in front of him that shielded him from the two Dharmic seals of the Buddhist monasteries!

 Bang! Bang!

 The two Dharmic seals collided against the spirit mountains and let out deafening explosions!

 "Extinguish!"

 Di Yin opened his mouth and a terrifying air current transformed into a cyclone in midair, extinguishing the incoming fireballs!

 Psst!

 All the cultivators gasped when they saw that.

 This was beyond the scope of spirit arts and secret skills.

 Even if everyone present had the method of cultivating that secret skill, none of them would be able to do it.

 It required an extremely powerful lung; without the support of an immensely strong bloodline and organs, one's lungs would explode if they released that secret skill!

 The only thing that troubled Di Yin was Instant Thunder!

 It was too fast.

 Di Yin did not have time to conjure a spirit art and secret skill to defend against it.

 He raised his head.

 His pupils constricted swiftly like a round moon that was being devoured, leaving nothing but a pair of crescent moons surrounded by a milky white shade.

 His visual technique, Eclipse Eye!

 Two cold beams shone in Di Yin's eyes.

 Right in front of everyone, the thick thunderbolt that descended from midair was sliced apart by the two cold beams, turning into pieces that sizzled wildly!

 That was the power of visual techniques.

 A frightening burst of killing power could be released with just a pair of eyes!

 Di Yin released secret skills in succession and defended the entirety of Su Zimo's frightening attack!

 For the cultivators watching below, it felt as though the world had opened up.

 "Well, well, well!"

 Di Yin nodded repeatedly with a cold gaze that did not conceal his killing intent and shouted, "There has never been a cultivator who could force me to use my spirit weapon in a hundred years. You're the first!"
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 For a hundred years, Di Yin's palms were enough to suppress everyone of the same cultivation realm!

 In fact, his palms could snap and crush supreme-grade spirit weapons with ease.

 Even perfect spirit weapons could barely hurt him!

 If any cultivator brought out a connate spirit weapon, he could avoid it with his many combat skills and kill his opponent.

 But now, against Su Zimo's ferocious attacks, Di Yin could not hold it in any longer. He slapped his storage bag and an imperial seal appeared in his palm.

 It looked extraordinary and a glow swiveled around it!

 "Go!"

 He pushed forward and the imperial seal flew from his hand. It expanded rapidly in midair like a gigantic mountain and gave off an extremely frightening might that conquered everything around it!

 A sentence was etched beneath the imperial seal: The emperor shall live a long and prosperous life with the mandate of the heavens.

 "Ah!"

 "That looks like the heirloom imperial seal of the Great Qian Empire!"

 "There's no mistake, that's it! To think that this treasure would end up in Di Yin's hands after the destruction of the Great Qian Empire! There's no doubt that this man is born to be an emperor and possess great fortune!"

 The heirloom imperial seal was made from a natural jade rock that absorbed the spirit qi of Heaven and Earth and the essence of the sun and moon. There were six spirit patterns on the surface of the jade rock by nature.

 Later on, a Weapon Refinement Grandmaster gave it a light touch up and it became the heirloom imperial seal.

 Legend has it that the imperial seal was kept in the palace of the Great Qian Empire to undergo the baptism of dragon vein qi. The Emperor of Great Qian carried it wherever he went and as time went by, the might of an emperor was nurtured in the imperial seal!

 Although the imperial seal was made from a piece of jade, it was extremely tough and could snap metal and suppress all living beings!

 This was a true weapon that supported a nation!

 Back when the Great Qian Empire was destroyed and the four vassal states of each direction rose, flames of war raged on everywhere. Every single vassal state wanted to get their hands on this heirloom imperial seal of the Great Qian Empire.

 It was even said that whoever possessed the heirloom imperial seal could rebuild a new domineering empire to rule through history!

 Even now when the North Region is split into four, for the past 10,000 years, the Great Zhou, Great Shang, Great Xia and Great You Dynasties never gave up on their search for the heirloom imperial seal. Unfortunately, it was all to no avail.

 To think that the Great Qian Imperial Seal would be in Di Yin's hands!

 "Kneel!"

 Di Yin shouted with a bright gaze.

 The Great Qian Imperial Seal descended slowly and a massive empire was conjured around the imperial seal - it crushed down with the might that could support an entire nation!

 Su Zimo was expressionless and slapped his storage bag, causing a gigantic seal to appear in his palms.

 His seal was squarish and golden with a divine dragon coiling above it in a life-like manner!

 "This is…"

 Above the clouds, the expressions of many Nascent Souls changed as they could not help but turn towards the aura given off by the gigantic seal.

 "Hmm?"

 Di Yin frowned slightly.

 Even in the battlefield, he could clearly sense the power contained by the gigantic golden seal!

 That power had not been released just yet.

 However, there was a probability that it was not inferior to the Great Qian Imperial Seal once it was released!

 What was that thing that had the power to contend against the Great Qian Imperial Seal?

 "That should be a treasure in the Human Emperor's Palace,"

 Although Lin Xuanji had not seen the Coiling Dragon Seal before, he could roughly guess where it was from.

 There was truly nothing much that could compare to the Great Qian Imperial Seal in terms of might - a treasure of the Human Emperor was definitely one of them!

 No matter what, the owner of the Great Qian Imperial Seal was merely the Emperor of Great Qian.

 However, the owner of the Coiling Dragon Seal was the legendary Human Emperor!

 "You want me to kneel?"

 Su Zimo sneered and propped up the Coiling Dragon Seal, injecting spirit energy into it.

 Whoosh!

 Six spirit lights shone in a bedazzling manner.

 The divine dragon that was initially coiled above the seal seemed to have awoken as it opened its eyes suddenly. It gave off a shuddering aura that seemed as though it could crush the voids and suppress all living beings!

 "Roar!"

 A dragon roar sounded.

 The Coiling Dragon Seal flew from his hand and turned into a golden streak of light, smashing violently into the Great Qian Imperial Seal.

 Boom!

 There was a deafening sound.

 Streaks of resplendent lights could be seen from the collision point.

 Golden light spilled everywhere as a dragon danced in the air. The Great Qian Imperial Seal was suppressed and trembled endlessly by the Coiling Dragon Seal - the glow around the jade dimmed significantly!

 However, the Great Qian Imperial Seal was a connate spirit weapon after all. Although the Coiling Dragon Seal was strong, it could not suppress the former within a short period of time.

 The killing intent in Di Yin's eyes deepened after his moves were canceled by Su Zimo one after another. He swiped his storage bag and withdrew two cold truncheons that were made of mystical metal.

 "That's the weapon that Di Yin used a hundred years ago. It's a connate spirit weapon called the Extreme Frost Truncheons!"

 Lin Xuanji said deeply, "A Mighty Figure of Chaos Essence Sect headed to the depths of the north pole personally to retrieve the frost ores. He had a Weapon Refinement Grandmaster of Hundred Refinement Sect refine them into the truncheons. Four foot in length and ten thousand pounds in weight, it can split mountains!"

 Demoness Ji nodded as well. "In the ancient battlefield a hundred years ago, countless weapons were destroyed by the pair of Extreme Frost Truncheons. There were many paragons that died to them as well."

 "Kill!"

 In a flash, Di Yin charged before Su Zimo wielding the Extreme Frost Truncheons in his hands.

 Swash!

 A frost wave descended from midair.

 The air in the surroundings froze almost instantly!

 Against the shroud of the Extreme Frost Truncheons, Su Zimo could clearly sense his bloodline and spirit energy churning with a tinge of sluggishness.

 Su Zimo was secretly shocked.

 Even he was affected given his physique, bloodline and the quality of his Golden Core. If it was anybody else, their spirit energy and bloodline would freeze up the moment they made contact with the truncheons!

 Su Zimo channeled his bloodline and the sound of a tsunami surged from within his body.

 His Golden Core spun wildly.

 He swiped his storage bag and Blood Quencher appeared in his hands!

 "Countercurrent!"

 Swoosh!

 The sound of a raging tide burst forth as a blood beam shone brightly and surged in reverse!

 Su Zimo did not retreat at all against Di Yin's attack. Instead, he made a powerful counterattack and released Countercurrent from the Sea Calming Manual. When he released his saber technique, it was as though waters from the sea had appeared in a massive manner!

 The frost from the Extreme Frost Truncheons could freeze rivers and lakes, but it could not freeze a boundless ocean.

 Tsunami blood.

 Spirit energy was released relentlessly with a tidal might.

 His saber force resembled an ocean.

 The Extreme Frost Truncheons could not freeze his bloodline, spirit energy or saber technique!

 Clang!

 Blood Quencher collided violently against the Extreme Frost Truncheons.

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 A layer of frost appeared on Blood Quencher's blade and spread towards Su Zimo's palm that was on the handle!

 "I'll destroy it even if it's a connate spirit weapon!"

 Di Yin smirked with a cold gaze.

 "Not necessarily!"

 Su Zimo was expressionless as he swiped his palm gently across the saber's blade.

 A streak of fresh blood splashed onto the blade.

 It was scorching hot!

 Buzz!

 As though it was triggered, Blood Quencher suddenly became excited.

 It quivered and buzzed endlessly as its blood beam expanded and stripped away the frost on its blade!

 The reason why Blood Quencher was able to evolve to become a connate spirit weapon was because it was soaked and refined in the blood of countless experts in the backyard of the old temple at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley.

 Blood Quencher was a ferocious weapon!

 It was extremely bloodthirsty!

 The stronger the bloodline, the more excited it was!

 Now that it tasted Su Zimo's blood, it instantly released a terrifying power. Blood qi emanated and managed to envelope the Extreme Frost Truncheons!

 The Extreme Frost Truncheons could not even freeze that blood qi!

 However, that was merely the start of Su Zimo's counterattack!
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 Chapter 745 - Chaos Ocean

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 A blood beam exploded from Blood Quencher and it let out a torrential ferocity after consuming Su Zimo's blood!

 Su Zimo pushed forward and his saber force transformed after the steely tough countercurrent. Blood Quencher moved in from a tricky angle and stabbed below Di Yin's ribs!

 At the same time, Di Yin felt his vision blur. A fiendish phantom shifted and the shuddering sounds of ghosts wailing sounded beside his ears!

 Asura Saber!

 The saber technique that supported Asura Sect!

 Most of the cultivators present were paragons of their respective sects and recognized the origin of that saber technique right away.

 "Is that even real, or is it just resembling the form of Asura Saber?"

 "Resembling the form? How can it be fake when the saber force of Asura Saber was already out?! He has clearly obtained the legacy of Asura Saber!"

 Ren Tu's expression was terrible.

 Although he was a paragon of Asura Sect and even managed to fuse Corpse Mountain and Blood Sea, his cultivation of Asura Saber was not at that level.

 In other words, it meant that Asura Saber was even stronger in Su Zimo's hands than it was in his!

 The Nascent Soul of Asura Sect knitted his brows tightly.

 Asura Saber was the saber technique that was used to support Asura Sect and would never be imparted to outsiders - where did Su Zimo learn it from?

 Furthermore, by the looks of it, it was clear that he had truly obtained its legacy!

 "Asura Sect sure is generous to impart Asura Saber to an outsider!"

 Perfected Lord Hun Yi glared at the Perfected Lord of Asura Sect and said coldly.

 "Hehe!"

 Perfected Lord Tian Ming of Zephyr Thunder Palace gave an odd chuckle. "We don't even know if he's a human just yet. If he turns out to be a demon, Asura Sect will definitely be the enemy of everyone in the world for colluding with demons!"

 "To hell with you!"

 The Perfected Lord of Asura Sect was already frustrated when he saw that his sect's secret skill was leaked. When he heard those people from the immortal sects try and pin the blame on him, he could not help but lash out at them.

 "We can talk about this in the future. Everyone, let us just watch the battle,"

 Perfected Lord Yu Jun finally spoke and interrupted the argument between the few Nascent Souls.

 The tides on the battlefield were slowly shifting!

 After Blood Quencher, Su Zimo released two top-tier saber techniques, Asura Saber and the Sea Calming Manual, perfectly.

 There was no sign of conflict between the two saber techniques of the distinctly different immortal and fiend Daos.

 One moment, it was righteous raging tides that surged forward with a steely intent!

 The next moment, there were chilling white bones from Hell that gave off a sinister aura!

 His movements were natural and filled with imagination!

 Although Su Zimo could not use his demonic capabilities, he had two top-tier saber techniques of the immortal and fiend Daos - no other cultivator in the same realm could compare against him in saber mastery!

 Coupled with a killing weapon like Blood Quencher, his strength was even more frightening.

 Su Zimo released his saber force and pushed forward, suppressing Di Yin completely.

 Di Yin could only defend passively. Furthermore, he looked like he was in a pathetic state as he defended desperately.

 With his Extreme Frost Truncheons, Di Yin's physique and power of bloodline was definitely not inferior to Su Zimo. However, he was drowned by Corpse Mountain Blood Sea, Asura white bones and malevolent ghosts all around him.

 The deafening sound of a tsunami echoed around him and rattled his mind!

 That saber technique was enough to shake the mind of a cultivator.

 If it was a cultivator with a weak resolve, he would definitely reveal an opening and be slashed down by Su Zimo.

 Di Yin retreated continuously and his Eclipse Eye shimmered darkly. He kept a clear mind and swung both truncheons to create ice walls around him.

 Cling! Clang!

 The sound of metal clashing rang incessantly and sparks flew as Blood Quencher collided against the Extreme Frost Truncheons.

 The two monster incarnates were in an earthshaking battle on the stone platform.

 The spirit arts, secret skills and countless combat skills released by the two of them during the fight broadened the perspective of the cultivators watching below and they benefited immensely.

 Little Fatty and the others watched fixedly with tense expressions, nervous the entire time.

 Although Su Zimo was in the lead right now, the outcome was still not determined!

 This was not the limit to Di Yin's strength and terror!

 "To think that Su Zimo could actually push Di Yin to such a state."

 "By the looks of things, he might truly be able to overpower Di Yin. He will break down the legend and become the top of the Phenomenon Ranking as the new number one Perfected Being!"

 On the stone platform, the frequency of Su Zimo's attacks increased as he tightened his saber force and restricted Di Yin's available space continuously.

 Di Yin's eyes were fuming with a repressed rage!

 Initially, he thought that he would be able to suppress Su Zimo with ease.

 To think that he would be forced to such a state by the latter!

 "Ah!"

 Di Yin roared into the skies and released a shuddering aura. The void around him quaked and the stone platformed creaked loudly!

 Against the suppression of the aura, Su Zimo's initial relentless saber force dissipated - it could not defend against the aura!

 "Ah!"

 Cries of surprises came from the crowd.

 Many cultivators felt goosebumps on their bodies.

 It was a Golden Core phenomenon!

 That was the aura of a Golden Core phenomenon!

 The legendary phenomenon of the Human Emperor was finally going to reappear!

 An ocean appeared behind Di Yin, riding above darkness and light. It was chaotic, dusky and rumbled intensely.

 Light, darkness, wind, fire or thunder that approached the ocean were all devoured by it completely and vanished!

 Dimensional space was not existent in that chaotic ocean.

 Time seemed to be mixed up in that chaotic ocean!

 The Human Emperor's phenomenon, Chaos Ocean!

 Many cultivators found themselves drawn into Chaos Ocean mentally after looking at it for a prolonged period - all of them lost their consciousness and had lost expressions!

 Thump!

 A cultivator fell forward stiffly devoid of any life within him!

 He was dead!

 Chaos Ocean unified Heaven and Earth and could devour everything in the world, turning them into chaos!

 "Be careful, don't look at it for too long!"

 Lin Xuanji knew how terrifying that phenomenon was and warned Little Fatty and the others hurriedly.

 If that was the case for the cultivators below, it was difficult to imagine the pressure that was mounted on Su Zimo when he was right in the middle of the battlefield directly in front of Chaos Ocean!

 Blood Quencher could not push forward against Chaos Ocean, as though it sank into a swamp.

 Its initial fervent and buzzing blade went still instantly.

 Gradually, the six spirit lights on the saber dimmed as well.

 Su Zimo took a deep breath and his pupils constricted sharply.

 How scary!

 If Blood Quencher was tossed into Chaos Ocean, it won't be long before that connate spirit weapon was damaged severely and it might even become irreparable!

 That was the phenomenon of the Human Emperor that dominated throughout history!

 In the face of Chaos Ocean, Su Zimo felt waves of suffocation as his essence blood, spirit energy and even lifeforce and soul were being yanked forcefully from his body!

 In that brief moment of contact, Su Zimo felt his lifespan drain significantly!

 Di Yin's eyes shone with a faint look of mockery as he raised his arm and pointed forward.

 The Chaos Ocean behind him moved forward and engulfed Su Zimo!

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 If he was devoured by that ocean that could even cripple connate spirit weapons, he would die for sure!
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 Chapter 746 - New Climax

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 How should one defend against such a frightening Golden Core phenomenon?

 The moment Chaos Ocean rose, the other eight monster incarnates in the top ten of the Phenomenon Ranking felt a sense of helplessness surge in their hearts!

 It was especially so for Ren Tu, Xu Cheng, Monk Jian Kong and the others. Initially, they wanted to overthrow Di Yin during the Phenomenon Ranking this time round.

 It was only at this moment that they realized the immense difference between them and Di Yin!

 "That phenomenon is clearly much stronger than it was a hundred years ago!"

 "Seems like Di Yin did not waste his time suppressing his cultivation for the past hundred years. Instead, he has gained an even deeper understanding towards Chaos Ocean."

 "I've got to extend my congratulations to Chaos Essence Sect,"

 Monk Yuan Kong said, "Without a doubt, Di Yin will definitely be at the top of the Phenomenon Ranking this time round. Once he advances to the Nascent Soul realm, Chaos Essence Sect will gain another Perfected Lord!"

 Given Di Yin's strength, it was almost certain that he would sweep through everyone of the same level and dominate Tianhuang Mainland once he advances to the Nascent Soul realm!

 Perfected Lord Luo Xue had a grim expression.

 Even before Di Yin was at Nascent Soul realm, the power of his Chaos Ocean was already at the level of a Nascent Soul!

 There was a high chance that any ordinary Nascent Soul would be killed mercilessly if they fought against Di Yin!

 "What a frightening person!"

 Perfected Lord Luo Xue lamented internally and a hint of worry flashed through her eyes as she looked at the green figure fighting against Di Yin on the stone platform.

 Perfected Lord Yu Jun shook his head gently as well.

 The moment Di Yin released Chaos Ocean, it was clear to all the Nascent Souls present that the outcome of the battle was already determined.

 The only thing that they did not know was whether Su Zimo could survive!

 That lad was lauded as the strongest monster incarnate in history, had cultivated to the Extreme Foundation Establishment realm and was said to be the second Human Emperor.

 All his titles were hard-earned from battle after battle without mistake!

 There was a chance he might have a trump card to help him survive this.

 Beneath the stone platform.

 "What should we do?"

 Little Fox looked at Lin Xuanji anxiously. Her watery, foxy eyes did not blink as she whispered, "Will Enigma Palace really not step in to save him if he's in danger?"

 Lin Xuanji laughed bitterly. "Enigma Palace has never sided with any party and will definitely not interfere for personal reasons in a battle of this level. However, as long as Su Zimo can leave the radius of the stone platform in time, Di Yin won't be able to hunt him down.

 Monkey reared his head slightly with a prideful expression as he watched the battlefield in silence.

 He would definitely step in if Su Zimo was in danger!

 There were no rules in his heart.

 At the most, he would just fight the world even if it stood against him!

 On the stone platform.

 A shadow enveloped the place.

 Su Zimo did not dare to hesitate when he sensed the horrifying aura of Chaos Ocean. He let out a long roar and his Golden Core spun as phenomenons appeared behind him!

 Bang! Boom! Boom!

 The firmaments collapsed and lightning flashed with raging flood currents - the Primordial Divine Turtle had descended!

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 The mountains cracked and volcanoes spewed with flowing lava - the Primordial Soaring Serpent had descended!

 Su Zimo released both his primordial phenomenons at the same time in order to deal with Chaos Ocean!

 However, in the face of Chaos Ocean, the two primordial phenomenons shuddered the moment they appeared. The Divine Turtle cried tragically while the Soaring Serpent hissed as though they were under tremendous pressure!

 "Not good!"

 Lin Xuanji exclaimed internally when he saw that.

 "Ugh!"

 Perfected Lord Yu Jun sighed.

 If Su Zimo chose to retreat the moment Di Yin released Chaos Ocean and darted outside the perimeter of the phenomenon, he might have had a shot at survival. But now…

 Perfected Lord Yu Jun lamented internally, "What a pity that a monster incarnate of the human race is going to die just like this."

 "Hahahaha!"

 Above the clouds, Perfected Lord Hun Yi's eyes were filled with mockery as he reared his head in wild laughter. "He truly doesn't know his limits, to think that he would want to try and fight against Chaos Ocean!"

 Di Yin waved his arm and Chaos Ocean rumbled forward furiously, drowning the two phenomenons of the Divine Turtle and Soaring Serpent instantly!

 The two divine beings struggled continuously within Chaos Ocean but they could not break free and sank deeper instead.

 The luster on the two primordial phenomenons dimmed rapidly as though they could dissipate at any moment!

 "How dare the light of a firefly try to compete against the shine of the moon for glory!"

 Di Yin looked down like an unparalleled lord as he declared proudly, "Extreme Foundation Establishment realm? Double phenomenon? After today, they will be nothing but mere jokes!"

 "Ah! Su Zimo has sunk into Chaos Ocean and can't get out! He will die the moment his two phenomenons shatter!"

 "Judging the way things are going, he's not going to last long."

 The crowd discussed.

 Monkey gripped his fists tightly and his eyes shone with a scarlet blood glint. His fur stood on end and the demonic qi that exuded from his nose and mouth turned thicker and thicker!

 However, although he was within Chaos Ocean, Su Zimo's eyes did not contain the panic and fear that everyone imagined. Instead, they were still as water.

 "Fuse!"

 Su Zimo's Golden Core spun with its full strength as he closed his palms slowly before his chest.

 As he did that, the two great phenomenons behind him merged slowly and finally fused together!

 One was fire while the other was water.

 One was passive while the other was active.

 The two primordial divine beings were fused as one perfectly.

 The serpent and turtle were entwined and the Black Tortoise had descended!

 A shuddering aura spread forth, affecting all the spirit beasts, spirit demons reared by the cultivators present no matter their bloodlines or endowments.

 The moment the phantom of that gigantic Black Tortoise appeared, all of them felt chills and the urge to kneel down to it!

 It was a pressure that came from the depths of their souls and bloodlines.

 The Black Tortoise was one of the four sacred beasts and was the progenitor of many demon beasts and living beings!

 "Hmm?"

 The 17 Nascent Souls present were surprised as well.

 "What a frightening aura!"

 "To think that this lad this trump card up his sleeves!"

 "The power of that phenomenon has already surpassed the Golden Core realm and is at the Nascent Soul realm!"

 The Nascent Souls present exchanged glances, shocked internally.

 What did that mean?

 It meant that both Golden Cores dueling on the stone platform possessed the power to slaughter through a major cultivation realm - they were able to kill Nascent Souls!

 A wave of shock and astonishment could be heard from the crowd.

 Nobody expected the outcome that was initially set to reach a new climax once more!

 Above the gloomy, chaotic ocean surface, a gigantic demon beast floated. Its back was inscribed with extremely mysterious runes as though they possessed the secrets of the universe.

 The Black Tortoise reared its head and glided through the ocean with its limbs - it could not sink further!

 Even Chaos Ocean could not drown that sacred beast!

 Legend has it that the four sacred beasts were born from the chaos that existed before the world was formed.

 How could water drown a fish?

 Su Zimo stood on the back of the Black Tortoise with his hands behind his back. His green robes fluttered and his black hair danced as he looked forward with a deep, domineering gaze!

 His figure stood on the Black Tortoise, as though that sacred beast was tamed and merely existed to serve his purpose!

 The scene was so shocking that it was etched into the hearts of every cultivator present.

 "Hmm?"

 Di Yin narrowed his gaze as his Golden Core spun wildly.

 A series of waves raged within Chaos Ocean!

 The waters in the ocean were far from ordinary. Although they looked unassuming, every single splash was enough to kill any Golden Core present!

 The Black Tortoise glided with its full might against the current and its back shone with mysterious lights that repelled the incoming splashes of the ocean away from it.

 Its massive body bobbed up and down in the raging tides.

 A figure stood on its back the entire time in an unyielding manner!

 The two of them were now in a stalemate!

 It did not seem realistic for Chaos Ocean to drown the Black Tortoise within a short period of time.

 However, it was absolutely impossible for the Black Tortoise to get out of Chaos Ocean's zone as well!
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 Chapter 747 - True Trump Card!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Two figures stood in a stalemate on the stone platform.

 Two glorious Golden Core phenomenons clashed repeatedly, letting out blinding lights.

 Deafening roars echoed everywhere.

 The surrounding spirit energy had already been sucked dry completely by the two great phenomenons!

 "The sacred beast, the Black Tortoise. To think that he created a brand new Golden Core phenomenon that can stand against the Human Emperor's phenomenon. This alone is something that will make its mark in the history of the cultivation world!"

 "By the looks of it, everything is going to boil down to the endurance of their blood qi, stamina and spirit energy."

 On the stone platform, the two of them were in a stiff face-off.

 Neither of them dared to relax.

 If Su Zimo's spirit energy was insufficient, Chaos Ocean would drown the Black Tortoise instantly and drag him into the depths of the waters, ending his life!

 If Di Yin's spirit energy was weak, the Black Tortoise would also tear through Chaos Ocean and ram him to death!

 Both their Golden Cores spun furiously and injected spirit energy continuously.

 The two great Golden Core phenomenons collided even more intensely!

 The stone platform that was made from limestone quaked and creaked violently before collapsing right in front of everyone!

 The collision of the two great phenomenons destroyed the entire stone platform!

 Sand and rocks flew as dust billowed.

 The crowd was in chaos as all the cultivators scattered in retreat.

 If they were drawn in by the two phenomenons, even paragons like Ren Tu and Xu Cheng would explode in a blood mist instantly!

 Above the clouds.

 Perfected Lord Yu Jun rose and said deeply, "Everyone, both of them are extremely rare paragons for the human race. The death of either of them will definitely be an immense loss for our race."

 "The two of them have fought to the point where even the stone platform shattered. Let's call it a draw."

 Monk Yin Lu clasped his palms together and nodded. "Excellent."

 Perfected Lord Luo Xue nodded as well. "I agree."

 "Draw?"

 Perfected Lord Hun Yi sneered, "Yu Jun, as a cultivator of Enigma Palace, don't you claim to be impartial and righteous? This fight has yet to end and you're talking about a draw? What a joke!"

 "Hun Yi, understand that my suggestion has no bias in it,"

 Perfected Lord Yu Jun said deeply, "At this point, nobody knows the outcome of the battle. It's just a matter of their stamina and intensity of spirit energy. If things drag on, Di Yin might not necessarily win as well!"

 "That's right, I'm sure even Chaos Essence Sect doesn't wish to end up with an internecine outcome," Perfected Lord Luo Xue said coldly.

 "Hahahaha!"

 As though he had heard the greatest joke in the world, Perfected Lord Hun Yi shouted, "Internecine outcome? This has to be the greatest joke in the world! This unknown lad that popped out of nowhere really thinks that he's worthy of being compared to the legacy disciple of Chaos Essence Sect?"

 "I say it's a good thing that the stone platform is shattered!"

 Perfected Lord Hun Yi stood up as well and declared coldly with a murderous aura, "With that, there's no longer a restriction of area. That lad won't be able to escape even if he wants to and they can fight to their deaths!"

 Perfected Lord Yu Jun's eyelids twitched when he heard that.

 Perfected Lord Hun Yi said that with absolute confidence towards Di Yin. Rather than blind faith, it seemed as though the latter had something else to rely on!

 Could Di Yin have another trump card up his sleeves?

 The thought of that possibility gave Perfected Lord Yu Jun chills down his spine.

 The eyes of the other 16 Nascent Souls shone - naturally, they understood what Perfected Lord Hun Yi was implying as well.

 Monk Yuan Kong asked with a fake smile, "Fellow Daoist Hun Yi, could it be that Di Yin has something that we've yet to see?"

 "Hehe!"

 Perfected Lord Hun Yi laughed without answering directly. Instead, he said indifferently, "The cultivators present today sure are fortunate to be able to witness the birth of a monster incarnate that can stand shoulder to shoulder, no… he might even be able to surpass the Human Emperor!"

 Fight to their deaths!

 That was a remarkable appraisal!

 Shoulder to shoulder, or even surpass the Human Emperor?

 It was impossible for him to spout that in jest!

 In fact, he can't even mention that in jest!

 He was definitely backed by something!

 All the cultivators present, Perfected Lord Yu Jun included, were shocked.

 Right then, the dust and smoke of the stone platform ruins dispersed and two figures emerged once more - they were still in a stiff stalemate!

 Su Zimo stood on the Black Tortoise with a calm expression.

 Di Yin's eyes carried the hint of mockery still as he smirked, glaring at Su Zimo haughtily as though he was far superior.

 Finally, Di Yin spoke.

 "Su Zimo, do you know why I said that the peak of the Myriad Phenomenon Peak would be your death's gate?"

 The cultivators beneath were immensely shocked!

 None of them could imagine Di Yin to have excess strength such that he could afford the distraction to speak despite the intense clash!

 Di Yin continued, "Do you know why I've never deemed you as somebody worthy?"

 Su Zimo did not reply and merely looked at Di Yin in silence.

 Di Yin raised his head slightly with a proud expression and replied himself, "That's because the difference between us is way too great! This is a difference that you can't even sense!"

 "What nonsense is that a*shole spouting?"

 Monkey grit his teeth and his eyes shone with a scarlet flash.

 Little Fatty and the others shook their heads.

 All the other cultivators were confused as well.

 "You don't even know what trump cards I have up my sleeves!"

 Di Yin smiled gently as he spoke, seemingly to himself, "I've never released this trump card before because it was initially meant for killing Nascent Souls. You sure are lucky to be the first person to die to my trump card!"

 The crowd went dead silent.

 Everyone's eyes were filled with endless shock!

 Di Yin had something else up his sleeves!

 In fact, his move could even kill Nascent Souls who were a major cultivation realm above him!

 Instantly, sweat poured down from Little Fatty's forehead as he murmured repeatedly, "What should we do, what should we do?"

 On the other hand, Lin Xuanji was instead not as nervous as he was earlier on. He merely gazed at Su Zimo with a slight frown and muttered, "Strange."

 Even he who was outside of the fight was shocked when he heard Di Yin's statement.

 However, Su Zimo who was directly involved in the fight was extremely calm and did not seem surprised.

 Di Yin glared at Su Zimo who was not far away and smiled gently. He extended his palm slowly and raised his brows. "Su Zimo, take a look. What is this?"

 Instantly, everyone's gaze turned to Di Yin's palm.

 In the center of his palm, a small green lotus gradually blossomed. It was pristine as jade and gave off a mysterious glow as though it could cleanse everything in the world!

 "Ah!"

 "This is…"

 "Could it be? That looks like the Buddhist monasteries'…."

 A series of exclamations broke out from the crowd but none of them dared to continue!

 Above the clouds, the 17 Nascent Souls were shocked when they saw it. Their scalps prickled and all their hairs stood on end.

 Monk Yuan Kong's eyes widened with disbelief as he exclaimed, "World Cleansing Green Lotus!"

 An uproar broke out the moment he mentioned those four words!

 Di Yin's voice sounded calmly, "Do you think that you're the only one with a double phenomenon?"

 Everyone turned silent.

 All the cultivators felt as though they were choked by a pair of invisible hands; as though a frightening aura suppressed them to a suffocating point where they could not breathe!
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 Chapter 748 - Chaos Green Lotus

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 When they saw the green lotus in Di Yin's hands, the eyes of many cultivators were filled with shock, disbelief, awe and pity towards Su Zimo…

 The fight was over the moment Di Yin brought out the green lotus.

 Even Su Zimo's greatest glory could not compete against Di Yin!

 He had a double phenomenon.

 So did Di Yin!

 Furthermore, the two Golden Core peaks were almost representative of the epitome of the immortal and Buddhist Daos!

 All phenomenons in the world had to bow down when those two great phenomenons were brought out!

 "Di Yin truly is someone with immense fortune. Not only did he obtain the Human Emperor's legacy, he even obtained the legacy of the Buddhist monasteries!"

 "If not for Di Yin, Su Zimo would indeed be worthy of his title as the strongest monster incarnate in history. Unfortunately…"

 "His greatest tragedy is being born in the same era and becoming enemies with Di Yin."

 Many cultivators discussed in hushed whispers.

 Little Fatty and the others were extremely anxious and had darkened expressions.

 Right now, the face-off between Chaos Ocean and the Black Tortoise phenomenon was a stalemate - Di Yin had Su Zimo completely suppressed the moment he brought out the World Cleansing Green Lotus!

 Ming Zhen opened his mouth slightly with a conflicted expression.

 Among all the cultivators present, he was probably the only one who knew how Di Yin cultivated the World Cleansing Green Lotus.

 Back in the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley, he was the one who handed Di Yin the Mystic Dharmic Lotus Sutra personally!

 However, Ming Zhen truly had not expected Di Yin to comprehend its obscurities within a single month and cultivate that phenomenon of the Buddhist monasteries!

 What was a monster incarnate?

 He was an example of one!

 On the battlefield.

 Su Zimo stood on the Black Tortoise and looked at the green lotus on Di Yin's palm. However, his eyes merely flickered slightly without the fear and panic that everyone imagined he would possess.

 It was as though he was frightened stiff.

 Di Yin could not help but frown when he looked at Su Zimo opposite him.

 Su Zimo appeared way too calm!

 He felt disappointed when the shock and fear he anticipated was not present.

 "Fufu."

 Di Yin sneered proudly, "Su Zimo, how long do you think your Black Tortoise phenomenon can last against my double phenomenon?"

 In truth, the instant the World Cleansing Green Lotus appeared, the phantom of the sacred beast, the Black Tortoise, shuddered momentarily.

 The limbs of the Black Tortoise struggled to advance and its body sank considerably!

 Di Yin flicked his palm forward gently and the green lotus in it floated into the Chaos Ocean. It flowed along with the tides and gradually fused as one with the ocean!

 "Psst!"

 "This is…"

 Above the clouds, many Nascent Souls gasped and their pupils constricted.

 Di Yin raised his chin and said slowly, "Today, I'll let you have a clear understanding of your death. Not only do I possess a double phenomenon, I've even fused these two great phenomenons of the immortal and Buddhist Daos together!"

 "This is an unprecedented Golden Core phenomenon that I shall name Chaos Green Lotus!"

 When Chaos Green Lotus was formed, the initially noisy crowd went silent once more.

 Invincible!

 Monster incarnate!

 Unstoppable!

 Those were the only words in the minds of the cultivators.

 Any word paled in comparison to the sight of the Chaos Green Lotus.

 It was at that moment when many cultivators truly understood why Perfected Lord Hun Yi claimed that Di Yin could stand shoulder to shoulder with and even surpass the Human Emperor.

 If Di Yin could be compared to the Human Emperor because he cultivated a double phenomenon of Chaos Ocean and World Cleansing Green Lotus…

 He would have surpassed the Human Emperor completely by fusing them together as one to create a brand new Golden Core phenomenon!

 The power of that phenomenon was completely above Chaos Ocean!

 Notwithstanding the Golden Cores present, even the 17 Nascent Souls above the clouds felt chills run down their spine and were immensely threatened!

 This meant that the phenomenon could completely kill them!

 There was no longer anxiousness in the eyes of Little Fatty and the others. Instead, it was replaced by despair.

 If anyone else was up against an opponent as such, they would only be able to experience deep despair!

 "This man is truly… way too strong,"

 At that moment, Ji Chengtian could not do anything but lament helplessly.

 This was Di Yin's true trump card!

 Di Yin stood in the air above Chaos Ocean with a torrential aura.

 His figure was like an emperor that looked down on the world - nobody could reach him and everyone could merely look up at him!

 This was the number one Perfected Being!

 This was the number one of the Golden Core Phenomenon Ranking!

 "Su Zimo, what do you have to fight me with?"

 "Who are you to try and kill me?!"

 Di Yin let out a deafening roar that resembled thunder.

 Along with Di Yin's voice, the green lotus that floated in the center of the ocean began to swivel. Petals opened up one after another as it blossomed and let out streams of resplendent lights!

 Every single lotus was etched with mysterious patterns that seemed as though they possessed the absolute truth of the universe.

 The green lotus blossomed and let out a world cleansing glow.

 The Black Tortoise's phantom shuddered and its glow dimmed as though it could disperse at any moment!

 "Mister, hurry and run!"

 Little Fox could not help but yell.

 "There's no use, he can't escape,"

 Lin Xuanji shook his head with a grim expression. "Right now, as long as Su Zimo makes a rash move, his spirit energy will definitely be loosened. The moment he reveals an opening, he will be killed by the Chaos Green Lotus!"

 On the battlefield.

 Although the Black Tortoise phenomenon seemed as though it could disperse at any moment, Su Zimo's heart was calmer than anything else and his mind was completely clear.

 Right in front of everyone, Su Zimo assumed a lotus position on the shell of the Black Tortoise. He lowered his head and placed both palms on his knees facing upright.

 "Has he given up on fighting?"

 "What can he do even if he doesn't give up? Who can defend against the Chaos Green Lotus?"

 "He can die without regrets being killed by the Chaos Green Lotus."

 In midair, Di Yin pointed to Su Zimo with a cold gaze. "Die!"

 The green lotus that floated in the ocean shook.

 Swoosh!

 A raging tide surged on the ocean surface accompanied by a soft explosion and surged forward. Instantly, it drowned the Black Tortoise along with Su Zimo entirely!

 "Ah!"

 The crowd gasped.

 It was over.

 The Black Tortoise phenomenon could not defend against the power of the Chaos Green Lotus and was engulfed instantly. Even Su Zimo sank to the bottom of the ocean and vanished without a trace!

 Little Fatty and the others stood rooted to the spot with widened eyes, unable to register what had just happened in their minds.

 "Hahahaha!"

 Perfected Lord Hun Yi reared his head in wild laughter. "Good, good! Di Yin killed him so all his treasures now belong to Chaos Essence Sect!"

 "Roar!"

 Demonic qi shrouded around monkey as he reared his head and let out a deep roar. His eyes were bloodshot as he glared at Perfected Lord Hun Yi above the clouds, venting the endless fury and killing intent in his heart!

 "Brother?"

 Xiaoning's face was frightfully pale as she said with a trembling voice.

 Su Hong had already passed away. If Su Zimo died as well, it would be an unimaginable blow to Xiaoning!

 "Don't worry, he isn't dead yet!"

 Suddenly, Night Spirit's voice sounded.

 He was glaring at the depths of Chaos Ocean with a cool gaze, as though he had seen something.

 "Hmm?"

 Lin Xuanji exclaimed softly as well.

 Although he could not see what was happening within Chaos Ocean, Di Yin's expression did not relax after Su Zimo was engulfed by Chaos Ocean - instead, he was looking grimmer!

 What happened?

 Could it be…
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 Chapter 749 - Third Phenomenon!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 In midair. 

 Chaos Ocean churned still and stirred massive waves without any signs of letting up!

 However, Di Yin's eyes no longer had a mocking look in them. He narrowed his gaze and glared at the depths of the ocean, as though he had spotted something.

 All of a sudden!

 In the depths of that dark ocean, streaks of red light could be faintly seen.

 They grew brighter and clearer as they tore through layers of chaos and the ocean surface. A brilliant glow was released that illuminated the entire ocean surface scarlet!

 Flames!

 Flames had appeared at the bottom of Chaos Ocean!

 Immediately after, a massive figure floated up from the depths of the ocean with a puffed chest and a bright gaze - it was the sacred beast, the Black Tortoise, that was devoured by Chaos Ocean earlier on!

 "Ah!"

 "The Black Tortoise phenomenon did not get dispersed by Chaos Ocean!"

 "Eh, where is Su Zimo?"

 "No idea, but that Black Tortoise phenomenon seems different from earlier on."

 Su Zimo's figure had vanished entirely. Instead, raring flames blazed on the shell of the Black Tortoise, massive and fiery.

 The flames were so immense that even Chaos Ocean could not extinguish them!

 All of a sudden!

 A bedazzling glow that intensified flashed from the right side of the skies.

 In that dark night, a blazing sun appeared and released a scorching heat. It illuminated the entire Myriad Phenomenon City like daylight!

 The skies on the left were still ink-black and silently cold.

 It was as though the skies had been split into two entirely different worlds!

 Day and night appeared at the same time.

 It was dark on the left side and bright on the right!

 Between the two worlds where darkness and light intersected, lightning flashed and thunder howled, releasing endless electric arcs that spread through the voids like spirit snakes!

 The appearance of day and night together released two distinct lusters of Yin and Yang that coincidentally converged on the shell of the Black Tortoise.

 Yin and Yang were interweaving!

 The mysterious patterns on the Black Tortoise's shell seemed as though they were triggered and released streams of resplendent lights!

 Swoosh!

 A blaze surged!

 All the cultivators present, including the 17 Nascent Souls above the clouds, were watching the battlefield fixedly with bated breath.

 "Extinguish!"

 Di Yin channeled his spirit energy and the green lotus swayed. Chaos Ocean howled as waves rose one after another to crash against the Black Tortoise.

 However, the Black Tortoise was unyielding and the flames did not extinguish!

 Perfected Lord Hun Yi frowned and asked deeply, "What are those flames? How are they not extinguished by Chaos Ocean?"

 Monk Yuan Kong mulled with a bright gaze. "The flames seem as though they possess the aura of the Dao of Buddhism!"

 Before his words were finished…

 Sanskrit sounded in midair.

 Someone was chanting sutras and prostrating to Buddha in that intense battle with a voice that resounded like a bell. It was loud and reverberated through one's ears.

 Every single word possessed a mysterious, noble power!

 The voids trembled!

 "That's mister's voice!"

 Little Fox broke out in tears with joy.

 She had been by Su Zimo's side for 20 years at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley, coiled up in his ankles. She would often fall into slumber listening to Su Zimo's voice as he recited sutras.

 Little Fox could not be more familiar with those Sanskrit words.

 "Su Zimo isn't dead!"

 "It seems like things are going to change once more!"

 Cries of surprises came from the crowd.

 "But, where is he?"

 More than shock, the eyes of the hundred thousand cultivators were filled with questions.

 Above the battlefield, the green lotus swayed and Chaos Ocean churned. The Black Tortoise stood steady in the ocean with its limbs as a flaming light burst into the air on its shell, but there was no trace of Su Zimo!

 The Sanskrit became louder as time passed!

 Right in front of everyone's eyes, a jade-like pristine green lotus grew from the blazing flames - it was flawless and shone with a pure glow!

 "It's the World Cleansing Green Lotus again!"

 "Su Zimo has also comprehended the World Cleansing Green Lotus!"

 Even without the reminder of the 17 Nascent Souls above the clouds, the hundred thousand Golden Cores present recognized that phenomenon right away.

 Just then, the Sanskrit stopped.

 A calm voice sounded from the shell of the Black Tortoise.

 "Di Yin, sorry to disappoint you. I don't possess a double phenomenon!"

 Many cultivators were agape.

 As they looked at the green lotus on the Black Tortoise's shell, everyone came to a realization.

 With that World Cleansing Green Lotus, Su Zimo had already cultivated three Golden Core phenomenons!

 No matter who it was — Di Yin or Su Zimo — that won the fight today, both of them had accomplished unprecedented attainments!

 Although Di Yin's expression was grim, he sneered still, "So what if you have three phenomenons? All three of them are trash! There's now ay you can compete against my Chaos Green Lotus!"

 "Fufu."

 Su Zimo smiled lightly, not rebutting his words.

 His three phenomenons represented the Daos of immortal, Buddhism and fiends. Furthermore, all of them were the top Golden Core phenomenons of their respective Daos!

 In reality, back when Su Zimo left the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley, he had already cultivated the World Cleansing Green Lotus.

 Di Yin was able to realize that phenomenon after browsing through the Mystic Dharmic Lotus Sutra for a month.

 How could Su Zimo possibly gain nothing after spending 20 years laying dormant?

 Initially, the Divine Turtle and Soaring Serpent phenomenons were irreconcilable with their fire and water natures and were in constant conflict.

 The reason why the two phenomenons were able to fuse to become the Black Tortoise phenomenon later on was because Su Zimo had cultivated Buddhism at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley and accomplished the World Cleansing Green Lotus.

 However, Su Zimo was unable to fuse the three phenomenons together.

 It was only after he ascended the Myriad Phenomenon Peak that he obtained a true resolution.

 Su Zimo experienced the marks and auras of many ancient phenomenons on the Myriad Phenomenon Peak.

 Those phenomenons were a representation of the ancient era, the most glorious civilization period of the immortal, Buddhist and fiend Daos!

 Although Su Zimo could not comprehend the thousands of ancient phenomenons, he could appreciate the intent of the immortal, Buddhist and fiend Daos behind them.

 The turtle and snake intertwined, fire and water fused while passive and activeness were harmonized!

 Day appeared with night, light stacked upon darkness and Yin and Yang intersected!

 When the multiple sources of power were used on the back of the Black Tortoise, the obscure and mysterious runes on its back were activated and the true power of the Black Tortoise was released!

 The existence of that power was the reason why the Black Tortoise was not drowned by Chaos Ocean.

 The flames on the back of its shell were left behind by the Saraca Flower.

 That was a divine flame of the Buddhist Dao.

 Chaos Ocean was not able to extinguish it!

 The Saraca Flower possessed the power of life.

 With the help of the Saraca Flower, Su Zimo fused the World Cleansing Green Lotus into the Black Tortoise phenomenon perfectly and an eternal green lotus blossomed from the blazing flames!

 In fact, the green color of the lotus was purged away by the raging flames and dazzling streaks of golden light were gradually released!

 Within the terrifying flame ocean, an indestructible golden lotus was born and shone brilliantly!

 One after another, golden petals blossomed and gradually revealed a golden lotus seat within.

 A figure sat on the lotus seat with his palms clasped together. His head was lowered in a dignified manner and he was shrouded by an endless golden glow, resembling a Buddha that sat on the lotus seat with absolute authority!

 Everyone focused their attention - it was Su Zimo who had vanished earlier on!

 Within Chaos Ocean, the Black Tortoise broke out. Day and night appeared together and lightning flashed as thunder crackled. The sea of flames was massive and shone with a golden glow as the entire world shook!
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 Chapter 750 - Attack of a Perfected Lord!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The Black Tortoise disregarded the raging tides and moved against the current with the golden lotus on its back.

 Day and night appeared together while lightning flashed as thunder crackled. The two heads of the turtle and serpent reared and roared into the skies, sweeping their divine might through the Nine Heavens in a majestic manner!

 An intense clash broke out between the two great Golden Core phenomenons in midair!

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 Incomparably strong air currents darted wildly, causing the voids to quake and scorching heatwaves were released one after another from the center of the two great phenomenons!

 "Psst!"

 "What a tremendous power!"

 The Nascent Souls above the clouds were shocked.

 All of them felt threatened by the power released from the clash of the two great Golden Core phenomenons.

 Without hesitation, everyone retreated far away from the battlefield, afraid that they would be implicated.

 Perfected Lord Hun Yi, Monk Yuan Kong, Perfected Lord Tian Ming and the others were alarmed and furious. Their gazes were grim as they looked at one another - all of them could see the killing intent in the other's eyes!

 This lad must not survive!

 The power released by that Golden Core phenomenon was enough to kill them!

 Even if they were in Di Yin's position, they couldn't guarantee that they could defend against the Golden Core phenomenon and escape unscathed!

 That phenomenon combined the secrets of the immortal, Buddhist and fiend Daos and had even tapped into the power of Heaven and Earth - it was comparable to Dharmic power!

 "It will never happen!"

 Di Yin's blood qi surged and he channeled his Golden Core wildly such that even his expression turned menacing.

 He was the top of the previous Phenomenon Ranking.

 He was the number one Perfected Being!

 His attainments in his Golden Core phenomenon had already surpassed the Human Emperor!

 He was definitely going to leave his name in history and dominate over Tianhuang Mainland!

 He must not lose here!

 A defeat would erase all his past glory instantly.

 His glory would be the stepping stone of this green-robed cultivator before him!

 The green lotus swayed and released streams of pure, flawless light, causing raging tides to surge forward one after another in Chaos Ocean!

 Boom!

 It was yet another deafening sound.

 Immediately after, a massive object tore through the waves and arrived at the front with the might of Heaven and Earth, slamming violently towards Di Yin!

 Swash!

 The Chaos Green Lotus shone and stood in the Black Tortoise's path.

 Bang!

 The Chaos Green Lotus collided against the Black Tortoise!

 The world changed!

 It was as though everything was frozen at that moment.

 Everything went silent!

 Although the green lotus remained intact, its glow dimmed completely without any greenness in it, as though it had withered.

 A series of cracks appeared on the Black Tortoise's body as it stopped for a moment before dispersing!

 On the surface, it seemed as though Di Yin had the advantage.

 However, his expression was extremely grim at the moment.

 That was because Su Zimo's Golden Core phenomenon was not completely destroyed yet. Although the Black Tortoise was gone, the golden lotus that was born in the blazing flames was still present!

 "Break it!"

 Su Zimo descended like a divine being and roared. He strode forward with the golden lotus in his hands and smashed it on the Chaos Green Lotus before him!

 Boom!

 The two lotuses collided and bright Buddha lights filled the surroundings.

 The true form of the golden lotus was a World Cleansing Green Lotus.

 However, Yin and Yang intersected while lightning and thunder fused. Soaked in seawater and refined under raging flames, it evolved into an everlasting golden lotus!

 Gold was indestructible and eternal!

 It could last as long as Heaven and Earth and shared the brilliance of day and night!

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 The Chaos Green Lotus cracked.

 Di Yin jerked and his eyes grew dim as blood drained from his face.

 The Chaos Green Lotus was fused from two great phenomenons and was even able to threaten Nascent Souls - it was obvious how immense the burden of that toll on Di Yin's body was.

 Now that the Chaos Green Lotus was shattered, the rebound of the power caused Di Yin severe injuries instantly.

 Di Yin fell over, coughing huge mouthfuls of blood.

 "Ah!"

 A series of exclamations broke out from the crowd.

 Di Yin was defeated!

 Nobody expected that outcome from this earthshaking battle.

 This was a battle that was filled with ups and downs. Both monster incarnates released countless methods, spirit arts and secret skills that were far beyond the realm of knowledge for Golden Cores!

 The Golden Core phenomenons released by the two of them at the end were so strong that even Nascent Souls had to keep their distance!

 "Amitabha,"

 Monk Yin Lu lamented, "In the ancient era, there was the legend of the dragon horse accomplishing the River Diagram. To think that we're actually witnessing the sight of a Black Tortoise destroying chaos today. The younger generation will definitely surpass us!"

 None of the other Nascent Souls spoke.

 Some of them had not gotten over the clash between the two great Golden Core phenomenons earlier on, some of them were emotional while others shook their heads and sighed lightly…

 Some of them had bright gazes that flickered with uncontrollable killing intent!

 Perfected Lord Hun Yi and the others had grim expressions as they exchanged glances.

 "That lad's spirit energy must have been used up after he released such a terrifying phenomenon and fought in such and intense battle! His Golden Core phenomenon is about to disperse soon!"

 "Everyone, the best chance to kill this lad is now! We can't wait any longer!"

 "That's right! Given his potential, things will only turn worse after he grows further!"

 "After killing him, I want the Purple Thunder Manual in his possession. That belongs to Zephyr Thunder Palace! I won't take any of the other treasures!"

 "I want the divine phoenix bone!"

 "That's enough! We can discuss how to split the loot after killing him! Now isn't the time to be arguing about that!"

 Their spirit consciousnesses shuttled as Perfected Lord Hun Yi and the others conversed in secret.

 Right then, Di Yin was falling after his Chaos Green Lotus was shattered. Su Zimo wielded the golden lotus and continued his pursuit with a murderous intent!

 Perfected Lord Hun Yi had a vicious gaze and suddenly struck - he could not wait any longer!

 Di Yin must not die!

 Even if he lost this battle, he was still an incomparable monster incarnate and the most talented cultivator of Chaos Essence Sect.

 As long as Su Zimo was killed, Di Yin would remain as the number one Perfected Being!

 Perfected Lord Hun Yi's glabella shone and his robes fluttered.

 Dharmic power surged as a gigantic long sword was conjured in midair. It was extremely sharp and had a chilling intent.

 In the blink of an eye, the gigantic sword appeared above Su Zimo's head and thrust down viciously!

 The place fell into an uproar!

 That attack happened way too suddenly.

 Nobody expected a Nascent Soul to interfere in the battle.

 Furthermore, his attack came without any warning.

 It was more like an ambush!

 "How dare you!"

 Perfected Lord Yu Jun's expression changed starkly as he roared and struck instantly.

 However, his reaction was already a step slower!

 "It's over!"

 Lin Xuanji exclaimed internally when he saw that.

 Even bystanders could not react to it - how could Su Zimo who was wholeheartedly focused on Di Yin in the battlefield avoid that killing move?

 Furthermore, it was clear that Su Zimo's spirit energy was depleted and he was at his limits after his fight with Di Yin.

 A Golden Core was almost definitely doomed in an ambush by a Nascent Soul!

 Many cultivators could have already envisioned the image of Su Zimo's corpse.

 Right in front of countless gazes, Su Zimo who was about to catch up to Di Yin suddenly froze in his tracks as though he was possessed. In a flash, he twisted and propped the golden lotus in his hands above his head!

 Clang!

 The moment the golden lotus was lifted above his head, the gigantic sword descended and struck the golden lotus, causing sparks to fly along with the jarring sound of metal clashing!
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 Chapter 751 - Uncontrollable Situation!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 What swift reactions! 

 The crowd gasped.

 Even Perfected Lord Yu Jun was a step slower in stopping Perfected Lord Hun Yi's ambush - to think that Su Zimo could stop in time and shield his head with the golden lotus!

 That was the benefit of cultivating the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness.

 Even without seeing or hearing it, he could still detect danger!

 However, detecting danger was one thing; whether or not he could defend against the power of a Nascent Soul was another.

 A blinding light burst forth when the gigantic sword collided against the golden lotus, sending resplendent streaks of light everywhere. A heatwave burst forth and almost flipped all the Golden Cores in the vicinity over!

 The gigantic sword was repelled high into the air.

 The golden lotus exploded right away!

 Finally, that earthshaking Golden Core phenomenon was shattered into pieces after being ground down by Chaos Ocean relentlessly coupled with the attack of a Nascent Soul!

 There was a boom.

 Su Zimo crashed down onto the ruins of the collapsed stone platform and was buried beneath the stone slabs, vanishing from sight.

 Many cultivators shook their heads when they saw that.

 Su Zimo's spirit energy was probably used up completely after his intense battle with Di Yin.

 It was clear that the power of his phenomenon had also deteriorated. Coupled with his hurried defense, he would most likely be crippled even if he managed to survive that sword strike!

 "What a pity."

 "To think that the number one of this Phenomenon Ranking would meet with such an end."

 "That's what happens when you don't have the backing of a strong sect or faction."

 Many cultivators lamented internally.

 "Hun Yi, what are you trying to do?!"

 Perfected Lord Yu Jun was enraged and bellowed as he swept his sleeves to send an attack forth!

 The gigantic sword conjured by Perfected Lord Hun Yi's Dharmic power was shattered by Perfected Lord Yu Jun's sleeve sweep and dissipated instantly!

 Perfected Lord Yu Jun soared into the air and slapped his storage bag. His spirit consciousness jolted and summoned two chilling flying swords that circled around him.

 The tip of the swords quivered like the forked tongues of snakes and were aimed directly at Perfected Lord Hun Yi!

 At the same time, Perfected Lord Dou Bei of Heavenly Dipper Sect, Perfected Lord Tian Ming of Zephyr Thunder Palace, Monk Yuan Kong of Hollow Monastery, Monk Wei Fu of Diamond Monastery and some others rose one after another, glaring at Perfected Lord Yu Jun with hostile expressions.

 Lin Xuanji's heart skipped a beat when he saw that.

 The fight for the Phenomenon Ranking began to spin out of control the moment Perfected Lord Hun Yi attacked.

 In fact, it might already be beyond Enigma Palace's control at this point!

 "Why, you wish to kill me, Yu Jun?"

 Perfected Lord Hun Yi raised his brow slightly.

 "You harbored designs and tried to murder a paragon of our human race. What does it matter even if I kill you?"

 Perfected Lord Yu Jun was truly furious at this moment given his character.

 Nothing so vile had ever happened since the inception of the Golden Core Phenomenon Ranking in the ancient era!

 A Nascent Soul had disregarded Enigma Palace completely by ambushing a Golden Core!

 His methods were simply way too despicable!

 "Hun Yi, don't you have any shame?!"

 Perfected Lord Luo Xue stood up as well with a cold expression that seemed as though her face was veiled by a layer of frost.

 "Fufu."

 Perfected Lord Hun Yi swept his gaze at Perfected Lord Luo Xue before sneering, "Yu Jun, this lad is a demon. What's wrong with me stepping in to kill a demon? You're trying to kill me because of a demon instead?"

 "Yu Jun, Enigma Palace was founded by Fairy Ling Long. You must not forget your roots and stand on the side of the demons," Monk Wei Fu said slowly as well.

 "Bullshit!"

 Perfected Lord Yu Jun replied coldly, "Su Zimo had been to the Human Emperor's Palace and ascended the Myriad Phenomenon Peak to leave his name on the Ancient Phenomenon Stele. He is recognized by both the legendary Human Emperor and Fairy Ling Long. That alone is proof of his identity!"

 "Yet, you guys insist on twisting the facts! Where are your morals?"

 Perfected Lord Bei Dou said indifferently, "Make way, Yu Jun. That lad will definitely have to die today and not even Enigma Palace can protect him!"

 "What if Snowdrift Valley is included?!"

 Perfected Lord Luo Xue shifted to the side of Perfected Lord Yu Jun in a flash.

 The two Nascent Souls of the fiend sects smirked coldly.

 Although both of them looked down on the disgusting antics of the immortal cultivators, they chose to wait by the sidelines idly.

 In the blink of an eye, two factions were created on the battlefield.

 From the immortal sects, apart from Glass Palace that was not present, seven Nascent Souls stood forth, leaving Perfected Lord Luo Xue as the only one on Perfected Lord Yu Jun's side.

 From the six Buddhist monasteries, Hollow Monastery and Diamond Monastery took the lead and five of the monasteries stood on the side of Perfected Lord Hun Yi!

 "Why are you guys doing this?!"

 Monk Yin Lu frowned as he looked at the five Perfected Lords of the Buddhist monasteries in disbelief.

 Monk Wei Fu said deeply, "I don't care if he's a demon or a fiend. In any case, he isn't someone from our Buddhist monasteries! Since that's the case, he has to hand over the cultivation techniques and secret skills of the Buddhist monasteries such as the Mystic Dharmic Lotus Sutra and we'll have to cripple everything related to the Buddhist Dao in his body!"

 "That's right. The Dao of Buddhism must not be leaked to outsiders."

 The Perfected Lord of Clear Heart Nunnery nodded as well.

 "What are you talking about?"

 Monk Yin Lu said, "Buddhism places emphasis on the idea of karma. It's his karma that brought him the opportunity to cultivate the World Cleansing Green Lotus. You guys…"

 When he saw the gazes of Monk Yuan Kong and the others, Monk Yin Lu was enlightened and suddenly stopped speaking.

 The people opposite him were not trying to kill Su Zimo for some righteous reasons.

 They were merely doing it out of greed!

 Monk Yin Lu sighed and rose before walking to Perfected Lord Yu Jun's side.

 Even so, Perfected Lord Yu Jun's group only consisted of the three of them.

 However, there were a total of 12 Nascent Souls on Perfected Lord Hun Yi's side!

 The difference in numbers was clear!

 In midair, the atmosphere between the two factions was extremely tense.

 The hundred thousand or so Golden Cores on the ground were also gradually divided into factions.

 The majority of them, close to 70,000 people, chose to sit by the sidelines.

 Many cultivators from immortal sects were gathered, led by Chaos Essence Sect and Zephyr Thunder Palace. There were almost 30,000 of them and they surrounded Little Fatty, Ji Chengtian, Xiaoning, Demoness Ji and the others!

 Xu Cheng and Hang Qiuyu from the immortal sects and Monk Jian Kong and Monk Jue Chen of the Buddhist monasteries were among them as they glared at Little Fatty and the others greedily.

 As long as the order was pumped down from midair, a battle would break out on the ground instantly as well!

 "Anyone that's unrelated should get as far away as possible!"

 Xu Cheng glared at Little Fatty, Ji Chengtian and the others before sneering, "Don't think that we won't dare to lay our hands on you just because you're a cultivator from some of the unorthodox groups or heretical doctrines! Anyone on Su Zimo's side is my enemy so don't blame me for not showing mercy!"

 Right now, Di Yin was severely injured and was swallowing elixirs to heal up.

 Su Zimo had fallen into the ruins. Although his fate was unknown, he was most likely crippled.

 Ren Tu of Asura Sect who was ranked number three on the Phenomenon Ranking did not intervene. As such, Xu Cheng, who was ranked number four, was definitely qualified to make such a statement!

 "Spat!"

 The spirit tiger rolled his eyes and scolded, "Who do you think you are?"

 Xu Cheng gave a menacing laugh and pointed to monkey and the other demons behind Little Fatty, saying with a murderous aura, "None of you shall escape today! I'm going to peel your skin and crush your bones into ashes!"

 "Roar!"

 Monkey, the spirit tiger and the others roared and reverted to their demon forms!

 Unknowingly, Night Spirit's figure had already vanished from the spot!

 Nobody knew how he left.

 Nobody could even spot any traces of him!

 "Yu Jun, make way!"

 Perfected Lord Hun Yi raised his chin and said coolly with a sharp gaze, "Su Zimo has to die today, that's the main point! Even Enigma Palace won't be able to stop us!"

 Boom!

 Right then, a tremendous explosion could be heard from the ruins on the ground.

 Sand and gravel flew everywhere!

 In the billowing dust, a green figure could be seen rising faintly with dancing black hair. He gave off a terrifying aura and his eyes shone coldly with a torrential killing intent!
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 Chapter 752 - Chaotic Battle

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The dust dispersed and revealed the true appearance of the figure.

 "It's Su Zimo!"

 "This…"

 "He's not dead?"

 "That Golden Lotus phenomenon that was dimmed and on the verge of dispersing was able to withstand a sword strike from a Nascent Soul?"

 Didn't that mean that the Golden Lotus phenomenon would have been able to go against a Nascent Soul at its peak when it was undamaged?

 Everyone turned towards Su Zimo - although his green robes were slightly tattered, he was not injured at all!

 On the contrary, the aura Su Zimo emitted had turned even more frightening. Everyone felt unsettled after looking at him, as though they were faced with impending danger!

 It was as though Perfected Lord Hun Yi's sword strike had released an even more terrifying existence!

 Initially, Di Yin had consumed many elixirs from his sect and was recuperating with closed eyes, trying his best to recover as quickly as possible.

 However, he shuddered when he sensed that aura and looked over instinctively. Instantly, his pupils constricted.

 It was extremely dangerous!

 Di Yin could clearly sense that Su Zimo was even more dangerous at the moment than when they fought earlier on!

 "Perfected Lord Hun Yi, you have a death wish!"

 Su Zimo stood in their air and glared at Perfected Lord Hun Yi who was not far away, declaring with a tone that chilled one to the bones.

 The crowd fell into an uproar.

 He was provoking a Nascent Soul openly!

 Furthermore, even as a Golden Core, Su Zimo was on par with Perfected Lord Hun Yi in terms of aura and was not disadvantaged at all!

 "Has Su Zimo gone insane? He's trying to provoke a Nascent Soul even after his spirit energy has been depleted."

 "What does it matter even if he doesn't do anything? Right now, there are 12 Nascent Souls that want to join forces to kill him!"

 "By the looks of things, Perfected Lord Yu Jun and the other two won't be able to protect him. If I were him, I'd flee as soon as possible to hide in a secluded place and wait till I leave the ancient battlefield and return to Tianhuang Mainland to break through to the Nascent Soul realm!"

 All the cultivators knew that the ancient battlefield was merely a dimensional fragment with limited Heaven and Earth powers - there's no way for Su Zimo to break through here even if he was at the peak of the Golden Core realm!

 The breakthrough to the Nascent Soul realm was a significant event.

 It was when a cultivator cultivated to the point where he was able to connect to Heaven and Earth.

 Even in Tianhuang Mainland, a single mistake could lead to one's death, let alone right now when they were in this shattered dimensional fragment.

 Although he was facing 12 Nascent Souls, Su Zimo's eyes surged with killing intent and there was no fear in them!

 He did not make use of any demonic capabilities throughout his entire battle with Di Yin.

 No techniques from the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness were used, let alone the power of his Inner Core.

 That was because he was bound by the rules of Enigma Palace and the Phenomenon Ranking.

 Su Zimo respected the rules not because of fear, but because he respected Fairy Ling Long.

 Now that Perfected Lord Hun Yi had already broken the rules by attacking him, there was no need for him to have any reservations!

 Although Su Zimo's spirit energy was depleted and he could not release his Golden Core phenomenon for the time being, he had even more terrifying means and trump cards!

 His Inner Core, his blood qi and his melee combat capabilities!

 All the Nascent Souls present would find themselves praying if he closed in on them!

 "Su Zimo, retreat first!"

 Perfected Lord Yu Jun said deeply with a grim expression, "This is no longer a fight for the Phenomenon Ranking. Let me handle it!"

 Su Zimo could tell from Perfected Lord Yu Jun's words that the latter was clearly trying to protect him.

 Before Su Zimo's thought was finished, Perfected Lord Yu Jun sent a voice transmission into his mind, "Su Zimo, leave Myriad Phenomenon City first with the others. Enigma Palace will send the rewards for the Phenomenon Ranking to you."

 As long as they left Myriad Phenomenon City, Nascent Souls would be bounded by the rules of the ancient battlefield and would not be able to attack recklessly - that would ensure the lives of Su Zimo and the others at the very least.

 To be fair, the alliance of Perfected Lord Hun Yi and 11 other Nascent Souls had already gone far beyond Perfected Lord Yu Jun's expectations!

 Even he was not confident that he would be able to contain the situation right now.

 "Trying to escape?"

 Perfected Lord Hun Yi's eyes flashed. He could naturally tell what Perfected Lord Yu Jun was implying as he glared at Su Zimo and sneered, "Little b*stard, you won't be able to leave Myriad Phenomenon City today!"

 "Hahahaha!"

 Su Zimo reared his head in laughter and pointed to Perfected Lord Hun Yi with a murderous intent. "Old dog, how dare you threaten me when you don't even know that you're about to die?"

 Swash!

 In a flash, Su Zimo transformed into a streak of light and darted towards Perfected Lord Hun Yi at an extremely fast speed!

 Su Zimo had taken the first move against the alliance of 12 Nascent Souls!

 "Bastard, you're courting death!"

 "You truly don't know what's good for you!"

 "Kill him!"

 Perfected Lord Hun Yi, Perfected Lord Tian Ming and many other cultivators attacked in succession, locked onto Su Zimo.

 With that order, Xu Cheng and Monk Jian Kong's faction on the ground broke out into a massive fight against Little Fatty, Ming Zhen and the others!

 In the blink of an eye, the skies were filled with spirit lights and Dharmic powers surged!

 The void seemed to have been weaved into an inescapable net made of Dharmic powers that shrouded over Su Zimo.

 "Save him!"

 Perfected Lord Yu Jun shouted and struck without hesitation.

 Pshew! Pshew!

 Two flying swords streaked through the air and penetrated the gigantic web of Dharmic powers weaved by the 12 Nascent Souls.

 "Frost Seal!"

 Perfected Lord Luo Xue shouted and conjured hand seals. Her spirit consciousness fluctuated as she released a Dharmic art from Snowdrift Valley.

 The temperature on the battlefield dipped instantly!

 Layers of frost appeared on the surface of the flying swords.

 In fact, Perfected Lord Hun Yi and the others even felt signs of their bloodlines and Dharmic powers freezing up!

 "Go!"

 Monk Yin Lu flicked his finger and a dark speck of flame drifted into the center of the battlefield.

 Crackle!

 The flame ignited and the Dharmic powers in the air burned!

 Together, Perfected Lord Yu Jun, Perfected Lord Luo Xue and Monk Yin Lu instantly created a huge hole in the Dharmic power net weaved by the 12 Nascent Souls!

 Perfected Lord Yu Jun waved his sleeves and they extended a hundred feet as though they were alive. They coiled in the direction of Su Zimo and attempted to save him from the chaotic battlefield.

 This was a massive battle between Nascent Souls.

 An ordinary Golden Core would definitely die if he was drawn into the fight!

 Unexpectedly, Su Zimo sensed the fluctuation in the Dharmic power in the air and channeled his Inner Core. All of a sudden, his blood qi surged and his speed exploded as he burst away from the radius of Perfected Lord Yu Jun's sleeves.

 In a flash, Su Zimo tore through the hole in the Dharmic power web and charged towards Perfected Lord Hun Yi!

 "You… "

 Perfected Lord Yu Jun froze for a moment.

 Before he could react, the situation in midair underwent an earthshaking change!

 Su Zimo relied on the help from Perfected Lord Yu Jun and the other two to break free from the obstruction of the 12 Nascent Souls and he was now less than 30 feet away from Perfected Lord Hun Yi!

 Perfected Lord Hun Yi's expression changed starkly as he fled in retreat without hesitation.

 At the same time, his glabella shone and his hands shifted rapidly to conjure a Dharmic seal that gathered at his fingertips. Dharmic powers converged into it relentlessly, gushing with a horrifying might!

 All of a sudden!

 A figure appeared behind Perfected Lord Hun Yi.

 It was imperceptible under the guise of the night like a phantom!

 It was Night Spirit!

 Nobody noticed how Night Spirit entered the battlefield.

 By the time everyone realized, Night Spirit was behind Perfected Lord Hun Yi and had already extended his palm, thrusting it into the latter's back!

 "Watch out!"

 Monk Yuan Kong, Perfected Lord Tian Ming and the others yelled in shock.

 Perfected Lord Hun Yi was a top-tier expert of the Nascent Soul realm after all. He reacted within a split second and Dharmic powers exploded from his robes with a bright glow.

 Five Dharmic patterns!

 He was wearing a perfect-grade defensive Perfected Lord Dharmic weapon!

 As a top-tier expert of the Nascent Soul who had undergone countless battles and a Perfected Lord of Chaos Essence Sect, there was no way he would not possess some treasures - how could he be killed in melee range so easily?
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 Bang! 

 Night Spirit thrust his palm into Perfected Lord Hun Yi's back.

 The glow of the perfect-grade Perfected Lord Dao robe flickered momentarily before dimming.

 The Dao robe caved in deeply and Perfected Lord Hun Yi shuddered. Blood drained from his face as he staggered to the front.

 Even the Dharmic art that had yet to form in his hand was dispersed by the attack!

 Nobody understood the shock Perfected Lord Hun Yi experienced at that moment.

 It was lucky that he wore a perfect-grade Perfected Lord Dao robe. If it was any other supreme-grade Dharmic weapon, his organs might have been ruptured by Night Spirit's attack!

 That sort of power was way too terrifying!

 Perfected Lord Hun Yi did not dare to linger at all and fled into the distance.

 He had the perfect-grade Perfected Lord Dao robe with him. As long as he could hold out for a couple of breaths, Perfected Lord Tian Ming and the others would be able to step in and rescue him!

 However, although he was fast, Su Zimo was faster!

 "Hand over your life!"

 Su Zimo shouted and released Divine Steed Fleeting, gliding through the voids before arriving instantly behind Perfected Lord Hun Yi.

 He reached out and flung his arm in the direction of Perfected Lord Hun Yi's head!

 His arm coiled and trembled around Perfected Lord Hun Yi's head like the trunk of a divine elephant!

 Snap!

 Right in front of countless gazes, Perfected Lord Hun Yi's head spun a few times around his own neck and his spine was completely snapped!

 Rumble!

 A bloodied head that was completely mangled fell to the ground.

 The burst power of that attack ruptured Perfected Lord Hun Yi's brains completely and his Essence Spirit did not even have the chance to escape!

 Perfected Lord Hun Yi was dead!

 The chaotic battle on the surface paused for a brief moment.

 Nobody expected the battle to be this tragic such that a Nascent Soul died right after the commencement of the fight!

 Furthermore, he died to a Golden Core!

 The number one Perfected Being!

 This was the true number one Perfected Being!

 That was the courage and capabilities befitting someone at the top of the Phenomenon Ranking!

 Within the crowd of the battle royale, Di Yin heaved a deep breath of air and a resolute look flashed through his eyes. Without hesitation, he bolted in a flash to escape Myriad Phenomenon City!

 He had fled!

 Given the current circumstances, the number one of the previous Phenomenon Ranking chose to escape!

 The cultivators that noticed what he did sighed with emotional looks on their faces.

 At the same time, all of them could empathize with Di Yin.

 Su Zimo was way too strong!

 Even a Nascent Soul was killed by him - Di Yin had no choice but to avoid Su Zimo!

 As long as he survived, given his talent and potential, he could rise again after advancing to the Nascent Soul realm. At that time, he could challenge Su Zimo again and might have a shot at winning.

 Both on the ground and in midair, the Golden Cores and Nascent Souls were fighting in a chaotic mess.

 Di Yin's movements were nothing special and he did not attract the attention of many people.

 However, Su Zimo noticed him!

 He had kept his eyes on Di Yin's activity right from the beginning without relaxing at all.

 In his heart, Di Yin was a greater threat than Perfected Lord Tian Ming and the others!

 If he missed this opportunity, it would be too difficult to kill Di Yin once they returned to Tianhuang Mainland with the protection of a massive faction such as Chaos Essence Sect.

 Su Zimo made his decision the moment he thought about that.

 "Night Spirit, stay here and take care of Xiaoning and the others. I'll go and kill Di Yin!"

 Su Zimo left that statement and burst forward in a flash, charging in the direction where Di Yin disappeared.

 "Trying to run?"

 "Leave the Purple Thunder Manual behind!"

 Perfected Lord Tian Ming, Perfected Lord Bei Dou and the others stood out in succession to block him.

 Naturally, there was no way Perfected Lord Yu Jun, Perfected Lord Luo Xue and Monk Yin Lu were going to stand by idly as they released many Dharmic arts and secret skills to defend against most of the attacks.

 Monk Wei Fu managed to break free from Monk Yin Lu and appeared in front of Su Zimo in a flash.

 "Amitabha!"

 He let out a long Buddhist proclamation and extended his palm, gripping it into a fist. Blood qi surged and his arm shone with a blinding light as though it was covered with a layer of gold!

 Boom!

 He threw a punch out!

 Dharmic powers surged and the voids trembled.

 Monk Wei Fu had a burning gaze as he glared into Su Zimo's eyes, shouting, "Demon, where do you think you're going?"

 With that, Monk Wei Fu released two secret skills and a Dharmic art of Diamond Monastery!

 The secret skills were none other than the Enraged Diamond Gaze and Lion Roar.

 The Dharmic art was Monk Wei Fu's punch.

 Known as the Diamond Fiend Suppression Punch, it was the ultimate technique that supported Diamond Monastery. Every single punch contained a ton of power and could subdue evil and fiends, as though one was imbued with diamond!

 However, Monk Wei Fu's visual technique could not affect Su Zimo at all.

 Su Zimo cultivated the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness regularly and was superior to Monk Wei Fu in terms of visual prowess.

 Furthermore, Su Zimo cultivated Illumination Eye daily with an unwavering resolve.

 The Enraged Diamond Gaze could not push him back at all!

 "Get lost!"

 Su Zimo was in a rush to catch up to Di Yin and did not wish to be stopped here as he released a tremendous roar - it was the secret skill, Thunderclap Kill.

 The power of his lungs was way too strong!

 The roar engulfed Monk Wei Fu's Lion Roar instantly like a sudden thunderbolt!

 Su Zimo's eyes shone ferociously as he faced Monk Wei Fu's incoming golden fist. Without dodging or avoiding, he charged forward and threw his leg ahead.

 A gigantic ravine seemed to have formed in the air!

 Using Plow Heaven Stride as a foundation, Su Zimo threw out a punch as well, channeling his Inner Core to gather his blood qi towards his fist.

 Everything burst forth the moment he clashed against Monk Wei Fu!

 Boom!

 There was a deafening sound.

 Their surroundings seemed to have frozen!

 The next moment, a figure was repelled and nearly fell from the skies!

 Monk Wei Fu had a frightfully pale face and the robes on his arm were shredded into pieces. His flesh split apart with a series of frightening bloody rips!

 Psst!

 A Perfected Lord of Diamond Monastery that specialized in body tempering was sent flying by a single punch from Su Zimo!

 To think that Su Zimo's melee combat strength would be this terrifying!

 Su Zimo did not pause at all as he tore through countless obstacles and continued his pursuit for Di Yin.

 Di Yin sped the entire way. When he heard the commotion, he turned around instinctively and caught sight of Su Zimo who was sprinting towards him!

 "Lunatic!"

 He cursed as he conjured hand seals and channeled spirit energy.

 "Five Elements Escape!"

 Fight streams of lights with a myriad of colors shone from Di Yin's body and his speed exploded, as though he was in resonance with Heaven and Earth!

 "Hmm?"

 Su Zimo narrowed his gaze and slapped his storage bag, grabbing a handful of elixirs to stuff into his mouth.

 The elixirs in his storage bag were all at perfect-grade.

 The moment they entered his tummy, the elixirs were converted into rumbling spirit energy that cruised through his limbs before converging in his dantian.

 Su Zimo was invigorated and a pair of gigantic wings spread behind him.

 Ethereal Wings!

 Coupled with Su Zimo's blood qi and the burst of his body, a green streak of light bolted by at a terrifying speed when he flapped his wings!

 The two monster incarnates rushed out of Myriad Phenomenon City one after another.

 The one at the front was running for his life.

 All his attention was focused on his pursuer.

 Neither of them noticed that not far away from Myriad Phenomenon City, a group of cultivators was approaching slowly.

 There were around a hundred cultivators and all of them were tall and muscular.

 All of them wore black robes that concealed their appearances beneath a dark hood as they emanated malevolent auras!

 "Is this the Myriad Phenomenon City of the human race?"

 The black-robed man that led the group paused in his tracks and raised his head slowly to gaze at the majestic ancient city before him. Suddenly, he laughed sinisterly. "Hehehe, we're finally here!"
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 "Commander, hurry, look over there!"

 A black-robed cultivator pointed to the east of Myriad Phenomenon City where two figures were sprinting away from Myriad Phenomenon City, one after the other.

 They arrived from the south so they did not encounter the two figures.

 The black-robed cultivator said deeply, "The man at the back has a pair of wings. That seems like a secret skill that was created by imitating our bloodline!"

 "Commander, please permit me to kill the two of them!"

 Another black-robed cultivator said murderously, "They are sullying our bloodline by trying to imitate it. They deserve to die!"

 The black-robed man that led them turned his head slightly and two cold glints flashed from the depths of his dark hood. "Go and return quickly. The rest of you, follow me into Myriad Phenomenon City!"

 "The paragons of the human race are all gathered here. They must have a lot of treasures with them and we can defeat them all at the same time! I heard that the god race has entered the ancient battlefield this time round as well. We can't let them get ahead of us."

 "Understood!"

 The black-robed cultivator bowed and was about to chase after the two figures in the east.

 The black-robed man mulled and said, "Be careful. Judging from their speed, those two should be top-tier paragons of the human race. Don't underestimate them and end up dying."

 "Don't worry, commander,"

 The black-robed cultivator smirked. "Humans have a weak innate bloodline. No matter how much effort they spend cultivating, they are no match for us."

 "Alright, go on,"

 The black-robed man nodded.

 The black-robed cultivator transformed into a dark streak of light in a flash and disappeared from the spot - his speed was frightening!

 …

 Myriad Phenomenon City.

 Although Su Zimo and Di Yin had already left, Perfected Lord Hun Yi's death caused the chaotic battle to spiral out of control completely!

 Under Nie Hao's lead, Chaos Essence Sect, along with Xu Cheng of Zephyr Thunder Palace and Monk Jian Kong of Hollow Monastery released a bombardment of ferocious attacks against Little Fatty, Shi Jian, Ji Chengtian, Night Spirit, monkey and the others!

 There were many paragons from the immortal and Buddhist sects and they surrounded Little Fatty and the others right in the middle.

 It was lucky that Thousand Crane Sect and Elixir Yang Sect were on their side because of Leng Rou, Ji Chengtian and Xiaoning. Otherwise, they would have been drowned by the thousands of paragons on the opposing end.

 Talismans filled the skies and flying swords streaked everywhere!

 Among them, the six demon beasts, monkey, the spirit, Qing Qing, Night Spirit, Little Fox and the Golden Lion went on a massacre and burst forth with terrifying combat strength!

 Monkey, the spirit tiger and the Golden Lion rammed through the crowd and not many cultivators could stand in their way - some of them merely suffered light injuries such as snapped tendons and broken bones but others died on the spot!

 Qing Qing reverted to her true form and flapped her gigantic wings, spiraling in midair with sharp fangs and claws.

 Little Fox released her fox charming techniques and gazed at weak-willed cultivators, bewitching them instantly to create chaos in the crowd.

 Night Spirit was the most frightening among them!

 Like a phantom, he shuttled through the crowd. His feet barely touched the ground and there was barely anyone who could even touch his clothes.

 Everywhere his shadow passed by, paragons died!

 The true uproar happened when Xu Cheng, who was number four on the Phenomenon Ranking, found his head separated from his body in less than 10 moves against Night Spirit!

 His Golden Core phenomenon, the Apocalyptic Five Thunders, was shattered by three punches from Night Spirit!

 The battle turned increasingly tragic and bloody as it dragged on.

 There were cultivators from both factions injured or dead.

 It was difficult to end a massive battle as such the moment it started!

 In midair.

 Perfected Lord Tian Ming, Perfected Lord Bei Dou and the others tried to stop Night Spirit countless times when they saw cultivators from their factions dying to him. However, Perfected Lord Yu Jun, Perfected Lord Luo Xue and Monk Yin Lu managed to hold them back.

 "Yu Jun!"

 Perfected Lord Tian Ming narrowed his gaze and shouted murderously, "Perfected Lord Tian Ming died from an ambush of the demon race and cultivators from the immortal and Buddhist sects are being murdered by those beasts as well. Yet, you're trying to stop us from stepping in to kill them?"

 "Perfected Lord Hun Yi deserved to die!"

 Perfected Lord Luo Xue sneered, "As someone from an immortal sect and a Nascent Soul, he ambushed a Golden Core. He deserved to die a hundred times over!"

 "Amitabha,"

 Monk Yin Lu frowned as well as he said deeply, "This battle started from your end. Do you expect them to surrender obediently and die in your hands without a fight?"

 Perfected Lord Yu Jun declared loudly, "Tian Ming, Bei Dou, lay down the orders to stop and leave everything else for me to settle! Do you guys really wish to see Myriad Phenomenon City turn into rivers of blood and have mountains of corpses built in front of the Myriad Phenomenon Peak?!"

 "Stop?"

 Perfected Lord Tian Ming laughed menacingly. "We'll talk about stopping after the group of them and their beasts pay with their lives!"

 "Haha!"

 The Perfected Lord of Overlord Palace who was watching by the sidelines clapped and said gloatingly, "Fight, fight! All of you from the immortal and Buddhist sects love to preach about your self-righteousness. Yet, you guys look nothing more than disgusting and pathetic right now."

 Perfected Lord Chu Yu of Asura Sect was watching coldly by the sidelines with crossed arms as well. However, he frowned slightly.

 "Hehehehehe!"

 Right then, a sinister laughter sounded and it actually overwhelmed the chaotic noises of the massive battle and echoed in every single corner of Myriad Phenomenon City!

 "Puny ants indeed!"

 The voice was erratic and sounded as though it came from everywhere - its origin could not be determined!

 Even the Perfected Lord of Overlord Palace knitted his brows tightly with an indeterminate expression. His glabella shone as he spread his spirit consciousness all around in a continuous search.

 "Hmm?"

 Perfected Lord Chu Yu of Asura Sect seemed to have detected something as he spun around and gazed to the south.

 On the long street in the south, a group of black-robed cultivators approached. There were around a hundred of them and they were all unusually bulky and tall - they were even taller than ten feet!

 Although they wore black robes and their appearances could not be seen, it was clear from their figures that they were not humans.

 Chu Yu shuddered when his spirit consciousness made contact with the group of them and he retracted it immediately.

 What a strong malevolent qi!

 His spirit consciousness was almost tainted by the malevolent qi the moment it made contact with the group of cultivators and his Essence Spirit was almost injured!

 The Perfected Lord of Overlord Palace had a slightly grim look. Clearly, he had also noticed the strangeness of the group of black-robed cultivators.

 The Nascent Souls that were fighting in the air had no intention of stopping.

 All of them merely glanced over casually without paying much attention.

 Perfected Lord Yu Jun was the only one who seemed to recall something as his pupils constricted!

 "That's the thing about humans, you love to fight among yourselves!"

 The black-robed man in the lead approached and stopped in his tracks. "In my opinion, humans will cause themselves to go extinct sooner or later even without any catastrophes or calamities!"

 "Who is there?!"

 The Perfected Lord of Overlord Palace questioned loudly.

 "Who?"

 The black-robed man sneered, "Do you think you're worthy to know?"

 "Insolent!"

 "Brazen!"

 "Who is this coward who is hiding his face?!"

 The cultivators of Overlord Palace did not partake in the chaotic battle. One of them could not hold himself back and arrived before the black-robed cultivator in a flash. He brought out a spear and thrust forward instantly!

 The spear streaked through the air and buzzed.

 It was clear how powerful the attack was!

 The black-robed man in the lead did not move at all.

 Behind him, a black-robed cultivator flickered and bolted forward in a flash. His black robes covered everything as he dragged the cultivator along with the spear into them instantly.

 In the blink of an eye, the black-robed cultivator reappeared on where he was!

 It was as though he had never moved!

 However, the cultivator of Overlord Palace was gone!

 Before everyone could recover from their surprise, a series of weird sounds came from beneath the cultivator's black robes.

 Crack! Crack!

 Rip! Rip!

 It was as though someone was biting off the flesh and chewing on the bones!

 Psst!

 Many cultivators had goosebumps all over their bodies!
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 A thick blood stench emanated out.

 One after another, lumps of flesh fell beside the feet of the black-robed cultivator.

 A Golden Core of Overlord Palace was eaten alive by that black-robed cultivator!

 Any cultivator that could arrive in Myriad Phenomenon City had witnessed deaths and have killed others as well.

 However, they were still shocked nevertheless when they witnessed a cultivator eaten alive mouthful by mouthful!

 Some of the female cultivators turned pale and their tummies churned. Unable to control themselves, they vomited on the spot.

 Night Spirit who was initially in a massacre in the battlefield suddenly stopped as though he sensed something. His ears twitched as he sniffed in the air and his expression changed.

 In a flash, he disappeared into the crowd and vanished.

 "Brother Zhao!"

 The fiend heir of Overlord Palace, Pang Yue, was enraged when he saw that as he let out a tragic cry. Without a second word, he brought forth a spear and charged towards the black-robed cultivator on the other end!

 "Hehehe, another person who wishes to die,"

 A black-robed cultivator in the crowd laughed and moved. "Leave this one for me to eat!"

 The moment he said that, he vanished from the spot.

 Pang Yue felt his vision blur as though a shadow passed by.

 "Not good!"

 He lamented internally.

 It was too fast!

 That speed was much faster than he could see with his eyes!

 Swoosh!

 It was as though someone was blowing at the back of his neck!

 A chilling intent rose from the bottom of his feet and his hairs stood on end!

 Pang Yue did not hesitate and released his Golden Core phenomenon right away.

 Boom!

 The power of phenomenon churned in midair.

 Spirit energy circled Pang Yue continuously and converged rapidly to form a terrifying, pitch-black spear. The spear crackled with lightning and quivered slightly - even the voids cried in its presence!

 Overlord Palace's legacy phenomenon - Heavenly Thrusting Spear!

 "Too late!"

 The moment Pang Yue released his Golden Core phenomenon, two words sounded in his ears with a hint of mockery, playfulness and killing intent.

 Immediately, he felt a chill down his throat.

 It was a chill that he could not be more familiar with.

 It was the coldness of a sword's blade!

 In less than a single breath, an outcome between their fight was decided!

 Right in front of many cultivators, Pang Yue charged forward and the black-robed cultivator vanished.

 The moment Pang Yue released his Golden Core phenomenon, a phantom-like shadow appeared behind him, gripping a cold, curved saber and swinging it towards his throat!

 A paragon who was on the top ten of the Phenomenon Ranking could not survive a single attack from the black-robed cultivator!

 Just as everyone thought that Pang Yue's head was going to be severed from his body, a series of spear shadows streaked through the air densely towards the black-robed cultivator at an extremely fast speed!

 The spear shadows possessed a wisp of Heaven and Earth's might!

 It was a Dharmic art!

 The Nascent Souls had attacked!

 Many cultivators turned over.

 The Perfected Lord of Overlord Palace glared deeply at the group of black-robed cultivators with a grim expression. He shuffled his fingers to create hand seals and the Dharmic power in his body surged.

 He was the one that produced the dense spear shadows!

 "Damn it!"

 The black-robed cultivator who was initially behind Pang Yue shrieked and his black robes suddenly tore apart, falling through the air in pieces.

 The true appearance of the black-robed cultivator was fully exposed!

 He was extremely tall with black skin and a pair of jet-black meat wings on his back. They were full spread and were dozens of feet wide!

 The black-robed cultivator looked extremely ugly with a green face and bared fangs. His nose was pointed to the skies and his fingers and toes had sharp, curved nails that shimmered coldly!

 That was no human - it resembled a malevolent ghost from Hell!

 The green-faced malevolent ghost sensed the pressure behind him and could not pierce Pang Yue's throat in time. He revealed his true form and flapped his wings, transforming into a dark streak of light.

 Pshew! Pshew! Pshew!

 The streak of light was extremely fast and surpassed the sensory reactions of every cultivator present.

 He shuttled through the dense spear shadows with unusual nimbleness and dodged through everything before reappearing behind the black-robed man!

 The crowd was shocked!

 On the one hand, they were shocked at the repulsive and ugly appearance of the creature.

 On the other hand, they were shocked at his capabilities!

 There was no Dharmic power fluctuation from the green-faced malevolent ghost.

 In other words, he was only at Golden Core realm at the very most.

 However, he was able to escape fully unscathed from a Nascent Soul's killing move by relying on his terrifying speed and he was only a Golden Core!

 Pang Yue felt his limbs go cold.

 Although he managed to survive, his heart palpitated and had not calmed down.

 A thin blood line appeared on his throat.

 If the Perfected Lord of Overlord Palace was a single step slower, he would have been a corpse!

 "You have a death wish!"

 The moment the green-faced malevolent ghost returned to the crowd, the black-robed man at the lead suddenly released a loud roar and his black robes exploded as well!

 He had the most muscular body among the black-robed cultivators and his black meat wings produced a shuddering malevolent qi!

 Swoosh!

 The black-robed man vanished.

 "You guys are…"

 The eyes of Overlord Palace's Perfected Lord constricted violently. He had just raised his spear and his mouth was slightly agape after saying three words when he came to an abrupt stop!

 It was as though time froze.

 Right in front of many cultivators, the black-robed man vanished. By the time he reappeared, he was already behind the Perfected Lord of Overlord Palace and his wings were retracted!

 The black-robed man wielded two extremely curved sabers that were etched with complicated, ancient patterns in each hand.

 Drip! Drip!

 Grisly blood droplets fell slowly one after another from the sharp blades.

 Rumble!

 The head of Overlord Palace's Perfected Lord slid down from his neck and rolled a few times on the ground.

 The eyes of the bloodied head were wide open, as though they experienced immense shock up till his death!

 The Perfected Lord of Overlord Palace was dead!

 He could not survive a single attack from the black-robed man!

 Many cultivators watched the scene unfold squarely and their minds went blank.

 Everything had happened way too quickly and suddenly.

 Pang Yue's gaze froze. Before he could even rejoice over his survival, his sect's senior who stood in to save him was already dead!

 The Nascent Souls who were initially fighting to their deaths in midair came to a stop in unison.

 Perfected Lord Yu Jun, Perfected Lord Bei Dou, Perfected Lord Tian Ming, Monk Yin Lu and the others had grim expressions as they stared at the creatures with green faces and bared fangs on the long street. There was a deep cautiousness in the depths of their eyes.

 In fact… it was fear!

 The chaotic battle on the ground came to a stop as well.

 Even a fool could tell that the green-faced beings with bared fangs were hostile!

 Initially, the massive Myriad Phenomenon City was filled with clamor and murderous yells.

 In the blink of an eye, it was dead silent.

 A blood stench wafted through the air with a murderous intent!

 Night Spirit was hidden among the crowd.

 He glared at the green-faced beings with bared fangs. Although his eyes surged with killing intent, they deepened as he retracted his aura and tried his best to conceal his gaze so that the opposing faction would not notice!

 Little Fatty stood right beside Lin Xuanji and could clearly detect the minute actions coming from the latter.

 Lin Xuanji's hands behind his back were trembling slightly!

 "Brother Lin, what's their background?" Little Fatty whispered.

 With an ashen expression, Lin Xuanji gulped before replying slowly, "One of the Primordial Nine Races… the Rakshasa race!"
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 Little Fatty and the others were shaken by what they heard!

 Instantly, the stories and legends of the Primordial Nine Races surged into their minds.

 Legend has it that in the primordial era, there were ten thousand races that stood dominant. Among them, nine of them reigned supreme and they were later known as the Primordial Nine Races!

 The nine races reigned above the ten thousand races and their status was unshakable. Bloodlines, legacy memories, secret skills and cultivation techniques that were passed down from the nine races were way too strong and could suppress the ten thousand races!

 Unlike humans who were innately weak, the nine races were incomparably strong from birth!

 Even without cultivating, they were strong enough to dominate the ten thousand races, let alone humans who were oppressed right at the bottom as slaves.

 In the eyes of the Primordial Nine Races, humans were even cheaper than ants!

 A legendary war broke out in the primordial era that exterminated countless races with bones laid everywhere and rivers of blood. Because of that, the Primordial Nine Races was severely injured as well. Otherwise, the human race would not have had any chance to rise!

 In the ancient war thereafter, humans secured a tragic victory.

 The Primordial Nine Races were severely injured and scattered all around Tianhuang Mainland to live ignobly.

 Those were later on known as the nine forbidden grounds!

 Be it seniors from immortal, Buddhist of fiend sects, they would always instruct their disciples to never ever step foot into the nine forbidden grounds.

 Even during the golden era of the human race where multiple emperors rose and a legendary talent such as the Human Emperor was born, the Primordial Nine Races could not be wiped out entirely - that was enough to show the terror of their foundation!

 For most cultivators, their knowledge of the Primordial Nine Races only came from some sparse descriptions in ancient books or from brief descriptions from seniors of their sects.

 It was said that even the most ordinary existence in the bloodline of the Primordial Nine Races could easily kill anyone else from the other races of the same cultivation realm, humans included!

 For the Primordial nine Races, the strongest among them with the purest bloodlines could even kill cultivators who were in major cultivation realms above them!

 Those were originally merely legends.

 But now, it has turned into a bloodied truth!

 The most muscular Rakshasa was clearly one of those with strong bloodlines. Although he was at the Golden Core realm, his movement techniques were extremely swift such that even Nascent Souls could not react to him!

 In midair, Perfected Lord Tian Ming, Perfected Lord Bei Dou and the others had grim expressions.

 If they were in the position of Overlord Palace's Perfected Lord, they would have died as well!

 "Sigh, we did not manage to avoid this in the end,"

 Perfected Lord Yu Jun gave a long sigh and revealed a deep look of worry in his eyes.

 The reason why the Phenomenon Ranking was pushed forward for more than a month this time round was because he had caught wind of news that clansmen from the Primordial Nine Races had entered the ancient battlefield!

 After the ancient war, clansmen from the Primordial Nine Races rarely appeared in Tianhuang Mainland.

 However, each time they did, there would be a bloodbath!

 10,000 years ago, an earthshaking catastrophe was even created that resulted in the annihilation of two super sects and a great empire that lasted for 10,000 years!

 This time round, Perfected Lord Yu Jun received news that one of the Primordial Nine Races, the God race, had appeared in the ancient battlefield.

 The God race definitely had a motive for entering the ancient battlefield but he did not know exactly what it was.

 However, in order to avoid any clashes with them, Perfected Lord Yu Jun chose to push the fight for the Phenomenon Ranking forward. To think that they could not avoid it eventually.

 Furthermore, judging from the current situation, the circumstances were worse than he had imagined!

 The Rakshasa race had already entered Myriad Phenomenon City before the God race appeared.

 They waged a massacre the moment they attacked!

 They were hostile!

 The Rakshasa race was the most violent among the Primordial Nine Races. With meat wings behind their backs, they were extremely swift and ate people!

 Furthermore, they loved to consume flesh and bones.

 Among the Rakshasa race, the men were extremely hideous with dark skin, red hair, green eyes and faces with bared fangs - they looked absolutely terrifying.

 However, the women were beautiful, charming and looked no different from humans.

 The Rakshasa race also possessed the fastest speed among the Primordial Nine Races!

 Perfected Lord Yu Jun glared at the tallest and most muscular Rakshasa leader before asking deeply, "Why has the Rakshasa race visited Myriad Phenomenon City that belongs to our human race?"

 "We're naturally here to eat some humans!"

 The Rakshasa leader laughed sinisterly and revealed a pair of bloodied and sharp fangs!

 "Ow, ow!"

 The Rakshasa clansmen behind him became extremely excited and peeled off their black robes. Each of them spread their black meat wings and revealed their true appearances, smacking their lips as though they wanted to charge forward immediately!

 Perfected Lord Yu Jun's face flashed with rage before slowly calming down.

 However, Perfected Lord Tian Ming, Perfected Lord Bei Dou and the others had shimmering gazes as they glanced out of Myriad Phenomenon City from time to time in deep thoughts.

 Perfected Lord Yu Jun said coldly, "Everyone of the Rakshasa race, Myriad Phenomenon City is a sacred place for the human race and there are more than a hundred thousand human paragons gathered here right now. There's only slightly more than a hundred of you. If we truly break out into a fight, how many of you can manage to scrape out alive?"

 His tone was murderous and robust!

 As the successor of Enigma Palace, no matter how cautious he was in his heart, he could not retreat!

 Furthermore, there were many paragons of the human race in Myriad Phenomenon City. If they banded together, they would be a force to reckon with and the hundred-odd Rakshasa clansmen might not be able to win!

 "Human paragons?"

 The Rakshasa leader extended a grisly red tongue and smacked his lips before snickering. "I love to eat the flesh and drink the blood of paragons!"

 The moment he said that, his figure vanished!

 The expressions of Perfected Lord Yu Jun and the others changed starkly!

 Immediately after, the Rakshasa leader's voice sounded. It was erratic and his exact location could not be determined but his voice spread through the entire Myriad Phenomenon City.

 "There's so much fresh meat here. Kill them!"

 More than a hundred Rakshasa clansmen soared into the air and transformed into streaks of dark light that bolted into the crowd for a massacre!

 "How dare you!"

 Perfected Lord Yu Jun was enraged and summoned his Destiny Flying Sword immediately. It hovered in front of his chest as he shouted, "Everyone, don't panic. As long as we stick together…"

 Before he could finish his sentence, he was interrupted by another voice.

 "Cultivators of Zephyr Thunder Palace, heed my orders and swiftly follow me to leave Myriad Phenomenon City!"

 Perfected Lord Tian Ming's voice sounded and lightning crackled around him as winds howled - he had released his sect's secret skill, Zephyr Thunder Escape, to flee out of Myriad Phenomenon City!

 "Cultivators of Heavenly Dipper Sect, heed my orders! All of you, get out of this place!"

 Perfected Lord Bei Dou's figure flashed as he fled out of Myriad Phenomenon City with a panicked expression without hesitation.

 Immediately after, Monks Yuan Kong and Wei Fu pumped down similar orders!

 There were more than a dozen Nascent Souls but in the blink of an eye, half of them chose to flee without fighting!

 The many Golden Cores present were undecided in their flusters to begin with.

 When they heard the voices, many cultivators fled away from Myriad Phenomenon City instinctively.

 Instantly, the long street was in chaos.

 There were screams and tragic cries.

 "You guys!"

 Perfected Lord Yu Jun's eyes were widened as chills ran down his body.

 Initially, their only shot at survival was if they joined forces and let go of bygones to stand together against the Rakshasa race!

 But now, Zephyr Thunder Palace, Heavenly Dipper Sect, Hollow Monastery and some other sects chose to escape without fighting - that was equivalent to them giving up their final opportunity!

 "Escape?"

 Perfected Lord Luo Xue gave a bitter chuckle. "Who will be able to escape? Even Zephyr Thunder Palace's unparalleled escape technique can't compare to the speed of the Rakshasa race!"

 "How foolish,"

 Monk Yin Lu sighed helplessly.

 Perfected Lord Yu Jun gazed at the chaotic long street and fleeing cultivators with a sense of turmoil as tears welled in his eyes.

 All of those paragons were going to turn into the prey of the Rakshasa race and there would be no survivors left!
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 Chapter 757 - Shifting Tides

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Perfected Lord Tian Ming released Zephyr Thunder Escape and Dharmic powers surged. Like a thunderbolt, he sprinted away from Myriad Phenomenon City without stopping!

 In fact, he was not even bothered about the disciples in his sect!

 Perfected Lord Tian Ming was not a Sealer in his twilight years.

 He was a Nascent Soul that was in his prime - there was no way he was going to sacrifice his life to protect the disciples of his sect!

 His expression was panicked with a deep hint of fear in his eyes.

 He did not make the decision out of a moment of foolishness - it was a decisive choice judging from the situation!

 The Primordial Nine Races was way too terrifying.

 His fear towards the Primordial Nine Races was already rooted and stemmed from the depths of his bloodline - there was no way to resist it!

 It was the same way how a mortal would feel fearful upon encountering a ferocious beast even without fighting it!

 Furthermore, Perfected Lord Tian Ming knew that he was no match for the Rakshasa leader after witnessing the latter's terrifying capabilities. If he lingered in Myriad Phenomenon City, he would definitely die!

 Right now, they might have a shot at survival if they chose to escape.

 In truth, Perfected Lord Tian Ming was not the only one - even Perfected Lord Bei Dou, Monk Yuan Kong and most of the other Perfected Lords had the same thoughts.

 Myriad Phenomenon City was in chaos!

 Figures danced in midair one after another.

 Sinister laughters echoed through the entire city.

 The Rakshasa clansmen bared their mouths and revealed bloodied fangs as they gazed at the cultivators scurrying in escape. Their gazes were fervent as though they were looking at a delicious feast!

 Poof!

 A Purple Firmament Sect cultivator had barely moved when he found his chest punctured by a dark light, causing fresh blood to spurt.

 The person's gaze froze and gradually dimmed. His body paused momentarily before exploding suddenly - he died right on the spot!

 "Ah!"

 A nun from Clear Heart Nunnery was overcast by a shadow the moment she soared into the air.

 Before she could release her Golden Core phenomenon, she nearly fainted from a sharp pain in her abdomen!

 Instinctively, she looked down.

 She saw a bloodied claw protruding from her abdomen wielding a round Golden Core in its palm!

 Her head slanted to the side and she fainted.

 "Hehe!"

 The Rakshasa clansmen tore out her Golden Core and tossed it into his mouth, swallowing it.

 Immediately after, he dug out the nun's heart and stuffed it into his mouth as well, chewing it with blood splashing everywhere!

 Similar scenes were repeated elsewhere constantly.

 Although they were all at Golden Core realm, human paragons could not withstand a single attack against a Rakshasa clansmen; even ordinary Golden Core phenomenons were shattered with ease by the Rakshasa race!

 Only paragons on the Phenomenon Ranking could hold out briefly when they released their Golden Core phenomenons.

 However, the Rakshasa race specialized in speed and movement techniques!

 The paragons of the Phenomenon Ranking could only struggle and defend upon release of their Golden Core phenomenons. Once the power of their phenomenon was depleted, they would be nothing more than fish on a chopping board!

 More than a hundred Rakshasa clansmen shuttled through the crowd wildly wielding sabers in their hands - blood and corpse was left in the wake of everywhere they passed!

 The streams of dark light were like scythes of the reaper that collected the lives of human paragons.

 There were more than a hundred thousand cultivators fleeing in all directions. Little Fatty and the others were gathered together and their small group had yet to attract the attention of the Rakshasa race.

 "What should we do?"

 Little Fatty's forehead was filled with sweat as he asked softly.

 The group of them was gathered purely because of Su Zimo.

 Now that he wasn't around, none of them had any plans.

 They had various expressions and different thoughts.

 "What's there to be afraid of?"

 Monkey's eyes were bright and bloodshot as he glared at the Rakshasa dark lights that streaked through the air one after another. With a fierce gaze, he said in a chilling voice, "We'll just kill the hell out of them no matter what race they are!"

 "Hais."

 Ji Chengtian sighed. "While that may be the case, t-the Rakshasa race is simply way too terrifying!"

 Although he had a pained expression when he looked at cultivators in the city dying one after another with their heads severed, he felt a sense of helplessness.

 Xiaoning pursed her lips tightly and was about to tear up.

 Even with Leng Rou's cold personality, her heart wrenched at the sight of her fellow sect mates from Thousand Crane Sect dying and she had a bitter expression.

 The spirit tiger gulped and his eyes shone as he whispered, "Brother Monkey, the Rakshasa race has yet to provoke us. Let's avoid their brutality for the time being."

 Lin Xuanji sighed at the sight of this.

 Even within their group, everyone had varied opinions, let alone a hundred thousand cultivators that came from all over Tianhuang Mainland from different sects and factions.

 It was completely unrealistic for the hundred thousand cultivators to band together.

 Their cohesiveness was gone!

 It was going to be difficult for the human paragons to escape from today's calamity!

 Notwithstanding Little Fatty and the others, even the demon beasts on Su Zimo's side such as Little Fox, Qing Qing, the Golden Lion and the spirit tiger were flustered with fear in their eyes.

 Monkey was the only one with a prideful gaze and sustained ferocity.

 Night Spirit was expressionless as he followed behind everyone with a cool gaze - nobody could read his thoughts.

 "Night Spirit, what do you think?"

 Monkey turned to ask.

 "We'll take advantage of the chaos to escape,"

 Night Spirit spoke with a deep voice, "If we get into a fight, it'll be difficult for us to escape unscathed."

 Monkey calmed down and gathered his thoughts.

 Even if he was confident in his unparalleled combat strength, he would only be able to take on up to two Rakshasa clansmen at best.

 The group of them merely consisted of slightly more than ten people.

 However, there were more than a hundred from the Rakshasa race.

 Furthermore, there was an even more terrifying Rakshasa leader who could kill Nascent Souls. If a fight were to break out, the majority of them would not be able to avoid the slaughter of the Rakshasa race!

 "Let's flee from Myriad Phenomenon City first, the tides are no longer on our side."

 Right then, Lin Xuanji's voice sounded with a hint of fatigue and exasperation.

 Since they had a decision, the group of them no longer hesitated.

 "Let's leave too!"

 Monkey beckoned and the group of them followed the crowd to flee out of Myriad Phenomenon City.

 …

 In midair, Perfected Lord Tian Ming sprinted the entire way with lightning speed.

 Hot on his tails was a sword light that traveled at an extremely fast speed!

 "Yue Hua, get lost!"

 Perfected Lord Tian Ming caught sight of the sword light from the corner of his eyes and his expression changed as he hollered.

 The sword light was Perfected Lord Yue Hua from Sword Sect who had released Sword Escape.

 Perfected Lord Tian Ming knew that if two Nascent Souls were gathered together, they would become a greater target and attract the attention of the Rakshasa race more easily!

 "Why don't you scram further instead?!"

 Perfected Lord Yue Hua was not willing to relent and rebutted instead.

 Before his sentence was finished, both Perfected Lord Tian Ming and Perfected Lord Yue Hua felt a chill down their spines.

 An evil gust of wind blew and a dark light tore through the air!

 It was too fast!

 The Rakshasa leader had actually caught up to them in a flash!

 "Pfft!"

 Perfected Lord Yue Hua was fully focused on escaping and reacted a tad too late. A blood light flashed and the next moment, his head was severed from his body.

 A tiny man that glowed flew out of Perfected Lord Yue Hua's glabella with a flustered expression. After leaving the body, it trembled all over, clearly unable to withstand the killing intent and blood lust shrouding around Myriad Phenomenon City.

 The Essence Spirits of Nascent Souls were way too fragile.

 The moment the Essence Spirit of a Perfected Lord leaves his body, it is extremely susceptible to irrecoverable damage and might even die.

 However, at that moment, Perfected Lord Yue Hua could not afford that many considerations.

 Yet, the moment his Essence Spirit escaped, it was gripped by a pitch-black muscular palm!

 "Caw, caw!"

 The Rakshasa leader's laughter sounded. "I've yet to experience the taste of a Perfected Lord's Essence Spirit. I'll savor it today!"

 "Pfft!"

 He stuffed Perfected Lord Yue Hua's Essence Spirit into his mouth and crushed it within a few chomps!

 Perfected Lord Tian Ming felt chills run down his spine at the sight of that. His limbs went cold and he almost fell from midair.
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 Chapter 758 - Arrival of the God Race

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The Rakshasa leader consumed Perfected Lord Yue Hua's Essence Spirit and shifted his gaze towards Perfected Lord Tian Ming who was not far away. He snickered and revealed a row of bloodstained and menacing fangs!

 "It's over!"

 Perfected Lord Tian Ming was devastated and had even given up on resisting entirely.

 "How dare you, outsider race!"

 "Prepare to die!"

 A series of deafening yells sounded from midair.

 It was Perfected Lord Yu Jun, Perfected Lord Luo Xue and Monk Yin Lu who had arrived just in time! They struck at the same time without hesitation and released the strongest secret skills of their sects!

 Instantly, Dharmic powers surged and the weather changed!

 "Hmm?"

 The Rakshasa leader could sense the terror of the power although Perfected Lord Yu Jun and the others were behind him!

 While the Rakshasa race was one of the Primordial Nine Races and he could kill Nascent Souls who were a major cultivation realm above him, it did not mean that his power was enough for him to take on Nascent Souls head-on.

 Furthermore, this was an attack from three top-tier Perfected Lords of Tianhuang Mainland!

 However, the Rakshasa race's advantage was not in terms of strength, but in speed!

 They can shuttle through the air at an unfathomable speed!

 His movement technique was something that even Nascent Souls would have difficulty capturing.

 The Rakshasa leader scoffed coldly and chose not to fight Perfected Lord Yu Jun and the other two head-on. In a flash, he transformed into a dark streak of light and vanished from the spot, delving into the voids.

 Perfected Lord Yu Jun and the other two were relieved when they saw the Rakshasa leader escape.

 "Tian Ming, this Rakshasa leader is definitely not our match in terms of strength!"

 Perfected Lord Yu Jun looked towards Perfected Lord Tian Ming who was still in a daze not far away. "As long as we join forces and create a circular formation, we might be able to kill that Rakshasa leader!"

 "That's right,"

 Monk Yin Lu nodded as well. "That Rakshasa earlier did not dare to fight us head-on. This is our only chance!"

 Perfected Lord Tian Ming gradually returned to his senses and realized that the reason he survived was due to the arrival of Perfected Lord Yu Jun and the other two.

 However, there was no fighting spirit at all in his eyes.

 He was scared out of his wits!

 He knew that Perfected Lord Yu Jun's words made sense.

 However, they could not react to the Rakshasa leader's speed at all - what were their chances of winning even if they worked together?

 Perfected Lord Tian Ming did not wish to die.

 He wanted to get out of this place… get out of Myriad Phenomenon City… get out of this Hell as soon as possible!"

 "You guys can work together if you want to, don't include me!"

 Perfected Lord Tian Ming's expression changed and mulled for a moment. A determined look flashed through his eyes as he left that declaration before sprinting away without turning back.

 "You… "

 Perfected Lord Yu Jun was so furious that his arms trembled.

 Monk Yin Lu had a disappointed look in the depths of his eyes as he sighed. "Everyone is only concerned about themselves, but at a moment as such, who can stand by idly?"

 "The three of you are the ones who want to join forces to kill me?"

 Suddenly, a sinister laughter sounded beside their ears with a chilling intent!

 "Not good!"

 Perfected Lord Yu Jun and the other two felt chills run down their spines.

 A cold glint shone with the aura of death as it descended from above Monk Yin Lu's head, prepared to cleave him into two!

 "Hurry, retreat!"

 Perfected Lord Yu Jun released a burst of power and jerked Monk Yin Lu away.

 "Pfft!"

 A blood light flashed.

 An arm was flung into the air with blood spraying everywhere.

 Although Monk Yin Lu managed to survive, Perfected Lord Yu Jun lost an arm and blood spewed from his wound!

 Perfected Lord Luo Xue rendered assistance hurriedly and shielded Perfected Lord Yu Jun. With a wave of her hand, she laid down layers of ice crystals that reflected different light rays to distort one's vision, blocking the Rakshasa leader for the time being.

 Perfected Lord Yu Jun's face was extremely pale.

 The weapons of the Rakshasa race possessed an extremely evil type of power.

 They rendered injuries with unstoppable blood flows.

 After losing an arm, his blood qi was severely depleted and his combat strength was almost non-existent by now.

 Furthermore, the injury was serious and almost irrecoverable!

 Regeneration of limbs was only available at the Conjoint Body realm.

 However, the path of cultivation was arduous and treacherous - it was unknown whether he could even cultivate to the Void Reversion realm, let alone the Dharma Characteristic and Conjoint Body realms later on.

 Perfected Lord Luo Xue rescued Perfected Lord Yu Jun but the Rakshasa leader did not continue his pursuit of them.

 A dark light flashed!

 Monk Yin Lu's reaction was delayed because he was worried about Perfected Lord Yu Jun's wounds. Instantly, a massive cut appeared across his abdomen and his organs nearly spilled out!

 "Ugh!"

 He grunted deeply.

 Monk Yin Lu knew that the Rakshasa leader had not gone all out. Otherwise, he would have been a corpse by now!

 "Hehehe!"

 Sinister laughter echoed through the air erratically. A moment ago, it was at the front. The next moment, it appeared behind Perfected Lord Luo Xue's back.

 "Watch out!"

 Perfected Lord Yu Jun shouted to remind her but he was still too late.

 A half-foot long cut sliced down from the top of Perfected Lord's back - any deeper and she would have been split into two!

 "Ah!"

 Due to the pain and immense loss of blood, Perfected Lord Luo Xue could no longer control her body as she fell from midair along with Perfected Lord Yu Jun and Monk Yin Lu.

 The three of them smashed to the ground in a wretched state, stained with blood and mud as their faces turned increasingly pale.

 "Yes, yes… delicious."

 In midair, the Rakshasa leader held Perfected Lord Yu Jun's arm and was chewing off its flesh, chomping down in huge mouthfuls!

 Perfected Lord Luo Xue felt her stomach churn at the sight of it and nearly vomited.

 Perfected Lord Yu Jun's body shook in rage and flames of anger spewed from his eyes; he was grinding his teeth so badly they were almost crushed!

 "The life essence from your flesh is even richer and rarer! I'll keep your lives for now. If I kill all of you now, your flesh won't remain fresh! Hehehe!"

 The Rakshasa leader laughed menacingly.

 "Hmm?"

 Right then, as though he sensed something, he spun around furiously and glared towards the west.

 Eight figures streaked through the air from the west of Myriad Phenomenon City; there were men as well as women.

 The men were handsome and the women were gorgeous.

 Among them, a woman's hands and legs were bound and she looked fatigued. However, the other seven of them glowed with a faint light!

 Perfected Lord Yu Jun and the other two turned around instinctively as well.

 In midair, four Nascent Souls were speeding towards the west. One of them was Monk Wei Fu from Diamond Monastery and the other was Monk Jian Kong from Hollow Monastery.

 The other two people were the Perfected Lords of Purple Firmament Sect and Clear Wind Temple.

 The four Nascent Souls encountered the incoming eight figures.

 "Scram!"

 Monk Wei Fu was busy trying to escape and could not be bothered with the four people before him. He shouted and his blood qi churned to release the Buddhist sect's Lion Roar and Diamond Fiend Suppression Fist right away!

 "Fufu."

 The leader of the eight people was a man with golden hair and blue eyes. He was extremely tall and handsome with a deep gaze. As he looked at the incoming Monk Wei Fu, he merely smiled faintly.

 The golden-haired man did not avoid or dodge and charged forward instead!

 "Get the hell back!"

 His blood qi churned and gave off a golden glow. As his bloodline channeled, there were even sounds of tsunami!

 It was as though a golden ocean was hidden within his body!

 The golden-haired man extended his arm similarly and threw out a punch as well!

 Bang!

 The two fists collided.

 Time seemed to have frozen.

 Monk Wei Fu looked like he was in endless pain and the sound of bones cracking could be heard from his arm!

 Poof!

 He spat out a mouthful of fresh blood and his gaze dimmed as he fell from midair - his arm was ruptured!

 Psst!

 The cultivators that were fleeing were scared out of their wits when they saw that.

 "T-The God race is here as well!"

 Perfected Lord Yu Jun's eyes were filled with despair as he lamented tragically, "Are our human paragons truly going to endure such a calamity in Myriad Phenomenon City?!"
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 Chapter 759 - Rivers of Blood, Catastrophe of Paragons!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The God race was one of the Primordial Nine Races but they were unlike the Rakshasa race.

 If the Rakshasa race was well known for their speed, the God race would be feared for their bloodline!

 The bloodline of the God race was not red, but golden!

 Beings of the God race possessed extremely frightening power of blood qi, physique and melee combat capabilities.

 Monk Wei Fu of Diamond Monastery specialized in body tempering. However, he could not endure a single blow from the leader of the God race and his arm was ruptured by a single punch!

 Thereafter, the God race leader caught up to him with a couple of steps and stomped his body into pieces, destroying his Essence Spirit in the process!

 If even Monk Wei Fu could not win in melee combat, there was no hope for the other Nascent Souls.

 The God race had a noble bloodline and proclaimed themselves to be the god of all ten thousand races back in the primordial era. Their lifespans were in union with Heaven and Earth and they shared the brilliance of day and night. Their bloodlines were similar to the spirit qi of Heaven and Earth and they could manipulate spirit qi and Dharmic powers with ease!

 Beings of the God race were adept in learning spirit arts and secret skills.

 Not only that, the power of the skills would be amplified when it was released by them!

 The Rakshasa leader did not dare to take on the human Nascent Souls head-on and could only rely on his movement techniques and speed.

 However, the strength of the God race leader was enough to suppress human Nascent Souls head-on!

 The descent of the God race was absolutely devastating for the humans who were struggling to survive from Myriad Phenomenon City.

 The God race leader's sudden attack caused golden blood qi to shroud around him. As though he was encircled by a golden ocean, he shone brilliantly like a divine being.

 "Nobody is allowed to leave without my permission!"

 Although his tone was calm, it was unquestionable!

 The golden hair of the God race leader danced and his eyes shone brightly. He singlehandedly held back Monk Yuan Kong and the Perfected Lords of Purple Firmament Sect and Clear Wind Temple!

 Even as a Golden Core, he was strong enough to fight against three Nascent Souls!

 That was the terror of the God race!

 Among the remaining six clansmen of the God race, one of them suppressed the woman with her hands and legs bound personally. The other five charged into the group of human paragons who were fleeing and killed on a whim!

 "Galaxy Vortex!"

 The paragon of Heavenly Dipper Sect saw that the city gate was right before him and knew that he could escape from Myriad Phenomenon City the moment he rushed through it. He gathered his courage and released his Golden Core phenomenon to welcome the attacks.

 "Insignificant strength. Break!"

 The God race clansmen opposite him did not avoid or dodge and his eyes were filled with deep disdain. With a smirk, he reached out and punched the countless stars before him!

 Boom!

 The sky of stars dispersed.

 The phenomenon vanished.

 Galaxy Vortex was ranked 12th for the Phenomenon Ranking this time round!

 But now, it was shattered by a barehanded punch from a God race clansmen!

 That terrifying blood qi, horrifying physique and frightening strength was absolutely unstoppable - there was no way to fight against it!

 It happened at almost the same time.

 All the other Golden Core phenomenons of the human paragons were shattered by the God race clansmen!

 "Phenomenon Ranking? Paragons? You're nothing but a bunch of jokes!"

 "A group of ants who are merely deceiving themselves."

 The clansmen of the God race reared their heads in wanton laughter.

 Ren Tu who was third on the Phenomenon Ranking released his Corpse Mountain Blood Sea and managed to defend against a God race clansman.

 However, the God race clansman's attack caused his Golden Core phenomenon to sway with a dim glow, as though it could dissipate at any moment!

 Ren Tu had a terrible expression and was forced to retreat continuously - it was only a matter of time before he was defeated.

 In midair, among the three Perfected Lords that were fighting against the God race leader, two of them were already dead.

 Monk Yuan Kong who was remaining was also at the end of the road.

 Within a few attacks, the God race leader caught hold of an opening and punched him in the chest. Monk Yuan Kong's heart exploded as he fell to the ground with fresh blood flowing out of his mouth - he died on the spot!

 The God race leader stood in the air and blocked the path of escape to the west of Myriad Phenomenon City. He had a divine might and no cultivator dared to advance at all!

 The dense crowd of human paragons had just surged forward when they began to retreat only to find themselves killed by a dark light streaking through the air at the back!

 The eyes of the Rakshasa leader shifted towards the God race leader as he smirked coldly before saying in an odd manner, "The God race sure got here early."

 "We're both the same,"

 The God race leader replied indifferently but he did not stop in his massacre!

 Poof!

 Perfected Lord Bei Dou's head was ruptured by a single punch from the God race leader and his Essence Spirit was destroyed!

 Another Nascent Soul was dead!

 Myriad Phenomenon City resembled the purgatory with corpses strewn all over and rivers of blood!

 The human paragons were experiencing an unprecedented catastrophe!

 It wasn't that there were no humans that resisted as everything happened.

 However, against the terrifying combat strength of the Rakshasa and God race, the cultivators did not manage to create much of an impact before being suppressed.

 They either became cold corpses on the ground…

 Or food in the bellies of the Rakshasa race!

 Of the 17 Nascent Souls, only Perfected Lord Yu Jun, Perfected Lord Luo Xue, Monk Yin Lu, Perfected Lord Chu Yu of Asura Sect and the Perfected Lords of Soaring Feather Sect and Wisdom Monastery were left.

 Furthermore, all six of them were severely injured and sat on the ground crippled. They could not do anything but watch with despaired gazes.

 "Sinner! I'm a sinner!"

 Perfected Lord Yu Jun struggled and stood up quivering, as though he had grown significantly older within an instant.

 When he saw the human paragons slaughtered in the hands of the Rakshasa and God race clansmen like fish on a chopping board, it felt as though his heart was being sliced apart!

 This was Myriad Phenomenon City, a sacred ground for the human race!

 In the ancient era, the golden era with the birth of the Human Emperor alongside multiple emperors, how could any other race dare to step foot into the city?

 The Ancient Phenomenon Stele was here.

 There were marks left here by countless predecessors!

 In fact, the shadows of the ancient emperors existed here!

 Yet, after countless years, although they were similarly beneath the foot of the Myriad Phenomenon Peak in the same old ancient city, human paragons were being slaughtered helplessly by other races!

 "I've let down Fairy Ling Long! I've let down the predecessors of the human race!"

 Perfected Lord Yu Jun's face was frightfully pale due to immense blood loss as he knelt on the ground and kowtowed repeatedly towards the Ancient Phenomenon Stele with a sorrowful expression.

 "Hais."

 Monk Yin Lu sighed.

 Although Buddhism believed in the concepts of karma and reincarnation such that he no longer had many attachments towards life and death, he felt his heart wrench at the moment as well.

 "May the heavens take pity on us. Past emperors, if you're able to see this with your spirits, the human paragons are undergoing a catastrophe. Can anyone save them…"

 Perfected Lord Luo Xue was dispirited as she gazed at the gray, hazy skies above her. Two clear streams of tears flowed from the corners of her eyes, turning into crystals instantly as she murmured softly.

 The arrogant laughter of the Rakshasa and God race echoed throughout Myriad Phenomenon City in a piercing manner.

 However, countless human paragons could only howl helplessly in a heart-wrenching manner!

 Regardless of gender, immortals or fiends, at that moment, the lives of the human paragons were cheaply and mercilessly reaped by the Rakshasa and God race. Their blood flowed for thousands of miles and their miserable cries could be heard everywhere!

 In the blink of an eye, there were only less than eighty thousand human paragons left from the initial hundred thousand.

 That figure was even decreasing rapidly at the moment!

 The remaining cultivators fled wildly in panic as they yelled with fearful faces.

 Some of them even gave up on escaping and knelt outright on the ground, begging the heavens to spare them!

 Myriad Phenomenon City had been relegated to an endless hell!
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 Chapter 760 - Protection Dharmic Weapon

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Perfected Lord Tian Ming sprinted the entire way and was drenched in sweat.

 Part of the reason was because he had exerted his Dharmic powers to their limits.

 Another part of the reason was because he broke out in cold sweat due to the excessive shock he received.

 Myriad Phenomenon City was already far behind him.

 Perfected Lord Yu Jun, Monk Yin Lu and Perfected Lord Luo Xue stepped in and rescued him from the Rakshasa leader. Coupled with the arrival of the God race, he managed to take advantage of the chaos to escape from the city.

 Even then, he did not dare to stop or turn back as he fled far away, afraid that the Rakshasa leader would catch up to him!

 Perfected Lord Tian Ming sprinted a little more and the only sounds he could hear was the howling winds and his own panting. It was only then that he gradually came to a stop and turned back with a sense of trepidation.

 At the end of his vision was Myriad Phenomenon City which was now a black spot the size of a palm.

 However, he could clearly see blood qi surging into the skies around the black spot, disrupting the firmaments!

 The arrival of the Rakshasa and God race in Myriad Phenomenon City was an extreme catastrophe and probably less than a tenth of the cultivators would be able to escape.

 At the very least, the strength of Tianhuang Mainland's cultivation world would be immensely crippled for the next hundred years!

 "Su Zimo sure is lucky that he managed to leave earlier by coincidence, allowing him to avoid this catastrophe,"

 Perfected Lord Tian Ming remarked spitefully, "If he was in Myriad Phenomenon City, I could have killed him with the help of the Rakshasa and God race and that will be a huge problem resolved!"

 He stood in midair with an indeterminate expression in deep thought.

 A moment later, Perfected Lord Tian Ming's eyes flashed with a firm look, as though he had decided on something. In a flash, he vanished from the spot.

 …

 Di Yin had a dark expression!

 He fled the entire time after leaving Myriad Phenomenon City but Su Zimo was like a shadow hot on his tails.

 No matter how many cultivation techniques and secret skills he released, he could not shrug the latter off.

 The distance between them closed up instead!

 Di Yin's spirit energy was almost depleted.

 He could not sustain his immense expenditure although he was consuming elixirs continuously!

 He believed that Su Zimo was definitely not in a great state either.

 Even so, the lunatic behind him did not have any intention of stopping and a chilling intent could be sensed piercing his back!

 "What a lunatic!"

 Di Yin cursed internally.

 His legs were almost completely numb and he felt a giddy sensation in his head.

 If he continued running, he would die of fatigue before Su Zimo caught up to him!

 As a peerless monster incarnate, Di Yin was prideful and would naturally not beg for mercy.

 Furthermore, he knew that the situation between them was irreconcilable!

 If their positions were exchanged, he would not let Su Zimo off either.

 He once declared that not only was he going to kill Su Zimo, he was going to kill everyone close to him down to the very last person!

 In truth, that was also the exact reason why Su Zimo was bent on killing Di Yin!

 "Kill!"

 When he realized that he could not escape, Di Yin spun around and brought out the Great Qian Imperial Seal, smashing it down fiercely onto Su Zimo's face!

 In fact, his spirit energy was depleted so badly that he could not activate the spirit patterns on the imperial seal.

 Even so, the Great Qian Imperial Seal was indestructible and would be able to smash Su Zimo into sludge as long as sufficient strength was exerted!

 "Humph!"

 Although Su Zimo was hot in pursuit, his spirit perception warned him the moment Di Yin made a sudden move. As such, he was prepared.

 "The futile struggle of a trapped beast!"

 Su Zimo wielded the Coiling Dragon Seal and demonic qi shrouded him as he yelled, "Di Yin, your spirit energy has been depleted and you have no more techniques left! However, I can still kill you even without spirit energy!"

 Clang!

 The sound of metal clashing was released the moment the Great Qian Imperial Seal and Coiling Dragon Seal clashed. It was extremely sharp and sparks flew everywhere!

 "Ugh!"

 Di Yin grunted dully and his palm split apart. He could no longer maintain his grip on the Great Qian Imperial Seal and it flew from his hands.

 10 years ago, Di Yin and Su Zimo were evenly matched in the fight at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley.

 10 years later, Di Yin was no longer a match for Su Zimo!

 Di Yin could not win even with the legacy of the Human Emperor!

 How did this man manage to cultivate his blood qi and body to such a frightening degree?

 Di Yin's palms quivered as he tapped on the ground and burst in retreat.

 Boom!

 Su Zimo landed on the ground and burst forward like a divine steed, releasing a tragic aura.

 He wielded the Coiling Dragon Seal with his right hand like an ancient demon with a torrential ferocity while his left hand scooped through the air to grab the falling Great Qian Imperial Seal.

 "Die!"

 He arrived before Di Yin almost in the blink of an eye.

 The two gigantic seals covered the skies like two massive mountains that possessed a boundless might as they crashed down onto Di Yin's head!

 Di Yin would be ruptured to death if that attack landed even if had a connate defensive spirit weapon!

 When he realized that it was too late to dodge, Di Yin yanked down a jade pendant that hung on his waist and crushed it without hesitation!

 Buzz!

 A resplendent glow was released and condensed into a light barrier around Di Yin, protecting the latter inside.

 Boom!

 The two gigantic seals smashed heavily against the light barrier at the same time.

 Di Yin was sent flying right away and only stopped after rolling on the ground for more than a hundred feet.

 "That's a Protection Dharmic Weapon?"

 Su Zimo focused his gaze.

 A Protection Dharmic Weapon such as a jade pendant was exceptionally rare in the cultivation world because it could be carried around easily. These were items that were prepared by super sects or Mighty Figure Dao Lords for the people closest to them.

 Di Yin was the number one Perfected Being of Tianhuang Mainland and was a monster incarnate that dominated through everyone of the same cultivation realm - it was no surprise that he would carry a Protection Dharmic Weapon as such.

 He struggled to stand from the ground and his pupils constricted violently when he glanced at the light barrier around him!

 The glow of the light barrier had dimmed significantly.

 However, what truly shocked him was that a crack appeared on the light barrier!

 Although it was thin, he could see it clearly!

 The Protection Dharmic Weapon could even defend against the full-powered attack of a top-tier Nascent Soul!

 In other words, the presence of the Protection Dharmic Weapon along with his frightening combat strength meant that he would not be in any danger at all within the ancient battlefield!

 To think that a single attack from Su Zimo would cause a crack in the light barrier!

 "Even the Protection Dharmic Weapon won't be able to protect you!"

 Su Zimo had a cold gaze and charged towards Di Yin in huge strides.

 "Do the heavens truly want me to die?"

 Di Yin glared at the incoming Su Zimo with a snarling expression and his eyes were filled with indignance.

 All of a sudden!

 A mocking voice sounded in midair.

 "Fufu, these two ants are sure in a rather intense fight."

 The voice was erratic and sounded distant yet close at the same time - there was no way to determine its origin!

 "Hmm?"

 Su Zimo narrowed his eyes and shifted his gaze. Electricity crackled through his eyes as he spotted a dark light that shuttled through the air not far away.

 The dark light stopped and revealed its true appearance.

 The intruder was tall and bulky with a dark complexion. He had red hair, green eyes and a green face that was hideous while a gigantic pair of meat wings flapped gently behind his back.

 "Those two gigantic seals are decent. I want them both,"

 The intruder looked down with an arrogant expression and stared at Su Zimo and Di Yin as though he was looking at two dead men.

 "This seems to be…"

 Su Zimo furrowed his brows slightly.

 Di Yin glared at the intruder and frowned deeply. Suddenly, his expression changed as though he recalled something as he yelled, "Rakshasa race!"

 "Indeed!"

 Su Zimo's gaze turned cold.

 In the ancient books at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley, he had read partial descriptions of the Primordial Nine Races. Di Yin's remark further verified his guess!

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 761 - Escape

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Upon the arrival of the Rakshasa race, Di Yin's eyes first flashed with shock. Thereafter, he gradually realized something and was delighted!

 "The heavens are on my side!"

 Di Yin was way too smart and realized before long that this might be his only shot at escaping!

 Su Zimo did not have much of an impression towards the Primordial Nine Races.

 After all, that was an era long forgotten.

 In Su Zimo's opinion, there were good, bad, kind and evil people from every race.

 That was the case even among the human race.

 However, the Rakshasa before him targeted his Great Qian Imperial Seal and Coiling Dragon Seal from the get go - that ignited Su Zimo's killing intent!

 It was clear that this intruder was hostile and wanted to kill for his treasure!

 Su Zimo was expressionless and put the Great Qian Imperial Seal and Coiling Dragon Seal away in his storage bag.

 "You have a death wish!"

 The Rakshasa in midair was enraged when he saw what Su Zimo did. He smirked coldly and revealed bloodstained fangs as he declared with a cold voice!

 Suddenly, Di Yin spoke and said darkly, "Su Zimo, let's stop fighting and escape to survive respectively."

 "Escape?"

 Su Zimo shook his head. "Be it up in heaven or down in hell, there's nowhere left for you to run."

 "Fufu, the Rakshasa race has already arrived and you can't even guarantee that you can get out alive. Yet, you want to kill me?"

 Di Yin laughed coldly. "Additionally, even if you can survive, can you guarantee the same for your friends back in Myriad Phenomenon City?"

 Su Zimo's heart sank.

 In truth, the moment the Rakshasa appeared, he thought about how many of them there were.

 If this was not the only one, where were the other Rakshasas?

 The God race that abducted Nian Qi had not shown themselves as well - where were they now?

 Could the appearance of the Rakshasa and God race in the ancient battlefield be the reason why the Phenomenon Ranking was brought forward this time round?

 Uneasy thoughts bubbled in Su Zimo's mind.

 "Su Zimo, I'd advise you to hurry back to Myriad Phenomenon City as soon as possible to check up on your friends and spirit beasts. You might be able to salvage their corpses if you get back earlier!"

 Di Yin said as he retreated.

 Su Zimo's expression darkened instantly and a furious glint flickered through his eyes. He strode forward and said coldly, "I'll make sure I kill you before I return!"

 "How dare the two of you ants ignore me!"

 The Rakshasa in midair widened his eyes and shrieked, feeling as though his dignity had been challenged severely.

 There was no way he knew that the two people before him were the top two of the Phenomenon Ranking - they could be considered as the strongest paragons of this generation and rare monster incarnates of history!

 Even Di Yin's first reaction upon seeing the Rakshasa was not to escape, let alone Su Zimo.

 Di Yin believed that if he was in peak condition, he was definitely strong enough to defeat this Rakshasa before him!

 What truly threatened Di Yin was Su Zimo still!

 Di Yin retreated rapidly while Su Zimo chased hot on his heels.

 The two monster incarnates ignored the Rakshasa completely!

 Pshew!

 A dark streak of light tore through the air.

 Before it arrived, Su Zimo already felt his scalp prickling!

 The Rakshasa had attacked!

 He was furious that Su Zimo ignored him and put away the Great Qian Imperial Seal and Coiling Dragon Seal - as such, his first target was Su Zimo!

 "How fast!"

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 Even if he was in peak condition, he might not be able to reach that level!

 However, Su Zimo cultivated the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness and possessed the ability of precognition.

 The cicada senses autumn coming before the wind even starts to blow!

 His body flattened and he was almost stuck to the ground like an anaconda. While he dodged the dark light, he slithered through the grass in Di Yin's direction without a decrease in speed!

 In Di Yin's view, Su Zimo had vanished from sight and was hidden in the grass.

 Click! Clack! Click!

 The grass swayed, as though an ancient anaconda was slithering through it with a ferocious aura!

 Psst!

 Di Yin's expression changed and he felt his scalp prickle.

 Without hesitation, he punched in reverse violently!

 Su Zimo's body suddenly turned soft against that incomparably tough attack. He propped both arms onto Di Yin's body and wrapped around him!

 He released Anaconda Coil right after avoiding Di Yin's punch!

 Di Yin was petrified and hissing sounds echoed beside his ears, as though a massive wind box was being pulled constantly!

 It was Su Zimo opening his mouth to breathe in!

 Su Zimo's body expanded at a visible speed and blood qi surged as he released a terrifying pressure to constrict Di Yin's body continuously!

 That was a killing move from the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness.

 The number one Perfected Being of the North Region, Xi Wuya of Glass Palace, died in Su Zimo's hands from this technique as well!

 Today, Su Zimo was going to murder the once number one Perfected Being of Tianhuang Mainland using Anaconda Coil as well!

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 A jarring sound echoed from the light barrier around Di Yin and it flickered as though it could shatter at any moment!

 There was no way he would be able to defend against the constrictive power if the light barrier shattered!

 All of a sudden!

 A cold glint flashed and sliced towards the throat!

 This was a rare opportunity to kill Di Yin and there might not be another chance as such if this was missed.

 Although he sensed the danger, Su Zimo's body continued wrapping around Di Yin's body while exerting strength. At the same time, he struck towards the cold glint with his left hand!

 "You must have a death wish!"

 The voice of the Rakshasa sounded.

 Clang!

 A metallic sound could be heard.

 The cold glint froze and revealed its appearance - it was a chilling saber that curved with a shocking degree!

 Right now, Su Zimo grabbed the curved saber in his palm.

 However, his palm was perfectly fine without any wound at all!

 Su Zimo's left hand was equipped with the connate-grade spirit glove he obtained from the Glass Palace paragons and would naturally not get injured.

 The Rakshasa was momentarily stunned. However, he broke out of his stupor instantly and sliced again with a cold gae towards Su Zimo's throat at an extremely fast speed!

 With no other choice, Su Zimo withdrew Blood Quencher with the back of his hand and slashed forward!

 Clang!

 The blades of the sabers collided.

 The Rakshasa's body shuddered and a look of shock flashed through his eyes.

 The strength of this human cultivator was boundless like the ocean and impossible to defend against!

 Although it was merely a single slash, he could already feel his arms go numb and his curved saber nearly flew from his hands!

 "Impossible!"

 "Humans are innately weak with a cheap bloodline. They're the most inferior ants around. How can there be a cultivator as such?"

 "I can't fight against him in terms of strength!"

 In a flash, the thought crossed the Rakshasa's mind and he stopped underestimating his opponent. In the blink of an eye, he appeared behind Su Zimo!

 His movement technique was absolutely unfathomable!

 In order to defend against the Rakshasa, Su Zimo had to free both hands. However, he could no longer restrain Di Yin with just his arms and waist.

 "Hurgh!"

 Di Yin grunted deeply and the sound of bones cracking echoed from within his body as his tendons and bones sounded together. Suddenly, his body shrank and he seized the opportunity to escape from Su Zimo's coil!

 "Fufufufu!"

 Di Yin sprinted into the distance and laughed sinisterly. "Su Zimo, we'll meet again in the future. I'll definitely take my revenge during our next encounter!"

 "What a pity,"

 Su Zimo looked at Di Yin's fleeing figure and lamented internally.

 He was entangled by the Rakshasa and could not afford to continue his pursuit of Di Yin.

 Furthermore, he was indeed worried about Myriad Phenomenon City.

 There was no way to determine how much more time he had to spend if things with Di Yin continued to drag out.

 "I've got to kill this Rakshasa and hurry back!"

 At that thought, Su Zimo shrugged his wrist and Blood Quencher buzzed loudly with an immense blood qi!

 Su Zimo caressed the blade gently and said with a murderous tone, "Brother, today, I'll let you know what the blood of a Rakshasa tastes like!"
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 Chapter 762 - Killing A Rakshasa!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 An unusual fluctuation appeared in the void behind.

 Su Zimo did not even turn back and released a slash with an icy gaze.

 Splash!

 The sound of tsunami surged and a blood beam expanded!

 The sound of metal clashing did not echo as expected as the slash missed - the Rakshasa had already dodged a moment earlier and was at Su Zimo's side.

 "Huh?"

 The Rakshasa exclaimed softly with a mocking, cruel tone, "To think that you've cultivated to the tsunami blood realm. Not bad! Your flesh must be exceptionally delicious!"

 "Dreaming of eating my flesh? You truly don't know what's good for you!" Su Zimo sneered.

 "Ant, I think even at this point, you've yet to notice who your opponent truly is!"

 The Rakshasa shrieked, "I'm from the noblest race of the primordial era, the Rakshasa race of the Primordial Nine Races! We once ruled over the ten thousand races and ants such as yourself were not even worthy of carrying my shoes!"

 With his agile movement technique, the Rakshasa circled around Su Zimo continuously, appearing left and right, distant and near.

 His movement technique was unpredictable like a phantom.

 Su Zimo changed his saber technique continuously; tough and resolute for a moment and soft and fluid for another. However, the Rakshasa refused to fight him head-on and separated at every single touch.

 "Hehe, ant, you can't even touch my sleeves!"

 The Rakshasa laughed gleefully.

 Su Zimo stood on the spot and frowned slightly.

 If he was in his peak condition, he could definitely match the speed of the Rakshasa by channeling his Golden Core and Inner Core at the same time to release his blood qi and a burst of his body!

 However, his spirit energy was almost entirely depleted after his massive battle and pursuit of Di Yin.

 He truly could not catch up to the Rakshasa with just his Inner Core, blood qi and burst of his body.

 "I don't mind telling you something else,"

 The Rakshasa harrumphed coldly. "The spirit wings that you cultivated was a secret skill created after you humans observed the movement techniques of our Rakshasa race!"

 "Heh, unfortunately, humans are way too stupid to comprehend even a fraction of the obscurity of our Rakshasa race's movement technique!"

 "The bloodline of the human race is way too cheap and you guys are innately impossibly weak. There's no way you can control the secret skill of our Rakshasa race with ease!"

 It was true that Ethereal Wings was inspired from the Rakshasa race.

 Unfortunately, humans and Rakshasas were two different races at the end of the day. The structure of a Rakshasa's body and even their bloodline had evolved after a long time.

 Coupled with their wings, they had almost zero resistance when they flew in the air!

 However, humans had a distinctly different body from the Rakshasas.

 Naturally, Ethereal Wings could not attain the same speed of the Rakshasa race as well.

 Su Zimo's face was calm as water and he thrust Blood Quencher into the ground. His arms slumped naturally and his eyes were half shut - he could not be bothered to converse with the Rakshasa.

 He was trying his best to empty his mind and maintain a state of clarity!

 "Hmph, you want to wear me out?"

 The voice of the Rakshasa sounded once more, "I travel through the air just like how you humans walk on the ground. I don't feel fatigue at all! Ant, you can't wear me out!"

 Su Zimo remained silent.

 The Rakshasa was biding his time to search for an opportunity to strike.

 It was the same for Su Zimo!

 One of them was active and the other was passive.

 Although they did not have any physical contact, both of them were filled with killing intent that once burst, would definitely result in the death of either one!

 The Rakshasa was extremely careful and did not charge recklessly. He merely tested the waters continuously.

 However, Su Zimo was immobile like an old monk in meditation!

 "I heard that you've got some friends back in Myriad Phenomenon City,"

 After a short stalemate, the Rakshasa suddenly spoke, "Let me remind you that those friends of yours should have become food for our Rakshasa race by now! Hahaha!"

 The Rakshasa laughed cockily. "There's more than a hundred from our race that entered the ancient battlefield this time round. Myriad Phenomenon City, a sacred haven for the human race, will become a slaughter field for our Rakshasa race!"

 Su Zimo's arm quivered slightly, as though he was dealt a grave shock mentally.

 It was an opening that was hard to detect.

 However, the Rakshasa's eyes were extremely sharp and instantly recognized it as a rare opportunity to strike.

 The killing intent in his eyes intensified and he charged towards Su Zimo in a flash!

 The opening lasted for a brief glimpse at the very most.

 However, in a fight between top-tier experts, especially a Rakshasa with that terrifying speed, the brief glimpse was all that was required!

 A glimpse would decide victory or even life and death!

 All of a sudden!

 Between his swaying black hair, Su Zimo's eyes jolted open with a glaring glint and a hint of mockery.

 "Not good!"

 The Rakshasa was alarmed when he saw the look on Su Zimo's face.

 "He must have revealed that opening intentionally! I've been tricked!"

 It was too late by the time the Rakshasa realized it.

 That glimpse was also enough for Su Zimo!

 The Rakshasa channeled his bloodline and forcibly switched directions. He adjusted his angle of motion and fled into the air at an extremely fast speed!

 His reaction time was the absolute fastest.

 The Rakshasa believed that even if Su Zimo was prepared, he would not be harmed!

 However, his expression changed starkly the next moment when he saw what happened from the corner of his eye.

 Su Zimo did not chase and merely stood motionlessly on the spot.

 Unknowingly, a gigantic moon-colored bow that shone with six spirit patterns had appeared in his hands.

 He pinched a dark gold colored arrow with two fingers and it shone with six spirit lights as well!

 The Moon Concealment Bow and Black Gold Arrow!

 Two connate spirit weapons!

 After the battle at the Great Qian Ruins in the North Region, Su Zimo was down to a last Black Gold Arrow.

 Right now, he was ready to launch the arrow in his palm at any moment!

 Buzz!

 Bow like a full moon and arrows like shooting stars.

 By the time the Rakshasa heard the buzzing sound of the bowstring, the Black Gold Arrow was already close to him!

 Although Su Zimo could not match the Rakshasa with his movement technique, the burst of his two connate spirit weapons could!

 The Rakshasa was rather impressive as well. Even with his passive position, he managed an evasive maneuver and avoided fatal damage to his vitals.

 "Pfft!"

 The Black Gold Arrow tore through the Rakshasa's meat wing and created a hole of blood the size of a bowl!

 Those were not any ordinary bow or arrow.

 Those were connate spirit weapons!

 Although it seemed like it was merely a hole of blood, the power within it was enough to cripple one of the Rakshasa's meat wings completely. The flesh of the wing exploded and his tendons and bones were snapped!

 "Ah!"

 The Rakshasa yelled miserably.

 Su Zimo did not stop at all after firing the arrow as he withdrew Blood Quencher that was embedded into the ground. He stomped and soared into the air with a boom!

 His motion was fluid as water and the Rakshasa had no time to react at all!

 "Slash!"

 He released a thunderous roar that sounded almost at the same time as the Rakshasa's yells.

 A blood beam expanded and slashed down viciously along the Rakshasa's body, seemingly able to rip through the void!

 The Rakshasa with half his wings crippled was like a bird with snapped wings.

 After losing the greatest advantage of the Rakshasa race, the Rakshasa was on the verge of falling - he could barely stabilize himself, let alone dodge Su Zimo's lethal slash!

 "Pfft!"

 Blood spewed and sprayed from midair.

 The tall and bulky body of the Rakshasa was cleaved into two in the middle by Blood Quencher and his organs splattered down with a retching stench!

 The top half of the Rakshasa fell onto the ground and his eyes dimmed. He was not dead yet as blood flowed out from his mouth. He glared at Su Zimo with eyes that resembled a dead fish and stuttered.

 "Y-You w-will definitely d-die here! M-My leader w-will take r-revenge for me!"

 "Die in peace. I'll slay your Rakshasa leader together so that he can accompany you in hell!"

 Su Zimo strode forward and ruptured the Rakshasa's head with a stomp!
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 Chapter 763 - Darkest Chapter
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 The duration of their fight could be considered as extremely short.

 However, no one outside the fight could understand how dangerous the situation was.

 If Su Zimo was mentally affected by the Rakshasa's words and had indeed revealed an opening, or if he had been a teeny bit slower, he would have been the one laying on the ground.

 Su Zimo glared at the Rakshasa's corpse with a dark gaze.

 Most of what the Rakshasa said was true!

 Su Zimo was not a saint and had never thought of rescuing everybody. However, with the fates of Little Fatty, monkey and the others unknown in Myriad Phenomenon City, he knew he definitely had to check things out.

 The situation in Myriad Phenomenon City seemed dire.

 Perhaps it might be even worse than he had imagined!

 A single Rakshasa was already so troublesome to deal with.

 Su Zimo truly did not have much confidence if there were truly more than a hundred Rakshasas in Myriad Phenomenon City.

 Furthermore, through the dead Rakshasa, Su Zimo discovered that there was a Rakshasa leader as well!

 The strength of the Rakshasa leader might be comparable to a Nascent Soul!

 Naturally, the safest option right now was to consume elixirs and recuperate on the spot.

 Even if he could not recover to his peak condition, he had to recover his spirit energy by at least 80% before returning with his Golden Core phenomenon - that was the safest option.

 However, Su Zimo was truly worried about Little Fatty and the others. The more he thought about it, the more uneasy he felt. After a momentary silence, he decided to return to Myriad Phenomenon City immediately!

 "Please let nothing happen to them!"

 Su Zimo murmured softly with a cold gaze. In a flash, he sped in the direction of Myriad Phenomenon City.

 …

 Blood qi surged into the skies and vengeful spirits surrounded Myriad Phenomenon City.

 On the streets, the roofs and every single corner, splinted limbs and cold corpses could be seen - it was a terrifying sight.

 The dark lights in midair were still hovering around.

 Sinister laughters could be heard everywhere!

 Every single Rakshasa whisked a barely alive cultivator in their hands. They chewed off flesh in huge mouthfuls and their eyes shone with green, excited glints.

 Of the hundred thousand paragons, close to half were dead and even more were injured!

 "I've already said that no one is allowed to leave without my permission!"

 The God race leader stood in the air and looked down at the incomparably frightened cultivators below. Although his tone was calm, it possessed an unquestionable authority!

 Nobody dared to challenge the God race.

 Anyone that challenged the God race only had death awaiting them!

 Gradually, some of the cultivators stopped their attempts to flee and their eyes were filled with endless despair.

 Some of them stood on the spot stiffly and gazed at the corpses in the cesspools of blood with blank expressions as though they've lost their souls.

 "Very good."

 The God race leader's lips curled and gave a chill remark, "As long as you guys stay here obediently, I won't kill unreasonably nor would I consume you guys as food like the Rakshasa race."

 In the eyes of the God race, humans were extremely cheap and their flesh were incomparably dirty - they could not bring themselves to consume something this lowly.

 "Humph!"

 When he heard that, the Rakshasa leader in midair harrumphed coldly and raised his arm before hollering, "Clansmen, have you had your fill?"

 "My stomach's almost bursting! Enjoyable!"

 A Rakshasa roared in laughter.

 The Rakshasa leader nodded and waved his hand before declaring, "Ants of the human race, listen up! As long as you guys stay in Myriad Phenomenon City obediently and not harbor any thoughts of escaping, the Rakshasa race can spare your lives for the time being as well!"

 "Leader, although we've had our fill of eating, we haven't had our fill for killing!"

 A Rakshasa shouted, unable to contain the excitement in his eyes.

 "What do you know!"

 The Rakshasa leader smiled sinisterly. "If we kill the humans, their flesh won't be fresh anymore! I intend to rear them in Myriad Phenomenon City as food for us in the future!"

 "You sure are wise, leader!"

 Many Rakshasas shouted in unison as their eyes lit up.

 Perfected Lord Yu Jun trembled in rage when he heard that.

 Monk Yin Lu sighed deeply. When he saw everything that was happening, it was as though he could feel the despair and helplessness of the human race back in the primordial era when they were subjugated by the ten thousand races.

 More cultivators stopped in their escape attempts.

 They had almost no shot at survival if they continued fleeing away from the city.

 If they remained in Myriad Phenomenon City, they could at least remain alive for a period of time.

 "Nian Qi is in the hands of the God race, I can't leave. You guys leave first and look for First. Don't let him return here no matter what," Qing Qing had a conflicted expression and eventually made the decision after mulling momentarily.

 Little Fatty and the others did not recognize Nian Qi.

 However, Qing Qing could see it clearly - the woman with her hands and feet bound by the God race was none other than Nian Qi!

 "I won't leave either if you're not leaving,"

 The spirit tiger suppressed his fear and thumped himself on the chest with a firm look on his face. "Don't worry, Hu Batian will be here with you. These intruders from other races will have to get by me before they can get to you!"

 Qing Qing was touched and looked at the spirit tiger with reddened eyes.

 "We're not leaving either,"

 Monkey's scarlet eyes flickered as he said calmly.

 "Brother Monkey, you…"

 "There's no need for that. We're sworn siblings so we naturally have to go through thick and thin together,"

 "That's right! Thick and thin!"

 The Golden Lion nodded as well and gripped his fists.

 Little Fatty scratched his head and turned to look at Leng Rou and Lin Xuanji in an undecided manner.

 Lin Xuanji gave a bitter chuckle. "There's no way I'm going to leave. Myriad Phenomenon City was established by Enigma Palace. As the current generation's disciple of Enigma Palace, this has to be my burial ground even if I have to die!"

 Ji Chengtian's eyes shone brightly as he said in a dark manner, "Let's stay here as well. Right now, most of the cultivators have chosen to stay in Myriad Phenomenon City and only few are fleeing out. If we make any reckless move, we'll definitely become a target for the Rakshasa and God race!"

 "Alright!"

 Everyone agreed.

 "Everyone, gather around these three Nascent Souls!"

 The Rakshasa leader looked at Perfected Lord Yu Jun and the other two and said in a mocking tone.

 "Why are you moving so slow? Do you have a death wish?!"

 A cultivator who was severely injured and staggered was chided by a Rakshasa. Instantly, his head was sliced off and he was killed on the spot!

 The remaining cultivators were horrified and made haste.

 Everyone from the God race stood with arrogant expressions with their hands behind their backs. There was no pity in their eyes as they watched coldly from the sidelines.

 Before long, the cultivators in the city were gathered together in a dense group.

 With the support of Perfected Lord Luo Xue, Perfected Lord Yu Jun struggled to stand up and looked down.

 There were more than a hundred thousand human paragons in this place just yesterday. Now, there were only around fifty thousand left - half of the cultivators had turned into cold corpses that were in eternal slumber!

 Tragic!

 Half of the remaining fifty thousand cultivators were injured as well and would end up as food for the Rakshasa race - nobody will be spared!

 Tears streamed down the face of Perfected Lord Yu Jun as his lips quivered. After a moment, he chose to remain silent and his voice was converted to a deep sigh.

 The Myriad Phenomenon Peak was behind them.

 The mountain peak was established here in the ancient era and had witnessed the birth of countless paragons and monster incarnates as well as the rise of the human race - it witnessed the fights and clashes of the ancient emperors!

 But now, the mountain peak was made to witness the massacre of a hundred thousand paragons by intruders of a foreign race!

 This day would eventually become the most humiliating and darkest chapter of the history of the human race!
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 Gooey fresh blood seeped between the gaps of the stone slabs in a grisly manner.

 More than a hundred Rakshasas circled around the remaining cultivators and their massive feet left behind bloodied footprints on the stone slabs in a frightening manner!

 The tall and massive bodies of the Rakshasa and their pitch-black meat wings exerted immense pressure!

 Within the group, many cultivators shivered with lowered heads - they did not dare to face the menacing faces and green eyes of the Rakshasa race.

 The atmosphere was turning extremely repressive!

 In fact, many cultivators were wary about how they breathed, afraid that they might draw the attention of the Rakshasa race with any activity.

 "Hahahaha!"

 The Rakshasa leader was delighted when he saw that and reared his head in laughter. "So, these are the so-called paragons of the human race! How worthless!"

 Nobody refuted him.

 Lin Xuanji and the others had cold expressions. Although their hearts were blazing with rage, they repressed their emotions.

 The God race leader stood in the air and swept his gaze across the cultivators gathered beneath indifferently. "Most of the cultivators here can't be considered as paragons,"

 He paused for a moment before changing the topic, smirking in a carefree manner. "I heard that there's a total of 108 spots on the Phenomenon Ranking of the human race. Only those that are able to get a spot on the Phenomenon Ranking can be considered as true paragons of the human race."

 "Huh?"

 The Rakshasa leader grinned. His gaze fluttered as he declared loudly, "Who are the paragons of the Phenomenon Ranking? Stand up and let me take a look at you!"

 He placed emphasis on the word 'paragon' and his tone was murderous!

 Everyone could hear the killing intent in the Rakshasa leader's tone.

 Originally, a listing on the Phenomenon Ranking was an immense honor for cultivators and they would gain fabulous rewards as well.

 But now, the Phenomenon Ranking was a mark of death for these cultivators!

 Nobody stood out.

 Anybody that stood out would die.

 "Fufu."

 The Rakshasa leader laughed sinisterly. "I'm going to start killing people if nobody comes forth automatically!"

 A stir broke out amongst the crowd.

 "Please spare my life, senior! I'm willing to follow you and be your slave or spirit beast!"

 Finally, a cultivator that could not handle the pressure fell to a thud on his knees before the Rakshasa leader with a frightful expression.

 It was Duan Qingping of Clear Wind Temple who was ranked 20 on the Phenomenon Ranking.

 He was definitely able to be considered as a paragon of the human race!

 However, at that moment, Duan Qingping knelt before the Rakshasa leader without any shred of dignity and begged for his life loudly.

 In fact, he was willing to be a spirit beast and slave of the other party!

 Nobody mocked him.

 Even the Perfected Lord of Clear Wind Temple died in the hands of the God race leader, what more could he do?

 All ants were afraid to die, let alone him.

 Most cultivators cultivated for the purpose of longevity.

 Even Perfected Lords, Mighty Figures and Patriarchs might not truly be able to let go of their attachments towards life and death, let alone him who was a Golden Core.

 "You want to be my slave and spirit beast?"

 The Rakshasa leader gazed coldly at Duan Qingping as he said slowly, "The human race is not worthy!"

 He gave a cruel laugh and severed Duan Qingping's head with a slash. With a whisk, he grabbed Duan Qingping's head in his hands before smashing it and drinking its brain juices in large mouthfuls.

 The Rakshasa leader whisked Duan Qingping's head and burst into laughter. "Fufufu, paragon? Phenomenon Ranking? You're only worthy of being food for us!"

 The hundred-odd Rakshasa race beings roared in laughter and their appearances turned even more menacing, resembling malevolent ghosts that crawled out from Hell.

 "Intruders of a foreign race, you deserve to die!"

 Suddenly, a hoarse voice sounded from the crowd.

 At that moment, it appeared particularly striking!

 The crowd fell into an uproar.

 Many cultivators spun around towards the voice.

 Everyone wanted to see who was the person who dared to leap out with that declaration despite the situation where they could barely save themselves!

 The laughter of the Rakshasa race came to a sudden stop as well.

 The Rakshasa leader's face turned ashen immediately.

 A figure walked out slowly from within the crowd.

 The cultivator wore black robes and had black hair, but his face was frighteningly pale. He was injured and seemed extremely weak while his gaze was somewhat hollow and stoned.

 However, the person gave off an extremely sharp aura!

 He possessed an unparalleled boldness as he walked out from the crowd!

 Number 7 on the Phenomenon Ranking, Dugu Jian!

 Blood qi was torrential and corpses were strewn everywhere in Myriad Phenomenon City. Nobody could imagine the pressure he had to endure to step out despite the circumstances.

 Many cultivators had conflicted expressions when they looked at that lonely figure.

 Some were in revere, some were in pity and some were numb.

 Within the crowd, Hang Qiuyu slumped his head as he looked at Dugu Jian step forward.

 He lost to Dugu Jian in the fight for the Phenomenon Ranking.

 However, he had never acknowledged defeat even once in his heart!

 The two of them had a long way to go in the future.

 It was only at that moment that Hang Qiuyu realized he had lost completely.

 Sword cultivators specialized in cultivating their ferocities.

 They cultivated their determination and pushed forward no matter what!

 However, his sharpness had disappeared completely in the face of the Rakshasa race's massacre.

 Yet, Dugu Jian's sharpness remained and was only being honed deeper.

 He pointed his sword towards the Rakshasas!

 "Very good, you are very good!"

 The Rakshasa leader twisted his neck with crackling sounds and laughed menacingly with a violent gaze. "Who else is indignant? Step forth!"

 "Count me in!"

 Another voice sounded in the crowd. While it was a little tender, it was incomparably resolute.

 It was Su Xiaoning!

 This timid girl had changed significantly after experiencing the passing of her kin. At that moment, she mustered great courage and stood forth!

 "Although the Rakshasa race is one of the Primordial Nine Races and you have a noble bloodline and great innate strength, so what? During the ancient era, the Primordial Nine Races lost and the Rakshasa race did as well! All you could do was live life ignobly!"

 "Although we humans are innately weak by birth, we won't allow ourselves to be trampled upon by you foreign races and be slaughtered by you indiscriminately!"

 Her words were powerful and her tone was robust. Many cultivators were worked up and their fighting spirits were even ignited!

 "Hahahaha!"

 The Rakshasa leader mocked and looked at Xiaoning and Dugu Jian before bursting into laughter. "Two mere ants and you think that's enough to form a rebellion!"

 "Count me in!"

 Lin Xuanji stood out with grit teeth. "Rakshasa race, this is a sacred place for the human race. Every single tile here was crafted effortlessly by Fairy Ling Long! Even if I have to give up my life, I'll guard this place and never back down!"

 "Me too!" Demoness Ji stood forward.

 "Me as well!"

 Little Fatty shrugged his rotund body and squeezed his way out.

 "Count me in!"

 "Count me in!"

 Shi Jian, Ji Chengtian, Leng Rou and the others stood forward!

 Voices sounded within the crowd one after another.

 Perfected Lord Luo Xue's eyes reddened.

 Monk Yin Lu's eyes turned damp as well.

 Perfected Lord Yu Jun was emotional and his body trembled.

 Those were true paragons.

 Those were the hopes for the future of the human race!

 During the ancient era, it was precisely because paragons stood out one after another to fight against the ten thousand races. Every single generation preceded the previous and they fought against the Primordial Nine Races, creating the current status quo.

 The human race was unyielding and would fight!

 Even if they might not be able to win, they would not yield!

 That was the spirit of the human race; their soul!

 "Caw, caw!"

 Monkey's Inner Core circulated and his body expanded. Demonic qi shrouded around him as he thumped his chest furiously with a raring battle intent. He burst into laughter with a scarlet glint in his eyes. "Rakshasa race? What nonsense! I've had it with your ugly faces for a long time!"

 "Roar!"

 The spirit tiger and Golden Lion let out roars one after another as well and walked forth from the crowd.
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 Chapter 765 - Hidden Night Spirit

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Night Spirit did not speak nor did he revert to his true form. He merely stood out in silence and stood behind Xiaoning expressionlessly.

 His pitch-black eyes revealed a conflicted emotion.

 It wasn't fear.

 It was more like… cautiousness!

 Nian Qi's hands and feet were bound by the God race and she had a worn out expression. Her withered yellow hair covered her peerless features.

 Her head was slumped the entire time as she remained silent.

 "Fufu."

 The God race leader raised his brow and said with a fake smile, "Seems like it's been a long time since the Rakshasa race has been out. Even these little pets dare to challenge you guys."

 "You look more like a little pet!"

 Since they were already in this state, the spirit tiger no longer had any reservations and shouted, "Your tiger daddy here isn't going to change my name! I'm Hu Batian!"

 "You must have a death wish!"

 The God race leader's face darkened.

 The Rakshasa leader burst into laughter. "Seems like the God race isn't that much better off either."

 "Even though I don't consume the flesh of humans, I heard that the bones of tigers are great tonics. Leave that spirit tiger to the God race!"

 The God race leader looked down with an arrogant expression and said indifferently, "For me, killing you is as simple as squashing an ant. Lest you claim that I'm bullying you, I'll spare your life if you're even able to defeat the weakest clansmen of the God race!"

 The moment he said that, someone from the God race stood out. He had golden hair, azure eyes and exquisite features as he glared at the spirit tiger with a deadly intent!

 "Do you think I'll be afraid of you?"

 The spirit tiger grit his teeth and stood out boldly.

 To be fair, this was the best possible scenario.

 Although the Rakshasa and God race leaders were both at Golden Core realm as well, they could kill Nascent Souls that were above their cultivation realms - the spirit tiger was definitely not a match for them!

 However, if he was up against an ordinary Rakshasa or God race being, he would have a shot at victory.

 The Rakshasa leader was delighted and laughed menacingly. "Anyone that can defeat my clansmen can have your lives spared as well!"

 "Since you guys have death wishes, I don't have to stand on courtesy!"

 Monkey walked right to the front in huge strides and thumped his chest with both arms, yelling murderously, "Who dares to challenge me!"

 The tension on both sides was high.

 "How dare a demon monkey act so insolently. You're asking to die!"

 A Rakshasa spread his wings and soared into the air, charging towards monkey in a flash.

 That single action caused a massive fight to break out on both sides!

 Apart from the God race that sent one person to fight against the spirit tiger, the Rakshasa race also sent 13 people to fight against Xiaoning, Little Fatty, Leng Rou, Ji Chengtian, Shi Jian, Ming Zhen, Demoness Ji, Monkey, Qing Qing, Night Spirit, Little Fox, the Golden Lion and Dugu Jian!

 No matter it was the solo God race being or the 13 Rakshasas, all of them possessed frightening combat strength.

 However, Little Fatty and the others were at different levels.

 Monkey had a torrential ferocity and had the advantage against the Rakshasa with his powerful strength, steely fist techniques and agile movements - the Rakshasa could not get close to him at all!

 Ming Zhen was number 4 on the Phenomenon Ranking and had a stable foundation. He also knew many secret skills of the Buddhist sects and was protected by the World Cleansing Green Lotus - he was equally matched against the Rakshasa.

 Ji Chengtian, Leng Rou and the others could only manage to defend passively.

 Xiaoning, Qing Qing and the others were in extremely treacherous situations the moment they exchanged blows - they could die at any moment!

 Xiaoning was a disciple of Elixir Yang Sect.

 She surpassed everyone in the same cultivation realm in terms of elixir refinement. However, her combat strength was not stellar - how could she fight against the Rakshasas?

 Clang!

 The Rakshasa's curved saber transformed into a cold streak of light and was about to slice Xiaoning's throat when it was repelled by five fingers that darted out of the blue!

 The fingernails were incomparably sharp and shone with a dark glint. A trail of sparks was released when it clashed against the curved saber of the Rakshasa race!

 It was Night Spirit!

 Night Spirit broke free from the attacks of a Rakshasa behind him and had unknowingly appeared beside Xiaoning to rescue her!

 "Stand behind me!"

 He wasted no time to elaborate and left that remark before shielding Xiaoning behind him.

 The Rakshasa that was initially chasing after Xiaoning was enraged when his prey that he was about to get his hands on was taken away from him. With that, he charged towards Night Spirit.

 At the same time, the Rakshasa that was initially fighting Night Spirit closed in as well.

 Two Rakshasas attacked at the same time!

 Night Spirit had a cold gaze and agile movement techniques. His figure flickered non-stop where he stood like a phantom and left a series of afterimages - he was not disadvantaged even against two opponents!

 "You are rather capable to be able to defend against two Rakshasas!"

 The Rakshasa leader crossed his arms and sneered.

 Although Qing Qing possessed wings as well, her movement technique was way inferior compared to the Rakshasas.

 Poof!

 A flash of blood light appeared.

 In less than three breaths, Qing Qing was injured!

 Although it was not fatal, blood gushed out endlessly from her wounds. Qing Qing's face was pale and had already lost her balance - she was on the verge of falling from midair!

 "Die!"

 The Rakshasa was excited and yelled before slashing down.

 Swash!

 Another figure flashed past and rescued Qing Qing from the curved saber of the Rakshasa.

 It was Night Spirit again!

 After rescuing Qing Qing, Night Spirit fought against three Rakshasas!

 No matter how frightening the movement techniques of the Rakshasas were or the sort of angles they attacked from, everything was negated as Night Spirit defended every single move.

 The three Rakshasas failed in their slaughter attempts and were instead injured themselves!

 The Rakshasa leader's expression darkened slightly as he glared at Night Spirit in silence.

 "Hmm?"

 Night Spirit's situation drew the attention of the three Nascent Souls as well.

 Perfected Lord Luo Xue asked in surprise, "What is that spirit beast? His movement technique isn't inferior to the Rakshasa race?"

 "That's not all,"

 Monk Yin Lu shook his head. "Don't forget, he has yet to revert to his true form. In other words, he is not at the peak of his combat strength right now!"

 Perfected Lord Yu Jun frowned slightly without saying anything.

 He was thinking about the reason why.

 Why was Night Spirit not reverting to his true form even at this point?

 What was he trying to hide?

 What were his considerations?

 "Ah!"

 Suddenly, an exclamation sounded from the crowd.

 Little Fox had failed to bewitch a Rakshasa and was almost killed when Night Spirit rescued her!

 The bloodline of the Rakshasa race is noble and possessed an extremely frightening memory of their legacy as well as secret skills and cultivation techniques - there was no way a Rakshasa could be bewitched by Little Fox so easily.

 At that moment, Night Spirit was already fighting against four Rakshasas singlehandedly!

 In less than 10 breaths, three people were defeated.

 Furthermore, the situation of the others was not looking good either - they could die at any moment!

 Although Ji Chengtian was on the Phenomenon Ranking, his rank was close to the end.

 Finally, he could not withstand the relentless attacks of the Rakshasa anymore and his phenomenon shattered!

 A cold light flashed.

 By the time Ji Chengtian reacted to it, the light was already close to him!

 It was too fast!

 "Ugh!"

 Ji Chengtian closed his eyes and sighed internally.

 Clang!

 The sound of metal clashing echoed!

 "Brother Ji, back down! I'll help you!"

 Lin Xuanji waved the folding fan in his hand and repelled the Rakshasa's curved saber to rescue Ji Chengtian. His blood qi and spirit energy was released completely as he fought against two Rakshasas!

 The disciples of Enigma Palace had never partaken in the fights for the Phenomenon Ranking.

 Nobody knew how strong they were.

 At this moment, many cultivators finally witnessed the capabilities of Lin Xuanji!

 This was a true paragon of the human race!

 Although he was fighting against the Rakshasa race, there were no signs of weakness and he did not back down at all!
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 Chapter 766 - Heaven Fiend Dance

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Poof! Poof! Poof! 

 A flurry of talismans danced in midair with spirit lights spilling everywhere, but none of them could defend against the Rakshasa's curved saber!

 The Protection Talisman on Leng Rou's body was penetrated before long.

 Pshew!

 In a hair's breadth, a pink colored ribbon tore through the air and rescued Leng Rou from the brink of danger.

 Demoness Ji was at the other end of the ribbon!

 Leng Rou's face was pale as she said softly, "Thank you."

 "Demoness, you think that you're capable enough to fight two of us?"

 The Rakshasa that targeted Leng Rou shifted his cold gaze onto Demoness Ji.

 Boom!

 Demoness Ji's Golden Core phenomenon could not withstand the combined attack of two Rakshasas and dispersed immediately!

 Even for Ren Tu and Pang Yue who were paragons that were on the top ten of the Phenomenon Ranking, they could not defend against the Rakshasa race without the protection of their Golden Core phenomenons!

 Swish!

 Two figures streaked through the air and Demoness Ji was flustered for a brief moment. However, she composed herself before long and a demonic glint shone in her beautiful eyes.

 Right in front of everyone, she displayed an extremely beguiling technique.

 She tapped on the ground with light steps and her figure shuttled through the cold streaks of light but she was completely unharmed!

 The speed of the Rakshasa race was absolutely earthshaking!

 All the cultivators present could count themselves lucky if they could survive a couple of attacks.

 However, Demoness Ji managed to avoid the killing move of two Rakshasas with her movement technique!

 Not only that, she did not panic against the two Rakshasas and there was an indescribable beauty in her movement.

 Her pink figure seemed like it was dancing on the blade of a sword and was incomparably charming!

 "Her movement is a little odd,"

 Perfected Lord Luo Xue said softly.

 Perfected Lord Yu Jun mulled for a moment before jerking his head to exclaim, "That's the Heaven Fiend Dance!"

 "Ah!"

 A series of exclamations could be heard at the mention of 'Heaven Fiend Dance'.

 Legend has it that the Heaven Fiend Dance was the secret skill that brought Fairy Ling Long to fame.

 Although she was not rendered the status of an emperor, Fairy Ling Long was able to match the attacks of any emperor relying on that movement technique!

 There were even legends that said that emperors fell head over toes for Fairy Ling Long after witnessing her Heaven Fiend Dance!

 That was the most renowned secret skill of the ancient era!

 Although Enigma Palace was established by Fairy Ling Long, that secret skill was not passed down.

 To think that the Heaven Fiend Dance would reappear on Demoness Ji!

 "There's no mistake,"

 Perfected Lord Yu Jun said deeply, "When the Human Emperor's Palace appeared 20 years ago, this Pure Maiden of the fiend sects entered it as well. She must have learned the Heaven Fiend Dance from the Human Emperor's Palace."

 It did not resemble a movement technique at all.

 It was more like she was truly dancing.

 Demoness Ji's figure was elegant and her feet were light. As her skirt fluttered, she displayed her figure perfectly and revealed a sensational charm!

 The sharp saber lights brushed past her body by a hair's breadth.

 As time passed by, Demoness Ji's movement became increasingly fluid and an invisible aura was formed around her!

 Her aura encompassed the two Rakshasas.

 Both of them looked flustered and their movement techniques became sluggish as though they had stepped into a swamp!

 "Humph!"

 The Rakshasa leader's expression turned grim as he harrumphed coldly.

 Initially, he thought that his clansmen would be able to crush all the ants in less than 10 breaths.

 To think that they were having some issues.

 "Do you need the God race to give you a hand?"

 The God race leader tilted his head and asked with a smile.

 The Rakshasa leader grit his teeth. "No!"

 On the other side.

 The spirit tiger's massive body was sent flying by a single punch from the God race being and he rolled dozens of feet on the ground in a wretched manner.

 His head was spinning and he could no longer recall if this was the fifth or sixth time it had happened.

 At that moment, he was injured from head to toe.

 He was completely defeated in terms of strength and speed!

 He was not a match at all!

 If the spirit tiger did not fuse his palm with the four claws of the divine being of the tiger race back in the Astral Dragon Sputum Lair and underwent a complete transformation, his body would have been ruptured by the God race being a long time ago!

 The spirit tiger felt that he was already at his limits to be able to survive till now.

 "Roar!"

 He growled deeply and attempted to struggle and stand up. However, he knelt onto the ground with a thud.

 "It's over."

 The God race being strode over in huge steps and reached out, thumping down onto the spirit tiger's massive head.

 If the hit landed, a bloody hole would definitely appear on the spirit tiger's forehead!

 All of a sudden!

 A dark figure that resembled a figure appeared out of thin air and punched out, colliding against the God race being's fist!

 "You're asking for death!"

 The God race being merely laughed in contempt without even making out who the intruder was.

 No matter who it was, anyone that tried to take the God race head-on in melee combat to challenge their physique and blood qi merely had a death wish!

 The God race being channeled his golden blood qi and he shone brilliantly like a divine being. His aura rose intensely and the sound of tsunami even echoed from the surface of his fist!

 Bang!

 The two fists collided.

 The moment the flesh and bones collided, a dull sound of defeat echoed.

 The expression of the God race being froze and his initially disdainful gaze vanished immediately. He frowned and staggered three steps back, as though he was in considerable pain!

 A God race being was knocked back by someone else!

 Everyone focused their attention and were dumbstruck.

 It was Night Spirit!

 Unknowingly, Night Spirit managed to break out of the focused attack from four Rakshasas and charged over to punch someone from the God race and rescue the spirit tiger!

 "You have a death wish!"

 The God race being was enraged and charged towards Night Spirit.

 At the same time, the four Rakshasas arrived.

 Right now, Night Spirit was fighting against four Rakshasas and a God race being!

 However, there were still no signs of his defeat.

 The God race leader narrowed his gaze and his eyes flickered.

 This was getting interesting.

 What was this thing that was able to match the Rakshasa race in speed and the God race in strength?

 Almost at the same time, the Rakshasa and God race leaders exchanged glances.

 The God race leader smiled gently and asked, "Can you tell what's the background of the man in black?"

 "I don't care what he is. At the very most, I'll step in personally to kill him once and for all!" The Rakshasa leader replied coldly without any expression.

 "That's true,"

 The God race leader nodded. "Although he is fast and has decent strength, he's far off when compared to us."

 Just as the two leaders were chatting idly, something changed on the battlefield!

 The Golden Lion finally failed to defend and was slashed across the back by a Rakshasa. Almost cut into two, he fell to the ground severely injured and passed out on the spot with blood gushing out.

 Xiaoning rushed over hurriedly.

 Night Spirit frowned slightly and a brutal killing intent flashed through his deep eyes briefly before vanishing.

 "Roar!"

 Monkey shielded the Golden Lion behind him and his eyes shone with a bloodshot shade. He let out a deafening roar and completely entered a berserk state!

 His bloodshot eyes seemed like they possessed boundless strength!

 In his berserk state, monkey triggered the power in the depths of his bloodline and his strength and speed exploded. He had almost no sanity left and the only thought in his mind was to kill!

 Furthermore, he could not experience pain on his body!

 Among the seven sworn siblings, apart from Night Spirit and Su Zimo, monkey was the strongest.

 Monkey was even more frightening in his berserk state!
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 Chapter 767 - Return

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Pfft!" 

 The curved saber of the Rakshasa punctured monkey deep in the chest and was less than half an inch away from his heart!

 As though he could not experience any pain, monkey's eyes were bloodshot and his ferocity was not diminished. He extended his thick arms and grabbed the Rakshasa before him.

 The Rakshasa had swift reflexes and wanted to withdraw his curved saber and soar into the skies instantly.

 However, monkey's flesh and bones hardened and caused the curved saber to be stuck for a moment!

 "Get down!"

 That brief moment was all it took for monkey to grab the Rakshasa's meat wings and yank the latter down from midair!

 Boom!

 There was a deafening sound.

 The Rakshasa smashed onto the ground heavily and created a gigantic pit with dust and gravel flying everywhere!

 It was a heavy smash and the Rakshasa let out a tragic cry. His blood qi was dispersed and his bones felt as though they were going to break.

 "Gagaga!"

 Monkey grinned and grabbed the Rakshasa's meat wing with one arm. With a whirl, he yanked the Rakshasa out of the pit and smashed the latter fiercely onto the other side!

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 He repeated it thrice in succession.

 The Rakshasa was severely injured from the smashes and was barely breathing.

 The Rakshasa race had a frightening bloodline; if it was any other living being, they would have been smashed into sludge!

 A cold streak of light appeared stealthily.

 Another Rakshasa charged over.

 Although monkey was in a berserk state and had lost his rationality, his reflexes were sharp. Instantly, his tall and mighty body curled into a ball!

 The shift was rather intuitive and he managed to avoid the fatal attack of the Rakshasa!

 Monkey's motions did not stop at all as his body suddenly spread open, pushing towards the Rakshasa as though he was offering an immortal fruit!

 That was a killing move from the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness!

 Crackle!

 After monkey's massive body curled up and unfurled, his tendons shuddered and his bones rang to release an unparalleled strength!

 Because the movement technique of the Rakshasa was too swift, it was already too late for him to avoid the move.

 Bang!

 Monkey's hands pushed up violently against the Rakshasa's lower jaw!

 Snap!

 The jarring sound of bones cracking echoed!

 The gruesome head of the Rakshasa was tossed back fiercely and his lower jaws were smashed!

 With a twist, monkey chased forward and his arms sank down, thrusting his elbows into the chest of the Rakshasa like twin spears!

 "Pfft!"

 The Rakshasa's body smashed onto the ground with two bloody holes in his chest; his heart was punctured and he died on the spot!

 The crowd fell into an uproar.

 Instantly, the tides on the battlefield had shifted. Nobody expected the two Rakshasas that initially had the advantage to wind up injured and dead!

 This was the first time that the Rakshasa race had been dealt such a blow since they entered Myriad Phenomenon City.

 Although none of the cultivators present dared to protest, all of them cheered in their hearts.

 "Although there are more than a hundred thousand paragons, only few of them dare to step forth. They're not even comparable to these few demon beasts, what a tragedy!"

 Perfected Lord Yu Jun lamented sorrowfully.

 It did not matter even if a Rakshasa was killed before them - the situation was not going to change.

 As long as the Rakshasa and God race leaders were to attack, they would definitely overwhelm everything in a domineering manner and nobody would be able to get out alive!

 Right at that moment, two figures that were clashing together suddenly separated.

 Dugu Jian staggered with a frightfully pale expression and was drenched in sweat. It was clear that he was thoroughly exhausted, at his limits and could no longer continue.

 The Rakshasa that faced him had a calm expression and stood on the spot motionlessly.

 A moment later, the glint in the eyes of the Rakshasa gradually dimmed.

 Everyone focused their attention.

 An eerie scarlet line appeared on the Rakshasa's glabella. It became increasingly clear and eventually, a drop of fresh blood oozed out of it!

 It was a fatal sword strike!

 The Rakshasa's head was sliced apart!

 The sword strike was so swift that the wound closed on itself instantly, resulting in the bizarre scene!

 Another Rakshasa was dead!

 In truth, Dugu Jian was injured to begin with and was suppressed by the Rakshasa the entire time.

 However, monkey's intense battle earlier on distracted the Rakshasa for a brief moment.

 Dugu Jian cultivated the Dao of the sword and his focus was crystal clear. His Heart of the Sword gave him clarity and he was extremely sharp towards anything that happened in outside world - he spotted that brief opening instantly!

 His sword strike was a fatal blow!

 While the Rakshasa was fast, his sword was faster!

 Although it was only a single strike, he exemplified the terrifying killing power of the Dao of the sword to its greatest extent!

 His sword strike seemed like it was sending a message to everyone - even the Primordial Nine Races are not invincible and will die; even they can't deal with the sharpness of the sword Dao!

 The Rakshasa leader's expression was completely ashen after two of his Rakshasa clansmen were killed in succession.

 "Good strike, good strike!"

 He clapped with a cold gaze and said frostily, "Initially, I was considering whether I should spare your lives. Hmm…"

 "But now, I've made up my mind!"

 The Rakshasa leader snarled word by word murderously, "None of you human paragons shall dream about leaving Myriad Phenomenon City alive!"

 "You're dishonest, reneging on your words!"

 Xiaoning glared furiously as she pointed to Dugu Jian and monkey. "It's clear that they won!"

 "Dishonest?"

 The Rakshasa leader stared at Xiaoning and sneered, "I'm the one that sets the rules so I decide what happens. Ants like you aren't worthy of negotiating with me!"

 "I'm going to have all the paragons on the Phenomenon Ranking buried here! The Golden Core Phenomenon Ranking is the greatest joke of your human race! From this day forth, the Phenomenon Ranking shall become history!"

 Nobody spoke and the atmosphere was tense.

 It was as the Rakshasa leader had said - if the paragons on the Phenomenon Ranking were all dead and more than a hundred thousand paragons were buried here, the Phenomenon Ranking would become the greatest humiliation of the cultivation world!

 Even if the Phenomenon Ranking was established by Fairy Ling Long and had been passed down from the ancient era, Enigma Palace would be too ashamed to carry on hosting it.

 "I'm afraid to disappoint you!"

 Dugu Jian said coldly, "The top two of the Phenomenon Ranking have left Myriad Phenomenon City a long time ago! Those two are the true paragons of our human race… true monster incarnates who are comparable to the Human Emperor!"

 "I'm merely 7th on the Phenomenon Ranking but I'm already able to slay you Rakshasas. If those two monster incarnates are here, there's no way you intruders of foreign races will be able to maintain that cockiness!"

 The two monster incarnates that Dugu Jian was referring to were Su Zimo and Di Yin.

 "Hehehe!"

 The Rakshasa leader sneered, "Paragons? Monster incarnates? Those two must be scared out of their wits such that they don't dare to return, right?"

 His words resonated with the thoughts of many cultivators present.

 If they were in the same position and saw what happened in Myriad Phenomenon City, they would have chosen to flee far away instead of returning to the city.

 Even the Nascent Souls had to avoid this and chose to flee, what did it matter if they were paragons on the Phenomenon Ranking?

 The situation right now was extremely clear - Myriad Phenomenon City was an endless hell and anybody that entered will not have a chance to leave!

 The Rakshasa leader rubbed his chin and laughed menacingly. "If those two dare to return, I guess I'll give them a chance to survive. They can be my spirit beast slaves!"

 "Kill them!"

 The Rakshasa leader waved and more than ten mighty figures behind him transformed into streaks of dark lights that bolted towards monkey and the others.

 Perfected Lord Yu Jun and the other two bore pained expressions.

 Naturally, they could tell that monkey and the others were already at the end of the road - how could they defend against the attacks of more than ten Rakshasas?

 "Ah!"

 Suddenly, a long howl sounded from the distant horizons, tearing through the clouds and shattering metal and rocks!

 Everyone was shocked.

 "Ah!"

 The moment the first howl landed, a second howl sounded.

 The second howl was even closer!
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 Chapter 768 - How Dare You! None of You Shall Be Spared!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The intruder did not bother to conceal his tracks and charged right into Myriad Phenomenon City!

 Moreover, his speed was shocking!

 The first howl was distant but the second howl was already close to Myriad Phenomenon City!

 Many Rakshasas paused in their tracks and turned towards the sound.

 Little Fatty and the others were invigorated when they heard that voice.

 Perfected Lord Yu Jun and the others were first stunned. Thereafter, they could not help but stand up, as though they had recalled something.

 Many cultivators had lost expressions.

 For most of them, the howl did not sound familiar.

 They truly could not understand how anyone would choose to barge into the Myriad Phenomenon City to their deaths given the circumstances.

 Could it be someone else from the Primordial Nine Races?

 Not long after, a figure sprinted in from outside the city. His green robes fluttered elegantly.

 "Ah!"

 When he came closer and everyone took a closer look, they could not help but exclaim.

 Su Zimo!

 The intruder was none other than the top of the Phenomenon Ranking this time round. He was the person who managed to cultivate three Golden Core phenomenons, suppressed Di Yin domineeringly and even dared to challenge Nascent Souls - Su Zimo!

 Everyone was worked up.

 Even Perfected Lord Yu Jun and the other two were emotional!

 By some freak coincidence, Su Zimo managed to leave Myriad Phenomenon City and avoid this catastrophe. None of them expected him to make the decision to return!

 "You are truly befitting to be number one on the Phenomenon Ranking!"

 Dugu Jian spoke slowly and made the remark.

 This was the sort of courage that the number one of the Phenomenon Ranking should possess!

 This was the true boldness befitting of the number one Perfected Being!

 Little Fatty and the others could not help but cheer at the sight of Su Zimo's return.

 Although the remaining fifty thousand cultivators did not cheer, they were much more spirited and positive as well.

 The Rakshasa and God race leaders could clearly sense the shift in the moods of the cultivators.

 The God race leader glanced at Su Zimo indifferently for a brief moment before retracting his gaze.

 He had seen too many of such paragons and monster incarnates… and killed too many of them as well!

 This person… looked extremely ordinary; there was nothing special about him.

 He was long indifferent to things.

 The Rakshasa leader stuck out his grisly red tongue and smacked his lips. He glared at Su Zimo's body and sniffed carefully before murmuring in an intoxicated manner, "Mmm… to think that there would be such high quality meat in the human race. How rare!"

 Su Zimo's expression had been frighteningly grim ever since he entered Myriad Phenomenon City.

 Myriad Phenomenon City was dyed almost entirely red and corpses were strewn everywhere in a horrifying sight!

 Those cultivators had died in wretched manners.

 Many of the corpses were incomplete and there were clear signs of their bodies being chewed off.

 When he came closer and saw the injuries on Little Fatty and the others, the killing intent in Su Zimo's eyes intensified - they were almost corporeal and could spew out!

 Su Zimo swept his gaze through the crowd and lingered briefly on Perfected Lord Yu Jun's group.

 The situation was even worse than he had imagined!

 Of the dozens of Nascent Souls, more than half might have already died!

 Eventually, Su Zimo's gaze shifted onto Nian Qi.

 Nian Qi's head was initially slumped and she did not speak at all nor did she acknowledge Qing Qing and the others - she was worried that she would implicate them.

 However, when she detected Su Zimo's gaze, Nian Qi could not hold it back any longer. Instantly, all the grievances she suffered surged into her heart as she bawled out in tears, "Mister!"

 "Don't cry, I'll save you."

 Su Zimo's voice was gentle.

 "Ugh!"

 Nian Qi held her tears back and nodded with vigor.

 "Tsk…"

 The God race leader could not help but laugh as he said idly with mocking eyes, "If I were you, I'd start thinking about how to save myself instead."

 The other six God race beings crossed their arms and burst into laughter.

 When Su Zimo approached, many cultivators gradually noticed something unusual.

 "His spirit energy seems to be depleted?"

 "Yes, I sense that too. How is he going to fight against the Rakshasa and God race like that?"

 "I heard that he's extremely strong in melee combat and can even take on a demon form…"

 "What's the use of a demon form? What demon can take on the Primordial Nine Races? Can he defeat Nascent Souls in his demon form? Those two leaders of their foreign races are even able to kill Nascent Souls…"

 Many cultivators discussed in hushed whispers and their initial elation gradually sank again.

 Everyone could tell that Su Zimo was in a terrible condition.

 His spirit energy was almost completely depleted after his massive fight with Di Yin.

 He also had a long journey back without resting at all. In fact, he looked weathered by the time he returned to Myriad Phenomenon City!

 "Zimo, hurry and leave. Leave us."

 Suddenly, Perfected Lord Luo Xue's voice sounded in Su Zimo's mind.

 She was using her Essence Spirit to send him a voice transmission!

 "Notwithstanding the fact that your spirit energy is depleted and you're unable to release your Golden Core phenomenon, even if you're at your peak condition, you might not be a match for the Rakshasa and God race leaders."

 Perfected Lord Yu Jun sent a voice transmission as well, "You possess specialties from the immortal, Buddhist and fiend Daos and you're the hope of the human race! As long as you don't die, you will definitely be accomplished in the future!"

 "It's difficult for a lone tree to survive in a burning forest. The outcome here is determined and there's no need for you to force or blame yourself. This is fate!"

 Monk Yin Lu sighed gently. "Patron Su, hurry and flee!"

 Su Zimo remained silent.

 However, his expression was so cold that it was terrifying!

 Even if it wasn't for Little Fatty and the others; even if it wasn't for Nian Qi, Su Zimo would not leave.

 He was displeased!

 Ever since he entered Myriad Phenomenon City, he bore an anger in his heart that he could not vent!

 He could not stand by idly and watch as the foreign races trampled and massacred humans!

 This was Myriad Phenomenon City, a sacred ground for the human race!

 He cultivated the techniques of the immortal, Buddhist and fiend Daos and secret skills of the Human Emperor to become number one on the Phenomenon Ranking. If he were to flee today, how would he be able to face the Human Emperor and Fairy Ling Long?

 "Escape?"

 Suddenly, the Rakshasa leader burst into laughter and said coolly, "You three old fogies intend for him to escape? Do you really think he can escape?"

 Perfected Lord Yu Jun and the other two were startled.

 The Rakshasa race could detect their voice transmissions using their spirit consciousnesses!

 Indeed, the Primordial Nine Races had unimaginable capabilities and it was difficult to defend against them.

 "The thought of escaping hasn't crossed my mind,"

 Right then, Su Zimo turned around and gazed at the Rakshasas nearby with a calm expression. Slowly, he said, "I did not cultivate just so I can escape."

 "I want to vent every bit of displeasure in my heart. I want to have peace of mind! I believe in an eye for an eye!"

 "All of you intruders from foreign races must die as well!"

 Su Zimo's tone turned increasingly intense towards the end and his killing intent surged. His voice was like a bell that shook the voids!

 "I'll let you guys understand that this is a sacred place for the human race that shall not be sullied!"

 "Intruders of foreign races, how dare you! None of you shall be spared!"

 By the time Su Zimo's declaration was complete, Blood Quencher was already in his hands.

 Its blade buzzed and a blood beam expanded!

 "Ant, you have a death wish!"

 The Rakshasa leader was enraged and his eyes shone with fury.

 "There's no need to use a sledgehammer just to crack a nut. I'll slaughter him for you, leader!"

 A Rakshasa darted forward and spread his wings before transforming into a dark streak of light. He burst towards Su Zimo at a terrifying speed!

 "Kill!"

 Su Zimo did not dodge or avoid and circulated his Inner Core. He welcomed the attack and released a loud shout!

 The secret skill, Thunderclap Kill!

 The energy of the sound wave exploded instantly.

 With the brief pause in the Rakshasa's movements, the blood beam shrouded over his head - there was nowhere for him to run!

 Clang!

 The curved saber and Blood Quencher collided violently!

 Su Zimo's attack carried his wrath.

 As for the Rakshasa, his blood qi was almost completely dissipated after the burst of Thunderclap Kill. His strength was diminished and he was at his weakest.

 The difference between them was clear.

 Victory was determined with a single strike!
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 Chapter 769 - Massacre

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The dark light paused briefly and revealed the Rakshasa.

 Poof!

 The Rakshasa spat out a huge mouthful of blood with a pale expression. His palm was split with fresh blood gushing and he could no longer maintain his grip on the curved saber - it was repelled instantly!

 'I've got to escape first!'

 'This human is too strong and I can't win him in terms of strength!'

 'I've got to wrap around him and look for another opportunity!'

 The Rakshasa's reflexes were extremely swift and those thoughts flashed through his mind one after another.

 Swoosh!

 The meat wings of the Rakshasa flapped and wind howled. A tremendous power was released as he attempted to soar into the air and flee.

 Under normal circumstances, there would naturally be a brief respite between both parties after a full-on clash.

 However, Su Zimo's body sounded with the sound of tsunami. His strength that was deteriorated after the collision received a fresh boost like the surge of a tide!

 That was Tidal Might!

 Su Zimo had a cold expression and his movements did not stop at all.

 With the strength of Tidal Might, he leaned in and his saber force shifted. The blade released a slight vibration as though it was forming blood-colored ripples in midair!

 The blood-colored ripples smudged across the Rakshasa's throat gently.

 His two attacks — one tough and the other gentle — were fluid as water without any delays at all.

 The tall and mighty body of the Rakshasa could not get out of Su Zimo's saber force's range at all!

 Poof!

 A massive current of blood spurted out!

 A gruesome head was lopped high into the air with fresh blood spraying everywhere. The headless corpse of the Rakshasa collapsed stiffly onto the ground and writhed unconsciously.

 Suddenly, the battlefield went silent.

 Nobody expected this outcome in the fight between Su Zimo and the Rakshasa.

 Less than that, nobody expected Su Zimo to kill the Rakshasa with two slashes!

 For any outsider, the entire process seemed fleeting and simple.

 However, nobody knew that Su Zimo had used at least three of his trump cards in order to kill the Rakshasa!

 The Rakshasa's death was not worthless.

 The Rakshasa leader glared at Su Zimo and said slowly, "Don't worry, I won't let you die so easily. I'm going to torture you bit by bit and have you suffer an existence worse than death!"

 His smile turned more sinister as he waved. "Tie him up and kill everyone else. Spare no one!"

 "Understood!"

 The many Rakshasas behind him agreed in unison.

 "When the battle breaks out, I might not be able to protect all of you. Everyone, watch out!"

 Su Zimo glanced sideways and instructed Little Fatty and the others.

 The dangers in this battle were unprecedented!

 Even Su Zimo was not confident about it.

 Notwithstanding the Rakshasa and God race leaders who could kill Nascent Souls, even the hundred-odd Rakshasas that were about to attack were difficult to deal with!

 Night Spirit's expression changed and his gaze flickered.

 A moment later, it was as though Night Spirit had made up his mind about something.

 "First, I'm going to fight together with you later!"

 Night Spirit did not speak.

 However, his voice sounded inside Su Zimo's mind.

 Night Spirit was a spirit beast that was only at Golden Core realm, yet he could utilize the secret skill of Nascent Souls to send voice transmissions!

 Su Zimo looked at Night Spirit deeply.

 He was almost completely certain that Night Spirit was hiding a secret.

 Furthermore, it was a secret that had to be hidden!

 Previously, Night Spirit was even able to fend off five Rakshasas in the battle earlier on.

 Now that Night Spirit said that he was going to fight together with Su Zimo, it seemed as though he was implying something unusual.

 "Kill!"

 Many Rakshasas flashed and dozens of dark lights scattered throughout the voids in all directions, charging towards Su Zimo instantly.

 Even a Nascent Soul might not be able to escape from such an attack unscathed!

 However, Su Zimo had an unfazed expression as he swung Blood Quencher and released the saber techniques of the Sea Calming Manual and Asura Saber together.

 The saber forces were relentlessly tight and nothing could penetrate them!

 The Rakshasa race was smart and they were innately talented in combat.

 The moment they sensed Su Zimo's immense strength, they naturally chose not to take him head-on and instead circled around him continuously.

 On the battlefield, Su Zimo's figure almost completely vanished and he was shrouded by a blood beam around him that formed a blood-colored barrier!

 In the skies, streaks of dark lights danced and revolved while charging forward continuously. They attempted to destroy the defense of the blood barrier but to no avail.

 "If this drags on, Su Zimo is going to be disadvantaged."

 "That's right, the saber technique released by Su Zimo requires immense stamina and mental focus; he can't afford to be distracted in the slightest bit. However, the Rakshasas are merely dancing effortlessly in the air biding their time. Victory for them is almost guaranteed!"

 Perfected Lord Yu Jun's group revealed worried expressions as they panicked.

 If Su Zimo could not break out of this, he would die of exhaustion!

 On the other end, more than 30 Rakshasas lunged towards Little Fatty and the others.

 Everyone had grim expressions.

 Su Zimo could defend against the combined attack of more than 10 Rakshasas. However, the most they could defend against were two Rakshasas.

 Furthermore, the spirit tiger was severely injured in his fight earlier on.

 Monkey's eyes were no longer bloodshot and his berserk state had worn off. The injury on his chest was deep and he was almost incapable of fighting any longer with his diminished strength.

 There were only a few of them who could continue to defend against the Rakshasas properly.

 Their situation was not much better than Su Zimo's!

 Little Fatty, Lin Xuanji and Demoness Ji stood forward and shielded the group with resolute gazes, as though they were prepared to die!

 Monkey, the spirit tiger and the other spirit beasts struggled to stand up with no hint of fear as well.

 The 50,000 cultivators remaining had conflicted expressions as they looked at the figures before them. Deep in their eyes, there were even hints of guilt and shame.

 Although they were referred to as paragons, they were scared out of their wits by the foreign intruders right now and even had to depend on the demon beasts before them for protection!

 For the first time, everyone felt as though they were not worthy of being called paragons.

 More than 30 Rakshasas lunged forward with an unstoppable might, as though they could shred everything in their path to pieces!

 Against the pressure, Little Fatty and the other two were drenched in sweat and felt immensely tense; even their arms were trembling slightly.

 All three of their Golden Core phenomenons had already dissipated.

 Although Heaven Fiend Dance was the secret skill of Fairy Ling Long, it could not defend against the massacre of so many Rakshasas!

 While Lin Xuanji possessed a multitude of techniques, he also felt despaired and helpless at the moment.

 All of a sudden!

 Just as the three of them were about to give up, a figure that resembled a phantom darted out from behind them. It charged towards the large group of Rakshasas without any decrease in speed!

 "Ah!"

 A series of exclamations came from the crowd.

 Who was it?

 Who was it that had no regard for his life?

 Was he trying to use his body to delay the slaughter of the Rakshasas?

 That would be a joke!

 As thoughts ran wildly through the minds of the cultivators present, that figure had already clashed against the large group of Rakshasas!

 "Pfft!"

 A blood mist spread almost instantly upon collision!

 The figure vanished entirely, as though it was smashed into sludge.

 However, the next moment, all the cultivators exclaimed!

 A corpse fell from midair!

 It was the corpse of a Rakshasa!

 There were five holes the size of fingers on the head of the corpse and retching brain juices oozed from them.

 The Rakshasa was completely dead!

 "This…"

 Many cultivators were dumbstruck and their minds went blank - they could not figure out what was happening.

 The figure that initially vanished reappeared in midair like a phantom and brushed past another Rakshasa. It reached out and grabbed at an extremely terrifying speed!

 Snap!

 The Rakshasa's throat was crushed by its palm and it died on the spot!

 "Night Spirit!"

 Qing Qing exclaimed.

 A massacre had arrived under the guise of the night!
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 Chapter 770 - Heavenly Encompassing Formation

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 In less than three breaths, two Rakshasas died in succession!

 Many cultivators watched with widened eyes and bated breaths in disbelief.

 The Rakshasa race was one of the Primordial Nine Races. They possessed a noble bloodline, a pair of meat wings and agile movement techniques - all the cultivators present had experienced the terror of the Rakshasa race.

 But now, two Rakshasas were dead just like that.

 Furthermore, the cause of their deaths was practically unknown.

 Even for monkey, the spirit tiger and the others who had watched Night Spirit grow up and were even sworn siblings with him now were shocked, let alone the other cultivators.

 While they knew that Night Spirit was strong, none of them expected him to be this frightening!

 More than 30 Rakshasas charged together at the same time and briefly later, two of them were dead!

 His capabilities and combat strength were out of this world!

 "It's no wonder why I lost,"

 The Golden Lion murmured.

 He suffered a loss the first time he met Night Spirit.

 Initially, the Golden Lion wanted to cultivate harder and seek an opportunity to get even in the future. At this point, that thought had vanished into thin air.

 The three Nascent Souls exchanged glances - all of them could see the shock and bewilderment in the others' eyes.

 The others might not be able to see the fight clearly.

 However, the three of them possessed spirit consciousnesses and could vaguely see the entire process of Night Spirit's fight with the large group of Rakshasas.

 It was shocking, perfect and frightening!

 Night Spirit was decisive and vicious without any bit of hesitation or stagnation.

 Every single strike was a killing attack!

 For the three of them, their first reaction towards the process was shock.

 Be it in terms of timing, angle, movement technique, speed, strength of burst or choice of target, Night Spirit's attacks were perfect.

 They were completely flawless!

 However, the more they thought about it, the more frightening it seemed.

 Even if the three of them were in peak conditions, they might not be able to defend against Night Spirit's attacks unscathed!

 Night Spirit was practically born to kill!

 From him, there was a faint, antiquated aura that was dark and cold; it was unsettling and sent chills down one's spine!

 At their cultivation realm, Perfected Lord Yu Jun and the other two had broken free of the shackles of Heaven and Earth and their lifespans were at a thousand years - this was a feeling that they did not experience even when they faced the Rakshasa race.

 But from Night Spirit's aura, the three of them felt a chill!

 Right as the three Nascent Souls were imagining things, another Rakshasa fell from midair with a hole in his chest - his heart was crushed.

 Night Spirit's figure was like a phantom.

 It was barely visible under the guise of the night.

 Although the attacks from the large group of Rakshasas were ferocious, Night Spirit was still able to identify gaps and avoid everything while retaliating!

 Initially, the God race leader intended to just sit by idly and watch the show unfold.

 However, at that moment, he frowned as he glared at Night Spirit's figure. His gaze shone brightly as though he was in deep thought.

 The Rakshasa leader's face was frighteningly grim.

 At the same time, something else happened on another side of the battlefield!

 "Om… Ma… Ni… Pa… Mi… Hom!"

 The six Sanskrit characters echoed like a resounding bell that rang through the world!

 The Sanskrit seemed as though they possessed the supreme noble strength of the Buddhist Dao.

 It was the Daming Mantra!

 The long lost ultimate technique of Daming Monastery had reappeared in Myriad Phenomenon City!

 The power of a single Sanskrit character was enough to rattle the mind of a cultivator.

 The combined burst of six Sanskrit characters shook the world and caused everything to quake. The weather changed and thunder even rumbled at the horizons of the skies in resonance!

 At the same time, the cultivators that were away from the battlefield felt their blood qi move and their heartbeats palpitated.

 However, for the dozens of Rakshasas in the battlefield, they were merely stunned momentarily!

 Their bloodlines were way too strong.

 Although the Daming Mantra was powerful, it did not have much effect on them.

 Right then, Su Zimo struck!

 "Slash!"

 Accompanied by a loud roar, the blood barrier surrounding Su Zimo converged instantly into Blood Quencher in his hands.

 Immediately after, a blood beam burst through the horizons!

 Su Zimo's blood qi burst forward as his black hair danced. He carved a gigantic blood-colored semicircular arc in midair that almost cut the entire world into two!

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 There were at least 10 Rakshasas that were caught up in the blood beam.

 None of them could defend against that terrifying attack.

 Three Rakshasas were cut into two on the spot; even the curved sabers in their hands were shattered by Blood Quencher!

 Although the remaining Rakshasas managed to defend against the sharpness of Blood Quencher, their bodies could not withstand the burst power of the attack. They coughed out fresh blood and their gazes dimmed as they crashed onto the ground, severely injured.

 Clang! Clang!

 After the refinement in the backyard at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley, Blood Quencher had become an extremely ferocious weapon!

 After consuming the fresh blood of the Rakshasas, it now looked sharper and even more terrifying. Its blade emanated a rich blood scent and it quivered excitedly!

 "Lay down the formation!"

 The voice of the Rakshasa leader sounded suddenly; it was chilling to the bones!

 Clang! Clang!

 Rakshasas on both sides of the battlefield withdrew iron chains made from mystic metal from their storage bags.

 In pairs, the Rakshasas tugged on both ends of the chains. They made use of the speed of their movement techniques to circle and weave around Su Zimo's surroundings.

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat and he dealt with everything carefully; he did not dare to be careless.

 The chains were rather flexible.

 When Blood Quencher slashed at them, it felt as though it was hitting air.

 Su Zimo continued to wave his Blood Quencher but he could not release the might of his saber. Instead, the room he had available for maneuvering decreased by the moment.

 Before long, a chain was coiled around his body!

 "Hmm?"

 Su Zimo frowned.

 There were imperceptible, tiny sharp spikes that were hidden on the chains!

 They were only revealed after the chain was coiled around Su Zimo's body and pierced into his flesh!

 Even with his powerful physique, Su Zimo could not defend against the sharpness of the spikes!

 His brief moment of distraction caused another chain to coil around his arm twice, restricting the power of Blood Quencher completely.

 "This is bad!"

 Perfected Lord Luo Xue gasped.

 More chains coiled around Su Zimo's body.

 The more chains there were, the more difficult it was for Su Zimo to break free.

 Now that the threat of Blood Quencher was gone and Su Zimo was trapped in a massive formation, the victory of the Rakshasas was almost guaranteed with their agile movement techniques!

 One after another, like anacondas, the chains coiled around Su Zimo's arms, thighs, chest, back and body tightly and revealed their sharp spikes to tear into his flesh!

 In the blink of an eye, there were already many chains around Su Zimo!

 The Rakshasa leader's expression loosened up as he laughed menacingly. "Why aren't you struggling anymore, ant?"

 "This is the Heavenly Encompassing Formation of our Rakshasa race. Even the Barbarian race of the Primordial Nine Races won't be able to break free from this, let alone ants such as yourselves!"

 There were dozens of Rakshasas and each of them held a chain in their hands as they stood in midair and looked down at Su Zimo with mocking gazes.

 "Fufufu…"

 Su Zimo stood on the spot motionlessly and suddenly let out a laugh.

 "You think that you can trap me using these pieces of scrap metal?"
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 Chapter 771 - Unmatched!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 An Inner Core revolved slowly within Su Zimo's chest and shone with a demonic glint. It illuminated his chest inside and outside, creating a blood-colored glow!

 Even his ribs and beating heart could be faintly seen!

 A terrifying aura began to spread.

 With each breath Su Zimo took, a scarlet demonic qi would gush out from his nostrils and circle around him. It slowly became richer and purer!

 Against the shroud of that aura, even the cultivators present felt pressured, let alone the dozens of Rakshasas in midair!

 He actually has an Inner Core?"

 The eyes of the Rakshasa leader shone.

 An Inner Core was equivalent to the Golden Core of cultivators and was the foundational basis for a demon beast's strength, possessing all the essence of their entire cultivation.

 An Inner Core that was this pure was definitely a great tonic for any living being!

 "Behave yourself!"

 A Rakshasa yanked the chains and it clanged loudly.

 The chains were lined with spikes. His tug naturally caused the spikes to tear in the flesh and created a miserable ripping sensation in the body!

 Su Zimo did not move at all and his gaze was ice cold. As though he could not feel the pain in his body, the ferocity in his eyes intensified instead!

 "Lowlife, kneel!"

 The dozens of Rakshasas had a tacit understanding. They exerted strength and flapped their wings at the same time, tugging at the chains!

 Instantly, dozens of chains became extremely taut and tense, creaking loudly!

 Many cultivators winced at the sight of that.

 This scene resembled a form of torture in the mortal world where someone was ripped into pieces by five horses!

 However, the five horses were now replaced by dozens of Rakshasas.

 The strength of a single Rakshasa was not comparable to Su Zimo.

 However, there were dozens of Rakshasas exerting strength at the same time. Even Nascent Souls that specialized in body tempering would be torn apart, let alone Su Zimo!

 Psst! Psst! Psst!

 Su Zimo opened his mouth and started breathing!

 A terrifying air current surged through his throat and released a sharp wind howl, as though an ancient divine deity was tugging at a gigantic wind box!

 "Break it!"

 Su Zimo bellowed loudly!

 His bones and tendons sounded while his flesh expanded along with the bellow!

 Right in front of everyone, Su Zimo's body, which was initially only seven foot tall, expanded instantly. In the blink of an eye, he grew to a height of a hundred feet and resembled an ancient fiendcelestial with a torrential ferocity!

 Pang! Pang! Pang!

 The chains that bound Su Zimo's body snapped under the immense burst power!

 The God race leader's heart skipped a beat and his expression turned grim.

 The Rakshasa leader's pupils constricted violently!

 The many cultivators present gasped as they looked up and gazed at the fiendcelestial demon king that had just appeared with agape mouths and horrified expressions!

 What sort of a body was one that was a hundred feet tall?

 Among the cultivators present, the tallest of them were only at the height of Su Zimo's toes!

 Green veins bulged densely on that frighteningly massive body, resembling countless pythons that slithered on its surface!

 When he broke free from the shackles of the chains, Su Zimo was also injured from head to toe due to the spikes.

 Although he was drenched in blood, he seemed indifferent to it and fighting spirit blazed in his eyes. He was murderous, resembling a human weapon that was soaked in fresh blood!

 Bang! Boom! Boom!

 The sound of thunder rumbling boomed loudly up in the skies!

 It was as though the awakening of this ancient fiendcelestial had shocked the heavens.

 Lightning flashed and thunder crackled above Su Zimo's head, creating electric arcs that split the heavens. A large sea of lightning gathered with a rampant might, as though an apocalypse had arrived!

 Against that terrifying sight, even the Rakshasa and God race leaders looked somewhat grim and their hearts skipped a beat!

 This was the true might of Heaven and Earth!

 Although their bloodlines were strong, their backgrounds were noble and they inherited many secret skills, they had not cultivated to the point where they could challenge Heaven and Earth!

 Yet, at that moment, Su Zimo's head touched the heavens while his feet touched the earth. His eyes were bright as his black hair danced - there was no hint of fear on his expression!

 It was as though he was a divine being that ruled over the world!

 Snap!

 There was a deafening sound.

 An incomparably thick thunderbolt descended and struck Su Zimo!

 Crackle!

 Lightning flashed and spread out in electric arcs.

 However, Su Zimo's aura merely turned increasingly terrifying under the baptism of the frightening thunder!

 Even thunder could not suppress him!

 "The Purple Thunder Manual! This must be the Purple Thunder Manual!"

 A figure was sprawled at the front of the city among the corpses, hiding his traces warily. When he saw that, he was shocked and could not help but exclaim!

 However, that person reacted swiftly and shut his mouth hurriedly to avoid attracting any attention from the factions in the city.

 In truth, everyone in Myriad Phenomenon City were totally drawn to the massive figure that was covered in electricity and demonic qi - there was nobody that would bother to look at the front of the city.

 "Ah!"

 Su Zimo roared and his bloodshot, demonic eyes widened. He spread his arms and covered the skies, scooping through the air with his massive palms.

 Cling! Clang!

 More than ten snapped chains were collected by Su Zimo's hands!

 On the other end of the chains were Rakshasas that maintained their grip, unable to let go in time.

 The surging power of thunder traveled along the chains and burst into the bodies of those Rakshasas!

 Su Zimo's flesh and body could withstand the baptism of thunder, but those Rakshasas couldn't!

 The Rakshasas in midair shuddered and their eyes blanked out as they convulsed uncontrollably!

 Before they could snap back to their senses, the Rakshasas were no longer in control of their bodies and fell violently, pulled by a tremendous force!

 Su Zimo had swung his arms to smash the chains down fiercely.

 More than ten Rakshasas that shone with lightning were smashed onto the stone slabs. Their tendons and bones snapped while their organs were ruptured. Instantly, their consciousnesses disappeared and their lives were severed!

 That power was way too strong!

 Coupled with the burst of the power of thunder, the Rakshasas all died on the spot!

 "All of you, die!"

 Su Zimo was heated up from the kills and conveniently used the chains as his weapons. His arms danced and thick chains that were filled with lightning tore through the air!

 The remaining Rakshasas were in chaos as they turned into dark streaks of light that circled around the air.

 A single chain might have difficulty swatting any of the streaking Rakshasas.

 However, Su Zimo wielded more than ten chains and they covered almost everything in their path unavoidably.

 The chains had formed a web made of lightning!

 Its area was a forbidden place for the Rakshasas!

 The chains not only possessed the power of thunder, but also the terrifying burst power of Su Zimo's demon form.

 They would definitely die if they were struck by the chains!

 The remaining Rakshasas scattered far away. In fact, they did not even dare to approach him. The mocking, teasing and condescending looks in their eyes had long vanished.

 Instead, their eyes were now replaced with shock and fear!

 On the battlefield, the chains smashed onto the ground loudly.

 However, it was dead silent behind Su Zimo.

 More than 50,000 cultivators reared their heads with agape mouths, as though they had forgotten how to breathe. Their minds were blank and their eyes reflected nothing but that massive, invincible figure!

 What happened was way too shocking!

 In Myriad Phenomenon City, every single step taken by this figure shrouded in scarlet demonic qi caused the mountains to quake and every single roar caused the weather to change!

 He hurled lightning chains with both arms that ripped through the voids. His qi devoured mountains and rivers while his skill alarmed Heaven and Earth!

 Nobody was his match in the world!
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 Chapter 772 - The Emperors Are Not Here, but I Am!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 On the other side of the battlefield, faced with the same Heavenly Encompassing Formation, compared to Su Zimo's unstoppable toughness and torrential ferocity, Night Spirit's method of dealing with it was much more beguiling and impossible to defend against!

 More than 30 Rakshasas wielded mystic metal iron chains but they could not trap Night Spirit at all.

 Night Spirit's speed was faster and his movement technique was even swifter.

 Even as he dodged the attacks of the Rakshasas, he identified fleeting openings and retaliated fiercely!

 Night Spirit was like a god of killing.

 He was born to kill!

 Every single attack from him was a killing move that was incomparably vicious.

 There was no Rakshasa that was struck by him that could escape - all of them died with none spared!

 When the massive battle broke out, many cultivators were drawn to the terrifying might released by Su Zimo's gigantic body in his demon form.

 By the time everyone realized what was happening and looked to the other side of the battlefield, they discovered to their shock that out of more than 30 Rakshasas that were attacking Night Spirit at the start, only 16 remained!

 Night Spirit's slaughter did not have a striking visual impact. However, it was filled with impossible imagination and was unfathomable, like a fairytale!

 The Rakshasa leader had barely snapped out of his stupor when more than half of his hundred-odd clansmen were either dead or injured!

 "Lowlife, I'm going to tear you guys apart!"

 He shrieked with a furious gaze.

 The God race leader had a bright gaze and the blood qi in his body surged, emanating a golden glow. Slowly, his body rose and he said in a deep voice, "Prepare to attack with all your strength. We must not let these two survive!"

 Initially, he merely intended to watch by the sidelines.

 But now, even he felt threatened!

 It was clear that the young man in black clothes was not human. However, he merely revealed semblances of his claws occasionally and did not revert to his true form, so his background could not be seen.

 Even so, he had already dealt frightening damage to the Rakshasa race!

 The hundred foot tall existence with torrential demonic qi that resembled an ancient supreme demon king was even scarier.

 Humans and demons were starkly different in their body structures, bloodline and temperaments et cetera. However, this human managed to cultivate an Inner Core that could only be cultivated by demons.

 Furthermore, he was able to cultivate his Inner Core to such an extent!

 The demonic qi he produced was even purer than anything the God race leader had ever seen!

 The two of them had to be killed!

 Pshew!

 A dark streak of light tore through the air.

 It possessed a frightening speed and almost vanished entirely, concealed within the lightning web Su Zimo released.

 Even the three Nascent Souls could not detect the dark streak of light with their spirit consciousnesses, let alone Su Zimo.

 It was too fast!

 That was the speed of the Rakshasa leader!

 Without that level of speed backing him up, he would not have been able to murder top-tier Nascent Souls of various super sects that were a major cultivation realm above him!

 Although the lightning web formed by more than ten chains that Su Zimo waved around was dense, they could not stop the Rakshasa leader in his tracks.

 "Pfft!"

 A blood light appeared on Su Zimo's body as a torrential rain of blood poured down.

 Although he possessed spirit perception which warned him, his body had expanded a hundred feet after he took on his demon form. While his strength exploded, his massive body turned him into a larger target with slower movement as well.

 It was impossible for him to avoid the attack of the Rakshasa leader entirely.

 Another massive wound appeared across Su Zimo's chest with flesh overturned. Blood soaked everywhere in a frightening sight!

 It was lucky that he had dodged preemptively or that slash might have cut him into two!

 Bang! Bang!

 More than ten chains tore through the air and smashed down.

 Two gigantic pits appeared on the ground.

 It was a step too late.

 The Rakshasa leader's figure had already vanished from the spot far away from Su Zimo's attack radius. He had a cold gaze and was prepared to attack again at any time!

 "Lowlife, you're way too weak compared to me!"

 The Rakshasa leader gave an eerie smile. "I'm going to wear you down and torment you bit by bit. You can't even touch the hem of my clothes!"

 Su Zimo's blood qi surged and the blood flow around his wound slowed gradually.

 His body's regeneration capabilities were way too strong.

 Although the Rakshasa race's curved saber had the effect of tearing wounds to cause unstoppable blood flow, Su Zimo's regeneration capabilities negated the negative effect!

 Even so, Su Zimo was not entirely confident.

 He knew that the true test had just begun!

 It was difficult for him to defend against the speed of the Rakshasa leader.

 The only thing he could rely on was his unfathomable spirit perception.

 At the same time, Su Zimo wanted to remove his demon form. He would stand a chance to fight by trading away some strength for agility and speed.

 On the other end, the God race leader had already targeted him!

 That was not all. The God race leader even instructed five other God race beings to surround Su Zimo, leaving only one God race being to keep watch over Nian Qi.

 The God race had no intention of giving Su Zimo any breathing space!

 The God race leader had no intention to take on a fair fight either.

 It was clear that he wanted to use his full strength to murder Su Zimo!

 If Su Zimo were to dispel his demon form, his strength would be diminished and he would be disadvantaged against the God race.

 He was in a predicament!

 As Su Zimo hesitated, the Rakshasa leader scoffed coldly - it was clear that he recognized the circumstances as well.

 Swash!

 A dark light flashed once again.

 Su Zimo had a great shock.

 If he were to dispel his demon form at that moment, he might be able to avoid the attack of the Rakshasa leader, but he would definitely receive a devastating blow from the God race!

 All of a sudden!

 A black figure flashed like a phantom.

 Clang!

 A fearsome claw appeared in the void and held back the dark light!

 The dark light dissipated.

 The Rakshasa leader revealed himself and retreated swiftly, looking somewhat wretched.

 Five scratches appeared across the robes in front of his chest.

 If he was a step slower earlier on, his heart would have been gouged out!

 Unknowingly, Night Spirit broke free of the entanglement from more than ten Rakshasas and burst over at lightning speed to deflect the Rakshasa leader!

 "First, leave the Rakshasa race to me. Deal with the God race!"

 Night Spirit said slowly, "Be careful, the God race has a terrifying bloodline and boundless strength. They specialize in melee combat and the power of the secret skills and spirit arts they inherited is shockingly strong!"

 Su Zimo was instantly pumped with Night Spirit's help.

 "Alright!"

 He declared loudly, "Today, the two of us brothers will take on those of the Primordial Nine Races! Let's see what's so noble about your bloodline!"

 "Back in the ancient era, experts of the human race were able to defeat the Primordial Nine Races and oust you guys to a corner in Tianhuang Mainland. Today, I will do the same and suppress you lot!"

 This affair was the shame of the Primordial Nine Races and the Rakshasa and God race were extremely irked from his words.

 The God race leader's eyes flashed with a momentary gloom.

 "Fufu."

 Immediately after, he laughed coldly and said in a mocking tone, "In the ancient era, the human race was full of experts and multiple emperors rose. How dare a puny Golden Core compare yourself to the ancient experts? You're nothing compared to them!"

 "The age of the human race is long gone! All those ancient emperors have either died or left, none of them remain on Tianhuang Mainland!"

 The God race leader pointed with an overwhelming aura as he declared with pride and confidence, "This world shall welcome a brand new age and new overlords! The human race shall once again return to the bottom of the ten thousand races and be enslaved by everyone!"

 "Hahahaha!"

 Su Zimo burst into laughter and charged towards the God race leader in huge strides. Each time his massive feet landed on the ground, Myriad Phenomenon City shook and dust and gravel billowed!

 "The ancient emperors are not here, but I am!"

 Su Zimo's voice contained a dominance that looked down upon the world and everything else as he yelled, "In this ancient battlefield, I'm the emperor!"

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 773 - Bloodline Phenomenon

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 'The emperors are not here, but I am!'

 'In this ancient battlefield, I'm the emperor!'

 Those sentences reverberated throughout Myriad Phenomenon City for a long time.

 The bloods of the cultivators present were ignited!

 "His vigor is torrential!"

 Perfected Lord Luo Xue could not help but praise.

 Anyone else wouldn't even dare to dream of saying something as such!

 "There's no wonder why he's the number one of the Phenomenon Ranking and the strongest monster incarnate in history,"

 Perfected Lord Yu Jun could not conceal the admiration in his eyes either. "His bearings and boldness are truly inspiring. This lad has a limitless future."

 "Everything depends on the outcome of this battle,"

 Monk Yin Lu said softly with a worried expression, "This lad was already exhausted when he arrived here. Now that he's engaging the Rakshasa and God race in a fierce battle, he must be in an even worse state."

 "If he fails to avoid this calamity…"

 Monk Yin Lu did not continue.

 There was naturally no future to speak of if he couldn't avoid this calamity.

 As everyone discussed, apart from the God race leader, the other five God race beings struck!

 Boom! Boom! Boom! Boom! Boom!

 Five explosions sounded in succession.

 The five God race beings vanished.

 Mysterious pyramid structures appeared slowly over where they stood initially. They were golden in color with a squarish bottom and triangular faces!

 Each golden pyramid resembled a gigantic 'gold' word character!

 It hovered in midair and let out golden lights with rampant mights!

 There were countless living beings that prostrated at the bottom of the pyramid; there were at least hundreds of millions of them and there was no end in sight.

 Every single living being knelt on the ground with their palms clasped together. They looked up at the mysterious pyramid above their heads and recited prayers.

 Golden threads extended from the heads of the living beings and converged at the peak of the pyramid!

 A person stood at the peak of each pyramid.

 It was the God race beings who had vanished earlier!

 Their arms were eagle-spread, as though they were absorbing some sort of power from the endless living beings at the bottom using the pyramid as a medium - their auras climbed endlessly!

 Five mysterious pyramids descended in the voids and emitted a boundless might.

 The 50,000 cultivators at the bottom were shocked!

 Against the five pyramids, many cultivators sensed uncontrollable dread and pressure that stemmed from the depths of their souls!

 Many cultivators knelt onto the ground in a thud, drenched in sweat and shivering.

 For them, it was as though they had returned to the primordial era.

 They were personally witnessing the grand era where the ten thousand races paid respect to the God race as a whole!

 All the races and living beings were subjugated under the rule of the God race!

 Humans were not spared.

 This was a suppression that originated from an ancient memory.

 Even Perfected Lord Yu Jun and the other two felt shudders, let alone the Golden Cores present!

 "Bow down or die!"

 The five God race beings spoke in unison coldly without any emotions at all.

 It was as though that was a final warning!

 Any bit of hesitance would bring about doom!

 Thud! Thud!

 More and more cultivators knelt on the ground and remained silent in fear.

 If that was the case for the cultivators that were not directly involved, it was impossible to imagine the pressure exerted on Su Zimo who was standing in the middle of five mysterious pyramids!

 Bloody wounds appeared one after another on the surface of his massive body!

 Su Zimo's body was already on the verge of exploding before the five pyramids even began their attacks!

 "Golden Core phenomenon?"

 A look of surprise flashed through Su Zimo's eyes.

 "Humph!"

 The God race leader did not make a move still. He merely stood proudly with his hands behind his back. "This is not the same Golden Core phenomenon that you ants are referring to. This is a Bloodline phenomenon, a legacy of our God race!"

 Su Zimo's eyes shimmered at the mention of 'Bloodline phenomenon', as though something crossed his mind.

 The God race leader continued, "As long as you possess the bloodline of the God race, you will definitely be able to cultivate this phenomenon at a certain age without the need to learn it!"

 Powerful!

 That was the terror of the God race!

 One could wield the power of a phenomenon just by growing up without the need for cultivation!

 The purer the bloodline, the stronger the power of the Bloodline phenomenon!

 The Bloodline phenomenon of the five God race beings could suppress most of the Golden Core phenomenons on the Phenomenon Ranking!

 Apart from Su Zimo and Di Yin, there was probably nobody else who could take on the Bloodline phenomenon of the God race!

 "It's over,"

 Perfected Lord Yu Jun's expression darkened as he shook his head. "Su Zimo's spirit energy is depleted and he can't release his Golden Core phenomenons. There's no way he can stop the attacks of the five God race beings."

 "To think that the God race wouldn't give him a chance at all and released their Bloodline phenomenons instantly!"

 Monk Yin Lu sighed as well.

 "Wrong,"

 Perfected Lord Luo Xue furrowed her brows slightly. She gazed at Su Zimo's face and whispered, "There's no hint of panic in his eyes. It's as though he still has a trump card!"

 "How is that possible?"

 Perfected Lord Yu Jun and Monk Yin Lu shook their heads at the same time.

 Even if Su Zimo had another trump card, he could not defend against the attacks of the God race's Bloodline phenomenon without his Golden Core phenomenon.

 Furthermore, there were five Bloodline phenomenons in total!

 "Bow down or die!"

 The five God race beings bellowed coldly without any emotions.

 "You think that the few of you are enough to make me bow down?"

 Su Zimo reared his head in wild laughter.

 Scarlet demonic qi rumbled around him the moment he finished speaking. One after another, life-like, menacing demons with sharp gazes were conjured swiftly!

 There was a desolate bull that plowed the heavens.

 A mighty and towering rock bear.

 A swiveling anaconda.

 A wild sanguine ape.

 A rampant divine steed.

 A cruel Hell's tiger.

 A wind leopard that traversed the winds.

 Every single demon was incomparably massive. Some of them were more than a hundred feet tall while some of them were dozens of feet long. All of them had bloodshot eyes and murderous intents!

 Su Zimo was surrounded by the seven ancient demon kings and his aura rose rapidly; he was even suppressing the five God race beings gradually!

 He opened his mouth.

 The seven ancient demon kings opened their mouths almost at the same time.

 "Roar!"

 Su Zimo let out a deafening roar the same time as the seven ancient demon kings!

 Some of the cultivators fainted in shock when they heard the roars!

 "Bloodline phenomenon!"

 The God race leader's expression changed and he exclaimed!

 Bingo!

 The doubts in Su Zimo's hearts were fully answered when he heard the God race leader's statement.

 The seven ancient demon kings were a product of his cultivation of the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness. They possessed terrifying strength and helped Su Zimo take down powerful foes such as Xi Wuya prior to this!

 It was only at this moment that Su Zimo realized… the seven ancient demon kings were his Bloodline phenomenon!

 In truth, the seven ancient demon kings had already appeared when he was creating his Inner Core.

 However, he did not realize that those phantoms had anything to do with a phenomenon.

 "How is that possible?"

 The God race leader looked at everything in disbelief and grit his teeth. "The bloodline of the human race is cheap and lowly. How are you able to cultivate such a phenomenon?"

 Even among the Primordial Nine Races, not every single race could possess Bloodline phenomenons.

 The Rakshasa race did not have any.

 A Bloodline phenomenon was extremely precious.

 As one's cultivation grew and their bloodline became stronger, the power of their Bloodline phenomenon would increase as well - its growth potential was limitless!

 "What sort of a nonsensical God's jurisdiction is that? Break it!"

 Su Zimo pointed forward.

 The seven ancient demon kings around him charged forward impatiently with a ferocious aura!
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 Chapter 774 - Reappearance of the Butterfly Phantom

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Normally, even Bloodline phenomenons could not challenge a God's jurisdiction.

 However, the expressions of the God race beings present changed when the seven demons appeared around Su Zimo!

 They sensed pressure from the seven demons.

 They even had an urge to bow down in their hearts!

 "How could this be?"

 A look of disbelief appeared on the handsome face of a God race being as he murmured softly, "It's merely a lowlife with a cheap bloodline. How am I experiencing such a sensation?"

 There was no way the God race being could know that the seven demons were conjured from Su Zimo's cultivation of the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness.

 Every single one of those seven demons were once notorious demon kings of the great wilderness. All of them were Die Yue's most important helpers that fought together with her!

 Although they were merely phantoms, there was no way they would fear the God race.

 Five demons charged towards five God race beings.

 On the other hand, the Hell Tiger and Wind Leopard Demon Kings charged towards the God race leader who was not far away!

 Su Zimo had released his Bloodline phenomenon against the encirclement of the God race and launched a full blown counterattack!

 The Wild Bovine Demon King rammed straight ahead and dust billowed in the wake of its muscular body. It panted with a lowered head as it smashed its gigantic horns into the pyramid!

 Boom!

 A deafening noise echoed.

 Cracks appeared one after another on the surface of the pyramid, expanding swiftly to spread through the entire pyramid!

 The phantom of the Wild Bovine Demon King dimmed considerably as well.

 Once again, the Wild Bovine Demon King lowered its head and thrust forward!

 Boom!

 The pyramid collapsed violently.

 On the vast land, the many living beings that were praying to the God's jurisdiction dissipated into thin air as well.

 The blow from that mighty smash caused the figure of the Wild Bovine Demon King to dissipate too.

 Boom! Boom! Boom! Boom!

 Almost at the same time, the Rock Bear Demon King's gargantuan body leaned onto a pyramid.

 The Anaconda Demon King coiled around a pyramid and hissed into the skies. As though it wanted to devour the blazing sun, its dozens of feet long body constricted continuously and exerted pressure on the pyramid.

 The eyes of the Sanguine Ape flashed scarlet as it swung both arms like stone hammers to launch a flurry of punches on a pyramid.

 The Divine Steed Demon King's hooves rumbled like thunder and it transformed into a white streak of light. Instantly, a powerful burst almost punctured a pyramid!

 Right in front of everyone, the five pyramids swayed continuously until they were completely collapsed!

 The crowd was shocked!

 Su Zimo's Bloodline phenomenon was so frightening that he could take on five enemies singlehandedly without being disadvantaged!

 The remaining two demon kings charged towards the God race leader!

 Initially, the God race leader's hands were behind his back. But now, he had to free them. His blood qi surged with a golden glow and he seemed like an unparalleled divine being!

 The God race leader did not back off or retreat against the rampaging auras of the two overwhelming ancient demons. Instead, he strode right ahead.

 He raised his hand and swung his fist!

 It was a simple move.

 However, it was earthshaking!

 Many cultivators gasped.

 He was trying to contend against the power of phenomenon using his bloodline and body's strength!

 How confident was he to be able to do that?

 Bang! Bang!

 There were two resounding bangs.

 The remaining two demons were shattered by two punches from the God race leader and dissipated completely!

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 Even if he was in his peak condition, he was not entirely confident of securing victory against the God race leader!

 "Too weak,"

 The God race leader flicked up a strand of loose golden hair on his forehead with a finger and said indifferently with a cold expression, "You might have been able to threaten me if I allowed you to continue cultivating further. Unfortunately, you won't get that chance."

 The moment he said that, the God race leader's figure vanished.

 A pyramid appeared where he originally stood. It became increasingly clearer as it reached a height of a few thousand feet; it was majestic and bedazzling with blinding golden rays!

 This pyramid was way too huge!

 The pyramids created by the other God race beings were not even 10% of this pyramid!

 Even Su Zimo's body that was a hundred feet tall seemed short in the face of the pyramid!

 Many small pyramids floated around the gigantic pyramid and God race beings stood on top of each of them.

 Beneath the group of pyramids were countless living beings that prostrated and recited prayers day and night.

 This was a true God's jurisdiction!

 The God race leader stood on top of the middle pyramid like a divine being. He looked down upon the masses and Su Zimo, sneering coldly, "That's all you amount to, but you have not seen what I'm capable of yet."

 "A lion gives his all even when he's fighting a rabbit. I'm not going to give you any chances!"

 When the God race leader finished his words, the majestic and grand group of pyramids beneath him shifted towards Su Zimo's direction and crushed down slowly!

 A massive shadow shrouded over with a boundless might.

 Many cultivators broke down mentally under the shadow.

 Everyone felt despair.

 It was as though the firmaments were falling to bury everyone but they could not do anything at all!

 "Hais."

 Monk Yin Lu sighed in pity, "If that lad's spirit energy was refilled and he could release the Black Tortoise Golden Lotus phenomenon, he might have been able to fight with this God's jurisdiction. Unfortunately…"

 Perfected Lord Yu Jun shook his head as well.

 "Perhaps a miracle might happen?"

 Perfected Lord Luo Xue murmured softly, as though she was asking a question while consoling herself and everyone else at the same time.

 On the battlefield.

 Su Zimo's gaze was cold as he looked up into the skies at the group of pyramids above his head. His eyes were deep as the ocean without any emotions in them.

 However, despite the pressure of the God's jurisdiction, his aura was rising rapidly as well!

 All of a sudden!

 A demon beast gradually appeared in the surging demonic qi behind him. It spread its blood-colored wings that had two bright moons etched on them, resembling a pair of eyes.

 It was a gigantic blood-colored butterfly!

 It was not exactly humongous and was only around ten feet in size.

 Compared to the pyramid that was a few thousand feet tall, it was as insignificant as an ant.

 However, that blood-colored butterfly caused Myriad Phenomenon City to go silent!

 Everything went silent!

 An unprecedented, frightening aura began to emanate!

 Everyone shuddered!

 Even the fight between Night Spirit and the Rakshasa race paused briefly.

 The Rakshasa leader looked at the blood-colored butterfly and felt his scalp prickle. He broke out in cold sweat and his bloodline was frozen as he nearly fell from midair!

 Night Spirit did not manage to seize that opening.

 That was because he had glanced over as well.

 He did not feel fear even when he faced the Rakshasa and God race.

 However, a single look at the blood-colored butterfly caused his pupils to constrict with a hint of fear!

 "What… is that?"

 Perfected Lord Yu Jun grit his teeth and his voice trembled!

 Suddenly!

 The wings of the blood-colored butterfly flapped gently all of a sudden.

 It was a faint motion that was almost undetectable.

 However, that single vibration of the wings created a terrifying cyclone!

 The voids above Su Zimo's head contorted and shifted; it was collapsing and disintegrating!

 The smaller pyramids around the God race leader shook as dust and sand fell endlessly - cracks were appearing on the pyramids!

 Only the pyramid that the God race leader sat on remained standing!

 Bang! Boom! Boom!

 Countless small pyramids toppled and turned into dust clouds.

 The massive, encompassing God's jurisdiction was about to be destroyed completely by a seemingly insignificant butterfly!
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 Chapter 775 - Mystic Magnet Mountain

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The blood-colored butterfly was Die Yue's phantom!

 In the battle at the Great Qian Ruins previously, the appearance of this blood butterfly phantom was also the reason why Su Zimo was able to kill the number one Perfected Being of the North Region, Xi Wuya, domineeringly and rise to fame!

 Initially, Su Zimo had no idea why the blood butterfly phantom would appear.

 It was only earlier on that he finally realized - the blood butterfly phantom should be the ultimate phenomenon of his bloodline!

 Right now, half of the blood butterfly was illusory and incorporeal.

 Su Zimo had a hunch that the blood butterfly would only truly materialize and release its true strength after he had cultivated to the final step of the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness and conjured all 12 demon kings!

 From high and above, the God race leader looked down at the blood butterfly behind Su Zimo with a shocked expression!

 He could smell the scent of death with the arrival of the blood butterfly!

 The blood butterfly merely flapped its wings gently and all the small pyramids in the God's jurisdiction crumbled completely.

 If the blood butterfly continued to spread its wings, even the pyramid he sat on would not be able to hold for much longer!

 "Let's see if your blood butterfly can defeat my God's jurisdiction!"

 The God race leader hollered and controlled the God's jurisdiction to descend heavily with a single thought in Su Zimo's direction!

 The blood butterfly behind Su Zimo spread its wings and flew forward.

 The scene resembled an ant trying to shake a tree; a praying mantis trying to stop a carriage.

 However, as the two of them collided in midair, an incomparably shocking aura swept through the Nine Heavens and the entire world!

 Space and time seemed to be frozen.

 The next moment, a blinding light burst forth!

 The power released by the collision of the two Bloodline phenomenons was way too terrifying!

 Against the impact of that power, the God race leader fell from midair, unable to control himself.

 Su Zimo could not stand firm either as his massive body was repelled, smashing into the ground with a billowing dust cloud.

 The God race leader stood up from the dust with a grim expression.

 His initially handsome face looked wretched and his clean robes were covered in dust.

 On the surface, it seemed like both of them were evenly matched.

 However, the God race leader knew in his heart that if Su Zimo was in peak condition, he would have been disadvantaged for this exchange in their fight!

 However, that was merely an 'if'.

 Right now, he had five clansmen around him!

 Furthermore, Su Zimo was not in peak condition.

 He took a huge toll during that clash.

 However, the toll on Su Zimo was even more immense!

 Slowly, Su Zimo walked out from the ravine in the dust clouds.

 His frighteningly massive body with a torrential aura had vanished.

 Su Zimo had reverted to his original form.

 He looked plain and scholarly. His bare upper body was filled with wounds, most of them created when he broke free of the spiked chains from the Rakshasa race earlier on.

 His black hair scattered down over his face and his expression was pale.

 It was as the God race leader had predicted - Su Zimo's stamina was almost spent.

 Su Zimo fought consecutively after his fight with Di Yin and he had not had any rest.

 If not for his frightening physique due to his cultivation of the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness, he would have fallen a long time ago.

 "Patron Su, hurry and escape while you still have the strength! Given your capabilities, even the God race leader won't be able to stop you!"

 Monk Yin Lu could see that Su Zimo was exhausted as well and sent a voice transmission.

 In truth, nobody had expected the fight to reach this stage.

 Everyone could tell that Su Zimo had already given it his all!

 However, the circumstances were immensely dire and wasn't something that he could salvage alone.

 Su Zimo remained silent when he heard Monk Yin Lu's advice and merely shook his head.

 He could not leave.

 Xiaoning, monkey, Little Fatty were here…

 His kin, siblings and friends were here.

 If he left, none of them would be spared!

 He would not leave even if he had to die fighting in Myriad Phenomenon City!

 Monk Yin Lu sighed internally when he sensed Su Zimo's determination and conviction and did not offer further advice.

 "Fufu."

 The God race leader laughed. "Your Inner Core isn't able to sustain your previous body anymore. How long more can you hold out for?"

 "Long enough to kill you!"

 Su Zimo smiled faintly but his tone was murderous.

 "Foolish dreams!"

 The God race leader retracted his smile and sneered, "Let's see what else you have left!"

 "Kill!"

 The moment his voice sounded, the God race leader and the five clansmen split into different directions and attacked Su Zimo at the same time!

 "Good timing!"

 Su Zimo was unfazed and whipped out a blood-colored saber, yelling, "I'll let my Blood Quencher have a taste of the God race's blood!"

 The five God race beings were barehanded but their speed did not slow down.

 On the contrary, a look of ridicule flashed through the depths of the eyes of the five God race beings.

 "Hmm?"

 Su Zimo's heart sank and he felt uneasy.

 All of a sudden!

 The God race leader swiped his storage bag and withdrew a grayish black mountain!

 Although it was only the size of a palm, it gave off a mysterious aura.

 Before Su Zimo's saber technique was released, Blood Quencher burst towards the mountain uncontrollably!

 Even with his strength, Su Zimo had difficulty holding Blood Quencher back!

 Not only that, Blood Quencher even dragged him off the ground into the air towards the grayish black mountain in the God race leader's palm!

 "What's going on?"

 Su Zimo was alarmed.

 Why would Blood Quencher break free from his control and fly towards the grayish black mountain uncontrollably?

 At that moment, Su Zimo had already lost his balance.

 If he allowed Blood Quencher to pull him along, he would be killed by the five God race beings before he even arrived before the God race leader!

 Without hesitation, Su Zimo let go of his grip instantly.

 Even then, he felt a powerful suction force.

 It came from his left hand!

 "The glove!"

 A thought crossed Su Zimo's mind.

 He wore a connate spirit glove on his left hand that he had obtained after killing a Glass Palace paragon.

 Although he did not know the reason why, that was the only possibility!

 The five God race beings had closed in to him.

 In a flash, Su Zimo removed his glove and allowed it to fly away. Suddenly, cracking sounds echoed from within his body.

 His body that was initially seven foot long shrank into a meatball in the blink of an eye!

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 The five God race beings punched into air!

 Even so, Su Zimo could feel a powerful energy fluctuation circling around his body and his organs were shaken considerably!

 That was close!

 If he had reacted slightly slower, he might have been torn apart by the five God race beings and died on the spot!

 "Mister, watch out!"

 Suddenly, Nian Qi yelled, "The mountain is an ancient treasure, the Mystic Magnet Mountain and it possesses magnetic properties. Any weapon made of metal would be sucked to it!"

 "No wonder."

 Su Zimo's eyes flashed and he was enlightened.

 "Ah, the Mystic Magnet Mountain!"

 Perfected Lord Yu Jun's expression changed and he exclaimed.

 The Mystic Magnet Mountain was famous.

 Some treasures were not spirit or Dharmic weapons, but they possessed extraordinary and special capabilities.

 If used appropriately, their true potential could even surpass Dharma treasures!

 Those treasures were known as Unique Treasures.

 The Mystic Magnet Mountain one was of the seven great Unique Treasures!
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Oh no!" 

 Perfected Lord Luo Xue had a grim expression. "The Mystic Magnet Mountain is one of the seven great ancient Unique Treasures! Even if the God race leader is not able to unleash its full strength, it's more than enough to suppress everything!

 "More than half of the seven ancient Unique Treasures were lost in the ancient war. How did it end up in the hands of the God race leader?" Perfected Lord Yu Jun frowned.

 At that moment, on another side of the battlefield, the Rakshasa leader who was fighting against Night Spirit noticed the commotion on this side as well. He smiled coldly and said in an odd manner, "Seems like the God race has indeed beaten us to it!"

 "It's just luck,"

 The God race leader chuckled smugly. He shook his palm and Blood Quencher and the glove that was sucked onto it fell off.

 "Good saber!"

 The God race leader raised Blood Quencher and examined it on purpose in front of Su Zimo before putting it away into his storage bag.

 "I've got it,"

 Right then, Perfected Lord Yu Jun said deeply, "The Mystic Magnet Mountain is probably the true motive why the Rakshasa and God race entered the ancient battlefield!"

 "That's right,"

 The God race leader did not bother to hide when he heard Perfected Lord Yu Jun's words. "We obtained clues to the Mystic Magnet Mountain and entered the ancient battlefield for this Unique Treasure!"

 "However, we also heard that the human paragons are gathered in Myriad Phenomenon City, so we dropped by out of convenience. Indeed, it is as we expected. You're all nothing but a bunch of worthless scums!"

 Although many paragons were furious, they could not refute him.

 Su Zimo remained silent and merely glared at the Mystic Magnet Mountain in the palm of the God race leader, trying to think up a solution.

 His disadvantage was even greater after that Unique Treasure was brought out!

 Notwithstanding the fact that two of his connate spirit weapons were confiscated, even weapons such as his Illumination Sword Formation and Coiling Dragon Seal could not be used.

 The only thing he could use was the Great Qian Imperial Seal that he had just obtained from Di Yin.

 However, the Great Qian Imperial Seal was a connate spirit weapon and would most probably not be able to go against the Mystic Magnet Mountain.

 The situation was turning extremely dire!

 Swash!

 The God race leader did not give Su Zimo any breathing space. In a flash, he closed in swiftly and his blood qi surged, as though a golden ocean with a fearsome aura was created around him!

 The five God race beings in the vicinity struck at the same time.

 The coordination between the six of them was flawless and perfect!

 The six god race beings had waited for a long time and were thoroughly invigorated.

 However, Su Zimo had been in successive fights and was completely exhausted.

 Furthermore, two of his connate spirit weapons were taken away and he was now fighting barehanded.

 It was obvious who would win.

 Even so, many cultivators watched the battlefield intently with a hint of hope deep in their eyes.

 Nobody dared blink as they watched with bated breaths.

 A single second was the difference between life and death in a melee combat fight!

 When the six God race beings closed in, Su Zimo displayed his formidable melee combat prowess in a flash. He judged and controlled the situation with precision!

 Su Zimo's expression was cold as he bolted in retreat, leaning back against a God race being behind him like a clumsy rock bear.

 Bang!

 A dull sound of defeat echoed from their collision.

 Although Su Zimo smashed against the God race being's fist with his back, the God race being's expression changed - he gave a dull thud and staggered in retreat!

 That was a killing move from the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness.

 If it was any other race or cultivator, that single move would have snapped their tendons and bones, killing them!

 With the retreat of the God race being him, Su Zimo's initially cramped maneuvering room became much more spacious.

 He continued to burst backwards with the momentum and avoided two God race beings that lunged from the side. With a sudden spin, his speed exploded once more as he bolted towards the retreating God race being with a ferocious gaze.

 "Kill!"

 Su Zimo shouted like the explosion of a deafening thunderbolt!

 The God race being was alarmed and shuddered.

 That momentary pause was all it took for Su Zimo to close in. He reached out with both hands and gripped the God race being's shoulders before raising his knee to ram forward!

 From the point of view of many cultivators, Su Zimo seemed to have vanished from sight.

 What replaced him was an incomparably divine steed!

 That single smash released a tragic aura!

 Snap!

 The chest of the God race being caved in with a huge dent.

 His snapped bones stabbed into his lungs and organs.

 That single attack was enough to kill him!

 However, the bloodline of the God race was strong and their lifeforce was rich.

 Even with that blow, the God race being did not die on the spot. He coughed with golden blood in his mouth while he tried to retaliate and kill Su Zimo!

 There was no way Su Zimo would accord him that chance.

 As he rammed with his knee, his arms exerted strength on the God race being's shoulders and he yanked to both sides!

 Shing!

 The arms of the God race being were ripped off by Su Zimo!

 Fresh blood that shone with a faint golden glow splashed onto the ground.

 The God race being fell far away and his gaze dimmed. Gradually, his breathing stopped.

 The crowd burst into an uproar upon the sight of that!

 This was the number one of the Phenomenon Ranking!

 Even against the encirclement of six God race beings, he was so overwhelming and killed one of them instead!

 "Lowlife, you deserve to die!"

 The other God race beings roared and closed in as well.

 The God race leader twisted his palm and gripped the ancient Unique Treasure, the Mystic Magnet Mountain, to smash down viciously onto Su Zimo's head - he was ruthless!

 "I've got to get rid of the Mystic Magnet Mountain first."

 A thought crossed Su Zimo's mind.

 There was something in his possession that, although metallic, had a mysterious origin and might be able to take on the Mystic Magnet Mountain!

 With that thought, Su Zimo no longer hesitated and slapped his storage bag to withdraw a gigantic bronze square tripod!

 The bronze square tripod was filled with rust and cracks, looking as though it could crack at any moment.

 However, it gave off an antiquated aura.

 The aura seemed to date even further back than the Ancient Phenomenon Stele!

 Su Zimo swung the bronze square tripod and smashed it violently towards the Mystic Magnet Mountain!

 Clang!

 The Mystic Magnet Mountain and bronze square tripod collided.

 A screeching sound of metal clashing echoed and almost pierced everyone's eardrums!

 Many cultivators that were watching squatted down and clutched their ears with pained expressions.

 The two people in the center of the battlefield even shuddered.

 Both their palms were split apart by the tremendous recoil and their flesh exploded, rendering them incapable of gripping their weapons.

 Both the Mystic Magnet Mountain and bronze square tripod were sent flying!

 Su Zimo smashed heavily onto the ground.

 The God race leader rolled a few times in midair before falling as well.

 The remaining four God race beings had just charged forward when they were sent flying from the shock wave released from the clash of the two weapons. Their faces turned pale and their minds buzzed, causing them momentary deafness.

 Su Zimo slammed onto the ground in pain all over and almost fainted over.

 However, he struggled and stood up at the first moment. Within the dust, his eyes shone coldly as he glared at the God race leader not far away with a murderous intent!

 An opportunity!

 This was the only opportunity for him to kill the God race leader!

 If he could kill the God race leader before the other four God race beings regrouped, there might be a chance to turn the tides!
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 On the ground, a slender, long figure slithered towards the God race leader, creating dust clouds in its wake. It was like a swift anaconda that moved extremely fast!

 The God race leader had just stabilized his body when he felt a suffocating, evil aura charge towards him!

 "Kill!"

 A roar exploded in the ears of the God race leader.

 Thunderclap Kill!

 The divine blood of the God race leader surged and negated the attack of the sound attack almost instantly - he was unaffected!

 The next moment, as a sand storm raged, a figure appeared faintly in a hunched manner. The eyes of the figure were deeply murderous as he pushed up towards the God race leader's chin, as though he was offering an immortal fruit!

 "Good timing!"

 The God race leader hollered loudly, "I'll let you have a taste of the strength of the God race!"

 He did not avoid or retreat and took a half-step forward as he curled his arm with his elbows down like a gigantic spear. He aimed at Su Zimo's incoming hands and thrust down fiercely!

 Bang!

 The flesh and bones collided with a dull, forceful sound.

 Su Zimo shuddered and grunted deeply; his clasped hands were almost separated from the God race leader's attack!

 That single exchange made him realize that the God race leader was strong!

 Extremely strong!

 Even if he was in peak condition, he might not be able to secure victory in melee combat!

 The bloodline of the God race was indeed frightening!

 Right now, Su Zimo was already exhausted and the power of his Inner Core and blood qi were greatly diminished - he could not withstand the blows from the God race leader.

 Right then, after the God race leader thrust his elbows down, he took another half-step forward and flung his arm fiercely like an iron whip!

 Swoosh!

 His arm smashed down towards Su Zimo's head and the wind howled in its wake!

 The two moves were perfectly executed with a fluid motion.

 Given Su Zimo's condition, there was no way he could defend against the attack.

 Furthermore, he had already sensed that the four God race beings who were scattered not far away were already rushing over.

 If he were to retreat at this moment, he would lose the opportunity to kill the God race leader completely!

 Su Zimo's gaze turned cold as he narrowed his eyes. He raised his right hand and gripped his fist to defend against the attack.

 The Divine Phoenix Bone was in his right hand!

 No matter how strong the God race leader was, he could not destroy the Divine Phoenix Bone.

 If he could release the power of the Divine Phoenix Bone, Su Zimo would be able to seize the opportunity to kill the God race leader.

 If not, the God race leader would definitely take some damage as well!

 Bang!

 The two fists collided.

 The power of the Divine Phoenix Bone was not triggered.

 Su Zimo gasped and frowned with a pained expression.

 Although the Divine Phoenix Bone ensured that his palm would definitely be intact, he still endured the terrifying blow in his arm which caused unimaginable pain!

 While the Divine Phoenix Bone was a mythical object, Su Zimo was not able to wield its power yet and it did not provide much of a boost to his combat strength.

 "Ah!"

 The God race leader was not in the best state either as he exclaimed and retracted his arm.

 His fist was bruised as blood clots converged.

 Naturally, a small injury as such was nothing for the God race leader.

 His golden divine blood surged and his arm had already recovered.

 At that moment, Su Zimo endured the pain and leaped up. He withdrew the Great Qian Imperial Seal from his storage bag with his left hand and smashed it down the head of the God race leader!

 He gripped his right fist and hurled it down like a gigantic hammer as well!

 "Humph!"

 The God race leader did not retreat still as he extended both arms at lightning speed.

 His fingers were outstretched and shone with golden glows as a terrifying power surged through them - it was clear that he was releasing a secret skill of the God race!

 Swoosh!

 Almost at the same time.

 The Great Qian Imperial Seal leader's hands gripped the Great Qian Imperial Seal and Su Zimo's fist!

 Both parties were in a stalemate right in front of one another, contending against the other's strength!

 "You can't win!"

 The eyes of the God race leader flickered with golden spots.

 "Not necessarily!"

 Su Zimo sneered gently and suddenly, a blinding light burst forth from his right eye. It resembled a blazing sun that illuminated the entire world like daylight!

 An incomparably dazzling light column shot towards the God race leader's face!

 Illumination Eye!

 This was Su Zimo's killing move!

 Everything he had done earlier was for this burst attack!

 The two of them were way too close and it was impossible to dodge!

 "Visual technique! It's a visual technique!"

 "What a strong visual technique. It might even be comparable to Di Yin's Eclipse Eye."

 Cries of surprises came from the crowd.

 In the cultivation world, it was extremely rare to find secret skills for vocal or visual techniques.

 Even if one possessed the cultivation technique, they might not be able to cultivate it successfully.

 Throughout history, there had been countless people who blinded themselves while attempting to cultivate visual techniques.

 Visual techniques were secret skills that could be released instantly and were extremely difficult to defend against.

 Right now, the God race leader was faced with the attack of a visual technique!

 The power of the light column could definitely destroy him!

 He could smell the scent of death that had been waiting for a long time!

 The God race leader wielded the Great Qian Imperial Seal with his left hand and Su Zimo's fist with his right hand. Given their distance, it was too late if he wanted to release his grips to defend against the power of the visual technique.

 Su Zimo had calculated everything!

 There was nobody to save him.

 Only he could save himself.

 In a flash, a golden spot of light shone from the depths of the God race leader's eyes and his eyes turned completely golden. They were cold, merciless and exuded a boundless might!

 "God's Eye!"

 Accompanied with a holler, the God race leader's eyes shone brightly golden and released two golden rays.

 The two golden rays converged in midair to form an even thicker golden light column which collided fiercely against the blinding white ray!

 God's Eye - the visual technique of the God race!

 It could only be cultivated with the bloodline of the God race!

 Sizzle!

 The two light columns collided in midair and paused for a brief moment before letting out a screeching sound!

 Both powers were eating one another!

 Immediately after, the blinding white ray intensified and destroyed the golden light in front of it - it shot right into the left eye of the God race leader and vanished!

 "Ah!"

 The God race leader howled miserably.

 He burst in retreat and clutched his left eye. At the same time, he bit his tongue and spat out a mouthful of essence blood to set up a series of golden light shields in front of his body.

 Su Zimo was about to charge forward with his advantage but he was blocked by the golden light shields.

 Thereafter, he was surrounded by golden, surging blood qi that attacked from all directions.

 The four God race beings had already arrived!

 "What a pity,"

 Su Zimo sighed when he looked at the God race leader who was not far away.

 In reality, if the God race leader had not cultivated God's Eye, the power of Illumination Eye would definitely pierce his head and kill him on the spot!

 However, with the obstruction of the God's Eye's power, that sure-kill move ended up merely blinding the God race leader's left eye.

 The God race leader's reaction was even swifter and he was not flustered over the blow.

 He bolted in retreat instantly while laying down his moves to prevent Su Zimo from chasing him.

 If that wasn't the case, Su Zimo would have been able to continue his chase and kill the God race leader!

 He felt helpless… everything was futile.

 Although the fight merely lasted for a brief moment, it expended Su Zimo's final bit of stamina and mental energy.

 Right now, the four God race beings had already encircled him.

 It was almost impossible for him to attempt to kill the God race leader once more.

 Or rather, it was already impossible for Su Zimo to even defend himself right now!
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 Chapter 778 - Illumination Dragon Eye?

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Bang! Bang! Bang! 

 Su Zimo could no longer defend against the incoming four God race beings and could only try his best to avoid taking damage to his vitals. However, he received three heavy punches to his chest, abdomen and back!

 He staggered three steps in retreat with a pale expression and his bones felt like they were on the verge of scattering. His blood qi surged and his organs were immensely shaken.

 Every single breath he took had a strong blood stench!

 If it was any other cultivator, their bodies would have been split apart by a single punch from a God race being, let alone three.

 On the other side, Night Spirit's initially cold expression turned slightly anxious as he looked at everything unfold.

 Upon closer inspection, it could be seen that in the depths of his eyes, there was a hint of conflict, hesitation and cautiousness still.

 Night Spirit was still not in his true form.

 Even so, the number of Rakshasas that died in his hands increased by the moment!

 Even the Rakshasa leader could not stop Night Spirit's slaughter!

 As time passed by, the Rakshasa leader became increasingly alarmed.

 He could vaguely sense that the black-robed man seemed to be repressing something.

 It was as though there was an even more terrifying and frightening power hidden within the black-robed man's body - the only reason why it wasn't released was due to the black-robed man's considerations!

 The Rakshasa leader harbored thoughts of retreating.

 However, Night Spirit was distracted when Su Zimo was in danger and the Rakshasa leader seized the chance to cut a bloody gash on Night Spirit's leg - the wound was so deep that his bone could be seen!

 If Night Spirit was a tad slower in dodging that attack, his entire leg would have been severed!

 Blood gushed everywhere.

 Night Spirit did not say anything but his expression turned frostier.

 The Rakshasa leader's mind was activated once again upon the sight of Night Spirit's injury.

 "The situation at Su Zimo's side is fixed. Once he's killed, I might be able to kill this mysterious black-robed man with the help of the God race!"

 At that thought, the Rakshasa leader declared, "Everyone, let's persevere for a little more! Once our friends from the God race are here to assist us, this lowlife will definitely die!"

 There were less than 20 Rakshasas remaining.

 They released a wave of ferocious attacks under the lead of the Rakshasa leader.

 However, despite his injury, Night Spirit could still render the attacks useless one after another!

 On the other side.

 Su Zimo was pushed back by the four God race beings. He barely managed to stabilize himself and had yet to catch his breath when a golden figure streaked through the air with a suffocating pressure!

 A dreadful aura charged towards him!

 Although he could only see afterimages, Su Zimo could guess that the God race leader had attacked!

 This was an attack filled with rage!

 His punch contained the boundless wrath and fury of the God race!

 Su Zimo had almost no stamina left and struggled to raise his heavy right hand to shield himself.

 Boom!

 That punch landed heavily on Su Zimo's right hand.

 The tremendous force sent Su Zimo flying!

 Snap!

 His right arm snapped and was completely bent out of shape!

 Even with his indestructible body, Su Zimo's arm was snapped by the terrifying power released by the God race leader!

 Thump!

 His almost invincible and unparalleled body smashed heavily onto the ground like a meteor and created huge dust clouds.

 Filled with injuries, he laid on the ground motionlessly with his fate unknown. Mud stuck onto all the blood that drenched his body in a horrifying sight!

 The eyes of many cultivators dimmed.

 They were clear about the situation.

 Su Zimo was defeated. In other words, this meant that none of them would be able to leave Myriad Phenomenon City alive!

 The God race leader had a dark expression. His initially handsome face had turned incomparably menacing and there was no eyeball in his left eye - in its place was a bloody, hollow socket!

 The area around his injury was burned completely by a scorching power!

 Ta! Ta! Ta!

 The God race leader strode forward step by step with a boundless killing intent in his lone eye.

 The killing intent was not only targeted at Su Zimo, but at every single cultivator present!

 "Since he destroyed my eye, I shall have all of you die together!"

 The chilling voice of the God race leader echoed through every single corner of Myriad Phenomenon City.

 Everyone from the God race were incomparably good-looking and were extremely concerned about their appearances.

 Now that his right eye was destroyed, he would definitely fall out of favor - it was worse than disfigurement.

 His status within the God race would definitely fall rapidly!

 Nobody would place him in high regards!

 Somebody had to pay the price for that!

 The many cultivators were devastated.

 "Young Master!"

 Little Fox cried so badly that her eyes were swollen as she dashed out of the crowd towards Su Zimo.

 Monkey and the others could not hold back any longer and charged forward as well.

 "Don't come!"

 Suddenly, Su Zimo's voice sounded. Although it was weak, his tone was resolute and unquestionable!

 Everyone stopped in their tracks.

 Immediately after, in front of countless gazes, the figure that laid in the mud pushed his battered body up with a single arm and slowly rose!

 Su Zimo strode over slowly.

 His broken right arm was slumped to the side.

 Su Zimo's broken arm, connected by a single layer of flesh, swayed gently as he walked as though it could snap at any time!

 A moment later, Su Zimo walked in front of the cultivators present and shielded them from the God race leader once again!

 His back view looked frail and wretched.

 In fact, it seemed as though it could collapse at any moment.

 However, at that moment, all the cultivators were in reverence!

 Some of them sniffled and could not help but tear.

 "Hais."

 Monk Yin Lu sighed deeply. "Patron Su, you've tried your best."

 Perfected Lord Yu Jun had a forlorn expression as he said, "It isn't the sin of war. This is a calamity! This is fate!"

 Su Zimo remained silent with his back facing everyone.

 "I don't believe in fate,"

 A moment later, he slowly spoke, "Even if this is fate, I'm going to alter it!"

 "Fufufufu!"

 The God race leader on the other end suddenly laughed.

 The socket on his face looked even more gruesome!

 "Illumination Dragon Eye!"

 He snarled and remarked, "To think that you've managed to cultivate the Illumination Dragon Eye!"

 Su Zimo was momentarily stunned.

 The visual technique he cultivated was incredibly strong and was imparted to him by the red-headed ghost at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley.

 The red-headed ghost did not mention its name and merely named it Illumination Eye based on the Illumination Stone in his right eye.

 "Could the true name of this visual technique be Illumination Dragon Eye?"

 "If it's called the Illumination Dragon Eye, why did the red-headed ghost have to hide it from me?"

 "How does the God race know about the origin of this visual technique?"

 "Illumination Dragon Eye, Illumination Dragon…"

 Su Zimo furrowed his brows as questions filled his mind; everything was chaotic and couldn't be explained simply.

 However, it was not his fault either.

 The consecutive battles took an immense toll on his body and mental state.

 If this was during normal times, he would have understood the meaning behind it.

 "Stop pretending,"

 The God race leader sneered, "On Tianhuang Mainland, the most ferocious and frightening visual techniques belong to the Heavenly Eye race! Apart from the Heavenly Eye race, only the Illumination Dragon Eye can destroy my God's Eye!"

 The Heavenly Eye race, one of the Primordial Nine Races!

 The God race leader did not conceal the killing intent in his eyes as he barked frostily, "I don't care how you are related to the Dragon race or how you managed to cultivate that secret skill of the Dragon race. It doesn't matter who they are, nobody will be able to save you today!"

 "Dragon race?"

 Su Zimo had a blank look on his face.

 His only connection to the Dragon race was the half dragon egg he consumed back in the Dragon Bone Valley.

 What has his visual technique got to do with the Dragon race?

 "Dragon race, Dragon race…"

 Su Zimo frowned and muttered groggily. A terrifying power deep within his bloodline rumbled and slowly awakened…
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The single eye of the God race leader surged with boundless hatred and he emanated a torrential killing intent.

 Although he did a great deed by locating one of the seven great ancient Unique Treasures, the Mystic Magnet Mountain, in this trip to the ancient battlefield, the loss he suffered was way too great!

 His blinded eye was a loss that could not be reversed or salvaged!

 He could tell that Su Zimo hid a lot of secrets within his body.

 If he could get his hands on Su Zimo's secrets, he might be able to minimize his losses today!

 "Are you still going to struggle?"

 The God race leader walked slowly towards Su Zimo with an oppressive aura as he said coldly, "Given your current condition, you won't even be able to defend a single finger of mine!"

 Blood was the only thing that could quench the God race leader's fury right now!

 The distance between the two of them decreased.

 A destructive power could descend at any moment!

 It wasn't just Su Zimo - which of the cultivators present could be lucky enough to survive?

 Su Zimo looked at the God race leader with a cold gaze.

 However, there was a restless power within his body that felt like it was going to explode at any moment!

 The distance between the two of them decreased.

 When Night Spirit noticed the situation on this side, the killing intent in his eyes intensified as he let out a deep growl. A powerful roar erupted from the depths of his throat!

 Immediately after, Night Spirit's bones began to transform!

 Crackling sounds echoed wildly and in the blink of an eye, an incomparably menacing beast head appeared. It resembled both a wolf and a dog with sharp fangs and purple scales lined its entire surface!

 Night Spirit did not revert to his true form entirely and merely his head was in his demon form.

 Even so, he emanated a shuddering aura!

 The Rakshasa leader felt his scalp prickle at the sight of Night Spirit - he was unnerved and his hairs stood on end!

 Thereafter, as though he recalled something, his pupils constricted violently as he murmured instinctively, "You are…"

 Before he finished his sentence, he was interrupted by Night Spirit's roar.

 Immediately after, Night Spirit's speed exploded and he burst towards the Rakshasa leader.

 The Rakshasa leader was stricken with fear and fled in the reverse direction without hesitation - he did not turn back at all!

 Swash!

 A dark shadow tore through the air at an extremely fast speed!

 Its speed surpassed the speed of the Rakshasa leader and it arrived instantly!

 Poof!

 A flash of blood appeared.

 One of the Rakshasa leader's meat wings was pierced by the black shadow!

 The black shadow was Night Spirit's tail. His tail was extremely sharp and shone with a cold glint as it swayed in midair like an agile snake.

 The next moment, Night Spirit grabbed the Rakshasa leader's shoulders with both hands.

 He lunged forward and chomped down directly on the Rakshasa leader's neck!

 "Pfft!"

 That single bite almost snapped the Rakshasa leader's neck!

 "Y-You…!"

 The Rakshasa leader's windpipe was crushed and his body convulsed. He had a terrified expression and seemed like he wanted to say something but could not complete the sentence.

 Night Spirit did not accord him the chance as he bit down on the Rakshasa leader's and twisted viciously!

 Snap!

 A massive head was ripped off by Night Spirit!

 The Rakshasa leader was dead!

 From the moment Night Spirit started his attack to the death of the Rakshasa leader, everything happened in less than a single breath!

 Although the scene was shocking, not many people noticed it.

 That was because almost everyone was drawn towards a sound!

 "Ancient Dragonification Art!"

 Su Zimo's voice sounded.

 "That's a secret skill of the Human Emperor!"

 Perfected Lord Yu Jun exclaimed.

 Nobody expected that Su Zimo would persevere given the circumstances!

 His spirit energy was depleted and he was unable to release the Ancient Dragonification Art.

 However, earlier on, a single thought crossed his mind unfathomably!

 He could use the power of his Inner Core to activate the Ancient Dragonification Art!

 Su Zimo gathered the remnant demonic power within his body and demonic qi rumbled. With the power of his Inner Core, he activated the Ancient Dragonification Art and suddenly summoned a frightening power that laid dormant within the depths of his body for a long time!

 His blood qi had long deteriorated after the consecutive battles.

 However, at that moment, his bloodline was ignited with a tremendous wave of lifeforce!

 Like a cyclone and a tsunami, it surged into every single corner of his corner and cruised through his limbs, washing through his organs!

 It was painful!

 Immensely painful!

 The pain was omnipresent!

 Su Zimo felt as though his body was about to explode!

 "Roar!"

 He jerked his head upwards violently and howled into the skies.

 It was bright, loud and penetrated metal and rocks with the aura of an ancient might. The roar seemed as though it was from the primordial era and could shatter stars!

 In that instant, the entire world shook and the weather changed!

 The howl released from Su Zimo's mouth did not belong to a human!

 "D… Dragon Roar?!"

 Perfected Lord Yu Jun's eyes were widened and his voice quivered.

 The crowd was shocked!

 The next moment, right in front of countless gazes, an even more shocking scene unfolded.

 The broken bone of his right arm began to regenerate.

 His terrifying bloodline washed through his wounds continuously!

 His arm was forming once again!

 Although it could not recover completely within a short period of time, the scene was shocking enough!

 Su Zimo's tendons and bones echoed together and his body transformed rapidly. His bones twisted and his flesh expanded, joining his muscles together like the roots of a tree and resembled molten steel!

 Even more frightening than that, green scales appeared on Su Zimo's arms, legs, chest and back. They shone with cold glints and extended rapidly to swiftly line his entire body!

 His snapped right arm did not change much as it was still recovering.

 However, his left arm became unusually muscular with green veins all over it. Lined with green scales, it was forceful and possessed a malevolent aura!

 A green glow flickered from Su Zimo's palms as the scales lined even more densely without any gaps at all.

 The scales were like blades and a deep green finger joint protruded with an explosive force!

 That was no longer a palm… it was a claw!

 The claw was cold and sharp as it gave off a shuddering aura and was not weaker than any weapon.

 Clang!

 Instinctively, Su Zimo moved his fingers such that the sharp claws made contact. Instantly, a jarring sound of metal colliding echoed!

 Su Zimo was stunned when he looked at that strange, gruesome palm of his.

 The Ancient Dragonification Art had gone out of his control completely!

 He had truly transformed into a dragon!

 Although it was not the same shape as someone from the Dragon race, his body no longer looked like a human.

 Even Perfected Lord Yu Jun was shocked, let alone the cultivators present.

 As the successor of Enigma Palace, he had naturally heard about the Ancient Dragonification Art.

 However, was this the effect of releasing the Ancient Dragonification Art?

 Could it really transform a cultivator as such?

 Su Zimo was puzzled as well.

 Even if he had activated the Ancient Dragonification Art using his Inner Core, it would definitely not result in this transformation.

 There must be another reason for this!

 Su Zimo did not have time to think about it.

 Right now, he had something more pressing on hand.

 He had to get rid of the God race!

 After his dragonification, Su Zimo was still unable to use his right arm. However, he could sense that his body became even more terrifying and frightening - it possessed boundless strength!

 The expression of the God race leader turned extremely grim.
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 The current development of the battle had surpassed the control of the God race leader completely!

 The Dragon race was also one of the Primordial Nine Races.

 He could clearly sense the frightening aura that emanated from Su Zimo's bloodline. It was extremely pure and possessed boundless might - that was definitely the bloodline of the Dragon race!

 Furthermore, Su Zimo had definitely released a Dragon Roar earlier on!

 The God race leader felt an unprecedented pressure.

 "Kill!"

 The four God race beings hollered and their blood qi rumbled. Divine might gushed and golden spears appeared in their palms one after another!

 Mysterious, antiquated runes were etched on the long spears.

 "Judgment Spear!"

 The four of them struck at the same time and tossed out the golden spears in their hands!

 Judgment Spear was a secret skill of the God race to begin with.

 Now that they threw it with the powerful strength of the God race, the spears arrived almost instantly.

 Su Zimo had just dragonified and had many questions in his heart. As such, he reacted slower and the four golden spears pierced into him!

 Clang! Clang! Clang! Clang!

 A metallic sound could be heard!

 Sparks flew!

 Right in front of everyone, Su Zimo was pushed backwards by the power of the Judgment Spears.

 However, the true terror was that the four Judgment Spears did not manage to penetrate Su Zimo's defense - they were repelled completely by the scales on his body!

 Prior to this, there were countless cultivators that died to Judgment Spear.

 Against Judgment Spear, the spirit arts, secret skills, talismans and spirit weapons were like worthless paper.

 To think that the Judgment Spears couldn't injure Su Zimo at all!

 "Dragon scales!"

 The God race leader's gaze narrowed. "Only genuine dragon scales possess such frightening defensive capabilities!"

 Swash!

 Su Zimo's figure vanished from the spot.

 It was too fast!

 After his dragonification, Su Zimo even surpassed the Rakshasa leader's movement technique and speed!

 A God race being was alarmed and felt his scalp prickle. Instantly, he conjured a gigantic golden shield of light in front of him.

 The moment the shield was formed, a figure smashed onto it violently!

 Boom!

 A deafening noise echoed!

 The golden shield of light was shattered by the figure!

 The figure merely paused for a brief moment before using the momentum to continue and smash onto the God race being. Instantly, the God race being was sent flying and landed around the feet of many cultivators.

 Many cultivators turned their gazes towards the God race being.

 The God race being was initially arrogant and domineering. He looked at all the humans as though they were ants. But now, he laid limply on the ground like a dead dog.

 Everyone could tell that the God race being's meridians were smashed and his tendons and bones were snapped - he was dead!

 A single blow smashed the God race being to death!

 Violent! Cruel! Tough!

 Boom!

 It was yet another deafening sound.

 Another God race being was sent flying by Su Zimo and was already a corpse when he fell from midair.

 "You… "

 The third God race being was about to speak when he felt a malevolent aura surge to his face and force his words back!

 The wind was so strong that he could barely open his eyes!

 The God race being channeled his God's Eye instantly and a golden light filled his eyes.

 His vision expanded!

 All he could see was Su Zimo's tall and mighty figure right in front of him!

 Swoosh!

 Su Zimo extended his green claws and grabbed the top of the person's head!

 The God race being raised both arms upwards to try and defend against Su Zimo's attack.

 However, Su Zimo was way too strong.

 The God race being's arms could not handle the blow!

 "Pfft!"

 The green dragon claw descended and crushed the God race being's head!

 The final God race being was scared out of his wits and turned to flee.

 However, he heard a Dragon Roar the moment he turned!

 His mind was shaken!

 The God race being shuddered.

 "Pfft!"

 He felt a sharp pain in his chest that caused his body to convulse involuntarily.

 He struggled and looked down.

 A bloodied claw appeared in front of his chest.

 Within the palm was a steaming heart!

 That was his heart!

 The God race being's head fell to the side and he died on the spot!

 Everything had happened too quickly.

 Almost in the blink of an eye, the four God race beings who surrounded Su Zimo initially had all fallen onto the ground and became corpses!

 Even if the God race leader wanted to step in, he would not have been able to stop Su Zimo.

 After Su Zimo killed the four God race beings, he did not charge towards the God race leader. Instead, he transformed into a green streak of light in a flash and instantly appeared beside Nian Qi!

 There had always been a God race being watching over Nian Qi.

 All of a sudden!

 The God race being felt uneasy and his eyelids twitched. Before he could react to it, a green light flashed before him.

 "Get lost!"

 Immediately after, he heard a cold voice sound in his ears.

 "God's jurisdiction!"

 The God race being did not hesitate and roared. His bloodline surged as he released his Bloodline phenomenon right away!

 His figure vanished from the spot.

 In its place was an old, mysterious pyramid!

 Millions of living beings prostrated around the pyramid and recited prayers sincerely.

 Su Zimo had a cold gaze and he possessed the might of someone that looked down on all life. He extended his left hand and gripped his dragon claw into a fist to pummel fiercely on the pyramid!

 Bang! Boom! Boom!

 The pyramid that had just formed collapsed instantly against Su Zimo's punch!

 Even a Bloodline phenomenon could not withstand a single punch from Su Zimo!

 There was no technique or skill involved.

 It was absolute strength!

 He was overwhelming everything with brute force!

 There was nothing that could stop the rampage of the Dragon race!

 "Pfft!"

 The pyramid collapsed and the God race being who was connected to it coughed out a mouthful of fresh blood with a shocked expression.

 Before his figure could descend, Su Zimo threw out a second punch.

 Another God race being was dead!

 Su Zimo reached out with his sharp nails and scratched across the ropes on Nian Qi's body gently.

 The ropes snapped instantly!

 Finally, Nian Qi was free.

 "Thank you, young master."

 She teared in joy.

 Su Zimo nodded and turned around, walking step by step towards the God race leader. He emanated a torrential ferocity and his gaze was deadly!

 To be able to cultivate to his level and become a leader among the God race beings of his generation, the God race leader was definitely not a cowardly man.

 Furthermore, he had no way of retreat!

 He was now the only person left among the seven God race beings that entered the ancient battlefield!

 It was impossible even if he wanted to escape!

 He had to fight with his life!

 "Well, well, well!"

 The God race leader had a grim expression and his lone eye flickered violently. There was no hint of fear as he said with a cold voice, "Today, we'll see if you can manage to slay a god or if I'll become famous for killing a dragon!"

 "Judgment Sword, form with my blood of the God race!"

 The God race leader chanted loudly and cut his wrist with his hand. Fresh, golden blood splattered through the void and did not disperse.

 The amount of golden blood gathered increased.

 The God race leader's expression turned paler as well.

 Right in front of everyone, the golden blood slowly converged to form a gigantic golden sword with a terrifying aura - it seemed like it could slice through everything!

 That was a gigantic sword that was created from the essence blood of the God race leader!

 Every single portion of the sword possessed the purest and most terrifying power of the God race bloodline.

 Although this sword was created from blood, it was even more terrifying than connate spirit weapons!

 The God race leader believed that even Su Zimo's dragon scales won't be able to defend against the sharpness of the Judgment Sword!
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 Chapter 781 - Settled Dust

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Clang! 

 The gigantic golden sword in the hands of the God race leader let out blinding rays and his aura exploded. In a flash, he burst towards Su Zimo!

 Su Zimo's gaze was cold and he did not avoid or dodge. He reached out with his muscular, strong arms and used his sharp dragon claws to grab the gigantic golden sword!

 Clang!

 The sword and claw clashed with a jarring sound.

 A line of sparks appeared along the blade of the sword!

 Although the gigantic golden sword was sharp, it could not cut away the terrifying claws!

 A dragon's claw was the toughest part of its body!

 The sword was repelled high into the air.

 The expression of the God race leader changed starkly!

 That single clash made him realize that he could no longer take on the dragonified Su Zimo head-on with his current strength!

 The bloodline of the Dragon race was not the only thing flowing through Su Zimo's body after his dragonification - his powerful bloodline cultivated from the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness flowed within his body as well!

 Not only that, the dragonification process started from the Human Emperor's secret skill.

 In other words, by some freak coincidence, Su Zimo managed to combine multiple powerful techniques together - the might of his dragonification was imaginable!

 Boom!

 Su Zimo's aura rose and he leaned forward, arriving before the God race with a heavy stomp.

 The ground shook and the mountains trembled!

 "Roar!"

 The Dragon Roar echoed through the world relentlessly!

 Su Zimo reached out with outstretched fingers and his gigantic, scary dragon claw blanketed over the God race leader's head as it grabbed down!

 The God race leader grit his teeth and retracted his sword to defend.

 Clang!

 It was yet another head-on collision!

 The bloodline on the gigantic golden sword was shaken considerably and its blood qi dissipated!

 The God race leader's expression turned even paler.

 The bloodline of the God race was terrifying and because they were physically strong, they were the best in melee combat among the Primordial Nine Races.

 However, against Su Zimo's hand, the God race leader felt an unprecedented danger!

 Their exchange of blows became even faster and the only thing that could be seen was two figures intersecting in a flurry in midair - they were almost like afterimages and could not be seen clearly.

 Many cultivators could only hear shuddering collision sounds echoing endlessly.

 Although Su Zimo's right arm was snapped and had yet to recover completely, he had an overwhelming advantage against the God race leader in terms of strength and speed after his dragonification.

 Furthermore, he was almost invincible in melee combat after cultivating the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness.

 Once he had the upper hand, it was almost impossible for his opponents to reverse the tides!

 Ten short breaths…

 Within that short period of time, the two of them had already exchanged more than a hundred blows!

 The hundred blows were each extremely dangerous - a single mistake would have led to their deaths!

 Boom!

 It was yet another deafening sound!

 Two figures collided and split apart instantly, returning firmly to their original positions.

 Many cultivators watched with bated breaths.

 Both figures were motionless and it was impossible to tell who won.

 Finally, the God race leader let out a deep breath of air. The golden glow on his gigantic golden sword dimmed and turned into a ball of golden blood that splashed onto the ground.

 A ball of fresh blood oozed from his chest as well, increasing uncontrollably in size as time passed!

 His gaze gradually went blank also.

 It was a sign that he was at the end of his life!

 On the other side, there were less than ten Rakshasas remaining after the Rakshasa leader was killed by Night Spirit and all of them fled for their lives.

 Night Spirit was relieved when he saw that Su Zimo was fine. After a quick glance at Su Zimo, he chased down the remaining Rakshasas in a flash!

 Su Zimo could vaguely guess that Night Spirit was probably hunting down the rest of the Rakshasas because he was worried his secret might be leaked!

 "Unfortunately, I fell a little short,"

 The God race leader glared at Su Zimo and slowly said, "If I could kill you, the situation would be entirely different right now."

 "However, it's nothing much either,"

 He gave a bitter laugh. "I've said that the age of the human race has long passed! Today's battle merely proved my point further."

 "Oh? The Rakshasa and God race has been completely annihilated in today's battle!"

 Su Zimo sneered.

 "And what about that? The human race has lived in peace for way too long and no longer possesses the same fighting spirit of the past,"

 The God race leader pointed at the cultivators at the front and shook his head in laughter. "Look at the grim faces of your so-called human paragons. They did not even have the courage to resist when they faced us of the God race. How can you guys even rule over Tianhuang Mainland?"

 "Su Zimo, while you may have won today, you are just one person! A single person won't be able to save the entire human race!"

 "Furthermore, look at the state you are in right now. All the cultivators will merely take you as a fiend demon, as someone of a foreign race. Before the God race even takes revenge for me, you will be outcasted from the cultivation world of the human race!"

 Su Zimo was silent.

 The God race leader was not wrong about some things.

 Even though he killed the God race in Myriad Phenomenon City today and rescued the cultivators behind him, it did not mean that he would be able to fit in the cultivation world outside.

 "The human race loves internal strife! Hahaha!"

 The God race leader laughed in a deranged manner as fresh blood oozed from the corners of his lips.

 The bloodline of the God race was terrifying and they had an extremely strong lifeforce.

 Even though his internal organs were ruptured at that moment and his chest was pierced by Su Zimo's dragon claw, he was still hanging onto life and was not dead yet!

 "You are wrong, I'm not alone,"

 Su Zimo looked calmly at the God race leader and said, "There are countless human cultivators out there. You have not seen everyone else who is the same as me."

 Back then, when the Blood Crow Palace formed an alliance with the other four major sects of the Great Zhou Dynasty to invade Ethereal Peak along with many itinerant cultivators and experts, the situation was dire.

 Even the Great Zhou Dynasty did not dare to go against them.

 However, somebody dared to!

 The Asura, Yan Beichen!

 He arrived at Ethereal Peak and injured the Palace Lord of Blood Crow Palace severely with his Asura Saber!

 It did not matter what race or origin they were from, he slew everyone in his path!

 Su Zimo believed that if Yan Beichen was the one here, he would have attacked without retreating as well!

 Previously, he got into big trouble when he consumed the dragon egg in the Dragon Bone Valley. A True Dragon was drawn out and hunted him all the way to the capital of Great Zhou.

 A mysterious old man attacked and pushed back the True Dragon - what sort of boldness was that?

 Notwithstanding those people, even among Myriad Phenomenon City, apart from him, Lin Xuanji, Little Fatty, Demoness Ji, Ji Chengtian and the others stood out one after another and fought with their lives to protect the final shred of dignity of the human race!

 "The path ahead is long,"

 Su Zimo looked at Little Fatty and the others as he said calmly, "They might not be able to compare to the Primordial Nine Races right now, but the day will come when they will be able to match you guys!"

 Humans were innately weak but they possessed boundless potential and even gave birth to an existence like the eternal Human Emperor that brought fear throughout history. The Primordial Nine Races could not do anything but avoid him and live an ignoble existence!

 The glint in the eyes of the God race leader dimmed gradually.

 Not long after, his body fell with a thud and no longer breathed.

 Everything was over, the dust was settled.

 Many cultivators were finally relieved of their pressure.

 Everyone felt as though they had just escaped death.

 There was an indescribable joy.

 Every single cultivator had a conflicted expression as they gazed at Su Zimo who was soaked in blood and the corpses strewn across the city.

 Prior to this, many among them shouted at Su Zimo and wanted to kill him, attacking Little Fatty, Xiaoning and the others as well.

 But now, their lives were saved by Su Zimo.

 At the thought of that, many cultivators looked ashamed and even guilty.
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 Chapter 782 - Stir

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The power of Su Zimo's Inner Core was completely expended after his consecutive battles.

 The dragon scales on his body faded away gradually and he reverted to his original appearance right in front of countless gazes. His black hair danced and he looked like a refined scholar with his clear eyes.

 If they had not seen it themselves, nobody would have imagined that the hundred foot tall ancient demon with a humongous body, the frightening existence with sharp fangs and claws and was lined with dragon scales, was actually this refined scholar before them.

 Who could have imagined that this seemingly frail scholar almost resolved the earthshaking catastrophe singlehandedly.

 He stopped the dam from breaking through; a tower from toppling!

 This was the number one of the Phenomenon Ranking!

 The impact of this battle was immensely huge on the cultivators who survived.

 The impact was not only on their cultivation realm and mental state, it even changed their understanding of the ten thousand races, the cultivation world and Tianhuang Mainland.

 Many cultivators gained a true realization of the difference between them and the Primordial Nine Races.

 Although they were in the same cultivation realm, they were completely helpless against the Rakshasa and God race!

 Su Zimo's figure shuddered for a moment and he experienced waves of weakness from within his body. His tongue went dry, his head spun and a deeply exhausted look appeared on his face.

 "Young Master!"

 Two figures dashed forward at almost the same time and exclaimed.

 They were Nian Qi and Little Fox.

 Su Zimo smiled and said softly, "I'm fine."

 "Young Master, it's all my fault,"

 Nian Qi looked ashamed as she pursed her lips. "If it wasn't for me…"

 "Even if you weren't here, this battle would have been unavoidable,"

 Su Zimo interrupted Nian Qi.

 Lin Xuanji, Little Fatty and the others circled over as well.

 "Brother Su, it's all thanks to you this time round!"

 Lin Xuanji was no longer in his happy-go-lucky attitude and bowed deeply to Su Zimo with a solemn expression.

 "There's no need to speak of such things between us,"

 Su Zimo thumped Lin Xuanji on the chest and chuckled.

 Back in the Dragon Bone Valley, Su Zimo would have died if it wasn't for Lin Xuanji.

 Su Zimo suspected that the mysterious old man that appeared in the capital of Great Zhou later on had something to do with Lin Xuanji as well and might even be a powerful figure of Enigma Palace!

 Xiaoning's eyes were red and swollen, a clear sign that she had just cried. She handed Su Zimo a few elixirs and only looked relieved after he consumed them.

 Little Fatty rolled his eyes. "Boss, I'll go help you collect the treasures and bring them over for you."

 There were rivers of blood and corpses strewn all over Myriad Phenomenon City after the earthshaking battle.

 However, there were countless treasures within the rivers of blood and corpses!

 The most important among them was the Mystic Magnet Mountain which was one of the seven ancient Unique Treasures!

 Most of the treasures no longer had any owners and Little Fatty offered to help Su Zimo collect them because he was worried that others might steal them sneakily.

 Su Zimo said deeply, "Help me collect the storage bags of the Rakshasa and God race as well as the Mystic Magnet Mountain. There's no need to take the storage bags of the other cultivators. Let the surviving cultivators retrieve the belongings of their own sects."

 Su Zimo could take the storage bags of the Rakshasa and God race with a peace of mind.

 However, he did not wish to lay his hands on the belongings of the 50,000 cultivators that died here.

 Perfected Lord Yu Jun nodded in silence when he saw that.

 No matter what, his character alone was superior to way too many people.

 Little Fatty helped to collect the bronze square tripod and other treasures and handed them to Su Zimo.

 "Fufufufu!"

 Suddenly, a chuckle came not far away.

 A cultivator stood on zephyr thunder and arrived before everyone at an extremely fast speed. He stood on midair and looked down upon the masses.

 "Tian Ming!"

 Perfected Lord Luo Xue frowned.

 It was Perfected Lord Tian Ming of Zephyr Thunder Palace who had escaped from Myriad Phenomenon City earlier on!

 Perfected Lord Tian Ming surveyed the surroundings and his gaze lingered on Su Zimo for a long time, coveting the storage bag on the latter's waist with a greedy look.

 Su Zimo lowered his eyes slightly without saying anything.

 The hearts of Perfected Lord Yu Jun and the other two sank upon the sight of Perfected Lord Tian Ming's return.

 Su Zimo was completely spent by now.

 Although he had just consumed elixirs, there was no way he could absorb the medicinal effects within a short period of time.

 Night Spirit had already left to hunt down the remaining Rakshasas.

 The three of them were severely injured and their wounds would open up if they made any large movements - there was no way they could fight.

 The other cultivators were all Golden Cores and almost everyone was injured.

 If Perfected Lord Tian Ming harbored evil intentions, nobody could stop him!

 Perfected Lord Yu Jun asked indifferently with no emotions, "Tian Ming, since you've already fled, what are you doing here again?"

 When the Rakshasa race attacked, the Rakshasa leader chased after Perfected Lord Tian Ming. The reason why Perfected Lord Tian Ming survived was because the three Perfected Lords saved him in the nick of things.

 Yet, Perfected Lord Tian Ming turned to flee and left the three of them in a precarious situation.

 The three of them harbored immense detest towards this person!

 If they were not severely injured and in a bad state, Perfected Lord Luo Xue might have already attacked him given her temper!

 "Fellow Daoist Yu Jun, what are you saying?"

 Perfected Lord Tian Ming smiled gently. "I meant to sacrifice myself by luring away the Rakshasa leader when I left Myriad Phenomenon City. To think that he didn't chase after me."

 "When I noticed that, I headed back immediately with the intention of fighting the Rakshasa race to the death. Seems like I was a bit too late."

 His explanation was filled with loopholes and even a child would not believe him, let alone the three Nascent Souls.

 Many cultivators of Zephyr Thunder Palace felt their cheeks burning in shame.

 "Shameless coward!"

 Perfected Lord Luo Xue could not help but chide.

 "Humph!"

 Perfected Lord Tian Ming replied coolly, "Luo Xue, you've got to watch your words! I can kill you with ease given your current condition. It's best if you don't provoke me!"

 Perfected Lord Luo Xue stood up furiously. Despite the rupturing of her wounds, she shouted with dignity, "Tian Ming, you are nothing but a coward that ran off with his tail between his legs in front of the Rakshasa race. How dare you get cocky in front of me!"

 Perfected Lord Tian Ming's expression darkened and his gaze shimmered. He looked at Perfected Lord Luo Xue for a long time before retracting his gaze and repressing his killing intent.

 Right now, he had something more pressing on hand and did not want to waste time with others!

 Perfected Lord Tian Ming said indifferently, "On account of the fact that you're someone from Snowdrift Valley and you're a woman as well, I'll spare your life for the time being. I've returned to deal with something else."

 With that said, he turned to look at Su Zimo!

 "Junior, hand over your storage bag and I'll spare your life,"

 Perfected Lord Tian Ming said coldly with an indifferent expression.

 The crowd gradually went silent.

 Many cultivators looked indignant but they did not dare to speak up.

 "Tian Ming, what's the meaning of this?"

 Perfected Lord Yu Jun repressed his fury as much as he could and said with a deep voice, "This catastrophe was resolved because of Su Zimo. Yet, you're trying to hit him when he's down now?"

 "You're making things sound too serious,"

 Perfected Lord Tian Ming replied, "He possesses the secret skill of Zephyr Thunder Palace, the Perfected Lord Tian Ming. I'm merely retrieving the secret skill of my sect, what do you mean by hitting him when he's down?"

 "Since your intention is to retrieve the Purple Thunder Manual, why do you need his storage bag?" Monk Yin Lu questioned.

 Perfected Lord Tian Ming chuckled. "Who knows what else he's keeping in his storage bag? There might be other treasures from Zephyr Thunder Palace apart from the Purple Thunder Manual. I'll do a quick check and retrieve everything at one go."

 He was almost blatantly committing a robbery!"

 "He's clearly taking advantage of the situation and yet he puts it across so righteously. How shameless!"

 Little Fatty could not help but curse.

 Lin Xuanji and the others were enraged as well.
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 Chapter 783 - Evil of Men

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Perfected Lord Tian Ming's heart was burning.

 This was a once in a lifetime opportunity!

 Right now, all the cultivators in Myriad Phenomenon City were either exhausted or seriously injured - nobody could stop him.

 Initially, he was wary about that black-robed man named Night Spirit.

 But Night Spirit had already left Myriad Phenomenon City in pursuit of the remaining Rakshasas!

 Although there were not many Rakshasas left, they fled in all directions - it was impossible for Night Spirit to hunt them down within a short period of time!

 As long as he could get his hands on Su Zimo's storage bag as soon as possible and flee far away to hide, nobody would be able to find him in this vast ancient battlefield!

 Although it was quite a dishonorable act, he had his way of explaining things upon his return to Tianhuang Mainland.

 After all, nobody could blame him if he did it to retrieve Zephyr Thunder Palace's secret skill!

 "Tian Ming, don't forget that there are more than 50,000 paragons here as well!"

 Perfected Lord Yu Jun said deeply, "You've got to get through them before you can get your hands on Su Zimo's storage bag! Even if we're severely injured, do you think you can defend against 50,000 cultivators singlehandedly?"

 "That's right,"

 Pang Yue of Overlord Palace stood out. Although his face was pale, he patted his chest and declared loudly, "It's all thanks to Fellow Daoist Su that we're alive today. If you want to lay your hands on him, I'll be the first to stand out!"

 "You'll have to get through my sword to get to him!"

 Dugu Jian remarked coldly.

 Within the crowd, cultivators stood out one after another.

 Some of them were familiar while others were foreign.

 There were both opponents and friends of the past.

 Of course, most of the cultivators remained silent.

 Some of them wanted to speak but stopped; some of them looked on with hesitant expressions while others watched by the sidelines.

 Instantly, the different types of characters were revealed completely.

 Perfected Lord Tian Ming's lips curled when he noticed that. He composed himself further and shouted, "Everyone, don't be foolish. Su Zimo is still someone of a foreign race. The reason why he stood in was to rescue his friends! He doesn't care about whether you guys live or die!"

 "Heh, there are many among you who once encircled and attacked his friends. Who knows, he might even want to get even with you guys after his injuries are healed!"

 A stir broke out amongst the crowd.

 Perfected Lord Tian Ming's words resonated with some of the cultivators.

 He laughed even brighter when he saw that.

 "Nobody knows if he'll want to try and kill you tomorrow even if you protect him today!"

 Perfected Lord Tian Ming's beguiling voice continued on, "Don't forget, he's from a foreign race. Who can guarantee that he won't treat you the same way as the Rakshasa and God race did? Don't forget the old saying, those that are not of our race are our enemies!"

 "The Perfected Lord isn't… entirely wrong."

 "That's right, he did not fight against the Rakshasa and God race for our sake! There's no need for us to protect him!"

 "This man even took on the Dragon race's form earlier. The Dragon race is one of the Primordial Nine Races and they aren't much better than the Rakshasa and God race!"

 Discussions broke out among the crowd.

 However, they were soft and were not overwhelming.

 Demoness Ji gave an ironic laugh at the sight of that. "Today, I finally know what it means to beget kindness with evil. This is nothing more than the evil of men's nature."

 "That is human nature indeed,"

 Lin Xuanji sighed. "Mortals assume that all cultivators are righteous without any desires. However, they don't know that cultivators actually possess the deepest desires!"

 "The cultivation world is no paradise and is much crueler than the secular world! There's schemes and plots to kill others for their treasures everywhere! Some cultivators can resort to any means for the sake of longevity and strength, what difference does it make if they beget kindness with evil?"

 "All of you, listen up!"

 Suddenly, Perfected Lord Yu Jun bellowed. Although his arm injury split open immediately and blood gushed out, he was indifferent towards it.

 "It doesn't matter if Su Zimo is a demon or a dragon. In this world, anyone can attack him, but not all of you!"

 He pointed to the vast crowd of more than 50,000 cultivators with a stern expression as he said word by word, "That's because all of you here owe him your lives!"

 The clamor within the crowd quietened down gradually once again.

 Monk Yin Lu clasped his palms today and uttered a Buddhist proclamation softly before saying, "I don't know about sayings regarding other races and the rights or wrongs of the world. However, I know one thing. He saved all of us here and almost killed himself in the process."

 "All of us would be dead right now if it wasn't for him! We would be spirits in the hands of the God race and food in the hands of the Rakshasa race! While I don't know what is right or wrong, I know what is gratitude and loyalty!"

 His impassioned words were firm and deafening!

 Some people lowered their heads while others had guilty expressions.

 Perfected Lord Tian Ming's expression was dark. When he saw that the situation was shifting away from his favor, he could not help but declare coldly, "Monk Yin Lu, don't try to confuse everyone with your falsehoods!"

 At that moment, Perfected Lord Tian Ming was already prepared to attack.

 He could not let things drag on anymore!

 The longer things dragged on, the worse the situation would be for him!

 Once Night Spirit returned, it would be too late even if he wanted to escape!

 Right now, the remaining 50,000 cultivators had different interests and were not united - he could succeed as long as not many people stood on Su Zimo's side!

 "Disciples of Zephyr Thunder Palace, heed my orders! Kill anyone who dares to stand in my way!"

 Perfected Lord Tian Ming's killing intent blaze and his glabella glowed brightly. A series of erratic thunderbolts appeared within his palm with a terrifying aura!

 "Protect the young master!"

 "Protect Brother Su!"

 Nian Qi, Lin Xuanji and the others circled around Su Zimo instantly to form a human wall.

 "Fufu, why do you have to go through the trouble?"

 Suddenly, Su Zimo laughed softly. "I'll give you my storage bag if you want it."

 Su Zimo patted Little Fatty who was standing in front of him on the shoulder and gestured for the latter to make way.

 "Boss?"

 Little Fatty asked softly with an inquiring look in his eyes.

 "It's fine, move away."

 Su Zimo nodded calmly with a smile.

 Everyone exchanged glances and, although hesitant, made a path.

 Slowly, Su Zimo walked out and removed the storage bag on his waist. He looked at Perfected Lord Tian Ming who was not far away and held it up in the air as he said indifferently, "The storage bag is right here. Come and take it if you want it."

 "Hmm?"

 Perfected Lord Tian Ming's pupils constricted slightly.

 His spirit consciousness had long scanned Su Zimo's body multiple times and he could confirm that this lad's blood qi was weak and his spirit energy was depleted - there was definitely no way he could fight any longer.

 However, what was this lad trying to do?

 Although Su Zimo looked exhausted, there was no hint of panic on his face and he looked calm.

 "Hehe!"

 Perfected Lord Tian Ming remembered something and sneered, "You sure are scheming, lad. You're trying to lure me in so that you can release your killing move, right? You're way too naive, there's no way you can hide your intentions from me!"

 In reality, even if he were to close in, he would not be in much danger given Su Zimo's current condition.

 However, it did not hurt to be careful!

 "I'm handing my storage bag over to you and yet you don't even dare to collect it yourself…"

 Su Zimo retracted his smile and hung his storage bag on his waist again before saying coldly, "How can you even dream of taking my life given your cowardice?!"

 "Tian Ming, let me tell you one thing. Even if I'm completely exhausted, I can still kill you!"
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 Chapter 784 - Encompassing Blood Qi

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Many cultivators were stunned. 

 Nobody could understand how Su Zimo who was seemingly battered could go against a Nascent Soul.

 Su Zimo walked slowly towards Perfected Lord Tian Ming with an overwhelming aura.

 The bloodstains splattered on the ground formed thin threads that surged towards Su Zimo's body in a wild manner, as though they were drawn in by a mysterious power!

 Su Zimo's body seemed to have transformed into a black hole that could consume blood as it drew in the endless power from the fresh blood on the battlefield that had yet to dry up!

 The aura around Su Zimo became increasingly evil!

 His blood qi was torrential and he was like an Asura that walked out from Hell!

 Many cultivators felt their hearts palpitate and it was as though they were about to be sucked into the black hole when they glanced at it briefly!

 In fact, many cultivators felt their bloodlines rumble involuntarily!

 What sort of powers were these?

 Everyone was horrified!

 "This is…"

 Perfected Lord Yu Jun frowned and pondered for a moment. Suddenly, he exclaimed, as though he recalled something, "The Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra!"

 All the cultivators present were shocked when they heard his remark!

 The Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra was extremely powerful!

 Countless thousand years ago, a fiend of Asura Sect created the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra and massacred the masses. He created a blood storm throughout the cultivation world that nobody could stop.

 This fiend of Asura Sect was the notorious Dao Lord Blood Fiend!

 Back then, Dao Lord Blood Fiend was the titular disciple of Asura Sect and was invincible across the same cultivation realm. Although he was not at the Dharma Characteristic realm, his combat strength could match Conjoint Bodies!

 In fact, many Conjoint Bodies did not dare to challenge him!

 The Mahayana realm came above the Conjoint Body realm.

 Everybody at the Mahayana realm were all Patriarchs that rarely appeared; they were untraceable.

 During that period of time, although there were many experts that formed alliances to try and kill Dao Lord Blood Fiend, he was crafty and would escape a thousand miles when he detected the slightest activity.

 All the experts failed one after another.

 Later on, there were even rumors that a Patriarch of the immortal sects showed himself to deal with this matter!

 Although Dao Lord Blood Fiend was severely injured, he managed to escape with the use of a terrifying escape technique!

 The fact that a Mahayana Patriarch appeared to stop a Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord was shocking enough, let alone his escape from the Patriarch!

 This matter created an earthshaking battle between the immortal and fiend sects.

 Dao Lord Blood Fiend's reputation was spread far and wide!

 Everybody knew that with his endowment, he would definitely become an emperor if he continued cultivating!

 Furthermore, his combat strength would be comparable to the ancient emperors!

 He would definitely be a catastrophe to the entire cultivation world and the living masses!

 Finally, a monk appeared from seclusion.

 This monk was the titular disciple of Daming Monastery for that generation, Monk Daming!

 Before he appeared, there was no news of him in the world.

 In fact, there were few who had heard of him in the entire cultivation world.

 It was only after Monk Daming appeared and engaged Dao Lord Blood Fiend in a massive battle that ended in a draw that his reputation was spread throughout the world!

 Later on, the two of them fought countless times but all of them ended in draws. Finally, an outcome was determined during their fourth fight.

 The ending of the great battle was a mystery for the entire cultivation world.

 Nobody knew the exact story.

 The most famous rumor was that both monster incarnates died.

 However, neither of their corpses or bones could be found after that fight.

 Three of the Mingwang Prayer Beads were lost during that battle as well.

 Even until now, the location of two of them was unknown.

 The Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra was lost too.

 Nobody expected this fiend sutra that was the most nefarious and evil during that period of time to appear once again today!

 Unknowingly, Su Zimo had an innate disdain towards this cultivation technique.

 He was even more resistant to a secret skill that devoured blood.

 Up till this point of his cultivation, he had only released it once.

 It was back in Cang Lang Mountain Range when he had just obtained Night Spirit. His bloodline was being consumed by Night Spirit and he had no other choice but to release that secret skill in order to survive.

 When he fought against the God race earlier on and was almost completely exhausted, the thought of using the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra crossed Su Zimo's mind as well.

 However, firstly, he had always been resistant towards it.

 Secondly, the blood that flowed through Myriad Phenomenon City was almost entirely from human cultivators!

 He truly did not wish to consume the blood of people from his own race.

 But now, the blood that he was devouring was not from humans, but from the Rakshasa and God race!

 Compared to the tens of thousands of human cultivators, there were only slightly more than a hundred Rakshasa and God race beings. However, their bloodlines possessed tremendous power of blood.

 All of that power was gushing into Su Zimo's body relentlessly!

 Su Zimo's aura was on the rise!

 "Kill! Kill! Kill!"

 His eyes became bloodshot and his pupils were almost completely dyed red as the thought of killing filled his mind!

 He wished for nothing more than to slaughter all the living beings before him!

 That was the frightening part of the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra.

 It could even affect a cultivator's mind and determination!

 Right now, Su Zimo had both demonic and immortality cultivation and he had also comprehended the Zen of Buddhism. As such, his mind was clear and his firm determination was unwavering.

 Even so, he showed signs of turning into a fiend while he channeled the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra!

 Blood scars appeared on Su Zimo's face, arms and chest and extended in all directions in a terrifying manner!

 Torrential blood qi emanated from Su Zimo with every single step he took towards Perfected Lord Tian Ming. His black hair was gradually dyed red and danced in midair while the blood shade in his eyes deepened.

 Perfected Lord Tian Ming felt his scalp prickle and hairs stand on end at the sight of Su Zimo in that state!

 A tremendous pressure gushed over!

 Even Little Fatty and the others who surrounded Su Zimo initially retreated with fearful eyes, let alone him.

 "Fiend, don't you dare be insolent!"

 Perfected Lord Tian Ming mustered his courage and hollered.

 His glabella flashed and he pointed forward, shooting a blinding thunderbolt from his finger onto Su Zimo's head.

 However, before the thunderbolt struck, it was dispersed by the blood qi around Su Zimo!

 "Not good!"

 Perfected Lord Tian Ming grit his teeth and a conflicted look flashed through his eyes. However, he made a decision instantly and turned to flee.

 He would have died countless times if he was not so decisive.

 Since he wanted to escape, he had to flee with all his might and not hesitate.

 Perfected Lord Tian Ming clearly knew that even with the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra, Su Zimo merely recovered his power of bloodline - Su Zimo's spirit and demonic energies were both expended and there was no way he could catch up to him!

 However, he did not get careless and released Zephyr Thunder Escape!

 Perfected Lord Tian Ming rode on zephyr thunder and vanished from the spot as he fled into the distance.

 "You're still trying to escape?"

 Su Zimo's voice sounded, chilling to the bones.

 When the word 'still' sounded, the both of them were at least a thousand feet apart.

 When the word 'trying' sounded, the both of them were less than five hundred feet apart!

 By the time the final word sounded, Perfected Lord Tian Ming could even feel Su Zimo's breath!

 It was a breath with a hint of blood stench!

 He was close by!

 Perfected Lord Tian Ming's eyes widened and he suddenly recalled something. Rumors had it that within the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra, there was a fearsome Blood Escape technique.

 Could it be…

 Before that thought was finished, an encompassing blood qi had already engulfed him!
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 Chapter 785 - Reward for the Number One

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Green Thunder Armor!" 

 Perfected Lord Tian Ming's eyes widened and he roared as he channeled his Essence Spirit wildly.

 Dharmic powers surged and rays of green-colored thunderbolts sizzled across the surface of his body in a blinding manner!

 At that moment, the blood qi had surged over and engulfed his body entirely. Outsiders could merely see a massive blood mist that rumbled in midair.

 It was grisly scarlet!

 Green thunderbolts could be seen faintly flashing from within the blood mist.

 However, nobody could see the figures of both people within!

 The Green Thunder Armor released by Perfected Lord Tian Ming was a secret skill from the heaven-grade cultivation technique, the Green Thunder Manual. It made use of Dharmic powers to create an armor of thunder around the surface of one's body to defend against harm.

 It was a cultivation technique passed down by the Thunder Emperor and was extremely powerful.

 Coupled with the fact that the power of thunder had an extreme Yang nature and was tough, it was the most effective in countering evil and demons.

 Perfected Lord Tian Ming should be the one with an advantage in a clash of power as such.

 However, that was not the case!

 Crackle!

 There was a jarring sound.

 The glow of the green thunder dimmed rapidly when it collided against the rich blood qi.

 One after another, streams of scarlet blood qi crawled across Perfected Lord Tian Ming's thunder armor vest endlessly like spirit snakes and penetrated every single opening!

 The Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra was a cultivation technique of the evil fiends.

 However, right now, Su Zimo was using the power of his bloodline.

 Even the God race of the Primordial Nine Races could not match his bloodline!

 "Ah!"

 Perfected Lord Tian Ming howled.

 He could clearly sense the blood within his body rumbling in an uncontrollable manner.

 His bloodline was expanding!

 His heart raced and seemed like it was about to explode.

 His bloodline was about to burst forth from his body!

 Legend has it that back in the past, when Dao Lord Blood Fiend cultivated to his peak, all he had to do was open his mouth slightly and weaker cultivators would have their essence blood devoured in the blink of an eye helplessly!

 It was extremely terrifying!

 Even the ancient emperors might not be comparable to the Dao Lord Blood Fiend in terms of cultivation comprehension of one's bloodline!

 Poof!

 The stalemate did not last for long before Perfected Lord Tian Ming turned into a ball of blood - his essence blood was drawn out from his body completely and fused within the blood mist in midair.

 His Essence Spirit was destroyed instantly with the rush of the blood qi!

 It was a true annihilation of his body and spirit!

 "It's over."

 Perfected Lord Yu Jun and the other two sensed it the moment Perfected Lord Tian Ming died.

 The fight for the Phenomenon Ranking this time round was filled with turmoils and bloodshed. Finally, everything came to an end.

 "The Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra has reappeared once more. I truly don't know if this is a blessing or misfortune for Tianhuang Mainland," Monk Yin Lu sighed internally.

 Perfected Lord Yu Jun turned over as well.

 Both of them could see the worry in the other's eyes.

 The blood mist in midair swiveled slowly and formed a gigantic vortex. Finally, everything converged into Su Zimo's body and eventually vanished.

 Su Zimo stood in midair and his blood-colored long hair danced. His eyes were bloodshot and the murderous, evil aura he emanated was shuddering!

 Many cultivators merely glanced at his bloodshot eyes and felt their blood qis rumble as their hearts pounded.

 Right now, it was clear that Su Zimo's mental state was affected and he might veer onto the wrong path.

 If he were to conduct a massacre right now, nobody would be able to stop him!

 Silence engulfed Myriad Phenomenon City.

 Out of more than 50,000 cultivators, nobody dared to speak.

 They were afraid that they might trigger Su Zimo with the slightest activity and get themselves killed!

 After a period of time, Su Zimo's bloodshot eyes faded and his blood-colored hair returned to normal as well.

 He descended slowly and swept his cold gaze across the crowd not far away.

 The cultivators who were discussing whether Su Zimo should be killed earlier on had their heads slumped and did not dare to meet his gaze.

 Previously, there were quite a number among them who even encircled and attacked Little Fatty and the others.

 If Su Zimo wanted to make them pay for it, none of them would be able to escape!

 Many cultivators were jittery and had frightful expressions.

 After a long silence, Su Zimo slowly said, "There have been too many people who have died today. I don't wish to kill anymore, all of you can leave."

 Many cultivators left hurriedly in relief.

 Right now, the power of Su Zimo's Inner Core and Golden Core has dried up completely.

 However, his bloodline was more than half recovered after what he devoured!

 The feeling of control was nice.

 In fact, Su Zimo had an urge to devour and refine all the bloodlines of the cultivators who had died in Myriad Phenomenon City into his body!

 It was an extremely frightening thought!

 If he could not control it, there was a chance that he could turn into a murderous fiend!

 "This Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra is truly evil. I must not use it anymore in the future!"

 Su Zimo thought to himself.

 The death of Perfected Lord Tian Ming meant that the catastrophe of Myriad Phenomenon City had ended completely.

 The cultivators who survived gathered with their sect mates and consumed elixirs and medicine.

 Some of the itinerant cultivators went their own ways; they did not leave the city but instead found quiet spots to rest and recuperate.

 "Brother Su, fellow Daoists,"

 Lin Xuanji cupped his fists towards Su Zimo, Little Fatty and the others. "Everyone is severely injured right now. If you leave Myriad Phenomenon City at this time, chances are you will come across ferocious beasts that wander around the ancient battlefield. Please rest well in the city first before making further plans,"

 "Alright,"

 Su Zimo contemplated briefly and agreed to it.

 With this, there was no longer a need for him to stay in Myriad Phenomenon City. However, he was in no rush and might as well recuperate here as he awaited Night Spirit's return.

 "Right,"

 Lin Xuanji thought for a moment and continued, "You're number one for the Golden Core Phenomenon Ranking this time round. There's rewards for you!"

 Normally speaking, the cultivators of Enigma Palace would disseminate the rewards for the cultivators based on their rankings after the Phenomenon Ranking was confirmed.

 However, too many things had happened for the fight of the Phenomenon Ranking this time round!

 Although there was an outcome between Su Zimo and Di Yin's fight, it caused a fight between the Nascent Souls as well. Furthermore, the two of them killed their way out of Myriad Phenomenon City one after the other.

 By the time Su Zimo returned, the Rakshasa and God race had already arrived and there was no chance for him to receive his rewards.

 Fame was secondary to Su Zimo when he fought for the top of the Phenomenon Ranking - the rewards were the main draw!

 The rewards for the number one of the Phenomenon Ranking were extremely enticing.

 There was even a chance for him to get his hands on heaven-grade cultivation techniques or connate Dharmic weapons!

 Su Zimo would definitely advance to the Nascent Soul realm if nothing untoward happened after he left the ancient battlefield.

 Even at this moment, he did not possess a connate Dharmic weapon that belonged to him.

 The old monk at the Dragon Burial Valley told him that if he could obtain a connate Dharmic weapon when he was at Nascent Soul realm, he could refine it to become his Destiny Dharmic Weapon!

 The power and level of the Dharmic weapon would rise alongside his own cultivation realm.

 However, its grade would not change and would always be at connate grade!

 Although Su Zimo looked forward to the rewards as the number one of the Phenomenon Ranking, he knew that now was not the time for it.

 Myriad Phenomenon City was a tragic sight with rivers of blood and corpses strewn everywhere.

 Many cultivators were severely injured and Perfected Lord Yu Jun had even lost an arm!

 "There's no rush,"

 Su Zimo replied, "We'll talk about it after Senior Yu Jun recovers. I'll stay in the city for a period of time."

 "That's good,"

 Lin Xuanji smiled and nodded.

 The rewards for the number one of the Phenomenon Ranking were extraordinary and required a Nascent Soul of Enigma Palace to channel his Essence Spirit using Enigma Palace's secret skill to activate the Ancient Phenomenon Stele.

 The Ancient Phenomenon Stele had a dimension of its own.

 Within it were countless mystical treasures, weapons and cultivation techniques.

 The sort of treasures one would obtain would depend on his fortune and fate.
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 Chapter 786 - Nian Qi's Identity

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo's group settled down in the grand hall of Enigma Palace for the time being.

 Everyone was rather severely injured and thankfully, their conditions turned better after they consumed the elixirs provided by Xiaoning and rested for a couple of days. It would take around a month for them to recover fully.

 Su Zimo's body was pierced by the sharp thorns of the Rakshasa race's chain and his right arm was severed by the God race leader.

 His stamina was completely spent after his consecutive battles. However, it merely took a few days for him to mostly heal up and the injuries left by the sharp thorn chain were completely recovered and scabs had even formed!

 His severed right arm was joined together again.

 A few more days and he would be perfectly fine as before!

 His regeneration speed was something that even the three Nascent Souls could not match!

 "Will anything happen to Night Spirit?"

 It had been a few days since Night Spirit chased after the remaining Rakshasas but he had yet to return. Worried, Qing Qing could not help but ask.

 "Don't worry, he's fine,"

 Su Zimo smiled gently.

 There was probably nothing in this ancient battlefield that could hurt Night Spirit!

 Although there were less than ten Rakshasas that escaped, all of them fled in different directions - it would indeed take some effort to kill them off completely.

 The image of Night Spirit's final exchange against the Rakshasa leader flashed through Su Zimo's mind and he fell into deep thought.

 The Rakshasa leader seemed to have discovered something at the final, critical moment and merely managed to utter two words before he was killed by Night Spirit.

 What was Night Spirit's secret?

 What was his relationship with the Rakshasa race?

 Suddenly, Su Zimo's heart stirred and he raised his head.

 A figure appeared outside the door like a phantom, leaving behind a series of afterimages in his wake. He entered the grand hall without having to step fully onto the ground with his footsteps - it was Night Spirit who was gone for several days!

 Night Spirit looked well-worn and tired.

 From the looks of things, he must not have rested for the past few days.

 "Is everything fine now?"

 Su Zimo advanced and asked softly.

 Night Spirit nodded. He looked at Su Zimo's eyes and avoided the latter's gaze; it seemed as though he wanted to speak but held himself back.

 He was conflicted internally.

 Honesty should have been a must between brothers, but his secret was way too shocking - he did not know what might change if he revealed it.

 Su Zimo could read Night Spirit's mind and gave a casual smile before patting the latter on the shoulder. "Nothing can stand between us, you don't have to feel troubled. We'll speak again when you feel like you're ready,"

 "Yes,"

 Night Spirit felt a burden lifted off his shoulders.

 Monkey, the spirit tiger and everyone else gathered around with concerned expressions. However, all of them had a tacit understanding and did not press him about his secret.

 "Young Master,"

 Right then, Nian Qi arrived beside Su Zimo and bowed deeply towards him.

 Su Zimo flicked his sleeves and helped her stand with a smile. "You've already joined Ethereal Peak so we can be considered as sect mates. There's no need for such ceremonial acts."

 Nian Qi shook her head hurriedly and said with a serious expression. "No, that won't do. Even though I've joined Ethereal Peak, you are still my benefactor, young master."

 She paused for a moment and her eyes flickered. Pouting her lips, she said with slight embarrassment, "Furthermore, I'm your little maidservant. It's only normal for me to greet you as such."

 Previously, Su Zimo hid in the capital of Great Zhou to avoid the pursuit of the Dragon race. There, he founded Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop and adopted Nian Qi.

 She resided in Mo Spirit Weapon Workshop for more than two years during that period of time and assisted Su Zimo with chores and tidying up, staying as a maidservant.

 There were not many people that knew about it and monkey and the others were shocked.

 The spirit tiger seemed to have thought of something as he stood in a corner and smirked foolishly at Su Zimo, making eyes towards the latter.

 Little Fox gripped her fists slightly and looked at Nian Qi with a nervous expression. Her body was tense and there was even a hint of hostility in the depths of her eyes.

 A fragrance wafted over.

 Demoness Ji closed in beside Su Zimo with a pitiable expression as she begrudged, "I wonder if you need more maidservants by your side, Young Master Su. I'm willing to be one too."

 "Cut it out, what are you doing!"

 Su Zimo rolled his eyes and replied curtly.

 He could naturally tell that Demoness Ji was teasing him.

 "I'm sorry, young master,"

 Nian Qi pinched the hem of her clothes and said softly with a lowered head, "I did not tell the truth and hid my identity from you."

 Back in the capital of Great Zhou, Su Zimo had already asked Nian Qi about her background.

 She merely said that her parents were dead and she was homeless without elaborating more about anything else; Su Zimo did not press her further either.

 Su Zimo waved it off. "Your identity is unique so it's only normal for you to hide it."

 "What's her identity?"

 Shi Jian was confused and looked at Little Fatty before asking softly.

 "There's no wonder why you're Silly Jian! Are you foolish or what!"

 Little Fatty face-palmed himself and lamented.

 In reality, although nobody mentioned it, everyone present was sharp and could roughly guess.

 Although there were only seven people from the God race that arrived, the fact that they captured Nian Qi alive instead of killing her was an issue to begin with.

 She was extremely beautiful with a smooth complexion and exquisite features - a single look at her was enough to surprise anyone.

 However, the true problem arose when Nian Qi was compared to the seven God race beings!

 Her bearings were way too similar to theirs!

 The only difference was that the God race possessed golden hair that fell like a waterfall while Nian Qi's hair was yellow and withered.

 However, Su Zimo knew.

 He knew that the difference was non-existent as well!

 Previously, in the battle at Ethereal Peak, when Nian Qi was pushed to desperation, a mysterious power awakened within her and her combat strength exploded. Her initially withered, yellow hair turned silky smooth as well!

 That was the only way many questions were resolved.

 It was why Nian Qi was able to cultivate even without a spirit root.

 Furthermore, her cultivation speed was extremely fast and she possessed naturally immense strength!

 It was why she looked the same after more than 20 years and still resembled the young girl from the past.

 It was because she carried the blood of the God race in her body!

 The God race had an extremely long lifespan!

 20 years was almost negligible in the long lifespan of the God race and that was why she did not have much changes!

 Back when Night Spirit first met Nian Qi, he behaved unusually and ran around her to sniff wildly, as though he had discovered something.

 On hindsight, Night Spirit must have already smelled the aura of the God race from Nian Qi despite the fact that he was only a cub!

 Nian Qi's gaze dimmed as she said softly, "However, there are some things that I did not lie to you about, young master. It's true that my parents are dead. My mother is from the God race while my father is a human. Half of the blood that flows through my body is from the God race."

 Her tone was calm as she explained, but there was a deep hint of sorrow.

 "Because of my impure bloodline, I'm considered as someone from a foreign race within the God race and was an outcast. That was the reason why I escaped and wandered outside homeless. That was the case until I met you, young master."

 It was not hard to imagine how the young girl before them must have suffered in the hands of the God race without the protection of her parents.

 "Everything is in the past now,"

 Su Zimo consoled her softly with a tender gaze, "You only have to remember that from now on, if you don't wish to return, nobody will be able to force you to."

 Nian Qi pursed her cherry lips when she heard that and her eyes reddened; she almost cried out.

 Everyone understood what they had to do and dispersed when they saw that.

 "To think that she's from the God race!"

 The Golden Lion looked shocked and murmured as he walked away, "First is truly strong to be able to have a maidservant from the God race!"

 That was one of the Primordial Nine Races!

 How domineering were they in Myriad Phenomenon City just a couple of days ago?

 Who would have thought that Su Zimo already had an underling from the God race more than 20 years ago!
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 Chapter 787 - Future Plans

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo wiped away the tears on Nian Qi's face gently and handed her a storage bag with a smile. "Don't cry anymore, here's a storage bag for you."

 He sounded as though he was coaxing a child.

 Nian Qi was both embarrassed and worked up, but she could not contain her curiosity. She received the storage bag and opened it while asking, "What's inside?"

 "Ah!"

 She exclaimed when she saw what was inside and raised her head to look at Su Zimo perplexedly.

 The storage bag was densely packed with spirit weapons!

 There were even countless bottles of elixirs!

 Not only that, Nian Qi even caught sight of Su Zimo's Blood Quencher, Coiling Dragon Seal, Moon Concealment Bow, Black Gold Arrows and 27 supreme-grade flying swords that had lightning streaks coiled around them…

 "There's more than 12,000 superior-grade spirit weapons, 432 supreme-grade spirit weapons, 21 perfect-grade spirit weapons, 5 connate spirit weapons and 10,800 various elixirs,"

 Su Zimo said, "Take this storage bag along with you when you return to the sect and hand it over to senior crane."

 Most of the weapons were obtained by him when he annihilated the Glass Palace faction after he entered the ancient battlefield.

 "Ah?

 Nian Qi was a little stunned and was unable to react.

 Su Zimo explained, "I'm about to advance to the Nascent Soul realm. Although these weapons are precious, I no longer have a use for them."

 "After the battle at Ethereal Peak, the other four major sects suffered great losses. Now that senior crane has advanced to the Dharma Characteristic realm, the rise of Ethereal Peak is only a matter of time and these are the items that we are lacking right now."

 This was a vast fortune!

 If anyone else knew that Su Zimo had given away so many spirit weapons and elixirs casually, their eyeballs would probably pop out!

 There were not only large amounts of weapons and elixirs, there were also five connate spirit weapons - this would set up a foundation that would match even Upper Sects and aristocratic families!

 It won't not be an exaggeration to claim that Su Zimo could establish his own sect given his current capabilities and treasures in his possession!

 Ethereal Peak had been established for thousands of years and was considered as a major sect within the Great Zhou Dynasty. However, they were nothing much compared to the entire North Region and Tianhuang Mainland.

 The foundation of Ethereal Peak was way inferior compared to the 108 Upper Sects, let alone other super sects.

 The boost to Ethereal Peak will be clear if they could obtain these spirit weapons and elixirs!

 Nian Qi was disappointed and asked with raised brows, "Young Master, are you not intending to return?"

 Su Zimo had a conflicted expression as he replied, "I won't be able to… return to the sect for the time being."

 He was now at odds with Glass Palace and he would only bring upon an apocalyptic disaster for Ethereal Peak if he returned!

 In reality, he had already expected this situation the moment he declared war upon Glass Palace.

 He no longer had any attachments to the secular realm after Su Hong's demise and had long prepared to leave the North Region.

 The Tianhuang Mainland was vast and he could take the opportunity to explore it. At the very least, he had to possess the strength to kill Dao Being Xuan Yu by the time he returned to the North Region!

 Previously, Dao Being Xuan Yu beat him down to the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley at the battle in the Great Qian Ruins.

 Thereafter, Su Hong's death and the annihilation of the Yan Country were all related to Dao Being Xuan Yu. Coupled with the grudge of his severed wrist and crushed cores, there was no way Su Zimo was going to let that person off!

 Nian Qi sighed gently. "Actually, master has already expected this. She said that given your character, you will definitely choose not to return so that we won't be implicated."

 Su Zimo was silent.

 A moment later, he said slowly, "However, there will definitely come a day when I will return. I will return with glory righteously!"

 Ethereal Peak was good to him and everyone within had treated him well.

 Otherwise, Su Zimo would not have been so generous to donate all the elixirs and spirit weapons he collected, including Blood Quencher and the Coiling Dragon Seal.

 "Yes!"

 Nian Qi nodded. "She also said that Ethereal Peak was going to get stronger and stronger. There will definitely come a day when the sect will be able to protect our own disciples so that they won't have to flee for their lives!"

 If they had not sensed that the sect was going to be destroyed, how would Xuan Yi and the other leaders have allowed paragons such as Little Fatty, Ji Chengtian and the others to leave 20 years ago?

 "If Blood Quencher and the Coiling Dragon Seal are all in the storage bag, what are you going to use, young master? Won't you be in danger if you encounter Di Yin without weapons on hand?"

 Nian Qi was worried.

 Su Zimo replied with a cool gaze, "If I meet Di Yin again, I'll kill him with my bare hands!"

 He was not exaggerating!

 If Su Zimo released his Inner Core and Golden Core along with many trump cards without restrictions, he could suppress Di Yin even if he was barehanded!

 As for weapons, he had the bronze square tripod and Mystic Magnet Mountain in his storage bag.

 Those two weapons alone could defend against thousands of weapons!

 Furthermore, the reward for the Golden Core Phenomenon Ranking would be disseminated soon. If he was lucky, he might get his hands on a suitable Dharmic weapon.

 Nian Qi pondered for a moment and asked again, "Where are you intending to head to, young master?"

 Su Zimo replied, "I haven't settled on anywhere yet,"

 In truth, for the past few days, Su Zimo, monkey, the spirit tiger and everyone else already had a rough sense of direction.

 They wanted to make use of the ancient battlefield to leave the North Region and explore the demon regions of Tianhuang Mainland!

 Su Zimo's identity was sensitive and he would be watched by countless people after the battle in Myriad Phenomenon City!

 If he brought monkey and the others who were demon beasts with thick demonic qi along into the cultivation world, they would definitely attract endless trouble.

 The best method was for them to enter the demon regions!

 Once they cultivate their Essence Spirits in the demon regions, monkey, the spirit tiger and the others would be able to advance to become fiend demons. At that time, they would be able to absorb the demonic qi around them and it would be difficult for them to be discovered when they return to the cultivation world.

 Monkey and the spirit tiger had resided in one of the eight demon regions, the Wild Lion Ridge, for a full 20 years. They even qualified for two positions to enter the ancient battlefield and had quite a bit of experience.

 Now that the seven of them siblings were gathered together, it was not going to be difficult for them to make a name for themselves in the demon regions.

 Everyone else aside, monkey was particularly excited about this.

 His dream was always to be the king of a mountain and reign over a part of the world.

 In the blink of an eye, a month passed.

 During this period of time, many cultivators recuperated within Myriad Phenomenon City and their injuries were mostly healed.

 The wounds of those with severe injuries had stabilized as well.

 This day, Lin Xuanji came knocking with a smile. "Brother Su, let's go! The Ancient Phenomenon Stele is opening up today. Let's see what rewards there are for the Phenomenon Ranking this time round!"

 "Alright,"

 Su Zimo's eyes lit up and he nodded his head; he was looking forward to this.

 Many cultivators came forth from their respective seclusions and headed towards the Myriad Phenomenon Peak.

 Although the cultivators on the Phenomenon Ranking were the only ones who would get the rewards, many cultivators wanted to join the crowd and see if any connate Dharmic weapons or heaven-grade cultivation techniques would appear.

 Perfected Lord Yu Jun, Perfected Lord Luo Xue and Monk Yin Lu had arrived before the Myriad Phenomenon Peak long ago.

 Scabs had already formed on the injuries of Perfected Lord Luo Xue and Monk Yin Lu after a month and there wouldn't be any sequelae either.

 However, Perfected Lord Yu Jun was severely affected by the loss of his arm.

 There was no hope for him to regeneration his severed limb unless he cultivated to the Conjoint Body realm!

 The Conjoint Body realm was way too far ahead.

 The path of cultivation was arduous and treacherous; one could lose their life with a single mistake.

 How many people could guarantee that they would be able to advance to the Conjoint Body realm throughout history?

 "Cultivators on the Phenomenon Ranking, come over to where I am to collect your rewards,"

 Perfected Lord Yu Jun's voice carried a hint of weakness.

 The damage on his body was too great with the loss of his arm!

 Only the top ten cultivators on the Phenomenon Ranking were qualified to select their treasures from the Ancient Phenomenon Stele. The rewards for the other cultivators were disseminated by cultivators of Enigma Palace.
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 Chapter 788 - Great Day Gautama Sutra

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The Golden Core Phenomenon Ranking this time round was different from the past.

 More than half the cultivators on the ranking had died.

 Apart from some weapons and cultivation techniques as rewards, the remaining cultivators obtained many Soul Nourishing Blood Ginseng as well.

 It was a necessary expendable item after they advanced to the Nascent Soul and cultivated their Essence Spirits.

 A moment later, Su Zimo, Ming Zhen, Pang Yue and the other cultivators in the top ten of the Phenomenon Ranking arrived at the foot of the Myriad Phenomenon Peak.

 Perfected Lord Yu Jun took a deep breath and conjured multiple hand seals before tapping his glabella gently with his forefinger.

 His glabella shone and a ray of his spirit consciousness shot forward onto the Ancient Phenomenon Stele.

 Boom!

 The ancient stele vibrated violently as though it was about to be uprooted!

 Immediately after, the Ancient Phenomenon Stele emitted rays of light that scattered onto Su Zimo and the others; it was musky and hazy.

 It was a curious sensation.

 Su Zimo felt as though the Ancient Phenomenon Stele was alive!

 It was as though a life was awakened within the ancient stele and it was staring at him.

 A mysterious power cruised through every single corner of his body like a stream of water. It was gentle and calm - the life seemed as though it wanted to see through everything there was to Su Zimo!

 The other few people experienced the same sensation.

 However, not long after, the light on Ming Zhen and the others dissipated. Thereafter, one or two items that glowed brightly would appear above their heads.

 An ancient lantern with a bronze green shade hovered over Ming Zhen's head.

 The flame within the lantern was extinguished and yet, the lantern's body shone with a mysterious glow.

 A yellow scroll was beside the ancient lantern.

 Green Lantern Yellow Scroll!

 The yellow scroll was a cultivation technique secret skill, but nobody could see its contents and what grade it was.

 However, six Dharmic patterns could faintly be seen on the green lantern!

 It was a connate Dharmic weapon!

 Many cultivators gripped their fists tightly with fervent gazes.

 Everyone was moved by the appearance of a connate Dharmic weapon!

 However, everyone knew that none of them was a match for Ming Zhen the young monk despite his unassuming appearance!

 Right now, he was a part of Dapamkara Monastery and was protected by Monk Yin Lu.

 Furthermore, he was also someone on Su Zimo's side.

 Even without those, Ming Zhen's strength was enough to shock everyone present.

 "Well, well, well!"

 Monk Yin Lu nodded repeatedly.

 The green lantern was just right for Ming Zhen and the yellow scroll seemed like it was an extraordinary item as well!

 A long blade with a sheath appeared above Dugu Jian's head and a manual of a sword technique.

 The handle and sheath of the sword were both pitch-black.

 If one did not focus their gaze, they might mistake it to be a black rod.

 "It seems like there are six Dharmic patterns?"

 "Indeed, it's another connate Dharmic weapon!"

 "The rewards for the Phenomenon Ranking this time round are way too awesome! There are two connate Dharmic weapons already!"

 In the previous Phenomenon Rankings, it was already quite amazing if there was a single connate Dharmic weapon among the rewards.

 "Hurry, take a look at that gigantic spear above Pang Yue's head!"

 "Huh? It's another connate Dharmic weapon!"

 Unlike Ming Zhen and Dugu Jian, Pang Yue's rewards did not include any cultivation technique or secret skill - there was only a single weapon.

 Even so, it was enough for outsiders to be envious.

 "Hahahaha!"

 Pang Yue burst into laughter and reached out to grab the gigantic spear above his head.

 His figure sank the moment he caught the gigantic spear.

 It was heavy!

 The gigantic spear was around thirty feet long and the tip of its spear was two-pronged and shone with a cold glint.

 Mysterious patterns were etched on the body of the spear and it blended well with the spear tip to give off a domineering aura!

 For ordinary cultivators, it would be impossible to utilize a gigantic spear that was this clumsy and heavy; it was only suitable for a cultivator that was as muscular and massive as Pang Yue.

 Many cultivators turned towards Su Zimo instinctively after the birth of three connate Dharmic weapons.

 "Eh? Strange."

 "Why hasn't the light on Su Zimo's body dissipated?"

 Su Zimo's eyes were tightly shut and he was motionless.

 The 'water current' from the Ancient Phenomenon Stele washed through his body time and again.

 Su Zimo had a feeling that the life within the Ancient Phenomenon Stele seemed to be trying its best to scan his body and uncover his secrets, but it could not do it!

 An unknown period of time passed.

 Finally, the light on Su Zimo's body dissipated gradually.

 Two items hovered above his head as well.

 However, both of them seemed antiquated and did not glow at all.

 One of them was an ancient book.

 It should be a cultivation technique or secret skill but nobody could tell.

 The other was a bare green lotus platform that was incomparably dark without any patterns. It was so battered that nobody would bother to pick it up if it was thrown at the side of a road.

 "What are those?"

 "I've got no idea. They have no Dharmic patterns either so they must be trash."

 "The rewards for the Phenomenon Ranking this time round have already been extraordinary with the birth of three connate Dharmic weapons. There can't be any other good things appearing."

 "Su Zimo's luck sure is pathetic."

 Many cultivators discussed softly.

 "That doesn't make sense,"

 Lin Xuanji glared at the two items that hovered in midair and frowned, murmuring slightly, "This lad managed to take away quite a bit of the dragon vein back in the Astral Dragon Sputum Lair and he is imbued with great fortune. This shouldn't be the case, right?"

 "Could that cultivation technique be way too shocking?"

 Out of curiosity, Lin Xuanji headed forward and asked softly, "What is that cultivation technique?"

 Su Zimo retrieved the ancient book from midair and flipped it open gently. Four words were written on the first page - Great Day Gautama Sutra!

 Lin Xuanji was stunned when he saw the four words.

 Su Zimo's pupils constricted slightly.

 As the current generation's successor of Enigma Palace, Lin Xuanji had a vast knowledge of things and naturally knew the origin of that cultivation technique.

 Su Zimo resided at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley for 20 years and learned the skills of Fahua and Daming Monasteries. Furthermore, he recited sutras, paid respect to Buddha and comprehended Zen daily. As such, he knew quite a lot of things about the Buddhist monasteries as well.

 In the ancient era when the path of cultivation was first civilized, the Buddhist monasteries were not part of the major factions that they were known as today.

 The Great Day Gautama Sutra was a mystic classic of the Buddhist monasteries back in the ancient era and was a heaven-grade cultivation technique for refining one's spirit.

 It was said that when cultivated to its peak, this cultivation technique could create the supreme Dharma Characteristic of the Buddhist monasteries, the Gautama Dharmic Body!

 A single arm raise could destroy the world and subdue fiends!

 Su Zimo put the mystic classic of the Buddhist monasteries away in his storage bag without emotions.

 Even if any other heaven-grade cultivation techniques were revealed, many cultivators would covet them, let alone the Great Day Gautama Sutra.

 Right now, coupled with the Purple Thunder Manual that was in his storage bag, Su Zimo possessed two heaven-grade cultivation techniques meant for spirit refinement.

 Given such conditions, the progression of his cultivation path would require much less effort after he advanced to the Nascent Soul realm!

 Su Zimo raised his head and looked at the battered green lotus platform in midair with furrowed brows.

 He was the number one of the Phenomenon Ranking - there was no way the Ancient Phenomenon Stele was going to give him any casual trash item.

 However, he could not tell what was special about that green lotus platform.

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat as he turned towards the three Nascent Souls who were not far away.

 Perfected Lord Yu Jun turned to look at Monk Yin Lu beside him and asked deeply, "If I'm not wrong, this green lotus platform should be that legendary object, right?"

 "It should be,"

 Monk Yin Lu had a stern expression as he nodded.
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 Chapter 789 - Legend of the Immortal World

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo asked, "Seniors, may I ask you guys what this is?"

 "Creation Green Lotus?"

 Three words sounded from Monk Yin Lu's mouth.

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 There were only brief descriptions of the Creation Green Lotus recorded within the Sutra Chamber at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley.

 Su Zimo only knew that the Creation Green Lotus was once an Emperor weapon of the Buddhist monasteries!

 Emperor weapons were the Destiny Dharmic Treasures of emperors themselves and possessed the might and force of an emperor - they were even stronger than the Dharma treasures used by Patriarchs of the Mahayana realm!

 However, why was a legendary Emperor weapon in this state?

 The lotus platform was old and dark without any life. In fact, it was barren without any petals on it.

 Monk Yin Lu could see the confusion in Su Zimo's eyes and explained, "The Creation Green Lotus before you has withered, that's why it's in such a state."

 "Withered?"

 Su Zimo was even more puzzled.

 How could weapons be withered?

 Monk Yin Lu continued, "The Creation Green Lotus has to be nourished by one's Essence Spirit to trigger its lifeforce so that it can regrow its petals and lotus seed."

 "Legend has it that there are nine grades to the Creation Green Lotus and at its highest level, it is called the Grade Nine Creation Green Lotus. Of course, there are also legends that state that the highest grade is twelve."

 Monk Yin Lu paused for a moment before shaking his head. "Naturally, it doesn't matter whether it is nine or twelve. The reason for that is because the highest graded Creation Green Lotus that has ever appeared in Tianhuang Mainland was only at the eighth grade!"

 "How many grades is this current lotus seat?" Su Zimo could not help but ask.

 "Gradeless,"

 Monk Yin Lu smiled.

 "Ugh,"

 Su Zimo smiled as well when he heard that.

 How could this green lotus be graded when it was already withered?

 "What do the grades actually mean and how do you differentiate them?"

 Su Zimo was filled with curiosity and asked again.

 "The Creation Green Lotus's lifeforce will be triggered when it is nourished by one's Essence Spirit. When it is filled, it will undergo a creation process and experience a reincarnation cycle."

 Monk Yin Lu explained, "The grades refer to how many times a Creation Green Lotus has reincarnated. Each time it reincarnates, it will create a layer of nine green lotus petals and nine lotus seeds. That's the Grade One Creation Green Lotus."

 "When its growth reaches its limits, the Grade One Creation Green Lotus will undergo a second reincarnation and a second layer of petals with nine new lotus seeds will be created on the lotus seat, so on and so forth."

 Su Zimo roughly understood.

 The simplest way of determining the grade of a Creation Green Lotus was through looking at the layers of petals on the lotus seat.

 The Grade Nine Creation Green Lotus would have nine layers of petals.

 The density of the stacked petals could be imagined as they lined up densely within with the smallest petals deepest before blossoming outward with the larger petals outside!

 Monk Yin Lu pondered for a moment and continued, "At grade four, the Creation Green Lotus can match a connate Perfected Lord Dharmic weapon! At grade five, it can go against a Void Reversion Dharmic weapon!"

 "The Creation Green Lotus itself possesses mystical power which is something that many connate Dharmic weapons cannot match."

 Even connate Dharmic weapons could not match it!

 That was a remarkable appraisal!

 Su Zimo looked at the battered green lotus seat in his palm and a blaze was ignited within his heart.

 This was even more precious than connate Dharmic weapons!

 "Hais."

 Suddenly, Monk Yin Lu sighed. "Actually, I don't know whether this Creation Green Lotus is a blessing or curse for you."

 "Hmm?"

 Su Zimo was stunned.

 How could a treasure as such be a curse?

 Monk Yin Lu continued, "For the Creation Green Lotus to grow, the nourishment from one's Essence Spirit is required. Furthermore, the power of Essence Spirit that it requires is extremely immense and nobody can handle it!"

 "Throughout history, the Creation Green Lotus has been passed down and moved between dozens of paragons. However, most of them ended up being burdened by it. Gradually, nobody wanted to touch it anymore."

 When a cultivator uses his Essence Spirit to nourish the green lotus, it was only natural for his cultivation progress to stagnate.

 "That's the reason why the highest graded Creation Green Lotus in Tianhuang Mainland is only grade eight."

 Monk Yin Lu continued, "Throughout history, the ancient Buddha Emperor was the only one who nurtured the Grade Eight Creation Green Lotus thanks to his unparalleled wisdom, determination and boldness. This is an Emperor weapon that was recorded in the ancient manuals."

 "Even with the power of the Buddha Emperor, he did not dare to attempt to grow it to grade nine!"

 Su Zimo had a calm expression.

 He was not worried about that.

 Right now, he was in possession of two heaven-grade cultivation techniques meant for the spirit, the Purple Thunder Manual and Great Day Gautama Sutra. Be it in terms of cultivation speed or the purity of his Essence Spirit, he would definitely be the strongest in history!

 Su Zimo refused to believe that he could not refine the Creation Green Lotus even with two heaven-grade cultivation techniques.

 "The reason why this Creation Green Lotus is so mystical is because it isn't something from Tianhuang Mainland,"

 Slowly, Perfected Lord Yu Jun said, "Legend has it that it came from the immortal world!"

 "Hmm?"

 Su Zimo was in the midst of contemplating how he should nurture the Creation Green Lotus. At the mention of 'immortal world', his heart skipped a beat and he spun around, asking hurriedly, "What's the immortal world? Where is it? How do I get there?"

 This was the first time Su Zimo had heard of the words 'immortal world'.

 Immediately, he thought about Die Yue.

 Before she left, she once said that they were not from the same world.

 Along his path of cultivation, Su Zimo gradually realized that Die Yue must have headed to a vast world of another level.

 Furthermore, there was a high chance that the world was the legendary ethereal immortal world!

 Perfected Lord Yu Jun gave a bitter laugh. "There's no way a cultivator of my level knows where's the immortal world or how I should get there."

 Su Zimo gradually calmed down and realized that his question was rather abrupt.

 "The immortal world is only the way the immortal sects refer to it,"

 As though he could read Su Zimo's mind, Perfected Lord Yu Jun elaborated, "Those of the fiend sects call it the fiend world and those of the Buddhist monasteries call it the Pure Land."

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 In that case, wouldn't those from the demon race call it the demon world?

 "In any case, there is definitely another world as such outside of Tianhuang Mainland, somewhere where experts are abundant and immortals and fiends tread! Many people refer to it differently and some people just call it the upper world."

 "It is said that a portion of the ancient emperors have ascended to the upper world as well."

 Su Zimo's heart could not help but race at the mention of that.

 He gulped and tried his best to compose himself before asking slowly, "Senior, may I ask if you've heard of something called the great wilderness within the upper world?"

 "Great wilderness?"

 Perfected Lord Yu Jun pondered carefully with a lost expression before shaking his head.

 Su Zimo felt relieved.

 Perfected Lord Yu Jun was merely at Nascent Soul realm and even if he knew anything about the immortal world, it was merely hearsay - he wouldn't be in direct contact with it.

 Su Zimo believed that as his cultivation realm advanced, he would definitely find out more secrets.

 The distance between him and Die Yue would decrease!

 "This Creation Green Lotus is mysterious and possesses unfathomable power. You must be careful if you're using your Essence Spirit to refine it,"

 Perfected Lord Yu Jun reminded him, "If you notice anything amiss, don't hesitate and give up on it immediately. Otherwise, it would be too late for regrets if you're burdened by it and sapped dry completely."

 "Thank you for your reminder, senior,"

 Su Zimo expressed his gratitude while his mind was filled with the legends about the immortal world.
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 Chapter 790 - New Journey

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Zimo, there are some Soul Nourishing Blood Ginsengs in this storage bag. Keep them with you,"

 Perfected Lord Yu Jun handed Su Zimo a storage bag and Su Zimo did not decline.

 All the cultivators on the Phenomenon Ranking received rewards like the Soul Nourishing Blood Ginseng; the higher their ranking, the more the quantity they received.

 Ming Zhen's storage bag already contained thousands of Soul Nourishing Blood Ginseng!

 If nothing went wrong, that large amount of Soul Nourishing Blood Ginseng would suffice Ming Zhen until he cultivated to the Void Reversion realm.

 This was also one of the reasons why many paragons wanted to obtain a ranking on the Phenomenon Ranking.

 The rewards were truly enticing.

 Su Zimo opened his storage bag and gave it a quick glance. He could not help but feel stunned with a look of surprise in his eyes.

 There were way too many Soul Nourishing Blood Ginsengs in his storage bag!

 At once glance, there were at least 60,000 ginsengs densely packed together!

 Su Zimo furrowed his brows slightly.

 Although the rewards for the number one of the Phenomenon Ranking were immense, there was no way it could be this much.

 "This…"

 Su Zimo looked at Perfected Lord Yu Jun. Just as he was about to speak, the latter's voice sounded in his mind.

 "There's no need to decline, Zimo. You deserve the Soul Nourishing Blood Ginsengs."

 Perfected Lord Yu Jun sent a voice transmission, "If you hadn't stepped in to save the paragons from the catastrophe, few of them would have been able to survive, let alone all of these worldly items."

 "The demon beast friends you have are great and honorable. It's all thanks to their help this time round as well. All of them will require Soul Nourishing Blood Ginsengs for their cultivations too. Their portions are included within the storage bag."

 Demons would cultivate Essence Spirits after they form their cores as well.

 However, for the demon race, they refer to it as the Yin Spirit!

 Perfected Lord Yu Jun continued, "Furthermore, if you are going to refine the Creation Green Lotus, these Soul Nourishing Blood Ginsengs won't even be enough for you to take in fully."

 Su Zimo nodded and put away the storage bag.

 Coupled with the Spirit Gathering Fruit and other Soul Nourishing Blood Ginseng that he had gathered earlier on, he definitely had enough cultivation resources for a period of time in the future.

 Perfected Lord Yu Jun asked, "What are your plans after this, Zimo?"

 "I haven't thought about it yet,"

 Su Zimo replied ambiguously.

 He had decided earlier on that he wanted to head to one of the eight demon regions, but he felt that it was awkward to tell Perfected Lord Yu Jun about it.

 Perfected Lord Yu Jun had a conflicted expression and seemed like he wanted to say something but stopped.

 In truth, in the depths of his heart, he wanted to invite Su Zimo to Enigma Palace.

 However, Su Zimo's identity was way too unique!

 Although he held the fort for the battle of Myriad Phenomenon City and rescued many paragons to leave an eternal reputation, his identity would be questioned forever as well!

 The image of the gigantic, hundred foot tall, ancient demon king with a torrential ferocity was etched deeply in the hearts of many cultivators and impossible to erase.

 The dragon roar he released and the humanoid monster that was filled with green scales was also remembered by everyone.

 Everything would surely spread through the entire cultivation world when the cultivators who survived returned to Tianhuang Mainland.

 The words of men were enough to destroy bones!

 How many people would believe it even if he told them that Su Zimo was human?

 At the end of the day, Perfected Lord Yu Jun was only a Perfected Lord at Enigma Palace and he could not make the decision to invite Su Zimo to join Enigma Palace.

 Rather, there was probably no faction in the cultivation world that would dare to be on Su Zimo's side!

 That lad was in possession of great treasures.

 That lad has offended super sects such as Glass Palace and Zephyr Thunder Palace.

 From this day forth, this young man's situation in the cultivation world would become even more treacherous!

 Perfected Lord Yu Jun gazed at the top of Myriad Phenomenon Peak with a deep look in his eyes as he lamented, "If you're able to reach the peak one day, everything will definitely change."

 Naturally, Monk Yin Lu could see the situation Su Zimo was in. He sent the latter a voice transmission in secret with only two words - demon region!

 He could only avoid the dangers of the cultivation world temporarily within the demon regions!

 That was the most suitable path for Su Zimo for the time being.

 Su Zimo merely nodded without any emotions.

 Many cultivators gradually dispersed after the dissemination of the rewards.

 Most sects and factions would choose to reside in Myriad Phenomenon City and wait for the dimensional spots of the ancient battlefield to open up again three months later so that they can return to Tianhuang Mainland.

 Su Zimo, monkey and the others had already planned to take their leave first.

 Su Zimo went to visit Demoness Ji and handed her the Great Qian Imperial Seal. "Help me take this back and give it to Yaoxue."

 The Great Qian Imperial Seal was not only a connate spirit weapon - there was an even deeper meaning behind it.

 Su Zimo had already intended to hand it over to Yaoxue the moment he got his hands on it.

 "Nothing else?"

 "That's all."

 A fragrance wafted over.

 Demoness Ji closed in to Su Zimo with an unfriendly expression and grit her teeth. "Don't you have anything for me?"

 Su Zimo gave a bitter laugh.

 He truly had nothing.

 He knew that he was in the wrong and turned to leave, disappearing in a flash.

 "Coward, you're afraid I might eat you up?"

 Demoness Ji stomped her foot and harrumphed.

 "Xiaoning, follow your sect back to Elixir Yang Sect. I'll take my leave first. I'll visit you if I have the chance," Su Zimo went to visit Xiaoning for a final farewell.

 "Yes,"

 She nodded with a slumped head, as though she had something on her mind.

 "What's wrong?" Su Zimo asked.

 "I want to pay my respects to big brother,"

 Xiaoning said after a moment of silence.

 Su Zimo wanted to reject her almost immediately.

 However, when he saw the sorrow in Xiaoning's eyes, he realized that this secular relationship would always be in her heart if it was not resolved!

 He was in the same state previously.

 However, it was truly way too dangerous for Xiaoning to head to the North Region alone.

 Su Zimo was extremely worried.

 Yet, things would most likely be even more dangerous if he followed her!

 "I'll accompany her,"

 Right then, Night Spirit's voice sounded; his tone was calm, as though he was saying something extremely casual.

 Su Zimo was relieved.

 He believed that Xiaoning would definitely be fine if she was accompanied by Night Spirit!

 However, the seven of them had only just become sworn siblings and they were about to be separated after their short gathering - everyone felt reluctant about it.

 "I can't follow you guys either,"

 Right then, the Golden Lion said softly in an embarrassed manner.

 "Ah?

 The spirit tiger squatted down and asked, "Where are you going to go? Don't worry, I won't bully you in the future or call you Golden Hair or anything like that. I'll call you Seven, how about that?"

 "No,"

 The Golden Lion looked even more nervous and waved it off hurriedly. "I-I've got a f-friend… yes, friend, back in the Wild Lion Ridge. I've got to return to see her. I can't leave without a farewell."

 "Friend?"

 The spirit tiger's eyes lit up.

 Monkey teased him, "It's your lover, right?"

 "Heh!"

 The Golden Lion scratched his head with a chuckle, but he did not deny.

 Initially, the spirit tiger, Qing Qing and the others were feeling sad because they had to part with Night Spirit. All of a sudden, their eyes blazed with the flames of gossip when they heard about this!

 "Hurry, tell me! What's up between you two?"

 "What's the name of your lover? Is she pretty?"

 "How long have you guys been together? Why have I never heard you mention her?"

 A series of questions flew over and the Golden Lion blushed bright red. In fact, he even looked embarrassed as he said, "Pretty! Of course she's pretty!"

 After a momentary pause, he mustered his courage. "Her name is Ke Ke and there's no one else in this world that's better than her in my eyes!"

 "Whoo!"

 Monkey and the others cheered with wild laughter.

 Su Zimo stood at the side and smiled in silence with a sense of warmth in his heart as he looked at monkey and the others play around.

 He was about to begin on a new journey. Thankfully…

 He wasn't going to be doing it alone!
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 Chapter 791 - World of the Demon Race

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo's group separated with Night Spirit and the Golden Lion upon leaving Myriad Phenomenon City.

 Su Zimo, monkey, the spirit tiger, Qing Qing and Little Fox began on their new journey.

 There were eight demon regions and they were also ranked among the super factions of Tianhuang Mainland; that was the reason why there was the saying of the nine immortal sects and eight demon regions.

 However, of the eight demon regions, three of them were not on land and were out in the oceans.

 Tianhuang Mainland consisted of four regions, three oceans and one continent.

 The four regions were the North, South, East and West regions.

 The continent referred to the Middle Continent.

 The three oceans surrounded Tianhuang Mainland from the East, South and North directions.

 The oceanic world was vast and was multiple times larger than the surface area of the land. There were countless unheard of ancient living beings and primordial living beings even existed in the depths of the oceans!

 They had yet to cultivate Essence Spirits at their current cultivation realm.

 Even if they could enter the oceans, they wouldn't be able to adapt.

 The five of them were considered as living beings of the land. Even after they advanced to the Nascent Soul realm and cultivated their Essence Spirits, their combat strength would definitely be diminished significantly in the depths of the oceans.

 Those three demon regions had to be eliminated for the time being.

 Among the five of them, Su Zimo was probably the only one who wouldn't be affected in the depths of the oceans!

 Before they entered the Astral Dragon Sputum Lair, the group of them dove into the bottom of the lake and engaged in a massive battle there.

 Su Zimo's combat strength did not seem to be affected even in deep waters.

 At that time, he was puzzled over the reason.

 During his recent rest period in Myriad Phenomenon City, he recalled about these incidents and an extremely frightening guess gradually surfaced within Su Zimo's mind!

 His Illumination Eye was imparted to him at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley by the red-headed ghost.

 However, when the God race leader saw the visual technique, he referred to it as the Illumination Dragon Eye and said that it was a secret skill of the Dragon race!

 When he asked the red-headed ghost at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley for the name of this visual technique, the latter had an odd expression and was ambiguous.

 Su Zimo was more inclined to believe in the God race leader's words.

 However, that was the issue - how did he manage to cultivate a secret skill of the Dragon race?

 There was also the issue of the Ancient Dragonification Art.

 When he released it previously, there would merely be a life-like divine dragon conjured around him.

 But this time round, his body underwent a terrifying change!

 Back at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley when Su Zimo underwent his demonic cultivation, he had similar experiences - his skin would feel itchy as though something was about to burst forth from it.

 However, upon closer inspection, he discovered nothing.

 At that time, he paid no attention to it.

 To think that dragon scales would appear on his body directly this time round!

 Was it merely because of the half dragon egg that he consumed back in the Dragon Bone Valley?

 Su Zimo did not believe that.

 If the half dragon egg was the reason, why did he not have the same terrifying transformation when he released the Ancient Dragonification Art before he entered the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley?

 If it was not because of the half dragon egg, what was the reason for it?

 A series of images flashed through Su Zimo's mind.

 He thought about the red-headed ghost.

 He thought about the bowl of spirit water that the red-headed ghost offered him every month.

 "That spirit water…"

 Su Zimo's eyes narrowed and his gaze shone.

 Nobody was clearer than him about the tremendous power within the spirit water!

 That bowl of spirit water every month was the reason why he could cultivate the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley and heal his Inner Core back to its original state!

 Now that he thought about it carefully, that was probably not spirit water, but blood!

 The blood of the Dragon race!

 The only reason why his body underwent such a tremendous change such that he could transform partially into a Dragon was because he drank the blood of the Dragon race for 20 years!

 The bloodline of the Dragon race was probably the reason why his smashed Inner Core could heal to its original state.

 It was because he contained the bloodline of the Dragon race within him that he was able to cultivate a secret skill of the Dragon race, the Illumination Dragon Eye.

 It was because of the bloodline of the Dragon race that his combat strength was not affected underwater.

 Dragons were used to flying through clouds and water to begin with.

 Even if they were in the depths of the oceans, they could create a stir, let alone the depths of a lake!

 With that, the identity of the red-headed ghost became even more mysterious.

 "Could the red-headed ghost be someone from the Dragon race?"

 A bold thought crossed Su Zimo's mind that even gave himself a shock.

 What was the background of a chained Dragon in the backyard at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley?

 Su Zimo could not help but recall the catastrophe from 10,000 years ago.

 However, there were many things that would not make sense even if the red-headed ghost was the dragon of the catastrophe.

 "What are you thinking about, young master?"

 Little Fox closed in when she saw Su Zimo frowning in deep thoughts and could not help but ask.

 "It's nothing,"

 Su Zimo shook his head and suppressed the thoughts momentarily.

 Unless he asked the old monk and the red-headed ghost personally, any conclusion he came to would merely be a fragment of his imagination.

 After the three oceanic demon regions were eliminated, the North Region was eliminated as well.

 Apart from the threat of Glass Palace, Su Zimo was worried about the Dragon Bone Valley.

 The Dragon Bone Valley was one of the nine forbidden grounds!

 There was a chance that the existences within the Dragon Bone Valley might create trouble for him if he released the bloodline of the Dragon race from within his body.

 There were not many choices left after the North Region was eliminated.

 There were only the demon regions of the South, East and West regions as well as the Middle Continent.

 "No matter which demon region we're in, we should lay low the moment we arrive and not attract any trouble,"

 In a rare expression of seriousness, the spirit tiger's usual cheeky behavior was gone. "Beast and birds roam the demon regions and it is filled with danger. At our level, we're among the lowest tiers among them."

 "We can only protect ourselves after we cultivate our Yin Spirit and advance to become low-level fiend demons."

 The low-level fiend demon that the spirit tiger referred to was the equivalent of a Nascent Soul in the cultivation world.

 Even a low-level fiend demon could reign supreme in a place like the Cang Lang Mountain Range.

 However, within the eight demon regions, they could only barely ensure their own survival!

 "Are there any factions within the demon regions as well?"

 Qing Qing asked.

 Among the five of them, monkey and the spirit tiger were the only ones who had lived in the demon regions before and understood more about them.

 The spirit tiger jolted at Qing Qing's question and said hurriedly, "There are multiple factions within the demon regions and it's survival of the fittest with a strict hierarchy of levels. If you can cultivate to become a mid-level fiend demon, you can gather some lesser demons and reign as a king."

 Monkey's eyes lit up at the mention of 'reign as a king' and licked his lips.

 He seemed to possess a fervent obsession towards being a king.

 "Mid-level fiend demons possess a territory of their own and have many lesser and low-level fiend demons under their control. They are known as Territorial Lords."

 Mid-level fiend demons were equivalent to Void Reversions of the cultivation world.

 The spirit tiger continued, "If you become a high-level fiend demon, you'll be amazing. Every single high-level fiend demon within the demon regions are Overlords! All the Territorial Lords within their jurisdiction have to obey their orders unquestionably!"

 High-level fiend demons were equivalent to the Dharma Characteristics of the cultivation world.

 At that point, be it monkey or the spirit tiger, their eyes revealed hopeful looks.

 How glorious would it be if they became Overlords within the demon regions and could command groups of demons?!

 Su Zimo asked, "If the mid-level fiend demons are Territorial Lords and the high-level fiend demons are Overlords, what comes after that?"

 "Grand Demons are above high-level fiend demons! They are equivalent to the Conjoint Bodies of the conjoint body. Although they don't belong to any factions or possess any territories, all Grand Demons are completely unrestricted and can roam the demon regions freely!"

 The spirit demon said enviously, "Even an Overlord has to bow in the face of a Grand Demon and listen to its orders obediently!"
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 Chapter 792 - Rat

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The ancient battlefield was about to be shut off in another three months.

 During this period of time, Su Zimo, monkey and the others roamed the battlefield freely and collected as many Soul Nourishing Blood Ginsengs as they could.

 The five of them were at the peak of their Core Formations and would require Soul Nourishing Blood Ginseng to raise their cultivation realm and refine their Essence Spirits after advancing to the Nascent Soul realm.

 For something like the Soul Nourishing Blood Ginseng, it was definitely the more the merrier.

 The term Nascent Soul referred to how the Essence Spirit resembled an infant.

 How was an Essence Spirit cultivated?

 Ancient sayings mentioned that one could see spirits after they broke through the voids!

 That 'spirit' referred to the Essence Spirit!

 In that case, what were the voids?

 How should one break through the voids?

 The Essence Spirit resided in a mysterious region within the brain in the depths of the glabella. It was known as the Niwan Palace, or the Spirit Platform.

 This was a secret place that the human body could not come into contact with.

 It was said that a living being's soul was contained within!

 Prior to this, cultivators had difficulties coming into contact with the Spirit Platform no matter how they tried to cultivate.

 There was a barrier between the human body and the Spirit Platform - that barrier was what the void referred to!

 To break through the void was to break through the barrier!

 At the peak of Core Formation when the power of one's core was at its limits, a cultivator could attempt to break the barrier by controlling their will.

 If they could break the barrier, they would arrive at where the Spirit Platform was.

 A living being's soul was incorporeal.

 It was merely an empty ball of light.

 After the void was broken through and the Golden Core arrived at the Spirit Platform, resplendent light will fill the place and turn it pure white.

 Upon contact, the soul will form something corporeal like a newborn infant - that was the Nascent Soul!

 It was also the Essence Spirit!

 The human body was extremely mysterious and was a world of its own.

 The process of using the Golden Core to break through the void was the process of communicating with the universe!

 That was the reason why cultivators could utilize Heaven and Earth powers after cultivating an Essence Spirit, making use of Dharmic powers that were even more terrifying and stronger than spirit energy!

 However, Su Zimo's situation was different from others.

 He did not only have a Golden Core within his body; he had an Inner Core as well!

 Nobody knew what changes would happen if he broke through given those circumstances.

 …

 For three months, the five of them encountered a lot of battles of various intensities.

 Some ignorant ferocious beasts and ancient living beings attempted to gang up on them and steal their treasures seeing that there were only five of them but ended up being defeated themselves.

 There was nothing within this world that could threaten the five of them anymore.

 This day, Su Zimo's group of five defeated another beast stampede and started to tidy up their spoils of war in the battlefield.

 Right now, there were already more than 80,000 Soul Nourishing Blood Ginsengs in Su Zimo's storage bag!

 "I'd say we shouldn't continue and search painstakingly for the Soul Nourishing Blood Ginsengs,"

 The spirit tiger said as he collected the storage bags on the battlefield, "We should just rob them! Given our capabilities, we'll be able to rob tons of them!"

 "That sounds feasible,"

 Qing Qing said hostilely as well, "There's been demon beasts that tried to take advantage of us for the past few days. We might as well take the initiative and rob them instead!"

 Su Zimo was silent and gazed at a small hill not far away fixedly.

 "Young Master, what are you looking at?"

 Little Fox was curious and looked where Su Zimo was looking, but she saw nothing.

 "A cowardly rat has been following us for a few days now. However, he hasn't done anything,"

 Su Zimo said with a fake smile, "I'm just curious what he's up to."

 "Huh? Where?"

 Little Fox asked with widened eyes.

 Su Zimo raised his head slightly and chuckled. "Hiding right beneath that small hill."

 Monkey, the spirit tiger and Qing Qing's gazes turned over as well. They moved and gradually formed an encirclement, glaring with cold gazes and hostile expressions.

 According to Su Zimo's words, this person has followed them for a couple of days, yet, the few of them did not realize anything at all - this meant that the intruder was rather capable!

 In truth, Su Zimo was curious as well.

 The person following them was extremely careful and had gentle movements that were almost impossible to detect.

 Su Zimo cultivated the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness and the blood of the Dragon race flowed through his body. As such, his six senses were frighteningly keen. If not for that, it would have been difficult to notice this person's presence!

 More importantly, his spirit perception did not give him any warning.

 In other words, the person that followed them was not hostile.

 That was also the reason why Su Zimo did not make a move and kill the intruder instantly.

 However, that person did not give up even after a few days and continued following them - that irritated Su Zimo slightly.

 "Coward, who are you? Come forth!"

 The spirit tiger glared at the hill not far away and shouted domineeringly.

 To be fair, even as the three of them glared at the hill, none of them noticed that somebody was hiding there.

 However, a moment later, the small hill moved.

 The ground gradually caved in and a hole the size of a face opened up where it was.

 Immediately after, a gray demon beast scurried out of the hole.

 Everyone focused their gazes and were stunned.

 Little Fox murmured with her mouth agape, "It's really a  rat 1 …"

 Su Zimo was slightly stunned as well before he lost his composure and laughed.

 The demon was around the size of a guinea pig and was filled with short, gray fur all over its body. It had a long tail and its tiny eyes darted around with a shifty expression - it was truly a gigantic rat!

 "Fellow brothers, please don't get worked up. I'm your good friend…" The rat spoke in human tongue.

 "Stop acting chummy with me! Rat, what are you doing following us?"

 When the spirit tiger saw that it was a rat, he felt that he could slap the latter to death with a single palm strike. As such, he was invigorated and shouted again.

 The rat was so shocked that it shuddered.

 "Please calm down, great tiger!"

 The rat cupped his tiny paws together and greeted monkey, the spirit tiger and Qing Qing politely as it beamed embarrassedly and spoke in human tongue, "Previously, by coincidence, I came across you guys fighting and was extremely amazed! The unparalleled brilliance is something that I look up to and can't forget."

 Monkey and Qing Qing did not have many reactions when they heard that.

 However, the spirit tiger was extremely proud and blushed with bright spirits.

 "Rat, you sure are right about that,"

 The spirit tiger nodded and asked, "When you mentioned unparalleled brilliance, which one of us were you referring to?"

 The rat replied hurriedly, "You, the great tiger of course! You were incomparably brave and an invincible might! Your torrential aura can sweep through the eight desolates unmatched!"

 The spirit tiger was delighted but pretended to be calm as he said deeply, "Yes, you're quite the sharp person."

 "Wow!"

 Qing Qing and Little Fox could take it no longer as they rolled their eyes and retched.

 "After one whole day, you've yet to tell us what you're doing following us!" Monkey sneered and kicked the rat without exerting much strength.

 The rat's eyes flickered. "Brothers, the main reason why I'm following you guys is because I can't forget about your brilliance…"

 "If you don't start getting honest, I'm going to cut off your head and hang it on my waist so that you can follow me forever, how about that?" Monkey smirked.

 The rat shuddered and behaved himself before smiling embarrassedly. "I wish to invite you guys to head to my territory. I believe you'll be able to dominate the place with your capabilities!"

 Su Zimo's heart stirred and he asked, "Where is your territory?"

 "In the Middle Continent, the Thousand Demon Valley!"

 The rat replied.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 793 - Three Fiend Demons

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Monkey, the spirit tiger and Qing Qing turned towards Su Zimo for a decision.

 Su Zimo asked without any emotions, "You're only a spirit demon, how do you have a territory?"

 "Of course, the territory isn't mine,"

 The rat explained hurriedly, "The territory I belong to is the Howling Moon Mountain and the Territorial Lord is a wolf king who is extremely gracious. Given your capabilities, I'm sure you'll be highly regarded if you join our Howling Moon Mountain!"

 Su Zimo remained silent.

 The rat was unnerved and its eyeballs fluttered around, stealing glances at this refined green-robed man.

 After following them for a few days, it could naturally tell that the green-robed man was the leader of the group.

 Although the monkey and tiger were ferocious, the rat felt that this green-robed man was even more frightening and unfathomable!

 The rat's combat strength was ordinary but it was capable.

 Otherwise, it would not have been sent into the ancient battlefield.

 Its greatest capability was moving in stealth!

 As long as it was careful in the Thousand Demon Valley, even low-level fiend demons would be hard-pressed to detect its presence!

 However, this green-robed man discovered him instantly and he had nowhere to hide!

 What was even more frightening was that even after a few days of observation, the rat discovered that it could not read this man at all!

 Or rather, it did not know whether this was a human or a demon!

 "Alright,"

 Just as the rat was about to sweat, Su Zimo nodded slowly and agreed to it.

 If they wanted to leave the ancient battlefield and head to a demon region, they had to locate its corresponding teleportation point.

 Without help from anyone, the search for the teleportation points would be akin to searching for a needle in a haystack for the five of them.

 There was no guarantee that they could locate the right one.

 The five of them had yet to settle on the demon region they wanted to head to. Right now, this was an opportunity - they could save quite a bit of trouble if they followed this rat to the Thousand Demon Valley.

 The Thousand Demon Valley was located in the Middle Continent.

 The Middle Continent could be considered as the most flourished region of the cultivation civilization. Most of the super sects, Elixir Yang Sect, Thousand Crane Sect and Tomb Sect included, were located in the Middle Continent.

 If Su Zimo wanted to leave the demon region and visit Xiaoning, Little Fatty and other old friends in the future, it would be more convenient as well.

 It did not matter whether or not they were going to join the Howling Moon Mountain.

 The most important thing for the five of them was to head to a secluded and quiet place for them to break through from the Core Formation realm upon reaching the demon region!

 …

 The deadline of the year was almost up.

 A few figures darted past a secluded cave.

 Right at the front was a gigantic rat.

 Behind it were five figures.

 "Your teleportation point is way too secretive,"

 The voice of the spirit tiger sounded.

 Su Zimo and the other four followed the rat into the cave through twists and turns like a maze. Finally, they arrived at the end after a full hour.

 A vortex filled with demonic qi shone darkly in the voids at the front.

 "Brothers, follow me!"

 The rat gestured with his hand and leaped in, vanishing in the blink of an eye.

 Little Fox was a little nervous.

 They were about to head into an extremely foreign environment - she would have been flustered long ago if Su Zimo was not by her side.

 "Don't be afraid,"

 Su Zimo held Little Fox's wrist gently and exchanged glances with monkey and the rest before leaping into the vortex.

 When their figures vanished, the vortex paused for a brief moment before dispersing, returning the voids to its usual quietness.

 The world spun.

 The group of them felt as though they were traveling through a dark tunnel. They could not control their bodies and there was no sense of direction or flow of time; it was an extremely terrible sensation and their chests felt stuffy.

 Little Fox could not see anything around her but she could feel a warm hand gripping her wrist tightly without relenting!

 Gradually, she calmed down.

 An unknown period of time passed.

 The suffocating sensation vanished and the small of fresh flora surged into their noses. A figure fell rapidly amidst a forest of trees.

 "Ouch!"

 It was a tragic cry.

 A large pit appeared on the ground.

 The rat was sprawled on the ground and its bones and tendons felt like snapping after the massive fall.

 "Hahahaha!"

 A series of mocking laughter sounded.

 "Dumb as a pig! If you're not dead, get the hell up!"

 A voice sounded and chided.

 The rat shuddered at the sound of that voice. Although it cursed internally, it forced out a slight smile and struggled to stand up, turning towards the voice.

 Immediately after, a few figures fell rapidly.

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 There were a few loud explosions.

 Grass and mud splashed everywhere as Su Zimo, monkey and the others rose calmly.

 The few of them were able to stabilize themselves before reaching the ground with their mighty physiques and frightening combat talent.

 Su Zimo shifted his gaze without any emotions.

 He was already scanning his environment before he landed!

 This was an extremely ancient forest that was dark and sinister. The ancient trees at the side towered into the clouds and were even thicker than the ancient trees back in Cang Lang Mountain Range.

 Green vines the thickness of one's arms snaked around their trunks like pythons in a frightening manner!

 There were at least a hundred demon beasts in this forest!

 Most of them were spirit demons at the Golden Core realm.

 However, among them, three demon beasts had an extremely frightening aura that went beyond a spirit demon's!

 There should be three fiend demons in the vicinity!

 "Hmm?"

 Three mighty figures walked over from the front. All of them were dozens of feet tall and had frightening auras.

 The figures on the left and right were gigantic and muscular.

 The figure on the left had a bared chest that was filled with black hair. With a humanoid figure and the head of a bear, it was a black bear that cultivated into a demon.

 The figure on the right was hairless but it had rough skin and bulging muscles that resembled rocks. There was even a gigantic horn on its head!

 It was a bull that had cultivated into a demon.

 The figure in the middle was slightly skinnier with hands behind its back. It had a humanoid figure with the head of a goat and a pair of slightly curved goat horns. With a frown and a dark gaze, there was a small goatee on its chin.

 It was a goat spirit that cultivated the Dao and became a fiend demon!

 The three of them advanced and exclaimed softly when they caught sight of Su Zimo's group.

 "Ah, I'm being received personally by the three great leaders under the Howling Moon Territorial Lord! This is an honor of a lifetime for me!"

 The rat rolled and stood up before scurrying to the three fiend demons with a pandering expression.

 "Yes,"

 The three of them nodded.

 The goat demon glared at Su Zimo's group with slightly raised brows and asked coldly, "Who are they?"

 He was already displeased when he saw Su Zimo and the other four standing with their chests puffed with calm expressions instead of heading over to greet him.

 The hierarchy of the demon race was strict.

 Spirit demons had to bow down in the face of fiend demons!

 The rat was already alarmed when he sensed the displeasure from the goat demon and the other two. However, he could not voice it out directly so he winked hurriedly towards Su Zimo and the others.

 When he heard the words of the goat demon, the rat's heart skipped a beat and he replied hurriedly, "Sir, I came across them when I was in the ancient battlefield and decided to invite them back to join the Howling Moon Mountain because they are rather capable."

 "They should be feeling nervous because they've just arrived. The reason why they haven't greeted the three of you must be because they are stricken by how awesome you are."

 The rat added hurriedly before casting glances towards Su Zimo and the others.
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 Chapter 794 - Don't Know What's Good

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo knew that the rat was looking out for them.

 After a momentary silence, Su Zimo raised his chin slightly with cupped fists and said, "The five of us are sworn siblings from the North Region. Greetings, three sirs."

 He was neither overbearing nor servile!

 Who was Su Zimo?

 He was the number one of the Golden Core Phenomenon Ranking!

 He was the second Human Emperor and the strongest monster incarnate in history. This was someone who killed the beings of the Primordial Nine Races in Myriad Phenomenon City and had the blood of a dragon flowing within his body!

 Although the three of them were fiend demons, they were only low-level fiend demons and were equivalent to the Nascent Souls of human cultivators - they were nothing much to Su Zimo.

 He was already showing immense respect with his willingness to greet with cupped fists on their first meeting.

 What he was truly wary about was the Howling Moon Territorial Lord behind the three of them!

 One had to be a mid-level fiend demon in order to be a Territorial Lord and that was equivalent to a Void Reversion - that was two major cultivation realms above Su Zimo!

 Furthermore, they were foreign to the Thousand Demon Valley.

 There was no need for them to get into conflict with any faction upon their immediate arrival.

 The most important thing for the five of them was to settle down and get familiarized with their surroundings. Thereafter, they had to seek out a safe, secluded location to attempt their breakthroughs!

 Monkey raised his brow slightly when he saw Su Zimo speak; he followed suit and cupped his fists symbolically without saying anything.

 He had a proud nature but there was nothing much to greeting someone. However, there was definitely no way he could pander the same way the rat did.

 The five of them followed Su Zimo's lead.

 The spirit tiger and Qing Qing exchanged glances and greeted in the same manner.

 "Hmph!"

 The bear demon gave an odd laugh and glared at Su Zimo coolly, "You sure are cocky!"

 "Interesting, interesting,"

 The bull demon glared at the rat and sneered, "Don't these puny demons you found know any rules?"

 Although the bull demon was smiling, his eyes were filled with pure coldness.

 The goat demon was expressionless and glared at Su Zimo for a long time. His brows were knitted subtly and only unfurled after it seemed as though he could not make out anything.

 The rat wiped away his sweat in secret and said, "Three sirs, please don't be angered. The few of them don't know the rules because they've just arrived. They will definitely be better in the future,"

 Monkey's lips twitched as he sneered internally.

 'What's there to be cocky about? Once I break through from the Core Formation realm and become a fiend demon, anyone of your level will be bashed to death by my rod one after another!'

 The rat continued, "Three sirs, don't worry, the five of them are not weak. They will definitely become capable subjects for the Howling Moon Territorial Lord in the future!"

 "A monkey, a tiger and an immortal crane,"

 The goat demon muttered and his cold gaze moved slowly and was fixed on Su Zimo. "What's your true form?"

 Be it monkey or the spirit tiger, although they were in human form, it was incomplete and they bore signs of their true forms.

 However, Su Zimo looked like a human through and through!

 If not for the fact that he could not sense any aura of an Essence Spirit from Su Zimo, the goat demon would have thought that the green-robed man was a fiend demon!

 Su Zimo frowned.

 Although he emanated demonic qi, he was not a demon to begin with - how could he have a true form?

 He might be able to get through saying that he was half a dragon, but would the three people before him believe his words?

 Right then, the goat demon's eyes sharpened as he glared behind Su Zimo before hollering, "That woman, stand forth!"

 The expressions of monkey, the spirit tiger and everyone else darkened immediately.

 A frail figure slowly appeared - it was none other than Little Fox who was hiding behind Su Zimo in silence!

 Little Fox looked flustered. However, she had been through bloodshed in the ancient battlefield after all and had turned much more courageous. She composed herself and greeted the three fiend demons politely before saying in a soft voice, "Greeting, three sirs."

 Little Fox was way too beautiful.

 Her body was curvy and innately bewitching; charm was exuded from head to toe of her body.

 Even without releasing the bewitchment techniques of the Fox race, most people would feel frustrated and worked up at the mere sight of Little Fox.

 "This lass is decent,"

 The black bear demon smacked his lips and smirked.

 The bull demon pouted his lips. "It's a pity that her frame is too small and frail. She can't take any roughness at all."

 The black bear demon nodded in agreement.

 The goat demon sized Little Fox up brazenly and suddenly asked, "Fox race?"

 Little Fox had transformed into a human completely and there were no flaws in her outer appearance, yet the goat demon was able to see through her true form instantly!

 A flustered look flashed through Little Fox's eyes and vanished instantly. She shook her head and forced a smile. "Sir, you must be joking. I'm not from the Fox race."

 Little Fox's lie was way too obvious to the goat demon!

 "Fufu."

 This was the first time that a smile appeared on the goat demon's face. His skinny face that was originally filled with wrinkles crumpled even further and he looked somewhat frightening.

 "You'll follow me from this day forth,"

 He pointed to Little Fox and said in a commanding tone that was unquestionable.

 A hint of scarlet gradually appeared in monkey's eyes!

 The spirit tiger's hairs stood on end!

 Qing Qing's expression was cold and she was prepared to revert to her true form and fight at any moment!

 It did not matter much to monkey and the others whether they had to join Howling Moon or greet the three fiend demons.

 However, Little Fox was their bottom line!

 Nobody was allowed to harbor designs on Little Fox!

 Nobody noticed that Su Zimo's head was slightly lowered the moment the goat demon's sights were locked onto Little Fox - Su Zimo's gaze was cold and filled with immense killing intent!

 Instantly, the atmosphere within the forest tensed up and was murderous.

 The bull demon glared at monkey and the others and chided, "What are you doing? Do you have a death wish?"

 The black bear demon cracked his neck and rubbed his gigantic bear paws together, chuckling coldly. "It's been a long time since I've killed to my fill!"

 More than a hundred Golden Core spirit demons gradually gathered around from the forest. They had hostile expressions and bared their fangs and claws!

 "Everyone, calm down! Calm down!"

 The rat was flustered and made eyes at Su Zimo's group constantly. "The three sirs have served the Howling Moon Territorial Lord for many years. It isn't a bad thing following them!"

 The rat placed emphasis on the words 'Howling Moon Territorial Lord'.

 He was reminding them out of goodwill.

 However, he truly had not realized how important Little Fox was to Su Zimo and the others.

 Even if it was an Overlord that wanted to lay his hands on Little Fox, Su Zimo and the others would fight with their lives on the line, let alone a Territorial Lord!

 The goat demon glanced at the flustered rat by the side and asked coldly, "These puny demons don't know what's good for them. Are you on their side?"

 "I…"

 The rat was so frightened that he shirked his neck and lost his courage.

 The situation before them was truly not as he had expected.

 The rat had truly invited Su Zimo and the other four to Howling Moon Mountain because he thought highly of their capabilities; to think that things would develop as such the moment they arrived here.

 He glanced at Su Zimo and the others before standing behind the three fiend demons, obediently and slightly ashamed.

 It was not a difficult choice to make.

 A glance was enough to see which was the stronger side.

 "So, there are truly people who don't know what's good for them!"

 Su Zimo sighed gently.

 Before his sigh ended, he struck without any warning!
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 Chapter 795 - Killing Fiend Demons

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 A moment earlier, this was a frail scholar with a lowered head.

 The next moment, he became an ancient demon that was decisive to kill!

 Su Zimo was unfamiliar with this forest and knew nothing about it.

 However, the same could be said for the living beings of the forest towards him!

 The three fiend demons did not know what sort of an existence this seemingly frail scholar was.

 The moment Su Zimo moved, the three fiend demons were slightly stunned with a single thought in their minds.

 'How dare he!'

 A spirit demon at Golden Core realm dared to take the initiative against three fiend demons?!

 They were shocked before their thoughts were finished.

 Su Zimo had already closed in on them!

 They were less than a hundred feet apart and he arrived instantly!

 It was too fast!

 A suffocating pressure surged forward and Su Zimo's figure pushed into the embrace of the black bear. He leaned in and exerted strength!

 Bang!

 A dull sound of flesh clashing could be heard.

 The black bear demon's eyes widened in fear and he was sent flying viciously by Su Zimo before he could even land a palm strike!

 The jarring sound of bones cracking could be heard from within his massive body.

 The chest of the black bear demon was caved in deeply!

 A fiend demon was almost smashed apart by Su Zimo!

 Demons were innately strong with sharp fangs and claws and specialized in tempering their bodies.

 As fiend demons, they could undergo inedia and consume the essence of day and night to refine their bodies without tempering their flesh directly.

 A body that was refined from the essence of day and night was even stronger!

 That was the single greatest difference between low-level fiend demons and spirit demons.

 In the demon world, it was almost impossible for spirit demons to threaten fiend demons because they were on completely different levels!

 However, that scene smashed the world view of many demon beasts!

 The hundred-odd demon beasts that just rushed up paused in their tracks subconsciously; their pupils constricted with looks of disbelief in their eyes.

 Their leader, the black bear low-level fiend demon, was crippled by that seemingly frail scholar!

 The rat hid in a corner and his eyes were widened. He was so scared that he nearly bit his tongue off.

 The gaze of the black bear demon dimmed gradually.

 The impact of the burst severed the life within his body entirely!

 "Roar!"

 The bull demon at the side snapped out of his stupor and let out a roar. His flesh expanded and his bones transformed; he wanted to revert to his true form and fight Su Zimo.

 However, Su Zimo's body crackled at the same time and his body expanded much more!

 "Get the hell back!"

 His voice exploded like thunder as he smashed his heavenly-encompassing palm down onto the bull demon's head!

 The bull demon grunted deeply.

 His body was more than half transformed when it was suppressed by the heavenly-encompassing palm; it was as though there was now an unshakable mountain on his back!

 Buzz! Buzz!

 The bull demon's skin was ripped with multiple lines and fresh blood spewed outwards!

 His skin was ruptured because of the tremendous pressure!

 Right in front of everyone, the bull demon's body had just expanded when it was forced back by Su Zimo's palm and blood mist spewed from his body!

 The demon beasts that were charging over merely felt their scalps prickle. Their eyes were no longer filled with disbelief; they were now filled with horror and panic!

 "Kill!"

 Right then, monkey, the spirit tiger and Qing Qing reverted to their true forms one after another and charged into the crowd after the spirit tiger's roar.

 The few of them had just gotten out from the ancient battlefield.

 What sort of people were those that were in the ancient battlefield?

 Be it human cultivators or demons, they were all the paragons and elites of the Golden Core realm!

 The few of them dominated through the ancient battlefield overwhelmingly.

 How could the spirit demons before them be compared to them?

 They were like tigers in a pack of sheep and created a blood storm!

 Monkey charged in front of a gigantic elephant with huge strides and extended his palm. He grabbed the trunk of the elephant and exerted godly strength to lift the latter up entirely!

 There was a boom.

 The gigantic elephant created a perfect semicircle in midair and was smashed viciously onto the ground - it was dead with its tendons and bones completely snapped!

 On the other side, the spirit tiger charged towards another tiger demon and bared his fangs and claws with a fierce expression!

 The two spirit tigers opened their bloody mouths together and were fearsome as they bit one another.

 However, electric currents flashed through the spirit tiger's body.

 The tiger demon on the other end shuddered and its blood qi was struck by the sudden power of thunder. It froze in midair, completely numb.

 The spirit tiger did not slow down and bit the throat of the tiger demon instantly!

 "Pfft!"

 Flashes of blood appeared!

 The spirit tiger twisted his head furiously.

 The throat of the tiger demon was ripped off by him!

 "Chirp!"

 The clear cry of a crane could be heard.

 Qing Qing spread her wings and circled in midair before coming to a sudden descent. Her sharp talons were outstretched and she grabbed the head of a demon beast!

 The next moment, she soared into the air once more.

 The scalp of the demon beast was ripped off by Qing Qing's talons!

 The experience in the ancient battlefield was extremely important for monkey and the others.

 Their combat strength increased significantly and each of them were now highly skilled in killing others!

 Every single attack they made was a clean killing move!

 Even Little Fox who seemed gentle on the surface was not to be trifled with!

 There was a demon beast that attempted to approach Little Fox earlier on and capture her alive.

 However, before that demon beast could approach, another demon beast lunged over from the side and sent it flying!

 Before the second demon beast could stand still, yet another demon beast charged over with sharp claws and fought it to the death!

 A group of demon beasts with bloodshot eyes surrounded Little Fox. Their minds were completely lost and the entire place was chaotic with them killing one another.

 Little Fox merely stood on the spot quietly.

 However, no demon beast could approach her at all!

 On the other side, the bull demon had a menacing expression and growled deeply; it was struggling to persevere.

 With a cold gaze, Su Zimo raised his leg and kicked violently!

 Bang!

 The body of the bull demon was sent flying by Su Zimo instantly and smashed through a dozen heavenly-piercing ancient trees before landing in the mud motionlessly.

 It was thoroughly dead!

 The remaining goat demon had just reverted to his true form. He raised his sharp horns and was about to thrust Su Zimo when he had a horrific discovery.

 The two fiend demons beside him had already fallen!

 In the blink of an eye, he was the only one left!

 Escape?

 There was definitely no way he could escape given the movement technique Su Zimo displayed earlier on.

 Since he could not escape, the only thing he could do was fight to the death!

 At that thought, the goat demon raised his sharp horns and thrust violently towards Su Zimo with a lowered head!

 Su Zimo was motionless!

 Unknowingly, Su Zimo had already reached out with a pair of gigantic hands and grabbed the goat demon's pair of sharp horns. He looked down with a cold expression and a condescending look in his eyes.

 He looked like a divine being that was looking at an ant!

 "W-What are you trying to do?!"

 "How dare you!"

 The goat demon said sternly but his voice was trembling, "I-I am a great leader under the Howling Moon Territorial Lord! I-If you hurt my l-life, he will definitely skin you alive and burn your bones into a-ashes!"

 "Let me tell you one thing,"

 Su Zimo's voice sounded with a calm tone, "I've always been extremely daring."

 Crack!

 He exerted strength in both arms and ripped the sharp horns of the goat demon out of its head! The goat demon's brain juices spilled onto the ground, steaming.

 The head of the goat demon was ruptured and its Essence Spirit was destroyed on the spot!
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 Chapter 796 - Exposed

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 In the blink of an eye, the three fiend demons were dead!

 A thick blood stench and murderous aura spread through the forest.

 The remaining demon beasts were already on the verge of defeat after the massacre of monkey and the spirit tiger. When they saw that, they were scared out of their wits and fled in all directions.

 "Where can you run to?"

 Monkey was high on killing and chased after a demon beast, smashing its head into pulp with a single punch!

 His eyes were slightly bloodshot and he had an excited expression. With a flash, he charged into the forest and wanted to kill off the rest of the demon beasts.

 All of a sudden!

 A figure appeared in a flash and blocked his path forward.

 Monkey did not hesitate and threw a punch instantly!

 Bang!

 The intruder reached out and grabbed monkey's fist with his palm - he received the full power of the punch directly!

 Monkey was forced to stop.

 "It's me!"

 Su Zimo's voice sounded and he let go of monkey's fist before saying in a low voice, "Don't chase them anymore. Let's get out of here first!"

 Although Su Zimo was decisive to kill and took down the three fiend demons right away with his sharp attacks, he had not lost his sanity.

 This was not the ancient battlefield.

 The few of them could overwhelm anything in their path in the ancient battlefield.

 But not here!

 This was one of the eight demon regions and was the Howling Moon Mountain of the Thousand Demon Valley - there were way too many existences here that could threaten them!

 This was not the Cang Lang Mountain Range either.

 No matter if it was Su Zimo or monkey, they were extremely familiar with the environment, terrain and surroundings of the Cang Lang Mountain Range.

 However, they knew nothing about this place.

 It was easy to kill three low-level fiend demons, but the troubles that awaited them thereafter could be never-ending!

 If they continued to chase after the fleeing demon beasts and waste more time, they would be in even greater danger!

 If they attracted even more fiend demons or even the legendary Howling Moon Territorial Lord, the five of them would most certainly be doomed!

 To be a Territorial Lord, one had to be a mid-level fiend demon - that was equivalent to a Void Reversion.

 The power of a Void Reversion was something that Su Zimo could not go against right now even if he were to release all his trump cards!

 The most important thing right now was for them to leave this place as soon as possible and seek out a safe, secluded place for the five of them to achieve their breakthroughs.

 If they could cultivate their Essence Spirits and advance to become fiend demons, they could stabilize their cultivation realms and refine Dharmic weapons - that would also mean that they would be able to protect themselves.

 After all, the few of them had benefited quite a bit in the ancient battlefield.

 There were a total of nine sections to the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness.

 The next section was the Yin Spirit section!

 Right now, he had already cultivated seven ancient Demon Kings.

 If he was not wrong, there was a high chance that another ancient Demon King would appear in the Yin Spirit section!

 Su Zimo looked forward to the sort of cultivation technique in the Yin Spirit as well as which ancient Demon King would appear.

 Monkey panted heavily and the scarlet shade in his eyes faded when he heard Su Zimo's voice. He nodded and replied, "Let's go!"

 Su Zimo beckoned and roughly chose a direction before charging into the forest.

 Monkey, the spirit tiger, Qing Qing and Little Fox followed close behind.

 They were extremely foreign to the environment and terrain of this forest.

 Thankfully, Su Zimo's spirit perception was frightening and his six senses were keen, helping them avoid quite a bit of trouble.

 They traveled for close to two hours and found a quiet and slightly secluded cave.

 Su Zimo entered first and surveyed the place. He ensured that there was no danger before beckoning for monkey and the others to join him.

 "Take a rest first and look for an opportunity to prepare for your breakthroughs. I'll go set up some things outside the cave,"

 With that statement, Su Zimo turned to leave. He arrived at the entrance of the cave and thought about the array formations he had learned for the past few years.

 Su Zimo had not abandoned the Dao of array formations for the past few years.

 If his comprehension of formations was not deep enough, he would not be able to release the power of his Illumination Sword Formation.

 Su Zimo's foundation in array formations was built when he was in Ethereal Peak.

 However, he learned of many high-end secret formations from the Sutra Chamber at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley.

 After a momentary silence, Su Zimo began setting up array formations.

 He did not dare to be careless given that they had just entered the demon regions.

 The only way they could ensure that nothing went wrong was if he set up some concealment and illusion formations to disguise their location.

 Spirit qi surged out from Su Zimo's fingertips and converged into a sword that drew out formation patterns on the ground.

 His process of setting up the formation was not entirely smooth.

 From time to time, the presence of spirit demons in the vicinity would appear.

 In order to prevent exposure, Su Zimo would pause each time he sensed the presence of a spirit demon and only continued to set up the formations after the spirit demon left.

 In less than half a day, news of the death of the three fiend demons had already spread everywhere!

 As time passed by, the number of spirit demons that passed by the area increased. All of them had grim, hostile expressions - it was clear that they were searching for something!

 Thankfully, none of the spirit demons discovered the existence of the cave.

 …

 Nighttime.

 A few different sets of breathings could be heard from within the pitch-black cave.

 Demonic qi rumbled along with the breathing sounds and spread within the cave, turning richer.

 Be it the breathing sounds or the thick demonic qi, everything was contained within the cave, isolated through the formations at the cave entrance.

 At the cave entrance, Su Zimo sat on the ground and gazed backwards.

 Monkey, the spirit tiger, Qing Qing and Little Fox did not show any signs of breaking through after half a day.

 All of them were at the peak of the Core Formation realm and were a single step away from crossing it. However, it was no simple task breaking through from a major cultivation realm such as the Core Formation realm.

 One had to compose themselves and gather their qi for a breakthrough as such.

 From the unknowns, they had to sense a mysterious opportunity for things to work out.

 It was like an adrenaline rush.

 If they were obstinate and tried to force a breakthrough without the right opportunity, they would end up being frustrated and result in Qi Deviation!

 Su Zimo did not attempt for a breakthrough and merely chose to guard the place.

 The process of breaking through a major realm was critical and must not be disturbed.

 They were in a dangerous place. If the five of them were to attempt breakthroughs at the same time and met with danger without anybody guarding, they would definitely be severely injured and their cultivation foundations would be destroyed!

 Slowly, Su Zimo closed his eyes and relaxed his mind.

 Outside the cave, crickets chirped and frogs croaked.

 Insects and ants scuttled around.

 Wings flapped through the air.

 Although his eyes were not open, Su Zimo was able to visualize the way the birds soared through the air.

 It was a mysterious sensation.

 It was peaceful and calm.

 An unknown period of time passed.

 All of a sudden!

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat and his eyes jerked open like two flashes of lightning that tore through the dark night!

 Right then, the sounds of the crickets chirping, frogs croaking, birds and beasts had suddenly disappeared!

 It was like the calm surface of a lake with a rock cast into it.

 The original tranquility was disturbed!

 Slowly, Su Zimo rose with a cold expression and his eyes flickered frostily.

 It was silent outside the cave.

 However, he knew that there were dangers abound, waiting to kill them!

 How could that be?

 How could his location be exposed?

 Su Zimo had many questions in his mind.

 He was certain that he was not trailed by any spirit demons along the way before they found this place.

 He was also certain that no spirit demon saw them enter the place.

 Furthermore, there was a concealment formation outside the cave entrance.

 How were they discovered this quickly?
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 Chapter 797 - Seven Great Protectors

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Shadows of trees swayed outside the cave, looking particularly sinister under the guise of the night.

 All of a sudden!

 A shuffling sound could be heard from the depths of the forest.

 One after another, green pupils appeared from the darkness, shining with excitement and violence. They approached the cave and one after another, the figures of spirit demons turned clearer.

 A hundred, two hundred…

 The number of spirit demons was still increasing even after five hundred!

 At the front of the group were more than thirty demon beasts that were mounted by human figures.

 The figures looked no different from human cultivators and they wore various Dao robes as well; there were old men with long white hair; beautiful middle-aged women with revealing outfits; muscular, burly men…

 There were naturally no human cultivators in this demon region.

 There was only a single possibility for those human figures to look no different from human cultivators.

 Fiend demons!

 More than thirty fiend demons had appeared at the same time!

 In front of the group of fiend demons, two figures possessed extremely powerful auras. Although they were also low-level fiend demons, it was clear that they were superior to the other fiend demons.

 A Soaring Leopard and an Intermediate Tiger!

 The Howling Moon Territorial Lord had seven great protectors under him and they were the seven strongest low-level fiend demons that slaughtered their way to the positions.

 The Soaring Leopard and Intermediate Tiger were among the seven protectors!

 Although the goat and the other two from earlier were also fiend demons, they were way inferior to the seven protectors of Howling Moon Mountain in terms of strength or status.

 Right now, the two protectors were here with more than 30 low-level fiend demons and many spirit demons - it was clear how important this matter was to them!

 The Soaring Leopard and Intermediate Tiger rode on demon beasts and looked down from above, frowning slightly as they swept their gaze across a stone wall not far away.

 There were a few veins on the stone wall and it did not seem like a cave at all.

 If the both of them had not received trustworthy information, they would not have seen anything wrong about this place even if they passed through it!

 All of a sudden!

 The stone wall shimmered with a series of ripples like a water screen.

 A figure walked out from within.

 The person wore green robes and had refined features. He swept his gaze at the army of demons with a calm expression without any fear or panic.

 Immediately after, four more figures appeared.

 It was Su Zimo's group of five!

 Now that the enemy had already located them and was about to corner them, Su Zimo had no intention of leaving things to luck. Rather than hiding and praying in the cave for them not to be found, he'd rather walk out directly.

 There were only concealment and illusion formations at the cave entrance.

 If there were sufficient spirit demons charging at it at the same time, the formation could be broken, let alone the power of the fiend demons!

 "Very good."

 The Soaring Leopard clapped with a smile and nodded. "You are self-conscious and smart. As long as you cooperate, you can suffer less."

 "Chi!"

 Monkey pouted his lips and rolled his eyes as he gave a stifled laughter with a disdainful look on his face.

 The smile on the Soaring Leopard's face froze momentarily.

 As one of the seven great protectors of Howling Moon Mountain, he was someone that could command almost everything in this territory - how would a demon beast dare to mock him?

 A commotion broke out in the demon beast army around them as well.

 Many spirit demons growled deeply with murderous auras.

 The Soaring Leopard retracted his smile and his expression turned cold. "I won't care about the others for now, but I'm going to take that monkey's life!"

 "Tsk, tsk!"

 Monkey smirked indifferently. "We don't know whose life is going to be taken just yet!"

 "Exactly."

 The spirit tiger sneered as well, "I can brag as well. Who are you trying to scare?"

 "Little tiger cub, how dare you behave so insolently before me!"

 The Intermediate Tiger at the side roared all of a sudden and released the unique howl of the tiger race. The forest shook and evil winds gusted as a rampant might rippled everywhere!

 The lineage of the Intermediate Tiger's true form was an ancient remnant beast of the tiger race.

 When he saw that the spirit tiger was only an ordinary tiger, he was filled with disdain and wanted to suppress the spirit tiger using his might of the tiger race and the aura of his bloodline!

 However, there was no way he could know that the spirit tiger's current bloodline was no longer something that he as an ancient remnant beast could deal with!

 The spirit tiger had cultivated the Void Thunder Manual back in Ethereal Peak.

 His bloodline possessed the power of thunder.

 Back in the Astral Dragon Sputum Lair, the spirit tiger fused with four claws of the ancient tiger race and received a blood marrow cleansing with a complete transformation.

 Even a pure-blooded ferocious beast of the tiger race such as the Lu Wu might not be able to suppress the spirit tiger, let alone an ancient remnant beast.

 The spirit tiger squinted with a pout. "What is a worthless thing like you barking noisily here for?"

 The Intermediate Tiger was enraged and grit his teeth with a fierce gaze. "Little cub, you're nothing but a tiger that has turned sentient. I did not wish to take your life on account of how difficult it must have been for you to cultivate to this point. Yet, you don't know what's good for you? You truly have a death wish!"

 "Little cub, listen up! I'm Howling Moon Mountain's…"

 The spirit tiger was annoyed with the term 'little cub' and interrupted before the Intermediate Tiger could finish speaking. "I don't care who your grandmother is. Even if your grandfather is here, I'll look down on him all the same!"

 "I wasn't even talking about my grandmother! I am…!"

 The Intermediate Tiger was so furious that his mouth cramped and he almost spat out blood.

 "What's the point of wasting our breath on them? Let's capture them first!"

 The Soaring Leopard had a cold gaze and glared at monkey who was not far away before waving his hand.

 The ground shook!

 Spirit demons surged forward from all directions!

 More than 30 fiend demons rushed forward as well and only the two protectors, the Soaring Leopard and Intermediate Tiger, stood where they were looking down at the five people not far away.

 To them, Su Zimo's group merely consisted of five spirit demons.

 It was said that they only managed to kill the three low-level fiend demons earlier with surprise attacks.

 There was no way the five people before them could defend against the charge of more than 30 low-level fiend demons and an army of spirit demons - they were bound to be defeated instantly!

 "Stay behind me and we'll kill our way out!"

 Su Zimo gave a deep roar all of a sudden.

 His Inner Core circulated and scarlet demonic qi surged out of his nose and mouth as crackling sounds could be heard from within his body.

 Swoosh!

 Right in front of everyone, Su Zimo's body expanded and transformed into the height of a hundred feet tall in the blink of an eye. His black hair danced and his eyes were frightening with a torrential ferocity!

 "Ah!"

 "What is this?"

 Many spirit demons saw a gigantic shadow rise from ground up and raised their heads instinctively. Instantly, chills ran down their spines and they felt their scalps prickle.

 The aura that Su Zimo gave off after his demonificiation was way too frightening!

 Even the group of low-level fiend demons were stricken, let alone the spirit demons present; they gasped and felt like insignificant ants against that massive body!

 The body seemed like it was rinsed with molten steel and shone with a bronze luster. Its muscles bulged up and felt like they contained an explosive might!

 This was practically an ancient Grand Demon that swept through the eight desolates and could devour Heaven and Earth!

 Bang! Boom! Boom!

 Su Zimo's body leaned forward with a stride and his gigantic feet created two deep ravines on the ground that seemed like they could split the heavens asunder!

 The spirit demons before him could not defend against it at all; some were stomped into meat sludge and others were sent flying through countless ancient trees.

 The two ravines were dyed red with fresh blood!

 No demon beast could stand in the way of Su Zimo's charge forward!
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 Chapter 798 - Battle in The Forest

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Two low-level fiend demons at the front were momentarily stunned and could not dodge in time. They were stomped by Su Zimo and their bodies exploded into meat sludge!

 The demons were shocked!

 The protectors, the Soaring Leopard and the Intermediate Tiger, were stunned as well. They no longer underestimated their opponent and carried grim looks on their faces.

 What was the true form of that person?

 Even the two of them felt shudders in the face of that sort of power!

 Su Zimo led the charge at the front and defended most of the attacks.

 Monkey, the spirit tiger, Qing Qing and Little Fox followed close behind and fought against many spirit demons that swarmed towards them.

 There was almost nobody among the spirit demons that could threaten monkey and the other three.

 Not even the pure-blooded ferocious beasts!

 "Die!"

 A cold voice sounded beside Qing Qing's ears.

 A vulture swooped down at an extremely fast speed and almost descended upon Qing Qing instantly. It reached out with a pair of shimmering talons towards Qing Qing's head!

 Qing Qing was alarmed.

 From the aura of the vulture, it was clear that it was a low-level fiend demon!

 Qing Qing already felt her scalp prickle before the talons of the vulture descended.

 She did not dare to take it head-on and circulated her Inner Core with the full burst of her cultivation. She made a sharp turn with her body in midair and dodged the vulture's lethal attack by a hair's breadth.

 Even so, a tuft of feathers from Qing Qing's body were ripped off and a few drops of fresh blood splattered.

 "Roar!"

 The spirit tiger was furious when he saw that and let out an angry roar. With a leap, he lunged into the air and wanted to drag the vulture down.

 The vulture flapped its wings with a condescending look and vanished from the spot.

 At the same time, another low-level fiend demon had already closed in and fought the spirit tiger head-on!

 The spirit tiger let out a tragic cry and fell from midair, gritting his teeth in pain.

 Monkey was held back by a fiend demon as well and could not break free immediately. He let out deep growls and his eyes became increasingly bloodshot.

 The four of them could dominate anybody of the spirit demon level.

 However, it was difficult for them to secure victory against fiend demons.

 Even for monkey who had the strongest combat strength among them, it was difficult for him to gain the advantage in a fight against fiend demons without entering the berserk state.

 "Hmm?"

 A low-level fiend demon glared at the spirit tiger and frowned.

 Although the spirit tiger fell onto the ground in a wretched manner, he managed to struggle and stand up after a few miserable cries!

 The fiend demon was unable to kill the spirit tiger on the spot even with its strength!

 The spirit tiger grit his teeth and gasped; he was secretly alarmed and felt pain all over his body as though his bones and tendons were about to snap.

 If he had not fused with that four unknown tiger claws back in the Astral Dragon Sputum Lair, he would have been severely injured or even dead from that single attack!

 Little Fox used her bewitchment techniques of the Fox race and charmed the spirit demons. However, they did not have much of an effect for fiend demons who had cultivated Essence Spirits.

 Qing Qing was in an increasingly dangerous situation.

 The pressure on the four of them was mounting in the chaotic battle!

 All of a sudden!

 A gigantic palm appeared from midair and blanketed the skies with a terrifying aura as it crushed down!

 The vulture looked at Qing Qing who was not far away with mocking eyes. Right when it was about to strike again, its vision blackened.

 An evil gust of wind howled!

 A gigantic palm descended and it was too late for the vulture to dodge!

 "Pfft!"

 A blood mist spewed out!

 The vulture was caught in the palm and squeezed to death!

 Su Zimo threw away the remaining bloodstains on his palm with a cold expression. He opened his mouth and released an earthshaking roar to the front!

 "Roar!"

 A massive air current surged out.

 Green veins popped out on Su Zimo's neck like slithering snakes in a frightening manner!

 The ancient trees in the vicinity shook!

 Smaller branches were shattered immediately from that howl!

 Leaves scattered and turned into dust before they even reached the ground!

 The spirit demons closest to Su Zimo were rooted on the spot with blank expressions. Blood oozed from their noses and mouth as they fell one after another.

 The eyes of the spirit demons were dim - all of them were dead!

 Given Su Zimo's current cultivation, physique and bloodline, the burst from his voice technique was something that those spirit demons could not withstand!

 Even the fiend demons that were present shuddered violently.

 The two fiend demons that were fighting monkey and the spirit tiger felt their minds go blank and their expressions froze - they were stunned on the spot!

 There was no way monkey would let that opportunity slip. He rose and reached out to wring the head of the fiend demon before him off!

 The spirit tiger bit off the throat of the fiend demon opposite him and was invigorated.

 "Don't fall in love with fighting! Focus on fighting our way out!"

 Su Zimo let out a deep growl and continued to lead monkey and the other three to charge outside.

 They would only be put in a tighter spot if they were entangled here.

 "Trying to run?"

 "Stay!"

 The Soaring Leopard and Intermediate Tiger's voices sounded - both of them had already attacked!

 A cold light flashed!

 A gigantic flying disk tore through the air and almost sliced the voids into two. It arrived before Su Zimo instantly with a frightening aura!

 "Hmm?"

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 He could sense Dharmic power coming from the flying disk!

 It was a fiend demon Dharmic weapon!

 Although his body was strong and could even break spirit weapons, he could not defend against the edge of a Dharmic weapon!

 Dharmic weapons were extremely precious in the world of demons.

 That was because demons did not know how to refine weapons.

 The Dharmic weapons they used were either obtained from killing human cultivators or the body parts, bones, fangs or claws from the body of some powerful Grand Demon.

 The flying disk was a scale from a high-level fiend demon!

 The Intermediate Tiger obtained it by chance and used it as a tribute to create his own Destiny Dharmic Weapon.

 This was a Dharmic weapon that was unusually tough with sharp edges and could be used defensively or offensively; it could block damage or be thrown out to deal lethal damage!

 Pshew!

 The sound of a sharp blade tearing through the air echoed.

 The Soaring Leopard struck and another cold flash of light appeared!

 Su Zimo could see clearly that the cold light was a dagger that had intricate patterns etched on it. There were three patterns and it was clear that this was a weapon created by a human Weapon Refinement Master!

 It was a superior-grade Perfected Lord Dharmic weapon.

 It was unknown how the Soaring Leopard got his hands on the Dharmic weapon but it was something extremely rare for him!

 Needless to say, the two of them were definitely strong and experienced in combat given the fact that they were able to obtain the positions of protectors.

 Both of them could tell that Su Zimo's physique was terrifying, bloodline was unusual and was extremely strong in melee combat - they might not be able to win him even if they joined forces.

 The two of them merely exchanged a single glance before summoning their Destiny Dharmic Weapons at the same time to release a furious wave of attacks!

 The remaining fiend demons gradually snapped out of their stupor from Su Zimo's vocal technique and resumed their charge forward.

 The two Dharmic weapons arrived instantly.

 Su Zimo stood on the spot motionlessly, as though he had given up after he knew that he could not dodge it.

 The Soaring Leopard and Intermediate Tiger gripped their fists and their eyes lit up!

 Immediately after, the excitement in their eyes gradually vanished when they caught sight of what happened.

 Instead, their eyes were filled with doubt, shock and disbelief!

 The demonic qi that surrounded Su Zimo became thicker by the moment.

 As the demonic qi rumbled around him, gigantic, life-like demons were swiftly summoned one after another and slowly materialized!

 The demons emanated an ancient aura, as though they came from the wilderness of the ancient era!

 Instantly, the weather changed and the world quaked!

 The entire forest went silent.

 All the demon beasts present, be it spirit demons or fiend demons, kept silent in fear when they were watched by the seven ancient demons - they did not even dare to breathe heavily!
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 Chapter 799 - Slaying the Protectors!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The speed of the scale and dagger slowed down before they even approached Su Zimo!

 After the seven ancient Demon Kings descended, the two Dharmic weapons could not push forward and trembled endlessly in midair as though they were under tremendous pressure.

 The expressions of the Soaring Leopard and Intermediate Tiger changed starkly.

 Both of them could clearly sense that their controls over their Destiny Dharmic Weapons were weakening rapidly!

 "Roar!"

 The Sanguine Ape and Hell Tiger roared at the same time and opened their massive mouths. As the demonic qi rumbled, the two of them devoured the two Dharmic weapons!

 "Ugh!"

 The Soaring Leopard and Intermediate Tiger grunted deeply and their faces turned paler.

 Both of them lost their connections to their Dharmic weapons!

 The Dharmic weapons were their Destiny Dharmic Weapons and had been refined for several hundred years using their Essence Spirits after they became fiend demons.

 Even if their Dharmic weapons were lost, they could sense them from thousands of miles apart.

 That was unless somebody was able to erase the spirit consciousness that they had imbued into their Destiny Dharmic Weapons!

 But, how was that possible?

 The two of them had refined their Destiny Dharmic Weapons for several hundred years.

 If anybody of the same cultivation realm wanted to erase the imprint of their spirit consciousness from the Dharmic weapons and use it themselves, they would have to spend several hundred years as well!

 That was also one of the benefits of a Destiny Dharmic Weapon - it was not easily lost.

 Even if anybody stole their Destiny Dharmic Weapons, they would have to spend a long time erasing the spirit consciousness on the Destiny Dharmic Weapon - it was truly not worth the trouble.

 In fact, the Destiny Dharmic Weapon itself would pose a huge problem if the other party were to escape with it!

 The Destiny Dharmic Weapon was connected in a mysterious manner with its cultivator.

 By carrying the Destiny Dharmic Weapon of an enemy, one was exposing their current location and they would not know when their enemy would come knocking!

 The Destiny Dharmic Weapon would lead to one's death if its owner came searching for it with powerful enemies!

 Of course, if one's cultivation realm was far superior to the other party, they could make use of supreme Dharmic powers to erase the spirit consciousness in the Destiny Dharmic Weapon with ease.

 For example, if a mid-level fiend demon such as the Howling Moon Territorial Lord were to make a move, he could probably erase the spirit consciousness within the Soaring Leopard and Intermediate Tiger's Destiny Dharmic Weapons in less than 6 hours.

 However, that was why everything was bizarre!

 The person before the Soaring Leopard and Intermediate Tiger was not a mid-level fiend demon.

 To be precise, this person was not even a fiend demon!

 Although he was powerful with rumbling demonic qi and a torrential ferocity, there was a bright Inner Core that circulated within its chest.

 It was clear that this man was a spirit demon!

 How could a spirit demon erase the spirit consciousnesses of two Destiny Dharmic Weapons?

 Right then, the ancient Demon King that devoured the scale and dagger spat out the two Dharmic weapons once more.

 The Soaring Leopard and Intermediate Tiger were delighted.

 "I don't know what method this lad used to casually create a few beasts, humph! However, all of them only look strong but have no substance. Now that they know the pain, they have no choice but to spit our Dharmic weapons out!"

 "Fufu, the power of a Dharmic weapon isn't something that a mere spirit demon can challenge!"

 The two of them sneered internally and a thought crossed their minds - they wanted to retrieve their Destiny Dharmic Weapons using their spirit consciousnesses.

 The moment they looked at the two Dharmic weapons, their gazes froze.

 The joy in their eyes had long vanished.

 In its place was endless shock!

 When the demonic qi dispersed and the two Dharmic weapons reappeared, they were riddled with holes and dim without light.

 It no longer mattered whether the imprints of their spirit consciousnesses were still within.

 After all, both Dharmic weapons were crippled and extremely battered in the blink of an eye!

 It was no longer just bizarre, it was frightening!

 Neither of them knew that the beasts they assumed were casually summoned were actually from the Bloodline phenomenon of Su Zimo after he cultivated the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness!

 Although the two of them were low-level fiend demons, they had never heard of a Bloodline phenomenon.

 Less than that, they did not know of the terror of the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness!

 What was the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness?

 It was a supreme demon classic that could overturn the world, twist Yin and Yang and steal creation by itself!

 It was the only copy within this world!

 The reason why Su Zimo was able to reach where he was step by step was all thanks to this cultivation technique left behind by Die Yue.

 That was why he could remain standing against the crushing tides in Myriad Phenomenon City and kill the Rakshasas and God race leader overwhelmingly despite successive battles and depleted spirit energy!

 The two low-level fiend demons were truly dreaming to think that they could injure Su Zimo with those two low-graded Dharmic weapons!

 "Kill!"

 Su Zimo's expression turned cold and he gave a deep roar.

 The seven ancient Demon Kings around him roared and charged in all directions into the crowd with devastating killing power!

 There were more than 30 low-level fiend demons around them and the presence of the seven ancient Demon Kings was a disaster for them!

 Some of the fiend demons were indignant and wanted to take on the incoming anaconda foolishly. Instead, the anaconda coiled around them and ruptured their internal organs!

 A look of fear flashed through the Soaring Leopard and Intermediate Tiger's eyes when they saw that and they wanted to retreat.

 All of a sudden!

 They felt their scalps prickle and their hairs stood on end.

 They were already targeted by Su Zimo!

 They felt chills run down their spines when his overwhelming killing intent engulfed them!

 As though he could read their minds, Su Zimo said coldly, "Don't dream of escaping since you're the ones that came knocking!"

 Swoosh!

 An evil gust of wind blew before his sentence was completed!

 Su Zimo had already closed in to them in a flash!

 "Hurgh!"

 He spoke with a thunderous boom.

 The two of them were rattled.

 After all, the Soaring Leopard and Intermediate Tiger were protectors of Howling Moon Mountain. A decisive look flashed through their eyes and they chose to take the attack head-on together instead of turning to flee!

 At that moment, if the both of them were to flee, they would definitely die!

 The two of them had already reverted to their true forms and had ferocious gazes. A ball of blinding light intensified within their gigantic mouths that were opened!

 The ball of light gave off a powerful energy fluctuation!

 It was a demonic art!

 Demons would awaken their lineage memories when they advance to fiend demons.

 Some rare fiend demons would find secret skills that made use of Dharmic powers within their lineage memories and those secret skills were referred to by human cultivators as demonic arts!

 In other words, demonic arts were Dharmic arts used by fiend demons!

 All of a sudden!

 A blood-colored butterfly appeared behind Su Zimo.

 There were two round moons etched on the wings of the blood-colored butterfly that resembled a pair of eyes, glaring coldly at the Soaring Leopard and Intermediate Tiger.

 The Dharmic powers in the mouths of the Soaring Leopard and Intermediate Tiger dissipated when they were stared upon by the pair of eyes!

 Immediately after, the wings of the blood butterfly flapped gently.

 Bang! Bang!

 There were two dull thuds!

 The light balls in the mouths of the Soaring Leopard and Intermediate Tiger exploded instantly!

 "Ah!"

 The two protectors cried tragically and fresh blood streamed from their mouths that were ruptured into a bloody mess!

 Su Zimo reached out and slapped the two of them on the head violently!

 Snap!

 The sound of bones cracking could be heard.

 The two protectors shuddered and their gazes went blank before dimming.

 The palm strikes ruptured the Essence Spirits of the two protectors!

 With the death of the two protectors, the accompanying demon army was gradually defeated as well.

 A gigantic path appeared in the encirclement that surrounded them initially!

 Monkey and the others were invigorated and wanted to give chase to fight to their hearts' content, but they were held back by Su Zimo.

 "Don't crave for battle! We have to leave this place first!"

 Su Zimo had already reverted to his original form and had a calm expression as he brought monkey and the other three with him to break free of the encirclement and escape far away.
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 Chapter 800 - Nowhere to Hide

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Dangers lurked everywhere within the forest.

 The blood stench of this place would definitely attract even stronger demon beasts!

 They would only be stuck in danger if they were caught up with the other demon beasts.

 Right now, they were only spirit demons.

 They were nothing much in the eight demon regions and were at the bottom of the food chain within the entire demon world!

 No matter how many trump cards Su Zimo had and how strong he was, he could not defeat mid-level fiend demons.

 Furthermore, he had to try his best to conceal his means from the immortal, Buddhist and fiend sects within the demon regions.

 If he exposed his identity as a human cultivator, he would be an outcast within the entire Thousand Demon Valley, let alone Howling Moon Mountain!

 Su Zimo brought monkey and the others and fought out of the encirclement. They decided on a rough direction and sprinted all the way east to seek shelter.

 Before daybreak, Su Zimo lost all the spirit demons that were hot on their tails and found another secluded cave.

 He scanned the vicinity carefully and entered after ensuring that there were no spirit demons watching them.

 The cave was connected to the front and the back of the mountain and Su Zimo checked out its interior before nodding to himself - he decided to hide here temporarily and prepare for their breakthroughs!

 Right now, the most pressing matter for them was to break through from the Core Formation realm and cultivate their Essence Spirits!

 For all five of them, an advancement to the next realm would increase their combat strength by leaps!

 Each of them obtained treasures from the ancient battlefield that could be used after they became fiend demons.

 "Take a rest first and compose yourself. Make sure you are calm mentally,"

 Su Zimo could see fatigue on the faces of monkey and the other three. He reminded them before turning to leave.

 He started setting up formations on both ends of the cave.

 Around 6 hours later, right when he had just set up the formations at the entrance of the cave, Su Zimo felt something amiss.

 More spirit demons were starting to gather in the vicinity!

 Furthermore, the number of them gathered increased!

 Su Zimo could tell that the spirit demons were here for them!

 They were exposed again!

 How could that be?

 He stood within the cave with a dark gaze, glaring at the beast eyes that appeared within the depths of the forest from time to time through a formation between them.

 Previously, it was two protectors of Howling Moon Mountain.

 Who was it this time round?

 After a moment of silence, Su Zimo turned to wake monkey and the other three who were recuperating. "If I'm not wrong, we've been discovered by the demon beasts of Howling Moon Mountain again!"

 "We'll go and kill them off again!" The spirit tiger waved his fist with confidence.

 However, this time round, the prideful monkey said nothing.

 Su Zimo continued, "The demon beasts sent by Howling Moon Mountain are only going to get stronger. I won't even be surprised if the Howling Moon Territorial Lord came personally this time round!"

 "What should we do?" Little Fox had a worried expression.

 "We'll leave here and continue on!" Su Zimo replied.

 "Alright!"

 Monkey and the others nodded and followed Su Zimo to leave from the back of the cave.

 They were on jitters throughout the entire journey.

 It was no wonder why the Thousand Demon Valley was one of the eight demon regions.

 During this period of time, they came across three mid-level fiend demons. Thankfully, Su Zimo's spirit perception alerted them to it so that they could avoid the mid-level fiend demons.

 Even Su Zimo felt shudders when he sensed the aura emanated by a bird that flew above them!

 The aura of the bird resembled the old immortal crane and it was probably not a mid-level fiend demon.

 There was a high chance that it was a high-level fiend demon and an Overlord!

 There was naturally no way they could hide their tracks from the bird.

 However, the bird merely glanced at the five of them indifferently.

 As though it could not be bothered because their cultivation realms were too low, the bird did not stop and just flew over them.

 They could come across similar situations at any moment!

 In other words, the five of them had to take on the risk of being devoured by stronger demon beasts at any moment if they wanted to cross the demon region!

 Before long, Su Zimo located yet another ideal spot for hiding.

 A cave was hidden behind a waterfall and it was extremely spacious within. Although the running sound of the waterfall could be heard, that could be resolved easily with a sound barrier formation at the entrance of the cave.

 Su Zimo felt relieved when he entered the place with monkey and the others.

 After another 6 hours, just as Su Zimo was halfway through with his array formation setups at the cave entrance, his ears twitched and he listened intently.

 A moment later, he rose with a cold glint in his eyes.

 They were discovered again!

 Demons had caught up to them here!

 Su Zimo recounted carefully through his mind and was certain that they were not followed the entire time.

 There were no spirit demons that caught sight of them in the vicinity as well.

 Yet, how were they exposed once again?

 What went wrong?

 Signs of exhaustion could already be seen on monkey, the spirit tiger, Qing Qing and Little Fox's faces.

 They had not rested the entire time after they left the ancient battlefield and were tired from running for their lives.

 If this continued on, monkey and the others wouldn't be able to hang on even if Su Zimo could.

 Su Zimo frowned with a dark expression.

 They no longer had any place to hide!

 They were in a predicament the moment they entered the Thousand Demon Valley and the situation was worse than he had imagined!

 Did they really have to fight with their lives?

 Suddenly, Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat and he spun around furiously to glare at the ground not far away. His muscles tensed up and he was ready to strike at any moment!

 Although monkey and the others could not sense it, he could vaguely sense vibrations deep underground.

 Somebody was here!

 "Mmm?"

 Something was not right!

 Su Zimo focused his gaze and sensed carefully with an odd look in his eyes.

 Before long, a tiny mud bump popped up on the ground.

 Immediately after, the mound opened up and a shifty head with sleazy, tiny eyes popped out and scanned the place in a furtive manner.

 The pair of eyes roved onto Su Zimo's body and froze.

 Their eyes met.

 "Indeed, it's you,"

 Su Zimo gave a fake smile.

 The thing that burrowed out of the mound was the gigantic rat that brought them here from the ancient battlefield.

 Su Zimo's group clashed against the three fiend demons the moment they arrived.

 Initially, the rat was on the side of the three fiend demons. Later on, when it sensed something amiss in the situation after the battle broke out, it disappeared.

 To think that it would come knocking.

 "Brothers, I'm so sorry,"

 The rat was half-buried in the mud and said in an embarrassed manner, "I didn't expect something like this to happen after bringing you guys to the Howling Moon Mountain."

 Monkey and the others woke up as well.

 The spirit tiger could not help but sneer when he recounted the way the rat looked when it stood on the side of the three fiend demons. "Are you here because you have a death wish?!"

 "N-N-No!"

 The rat was shocked and a large part of its body fell back into the hole. It merely revealed half of its head, as though it was ready to escape at any moment, and laughed bitterly. "The situation was pressing back then. I had no other choice!"

 Just as the spirit tiger was about to mock it, Su Zimo waved it off and asked indifferently, "What are you here for? How did you find us?"

 "Cough."

 The rat coughed gently. "Actually, your location has been exposed."

 "Obviously!"

 The spirit tiger pouted his lips. "Even an idiot knows that we've been exposed since you're here!"

 "Brother Batian, do you know how you guys were exposed?" The rat asked.

 Su Zimo's eyes shimmered and he looked at the rat silently, awaiting its answer.
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 Chapter 801 - Breakthroughs

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "There's a Deputy Territorial Lord for Howling Moon Mountain,"

 The rat said, "The reason why you guys are being exposed is because of the Deputy Territorial Lord, Chan Ruyi."

 "Chan Ruyi?"

 Su Zimo murmured slowly and a look of realization filled his eyes, as though he thought of something.

 The rat continued, "Lord Chan Ruyi's true form is an ancient remnant beast, the Mystic Jade Cricket of the Cricket race that rules over the mountainous region within a few thousand kilometers radius of Howling Moon Mountain."

 "The five of you are a large mark and easily recognizable as you travel through the forest. As long as there are crickets, your location will be exposed."

 The spirit tiger and the others were dumbfounded.

 Although he had spent a period of time in the Wild Lion Ridge with monkey, he had never heard of such means.

 How many crickets were there in the forest?

 There were probably innumerable!

 This meant that every single move they made had been watched by the enemies the entire time!

 "The ordinary cicadas cannot even be considered as spirit demons. However, once they become sentient, they possess the communication method unique to the Cicada race and can relay your location to Lord Chan Ruyi's side."

 Su Zimo nodded silently.

 There was no mistake.

 Back when they were hiding in the first cave, Su Zimo already felt something odd when he heard the crickets outside the cave.

 He felt that something was amiss, as though they were being spied on, but he could not put his finger to it.

 Now, he knew where the problem was.

 "What should we do?"

 Little Fox was worried.

 According to the rat, they had been spied on the entire time and would be discovered no matter where they were - there was nowhere for them to hide!

 After all, there were crickets everywhere in the forest.

 "The best way is to leave the radius of Howling Moon Mountain temporarily,"

 Su Zimo said deeply, "Once we break through from the Core Formation realm and cultivate our Essence Spirits to become fiend demons, we can hide our aura and change our appearances. Those crickets won't be able to recognize us even if we return here."

 "Brother, you sure are smart. You're absolutely right,"

 The rat complimented him hurriedly.

 Qing Qing furrowed her brow. "However, we know nothing about Howling Moon Mountain. If we move without any direction, we'll be caught by that Chan Ruyi person before we even leave Howling Moon Mountain."

 Su Zimo did not reply and merely turned to look at the rat with a fake smile.

 The spirit tiger's heart stirred and his gaze turned fierce as he said threateningly, "Rat, take us out or… humph!"

 The rat broke out in sweat and said hurriedly, "Don't get worked up, Brother Batian. The reason why I'm here is to present you guys with a map of Howling Moon Mountain."

 The rat threw out a map made of beast hide as it spoke.

 However, it did not come personally and half of its body was still hidden in the hole, as though it was ready to escape at any moment, afraid that the spirit tiger might capture it.

 Su Zimo picked up the map and gave it a rough glance.

 Apart from the terrain, the map even possessed some information about the territories nearby Howling Moon Mountain - this was way too important to them!

 With this map, they could easily choose a nearest direction and method to leave Howling Moon Mountain!

 Previously, they sprinted eastwards the entire way. If they continued in that direction, they won't be able to leave Howling Moon Mountain even after half a month!

 However, after checking with the map, they could escape from this place within a couple of days if they changed directions and headed to the south!

 "Rat, this map isn't fake, is it?"

 The spirit tiger looked askance at the rat and asked, "Why are you so kind as to come such a long distance just to help us?"

 Su Zimo was also watching the rat when the spirit tiger asked the question.

 The spirit tiger's worries were not unfounded.

 The rat rubbed its palms together and said embarrassedly, "I brought you guys here and I truly feel bad for everything that happened later on. We don't owe one another anything else after I give you this map."

 Su Zimo was relieved.

 There was no hint of panic in the rat's eyes - it did not seem like it was lying.

 "Since that's the case, let's move now!"

 Su Zimo could sense that the number of spirit demons gathering were increasing.

 They won't be able to escape if this carried on and Chan Ruyi arrived with more fiend demons!

 Before departing, Su Zimo turned and looked at the rat. "Won't you be implicated for giving us the map?"

 "I'm fine,"

 The rat waved it off. "I found this place through my own capabilities as well. As long as you guys don't tell, nobody will know that I gave you the map."

 "Farewell, see you again!"

 Su Zimo led monkey and the others out of the waterfall and fled into the distance.

 "We had better not meet again,"

 The rat looked at the direction where Su Zimo's group departed and murmured. It burrowed into the hole and vanished in the blink of an eye.

 …

 Three days later.

 The Black Sand Ridge was also a territory that was side by side to Howling Moon Mountain.

 The name of its Territorial Lord was the Black Sand Monster and its true form was unknown. It possessed frightening strength, was bloodthirsty and its territory was much larger than Howling Moon Mountain.

 At this moment, Su Zimo's group located a secluded cave at the intersection of Black Sand Ridge and Howling Moon Mountain and settled down temporarily.

 Once they were out of the territory of Howling Moon Mountain, they were free from the tracking of the Cricket race.

 Su Zimo set up array formations painstakingly in the vicinity of the cave once again for safety precautions.

 Monkey, the spirit tiger, Qing Qing and Little Fox were cultivating within and their conditions gradually stabilized. Slowly, they were in perfect conditions for their breakthroughs to the Nascent Soul realm at any moment!

 Su Zimo guarded the entrance of the cave motionlessly, trying his best to repress his churning Inner Core and the throbbing Golden Core in his abdomen.

 Suddenly, his eyes jerked open and he turned back, sensing something.

 The first to break through was monkey!

 Monkey's aura had already begun to transform!

 A wisp of faint might engulfed downwards.

 That was Heaven and Earth powers!

 Although it was only a single wisp, it was terrifying enough!

 Monkey's flesh split apart and his fur fell off. However, immediately after, new layers of flesh grew atop one another and his entire body became taller and stronger!

 The transformation process of a body was extremely painful.

 Monkey's body quivered the entire time.

 However, he had a proud expression and did not make a single peep of sound!

 The aura led the spirit tiger's body to change as well!

 "Roar!"

 Suddenly, the spirit tiger let out a roar and reverted to his true form. A series of crackling sounds could be heard from within his body as it expanded and his muscles swelled!

 "Caw!"

 Qing Qing began her breakthrough after the spirit tiger.

 Her breakthrough triggered the bloodline of the Bi Fang that was within her body and her body blazed with a light green flame; her aura intensified continuously!

 Little Fox was the last to break through.

 It was different from monkey, the spirit tiger and Qing Qing.

 Little Fox's breakthrough created the least commotion and a pink mist shrouded her body. Steam rose with a faint fragrance that could bewitch one's mind!

 Su Zimo watched fixedly with a nervous expression.

 A breakthrough of the Core Formation realm to cultivate an Essence Spirit was equivalent to communicating with Heaven and Earth and advancing instantly!

 It was a heavenly-defying act that was extremely dangerous!

 Throughout history, there had been countless people who died at this stage, be it demons or human cultivators.

 If one failed the breakthrough process from the Foundation Establishment realm to the Golden Core realm, their spirit meridians would be snapped and their spirit energies would disperse entirely. However, they had a chance to live as mortals.

 But a failure in advancement from the Core Formation realm to the Nascent Soul realm would result in instant death!

 An unknown period of time passed.

 The auras around monkey, the spirit tiger, Qing Qing and Little Fox gradually stabilized and their furrowed brows became relaxed as well.

 A tremendous amount of lifeforce surged from within their bodies!

 Su Zimo knew that the four of them had already become fiend demons!

 Next, it was his turn.
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 Chapter 802 - Arrival of Danger

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 After three days, the cultivation realms of monkey and the other three stabilized and they woke up one after another. They experienced Heaven and Earth through the Essence Spirits in their spirit consciousnesses and their eyes were filled with joy and surprise.

 With the cultivation of their Essence Spirits, they were completely at the state of inedia and could cultivate by devouring the essence of day and night.

 This was equivalent to them tempering their bodies, tendons and bones as well as refining their Essence Spirits using the Heaven and Earth powers - this was a higher level than consuming flesh!

 At this point of their cultivation, powerful demon beasts would awaken the lineage memories in their bloodlines.

 Their lineage memories may contain cultivation techniques to refine one's spirit or some demonic arts.

 The stronger the bloodline, the better the rewards of their lineage memories would be.

 For ancient remnant beasts and pure-blooded ferocious beasts, they would have their own unique lineage memories.

 Although monkey was already awake, his eyes were squinted, as though he was experiencing something.

 The origin of his bloodline was unknown but it was definitely extraordinary!

 His bloodshot eyes alone were proof of that.

 The spirit tiger was originally a plain demon beast without any lineage memories. Even when he cultivated the Void Thunder Manual later on, he merely underwent a blood marrow swap that improved on his body's fundamental qualities.

 But right now, the spirit tiger was clearly in a state where he was receiving lineage memories!

 The lineage came from the four tiger claws in the Astral Dragon Sputum Lair!

 The four tiger claws were infused into the spirit tiger's body and naturally passed down their lineage memories.

 The bloodline of the Bi Fang flowed within Qing Qing's body and she naturally had lineage memories as well.

 Little Fox possessed many secret skills from her lineage of the Fox race as well.

 Monkey and the other three needed time to digest their current state of being as fresh fiend demons; it wasn't just to comprehend their lineage memories, they had to sense Heaven and Earth using their Essence Spirits as well.

 They could finally refine the weapons they obtained from the Astral Dragon Sputum Lair as well.

 "First, go and cultivate. We'll guard here,"

 Monkey came beside Su Zimo and said,

 "Alright,"

 Su Zimo did not decline and headed into the depths of the cave. He assumed a lotus position and closed his eyes to gather his qi in peace.

 Unknowingly, an odd sensation surged through his heart.

 Although his eyes were closed, he seemed like he could 'see' every corner of his body, including his organs and meridians!

 It was a mysterious sensation.

 It was like the legendary 'Inner Vision'.

 Su Zimo could see two gigantic cores that were swiveling slowly!

 One of them was in his chest, a blood core with a scarlet glow.

 The other was in his abdomen, a Golden Core with a blinding glare.

 The auras of the two gigantic cores were starkly different.

 At this moment, the power of both cores were at their limits and they vibrated, as though they wanted to break free from their core chambers and surge into the air!

 Su Zimo felt a wave of boundless Heaven and Earth powers.

 He had never felt that Heaven and Earth were so close to him.

 It was as though he could feel the breathing of Heaven and Earth as well as its pulse!

 The next moment, Su Zimo saw the layer of 'void'.

 The so-called 'void' was the shackles from Heaven and Earth that bound a cultivator.

 To cultivate was to go against the heavens and break through the realms to expand one's lifespan - they were breaking free from the shackles implemented on every single living being by Heaven and Earth!

 There was an ancient saying in the cultivation world that one could see their spirit as long as they could break through the void.

 The breakthrough of the void was actually referring to the breaking free of that shackle!

 The two gigantic cores within his body were what he needed to break through and free himself!

 Su Zimo no longer repressed himself.

 His Inner Core transformed into a streak of blood light and his Golden Core turned into a streak of golden light. Both of them left their core chambers at the same time and surged into the layer of void within his body!

 Bang! Bang!

 Two gigantic explosions burst forth in the void above his Inner Core and Golden Cores.

 Su Zimo shuddered.

 The void shuddered as well, but nothing unusual happened to it.

 His Inner and Golden Cores fell and hovered in midair momentarily before launching another attack upwards!

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 The two cores clashed against the void endlessly and released earthshaking explosions!

 The void quivered and finally, ripples appeared one after another.

 For ordinary Perfected Beings, they only had a single Golden Core within their body when they broke through the voids and released themselves from the shackles.

 However, Su Zimo had two cores!

 Not only that, his Inner Core was created through cultivating the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness and possessed frightening strength.

 His Golden Core contained the essence of the immortal, Buddhist and fiend Daos as well!

 No void or shackles could withstand the burst power from these two supreme cores!

 This was also the reason why it was relatively simpler for paragons among Perfected Beings to advance to the Nascent Soul realm.

 The power of a Golden Core within any Perfected Being that could be referred to as a paragon was definitely superior compared to others.

 The stronger the power of one's Golden Core, the easier it was for them to break through the void!

 Before long, a series of cracks surfaced on the layer of void and it was on the brink of shattering after the repeated bursts from the Inner and Golden Core!

 Everything went smoothly.

 However, Su Zimo's expression darkened.

 For any other cultivator, the danger of breaking through to the Nascent Soul realm might have been the process of breaking through the voids.

 After all, it would be a failure if they could not break through the layer of void and their Golden Cores would rupture internally, leading to their deaths.

 However, Su Zimo's situation was different from others!

 His danger probably came after his breakthrough of the void!

 Su Zimo did not dare to be distracted and focused on breaking through the void barrier wholeheartedly.

 "Bang!" Boom! "Bang!"

 Finally, a loud explosion echoed after the relentless attacks.

 The void shattered!

 Instantly, Su Zimo felt a weight lifted from his body, as though an invisible shackle was broken.

 His glabella shone with a light spot.

 His body was connected to Heaven and Earth and the Niwan Palace had appeared!

 Su Zimo caught sight of an incorporeal body of light within the Niwan Palace.

 That body of light was his soul!

 He would not have been able to see the existence of his soul if he had not broken through the void!

 His Inner and Golden Cores charged into the Niwan Palace and a resplendent light filled the entire chamber instantly. It was white all over and reflected the palace within the depths of his glabella flawlessly!

 Immediately after was the formation of his Essence Spirit.

 The soul was incorporeal and a corporeal object that resembled an infant would be formed after the Golden Core was fused into the soul - that was the Essence Spirit!

 Su Zimo took out a Spirit Gathering Fruit from his storage bag and consumed it.

 The Spirit Gathering Fruit melted right away in his mouth and a ball of essence qi surged into his Spirit Platform.

 With the push of the ball of essence qi, Su Zimo's Inner and Golden Cores pushed his soul at the same time!

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat and he sensed danger!

 There was naturally no issue for any other cultivator once their Golden Core fused with their soul.

 However, his body did not merely contain the Golden Core - he had an Inner Core as well!

 In other words, the likely outcome if both his Golden and Inner Cores fought for his soul at the same time would be…

 Before he could finish that thought, he felt a series of excruciating pains from his soul!

 Su Zimo howled in pain and collapsed with his head facing the air. His body trembled uncontrollably as he coiled up with a pale expression.

 Monkey and the others were initially refining their weapons at the entrance of the cave. All of them jumped in shock when they heard the commotion.

 "Young Master!"

 Little Fox yelped with a flustered expression and dashed towards Su Zimo.

 "Don't go!"

 Monkey held her back with a grim look on his face. "If he receives any external disturbances at a moment like this, there's a chance that he might not make it through the tribulation!"
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 Chapter 803 - Eighth Demon King!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Monkey was not wrong - nobody could help Su Zimo at this moment.

 His danger came internally.

 In other words, it was his choice to make!

 If he chose to give up on the Inner Core that he had painstakingly cultivated over the years, his Golden Core could fuse with his soul and create an Essence Spirit smoothly.

 However, he was indignant!

 This was a cultivation technique imparted to him by Die Yue.

 It was also his greatest support that helped him to get to where he was!

 The Inner Core embodied special feelings for Su Zimo.

 That was the reason why he had never wavered or considered giving up his Inner Core despite the damnations of the world, insults of outsiders and the infamy of being someone from a foreign race.

 Similarly, he could form an Essence Spirit if he gave up on his Golden Core and fused the Inner Core with his soul.

 However, that would mean that Su Zimo would become a demon fully!

 He was unwilling to do that as well!

 Under those circumstances where his soul was being fought for by two supreme cores, it was extremely treacherous and his soul could shatter at any moment!

 Su Zimo could not be bothered any longer and took out Spirit Gathering Fruits from his storage bag, stuffing them into his mouth mindlessly.

 At most, two Spirit Gathering Fruits were required for cultivators to form their Essence Spirits.

 There would be no effect even if more were consumed.

 However, Su Zimo couldn't care less at the moment and took out all the Spirit Gathering Fruits in his storage bag, stuffing them into his mouth.

 He knew that nothing else mattered if he could not get through this ordeal!

 The Spirit Gathering Fruits turned into streams of essence qi and surged right into his Spirit Platform.

 His Inner and Golden Cores fought even more intensely!

 The illusory ball of light in his Spirit Platform was gradually ripped into two by the different powers and Su Zimo almost passed out when the pain seared into the depths of his soul!

 The split of his soul caused a swift deterioration in the lifeforce within his body.

 Any missing part of his soul would pose a huge problem to his body.

 Much less the fact that his soul was ripped into two right now!

 Su Zimo's consciousness gradually sank into the endless abyss continuously.

 Right then, a spark lit up in the dark abyss!

 It was a flower that burned with flames.

 It was the Saraca Flower Die Yue left behind for him!

 The Saraca Flower blossomed on the Ashoka tree.

 The Ashoka tree was one the three sacred trees of Buddhism.

 Legend has it that Buddha was enlightened beneath the Ashoka tree.

 The robust lifeforce contained within the Saraca Flower was the very thing that allowed Su Zimo's Golden Core to recover completely back then!

 Now that his life was hanging on a thread, the Saraca Flower had reappeared!

 The Saraca Flower raised his soul and rose continuously, breaking free of the dark abyss.

 The petals of the Saraca Flower withered as it blazed.

 At the same time, a rich lifeforce was emanated as it burned and repaired the two incomplete parts of the soul!

 After a period of time, the Saraca Flower was burned completely and the massive lifeforce it possessed healed the two incomplete parts of the soul completely.

 Although the soul was ripped into two, it became two whole souls after the nurturing from the Saraca Flower's lifeforce!

 The Inner and Golden Cores fused within.

 The two incorporeal light bodies gradually materialized.

 Rainbow lights filled the skies above the Spirit Platform and two infants assumed lotus positions. Their features were gradually formed and glowed with a divine light that swiveled around them - they looked exactly the same as Su Zimo!

 The form of an infant was the closest to Heaven and Earth.

 That was the reason why a fetus was able to ensure the continuity of life even when it was unable to breathe within the sealed space in its mother's womb.

 The Nascent Soul realm represented the intent of one returning to their roots.

 The two infants sat on each side and upon closer inspection, one would be able to see the differences between the two of them.

 The infant on the hair had scarlet hair as red as blood. Its face had tough lines and there was a demonic aura around it.

 Although it was in the shape of an infant, it gave off a faint sense of authority from its expression!

 The infant on the right was filled with black hair and looked much more scholarly and weak.

 Its aura was unique as well, with a hint of immortal qi, fiend nature as well as Buddhist light - it was indescribable!

 The infant on the left was formed by the Inner Core.

 The infant on the right was formed by the Golden Core!

 Success!

 Although the Saraca Flower had dispersed, Su Zimo had managed to cultivate to the Nascent Soul realm successfully!

 Furthermore, there were two infants in his Spirit Platform!

 The scarlet-haired infant took the lead and controlled the Spirit Platform to hold the fort of the Niwan Palace. Suddenly, Su Zimo's aura changed and his initially black hair gradually turned into the color of blood.

 It was extremely sinister, as though his hair was injected with fresh blood!

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 Tiny scales appeared one after another on the scarlet-haired infant's body and lined its body completely. Two horns popped up on its head and the aura it gave off became extremely frightening!

 Along with that, a similar transformation happened on Su Zimo's body!

 A single thought was all that was needed for Su Zimo's dragonification!

 Thereafter, the scarlet-haired infant retreated to a corner and the black-haired infant assumed a lotus position in the middle of the Spirit Platform.

 Within the cave, Su Zimo's scarlet hair gradually recovered and the evil, demonic qi around him earlier on vanished without a trace - he looked like he did not belong to the mortal realm.

 Monkey and the other three surrounded Su Zimo and looked at him with dumbfounded expressions.

 His methods were way too shocking!

 The moment he advanced to the Nascent Soul realm, Su Zimo was able to change his appearance at will and could even alter his aura!

 "I'm fine now,"

 Gradually, he opened his eyes and smiled at the four faces around him.

 The few of them were finally relieved when they heard that.

 Su Zimo gave a faint smile. "You guys can continue to cultivate and stabilize your cultivation realms while refining your weapons. There's no need to worry about me."

 "Alright!"

 Monkey and the others were relieved at the sight of Su Zimo's wellbeing and dispersed to cultivate.

 Su Zimo closed his eyes again and joy sparked through his heart in waves!

 He had received way too many changes upon his advancement to the Nascent Soul realm!

 First off, his lifespan was extended!

 At the Nascent Soul realm, the lifespan of a human cultivator became 1,000 years from its original 500 years - that was a full two times!

 Also, there was the increase in combat strength.

 Once an Essence Spirit was cultivated, one could use it to feel Heaven and Earth and utilize Dharmic powers while releasing various Dharmic arts!

 He could also begin to cultivate many other cultivation techniques as well.

 For his immortality cultivation, he had two heaven-grade spirit cultivation techniques, the Purple Thunder Manual and the Great Day Gautama Sutra.

 For his demonic cultivation, the full content of the eighth and ninth sections of the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness, the Yin and Yang Spirit sections, surfaced within his memories!

 As Su Zimo had expected, there was an ancient Demon King associated with the contents of the Yin and Yang Spirit sections.

 What he did not expect was that the ancient Demon King was a Dragon King!

 The eighth Demon King had appeared!

 The Yin Spirit section focused on spirit refinement.

 Be it the scarlet-haired Yin Spirit or the black-haired Essence Spirit, they were both in the shape of an infant and were extremely fragile. They could not even withstand the elements, let alone sabers and swords.

 An Essence Spirit would die with ease the moment it left a body!

 That was the reason why be it his immortality or demonic cultivation, Su Zimo's next priority was to refine his spirit!

 The Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness said that the impurities of the Yin Spirit had to be refined so that it could become a pure spirit of Yang without Yin, known as the Yang Spirit.

 For immortality cultivation, there was the saying of reverting the spirit to the void and that was the reason why the Void Reversion realm came after the Nascent Soul realm!

 Be it the Yang Spirit or the Essence Spirit of the Void Reversion realm, they did not fear the elements and were truly free of the shackles of the physical body, able to roam the outside world with ease.

 In fact, they could take over one's body!
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 Chapter 804 - Imminent

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 There were no records of secret skills or Dharmic arts of the Dragon race that were meant for killing within the Yin Spirit section.

 Among them, there was a spirit refinement technique from the Dragon King Desolate Ocean and it described how one should consume the essence of day and night to strengthen their bodies and bloodline!

 Under normal circumstances, Su Zimo would encounter great difficulties in cultivating the Yin Spirit section.

 Previously, if Die Yue had not guided him by the side, there was no way he could have comprehended the Bones Strengthening, Tendons Transformation and Body Tempering sections within a few short years.

 Before she left, she also mentioned that it would be difficult for Su Zimo to continue with his cultivation post her departure.

 That was the truth as well.

 Later on, for the Organs Refinement section, Su Zimo met with a great bottleneck and was stuck for a long time.

 If he had not been awakened in the middle of the night by a freak accident and heard the sound of tigers and leopards, he would not have gotten to where he was today.

 The essence and secret of the Organs Refinement section came from ordinary demon beasts like the tiger and leopard.

 However, the Yin Spirit section came from a Dragon King!

 It was almost impossible for a cultivator to cultivate a spirit refinement technique of a Dragon King!

 Even with his deep understanding of the immortal, Buddhist and fiend Daos, it would be difficult for Su Zimo to comprehend the Yin Spirit section.

 However, through coincidence, Su Zimo once consumed half a dragon egg, cultivated the Ancient Dragonification Art later on and consumed a dragon's blood for 20 years to cultivate the Illumination Dragon Eye.

 The bloodline of the Dragon race was already fully fused into his body!

 Right now, Su Zimo could be considered as a half-being from the Dragon race!

 It was not difficult for him to understand everything that was stated in the Yin Spirit section.

 Furthermore, he would require less effort to cultivate the Yin Spirit section!

 Although Die Yue was divinely and her methods were extraordinary, even she might not have expected this outcome all those years ago.

 Right now, the scarlet-haired Yin Spirit sat within Su Zimo's Spirit Platform and controlled his body.

 Su Zimo waved his hand and a mirror made of water was formed.

 Within the mirror, he saw his scarlet hair and a pair of eyes that shone with a demonic glint - he looked extremely evil.

 Although he was in the form of a human, there would be no fiend demon that would doubt his identity!

 Su Zimo nodded to himself with a satisfied expression.

 His current appearance was more suitable for him to roam the Thousand Demon Valley and would save him a lot of trouble.

 "Young Master, are you alright?"

 Little Fox rushed over and asked concernedly when she saw that Su Zimo was awake.

 "I'm fine,"

 He gave a gentle smile. "You guys, continue to cultivate. Don't worry about me,"

 "Heh, I told you guys that First will definitely be fine!"

 The spirit tiger laughed and was relieved.

 "Easy to say on hindsight,"

 Monkey pouted and walked to the side as he continued to cultivate.

 All of them had just formed their Essence Spirits and became fiend demons - there were many things that they had to familiarize themselves with.

 They did not only have to be familiar with the changes in their bodies, they also had to refine their weapons.

 A rusty, long rod was propped in front of monkey; it towered into the skies and was even taller than him!

 The rod was filled with rust and looked extremely common.

 However, this rod was discovered back in the Astral Dragon Sputum Lair. Furthermore, even Lin Xuanji seemed like he was stunned when he caught sight of this rod.

 There was a simple reason why monkey chose this rod.

 When he first caught sight of this rod, he felt a beckoning to it from the unknowns.

 Monkey's glabella shone and his spirit consciousness spread out and engulfed the rod. He began to refine it and leave the unique imprint of his spirit consciousness on it.

 He intended to refine this rod as his Destiny Dharmic Weapon!

 On the other side, the spirit tiger was refining his own Dharmic weapon as well.

 The Dharmic weapon he obtained in the Astral Dragon Sputum Lair was none other than the four tiger claws!

 Initially, he thought that the four tiger claws had fused and vanished into his body.

 It was only after he became a fiend demon that he could sense the existence of the four tiger claws!

 The spirit tiger circulated his Essence Spirit and he gripped his fists with trembling arms.

 In the gap between his knuckles, a jade-white and almost transparent claw with a chilling aura pierced through his flesh slowly and protruded out!

 It was slender, long and sharp, like a dagger!

 There were two claws on each knuckle.

 Instinctively, the spirit tiger scratched the four claws against one another gently.

 Clang!

 Sparks flew everywhere!

 A metallic sound could be heard the moment the claws made contact!

 The spirit tiger's eyes widened as he looked at the four weapons that protruded from his knuckles. He was secretly delighted when he sensed the sharp aura they emanated.

 The four claws could definitely be considered as indestructible!

 Furthermore, the four Dharmic weapons were fused perfectly with his body and he could use them like a part of his body; he could naturally unleash his combat strength to its greatest potential!

 An azure green feather fan hovered in front of Qing Qing.

 Through the augmentation of her Essence Spirit, flames burned around the feather fan and refined it continuously - the fan shone with a pure jade green color!

 The reason why she chose this fan was because the feathers on it were taken from a Bi Fang!

 Half of the bloodline that flowed within Qing Qing's body came from a Bi Fang as well!

 There was nobody more suitable than her to use the azure green fan.

 Monkey and the other three all had different methods of refining their Dharmic weapons.

 Right now, a pitch-black umbrella hovered above Little Fox's head.

 She had a grim expression and would look up from time to time to spit out a trail of powder with a faint fragrance. The powder enveloped the pitch-black umbrella and left an imprint of her Essence Spirit.

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 Right then, a cracking sound echoed throughout the cave as though something was shattered.

 Monkey's heart skipped a beat and he glared at the rod before him with a bright gaze.

 The cracking sound came from the rod before him!

 After the continuous refinement of his Essence Spirit, something finally happened to the rod before him!

 A large pierce of rust cracked apart and a blinding, golden light shone from within and spread slowly.

 Instantly, the golden light suppressed the auras of the spirit tiger's claws, Qing Qing's azure green fan and Little Fox's pitch-black umbrella!

 Even the array formations set up at the cave entrance could barely contain the blinding golden light!

 The golden light surged into the skies!

 Swoosh!

 The piece of rust on the rod finally fell and revealed the golden body of the rod.

 The golden light gradually dimmed.

 A small word was etched on the spot where the rust fell off… Imminent!

 "Imminent, imminent… dominating! What a great name!"

 Monkey reared his head in laughter and pulled out the rod in front of him. He danced with it, delighted.

 A thousand mile away from here, in the Black Wind Ridge, several hundred demons were crossing through the forest with a mighty force. All the demon beasts in the vicinity had already escaped long ago upon hearing them.

 Among the several hundred demons, there were eight muscular bull demons in the middle that lifted a gigantic open-air carriage. They grunted as they advanced steadily.

 Around the gigantic carriage were even dozens of low-level fiend demons!

 Everyone was circling the center!

 On the carriage, there was a pale-faced young man in black robes with intoxicated eyes. He laid down on the knees of a woman wearing a veil with a voluptuous figure.

 The woman's ears were sharp; she was clearly not a human.

 However, she was extremely beautiful and charming. She held a bunch of grapes that resembled green jade pearls with her left hand and smiled as she fed them to the black-robed young man.

 Thereafter, she sipped a mouthful of wine and leaned forward slightly before kissing the black-robed man on the lips. She stuck out her tongue gently and allowed the wine to flow through.

 The man had an intoxicated expression as he enjoyed himself, savoring the fragrant aroma of the woman.

 All of a sudden!

 A golden light appeared in the distant skies and vanished instantly.

 "Hmm?"

 The black-robed man's eyes opened up and shone brightly - there was no hint of intoxication at all.

 He looked over and curled his lips, grabbing the woman on the chest fiercely as he said in a relaxed manner, "Let's go check things out."
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 Chapter 805 - Frightening Spirit Consciousness

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Within the cave. 

 Monkey was excited and gripped Imminent with both hands as he danced in a lively manner. Afterimages of the rod appeared everywhere in a dizzying manner.

 Although the commotion caused by Imminent was significant, Su Zimo did not notice it.

 At that moment, he was completely immersed in his cultivation!

 After he advanced to the Nascent Soul realm, changes were happening to his flesh, tendons, bones, bloodline and organs!

 When he broke through the void and formed his Essence Spirit, it was equivalent to him connecting to Heaven and Earth.

 Even without Su Zimo controlling it consciously, his body became stronger and even more frightening under the influence of Dharmic powers!

 Of course, this was a process.

 Some cultivators may require half a year, several years or even decades.

 However, Su Zimo noticed that his transformation process happened at an extremely swift speed!

 It was as though a violent cyclone was rippling through his body and he could clearly sense his strength increasing.

 He was growing stronger at every second!

 This was the terror of his double Essence Spirits!

 A single Essence Spirit would bring about Dharmic powers that could augment a cultivator's bloodline and physique.

 Two Essence Spirits caused the augmentation to become more obvious and happen faster!

 Furthermore, the two Essence Spirits that Su Zimo cultivated were extremely strong to begin with.

 At that moment, the scarlet-haired Yin Spirit took the main spot in the middle of the Spirit Platform.

 The black-haired Essence Spirit assumed a lotus position in the corner.

 Su Zimo discovered that the truly terrifying aspect of having two Essence Spirits was that both of them were able to cultivate at the same time without affecting the other!

 At that moment, his scarlet-haired Yin Spirit had begun cultivation on the Yin Spirit section of the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness.

 The black-haired Essence Spirit in the corner had also begun on the Purple Thunder Manual.

 This way, neither of the Essence Spirits would fall off in their cultivation realms.

 On the surface, Su Zimo was at the early-stage Nascent Soul realm. However, the power of his Essence Spirits was definitely above an early-stage Nascent Soul!

 Furthermore, he had many trump cards up his sleeves; his actual combat strength had far surpassed an early-stage Nascent Soul's!

 Now that he was at the Nascent Soul realm, he might even stand a chance if he was up against an early-stage Void Reversion or even some weaker mid-level fiend demons!

 "Void Reversion realm!"

 Su Zimo murmured softly with a chilling intent.

 Dao Being Xuan Yu was at the Void Reversion realm.

 Back in the Great Qian Ruins, Dao Being Xuan Yu disregarded his capacity as a Void Reversion and interfered in the fight for the Vermilion Fruit to kill Su Zimo.

 Su Zimo's wrist was not only severed, his Inner Core was shattered, his Golden Core was destroyed and his cultivation was completely crippled!

 It was also because of Dao Being Xuan Yu that the thirteen cities of Yan Country were slaughtered later on, resulting in the homeless and destitute plight of the citizens of Yan Country.

 Because of this, Su Hong was mentally drained and eventually passed away from the ordeal.

 In order to save Su Zimo, Little Fox's Fire Blocking Basket, the only thing left behind for her by her mother, was taken away by Dao Being Xuan Yu as well.

 Su Zimo remembered everything.

 Of course, he also knew very well that even though he had two Essence Spirits, carried the bloodline of the Dragon race in his body and had many trump cards, he was not a match for Dao Being Xuan Yu right now.

 However, once he cultivated to mid, late-stage or even perfected Nascent Soul realm, he was confident that he could take on Dao Being Xuan Yu!

 Time passed by gradually.

 After their initial excitement of refining their weapons, monkey and the others settled down quietly and cultivated properly as well.

 Su Zimo slapped his storage bag and took out a seemingly battered lotus seat.

 His glabella shone faintly and swept through the old lotus seat. Instantly, it vanished and entered Su Zimo's consciousness!

 It was time to refine the Creation Green Lotus!

 All of a sudden!

 Su Zimo's ears twitched and he frowned.

 There seemed to be many demon beasts headed in their direction!

 Birds and beasts roamed the Thousand Demon Valley and it was only normal for demon beasts to pass by. Su Zimo was not certain that the demon beasts were coming for them as well.

 Furthermore, the demon beasts were clearly from the Black Sand Ridge.

 There shouldn't be any feud between them and Black Sand Ridge.

 What was the background of these demon beasts?

 With that, Su Zimo cast a mysterious energy from his glabella with a single thought and it spread outside like a water ripple!

 "Hmm?"

 He froze momentarily and was instantly enlightened.

 If he was not wrong, that should be the spirit consciousness that came with his cultivation of an Essence Spirit!

 If the five senses of the body were sight, sound, smell, taste and sight, the spirit consciousness was a sense of the Essence Spirit!

 Although it was only a single sense, it encompassed the uses of the five senses!

 Although Su Zimo was blocked by the cave and could not see everything that was going on outside, he could sense everything outside the cave using his spirit consciousness!

 His spirit consciousness could even sense an ant crawling beneath the mud within a radius of five kilometers!

 It was a mysterious sensation.

 Through the sense of his spirit consciousness, Su Zimo could clearly 'see' how the ant looked like and every single hair on its feelers and legs.

 The five senses existed innately and could be found even in a mortal.

 Because of that, there were many restrictions for the five senses.

 For example, a single leaf could block one's vision.

 However, the spirit consciousness faced no issues of the sort.

 Spirit consciousness resembled flowing water that penetrated every single pore. Even if there was a leaf before one's eyes, the spirit consciousness would wrap around the leave and could even see every single pattern etched on the back of the leaf!

 Although Su Zimo could hear the commotion outside right now, he could not see who were the people who created the commotion.

 However, his spirit consciousness could!

 Su Zimo spread his spirit consciousness and extended it forward to check.

 Five kilometers.

 10 kilometers.

 25 kilometers…

 The radius of Su Zimo's spirit consciousness expanded continuously.

 After 50 kilometers, Su Zimo felt that his Essence Spirit was at its limits and his spirit consciousness weakened, unable to extend further!

 All of a sudden!

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat as he realized something; his spirit consciousness almost dissipated due to the shock!

 From an ancient book at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley, he had once read about some records describing the spirit consciousness.

 For ordinary Nascent Souls, the radius of their spirit consciousness was only around five kilometers.

 They were already considered powerful if they could extend to a radius of 10 kilometers.

 Anybody that could reach 15 kilometers were all considered as paragons.

 Rare monster incarnates could reach a radius of 20 or 25 kilometers!

 50 kilometers was the spirit consciousness radius of Void Reversions!

 At this moment, Su Zimo had only just advanced to the Nascent Soul realm. However, his spirit consciousness could extend to a radius of 50 kilometers - it was comparable to the spirit consciousness of a Void Reversion!

 Moreover, this was merely the radius of the scarlet-haired Yin Spirit's spirit consciousness.

 The radius of the black-haired Essence Spirit's spirit consciousness was also around 50 kilometers!

 If he could fuse the powers of the two Essence Spirits together, he could probably spread his spirit consciousness to a radius of 100 kilometers!

 Su Zimo took a deep breath and composed himself slowly.

 He had already seen the group of demon beasts with his spirit consciousness!

 Through the shroud of his spirit consciousness, Su Zimo could see the appearance of every single demon beast and even their cultivation realms - he could even sense the aura they emanated!

 He caught sight of the merry-making black-robed young man seated in the carriage in the middle of the many demon beasts.

 The black-robed young man seemed to be shielded by a barrier that Su Zimo's spirit consciousness could not penetrate; he could not see the background of the black-robed young man either.

 When Su Zimo's swept past the black-robed young man, the latter seemed to have sensed something. Clarity returned to the black-robed young man's eyes as he glanced over to this side in a seemingly casual manner.

 Thereafter, he looked at the woman beside him with an intoxicated gaze and said lustfully, "Beauty, drink! Drink!"

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 806 - Young Master of the Black Sand Ridge

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The black-robed young man seemed like he was completely immersed in merry-making with the woman beside him.

 A moment later, when the spirit consciousness that shrouded him faded like the ebbing of a tide, the black-robed young man suddenly sat upright. Clarity returned to his eyes as he rubbed his chin with a cold expression, murmuring, "Interesting."

 "What's wrong, young master?"

 The woman's voluptuous body stuck closely onto the black-robed young man. She rubbed against his body gently and asked in a flirting manner with a coquettish tone.

 The black-robed young man's lips curled as he said with a fake smile, "Nothing much. Somebody spread his spirit consciousness earlier on and scanned me."

 "What a fool!"

 The woman harrumphed and said in a pandering manner, "To think that someone would dare to check on our young master in the Black Sand Ridge. Doesn't he know any rules at all?"

 "Since this person doesn't know any rules, I can teach them to him,"

 The black-robed young man said in a seemingly casual manner. However, there was a killing intent in his tone!

 "Protector Shi, Protector Cha!"

 "Here!"

 Two low-level fiend demons beside the black-robed young man appeared in a flash.

 The black-robed young man spread open a map and marked out a location before saying in a deep voice, "Bring some men over quickly and surround this place first. Don't let anyone go!"

 "Understood!"

 The two protectors brought more than ten fiend demons with them and shuttled through the forest with their movement techniques, charging at full speed.

 The black-robed young man sat on his carriage and headed in the direction idly.

 An hour later, the black-robed young man's group arrived at the destination in a grand manner while Protectors Shi and Cha rushed to his side.

 "Young master, nobody has left this place during this period of time!"

 The two protectors exchanged glances - both of them could see the confusion in the other's eyes.

 Although they had surrounded the place, it was empty with a few hills. There weren't even any ghosts, let alone people!

 The black-robed young man stood up and surveyed his surroundings, frowning as well.

 His senses couldn't be wrong!

 The golden light and the spirit consciousness that scanned him definitely came from this area - how was there nothing here?

 Could that person have slipped off first after realizing something?

 That wouldn't make any sense.

 The black-robed young man's expression darkened.

 He did not express any hostility or killing intent when the unknown spirit consciousness scanned him - could that person have been so cautious to flee right away?

 The black-robed young man's glabella shone and he spread his spirit consciousness in a radius of 500 meters. He scanned repeatedly and tried to seek for clues.

 Although Protectors Shi and Cha were expressionless as they stood upright with their hands by their side, both of them cursed internally.

 They had scanned the area a few times earlier on and there wasn't even an ant around, let alone a person!

 A moment later, the black-robed young man retracted his spirit consciousness and looked at the foot of a hill not far away. A mocking look flashed through his eyes as he said in a leisurely manner, "Come on out! Those visual concealment techniques won't work against me!"

 There were hundreds of demon beasts gathered in the vicinity. All of them followed the black-robed young man's gaze but they saw nothing, only a barren hill.

 All of a sudden!

 The hill seemed to have turned into a water screen and ripples appeared.

 A few people came out in succession.

 One of them was tall with arms longer than his knees. He carried a rusty rod on his shoulders and had a prideful expression, as though he looked down on everything.

 One of them was tall, muscular and walked like a hooligan. His gaze revealed a boundless might as though he was the king of all beasts!

 The other two were peerlessly beautiful women.

 One of them held a fan and had a slender figure that was curvaceous; her long legs were exceptionally striking.

 The other one wore a fiery-red dress and looked extremely docile with delicate features. Her eyes sparkled like water and she was ravishing with a flawless complexion.

 However, she carried a gigantic pitch-black umbrella in her hands which looked extremely contrasting compared to her demeanor.

 Many demon beasts gasped and froze momentarily when they caught sight of the woman with the umbrella.

 She was way too beautiful!

 She was so beautiful that they lost their minds!

 The woman beside the black-robed young man was also an exceptional beauty in the Black Sand Ridge. However, she paled in comparison in front of this young woman.

 The black-robed young man's eyes lit up when he caught sight of the two women.

 However, the gaze of the woman beside him turned cold!

 Right then, another person walked out from the hill.

 This person wore green robes and had refined features. However, his hair was the color of blood and he looked extremely demonic!

 With his spirit consciousness, the black-robed young man had long determined that the five of them before him were low-level fiend demons.

 Furthermore, they seemed like they had only just turned into fiend demons!

 Under normal circumstances, five low-level fiend demons would not amount to much within the Black Sand Ridge.

 However, the black-robed young man frowned slightly.

 For some unknown reason, the five of them were way too calm!

 The five of them hid here and had nowhere to run after he saw through their concealment technique. Theoretically, they should be flustered and uneasy instead of being so calm!

 The gaze of the black-robed young man eventually settled on the young man with blood-red hair.

 Although this person was also a low-level fiend demon, the black-robed young man could not see through him!

 His spirit consciousness was blocked by an invisible barrier when it reached this person.

 He could not even see what the true form of this person was.

 The black-robed young man could roughly tell that this scarlet-haired young man should have been the one who scanned him with the spirit consciousness earlier on!

 The group of them were naturally Su Zimo, monkey and the others.

 Su Zimo was sizing up the black-robed young man as the latter glared at him.

 He could naturally tell that this black-robed young man was the most troublesome to deal with among the hundreds of demon beasts!

 The reason why they were not surprised or panicked when they were discovered was because they had no intention to hide to begin with.

 Otherwise, Su Zimo would have led everyone else and left before the black-robed young man arrived.

 Although they were only in the Thousand Demon Valley for slightly more than ten days, the changes in their bodies were way too great.

 All of them were spirit demons when they had just entered the Thousand Demon Valley.

 But now, all of them were fiend demons!

 At the start, they were hunted down by many demon beasts of Howling Moon Mountain and fled frantically with nowhere to settle down.

 But now, they were extremely calm despite the fact that they were surrounded by a group of demons!

 The biggest reason why they did not leave was because there was no need to.

 Monkey loved to fight. He had just become a fiend demon and refined his Destiny Dharmic Weapon; he was absolutely itching to fight - how could he leave without fighting someone to the end?

 The spirit tiger and the others were frustrated after being hunted down as well. Now that there were people who came knocking themselves, there was naturally no way they would cower in fear.

 Instead, their eyes shone with excitement and fervor!

 "What great weather. It's been a long time since I've exercised!"

 The spirit tiger cracked his neck and stretched.

 "Audacious!"

 Protector Shi's gaze burned brightly as he hollered, "Who are you guys? Why aren't you kneeling in the face of the young master of Black Sand Ridge!"

 "Pfft, pfft! Young master, huh?"

 The spirit tiger pouted his lips in disdain and mocked, "How new. You might as well call me the young master of Black Tiger Ridge!"

 "Hmm?"

 Protector Shi was a pig that cultivated into a demon and his brains were on the slow side. He froze momentarily when he heard the spirit tiger's words and his heart skipped a beat as he thought to himself.

 'Black Tiger Ridge? Why have I not heard of this territory before?'

 'Judging from his stance, it's likely that he comes from a powerful background!'
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 Chapter 807 - Massive Battle

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 There were many Overlords in Thousand Demon Valley and even more Territorial Lords of varying strength.

 Naturally, there were many territories such as Howling Moon Mountain and Black Sand Ridge as well.

 Protector Shi was dumb and was merely a pig demon of Black Sand Ridge - it was only logical if he had not heard of some of the territories.

 In his confusion, monkey smirked and laughed. "I'm the young master of Black Ape Ridge. Haven't you heard of me before?"

 'Another one?!'

 Protector Shi's heart skipped a beat.

 Qing Qing snickered. "I'm the young mistress of Black Crane Ridge."

 "I'm from Black Fox Ridge…"

 Little Fox mustered her courage and wanted to join in the fun.

 However, she was truly way too embarrassed to carry on and did not continue. She merely stuck her tongue out and acted cute.

 Su Zimo smiled.

 No matter how retarded Protector Shi was, he should be able to tell that monkey and the others were mocking him.

 A series of laughter broke out from the crowd of demons around them.

 The black-robed young man was expressionless and remained silent.

 "How dare you make fun of me? You must have a death wish!"

 Protector Shi's face turned purplish and he was enraged. His flesh expanded and his entire figure swelled significantly.

 Although he was still in human form, a terrifying pig's head grew on his neck; it had sharp fangs and a torrential demonic aura!

 The eyes of the other demon beasts shone with violence and fervor as well - all of them were ready to rip the group of people into shreds with a single command from the black-robed young man!

 Suddenly, the black-robed young man said, "I don't care which territory you are from, but I can tell you that this is the Black Sand Ridge! You have to obey the rules of Black Sand Ridge here!"

 "Fufu!"

 Monkey smirked and revealed two rows of pearly whites. "I don't care what kind of nonsensical rules you have. I was born to break rules!"

 "Apart from those two women, the rest of them…"

 The black-robed young man paused briefly before uttering coldly, "Kill them!"

 "Ha!"

 Protector Shi brought out a gigantic iron rake and his rotund, massive body soared into the air. He glared at the spirit tiger furiously and descended with a maddened roar.

 He hated the tiger for embarrassing him thoroughly and charged at the latter right away.

 "Moo!"

 Protector Cha hollered and reverted to his true form - he was a gigantic bull demon!

 He raised a pair of sharp horns and panted with steam out of his nostrils. His eyes were locked onto monkey not far away as his hooves duge the ground, creating dust clouds.

 "Leave that foxy chick to me!"

 The woman beside the black-robed young man and looked at Little Fox with evil intentions. Jealousy could be seen in her eyes as she licked her lips.

 The woman's tongue was extremely long and was forked.

 It was a snake woman!

 "Don't harm her,"

 The black-robed young man glared at the snake woman and warned, as though he could see through her intentions.

 Although the snake woman was indignant, she replied with a smile, "Don't worry, young master. I'll discipline this lass properly for you!"

 A few fiend demons wanted to fight for credit and charged towards Qing Qing and Su Zimo at the same time.

 The black-robed young man laid back on his carriage with an idle expression; it was clear he had no intention of making a move.

 Su Zimo followed suit and did not make a move either.

 Monkey and the others had just become fiend demons and were raring to fight - this was the best opportunity for them to get used to their newfound strengths as fiend demons.

 Su Zimo only had a single target - the black-robed young man!

 He could tell that although the black-robed young man did not look old, he was far from simple - there was a high chance that he was a mid-level fiend demon!

 On the other side, a huge battle had broken out.

 Protector Shi swung his rake heavily and created an arc in midair before smashing down towards the spirit tiger!

 The spirit tiger reverted to his true form and moved swiftly in a flash.

 Before the rake even landed, the spirit tiger was already in front of Protector Shi's chest. He reached out with his tiger claws and thrust forward!

 Protector Shi was alarmed.

 He had not expected the spirit tiger's counterattack to be this vicious!

 If his attack landed, he could smash the spirit tiger's head, but there was a chance that his life would be in danger as well!

 They would have to trade lives!

 'It wasn't easy for me to get to the status of a protector. Why should I trade my life with yours?'

 At that thought, Protector Shi released a tremendous amount of force and pulled back the momentum of his rake to switch tactics at the last moment. He swept the rake horizontally instead towards the spirit tiger with massive strength!

 Clang!

 Sparks flew everywhere when the spirit tiger's claws clashed against the rake.

 All of a sudden!

 Electric currents surged through the spirit tiger's body and cruised through the point of contact between the tiger claws and the rake and entered Protector Shi's body.

 "GRAWR!"

 Protector Shi released a tragic cry and the pig hair on his body stood upright. He was fuming with black smoke and his flesh was charred!

 "Hehe!"

 The spirit tiger made use of the momentum to lunge forward and thrust ten claws viciously into Protector Shi's chest!

 "Pfft!"

 Blood flashed!

 The ten claws dug deep into Protector Shi's chest.

 Under normal circumstances, this would definitely be a severe injury for any demon beast.

 However, the spirit tiger felt his heart sink the moment his claws dug into Protector Shi's chest.

 The flesh of this pig demon was way too thick!

 Pig demons might not be strong in many things, but they had coarse skin and thick flesh.

 The spirit tiger's claws could not even reach the pig demon's organs after piercing in, let alone the latter's vitals!

 "Go to hell!"

 Protector Shi gave a menacing laugh and suddenly grabbed the spirit tiger's head with both arms.

 At the same time, he raised his head and a pair of sharp fangs on his lower jaw protruded upwards and pierced towards the spirit tiger's throat!

 The fights between demons were almost all melee combat fights that were the most dangerous and susceptible to instantaneous changes.

 A moment ago, the spirit tiger had the upper hand. In the blink of an eye, he was the one in danger!

 Before he could withdraw his claws that were dug into the enemy's chest, his body was locked and he had nowhere to escape from the incoming fangs!

 All of a sudden!

 The spirit tiger's heart skipped a beat and a searing pain tore through the bloodline between the gap in his knuckles!

 "Pfft!"

 The sound of a sharp weapon tearing through flesh could be heard.

 Protector Shi's fangs were inches away from the spirit tiger's throat but they froze on the spot motionlessly.

 The spirit tiger broke free of Protector Shi's grip and retreated backwards.

 Apart from five sharp claws on his palms, two more sharp daggers protruded from the gaps between his knuckles and they were filled with blood!

 These four tiger claws were extended earlier on and pierced into Protector Shi's chest!

 Protector Shi's eyes were widened as he lowered his head slowly to look at the blood oozing out of his chest; the lifeforce within his body was draining rapidly as well.

 With a thud, he fell onto the ground and no longer breathed.

 The spirit tiger's heart raced after his close brush with death. However, there was no fear within his eyes; instead, they became even more fervent!

 "Hahahaha!"

 He reared his head in laughter. "I don't care if you're a protector, you'll still be slain by me all the same!"

 On the other side, Protector Cha's hooves dug furiously as he raised his bull horns with a slumped head. Dust clouds flew everywhere his muscular, mighty body charged past!

 Even the ground quaked!

 This was one of the demonic arts of the Bull race, the Wild Bull Charge. At its full power and speed, it could even smash mountains!

 There was no low-level fiend demon that would dare to take it head-on!

 Monkey carried the iron rod on his shoulders and was indifferent towards the incoming bull demon. However, the scarlet glint in his eyes intensified!
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 The gaze of the black-robed young man shifted as he looked at monkey not far away, slightly roused.

 Among the protectors of Black Sand Ridge, Protector Cha's strength was only in the mid-tier. However, his Wild Bull Charge was not something that many protectors could confront head-on.

 He did not believe that this monkey that had just become a fiend demon could take on Protector Cha's charge!

 Bang! Boom! Boom!

 The sound of the hooves were like thunder!

 Protector Cha sprinted the entire way and his force was at its limits when he closed in to monkey!

 "Moo!"

 He let out a maddened roar and thrust forward!

 "Good timing!"

 Finally, monkey moved. He patted the tail-end of Imminent and the entire rod suddenly bounced.

 Monkey gripped Imminent with both hands and swung his arms to smash down violently on the incoming bull head at the front!

 Imminent streaked through midair and created a series of afterimages!

 Bang!

 The two demon beasts clashed against one another!

 Immediately after, the jarring sound of bones cracking echoed!

 Right in front of everyone, Protector Cha's head was smashed into the ground by monkey's rod and brain juices and blood splattered everywhere!

 Even his Essence Spirit was destroyed by monkey's rod smash and he died on the spot!

 All the demons were in an uproar!

 None of them expected two protectors of Black Sand Ridge to die the instant they exchanged blows.

 Many demon beasts that were charging forward staggered in their tracks.

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 Cracks appeared one after another on Imminent and golden rays of light spilled out.

 The black-robed young man squinted his eyes and lamented to himself as he took a clear look, 'This should be the item that caused the momentary gold flash earlier on!'

 Initially, only a single piece of rust fell off from monkey's Imminent.

 But now, after the terrifying head-on confrontation with Protector Cha, more rust pieces fell off Imminent one after another and revealed the bedazzling golden rod beneath!

 Given the way it looked, anyone could tell that it was a rare treasure.

 "Monkey demon, don't get cocky now! The two of us will take care of you!"

 Before the sentence was finished, two fiend demons charged over. Their bodies were massive but they were extremely agile.

 One of them was pitch-black and the other was snow-white - they were both bear demons!

 Both of them whipped out sabers that slashed down from the skies as they charged forward!

 The two bear demons had chemistry and moved in unison - it was clear that they were specialized in their combo attacks.

 The two sabers were not ordinary either with two Dharmic patterns respectively - they were two middle-grade Perfected Lord Dharmic weapons!

 "I don't care if you are bears or heroes, scram!"

 Monkey whirled Imminent and smacked the two sabers left and right.

 Clang! Clang!

 Sparks flew and the clanging sounds from the two sabers echoed!

 Even middle-grade Perfected Lord Dharmic weapons could not withstand the power of Imminent!

 Monkey's bloodshot eyes swept across Imminent. When he found that there were no scratches, he could not help but rear his head in laughter, delighted.

 "Hahaha! Great, great! What a great treasure! Follow me from now on and I promise you'll never be covered in dust ever again!"

 The two bears were shocked upon losing their Dharmic weapons. The moment they charged forward, they wanted to retreat.

 There was no way monkey would accord them that chance.

 Along with two tragic cries, two gigantic, swollen bodies were sent flying by monkey's rod. They were half-dead with their bones and tendons snapped by the time they landed on the ground.

 On the other side, the snake woman had already arrived beside Little Fox.

 Her eyes were flirtatious and she reached out to Little Fox's cheeks with her slender fingers as she said in a coquettish manner, "Young lass, your skin sure is smooth. Gosh, I'm envious. Come over and let me have a touch."

 The snake woman's charming smile was laced with a lethal killing intent!

 However, few people could notice it.

 In Black Sand Ridge, she was a renowned viper and many fiend demons died in her hands.

 She was far superior to Little Fox in terms of cultivation realm.

 However, her bewitchment techniques truly did not amount to much compared to Little Fox.

 Little Fox retreated half a step back with a calm expression and avoided the snake woman's incoming finger by a hair's breadth.

 A faint stench wafted over.

 There was a sinisterly green, thin needle between the fingers of the snake woman!

 If Little Fox allowed the snake woman to touch her on the cheeks earlier on, her face would have been ruined even if she did not die.

 The snake woman's viciousness was chilling!

 A furious look flashed through Little Fox's eyes as well as she thrust the pitch-black umbrella in her hands forward like a spear - it was extremely fast and instantaneous!

 After a year of training in the ancient battlefield, Little Fox had grown rapidly and was no longer cowardly or weak.

 "Fufu, the lass is angry, huh?"

 The snake woman jeered and floated in retreat, raising her palm gently.

 A green fluid splashed in Little Fox's direction!

 The expressions of many fiend demons changed when they caught sight of the green fluid. All of them retreated with wary looks on their faces, afraid that they might be implicated.

 The green fluid was the most toxic poison the snake woman possessed!

 A single touch would rot one's flesh into pus!

 The poison fluid was extremely powerful and could even destroy some Dharmic weapons with a single drop!

 Little Fox did not panic or fluster. She opened the pitch-black umbrella in her hands and it shielded her like the firmaments.

 The poison of the snake woman splashed onto the umbrella completely!

 There was no reaction!

 The frightening poison did not create even a single ripple when it splashed onto the umbrella.

 It vanished completely like a gigantic rock that fell into the ocean, as though the pitch-black umbrella had consumed it!

 The snake woman was secretly alarmed when she caught sight of the pitch-black umbrella not far away.

 The pitch-black umbrella resembled an endless abyss and she felt as though her soul was about to be drawn in with a prolonged glance.

 The snake woman had a feeling that even she would be devoured whole if she fell into the pitch-black umbrella, let alone her poison.

 At the same time, Qing Qing had already begun fighting with a few fiend demons!

 She reverted to her true form and her crane cried endlessly. She flapped her wings and shuttled through five fiend demons with her movement technique; it seemed as though she was trying to defend herself desperately.

 After all, she had only just become a low-level fiend demon and had not adapted to the power of a fiend demon completely.

 Qing Qing's maneuvering space decreased continuously against the combined attacks of the five fiend demons!

 "Demoness, surrender! Our young master will definitely take good care of you!"

 A fiend demon said lustfully.

 All the demons roared into laughter.

 Qing Qing's expression was cold and she spat out an intricate-looking feather fan with a single thought. It expanded along with the wind and swelled in midair.

 The fan was azure green and seemed like there were thin flames burning on it; the surrounding space was even contorting from the heat!

 "Hmm?"

 The expressions of the demons changed.

 The azure green fan seemed extraordinary and gave off a scorching heat!

 "Die!"

 Qing Qing's glabella shone and she injected the power of her Essence Spirit into the azure green fan before fanning it in the direction of the five fiend demons!

 Swoosh!

 A green ball of flames blazed up and engulfed the five fiend demons!

 "Ah! Ah! Ah!"

 No matter how they struggled, the five fiend demons could not extinguish the flames on their bodies.

 In the blink of an eye, all five of them were burned into ashes and the remaining white bones fell piece by piece from midair, fuming with green smoke.

 Psst!

 The group of demons gasped.

 What was that feather fan - how was it so strong?!

 In the blink of an eye, a few fiend demons on the side of Black Sand Ridge were dead and they had suffered immense losses!

 Black Sand Ridge was losing in the duels of Dharmic powers after the fight broke out!

 The expression of the black-robed young man turned grimmer and he finally sat up on his carriage, as though he was prepared to make a move.

 All of a sudden!

 The black-robed young man sensed something.

 Not far away, two gazes were fixed on him in a threatening manner, resembling two sharp swords that were warning him!
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 The black-robed young man turned around and caught sight of Su Zimo who was not far away.

 A mocking look flashed through the eyes of the black-robed young man.

 Although he could not see through Su Zimo, he could sense that the latter had only just become a low-level fiend demon as well.

 To think that a low-level fiend demon would dare to threaten and warn him?!

 Killing intent surged within the heart of the black-robed young man. Right when he was about to attack, he saw three fiend demons beside him charge over.

 The three fiend demons saw that Su Zimo had refined features and merely stood quietly behind Little Fox and Qing Qing, empty-handed. As such, they thought that he was the easiest to deal with.

 "How weak are you to have to hide behind two women? I'll see how long more you can hide!" A fiend demon gripped an iron spear and hollered.

 The blood qi of the fiend demon surged and Dharmic powers rumbled from his spear. He glared at Su Zimo's face and thrust his spear forward!

 Su Zimo remained motionless with his hands behind his back, as though he was scared stiff.

 A violent glint flashed through the eyes of the fiend demon and he could not help but smirk.

 He could visualize the sight of Su Zimo's heart penetrated by his spear!

 His blood could not help but pump excitedly.

 A cold glint closed in rapidly.

 Su Zimo did not even blink, as though he had not seen it at all!

 Just as the cold glint was less than an inch away from his face, Su Zimo suddenly made a move and grabbed the spear at lightning speed.

 His fingers gripped the spear firmly like iron hoops!

 The smile on the fiend demon's face froze.

 It was too fast!

 He could not even see how or when Su Zimo made his move.

 By the time he reacted to it, the spear in his hands could no longer push further.

 Not only that, his spear could not budge from Su Zimo's palm no matter how much strength he exerted!

 Right then, Su Zimo spoke.

 His voice was calm and emotionless.

 "Indeed, I'm weak. However, I'm strong enough to kill you!"

 Before Su Zimo finished his sentence, his palm went limp and slapped the spear with a coil and a tremble!

 The spear swiveled at a high speed!

 The fiend demon could not maintain his grip on the spear and let go by instinct.

 "Ah!"

 He shrieked and the flesh on both his palms were ripped!

 Before he could react, an overwhelming burst smashed onto his chest and sent him flying!

 His body was repelled uncontrollably as he flew back and zoomed past trees on both sides of him.

 Bang!

 Finally, he smashed against an ancient tree and his body came to a stop with leaves falling endlessly before him!

 Immediately after, he felt a sharp pain spreading from his chest!

 Instinctively, he looked down.

 There was a long, cold spear stuck in his chest.

 It was his own spear!

 His chest was pierced by his own spear and blood gushed everywhere!

 "How could this be?"

 The light in his eyes gradually dimmed and his head slumped down with fresh blood oozing from his mouth.

 The black-robed young man narrowed his eyes.

 The exchange between the two of them lasted less than a single round and the fiend demon died before it could even react.

 However, the black-robed young man saw everything clearly. The spear did not merely pierce the fiend demon, Su Zimo snatched it over and flung in reverse, pinning the fiend demon to an ancient tree with the spear through its chest!

 Although the entire process seemed simple, the black-robed young man knew that it required terrifying burst power, immense combat talent and experience as well as fearless courage to be able to react with such ease.

 The counterattack would have failed without any of those qualities!

 Even if he was the one in the same position, he might not have been able to react the same way.

 Before the black-robed young man finished his thought, the two other fiend demons that charged towards Su Zimo arrived.

 Bang! Bang!

 Su Zimo's figure flashed and he did not advance nor retreat. He cut before the two fiend demons and attacked left and right, punching with a frightening strength!

 The two fiend demons were sent flying and by the time they landed on the ground, they were corpses.

 It was clean and precise!

 The change to Su Zimo's bloodline and body through the two Essence Spirits he gained upon advancing to the Nascent Soul realm was unimaginable!

 Although he was only at early-stage Nascent Soul, none of those ordinary low-level fiend demons could pose any trouble to him.

 The black-robed young man soared into the air and lunged towards Su Zimo immediately!

 Swoosh!

 Suddenly, a tremendous energy fluctuation spread from midair.

 Heaven and Earth shook with a rampant might and every single fiend demon present felt shudders!

 Void Reversion realm!

 That was a power that could only be released at the Void Reversion realm!

 It was an attack of the spirit consciousnesses!

 Be it Nascent Souls or low-level fiend demons, both had already cultivated Essence Spirits.

 The existence of an Essence Spirit naturally meant that spirit consciousness would be present.

 However, for Nascent Souls and low-level fiend demons, their spirit consciousnesses can only be used for detection purposes and aren't strong enough to launch attacks.

 Only Essence Spirits of Void Reversions or mid-level fiend demons are able to materialize and launch attacks!

 The black-robed young man, who was the young master of Black Sand Ridge, was a mid-level fiend demon!

 An attack from the spirit consciousness was a killing move targeted at one's Essence Spirit and was extremely dangerous!

 If one failed to defend against it, their Essence Spirits would be severely damaged and they would die on the spot - even deities wouldn't be able to survive!

 The powerful fluctuation of the spirit consciousness spread through the air like clouds with a scorching heat as it rippled towards Su Zimo!

 "Hmm?"

 Su Zimo's expression changed.

 His spirit perception was alarmed and he felt chills before the attack arrived!

 The scarlet-haired Yin Spirit that was in the middle of the Spirit Platform was created from the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness. Although it was strong, it was only an early-stage Yin Spirit and was not at the level where it could launch a spirit consciousness attack.

 It was the same for the black-haired Essence Spirit.

 Su Zimo was rather helpless against the spirit consciousness attack of the black-robed young man!

 That was the reason why mid-level fiend demons could suppress low-level fiend demons.

 Superior Dharmic power was not the only reason - a single spirit consciousness attack could suppress all low-level fiend demons!

 Su Zimo had just advanced to the Nascent Soul realm and was unfamiliar with the means of combat at this level - how could he deal with something that was at an even higher level, the Void Reversion realm?

 The black-robed young man stood in the air and crossed his arms with a smirk.

 To him, that attack alone was enough to kill Su Zimo.

 The overwhelming spirit consciousness surged over.

 Su Zimo had nowhere to run.

 If he allowed the black-robed young man's spirit consciousness to charge into his Spirit Platform, his spirit consciousness would definitely be severely injured!

 All of a sudden!

 A flash of inspiration crossed Su Zimo's mind.

 The scarlet-haired Yin Spirit that was in the middle of the Spirit Platform rose all of a sudden.

 The black-haired Essence Spirit that was initially in a corner rose at the same time.

 Both Essence Spirits advanced towards one another swiftly and fused together!

 Su Zimo's Essence Spirits were each created from a part of his soul to begin with; they naturally faced no difficulties fusing together now.

 A brand new Essence Spirit appeared on the Spirit Platform.

 The hair of this Essence Spirit was split between red and black and it had a bloodshot left eye and a pitch-black right eye. Although it was in the shape of an infant, it had a cold expression that was unmatched. It gave off an unprecedented dominance that overlooked the rest of the world!

 The power of the Essence Spirit exploded with their fusion.

 Naturally, the spirit consciousness became incomparably vast and formed an ocean that surged with raging tides in the Spirit Platform!

 This brand-new Essence Spirit released a roar from the middle of the Spirit Platform!

 Boom!

 Su Zimo's glabella shone and released an incomparably frightening spirit consciousness shockwave that smashed violently onto the incoming spirit consciousness!
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 Boom! 

 The two spirit consciousnesses clashed against one another violently and released an earthshaking explosion. Shockwaves rippled layer by layer and spread through the voids!

 The ancient trees in the surroundings were snapped when the shockwaves swept past them!

 The black-robed young man initially had a relaxed expression with his arms crossed as he awaited Su Zimo's demise; to think that he would meet with such an impact!

 Caught off-guard, he was swept away by a tremendous force and flipped a few times in midair, almost falling over.

 Su Zimo staggered a few steps in retreat before coming to a stop as well!

 Both of them were evenly matched in this spirit consciousness clash!

 All the demons were in an uproar!

 Be it demonic or human cultivators, everyone had the same knowledge that low-level fiend demons could not release spirit consciousness attacks.

 The Essence Spirits of low-level fiend demons were the most fragile.

 Once out of the body, they perished with ease when exposed to the elements.

 The strength of the spirit consciousness released by a weak Essence Spirit of that level was limited and could not launch attacks!

 However, the scene witnessed by the group of demons right now had surpassed their understanding.

 The black-robed young man was momentarily stunned with a shocked expression.

 How was that possible?

 How could the spirit consciousness of a low-level fiend demon be this strong?

 He was a mid-level fiend demon!

 He was a full major cultivation realm above the other party!

 However, this person could match him in a spirit consciousness clash!

 In reality, the black-robed young man did not know that Su Zimo's Essence Spirit, body and bloodline had not been completely transformed with Dharmic powers just yet since he had just advanced to the Nascent Soul realm.

 In other words, Su Zimo was not even considered a proper early-stage Nascent Soul just yet.

 Once Su Zimo's cultivation realm was stabilized after a period of time and he refined both his Essence Spirits using the Yin Spirit section, Purple Thunder Manual and Great Day Gautama Sutra, the black-robed young man would be severely injured with just a single clash of their spirit consciousnesses!

 "Interesting,"

 The black-robed young man composed himself swiftly after the shock as he glared at Su Zimo with a burning gaze. "Let me see just what secrets your body holds!"

 "I don't think you'll be alive to do that!"

 Su Zimo sneered and arrived before the black-robed young man in a flash. He reached out with his massive palm and smashed down onto the latter's head!

 "You must have a death wish!"

 The black-robed young man narrowed his gaze and did not retreat or dodge. Instead, he punched towards Su Zimo's incoming palm.

 Right before the fist and palm made contact, the black-robed young man smirked with a delighted expression.

 He flipped his palm and a cold glint flashed - a black spike that was three inches long appeared!

 The moment the black spike appeared, there was a nauseating stench.

 It was laced with poison!

 His move was extremely sudden.

 The black-robed young man felt that Su Zimo's death was certain!

 Even mid-level fiend demons would be doomed if they were struck by his black spike.

 Unexpectedly, Su Zimo's expression did not change, as though he had realized it earlier on.

 The cicada senses autumn coming before the wind even starts to blow.

 Su Zimo had long detected danger through his spirit perception!

 The instant the black spike protruded, he switched tactics and flicked his finger instead; his metallic fingernail was the one that smashed against the black spike!

 Clang!

 The sound of metal clashing could be heard from the clash!

 The black-robed young man shuddered and the black spike nearly flew from his grip!

 Psst!

 What tremendous strength!

 The black-robed young man was startled.

 The power of that single finger flick almost sent his black spike flying!

 If that palm strike had landed, his head might have been split into pieces!

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 The black-robed young man was decisive and the sound of tendons and bones stretching echoed from within his body immediately.

 Demonic qi surged as he transformed into a scorpion that was the size of a cow in midair!

 Finally, the black-robed young man had revealed his true form at this point of the battle.

 He was a scorpion that had cultivated into a demon.

 This scorpion was pitch-black and covered by a layer of shiny, metallic armor that looked to be invulnerable and tough.

 The surface of the armor was even lined with dense, thick fur that was laced with poison so that nobody could attack him!

 Of course, the most striking things were a gigantic pair of pincers at the front of the black scorpion that were nearly a third of his size!

 The pincers released clanging sounds as they opened and closed!

 No matter the physique, anybody would be cut into two if they were caught in those pincers!

 Now that the black-robed young man had reverted to his true form, he was at the peak of his combat strength!

 "Reveal your true form and let me take a look at what you are, or you won't get the chance to anymore!"

 The black-robed young man glared at Su Zimo and sneered.

 Su Zimo reared his head in laughter and wagged his finger. "Why do I even need my true form to kill you?"

 "Brazen!"

 The black-robed young man was enraged and charged over with his pitch-black, gigantic pincers flailing wildly.

 A nauseating stench surged over.

 The two pincers danced in midair and chopped down continuously.

 However, Su Zimo's movement technique was agile and the consecutive attacks of the pincers missed completely; the clanging sounds could be heard echoing endlessly.

 The pair of pincers could be used interchangeably as scissors or axes!

 Despite his failed attacks for a long time, the black-robed young man was neither discouraged nor anxious. He had a cold gaze, as though he was waiting for an opportunity.

 After Su Zimo avoided the pair of pincers once again, a dark streak of light flashed in midair!

 It arrived instantly!

 A nauseating stench surged over.

 Some of the demon beasts that were closer felt dizzy and collapsed onto the ground limply after smelling the stench - a dark color gradually spread through their skin!

 That was the killing move of the Scorpion race!

 Scorpions were laced with poison from head to toe and their tails were the most toxic!

 The streak of dark light was the black-robed young man's tail!

 The black-robed young man was scheming and hid his tail from the start; he was only trying to paralyze Su Zimo with his previous attacks.

 This was his lethal blow!

 However, the black-robed young man could not spot anything unusual on Su Zimo's face, as though the latter was completely unaffected by the aura of his tail's poison!

 There was no way the black-robed young man could know that Su Zimo cultivated the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness, possessed tsunami blood and flowed with the bloodline of the Dragon race within his body - the poisonous gas could not even close in to him with a slight circulation of his blood qi.

 Su Zimo could withstand even more toxic poison, let alone the poison of this scorpion tail!

 Suddenly, Su Zimo's gaze focused and he reached out, avoiding the poison sting on the scorpion's tail by a hair's breadth and gripping the root of the tail!

 The poison sting on the tail was the sharpest part of a scorpion's body.

 Many scorpion demons would refine their own tails as their Destiny Dharmic Weapons.

 Su Zimo avoided the poison sting of the tail and gripped the tail at the base. With a jerk of his arm, he caused a tremendous amount of force to surge into the black-robed young man's body.

 The strength of the black-robed young man dissipated momentarily and he could not react right away!

 Su Zimo did not give him any chance to breathe and gripped the scorpion tail. He swung his arm in a huge arc and slammed teh black-robed young man's body violently onto the ground!

 Boom!

 There was a deafening sound.

 A massive crater was formed on the ground as mud and soil flew everywhere!

 "Ah… Urgh…!"

 Tragic cries sounded from the black-robed young man's mouth.

 He felt as though his body had been split apart.

 Even his organs have shifted positions!

 The black-robed young man coughed blood through the damage to his organs and he was in so much pain that he almost fainted over!
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 Although the black-robed young man had also been through many battles up till this point of his cultivation, he was the esteemed young master of Black Sand Ridge after all and mostly escaped unscathed.

 At the very least, no demon in Black Sand Ridge would be foolish enough to provoke him!

 Furthermore, he broke through a few years ago and cultivated to become a mid-level fiend demon. Indeed, his pride was not unwarranted.

 Even without the protection of the Black Sand Ridge Territorial Lord, he would have been a somebody in the territories in the area as well.

 To think that he would end up in such a tragic state in his first battle as a mid-level fiend demon.

 The thing he could not accept was that he was defeated by a low-level fiend demon!

 How was that possible?

 Although the black-robed young man's bones and tendons were almost snapped and his mind was in a mess, he could not figure it out still.

 Even a pure-blooded ferocious beast might not be able to kill him with their major cultivation realm difference.

 What was the background of this man?

 How could a low-level fiend demon release a spirit consciousness attack?

 Countless doubts crossed the proud black-robed young man's mind.

 He must be hiding some secrets!

 It must either be some rare treasure or a powerful secret skill!

 If I can kill him and steal his treasure or secret skill, my strength will definitely explode!

 The black-robed young man initially harbored thoughts of retreating. However, his greed took over him with those thoughts.

 Riches were gained in treacherous situations!

 No matter what, he was a mid-level fiend demon and he could still fight. There might be a chance for him to secure victory despite his disadvantage given his superior cultivation realm!

 If he missed this opportunity right now, it would be too difficult to capture these five people if they were to head to other territories in the future.

 At that thought, the black-robed young man took a deep breath and consumed some spirit herbs. His glabella shone and he channeled his Essence Spirit, gathering Dharmic power continuously!

 "Black Sand Eclipse!"

 The black-robed young man roared with bloodshot eyes without even turning back.

 Many Black Sand Ridge demon beasts that were initially fighting against monkey and the others were shocked when they heard that. All of them bolted in retreat with wary expressions, wanting nothing more than to get away.

 Right as Su Zimo was about to advance and kill the black-robed young man, he felt a wild wind roar in his surroundings as black sand flew towards him!

 Instantly, the entire world went dark.

 It was as though the sun had been devoured!

 Black Sand Eclipse was the ultimate technique that brought the Black Sand Ridge Territorial Lord to fame!

 Every single speck of black sand contained the poison of the Scorpion race as well as tremendous Dharmic powers. It was incomparably powerful and would grind away one's skin and bones!

 "Hmm?"

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 He could feel sharp pains each time a speck of black sand struck his body; it was not obvious and he could endure it still.

 His body had turned even more frightening after his advancement to the Nascent Soul realm. When his blood qi surged, even ordinary Dharmic weapons might not be able to hurt him!

 However, eyes were the most fragile and could not withstand the attack of the black sand.

 Instinctively, Su Zimo closed his eyes.

 The moment he closed his eyes, his heart skipped a beat.

 The wild winds gusted and black sand blanketed the skies!

 Suddenly, he discovered that the black sand was not only offensive and powerful, it could even isolate his five senses!

 Even his spirit perception felt delayed and fuzzy against the envelopment of the black sand.

 Although he could still sense danger, he could not determine its exact location!

 Although Su Zimo was surprised, the black-robed young man was shocked!

 If it was any other mid-level fiend demon, they would have been doomed if they were shrouded by this black sandstorm - most of them would become dried corpses within several dozen breaths.

 He had not expected Su Zimo to be able to withstand the attack of Black Sand Eclipse with his bare body!

 The black sand washed Su Zimo's body continuously and his green robes were already riddled with holes. However, his skin underneath was completely fine!

 The black-robed young man grit his teeth with a sharp gaze and channeled his Essence Spirit continuously to imbue even more Dharmic power.

 He believed that Su Zimo had no means of escaping the envelopment of the black sand - no matter what, he was bound to win!

 All of a sudden!

 A beam of light flashed in the black sand.

 The black-robed young man widened his eyes and watched everything in disbelief.

 Su Zimo had opened one of his eyes within the black sand!

 The light came from his right eye!

 It intensified and grew increasingly bright!

 It was like a blazing sun!

 Although the black sand was strong with boundless Dharmic powers, it could not devour that blazing sun.

 It was like the eye of a divine being!

 It was cold and authoritative!

 "This is…"

 The black-robed young man's scalp prickles and he felt chills down his spine as he suddenly shrieked, "Visual technique!"

 A bedazzling light column surged through the black sand and tore through the voids, illuminating the world like it was day - light had returned!

 Boom!

 The light column tore through the black sand instantly and struck the black-robed young man viciously. It tore through the back armor of his scorpion body and penetrated his chest!

 However, not much blood flowed out of the massive bowl-sized wound - it was cauterized from the burn.

 Illumination Eye, a secret skill of the Dragon race!

 Although the black sand was strong, it could no longer block Su Zimo's vision.

 Su Zimo located the black-robed young man's position and injured the latter severely with an instantaneous attack!

 The black sand dispersed.

 This time round, Su Zimo did not accord the black-robed young man any chance to even take a breath. He charged forward in huge strides and stomped onto the back of the black-robed young man heavily!

 Snap!

 The black armor on his back shattered.

 That single stomp crushed the spine of the black-robed young man!

 Boom!

 Su Zimo leaned in and punched the black-robed young man viciously on the head.

 The head exploded and red and white fluid splashed onto the ground.

 The black-robed young man was dead!

 Su Zimo stood up, frowning slightly.

 Although he had killed the black-robed young man with overwhelming means, he felt something odd in his mind, as though something was amiss.

 Suddenly!

 Su Zimo felt as though someone was peeping on him.

 He spun around with a bright gaze and glared in the opposite direction.

 In the depths of the forest, a pitch-black scorpion the size of a thumb hovered in midair. It gave off a faint glow and possessed a menacing expression with a venomous gaze.

 The pitch-black scorpion looked exactly the same as the black-robed young man who had just died!

 He froze momentarily and was instantly enlightened.

 The thumb-sized, pitch-black scorpion that glowed softly should be the Essence Spirit of the black-robed young man!

 At the Void Reversion realm when one was a mid-level fiend demon, the Essence Spirit could break free from the shackles of the physical body.

 It no longer feared the scorching heat nor cyclones and could roam the world freely while crossing boundless distance.

 This was the realm where the Essence Spirit was described to be able to exit from one's body.

 As long as the Essence Spirit was not dead, a cultivator won't die even if his physical body was destroyed.

 Given the opportunity, an Essence Spirit at the Void Reversion realm can even assimilate the body of another person and be reborn in another method!

 Of course, no matter who it was, even if they possessed boundless Dharmic powers, they could not assimilate others limitlessly.

 Moreover, assimilation was extremely dangerous and there were a lot of restrictions.

 Simply put, every person merely had a single assimilation attempt.

 Even so, it was a frightening prospect!

 It was equivalent to an additional life!

 The black-robed young man was impressive as well. When he realized that there was no hope for his physical body, he was decisive and gave up on his body instantly to escape with his Essence Spirit.

 This was the first time that Su Zimo had an actual fight with an expert at the level of a mid-level fiend demon. He was unfamiliar with their methods and that was the reason why he made the mistake of allowing the black-robed young man's Essence Spirit to escape.
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 Chapter 812 - Target, Howling Moon Mountain!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The black-robed young man had a vengeful gaze as he looked at Su Zimo. He then turned to leave and vanished into the depths of the forest.

 A deep feud was sowed for the destruction of his physical body!

 Su Zimo knew that things would definitely not end peacefully after he saw the black-robed young man's gaze.

 Right now, the simplest method for Su Zimo was to chase and destroy the black-robed young man's Essence Spirit in order to get rid of future troubles!

 However, the black-robed young man was a step earlier and the two of them were too far apart.

 Furthermore, this was the Black Sand Ridge and Su Zimo was extremely foreign to this place.

 He did not manage to chase far before he lost track of the black-robed young man.

 After exiting from the body, the Essence Spirit was no longer bound by the shackles of the physical body and could move thousands of kilometers instantly at an extremely fast speed.

 Even if Su Zimo knew where the black-robed young man was, it would be difficult for him to catch up unless he released Blood Escape.

 Furthermore, the black-robed young man was the young master of Black Sand Ridge and had a noble status - many fiend demons must have been alerted to the massive battle that broke out here.

 If he continued his pursuit, he might find himself embroiled in difficult battles.

 After a moment of silence, Su Zimo gave up on his pursuit and retreated.

 He was not going to commit the same mistake against another mid-level fiend demon the next time with this experience.

 By the time Su Zimo returned, the battle had already ended.

 Even as a mid-level fiend demon, the black-robed young man nearly died and he ended up in the tragic state where his physical body was destroyed. When the other demon beasts saw that, they did not linger at all and fled everywhere.

 Only corpses were left lying around the forest.

 During that short period of time, more than a hundred demon beasts had died!

 Monkey, the spirit tiger and Qing Qing were all excited.

 Ever since they entered the Thousand Demon Valley, they had been hunted down by the demon beasts of Howling Moon Mountain. Finally, they were able to vent their frustrations that had built up.

 Even Little Fox could not conceal the joy in her eyes as she gripped her beloved pitch-black umbrella tightly.

 "Great! That was great!"

 The spirit tiger grinned and thumped his chest while declaring loudly, "Bloody hell, we'll see who has the guts to hunt us down from this day forth. Anyone that comes is going to be sent right back by us!"

 The five of them exchanged glances and smiled.

 All of them knew that they would no longer have to flee for their lives from that moment on!

 …

 Little Fox put away the pitch-black umbrella in her storage bag and turned to ask, "Young Master, where are we headed to next?"

 Demon beasts could utilize Dharmic powers after cultivating Essence Spirits; they could also make use of a storage bag created with Dharmic powers that was extremely convenient.

 Of course, some fiend demons would choose to hide their weapons in their bodies, mouths or minds.

 The spirit tiger raised his fist and declared loudly, "We should naturally look for a territory and become Territorial Lords ourselves! How great is it to become Territorial Lords where we can rule over thousands of demons and look all awesome!"

 "That's right!"

 Monkey nodded in agreement.

 Every other moment, he had thoughts of being a king.

 Qing Qing smiled at the spirit tiger and asked, "Also, when you become a Territorial Lord, there will be a lot of demonesses that will accompany you, right?"

 "That's right…"

 The spirit tiger fantasized with an intoxicated expression and almost drooled. The moment he spoke, he sensed a killing intent and jerked out of his stupor.

 "I mean, no way!"

 He said in a self-righteous manner, "I am a decent gentleman that pays no attention the secular desires posed by demonesses,"

 The spirit tiger smacked his lips and closed in to Qing Qing with a pandering smile. "All I need is you to accompany me, Qing Qing…"

 "Get lost!"

 Qing Qing extended her long leg and sent the spirit tiger flying right away.

 Little Fox furrowed her brows slightly and said in a soft voice, "However, we've only just broken through and are only low-level fiend demons. We have to be at least mid-level fiend demons in order to be Territorial Lords."

 "That means nothing,"

 The spirit tiger scurried back from a distance and said, "That black scorpion was a mid-level fiend demon as well but he got his ass handed to him by First. He even had to leave his body behind and escape with his Essence Spirit."

 Qing Qing nodded as well. "First should definitely be able to become a Territorial Lord in terms of strength. Even if he can't match the stronger Territorial Lords, he is on par with the weaker ones."

 "However, where are we going to find a spare territory?"

 Little Fox shook her head. "This is the Thousand Demon Valley and all territories, large or small, must have been occupied by demons a long time ago."

 "It's simple,"

 A blood glint flashed through monkey's eyes as he smacked his lips. "We'll find a territory and the five of us will attack together to suppress the Territorial Lord. Once that is done, which of the remaining demons will dare to go against us?"

 Monkey loved to fight and was always restless.

 Even if nobody provoked him, he would ponder about where he could head to for a fight.

 "Isn't it bad if we snatch the territory of others?" Little Fox blinked and asked weakly.

 "Foxy, you haven't lived in the world of demons before,"

 The spirit tiger waved it off. "Over here, it's survival of the fittest and there's no morals involved. The stronger party will always live on and have a good life!"

 Little Fox seemed to be in deep thoughts.

 They had not provoked anyone intentionally ever since they entered the Thousand Demon Valley. However, they were bullied twice in succession by others all because they were too weak.

 Monkey added, "There's no use enduring and living an ignoble existence if you want to survive among demons. Everything here has to be fought for with your fists!"

 Little Fox nodded. "Alright, I'll listen to you guys!"

 Su Zimo's mind was decided although he made no comments the entire time.

 Be it him, monkey or the spirit tiger, they were not going to bow down to others - they definitely had to occupy a territory of their own!

 Qing Qing mulled. "We're not familiar with this place since we're new to the Thousand Demon Valley. Which territory should we occupy?"

 It was an important question to consider.

 If they made the wrong choice and met with a wall, the five of them might pay with their lives even before they oust the current Territorial Lord!

 Everyone turned to Su Zimo.

 Slowly, he said, "Let's go to Howling Moon Mountain."

 The eyes of monkey and the spirit tiger lit up.

 "That's right!"

 The spirit tiger slapped his head. "I almost forgot about that place! Those bunch of asses from Howling Moon Mountain chased us through mountains, ridges, hills and rivers for dozens of days! We've got to make them pay for that!"

 Su Zimo took out the map the rat passed them. "The area occupied by Howling Moon Mountain is the smallest in the vicinity. According to logic, it should mean that the Territorial Lord is the weakest."

 "This is it,"

 Monkey agreed as well.

 The spirit tiger was excited and made a fuss. "Let's go right now!"

 Su Zimo said deeply, "Don't rush it. We'll infiltrate Howling Moon Mountain and continue to cultivate there for a period of time to stabilize our cultivation realms. It would be best if we can find out more about the situation of Howling Moon Mountain before making further plans."

 Su Zimo knew that it was not going to be simple to take down a territory.

 There were only five of them.

 They would face immense difficulties if they tried to do it forcefully.

 Furthermore, monkey and the others had already refined their Destiny Dharmic Weapons.

 However, he had not had time to refine his Creation Green Lotus.

 Once his cultivation realm was stable, his Essence Spirit, body and bloodline received a complete boost through Dharmic powers and he refined the Creation Green Lotus, his strength would definitely grow to the next level!

 That way, they would stand a much higher chance of taking down Howling Moon Mountain.

 "Go, let's leave this place first,"

 Su Zimo pondered for a moment before waving.

 This was the territory of Black Sand Ridge and the young master had just received serious injuries and even nearly died; it won't be long before experts came knocking.
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 Chapter 813 - Night Travels

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 There was almost no peace in Howling Moon Mountain for the past month.

 The death of several hundred spirit demons and two of the seven protectors was a major event.

 It was said that the demons that died were killed by demons that came from the ancient battlefield.

 Furthermore, there were only five of them and they were all spirit demons!

 During this period of time, every single demon in Howling Moon Mountain searched for the five of them and almost turned the entire place over but to no avail.

 The demons realized that the five of them should have already escaped.

 Even if they were hiding in Howling Moon Mountain previously, they must have escaped from fear after they were hunted down on such a massive scale.

 Nobody noticed that this day, five fiend demons in human form had swaggered their way into the territory of Howling Moon Mountain.

 These five fiend demons were none other than Su Zimo's who were being targeted right now!

 "Heh, puny demons of Howling Moon Mountain, Hu Batian is back!" The spirit tiger grinned.

 Qing Qing said, "I'm sure the demons of Howling Moon Mountain will never expect us to dare to return."

 Su Zimo smiled. "It doesn't matter even if they've expected us to. They can't recognize us,"

 A few spirit demons appeared in the vicinity.

 However, none of them acted unusually when they saw Su Zimo's group; instead, they avoided the group with respectful expressions.

 As the five of them passed through the forest, the sound of crickets echoed. However, all of them looked composed.

 Previously, they had nowhere to run because of those seemingly unassuming crickets.

 Now, none of those crickets posed any threat to them!

 After Su Zimo's group cultivated to become fiend demons, they could take on human forms without any signs of their demon roots.

 Although they could already take on human forms at the Golden Core realm, they would exude demonic qi and exhibit certain demon traits.

 For example, monkey could not hide his long fur; the spirit tiger had the head of a tiger and the body of a human; Little Fox's tail would pop out from time to time…

 Now, even if other fiend demons were here, they would not be able to recognize the five of them, let alone these ordinary crickets.

 Only experts that surpassed them in cultivation realm would be able to see through them.

 Su Zimo had red hair and the muscles on his face squirmed to readjust themselves; he looked like a completely different person.

 "Let's go and find a place to settle down and cultivate for a period of time to stabilize our cultivation realms,"

 Su Zimo brought monkey and the others into the depths of the forest and disappeared before long.

 …

 A month later.

 A round moon shone brightly late at night.

 The clear moonlight spilled onto the lake surface that resembled a mirror.

 The lake water was so clear that its bottom could be seen; it looked like there was a divine dragon that was swimming in the waters.

 A gentle breeze blew past and the moonlight rippled. The divine dragon vanished and a figure was reflected.

 On a stone slab beside the lake, a scarlet-haired man bathed in the moonlight and devoured Heaven and Earth.

 Every breath he took caused his body to echo with the sound of tsunamis.

 Rich demonic qi spewed out from his mouth and seemed to take on the shape of a divine dragon in midair. It circled once before it was sucked in by his nose again.

 The cycle repeated itself continuously.

 The aura around the man became increasingly frightening and he emanated a boundless might.

 All the demons in the vicinity had avoided the place a long time ago.

 The sound of the crickets had vanished entirely!

 The scarlet-haired man was none other than Su Zimo!

 They had returned to Howling Moon Mountain and cultivated for a month.

 During this period of time, Su Zimo's cultivation realm had stabilized.

 The augmentation to his Essence Spirit, bloodline and body using Dharmic power was complete as well.

 Right now, Su Zimo was much stronger than he was a month ago!

 Even if he met with the young master of Black Sand Ridge's Black Sand Eclipse once again, he could dispel it without using Illumination Eye.

 Su Zimo had benefited immensely for the past month.

 The scarlet-haired Yin Spirit cultivated the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness.

 The black-haired Essence Spirit cultivated the Purple Thunder Manual and Great Day Gautama Sutra and was in a great condition.

 However, nothing happened to the Creation Green Lotus.

 Su Zimo was not discouraged. Legend has it that the Creation Green Lotus was an item of the immortal world that was incomparably strong - it would be unusual if it was repaired that easily.

 He took out a stalk of Soul Nourishing Blood Ginseng and consumed it to continue with his cultivation.

 The black-haired Essence Spirit sat on the antiquated Creation Green Lotus on the Spirit Platform and a faint halo appeared behind his head that shone with a divine, flawless glow.

 From time to time, a purple streak of lightning would clash past with a sizzling sound.

 The scarlet-haired Yin Spirit hovered in midair within the spirit consciousness.

 As time passed by, the skin of the scarlet-haired Yin Spirit became coarse and eventually, fiery-red scales appeared one after another!

 They resembled metal plates that were burned bright red!

 The scales resembled those that grew on Su Zimo's body during his dragonification.

 However, the scales were created from his spirit consciousness and were embedded on his Essence Spirit.

 Right then, something crossed Su Zimo's mind.

 There was the saying of reverting the spirit to the void. When cultivated to the Void Reversion realm, the Essence Spirit could exit one's body and roam the world freely, traveling a thousand kilometers in an instant.

 Under normal circumstances, neither the Yin Spirit or the Essence Spirit of the Nascent Soul could achieve that.

 But now, a bold thought crossed Su Zimo's mind as he sensed the scales on the body of the scarlet-haired Yin Spirit!

 With a thought, Su Zimo directed the black-haired Essence Spirit out of the spirit consciousness and the body.

 The moment it left his body, the black-haired Essence Spirit shivered.

 Although the temperature outside was normal, it was way too cold for the black-haired Essence Spirit to endure.

 Pshew!

 The black-haired Essence Spirit returned to the spirit consciousness hurriedly and continued to cultivate.

 This time round, Su Zimo directed the scarlet-haired Yin Spirit carefully out of the spirit consciousness.

 It was alright!

 When the scarlet-haired Yin Spirit with scales left the body, it did not feel uncomfortable!

 Su Zimo was delighted but he did not dare to be careless.

 Be it the Yin Spirit or the Essence Spirit of the Nascent Soul, the true threat they faced were the natural elements of the weather.

 The elements were unavoidable if the Essence Spirits wanted to roam the world.

 Before that thought was completed, a cold gust of wind blew past.

 Su Zimo grit his teeth. However, the scarlet-haired Yin Spirit did not return and stayed outside his body.

 The scarlet-haired Yin Spirit remained motionless against the cold wind - it was not damaged at all with the protection of the scales!

 Su Zimo was elated.

 If he was not wrong, those scales were dragon scales of the spirit consciousness that he had cultivated from the Yin Spirit section!

 Gradually, Su Zimo became even bolder.

 The scarlet-haired Yin Spirit shuttled through midair at an extremely fast speed and left streaks of red light.

 It was roaming the world freely and could cross a thousand kilometers in an instant!

 This was originally something that could only be achieved by a Void Reversion's Essence Spirit. However, Su Zimo was able to do it by cultivating the Yin Spirit section of the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness!

 The scarlet-haired Yin Spirit stood in midair and stared at its own body on the stone slab.

 It was looking at itself.

 It was a mysterious sensation.

 It was even more direct than the introspection of a spirit consciousness!

 Furthermore, the scarlet-haired Yin Spirit could roam the world and its detection radius was even wider than the spirit consciousness!

 Excited, Su Zimo decided to travel around Howling Moon Mountain at night using the scarlet-haired Yin Spirit.

 When an Essence Spirit leaves the body, the spirit consciousness would be left empty. This would mean that the body would become an empty shell without soul or consciousness.

 Even if the physical body met with danger, it would not know how to defend or dodge.

 Therefore, before leaving with one's Essence Spirit, cultivators would ensure that their bodies were hidden in secluded locations so that their foes could not find them.

 However, this was something Su Zimo wasn't worried about.

 Even with the departure of his scarlet-haired Yin Spirit, there was another Essence Spirit in his spirit consciousness!
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 Chapter 814 - Essence Spirit Secret Skill

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The scarlet-haired Yin Spirit hovered in midair without any weight.

 Su Zimo leaped down from the stone slab and walked towards a cave not far away.

 The black-haired Essence Spirit controlled his body and hid in the cave temporarily; that could potentially save him from some trouble.

 The black-haired Essence Spirit continued to cultivate while the scarlet-haired Yin Spirit vanished in a flash, headed towards the depths of Howling Moon Mountain.

 Without the shackles of the physical body, the Essence Spirit was closer connected to Heaven and Earth. It faced significantly less resistance traveling through the air and was extremely fast, moving a thousand kilometer instantly.

 In reality, if Su Zimo wanted to explore the territory of Howling Moon Mountain himself, he would require at least three days and nights.

 However, with the speed of the scarlet-haired Yin Spirit, he could check out Howling Moon Mountain entirely with a single night!

 Shadows of trees passed by him in a fleeting manner.

 With the protection of the dragon scales, the scarlet-haired Yin Spirit shuttled through the forest freely and roamed the world with an indescribable freedom!

 Su Zimo followed the map in his hands and gradually closed in to the center of Howling Moon Mountain.

 That was the resting ground of the Howling Moon Mountain Territorial Lord!

 Under normal circumstances, be it the Yin Spirit or a Nascent Soul realm Essence Spirit, neither were strong enough to carry physical objects.

 The Yin Spirit could not even lift something as light as a goose feather, let alone this map.

 However, with the dragon scales, the scarlet-haired Yin Spirit could lift light objects such as the map of Howling Moon Mountain!

 Su Zimo was shocked.

 The Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness was truly strong!

 Although the black-haired Essence Spirit cultivated the Purple Thunder Manual and Great Day Gautama Sutra, two top-tier cultivation techniques of the immortal and Buddhist Daos, it could not roam the world, let alone lift physical objects.

 However, the Yin Spirit section from the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness alone could achieve it!

 The Yin Spirit section came from the Ocean Dragon King.

 In other words, even the Dragon race of Tianhuang Mainland might not be able to surpass Su Zimo's in terms of their spirit refinement legacy!

 Two hours later, Su Zimo was close to the core of Howling Moon Mountain.

 In order to avoid detection, the speed of the scarlet-haired Yin Spirit gradually slowed down.

 There were evidently more fiend demons around the vicinity.

 However, none of the fiend demons noticed Su Zimo's presence!

 Firstly, most of them were cultivating and were hardly distracted.

 Secondly, the scarlet-haired Yin Spirit was merely the size of a thumb and was extremely fast. Even if somebody caught a momentary glimpse of it, they would have thought that they were seeing things and thought nothing of it.

 Thirdly, although Su Zimo had just advanced to the Nascent Soul realm, his scarlet-haired Yin Spirit was already much stronger than the Essence Spirits of other fiend demons since it could roam the world.

 With that, it was even more difficult for those fiend demons to notice Su Zimo.

 That was also why it was so powerful for the Essence Spirit to be able to leave one's body!

 Low-level fiend demons would hardly realize that they were being spied on at the side!

 Su Zimo continued advancing and his speed slowed down.

 He could clearly feel that there were two fiend demons cultivating at the front not far away. The Dharmic power fluctuation around them was extremely strong and surpassed the other fiend demons!

 There were two mid-level fiend demons!

 Su Zimo paused in his tracks and hid himself without advancing.

 If he was not wrong, the two mid-level fiend demons should be the Howling Moon Territorial Lord, Black Wolf, and his deputy, Chan Ruyi.

 The two of them were mid-level fiend demons and could use their Essence Spirits to roam.

 Su Zimo hid himself carefully far away, not wanting to alarm the two of them.

 All of a sudden!

 Black Wolf stood up with an imposing aura. He hollered with a fervent gaze, "Who is there? How dare you spy on Howling Moon Mountain!"

 'Not good, I've been discovered!'

 Su Zimo was alarmed.

 'There's no wonder why he's the Howling Moon Territorial Lord. Indeed, he's capable. To think that he can even sense me despite how far I'm hiding here!'

 Su Zimo was prepared to flee the moment the thought crossed his mind.

 Since he was exposed, it was useless for him to linger any longer. Instead, he would be in danger and it would be difficult for him to get away.

 Right then, a gentle breeze blew and three faint, glowing Essence Spirits flew into the air from the forest not far away.

 Initially, Su Zimo wanted to leave. However, he paused in his tracks when he saw that.

 To think that there were other Essence Spirits spying in the darkness!

 The three Essence Spirits were in the shape of bats. The fact that they could roam to this spot meant that they were Void Reversion Essence Spirits!

 One of the Essence Spirits said in an odd manner, "Howling Moon Mountain, you've got some capabilities indeed. To think that you were able to spot us! Humph, we'll pay you a visit another day!"

 Before that sentence was completed, the three Essence Spirits sped into the distance and tried to escape in time.

 "Where can you run to?"

 Black Wolf roared and his glabella shone, releasing a terrifying spirit consciousness that formed a murderous wolf in midair!

 The wolf arrived instantly before an Essence Spirit, devouring the latter in a single chomp!

 "Black Wolf, you… ah!"

 The Essence Spirit could not dodge in time and shrieked before he could complete his sentence.

 Su Zimo was secretly alarmed and his heart skipped a beat.

 Black Wolf's attack was a killing move targeted at Essence Spirits - it was even stronger and frightening than a spirit consciousness attack!

 Spirit consciousness attacks were the most ordinary offensive means at the Void Reversion realm.

 Some mid-level fiend demons or Void Reversions get the chance to cultivate secret skills for their Essence Spirits that could condense their spirit consciousnesses and in turn create attacks that were extremely lethal with concentrated strength!

 Secret skills for Essence Spirits were extremely rare and the major sects kept everything to themselves.

 In the Yang Spirit section of the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness, there was a secret skill from the Desolate Ocean Dragon King for the Essence Spirit.

 Unfortunately, the text of the Yang Spirit section was incomprehensible; it seemed like an ancient language from the Dragon race and it was the same for the secret skill.

 Of course, Su Zimo had not cultivated to that level and was not qualified to cultivate the Essence Spirit secret skill.

 Previously, it was clear that the young master of Black Sand Ridge did not know any Essence Spirit secret skills.

 If he had released an Essence Spirit secret skill, Su Zimo might not have been able to defend against it even with the fusion of his Essence Spirits!

 Although the bat Essence Spirit was extremely fast, the secret skill of Black Wolf's Essence Spirit traveled at an even faster speed and devoured the bat Essence Spirit!

 The Essence Spirit of a mid-level fiend demon left its body and roamed here. To think that it would die in Black Wolf's hands without the chance to even return to its body.

 "Om!"

 Chan Ruyi struck.

 A tremendous spirit consciousness gathered and two curved blades appeared in midair all of a sudden, shimmering coldly and thin as cicada wings.

 It was another Essence Spirit secret skill!

 The two curved blades descended onto another Essence Spirit that was escaping and weaved across one another!

 "Pfft!"

 The bat Essence Spirit was sliced by the sabers and perished on the spot!

 In the blink of an eye, the Essence Spirits of two Void Reversions perished.

 Naturally, an Essence Spirit had to face immense danger upon leaving its body.

 It was even more dangerous when they were spying on a Territorial Lord!

 The two Territorial Lords of Howling Moon Mountain attacked and killed off two Essence Spirits cleanly. However, the third bat Essence Spirit seized the opportunity to flee far away.

 "Black Wolf, Chan Ruyi, don't get cocky now!"

 The sound of the bat Essence Spirit echoed from far away. "Howling Moon Mountain is about to be doomed. Let's see how much longer you can continue to be smug!"

 The voice grew increasingly distant and eventually went silent.

 Su Zimo hid where he was motionlessly.

 If the two Territorial Lords of Howling Moon Mountain noticed him and released their Essence Spirit secret skills, his scarlet-haired Yin Spirit would definitely be severely injured even with the protection of the dragon scales!
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 Although the Essence Spirit could roam the world upon leaving the body and travel at a thousand kilometers in an instant, if it was severely injured, it would result in the death of the body - there was no return!

 In the blink of an eye, two mid-level fiend demons had perished here!

 The three mid-level fiend demons must not have expected the two Territorial Lords of Howling Moon Mountain to discover their presence.

 Less than that, they did not expect the two Territorial Lords to be this ruthless and cultivated Essence Spirit secret skills. A single attack from both of them killed off two Essence Spirits!

 Su Zimo was secretly alarmed when he witnessed everything.

 Thankfully, he came to check things out and understood the situation.

 Otherwise, he might have taken a huge loss if he took on the two Territorial Lords!

 Although they were all mid-level fiend demons, the strength of the two Territorial Lords of Howling Moon Mountain were far superior to the young master of Black Sand Ridge.

 The massive battle ended instantly.

 As though they no longer had any mood to cultivate, Black Wolf and Chan Ruyi exchanged glances in silence; there was a hint of worry on their faces.

 Su Zimo was puzzled.

 Although it was a clear victory, why did it seem like they had lost?

 When he recalled the statement left by the mid-level fiend demon, he realized that things might not be as simple as they seemed.

 Black Wolf said with a grim expression, "Cyclone Cave can't hold it back any longer. To think that they sent three mid-level fiend demons to spy on us. Thankfully, I noticed their presence or the two of us might be killed if they took the first move!"

 "Actually, the Territorial Lord of Cyclone Cave is still cautious of us. Otherwise, he would not have sent people to come and spy on us first," Chan Ruyi deduced.

 Black Wolf shook his head. "We can still fight if it's only Cyclone Cave. However, that's not the only threat to Howling Moon Mountain!"

 "There's also Black Sand Ridge and Ghastly River," Chan Ruyi continued.

 "That's right."

 Black Wolf sighed. "Those three territories have their sights on us. I'm afraid Howling Moon Mountain won't be able to get through this ordeal. What I'm most afraid of is if they form an alliance!"

 Chan Ruyi remained silent with a heavy heart.

 At that point, Su Zimo had already obtained quite a bit of useful information.

 When he saw the Territorial Lords in an uneasy mood, he knew that it was a rare opportunity and left carefully and silently, exiting the region soon after.

 Not long after Su Zimo left, Black Wolf suddenly frowned and said in a deep voice, "Earlier on, apart from the three of them from Cyclone Cave, there seemed to be someone else was spying on us."

 "Ah?

 Chan Ruyi froze for a moment.

 Black Wolf continued, "It was an intermittent feeling and I'm not entirely sure either."

 "Was it from Black Sand Ridge?" Chan Ruyi asked.

 "Not likely,"

 Black Wolf shook his head. "In this period of time, the fiend demons of Black Sand Ridge are searching for a group of mysterious strangers. There's no reason for them to head here,"

 "I heard about that incident as well. The young master of Black Sand Ridge's physical body was ruined and he almost died,"

 Chan Ruyi chuckled. "However, if they're not from Black Sand Ridge, who were they? Could it be…?"

 Suddenly, Chan Ruyi froze and looked at Black Wolf instinctively.

 Their gazes met in midair and Chan Ruyi's heart skipped a beat. "That person from Ghastly River?"

 "It should be,"

 Black Wolf nodded. "He's most likely the only one that can sneak beside us stealthily and leave without a trace."

 "That's going to be troublesome,"

 Chan Ruyi sighed.

 …

 Su Zimo was already gone and naturally did not know that the two Territorial Lords of Howling Moon Mountain thought of him as somebody else.

 At that moment, Su Zimo was in the skies soaring through the clouds as he looked down on the territory of Howling Moon Mountain to survey its terrain and listen in to the surroundings.

 All of a sudden!

 He froze and slanted his head in midair to listen carefully for a brief moment. Thereafter, his lips curled with a fake smile and a strange look flashed through his eyes.

 If he extended his spirit consciousness through the ground beneath him, he could clearly detect that it was not fully solid.

 It was interconnected with multiple tunnels to form caves one after another. Demonic qi was rich and everything eventually converged towards a massive palace.

 The palace was made of gold and shone brightly with an earthly aura.

 There were countless rats scurrying around the palace in a joyful manner.

 Some of the rats huffed as they carried wine.

 Some of the rats were off killing chicken and cows.

 For ordinary wild beasts such as chicken and cow, they were naturally helpless against rat demons with sentience.

 It was even more lively in the palace. Some of the rats turned into women that shuttled through the feast to set up fruits and delicacies.

 At the front of the palace, a rotund man sat high and above with a sparkling, golden crown on his head.

 Although he did not exude any demonic qi, he had shifty eyes and looked extremely sleazy.

 Two cute women were on both sides of the rat and they were thumping his back and kneading his thighs - he was thoroughly enjoying life!

 "Congratulations, Your Majesty!"

 A rat demon at the bottom raised a glass for a toast.

 The rat demon was in human form and could stand with both legs. Although he wore human attire as well, there was a long tail behind him.

 It was a Golden Core realm spirit demon.

 This rat demon said loudly, "Your Majesty, you are the first to cultivate to become a fiend demon among the rat race of Howling Moon Mountain. Our race will definitely flourish in the future!"

 "That's right, Your Majesty has an exceptional talent and managed to cultivate into a fiend demon in less than a month upon returning from the ancient battlefield. Amazing!"

 Some other rat demons chimed in at the sides.

 "Hahahaha!"

 The rat at the front of the palace beamed widely such that his eyes could barely be seen. He raised his glass heartily and declared, "Everyone, drink up! Drink to your heart's fill!"

 "Pfft, pfft! Rat king, you sure are amazing."

 Suddenly, he heard a mocking voice echo within his ears.

 Its tone was neither heavy nor light and the fatty with ratty eyes was the only one that heard the voice in the noisy palace.

 "Mmm? Who's there?"

 The fatty with ratty eyes was shocked.

 Somebody managed to close in to him without him realizing it?

 The fatty with ratty eyes was expressionless and his glabella shone as he released his spirit consciousness to survey the direction of the voice.

 His spirit consciousness surged over and he discovered a figure the size of a thumb in a corner behind him. It had shoulder-length scarlet hair, was lined with scales throughout its body and its appearance could not be seen clearly.

 "Psst!"

 The Rat King gasped and was shocked. Instantly, he broke out in cold sweat and his wrist trembled so badly that he spilled more than half of the wine in his cup!

 Although he did not know who this intruder was, he knew that only a mid-level fiend demon could send an Essence Spirit out of their body!

 "Follow me, don't make a fuss,"

 The scarlet-haired Essence Spirit's voice was cold and emotionless. In a flash, it vanished into the darkness.

 The fatty with ratty eyes grumbled internally.

 In Howling Moon Mountain, only the two Territorial Lords could roam with their Essence Spirits.

 However, he knew that the Essence Spirits of the two Territorial Lords did not look like this.

 In other words, this mid-level fiend demon was not someone from Howling Moon Mountain!

 He would most likely die if he followed this man.

 However, if he did not, this Essence Spirit was enough to kill him as well!

 If he implicated his entire race here because of this, they would die for nothing.

 At that thought, the fatty with ratty eyes squeezed out a faint, bitter smile. He pushed away the two women beside him and said with a tragic courage, "Everyone, please continue. I-I'm too drunk to carry on so I'll make a move first!"
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 The Rat King slumped his head in despair the moment he left the tunnels.

 The scarlet-haired Essence Spirit before him flickered faintly but did not go too far. The Rat King did not dare to escape either and could merely follow along, sighing constantly in misery.

 Sigh, to think that I would meet with something like this the moment I cultivate to become a fiend demon. The heavens sure are jealous of the talented!

 Is this mid-level fiend demon from Cyclone Cave or Black Sand Ridge?

 'What a bummer. I'm not even a protector of Howling Moon Mountain, why did it come to look for me?'

 The Rat King was uneasy and fearful the entire journey.

 After an hour, the scarlet-haired Essence Spirit at the front stopped.

 "Go on inside,"

 The scarlet-haired Essence Spirit pointed to a cave not far away and said indifferently.

 The Rat King felt that the voice sounded familiar.

 However, he was completely overwhelmed by fear at that moment and could not think properly.

 The cave before him seemed like the gigantic mouth of a desolate, gargantuan beast and he was sending himself into death's gates.

 "Hais."

 The Rat King sighed again and grit his teeth, entering the cave reluctantly.

 The cave was not big and could be seen in its entirety with a mere glance.

 Although the light within was dim, the Rat King that was now a fiend demon was almost unaffected.

 There were five people in the cave.

 They dressed like human cultivators. However, with his sharp senses, the Rat King could vaguely guess that the five of them were fiend demons in human forms!

 Among the five of them, some laid down on the ground with one leg crossed against the other lazily, some sat properly while some stood in silence.

 For some unknown reason, all of them looked at him with odd gazes.

 The Rat King felt his scalp prickle from their gazes and did not know what to do.

 Right at the front, a scarlet-haired cultivator sat in a lotus position with his eyes closed. Suddenly, the muscles on the face of the cultivator twitched and his appearance changed significantly.

 "Y-Y-You…"

 The Rat King's eyes widened as he looked at everything in disbelief.

 The face of the scarlet-haired man was exactly the same as the green-robed man who created a ruckus in Howling Moon Mountain more than a month ago!

 The five of them were naturally Su Zimo's group.

 "Y-You guys?"

 The Rat King recognized Su Zimo's group and instantly hopped as he exclaimed, "Are you guys insane? To think you would dare to return!"

 "Why wouldn't we?"

 Monkey sneered, "If the five of us are together, we have no fear even if we are barging into a dragon's pool or tiger's lair. Howling Moon Mountain is nothing!"

 "T-That's not the case!"

 The Rat King waved it off and explained, sweating profusely, "Don't assume that you can come back and seek revenge now that you've broken through and become fiend demons! You have to understand that even among fiend demons, there are different levels!"

 "Only mid-level fiend demons can become Territorial Lords! Their Essence Spirits can roam into the world and travel a thousand kilometers in an inst…"

 Suddenly, the Rat King's voice froze.

 He witnessed something.

 The scarlet-haired Essence Spirit that entered with him transformed into a scarlet streak of light in a flash and flew into Su Zimo's glabella!

 Su Zimo stood up with a humoring smile.

 The Rat King's mouth was agape and his eyeballs popped out!

 "H-How is this p-possible! A-Aren't you…!"

 The Rat King wanted to ask how Su Zimo's Essence Spirit could roam when he was a low-level fiend demon.

 However, his mind was in a mess at the moment and he could not speak coherently.

 "Don't be nervous,"

 Su Zimo walked over and patted the Rat King on the shoulder with a gentle smile. "I don't have any ill intentions inviting you here. The conflict that happened in Howling Moon Mountain earlier on was not your fault either,"

 "Furthermore, it was all thanks to your map that we were able to leave Howling Moon Mountain later on."

 The Rat King heaved a long sigh of relief upon hearing that and plopped down onto the ground; unknowingly, he was already drenched in sweat.

 There were many things he did not know about this person before him.

 However, he knew that this was somebody who placed a clear distinction between gratitude and hatred - that statement already guaranteed that the Rat King's life would not be harmed!

 "Brothers, why have you looked for me?"

 When the Rat King composed himself a while later, he took the initiative to ask.

 Su Zimo said, "I want to find out about some things from you."

 Suddenly, the Rat King revealed a cautious expression as his eyes roved around Su Zimo's group. After a lengthy consideration, he said, "Pardon me for being straightforward, brothers, but the reason why I saved you guys earlier on was out of guilt."

 "However, if you wish to make use of me to harm Howling Moon Mountain, I cannot agree to it!"

 Su Zimo replied indifferently, "Howling Moon Mountain is facing threats from everywhere and is about to fall. There's no need for us to make a move."

 "What do you mean by that?"

 The Rat King blinked.

 "Black Sand Ridge, Cyclone Cave, Ghastly River!"

 Slowly, Su Zimo gave the three names.

 The three names belonged to the three territories around Howling Moon Mountain!

 The Rat King remained silent but his expression shifted slightly.

 Su Zimo said, "You are updated with the news and I'm sure you must already know of the motives those three territories have towards Howling Moon Mountain. If they form an alliance, Howling Moon Mountain will cease to exist!"

 Su Zimo obtained most of the information eavesdropping earlier on and was able to come to this conclusion with some slight deduction.

 The Rat King sighed gently and gave a bitter smile. "Even without an alliance, if one of those territories attacked, Howling Moon Mountain won't be able to withstand it."

 "Tell me, what do you know about the three territories?" Su Zimo asked.

 The Rat King replied, "Actually, just by looking at the map, you can tell that the three territories are stronger than Howling Moon Mountain."

 He was not wrong. On the map, the area occupied by Howling Moon Mountain was the smallest and was in between the three territories.

 The Rat King continued, "There are only two mid-level fiend demons in Howling Moon Mountain, the two Territorial Lords. However, from what I know, there are at least five mid-level fiend demons in Cyclone Cave and Black Sand Ridge!"

 "Ghastly River is the most mysterious and nobody knows how many mid-level fiend demons there are. However, it is widely acknowledged that they are the strongest!"

 "That's because the Territorial Lord of Ghastly River is a wyrm!"

 At that point, the Rat King turned towards Su Zimo's group instinctively.

 Unlike what he expected, none of them seemed shocked or taken aback.

 Su Zimo and the other four were way too calm, as though they had just heard something extremely ordinary.

 "Are the five of them having a delayed reaction?"

 The Rat King thought to himself and cleared his throat before elaborating with emphasis, "The wyrm is a pure-blooded ferocious beast that carries a remnant bloodline from the Dragon race within its body. Although slim, it has a chance of cultivating into a True Dragon!"

 "Oh,"

 The group of five replied expressionlessly.

 To begin with, Su Zimo was now half a dragon and would naturally not bother about an existence like the wyrm.

 Monkey and the others had fought against the Rakshasa race of the Primordial Nine Races. As such, their perspective on things was not something ordinary demon beasts could compare to.

 The Rat King widened his eyes and puffed his cheeks, feeling an inexplicable sense of frustration.

 Little Fox was the first to react as she clapped her hands and exclaimed, "Wow! A pure-blooded ferocious beast! Amazing!"

 "That's way too fake!"

 The Rat King's mouth cramped up and he could not help but roll his eyes.
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 "Actually, when the previous Territorial Lord of Howling Moon Territorial Lord was around, he could suppress Black Sand Ridge, Cyclone Cave and Ghastly River with his strength,"

 The Rat King continued, "However, during an expedition outside, he met with a strong foe and was severely injured. His physical body was destroyed and he managed to return with his Essence Spirit, but he did not live for long thereafter,"

 "The current Howling Moon Territorial Lord is the remaining bloodline of the previous Territorial Lord."

 "Throughout these years, the reason why Howling Moon Mountain was not overtaken was because Black Sand Ridge, Cyclone Cave and Ghastly River were wary of one another and had their own plans respectively."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 The three territories were also worried that they might lose out if they were embroiled in battle with Howling Moon Mountain; that was why they had not attacked.

 However, if they three territories came to a common understanding, Howling Moon Mountain would be on the brink of destruction!

 "Brothers, why have you guys returned?"

 The Rat King's eyes darted around as he probed.

 The spirit tiger raised his chin and declared proudly. "We've naturally returned to take over the place and replace the current territorial lords!"

 'Bullsh*t!'

 The Rat King pouted his lips slightly and sneered in his mind.

 In his opinion, the spirit tiger was definitely spouting nonsense - they must be dreaming if they thought that a few low-level fiend demons could take over an entire territory.

 "You don't believe us?"

 Monkey walked over and lifted the Rat King up by the shoulders, smirking.

 "I-I do!"

 The Rat King shuddered and replied hurriedly with a smile.

 Monkey smirked even deeper. "Since you do, help us then. We're lacking in manpower and you do seem like someone who knows what's good for you."

 The Rat King lamented internally but could only force himself to reply, "Well… I'm indebted to the previous Territorial Lord and the current Territorial Lord is nice to me as well. I…"

 Suddenly, a thought crossed the Rat King's mind. "Brothers, you are actually not at fault for everything that happened previously. I can clarify the matter in front of the Territorial Lord."

 "Now that you guys are already fiend demons, given your capabilities, there's definitely a chance for you guys to become protectors of Howling Moon Mountain."

 "Alright!"

 Suddenly, Su Zimo spoke, "We'll trouble you then."

 "Ah, alright!

 The Rat King patted himself on the chest and declared loudly, "Don't worry, everyone, I'll try my best to help you guys plead for mercy. Our Territorial Lord is a wise man and will definitely not be calculative over what happened previously."

 Su Zimo nodded. "Alright, you can head back."

 The Rat King froze slightly.

 They were letting him off just like that?

 He had not expected everything to proceed so smoothly.

 The Rat King froze for a brief moment but snapped out of it swiftly. He said with cupped fists, "Brothers, please wait here for my favorable reply! I'll return as soon as I can!"

 He turned and left the cave, vanishing into the darkness before long.

 "First, we're letting him off just like that?"

 The spirit tiger scratched his head and said in a deep voice, "This rat seems shifty and dishonest. What if he brings a group of people and encircles us instead?"

 Su Zimo replied pensively, "Let's see what their decision will be."

 …

 10 days later.

 Within the cave, Su Zimo who was originally in quiet meditation opened his eyes and a divine flash of light flickered briefly.

 Before long, monkey, the spirit tiger and monkey stirred awake from their cultivations as well.

 "The rat is back?"

 Monkey's ears twitched. "He seems to be the only one."

 Su Zimo nodded and rose with a look of relief in his eyes.

 Although he did not know what the Territorial Lords thought, he knew that the rat did not backstab them at the very least.

 Before long, the Rat King burrowed into the cave and rubbed his palms with a huge grin. "Hehe, thankfully, things worked out well. Brothers, follow me to meet the Territorial Lord!"

 "Alright,"

 Su Zimo agreed to it.

 "Amazing!"

 The Rat King praised. "Brothers, don't think too much about it. After all, the position of a protector is dignified and the Territorial Lord wishes to meet you guys in person before he can make the decision."

 "That's for sure."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 Thereafter, Su Zimo's group of five left the cave with the Rat King and headed to the center of Howling Moon Mountain.

 With the lead of the Rat King, their journey was mostly without obstacles despite some slight dangers. Before long, they arrived at a cave in the center of Howling Moon Mountain.

 The spirit tiger and Little Fox were extremely curious and looked all around them the entire journey.

 Su Zimo's expression was calm.

 His Essence Spirit roamed to this place 10 days ago so everything was not new to him.

 "Brothers, follow me,"

 The Rat King led the way into the cave and Su Zimo's group of five followed close behind to enter.

 The moment they entered the cave, their vision lit up.

 The cave abode was extremely spacious and gigantic pearls the size of fists were adorned on the walls on all four corners. They shone brightly and looked majestic.

 "Pfft!"

 The spirit tiger's eyes lit up and he wished that he could take off all the Night Luminance Beads and keep them for himself.

 "Insolent!"

 Suddenly, a voice hollered.

 Everyone turned towards the voice. Not far away at the front, a black-faced burly man sat in a crude position in the manner. He was expressionless as he gazed at them.

 Su Zimo had seen this person before and naturally knew that this was Howling Moon Mountain's Territorial Lord, Black Wolf.

 A lady with a white shawl sat at the bottom left of Black Wolf quietly without raising her head at all. This was Howling Moon Territorial Lord's Deputy Territorial Lord, Chan Ruyi!

 However, neither of them were the ones that hollered earlier on.

 A muscular man stood behind Black Wolf.

 His eyes resembled bronze bells and he was burly and muscular at more than ten feet tall. Bronze-colored muscles that resembled rocks bulged up one after another on his exposed arms!

 The burly man shouted again with a rumbling aura, "Why aren't you guys heading over to greet the two Territorial Lords?!"

 The Rat King said softly in a flustered manner, "That's the leader of Howling Moon Mountain's protectors, Bronze Bull and he's the strongest in combat. Brothers, it's best not to offend him!"

 Monkey had a proud expression and pouted his lips.

 Su Zimo's group of five did not move.

 "Hmm?"

 Bronze Bull's gaze froze up and he was angered. Right as he was about to flare up, Black Wolf that sat at the front waved it off.

 Bronze Bull panted heavily and endured it for the time being. However, he glared at Su Zimo's group of five with an unfriendly expression.

 The moment Su Zimo's group of five entered the cave abode, Black Wolf had been sizing them up with a frightening gaze.

 He was a mid-level fiend demon and a Territorial Lord - the aura and might of his presence was so powerful that ordinary demon beasts wouldn't be able to withstand it.

 Most of them would kneel on the ground and take the initiative to greet him.

 However, he could not see any bit of fear from the faces of the five people before him.

 Even though they were up against two Territorial Lords.

 Even though they were facing two mid-level fiend demons!

 It was especially the case for the scarlet-haired man leading them. This man had a composed expression and calm gaze without any bit of uneasiness and even dared to meet Black Wolf's gaze!

 "Interesting."

 Black Wolf laughed internally.

 Even Chan Ruyi raised her head and took a special glance at Su Zimo.

 "You dare to come knocking on my doors even after killing two of my protectors? Aren't you afraid I'll kill all of you?" A moment later, Black Wolf spoke slowly with a bright gaze. Instantly, the atmosphere turned murderous.

 Before Su Zimo could react, the Rat King was the first to be startled and said hurriedly, "Territorial Lord, d-didn't we agree earlier to let bygones be bygones? Y-You…"

 Black Wolf had a cold gaze and said coolly, "I'm reneging on my words. You have an issue with that?"

 The Rat King was speechless and sweat rolled down his forehead profusely.
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 Instantly, the tension in the cave abode became repressive!

 A murderous aura spread.

 Bronze Bull twisted his neck and smirked sinisterly at Su Zimo's group; a single order from Black Wolf was all he needed to lunge forward!

 Chan Ruyi did not raise her head and said nothing the entire time.

 However, unknowingly, two curved sabers as thin as cicada wings had appeared in her hands. They were almost transparent and exuded a frosty aura!

 Black Wolf was silent and glared at Su Zimo fixedly.

 To his surprise, even after he revealed his clear killing intent, this man was still expressionless the entire time.

 His eyes resembled a deep ocean that was totally unmoved!

 "Aren't you afraid?"

 Black Wolf raised his brow.

 Su Zimo merely smiled nonchalantly. "If you wished to kill us, why would you need to lure us here?"

 "Alright!"

 Suddenly, the killing intent on Black Wolf's face dissipated and he nodded with a faint smile. "Everything aside, the fact that you dare to come to my cave abode, that boldness alone triumphs every other protector of Howling Moon Mountain."

 The Rat King was stunned.

 Bronze Bull was equally stumped.

 Su Zimo was the only one with a calm expression, as though he had expected this.

 "I heard about everything that happened previously. Although my fiend demons were in the wrong previously, you still killed many demons and two protectors under my lead,"

 Black Wolf said with a deep voice, "You can be a protector of Howling Moon Mountain, but bear in mind that you carry a sin so you will have to give your best in the future!"

 "That's for sure!"

 Before Su Zimo could reply, the Rat King chimed in with a wide beam.

 "Territorial Lord, isn't this a little too hasty?"

 Bronze Bull was indignant and glanced askance at Su Zimo's group as he could not help but say, "This man has clearly just broken through and looks so young, how experienced can he be? The status of a protector is extraordinary. No matter what, you've got to test out his skills first!"

 "Shall I play with you?"

 The moment there was the possibility of a fight, monkey's eyes lit with a scarlet glint as he hopped out right away.

 He had only fought the fiend demons of Black Sand Ridge ever since he became a fiend demon. Unsatisfied, there was naturally no way he would let this rare opportunity slip.

 "Just a wild monkey like you?"

 Bronze Bull laughed wildly. "All of you can come at me together!"

 Suddenly, Su Zimo spoke, "Actually, I'm not here to become a protector."

 "Huh?"

 Black Wolf raised his brow slightly and asked, "What do you want to be?"

 Su Zimo's gaze shone brightly as he said in a slow manner, "What I want to be is… Howling Moon Mountain's Territorial Lord!"

 The moment he said that, the cave abode went completely silent.

 The Rat King's eyes widened with a stricken expression.

 'Goodness, has he gone mad?'

 'A low-level fiend demon actually wants to challenge a Territorial Lord?'

 'It's over, it's over! I'm going to die because of you!'

 Chan Ruyi raised her head and looked at Su Zimo seriously for the first time, as though she wanted to see through him.

 Black Wolf narrowed his eyes and they shone violently. Although he remained motionless, a dangerous aura exuded from him that was way more frightening than the one earlier on!

 This time round, his killing intent was truly triggered!

 "Brazen!"

 Bronze Bull's eyes widened as he leaped and charged towards Su Zimo with a holler, "How dare you act like a punk before me? Die!"

 Su Zimo was motionless against the incoming Bronze Bull.

 A shadow darted out from beside him - monkey had already leaped forward.

 He raised his fist and his flesh expanded. As though it formed a gigantic seal in midair, he punched towards Bronze Bull's fist violently!

 Boom!

 There was a deafening sound.

 Bronze Bull gave a deep grunt and was actually sent flying.

 Monkey staggered a few steps back and shrugged his arm as he reared his head in laughter. "What a great feeling! Once more!"

 The Rat King's eyes widened and he nearly bit his tongue.

 Bronze Bull was the leader of Howling Moon Mountain's protectors and had the greatest strength - no fiend demon could match him head-on.

 To think that this monkey that had just cultivated to a fiend demon was able to take Bronze Bull head-on without being disadvantaged!

 Furthermore, the Rat King knew monkey was not the strongest in combat within the group - it was the scarlet-haired man!

 "Could that man really be able to…"

 A thought crossed the Rat King's mind that startled him.

 Immediately after, he denied it himself and lamented internally, 'Impossible! Absolutely impossible! No matter how strong he is in combat, there's no way he can threaten the Territorial Lord!'

 Black Wolf did not move and merely watched Su Zimo.

 In reality, his spirit consciousness was already spread and was surveying the activity in the radius of five kilometers.

 In his opinion, it was impossible for the five low-level fiend demons before him to attempt to overthrow his position as a Territorial Lord - it was a complete joke!

 However, there was nothing unusual in the vicinity.

 There wasn't even any slight activity!

 With a darkened face, Black Wolf asked deeply, "Speak, who sent you!"

 In his opinion, Su Zimo's composure was definitely because he had backing that most likely came from Black Sand Ridge, Cyclone Cave or Ghastly River!

 "Black Wolf, you're thinking too much,"

 Su Zimo smiled with a deep gaze and said idly, as though he had read Black Wolf's thoughts, "I'm not from Black Sand Ridge, Cyclone Cave or even Ghastly River. It's just the five of us brothers here."

 Black Wolf grinned as well, revealing a row of sharp, pearly-white fangs. "Interesting. The five of you think that you're enough to overthrow me?"

 Su Zimo replied, "Actually, there's no need for you to be hostile towards me."

 "Hahahaha!"

 As though he had heard the greatest joke in the world, Black Wolf released a thunderous laugh. "You came knocking at my door to provoke me and yet you expect me not to be hostile?!"

 Su Zimo nodded and said matter-of-factly, "That's because, I'm saving and helping you at the same time by becoming the Territorial Lord of Howling Moon Mountain."

 "What do you mean?" Black Wolf retracted his smile and asked expressionlessly.

 "Black Sand Ridge, Cyclone Cave and Ghastly River has coveted Howling Moon Mountain for a long time. If they form an alliance, Howling Moon Mountain will be destroyed instantly!"

 Su Zimo said indifferently, "From what I know, Cyclone Cave has been itching to make a move. A few days ago, they even sent a few fiend demons to spy but two of them were killed by you."

 "Hmm?"

 Black Wolf's expression changed and his eyes flashed with a hint of disbelief.

 Most of the fiend demons of Howling Moon Mountain knew about the matter involving Black Sand Ridge, Cyclone Cave and Ghastly River. However, he and Chan Ruyi were the only ones who knew about what happened that night - how did this man find out?

 Instinctively, Black Wolf turned to Chan Ruyi.

 In fact, faint suspicions towards Chan Ruyi even surfaced.

 Chan Ruyi had a clear gaze and looked back at Black Wolf without avoiding before shaking her head.

 Instantly, the doubts in Black Wolf's heart vanished.

 After a moment of silence, he said, "The three territories are forming an alliance to overthrow me and you're the same. What's the difference between you guys? Saving me? Helping me? What a joke!"

 "Of course it will be different,"

 Su Zimo said, "First, I won't take your life if I become the Territorial Lord of Howling Moon Mountain. Second, Howling Moon Mountain will survive!"

 Black Wolf remained silent.

 Those two points were indeed important.

 He had a deep grudge with the three territories and he would definitely die if they were to form an alliance. Howling Moon Mountain would cease to exist as well, split up by the three territories.

 "As for how I'm going to save and help you, that's even easier to explain,"

 Su Zimo smiled. "I'll become the Territorial Lord of Howling Moon Mountain and will naturally take over the matter of defending against the three territories. All you have to do is assist me."

 "Alright, everything is clear. Right now, there's only a single question left,"

 Slowly, Black Wolf rose with a torrential ferocity as he glared at Su Zimo and sneered, "What rights do you have?!"
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 Boom! 

 Victory was already decided on the other side of the battlefield accompanied by a loud boom!

 Although Bronze Bull had reverted to his true form, monkey pinned him fiercely into the ground by grabbing his horns, creating a huge pit.

 Bronze Bull's face was filled with blood and was smashed into a complete mess, almost fainting.

 Monkey had a frightening bloodline and his combat strength was only inferior to Su Zimo and Night Spirit within the seven sworn siblings.

 In his berserk state, monkey was even able to take on the Rakshasa race!

 He had only just cultivated his Essence Spirit and was at early-stage Nascent Soul realm.

 Although Bronze Bull was a late-stage Nascent Soul, a major cultivation realm above monkey, he was not a match for the latter and was defeated in less than a dozen breaths!

 Monkey did not kill Bronze Bull and leaped back the moment he secured victory.

 Bronze Bull struggled to stand up with a twisted expression as he panted. Demonic qi surged around him and he growled deeply; he was almost out of his mind and wanted to charge forward once more.

 "Back down!"

 Black Wolf's voice sounded with a cold authority, "Aren't you done with making a fool of yourself?!"

 Bronze Bull shuddered as though he had just been drenched with a bucket of ice water. Gradually, he sobered up and backed off to the side despite his indignance.

 Black Wolf's gaze was fixed on Su Zimo the entire time as he said slowly with a cold expression.

 "Tell me, what rights do you have? The five of you alone aren't qualified to take on my position!"

 "We're enough," Su Zimo smiled.

 The moment he said that, Su Zimo's figure flashed and he struck the Territorial Lord of Howling Moon Mountain all of a sudden!

 Moreover, he took on two people with his attack and engulfed Black Wolf and Chan Ruyi within!

 "Such guts!"

 Black Wolf was enraged and felt his vision blur the moment he said those two words. A torrential might gushed towards him in a deafening manner!

 The pressure was suffocating!

 Although he was a mid-level fiend demon, the envelopment of the power felt slightly unbearable still!

 It was too fast!

 The two of them were not too far apart to begin with and Su Zimo had already closed in instantly.

 In fact, Black Wolf thought that he was hallucinating; he seemed to have heard the sound of tsunamis that shook his mind!

 What's this demonic art? It's making me hallucinate!

 He turned his gaze and saw Su Zimo circled by blood qi with rumbling demonic qi. However, there were no traces of Dharmic power.

 Wait, it's not a hallucination!

 The sound of tsunami is real!

 In a flash, Black Wolf sobered up and thought of a possibility as he exclaimed, "Tsunami blood!"

 Although demons placed emphasis on the cultivation and quality of one's bloodline, only few of them could cultivate to the realm of tsunami blood.

 Black Wolf did not have time to take out any weapons and could only prop up his arms in defense.

 Bang!

 Su Zimo's fist struck the intersection where Black Wolf's arms crossed and the dull sound of defeat echoed.

 "Ugh!"

 Black Wolf grunted and staggered in retreat - his arms hand gone completely numb!

 However, Su Zimo did not retreat at all and even had strength remaining to fight Chan Ruyi!

 Black Wolf was shocked!

 He was a mid-level fiend demon and a Territorial Lord, a full major cultivation realm higher than this person before him. He had many years more to temper his body using Dharmic powers as well.

 Even so, his bloodline and physique could not defend against the charge of this person!

 What a terrifying burst power!

 On the other side, Chan Ruyi burst in retreat.

 Thankfully, she had already withdrawn her Dharmic weapons before this and wielded them in her hands.

 Su Zimo charged over and Chan Ruyi's eyes squinted slightly. With a tremble, her curved sabers cut an arc through the air, creating two cold beams that slit towards Su Zimo's wrist instantly.

 The speed of the two slashes was extremely fast. Coupled with Su Zimo's overwhelming aura and force, Chan Ruyi believed that even a mid-level fiend demon won't be able to dodge!

 'This is for the best. I'll sever one of your wrists to teach you a lesson!'

 That was what Chan Ruyi thought.

 Unexpectedly, Su Zimo did not dodge at all!

 He flicked his finger gently against the two incoming cold beams.

 A few fingernails flicked out with a chilling aura and struck the two cold beams precisely like sharp blades!

 Clang! Clang!

 Sparks flew along with two crisp sounds!

 Chan Ruyi whined and her curved sabers were repelled from her hands - her palms had split open!

 The Rat King stood at the side and his beady eyes widened in disbelief.

 He had considered the possibility that Su Zimo's combat strength would be extraordinary.

 However, he had not expected Su Zimo to gain the upper hand even in a one versus two situation!

 Black Wolf and Chan Ruyi were mid-level fiend demons after all and regained their composure swiftly, merely flustered for a split second.

 Both of their figures retreated at almost the same time!

 "Lad, you are strong in melee combat. However, it's not enough if you intend to merely rely on that to overthrow my position as a Territorial Lord!"

 Black Wolf's glabella shone and he hollered deeply, "Watch out!"

 No matter what, Su Zimo was formidable in melee combat. Because of that, Black Wolf regarded him as a talent and gave a warning out of goodwill, not wanting to kill Su Zimo.

 Swoosh!

 Two powerful spirit consciousnesses engulfed the entire place with a boundless might!

 Only Void Reversions and mid-level fiend demons could release spirit consciousness attacks!

 If it was any other low-level fiend demon, their Essence Spirit would have been repressed completely in fright against the pressure of the spirit consciousness such that they would not even be able to release their Dharmic powers.

 However, scarlet scales appeared one after another on the body of the scarlet-haired Yin Spirit within Su Zimo's spirit consciousness - he was able to deflect the incoming spirit consciousness!

 He was completely unaffected even against the envelopment of the spirit consciousnesses of two Territorial Lords!

 "Fufu, there's no need for both of you to show mercy. I won't be taken down by a mere spirit consciousness attack,"

 Su Zimo chuckled and dashed towards Black Wolf and Chan Ruyi in huge strides.

 Both Black Wolf and Chan Ruyi frowned.

 Neither of them wanted to kill Su Zimo; that was why they did not release their Essence Spirit secret skills.

 The killing power of Essence Spirit secret skills was extremely terrifying and was something that the Essence Spirit of low-level fiend demons could not defend against!

 If they could not defend against it, their Essence Spirits would be destroyed and they would die on the spot!

 However, both of them had no other choice!

 "Roar!"

 In midair, a terrifying spirit consciousness fluctuation burst forward. The tremendous spirit consciousness materialized into a pitch-black murderous wolf that lunged in Su Zimo's direction with an open mouth!

 "Om!"

 On the other side, Chan Ruyi's spirit consciousness split into two in midair and turned into two cold beams that arrived instantly!

 The attacks of both Essence Spirits had descended!

 Su Zimo slowed down as well with a grim expression.

 Those were Essence Spirit secret skills and could not be compared with spirit consciousness attacks. If he handled them the wrong way and his Essence Spirit was damaged, it might leave an injury that could not be healed!

 He was a low-level fiend demon at Nascent Soul realm after all - he did not dare to be careless against an attack of this level!

 Prior to this, he had only experienced the might of the two Essence Spirit secret skills once from a distance.

 However, that experience could not be compared to the current situation where he was directly involved!

 Instantly, a thought crossed Su Zimo's mind. Even if his Essence Spirits were to fuse and release a spirit consciousness attack, it would be difficult for him to defend against these two Essence Spirit secret skills!
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 Chapter 820 - Subdued

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 If Su Zimo did not understand Black Wolf and Chan Ruyi's capabilities and received Essence Spirit secret skills from them all of a sudden, he would have been flustered.

 However, prior to this, he roamed with his Essence Spirit and witnessed the might of their Essence Spirit secret skills. As such, he had already thought of a way to deal with them.

 With a single thought from Su Zimo, rays of golden light extended from his left wrist in a saintly and flawless manner, creating an indestructible barrier around him!

 Boom!

 Clang! Clang!

 In midair, when the black wolf materialized from spirit consciousness and the two curved sabers that were as thin as cicada wings slashed the barrier, a deafening boom echoed!

 The golden barrier trembled and a series of ripples appeared.

 It managed to defend against the two Essence Spirit secret skills completely!

 "This…"

 Black Wolf and Chan Ruyi were shocked.

 Ordinary Dharmic weapons could defend against Dharmic arts, normal weapons and the burst of various different powers. However, they could not defend against the power of an Essence Spirit.

 If one wanted to defend against an Essence Spirit secret skill, they would have to either go head-on with the power of their own Essence Spirit or utilize special Essence Spirit Dharmic weapons.

 However, Essence Spirit Dharmic weapons were way too rare and difficult to refine.

 Even among the cultivation world, there were few of them and they were even rarer than connate Dharmic weapons, let alone in the world of demons.

 Right now, the golden barrier managed to block both Essence Spirit secret skills completely - this meant that their enemy was in possession of an Essence Spirit Dharmic weapon!

 Furthermore, the Essence Spirit Dharmic weapon was extremely powerful.

 Although he was only at Nascent Soul realm, he was able to use that Essence Spirit Dharmic weapon to defend against their combined attacks!

 Both Black Wolf and Chan Ruyi were at a loss.

 Indeed, Su Zimo was in possession of an Essence Spirit Dharmic weapon.

 This Dharmic weapon was given to him by the old monk at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley.

 It was one of the treasures that held up the Daming Monastery in the past… the Mingwang Prayer Beads!

 Initially, there were six beads for the Mingwang Prayer Beads and they were carried around by the titular disciple of Daming Monastery at the time, Monk Daming.

 However, as the sands of time passed, Monk Daming's demise resulted in the scattering of the Mingwang Prayer Beads. Right now, it was incomplete with only four prayer beads.

 Even so, the four Mingwang Prayer Beads were not to be underestimated!

 At the Golden Core realm, it was difficult for Su Zimo to control the Mingwang Prayer Beads. He could only wear it on his wrist and use it to block the detection of spirit consciousnesses.

 It was only after he cultivated his Essence Spirit that he was able to make use of some of the Mingwang Prayer Beads' power.

 Of course, the true power of the Mingwang Prayer Beads would only be unleashed after he advanced to the Void Reversion realm and achieved higher attainments in his cultivation!

 Right now, the Mingwang Prayer Beads could only be used by him to defend against Essence Spirits.

 However, that was more than enough!

 It was sufficient to defend against the Essence Spirit secret skills of the two Territorial Lords!

 Instantly, things changed on the battlefield.

 The fact that Black Wolf and Chan Ruyi's Essence Spirit secret skills were rendered useless meant that they would have to endure Su Zimo's torrential and suffocating melee combat attacks!

 Bang! Bang! Bang! Bang!

 There was a series of deafening sounds.

 Shadows fluttered in a dizzying manner.

 In less than ten breaths, Black Wolf and Chan Ruyi were sent flying as they smashed onto the stone walls behind them heavily, sliding down in a slow manner!

 Su Zimo stood opposite them not far away quietly with a clear gaze. His attire was tidy and prim, as though he had not moved at all.

 It was a complete defeat!

 Black Wolf and Chan Ruyi had pale expressions and felt like their bones were about to split. However, they grit their teeth and did not make any sound!

 Both of them looked at Su Zimo with conflicted expressions.

 They were both smart and could clearly sense that this man had shown mercy earlier on.

 Otherwise, given his capabilities, it would have been extremely to him to kill them off once he had the advantage earlier on!

 Suddenly, Black Wolf thought of something that sent his heart racing.

 If he had truly reneged on his words earlier and ordered for this man to be killed, he would have been a corpse lying on the ground at this moment!

 His mercy towards Su Zimo was in fact mercy for himself!

 In truth, Black Wolf was not far off the mark.

 Indeed, those were Su Zimo's intentions when he headed here.

 They wanted to take over as kings but they did not have much helpers under their liege.

 It would naturally be for the best if they could recruit Black Wolf and Chan Ruyi without bloodshed.

 Bronze Bull's eyes widened and his jaws nearly fell onto the ground.

 He had truly not expected this outcome for the battle!

 Two Territorial Lords had actually lost to a low-level fiend demon that had just broken through!

 He would not have believed this if he had not seen it personally.

 "T-Territorial Lords, are you guys fine?"

 Bronze Bull asked warily.

 Black Wolf waved it off and stood up. He glared at Su Zimo and said slowly, "I've lost. Indeed, you are qualified to be the Territorial Lord of Howling Moon Mountain,"

 "However, I'm only acknowledging your potential!"

 Black Wolf emphasized as he continued, "Given your potential, nobody around here should be able to threaten you if you continue cultivating and advance to become a mid-level fiend demon. But the you right now…"

 He did not continue.

 Chan Ruyi said as well, "It's not enough if you think that you can resolve the crisis of Howling Moon Mountain using the capabilities and Essence Spirit Dharmic weapon you revealed earlier."

 "I've got my own plans on how to resolve the crisis of Howling Moon Mountain,"

 Su Zimo replied nonchalantly, "All you need to tell me is whether you will submit to me,"

 The cave abode went silent.

 Black Wolf was undecided and had a hesitant expression.

 Anybody that could become Territorial Lords were capable characters. Now that he was suddenly asked to relinquish his position as a Territorial Lord and submit to others, it was definitely a truth he was struggling to accept.

 However, Black Wolf knew that he would be in an even worse state if the three territories were to come for them.

 Not only would he die, Howling Moon Mountain would cease to exist as well!

 That was something he could not accept at all.

 At that thought, Black Wolf gripped his fists gently and said in a deep voice, "Since I've lost, I've got no objections. I'm willing to relinquish my position as a Territorial Lord. However, I hope that you will be able to protect Howling Moon Mountain and treat every single demon here well!"

 "Territorial Lord!"

 Bronze Bull yelled.

 Black Wolf waved it off. "I've already decided, there's no need to say more."

 "Alright!"

 Su Zimo nodded and declared, "From this day forth, there will be another Deputy Territorial Lord in Howling Moon Mountain, Black Wolf! Chan Ruyi will still be the Deputy Territorial Lord and maintain her original status!"

 Monkey and the others were excited.

 This meant that from this moment forth, the five of them sworn siblings had a territory of their own!

 Black Wolf pondered for a moment and asked with cupped fists, "I've yet to know your name, Territorial Lord. Also, what is your true form?"

 To be fair, although he had already relinquished his position as a Territorial Lord, Black Wolf still had a tinge of indignance in his heart towards this young man.

 However, he felt that he could not read this person either!

 Even after their fight, he could not figure out what the true form of this person was!

 It was the same for Chan Ruyi!

 Su Zimo thought for a moment and said, "You guys can call me Mo from this day forth!"

 "Mo?"

 Black Wolf and Chan Ruyi murmured softly.

 Compared to human cultivators, demons were much more easygoing with their names.

 It was extremely common for single character names as well.

 There were even many demon beasts such as monkey who could not even be bothered to give themselves a name.

 Both of them exchanged glances and could see the confusion in the others' eyes.

 Although Su Zimo only replied to one of the questions, Black Wolf and Chan Ruyi were tactful and did not push further.
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 Chapter 821 - Dealings

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The Territorial Lord of Howling Moon Mountain had changed.

 A huge stir broke out in the entire territory as the news spread swiftly!

 The Rat King and Bronze Bull were the only demons who witnessed the fight in the cave abode personally.

 Most of the other demons were confused.

 The only thing they knew was that their original Territorial Lord, Black Wolf, became a Deputy Territorial Lord after meeting the few of them and there was a change in the Territorial Lord!

 Everything happened way too quickly and peacefully.

 It was as though the owner of Howling Moon Mountain had changed overnight without any signs of enemy infiltration!

 No large-scale ceremony was held either after the change of Territorial Lord. Everything ended after a personal announcement from Black Wolf and Chan Ruyi.

 Many demons did not even know what the new Territorial Lord looked like!

 The entire affair seemed extremely fishy.

 "I heard that there are five new Territorial Lords and they are sworn siblings."

 "They are a group of five indeed and I've even seen four of them before. There's a monkey, tiger, crane and a fox. However…"

 "However?"

 "However, these four Territorial Lords are all low-level fiend demons and their cultivation realms are only at early-stage Nascent Soul."

 "Huh? How is that possible? Low-level fiend demons are now the Territorial Lords of Howling Moon Mountain?"

 "I heard that the boss of the five siblings, the Lead Territorial Lord of Howling Moon Mountain right now, is extremely strong. He must definitely be a mid-level fiend demon."

 "Have you seen the Main Territorial Lord? What's his true form?"

 "No, I haven't. The Main Territorial Lord hasn't shown himself before and is extremely mysterious. I've only heard that he is called Mo."

 During this period of time, there were often demons that grouped together and discussed everything excitedly.

 In less than three days, news of this spread to Black Sand Ridge, Cyclone Cave and Ghastly River and created quite a stir as well!

 There was a spacious hall within the depths of a cave with a bloody and sinister aura.

 Within the hall, there were thin, blood threads that resembled blood vessels that hung from both sides of the walls.

 A man sat on the blood threads, perfectly balanced as he held a jade cup in his left hand. It was filled with a grisly red fluid that was still warm!

 The man raised the cup to his nose and took a deep breath, revealing an intoxicated expression with half-closed eyes.

 "The Territorial Lord of Howling Moon Mountain has changed. Could Black Sand Ridge or Ghastly River have beaten us to it?"

 The man murmured to himself, "No, no. It shouldn't be anyone from those two territories!"

 After a moment, his eyes bolted wide open with a bloody glint as he said deeply, "Go and investigate further!"

 "Understood!"

 A voice echoed through the chamber.

 Immediately after, the sound of wings flapping reverberated and a streak of blood light flew through the top of the hall within its darkness. It vanished into the distance before long.

 Unhurriedly, the man drank the red fluid in the cup in a single mouthful and licked his lips with a grisly red tongue. "Yes… refreshing!"

 Black Sand Ridge.

 During this period of time, the demons of Black Sand Ridge had been on their toes.

 The young master of Black Sand Ridge lost his physical body and returned with severe injuries. However, the culprit was never apprehended.

 Not long after, the young master of Black Sand Ridge failed his assimilation attempt and perished completely!

 There were many restrictions to an Essence Spirit's assimilation and it was extremely dangerous.

 For an assimilation to take place, the cultivation realm of the assimilated being must not be too low - he must be at the Nascent Soul realm at least with an unlocked Spirit Platform.

 The difference in cultivation realm between the assimilating and assimilated must not be too great either.

 Otherwise, if the Essence Spirit was overly powerful and the latter's body could not withstand it after the assimilation took place, it would explode right away!

 In other words, there would only be success if their cultivation realms were relatively close.

 In reality, an assimilation process was a fight between the Essence Spirits.

 If their cultivation realms were close, it meant that it was difficult to predict the victory of a fight between Essence Spirits!

 There were many examples of an Essence Spirit that was devoured instead during a failed assimilation process.

 That was the case for the young master of Black Sand Ridge.

 At the end of the day, assimilation was an evil process.

 That was because in essence, an assimilation was to steal the life of others for someone to continue with theirs!

 It would not be overboard to deem it as an evil craft!

 However, most beings cultivated for the sake of longevity. Even those of the orthodox path would resort to despicable means despite knowing that the assimilation process was evil.

 The Territorial Lord of Black Sand Ridge was enraged at the demise of the young master and slaughtered many demon beasts. In fact, he even murdered two protectors personally because they made wrong comments by accident.

 All the demons knew that many other demon beasts would have to die if the culprit was not apprehended!

 This day, a piece of news that shattered the tension in Black Sand Ridge arrived.

 "Five people. A monkey, a spirit tiger, an immortal crane, a fox, all of whom are low-level fiend demons…"

 The Territorial Lord of Black Sand Ridge's eyes squinted with a cold killing intent!

 If he was not wrong, there was a high chance that the five of them were the culprits that killed his child!

 "To think that they've run off to Howling Moon Mountain, fufu,"

 The Territorial Lord of Black Sand Ridge had a menacing expression as he laughed sinisterly. "Let's see where you can run off to after I destroy Howling Moon Mountain!"

 Ghastly River.

 A young man dressed in light-blue luxurious robes laid on a colorful coral reef bed. He had a relaxed expression and was sipping wine when he heard the news from his underling river demon.

 "Oh,"

 The young man in luxurious robes was extremely calm and merely gave a one word reply when he heard that.

 "Territorial Lord, I heard that Cyclone Cave and Black Sand Ridge have been making moves recently. There's a high chance that those two territories are going to strike Howling Moon Mountain soon!"

 A river demon beside the coral reef bed said in a deep voice.

 The man in luxurious robes waved it off. "A black scorpion and a stinky bat pose no threat at all!"

 The river demon added, "I heard that the new Territorial Lord of Howling Moon Mountain, Mo, is extremely mysterious and had not shown himself the entire time. He must be rather capable to overthrow Black Wolf."

 "He can't be that strong either since he's sworn siblings with four other low-level fiend demons,"

 The man in luxurious robes declared proudly with a faint smile, "If he is capable, I'll appreciate his talent and try to recruit him under my wing. If he's ordinary, I'll just kill him."

 "When are you preparing to attack, Territorial Lord?"

 "The next few days,"

 The man in luxurious robes mulled. "Yes… it seems as though a treasure of sorts has appeared recently in Howling Moon Mountain in the past two months. We can't let others get their hands on it first."

 His true form was a wyrm.

 There was a thin connection to the bloodline of the Dragon race that flowed within his body.

 However, that thin connection to the Dragon race's bloodline was enough for him to become the top existence among ferocious beasts!

 The aura of the Dragon race that emanated from the direction of Howling Moon Mountain was imperceptible. Although other demon beasts may not have been able to sense it, as a wyrm, he could vaguely sense it!

 At the very least, he felt shudders from that aura!

 It was a threat that originated from the depths of his bloodline!

 This aura must be from the treasure that had appeared and it definitely had something to do with the Dragon race!

 "If I can get my hands on that treasure, my strength is bound to explode. In fact, there's a chance for me to transform into a True Dragon in my lifetime!"

 The river demon was shocked and knelt onto the ground hurriedly as he declared loudly, "Congratulations, Territorial Lord!"

 The man in luxurious robes rose slowly and gazed into the distance. "If that day comes, even the entire Thousand Demon Valley won't be able to contain me, let alone this measly Ghastly River!"
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 Chapter 822 - Seclusion

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The reason why Su Zimo had not appeared was not because he wanted to maintain a mysterious front. After he subdued Black Wolf and Chan Ruyi the other day, he sensed quite a bit of commotion in his spirit consciousness.

 He had to undergo seclusion!

 The Creation Green Lotus was finally restored!

 The greatest benefit of having two Essence Spirits was that they could cultivate individually without affecting the other.

 In Howling Moon Mountain, Su Zimo used the scarlet-haired Yin Spirit as the master Essence Spirit most of the time while the black-haired Essence Spirit continued its cultivation in a corner.

 Even when Su Zimo was engaging Black Wolf and Chan Ruyi in the cave abode, the black-haired Essence Spirit did not stop in its cultivation.

 Its never-ending and long cultivation finally brought about a reward worth celebrating - the Creation Green Lotus was awakened!

 Su Zimo made rough preparations for most matters and headed to seclusion thereafter.

 He had an extremely tight schedule.

 Black Sand Ridge, Cyclone Cave and Ghastly River could attack Howling Moon Mountain at any moment and it was bound to be a bitter fight.

 As long as he won this battle, he could establish himself properly within the Thousand Demon Valley and would no longer have to flee for his life!

 Su Zimo had just advanced to the Nascent Soul realm and had three top-tier spirit refinement cultivation techniques with him. There were many things that he needed to cultivate further.

 As long as he had enough time, his combat strength would definitely rise at an unimaginable speed!

 Therefore, Su Zimo had no intention of rushing through his seclusion.

 Ever since he left the Dragon Burial Valley, he had fought the entire way. He overwhelmed all the paragons, obtained the number one spot on the Phenomenon Ranking, defeated Di Yin and suppressed two of the Primordial Nine Races in a domineering manner all without stopping.

 This time round, he had to stop and enter a true seclusion so that he could consolidate everything and cultivate.

 After he entered the secret chamber, Su Zimo assumed a lotus position and entered his spirit consciousness with a single thought.

 He saw the black-haired Essence Spirit sitting on a green lotus platform that hovered in midair. It was filled with life and green petals had already bloomed around the lotus platform - there were a total of nine petals.

 All of them were in an infancy state and were tender and soft, yet to have truly grown.

 There were nine small pores on the lotus platform with lotus seeds that shone with a bright glow in them.

 Su Zimo could clearly sense that the Creation Green Lotus was growing gradually while absorbing the power of the black-haired Essence Spirit.

 However, at the same time, Su Zimo discovered that the Creation Green Lotus was also assisting his spirit refinement process!

 Rays of light spilled out of the nine pores on the lotus platform and they circled around the black-haired Essence Spirit, refining it continuously!

 Under the refinement of the nine rays of light, the black-haired Essence Spirit became even more powerful. In fact, it was further materialized and even showed signs of catching up to the scarlet-haired Yin Spirit!

 Su Zimo was delighted when he sensed the changes.

 This must be one of the reasons why the Creation Green Lotus was so mystifying.

 The scarlet-haired Yin Spirit originated from the Dragon race and was extremely powerful. Even at the Nascent Soul realm, it was able to leave the physical body and roam the world outside.

 Although the black-haired Essence Spirit cultivated two heaven-grade cultivation techniques, the Purple Thunder Manual and Great Day Gautama Sutra, it could not reach that level yet.

 Now that the black-haired Essence Spirit obtained the refinement of the Creation Green Lotus, there was also a chance for it to be able to roam the outside world even at the Nascent Soul realm!

 Of course, although the Creation Green Lotus was successfully awakened, this treasure required the nourishment of the power of Essence Spirit and grew at an extremely slow pace.

 Monk Yin Lu once said that the Creation Green Lotus could match Perfected Lord Dharmic weapons once it was at grade four.

 At grade five, it could even match connate Void Reversion Dharmic weapons!

 Right now, the Creation Green Lotus could only be considered as grade one at best.

 Given the current speed, it would take a couple hundred years for it to grow to grade four!

 Su Zimo was secretly speechless.

 It was no wonder why this treasure was already passed around through several dozen paragons. However, most of them were burdened by it and in the end, nobody even wanted it anymore.

 Even with two heaven-grade cultivation techniques to back the black-haired Essence Spirit, it still required a couple hundred years of effort. For any other cultivator, it would take them at least a thousand year if they wanted to nurture the Creation Green Lotus to grade four!

 However, the lifespan of Nascent Souls was only a thousand years!

 How could any paragon be able to spare that amount of time?

 Thankfully, Su Zimo had the scarlet-haired Yin Spirit along with his black-haired Essence Spirit.

 The nourishment from both Essence Spirits at the same time meant that the Creation Green Lotus would grow at an even faster speed!

 At the same time, the fact that Su Zimo possessed two Essence Spirits meant that he could refine two Destiny Dharmic Weapons!

 The black-haired Essence Spirit's Destiny Dharmic Weapon was confirmed to be the Creation Green Lotus.

 However, the scarlet-haired Yin Spirit did not have a Destiny Dharmic Weapon yet.

 Right now, Su Zimo had three treasures with him that could be used as Destiny Dharmic Weapons.

 The Mingwang Prayer Beads, Mystic Magnet Mountain and Bronze Square Tripod.

 The Mingwang Prayer Beads were the foundation of Daming Monastery and it was needless to talk about how precious they were.

 Unfortunately, right now, the Mingwang Prayer Beads were incomplete.

 Furthermore, the Mingwang Prayer Beads were from the Buddhist monasteries and it was unsuitable to refine them for the scarlet-haired Yin Spirit.

 The Mystic Magnet Mountain one was of the seven great Unique Treasures!

 Although it was not a spirit weapon or a Dharmic weapon, it possessed an extraordinary and unique capability.

 When used appropriately, it could secure a surprise victory.

 However, its full potential might not be able to be unleashed if it was refined as a Destiny Dharmic Weapon.

 As for the Bronze Square Tripod…

 This treasure had an unknown origin and it was battered and lined with cracks.

 However, Su Zimo had managed to tide through quite a few predicaments after he obtained it!

 Everything else aside, Su Zimo had never seen anything that could compare to this tripod in terms of toughness!

 After pondering for a long time, Su Zimo decided to refine the Bronze Square Tripod!

 In the cave abode, he assumed a lotus position with his eyes closed. He was motionless, as though he had fallen asleep.

 However, in reality, within his spirit consciousness, both Essence Spirits cultivated at the same time and neither slacked off!

 While the scarlet-haired Yin Spirit was cultivating the Yin Spirit section, it was refining the Bronze Square Tripod, establishing a connection by imprinting its spirit consciousness mark on the tripod repeatedly.

 As the black-haired Essence Spirit cultivated the Purple Thunder Manual and Great Day Gautama Sutra, it was refining the Creation Green Lotus as well.

 Among the three top-tier cultivation techniques, the Yin Spirit section had no Dharmic art associated with it and was purely a spirit refinement technique. Only the Yang Spirit section had a Dharmic art and an Essence Spirit secret skill!

 Both of those secret skills had an extremely high demand for the Essence Spirit.

 Furthermore, there were many incomprehensible words in the two secret skills of the Yang Spirit section and were difficult to understand, as though they possessed boundless power.

 According to the records of the Yang Spirit section, the two secret skills were the most terrifying killing moves of the Desolate Ocean Dragon King!

 Su Zimo was slightly disappointed that he was unable to cultivate the two secret skills for the time being.

 The true strength of the Great Day Gautama Sutra was that in the later stage of its cultivation, one could conjure a supreme Dharma Characteristic of the Buddhist monasteries, the Gautama Dharmic Body!

 The front part of the cultivation technique focused on refining the spirit.

 There was an Essence Spirit secret skill recorded in it.

 Unfortunately, Su Zimo had just advanced to the Nascent Soul and was not at the stage where he was able to cultivate an Essence Spirit secret skill.

 The Purple Thunder Manual had a few Dharmic arts recorded in the front part.

 The black-haired Essence Spirit cultivated those Dharmic arts as it refined the Creation Green Lotus.

 Day after day, the sun rose and set.

 In the blink of an eye, Su Zimo had spent half a year in seclusion.

 Within the secret chamber, a figure sat quietly. His hair turned scarlet and black from time to time and there was an occasional streak of lightning that crackled across his body!

 Su Zimo was motionless for the past half a year. On the surface, it was as though nothing changed and he still wore the same set of green robes.

 However, if one were to close their eyes, they would be able to sense a shuddering aura within the secret chamber!

 It was as though an ancient Grand Demon was devouring the world within!
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 Chapter 823 - Demons Assembled

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 This day, dark clouds filled the skies of Howling Moon Mountain and raging cyclones howled - a storm was approaching!

 Both Black Wolf and Chan Ruyi walked out from their cave abodes. They reared their heads and frowned slightly with grim expressions.

 Dark clouds were overcast!

 Both of them could sense killing intent within the rumbling dark clouds that were as black as ink!

 At their cultivation realm, they had a keen sense towards danger; it was like an innate instinct.

 "It's finally about to begin?"

 Chan Ruyi murmured softly.

 Black Wolf said in a deep voice, "Relay the orders to prepare for war!"

 "Understood!"

 The Rat King retreated with cupped fists and vanished before long.

 Right then, monkey, the spirit tiger, Qing Qing and Little Fox exited their seclusions as well and arrived here.

 Black Wolf swept his gaze across the four of them. When he did not catch sight of the person he wanted to see, he was hesitant but still could not help but remark, "The storm is approaching. Is Territorial Lord Mo going to…"

 "He's in seclusion, there's no need to disturb him,"

 Monkey waved it off. "He will naturally come forth if strong enemies truly arrive!"

 The moment he said that, shuffling sounds could be heard from the distance. They grew clearer and clearer, as though countless ants were crawling on the ground!

 The ancient trees swayed and snapped one after another!

 Initially, the area in that distant direction was filled with lush greenery.

 However, as the shuffling sound approached, the greenery withered along the way!

 In the blink of an eye, all life was severed as trees and grass withered!

 What a strong poison!

 Qing Qing furrowed her brows slightly as she took a small sniff.

 Chan Ruyi said, "Black Sand Ridge should be here!"

 At that moment, the demon army of Howling Moon Mountain was assembled.

 There were more than 10,000 Golden Core spirit demons and more than 50 low-level fiend demons. Black Wolf and Chan Ruyi were the only mid-level fiend demons and they were already gathered here.

 Before long, the withered grass patch in the distance creeped towards them!

 All the demons turned over.

 A scorpion army was charging over in a dense patch and everywhere they passed, life was severed, leaving nothing but barren land in their wake!

 Right at the front, there were a hundred low-level fiend demons in human forms that stood on the black scorpions.

 The leader was a black-robed man with a grim expression. He reeked of a nauseating stench and was none other than the Territorial Lord of Black Sand Ridge!

 Behind him, there were five mid-level fiend demons with powerful auras!

 The expressions of the Howling Moon Mountain demons changed.

 It was clear that the strength of the Black Sand Ridge army surpassed Howling Moon Mountain!

 Black Wolf clenched his fists and said darkly, "Scorpion, you can't hold yourself back after all!"

 "I'm not here today for Howling Moon Mountain,"

 The Territorial Lord of Black Sand Ridge swept his gaze coldly across Black Sand Ridge and Chan Ruyi. He looked straight at monkey and the other three and asked in a frosty voice, "Did you guys kill anyone in Black Sand Ridge half a year ago?"

 "We did, so what?"

 Monkey reared his head with a prideful expression and asked instead with a sneer.

 "Alright!"

 The Territorial Lord of Black Sand Ridge nodded. "Since you admit to it, that will save us some trouble. Today, I'm going to have you lot accompany my son in burial!"

 "That scorpion?"

 The spirit tiger frowned. "I remembered him escaping,"

 "However, he failed his assimilation later on and is now dead!" The Territorial Lord of Black Sand Ridge snarled word by word with a chilling tone.

 The spirit tiger burst into laughter and rolled his eyes. "That's not our fault though. He can only blame himself for being too stupid."

 "You must have a death wish!"

 The Territorial Lord of Black Sand Ridge grit his teeth and turned his gaze towards Black Wolf, asking coldly, "Black Wolf, if you hand the four of them over to me, I might consider sparing your life!"

 Black Wolf merely shook his head with a smile without replying.

 There was no way out for him and Howling Moon Mountain.

 "I heard earlier on that there are new Territorial Lords in Howling Moon Mountain and they are just a bunch of low-level fiend demons. Fufu, I refused to believe it at first but now, it seems like the rumors are real!"

 Another voice sounded in midair.

 Immediately after, dark clouds rumbled as figures descended one after another in the vicinity. There were at least 10,000 of them and they spread across the mountains and wilderness!

 The leader was a man with a skinny face. He sneered with sharp teeth and exuded a sinister aura - he was none other than the Territorial Lord of Cyclone Cave!

 Behind the Territorial Lord of Cyclone Cave were seven mid-level fiend demons who possessed murderous intents!

 The Territorial Lord of Cyclone Cave hid his demons in the dark clouds and concealed their existence to travel along with the winds. Their sudden descent onto Howling Moon Mountain was a shocking scene!

 Black Wolf and Chan Ruyi exchanged glances - both of them could see the shock in the other's eyes.

 Everything else aside, Black Sand Ridge and Cyclone Cave had the complete advantage in numbers of spirit demons and low-level fiend demons.

 The two territories also possessed an absolute edge in the number of mid-level fiend demons!

 Including the Territorial Lord, there were six mid-level fiend demons from Black Sand Ridge.

 Including the Territorial Lord, there were eight from Cyclone Cave!

 Even if Black Wolf and Chan Ruyi had to fight the two Territorial Lords alone, they might not be able to secure victory, let alone with 12 remaining mid-level fiend demons right now.

 Although their new Territorial Lord, Mo, was strong in combat, he had just advanced to the Nascent Soul realm after all and everybody knew that - how could he defend against the combined attacks of 12 mid-level fiend demons?

 Black Wolf took a deep breath and said, "Indeed, the Territorial Lords of Howling Moon Mountain have changed. It is the few of them beside me."

 "Hahahaha!"

 The Territorial Lord of Cyclone Cave reared his head in wild laughter, as though he had heard the greatest joke in the world. "To think that you've given up your seat to a few low-level fiend demons! Preposterous! Amusing! Black Wolf, you sure have embarrassed your entire family!"

 The demons of Howling Moon Mountain lowered their heads with indignant and ashamed expressions.

 Even the demon beasts of Howling Moon Mountain could not understand what happened, let alone outsiders.

 Black Wolf's expression was ashen.

 Indeed, the entire thing did not sound nice.

 He had no way of explaining things either.

 Was he going to have to acknowledge in front of everyone that he had lost to a low-level fiend demon?

 The Territorial Lord of Cyclone Cave continued, "Black Wolf, Chan Ruyi, neither of you will survive even if you are not the Territorial Lords now! Half a year ago, the two of you killed two fiend demons under my liege. Today, I'm going to have you pay with blood!"

 The moment he said that, the atmosphere around Howling Moon Mountain became extremely tense!

 A fight could break out at any moment between the three factions!

 Splash!

 Right then, there was a downpour!

 Although the rain was heavy, it could not wash away the murderous aura around the demons!

 Killing intent spread through the entire forest and a blood stench emanated!

 The clothes on the demons were drenched by the rain before long. Although bead-sized raindrops slid down their faces, nobody made a move.

 Any sudden motion right now could cause a huge battle!

 "Interesting,"

 Another voice sounded in the rain with a mocking intent.

 "It's him!"

 The hearts of Black Wolf, the Territorial Lords of Black Sand Ridge and Cyclone Cave, as well as all the mid-level fiend demons, skipped a beat as they turned towards the voice!

 Bang! Boom! Boom!

 In a valley not far away, there was a loud splash that sounded as though a torrent had burst through.

 A torrential current blanketed the world and surged forward with a howling force. The gigantic wave almost drowned the entire Howling Moon Mountain!

 The demons were shocked!

 Even the demon beasts of Cyclone Cave and Black Sand Ridge retreated by instinct, afraid that they might be sucked into it!

 However, the gigantic wave stopped all of a sudden right before it reached Howling Moon Mountain, as though it was held back by some mysterious energy!

 The capability to stop an apocalyptic torrent as such was even more frightening!

 The torrent splashed with raging tides in front of the demons.

 Above the largest waterspout, there was a figure with hands behind his back. He stood upright and proud with an extremely pressurizing aura!

 In the torrent behind him, the shadows of river demons could faintly be seen submerged within the waters!
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 Chapter 824 - Battle Commencement

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 It was the Territorial Lord of Ghastly River, Solitary Cloud!

 That was a name he gave himself.

 Most of the time, he was alone. At the same time, he was the only mid-level fiend demon in Ghastly River and there was no Deputy Territorial Lord, hence the word 'Solitary'.

 Clouds obeyed dragons while winds obeyed tigers. The 'Cloud' word symbolized his ambitions!

 One day, he was going to transform into a True Dragon. He was going to head to the dwelling of the Dragon race and join them as a true member!

 The appearance of Solitary Cloud meant that the three territories — Black Sand Ridge, Cyclone Cave and Ghastly River — were all gathered here!

 The three Territorial Lords stood in different directions and exuded a mighty aura. Their pressure was suffocating as their presence overwhelmed the place!

 The hearts of Black Wolf and Chan Ruyi sank a little more.

 Solitary Cloud stood on a waterspout with his hands behind his back. He looked down at the demon beasts of Howling Moon Mountain indifferently and said in a slow manner,

 "Black Sand Ridge is here to take revenge for your young master so the four low-level fiend demons are who you want. Cyclone Cave is here to take revenge for your underlings so Black Wolf and Chan Ruyi are who you want. Since that's the case, the territory of Howling Moon Mountain shall belong to Ghastly River!"

 "Humph!"

 The Territorial Lord of Black Sand Ridge harrumphed coldly. "Solitary Cloud, Howling Moon Mountain has a vast territory. Do you think you can take it all?!"

 "Solitary Cloud, aren't you way too greedy?" The expression of the Territorial Lord of Cyclone Cave darkened as well as he frowned deeply.

 Although the two Territorial Lords were displeased, they did not dare to get too harsh with their statements.

 While there was only one mid-level fiend demon in Ghastly River, his true form was a wyrm. This was a top-tier existence among pure-blooded ferocious beasts with a frightening bloodline!

 Even if they joined forces, they might not be Solitary Cloud's match!

 "Do I sense objections from the two of you?"

 Solitary Cloud's gaze shifted slowly towards the Territorial Lords of Black Sand Ridge and Cyclone Cave; there was a chilling killing intent in his tone.

 Although Black Wolf and Chan Ruyi were expressionless when they saw that, they were secretly delighted.

 The best outcome right now would be for Black Sand Ridge, Cyclone Cave and Ghastly River to fight it out. That way, there would be a chance for Howling Moon Mountain to survive!

 The two Territorial Lords of Black Sand Ridge and Cyclone Cave looked grim against the threat of Solitary Cloud.

 They were Territorial Lords after all and naturally felt disrespected when they were threatened right in front of so many eyes.

 However, both of them exchanged glances and had a tacit understanding - given the situation, none of them rebutted Solitary Cloud!

 The Territorial Lord of Black Sand Ridge grit his teeth and swallowed his pride to declare, "Solitary Cloud, we'll discuss how to divide the territory later on. Right now, the most important thing is to destroy Howling Moon Mountain as soon as possible!"

 "That's right, we must not fight amongst ourselves or Howling Moon Mountain will be the one that stands to gain," The Territorial Lord of Cyclone Cave nodded as well.

 "I'm fine with that,"

 Solitary Cloud replied nonchalantly.

 All of them were Territorial Lords and some of them had even cultivated for several thousand years. All of them were sharp and would naturally not let Howling Moon Mountain gain by sitting out!

 "Hehe!"

 Suddenly, a stifled laughter burst forth from the mountaintop. It was extremely provoking to hear.

 All the demons turned over and saw a monkey with a golden, shiny rod on his shoulder. He stood akimbo with one arm and smirked coldly in the direction of the three Territorial Lords.

 "This is Howling Moon Mountain, it's my bloody territory!"

 Monkey pouted and patted Imminent before saying lazily, "You guys will have to ask him if you wish to divide Howling Moon Mountain!"

 The demons of Howling Moon Mountain were astounded!

 "Hmm?"

 The three Territorial Lords frowned at the same time.

 Given the current situation, Howling Moon Mountain could topple at any moment against the gigantic demon army of the three territories. None of the demons present would dare to guarantee that they could get out alive.

 The three Territorial Lords had a dominating presence.

 Even mid-level fiend demons like Black Wolf and Chan Ruyi were wary in their speech and actions given the circumstances, let alone low-level fiend demons.

 Who would have imagined that a low-level fiend demon would dare to stand forth and provoke the three Territorial Lords!

 A low-level fiend demon of Black Sand Ridge could not help but hop out as he pointed to monkey and shouted, "Wild monkey, there's no room for you to speak here!"

 Monkey glanced askance at the demon and sneered, "Your daddy here is the Territorial Lord of Howling Moon Mountain. Who do you think you are to dare to speak to me?"

 The fiend demon was enraged and leaped into midair, yelling, "How dare a low-level fiend demon try to be a Territorial Lord. What a joke! I'll see what you've got. Wild monkey, prepare to die!"

 Monkey grinned and stood on the ground firmly. With a boom, he soared into the air and arrived before the fiend demon instantly.

 "Have a taste of your daddy's rod!"

 Monkey yelled and swung Imminent with both hands, creating a beautiful arc in midair as he smashed down fiercely towards the demon's head!

 The force of his attack was way too ferocious!

 The fiend demon was initially wielding a gigantic spear that was thrust upright, aimed at monkey's chest.

 However, he was shocked by the force of monkey's attack. Frightful, he did not dare to continue with his thrust and retracted his spear hurriedly.

 The moment the demon lifted his spear above his head, he felt an intense vibration from his spear!

 His palm split apart instantly and fresh blood gushed.

 Immediately after, a deafening sound echoed beside his ears!

 The demon's mouth was agape and his eyes were filled with shock!

 Snap!

 His Dharmic weapon was snapped by the rod!

 The next moment, a golden light blinded him and he felt a sharp pain on his pain, losing consciousness thereafter.

 Right in front of the others, the low-level fiend demon of Black Sand Ridge had his head split open after his weapon was snapped by monkey's attack!

 Brain juice splattered everywhere and his Essence Spirit was destroyed on the spot!

 He was killed by a single strike!

 A commotion broke out everywhere in Howling Moon Mountain.

 Although Howling Moon Mountain had a change of Territorial Lords, the demons did not understand why and none of them had witnessed monkey and the others in action.

 Today was the first time.

 It was forceful!

 It was domineering!

 It was shocking!

 Although monkey's cultivation realm was low, he had indeed regained some pride for the demons of Howling Moon Mountain with that attack. All of them felt invigorated as an unexplainable joy surged through them!

 "Hahahaha!"

 Monkey reared his head in laughter after killing a fiend demon of Black Sand Ridge. In a wild manner, he looked down at the demon beasts of the three territories and declared loudly, "All of you nobodies, don't keep sending yourselves to die. Even I feel embarrassed for you guys!"

 The Territorial Lord of Black Sand Ridge had a cold expression and grit his teeth so hard that they gave off creaking sounds.

 "Wild monkey, don't get cocky now!"

 A burly man behind the Territorial Lord of Black Sand Ridge charged forward in a flash with a gigantic hammer in his hand. He lunged towards monkey in huge strides!

 It was a mid-level fiend demon!

 Black Wolf recognized that this burly man should be one of the Deputy Territorial Lords of Black Sand Ridge, the mid-level fiend demon, Duan Yong!

 "Don't freeze there, save him!"

 Black Wolf shouted.

 He had seen monkey in action.

 In his opinion, although monkey was strong in combat, he was not at the level where he could take on mid-level fiend demons.

 Right now, Territorial Lord Mo was not out of seclusion yet. As Deputy Territorial Lords, they could not sit idly by the sidelines and watch monkey and the others sink into danger.

 The moment Black Wolf and Chan Ruyi made a move, the Territorial Lords of Black Sand Ridge and Cyclone Cave moved as well. They struck right away and held back Black Wolf and Chan Ruyi!

 The Territorial Lord of Black Sand Ridge laughed sinisterly. "Fufu, Black Wolf, your opponent is me!"

 "Beauty Chan, even the scent of your blood is sweet!"

 The Territorial Lord of Cyclone Cave sniffed deeply and revealed an intoxicated expression. He was agile and possessed shocking speed, circling around Chan Ruyi so quickly that only afterimages could be seen.

 "Kill!"

 The attack of a mid-level fiend demon created a chain reaction. When the Territorial Lords made their move, the demons below rallied at the same time.

 The battle of the demons had broken out completely!
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 Chapter 825 - Not Necessarily!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Although the river demons of Ghastly River had already charged into the battlefield, Solitary Cloud did not make a move.

 To be precise, he was not bothered to do so.

 In his opinion, the outcome of this battle was already decided the moment it began.

 What he wanted to do was to obtain as much territory of Howling Moon Mountain as possible and locate the treasure with the aura of the Dragon race!

 The battlefield was split before long.

 The spirit demons fought against one another.

 The low-level fiend demons did the same.

 Howling Moon Mountain had significantly less spirit demons than the combined forces of Black Sand Ridge and Cyclone Cave.

 However, thankfully, they were in Howling Moon Mountain and their defense was stronger with the terrain advantage.

 As for the fight between the low-level fiend demons, the spirit tiger, Qing Qing and Little Fox led everyone and even had a slight advantage!

 However, neither of those battlefields were sufficient to determine the outcome of the battlefield.

 The truly decisive battle was between the mid-level fiend demons and Howling Moon Mountain was completely disadvantaged for that!

 The mid-level fiend demons of Black Sand Ridge and Cyclone Cave had already made their move.

 Black Wolf was surrounded by a total of five mid-level fiend demons led by the Territorial Lord of Black Sand Ridge.

 As for Chan Ruyi's side, she was attacked by eight mid-level fiend demons of Cyclone Cave at the same time!

 Both Black Wolf and Chan Ruyi faced torrential, suffocating attacks right at the start of the battle. They struggled to defend and almost died in the process!

 Their strength was comparable to the Territorial Lords of Black Sand Ridge and Cyclone Cave at the most.

 However, Black Sand Ridge and Cyclone Cave had more than ten helpers in total and neither Black Wolf or Chan Ruyi could deal with that. They could barely guarantee their own safety, let alone rescue monkey.

 On the other side, the Deputy Territorial Lord of Black Sand Ridge, Duan Yong, had already begun fighting monkey.

 As a mid-level fiend demon, Duan Yong naturally looked down on his fight against a fiend demon that was a major cultivation realm beneath him.

 That was the reason why he did not even revert to his true form at the start of the fight.

 "Prepare to die, wild monkey!"

 Duan Yong had a menacing gaze as he charged forward. He wielded a gigantic hammer and smashed down towards monkey's head!

 Monkey's blood qi surged and he had already transformed from his human form. Thick, long golden fur lined his body at a visible speed and his body expanded with a torrential demonic aura!

 Monkey did not dodge or avoid the incoming hammer. With a fierce expression, he gripped Imminent with both hands and the muscles on his arms bulged like molten steel.

 "Kill!"

 Monkey roared and swung Imminent, smashing it fiercely towards the gigantic hammer!

 Boom!

 When the gigantic hammer smashed against Imminent, sparks flew everywhere and a deafening explosion could be heard!

 A gigantic heatwave surged forward instantly.

 Duan Yong grunted dully and felt his arms go sore as he staggered in retreat continuously; he nearly lost his grip on his gigantic hammer!

 What tremendous strength!

 A look of shock flashed through Duan Yong's eyes.

 Even without his true form, his combat strength could definitely match a low-level fiend demon.

 However, this monkey before him was able to knock him back with a single rod smash!

 "Eh?"

 Solitary Cloud was standing idly by the sidelines when he saw this and his eyes lit up!

 "Wild monkey, I'm going to tear you into pieces!"

 Duan Yong cracked his neck both ways and his bones transformed, causing his body to expand. In the blink of an eye, he turned into a gigantic bull.

 Duan Yong's combat strength increased significantly when he reverted to his true form!

 Bang! Boom! Boom!

 He sprinted forward in midair with a barbaric might.

 With his spirit consciousness, he controlled the gigantic hammer to smash it towards monkey.

 At the same time, Duan Yong's massive body charged in monkey's direction and he thrust his thick, sharp horns violently at the latter's chest!

 "So, it's a bull demon. I'm going to send you down to meet Hades!"

 Monkey was not flustered at all and the scarlet glint in his eyes intensified so much that they almost spewed out!

 Berserk!

 He had just become a low-level fiend demon and was not at the stage where he was able to take mid-level fiend demons head-on.

 However, if he triggered the berserk power within his bloodline, monkey's strength would reach an explosive level!

 Back in Myriad Phenomenon City, monkey could even take on the Primordial Nine Races in his berserk state!

 In his berserk state, monkey could only see this bull in his bloodshot eyes. The mysterious energy in his bloodline grew and cruised through his body rampantly.

 Monkey's entire body was shivering slightly!

 Clang!

 Wielding Imminent, he sent the gigantic hammer above Duan Yong's head flying with a single swing.

 Immediately after, monkey dodged Duan Yong's charge with a leap and instead rode on the latter's head. He swung down his fists and smashed down onto Duan Yong's head!

 Bang!

 Duan Yong's body trembled violently from that punch.

 An explosion reverberated through his mind and his head felt like it was about to split. His vision was blurry as he swayed and nearly fainted!

 Luckily, monkey's right arm was slightly numb after he smashed the gigantic hammer with Imminent and could not exert his full strength.

 Otherwise, Duan Yong's head would have been smashed into a pulp if the strike was done with Imminent instead!

 Even so, monkey's fist was not something that Duan Yong's head could take head-on.

 Poof!

 Duan Yong spat out a mouthful of blood and tried his best to shake monkey off his body.

 However, monkey gripped Duan Yong's waist tightly with his legs like iron hoops. He did not budge at all as he rode on Duan Yong while raining punches down with his fist!

 "I'll beat you to death! I'll beat you to death!"

 Monkey ranted with bloodshot eyes.

 Blood scars surfaced on Duan Yong's head as the punches rained down in succession. He coughed with blood endlessly and his gaze went dim.

 "Interesting."

 Solitary Cloud curled his lips and nodded.

 The bloodline of this monkey was definitely extraordinary if it could take an enemy a major cultivation realm above it head-on!

 However, this monkey would still lose if those were its only capabilities!

 "Go to hell!"

 Duan Yong's glabella shone and he released a sudden roar!

 A powerful spirit consciousness fluctuation surged forward and descended upon monkey instantly!

 It was an attack of the spirit consciousness!

 Although Duan Yong did not know any Essence Spirit secret skill, he was a mid-level fiend demon and could release a spirit consciousness attack!

 It was an attack targeted at one's Essence Spirit and was almost instantaneous!

 "Ah!"

 Monkey howled in pain and hugged his head with a single hand. He felt sharp pains piercing through his mind as though there were endless needles poking him as he swayed and almost fell from midair.

 "Brother Duan, don't worry. I'm here to help you!"

 A mid-level fiend demon from Cyclone Cave rushed over. Its true form was a blood-colored bat and it was extremely hideous. Its glabella shone and released waves of spirit consciousness attacks!

 Monkey could not withstand the spirit consciousness attacks from two mid-level fiend demons.

 "Ah! Ah! Ahhhh!"

 He hugged his head with both hands and howled in unendurable pain, hopping wildly in midair.

 He could not even care when Imminent fell from his hands.

 Solitary Cloud shook his head.

 "What a pity."

 Indeed, there was an uncrossable gap between low and mid-level fiend demons.

 Even back when he was a low-level fiend demon, he could not take on mid-level fiend demons that were a major cultivation realm above him.

 On the other side, Black Wolf and Chan Ruyi were injured from head to toe and were at the end of the road.

 With the help of more than ten mid-level fiend demons, Black Sand Ridge and Cyclone Cave had complete control over the situation and nearly nobody was injured.

 "Black Wolf, Chan Ruyi. It's no use even if you use your Essence Spirit secret skills,"

 The Territorial Lords of Black Sand Ridge and Cyclone Cave exchanged glances and smiled smugly, as though they could read the minds of Black Wolf and Chan Ruyi. "After all, we know the same Essence Spirit secret skills. Not even deities can save Howling Moon Mountain today. The two of you are bound to die!"

 "Not necessarily!"

 Right then, a voice sounded within Howling Moon Mountain. It was robust and filled with a steely killing intent, as though there was a powerful army behind it!
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 Chapter 826 - Thunderous Capabilities

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The voice reverberated through Howling Moon Mountain. However, the fight between the demons was intense and not many demon beasts took notice of it.

 Yet, the spirit tiger, Qing Qing and the others were invigorated!

 Boom!

 An explosion sounded from the entrance of a cave abode above the mountaintop. The stone door exploded with a frightening force and countless rocks were sent flying!

 Among the debris, a figure traveled at an extremely fast speed and arrived beside monkey almost instantly.

 "So fast!"

 Solitary Cloud's heart skipped a beat; his vision turned blurry for an instant and the figure had already vanished.

 He could not even keep up with the figure with his eyes!

 Solitary Cloud released his spirit consciousness and squinted his eyes.

 The intruder wore green robes and had shoulder-length scarlet hair. Although he had refined features, he exuded an unusually demonic aura from head to toe!

 The intruder scooped up Imminent that was falling with his left hand and swung it against Duan Yong's spine in reverse!

 Bang!

 Flesh and blood splattered everywhere!

 Duan Yong's massive body was cut into two by the tremendous power released by Imminent; his organs spilled out into the air with a nauseating blood stench!

 At the same time, the intruder extended his right arm with lightning speed and managed to grip the Blood Bat of Cyclone Cave that was flickering left and right at a rapid pace!

 Blood Bats of Cyclone Cave were known for their speed.

 However, it could not escape from the intruder's palms!

 "Squeak, squeak!"

 The Blood Bat was a mid-level fiend demon and screeched hurriedly when its throat was gripped by someone's palm. It struggled violently but could not break free no matter what it did.

 The person exerted strength without any hesitation!

 Crack!

 The throat of the Blood Bat of Cyclone Cave was snapped right away!

 It was a clean kill!

 The entire process was fluid as water without any sluggishness.

 In the blink of an eye, the physical bodies of two mid-level fiend demons were completely destroyed!

 For low-level fiend demons, the destruction of the physical body was almost equivalent to death.

 However, for mid-level fiend demons, their Essence Spirits could roam; there was a chance that they could survive despite the chaotic battlefield with weapons and attacks crossing everywhere!

 There was a bright flash and two glows floated out from the corpses.

 One of them was a thumb-sized bull and the other was a blood-colored bat, both of whom fled swiftly into the distance.

 When the Essence Spirit was exposed to the outside world without its physical body, the dangers it had to face increased significantly.

 However, without the shackles of the physical body, the Essence Spirit resonated closer to Heaven and Earth and was able to move much faster without resistance!

 Unfortunately, no matter how fast the two Essence Spirits were, they were not faster than the speed of sound!

 The intruder released a roar swiftly after he destroyed the physical bodies of the two mid-level fiend demons.

 "Kill!"

 It was a thunderous boom that shook one's mind!

 The two Essence Spirits did not manage to escape far when the voice sounded. Both of them shuddered and paused in midair stiffly.

 A moment later, the glow around the Essence Spirits gradually dimmed and cracks appeared one after another throughout their bodies as they fell from midair.

 The Essence Spirits of two mid-level fiend demons were completely destroyed!

 All the demons were in an uproar!

 At the start, the voice might not have been able to attract everyone's attention. However, this scene was more than enough to shock all the demons present!

 Even the Territorial Lords of Black Sand Ridge and Cyclone Cave paused for a moment and turned over with frowns on their faces.

 Countless spirit demons had died by this point of the battle.

 More than ten low-level fiend demons had fallen as well.

 However, there were no mid-level fiend demons that died.

 Yet, the moment this person appeared, he took down two mid-level fiend demons with thunderous means - how could anyone ignore him!

 Who was this person?

 That was the greatest and only question in the mind of the demons present.

 "Territorial Lord!"

 Right then, Black Wolf could not help but holler when he caught sight of the intruder.

 "It's our Territorial Lord! Our Main Territorial Lord of Howling Moon Mountain!"

 The Rat King was drenched in blood from head to toe. However, he was rejoiced and spirited as well when he saw who had arrived, shouting loudly.

 The demons of Howling Moon Mountain were invigorated and cheered with gusto.

 Throughout the battle, the demons had almost forgotten cleanly about this mysterious Territorial Lord that had never shown himself!

 Nobody expected him to finally make an appearance at this critical moment!

 "I heard that the new Territorial Lord of Howling Moon Mountain is a low-level fiend demon. Originally, I could not believe it. Seems like the rumors are true after all. Fufu, Howling Moon Mountain is sure getting more worthless by the day,"

 A stifled laugh echoed from midair.

 Solitary Cloud looked down with a faint hint of mockery in his eyes and his hands behind his back.

 Low-level fiend demon?

 The demons of Howling Moon Mountain froze for a moment and turned towards the intruder with lost looks in their eyes.

 "I-It does… seem like he's truly a low-level fiend demon."

 "How could that be?"

 "Ugh!"

 In the blink of an eye, the smiles on the faces of the Howling Moon Mountain demons vanished. All of them shook their heads and sighed in disappointment.

 The greater the expectation, the greater the disappointment.

 Initially, the demons thought that their new Territorial Lord could lead them to force back the strong foes.

 But now…

 What could a low-level fiend demon do?

 Given the circumstances, even mid-level fiend demons with ordinary strength could barely handle the chaos.

 The intruder was none other than Su Zimo who was in seclusion.

 His kill of the two mid-level fiend demons happened in a fleeting moment. Apart from a few people who were watching idly by the sidelines, almost nobody else noticed it.

 That was the reason why the demons of Howling Moon Mountain were not overwhelmed despite witnessing the death of two mid-level fiend demons.

 Many demons even thought that their new Territorial Lord committed a dishonorable ambush attack.

 Su Zimo supported monkey and returned Imminent to the latter, asking, "Can you still fight?"

 "Of course!"

 Although monkey's eyes were considerably less bloodshot and his berserk power had faded as well, the fighting spirit in his eyes did not diminish in the slightest bit!

 Su Zimo said, "Go and help the spirit tiger and the others. Leave things here to me."

 "Alright!"

 Monkey agreed to it readily.

 The Territorial Lords of Black Sand Ridge and Cyclone Cave did not say anything at all. They merely squinted and spread their mighty spirit consciousnesses to scan Su Zimo's body continuously.

 Both of them wanted to read Su Zimo!

 However, to their surprise, they could not even make out his true form!

 If not for the demonic aura that Su Zimo exuded, they would have even thought that they were facing a human cultivator!

 Solitary Cloud frowned as well.

 The scarlet-haired man before him was only a low-level fiend demon, but he could not read this man at all!

 The most puzzling thing was that he felt shudders when he looked at this scarlet-haired man!

 It was an unprecedented situation.

 As a wyrm, he was a top-tier expert even among pure-blooded ferocious beasts. Furthermore, he was a full major cultivation realm above this person - how could he be feeling shudders?

 It must be his imagination!

 Wait, something isn't right!

 Solitary Cloud closed his eyes slightly and took a deep breath.

 It was the aura of the Dragon race!

 His expression changed.

 This man exuded a faint aura of the Dragon race!

 "I've got it!"

 Suddenly, Solitary Cloud realized what was happening. "This man must be in possession of the treasure of the Dragon race!"

 Everything would make sense if that was the case.

 The reason why this person was able to become the Territorial Lord of Howling Moon Mountain despite the fact that he was a low-level fiend demon was because he had the treasure of the Dragon race!

 Although Solitary Cloud was expressionless, he was secretly delighted when he finally understood what was happening.

 A treasure that can help a low-level fiend demon become a Territorial Lord is definitely extraordinary!

 The heavens are truly on my side. I'm excited just thinking about it!

 Solitary Cloud thought to himself as his lips curled.
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 Chapter 827 - Slaughter!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Solitary Cloud pointed to Su Zimo and looked at everyone from Black Sand Ridge and Cyclone Cave proudly, saying in a slow manner, "You guys can carry on. Leave this man to me."

 His intentions were simple.

 Even if the treasure of the Dragon race was exposed, if he was the one that killed this man personally, it would definitely belong to him and nobody would be able to take it away from him!

 The Territorial Lords of Black Sand Ridge and Cyclone Cave exchanged glances and nodded.

 Originally, the two of them thought that the intruder was an impressive expert. By the look of things now, he was nothing more than a low-level fiend demon.

 Although he was capable, it meant nothing that he was not going to change the eventual outcome.

 Furthermore, this man was doomed now that Solitary Cloud decided to step in and deal with things personally!

 "Kill!"

 The two Territorial Lords raised their hands and led the remaining ten mid-level fiend demons to launch another flurry of attacks towards Black Wolf and Chan Ruyi!

 Instantly, Dharmic power surged everywhere!

 Black Wolf and Chan Ruyi had just caught a breather. To think that they would be encircled with impending danger in the blink of an eye!

 Su Zimo's gaze turned cold. He moved swiftly and charged in the direction of the Territorial Lords of Cyclone Cave and Black Sand Ridge.

 "Fufu, I'm your opponent,"

 Solitary Cloud had no intention of reverting to his true form. He advanced with his waterspout and blocked Su Zimo's path, smiling idly. "It's your honor to be able to die in my hands!"

 "Scram!"

 Su Zimo's eyes lit up and he thrust his knees forward, extending his arms to grab Solitary Cloud's shoulders at the same time!

 That was a killing move from the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness!

 Su Zimo had used these techniques in the past. Although they were strong, they were merely in form.

 After he became a fiend demon, this technique was no longer merely in form, there was even a divine might in it!

 This was the true definition of a mental and physical harmonization!

 This was a level that could only be achieved after an Essence Spirit was formed!

 Solitary Cloud's expression changed!

 In his eyes, it was as though Su Zimo's figure had vanished. Instead, there was a divine steed that was charging over with a torrential might!

 A tragic aura surged towards him and rattled his mind!

 "Ah! He's a horse demon!"

 A thought crossed Solitary Cloud's mind.

 Instantly, he felt prideful.

 His true form was a wyrm, a pure-blooded ferocious beast. In terms of bloodline, he could be considered as a distant relative of the Dragon race - how could he be shocked by a horse demon?!

 "Get the hell back!"

 Solitary Cloud hollered and extended his arms at the same time, entangling them with Su Zimo's hands. He kicked out with one foot and stomped onto Su Zimo's knees violently!

 Bang!

 Solitary Cloud's feet collided fiercely against Su Zimo's knee.

 Solitary Cloud shuddered!

 "Hmm?"

 A terrifying power surged into his body through his feet in an almost unstoppable manner!

 That single head-on collision caused his feet to go numb!

 Shing!

 Right then, Solitary Cloud suddenly felt his arms turn cold.

 Immediately after, there was a sharp pain!

 He lowered his head.

 Nails that were sharp as daggers protruded from Su Zimo's fingers. Although they did not pierce his flesh, they ripped his clothes apart and left bloodied scars across his arms!

 "Ah!"

 Solitary Cloud was enraged and could not help but roar.

 As a pure-blooded ferocious beast, his body was extremely tough and even ordinary Perfected Lord Dharmic weapons could barely hurt him.

 To think that his body would be injured by the nails of this low-level fiend demon before him!

 "How dare you injure…"

 Solitary Cloud's eyes widened. Before he could finish his sentence, his vision blurred and Su Zimo charged forward once more!

 Boom!

 Su Zimo's fist curved in an arc in midair like a gigantic seal and smashed down onto his face with a terrifying might!

 "This…"

 Solitary Cloud's eyes were filled with rage and surprise.

 In his eyes, Su Zimo was like a divine ape that was enraged at the moment; he thumped his chest wildly with a shocking wrath!

 Could this person's true form be an ape? If that's the case, what was with the divine steed earlier on?

 Solitary Cloud had no time to ponder deeply as he crossed and propped his arms forward hurriedly.

 Bang!

 There was a dull sound of defeat when flesh and bones collided!

 Solitary Cloud's body shuddered and he lost his balance - he was sent flying by Su Zimo!

 He had lost in two consecutive head-on clashes!

 Furthermore, after both rounds, Solitary Cloud found himself even more bewildered and surprised.

 He could no longer figure out what Su Zimo's true form was.

 In less than three breaths, Su Zimo sent Solitary Cloud flying.

 "Haha!"

 Su Zimo burst into laughter and glanced askance at Solitary Cloud who was not far away, declaring loudly, "You are indeed rather capable to even survive despite taking two attacks from me!"

 His statement was a reply to Solitary Cloud's initial taunt.

 However, he had said it in an even more brazen manner!

 Solitary Cloud was so furious that his lungs almost exploded!

 As a wyrm, he had been in countless battles up till this point of his cultivation. Although he had been on the brink of death multiple times, he had never endured such humiliation!

 His body shivered in rage as the blood qi in his body surged and his bones started transforming.

 He was prepared to revert to his true form and kill Su Zimo!

 "I don't care if you're a horse or ape demon. I'll make sure you endure my wrath for humiliating me!"

 "I've decided, I'm not going to kill you today. Instead, I'm going to subdue you and turn you into my mount!"

 Solitary Cloud ranted as he transformed.

 Immediately after, he caught sight of another scene and shrieked, so shocked that his eyeballs nearly popped out, "Holy sh*t! What the hell is that?"

 After he was knocked back by Su Zimo, the latter did not bother about him and instead sprinted across the battlefield to rescue Black Wolf and Chan Ruyi.

 Su Zimo's figure slithered in midair like an anaconda and arrived behind a mid-level fiend demon of Cyclone Cave with a single slide!

 Solitary Cloud was utterly confused.

 Initially, he thought that Su Zimo was a horse or ape demon, or even some mighty steed ape of the legends…

 However, this man transformed into an anaconda right before him!

 Although he was in human form, his actions and mannerisms resembled the Anaconda race completely!

 The mid-level fiend demon of Cyclone Cave had not imagined that Su Zimo would be able to break free from the Territorial Lord of Ghastly River and rush over.

 Before he could react, Su Zimo was behind him!

 Hiss!

 He heard a strange sound.

 Even without turning back, the image of an anaconda spitting its forked tongue appeared in his mind!

 Chills ran down his spine and his scalp prickled!

 Before he could react, he found his arms and legs bound tightly such that he was unable to escape!

 The feeling of asphyxiation surged into his mind and he could no longer use any Dharmic powers or weapons.

 The next moment, Su Zimo reared his head and took in a deep breath, as though he had transformed into a gigantic anaconda that was about to devour the sun and moon!

 The flesh on his body expanded instantly!

 The terrifying restriction power had descended upon this person!

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 Right in front of everyone, the body of the fiend demon from Cyclone Cave caved in and the sound of bones snapping echoed continuously!

 Given that distance, not many people would be able to defend against Su Zimo's killing move, even if they were mid-level fiend demons!

 An Essence Spirit broke out from the body. Before it could escape, Su Zimo gripped and squashed it, destroying it on the spot!

 A mid-level fiend demon was minced to death just like that!
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 Chapter 828 - Wyrm Bone Scissors

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Psst! 

 "What a violent melee combat technique!"

 The mid-level fiend demons that originally surrounded Black Wolf and Chan Ruyi were shocked and retreated by instinct, causing the attacks to pause.

 Together with the two Territorial Lords, there were a total of 14 mid-level fiend demons.

 However, in the blink of an eye, three were dead!

 "Don't panic! It's just a low-level fiend demon! Everyone, let's work together to kill him!"

 The Territorial Lord of Cyclone Cave had a composed expression as he shouted.

 The Territorial Lord of Black Sand Ridge gave a deep growl as well. "The nine of you, surround and kill that guy. Leave Black Wolf and Chan Ruyi to us!"

 The demons gradually returned to their senses.

 How strong could a low-level fiend demon be?

 No matter how violent this person was in melee combat, he only had a pair of fists and legs - how could he win against nine fiend demons?

 No matter how strong this person's physique was, could he defend against their Dharmic weapons?

 "Kill!"

 In midair, the demons shouted and struck at the same time. More than ten demonic Dharmic weapons tore through the air and rained down in the direction of Su Zimo's body!

 The demons of Howling Moon Mountain turned nervous instantly.

 Nine fiend demons were joining forces to kill a low-level fiend demon - this was an unprecedented sight.

 Even a mid-level fiend demon was most probably unable to defend against this.

 Furthermore, the Territorial Lord of Ghastly River, Solitary Cloud, had already reverted to his true form at the side. The corners of his head protruded gloriously as he surged forward on his waterspout with a torrential might along with rain and clouds!

 Solitary Cloud's combat strength increased significantly now that he was in his true form!

 A wyrm resembled a dragon without horns and a snake with two legs.

 Solitary Cloud's body was grayish-white and he was a few hundred feet long when completely spread out. Thin, small scales lined his body and he had two feet under his abdomen with sharp claws and fangs.

 At his glabella between his eyes, there was a small bump that resembled a meat lump; it was almost impossible to see unless one focused their gaze.

 In truth, this meat lump was the horn of wyrms!

 Wyrms had no horns when they were born. Their 'horns' only appeared if they cultivated continuously to comprehend Heaven and Earth while devouring opportunities and stealing fortunes!

 The deeper their cultivations were, the more obvious their horns would become!

 Of course, most wyrms could barely cultivate a tender horn even if they cultivated for tens of thousands of years.

 Legend has it that when the horn is completely formed, it would mean that the wyrm was about to become a True Dragon!

 In the blink of an eye, more than ten demonic Dharmic weapons closed in!

 Su Zimo's expression did not change as he slapped his storage bag, withdrawing a black mountain peak that expanded with the wind.

 Boom!

 The black mountain peak descended and hovered in midair.

 At least half of the demonic Dharmic weapons that were initially flying towards Su Zimo changed their trajectories towards the black mountain peak, as though they were mysteriously drawn away.

 Cling! Clang!

 The demon Dharmic weapons clashed against the black mountain and sparks flew with clanging sounds.

 Even more beguiling than that, the demonic Dharmic weapons were stuck on the black mountain motionlessly!

 The few fiend demons were startled!

 They lost their connection with their own Destiny Dharmic Weapons!

 Although they could see their own Destiny Dharmic Weapons right before their eyes, they could no longer control them.

 Although a few of the Dharmic weapons were unaffected, they no longer bore any threat to Su Zimo.

 Su Zimo's figure flashed a few times in succession and he avoided the Dharmic weapons with ease.

 Bang! Boom! Boom!

 Solitary Cloud charged over with raging tides and a ferocious aura, as though he was about to devour the entire Howling Moon Mountain!

 "Hmm?"

 He narrowed his gaze and exclaimed softly.

 It was clear that the black mountain was far from ordinary.

 However, he could clearly sense that there was no aura of the Dragon race coming from the black mountain - it was not the same treasure from the Dragon race that he had conjectured.

 "This mountain seems to be…"

 Solitary Cloud's eyes lit up and a possibility crossed his mind.

 Other fiend demons might not have been able to recognize it, but he was someone from the Wyrm race. He had inherited vast memories from the ancient times and his knowledge naturally surpassed others.

 If I'm not wrong, that should be Mystic Magnet Mountain, one of the seven Unique Treasures!

 To think that this man would be in possession of a Unique Treasure!

 Solitary Cloud's heart skipped a beat.

 This man's fortune was sure terrifying to possess a Unique Treasure as well as a treasure of the Dragon race that has yet to make its appearance - it was no wonder why this man was able to replace Black Wolf as a Territorial Lord!

 However, although a Unique Treasure was strong, it did not mean that it had no weaknesses.

 Everything in the world had its counters.

 The power of magnetism possessed a natural suction towards any metallic object in the world. However, it had no effect on many universal and rare spirit items.

 For example, Aged Metal Ores, Heaven Silver and Green Bronze et cetera were materials that were unaffected by the Mystic Magnet Mountain.

 The Mystic Magnet Mountain was even more useless against some of the weapons that were made from the flesh, hide or bones of demon beasts.

 "Puny tricks. Watch my Dharmic weapon!"

 Solitary Cloud sneered and opened his gigantic mouth, spitting out a ray of white light.

 The ray of white light expanded rapidly in midair like a pair of gigantic scissors. It hovered in midair and was protected by a mist, shrouded by endless demonic qi!

 This was Solitary Cloud's Destiny Dharmic Weapon, the Wyrm Bone Scissors.

 It was made from the spines of a male and female wyrms. The heads of the wyrms were made into its handle and the tails of the wyrms were made into its scissors blades. It was lined densely with thin spikes and was incomparably sharp!

 No matter the demon beast or weapon, they would be cut into two by the Wyrm Bone Scissors!

 Most importantly, the Mystic Magnet Mountain had no effect on the Wyrm Bone Scissors since it was made from the bones of wyrms!

 "Roar!"

 The Wyrm Bone Scissors paused momentarily in midair as demonic qi surged. Two ferocious wyrms were created and they reared their heads and roared into the skies with a murderous intent before coiling towards Su Zimo!

 Although the Wyrm Bone Scissors could not be considered as a connate Dao Being Dharmic weapon, it was not far from one.

 Before the two wyrms descended, Su Zimo already felt a sharp pain around his waist as though he was about to be cut into two!

 "Humph!"

 Su Zimo sneered and his glabella shone, sending forth a ray of green light.

 The ray of green light expanded swiftly in midair, creating a Bronze Square Tripod that was more than a meter tall, ancient and heavy.

 Although it was lined with cracks, its edges were defined as though it could break the firmaments and quake the earth!

 Even the universe could not contain it!

 "Go!"

 Su Zimo hollered softly and controlled the Bronze Square Tripod with his consciousness, sending it to smash against the Wyrm Bone Scissors violently!

 "Cut it!"

 Solitary Cloud hollered as well.

 Boom!

 The Wyrm Bone Scissors and Bronze Square Tripod collided violently with a tremendous bang.

 "GRAWR!"

 Immediately after, the tragic cries of two wyrms echoed in midair as they reverted into two rays of white light that vanished as they retreated into the Wyrm Bone Scissors.

 The glow of the Wyrm Bone Scissors dimmed significantly and it fell.

 Solitary Cloud's heart was broken as he glared at it with unimaginable pain.

 His Wyrm Bone Scissors was injured with a single clash and it would take him dozens of years of refinement to return it to normal!

 The Bronze Square Tripod was intact and returned to Su Zimo's side once more.

 Although the Bronze Square Tripod looked battered and was lined with cracks, it was indestructible.

 The outcome of that head-on collision was not because Su Zimo was strong.

 The Wyrm Bone Scissors was the one that injured itself by trying to destroy the Bronze Square Tripod.

 "How dare you damage my precious scissors, fiend demon! Damn it!"

 Solitary Cloud was enraged and howled deeply.

 The river behind him surged and created torrential waves that gushed towards Su Zimo with an apocalyptic might like a massive army!

 At the same time, the fiend demons that lost their demonic Dharmic weapons struck at the same time, releasing demonic arts one after another.

 Instantly, the voids were filled with dense demonic qi and Dharmic powers rumbled!
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 Chapter 829 - Dharmic Duel!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 At this point of the battle, neither parties were bothered with testing the waters. Apart from Su Zimo, all the other demons reverted to their true forms and released demonic arts!

 Instantly, the earth and mountains quaked while rivers gushed!

 This was a collision between Dharmic arts and there were no cheap tricks involved!

 All the mid-level fiend demons of Black Sand Ridge and Cyclone Cave could already tell that Su Zimo's physique was strong and he was terrifying in melee combat - they might not be able to secure victory.

 Furthermore, he had quite a number of treasures that were extraordinarily strong.

 They would be disadvantaged if they tried to take him on in melee combat or with Dharmic weapons.

 Their cultivation realms were above Su Zimo and their Essence Spirits were powerful. As such, they could utilize even more Dharmic powers - that was their advantage.

 Moreover, coupled with Solitary Cloud, the Territorial Lord of Ghastly River, there were a total of ten mid-level fiend demons attacking at the same time. The combined strength of countless Dharmic powers has a torrential force and even the voids above Howling Moon Mountain vibrated!

 Solitary Cloud's demonic art was the most frightening of them all.

 Wyrms mostly resided in rivers or lakes and could make use of the power of water while manipulating rain and clouds.

 They could even trigger floods and bring calamity upon living beings by drowning the Earth if they were furious!

 Right now, the demonic art that he had invoked was a legacy Dharmic art of the Wyrm race - Apocalyptic Torrent!

 Even the Territorial Lords of Black Sand Ridge and Cyclone Cave were startled when the Dharmic art was released, let alone the other weaker demons.

 Even if the two of them combined strength, they would have to avoid this attack!

 The combat power of this wyrm was greater than they had imagined!

 Thankfully, they were not the target of the Dharmic art.

 The Territorial Lords of Black Sand Ridge and Cyclone Cave sneered as they glanced at Su Zimo and shook their heads. They focused their attention on Black Wolf and Chan Ruyi once again.

 In their minds, Su Zimo was nothing but a dead man!

 Nobody could survive such an attack.

 Even if they were in Su Zimo's position, their physical bodies and Essence Spirits would be destroyed together!

 At that moment, the demons that were fighting below paused briefly.

 All of them turned over instinctively.

 Against many fiend demons that were so gigantic they were about to pierce the heavens with their frames, Su Zimo seemed as insignificant as an ant.

 It seemed as though he would be drowned by the overwhelming torrent of Dharmic power instantly!

 However, if they focused their gazes, they would be able to notice that Su Zimo's gaze was calm and emotionless. Instead, there was even a hint of mockery.

 All of a sudden!

 A massive object appeared beneath Su Zimo's feet!

 The massive object had four feet, two heads and carried a gigantic shell that was filled with mysterious runes. It was ancient and seemed as though it could understand all the secrets of the universe!

 The shell carried the firmaments as its feet stood right into the torrent unyieldingly like heavenly-piercing stone pillars!

 "GRAWR!"

 The snake and turtle reared their heads and howled into the world.

 Heaven and earth rumbled!

 The nine Dharmic arts from the fiend demons of Black Sand Ridge and Cyclone Cave had just descended when they paused in midair before dissipating!

 Nine Dharmic arts were dispelled instantly!

 "Ah!"

 "What is that?!"

 All the demons were in an uproar!

 Even Solitary Cloud's pupils constricted.

 The aura emanated by the demon beast with four feet and two heads gave him uncontrollable shudders!

 What was that demon beast that possessed such a noble bloodline?!

 "Four limbs, two heads; four limbs, two heads…"

 Solitary Cloud murmured softly and his eyes lit up as a possibility crossed his mind.

 Could it be…

 The sacred beast, the Black Tortoise!

 That was no demon beast… it was a sacred beast!

 Although Su Zimo's Golden Core had already vanished, he was now at the Nascent Soul realm and it was extremely simple for him to release the Black Tortoise phenomenon using Dharmic powers.

 No matter how the torrent surged, it could not shake the figure of the Black Tortoise!

 The Black Tortoise phenomenon was the number one of the Phenomenon Ranking.

 Even a phantom that was conjured using Dharmic powers was not something that ordinary Dharmic arts could contend with.

 Although the fiend demons that surrounded Su Zimo were massive with torrential demonic qi, they were inferior compared to the sacred beast, the Black Tortoise.

 Su Zimo rode on the Black Tortoise with a burning gaze and an even more fearsome aura that seemed as though he could devour mountains and rivers!

 "How dare a puny wyrm snake try to cause a wave. How laughable!"

 Against the suppression of the Black Tortoise, the torrent from the voids had indeed stabilized.

 Solitary Cloud gripped his fists tightly and was shivering in rage.

 As someone from the Wyrm race, the one thing he hated the most was being compared to a mere snake.

 "It's merely a phantom created from Dharmic powers. It looks strong on the surface but lacks substance and isn't even a real sacred beast. What are you getting cocky about?!"

 Solitary Cloud grit his teeth. "This Dharmic art is definitely taking a huge toll on your Essence Spirit. I'll see how many of my attacks you can withstand!"

 Solitary Cloud was indeed a sharp person who was keen to pick up on things.

 He was not wrong.

 To summon this Black Tortoise phenomenon, Su Zimo took a huge toll on his scarlet-haired Yin Spirit.

 After all, his cultivation realm could not be changed. It was already his scarlet-haired Yin Spirit's limits to defend against the attacks of ten mid-level fiend demons.

 However, Su Zimo was composed as ever as he smirked coldly without a hint of panic.

 In that intense battle, nobody noticed that the scarlet hair on Su Zimo's head was gradually turning black!

 The scarlet-haired Yin Spirit had retreated within his spirit consciousness.

 In its place was the black-haired Essence Spirit that sat in the center!

 "It's not about how many attacks I can withstand. It's about how many attacks you can withstand!"

 Su Zimo circled around the demons and electric currents flashed through his eyes as he reared his head and roared. He formed hand seals swiftly with both hands and the sound of thunder rumbling could be heard within his body.

 In fact, lightning bolts arced sinisterly across the surface of his body!

 The clouds above Howling Moon Mountain turned darker and rumbled fiercely.

 However, nobody noticed this as there was already a heavy downpour.

 "Purple Thunderstorm!"

 Suddenly, Su Zimo shouted and pointed forward.

 Boom!

 Streaks of purple thunderbolt rained down from the dark clouds, connecting the firmaments to the earth. They weaved endlessly to form a terrifying Purple Thunderstorm!

 Six of the mid-level fiend demons that could not dodge in time were pulled into the storm.

 The six of them were startled and gathered their Dharmic powers to defend.

 However, it was absolutely impossible for them to escape unscathed against the envelopment of Heaven and Earth's might!

 In the blink of an eye, the Dharmic power defense of two fiend demons were penetrated.

 Within three breaths, the flesh of the two fiend demons were split open by the thunderbolts.

 "Ah! Ah!"

 Purple thunderbolts coiled and the wounds billowed with dark smoke. Both fiend demons writhed in pain in midair and shrieked tragically!

 The remaining four fiend demons tried their best and eventually managed to escape from the area of effect of the Purple Thunderstorm. However, all of them were injured from head to toe and were in a pathetic state.

 The four fiend demons turned back and glanced with a sense of trepidation.

 During that short period of time, the two fiend demons were already drowned within the Purple Thunder Storm and had perished in silence.

 Against the envelopment of the Purple Thunder Storm, their Essence Spirits would be electrocuted instantly even if they managed to escape from the physical body!

 Two mid-level fiend demons died instantly from a single Dharmic art!

 All the demons were shocked!

 The Territorial Lords of Black Sand Ridge and Cyclone Cave looked at everything with agape mouths and eyes widened in disbelief.

 This was a Dharmic art from the Purple Thunder Manual that possessed a devastating power.

 In truth, no matter how strong the Purple Thunderstorm was, it might not have been able to kill a mid-level fiend demon that was a major cultivation realm above Su Zimo.

 Those two mid-level fiend demons were unlucky.

 With the thunderclouds and heavy downpour in the area to begin with, the power of the Purple Thunder Storm that was released was pushed to its maximum extent!
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 Chapter 830 - Variable

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 At this moment, none of the demons dared to underestimate the situation any longer.

 They could not win in melee combat.

 Their Dharmic weapons were useless.

 They had lost in a fight with Dharmic arts.

 There were already five mid-level fiend demons that had died in the hands of this man at this point of the battle.

 Even if he was a low-level fiend demon, nobody dared to underestimate him any longer!

 Solitary Cloud was enraged and was still indignant.

 As a pure-blooded ferocious beast, his bloodline was noble and strong and even contained a trickle of the Dragon race's bloodline. Furthermore, he was a full major cultivation realm above this man - how could he possibly lose when he was joining forces with others?

 Even if they had to drag on the fight, they could defeat this man in a combined war of attrition!

 "Kill!"

 Solitary Cloud opened his mouth and a current surged forward!

 The moment the stream of water arrived in midair, it transformed into the shape of a wyrm.

 The wyrm soared through the clouds snarling with sharp fangs, charging violently towards Su Zimo as though it could feel its master's wrath.

 "Puny wyrm snake. Break it!"

 Su Zimo had a calm expression as he shouted while conjuring hand seals with his hands once again.

 Lightning bolts curved, extended and shrank between his arms.

 There were crackling sounds and a gigantic shield was formed between his hands, standing right in front of him!

 It was a Dharmic art from the Purple Thunder Manual, the Purple Thunder Shield.

 The gigantic Purple Thunder Shield was created from lightning bolts completely and absorbed the power of thunder from the thunderclouds endlessly, sparkling with a blinding dazzle!

 Boom!

 The wyrm collided fiercely against the Purple Thunder Shield and created a loud bang.

 The Purple Thunder Shield dissipated.

 The wyrm Solitary Cloud conjured dispersed as well.

 Su Zimo made use of the rebound momentum from the collision and bolted in reverse, arriving in front of another mid-level fiend demon instantly!

 The mid-level fiend demon had just escaped from the Purple Thunderstorm. Before he could catch a breath, his vision darkened and a massive palm descended upon him!

 The person's mouth went agape and he had a startled expression.

 He had just escaped from death and was injured from head to toe. As such, his reaction time was already slower.

 There was no way he would have expected Su Zimo to arrive right in front of him when the latter was just fighting the Territorial Lord of Ghastly River a moment earlier.

 That single moment of lag cost him his life!

 Piak!

 Su Zimo's palm landed on the person's head.

 The person's skull shattered instantly.

 The Essence Spirit in his spirit consciousness was destroyed on the spot, devastated by a tremendous amount of power!

 Another mid-level fiend demon was dead!

 In the blink of an eye, there were only eight mid-level fiend demons left, including the Territorial Lords of Cyclone Cave and Black Sand Ridge!

 "Mo!"

 "Mo!"

 The demons of Howling Moon Mountain cheered as they shouted the name of their Territorial Lord.

 Solitary Cloud's expression was terrible.

 He had failed time and again. Not only did he fail to kill Su Zimo with his Dharmic art, the latter even made use of the rebound to kill another mid-level fiend demon.

 He was thoroughly enraged right now!

 Finally, the Territorial Lords of Cyclone Cave and Black Sand Ridge noticed something amiss.

 If this continued, the mid-level fiend demons under their lead would die while the Territorial Lord of Howling Moon Mountain was fine and dandy.

 Apart from the three Territorial Lords, the other six mid-level fiend demons had hints of fear and panic in their eyes.

 There was a chance that the six fiend demons were going to flee if the three of them did not do something soon!

 The Territorial Lords of Black Sand Ridge and Cyclone Cave exchanged glances and, with a tacit understanding, abandoned their pursuit of Black Wolf and Chan Ruyi and turned towards Su Zimo.

 Black Wolf and Chan Ruyi were thoroughly exhausted and were of no threat.

 Right now, the most pressing matter was to kill the Territorial Lord of Howling Moon Mountain to boost the morale of their army!

 All of a sudden, the demons noticed that right now, Su Zimo no longer had scarlet hair. Instead, his hair was completely black.

 The demons merely frowned slightly and did not think too much about it.

 Even if they racked their brains, none of them would be able to imagine that there was an earthshaking secret of two Essence Spirits behind the change in his hair color!

 Although Purple Thunder Storm and Purple Thunder Shield were both Dharmic arts of human cultivators, demonic qi rumbled around Su Zimo and the demons could not differentiate when his Dharmic arts were released.

 In the blink of an eye, the three Territorial Lords and six fiend demons occupied different directions and encircled Su Zimo; all of them had cold, murderous gazes!

 It was as though all nine fiend demons had the same thoughts.

 "I have to admit that you're indeed qualified to be my opponent,"

 Solitary Cloud said in a deep voice, "Mo, aren't you going to revert to your true form?"

 Su Zimo smiled indifferently. "You're not qualified to see my true form."

 "I'm not qualified?"

 Solitary Cloud was so furious that he broke into laughter instead. "You truly don't know that you're on the brink of death!"

 "Tsk, tsk, tsk!"

 The Territorial Lord of Cyclone Cave laughed sinisterly. "Junior, I don't care what your true form is. Even if you're a pure-blooded ferocious beast, you're not going to get another chance!"

 "Lowlife, join my child in Hell!" The Territorial Lord of Black Sand Ridge hollered.

 The moment he said that, bright glows shone from the glabellas of the nine fiend demons!

 One after another, frightening spirit consciousness fluctuations spread through the voids with a rampant might.

 Against the envelopment of the spirit consciousness, the demons fighting below stopped; all of them shivered in fear!

 Some of the cowardly ones even sprawled on the ground motionlessly!

 If they were struck by any of the spirit consciousnesses, they would die immediately without any chance of escape.

 In the cultivation world, there was the saying that life and death was determined by a single thought. In truth, that statement meant that powerful cultivators could kill their opponents instantly with a single thought using their spirit consciousnesses!

 "Territorial Lord, watch out! Those are Essence Spirit secret skills!"

 Black Wolf was shocked when he saw that and reminded hurriedly.

 Fights between Essence Spirits were the most dangerous.

 Even among mid-level fiend demons, they would not release their Essence Spirit secret skills casually.

 First, there was no guarantee of victory in a fight between Essence Spirits.

 Even if they did win, it would be an immense loss if their Essence Spirits were injured because of it.

 Essence Spirits were way harder to heal compared to the physical body if they were injured.

 There were many medicinal herbs meant for external and internal injuries. If the physical body was injured, it would recover completely within a couple of years at most.

 However, there were extremely few medicinal herbs that could be used to heal the Essence Spirit. If an Essence Spirit was injured, some people may not be able to heal it even if they spent their entire lives, let alone a couple of years.

 Their cultivations would even be implicated because of that.

 It was extremely common for one's cultivation realm to be stuck because of that.

 That was the reason why neither Black Sand Ridge nor Cyclone Cave chose to fight a war of attrition instead of fighting with their Essence Spirits right from the start despite their advantage.

 The outcome was as they had expected as well.

 Black Wolf and Chan Ruyi's Dharmic powers were depleted and their Essence Spirits took a huge toll; even if they wanted to fight to the death with their Essence Spirit secret skills, they did not have the strength to do so.

 However, a variable happened.

 This variable was so great that it turned the tides of the entire battle!

 They became the passive parties!

 Right now, they were forced to use their Essence Spirit secret skills even!

 The Territorial Lords of Black Sand Ridge and Cyclone Cave stood high and above as they glared down at Su Zimo coldly; their gazes seemed as though they were looking at a dead man.

 By this point of the battle, they had already deduced that although Su Zimo was a low-level fiend demon, his bloodline was definitely unusual and his Essence Spirit was strong!

 However, no matter how strong his Essence Spirit was, there was no way he could defend against spirit consciousness attacks and Essence Spirit secret skills!

 Furthermore, nine mid-level fiend demons were attacking at the same time!

 No matter how much of a variable he created, he was going to be killed!

 Solitary Cloud looked at Su Zimo with a conflicted expression.

 In truth, within the depths of his heart, he still had the idea of suppressing Su Zimo with his own strength; he wanted to subdue the latter as his mount.

 He could even take the treasure of the Dragon race in this man's possession for himself.

 However, that wish was probably dashed by this point.

 This man would definitely die from the Essence Spirit secret skills!

 If he wanted to snatch away the treasure of the Dragon race, he might even have to undergo a bitter battle with Black Sand Ridge and Cyclone Cave.
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 Chapter 831 - Essence Spirit Fight

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo stood in midair with a grim expression.

 Indeed, this was the most dangerous moment for him!

 His bloodline was frightening and his physique was strong. Even the Dharmic arts that he cultivated were top-tier and were heaven-grade cultivation techniques from the immortal and Buddhist Daos.

 However, no matter how strong his bloodline and physique were, they could not withstand the power of Essence Spirits!

 The physical body would not be wounded by a spirit consciousness attack - it was a lethal move that was targeted right at the Essence Spirit!

 Only an Essence Spirit can defend itself in a fight between Essence Spirits.

 There were also some extremely rare Essence Spirit Dharmic weapons that could do the job.

 Furthermore, Su Zimo was only at early-stage Nascent Soul.

 Even if his two Essence Spirits were to fuse, he could not compare to the Essence Spirits of nine fiend demons.

 Su Zimo knew that the crisis of Howling Moon Mountain would only be truly resolved if he could tide through this predicament!

 In this moment of exceptional danger, Su Zimo did something out of the blue - he closed his eyes all of a sudden.

 All the demons were in an uproar!

 To them, Su Zimo's actions were akin to giving up; he was surrendering and awaiting death.

 What the demons did not know was that Su Zimo had not only closed his eyes, he had even restricted his six senses!

 At this moment, his mind calmed down.

 It was as though he had entered a state where he was communicating with the universe and his physical body had vanished entirely!

 Su Zimo relied on his spirit perception entirely to sense everything in his surroundings.

 Through his senses, the nine spirit consciousness attacks took on various forms; there was a wyrm, a scorpion, a blood bat… and everything came instantly from different directions.

 Among them, four spirit consciousnesses were clearly stronger than the rest!

 Su Zimo realized that the four spirit consciousness attacks were triggered using Essence Spirit secret skills!

 The other five were ordinary spirit consciousness attacks.

 Within his spirit consciousness, the scarlet-haired Yin Spirit stood and approached the black-haired Essence Spirit before fusing with the latter.

 The only way to defend against this terrifying attack was through the fusion of the two Essence Spirits!

 At the same time, a series of bedazzling golden glows extended through Su Zimo's left wrist with a single thought from him. They shone in a divinely light and formed an indestructible barrier around his body!

 The barrier could not defend against the lethality of Dharmic arts and weapons.

 However, it could defend against spirit consciousness attacks!

 Hum! Hum! Hum!

 Almost at the same time, nine spirit consciousness attacks struck the golden barrier.

 Ripples surfaced one after another on the barrier, resembling a water surface.

 The five ordinary spirit consciousness attacks were stopped.

 However, the other four that contained the power of Essence Spirit secret skills smashed onto the golden barrier and created ripples that extended rapidly!

 The golden barrier came from the Mingwang Prayer Beads.

 The Mingwang Prayer Beads was the treasure that supported Daming Monastery's foundation!

 This was naturally not the extent of its true power.

 However, the Mingwang Prayer Beads on Su Zimo's left wrist right now was a damaged Dharmic weapon.

 Furthermore, Su Zimo was restricted by his cultivation realm and was unable to refine this Dharmic weapon properly. As such, he was only able to utilize 30% of its power at best.

 Boom!

 In the blink of an eye, the golden barrier shattered.

 The Mingwang Prayer Beads went dim.

 The four spirit consciousnesses surged right into Su Zimo's body and barged into his spirit consciousness, resembling feral, hungry beasts!

 Among them were the spirit consciousnesses of the Black Sand Ridge, Cyclone Cave and Ghastly River Territorial Lords!

 The two Essence Spirits were already fused completely within his spirit consciousness.

 On the green lotus platform, a brand-new Essence Spirit sat in a lotus position. He had a cold expression and his hair was split in the middle, scarlet and black, while his left eye was bloodshot and his right eye was pitch-black.

 Although it was in the form of an infant, it exuded a proud aura and a dominance that had survived history!

 The moment it sensed the intrusion of the four spirit consciousnesses, the Essence Spirit rose. The spirit consciousness in the surrounding seemed to have converged into an ocean and shone with a resplendent light that rumbled furiously!

 "Get lost!"

 The Essence Spirit stood on the lotus platform and roared, creating raging tides within the spirit consciousness!

 Boom!

 An incomparably powerful spirit consciousness fluctuation burst forth with the green lotus platform as the center!

 The four spirit consciousnesses collided against Su Zimo's spirit consciousness.

 Two of the spirit consciousnesses drowned instantly!

 The remaining two spirit consciousnesses were unusually savage and tore through the layers of raging tides to try and fiercely devour Su Zimo's spirit consciousness!

 One of them was a grisly Blood Bat with bloodshot eyes. Its mouth widened, exposing its sharp fangs as it chomped down on Su Zimo's Essence Spirit!

 All of a sudden!

 The nine lotus holes on the lotus platform released rays of light that curved in a beautiful arc and circled around Su Zimo's Essence Spirit continuously.

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 The nine rays of light clashed against the Blood Bat continuously.

 Although the nine rays of light were dispersed, holes appeared on the Blood Bat one after another as well.

 Before it could reach Su Zimo's Essence Spirit, the Blood Bat Essence Spirit dissipated!

 In the blink of an eye, there was only one spirit consciousness left!

 This spirit consciousness was a thumb-sized wyrm and was the most powerful. It charged the entire way and finally closed in - this was none other than the Essence Spirit secret skill of the Territorial Lord of Ghastly River, Solitary Cloud!

 The long hair of Su Zimo's Essence Spirit danced without wind.

 Divine lights shone forth one after another from its black and red eyes.

 Instantly, scarlet scales appeared on the Essence Spirit's body and wrapped it tightly within.

 The spirit consciousness's dragon scales!

 This was something that was created from the cultivation of the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness!

 With these spirit consciousness dragon scales, Su Zimo's Essence Spirit was able to roam the outside world without fear of the elements even though he was at Nascent Soul realm!

 The wyrm spirit consciousness opened its mouth and devoured Su Zimo's Essence Spirit into its belly fiercely!

 However, immediately after, the wyrm spirit consciousness writhed within Su Zimo's spirit consciousness as though it was in extreme turmoil.

 Rays of scarlet light spilled out of the wyrm spirit consciousness's body and intensified, growing clearer.

 Finally, the wyrm blazed in flames!

 In the blink of an eye, it vanished into emptiness.

 Su Zimo's Essence Spirit resurfaced and was considerably dimmer - it was clear that the toll on it was immense.

 However, the Essence Spirit's eyes shone with excitement.

 It had resolved the attack of the nine spirit consciousnesses!

 His trump cards were thoroughly expended for it.

 Apart from the Mingwang Prayer Beads and the spirit consciousness dragon scales, the Creation Green Lotus was protected by its nine rays of resplendent lights.

 This was an amazing aspect of the Creation Green Lotus that Su Zimo discovered for the past six months.

 Above the skies of Howling Moon Mountain, Su Zimo opened his eyes and revealed a faint smile.

 The nine mid-level fiend demons around him were rooted on the spot with frozen expressions, as though they had lost their souls!

 The demons were all confused.

 Although the fight of the Essence Spirits was long upon narration, everything ended within the blink of an eye.

 The only thing the demons saw was nine divine lights surging towards Su Zimo; five of them were dispersed while four of them shot into Su Zimo's glabella.

 Immediately after, the world went silent.

 Su Zimo opened his eyes with a faint smile.

 The nine mid-level fiend demons had stricken expressions.

 Could they have… lost?!

 Nine mid-level fiend demons were unable to kill this man with a combined spirit consciousness attack?!

 The Territorial Lords of Black Sand Ridge and Cyclone Cave had terrible expressions.

 In reality, they lost connection with their spirit consciousnesses the moment they entered Su Zimo's body and they did not know what happened.

 However, Solitary Cloud's spirit consciousness was the last to disperse. Through Su Zimo's glabella, he sensed a faint aura of the Dragon race!

 "I've got it!"

 "That treasure of the Dragon race must be a spirit consciousness Dharmic weapon that is hidden within this man's spirit consciousness!"

 Solitary Cloud was enlightened.
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 Chapter 832 - Appearance of a True Dragon?

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The nine fiend demons were unnerved and had not snapped out of their stupor.

 However, Su Zimo had already attacked!

 By this point of the battle, the nine mid-level fiend demons no longer posed any threat to him!

 Splash!

 Su Zimo circulated his blood qi and the sound of tsunami tides surged within his body in a terrifying manner.

 The demons were shocked when they heard that sound!

 Tsunami blood!

 He had cultivated his bloodline to its limits!

 Solitary Cloud had a grim expression.

 Although he was a pure-blooded ferocious beast with a noble bloodline, he had not cultivated to that stage yet!

 Swash!

 Su Zimo had already vanished from the spot.

 Because his speed was too fast, a series of afterimages lingered for a long time in midair!

 Bang!

 A mid-level fiend demon was momentarily distracted and felt a devastating power that sent his massive body flying instantly.

 While he was still in midair, he exploded into a blood mist and dyed the mountains red.

 Another mid-level fiend demon had fallen!

 There were eight remaining!

 The Territorial Lord of Black Sand Ridge had a cold gaze as he waved his sharp scorpion tail that was laced with poison. He charged towards Su Zimo and hollered, "Kill!"

 "This man has treasures from head to toe. His death will be a great opportunity for all of us!" The Territorial Lord of Cyclone Cave said frostily as well.

 Solitary Cloud said nothing as he rode through the clouds; he had already charged towards Su Zimo with a roar!

 Under the lead of the three Territorial Lords, the remaining five mid-level fiend demons lunged forward once again.

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 Eight gigantic fiend demons encircled Su Zimo.

 Su Zimo was comparatively smaller like an ant. However, every single move he made possessed terrifying power of blood qi as he countered the attacks of the eight fiend demons completely!

 None of these fiend demons were his match in melee combat!

 Figures weaved and maneuvered around one another. After a single exchange, the eight fiend demons felt as though their bones were on the verge of snapping and their bodies felt like splitting apart.

 Solitary Cloud looked even more wretched.

 He was indignant and charged to the front and took Su Zimo on with two punches. In the end, a few of his claws were snapped and he was in unendurable pain.

 "Black Sand Eclipse!"

 The Territorial Lord of Black Sand Ridge howled.

 His Essence Spirit was channeled to its limits as he released the secret skill of the Scorpion race. A black sandstorm surged around him that blanketed the skies!

 The sand seemed like it was ordinary.

 However, every single sand particle was formed with Dharmic power and possessed toxic poison!

 If ordinary demon beasts were to consume the black sand, they would transform into pitch-black skeletons and their flesh would rot within ten seconds!

 This was a demonic art that the young master of Black Sand Ridge released previously as well.

 However, Su Zimo dispelled it without even a scratch on him.

 Although the Territorial Lord of Black Sand Ridge was also a mid-level fiend demon, the Dharmic power of his demonic art was way stronger and it was clear that its power was a few levels higher!

 Su Zimo furrowed his brows slightly.

 His two Essence Spirits were exhausted after the Essence Spirit fight and it was difficult for him to release any Dharmic art for defense.

 However, the Black Sand Eclipse was extremely lethal and he might get injured if he tried to defend with his physical body alone.

 A look of conviction flashed through Su Zimo's eyes!

 "Since that's the case, it's time to bring an end to things!"

 Su Zimo reared his head into the skies and roared. "I'll show you guys what I can do as well!"

 Before his sentence was completed, scarlet demonic qi circled around him and swiftly created ancient demons one after another. They were life-like with shuddering gazes and menacing fangs and claws!

 There was a Wild Bovine, Stone Bear, Sanguine Ape, Anaconda, Divine Steed, Hell Tiger and Wind Leopard!

 The seven demons were massive in size and had frightening auras. Some of them were more than a hundred feet tall, some of them were more than a hundred feet long. All of them were murderous as they glared forward with bloodshot eyes!

 Surrounded by the seven ancient demons, although Su Zimo was much smaller in size, it seemed as though he was the sole ruler within the universe that was unparalleled!

 "What is that?!"

 "What is up with those demon beasts?!"

 "Goodness! What's the true form of this man? How are there so many demon beasts?!"

 A series of exclamations sounded from above and beneath Howling Moon Mountain.

 Beneath the firmaments, the seven demons stood in midair and looked down at everyone, as though they had lived through eternity and had arrived here by going against the tides of time.

 The demons were shocked!

 The demon beasts present did not have the experience to recognize this as a Bloodline phenomenon.

 Only Solitary Cloud could recall some sparse descriptions from the depths of his memories. Instantly, his face turned incomparably pale and he looked flustered.

 "Blood Bat Sonar Realm!"

 The Territorial Lord of Cyclone Cave's eyes were bloodshot and murderous. He could not be bothered any longer as he released a secret skill!

 Sonar Realm was a secret skill unique to the Bat race.

 If one was caught unprepared, their eardrums would shatter the moment the secret skill was released!

 In fact, weaker demon beasts might have their Essence Spirits destroyed by the Sonar Realm!

 Within the void, ripples surfaced.

 The Sonar Realm secret skill had already materialized and was surging towards Su Zimo with a boundless killing intent!

 Su Zimo's gaze was indifferent and he was motionless as he opened his mouth.

 The seven demons surrounding him opened their mouths as well, mimicking him.

 "Roar!"

 A roar echoed from the mouths of Su Zimo and the seven demons, surging forward at the same time with enough power to devour mountains and rivers!

 The Territorial Lord of Cyclone Cave's Sonar Realm looked insignificant compared to the roar and dissipated into emptiness instantly!

 The eight fiend demons in the surroundings shuddered!

 There some low-level fiend demons beneath that did not manage to dodge in time. Their lips, eyes, nostrils and ears oozed with blood in a horrific manner!

 The spirit demons across the mountains were even sprawled on the ground, shivering in fear.

 Solitary Cloud shuddered and stirred awake from his slumber.

 His ears buzzed and ringed in pain as he looked towards Su Zimo instinctively.

 "Go!"

 Su Zimo hollered and the seven ancient demons around him charged forward.

 One of the mid-level fiend demon's mind went blank from the shock and he had a lost expression. The Hell Tiger charged forward and chomped off the former's head with a single bite, killing him along with his Essence Spirit!

 The seven demons charged towards the seven mid-level fiend demons.

 Solitary Cloud was the only one without a demon charging towards him.

 However, right as Solitary Cloud was looking at Su Zimo, the latter turned and met his gaze.

 Immediately after, Solitary Cloud caught sight of something that shocked him!

 Su Zimo had a cold gaze. Behind him, there was a long, slender figure of a demon beast. It was faintly visible and coiled around his neck as it spiraled upwards.

 It was the eighth demon!

 The figure of the Demon King was formed and it resembled both a wyrm and an anaconda. However, its appearance was blurry and it could not be seen extremely clearly!

 'Could that demon be a wyrm?'

 Before Solitary Cloud's thought was finished, he looked beneath the abdomen of the eighth demon and his gaze gradually froze.

 There were four claws beneath the abdomen of the demon.

 Wyrms were born with two feet.

 True Dragons had four feet!

 Immediately after, Solitary Cloud's pupils constricted.

 Sinisterly, scales appeared one after another on the surface of that person and covered his body instantly!

 Psst!

 Solitary Cloud gasped with a stricken expression as a frightening possibility crossed his mind.

 There was no treasure from the Dragon race.

 There was only a True Dragon!

 The aura of the Dragon race was emanated from the True Dragon before him!

 It was no wonder why this person was so strong in combat and possessed such a terrifying bloodline.

 It was no wonder why this person had brazenly declared that a wyrm like him was not qualified to witness the person's true form.

 The lifelong dream of wyrms was to turn into dragons.

 And now, he had witnessed a True Dragon!

 Thud!

 Solitary Cloud was so frightened that he knelt onto the ground with a thud.
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 Chapter 833 - Subdued

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The descent of the Bloodline phenomenon crushed the final hopes of the Territorial Lords of Black Sand Ridge and Cyclone Cave.

 The two Territorial Lords were scared out of their wits completely - these capabilities were beyond their understanding of things!

 Without hesitation, the two of them chose to escape right away!

 When their Territorial Lords ran, the remaining mid-level fiend demons could not be bothered and turned to flee as well.

 However, the two Territorial Lords were the first to react and their speeds were faster than the others as well. Both of them managed to flee from the area of effect of the Bloodline phenomenon by a hair's breadth.

 The remaining mid-level fiend demons were not so lucky.

 When the Wild Bovine, Sanguine Ape and the other demons charged forward, all of them were killed. Their flesh splattered everywhere in a tragic manner and their Essence Spirits were extinguished on the spot!

 Although for some unknown reason, on the other side of the battlefield, the Territorial Lord of Ghastly River was kneeling on the ground with indescribable fright, nobody could take notice of that by this point of the battle.

 The Territorial Lords of Black Sand Ridge and Cyclone Cave had the same idea and both fled in different directions.

 The Territorial Lord of Black Sand Ridge returned to his human form.

 His massive scorpion form was inconvenient for his escape among the dense forest with tall trees.

 On the contrary, after he was in his human form, he became much more agile and was a smaller target.

 Swish!

 The Territorial Lord of Black Sand Ridge sprinted with all his might and felt the wind howl beside his ears; his back felt cold and was drenched with sweat.

 'Once I return to Black Sand Ridge, I'll definitely gather powerful experts and return once again!'

 He had a wrathful expression and howled in his heart.

 He was a Territorial Lord and had reigned over Black Sand Ridge for several thousand years. Naturally, he was well connected and knew many powerful experts.

 There was no way he was going to let things go easily after the immense loss this time round!

 As he fled, his Essence Spirit throbbed in pain due to the prolonged intense toll it undertook.

 Even so, the feeling of danger behind him did not vanish and followed him like a shadow.

 Furthermore, it felt even more pressing!

 Could he have caught up to me?

 The Territorial Lord of Black Sand Ridge could not help but turn back.

 That single turn scared him out of his wits and his legs went limp!

 Not far behind him, a purple thunderbolt was surging forward at an extremely fast speed like a flash of lightning!

 The distance between the two of them was decreasing rapidly!

 Although he could not see it clearly, the Territorial Lord of Black Sand Ridge knew that the purple thunderbolt was none other than the demon beast named Mo!

 Purple Escape.

 It was an escape technique from the Purple Thunder Manual.

 Although this escape technique's burst power and speed could not compare to Blood Escape, the good thing about it was that it did not have any sequelae on the body.

 "Sir, please spare me!"

 The Territorial Lord of Black Sand Ridge suddenly paused in his tracks and spun around when he realized that he could not escape. He kowtowed in Su Zimo's direction and shouted, "I'm willing to submit to you!"

 The two of them were extremely close.

 The Territorial Lord of Black Sand Ridge was scared out of his wits with a flustered expression, looking as though he had given up completely.

 If it was anyone else, they would have let their guard down at that moment.

 However, the moment the Territorial Lord of Black Sand Ridge spoke, he coiled his tongue and a streak of black light shot out. It carried a repulsive stench and burst towards Su Zimo's face!

 In truth, the Dharmic weapon that was taken away by the Mystic Magnet Mountain was not his Destiny Dharmic Weapon.

 This black poison needle was!

 This black poison needle was refined day and night using the most toxic poison within his body; the poison of his scorpion tail.

 The poison was something that even pure-blooded ferocious beasts could not withstand!

 With this move, he managed to escape from the brink of death countless times by killing his opponents instead!

 There were many mid-level fiend demons within the vast Thousand Demon Valley. There was no way he could become a Territorial Lord without some capabilities!

 His method might have worked against others.

 Unfortunately, it was useless against Su Zimo.

 Su Zimo cultivated the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness and possessed his spirit perception; he sensed danger the moment the Territorial Lord of Black Sand Ridge turned around!

 Suddenly, a blinding glow shot forth from his right eye, resembling a blazing sun!

 Instantly, the rainwater around them evaporated.

 It was the visual technique, Illumination Dragon Eye!

 A column of light tore through the void through the black poison needle in midair and pierced through the Territorial Lord of Black Sand Ridge's head entirely!

 The distance between the two of them was too close.

 In other words, the Territorial Lord of Black Sand Ridge could not dodge that killing move at all!

 No blood dripped down.

 The area around the wound was burned up.

 The glow of the black poison needle dimmed as it fell.

 Even a Destiny Dharmic Weapon was useless against the attack of Illumination Dragon Eye!

 The Territorial Lord of Black Sand Ridge's eyes were widened. His expression carried the same menace right before he launched the ambush, but there was a hint of pity within his eyes.

 He had truly not expected his killing move to be countered by Su Zimo so easily.

 Less than that, he had not expected that he would die in the blink of an eye!

 A Territorial Lord had fallen.

 He would no longer have the chance to return to Black Sand Ridge!

 Su Zimo had a cold expression as he waved his robes. He collected the Territorial Lord of Black Sand Ridge's storage bag and turned to leave without looking at the corpse.

 He had to settle the Territorial Lords of Cyclone Cave and Ghastly River still!

 With lightning speed, Su Zimo vanished from the spot and disappeared into the forest.

 The moment the arrived in the air above Howling Moon Mountain, Black Wolf and Chan Ruyi closed in.

 Both of them had odd expressions and wanted to speak but stopped.

 The Solitary Cloud of Territorial Lord stood beside the two of them.

 Su Zimo furrowed his brows slightly.

 Was Solitary Cloud trying to threaten him by holding Black Wolf and Chan Ruyi hostage?

 Before that thought was finished, Solitary Cloud took the first step to walk towards Su Zimo. With a thud, he knelt on one knee and cupped his fists. "Territorial Lord, I am willing to be your underling and lead all the river demons of Ghastly River to submit to you!"

 Su Zimo was about to speak when Solitary Cloud flipped his palm, revealing a weak Essence Spirit within.

 It was a blood-colored bat.

 Solitary Cloud said with a respectful expression, "Territorial Lord, this was the Blood Bat of Cyclone Cave that escaped earlier. I've already captured it!"

 Su Zimo raised his brow.

 This wyrm was interesting indeed.

 Not only did the wyrm submit to him, the former even captured the Territorial Lord of Cyclone Cave that had escaped.

 Solitary Cloud asked, "Territorial Lord, how should we deal with this bat?"

 "Kill it,"

 Su Zimo waved his hand.

 Without hesitation, Solitary Cloud exerted strength with his palm and crushed the Essence Spirit of the Territorial Lord of Cyclone Cave!

 Without Su Zimo's command, Solitary Cloud did not rise and merely knelt obediently before him.

 Black Wolf and Chan Ruyi exchanged glances - both of them could see the shock in the other's eyes.

 Solitary Cloud's attitude towards Su Zimo was strange.

 It did not seem as though he had submitted due to Su Zimo's strength. Instead, it seemed as though there was a sense of reverence and fear from the depths of his heart.

 Both of them were confused.

 Although outsiders typically have a clearer view of the situation, the two of them were utterly puzzled. Both parties were fighting earlier on. All of a sudden, one party knelt in fright and kowtowed…

 Su Zimo gazed at Solitary Cloud with a deep look in his eyes.

 Solitary Cloud's expression was respectful and not hypocritical at all.

 On account that Solitary Cloud's bloodline and combat strength was decent, Su Zimo waved it off. "Rise. From this day forth, you shall be one of the Deputy Territorial Lords of Howling Moon Mountain!"

 "Understood!"

 Solitary Cloud was delighted and rose.

 Notwithstanding the submission of Ghastly River's Territorial Lord, the Territorial Lords of Black Sand Ridge and Cyclone Cave had fallen and both those territories had no owners.

 Su Zimo intended to include those two territories under Howling Moon Mountain and right now, he was lacking assistants like Solitary Cloud.
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 Chapter 834 - A Hundred Years Later

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 After the battle, corpses were strewn everywhere in a devastating sight.

 However, the demon beasts of Howling Moon Mountain that survived were excited as they collected various trophies of war from the ground.

 They had won this battle!

 Initially, Howling Moon Mountain was on the verge of destruction.

 However, with the arrival of one person, the tides had changed entirely!

 The demons reared their heads and looked at the figure on the mountain peak of Howling Moon Mountain with reverence in their eyes; there was an indescribable fervor in their gazes.

 In the world of demons, their belief was that the strong reigned supreme!

 After this battle, the rise of Howling Moon Mountain was inevitable and no one would be able to stand in its way!

 The Rat King puffed his chest proudly as he walked through the crowd with an impressive strut.

 From time to time, lesser demons would close in with pandering expressions and offer him spoils of war.

 He had the right to be proud indeed.

 No matter what, he was the one that brought Su Zimo here from the ancient battlefield.

 Among the demons, he was also the first to make acquaintance with Su Zimo.

 That fact alone gave him an unshakable status among the demons!

 On the mountaintop.

 Monkey, the spirit tiger and Qing Qing descended with blood all over their body; some were theirs and some were from other people.

 "Che che, amazing!"

 Monkey smacked his lips and grinned, as though he could not feel any pain on his body at all.

 There was finally a great battle that could satisfy him after he became a fiend demon.

 Along with the spirit tiger and Qing Qing, the three of them hunted down fiend demons of Black Sand Ridge and Cyclone Cave for dozens of kilometers and had only just returned.

 Although Little Fox had already adapted to life in the jungle, she did not like to kill. She did not chase after the demon beasts of the two territories that fled and returned to Su Zimo's side a long time ago.

 "Go and rest to recuperate first,"

 Su Zimo smiled. "There might be more battles in time to come."

 He was already prepared to head to Black Sand Ridge and Cyclone Cave and claim the territories under his command!

 Be it Territorial Lords or Overlords, it would naturally be better for them if they occupied more territory.

 The greater their territory, the more the demon beasts under their command.

 This also meant that they would gain access to even more resources such as natural minerals, materials, spirit herbs and treasures!

 "Territorial Lord, thank you for protecting Howling Moon Mountain,"

 Black Wolf bowed deeply towards Su Zimo.

 Without Su Zimo, the outcome of the battle today would have been starkly different.

 Howling Moon Mountain would have ceased to exist, divided by Black Sand Ridge, Cyclone Cave and Ghastly River.

 But now, not only has Ghastly River submitted, the territory of Howling Moon Mountain has expanded by more than twice!

 At that thought, Black Wolf turned to look at Solitary Cloud instinctively.

 It was understandable why the Territorial Lords of Black Sand Ridge and Cyclone Cave were defeated.

 It was because they were weak.

 Among them, the Territorial Lord of Ghastly River behaved the strangest.

 The other two Territorial Lords bore a semblance of hope and turned to flee. However, this guy chose to submit right away.

 At that moment, Solitary Cloud said, "Territorial Lord, you seem to always be alone. Don't you have a mount yet?"

 "No,"

 Su Zimo shook his head without thinking too much.

 "That's good!"

 Solitary Cloud was delighted and hurriedly said, "Territorial Lord, let me be your mount!"

 Black Wolf and Chan Ruyi were both pondering about why Solitary Cloud would submit and whether the latter possessed any devious intentions. However, their jaws nearly fell to the ground when they heard that.

 This was not just a mere submission.

 He was almost sprawled onto the ground completely!

 Where in the world would there be a demon beast that would offer to be a mount for someone else?!

 It might be understandable if they were facing a supreme expert or some Overlord, but this was a low-level fiend demon right before them!

 "It's fine,"

 Su Zimo waved it off. "You are the Deputy Territorial Lord of Howling Moon Mountain. It will lower your status significantly if you become my mount."

 "It's fine, it's fine!"

 Solitary Cloud waved it off as well. "I won't be a Deputy Territorial Lord then! I'll just be your mount!"

 Both Black Wolf and Chan Ruyi were stunned.

 Solitary Cloud was the most prideful loner in the region.

 As a pure-blooded ferocious beast, he was indeed qualified to have that attitude.

 However, what was happening here?

 Wasn't the difference in his attitude before and after way too great?!

 Could he have some immense benefit to gain by being the mount of the Territorial Lord?

 It was a fleeting thought and neither of them thought too much about it.

 In truth, there was indeed an immense benefit for Solitary Cloud to be Su Zimo's mount!

 After Solitary Cloud deduced Su Zimo's true form, he garnered that he could accompany the latter and cultivate together with him if he became the latter's mount.

 Even if he could only absorb a trace of aura from the Dragon race, it would provide an unimaginable benefit for Solitary Cloud's cultivation!

 The Dragon race!

 That was the existence that once reigned over the primordial era!

 In Solitary Cloud's mind, he imagined that as someone from the Dragon race, Su Zimo must have come to this random small place to become a Territorial Lord just to have some fun.

 Once he had his fill of fun, he would definitely return.

 If Solitary Cloud could follow Su Zimo along to return to the sacred land of the Dragon race, the possibility of his dragonificiation would be much greater!

 Su Zimo mulled for a moment and had already guessed Solitary Cloud's thoughts.

 "Are you sure?"

 He gave a faint smile with an odd gaze.

 "Definitely! I won't regret it!"

 Solitary Cloud nodded hurriedly. "I'm willing to lay down a blood oath and follow you for life…"

 "There's no need,"

 Su Zimo waved it off and interrupted him. "If you're willing to do it, we'll follow your intentions,"

 "Thank you, master!"

 Solitary Cloud had already changed his way of addressing Su Zimo.

 "Your status as a Deputy Territorial Lord shall remain unchanged. Head back, recuperate and prepare to attack Black Sand Ridge and Cyclone Cave!" Su Zimo said deeply.

 "Understood!"

 Solitary Cloud bowed in response.

 Su Zimo stood at the top of the mountain with monkey, the spirit tiger, Little Fox and Qing Qing behind him.

 His scarlet hair rested on his shoulders as he looked into the distance with a deep gaze and murmured, "From this day forth, the five of us siblings are going to start ruling over the vast forests."

 Su Zimo gazed into the North with a hint of sorrow in his eyes.

 He was far from his homeland and would most likely not be able to return within a short period of time.

 "Qing Qing, hurry, look! I painstakingly dug this beautiful pearl necklace personally from a corpse! It's extremely compatible with you!"

 "Get lost! You disgust me!"

 "Fufu, Brother Tiger, you sure won't know how to coax a girl," Foxy quipped in a teasing manner.

 The sorrow in Su Zimo's eyes dissipated when he heard the laughter around him and he gave a suave smile.

 At the very least, he won't be bored in the future with monkey, the spirit tiger, Qing Qing and Little Fox around him.

 A storm was destined to befall Thousand Demon Valley because of the five of them!

 A month later.

 The army of Howling Moon Mountain was split into two, led by Su Zimo and Solitary Cloud respectively to conquer Black Sand Ridge and Cyclone Cave!

 Solitary Cloud fought against the demons of Cyclone Cave for half a day and the latter submitted.

 Su Zimo descended upon Black Sand Ridge and killed half of the Black Scorpion race, leading to an instant submission by the demons of Black Sand Ridge!

 Thereafter, in less than half a year, Howling Moon Mountain merged Black Sand Ridge and Cyclone Cave completely and the territory under their command on the maps expanded rapidly!

 The name of Howling Moon Mountain spread wildly!

 In the days after, Howling Moon Mountain engaged in a few more conquests against the territories in the vicinity and everything concluded in victory!

 The territory of Howling Moon Mountain expanded once again!

 The name of the Mo Demon was renowned.

 Many experts came in reverence of the Mo Demon and submitted to his might. As such, the strength of Howling Moon Mountain grew even further.

 Towards the end, Su Zimo rarely appeared.

 Solitary Cloud, Black Wolf and the other demons held the fort and that was enough to ensure Howling Moon Mountain's continued development.

 The sands of time flowed freely.

 In the blink of an eye, a hundred years passed.
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 Howling Moon Mountain's peak. 

 A figure stood in the breeze with his hands behind his back. His robes fluttered, his scarlet hair danced and his eyes were clear with a gaze as deep as the ocean.

 He had refined features and looked like a scholar in his twenties; time seemed to have left no mark on his face at all.

 The only hint of age was through the wistful look in his eyes from time to time.

 Su Zimo gazed into the distance with a pensive expression.

 There was an old saying that the road of cultivation was endless and caused one to lose sights of the world. It was at this moment that he resonated with the idea deeply.

 A hundred years was probably an entire lifetime for mortals in the secular realm.

 However, for Nascent Souls with lifespans of a thousand years, it did not mean much at all.

 Things were still peaceful in Howling Moon Mountain after a hundred years.

 However, nobody knew if anything major happened within the cultivation world or if any paragons or monster incarnates were born.

 Su Zimo did not know if his old acquaintances were doing well.

 He had not rested for the past hundred years.

 Right now, his cultivation realm was at the peak of mid-stage Nascent Soul realm!

 This cultivation speed was not considered slow for Nascent Souls.

 More importantly, Su Zimo's Essence Spirits had been nurturing the Creation Green Lotus for the past hundred years.

 Right now, the Creation Green Lotus was at grade four!

 A Grade Four Creation Green Lotus was not inferior to a connate Perfected Lord Dharmic weapon in terms of strength.

 Not only that, Su Zimo spent most of his effort for the past hundred years researching the ancient book left behind by the Mighty Figure of Tomb Sect.

 The ancient book recorded many attempts and methods from predecessors on how mortals without spirit roots should attempt to cultivate.

 Su Hong's death and the plight of the citizens of Yan Country had a huge impact on Su Zimo.

 That was the reason why he laid down a vow that he wanted to establish a Dao and alter the fates of the living beings of the world!

 His Dao would allow everyone without spirit roots to cultivate so that they can be in control of their own fates!

 Hie had benefited immensely for the past hundred years!

 In truth, be it for the immortal, Buddhist, fiend or demon Daos, the formation of a core was the most important barrier.

 Su Zimo discovered that as long as one broke through from the core formation realm and cultivated an Essence Spirit, the function of the spirit root was almost negligible.

 In other words, the spirit root was merely a stepping stone onto the path of cultivation!

 The more important thing was for people to form Golden Cores without the existence of a spirit root.

 Naturally, that was something that could be achieved through demonic cultivation.

 However, Su Zimo could not let the rest of the world follow in his footsteps where they would be ostracized by the most other human cultivators at the end of their cultivations.

 Su Zimo researched the ancient book and made many hypotheses along those lines of thought, gaining deep insights in the process.

 Of course, he had not given up on the Dharmic arts of the Yin Spirit, Purple Thunder Manual and Great Day Gautama Sutra; he cultivated and comprehended them constantly as well.

 Right then, a blood-colored light column surged in the distant horizon. It pierced into the clouds and vanished soon after.

 The blood light column was extremely far from Howling Moon Mountain and its exact location was unknown.

 Su Zimo furrowed his brows slightly as he gazed at the dissipated blood light. A familiar sensation surfaced in his mind for a brief moment.

 "Solitary Cloud,"

 Su Zimo called softly.

 In the darkness not far behind him, a figure darted out. It was the original Territorial Lord of Ghastly River and Su Zimo's current mount… Solitary Cloud!

 Solitary Cloud was still a mid-level fiend demon a hundred years later.

 However, his aura was purer and his gaze seemed much sharper - it was clear that he had advanced greatly in his cultivation!

 Whenever Su Zimo cultivated throughout the years, Solitary Cloud watched by the sides.

 Each time Su Zimo cultivated the Yin Spirit section of the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness, he would exude some aura of the Dragon race that provided immense benefits for Solitary Cloud!

 Su Zimo asked, "Do you know what that heavenly-piercing blood column earlier was?"

 "It's most likely from the Thousand Year Blood Sea,"

 Solitary Cloud replied.

 "Thousand Year Blood Sea?" Su Zimo murmured softly.

 Solitary Cloud explained, "The Thousand Year Blood Sea is a lake in the center of the Thousand Demon Valley. The reason why it's called a sea is because it has a large surface area and its edges can't be seen with a single gaze."

 "Furthermore, this sea is extremely strange. The color of the sea turns darker as time passes by. At a thousand years, it will reach its peak and the sea will be as bright-red as blood!"

 Su Zimo asked again, "What do people know about the Thousand Year Blood Sea?"

 Solitary Cloud continued, "It's said that the Blood Sea gathers the essence blood and souls of demon beasts that have fallen for the past thousand years. If any fiend demon can cultivate within, they would grow at an astonishing speed!"

 "Huh?"

 Su Zimo raised his brow and asked, "If that's the case, wouldn't the Blood Sea be a precious place where fights and massacres happen at every moment since everyone is vying for it?"

 "That was indeed the case initially,"

 Solitary Cloud nodded. "However, later on, the battles got too miserable and escalated. In fact, even high-leveled Territorial Lords fell one after another. Because of that, the Seven Great Overlords of Thousand Demon Valley decided to put an end to the war and had everyone share the Thousand Year Blood Sea."

 "The Blood Sea opens up once every thousand years and there's a total of ten spots. The Seven Overlords will each send Territorial Lords under their rule to fight for the ten positions."

 Su Zimo could not help but ask at that point, "Since the Thousand Year Blood Sea is so amazing, why don't high-level fiend demons head there to cultivate?"

 "There's a limit to the power within the Blood Sea. The boost for high-level fiend demons cultivating there is not significant. For low-level fiend demons, their Essence Spirits and physical bodies are unable to withstand the power of the Blood Sea. Therefore, mid-level fiend demons are naturally the most suitable to cultivate there,"

 Solitary Cloud mulled for a moment. "Of course, given your strength, there should be no issue if you enter the Blood Sea and cultivate within."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 The Soul Nourishing Blood Ginseng and other spirit refinement consumables he had obtained in the ancient battlefield had long been used up in the past hundred years.

 Even the grade of the Creation Green Lotus was now at a bottleneck due to Su Zimo's cultivation realm.

 Even if he entered seclusion and cultivated for hundreds or a thousand years, there might not be any progress for his bottleneck.

 At times like this, a cultivator had to venture out into the world.

 The breakthrough can come in the form of an opportunity or a great battle.

 Perhaps, one might even be inspired at a foreign place and achieve a sudden breakthrough as well!

 Through Solitary Cloud's words, the opportunity to cultivate at the Thousand Year Blood Sea was a rare one that must not be missed!

 However, there were extremely few positions available and there would definitely be a vicious battle involved if Su Zimo wanted to obtain one!

 He asked again, "How should I obtain a position to cultivate in the Blood Sea?"

 "The Thousand Demon Meet!"

 Solitary Cloud replied, "A month later, a Thousand Demon Meet will be hosted in the vicinity of the Thousand Year Blood Sea. At that time, the Overlords of Thousand Demon Valley and many Territorial Lords will arrive. It's a grand occasion for the demon race."

 He pondered for a moment and explained, "Lord Mo, if you wish to take part in it, we've got to pay a visit to the Overlord in charge of Howling Moon Mountain first!"

 Overlords were above Territorial Lords.

 There were seven Overlords in Thousand Demon Valley!

 Beneath each Overlord was countless Territorial Lords.

 Even Solitary Cloud had not met the Overlord in charge of Howling Moon Mountain. It was said that the Overlord was a demon ape and resided in Ape Chatter Ridge!

 "Alright, we'll head to Ape Chatter Ridge three days later!"

 Su Zimo did not hesitate since he had already decided and laid down the orders immediately.
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 Su Zimo did not take many people with him for the trip.

 Apart from monkey and the other three, there was Solitary Cloud and the Rat King.

 Black Wolf and Chan Ruyi stayed behind at Howling Moon Mountain to guard over the territory in case other territories tried to seize the opportunity and invade.

 Solitary Cloud reverted to his true form of a wyrm and Su Zimo along with everyone else rode on his back.

 Because Solitary Cloud was a pure-blooded ferocious beast and a mid-level fiend demon, there were few demon beasts that were foolish enough to rush at them along the way.

 The group of them crossed mountains and ridges through dozens of territories for many days. After close to half a month, they finally arrived at the vicinity of Ape Chatter Ridge.

 Before them was a majestic forest!

 The reason why it was referred to as majestic was because every single ancient tree in the forest before them had existed for a long time.

 All of them towered into the skies with luscious branches and leaves. They had thick trunks that resembled heavenly-piercing pillars and vines coiled around their surfaces like gigantic anacondas!

 The size of everyone in Su Zimo's group could not even be compared to the thickness of the roots of the ancient trees.

 There were only slivers of light within the entire forest and the place seemed eerie!

 Solitary Cloud reverted to his human form and everyone descended.

 None of them could conceal the shock in their eyes as they gazed at the forest. Unknowingly, all of them felt an indescribable pressure.

 Su Zimo asked, "Solitary Cloud, how much do you know about the Overlord of Ape Chatter Ridge?"

 "There are seven Overlords in Thousand Demon Valley. It's said that this demon ape has held his position for the longest time, possibly more than 5,000 years!" Solitary Cloud replied.

 He had reigned for 5,000 years!

 Su Zimo's expression turned grim.

 Overlords were not only high-level fiend demons, but also the strongest existences among high-level fiend demons!

 Only those with strength superior to their peers could reign over a place.

 Su Zimo felt uneasy visiting the Overlord out of the blue without knowing anything about the latter.

 After all, he was at the peak of mid-stage Nascent Soul realm right now.

 If he released his trump cards fully, there's a chance for him to fight against mid-level fiend demons that were a major cultivation realm above him.

 However, against high-level fiend demons, or even the Overlord who was the strongest among the high-level fiend demons, Su Zimo definitely stood no chance at all!

 During the fight at Ethereal Peak, the old immortal crane broke through her bottleneck and transformed into a high-level fiend demon.

 At that time, the Asura told Su Zimo that upon becoming high-level fiend demons, demon beasts would awaken their innate divine powers!

 Spirit Energy could not match Dharmic powers.

 Dharmic powers could not match divine powers.

 It was an absolute suppression of a different level!

 Su Zimo gazed at the dark forest before him and said deeply with a bright gaze, "Everyone, our future is uncertain with this trip here to Ape Chatter Ridge. Keep a low profile and don't behave recklessly!"

 It was rare for Su Zimo to instruct everyone as such.

 Back in Howling Moon Mountain, everyone could behave without restraints.

 However, this was the Ape Chatter Ridge!

 The owner of this territory was a high-level fiend demon.

 Furthermore, there was definitely more than one high-level fiend demon here!

 Apart from Solitary Cloud, most of them were only low-level fiend demons; the difference was two major cultivation realms. If a fight broke out, they could be killed as easily as ants!

 "For sure, for sure!"

 The Rat King nodded hurriedly.

 His expression was already pale from shock before he entered Ape Chatter Ridge.

 His purpose of heading here originally was to expand his horizons and experience the Thousand Demon Meet.

 But now, before the Thousand Demon Meet even began, he was already feeling regrets when they had to visit an Overlord.

 The spirit tiger extended his finger and prodded monkey in a teasing manner. "Brother Monkey, First is referring to you. Don't be reckless."

 "Get lost!"

 Monkey slapped away the spirit tiger's palm.

 Even so, he knew that he was indeed the most reckless in their group.

 Apart from the fact that he knew nothing about Ape Chatter Ridge, the reason why Su Zimo was so cautious was because he had a faint feeling.

 It was like intuition.

 He had a feeling that something major was about to happen in Ape Chatter Ridge!

 "Fufu, why are low-level fiend demons from some unknown territory having fun here?"

 Suddenly, a chuckle came not far away.

 Everyone frowned and turned over.

 A black wind blew past. After it dissipated, more than a hundred fiend demons appeared; all of them had powerful auras and shuddering gazes - these were all mid-level fiend demons!

 The leader had a scrawny face with thin lips and a long, crooked nose that resembled an eagle. His gaze was extremely sharp, filled with utter disdain.

 Monkey gripped his fists and a hint of scarlet flashed through the depths of his eyes as he glared at this person.

 The spirit tiger and everyone else lamented internally.

 Trouble came knocking on the door before they even entered Ape Chatter Ridge.

 The other party had a lot more in numbers and all of them were powerful mid-level fiend demons.

 If a fight broke out, their chance of victory was slim.

 Furthermore, it was truly inconvenient to have a conflict without knowing the background of the other party.

 The spirit tiger and everyone else turned to look at monkey, afraid that he might start a fight in a moment of rage and ignite a conflict.

 Monkey took a deep breath and closed his eyes gradually, swallowing his pride.

 Given his usual personality, he would have charged forward against the other party's provocations right away, unable to endure it.

 It did not matter how many people were on the other end or what cultivation realms they were; everything could wait until he fought them to the end!

 Su Zimo lowered his eyes without saying anything.

 "Sir, the group of puny demons are so frightened that they can't say anything!"

 "Sir, you're amazing!"

 "Hurry, take a look at that rat demon. His face is ashen and his legs are shivering. That sure is a cowardly rat, hahaha!"

 The group of demons burst into laughter.

 Suddenly, monkey opened his eyes and bared his teeth slightly with a menacing gaze. Right as he was about to speak, the Rat King at the side darted forward in front of monkey.

 "I-I am truly way too cowardly, heh. I-I've made a joke of myself to you great sirs."

 The Rat King had a look of inferiority and smiled in a pandering manner.

 "Scram! Don't let us see you again!"

 The eagle-nosed man in the lead waved it off idly with a look of disgust as he sneered, "I'm even afraid of dirtying my hands killing puny demons like you guys!"

 "Y-Yes, you're right sir!" The Rat King bowed with a smile.

 "Let's go!"

 The eagle-nosed man beckoned and the group of demons roared in laughter as they entered Ape Chatter Ridge.

 "That seems to be Ying Li, one of the Ten Great Territorial Lords!"

 "That's right. Apart from him, nobody will dare to be so cocky in Ape Chatter Ridge."

 "I heard that Ying Li has a bloodline connection to a great protector of Ape Chatter Ridge."

 "Even without the protector, Ying Li's strength is evident. He's most likely among the top three of the Ten Great Territorial Lords and probably on the way to advance to a high-level fiend demon!"

 Su Zimo had a calm expression as he listened to the discussions of demon beasts nearby.

 The spirit tiger, Solitary Cloud and the others were secretly alarmed with a lingering sense of trepidation.

 Monkey frowned as well.

 The protectors of Ape Chatter Ridge were starkly different from the protectors of Howling Moon Mountain.

 Without mistake, the protectors of Ape Chatter Ridge should be high-level fiend demons!

 "To think that we would casually bump into a fiend demon with such a powerful background," Qing Qing sighed.

 Little Fox asked curiously, "Who are the Ten Great Territorial Lords they are referring to?"

 "There are several hundred territories under Ape Chatter Ridge and Howling Moon Mountain is only one of them,"

 Solitary Cloud explained, "Among the several hundred Territorial Lords, the strongest ten are referred to as the Ten Great Territorial Lords."

 "This man has already threatened us to head back. If we advance recklessly and bump into them again, I'm afraid…" The Rat King had a nervous expression but did not continue speaking.

 "No worries,"

 Su Zimo waved it off and said nonchalantly, "Follow me in."

 With that said, he led the group into Ape Chatter Ridge.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 837 - Arrival of the Overlord

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 There were more demon beasts after they entered Ape Chatter Ridge and everyone headed towards a certain direction.

 There were many forked roads in the forest and visibility was dim.

 Although there was no one leading the way, Su Zimo's group did not get lost following the group of demons in front of them.

 "Why are there some low-level fiend demons all of a sudden? Are they here to die?"

 "These fiend demons seem to be from Howling Moon Mountain or whatnot. I heard that is the latest territory to rise and their Territorial Lord is a low-level fiend demon!"

 "Haha! Even a monkey can rule over a mountain without a tiger!"

 Not far away, fiend demons made fun of Su Zimo's group and roared in laughter.

 "Are they blind? Who says that there's no tiger! I'm right here!" The spirit tiger grumbled softly.

 The Rat King gave a gentle cough and consoled, "At the very least, Howling Moon Mountain has made a small name for itself."

 The group of them continued forward.

 Two hours later, the clamor at the front grew clearer.

 There were people all around and rich demonic qi that surged into the air, almost enveloping the entire forest!

 Everyone was spirited and hastened with their footsteps.

 Not long after, they exited the forest and their vision expanded!

 A massive flatland appeared within the forest with many fiend demons gathered.

 Although all of them were in human form, they exuded rumbling demonic qi and it was unusually lively.

 A high platform was raised at the front where there were countless roundwood and vines. In the center was a spacious chair draped with a golden tiger skin.

 Without mistake, that should be the seat of Ape Chatter Ridge's Overlord!

 Su Zimo swept his gaze and caught sight of Ying Li's group before long.

 Ying Li's group stood at the front of the raised platform and was chatting with the fiend demons behind him in high spirits.

 Apart from Ying Li, nine other fiend demons stood at the front; their auras were strong and outsiders did not dare to approach them.

 Without mistake, the ten of them should be the Ten Great Territorial Lords!

 They were probably the only ones qualified to be the closest to the raised platform.

 The spirit tiger was indignant and mumbled, "If we had known earlier, we should have brought more men here to strengthen our presence."

 With a single gaze, it could be seen that almost a hundred Territorial Lords were here.

 Every single Territorial Lord had at least a hundred men with them.

 Some of the Territorial Lords even rallied close to a thousand men and exuded grandeur.

 Su Zimo's group did seem much more pathetic in comparison.

 Not only were the majority of them low-level fiend demons, there were even less than ten of them.

 Su Zimo did not squeeze his way forward and stood right at the back of the group of demons.

 In any case, he could see everything on the raised platform clearly given the prowess of his vision.

 "We can see the Overlord of Ape Chatter Ridge soon. The thought of it is making me excited!"

 The Rat King rubbed his palms together and said softly as sweat surfaced on the tip of his nose.

 Under normal circumstances, given his experience, there was no way he could have the opportunity to meet the Overlord unless he cultivated to the realm of a high-level fiend demon.

 Even if he only managed to catch a mere glimpse of the Overlord of Ape Chatter Ridge for his trip here, it would be enough bragging rights upon his return to Howling Moon Mountain.

 If he could take part in the Thousand Demon Meet and see the Seven Overlords of Thousand Demon Valley, that would be incredible!

 The Rat King was lost in his imagination when Su Zimo's voice suddenly sounded.

 "Here he comes!"

 "Huh? Where?"

 The Rat King had a lost expression and looked over but could not see anyone.

 The other fiend demons laughed and conversed, as though they had not noticed anything.

 All of a sudden!

 The expression of the leader of the Ten Great Territorial Lords changed and he looked into the forest beside him, as though he sensed something.

 Not long after, six figures exited the forest.

 The leader was an old ape with grayish white fur. His face was filled with wrinkles, his eyes were hazy and he walked extremely slowly; in fact, he looked like he was hobbling.

 The clamor of the demons gradually quietened down.

 The Ten Great Territorial Lords had various expressions.

 Some of them sighed.

 Others shook their heads.

 Some of them had mocking looks in their eyes.

 For most of the fiend demons, they were stunned.

 Even Su Zimo's mouth was slightly agape and he had a surprised look on his face.

 This old ape was the legendary Overlord of Ape Chatter Ridge?

 This old ape did not possess the dominating might of an Overlord and merely looked old and lethargic, as though he was in his twilight years.

 This old ape did not even seem like he was able to move smoothly.

 Despite his unwillingness to accept the fact, Su Zimo was clear in his heart that this old ape was the Overlord of Ape Chatter Ridge!

 That was because the auras of the five figures behind him were simply way too powerful!

 They were high-level fiend demons!

 Only high-level fiend demons could exude that sort of overwhelming aura to suppress the entire crowd!

 It was said that the Overlord of Ape Chatter Ridge had five protectors. Without mistake, the five of them should be the old ape's protectors!

 It was beyond everybody's expectations.

 There wasn't any wyrm mount, green luan or any grand entrance - this Overlord came forth from the forest in an ordinary manner just like that.

 Step after step, he slowly ascended the raised platform.

 When he sat on his seat, he let out a long breath, as though the walk took a huge toll on his stamina.

 "Hais."

 At the side, monkey suddenly sighed and said softly, "He looks rather pitiful."

 Perhaps because they were from the same race, monkey felt a rare moment of emotion towards this old ape.

 Although this was an Overlord, he could not fight against the sands of time and had to struggle with old age as well.

 This hero was past his prime.

 Who in this world could escape death?

 His past glory and achievements would eventually disappear, drowned in the surging rivers of time.

 The five protectors followed the old ape and ascended the raised platform indifferently.

 Among them, two protectors had odd expressions that vanished fleetingly; seemingly mocking and excited.

 Su Zimo furrowed his brows slightly.

 Right then, something crossed Su Zimo's mind.

 He had a feeling as though he was being watched by someone!

 Su Zimo turned around instinctively.

 On the raised platform, the old ape leaned on his chair as he gazed towards this direction with hazy eyes, looking absolutely emotionless.

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 The Mingwang Prayer Beads could not evade the old ape's detection!

 Thankfully, the scarlet-haired Yin Spirit took the main seat within his spirit consciousness and exuded a rumbling demonic qi so he did not have to worry about being exposed.

 Demons surrounded the depths of Thousand Demon Valley; if his identity as a human was exposed, he would be shredded into pieces by the demons instantly!

 The old ape glared at Su Zimo for a while before shifting his gaze onto monkey.

 He glared at monkey for an even longer duration.

 A moment later, the old ape retracted his gaze and the wrinkles on his face seemed to have deepened.

 "Which territory are you from?"

 Suddenly, the old ape asked.

 All the demons were surprised and looked around, not knowing who the old ape was speaking to.

 Although the old ape no longer looked in his direction, Su Zimo knew that the old ape was speaking to them!

 He raised his voice and replied, "Howling Moon Mountain!"

 The moment he said that, countless gazes landed on him.

 Even the ten Territorial Lords at the front turned around and gazed at the back.

 The moment Ying Li saw that it was Su Zimo's group, he frowned and his expression darkened.

 "Isn't that the group of low-level fiend demons? How dare they ignore our Territorial Lord's words and continue here. They truly don't know what's good for them!"

 A fiend demon said softly.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 838 - Overlord, You've Grown Old

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Oh," 

 The old ape let out a deep breath and raised his chin slightly. "Howling Moon Mountain, I've heard of it before. That's the fastest rising territory for the past hundred years."

 The Rat King and everyone else was spirited, feeling as though they were honored.

 Su Zimo had a calm expression.

 He could not figure out the old ape's intentions still.

 "Come over and let me have a look,"

 The old ape's cloudy gaze was fixed on Su Zimo's group as he raised his hand and beckoned weakly.

 Monkey turned to Su Zimo questioningly.

 The old ape gave off a mysterious feeling and monkey felt his hairs stand on end when he was swept by the former's gaze!

 He was asking Su Zimo internally if there was anything wrong with the situation and whether they should kill their way out!

 Right now, they were standing at the back of all the demons; they might stand a chance if they turned to flee.

 Su Zimo shook his head gently.

 Who could escape right in front of an Overlord?

 Although this Overlord was old, he had five protectors behind him!

 Su Zimo took a deep breath and led the way through the other demons.

 There were many fiend demons in the surroundings that scrutinized Su Zimo's group with vicious and evil gazes.

 Some of the fiend demons extended their grisly red tongues or bared their fangs and claws, hoping to embarrass Su Zimo's group into making a fool of themselves.

 Although it was a short several hundred meters, the Rat King was scared out of his wits and was already drenched with sweat.

 Even Solitary Cloud felt uneasy and his breathing became hurried, let alone the Rat King.

 If somebody gave an order for the group of demons to swarm them, they would be shredded into pieces instantly!

 Among the group, Su Zimo was the only one with an indifferent expression and advanced nonchalantly!

 There was a hint of admiration in the old ape's eyes.

 This man's boldness was unmatched by everyone around him!

 An odd sensation rose in Su Zimo's heart.

 There were two reasons why the old ape asked them to advance. First, he wanted to check out Su Zimo's background. Second, he was interested in monkey!

 Before long, Su Zimo's group arrived at the raised platform and stood shoulder to shoulder with the Ten Great Territorial Lords!

 Ying Li stood right beside him.

 Su Zimo could clearly sense the vicious gazes coming from the side. Ying Li was not the only one - the fiend demons behind him revealed killing intent as well!

 The old ape glared at Su Zimo a while longer and asked, "You are the Territorial Lord of Howling Moon Mountain?"

 "Yes."

 Su Zimo replied.

 The old ape smiled. "You must be quite capable to become a Territorial Lord as a low-level fiend demon. Very well, you have a bright future ahead of you."

 "You're being too kind, senior,"

 Although he was facing an Overlord, Su Zimo's attitude was neither servile nor overbearing the entire time.

 However, Su Zimo regretted his reply immediately after.

 The word 'senior' was common in the cultivation world.

 However, almost no demon would use that term in the world of demons; the sudden mention of the word did seem rather striking.

 Su Zimo shifted his gaze and it was obvious that the old ape was frowning slightly.

 The demons around might not think much about a small issue as such.

 However, there was a high chance that the old ape would turn suspicious!

 He had lived for a long time and was no fool, having experienced countless schemes and storms.

 Although Su Zimo was silent, he was reminding himself internally.

 This was not Howling Moon Mountain and he had to be careful in the future!

 "So, it's you bunch of ants,"

 Right then, a sneer sounded beside him.

 Ying Li turned around with a cold gaze and said frostily, "I remembered warning you guys outside Ape Chatter Ridge earlier on not to let me see you again. Yet, here you are. I guess you guys really wish to die, huh?"

 "Insolent!"

 A protector behind the old ape stood out and hollered.

 The burly man had a pale face without any beard. However, his body was mighty and his eyes were round like bells. With a resounding voice, his holler was filled with overwhelming might!

 The pale-faced burly man glared at Ying Li coldly and said, "Do you think you're in a position to speak when the Overlord is speaking? Back down!"

 The demons present were all silent when the Overlord was conversing with someone.

 Even the protectors present could not interrupt casually, let alone a mid-level fiend demon like Ying Li.

 Ying Li was so frightened that he shirked his neck immediately after he was berated by the pale-faced burly man.

 After all, this was a high-level fiend demon that could squash him to death with a single finger!

 However, Ying Li glanced behind the old ape and suddenly puffed his chest in a spirited manner, asking loudly, "As one of the Ten Great Territorial Lords, why can't I speak?"

 "This bunch of ants are merely low-level fiend demons. They truly have a death wish coming here to join the crowd!"

 A commotion broke out among the demons present.

 Earlier on, the old ape praised Su Zimo's group. Ying Li's sudden remark meant that he was belittling the Overlord completely!

 The old ape seemed to be ignorant towards the fight and slumped deeply into his chair with a lowered head; it was as though he had fallen asleep.

 The pale-faced burly man's expression darkened. He glared at a protector not far away before turning back and saying coldly, "Ying Li, you sure are bold. Who gave you the guts to ignore our Overlord and go against me?!"

 It was long rumored that Ying Li was blood related to one of the protectors of Ape Chatter Ridge.

 By the look of things, that rumor should be true.

 The pale-faced burly man's words were clearly targeted at a protector beside him!

 The protector lowered his gaze like an old monk in meditation and was motionless, as though he could not hear the pale-faced burly man's accusations.

 The pale-face burly man was even more furious and stomped with his feet. The raised platform shook and dust flew everywhere as he glared at Ying Li and hollered coldly, "You seem like the one with a death wish!"

 An overwhelming might surged forward instantly!

 The threat of a high-level fiend demon was not something that Ying Li could withstand.

 Blood drained from his face and he almost knelt on the ground.

 "Ling'er, that's too serious,"

 Right then, another protector stood out. He waved his robes and easily purged away the pressure that the pale-faced burly man exerted on Ying Li.

 "Protector Four, what's the meaning of this?"

 The pale-faced burly man frowned and questioned the protector beside him, "The reason why Ying Li is so brazen is because someone is backing him up. The Overlord will be disgraced if I don't punish him!"

 "What are you getting anxious for when our Overlord hasn't said anything?"

 Another protector remarked indifferently.

 "Fufu, someone must be used to his overbearing ways because his grandpa is the Overlord. That must be why he does not even allow others to speak," Another protector said with a strange tone.

 "Protectors Two and Three, you guys?"

 The pale-faced burly man glared at the few protectors around him in disbelief and trembled with rage.

 At that point, Su Zimo was enlightened.

 The pale-faced burly man was the old ape's grandson and had a direct blood relation with the latter.

 However, by the look of things, this was far from a mere issue of the Overlord's pride.

 It seemed like something worse was about to happen to Ape Chatter Ridge!

 The pale-faced burly man sensed that something was amiss as well and glared at the four protectors around him fiercely, questioning in a stern manner, "What are you guys up to today?!"

 Right then, the protector that said nothing right from the beginning suddenly opened his eyes and a cold glint flashed.

 He approached the old ape's side and patted the latter on the shoulder gently, sighing. "Overlord, you've grown old."
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 You've grown old. 

 Although it was three simple words, the demons present felt a chilling intent!

 In other words, he meant that it was time for the old ape to give up his position!

 The protector's palm landed on the old ape's shoulder.

 The old ape was motionless, as though he sensed nothing.

 The protector was even more composed upon seeing the old ape's reaction and smiled gently. "5,000 years… you've truly been in this position for way too long!"

 All the demons were in an uproar!

 Su Zimo swept his gaze across.

 Half of the Ten Great Territorial Lords had calm expressions, as though they knew about this earlier on - Ying Li was one of them.

 Although the other half were surprised, they shook their heads in silence.

 They did not have the strength to interfere in a fight for the Overlord's position!

 Finally, Su Zimo's gaze landed on the old ape.

 The old ape's long, white brows were slumped at his mouth motionlessly; it was as though he was completely emotionless!

 Su Zimo frowned slightly - the old ape was so calm that it was beguiling!

 Even if he had given up completely, he should not be this calm.

 The expression of the pale-faced burly man turned extremely terrible.

 He pulled the old ape's chair behind him and barked coldly, "Follow the rules if you want to fight for the position of the Overlord… challenge the Overlord in a one on one fight! If you win, his position is naturally yours!"

 "How weak are you to have to bully with numbers!"

 The protector chuckled. "Your grandpa is old, but I am a little afraid to fight him to the death. After all, I'm the future Overlord of Ape Chatter Ridge. How can I fight to the death with someone that's about to die?"

 "Coward!"

 The pale-faced burly man sneered, "You want to be the future Overlord of Ape Chatter Ridge when you're so cowardly? How many Territorial Lords will be willing to follow you?"

 The protector laughed coldly. "Do you think they're going to follow that old fogey behind you instead of me? Why don't you ask him how long more he has to live? A year? Two? Ten?"

 The pale-faced burly man went silent.

 All these years, he watched personally and helplessly as the old ape aged bit by bit.

 The pale-faced burly man turned back to the old ape and sighed in his heart before saying, "It's your victory. We don't want this position of the Overlord anymore!"

 With that said, the pale-faced burly man carried the chair and wanted to leave the place with the old ape.

 "Hold on!"

 Protector Two blocked the pale-faced burly man's path in a flash and asked indifferently, "Who gave you permission to leave?"

 "What are you doing?!"

 The pale-faced burly man glared furiously.

 "Your grandpa has been the Overlord for so many years and has countless treasures in his possession. Is he going to take them with him to the grave?" Protector Three smiled gently.

 "Don't get overboard!"

 The pale-faced burly man's arms shivered and steam puffed from his nose.

 "Overboard?"

 Protector Four said sinisterly, "It's impossible for the two of you to leave this place alive today! You cultivated to become a high-level fiend demon at such a young age. There's no guarantee that you won't be a threat in the future if we let you off today!"

 Right then, the old ape suddenly opened his eyes and glared at Protector One expressionlessly. "You're bent on killing us?"

 "That's right, I'm bent!"

 The protector no longer concealed his killing intent.

 He had waited for this day for far too long.

 When the old ape was young and strong, he had no chance of victory.

 Later on, the old ape aged but yet, he did not give up on his position.

 Not only that, the pale-faced burly man was extremely talented; even more so than the old ape. At a young age, he cultivated to become a high-level fiend demon and became one of the protectors!

 Given the circumstances, the pale-faced burly man would definitely become the next Overlord!

 However, Protector One would never get the chance to ascend to the seat of the Overlord!

 He was indignant!

 He wanted to kill the Overlord and the pale-faced burly man while the former was in his twilight years and the latter had yet to grow further!

 Ape Chatter Ridge was going to be theirs!

 The pale-faced burly man panted heavily and long fur grew on his body layer after layer. He grit his teeth and looked as though he was about to revert to his true form as he snarled, "All the demons can see what you're doing. How can anybody be willing to acknowledge you given your despicable methods?!"

 "Hahahaha!"

 Protector One reared his head in shrill laughter.

 A moment later, the laughter came to a sudden stop.

 With a cold expression, Protector One gazed around with a tremendous might that enveloped the demons present as he asked with a murderous aura, "Who is unconvinced of my strength?!"

 All the demons lowered their heads.

 None of them dared to match Protector One's gaze.

 Among the Ten Great Territorial Lords, Ying Li led four others to stand forth. All of them knelt on the ground with one knee and cupped their fists. "We're willing to submit to you!"

 The fiend demons behind the Territorial Lords naturally knelt down as well.

 The demons present knelt down one after another when they saw that, yelling, "We're willing to submit!"

 The remaining five of the Ten Great Territorial Lords exchanged glances and sighed in silence; given the pressing circumstances, the five of them could only kneel.

 "I'm unconvinced!"

 Right then, a voice sounded. It was distinct compared to the submissive tone of everyone else and was particularly striking!

 All the demons turned towards the voice.

 "Hmm?"

 Even Protector One's expression changed as he spun around!

 Most of the demons had already knelt onto the ground and there were not many that remained standing.

 Su Zimo's group was part of the latter.

 Monkey shouted furiously, "It's a serious matter if someone wishes to fight for the seat of the Overlord. According to the rules, all you have to do is challenge the Overlord."

 "The Overlord is already in his twilight years but you don't even have the courage to do that. Yet, you wish to take over his position? Ptui!"

 Perhaps, it was because he felt pity for the old ape in his twilight years.

 Perhaps, it was because they were from the same race… but monkey could not take it a long time ago!

 He pointed at Protector One and yelled, "Furthermore, they've already given up on the position of the Overlord and yet you're still bent on killing them?! Although I love to fight, I would definitely not bully the old and the weak. I'm not shameless enough to do that!"

 The spirit tiger and the others felt cathartic when they heard that.

 However, they also knew that monkey had caused huge trouble with that!

 He was accusing a high-level fiend demon.

 Furthermore, this was an existence that was about to become an Overlord!

 Su Zimo said nothing. Since monkey had already made a decision, he would definitely be on monkey's side unconditionally.

 "You have a death wish!"

 The protector's expression turned steely and he was enraged.

 Ying Li who was kneeling on the ground suddenly leaped up and glared at monkey viciously. "Uncle, there's no need to get angry. Leave those ants to me!"

 "You're unconvinced?"

 Ying Li strode over slowly and sneered as though he had heard the greatest joke in the world, "What rights does a low-level fiend demon like you have…"

 Swash!

 Suddenly, Ying Li's vision blurred and a figure flashed past him.

 Before he could react, he felt a sharp pain in his head. Immediately after, his consciousness blackened and he never woke up ever again.

 Thump!

 Ying Li's corpse fell onto the ground; his head was crushed and his Essence Spirit was destroyed!

 All the demons were in an uproar!

 Ying Li's head was smashed by a punch before he could finish his sentence!

 It was the Territorial Lord of Howling Moon Mountain!

 The demons looked at the green-colored figure in shock as though they had seen a ghost!

 Given the immensely tense situation where nobody dared to move, the Territorial Lord of Howling Moon Mountain attacked all of a sudden and killed Ying Li who was one of the Ten Great Territorial Lords!

 Even the old ape on the raised platform was momentarily stunned, let alone the demon beasts beneath. Thereafter, he gave a nod of acknowledgement.

 Indeed, Su Zimo was the one that attacked.

 He was decisive to kill. Since he had already decided on his faction, the way to resolve the issue was through lightning attacks instead of talking needlessly!

 Furthermore, he had had enough of Ying Li a long time ago.
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 Ying Li's death was truly unjust.

 That was the thought that crossed the minds of the demons present.

 Even Ying Li himself would not have expected Su Zimo to make a move and kill him right in front of high-level fiend demons!

 He was completely unguarded.

 "How dare you!"

 A fiend demon closest to Su Zimo hollered with a menacing expression and was about to revert to his true form and charge forward.

 Unexpectedly, Su Zimo swung his arm in reverse without even turning to look!

 His arm was like a divine whip, letting out a loud crack as it tore through the air.

 Although it looked limp and weak, the arm released a frightening killing power when it made contact with the fiend demon's head!

 The arm coiled and wrapped itself around the head of the fiend demon!

 Snap!

 The fiend demon's head had just transformed into a wolf's head when his neck was snapped forcefully by Su Zimo - his entire head was taken off!

 The wolf head was disfigured and the Essence Spirit within was crushed instantly!

 Demon beasts could complete the transformation to their true forms almost instantaneously.

 However, the two of them were way too close and that single instant was enough for Su Zimo to make the kill!

 In the blink of an eye, two fiend demons had died in Su Zimo's hands!

 At that moment, all the demons present finally realized… although the Territorial Lord of Howling Moon Mountain was a low-level fiend demon, he was indeed capable!

 At the very least, his decisiveness to kill was something that not many of the demons present could match.

 "Kill that bunch of ants! Any fiend demon that follows me will be rewarded after today!"

 Protector One had a cold gaze and waved to lay down the order.

 No matter what, the main targets for the four of them protectors were the old ape and pale-faced burly man!

 "Roar!"

 "GRAWR!"

 Demonic qi was torrential on the ground as a series of roars echoed.

 The demons were fervent upon hearing the orders of Protector One!

 "Don't freeze there, move!"

 Su Zimo nudged monkey and hollered in a low voice.

 Monkey reacted instantly and retrieved Imminent from his storage bag. He thumped his chest and stood his ground, knocking back all incoming demons with a single sweep of Imminent!

 Although monkey was also a low-level fiend demon, he could fight against ordinary mid-level fiend demons with Imminent in his possession!

 Solitary Cloud let out a deep roar and reverted to his true form!

 His long wyrm body was lined with scales that shone with a divine light as he soared into the air. The claws beneath his abdomen were sharp and the voids quaked when his tail swayed!

 It was clear that his combat strength was more frightening than it was a hundred years ago!

 The spirit demon let out a deep growl and transformed into a massive body. He lunged into the crowd and extended his claws, pouncing on a fiend demon at the front.

 "You have a death wish, low-level fiend demon!"

 The fiend demon sneered in contempt and channeled his Dharmic powers. He created a chilling saber and slashed it at the spirit tiger's head.

 Clang!

 Four incomparably sharp claws protruded from the spirit tiger's paw; they were shiny like white jade and were even sharper!

 Clang!

 Two tiger claws crossed and snapped the saber!

 "Pfft!"

 Thereafter, the spirit tiger lunged forward and punctured the fiend demon's head with his claws, destroying the latter's Essence Spirit. The massive body of the fiend demon fell into a blood puddle with a look of grievance on his face.

 Qing Qing spread her lips gently and summoned her azure-green feather fan. She injected the power of her Essence Spirit into the fan and channeled Dharmic powers.

 The fan expanded with the wind and green jade-colored flames ignited on its surface, causing the temperature in the surroundings to rise!

 Swoosh!

 Qing Qing fanned in a powerful motion!

 A ball of jade-green flames burst forward and engulfed three fiend demons!

 The flames were extremely powerful and the three fiend demons howled in pain. However, they could not extinguish the flames no matter how they tried!

 The three fiend demons were impressive as well as they made the tough decision of spitting out a huge mouthful of essence blood on their own bodies.

 Shing!

 The flames were extinguished instantly and smoke billowed.

 Qing Qing lamented internally.

 Unfortunately, they were a major cultivation realm apart. If they were low-level fiend demons, they would not be able to withstand the power of the jade-green flames at all!

 Even so, the flesh of the three fiend demons were split from burns and they looked extremely wretched.

 There were fiend demons that could not endure it a long time ago and released spirit consciousness attacks at monkey and the others!

 Bang!

 Little Fox released her palm and a pitch-black umbrella opened up. It swiveled slowly and emanated a boundless dark light that blocked all of the incoming spirit consciousness attacks!

 The pitch-black umbrella was a rare Essence Spirit Dharmic weapon!

 However, the difference in their cultivation realms was too great and Little Fox was already struggling to block a few spirit consciousness attacks.

 Thankfully, most of the fiend demons were drawn over by Su Zimo alone.

 Otherwise, if the demons focused their strength and launched attacks on monkey and the others, they would definitely not be able to last long!

 Su Zimo barged through the crowd with overwhelming blood qi and no fiend demon could defend against the power of his physique!

 Furthermore, half of his attention was on the raised platform.

 Although he was the first to make a move, it did not mean that he had lost his cool.

 Su Zimo was extremely clear about that.

 The main battlefield of this internal strife of Ape Chatter Ridge was on the raised platform.

 Their strength was not enough to decide the tides of the situation.

 Naturally, everything would be joyous if the old ape's side could win.

 However, if the old ape and pale-faced burly man fell, they would be next in line!

 Even he had no shot at victory against high-level fiend demons!

 That was the reason why Su Zimo was focused on the situation at the raised platform despite the intense slaughtering.

 If something went wrong, he would take advantage of the chaos and kill his way out with monkey and the others!

 On the raised platform, both parties had yet to strike.

 Originally, Protector One was extremely confident.

 However, for some unknown reason, when he met with the old ape's hazy eyes earlier on, he felt his heart race!

 The other three protectors looked evidently uneasy as well.

 Protector One did not make a move.

 Suddenly, he felt frustrated at the chaotic battlefield happening beneath.

 Why weren't a few low-level fiend demons settled yet?

 Nothing seemed to be happening smoothly today!

 "Why are you still waiting at this moment? Aren't you going to make a move?"

 Right then, the old ape spoke with a calm, emotionless tone.

 "Hehe!"

 Protector One gave a dry chuckle. "I've waited for this moment for such a long time, a little more won't make a difference."

 "Oh,"

 The old ape nodded. "If you're not going to make a move, I am!"

 He rose slowly before his sentence was completed!

 Although it was merely a simple action of rising, he gave off a supremely frightening aura that suppressed all the demons, enveloping the skies of Ape Chatter Ridge instantly!

 "You… "

 Protector One's eyes were widened as he glared at the old ape in disbelief.

 Although the old ape was aged, his aura was still sharp and powerful as ever!

 It seemed no different from when he was at his peak!

 "You were pretending?!"

 Protector One's expression changed as he struggled to utter.

 The cloudiness of the old ape's eyes had vanished entirely.

 His blood qi surged and circulated endlessly; the slumped white brows of the old ape moved gently and were already dyed red!

 It was grisly scarlet!

 The blood qi was circulated to its limits and had even reached the end of his brows!

 There was no hint of age from his robust blood qi!

 "Grandpa, you are fine?!"

 The pale-faced burly man cheered and was overjoyed.

 "Old fogey, you sure are crafty. You even hid the truth from your kin!" Protector One had a vengeful gaze as he grit his teeth and snarled.

 "If I didn't do that, how would I have seen through your facade!"

 The old ape thumped his chest and released a deafening roar with a torrential killing intent!

 Before his roar ended, he took a step forward and struck all of a sudden!
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 The old ape's attack engulfed the four protectors and his blood qi rose with a tough steeliness.

 His rough, massive hands seemed like they could blanket the skies as they slammed down!

 "Everyone, we've got no way back!"

 Protector One shrieked, "If we retreat now, this old fogey will not let us off! We must combine our strength and kill him!"

 "Kill!"

 The four protectors moved at the same time and stepped forward to defend!

 Boom!

 There was a deafening sound.

 The raised platform collapsed instantly!

 The four protectors fell and transformed into gigantic figures during their descent.

 Among them, Protector One was an ancient remnant beast, the Green-winged Eagle.

 "Innate divine powers!"

 Protector One did not test the waters and released his innate divine powers instantly.

 His massive wings flapped and he transformed into a streak of light, vanishing in front of the old ape right away; he wrapped around the latter and charged towards the pale-faced burly man!

 The pale-faced burly man was alarmed.

 Although he was also one of the protectors, he had advanced into a high-level fiend demon not long ago and was inferior in combat strength to these fiend demons who had cultivated for thousands of years.

 "Roar!"

 The pale-faced burly man stomped his feet and released a ferocious strength from within his body as well.

 Boom!

 The pale-faced burly man raised his fist and punched violently towards the incoming streak of light!

 The force of his strike caused the entire void to cave in!

 A sneer sounded behind the pale-faced burly man.

 "Not good!"

 The pale-faced burly man's heart sank.

 The terror of Protector One's innate divine powers and his speed had grown to such an extent!

 With a single move, they were now on the brink of life and death!

 The pale-faced burly man felt a sharp pain behind his head!

 If he harbored attachments towards his physical body at that moment, there was a chance that both his body and Essence Spirit would be destroyed together!

 His only shot at survival was to abandon his physical body and escape with his Essence Spirit!

 All of a sudden!

 The sensation of pain behind his head vanished all of a sudden.

 Protector One shrieked shrilly.

 Unknowingly, the old ape was already standing beside the pale-faced burly man and knocked Protector One back with a single punch!

 The pale-faced burly man had barely scraped through the gates of death.

 "Old fogey, prepare to die!"

 The other three protectors charged over and released their divine powers one after another as well!

 "You must have a death wish!"

 The old ape's gaze intensified and an incomparably overwhelming power surged forth!

 His innate divine powers were released!

 The old ape took a deep breath and his arm expanded as he threw three punches in succession, making contact with the three protectors at almost the same time!

 It was one against three!

 The sound of bones cracking echoed!

 One of the protector's arms was ruptured by a punch from the old ape and blood spewed everywhere!

 His entire arm was crippled!

 The other two protectors were stricken as well and the blood qi within their bodies rumbled. Unable to withstand it, both of them spat out a huge mouthful of blood.

 In that exchange, it was clear that the old ape's divine powers surpassed the three protectors!

 Pshew!

 A streak of light flew over.

 The old ape extended his palm and grabbed the void directly without even looking.

 The streak of light stopped.

 Protector One's figure was exposed.

 He opened his mouth and spat out a dark light that expanded along with the wind, transforming into a black spear that shot towards the old ape's face!

 The two of them were extremely close and that attack came without warning!

 Although the old ape was aged, his reaction was swift and decisive. He released his grip and retreated instantly, grabbing the incoming spear in his palm!

 Protector One seized the opportunity to escape.

 "You're still trying to escape?"

 The old ape's gaze swept across as he thrust the spear in his hand in the direction of Protector One violently!

 Poof!

 Blood light flashed through the voids!

 Protector One tried his best to dodge but his wings were punctured by his own long spear and countless feathers fell.

 "None of you shall leave today!"

 The old ape chased forward in huge strides.

 Su Zimo was no longer worried when he saw that.

 Initially, he had the intention to kill his way out of this place with monkey and the others if anything went wrong.

 But now, it was clear that the old ape's combat strength was frightening; he suppressed the internal strife instantly!

 This was the capability of an Overlord!

 This was the grandeur of an Overlord!

 Within a short dozen of breaths, the four protectors were all injured and it seemed like none of them would last long if things carried on.

 Relieved, Su Zimo's glabella shone and he continued to conjure hand seals.

 He did not dare to release Dharmic arts of the immortal or Buddhist Daos with an Overlord near him.

 The Dharmic art that he released was not from the Purple Thunder Manual or Great Day Gautama Sutra either.

 Instantly, his hand seal was done.

 With Su Zimo's body as the centrifugal point, sinister Dharmic powers spread through the surroundings with gray-colored ripples appearing in the void. It rippled in every direction like a wave of water!

 The Yin Spirit section of the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness had no Dharmic arts, merely a spirit refinement technique.

 There was a Dharmic art and an Essence Spirit secret skill in the Yang Spirit section.

 According to the records, these two secret skills were the most frightening killing moves!

 Right now, what Su Zimo released was the Dharmic art, Barren.

 The fiend demons charging over were enveloped by the gray-colored ripples and their movements became immensely sluggish instantly, as though they had fallen into a swamp and could not get out.

 However, none of the demons felt any discomfort when the gray-colored ripples passed through them.

 Su Zimo furrowed his brows slightly.

 Barren, the Dharmic art, did not seem like it possessed any power and could merely restrict the movements and speed of cultivators.

 To begin with, Su Zimo was at the Yin Spirit realm and he was ahead of himself to cultivate this Dharmic art.

 Furthermore, there were many mysterious words in the Yang Spirit section's Dharmic art and Essence Spirit secret skill that he could not comprehend. As such, he had yet to grasp the true essence of the two secret skills.

 He believed that this was definitely not Barren's true power!

 Su Zimo swept his gaze across and his expression changed all of a sudden.

 The spirit herbs on the ground where the gray-colored ripples blanketed were withering at a speed visible to the naked eye; fresh flowers withered instantly!

 "This is…"

 Su Zimo's pupils constricted.

 Suddenly, the fiend demons closest to him shrieked.

 "This is bad! My lifespan is decreasing rapidly!"

 "I'm losing a hundred years with a single breath! What a frightening speed!"

 "I'm losing sixty years with every breath. What is this Demonic art?!"

 The lifespans of these fiend demons were decreasing by sixty or a hundred years with every single breath!

 Su Zimo's eyes lit up.

 That was the true power of Barren!

 Furthermore, the closer he was to them, the more their lifespans would decrease!

 For mid-level fiend demons with several thousand years worth of lifespan, the decrease of a hundred years per second was not that significant.

 However, the deterioration was continuous!

 Their lifespans would decrease continuously as long as they did not get out of Barren's area of effect!

 Furthermore, it was irreversible!

 Even if they managed to escape after losing a hundred years of lifespan, their hundred years won't return to them!

 'What a frightening Dharmic art!'

 Su Zimo felt his own heart racing furiously.

 His cultivation realm was too low and he did not recognize many of the mysterious words in Barren nor could he release its true power.

 If he could understand the obscurities of Barren, how frightening would this Dharmic art be?

 A thousand years with a single breath?

 If he could reach that level, he could kill a Void Reversion stealthily within five breaths!

 As Su Zimo pondered, he heard a few yells from the other side of the battlefield.

 "Huh? Why is my lifespan decreasing?!"

 "What are these gray-colored ripples?!"

 Instinctively, Su Zimo turned over and could not help but shudder.

 Unknowingly, the gray-colored ripples had already extended to the raised platform and enveloped the protectors, old ape and pale-faced burly man.

 Those were high-level fiend demons that were equivalent to Dharma Characteristics of the human race!

 Their lifespans were decreasing as well!

 The power of Barren was something that even Dharma Characteristics could not defend against!
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 The power of Barren was strongest around its center.

 Its strength decreased along with distance.

 By the time the gray-colored ripples extended to the old ape and the others, its shaving of one's lifespan was almost negligible.

 A single breath might only lead to a decrease of a few mere years.

 However, a Dharmic art that could reduce one's lifespan that even high-level fiend demons could not defend against was indeed rather frightening!

 It was especially so for the old ape.

 Although his combat strength was still present and his blood qi was robust, it was indeed true that he did not have much lifespan remaining; the reduction of lifespan was an extremely sensitive matter for him!

 He was about to charge forward and kill the four protectors when his expression changed all of a sudden. With a single leap, the old ape fled from the radius of the gray-colored ripples.

 He glared at Su Zimo's side with a conflicted expression and boundless shock within his eyes.

 He was truly alarmed by that move!

 As an Overlord who had lived for thousands of years, he had witnessed many different situations.

 Even the betrayal of his four protectors did not manage to shock him.

 However, he was truly startled by this lesser low-level fiend demon before him!

 If Su Zimo had not stood on his side from the get-go, he would have thought that Su Zimo was sent by the four protectors to target him!

 The Dharmic art did not pose any fatal threat to high-level fiend demons.

 However, the fact that it was able to affect high-level fiend demons that were two major cultivation realms above and forcibly reduce their lifespans was frightening enough!

 This was beyond the capability of ordinary Dharmic arts!

 Su Zimo was momentarily stunned and snapped out of his stupor when he saw the old ape's gaze.

 Whoosh!

 With a single thought from Su Zimo, the gray-colored ripples vanished.

 The moment he stopped Barren, he felt giddy and waves of fatigue spread through his body; the scarlet-haired Yin Spirit had dimmed considerably as well.

 Although the might of the Dharmic art was terrifying, its toll on the Essence Spirit was way too shocking!

 His cultivation realm was not sufficient to handle it.

 The situation would improve significantly if he could cultivate to the Yang Spirit realm.

 The old ape heaved a sigh of relief with the removal of the sinister gray-colored ripples. He leaped into the air and extended his palm towards Protector One in midair.

 Protector One came to his senses and fled as well.

 "Roar!"

 The old ape opened his mouth and let out a roar.

 His glabella shone and released a burst of golden light that shot the back of Protector One's head.

 It was an Essence Spirit secret skill!

 Protector One was impressive as well as he focused his Essence Spirit right away and released a sharp spirit consciousness shockwave with his glabella, forming a single green feather in midair!

 Pshew!

 The green feather tore through the air.

 In a flash, the golden light and green feather collided.

 It was completely silent.

 After a momentary pause, the green feather evaporated and the golden light spilled through the voids, scattering as golden spots.

 Among them, dozens of golden spots shot into the back of Protector One's head and charged into the latter's spirit consciousness, creating waves!

 "Ah!"

 Protector One howled in pain from the impact to his Essence Spirit and shuddered, nearly falling from the air.

 The aura of death composed him as he endured the immense pain and continued fleeing forward.

 However, that single moment of delay was enough - the old ape had caught up to him!

 Boom!

 A gigantic palm crushed down with a terrifying might like a meteor and explosions could be heard through the air.

 Protector One slapped his storage bag and withdrew a Dharmic weapon once again.

 "Rise!"

 He bit the tip of his tongue and spat a mouthful of essence blood on the Dharmic weapon.

 The Dharmic weapon expanded swiftly and looked like the bone fragment of a demon beast. It was incomparably tough as he held it above his head as a shield.

 Bang!

 The palm descended and smashed against the bone fragment violently.

 Snap!

 The bone fragment exploded!

 Protector One spat out a huge mouthful of blood as though he was struck by thunder.

 The old ape advanced swiftly and extended his heavenly-encompassing palm once again. He grabbed Protector One's head and squeezed forcefully!

 "Pfft!"

 Protector One's head exploded like a watermelon and blood filled the skies.

 His Essence Spirit was destroyed!

 A high-level fiend demon had fallen!

 The old ape turned around and chased the remaining three men!

 It was too fast!

 Although they were both high-level fiend demons, Protector One was almost helpless against the old ape who seemed like he was in his twilight years.

 Within a few blows, his head was ruptured!

 At Protector One's point of death, one of the remaining protectors was severely injured and had just risen while another was held back by the pale-faced burly man.

 The last one did not manage to escape far before the old ape caught up to him.

 When Su Zimo saw that, he knew that the battle was already over.

 The demons present realized it as well; some of them stopped, some of them fled while some of them began to help Su Zimo's side.

 The tides had turned completely!

 Su Zimo had already stopped.

 He no longer had anything to do with everything here and he stood on the spot as he tried to recall the sensation of Barren once again.

 He comprehended and practiced it continuously.

 A long time later, the chaotic sounds of the massacre gradually quietened.

 "Territorial Lord of Howling Moon Mountain, what's your name?"

 A voice sounded in Su Zimo's ears but he did not seem to realize it.

 He only snapped to his senses when Solitary Cloud nudged him gently and turned around to look.

 The battle was already over.

 The ground around him was strewn with corpses and fresh blood was everywhere; it was a tragic sight.

 Many fiend demons were cleaning up the battlefield.

 The old ape stood not far away with a few corpses beneath his feet. By the look of it, those were the fallen protectors.

 The one who asked the question was the pale-faced burly man beside the old ape.

 "I'm Mo,"

 Su Zimo replied.

 "What's your true form? Why can't I see through you?" The pale-faced burly man sized up Su Zimo brazenly and asked another question.

 Su Zimo remained silent.

 This was a question that he could not reply.

 Upon Su Zimo's silence, the pale-faced burly man frowned. He was about to fly into a rage when the old ape beside him coughed gently.

 "Ling'er, there's no need to ask,"

 The old ape waved it off and looked at Su Zimo deeply. "I believe that your true form is definitely an extraordinary creature since you're able to have a wyrm submit to you wholeheartedly!"

 Su Zimo smiled and did not reply.

 The spirit tiger at the side looked at the pale-faced burly man and rolled his eyes as he sent a voice transmission mentally, 'He looks like a brute but his name is  Ling'er 1 , how disgusting!"

 "You guys, come,"

 The old ape beckoned.

 Su Zimo's group headed over.

 The old ape swept his gaze across Su Zimo's group before fixing it on monkey's shoulders eventually. "The rod on your shoulders, can I have a look at it?"

 The spirit tiger and the others became nervous instantly.

 Could that old fogey have taken a liking to Brother Monkey's Imminent?

 Monkey handed it over without a second thought.

 Although he was prideful and untamed, he had principles; if others showed him respect, he would extend the same and even more in return.

 Despite his status as an Overlord, the old ape made a request to monkey instead of demanding it directly; that fact alone gave monkey good vibes.

 The old ape received the rod and sized it up for a long time. In between, he glanced at monkey from time to time and nodded as he murmured, "Very nice, very nice."

 Everyone was confused.

 They did not know if the old ape was referring to Imminent or monkey.

 For some unknown reason, monkey felt goosebumps from the old ape's gaze.

 Others might not have been able to sense it, but monkey had a feeling that the way the old ape looked at him implied something!

 "This rod is not bad at all,"

 The old ape returned Imminent to monkey and smiled with a benevolent expression. "Since you are of the same race, feel free to look for Ling'er in the future if you've got any questions regarding your cultivation in the future. The two of you can build a closer relationship."

 Instantly, the expressions of Su Zimo's group turned odd when they heard that.
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 Monkey's expression froze. 

 Closer relationship?

 He did not know if he was hearing things or if the old ape had said it by mistake.

 What relationship was there to build between him and the pale-faced burly man?!

 Monkey thought about it more carefully and chills ran down his spine.

 Immediately after, a startling scene unfolded.

 A rare blush appeared on the pale-faced burly man's face and he stomped his feet gently, pulling the old ape's arm and wheedling, "Grandpa! What are you talking about?! I don't want toooooooo!"

 The expressions of Su Zimo's group changed and their stomachs churned as though they were about to regurgitate something out.

 "Pui!"

 The spirit tiger could stand it and turned to puke with a pale expression.

 The spirit tiger looked at the furious pale-faced burly man and waved it off hurriedly. "S-Sorry! It was too much, I couldn't keep it in…"

 "If you can't keep it in, swallow it again!"

 The pale-faced burly man ground his teeth and said angrily.

 "Pui!"

 The spirit tiger cursed internally when he heard that. 'That sounds even more disgusting!'

 He turned and vomited again.

 The pale-faced burly man raised his brows and was about to get furious again.

 Immediately, the spirit tiger's expression changed as he begged, "Brother, please don't do this. I truly can't take it anymore!"

 The pale-faced burly man was enraged and charged forward, wanting to teach the spirit tiger a lesson.

 The spirit tiger realized that he was in a bad situation and hid behind monkey in a flash. "Brother, you should spend your time building a closer relationship with Brother Monkey instead since you guys are of the same race…"

 Monkey shuddered in shock as well.

 He was fearless in his day to day actions, but now, he was scared out of his wits by a random statement from the old ape.

 The old ape coughed gently and chuckled before saying indifferently, "There must be some misunderstanding here."

 "It's a grave misunderstanding!"

 The spirit tiger mumbled.

 Monkey nodded hurriedly.

 For the first time, he agreed with the spirit tiger and felt that the latter was extremely cute. In fact, he was even pondering if he should treat the spirit tiger better in the future.

 The old ape pulled the pale-faced burly man to his side and explained, "Let me reintroduce you guys. This is Yuan Ling'er, my granddaughter. She's more tomboyish, but she's a woman."

 Everyone's mouth fell agape and they were petrified.

 "You're a female?!"

 The spirit tiger's jaws nearly dropped to the ground as he blurted.

 Yuan Ling'er was so furious that she charged forward and pulled the spirit tiger out by his legs, smashing the latter onto the ground violently!

 Su Zimo was about to step in.

 However, something stirred in his heart. He sensed that although Yuan Ling'er was furious, she knew her limits and was not actually hurting the spirit tiger for real.

 "Vomit more! Vomit more!"

 Yuan Ling'er was furious and chanted repeatedly.

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 In the blink of an eye, a huge crater appeared on the ground.

 The spirit tiger laid limply within with his legs facing the skies. His face was bruised as he sobbed innocently. "What has this got to do with me? Why are you whacking me?"

 Qing Qing and Little Fox were laughing so badly that they rolled over.

 Yuan Ling'er was still furious and returned to the old ape's side, saying in a huff, "Grandpa, I get your intention. However, I want to make my own decision for something like this!"

 She glanced askance at monkey who was hiding at the side and pouted her lips in disdain. "A low-level fiend demon is not worthy of me! I'm a high-level fiend demon! Even if you take the initiative to come over to me, I won't even take a second look at you!"

 Initially, monkey wanted nothing more than to hide. However, when he heard that, he was displeased.

 "So what if you're a high-level fiend demon?"

 Monkey sneered, "I've merely cultivated for slightly more than a hundred years. If I'm at your age, I would have long been a Grand Demon that reigns everywhere!"

 "Anybody can brag,"

 Yuan Ling'er sneered as well, "Even when you get to my age, I can pummel your head until it turns into a pig's head!"

 The expressions of Su Zimo and the others turned odd when they looked at the two of them argue.

 The old ape stood at the side beaming brightly in satisfaction without saying anything.

 Yuan Ling'er pointed at monkey and said word by word, "Also, you better not provoke me. If you provoke me, I can pummel you right now!"

 Monkey was prideful and hated to be threatened.

 He raised his arm and shouted, "How cocky! Come on then! Let's spar right now! What are you being cocky about, young lady?!"

 "You're asking for it!"

 Yuan Ling'er gave a stifled laugh. "Come with me, I'll take you somewhere else to spare you the embarrassment!"

 With that said, Yuan Ling'er led the way.

 Monkey was hotblooded and wanted to follow her right away.

 The spirit tiger crawled out of the pit hurriedly and pulled monkey by the arm, reminding the latter, "Brother Monkey, don't be reckless. She's a high-leveled…"

 "Don't worry, I'll help you get even with her!"

 Monkey waved it off suavely and followed behind Yuan Ling'er. The two of them entered a pitch-black cave and disappeared before long.

 When he saw that, Su Zimo broke out into laughter.

 Although he was praised by the old ape from time to time, he noticed a long time ago that the old ape truly had his eyes set on monkey!

 Su Zimo did not know the exact reason.

 However, it was definitely not merely because they were from the same race!

 Su Zimo guessed that there was a high chance it had something to do with monkey's bloodline.

 Monkey's bloodline was extremely strong.

 Among the seven sworn siblings, monkey was the strongest apart from Su Zimo and Night Spirit!

 Furthermore, there was something strange about the fact that Die Yue imparted the Tendons Transformation section of the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness to monkey.

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 In the cave not far away, the sound of fierce collisions echoed.

 It sounded extremely intense.

 However, everything subsided before long.

 Immediately after, Yuan Ling'er came out in a carefree manner.

 Her expression was normal and her breathing was steady. She tidied her attire, puffed her chest and walked to the old ape's side without looking at everyone else present. "Grandpa, let's go!"

 The old ape smiled and said to Su Zimo, "You guys can stay in Ape Chatter Ridge for a period of time, there's no need to rush. Seven days later, I'll take you guys along to the Thousand Year Blood Sea to take part in the Thousand Demon Meet."

 "Thank you, Overlord!"

 Su Zimo's group expressed their gratitude with cupped fists.

 Right then, a figure exited the cave.

 Monkey swayed and stumbled from side to side with a bruised face that resembled a pig's head - he looked extremely wretched…

 Everything had its counter.

 It was a rare sight to see monkey at a loss and the spirit tiger and the others were amused when they saw the injuries on monkey's face.

 Monkey sensed everyone's gazes and gave a gentle cough. "As you guys expected, I had a massive fight with that young lass and things ended in a tie!"

 Qing Qing and Little Fox were dumbfounded.

 The spirit tiger rolled his eyes and nearly spat out blood.

 "How is this a tie?!"

 The spirit tiger laughed gloatingly. "Brother Monkey, stop acting! What do you mean get even for me? You were walloped by her weren't you, hahaha!"

 Monkey's expression darkened.

 The spirit tiger did not notice the killing intent and lamented to himself, "Actually, the two of us suffer from the same fate. Although I was pummeled badly, thankfully, you're here to accompany me as well… h-hey! Why are you hitting me…"

 Before the spirit tiger could finish, monkey whisked the former and smashed him onto the ground again!

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 Another huge pit appeared on the ground.

 The spirit tiger laid limply within with tears streaming down his face and no attachments to life left.

 Everyone burst into laughter.

 Right then, stars appeared one after another in the distant horizons. They shifted continuously with a chaotic trajectory.

 It was as though an invisible pair of hands were rearranging the stars in the skies!

 "Hmm?"

 Su Zimo stopped laughing and frowned, murmuring to himself, "Stars in daylight?"
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 The old ape had not gone far and noticed this as well. He paused in his tracks and gazed at it with a grim expression.

 By now, night was gone and the skies were clear and bright.

 However, ancient stars appeared one after another in the distant horizons, flashing in a chaotic, imperceivable manner!

 "Grandpa, what's happening?"

 Yuan Ling'er had only cultivated for a short period of time and could not help but ask as she had never witnessed a scene as bewildering as such.

 "I've never encountered a universal phenomenon as such either,"

 The old ape shook his head and said slowly, "I gather that something big must have happened in this world! This matter must be so great that stars are appearing in daytime and the constellations have gone into chaos!"

 "What could it be?"

 Yuan Ling'er pressed.

 "It's hard to tell,"

 The old ape replied, "It might be the birth of a treasure, a secret skill or the attainment of the Dao by a Grand Demon… in fact, universal phenomenons can even happen if peerless experts are born or have fallen!"

 "I heard that when the emperor of Fahua Monastery died in the catastrophe of the North Region 10,000 years ago, a universal phenomenon occurred!"

 Even the universe weeped over the death of an emperor!

 The old ape said sadly, "It was said that multiple Buddhas appeared in the skies that day and heavenly flowers fell. The ground was laid with golden lotuses and Sanskrit echoed through the world for an extremely long time."

 Yuan Ling'er had a shocked expression.

 The old ape lamented, "When you cultivate to the level where you are respected by all, there is nothing to regret in life any longer."

 A moment later, the old ape continued to stare at the stars in the skies and frowned. "Judging from the location, the stars seem to be extremely close to the Thousand Year Blood Sea. Could the two be connected?"

 …

 Seven days later.

 Many demons gathered at Ape Chatter Ridge. There were close to a thousand and all of them were mid-level fiend demons!

 Su Zimo's group was among them as well.

 Although they were mostly low-level fiend demons and stood out from the crowd, there was no look of contempt in the eyes of the demons present.

 The memories of the battle seven days ago were still fresh in their minds.

 There was a hint of cautiousness in the eyes of the demons present when they looked at the scarlet-haired man at the front.

 Not long after, the old ape appeared with Yuan Ling'er.

 "Prepare to move!"

 The old ape did not waste time on speaking and his glabella shone to release a massive spirit consciousness. He waved his robes and a huge, dark cloud gathered in front of him!

 The dark cloud extended.

 In the blink of an eye, the dark cloud enveloped all the demons present!

 "All of you, relax your minds. Don't resist it."

 The old ape's voice sounded.

 Immediately after, the demons felt zero gravity and floated into the air. In the blink of an eye, they departed Ape Chatter Ridge and sped into the distant horizons!

 The sound of the wind howled by their ears. Judging from their speed, the demons could arrive at their destination in less than three days!

 Su Zimo nodded to himself.

 An Overlord was capable indeed.

 He definitely required boundless Dharmic powers to support the dark cloud that could carry more than a thousand fiend demons and yet maintain that frightening speed.

 As Su Zimo pondered, the voice of the old ape echoed in his mind.

 It was a direct voice transmission to him from the latter.

 "Mo, I'm sure the reason why you wish to take part in the Thousand Demon Meet is because you want to fight for a spot to enter the Thousand Year Blood Sea to cultivate, right?"

 Su Zimo replied with a voice transmission, "Of course."

 With seven Overlords gathered at the Thousand Demon Meet, it was unsuitable for him to release many methods of human cultivators.

 However, he believed that with his current strength, he could fight against most mid-level fiend demons even without using his black-haired Essence Spirit!

 At the very least, Su Zimo was convinced that he could suppress everyone in melee combat using the power of his physique!

 "That's probably going to be difficult,"

 The old ape said, "I've witnessed your capabilities before. Indeed, your body is strong and you are even more fearsome in melee combat."

 With a few words, the old ape recognized Su Zimo's specialties.

 Immediately after, he changed the topic. "However, there are only ten spots available to enter the Thousand Year Blood Sea. If you wish to obtain one of them, you have to go through two trials and you're unable to pass the first."

 "Huh?"

 Su Zimo asked, "What's the first trial about?"

 "Simply put, the first trial is a test of an Essence Spirit's strength,"

 The old ape explained, "The chance to cultivate in the Thousand Year Blood Sea is rare and only comes once every thousand years. Furthermore, there are only ten spots available each time. That is why we will select the strongest mid-level fiend demons to enter and cultivate within."

 "With that, we have the possibility of grooming high-level fiend demons!"

 At that point, Su Zimo frowned slightly and asked, "How do we determine the strength of one's Essence Spirit? A fight between the Essence Spirits?"

 Fights between Essence Spirits were the most dangerous.

 Any single mistake could lead to one's death!

 No fiend demon would dare to attempt it casually. After all, if they damaged their Essence Spirits just to fight for a spot to cultivate, the cons would outweigh the pros.

 "There's no need for that,"

 The old ape shook his head. "The trial of an Essence Spirit's strength is simple, we'll just compare the radius one's spirit consciousness can cover."

 Su Zimo froze momentarily when he heard that.

 "For low-level fiend demons, the range of their spirit consciousnesses starts from five kilometers and their limit is 50 kilometers. However, the range of the spirit consciousness of mid-level fiend demons starts from 50 kilometers and can extend to 500 kilometers!"

 The old ape said, "You're a low-level fiend demon that hasn't cultivated to the peak. Even if you're a low-level fiend demon at the peak, your spirit consciousness won't be able to extend further than 50 kilometers,"

 "Moreover, you have to understand that the ones fighting for the spots to cultivate in the Blood Sea are all Territorial Lords who are mid-level fiend demons. There's no way you can compete against them for this trial,"

 Su Zimo smiled and replied nonchalantly, "Not necessarily."

 "Hmm?"

 The old ape exclaimed softly - he could tell that Su Zimo was implying something.

 He went silent for a moment and did not press further, merely lamenting instead, "It's truly rare for a low-level fiend demon to be able to secure the seat of a Territorial Lord firmly!"

 Three days later.

 Even through the thick dark cloud, Su Zimo could still sense a faint hint of blood stench.

 Furthermore, the speed of the dark cloud was gradually decreasing!

 He realized that they were approaching the Thousand Year Blood Sea!

 Not long after, the demons felt the dark cloud turn thinner as their bodies descended. They regained vision once more and gazed downwards.

 Beneath them was a vast plain that was boundless.

 On the vast plains, many fiend demons were gathered. Although most of them were in human forms, their demonic qi was torrential and rumbled furiously!

 Voices roared beneath and it was bustling.

 The most striking thing was a region in the center of the vast plains that was incomparably grisly red!

 The Thousand Year Blood Sea!

 The Blood Sea was not a sea but a lake.

 However, the surface area of the lake was too huge and on the ground, one could not see the ends of it. The demons could only see the Blood Sea in its entirety if they were looking down from midair.

 Su Zimo took a single glance at the Blood Sea and his expression changed!

 That instant, ripples surfaced on the Blood Sea and seemed as though they converged to form a human's face within it!

 It was a blood-colored human face!

 Furthermore, the face seemed like it was laughing; it was extremely sinister and eerie!

 Psst!

 Su Zimo gasped and shuddered.

 When he looked at it again, the ripples in the Blood Sea were gone and its surface was calm; the blood-colored human face disappeared as well.

 With a slightly pale expression, Su Zimo glared at the Blood Sea for a long time.

 The blood-colored human face did not appear again.

 It was as though he was merely imagining things earlier.

 Su Zimo shrugged his head and let out a deep breath before descending with the rest of the demons.
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 There were only slightly more than a thousand fiend demons from Ape Chatter Ridge that came.

 However, there were several dozen thousands of fiend demons gathered on the vast plains!

 Furthermore, that number was still increasing!

 Many demons were gathered for the Thousand Demon Meet!

 It was not only fiend demons from territories; even fiend demons without any factions were here to join the crowd.

 On the vast plains beneath, there were seven distinct divides in the area around the Thousand Year Blood Sea.

 The old ape led the group of demons and descended upon one of the divides.

 "Hehehe!"

 The moment the demons landed, an odd laughter sounded.

 Not far away, an scrawny old man with a yellowish face and a goatee said in a strange tone with crossed arms, "Old Yuan, you're still alive?"

 The goatee old man was surrounded by man demons like he was the center of attraction.

 Moreover, although he seemed scrawny, the aura he emanated was extremely sharp and domineering!

 "Humph!"

 The old ape swept his gaze across and sneered, "How can I make a move first before you're dead, old goat?!"

 "That's the Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak,"

 Within the crowd, Yuan Ling'er whispered to monkey, "This old goat has been at odds with grandpa for a long time. The two of them fought twice in the past but the old goat ended in defeat both times!"

 During their stay in Ape Chatter Ridge, monkey and Yuan Ling'er fought daily.

 However, the two of them seemed to have gotten much closer.

 For things like these, Yuan Ling'er would take the initiative to inform monkey about what was going on, but she would not say it to Su Zimo and the others.

 "This old ape sure is energetic,"

 A voice sounded on the other end not far away, "I heard that an internal strife broke out in Ape Chatter Ridge not too long ago, but this old ape suppressed everything within a few strikes!"

 The person that spoke wore black robes and had a well shaped body. He sat high and above, glaring coldly below with his lips pursed tightly; the aura he exuded was incomparably fierce!"

 "That's the Overlord of Silvermoon Valley,"

 Yuan Ling'er whispered, "He is an ancient remnant beast, the Silvermoon Wolf."

 "From what the two of you had just said, Brother Yuan sure is healthy and honed as ever!"

 A beautiful woman wearing a colorful shawl appeared in the area beside Silvermoon Valley. She was flirtatious and said sweetly, "My heart is tingling from the thought of it."

 Needless to think, only an Overlord would be qualified to speak at such a moment!

 "Don't look at her!"

 Yuan Ling'er glared at monkey sternly and said, "That woman is the Overlord of Thousand Snake Island and she's extremely cruel! She might gouge your eyes out if you look at her!"

 "Tsk!"

 Monkey pouted its lips in disdain.

 The old ape merely smiled indifferently upon hearing the Overlord of Thousand Snake Island's words. "Don't refer to me as your brother. At my age, I can even be your grandfather!"

 "Brother Yuan, you sure are naughty taking advantage of me like this!"

 The Overlord of Thousand Snake Island wheedled but her eyes shone with a cold glint.

 Although this woman looked weak and feeble, nobody dared to underestimate her!

 To become an Overlord, one's hands had to be tainted by countless fresh blood and they had to trample on countless corpses on the way up!

 Right now, four of the seven Overlords had arrived.

 Su Zimo's group looked ordinary within the demons present and they did not attract much attention.

 Right then, a golden cloud floated over from the distant skies.

 Upon closer inspection, thin flames can even be seen burning on the golden clouds!

 In the blink of an eye, the golden clouds dispersed.

 Thousands of fiend demons descended.

 Their leader was a man in golden battle armor with a tall, mighty and muscular figure. His head was raised and he had a pair of bull horns as he strode over in a grand manner.

 "Hahahaha!"

 The newcomer laughed. "Old ape, you're early this time round. If you're free, let's go for a spar!"

 The spirit tiger said in a low voice, "Another opponent? Our Overlord sure has many enemies!"

 "Hell, don't make wild guesses!"

 Yuan Ling'er remarked, "This is the Overlord of Golden Flames Mountain and he's the closest to grandpa!"

 The old ape chuckled bitterly. "Forget it, I'm not going to spar you at my age."

 Croak! Croak!

 A strange sound echoed from the distant skies.

 Immediately after, resplendent lights filled the heavens.

 Countless flower petals scattered with a sweet fragrance.

 A large group of fiend demons flew through the air, standing on auspicious clouds.

 In the middle was a majestic carriage that was exquisite and grand. Within, a fatty with a huge tummy laid down.

 There were dozens of young girls holding flower baskets accompanying the carriage, scattering petals from time to time.

 Within the carriage, there were even women massaging the fatty's legs and arms while feeding him wine and spirit fruits - it was an enjoyable life!

 "This fatty sure knows how to enjoy himself,"

 The Overlord of Golden Flames Mountain scoffed coldly. "However, no matter how he hides it, he can't conceal the stench of his body!"

 "That's the Overlord of Vermilion Cloud Valley and his true form is an Azure Eye Toad,"

 The Azure Eye Toad, a pure-blooded ferocious beast!

 It had a pair of azure eyes and its body was filled with toxic poison, killing anyone that made contact with it. It could devour anything in the world, even the carcass of a fallen dragon!

 Six of the seven Overlords have now arrived!

 The demons did not have to wait for long when a misty cloud appeared in the distant skies in a hazy manner.

 The mist was extremely powerful and the demons could not scan it with their spirit consciousnesses!

 By the time the mist closed in, fiend demons appeared from it one after another. The leader was a man in pitch-black armor that covered even his face and revealed nothing but a pair of eyes that were cold!

 His eyes were frosty and cruel, sending shivers down the spine of anyone he gazed upon!

 The Overlord of Confusion Mist Swamp had arrived!

 The true form of Confusion Mist Swamp's Overlord was an ancient gigantic crocodile!

 The seven Overlords from Ape Chatter Ridge, Levitating Goat Peak, Golden Flames Mountain, Vermilion Cloud Valley, Silvermoon Valley, Thousand Snake Island and Confusion Mist Swamp were all gathered and they had many high-level fiend demons under their lead as well - it was a grand formation!

 Massive spirit consciousness fluctuations reverberated through the air but no sound could be heard.

 Before long, the seven Overlords left their original positions and convened to discuss something.

 Su Zimo guessed that there was a high chance it had something to do with the stars that were seen in broad daylight previously!

 "Long time no see, everyone from Ape Chatter Ridge,"

 Right then, a few fiend demons from Levitating Goat Peak, Silvermoon Valley and Thousand Snake Island came over. Their expressions were hostile and there was a hint of provocation in their eyes.

 "Eh? After not seeing you guys for a thousand years, more than half of your Ten Great Territorial Lords have changed?"

 A skinny man from Levitating Goat Peak surveyed the surroundings and asked with raised brows, "Has Ying Li and the others already advanced to become high-level fiend demons?"

 "It's possible that they might have cultivated to become Grand Demons by now!"

 "Hahaha!"

 The fiend demons of Silvermoon Valley and Thousand Snake Island roared in laughter.

 They had long heard about the internal strife in Ape Chatter Ridge that resulted in immense losses with four out of five protectors dead and many fiend demons injured or slain.

 Their purpose here was to mock at Ape Chatter Ridge!

 "Nopes,"

 A fiend demon of Ape Chatter Ridge replied sincerely, "Ying Li and the others tried to revolt and were killed. Although a few of the Ten Great Territorial Lords were killed, they will naturally be replaced."

 "Replaced?"

 The skinny man from Levitating Goat Peak swept his gaze across the demons of Ape Chatter Ridge. He could not help but laugh as he pointed to Su Zimo's group. "Don't tell me that you're intending to replace the Ten Great Territorial Lords of Ape Chatter Ridge with these few low-level fiend demons here?"

 "Hahaha!"

 The demons of Silvermoon Valley and Levitating Goat Peak roared in laughter.

 For the Thousand Demon Meet, the weakest demons that could enter were low-level fiend demons.

 However, low-level fiend demons were mostly used as slaves to pour and serve tea; the dozen young women around the Overlord of Vermilion Cloud Valley were all low-level fiend demons.

 Suddenly, the expressions of Ape Chatter Ridge's fiend demons turned odd when they looked at the demons of Levitating Goat Peak pointing at Su Zimo.
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 The Overlord of Silvermoon Valley said slowly, "Everyone, what are your thoughts on the appearance of a universal phenomenon in Thousand Demon Valley?"

 The Overlord of Vermilion Cloud Valley gave a stifled laugh.

 The other Overlords exchanged glances with calm expressions, but none of them said anything.

 The seven Overlords were all several thousand years old. Even if they had their own thoughts about it, they would not let others read them.

 "Silvermoon, what do you mean by that?"

 The Overlord of Confusion Mist Swamp asked with an indifferent expression and a robust voice.

 The Overlord of Silvermoon Valley smiled gently. "The appearance of stars in daylight might be due to the appearance of an ancient ruin or the opening of some secret ground. In any case, it's definitely something major for Thousand Demon Valley!"

 "Although there were conflicts between us usually, if an ancient ruin or secret ground has truly opened up, why don't we let go of our past grievances and explore it together?"

 "Of course!"

 The Overlord of Thousand Snake Island smiled coyly. "I agree with that."

 The Overlord of Golden Flames Mountain sneered internally at their hypocrisy and asked loudly, "If there is only one utmost treasure, who shall it belong to?"

 A cold glint flashed through the eyes of all seven Overlords!

 "At that time, it'll depend on who is stronger!"

 The Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak said coldly.

 In truth, at the end of the day, even if they worked together, all of them would be guarded against one another and harbor motives of their own.

 There would definitely be a bloodshed if they caught sight of any utmost treasure!

 Right then, the old ape sensed something and turned to gaze into the distance.

 The demons of Ape Chatter Ridge seemed to be encountering some problems.

 The fiend demons of Levitating Goat Peak, Silvermoon Valley and Thousand Snake Island were talking to the demons of Ape Chatter Ridge with mocking expressions.

 "Old Man Yuan, let's not interfere in the affairs of the younger generation. Let them continue with their squabbles,"

 The Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak curled his lips with a fake smile.

 "That's right,"

 The Overlord of Thousand Snake Island added sweetly. "This is the Thousand Demon Meet and it's only normal if there's any conflicts between our underlings. As Overlords, there's no need for us to interfere."

 The old ape had an odd expression as he asked, "Are you sure we don't need to stop them?"

 "Brother Yuan, let's continue chatting. Why should we bother about a conflict between the younger generation?" The Overlord of Silvermoon Valley chuckled.

 "Oh,"

 The old ape nodded expressionlessly.

 The Overlord of Golden Flames Mountain was the closest to the old ape and knew that Ape Chatter Ridge suffered an immense loss from the internal strife with more than half of the Ten Great Territorial Lords dead.

 "Are you sure it's fine?"

 The Overlord of Golden Flames Mountain sent a voice transmission, "Should I send some of my Territorial Lords to render some assistance for your guys?"

 "There's no need,"

 The old ape smiled. "We don't know who are going to be the ones getting anxious later on."

 …

 "Hey!"

 The fiend demon of Levitating Goat Peak pointed at Su Zimo's nose arrogantly and berated in a loud voice, "Don't annoy me by standing here, low-level fiend demons! Scram?"

 Su Zimo was expressionless.

 There was no need for him to make a move for something as such.

 The three fiend demons before him were not worthy of him making a move!

 "You had better scram!"

 Solitary Cloud stood at the side and said coldly.

 "Hmm?"

 The fiend demon of Levitating Goat Peak narrowed his gaze and scanned Solitary Cloud with his spirit consciousness before saying in a strange manner, "My, a wyrm! You want to play hero?"

 "How dare a mere goat demon dare to be so cocky. Scram!" Solitary Cloud had a cold gaze and he released a chilling killing intent to match.

 "A wyrm that has cultivated for less than a thousand years is no different from a snake. You must have a death wish!"

 The fiend demon of Levitating Goat Peak had a bright gaze and struck without warning!

 He was naturally capable since he dared to come and taunt others.

 He was one of the Ten Great Territorial Lords of Levitating Goat Peak and was not a nobody. Although he was ranked last, he was not somebody that ordinary fiend demons could compare against!

 He could tell that Solitary Cloud had cultivated for less than a thousand years.

 That was the reason why he dared to attack right away!

 Solitary Cloud harrumphed coldly when the fiend demon of Levitating Goat Peak threw a punch. He took a step forward and blood qi rumbled as he sent a punch in return as well!

 Bang!

 The body of the fiend demon from Levitating Goat Peak shuddered and he staggered three steps back with a startled expression.

 If this was Solitary Cloud a hundred years ago, he would not have been a match for the Ten Great Territorial Lords although he was strong.

 However, cultivating by Su Zimo's side for a hundred years had been a great boon to him!

 "Kill!"

 The fiend demon of Levitating Goat Peak advanced once again and his pitch-black robes fluttered. Two cold spots of light flashed from within and pierced towards Solitary Cloud's face!

 Those were two spears that moved at an extremely fast speed!

 Solitary Cloud opened his mouth wide and spat out his Wyrm Bone Scissors. With his spirit consciousness, Dharmic power surged and the Wyrm Bone Scissors expanded rapidly, cutting towards the two incoming spears!

 Two wyrms soared into the air!

 Snap!

 The Wyrm Bone Scissors sliced down and cut the two spears into four parts!

 The four parts fell to the ground and the body of the spear was dim without light - it was completely destroyed by the Wyrm Bone Scissors!

 "How dare you destroy my Dharmic weapon!"

 The fiend demon of Levitating Goat Peak was enraged and his glabella shone. Instantly, two light spots floated out and expanded swiftly in midair.

 The two spears earlier on were his ordinary Dharmic weapons.

 But now, the fiend demon of Levitating Goat Peak had brought out his Lifeforce Dharmic Weapon. It was a pair of shimmering silver sickles with blades that were lined with reversed spikes - it was extremely intimidating!

 "Hmph!"

 Solitary Cloud sneered, "How dare you embarrass yourself with that useless Destiny Dharmic Weapon? Cut it up!"

 He controlled his Wyrm Bone Scissors and two wyrms soared and roared into the air, creating a bright white light. Like two searing chains, they coiled around the pair of sickles!

 Snap! Snap!

 The Wyrm Bone Scissors cut three times in succession!

 Accompanied with the sound, the pair of sickles snapped instantly!

 "Pfft!"

 The expression of the fiend demon of Levitating Goat Peak changed starkly and he spat out a mouthful of blood as he glared at Solitary Cloud with a hateful expression.

 Because his mind was connected to the Destiny Dharmic Weapon, its destruction resulted in a severe injury for him!

 He had refined that Dharmic weapon for more than 2,000 years.

 Its instant destruction right now was equivalent to 2,000 years worth of effort wasted!

 This was a huge blow.

 Previously, the Wyrm Bone Scissors were destroyed by the Bronze Square Tripod during the battle at Howling Moon Mountain. Later on, Su Zimo refined it using the secret skill of the Yin Spirit section and it was restored a long time ago and was even stronger than before!

 "How savage!"

 The fiend demon of Silvermoon Valley had a grim expression and said darkly, "I'll take you on!"

 Solitary Cloud shifted his gaze onto a fiend demon of Thousand Snake Island nearby and sneered, "The two of you can come together! I'll save you the trouble of thinking about how to ambush me sneakily, woman!"

 The fiend demon of Thousand Snake Island was not furious when she was exposed and smiled wryly instead. "I'll graciously accept your demand then!"

 "Brazen!"

 The fiend demon of Levitating Goat Peak barked hatefully.

 Solitary Cloud was brazen to begin with and had always been cocky.

 However, he reined his character after he was subdued by Su Zimo a hundred years ago and followed the latter from day to day.

 If he was up against others, his true nature would be exposed.

 As a wyrm, he naturally had the right to be cocky!

 "Hahaha!"

 Solitary Cloud burst into laughter. "You don't seem like you're happy too. I'll count you in, come on! I'll take all of you on!"

 "Alright, don't regret this!"

 The fiend demon of Levitating Goat Peak growled and demonic qi rumbled as cracks echoed from within his body. In the blink of an eye, he reverted to his true form!

 "Roar!"

 On the other side, the fiend demon of Silvermoon Valley roared and reverted to his true form as well.

 The fiend demon of Thousand Snake Island stuck out her tongue that transformed into a snake's forked tongue instantly as she hissed!

 The three fiend demons did not dare to be reckless and were prepared to fight with all their might as they reverted to their true forms!
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Hurry, look! There's a fight there!"

 "They're reverting to their true form? What a commotion!"

 "What's happening over there?"

 "The Territorial Lords of Silvermoon Valley, Levitating Goat Peak and Thousand Snake Island started the provocation and a wyrm of Ape Chatter Ridge took them on. Both sides are now fighting!"

 The demons on the vast plains were attracted to the commotion at the side of Ape Chatter Ridge.

 "What's the background of that wyrm? How can it fight against three people singlehandedly?"

 "I don't know. I haven't seen him before so I guess he should be one of the new Territorial Lords of Ape Chatter Ridge?"

 The demons discussed.

 On the side of Levitating Goat Peak, a gray-haired man assumed a lotus position at the front of the mid-level fiend demons. He had a scrawny appearance and glared coldly at the battlefield not far away.

 "Young master, this wyrm from Ape Chatter Ridge might be a match for you."

 The gray-haired man pouted his lips gently in disdain. "This wyrm's Dao is shallow and he is of no threat to me! He might be qualified to fight against me if he cultivates for another hundred years or so!"

 At the side of Silvermoon Valley.

 "Sir, that wyrm seems troublesome to deal with,"

 A silver-robed man stood at the front of the Territorial Lords with a cold expression as a fiend demon beside him spoke.

 "No worries,"

 The silver-robed man waved it off. "If they're unable to win, I'll step in personally to subdue that wyrm! If he refuses to submit to me, he can't blame me for crippling him!"

 At the front of Thousand Snake Island.

 A woman in thick makeup smacked her lips and looked at the wyrm soaring in midair with a cold glint in her eyes!

 "I wonder what the flesh of a wyrm tastes like,"

 The woman in makeup murmured.

 A storm brewed on the battlefield!

 Solitary Cloud did not dare to be overconfident against three Territorial Lords either. He reverted to his true form and his long, muscular figure circled through the voids!

 Scales lined his body densely; they had become whitish from their initial gray color and emanated a glow.

 He had a pair of claws beneath his abdomen that were sharp.

 The most striking thing was a small bump between Solitary Cloud's glabella!

 A hundred years ago, the bump was not very obvious.

 But now, the bump was easily recognizable!

 By the time that bump grew and tore from his skin to become a true horn, it would mean that he was about to undergo a complete transformation into a dragon!

 "Roar!"

 Solitary Cloud roared and his blood qi rumbled with a cold might.

 The bloodline unique to pure-blooded ferocious beasts created an obvious suppression towards the fiend demons of Levitating Goat Peak, Thousand Snake Island and Silvermoon Valley!

 "Kill!"

 The three fiend demons roared.

 The fiend demon of Silvermoon Valley brought out a streak of silver light that flashed in midair before disappearing instantly - it flew towards Solitary Cloud's neck at lightning speed!

 That Dharmic weapon was created from the scale of an ancient Grand Demon and was incomparably sharp. It was able to cut through weapons, shave metals and slice jade!

 Pshew! Pshew! Pshew!

 The fiend demon of Thousand Snake Island opened her mouth and spat out a flurry of oily, green poisoned needles that enveloped Solitary Cloud.

 The fiend demon of Levitating Goat Peak took a deep breath.

 Although his Destiny Dharmic Weapon was destroyed, he had other Dharmic weapons in his storage bag.

 Swash!

 The fiend demon of Levitating Goat Peak brought out a saber that emanated a chilling aura. He tore through the air and sliced down in Solitary Cloud's direction!

 The three fiend demons had attacked at the same time!

 "Cut it!"

 Solitary Cloud was unfazed and controlled his Wyrm Bone Scissors to cut forward viciously!

 Snap!

 The saber of Levitating Goat Peak's fiend demon was snapped again.

 Bang! Boom! Boom!

 Solitary Cloud's glabella shone and he released a shocking Dharmic art, Apocalyptic Currents. One after another, raging tides appeared beneath him with a frightening aura and gushed forward.

 The three fiend demons were stricken!

 The currents truly possessed an apocalyptic might!

 Although the bunch of needles from Thousand Snake Island's fiend demon were lethal, they were weak and scattered immediately when they made contact with the currents.

 Only the disk from Silvermoon Valley's fiend demon managed to tear through the waves and cut Solitary Cloud's body!

 Although Solitary Cloud tried his best to dodge, he was a tad too slow.

 A bloodied wound appeared on his body!

 Thankfully, his body was strong, his blood qi was robust and the defensive capabilities of his scales were extremely terrifying.

 Otherwise, Solitary Cloud would have been cut into two by that attack!

 "You have a death wish!"

 Although Solitary Cloud was injured, the three fiend demons were still caught up in his currents. They were exhausted resisting the currents and could not break free right away.

 Solitary Cloud dove into the currents and vanished instantly.

 Wyrms specialized in water manipulation and could travel through clouds and create rains.

 When he entered the currents, he moved even faster and in the blink of an eye, he had already swam to the fiend demon of Silvermoon Valley and swept his tail viciously!

 Piak!

 The fiend demon of Silvermoon Valley was sent flying and his chest caved in. His robes were ripped in a mess of flesh and blood, looking extremely wretched.

 There were some clear fluctuations within the currents!

 Solitary Cloud had sensed them long ago.

 Not far away, the massive body of the fiend demon of Levitating Goat Peak swam in reverse against the currents as he thrust his sharp horns towards Solitary Cloud!

 "Pfft!"

 Solitary Cloud soared into the air and extended the claws beneath his abdomen. They shone with a cold shimmering light as they gripped the spine of Levitating Goat Peak's fiend demon!

 Blood gushed out rapidly!

 Solitary Cloud gripped the Levitating Goat Peak's fiend demon's spine and dragged him out of the currents, tossing away his body in a casual manner onto the ground.

 He smashed onto the ground heavily and his injuries were so bad that he would require at least dozens of years to recover from it.

 Solitary Cloud turned his head and avoided the fiend demon of Thousand Snake Island who was trying to bite him. He spun in reverse and chomped down on the waist of Thousand Snake Island's fiend demon!

 Poof!

 Solitary Cloud chewed the fiend demon of Thousand Snake Island's body apart right away!

 "Ah! Ah! Ahhhh!"

 The fiend demon of Thousand Snake Island shrieked.

 Fresh blood gushed out with a foul stench.

 The fiend demon of Thousand Snake Island said hatefully, "The blood that flows within my body is poisonous. You won't be able to live long after injuring my body!"

 "Humph!"

 Solitary Cloud's eyes flashed with mockery. "Your poisoned blood can't taint my bloodline! I'll be able to purge away the poison after cultivating for a few days!"

 Although he was a wyrm, there was a trace of the Dragon race's bloodline within his body after all.

 That single trace of bloodline from the Dragon race was enough to protect his life and provide him with the time to purge the poison from his body!

 For somebody like Su Zimo, poisoned blood of that level wouldn't even be able to hurt him at all!

 In the blink of an eye, the three fiend demons were all defeated and seriously injured!

 All the demons present were shocked!

 A gray-haired young man from Levitating Goat Peak stood up with a grim expression and headed over.

 A silver-robed man from Silvermoon Valley moved as well with a cold expression.

 A woman in makeup from Thousand Snake Island strode over.

 "Look! This has caught the attention of the young master of Levitating Goat Peak!"

 "That is the number one Territorial Lord of Silvermoon Valley!"

 "The peerless beauty of Thousand Snake Island has appeared as well!"

 The demons were all excited as they discussed loudly.

 Beside the Thousand Year Blood Sea, the Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak had a terrible expression as he harrumphed coldly. "Old monkey, to think that a wyrm has appeared in Ape Chatter Ridge. Interesting!"

 "If I'm not wrong, that wyrm should be one of the replacements for Ape Chatter Ridge's Ten Great Territorial Lords, right? What rank is he?" The Overlord of Silvermoon Valley was composed and asked with a smile.

 "He's not a Territorial Lord,"

 The old ape had a strange look on his face as he shook his head.

 "Not a Territorial Lord?"

 The Overlord of Thousand Snake Island chuckled. "Brother Yuan, you sure love to joke. If that wyrm isn't a Territorial Lord, what is he?"

 "He is someone's mount,"

 The old ape replied indifferently.

 "Hmm?"

 The expressions of the Overlords present changed starkly!
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Young master, I'm sorry. I was defeated,"

 The fiend demon of Levitating Goat Peak struggled to stand up with a few bloodied holes on his spine that were still oozing with fresh blood as he said with a pale face.

 "Scram back! Stop embarrassing yourself here!"

 The gray-haired man of Levitating Goat Peak that walked over berated coldly without a single hint of sympathy in his eyes.

 "Yes!"

 The fiend demon of Levitating Goat Peak did not dare to complain.

 The gray-haired man was the young master of Levitating Goat Peak and was a direct descendant of Levitating Goat Peak's Overlord. Among the younger generation, he had the greatest potential and was the strongest in combat!

 It was said within Levitating Goat Peak that this young master would definitely take over the position of the Overlord in the future!

 Although the fiend demon was indignant internally, he did not dare to reveal any emotions and could only stumble back with his head slumped and a battered body.

 At the same time, the number one Territorial Lord of Silvermoon Valley and a woman in makeup from Thousand Snake Island had already arrived in front of Ape Chatter Ridge's faction.

 Everyone could tell that the three of them were hostile!

 "Fufu, Ape Chatter Ridge is sure in for it now."

 "That wyrm has already been poisoned and is injured. There's no way he can defend against the three of them!"

 "The number one Territorial Lord of Silvermoon Valley and that woman in makeup from Thousand Snake Island had already been to the Thousand Year Blood Sea to cultivate a thousand years ago. Think about it, how much stronger are they now that a thousand years have passed?"

 "The young master of Levitating Goat Peak isn't to be trifled with either!"

 Some people gloated while others merely watched the show; this was a situation that demons loved to witness.

 Otherwise, there was nothing interesting about the Thousand Demon Meet if they were merely eating and drinking.

 "By the looks of it, the three of them are prepared to cripple all the Territorial Lords of Ape Chatter Ridge!"

 "It's extremely likely! I'm guessing that Ape Chatter Ridge isn't going to get a single spot for the Blood Sea cultivation this time round."

 At the front of Ape Chatter Ridge's faction.

 The young master of Levitating Goat Peak stopped in his tracks with a cold gaze. He scanned the demons of Ape Chatter Ridge with a haughty aura.

 The gazes of the demons of Ape Chatter Ridge flickered and most of them did not dare to match his gaze.

 There were only a few people that were composed.

 Although Solitary Cloud's bloodline was poisoned and he was injured, he stood proudly and glared at the young master of Levitating Goat Peak coldly before taunting, "Why? You wish to get back at us?"

 "Even when you beat a dog, you have to know who his master is,"

 The young master of Levitating Goat Peak said slowly without emotions, "You've got to pay the price for injuring my men!"

 "I can spare your life,"

 Right then, the silver-robed man approached and said in a deep voice, "If you submit to me and become my mount, I can pretend that nothing happened today."

 "Hahaha!"

 Solitary Cloud burst into laughter and glanced askance at the silver-robed man. "You think you're worthy?"

 He was a wyrm that would become a dragon in the future.

 Apart from a True Dragon, nobody else could make him submit with conviction!

 The expression of the silver-robed man darkened and killing intent flashed through his eyes as he snarled word by word. "There's a limit to my patience. You had better not try to provoke me!"

 "Why are you wasting your breath on him? Just kill him!"

 The young master of Levitating Goat Peak's voice was cold.

 The woman with makeup from Thousand Snake Island chuckled as well and smacked her lips. "I agree. The two of you, please prepare to strike. I just want a taste of the wyrm's flesh, that'll do."

 Solitary Cloud's gaze was fierce. Although he was poisoned, he was not willing to express weakness. Right as he was about to strike, a pale palm appeared on his shoulder.

 The palm patted him gently on the shoulder.

 Instantly, Solitary Cloud composed himself and took a half-step back. He looked at the young master of Levitating Goat Peak and the other two with a semblance of pity in his eyes.

 Immediately after, someone walked out from behind him.

 Scarlet hair, green robes and refined features… it was Su Zimo!

 Su Zimo said indifferently, "Everyone, he can't submit to you guys because he is already someone else's mount and has a master."

 The young master of Levitating Goat Peak was facing off against Solitary Cloud when a low-level fiend demon popped out of nowhere. Instantly, the three of them frowned.

 In their eyes, low-level fiend demons were ants!

 In fact, prior to this, none of them had even noticed Su Zimo's existence!

 "Huh?"

 The young master of Levitating Goat Peak gave a stifled laugh and said in a casual, sarcastic tone, "He has a master? Could you possibly be his master?"

 Immediately after, he retracted his smile and barked coldly, "There's no room for a low-level fiend demon to butt in when I was talking to him! Scram!"

 "How unfortunate,"

 Su Zimo was untroubled and merely smiled gently. "I'm his master."

 "Hahaha!"

 The young master of Levitating Goat Peak and the other two exchanged glances and a brief pause ensued. Immediately after, they clutched their bellies in laughter as though they had heard the greatest joke in the world.

 A wyrm, a pure-blooded ferocious beast, a mid-level fiend demon… a mount for a low-level fiend demon?!

 The three of them laughed without restraints.

 However, after a while, the three of them noticed something odd in the air!

 Although they were laughing, none of the fiend demons of Ape Chatter Ridge were laughing!

 Furthermore, the demons of Ape Chatter Ridge were glaring at them as though they were idiots.

 The silver-robed man was the first to react and frowned.

 The woman with makeup narrowed her eyes and pondered.

 The two of them had cultivated for several thousand years and would naturally not commit the mistake of underestimating an opponent.

 However, on second thought, the person before them looked ordinary and was only a low-level fiend demon. Even if he was capable, he was definitely not worthy of their attention.

 There were too many ways a mid-level fiend demon could kill a low-level fiend demon!

 Moreover, they were the top experts of the mid-level fiend demons!

 If they could not even handle a single low-level fiend demon, wouldn't they have wasted their effort cultivating thousands of years?

 The young master of Levitating Goat Peak was still laughing as though he had not noticed anything amiss.

 All of a sudden!

 He stopped laughing.

 The young master of Levitating Goat Peak attacked all of a sudden!

 His attack was more like an ambush; it happened at lightning speed without any prior warning!

 The demons of Ape Chatter Ridge merely felt their visions blur and the young master of Levitating Goat Peak had already vanished from sight.

 "So fast!"

 They were greatly alarmed.

 The young master of Levitating Goat Peak had a cold gaze and a menacing expression. He arrived before Su Zimo instantly without any hint of amusement on his face!

 "Kill!"

 He roared with rage!

 In his eyes, Su Zimo was nothing but a dead man right now.

 He was extremely swift and his attack was sudden - even mid-level fiend demons might not be able to react to it, let alone low-level fiend demons!

 However, he froze momentarily when he met with Su Zimo's gaze.

 There was a hint of mockery in Su Zimo's eyes.

 "Get lost!"

 A roar echoed in his ears.

 The young master of Levitating Goat Peak seemed like he was struck by thunder and his eardrums almost ruptured!

 Immediately after, a palm landed on his cheeks violently and his face was almost torn apart by the tremendous strength!

 Piak!

 The young master of Levitating Goat Peak was swift in his advance, but his retreat was even swifter!

 Right in front of everyone, the young master of Levitating Goat Peak had just charged forward when he was sent flying by a single palm strike and a furious roar from Su Zimo!

 The most bewildering thing was that Su Zimo had seemed to have realized it and struck preemptively.

 It was more like the young master of Levitating Goat Peak had thrown himself into the palm!

 The young master of Levitating Goat Peak thought that he could hide his thoughts from everyone.

 However, he did not know that Su Zimo possessed the unfathomable spirit perception.

 The moment his killing intent was triggered, Su Zimo was guarded!

 All the demons were in an uproar!

 The young master of Levitating Goat Peak could be considered as the strongest Territorial Lord of Levitating Goat Peak. However, he was sent flying with a slap on the face by a low-level fiend demon!

 None of them would have believed it if they had not witnessed it personally!
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 Beside the Blood Sea. 

 The Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak had a dark gaze and a grim look on his face.

 His cheeks were burning, as though Su Zimo had slapped him on the face as well!

 The Overlords of Silvermoon Valley and Thousand Snake Island frowned.

 "Eh?"

 The three of them were not the only ones - a look of surprise flashed through the eyes of the other Overlords as well.

 Although they were conversing, everything that happened on the other side was naturally detected by them.

 Even the Overlords present were amused when the low-level fiend demon stood out and declared brazenly that the wyrm was his mount.

 But now, things did seem a little odd!

 "Could that demon have cultivated some cultivation technique to conceal his cultivation realm?"

 Almost at the same time, the spirit consciousnesses of six Overlords were fixed onto Su Zimo!

 Before long, all six of them figured out that Su Zimo was a low-level fiend demon!

 However, none of them could see his true form.

 The Overlords of Silvermoon Valley and Thousand Snake Island let out a deep breath and were temporarily relieved.

 If he was just a low-level fiend demon, he should pose no threat.

 The reason why the young master of Levitating Goat Peak was defeated so swiftly must be because he had underestimated his opponent.

 The old ape scoffed coldly internally but he was expressionless on the surface.

 These fiend demons were stubbing their toes to try and bully Ape Chatter Ridge!

 At the front of Ape Chatter Ridge's faction.

 The silver-robed man's heart skipped a beat as he nodded and began to take things seriously. "Interesting, you ARE capable indeed!"

 He could tell that apart from the young master of Levitating Goat Peak's underestimation of his opponent, another reason why the latter received such a swift defeat was because he was momentarily stunned by the roar of this low-level fiend demon!

 "Sound secret skills? I know some as well!"

 The silver-robed man strode forward and bellowed into the air!

 "Howl!"

 A wolf's howl echoed!

 The demons of Ape Chatter Ridge were stunned. Although the sound was not loud, it was extremely sinister and their blood rumbled in an uncomfortable manner!

 "Ah!"

 Some of the fiend demons could not withstand it and grunted dully. They arched their backs and struggled bitterly as they clutched their ears.

 "It's no wonder why ghosts wail and wolves howl. That sure is uncomfortable to listen to,"

 Su Zimo was expressionless and strode forward as well. He extended his hand and pushed down onto the silver-robed man's face as he yelled, "Shut up!"

 The group of demons at the back were further away and they could not withstand the sound.

 However, Su Zimo stood right at the front and was the closest to the silver-robed man. Yet, he seemed to be completely unaffected and even had the strength to retaliate!

 "What's up with this low-level fiend demon? How is he completely fine?"

 "Could he be deaf?"

 The fiend demons watching at the side were puzzled.

 There was no way any of them knew the vigor of Su Zimo's blood qi after he had cultivated the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness - even the Primordial Nine Races can't match him!

 A sound secret skill of that level posed no threat to him at all.

 Swoosh!

 With a single throw, Su Zimo suppressed everything.

 A strong wind howled!

 "You… "

 A suffocating air current surged into the silver-robed man's mouth and his howl was interrupted, allowing him to utter only a single word.

 The silver-robed man's blood qi rumbled and the robes on his body exploded as the flesh on his arms expanded, revealing a pair of exquisitely muscular wings!

 "Hurgh!"

 He let out a deep breath and roared as he propped both arms upwards!

 Boom!

 There was a deafening sound.

 The sound of bones grinding and meat smashing echoed in a jarring manner!

 The silver-robed man crossed his arms and gripped Su Zimo's palm tightly.

 It looked like things were even between them.

 However, the silver-robed man's face was flushed red and he had channeled his blood qi to its limits.

 Green veins popped up on both his arms and his muscles intertwined like snakes coiling together - it was a frightening sight!

 However, Su Zimo looked significantly calmer with a normal expression; even his breathing was unusually steady.

 The silver-robed man did not dare to relax.

 If he relaxed, Su Zimo's palm would push down and crush his head instantly!

 Compared to the muscular and huge arms of the silver-robed man, Su Zimo's arm looked extremely slender. His palm was fair and his fingers were long, sparkling like jade.

 However, that fair and slender palm was able to suppress the silver-robed man completely such that the latter could not break free at all!

 This was a one-sided defeat!

 "What's the true form of this low-level fiend demon?!"

 "What a strong physique! What frightening blood qi!"

 "Humph! If that woman from Thousand Snake Island were to attack, the low-level fiend demon would definitely die!"

 Right when the demons present were surprised, an even more shocking scene unfolded!

 Su Zimo suppressed the silver-robed man with one hand and strode forward at the same time, extending his other hand to engulf the woman in makeup from Thousand Snake Island!

 "Get over here too!"

 He hollered and demonic qi gushed out from his palm, blanketing everything with a deafening explosion!

 All the demons were confounded!

 None of them expected Su Zimo to have strength left to take the initiative and attack the woman in makeup in such an overwhelming manner while he was suppressing the silver-robed man with one hand!

 The woman in makeup was startled as well.

 She was itching to make a move to begin with but was somewhat hesitant.

 Given the situation now, she no longer had a choice.

 She had to attack!

 "Humph!"

 The woman in makeup scoffed coldly and extended her tender hands, punching towards Su Zimo's palm!

 Thousand Snake Island specialized in poison and her blood qi and physique could not be compared to the young master of Levitating Goat Peak or the silver-robed man.

 The demons present could not understand why the woman in makeup was making use of her lesser capabilities.

 However, right before her fist was about to collide with Su Zimo's palm, something changed!

 Two curved sharp objects protruded from the woman in makeup's finger gaps - they looked like poisoned tooths that shone with a creepy green glow!

 "Since you're so confident, let me teach you a lesson!"

 A cold glint shimmered through the woman in makeup's eyes as she revealed a venomous smile.

 The two poisoned tooths between her fingers were her Destiny Dharmic Weapons. Even if a pure-blooded ferocious beast was pricked by the toxic poison on them, they would be doomed!

 She believed that she could kill low-level fiend demons with absolute ease using her poison.

 At the same time, the silver-robed man caught sight of this and seized the opportunity to retaliate as well!

 "Ah!"

 The silver-robed man roared in anger and his face flushed purple as he channeled every single bit of his power of blood qi into his arms before pushing upwards!

 Unknowingly, the young master of Levitating Goat Peak had gotten up.

 Although his cheek was swollen, his combat strength was still present. He seized advantage of the situation and charged over with a bitter cold gaze as well!

 To the demons present, the powerful counterattack from the three fiend demons meant that Su Zimo was now in immense danger!

 The tides seemed to have reversed!

 On the battlefield, Su Zimo's gaze shone brightly when he sensed the counterattack of the silver-robed man. He exerted strength in his palm and scoffed coldly. "Kneel!"

 Instantly, the silver-robed man's counterattack was resolved and with a thud, he was pushed down by Su Zimo's palm and knelt on the ground!

 The demons present were horrified!

 This demon still had strength remaining!

 Su Zimo seemed like he had sensed the danger from the other side a long time ago.

 Clang! Clang!

 He flicked out two fingernails that were as sharp as daggers from his hand!

 Curving his finger slightly, Su Zimo gave a gentle flick and struck the two poisoned tooths of the woman in makeup!

 Clang!

 The two poisoned tooths were repelled by Su Zimo's nails!

 The woman in makeup was stunned and burst in retreat!

 Right then, the young master of Levitating Goat Peak had advanced murderously with his swollen cheek.

 Su Zimo glanced askance with a lightning gaze.

 The young master of Levitating Goat Peak felt his heart skip a beat and his fervor was significantly reduced. He was so frightened that he backed off a few steps in retreat and did not dare to make a move!
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 Chapter 850 - Killing Intent of the Overlord

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The woman in makeup had a grim expression and did not dare to approach recklessly after her retreat.

 Her Destiny Dharmic Weapon was sent flying by Su Zimo using the strength of his finger. His frightening strength made her extremely wary!

 The silver-robed man propped up Su Zimo's palm with both arms and had already exerted all of his strength.

 However, the palm would not budge at all!

 It was as though the legendary Mount Meru of Buddhism was crushing him from above such that he did not even have a chance to struggle!

 Right now, the only move he could use was the Essence Spirit secret skill of the Silvermoon Wolf race.

 However, he did not dare to do it!

 He was right beneath Su Zimo's palm.

 Although an Essence Spirit secret skill was swift, Su Zimo could crush his Essence Spirit with a single thought as well!

 He did not dare to take that gambit!

 The young master of Levitating Goat Peak retreated a few steps back with a dark gaze; he was cursing in his heart a long time ago.

 He had never imagined that the silver-robed man and woman in makeup would be defeated so quickly.

 By the time he closed in, it would become a stand-off between him and that low-level fiend demon!

 Everything had happened too quickly and rendered his previous plans worthless!

 Furthermore, Su Zimo's aura was too powerful right now and his gaze was frighteningly unfathomable. The young master of Levitating Goat Peak was so rattled that he stumbled a few steps back and froze on the stop, unsure if he should advance or retreat.

 "F*ck! The young master of Levitating Goat Peak has been scared off!"

 "This low-level fiend demon shouldn't be a nobody given his frightening combat strength. How come I've never heard of him before?"

 "The three of them were defeated too swiftly. Were they just empty shells?"

 The expressions of the young master of Levitating Goat Peak and the other two turned extremely terrible when they heard the discussions around them.

 When they came provoking, they intended to teach the Territorial Lords of Ape Chatter Ridge a good lesson and it was even better if they could kill off a few of them.

 To think that the three of them would be suppressed by a single low-level fiend demon!

 "Young man, aren't you going to let go yet?"

 Unknowingly, the Overlord of Silvermoon Valley had already arrived before the demons of Ape Chatter Ridge. He was expressionless as he remarked to Su Zimo indifferently.

 The other six Overlords were behind him as well.

 The Overlords of Levitating Goat Peak and Thousand Snake Island glared at Su Zimo with an icy stare.

 The other Overlords looked more curious and interested.

 The old ape stood at the side as well.

 The reason why he did not stop the Overlord of Su Zimo and the others was because he was also worried that Su Zimo might kill the three of them in a fit of recklessness and cause the situation to be irreparable.

 Su Zimo swept his glance and understood the old ape's intentions.

 In truth, the thought of killing the three fiend demons had not crossed his mind.

 The reason he came this time round was to cultivate in the Blood Sea.

 He had no deep feud with the other parties and there was no reason for him to provoke three Overlords just because of the provocation of three fiend demons!

 Su Zimo retracted his palm and cupped his fists politely to the few Overlords before him. He had a calm expression and was neither servile nor overbearing!

 To be fair, it was rare for mid or even high-level fiend demons to be this composed under the watch of seven Overlords, let alone a low-level fiend demon!

 The fiend demons behind Su Zimo had strikingly different reactions compared to him.

 All of them shuddered in fear in the face of seven Overlords as they lowered their heads, not daring to meet the Overlords' gazes.

 "Very good, you are very good!"

 The Overlord of Silvermoon Valley nodded as a mysterious glint flickered through his eyes.

 The Overlord of Thousand Snake Island laughed as well and said coyly, "Young man, you've only cultivated for slightly more than a hundred years and you're already at that level. That does make my heart pound a little."

 "B*stard, prepare to die!"

 The silver-robed man stood up and heaved a deep breath. Finally, he could not withstand it anymore and a silver moon shone from his glabella as he prepared to launch a sudden lethal attack!

 Naturally, the Overlord of Silvermoon Valley's presence was what gave him confidence to attack.

 Piak!

 A crisp sound echoed from the silver-robed man's face.

 He had just regained consciousness when he was slapped.

 The silver-robed man was stumped.

 The demons present were dumbfounded as well.

 The person that slapped the silver-robed man was the Overlord of Silvermoon Valley!

 "Haven't you embarrassed yourself enough?! Get the hell back!"

 The Overlord of Silvermoon Valley berated and glared at the silver-robed man sternly.

 The silver-robed man was indignant and grit his teeth in anger. He glared at Su Zimo hatefully and decided that the latter was fully accountable for his humiliation!

 "Everyone, I failed to discipline him properly and have allowed all of you to witness a joke."

 The Overlord of Silvermoon Valley remarked indifferently.

 The old ape was expressionless and said nothing. His eyes were half-closed, like an old monk in meditation.

 "You're not getting back yet? Are you waiting for a slap too?"

 The Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak glanced at the young master and turned to leave.

 The young master of Levitating Goat Peak could only endure the humiliation and tag along.

 Instantly, the Overlords dispersed.

 The conflict came to an end.

 All the demons shook their heads in shock, feeling that this was not the end of things.

 Su Zimo gazed at the back view of the departing Overlords with a shimmering gaze and a pensive expression.

 …

 "Overlord, why did you stop me. Given my…"

 The moment the arrived at Silvermoon Valley's faction, the silver-robed man sent a voice transmission hurriedly.

 "Idiot!"

 The Overlord of Silvermoon Valley interrupted and berated him, "Do you think the old ape is blind? How are you going to succeed in your attack in front of his face?!"

 The Overlord of Silvermoon Valley had a blackened expression that was filled with killing intent upon his return!

 He was merely slightly troubled when Su Zimo suppressed the number one Territorial Lord of Silvermoon Valley. However, the moment Su Zimo stood off against the seven Overlords, his killing intent surfaced completely!

 The combat strength of that low-level fiend demon was so powerful.

 Furthermore, he was already this composed after cultivating for slightly more than a hundred years - who could stop him in the future if he was allowed to continue cultivating?!

 With this demon, it was not impossible for Ape Chatter Ridge to destroy the other six territories in the future and reign over Thousand Demon Valley singlehandedly!

 "Overlord, what are your intentions?"

 The silver-robed man inquired warily.

 The Overlord of Silvermoon Valley sneered and glared in the direction of Levitating Goat Peak and Thousand Snake Island. "Those few old fogeys may look as though they're not bothered. However, I'm guessing that I'm not the only one who wants to kill that demon!"

 "We'll wait for a chance to get rid of him!"

 The Overlord of Silvermoon Valley narrowed his gaze in deep thoughts.

 After a moment of silence, as though he thought of something, the Overlord of Silvermoon Valley sent a voice transmission. "Remember, make use of your Essence Spirit secret skill right away the next time you attack! Don't bother with Dharmic arts against that demon! Also, more than that, remember that you must not engage him in melee combat!"

 The Overlord of Silvermoon Valley rubbed his chin and murmured with a grim expression, "I've yet to see the true form of that demon. His background must be powerful!"

 At the same time, the Overlords of the other territories looked as though they were resting with closed eyes. In reality, all of them were conversing with their Territorial Lords using their spirit consciousnesses.

 At the front of Ape Chatter Ridge's faction.

 "Mo, be careful,"

 The old ape suddenly sent a voice transmission, "What you did was as good as disrespecting the three Overlords. Given their vengeful nature, it's likely that they will plan something in the future. From today on, stay close to me."

 "Noted, thank you senior."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 Although the Overlords of Silvermoon Valley and the other territories hid it well, Su Zimo had already sensed it the moment their killing intents were triggered.

 The old ape continued, "However, you don't have to be overly worried either. With me around, they don't dare to be reckless in front of everybody!"
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 In the following days, under the fervent suggestion of the Overlords of Silvermoon Valley, Levitating Goat Peak and Thousand Snake Island, the demons brought their celebrations forward and drank merrily all the way till dawn!

 The Thousand Demon Meet proceeded as usual.

 However, the fight for the spots for the Blood Sea was pushed back!

 The other Overlords and the old ape did not object to that.

 Everyone could tell what the three Overlords were up to but nobody exposed them.

 The young master of Levitating Goat Peak, the silver-robed man and the woman in makeup were all severely injured in Su Zimo's hands and had to take a while to recover no matter what.

 The old ape guarded the faction no matter what during the three days.

 Su Zimo did not leave either.

 During this period of time, incredibly resplendent glows should shine from the depths of the forest from time to time.

 Some fiend demons said that a rare treasure was born there!

 Some of the fiend demons that returned even said that there seemed to be an ancient ruin that attracted many fiend demons.

 However, Su Zimo was not moved by anything.

 He stopped the monkey, the spirit tiger and everyone else from leaving the old ape's side as well.

 During the three days, Su Zimo could clearly sense some gazes with malicious intents glaring at him from a hidden corner constantly!

 If he had truly left the old ape's side, there was a chance that he might walk into an elaborate setup made for him!

 Three days later.

 The seven Overlords announced at the same time the official commencement of the fight for the spots to cultivate in the Blood Sea!

 The first trial was simple.

 With the Thousand Year Blood Sea at the center, there were a few Blood Sea Badges made of superior-class mystic metal hidden in the radius of 250 to 500 kilometers.

 There were a total of 500 tablets!

 The Blood Sea Badges could be placed on the ground, buried in the mud or hidden within some caves.

 The fiend demons taking part in this trial merely had to locate a single one of those badges.

 This was a trial that could eliminate most of the fiend demons.

 This was because although there were 500 Blood Sea Badges, only the first 100 fiend demons that found the badges were qualified to compete for the final 10 spots!

 More than a hundred Territorial Lords stood out respectively from Levitating Goat Peak, Silvermoon Valley, Thousand Snake Island, Vermilion Cloud Valley, Confusion Mist Swamp and Golden Flames Mountain.

 The opportunity to cultivate in the Blood Sea was rare and everyone wanted to give it a shot.

 If they were lucky, there was a chance for them to get into the final trial!

 As for Ape Chatter Ridge, there were only less than 20 fiend demons that took part, Su Zimo and Solitary Cloud included.

 "Are you sure you can pass this trial?"

 The old ape was still unconvinced and could not help but drag Su Zimo away and ask again.

 The maximum range of a low-level fiend demon's Essence Spirit was 50 kilometers.

 It was truly hard for him to imagine that Su Zimo's spirit consciousness could extend beyond 250 kilometers!

 Su Zimo smiled faintly. "I can give it a shot."

 "Go on,"

 The old ape nodded.

 Su Zimo and the others arrived one after another beside the Blood Sea enthusiastically.

 "Eh? That demon, Mo, is here too! Isn't he a low-level fiend demon?"

 Su Zimo's name had long spread through the entire Thousand Demon Meet during the past three days.

 "He's probably here to join the crowd."

 "Humph, it's true that he's strong in combat. However, he's only looking to be humiliated if he partakes in something like this blindly!"

 Many fiend demons discussed softly.

 "My!"

 The young master of Levitating Goat Peak smirked coldly the moment he caught sight of Su Zimo and said in an odd manner, "What's a low-level fiend demon doing here?"

 "He's probably here to cushion the base!"

 "Hahaha!"

 The demons of Levitating Goat Peak roared in laughter.

 Su Zimo had a calm expression as he glanced askance at the young master of Levitating Goat Peak. "You think that I won't be able to get a Blood Sea Badge?"

 "A low-level fiend demon dreaming of getting his hands on the Blood Sea Badge? You are truly the biggest joke in the world!"

 The young master of Levitating Goat Peak used this rare chance to mock Su Zimo cruelly for the humiliation he suffered three days ago as he laughed loudly. "How far can your spirit consciousness extend? 10 kilometers? 15?"

 "Let me tell you, the Blood Sea Badges are hidden more than 250 kilometers away! Someone like you…"

 "What if I can get my hands on the Blood Sea Badges?"

 The young master of Levitating Goat Peak was interrupted by Su Zimo before he could even finish.

 "What are you talking about?"

 The young master of Levitating Goat Peak shouted as though he had heard the greatest joke in the world, "I'll eat up any Blood Sea Badge that you get!"

 "Huh?"

 Su Zimo smirked with a hint of mockery in his eyes.

 Initially, he was truly disinterested in this first trial.

 However, he was moved when he heard what the young master of Levitating Goat Peak said.

 The young master of Levitating Goat Peak pressured him with a provocative look. "Mo, do you dare to take on a gambit?"

 "What are we betting on?" Su Zimo asked.

 The young master of Levitating Goat Peak declared loudly, "We'll bet on whether you can get your hands on the Blood Sea Badges!"

 "This…"

 Su Zimo mulled in silence, as though he was put in a difficult position.

 When the young master of Levitating Goat Peak saw that, he was even more certain and continued mocking, "If you don't dare to make the gambit, scram! Don't embarrass yourself here!"

 "That's right! Head back!"

 "What's a low-level fiend demon doing here?!"

 The demons of Levitating Goat Peak chimed in hurriedly.

 "Alright, I'll take you on!"

 Su Zimo's face flushed red, as though he was worked up and agreed in a moment of recklessness.

 "A gentleman must not renege on his words!"

 The young master of Levitating Goat Peak added hurriedly, worried that Su Zimo might regret his decision.

 He scanned the surroundings and declared to more than a thousand fiend demons around the Blood Sea. "Everyone, listen up! I'm having a gambit with Mo! I'll eat up any Blood Sea Badge that he gets!"

 "So, what happens if you can't get any?"

 The young master of Levitating Goat Peak turned to Su Zimo and asked smugly.

 "I'll leave that to you if I can't get my hands on any,"

 Su Zimo reverted to his nonchalant expression and shrugged his shoulders gently.

 The young master of Levitating Goat Peak froze momentarily.

 He suddenly felt uneasy when he caught sight of Su Zimo's expression!

 However, on second thought, he knew that this gambit was definitely in the bag for him!

 Even if he lost, what's the deal with eating a Blood Sea Badge?

 Although the Blood Sea Badge was made using superior-class mystic metals and was hard to digest, it did not matter even if he ate it; all he had to do was excrete it later on.

 Furthermore, how could he lose?

 At that thought, the young master of Levitating Goat Peak nodded confidently. "If you lose, you'll kneel before me in front of everyone and let me ride on you for three rounds around the Blood Sea!"

 "Alright,"

 Su Zimo nodded in agreement.

 That could be considered as an extreme humiliation.

 No matter what, the gambit seemed unfair.

 However, the demons merely thought that Su Zimo had gone insane and lost all sense of reason for accepting it.

 "Mo is too young and has only cultivated for such a short time. It's no wonder why he's so impetuous and was fooled easily with a few words of provocations."

 "Fufu, the reputation he gained is about to be destroyed instantly!"

 Some of the fiend demons smirked coldly.

 The young master of Levitating Goat Peak suddenly said, "I dare to make a vow that if I regret my words, I'll definitely face difficulties advancing in my cultivation in the future and will die of a calamity!"

 Vows were extremely mysterious. It was fine if somebody did not make a vow. However, for all cultivators of all races, none of them dared to renege on a vow!

 Even emperors were not spared from the shackles of a vow!

 The demons present were shocked.

 A vow would lead both parties to reach an irreversible situation!

 Su Zimo smiled gently and made the vow soon after as well.

 The gambit between both parties was established!
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 Naturally, the seven Overlords witnessed the gambit between Su Zimo and the young master of Levitating Goat Peak.

 Although all seven of them had their own thoughts about it, none of them interfered.

 To be fair, even the old ape did not favor Su Zimo for this gambit.

 However, he believed that Su Zimo naturally had a way of dealing with it.

 The Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak had lived for several thousand years and believed in his judgment - there was no way Su Zimo could win this gambit!

 Furthermore, even if there were any unexpected changes and Su Zimo won, it was no big deal - the young master of Levitating Goat Peak merely had to eat a Blood Sea Badge.

 The other Overlords had their own thoughts as well.

 The Overlord of Confusion Mist Swamp said, "This demon's combat strength is outstanding. However, he's truly impudent to think that he can get a spot to cultivate within the Blood Sea as a low-level fiend demon."

 "Who knows? He might have something up his sleeves since he's so firm," The Overlord of Thousand Snake Island smirked coldly.

 Suddenly, the voice of Silvermoon Valley's Overlord sounded within the consciousnesses of the Overlords of Levitating Goat Peak, Thousand Snake Island and Vermilion Cloud Valley. "I'm not concerned about that, I just want to know what's the true form of this demon!"

 "By taking part in this first trial, this demon definitely has to unlock his consciousness and release his spirit consciousness. That will give us a good chance to probe."

 The gazes of the few Overlords landed on the Overlord of Vermilion Cloud Valley at the same time.

 At that moment, the Overlord of Vermilion Cloud Valley laid within his carriage with his huge belly propped up. He was merrymaking and looked like a useless bum.

 However, the few Overlords knew that among the seven of them, this fatty was the best at probing!

 Although the Overlord of Vermilion Cloud Valley behaved as usual and continued merrymaking with the women around him, his voice echoed in the minds of the few Overlords, "Everyone, don't worry. When that demon releases his spirit consciousness, I'll definitely be able to uncover his background!"

 The few Overlords were conversing with their spirit consciousnesses and outsiders naturally could not hear it.

 The old ape sat quietly on the spot and his eyes opened slightly with a cold glint. As though he sensed something, his white brows fluttered gently!

 …

 Beside the Blood Sea.

 More than a thousand fiend demons were prepared and raring to go.

 The young master of Levitating Goat Peak was filled with confidence as he looked at Su Zimo with a provocative expression.

 Su Zimo smiled calmly.

 He was naturally confident since he dared to take on the gambit!

 He had cultivated two legendary Essence Spirits.

 Furthermore, the range of his Essence Spirit's spirit consciousness could already extend to 50 kilometers the moment he advanced to the Nascent Soul realm!

 Now that Su Zimo was at the peak of mid-stage Nascent Soul realm, the range of both his scarlet-haired Yin Spirit and black-haired Essence Spirit could now extend more than 250 kilometers!

 He could probably extend to 500 kilometers if his Essence Spirits were combined!

 For Su Zimo, clearing the first trial was extremely simple.

 "Prepare… go!"

 With that order, spirit consciousnesses were released one after another around the Blood Sea and extended far into the distance!

 One did not only have to locate a Blood Sea Badge to pass the first trial, they had to be the fastest to do so.

 Although there were 500 Blood Sea Badges, only the first 100 fiend demons that located them were qualified for the final trial!

 Swoosh!

 Su Zimo's spirit consciousness was released as well.

 Instantly, countless gazes were fixed on Su Zimo - all of them wanted to see how far his spirit consciousness could extend!

 Five kilometers.

 25 kilometers…

 In the blink of an eye, he was 50 kilometers out!

 The demons were alarmed!

 50 kilometers was theoretically the limit of a low-level fiend demon's spirit consciousness.

 However, in reality, not many low-level fiend demons could reach that range. Most of them would be deemed exceptional prodigies if they could even reach a range of 40 to 45 kilometers!

 However, Su Zimo was already at 50 kilometers in the blink of an eye!

 Furthermore, it seemed like he was about to break the 50 kilometers barrier soon!

 "He's really strong! It's no wonder why he dared to take on the gambit. He's truly a rare talent found only every thousand… no, ten thousand years!"

 "Even if he can extend beyond 50 kilometers, so what? The Blood Sea Badges are only available beyond 250 kilometers, he is still way too far from that."

 "Furthermore, his cultivation realm is clear to all. His spirit consciousness is only going to weaken the further he extends it…"

 The voice of the fiend demon softened until he could no longer speak.

 That was because he noticed that even after 50 kilometers, Su Zimo's spirit consciousness showed no signs of slowing down and had even surpassed most of the fiend demons!

 "This…"

 "This demon is truly…"

 The demons present watched with widened eyes, unable to speak any longer.

 Right in front of the demons, Su Zimo was at the 100 kilometers range before long!

 His spirit consciousness showed no signs of weakness and was far in the lead!

 The expression of the young master of Levitating Goat Peak turned grim.

 The moment Su Zimo's spirit consciousness was released, the Overlord of Vermilion Cloud Valley who was initially merrymaking tossed away his cup of wine.

 His eyes widened and his eyeballs bulged in a sinister manner as though they were going to pop out of his sockets!

 A resplendent glow filled his eyeballs.

 The Overlord of Vermilion Cloud Valley's gaze traversed through the voids and delved into Su Zimo's consciousness instantly.

 "How is it?"

 The Overlord of Silvermoon Valley frowned and asked with a voice transmission.

 The Overlords of Levitating Goat Peak, Thousand Snake Island and Confusion Mist Swamp sent voice transmissions as well; all of them tried to probe but to no avail.

 It seemed as though there was an invisible barrier around Mo that could block their senses!

 "Strange,"

 A moment later, the resplendent glow on the eyeballs of the Overlord of Vermilion Cloud Valley dissipated and his eyeballs went back to normal as he murmured.

 "What's wrong?"

 The Overlord of Silvermoon Valley blurted out with his voice, no longer bothered to use a voice transmission.

 The old ape and Overlord of Golden Flames Mountain turned around.

 The Overlord of Vermilion Cloud Valley frowned slightly and said in a slow manner, "The true form of that demon is a human."

 "Hmm?"

 The Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak's gaze turned cold as he spoke with an icy killing intent, "He is a human cultivator?"

 "If he's a human cultivator, we have to kill him on the spot!" The Overlord of Thousand Snake Island added.

 "Chi!"

 The Overlord of Golden Flames Mountain sneered, "Are the two of you deaf? He just said it himself… 'that demon'!"

 The Overlord of Silvermoon Valley waved it off. "The way he worded it doesn't matter. What kind of a demon has the true form of a human? He's definitely a human cultivator!"

 "You want to accuse him of being a human and murder him?"

 The old ape opened his eyes expressionlessly and said in an idle manner, "Aren't you being too obvious with your intentions?"

 "He is not a human cultivator,"

 The Overlord of Vermilion Cloud Valley shook his head as well. "I can sense a rich demonic qi in his Essence Spirit. That's definitely not the Essence Spirit of a human cultivator!"

 Indeed, the Overlords of Levitating Goat Peak, Silvermoon Valley and Thousand Snake Island wanted to use the fact that Su Zimo was a human cultivator as a legitimate reason to kill the latter. However, they could not do anything about it after the Overlord of Vermilion Cloud Valley's remark.

 "Moreover…"

 The Overlord of Vermilion Cloud Valley wanted to speak but stopped.

 "What more?"

 The Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak pressed on.

 The Overlord of Vermilion Cloud Valley said darkly, "Moreover, there seems to be some scales on his human-form Essence Spirit that can't be seen clearly."

 "Scales?"

 The few Overlords frowned.

 The old ape replied indifferently, "Don't forget the roots of our demon race. Back in the primordial era, it was extremely common to see human-shaped living beings in the barren lands as well."

 The Overlord of Golden Flames Mountain nodded. "That makes sense. He must have inherited the bloodline of a living being from the primordial era. That's probably the only reason why he possesses such immense potential!"

 The Overlord of Vermilion Cloud Valley was about to continue speaking when a shriek sounded from the side.

 "Hurry, look! He's gone beyond 250 kilometers!"

 Everyone's hearts skipped a beat and they turned over.

 The gaze of the Overlord of Vermilion Cloud Valley shimmered for a moment and he did not continue speaking.

 There was something that he did not add on: the scales on that human-form living being did not resemble the scales of an ordinary demon beast!
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 250 kilometers! 

 Most mid-level fiend demons could not even reach that range.

 But now, at the Thousand Demon Meet, there was a low-level fiend demon whose spirit consciousness could extend beyond 250 kilometers.

 Furthermore, it was still extending!

 The demons were no longer surprised - they were shocked!

 "This is truly unimaginable. What is his true form? How is he this strong?!"

 "The young master of Levitating Goat Peak is definitely going to lose this gambit."

 "That's not for sure. The strength of a spirit consciousness will definitely weaken beyond 250 kilometers. We don't know if he can locate a Blood Sea Badge yet."

 The logic was the same as one's eyesight.

 The closer something is, the clearer one will be able to see it.

 The further, the blurrier and it would also be comparatively harder to locate something.

 For fiend demons that took part in the first trial, their spirit consciousnesses could naturally extend beyond 250 kilometers. Otherwise, there would be no need for them to waste their time participating.

 However, more than half of them found that their senses were extremely dull beyond 250 kilometers!

 They could not even sense what was beyond 250 kilometers, let alone locate something.

 Although this trial seemed simple, there were actually two aspects being tested.

 First was the range of one's spirit consciousness. Second, it was testing the refinement of one's spirit consciousness!

 The more refined one's Essence Spirit was, the clearer they would be able to sense the surroundings around their spirit consciousnesses!

 Su Zimo's scarlet-haired Yin Spirit cultivated the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness and was refined using the spirit refinement technique of the Great Desolate Dragon King.

 How could any demon's Essence Spirit be more refined than his!

 Even his black-haired Essence Spirit was refined using two heaven-grade cultivation techniques of the immortal and Buddhist Daos.

 With the help of the Creation Green Lotus, it was pure and refined and could be compared to the scarlet-haired Yin Spirit as well!

 That was the reason why Su Zimo could still sense the surroundings and even the temperature and wind with his spirit consciousness clearly even after 250 kilometers.

 Everything it saw was reflected within his mind!

 He could even sense the ants and worms crawling in the mud!

 Su Zimo was in no rush.

 With his spirit consciousness, he could even uncover Blood Sea Badges that were buried three feet beneath the ground!

 Right now, he was pondering about something that happened earlier.

 The moment he released his spirit consciousness, he could clearly sense a powerful gaze penetrating the barrier of the Mingwang Prayer Beads into his consciousness!

 That alarmed him.

 Of course, Su Zimo had been extremely cautious after he arrived at this place and had hidden the black-haired Essence Spirit a long time ago.

 The Creation Lotus Platform hovered in a corner and its petals were closed like a bud.

 The black-haired Essence Spirit was hidden within!

 That was the reason why the Overlord of Vermilion Cloud Valley could only detect the existence of the scarlet-haired Yin Spirit - he did not know that there was another Essence Spirit within Su Zimo's consciousness!

 The scarlet-haired Yin Spirit sensed the penetration of the Overlord of Vermilion Cloud Valley's gaze right away.

 As though it was triggered, the scarlet-haired Yin Spirit's eyes bolted open with a bright light. Instantly, scarlet dragon scales that seemed like they were blazing with flames appeared one after another on his body and he exuded a might of a lord that looked down on the world!

 Demon beasts had a strong sense of territory possession.

 The Dragon race was the most particular about that!

 The scarlet-haired Yin Spirit cultivated the spirit refinement technique of the Great Desolate Dragon King and was no different from a Dragon himself. The probe from the Overlord of Vermilion Cloud Valley had enraged it completely!

 This was the might of the Dragon race!

 It was impossible for ordinary demon beasts to resist!

 Although the Overlord of Vermilion Cloud Valley cultivated a secret skill such that his gaze was able to penetrate the obstruction of the Mingwang Prayer Beads, his strength was weakened by the time he barged into Su Zimo's consciousness.

 His gaze dissipated the moment it made contact with the scarlet-haired Yin Spirit's gaze!

 That was the reason why the Overlord of Vermilion Cloud Valley did not manage to see Su Zimo's true form at the end as well. The aura released by the scarlet-haired Yin Spirit alone was enough to give him shudders!

 To all the demons present, this was only an ordinary competition between spirit consciousnesses.

 However, nobody would have thought that right at the beginning, Su Zimo had already engaged in an exchange of sorts against an Overlord!

 The entire process was fleeting and silent but it was extremely dangerous!

 Su Zimo could not guarantee that the Overlord of Vermilion Cloud Valley would not attack him if his black-haired Essence Spirit was exposed.

 However, he knew that the Overlord of Silvermoon Valley and the others would definitely not let him off!

 "Hahaha! I found it!"

 Right then, the laughter of a fiend demon interrupted Su Zimo's thoughts.

 It was a fiend demon from Golden Flames Mountain. His spirit consciousness had just extended beyond 250 kilometers when he located a Blood Sea Badge on a grass plain.

 Apart from the refinement level of one's Essence Spirit, luck was also involved as to whether one could locate a Blood Sea Badge.

 Some of the Blood Sea Badges were located on the surface, casually tossed on grass plains or atop rocks.

 Some of the Blood Sea Badges were hidden deeper.

 That was the reason why it was harder to locate Blood Sea Badges the longer things dragged.

 After all, most fiend demons would locate the Blood Sea Badges that were placed on the surfaces.

 The expression of the young master of Levitating Goat Peak turned grim.

 He was already brooding the moment he sensed Su Zimo's spirit consciousness extending beyond 250 kilometers.

 It was likely that he had lost this gambit.

 However, he felt that it was not a wrongful defeat.

 Who could have expected a low-level fiend demon's spirit consciousness to extend to such a frightening range?

 'If I lose, so be it!'

 The young master of Levitating Goat Peak scoffed coldly in his mind, 'All I have to do is eat a Blood Sea Badge, it doesn't matter!'

 Before long, the young master of Levitating Goat Peak located a Blood Sea Badge on a tree branch. His spirit consciousness latched onto the badge and reined it in swiftly.

 During this short period of time, almost half of the fiend demons have located Blood Sea Badges.

 The fiend demons were extremely excited.

 After he reined his spirit consciousness in, the young master of Levitating Goat Peak swept his gaze around.

 He saw a Blood Sea Badge in Su Zimo's hand - the latter was even faster than him.

 It was clear that he had lost this gambit.

 "Interesting, the young master of Levitating Goat Peak has to eat that badge now."

 "Fufu, I wonder what a Blood Sea Badge tastes like."

 The young master of Levitating Goat Peak harrumphed coldly with an ashen expression when he heard the discussions.

 "Mo, this is your victory!"

 He had a dark gaze as he glared at Su Zimo and said coldly, "But wait and see!"

 After he said that, he noticed that Su Zimo's eyes were still closed; the latter seemed to be in deep thought and had not heard him.

 "Humph, what are you acting for?"

 The young master of Levitating Goat Peak pouted his lips. "Stop giving off the pretense of wisdom!"

 Right then, a few more fiend demons found Blood Sea Badges. However, they had strange expressions when they recalled their spirit consciousnesses.

 All of them turned to look at Su Zimo who was silent at the side with shocked expressions!

 The young master of Levitating Goat Peak had recalled his spirit consciousness a long time ago after locating a Blood Sea Badge and naturally could not sense it.

 However, their spirit consciousnesses could clearly sense an extremely powerful spirit consciousness searching wildly beyond 250 kilometers!

 It was sweeping through all the Blood Sea Badges beyond 250 kilometers!

 Be it those buried underground or hidden within tree trunks, this spirit consciousness found and collected them before continuing to search!

 By the time those fiend demons recalled their spirit consciousnesses, that powerful spirit consciousness had already collected more than a hundred Blood Sea Badges!

 "What is Mo trying to do?"

 The fiend demons were dumbfounded.

 They sneaked a glance at the young master of Levitating Goat Peak and a possibility crossed their minds but they could not believe it.

 At the front of Ape Chatter Ridge's faction.

 Yuan Ling'er's spirit consciousness moved and she was stupefied when she caught sight of that.

 Before long, as though she thought of something, Yuan Ling'er let out a stifled chuckle.

 "What's wrong?"

 Monkey and the others could not see what was happening beyond 250 kilometers with their spirit consciousnesses and could not help but ask.

 "That young master is in for it now,"

 Yuan Ling'er controlled her amusement and replied, "How should I put it… your First is truly savage!"
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 Chapter 854 - More Than Enough

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The young master of Levitating Goat Peak noticed that the atmosphere around him seemed odd.

 Many fiend demons looked at him with pitiable and gloating gazes.

 What was the big deal about eating a Blood Sea Badge?

 The young master of Levitating Goat Peak frowned slightly and thought to himself.

 Right then, the hundredth fiend demon obtained a Blood Sea Badge and the Overlord of Golden Flames Mountain rose to declare loudly, "The first trial has ended!"

 The remaining fiend demons recalled their spirit consciousnesses and shook their heads in disappointment.

 The young master of Levitating Goat Peak thought that he would not get into huge trouble after losing the gambit. At the most, he would just be embarrassed and have to eat a badge.

 At that thought, he regained his confidence and raised his head slightly, glaring at Su Zimo with an indifferent expression.

 The seven Overlords arrived in the air above them.

 The young master of Levitating Goat Peak raised his head and was momentarily stunned.

 For some unknown reason, the Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak looked ashen and was even glaring at him fiercely!

 It was an extremely stern gaze that made his heart skip a beat.

 The young master of Levitating Goat Peak could not understand why.

 Three days ago, he lost miserably to Mo and was even stunned and humiliated on the spot. However, the Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak said nothing.

 Why was the Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak so furious with the loss of this gambit?

 The Overlord of Silvermoon Valley said loudly, "Fiend demons that did not obtain a Blood Sea Badge, return first."

 "That's a gambit too."

 Suddenly, Solitary Cloud shouted from within the crowd.

 "That's right, don't forget about the gambit!"

 "Haha! He's going to eat a badge!"

 The demons cheered.

 The Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak had a grim expression.

 The young master of Levitating Goat Peak harrumphed coldly and took the initiative to stand forward. He glanced askance at Su Zimo and hollered, "Mo, I'm a man of my words and I'll accept my loss!"

 With that, he flipped his palm and stuffed a Blood Sea Badge into his mouth right in front of all the demons.

 Although the Blood Sea Badge was not huge in size, it was made of superior-class mystic metal and was difficult to swallow as well as indigestible.

 The young master of Levitating Goat Peak had no other choice but to revert to half his true form and revealed a gruesome goat head. He opened his mouth widely and managed to swallow the Blood Sea Badge.

 After composing himself, he took a deep breath and returned to normal.

 "Mo, as a fiend demon of Levitating Goat Peak, my words are golden and I'll never renege on them!"

 The young master of Levitating Goat Peak glared at Su Zimo coldly and said, "However, don't get smug now! I'll remember the humiliation today and make sure you pay it back a hundred times in the future!"

 The young master of Levitating Goat Peak had thought about that statement for three days and felt that it was superb.

 Not only did it exude his aura, it also showed his anger and determination!

 With that said, the young master of Levitating Goat Peak swept his sleeves and turned to leave in a suave manner.

 "Hold on,"

 Suddenly, Su Zimo's voice sounded and he beckoned gently with his hands.

 "Is there anything else?"

 The young master of Levitating Goat Peak turned around and looked at Su Zimo with a raised chin.

 Su Zimo smiled gently. "Don't be hasty, the gambit is not over yet."

 "Hmm?"

 The young master of Levitating Goat Peak froze momentarily.

 Immediately after, a pile of blood-colored objects floated over from afar. In the blink of an eye, they arrived before Su Zimo and scattered onto the ground.

 The young master of Levitating Goat Peak fixed his gaze and his expression froze.

 The pile of blood-colored objects were all Blood Sea Badges!

 There were at least three hundred that could be seen with a single glance!

 Cold sweat broke from the young master of Levitating Goat Peak's forehead and he could not help but gulp and stutter, "W-What's the meaning of this?"

 "I'm just here to complete the gambit,"

 Su Zimo replied indifferently, "You've only swallowed a Blood Sea Badge. However, these are the Blood Sea Badges that I've scoured and located. You've got to eat them all!"

 "You… "

 The young master of Levitating Goat Peak gripped his fists and shouted with a furious expression, "I didn't say that I'll eat so many in my gambit!"

 "Huh?"

 Su Zimo asked instead, "How did you say it then?"

 "I…"

 The young master of Levitating Goat Peak had a grim, guilty expression and could not reply.

 "You said that you would eat any Blood Sea Badge that I get my hands on!"

 Su Zimo pointed to the pile of badges that resembled a small mountain. "Well, let me ask you now. Are these Blood Sea Badges?"

 The young master of Levitating Goat Peak was drenched with sweat and shook his head repeatedly.

 His stomach churned at the sight of the badges - he almost vomited the single badge he ate earlier on!

 "I-I'm not eating them!"

 The voice of the young master of Levitating Goat Peak quivered.

 What kind of a joke was that?

 It was fine if he only ate a single Blood Sea Badge.

 However, that pile was almost like a small mountain - who could eat all of that?

 Even if he could eat them up, there was no way he could digest them!

 Not far away, some of the fiend demons could not hold it back and burst into laughter.

 The laughter was infectious.

 All the demons roared in laughter!

 The young master of Levitating Goat Peak was flustered and looked at the Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak in midair with a pleading expression.

 The Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak grit his teeth with a frozen look on his face. His muscles twitched and his rage could be seen clearly!

 "Young man, you should know when to forgive and forget!"

 Finally, the Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak spoke and snarled word by word with an icy tone, "You had better not go overboard with your bullying!"

 "Overboard?"

 Su Zimo smiled and shook his head, asking instead, "Overlord, may I ask? Who was the one that initiated the gambit?"

 The Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak remained silent.

 Su Zimo smiled and asked again, "May I ask again, Overlord? If I was the one who lost the gambit, would you guys have spared me?"

 The Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak maintained his silence.

 There was naturally no way he would let the opportunity slip if Su Zimo had lost!

 Su Zimo retracted his smile slowly upon the silence of the Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak and said indifferently, "I've got a final question. There's a vow in place as well. Are you going to go against the vow, Overlord?"

 The mouth of the Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak cramped up.

 Even a Demon Emperor wouldn't dare to go against a vow, let alone he who was an Overlord!

 The meaning of this final question was clear!

 He did not dare to reply at all!

 The Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak closed his eyes.

 His eyes were filled with killing intent!

 Su Zimo turned to the young master of Levitating Goat Peak and beamed brightly as he pointed to the pile of Blood Sea Badges. "Go on, eat. There's more than enough badges."

 The young master of Levitating Goat Peak was on the verge of crying.

 He realized that there was no way he could get out of this.

 This was a pit he had dug for himself.

 The young master of Levitating Goat Peak gave a deep roar and reverted to his true form, grabbing the Blood Sea Badges and stuffing them wildly into his mouth.

 The demons felt their stomachs churn at the sight of that!

 "Mo sure is bold to dare to go against an Overlord like that."

 "He is savage as well. He didn't show any mercy at all!"

 "Humph, he's not the savage one! You guys probably didn't know about it, but I heard that Levitating Goat Peak set up a trap to encircle and kill him a few days ago, but he didn't fall for it."

 "Hush! Keep it down!"

 Many fiend demons discussed in private as they watched the show.

 The Blood Sea Badges before them decreased by the moment.

 However, the young master of Levitating Goat Peak's face was turning green by now.

 He glared at Su Zimo bitterly as he devoured the Blood Sea Badges, wanting nothing more than to devour Su Zimo as well!
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 Chapter 855 - Ten Men

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The young master of Levitating Goat Peak swayed with a bulging belly.

 With each sway, the demons around could even hear the sound of metal clanging within his belly…

 After he consumed the final Blood Sea Badge, the young master of Levitating Goat Peak could no longer hold it in. In a flash, he sped towards the dense forest in the distance.

 The demons present clutched their bellies in wild laughter and the muscles on their faces even felt cramps.

 The fight for the final ten spots came after the first trial.

 The rules for the fight were simple.

 The hundred fiend demons that obtained the Blood Sea Badges would be divided into ten groups and each group would compete in the arena in one on one fights.

 After the first round, the remaining five fiend demons in their respective arenas will move on to the next round.

 For the second round, one fiend demon would sit out for each round and the remaining four would engage in one on one fights, resulting in two victors.

 For the third round, a fiend demon would sit out and the remaining two fiend demons would fight with a single victor remaining.

 In the fourth round, two fiend demons would be left in each arena to fight for the eventual victors!

 The ten fiend demons selected from the ten arenas will partake in the trip to cultivate in the Thousand Year Blood Sea!

 The seven Overlords soared into the air, exchanged glances and struck at almost the same time.

 Dharmic powers surged and the weather changed!

 The ground on the flat plains beside the Blood Sea overturned and instantly, gigantic arenas were formed!

 High-level fiend demons could alter terrains just by activating their Dharmic powers!

 Before long, ten arenas were constructed.

 Right then, the young master of Levitating Goat Peak flew over from far away. He staggered by the time he landed and the way he walked looked odd as well.

 The young master of Levitating Goat Peak moved extremely slowly with his bum twerking; each twerk he made caused him to gasp!

 "What's up with him?"

 Little Fox asked curiously, somewhat confused.

 Monkey grinned. "He can't digest all the Blood Sea Badges inside him so he must have been through vomiting and diarrhea."

 "However, it's not an easy task to poop out so many badges," The spirit tiger added.

 "Eww! Disgusting!"

 Little Fox made a retching gesture.

 The spirit tiger snickered evilly. "Look at the way he's walking. He must have had diarrhea for a long time."

 "How are you?"

 The Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak asked with a frown.

 "I'm fine! I can still fight!"

 The young master of Levitating Goat Peak realized his voice was hoarse when he spoke.

 The demons sneaked glances over.

 Everyone could tell that even if the young master of Levitating Goat Peak was not severely injured from eating the Blood Sea Badges, he must have been tormented badly.

 It did not take long before the ten groups were assigned.

 On paper, the groupings were done randomly.

 However, the seven Overlords had a tacit understanding and separated their strongest underlings from the other parties to avoid an internecine outcome.

 For example, in Su Zimo's group, apart from him, the young master of Levitating Goat Peak, the silver-robed man of Silvermoon Valley and the woman in makeup from Thousand Snake Island were all missing.

 It seemed like the Overlords were wary towards Su Zimo's strength as well.

 "Let the fight officially begin!"

 Before long, the fights on the ten arenas took place at the same time.

 For the first round, Su Zimo's opponent was a bull demon from Golden Flames Mountain.

 "Brother Mo, I saw you in action three days ago. I'm most likely not your match in terms of strength,"

 The bull demon greeted with cupped fists, "However, the opportunity to cultivate within the Blood Sea is rare. I can't just give up without a fight and will still try my best. Let's go!"

 Golden Flames Mountain had always been on good terms with Ape Chatter Ridge and the bull demon did not show any signs of hostility at all.

 "Brother Bull, let's go!"

 Su Zimo greeted with cupped fists and raised his head with a gentle smile as well.

 There were not many rules to the trial but Essence Spirit fights were barred.

 First, the Essence Spirit was already tested during the first trial.

 Second, Essence Spirit fights were way too dangerous.

 In the past, elite fiend demons of two territories fought in a deathmatch with their Essence Spirits and resulted in an internecine outcome. In the end, neither of the fiend demons managed to survive and both perished.

 Bang! Boom! Boom!

 The bull demon reverted to his true form and his body blazed with golden flames in a grand manner. He charged towards Su Zimo and his hooves sounded like thunder!

 This bull demon of Golden Flames Mountain had a strong physique to begin with. Coupled with the golden flames burning on his body, he was extremely strong!

 Although he seemed submissive in his statement, there was a hint of indignance in his heart.

 After all, he was a mid-level fiend demon.

 He knew that he had a major cultivation realm advantage and wanted to challenge Su Zimo's physique!

 Su Zimo did not move a single inch.

 He only extended his palm slowly when the bull demon charged to the front and pushed against the latter's head in a seemingly gentle manner!

 Piak!

 His palm pressed down.

 The bull demon's momentum came to an abrupt stop!

 The bull demon's eyes widened in disbelief as he glared at the seemingly frail figure before him.

 To be able to stop his gigantic charging body just like that… this man's strength was definitely multiple times of his!

 Furthermore, Su Zimo had blocked it in an extremely casual manner.

 He pushed back the bull demon with absolute ease!

 Even more frightening than that, the blazing golden flames on the bull demon's body were extinguished against Su Zimo's palm push!

 Not only that, the golden flames around Su Zimo's palm extinguished in retreat continuously as well, as though they sensed something terrifying!

 The bull demon was incredibly surprised.

 Su Zimo froze momentarily as well before coming to a realization.

 The palm he extended was the palm with the Divine Phoenix Bone!

 No matter how strong the flames of the bull demon were, they could not compare to the flames of the Divine Phoenix!

 Su Zimo retracted his palm. The bull demon did not continue attacking and merely slumped his head slightly as he retreated, acknowledging his defeat.

 Before long, the first round was over and 50 fiend demons were eliminated.

 Unsurprisingly, the young master of Levitating Goat Peak, the silver-robed man and woman in makeup made it to the second round.

 Solitary Cloud defeated his opponent and advanced smoothly as well.

 Su Zimo managed to subdue his opponent effortlessly during the second round as well.

 During the third round, Su Zimo was left out.

 In the fourth round, his arena was only left with him and a fiend demon of Vermilion Cloud Valley.

 The fiend demon reverted to his true form as a toad and glared with jade-green eyes. He did not dare to charge recklessly and released a Dharmic art instead!

 A sticky green ball of liquid flew through the air.

 Su Zimo narrowed his eyes.

 The water ball was not only formed with Dharmic powers, there was poison in it as well!

 However, poison of that level could not hurt Su Zimo!

 Su Zimo's blood qi rumbled and he burst the water ball with a casual slap. He took a step forward and appeared before the toad in the blink of an eye!

 Buzz!

 All of a sudden!

 The toad's eyes suddenly bulged out and rays of resplendent light spewed forth!

 Visual technique!

 The Azure Eye Toad was a pure-blooded ferocious beast and visual techniques were one of their ultimate killing moves as well!

 Unfortunately, he was dealing against Su Zimo.

 Su Zimo did not resist and merely closed his eyes. The resplendent lights spilled onto his body but did not even manage to penetrate his body's defenses!

 "Your visual technique lacks some firepower,"

 Su Zimo smiled gently and waved his robes. He flipped the gigantic toad and tossed it beneath the arena.

 Finally, Su Zimo stood victorious and obtained one of the spots to cultivate in the Blood Sea!

 The seven Overlords were expressionless.

 All seven of them had expected this.

 Not long later, the results of the other nine arenas were determined.

 Apart from the young master with a belly full of badges, another Territorial Lord of Levitating Goat Peak obtained the chance to cultivate.

 Two fiend demons from Silvermoon Valley and Vermilion Cloud Valley respectively obtained the chances as well.

 Golden Flames Mountain, Confusion Mist Swamp, Thousand Snake Island and Ape Chatter Ridge merely managed a single fiend demon each.

 Unfortunately, Solitary Cloud lost at the last fight and did not manage to obtain a spot.
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 Chapter 856 - Blood Sea's Secret News

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The ten spots for the trip to cultivate in the Thousand Year Blood Sea had been decided.

 The Thousand Demon Meet carried on as usual. Su Zimo's group had just experienced a massive battle and the trip to the Blood Sea was going to commence after three days of rest!

 Spots of flame appeared one after another nearby the Blood Sea at night.

 Some of the fiend demons huddled around bonfires, some of the fiend demons had huge Night Luminance Beads circling around them while some fiend demons had balls of flames floating around them.

 There were many Demonic arts that lit up the dark skies!

 The demons enjoyed themselves in groups of three, tens or dozens, drinking and feasting.

 Apart from enjoyment, the Thousand Demon Meet was also a rare marketplace.

 At the intersection of the seven territories, there would be various stalls selling rare materials, spirit pills, elixirs, Dharmic weapons or secret manuals - everything could be found here.

 Most trades in the marketplace were barter trades.

 Some unique materials and ores were only harvested in certain territories. Therefore, many fiend demons were gathered around the marketplace.

 Monkey, the spirit tiger and Qing Qing dragged the unwilling Little Fox to join the crowd.

 At the front of Ape Chatter Ridge's faction.

 The old ape stood with his hands behind his back and his eyes half-opened. His long, white brows slumped down on both sides of his cheeks and fluttered although there was no wind.

 Behind him, a green-robed cultivator stood - it was Su Zimo.

 The two figures stood in silence and did not fit in with the bustling crowd; it was as though they had melded into the night.

 Suddenly, the old ape turned and asked, "You can sense it?"

 "Yes,"

 Su Zimo nodded.

 For the past few days, he had a feeling that something great was about to happen.

 There was an indescribable killing intent within the universe that gave him an inexplicable sense of frustration!

 "How rare,"

 The old ape lamented.

 Among the fiend demons present, there were less than ten who possessed such keen senses; to think that one of them would be a low-level fiend demon!

 The old ape opened his eyes and turned over.

 There were many stars in the distant skies.

 However, the trajectories of the stars looked chaotic; it was as though an invisible energy was arranging the constellations!

 Su Zimo frowned and asked, "Does this feeling of uneasiness have anything to do with the stars in daylight the other day?"

 "Perhaps,"

 The old ape sighed.

 He was not certain either. Ever since the stars appeared in daylight the other day, there had never been another beguiling universal phenomenon.

 However, once night descended, if one looked properly, they would still be able to see the signs of chaos in the stars in the skies. They flickered constantly and were extremely abnormal!

 "Could this have anything to do with the Blood Sea?"

 Suddenly, Su Zimo recalled the horrific blood-colored human face he saw for a moment when they arrived at this place!

 That might not have been his imagination.

 "I don't know."

 The old ape shook his head.

 Su Zimo mulled for a moment and asked again, "What's the origin of the Blood Sea? How was it formed?"

 "I don't know."

 The old ape shook his head once again with a bitter chuckle.

 Su Zimo frowned.

 The old ape had lived for at least 5,000 years and yet he knew nothing about the Blood Sea. From that perspective, there might be a deep background to the Blood Sea.

 Su Zimo asked, "Since this Blood Sea is so mystical and can gather the essence blood and souls of ten thousand demons, was there no one who sought to uncover its secrets throughout all these years?"

 "There was!"

 This time round, the old ape's tone was firm. However, his reply was contrasting, "However, they should have perished within."

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 This time round, the old ape spoke before Su Zimo could ask, "I heard that there was once a Grand Demon that ventured into the depths of the Blood Sea but failed to make it out alive as well!"

 Psst!

 Su Zimo's mouth gaped apart slightly in shock.

 Even a Grand Demon had perished!

 Great demons were equivalent to Conjoint Bodies Mighty Figures of the human race.

 They could make use of Heaven and Earth powers just by lifting their palms and were almost unparalleled experts of Tianhuang Mainland!

 However, even those experts were devoured without a trace by this Blood Sea before them!

 Chills ran down Su Zimo's spine and he could not help but shudder.

 The old ape smiled gently. "However, you don't have to worry. Given your strength, there's no way you can get to the bottom of the Blood Sea. Nothing will happen as long as you cultivate normally within it."

 "Furthermore, for so many years, nothing had befallen everyone that cultivated in the Blood Sea."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 The old ape swept his gaze towards the direction of the Silvermoon Valley and Levitating Goat Peak demons and frowned slightly.

 Their Overlords were gone.

 Even the fiend demons of those territories that were headed into the Blood Sea for cultivation were missing.

 "Under normal circumstances, killing and fighting are prohibited within the Blood Sea,"

 The old ape said in a deep voice, "However, the Blood Sea can block spirit consciousness probing. In other words, outsiders won't know about anything that goes on within the Blood Sea."

 "Be careful,"

 The old ape reminded.

 A cold glint flashed through Su Zimo's eyes as he nodded.

 …

 It was pitch-black in the depths of the forest.

 Within the forest, a few figures appeared one after another.

 "Listen up, this Blood Sea cultivation trip is your final opportunity to take revenge!"

 A stern voice sounded, "This is a Blood Congealing Bead and it's a Dao Lord Dharmic weapon. It can only be activated if the five of you combine your powers."

 "A Blood Congealing Bead!"

 "Haha, with this treasure, the five of us are going to steal most of the essence blood and souls in the Blood Sea!"

 A series of laughter sounded.

 "That's enough!"

 The stern voice from before hollered and continued, "You guys can pretend to cultivate as per normal after you enter the Blood Sea. With the Blood Congealing Bead, at least 80% of the energy in the Blood Sea is going to converge towards the five of you!"

 "Although he is a low-level fiend demon, he's not easy to deal with. You guys must not be reckless and wait for a proper opportunity."

 "Understood!"

 A few voices replied in unison.

 Another cold voice sounded, "If it comes to a fight, the five of you need not hesitate. Just use your Essence Spirit secret skills right away. You MUST kill him within the Blood Sea!"

 "Understood!"

 The five of them agreed.

 The person sneered, "Once the Blood Sea cultivation is over and that demon is dead, the five of you can just cover it up with a casual excuse. Even if the old ape is suspicious, he won't be able to do anything about it."

 Suddenly, a metallic sound echoed from the side.

 "Count me in?"

 "Hahaha! With the help of Confusion Mist Swamp, this demon is dead for sure!"

 …

 At the same time, in front of Vermilion Cloud Valley's faction.

 The Overlord of Vermilion Cloud Valley rubbed his chin and narrowed his eyes. He looked at the two fiend demons before him that were about to head for the Blood Sea cultivation trip in silence.

 A long while later, he let out a deep breath and sent a voice transmission, as though he had made up his mind about something.

 "The two of you, listen up. If anything changes or if a fight breaks out within the Blood Sea, don't side with any party. Stay out of things and make sure you survive!"

 "Understood!"

 Two fiend demons of Vermilion Cloud Valley bowed deeply as they responded.

 The gaze of Vermilion Cloud Valley's Overlord flickered as he looked in the direction of Ape Chatter Ridge in a seemingly casual manner, muttering, "Could that demon's true form truly be…"
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 Chapter 857 - Absorption!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Three days passed in no time.

 Su Zimo and the other nine fiend demons arrived one after another and stood still beside the Blood Sea.

 There were indeed streams of extremely pure energy that emanated from the Blood Sea. They were scarlet, sticky and gave off a heavy blood stench.

 "Killing or fighting is prohibited within the Blood Sea,"

 The Overlord of Silvermoon Valley said loudly without any emotions, "There is a limit to the energy gathered within the Thousand Year Blood Sea. How much the ten of you can absorb will depend on your individual capabilities. Head in and cultivate,"

 The moment he was finished, a fiend demon had already leaped into midair and jumped into the Blood Sea impatiently.

 The fiend demon dove into the Blood Sea and disappeared with a splash.

 The young master of Levitating Goat Peak glanced askance at Su Zimo and smirked coldly. In a flash, he disappeared within the Blood Sea as well.

 Thud! Thud!

 In the blink of an eye, all ten of them vanished into the Blood Sea.

 The Blood Sea seemed like it was a world of its own from the outside world!

 Even the spirit consciousness of an Overlord could not penetrate through the obstruction of the Blood Sea.

 Therefore, nobody on the outside could know what would happen within the Blood Sea - they could only guess.

 The Overlords of Levitating Goat Peak and Silvermoon Valley exchanged glances and nodded.

 They were thoroughly prepared this time round and everything would follow their plans absolutely!

 …

 The moment he entered the Blood Sea, Su Zimo felt an extremely pure energy circle around him - it was extremely rich!

 He was secretly delighted.

 After the fights of this trip, he had already sensed the opportunity for a breakthrough.

 With the supplement of this rich energy, he was definitely going to gain unimaginable benefits within the Blood Sea!

 Although one could not use their spirit consciousness to probe into the Blood Sea, there were no issues with spirit consciousness probing after entering the Blood Sea.

 Su Zimo released his spirit consciousness and saw the other nine fiend demons before long.

 Among them, the two fiend demons of Vermilion Cloud Valley stood together.

 He and the fiend demon of Golden Flames Mountain occupied an area of their own.

 However, six fiend demons from Silvermoon Valley, Levitating Goat Peak, Thousand Snake Island and Confusion Mist Swamp were grouped together and occupied the center of the Blood Sea!

 Su Zimo narrowed his eyes and his gaze flickered when he noticed the alliance of six.

 His purpose for the trip was a breakthrough in his cultivation realm.

 If the six of them did not give him any problems, he would not provoke them intentionally.

 However, if they did not know what was good for them…

 Killing intent flashed momentarily through Su Zimo's eyes.

 Swoosh!

 Su Zimo circulated his blood qi and absorbed energy from the Blood Sea continuously.

 One after another, streams of energy surged into his body and cruised through his veins and limbs, entering every single fiber within his body!

 The streams of energy surged into his consciousness and fused together with the scarlet-haired Yin Spirit and black-haired Essence Spirit.

 Scales grew on the body of the scarlet-haired Yin Spirit and he roared into the air within the consciousness, releasing a tremendous suction power!

 The eyes of the black-haired Essence Spirit flashed with purple lightning and he absorbed the energy in the surrounding continuously as well; there seemed to be Sanskrit being sung beside him.

 The Chaos Green Lotus swiveled slowly and four layers of 36 petals blossomed, emanating streams of misty chaotic qi.

 The boundless energy that surged into the consciousness was absorbed by the two Essence Spirits and the Creation Green Lotus!

 With the Creation Green Lotus and the two Essence Spirits, a vortex appeared above Su Zimo's head and began to spin continuously.

 If one focused their gaze, they would be able to tell that there was even a significant power emanated from Su Zimo's wrist that was absorbing the energy of the Blood Sea as well!

 The fiend demons of Golden Flames Mountain and Vermilion Cloud Valley revealed envious looks.

 There was a limit to the energy within the Blood Sea.

 Whoever could absorb more would benefit more!

 The young master of Levitating Goat Peak, silver-robed man and other four who were in the center had murderous, cold expressions when they witnessed this.

 The six of them exchanged glances and nodded.

 Carefully, the silver-robed man retrieved a blood-colored bead from his storage bag that was the size of a human face.

 It was the Dao Lord Dharmic weapon, the Blood Congealing Bead!

 The moment the Blood Congealing Bead was brought out, the energy within the Blood Sea surged towards it as though they were drawn in by a massive suction power!

 The six fiend demons were delighted.

 This was the sort of reaction the Blood Congealing Bead caused before they even refined it.

 If the six of them were to refine it together, wouldn't the energy in the Blood Sea belong to them completely?

 Without hesitation, the glabellas of the six fiend demons shone and spirit consciousnesses entered the Blood Congealing Bead one after another.

 Buzz!

 Four blood-colored Dharmic patterns shone on the Blood Congealing Bead.

 It was a supreme-grade Dao Lord Dharmic weapon!

 Whoosh!

 One after another, streams of energy converged towards the Blood Congealing Bead at a speed visible to the naked eye before gushing into the bodies of the six fiend demons in a rumbling manner!

 "Look at that powerful absorption force! It's so strong that a vortex has formed!"

 On the flat plains, a fiend demon pointed to a vortex that appeared on the surface of the Blood Sea and exclaimed.

 "Look, over there!"

 The gazes of the demons shifted - an even larger vortex was formed in the center of the Blood Sea!

 The Overlords of Silvermoon Valley and Levitating Goat Peak smiled gently and could not conceal the glee in their eyes.

 "What have you guys done?!"

 The Overlord of Golden Flames Mountain could not take it and stood up, questioning loudly, "How can the few of them possibly create such a great stir?!"

 "I've got no clue. It's only normal for these juniors to have some aces up their sleeves," The Overlord of Silvermoon Valley replied indifferently.

 The Overlord of Golden Flames Mountain had a furious gaze. "What is there left for the other fiend demons in the Blood Sea to work with against such a brazen absorption method?!"

 "They can't blame anyone. I've already said, it's up to their own capabilities,"

 The Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak sneered, "There's a limit to the energy within the Blood Sea. If your calf of Golden Flames Mountain has what it takes, he can create an equally huge stir as well."

 The Overlord of Golden Flames Mountain grit his teeth in anger but could not say anything.

 Within the Blood Sea.

 Su Zimo frowned when he sensed the activity on the other side.

 Naturally, he could tell that the six fiend demons were refining a Dharmic weapon and it was a Dao Lord Dharmic weapon at that!

 Even the energy around him was drawn away forcefully by the powerful vortex created by the Dao Lord Dharmic weapon of the six fiend demons.

 "They sure are extravagant to even borrow a Dao Lord Dharmic weapon for this,"

 Su Zimo muttered to himself internally.

 The young master of Levitating Goat Peak glared at Su Zimo smugly with a mocking gaze.

 He said, "Mo, if you wish to cultivate, you can come over and beg us. If you are sincere enough, we can consider the possibility and might even agree to it."

 "Hahahaha!"

 The other five roared in laughter.

 Su Zimo's gaze was cold.

 Right now, he was at the peak of mid-stage and was on the brink of breaking through - there was no way he could do that if the young master of Levitating Goat Peak and the other five continued with their absorption method!

 There was no way his Creation Green Lotus could advance to Grade Five either.

 "Since you guys choose to be unscrupulous, don't blame me!"

 Su Zimo's eyes lit up with blood veins in a sinister manner!

 "Absorb!"

 Su Zimo circulated the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra and roared into the air. His body seemed to have transformed into a black hole and drew in the energy of the Blood Sea relentlessly!

 The Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra was a terrifying fiend technique targeted at the bloodline.

 Although the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra was a Dao Lord Dharmic weapon, it was not as powerful as the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra!

 Instantly, an even larger and more frightening vortex appeared around Su Zimo, engulfing the entire Blood Sea!
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 Chapter 858 - Breakthrough!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The entire Blood Sea swiveled in a grand manner and caved in deeply at the center in a loud, frightening manner!

 The demons were all shaken.

 This commotion was way too great!

 "The fiend demons below must have probably made use of some Dao Lord Dharmic weapon!"

 The Overlord of Golden Flames Mountain glared at the Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak and the others with a steely expression and barked hatefully, "Otherwise, there's no way such a force can be created with their strength!"

 The Overlord of Silvermoon Valley exchanged glances with the other Overlords - none of them said anything.

 To be fair, all of them sensed something amiss.

 The Overlord of Silvermoon Valley thought to himself, 'To think that the Blood Congealing Bead could unleash such a powerful effect within the Blood Sea."

 "Old ape, think of something!"

 The Overlord of Golden Flames Mountain sent a frustrated voice transmission in secret.

 The old ape sighed internally, 'There's nothing we can do. It's hard for us to interfere even though we know it's the doing of the few of them.'

 In reality, the situation within the Blood Sea was extremely different from what everyone outside thought!

 Su Zimo and the fiend demons of Golden Flames Mountain and Vermilion Cloud Valley were not the ones panicking.

 It was the young master of Levitating Goat Peak, silver-robed man and the other four!

 The six of them combined their strengths to refine the Blood Congealing Bead with the intention of absorbing the energy within the Blood Sea cleanly before dealing with Su Zimo later on.

 But now, even the Blood Congealing Bead that was a Dao Lord Dharmic weapon could not match the burst released by Su Zimo!

 How was that possible?

 Even though the six of them were not high-level fiend demons and could not release the true might of the Blood Congealing Bead, how could that low-level fiend demon absorb the Blood Sea more forcefully than the Blood Congealing Bead?!

 Notwithstanding the energy within the Blood Sea, even their bloodlines were moving in a turbulent manner for some unknown reason!

 "What is this demonic art?"

 The eyes of the young master of Levitating Goat Peak and the other five were filled with horror.

 The fiend demons of Golden Flames Mountain and Vermilion Cloud Valley had already retreated to the corners a long time ago, trying their best to absorb the remaining energy around the edges.

 There was not much energy left behind.

 Rather, against that overwhelming absorption power, the amount of energy they could absorb was almost negligible!

 The energy within the Blood Sea was initially intended for ten mid-level fiend demons.

 But now, all of it surged into Su Zimo's body - it was not hard to imagine how much energy that was!

 The auras of the two Essence Spirits climbed continuously!

 At the same time, the aura of the Creation Green Lotus became increasingly terrifying and it spun as it received the nourishment.

 Upon closer inspection, luscious, green petals could be seen blossoming from the edge of the green lotus platform once again!

 Under the constant nourishment of the black-haired Essence Spirit, the green petals grew swiftly and rapidly!

 Nine more holes appeared on the lotus platform!

 Right now, there were 45 holes!

 Green glows spewed out of the 45 lotus holes and surged into the black-haired Essence Spirit continuously, causing the latter's aura to climb significantly!

 Grade Five Creation Green Lotus!

 The black-haired Essence Spirit was the one that provided the nourishment of the Creation Green Lotus.

 However, on the flip-side, the Creation Green Lotus could also increase the degree of refinement of the black-haired Essence Spirit and strengthen it!

 The scarlet-haired Yin Spirit had the easiest time absorbing the energy of the Blood Sea.

 That was because the scarlet-haired Yin Spirit was an Essence Spirit of the demon race to begin with!

 All of a sudden!

 The scarlet-haired Yin Spirit shuddered and his eyes jolted open as he reared his head and howled!

 Boom!

 Raging waves surged one after another within the consciousness!

 It had broken through!

 The scarlet-haired Yin Spirit was now at the late-stage of the Yin Spirit section; in other words, it was at late-stage Nascent Soul realm!

 Not only did the grade of the Creation Green Lotus increase less than 15 minutes after entering the Blood Sea, even the scarlet-haired Yin Spirit achieved a breakthrough!

 Right then, a warning flashed in Su Zimo's mind!

 There was nothing unusual in the Blood Sea around him.

 However, there was a suffocating killing intent that surged over momentarily!

 It was an attack of the spirit consciousness!

 It was an Essence Spirit secret skill!

 Although Su Zimo's eyes were closed, an image was reflected in his mind.

 There were six figures gathered around him - it was the young master of Levitating Goat Peak and the other five!

 The six fiend demons glared at Su Zimo with cruel and violent gazes, looking menacing as though they were looking at a dead person.

 They had waited for this moment for far too long.

 It had to be said that the six of them had timed their attacks almost perfectly!

 Su Zimo had just achieved a breakthrough and his cultivation realm was unstable.

 Their attacks at this moment were definitely lethal.

 Whether Su Zimo could react was secondary.

 Even if he could, his Essence Spirit would not be able to gather his spirit consciousness in its unstable cultivation realm, let alone defend against their Essence Spirit secret skills!

 They were bent on taking Su Zimo's life with this single attack!

 Under normal circumstances, Su Zimo would have definitely been dead.

 However, there was something they miscalculated.

 Su Zimo did not only have one Essence Spirit in his consciousness… he had two!

 The scarlet-haired Yin Spirit had just broken through, but the black-haired Essence Spirit had yet to because it was nourishing the Creation Green Lotus!

 Therefore, the black-haired Essence Spirit sensed it the moment the six of them made their move.

 In a flash, Su Zimo made his decision and fused the two Essence Spirits together!

 In the blink of an eye, a brand-new Essence Spirit appeared!

 His long hair swayed and was split in the middle, scarlet and black. Even his eyes were split red and black in a sinister manner!

 The scarlet-haired Yin Spirit had just broken through and his aura and cultivation realm were both unstable.

 However, his aura stabilized after the fusion of the two Essence Spirits!

 Buzz!

 A golden barrier formed around Su Zimo. It looked indestructible with ancient Sanskrit flashing from it faintly.

 After the fusion of his Essence Spirits, the first thing he did was to activate the Mingwang Prayer Beads.

 Even after his breakthrough to late-stage Nascent Soul, he was still a low-level fiend demon.

 If he wanted to take on the Essence Spirit secret skills of six top-tier mid-level fiend demons in an Essence Spirit fight, he had almost no chance of winning!

 He could only retaliate after defending the six Essence Spirit secret skills with his full strength!

 Dong! Dong! Dong!

 Dull sounds could be heard when the six spirit consciousnesses struck the golden barrier.

 Immediately after, the golden barrier formed by the Mingwang Prayer Beads shattered!

 The six spirit consciousnesses weakened considerably but they were still terrifying - they could easily destroy the Essence Spirit of any mid-level fiend demon!

 Swoosh!

 The six spirit consciousnesses barged into Su Zimo's consciousness. However, his Essence Spirit had already leaped onto the lotus platform in advance.

 One after another, scarlet spirit consciousness dragon scales appeared on the surface of Su Zimo's Essence Spirit.

 45 lotus seeds spewed out from the Creation Green Lotus and a green glow flashed. Mist rose and 45 rays of resplendent light were formed, circling around his body!

 Cling! Clang!

 The moment the six spirit consciousnesses arrived, they were struck and cut continuously by the 45 lotus seeds!

 To Su Zimo's surprise, the lotus seeds emanated an extremely frightening and sharp aura that could even slice and tear any spirit consciousness!

 There were extremely few things that could defend against spirit consciousnesses.

 Even the Creation Green Lotus could not do it. However, to think that the lotus seeds it produced would possess such a powerful effect!

 It was indeed true that this lotus could steal the creation of Heaven and Earth!

 The six spirit consciousnesses were sliced into shreds by the 45 lotus seeds.

 Although they still had power remaining and struck Su Zimo's Essence Spirit, they were blocked by the spirit consciousness dragon scales and dispersed in silence!

 Su Zimo heaved a deep breath of relief and smirked as killing intent flashed through his eyes momentarily.

 Now that he had defended against the six Essence Spirit secret skills, he was not the one in danger!
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 Chapter 859 - Power of the Green Lotus

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 On the flat plains. 

 The demons glared fixedly at the terrifying and gigantic vortex in the middle of the Blood Sea.

 However, the vortex dispersed before long and the surface of the sea regained its calmness once again.

 "What's wrong?"

 "What happened beneath?"

 All the fiend demons knew that although the Blood Sea seemed peaceful on the surface, it was definitely turbulent beneath!

 The Overlord of Golden Flames Mountain could barely sit still.

 He looked at the side of Silvermoon Valley's Overlord from time to time.

 The old ape was in his usual manner, sitting on his chair as though he was asleep like an old monk in meditation.

 "Brother, why aren't you worried at all? That young chap from Ape Chatter Ridge has an immensely unimaginable potential. Aren't you afraid that the group of them might ambush him?"

 The Overlord of Golden Flames Mountain could not help but say, "Let me tell you, the bunch of them from Levitating Goat Peak looks like they've lost their morals and can do anything!"

 The old ape opened his eyes and replied indifferently, "There's no use getting anxious. However, I'm not really worried about my young chap from Ape Chatter Ridge."

 "You're that confident?"

 The Overlord of Golden Flames Mountain raised his brow. "Don't forget, we can all see his cultivation realm. How is he going to fight if they use Essence Spirit secret skills?"

 The old ape shook his head. "I don't know whether he can defeat others in battle. However, I'm sure he can at least escape safely if he's met with harm."

 On the other side.

 The Overlords of Levitating Goat Peak, Silvermoon Valley, Thousand Snake Island and Confusion Mist Swamp exchanged glances and nodded.

 Although they could not see what was happening within the Blood Sea, it was easy to guess.

 It was likely that the young master of Levitating Goat Peak and the others had made their move!

 The vortex had naturally dissipated because they had attacked and could no longer make use of the Blood Congealing Bead's absorption force.

 In truth, their guesses were not far off.

 It was true that both parties were exchanging blows within the Blood Sea.

 However, the actual situation deviated slightly from the guesses of the four Overlords.

 Yet, these slight deviations were what caused the eventual outcome to differ starkly from what the four Overlords thought!

 …

 Within the Blood Sea.

 Although the process of Su Zimo's defense with multiple trump cards against the burst of six Essence Spirit secret skills sounded long upon narration, everything merely happened within a split second.

 The moment Su Zimo opened his eyes, the young master of Levitating Goat Peak and the other five sensed something amiss!

 "I spared your life when you provoked me previously,"

 Su Zimo's echoed within the ears of the young master of Levitating Goat Peak. "Since you dare to lay your hands on me again today, you'll be the first to die!"

 Swoosh!

 A black shadow lunged forward accompanied by a suffocating water current and arrived instantly!

 It was too fast!

 Although the young master of Levitating Goat Peak was a mid-level fiend demon and could move freely underwater, he was still someone that resided on land most of the time.

 There were still many things he could not adapt to underwater.

 Furthermore, resistance of the water current to his body was extremely great and was unlike air on the land above.

 However, the young master of Levitating Goat Peak had not expected that Su Zimo's speed seemed like it was even faster underwater than he was on land - the latter arrived instantly!

 Instinctively, he wanted to retreat and dodge.

 If he was on land, he would have been able to avoid this palm strike for certain.

 However, they were within the Blood Sea.

 At the end of the day, he was still a tad slower.

 While this opening might have been negligible to others, in front of Su Zimo, it was akin to walking through death's gates!

 Su Zimo's extended palm had already enveloped down in a blanketing manner!

 Bang!

 The young master of Levitating Goat Peak could not retreat in time and it was already too late for him to defend.

 The palm strike landed right smack on the top of his head!

 Cracks appeared one after another on the head of the young master of Levitating Goat Peak and fresh brain juice oozed out - his Essence Spirit ws shattered completely!

 The young master of Levitating Goat Peak's eyes were widened in disbelief.

 He had not expected Su Zimo to survive against six Essence Spirit secret skills.

 Less than that, he had not expected Su Zimo to be so decisive in retaliating and spared him no chance at all!

 "He's the descendant of an Overlord, how dare…"

 The fiend demon of Confusion Mist Swamp was alarmed and was about to berate. However, he saw Su Zimo turn towards him before he could even finish his sentence!

 "I don't care whose descendant you are. Anyone that attempts to kill me should prepare to die!"

 Su Zimo spun around and shuttled through the Blood Sea like a fish in water. In a flash, he arrived before the fiend demon of Confusion Mist Swamp.

 The bloodline of the Dragon race flowed within his body and he cultivated the spirit refinement technique of the Dragon race. His body was equivalent to half a dragon's body.

 Dragons were able to travel through the clouds and summon rain innately, even causing floods and overturning oceans!

 Su Zimo was completely unaffected underwater!

 The true form of Confusion Mist Swamp's fiend demon was an ancient gigantic crocodile and he was not really affected underwater as well.

 The moment he saw Su Zimo advancing, he transformed and reverted to his true form.

 A gigantic crocodile appeared within the Blood Sea and his body was lined densely with tough cuticles that could even compare to defensive Dharmic weapons!

 "Kill!"

 The ancient gigantic crocodile opened its mouth and spat out an ancient saber. The handle of the saber was thick and it looked forceful with five Dharmic patterns on its blade!

 It was a perfect Dao Being Dharmic weapon!

 From a single glance, it was clear that the saber was made from a human Weapon Refinement Grandmaster. The Dharmic patterns, tempering of the handle and curvature of the blade were all extremely specific.

 The saber slashed down against Su Zimo's face!

 Its blade was extremely sharp and cut the Blood Sea into two right away!

 At the same time, an unusual fluctuation appeared in the water current behind Su Zimo.

 The Dharmic weapons of a fiend demon from Levitating Goat Peak, the woman in makeup from Thousand Snake Island and two fiend demons from Silvermoon Valley had arrived!

 Su Zimo's expression did not change as he slapped his storage bag and tossed a grayish-black mountain peak behind him as a shield!

 It was the ancient Unique Treasure, the Mystic Magnet Mountain!

 On the other side, his glabella shone and a green lotus seat flew out to meet the incoming saber.

 It was the Creation Green Lotus!

 This was the first time that Su Zimo had brought out the Creation Green Lotus to deal with an opponent after obtaining it.

 The Chaos Green Lotus swiveled slowly and was shiny like jade. It flickered with a green glow and was shrouded by chaotic qi as it struck the saber in a seemingly effortless manner.

 Clang!

 There was a crisp sound!

 Immediately after, silence engulfed the Blood Sea.

 Su Zimo's pupil constricted instantly.

 The ancient gigantic crocodile's expression froze and horror filled his eyes.

 The saber in the Blood Sea, a perfect-grade Dao Being Dharmic weapon, was lined with dense cracks after a collision with the seemingly fragile green lotus!

 Swoosh!

 The saber exploded into shards and scattered to sink into the Blood Sea!

 A perfect-grade Dao Being Dharmic weapon with five Dharmic patterns was shattered just like that!

 The fiend demons of Golden Flames Mountain and Vermilion Cloud Valley hiding at the edge of the Blood Sea were shaken and choked from a few mouthfuls of seawater in their distraction.

 "You… "

 The ancient gigantic crocodile glared at the green lotus floating in the Blood Sea with such fright that it could no longer speak.

 Even a connate Dharmic weapon could not shatter that perfect-grade Dharmic weapon.

 However, this green lotus platform managed to shatter his Destiny Dharmic Weapon!

 What was that green lotus platform exactly?!

 Right then, he felt a sharp pain from his Essence Spirit.

 His Essence Spirit received an immense impact from the shattering of his Destiny Dharmic Weapon - it felt like he was being torn apart!

 The next moment, a green light flashed before his eyes.

 The green lotus platform descended and had already smashed upon his head!
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 Chapter 860 - Murdering the Spirit With Lotus Seeds

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 How tough could the head of the fiend demon of Confusion Mist Swamp be against the Creation Green Lotus that even managed to shatter a perfect-grade Dao Being Dharmic weapon?

 Swoosh!

 The head of the fiend demon of Confusion Mist Swamp exploded right away and a blood mist spewed out, becoming one with the Blood Sea around them.

 Within the blood mist, the Chaos Green Lotus retained its pristine jade green and was not stained by the blood at all. It exuded a shiny glow and was shrouded by chaotic qi.

 The fiend demon of Confusion Mist Swamp was dead with his Essence Spirit destroyed!

 His headless corpse sank into the depths of the Blood Sea and vanished.

 To be fair, even Su Zimo had not expected the Creation Green Lotus to possess such frightening killing power!

 It was already a hundred years since he had obtained this lotus platform from the ancient battlefield.

 For the past hundred years, Su Zimo nourished it with his Essence Spirit. Finally, with the help of the Blood Sea before them, he managed to nurture it to Grade Five.

 The duration taken to refine this Destiny Dharmic Weapon was considered long.

 Furthermore, this was Su Zimo.

 If it was anybody else, they would be dreaming if they wanted to nurture a Grade Five Creation Green Lotus within a hundred years without two Essence Spirits and three heavenly-defying spirit refinement techniques!

 Thankfully, his patience and effort had not disappointed him.

 The Creation Green Lotus was much stronger and terrifying than he had imagined!

 It was no exaggeration that this was something that could steal the creation of Heaven and Earth!

 Su Zimo had a feeling that this was not the only reason why the Creation Green Lotus was mystifying.

 The Creation Green Lotus would definitely shine with an even brighter radiance as his cultivation realm increases!

 In the blink of an eye, two of the six fiend demons that encircled Su Zimo were killed.

 The battle was not over yet!

 Cling! Clang!

 At the same time, clanging sounds could be heard from the Mystic Magnet Mountain.

 Two of the four Dharmic weapons that flew from behind were sucked in by the Mystic Magnet Mountain. Although the other two were not sucked in, they were repelled after striking the Mystic Magnet Mountain.

 "Hmm?"

 The woman in makeup's expression changed as she shrieked, "What's that?!"

 The silver-robed man had a grim look on his face and slowly said, "It seems to be the ancient Unique Treasure, the Mystic Magnet Mountain! However, I don't know about that lotus platform!"

 "Everyone, watch out and keep your distance. Don't get too close to him!"

 The remaining fiend demon from Levitating Goat Peak hollered deeply and burst in retreat.

 "Silvermoon Slash!"

 The glabellas of the silver-robed man and another fiend demon of Silvermoon Valley shone. They channeled their spirit consciousnesses and gathered Dharmic powers to release a powerful Demonic art of the Silvermoon Wolf race!

 Swash!

 The two silver rays were blinding and tore through the Blood Sea, arriving before Su Zimo instantly.

 The temperature within the Blood Sea dipped instantly!

 The Blood Sea even showed signs of freezing up everywhere the silver rays passed!

 On the other side, the woman in makeup's wrist twisted gently and two sharp Dharmic weapons approached stealthily with a lethal killing intent!

 This was a Dharmic weapon refined from the Snake race's poisoned tooth and the Mystic Magnet Mountain could not suck it in either.

 The fiend demon of Levitating Goat Peak opened his mouth and a flying sword made of an unknown material shot out towards Su Zimo's back.

 At the same time, he channeled his spirit consciousness and released a Demonic art!

 Suddenly, bone spikes made of Dharmic powers formed one after another within the Blood Sea. There were dozens of them that surged over, threatening to riddle Su Zimo with holes!

 Even though Su Zimo released killing moves in succession to kill two fiend demons, the remaining four fiend demons were not to be underestimated!

 The four of them could be considered as top-tier experts among mid-level fiend demons.

 Even Solitary Cloud was not a match for them!

 The combined attack of four fiend demons at the same time created a surge of power that was a cultivation realm above - Su Zimo was still under immense threat.

 "Roar!"

 Su Zimo's blood qi rumbled as he reared his head and howled.

 His terrifying howl pushed away the Blood Sea around him and created a void!

 Immediately after, figures of massive ancient Demon Kings appeared around him in succession. All of them bared their fangs and claws and were life-like with shuddering gazes!

 Bloodline phenomenon!

 The only way he could defend the attack of four top-tier fiend demons was with his Bloodline phenomenon!

 Seven Wilderness Demon Kings appeared.

 The eighth Demon King should be a Dragon King.

 However, Su Zimo had only cultivated the Yin Spirit section and had not started on the Yang Spirit section. As such, there was only a phantom of the eighth Demon King.

 Despite that, seven Demon Kings and a phantom was enough to send shudders down the spines of the fiend demons in the Blood Sea!

 Bloodline phenomenons were only available to somebody whose bloodline power was at its limits.

 It was a level above tsunami blood!

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 The force of the collision between the demonic arts was massive!

 In the blink of an eye, the seven Demon Kings dissipated. However, the demonic arts of the four fiend demons were rendered useless by the seven Demon Kings as well.

 At the same time, Su Zimo controlled the Creation Green Lotus with a single thought and it floated towards the two incoming poisoned tooths from the back.

 Pa! Pa!

 There were two crisp sounds.

 The two poisoned tooths were smashed into dust by the Creation Green Lotus!

 That was the Destiny Dharmic Weapon of the woman in makeup.

 Her expression changed and she spat out a mouthful of blood. Her eyes were locked onto Su Zimo with bewilderment and shock!

 She felt shudders from the phantom of the eighth Demon King.

 It was a memory from the depths of her soul and bloodline. A fear that was embedded in her bones, this was an absolute suppression of the bloodline!

 The Creation Green Lotus smashed over. Although it seemed gradual and slow, it arrived instantly.

 The woman in makeup's heart skipped a beat and she snapped out of her stupor. Hurriedly, she laid down barriers made with Dharmic powers to shield her from the Creation Green Lotus.

 At the same time, she had the intention to retreat.

 She wanted to escape from the Blood Sea and Su Zimo while the Dharmic power barriers shielded her from the Creation Green Lotus.

 However, immediately after, she realized that she was wrong.

 Against the Creation Green Lotus, her Dharmic power barriers were like pieces of paper and were absolutely useless!

 The Creation Green Lotus floated and crushed them with ease, giving chase like a shadow!

 Fear surged into the heart of the woman in makeup.

 Suddenly, she realized that against the green lotus platform, her methods were completely useless - she could not even block it for a single second!

 A decisive look flashed through the woman in makeup's eyes.

 She was going to abandon her physical body!

 Abandoning her physical body to escape the Blood Sea with her Essence Spirit was better than having her Essence Spirit destroyed here!

 Swash!

 A thumb-sized snake slithered out of the top of the woman in makeup's head and sped towards the surface of the sea with a bright glow!

 The moment her Essence Spirit escaped, her head was crushed by the Creation Green Lotus!

 That single moment was the difference between life and death!

 The woman in makeup looked down with a sense of trepidation - her Essence Spirit would have been destroyed if she was a tad too slow.

 In her relief, a mysterious change happened in the green lotus platform beneath.

 Pshew! Pshew! Pshew!

 Suddenly, 45 lotus seeds burst forth from the holes of the green lotus platform and turned into rays of light. They intertwined with one another and burst over with an extremely sharp aura!

 It was too fast!

 Although her Essence Spirit was quick to escape, the 45 lotus seeds caught up before long and pierced her Essence Spirit entirely!

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 Her Essence Spirit was completely defenseless against the 45 lotus seeds.

 "Ah!"

 The Essence Spirit of the woman in makeup let out a final shriek before its glow dimmed rapidly - it was destroyed on the spot!
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 Chapter 861 - Total Annihilation

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo had already vanished from his original position when the Creation Green Lotus killed the woman in makeup.

 Swoosh!

 The sound of water currents echoed. When the fiend demon of Silvermoon Valley glanced around, his eyelids twitched and he was scared out of his wits!

 A pair of shuddering eyes filled with boundless killing intent had appeared right in front of him!

 Instinctively, he wanted to turn and flee.

 However, before long, the scene of the young master of Levitating Goat Peak's death flashed through his mind.

 His true form was a Silvermoon Wolf and his speed within the Blood Sea would definitely be affected - there was no way he could escape from Su Zimo's pursuit!

 If he chose to escape, there would be no chance of survival and he would definitely follow in the footsteps of the young master of Levitating Goat Peak!

 "I've got to give it my all!"

 The fiend demon of Su Zimo roared and lunged at Su Zimo with his sharp claws.

 At the same time, he opened his mouth and chomped down at Su Zimo's neck!

 He knew his chances of winning against Su Zimo in melee combat were slim given his strength.

 His only hope was for the silver-robed man and another fiend demon of Levitating Goat Peak at the side to attack at the same time and hold Su Zimo back!

 However, his hopes were dashed.

 Earlier on, there were six fiend demons. However, in the blink of an eye, three were killed.

 If it was anybody else, they would have been stunned by such overwhelming means as well!

 The silver-robed man and fiend demon of Levitating Goat Peak were a major cultivation realm above Su Zimo. However, at that moment, there was a hint of hesitation in both their eyes.

 Should they advance or retreat?

 That single moment of hesitation was enough to declare the death of this fiend demon from Silvermoon Valley!

 "You must have a death wish!"

 Su Zimo did not dodge or avoid and strode forward. With lightning speed, he grabbed the lower jaw of the Silvermoon Wolf before him!

 How powerful was Su Zimo's physique?

 The Silvermoon Wolf could not close his mouth at all!

 His wolf paws scratched against Su Zimo's chest and tore through the latter's green robes. However, the sound of metal could be heard and sparks flew everywhere!

 The eyes of the Silvermoon Wolf widened in disbelief as he glared at Su Zimo's chest.

 There were scarlet scales that could be seen faintly!

 Su Zimo harrumphed coldly and circulated his blood qi. Green veins popped up on his arms and his flesh expanded as he exerted strength!

 Shing!

 Su Zimo ripped the Silvermoon Wolf into two by the mouth!

 An Essence Spirit fled hurriedly within the blood mist.

 Su Zimo caught up and destroyed it with a single slap before it managed to flee far away and it perished within the Blood Sea!

 "Run!"

 The fiend demon of Levitating Goat Peak and the silver-robed man no longer hesitated. Both of them turned to flee in different directions with frightfully pale expressions!

 As long as they could escape from the Blood Sea and spill the beans on everything that happened within, Mo was bound to die and nobody would be able to protect him!

 "It's too late for you to escape now!"

 Su Zimo's voice echoed behind the two of them in a chilling manner.

 The fiend demon of Levitating Goat Peak was fervently swimming up with all his might. Without any warning, he felt a sharp sense of danger pierce through his back!

 Instinctively, he looked down.

 Su Zimo was not chasing him. Instead, he was closing in behind the silver-robed man like a leech!

 How could that be?

 A question crossed the fiend demon of Levitating Goat Peak's mind.

 Since Su Zimo was not chasing him down, where did the sensation of danger come from?

 Could it have been his imagination?

 In his bewilderment, Su Zimo who was hunting down the silver-robed man not far away suddenly turned and looked over!

 The next moment, the fiend demon of Levitating Goat Peak's vision was filled with an extremely bedazzling luster!

 It was as though a blazing sun lit up in Su Zimo's eyes!

 It illuminated the depths of the Blood Sea for a moment!

 A scorching column of light tore through the Blood Sea and shot towards the fiend demon of Levitating Goat Peak's head instantly with an incomparably frightening aura!

 "That's a… visual technique!"

 The thought crossed the fiend demon of Levitating Goat Peak's mind and he only had enough time to tilt his head slightly.

 However, the column of light shattered the other half of his head!

 His Essence Spirit could not survive against the focus of Illumination Eye.

 Instantly, it disintegrated into ashes!

 Far away, the fiend demons of Golden Flames Mountain and Vermilion Cloud Valley who were initially not involved in the fight felt chills run down their spines at the moment and broke out in shudders!

 In slightly more than ten breaths, five fiend demons were buried in the depths of that bottomless Blood Sea!

 …

 On the flat plains.

 Although the demons discussed among themselves, they watched the Blood Sea keenly.

 Ever since the mighty gigantic vortex disappeared, the Blood Sea had not been peaceful.

 None of them knew what was going on beneath. However, the surface of the sea surged with waves that crashed onto the shore from time to time.

 The seven Overlords stood in the air and looked down into the Blood Sea as though they wanted to see what was going on within.

 Even the old ape's expression was slightly solemn.

 More than ten breaths later, the waves on the surface of the sea subsided.

 Before long, the Blood Sea became peaceful again.

 However, for some unknown reason, the tranquility caused the tension in the air to increase!

 The tranquility resembled the calm before a storm!

 All of a sudden!

 A wolf's head popped out on the surface of the Blood Sea.

 It was the silver-robed man!

 That was the number one Territorial Lord of Silvermoon Valley!

 All the demons had sharp gazes and recognized the identity of that wolf's head instantly.

 The face of the wolf's head was filled with helplessness, anxiety, fear and horror!

 "Save…"

 The silver-robed man's head was barely exposed and he managed to shout a single word.

 However, immediately after, in front of countless gazes, the silver-robed man's figure plummeted as though he was dragged into the Blood Sea by some force!

 The Overlord of Silvermoon Valley narrowed his gaze with a nervous expression; his fists were gripped tightly and even his arms trembled slightly.

 All the demons were in an uproar!

 The Blood Sea could block spirit consciousness and all sounds.

 It was only at that moment that the demons were truly certain something huge had happened within the Blood Sea!

 What could have afflicted the silver-robed man with so much fear?

 The moment that thought crossed the minds of the demons, the surface of the sea opened up once more and an Essence Spirit escaped - itw as the silver-robed man's Essence Spirit!

 The Overlord of Silvermoon Valley was delighted and heaved a deep sigh of relief.

 An escape of the Essence Spirit could ensure one's survival at least!

 However, his heart skipped a beat before it could calm down.

 Before the silver-robed man's Essence Spirit could escape far after it broke out from the surface of the sea, the waters churned and a gigantic hand of blood reached up and scooped!

 Poof!

 The gigantic hand of blood grabbed the silver-robed man's Essence Spirit and disintegrated it with a single squeeze!

 Swoosh!

 The gigantic hand of blood dispersed into blood and returned to the Blood Sea.

 All the demons were dumbfounded.

 Nobody expected the silver-robed man who was about to escape to die right in front of everyone - he could not avoid his death eventually!

 The Overlord of Silvermoon Valley's expression froze.

 He was not the only one - the other six Overlords did not manage to react to it as well.

 Everything had happened way too quickly.

 Who could have expected the silver-robed man who had escaped the Blood Sea to be devoured by it once more?!

 Instantly, questions filled the minds of the demons present.

 Who dragged the silver-robed man down?

 What was that gigantic hand of blood?

 Apart from him, how were the other nine fiend demons in the Blood Sea doing?
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 Chapter 862 - Fight of the Overlords

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 A deathly silence engulfed the vicinity around the Blood Sea!

 Even the seven Overlords had grim expressions as they stood in the air and looked down at the Blood Sea; none of them dared to do anything reckless.

 At that moment, they could not help but recall some of the legends pertaining to the Thousand Year Blood Sea.

 Suddenly, the surface of the sea caved in and swiveled slowly.

 Before long, a gigantic vortex was formed!

 The vortex that had vanished earlier had reappeared!

 Now that the silver-robed man was dead and the fates of the other people were unknown, who was the one who created this gigantic vortex?

 The Blood Sea surged with raging tides and a frightening might, as though an ancient fiendcelestial in the depths of the Blood Sea was awakening!

 Little Fox murmured softly with a worried expression, "Is he going to be fine?"

 "Don't worry."

 The spirit tiger replied, "First has a tough life. None of those fiend demons can threaten him."

 Monkey said deeply, "I'm guessing that it's even possible that this gigantic vortex was created by him."

 Right then, three figures flew out of the Blood Sea!

 The demons were alarmed and turned to look.

 "It's the fiend demon of Golden Flames Mountain!"

 "Those are the two fiend demons of Vermilion Cloud Valley!"

 All the demons exclaimed.

 Worried that the same situation from before might happen once again, the Overlords of Golden Flames Mountain and Vermilion Cloud Valley reacted extremely quickly and decisively - both of them reached out to pull the three figures back instantly!

 However, the gigantic hand of blood from earlier did not reappear.

 "What's going on?"

 "What happened beneath?"

 Before the Overlord of Golden Flames Mountain could ask, the Overlords of Silvermoon Valley and Levitating Goat Peak had already closed in with sharp gazes and stern looks on their faces.

 "Dead! They're all dead!"

 As though he had received immense shock, the eyes of a fiend demon of Vermilion Cloud Valley were filled with boundless fright although he had already left the Blood Sea.

 "Dead?"

 The Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak asked loudly, "Who is dead? Make yourselves clear!"

 This fiend demon of Vermilion Cloud Valley shuddered from the holler and could not speak at all for a moment.

 The other fiend demon of Vermilion Cloud Valley at the side composed himself gradually and gulped.

 "Not long after cultivating in the Blood Sea, the young master of Levitating Goat Peak, the number one Territorial Lord of Silvermoon Valley and the other four fiend demons attacked Mo to contest for resources. However…"

 The fiend demon paused briefly and took a deep breath. "However, the six of them were all killed by Mo and are now dead!"

 "Ah!"

 A series of exclamations could be heard from the demons.

 They were greatly alarmed.

 Six fiend demons encircled someone but all of them ended up dying with their Essence Spirits destroyed… that was indeed quite a tragic outcome.

 In that case, the gigantic vortex before them should be the doing of Mo!

 The Overlord of Vermilion Cloud Valley let out a breath of relief.

 Thankfully, he instructed his two fiend demon underlings to avoid any fight that broke out within the Blood Sea.

 "How is that possible?"

 The Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak grit his teeth with a steely expression and snarled word by word, "Look at the cultivation realms and combat strength of the six of them. If they use their Essence Spirit secret skills at the same time, how can that lowlife defend?"

 The three fiend demons that escaped from the Blood Sea remained silent.

 In reality, it was true that the six Essence Spirits secret skills did not manage to injure Su Zimo!

 The old ape was relieved.

 The Overlord of Golden Flames Mountain was relieved as well as he chuckled. "So, some people tried to go for wool and came back shorn. How deserving!"

 The Overlords of Levitating Goat Peak, Silvermoon Valley, Thousand Snake Island and Confusion Mist Swamp had grim expressions and cold gazes.

 The losses for them were way too immense this time round!

 The few fiend demons that entered the Blood Sea had immense potential and might have even broken through to become high-level fiend demons within the next thousand years!

 However, all six of them were buried in the Blood Sea right now!

 "He has to pay with his life!"

 The Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak said with a cold, murderous voice!

 "That's right!"

 The Overlord of Confusion Mist Swamp's voice was metallic. "This demon is so ruthless and has no regards for us at all. Nobody will be able to protect him today!"

 "Fufu."

 Suddenly, the old ape laughed and said indifferently, "The entire situation has been explained properly. Your underlings were the ones that attacked first and wound up being killed because they were too weak. So, what do you mean by ruthless if that's the case?"

 "Fighting and killing is prohibited within the Blood Sea. However, your underlings dared to make a move. Did they respect the rules of Thousand Demon Valley? Who gave them the courage to do so?!"

 The old ape's tone became increasingly sharp.

 His two long, white brows fluttered. Although he looked aged, he exuded a dominance that could not be ignored!

 "There must be a reason why they attacked,"

 The Overlord of Silvermoon Valley said deeply, "I don't know what cultivation technique that demon released or treasure he has in his possession to create such a great commotion. How are the other fiend demons going to cultivate when he was absorbing the energy of the Blood Sea so brazenly?"

 "Since he wanted to benefit from everything solo, he deserved to be rounded up by the other demons!"

 "Hahahaha!"

 At that point, the Overlord of Golden Flames Mountain could not help but burst into laughter. "Clearly, the few of you were the ones who plotted behind the scenes for those six juniors to snatch away the energy of the Blood Sea. But now, you're the ones calling foul!"

 "No matter what, that demon has to die today!"

 The Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak's gaze flashed with a look of conviction.

 "Huh?"

 The old ape's aura increased relentlessly as he said in a slow manner, "Anyone that touches him will be an enemy of mine. Don't blame me for not showing mercy and going all out today!"

 "Old monkey, you can't protect him!" The Overlord of Silvermoon Valley turned around slowly.

 There were at least four Overlords on their side!

 "What if I'm included?!"

 The Overlord of Golden Flames Mountain stood out.

 The Overlord of Thousand Snake Island smiled gently in a nonchalant manner. "There's only two of you even if you're included."

 A few Overlords glanced to the side at almost the same time.

 The Overlord of Vermilion Cloud Valley shook his head hurriedly and his meaty cheeks wobbled. "It's none of my business. You guys can fight however you want."

 He had been watching coldly by the sidelines the entire time and had long recognized the stakes.

 On the side of Levitating Goat Peak and Silvermoon Valley, apart from revenge, a greater reason why they wanted to kill Su Zimo was because they saw him as a threat!

 This was a low-level fiend demon that possessed such terrifying combat strength. If they did not kill him while he was weak, they would definitely be doomed in the future!

 Furthermore, the few Overlords could tell that there was probably some precious treasure in Su Zimo's possession!

 Everything else aside, his physical body alone was a peerless treasure!

 Of course, with the old ape and Overlord of Golden Flames Mountain in the way, it was extremely difficult for the Overlords of Levitating Goat Peak and the other territories to kill Su Zimo!

 The Overlord of Vermilion Cloud Valley chose to stand by the sidelines.

 At the very least, he would not be targeted no matter which side stood victorious.

 The Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak said slowly, "Old monkey, hand that demon's life to me and I can compensate you with a perfect-grade Dao Lord Dharmic weapon!"

 The demons were all shaken.

 Even in the cultivation world, a perfect-grade Dao Lord Dharmic weapon was extremely rare, let alone in the world of demons where they had no knowledge of weapon refinement.

 The old ape laughed and shook his head. "Even if you give me a Dharma treasure, it's worth less than his life, let alone a Dao Lord Dharmic weapon!"

 "Since that's the case, prepare to die with him!"

 With that said, the Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak suddenly struck. He opened his mouth and spat out two spears, thrusting them towards the old ape's head!

 The moment the Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak made a move, the Overlords of Silvermoon Valley, Thousand Snake Island and Confusion Mist Swamp made their moves as well!

 A fight between the Overlords had broken out!
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 Chapter 863 - Danger!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 After one became an Overlord, they would gain many fiend demon underlings and a vast territory.

 At their level and status, they would almost never fight unless there was an unresolvable feud.

 Who would have thought that the trigger point of a fight between Overlords would be a low-level fiend demon!

 "Scram!"

 The old ape roared and his blood qi rumbled. He swung his fists like a pair of stone hammers against the two incoming spears!

 Clang!

 The Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak shuddered and his palm felt numb; he almost lost his grip on his spears and they nearly flew.

 "How strong!"

 The Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak felt his heart skip a beat.

 At the same time, the old ape swiped his waist and retrieved a pair of stone dumbbells that were shaped like ancient padlocks, waving them!

 Clang! Clang! Clang!

 The Overlord of Silvermoon Valley released his saber, the Overlord of Thousand Snake Island released her katars and the Overlord of Confusion Mist Swamp released his dark-gold halberd; all of them struck and sparks flew everywhere!

 Although it was one against four, the old ape was not disadvantaged with his Destiny Dharmic Weapon!

 "Kill him!"

 The Overlord of Silvermoon Valley hollered and waved his arm.

 All the high-level fiend demons of Levitating Goat Peak, Silvermoon Valley, Thousand Snake Island and Confusion Mist Swamp charged over - there were more than a hundred of them!

 However, there were less than 30 high-level fiend demons on the side of Ape Chatter Ridge and Golden Flames Mountain.

 One side had a few times more high-level fiend demons than the other!

 "You guys, be careful!"

 Yuan Ling'er glared at monkey and instructed before charging into the air to fight high-level fiend demons at the other side.

 In midair, the high-level fiend demons converged to a fight.

 It was chaos on the flat plains as well.

 Many fiend demons took advantage of the chaos to rob others. With Solitary Cloud by their side, monkey and the others were able to protect themselves.

 "Innate divine powers!"

 "Divine strength!"

 "Inner vitality!"

 "Sprint!"

 "Blood Drain!"

 In midair, many high-level fiend demons reverted to their true forms and formidable, overwhelming powers burst forth from their bodies while divine powers spread everywhere.

 The entire world was quivering!

 Unlike human cultivators, demons could begin to comprehend divine powers the moment they become high-level fiend demons.

 The deeper their cultivations were, the stronger the divine powers became!

 Most fiend demons could only inherit a single divine power.

 A rare few fiend demons could inherit two divine powers.

 Those that could inherit three divine powers were almost the strongest and most frightening living beings in the world… such as the Primordial Nine Races!

 Divine powers were released in the massive battle in midair. This meant that both parties were fighting with all their might without even testing the waters!

 A high-level fiend demon on the side of Confusion Mist Swamp charged to the front, wanting to take the old ape head-on with his divine powers.

 "Die!"

 The old ape was enraged and smashed down with his stone padlocks, smashing the fiend demon into sludge - there wasn't even a corpse left!

 Although the old ape was aged with white brows fluttering, every single move he made released a shocking combat strength!

 The dignity of an Overlord was not to be challenged!

 Although they were of the same cultivation realms, all the high-level fiend demons would definitely be knocked back if they tried to take the old ape head-on.

 It would be lucky if they could get out with severe injuries and a mouthful of blood.

 Otherwise, the normal outcome would be instant death!

 During this short period of time, there were already close to ten high-level fiend demons that died in the old ape's hands!

 Blood dyed the skies scarlet!

 Only the Overlords of Levitating Goat Peak, Silvermoon Valley, Thousand Snake Island and Confusion Mist Swamp could stand against the old ape.

 "Hahaha! Amazing!"

 The Overlord of Golden Flames Mountain waved his gigantic, black three-pronged halberd that was drenched with blood and roared in laughter. "Brother, you're really something!"

 The Overlords of Levitating Goat Peak, Silvermoon Valley, Thousand Snake Island and Confusion Mist Swamp exchanged glances.

 Finally, they realized something.

 All of them had underestimated the old ape's combat strength!

 This old ape who seemed like he was in his twilight years was still the most frightening Overlord among the seven of them!

 Even the four Overlords felt anxious at the sight of their high-level fiend demons perishing one after another.

 The losses were way too immense!

 Was it worth it to suffer great losses just for the sake of a low-level fiend demon?

 The Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak glanced at the Blood Sea beneath and a cold glint flashed through his eyes.

 The aim of this battle was not to kill the other parties in the fight.

 The aim of this battle was that fiend demon in the Blood Sea!

 "You guys, head inside the Blood Sea to capture that lowlife alive!"

 The Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak changed strategies immediately and ordered seven high-level fiend demon underlings to enter the Blood Sea and capture Su Zimo alive!

 "I'll see who is able to enter!"

 The old ape's fur was already dyed red as he stood in front of the Blood Sea with a murderous aura, wielding his pair of bloodstained stone padlocks!

 "Old monkey, there's no need for me to defeat you. All I have to do is trap you here for the time being!"

 With a single thought from the Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak, a cage the size of a palm flew out of his storage bag. It expanded with the wind and engulfed the old ape!

 The cage was grayish-white and made from the bones of an unknown fiend demon, giving off a chilling and sinister aura!

 "Hmm?"

 The old ape frowned slightly and did not dare to be careless.

 Although the stone padlocks in his arms were 5 tons each, he was extremely agile and darted furiously.

 In the blink of an eye, he vanished from the spot and shuttled to the other side.

 "Watch out!"

 The Overlord of Golden Flames Mountain shouted.

 The old ape's heart skipped a beat.

 The moment he landed, a pair of grisly-white bone palms burst forth from the mud beneath and gripped his ankles!

 That was the demonic art of Levitating Goat Peak's Overlord!

 Instantly, the bone palms left ten fingerprints on the ankles of the old ape and the area around it turned purplish-black in a sinister manner!

 "Shatter!"

 The old ape stood on the ground and his blood qi rumbled. His body expanded as the blood qi around his ankle rumbled and his flesh swelled - the tremendous amount of power shattered the bone palms instantly!

 The purplish-black color around the ankles faded gradually.

 Although the old ape managed to dispel the demonic art, the bone cage in midair had already descended and trapped him within!

 "Break it!"

 The old ape hollered and wielded his stone padlocks to release his divine powers. The power within his body exploded and struck a few bones before him violently!

 The bone cage shook and the bones quivered as though they were about to shatter!

 Levitating Goat Peak's Overlord's expression changed as he yelled hurriedly, "Guys, help me! This old monkey is way too strong!"

 "Alright!"

 The Overlords of Silvermoon Valley and the other two territories agreed and released streams of spirit consciousnesses into the bone cage.

 The stone padlocks of the old ape smashed down once again.

 However, this time round, the bone cage shone brightly and repelled the old ape, causing him to smash against the bones of the bone cage at the back before sliding down.

 The old ape stood up and charged forward again.

 However, he was repelled once more!

 This bone cage was a trump card of the Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak. Although it did not have much killing power, it was extremely difficult for those that were trapped within to break out.

 Furthermore, right now, it was equivalent to a fight between the old ape and four other Overlords!

 On the other side, the Overlord of Golden Flames Mountain was also surrounded by many high-level fiend demons and could not break free.

 Seven high-level fiend demons broke out and with lightning speed, leaped into the gigantic vortex in the Blood Sea and vanished.

 The Dharmic powers fluctuation caused by seven high-level fiend demons leaping into the Blood Sea was so strong that even the gigantic vortex was forced to stop!

 The Blood Sea became peaceful once again!

 At the sight of that, the demons lamented internally, "Mo is doomed!"

 Two major cultivation realms apart, even a single high-level fiend demon could kill Mo, let alone seven!
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 Chapter 864 - Dao of the Fiend

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Outside the Blood Sea, a massive battle ensued.

 Su Zimo who was within the Blood Sea was none the wiser.

 Although the duration was not long, the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra was extremely domineering. With that fiend technique, he had already absorbed most of the energy within the Thousand Year Blood Sea.

 After the breakthrough of the scarlet-haired Yin Spirit, the black-haired Essence Spirit had also broken through to late-stage Nascent Soul!

 The continuous flow of energy surged into Su Zimo's body, tempering his body and refining his Essence Spirit.

 Under the baptism of that energy, his body became much stronger!

 His cultivation realm was rising rapidly as well!

 The amount of energy that was enough to provide for ten mid-level fiend demons was now absorbed by Su Zimo entirely.

 This effect could shock the entire world!

 Su Zimo let out a deep growl and his flesh expanded continuously!

 His figure grew rapidly at an uncontrollable pace as well.

 Ten feet!

 Twenty feet!

 Before long, he was fifty feet tall!

 Furthermore, his growth did not seem like it was about to stop!

 If anybody was within the Blood Sea, they would discover to their shock that Su Zimo's skin had already split apart - it looked horrific with dense blood scars!

 It was as though his body could explode at any moment!

 In reality, it was lucky that Su Zimo was the one in this position. If it was anybody else, they would have exploded if they dared to absorb all the energy of the Blood Sea within such a short period of time.

 His bloodline churned and his powerful regeneration capabilities healed the wounds on his body continuously.

 Before he was fully healed, his wounds split apart again!

 As his figure grew, more wounds opened up on that terrifying and muscular body!

 He was riddled with immense pain.

 However, there was no hint of suffering within Su Zimo's eyes. Instead, there was a sinister look of excitement!

 The peak of late-stage Nascent Soul!

 With the augmentation from such a large amount of pure energy, his cultivation realm exploded and within a short period of time, he was already at late-stage Nascent Soul realm!

 It seemed as though his body was filled with boundless energy.

 The feeling of control was amazing and intoxicating!

 The reason why many fiend techniques were called fiend techniques was because their methods were extremely brutal and oftentimes, the person who cultivated them would receive immense power within a short period of time!

 The increase in strength would also raise the cultivator's dependence on the fiend technique. If his foundation was not firm, his nature would change as well.

 He would become cruel, bloodthirsty and resort to despicable means!

 At the end, he would sink into the Dao of the fiends entirely.

 At that moment, Su Zimo showed signs of sinking into the Dao of the fiends!

 The Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra was domineering and sinister.

 Su Zimo had always been resistant towards it from the depths of his heart.

 That was the reason why he would not choose to use it most of the time.

 However, after he killed the fiend demon of Levitating Goat Peak and the other five, Su Zimo realized that he did not have much time left.

 It won't be long before the Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak and the others found out about what happened within the Blood Sea.

 Therefore, he could only rely on the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra if he wanted to absorb all the energy of the Blood Sea within the shortest period of time!

 As he expected, with the absorption power of the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra, he had already absorbed at least 80% of the Blood Sea's energy!

 His cultivation realm surged rapidly as well.

 If he had been cultivating normally, it would take him dozens of years worth of effort to reach peak late-stage Nascent Soul from late-stage Nascent Soul.

 However, with the boost of the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra, Su Zimo was already at this realm in less than 15 minutes!

 This was the terror of a fiend technique!

 Subconsciously, Su Zimo smacked his lips and his massive figure stood upright within the Blood Sea. His eyes were bloodshot and he resembled a fiend that had just walked out of Hell!

 It was way too amazing!

 In fact, thoughts crossed his mind one after another.

 He wanted to charge out of the Blood Sea and kill all the living beings to devour their bloodlines completely!

 As long as he could refine sufficient fresh blood, he could achieve breakthroughs within the shortest period of time and become a Void Reversion or even Dharma Characteristic!

 Nobody in this world could stand in his way!

 This world could not hold him back either!

 With that, he would be able to catch up to Die Yue in the fastest possible speed and even get to meet her!

 'Eh… how would Die Yue's bloodline taste like?'

 Su Zimo jolted out of his stupor the moment that thought crossed his mind!

 He felt chills all over his body and his hair stood on end. Although he was within the Blood Sea, he was drenched in cold sweat out of fear!

 It was way too scary!

 How could that be?

 How could I have had such thoughts?!

 Su Zimo's eyes were widened with terror, filled with bewilderment.

 Although he had the same craving for blood when he released the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra in the past, his Dao Heart had never wavered.

 He was somebody who inherited the essence of the immortal and Buddhist sects as well as cultivated their top-tier cultivation techniques.

 He had even studied Buddhism at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley for 20 years and eventually severed his attachments to the mortal realm. Although the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra was domineering, it was not enough to taint him.

 However, if the frightening thought of harming Die Yue had not crossed his mind earlier on, he might not have snapped out of his stupor.

 In fact, there was a chance that he might fall into the Dao of the fiends forever, unable to crawl out of it ever again!

 Su Zimo felt a lingering fear in his heart.

 "Om… Ma… Ni… Pa… Mi… Hom!"

 Sanskrit echoed through his mind.

 The black-haired Essence Spirit assumed a lotus position on the Creation Green Lotus with a lowered gaze. He sang Buddhist sutras like an old monk and exuded a brilliant golden light!

 Within his consciousness, there were rays of resplendent lights that filled the entire place in a dazzling manner. Immortal qi was abound and Buddhist lights spread.

 Under the continuous echo of the powerful Sanskrit, the blood glint in Su Zimo's eyes gradually faded and he regained clarity in his thoughts once more.

 Su Zimo narrowed his eyes and his gaze flickered.

 Earlier on, did he change because he had released the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra way too many times and everything accumulated till this point?

 Did his Dao Heart waver because his cultivation realm had increased way too rapidly?

 Or was it because… of some other reason?!

 Su Zimo looked down slightly and caught sight of the bottomless, ghastly Blood Sea beneath him. Suddenly, the blood-colored human face flashed through his eyes once again!

 The face seemed like it was smiling at him!

 A sinister and frightening aura that could send shivers down one's spine spread through the Blood Sea!

 Su Zimo shrugged his head.

 Suddenly, he heard activity coming from the surface of the sea.

 Thud! Thud!

 After the splashing sounds, seven figures dove into the Blood Sea. They exuded an incomparably domineering aura and sped towards him!

 These are… high-level fiend demons!

 Su Zimo sensed it and was alarmed.

 He could see it clearly - the seven high-level fiend demons should be from Levitating Goat Peak; none of them were from Ape Chatter Ridge or Golden Flames Mountain!

 This was big!

 It did not take Su Zimo long to realize that something massive must have happened outside the Blood Sea.

 What should he do?

 Su Zimo's mind spun as the seven figures approached rapidly.

 Although he had many trump cards, he had almost nothing that could pose a proper threat to high-level fiend demons.

 Although Barren of the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness could affect high-level fiend demons, it was not of much importance.

 He had only comprehended the tip of the iceberg for Barren and had yet to realize its true essence. Even if he released it against the high-level fiend demons at close distance, he would only decrease their lifespans at the speed of a hundred years per breath.

 For high-level fiend demons whose lifespans were up to 10,000 years long, a hundred breaths per breath was nothing much.

 However, these high-level fiend demons could kill him ten times within a single breath!
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 Chapter 865 - Bubbles in the Blood Sea
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 Escape! 

 That was his only shot at survival.

 The difference in strength between two cultivation realms was great.

 Ordinary escape techniques would not be useful against the pursuit of high-level fiend demons - he could only survive if he released Blood Escape!

 Right then, Su Zimo swept his gaze and caught sight of an unsettling image.

 One after another, gigantic bubbles appeared from the depths of the Blood Sea.

 It was as though a living being was hiding in the depths of the dark sea and had just let out a breath!

 Although the seven high-level fiend demons that entered the sea caught sight of it as well, none of them took it to heart.

 The seven of them encircled Su Zimo in the middle expressionlessly with cold gazes as though they were looking at a dead person.

 The gigantic bubbles that appeared from the bottom of the sea floated. Some of the brushed past Su Zimo but some of them engulfed the seven fiend demons!

 The seven of them were unprepared.

 Or rather, none of them saw the need to feel guarded against bubbles.

 An uneasy feeling surged into Su Zimo's heart when he caught sight of the seven high-level fiend demons engulfed by the bubbles.

 Immediately after, right under his very eyes, one of the fiend demons in the bubbles exploded into a blood mist!

 Psst!

 Su Zimo jumped in shock and almost swallowed the seawater around him!

 He was dead!

 A high-level fiend demon whose strength was equivalent to a Dharma Characteristic of the human race was destroyed along with his Essence Spirit right in front of Su Zimo!

 Initially, the gigantic bubble was transparent.

 However, at that moment, the bubble was dyed red with the blood that spewed out of the fiend demon's body!

 The blood-colored bubble did not pop and continued floating upwards!

 Su Zimo felt his neck go stiff and his limbs turn cold. A chill ran down his spine along with goosebumps.

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 Immediately after, Su Zimo heard explosions.

 The explosions sounded like marks of death and made him shudder!

 A single possibility crossed Su Zimo's mind as he held his breath and turned around slowly.

 Although he was prepared for it, his heart skipped a violent beat and his pupils constricted.

 True enough!

 The six high-level fiend demons that were initially surrounding him had already vanished, leaving six blood-colored bubbles that floated slowly upwards!

 They were all dead!

 The seven high-level fiend demons had just entered the Blood Sea but were destroyed along with their Essence Spirits by these unknown gigantic bubbles!

 Immense fear filled his mind.

 In Su Zimo's path of cultivation, he rose from the bottom and defeated all the paragons in his way. He overwhelmed powerful foes and was unmatched within the same cultivation realm!

 He had escaped death countless times and had even wandered into a forbidden ground like the Dragon Bone Valley. Yet, he had never felt such fear before.

 Was it pure coincidence that the bubble brushed past him earlier on?

 Su Zimo did not dare to continue along that line of thought.

 After a brief pause, he sped towards the surface of the sea in a flash!

 …

 The skies above the Blood Sea.

 The Overlords of Levitating Goat Peak, Silvermoon Valley, Thousand Snake Island and Confusion Mist Swamp imbued the bone cage at the same time to trap the old ape.

 The old ape fought with his full strength but could not break free.

 The four Overlords could not injure the old ape who was within the bone cage either.

 Although it seemed like both sides were in a stalemate on the surface, everybody could tell that the old ape was put in a passive position!

 As long as the seven high-level fiend demons that entered the Blood Sea managed to capture Su Zimo, the old ape would have to admit defeat in fear of the consequences.

 Although the battle was ongoing, the Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak and the others frowned slightly.

 The seven high-level fiend demons had entered the Blood Sea for quite some time now, but why was there no activity?

 Did the seven of them need to spend so much time against a low-level fiend demon?

 Right then, as though they sensed something, the seven Overlords turned over and gazed at the Blood Sea not far away.

 The surface of the sea was calm and peaceful.

 Suddenly!

 A blood-colored bubble rose from the surface of the sea and popped. Within it, a corpse could be seen faintly before it sank rapidly into the depths of the sea.

 "That corpse…"

 The Overlords present frowned slightly.

 Although they could not see his appearance, the shape of the corpse seemed like he was one of the seven high-level fiend demons!

 Immediately after, blood-colored bubbles rose from the surface of the sea one after another.

 They exploded at the same time!

 Six corpses could faintly be seen!

 Coupled with the corpse earlier, there were a total of seven.

 This time round, the seven Overlords saw everything clearly - the seven corpses corresponded exactly to the seven high-level fiend demons that entered the Blood Sea!

 Almost at the same time, the terrifying rumors about the Thousand Year Blood Sea crossed the minds of the demons present.

 These rumors were rarely taken seriously.

 However, at this moment, the demons realized that there was a high chance that those rumors were real!

 Many fiend demons shuddered and moved to increase their distance from the Blood Sea immediately.

 Swoosh!

 Suddenly, a splash could be heard.

 A tall and mighty figure leaped out of the Blood Sea!

 All the demons were in an uproar!

 Who would have thought that somebody was still alive within the Blood Sea when even high-level fiend demons had died within?!

 If there was a single survivor from the Blood Sea, there was a high probability that this was the killer of the seven high-level fiend demons!

 Who wouldn't be wary of this mysterious and powerful existence?

 The demons exclaimed and scurried in all directions.

 Even the Overlords present retreated by instinct!

 In the blink of an eye, it was empty above the Blood Sea - not a single fiend demon remained behind.

 "Eh? He looks familiar."

 "He looks like…"

 "Goodness, it's Mo! He's still alive!"

 The demons in the crowd exclaimed.

 A hundred foot tall figure stood above the Blood Sea like a gigantic fiendcelestial. He had shoulder-length scarlet hair, piercing eyes and a torrential aura as blood qi spread!

 Although his body undertook a significant transformation, there was no doubt from his appearance that he was Mo - the demons recognized him right away.

 The Overlords of Levitating Goat Peak and the other territories had solemn expressions and did not charge over right away.

 They could not make out who Mo truly was and how strong exactly was he.

 One after another, spirit consciousnesses shot over.

 Before long, the demons scanned Su Zimo's cultivation.

 Although his cultivation realm increased, he was still just a low-level fiend demon!

 The Overlords of Levitating Goat Peak and the other territories exchanged glances and snapped out of their stupor before long.

 Mo should have had nothing to do with the deaths of the seven high-level fiend demons!

 It might have just been due to luck that he was able to make it out of the Blood Sea alive!

 The reason for that was because they caught sight of a hint of panic and fear in Su Zimo's eyes.

 At that thought, the Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak's face was filled with killing intent and he growled deeply. "The three of you, hold back this old monkey. I'm going to go slaughter that lowlife!"

 By the time his sentence was completed, the Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak had already vanished from the spot.

 "Old goat, how dare you!"

 The old ape roared furiously and charged against the bone cage once more.

 Boom!

 The bone cage shook but was not damaged still.

 Although the Dharmic power on the bone cage had weakened with one less spirit consciousness, it was still imbued with the full strength of the Overlords of Silvermoon Valley, Thousand Snake Island and Confusion Mist Swamp.

 It would be extremely difficult for the old ape to break free within a short period of time!

 After Su Zimo left the Blood Sea and caught sight of the situation before him, he composed himself quickly.

 The old ape was trapped and the Overlord of Golden Flames Mountain was in a difficult position - nobody could save him if the Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak insisted on killing him!

 At that thought, Su Zimo was decisive and turned to flee right away!

 The moment the killing intent rose in the heart of Levitating Goat Peak's Overlord, Su Zimo had already escaped.

 "Hold him back!"

 The Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak roared.

 There were more than ten high-level fiend demons that had already withdrawn themselves to charge towards Su Zimo.
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 'You must be dreaming if you think that you can escape right under my watch!'

 The Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak sneered internally.

 More than ten high-level fiend demons had just made their moves when a streak of blood light flashed through the air at an extremely fast speed to escape in a frantic manner!

 Su Zimo had already vanished from the spot.

 Blood Escape!

 "So fast!"

 The demons were alarmed.

 Some of the high-level fiend demons were quick to act and struck right away.

 Mud and dust flew everywhere as a tornado that connected Heaven and Earth was formed from the flat plains. It had a massive aura and ripped towards Su Zimo.

 Swash!

 A saber created with Dharmic powers descended from the skies and almost split the voids into two!

 Dharmic powers surged and rumbled. Instantly, more than ten demonic arts descended and threatened to drown Su Zimo!

 Apart from demonic arts, there were even some spirit consciousness attacks blanketing over!

 Be it the fiend demons on the flat plains or the fiend demons fighting in midair, everyone turned around at this moment and watched eagerly - they wanted to know the outcome of this attack!

 "Young Master!"

 "First!"

 Little Fox, the spirit tiger and everyone else was alarmed and shrieked.

 Swoosh!

 The blood light tore through the air and escaped 500 kilometers away!

 The speed of the blood light was way too fast!

 The demonic arts of the high-level fiend demons were a step too slow.

 Even the Essence Spirit secret skills could not catch up to the streak of light. The strength of the spirit consciousnesses weakened beyond the range of 500 kilometers.

 In the blink of an eye, the streak of blood light had already escaped to the horizons!

 Thankfully, this was a boundless flat plains with unobstructed vision.

 Otherwise, the demons would have already lost sight of Su Zimo a long time ago!

 Everything happened way too quickly that most fiend demons on the battlefield had only just reacted to things.

 "Roar!"

 The old ape roared and his figure expanded. Blood qi rumbled around his body and even his snow-white brows turned scarlet like blood.

 "Lend me your rod!"

 The old ape roared and his spirit consciousness surged.

 On the flat plains, monkey felt a load lifted from his hands. Imminent transformed into a golden streak of light and burst into the bone cage in midair instantly, gripped tightly by the old ape!

 "Break it!"

 The old ape held Imminent with both hands and his terrifying spirit consciousness gushed within.

 A golden glow burst forth and illuminated the world!

 The old ape swung Imminent violently against the bone cage.

 Boom!

 A deafening noise echoed!

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 Immediately after, cracks appeared one after another on the surface of the bone cage and spread continuously!

 The figures of the Overlords of Silvermoon Valley, Thousand Snake Island and Confusion Mist Swamp shook. Their expressions were filled with horror - they had almost lost control of the bone cage completely!

 At the sight of that, the Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak hesitated for a moment before a look of conviction flashed through his eyes. "Try to hold on, I'll go slaughter that lowlife in case he gives us trouble in the future!"

 Before his sentence was finished, he disappeared in a flash and was already in pursuit of the streak of blood light with a cold killing intent in his eyes.

 He knew very well that Su Zimo would definitely be a huge problem for them if they let him off right now!

 More than ten high-level fiend demons followed swiftly behind with their full might.

 However, the distance between them and the streak of blood light increased continuously!

 All of them were extremely shocked!

 The difference between them and Su Zimo was two cultivation realms and they had a complete advantage in terms of strength. Yet, they could not catch up to Su Zimo!

 What escape technique could produce such a frightening speed?

 In less than 15 minutes, they lost track of Su Zimo!

 …

 The wind howled in his ears and the shadows of trees flashed past his eyes in reverse.

 Right now, what Su Zimo released could not be considered as Blood Escape. It was Dharmic Blood Escape that made use of Dharmic powers channeled from his Essence Spirits while burning his bloodline at the same time!

 The speed of Dharmic Blood Escape was even faster than Blood Escape and its burst power was even more impressive!

 That was also the reason why he could break out of the encirclement and shake off the tail of more than ten high-level fiend demons hot in his pursuit.

 Su Zimo was calmer now but he continued forward without stopping.

 The distance between them was not far enough.

 He had a strong blood stench on him and the only way he could not be tracked by those high-level fiend demons hunting him was if he was a certain distance away.

 "Hmm?"

 Suddenly, Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat, as though he sensed something.

 He frowned slightly and turned back as his pupils constricted.

 Several thousand feet behind him, a tall, scrawny figure rode on the clouds and was hot on his tail!

 It was the Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak!

 Su Zimo frowned deeply and was secretly alarmed.

 To think that although he managed to shake off more than ten high-level fiend demons, he could not shake off the Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak!

 The distance between them did not shorten.

 However, if the distance was maintained, it was almost impossible for him to escape from the Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak either!

 Su Zimo did not know that he was not the only one shocked - the Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak was as well!

 Initially, the Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak looked at Su Zimo's escape with disdain.

 That was because a long time ago, he obtained an escape technique from a beast bone within an ancient ruin. Once released, he would become extremely fast and move with lightning speed - he could even catch up to the stars!

 He might not have the strongest combat strength among the seven Overlords.

 However, he was ranked number one in speed!

 He thought that he would catch up to Su Zimo within a few breaths.

 But now, the two of them were already sprinting for an hour and had left the high-level fiend demons far behind a long time ago. However, he was still unable to catch up to Su Zimo!

 The Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak's expression was grim.

 Dharmic powers surged from Heaven and Earth into his body continuously. He remained right behind Su Zimo the entire time without letting up at all!

 This low-level fiend demon was hiding many secrets.

 The potential of this demon seemed to be limitless. Because of that, the Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak was extremely wary and even more determined to kill Su Zimo!

 With a cold gaze, the Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak shouted as he chased, "Lowlife, even if you flee into the heavens or burrow underground, I'm going to kill you today!"

 Su Zimo remained silent and merely continued fleeing dully.

 "Fufu, why aren't you speaking?"

 The Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak sneered sinisterly, "You know it yourself. Everything you're doing right now is futile and is merely your final attempt at struggling!"

 Su Zimo was clear that the Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak was trying to rile him with words.

 If he was distracted or affected by fear, hesitance or cowardice, his speed would definitely drop.

 At that time, he would die for sure!

 However, more than that, Su Zimo was certain that the Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak was not just trying to scare him.

 He was almost certainly dead now that he was targeted by an Overlord!

 The Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak's eyes were filled with ridicule as he said coolly, "Lowlife, your escape technique sure is heavenly-defying. It's definitely taking a huge toll on your body and you won't be able to last long!"

 As an Overlord, he had not lived in vain for thousands of years.

 Although he did not understand much about Dharmic Blood Escape, he could almost guess the truth!

 Su Zimo pursed his lips tightly and remained silent still.

 To be fair, even if Blood Escape had no sequela, he was definitely incapable of comparing to an Overlord in terms of stamina or Dharmic powers.

 The two of them continued sprinting one after another.

 Perhaps because it was too long, Su Zimo's speed had indeed decreased and the distance between them narrowed as well!

 At the sight of that, the Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak was even more certain that he had not guessed wrongly.

 "Lowlife, don't worry, I'm in no hurry,"

 A cruel, playful look appeared on the face of the Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak as he roared in laughter. "I'll continue with this war of attrition and you won't be able to withstand it eventually! Hahaha!"

 The moment he said that, the distance between them seemed to have narrowed further.

 The Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak's gaze narrowed - he could clearly see that the back of Su Zimo's green robes was drenched with sweat!

 His ears twitched and he could even hear heavy pants coming from Su Zimo!

 Those were signs of fatigue!

 The Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak was thoroughly relaxed.

 To him, Su Zimo was now a bird in a cage that could not escape!
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 Chapter 867 - Killing an Overlord!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The distance between the two of them narrowed constantly.

 Su Zimo's figure started staggering, as though he was almost out of stamina.

 Furthermore, the sequela of Dharmic Blood Escape seemed to be intense.

 The Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak's eyes were filled with mockery as he let out a cruel smirk.

 It was as though he could see the panic, fear and helplessness on Su Zimo's face right now…

 However, in reality, Su Zimo's back was against him.

 If the Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak could see Su Zimo's face right now, he would discover to his shock that there was no panic, fear or helplessness on this refined face the same way he had imagined!

 Instead, there was only a single expression on that face - calmness!

 The more dangerous the situation was, the more one needed to be calm.

 The Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak was filled with killing intent. However, it was the same for Su Zimo's eyes at that moment!

 Given his capabilities, there was no way he could escape from the Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak at all.

 His only shot at survival was to kill the Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak!

 Killing an Overlord!

 That was truly an ambitious thought!

 Even for the other Overlords, they could not guarantee that they could kill an Overlord for sure, let alone a low-level fiend demon.

 However, Su Zimo dared to harbor such thoughts!

 The situation was not completely hopeless for him.

 He was definitely not a match for the Overlord in head-on combat.

 However, he had many trump cards.

 Among them, one of the most important trump cards he had was the Divine Phoenix Bone that Die Yue left behind in his body!

 Within the cultivation world, it was no longer a secret that he had a Divine Phoenix Bone within his body - many cultivators knew that.

 Previously, Dao Being Xuan Yu of Great Qian Ruins tried to kill Su Zimo in the Great Qian Ruins. At that time, he even avoided the Divine Phoenix Bone intentionally and severed Su Zimo's wrist.

 However, the Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak was none the wiser!

 He did not even know Su Zimo's background properly, let alone know about the existence of the Divine Phoenix Bone!

 If the power of the Divine Phoenix Bone was triggered, it would definitely be enough to threaten the Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak's life!

 This was a massive gambit.

 Naturally, if he won the gambit everything would be fine.

 However, Su Zimo would die if he lost it!

 He had no other choice.

 Even with an utmost treasure like the Divine Phoenix Bone, it was extremely difficult for him to want to kill an Overlord.

 The only way he could succeed was if the other party was careless!

 Therefore, the sweat on Su Zimo's body and his signs of exhaustion were all faked.

 His aim was to lull the Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak into a false sense of security.

 The Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak was not wrong - Dharmic Blood Escape did have an immense toll on Su Zimo and severe sequelae as well.

 However, there was something he had missed out on.

 Su Zimo had just exited the Blood Sea and there was a tremendous amount of bloodline energy within his body!

 Su Zimo's body was almost filled to the brim. The amount of energy could not be released within a short period of time and was rampaging through his body wildly.

 His body would explode if this continued on!

 On the contrary, Dharmic Blood Escape provided an avenue for that energy to be released.

 Therefore, this was the bloodline energy burned up by Dharmic Blood Escape and Su Zimo was almost completely unaffected!

 The distance between them closed up constantly!

 1,000 feet…

 500 feet…

 100 feet!

 Su Zimo did not make a move still and his gaze turned increasingly cold.

 The Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak did not attack either.

 To him, Su Zimo was already a dead person. He was in no hurry and even had thoughts of playing with the other party as he closed in constantly.

 In the blink of an eye, they were 50 feet apart!

 This was a relatively close distance.

 However, Su Zimo held it in and continued to bide his time.

 He wanted to wait for a perfect opportunity to launch a lethal attack on the Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak!

 30 feet… 20 feet…

 Ten feet!

 The distance between the two of them was ten feet now.

 It was a reachable distance!

 Right then, a ruthless glint flashed through Su Zimo's eyes as he spun around. His scarlet hair danced and he roared furiously at the Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak with a lightning gaze!

 "Roar!"

 Behind Su Zimo, an illusory phantom of a dragon appeared and coiled into the air.

 He had actually let out an earthshaking dragon roar!

 At the same time, Su Zimo's right eye shone with a bedazzling glow. It intensified and burst forth instantly like a blazing sun!

 He had released a vocal and visual technique at the same time!

 These two secret skills had instantaneous release times and were Su Zimo's greatest trump cards.

 There was no way to defend against them at this distance!

 If it was any other high-level fiend demon, they might have been flustered or even severely injured against such a sudden move.

 However, Su Zimo was facing an Overlord!

 "Dragon race?"

 The Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak frowned.

 In a flash, he raised his palm and shielded himself, blocking the incoming scorching beam of light in midair by a hair's breadth.

 Shing!

 Green smoke rose from the Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak's palm.

 Illumination Eye was frighteningly strong and even managed to burn the Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak's flesh.

 However, the beam of light dissipated the moment it came into contact with the bloodline of an Overlord as well!

 The two secret skills were dispelled by the Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak with ease and he only suffered flesh wounds!

 In all fairness…

 The moment he heard that bright dragon roar, there was a hint of hesitance within the heart of the Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak.

 The Dragon race was one of the Primordial Nine Races.

 Although the bloodline of the Dragon before him was impure and was only a remnant beast, this was still not somebody he could afford to trifle with!

 However, the Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak made his decision swiftly.

 Kill!

 The feud between them was already set.

 If he let Su Zimo off this time round, it was no longer letting a tiger return to its mountain - he would truly be letting a dragon return to the sea!

 As long as he killed this demon and erased every single trace of evidence, the Dragon race wouldn't be able to say anything even if they came knocking.

 Furthermore, anybody from the Dragon race would definitely possess a ton of treasures.

 If he made use of them properly, this would be an immense opportunity for him!

 If he could drink the blood, eat the flesh and consume the marrow of a Dragon, he might become the first Grand Demon among the seven Overlords!

 The gaze of the Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak burned slightly.

 The moment the two secret skills were released, Su Zimo's eyes narrowed and he suddenly extended his right hand in the shape of a claw to grab the Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak's face!

 He had already expected that his vocal and visual technique might not be able to hurt the Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak.

 Those two secret skills were only distractions.

 His Divine Phoenix Bone was his true killing move!

 However, the Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak was none the wiser.

 To him, Su Zimo's grab posed no threat at all and was more like the final struggle of a dying beast.

 "Are you giving up?"

 The Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak sneered and said in an unhurried and patient manner, "I heard that you have a strong physique and you're extremely ferocious in melee combat. I'll let you witness the meaning of true strength today!"

 Instead of avoiding or retreating, the Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak punched forward violently towards Su Zimo's extended palm!

 Boom!

 The fist and palm connected!

 An incomparably domineering power struck Su Zimo's right hand and fresh blood splattered everywhere - his palm turned into a mess of flesh and blood instantly!

 However, that amount of power triggered the Divine Phoenix Bone in his right hand as well!

 "Screech!"

 In midair, the sinister cry of a Phoenix echoed, piercing through metal and rock with a boundless might!

 A Dragon's roar and a Phoenix's cry.

 Both of them sounded from this person at the same time!

 Where did that Phoenix's cry come from?

 Instantly, the Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak's gaze flickered and he felt a sense of uneasiness.

 Immediately after, he experienced a shuddering aura that seemed like it could incinerate all life and destroy everything in the world!
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 The Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak's eyes were widened with horror and his pupils had already shrank into a dot!

 Su Zimo's right hand had vanished completely and in its place was a gigantic, menacing claw. It was scarlet and burned almost transparent with a phenomenal divine flame!

 The divine flames danced and even the voids became distorted, ripped apart by the burns!

 The claw burning with divine flames seemed like it originated from a true godly being and could incinerate the entire world into ashes!

 While the Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak was horrified, Su Zimo shuddered internally as well.

 Previously, back in the elementary ancient battlefield when he was still a Foundation Establishment Cultivator, he managed to kill a Golden Core with the Divine Phoenix Bone by luck.

 Back then, the Divine Phoenix Bone was not completely exposed and was still a blood-colored bone palm; the shape of his right hand could still be seen faintly.

 But now, there was a menacing claw around his wrist that was filled with divine flames as though it could incinerate all living beings with a single sweep!

 The Divine Phoenix Bone in his hand had finally revealed its true form!

 Even at the Nascent Soul realm, Su Zimo was still unable to activate the power within the Divine Phoenix Bone.

 Therefore, he took the risk to make use of the Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak's strength to trigger the Divine Phoenix Bone and activate its retaliation!

 However, the scene that unfolded before him was more frightening than he had imagined!

 Although he had not seen a divine phoenix personally, Su Zimo believed that the claw before him was the true claw of a phoenix!

 There was no Dharmic art or secret skill that could compare to the power of a divine phoenix's claw!

 This was the power of a god.

 A single slash could tear everything and incinerate all life!

 A divine aura spread as the divine phoenix's claw descended; it was as though everything in the world had vanished and they had reverted to chaos!

 The divine flames purged away the chaos and lit up the universe!

 The Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak was horrified and his eyes were filled with boundless fear!

 This power was enough to destroy him!

 Furthermore, he could not muster any courage to resist in front of the divine phoenix's claw.

 The aura possessed an absolute might and supremacy!

 In fact, the Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak could sense the wrath of the divine phoenix's claw!

 That was because he was the one that attacked and alarmed the divine phoenix's claw into igniting the divine flames!

 The dignity of a divine being was not to be trampled on!

 One had to endure the consequences of aggravating a divine being!

 If it was any other high-level fiend demon, they would have been killed dozens of times by the divine phoenix's claw within that single second.

 On the crucial brink of life and death, the Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak composed himself swiftly and made a decisive move that was worthy of his status as an Overlord!

 He bit the tip of his tongue and spat out a stream of essence blood!

 At the same time, his glabella shone and he tossed out his Destiny Dharmic Weapon to block the path of the divine phoenix's claw!

 Under normal circumstances, be it human cultivators or fiend demons, there was a limit to their mental strength and the power of their Essence Spirit. As such, they could only imbue a single Destiny Dharmic Weapon.

 That was the reason why most human cultivators and fiend demons would opt for an offensive Destiny Dharmic Weapon.

 However, it was different for the Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak.

 His Destiny Dharmic Weapon was a completely defensive Dharmic weapon!

 It was a Grand Demon Bone Shield!

 As its name suggested, this was refined from the bone of a Grand Demon.

 At the realm of a Grand Demon, which was equivalent to a human Conjoint Body, Dharmic powers cruised through the bloodline and the body. At that point, the cultivator was one with Heaven and Earth and every single move possessed the might of the universe!

 Every single inch of the bone was refined using Heaven and Earth Dharmic powers and was indestructible.

 This Grand Demon Bone Shield had accompanied him for thousands of years and saved his life countless times.

 The reason why he was able to achieve his status as an Overlord today was all thanks to the Grand Demon Bone Shield as well!

 The moment the Grand Demon Bone Shield was brought out, the essence blood from the tip of Levitating Goat Peak's Overlord's tongue splashed on it.

 The aura of the bone shield surged and it expanded like a gigantic stone door that was ghastly white. With a loud thud, it descended between the two of them and shielded the Overlord from the divine phoenix's claw!

 Clang!

 There was a metallic sound when the divine phoenix's claw struck the Grand Demon Bone Shield!

 With this chance, the Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak burst in retreat while casting his palm in reverse to smack down on Su Zimo's head!

 This was the capability of an Overlord!

 Even while he was retreating, he spared no chances and could still kill someone with his palm!

 The distance between the two of them was too close.

 It was difficult for the Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak to escape unscathed. In other words, it meant that Su Zimo could not dodge the killing move of the Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak.

 Su Zimo tossed his head fiercely and leaned back with all his strength to avoid fatal damage to his head. His blood qi rumbled and released an extremely terrifying aura!

 "Roar!"

 A dragon roar sounded loud and clear with an antiquated aura - the roar seemed as though it came from the primordial era!

 In that instant, the entire world shook and the weather changed!

 Su Zimo's tendons and bones sounded at the same time as his body underwent a transformation. His bones changed and his flesh expanded with scales appearing one after another!

 Dragonification!

 Su Zimo was transforming into a dragon once more after half a year!

 However, unlike his dragonification in Myriad Phenomenon City, perhaps due to the Divine Phoenix Bone, the dragon scales on his body were not green this time round.

 There was a hint of scarlet on them!

 Furthermore, there were flames in the connection points of the scales. His scarlet hair danced and the dragon phoenix aura around him spread in an extremely frightening manner!

 The difference between them was too great.

 Su Zimo knew that even after dragonification, it was difficult for him to match an Overlord's strength.

 However, he would be covered in scales post dragonification and his defense would increase rapidly. That way, he could survive against the devastating strength of an Overlord!

 When the Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak's palm missed Su Zimo's head, it moved down with the momentum and struck Su Zimo fiercely on the chest!

 Bang!

 There was a deafening sound.

 Su Zimo was sent flying and fresh blood splashed onto his body endlessly.

 The Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak burst in retreat and escaped from the range of the divine phoenix's claw as well!

 Although the entire fight happened within a single breath, both parties exchanged blows countless times and released multiple killing moves - a single mistake would render them instant deaths!

 The Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak had a grim expression and panted heavily.

 He managed to escape!

 He felt a sense of trepidation when he thought about the terrifying claw that burned with divine flames.

 He had truly escaped from the brink of death.

 If he had reacted a tad slower, he might have been caught by the divine phoenix's claw and incinerated into ashes by now!

 However, although he managed to avoid danger momentarily, his palm that struck the divine phoenix's claw could not be retracted at all.

 The flesh on his palm burned away rapidly and in a flash, everything became ashes.

 His palm was crippled entirely!

 The Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak ground his teeth with a seething gaze.

 The immense pain on his palm triggered his mind and sent his hatred to a boiling point!

 Right as he was about to move, he grunted dully and blood drained from his face.

 The Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak opened his mouth and spat out a mouthful of blood, turning much weaker.

 He widened his eyes and looked.

 His Destiny Dharmic Weapon, the Grand Demon Bone Shield, had already fallen to the ground with its surface pierced by the divine phoenix's claw!

 The hole on the Grand Demon Bone Shield was still burning with flames and had no signs of extinguishing!

 The divine flames were relentless and the hole was expanding!

 This bone shield that could be compared to a connate Dao Lord Dharmic weapon was completely destroyed!

 Right then, the Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak thought of something frightening and lowered his head by instinct.

 His palm was already burned to a crisp but there was a wisp of flames around his wrist.

 However, that wisp of flames was extending towards his arm at a frightening speed, enlarging rapidly as it blazed on!
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 The flames blazed on relentlessly!

 "Ah!"

 The Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak released a maddened roar and his blood qi rumbled and surged. A blood mist spread and gushed towards the wound on his broken arm.

 Sizzle!

 However, the moment his bloodline surged to the area of his broken arm, it was burned into wisps of green smoke before it could even spray out!

 Swoosh!

 A tremendous amount of Dharmic power rumbled and crushed over the divine flames.

 However, the divine flames shone and riddled the Dharmic power with holes, dispersing the latter instantly!

 No matter how the Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak circulated his bloodline and Dharmic powers, he could not extinguish the divine flames on his arm!

 Only at that moment did the Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak finally experience a sharp pain that was absolutely unendurable!

 His forehead was filled with sweat and he looked on helplessly as his arm was consumed by the divine flames bit by bit!

 The Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak almost passed out from the pain.

 In the blink of an eye, the divine flames burned to his elbow. However, it showed no signs of stopping and merely intensified!

 If he had no other means, the divine flames were going to cruise up his arm and extend to his body. In fact, it might even be able to burn his body into ashes!

 The Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak grit his teeth with a bitter determination.

 All of a sudden!

 He withdrew a chilling saber from his storage and circulated his Dharmic powers with an icy expression. With a reverse slash, he cut down violently at his own elbow!

 "Pfft!"

 A blood mist spewed out!

 An arm that was burning with flames was lopped high into the air. It fell onto the ground and turned into ashes before long.

 The Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak shuddered for a moment and his expression turned paler.

 He had dismembered his arm!

 In order to protect his physical body, he cut off his arm personally!

 It was too ruthless!

 There was no way he could have survived till today if he hadn't been so decisive and ruthless!

 In the grass field not far away, Su Zimo endured immense pain and his bones felt like they were going to fall apart. His dragon scales had faded and his chest was in a mess of flesh and blood.

 It was lucky that he managed to complete his dragonification at the final moment.

 Otherwise, his chest would have been penetrated with that single counterattack from the Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak!

 In fact, the Dharmic power that attack possessed could even penetrate his consciousness through his body to destroy his Essence Spirit!

 Although Su Zimo managed to defend against the palm strike of the Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak, he did not have much combat strength left.

 To be precise, he did not even have the strength left to escape.

 He struggled to stand up and his right hand had already returned to normal with the divine phoenix's claw gone. Blood qi surged and tried its best to heal his internal injuries.

 He gazed at the broken arm of the Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak and sighed gently internally, thinking about how regrettable it was.

 In the end, he was a step away.

 An Overlord was way stronger and harder to deal with than he had imagined!

 Su Zimo wanted to retreat.

 Although he looked wretched when he released Blood Escape earlier on, everything was a part of his plan.

 In fact, at this final moment, he harbored a killing intent towards the Overlord and wanted to kill his way out of his situation in a heavenly-defying manner!

 Unfortunately, he did not manage to succeed.

 Now that the Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak could not be killed even with the divine phoenix's claw, Su Zimo had no other choice but to retreat!

 Su Zimo no longer had any trump cards that could threaten an Overlord.

 However, he had two talismans in his storage bag that was given to him by the old monk at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley - the Major and Minor Transference Talismans.

 The Major Transference Talisman was specially refined by a Talisman Grandmaster for the Great Qian Empire in the past. It could cross a major realm and transport him back to the Great Qian Palace.

 However, it was unsuitable for him to release the Major Transference Talisman at this moment.

 The situation at the Thousand Demon Meet did not seem optimistic.

 Su Zimo was worried with the fate of monkey and the others unknown.

 Furthermore, if he were to disappear randomly without monkey and the others knowing, they were going to go insane and might create huge trouble.

 The Minor Transference Talisman would create a random teleportation.

 Although the distance won't be too far, it could help Su Zimo escape from the threat before his eyes!

 Previously, Lin Xuanji used a Minor Transference Talisman and escaped with Su Zimo and Night Spirit from one of the forbidden grounds, the Dragon Bone Valley.

 Su Zimo made a decision and reached towards his storage bag.

 Right then, something weird happened!

 Before his hand made contact with his storage bag, demonic qi rumbled before his eyes. A gigantic anaconda with a grisly red forked tongue bared its sharp fangs and burrowed out of the ground!

 Psst!

 Su Zimo had a great shock.

 His internal organs were severely injured thanks to the palm strike on his chest by the Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak. Even if he could react, his body's reaction time was a tad slower.

 The anaconda slithered up swiftly from his ankle and coiled around him, rooting him on the spot.

 Demonic qi dissipated.

 Su Zimo lowered his head and saw that the anaconda was transformed from a rope-type Dharmic weapon - the Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak had released it long ago.

 The moment Su Zimo stood up, the Dharmic weapon descended and bound him firmly!

 Although the Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak was careless at the start and his arm was crippled by Su Zimo, he was still way too far ahead be it in terms of experience or methods when he fought with his full strength!

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 He had not expected the counterattack of Levitating Goat Peak's Overlord to be this decisive with so many variations!

 He tried to shrink his tendons and bones. However, the rope on his body shrank together and did not accord him with any gap to escape with!

 Without mistake, that rope should have been made from the tendon of an anaconda and was extremely elastic.

 The moment one was bound, even their Dharmic powers would be restricted and they wouldn't be able to escape!

 The Minor Transference Talisman was right in the storage bag on Su Zimo's waist. However, his hands were bound tightly and his Dharmic powers were sealed - he could not reach the Minor Transference Talisman at all!

 The tides had turned!

 The situation right now was far beyond his control.

 Indeed, it would have been a decent outcome if his gambit to kill an Overlord had succeeded.

 However, he would die if he lost - the price was way too great!

 Su Zimo did not have time to regret his actions and spent all his energy pondering about how he should escape.

 The Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak walked over slowly with a cold gaze. He glared at the refined face not far away with boundless hatred in his heart!

 No matter what, he was still the victor of this fight.

 However, the entire process was extremely treacherous!

 He nearly died in the hands of a low-level fiend demon!

 Furthermore, he even lost an arm in order to kill a low-level fiend demon - the price was way too great!

 The gaze of the Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak burned slightly.

 If he could make use of everything Mo possessed, including the latter's blood, flesh, bones, marrow and secret skills, to attain a breakthrough in cultivation realm with one swoop to become a Grand Demon, he could regrow his broken limbs and revert his physical body to before!

 At that time, he would be the true winner!

 In the blink of an eye, the Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak was already in front of Su Zimo.

 He was skinny but tall and looked down at Su Zimo from above with a hint of coldness, excitement and cruelty in his eyes.

 He was not worried that Su Zimo might counterattack.

 After all, there was no way Su Zimo could retaliate when he was bound by the anaconda tendon!

 Furthermore, after their exchange earlier on, the Overlord no longer underestimated this demon.

 The Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak was fully focused and guarded even against Su Zimo who was restricted and was merely waiting to die!
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 Chapter 870 - Futile Efforts

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Even as the Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak closed in, Su Zimo had not thought of any escape plan.

 However, there was no fluster in his eyes.

 Since he could not escape, he could only fight with his life!

 Given his character, there was no way he was going to surrender without a fight!

 The Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak seemed to have sensed it and paused in his tracks.

 Su Zimo's eyes were cold and a glint of killing intent flashed past!

 Suddenly, a gigantic Bronze Square Tripod flew out of his glabella.

 The tripod was rusted and filled with cracks, looking ancient and old - it seemed like it was created countless years ago.

 Even the voids trembled as the Bronze Square Tripod descended. It swung along Su Zimo's hand towards the Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak violently!

 Immediately after, a green lotus platform that was shiny as jade appeared.

 Five layers of petals spread with resplendent glows and chaotic qi spread fiercely, blanketing down the head of the Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak!

 "The struggles of a trapped beast. Shatter it!"

 The Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak was prepared for this and harrumphed coldly. He did not panic nor hurry as he punched out with surging blood qi against the Bronze Square Tripod head-on!

 "Ugh!"

 The Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak grunted dully and actually retreated a step back.

 Under normal circumstances, he should have been able to shatter the Perfected Lord Dharmic weapon of a low-level fiend demon casually.

 Even a Dao Being Dharmic weapon might not be able to withstand his Dharmic power.

 Furthermore, this gigantic tripod looked extremely battered. As such, the Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak thought that he would be able to shatter it with a single casual punch.

 Unexpectedly, the Bronze Square Tripod was indestructible and caused his knuckles to be smashed instead.

 "It's just flesh wounds, nothing to be worried about!"

 The Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak was swift to react. Instead of a punch, he pressed gently against the Bronze Square Tripod instead to push it away.

 At the same time, he slapped his storage bag and withdrew a long saber, slashing up against the Creation Green Lotus.

 Clang!

 The Creation Green Lotus was repelled.

 A series of cracks appeared on the surface of the saber as well and it shattered after a split second!

 The eyes of the Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak narrowed.

 Although his saber was only an ordinary Dao Lord Dharmic weapon, it was not something that any casual weapon could shatter!

 There was definitely something up with this green lotus platform!

 "Another treasure!"

 The Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak nodded to himself.

 The more treasures and methods Su Zimo possessed, the more excited he was.

 That was because he was going to steal all of those treasures and methods away!

 The Creation Green Lotus was repelled by the Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak. However, rays of green light suddenly burst forth from the lotus platform.

 45 lotus seeds burst forth and green light streaked everywhere with a boundless sharpness. They shot towards the consciousness of the Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak as though they could slice everything in the void!

 It was a killing move targeted at the Essence Spirit!

 Su Zimo realized that the Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak was severely injured with the destruction of the latter's Destiny Dharmic Weapon as well - this was the moment when his Essence Spirit was at its weakest.

 However, Su Zimo was bound by the anaconda tendon and the only things he could use were the two Destiny Dharmic Weapons in his consciousness!

 "Puny tricks!"

 The Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak sneered and his glabella flashed. A terrifying spirit consciousness was released and the waves of spirit consciousness fluctuations almost materialized!

 Ripples appeared in midair.

 Before the 45 streaks of green light could pierce his consciousness, they were dissipated by the spread of the ripples!

 Although the Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak's Essence Spirit was weakened, this was the Essence Spirit of a high-level fiend demon after all - his strength was overwhelming and not to be underestimated!

 With the release of that spirit consciousness attack, the aura of the Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak weakened considerably and he panted a few heavy breaths.

 The Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak's eyes shone with excitement.

 The green lantern platform was so mystifying. Not only was it powerful, the lotus seeds within could even release an attack that targeted one's Essence Spirit - it was indeed a rare utmost treasure!

 "Great, great! All of those treasures are going to be mine!"

 Rather than enraged, the Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak was excited instead.

 However, the smile on his face froze immediately after.

 A shuddering killing intent surged over all of a sudden and arrived instantly; his hairs stood on end and his scalp prickled!

 How could that be?

 This lowlife still has something up his sleeves?!

 The Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak was shocked!

 The two Essence Spirits within Su Zimo's consciousness had fused together.

 If the Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak could enter his consciousness, he would be shocked at the sight greeting him.

 Within Su Zimo's consciousness, his Essence Spirit assumed a lotus position and sang scriptures. Behind him was the illusory phantom of a gigantic Buddha with a dignified expression - he looked down upon the world with rays of divine light hovering behind his head!

 Su Zimo and the gigantic Buddha opened their mouths at the same time and chanted ancient sutras.

 Their auras seemed to be fused together and Sanskrit reverberated through every single corner of the consciousness in a deafening manner!

 Su Zimo's post-fusion Essence Spirit was forcefully channeling a secret skill!

 It was a secret skill from the Great Day Gautama Sutra!

 Given Su Zimo's wisdom root, he already managed to comprehend this Essence Spirit secret skill within a hundred years.

 However, it was clearly stated in the Great Day Gautama Sutra that this Essence Spirit secret skill was extremely powerful and could only be released by a cultivator at the Dharma Characteristic realm.

 Otherwise, the cultivator's Essence Spirit wouldn't be able to handle it!

 Su Zimo's Essence Spirit was only at late-stage Nascent Soul realm.

 Even after fusion, his Essence Spirit was only at the Void Reversion realm at the most.

 It was not at the Dharma Characteristic realm at all.

 However, he could not have so many reservations - the situation before him did not allow him any options.

 This was his only chance!

 The consciousness of the Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak was linked to his Destiny Dharmic Weapon and the glow of his Essence Spirit was dim.

 After his arm was snapped, his blood qi was weakened. Thereafter, he dealt with the successive attacks of the Bronze Square Tripod, Creation Green Lotus and even the lotus seeds - right now, he was at his weakest.

 If the Essence Spirit secret skill could be released at this moment, there was an extremely high chance that it could kill the Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak's Essence Spirit!

 "Gautama Dharmic Seal!"

 Su Zimo spoke in Su Zimo and the voids trembled.

 A golden light shone from his glabella and a swastika symbol gradually formed with a divine might as Buddha light radiated everywhere!

 The ancient symbol descended with a brilliant golden light that seemed as though it could suppress the entire world!

 The Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak's eyes widened with horror.

 His eyes were overwhelmed by the golden light completely!

 Within his consciousness, his Essence Spirit shivered against the Gautama Dharmic Seal and he even had an urge to kneel in prostration!

 He could not imagine how a low-level fiend demon could wield such a terrifying secret skill!

 Su Zimo's Essence Spirit was shivering continuously as well.

 The toll on his Essence Spirit by releasing the Gautama Dharmic Seal was way too intense!

 The rate of exhaustion was frightening and was beyond what he could endure!

 All of a sudden!

 A giddy sensation surged through Su Zimo's mind and his Essence Spirit shuddered. Its glow dimmed rapidly and it was on the verge of falling.

 The swastika symbol on his glabella dimmed accordingly as well.

 The golden light was dispersing.

 The terrifying might was dissipating as well.

 The swastika symbol quivered endlessly before it dispersed into golden spots of light and scattered into the air.

 He could not manage to form the Gautama Dharmic Seal eventually!

 Su Zimo's expression was dark and devastated.

 To think that all his efforts were futile at the end of the day!

 "Hahahaha!"

 The Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak reared his head in wild laughter with a contorted expression.

 He had survived!

 Unknowingly, the Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak found himself drenched in sweat.

 His life was hanging on a thread!

 He could clearly sense the terror of that Essence Spirit secret skill.

 If Mo was a mid-level fiend demon right now, he would have most likely died today!

 However, that was only an if.

 There was no way he would accord Su Zimo the chance to grow further!

 "Lowlife, this is life!"

 The Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak retracted his smile and said coldly, "It's your fate to die here today!"
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 Chapter 871 - Death of an Overlord

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Don't fret, continue to gather your spirit consciousness and release your secret skill!"

 Suddenly, a voice sounded in Su Zimo's mind.

 The voice sounded familiar but he could not recall where he knew it from.

 Immediately after, a tremendous amount of pure Essence Spirit power surged into his consciousness and helped him to stabilize the Gautama Dharmic Seal that was about to disperse!

 The Essence Spirit power was rich and pure with a mild burning sensation.

 Su Zimo's Essence Spirit seemed incomparably insignificant in the face of this amount of energy.

 The swastika symbol on his glabella that had initially dissipated into golden spots and was scattered everywhere, on the verge of complete dispersion.

 However, with the support of that Essence Spirit power, Sanskrit sounded in Su Zimo's consciousness once again and the phantom figure of the gigantic Buddha materialized.

 The golden spots that were initially dispersed converged rapidly and formed an ancient symbol that radiated with a blinding golden glow!

 The moment the golden symbol descended, the entire world seemed as though it was frozen!

 The symbol carried a shuddering and frightening aura!

 The voids were caving in!

 There was no power that could stand in the path of the golden symbol!

 The Gautama Dharmic Seal suppressed everything!

 "Ah!"

 The Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak shrieked and his eyes widened with disbelief.

 There was no way a low-level fiend demon could release an Essence Spirit secret skill as such!

 With no time to hesitate, the Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak channeled his weakened Essence Spirit and released another Essence Spirit secret skill to meet the golden symbol that was floating over in midair.

 The two Essence Spirit secret skills clashed in midair.

 However, there was no sound!

 The void around the collision distorted!

 Right in front of Su Zimo's eyes, the Essence Spirit secret skill released by the Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak was suppressed with ease by the golden symbol - it was crushed into dust and dissipated!

 The golden symbol merely paused briefly in midair before it printed itself onto the glabella of the Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak and vanished within!

 The Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak jolted.

 The next moment, his gaze froze up and dimmed. His expression stiffened and his lifeforce dissipated at a rapid pace!

 Without Dharmic power to suppress the wound on his broken arm, it split open and blood gushed out in a stream.

 The Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak fell forward stiffly.

 Bang!

 He laid on the ground motionlessly. Although his eyes were widened, there was no light in them at all.

 The anaconda tendon on Su Zimo's body slid down as though they were no longer controlled.

 With his freedom returned to him, Su Zimo scanned his spirit consciousness across the body of the Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak. All he felt was the stench of death without any lifeforce at all.

 Su Zimo peered into the Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak's consciousness with his spirit consciousness and his heart skipped a beat.

 The Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak's consciousness was dried up and reeked of death. There was an Essence Spirit that was split apart and completely destroyed!

 An Overlord had fallen!

 Even after he recalled his spirit consciousness from the consciousness of the Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak, Su Zimo was still in shock and could not recover for a period of time.

 That was the power of an Essence Spirit secret skill!

 Although the Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak's head was completely fine without any wounds, his Essence Spirit was shattered completely by the Gautama Dharmic Seal!

 Of course, this was not Su Zimo's power.

 If the tremendous amount of pure Essence Spirit power had not surged in, he would have been the one dead on the ground at this moment!

 Su Zimo took a deep breath and tried his best to compose himself. He surveyed his surroundings and asked in a probing manner, "Senior?"

 "Collect this demon's storage bag and get out of this place first!"

 The voice echoed in Su Zimo's mind once again, it was calm with a hint of antiquity.

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 He was not clear of danger yet.

 The commotion here was great. The high-level fiend demons they left behind earlier must have already noticed and were most likely on their way over.

 The longer he lingered here, the more danger he would be in!

 Su Zimo's Essence Spirit had just released the Gautama Dharmic Seal and his body received a strong blow from the Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak. As such, his bones and tendons were aching terribly.

 Right now, his Essence Spirit and physical body were at their weakest.

 A single high-level fiend demon could kill him right now, let alone the fact that more than ten were coming!

 Su Zimo staggered and ran to the Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak. He retrieved the latter's storage bag and put it away.

 This was the storage bag of an Overlord and there was bound to be a lot of good stuff within!

 Su Zimo pondered for a moment and cut off a leg from the goat and stashed it into the storage bag. He scanned his surroundings and fled in a direction.

 As he sprinted, Su Zimo asked softly, "Senior, are you still there?"

 "Yes."

 "Where?"

 "In your body."

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat and he almost stumbled over.

 This time round, the person did not send a voice transmission through spirit consciousness. Su Zimo could clearly hear that the voice came from within his body!

 To be precise, it was his left wrist.

 A spark jolted in Su Zimo's mind and he had a hunch.

 Right then, the voice suddenly sounded, "Change your direction. There are two high-level fiend demons a hundred kilometers in front of you!"

 Su Zimo paused hurriedly.

 "To the left!"

 The voice reminded him again.

 Without hesitation, Su Zimo sprinted to the left.

 However, his Essence Spirit and physical body were both extremely weak and his movement technique was sluggish.

 All of a sudden!

 A tremendous spirit consciousness emanated from his left wrist and enveloped his physical body. It rode with the wind at an extremely fast speed and vanished from the spot before long!

 The wind howled.

 Su Zimo relaxed his body and saw the shadows of trees fleeting by him rapidly.

 The spirit consciousness maneuvered him with twists and turns, avoiding countless dangers in the interim before finally settling down around a secluded cave.

 Su Zimo understood what he needed to do and headed in.

 The moment he entered the cave, Su Zimo looked at his left wrist delightedly. He suppressed his overwhelming emotions and asked softly, "Senior Extreme Fire, is that you?"

 The moment he said that, a scarlet glow burst forth from the Mingwang Prayer Beads Su Zimo wore on his left wrist and stopped in midair.

 The scarlet glow revealed its true appearance. It was the size of a thumb and seemed like it was burning with fire. Its aura was powerful as it looked at Su Zimo with a smile and a bright gaze.

 This Essence Spirit was from Dao Lord Extreme Fire whom Su Zimo encountered more than a hundred years ago in the cold lake within Cang Lang Mountain Range!

 Back then, Dao Lord Extreme Fire was inflicted with toxic poison and was on the verge of death. He was trapped motionlessly beneath the cold lake and endured bitterly for 5,000 years!

 Eventually, he met Su Zimo and left behind some belongings and messages for Su Zimo. With that, he let go of his final attachments in life and departed in a carefree manner.

 It could be said that a large part of Su Zimo's later accomplishments had to do with the legacy left behind for him by Dao Lord Extreme Fire!

 Everything else aside, Night Spirit was left behind for Su Zimo by Dao Lord Extreme Fire.

 Later on, Dao Lord Extreme Fire's Essence Spirit no longer had any lifeforce after due to the toxic poison.

 The single Mingwang Prayer Bead on Su Zimo's hand turned warm. Su Zimo made a test attempt and the Essence Spirit of Dao Lord Extreme Fire transformed into a streak of light, absorbed by the Mingwang Prayer Bead.

 Later on, there had been no activity.

 Although Su Zimo had cultivated to the Nascent Soul realm, he was still unable to refine the Mingwang Prayer Beads properly. His spirit consciousness could not probe within and he naturally did not know about what was going on within.

 To think that Dao Lord Extreme Fire was reborn and saved him once again at this critical juncture!
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 Chapter 872 - Mystery of the Rebirth

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Senior, how are you…" 

 Although Su Zimo was delighted at Dao Lord Extreme Fire's rebirth, he had many questions in his mind.

 How was the poison on Dao Lord Extreme Fire dispelled?

 When did he awaken?

 Has he recovered fully?

 As though he could read Su Zimo's mind, Dao Lord Extreme Fire smiled gently and said, "Rest and recuperate first. I'll explain everything slowly."

 Su Zimo nodded. After a momentary silence, he whisked out the gigantic goat leg he cut off earlier and chuckled. "I'll be fine after eating a roasted lamb leg."

 He was not being a glutton.

 The goat leg in his hands was the flesh of an Overlord and was a great tonic.

 Furthermore, Su Zimo possessed frightening innate regeneration capabilities. As long as he absorbed the energy of an Overlord's flesh completely, his wounds would be mostly healed by then.

 At the Nascent Soul realm, demons could consume the essence of the sun and the moon. Human cultivators are able to consume sunlight and dew as well and could achieve the state of inedia without consuming any physical food.

 However, the goat leg was not only a great tonic, it was also a rare delicacy - there was no way Su Zimo would let this chance pass.

 Su Zimo took out his Bronze Square Tripod and circulated his spirit consciousness to conjure a ball of flames. He tossed it into the tripod and hung the goat leg on it.

 Before long, the cave was filled with the fragrance of barbecued meat.

 Su Zimo reached out and tore a piece off without fear of burning his hand. He placed it in his mouth and chewed in huge mouthfuls, feeling the essence of blood qi enter his stomach and cruise through his limbs!

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire was only an Essence Spirit without a physical body and naturally could not enjoy this experience.

 When he looked at the flame within the Bronze Square Tripod, Dao Lord Extreme Fire seemed to have thought of something and looked at Su Zimo's right hand with a wary expression.

 He asked, "Your right hand is a Divine Phoenix Bone, right?"

 "Yes,"

 Su Zimo nodded and did not lie.

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire said sternly, "When the Divine Phoenix Bone was triggered earlier on, the power it released was extremely scary and was at the Conjoint Body realm!"

 Su Zimo was shocked.

 Conjoint Bodies were almost the strongest existences in Tianhuang Mainland.

 Conjoint Body cultivators were referred to as Mighty Figures and every single action they made possessed the might of Heaven and Earth!

 Unfortunately, given his current cultivation realm, he could not trigger the power of the Divine Phoenix Bone.

 He could not use the Divine Phoenix Bone trump card as and when he wanted either. It was mostly passive and its shocking effect could only be triggered by the strength of his opponent.

 "There's no need to hurry,"

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire consoled him, "Since this piece of divine bone is within your body, there will naturally come a day when you will be able to utilize its power on your own."

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire looked at Su Zimo and felt emotional when he recalled the circumstances of their first encounter.

 To think that after more than a hundred years, the young man of the past would be at this stage right now!

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire gazed into the distance with a nostalgic look in his eyes as he said slowly, "Actually, it's all thanks to the Mingwang Prayer Beads on your hand that I'm able to survive."

 "There's no wonder why the Mingwang Prayer Beads are treasures that are able to support Daming Monastery. They truly possess the ability of resurrection by altering fate against the heavens!"

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire said, "The Mingwang Prayer Beads were created from the trunks of immortal and Soul Nourishing Wood on Tianhuang Mainland. They have the extraordinary effect of nourishing one's soul and Essence Spirit!"

 "My Essence Spirit was initially doomed because of the toxic poison. To think that it was nourished after entering this prayer bead and managed to survive instead."

 When he spoke about that, Dao Lord Extreme Fire felt a surge of emotions.

 Su Zimo gazed at the Mingwang Prayer Beads on his left wrist and recalled about the past as well.

 Back then, he was still a Foundation Establishment Cultivator who entered the inheritance ground of the fiend sects with Demoness Ji and fought against the fiend heirs.

 To think that an unforeseen event broke out later on - a skeleton crawled out from an ancient coffin in the blood pool and nearly killed all of them within!

 He hid inside the stone coffin that the skeleton was buried in with Demoness Ji. It fell into the underground river and they managed to survive.

 That Mingwang Prayer Bead was found within the stone coffin!

 Suddenly, Su Zimo's expression changed.

 The old monk at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley had once explained to him the reason why the Mingwang Prayer Beads were lost.

 Several dozen thousand years ago, two paragons, the Dao Lord Blood Fiend and Monk Daming fought. Eventually, both of them disappeared with their fates unknown.

 The Mingwang Prayer Beads were lost because of that as well.

 Later on, Daming Monastery retrieved three of them with another three missing outside.

 One of them was the one Su Zimo found in the stone coffin!

 Within that stone coffin, there was also an extremely evil cultivation technique, the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra.

 The skeleton that crawled out of the stone coffin later on was incomparable domineering and consumed the flesh and blood of many living beings directly. The cultivation technique it used was the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra!

 In that case, the identity of the skeleton was clear!

 It was Dao Lord Blood Fiend!

 The ultimate fiend that massacred the world dozens of thousand years ago had not truly died. Furthermore, there was a high chance that he was reborn!

 It was not hard to imagine. After that earthshaking battle with Monk Daming, Dao Lord Blood Fiend lost and was severely injured. As such, he hid within the Mingwang Prayer Bead with his Essence Spirit and nourished himself within slowly.

 It was most likely because of the Mingwang Prayer Bead that he was able to survive to this era as well.

 That was also why Su Zimo was able to find that Buddha Bead in the stone coffin.

 In that case, the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra in the coffin should have been etched by Dao Lord Blood Fiend as well.

 Everything seemed to make sense.

 However, Su Zimo was still puzzled.

 Why was that Mingwang Prayer Bead left behind in the stone coffin - was it truly a coincidence?

 Furthermore, when they first encountered the stone coffin, there were gigantic chains coiled around its surface - who left those chains behind?

 It was clear that the purpose of the chains was to trap Dao Lord Blood Fiend.

 However, why would there be a Mingwang Prayer Bead left behind in the stone coffin in that case?

 Or rather, why did the cultivator that left behind the chains not kill Dao Lord Blood Fiend outright?

 Naturally, Dao Lord Extreme Fire did not know what Su Zimo was thinking about at the moment and continued speaking, "The first time I awakened was actually at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley."

 "Hmm?"

 Su Zimo was momentarily stunned.

 He truly had not expected Dao Lord Extreme Fire to be awakened that early.

 "Although my Essence Spirit was nourished after it entered the Soul Nourishing Wood, the poison in me was not dispelled and I was still in a comatose state,"

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire said, "The old monk at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley was the one who helped me to dispel the poison within."

 At that point, Su Zimo was enlightened.

 Back at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley, the old monk exclaimed softly upon receiving Su Zimo's Mingwang Prayer Bead, as though he sensed something.

 When Su Zmo asked at the moment, the old monk gave an ambiguous reply and did not explain things.

 In hindsight, the old monk had already noticed Dao Lord Extreme Fire at that time and conveniently saved the latter!

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire said, "Although I was awakened, my Essence Spirit was afflicted by the toxic poison for many years and was still extremely weak. I had almost no strength and could not offer you any help,"

 "I've watched your journey and battles throughout all these years,"

 "You did well. You did not disappoint the reputation of the human race back in Myriad Phenomenon City!"

 Su Zimo shook his head gently with a dejected expression when he thought back about that battle. "Although I won that battle, countless cultivators caught sight of my demon form. There might be no place left for me in the cultivation world."

 "There's no need to worry,"

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire said deeply, "Other sects aside, I can make the decision for Hundred Refinement Sect to right your name and protect you from danger!"
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 Dao Lord Extreme Fire's words were firm, resolute and powerful; it was clear that he was not bothered by Su Zimo's demonic cultivation.

 More than that, he did not even care about the major sects or factions that had feuds with Su Zimo.

 Su Zimo was touched and expressed his gratitude hurriedly.

 At that moment, he had yet to realize the weight of Dao Lord Extreme Fire's words.

 He did not know what sort of a character Dao Lord Extreme Fire was in the cultivation world 5,000 years ago either!

 After all, in Su Zimo's opinion, no matter how strong Dao Lord Extreme Fire was, the latter was merely a Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord. His cultivation realm was the same as the old immortal crane and there was no way he could protect Su Zimo.

 Previously, in the battle of Ethereal Peak, the old immortal crane managed to achieve a breakthrough and became a high-level fiend demon that was equivalent to a Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord.

 However, Ethereal Peak was insignificant against a massive force like Glass Palace!

 Notwithstanding Glass Palace, even against the Ten Upper Sects of the North Region, Ethereal Peak was weak and had no right to speak at all!

 Su Zimo truly had no other choice when he left the North Region previously.

 In the battle at the Great Qian Ruins, he offended almost everyone from the Ten Upper Sects, aristocratic families and gentry clans. If he continued to stay on in the North Region, Ethereal Peak would definitely protect him with all their might.

 However, that would also bring about great trouble for Ethereal Peak!

 They would be destroyed instantly and the loss of their legacy would result in them disappearing from the cultivation world!

 However, Su Zimo did not know that Hundred Refinement Sect was not the same as Ethereal Peak.

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire was not the same as the old immortal crane as well!

 Su Zimo noticed that Dao Lord Extreme Fire's Essence Spirit had a powerful aura and seemed like he had already recovered to the Dharma Characteristic realm. "Senior, has your cultivation recovered fully already?"

 "Not yet, I'm only around 80% at best,"

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire smiled gently. "Initially, I thought that I would require several hundred years to recover my cultivation. To think that I benefited quite a bit from the opportunity you just received as well."

 "Just?"

 Su Zimo froze momentarily and was enlightened instantly.

 It was no wonder why he felt a suction power from his left wrist within the Thousand Year Blood Sea as well.

 At that time, he released the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra and was encircled by the young master of Levitating Goat Peak and five others. Later on, he nearly became a complete fiend and did not think about the issue deeply.

 To think that apart from the massive boost to his cultivation realm, the energy accumulated by the Thousand Year Blood Sea managed to benefit Dao Lord Extreme Fire as well!

 "Actually, the energy accumulated within the Blood Sea originally was not enough to recover my cultivation,"

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire said, "However, seven high-level fiend demons entered the Blood Sea and died sinisterly later on. That caused the energy level in the Blood Sea to rise significantly and provided me with sufficient energy,"

 "The reason why I did not make a move while you were escaping was because I was absorbing the tremendous amount of energy within the Blood Sea,"

 "That Overlord was truly strong. If I did not recover at least 80% of my combat strength, it would have been difficult to kill him as well. That was the reason why I did not attack recklessly,"

 At that point, Dao Lord Extreme Fire shook his head gently and lamented, "However, aren't you a little too gusty? You're only at the Nascent Soul realm and yet you wanted to kill an Overlord that was two major realms above you. Really now…"

 Su Zimo felt a sense of trepidation when he recounted the events as well.

 An Overlord was much stronger than he had imagined!

 He released all his trump cards and even managed to trigger the divine phoenix's claw by accident. Yet, he was still unable to kill the Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak.

 If not for Dao Lord Extreme Fire, he would have died already!

 Although he gained immense benefits during this Blood Sea cultivation trip, it was extremely treacherous as well.

 Not only was he hunted down by an Overlord, there seemed to be a latent danger within that sinister Blood Sea too!

 The seven high-level fiend demons died in mysterious manners, killed with their Essence Spirits destroyed instantly by the bubbles from the bottom of the sea!

 Was it truly just a coincidence that those seemingly harmless bubbles brushed past him?

 Su Zimo felt a sense of trepidation when he thought about that scene.

 "Senior, that Blood Sea…"

 The moment Su Zimo spoke, Dao Lord Extreme Fire's expression changed and he interrupted the former, "Don't ever return to that place!"

 "There's definitely something extremely terrifying at the bottom of the Blood Sea!" Dao Lord Extreme Fire said solemnly.

 If even Dao Lord Extreme Fire said so, Su Zimo realized that the secret within the Blood Sea was definitely not something he could deal with at his cultivation realm!

 After a moment of silence, Su Zimo looked at Dao Lord Extreme Fire worriedly and asked in a soft voice, "Senior, what about your physical body?"

 At the Void Reversion or Dharma Characteristic realm, one would not die even with the loss of their physical body.

 However, their combat strength would weaken and they would not be able to release many Dharmic arts without their physical body.

 Furthermore, without the protection of their physical body, one's Essence Spirit would become extremely fragile exposed to the outside world.

 It was like somebody who was floating in a turbulent ocean without the protection of a spirit vessel - he could die at any moment!

 There were two ways of obtaining a physical body.

 The first was through assimilation!

 However, the requirements for assimilation were stringent and the assimilated being's cultivation realm must not be too low.

 The assimilation process was extremely dangerous as well and one could be consumed instead if they were careless!

 Furthermore, every cultivator could only attempt a single assimilation try in their lifetime.

 The second was to obtain a perfectly intact physical body at the Dharma Characteristic realm.

 However, that was no easy task at all.

 What sort of existences were Dharma Characteristics?

 It was extremely difficult to obtain their physical bodies.

 Furthermore, let alone a perfectly preserved Dharma Characteristic physical body.

 The greatest possibility for that was if a Dharma Characteristic cultivator was killed by an Essence Spirit secret skill. With that, their Essence Spirit would be destroyed with their physical body intact!

 When he heard Su Zimo's question, Dao Lord Extreme Fire swept his glance onto Su Zimo's body and asked with a fake smile, "You're not worried that I might assimilate your body?"

 Su Zimo froze for a moment and shook his head right away.

 Back in Cang Lang Mountain Range, Dao Lord Extreme Fire saved his life.

 Earlier on, Dao Lord Extreme Fire did it again.

 Su Zimo did not believe that Dao Lord Extreme Fire would attempt assimilation on him.

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire's expression was beguiling and his voice suddenly turned sinister as he said creepily, "Although the difference in cultivation realm between us is way too great, your physique and bloodline is almost perfect and unmatched in history!"

 "It's an absolute gain for me if I assimilate you! As long as I cultivate further, I'll be able to recover to my initial self and my combat strength will be superior in fact!"

 Su Zimo let out a chuckle and shook his head still.

 When Dao Lord Extreme Fire saw how firm Su Zimo was, he no longer scared the latter and returned to his normal expression. "I'm relieved that you are able to trust me. However, I've still got to remind you,"

 "At this point of your cultivation, your physique is frightening and unparalleled. There isn't any cultivator in the world that wouldn't be tempted, me included!"

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire was speaking from the bottom of his heart completely by saying that.

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire continued, "The cultivation world is extremely ruthless and only the fittest shall survive. Although I'm not going to assimilate you, it doesn't mean that other cultivators won't as well,"

 "Although I saved you, there's a chance that I might have other motives as well. You must be careful in the future and not trust others easily."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 In truth, the reason why he was so firm was not only because Dao Lord Extreme Fire had once saved him.

 More than that, it was because of his spirit perception!

 After cultivating the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness, he was forced to survive in Cang Lang Mountain Range through countless bloodied battles. He walked past the gates of hell countless times on the brink of death and cultivated a unique sense that was unfathomable!

 That was Su Zimo's greatest backing.

 He could not sense Dao Lord Extreme Fire's killing intent at all through his spirit perception.
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 "At the end of the day, assimilation is not righteous and I'm filled with nothing but disdain for it,"

 Although Dao Lord Extreme Fire's tone was calm, there was an indescribable pride within.

 If it was any ordinary cultivator, they would most likely resort to any means possible if they lost their physical bodies. Be it assimilation or any other method, nothing mattered as long as they could obtain a physical body!

 However, Dao Lord Extreme Fire was different.

 Although he lost his physical body, he did not lose the pride in his heart.

 Su Zimo said, "If you give up on the method of assimilation, there is only one other way. However, I don't know where we could possibly find a Dharma Characteristic physical body,"

 His heart skipped a beat as he continued, "There should be many people with the same circumstances as you, senior. I wonder if there are any cultivators selling the physical bodies of Dharma Characteristics."

 He had not cultivated to the Dharma Characteristic realm and was not at that level yet.

 However, in his opinion, there was a high chance that there would be people selling such things since there were demands!

 Furthermore, it was a lucrative trade that was not to be underestimated!

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire nodded. "You are smart, there is indeed the trade of selling physical bodies within the cultivation world. Originally, Tomb Sect was the only one doing it. Later on, Corpse Refinement Cult joined in as well."

 "Tomb Sect?"

 Su Zimo murmured, "I've got a friend in Tomb Sect. If I meet him again, I can ask about it for you, senior. However, his cultivation realm is similar to mine so he might not be able to get a physical body at the Dharma Characteristic realm."

 "There's no need,"

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire shook his head. "Although I look down on assimilation, I don't wish to occupy a foreign body either. That way, even if I recover back to before, I won't be the same Dao Lord Extreme Fire anymore!"

 Su Zimo nodded.

 Even if the Essence Spirit was the same, there would still be a difference eventually.

 "Furthermore, both methods have similar pros and cons,"

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire continued, "Be it assimilation or a traded Dharma Characteristic physical body, the origin of their flesh and bloodlines are both different from the Essence Spirit. As such, it will be difficult for anyone to return to their previous peak state."

 Su Zimo roughly understood.

 No matter what, the loss of one's physical body was an irreversible loss.

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire said in a deep voice, "Actually, there's a third method apart from those two! Gather universal materials to reconstruct the skeleton and recast the flesh!"

 Reconstruct the skeleton and recast the flesh!

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat at the mention of those words.

 What sort of capabilities were those?

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire explained, "Actually, this is an ancient weapon refinement technique. Using the bones as the foundation and the organs as supplements, the bloodline is nourished and finally, the flesh is recast!"

 "Although the method sounds simple, the process is extremely complicated. The bones are reconstructed using universal materials and the better the quality of the bones, the stronger the bloodline that is born!"

 "The stronger the organs are, the more terrifying the strength of the physical would be!"

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire explained with clear details.

 To begin with, Su Zimo had a deep understanding towards weapon refinement and he was immersed in the explanation.

 Unknowingly, two hours passed and daybreak gradually approached.

 Theoretically, this ancient technique of reconstructing a body was definitely a secret skill that was only passed down within Hundred Refinement Sect.

 However, for some unknown reason, Su Zimo had a feeling that Dao Lord Extreme Fire was imparting him the ancient technique intentionally. Furthermore, the latter was extremely detailed in his explanation, as though he was worried that Su Zimo might not understand.

 At that moment, Su Zimo was puzzled.

 Not long after, he finally understood the true intention of Dao Lord Extreme Fire.

 In order to reconstruct a body in the most ideal way, universal materials were the most important criteria!

 The better the quality of the materials used for reconstructing the skeleton, the more superior the body created.

 According to the words of Dao Lord Extreme Fire, if the spirit materials used for reconstruction of bones were connate treasures, there was a high chance that a set of connate bones could be created!

 Connate bones were comparable to connate Dharmic weapons!

 The bloodline and physical body created from the connate bones would create a connate Dao body!

 Of course, that was an ideal situation and was not realistic.

 Nobody in history had succeeded doing so either.

 "What are your plans after this?"

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire asked after explaining the method of reconstructing the bones and physical body.

 "I've got to return and take a look at the situation of my sworn siblings,"

 Su Zimo said deeply, "If they are fine, I'll let them know that I'll be leaving Thousand Demon Valley first to escort you back to Hundred Refinement Sect!"

 He had already been in the Thousand Demon Valley for a hundred years.

 He did not know how the cultivation world had changed after a hundred years.

 Of course, more than that, Su Zimo was concerned about his old friends back in the cultivation world as well as Xiaoning and Night Spirit.

 It was time to head back.

 He continued, "Senior, don't worry. I'll definitely try my best to help you search for the nine crucial materials used for reconstructing a body and bones."

 To begin with, Dao Lord Extreme Fire specialized in fire techniques.

 Therefore, the universal treasures he required to reconstruct a body were the nine materials of Tianhuang Mainland that possessed the strong fire attributes!

 Of course, these materials were extremely rare to come across.

 It was even more difficult if anyone wanted to gather the nine of them.

 By now, Su Zimo had already consumed the flesh on the lamb's leg and there was only a bone left.

 His injuries had mostly recovered.

 "It's inconvenient for me to expose my Essence Spirit outside, it's better for me to remain hidden in the Mingwang Prayer Beads for now,"

 With that said, Dao Lord Extreme Fire's Essence Spirit transformed into a streak of scarlet light and vanished into Su Zimo's left wrist.

 Su Zimo tidied his attire and headed out of the cave.

 More than two hours had passed and the high-level fiend demons that wanted to hunt him should have already left.

 "I wonder how's the fight around the Blood Sea,"

 Su Zimo murmured. He scanned his surroundings, determined his direction and decided to return to the vicinity of the Blood Sea to check things out.

 Right then, Su Zimo's expression changed!

 His heart raced without warning and the entire world seemed to have turned silent, as though something big was about to happen!

 There was a murderous aura within the forest!

 Su Zimo felt his chest turn stuffy and could not breathe properly.

 Danger seemed to be lurking everywhere!

 The most frightening thing was that his spirit perception seemed to be useless!

 Even his spirit perception was engulfed completely by the murderous aura in the forest!

 This sort of situation was extremely rare.

 Right then, Su Zimo sensed something and spun around, glaring into the distance.

 "Ah!"

 His heart skipped a beat and he exclaimed.

 In the horizon not far away, above the firmaments, ancient stars appeared one after another. They moved and spun in a chaotic trajectory!

 Stars in daylight!

 This universal phenomenon had reappeared once again!

 However, this time round, it was extremely close to Su Zimo!

 The stars in the firmaments shuffled chaotically and could not help but brush past one another, creating earthshaking sounds!

 Lightning flashed and thunder boomed!

 Countless debris fell from the collision of the ancient stars. Engulfed in flames, these meteors descended upon Tianhuang Mainland like a firestorm!

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 The ground quaked and the mountains shook, as though the heavens wanted to devastate this part of the world!

 What happened was way too shocking.

 Furthermore, everything happened right in front of Su Zimo!

 The stars seemed to be hovering above his head with a terrifying might as they shifted, collided and brushed past one another!

 The murderous aura filled the world. Instantly, it seemed as though all living beings in the Thousand Demon Valley kept silent out of fear!

 Under normal circumstances, the stars above the firmaments naturally had their individual trajectories.

 However, they would not brush past one another, let alone collide.

 Yet, at that moment, the stars in the skies were in complete chaos, as though they were being controlled by an invisible power. When the firmaments were filled with trouble, devastation would descend upon all living beings!

 "Could it be…"

 Right then, the voice of Dao Lord Extreme Fire sounded.

 A fiery scarlet streak of light floated out of the Mingwang Prayer Beads and Dao Lord Extreme Fire appeared once again. He looked up into the skies with a shocked expression and disbelief in his eyes.
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 Stars in daylight… this universal phenomenon had already appeared once before the Thousand Demon Meet and even the old ape did not know why.

 From Dao Lord Extreme Fire's current expression, it was clear that he knew something!

 Su Zimo could not help but ask, "Senior, what's the meaning behind this universal phenomenon?"

 "Make a move first. I'll explain to you along the way,"

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire's Essence Spirit transformed into a scarlet streak of light and reentered the Mingwang Prayer Beads.

 Su Zimo could tell that Dao Lord Extreme Fire's voice seemed to be quivering slightly.

 He knew that this universal phenomenon was definitely far from simple!

 Su Zimo raised his head and looked at the position beneath the firmaments.

 It was extremely close to the Thousand Year Blood Sea; they might even come across monkey and the others if they rushed over now.

 Su Zimo no longer hesitated and sped towards the direction in a flash.

 A moment later, Dao Lord Extreme Fire's voice sounded; he seemed to have composed himself. "If I'm not wrong, a universal phenomenon as such means that an ancient sword art is about to be born!"

 "Ancient sword art?"

 Su Zimo muttered softly.

 What sort of an ancient sword art would create such a great commotion and even trigger a universal phenomenon just with its appearance?

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire said in a deep voice, "In the ancient era, there were three great sword arts that possessed the strongest killing powers. Each time one manual was born, there would be an accompanying universal phenomenon!"

 "The three great ancient sword arts are the Heaven Slaying Sword Art, Earth Slaying Sword Art and Human Slaying Sword Art."

 Su Zimo exclaimed softly and asked in a probing manner, "The three sword arts sound like they are connected?"

 "You're not wrong,"

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire explained, "Legend has it that the three great sword arts were originally one back in the primordial era. They possessed frightening killing power and was the number one killing technique of the primordial era! In fact, it could slay immortals and fiendcelestials alike!"

 "It's precisely because of the immense killing power of the sword classic that it was struck by karma and divine retribution. It was divided into three and was later on known in the ancient era as the three great sword arts!"

 Su Zimo was alarmed.

 Although the sword classic was divided into three, it could still become the three great ancient sword arts and bring about universal phenomenons - it was hard to imagine the original power of the sword classic!

 "These are all enigmas of the primordial era that I had no access of originally,"

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire continued, "However, I entered a primordial ruin by accident 5,000 years ago. In there, I read about the records and legends of this matter."

 Suddenly, Su Zimo was enlightened.

 Back when he first met Dao Lord Extreme Fire in the cold lake in Cang Lang Mountain Range, the latter recounted to Su Zimo the tale of how he entered a ruin and was hurt and poisoned by the living beings inside such that he almost died from it!

 So, the ruin was a primordial ruin!

 In that case, since Night Spirit was brought out by Dao Lord Extreme Fire from that primordial ruin, there was a high chance that Night Spirit was a lifeform from the primordial era as well!

 It was no wonder why Su Zimo could not find any records related to Night Spirit even after searching through all the ancient books in Ethereal Peak.

 Most lifeforms from the primordial era have already gone extinct and there were no traces of them left.

 Even many super sects in the cultivation world might not have any records of them and these lifeforms were merely described with brief sentences, let alone Ethereal Peak.

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire seemed slightly emotional once again at the mention of the primordial ruin.

 It was as though he still had a feeling of trepidation when he recalled his past experience!

 Su Zimo steered the topic away and asked, "The Heaven, Earth and Human Slaying Sword Arts. From their names, it seems like the Human Slaying Sword Art is the weakest."

 "You're mistaken."

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire shook his head. "Among the three great sword arts, the Human Slaying Sword Art has the strongest killing power! It is said that the might of the Heaven Slaying Sword Art is comparable to divine powers!"

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 The divine powers Dao Lord Extreme Fire were referring to were not the innate divine powers that were comprehended by fiend demons upon advancement to high-level fiend demons.

 They were the divine powers that were comprehended by human cultivators after cultivating to the Mahayana realm to become Patriarchs!

 The Human Slaying Sword Art possessed the might of the Mahayana realm!

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire said softly, "In the primordial ruin, there are three sentences describing the three sword arts. When the heaven's killing intent is released, the stars are shifted out of alignment; when the earth's killing intent is released, the dragon snake shall rise; when the human's killing intent is released, Heaven and Earth shall topple!"

 Su Zimo gazed at the chaotic star alignments in the firmament and was suddenly enlightened, remarking softly, "The Heaven Slaying Sword Art is the one being born this time round!"

 "That's right!"

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire replied, "You must definitely get your hands on this sword art! If you're able to comprehend it, your combat strength will definitely explode!"

 Su Zimo frowned slightly. "However, the commotion here is so great and the Overlords held the Thousand Demon Meet in the vicinity. It's probably too late for me to get there,"

 "Furthermore, if I want to steal the Heaven Slaying Sword Art away from the watch of so may Overlords and countless fiend demons… that's probably going to be extremely difficult."

 Su Zimo was clear that with his current strength, it was unrealistic to think that he could fight against the Overlords and so many fiend demons to get his hands on the Heaven Slaying Sword Art.

 It was true that he had Dao Lord Extreme Fire assisting him now.

 However, Dao Lord Extreme Fire's combat strength was limited with the loss of his physical body. It was impossible for him to fight against the Overlords with just his Essence Spirit!

 "No worries,"

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire said, "Don't forget, the fiend demons of Thousand Demon Valley probably do not know the reason behind the stars in daylight yet. That is your true chance!"

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat and he nodded to himself.

 During this short while, he had already rushed to the area beneath the firmament. Before him, a strong blood stench reeked.

 Many living beings must have fallen there!

 After sprinting for a while more, it could be seen in the distant skies ahead that there were several hundred fiend demons with gigantic bodies killing one another in midair!

 "GRAWR!"

 "Roar!"

 The roars of the fiend demons rocked the entire world!

 Even the void in the battlefield in midair was beginning to contort.

 That was a massive battle between high-level fiend demons!

 Among them, there were six figures that were particularly striking. Their auras were powerful and swept through the nine heavens; every single move they made caused the voids to vibrate!

 There was an old ape that towered at over a hundred feet tall.

 His fur was grayish-white and he looked like he was old and in his twilight years. However, his gaze burned and he overwhelmed everyone with a blinding golden rod in his hands!

 Beside him, there was a bull engulfed in golden flames. He wielded a black three-pronged halberd and barged through the demons with an unstoppable edge!

 The two Overlords fought together and their combat strength was torrential - it was clear that they had suppressed the Overlords of Silvermoon Valley, Thousand Snake Island, Confusion Mist Swamp and Vermilion Cloud Valley.

 Su Zimo shifted his gaze down and heaved in a breath.

 Beneath the six Overlords, the ground cracked and gigantic fissures appeared in a frightening manner, emitting a sinister black wind!

 The ground was slowly protruding upwards!

 It was as though there was a massive, unknown object that was trying to crawl out from underground!

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 As time passed by, the protrusion on the ground enlarged and the number of fissures increased as well!

 Countless fiend demons stood outside the perimeter and did not dare to advance.

 An unknown period of time passed.

 All of a sudden!

 The world seemed to have gone silent.

 The next moment, the ground exploded and mud overturned. Like the explosion of a volcano, rays of resplendent light shot forth in a powerful manner.

 Instantly, divine lights filled the world and spread through the surroundings.
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 Pshew! Pshew! Pshew! 

 The divine lights shot through the air and resplendent light shone everywhere.

 Although Su Zimo stood in the distance, his eyesight was extremely powerful. When he focused his gaze, he could not help but froze on the spot.

 The rays of resplendent light consisted of many Dharmic weapons - there were long needles, bone sabers, flying swords, bronze tripods and many other varieties!

 "Pfft!"

 A fiend demon that was caught unprepared was pierced through the body by a ray of light. Instantly, a hole appeared with blood gushing out as he shrieked.

 Another fiend demon circulated his Dharmic art and demonic qi rumbled as he suppressed a ray of light. When he focused his gaze, his eyes lit up.

 The ray of light was a flying sword!

 It was a Dao Being Dharmic weapon!

 Furthermore, there were five Dharmic patterns on it!

 It was a perfect-grade Dao Being Dharmic weapon!

 Even in the human cultivation world, a Dharmic weapon of this quality was extremely rare to obtain, let alone in the world of demons.

 "Hahahaha!"

 The demon gripped the flying sword and reared his head in abundant laughter.

 Poof!

 His laughter came to a stop.

 The fiend demon's head was pierced by a poisoned needle and his face turned green in the blink of an eye. His Essence Spirit was poisoned and died on the spot before it could escape from the physical body.

 A woman from Thousand Snake Island picked up the perfect-grade Dao Being Dharmic weapon and fled swiftly.

 The other fiend demons that caught sight of this soared into the air and used various methods to capture the divine streaks of light in the air.

 "Mine is also a perfect Dharmic weapon!"

 "Ah! It's a supreme-grade Dharmic weapon!"

 "You must have a death wish! How dare you take my Dharmic weapon!"

 The exclamations of demons echoed as massacres broke out everywhere.

 Some of the fiend demons were encircled by other fiend demons the moment they obtained a Dharmic weapon and the Dharmic weapons were taken away right away as well.

 "Chi!"

 A streak of light tore through the air towards Su Zimo's direction and arrived instantly.

 "Hmm?"

 Su Zimo's expression changed as he reached out to grab the streak of divine light.

 It was not a Dharmic weapon, but a scarlet rock that gave off an incomparably scorching aura; it was slightly scalding to the touch.

 Furthermore, Su Zimo gripped it with his right hand and the Divine Phoenix Bone within was reacting slightly.

 "What's that?"

 He scanned it up and down but could not see anything from it.

 "Hold on!"

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire's voice sounded. "That's a Scarlet Phoenix Blood Ore! It's a rare material with utmost Yang and flame attributes in the cultivation world! Hurry and keep it!"

 If Dao Lord Extreme Fire wanted to reconstruct a set of skeleton that was suitable for his Dao and Dharmic powers, he would require nine rare materials with utmost Yang and fire attributes!

 The Scarlet Phoenix Blood Ore was one of them!

 Legend has it that the Scarlet Phoenix Blood Ore is a rock that has been soaked in the blood of a phoenix. Eventually formed after dozens of thousands of years, it was easy to see how rare this material was.

 Even money might not be able to purchase such a rare material in the marketplace of the cultivation world!

 Su Zimo had not expected to come across a piece of it in the Thousand Demon Valley.

 Previously, he absorbed quite a bit of dragon vein back in the Astral Dragon Sputum Lair in the ancient battlefield. Unknowingly, the fortune augmentation on him must have had some effect as well.

 "Hand over that treasure!"

 Right then, the sound of clothes fluttering through the air echoed.

 Seven fiend demons were charging over - they followed the divine light released by the Scarlet Phoenix Blood Ore!

 Su Zimo swept his gaze and could not help but sneer when he sensed that the seven of them were mid-level fiend demons.

 He flipped his palm and put away the Scarlet Phoenix Blood Ore immediately.

 "You must have a death wish! What was that treasure you hid away?!"

 A fiend demon approached with killing intent on his face as he pointed at Su Zimo and shouted.

 The other few fiend demons encircled Su Zimo rapidly with hostile expressions as well.

 "Eh?"

 Before long, the expression on one of their faces changed. He pointed at Su Zimo with widened eyes of disbelief and asked in a quivering voice, "Y-You're Mo aren't you? You're not dead?"

 All the demons witnessed Su Zimo fleeing with Blood Escape previously with the Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak hot on his tails.

 To all of them, Su Zimo was definitely doomed since he was targeted by an Overlord!

 However, to think that Su Zimo managed to return alive!

 At the mention of 'Mo', the remaining few fiend demons also jumped in shock and retreated hurriedly.

 Only a fiend demon from Levitating Goat Peak that stood at the front remained motionless. Instead, he looked at the remaining fiend demons with mocking expressions and declared loudly, "Why are all of you so scared because of a low-level fiend demon? How shameful!"

 "Brother Yang, you arrived late and did not witness this demon's capabilities…"

 A fiend demon tried to explain hurriedly.

 Unexpectedly, the fiend demon of Levitating Goat Peak interrupted with a stifled chuckle. "How capable can a low-level fiend demon be? If he doesn't hand that treasure over to me today, I'm going to…"

 "What are you going to do?"

 A voice, calm and cold, sounded in the ears of the fiend demon of Levitating Goat Peak.

 Psst!

 The fiend demon of Levitating Goat Peak gasped.

 Unknowingly, Su Zimo had already appeared before him!

 It was too fast!

 Without hesitation, the fiend demon of Levitating Goat Peak wanted to condense an Essence Spirit secret skill. Unexpectedly, Su Zimo roared, "Get lost!"

 His voice was like thunder!

 The figure of the fiend demon of Levitating Goat Peak shuddered and he froze before he could complete his Essence Spirit secret skill.

 In that brief period of time, Su Zimo had already advanced with the momentum and slapped the demon on the head!

 Piak!

 The demon's head cracked open and the Essence Spirit within ruptured into pieces right away!

 Su Zimo did not stop and had already sped forward.

 By the time the few fiend demons snapped out of their stupor, all they were left with was a fleeing back view.

 "Why are there so many Dharmic weapons flying out all of a sudden? What exactly is hidden underground?"

 Su Zimo muttered softly.

 This time round, even Dao Lord Extreme Fire did not reply, as though he was seemingly perplexed over what was going on as well.

 Boom!

 Right then, another explosion sounded from the ground.

 The ground shook and the mountains trembled!

 The already protruding ground exploded completely with a dark rumbling aura, revealing a large burial ground underneath!

 Countless corpses that seemed to be from a long time ago were amassed within; the flesh on the corpses had already rotted.

 Even their storage bags were destroyed.

 Countless Dharmic weapons were scattered between the corpses.

 Most of them were dim without light and only a few glowed faintly.

 It was a huge tomb underground!

 From the massive skeletons in the tomb, it could be deduced that almost all of the dead corpses originated from demons.

 Something must have happened here in the past that caused so many demons to be buried in this huge tomb with corpses strewn everywhere. The ground in the surrounding was already dyed red and it was horrific!

 The many high-level fiend demons and Overlords who were originally fighting in midair paused as well.

 They gazed down at the tomb with solemn expressions; their gazes flickered with bewilderment.

 Suddenly, the old ape reached out and grabbed hold of a blood-colored rock at the edge of the tomb. It was grisly red and reeked of blood!

 "That's the… Thousand Demon Blood Crystal!"

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire's voice sounded in Su Zimo's mind with a hint of shock.

 "There must be at least several dozen thousand demons buried in this tomb for a Thousand Demon Blood Crystal to be formed! Only that amount of blood is enough to create a Thousand Demon Blood Crystal!"

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 This place was actually a pit buried with dozens of thousands of demons in the past and a torrential dark aura that was almost corporeal. Only after all this time did it finally see the day of light!

 The stars above the firmaments became even more chaotic!

 Countless stars flickered between light and darkness as though they were about to descend!

 A murderous aura spread through the demon tomb.
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 The ground split open and a Thousand Demon Tomb was exposed. Apart from countless bones within, there were also many treasures!

 Greed filled the eyes of many fiend demons.

 Finally, somebody could not hold back any longer and charged forward right away.

 Thereafter, all the demons swarmed forward towards the Thousand Demon Tomb!

 Demonic qi rumbled.

 Many demonic arts and weapons clashed in midair and chaos ensued!

 Up in the skies, the six Overlords frowned.

 All of them felt uneasy about something but could not pinpoint the reason why.

 "Something is wrong."

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire's voice sounded in Su Zimo's mind. "The murderous aura of the Thousand Demon Tomb is way too intense. Many of those fiend demons swarming over are going to die!"

 Su Zimo's gaze was sharp as lightning and he scanned the place with a tense expression, as though he was searching for something.

 A moment later, Su Zimo's eyes lit up and he vanished from the spot in a flash.

 Among the demons.

 Monkey, the spirit tiger, Qing Qing, Little Fox and Solitary Cloud formed a five-men formation and followed the demons to charge into the Thousand Demon Tomb. The Rat King stumbled and followed behind them.

 The spirit tiger asked softly as he sprinted, "Brother Monkey, will that old ape keep your rod for himself after using it?"

 "No,"

 Monkey shook his head. "Given his strength, he could have killed us a long time ago if he truly wanted to snatch it for himself. Why would he wait till now?"

 "Don't get worried for nothing,"

 Qing Qing pursed her lips. "The Overlord has already asked Second to get closer with his granddaughter, why will he want to hurt Second?"

 "True,"

 The spirit tiger nodded.

 Little Fox was worried and asked softly, "What about young master? Why is there no news of him after such a long time?"

 "In a way, no news is good news,"

 Solitary Cloud said in a deep voice, "At least, this means that the Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak has yet to succeed!"

 During this period of time, monkey and the others had already arrived at the edge of the Thousand Demon Tomb. Right as they were about to leap in, a figure dashed before them!

 "Who's there?!"

 Monkey and the others were alarmed and attacked before they could think twice.

 Monkey's flesh expanded and he hurled a punch forward; it slammed down instantly like a gigantic blood-red seal!

 The spirit tiger reached out with his claws.

 Clang! Clang!

 Above the claws, four grisly white sharp fangs protruded and flashed coldly as he thrust at the figure at the front.

 Qing Qing's azure green feather fan flapped and a ball of green flames were produced.

 Solitary Cloud's cultivation surpassed monkey and the other two and his eyes lit up - he had already recognized who the intruder was.

 Although Little Fox did not see the person's appearance clearly, she frowned and sniffed. When she caught scent of a familiar aura, she did not attack as well.

 In the blink of an eye, monkey, the spirit tiger and Qing Qing's attacks descended!

 The intruder released a punch and collided against monkey's gigantic seal.

 He flicked out fingernails that were sharp as daggers with his other hand and a chain of sparks were produced as they clashed against the incoming tiger claws!

 Monkey and the spirit tiger shuddered and retreated a half-step backwards.

 In midair, the ball of green flames had already arrived. The intruder opened his mouth and blew forward, extinguishing the ball of flames!

 "It's me!"

 The intruder shouted softly, "Don't head over!"

 The figure was none other than Su Zimo.

 The place was extremely chaotic with demonic qi surging everywhere. Any spirit consciousness that was released would be dispersed immediately and it was impossible to make use of voice transmissions.

 As such, Su Zimo could only make a move personally to hold back monkey and the others.

 "First!"

 "Young Master!"

 "Master!"

 Monkey and the others exclaimed with delighted expressions.

 Su Zimo took a step forward and said, "This tomb is extremely dangerous, don't join them. Follow me first!"

 With that, he led the way and retreated with monkey and the others.

 Although there were some fiend demons among the demons that recognized Su Zimo, all of them were filled with greed with treasures right before them and none of them could be bothered with Su Zimo.

 Outside the perimeter, Su Zimo said in a deep voice, "Something big is definitely going to happen soon. If you see me make a move, don't be worried. Take good care of yourselves and return to Howling Moon Mountain as soon as possible. When the time is right, I'll naturally return to look for you guys."

 Monkey and the others saw Su Zimo's stern expression and felt their hearts skip a beat as they nodded in agreement.

 Right then, a commotion sounded from within the Thousand Demon Tomb!

 It was as though something was being ripped and sliced apart forcefully!

 Tsk! Tsk! Tsk!

 One after another, blinding white light shot out from beneath the Thousand Demon Tomb. They were incomparably sharp and ripped the tomb apart.

 Many fiend demons that were fighting for the treasures in the tomb could not manage to react in time and were shredded into two by the streaks of white light. Splinted limbs flew everywhere and fresh blood spewed!

 The white lights that burst out from beneath the tomb increased in quantity!

 The Thousand Demon Tomb was already lined with dense cracks and warm corpses mounted on top of it with so much blood that could form a river!

 In that single instant, more than 10,000 fiend demons were killed.

 Their Essence Spirits could not even escape in time!

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire said sternly, "When the heaven's killing intent is released, the stars are shifted out of alignment. The killing intent of this sword art is so strong that even stars can be shifted out of alignment. Those fiend demons that entered are merely sending themselves to death!"

 "The Heaven Slaying Sword Art is about to be born and it's using the blood of the fiend demons as a tribute!"

 The six Overlords in midair shouted at the same time, "All of you, hurry and retreat!"

 Although they did not know what was going on beneath the tomb, the white lights released sent their hearts racing!

 Was that sword qi?

 What sword qi would be this powerful that even the six of them felt like they were going to be sliced apart!

 Tsk! Tsk! Tsk!

 The moment the six Overlords finished their sentence, an even denser sword qi burst forth from beneath the tomb. It was searing and burst into the clouds with a blazing white shade!

 Few of the fiend demons that charged into the tomb were spared.

 Monkey and the others stood from afar and felt a sense of trepidation as they watched the scene unfold.

 If Su Zimo had not stopped them in time, the few of them would have become part of the corpses of Thousand Demon Valley!

 Boom!

 Suddenly, the Thousand Demon Tomb exploded!

 A gigantic ball of light rose slowly from underground with a blinding brilliance. It was like a blazing sun and was surrounded by boundless sword qi!

 The six Overlords were startled and burst in retreat!

 The sword qi on that ball of light was way too terrifying. If they reacted slower and were drawn inside, they would have been killed with their Essence Spirits destroyed as well!

 "What's that?"

 "What sort of a treasure is it to possess such a might that could trigger a universal phenomenon?!"

 The gazes of the six Overlords flickered and they looked bewildered.

 The ball of light was way too humongous.

 Their bodies that were several hundred feet tall were as insignificant as dust when compared to the ball of light!

 They could not see what was within the ball of light with their vision.

 The moment their spirit consciousness descended upon the ball of light, it was sliced into particles by boundless sword qi!

 "A withered and yellowed ancient manual,"

 Suddenly, Su Zimo said softly as he gazed into the ball of light.

 "Hmm?"

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire's heart skipped a beat and he asked hurriedly, "You're able to see what's within?"

 The ball of light should have been created by the Heaven Slaying Sword Art. However, even with his cultivation, he could not peer through the veil of the body of light!

 He could not see what was within at all!

 "I can vaguely see something,"

 Su Zimo nodded.

 His right eye looked extremely sinister and was mostly white. It glowed in a blinding manner and everything was repressed within!

 Unknowingly, he was already circulating Illumination Dragon Eye!

 "This doesn't make any sense,"

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire frowned. "Given your cultivation realm, you shouldn't be able to see through the ball of light even if you had cultivated Illumination Dragon Eye."

 He paused for a moment and an idea struck his mind as he blurted, "I got it! It's the Illumination Stone!"
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 Dao Lord Extreme Fire said, "If you can see through the veil of the ball of light, it means we've got the advantage!"

 "Should we make a move now?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 "Wait a while more,"

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire was extremely calm and said in a deep voice, "There are other people around here!"

 "Other people?"

 Su Zimo furrowed his brows slightly.

 He could clearly tell that Dao Lord Extreme Fire was not referring to fiend demons, but humans!

 Right then, the old ape's two long brows fluttered without wind. He spun around violently and glared into the voids not far away with a gaze as sharp as a saber, hollering, "Who is hiding over there? Get out!"

 "Fufu."

 Mocking and teasing laughter filled the air and a relaxed voice sounded, "You are all nothing but a bunch of beasts. What can you guys do to me if I come out?"

 Immediately after, a fluctuation appeared in midair.

 A man dressed in luxurious robes rode over on the wind in a suave manner. He had elegant features and was dignified and handsome. Wielding a folding fan in his hands, there was an indescribable charm and grace to him.

 "How dare you? Who are you calling beasts?!"

 "Huh? Your aura…"

 "A human cultivator!"

 "This is a human cultivator!"

 Many high-level fiend demons looked over and discovered before long that there was no hint of demonic qi on this person. Instead, there was the aura of a human cultivator!

 The Overlord of Confusion Mist Swamp said coldly, "You're nothing more than a Dharma Characteristic of the human race. You must have a death wish for coming here alone!"

 The combat strength of a Dharma Characteristic was comparable to high-level fiend demons.

 However, despite the menacing gazes of so many fiend demons, there was no hint of panic in the eyes of this man. Instead, he looked composed and curled his lips gently with a bewitching smile.

 Su Zimo noticed the emblem on this man's robes a long time ago and knew that he was from one of the seven fiend sects - Cloud Rain Sect.

 "To think that it's him!"

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire's voice sounded.

 Su Zimo asked, "Senior, you know who he is?"

 "His Dao title is Cloud Rain and he's the titular disciple of Cloud Rain Sect!"

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire seemed to dislike this person a lot and sneered, "Heh, to think that even after 5,000 years have passed, this sniveling thief is still at the same cultivation realm and has not grown at all!"

 Despite Dao Lord Extreme Fire's remark, Su Zimo did not dare to underestimate this man.

 The deeper one's cultivation was, the harder it would be for them to progress in the later stages.

 At the Dharma Characteristic realm, one's lifespan extends to 10,000 years. It was only normal for somebody's cultivation realm to remain stagnant after cultivating for hundreds or even thousands of years.

 Furthermore, the fact that this person, Dao Lord Cloud Rain, could remain as the titular disciple for 5,000 years meant that he was not someone easy to deal with!

 "Let me correct two things,"

 Dao Lord Cloud Rain looked at the Overlord of Confusion Mist Swamp and smiled idly before saying in a slow and unhurried manner, "First, I'm not alone. Second, you can't kill me either!"

 The moment he said that, a snowstorm appeared in the voids and the temperature dipped instantly!

 Thereafter, countless snowflakes condensed in midair and formed a bridge of ice that extended to the distant horizons.

 A slim figure strode over.

 In the blink of an eye, she arrived!

 It was another Dharma Characteristic of the human race!

 "It's a cultivator from Snowdrift Valley,"

 Su Zimo said deeply.

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire nodded. "I don't recognize this woman so she should be my junior. However, since she's qualified to stand shoulder to shoulder with Dao Lord Cloud Rain, she should not be weak."

 "Someone else with a death wish!"

 The Overlord of Golden Flames Mountain roared in laughter.

 The Overlord of Thousand Snake Island laughed in amusement as she said in a flirting manner, "My, this is quite the beauty. Can you guys bear to kill her?"

 Due to the cultivation techniques they cultivated, the female cultivators of Snowdrift Valley exuded coldness that made them seem like ice mountains that isolated themselves from everyone else.

 However, this woman's features were truly pure, peerless and ravishing.

 "All of you had better give way!"

 The female cultivator of Snowdrift Valley said coldly.

 "Hehehe!"

 The Overlord of Thousand Demon Valley could not help but laugh. "Ice beauty, this is the Thousand Demon Valley, not your sect! You're at the wrong place if you want to throw a tantrum!"

 The female cultivator of Snowdrift Valley did not speak anymore but her expression turned colder.

 Su Zimo frowned and murmured softly, "What are they doing here? Could it be…"

 "They should be here for the Heaven Slaying Sword Art,"

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire nodded. "I'm guessing that someone among them managed to tell that a sword art was about to be born judging from the universal phenomenon in Thousand Demon Valley!"

 Originally, it was already extremely difficult for Su Zimo to snatch the sword art from the watch of many high-level fiend demons and six Overlords.

 Now that two more Dharma Characteristics had appeared, it was even more difficult for Su Zimo to get his hands on the sword art!

 The old ape asked deeply, "Why are the two of you here now?"

 "Naturally, we're here to retrieve something that belongs to the human race,"

 Dao Lord Cloud Rain whipped out his folding fan and pointed to the ball of light that hovered in midair not far away.

 "Hahahaha!"

 The Overlord of Silvermoon Valley roared in laughter as though he had just heard the greatest joke in the world. "This is a treasure that was born in the Thousand Demon Valley, who was the one who said that this belongs to the human race?"

 "I did."

 Another voice sounded.

 Pshew!

 A streak of light shimmered from the distant horizons and the sound of sharp swords tearing through the air echoed, arriving instantly.

 A white-robed cultivator stood in midair with a long sword behind his back. His long hair fluttered and he had a prideful expression. His gaze was sharp as a sword and he exuded an indescribable razor-edged aura!

 It was a Dharma Characteristic from Sword Sect!

 "This man isn't simple either,"

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire's voice sounded.

 Su Zimo nodded.

 The fact that the three of them dared to venture deep into the Thousand Demon Valley was proof that their courage and boldness was unmatched by ordinary men!

 The Dao Lord of Sword Sect pointed to the ball of light in midair and said indifferently, "That item belongs to us humans and now, I want to take it away. Which of you wants to stand in my way?"

 His statement was extremely unreasonable and arrogant, as though he looked down on all the demons in the Thousand Demon Valley completely.

 "I do, what about it!"

 A high-level fiend demon of Silvermoon Valley stood out and his gigantic wolf body streaked through the void. He glared keenly at the Dao Lord of Sword Sect with olive-green eyes that were filled with sharp killing intent.

 "Whoever stands in my way shall die!"

 The Dao Lord of Sword Sect spoke slowly.

 Before he completed his sentence, he withdrew his sword.

 Thereafter, a frightening sword light surfaced and tore through the layers of void, descending upon the head of the fiend demon from Silvermoon Valley instantly!

 Everywhere the sword qi passed by, the lifeforce in the air seemed to be reaped!

 "Lifeless Sword Art!"

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire exclaimed softly.

 "Pfft!"

 Before that fiend demon of Silvermoon Valley could make any move, his glabella was penetrated by the sword light and his lifeforce was drained rapidly. In the blink of an eye, his entire body withered!

 A high-level fiend demon was killed instantly by a sword strike!

 Su Zimo felt his scalp prickle at the sight of that.

 Although he was only watching from afar, he could not muster any form of resistance against that sword strike.

 All of his trump cards seemed insignificant in the face of that sword strike!

 The power of the Divine Phoenix Bone was probably the only thing in his possession that could defend against that sword strike.

 However, Su Zimo knew extremely well that the sword strike could kill him before he could bring out his Divine Phoenix Bone!

 "Lifeless Sword Art. A single sword strike that could annihilate all lifeforce. That is truly an incredible sword strike!"

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire said slowly, "Legend has it that the Founder Master of Sword Sect once obtained one section of the three great ancient sword arts. The Lifeless Sword Art was derived from that single section of the ancient sword art!"
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 Su Zimo was startled at that statement.

 If the Lifeless Sword Art was derived from one of the three great ancient sword arts, how frightening was the power of the three great ancient sword arts?

 Su Zimo was filled with boundless hope towards the Heaven Slaying Sword Art.

 "Back in the past, the ancient sword art was a huge reason why the Founder Master of Sword Sect was able to reign as the emperor of the Sword Dao and establish the number one Sword Sect in Tianhuang Mainland!"

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire said, "However, nobody knows which of the three sword arts the Sword Emperor had in his possession."

 The entire battlefield descended into a momentary silence with the death of a high-level fiend demon and the obliteration of his Essence Spirit through a single sword strike.

 Everyone, the six Overlords included, were stunned by that sword strike!

 A moment later, the old ape's white brows fluttered and he locked his gaze onto Dao Lord Cloud Rain, saying indifferently,

 "If I'm not wrong, you should be Dao Lord Cloud Rain, the number two of the Dharma Characteristic Ranking 5,000 years ago."

 "You're pretty knowledgeable,"

 Dao Lord Cloud Rain flapped his folding fan gently and smiled with a bewitching charm.

 The Dharma Characteristic Ranking!

 There were three ranking lists that were renowned in Tianhuang Mainland.

 They were the Golden Core Phenomenon, Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic and Supreme Divine Powers Rankings. All of them were released by Enigma Palace and encompassed almost all the paragons and monster incarnates in history.

 In other words, they were the most authoritative and renowned ranking lists!

 Among them, the Golden Core Phenomenon Ranking was refreshed every hundred years.

 The Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic Ranking was refreshed every thousand years.

 As for the Supreme Divine Powers Ranking, only the most terrifying supreme divine powers in history were recorded.

 Unless divine powers that could surpass the might of past divine powers were created by the future generation, the Supreme Divine Powers Ranking was almost never refreshed otherwise.

 "The Daos of the seven fiend sects are different. For example, Overlord Palace specializes in body tempering while Illusion Fiend Cult specializes in mental state cultivation. As for Cloud Rain Sect… humph!"

 Dao Lord Cloud Rain seemed to be in disdain and harrumphed. "All in all, the combat strength of Cloud Rain Sect cultivators are ranked last within the seven fiend sects!"

 "Previously, he was indeed capable to suppress many paragons of the immortal, Buddhist and fiend sects and kill his way to the number two position of the Dharma Characteristic Ranking,"

 "However, I don't know if he has grown after all these years."

 In midair, the old ape shifted his gaze towards the man and woman from Snowdrift Valley and Sword Sect respectively and said in a slow manner, "I'm sure the two of you are not nobodies to be able to accompany Dao Lord Cloud Rain here on the same footing."

 "I haven't exited the valley in recent years. Indeed, I've become rather ignorant and can't tell who the two of you are,"

 Naturally, Dao Lord Cloud Rain and the other two could tell that among the six Overlords, the old ape had the most reserved aura and his combat strength was the most unpredictable.

 However, the female cultivator of Snowdrift Valley had an aloof nature. Even against human cultivators, she might not bother to reply to them, let alone a bunch of fiend demons.

 The man from Sword Sect was even prouder.

 His hands were behind his back and unknowingly, his sword had already been returned to his sheath. He looked up into the sky as though he had not heard the old ape's question at all.

 On the other hand, Dao Lord Cloud Rain smiled and said, "This fairy's Dao title is Snowdrift."

 He paused intentionally at the mention of that.

 Everyone realized that this was another titular disciple!

 The smile on Dao Lord Cloud Rain's face deepened as he continued, "Fairy Snowdrift was the number one of the Dharma Characteristic Ranking 2,000 years ago!"

 The expressions of the six Overlords changed slightly.

 As Overlords, they naturally knew of the cultivation world's Dharma Characteristic Ranking.

 There were a total of 72 spots on the Dharma Characteristic Ranking. The combat strength of Fairy Snowdrift was obvious to all if she was able to be the number one of the Dharma Characteristic Ranking!

 The reputation of the two of them was enough to kill someone!

 They were the number one and two of their respective Dharma Characteristic Rankings.

 It was equivalent to Su Zimo and Di Yin back in the ancient battlefield.

 If the two of them had appeared together, which Golden Core wouldn't be fearful?

 Dao Lord Cloud Rain pointed to the man of Sword Sect and quipped with a chuckle, "I'd advise you guys not to provoke this guy. He is the number one of the previous Dharma Characteristic Ranking and the current titular disciple of Sword Sect with the Dao title of Immortal Sword."

 "Nobody can survive against his sword; lifelessness ensues from his sword!"

 Two number ones and a number two of the Dharma Characteristic Ranking as well as three titular disciples. The reputation of any single one of them could shock the entire world!

 Now that these three Dao Lords were gathered in the Thousand Demon Valley, it was obvious what they were after!

 "So, you guys are Dao Lords on the Dharma Characteristic Ranking. It's no wonder why you're fearless,"

 The Overlord of Silvermoon Valley said coldly, "However, we don't know if you're going to live up to your reputations just yet!"

 "I don't care who you guys are, nobody who tries to steal something from Thousand Demon Valley shall be allowed to leave alive!"

 The voice of the Overlord of Confusion Mist Swamp was metallic and resolute.

 Many high-level fiend demons present were stunned by the reputation of the three Dao Lords.

 However, what sort of characters were the six Overlords?

 All of them reigned over a region with countless demons under their charge; all of them had firm mental states that were almost unshakable.

 There was no way the six Overlords would fear opponents that were at similar cultivation realms as them!

 Furthermore, the ball of light was clearly extraordinary if three Dao Lords of the human race were willing to venture deep into the Thousand Demon Valley and brave the dangers for it - that fact alone made the six Overlords even more curious about the ball of light and they were bent on getting their hands on it!

 The six Overlords exchanged glances.

 Although they were fighting earlier on, at this moment, all of them had a tacit understanding and harbored the same thought.

 No matter who had their hands on the ball of light eventually, it must not be the three Dao Lords of the human race!

 Thousand Demon Valley could not afford to be disgraced as such either!

 Suddenly, the world went silent.

 Many fiend demons, the six Overlords and the three Dao Lords remained motionless.

 To begin with, the birth of the Heaven Slaying Sword Art filled the area with a shuddering murderous aura.

 Now that both parties were in a stand-off, the killing intent in the void was even more intense and startling!

 "Attack!"

 After a brief silence, the six Overlords roared at almost the same time.

 "Roar!"

 "GRAWR!"

 Within the world, countless demons roared and the heavens quaked while the earth rumbled. Mountains shook and dust flew everywhere with gravel mixed in!

 The six Overlords reverted to their true forms and struck Dao Lord Cloud Rain's group at the same time; the other high-level fiend demons moved in to form an encirclement as well.

 Instantly, Dharmic powers howled, surged and rumbled!

 Countless demonic arts tore through the air and descended with an engulfing, frightening might. They were everywhere and even the weather changed because of them!

 Even mid-level fiend demons would be destroyed instantly in the aftershock if they rushed forward, let alone low-level fiend demons.

 From all directions, fiend demons retreated constantly and hid as they watched the battle from afar.

 Dao Lord Cloud Rain focused his gaze and a demonic glint shone in his eyes; it was as though countless threads were weaving in an increasingly dense manner.

 "Seven Emotions Threads!"

 Dao Lord Cloud Rain shouted.

 In midair, colorful, pretty threads spouted in midair around all the high-level fiend demons Dao Lord Cloud Rain swept his gaze across.

 The threads coiled around them endlessly!

 They increased in number and coiled even tighter!

 Furthermore, all of these threads were connected to Dao Lord Cloud Rain's palms in a dense manner.

 "The Seven Emotions Threads. To think that I would see this Dharmic art again after 5,000 years,"

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire sounded sad and emotional.

 "The Seven Emotions Threads is the ultimate skill of Cloud Rain Sect and there are extremely few cultivators who managed to cultivate it successfully. Dao Lord Cloud Rain is one of them,"

 "Be it human cultivators or fiend demons, all of them possess the seven emotions and six desires. The Seven Emotions Threads are meant to trigger the seven types of emotions that all living beings harbor within their bodies,"

 "The more emotional one was, the more they would be affected and the greater the damage they would suffer!"

 As Dao Lord Extreme Fire described the skill, Su Zimo witnessed blood seeping out from the bodies of the high-level fiend demons bound by the Seven Emotions Threads!

 The Seven Emotions Threads cut into their bodies in a frightening manner!
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 Many high-level fiend demons were in a bloodied state coiled by the Seven Emotions Threads. Before they could release any demonic arts, they were already in unendurable pain as they sank deeper and deeper!

 The Seven Emotions Threads were connected to Dao Lord Cloud Rain's palms on the other end.

 All of those high-level fiend demons were like puppets of Dao Lord Cloud Rain; they were neither in control of their bodies or their fates!

 Su Zimo was secretly stunned when he heard the background of the Seven Emotions Threads.

 As his cultivation deepened, the level of things he interacted with increased and the Dharmic arts and secret skills that he encountered were more powerful as well.

 In fact, there were Dharmic arts that were unfathomable and impossible to defend against!

 The Seven Emotions Threads was one of those.

 Be it human cultivators or fiend demons, as long as they were living beings, they would possess the seven emotions of joy, anger, worry, longing, despair, fear and shock.

 There would be no life without the seven emotions, such as a rock.

 However, even when a rock becomes sentient and turns into a demon, it would possess the seven emotions to a certain extent.

 According to the words of Dao Lord Extreme Fire, one would inevitably be controlled by the Seven Emotions Threads as long as they possessed the seven emotions.

 Within this massive battle, the more furious, worried or frightful one was, the more Seven Emotions Threads that would be produced within their bodies. As such, they would sink deeper into their emotions until they were dead!

 "Pfft!"

 There was already a high-level fiend demon that was minced to death after struggling too intensely and producing too many Seven Emotions Threads. He turned into a mist of blood without any corpse left!

 Even his Essence Spirit could not manage to escape in time!

 It was a truly horrifying Dharmic art!

 The most frightening thing was that Dao Lord Cloud Rain was targeting all the fiend demons by releasing the Seven Emotions Threads and nobody was spared!

 How bold did he have to be to attempt to suppress everyone singlehandedly?!

 The six Overlords were included as well!

 Of course, since Dao Lord Cloud Rain targeted all the fiend demons, his strength was definitely divided; there was still a degree of difficulty if he wanted to contain the six Overlords with the Seven Emotions Threads.

 The Overlord of Golden Flames Mountain's body blazed with raging flames and burned the Seven Emotions Threads continuously.

 Although the Seven Emotions Threads appeared constantly, they could not bind his body!

 The Overlord of Thousand Snake Island was already cut by the Seven Emotions Threads and dark green blood seeped out.

 Her blood tainted the Seven Emotions Threads and corroded them before long!

 The other Overlords released various methods and broke free from the Seven Emotions Threads as they charged at Dao Lord Cloud Rain together!

 Although the old ape looked sluggish, he was the most intense at dealing with the Seven Emotions Threads!

 His flesh grew, causing his body to expand as he broke free from the Seven Emotions Threads directly. Although he was cut and blood gushed out all over, his expression did not change.

 "Kill!"

 The old ape strode forward and swung Imminent violently towards the head of Dao Lord Cloud Rain.

 Instantly, a blinding golden radiance filled the air!

 Dao Lord Cloud Rain narrowed his gaze and retreated, seemingly unwilling to take the attack head-on.

 Two rays of resplendent light streaked through the air, shot from the eyes of the Overlord of Vermilion Cloud Valley. They cut through the never-ending Seven Emotions Threads directly!

 Many high-level fiend demons seized the opportunity to break free.

 "Heaven and Earth Snowstorm!"

 A cold, chilling voice sounded and the temperature on the battlefield dipped instantly - Fairy Snowdrift had attacked!

 Without warning, snowflakes filled the air.

 Every single snowflake was hexagonal with extremely obscure emblems and runes carved on them. They were beautiful and sparkled brightly.

 Although the snowflakes were beautiful, they were merciless!

 The snowflakes appeared too densely and a high-level fiend demon could not dodge in time. A snowflake landed on his shoulder and caused a stream of blood to spurt out!

 Similar scenes appeared all over the place.

 The entire world was filled with snow that resembled geese feathers as well as tragic fresh blood!

 The howls of fiend demons sounded everywhere!

 Unlike the sinister scene of Dao Lord Cloud Rain's attack, Fairy Snowdrift's Dharmic art looked more sorrowful and surreal, as though it was not from this world.

 Fairy Snowdrift stepped on the snow and traveled through the air with her white blouse fluttering in an incredibly beautiful manner. She waved her hand and all the demons looked up - it was a truly shocking scene!

 Su Zimo gazed at the scene with a yearning feeling.

 He did not know when he would be able to cultivate to that level.

 Dharma Characteristics were almost at the top of the cultivation world and had noble statuses. No matter which sect or faction they were at, nobody would dare to disrespect them!

 The fact that Dao Lord Cloud Rain's group could barge into the eight demon realms and fight against so many demons in a massive massacre was truly enviable.

 This was the Thousand Demon Meet!

 Right now, almost all the strongest high-level fiend demons in Thousand Demon Valley were gathered here.

 How bold did the three Dao Lords have to be to venture so deep into this place?!

 "Behold my Demonic art!"

 The Overlord of Golden Flames Mountain roared and his glabella shone. The Dharmic powers around his body surged and raging flames shot into the skies, engulfing the entire firmament!

 Swoosh!

 The golden flames enveloped the skies with a frightening might and burned countless snowflakes!

 Fairy Snowdrift was expressionless, neither troubled nor enraged, when her Dharmic art was dispelled.

 Swoosh! Swoosh! Swoosh!

 A series of blinding sword lights flashed through the air.

 The sword qi streaked overbearingly and there was no life to be seen everywhere it passed!

 Lifeless Sword Art!

 Dao Lord Immortal Sword had attacked once again!

 Unlike Dao Lord Cloud Rain and Fairy Snowdrift, Dao Lord Immortal Sword's attack was filled with killing power.

 Within a few breaths, more than ten high-level fiend demons who were engulfed by his sword qi were decapitated with their Essence Spirits destroyed!

 The old ape and the Overlord of Confusion Mist Swamp had to attack at the same time before most of the sword qi in the air was dispersed.

 Many fiend demons felt their hearts race at the sight of this battle.

 Overlords versus Dao Lords!

 This was a clash between top-tier Dharma Characteristic experts of the human and demon race.

 If not for the birth of the Heaven Slaying Sword Art, this would be an extremely rare sight!

 Su Zimo's gaze was fixed and he narrowed his eyes tensely, observing every single detail on the battlefield.

 He was different from everyone else.

 The other fiend demons merely wanted to watch the show.

 However, he wanted to get his hands on the Heaven Slaying Sword Art!

 He would definitely be mocked if his thoughts were known to others.

 This was a fight between top-tier Dharma Characteristic experts. A low-level fiend demon like him would be killed by the aftershock of their strength before he could get close.

 He was definitely daydreaming to think that he could steal the Heaven Slaying Sword Art right under the noses of so many Dharma Characteristic experts!

 As of now, Su Zimo had no plan.

 The only thing he had backing him was Dao Lord Extreme Fire.

 He was still waiting for an opportunity!

 In midair, the battle intensified as time passed.

 Although there were many fiend demons in Thousand Demon Valley, they could not take down the three Dao Lords with their encirclement. Instead, many fiend demons were dying instead!

 In truth, if the six Overlords had not taken most of the power released by the three Dao Lords, the remaining high-level fiend demons would have died a long time ago!

 Gradually, both parties reached a stalemate.

 Although the ball of light was right in front of them, it was extremely difficult for anyone to withdraw from the battlefield.

 Dao Lord Immortal Sword frowned deeply.

 This was the Thousand Demon Valley after all. Now that there was such a great commotion here, there was a high chance that other top-tier experts from Thousand Demon Valley would be drawn here the longer things dragged on!

 If a Grand Demon appeared, the consequences would be unimaginable!

 At that thought, Dao Lord Immortal Sword spoke as he attacked, "Fellow Daoists, please fight with your true strength and help me hold out for a moment. I'm going to head over and retrieve what's inside."

 "In the name of my Dao title, I promise the two of you that I will definitely repay you guys immensely in the future if I manage to get my hands on it!"

 Although Dao Lord Immortal Sword looked composed, he was getting a little flustered internally.

 "Alright!"

 Dao Lord Cloud Rain agreed to it loudly.

 The fact that he could obtain this promise from Dao Lord Immortal Sword made his trip here worthwhile!
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 Dao Lord Immortal Sword knew what was within the ball of light and he was bent on succeeding for his trip this time round!

 If he could get his hands on this sword art, he would most likely be the second to do so apart from the Sword Emperor!

 However, he was very smart and did not tell Dao Lord Cloud Rain and Fairy Snowdrift what was truly within the ball of light - he merely said that it was a remnant of Sword Sect.

 He believed that Dao Lord Cloud Rain and Fairy Snowdrift would not be able to guess what was inside the ball of light either!

 There were extremely few people who could deduce the birth of the Heaven Slaying Sword Art through an universal phenomenon.

 Furthermore, it was only by chance that he managed to catch sight of an obscure statement left behind by the Sword Emperor when he was browsing through the legacy ancient books of Sword Sect: 'When the heaven's killing intent is released, the stars are shifted out of alignment; when the earth's killing intent is released, the dragon snake shall rise; when the human's killing intent is released, Heaven and Earth shall topple!'

 Through that statement, he managed to deduce that there was a high chance the universal phenomenon was formed because the Heaven Slaying Sword Art was about to be born!

 Of course, he was not entirely certain either.

 When Dao Lord Immortal Sword ventured deep into this place and saw the frightening sword intent released by the ball of light, he was finally convinced that the Heaven Slaying Sword Art was within the ball of light!

 "Fellow Daoists, please help me hold them back for a bit! A while will do!"

 Dao Lord Immortal Sword left the statement and withdrew from the fight.

 Pshew!

 A sword light streaked past the skies as Dao Lord Immortal Sword sprinted towards the gigantic ball of light hovering in midair.

 "Where are you headed to?!"

 The Overlord of Confusion Mist Swamp hollered and swung the spear in his arms. Two metallic glints shone in his eyes as he swept horizontally with a monumental might towards Dao Lord Immortal Sword!

 Dao Lord Immortal Sword did not dodge or avoid and continued forward as though he had not seen it at all.

 "Crocodile Demon, you'll have to get through me first!"

 Dao Lord Cloud Rain retracted his smile and got serious. He threw his folding fan and it transformed into a streak of black light, striking the Overlord of Confusion Mist Swamp's spear heavily.

 Clang!

 The folding fan and spear collided with a loud clanging sound.

 The spear quivered gently and was repelled slightly. In a flash, Dao Lord Immortal Sword seized that momentary opportunity and slipped past!

 Dao Lord Cloud Rain slapped in reverse and pushed across the air towards the Overlord of Confusion Mist Swamp.

 Dharmic powers gathered within his palm endlessly.

 A gigantic palm created with Dharmic power appeared in the void and arrived instantly!

 "Six Desires Palm Strike!"

 Dao Lord Cloud Rain said softly, "The Seven Emotions Threads and Six Desires Palm Strike are the ultimate skills of Cloud Rain Sect. However, the Six Desires Palm Strike is focused on killing."

 "Now that he released this ultimate skill, Cloud Rain is probably going all out."

 The Overlord of Confusion Mist Swamp sensed danger and his eyes lit up as he howled, "Innate Divine Powers, Boulder Form!"

 One after another, rough lumps that resembled rocks appeared on the body of the Overlord of Confusion Mist Swamp and stuck onto his body such that only his eyes were exposed.

 This was the innate divine power of the Overlord of Confusion Mist Swamp provided a huge boost to his physical defense once it was released.

 Even powerful Dao Lord Dharmic weapons might not be able to hurt his true form, let alone Dharmic arts!

 Bang!

 The gigantic palm descended.

 The Overlord of Confusion Mist Swamp's true form was at least several dozen feet wide. However, he was sent flying by that gigantic palm and nearly fell from the skies!

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 Dao Lord Cloud Rain's hands continued shifting and a total of six gigantic palms were sent forth!

 Even the voids were quivering.

 "Go!"

 Dao Lord Cloud Rain tossed his folding fan outwards once again.

 His folding fan opened up and there were ink portraits within.

 One after another, nude handsome men and gorgeous women were having intercourse in various positions in an extremely alluring manner.

 The moment the folding fan opened up, the men and women within seemed to have come alive and started gyrating; it was as though they could tap on the primal impulses within the hearts of all the fiend demons!

 "Roar!"

 Some of the fiend demons felt their blood pump and entered a frenzied state with a single glance.

 A demon panted heavily and spun around, lunging towards the Overlord of Thousand Snake Island not far away in a deranged manner.

 The Overlord of Thousand Snake Island's expression was frosty and she killed the demon without hesitation.

 However, immediately after, another fiend demon that had lost his mind charged over!

 "Damn it!"

 Even with the Overlord of Thousand Snake Island's composure, she could not help but curse.

 The battlefield was in chaos.

 Fairy Snowdrift's expression was even colder. She swept her gaze around and conjured hand seals rapidly, causing frost to spread with a single wave of her fair hand!

 "Frost Convergence!"

 She hollered with a voice cold as ice.

 The void looked like the silent surface of a lake and frost began to surface, spreading everywhere to engulf fiend demons layer by layer!

 Some of the fiend demons reacted extremely swiftly and circulated Dharmic powers in their bloodlines to break free the moment a layer of frost formed over their bodies.

 Some of the fiend demons were slower to react. By the time the frost covered most of their bodies, their expressions froze on their faces as they could not move at all!

 It was an extremely shocking sight!

 In the blink of an eye, gigantic icicles formed in midair one after another.

 Unlike the other fiend demons watching the battle, Su Zimo's position was extremely close to the center of the battlefield.

 However, at that moment, he could already feel some discomfort in his bloodline.

 Frost qi rushed over wave after wave.

 Su Zimo furrowed his brows slightly.

 If he had not circulated his bloodline with all his might, he would not have been able to withstand the invasion of the frost qi!

 He was only at the edge of the battlefield. If he was right in the center, he would have turned into an ice statue before he even approached the ball of light!

 Right then, a warm sensation spread from his left wrist and cruised through his limbs like a river current.

 Before long, Su Zimo's body warmed up.

 He knew that Dao Lord Extreme Fire was the one helping him.

 "Don't get anxious, wait a while more!"

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire's voice was unusually calm.

 Far away, almost all the fiend demons watched this earthshaking battle keenly. However, monkey and the others kept their eyes on Su Zimo from time to time.

 By now, Su Zimo had already changed his robes.

 The muscles on his face twitched and his original scholarly and refined aura was gone. In the blink of an eye, he transformed into another person with a brutish aura!

 All the demons were watching the battle and none of them noticed this.

 However, monkey and the others saw everything clear as day.

 "What's First trying to do?"

 The spirit tiger seemed to have thought of something and was dumbstricken with his mouth agape.

 "Could young master be thinking of…"

 Little Fox frowned slightly with worry-filled eyes as she looked at Su Zimo and the ball of light in midair.

 Solitary Cloud shook his head grimly. "Impossible! Even the aftershock from the Dharmic power of a fight at this level is enough to kill mid and low-level fiend demons!"

 "Master won't be able to get close at all, let alone snatch that ball of light from under the nose of so many Dharma Characteristic experts."

 Solitary Cloud was not wrong.

 A moment earlier, more than ten high-level fiend demons were sealed eternally in ice and fell without waking up after the top-tier Dharmic art of Snowdrift Valley released by Fairy Snowdrift.

 With a crash, they shattered into pieces when they fell onto the ground.

 Although Su Zimo's physique and bloodline was strong, there was no way he could endure the invasion of such power!

 Little Fox pondered for a moment. "Most importantly, even if young master could get his hands on that ball of light, how is he going to escape?"

 The situation right now was different from when Su Zimo escaped from the Blood Sea a day ago.

 Right now, the six Overlords and three Dao Lords were present.

 Furthermore, all nine top-tier Dharma Characteristic experts were watching the ball of light - anyone that tried to get their hands on it would be attacked by all nine of them!

 Even if Su Zimo managed to get his hands on it and release Blood Escape, there was no way he could possibly escape!
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 In the voids. 

 The battle dragged on with intense relentlessness!

 During this short period of time, more than a hundred high-level fiend demons have already fallen!

 The six Overlords were truly enraged by now.

 Apart from the fact that the three Dao Lords were truly supreme paragons of the human race, a large part of why they were being restrained was because they had just fought among themselves earlier on.

 Their stamina and combat strength depleted significantly as they fought against the three Dao Lords.

 However, they no longer had a way back!

 If the six Overlords allowed themselves to be defeated with the unknown treasure stolen by three Dao Lords who ventured deep into the Thousand Demon Valley, the Thousand Demon Valley was going to end up as the biggest joke in Tianhuang Mainland!

 The three Dao Lords would definitely rise to extreme fame because of this battle as well!

 "Roar!"

 The old ape reared his head and howled, circulating his bloodline to its fullest extent. He shrugged his tall and massive body, causing frost to rain down endlessly.

 Boom!

 The old ape stomped with one foot and cracks appeared one after another through the initially frozen voids, extending rapidly!

 "Shatter!"

 He rose and swung Imminent violently onto the voids in front of him.

 A blinding golden radiance descended instantly!

 Boom!

 The frost in the voids shattered completely and countless high-level fiend demons struggled to break free. All of them trembled and panted heavily.

 The faces of these demons had already turned blue from the coldness of the frost during this short period of time!

 If the condition persisted slightly longer, their Essence Spirits would have frozen up and they would have fallen completely, unable to break free for all eternity!

 Although their cultivation realms were similar, the difference between them and the three Dao Lords was way too great!

 The temperature on the battlefield was still shockingly cold!

 Apart from the six Overlords, the other high-level fiend demons were already feeling fearful and did not dare to advance.

 "Burn!"

 The Overlord of Golden Flames Mountain opened his mouth and spewed a ball of golden flames that surged towards the shattered frost on the battlefield.

 At the same time, he bit his tongue gently and spat out a stream of essence blood that splashed onto the golden flames.

 The flames intensified and became a golden sea of fire that burned into the heavens!

 Countless frost shards turned into mist and the entire battlefield was filled with fog.

 Suddenly, two rainbow-colored rays of light shot out from the eyes of the Overlord of Vermilion Cloud Valley and surged into Dao Lord Cloud Rain's folding fan!

 The Dharmic weapons of the few Overlords descended at the same time.

 They smashed Dao Lord Cloud Rain's folding fan and its glow dimmed.

 The Overlords of Six Silvermoon Valley, Thousand Snake Island and Confusion Mist Swamp attacked with their full strength. Their demonic arts pushed against the Six Desires Palm Strike and everything dispersed before long.

 In the blink of an eye, the methods of Dao Lord Cloud Rain and Fairy Snowdrift were dispelled entirely!

 Both their expressions seemed to have turned paler.

 It was as though fighting against so many demons and six Overlords head-on had taken an immense toll on them and they could barely hang on.

 On the other side.

 Dao Lord Immortal Sword arrived in front of the ball of light but he did not dare to advance recklessly.

 The glow that surrounded the gigantic ball of light was created by the sword qi of the Heaven Slaying Sword Art and was extremely sharp - even he did not dare to take it on with his body!

 Dao Lord Immortal Sword narrowed his eyes and his hands shifted continuously to conjure Dharmic arts. In midair, a gigantic heavenly-thrusting sword sliced down viciously against the ball of light!

 Boom!

 An earthshaking explosion was released when the gigantic sword struck the ball of light!

 The ball of light quivered, as though it was impacted, and released waves of sword qi. The sword qi streaked wildly and sliced through the voids with a cold killing intent!

 Dao Lord Immortal Sword had already retreated long ago, but he returned soon after and conjured Dharmic arts again.

 Another gigantic sword sliced down!

 Boom!

 The ball of light quivered once more and spread sword qi.

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 In the blink of an eye, Dao Lord Immortal Sword slashed down with a third sword!

 Outsiders could not sense nor could they see what he was doing.

 However, with his Illumination Dragon Eye, Su Zimo was able to witness everything clearly. Every single strike from Dao Lord Immortal Sword caused the sword qi emitted by the ball of light to weaken considerably and its glow diminished as well.

 It was no longer as dazzling and blinding as though it could destroy everything like when it first appeared!

 Su Zimo realized that this could be a secret skill of Su Zimo that was establishing some sort of a connection to the Heaven Slaying Sword Art.

 Dao Lord Immortal Sword was attempting to subdue the Heaven Slaying Sword Art within the ball of light!

 Once the glow around the ball of light dispersed completely, the Heaven Slaying Sword Art would naturally belong to Dao Lord Immortal Sword.

 Perhaps once the sword qi around the ball of light was weakened to a certain degree, Dao Lord Immortal Sword would be able to barge in and obtain the Heaven Slaying Sword Art before the ball of light's glow was completely dispersed!

 "Brother Immortal Sword, how is it?"

 Dao Lord Cloud Rain said with a hint of anxiousness in his tone.

 At this moment, he was no longer as composed and laid-back as he was initially.

 Although Fairy Snowdrift still looked aloof, she also looked much more battered.

 The two of them were struggling to defend against the full-powered counterattacks of the six Overlords and could be suppressed at any moment!

 "Fellow Daoists, hang on for a little more,"

 Dao Lord Immortal Sword's voice was steady and his gaze became incomparably scorching as he glared at the ball of light right before him that was turning dimmer.

 He was about to get his hands on the Heaven Slaying Sword Art!

 He was not going to allow any accidents!

 As Dao Lord Immortal Sword looked at Dao Lord Cloud Rain and Fairy Snowdrift who were being pushed back, a cold glint flashed through his eyes. He slapped his storage bag and withdrew a gray item before tossing it outside.

 The item fluttered and hovered above the heads of the demons in midair as it spread slowly!

 "The Demon Sealing Diagram! How is that treasure in his possession?!"

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire's voice sounded in Su Zimo's mind with a hint of shock.

 "What?"

 Su Zimo asked with a voice transmission.

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire replied, "That Demon Sealing Diagram is a Dharma treasure created by a Mighty Figure of the ancient era. Although it's useless against human cultivators, it's extremely powerful against demons!"

 Su Zimo nodded.

 In other words, this was a treasure targeted at demons, similar to the Demon Revealing Mirror!

 Before long, Dao Lord Extreme Fire seemed to have discovered something and exclaimed softly in an enlightened manner, "That Demon Sealing Diagram is already damaged. There's no wonder why he's willing to take it out."

 Su Zimo focused his gaze.

 Although the Demon Sealing Diagram was called a 'diagram', it was made from an unknown beast's hide with some fur on it and an ancient aura.

 It was obvious that a large portion of the beast hide was missing with jagged edges - an extremely powerful force must have ripped it apart!

 The moment the Demon Sealing Diagram descended, a horrific might spread everywhere!

 Within the battlefield, all the high-level fiend demons, the six Overlords included, seemed to be restrained by an invisible force where they could not break free!

 "Roar!"

 The old ape growled deeply and was not willing to give up. His bones cracked wildly as though his skeleton was about to fall apart!

 The Overlord of Thousand Snake Island was the weakest in physique and she coughed a small mouthful of blood with a pale expression.

 If this was the case for Overlords, it was even worse for the other fiend demons!

 Su Zimo was alarmed and secretly dumbfounded.

 If this was the strength of a damaged Dharma treasure, how powerful would a complete Demon Sealing Diagram be?!

 The sinister thing was that the Demon Sealing Diagram only targeted the fiend demons present.

 It was clear that Dao Lord Cloud Rain and Fairy Snowdrift were unaffected by the shroud of the Demon Sealing Diagram and could finally catch a breather.

 Suddenly, Dao Lord Extreme Fire's voice sounded in Su Zimo's mind.

 There was only a single decisive word.

 "Attack!"
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 To begin with, Dao Lord Extreme Fire was a Dharma Characteristic cultivator.

 He was more experienced than anyone else towards a fight of this level and could seize the best opportunities!

 Su Zimo's attention was focused a long time ago. The moment he heard Dao Lord Extreme Fire's voice, he did not hesitate and pushed his feet off the ground right away, turning into a streak of light that burst towards the ball of light at the center of the battlefield!

 This was a form of trust.

 He trusted Dao Lord Extreme Fire completely!

 After Su Zimo made his move, he gradually realized the current situation of the battlefield.

 At this moment, all the fiend demons, the six Overlords included, were suppressed by the Demon Sealing Diagram and could not break free right away.

 Although the Demon Sealing Diagram was powerful, it was damaged at the end of the day with more than half torn.

 Although it could suppress the demons present, it would not be able to maintain it for long!

 At that moment, Dao Lord Cloud Rain and Fairy Snowdrift were almost completely exhausted. The moment they took the breather, that was when they relaxed their minds.

 The only person Su Zimo had to truly face was only Dao Lord Immortal Sword!

 Even so, it was still extremely difficult and treacherous for him to snatch away the Heaven Slaying Sword Art!

 Monkey and the others kept watch on Su Zimo the entire time.

 The group of them sensed it the moment he made his move!

 "Hurry, look! First made his move!"

 "Young Master, be careful!"

 Little Fox held her hands before her chest and watched unblinkingly with a worried expression.

 On the battlefield in the voids, the six Overlords and many high-level fiend demons were rooted on the spot by the Demon Sealing Diagram and could barely move an inch.

 The sudden appearance of a figure became extremely striking!

 The demons watching at the sidelines noticed the intruder and exclaimed as well.

 "Who is that? He must have a death wish to try and enter the battlefield at this moment!"

 "I've never seen him before! Is that a fiend demon or human cultivator?"

 "That person's cultivation realm doesn't seem high. What is he trying to do?!"

 By now, Su Zimo had already altered his appearance and the black-haired Essence Spirit presided over his consciousness. His initially scarlet hair had faded as well.

 Apart from monkey and the others, nobody present could recognize him at all!

 Under normal circumstances, Dharma Characteristic experts could break through his disguise with a casual glance.

 However, when two spirit consciousnesses swept over, they were blocked by an invisible force - they could not uncover Su Zimo's background at all!

 That was the power of the Mingwang Prayer Beads!

 In truth, even if Su Zimo fused his two Essence Spirits, he was still unable to unleash the true power of the Mingwang Prayer Beads.

 It was even more impossible for him to block the detection of Dharma Characteristic experts.

 However, Dao Lord Extreme Fire was hidden within the Mingwang Prayer Beads.

 At that moment, the person channeling the Mingwang Prayer Beads from the shadows was not Su Zimo, but Dao Lord Extreme Fire!

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire was also a Dharma Characteristic expert. Although he lost his physical body, his Essence Spirit had already recovered more than half its strength.

 With him channeling a treasure that was once the foundation of Daming Monastery, it was rare for anyone of the same level to be able to see through Su Zimo's disguise unless they had any divine techniques!

 In the blink of an eye, Su Zimo arrived at the center of the battlefield.

 He had to pass through the six Overlords and many high-level fiend demons to get to the ball of light.

 This area was also the region engulfed by the Demon Sealing Diagram!

 Although the Demon Sealing Diagram restricted fiend demons greatly, it had no effect on Su Zimo.

 Right now, the black-haired Essence Spirit presided over his spirit consciousness.

 This Essence Spirit cultivated two top-tier spirit refinement techniques of the Buddhist and Immortal Daos and was extremely pure - there was no hint of demonic qi on it at all!

 The demons could only watch with widened eyes as Su Zimo brushed past them.

 "Another human cultivator!"

 A thought crossed the minds of the demons.

 Only a human cultivator could pass through the power of the Demon Sealing Diagram with such ease!

 Dao Lord Cloud Rain and Fairy Snowdrift noticed Su Zimo as well.

 However, as the helpers of Dao Lord Immortal Sword, they had to stop this intruder no matter if he was a demon or a human cultivator!

 At that moment, it was clear that Dao Lord Immortal Sword was about to succeed - all they had to do was defend for a while more.

 At that thought, Dao Lord Cloud Rain and Fairy Snowdrift exchanged decisive glances. Both of them channeled their Dharmic powers and attacked at the same time!

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 Three gigantic palm prints crushed over in an engulfing manner; although it was clear that the Dharmic power was weaker, they were still not to be underestimated.

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 Fairy Snowdrift waved her fair hand and a gigantic ice wall rose from the ground to block Su Zimo's path.

 No matter how weak Dao Lord Cloud Rain and Fairy Snowdrift were currently, they were still top-tier Dharma Characteristic experts who could kill anyone of the same level with ease.

 A low-level fiend demon like Su Zimo stood no chance at all.

 Given his strength, it was definitely not enough to take on the two Dao Lords.

 The suppression of the Dharma Characteristic realm alone was not something he could endure!

 All of a sudden!

 Raging flames engulfed Su Zimo's body and he seemed to have turned into a gigantic fireball that could incinerate all beings - even the Dharmic power around him was boiling!

 The fireball charged to the front!

 Boom!

 A series of explosions could be heard when the gigantic fireball collided against the three palm prints!

 The flames on the fireball diminished significantly.

 Immediately after, the gigantic fireball slammed onto the ice wall.

 The ice on the surface melted rapidly.

 Right as the fireball was about to penetrate, a sword light slashed over at an extremely fast speed and descended upon the fireball.

 More than half the flames on the fireball were already extinguished before the sword light even arrived!

 Lifeless Sword Art!

 This terrifying sword art of Sword Sect had descended once again and lifelessness ensued from the sword!

 This single sword seemed like it was going to sever all life inside and out of the fireball!

 Su Zimo narrowed his eyes with a tense expression.

 At this moment, he could not be considered as the one in combat!

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire was the one borrowing Su Zimo's body with his Essence Spirit to fight against the three Dao Lords!

 Buzz!

 The four Dao imprints on the Mingwang Prayer Beads on Su Zimo's left wrist suddenly released a blinding radiance!

 The four Dao imprints seemed to have fused into one as an illusory phantom appeared behind Su Zimo, assuming a lotus position with a dignified appearance!

 There seemed to be countless mysterious runes etched on his body.

 Sanskrit echoed all over.

 Clang!

 The sword light slashed against the phantom with a jarring sound!

 The phantom swayed and gradually dispersed; this sword strike that could sever lifeforce had not managed to do anything at all.

 This was the first time that blood had not been spilled after Dao Lord Immortal Sword released his Lifeless Sword Art!

 Although Dao Lord Extreme Fire did not say anything, Su Zimo could sense that the current situation had already surpassed Dao Lord Extreme Fire's initial expectations.

 They did not manage to break through the obstructions of Dao Lord Cloud Rain and Fairy Snowdrift right away but were in a stalemate here.

 The longer things dragged on, the more things could change!

 Be it against the six Overlords or the three Dao Lords, they were the weakest and could not afford any change in the situation!

 "This is bad, prepare to retreat!"

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire's voice sounded, filled with indignance and some bitterness.

 The three Dao Lords were more difficult to deal with than he had imagined!

 Although the Heaven Slaying Sword Art was right before them, they could only return fruitless.

 However, Dao Lord Extreme Fire had no other choice but to make that decision.

 If he was alone, he might have been able to take the gamble with his life.

 However, Su Zimo was here with him and he could not afford to let the former die here!

 More importantly, he lost his physical body and only had an Essence Spirit remaining. As such, the skills he could use were limited and he could not release many powerful Dharmic arts.

 If they continued to linger here, it would only bring harm upon Su Zimo!
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 Su Zimo had a calm expression.

 Although he did not really have much to do with this fight, as an outsider, he saw things clearer - he could notice some opportunities in the situation!

 The demons were suppressed so Dao Lord Cloud Rain's group was only focused on him alone!

 If he could remove the seal on the demons, he would not be the first person targeted after the six Overlords and fiend demons were freed.

 Dao Lord Cloud Rain's group would be!

 Su Zimo jerked his head up and glared at the old beast hide hovering in midair not far away with a divine glint in his eyes.

 "You're intending to…"

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire noticed Su Zimo's gaze and said hurriedly, realizing something,

 "Although the Demon Sealing Diagram is damaged, it still has power remaining and can suppress all the demons! The bloodline in your body does not belong to the human race and you will definitely be injured by this treasure if you touch it!"

 Right now, the black-haired Essence Spirit presided over Su Zimo's consciousness and the Demon Sealing Diagram did not create any restriction on him.

 However, if he were to reach out and make flesh contact, the Demon Sealing Diagram would definitely release power to suppress him once it senses the aura of his bloodline!

 "Suppress all the demons?"

 Su Zimo murmured softly, "That's not for sure!"

 Before his sentence was completed, Su Zimo had already soared into the air and charged towards the Demon Sealing Diagram!

 Initially, Dao Lord Immortal Sword was worried that something might happen with the intrusion of an unknown human cultivator.

 When he saw that, he sneered and relaxed.

 Although the Demon Sealing Diagram did not possess much killing power, it was Dao Lord Immortal Sword's treasure after all and contained his spirit consciousness imprint.

 It was impossible for that intruder to remove the restrictions of the Demon Sealing Diagram within a short period of time!

 Dao Lord Immortal Sword focused his gaze onto the ball of light and slashed down once again!

 Boom!

 The ball of light shuddered and its glow dimmed considerably; its sword qi was no longer as sharp as it was initially also.

 Dao Lord Immortal Sword took a step forward and attempted to barge into the ball of light. However, his robes were sliced by sword qi before he could even approach the ball of light!

 He frowned.

 He was still a little off.

 On the other side, Su Zimo had already arrived beside the Demon Sealing Diagram. He reached out for the damaged beast hide in midair with his right hand without hesitation!

 Although the Demon Sealing Diagram was damaged and incomplete, it still exuded waves of terrifying ancient auras.

 The moment Su Zimo gripped the Demon Sealing Diagram in his palm, it released an extremely frightening burst of power!

 When he was engulfed by that power, Su Zimo's bloodline seemed like it was frozen and stopped circulating!

 A tremendous might blanketed down and his bones and tendons cracked as though they could not withstand the burden!

 Su Zimo finally experienced what the six Overlords and many fiend demons felt against the Demon Sealing Diagram.

 It was as though his bloodline was sealed by an invisible power!

 Naturally, the first target from the burst power of the Demon Sealing Diagram was Su Zimo's right hand.

 That was also the hand with the Divine Phoenix Bone!

 Swoosh!

 A scarlet flame soared into the air.

 Su Zimo's right hand showed signs of transforming into a divine phoenix's claw!

 Right then, as though it could sense the aura of the Divine Phoenix Bone, the Demon Sealing Diagram shuddered and the power it released dissipated instantly!

 No matter how strong the Demon Sealing Diagram and how many demons it could suppress, it could not take down the divine phoenix!

 The divine phoenix was an entity comparable to a deity!

 Su Zimo gripped the Demon Sealing Diagram tightly and the flames released by the Divine Phoenix Bone on his right hand spread towards the Demon Sealing Diagram, erasing Dao Lord Immortal Sword's spirit consciousness imprint on it!

 Su Zimo retracted his palm and tapped his storage bag.

 The Demon Sealing Diagram vanished, put away by him!

 Su Zimo's heart pounded furiously.

 That was a treasure!

 Even if he was not fated to get his hands on the Heaven Slaying Sword Art, this trip was not wasted with the Demon Sealing Diagram now in his possession!

 The entire process seemed very slow upon narration but in fact, it occurred in the split of a moment.

 The group of demons merely saw Su Zimo charge into midair, grab the Demon Sealing Diagram and stuff it into his storage bag.

 The Demon Sealing Diagram merely gave a symbolic struggle for a brief moment before it was snatched away…

 "Hmm?"

 Dao Lord Immortal Sword's expression changed.

 His connection to the Demon Sealing Diagram was lost!

 "Damn it!"

 He cursed internally.

 "Roar!"

 "GRAWR!"

 Without the suppression of the Demon Sealing Diagram, the situation on the battlefield changed. Instantly, a series of earthshaking howls that were filled with rage echoed everywhere!

 "You guys have a death wish!"

 The old ape's eyes widened with sharp killing intent.

 He raised Imminent with both hands, strode forward and smashed it violently towards Dao Lord Cloud Rain and Fairy Snowdrift in an engulfing manner!

 The other five Overlords and many other high-level fiend demons attacked as well.

 As Su Zimo had expected, the demons were filled with extreme hatred towards the three Dao Lords by this point of the battle with many fiend demons on the side of Thousand Demon Valley dead.

 Furthermore, the demons were just suppressed by the Demon Sealing Diagram and had a belly full of pent up frustration!

 The Demon Sealing Diagram hovered high above earlier. If Su Zimo had not appeared all of a sudden to fight against the three Dao Lords, how many more demons would have fallen?

 Could the six Overlords have even survived?

 From that perspective, Su Zimo saved them.

 Furthermore, all the demons witnessed the moment Su Zimo snatched the Demon Sealing Diagram.

 The Demon Sealing Diagram seemed like it wanted to suppress this man as well. In other words, there was a high chance that this was a demon!

 The moment they realized that, the demons attacked and merely targeted Dao Lord Cloud Rain's group - no fiend demon came after Su Zimo.

 Su Zimo took advantage of the chaos to escape and dashed towards the ball of light not far away. In a flash, he arrived close to it before long!

 "It worked!"

 He was already more than halfway to success at this point!

 Right now, the only one in his way was Dao Lord Immortal Sword!

 "Leave it to me!"

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire's voice sounded with a deep confidence.

 "I don't care if you're a human or demon, die!"

 Dao Lord Immortal Sword revealed a deep killing intent in his eyes and his hands conjured seals - he was about to release the Lifeless Sword Art once again!

 All of a sudden!

 An extremely terrifying spirit consciousness shockwave burst forth from Su Zimo's left wrist!

 A scarlet beam of light burst fort and transformed into a Soaring Serpent the thickness of an arm in midair. It was engulfed in blazing flames and lunged towards Dao Lord Immortal Sword!

 It was an Essence Spirit secret skill!

 Although Dao Lord Extreme Fire had lost his physical body and he could not release most of his methods and Dharmic arts easily, there was a trump card he could use.

 Essence Spirit secret skills!

 The reason why he did not release his Essence Spirit secret skill earlier on against the three Dao Lords was because his Essence Spirit secret skill could only target a single person.

 Even if he released it and pushed back one of the three Dao Lords, he still had to deal with the other two.

 However, the situation was different now.

 They could get their hands on the Heaven Slaying Sword Art as long as Dao Lord Immortal Sword was pushed back!

 This Soaring Serpent Flame Deity was an Essence Spirit secret skill that Dao Lord Extreme Fire cultivated in the past and was renowned throughout the entire cultivation world!

 Dao Lord Immortal Sword's expression stiffened.

 His sword art had just been conjured in his hands but it could not continue further.

 The Lifeless Sword Art was a Dharmic art and could not defend against an Essence Spirit secret skill.

 If he wanted to defend against an Essence Spirit secret skill, he would have to rely on the power of his spirit consciousness or an Essence Spirit Dharmic weapon!

 Although he could kill this man before him if he released the Lifeless Sword Art, he would be destroyed by the Soaring Serpent Flame Deity and he would lose his chance to obtain the Heaven Slaying Sword Art forever!

 Dao Lord Immortal Sword could not afford to lose.

 With no other choice, Dao Lord Immortal Sword channeled his spirit consciousness and conjured an Essence Spirit secret skill. His glabella shone and a sword shimmering with a cold light burst forth!
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 The sword that was conjured by the spirit consciousness was a legacy Essence Spirit secret skill of Sword Sect, the Spirit Slaying Sword!

 When cultivated to its limits, a single sword strike could slay the opponent's Essence Spirit!

 Legend has it that back in the ancient era, humans fought in order to break free from their fates as slaves. They fought valiantly against the Primordial Nine Races who led the hundred races in a massive battle.

 The Sword Emperor overwhelmed everything in his path using his Essence Spirit secret skill. With the Spirit Slaying Sword alone, he slew countless experts of the hundred races and shocked the entire world!

 Everybody from the hundred races were scared out of their wits and nobody dared to go against him!

 Right now, the person Dao Lord Immortal Sword was fighting against was Dao Lord Extreme Fire. Although Su Zimo was not directly involved, he could still sense an extremely sharp aura surging his way!

 The Spirit Slaying Sword did not even touch him but he felt waves of pain in his Essence Spirit.

 Within his consciousness, the Creation Green Lotus swiveled slowly and petals blossomed layer by layer with a resplendent light.

 45 lotus seeds burst forth from the lotus platform and circled around the black-haired Essence Spirit, protecting the latter within it; quite a bit of power from the Spirit Slaying Sword was deflected.

 The sensation of pain vanished and the black-haired Essence Spirit returned to normal.

 Swiftly, the Soaring Serpent released by Dao Lord Extreme Fire that was blazing with raging flames in midair had already clashed against the incoming sword!

 The spirit consciousnesses weaved against one another in silence.

 The void around the collision point of the two spirit consciousnesses became distorted and released a shuddering might!

 Su Zimo focused keenly, prepared to deal with any change that might happen.

 This was a fight between Essence Spirits and was extremely dangerous.

 Furthermore, they were dealing with a topmost Dharma Characteristic expert in Tianhuang Mainland - the number one of the previous Dharma Characteristic Ranking!

 The sword fought against the Soaring Serpent in midair.

 The sword slashed down and countless scarlet scales were sliced off the Soaring Serpent.

 However, the Soaring Serpent chomped down on the sword and the blade's glow dimmed considerably as well!

 The two spirit consciousnesses fought in midair and it was a stalemate!

 Dao Lord Immortal Sword's expression was grim.

 He had not expected that this cultivator who barged midway into the battlefield would be so troublesome to deal with!

 Of course, he had not lost yet.

 The seal on the ball of light was still present and the sword qi around it was extremely sharp; if even he did not dare to advance, other Dharma Characteristic experts would not dare to either.

 Right then, as the two spirit consciousnesses fought in midair in a stalemate, Dao Lord Extreme Fire's voice sounded.

 "Zimo, enter the tripod and smash inside!"

 This was part of their two-men plan.

 Su Zimo did not hesitate at all and his glabella, revealing a Bronze Square Tripod. He curled his body and leaped into the tripod, smashing it fiercely towards the ball of light.

 Dao Lord Immortal Sword scoffed coldly when he saw that.

 The sword qi released by the ball of light was extremely sharp and even a connate Dao Lord Dharmic weapon might not be able to withstand it, let alone this battered, cracked Bronze Square Tripod.

 Cling! Clang!

 When it sensed an external entity approaching, the ball of light released waves of sword qi one after another. They struck the Bronze Square Tripod and the sound of metal clanging echoed.

 However, none of those sword qi managed to pierce the Bronze Square Tripod!

 Before long, the Bronze Square Tripod smashed into the ball of light and vanished in front of everyone's eyes!

 All the demons were in an uproar!

 Up till this point of the massive battle, nobody expected such a change to happen.

 The most bewildering thing was that neither the faction of Thousand Demon Valley nor the side of the three Dao Lords knew who the intruder was.

 In fact, they did not even know if he was a human cultivator or demon!

 He could have been a human cultivator. After all, he managed to pass through the engulfment of the Demon Sealing Diagram freely.

 However, it made sense to say that he was a fiend demon as well.

 Ever since this person appeared, he fought against the three Dao Lords and even snatched away the Demon Sealing Diagram, saving the demons in a sense.

 Dao Lord Cloud Rain and Fairy Snowdrift frowned deeply. In that moment of distraction, they were encircled by the six Overlords and nearly killed!

 Dao Lord Immortal Sword had a cold expression and said in a deep voice, "Fellow Daoists, please hold on a while longer and leave things here to me! Don't worry, there's so many of us here. There's no way he can escape!"

 To Dao Lord Immortal Sword, even though Su Zimo could enter the ball of light, the latter wouldn't be able to obtain the Heaven Slaying Sword Art.

 The ball of light was wrapped by boundless sword qi both inside and outside.

 Hidden within the tripod unwilling to expose his appearance, Su Zimo was like a blind person that was rummaging wildly within - there was no way he would be able to obtain the Heaven Slaying Sword Art!

 Dao Lord Immortal Sword composed himself and his eyes shone with a cold glint. He conjured hand seals once more and created a gigantic long sword that slashed viciously at the ball of light.

 'I've got to destroy the seal as soon as possible!'

 He lamented internally.

 Although he was not worried of Su Zimo obtaining the Heaven Slaying Sword Art, he still felt uneasy. He had a feeling that an even greater change was about to happen!

 …

 The moment the Bronze Square Tripod entered the ball of light, Su Zimo knew that the Heaven Slaying Sword Art was within his grasp!

 Dao Lord Immortal Sword was not wrong in his assumption. Under normal circumstances, by hiding in the Bronze Square Tripod and not showing himself, Su Zimo was equivalent to being blinded.

 It was almost impossible for him to want to locate the Heaven Slaying Sword Art within that ocean of boundless sword qi.

 If he released his spirit consciousness, it would be shredded into atoms instantly.

 However, in reality, Su Zimo had already located the Heaven Slaying Sword Art before he entered the ball of light with his Illumination Dragon Eye!

 This was something that none of the Dharma Characteristic experts present could do!

 Therefore, although he was hidden within the Bronze Square Tripod, Su Zimo was still able to speed towards the direction of the Heaven Slaying Sword Art.

 Cling! Clang!

 The sound of sword qi striking the surface of the tripod echoed incessantly in a jarring manner.

 Su Zimo was secretly shocked.

 If not for the Bronze Square Tripod, his physical body would have been riddled with holes by the endless sword qi.

 Although the Bronze Square Tripod was already extremely battered, it helped him tide through countless crises ever since he obtained it.

 "We should be reaching it soon,"

 Right then, the voice of Dao Lord Extreme Fire sounded.

 "How do you know, senior?"

 Su Zimo could not help but ask out of curiosity.

 Although he had seen the location of the Heaven Slaying Sword Art, Dao Lord Extreme Fire had not.

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire replied, "Listen carefully. It's clear that the sword qi around here is weaker. In other words, it means that we're about to close in to the ancient sword art!"

 Su Zimo listened intently.

 Indeed, the sound of the sword qi striking the tripod decreased in volume and intensity.

 Before long, it was silent outside the tripod.

 Su Zimo guessed that they were close to the location of the Heaven Slaying Sword Art and sent his spirit consciousness out to scan.

 Bingo!

 The area around them was peaceful without any sword qi at all - there was only a yellowed old scroll that hovered quietly in midair.

 Su Zimo put away the Bronze Square Tripod and surveyed his surroundings in awe.

 Ten feet away from the ancient scroll, sword qi surged wild and rampantly like an ocean. It possessed a chilling killing intent that seemed bent on destroying the entire world.

 Yet, everything was tranquil without any hint of animosity within ten feet of the ancient scroll.

 There was an extreme difference between the two sceneries!

 Su Zimo took a few steps and gazed at the ancient scroll that was within his reach with a surreal feeling.

 If he did not know beforehand or witness it personally right now, he would not have believed that this ancient scroll before him was one of the three legendary ancient sword arts!

 The ancient scroll looked ordinary with a yellowish tinge, not unlike the books he had read back when he studied diligently in Ping Yang Town.

 Su Zimo reached out and gripped the ancient scroll!
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 Boom! 

 Another sword strike slashed down and the ball of light quivered.

 Dao Lord Immortal Sword's eyes lit up as he channeled his blood qi and Dharmic powers - he was prepared to charge in and get his hands on the Heaven Slaying Sword Art!

 Right then.

 The ball of light in midair suddenly dimmed and sword qi was dissipating.

 In the blink of an eye, everything vanished without a trace.

 The ball of light was gone!

 Right in front of everyone, the ball of light dispersed and disappeared!

 The stars that were originally moving with a chaotic trajectory up in the skies faded as well.

 Everyone within the battlefield was stunned.

 Even Dao Lord Cloud Rain, Fairy Snowdrift and the six Overlords who were initially in an intense fight stopped for a brief moment, gazing over with astounded expressions.

 Instinctively, Dao Lord Cloud Rain and Fairy Snowdrift turned towards Dao Lord Immortal Sword.

 After all, Dao Lord Immortal Sword was the last to strike the ball of light with his sword before it disappeared.

 Did that mean that Dao Lord Immortal Sword got his hands on it?

 However, at that moment, Dao Lord Immortal Sword's expression was extremely grim.

 Naturally, he knew that the disappearance of the ball of light had nothing to do with his sword slash!

 There was only a single possibility for the disappearance of the ball of light.

 The reason why it vanished without a trace was because someone managed to get his hands on the Heaven Slaying Sword Art!

 Right in front of him and the noses of many Dharma Characteristic experts, someone managed to get hold of the Heaven Slaying Sword Art!

 Was it that person in the Bronze Square Tripod?

 But, how was that possible?

 Even if that person could locate the Heaven Slaying Sword Art within the boundless sword qi ocean, how did he manage to vanish without a trace?

 A concealment technique!

 A thought crossed the mind of Dao Lord Immortal Sword.

 This person must have cultivated some sort of a concealment technique!

 Within the cultivation world, there were sects that specialized in concealment techniques. The sect that was the best in them was one of the seven fiend sects, Hidden Death Sect!

 In fact, when cultivated to their peak, these concealment techniques can create a divine power… Invisibility!

 Legend has it that there is even a Greater Invisibility technique above Invisibility that was considered as a supreme divine power. In fact, it was unfathomable and could even hide from the detection of a Mahayana Patriarch!

 Within the world of demons, there were also some fiend demons that specialized in concealment techniques.

 The innate divine power of some high-level fiend demons was Concealment itself!

 Although concealment techniques were mystifying, they had a weakness - one is not able to move too quickly or they will reveal openings and expose their location!

 In other words, the person that took away the Heaven Slaying Sword Art must still be in the vicinity!

 At that thought, Dao Lord Immortal Sword released his massive spirit consciousness and scanned his surroundings continuously, trying to look for clues.

 Right then, something weird happened!

 A dark rift split open in the skies with a terrifying might. Complete silence engulfed the entire place as all the demons kept quiet out of fear!

 The expressions of the six Overlords changed and they were even trembling slightly against the envelopment of that aura.

 The three Dao Lords looked stricken and were motionless with ashen expressions.

 That was the aura of a Grand Demon!

 Great demons were equivalent to Conjoint Bodies Mighty Figures of the human race.

 The commotion of this place caught the attention of a Grand Demon in Thousand Demon Valley at the end of the day!

 Grand Demons could shake Heaven and Earth with a single lift of their hands. In the face of a Grand Demon, the six Overlords and three Dao Lords were nothing but ants that could be killed with a single squash!

 Suddenly, two bright lights burst forth from the rift that opened up in midair and shone down on the area. It scanned the place back and forth like a pair of ice-cold eyes!

 A Grand Demon was using a divine method to scan this area!

 Snap!

 On the other side, a rift opened up in the skies once again with a ghastly glow within.

 Another Grand Demon had appeared!

 Swoosh!

 Yet another terrifying spirit consciousness descended upon the area.

 Against the spirit consciousnesses, the Dharma Characteristic experts present were like infants; they were scanned from head to toe and were read like books!

 It was another Grand Demon!

 Three Grand Demons had appeared in succession!

 Dao Lord Immortal Sword was not the only one - the three Grand Demons thought of the same possibility as well, that the person who got his hands on the Heaven Slaying Sword Art must have released some sort of concealment technique and was still in the vicinity.

 However, a while later, the three Grand Demons found nothing still!

 Dao Lord Immortal Sword frowned to himself.

 He exchanged blows with the person before and the latter's cultivation was only at the Dharma Characteristic realm at best.

 There was no way a concealment technique cultivated by a Dharma Characteristic expert could avoid the detection of a Grand Demon!

 In other words, that person was not hiding in the vicinity with a concealment technique - there was a high chance that person was already gone!

 Another guess crossed Dao Lord Immortal Sword's mind.

 Suddenly, he recalled something. When the ball of light vanished earlier on, a momentary rift seemed to have opened up in the void where the ball of light was originally and closed swiftly after.

 "That rift…"

 Dao Lord Immortal Sword murmured softly, "Could it be…"

 "Trans… ference… Talisman!"

 Suddenly, a booming voice echoed from above the firmaments; it was chilling to the bones and contained a boundless wrath.

 It was the same as Dao Lord Immortal Sword thought.

 This Grand Demon had arrived at the same conclusion!

 The wrath of a Grand Demon could shake Heaven and Earth!

 The three Dao Lords exchanged glances with dim gazes as they shook their heads.

 The three of them were going to be the first ones to suffer from the wrath of a Grand Demon!

 …

 5,000 kilometers away, two spirit demons were engaged in a fight within the forest and were injured from head to toe.

 All of a sudden!

 A sinister rift opened up beside the two spirit demons.

 Unable to dodge in time, the spirit demons were sucked in by the rift. On the other hand, a figure drenched in sweat leaped out, panting heavily.

 This figure was none other than Su Zimo who had just obtained the Heaven Slaying Sword Art!

 Dao Lord Immortal Sword's guess was not wrong - the reason why Su Zimo was able to escape from under everyone's nose was because of the Minor Transference Talisman.

 The tear of a Minor Transference Talisman could teleport a cultivator 5,000 kilometers away in a random direction!

 Su Zimo had just arrived in the forest but he could already sense a shuddering aura coming from the end of the horizon far away!

 What sort of aura was this frightening?!

 "A Grand Demon has appeared!"

 Before Su Zimo snapped out of his stupor, Dao Lord Extreme Fire's voice sounded with a hint of anxiousness as he said hurriedly.

 "Hurry, hurry! Revert to your demon state and original appearance. Compose your aura and calm down! You must not expose yourself!"

 Su Zimo did not hesitate and the black-haired Essence Spirit retreated from his consciousness right away, allowing the scarlet-haired Yin Spirit to take over the center spot.

 In the blink of an eye, his black hair turned red as blood.

 The muscles on his face twitched and he regained his original appearance before long. With his refined features, he donned a new set of green robes and threw the ancient scroll in his hands towards his storage bag.

 However, immediately after, Su Zimo froze up.

 He was unable to put the Heaven Slaying Sword Art into his storage bag!

 "W-What's going on?"

 Su Zimo was stumped - this was the first time he encountered something as such.

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire said, "The Heaven Slaying Sword Art is one of the three great ancient sword arts and has an immense killing aura. Although it is not revealed, your storage bag is unable to accommodate it."

 Even his storage bag could not accommodate it!

 "Keep it hidden under your robes first and don't panic!"

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire said in a deep voice, "Nobody has seen the Heaven Slaying Sword Art before. Even a Grand Demon won't be able to recognize it even if he discovers it!"

 Su Zimo nodded and stuffed the Heaven Slaying Sword Art into his robes. He took a deep breath and strode forward with one hand behind his back.

 The moment he did that, an extremely terrifying spirit consciousness spread over and engulfed the entire forest rapidly, Su Zimo included!

 Immediately after, two similarly terrifying spirit consciousnesses extended and descended as well!

 The Grand Demons appeared immediately after like shadows and had already chased here!
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 Su Zimo had not expected the three Grand Demons to catch up so quickly.

 However, in hindsight, the tear of the Minor Transference Talisman was bound to leave behind traces of aura.

 Given the capabilities of Grand Demons, it was only logical that they could track down the remnant aura to this area.

 Previously, when he escaped from Dragon Bone Valley with Lin Xuanji, they were hunted down by a divine dragon.

 Thankfully, a mysterious elderly man from Enigma Palace stood out. Otherwise, he would have been dead.

 It was also understandable why the spirit consciousness of a Grand Demon could catch up so quickly.

 For Nascent Souls, the range of their spirit consciousness was between five to 50 kilometers.

 The range of a Void Reversion's spirit consciousness was at least 50 kilometers.

 The range of a Dharma Characteristic's spirit consciousness was at least 500 kilometers.

 As for Grand Demons that were the same as Conjoint Bodies, the range of their spirit consciousnesses could extend to 5,000 kilometers!

 In other words, although Su Zimo crushed the Minor Transference Talisman and was teleported 5,000 kilometers away, Grand Demons could arrive instantly with their spirit consciousnesses!

 Su Zimo was long prepared for this and traveled through the forest casually with a calm expression.

 When he sensed the descent of a Grand Demon's spirit consciousness, he pretended to be horrified as well and paused in his tracks. He kept mum out of fear, as though he was crippled by fear.

 The fear in his eyes was not completely faked either.

 Su Zimo was clear that if any of the three Grand Demons discovered that he was the one who took the Heaven Slaying Sword Art, he would definitely be killed!

 Three spirit consciousnesses scanned back and forth the forest for a long time.

 Within the forest, the atmosphere was extremely repressed; there was silence and a hint of spookiness.

 Even the sound of crickets had vanished entirely.

 Su Zimo did not even dare to take deep breaths.

 If Dao Lord Extreme Fire had not warned him earlier on, he would have been exposed right away!

 At that moment, Dao Lord Extreme Fire was silent as well - he had not said anything after the spirit consciousness of a Grand Demon descended.

 His Essence Spirit was hidden in the depths of the Mingwang Prayer Beads and his aura was removed completely.

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire understood the capabilities of a Grand Demon.

 They could catch him if even a trickle of his aura seeped out, let alone if he sent a voice transmission with his spirit consciousness!

 The three spirit consciousnesses descended upon Su Zimo and scanned but to no avail as well.

 Right now, Su Zimo's hair was completely scarlet and he wore green robes. He had refined features that were in no way similar to how he looked when he snatched the Heaven Slaying Sword Art.

 The only similarity was that they were both in human form.

 However, there were many fiend demons in human form within this forest and Su Zimo did not stand out.

 A long time later, the three terrifying spirit consciousnesses continued in their advance and vanished.

 Su Zimo heaved a sigh of relief and continued forward at a normal speed.

 Although he had many questions in his mind, he did not call out to Dao Lord Extreme Fire proactively.

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire did not speak either.

 Su Zimo had an odd expression.

 On the surface, the three Grand Demons seemed like they had already departed. However, Su Zimo still had a tingly sense in his spirit perception!

 Not far away, a figure soared into the air and sped into the distance in a seemingly hurried manner.

 The moment that figure moved, it exploded into a mist of blood by a stream of power and his physical and Essence Spirit was destroyed completely!

 The storage bag of that mid-level fiend demon spilled open, revealing many treasures on the ground.

 The three frightening spirit consciousnesses returned instantaneously after their departure!

 True enough!

 The three Grand Demons only pretended to leave but they were still lingering, watching slyly from the depths!

 The mid-level fiend demon that had just fallen died a rather wrongful death.

 If Su Zimo had interacted with Dao Lord Extreme Fire earlier on, he would have been discovered by the three Grand Demons instantly and would have died as well!

 Although the period of the three dozen breaths seemed short, they were filled with extreme danger.

 Su Zimo and Dao Lord Extreme Fire were in a psychological warfare with the three Grand Demons!

 The spirit consciousnesses of the three Grand Demons scanned through the forest once more but to no avail. Eventually, they retreated reluctantly.

 The tingly feeling vanished as well.

 "It's fine now,"

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire heaved a deep breath of relief and sent a spirit consciousness voice transmission.

 "Are the three of them going to come back again?" Su Zimo was still worried.

 "No,"

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire replied, "Actually, even the three Grand Demons can't verify that you're here in this area."

 "After all, they deduced that you used a Transference Talisman. However, they can't tell whether you used a Major or Minor Transference Talisman."

 Su Zimo nodded silently.

 The Major and Minor Transference Talismans were different and their teleportation venues were worlds apart.

 Su Zimo looked back in the direction of where they came from and said, "With the arrival of Grand Demons, the three Dao Lords that ventured deep into the Thousand Demon Valley to snatch the treasure must have already fallen,"

 "The three Dao Lords are so frightening in combat and all of them are titular disciples with dignified statuses as well. To think that they would end up buried in a demon region with a single mistake,"

 Su Zimo lamented with a hint of sadness.

 To be honest, he still had some doubts in his mind.

 However, he could not pinpoint the exact issue; he just felt that something was amiss.

 "Hehe."

 Right then, as though he read Su Zimo's mind, Dao Lord Extreme Fire gave a strange chuckle.

 He asked, "Are you thinking that it's too easy for the three Dao Lords who are so famous to die just like that?"

 Su Zimo pondered for a moment and nodded. "Indeed, that's the feeling I have. Logically, the three of them are the most important disciples of their respective sects. Since they chose to venture deep into somewhere as dangerous as the Thousand Demon Valley, how could there be no Mighty Figure of their sects protecting them from the shadows?"

 "Furthermore, the three Dao Lords…" Su Zimo hesitated but did not continue.

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire laughed and continued, "Furthermore, their capabilities and treasures seemed lackluster?"

 "Yes, that's how it felt like," Su Zimo nodded.

 "That's because the three Dao Lords you're seeing are merely external clones they cultivated,"

 Although it was a simple statement from Dao Lord Extreme Fire, it was earthshaking!

 Su Zimo froze on the spot, dumbfounded.

 His eyes were filled with disbelief and there was only a single thought in his mind.

 The three Dao Lords with torrential combat strength that fought against the six Overlords and all the demons were merely clones!

 If their clones were already this frightening, how strong were the three Dao Lords themselves?!

 It was no wonder why although Dao Lord Cloud Rain was a titular disciple and was the number two of the Dharma Characteristic Ranking 5,000 years ago, he only used a single perfect Dao Lord Dharmic weapon.

 At the same time, Fairy Snowdrift did not bring out any Dharmic weapons for the entire battle.

 At that thought, the fact that Dao Lords Immortal Sword and Cloud Rain could be equipped with treasures such as a Dao Lord Dharmic weapon and the Demon Sealing Diagram was a sign of how extravagant their fortunes were!

 "Senior, how could you tell?" Su Zimo could not help but ask.

 Without replying him, Dao Lord Extreme Fire asked instead, "Do you know why our cultivation realm is referred to as the Dharma Characteristic realm?"

 Su Zimo blurted a reply, "It's because at that realm, cultivators are able to conjure supreme Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics. Considered as the strongest method available to Dharma Characteristic cultivators, they can go against the innate divine powers of high-level fiend demons…"

 Suddenly, Su Zimo stopped speaking.

 In hindsight, the three Dao Lords had not released any Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics the entire time!
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 Dao Lord Extreme Fire said, "Although their clones look exactly the same as their original bodies and can release Dharmic arts, secret skills and make use of Dharmic weapons, in reality, there is only a stream of purely condensed spirit consciousness within their clones. Without a true Essence Spirit, they are unable to release their Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics."

 Su Zimo was shocked and needed some time to absorb the information.

 "Even without their Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics, they are able to fight against so many demons and even suppress the six Overlords with just their clones. These three Dao Lords truly live up to their reputation."

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire seemed indifferent towards Su Zimo's praises and said, "Don't forget, before the three of them came, the six Overlords were already in a massive battle and had less than half their stamina remaining as well as diminished combat strength."

 "Furthermore, the three of them returned fruitless after this venture into the Thousand Demon Valley with their clones destroyed. It's a great blow to their strength,"

 "Do you think that it's simple to cultivate a corporeal clone?"

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire continued, "To begin with, cloning techniques are extremely rare. Even if a cloning technique, a clone can't be created without anything less than a thousand years of dedicated cultivation!"

 "In that case, the three Dao Lords have suffered immense losses," Su Zimo murmured softly.

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire nodded. "Dao Lord Immortal Sword was the one who suffered the greatest losses. He lost out on everything completely. Not only did he lose his Demon Sealing Diagram and clone, he even promised great benefits to Cloud Rain and Snowdrift,"

 "This is a deep grudge sowed! However, you don't have to worry either. First, he doesn't know who took away the Heaven Slaying Sword Art. Second, it doesn't matter even if he knows who you are. An ancient secret skill of this level has no master and is open to everyone!"

 At the same time.

 Middle Continent, Sword Sect, Immortal Sword's Dao residence

 "Damn it!"

 A maddened roar sounded from the Dao residence and caused many Sword Sect cultivators in the vicinity to pause in their tracks and look over.

 "What happened to Senior Brother Immortal Sword?"

 "I've got no idea. A couple of days ago, he entered seclusion in his Dao residence with two other titular disciples and they have never appeared since."

 "Senior Brother Immortal Sword's friends must also be paragons and monster incarnates of Tianhuang Mainland. How amazing is that?"

 "Strange, Senior Brother Immortal Sword has always been mature and composed. Why did he suddenly look his cool?"

 As everyone discussed, a sword light that resembled limpid autumn waters rippled over from the distance.

 The expressions of everyone changed.

 "Senior Sister Qin."

 "Greetings, Senior Sister Qin."

 All the sword cultivators bowed hurriedly with shimmering gazes, as though they were fearful of the newcomer.

 The newcomer wore a white dress that fluttered as her long hair fell across her face. With a sword behind her back, she was dainty like a fairy that descended upon the mortal realm.

 This Senior Sister Qin did not look old and was graceful. Her complexion was smooth, her eyes were bright and watery and her long brows were slightly raised with a hint of elegance.

 She swept her gaze across and furrowed her brows slightly. With a hint of anger, she chided in a stern manner, "Why are you guys gossiping here instead of cultivating and sparring? Is Senior Brother Immortal Sword someone that you guys can gossip about?!"

 "Y-Yes, you are right in disciplining us, Senior Sister Qin."

 "We know our mistakes now. We'll go and cultivate diligently right away."

 Nobody dared to raise their heads and acknowledged their mistakes right away as they bowed and left.

 When they were far away, everyone looked around and gossiped once again when they were sure that the coast was clear.

 "What's the relationship between Senior Sister Qin and Senior Brother Immortal Sword? Why is she so defensive towards him?"

 "I heard that the two of them joined the sect at the same time and cultivated together. They can be considered as childhood sweethearts. Furthermore, Senior Brother Immortal Sword is so outstanding. Even any other girl in our sect or the fairies of other sects in Tianhuang Mainland would be charmed by his talents, let alone Senior Sister Qin."

 "That's right. I heard that Fairy Snowdrift is even accompanying Senior Brother Immortal Sword in his seclusion this time round."

 On the other side, Senior Sister Qin had already arrived before the Dao residence. She had a hesitant expression and wanted to knock on the door, but did not know if she should.

 A moment later, she made up her mind and knocked gently, asking in a soft voice, "Senior Brother Chen, are you alright?"

 Dao Lord Immortal Sword's surname was initially Chen. However, he was already the titular disciple of Sword Sect for more than a thousand years now. Apart from those that joined the sect earlier on, nobody else knew about it.

 It was silent within the cave abode.

 Senior Sister Qin waited for a moment and a look of disappointment filled her face. Right as she was about to leave, a voice sounded from within.

 "Pianran? I've caused you worry. I'm fine,"

 Dao Lord Immortal Sword's voice sounded; it was calm, as though he had already regained his cool.

 However, Qin Pianran could hear a hint of indifference in his tone.

 She hesitated for a long time before asking, "Senior Brother Chen, I heard that Fairy Snowdrift is in your residence. Is it true…"

 "Pianran, there's nothing much. You can head back first,"

 Dao Lord Immortal Sword's voice sounded and interrupted Qin Pianran outright - it was clearly cold now.

 Qin Pianran bit her cherry lips gently and her eyes reddened. She stomped her feet and turned to leave.

 Within the cave abode, the lights were dim and three figures were illuminated faintly.

 Dao Lord Cloud Rain curled his lips and brushed his gaze across Dao Lord Immortal Sword and Fairy Snowdrift. He said idly with a hint of playfulness,

 "To think that you're such a Casanova, Brother Immortal Sword,"

 Dao Lord Immortal Sword had a calm expression and replied indifferently, "Pianran is merely my junior sister, there's nothing between us. You don't have to think too much about it, Snowdrift."

 Fairy Snowdrift remained silent.

 A moment later, she changed the topic and asked, "Did you guys manage to discover the identity of the person that stole the treasure?"

 "I don't know."

 Dao Lord Cloud Rain pouted his lips. "That person did not make use of any symbolic methods or Dharmic arts. I can't tell his background at all."

 Fairy Snowdrift nodded in agreement.

 She did not even know whether this was a demon or human, let alone uncover his background.

 "However… "

 Suddenly, Dao Lord Cloud Rain spoke and paused, as though he recalled something.

 "Could you have any reservations, Brother Cloud Rain?" Dao Lord Immortal Sword frowned gently.

 "Not really,"

 Dao Lord Cloud Rain chuckled. "Actually, that Essence Spirit secret skill reminded me of an old friend. However, that old friend was a Dao Lord from 5,000 years ago and have already fallen."

 "Who is it?"

 Dao Lord Immortal Sword pressed further.

 Dao Lord Cloud Rain said nonchalantly, "His Dao title is Extreme Fire."

 "Dao Lord Extreme Fire does sound familiar. I seem to have seen him somewhere before," Fairy Snowdrift frowned in deep thoughts.

 Slowly, Dao Lord Cloud Rain said, "I was number two on the Dharma Characteristic Ranking 5,000 years ago. Dao Lord Extreme Fire was number one!"

 "It's him!"

 The hearts of Dao Lord Immortal Sword and Fairy Snowdrift skipped a beat.

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire was renowned in the cultivation world back then. From Hundred Refinement Sect, he was not only the top Weapon Refinement Grandmaster, his combat strength surpassed his peers as well and he was the number one of the Dharma Characteristic Ranking! Lauded as the number one fire tamer in 10,000 years, his reputation shook the entire world!"

 Fairy Snowdrift shook her head. It can't be him. He has been missing for 5,000 years and should have fallen a long time ago,"

 "Furthermore, even if it was him, why would he need to take so long to deal with our clones given his strength?"

 Dao Lord Cloud Rain shrugged. "I know it can't be him either, that's why it was just a casual remark."

 Dao Lord Immortal Sword rose with a murderous look on his face as he said icily with a cold gaze, "I don't care who he is, if I find out who he is, I'm going to hunt him to the depths of the world and kill him!"

 "I'm going to let him regret everything he did in Thousand Demon Valley!"

 Dao Lord Cloud Rain narrowed his eyes and asked, "Immortal Sword, even at this moment, you're not going to tell us what was within the ball of light?"

 "This matter is a secret pertaining to my sect, sorry," Dao Lord Immortal Sword rejected the question with a casual statement.
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 Chapter 889 - Brothers

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 A month later. 

 The storm at the Thousand Demon Meet had gradually subsided.

 During this period of time, the most discussed matter by all demons was not the Blood Sea cultivation trip, but the earthshaking battle caused by the stars in daylight phenomenon.

 The fiend demons lucky enough to witness that battle were all extremely excited as they returned to their respective communities with pride on their faces.

 After all, it was a battle between top-tier Dharma Characteristic demons and human cultivators.

 In the end, even the Grand Demons appeared!

 This was not something that everybody could get a chance to experience.

 For most fiend demons in Thousand Demon Valley, they might never even get to see a Grand Demon once in their lifetime.

 It was even more impossible for them to witness a Grand Demon in action!

 For the demons, an experience as such was an irreplaceable wealth.

 Naturally, some fiend demons were able to make use of their comprehensions from this encounter and advance further in their cultivations.

 Howling Moon Mountain.

 After the Thousand Demon Meet, a piece of news was spread.

 One of Howling Moon Mountain's five Territorial Lords was of the same race as Ape Chatter Ridge's Overlord and was placed in high regard.

 The status of Howling Moon Mountain was naturally elevated as well.

 Initially, there were some demon regions in the vicinity that harbored designs on Howling Moon Mountain. However, they gave up on their plans later on.

 Naturally, there was a lively celebration by the demons for the return of monkey and the others and everyone enjoyed themselves.

 Nighttime.

 The spirit tiger hugged monkey by the shoulder and rambled nonsense in a drunken state.

 He talked about how he was going to stay in this mountain with Qing Qing in the future and give birth to many children together.

 Qing Qing glared at the spirit tiger. However, she did not get angered when she saw how intoxicated he was.

 Monkey and Solitary Cloud drank heartily with large bowls; both of them were untamed by nature and did not hold back at all.

 Little Fox propped up a wine glass with both hands and sipped occasionally with a hint of melancholy in her eyes.

 "You're still worried about First?"

 Qing Qing was sensitive and could naturally tell that Little Fox was distracted. She consoled the latter, "Don't worry, Foxy. First is capable with many tricks up his sleeves. Hasn't he already escaped? He will definitely be fine."

 "Yes,"

 Little Fox nodded but sighed again. "However, those are Grand Demons! Is young master able to escape from the detection of Grand Demons?"

 Suddenly, a voice sounded in the minds of the five people.

 "All of you, come to my cave abode. Don't make a fuss,"

 Little Fox spun around and her sorrow turned into joy immediately. She could not help but smile.

 "It's First!"

 The spirit tiger shuddered and sobered up as well; the drunkenness in his eyes was already gone.

 Without hesitation, monkey and the others rose and headed towards Su Zimo's cave abode at the top of the mountain.

 Before they could knock, the door of the cave abode already opened up.

 None of them were surprised as they swarmed in.

 Although the cave abode was dimly lit, the five of them were unaffected.

 At the front was a green figure with shoulder-length scarlet hair and refined features. He was none other than Su Zimo who was looking at everyone with a smile.

 Unknowingly, Su Zimo had already infiltrated this place stealthily without anyone knowing!

 "Young Master!"

 Little Fox called softly and she could not help herself but lunge forward into Su Zimo's embrace.

 "I'm fine, I've caused everyone to worry,"

 Su Zimo smiled as he patted Little Fox on the shoulder.

 Monkey and the others exchanged glances and burst into laughter when they saw this.

 Qing Qing teased, "We haven't been worried, but there was indeed a little fox who could not eat or sleep everyday with her thoughts wandering everywhere…"

 Little Fox felt her cheeks blush and her ears turning red at those words.

 She whimpered and reverted into her true form before darting into Su Zimo's embrace.

 She tugged at his robes with her tiny paws and only exposed a pair of gigantic black eyes, looking and blinking at everyone.

 Everyone laughed even more wildly.

 Their laughter and smiles came from the bottom of their hearts and were pure and innocent. Apart from the joy of teasing Little Fox, they were also delighted at the sight of Su Zimo safe and sound.

 Initially, Su Zimo wanted to say something to everyone. However, he could not bring himself to do it when he saw their smiles.

 "How have you guys been for the past month?"

 A moment later, Su Zimo asked, "Has there been anyone who came in search of me?"

 "No."

 The spirit tiger waved it off casually and said in a nonchalant manner, "Too many things happened at the Thousand Demon Meet. Nobody is even bothered about you anymore, First."

 "First, do you know that the Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak who hunted you down was killed?!"

 The spirit tiger said in a mysterious manner with a gloating expression.

 Solitary Cloud nodded as well. "Levitating Goat Peak is in chaos with everyone fighting for the status of the Overlord. There are also many fiend demons creating a fuss saying that they want to head to the cultivation world and seek revenge for their fallen Overlord."

 "Revenge in the cultivation world?" Su Zimo raised his brows perplexedly.

 "That's right."

 The spirit tiger replied, "The demons claim that the Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak was killed by the three Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords."

 "Haha!"

 Su Zimo could not help but laugh.

 His amusement was understandable - the arrival of the three Dao Lords was way too coincidental and they took the blame for him.

 After all, even if anybody racked their minds, none of them would have expected an Overlord to die in the hands of a low-leveled fiend demon.

 Coincidentally, the three Dao Lords appeared in Thousand Demon Valley to vie for the treasure and even fought against all the demons - it was clear who the killers were.

 Even if Su Zimo were to come clean right now, nobody would believe him. Everyone would merely think that he was trying to brag with nonsensical claims.

 The six of them conversed for a long time but there was a strange feeling in the air.

 There was a hint of departure sorrow amidst their joyful chatter.

 Gradually, everyone went silent.

 Finally, monkey was the first to break the silence and asked, "You're going to leave?"

 "Yes."

 Su Zimo did not hide the fact and nodded. "I've got kin and old friends back in the cultivation world. I've stayed here for a hundred years and I've missed them, so I want to visit them,"

 "Furthermore, there's something that I have to do,"

 The thing that Su Zimo was referring to was escorting Dao Lord Extreme Fire back to Hundred Refinement Sect safely.

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire saved Su Zimo's life twice and imparted immense knowledge to the latter.

 To Su Zimo, Dao Lord Extreme Fire was like a teacher and a friend - this was something that he had to do no matter what!

 Monkey and the others did not object - they knew that Su Zimo would not change his mind once he decided on something.

 The spirit tiger patted his chest. "First, we're brothers and we shall stick together. We'll follow you everywhere! At the most, you can tell everyone that we're your spirit beast pets!"

 Monkey nodded as well. "Life is only enjoyable when we are together. Otherwise, it's meaningless even if we rule over this mountain."

 Qing Qing and Little Fox nodded in agreement as well.

 Su Zimo felt his nose turn stuffy when he looked at everyone; in fact, his eyes reddened also.

 Fiend demons were faced with immense danger within the cultivation world.

 The spirit tiger knew that fact as well. However, he did not hesitate and was even willing to lower his status to be referred to as a spirit beast pet.

 Monkey's dream had always been to become the king of a mountain and rule over it completely.

 Right now, he had accomplished it.

 However, for the sake of their brotherhood, he was willing to give that up!

 Although Su Zimo had many thoughts on his mind, he could not bring himself to say them.

 A sigh sounded within the Mingwang Prayer Beads.

 Even Dao Lord Extreme Fire could not help but acknowledge that although they were of different races, these demons were true and sincere. These were truly relationships worth keeping and fighting to the death for!
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 Chapter 890 - Departure, Return

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 A long silence later, Su Zimo finally spoke, "I'm going to return to the cultivation world alone this time round. None of you are to follow me,"

 Right as monkey, the spirit tiger and everyone else wanted to speak, Su Zimo waved it off and interrupted. "Listen to me first."

 "Apart from visiting old friends, I've got an important matter to attend to in the cultivation world. It's inconvenient for me to reveal my identity or travel with you guys."

 No matter what, Su Zimo's identity was still way too sensitive.

 Hundred Refinement Sect was within the Middle Continent.

 The Middle Continent was a great region where the culture of cultivation was the most advanced in Tianhuang Mainland. There were countless sects and experts.

 Xiaoning was in Elixir Yang Sect, Leng Rou was in Thousand Crane Sect and the four unorthodox groups were in the Middle Continent as well.

 Su Zimo had deep feuds with Chaos Essence Sect and Zephyr Thunder Palace and both of them were in the Middle Continent too.

 Super sects had strong foundations and many ears and eyes.

 Su Zimo did not mind being targeted by those super sects if he had returned to the Middle Continent alone. However, it would be too late for regrets if Dao Lord Extreme Fire was implicated.

 Therefore, it was inconvenient for him to expose his identity before Dao Lord Extreme Fire was escorted back to Hundred Refinement Sect safely.

 The battle in Myriad Phenomenon City shocked the entire cultivation world and it was no secret that he was sworn siblings with monkey and the others.

 If he traveled with monkey and the others, their presence would be obvious. If they were spotted, it would be easy to expose his identity even if he altered his appearance.

 "Master, I'll follow you,"

 Solitary Cloud said, "The human cultivators out there have never seen me before. I can help to ensure your safety when I'm by your side too."

 "It's fine,"

 Su Zimo shook his head. "I'm a little worried about things here after I leave. You can help to hold the fort by staying behind."

 Monkey and the others were still low-level fiend demons and it was inevitable that others would harbor designs on their positions as Territorial Lords.

 Although they had the backing of Ape Chatter Ridge's Overlord, there was no guarantee that there won't be a lunatic attempting anything crazy.

 After all, Howling Moon Mountain's territory had expanded rapidly for a hundred years and many demons were killed - it was only normal for them to have foes.

 Solitary Cloud's eyes dimmed with a hint of disappointment.

 He agreed to be Su Zimo's mount wholeheartedly, wanting to grow with the latter and eventually evolve into a True Dragon.

 But now, with Su Zimo's departure, his cultivation was going to be bottlenecked once again.

 Su Zimo noticed Solitary Cloud's expression and said after a brief silence, "Once monkey and the others break through to become mid-level fiend demons and are able to solidify their positions as Territorial Lords, you can come and look for me at that time if you still wish to do so."

 Actually, Su Zimo's decision was also an option for Solitary Cloud to leave if the latter wanted to.

 After all, he was not really a Dragon.

 Although Solitary Cloud put down his dignity to follow Su Zimo, there was no guarantee that he would be able to evolve into a True Dragon.

 Solitary Cloud could understand what Su Zimo was implying and fell into deep thoughts.

 Finally, Su Zimo rose after leaving a few more reminders. "I'll be leaving now, there's no need to send me off."

 Although he finished his sentence, he stood motionlessly on the spot, as though he was waiting for something.

 A moment later, there was still no activity.

 Su Zimo smiled exasperatedly and caressed the tiny head tucked in his robes in front of his chest gently. "How long more are you going to pretend to be asleep? You're still not coming out?"

 "Humph!"

 Little Fox harrumphed dejectedly and shrugged her head, glaring at Su Zimo begrudgingly. "Young Master, just let me follow youuu. I guarantee that no one will recognize me in this form!"

 "No can do, come out,"

 Su Zimo smiled and shook his head; his tone was resolute.

 Filled with disappointment, Little Fox crawled out from Su Zimo's robes reluctantly and moved extremely slowly bit by bit.

 Su Zimo blinked and said, "Hurry and come out. I've got a gift for you."

 "What is it?"

 Knowing that she was unable to make Su Zimo stay, Little Fox was sad and asked absentmindedly.

 Su Zimo tapped his storage bag and a beast hide appeared on his palm.

 The beast hide was rolled up and it looked old. It was incomplete with fur on its surface.

 "What's this?"

 Unable to contain her curiosity, Little Fox closed in and reached out to touch it cautiously with her tiny paws.

 The beast hide that was initially rolled up gradually opened; there were mysterious symbols etched on it that bewildered anyone who set their eyes on them.

 A unique aura was instantly released the moment the beast hide was unrolled.

 Everyone, Solitary Cloud included, felt restricted by a mysterious power and could not move at all!

 "It's that Dharmic weapon! The Demon Sealing Diagram!" Solitary Cloud recalled that apocalyptic fight and exclaimed.

 "Yes, this is the diagram,"

 Su Zimo rolled up the Demon Sealing Diagram once again with a single thought and the mysterious power vanished instantly.

 He tucked the Demon Sealing Diagram into Little Fox's embrace and smiled. "Don't be angry anymore, this is for you."

 Solitary Cloud's eyes were filled with envy.

 All the demons present witnessed the might of that diagram in that apocalyptic battle.

 To think that Su Zimo would give away a treasure like that so easily.

 "T-This can't do!"

 Little Fox only snapped out of her stupor a moment later and shook her head hurriedly. "Young Master, you have to keep this incredible treasure for your own use! I've got Brothers Monkey, Tiger and Sister Qing Qing to protect me. I'll be fine!"

 Su Zimo smiled. "Keep it. This item has no use for me. I'm going to return to the cultivation world where there aren't many fiend demons I can use on."

 "Furthermore, I'm the strongest fiend demon among everyone of the same cultivation realm! There's no fiend demon that's a match for me!"

 Su Zimo was not exaggerating. Given his physique, he could overwhelm all demons domineeringly without the use of Dharmic powers or secret skills!

 Of course, apart from that, Su Zimo had another intention.

 Previously, the old fox at the bottom of the Great Qian Palace left something for Little Fox. However, it was taken away by Dao Being Xuan Yu because she tried to save Su Zimo.

 Because of that, Su Zimo had always felt guilty.

 Little Fox held the Demon Sealing Diagram and pursed her lips tightly in deep thoughts. Her eyes reddened and bead-sized tear drops welled up in her eyes but refused to fall.

 Su Zimo knew that Little Fox must be thinking of the item left to her by her mother.

 "Don't worry, I'll definitely get that treasure back for you personally!"

 Su Zimo's tone was resolute and carried a hint of killing intent.

 Previously, he was helpless against the pursuit of Dao Being Xuan Yu. His wrist was severed, his cultivation was crippled and he fell to the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley.

 Right now, Su Zimo believed that he stood a fighting chance if he were to meet Dao Being Xuan Yu again!

 If he encountered Dao Being Xuan Yu again, he was going to get revenge for everything that happened on that fateful day!

 Su Zimo rubbed Little Fox's head and said tenderly, "Don't cry. Who knows? With this Demon Sealing Diagram, your Brothers Monkey, Tiger and Sister Qing Qing may even need your help protecting them!"

 His joke made her smile from her tears. Blushing, she said in a bashful manner, "That won't ever happen."

 "Alright, I'll be leaving now,"

 Su Zimo took a deep breath and made up his mind. Turning to leave, he waved goodbye with his back facing everyone and vanished into the night guise before long.

 Wind howled beside his ears and the shadows of trees passed him by rapidly. Su Zimo gazed into the distance with a firm gaze and murmured softly, "Cultivation world, Su Zimo is coming back! My friends, my foes… how are all of you doing?!"
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 Chapter 891 - Samadhi Dao Fire

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Within the Thousand Demon Valley, a green-robed figure with scarlet hair sped with a rumbling demonic qi. His eyes resembled lightning - it was none other than Su Zimo who had left the Howling Moon Mountain.

 On the surface, Su Zimo seemed like he was traveling with his eyes and ears fully focused on all activity within the forest.

 However, in reality, there was another Essence Spirit that was cultivating within his consciousness.

 This was even more advanced than multitasking.

 A cultivator's attention had to be divided evenly to multitask.

 However, Su Zimo's scarlet-haired Yin Spirit and black-haired Essence Spirit could focus on their own activities without interrupting the other.

 At that moment, the scarlet-haired Yin Spirit was traveling while the black-haired Essence Spirit was cultivating.

 It was not cultivating anything it had learned in the past, but a brand-new cultivation technique - the Scarlet Flame Mental Sutra!

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire imparted this cultivation technique to Su Zimo after he left Howling Moon Mountain.

 According to Dao Lord Extreme Fire, he obtained this cultivation technique in an ancient ruin. Although he did not know its grade, it was extremely powerful and was the number one cultivation technique used to tame fire!

 Although Su Zimo had been on the road for the past few days, his cultivation of the Scarlet Flame Mental Sutra had not been affected.

 With a Dharma Characteristic expert like Dao Lord Extreme Fire by his side, Su Zimo could get the answers to any doubts right away.

 Furthermore, Su Zimo was a Weapon Refinement Master to begin with and felt closer to the Dao of flames.

 The sacred item of the Buddhist sects, the Saraca Flower, had a fire attribute to begin with and was already fused into his Essence Spirit. As such, he had a greater affinity towards the Dao of flames.

 With those three boosters, Su Zimo took less than a month to see progress and his foundation of the Scarlet Flame Mental Sutra was formed.

 Thereafter, as long as he cultivated diligently and attained greater mastery of the cultivation technique, he would naturally be able to release its power.

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire was relieved when he saw that Su Zimo was on the right track.

 When he obtained the Scarlet Flame Mental Sutra, there was only a single sentence on the first chapter of the cultivation technique.

 'The cultivation of this technique is extremely dangerous and a single misstep would lead to Qi Deviation where one can burn to death from a surge of their internal flame.'

 Later on, he tried to impart this cultivation technique to a few disciples. However, only one of them managed to attain lesser mastery; the others nearly died or had their cultivations crippled!

 "Zimo, take a break first,"

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire's voice sounded. "I'll impart you some other things today."

 Su Zimo nodded and his black-haired Essence Spirit stopped cultivating. He opened his eyes and listened intently.

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire said, "The reason why I'm called Extreme Fire is because I've got some slight accomplishments in the Dao of the flame."

 In reality, Dao Lord Extreme Fire was being extremely humble.

 If Su Zimo knew Dao Lord Extreme Fire's title 5,000 years ago, his jaws would have dropped apart from the shock.

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire continued, "The main reason for my Extreme Fire Dao title is the Scarlet Flame Mental Sutra. However, the most important thing is to know how to tame fire and release the power of the Dao of the flames to its limits!"

 "The method of cultivating my Essence Spirit secret skill, the Soaring Serpent Flame Deity, can be found within the Scarlet Flame Mental Sutra. You can cultivate that on your own in the future."

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire said, "Now, I'm going to impart to you some insights I have towards taming fire and my ultimate killing move!"

 It was commonly said that one's Dao should not be imparted casually. Be it one's insights towards cultivating or ultimate killing moves, one would usually not impart it to others easily.

 But now, Dao Lord Extreme Fire had no reservations at all.

 Although he knew that Su Zimo possessed an Essence Spirit of the demon race and had deep feuds with many super sects, Dao Lord Extreme Fire was not bothered in the slightest bit!

 "Senior, I am immensely indebted to you. To me, you are no different from my master,"

 In his consciousness, Su Zimo performed the formalities of a disciple induction ceremony and bowed deeply.

 During this period of time, Dao Lord Extreme Fire treated Su Zimo like his personal disciple and imparted his life's teachings to the latter.

 It was not only for matters related to cultivation; even explained many weapon refinement techniques in careful detail as well.

 When he saw Su Zimo perform the disciple induction ceremony, Dao Lord Extreme Fire reminisced emotionally with a hint of sorrow. "I once had seven disciples and they were all rare paragons and talents of Tianhuang Mainland. Now that 5,000 years have passed, I wonder how they are now and if they're fine."

 Su Zimo remained silent.

 5,000 years was a long time and nobody could predict what would happen with the changes of the world.

 A moment later, Dao Lord Extreme Fire composed himself and said, "Actually, Zimo, with your potential and personality, your achievements will definitely surpass mine in the future."

 "Today, I'm taking you in as a disciple. However, I might be the one benefiting from your repute in the future."

 Su Zimo replied indifferently, "There's no use to fame. It can't win against the sands of time and everything ends with death eventually."

 "Well said,"

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire praised. "It's truly rare for someone your age to possess wisdom of that level,"

 He took a deep breath and said, "The most powerful Dharmic art I possessed in the past was the  Samadhi 1  Dao Fire!"

 "Samadhi Dao Fire?"

 Frowning slightly, Su Zimo murmured.

 He had heard of the Samadhi True Fire before, but he did not know what the Samadhi Dao Fire was.

 As though he could understand Su Zimo's confusion, Dao Lord Extreme Fire said, "The Samadhi True Fire is a flame tamed by Golden Cores."

 "However, the Samadhi Dao Fire is a level beyond and is a fire that can only be tamed by Void Reversions and Dharma Characteristics."

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire continued, "Of course, given the strength of your Essence Spirit currently, you should be able to try and conjure the Samadhi Dao Fire as well. However…"

 He paused for a moment at the back.

 "However?" Su Zimo asked.

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire explained, "Samadhi refers to the creation of the three Dao Fires, the Essence, Qi and Spirit Fires. By fusing the Essence Fire created by one's spirit consciousness together with the Qi and Spirit Fires, the Samadhi Dao Fire will be formed!"

 Su Zimo nodded silently.

 The Dao Fire created by the Scarlet Flame Mental Sutra was frighteningly powerful to begin with.

 If he were to fuse three Dao Fires as one, it was not hard to imagine how much killing power the Samadhi Dao Fire would possess!

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire shook his head. "This Dharmic art can be considered as my most powerful killing move. However, it's not easy to cultivate it. Without a thousand years of effort, it's almost impossible to cultivate the Essence, Qi and Spirit Fires."

 Su Zimo frowned in deep thoughts.

 "Samadhi, Samadhi…"

 He murmured repeatedly, as though he was troubled by something that he could not find the answer to.

 "Why? Is there any problem?" Dao Lord Extreme Fire asked.

 Su Zimo asked deeply, "Apart from the Essence, Qi and Spirit, what else can be used to describe the meaning of Samadhi?"

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire froze momentarily. "There's nothing else. Throughout history, this has been the only way to describe Samadhi."

 Thereafter, Dao Lord Extreme Fire chuckled. "Why? You've got another way of looking at it?"

 It was merely a casual question from Dao Lord Extreme Fire. Unexpectedly, Su Zimo nodded.

 "I wonder if Samadhi can also refer to the immortal, Buddhist and fiend Daos. The Samadhi Dao Fire is actually the convergence of the three different Dao Fires."

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire was stunned when he heard that, as though he was struck by a bolt of thunder.

 Although he was a Dharma Characteristic that had cultivated for several thousand years, he had never heard that description of Samadhi.

 Furthermore, Dao Lord Extreme Fire could not help but acknowledge that the grandeur of the immortal, Buddhist and fiend Daos was much greater than the Essence, Qi and Spirit!

 He was almost certain that if this method worked out, the power of the Samadhi Dao Fire would definitely reach an unimaginable level!

 Su Zimo would also create a brand-new chapter in the Dao of fire!
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 The more Dao Lord Extreme Fire thought about what Su Zimo said, the more excited he was.

 Samadhi referred to the immortal, Buddhist and fiend Daos!

 This was a different level; a different perspective… This was boldness!

 In truth, it was understandable how Su Zimo could come to that conclusion and comprehension level at the Nascent Soul realm.

 In the past, nobody, Dao Lord Extreme Fire included, had any doubts or made any changes towards the explanation of Samadhi because all of them merely focused on cultivating a single Dao.

 However, Su Zimo's situation was unique - he was already cultivating the immortal, Buddhist and fiend Daos before he became a Nascent Soul!

 After he advanced to the Nascent Soul realm, his spirit refinement was also supported by two heaven-grade cultivation techniques of the immortal and Buddhist Daos.

 Furthermore, he had also been cultivating the demonic Dao the entire time.

 That was the reason why he could attain this level of perspective!

 This was something that nobody in the past dared to even imagine!

 More importantly, for a hundred years, Su Zimo had been researching many ancient books and cultivation techniques with great effort because he wanted to establish a Dao. As such, his comprehension level was far beyond the Nascent Soul realm!

 That was the reason why he could speak of something so groundbreaking!

 He was also the only one who could say something as such!

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire could not help but say, "If your method works, the Samadhi Dao Fire won't even be the endpoint!"

 "You cultivate the demonic Dao and possess the Divine Phoenix Bone as well. If you're able to condense the demonic Dao Fire and fuse it together, that will become the unprecedented  Caturadhi 1  Dao Fire!"

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire was extremely worked up and seemed like he was unable to contain his excitement.

 Su Zimo seemed to be in deep thought and murmured to himself, "Caturadhi Dao Fire… might not be the endpoint either."

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire's mouth fell agape slightly - he was in so much shock that he was no longer able to speak.

 Caturadhi was not the endpoint?

 What other groundbreaking thought was in the mind of this lad?

 This was the first time that Dao Lord Extreme Fire realized he was unable to read Su Zimo completely.

 Su Zimo wanted to establish a Dao.

 This was something that Dao Lord Extreme Fire knew well.

 He had witnessed all the effort Su Zimo put in the entire time.

 He admired Su Zimo's persistence.

 However, he did not agree with Su Zimo entirely in his heart.

 That was because Dao Lord Extreme Fire knew that establishing a Dao so that all mortals could cultivate and become incredible…

 Was something even more difficult than ascending the heavens to become an immortal!

 It was completely unrealistic for Su Zimo to achieve it singlehandedly.

 But today, Dao Lord Extreme Fire realized that he was wrong.

 He seemed to be able to see an unprecedented glorious era exuding from Su Zimo's figure!

 It was a great era that everyone could cultivate and alter their fates even if they did not possess spirit roots!

 Everyone was incredible and could not trample on others!

 It was the true rise of the human race!

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire lamented to himself internally, 'I'm lucky to be able to live till this era. I hope to be able to witness the arrival of that glorious era personally!'

 For the period of time thereafter, Dao Lord Extreme Fire merely focused on imparting techniques; the time he spent clarifying doubts had lessened.

 That was because he knew that Su Zimo would possess his own unique understanding of many Dharmic Daos.

 He hoped that Su Zimo would be able to create his own Dao.

 He believed firmly in that hope!

 Another month passed before Su Zimo truly left the territory of the demon region.

 The Thousand Demon Valley was extremely vast. Even though Su Zimo did not rest and journeyed relentlessly on foot, it took him two whole months before he got out.

 However, the Thousand Demon Valley was only a part of the Middle Continent. It was easy to imagine how vast and boundless the Middle Continent was.

 Su Zimo had never been to the Middle Continent and knew nothing about its geography.

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire was the one who took out a map of the Middle Continent and handed it to Su Zimo.

 Su Zimo carried Dao Lord Extreme Fire's storage bag with him the entire time.

 However, he could never open it because Dao Lord Extreme Fire's spirit consciousness imprint was on it.

 Later on, when Su Zimo knew that Dao Lord Extreme Fire was still alive, he naturally returned the storage bag completely untouched to the latter.

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire said, "This map was from 5,000 years ago. However, I reckon that the locations of some major sects and factions should not have changed much."

 "Yes,"

 Su Zimo nodded as he gazed at the map on his palm and sent his spirit consciousness into it.

 Unlike previously, this map did not seem large on the surface. However, as long as one sent their spirit consciousness within, their perspective would open up in a vast manner.

 Any name that was called out mentally would cause the corresponding region to light up - it was extremely mysterious.

 A moment later, when Dao Lord Extreme Fire saw Su Zimo's silence, he thought that the latter was worried about his kin and said, "There's no hurry to return to Hundred Refinement Sect right away, how about we head over to Elixir Yang Sect and take a look first?"

 Xiaoning was a cultivator of Elixir Yang Sect. When they bid farewell at Myriad Phenomenon City, she said that she wanted to return to the North Region to pay their elder brother, Su Hong, a visit.

 She should have returned to Elixir Yang Sect now that it was a hundred years later.

 Su Zimo shook his head. "There's no need for that. Since we've already arrived in the Middle Continent, there's no rush to meet with them. We should head to Hundred Refinement Sect first."

 The four unorthodox groups were located in the Middle Continent and were not far from one another.

 Be it Xiaoning or old friends from Ethereal Peak such as Ji Chengtian and Leng Rou, it was convenient to visit them all.

 Su Zimo was not worried about Xiaoning with Night Spirit by her side.

 His only worry was for Ji Chengtian, Leng Rou and the others.

 Di Yin once declared that he not only wanted to kill Su Zimo, but also everyone close to the latter.

 That was precisely the reason why Su Zimo decided to kill Di Yin and engaged in a life and death battle with the latter.

 Unfortunately, the eventual arrival of the Rakshasa and God race allowed Di Yin to escape.

 Di Yin had a vengeful nature and would definitely harbor a grudge - it was possible for him to resort to any means.

 "I wonder how you're doing now that a hundred years have passed,"

 Su Zimo muttered under his breath with a cold glint in his eyes.

 Di Yin was blessed with fortune and possessed frightening talent. He had also inherited the legacy of the Human Emperor and created the unprecedented Chaos Green Lotus that was a mark in history.

 Throughout his cultivation path, he had only lost to a single opponent - Su Zimo.

 Su Zimo believed that even with the defeat, Di Yin was not going to relegate into depression and vanish into the common crowd.

 Up till now, even with the Rakshasa and God race included, Di Yin was an unprecedented strong foe in Su Zimo's life!

 That was precisely the reason why Su Zimo knew very well that Ji Chengtian, Little Fatty and the others were definitely no match for Di Yin.

 Su Zimo decided that he would head towards Elixir Yang Sect after he escorted Dao Lord Extreme Fire back to Hundred Refinement Sect.

 At that thought, he took a mental note of the location of Hundred Refinement Sect and continued speeding forward after putting away the map.

 After he left the Thousand Demon Valley, he traveled for another three days and nights before there was a hint of human activity.

 Everywhere he looked, there were small villages with smoke spiraling from kitchen chimneys.

 In fact, Su Zimo had a surreal feeling as though he was out of the world.

 After speeding for another half a day, a city could be seen in the front. There were carriages, horses, flying swords and cultivators everywhere in a bustling manner.

 It was no wonder why the Middle Continent was the most advanced region in the cultivation world. The fact that such a flourishing scene could be seen right at the borders was truly rare.

 After he left the Thousand Demon Valley, Su Zimo had already changed back to his black hair and green robes. He altered his appearance as well and was now a burly man.

 Of course, Su Zimo rode with the wind at an extremely fast speed. For many cultivators on the ground, he was only a streak of light that couldn't be seen clearly.

 Su Zimo's stamina was robust and no matter how far he traveled, all he needed was a full night's rest to recover completely.

 Another three months passed and he was finally close to arriving at the location of Hundred Refinement Sect.

 During this period of time, Dao Lord Extreme Fire had quietened down instead.

 Su Zimo knew that it was a complex feeling; it was a sense of uneasiness that stemmed from prolonged homesickness, worried that something bad might have happened.

 After all, 5,000 years had passed and it was a long time. Nobody knew how Hundred Refinement Sect was right now and if Dao Lord Extreme Fire's old friends were doing well.

 All of a sudden!

 Su Zimo's ears twitched and he vaguely heard the sound of weapons clashing; there were heated voices mixed within!
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 Killing and fighting was commonplace around the cultivation world.

 Furthermore, the Middle Continent was a great region with an advanced and flourished cultivation culture.

 Along the way, Su Zimo encountered many similar fights.

 However, he had never appeared to interfere. If he did so for every single encounter he came across, he might not be able to arrive at Hundred Refinement Sect even after dozens of years on the road.

 Moreover, there were a lot of killing and fights within the cultivation world where it was difficult to tell who was in the right or wrong.

 Many times, the clashes could have started with a single disagreement or over certain treasures.

 Su Zimo could not be bothered with all of them.

 Now, even when he heard the fighting sounds in the distance, he merely paused for a brief moment and continued forward.

 "Wait a minute."

 Suddenly, Dao Lord Extreme Fire's voice sounded in Su Zimo's mind.

 "We are now extremely close to Hundred Refinement Sect and this area is also a part of the sect's territory. Let's go check it out!"

 "Alright,"

 Su Zimo nodded and sped towards the area of the clash in a flash.

 This time round, Su Zimo released Lightning Escape right away.

 He transformed into a streak of lightning and arrived before long.

 Su Zimo looked over.

 Both sides that were fighting were Nascent Souls and Dharmic arts collided one against another in the voids.

 Flying swords and Dharmic weapons streaked everywhere while lights flashed and Dharmic powers surged - it was extremely intense.

 On one side, there were one man and two women. They looked young and were all at early-stage - it was clear that they had all just advanced to the Nascent Soul realm not long ago.

 On the other side, there were ten Nascent Souls with their faces masked. However, their cultivation realms were profound and most of them were at late-stage.

 One of their Dharmic art was domineering and the power of the spirit consciousness contained a trace of pure Yang - it was clear that this person was at the perfected Nascent Soul realm!

 Once the opportunity was present, this person could advance to the Void Reversion realm!

 It was clear that the side with three people was disadvantaged.

 There were dozens of flags planted in the ground around the three people. They seemed to be setup in an obscure manner and formed a massive formation!

 Every single flagpole was etched with complicated formation patterns.

 Black smoke rumbled around the place where the dozens of flags were planted and isolated the people within from the rest of the world!

 Under normal circumstances, the black smoke could not only isolate the vision of external cultivators, it could even block their spirit consciousnesses.

 However, for Su Zimo who had cultivated the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness, the black smoke seemed like it was nothing more than a thin veil that was almost transparent!

 The man and two women were trapped within the formation and were struggling to defend.

 Although the two female cultivators were extremely beautiful, they were drenched in sweat and looked wretched. Their robes were torn in some places and revealed their fair skin partially in a charming manner.

 Although the man and two women were all early-stage Nascent Souls, the difference between their combat strength was great!

 The two female cultivators could be considered as ordinary Nascent Souls and were orderly in the way they fought.

 However, it was extremely different for the man!

 With Su Zimo's experience, he could tell that the man could be considered as a paragon.

 It was good enough that he was able to contend against ten late-stage and perfected Nascent Souls despite the terrain disadvantage after they fell into the formation.

 If not for this man's bitter struggles, the three of them might have been defeated and captured a long time ago.

 Su Zimo did not recognize either of the factions.

 He shifted his gaze towards the sleeves of the cultivators on both sides.

 Normally, the emblems of sects would mostly be imprinted on either the waist or sleeve area of one's robes.

 On the sleeves of the side with ten Nascent Souls, there was a dark flame imprinted. It was extremely sinister and gave off an eerie aura.

 On the sleeves of the other side with the man and two women, there was a gigantic ancient tripod imprinted.

 "This tripod…"

 Su Zimo murmured softly and there was a reminiscent look on his face - the emblem looked familiar and he had seen it before somewhere.

 "This tripod is the emblem of Hundred Refinement Sect,"

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire's voice sounded and Su Zimo was enlightened.

 When he saw this emblem previously, it was on Dao Lord Extreme Fire's body beneath the cold lake in Cang Lang Mountain Range!

 …

 "Nangong Ling, stop struggling!"

 The only perfected Nascent Soul within the formation smiled smugly and said in a carefree manner, "If not for the fact that I dote on our two junior sisters, Hanyan and Ru Xuan, you would have died a long time ago!

 "Hahahaha!"

 The remaining nine Nascent Souls burst into laughter and roved their eyes around the two female cultivators brazenly.

 The clothes of the two female cultivators were partially torn. Now that they were glared at by so many gazes in such a brazen manner, their embarrassment turned into anger and they lost their composures; the Dharmic powers they released almost dispersed and they were nearly captured!

 When Nangong Ling saw this, he said hurriedly, "Junior Sisters, don't fall for the trick! Wu Yuan is just playing mind games with us!"

 "We're not far away from the sect. As long as our sect mates pass by and report this to the sect, we'll be saved!"

 Indeed, the two female cultivators became much calmer upon hearing that and their gazes turned firm.

 "Fufu."

 Wu Yuan sneered with killing intent churning in his eyes. "Nangong Ling, I don't mind telling you that this is the Hellfire Formation. Right now, I'm merely activating the first level of the formation, Black Smoke."

 "Once I activate the second level, Hellfire, the three of you will turn into ashes in less than ten breaths!"

 Nangong Ling's expression changed.

 He knew that Wu Yuan was not boasting.

 They would definitely not be able to defend against the Hellfire Formation once it was activated properly!

 Even now, the rumbling black smoke in the formation was choking. It was difficult for them to stop breathing entirely during the fight and they sniffed in some of it inevitably.

 The ten people on the other side covered their noses with special veils and were completely unaffected.

 As time passed by, the amount of black smoke they took in would only increase and their combat strength would diminish - there was no chance for them to escape alive!

 Nangong Ling shouted, "Wu Yuan, you can come at me alone for any grudges. Why must you make things difficult for the two of them?"

 "I'll let you capture me without a fight. Let the two of them go!"

 "Hahahaha!"

 As though he had heard the greatest joke in the world, Wu Yuan laughed. "Nangong Ling, you've got no rights to negotiate with me. Your death today is certain!"

 He swept his gaze towards the petite, curvy bodies of the two female cultivators and smacked his lips with a menacing laughter. "I don't only want the two items in their possession, I want their bodies as well!"

 "Nangong Ling, at that time, I'll accord you the mercy to watch from the sidelines, hahaha!"

 Wu Yuan's words were extremely vile. Nangong Ling had a grim expression as he hopped on the spot and howled with all his might.

 "Wu Yuan, you dog! I'll f*ck all 18 generations of your ancestors!"

 "Come fight me alone if you've got the balls! I'll wallop the sh*t out of you with a single hand!"

 Even the two female cultivators were dumbfounded, let alone Wu Yuan and the others.

 Nangong Ling's behavior did not resemble the righteousness of an immortal cultivator; he was more like a hooligan in the marketplace.

 "Ouch!"

 Nangong Ling was distracted by his outburst and a gash appeared on his body with fresh blood oozing out.

 "F*ck your mother!"

 He glared at the cultivator that injured him and cursed, "Since I'm going to die, I'll scold you all I want first!"

 Wu Yuan frowned before asking with a fake smile, "You're trying to let people in the vicinity hear you shouting from the top of your lungs?"

 "I'll advise you to give up hope. This formation can block the detection of a spirit consciousness, let alone sound itself!"

 "To be honest, let me tell you. The communication Dao talisman you guys sneakily released earlier on was long devoured by the Hellfire Formation."

 The expressions of Nangong Ling's group changed.

 Wu Yuan said coldly, "Furthermore, even if anyone passed by, they wouldn't know what was going on here. Why would any busybody get themselves involved in any trouble?"

 The moment Wu Yuan said that, another voice sounded from outside the formation.

 "I've always loved being a busybody…"
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 "Hmm?" 

 The cultivators in the formation were stunned.

 None of them expected a voice to sound from outside the Hellfire Formation that could block spirit consciousness transmissions after Wu Yuan's statement.

 It was rather ironic.

 To Nangong Ling's group's delight, the intruder seemed to be on their side!

 As the one in control of the Hellfire Formation, Wu Yuan could naturally see through the black smoke and know what was happening outside.

 He took a glance and saw that there was only a single person out there.

 When he saw that this was a late-stage Nascent Soul, he was relieved.

 A Nascent Soul at the side revealed killing intent and looked towards Wu Yuan menacingly; he gestured with his hand that he wanted to behead the person outside!

 Wu Yuan shook his head.

 For some unknown reason, he felt an odd, indescribable feeling towards this intruder.

 He did not wish to create unnecessary trouble and merely wanted this person to leave as soon as possible.

 "Fellow Daoist, let me give you a piece of advice, don't be a busybody! This isn't something you can afford to get involved with!" Wu Yuan said coldly with a threatening tone.

 "Fellow Daoist, we are disciples of Hundred Refinement Sect. Please hurry and head to Hundred Refinement Sect to seek reinforcements. I will definitely be immensely indebted to you and will repay you greatly in the future!"

 Nangong Ling yelled hurriedly.

 Wu Yuan sneered, "I've already told you, your voice can't be sent outside. He can't hear you!"

 "I can hear,"

 The voice from outside sounded once more with a hint of mockery.

 "Impossible!"

 Wu Yuan's expression changed and he frowned.

 This person could not only send his voice into the formation, he could also hear everything that was happening within?

 In that case, what could the Hellfire Formation hide from this man?

 Right then, the intruder outside smiled gently and said in an indifferent manner, "This so-called formation of yours is filled with openings. To me, it's no different from being transparent."

 The moment he said that, the intruder reached out and grabbed a flag that was planted onto the ground. He exerted strength slightly and uprooted it instantly!

 The dozens of flags were only able to create the formation because they were planted at designated locations.

 Naturally, the formation was dispersed with any one of them removed.

 With a single gust of wind, the rumbling smoke vanished in the blink of an eye.

 Nangong Ling and the others turned over and saw a figure not far away. He had black hair, green robes, a boorish appearance and looked well-worn, as though he had just traveled a long journey.

 This green-robed burly man was only a late-stage Nascent Soul. He did not look special and there were no emblems of major sects or factions on his sleeves either.

 Nangong Ling's group was slightly disappointed.

 One of the women was slightly anxious as she shouted while defending against flying swords and Dharmic weapons around her, "My name is Ru Xuan, remember that! Hurry and go seek help from Hundred Refinement Sect!"

 When she saw the green-robed burly man standing motionlessly, she could not help but urge again, "Hurry, go! What are you standing there like a fool for? A while more and you won't be able to escape as well!"

 Wu Yuan had a dark expression. Now that the Hellfire Formation was dispelled and Nangong Ling's group was free once again, many variables were added to the situation.

 "Hurry and take care of them, be it dead or alive!"

 A resolute glint flashed through Wu Yuan's eyes. At the same time, he released a spirit consciousness transmission to ask one of the Nascent Souls to block the green-robed burly man who was not far away.

 "Kill!"

 Wu Yuan led eight Nascent Souls and encircled Nangong Ling's group, prepared to go all out and kill the three of them here lest there were any other changes.

 On the other side, a Nascent Soul strode towards the green-robed burly man expressionlessly. He conjured hand seals secretly and was prepared to kill the green-robed burly man right away!

 The green-robed burly man smiled gently to the man.

 Right as the man was about to strike, his vision blurred and a green shadow flashed; a suffocating aura surged towards him!

 "You… "

 The person managed to utter a single word before his vision darkened. He felt a sharp pain in his mind before his consciousness sank and vanished.

 With a thud, a lifeless corpse collapsed onto a puddle of blood.

 "Ah!"

 One of the female cultivators could not help but shriek when she saw that.

 Wu Yuan turned around slowly and his pupils constricted when he caught sight of the corpse on the ground!

 It was too fast!

 They had just surrounded Nangong Ling's group but the fight on the other side had already ended before they even attacked!

 There were no complicated moves.

 The green-robed burly man merely strode forward and smashed his opponent's head with a single slap!

 It was simple, clean and clear-cut!

 Suddenly, Wu Yuan realized that this intruder was extremely troublesome to deal with!

 There was a high possibility that they would suffer an immense loss if they did not deal with this properly!

 He raised his head slightly and gestured for the remaining eight Nascent Souls to encircle Nangong Ling's group and settle them as soon as possible.

 With a single thought of his spirit consciousness, he retrieved the dozens of flags that were planted on the ground!

 "Friend, you can't blame me since you chose to come knocking on death's door!"

 Wu Yuan's glabella shone and his massive spirit consciousness surged into the flags as he waved his hand.

 Dozens of flags streaked through the air and the runes etched on them shone with sinister glows in a mysterious manner. With a whoosh, the flagpoles were engulfed in flames!

 The flames shone with a dark light as though they were Hellfire from the purgatory. Although they were burning, they emitted a chilling aura!

 "Hellfire Spear!"

 Nangong Ling's expression changed as he exclaimed.

 Another female cultivator that had not said anything the entire time frowned gently. With a worried expression, she could not help but remind, "Fellow Daoist, be careful. This Dharmic art is extremely powerful and must not be taken head-on."

 The woman's voice was extremely sweet and pleasing to the ears.

 "Fufu, it's too late to remind him now!"

 Wu Yuan sneered and conjured his Dharmic art as he yelled, "Converge!"

 Swoosh!

 The dozens of flags converged in front of the green-robed burly man swiftly. As though they were fused together, a gigantic spear that blazed with Hellfire streaked through the air!

 The green-robed burly man gazed at the incoming spear and slanted his head slightly. His gaze shone and he seemed slightly distracted, as though he was thinking about something.

 "It's over!"

 Nangong Ling's heart sank completely at the sight of that.

 They had finally come across a cultivator, to think that it was a brute that did not comprehend danger at all.

 "This brute is way too careless!"

 Ru Xuan grumbled, "Who the hell gets distracted in a fight! How did this man manage to cultivate to the Nascent Soul realm?"

 The gigantic Hellfire Spear was about to pierce the green-robed burly man's head.

 "Sigh."

 The woman with the sweet voice sighed gently and turned to the side, unwilling to continue watching.

 Right then, the green-robed burly man seemed to have snapped out of his stupor. He extended his palm all of a sudden and flicked out his finger.

 Swoosh!

 A ball of golden flames burst forth from the green-robed man's fingertip.

 The ball of golden flames was only the size of a fist.

 However, it gave off a flawless divine aura. The moment it was released, it purged away all the coldness in the air!

 The green-robed burly man seemed delighted at the sight of the golden ball of flames on his fingertip and grinned before flicking gently.

 The golden ball of flames floated forward and collided against the Hellfire Spear!

 Shing!

 The Hellfire blazing on the spear was extinguished almost immediately!

 Of course, the golden flame dissipated as well.

 Wu Yuan was shocked.

 What was that flame - how could a small ball of flame extinguish the blazing fire on his spear?!

 The eyes of Nangong Ling and the other two were filled with shock and surprise.

 The golden flame of the green-robed burly man was extremely divine and was distinctly different from the flames they had cultivated. However, they felt a resonance to his flame!

 It was a resonance that could only be felt by cultivators of Hundred Refinement Sect that cultivated that cultivation technique!

 That cultivation technique was something that could not be imparted to anyone outside the sect!
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 Although the Hellfire on the gigantic spear was extinguished by the golden flames, the power of the spear that was created with dozens of flags was still present and it continued advancing!

 Anyone that was struck by this gigantic spear would be split into parts instantly without a corpse remaining!

 The green-robed burly man did not panic or get flustered. He reached out with outstretched fingers as Dharmic powers surged and he grabbed the incoming spear!

 Boom!

 There was a deafening sound.

 The world seemed to have gone silent.

 The green-robed burly man managed to stop the spear that was larger than his body in midair with his bare hands without budging a single inch!

 Wu Yuan's expression looked extremely terrible by now.

 The two female cultivators watched with widened eyes and their mouths agape; they did not even realize that they lost their composure.

 That was the full-powered attack of a perfected Nascent Soul.

 Furthermore, the power of dozens of flags with countless runes was included within as well.

 Although Nangong Ling felt that he was a paragon of the current era with combat strength that surpassed his peers, he would not dare to take this attack head-on and would have to avoid it as well.

 To think that this unknown green-robed burly man could devour the Hellfire on the spears by throwing out a casual ball of flame.

 Thereafter, he stopped the gigantic spear in a seemingly effortless manner; he did not seem as though he had used his full strength.

 More importantly, this man was only at late-stage Nascent Soul as well.

 Right then, the green-robed burly man smiled gently to Wu Yuan. "Time for you to take an attack of mine too."

 Before his sentence ended, the green-robed burly man swept his robes and coiled the spear that was in midair, tossing it back towards Wu Yuan's group!

 The moment the spear left his hand, it dispersed into dozens of flags once again!

 Oo! Oo!

 The flags streaked through the air and transformed into dozens of black streaks of light that rang in a shuddering manner.

 The expressions of Wu Yuan and the eight Nascent Souls behind him changed and their eyes were filled with fright!

 Everywhere the dozens of flags passed, the mud was overturned as gravel and sand flew!

 Dozens of flags shooting over at the same time was frightening and even the weather changed!

 Instantly, Wu Yuan's group felt as though the skies had darkened.

 Their visions were completely filled with the black streaks of light that were absolutely unavoidable!

 "Heavens!"

 Ru Xuan's cherry red lips were agape as she murmured with looks of disbelief, "Is this really the work of man?"

 Everyone could see clearly that the green-robed burly man merely tossed back the spear.

 He did not conjure any Dharmic arts or secret skills - this was a pure burst of his physical strength!

 Under normal circumstances, cultivators that were not at the Conjoint Body realm were relatively weak physically.

 Ru Xuan had never seen anyone with such frightening physical strength!

 Even Void Reversions might not be able to reach this level, let alone the Nascent Souls of her sect!

 In the blink of an eye, the color of the entire world changed!

 Apart from the terrifying burst power, Nangong Ling noticed something even more frightening in the green-robed burly man's attack!

 The precision of the trajectory and targets!

 The dozens of flags were not tossed randomly.

 Upon closer inspection, it could be seen that the trajectory and target of each and every flag was extremely precise.

 Although they were tossed at the same time, they did not move together and varied in speed.

 However, not only did they miss Nangong Ling's group of three perfectly, the spears even sealed the retreat paths of Wu Yuan's group completely!

 If Nangong Ling was the one who attacked, he could perform this feat with a moment of inspection as well.

 However, the green-robed burly man's instantaneous judgment right in the midst of a battle had surpassed Nangong Ling's expectations completely!

 Could it have been a mere coincidence?

 If it was not a coincidence, how precise did his judgment have to be?

 His control of the combat situation was extremely conscientious and was at an extraordinary level!

 Everyone's myriad of thoughts raced through their minds. In a flash, the dozens of flags arrived with apocalyptic auras!

 Run!

 That was the only thought that remained in everyone's minds, Wu Yuan included.

 The only thing they could do against such a terrifying attack was to retreat!

 The Nascent Souls with swift reactions fled from their original spots.

 Those with slower reactions had their bodies punctured by the flagpoles.

 A tremendous amount of power surged into their bodies and caused them to split into pieces.

 The Nascent Souls that fled at the start barely managed to escape the flags. However, before they could rejoice, their bodies were pierced by something sharp and they were yanked away from the spot!

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 The formation flags blanketed the skies and descended as blood mists spewed everywhere.

 In the blink of an eye, the eight Nascent Souls were dead!

 At the Nascent Soul realm, the Essence Spirit was extremely fragile.

 Even if an Essence Spirit could escape from the body, the moment it was exposed to the outside world, it could not even withstand the murderous aura or a single gust of wind - it did not take long for the Essence Spirits to disperse into the world.

 The only person who managed to survive was Wu Yuan, the cultivator with the highest cultivation realm on the battlefield.

 He was the first to react and released his movement techniques one after another; by now, he had already avoided three flags.

 However, there were dozens of flags!

 It was impossible for him to escape from the range of the flags!

 Instantly, Wu Yuan realized that fact as well.

 His gaze shimmered and he slapped his storage bag, retrieving a black shield.

 Wu Yuan bit the tip of his tongue and spat out a stream of essence blood.

 His expression instantly turned much paler.

 A mouthful of essence blood was extremely precious for a cultivator and contained up to a hundred years worth of cultivation effort - this was something they would not sacrifice unless they had no other choice.

 The essence blood splashed onto the black shield and sizzled.

 Swoosh!

 Instantly, the black shield expanded rapidly with dark, cold flames blazing on its surface!

 Wu Yuan grit his teeth and curled himself into a ball as he hid behind the black shield.

 The moment he did that, the flag descended and smashed violently against the black shield!

 Boom!

 A loud sound exploded in Wu Yuan's ears and he shuddered.

 More than half the flames on the black shield were extinguished.

 Wu Yuan's arms that were used to prop up the shield were completely numb by now.

 Swoosh!

 He heaved a deep sigh of relief.

 No matter what, he managed to endure the attack.

 'I can't linger here, I've got to hurry and escape!'

 The moment that thought crossed Wu Yuan's mind and he was about to get up, he was scared out of his wits when he caught something from the corner of his eyes.

 Unknowingly, the green-robed burly man who was not far away had already arrived before him!

 The distance between the two of them was extremely close!

 The green-robed burly man looked at him with a fake smile. Slowly, the former raised his palm and pummeled down with a punch!

 Wu Yuan's mind went blank and without time to think, he raised the black shield that burned with Hellfire to defend himself.

 Boom!

 There was yet another explosion that was even more frightening than the one earlier!

 The ground shook!

 Nangong Ling's group shuddered in fright from that explosion.

 A figure was sent flying and rolled on the ground hundreds of feet away. He laid there motionlessly with blood and mud all over his body.

 Wu Yuan's face was frightfully pale and his gaze was dim as he coughed out blood endlessly - it was a horrific sight.

 The black shield fell to the side; the dark flames on its surface were long extinguished.

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 Apart from the coughing sounds, there were strange sounds that sent chills down one's spine echoing from Wu Yuan's body!

 Nangong Ling and the others gulped.

 They could hear that it was the sound of bones cracking!

 Even the black shield could not defend against that single punch.

 The power penetrated the shield and smashed all the bones in Wu Yuan's body!

 A single punch had contained such terrifying might!

 Nangong Ling's group knew that although Wu Yuan was still breathing for the moment, he was definitely going to die!
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 Chapter 896 - Roaring Down the Essence Spirit

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Not good!" 

 Right then, Ru Xuan's expression changed and she exclaimed, "The Hellfire on the black shield hasn't disappeared even when the brute attacked!"

 "His punch must have been tainted by the Hellfire."

 Nangong Ling was shocked as well.

 He knew the power of the Hellfire. As long as the body was tainted by it, there was no way to purge it.

 Hellfire was pervasive and could even penetrate deep into the bones, burning cultivators from the inside out!

 Furthermore, the entire process was extremely painful.

 Most of the time, there would be cultivators who could not withstand it and would reach out to grab it, only to end up with injuries all over their bodies!

 Nangong Ling and Ru Xuan looked at the green-robed burly man's right hand instinctively.

 Both of them were stunned.

 The green-robed man's right hand was fair and slender with long fingers. There were no scars or burn marks on it.

 "Strange!"

 The two of them exchanged puzzled glances.

 The other female cultivator beside him, Liu Hanyan, lowered her head in silence.

 However, she would raise her head from time to time and steal a glance at the green-robed man with a curious gaze.

 Nangong Ling and Ru Xuan did not notice it. However, she clearly saw that the green-robed man's fist had indeed touched the black shield and his hand was tainted with a wisp of Hellfire!

 However, the Hellfire did not seep into the green-robed man's flesh and bones to burn as they had expected.

 On the contrary, the Hellfire stuck to the green-robed man's palm, flickering as though it could extinguish at any moment.

 The green-robed man did not mind and waved it off casually as well.

 The wisp of Hellfire was strangely extinguished!

 What was this?

 Liu Hanyan nearly bit her tongue when she saw that!

 This ability was completely beyond her knowledge.

 A Nascent Soul's body could ignore the Hellfire?

 Nangong Ling and the other two were troubled.

 There was no longer a need to salvage Wu Yuan's broken body.

 An Essence Spirit floated out from Wu Yuan's glabella with a flustered expression. His eyes were filled with fear as he fled into the distance.

 "Not good, he's trying to escape!"

 Nangong Ling noticed this and chased after him hurriedly.

 However, Nangong Ling gave up after a few steps.

 To begin with, the speed of an Essence Spirit was faster than his physical body.

 Furthermore, the two of them were dozens of feet apart and Wu Yuan's Essence Spirit was the first to escape. It was already impossible for him to catch up.

 "Ugh!"

 Nangong Ling sighed with a vexed expression.

 However, it was not his fault either.

 He had not expected Wu Yuan's Essence Spirit to be able to escape outside.

 Normally speaking, a Nascent Soul's Essence Spirit was extremely fragile and feared too many things.

 Be it the scorching sun or the cold wind outside, they could destroy Nascent Souls!

 However, Wu Yuan was already at perfected Nascent Soul realm and his Essence Spirit was wrapped with a trace of pure Yang qi that could protect him for a long time outside.

 At the very least, escaping back to the sect was not a problem!

 When she saw that, Ru Xuan understood as well. Rolling her eyes at the green-robed man, she muttered softly, "Indeed, you're a brute… Who asked you to use so much strength to send someone flying so far away? Great, now he gets a chance to return home."

 Liu Hanyan frowned slightly and shouted with a stern gaze, "Ru Xuan!"

 No matter what, the green-robed man was their savior - how could she say that?

 Ru Xuan knew that she was not in the right as well and stuck out her tongue without saying anything more.

 Liu Hanyan turned around and bowed to the green-robed man, saying apologetically, "Junior Sister Ru Xuan said it unintentionally. Please don't take offense."

 The green-robed man smiled indifferently and looked at Wu Yuan's Essence Spirit that was fleeing into the distance. Suddenly, he opened his mouth and uttered a strange word!

 "Om!"

 The entire void seemed to tremble!

 In that short period of time, Wu Yuan had already fled hundreds of feet away.

 The joy of surviving a calamity surged in his heart as a voice sounded by his ears!

 It was majestic and divine, like a gigantic bell that shook one's mind!

 The voice seemed to echo through the world endlessly!

 Wu Yuan's Essence Spirit shuddered and the wisp of pure Yang qi that was wrapped around his Essence Spirit was instantly shattered by the sound!

 Without the protection of the pure Yang Qi, Wu Yuan's Essence Spirit was exposed to the outside world. It flickered in the cold wind and his aura turned extremely weak as he fell from midair.

 When Ru Xuan saw that, she opened her mouth uncontrollably as though she could stuff a duck egg inside.

 Even though the green-robed man did not look like he was anything special, he had done shocking things repeatedly!

 It was the same for this move as well - an Essence Spirit had fallen because of a roar!

 Nangong Ling's knowledge seemed to surpass the two female cultivators as he said in a deep voice, "This is the Sanskrit of the Buddhist monasteries!"

 The green-robed man glanced at him and nodded.

 Nangong Ling frowned and pondered.

 Sound domain secret skills were extremely rare and even he had never cultivated them despite his background.

 As for the sound secret skills of the Buddhist sects, the most famous was Diamond Monastery's Lion Roar!

 However, the Sanskrit sound earlier on was strong and sacred, clearly different from the ferocious lion roar.

 Although he could recognize that it was the Sanskrit of the Buddhist monasteries, he could not identify which Buddhist sect's sound domain secret skill it was.

 The green-robed man moved and was already walking towards Wu Yuan's Essence Spirit in the distance.

 He was not worried that Wu Yuan would escape.

 The pure Yang qi outside Wu Yuan's Essence Spirit had already been shattered by Sanskrit.

 Even if he did not attack, Wu Yuan would not be able to hold out for long and would die outside.

 Nangong Ling, Liu Hanyan and Ru Xuan followed hurriedly.

 Pursing her lips, Ru Xuan harrumphed and whispered, "Seriously, why didn't you release your Sound Domain secret skill earlier? You made me misunderstand you earlier on."

 The green-robed man did not reply.

 Ru Xuan rolled her eyes and came over with a grin. "Hey, are you trying to show off your skills in front of us two beauties to attract our attention?"

 Initially, Nangong Ling was deep in thought. When he heard that, he raised his head and looked at the green-robed man with a hint of hostility.

 He even stood in front of Liu Hanyan intentionally, separating her from the green-robed man.

 The green-robed man remained silent and continued forward with his hands behind his back, as though he could not be bothered.

 However, Ru Xuan was relentless and chased after him. "If you don't say anything, you're admitting to it, right?"

 "Tell me, have you taken a liking to me or do you like Senior Sister Liu?"

 "Ru Xuan!"

 Liu Hanyan berated with a helpless expression.

 Right then, the four of them arrived before Wu Yuan's Essence Spirit.

 In that short period of time, the aura of Wu Yuan's Essence Spirit was extremely weak after it was exposed to the outside world, as though he could die at any moment.

 When he saw Ru Xuan approach, the green-robed man said slowly, "I want him alive. I want to ask him something."

 "I didn't release the Sanskrit immediately because I was afraid that he would die from the shock!"

 Ru Xuan was stunned.

 Although the green-robed man's tone was calm, there was a domineering aura that seeped into his bones!

 Furthermore, she could not refute him at all.

 Wu Yuan's Essence Spirit had already escaped hundreds of feet away and was reduced to this state by the roar.

 It was not hard to imagine that Wu Yuan's Essence Spirit would have perished on the spot if the green-robed man had used a sound domain secret skill right after he escaped!
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 Chapter 897 - Scared?

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The green-robed man was none other than Su Zimo who had changed his appearance.

 Unless one's spirit consciousness surpassed his significantly, they would not be able to detect his disguise, let alone see his true appearance.

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire was the one who wanted to keep Wu Yuan alive.

 Although Dao Lord Extreme Fire had only said that sentence ever since he attacked, Su Zimo could sense the anger in his tone.

 5,000 years later, Hundred Refinement Sect was bullied and even witnessed by Dao Lord Extreme Fire - he had to get to the bottom of this!

 Ru Xuan closed in and grabbed Wu Yuan's Essence Spirit before Su Zimo could.

 All of a sudden!

 Su Zimo sensed something and pulled Ru Xuan back.

 "What are you…"

 Ru Xuan frowned and shouted. Before she could finish, she stopped.

 She saw Wu Yuan's Essence Spirit ignite in a sinister manner with dark flames flickering!

 Ru Xuan's face turned pale.

 She could imagine that if Su Zimo had not held her back earlier on, her hands would have been stained with the Hellfire!

 In the worst case scenario, she might lose an arm or even die!

 "Don't worry, I won't die for nothing. The experts of Hellfire Hall will definitely come and seek revenge for me!"

 Wu Yuan's voice sounded from the raging flames with endless hatred.

 "Tsk, tsk, tsk! None of you will be able to escape! Your Hundred Refinement Sect can wait for our revenge!"

 Piak!

 Su Zimo flicked his sleeves and a Dharmic power seal smashed down, shattering Wu Yuan's Essence Spirit!

 This was clearly Wu Yuan's means of self-destruction and there was no way to save him - he might as well kill Wu Yuan and save them some peace.

 Su Zimo moved his spirit consciousness and collected the storage bags of Wu Yuan and the others. He took a casual glance and did not find anything valuable.

 Su Zimo picked up the black shield again.

 The black shield could withstand his strength without shattering and was considered a treasure.

 Of course, to Su Zimo, that was not something he cared a lot for.

 He had gained quite a bit from the few battles in the Thousand Demon Meet.

 He had the storage bag of the Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak.

 Right then, Liu Hanyan arrived in front of Su Zimo and bowed deeply, saying sincerely, "I am Liu Hanyan of Hundred Refinement Sect. Thank you for saving our lives, fellow Daoist."

 Nangong Ling could sense that Liu Hanyan was looking at Su Zimo with a different meaning. He could not help but feel a little jealous and sent a voice transmission hurriedly, "Hanyan, be careful. This person's identity is unknown and he seems to know the Scarlet Flame Heart Sutra. Let's ask him about his background first!"

 "That's for later."

 Liu Hanyan shook her head slightly and sent a voice transmission, "No matter what, it's a fact that this fellow Daoist saved us!"

 "If not for him, the three of us would have been captured by Wu Yuan long ago. We don't know what sort of humiliation we would have to endure right now."

 Nangong Ling could not refute her.

 Liu Hanyan nudged Ru Xuan gently and sent a voice transmission, "Hurry up and thank him! He saved you twice!"

 Ru Xuan pouted and bowed towards Su Zimo. "Brute, my name is Ru Xuan and I'm also from Hundred Refinement Sect. Thank you for today."

 Nangong Ling was a little reluctant as well. However, he still cupped his fists and bowed towards Su Zimo, saying deeply, "I'm Nangong Ling of Hundred Refinement Sect. Thank you, fellow Daoist."

 Su Zimo smiled and nodded.

 Although the three of them were from the same sect, their personalities were different.

 Liu Hanyan was calm and polite - she had the bearing of a disciple of a major sect.

 Ru Xuan appeared carefree and straightforward.

 As for Nangong Ling, apart from the aura of a major sect, there was also a pride in his bones, as though he came from an extraordinary background.

 The three of them gave Su Zimo a good feeling. At the very least, they did not have bad natures and were filled with vigor and courage.

 "Hey, haven't you heard of Senior Brother Nangong's name?"

 When she saw that Su Zimo had no reaction after Nangong Ling introduced her, Ru Xuan could not help but ask.

 Su Zimo recalled carefully before shaking his head. "This… I've never heard of it."

 Ru Xuan immediately revealed a look of disdain.

 "Have you heard of the Golden Core Phenomenon Ranking?" Ru Xuan asked.

 "Yes."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 Rubbing her puffed up chest, Ru Xuan heaved a sigh of relief. "Not bad. You even know about the Golden Core Phenomenon Ranking. That saves me the trouble of explaining."

 Pausing for a moment, Ru Xuan took a deep breath and said slowly, "Listen up! Senior Brother Nangong is ranked 83 on the Golden Core Phenomenon Ranking this time round!"

 Su Zimo was stunned.

 It was not because he was shocked. He was once the top of the Phenomenon Ranking and 83 was nothing in his eyes.

 He was stunned because on the one hand, he was lamenting the passage of time. A hundred years had passed and the Phenomenon Ranking had already changed.

 On the other hand, he was filled with emotions as he recalled everything that happened in the ancient battlefield a hundred years ago.

 Nangong Ling stood at the side and raised his chin proudly with a hint of pride in his eyes.

 He glanced at Liu Hanyan from time to time, as though he was silently showing off.

 Although he looked calm on the surface, he could not conceal his delight.

 He was very satisfied with Su Zimo's reaction.

 Anyone who saw a cultivator ranked 83 on the Phenomenon Ranking would be shocked and fearful.

 At that moment, Nangong Ling felt as though he was the only existence in the world as his entire body shone.

 Liu Hanyan rubbed her forehead helplessly.

 "Hehehe!"

 When Ru Xuan saw Su Zimo's dazed expression, she could not help but laugh. She waved her palm in front of Su Zimo's eyes. "Are you scared out of your wits? Hey, wake up!"

 "Erm… "

 Su Zimo snapped out of his stupor and chuckled as well, seemingly with a deeper meaning.

 However, at that moment, neither Nangong Ling or Ru Xuan realized it.

 Not long later, when they truly understood the meaning behind Su Zimo's smile, they were so embarrassed that they nearly dug a hole to hide in.

 "What are you laughing foolishly about!"

 Ru Xuan hammered Su Zimo's chest without any malice.

 "Ru Xuan, stop fooling around!"

 Liu Hanyan could not stand it any longer and said, "There's always someone better than you. I admire Senior Brother Nangong's strength as well, but he has 82 paragons ahead of him."

 "Furthermore, there's also the paragons of the previous Phenomenon Ranking and the previous previous Phenomenon Ranking."

 Ru Xuan shook her head. "You can't say that. We're cultivators of Hundred Refinement Sect, one of the four unorthodox groups. We can't compare to the immortal, fiend and Buddhist sects."

 "It's almost impossible for us Hundred Refinement Sect cultivators to get a spot on the Phenomenon Ranking. The last time we got a spot on the Phenomenon Ranking was thousands of years ago."

 Ru Xuan was not wrong.

 It was difficult for the disciples of the four unorthodox groups to leave their names on the Phenomenon Ranking.

 Among the four unorthodox groups of the previous Phenomenon Ranking, only Ji Chengtian of Elixir Yang Sect was ranked. Even then, he was lower than the top hundred.

 Therefore, it was rather rare for Nangong Ling to be ranked 83 on the Phenomenon Ranking.

 That was easy to understand.

 Be it the Hundred Refinement Sect or the other four unorthodox groups, they had different cultivation tendencies.

 For example, Hundred Refinement Sect valued weapon refinement more than anything else.

 However, a person's energy was limited. If one wanted to attain success in weapon refinement, they would have to expend a tremendous amount of mental energy.

 As such, his combat strength would naturally be weaker.

 Throughout history, there were very few cultivators in Hundred Refinement Sect who were renowned for their accomplishments in weapon refinement and combat strength.
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 Chapter 898 - Who Remembered?

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Ru Xuan continued smugly, "Let me tell you, it's not just Senior Brother Nangong. Sister Hanyan and I entered the ancient battlefield and arrived at Myriad Phenomenon City in the end to witness the unprecedented battle for the Phenomenon Ranking!"

 Such an experience was indeed rare and was something worth bragging about.

 After all, there were very few Golden Cores in Tianhuang Mainland who were qualified to enter the ancient battlefield.

 In the end, there were even fewer who could reach Myriad Phenomenon City.

 Su Zimo sighed internally.

 It was a pity that the previous Phenomenon Ranking battle was not an honor for the paragons of Myriad Phenomenon City - it was a catastrophe!

 Ru Xuan continued, "The number one of the Phenomenon Ranking this time round is extremely impressive! He created an unprecedented Golden Core phenomenon that swept through all his peers with unparalleled might! He's an unprecedented monster incarnate!"

 "That's right! He even left his name on the Ancient Phenomenon Stele!"

 The tides were turbulent and in a hundred years, countless paragons would rise and shine.

 Su Zimo's expression was calm and his eyes flashed with a glint.

 He wondered how many people still remembered him after a hundred years have passed!

 "Even though Ye Tiancheng is powerful, he is not unprecedented,"

 Liu Hanyan shook her head. "I heard that the previous Phenomenon Ranking's top and second place both created a new phenomenon!"

 "Furthermore, there are many legends about the previous Phenomenon Ranking's number one. He seems to be even stronger than Ye Tiancheng…"

 "Tsk!"

 Ru Xuan pouted in disdain. "Sister, you said it yourself. The previous Phenomenon Ranking's number one was a legend. What's a legend? It's fake. The more rumors spread, the more fake they become."

 Nangong Ling nodded as well. "We've never seen what the top of the previous Phenomenon Ranking looked like and we don't know how fake the stories are either."

 "However, we witnessed the combat strength of Ye Tiancheng with our own eyes. It's truly unprecedented."

 "We've all entered Nascent Soul realm. He must have entered Nascent Soul realm long ago as well."

 "Given his combat strength, he will definitely be able to sweep through all Perfected Lords and be invincible in the Nascent Soul realm!"

 From the looks of it, Nangong Ling and the other two clearly knew nothing about what happened in Myriad Phenomenon City a hundred years ago.

 Or rather, even if they knew, they only knew a limited amount and thought that it was just a legend.

 Su Zimo's eyes flashed with mockery.

 He could understand that.

 After all, the major sects and factions of Myriad Phenomenon City were massacred by the foreign races a hundred years ago. Countless paragons were killed and almost all of them were wiped out.

 In the end, he was the one who saved everyone.

 Furthermore, in the eyes of everyone, he was of a different race!

 This was a disgraceful matter.

 In fact, it could even be said that the major sects and factions lost all face in front of the Rakshasa and God race.

 After returning to Tianhuang Mainland, it was only logical for them to keep this a secret.

 Because of that, the truth was concealed.

 That was merely a hundred years.

 If it was 500 years later or 1,000 years later, who would remember that there was a figure in Myriad Phenomenon City who fought to the death and protected the last bit of dignity of the human race without retreating at all!

 Who would remember that there was once a person who managed to turn the tides singlehandedly!

 Who would remember that there was once a figure that stood on the corpse of an alien race with an unparalleled aura and let out a heroic roar - the emperors are not here, but I am!

 As time passed, everything would eventually be buried until there were no traces left.

 Su Zimo took a deep breath of air and asked in a seemingly casual manner, "You guys seem to look down on the previous Phenomenon Ranking's top spot?"

 "That's normal."

 Ru Xuan shrugged. "There's only two possibilities if there's no news of that person within a hundred years."

 "First, he's already dead. Furthermore, he died silently. It's clear that he's nothing much."

 The paragons that died prematurely would eventually be forgotten without exception.

 Su Zimo asked, "What's the second possibility?"

 Ru Xuan said, "Second, he's timid as a mouse and has already gone into hiding."

 Su Zimo frowned, not really understanding what she was saying.

 Ru Xuan continued, "Eighty years ago, Di Yin, who was ranked second on the previous Phenomenon Ranking, declared that he wanted to engage in a life and death battle with this man. However, he did not respond at all."

 "Later on, Di Yin made a move and I heard that he nearly beat that person's best friend to death. Even then, that person did not even show himself. If he's not as cowardly as a rat, what is he…"

 As she spoke, she shuddered and could not continue.

 Instinctively, she raised her head and saw a cold gaze and expression on Su Zimo's face. He exuded a shuddering aura that was indescribably terrifying!

 Su Zimo's hands were stained with the blood of paragons and monster incarnates!

 It was definitely not a fluke that he had accumulated corpses along the way!

 He even dared to kill an Overlord!

 How could someone as strong as Ru Xuan withstand his wrath?

 When the human's killing intent is released, Heaven and Earth shall topple!

 "Ah!"

 Ru Xuan shrieked in shock and retreated a few steps.

 Nangong Ling and Liu Hanyan's expressions changed drastically as well. They felt their hearts skip a beat as though a catastrophe was about to befall them.

 Nangong Ling slapped his storage bag and pulled out a long saber with a clang, waiting intently.

 Su Zimo snapped out of his stupor and knew that he had lost his composure. He retracted his killing intent and that shuddering aura vanished as well.

 Ru Xuan and the other two were stunned. In the blink of an eye, the green-robed man had returned to his normal self.

 That sense of trepidation earlier on seemed like an illusion.

 Feeling aggrieved, Ru Xuan came before Su Zimo and hollered, "Why are you glaring at me?! Why are you being so fierce to me?!"

 Su Zimo was silent for a moment before saying, "I'm sorry. I was thinking about something else and lost my composure."

 "Humph!"

 Ru Xuan rolled her eyes, seemingly unappreciative.

 Su Zimo did not console her either and asked, "May I ask who Di Yin injured?"

 "I don't know!"

 Ru Xuan snapped and turned away.

 Liu Hanyan saw that the situation was a little tense and hurriedly continued, "I heard that Tomb Sect's successor was injured along with a fellow Daoist surnamed Ji from Elixir Yang Sect."

 Liu Hanyan stole a glance. When she saw Su Zimo's expressionless face, she continued, "That fellow Daoist surnamed Ji was saved by Elixir Yang Sect's elixir and did not die. I heard that the fellow Daoist of Tomb Sect escaped as well. However, his whereabouts are unknown and his fate is unknown."

 Liu Hanyan thought for a moment and probed, "Fellow Daoist… you know them?"

 Su Zimo remained silent and did not reply.

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire's voice sounded in his mind. "Don't worry, if your friend were to obtain Tomb Sect's true inheritance, he wouldn't die so easily."

 "Furthermore, after those two incidents, the others will definitely be locked up by their sects. No matter how strong Di Yin is, he wouldn't dare to kill in the territory of those major sects."

 When Liu Hanyan saw that Su Zimo did not reply, she did not get angry and continued, "I heard that Di Yin wanted to kill a few more people initially. However, they were locked up by their sects and Di Yin lost his chance."

 Su Zimo finally relaxed.

 As long as his old friends were fine, his return was not too late!
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 Chapter 899 - How Dare He!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 After a moment of silence, Liu Hanyan smiled gently and looked up at Su Zimo with watery eyes. "We've digressed. We still don't know your name, Fellow Daoist."

 Su Zimo pondered for a moment. "My name is Mo Ling."

 That was a name that he used back when he was a Weapon Refinement Master and was famous in the capital of Great Zhou.

 Now that he was about to arrive at the largest weapon refinement sect in Tianhuang Mainland and was using that name, it was rather interesting.

 "Mo Ling."

 Both Liu Hanyan and Ru Xuan thought to themselves but realized that they had never heard of it before.

 Back then, Mo Ling had only made a name for himself in the Great Zhou Dynasty. Even the cultivators of the North Region had not heard of him, let alone the cultivators of the Middle Continent.

 A hundred years later, there were even fewer people who could link Su Zimo and Mo Ling together.

 Nangong Ling's gaze flickered and he asked in a seemingly casual manner, "Fellow Daoist, you don't seem weak. Which sect are you from?"

 Su Zimo could tell that Nangong Ling was testing him. However, he was prepared and replied indifferently with a calm expression, "I'm an itinerant cultivator without any sect or faction."

 Nangong Ling frowned.

 "There's something odd about his identity. He's definitely not telling the truth!"

 Nangong Ling secretly sent a voice transmission to Liu Hanyan and Ru Xuan.

 Ru Xuan replied hurriedly, "I had the same feeling! How could he know about our secret Scarlet Flame Heart Sutra if he's not from any sect or faction!"

 The Scarlet Flame Heart Sutra was no casual cultivation technique.

 There were many lineages within Hundred Refinement Sect but they were the only ones qualified to cultivate!

 Not to mention itinerant cultivators from other sects, even cultivators from other factions were not qualified to cultivate!

 Although there were not many cultivators in Nangong Ling's lineage, their status in Hundred Refinement Sect was extremely high!

 The reason why their lineage was called Extreme Fire was to commemorate their grandmaster.

 The Scarlet Flame Heart Sutra was passed down by their Founder Master and was not to be underestimated.

 Even if a cultivator could obtain the mental cultivation technique, few of them would be able to cultivate it successfully.

 How could Nangong Ling and the other two not be shocked when they met an unknown cultivator outside the sect who knew the Scarlet Flame Heart Sutra?

 At the same time, Dao Lord Extreme Fire's voice sounded in Su Zimo's mind, "Ask them about Hellfire Hall."

 Su Zimo coughed gently and asked, "I heard that man mention that he was from Hellfire Hall. What's their background?"

 Nangong Ling and the other two were surprised when they heard that question.

 Ru Xuan was straightforward and glared at him. "You've never even heard of Hellfire Hall?"

 "I'm not a cultivator of the Middle Continent and am from another region. I really don't know the name of Hellfire Hall."

 Su Zimo raised his brow and said deliberately, "Why? Is Hellfire Hall famous and more powerful than Hundred Refinement Sect?"

 As though someone had stepped on her tail, Ru Xuan jumped and shouted, "How is that possible?!"

 She said in a huff, "Hellfire Hall is a traitor of our Hundred Refinement Sect! They've only made a name for themselves in recent years. How can they compare to us?"

 "Traitor?"

 Su Zimo asked, "Who betrayed Hundred Refinement Sect?"

 This question was naturally asked by Dao Lord Extreme Fire.

 Nangong Ling and the other two were stunned by the question and a hint of confusion flashed through their eyes - it was clear that they did not know much about this.

 Ru Xuan gritted her teeth. "In any case, he's definitely a traitor! I heard that the capabilities of the Master of Hellfire Hall were learned from our Hundred Refinement Sect!"

 When Su Zimo saw that Nangong Ling and the other two were young and probably did not know about these ancient secrets, he did not continue asking.

 Su Zimo thought for a moment and asked again, "Why did that cultivator of Hellfire Hall chase you here despite the dangers?"

 "It's naturally because…"

 Ru Xuan was about to reply when a deep voice sounded in her mind, interrupting her!

 Nangong Ling hurriedly sent a voice transmission. "We don't know his identity and background. Don't tell him everything."

 "You can't judge a book by its cover. In the cultivation world, sinister and cunning people are everywhere. We have to be careful and not get betrayed without knowing!"

 Ru Xuan stuck out her tongue and looked at Su Zimo warily with a guarded expression.

 Su Zimo smiled nonchalantly. "It's fine if it's inconvenient to talk about it."

 For some reason, Liu Hanyan had an indescribable trust in Su Zimo in her heart.

 This man had a rough appearance and could not be considered handsome. However, he was open and honest. Every single move he made exuded an unrestrained aura.

 Furthermore, that person had just saved them.

 "The reason why the people of Hellfire Hall are chasing us is because of the two items we just obtained."

 Liu Hanyan ignored Nangong Ling's gaze and said, "Meteorite and Malevolent Earth Black Bronze!"

 These were two top-grade materials for refining Dharmic weapons!

 After Dao Lord Extreme Fire's intense revision during this period of time, the origin of the two materials flashed through his mind.

 As the name suggested, Meteorites were stars that fell from the skies.

 The stars in the heavens were massive and every single one of them possessed an extremely terrifying power.

 According to the ancient records, there were ancient emperors who used supreme divine powers to pluck the stars.

 Under the vast night sky, the Dao fire burned with an Emperor Weapon as tribute, causing the world to tremble!

 After the death of the star, its power weakened continuously. By the time it fell to the ground, there was barely any power left, be it in terms of size or power.

 Even so, the Heaven and Earth powers contained within the meteorites were extremely pure and were still top-grade materials for refining Dharmic weapons!

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire had once mentioned to Su Zimo that if he used meteorites to refine Dharmic weapons, he might even have a chance of creating a connate Dharmic weapon with six Dharmic patterns!

 As for the Malevolent Earth Black Bronze, it was also a top-grade treasure with rich Heaven and Earth powers.

 Black Bronze was a rare spirit material to begin with. If he wanted to condense a small piece of Malevolent Earth Black Bronze, he would have to nourish it for 10,000 years in a place surrounded by Malevolent Earth!

 It could be said that the two materials were priceless and the appearance of the two materials alone would attract many experts to fight for them!

 Liu Hanyan seemed to have thought of something and there was a hint of worry between her brows. "After some time, our Hundred Refinement Sect will have a weapon refinement battle with Hellfire Hall. At that time, all the major sects will be present and Hundred Refinement Sect won't be able to afford to lose."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 Hellfire Hall had mobilized a large force to kill Nangong Ling and the other two and snatch away the two top-grade spirit materials so that they would gain a slight advantage in the upcoming weapon refinement competition.

 Noticing the worry in Liu Hanyan's eyes, Su Zimo could not help but ask, "You've already saved the two spirit materials. Are you still worried?"

 Liu Hanyan nodded and said, "The person that Hellfire Hall sent out for the competition is a genius in weapon refinement. He once forged a Connate Perfected Lord Dharmic weapon personally. I can't compare to him in that aspect."

 It was way too difficult to refine connate Dharmic weapons.

 Prior to this, even with his spirit perception, Su Zimo could only create perfect-grade spirit weapons.

 Some of his connate spirit weapons were repaired using damaged ones.

 It was much less difficult than creating a connate Dharmic weapon.

 Su Zimo asked, "What happens if you lose?"

 Liu Hanyan pursed her lips and remained silent for a long time before saying bitterly, "Among the four unorthodox groups, Hundred Refinement Sect might be replaced."

 "How dare he!"

 A furious voice sounded from the Mingwang Prayer Bead.

 Immediately after, a scorching aura spread out as though it wanted to incinerate the heavens!
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 "Hmm?" 

 Nangong Ling and the other two were shocked by the sudden aura and voice.

 The Mingwang Prayer Beads were hung on Su Zimo's wrist and hidden within his sleeves.

 Therefore, Nangong Ling and the other two instinctively thought that Su Zimo was the one who gave off that terrifying heat.

 However, the three of them felt that something was amiss.

 His voice earlier on sounded old and was clearly different from Su Zimo's.

 Furthermore, his voice was filled with endless rage.

 What did this man have to do with the issues of Hundred Refinement Sect?

 Why was he so angry?

 It was ridiculous.

 Right then, an extremely terrifying spirit consciousness descended from afar!

 Su Zimo had experienced the power of a spirit consciousness of this level many times in the Thousand Demon Valley.

 That was the spirit consciousness of a Dharma Characteristic!

 Immediately after, a howl sounded, approaching from afar at a shocking speed.

 As expected, it was a Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord!

 Su Zimo noticed that the intruder was coming from the direction of Hundred Refinement Sect and felt slightly relieved.

 On the other side, Nangong Ling and the other two were delighted when they heard the howl.

 Nangong Ling said in a deep voice, "It's master."

 "Master is here to pick us up!" Ru Xuan clapped happily.

 Liu Hanyan turned to Su Zimo and whispered, "This is our master and his Dao title is Scarlet Star. He's a Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 In the blink of an eye, a tall and strong figure descended.

 The intruder was a head taller than Su Zimo. Wearing a scarlet Daoist robe with fiery patterns that looked as though they were about to burn, he strode majestically!

 "Master!"

 Nangong Ling and Liu Hanyan bowed.

 Ru Xuan leaned forward with a grin and shook the person's arm, saying coquettishly, "Master, why are you here?"

 Dao Lord Scarlet Star swept his gaze and harrumphed in a domineering manner.

 Frightened, Ru Xuan retracted her arm hurriedly and bowed in a solemn manner. "Greetings, master."

 Dao Lord Scarlet Star said in a deep voice, "I was about to enter seclusion, but I sensed something on a whim. Not long after I left the sect, I sensed a fight here and hurried over."

 Pausing for a moment, he surveyed his surroundings and looked at the corpses on the ground. Finally, his gaze landed on Su Zimo. "Seems like I'm late."

 Su Zimo cupped his fists and bowed slightly. "Greetings, senior. I'm Mo Ling."

 "Were you the one who saved my three good-for-nothing disciples?" Dao Lord Scarlet Star asked slowly with a suppressive aura.

 Against the might of Dao Lord Scarlet Star, Su Zimo was indifferent and replied with a calm expression, "I happened to pass by and helped out of convenience."

 "Alright!"

 Dao Lord Scarlet Star praised internally.

 It was truly rare for a Nascent Soul to be able to remain calm and composed under his suppressive aura.

 Dao Lord Scarlet Star retracted his pressure and asked in a much friendlier manner, "My young friend, you've helped me out of justice and saved my three useless disciples. What do you want as a reward? If it's within my capabilities, I won't decline."

 Just as Su Zimo was about to decline, Nangong Ling shouted anxiously, "Master!"

 "Hmm?"

 Dao Lord Scarlet Star frowned and glanced sideways.

 Even though Nangong Ling did not say anything, it was clear that he was using his spirit consciousness to send voice transmissions.

 Dao Lord Scarlet Star's expression changed and his eyes shone with a divine light as his Dao Lord's aura descended once more!

 He narrowed his eyes and turned to look at Liu Hanyan and Ru Xuan, asking in a deep voice. "Is what Ling'er said true?"

 Ru Xuan nodded.

 Liu Hanyan looked at Su Zimo worriedly and nodded as well.

 Suddenly, Dao Lord Scarlet Star turned around and walked towards Su Zimo with a scorching aura, his gaze cold.

 "Speak! Where did you learn the Scarlet Flame Heart Sutra?"

 "Who are you?"

 Dao Lord Scarlet Star had an intimidating aura and a burning gaze, as though he wanted to incinerate Su Zimo!

 "Master!"

 Liu Hanyan replied hurriedly, "This fellow Daoist did save the three of us without any ill intentions. Please show mercy, master."

 "Humph!"

 Without turning back, Dao Lord Scarlet Star glared at Su Zimo and said coldly, "That depends on whether he's honest or not and if he can give me a good reason not to kill him!"

 "The three of you should know that the Scarlet Flame Heart Sutra is passed down by our grandmaster and is the foundation of our faction. We must not allow it to be leaked!"

 "If he doesn't explain himself, he won't be able to escape death today!"

 Dao Lord Scarlet Star's tone was murderous without any room for negotiation!

 Suddenly, a sigh sounded in his mind.

 That sigh carried an indescribable sadness and vicissitude.

 "You're Little Tiger?"

 Right after, a question sounded in Dao Lord Scarlet Star's mind, as though unable to confirm.

 "Hmm?"

 Dao Lord Scarlet Star's expression changed and he could not help but stagger two steps in retreat. He looked at Su Zimo as though he had seen a ghost.

 "Master, what's wrong?"

 Nangong Ling and the other two were even more confused when they saw how odd Dao Lord Scarlet Star's reaction was as they closed in and asked anxiously.

 Dao Lord Scarlet Star's reaction was intense as he pushed Nangong Ling and the other two away and hollered, "Go away!"

 He glared at Su Zimo who was not far away with a bewildered expression.

 Nobody could understand the fear he felt at that moment.

 His real name was Lin  Hu 1  and he joined the Hundred Refinement Sect 5,000 years ago.

 Ever since he entered the Void Reversion realm, he had established his Dao title as Scarlet Star. Apart from a few Grand Elders who had not left the sect for a long time, no one knew his real name.

 As for the term 'Little Tiger', it was only used 5,000 years ago when he first joined the sect and was still a child.

 At that time, he was strong-headed and clumsy in everything he did. However, his master and grandmaster loved and took care of him.

 In the past, apart from his master, his martial uncles and that grandmaster whose name shook the entire Tianhuang Mainland were the only ones who called him that.

 After so many years, when he heard the term again, Lin Hu, also the current Dao Lord Scarlet Star, was stunned - it was as though time had reversed and he had returned to the past.

 "W-who are you?"

 Dao Lord Scarlet Star asked the same question once more. However, he was no longer as aggressive and murderous as before.

 Instead, there was a hint of trepidation and anticipation.

 "Sigh."

 A sigh sounded in his mind once more.

 Initially, Dao Lord Extreme Fire was unsure.

 After all, when he disappeared, Dao Lord Scarlet Star was still a child and his name was not Scarlet Star.

 However, Dao Lord Extreme Fire no longer had any doubts after seeing Dao Lord Scarlet Star's reaction.

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire released a spirit consciousness that formed a scorching red barrier that isolated Nangong Ling and the other two.

 Thereafter, a scarlet Essence Spirit floated out from Su Zimo's left wrist. Standing in midair, it looked at Dao Lord Scarlet Star with a sorrowful and compassionate gaze.

 Dao Lord Scarlet Star was instantly stunned.

 He looked at the Essence Spirit not far away with disbelief in his eyes.

 Subsequently, it was ecstasy, followed by sorrow and finally endless grievance.

 The Dharma Characteristic expert knelt on the ground with a thud, his lips trembling like a child reuniting with his kin. Tears streamed down his face as he lamented, "Grandmaster!"
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 Dao Lord Extreme Fire was emotional when he heard the term 'grandmaster' and nodded repeatedly. "Good child, you've cultivated to this stage as well. Very good, well done! Hurry and get up."

 Although Dao Lord Scarlet Star's clothes were drenched in tears, he merely shook his head and knelt down.

 An ominous feeling surged through Dao Lord Extreme Fire as he took a few deep breaths before asking, "Is your master, Tianxin… doing well?"

 Dao Being Tianxin was Dao Lord Extreme Fire's eldest disciple and the only one among his seven disciples who had cultivated the Scarlet Flame Heart Sutra.

 After Dao Lord Extreme Fire went missing, it was all thanks to Dao Being Tianxin that the Scarlet Flame Heart Sutra was passed down.

 Upon hearing Dao Lord Extreme Fire's question, Dao Lord Scarlet Star cried with a pained expression, "Master is already dead!"

 "Ah!"

 Even though Dao Lord Extreme Fire was prepared, he let out a low cry and his eyes revealed an irreparable pain.

 After a long silence, Dao Lord Extreme Fire could not help but ask, "Your martial uncles, Shi Yu, Chang Hai and Luo Ling…"

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire could not continue.

 Dao Lord Scarlet Star lowered his head and pursed his lips, sobbing softly with his shoulders moving.

 "The few of them did not manage to advance to the Dharma Characteristic and their lifespans ended. They have already passed away."

 Eventually, Dao Lord Scarlet Star spoke with difficulty.

 "Sigh."

 At that point, Su Zimo sighed internally.

 He suddenly felt pity for Dao Lord Extreme Fire.

 Time was merciless.

 Without reaching Dharma Characteristic realm, one's lifespan would not exceed 5,000 years.

 To think that by the time Dao Lord Extreme Fire returned, all seven of his disciples were already dead.

 5,000 years had gone by and the saddest thing was that things had changed.

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire remained silent and closed his eyes with a sorrowful expression, as though he had aged considerably in an instant.

 The figures of the seven disciples flashed through his mind.

 The laughter of the seven disciples seemed to echo in his ears.

 When he left, those disciples were not old and were no more than a thousand years old.

 The youngest, Shi Yu, was only a little over a hundred years old. In Dao Lord Extreme Fire's eyes, he was like a child.

 Yet, by the time he returned, he could no longer see them again.

 Su Zimo stood silently at the side, not knowing how to console Dao Lord Extreme Fire.

 This was the cruelty of the cultivation world!

 Apart from the fights between cultivators, races, good and evil, immortals and fiends, time was like a knife that hung at the back of their necks.

 If one were to stop on the path of cultivation, the saber would slash down!

 No one was spared!

 All of a sudden!

 As though he thought of something, Dao Lord Extreme Fire opened his eyes and they seemed to burn with flames!

 "It can't be!"

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire shook his head. "It's understandable that Luo Ling, Shi Yu and the others haven't cultivated the Scarlet Flame Heart Sutra and haven't reached the Dharma Characteristic realm."

 "However, your master Tianxin clearly cultivated the Scarlet Flame Heart Sutra. Furthermore, he was already at the perfected Void Reversion realm when I left and could step into the Dharma Characteristic realm at any moment. How could he have passed away!"

 At that point, Dao Lord Extreme Fire suddenly recalled that Dao Lord Scarlet Star had said that his master had died and not passed away!

 Generally speaking, the word 'die' was not used to describe cultivators who had passed on peacefully!

 "What happened to Tianxin?" Dao Lord Extreme Fire asked slowly.

 Dao Lord Scarlet Star had already stopped crying. Clenching his fists and gritting his teeth, his eyes were filled with hatred. "It's the Master of Hellfire Hall!"

 "Who is he?"

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire asked, "I heard that he's a traitor of Hundred Refinement Sect?"

 Dao Lord Scarlet Star nodded and looked up at Dao Lord Extreme Fire with a conflicted expression. "His Dao title is Purple Flame. He was, was…"

 "He was my senior brother," Dao Lord Extreme Fire connected the sentence calmly.

 Su Zimo was shocked.

 To think that the Master of Hellfire Hall was an expert of Dao Lord Extreme Fire's generation and was even his senior brother!

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire asked, "What happened exactly?"

 "About 4,000 years ago, the Master of Hellfire Hall betrayed the sect and established his own sect, creating Hellfire Hall."

 Dao Lord Scarlet Star said, "He's extremely ambitious. The moment he established Hellfire Hall, he wanted to replace Hundred Refinement Sect."

 "What are the Grand Elders of the sect doing? They allowed Hellfire Hall to exist till now?" Dao Lord Extreme Fire frowned.

 Dao Lord Scarlet Star said bitterly, "It's said that there's a super sect backing Hellfire Hall and the sect doesn't dare to act rashly."

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire said indifferently, "His accomplishments in weapon refinement are not inferior to mine. Coupled with the support of a super sect, he must be developing rapidly."

 "That's right,"

 Dao Lord Scarlet Star said, "The elders of the sect saw that the rise of Hellfire Hall was inevitable and could only give up. They just hope that the two sects can coexist peacefully."

 "However, the winds don't stop blowing even when the trees want peace. Not only does Hellfire Hall want to replace Hundred Refinement Sect, they also want the Scarlet Flame Heart Sutra!"

 The flames in Dao Lord Extreme Fire's eyes burned brighter.

 Dao Lord Scarlet Star continued, "Master had already reached the Dharma Characteristic realm a long time ago. However, he fell into a trap of the Master of Hellfire Hall and was captured alive."

 "He spent so much effort to whip and torment master's Essence Spirit in an attempt to force out the Scarlet Flame Heart Sutra. However, master refused to say a single word even at death's door and his soul was ripped apart, resulting in his death!"

 Su Zimo was enraged when he heard that.

 That was way too vicious.

 No matter what, the Master of Hellfire Hall was once a disciple of Hundred Refinement Sect. Yet, he was so cruel to his former fellow sect mates - even ghosts wouldn't be able to tolerate his behavior!

 "Senior Brother Purple Flames, when my body recovers, I'll definitely pay you a visit and retrieve your soul to refine it in front of my disciple's grave for three days and nights!"

 The flames in Dao Lord Extreme Fire's eyes burned brightly as though they were two gigantic fireballs that wanted to incinerate all living beings in the world with torrential killing intent!

 "Grandmaster, don't be rash."

 Dao Lord Scarlet Star said hurriedly, "The Master of Hellfire Hall is no longer the same as before. He has long entered the Conjoint Body realm. Don't take the risk, grandmaster!"

 Above the Dharma Characteristic realm was the Conjoint Body realm and could be considered as a mighty figure!

 It was an omnipotent intent!

 In the past 5,000 years, Dao Lord Extreme Fire had struggled between life and death. It was already extremely fortunate that he was still alive.

 However, the cultivation of the Master of Hellfire Hall did not fall. Instead, his cultivation improved day by day and he had already attained the title of a Mighty Figure!

 The gap between them had already widened.

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire was not afraid at all and merely sneered. "A Conjoint Body Mighty Figure? Very well. If he was still a Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord, it would be boring even if I killed him!"

 Su Zimo's eyelids twitched when he heard that bold statement.

 Dao Lord Scarlet Star could not help but ask, "Grandmaster, where have you been all these years? Your body…"

 "It's a long story,"

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire said, "My body has already been destroyed. The reason why I've returned is to reconstruct my body!"

 "Don't worry, grandmaster."

 Dao Lord Scarlet Star clearly had some understanding of the ancient technique of forging a body as well. He hurriedly said, "The sect has quite a number of top-grade materials for forging bones. If you need anything else, I'll definitely do my best to get it for you!"

 "Grandmaster, please hurry back to the sect with me."

 Dao Lord Scarlet Star continued, "If those old fogeys in the sect knew that you were still alive, they would definitely faint from laughter."
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 "I can't reveal the news of my return for now."

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire said in a deep voice, "Apart from some old fogeys in the sect, don't tell anyone else, including your three disciples."

 "Don't worry, grandmaster!"

 Dao Lord Scarlet Star patted his chest and guaranteed, "I'm the most tight-lipped."

 If Nangong Ling and the other two saw this, their jaws would probably drop.

 Their usually stern master who did not smile much revealed a hint of childishness in the face of Dao Lord Extreme Fire!

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire thought for a moment and asked, "Earlier on, I heard that Hundred Refinement Sect is going to have a weapon refinement competition with Hellfire Hall. When will that be?"

 "Three months later, at the Thousand Crane Tea Banquet."

 At the mention of that, Dao Lord Scarlet Star revealed a worried expression.

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire asked again, "What Thousand Crane Tea Banquet? Why haven't I heard of it before?"

 Dao Lord Scarlet Star replied, "Around 3,000 years ago, a Mystic Tea Tree was discovered in a valley under Thousand Crane Sect's jurisdiction."

 The mention of that had Su Zimo's heart skipping a beat.

 In the ancient books at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley, there were some records of the Mystic Tea Tree.

 The Mystic Tea Tree was a variant of the primordial era and had long gone extinct.

 It was said that the tree was extremely magical and its leaves would only mature once every thousand years.

 Furthermore, the leaves would wither within a day after maturing.

 The Essence Spirit of a Nascent Soul would receive unimaginable nourishment if they drank the tea that was brewed with spirit spring water within that single day!

 Drinking a cup of Mystic Tea would help cultivators purge the impurities in their Essence Spirits and allow them to advance to the Void Reversion realm faster. The effect was shocking.

 "The leaves of the Mystic Tea Tree can't be stored and it's a waste. Thousand Crane Sect doesn't have that many Nascent Souls."

 Dao Lord Scarlet Star said, "Therefore, on this day, Thousand Crane Sect will invite the Nascent Souls of the Middle Continent here to have a friendly chat."

 "The Thousand Crane Tea Banquet is held once every thousand years and it's a rare opportunity. Apart from the immortal and Buddhist sects, the major sects and aristocratic families will send cultivators as well."

 "If I can get myself a cup of Mystic Tea, it would be worth it even more than cultivating in seclusion for hundreds of years!"

 Su Zimo understood.

 In other words, the Thousand Crane Tea Banquet was a rare event in the cultivation world. Although it could not compare to the fight for the Phenomenon Ranking, it was still highly anticipated.

 At that time, all the major sects and clans would appear!

 The fight for weapon refinement between Hundred Refinement Sect and Hellfire Hall was perfect for this tea banquet - it would attract the attention of countless cultivators!

 Dao Lord Scarlet Star said worriedly, "If we lose this match, our Hundred Refinements Sect's reputation will be tarnished and Hellfire Hall will definitely not let go of this opportunity!"

 "At that time, if the super sect behind Hellfire Hall takes the opportunity to step in and support them, they might replace Hundred Refinement Sect!"

 Su Zimo was not bothered by the fight for weapon refinement. After all, he could not help much in this matter.

 The only thing he paid attention to was the Thousand Crane Tea Banquet!

 Since all the major factions were gathered at this tea session, it was unknown if Di Yin would appear!

 If Di Yin appeared, he could find an opportunity to kill him to prevent future troubles!

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire frowned and asked, "Are you not confident of winning this weapon refinement competition?"

 "No."

 Dao Lord Scarlet Star shook his head. "Among my three disciples, Liu Hanyan is the one with the highest attainments in weapon refinement. However, she's still slightly inferior compared to that genius from Hellfire Hall."

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire frowned.

 If he could recover his body, he could naturally step in and start a new fight as a Weapon Refinement Grandmaster.

 However, three months was too short and he had yet to reconstruct his body.

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire looked at Su Zimo instinctively.

 At that moment, Su Zimo's mind was filled with thoughts of how to kill Di Yin and he did not notice Dao Lord Extreme Fire's gaze.

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire glanced at Su Zimo before shaking his head with a bitter smile as he thought to himself.

 'Zimo has just started refining Dharmic weapons not long ago and hasn't even refined a single Dharmic weapon yet. How can he compare to Liu Hanyan?'

 While Dao Lord Extreme Fire was looking at Su Zimo, Dao Lord Scarlet Star was also sizing him up, trying to guess his background.

 Initially, he thought that Su Zimo was just an ordinary Nascent Soul.

 Now that he saw how much Dao Lord Extreme Fire trusted Su Zimo, he could not help but wonder what their relationship was.

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire pondered for a long time without any clues and said, "We'll talk about this in the future. Who's the current sect master?"

 "It's Senior Brother White Flames."

 Dao Lord Scarlet Star replied.

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire smiled faintly. "So, it's him. He was also a brat when I left."

 "I'll head back to the sect to take a look. Take care of Mo Ling first."

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire reminded him before turning to Su Zimo. "The Thousand Crane Tea Banquet is in three months. If you're not in a hurry, you can stay in Hundred Refinement Sect for a period of time and attend the tea banquet with them."

 "Alright,"

 Su Zimo nodded in agreement.

 Now that he knew that Ji Chengtian, Leng Rou and the others were fine, he was in no hurry to meet his old friends.

 The Thousand Crane Tea Banquet was in three months and he would naturally be able to meet everyone then.

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire had yet to gather all the materials for forging his bones and body. Su Zimo might be of some help if he stayed in Hundred Refinement Sect.

 Frowning slightly, Dao Lord Scarlet Star pointed at Su Zimo and could not help but ask, "Grandmaster, who is that little fellow? Why do I have to make arrangements for him personally?"

 In Dao Lord Crimson Star's opinion, he was a Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord after all. How could he be reduced to arranging a place for a little Nascent Soul?

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire said indifferently, "You can call him Uncle-Master."

 With that said, Dao Lord Extreme Fire put away the surrounding flame barrier and transformed into a streak of light, disappearing into the void instantly.

 "What?"

 Dao Lord Scarlet Star was stunned.

 Uncle… Master?

 Dao Lord Scarlet Star glared at Su Zimo unblinkingly, as though he wanted to devour the latter!

 Su Zimo coughed gently in embarrassment as well.

 He had just joined Dao Lord Extreme Fire as a disciple and was indeed a little young. He was not used to suddenly having a Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord's Disciple-Nephew.

 Nangong Ling and the other two discussed softly on the spot, speculating about various possibilities.

 Before they realized it, the flame barrier beside them disappeared and a red light flashed before their eyes. None of them paid attention to it.

 Immediately after, the three of them saw their master standing face to face with the unknown Nascent Soul.

 Both of them were silent and the atmosphere was strange.

 What had just happened?

 Nangong Ling and the other two were confused.

 "Master?"

 Nangong Ling called softly.

 Dao Lord Scarlet Star frowned and felt that something was amiss!

 The little fellow before him was only at Nascent Soul realm at more than a hundred years old. Yet, a 5,000 year old monster like him had to address this little fellow as Uncle-Master?

 How was that possible?

 'Grandmaster must have said something wrong in confusion!'

 'However, I seem to have heard the words' Senior Uncle '…'

 Dao Lord Scarlet Star was conflicted.

 Right then, his eyes lit up when he heard Nangong Ling's voice. He slapped his forehead in realization!

 "Grandmaster did not ask me to address this man as Uncle-Master. Instead, he wanted my three disciples to address him as Uncle-Master!"

 "In that case, Mo Ling is my junior brother! Yes… that must be the case!"

 Dao Lord Scarlet Star sorted out his thoughts and was delighted.

 Dao Lord Scarlet Star was frowning a moment earlier and was now laughing to himself foolishly as he rubbed his head. Nangong Ling shuddered at the sight of that and could not help but ask, "Master, who is this Mo Ling?"

 Dao Lord Scarlet Star waved his hand. "You guys can call him Uncle-Master!"
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 "Ah? 

 Nangong Ling and the other two looked confused as well.

 How did someone appear out of nowhere and become their Uncle-Master?

 Could it be any more perfunctory?

 Nangong Ling scratched his head and laughed dryly. "Master, can we not joke around? Who is this fellow Daoist? How does he know the Scarlet Flame Heart Sutra?"

 "Who's joking with you!"

 Dao Lord Scarlet Star rolled his eyes and pointed at Su Zimo. "He knows the Scarlet Flame Heart Sutra because he's my junior brother!"

 Nangong Ling and the other two were dumbfounded.

 They were not fools.

 It was clear from the way Dao Lord Scarlet Star and Su Zimo behaved that they did not know each other previously. How did they become fellow disciples in the blink of an eye?

 Ru Xuan leaned forward and chuckled. "Master, stop fooling around. You're already at the Dharma Characteristic realm and your junior brother is only at the Nascent Soul realm. Who would believe that?"

 Dao Lord Scarlet Star was stunned as well.

 Immediately, he glared at Ru Xuan and berated, "Stop being cheeky!"

 Ru Xuan pouted and retreated.

 With a stern expression, Dao Lord Scarlet Star said in a deep voice, "It's normal that junior brother's cultivation realm isn't high because he hasn't cultivated for long."

 "This junior brother of mine is only in his 140s. He's younger than all of you!"

 Although Ru Xuan and the others could not tell Su Zimo's age, Dao Lord Scarlet Star could.

 Nangong Ling and the other two were dumbfounded.

 They had seen that Su Zimo had a boorish appearance and was steady in his actions. No matter what, he should be several hundred years old - to think that he was only more than a hundred years old!

 A hundred years old seemed very old.

 However, Nascent Souls had a lifespan of a thousand years. If compared to the lifespan of a mortal at a hundred years, Su Zimo would be equivalent to a teenager who was younger than 20 years old!

 A hundred-year-old Nascent Soul was equivalent to a young expert in the mortal realm!

 Furthermore, Su Zimo was already at late-stage Nascent Soul - his cultivation speed was terrifying!

 Nangong Ling and the other two were over 200 years old and were older than Su Zimo. They were considered rare paragons although they had only cultivated to early-stage Nascent Soul.

 Among them, Nangong Ling was ranked 83rd on the Phenomenon Ranking!

 Prior to this, although Su Zimo had displayed powerful methods, Nangong Ling did not think much of it.

 In his opinion, as long as he could cultivate to late-stage Nascent Soul realm, he would definitely be stronger than Su Zimo!

 To think that he had already lost.

 What Nangong Ling and the other two, including Dao Lord Scarlet Star, did not know was that the reason why Su Zimo could only reach late-stage Nascent Soul realm after cultivating for more than a hundred years was because he had cultivated two Essence Spirits!

 Furthermore, the black-haired Essence Spirit had to cultivate the top two cultivation techniques of the immortal and Buddhist sects!

 Although the cultivation technique was powerful, it consumed twice as much time!

 Furthermore, at least half of the power of Su Zimo's Essence Spirit was used to nourish the Creation Green Lotus during this period of time.

 The speed at which his cultivation was raised had slowed down significantly unknowingly.

 Otherwise, he might have reached his current cultivation realm before he was even a hundred years old!

 In reality, based on seniority, Su Zimo was Dao Lord Extreme Fire's disciple, so he was the junior brother of Dao Lord Tianxin who was the master of Dao Lord Scarlet Star.

 In that case, he was indeed Dao Lord Scarlet Star's Uncle-Master.

 Su Zimo smiled and watched everything quietly without correcting them.

 Dao Lord Scarlet Star had lived for more than 5,000 years and the connection might not have been difficult for him to make. However, he might have just found it hard to accept right away.

 After all, he had a noble status in Hundred Refinement Sect and was considered the master of the Extreme Fire lineage.

 Su Zimo was more than a hundred years old. In Dao Lord Scarlet Star's eyes, he was still a wet behind the ears child.

 Now that this little child had suddenly appeared and became his Uncle-Master, how was he going to survive in the sect?

 Every time he saw Su Zimo, he would have to bow to him and address him as Uncle-Master - the thought of that was enough to drive him crazy!

 Su Zimo did not expose Dao Lord Scarlet Star for pretending to be ignorant for the moment.

 After all, he was indifferent towards seniority and had a carefree personality without much regard for the rules.

 Furthermore, he was indeed too young.

 If a 5,000-year-old old monster like Dao Lord Scarlet Star were to bow to him everyday and address him as Uncle-Master, he would feel embarrassed.

 "Only more than a hundred years old?"

 Ru Xuan circled around Su Zimo and exclaimed, "Why do I feel like he's an old man around 700 to 800 years old…"

 Su Zimo smiled calmly without retorting.

 Now that he had changed his appearance, he indeed looked much more mature.

 Liu Hanyan, on the other hand, did not say anything. She merely stole occasional glances at Su Zimo with curiosity in her eyes.

 When Nangong Ling noticed this, he was even more anxious.

 He had a crush on Liu Hanyan and was even willing to join Hundred Refinement Sect with her.

 Nangong Ling felt that he had lost face in front of his beloved and his limelight was stolen by this unknown person for everything that happened today.

 That was the reason why Nangong Ling targeted Su Zimo. However, he did not have any ill intentions.

 Initially, Nangong Ling was still thinking about how he should impress Liu Hanyan in the future and compete against Mo Ling.

 But great, this person had suddenly become their Uncle-Master all of a sudden…

 "How am I going to compete?!"

 Nangong Ling grumbled internally, "The difference in seniority is too great!"

 Nangong Ling could not help but feel upset when he thought about how he had to address Mo Ling as Uncle-Master respectfully every single time they met.

 Furthermore, this Uncle-Master was younger than him!

 There was something amiss about this matter no matter how he thought about it.

 If this person was Dao Lord Scarlet Star's junior brother, who was his master?

 One had to know that their powerful grandmaster and martial uncle seniors were long dead!

 Nangong Ling asked carefully, "Master, why haven't you mentioned having a junior brother before?"

 "Do I have to tell you kids everything about me?"

 Dao Lord Scarlet Star looked askance at Nangong Ling and pointed at Su Zimo. "This is my long-lost junior brother. Why? Is there anything wrong?!"

 "N-Nothing!"

 Nangong Ling hurriedly echoed with a smile.

 Immediately, he rolled his eyes and asked, "Uncle-Master Mo Ling's master is…?"

 Nangong Ling was prepared to get to the bottom of things.

 However, before he could finish, he was glared at by Dao Lord Scarlet Star.

 With a stern expression, Dao Lord Scarlet Star said in a deep voice, "Alright, stop asking! All you have to remember is that Mo Ling is your Uncle-Master!"

 "The three of you, help him settle down and accompany him around the sect when you're free. I'll be leaving first!"

 Dao Lord Scarlet Star had a headache from the questions and was afraid that he might spill the beans. Like Dao Lord Extreme Fire, he turned and fled, leaving Nangong Ling and the other two looking at one another.

 Nangong Ling was filled with questions and did not say anything in a huff, merely looking at Su Zimo with an indignant expression.

 Ru Xuan's eyes darted around, seemingly plotting something.

 Liu Hanyan was still the most respectful. She smiled and came before Su Zimo, bowing slightly. "Liu Hanyan of the Extreme Fire lineage greets Uncle-Master Mo Ling."

 "Yes,"

 Su Zimo smiled and nodded. Slapping his storage bag, he took out a rusty flying sword and handed it over. "It's a small gift. Take it."

 "Tsk!"

 When Nangong Ling saw that the flying sword was ordinary and battered, he could not help but purse his lips and grumble, "Using a lousy flying sword to fool people? What kind of Uncle-Master is this?"

 Liu Hanyan did not reply. She took the flying sword and injected Dharmic powers.

 Buzz!

 The flying sword quivered gently as though it was alive and its sword qi was sharp!

 The rust peeled off layer by layer and five bedazzling lights shone from the sword, almost blinding Nangong Ling!

 Five Dharmic patterns and perfect-grade… a Perfected Lord Dharmic weapon!
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 Chapter 904 - Buddhist Dao Fire

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Holy…" 

 Nangong Ling's lips quivered and he almost bit his tongue.

 This was way too generous!

 No matter what, perfect-grade Dharmic weapons were extremely rare.

 Although they were disciples of the largest weapon refinement sect in Tianhuang Mainland and were experienced and knowledgeable, they had never seen anyone who could give away perfect Dharmic weapons so casually.

 His expression and casualness were akin to throwing a cabbage by the roadside!

 Ru Xuan's reaction was even more intense. She jumped up from her spot and ran to Su Zimo's side.

 Before Su Zimo could react, Ru Xuan had already tugged at his sleeves and shouted sweetly, "Little Uncle-Master, Little Uncle-Master, Little Uncle-Master…!"

 It seemed like she was not going to stop until Su Zimo took out his gift.

 Su Zimo flipped his palm and waved it in front of Ru Xuan.

 Ru Xuan's eyes widened instantly.

 It was a scarlet pearl with a cloud-like pattern on it, looking extremely mystical.

 Although the bead was not a Dharmic weapon, both Nangong Ling and Liu Hanyan looked envious.

 This was a Fire Cloud Bead. When carried by cultivators who cultivated fire-elemental cultivation techniques, it would halve the efforts required by them to do anything.

 Fire Cloud Beads were extremely rare and were consumables. If they were placed in an auction house, the price would not be lower than a perfect Perfected Lord Dharmic weapon.

 "Thank you, Little Uncle-Master."

 Ru Xuan took the Fire Cloud Bead over hurriedly and excitedly as she exclaimed in joy.

 Ru Xuan had already thought things through.

 In any case, she had to acknowledge this Uncle-Master sooner or later - it wasn't as though she would die just by addressing him as Uncle-Master.

 Most importantly, there were treasures to be gained!

 Furthermore, this Uncle-Master seemed to be very generous and foolish. If she were to fool him more in the future, she might be able to obtain more treasures!

 There was no way she could know that Su Zimo truly did not care to give away those two items.

 He had many treasures on him and he had quite a few more perfect-grade Perfected Lord Dharmic weapons as such.

 Most importantly, he was no longer interested in treasures of this level!

 Although perfect-grade Perfected Lord Dharmic weapons were rare, Su Zimo could crush them easily with the Creation Green Lotus!

 The power of the Creation Green Lotus was comparable to a connate Dao Being Dharmic weapon!

 Nangong Ling's eyes turned red when he saw both Liu Hanyan and Ru Xuan holding their treasures - he could not stay still any longer.

 They had just entered the Nascent Soul realm and did not have perfect-grade Perfected Lord Dharmic weapons.

 Furthermore, naturally, it was better if they had more of such treasures.

 An additional perfect Perfected Lord Dharmic weapon would raise his combat strength by a level!

 Nangong Ling was a little embarrassed as he came before Su Zimo reluctantly. He turned her head and called out softly, "Little Uncle-Master."

 Su Zimo pretended not to hear him and asked with a fake smile, "What did you say?"

 Nangong Ling was furious internally and grit his teeth.

 Ru Xuan, who was at the side, could not stop laughing gloatingly as though she wanted nothing more than to wreak havoc in the world.

 'A man knows when to bow and submit! I'll endure it!'

 Nangong Ling lamented internally, 'When my cultivation and strength surpass yours in the future, let's see how you're going to be my Uncle-Master!'

 At that thought, Nangong Ling straightened his neck and said loudly with a reckless expression, "I'm Nangong Ling. Greetings, Little Uncle-Master! Please give me a gift!"

 Nangong Ling thought that since he was going to be shameless, he might as well go all the way and brazenly ask for something!

 Furthermore, he had other intentions.

 The reason why he addressed Su Zimo as 'Little Uncle-Master' was to remind the latter that he was too young and not qualified!

 Su Zimo looked at Nangong Ling meaningfully, as though he had read the latter's mind.

 Su Zimo nodded with a smile. "Good Disciple-Nephew, how obedient."

 "… "

 Nangong Ling nearly spat out a mouthful of blood!

 As Su Zimo spoke, he took out a black object from his storage bag and handed it to Nangong Ling.

 Nangong Ling fixed his gaze and his eyes were filled with disappointment and anger.

 That black object was the black shield that Wu Yuan used to defend against Su Zimo.

 Nangong Ling saw with his own eyes how the black shield was sent flying by Su Zimo's bare hand, shaking Wu Yuan half-dead from the shock.

 From this, it could be seen that the black shield was useless and was merely trash.

 "Hmph, what kind of an Uncle-Master is this? All you know is how to tease others."

 Nangong Ling received the black shield and mumbled indignantly.

 Su Zimo replied indifferently, "If you don't like it, I'll change it for you."

 "There's no need."

 Nangong Ling shook his head hurriedly when he heard Su Zimo's words.

 If it was another one, it might not even be comparable to the black shield.

 Nangong Ling took another look at the black shield and exclaimed softly. Gradually, he realized something strange.

 The shield was not a Dharmic weapon but the bones of some demon beast. That was why there were no Dharmic patterns.

 Nangong Ling knocked some more and his eyes lit up.

 If he was not wrong, the black shield should have been made from the bones of a mid-level fiend demon!

 Its defense was definitely comparable to a perfect Perfected Lord Dharmic weapon!

 This was a great gain!

 Nangong Ling was delighted and accepted the black shield hurriedly.

 In reality, Nangong Ling did not know the power of Su Zimo's punch.

 Although Su Zimo did not use his full strength, the shield was considered a treasure to be able to withstand a single punch from him without shattering!

 The three of them were naturally delighted after obtaining their treasures.

 Ru Xuan rushed to speak, "Little Uncle-Master, let's return to the sect. I'll show you around."

 "Alright,"

 Su Zimo nodded.

 With Ru Xuan leading the way, Su Zimo followed behind.

 Liu Hanyan was half a body behind with Nangong Ling by her side.

 "Hanyan, it's all Wu Yuan's fault for summoning that formation."

 Nangong Ling sent a voice transmission secretly, "If not for the restriction of the formation, I'll definitely be able to kill my way out with you guys!"

 "Hanyan, Little Uncle-Master only has a higher cultivation realm advantage. When I reach late-stage Nascent Soul, I'll definitely be stronger than him!"

 Along the way, Nangong Ling pestered Liu Hanyan to prove himself.

 Liu Hanyan smiled without saying anything.

 On the other side, Ru Xuan was focused on Su Zimo completely!

 "Little Uncle-Master, where are you from?"

 "Someone from the Middle Continent."

 "Little Uncle-Master, you're lying! You clearly said that you're from another region!"

 "Oh, is that so? Then I'm someone from another region…"

 "Uncle-Master, you're patronizing me!"

 Ru Xuan expressed her immense curiosity towards Su Zimo and could not wait to interrogate his entire lineage up till all 18 generations of his ancestors.

 However, Su Zimo was distracted and merely replied in a casual manner.

 "Little Uncle-Master, what was with that golden flame you condensed earlier on?"

 Ru Xuan could not help but ask, "We both cultivate the Scarlet Flame Heart Sutra. Why is your flame golden and much stronger?"

 This time round, even Nangong Ling and Liu Hanyan turned around and listened intently.

 The golden flame that Su Zimo released earlier on was way too shocking.

 It was only the size of a fist but it suppressed the raging Hellfire instantly!

 Furthermore, the golden flames were sacred and flawless, completely different from the Dao fire aura they cultivated.

 At that moment, Su Zimo was deep in thought as well, recalling the fight earlier on.

 The reason why the golden flames were different from Nangong Ling and the other two was because the golden flames were one of the Samadhi Dao Flames that he had cultivated - the Buddhist Dao Fire!
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 Chapter 905 - Brewing Storm

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Ever since he thought of the Samadhi Dao Fire of the immortal, Buddhist and fiend, Su Zimo had already begun to cultivate in that direction and comprehend it.

 Although the Scarlet Flame Heart Sutra was an immortal sect cultivation technique, the first thing Su Zimo comprehended was the Dao fire of Buddhism.

 That was only logical.

 The black-haired Essence Spirit was infused with the sacred item of the Buddhist monasteries, the Saraca Flower.

 As for the Saraca Flower, it was a flower of flames to begin with.

 Coupled with the fact that Su Zimo cultivated the top cultivation techniques of the Buddhist monasteries, be it the Mystic Dharmic Lotus Sutra or the Great Day Gautama Sutra, they were all supreme secret manuals of the Buddhist monasteries.

 At the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley, Su Zimo comprehended Zen and chanted sutras for 20 years, accumulating a solid foundation.

 It was only logical that he could condense a Buddhist Dao fire.

 The scene that Nangong Ling and the other two saw was only Su Zimo exchanging blows with Wu Yuan. With a casual flick of his finger, the Dao fire of the Buddhist monasteries was formed and it looked casual.

 What the three of them could not see was a black-haired Essence Spirit chanting sutras in Su Zimo's consciousness.

 The illusory image of a great Buddha appeared and the sound of Sanskrit filled the air. It was vast and sacred, lasting and deafening!

 The black-haired Essence Spirit had already deduced the immortal sect's cultivation technique to its limits before condensing that golden Buddhist Dao fire.

 The Hellfire that Wu Yuan cultivated leaned towards sinister darkness.

 Legend has it that the Hellfire originated from the sinister purgatory beneath the Nine Hells!

 It was truly difficult to tell who would be the victor if an Immortal Dao Fire was used to fight the Hellfire.

 On the other hand, the Dao fire of the Buddhist monasteries was sacred and flawless. It was vast and could suppress the Nine Hells and transcend the netherworld. It was a natural counter to the Hellfire!

 Therefore, the moment the Hellfire and Buddhist Dao fire clashed, the Hellfire was suppressed!

 While chatting idly with Ru Xuan, the four of them arrived at Hundred Refinement Sect unknowingly.

 At the entrance stood a gigantic tripod that was dozens of feet tall. It looked majestic and magnificent!

 Su Zimo's group of four arrived at the entrance of the mountain and looked up at the gigantic tripod. All of them could feel how insignificant they were.

 There were many Hundred Refinement Sect cultivators guarding the entrance. Most of them were at Foundation Establishment realm and there were even two or three Golden Cores.

 When they saw Nangong Ling and the other two, the cultivators revealed respectful expressions and greeted them with cupped fists.

 "Greetings, Senior Brother Nangong, Senior Sister Liu and Senior Sister Ru Xuan."

 "Seniors, you have returned. How was your trip?"

 Ru Xuan chattered like a child in front of Su Zimo.

 However, in front of these sect disciples, she was still more normal and restrained.

 "You guys can leave. There's nothing much."

 Ru Xuan put on the airs of a senior sister and waved her sleeves with an indifferent expression.

 Everyone obeyed.

 One of the Golden Cores glanced at Su Zimo curiously and asked instinctively, "Fellow Daoist, you are…"

 Liu Hanyan and Ru Xuan did not react much.

 However, Nangong Ling looked embarrassed.

 He was already extremely unwilling to acknowledge Su Zimo as his Uncle-Master to begin with and was even more afraid that others would know about it.

 Nangong Ling's face darkened when he heard that person's question and snapped, "Why are you asking so much? Go back and guard the sect properly!"

 "Erm… "

 The person was lambasted for nothing and had a confused expression, not knowing what mistake he had made.

 When Nangong Ling saw that the person was not leaving, he glared and said coldly, "Why? Do I even have to inform you about somebody I brought back?"

 "N-no!"

 The person shrank his neck and retreated hurriedly.

 Su Zimo found it funny and did not interfere.

 After the four of them entered the Hundred Refinement Sect, Nangong Ling was afraid that he would meet someone he knew and ask him the same question. Therefore, he found an excuse and fled far away.

 With the accompaniment Liu Hanyan and Ru Xuan, the three of them traveled smoothly.

 However, during this period of time, many cultivators looked over with envious gazes.

 Hundred Refinement Sect was unlike Elixir Yang Sect or Thousand Crane Sect.

 Hundred Refinement Sect specialized in weapon refinement and they had to go through a lot of tempering. As such, most of the people in the sect were men and there were very few women.

 However, Liu Hanyan and Ru Xuan were rare beauties.

 Be it the junior or senior brothers, many of them admired the both of them.

 When they saw the two of them accompanying a burly man to tour the sect, everyone felt like they were looking at a bull trampling on peonies.

 "Who is that?!"

 "I've never seen him before. He looks unfamiliar."

 "I don't know why, but I feel like beating him up just by looking at him!"

 Although their discussions were soft, Su Zimo heard them clearly.

 He merely smiled indifferently.

 He had already completed his mission by sending Dao Lord Extreme Fire safely.

 Three months later, he would be attending the Thousand Crane Tea Banquet and would not be able to stay in Hundred Refinement Sect for long.

 Even if people were dissatisfied, there would be no conflict.

 It was no wonder why Hundred Refinement Sect was a major sect with a long history - its foundation far surpassed Ethereal Peak!

 Immortal mountains towered within the sect and green water surrounded them. The buildings were grand and ancient.

 Every single tile and brick was made with extreme precision and could be considered as divine workmanship.

 Within the sect, there were all sorts of buildings that gave off a metallic feel.

 Liu Hanyan and Ru Xuan brought Su Zimo to circle around before settling down in a cave abode.

 For the following period of time, Su Zimo rarely left his cave abode.

 He merely took out the Heaven Slaying Sword Art and tried to comprehend it daily.

 This sword art was not to be underestimated. If he could comprehend it as soon as possible, it would be a huge boost to his combat strength!

 Although he rarely left his cave abode, Liu Hanyan and Ru Xuan visited him frequently.

 Su Zimo could sense that the two women were extremely curious about him.

 Only, Ru Xuan's curiosity was fully expressed upfront.

 However, Liu Hanyan kept it in her heart in secret.

 During this period of time, through casual chats with the two women, Su Zimo deduced that Hundred Refinement Sect had done everything they could to prepare for Dao Lord Extreme Fire's reconstruction of his body.

 According to the two women, many experts of the sect came out of seclusion during this period of time. From Void Reversion Dao Beings to Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords, there were often experts of the sect who went out to collect top-grade materials.

 In fact, the two of even heard that Conjoint Body Mighty Figures of the sect had appeared, but they did not know the reason why.

 Experts of Hundred Refinement Sect also made frequent major moves and took action in the major trading workshops and auction houses, spending huge amounts of money to purchase some rare materials.

 There were also cultivators from Elixir Yang Sect who purchased large amounts of spirit liquids and elixirs.

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire's return was still a secret.

 At the very least, Liu Hanyan and Ru Xuan did not know the reason.

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire was only an expert at the Dharma Characteristic realm. However, Su Zimo had not expected that the former's return 5,000 years later would be valued so highly by the sect!

 Even Conjoint Body Mighty Figures of the sect came forth for him.

 This was the first time Su Zimo realized that Dao Lord Extreme Fire was far from simple.

 He was happy for Dao Lord Extreme Fire and worried at the same time.

 The stronger Dao Lord Extreme Fire was, the more the news must not be leaked.

 That was because if anyone heard that Dao Lord Extreme Fire had revived, they would definitely be plotting something!

 Not everyone hoped for Dao Lord Extreme Fire to be alive!

 Three months later was the Thousand Crane Tea Banquet and a fight for weapon refinement. It was as though everything was happening at the same time.

 Although the cultivation world was still rather peaceful right now, Su Zimo could sense that a storm was brewing!
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 Chapter 906 - Killing Intent of Hellfire Hall!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Two months later, Hellfire Hall.

 In a sinister and cold hall, there were only a few flickering candles.

 A figure sat high in the middle, looking down at a cultivator of Hellfire Hall.

 "Reporting to the Palace Lord!"

 The cultivator of Hellfire Hall knelt on one knee and said in a deep voice, "For the past two months, Hundred Refinement Sect has caused a huge commotion."

 "There are cultivators of the Hundred Refinement Sect in all the major trading workshops and auction houses. They're buying all sorts of treasures and elixirs. I wonder what they're for."

 The one sitting at the top was the Master of Hellfire Hall!

 "Huh?"

 Expressionlessly, the Master of Hellfire Hall asked indifferently, "What sort of treasures ?"

 The cultivator from Hellfire Hall said, "40 days ago, a cultivator saw Dao Lord Tian Xing of Hundred Refinement Sect appear at the Auction House to buy a Sun Stone!"

 The Master of Hellfire Hall frowned.

 "A month ago, I heard from Elixir Yang Sect cultivators that the sect master of Hundred Refinement Sect bought a lot of Blood Congealing Pills, Spirit Flesh Pills and a large amount of Life Spirit Spring Water."

 After pausing for a moment, the person continued, "A few days ago, there were rumors that someone saw a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure of Hundred Refinement Sect appear and exchange for a Heavenly Constellation Stone in a trade fair!"

 Swoosh!

 Suddenly, two balls of flames burned in the eyes of the Master of Hellfire Hall, dark and sinister.

 The atmosphere in the hall turned sinister.

 The cultivator of Hellfire Hall knelt on the ground and kept silent out of fear.

 A moment later, a voice sounded from above, "Are there any other movements from Hundred Refinement Sect?"

 "N-No."

 The person's voice trembled slightly.

 The Master of Hellfire Hall asked again, "Have you found out the identity of the cultivator who killed Wu Yuan and the others two months ago?"

 "Not yet."

 The Hellfire Hall cultivator gulped and said, "I heard from our spies in Hundred Refinement Sect that the cultivator has been living in seclusion ever since he entered the sect and has barely shown himself."

 "That person appears occasionally and is often immersed by an ancient scroll in his hands. He seems like a nerd."

 "Nerd?"

 The Master of Hellfire Hall said coldly, "You're saying that Wu Yuan and nine others died in the hands of a nerd? Huh?"

 The cultivator of Hellfire Hall was so scared that he was sweating profusely and did not dare to make a sound.

 The voice of the Master of Hellfire Hall seemed to have come from the depths of the Nine Hells, chilling to the bones. "After investigating for two months, you can only tell me that this person is a nerd and that there's no other information? Huh?"

 "T-There is!"

 The cultivator of Hellfire Hall nodded repeatedly. "That person's name is Mo Ling and he's at late-stage Nascent Soul realm. I heard that he's only more than a hundred years old. Furthermoreâ€¦"

 "What more?"

 The moment the cultivator of Hellfire Hall hesitated, the voice of the Master of Hellfire Hall sounded, sending chills down his spine!

 The Hellfire Hall cultivator shuddered and said hurriedly, "Furthermore, I heard that Liu Hanyan and Ru Xuan of Hundred Refinement Sect are extremely close to this man. They seem to call him Uncle-Master…"

 "Uncle-Master?"

 The Master of Hellfire Hall frowned slightly.

 How was that possible?

 If Liu Hanyan addressed this person as Uncle-Master, it meant that this person was a cultivator of the same generation as Dao Lord Scarlet Star.

 He had seen almost all the cultivators of that generation - how could there be a hundred-year-old Nascent Soul?

 "Our spies don't dare to get too close."

 The Hellfire Hall cultivator continued, "Furthermore, he said that every time he spied on that person from afar, that person would seem to be able to sense it! The person would always glance over in our spy's direction in a seemingly unintentional manner."

 "A Nascent Soul more than a hundred years old with such seniority? Fufu, interesting."

 The Master of Hellfire Hall chuckled. "You can leave first. Continue monitoring the Hundred Refinement Sect!"

 "Understood!"

 As though he was pardoned, the cultivator of Hellfire Hall fled from the place.

 Silence returned to the hall.

 A moment later, the voice of the Master of Hellfire Hall sounded slowly, "Sun Stone, Heavenly Constellation Stone, Blood Congealing Pill, Life Spirit Spring Waterâ€¦ Is someone trying to reconstruct a body?"

 "There's no mistake, those are top-grade materials for body reconstruction!"

 A hunched figure slowly walked out from the darkness behind the Master of Hellfire Hall.

 The intruder had white hair, cloudy eyes and an aged voice. He exuded a vicissitude aura on the verge of death, as though he could pass away at any moment!

 The Master of Hellfire Hall seemed to have known that this person was behind him and was not surprised at all as he continued to mutter to himself.

 "I'm just curious as to who could have alarmed so many cultivators of Hundred Refinement Sect and caused such a huge commotion that even Conjoint Body Mighty Figures came forth for him!"

 After a moment of silence, the Master of Hellfire Hall shook his head. "No matter how much I think about it, I can't think of anyone with that much power."

 "Uncle Yu, can you think of anyone?"

 The Master of Hellfire Hall glanced sideways at the old man beside him.

 Uncle Yu shook his head. "I don't know."

 Pausing for a moment, Uncle Yu said, "Should we mobilize our forces to secretly destroy the Hundred Refinement Sect's search for materials?"

 "There's no need,"

 The Master of Hellfire Hall shook his head with a look of disdain in his eyes. "These materials are used to create a Dao Lord's body. Even if a Dao Lord were to reconstruct his body, he wouldn't be a threat to us."

 Exuding a heroic aura, he waved his hand and said in a deep voice, "The Hundred Refinement Sect will suffer a crushing defeat at the Thousand Crane Tea Banquet in another month!"

 "Even a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure is useless, let alone an additional Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord in Hundred Refinement Sect!"

 Uncle Yu nodded as well. "That's right. Although Liu Hanyan of Hundred Refinement Sect is quite accomplished in weapon refinement, she's still much weaker than Ming Han. Hundred Refinement Sect is bound to lose this weapon refinement battle!"

 The Master of Hellfire Hall said proudly, "Of course my disciple won't lose!"

 After a moment, the Master of Hellfire Hall seemed to have thought of something and sighed.

 "Palace Lord, are you still thinking about the Scarlet Flame Heart Sutra?" Uncle Yu asked.

 "That's right,"

 The Master of Hellfire Hall clenched his fists and said, "This is a sore spot for me! I must obtain this cultivation technique!"

 "Right now, there are only four people who know this cultivation technique."

 Uncle Yu said, "Dao Lord Scarlet Star is not easy to deal with. Even if we capture him, he'll probably be like his master and won't tell us even if he dies. How about we attack his three disciples instead?"

 "Yes,"

 The Master of Hellfire Hall said, "I've already sent out a group of Void Reversions to wait for an opportunity. We must capture Nangong Ling and the other two alive!"

 "Howeverâ€¦"

 The Master of Hellfire Hall frowned and continued, "There's something strange about that Mo Ling. I have a feeling that something is going to happen because of him."

 Uncle Yu bowed slightly. "If you're worried, I'll make a trip personally."

 "Uncle Yu, you don't have much lifespan left. I don't think it's a good idea to trouble you with such a small matter."

 Although the Master of Hellfire Hall rejected it verbally, his eyes flickered and he was clearly tempted.

 "No worries,"

 Uncle Yu replied indifferently, "I don't have much time left. Rather than sit here and wait for death, I might as well make a trip for you and kill off all variables!"

 "Hahahaha!"

 The Master of Hellfire Hall reared his head in laughter. "Good, good, good! Back in the day, you were also a Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord whose name shook the entire Tianhuang Mainland. Although your lifespan is almost up, your combat strength is still there."

 "With you taking action, no matter if Mo Ling is a Nascent Soul or a Void Reversion, he will have to surrender obediently!"
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 Chapter 907 - Wind Cloud Gathering

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Hundred Refinement Sect. 

 For the past two months, Su Zimo spent most of his time comprehending the Heaven Slaying Sword Art and immersed himself in it.

 On the surface, the Heaven Slaying Sword Art looked like an ordinary ancient book.

 If he had not known beforehand, Su Zimo would not have thought that the ancient book was related to the legendary three ancient sword arts.

 Furthermore, it was difficult to store the Heaven Slaying Sword Art in his storage bag. After thinking about it, Su Zimo decided to take it out and cultivate it openly.

 Even if someone were to bump into him, Su Zimo would not hide anything. He held the Heaven Slaying Sword Art in his hands and focused on his comprehension, ignoring everyone else.

 Therefore, in the eyes of many cultivators, although Su Zimo looked rough, he was like a bookworm in the mortal world.

 No one would have expected that Su Zimo, who carried an ancient book all day and never shied away, was cultivating an ancient and shocking sword art!

 Logically speaking, if it was truly a powerful cultivation technique or secret skill, anyone would look for a secret place to cultivate for fear of being seen by others.

 No one would be as fearless and open as Su Zimo.

 Although he held the Heaven Slaying Sword Art all day long, he was not worried that others would see its contents.

 That was because every time he comprehended the ancient book, Su Zimo would use his right eye that contained the Illumination Stone.

 If he were to look with his left eye, he would only see a blinding light. His vision would turn white and he would not be able to see anything.

 Even so, Su Zimo would still feel a piercing pain if he looked at it with his right eye for too long.

 At that moment, he would have to stop and take a break. He would leave his cave abode to take a walk and look into the distance to relax his eyes.

 During this period of time, Nangong Ling rarely came to his place. It was as though the former had a motivation to surpass him as soon as possible.

 Liu Hanyan and Ru Xuan visited frequently.

 Ru Xuan was carefree and outgoing. She would explain everything that happened within and outside the sect during this period of time with great familiarity.

 Liu Hanyan had a calm personality and rarely spoke. She merely came to sit in at his place.

 Su Zimo could sense the nervousness and worry in Liu Hanyan's heart.

 In a few days, it would be the Thousand Crane Tea Banquet.

 At that time, there would be a fight between Hundred Refinement Sect and Hellfire Palace for weapon refinement and everyone would be watching.

 As the representative of Hundred Refinement Sect, although she looked calm, the pressure in her heart was immense and she tried her best to suppress the anxiety in her heart.

 Every time Liu Hanyan looked over, Su Zimo would smile with a gentle gaze.

 At that moment, Su Zimo would recite a Buddhist sutra internally meant for calming one's mind and heart and his body would emit a peaceful aura, calming Liu Hanyan's mind.

 Actually, it was an invisible aura!

 Legend has it that the butcher who killed people like flies would lay down his butcher knife under the gaze of an eminent monk with profound Buddhist Dharma.

 That was the reason why one could wash away the killing intent within their body after following an accomplished monk for a long time.

 Su Zimo realized what was happening.

 Although he was Dao Lord Extreme Fire's disciple, he did not know much about forging Dharmic weapons and was far inferior to Liu Hanyan who had been cultivating in Hundred Refinement Sect since she was young.

 He could not help much with this matter. The only thing he could do was to help Liu Hanyan relax and adjust her mental state.

 This day.

 Su Zimo was comprehending the Heaven Slaying Sword Art in his cave abode when he heard the sound of someone knocking on the door. Immediately after, the door to his cave abode was pushed open.

 Even without looking, Su Zimo could guess that it was definitely Ru Xuan.

 "Little Uncle-Master, I'm here to visit you again."

 Ru Xuan's voice sounded before she even arrived.

 Slowly, Su Zimo snapped out of his focus and looked up.

 Liu Hanyan was not the only one beside Ru Xuan. Nangong Ling had actually arrived as well, although he looked a little reluctant.

 "Little Uncle-Master, are you still reading?"

 Ru Xuan asked casually. Suddenly, she leaned forward and looked at the ancient book in Su Zimo's hands. "What's written here?"

 For the past few days, when Ru Xuan saw that Su Zimo was immersed in the book, she did not mind initially. However, she became even more curious later on.

 Now, she launched a surprise visit - she wanted to see what was written in the ancient book that could make Su Zimo so immersed in it.

 In the end, Ru Xuan was disappointed.

 The ancient book was blank with seemingly nothing in it.

 Ru Xuan frowned and was about to take a closer look when she felt a sudden sharp pain in her eyes. She exclaimed and took two steps back.

 Unknowingly, two streams of tears rolled down her cheeks.

 This time round, Ru Xuan was shocked.

 In that instant, she felt like her eyes were going to go blind if she continued staring at that ancient book!

 Ru Xuan looked at Su Zimo with a hint of fear.

 If that was her reaction with a single glance, she could not imagine how her Little Uncle-Master managed to survive poring over the book the entire day.

 "Is there anything?"

 Su Zimo asked when he saw the three of them together.

 Ru Xuan said hurriedly, "The Wind Cloud Gathering has already begun. Let's go take a look. I've been suffocating in the sect for the past two months."

 A month before the Thousand Crane Tea Party, there would be a large-scale gathering in Wind Cloud City which was located in the middle of the four unorthodox groups.

 Apart from the four unorthodox groups, the super sects, aristocratic families and even some itinerant cultivators of the Middle Continent would gather here.

 The gathering would last for a month until the Thousand Crane Tea Party began.

 At this gathering, there would be many treasures, elixirs, ancient books, secret skills, remnant beasts and divine weapons…

 There was everything in the cultivation world.

 Cultivators who participated in the Thousand Crane Tea Party would usually come to Wind Cloud City to see if they could buy what they needed.

 Or perhaps, if they could unearth some rare treasures!

 Simply put, they were there to pick up the spoils.

 For the past few years, there would always be some treasures that would be discovered at the Wind Cloud Gathering that envied others.

 Su Zimo furrowed his brows slightly.

 If it was any other time, it would not have been a big deal for him to visit this Wind Cloud Gathering.

 However, right now, a storm was brewing and countless eyes were staring at Hundred Refinement Sect!

 It wasn't wise for Liu Hanyan and the other two to choose to leave the sect at this time.

 "Forget it."

 Su Zimo shook his head. "I remember that Dao Lord Scarlet Star told you guys to stay in the sect during this period of time and not wander around."

 "We've stayed inside for two months and the pent up frustration is killing me!"

 Ru Xuan pouted and looked aggrieved.

 Nangong Ling raised his brows. "Junior sister, don't worry. With me by your side, I won't let anything happen to you!"

 "There are some people in our sect that although are senior, they are timid. Let's go ourselves."

 Nangong Ling was clearly referring to Su Zimo.

 Su Zimo smiled indifferently and did not hold it against him.

 Nangong Ling loved Liu Hanyan.

 Yet, Liu Hanyan had been extremely close to Su Zimo during this period of time and Nangong Ling clearly viewed him as an opponent. It was only natural for Nangong Ling to want to compete with him in every aspect.

 Su Zimo said in a low voice, "If you guys want to join the gathering, the three of you won't be enough. You'll have to get a few seniors from the sect to accompany you. It's best if you have Dharma Characteristic experts."

 "How is that possible?"

 Ru Xuan rolled her eyes. "I don't know what happened to the sect during this period of time. The experts of the sect are so busy that none of them will have the time to accompany us to the gathering."
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "No!" 

 Su Zimo shook his head and said resolutely, "It's too risky for the three of you to leave at such a sensitive time without the seniors of the sect accompanying you!"

 He was younger than Nangong Ling and the other two.

 However, he surpassed them in terms of seniority.

 He could not watch Nangong Ling and the other two take the risk!

 Furthermore, for the past two months, every time he looked at the Heaven Slaying Sword Art for a long time and left his cave abode for a breather, he would feel like he was being watched!

 If that person was a disciple of Hundred Refinement Sect, it would be fine if he was merely curious.

 If it was a spy from Hellfire Hall or other sects planted into Hundred Refinement Sect, their every move would be exposed!

 In other words, there was a high chance that they would be targeted the moment they left the sect!

 "Little Uncle-Master, it's fine!"

 Ru Xuan said coquettishly, "Wind Cloud City is in the middle of the four unorthodox groups and isn't too far away from our Hundred Refinement Sect. What danger could there be?"

 Su Zimo was about to shake his head in rejection when he caught sight of Liu Hanyan who was standing beside him.

 Although this quiet woman did not speak, she looked at him with a hint of anticipation in her eyes.

 Su Zimo's heart softened.

 Liu Hanyan had been under too much pressure recently.

 This trip might be able to ease her nervousness.

 At that thought, Su Zimo was decided.

 Nangong Ling looked at Su Zimo and harrumphed. "Who said that the seniors of the sect are so busy? Our Little Uncle-Master is so free."

 Rising, Su Zimo said indifferently, "Alright, I'll accompany you guys for a walk."

 "Ah?

 This time round, it was Nangong Ling's turn to be surprised.

 Initially, he was merely making a casual remark to goad Su Zimo - to think that the latter would agree to it in an unusual break of character.

 Nangong Ling felt regret and grumbled.

 "Alright!"

 Ru Xuan clapped and beamed.

 Even Liu Hanyan heaved a sigh of relief. The conflicted look on her face seemed to have faded a lot as her eyes shone brightly. She bowed towards Su Zimo and said gently, "Thank you, Uncle-Master."

 "There's no problem with me accompanying you guys to the gathering, but I have to remind you,"

 Su Zimo's expression was stern as he said in a deep voice, "The three of you may have fun, but you have to stay within 30 feet around me. Can you do that?"

 "Aiyah, yes, yes!"

 Ru Xuan urged and pulled on Su Zimo's sleeves, walking outside while muttering, "Little Uncle-Master, you sure are naggy."

 Nangong Ling pursed his lips and muttered softly, "So what if I'm within 30 feet of you? Does that make me immortal?!"

 Before he could finish his sentence, Nangong Ling felt his neck tighten as he was lifted into the air by his neck!

 "W-Who?!"

 Nangong Ling's expression was flustered and his face was flushed red. His legs kicked wildly in midair and he felt as though all his strength had vanished without a trace.

 Right then, a rough face appeared before him.

 Su Zimo grabbed Nangong Ling with one hand and said with a fake smile, "I can't guarantee that I can turn you immortal, but at least I can protect your life!"

 "Y-You, let go of me!"

 Nangong Ling tried his best to channel his Dharmic powers and blood qi.

 However, for some reason, he could not muster any strength under Su Zimo's grip and could only let the latter carry him.

 "Hahahaha!"

 Naturally, Ru Xuan was fearless and burst into laughter.

 Nangong Ling felt even more humiliated and nearly fainted on the spot.

 All of a sudden!

 He felt his body relax and he fell, regaining his freedom.

 Nangong Ling was enraged and was about to argue with Su Zimo when he realized that the three of them had already left the cave abode and were heading outside.

 Nangong Ling chased after him indignantly and remained silent.

 After all, Su Zimo was his Little Uncle-Master.

 He could not possibly fight Su Zimo in public. If his master were to find out about this, he would probably be kicked out of the sect!

 Arriving outside the sect, Ru Xuan slapped her storage bag and summoned a spirit vessel that expanded rapidly with tea and spirit fruits - everything they required could be found within it.

 "Little Uncle-Master, let's go!"

 With that said, Ru Xuan jumped up first with Su Zimo and the others following closely behind.

 Now that he had the spirit vessel to travel, Su Zimo was bored with the freed time and took out the Heaven Slaying Sword Art to continue cultivating.

 During this period of time, his entire focus was on the Heaven Slaying Sword Art. Whenever he was tired, he would rest for a while before continuing to comprehend.

 Su Zimo had a feeling that he was about to crack the surface of the sword art!

 The spirit vessel sped for half a day before slowing down.

 Looking ahead, the outline of a gigantic city gradually became clearer on the horizon!

 Wind Cloud City!

 Its name implied that it was a place where heroes gathered.

 Before they arrived at Wind Cloud City, there were already many cultivators in the vicinity.

 Some people flew on swords.

 Some people rode on the winds.

 Some cultivators rode on auspicious clouds while some Perfected Lords rode on red-headed immortal cranes.

 Putting away the spirit vessel, Su Zimo's group of four descended in Wind Cloud City.

 The city was huge and bustling.

 Cultivators from various major sects and factions could be seen everywhere. On both sides of the road were countless stalls.

 Divine weapons could be seen everywhere.

 Ancient manuals and secret skills were everywhere.

 There were all sorts of elixirs and talismans that were dazzling.

 Some of the cultivators were even more straightforward and did not care about their immortal demeanor as they shouted at the top of their lungs to sell their items!

 It was rare to witness such a lively scene and it was clear that Liu Hanyan's mood improved tremendously - it was as though the pressure from the weapon refinement competition was gone.

 Ru Xuan bounced around every stall and fiddled with the items curiously. However, she did not buy it and many people rolled their eyes.

 Nangong Ling followed closely behind Liu Hanyan and paid attention to the gaze of his crush, ready to help her buy the treasures she wanted at any moment!

 Su Zimo was still the same as before, holding the Heaven Slaying Sword Art in his hands and followed behind the three of them lazily.

 He was indeed comprehending the Heaven Slaying Sword Art.

 However, at the same time, the scarlet-haired Yin Spirit hid in a corner of his consciousness and did not let down its guard, paying attention to its surroundings.

 "Look over there! The paragon of Soaring Feather Sect, Wu Tianyu, has appeared!"

 "Wu Tianyu, Rank 11 of the Phenomenon Ranking this time round. To think that he would arrive so early."

 "Let's go take a look. I haven't seen what a Rank 11 cultivator on the Phenomenon Ranking looks like."

 Many cultivators discussed and surged in that direction.

 The cultivators on the Phenomenon Ranking were the center of attention no matter where they went!

 "Fellow Daoist, may I ask if you're the 83rd on the Phenomenon Ranking, Nangong Ling?"

 Right then, a cultivator appeared and asked Nangong Ling with cupped fists.

 Nangong Ling did not say anything and merely stood with his hands behind his back, nodding with a proud expression.

 The cultivator had a delighted expression and said hurriedly, "It's truly Fellow Daoist Nangong! I've been admiring your reputation for a long time. It's truly a blessing to be able to meet you here!"

 Right then, another commotion broke out from the crowd behind him.

 "Look, it's Jian Wuzong!"

 "Ah! It's him!"

 The cultivator who was initially standing in front of Nangong Ling was even more agitated. As though he could no longer see Nangong Ling, he followed the crowd and headed straight for Jian Wuzong.

 Even Nangong Ling revealed a hint of fear and whispered, "Jian Wuzong, third on the Phenomenon Ranking!"
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 Chapter 909 - Lava Crystal

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Nangong Ling seemed to be from an extraordinary background and was filled with pride from the depths of his bones.

 Furthermore, he could be considered as a paragon and was prideful by nature - Su Zimo rarely saw him reveal such an expression.

 Su Zimo smiled gently. "Seems like you truly admire this Jian Wuzong."

 "Humph!"

 Nangong Ling harrumphed when he heard that. "Jian Wuzong, third on the Phenomenon Ranking, comprehended the strongest phenomenon of Sword Dao, All Swords United!"

 "All swords must submit to this phenomenon!"

 When he heard that, Su Zimo was slightly stunned as he recalled an old friend.

 His old friend had also comprehended the Golden Core phenomenon, All Swords United, during the Phenomenon Ranking competition a hundred years ago and defeated the paragon of Sword Sect at that time, Hang Qiuyu, shocking the world.

 Dugu Jian!

 Although Su Zimo said that it was an old friend, he was not familiar with this person.

 Or rather, it was as though no one in this world was familiar with him.

 This person exuded a loneliness that was isolated from the world.

 It was as though he only had the supreme Sword Dao in his heart!

 His eyes were empty and blank.

 Only when he drew his sword would his eyes shine with an unparalleled brilliance!

 Su Zimo had a good impression of this person.

 It was not only because Dugu Jian had helped him before.

 More than that, back in Myriad Phenomenon City, even Nascent Souls had to avoid the slaughter of the Rakshasa and God race. Yet, Dugu Jian stood out!

 He feared nothing!

 That was the true spirit of Sword Dao!

 He would rather break than bend and press forward!

 Dugu Jian was the first sword cultivator that Su Zimo had encountered who was true to the Sword Dao.

 Naturally, Nangong Ling did not know what Su Zimo was thinking at that moment. He merely thought that Su Zimo did not understand the terror of All Swords United.

 Nangong Ling continued, "If you don't understand, let me put it more simply! In the face of Jian Wuzong, the combat strength of all sword cultivators will be reduced!"

 "The might of all the sword techniques that attack Jian Wuzong will decrease!"

 "All swords will bow down! Jian Wuzong is the king of the Dao of the sword!"

 "Oh,"

 Su Zimo was not interested in Jian Wuzong and replied in a patronizing manner.

 Nangong Ling was naturally angry when he saw Su Zimo's casual attitude. He pouted. "Some people naturally can't understand the shock of the fight for the Phenomenon Ranking and the resplendent scene of paragons clashing since they had never witnessed it personally!"

 "Senior Brother Nangong, that's enough!"

 Ru Xuan could not take it anymore and frowned slightly. "Little Uncle-Master, don't lower yourself to his level. Senior Brother Nangong has no ill intentions."

 Su Zimo smiled indifferently and continued to comprehend the sword art with the ancient book in his hands.

 At the side, Liu Hanyan came to a stall and stood there for a long time, as though she had discovered something.

 The owner of the stall was also a Nascent Soul cultivator but he did not seem to have much lifespan left.

 There were many random items in the stall and everything was messy.

 With a casual glance, Su Zimo saw that there was nothing of value in the stall. His gaze shifted to a black stone and his heart skipped a beat.

 At that moment, he had just finished reading the Heaven Slaying Sword Art and the Illumination Stone appeared in his right eye, turning it completely white - it allowed him to see unusual things.

 Although the black stone looked like a lava ore on the surface, there was an egg-sized scarlet crystal within!

 Lava Crystal!

 It was a top-grade treasure!

 In the depths of the lava cave, flames burned endlessly. These crystals could only take form after 10,000 years of nurturing and the power of Heaven and Earth they possessed was rich and pure!

 Most importantly, the Lava Crystal possessed immense fire-element Dharmic powers and was one of the materials required for Dao Lord Extreme Fire to reconstruct his body!

 To think that they would actually bump into a treasure on this trip.

 "Fellow Daoist, how much is this flying sword?"

 Liu Hanyan squatted down and pointed to a flying sword with two Dharmic patterns on the stall, asking softly.

 "What's so good about this flying sword? It's a middle-grade Perfected Lord Dharmic weapon and the defective products that we failed in weapon refinement are all of this grade."

 Nangong Ling frowned and murmured.

 The stall owner was expressionless and coughed a few times before saying slowly, "I only want elixirs that can increase my lifespan. I don't want anything else!"

 "Ha!"

 Nangong Ling sneered when he heard that and could not help but mock, "Fellow Daoist, elixirs that can increase one's lifespan in the cultivation world are extremely precious and rare. You can't even exchange for a single elixir with all these rubbish. Give up!"

 Normally speaking, the items in the stall were indeed worthless.

 Apart from the Lava Crystal!

 However, Liu Hanyan did not leave. She continued to pick and choose, seemingly casually passing the black stone over as well before saying, "I'll use a Spirit Longevity Pill to exchange for all of these."

 "Ah!"

 Ru Xuan could not help but tug at Liu Hanyan's sleeves and send a voice transmission. "Senior Sister, this will be a loss!"

 Although the Spirit Longevity Pill could only extend one's lifespan by 50 years, it was already quite rare.

 Su Zimo stood silently without saying anything.

 Liu Hanyan seemed to have noticed that the black stone was extraordinary as well and decided to buy it.

 The stall owner froze for a moment and stared at Liu Hanyan hesitantly.

 To be able to cultivate to this realm with their lifespans almost depleted, all of them were sharp and experienced. At that moment, he could vaguely sense that there seemed to be a treasure in his stall.

 However, when Liu Hanyan took out the Spirit Longevity Pill, his body shuddered from the vibrant lifeforce exuded by it.

 The stall owner hesitated for a moment before gritting his teeth. "I'll trade!"

 With that, he snatched the Spirit Longevity Pill and pushed the items in front of Liu Hanyan.

 Su Zimo was relieved when he saw that.

 As long as the seller accepted the Spirit Longevity Pill, he could not go back on his words - this was a tacit agreement in the cultivation world.

 "Hold on!"

 Right then, an eagle-eyed cultivator with a cold expression squeezed in and grabbed the stall owner's wrist. "I'll give you two Spirit Longevity Pills for this stone!"

 The eagle-eyed cultivator was pointing at the black stone that contained the Lava Crystal!

 "This…"

 The stall owner was troubled.

 Under normal circumstances, the transaction was already complete since he accepted Liu Hanyan's Spirit Longevity Pill.

 However, he did not expect someone to bid for two Spirit Longevity Pills!

 At that moment, Nangong Ling snapped out of his stupor as well. He strode forward and stood before the eagle-eyed cultivator, asking coldly, "Why? You're trying to go against the rules?"

 Liu Hanyan put the black stone into her storage bag hurriedly.

 The eagle-eyed cultivator narrowed his eyes and said coldly, "Kid, you're only at early-stage Nascent Soul realm. You'd better restrain yourself or you'll die prematurely!"

 The eagle-eyed cultivator was only confident because he was a perfected Nascent Soul.

 "Haha!"

 Nangong Ling was so angry that he laughed instead. He released his aura and said loudly, "Alright, I'll see what you've got today!"

 "They're fighting! They're fighting!"

 "There's no doubt about a fight between an early-stage and a perfected Nascent Soul."

 "Nangong Ling, he's ranked 83 on the Phenomenon Ranking. It's hard to say who will win. Furthermore, he's backed by one of the four unorthodox groups, Hundred Refinement Sect!"

 Many cultivators gathered over.

 Listening to the discussions around him, the eagle-eyed cultivator glanced at the sect emblem on Nangong Ling's robes with a wary expression.

 After a moment of silence, the eagle-eyed cultivator did not dare to attack in the end. Gritting his teeth, he turned and left, looking at Nangong Ling with resentment before disappearing into the crowd.
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 Wind Cloud City, Immortal Welcoming Restaurant.

 Su Zimo's group of four arrived at the place and sat by a random table on the third floor by the window. There were many delicacies made from the flesh of remnant beasts and immortal fruits on the table. The fragrance was overwhelming.

 Ru Xuan ate with relish.

 Earlier on, Nangong Ling had scared the other party off by revealing his name in front of everyone. Right now, he was in a great mood with that flash of authority!

 Liu Hanyan leaned against the window and gazed at the bustling city. She smiled and felt much more relaxed.

 Su Zimo was still holding onto the Heaven Slaying Sword Art and comprehending it as though nobody was around.

 "Senior Sister, what's that black stone?"

 Ru Xuan stuffed something in her mouth and sent a voice transmission with her spirit consciousness.

 "I'm not sure either. I just have a feeling that the stone is extraordinary."

 Liu Hanyan said, "When we return to the sect, I'll let Master identify it."

 Right then, a commotion broke out downstairs, growing louder.

 "Have you heard? A Hundred Refinement Sect cultivator found a treasure!"

 "What!"

 "I think it's a Lava Crystal! There was nearly a fight earlier on!"

 "Ah, that's a top-grade spirit material that even Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords would wish for!"

 When they heard the discussions, Nangong Ling and the other two exchanged glances with grim expressions. Their eyes were filled with mixed emotions.

 They were delighted because Liu Hanyan had indeed found a treasure.

 They were worried that the news had already spread.

 Furthermore, at this rate, the entire Wind Cloud City would know about it before long!

 Nangong Ling grit his teeth and said hatefully, "It must be that person who was upset that he did not obtain the treasure and leaked the news."

 "Humans are truly sinister."

 Ru Xuan said angrily.

 Su Zimo was not surprised.

 From the way the eagle-eyed cultivator left, he could guess that things were not over yet!

 Su Zimo glanced at the horizon. "It's getting late. We've been circling Wind Cloud City for a long time. It's time to head back."

 This time round, Nangong Ling and the other two had no objections.

 The three of them knew that once news of the Lava Crystal spread, they would be the center of attention and countless eyes would be watching!

 The longer they stayed outside, the more dangerous it would be!

 At that moment, Nangong Ling and the other two could vaguely sense that there were more than ten powerful auras approaching the Immortal Welcoming Restaurant!

 Many cultivators in the restaurant looked over with sparkling eyes.

 All of a sudden!

 Heavy footsteps sounded from downstairs.

 The footsteps were extremely strange and every single step seemed to be able to affect everyone's hearts, causing them to skip a beat as well!

 Unknowingly, the tempo of everyone's heartbeats changed along with the change in pace of the footsteps.

 Gradually, it matched the footsteps!

 After what seemed like a long time, a tall and mighty figure appeared at the top of the stairs. His long hair fluttered and his gaze was deep, as though it contained the vast starry skies!

 The footsteps stopped abruptly!

 It did not ring for a long time.

 It was only at this moment that everyone present felt that something was amiss!

 After the footsteps stopped, their heartbeats stopped as well!

 Some of the cultivators' expressions turned increasingly terrible.

 Their hearts stopped beating and their bloodlines stopped circulating!

 Some of the cultivators were extremely pale and beads of sweat rolled down their foreheads.

 Thud! Thud!

 Some cultivators could not take it and fell to the side.

 Some cultivators struggled to break free from the suffocating feeling and panted heavily, looking at the intruder in horror.

 The expressions of Nangong Ling and the other two turned extremely terrible as well!

 His footsteps alone could control the heartbeat of others!

 The person had just appeared and shocked everyone without saying anything!

 On the third floor, the only one who looked calm was Su Zimo who was reading.

 However, in this massive restaurant, Su Zimo was truly inconspicuous and not many people noticed him.

 Sensing the pain of Nangong Ling and the other two, Su Zimo flicked his finger without raising his head.

 A clear and melodious sword hum burst forth from his fingertip. It was so soft that only Nangong Ling and the other two could hear it.

 However, it was this sword hum that made Nangong Ling and the other two's heartbeats return to normal. Their auras were stable and their bloodlines flowed again.

 Ru Xuan whispered, "Heavenly Dipper Sect's Cheng Peng, Phenomenon Ranking 15!"

 "This is getting tricky. I hope they're not after us," Nangong Ling sent a voice transmission.

 He could use the status of Hundred Refinement Sect and his reputation as the 83rd of the Phenomenon Ranking to force back the eagle-eyed cultivator.

 As for Cheng Peng, be it the sect behind him or his position in the Phenomenon Ranking, he was superior to Nangong Ling!

 While Nangong Ling was praying, Cheng Peng turned his head slightly and his gaze landed on the four of them. He walked over slowly with an expressionless face.

 Nangong Ling frowned.

 Ru Xuan looked at Su Zimo and Nangong Ling, asking repeatedly through voice transmission, "What should we do? What should we do?"

 In the blink of an eye, Cheng Peng had already arrived before Nangong Ling's group.

 His tall figure almost formed a shadow that shrouded everyone, causing Nangong Ling and the other two to feel a sense of pressure.

 Helpless, Nangong Ling could only grit his teeth and stand up, cupping his fists. "I'm Nangong Ling of Hundred Refinement Sect. Greetings, Fellow Daoist Cheng Peng."

 "Those three are also cultivators of Hundred Refinement Sect."

 Nangong Ling gave a brief introduction with a smile.

 Liu Hanyan and Ru Xuan stood up and cupped their fists towards Cheng Peng, nodding.

 Su Zimo was the only one who sat on the spot motionlessly, looking at the ancient book in his hands as though he was completely immersed in it.

 Cheng Peng swept his gaze and did not take it to heart when he saw that Su Zimo was also a Nascent Soul cultivator and looked unfamiliar.

 "I heard that you bought a Lava Crystal."

 Cheng Peng said bluntly, "I need this Lava Crystal. What do you want in exchange?"

 "This…"

 Nangong Ling frowned.

 Cheng Peng's words were extremely domineering without any room for negotiation.

 Nangong Ling smiled embarrassedly. "Fellow Daoist, we were the ones who bought this Lava Crystal first. It's of great use to us…"

 "I'll say it again."

 Cheng Peng's gaze was cold as he interrupted Nangong Ling. "I want this Lava Crystal. Do you want to trade or not?"

 Nangong Ling's expression was terrible.

 From the looks of it, Cheng Peng was bent on obtaining the Lava Crystal!

 However, if they were to fight, he was definitely not a match for that person.

 Even if the three of them worked together, it wouldn't work!

 He was ranked 83 on the Phenomenon Ranking while Cheng Peng was ranked 15. The difference in their combat strength was way too great!

 Nangong Ling looked at Liu Hanyan and took a deep breath. Clenching his fists, he said in a deep voice, "Fellow Daoist, Heavenly Dipper Sect is one of the nine major immortal sects. Our Hundred Refinement Sect is also one of the four unorthodox groups. All of us belong to the righteous Dao, are you thinking of taking it by force?"

 "Fufufufu!"

 Cheng Peng laughed, his eyes filled with mockery. "Four unorthodox groups? In another month, your Hundred Refinement Sect will be removed from the four unorthodox groups! Do you think I'll have any reservations?"

 Before he could finish his sentence, Cheng Peng's gaze intensified and he reached out with his palm. Stars filled the skies and enveloped Nangong Ling's group of four with a terrifying might!

 Psst!

 Nangong Ling and the other two were shocked!

 They had not expected Cheng Peng to be so domineering and brazen as to rob them openly in Wind Cloud City!

 Furthermore, the three of them felt as though their Dharmic powers were restricted by the stars and could not be channeled at all!
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 It was suffocating! 

 The intense feeling of suffocation caused the expressions of Nangong Ling and the other two to change!

 Although they were both on the Phenomenon Ranking, the difference in combat strength between Nangong Ling and Cheng Peng was immense.

 Under the suppression of the stars, Nangong Ling channeled his spirit consciousness continuously and channeled his blood qi and Dharmic powers. The veins on his neck were already popping out but he could not retaliate!

 The table and chair beneath him had already been reduced to dust!

 If Nangong Ling was already in such a state, Liu Hanyan and Ru Xuan were even worse off.

 The bodies of the two women trembled slightly and a series of crackling sounds could be heard from their bodies - it was as though their bones were about to fall apart!

 "Ah!"

 Sensing all of this, Nangong Ling reared his head and howled into the skies. He was on the brink of insanity as his eyes turned bloodshot; his glabella shone as he conjured hand seals with both hands.

 The Scarlet Flame Heart Sutra was circulating continuously!

 Finally, two scarlet flames appeared on Nangong Ling's hands, flickering!

 "Fu…"

 Cheng Peng's gaze was deep like the vast starry skies as he sneered, "How dare you fight against the bright moon with the light of a firefly! The futile struggles of a cornered beast! Destroy!"

 His aura surged and the stars conjured by his palm became even more corporeal, thicker and more domineering, as though he wanted to crush Nangong Ling and the other two into minced meat!

 Splash! Splash!

 The flames on Nangong Ling's hands were extinguished instantly by the suppression of the stars the moment they rose!

 Nangong Ling's eyes dimmed.

 He had not expected the difference between the two of them to be so great in a real fight.

 More than that, he did not expect that the Heavenly Dipper Sect cultivators would dare to attack them and steal their treasures in front of everyone in Wind Cloud City!

 If Cheng Peng's attitude towards Hundred Refinement Sect was merely a small reflection of the situation…

 In that case, the danger of Hundred Refinement Sect might be even greater than they had imagined!

 In that case, it was truly irrational for them to leave the sect.

 There were probably countless pairs of eyes that were watching them from the surroundings of the Immortal Welcoming Restaurant - Cheng Peng was just first to make a move!

 He recalled his master, Dao Lord Scarlet Star, repeatedly reminding them not to leave the sect before the Thousand Crane Tea Party.

 "Sigh."

 Nangong Ling sighed and the face of the green-robed man flashed through his mind.

 'If only we listened to Little Uncle-Master.'

 'If I didn't try to spite Little Uncle-Master, I wouldn't have implicated Hanyan into danger. I really deserve to die!'

 Nangong Ling's eyes dimmed and he felt a sense of regret.

 Right then, he heard a voice. It was neither loud nor soft and was calm with a hint of mockery.

 "How dare you claim to be the moon with your capabilities?"

 It was Little Uncle-Master!

 Nangong Ling was shocked. "Little Uncle-Master can still speak under that pressure?"

 He glanced over instinctively.

 Initially, Su Zimo was reading with his head lowered. However, at that moment, he raised his head slowly with a calm gaze. He closed two fingers together to form a sword and swiped it gently in Cheng Peng's direction!

 That action seemed so elegant and casual.

 However, the effect was earth-shattering!

 Shing!

 A streak of sword qi burst forth with a blinding white light.

 Under Nangong Ling's gaze, the stars that were initially suppressing them were sliced into two by the sword qi!

 It was an extremely shocking sight!

 The gigantic river of stars was sliced into two by a white sword qi and froze instantly!

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 The stars in the skies fell and the Dharmic art was destroyed by a single sword qi, turning into nothingness!

 When the heaven's killing intent is released, the stars are shifted out of alignment!

 A single killing intent was enough to throw even true stars into chaos.

 With that burst of sword qi, it was a piece of cake for him to destroy Cheng Peng's constellation Dharmic art!

 Cheng Peng's pupils constricted.

 Nangong Ling and the others were not directly involved and could not sense the power of the sword qi - however, he could sense it even more clearly when he faced it directly!

 The killing intent released by the sword qi caused his scalp to tingle and his limbs to turn cold as his mind shuddered!

 How could there be such a terrifying sword qi in the world!

 This was practically destroying all life!

 The true terror was yet to come!

 After slicing the galaxy into two, the sword qi did not dissipate but continued slashing down towards Cheng Peng!

 Psst!

 Cheng Peng gasped and his expression changed.

 He had a hallucination that no Dharmic art, technique or weapon could defend against the sword qi!

 That sword qi was the most lethal!

 Cheng Peng was ranked 15 on the Phenomenon Ranking after all. The moment the stars dispersed, he reacted and slapped his storage bag.

 Boom!

 A gigantic shield stood before him.

 The shield was etched with the vast firmaments, stars, sun and moon. After injecting Dharmic powers, five bedazzling patterns lit up!

 It was a perfect-grade defensive Perfected Lord Dharmic weapon!

 In the cultivation world, offensive Dharmic weapons were more common and defensive Dharmic weapons were rare, let alone perfect-grade ones.

 From this, one could see Cheng Peng's status among the Heavenly Dipper Sect disciples!

 The moment the shield was summoned, the sword qi descended.

 Clang!

 The sword qi collided with the shield with a metallic sound.

 The sword qi vanished as though it was blocked by the perfect-grade shield Dharmic weapon!

 That was everyone's first reaction.

 However, everyone's eyes narrowed and their expressions changed immediately after!

 The light on Cheng Peng's shield dimmed rapidly and its aura dissipated. It was as though the Dharmic weapon had suffered a devastating blow and was crippled!

 All of a sudden!

 A change happened.

 Cheng Peng, who was initially hiding behind the shield, suddenly shrieked and staggered back repeatedly. Blood gushed out and a severed arm was raised high!

 Boom!

 Immediately after, the shield fell to the ground and split into two!

 The cut was neat as though it was cut into two diagonally by some divine weapon!

 Everyone gradually came to their senses as they looked at Cheng Peng who was lying on the ground with a pale expression.

 The sword qi released by the green-robed man sliced the perfect-grade Perfected Lord Dharmic weapon into two!

 Before the sword qi dissipated, Cheng Peng's arm was severed as well!

 Although Cheng Peng did not die and was lucky enough to survive, everyone could tell…

 Not only did that slash sever Cheng Peng's arm, it even shattered his Dao foundation!

 The sword qi surged into Cheng Peng's body through the wound and cut his meridians into pieces!

 Cheng Peng was crippled!

 The crowd was shocked!

 A paragon of Phenomenon Ranking 15 was crippled with a single move!

 The way everyone looked at Su Zimo changed gradually.

 Even Nangong Ling and the other two were dumbfounded and could not recover for a moment.

 Although they had seen Su Zimo attack before, the feeling he gave them back then was far less shocking than this!

 He was a Rank 15 paragon of the Phenomenon Ranking!

 He was crippled by Little Uncle-Master with such a casual sword qi!

 Even Su Zimo, the one who attacked, was shocked, let alone the others!

 He was prepared to establish his might in front of everyone and intimidate some cultivators who were hiding in the dark with this attack to begin with.

 However, he truly did not expect the Heaven Slaying Sword Art to possess such might!

 Moreover, what he had comprehended was merely the tip of the iceberg!

 It was merely the tip of the iceberg of the sword art that crippled a paragon!
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 After a brief silence, there was an uproar!

 Thud! Thud! Thud!

 A few Heavenly Dipper Sect disciples who were initially following behind Cheng Peng ran over hurriedly and helped him up. All of them glared at Su Zimo but none of them dared to step forward with fearful expressions.

 If even Cheng Peng was reduced to such a state by the sword qi, which of them could defend against it?

 "Hurry, let's go!"

 There was no color on Cheng Peng's face as he panted heavily. "Return to the sect and report this matter!"

 The Heavenly Dipper Sect disciples did not hesitate and supported Cheng Peng as they left the Immortal Welcoming Restaurant. They summoned a cloud and sped into the distance.

 "Who is that? Judging from his robes, he doesn't seem to be a Hundred Refinement Sect cultivator?"

 "It must be a cultivator from Sword Sect!"

 "That's right. The only person who can cultivate such a terrifying sword qi is probably the successor of the Sword Sect!"

 "However, he looks unfamiliar. I've never seen him before. Could he be a paragon that has risen recently?"

 The cultivators discussed and pointed.

 Nangong Ling could clearly sense that some of the powerful auras that were initially approaching had stopped in their tracks, as though they were stunned by the scene earlier on!

 "Go, let's leave this place!"

 Putting away the Heaven Slaying Sword Art into his robes, Su Zimo leaped into the air and arrived at the long street instantly.

 Nangong Ling and the other two followed hurriedly.

 Many cultivators who were watching from beneath the restaurant dispersed and looked at Su Zimo with curious, respectful and hostile gazes.

 Su Zimo's expression was calm as he strode forward.

 Nangong Ling and the other two only regained their senses after they had walked far away.

 Ru Xuan ran a few steps forward excitedly. "Little Uncle-Master, that sword strike of yours was way too cool! What is it called? Can you impart it to me?"

 Even Nangong Ling could not hold back his curiosity and asked with a voice transmission, "Little Uncle-Master, have you cultivated in the Sword Sect before?"

 Su Zimo did not reply and merely strode forward in haste.

 This time round, Nangong Ling was not angry.

 After that incident, he viewed Su Zimo with more respect.

 Not everyone could cripple a paragon on the Phenomenon Ranking with a single sword qi.

 "Little Uncle-Master, don't walk so quickly!"

 Ru Xuan was excited and there was no fear in her eyes. She skipped along behind Su Zimo and sent a voice transmission.

 "Little Uncle-Master, what do we have to fear if you know such a sword technique? In this Wind Cloud City, we can do whatever we want! Hmph!"

 "Little Uncle-Master, don't worry. We're cultivators of Hundred Refinement Sect after all. Void Reversions will definitely not attack and bully us with their higher cultivation realms."

 "If a Nascent Soul doesn't know what's good for them and wants to snatch the Lava Crystal, move your fingers and send a sword qi over! Swoosh! Swoosh! Swoosh!"

 The more she spoke, the more excited she became and she even gestured with her hands.

 Suddenly, Su Zimo said, "That sword qi consumes a lot of mental energy. I can only release it once in a short period of time."

 Su Zimo was not bluffing.

 The Heaven Slaying Sword Art was one of the three great ancient sword arts!

 Even though Su Zimo had only comprehended the basics, it was already an overload for him to release that sword qi with his Nascent Soul realm cultivation.

 If not for the fact that his Essence Spirit was far superior to his peers, he would have been injured by the sword qi before he could release it!

 When she heard Su Zimo's reply, Ru Xuan wilted and did not dare to speak anymore.

 Of course, Su Zimo was not worried about those who were after the Lava Crystal. Instead, he was worried about some existences hidden in the darkness!

 Su Zimo had a feeling that they were targeted by an even more terrifying enemy!

 They had to leave this place as soon as possible!

 "Woah, are you trying to escape after obtaining a great treasure?"

 "Fufu, I heard that you guys obtained a Lava Crystal. Unfortunately, I need that stone as well."

 Suddenly, an eccentric voice sounded from the crowd.

 "Who's hiding?!"

 Nangong Ling's gaze was bright as he hollered and surveyed his surroundings!

 The crowd retreated.

 However, Nangong Ling could not find the person that provoked them!

 It seemed as though it could be anybody.

 "Fufu, as expected of the 83rd on the Phenomenon Ranking. How impressive."

 "What's the use of showing off? He's just a piece of trash who needs protection."

 "Hey, that green-robed sword cultivator, what's your relationship with those three Hundred Refinement Sect cultivators? Let me give you a piece of advice. It's best if you don't get involved with them."

 "Hundred Refinement Sect is about to be removed from the four unorthodox groups! I reckon that it won't be long before it's destroyed as well, hehehehe!"

 The mocking voice sounded once more and it was still changing directions continuously - there was no way to determine the person's location!

 Nangong Ling and the other two were enraged when they heard that, but they could only worry.

 Initially, Su Zimo was on his way when he suddenly stopped in his tracks. In a flash, he leaped into the crowd beside him!

 "Get the hell out!"

 Su Zimo's gaze was electric as he extended his palm and spread his fingers, grabbing towards a cultivator in the middle of the crowd as though he wanted to blot out the sun.

 That person had an ordinary physique and appearance. There was nothing special about him - he was an existence that could be forgotten with a single glance.

 However, this ordinary cultivator had a cold glint in his eyes when he saw Su Zimo's attack. He let out a strange laugh. "Fellow Daoist, you're quite skillful to be able to discover my tracks!"

 That person did not fight Su Zimo head-on at all. He turned around and retreated at an extremely fast speed.

 "Unfortunately, it's too late!"

 That person said meaningfully.

 At the same time, an inconspicuous figure was rapidly approaching Nangong Ling and the other two on the other side of the crowd!

 The cultivator was expressionless and his eyes were calm - there was no killing intent at all!

 Narrowing his gaze, Su Zimo's bones rumbled and his outstretched arm expanded by three feet. Instantly, it descended on the head of the escaping cultivator and grabbed him viciously!

 "Pfft!"

 Against Su Zimo's palm, that person's head was crushed like a piece of tofu and his Essence Spirit was destroyed, dying on the spot!

 When Nangong Ling and the other two saw that, they suddenly felt an unprecedented killing intent and their hearts shuddered!

 The next moment, the three of them caught sight of a sword beam.

 It was too fast!

 Unknowingly, an unassuming cultivator had appeared beside them.

 Out of nowhere, that person took out a slender soft sword and attacked!

 Without a doubt, this was an assassination attempt that could send despair down one's soul!

 This person's combat strength might not be able to match Nangong Ling.

 However, after that attack, Nangong Ling could only wait for death and watch helplessly as the sword brushed past his throat!

 He seemed to be able to see his throat being slit and spewing blood onto the long street!

 Hidden Death Sect, one of the seven fiend sects!

 To be able to execute an assassination to such an extent without any loopholes and even shock one into such despair… this was something only achievable by Hidden Death Sect cultivators!

 It had to be said that the assassination was meticulously planned.

 First, someone lured Su Zimo away.

 Another person sneaked over and launched a fatal attack to kill and steal the treasure!

 The entire process was almost flawless.

 Unfortunately, they had truly underestimated a person!

 Just as the sword beam was about to slice Nangong Ling's throat, it suddenly dissipated!

 The sword was exposed.

 It was only inches away from Nangong Ling's throat and the sharpness of the sword even severed the hairs on his neck!

 At that moment, the sword froze in midair motionlessly.

 One end was clutched in the hands of the Hidden Death Sect cultivator.

 The other end was gripped by two slender fingers and did not budge at all!
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 The Hidden Death Sect cultivator was stunned.

 In front of him stood a man in green robes, expressionless with a sharp gaze; the latter was glaring at him with a cold killing intent!

 The sword in his hand was caught between two fingers of the green-robed man and could not move at all!

 "Little Uncle-Master!"

 Nangong Ling almost shrieked after that close brush with death.

 Su Zimo was decisive in killing. After killing one of the Hidden Death Sect cultivators, he turned back swiftly and blocked the killing blow of another assassin!

 It was too fast!

 They were on completely different levels!

 Not many people could see Su Zimo's movement technique clearly.

 Everyone felt their vision blur and thereafter, Su Zimo had already returned and gripped the Hidden Death Sect cultivator's sword between two fingers!

 Hidden Death Sect specialized in concealment and assassination.

 Hidden Death Sect cultivators were particular about killing in a single strike!

 If they missed their attacks, they would flee a thousand miles away.

 They were not good at fighting head-on.

 However, Su Zimo's current body was comparable to perfect-grade Perfected Lord Dharmic weapons!

 His physical strength was not something that any Hidden Death Sect cultivator could match!

 Even the fiend heir of Hidden Death Sect would be killed on the spot, let alone an ordinary cultivator of Hidden Death Sect!

 Su Zimo had already decided to establish his dominance and naturally would not hold back.

 A cold glint flashed through his eyes as he channeled strength into his fingers!

 Clang!

 The cold sword was snapped by two fingers and the tip of the sword flew backwards, entering the glabella of the Hidden Death Sect cultivator!

 "Pfft!"

 With a flash of blood, the Essence Spirit of Hidden Death Sect's cultivator was also shattered by the sword fragment and died on the spot.

 Instantly, two Nascent Souls died on the streets!

 The way many cultivators looked at Su Zimo changed gradually.

 Standing on the spot, Su Zimo gave off a shuddering aura!

 It was the stench of blood!

 The blood stench that was accumulated after killing countless paragons and stepping on the corpses of countless monster incarnates!

 Initially, Su Zimo did not want to attract attention and his aura was restrained.

 But now, he had to break through all obstacles with lightning speed and leave the city as soon as possible to bring Nangong Ling and the other two back to the sect!

 Su Zimo swept his gaze and those who harbored evil intentions retreated, not daring to meet his gaze!

 This was pressure!

 It was a pressure that came from the number one of the Phenomenon Ranking!

 Su Zimo strode forward in huge steps.

 The crowd dispersed and cleared a path.

 Nangong Ling and the other two followed hurriedly.

 Along the way, many people were indeed shocked because Cheng Peng was crippled and two Nascent Souls of Hidden Death Sect were killed.

 Some cultivators who wanted to snatch the Lava Crystal had to consider whether they could compare to Cheng Peng!

 Not far away, many cultivators were clustered around a Nascent Soul. He was elegant and handsome, looking over with a smile.

 It was Soaring Feather Sect's Wu Tianyu who was ranked 11 on the Phenomenon Ranking!

 "Senior Brother, should we attack?"

 A Soaring Feather Sect cultivator asked softly.

 Wu Tianyu glanced sideways at that person and asked, "Can you stop that green-robed cultivator?"

 "I… can't. Senior Brother, you can definitely do it."

 The cultivator murmured.

 Wu Tianyu shook his head and said indifferently, "This person is unfathomable and I'm not confident either. The Middle Continent is truly filled with crouching tigers and hidden dragons. Cheng Peng's defeat is not unjustified."

 The moment he said that, Wu Tianyu's gaze shifted as he looked at the group of cultivators at the city gate. The corners of his lips curled as he murmured softly, "Interesting."

 …

 Under the gazes of many cultivators, Su Zimo's group traveled and arrived at the city gate before long.

 There were more than ten cultivators standing in front.

 Every single cultivator had a cold expression and stood in front of the long street with swords on their backs - it was clear that they had no intention of giving way.

 When Nangong Ling saw the leader, his expression changed and he exclaimed softly, "Jian Wuzong!"

 Sword Sect's Jian Wuzong, third on the Phenomenon Ranking!

 Ru Xuan stuck out her tongue and sent a voice transmission secretly, "Oh no, Jian Wuzong seems like he's going to attack! Little Uncle-Master's sword qi has just been released and he can't attack anymore. What should we do?"

 "Even if Little Uncle-Master can release that sword technique, it's useless. Don't forget, Jian Wuzong has cultivated the All Swords United phenomenon and every sword in the world will submit to it!"

 Nangong Ling said with an anxious expression, "All sword cultivators will lose their combat strength in the face of Jian Wuzong! Little Uncle-Master can't avoid it either!"

 Liu Hanyan murmured, "I hope Jian Wuzong doesn't target us. If…"

 Pausing for a moment, Liu Hanyan hesitated for a moment before making a decision. "If he wants to fight for the Lava Crystal, I'll give it to him."

 Nangong Ling and Ru Xuan did not speak.

 In the face of the third on the Phenomenon Ranking, they felt a sense of helplessness and could only submit!

 This was an absolute suppression of combat strength!

 Furthermore, most sword cultivators were bloodthirsty people.

 If Little Uncle-Master and them were implicated because of the Lava Crystal, it would be too late for regrets.

 Right then, Su Zimo had already walked forward and said, "Move!"

 Nangong Ling and the other two felt their hearts skip a beat!

 How many Nascent Soul cultivators would dare to speak to Jian Wuzong in such a manner?

 "Hmm?"

 Jian Wuzong raised his long brows and killing intent surged in his eyes, exuding a chilling aura that he had no intention of hiding!

 Nangong Ling hurried forward and tugged at Su Zimo's sleeves, sending a voice transmission, "Little Uncle-Master, don't be rash. You're a sword cultivator and you can't defeat him!"

 After what happened earlier on, Nangong Ling's attitude towards Su Zimo had changed.

 With a worried expression, Liu Hanyan sent a voice transmission as well, "Uncle-Master, if worse comes to worst, we can just give this stone to them. There's no need for us to fight with them."

 It was extremely dangerous to fight against sword cultivators!

 Sword cultivators cultivated the Dao of killing and as long as they unsheathed their swords, blood would definitely be spilled!

 Su Zimo was indifferent and continued to look at Jian Wuzong with a domineering aura!

 Jian Wuzong grinned. "You're not from Sword Sect."

 Initially, all the cultivators in Wind Cloud City thought that Su Zimo was the successor of Sword Sect. It was only now that everyone realized what was going on.

 "Since you're not a successor of Sword Sect, why aren't you bowing to me?"

 Jian Wuzong changed the topic.

 "Why should I?"

 Su Zimo asked indifferently.

 "Haha!"

 Jian Wuzong reared his head in laughter and declared proudly, "Sword Sect is the place of pilgrimage for all sword cultivators in the world! I'm the most outstanding successor of the Sword Sect so you're disrespecting the Sword Sect by not paying your respects to me!"

 "If you disrespect Sword Sect, it means that you wish to die!"

 Many cultivators shook their heads when they heard that.

 "This man is doomed. He's courting death for provoking Jian Wuzong."

 "He was too proud for refusing to pay respects to Sword Sect and hold himself back in front of Jian Wuzong. He deserves it if he dies here!"

 Nangong Ling and the other two were anxious but did not know how to persuade him.

 Right then, Jian Wuzong continued, "However, I can give you a chance on account of how hard you must have cultivated to get to this point. As long as you're willing to follow me, I'll spare your life."

 "This is a huge opportunity!"

 "To think that there would be light at the end of the tunnel."

 "To be able to follow Jian Wuzong means that he has a chance to join the Sword Sect. This person is truly lucky."

 Everyone was filled with emotions.

 Right then, everyone heard a scoff filled with mockery.

 "You think you're worthy of me following you?"
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 The moment he said that, everyone present was shocked!

 Disdain!

 Extreme disdain!

 Many cultivators looked at Su Zimo as though they were looking at a dead man.

 Jian Wuzong's eyes were first filled with rage.

 However, he suddenly laughed and nodded repeatedly at Su Zimo thereafter. "Very good, this is the edge that a sword cultivator should have!"

 "The more that is the case, the more I admire you."

 At that moment, Jian Wuzong did not realize who he was talking to.

 Or rather, none of the cultivators in Wind Cloud City knew the true identity of the green-robed man!

 In Thousand Demon Valley, Su Zimo could fight against mid-level fiend demons head-on.

 Mid-level fiend demons were equivalent to Void Reversions of the cultivation world!

 Although Jian Wuzong was third on the Phenomenon Ranking, he was still a Nascent Soul!

 Furthermore, the Phenomenon Ranking had just ended and his cultivation realm was only at early-stage Nascent Soul!

 Notwithstanding the fact that Su Zimo was already at peak late-stage Nascent Soul…

 Even if this was a hundred years ago, when Su Zimo had just entered Nascent Soul realm, he could suppress Jian Wuzong with ease!

 Jian Wuzong said slowly, "How about this? Let's spar. If you can take three of my sword strikes, I'll let you guys leave this place."

 Pausing for a moment, Jian Wuzong continued, "If you can't take it, you will have to follow me obediently and not go against my will in the future! Do you dare to take the gamble?"

 "Three sword strikes is enough."

 "That's right. Given Jian Wuzong's combat strength, even number four of the Phenomenon Ranking might not be able to take three of his strikes if he were to attack with his full strength!"

 "That green-robed cultivator will definitely lose."

 Everyone viewed themselves as objective bystanders and discussed.

 The Soaring Feather Sect cultivator looked at the man beside him and asked softly, "Senior Brother, what do you think of this bet?"

 "Jian Wuzong's sword is very fast. Three strikes…"

 Wu Tianyu shook his head slightly and said, "Among Nascent Souls, there are probably less than ten who can receive his three strikes!"

 Wu Tianyu and Jian Wuzong partook in the same Phenomenon Ranking and understood one another.

 His evaluation of Jian Wuzong was extremely high!

 The Soaring Feather Sect cultivator said, "If that's the case, that green-robed cultivator will definitely lose! The ten people that Senior Brother mentioned are definitely the strongest experts in the Nascent Soul realm and are famous throughout the world. That person is clearly not among them."

 "Yes…"

 Wu Tianyu said deeply, "It's hard to say. I have a feeling that this green-robed cultivator is unfathomable and far from simple."

 The Soaring Feather Sect cultivator was indifferent. "Senior Brother, don't forget that he's a sword cultivator. Once they fight, he'll definitely be suppressed by Jian Wuzong. He won't win this gamble!"

 …

 On the long street, Nangong Ling, Liu Hanyan and Ru Xuan were worried and sent voice transmissions to Su Zimo, telling him not to accept the gamble!

 Once lost, their Little Uncle-Master would become someone else's lackey - neither they nor the Hundred Refinement Sect would be able to take it.

 Furthermore, Nangong Ling and the other two could not see any hope of Su Zimo winning.

 "So, do you dare to take the gamble?"

 Jian Wuzong asked and smiled with a confident expression.

 "Hahahaha!"

 Su Zimo reared his head in laughter. "Sure! However, there's no need for three strikes. If you can even draw your sword in front of me, it'll be my loss!"

 Everyone was stunned the moment his sentence was finished!

 It was dead silent near the long street!

 Although his words were extremely arrogant, everyone could hear a sense of pride and awe in his tone!

 Who would dare say such words in front of Jian Wuzong?

 Would the number one of the Phenomenon Ranking this time round, Ye Tiancheng, dare to do so?

 Would the number two of the Phenomenon Ranking, Yan Mo, dare to do so?!

 There were countless Nascent Souls in Tianhuang Mainland - who among them would dare?

 Yet, someone dared to do so!

 "You!"

 Jian Wuzong narrowed his eyes with a cold glint.

 This time round, he was truly enraged as he said with a frosty voice, "How dare you…"

 "Kill!"

 Before Jian Wuzong could finish, he was interrupted by Su Zimo's shout!

 Sound Domain secret skill, Thunderclap Kill!

 After cultivating the Purple Thunder Manual, Thunderclap Kill was even more powerful than before.

 The surrounding cultivators felt their bodies tremble and the ground quaked as gravel flew.

 One could imagine what sort of impact the Jian Wuzong had to endure!

 That shout was like a thunderbolt from the clear skies that exploded in Jian Wuzong's ears, causing his ears to buzz and his scalp to tingle!

 However, for Jian Wuzong to be able to reach third on the Phenomenon Ranking, he was definitely not someone easy to deal with.

 He was experienced in combat and realized right away that Su Zimo had released a sound domain secret skill!

 Clang! Clang!

 Jian Wuzong circulated his blood qi and the sound of sword qi clanging echoed from his body!

 Among the super sects of Tianhuang Mainland, some body tempering sects, such as Glass Palace, Overlord Palace and Diamond Monastery, were extremely famous.

 In reality, Sword Sect's body tempering technique was extremely strong as well!

 The process of tempering the body by tearing it with sword qi and repairing it continuously caused the body's blood qi to become extremely powerful and sharp!

 When cultivators of Sword Sect cultivated their bodies to their limits, their blood qi would be mixed with sword qi.

 Their fingers were like swords that could slice apart divine weapons with a single wave!

 Jian Wuzong channeled his blood qi and had just gotten rid of the negative effects of Thunderclap Kill when he felt his vision blur as a green figure crushed over!

 "You must have a death wish!"

 With a sneer, Jian Wuzong reached for the sword on his shoulder!

 He was all too familiar with that action.

 It could be said that the first sword technique he practiced after joining the Sword Sect was how to draw his sword!

 Even in his dreams, even in his six senses, Jian Wuzong could draw his sword right away.

 This had already become his instinct!

 However, his sword was pushed back by a pair of hands halfway through its withdrawal!

 Buzz!

 The sword hum had just sounded when it stopped!

 The sword was already sheathed!

 He was fast.

 However, Su Zimo was even faster!

 The green shadow flickered and Su Zimo was already close to him!

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 Helpless, Jian Wuzong could only fight Su Zimo barehanded!

 However, right after, Jian Wuzong's expression changed drastically and he almost could not help but cry out in pain!

 Su Zimo's body was way too strong!

 Jian Wuzong's fists and palms felt as though they were striking cold and hard rocks.

 After two or three moves, his hands were already purple and bruised!

 At that distance, Jian Wuzong did not even have the chance to form a Dharmic art.

 Su Zimo's attacks rained down in a flurry and were suffocating!

 Jian Wuzong grit his teeth and his eyes were bloodshot. He ignored Su Zimo's incoming palm and pulled out the sword on his shoulder, prepared to fight to the death!

 However, Su Zimo's palm swiped across his chest before he strode forward and slapped his shoulder!

 Clang!

 The moment the sword was unsheathed, Su Zimo slapped it back!

 "You… "

 Jian Wuzong was so angry that his body was trembling but he was helpless.

 He retreated continuously, wanting to increase the distance between them and draw his sword. However, Su Zimo was closing in on him like a maggot, not giving him any chance at all!

 In the blink of an eye, both parties had exchanged dozens of blows!

 During this period of time, Jian Wuzong tried to pull out his sword multiple times but was blocked by Su Zimo!

 As for his own hands and arms, they were already swollen and almost ruptured after colliding with Su Zimo!

 Despair!

 Jian Wuzong's heart was filled with nothing but despair!

 There was no chance to retaliate at all!

 If this continued, his bones would be shattered before he could draw his sword!

 He had never been reduced to such a state and lost so thoroughly in a fight!

 Suppression!

 Complete suppression!

 He was beaten so badly he could not withdraw his sword at all!
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 It was forceful! 

 It was shocking!

 Third on the Phenomenon Ranking, Jian Wuzong, the most outstanding successor of Sword Sect, could not even draw his sword in a fight!

 If news of this were to spread, it would definitely cause an uproar!

 Nangong Ling's mind was in a mess.

 If he had not witnessed it personally, he truly could not imagine that Jian Wuzong would be defeated so thoroughly!

 Under normal circumstances, any sword cultivator would be suppressed by the All Swords United phenomenon that Jian Wuzong cultivated!

 However, this battle seemed to be the opposite.

 In front of Little Uncle-Master, Jian Wuzong was like a child who was beaten up senselessly without the ability to even withdraw his sword!

 "What a strong physique and melee combat capabilities!"

 Wu Tianyu looked at the two people fighting on the long street and murmured softly.

 On the long street, Jian Wuzong retreated continuously. There was no longer any pride and composure on his face. Instead, it was replaced with panic.

 He was completely helpless!

 "Jian Wuzong was defeated?"

 Many cultivators watched in disbelief.

 Although the Phenomenon Ranking was a ranking for the strength of Golden Cores, cultivators that could be ranked on the ranking should not be too weak after entering Nascent Soul realm!

 No one expected Jian Wuzong, the third on the Phenomenon Ranking, to lose to an unknown green-robed cultivator!

 Furthermore, as a sword cultivator, he had not released his sword the entire time!

 This was a humiliation for sword cultivators!

 "Thief, don't be cocky!"

 "Save senior brother!"

 The dozens of Sword Sect cultivators watching from the sidelines could no longer care about anything else and attacked when they saw Jian Wuzong in such a state!

 Hum! Hum! Hum!

 Streaks of sword light shone resplendently as sword qi rampaged with a sharp edge, forming an impenetrable sword net that enveloped Su Zimo!

 "What are you guys doing? Don't you have any shame bullying in numbers?!"

 Ru Xuan could not help but shout.

 Without hesitation, Nangong Ling and Liu Hanyan summoned their Dharmic weapons and formed hand seals right away, prepared to help Su Zimo.

 Clang!

 Right then, the sound of a sword being unsheathed echoed through the world!

 An incomparably stunning sword beam appeared on the long street. It was white and blinding as it tore through the void!

 The sword on his Jian Wuzong's back was pulled out!

 The sword was long and sharp with a chilling aura. Six Dharmic patterns shone on its body in a blinding manner - it was a connate Perfected Lord Dharmic weapon!

 It was only normal for someone ranked third on the Phenomenon Ranking and the successor of Sword Sect to possess a connate Perfected Lord Dharmic weapon!

 The Dharmic sword had a strong background and was known as the Startling Dharmic Sword - it was Jian Wuzong's Destiny Dharmic Weapon and was also his prize as the third of the Phenomenon Ranking!

 The cultivators were moved.

 To think that the sword would be unsheathed at the final moment!

 Everyone knew that sword cultivators were on completely different levels when they wielded their swords and bare hands!

 "If Jian Wuzong wields his sword, that green-robed man will be in danger."

 "Yes, Jian Wuzong's swordsmanship is sharp and he possesses the legacy of Sword Sect… hmm? Something isn't right!"

 The person's eyes widened and he suddenly could not continue.

 Many cultivators noticed something amiss as well.

 Nangong Ling looked over and could not help but feel shocked as disbelief surged in his eyes!

 The Startling Dharmic Sword was not in Jian Wuzong's hands at all.

 However, it was in Little Uncle-Master's hands!

 The person who pulled out the Startling Dharmic Sword was not Jian Wuzong but Su Zimo!

 Not only did Su Zimo wallop Jian Wuzong till the latter could not withdraw his sword, he even snatched away the latter's sword!

 Right then, the net of sword qi released by the dozens of sword cultivators from Sword Sect had already descended. The cold qi was bone-piercing, as though it was slicing the void into pieces!

 Wielding the Startling Sword, Su Zimo roared and slashed with his backhand!

 Bang! Boom! Boom!

 The sword actually produced the sound of tsunamis!

 Su Zimo slashed out the Intent of Raging Tides from the Sea Calming Manual with his sword!

 Dharmic powers surged in midair and the sword beam was piercingly cold, as though it was a tsunami that collided heavily against the sword net!

 Instantly, the dozens of sword cultivators had an illusion that they were in a raging sea and could be drowned at any moment!

 They were not the only ones.

 Even the surrounding cultivators felt as though they were in the middle of a tsunami, swaying and spinning!

 In the deep and turbulent ocean, every cultivator felt incomparably tiny.

 This was the true power of heaven and earth!

 Wu Tianyu closed his eyes hurriedly and calmed his mind repeatedly to condense his Essence Spirit - that feeling gradually dissipated.

 "What a strong sword intent!"

 The Soaring Feather Sect cultivator at the side was shocked and his face was pale.

 Wu Tianyu opened his eyes slowly and frowned slightly. With a strange expression, he murmured softly, "Sword intent, huh…"

 For some unknown reason, he felt that the sword intent was a little strange. It was as though it lacked some of the sharpness of the Sword Dao and was instead thicker!

 Cling! Clang!

 The sound of metal clashing echoed through the battlefield!

 The sword net shattered!

 All the sword lights dissipated in an instant and the world returned to peace.

 Nangong Ling and Liu Hanyan stopped in their tracks and quietly dispersed their hand seals.

 That was because it was no longer necessary.

 Victory was decided with a single slash!

 More than ten sword cultivators fell to the ground not far away with grim expressions. The swords in their hands were all broken and their tips were scattered all over the ground.

 Some of the sword cultivators had their purlicues ruptured and fresh blood flowed. Their swords were all thrown to the side as they were unable to maintain their grips on the swords any longer.

 The grades of those swords were not low either.

 They were either superior-grade or supreme-grade Dharmic weapons.

 But now, they were all crippled and reduced to scrap metal!

 The entire process seemed simple and was merely a single slash.

 However, Su Zimo's powerful physique, coupled with his connate Startling Dharmic Sword and his powerful saber intent was the reason why he could achieve such an effect!

 The tall figure was the only one left standing on the long street. His black hair fluttered and he wore an upright green robe. He wielded a long sword with an indifferent expression.

 Su Zimo raised the sword in his hand and flicked it gently.

 The sword quivered and let out a hum that was clear and resounding.

 "Good sword."

 Su Zimo praised and said unquestionably, "It's mine now."

 As he said that, he kept the Startling Dharmic Sword in his storage bag and headed out of the city.

 Nangong Ling and the other two were stunned for a moment before following hurriedly.

 This time round, no one in Wind Cloud City dared to stand in Su Zimo's way!

 Jian Wuzong had an indignant expression as he looked at Su Zimo's back view. Gritting his teeth, he said, "Do you dare to return the Startling Dharmic Sword to me? Let's fight again! As long as I have the sword, I…"

 Before Jian Wuzong could finish his sentence, his clothes exploded into pieces that scattered on the ground.

 Psst!

 The next moment, a commotion broke out among the crowd!

 "What are you guys doing?!"

 Jian Wuzong surveyed his surroundings and realized that all the cultivators were staring at him with complicated gazes containing shock, surprise, pity and mockery…

 "What are you guys looking at?!"

 Jian Wuzong roared again with bloodshot eyes and a menacing expression.

 "Senior Brother, your… your chest…"

 One of the Sword Sect cultivators pointed at Jian Wuzong's chest with a trembling voice and a horrified expression.

 Jian Wuzong lowered his head.

 Unknowingly, his chest was slashed by something and he was drenched in blood. There were six words written in blood - train for five hundred years more!

 Jian Wuzong felt chills run down his spine and his limbs went cold.

 Those words must have been written on his chest by the green-robed man during their fight earlier on!

 This meant that he would have died countless times if the green-robed man wanted to kill him!

 However, those words were even worse than killing him!

 Every word struck his heart!

 "Pfft!"

 Under the watchful eyes of everyone, Jian Wuzong was enraged from the blow and spat out a mouthful of blood before fainting on the spot.
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 Hundred Refinement Sect. 

 Dao Lord Scarlet Star arrived at the Great Hall of Hundred Refinement Sect in a hurry and bumped into a middle-aged cultivator with three whiskers who was exiting.

 That person had a steady bearing and there was a hint of dignity in his eyes - it was clear that he had been in a high position for a long time.

 "Greetings, Sect Master!"

 The two cultivators at the entrance bowed to the man.

 It was the sect master of Hundred Refinement Sect, Dao Lord White Flames!

 "Senior Brother White Flames!"

 When Dao Lord Scarlet Star saw that person, he hurried forward to greet him.

 When Dao Lord White Flames saw his anxious expression, he asked in a deep voice, "What's wrong?"

 Frowning, Dao Lord Scarlet Star said hatefully, "My three good-for-nothing disciples snuck out and haven't returned for a day!"

 Dao Lord White Flames's expression changed slightly.

 This period was extremely sensitive and Hundred Refinement Sect was in a precarious situation.

 To be fair, if Dao Lord Extreme Fire had not returned in time, none of them knew how they would have survived this ordeal.

 As for the three disciples of Dao Lord Scarlet Star, Liu Hanyan was going to take part in the Weapon Refinement contest for the Thousand Crane Tea Party in a month's time - nothing must go wrong!

 It was truly dangerous for Liu Hanyan and the other two to leave the sect at a time like this.

 "Do you know where they went?"

 Dao Lord White Flames asked with a calm expression.

 "They seem to have gone to Wind Cloud City."

 Dao Lord Scarlet Star was enraged as he grit his teeth. "Those three brats are truly worrisome. I told them to stay in the sect but they refused to listen! If anything happens…"

 He could not continue and was both angry and anxious.

 "Don't panic first,"

 Dao Lord White Flames said in a deep voice, "Cultivators from the various major sects and factions of the Middle Continent are gathered in Wind Cloud City and they're all from the righteous path. There shouldn't be anyone harming them."

 "Furthermore, Wind Cloud City isn't too far from the sect. They shouldn't be in much danger."

 Dao Lord Scarlet Star shook his head. "I'm not worried about the orthodox cultivators, I'm worried about Hellfire Hall!"

 "Ah!"

 Even someone with Dao Lord White Flames's temperament could not help but exclaim when he heard about Hellfire Hall. Instantly, his expression darkened.

 Dao Lord Scarlet Star said, "As you know, the hall master of Hellfire Palace has always wanted to obtain the Scarlet Flame Heart Sutra. Nangong Ling and the other two are the easiest targets for them to target!"

 "Furthermore, there's no way that Hellfire Hall would let things go after suffering that huge setback from us previously!"

 Right then, a voice sounded in their minds.

 "Apart from the three of them, who else is there?"

 Upon hearing that voice, both of them shuddered.

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire was using his spirit consciousness to ask them!

 Dao Lord Scarlet Star added hurriedly, "There's also Mo Ling. A cultivator of the sect saw him going along with them."

 "Yes… that's alright. There might be hope for them."

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire pondered deeply.

 Dao Lord Scarlet Star pursed his lips in disapproval.

 In his opinion, although Mo Ling's seniority was high, he was merely a hundred-year-old Nascent Soul - how strong could he be?

 It did not matter if he was there or not.

 Hellfire Hall had already failed once. If they wanted to lay their hands on Nangong Ling and the other two, they might send Void Reversions!

 At that time, what use would Mo Ling be?

 Was he going to use seniority to scare his opponents to death?

 In reality, Dao Lord Scarlet Star had underestimated the determination of Hellfire Hall!

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire said, "Hurry and send experts of the sect to Wind Cloud City to look for them and bring them back to the sect!"

 "Alright, I'll instruct my Void Reversion disciples!"

 Dao Lord White Flames conjured hand seals and prepared to summon his disciples.

 "No!"

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire denied immediately. "Scarlet Star, put down what you're doing and make a trip personally! You're at the Dharma Characteristic realm and you're fast. If anything happens, you'll be able to suppress it!"

 Upon hearing that, Dao Lord Scarlet Star's heart skipped a beat.

 He vaguely realized that things might be more serious than he had imagined!

 "Alright, I'll go right away!"

 Without hesitation, Dao Lord Scarlet Star tore through the air in the direction of Wind Cloud City and disappeared from Hundred Refinement Sect.

 "I hope nothing will happen,"

 Dao Lord White Flames looked into the distance and murmured softly.

 …

 At the same time.

 Su Zimo's group of four had already left Wind Cloud City and were speeding towards Hundred Refinement Sect on their spirit vessel.

 This time round, Su Zimo was the one steering the spirit vessel and channeling his Dharmic powers with all his might, pushing it to its limits with lightning speed!

 Nangong Ling and the other two had yet to notice what was happening - they were still excited as they discussed the battle in Wind Cloud City.

 However, Su Zimo knew that the sense of danger that surrounded him did not disappear. Instead, it intensified!

 "Little Uncle-Master, although you weren't famous in the past, this battle is enough to make you famous!"

 Ru Xuan said gleefully, "Little Uncle-Master, don't worry. Once we return to the sect, I'll definitely spread the news for you so that you can show off properly!"

 Liu Hanyan smiled without saying anything.

 Nangong Ling's gaze towards Su Zimo had changed as well.

 There was no longer any hostility. Instead, it was replaced with curiosity, admiration and respect.

 "Little Uncle-Master, you're a sword cultivator but you don't seem to be suppressed in your fight with Jian Wuzong. What's with that?"

 Nangong Ling leaned over and asked humbly.

 With a grim expression, Su Zimo released his spirit consciousness and stared at the thick darkness ahead in silence.

 It was not that he did not want to answer.

 However, his attention was entirely focused on checking out his surroundings and preparing to deal with any incoming danger - he truly did not hear Nangong Ling's question.

 If it was in the past, Nangong Ling would have been enraged and mocked him right away.

 However, this time round, Nangong Ling merely smiled embarrassedly and scratched his head before asking, "Little Uncle-Master, who is your master? Is he also a sword cultivator? Is there such a powerful sword cultivator among the seniors of Hundred Refinement Sect?"

 Su Zimo had once crippled Cheng Peng with a single sword qi.

 At the city gate, his sword created a powerful intent realm and severed the swords of more than ten sword cultivators.

 Therefore, it was not only Nangong Ling - even the cultivators of Wind Cloud City mistook Su Zimo for a sword cultivator.

 Su Zimo did not reply. Instead, he frowned and looked even more grim in the dark night.

 "Little Uncle-Master, what are you doing?"

 Ru Xuan came over as well and asked curiously, "We've already left Wind Cloud City and there's no danger. Why are you in such a hurry to return?"

 "Little Uncle-Master, come over and talk to us!"

 Ru Xuan shook Su Zimo's arm gently and said coquettishly.

 Liu Hanyan, who was silent at the side, finally noticed something amiss and asked softly, "Uncle-Master, is there any danger?"

 Right then, Su Zimo finally spoke, "If anything happens later on, escape immediately. Don't worry about me!"

 "Ah?

 Nangong Ling and the other two were slightly stunned and looked lost.

 Even though they were chatting along the way, they released their spirit consciousnesses to check out their surroundings and did not discover any danger.

 "Hehehehehe!"

 Right then, a sinister laughter sounded in the air that sent chills down one's spine!

 "Little child, your senses are sure sharp to be able to detect me! However, the three of them can't escape and neither can you!"
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 The moment that voice sounded, the expressions of Nangong Ling and the other two changed!

 Nangong Ling clenched his fists and grit his teeth. "The people of Wind Cloud City are truly relentless. They actually chased us all the way here!"

 Liu Hanyan withdrew a black stone from her storage bag and declared, "We don't want this Lava Crystal anymore. If you guys want it, feel free to take it."

 Nangong Ling and the other two did not realize who their opponents were.

 Su Zimo stood up and said indifferently, "They don't want the stone. Keep it."

 "Tsk, tsk, tsk! Kid, you're the smartest!"

 The sinister voice sounded once more. "Initially, I intended to kill you along the way and capture the three of them. But now, it seems like you have quite a few secrets on you as well."

 "Hehe, I can't bear to lose them."

 Nangong Ling and the other two exchanged glances and seemed to have realized something, looking flustered.

 "Who are you?!"

 Nangong Ling took a deep breath and asked again.

 The moment he said that, seven figures appeared in the surrounding darkness and surrounded their spirit vessel in seven directions!

 The seven of them looked at Su Zimo's group of four coldly. Some of them had mocking, teasing gazes and some of them were filled with killing intent!

 The seven of them wore the same attire and there was a dark flame tattooed on their sleeves - it was eerie!

 Hellfire Hall!

 The expressions of Nangong Ling and the other two turned extremely terrible as well!

 The enmity between Hellfire Hall and Hundred Refinement Sect was irreconcilable.

 They knew very well that they would not have a good ending if they were to fall into the hands of Hellfire Hall!

 It was only when their spirit consciousnesses swept past the seven cultivators of Hellfire Hall that their hearts sank and their limbs turned cold!

 Void Reversions!

 All seven of them were Void Reversions!

 The difference between them was a major cultivation realm!

 Even one Void Reversion was enough to kill them, let alone seven of them!

 At Void Reversion realm, one's Essence Spirit would not be afraid of the strong winds or the scorching sun. However, the Dharmic powers that could be controlled by one's spirit would be even thicker and more boundless.

 What was even more frightening was that the Essence Spirit of a Void Reversion was so strong that he could already launch spirit consciousness attacks!

 Nascent Souls could not withstand a spirit consciousness attack!

 This was a suppression of a major cultivation realm!

 Ru Xuan was furious and her face was pale from fright. However, she mustered her courage and shouted, "Y-You guys from Hellfire Hall, how dare you send s-seven Void Reversions to deal with us four Nascent Souls! You're s-shameless and immoral!"

 At the end of her sentence, Ru Xuan's voice turned softer and softer and she lost her aura.

 Hellfire Hall was a group of unscrupulous cultivators to begin with. There was no morality to speak of with them.

 "Fufu."

 The seven Void Reversions of Hellfire Hall stood around with their arms crossed and sneers in their eyes.

 Right from the beginning, Su Zimo did not say anything.

 He did not attack either.

 If there were only seven Void Reversions, he had an 80% chance of killing all seven of them with his trump cards!

 The real reason why Su Zimo did not make a move was because there was still someone from Hellfire Hall who had yet to appear!

 This was the true trump card of Hellfire Palace!

 Su Zimo stared at the dark night ahead and pursed his lips without saying anything.

 Before long, a figure walked out slowly in the night.

 The intruder's body was hunched and he supported himself with a walking stick. His beard and hair were white and he staggered as though he could die at any moment!

 Su Zimo narrowed his eyes and suppressed his killing intent once more.

 Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord!

 Although the intruder was on the brink of death, the aura he gave off was definitely unique to Dharma Characteristic experts!

 Su Zimo had cultivated two unprecedented Essence Spirits and had the ability to kill those at a higher cultivation realm.

 However, the difference of two major realms was like a huge chasm that he could not cross!

 The power of a Dharma Characteristic was way too terrifying and he could not withstand it!

 Back in Thousand Demon Valley, Su Zimo had used all his trump cards.

 He had activated his dragonification and used the Divine Phoenix Bone to injure the Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak by surprise. Despite that, he was almost killed by a single palm strike!

 It was clear how terrifying Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords were!

 Later on, if Dao Lord Extreme Fire had not appeared, he would have been killed by the Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak!

 Even though the old man looked old and was in his twilight years, Su Zimo did not dare to act rashly.

 If he was alone, he would have many choices.

 The safest way was to catch them off guard and make use of Blood Escape to break out of the encirclement and flee far away!

 When he released the Blood Escape Art with all his might, even with the Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak's strength, the latter could barely keep up and only managed to maintain the distance.

 The Dharma Characteristic old man before him looked like he was at the end of his life and his blood qi was weak - there was no way he could catch up to Su Zimo!

 But now, Su Zimo had Nangong Ling and the other two beside him.

 He could not abandon the three of them and escape alone.

 Or perhaps, Su Zimo could choose to use the Divine Phoenix Bone and attempt to fight the old man head-on!

 However, there was also immense danger involved!

 Given Su Zimo's strength, he could not activate the divine phoenix bone on his own accord.

 He had to rely on his opponent!

 Even if he could successfully activate the Divine Phoenix Bone, he might not be able to kill the old man before him!

 The uncertainty was way too great!

 If he could not kill them in one strike, he and Nangong Ling would not be able to escape death!

 As his thoughts raced, Su Zimo's gaze flickered and he calmed down. He retracted his killing intent and continued waiting for an opportunity.

 The more dangerous the situation was, the calmer he had to be!

 Compared to Su Zimo, although Nangong Ling and the other two were older, they were flustered and did not know what to do!

 Nangong Ling and the other two could detect the cultivation realms of the seven Void Reversions around them but they could not detect the old man's cultivation.

 What did that mean?

 The intruder was a Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord!

 While Su Zimo was thinking of countermeasures, the minds of Nangong Ling and the other two were already in chaos.

 If the seven Void Reversions made the three of them feel that their chances of survival were slim…

 The appearance of the Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord left them in despair!

 In front of Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords, Nascent Souls were like mortals before Golden Cores - they had no chance at all!

 Liu Hanyan laughed self-deprecatingly. "To think that the three of us juniors are worthy of a personal visit from a Dharma Characteristic of Hellfire Hall."

 "The three of you are naturally not worthy,"

 The old man grinned and the wrinkles on his face were already stacked. "However, the Scarlet Flame Heart Sutra in your possession is worth it!"

 Nangong Ling and the other two felt their hearts turn cold.

 The old man continued, "After capturing you guys, Hundred Refinement Sect will definitely lose in the Weapon Refinement Competition a month later."

 "After I squeeze everything out of you, I might even be able to use you three brats to lure out your master…"

 "Don't you think it's worth it to have a strategy that kills three birds with one stone? Tsk, tsk!"

 Nangong Ling and the other two were ashen when they heard that!

 There was only a single thought in the minds of Nangong Ling and the other two.

 Commit suicide!

 Right then, a tremendous might descended and Nangong Ling and the other two felt like they could not move at all - they could not even send their Essence Spirits out!

 The old man said coldly, "You'll only die if you fall into my hands! Otherwise, you won't even have the chance to commit suicide!"

 "Demon!"

 "You're a demon!"

 Ru Xuan broke down completely and cried loudly.

 Nangong Ling and Liu Hanyan were also scared out of their wits as their bodies trembled.
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 Su Zimo was the only one who could remain calm on the spirit vessel.

 Su Zimo had fought his way through and was invincible among his peers. He had never tasted defeat and had already accumulated an invincible aura. As such, his mental state was tough and unshakable.

 Furthermore, back when he was fighting for the Heaven Slaying Sword Art in Thousand Demon Valley, he had fought against many Overlords and three top Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords.

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire was the one that borrowed his body for the short clash at that time.

 However, with that experience, Su Zimo would not panic when facing a Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord.

 Nangong Ling and the other two had lived for more than 200 years but had never experienced something like this.

 In the face of a Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord, they felt despair and were stunned by the words of the old man from Hellfire Hall.

 The three of them were panicking and had completely broken down!

 The old man from Hellfire Hall narrowed his eyes and chuckled when he saw Su Zimo on the spirit vessel.

 "Kid, you've only lived for a little more than a hundred years. It's truly rare for you to have such a temperament."

 The old man from Hellfire Hall laughed weirdly and changed the topic. "The reason why you're so calm is because you're waiting for the experts of Hundred Refinement Sect to come and save you, right?"

 Su Zimo was silent.

 He believed that Hundred Refinement Sect would definitely be alerted if the four of them had not returned for a day!

 Perhaps, experts of the sect were already on the way to save them!

 The old man from Hellfire Hall grinned. "I might as well tell you that it's too late even if Hundred Refinement Sect manages to react!"

 Nangong Ling and the other two looked despondent.

 It was as though everything was within the control of the old man from Hellfire Hall and they had no chance of escaping!

 Liu Hanyan and Ru Xuan could not move at all. They could only cry silently as their bodies trembled.

 "Old man, you don't look like you have much time left either. You don't have much lifespan left and you're nearing the end of it,"

 Su Zimo looked at the old man of Hellfire Hall and sneered, "Fufu, even if we die, how long can you live for? 30 years? 100 years?"

 When he heard Su Zimo's sneer, Nangong Ling glanced sideways and thought to himself, 'Little Uncle-Master is truly fearless. Even at this point, he can still smile.'

 I can't compare to his boldness in the face of death.

 As he thought about it, Nangong Ling grit his teeth and felt an adrenaline rush as he thought to himself, 'Since I'm going to die anyway, I might as well curse to my heart's content before I die!'

 At that thought, Nangong Ling threw caution to the wind and cursed, "Old dog, what's the use of cultivating to the Dharma Characteristic realm? You're still going to die! Hahaha, I'll wait for you down there, you old fart!"

 The old man from Hellfire Hall was trembling with rage.

 Su Zimo and Nangong Ling's words had indeed struck a sore spot.

 No matter how high his cultivation realm was, he could not withstand the corrosion of time.

 With a dark expression and a cold gaze, the old man from Hellfire Hall said coldly, "Even if I only have 80 years left, I'll live longer than you brats!"

 When he heard that, Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat and he lowered his head slightly to hide the killing intent in his eyes.

 The old man from Hellfire Hall grit his teeth. "Don't worry, I'll definitely kill you brats before I die!"

 The moment he said that, the glabella of the old man from Hellfire Hall flickered as he released an extremely terrifying and majestic spirit consciousness. It descended with a bang and struck the consciousnesses of Su Zimo and the other three!

 "Ugh!"

 Nangong Ling and the other two shuddered. Their Essence Spirits dimmed significantly after being struck by the spirit consciousness and fainted on the spot.

 Su Zimo collapsed limply as well.

 "Let's go!"

 Waving his robes, the old man from Hellfire Hall swept Su Zimo's group of four into a gigantic dark cloud and disappeared from the spot with the seven Void Reversions.

 The spirit vessel that was carrying Su Zimo's group of four lost its support of Dharmic powers and hovered for a moment before descending.

 The night returned to normal.

 …

 The dark clouds carried Su Zimo and the others at an extremely fast speed.

 "We've done a great deed this time round. Capturing the three of them is equivalent to seizing Dao Lord Scarlet Star's Achilles' Heel!"

 "That's right. It's all thanks to Senior Yu."

 "That's right. We've benefited from Senior Yu as well."

 The seven Void Reversions flattered him again.

 The old man from Hellfire Hall clasped his hands behind his back expressionlessly and said indifferently, "If I can fail against four Nascent Soul realm brats, my 10,000 years of life would have been wasted!"

 When he heard the sounds around him, Su Zimo fell to the side. Although he was conscious, he did not move and tried his best to control his emotions.

 Even his heartbeat and blood flow was maintained at a constant state!

 If it was just a Void Reversion, there was no need for him to be so cautious.

 However, the old man from Hellfire Hall was a Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord!

 Although he was already in his twilight years, Su Zimo did not dare to be careless!

 The reason why he was able to remain conscious was not because the old man from Hellfire Hall had failed.

 In his consciousness, the black-haired Essence Spirit had indeed fainted.

 Even with the protection of the Creation Green Lotus, the black-haired Essence Spirit could not defend against the attack of the old man's spirit consciousness!

 However, there was another Essence Spirit in Su Zimo's consciousness!

 A scarlet-haired Yin Spirit formed from cultivating the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness!

 At that moment, the scarlet-haired Yin Spirit was hiding in a corner of his consciousness with a calm expression, waiting patiently for an opportunity to strike.

 As long as he seized this opportunity, it was not impossible for him to kill the old man from Hellfire Hall!

 Of course, all of that had to be done before they returned to Hellfire Hall.

 If he entered the territory of Hellfire Hall, even if he could kill the old man and the other seven Void Reversions, he would definitely alert the experts of Hellfire Hall and be captured.

 They had been speeding for more than two hours.

 Su Zimo had a rough idea of the location of Hellfire Hall. If they were traveling at full speed with Dharmic weapons controlled by Dharmic Dao Lords, they would arrive within four hours!

 Time was running out!

 Once he entered Hellfire Hall, he would have no choice but to wait for death no matter how powerful he was!

 Su Zimo was getting anxious as well.

 In fact, he was wondering if he should get up and fight right now!

 But soon, he gave up on that thought.

 The dark clouds were huge and Su Zimo's group of four was still in the middle. Although the seven Void Reversions were close to them, the old man from Hellfire Hall stood at the front of the dark clouds.

 The two of them were a hundred feet apart!

 If Su Zimo made any strange movements, the old man from Hellfire Hall would have noticed it before he even got close to the latter.

 There was a 90% chance that his plan would fail!

 Su Zimo composed himself and continued waiting!

 The longer this dragged on, the less chances he had.

 But now, he could only wait!

 He did not have a second chance against a Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord.

 If he miscalculated, Nangong Ling and the other two would die as well!

 Right then, the old man from Hellfire Hall who was at the front suddenly turned around and walked towards Su Zimo.

 "Senior Yu."

 The seven Void Reversions bowed hurriedly.

 The old man from Hellfire Hall nodded and looked down at Su Zimo's group of four with a dark gaze, seemingly deep in thought.

 "Senior, is there a problem?"

 A Void Reversion asked softly.

 "It's a pity that my lifespan is almost up. What a waste of this great physical body,"

 The old man from Hellfire Hall shook his head and sighed. Squatting down, he reached out with his skinny palm and pinched Su Zimo's arm. Licking his lips, he said, "If I had met him a few years ago, I would rather give up my body and assimilate him!"

 "Is that so?"

 Initially, the old man from Hellfire Hall was lamenting to himself. To his surprise, he heard a reply that was chilling and murderous!
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 "Hmm?" 

 The old man was shocked!

 The voice did not come from the seven Void Reversions around him but from beside his feet!

 This little Nascent Soul was not stunned by his spirit consciousness!

 How was that possible?

 The old man frowned.

 Suddenly, he sensed the aura of death!

 This aura had been getting closer and closer with the passage of time over the years.

 However, he had never felt it so strongly before!

 It was as though he would die in the next moment!

 How could a Nascent Soul threaten him?

 There was no time to think. The old man from Hellfire Hall wanted to get up immediately and retreat, leaving the dangerous place beneath his feet.

 All of a sudden!

 Two fair and strong palms appeared on the old man's withered wrist and gripped him tightly like iron pincers!

 Instinctively, he struggled but to no avail!

 The old man's expression changed as he swept his gaze across.

 Veins popped out on the hands that were gripping his wrists.

 The bones changed and sharp claws popped out from its fingertips. Scarlet scales could be seen on the back of the hands, looking extremely creepy!

 The old man of Hellfire Hall looked over instinctively and his pupils constricted.

 The green-robed man who should have fainted had already sat up. His black hair was gone and in its place was a head of scarlet hair that resembled blood!

 The green-robed man's eyes shone with a demonic glint and he exuded a shuddering aura!

 "You're a demon…"

 Before the old man could finish speaking, he was interrupted by another voice.

 Those two words were enough to send shivers down his spine!

 "Barren!"

 Before the sentence was finished, an extremely strange Dharmic power fluctuation appeared in the void.

 With the green-robed man as the center, gray fluctuations appeared beneath the feet of the old man from Hellfire Hall and enveloped him like water ripples!

 Initially, the old man from Hellfire Hall could have escaped the range of the gray ripples. However, his wrist was gripped tightly by the green-robed man.

 With just that slight pause, his entire body was engulfed in gray ripples.

 It was a strange feeling.

 As though he had fallen into a swamp, his body turned heavy.

 Immediately after, the old man of Hellfire Hall seemed to have sensed something as his eyes widened in shock and his body trembled uncontrollably!

 "Life… span!"

 The old man from Hellfire Hall opened his mouth with a menacing expression and a quivering voice, as though he was experiencing immense fear.

 He was nearing his later years and the blood qi in his body was severely depleted - he was extremely frail.

 But now, what was left of his flesh was drying up at a speed visible to the naked eye. In the blink of an eye, he was nothing but skin and bones!

 "My… lifespan…"

 The old man from Hellfire Hall seemed like he wanted to howl hysterically, but his voice turned increasingly hoarse until it was silent!

 His widened eyes had already turned dull and his eyeballs were withered!

 The glabella of the old man from Hellfire Hall flickered and a spirit consciousness rippled, as though the Essence Spirit in his spirit consciousness wanted to struggle one last time.

 However, all activity ceased before long.

 The old man's lifeforce had already vanished without a trace!

 The seven Void Reversions watched helplessly as the old man of Hellfire Hall was drained of all life in a single breath, leaving only a skeleton with no life in his body!

 All seven of them were dumbfounded with disbelief in their eyes.

 Everything happened too quickly and the seven Void Reversions were momentarily stunned, unable to recover from their shock.

 The gray ripple had already reached them.

 The seven Void Reversions did not feel anything initially.

 But soon, their expressions changed!

 Their lifespans were declining!

 Although it was not fast, the decline was irreversible!

 Right then, the green-robed man who was initially sitting on the ground leaped up. He was tall and his clothes were torn with scarlet scales growing on his body!

 His scarlet hair danced and demonic qi surged with a murderous aura. He was like an ancient demon that wanted to devour the world and slaughter all living beings!

 "W-who are you?"

 A Void Reversion Dao Being asked with a trembling voice, his face pale from the fright of the sudden change.

 The scarlet-haired demon was none other than Su Zimo!

 Although the process of killing the Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord of Hellfire Hall seemed simple, he had actually planned it for a long time.

 Ever since the old man of Hellfire Hall appeared, Su Zimo had been thinking about how he could escape with Nangong Ling and the other two.

 No matter how he thought about it, he could not come up with a foolproof plan.

 Later on, he noticed something.

 The old man from Hellfire Hall exuded a strong aura of twilight, as though he was about to die!

 That was the reason why Su Zimo intentionally provoked the old man of Hellfire Hall with words such as 'you don't have much time left to live'.

 Nangong Ling thought that Su Zimo was no longer afraid of death and merely cursed for the sake of it before his death, so he followed suit and cursed.

 Little did he know that Su Zimo was probing the old man of Hellfire Hall!

 Indeed, the old man from Hellfire Hall was tricked and revealed that he still had 80 years to live.

 It was not the old man from Hellfire Hall's fault either.

 Although he had lived for 10,000 years, he had never heard of a Nascent Soul controlling a power that could affect Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords!

 Furthermore, this was a power that could cause one's lifespan to decrease irreversibly!

 He was not the only one - no one in Tianhuang Mainland would believe that a Nascent Soul realm cultivator could control such power!

 That was also the terror of the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness!

 Of course, Su Zimo could not understand why there were so many strange and mysterious characters in the Demonic art of Barren.

 Furthermore, his cultivation realm was limited and he could not unleash the true might of Barren.

 Moreover, the gray ripples that spread out from Barren would cause one's lifespan to decrease faster the closer they were to the center.

 That was the reason why Su Zimo did not dare to act rashly.

 He could only wait for an opportunity.

 He wanted the two of them to be close enough to not give the old man of Hellfire Hall any chance to escape!

 As Su Zimo had expected, after he released Barren, the first reaction of the old man from Hellfire Hall was to retreat.

 However, Su Zimo had already gripped the old man's arms tightly and the latter could not break free!

 Of course, even at the center of the gray-colored ripples, the reduction of lifespan was only at a rate of a hundred years per breath.

 For ordinary Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords, a single breath was enough for them to react or even counterattack!

 A single spirit consciousness from a Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord was enough to kill Su Zimo!

 However, it was different for the old man from Hellfire Hall.

 In a single breath, his remaining 80 years of lifespan had been used up!

 Although the entire process was short, the probing, the waiting, and even the final attack - any single mistake would result in two completely different outcomes!

 The Barren Demonic Art could not display its true might yet and could only be considered as a special attack.

 For example, although a Dharma Characteristic died within the range of the gray-colored ripples, the seven Void Reversions were not affected much!

 Firstly, the seven Void Reversions were slightly further away and their lifespans were decreasing at a relatively slower rate - around 50 - 80 years per breath.

 Secondly, the seven of them were only in their 2,000s and 3,000s. Compared to their lifespan of 5,000 years, they were considered to be at the peak of their prime!

 The effect of one or two breaths reducing their lifespans was way too little!

 Of course, with the old man from Hellfire Hall killed, Su Zimo no longer feared the remaining seven men!
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 Chapter 920 - Flames of War!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "What is this demonic art?"

 On the dark clouds, a Void Reversion shouted in panic.

 "A demonic art meant to kill!"

 Su Zimo hollered and took a deep breath, howling into the skies!

 "Roar!"

 A resounding dragon roar sounded, piercing through metal and cracking rocks as the world shook!

 There were no outsiders here. Now that Nangong Ling and the other two had fainted, Su Zimo no longer had to conceal himself. He transformed into his dragon form and let out a dragon roar!

 In the primordial era, the Dragon race was the supreme of all races!

 Any race, including humans, would feel uncontrollable fear upon hearing a dragon roar - it was a memory etched in the depths of their bloodlines!

 The Dragon Roar was a killing technique of the Dragon race to begin with!

 Su Zimo cultivated the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness and his body was infused with dragon blood - his bloodline was even stronger than a true dragon!

 Right now, that dragon roar had a huge impact on the seven Void Reversions!

 Among them, the Void Reversion closest to them was caught off guard and froze on the spot with bloodshot eyes and a stiff expression.

 The next moment, streams of scarlet blood flowed out of the Void Reversion's seven orifices.

 This person was only at Void Reversion realm and had a weak physique. He could not withstand the penetrative power of the dragon roar and was killed on the spot!

 Before his Essence Spirit could escape, it was shattered into pieces!

 Back in the Thousand Demon Meet, Su Zimo could already suppress the Territorial Lords without his dragon form.

 All the Territorial Lords were the strongest mid-level fiend demons in Thousand Demon Valley!

 The seven Void Reversions before him were merely cultivators of Hellfire Hall - how could they compare to the Territorial Lords who fought their way to their respective positions?

 Furthermore, now that Su Zimo had transformed into his dragon form and released his full strength, the seven Void Reversions were no match for him!

 Even though the Void Reversions that were standing slightly further away were not killed by the dragon roar, their bodies shuddered and their minds were in chaos as their ears buzzed!

 In a flash, Su Zimo appeared before one of them and poked his glabella.

 Poof!

 There was a bloody hole in his glabella!

 Before the Void Reversion could react, his Essence Spirit was stabbed to death!

 Even the mid-level fiend demons of Thousand Demon Valley could not defend against Su Zimo's body.

 Those Void Reversions had weak physiques and were like paper before Su Zimo who had transformed into a dragon - they could not withstand a single blow!

 Swash!

 Su Zimo's figure flashed once more and demonic qi surged as he extended a thick finger to pierce the glabella of two other Void Reversions at the side!

 The Void Reversions were completely helpless against his dragon claws!

 In the blink of an eye, four Void Reversions were dead!

 Finally, the remaining three Void Reversions snapped out of their stupor and turned pale when they saw the bloody scene around them.

 Swoosh!

 An evil gust of wind blew.

 A gigantic scarlet figure arrived before the three of them and reached out with a menacing, gigantic hand, grabbing towards them!

 "Kill!"

 Among them, two Void Reversions gritted their teeth and released their spirit consciousness attacks immediately. At the same time, they conjured hand seals and conjured two gigantic balls of Hellfire!

 The remaining Void Reversion fled without hesitation!

 Two spirit consciousness attacks arrived instantly!

 However, a bedazzling golden light shone from Su Zimo's left wrist, forming a golden light barrier that was covered with mysterious runes.

 The Mingwang Prayer Beads were Essence Spirit Dharmic weapons!

 When the two spirit consciousness attacks collided against the golden barrier, they could not penetrate Su Zimo's consciousness and dissipated immediately.

 The two balls of Hellfire fused together, forming a dark and cold fireball that smashed towards Su Zimo's face!

 Snorting coldly, Su Zimo reached out with his right hand and grabbed the ball of Hellfire!

 Under the gazes of the two Void Reversions, the ball of Hellfire exploded from Su Zimo's bare hands!

 However, Su Zimo's palm was intact!

 The two Void Reversions widened their mouths in shock as though they had seen a ghost.

 That was the palm with the divine phoenix bone!

 The Hellfire could not corrode it at all!

 After two consecutive failed attacks, Su Zimo had already arrived in front of them.

 At that distance, the two Void Reversions did not even have a chance to escape!

 Su Zimo reached out and slapped the top of their heads.

 Poof! Poof!

 Their heads were smashed on the spot and their Essence Spirits were destroyed!

 Su Zimo raised his head and looked at the last Void Reversion who had already escaped from the battlefield and was about to disappear into the night. He did not move at all, as though he had given up on his pursuit.

 However, something strange happened to his right eye.

 It was as though a blazing sun was born and a blinding beam of light shot through the void, penetrating the head of the Void Reversion instantly!

 Thump!

 The final Void Reversion fell here as well!

 The beam dissipated.

 Night descended once more and peace returned to the world.

 In the pitch-black clouds, there was only a tall figure left. He was covered in scarlet scales and his scarlet hair danced in the wind. His gaze was burning like a peerless fiendcelestial with a domineering aura that looked down on the world!

 At that moment, not many people in the cultivation world knew that the monster incarnate that caused countless paragons and sects to tremble had already arrived in the Middle Continent!

 The autumn wind was bleak and the flames of war were about to ignite!

 …

 In the blink of an eye, the night had passed.

 The sun had just risen and the skies on the east turned white.

 Dao Lord Scarlet Star was travel-worn and arrived at the entrance of the Hundred Refinements Great Hall with a grim expression.

 When Dao Lord White Flames saw Dao Lord Scarlet Star return alone, he realized that something was amiss. However, he still went forward and asked, "How was it?"

 Dao Lord Scarlet Star shook his head.

 He searched outside for the entire night and was completely exhausted.

 "Don't worry, they might just be playful. Given their cultivation, they might not be in any danger," Dao Lord White Flames consoled.

 Dao Lord Scarlet Star sighed. "It's too late."

 "What?" Dao Lord White Flames asked.

 Dao Lord Scarlet Star said, "I rushed to Wind Cloud City right away and found out that although the four of them caused quite a stir in the city, they managed to escape unscathed."

 "After that, I rushed out of Wind Cloud City and searched everywhere. Finally, I found this."

 Dao Lord Scarlet Star took out a spirit vessel and a look of sadness flashed through his eyes. "This is Ru Xuan's spirit vessel. I gave it to her when she entered the Nascent Soul realm."

 "This…"

 Dao Lord White Flames knew that Nangong Ling's group was most likely doomed.

 However, he still consoled, "The loss of the spirit vessel might not prove anything. Perhaps the four of them escaped."

 Dao Lord Scarlet Star shook his head. "There is the remnant aura of a Dharma Characteristic on the spirit vessel. Furthermore, it's from Hellfire Hall!"

 "What!"

 Dao Lord White Flames's expression changed slightly.

 Enduring his grief, Dao Lord Scarlet Star grit his teeth. "Nangong and the others have already been captured by Hellfire Hall. That aura was left behind intentionally by Hellfire Hall!"

 "Hellfire Hall, you're declaring war and playing with fire here!"

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire's voice sounded from the hall with a murderous intent!

 Dao Lord Scarlet Star lamented, "Poor children. I wonder what sort of torture they will have to endure after falling into the hands of Hellfire Hall."

 Dao Lord White Flames knew that Nangong Ling and the other two were the personal disciples of Dao Lord Scarlet Star and the latter viewed them as his own children - they were extremely close.

 Now that his three disciples were in trouble, no one could understand the pain in Dao Lord Scarlet Star's heart - Dao Lord White Flames did not know how to console him either.

 Right then, a sect disciple sped over with a delighted expression and shouted, "Sect Master! Lineage Leader! Senior Brother Nangong and the others are back!"
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 Chapter 921 - Peerless Expert

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 At that moment, Dao Lord Scarlet Star was immersed in his sorrow and could not hear anything.

 However, Dao Lord White Flames frowned and asked in a deep voice, "Which Senior Brother Nangong?"

 The disciple replied, "Senior Brother Nangong Ling and Senior Sisters Liu Hanyan and Ru Xuan!"

 "What?"

 This time round, Dao Lord Scarlet Star heard everything clearly.

 He turned around and arrived at the person's body in a flash. Grabbing the shoulders of the disciple with widened eyes, Dao Lord Scarlet Star asked loudly, "Are you saying that Nangong Ling and the others are still alive and have returned?"

 "Yes, I heard from the patrolling disciples that Senior Brother Nangong and the others are heading towards the sect," The cultivator was shocked by Dao Lord Scarlet Star's behavior and replied hurriedly.

 The news of Nangong Ling's group of four being captured was still a secret and was not made public.

 Dao Lord White Flames and Dao Lord Crimson Star were worried that this would cause panic.

 The two of them merely instructed their disciples to keep an eye on Nangong Ling's group of four.

 Therefore, the cultivator did not know why the two Dao Lords were so agitated.

 Without hesitation, Dao Lord Scarlet Star prepared to head out and welcome them.

 The more composed Dao Lord White Flames held him down and reminded, "Hold on, it might be a trap!"

 "Ah?

 Dao Lord Scarlet Star was stunned for a moment before reacting.

 This was way too strange.

 Nangong Ling's group, four Nascent Souls, were captured by a Dharma Characteristic of Hellfire Hall - how did they return all of a sudden?

 With a calm expression, Dao Lord White Flames turned and asked, "Apart from the four of them, is there anyone else?"

 "I'm not sure about that. I don't think so."

 The disciple replied, "If there were outsiders, the senior brother who sent the message would definitely mention it."

 Dao Lord Scarlet Star was anxious and asked hurriedly, "Are the three of them injured? How are they? Were they coerced?"

 The disciple was sweating profusely. "The message only said that Senior Brother Nangong and the other three are safe and sound. As for whether they were coerced… I really don't know."

 "That's enough!"

 Right then, Dao Lord Extreme Fire's voice sounded in Dao Lord Scarlet Star's mind. "Go and bring them back. This calamity should have been resolved."

 Although Dao Lord Extreme Fire did not know how Su Zimo managed to escape from the hands of Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord with Nangong Ling and the other three…

 He guessed that only Su Zimo could create such a possibility!

 In truth, Dao Lord Extreme Fire had already guessed most of it.

 However, he did not expect that Su Zimo did not escape from the hands of a Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord. Instead, he killed the latter directly!

 "Alright, I'll go right away!"

 Unable to wait any longer, Dao Lord Scarlet Star sped out of the sect in a flash.

 …

 Nangong Ling and the other two were already awake on a brand new spirit vessel.

 After more than four hours of traveling, the spirit vessel was about to arrive at Hundred Refinement Sect.

 "Little Uncle-Master, what's going on?"

 "Little Uncle-Master, what happened? Didn't we fall into the hands of Hellfire Hall?"

 "Little Uncle-Master, where's that old fart?"

 Along the way, ever since Nangong Ling and the other two woke up, they approached Su Zimo and chattered non-stop, wanting nothing more than to pry open his skull.

 Even someone as quiet as Liu Hanyan could not sit still. Blushing slightly, she tugged at Su Zimo's sleeves and asked softly, "Uncle-Master, what happened last night?"

 Su Zimo had already transformed into his black hair and green robes. He merely sat in front of the spirit vessel and smiled exasperatedly. "I don't know either. When I woke up, we were already on the spirit vessel."

 "Little Uncle-Master, you're lying! I don't believe you!"

 Ru Xuan pouted in doubt.

 Liu Hanyan tilted her head slightly and looked at Su Zimo unblinkingly with her beautiful eyes, as though she wanted to see through his secret.

 For some reason, Liu Hanyan and Ru Xuan felt that this matter definitely had something to do with Su Zimo and was not as simple as he made it out to be!

 A woman's intuition was truly accurate.

 It did not make sense either.

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat and he almost thought that he had revealed something.

 However, he could not explain nor tell them about what happened.

 Could he tell them that as a Nascent Soul, he displayed godly powers and killed off a Dharma Characteristic? Could he tell them that thereafter, he killed the remaining seven Void Reversions in a half-human half-dragon form?

 That sounded even more magical.

 Furthermore, he had no intention of revealing his identity just yet.

 At that thought, Su Zimo could only grit his teeth and reply, "My cultivation realm is higher so I woke up earlier than you guys."

 Liu Hanyan and Ru Xuan were still in disbelief.

 Compared to the two of them, Nangong Ling was clearly much more practical.

 He stood by the side and helped Su Zimo out of the predicament. "Junior Sisters, don't bother Little Uncle-Master anymore. There should be a peerless expert who helped us in this matter. That's the only reason why we survived."

 "Who is that peerless expert? Why isn't he showing himself?"

 Ru Xuan pouted and asked.

 "This…"

 Nangong Ling was embarrassed and speechless.

 How would he know who the peerless expert was?

 Ru Xuan turned around and glared at Su Zimo. "Hmph, Little Uncle-Master, don't even think about hiding it. This definitely has something to do with you!"

 "I got it!"

 Suddenly, a thought flashed through Ru Xuan's mind and she exclaimed.

 Everyone present was shocked.

 Ru Xuan approached Su Zimo mysteriously and said firmly, "Little Uncle-Master, stop hiding! You were definitely the one who sought out that peerless expert, right?"

 Su Zimo: "Uh…"

 After a while, Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat when he saw that both of them were still pestering him. Suddenly, his expression turned unfathomable. "Alright, since you've discovered my secret, I won't hide it anymore."

 Su Zimo coughed gently and said indifferently, "Actually, I was the one who killed the Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord of Hellfire Hall and the remaining seven Void Reversions thereafter before rescuing you guys."

 "Tsk!"

 Now that Su Zimo said it as such, Ru Xuan did not believe him instead.

 On the other hand, Liu Hanyan frowned slightly and fell into deep thought, as though she had to ponder over Su Zimo's words for a long time.

 Hundred Refinement Sect was right ahead.

 All of a sudden!

 The sound of clothes fluttering through the air echoed as a figure sped over and arrived on the spirit vessel in the blink of an eye!

 "Master!"

 Nangong Ling and the other two had just escaped death. Now that they saw Dao Lord Scarlet Star, they were naturally delighted and stood up to greet him.

 However, right after, the three of them seemed to have thought of something and gradually reacted. All of them felt guilty and lowered their heads, not daring to speak.

 Dao Lord Scarlet Star was initially worried. However, when he saw that Nangong Ling and the other two were alive and well without any injuries, his expression darkened and he was enraged!

 "You three brats! How much worry do you guys want to cause?!"

 After a brief silence, Dao Lord Scarlet Star roared and sprayed saliva all over the three of their faces.

 Su Zimo looked at Nangong Ling and the other two and shrugged his shoulders, wishing them all the best. He hurriedly distanced himself from them, afraid that he would be implicated.
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 Chapter 922 - Who Are the Juniors?

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 From the entrance of the sect to the entrance of the Hundred Refinements Great Hall…

 Nangong Ling and the other two were scolded by Dao Lord Scarlet Star the entire way. Although they were lambasted and their faces were covered in saliva, none of them dared to wipe it off.

 Without Nangong Ling and the other two pestering him, Su Zimo watched the commotion from the side and was happy to relax.

 Dao Lord Scarlet Star naturally asked him about the entire incident as well.

 However, Su Zimo insisted that he knew nothing and casually brushed it off, saying that he was already on the spirit vessel when he woke up.

 Dao Lord Scarlet Star led Su Zimo's group of four to the entrance of Hundred Refinements Great Hall before stopping his lectures to take a breather.

 "Master, you're tired too. We know we were wrong. Quick, drink some water."

 Ru Xuan was the best at pleasing Dao Lord Scarlet Star. She hurried over and retrieved a steaming cup of tea from out of thin air before handing it over.

 Dao Lord Scarlet Star harrumphed and took the cup of tea, downing it in one gulp. He said in a displeased manner, "I'll teach you guys a good lesson after this period of time!"

 Nangong Ling and the other two exchanged glances - they knew that this episode had come to an end.

 The three of them heaved a sigh of relief and pulled up their sleeves in unison, wiping the saliva off their faces.

 "It's good that you're fine. The Thousand Crane Tea Party is in a month's time and you'll have a chance to redeem yourselves," Dao Lord White Flames chuckled and tried to smooth things over.

 After some thought, Dao Lord Scarlet Star turned around and frowned at Su Zimo. "Junior brother, although you're young, you're still their senior!"

 "Why did you go along with their nonsense? Don't you know how to stop them?"

 Su Zimo had just taken out the Heaven Slaying Sword Art and was prepared to continue comprehending it. Unexpectedly, Dao Lord Scarlet Star turned around and started lecturing him.

 "All you do all day is read that stupid book. What are you able to get out of that?"

 After lecturing Nangong Ling and the other two, it was clear that Dao Lord Scarlet Star was still angry. He continued, "As their Uncle-Master, you have to study hard and be a role model. You can't just idle around and read useless books all day!"

 "Erm… "

 Su Zimo was completely stumped.

 This was the first time he heard someone refer to the Heaven Slaying Sword Art as a useless book.

 Su Zimo knew that Dao Lord Scarlet Star was concerned about Nangong Ling and the other two. That was why he was now a target of the latter's lecture - it was not out of malice.

 Su Zimo did not take it to heart and merely smiled without defending himself.

 However, Nangong Ling and the other two could not take it anymore.

 Liu Hanyan stood out hurriedly and said, "Master, you can't blame Uncle-Master for this. I wanted to go to the Wind Cloud Gathering and Senior Brother Nangong and Junior Sister Ru Xuan accompanied me. Uncle-Master tried his best to stop me, but I was too stubborn…"

 "It's not your fault, junior sister."

 Nangong Ling added, "Junior sister will be taking part in the Weapon Refinement Competition in a month's time. She's under too much pressure and that's why she wanted to take a breather."

 "Furthermore, Little Uncle-Master did try his best to stop us in this matter. I was the one who kept causing trouble and he followed us because he was worried that we would be in danger."

 After what happened in Wind Cloud City, Nangong Ling watched as Su Zimo crippled Cheng Peng who was ranked 15 on the Phenomenon Ranking.

 Thereafter, he had even suppressed Jian Wuzong who was ranked third on the Phenomenon Ranking to the point where the latter could not even draw his sword - Nangong Ling's impression of Su Zimo had changed drastically!

 At that moment, he even stood out to speak up for Su Zimo.

 Dao Lord Scarlet Star frowned slightly.

 His disciples had always respected the seniority hierarchy and had never disobeyed him in the past.

 Even when he reprimanded them earlier on, none of them rebutted.

 To think that now, he had merely made a few remarks about Mo Ling but the few of them could not take it.

 Dao Lord Scarlet Star looked at Su Zimo meaningfully and thought to himself, "Seems like this junior brother of mine is rather capable."

 He knew his three disciples the best.

 All of them were prideful. None of them would respect an Uncle-Master who appeared out of the blue and was younger than them; furthermore, the latter's cultivation realm was similar to theirs as well!

 To think that in just two months, his three disciples were already starting to defend their Uncle-Master!

 Ru Xuan jumped out as well and said straightforwardly in a huff, "Master, you're not allowed to reprimand Little Uncle-Master! Do you know that if not for him, the three of us would have been bullied to death in Wind Cloud City!"

 At that point, Ru Xuan's eyes reddened and she was almost in tears.

 Dao Lord Crimson Star had been to Wind Cloud City. However, he merely had a rough gist of things and did not know the details.

 Before he could ask, Ru Xuan had already recounted the battles in Wind Cloud City in tears.

 Two paragons on the Phenomenon Ranking were defeated; two assassins of Hidden Death Sect were captured and killed; more than ten Sword Sect cultivators were slain with a single slash - that battle report was shocking enough by itself.

 Coupled with Ru Xuan's exaggerated narration, even Dao Lord Scarlet Star and Dao Lord White Flames felt their blood boil with excitement!

 Dao Lord Scarlet Star's brows gradually relaxed and his gaze towards Su Zimo softened.

 Liu Hanyan took out a black stone from her storage bag and handed it over. "Master, this is the stone."

 Dao Lord Crimson Star received it.

 A single sweep of a Dharma Characteristic's spirit consciousness was enough to detect it.

 "It's a Lava Crystal indeed,"

 Dao Lord Scarlet Star and Dao Lord White Flames exchanged glances and nodded.

 Ru Xuan continued, "Although I don't know why you guys are in such a hurry to collect these top-grade spirit materials, without Little Uncle-Master, this stone would have been snatched away long ago."

 "Yes, Mo Ling did a good job on this matter."

 Given his status, there was no way Dao Lord Scarlet Star would apologize to Su Zimo. Therefore, he chuckled and said, "Cough, as expected of my junior brother. You've truly done the sect proud!"

 Nangong Ling and the other two finally smiled.

 Unexpectedly, Dao Lord Scarlet Star seemed to have thought of something and suddenly turned around. Glaring at Ru Xuan and the other two, he scolded, "Uncle-Master is Uncle-Master! What do you mean by Little Uncle-Master! In what way is he little?!"

 "Look at the three of you! You have no manners at all! Change your ways from now on, do you hear me?!"

 "Got it,"

 Nangong Ling and the other two did not dare to rebut and gave a feeble acknowledgement.

 Gripping the Lava Crystal, Dao Lord Scarlet Star turned and walked into the hall, intending to hand the stone over to Dao Lord Extreme Fire first.

 In the depths of the hall, in a spirit pool filled with immortal qi, an Essence Spirit with a red glow sat upright.

 Just as Dao Lord Scarlet Star placed the Lava Crystal at the side, he heard Dao Lord Extreme Fire say indifferently, "You were quite the man earlier on."

 "Ah?

 When Dao Lord Scarlet Star heard that Dao Lord Extreme Fire's tone did not sound right, he chuckled dryly. "Grandmaster, you must be joking. I'm merely teaching juniors a lesson."

 "Who are the juniors?"

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire asked again.

 "A-All of them!"

 Dao Lord Crimson Star felt a chill run down his spine and his gaze wavered without confidence.

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire's Essence Spirit walked out of the spirit pool slowly and said coldly, "Mo Ling is my disciple! He's in the same generation as your master, Tianxin! You dare to refer to him as your junior brother?"

 "Ah?

 Dao Lord Scarlet Star was shocked.

 In that case, he would have to address Mo Ling respectfully as Uncle-Master!

 "How dare you teach your Uncle-Master Mo Ling a lesson! Are you trying to defy the hierarchy and go against the ancestry?!" Dao Lord Extreme Fire berated.

 With a thud, Dao Lord Scarlet Star knelt on the ground in fright and wanted to cry.

 This was great. Although he delivered the stone personally, not only did he not receive any praise, he was lambasted and even had an Uncle-Master now…
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 Chapter 923 - Great Advantage

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 In front of the Hundred Refinement Hall.

 Not long after he entered, Dao Lord Scarlet Star walked out dejectedly and looked at Su Zimo with a disgruntled expression.

 Su Zimo did not know what happened within the hall but he felt a little creeped out by the way Dao Lord Scarlet Star was looking at him.

 "Sigh."

 Dao Lord Scarlet Star sighed internally. At the thought of his grandmaster's reprimand, he could only come before Su Zimo obediently.

 Under the gazes of Nangong Ling and his other two disciples, he bowed slightly and greeted as a junior. Taking a deep breath, he said, "Scarlet Star pays his respect to the Little Uncle-Master."

 After saying that, Dao Lord Scarlet Star felt his cheeks burn and wished he could dig a hole to hide in.

 Although he did not look up, he could guess the expressions of Nangong Ling and the other two!

 Su Zimo was a smart man.

 Instantly, he guessed that Dao Lord Scarlet Star must have been taught a lesson by Dao Lord Extreme Fire in the hall.

 Su Zimo did not care much about seniority.

 Furthermore, he was young and his cultivation realm was low. Now that he had gained such a great advantage, he felt a little embarrassed instead.

 He hurried forward and helped Dao Lord Scarlet Star up. "There's no need for that. If you don't mind, senior, you can just call me by my name."

 "That won't do."

 Dao Lord Scarlet Star shook his head.

 Although he was displeased and indignant from the bottom of his heart, both he and the sect placed great importance on seniority and etiquette - he could not break the rules.

 Nangong Ling and the other two were at a loss and were stunned.

 How did their master end up bowing to greet Mo Ling as Uncle-Master in the blink of an eye?

 In terms of seniority, wouldn't they have to call Mo Ling Granduncle-Master?!

 "Master! Master!"

 Ru Xuan hurried over and could not help but ask, "What's going on? Isn't Mo Ling your junior brother? Why did he suddenly become your Uncle-Master?"

 Feeling aggrieved, Dao Lord Scarlet Star glared and hollered, "Why are you asking so many questions? Get lost!"

 Subsequently, he called out to Ru Xuan and the other two and said in a deep voice, "Listen up, you guys have to change the way you address him in the future. This is your Granduncle-Master!"

 Our seniority has dropped again…

 Nangong Ling and the other two exchanged glances and lamented internally with that single statement. Without much hesitation, they bowed to Su Zimo and greeted, "Greetings, Granduncle-Master!"

 To them, Uncle-Master and Granduncle-Master did not matter - both were just titles.

 That was because they had already accepted Su Zimo in their hearts.

 On the other hand, Dao Lord Scarlet Star stood by the side, brooding.

 When he swept his gaze and saw that Dao Lord White Flames was about to take the opportunity to slip away, he hurried forward and pulled the latter over.

 "Don't run either. We're of the same generation. You have to call him Uncle-Master too!"

 Now that Dao Lord Scarlet Star had found a companion, he felt slightly better and gloated.

 Dao Lord White Flames was the sect master of Hundred Refinement Sect and had an esteemed status. It was even harder for him to address Su Zimo as Uncle-Master.

 "Little Uncle-Master."

 Given the circumstances, he could only grit his teeth and shout.

 "Eh?"

 Right then, Ru Xuan came over and pretended to be confused. ""Uncle-Master is Uncle-Master! What do you mean by Little Uncle-Master! In what way is he little?!"

 Dao Lord Crimson Star blushed.

 That was what he had said to Ru Xuan and the other two earlier on. To think that the tables would have turned and Ru Xuan would come over to mock them instead.

 "He is young in age, what's wrong?!"

 Dao Lord Scarlet Star straightened his neck and argued with a red face, "He's only a hundred years old and he's young to begin with. There's nothing wrong with us calling him Little Uncle-Master!"

 It was as though in his heart, the word 'little' was the last bit of dignity he could fight for.

 Su Zimo smiled. "Seniors, there's no need for that. If anyone else is around, you can just call me by my name."

 This was a huge leeway for the two of them.

 Otherwise, it would be truly awkward if the master of a sect had to pay his respects to a Nascent Soul younger than 200 years old in front of all the disciples.

 "Thank you, Little Uncle-Master."

 Dao Lord Scarlet Star gave an embarrassed smile and agreed.

 "If there's nothing else, I'll head back first."

 Su Zimo bid farewell and turned to leave.

 Staying here would only make things more awkward.

 Nangong Ling and the other two bowed and bid farewell as well.

 Dao Lord Scarlet Star and Dao Lord White Flame stood at the entrance of the hall and exchanged glances.

 What happened in the morning was truly magical.

 For some reason, the two of them now had an Uncle-Master…

 "I'm sure you guys are indignant about acknowledging him as an Uncle-Master,"

 Right then, Dao Lord Extreme Fire's voice sounded in their minds.

 "I wouldn't dare to,"

 Dao Lord Scarlet Star shook his head hurriedly, afraid that he would be scolded by Dao Lord Extreme Fire again.

 Dao Lord White Flames added, "It's nothing much. Since he's your disciple, he's our Uncle-Master according to seniority."

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire chuckled. "You said that you wouldn't dare. In other words, you're truly indignant in your heart."

 Dao Lord Crimson Star did not say anything - it was a silent acknowledgement.

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire did not reprimand him further and merely asked, "Do you guys think that Nangong Ling and the other two are able to return unscathed because they were lucky and came across a peerless expert who rescued them without even leaving his name behind?"

 "Then what happened?"

 Dao Lord Scarlet Star was stunned for a moment before grunting. "Grandmaster, are you saying that Mo Ling… Little Uncle-Master saved him?"

 "He's a Nascent Soul! Even if he's strong and can suppress the paragons on the Phenomenon Ranking, can he fight against Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords?"

 Dao Lord White Flames nodded as well - it was clear that he did not believe that Su Zimo was behind this.

 That was a complete fantasy!

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire replied indifferently, "Although I don't know the exact situation, it's definitely related to Mo Ling!"

 If there was anyone in Tianhuang Mainland who understood Su Zimo's capabilities the most…

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire was definitely one of them!

 Dao Lord Scarlet Star and Dao Lord White Flames exchanged glances. Although they did not refute him verbally, they thought otherwise.

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire continued, "Perhaps, your impression of him will change after you two know his true identity. Perhaps, you'll believe me at that time."

 The two Dao Lords were intrigued.

 Dao Lord Scarlet Star asked, "Grandmaster, what is Mo Ling's true identity?"

 "I can't tell you yet."

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire pondered deeply. "However, I'm guessing that given his character, he won't be able to hide his identity for long!"

 Upon hearing Dao Lord Extreme Fire's words, the two of them were even more curious.

 What sort of status did a Nascent Soul have to be so highly regarded by Dao Lord Extreme Fire?

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire sighed faintly and said meaningfully, "One day, all of you will realize that you're the ones who gained a great advantage by acknowledging him as your Uncle-Master!"

 "Ah?

 The two of them were even more puzzled.

 Why was it getting more ridiculous?

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire said, "You guys can go. Prepare for the Thousand Crane Tea Party a month later. I'm almost done with the reconstruction spirit materials. After the tea party, prepare to reconstruct my body!"

 The two of them acknowledged and bid farewell.

 Before long, Dao Lord Extreme Fire's voice sounded once more. "By the way, the book that Mo Ling is reading isn't some useless book. It's one of the three ancient sword arts, the Heaven Slaying Sword Art!"

 "Little Tiger, aren't you afraid of biting your tongue when you spouted those bold words?!"

 "Heaven Slaying Sword Art!"

 Dao Lord Scarlet Star shuddered and stood alone in the wind.
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 Chapter 924 - Dao Fire of the Immortal Sects

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Hellfire Hall! 

 In the cold and sinister hall, a dark and sinister face was illuminated by the flickering candlelight.

 Before long, a cultivator of Hellfire Hall strode into the hall and knelt on one knee with cupped fists. "Master, Uncle Yu and the seven Void Reversion senior brothers have been found. They…"

 "They're all dead, right?"

 The Hellfire Hall Master said faintly, seemingly unsurprised.

 Right now, it was already noon. The fact that Uncle Yu and the others had not returned at this time meant that the interception had failed!

 However, he was puzzled.

 According to the news from their spies in Hundred Refinement Sect, Nangong Ling's group of four did not have any Dharma Characteristic experts following them to Wind Cloud City.

 How could Uncle Yu have failed in his attack?

 A name appeared in the mind of the Hellfire Hall Master - Mo Ling.

 He frowned.

 That was impossible!

 According to reliable sources, Mo Ling was only at Nascent Soul realm and could not threaten Uncle Yu and the others!

 "Bring the corpses up."

 The Hellfire Hall Master composed himself and said.

 Several Hellfire Hall cultivators carried eight corpses into the hall and placed them carefully on the ground before retreating.

 The Hellfire Hall Master walked down the platform and arrived beside the eight corpses with a slightly focused gaze.

 "Lifespan exhaustion?"

 The Hellfire Hall Master frowned.

 What happened that caused Uncle Yu to die from an exhaustion of his lifespan?

 The way he died was way too strange!

 It was impossible for Uncle Yu to have released methods that would have exhausted his own lifespan on his own accord.

 The Hellfire Hall Master swept his gaze across the other seven corpses and his pupils constricted.

 The wounds on the seven corpses were simple!

 Their glabellas were either pierced or their heads were smashed - there were no additional wounds on their bodies!

 They died extremely cleanly!

 "Hmm?"

 The Hellfire Hall sniffed and his expression changed slightly, as though he had discovered something.

 "Master, what's wrong?"

 The cultivator standing at the front was the number one Weapon Refinement Genius of Hellfire Hall, Ming Han, who was about to compete with Hundred Refinement Sect!

 "There's demonic qi left behind."

 The Hellfire Hall Master pondered deeply and said, "What a domineering demonic qi!"

 Ming Han frowned and asked, "Did Uncle Yu and the others encounter an accident and were attacked by high-level fiend demons?"

 "It's possible."

 However, the Hellfire Hall Master shook his head quickly. "That's not right! If they were attacked by high-level fiend demons, those four juniors wouldn't have survived either. Why are their corpses missing?"

 Right then, a disciple of Hellfire Hall sped over and knelt on the ground, greeting respectfully, "Hall Master, the spies of Hundred Refinement Sect have sent news that Nangong Ling and the other three have returned to Hundred Refinement Sect safe and sound!"

 The face of the Hellfire Hall Master darkened and two balls of dark flames burned in his eyes with killing intent.

 The disciple of Hellfire Hall lowered his head and trembled, not daring to speak.

 After a long time, the flames in the eyes of the Hellfire Hall Master gradually dissipated as he waved his hand. "You may leave!"

 The disciple of Hellfire Hall felt as though he was pardoned and retreated swiftly.

 "Master, don't worry."

 Ming Han said proudly, "The Thousand Crane Tea Party is in a month's time. At that time, I will definitely defeat Liu Hanyan and clear up the name of Hellfire Hall!"

 "Yes,"

 The Hellfire Hall Master nodded. "As long as you win this weapon refinement battle, a super sect will step in for you!"

 "At that time, many factions will add fuel to the fire and Hundred Refinement Sect's reputation will be tarnished in front of everyone. They will definitely be removed from the four unorthodox groups!"

 "Don't worry, master."

 Ming Han said confidently, "Liu Hanyan won't win!"

 The Hellfire Hall Master smiled sinisterly and narrowed his eyes, saying coldly, "Hundred Refinement Sect, let's see how you're going to win this round!"

 …

 After this experience, Nangong Ling and the other two no longer created any fusses.

 The Thousand Crane Tea Party would begin in another month.

 Under Dao Lord Scarlet Star's urging, the three of them entered seclusion.

 Su Zimo had a peaceful life as well. Apart from comprehending the Heaven Slaying Sword Art daily, he spent his days trying to condense the immortal Dao fire to practice the fire Dharmic arts that Dao Lord Extreme Fire imparted to him.

 Right now, he had already cultivated a Buddhist Dao fire.

 Although the Dao fire of the Buddhist monasteries condensed from the Scarlet Flame Heart Sutra was extraordinary, it was still no match for top-tier Dharmic arts.

 If he could condense another Dao fire…

 Even if there were only two of the Samadhi Dao Flames formed, its power would increase tremendously!

 Now that he was back in the cultivation world, it was inconvenient for him to reveal his demonic cultivation capabilities.

 That was the reason why it was extremely important for him to raise his combat strength by mastering some fire element Dharmic arts!

 A month passed by swiftly.

 This day, Su Zimo sat cross-legged in his cave abode with his eyes closed. A golden flame floated around him and revolved slowly.

 His hands were placed naturally on his knees, palms facing the skies as he conjured hand seals repeatedly.

 Failure!

 Re-conjure.

 Another failure.

 Re-conjure again!

 He failed countless times.

 All of a sudden!

 A finger snap sounded.

 A scarlet wisp of flame appeared on Su Zimo's fingertip.

 Initially, it was flickering as though a gust of wind could extinguish it!

 Before long, the wisp of flame stabilized.

 "Immortal Dao Fire, success!"

 Su Zimo was delighted as he looked at the wisp of scarlet flame. He smiled and flicked his finger.

 The scarlet flame floated and arrived before him, revolving around his body one after another with the golden flame.

 This move was also a fire-elemental Dharmic art known as the Scarlet Flame Revolving Lantern.

 With the two flames surrounding him, he could attack and defend. Any enemy that tried to approach him would be burned by the flames!

 "Little Granduncle-Master, Little Granduncle-Master, open the door!"

 Suddenly, there was the sound of knocking.

 With a single thought from Su Zimo, the two balls of flames dissipated into the void. Thereafter, the door of the cave abode opened slowly as though it was being pulled by a pair of invisible hands.

 Ru Xuan skipped in.

 Nangong Ling and Liu Hanyan followed closely behind.

 The three of them did not change much after a month.

 However, Liu Hanyan looked even more composed, as though she was prepared.

 "Little Granduncle-Master, let's go. You're the only one who can stand staying within your cave abode obediently. Every other cultivator can't wait!"

 Ru Xuan said, "The Thousand Crane Tea Party is about to be held. Hundred Refinement Sect is setting off today!"

 At that point, Su Zimo's heart stirred as well.

 This day had finally arrived.

 After a hundred years, he could finally see those old friends again.

 If nothing went wrong, he should be able to see Ji Chengtian and Leng Rou at the Thousand Crane Tea Party.

 The three of them had joined Ethereal Peak together and experienced many things.

 There was also Xiaoning and Night Spirit.

 He wondered how they were now after a hundred years.

 Of course, there was another person!

 A cold glint flashed through Su Zimo's eyes before vanishing.

 Di Yin!

 All the Nascent Soul paragons of the Middle Continent would gather at the Thousand Crane Tea Party - Su Zimo believed that Di Yin would not give this grand occasion a miss!

 If he encountered Di Yin at the Thousand Crane Tea Party, he would definitely find an opportunity to kill Di Yin on the spot!

 Of course, a hundred years had passed.

 He had grown rapidly and his combat strength had increased significantly as well.

 Di Yin would not remain stagnant either!

 Su Zimo was filled with anticipation as he chanted silently, "Di Yin, I believe you won't disappoint me!"
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 Chapter 925 - Thousand Crane Sect

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Hundred Refinement Sect. 

 The cultivators of the sects that were attending the Thousand Crane Tea Party were already gathered in front of the Hundred Refinement Grand Hall. There were more than a thousand of them and almost all of them were Nascent Souls.

 Su Zimo was among them.

 That was the foundation of a super sect!

 Hundred Refinement Sect was merely a weapon refinement sect and there were already more than a thousand Nascent Souls just like that!

 Furthermore, that was not all!

 It was easy to imagine the strength of the ancient super sects such as the nine immortal sects and seven fiend sects that focused on combat cultivation.

 There were less than a hundred Nascent Souls in Ethereal Peak.

 Surveying his surroundings, Su Zimo looked at Nangong Ling and the other two beside him and asked softly, "It seems like there's only going to be one Void Reversion accompanying us to Thousand Crane Sect?"

 Following Su Zimo's gaze, there was a Void Reversion standing in front of Dao Lord White Flames and Dao Lord Scarlet Star, bowing slightly with a respectful greeting.

 The person listened to the advice of the two Dao Lords and nodded from time to time with a respectful expression.

 When Ru Xuan heard that, she volunteered to explain everything to Su Zimo.

 The Thousand Crane Tea Party was a grand cultivation event held by Thousand Crane Sect once every thousand years. It was a rare opportunity.

 As the name suggested, the theme of the Thousand Crane Tea Party was tea drinking.

 This tea was not an ordinary tea from the mortal world. It was Mystic Tea that was extremely beneficial to the Essence Spirits of Nascent Souls who consumed it.

 Therefore, most of the people attending the Thousand Crane Tea Party were Nascent Souls.

 Of course, the major sects and factions might send one or two Void Reversions to accompany them to the tea party.

 But no matter what, the paragons of the Nascent Soul realm were definitely the main characters of this tea party!

 Ru Xuan said, "That's why it's useless for so many Void Reversions to go. I heard that the Thousand Crane Sect's master hosts the tea partys personally. He's a Dharma Characteristic so nothing will go wrong."

 Su Zimo nodded - he finally understood.

 Ru Xuan then pointed to the Void Reversion not far away. "That's Dao Being Yu Ding, the sect master's eldest disciple. He's at the perfected Void Reversion realm and is quite good at weapon refinement and combat strength."

 Nangong Ling added, "Senior Brother Yu Ding is calm and composed in handling matters. Seems like he should be the one leading the group this time round."

 As he said that, the two Dao Lords, White Flames and Scarlet Star, seemed to have finished their instructions.

 Dao Being Yu Ding turned around and walked towards Su Zimo's group of four.

 Dao Being Yu Ding was more than 3,000 years old and was in his prime. He arrived before Su Zimo with a calm demeanor and bowed slightly. "Greetings, Granduncle-Master."

 "I'm young, there's no need to be so polite, Dao brother."

 Su Zimo helped Dao Being Yu Ding up gently and nodded with a smile.

 Although Dao Being Yu Ding was stern and reserved, he was extremely well-mannered and sent a voice transmission. "In name, I'll be leading the expedition. However, both master and the Lineage Leader have just instructed me to follow your decisions should anything happen."

 "I'm not from the Middle Continent nor have I been to Thousand Crane Sect. I don't know much about everything. It's fine for you to lead the expedition alone, Dao brother."

 It was not that Su Zimo was being polite - he truly did not know anything about the Thousand Crane Tea Party.

 Despite Su Zimo's words, Dao Being Yu Ding did not have any hint of disdain. He bowed politely once more before turning to the group of cultivators.

 Dao Being Yu Ding pressed his palms against the air without saying anything and the noisy Nascent Souls below quickly quietened down.

 "On this trip to Thousand Crane Sect, I hope that all of you fellow sect mates will take care of one another and abide by the rules. Don't embarrass the sect."

 "Furthermore, we have a weapon refinement fight with Hellfire Hall. At that time, all of you must cheer for Junior Sister Liu!"

 "Understood!"

 Everyone agreed readily.

 "Let's go!"

 With a wave of his hand, Dao Being Yu Ding summoned a gigantic spirit vessel from his storage bag. It floated in front of the grand hall and he was the first to leap in.

 Many Nascent Souls followed closely behind.

 Su Zimo's group of four followed suit.

 The spirit vessel tore through the air and soon disappeared above Hundred Refinement Sect, turning into a black dot that gradually journeyed into the distance.

 Dao Lord White Flames and Dao Lord Scarlet Star stood with their hands behind their backs, looking at the spirit vessel that was gradually disappearing into the distance with deep worry on their faces.

 Dao Lord Scarlet Star murmured, "I have a feeling that something big is going to happen at Thousand Crane Tea Party this time round. I hope Hanyan can win this round."

 "Sigh, I've been feeling uneasy recently as well."

 Dao Lord White Flames shook his head slightly.

 "This tea party will be watched by everyone. If Hanyan loses, our Hundred Refinement Sect's reputation will definitely suffer."

 Dao Lord White Flames said worriedly, "I'm just worried that someone will add fuel to the fire and remove us from the four unorthodox groups at this tea party!"

 "By that time, even if Grandmaster Extreme Fire were to reconstruct his body and reappear, it would be too late."

 Right then, Dao Lord Extreme Fire's calm voice sounded from the hall.

 "Come in, both of you."

 The two Dao Lords hurriedly entered the hall.

 "There are a few letters here. Deliver them to them personally without any mistake."

 The two of them received the letters and scanned through them. When they saw the Dao titles written, they were shocked!

 "Go on."

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire said indifferently, "It's time to tell some old friends that I'm back!"

 …

 It was already close to half a day after they set off at dawn.

 Everyone from Hundred Refinement Sect rode on their spirit vessels and entered Thousand Crane Sect's territory.

 Before they even arrived at Thousand Crane Sect, they could already see cranes circling in midair and chirping softly, welcoming the guests in a warm manner.

 When he saw those cranes, Su Zimo could not help but be reminded of the old immortal crane and Qing Qing of Ethereal Peak.

 Liu Hanyan noticed that and said with a smile, "Granduncle-Master, these cranes aren't real demon beasts."

 "Huh?"

 Su Zimo was surprised.

 Liu Hanyan beckoned gently and a crane chirped softly. It landed beside her slowly and extended its beak, rubbing Liu Hanyan's arm gently in an extremely obedient manner.

 Liu Hanyan patted the crane's head gently.

 The crane disappeared and turned into a talisman that floated down slowly.

 Thereafter, Liu Hanyan tossed the talisman into the air and it transformed into a crane once more and flew away.

 The transformation of the talisman was truly miraculous.

 Su Zimo could not help but exclaim, "As expected of Thousand Crane Sect."

 After a while more, everyone could already see the entrance of Thousand Crane Sect.

 "Who's up ahead? Please show me your sect badge."

 Two Thousand Crane Sect disciples leaped forward and bowed slightly, blocking the spirit vessel of Hundred Refinement Sect.

 Dao Being Yu Ding was naturally the person to liaise for such matters.

 Hundred Refinement Sect and Thousand Crane Sect were both from the four unorthodox groups and were extremely familiar with one another. This was merely a simple formality.

 Su Zimo noticed that the two Thousand Crane Sect disciples who were welcoming the guests were both women. They were extraordinary and charming.

 Ru Xuan chuckled. "Granduncle-Master, most of the cultivators of Thousand Crane Sect are beauties. You have to make good use of this opportunity."

 "I heard that Fairy Leng Rou of Thousand Crane Sect is a peerless beauty. She's cold as ice and doesn't have the slightest bit of mortal aura. She's like a fairy banished from the moon palace."

 Nangong Ling said, "I wonder if we're lucky to be able to catch a glimpse of her during this trip."

 Although Liu Hanyan had a calm personality and was aloof from worldly affairs, she could not help but snort when she heard that.

 Nangong Ling shuddered in fear.

 Su Zimo was in a great mood at the thought of meeting an old friend. He patted the latter on the shoulder and said half-jokingly, "Good luck."
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 Chapter 926 - Fierce Battle

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Upon entering Thousand Crane Sect with Dao Being Yu Ding, one could see towering mountains with lucent green waters and lush vegetation.

 A few thousand feet tall waterfalls fell and water splashed everywhere, creating a faint mist that rose densely, resembling a paradise!

 Hundred Refinement Sect gave off an ancient metallic feeling.

 As for Thousand Crane Sect, it was more like an ethereal immortal palace; a paradise on earth.

 Su Zimo's gaze shifted and he saw an ancient tree uprooting from the ground in a spacious courtyard far away. It was upright and had luxuriant leaves. The crown of the tree was lush and gave off a clear fragrance.

 Even from a thousand feet away, he could still smell a faint fragrance.

 The fragrance jolted everyone from Hundred Refinement Sect and it was as though their Essence Spirits had condensed a little in an instant!

 If he was not wrong, this should be the legendary Mystic Tea Tree from the primordial era!

 "Its reputation precedes its presence. Indeed, it's mystical."

 Su Zimo nodded slightly.

 If these were the effects upon a faint whiff of the Mystic Tea Tree's fragrance, upon consumption of a cup of Mystic Tea, the benefits would be even more obvious!

 After absorbing the massive life essence of the Thousand Year Blood Sea, Su Zimo's cultivation realm had already reached the peak of late-stage Nascent Soul.

 After a few more battles and three months of consolidation cultivation, he was only missing an opportunity to break through to perfected Nascent Soul.

 If he could drink a cup of Mystic Tea, there was a high chance that he could break through!

 Right then, Ru Xuan said, "There are only so many tea leaves. There's a limit to the number of Mystic Tea. Not every Nascent Soul realm paragon will get the chance to drink a cup."

 "Furthermore, Little Granduncle-Master, take a look."

 Su Zimo followed Ru Xuan's finger and focused his gaze.

 Ru Xuan said, "The quality of the tea leaves on the Mystic Tea Tree is different. The tea leaves at the tip of the tree are the most tender and the effect of refining one's Essence Spirit is shocking. It's also known as a supreme-grade Mystic Tea."

 True enough!

 There were five leaves on the top of the Mystic Tea Tree. They were emerald green and crystalline like the most beautiful treasures in the world!

 Ru Xuan continued, "However, there are only a few cups of supreme-grade Mystic Tea. Nascent Souls who are qualified to drink this tea are all geniuses among geniuses!"

 This was not only a great opportunity, it was also a supreme honor!

 To be able to drink a cup of supreme-grade Mystic Tea was not inferior to being ranked top ten on the Phenomenon Ranking!

 Liu Hanyan smiled. "It's already a great opportunity if we can get to drink a cup of Mystic Tea. We can only dream about the supreme-grade Mystic Tea."

 At the side, Nangong Ling said softly, "Little Granduncle-Master, don't worry. Given your strength, you'll definitely have a chance to get a cup of MysticTea for this Thousand Crane Tea Party."

 "If not, I'll give you mine."

 "Huh?"

 Su Zimo was slightly surprised.

 Nangong Ling explained, "This is a tacit rule of the tea party. Cultivators of the previous Phenomenon Ranking are all eligible for a cup of Mystic Tea."

 Ever since the battle at Wind Cloud City, Nangong Ling's attitude towards Su Zimo had changed drastically.

 Now, he even offered the Mystic Tea.

 Su Zimo burst into laughter and waved it off, teasing, "That's not necessary. You can give it to your Junior Sister Hanyan."

 "Heh!"

 Upon hearing that, Nangong Ling blushed and rubbed his hands in embarrassment, as though Su Zimo had read his mind.

 "Granduncle-Master!"

 Liu Hanyan blushed as well and spat softly.

 "Look, Snowdrift Valley is here!"

 Suddenly, a cultivator beside him exclaimed.

 "Tsk tsk, they're all beauties! What a feast for the eyes!"

 Some cultivators were lecherous and almost drooled at the sight.

 "I heard that Perfected Lord Ling Bai of Snowdrift Valley is here. He seems to be number 20 on the Phenomenon Ranking and one of the few male cultivators in Snowdrift Valley!"

 "That's the one. What a blessing to be surrounded by a group of Snowdrift Valley women."

 "What's there to see about men? I heard that Fairy Luo Xue is the leader of Snowdrift Valley's expedition this time round. She's a famous beauty in the Middle Continent!"

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat at the mention of Fairy Luo Xue.

 In the ancient battlefield a hundred years ago, the Nascent Soul that led Snowdrift Valley was none other than Fairy Luo Xue!

 She was one of the few Nascent Souls that survived among the 13 that were present back then.

 Su Zimo looked over.

 Snowdrift Valley was driving a gigantic frost spirit vessel over slowly with a chilling aura.

 The person in the lead was dressed in fluttering white robes with black hair. Standing at the bow of the ship, she was pure and elegant - it was none other than Fairy Luo Xue from a hundred years ago!

 Back in Myriad Phenomenon City, Fairy Luo Xue had helped Su Zimo.

 Furthermore, she did not choose to escape against the massacre of the Rakshasa and God race. Instead, she chose to stay and fight against the two races!

 Although Su Zimo was not too familiar with Fairy Luo Xue, he had a good impression of her.

 After a hundred years, Fairy Luo Xue had already cultivated to the Void Reversion realm.

 Although she was severely injured during the battle in Myriad Phenomenon City, she took the opportunity to break through to Void Reversion realm and became the youngest Void Reversion in the sect!

 Many cultivators in the surroundings exclaimed when they saw Fairy Luo Xue's face.

 Many gazes gathered over. Su Zimo was unassuming among the Hundred Refinement Sect cultivators and naturally would not attract Fairy Luo Xue's attention.

 Apart from Snowdrift Valley and Hundred Refinement Sect…

 In that short period of time, many sects and factions arrived at Thousand Crane Sect.

 Su Zimo had already seen quite a number of Upper Sects of the cultivation world.

 There were a total of 108 Upper Sects in Tianhuang Mainland. There were 10 in the North Region alone and there were dozens in the most majestic and flourishing Middle Continent!

 Without surprise, all these Upper Sects would send their Perfected Lords for the Thousand Crane Tea Party.

 "Have you heard? The Thousand Crane Tea Party this time round is watched keenly by everybody. It's lauded as the grandest cultivation occasion in the past thousand years and many major events are happening!"

 "Isn't the biggest event about the weapon refinement fight between Hundred Refinement Sect and Hellfire Hall? What else is there?"

 "Hehe, you're way too clueless."

 A cultivator said mysteriously, "I heard that a month ago, a few major battles broke out in Wind Cloud City. Cheng Peng of Heavenly Dipper Sect was crippled and Jian Wuzong was beaten so badly that he could not even manage to withdraw his Startling Dharmic Sword. Not only did he lose his sword, he was utterly humiliated!"

 "Furthermore, both of those paragons were defeated by a single person!"

 "Ah! Which paragon is so strong? Could it be Ye Tiancheng?"

 "It's a Nascent Soul of Hundred Refinement Sect!"

 "Is that true? That's impossible, right? Since when did Hundred Refinement Sect produce such a ferocious person? Why haven't I heard of him before?"

 Many cultivators were discussing this matter as well and looked towards Hundred Refinement Sect.

 Su Zimo had a calm expression and looked straight ahead.

 "I heard that Heavenly Dipper Sect and Sword Sect were enraged when they heard about this! They've sent their Nascent Soul paragons to retrieve their dignity! There's going to be a fierce battle at this tea party!"

 "If Jian Wuzong was defeated, which other Nascent Soul cultivator is there in Sword Sect?"

 "Man, you don't know about that at all. Have you heard of the Phenomenon Ranking from a hundred years ago?"

 "I've heard a little about it. It's said that a catastrophe happened during the Phenomenon Ranking and more than half of the paragons on the Phenomenon Ranking were killed!"

 "Yes, a successor of Sword Sect who was ranked in the top 10 of the Phenomenon Ranking a hundred years ago has appeared! His name is Hang Qiuyu and his cultivation has advanced after that catastrophe. It's said that he's even stronger than Jian Wuzong!"

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat when he heard that name.

 Another old friend!
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 In the elementary ancient battlefield, Hang Qiuyu was tragically defeated by Su Zimo.

 In the Phenomenon Ranking a hundred years ago, Hang Qiuyu was no match for Dugu Jian and was ranked eighth - the gap between him and Su Zimo was even greater.

 However, any paragon that survived that calamity would experience an unimaginable transformation!

 It was the same for Hang Qiuyu.

 The reason why Sword Sect dared to send Hang Qiuyu despite Jian Wuzong's tragic defeat to Su Zimo - that was how much confidence they had in the former!

 However, neither Sword Sect nor Hang Qiuyu realized who they were about to challenge!

 "Perfected Lord Pang Lan of Heavenly Dipper Sect is here as well!"

 "Pang Lan? That sounds familiar."

 "He was the number one on the Phenomenon Ranking 400 years ago! I heard that he's already half a step into the Void Reversion realm and no one knows his current strength!"

 "Fufu, that Nascent Soul of Hundred Refinement Sect is doomed."

 "That's normal. Hundred Refinement Sect is about to be removed from the four unorthodox groups. Who would care about them?"

 Nangong Ling and the other two looked at Su Zimo and were secretly worried.

 The figures discussed by the surrounding cultivators were all notorious experts who had been famous for a long time.

 Even the top of the Phenomenon Ranking from 400 years ago had appeared - all three of them were worried for Su Zimo.

 What surprised the three of them was that Su Zimo's expression had not changed the entire time when he heard those discussions. His eyes were like an ancient well without any emotions.

 Hang Qiuyu? Number one of the Phenomenon Ranking 400 years ago? None of them seemed to be able to stir his emotions!

 Nangong Ling lamented internally, "Little Granduncle-Master is too young and probably hasn't heard of these experts. Sigh, he's like a newborn calf."

 Ru Xuan blinked her eyes and muttered internally, "Is Little Granduncle-Master a little crazy? Why isn't he reacting?"

 The cultivators of the various major sects and Hundred Refinement Sect headed to the resting place under the lead of the Thousand Crane Sect female cultivators.

 Along the way, many cultivators discussed excitedly.

 "You guys were not referring to the greatest event yet!"

 Right then, a cultivator said, pretending to be profound.

 "Tell me, what else is there?"

 Someone asked hurriedly.

 After beating around the bush, the cultivator coughed gently and said slowly, "I heard that Chaos Essence Sect and Thousand Crane Sect are going to have a marriage alliance!"

 "Ah! Who and who?"

 "Ye Tiancheng and Fairy Leng Rou, of course! I heard that Ye Tiancheng is going to propose in public!"

 "Oh my!"

 A series of sighs and thumping sounds could be heard.

 Su Zimo frowned and turned to ask, "Who is this Ye Tiancheng? Why does he sound a little familiar?"

 Nangong Ling and the other two looked at Su Zimo as though they were looking at a monster.

 Ru Xuan said, "Little Granduncle-Master, what's with your memory? He's the top of the Phenomenon Ranking this time round and created an unprecedented Golden Core phenomenon. How do you not remember him?"

 "Oh, is that so?"

 Su Zimo replied casually, "No wonder his name sounds familiar."

 Nangong Ling and the other two were speechless.

 The influence of the Phenomenon Ranking was immense.

 All the cultivators present could name any cultivator on the Phenomenon Ranking with great familiarity, as though they knew it at the back of their heads, let alone the number one of the Phenomenon Ranking.

 Many cultivators even remembered the names of those in the past ten Phenomenon Rankings.

 Furthermore, Ye Tiancheng was the top of the Golden Core Phenomenon Ranking that had just ended.

 However, how could the three of them know that Su Zimo was neither bothered with the Phenomenon Ranking and Nascent Soul paragons, let alone remember their names?

 The only person he was interested in was Di Yin!

 When he saw that Nangong Ling and the other two were still staring at him with strange gazes, Su Zimo smiled. "There are so many paragons. It's normal to not remember them all."

 "But Ye Tiancheng is different!"

 Ru Xuan said, "He's truly strong! He ascended Myriad Phenomenon Peak all the way and suppressed his peers, creating an unprecedented Golden Core phenomenon. Little Granduncle-Master, I'm afraid you don't understand how strong he is because you've never seen him in action."

 Nangong Ling nodded as well. "Even though he's only a single rank above the second on the Phenomenon Ranking, I feel that there's definitely a huge difference in their combat strength!"

 Liu Hanyan said, "I'm afraid only Ye Tiancheng is worthy of Fairy Leng Rou."

 Su Zimo was silent.

 If Leng Rou could find a Dao companion that she liked, Su Zimo would be truly happy for her.

 However, for some reason, Su Zimo felt that something was amiss.

 "The number one of the Phenomenon Ranking and Fairy Leng Rou. Those two are truly a match made in heaven," A cultivator beside them lamented.

 "Hehe."

 The first person who spoke sneered, "I don't think so."

 A group of people hurried over and asked, "Huh? What's the matter? Is there something behind the scenes?"

 The person looked around and lowered his voice, saying softly, "I heard from some sources that Fairy Leng Rou did not agree to the marriage at all. It was Thousand Crane Sect's sect master, her master, who agreed to it."

 Su Zimo frowned.

 "What's wrong with that? The path of cultivation is long and boring. It's not impossible for the two of them to fall in love after spending time together," Someone curled his lips in disdain.

 "Tsk."

 The first cultivator sneered, "What do you know?! I heard that there's a scheme behind Ye Tiancheng coming here to become Dao companions with Fairy Leng Rong!"

 "What scheme?" Everyone asked.

 "Don't forget that Ye Tiancheng is Di Yin's junior brother and the two of them are known as the Chaos Essence Twin Paragons! However, Di Yin and the top of the Phenomenon Ranking a hundred years ago are mortal enemies!"

 The cultivator continued, "As for that Zimo or whatsoever, he should be dead by now. However, his friends are still alive and are good friends with Fairy Leng Rou. Hehe…"

 Although the cultivator did not continue, many of them revealed contemplative expressions.

 Su Zimo's expression gradually turned cold.

 "I've got it!"

 Nangong Ling suddenly said, "Di Yin once declared that he wanted to kill those people but he failed. Later on, the successor of Tomb Sect and Puppet Sect hid in the sects respectively and refused to show themselves. Di Yin did not have the chance to attack either."

 "The reason why Ye Tiancheng and Fairy Leng Rou are getting married is to force these people to appear!"

 Liu Hanyan nodded as well. "I reckon that Ye Tiancheng is going to help his senior brother take care of them after they appear!"

 "In that case, Fairy Leng Rou is way too pitiful."

 Ru Xuan sighed and said indignantly, "It's all that Zimo guy's fault. To think that he's the number one of the Phenomenon Ranking and the strongest monster incarnate in history."

 "In my opinion, he's the weakest number one on the Golden Core Phenomenon Ranking in history!"

 The more she spoke, the angrier she got. Turning around, she tugged at Su Zimo's arm and said angrily, "I think that Zimo guy is even weaker than Little Granduncle-Master!"

 Liu Hanyan said, "You can't say that. We're only speculating right now. Perhaps Ye Tiancheng and Fairy Leng Rou are truly in love."

 Right then, a cultivator asked, "Why do you think Thousand Crane Sect's sect master agreed to this marriage?"

 "She probably wants to build a good relationship with Chaos Essence Sect. The combat strength of the four unorthodox groups is average. Without the backing of an immortal sect, it's easy for them to be eliminated."

 "For example, look at Hundred Refinement Sect. Aren't they about to be removed from the four unorthodox groups?"

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 928 - Reunion

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Ru Xuan was truly enraged when she heard that and could not help but shout, "Hey! What nonsense are you guys spouting! Our Hundred Refinement Sect is still one of the four unorthodox groups. Since when have we been removed?!"

 The cultivators that were discussing came from an Upper Sect of the Middle Continent, Tyrant Emperor Mountain.

 A Nascent Soul of Tyrant Emperor Mountain said in a strange tone, "Aiyo, Hundred Refinement Sect sure is impressive. We can't even remark anything about them anymore. Even the nine immortal sects are not so overbearing, right?"

 "You!"

 Ru Xuan clenched her fists in anger and gritted her teeth. "You were the one who started the rumors first!"

 Dao Being Yu Ding who was at the front leaped up and arrived between the two major sects. With a calm expression, he looked at the group of cultivators from Tyrant Emperor Mountain and said slowly, "Right now, Hundred Refinement Sect is still one of the four unorthodox groups and no one is allowed to slander it!"

 "Furthermore, even if our Hundred Refinement Sect is removed from the four unorthodox groups, our foundation is still greater than Tyrant Emperor Mountain!"

 The cultivator leading the group of Tyrant Emperor Mountain was also a Void Reversion.

 Seemingly wary of Dao Being Yu Ding, the man turned around and shook his head, indicating for his sect's cultivators to stop discussing.

 Dao Being Yu Ding turned and left.

 A Nascent Soul of Tyrant Emperor Mountain sneered and muttered softly, "Let's see how long more Hundred Refinement Sect can continue to be cocky for!"

 Right then, Su Zimo's gaze shifted to a courtyard not far away.

 There were many people gathered around and two female cultivators of Thousand Crane Sect stood in front of the door, seemingly guarding the courtyard.

 At the entrance, a white-robed man was bowing with a sincere expression, telling two female cultivators of Thousand Crane Sect something.

 When he saw the white-robed man, the coldness in Su Zimo's eyes dissipated and turned gentle, revealing a smile that he had not shown for a long time.

 "I'll go take a look over there. You guys can follow everyone else first."

 Su Zimo pointed to the courtyard and said to Nangong Ling and the other two.

 "I'll go too!"

 Seeing that there was entertainment, Ru Xuan decided to take a look and relieve her frustrated mood at the same time.

 Dao Being Yu Ding turned around. When he saw that Su Zimo was the one who suggested it, he did not stop them and merely nodded. "Be careful."

 Nodding with a smile, Su Zimo leaped off the spirit vessel and sped towards the courtyard.

 The few Nascent Souls of Tyrant Emperor Mountain exchanged glances and left their group as well, following in secret.

 …

 The white-robed man was none other than Ji Chengtian who had joined Elixir Yang Sect and was originally a disciple of Ethereal Peak!

 "Fellow Daoists, may I trouble you to go in and inform her about my arrival? I'll be extremely grateful."

 Before he arrived, Su Zimo heard Ji Chengtian's voice.

 A Thousand Crane Sect female cultivator guarding the courtyard shook her head. "Leave. Senior Sister Leng Rou won't see you."

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat. In that case, Leng Rou lived in this courtyard!

 Ji Chengtian refused to give up and bowed once more, saying sincerely, "Fellow Daoists, just say that Ji Chengtian of Elixir Yang Sect requests a meeting and Fairy Leng Rou will definitely agree to it."

 The other Thousand Crane Sect female cultivator said indifferently, "I'd advise you to give up. Senior Sister Leng Rou won't meet anyone before the Thousand Crane Tea Party!"

 "Fairy Leng Rou is beautiful and peerless. She's not someone you can see just because you want to!"

 "Fufu, countless paragons come to seek an audience with Fairy Leng Rou everyday. Who are you, Ji Chengtian? How refreshing!"

 "Even when Perfected Lord Feng Xing of Zephyr Thunder Palace who was number seven on the Phenomenon Ranking did not manage to get to meet Fairy Leng Rou when he came yesterday. Who do you think you are, Ji Chengtian?"

 Many cultivators who were watching from the sidelines crossed their arms and sneered in an extremely nasty manner.

 Ji Chengtian's expression was terrible as he glared at those cultivators and said in a deep voice, "I, Ji Chengtian, am not some famous paragon. However, I am extremely close friends with Leng Rou and nobody can compare to me!"

 "My, someone is even getting cocky now."

 A Five Elements Sect cultivator mocked, "What's there to be cocky about, you're someone who is about to die! Do you think you'll get to return alive after coming to attend the Thousand Crane Tea Party?"

 The Five Elements Sect was also one of the Upper Sects of the Middle Continent!

 Another person said, "I advise you to scram back to Elixir Yang Sect right now. You might still be able to make it in time. After that, hide like a coward for the rest of your life and don't come out. Otherwise, you won't be able to keep that head of yours!"

 "Hahaha!"

 Many cultivators burst into laughter.

 Ji Chengtian grit his teeth and clenched his fists tightly without saying anything, trembling slightly.

 A few decades ago, he was severely injured by Di Yin and almost died. Thereafter, he stayed in the sect and did not come out.

 He had nothing to say now that he was being mocked about this matter.

 However, when he heard about the marriage alliance between Leng Rou and Ye Tiancheng, he knew he could not sit idly by the sidelines!

 He wanted to ask Leng Rou about her intentions.

 If Leng Rou was a willing participant, he would naturally wish the best for her from the bottom of his heart.

 However, if Leng Rou was forced, he would stand out no matter what!

 Even if it meant risking his life!

 "It's just a bunch of mad dogs barking. There's no need to bother, fellow Daoist."

 Not far away, a green-robed man walked over with a man and two women behind him.

 The green-robed man had a rough expression but his eyes were clear as he looked at Ji Chengtian with cupped fists and a smile.

 For some reason, Ji Chengtian felt that this person's gaze and smile was heartwarming.

 Ji Chengtian returned the greeting with cupped fists and forced a smile. "Thank you for your consolation, fellow Daoist."

 "Who are you? Who are you calling mad dogs?!"

 "Oh, they are cultivators of Hundred Refinement Sect."

 A Nascent Soul of Five Elements Sect sneered, "Hundred Refinement Sect is about to be removed from the four unorthodox groups and you still have the mood to be nosy?"

 Before Su Zimo could reply, Ru Xuan could not help but retort, "We're only scolding mad dogs here. If the shoe fits, wear it."

 "Fufu, little girl, you were sure cocky earlier on, weren't you?"

 Right then, a mocking laughter sounded behind Su Zimo's group of four.

 A few Nascent Souls of Tyrant Emperor Mountain walked over. Their leader was burly and had cultivated to perfected Nascent Soul. He glared at Su Zimo's group with a ferocious expression!

 "Yu Wei, we're in Thousand Crane Sect's territory! What are you trying to do?!"

 Nangong Ling's figure flashed and stood in front of Ru Xuan, guarding with a focused expression.

 Yu Wei of Tyrant Emperor Mountain was also a Nascent Soul paragon who was ranked on the Phenomenon Ranking 200 years ago.

 Although his ranking was not high, he had cultivated for a long time and his cultivation realm was higher than Nangong Ling's - his combat strength was not to be underestimated!

 Yu Wei clenched his fists and twisted his neck, letting out crackling sounds as he laughed sinisterly. "I was wary of Dao Being Yu Ding of Hundred Refinement Sect earlier on and let you guys off!"

 "Now, since you came out on your own, don't blame me for teaching you a lesson!"

 The two of them were at loggerheads and were on the brink of fighting!

 The Thousand Crane Sect female cultivators in front of the courtyard had no intention of stopping them either.

 Abrupt clashes were inevitable when paragons gathered.

 As long as both parties did not cause too much trouble that might result in deaths, they would basically watch idly by the sidelines.

 Su Zimo was expressionless. "Now that Hundred Refinement Sect has reached this stage, all the little clowns and scoundrels want to join in and add fuel to the fire?"

 "Hahahaha!"

 Yu Wei grinned widely and said, "It's good that you know! Your Hundred Refinement Sect is finished and I'm going to bully you!"

 "Very good."

 Su Zimo nodded and turned towards Yu Wei, saying indifferently, "Since that's the case, don't blame me."
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 To be fair, Nangong Ling and the other two did not dare to attack in this situation.

 Against a Nascent Soul like Yu Wei who has been famous for a long time, they were even more wary.

 However, who was Su Zimo?

 He was once the number one of the Phenomenon Ranking; a monster incarnate who caused many paragons and super sects to tremble in fear!

 A few decades ago, Di Yin hunted down his best friends.

 And now, Di Yin's junior brother of the same sect had come to Thousand Crane Sect to force a marriage.

 Everything had truly incurred Su Zimo's wrath!

 Although he did not join Hundred Refinement Sect, as Dao Lord Extreme Fire's disciple, there was no way he was going to watch someone trample on Hundred Refinement Sect!

 When Yu Wei saw Su Zimo walk over and the two of them were getting closer, his eyes could not help but reveal a hint of cruelty.

 As an Upper Sect of the Middle Continent, Tyrant Emperor Mountain specialized in body tempering!

 The legacy cultivation technique of Tyrant Emperor Mountain, Heaven and Earth Tyrant Emperor Manual, was the establishment foundation of the sect.

 Although it could not compare to Glass Palace's Glass Heart Sutra and Diamond Monastery's Diamond Body, it was also one of the top cultivation techniques in Tianhuang Mainland that produced a shocking physique!

 To Yu Wei, Su Zimo was courting death by walking towards him and closing the distance!

 Yu Wei laughed sinisterly and said coldly, "We're not allowed to fight to the death at this Thousand Crane Tea Party. However, I can cripple you!"

 The moment he said that, Yu Wei's eyes widened and his blood qi burst forth. His glabella shone and Dharmic powers surged.

 "Tyrant Emperor Finger!"

 Yu Wei shouted and raised his arm, extending his index finger.

 As blood qi surged and Dharmic powers gathered, right in front of countless gazes, the finger turned incomparably thick like a steel rod!

 Swoosh!

 The finger tore through the air and stabbed towards Su Zimo's face with a terrifying aura!

 "Tyrant Emperor Finger, a top-tier Dharmic art of the Heaven and Earth Tyrant Emperor Manual. Its power is shocking!"

 "Yu Wei is even scarier than he was 50 years ago!"

 "He is truly a ruthless person. The moment he attacked, he had no intention of testing the waters. With his blood qi and Dharmic powers released at the same time, the power of that Dharmic art has already reached its limits!"

 Su Zimo's expression was unchanged and he did not even stop in his tracks.

 He only raised his palm when the finger was right in front of him.

 Without releasing his blood qi or Dharmic powers, he grabbed the finger casually!

 Yu Wei's expression changed.

 His Tyrant Emperor Finger could not continue pushing!

 Not only could he not push down, it was already too late for Yu Wei to retract his Tyrant Emperor Finger as well!

 "Break!"

 With a cold expression, Su Zimo hollered and exerted strength in his palm, bending it down!

 Snap!

 The piercing sound of bones breaking could be heard!

 In front of everyone, Yu Wei's finger was snapped by Su Zimo!

 The broken bone was exposed and stuck to the flesh in a frightening manner!

 "Ah!"

 Yu Wei's eyes widened and he paused for a moment before letting out a hysterical scream.

 The blood drained from his face and in the blink of an eye, he broke out in cold sweat!

 The Heaven Earth Tyrant Emperor Manual and Tyrant Emperor Finger were nothing in front of Su Zimo!

 Stepping forward, Su Zimo pressed his palm gently against Yu Wei's chest.

 Crack!

 Yu Wei's chest caved in instantly and his clothes were torn. A gigantic palm print appeared on his chest and his flesh exploded!

 "Pfft!"

 Yu Wei spat out a mouthful of blood and his eyes dimmed. He fell backwards and landed heavily on the ground, kicking up a cloud of dust.

 Even though he was on the ground, his body was still convulsing and the sound of bones cracking could be heard!

 The crowd was shocked!

 To think that a Nascent Soul expert like Yu Wei would be crippled after a single exchange!

 His Essence Spirit was not destroyed and he managed to survive.

 However, even after his body was recuperated, he would suffer from injuries and would not be able to achieve a full recovery.

 Su Zimo's palm merely pushed against Yu Wei's chest.

 However, that palm contained a high level of powerful Tidal Might that surged through Yu Wei's body layer after layer, shattering most of his bones!

 As Yu Wei had said, fighting to the death was not allowed in Thousand Crane Sect. However, Su Zimo crippled Yu Wei the moment he attacked!

 Everyone was speechless.

 They had just lamented that Yu Wei was ruthless and did not expect to meet someone even more ruthless!

 Initially, some cultivators who wanted to take advantage of the fact that Hundred Refinement Sect was not as famous as before became hesitant.

 The remaining cultivators of Tyrannical Emperor Mountain looked at Su Zimo with fear in their eyes, cowering and not daring to advance.

 "J-Just you wait!"

 Finally, a Nascent Soul of Tyrant Emperor Mountain stood out and said weakly, "The road ahead is long! Just you wait and see!"

 With that said, everyone from Tyrant Emperor Mountain supported Yu Wei who was screaming in pain and fled.

 "Who else wants to step on the head of Hundred Refinement Sect?"

 Su Zimo surveyed his surroundings with a piercing gaze!

 The cultivators present exchanged glances and felt their courage weaken. Instinctively, they lowered their heads and avoided Su Zimo's eyes!

 There were at least hundreds of Nascent Souls present but none of them dared to step forward!

 The mockery from earlier on had vanished as well.

 Ru Xuan stood at the side with a look of admiration and stars in her eyes. She looked intoxicated and almost lunged forward.

 "Hey!"

 Liu Hanyan could not stand it any longer and nudged Ru Xuan gently, sending a voice transmission, "Be careful, you're drooling!"

 Ru Xuan blushed and sent a voice transmission with her spirit consciousness, "It's a pity that Little Granduncle-Master looks ordinary and boorish. He'd be absolutely perfect if he was a little more handsome!"

 "Lass, how can you say something like that without any shame!"

 Liu Hanyan spat softly.

 Ru Xuan looked nervous and said hurriedly, "Senior Sister, you already have Senior Brother Nangong. Don't fight with me for him!"

 "Alright, alright, alright. I won't fight with you. He's all yours," Liu Hanyan said exasperatedly.

 Ru Xuan's thoughts were flying as she fantasized alone. She murmured, "Senior Sister, after Little Granduncle-Master and I become Dao companions, the hierarchy of our seniority will be messed up, right? Won't Master have to bow to me?"

 "Wow, the thought of that sure is exciting!"

 Ru Xuan laughed as she thought.

 This child has gone mad.

 Liu Hanyan shook her head.

 On the other hand, the group of people from Five Elements Sect who mocked Ji Chengtian earlier on felt embarrassed.

 Finally, someone sneered, "Fufu, your Hundred Refinement Sect won't be able to survive for long! At that time, we won't even have to do anything and someone will naturally deal with you guys!"

 Su Zimo turned slightly and glared at the person who spoke.

 The Five Elements Sect cultivator felt his hair stand on end when Su Zimo glared at him.

 The person had the intention to retreat and mustered his courage to say, "You don't have to look at me. When the Thousand Crane Tea Party starts, we'll see how Hundred Refinement Sect is trampled into the ground! Let's go!"

 With that said, he turned to leave.

 Swash!

 A breeze blew.

 Su Zimo had already vanished on the spot!

 In the blink of an eye, he appeared before the Five Elements Sect cultivator!

 "Who gave you permission to leave?"

 Su Zimo said indifferently. Without waiting for the person to react, he reached out and grabbed the person's throat with a flick of his wrist!

 Crackle!

 All his bones were dislocated!

 Suddenly, Su Zimo reached out and slapped the person's cheek.

 Piak!

 There was a crisp sound.

 Instantly, the person's cheeks turned red and swollen.

 Piak!

 Another sound.

 For the cultivator, it was a great humiliation to be slapped while lifted in the air right in front of everybody.

 "You deserve that beating for your nasty tongue!"

 Ru Xuan spat at that person and cursed fiercely.
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 Piak! Piak! Piak! 

 Lifting the cultivator of Five Elements Sect, Su Zimo slapped him repeatedly.

 He did not stop until the person's face was completely swollen.

 Ji Chengtian watched from the side and felt cathartic.

 Earlier on, he could only endure the ridicule from the cultivators around him.

 To think that this random passerby would help him vent his anger!

 Su Zimo tossed his arm casually.

 The person laid limply on the ground with his mouth filled with blood. All his teeth were shattered and he could not say a single word, merely grunting deeply.

 A Five Elements Sect cultivator said deeply with eyes that spewed fire, "Fellow Daoist, leave your name if you have the guts! Five Elements Sect will remember today's humiliation and repay you in the future!"

 Su Zimo had an indifferent expression. Before he could say anything, a cultivator in the crowd exclaimed.

 "It's him! I've seen him before!"

 "Who is he?"

 "A month ago, he was the Nascent Soul who crippled Cheng Peng in Wind Cloud City, defeated Jian Wuzong and took away the Startling Dharmic Sword. There's no way I'm wrong!"

 "Ah!"

 The crowd fell into an uproar.

 The battle a month ago had long spread through Thousand Crane Sect and was the focus of discussions among many cultivators.

 Everyone knew that the paragons of Heavenly Dipper Sect and Sword Sect would definitely regain their dignity at the Thousand Crane Tea Party and there would definitely be a huge battle!

 "I heard that not only did he defeat Jian Wuzong, the latter did not even have a chance to withdraw his sword against this man's suppression!"

 "Who is that? Why haven't I heard of him before?"

 "I think he's called Mo Ling."

 Su Zimo did not hide the name Mo Ling.

 It was not difficult to obtain this information within a month.

 Most cultivators were at a loss when they heard that name.

 Only Ji Chengtian's heart skipped a beat.

 Back in Ethereal Peak, his junior brother and close friend, Su Zimo, assumed the name Mo Ling and stayed in the capital of Great Zhou as a Weapon Refinement Master - everyone had to address him as Mr. Mo.

 Later on, at the sect competition, Mo Ling shocked everyone and became famous throughout the entire Great Zhou Dynasty!

 Of course, there were countless cultivators called Mo Ling in the world.

 Furthermore, apart from his green robes, there was no resemblance between this Mo Ling and Su Zimo.

 Ji Chengtian did not manage to associate Mo Ling with Su Zimo.

 Only, now that he heard the name Mo Ling, he recalled some memories.

 "Let's go! He won't be smug for long!"

 "That's right. Once Hang Qiuyu of Sword Sect and Perfected Lord Pang Lan of Heavenly Dipper Sect arrive, he'll be in for it!"

 Everyone from Five Elements Sect said a few more vicious words before turning to leave.

 When the surrounding cultivators saw that there was no commotion, they dispersed as well.

 Arriving before Su Zimo, Ji Chengtian bowed slightly and smiled. "I'm Ji Chengtian of Elixir Yang Sect. Thank you for your help, fellow Daoist."

 "I'm Mo Ling."

 Su Zimo cupped his fists as well and looked at Ji Chengtian with a fake smile.

 For some reason, Ji Chengtian felt that the way Mo Ling looked at him was a little strange and did not seem distant.

 "Hello, my name is Ru Xuan."

 Ru Xuan closed in as well and waved at Ji Chengtian. "This is my Little Granduncle-Master. Impressive, right?"

 "Yes."

 Ji Chengtian nodded sincerely. "Fellow Daoist, I'm impressed by your strength."

 Pausing for a moment, Ji Chengtian continued, "However, I heard that the combat strength of Hang Qiuyu and Perfected Lord Pang Lan is not to be underestimated as well. Fellow Daoist, you have to be careful and not look down on them."

 Nangong Ling and the other two revealed worried expressions when they heard the names of the two experts.

 "The three of you can head back first."

 Turning around, Su Zimo instructed Nangong Ling and the other two, "Go settle down at your residence and don't run around. There are many people watching Hundred Refinement Sect right now and it's not safe here."

 "Little Granduncle-Master, what about you?"

 Ru Xuan asked.

 "I have something else to do. You guys can head back first."

 Su Zimo's tone was calm but unquestionable.

 Nangong Ling and the other two exchanged glances before bowing and leaving, speeding towards their residence.

 "Since you have something important to attend to, I won't disturb you any further."

 Ji Chengtian cupped his fists. "Fellow Daoist, if you need any help in the future, feel free to look for me at Elixir Yang Sect. I'll definitely do my best."

 Su Zimo smiled. "What a coincidence. I have something for you right now."

 "Huh?"

 Ji Chengtian replied hurriedly, "Please speak, fellow Daoist."

 Su Zimo looked around.

 Sweeping his gaze, Ji Chengtian saw that there were still many cultivators lingering around, watching them. He understood immediately and said, "Fellow Daoist, if you don't mind, please come to my residence for a chat."

 "Alright,"

 Su Zimo agreed without hesitation.

 Elixir Yang Sect's residence was not too far away and the two of them arrived in no time.

 Ji Chengtian poured a cup of hot tea for Su Zimo before saying, "Fellow Daoist, there's no one else here. Please speak."

 "Brother Ji, how have you been?"

 The muscles on Su Zimo's face twitched and his bones transformed. In the blink of an eye, he reverted to his refined, handsome appearance and smiled at Ji Chengtian.

 Ji Chengtian's eyes widened. At first, his eyes were filled with shock and then ecstasy!

 "Ah!"

 He exclaimed and took a step forward, grabbing Su Zimo's wrist excitedly.

 Su Zimo shook his head gently and made a shushing sound.

 Ji Chengtian took a deep breath hurriedly to compose himself and whispered, "Zimo, it's you!"

 "It's great seeing that you are fine!"

 Even though Ji Chengtian's voice was suppressed, he could not conceal his joy and his voice trembled slightly in his agitation.

 Su Zimo patted Ji Chengtian on the shoulder. "I'm fine. Sorry for worrying everyone."

 "Although we know that you shouldn't be in any danger given your capabilities, we were still worried because you went missing for a hundred years."

 Ji Chengtian thumped Su Zimo on the chest and smiled. "Now that I see that you're fine, I can finally let go of this burden."

 "I heard about everything that happened to you guys,"

 Killing intent flashed through Su Zimo's eyes. "Don't worry, Brother Ji. I'll definitely take Di Yin's life!"

 When he heard Su Zimo mention that, Ji Chengtian seemed to recall the hunt with lingering fear. His face turned pale as he shook his head. "80 years ago, when Di Yin reappeared and came looking for us, he was already at the perfected Nascent Soul realm!"

 "Di Yin is way too strong! Nobody can imagine how strong he is without fighting him personally!"

 "I was completely helpless against him."

 "At that time, I was saved by Elixir Yang Sect's experts who were thankfully nearby. I only recovered after recuperating for more than ten years."

 After pondering for a moment, Ji Chengtian continued, "Don't worry, Little Fatty is fine as well. He was severely injured by Di Yin and entered a tomb by mistake which turned out to be a blessing in disguise."

 Suddenly, Su Zimo frowned and murmured, "Di Yin was at the perfected Nascent Soul realm when he reappeared 80 years ago. This means that he merely took 20 years to advance to the Nascent Soul realm before reaching the perfected state?"

 Ji Chengtian nodded with a bitter smile.

 "That man has terrifying fortune and shocking talent. Coupled with the inheritance of the Human Emperor, he's like a tiger with wings. He's truly a monster incarnate that hasn't appeared in ten thousand years!"
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 In a short 20 years, Di Yin had advanced from early-stage to perfected Nascent Soul realm - this sort of cultivation speed was absolutely unimaginable.

 Nobody knew what sort of opportunities he had obtained!

 Even Su Zimo had not expected that Di Yin would be able to rise against the tides and advance to such an extent after being suppressed by him once!

 Suddenly, Su Zimo thought of something and frowned. "If Di Yin was already at perfected Nascent Soul realm 80 years ago, what's his cultivation now?"

 "Void Reversion realm!"

 Ji Chengtian replied, "I heard that he broke through to the Void Reversion realm 50 years ago. I'm not sure what stage he's at now."

 "Good, you have not disappointed me indeed!"

 When Su Zimo heard that Di Yin was so strong, he did not feel any fear at all. Instead, his battle intent surged and his eyes shone with a torrential aura!

 He had killed Void Reversion experts before!

 Gazing at his old friend, Ji Chengtian was filled with emotions.

 A hundred years had passed.

 That strongest monster incarnate in history who was invincible among his peers and suppressed the foreign races had not changed!

 He was equally aggressive.

 He was equally domineering.

 He possessed the same arrogance!

 Only Su Zimo would dare to say something like that!

 "However, I reckon that Di Yin won't be appearing at this Thousand Crane Tea Party."

 Ji Chengtian analyzed, "Firstly, the Thousand Crane Tea Party is a gathering of Nascent Soul paragons. He's already a Void Reversion and won't be interested."

 "Secondly, Chaos Essence Sect will be able to settle everything for this tea party with Ye Tiancheng's presence alone. He's a monster incarnate not weaker than Di Yin!"

 "Thirdly, Di Yin doesn't know about your return either."

 Su Zimo's gaze was deep as he said faintly, "It's alright, he'll definitely appear!"

 Ji Chengtian's heart skipped a beat. Sensing the killing intent in Su Zimo's tone, he asked softly, "You're not going to hide your identity anymore?"

 "We'll let nature take its course."

 Su Zimo said, "Many major factions will be gathered at this Thousand Crane Tea Party that is hosted by a Dharma Characteristic. There's a high chance I won't be able to hide my identity even if I want to."

 After sending Dao Lord Extreme Fire safely back to Hundred Refinement Sect, it was no longer important whether Su Zimo hid his identity or not.

 Furthermore, he was already prepared for the worst…

 That his identity would be exposed!

 Pondering for a moment, Su Zimo asked again, "Have you heard about the rumors of Leng Rou's marriage with Ye Tiancheng?"

 Ji Chengtian nodded. "Initially, I wasn't sure if Leng Rou was forced into this marriage. However, I'm almost certain now that Leng Rou has no choice!"

 Earlier on, when he went to meet her, the two cultivators guarding the place did not even enter to report about it - it was clear that they had received some instructions.

 Otherwise, given his relationship with Leng Rou, she wouldn't have refused to meet him even once!

 Ji Chengtian thought for a moment and continued, "Zimo, you don't have to worry too much. There's still a competition of talismans at the Thousand Crane Tea Party. Leng Rou will definitely appear then."

 "Since Di Yin thought of such a despicable method to force me to appear, I'll do as he wishes!"

 A shuddering killing intent emanated from Su Zimo as he said slowly, "It's been a hundred years. I want to see how much the paragons of Tianhuang Mainland have grown!"

 A moment later, Su Zimo retracted his killing intent and asked, "By the way, where's Xiaoning? Has she been well all these years? Is she here for the Thousand Crane Tea Party?"

 Ji Chengtian had a strange expression at the mention of Xiaoning.

 He shook his head. "Ever since Xiaoning and Night Spirit headed to the North Region a hundred years ago, they haven't returned to the sect."

 "However, every once in a while, Xiaoning would send a message to the sect saying that she's safe."

 Su Zimo furrowed his brows slightly.

 He missed Xiaoning the most after a hundred years.

 To think that Xiaoning had not returned for a hundred years.

 Thankfully, with Night Spirit by her side, she should not be in any danger.

 However, he did not know when they would meet again if he missed this opportunity.

 The two of them chatted for a long time after not seeing each other for a hundred years.

 It was only until daybreak that Su Zimo reverted to his rough appearance and returned to his residence in Hundred Refinement Sect.

 …

 For the next three days, Su Zimo did not leave his residence.

 Almost all the major sects, factions, Upper Sects and aristocratic families of the Middle Continent have arrived!

 The six immortal sects of the Middle Continent - Heavenly Dipper Sect, Snowdrift Valley, Chaos Essence Sect, Zephyr Thunder Palace, Sword Sect and Soaring Feather Sect - were all present!

 Perfected Lord Pang Lan and Hang Qiuyu caused quite a stir when they arrived.

 Many cultivators headed over to take a look at their glorious presence.

 When Chaos Essence Sect's Ye Tiancheng arrived, an even greater commotion was caused. It was not only Thousand Crane Sect - almost all the cultivators of the major sects rushed over.

 It was said in the cultivation world that although Ye Tiancheng had just entered the Nascent Soul realm and was only at early-stage Nascent Soul, his combat strength was so strong that he could be conferred the title of number one Perfected Lord!

 That was a great title!

 It would be unprecedented for him to be conferred as the number one Perfected Lord at early-stage Nascent Soul realm.

 Of course, when this title was first spread, there were naturally many Nascent Soul paragons who were indignant and challenged Ye Tiancheng, but they were all killed one after another!

 Since then, the voices of opposition gradually disappeared.

 When Ye Tiancheng arrived, even Nangong Ling and the other two could not help but run out to take a look.

 Only Su Zimo remained in his residence with his eyes closed, seemingly uninterested in the so-called paragons.

 Among the Buddhist monasteries, the three major monasteries of Hollow, Formless and Wisdom Monasteries had already arrived at Thousand Crane Sect.

 Ming Zhen's Dapamkara Temple was located in the Southern Region and it was far away, so they did not partake in this.

 There were dozens of Upper Sects in the Middle Continent and they were all present.

 Peach Blossom Peak, Tyrant Emperor Mountain, Five Elements Sect, Heavenly Sea God Sect, Sun Moon Residence, Flying Star Sect, Heavenly Net Dock, Refuge Pavilion, Black Frost Sect, Unparalleled Sword Sect, Great Change Academy, Traceless Temple, Black Yang Temple, Azure Cloud Monastery, Seven Luminaries Hall…

 On this day, the Thousand Crane Tea Party officially began!

 Many sects and cultivators set off one after another. Under the lead of the Thousand Crane Sect cultivators, they headed towards the Mystic Courtyard where the Mystic Tea Tree was located.

 On the way, Dao Being Yu Ding explained, "I heard that there are a total of 527 cups of Mystic Tea and only five cups of supreme-grade Mystic Tea."

 If one was close enough, they would be able to clearly see that at the top of the Mystic Tea Tree, there were five sparkling green tea leaves.

 Each tea leaf could only be brewed into a cup of supreme-grade Mystic Tea.

 "The Thousand Crane Tea Party is split into two parts."

 Dao Being Yu Ding continued, "The first part is the fight between the four unorthodox groups. They are the battle of formations, talismans, elixir and weapon refinement!"

 The hearts of the Hundred Refinement Sect cultivators skipped a beat.

 The glory of the sect hinged on the weapon refinement competition in the first part!

 Dao Being Yu Ding said, "If nothing goes wrong, this weapon refinement competition should be ranked at the back of the four. Junior Sister Liu, try your best to relax and perform well."

 "I'll do my best!"

 Liu Hanyan nodded.

 Dao Being Yu Ding continued, "The first part can be considered as an advantage to take care of our four unorthodox groups where the final victors of each segment will be able to drink a cup of supreme-grade Mystic Tea."

 "This is great for us!"

 Ru Xuan clapped her hands. "Sister Hanyan, if you win, you can even have a cup of supreme-grade Mystic Tea!"

 Liu Hanyan merely smiled without saying anything.

 She knew very well that the chances of her winning this weapon refinement battle were less than 30%!

 The best case scenario would be a tie!
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 Dao Being Yu Ding said, "There's only a cup of supreme-grade Mystic Tea left. That's the second part, the fight between paragons!"

 "The final cup of supreme-grade Mystic Tea is extremely precious and only the number one Perfected Lord of the Middle Continent will be qualified to drink it!"

 Nangong Ling lamented, "I wonder if it's Ye Tiancheng or Perfected Lord Pang Lan. I feel that only those two top two of the Phenomenon Ranking are qualified to compete for the fifth cup of supreme-grade Mystic Tea."

 "I'll bet on Ye Tiancheng!"

 Ru Xuan said before turning to ask, "Little Granduncle-Master, what do you think?"

 Su Zimo replied indifferently, "I'm betting that neither of them will get to drink it."

 "Ah, why?" Ru Xuan asked curiously.

 Su Zimo smiled and said in a seemingly casual manner, "Because I won't allow it."

 "Little Granduncle-Master, you're bragging again!"

 When she heard that, Ru Xuan giggled as well and did not take it to heart.

 Right then, everyone from Hundred Refinement Sect entered the courtyard with the Thousand Crane Sect cultivators.

 The moment they stepped into the Mystic Courtyard, everyone from Hundred Refinement Sect felt a momentary silence in the initially noisy courtyard.

 Most of the sects and factions in the courtyard were already in their seats.

 The gathering of Nascent Soul paragons was a spectacular sight.

 This was a rare cultivation event after the Phenomenon Ranking!

 At that moment, when Hundred Refinement Sect entered the Mystic Courtyard, everyone glared at them with burning gazes.

 "Hundred Refinement Sect is here!"

 "I heard that a ruthless character from Hundred Refinement Sect defeated a few paragons consecutively and has already angered many factions."

 "What's the use of being ruthless? Which of the paragons here isn't ruthless?"

 "Fufu, Hundred Refinement Sect is already nearing its end and is about to be removed from the four unorthodox groups!"

 Hundred Refinement Sect was already in a precarious situation - they were already at the cusp of the storm the moment they appeared!

 The Thousand Crane Tea Party was held once every thousand years.

 Most of the Hundred Refinement Sect cultivators had never experienced such a situation before. Coupled with the fact that their sect was in a precarious situation, many of them felt uneasy.

 Even Nangong Ling and the other two became nervous.

 Right now, the only person who could remain calm was Su Zimo.

 In that short period of time, he could already feel many sharp gazes lingering on him with cold killing intent.

 Su Zimo was indifferent and could not be bothered.

 "Fellow Daoists of Hundred Refinement Sect, this way please."

 A Thousand Crane Sect cultivator pointed to an area not far away and said in a deep voice.

 Everyone from Hundred Refinement Sect looked over and their expressions darkened.

 That was where the four unorthodox groups were located. However, apart from Ancient Array Sect, Elixir Yang Sect and Thousand Crane Sect, there was another group of cultivators standing there!

 The robes of those cultivators were dark and there was a ball of Hellfire tattooed on their sleeves.

 Hellfire Hall!

 The tea party had yet to truly begin and the seats occupied by Hundred Refinement Sect and Hellfire Hall were already at odds with one another - it was extremely intense!

 This was originally a region where the four unorthodox groups were stationed. Now that five sects had appeared, their intentions were self-evident!

 The loser of this weapon refinement battle would lose their rights to stay in this region!

 Dao Being Yu Ding had a grim expression and did not say anything.

 Since Hellfire Hall was standing here, it was clear that they had obtained Thousand Crane Sect's approval.

 Even if they protested, nothing would happen.

 Hellfire Hall's foundation was already established!

 "Their Void Reversion leader is Dao Lord Qian Feng. Behind him is Ming Han, the person who's fighting Senior Sister Liu!" Ru Xuan whispered.

 Su Zimo swept his gaze and noticed Ming Han immediately.

 The cultivator was very young and exuded a cold aura. Raising his chin slightly, he looked extremely arrogant.

 Before long, everyone from Hundred Refinement Sect assumed their seats.

 "That should be Perfected Lord Pang Lan."

 Nangong Ling looked in the direction of Heavenly Dipper Sect and saw a Nascent Soul standing at the front. His long hair fluttered and his eyes were long and narrow. At that moment, he was looking at Su Zimo with a faint smile.

 "That's Hang Qiuyu."

 Nangong Ling looked to the other side.

 Su Zimo looked over. He had not seen Hang Qiuyu for a hundred years and the latter had changed quite a bit - he was now at peak late-stage Nascent Soul realm. Although he was sharp, his aura was restrained!

 It was clear that he was in an advanced realm of the Sword Dao compared to Jian Wuzong.

 Zephyr Thunder Palace, Snowdrift Valley…

 Nangong Ling and Ru Xuan introduced the paragons of the immortal and Buddhist sects to Su Zimo.

 Su Zimo was distracted and merely nodded occasionally as a response.

 Suddenly, a commotion broke out in the crowd and many cultivators shouted with shining eyes.

 Not far away in the skies, roughly a thousand Chaos Essence Sect cultivators sped over in a mighty manner.

 The most eye-catching thing was the nine wyrms at the front!

 The nine wyrms rode side by side, soaring through the clouds with rumbling auras. Together, they dragged a gigantic throne over slowly!

 The wyrm was a pure-blooded ferocious beast.

 It was already a great opportunity for ordinary cultivators if they could obtain one.

 But now, the nine wyrms were controlled by a single person!

 "Look!"

 "Ye Tiancheng is here!"

 "How spectacular! As expected of the number one Perfected Lord!"

 Seated on the throne was an extremely handsome cultivator. He was young and his eyes were closed, as though he was taking a nap. He exuded an invincible aura that swept through everything!

 Surrounding the throne were nine extremely beautiful women. Some of them were playing flutes, some were tossing flower petals and while others fanned gently with feather fans.

 The most frightening thing was that the nine women followers were also at Nascent Soul realm!

 In fact, there was even a woman at perfected Nascent Soul realm!

 Even at his cultivation realm, she was still willing to be the servant of the cultivator on the throne - that was proof of how terrifying he was!

 Chaos Essence Sect and the top of the Phenomenon Ranking, Ye Tiancheng!

 His appearance attracted countless gazes!

 Indeed, no one could match such a grand display!

 Nangong Ling could not help but sigh emotionally and said in admiration, "As expected of the number one Perfected Lord. No one can match up to his grandeur!"

 When Ye Tiancheng appeared, all the cultivators present, including Void Reversions, were shocked.

 Even Perfected Lord Pang Lan, who was at the top of the Phenomenon Ranking 400 years ago and was said to be halfway to Void Reversion realm, had a grim expression.

 Su Zimo was the only one who did not blink the entire time.

 Liu Hanyan and Ru Xuan were even more surprised when they saw that.

 It was truly hard for them to imagine that there were still cultivators who could remain calm in the face of Ye Tiancheng's aura.

 "As expected of one of the great two paragons of Chaos Essence Sect. Their sect's rise is inevitable."

 "No wonder Thousand Crane Sect's sect master worked so hard to facilitate this marriage alliance. Ye Tiancheng's potential is limitless and he has a high chance of becoming an emperor in the future!"

 In the blink of an eye, everyone from Chaos Essence Sect arrived in the courtyard.

 With a ferocious gaze, the nine wyrms surveyed their surroundings and let out a series of growls. Many cultivators retreated with fearful expressions.

 "Be quiet,"

 Ye Tiancheng opened his eyes and said slowly.

 When the nine wyrms heard that, they quietened down instantly and sprawled on the ground obediently like nine little snakes.

 "It's only been a few days since we last met. Brother Ye, you look way more amazing than before!"

 Right then, a Hellfire Hall cultivator walked towards Ye Tiancheng and cupped his fists with a smile.

 "Hmm?"

 Nangong Ling frowned. "It's Ming Han! How does he know Ye Tiancheng?"

 "Furthermore, it seems like their relationship isn't bad," Ru Xuan murmured with a worried expression.

 If Ming Han was on good terms with Ye Tiancheng…

 Did that mean that Chaos Essence Sect would stand on the side of Hellfire Hall for this Thousand Crane Tea Party?

 Furthermore, they would intercede for Hellfire Hall!
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 "Brother Ming Han, how have you been?"

 Ye Tiancheng stood on his throne without getting up.

 Or rather, none of the cultivators in the Mystic Courtyard were worthy of him standing up to welcome them!

 Ye Tiancheng waved his hand gently and the nine wyrms in front of him understood. They opened up a path and allowed Ming Han to enter.

 Ye Tiancheng sat on his throne high and mighty.

 Ming Han stood below.

 Even so, that was enough to make many cultivators envious.

 To be able to have a friendly relationship with Ye Tiancheng and converse with him at such a close distance was already a great honor for many cultivators.

 The atmosphere on the side of Hundred Refinement Sect was a little depressing.

 The closer Ming Han and Ye Tiancheng were, the worse the situation for Hundred Refinement Sect was!

 A moment later, Dao Being Yu Ding turned around and consoled Liu Hanyan, "Junior Sister Liu, you don't have to worry. As long as you win the weapon refinement competition and salvage the reputation of the sect with pride, it wouldn't matter even if Ming Han is acquainted with Ye Tiancheng."

 "Yes,"

 Liu Hanyan nodded and pursed her lips in silence.

 Su Zimo sighed internally.

 Although Dao Being Yu Ding's intention was to console her, his words clearly gave Liu Hanyan even more pressure!

 Right then, the doors to the inner courtyard of Mystic Courtyard opened and a group of beautiful female cultivators walked out. Their figures and appearances varied but they were all unique in their own rights.

 The woman at the front wore a white dress that fluttered in the wind. She was extremely beautiful and had an indifferent expression. There was no human aura around her and she looked like a fairy that had descended onto the mortal realm.

 However, her gaze was cold and she resembled an iceberg, causing many cultivators to shrink back.

 "Wow!"

 "Fairy Leng Rou has appeared!"

 "Truly peerless and devastatingly beautiful!"

 The crowd gasped.

 Although her entrance was not grand, the commotion caused by Leng Rou's appearance was no less than Ye Tiancheng!

 Raising his head, Su Zimo looked at the woman who was walking over slowly with a warm gaze and a sincere smile.

 After not seeing her for a hundred years, Leng Rou had grown increasingly cold and aloof.

 Su Zimo was delighted to see that his old friend was fine.

 Although Leng Rou was in a predicament right now, he was already here and naturally wouldn't let his old friend suffer any grievances!

 Su Zimo looked at Leng Rou, lost in his thoughts.

 At the side, Ru Xuan was displeased.

 "Humph!"

 Pouting her lips, Ru Xuan glared at Su Zimo and snapped, "I thought that you would be able to keep your cool. But you're the same when you see a beauty! Hey, be careful. Your saliva will flow out soon!"

 Liu Hanyan frowned slightly, feeling surprised.

 In her impression, Su Zimo was not that sort of a playboy.

 She was a beauty herself.

 Back when they first met, Su Zimo had never revealed such a gaze or smile.

 Furthermore, if even Ye Tiancheng could not move Su Zimo, how could this Fairy Leng Rou possess such charm?

 Liu Hanyan did not understand.

 Furthermore, she noticed that Su Zimo was not looking at Fairy Leng Rou with infatuated or lustful eyes.

 Su Zimo looked at Fairy Leng Rou with a clear and gentle gaze.

 Liu Hanyan glanced sideways at Ye Tiancheng who was not far away.

 At that moment, Ye Tiancheng was also looking at Leng Rou.

 However, Ye Tiancheng's gaze was condescending and filled with dominance, causing Liu Hanyan to feel uncomfortable.

 "Leng Rou, I'm here."

 Ye Tiancheng stood up slowly and looked at Leng Rou with a smile.

 He had a haughty expression as though he was waiting for Leng Rou to make a reply.

 Unfortunately, Leng Rou did not even look at him.

 The situation was awkward.

 The clamor of the crowd around them died down as well.

 A cold glint flashed through Ye Tiancheng's eyes before he chuckled with a carefree expression. Seemingly unconcerned, he sat back down.

 "Fufu."

 Out of nowhere, a cultivator could not help but laugh.

 Ye Tiancheng's expression turned cold.

 A Nascent Soul maidservant who was initially standing beside him leaped into the crowd. Her sleeves fluttered and she thrust forward with a dagger that possessed a cold glint!

 The cultivator was flustered and caught off guard.

 He had not expected anybody to dare attack someone else in front of so many Void Reversions of Thousand Crane Sect!

 Furthermore, although the Nascent Soul realm woman looked weak, her attack was extremely decisive and ruthless - she did not hold back at all when she stabbed the man's glabella!

 Cultivators who could attend the tea party were no ordinary people.

 Clang!

 Slapping his storage bag, the man drew out a long saber and slashed viciously at the incoming dagger!

 Clang!

 The saber and dagger collided!

 The man shuddered.

 Although the Nascent Soul realm woman was skinny, the power she released was extremely shocking - he could not hold his saber properly!

 All of a sudden!

 A cold glint flashed through the Nascent Soul realm woman's eyes as she changed her moves extremely quickly!

 With a twist of her wrist, the dagger's edge slid down along the saber and sliced off four of the cultivator's fingers!

 "Ah!"

 With a tragic cry, the person staggered in retreat with a bloodied palm.

 Unexpectedly, the Nascent Soul realm woman did not hold back at all. With a cold expression, she closed in and threw her dagger.

 The dagger circled around the person's neck nimbly before returning to her hand.

 Poof!

 A gigantic head fell!

 In his shock, the Nascent Soul's Essence Spirit left his body.

 However, the Essence Spirit did not manage to escape far before it convulsed in the cold wind. Its light dimmed rapidly and dissipated in the void, dying on the spot!

 The Essence Spirits of Nascent Souls were way too weak and would die before long without their bodies!

 The huge Mystic Courtyard was so silent that one could hear a pin drop!

 Nobody expected the Nascent Soul to be killed on the spot because of a single laugh!

 Furthermore, Ye Tiancheng was not the one who attacked personally.

 Instead, his maidservant sliced off the person's head with two slashes!

 Normally, cultivators were forbidden from fighting to the death within Thousand Crane Sect.

 Even if it was a fight between the paragons of the tea party, they would only stop when things were right and no killing was allowed.

 Who would have thought that Ye Tiancheng would be so domineering?

 Before the Thousand Crane Tea Party even began, it was already stained with blood.

 The courtyard was filled with a murderous aura and all the cultivators were silent.

 Ye Tiancheng finally opened his mouth and said lazily, "Ye Qi merely wanted to teach him a lesson and had already held back. He was the one who courted death and chose to release his Essence Spirit. She can't be blamed for that."

 Ye Qi was the name of that Nascent Soul maidservant.

 To be precise, the nine maidservants had no names but numbers, from Ye Yi to Ye  Jiu 1 .

 When the Void Reversions of Thousand Crane Sect heard that explanation, they frowned but did not say anything, acknowledging his reason in silence.

 The hearts of the cultivators turned cold.

 Ye Tiancheng's words were completely unreasonable!

 By beheading a Nascent Soul's head, Ye Qi destroyed the Nascent Soul's physical body!

 Once his head was severed, his blood qi would dry up before long.

 Even if that person's Essence Spirit did not leave his body and resided within his withered head, it would not be able to hold out for long and would still die!

 Ye Qi's attack was no different from killing that person!

 Everyone understood that logic.

 However, the Void Reversions of Thousand Crane Sect acknowledged it!

 This incident was also proof of Thousand Crane Sect's attitude towards Ye Tiancheng.

 "Tsk, tsk, tsk. The number one of the Phenomenon Ranking sure is impressive!"

 Right then, another mocking laughter sounded from the courtyard.
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 The crowd was shocked! 

 Earlier on, someone was killed on the spot by Ye Tiancheng's maidservant just because he laughed.

 Even Thousand Crane Sect did not step in and acknowledged the act in silence.

 To think that someone would dare to speak at this moment!

 Furthermore, this time round, he was openly mocking Ye Tiancheng and challenging the latter's authority!

 Many cultivators realized that someone was about to die.

 When he heard that voice, Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat and he could not help but smile.

 To think that he would be here as well!

 Ji Chengtian looked around in shock and joy.

 Initially, Leng Rou had a cold expression. However, when she heard that voice, her expression changed slightly and her cold eyes flashed with warmth.

 "Hmm?"

 Ye Tiancheng narrowed his eyes and surveyed his surroundings.

 Initially, the nine maidservants beside him frowned and scanned the crowd. However, they were hesitant and did not move for a long time.

 When that voice sounded earlier on, it was erratic and difficult to determine its direction - none of them could be certain where it came from!

 "Fufu, what are you squinting at? Look at that silly look of yours!"

 The mocking voice sounded once again.

 This time round, the provocation was even stronger and it was a personal attack.

 Even an ordinary person would not be able to take such a provocation, not to mention Ye Tiancheng who was the number one of the Phenomenon Ranking and lauded as the number one Perfected Lord!

 Swoosh!

 Ye Tiancheng stood up with a murderous aura. His glabella shone and he released his massive spirit consciousness, enveloping the entire courtyard!

 A moment later.

 He did not move still and had a grim expression.

 He did not discover anything!

 After his spirit consciousness descended, the voice seemed to have vanished into thin air and was hidden as well.

 Even the Void Reversions present could not find the person who spoke, let alone Ye Tiancheng!

 Ye Tiancheng took a deep breath and retracted his spirit consciousness slowly with a dark gaze before returning to his seat.

 "Aiyah, that scared me!"

 Ye Tiancheng had just retracted his spirit consciousness and his butt had yet to even touch his seat when the mocking voice sounded once more.

 "It's not that I want to say this, but Chaos Essence Sect is really arrogant. You can't take it when someone laughs. Now that you can't find me, are you going to explode from anger?"

 Su Zimo snickered internally.

 To think that Little Fatty would be even more mischievous after a hundred years.

 Furthermore, it had to be said that Little Fatty's concealment technique was extremely brilliant. Even Su Zimo could only vaguely determine Little Fatty's location with his six powerful senses.

 Little Fatty kept moving through the crowd.

 However, his body seemed to be covered with a treasure that concealed his aura that no one could discover.

 Furthermore, he moved very slowly and carefully.

 "Who is this coward that is hiding in the darkness?!"

 Ye Tiancheng's expression darkened as he said slowly, "Show yourself if you dare!"

 "No, I don't dare to, I'm timid."

 Little Fatty replied, "You kill people at the drop of a hat and Thousand Crane Sect doesn't care. Who wouldn't be afraid?"

 Not only was he mocking Ye Tiancheng for killing the innocent, he was also mocking Thousand Crane Sect.

 Many Void Reversions of Thousand Crane Sect turned scarlet.

 Ye Tiancheng closed his eyes and suddenly shut his mouth, as though he had given up on searching.

 After a while, Little Fatty asked again, "What are you doing there? Are you asleep?"

 All of a sudden!

 Ye Tiancheng opened his eyes and killing intent burst forth. In a flash, he leaped into the crowd and hollered coldly, "Get the hell out!"

 The cultivators dispersed in shock.

 There was only a black-robed figure standing on the spot, seemingly scared out of his wits.

 Boom!

 Ye Tiancheng's fist landed heavily on that person's chest.

 The person's clothes were torn and he was sent flying. His chest was pierced but strangely, no blood flowed out.

 Bang!

 The person fell to the ground and rolled a few times before stopping.

 Everyone focused their attention.

 It was not a person at all, but a puppet made from superior-grade black iron!

 The puppet was sprawled on the ground with its back facing everyone. There were a few words written on its back - The one who hit me is an idiot!

 "Hahahaha!"

 This time round, the cultivators could no longer hold it in and burst into laughter.

 Su Zimo laughed as well.

 It turned out that Little Fatty was not the only one.

 There was also the foolish Shi Jian who joined Puppet Sect!

 They were all here!

 When she saw that, Leng Rou pursed her lips emotionally.

 When her old friends heard about her marriage with Ye Tiancheng, they knew that it might be a trap but they still rushed over without hesitation!

 It was the case for Ji Chengtian.

 It was the same for Little Fatty and Shi Jian!

 Leng Rou was not a sentimental person to begin with. However, at that moment, she felt her nose sting and her eyes reddened.

 Ye Tiancheng's expression turned extremely grim.

 In fact, he even had a thought to kill all the cultivators laughing at that instant!

 However, he knew that it was unrealistic.

 Even though he was the top of the Phenomenon Ranking and number one Perfected Lord, even he could not do that.

 "Stop fooling around!"

 Right then, a soft shout sounded from afar.

 Three graceful figures appeared in the air with powerful auras and an unrestrained might.

 Three Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords!

 Although the three female cultivators looked like they were in their middle ages, they were still beautiful and exuded a mature aura that no young girl could possess.

 The female cultivator in the lead was the sect master of Thousand Crane Sect, Dao Lord Lan Yue.

 The two beside her were elders of Thousand Crane Sect.

 Dao Lord Lan Yue swept her gaze across the crowd and said indifferently, "If the two of you are here for the Thousand Crane Tea Party, Thousand Crane Sect will naturally welcome you. However, if you are here to cause trouble, don't blame me for chasing you out!"

 No matter how brilliant Little Fatty and Shi Jian were, they could not hide from the spirit consciousness detection of a Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord.

 Little Fatty and Shi Jian sneaked over to the side of Thousand Crane Sect before revealing themselves.

 The two of them made faces at Ye Tiancheng.

 At that moment, Thousand Crane Sect's sect master was present.

 No matter how strong Ye Tiancheng was, he would not dare to start a massacre right in front of Thousand Crane Sect's sect master!

 "Pretty Pretty Sister Sect Master, please don't chase us out!"

 Little Fatty greeted Dao Lord Lan Yue with a grin.

 Although Dao Lord Lan Yue was expressionless, she was delighted when he addressed her as Pretty Pretty Sister Sect Master.

 Although she looked like she was only middle-aged, she had already lived for thousands of years. How could she not be happy when she heard a hundred-year-old child call her a pretty sister?

 Little Fatty said, "Pretty Sister Sect Master, Ye Tiancheng even dared to kill someone in your territory. If you chase us out, he'll definitely kill us."

 A smiling person will not be the target of attacks; furthermore, Little Fatty had a sweet tongue.

 Moreover, Little Fatty and Shi Jian were also the successors of Tomb Sect and Puppet Sect - Perfected Lord Lan Yue naturally had her reservations.

 She said, "It's good that you guys know the situation. Given your reputations, you're qualified to drink a cup of mystical tea."

 Pausing for a moment, Perfected Lord Lan Yue looked at the two of them warningly and said word by word, "Remember, don't cause trouble for me!"

 Shi Jian was still in a foolish daze and stood squarely in silence.

 Little Fatty chuckled and let it pass.

 With a smile, Leng Rou beckoned to the two of them. "Come over here."

 "Call Brother Ji!"

 "Haha, that's what I was waiting for."

 Ji Chengtian burst into laughter and walked out of the crowd.

 A hundred years later, the four of them finally reunited!

 To be precise, it was the five of them!

 Su Zimo sat on the side of Hundred Refinement Sect and did not make a move, nor did he remind Leng Rou and the others.

 Spirit consciousness transmissions would cause spirit consciousness fluctuations.

 At that moment, if he were to send a voice transmission, it would definitely attract the attention of others and there was no need for that.
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "So, it's you two." 

 Ye Tiancheng had already returned to his throne and said with a sinister smile, "Good, very good. Let's see how long you two can hide in Thousand Crane Sect!"

 "Pretty Sister Sect Master, look!"

 Little Fatty complained immediately, "How dare he raise his voice in front of you? He's really looking down on you!"

 When he heard that, Ye Tiancheng was so angry that he wanted to rush into the crowd and tear Little Fatty into pieces!

 "That's enough!"

 Dao Lord Lan Yue waved it off and ignored Little Fatty, declaring loudly, "Everyone, welcome to Thousand Crane Sect as guests for this tea party."

 "The tea party is mainly divided into two parts. I'm sure everyone already knows about it, so I won't elaborate any further. First, it will be a formation battle."

 "Second, the competition for elixir refinement. Third, the competition for talismans."

 "Fourth, the most important thing for this tea session is the weapon refinement fight between Hundred Refinement Sect and Hellfire Palace!"

 It was as everyone had expected.

 Thousand Crane Sect had arranged for the highly anticipated weapon refinement battle to be held at the end.

 Su Zimo glanced at Ming Han of Hellfire Hall and Liu Hanyan before shaking his head slightly.

 They were clearly in different mental states.

 Ming Han and Ye Tiancheng chatted merrily with relaxed expressions.

 Liu Hanyan, on the other hand, lowered her head slightly and clenched her fists in silence.

 Su Zimo could tell that Liu Hanyan was under immense pressure and was starting to get nervous.

 However, there was nothing he could do about it.

 He was a Weapon Refinement Master and could refine spirit weapons.

 But right now, both parties were competing on the refinement of Dharmic weapons!

 The difference between spirit and Dharmic weapons was just a single word, but the difference between them was worlds apart!

 Although Dao Lord Extreme Fire had already imparted many techniques and secret skills of weapon refinement to Su Zimo, he had never tried them.

 There was no such thing as an epiphany for weapon refinement - it required countless attempts and tempering.

 He had to put in a lot of effort in that regard!

 It had only been three months since Dao Lord Extreme Fire imparted these things to him and he had no time to practice them.

 The tea party had already begun.

 The first match was a battle of formations.

 The rules were simple.

 Ancient Array Sect would send out a cultivator.

 As for the other sects and factions, including the immortal and Buddhist sects, Upper Sects, aristocratic families and even itinerant cultivators, as long as there was an Formation Master who could defeat this cultivator from the ancient array sect, it would be considered as a victory.

 If no one could defeat the Ancient Array Sect cultivator, it would be Ancient Array Sect's victory!

 Although the rules were simple, it revealed the sect's confidence and foundation as one of the four unorthodox groups!

 Disciples of the ancient formation sect would be able to take on all challenges pertaining to formations!

 The final victor would be personally conferred the title of Great Master by Dao Lord Lan Yue!

 For example, the final victor of the formation battle would become a Great Formation Master.

 The final victor of the Elixir Refinement competition would become a Great Elixir Refinement Master.

 A total of four Great Masters would be decided for the four battles!

 All of them would be eligible for a cup of supreme-grade Mystic Tea!

 Array formations were deduced from a gigantic sand table and could be set up once a cultivator's spirit consciousness entered.

 Su Zimo had studied formations before as well.

 In fact, he had not abandoned it all these years.

 That was because for every deeper level of the Illumination Sword Formation, not only would the number of flying swords required increase, he would also have to comprehend the profoundness of the formation.

 Only, Su Zimo's Illumination Sword Formation was stuck at Level 3 and could no longer advance.

 However, he had long comprehended the Level 4 formation.

 It was just that he did not have any Dharmic swords compatible for it.

 Level 4 Illumination Sword Formation required 36 Dharmic swords.

 Furthermore, if he wanted to set up the formation successfully, the weight, length and shape of the 36 Dharmic swords had to be similar!

 Su Zimo did not know how to refine Dharmic weapons.

 It was absolutely impossible for him to gather 36 similar Dharmic swords!

 Therefore, his Illumination Sword Formation was already set aside after he entered Nascent Soul realm.

 The further the sword formation progressed, the more flying swords were required.

 At Level 9, a total of 81 flying swords were required!

 Although the might of the Illumination Sword Formation was shocking, it had not been passed down. Even among Ancient Array Sect cultivators, not many would be able to recognize it.

 That was one of the reasons!

 Since he had nothing to do, Su Zimo went to the sand table to watch the formation battle.

 About four hours later.

 The result was out.

 In the end, Perfected Lord Yan Bai of Ancient Array Sect won!

 Perfected Lord Yan Bai laid down a massive formation and trapped more than a hundred Formation Masters in succession. None of them managed to escape - it was a dazzling achievement!

 "Grant the tea!"

 Dao Lord Lan Yue smiled and waved her hand gently. A tender green tea leaf at the top of the Mystic Tea Tree floated down and landed in the teacup.

 The elder beside her retrieved fresh spring water and boiled it with Dharmic powers, turning it into a ball of water that rolled into the teacup.

 Shing!

 The fragrance of tea spread rapidly, making one feel relaxed.

 Given that effect just by smelling the fragrance of the tea from afar, one could tell how precious the supreme-grade Mystic Tea was!

 The Thousand Crane Sect elder brewed the tea personally and sent it over.

 Perfected Lord Yan Bai was overwhelmed by the favor and received the supreme-grade Mystic Tea. He looked at the jade green tea and gulped it down with complete disregard of its heat!

 The moment the tea entered his stomach, Perfected Lord Yan Bai shuddered and sat down cross-legged. Closing his eyes, he started cultivating and meditating instantly.

 Ancient Array Sect cultivators hurried over and huddled around to protect him from being disturbed.

 After that was the competition for elixir refinement.

 All the Elixir Refinement Masters in the Middle Continent could take part in the challenge.

 An Elixir Yang Sect cultivator would be the one to welcome the challenges.

 The Elixir Refinement Master that Elixir Yang Sect sent out was none other than Tang Yu who liked to dress up as a man and had crossed paths with Su Zimo's group in the ancient battlefield!

 It was thanks to Tang Yu's recommendation that Xiaoning and Ji Chengtian were able to join Elixir Yang Sect back then.

 After so many years, Tang Yu was still the same as before. Dressed as a pale-faced scholar, she looked like a handsome young master from afar.

 Su Zimo could not help but think of Xiaoning.

 "If Xiaoning was still around, she would have a chance to fight for the title of a Great Elixir Refinement Master given her attainments in elixir refinement."

 Su Zimo told himself quietly

 The duration of the Elixir Refinement Competition was shorter and the outcome was determined within two hours.

 As expected, Tang Yu had obtained the title of Great Elixir Refinement Master!

 "Grant the tea!"

 Without hesitation, Dao Lord Lan Yue plucked another leaf from the tip of the Illumination Tea Tree.

 The Thousand Crane Sect elder brewed the supreme-grade Mystic Tea and sent it over.

 In the blink of an eye, the third round, the talisman battle, was about to begin!

 This time round, Thousand Crane Sect was the host and naturally could not afford to lose - the cultivator they sent was Leng Rou!

 "Go on. Given your strength and talent, it should be easy for you to win the title of a Great Talisman Master."

 Dao Lord Lan Yue looked at Leng Rou and nodded with a smile, pleased with her disciple.

 Clenching her fists slightly, Leng Rou swept her gaze across Ji Chengtian, Little Fatty and Shi Jian. When she saw their encouraging gazes, she finally made up her mind.

 "Master!"

 Leng Rou arrived before Dao Lord Lan Yue and knelt down.

 Dao Lord Lan Yue frowned slightly. "What's wrong? Get up and speak."

 "Master, if I can obtain the title of a Great Talisman Master, I don't need anything. I only have one request and I hope you can agree to it!"

 Still kneeling on the ground, Leng Rou said slowly with a resolute gaze.

 Perfected Lord Lan Yue seemed to have realized something and her expression darkened. After hesitating for a long time, she said, "Tell me."

 "I'm not willing to become Dao companions with Ye Tiancheng!"

 Leng Rou said that statement word by word with a resounding conviction!

 The moment she said that, the crowd fell into an uproar!
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 Chapter 936 - Greeting Gift

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 I'm not willing! 

 No one could imagine how much pressure Leng Rou had to endure or how difficult it was for her to say those words in front of countless paragons of various sects and factions!

 That short statement was even more powerful than a hysterical shout!

 She was fighting against authority!

 She was defying her master's orders!

 Dao Lord Lan Yue's expression turned terrible as she glared at Leng Rou silently with suppressed rage!

 That silence was even scarier than a stern rebuke!

 Nobody knew what would happen next!

 By going against a sect master during such an important event, Leng Rou was not only going against Thousand Crane Sect, but also Dao Lord Lan Yue's personal dignity!

 It was also possible for Dao Lord Lan Yue to cripple Leng Rou and disavow her as a disciple in a fit of anger!

 On the other side, Ye Tiancheng narrowed his eyes and glared at Leng Rou's back view with a dark expression.

 Now that Leng Rou rejected the marriage proposal right in front of him, he was thoroughly embarrassed!

 At that moment, countless cultivators were gloating internally in secret and wanted to make a joke out of him!

 Silence filled the Mystic Courtyard.

 Even the sound of wind vanished.

 The air seemed to have frozen!

 Right in front of Dao Lord Lan Yue's gaze, Leng Rou knelt on the ground and gritted her teeth. Enduring the immense pressure, she raised her head and looked into Dao Lord Lan Yue's eyes.

 Under that pressure, even her petite body trembled slightly.

 After a long time, Dao Lord Lan Yue spoke slowly and expressionlessly, "Take back what you said earlier on. I'll pretend that I didn't hear it."

 The immense pressure almost destroyed Leng Rou!

 Ji Chengtian stood out.

 Little Fatty and Shi Jian stood out as well.

 The three of them arrived beside Leng Rou silently and stood shoulder to shoulder with her!

 As though she had received immense encouragement, Leng Rou took a deep breath and looked at Dao Lord Lan Yue, saying word by word, "I'm not willing!"

 She refused to back down!

 "Bloody hell!"

 Enraged, Dao Lord Lan Yue slammed the table and stood up!

 The thunderous wrath of the Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord was not only felt by Leng Rou, who was kneeling on the ground, but bystanders as well!

 Su Zimo remained silent and watched coldly from the sidelines.

 This was Thousand Crane Sect and there were three Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords present. He did not dare to attack directly and start a massacre.

 Otherwise, not only would he die here, he would also implicate Leng Rou and the others.

 "Please don't be angry, Sect Master. Rou'er might have been confused for a moment."

 An elder standing beside Dao Lord Lan Yue said softly. She looked at Leng Rou and shook her head, indicating for the latter to not go against the sect master.

 Dao Lord Lan Yue looked at Leng Rou and recalled the interactions she had with her disciple over the years. Gradually, her gaze softened.

 No matter what, Leng Rou was her proudest disciple!

 Dao Lord Lan Yue took a deep breath and said earnestly, "Leng Rou, I know that you're unwilling, but you have to know that I'm doing this for your own good."

 When he heard that, Little Fatty did not have much of an expression on his face. However, he sneered internally, 'For her own good? Fufu, at the end of the day, it's only for yourself and the sect!'

 "I've lived for thousands of years and I've been in the same situation before. What don't I know?"

 Dao Lord Lan Yue continued, "Although you don't have much feelings towards Ye Tiancheng now, as long as you two become Dao companions and stay together by one another for a long time, feelings will definitely blossom."

 "The path of cultivation is long and arduous. It's not easy to find a Dao companion that you can spend the rest of your life with. You must cherish the opportunity before you."

 Little Fatty coughed gently. "Pretty Sister Sect Master, that's not right. If they don't have feelings for each other, how are they going to stay together by one another?"

 He continued with a chuckle, "Pretty Sister Sect Master, I'm going to say something that I hope you don't blame me for. Will you be willing to stay by my side right now?"

 "You can lead a horse to water but you can't make him drink."

 Shi Jian finally blurted out after holding it in for a long time.

 "Haha!"

 Many cultivators in the crowd could not help but burst into laughter.

 Ru Xuan could not stop giggling as well. "Those two are so interesting."

 "Insolent!"

 Dao Lord Lan Yue glared at Little Fatty and did not bother with him. She then said to Leng Rou, "I know that you might have heard some rumors about a marriage alliance with Ye Tiancheng or a scheme to lure someone out."

 "However, let me tell you, those are rumors and malicious slander!"

 "Not necessarily,"

 Little Fatty muttered, "There's no smoke without fire. Ye Tiancheng is ruthless and can do anything."

 Dao Lord Lan Yue's gaze shifted and her expression darkened. She glared at the three of them and said coldly, "I warned you guys not to cause trouble!"

 "If you dare to say anything more, don't blame me for being merciless and kicking you guys out of Thousand Crane Sect!"

 Killing intent flashed through Ye Tiancheng's eyes.

 With Dao Lord Lan Yue around, it wasn't appropriate for him to kill the three of them.

 However, he would have no qualms the moment the three of them were tossed out of Thousand Crane Sect!

 At that thought, Ye Tiancheng stood up and declared, "Senior Lan Yue, the three of them clearly have ill intentions and want to cause trouble. I'm sure no one has any objections to kicking them out of the Thousand Crane Tea Party."

 Ye Tiancheng could no longer suppress the killing intent in his heart!

 His reputation had been damaged repeatedly after coming to the Thousand Crane Tea Party and he was already fuming.

 As long as Little Fatty and the other two left Thousand Crane Sect, he would find an excuse to leave the Mystic Courtyard momentarily and hunt them down personally!

 "Pretty Sister Sect Master, look! Ye Tiancheng can't wait to make a move on us. I can guarantee that Ye Tiancheng will definitely chase after us the moment we leave this place!"

 Little Fatty was smart enough to read Ye Tiancheng's mind.

 Dao Lord Lan Yue frowned slightly.

 She also understood that chasing the three of them out of Thousand Crane Sect was no different from killing them.

 However, the three of them gave her a headache.

 At that moment, Ye Tiancheng's gaze was dark as he glared at Leng Rou's back view with resentment!

 Leng Rou's rejection of the marriage proposal was a huge slap to his face.

 Ye Tiancheng had never suffered such humiliation!

 Initially, he only intended to marry Leng Rou and make her his maidservant.

 But now, Ye Tiancheng has changed his mind!

 He wanted to marry Leng Rou and torture her ruthlessly, making her suffer so much that she wanted to die and be a slave for life!

 At that thought, Ye Tiancheng suddenly laughed and declared, "Junior Sister Leng Rou, don't listen to the rumors. My sincerity towards you can be verified by Heaven and Earth!"

 Upon hearing that, Dao Lord Lan Yue was extremely pleased and nodded with a smile.

 Ye Tiancheng continued, "I have some ties with Ming Han of Hellfire Hall and he has already promised me that if he manages to refine a connate Perfected Lord Dharmic weapon in this weapon refinement battle, he will give it to me."

 "As for this connate Dharmic weapon, I'll give it to you in hopes of expressing my sincerity. Of course, this is just a small greeting gift."

 The crowd was in an uproar!

 A gift of a connate Dharmic weapon was a shocking extravagance!

 Most of the female cultivators present revealed looks of envy.

 Ye Tiancheng was an unprecedented paragon who was handsome and elegant with unlimited potential in the future to begin with. Now that he was gifting a connate Dharmic weapon as a greeting gift, who could reject him?

 Dao Lord Lan Yue looked at Ye Tiancheng and nodded in satisfaction before turning to Leng Rou to persuade her.

 "You heard it as well. Ye Tiancheng is a decent child and he's truly sincere towards you. He's even giving away a connate Dharmic weapon just like that!"

 "Fu…"

 Right then, another sneer sounded from the crowd, filled with mockery!
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 Who was the person laughing?!

 The cultivators were shocked.

 Dao Lord Lan Yue had just finished speaking and someone actually dared to laugh in such a manner. This was a challenge to the dignity of a Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord and the master of a sect!

 All the cultivators turned towards Hundred Refinement Sect.

 At that moment, Nangong Ling and the other two were so scared that their hearts were about to jump out!

 "What is Little Granduncle-Master doing?"

 Nangong Ling and the other two could naturally tell that the mocking laughter earlier on came from Su Zimo who was sitting beside them!

 "Little Granduncle-Master, this is a matter of Thousand Crane Sect. You're not going to stand out, are you?" Ru Xuan hurriedly sent a voice transmission to remind Su Zimo.

 Nangong Ling was also scared out of his wits as he sent a voice transmission, "Little Granduncle-Master, don't be rash! Fairy Leng Rou is indeed devastatingly beautiful, but you have to sober up and not be so reckless!"

 All three of them could tell that no one would be able to help Leng Rou if Dao Lord Lan Yue did not relent.

 Furthermore, there was a top of the Phenomenon Ranking and number one Perfected Lord watching by the side!

 Anybody that stood out now would not only be offending the sect master of Thousand Crane Sect, but also Ye Tiancheng - who would be able to withstand that?

 Right then, Dao Lord Lan Yue looked over.

 Nangong Ling and the other two felt their hearts skip a beat and hurriedly retracted their spirit consciousnesses, not daring to send any more voice transmissions.

 The three of them looked at Su Zimo nervously and shook their heads repeatedly.

 Su Zimo had a calm expression and merely smiled at the three of them. However, he had no intention of retreating.

 Even against Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords, he had to step forward!

 That was because Leng Rou, Little Fatty and the others could no longer withstand the double pressure from a sect master and Ye Tiancheng!

 He was the only one who could shoulder this!

 "What are you laughing at?"

 Dao Lord Lan Yue asked slowly. Behind her calm voice was a volcano that was about to erupt!

 Against the might of a Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord, Su Zimo smiled with a composed expression. "Everyone knows that even the top Weapon Refinement Masters can't guarantee that they can refine connate Dharmic weapons."

 "Someone made an empty promise to something that is uncertain. What a good plan."

 The cultivators gradually came to their senses when they heard that.

 It was unknown whether Ming Han could refine a connate Perfected Lord Dharmic weapon.

 In other words, the promise that Ye Tiancheng made earlier on was most likely nothing more than a fleeting dream!

 Little Fatty slapped his forehead and said in realization, "Sister Leng Rou, that lad Ye Tiancheng is up to no good! He's way too scheming!"

 "If that's the case, I can do it too,"

 Naturally, Little Fatty wanted nothing more than to see the world in chaos. He surveyed his surroundings and declared loudly, "It's time for a blind date! Anyone who wants to be my Dao companion will be given a connate Dharmic treasure as a greeting gift when I discover any grand tombs in the future…"

 "Hahahaha!"

 Everyone burst into laughter.

 Little Fatty was even more ridiculous. He had even promised a Dharmic treasure that only a Mahayana Patriarch could use - furthermore, it was a connate Dharma treasure!

 Ye Tiancheng's gaze was dark. Although he was still smiling, his heart was filled with killing intent.

 His gaze swept past Su Zimo.

 Just because of that question, Su Zimo was now someone he had to kill!

 Sensing the suspicious gazes around him, Ye Tiancheng pretended to be carefree and laughed. "Don't worry, Leng Rou!"

 "If Ming Han can't refine a connate Perfected Lord Dharmic weapon, I'll definitely find one for you in the future and give it to you! You have my word on that!"

 "Alright!"

 Dao Lord Lan Yue nodded. "I'm relieved that you made that promise."

 The doubtful gazes and voices gradually faded.

 "Given Ye Tiancheng's reputation, status and position, I believe that he won't go back on his word on a promise like that!"

 Perfected Lord Lan Yue surveyed her surroundings and rested her gaze on Su Zimo for a moment before saying slowly, "If anyone has any more doubts, it will just be their pettiness at work!"

 Her tone was heavy and it was clear that she was warning Su Zimo.

 As though he could not tell, Su Zimo chuckled and asked indifferently, "Since you want to give a connate Perfected Lord Dharmic weapon, why wait till the future?"

 "Ye Tiancheng, given your reputation, status and position, it can't be possible that you don't even have a single connate Perfected Lord Dharmic weapon in your possession, right?"

 Everyone was secretly impressed.

 That statement was no less than a divine weapon and it was almost as though Perfected Lord Lan Yue's words were returned to Ye Tiancheng.

 Furthermore, it sealed his escape route!

 Everyone knew that Ye Tiancheng was the number one of the Phenomenon Ranking and was known as the number one Perfected Lord. With a behemoth like Chaos Essence Sect backing him, there was no way he did not have a connate Perfected Lord Dharmic weapon!

 However, possessing one was one thing; giving it away was another.

 There were many paragons present - which of them would be willing to give away a connate Perfected Lord Dharmic weapon if they had one right now?

 Ye Tiancheng could no longer pretend as his expression darkened.

 Su Zimo smiled and asked again, "Why? You can't bear to?"

 It was a simple question but Ye Tiancheng felt so terrible that he wanted to vomit blood!

 He could not answer!

 If he said he was willing, he would have to take it out right now.

 If he said that he could not bear to part with it, where would his sincerity be then?

 That promise earlier would become nothing but a joke as well!

 Ye Tiancheng stood up slowly and no longer hid the killing intent in his heart. He released a tremendous might and asked coldly, "Who are you?"

 Everyone could tell that Ye Tiancheng was losing control.

 In truth, it was not just Ye Tiancheng - even Dao Lord Lan Yue was feeling restless.

 Right now, she really wanted to chase that green-robed cultivator of Hundred Refinement Sect out.

 However, to her dismay, the green-robed cultivator did not do anything out of line the entire time and she could not find a reason for it!

 Su Zimo ignored Ye Tiancheng's threat and turned to look at Dao Lord Lan Yue. "Let's take a step back. Even if he can take out a connate Perfected Lord Dharmic weapon, what does it prove?"

 "Can it prove that he's true towards Leng Rou? Or can it prove that he's honest and has no ulterior motives?"

 Perfected Lord Lan Yue said slowly, "At the very least, it can prove Ye Tiancheng's sincerity and prove that he's qualified and worthy of my disciple!"

 "Haha!"

 Su Zimo burst into laughter and slapped his storage bag, retrieving a cold, long sword.

 Buzz!

 The sword quivered and released six bedazzling lights with a domineering sword qi!

 Six Dharmic patterns, a connate Perfected Lord Dharmic weapon!

 "How rare are connate Perfected Lord Dharmic weapons?"

 Su Zimo placed the sword on the tea table beside him casually and said with indifference, "I can give this sword to Leng Rou right now. Will it prove my sincerity and prove that I'm qualified?"

 The crowd was in an uproar and everyone was excited, waiting to watch the show!

 What was going on? Someone was fighting for the marriage with Ye Tiancheng?

 Furthermore, this action was a merciless slap to Ye Tiancheng's face!

 The situation was getting more complicated.

 Even though Little Fatty did not know who that green-robed cultivator was, he was grinning from ear to ear as he remarked hurriedly, "Man, bro! You're way too sincere!"

 "Some people haven't even shown a single thing despite their claims the entire time. Unlike you, you're truly straightforward! I'm definitely going to befriend you!"

 Little Fatty gave Su Zimo a thumbs up and did not forget to mock Ye Tiancheng.

 Ye Tiancheng stood at the side, his face alternating between shades of green and purple as his lungs nearly exploded from anger!
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 "Who is that? How heroic!"

 "Could this person be a lover of Fairy Leng Rou and is chasing after her?"

 "He's from Hundred Refinement Sect? Why haven't I seen him before?"

 Most of the cultivators present had never seen Su Zimo before.

 Even if they had heard of the name Mo Ling, they could not match it to him.

 While many cultivators were discussing, not many noticed that the cultivators from Sword Sect were glaring at Su Zimo fiercely!

 Their gazes were sharper than sword qi, as though they wanted to devour him alive!

 A sword cultivator at the front glared at the long sword beside Su Zimo and gritted his teeth with a menacing expression. The veins on his neck were popping out.

 That sword cultivator was none other than the third on the Phenomenon Ranking, Jian Wuzong!

 If not for someone pulling him from the side, he would have already rushed over!

 It turned out that the sword that Su Zimo threw out was the Startling Dharmic Sword that he snatched from Jian Wuzong in Wind Cloud City!

 But now, he was giving it to Leng Rou.

 Su Zimo was not a sword cultivator to begin with.

 Furthermore, he had obtained the Startling Dharmic Sword casually - he truly did not care to give it away.

 "Little Granduncle-Master, you're truly one of a kind!"

 Nangong Ling lamented internally.

 He clutched his forehead while Liu Hanyan turned her head, not daring to meet the gazes of the Sword Sect cultivators.

 At that moment, they wanted nothing more than to drag Su Zimo back to the sect.

 The current situation was chaotic enough.

 By standing up for Leng Rou, Su Zimo had already offended Dao Lord Lan Yue and Ye Tiancheng.

 Now, he even offended the Sword Sect as well!

 Nangong Ling was on the brink of tears and prayed in his heart, "Little Granduncle-Master, please hold back! Forget the fact that you snatched his sword, you're even giving away the snatched connate Dharmic weapon now…"

 The mixture of new and old grudges… Nangong Ling could feel that the crowd from Sword Sect were at the end of their limits and wanted to charge over at any moment!

 Ru Xuan remained silent at the side, feeling a little disappointed.

 'If only Little Granduncle-Master was as nice to me.'

 Ru Xuan chanted internally.

 "Eh? Something's not right!"

 "Why are the eyes of everyone from Sword Sect red? Why do they look like they've been wronged?"

 "That sword looks familiar."

 "Startling Dharmic Sword! Isn't that the Startling Dharmic Sword of Jian Wuzong? How did it end up in his hands?!"

 "Don't you know? The Startling Dharmic Sword was snatched away by someone! I heard that it's a Nascent Soul of Hundred Refinement Sect called Mo Ling."

 "Ah! It's him! He's the one who made a name for himself in Wind Cloud City and crippled Cheng Peng!"

 Before long, an even louder commotion broke out in the crowd.

 Perfected Lord Pang Lan of Heavenly Dipper Sect crossed his arms and looked at Su Zimo with a fake smile.

 He was the number one of the Phenomenon Ranking 400 years ago.

 He was older and more mature than most Nascent Souls present!

 In his opinion, Mo Ling would die without a burial ground in this situation even before he had to do anything.

 Many cultivators were making a ruckus and their voices were chaotic. Little Fatty and the others only heard scattered pieces of information about some guy named Mo Ling and a sword cultivator.

 They were not bothered either.

 Only Ji Chengtian knew what was going on.

 However, under the watchful gaze of Dao Lord Lan Yue, he did not dare to use his spirit consciousness to do stealthy acts such as sending a voice transmission.

 "That's enough!"

 Dao Lord Lan Yue took a deep breath and a massive pressure descended on the Mystic Courtyard before the discussions gradually died down.

 "What's your name?"

 Dao Lord Lan Yue turned around and asked Su Zimo in a deep voice.

 Standing up, Su Zimo smiled and cupped his fists. "I'm Mo Ling, a Weapon Refinement Master."

 "Hmm?"

 Leng Rou and Little Fatty's hearts skipped a beat when they heard that name.

 Even Shi Jian was momentarily stunned.

 Initially, Leng Rou knelt on the ground motionlessly.

 When she heard that name, she turned around for the first time and looked at Su Zimo curiously, sizing him up.

 Compared to Little Fatty and the others, as a woman, Leng Rou was more meticulous in her thoughts.

 She could sense that Su Zimo's words earlier on seemed to be implying something.

 Under normal circumstances, as a disciple of Hundred Refinement Sect, there was no need for Mo Ling to mention that he was a Weapon Refinement Master.

 Was this person trying to remind her of something by saying that he was a Weapon Refinement Master?

 "Could it be…"

 Leng Rou thought of a possibility and her heart thumped wildly. She could barely suppress her emotions!

 Dao Lord Lan Yue smirked in disdain. "Oh? Mo Ling, that's an unfamiliar name. Is it on the Phenomenon Ranking? Why haven't I heard of it before?"

 Although Dao Lord Lan Yue seemed like she was asking, she was implying that Mo Ling was a nobody!

 "It's fine,"

 Su Zimo grinned. "You'll remember me after today."

 "Leng Rou is my proudest disciple and is about to be conferred the title of a Great Talisman Master!"

 Dao Lord Lan Yue sneered. "Although you're able to give a connate Perfected Lord Dharmic weapon, you're a nobody! Bluntly put, you're not worthy of Leng Rou at all!"

 "Huh?"

 Su Zimo raised his brow slightly and asked, "So Ye Tiancheng is worthy?"

 "Fufu."

 Dao Lord Lan Yue sneered once more. "Who is Ye Tiancheng? How can you compare to the top of the Phenomenon Ranking and the number one Perfected Lord?"

 "Frog in the well."

 "What a joke! A cultivator who hasn't even made it onto the Phenomenon Ranking wants to snatch Senior Brother Ye's marriage with a mere connate Perfected Lord Dharmic weapon?"

 "This is the light of a firefly trying to compete against the bright moon!"

 Many Chaos Essence Sect cultivators laughed.

 Even though Mo Ling had made a name for himself in Wind Cloud City, his reputation was far inferior compared to Ye Tiancheng!

 Suddenly, Su Zimo laughed.

 "Number one Perfected Lord?"

 Su Zimo asked indifferently, "Who gave him that title?"

 "Ever since master entered the Nascent Soul realm, he has fought countless battles and has never been defeated. There's no doubt that he's the number one Perfected Lord!" A maidservant behind Ye Tiancheng stood out and sneered.

 "Oh,"

 Su Zimo smiled. "So, it's that simple to be conferred the title of number one Perfected Lord. What a coincidence. Ever since I entered the Nascent Soul realm, I've fought countless battles and have never been defeated as well. Does that mean that I'm also a number one Perfected Lord?"

 "You… "

 The maidservant was speechless.

 The next moment, Su Zimo looked at Ye Tiancheng and said something that shocked the entire courtyard!

 "Have you asked me before calling yourself the number one Perfected Lord?"

 Psst!

 The cultivators were moved.

 That simple statement was filled with a domineering aura that made one shudder!

 It was absolutely overbearing!

 They were completely at odds!

 Nobody expected that someone would dare to challenge Ye Tiancheng head-on even before the second part of the Thousand Crane Tea Party was held!

 For a moment…

 All the cultivators even had a brief notion that Ye Tiancheng was inferior to Mo Ling!

 Perfected Lord Pang Lan smiled with a playful look in his eyes.

 "Don't go over."

 Hang Qiuyu sent a voice transmission to Jian Wuzong, "This Mo Ling is very strong. Even if you have a sword in your hands, you won't be a match for him!"

 Leng Rou's eyes shone brightly.

 They were way too similar!

 In her eyes, Mo Ling seemed to have fused with the person in her memories.

 Leng Rou believed in it.

 That was the only person who could possess such an unparalleled aura as well!
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 Chapter 939 - Killing with a Sword

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Fellow Daoist, where are you from?"

 Leng Rou looked at Su Zimo who was not far away and tried her best to suppress her excitement as she asked softly.

 "North Region."

 Su Zimo turned around and smiled at Leng Rou.

 When she heard that, Leng Rou no longer had any doubts!

 If his name and title as a Weapon Refinement Master and even his background from the North Region were coincidences, there was one thing that could not be a coincidence.

 The person before them had stood up for them at their most helpless moment and bore all the pressure for them!

 This was the sort of boldness possessed only by that person!

 Little Fatty turned to Ji Chengtian excitedly as well.

 Ji Chengtian nodded subtly.

 Shi Jian was the only one who did not fully understand. He scratched his head as though he was conflicted about something.

 Leng Rou smiled.

 It was a smile that came from the bottom of her heart.

 Many cultivators were mesmerized by the smile on Leng Rou's face.

 Leng Rou had an indifferent personality and was cold as ice. Ever since she appeared, she had never spoken to anyone else, let alone revealed such a smile.

 If Leng Rou was said to be like a cold mountain that was devoid of human emotions…

 That smile was like a snow lotus blooming on the ice mountain. It was crystal clear and untainted, stunning everyone!

 "To think that Fairy Leng Rou would smile at him! Heavens, my goddess!"

 "Was Fairy Leng Rou moved instantly by a single connate Perfected Lord Dharmic weapon?"

 "I don't believe it. Fairy Leng Rou must be making use of that person! That person is already on the brink of death and he doesn't even know it. Fufu."

 Ye Tiancheng looked at the smile on Leng Rou's face with hatred and jealousy in his eyes. The killing intent in his heart had almost reached its peak!

 'I'm going to make that woman suffer a fate worse than death!'

 He howled with a maddened rage internally.

 Sensing the wrath of Ye Tiancheng, the nine wyrms that were sprawled on the ground rose one after another and the steel reins on their bodies rattled!

 "Roar!"

 The nine wyrms glared at Su Zimo murderously and let out an earthshaking roar!

 Air currents surged and gravel flew!

 Many cultivators nearby felt the ground quake in a deafening manner and their minds trembled uncontrollably.

 When the nine wyrms were truly enraged, many cultivators realized that the largest wyrm in the middle was a mid-level fiend demon!

 It was equivalent to a Void Reversion!

 A pure-blooded ferocious beast that was a major cultivation realm higher than Ye Tiancheng and was being controlled by it - how terrifying was Ye Tiancheng's true strength?

 "Ye Tiancheng might not even have to do anything. Those nine beasts alone are enough to sweep through everything!"

 Many cultivators were secretly horrified.

 Against the threat of the nine wyrms, Su Zimo's expression did not change and he sat on the chair in a relaxed manner. He even casually picked up the teacup beside him and lowered his head to drink tea!

 Without any warning, one of the nine maids beside Ye Tiancheng suddenly moved!

 It was Ye Qi who had just killed someone in the Mystic Courtyard earlier on!

 Ye Qi's gaze was cold. With a flash, she arrived beside Su Zimo at an extremely fast speed with a murderous intent.

 Her sleeves shook gently.

 A dagger appeared and slashed towards Su Zimo's neck!

 The entire process happened in the blink of an eye!

 Her timing and angle were perfect!

 Su Zimo was drinking tea and was distracted.

 Furthermore, it was difficult for him to detect Ye Qi's approach from his angle!

 This assassination method was not inferior to Hidden Death Sect!

 The crowd fell into an uproar.

 Nobody expected that someone would dare to kill another person with three Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords and Thousand Crane Sect's sect master present!

 Dao Lord Lan Yue frowned.

 Others might not be able to react, but given her cultivation and methods, she could naturally suppress the impending conflict if she wanted to.

 However, she chose to remain silent.

 This Mo Ling from Hundred Refinement Sect who had appeared out of nowhere was truly annoying.

 Without any reputation, he wanted to become Dao partners with her proudest disciple with a mere connate Perfected Lord Dharmic weapon?

 What a joke! He was out of his mind!

 In this era, Chaos Essence Sect's fortune was heaven-defying and two paragons appeared out of nowhere, shocking both past and present!

 If she could get Leng Rou to become Dao companions with Ye Tiancheng, Dao Lord Lan Yue believed that this would be a perfect outcome for Thousand Crane Sect.

 If Thousand Crane Sect could obtain the protection of Chaos Essence Sect, they would be able to extend their longevity by another 10,000 years at least.

 Right now, chaos had already broken out in Tianhuang Mainland.

 If the four unorthodox groups did not have powerful super sects such as the immortal and Buddhist sects to protect them, they might be destroyed and replaced!

 The current situation of Hundred Refinement Sect was the best example!

 Dao Lord Lan Yue believed that she had made the right choice - everything she did was for the sect!

 However, she had never considered Leng Rou's feelings.

 Leng Rou was her proudest disciple!

 Everything had to be under her control.

 She would not allow anything to go wrong!

 If Ye Qi could cripple Mo Ling cleanly, it would save her a lot of trouble without having to step in personally.

 Naturally, Mo Ling would be reduced to a joke.

 Dao Lord Lan Yue was expressionless and pondered for a moment without making any moves.

 …

 Everything changed instantly within the courtyard!

 Under countless shocked gazes, Ye Qi had already arrived before Su Zimo!

 However, Su Zimo was still sitting on the chair with a teacup in his left hand. He was drinking tea with his head lowered, as though he did not notice or react at all!

 "He's finished!"

 "Fufu, the tallest tree in the forest will be destroyed by the wind. This man doesn't know what's good for him. He deserves to die here!"

 "Since Dao Lord Lan Yue hasn't made a move, it's clear that she's tacitly agreeing to this."

 Ye Qi's eyes shone coldly with a ferocious expression.

 She knew that Mo Ling was a dead man!

 Many Hundred Refinement Sect cultivators were shocked and their reactions were a tad slower!

 Even Dao Being Yu Ding's expression changed and his pupils constricted. He could only shout, "How dare you!"

 Even when the dagger was about to make contact with Su Zimo's neck, he did not even raise his head. Instead, he drank his tea and reached out with his right hand, casually pulling out the Startling Dharmic Sword beside him.

 Buzz!

 The sword quivered and the Startling Dharmic Sword shone with a blinding light in Su Zimo's hands. In a flash, it collided with the dagger!

 Cling! Clang!

 A series of metallic clashing sounds could be heard!

 Blood flashed!

 In her line of sight, Su Zimo waved his hand and slashed. Ripples appeared on the sword and the dagger in her hands was instantly minced into pieces and shot back!

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 The distance between the two of them was too close.

 The fragments of the dagger melted into Ye Qi's face and her Essence Spirit was destroyed on the spot!

 Ye Qi charged forward swiftly, but her retreat was even swifter!

 Thump!

 By the time Ye Qi landed heavily on the ground and rolled to Ye Tiancheng's feet, she was already a mangled corpse with a disfigured face!

 At that moment, Su Zimo finally finished his tea and raised his head, putting down his teacup slowly.

 Dao Being Yu Ding's 'How dare you!' had just sounded completely.

 While drinking tea, Su Zimo killed someone with his sword!

 Everything happened fast but ended even faster!

 In the blink of an eye, the dust had settled.

 Ye Qi was dead!
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 Chapter 940 - Weapon Refinement Competition

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Not many people saw how Su Zimo attacked.

 However, in the blink of an eye, Ye Qi was defeated!

 It was a startling sword strike!

 "What a ruthless man. He killed such a beautiful woman without hesitation."

 "It's normal for sword cultivators to be decisive in killing."

 "However, when did such a powerful sword cultivator appear in Hundred Refinement Sect?"

 Many cultivators discussed softly.

 "Good sword."

 Perfected Lord Pang Lan laughed.

 Jian Wuzong's eyes were bloodshot as he grit his teeth. "If not for my Startling Dharmic Sword, he wouldn't have been able to kill his opponent with a single slash!"

 Jian Wuzong was not the only one who thought that way.

 Most of the cultivators present thought that the reason why the attack possessed such shocking might was because of the Startling Dharmic Sword that was a connate Perfected Lord Dharmic weapon!

 Sword Sect's Hang Qiuyu narrowed his gaze and frowned in deep thought.

 He could tell.

 Even without the Startling Dharmic Sword, Ye Qi would not have been able to escape death either!

 Although the power of that attack was immense, there was something strange about that sword technique.

 It did not seem like a sword technique and gave him a sense of déjà vu!

 However, Mo Ling's attack was way too fast and the sword flash was fleeting; there was no chance for him to take a closer look.

 With the death of Ye Tiancheng's maidservant, everyone realized that something major was about to happen!

 "You have a death wish!"

 Ye Tiancheng stood up slowly, exuding a berserk aura that caused the entire Mystic Courtyard to tremble!

 "Woo…"

 Before Ye Tiancheng did anything, Ye Yi had already started playing her flute.

 The sound of the flute was bitter and pervasive, as though it could bore into everyone's consciousness and harm their Essence Spirits!

 "Kill!"

 Ye Er and Ye San, two maidservants, seemed unaffected by the sound of the flute. Instead, their auras surged and they charged towards Su Zimo!

 Ye Si waved her sleeves and a shower of pink petals fell.

 Although the petals looked weak, they seemed to slice the void into pieces when they drifted over!

 Ye Wu held a feather fan and injected Dharmic powers.

 Five Dharmic patterns shone on the fan!

 It was a perfect-grade Perfected Lord Dharmic weapon!

 Even the maidservants of Ye Tiancheng used perfect Dharmic weapons!

 "What are you guys doing?!"

 "Trying to bully with numbers?!"

 On Hundred Refinement Sect's side, Dao Being Yu Ding and Nangong Ling led the group of cultivators. They stood up one after another, took out their Dharmic weapons and conjured hand seals.

 The Chaos Essence Sect cultivators stood out as well.

 The battle was about to begin!

 At this point, the situation was almost out of control. Frowning, Dao Lord Lan Yue had no choice but to step forward and stabilize the situation!

 If the situation were to develop and both parties were to fight, all the cultivators in the courtyard would be embroiled and no one would be spared.

 There would be no need for the Thousand Crane Tea Party to continue either.

 Thousand Crane Sect and Dao Lord Lan Yue would end up as jokes!

 "That's enough!"

 Dao Lord Lan Yue roared and released a tremendous pressure that enveloped down!

 Not only did her voice contain the power of a Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord, it also contained a crane cry that instantly destroyed Ye Yi's flute!

 Ye Si's peach blossoms became motionless in midair.

 Be it the Primordial Chaos Sect or Hundred Refinement Sect, the Dharmic arts of the cultivators were dispersed instantly be it whether they were formed or in the midst of formation!

 The strength of a Dharma Characteristic sect master was evident!

 "This is Thousand Crane Sect!"

 Dao Lord Lan Yue said slowly, "It's the Thousand Crane Tea Party now. What are you guys trying to do? Do you have any regards for me as a sect master?"

 Ye Yi pointed at Su Zimo and said coldly, "This person disregarded Thousand Crane Sect's rules and killed someone. He deserves to die!"

 "Bullsh*t!"

 Little Fatty could not hold it in any longer and scolded, "Young lass, you look fair and clean, but your heart is way too dirty!"

 "Are you guys being reasonable?"

 Ru Xuan sneered. "That woman was the one who attacked first. Why can't we retaliate? Hmph, she deserved her death!"

 "Let's put this matter aside for now."

 Dao Lord Lan Yue had a stern expression as she said in a deep voice, "Settle the feud between you two at the paragon fight. I won't step in at that time."

 The situation was finally stabilized with the intervention of Thousand Crane Sect's master.

 The Chaos Essence Sect and Hundred Refinement Sect cultivators retreated.

 Suddenly, Ye Tiancheng burst into laughter. He looked at the group of Hundred Refinement Sect cultivators and nodded slowly. "Good, very good! Hundred Refinement Sect sure has guts to dare to challenge Chaos Essence Sect now! Fufu, hahaha!"

 "Don't worry, Brother Ye."

 Ming Han shouted, "After the weapon refinement competition, Hundred Refinement Sect will be removed from the four unorthodox groups!"

 "Alright!"

 Ye Tiancheng glared at Su Zimo and said coldly, "Let's see how long more Hundred Refinement Sect can protect you!"

 Su Zimo smiled calmly.

 Ye Tiancheng had made a mistake.

 The reason why Su Zimo dared to confront Ye Tiancheng was not because of Hundred Refinement Sect but because of himself!

 Dao Lord Lan Yue looked at Leng Rou. "Go take part in the talisman battle first. As for your marriage…"

 Pausing for a moment, Dao Lord Lan Yue glanced at Su Zimo and sneered, "Since someone overestimates himself and wants to challenge Ye Tiancheng, we'll give him a chance when the paragons fight!"

 "If Ye Tiancheng wins, Rou'er, you'll have to follow my arrangements. How about that?"

 "Alright,"

 Leng Rou agreed without hesitation.

 Even Dao Lord Lan Yue was stunned.

 Leng Rou's reply gave her a feeling that her disciple felt that there was no way Ye Tiancheng would win at all!

 How was that possible?

 Perfected Lord Lan Yue smiled and shook her head slightly.

 In her eyes, the only thing Mo Ling could win against Ye Tiancheng was his cultivation realm.

 However, for a monster incarnate like Ye Tiancheng, the difference between early and late-stage Nascent Souls was nothing much.

 Ye Tiancheng had even killed a Void Reversion before!

 Could it be that Mo Ling wanted to rely on the Startling Dharmic Sword?

 That was even more ridiculous.

 Dao Lord Lan Yue believed that Ye Tiancheng had connate Perfected Lord Dharmic weapons as well; furthermore, he definitely had more than one!

 Leng Rou's ready acceptance allowed the Thousand Crane Tea Party to continue on track.

 For some reason, Dao Lord Lan Yue felt that Leng Rou seemed to have changed into another person just now.

 Although Leng Rou still had an indifferent expression, there was a hint of joy in her eyes.

 Dao Lord Lan Yue shook her head and stopped thinking about it.

 No matter what, the situation was still within her control!

 The interlude earlier was merely a hiccup.

 The tea party continued.

 As a cultivator sent out by Thousand Crane Sect, Leng Rou was ready to accept challenges from the various Talisman Masters of the Middle Continent!

 The talisman battle progressed even faster.

 The outcome was decided within an hour!

 Before the other Talisman Masters could refine their own talismans, Leng Rou had already refined a Nine Heavens Thunder Talisman!

 The power of that talisman could challenge a peak Nascent Soul!

 In fact, even Void Reversions would have to be wary of it!

 When the other Talisman Masters saw that, they gave up and admitted defeat.

 Naturally, Leng Rou was conferred the title of Great Talisman Master and drank the supreme-grade Mystic Tea!

 The weapon refinement battle came after the talisman battle.

 It was also the most important event of the Thousand Crane Tea Party!
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 Chapter 941 - Undefeatable Position

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 With a confident expression, Ming Han stood in the middle of the Mystic Courtyard a long time ago and summoned his Weapon Tripod. With a bang, it landed on the ground!

 Many cultivators looked over with shocked expressions.

 The Weapon Tripod was as tall as a man and its body was tough, shimmering with a dark golden metallic luster.

 Four balls of Hellfire were carved around the walls of the tripod, as though they would ignite at any moment.

 Most importantly, there were six Dharmic patterns on the tripod!

 It was a connate Perfected Lord Dharmic weapon!

 "This is the Netherworld Tripod, my Destiny Dharmic Weapon."

 Ming Han said proudly, "Back then, I managed to refine a connate Perfected Lord Dharmic Weapon with the help of this tripod!"

 "Ah!"

 "Ming Han is so powerful!"

 "If he can refine another connate Perfected Lord Dharmic Weapon, won't Hundred Refinement Sect definitely lose?"

 "The hall master of Hellfire Hall is currently the top Weapon Refinement Grandmaster of Tianhuang Mainland. Now that they have a successor like this kid, Hellfire Hall's rise is almost unstoppable!"

 A wave of shock and astonishment could be heard from the crowd.

 This was the first time many cultivators present had heard of Ming Han and this matter.

 Sensing the gazes from his surroundings, Ming Han was delighted and turned to look at Liu Hanyan of Hundred Refinement Sect with a provocative gaze.

 Liu Hanyan pursed her lips tightly, looking nervous as the pressure on her increased.

 "He's putting pressure on you. Don't fall for it."

 Su Zimo reminded her softly, "It's not that easy to refine a connate Dharmic weapon. There's only a chance of success if the timing, location, luck, environment and many other factors are combined!"

 Although Su Zimo had not refined Dharmic weapons before, he possessed the foundation of weapon refinement and had knowledge imparted to him by Dao Lord Extreme Fire.

 He understood the theory behind the craft.

 Dao Being Yu Ding added, "Junior Sister Liu, relax and try your best."

 "Senior Sister Liu, you can definitely do it!"

 "Senior Sister Liu, defeat him!"

 Many cultivators of Hundred Refinement Sect cheered for Liu Hanyan as well.

 Liu Hanyan took a deep breath and nodded vigorously.

 Right then, Leng Rou who had just been conferred the title of Great Talisman Master walked over slowly and nodded at Liu Hanyan. "Fellow Daoist Liu, I wish you success."

 Although both of them were at Nascent Soul realm, Fairy Leng Rou was much more famous than her.

 Furthermore, they did not know each other.

 Now that she received Leng Rou's encouragement, Liu Hanyan felt flattered and relaxed. She returned the greeting with a smile. "Thank you, Fairy Leng Rou!"

 Leng Rou nodded with her usual aloof expression.

 When everyone from Hundred Refinement Sect saw Fairy Leng Rou approaching, they could not help but feel nervous and uneasy.

 Hundred Refinement Sect cultivators spent their days refining Dharmic weapons and were mostly rough men.

 Many cultivators blushed and did not even dare to look at her.

 Leng Rou glanced sideways at the green-robed man beside her and smiled. "Fellow Daoist Mo Ling, thank you for your help earlier on. If it's convenient, please come over for a chat."

 "Look, Fairy Leng Rou is smiling at Mo Ling again!"

 "Fairy Leng Rou seems to be inviting that person!"

 "Aiyah, imagine the two of them standing together. What an ugly sight! It's akin to planting a flower on cow dung!"

 Many cultivators lamented internally.

 The disciples of Hundred Refinement Sect were dumbfounded and their jaws almost dropped!

 "Alright,"

 Rising, Su Zimo left with Leng Rou.

 Under the envious gazes of countless cultivators, Leng Rou led Su Zimo, Little Fatty, Ji Chengtian and Shi Jian through the crowd and arrived at the Mystic Tea Tree.

 Dao Lord Lan Yue frowned when she saw that.

 She truly did not wish to see Leng Rou involved in any manner with Mo Ling from Hundred Refinement Sect.

 Hundred Refinement Sect was already in a precarious situation and might not even be able to get through this.

 As for Mo Ling, he would definitely die since he challenged Ye Tiancheng!

 "Sect master, let her be."

 An elder of Thousand Crane Sect whispered, "The paragon battle is going to begin soon in any case. That Mo Ling won't be able to avoid it."

 "Yes,"

 Dao Lord Lan Yue nodded and ignored Su Zimo and the others.

 …

 "Spirit consciousness detection is blocked beneath this Mystic Tea Tree. Even if we send voice transmissions using our spirit consciousnesses, there's no way of being exposed."

 Leng Rou's voice sounded in the minds of Su Zimo and the others.

 "Bro, is that really you?"

 Little Fatty could not help himself any longer and was the first to ask.

 If not for the fact that there were too many cultivators around, he would have pounced over and given Su Zimo a bear hug.

 Su Zimo nodded with a smile and said emotionally, "I'm back."

 Shi Jian was not someone of many words and merely smiled foolishly at the side.

 He was extremely delighted as well to be reunited with an old friend.

 "I heard about everything that happened to you guys,"

 Su Zimo said, "Initially, I thought that Di Yin would attend this tea party. However, it's a pity that he didn't come. He's lucky to escape this."

 Pausing for a moment, Su Zimo looked at Little Fatty. "Don't worry. After this tea party is over, I'll kill Di Yin personally and take revenge for you guys!"

 "Bro, don't be rash."

 Little Fatty replied hurriedly, "Di Yin has already cultivated to the Void Reversion realm. It won't be too late for you to look for him after you catch up to him. We didn't suffer much either."

 "Furthermore, Ye Tiancheng is extremely strong and not inferior to the old Di Yin! Bro, don't underestimate him."

 Little Fatty was worried and reminded again.

 "Yes,"

 Su Zimo nodded.

 "Zimo, where have you been all these years? Why haven't I heard from you?" Leng Rou looked at Su Zimo curiously and asked with concern.

 Su Zimo recalled the days in Thousand Demon Valley where he reigned supreme with monkey and the others and could not help but smile.

 "After leaving the ancient battlefield, I went to Thousand Demon Valley…"

 Su Zimo recounted his experience in Thousand Demon Valley.

 They naturally had a lot to say after reuniting after such a long time.

 Unknowingly, time passed.

 The fight for weapon refinement in the middle of the courtyard had already reached its climax!

 Including Ming Han, there were hundreds of Weapon Refinement Masters from all over the Middle Continent that challenged Liu Hanyan.

 At that moment, other than Ming Han and Liu Hanyan…

 The other Weapon Refinement Masters had already withdrawn from the fight.

 That was because Ming Han and Liu Hanyan's weapon refinement speed far surpassed everyone else's and they were already at the final step of forming their Dharmic patterns!

 Both parties refined flying swords.

 Furthermore, Ming Han was one step ahead of Liu Hanyan!

 Condensing Dharmic patterns was similar to condensing spirit patterns.

 It was the most difficult step and the slightest mistake would cause all their efforts to go to waste!

 At that moment, Ming Han's Weapon Tripod shone with a fifth beam of light under countless gazes!

 This meant that Ming Han had already formed five Dharmic patterns!

 "This is way too scary!"

 "If Ming Han stops now, he would have already successfully refined a perfect-grade Perfected Lord Dharmic weapon!"

 Many cultivators discussed softly.

 However, Ming Han showed no signs of stopping!

 He was blessed with luck and was a rare weapon refinement genius throughout history!

 He wanted to defy the heavens and condense his sixth Dharmic pattern to refine a connate Dharmic weapon in front of everyone!

 Once the connate Dharmic weapon was successfully refined, he would be in an undefeatable position!

 Everything that happened today would be recorded in the history of weapon refinement forever!
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 Chapter 942 - Public Enemy

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The entire Mystic Courtyard fell into silence.

 Almost all the cultivators were watching the two people in the middle of the crowd who were in the midst of a weapon refinement competition intently.

 This was the most critical juncture for the both of them!

 Ming Han was attempting to condense his sixth Dharmic pattern.

 Liu Hanyan was condensing her fifth Dharmic pattern!

 No one gave up!

 Nobody knew the outcome of this weapon refinement battle until the final moment.

 After all, the success rate of condensing six Dharmic patterns to create connate Dharmic weapons was extremely low.

 If Ming Han failed, Liu Hanyan would naturally win!

 However, Ming Han still had the upper hand in the current situation!

 He was the first to form five Dharmic patterns and the pressure Liu Hanyan was under would definitely increase.

 Many disciples of Hundred Refinement Sect were nervous as they clenched their fists and prayed for Liu Hanyan.

 Liu Hanyan's face was already slightly pale.

 Weapon refinement was extremely mentally draining.

 Furthermore, she was under such immense pressure!

 Ming Han closed his eyes and sensed the flying sword within the Weapon Tripod with his spirit consciousness. It rose and fell within a ball of Hellfire and the blade of the sword was burned red with five distinct patterns.

 Ming Han's expression was no longer as relaxed as before, looking slightly grim.

 He did not have the confidence to condense six Dharmic patterns either.

 He could only rely on that bit of experience from the past, his keen senses towards weapon refinement that were obtained after many years of effort towards the craft as well as his immense fortune to grasp that fleeting opportunity!

 Whoosh!

 Right then, Liu Hanyan's Weapon Tripod shone with a bedazzling light!

 The crowd of cultivators turned and gasped!

 A fifth Dharmic pattern!

 Liu Hanyan had also condensed a fifth Dharmic pattern!

 If she stopped now, a perfect-grade Perfected Lord Dharmic weapon would be forged successfully!

 For Weapon Refinement Masters, being able to create perfect Dharmic weapons was already their limit.

 Normally, Liu Hanyan would be able to win against Weapon Refinement Masters from all over the Middle Continent with this perfect-grade Perfected Lord Dharmic weapon.

 However, she could not defeat Ming Han!

 Ming Han's weapon refinement speed was even faster than hers!

 Furthermore, Ming Han was currently cultivating his sixth Dharmic pattern!

 Liu Hanyan took a deep breath and tried her best to control the flames to calm her mind. She was in no hurry to condense the sixth Dharmic pattern.

 She was waiting.

 If Ming Han were to fail, she would be able to win this weapon refinement battle with that perfect-grade Perfected Lord Dharmic weapon!

 Ming Han's eyes were still closed, as though he was immersed in his own world.

 Liu Hanyan's actions did not affect him at all!

 Everyone held their breaths and did not dare to blink.

 The fight for weapon refinement was at its most critical moment and victory could be decided at any moment!

 An unknown period of time passed.

 Ming Han suddenly opened his eyes and hollered, "Condense!"

 Instantly, the Heaven and Earth powers in the void seemed to be boiling!

 An endless stream of Heaven and Earth powers surged into the Netherworld Tripod and almost materialized into a gigantic vortex!

 Dharmic powers spewed from the Netherworld Tripod and a bright light burst forth!

 A sixth Dharmic pattern appeared on the sword!

 The connate Perfected Lord Dharmic Weapon was successfully done!

 The cultivators were moved.

 Everyone widened their eyes and looked on in disbelief.

 It was too shocking!

 A scarlet flying sword appeared from the Netherworld Tripod slowly. There were six distinct patterns on the sword that shone with a blinding light!

 Most cultivators would not be able to witness such a sight even once in their entire lives.

 Nobody wanted to miss it.

 "Alright!"

 Even Thousand Crane Sect's Sect Master, Dao Lord Lan Yue, could not help but praise.

 While everyone from Hundred Refinement Sect was shocked, their expressions darkened.

 Liu Hanyan was shocked and failed to control her flames. The flying sword in her tripod nearly exploded to waste all her prior efforts.

 She took a deep breath and hurriedly stabilized the flames.

 The birth of the connate Perfected Lord Dharmic Weapon meant that she had no way out!

 She could only take the challenge head-on and continue cultivating her sixth Dharmic pattern!

 The tides had turned entirely.

 Instantly, it was as though all the pressure was mounted on the body of this frail woman.

 In fact, she felt as though she could barely breathe!

 Ming Han stood proudly as he received the admiring gazes from the crowd and the praises of countless people. He looked down at Liu Hanyan from the corner of his eyes.

 His gaze was filled with indescribable disdain.

 Liu Hanyan did not dare to make eye contact with Ming Han. She could only try her best to compose herself and attempt to condense her sixth Dharmic pattern!

 Time slowly passed.

 Liu Hanyan's face turned paler and beads of sweat formed on her forehead.

 She did not dare to attempt condensation!

 If she failed in her attempt, she would fall into an endless abyss!

 However, if she did not attempt to condense it, her chances would decrease until she exhausted her mental strength.

 The external pressure and mental fatigue made Liu Hanyan feel like she was about to break down!

 Ming Han smirked when he saw that.

 He knew that he would definitely win!

 Su Zimo and the others were also watching the situation under the Mystic Tea Tree.

 "That beautiful sister is probably going to lose," Little Fatty sighed.

 Leng Rou turned to look at Su Zimo and said, "If she loses, it will greatly affect the reputation of Hundred Refinement Sect. I'm afraid…"

 The first segment of the Thousand Crane Tea Party was to select Great Masters of the four unorthodox groups.

 The titles of Great Formation Master, Great Elixir Refinement Master and Great Talisman Master were all obtained by cultivators of Ancient Array Sect, Elixir Yang Sect and Thousand Crane Sect.

 However, if the Hundred Refinement Sect cultivators did not manage to get their hands on the title of Great Weapon Refinement Master, Hellfire Hall would definitely make use of the opportunity to strike!

 Su Zimo frowned deeply in deep thought.

 If he resorted to force before the paragon battle segment, there was a high chance that he would be ousted from this place by Dao Lord Lan Yue.

 However, he would not be of much help if he did not resort to force.

 Rubbing his forehead gently, Su Zimo pondered for a moment and his eyes flickered.

 "Condense!"

 Right then, Liu Hanyan finally made a move to condense her sixth Dharmic pattern!

 However, the moment she said that, a faint cracking sound came from the Weapon Tripod!

 Although it was a soft sound, it was like thunder in Liu Hanyan's ears!

 Ming Han's smile deepened.

 He had already won!

 It was the sound of the sword's blade cracking from a failed Dharmic pattern condensation attempt!

 Right after, a loud bang sounded from the Weapon Tripod as the sword exploded into countless shards that struck the walls of the tripod.

 Liu Hanyan's mind was affected and her body swayed as she fell from midair. Her face was pale as she spat out a mouthful of blood.

 "Hanyan!"

 Nangong Ling hurried forward and supported Liu Hanyan with a heartbroken expression.

 "I've lost."

 Liu Hanyan murmured softly with a miserable expression, her eyes filled with pain.

 Ming Han's eyes were cold as he shouted, "If your Hundred Refinement Sect can't even defend the title of a Great Weapon Refinement Master, what rights do you have to be one of the four unorthodox groups?!"

 "That's right!"

 Perfected Lord Pang Lan of Heavenly Dipper Sect stood up and declared, "Hundred Refinement Sect's decline is now a cold fact. In my opinion, you guys should have been eliminated from the four unorthodox groups a long time ago!"

 Jian Wuzong added coldly, "I agree."

 The reason why he stood out was purely due to his anger towards Su Zimo who was from Hundred Refinement Sect.

 Ye Tiancheng said indifferently, "How dare you guys from Hundred Refinements Sect stay here? Get lost, you disgraceful scum!"

 His intentions were simple. Once he chased everyone from Hundred Refinement Sect out of Thousand Crane Sect, he could send the nine wyrms by his feet to kill everyone from Hundred Refinement Sect!

 Of the six major immortal sects that were participating in the tea party, three of them expressed their stand on the side of Hellfire Palace.

 The other three immortal sects remained silent and watched coldly by the sidelines - it was clear they had no intention of helping.

 The Hundred Refinement Sect cultivators were at a loss.

 It was as though Hundred Refinement Sect had turned into a public enemy that everyone wanted to step on!
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 Chapter 943 - I'd Like to Try

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Heavenly Dipper Sect, Chaos Essence Sect and Sword Sect expressed their stance.

 The other three immortal sects watched coldly from the sidelines.

 The Void Reversion monks of the three major Buddhist monasteries, Hollow, Formless and Wisdom, that came to attend the tea party lowered their heads. It was clear that they did not want to get involved in this matter.

 Most of the time, the Buddhist sects were aloof from worldly affairs and rarely participated in fights between sects.

 "If they can't even fight for the title of the Great Weapon Refinement Master, Hundred Refinement Sect is truly unworthy of their reputation as one of the four unorthodox groups."

 "Actually, there's nothing wrong with letting Hellfire Hall replace Hundred Refinement Sect. In the cultivation world, strength is everything. That's normal."

 Many cultivators discussed softly.

 Dao Being Yu Ding stood up slowly with a grim expression and shouted, "Trying to take over Hundred Refinement Sect's position just because of a weapon refinement competition? What a joke!"

 "Everyone has the rights except you guys from Hellfire Hall! How dare a traitor of Hundred Refinements Sect try to reign supreme? Ridiculous!"

 "Hahaha!"

 Ming Han reared his head in laughter and said, "I think you're the one who's truly laughable! Hundred Refinement Sect is old and decayed. If you don't think about advancing, you'll only exist in name!"

 "Master could not bear to see the decline of the Dao of weapon refinement and that's why he decided to establish his own sect. Yet, he managed to achieve this within a few thousand years. Who would dare to claim that he's unqualified?"

 "As the saying goes, there's no order in understanding the Dao and those who are skilled are the masters! Among the five heretical doctrines, the sect master of Corpse Refinement Cult was once a disciple of Puppet Sect. Right now, isn't that senior still creating a world-shaking achievement that's on par with Puppet Sect?"

 "Master is extremely talented and created his own Dao of refining weapons using Hellfire. With his current achievements, he has already surpassed everyone in Hundred Refinement Sect. Who dares to say that he's not qualified!"

 Ming Han had a haughty expression and his sleeves fluttered in high spirits. His words were forceful and many of the surrounding cultivators nodded silently in agreement!

 He had just won the weapon refinement competition and was young and impetuous.

 When he said those words, his aura was torrential. Although Dao Being Yu Ding's cultivation realm was high, he paled in comparison!

 Even the people of Hundred Refinement Sect harbored doubts in their minds.

 Could the sect have truly fallen to such an irreversible state?

 Nangong Ling hugged Liu Hanyan and glared at the dazzling Ming Han not far away, his eyes filled with grief and indignation!

 Dao Being Yu Ding looked towards the three unorthodox groups.

 No matter what, since time immemorial, the four unorthodox groups were on the same side. If Hundred Refinement Sect was in trouble, the other three unorthodox groups would not sit idly by.

 Dao Lord Lan Yue swept her gaze across the faces of Chaos Essence Sect, Heavenly Dipper Sect and Sword Sect and sighed internally without saying anything.

 It was clear that Hellfire Hall came prepared for today's matter!

 With the support of the three immortal sects, it was useless even if Thousand Crane Sect stood out. They might even offend the three immortal sects - the gains would not make up for the losses.

 Tang Yu of Elixir Yang Sect could not take it lying down and declared, "Fellow Daoist Ming Han, you're wrong. Hundred Refinement Sect has a long history and a strong foundation. They are not as depraved as the way you make them out to be!"

 "Furthermore, the positions of the four unorthodox groups are not to be underestimated. How can their statuses be decided through the mere outcome between two Great Weapon Refinement Masters?"

 "Fufu."

 Ming Han chuckled once more and declared, "Among the grandmasters, Hundred Refinement Sect is even less of a match!"

 "Since all the major sects are present today, let me ask Hundred Refinement Sect this: If my master were to come forth, which of you in Hundred Refinement Sect can beat him in weapon refinement?"

 The Hundred Refinement Sect cultivators were at a loss.

 Dao Being Yu Ding did not say anything either.

 Prior to this, the Weapon Refinement Grandmaster of Hundred Refinement Sect had fought with the Hall Master of Hellfire Hall and suffered a crushing defeat!

 The reason why the Thousand Crane Tea Party was so important was because Hundred Refinement Sect wanted to make use of this opportunity to get back at them.

 To think that it would end in a crushing defeat.

 Although Ming Han was a Nascent Soul, at that moment, he was already in the limelight. Pointing in the direction of Hundred Refinement Sect, he hollered,

 "You guys can win in the battle for the title of a Great Master. You guys don't dare to accept the challenge for a battle between Grandmasters. Hundred Refinement Sect, what rights do you have to remain as one of the four unorthodox groups?"

 His voice boomed like thunder in the ears of the Hundred Refinement Sect cultivators.

 "Hundred Refinement Sect is finished."

 "That's right. Even if Hundred Refinement Sect refuses to admit it, I'm afraid there won't be a place for Hundred Refinement Sect among the unorthodox groups after today."

 "To think that a super sect that has been passed down through history would fall just like that!"

 Many cultivators discussed without any reservations, no longer considering the feelings of Hundred Refinement Sect.

 Ye Tiancheng laughed coldly with a mocking look in his eyes. "If I was a disciple of Hundred Refinement Sect, I would have long scrammed back to the sect. How can I still have the cheek to stay here?"

 Finally, a Hundred Refinement Sect cultivator could not withstand the pressure and stood up silently.

 Before long, a second Hundred Refinement Sect disciple stood up and left with his head lowered.

 When Dao Being Yu Ding saw that, he extended his arm and moved his lips, as though he wanted to ask them to stay but could not manage to say anything.

 Ye Tiancheng's gaze was cold as his spirit consciousness released a fluctuation. He was already prepared for the wyrms beneath his feet to head outside Thousand Crane Sect and kill everyone from Hundred Refinement Sect!

 "Are you guys not leaving because you want to challenge me?"

 Ming Han looked at Dao Being Yu Ding, Nangong Ling and the others with mockery in his eyes as he said with a smile, "Oh, I almost forgot. Hundred Refinement Sect has a long history and a strong foundation. There might be hidden dragons and crouching tigers, who knows?"

 "Anyone who is unconvinced can challenge me. If any of you can refine a connate Perfected Lord Dharmic weapon, I'll consider it my loss. How about that?"

 The cultivators of Hellfire Hall burst into laughter.

 "I'd like to try."

 Just as Dao Being Yu Ding could not take it and was about to leave with the group of cultivators with an embarrassed expression, a voice sounded from the crowd.

 The cultivators were stunned and turned to look.

 A green-robed man walked through the crowd with a calm expression - it was Su Zimo!

 "It's you?"

 Ming Han's gaze turned cold.

 Ye Tiancheng glared at Su Zimo with undisguised killing intent.

 This person had spoiled his plans time and time again - to think that he would appear now! Ye Tiancheng could not wait to strike and kill this person right now!

 "Little Granduncle-Master, you…"

 Nangong Ling and the other two looked at Su Zimo with bright eyes.

 Could it be that Little Granduncle-Master was not only a sword cultivator with shocking combat strength, but also an outstanding weapon refinement master?

 Could Little Granduncle-Master really save Hundred Refinement Sect this time round?

 The three of them had never seen Su Zimo refine weapons before. Therefore, when Su Zimo stood out, endless anticipation filled their hearts.

 Dao Being Yu Ding's heart skipped a beat as well and his eyes lit up.

 At that moment, he suddenly understood why the sect master and Dao Lord Scarlet Star had instructed him to obey the orders of this Little Granduncle-Master at the critical juncture before they left the sect.

 So, this Little Granduncle-Master was the hidden trump card of Hundred Refinement Sect!

 Nangong Ling, Yu Ding and the other two looked at Su Zimo expectantly.

 Unexpectedly, Su Zimo seemed to have thought of something and turned to look at Nangong Ling and the other two. Clearing his throat, he asked, "Does anyone have a Weapon Tripod? Can I borrow it?"

 Nangong Ling :"…"

 Ru Xuan :"…"

 Dao Being Yu Ding nearly spat out a mouthful of blood.

 Everyone was stunned for a moment before bursting into laughter.

 True Weapon Refinement Masters viewed Weapon Tripods as their most important Dharmic weapons and carried them around everywhere - how could they not have Weapon Tripods?

 However, Su Zimo could not be blamed for this as well.

 He had a Weapon Tripod that could refine spirit weapons but not one that could refine Dharmic weapons.

 As for the Bronze Square Tripod, it had already been refined into a Destiny Dharmic Weapon by his scarlet-haired Yin Spirit and was surrounded by demonic qi, making it inconvenient for him to reveal it.
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 Chapter 944 - Deceiving Everyone

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Is Mo Ling here to embarrass himself?"

 "You don't even have a Weapon Tripod and you want to fight against Ming Han?"

 "Don't say that. Perhaps he's truly a hidden expert who has long cultivated to the point where the tripod exists in his soul and he does not require it physically…"

 "Hahahaha!"

 The cultivators burst into laughter with sarcastic remarks.

 Ru Xuan rolled her eyes and sighed internally. "Little Granduncle-Master, why are you still causing trouble at a time like this? Sigh!"

 Su Zimo was not bothered by the laughter around him and was calm.

 To be fair, he did not have much confidence in stepping forward this time round.

 Furthermore, if he were to rely on his true level in Dharmic weapon refinement, not to mention Ming Han and Liu Hanyan, anyone from Hundred Refinement Sect would be able to surpass him.

 Unlike the others, Liu Hanyan did not smile.

 From the first time she saw Su Zimo, she could sense that this person seemed to be shrouded by a mysterious aura with many secrets.

 Lying in Nangong Ling's embrace, she whispered, "Senior Brother, lend your Weapon Tripod to Granduncle-Master."

 Her Weapon Tripod was of the highest grade. However, due to the explosion of the flying sword earlier on, her Weapon Tripod was damaged as well and she had to repair it before it could be used for weapon refinement again.

 Nangong Ling was stunned and replied instinctively, "My Weapon Tripod is not of a high grade and is only a superior-grade Perfected Lord Dharmic weapon."

 Weapon Tripods were naturally crucial to creating connate Dharmic weapons.

 The reason why Ming Han could succeed was because of his Netherworld Tripod!

 Unexpectedly, Su Zimo waved it off. "It's fine. Just lend me yours."

 "Fufu."

 Ming Han was relieved when he heard that.

 The moment Su Zimo stood out, he was truly unsure.

 Previously, he had come into contact with Su Zimo and did not know the latter's capabilities.

 However, when he saw that Su Zimo was going to use a superior-grade Weapon Tripod, he knew that this man would definitely lose!

 "How dare you challenge me when you don't even know the basics of weapon refinement!"

 Ming Han shook his head and sneered.

 When Nangong Ling saw that Su Zimo was serious and did not seem like he was joking, he could only grit his teeth and send his Weapon Tripod over.

 Su Zimo received it and knocked on it, sizing it up.

 Dao Lord Lan Yue frowned and asked in a deep voice, "Mo Ling, are you serious? This is a weapon refinement battle. If you're trying to cause trouble, don't blame me for chasing you out!"

 "Of course I'm being serious,"

 Su Zimo nodded. "Senior, please set up your spirit consciousness barrier."

 The process of weapon refinement would be carried out in the Weapon Tripod.

 However, many of the techniques and secret skills used for spirit gathering were extremely secretive. In order to prevent outsiders from using their spirit consciousness to probe, they would set up barriers outside.

 Dao Lord Lan Yue harrumphed coldly and her glabella shone as a barrier was set up.

 The barrier could block one's spirit consciousness but it could not block one's vision.

 That was normal.

 If vision was blocked, it would be meaningless to watch the weapon refinement process.

 "Senior Brother Nangong, I still have a small piece of meteorite left. Hand it over to Granduncle-Master," Liu Hanyan took out a small stone from her storage bag and handed it over.

 The first step of creating weapons was material selection.

 In order to refine connate Dharmic weapons, materials were even more important!

 Su Zimo waved it off. "There's no need. I've prepared a material for myself."

 With that said, he flipped his palm.

 Everyone focused their gazes and saw a milky-white cobblestone lying quietly in Su Zimo's palm.

 "What material is that?"

 "I don't know. I've never seen it before."

 "What can he refine with that gigantic material? After tempering and removing the impurities, he should be able to refine an embroidery needle, right?"

 Everyone from Hellfire Hall burst into laughter.

 Ming Han frowned. He did not recognize the material either.

 However, he was not bothered.

 The flames of a Nascent Soul could not smelt materials that were truly heavenly-defying.

 In reality, even the three Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords present did not recognize the cobblestone, let alone Ming Han and the others.

 Su Zimo looked at the expressions of the crowd and was silent.

 There were few cultivators in Tianhuang Mainland that could recognize the origin of this stone, let alone the people in the Mystic Courtyard!

 That stone was the Illumination Stone that was hidden in Su Zimo's right eye!

 The Illumination Stone was obtained by Dao Lord Extreme Fire in a primordial ruin. However, he did not know the origin of the stone.

 As for the red-headed ghost at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley, he merely mentioned a few possibilities and was unsure.

 No matter what, the Illumination Stone was very strong!

 The secret skill of the Dragon race's Illumination Dragon Eye was comprehended through the Illumination Stone.

 The Illumination Sword Formation was also comprehended through the Illumination Stone.

 The stone had been hidden in Su Zimo's right eye for the past few years without any activity.

 However, perhaps because he was cultivating the Illumination Dragon Eye, a month ago, he sensed that he had formed a connection with the Illumination Stone!

 The Illumination Stone seemed to have become a part of his body and could change according to his wishes!

 Of course, that did not have much of an impact on Su Zimo and would not change anything either.

 It was only earlier on that he thought of a possibility under the Mystic Tea Tree!

 Perhaps, he could split the Illumination Stone into equal parts to refine them in the form of flying swords. That way, he would be able to form a set of flying swords easily.

 A flying sword as such might not be considered as a Dharmic weapon.

 However, its core was the Illumination Stone that contained countless secrets. It was indestructible and definitely not weaker than Dharmic weapons!

 There were many mystical treasures and natural oddities in the world. Even without any Dharmic patterns, they were extremely powerful and unshakable!

 For example, there were the seven Unique Treasures.

 There was monkey's Imminent.

 There was the Creation Green Lotus.

 There was the Saraca Flower.

 The Illumination Stone was one of them as well!

 Su Zimo's plan was simple - he wanted to make use of the Illumination Stone and the secretiveness of the weapon refinement process to deceive everyone right before their very eyes!

 The reason why he did not appear despite the aggressive actions of many sects earlier on was because he was contemplating the feasibility of this plan under the tea tree.

 He only stood out after he deduced the entire process once through.

 Of course, there were many uncertainties regarding this plan. Even Su Zimo himself was not confident that it would work.

 He tried his best to compose himself as he rose slowly. Waving his sleeves, he swept up the Weapon Tripod on the ground and made it hover in front of him.

 Thereafter, he placed the Illumination Stone into the Weapon Tripod.

 Swoosh!

 Su Zimo conjured a Dharmic art and a scarlet flame appeared in his palm - it was the immortal Dao fire. He placed it under the Weapon Tripod and started smelting it continuously.

 The process looked legitimate.

 In reality, Su Zimo was merely putting on an act.

 An hour passed and the immortal Dao fire almost burned through the Weapon Tripod but there was still no reaction from the Illumination Stone.

 In fact, Su Zimo was relieved when he saw that.

 At the very least, it proved that the Illumination Stone was indestructible!

 Typically speaking, forging process would begin after the smelting and material selection process.

 If he wanted to deceive everyone present, the forging process would be the most important
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 Chapter 945 - Success

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Chi!" 

 Ming Han laughed coldly.

 Although Su Zimo did not make any major mistakes in his weapon refinement steps, in the eyes of an experienced Great Weapon Refinement Master like Ming Han, he looked extremely amateurish in his actions.

 Ming Han stood by the side with his arms crossed. He was in no hurry at all, waiting to see Su Zimo make a fool of himself.

 According to his predictions, Su Zimo would only be able to create three Dharmic patterns at most!

 If his luck was bad, he might not even be able to condense a single Dharmic pattern!

 Su Zimo continued his weapon refinement as though no one was around.

 Under normal circumstances, at the forging step, the spirit materials within should have already melted into a molten form, burning scarlet like lava.

 However, the Illumination Stone in Su Zimo's Weapon Tripod was still the same.

 Only, under the control of Su Zimo's spirit consciousness, the Illumination Stone gradually separated into 36 stones that were the size of a water droplet.

 In his mind, one of the water droplets gradually transformed into the shape of a thin, exquisite flying sword.

 Thereafter, Su Zimo's lips curled and a smile appeared in his eyes.

 With a thought of his spirit consciousness, a pattern appeared on the body of the flying sword, looking like a Dharmic pattern.

 His spirit consciousness moved and another pattern appeared on the sword.

 Those patterns were not condensed on the sword with Dharmic powers but etched onto the sword's body!

 Although it was a fake Dharmic pattern, it looked no different from the real one!

 Swoosh, swoosh, swoosh!

 In the blink of an eye, six patterns appeared on the sword!

 If Su Zimo wanted to, he could even create seven or eight Dharmic patterns, let alone six - everything could be decided with a single thought.

 Of course, if he created seven or eight patterns, he would be exposed instantly.

 Typically speaking, the process of forging required a relatively short period of time unless it was an extremely complicated form.

 However, it was different for Su Zimo.

 He had spent an extremely long time in the forging step.

 Not only did he have to create a total of 36 flying swords, he also had to ensure that there was no deviation in the size, shape and location of the patterns on the 36 flying swords.

 That was an extremely draining task.

 "Even the forging of a flying sword takes so long. Seems like this person isn't that capable."

 "Fufu, now I'm even looking forward to see what sort of 'spectacular' feat he is going to produce in the tempering and spirit gathering step."

 Many cultivators could not see through the Weapon Tripod with their eyes and their spirit consciousnesses were isolated, so they naturally did not know what was happening inside.

 If anyone could see the situation inside the Weapon Tripod, their eyeballs would pop out of their sockets!

 After a long time, Su Zimo finally completed his forging step.

 The most interesting part of the entire weapon refinement process was tempering and spirit gathering. Many cultivators became impatient a long time ago when the forging step took close to two hours to complete.

 Next was tempering.

 Hundred Refinement Sect had a specialized secret tempering technique, Thousand Tempered Finger.

 Back then, Dao Lord Extreme Fire merely imparted a little bit of knowledge to him. It was only three months ago that he imparted all the profoundness of the Thousand Tempered Finger.

 This was Su Zimo's first time executing this secret skill.

 Naturally, the tempering process looked incomparably amateurish. Everyone from Hundred Refinement Sect either lowered their heads or glanced sideways, embarrassed to watch.

 His tempering method was way too crude!

 Su Zimo did not mind at all. He pretended to temper for a long time before beginning on spirit gathering.

 Many cultivators perked up and waited to watch the show.

 It was easy for all sorts of trouble to occur during the spirit gathering stage.

 If the spirit gathering step failed and the Weapon Refinement Master's weapon that was being refined exploded, it would take a huge toll on the Weapon Refinement Master's mental state. Coupled with the unexpected change of events that might lead to a reverse flow of qi into their hearts, many of them would faint on the spot.

 Many of them would be severely injured as well - that was the same thing that happened to Liu Hanyan.

 Ru Xuan prayed silently, "The explosion of the flying sword is inevitable. I only hope that the heavens will bless Little Granduncle-Master so that he will be fine."

 Whoosh!

 Before long, a beam of light shone from the Weapon Tripod.

 Everyone was stunned.

 A Dharmic pattern was formed?

 Ming Han's expression was calm.

 It was normal for a Dharmic pattern to be condensed - there was nothing to be alarmed about.

 Not long after.

 A second light flashed.

 This meant that two Dharmic patterns were already formed!

 No one could see what was happening within the Weapon Tripod.

 In reality, it was silent within the Weapon Tripod and Su Zimo was not condensing any Dharmic patterns.

 Given his Nascent Soul realm cultivation, it was extremely easy for him to create some light tricks from within the Weapon Tripod.

 Dao Lord Lan Yue frowned slightly.

 She felt that something was amiss.

 However, although she was the master of a sect, she could not use her spirit consciousness to check on the situation inside while others were refining weapons.

 That would be a taboo for Weapon Refinement Masters!

 In reality, if there was a seasoned Weapon Refinement Grandmaster present, Su Zimo's tricks wouldn't have been able to deceive the former's rich experience.

 Unfortunately, there were no Weapon Refinement Grandmasters at the Thousand Crane Tea Party!

 Whoosh!

 Before long, a third light flashed.

 "Eh?"

 This time round, even Ming Han exclaimed softly.

 Of course, he was not nervous.

 The further one progressed in spirit gathering, the more difficult it would be and the lower the chances of success!

 At least half of the Weapon Refinement Masters present could condense three Dharmic patterns!

 While he was pondering, a fourth light flashed.

 Four Dharmic patterns!

 This time round, even the crowd was stirred.

 Many cultivators were no longer looking down on him.

 No matter what, any Weapon Refinement Master that could refine a supreme-grade Dharmic weapon with four Dharmic patterns would be considered skillful.

 A moment later, a fifth light burst forth!

 This time round, the crowd was in an uproar!

 Even the people of Hundred Refinement Sect widened their eyes in disbelief.

 Nangong Ling and the other two were dumbfounded.

 They could not believe that their Little Granduncle-Master who did not have a Weapon Tripod of his own and possessed amateurish weapon refinement techniques could create a perfect-grade Perfected Lord Dharmic weapon using a battered Weapon Tripod!

 Ming Han frowned deeply.

 He could sense that something was amiss as well but he could not pinpoint the exact reason.

 Furthermore, he could already feel the pressure!

 "Could this Mo Ling really create a connate Perfected Lord Dharmic weapon?"

 Ming Han narrowed his gaze at Su Zimo and pondered.

 An unknown period of time passed.

 Whoosh!

 A bedazzling light burst forth from the Weapon Tripod once more as Dharmic powers surged and filled the void!

 "Ah!"

 A series of exclamations broke out from the crowd.

 The sixth Dharmic pattern lit up and the crowd was shocked!

 "That's impossible!"

 Ming Han's expression darkened as he grit his teeth. "There's no way it's that easy creating six Dharmic patterns! I refuse to believe it!"

 Ming Han was not the only one who did not believe it. Most of the cultivators present, including those of Hundred Refinement Sect, could not believe it and their eyes were filled with disbelief.

 Without giving the crowd much time to react, Su Zimo poured the cold water he prepared into the Weapon Tripod.

 Shing!

 Green smoke billowed.

 The quenching was complete.

 In reality, quenching was done by placing a flying sword that was burned scarlet into cold water.

 However, nothing happened to the Illumination Stone despite it being burned by the immortal Dao fire. If he were to take out the flying sword, he would be exposed right away.

 Since the Weapon Tripod was burning hot, sizzling sounds would definitely be produced when cold water was poured within.

 When the cultivators present saw that, they merely thought that this man's quenching technique was indeed unique and did not think too much about it.

 Success!

 Finally, it was time to see the truth.

 Looking at the flustered Ming Han not far away, Su Zimo smiled gently.

 If no one noticed anything amiss by this point, Ming Han would be the next to suffer!
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 Chapter 946 - Mass Production

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Where's your flying sword? Show it to us!"

 Ming Han shouted with widened eyes.

 "Don't be hasty,"

 With a calm expression, Su Zimo hesitated for a moment before controlling one of the flying swords to rise slowly from the Weapon Tripod.

 If nobody could see the issue with this flying sword, it would mean that everything would be fine.

 If anyone could tell that something was amiss, it would be a joke even if he brought out all 36 flying swords.

 Right in front of everyone, a tiny and exquisite flying sword appeared. It was milky white and looked like a thin silver needle.

 "What's this?"

 "How can that be called a flying sword?"

 "Hahahaha, this is clearly an embroidery needle. Did Mo Ling create an embroidery needle so that he can become a seamstress?"

 The cultivators of Hellfire Hall mocked.

 However, most of the cultivators present did not laugh.

 That was because most of the people present were Nascent Soul paragons. As long as they focused their gazes, they would be able to tell that although the Dharmic weapon was small and exquisite, it was indeed in the form of a flying sword!

 Furthermore, there were six faint patterns on the sword!

 Although the Dharmic weapon was small, it was indeed a connate Dharmic weapon with six Dharmic patterns!

 "What do we do now?"

 "Both of them have refined connate Dharmic weapons and can be given the title of Great Weapon Refinement Masters. However, there's no clear victor between the two of them and these two major sects."

 "Furthermore, Mo Ling seemed to have taken a shorter time than Ming Han to refine that weapon."

 Many cultivators discussed.

 Everyone from Hundred Refinement Sect looked excited.

 They had not expected things to turn out this way - an unexpected change of event seemed to have opened up a path of hope for them!

 Ming Han frowned. He felt that something was amiss but he could not figure it out right away.

 When he heard the discussions around him, he felt frustrated and his mind was even more confused.

 "Even connate Dharmic weapons have differences in strength!"

 Ming Han laughed coldly. "How can your embroidery needle be compared to my flying sword?"

 "We'll know once we compare."

 Su Zimo smiled indifferently and controlled the tiny and exquisite flying sword to stab towards Ming Han.

 In the void, a cold glint flashed and the flying sword was already close!

 Ming Han was shocked.

 Without thinking, he summoned the flying sword that he had just refined and slashed at the incoming flying sword.

 Clang!

 Ming Han shuddered.

 His flying sword was repelled by the tiny flying sword and the glow on it dimmed significantly!

 The cultivators were moved!

 It could be said that Ming Han's flying sword was merely repelled because his Dharmic powers were inferior to Su Zimo.

 However, the fact that the glow of Ming Han's flying sword dimmed proved that its blade was inferior to the tiny flying sword Su Zimo refined!

 Su Zimo's flying sword hovered in midair and shone with a milky white glow, as though it could absorb the energy of the scorching sun - it grew brighter by the moment!

 The essence of the flying sword was the Illumination Stone!

 Even a connate Dharmic weapon might not be able to challenge it!

 When Su Zimo cultivated his Illumination Eye daily, it was by relying on the blazing sun.

 The blazing sun and Illumination Stone had a mysterious connection to one another to begin with, so it was no surprise that something like this would happen.

 However, to many cultivators, it was extremely shocking!

 "Although this flying sword is small, it can attract the light of the blazing sun. It's truly an eye-opener."

 "Seems like Hellfire Hall lost the weapon refinement battle."

 The expressions of the cultivators of Heavenly Dipper Sect, Chaos Essence Sect and Sword Sect darkened gradually.

 If Hellfire Hall lost, they would have no reason to attack Hundred Refinement Sect!

 It did not matter what would happen in the future. At the very least, Hundred Refinement Sect's crisis at the Thousand Crane Tea Party would be resolved!

 "Since they're both connate Perfected Lord Dharmic weapons, I think we should just consider this a draw,"

 Right then, Perfected Lord Pang Lan of Heavenly Dipper Sect said indifferently.

 "Why is it a draw?"

 "That's right, Ming Han's flying sword is clearly not a match!"

 "That's right! We're even just using an ordinary Weapon Tripod!"

 There was no way the Hundred Refinement Sect cultivators would be willing to let things go just like that given their pent up frustrations.

 "That's enough!"

 Dao Lord Lan Yue stood out at the right time and said indifferently, "This weapon refinement competition is truly an eye-opener. Since both cultivators managed to refine connate Dharmic weapons, it should be a draw."

 "As for the difference in strength between the connate Dharmic weapons, it's only natural for there to be a difference since they are being used by different cultivators."

 "Both of you will be Great Weapon Refinement Masters and you can share a cup of supreme-grade Mystic Tea together. This will be the end of the issue. There's no need for further arguments!"

 Dao Lord Lan Yue was clearly biased.

 The Hundred Refinement Sect cultivators were indignant.

 Dao Being Yu Ding shook his head and gestured for everyone to quiet down.

 Thousand Crane Sect was the host of this tea party and since those were the words of a sect master, there was no point contesting further.

 Jian Wuzong shouted, "That's right! Hurry up and proceed to the next segment! It's time to settle some grudges!"

 Swoosh, swoosh, swoosh!

 Instantly, countless murderous and hostile gazes landed on Su Zimo!

 Countless people wanted to kill Su Zimo at the Thousand Crane Tea Party!

 "Alright,"

 Dao Lord Lan Yue nodded. "Since that's the case, I'll invite the two of you to drink this tea and rest for a while. After that, we'll proceed to the second segment of the tea party, the fight between the paragons!"

 "Is he even fit to share a cup of tea with me?"

 Just as everyone thought that this matter was over, Su Zimo opened his mouth slowly and sneered.

 "Do you have any objections?"

 Dao Lord Lan Yue's gaze turned grim.

 Su Zimo's repeated provocations had already enraged her but she had been restraining herself.

 "I've got no objections,"

 Su Zimo replied indifferently, "However, the outcome of this weapon refinement fight is clear!"

 Thereafter, he beckoned gently to the Weapon Tripod that was floating in midair and a large number of flying swords hovered out!

 There were a total of 35!

 Including the one earlier, there were a total of 36 flying swords that were identical!

 The 36 flying swords shone in harmony with the blazing sun above their heads, emitting a milky white glow that was increasingly resplendent!

 Psst!

 The crowd gasped.

 That scene was way too shocking!

 Even the three Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords present watched with widened eyes in disbelief.

 "What in the world… is that?"

 "This person refined a total of 36 flying swords and all of them are connate Dharmic weapons?"

 "Not only are there 36 connate Dharmic weapons, they are identical as well! This is a complete set of flying swords! This is way too terrifying!"

 "Heavens! Is this even humanly possible?"

 It was shocking enough that he could refine a single connate Perfected Lord Dharmic weapon.

 But now, Su Zimo threw out a huge lump of them - the visual and mental impact was indescribable!

 The cultivators were dumbfounded and their jaws almost dropped to the ground.

 "What's the background of this guy? Everyone else has to painstakingly create a single connate Dharmic weapon and yet he's able to mass produce them?!"

 "What's the point of competing then? Ming Han is bloody weak compared to this!"

 As though he was struck by lightning, Ming Han slumped to the ground with widened eyes. His mind went blank as he shook his head repeatedly. "This is impossible, this is impossible!"

 The repeated blows had already left him in a daze.
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 When Su Zimo saw that the situation was set, he beckoned gently and put away the 36 flying swords.

 No matter what, his flying swords were not connate Dharmic weapons. If the entire set was exposed for too long, there was no guarantee that nothing would happen.

 Even if the 36 flying swords were gathered together, they did not take up much space.

 Holding them in his palm, Su Zimo casually swiped his brow and the 36 flying swords entered his right eye silently!

 "Even if your Hundred Refinement Sect wins this weapon refinement battle, it doesn't mean anything!"

 The person who spoke was seated at the front of Hellfire Hall. He was the only Void Reversion of Hellfire Hall for this trip and his Dao title was Refinement Peak.

 Everyone knew that by saying that, it meant that Hellfire Hall had admitted defeat.

 Dao Being Refinement Peak's face darkened as he said slowly, "In a weapon refinement battle between grandmasters, there's nobody from Hundred Refinement Sect that can match our hall master!"

 "That's not for sure,"

 Su Zimo replied indifferently, "If you guys from Hellfire Hall are indignant, Hundred Refinement Sect will come looking for you guys after the tea party. I'm just afraid that you won't dare to accept the challenge at that time!"

 Everyone from Hundred Refinement Sect felt guilty.

 They were well aware that no one in the sect could surpass the master of Hellfire Hall in terms of weapon refinement!

 The reason why Su Zimo dared to say that was naturally because of Dao Lord Extreme Fire!

 After the tea party, Dao Lord Extreme Fire would reconstruct his body and return in a domineering manner.

 Given his accomplishments in weapon refinement, he would definitely not lose to the hall master of Hellfire Hall!

 "Alright, let's wait and see!"

 Dao Being Refinement Peak sneered.

 After returning the Weapon Tripod to Nangong Ling, Su Zimo turned around and looked at Dao Lord Lan Yue who was not far away. "Senior, the outcome of this weapon refinement battle should be clear. Please give me some tea!"

 Dao Lord Lan Yue was extremely unwilling.

 However, she naturally could not break the rules set by Thousand Crane Sect in front of everyone.

 Taking a deep breath, Dao Lord Lan Yue composed herself and said slowly, "Grant the tea!"

 Before long, a steaming cup of supreme-grade Mystic Tea was handed to Su Zimo.

 The Dharma Characteristic elder of Thousand Crane Sect was comparatively friendly towards Su Zimo and nodded with a smile. "This tea is best drunk when it's warm. Drink it and use your Essence Spirit to comprehend the mysteries within."

 "Thank you, senior,"

 Su Zimo received the supreme-grade Mystic Tea but did not drink it. Instead, he carried the teacup and returned to the front of Hundred Refinement Sect.

 "Have a drink,"

 Under countless gazes, Su Zimo handed the supreme-grade Mystic Tea to Liu Hanyan!

 The cultivators were moved!

 The true focus of Thousand Crane Tea Party was the Mystic Tea.

 The reason why all the Nascent Soul paragons of the Middle Continent gathered here was none other than to drink a cup of Mystic Tea.

 Even the ordinary Mystic Tea was an incredible opportunity alongside incomparable glory.

 Furthermore, there were only five cups of supreme-grade Mystic Tea!

 To be precise, up till this point of the tea party, there were only two cups remaining, including the one in Su Zimo's hands!

 But now, he had given away the supreme-grade Mystic Tea!

 "Isn't that Mo Ling way too generous?"

 "The moment he appeared earlier on, he gave away a connate Perfected Lord Dharmic weapon. Now, he's even giving away a supreme-grade Mystic Tea."

 "I can't take it anymore. I've already fallen for him."

 A Thousand Crane Sect female cultivator whispered with an infatuated expression.

 Another female cultivator murmured as well, "I can't take it anymore. If I were in her shoes, I would have fainted from happiness the moment that supreme-grade Mystic Tea was handed to me…"

 Everyone from Hundred Refinement Sect widened their eyes in shock too.

 Many people looked at Su Zimo and Liu Hanyan with odd expressions.

 Could it be that the beauty of Hundred Refinement Sect was already taken?

 Ru Xuan felt a little envious and upset.

 Nangong Ling's expression dimmed as well.

 As time passed by, he realized that the gap between him and Little Granduncle-Master was getting wider and wider, even beyond his reach!

 Perhaps, only Liu Hanyan knew that Su Zimo had no feelings for her.

 "Don't think too much."

 Su Zimo said softly, "Hanyan failed her spirit gathering and it will be difficult for her injured Essence Spirit to recover completely. This supreme-grade Mystic Tea can heal her Essence Spirit."

 Ru Xuan and Nangong Ling's hearts skipped a beat.

 They could tell that Su Zimo was saying that to them.

 Nangong Ling was relieved and smiled foolishly. He turned to Liu Hanyan and said, "That's right. Once you drink this tea, Hanyan, there's a high chance that your Essence Spirit will recover immediately!"

 "But, you were the one who won this cup of tea, Granduncle-Master."

 Liu Hanyan's eyes were red as she choked, "It's all thanks to you that the sect's reputation is preserved. I'm not fit to drink this tea."

 "You're thinking too much. You're the only one in the sect who's qualified to drink this cup of tea."

 Su Zimo smiled gently and placed the supreme-grade Mystic Tea in Liu Hanyan's hands. He said in an unquestionable manner, "Drink it. Don't feel pressured."

 His words were truly not meant to comfort Liu Hanyan.

 The reason why he was able to win the Weapon Refinement competition was entirely because of tricks and not because of his actual skill in weapon refinement.

 In Hundred Refinement Sect, only Liu Hanyan was qualified to drink this tea!

 "Go ahead and drink it, Little Granduncle-Master has already said so."

 Nangong Ling persuaded with a smile.

 Liu Hanyan shook her head still.

 "There's only one cup of supreme-grade Mystic Tea. If I take it, Granduncle-Master will have nothing at all,"

 Liu Hanyan said, "Granduncle-Master is also at the Nascent Soul realm. This supreme-grade Mystic Tea is extremely important to him too."

 "Who said that there's only one cup of supreme-grade Mystic Tea?"

 Su Zimo smiled gently and pointed to the only remaining green tea leaf on the tip of the Mystic Tea Tree. "There's another cup."

 "Ah?

 Nangong Ling and the other two were stunned before their expressions changed!

 Everyone knew that the remaining cup was for the final victor of the fight between the paragons, the number one Perfected Lord of Middle Continent!

 By saying that, did Little Granduncle-Master mean…

 Nangong Ling hurriedly sent a voice transmission, "Little Granduncle-Master, don't be rash. Hundred Refinement Sect has fulfilled our purpose for this trip and there's no need for us to cause trouble."

 "The matter of Hundred Refinement Sect has ended, but mine has only just started…"

 Patting Nangong Ling on the shoulder, Su Zimo said softly, "For everything that's going to happen next, neither you nor Hundred Refinement Sect should get involved."

 Before Nangong Ling and the others could react, Su Zimo had already turned around and said word by word, "I'm going to get my hands on that final cup of supreme-grade Mystic Tea!"

 The crowd was in an uproar!

 A declaration of war!

 That was a blatant declaration of war!

 "Such guts!"

 Seated on the throne, Ye Tiancheng was still motionless as he said coldly with a murderous gaze!

 Splash!

 The nine wyrms were ready to charge as demonic qi surged and the gigantic chains on their bodies let out a terrifying sound.

 The remaining eight maidservants beside him glared at Su Zimo coldly.

 "It's finally about to begin?"

 Perfected Lord Pang Lan of Heavenly Dipper Sect said with a smile as a cold glint flashed in his eyes.

 Clang!

 Jian Wuzong could not hold it in any longer and drew his sword right away. He glared at Su Zimo with a vicious glint, prepared to charge forward at any moment to wash away his shame!

 This time round, he wielded his sword first!

 He did not heed Hang Qiuyu's advice at all!

 He was third on the Phenomenon Ranking!

 Although Hang Qiuyu was his senior brother, he was only ranked eighth on the Phenomenon Ranking a hundred years ago and even lost to an unknown sword cultivator!

 In Jian Wuzong's heart, Hang Qiuyu could not be compared to him!

 Clang! Clang! Clang!

 The sound of blades being unsheathed echoed.

 Many paragons stood up with surging battle intent!

 The fight between paragons was about to begin!
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 Looking at Su Zimo's back view, Nangong Ling and the other two exchanged glances with conflicted expressions.

 For some reason, the three of them felt that Su Zimo's words earlier on had another meaning.

 The three of them guessed correctly.

 Su Zimo's words were to draw a clear line between him and Hundred Refinement Sect!

 If he were to fight against the paragons, he might not be able to hide his identity!

 He did not want to cause too much trouble for Hundred Refinement Sect.

 "How arrogant! I'll see what happens to you!"

 "Who do you think you are? There's only one cup of supreme-grade Mystic Tea and you think you can get your hands on it just because you want to?"

 "Fufu, only the number one Perfected Lord of the Middle Continent is qualified to have the supreme-grade Mystic Tea. How dare you!"

 There was no need for Ye Tiancheng to say anything - there were already many Nascent Soul paragons present who could not hold back and stood out, mocking and ridiculing.

 In their hearts, there were only a few people who could become the number one Perfected Lord - how could Mo Ling compare to them?

 Furthermore, Su Zimo's tone displeased the Nascent Soul paragons.

 If Ye Tiancheng were to say something like that, they would endure it even if they were displeased.

 Mo Ling was completely unknown and only rose to fame in the past month. Most cultivators had not heard of him before and were naturally indignant!

 "Little Granduncle-Master, even if you want to take part in the paragon battle, you should rest first."

 Nangong Ling hurriedly sent a voice transmission with his spirit consciousness and reminded, "You've just participated in the Weapon Refinement Competition and must have consumed a lot of your mental strength. It's not good for you to start a fight now!"

 At the same time, Perfected Lord Pang Lan chuckled and shook his head. "He's a young man after all. He can't control his temper."

 "Senior Brother, what do you mean?" A cultivator asked.

 Perfected Lord Pang Lan said resolutely, "That lad has just refined so many connate Dharmic weapons and expended a lot of his energy. Now that he's rushing to challenge Ye Tiancheng, he's definitely courting death!"

 "I'm willing to bet that he'll be exhausted to death by the other paragons before Ye Tiancheng even makes a move!"

 How strong was Su Zimo's hearing?

 Although Perfected Lord Pang Lan's voice was as soft as a mosquito and insignificant in the noisy crowd, he could hear it clearly.

 However, he was calm and did not mind at all.

 That was because the situation Nangong Ling and Perfected Lord Pang Lan were concerned about was completely non-existent!

 He was merely putting on an act for the weapon refinement earlier on and did not expend any energy at all!

 Dao Lord Lan Yue stood up slowly and said in a deep voice, "Since everyone can't wait any longer, I'll now announce the official start of the paragon battle!"

 The moment she said that, Su Zimo turned around and pointed at Ye Tiancheng who was sitting high and mighty on his throne, saying slowly, "Get down!"

 Everyone was shocked!

 What was going on!

 Did it mean that Mo Ling wanted to challenge the number one Perfected Lord, Ye Tiancheng?

 Was this person tired of living and could not wait to die?

 Ye Tiancheng sat motionlessly on the throne and looked down at Su Zimo coldly with disdain.

 At this point, he was no longer anxious.

 In his eyes, Su Zimo was already a dead man!

 Or rather, there was no need for him to do it personally!

 "Hehe!"

 "What a joke. Who do you think you are to challenge my master?"

 The two maidservants beside Ye Tiancheng smirked.

 "Hahahaha!"

 "This Mo Ling doesn't even know the rules of the paragon battle and he's jumping out to die. Interesting."

 A series of laughter burst forth from the crowd.

 "Oh?"

 Surveying his surroundings, Su Zimo asked, "What rules are there for the paragon battle?"

 Dao Lord Lan Yue said in a deep voice, "Apart from Ye Tiancheng and Perfected Lord Pang Lan who are at the top of the Phenomenon Ranking, all the other paragons have to fight in pairs until two victors are decided. Only then can they challenge Ye Tiancheng and Perfected Lord Pang Lan!"

 Ye Tiancheng grinned. "In other words, you're not even qualified to challenge me!"

 Frowning, Su Zimo looked at Dao Lord Lan Yue and asked, "If I want to fight against Ye Tiancheng, I'll have to fight against the other paragons one step at a time?"

 "That's right,"

 Dao Lord Lan Yue nodded. "Otherwise, Ye Tiancheng be annoyed to death if he's challenged by just about anybody?"

 "Oh, got it."

 Su Zimo nodded with a calm expression. He looked around and said indifferently, "I'm going to cripple Ye Tiancheng now. Anyone who wishes to stop me can come up!"

 "There's no need to fight in pairs. Anyone who's unhappy can come at me at any time. I'll take them all!"

 The crowd was in an uproar!

 "Is he crazy?!"

 "He wants to suppress all the paragons here by himself?"

 "I think he really thinks that he's the number one Perfected Lord and wants to sweep through all the paragons present. He's truly courting death!"

 Not to mention the other cultivators, everyone from Hundred Refinement Sect was stunned.

 "Little Granduncle-Master must be crazy!"

 Nangong Ling shook his head repeatedly and murmured.

 Even Ye Tiancheng and Perfected Lord Pang Lan would not be so arrogant as to dare to claim that they can suppress all the paragons present!

 To be precise, apart from Leng Rou, Little Fatty and the others who knew about Su Zimo's background, almost no one present thought highly of him.

 Of course, there were a few cultivators who frowned in deep thought and retained their opinions.

 Among them was Hang Qiuyu of Sword Sect.

 Jian Wuzong reared his head in laughter and grit his teeth. "That man is extremely arrogant and thinks nothing of the heroes of the world. He's courting death!"

 "Not necessarily."

 Hang Qiuyu shook his head.

 At the very least, in his memories, there was a monster incarnate who had the strength to make such bold claims!

 He would never forget that person for the rest of his life.

 That figure had shocked him way too much in both the ancient battlefields!

 Fairy Luo Xue, the only Void Reversion of Snowdrift Valley, looked at the green figure and murmured softly, "How bold! If this person isn't a lunatic, his boldness alone is enough to fight for the title of the number one Perfected Lord!"

 After pondering for a moment, Dao Lord Lan Yue reminded him, "In the paragon battle, you're not allowed to fight to the death or target the Essence Spirit!"

 The crowd was in an uproar.

 There were already many Nascent Soul paragons who could not hold themselves back and wanted to charge forward to fight Su Zimo!

 In reality, there were not many paragons of the major sects and factions in the Middle Continent who truly had grudges with Su Zimo.

 However, at that moment, many paragons were tempted.

 Apart from some who were indignant and wanted to teach Su Zimo a lesson, most of them targeted the treasures on him!

 Only fighting to the death was disallowed for the paragon battle.

 However, there were no restrictions against fighting for the other party's treasures!

 If they could defeat Su Zimo, everyone could have a legitimate reason to snatch away all of Su Zimo's treasures…

 Including the 36 connate flying swords that were revealed earlier on!

 In the eyes of the cultivators right now, Su Zimo was like a massive treasure trove that was waiting for them to fight for!

 Many cultivators glared at Su Zimo with clear greed in their eyes.

 Su Zimo's gaze was cold. Sensing the intentions of the paragons, he said slowly, "Also, don't blame me for not reminding everyone,"

 "You're not allowed to fight to the death in the paragon battle, but I'm extremely heavy-handed! The person I'm going to cripple is Ye Tiancheng. It's best not to look for trouble if you're unrelated!"
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 "How arrogant! I've been pissed off at your attitude since a long time ago!"

 A paragon from Peach Blossom Peak, an Upper Sect of the Middle Continent stood out and strode towards Su Zimo, shouting, "I'm Perfected Lord Tian Liang, come…"

 Before he could finish, he felt a green figure flash by.

 Bang!

 Before he could react, his chest was struck by a tremendous impact and he was sent flying, spitting out blood!

 That person laid on the ground motionlessly.

 Although his Essence Spirit was fine, the bones in his chest were shattered by Su Zimo's punch and he fainted on the spot in unbearable pain!

 The Nascent Soul paragon of Peach Blossom Peak merely showed his face and said half a sentence before being drowned in the crowd.

 "I heard that you're a sword cultivator as well. I'm Yan Ling of the Unparalleled Sword Sect. Do show me the way!"

 A sword cultivator rushed out from the crowd and drew his sword before he even got close.

 The sword glowed in a piercingly cold manner!

 When the sword approached, it split into two and pierced towards Su Zimo's eyes with a sharp sword qi!

 Unparalleled Sword Sect was also one of the Upper Sects of the Middle Continent.

 Their sword techniques were known to be beguiling.

 This unparalleled Sword Dao could be considered as one of the sect's secret skills - if one was caught off guard, they would be injured easily!

 Su Zimo narrowed his eyes.

 At the end of the day, the sword technique was nothing more than an illusion technique.

 Although it looked like there were two swords, in reality, only one of them was real!

 Su Zimo had terrifying eyesight after cultivating the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness all year round.

 Even without using the Illumination Dragon Eye, he could see the flaws in the sword technique!

 Without dodging or retreating, Su Zimo extended his finger and flicked gently towards one of the incoming swords!

 Clang!

 The tip of his finger collided against the sword!

 There was the sound of metal clashing!

 The true body of the sword appeared and the sword quivered!

 Yan Ling's expression changed.

 Although Su Zimo merely flicked his finger casually, Yan Ling was the only one who could sense the terrifying power that was released!

 His palm was torn and blood gushed out.

 Yan Ling could not hold on to his sword and it flew out of his hands.

 Just as he was about to retreat, Su Zimo had already seized the opportunity and leaned against him gently!

 Yan Ling felt as though a massive mountain had slammed into him.

 His tendons and bones felt as though they were about to split apart as he was sent flying before slamming heavily onto the ground and fainting.

 He defeated two paragons in two moves!

 Swoosh, swoosh, swoosh!

 Another five figures darted out and took up five different positions, revolving around Su Zimo with mysterious footsteps.

 They were the paragons of Five Elements Sect!

 When he first arrived at Thousand Crane Sect, Su Zimo had a conflict with the disciples of Five Elements Sect.

 Now that Five Elements Sect heard that Su Zimo wanted to suppress the paragons present singlehandedly, they summoned their Five Elements Formation and surrounded him!

 "Arrogant fool, let's see how long you can last in this Five Elements Formation!"

 A paragon of Five Elements Sect said coldly.

 Once the Five Elements Formation was activated, anything that was related to the Five Elements would be weakened infinitely, be it weapons or Dharmic arts.

 Furthermore, as the formation changed, the power of their Dharmic arts would increase as well!

 "What Five Elements Formation? Break!"

 Su Zimo sneered and stomped on the ground!

 Boom!

 The ground quaked violently!

 Shocked, the five paragons shuddered and nearly fell to the ground. Even the channeling of the formation came to a stop.

 It was a fleeting opening that was difficult for others to catch.

 However, who was Su Zimo?

 He was the strongest monster incarnate in history!

 To him, this fleeting opening was the difference between victory as well as life and death!

 A paragon of Five Elements Sect had just stabilized himself and was about to continue channeling the formation when Su Zimo arrived and roared!

 The person felt as though a thunderbolt struck his mind and he froze.

 Furthermore, that was Su Zimo holding back.

 Otherwise, if Su Zimo were to use Thunderclap Kill at this distance, that person's Essence Spirit would be killed on the spot!

 Su Zimo's palm pressed gently on the person's chest.

 Snap!

 The person's chest caved in and he spat out blood, fainting on the spot.

 With one person severely injured, the Five Elements Formation could no longer be activated.

 In a flash, Su Zimo arrived before the Five Elements Sect cultivators and sent the remaining four paragons flying with a few punches and kicks!

 In his hands, paragons were as frail as babies!

 "That person's physique is extremely strong and he is terrifying in melee combat. We can't fight him up close!"

 A Nascent Soul paragon reminded loudly.

 Immediately after, more than ten paragons stood out. However, they did not approach Su Zimo and merely stood far away, condensing Dharmic arts and controlling Dharmic weapons!

 Pshew! Pshew! Pshew!

 Dharmic weapons tore through the air one after another.

 Many paragons no longer held back and used their trump cards!

 Bang! Boom! Boom!

 Many Dharmic arts descended, covering the skies with a terrifying might!

 Su Zimo's expression was unchanged as his hands changed continuously, forming a mysterious hand seal. Opening his mouth slightly, he hollered, "Pa!"

 The entire world went silent with that Sanskrit exclamation!

 Lowering his head, Su Zimo had a dignified expression and a divine Buddhist light shone from his body, illuminating all living beings!

 It was the Daming Dharmic Seal combined with the Daming Mantra!

 The power of the Dharmic Seal was at its limits!

 Furthermore, this was the only defensive Dharmic Seal among the six Daming Dharmic Seals - Immovable Foundation Seal!

 Many Dharmic arts descended and dissipated the moment they made contact with the Buddha Light without any ripples.

 Many Dharmic weapons froze in midair as well, trembling slightly and unable to stab down!

 Su Zimo remained unmoved and conjured a Dharmic seal with his hands, neutralizing the attacks of more than ten paragons!

 "Eh?"

 When the monks of the three major Buddhist monasteries caught sight of this, their expressions changed as disbelief filled their eyes.

 Many of them recognized the origin of the Dharmic seal.

 Normally speaking, the Daming True Sutra was long lost.

 It was said that the cultivators who released the Dharmic Seal recently were two people who appeared a hundred years ago. One of them was the top of the Phenomenon Ranking a hundred years ago and the other was the fifth on the Phenomenon Ranking a hundred years ago. Later on, the latter joined Dapamara Temple as a young monk.

 But now, this top-tier cultivation technique of the Buddhist monasteries had surfaced from the hands of another cultivator!

 Narrowing her gaze, Dao Lord Lan Yue focused on Su Zimo and swept her spirit consciousness across him.

 "Hmm?"

 Finally, Dao Lord Lan Yue discovered something amiss!

 "Sect master, what's wrong?"

 Dao Lord Lan Yue shook her head without saying anything. She merely frowned in deep thought.

 Right then, as though he had thought of something, Ming Han of Hellfire Hall suddenly charged forward with a ferocious expression and shouted, "I got it! I got it!"

 "Those 36 flying swords earlier on were not connate Dharmic weapons! They were…"

 Su Zimo swept his gaze and conjured hand seals. A ball of golden flames had already formed on his fingertips and floated towards Ming Han.

 Buddhist Dao fire!

 Before Ming Han could finish his sentence, he saw a ball of golden flames flying over. Frightened out of his wits, he hurriedly conjured a Hellfire Spear and thrust it towards the golden flames!

 Shing!

 The Hellfire Spear was minuscule and defenseless against the golden flames and was extinguished instantly!

 Before Ming Han could react, Su Zimo had already closed in and grabbed his throat, whispering into his ear, "You know too much!"

 Snap!

 Ming Han's throat was crushed by Su Zimo!

 Although his Essence Spirit was still present, the rupture of his throat was equivalent to crippling him!
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 Ming Han's words did not arouse much suspicion.

 The cultivators present merely thought that he was spouting nonsense after suffering a breakdown because he could not withstand the series of blows.

 The initial group of Nascent Soul paragons did not retreat. Each of them controlled their Dharmic weapons and conjured hand seals, preparing to attack Su Zimo once more!

 Swoosh, swoosh, swoosh!

 More than ten more Nascent Soul paragons gathered, ready to take advantage of the situation!

 "Ni!"

 Su Zimo conjured hand seals and chanted Sanskrit!

 Boom!

 Golden light filled the skies.

 A gigantic golden palm tore through the firmament, covering the skies as it descended!

 The palm patterns on the golden palm were clearly visible and shone with a blinding golden light, suppressing the dozens of Nascent Soul paragons in midair with a majestic aura!

 "Kill!"

 Many Nascent Soul paragons attacked one after another, turning their Dharmic weapons to stab towards the golden palm.

 Clang! Clang! Clang!

 Numerous Dharmic weapons stabbed into the palm and sparks flew everywhere - there was no way they could shake that divine and mighty palm!

 Many Dharmic arts struck it but nothing happened.

 It was one of the Daming Dharmic Seals, Immortal Trap Seal!

 After Su Zimo advanced to the Nascent Soul realm, the Daming Dharmic Seal was activated with his Essence Spirit. Coupled with the Daming Mantra and Mingwang Prayer Beads, its power was already at its limits!

 Bang! Boom! Boom!

 The golden palm continued crushing down!

 "Dodge!"

 Many cultivators saw that the situation was not looking good and wanted to break free from the golden palm's range. However, the five fingers of the golden palm were already bending and closing, as though they were forming a prison!

 The Immortal Trap Seal could even trap true immortals!

 No matter how many cultivators tried to escape, they could not break free from the cage formed by the five golden fingers!

 It was an extremely uncomfortable feeling.

 It was obvious that they would be able to escape with just a single step more.

 However, no matter how they fled, they could not break free of the range!

 The dozens of paragons could only watch helplessly as the five fingers closed in continuously, holding them together and exerting strength!

 All of them were squeezed together by that gigantic golden palm that reined in continuously!

 The crowd was shocked when they saw that!

 "Ah!"

 Finally, one of the paragons could not hold it in and let out a hysterical shriek with a horrified expression.

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 Under that immense pressure, blood mists burst forth from the bodies of many cultivators and their bones were snapped!

 One after another, figures fell to the ground. Although they did not die, their bodies were severely injured and it would be difficult for them to recover completely in the future.

 In the blink of an eye, dozens of Nascent Soul paragons were defeated!

 Everyone was shocked!

 The Nascent Souls that were initially restless stopped in their tracks and hesitated, not daring to move forward.

 Domineering!

 Ruthless!

 Decisive to kill!

 Those were the only thoughts in the minds of many cultivators as they looked at the green figure at the center of the battlefield.

 All the Nascent Souls that went up earlier on ended up in miserable states.

 Broken arms and legs were already considered minor injuries.

 Some cultivators were completely crippled!

 His domineering methods stunned all the Nascent Souls who wanted to hit him while he was down and take advantage of the situation. None of them dared to act rashly now!

 "Isn't he a sword cultivator? How does he know Buddhist Dharmic arts?"

 "What Dharmic art is that? It doesn't seem like it belongs to the six Buddhist monasteries. Why is it so terrifying?!"

 "Is he really going to sweep through all the paragons singlehandedly?"

 The initial fervor of the group of cultivators was completely suppressed by Su Zimo's thunderous methods!

 Ye Tiancheng sat on his throne with a calm expression.

 "Fu…"

 Perfected Lord Pang Lan smiled indifferently and was not bothered.

 The methods that Su Zimo displayed right now were indeed powerful and stunning. However, they were not enough to threaten him.

 Furthermore, they knew one thing.

 In their eyes, the dozens of Nascent Soul paragons that Su Zimo defeated were nothing and could be suppressed easily!

 That was because true paragons had pride in their hearts.

 Under the watchful eyes of everyone, true paragons could not be bothered to join forces with others!

 Furthermore, monster incarnates like him and Ye Tiancheng were renowned.

 Even if they managed to defeat Su Zimo by joining forces, it would be an unfair victory.

 They could not afford to lose face like this!

 At that moment, all the cultivators were stunned by Su Zimo's sharp methods and did not dare to advance.

 Jian Wuzong sneered and finally stood out!

 Perfected Lord Pang Lan smiled when he saw that. "You want to challenge us? The test has just begun."

 "Jian Wuzong, don't go!"

 Hang Qiuyu frowned and reminded with a voice transmission.

 "Humph!"

 Jian Wuzong harrumphed and asked instead, "Why? Are you going to help me retrieve the Startling Dharmic Sword, Senior Brother?"

 "There's no hurry,"

 Hang Qiuyu said in a deep voice, "This person's background…"

 "Fufu."

 Before Hang Qiuyu could finish, he was interrupted by Jian Wuzong's cold laughter. "Senior Brother, I think you just want to stand by and watch me make a fool of myself!"

 "I'll take back the sword that I lost personally. It's none of your business!"

 Jian Wuzong said coldly and walked towards Su Zimo with his sword in hand.

 "Prepare to attack and kill that person at all costs!" Ye Tiancheng sent a voice transmission expressionlessly.

 The eight maidservants beside him nodded.

 "The third on the Phenomenon Ranking, Jian Wuzong, is here to take revenge for his previous humiliation."

 "Last time, Jian Wuzong did not display his true strength without a sword in his hands. This is the only way to see who's stronger!"

 Amidst the discussions of the crowd, Jian Wuzong walked towards Su Zimo step by step. He wielded his sword casually and sparks flashed as the tip of his sword sliced across the ground.

 Although Jian Wuzong looked lazy and was full of openings, no one dared to underestimate him.

 That was because no one knew when he would strike!

 When he struck, it would definitely be an attack that could shock the heavens!

 The distance between the two of them narrowed constantly.

 One was passive while the other was active.

 The air seemed to have frozen and was suffocating!

 All of a sudden!

 A breathtaking sword beam appeared and pierced Su Zimo's throat, arriving instantly!

 It was like lightning that tore through the night sky!

 It was too fast!

 That was the only thought in everyone's minds.

 Many paragons instinctively thought that if they were in the same position, they would not be able to react to that sword!

 Even Dao Lord Lan Yue's eyes lit up.

 As expected of third on the Phenomenon Ranking!

 There were probably less than ten Nascent Souls present who could defend against that single slash!

 At the same time, eight figures beside Ye Tiancheng moved.

 Ye Yi played the flute.

 The bitter sound of the flute sounded, mournful and unsettling.

 Ye Si scattered flowers!

 The petals fell with a chilling killing intent!

 Ye Wu fanned her folding fan.

 The wind howled and sand flew everywhere!

 The figures of the other maidservants flashed and they took out their Dharmic weapons, charging forward with daggers, needles and sabers!

 The timing of the eight maidservants was perfect!

 They sealed off all of Su Zimo's escape routes!

 There was no way to retreat!

 At that moment, Jian Wuzong had just attacked. It was an attack that everyone would have to focus on, as though they were approaching an abyss - nobody could afford to be distracted!

 At the same time, the attack of the eight maidservants was equivalent to pushing Su Zimo into the abyss!

 Perfected Lord Pang Lan retracted his smile.

 If he was merely facing Jian Wuzong's attack, he would be able to defend.

 However, even he might not be able to escape unscathed from this encirclement!
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 Leng Rou, Little Fatty and the others turned nervous.

 After all, they had not seen Su Zimo for a hundred years and they did not know how strong he was right now.

 Leng Rou looked at the Startling Dharmic Sword in her hands and suddenly felt regret.

 If she had returned the connate Perfected Lord Dharmic weapon to Su Zimo earlier on, it might have been of some use at this critical juncture.

 But now, Su Zimo was standing on the spot, unarmed and fighting with his bare hands.

 Jian Wuzong's sword was already at his throat!

 At this distance, it was already too late for Su Zimo to retrieve his Dharmic weapon from his storage bag!

 Furthermore, the eight maidservants of Ye Tiancheng had already surrounded him and sealed off all his escape routes!

 "Arrogant fellow, let's see where you can hide!"

 Ye Jiu said hatefully with a cold gaze.

 A look of joy flashed through Jian Wuzong's eyes as well.

 He could almost see Su Zimo's throat being pierced by his sword the next moment!

 "Hahahaha!"

 Suddenly, Su Zimo reared his head and roared with laughter that was deafening!

 Jian Wuzong frowned slightly.

 He had suddenly noticed that even in the face of such an encirclement, Su Zimo's eyes were filled with mockery instead of panic!

 Thereafter, Su Zimo said indifferently, "If I can snatch your sword once, I can do it again!"

 He was the strongest monster incarnate in history!

 He had no intention of dodging attacks as such!

 There was no need for it either!

 Before he finished his sentence, Su Zimo suddenly struck. His entire arm went limp and he flung it out with a thud, like the trunk of a primordial divine elephant against the incoming sword!

 A coil and a tremble!

 "Ah!"

 Jian Wuzong exclaimed.

 He sensed an extremely terrifying power that twisted and trembled before erupting.

 His palm could not hold the sword at all!

 The sword vibrated and his palm was torn apart. Blood oozed from the muscles on his arm!

 In a flash, the sword flew out of his hands and was snatched away by Su Zimo!

 Nobody could tell what happened the moment the two of them exchanged blows.

 Even Jian Wuzong himself could not see clearly either.

 Everyone only knew that the sword had changed owners in the blink of an eye!

 No one could understand the fear in Jian Wuzong's heart right now!

 Although his current sword was not a connate Perfected Lord Dharmic weapon, it was still a perfect Dharmic weapon that was extremely sharp and could slice through metal like mud!

 He truly could not imagine that someone of the same cultivation realm could snatch his sword barehanded!

 Such methods and powerful physique were way beyond his understanding!

 At that moment, there was only a single thought in Jian Wuzong's mind.

 "Run!"

 With his sword snatched away, Jian Wuzong did not hesitate and burst in retreat.

 Immediately after, he felt an extremely terrifying aura that caused his scalp to tingle!

 Su Zimo extended his left hand and closed two fingers together like a sword, slashing in his direction casually!

 "Chi!"

 A sword qi burst forth from Su Zimo's fingertip. It was a blinding white!

 In that instant, the entire world shook and the weather changed!

 "Heaven Slaying Sword Art!"

 The sword snatching and counterattack happened at almost the same time!

 Even the cultivators in the entire Mystic Courtyard felt a chilling killing intent, let alone Jian Wuzong!

 Psst!

 The crowd gasped.

 What a terrifying sword qi!

 Apart from Sword Sect, was there another sword art in Tianhuang Mainland that was this terrifying?

 "I know! Cheng Peng of Heavenly Dipper Sect was crippled by that sword qi!"

 Someone exclaimed.

 Initially, Dao Lord Pang Lan had the thought of watching a show. However, after the sword qi burst forth, he felt a chill run down his spine!

 Instinctively, he sat upright with a grim expression.

 Dao Lord Lan Yue's expression changed slightly as her eyes narrowed.

 She was a Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord and her cultivation realm far surpassed everyone else's - she could sense everything clearly!

 It was clear that Mo Ling had yet to unleash the true might of the sword qi. Even so, it was enough to destroy everything!

 Compared to this sword qi, Jian Wuzong's attack earlier paled in comparison, as though he was a kid that was waving a sword wildly.

 The cultivators at the side felt their hearts skip a beat.

 It was easy to imagine the current situation of Jian Wuzong!

 It was as though he could smell death!

 Jian Wuzong's pupils constricted as he conjured hand seals repeatedly. Dharmic powers surged and a gigantic Dharmic power sword was formed between his palms!

 "Slay!"

 With a furious roar, he waved his Dharmic power sword and slashed viciously at the incoming sword qi!

 Shing!

 There was a soft sound.

 It was almost inaudible.

 The Dharmic power sword in Jian Wuzong's hands was sliced into two by the thin white sword qi and dissipated instantly!

 However, the sword qi did not pause at all and stabbed towards Jian Wuzong's chest!

 A Dharmic art of Sword Sect could not defend against the sword qi at all!

 Jian Wuzong had a ferocious expression and green veins popped out on his neck, his eyes filled with indignance.

 Although the sword qi might not be able to kill him, it would definitely destroy his body once it entered his body!

 He had never seen such a terrifying sword qi even back in Sword Sect!

 "I'm indignant!"

 Jian Wuzong let out his final roar.

 All of a sudden!

 Just as Jian Wuzong was about to give up, a massive tug on his arm pulled him back!

 Jian Wuzong's figure floated and he fell towards the front of Sword Sect.

 In the blink of an eye, he caught sight of a familiar figure who shielded him.

 "Senior Brother!"

 Jian Wuzong jolted.

 Hang Qiuyu chose to stand out when he was on the brink of death!

 "Senior Brother, help me kill him!"

 Jian Wuzong shouted through gritted teeth.

 Hang Qiuyu did not reply.

 He could not speak either!

 When he stood in front of the sword qi properly, Hang Qiuyu felt the fear full and proper.

 Unknowingly, beads of sweat appeared on his face!

 Buzz!

 Hang Qiuyu struck!

 A breathtaking sword beam appeared!

 Six Dharmic patterns, a connate Perfected Lord Dharmic weapon!

 Wherever the sword beam passed, all life in the void seemed to be sucked away by it!

 Lifeless Sword Art!

 That sword art was a secret skill that was deduced by the Sword Sect's Founder Master through one of the three ancient sword arts and possessed shocking might!

 Clang!

 The sword qi and sword tip collided!

 Endless killing intent filled the air!

 The void where they collided seemed to be sliced into pieces!

 Hang Qiuyu shuddered and staggered three steps back.

 With every step, his feet sank deeply into the ground, leaving a clear footprint!

 The terrifying sword qi finally dissipated.

 However, Hang Qiuyu's arm that was gripping his sword was still trembling uncontrollably!

 Even with his connate Dharmic weapon and the Lifeless Sword Art, he could barely defend against the sword qi!

 What was the origin of that sword qi?!

 What scared Hang Qiuyu even more was not the sword qi.

 It was the person who released the sword qi!

 After releasing that sword qi, Mo Ling turned around and faced the eight maidservants of Ye Tiancheng without turning back.

 He did not even look at them once.

 Nobody could match his confidence!

 The true reason why Hang Qiuyu's heart sank was because of that person's identity!

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 952 - Who Are You?!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 On the battlefield. 

 It only took a single moment for Su Zimo to snatch the sword and release the Heaven Slaying Sword Art.

 At the same time, the attacks of the eight maidservants had already arrived!

 The first to arrive was Ye Yi's flute.

 The mournful sound of the flute could disrupt the minds of cultivators and even affect their Essence Spirits!

 However, it was a pity that Su Zimo cultivated the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness and his seven orifices were incomparably strong - the sound of the flute could not affect his mind at all!

 As for affecting his Essence Spirit, that was even more impossible!

 The sound of the flute could not even penetrate the layer of defense set up by the Mingwang Prayer Beads!

 Immediately after, a violent gust of wind swept over.

 If it was a cultivator with a weaker physique, they would have been swept up by the gust of wind or staggered and swayed.

 However, it was a pity that Su Zimo's physique was strong and he stood firmly on the ground as though he was rooted!

 Ye Si's petals flew over with the wind.

 The other five maidservants had also closed in!

 Right then, Su Zimo had just snatched the sword from Jian Wuzong's hands. Turning around, he twisted his wrist and the sword vibrated!

 He snatched the sword, counterattacked and spun to slash with the sword in one single motion!

 Whoosh!

 Waving the sword in his hand, Su Zimo slashed viciously at the void before him!

 The sword slashed down and a tsunami sound could be heard!

 Right after, a boundless ocean seemed to appear before the eyes of many cultivators.

 At the center of the sea, waves surged and spun endlessly, forming a gigantic vortex that rumbled with a terrifying might!

 The entire space seemed to have been distorted by the terrifying vortex!

 Using his sword as a saber, Su Zimo released Vortex of the Sea Calming Manual!

 "Psst!"

 "What a strong sword intent!"

 "What sort of sword technique is this? It seems to be lacking in the sharpness of the Dao of the sword. Instead, it seems more dignified?"

 A wave of shock and astonishment could be heard from the crowd.

 There were three levels to Sword Dao.

 Technique, force and intent.

 Sword techniques were the most superficial and sword forces required one to comprehend some of the aura of the sword techniques.

 Before the Nascent Soul realm, cultivators could at most comprehend the level of force.

 That was because the final layer of sword intent required the Essence Spirit to channel Dharmic powers and evolve the intent of the technique!

 The might of a top-notch sword intent was not weaker than Dharmic arts.

 Furthermore, be it sword or saber intent, the might of the sword technique would increase immensely after it was released and could affect a cultivator's mind!

 Right now, it was as though many cultivators were witnessing a massive ocean vortex!

 When he saw that, Hang Qiuyu's eyes widened and he shuddered.

 As though he thought of something, a look of realization flashed through his eyes, followed by shock and finally fear!

 "Sword Intent?"

 Listening to the discussions in the crowd, Hang Qiuyu wanted to laugh but could not.

 …

 The first stance of the Sea Calming Manual focused on defense.

 Space distorted with a single slash!

 Although Su Zimo slashed out the saber technique with a sword, the intent was the same and the power was shocking!

 The incoming petals were sucked into the vortex, as though they had lost their direction and were flowing along with the current.

 The other five maidservants had just charged forward when their movement techniques came to a stop and they were almost dragged away!

 Ye Jiu's gaze was sinister as she charged forward despite the pressure and waved her hand!

 A dense mass of silver needles burst forth from her sleeves. Before they even arrived, they emitted a pungent stench!

 Poison!

 It was a familiar move that was identical to the methods of Poison Sect cultivators!

 Sneering internally, Su Zimo took a deep breath of air. Just as the poison needles were about to reach his face, he suddenly opened his mouth and roared!

 "Kill!"

 Thunderclap Kill!

 Boom!

 The voice sounded like thunder in the ears of the eight maidservants!

 The first to suffer was Ye Yi who played the flute!

 The sound of the flute was interrupted instantly.

 Ye Yi grunted and her face turned pale instantly. Cracks appeared on her flute - it was clearly crippled!

 Furthermore, Su Zimo's roar was released with the power of his lungs and a massive air current gushed out from his mouth!

 The poison needles were blown away by Su Zimo's breath!

 Immediately after, a series of peerless sword beams followed.

 Ripples seemed to ripple through the void towards Ye Er, Ye San and the other maidservants.

 Sea Calming Manual, Ripple stance.

 Similarly, he released his saber intent with his sword. The sword beam was cold as it sliced through Ye Er and Ye San's throats.

 Both of their minds went blank from the shock of Thunderclap Kill and were stunned on the spot.

 By the time they came to their senses, they found themselves spinning and rising into the air.

 They could see their own corpses!

 Their corpses were headless!

 Two gigantic heads were beheaded by Su Zimo!

 Ye Ba and Ye Jiu were the closest to Su Zimo.

 The impact of Thunderclap Kill was the strongest as well!

 Blood oozed from their nostrils, ears, mouths and eyes.

 They were bleeding from all orifices!

 The two of them fell stiffly to the ground and two more heads flew up before they could even touch the ground!

 In the blink of an eye, Ye Liu was the only one left among the five people who had rushed forward.

 Her body was the strongest among the five of them and that was the reason why she was able to hold out for so long.

 "You… "

 However, the moment she said a single word, Su Zimo had already walked over and slashed with his sword without giving her any chance!

 Swoosh!

 That sword strike created a tsunami!

 Ye Liu was sent flying by the sword strike the moment she raised her curved saber.

 Su Zimo severed her head casually.

 Of the eight maidservants, only three remained!

 "The three of you, don't leave either!"

 Su Zimo advanced with his sword and wherever his sword passed, ripples would appear. The three of them were engulfed by the ripples and it was impossible for them to escape!

 Cling! Clang!

 Both parties had only exchanged three to four blows.

 Three heads that were spewing blood flew into the air and fell into the dust.

 There were many Nascent Souls that attacked Su Zimo, but the eight maidservants suffered the most tragic outcome!

 It was like karma.

 Initially, it was one of the maidservants who took action and beheaded a Nascent Soul. She was unreasonable and no one dared to reply.

 But now, their fates had turned out like this!

 "It's said that sword cultivators are ruthless and decisive in killing. Now that I'm seeing it personally, they truly live up to their reputation."

 "That Mo Ling is way too ruthless. He doesn't know how to be tender towards women at all."

 The crowd was speechless.

 "Who are you?"

 Right then, a voice sounded from the side, seemingly questioning but suppressing something - the person's voice was quivering.

 Hang Qiuyu glared at Su Zimo fixedly and his arm that was gripping his sword trembled slightly as he asked again, "Who are you?!"

 He could tell that it was not sword intent but saber intent!

 Apart from the successor of Divine Phoenix Island, there was only a single person in Tianhuang Mainland who knew about that saber intent!

 "Patron, may I know who taught you the Daming True Sutra? Please reply!"

 Void Reversion monks of Wisdom, Hollow and Formless Monasteries stood out at the same time and asked loudly with unfriendly expressions.

 "Fufu."

 Suddenly, Ye Tiancheng laughed and said darkly, "Do you think that you can fool everyone by using a sword as a saber and displaying saber intent?"

 He was the number one of the Phenomenon Ranking, the number one Perfected Lord of the Middle Continent.

 Naturally, Su Zimo's methods could not be hidden from him!

 Right then, Dao Lord Lan Yue stood up slowly and a suppressive might descended. "You've hidden your true appearance! Who are you exactly? How dare you disguise yourself at the Thousand Crane Tea Party!"
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 The crowd was stunned. 

 Everyone from Hundred Refinement Sect was stunned on the spot as well.

 Ye Tiancheng, Hang Qiuyu and the monks of the Buddhist sects interrogated Su Zimo aggressively. Right now, even Dao Lord Lan Yue stood out.

 Furthermore, Dao Lord Lan Yue had an unfriendly expression - it was clear that she was truly enraged!

 Nangong Ling and the other two exchanged confused glances.

 Wasn't that Little Granduncle-Master's original appearance?

 Little Granduncle-Master hid his identity?

 What was his original identity and why did he have to hide?

 Leng Rou, Little Fatty and the others looked nervous.

 At that moment, everyone's gazes were focused on the green-robed man in the center of the battlefield!

 Su Zimo smiled calmly and indifferently.

 He had expected this.

 At this point, there was no longer a need to hide.

 Su Zimo's body crackled and his facial muscles twitched.

 In the blink of an eye, his appearance changed drastically and he turned into a cultivator with delicate features. His black hair swayed and his green robes fluttered. His eyes were deep and his body exuded an aura that was so strong that it could make one shudder!

 Hang Qiuyu's heart skipped a beat and he took half a step back instinctively. His eyes were filled with fear and his breathing quickened.

 Fairy Luo Xue of Snowdrift Valley jolted upright and her eyes lit up.

 "Ah!"

 Tang Yu of Elixir Yang Sect exclaimed softly and covered her mouth hurriedly with joy in her eyes.

 "Wow!"

 Ru Xuan exclaimed and chuckled. "So, Little Granduncle-Master actually looks like this. He's quite handsome!"

 Ye Tiancheng, Perfected Lord Pang Lan and the others had never seen Su Zimo before and naturally had no reaction.

 However, there was an unusual commotion in the crowd.

 "It's him!"

 "He's still alive!"

 "Unknowingly, a hundred years have passed since that incident."

 Dao Lord Lan Yue frowned.

 It was clear that many of the cultivators present recognized this person. However, their voices were suppressed and they did not even mention his name.

 It was as though that name had become a taboo!

 Dao Lord Lan Yue asked once more, "Who are you?"

 "My name is Su Zimo."

 Su Zimo surveyed his surroundings calmly and said in a slow manner.

 Instantly, the entire Mystic Courtyard turned silent and one could hear a pin drop!

 That name seemed to possess an invisible power that could deter all the cultivators from speaking, breathing or acting rashly!

 Su Zimo was the number one of the Phenomenon Ranking a hundred years ago, an unprecedented monster incarnate!

 He had once suppressed the paragons of the various major sects in the two ancient battlefields and was invincible among his peers - this man has never suffered a defeat!

 He created an unprecedented Golden Core phenomenon and left his name on the Ancient Phenomenon Stele!

 Many cultivators recalled the various legends of that name.

 Of course, the most terrifying legends were related to the catastrophe of the paragons that broke out in Myriad Phenomenon City during the battle for the Phenomenon Ranking a hundred years ago!

 Legend has it that during that catastrophe, two different foreign races descended and massacred the city. Corpses were strewn everywhere and blood flowed like rivers - countless paragons were killed!

 More than half of the paragons on the Phenomenon Ranking were dead!

 Thankfully, this person protected the last bit of dignity of the human race and fought a bloody battle to the death. In a situation where he was almost exhausted, he managed to kill off both foreign races!

 Of course, the major sects and factions forbade the details of the matter to be spread later on and many surviving cultivators were extremely secretive about it as well; it became a taboo.

 As time passed by, many details were drowned in the river of time.

 That matter eventually became a legend.

 Now that a hundred years had passed, there were no longer many people who thought of it to be true.

 As for the younger generation, they even treated it as a joke and never took it seriously.

 Ignoring everyone else, Nangong Ling, Ru Xuan and the others of Hundred Refinement Sect were already filled with disdain towards Su Zimo during their casual chat.

 However, many of the cultivators present were lucky survivors who were once personally involved!

 Hang Qiuyu was.

 It was the same for Fairy Luo Xue!

 There were others!

 Almost all the cultivators who survived the calamity advanced to the Nascent Soul realm and became paragons that were eligible to participate in this event!

 In the hearts of these paragons, that name was invincible and taboo!

 That was the true number one of the Phenomenon Ranking!

 Now that this person was at the Nascent Soul realm, he was the number one Perfected Lord!

 He was not the number one Perfected Lord of Middle Continent, but the number one Perfected Lord of Tianhuang Mainland!

 "Little Granduncle-Master, h-he's… Su Zimo?"

 Ru Xuan widened her mouth in disbelief.

 "Could the legend back then be true?" Nangong Ling murmured softly, unable to recover from the shock.

 Liu Hanyan had a complicated expression.

 She had long noticed that something was amiss with Su Zimo.

 However, she had not expected their Granduncle-Master to have such a powerful background!

 There seemed to be an explanation for everything at this moment.

 Su Zimo was most likely the only person who could possess the boldness to holler at Ye Tiancheng to get down!

 Su Zimo was the only one who could take down Jian Wuzong who was ranked third on the Phenomenon Ranking so badly that the latter could not even withdraw his sword!

 Su Zimo was the only one who could take on all the paragons present singlehandedly!

 "No wonder."

 Liu Hanyan looked towards Leng Rou and the others who were not far away.

 She finally understood why Su Zimo wanted to stand out and help Leng Rou and the others to withstand the massive pressure from Ye Tiancheng and Dao Lord Lan Yue!

 Dao Lord Lan Yue narrowed her eyes with a conflicted expression.

 Given her status, she naturally knew everything that happened in Myriad Phenomenon City a hundred years ago.

 No matter what, Thousand Crane Sect was indebted to Su Zimo for the battle a hundred years ago.

 Or rather, all the sects and paragons that survived a hundred years ago owed Su Zimo a huge favor!

 However, Su Zimo's situation was complicated.

 This man had already offended many super sects - Glass Palace, Chaos Essence Sect and Wind Thunder Palace - all of them wanted to kill him!

 Furthermore, that person cultivated a demon cultivation technique!

 Up till this point, nobody knew if he was a human or demon.

 As the master of Thousand Crane Sect, Dao Lord Lan Yue was hesitant about how to deal with this person.

 There was no justice in killing him.

 However, if he was not killed, it would be equivalent to offending a few super sects!

 Instantly, Dao Lord Lan Yue fell silent as well.

 This was an unprecedentedly strange scene.

 The name shocked the entire Mystic Courtyard into silence!

 "Senior Brother, what are you waiting for? Go up and kill this man to help me wash away my shame!"

 Unable to hold it in, Jian Wuzong pushed Hang Qiuyu.

 Hang Qiuyu glared at Su Zimo with a dark expression without saying anything.

 Jian Wuzong grit his teeth and said hatefully, "That sword art of his can't be released a second time within a short period of time! Senior Brother, help me kill him!"

 "Shut up!"

 Hang Qiuyu spun around and gave Jian Wuzong a tight slap.

 Jian Wuzong was stunned from the blow.

 With a cold gaze, Hang Qiuyu glared at Jian Wuzong and ordered coldly, "Scram! Don't embarrass yourself here! Do you know who he is?"

 "Senior Brother, are you afraid?"

 Jian Wuzong burst into laughter. "What happened a hundred years ago was merely a baseless rumor. To think that you would be frightened by someone whose name has been exaggerated. Hahaha!"

 "Rumor?"

 Hang Qiuyu replied coldly, "Everything was true!"

 "How do you know? You didn't see it with your own eyes…"

 Jian Wuzong could not continue.

 He suddenly recalled that Hang Qiuyu was ranked eighth on the Phenomenon Ranking a hundred years ago and had personally experienced everything in Myriad Phenomenon City!
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 Hang Qiuyu looked at Su Zimo who was not far away with a conflicted expression.

 Although they had only exchanged half a move, he knew that the difference between them was even greater than before!

 At that moment, when the name Su Zimo was mentioned, Hang Qiuyu realized that did not even possess the courage to attack this man any longer!

 The Void Reversion of Sword Sect narrowed his eyes and asked with a cold glint, "Is he really as strong as the rumors say?"

 "Yes."

 Hang Qiuyu replied firmly without hesitation.

 "Fufu."

 The Void Reversion of Sword Sect sneered. "No matter what, he's only the top of the Phenomenon Ranking. There are two people at the top of the Phenomenon Rankings here and he doesn't have any extra limbs!"

 Hang Qiuyu shook his head. "There have been many people who were at the top of the Phenomenon Rankings in history, but he's different."

 "Fufu, what difference can there be?" The Void Reversion of Sword Sect sneered once more.

 "What are you doing?"

 Turning around, Hang Qiuyu asked with a frown.

 The Void Reversion of Sword Sect said coldly, "I heard that he's a demon. Since he's a demon, we'll naturally kill him with all our might. There's no need for any morals!"

 Hang Qiuyu said sternly, "I advise you not to harbor any designs on him."

 Hang Qiuyu was truly advising from the bottom of his heart.

 Without experiencing the catastrophe of Myriad Phenomenon City personally, no one would be able to understand how terrifying this green-robed scholar was!

 "No matter how strong he is, can he defeat someone at the Void Reversion realm and defend against my sword?"

 The Void Reversion of Sword Sect pursed his lips. "To think that you're truly afraid as Jian Wuzong said! Hang Qiuyu, you've truly disappointed me!"

 "I admit, I'm scared."

 Without hiding anything, Hang Qiuyu paused for a moment before changing the topic. "But even if I'm not afraid, I won't attack him!"

 "Anyone from Sword Sect can attack him except me!"

 "A hundred years ago, I owed him my life!"

 The Void Reversion of Sword Sect harrumphed and remained silent.

 Snowdrift Valley's Ling Bai glared at Su Zimo and licked his lips, looking excited and eager.

 Not every paragon would feel fear upon hearing that name.

 Although Ling Bai was ranked 20th on the Phenomenon Ranking, he had obtained a great opportunity after entering the Nascent Soul realm and believed that he was not weaker than other Nascent Soul paragons!

 He came to the Thousand Crane Tea Party this time round with the intention of shocking everyone present with his prowess!

 Right then, Fairy Luo Xue, the Void Reversion of Snowdrift Valley, stood out and cupped her fists towards Su Zimo with a smile. "It's been a hundred years since we parted in Myriad Phenomenon City. Do you still remember me, Brother Su?"

 "How can I forget the grace of a fairy?"

 Su Zimo smiled as well.

 Back in Myriad Phenomenon City, of the 13 Nascent Souls, only three chose not to escape and Fairy Luo Xue was one of them.

 Fairy Luo Xue also knew that it was not suitable for them to catch up at this moment. She merely exchanged some pleasantries before retreating.

 "Snowdrift Valley disciples, listen up!"

 Fairy Luo Xue said slowly, "It's fine if you want to fight, but no one is allowed to attack Su Zimo!"

 "Huh? Why?"

 Ling Bai was indignant and asked with a frown.

 Fairy Luo Xue said indifferently, "Continue watching and you'll find out, I won't hurt you guys. Since he is here now, unless a Dharma Characteristic shows up at the Thousand Crane Tea Party, no one else will be a threat to him!"

 At the mention of Su Zimo's name, some were wary, some were fearful but others were indifferent.

 Perfected Lord Pang Lan was one of them.

 He was at the top of the Phenomenon Ranking 400 years ago and was half a step into the Void Reversion realm.

 He was confident that he would be able to drink the final cup of supreme-grade Mystic Tea!

 To be fair, because of some personal trump cards, he was not even bothered by Ye Tiancheng!

 All these years, he had been in seclusion.

 He had never heard of the apocalyptic battle, much less the paragon catastrophe, a hundred years ago and was not fearful at all.

 "Top of the Phenomenon Ranking?"

 Perfected Lord Pang Lan smiled indifferently. "Who isn't one?"

 He was older and was more mature than the other Nascent Soul paragons.

 He had no intention of attacking.

 The situation before him was clear - Su Zimo was bound to fight with Ye Tiancheng. All he had to do was watch from the sidelines and reap the rewards!

 "Well, well, well!"

 Ye Tiancheng finally moved. Rising slowly from his throne, he looked at Su Zimo who was not far away and grinned. "The purpose for my marriage proposal this time round was merely to serve as a bait."

 "Initially, I thought that I would be able to fish out some small fishes. To think that I would be able to fish out a huge catch!"

 At this point, Ye Tiancheng no longer concealed the purpose of the marriage proposal.

 Leng Rou turned to look at Dao Lord Lan Yue.

 Dao Lord Lan Yue had an ugly expression but she did not say anything nor did she have any intention of apologizing to Leng Rou.

 As the master of a sect and Leng Rou's master, she would definitely not bow down in front of everyone despite knowing that she was in the wrong!

 "To me, you're also bait."

 Su Zimo replied indifferently, "Di Yin has escaped a calamity by not appearing today. I'm going to use you to bait him out!"

 "Fufu."

 Ye Tiancheng laughed, his eyes filled with mockery as he shook his head. "Su Zimo, oh Su Zimo, I admit that you're indeed qualified to challenge me."

 "However, if you want to challenge Senior Brother Di Yin, you're overestimating yourself! The difference between the two of you is like heaven and earth!"

 "You've got two things wrong."

 Su Zimo extended his finger and shook it gently. "First, I'm not the one challenging you. You're the one challenging me! Who were you even when I became famous?"

 "I'm also the top of the Phenomenon Ranking!"

 Ye Tiancheng was too young and the slightest provocation was enough to incur his wrath.

 "Top of the Phenomenon Ranking?"

 Su Zimo smiled gently. "That's because I was not around. If I were, I would wipe you from the Phenomenon Ranking."

 Wipe!

 He spoke as though he was wiping away dust with ease.

 "Second!"

 Su Zimo continued, "There is indeed a gap between Di Yin and me. A hundred years ago, Di Yin was chased by me and fled in a sorry state, discarding all his equipment. He did not even dare to return to Myriad Phenomenon City! The difference between us is truly like heaven and earth!"

 "Hahahaha, it's all from a hundred years ago. Who knows if it's true or not!"

 Ye Tiancheng laughed sinisterly. "Su Zimo, you're old and you can only reminisce about the past. The era that belongs to you is already over! Now that a hundred years have passed, it's my era! I'm the number one Perfected Lord!"

 "That's where you're wrong again."

 Su Zimo shook his head. "A hundred years later, since I'm back, I'm now the number one Perfected Lord. That title? You're not allowed to use it unless I allow it!"

 You're not allowed to use it unless I allow it!

 His words were extremely domineering and an invisible aura crushed over, causing Ye Tiancheng to feel a sense of pressure!

 "And if I want to use it?"

 Ye Tiancheng glared at Su Zimo menacingly and said word by word.

 Su Zimo's gaze was sharp as a knife as he said slowly, "I'll kill you if you dare taint that title!"
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 "Kill me?" 

 Ye Tiancheng smiled sinisterly and turned to look at Dao Lord Lan Yue who was not far away. He said coldly, "Today is a personal feud between Chaos Essence Sect and this person. It's not within the scope of the paragon battle. Dao Lord Lan Yue, please don't interfere!"

 In other words, the two of them were going to fight to the death!

 Dao Being Chi Gai of Zephyr Thunder Palace suddenly stood up and said, "Everyone, don't forget that we don't know if this lad is a human or a demon."

 Initially, Zephyr Thunder Palace stood by idly. Now that Su Zimo's true identity was exposed, there was no way they would let him off!

 Back in Myriad Phenomenon City, the paragon of Zephyr Thunder Palace died in Night Spirit's hands.

 In order to snatch the Purple Thunder Manual, Perfected Lord Tian Ming of Zephyr Thunder Palace was turned into a puddle of blood by Su Zimo's demonic technique and his body and spirit were destroyed!

 Be it for revenge or for the Purple Thunder Manual, Zephyr Thunder Hall naturally could not sit still after seeing Su Zimo reappear.

 The Void Reversion of Hellfire Hall said hatefully, "If he was a demon, he sure is evil since he infiltrated the Thousand Crane Tea Party and schemed for the supreme-grade Mystic Tea while causing internal strife between the major sects. Sect Master Lan Yue, you should kill right away as a warning to others!"

 Ming Han's throat was crushed by Su Zimo and his Essence Spirit was damaged. Even if he woke up, it would be difficult for him to regain his former glory.

 Hellfire Hall hated Su Zimo to the core.

 "That's right!"

 The Void Reversion of Sword Sect harrumphed. "I even heard that this lad is sworn siblings with a bunch of demons. If he's not a demon, what is he?"

 The super sects expressed their stance one after another.

 Dao Lord Lan Yue took a deep breath and had no choice but to step forward.

 Slapping her storage bag, she took out a shining mirror and threw it gently into the air, pointing to it with her finger.

 A stream of Dharmic power surged within.

 Whoosh!

 The mirror shone brightly and a gigantic beam of light landed on Su Zimo!

 Demon Revealing Mirror!

 The Demon Revealing Mirror was a Dharmic treasure specially created by the Weapon Emperor of the ancient era to counter demons. It had no effect on cultivators but was extremely harmful to demons!

 Legend has it that the true Demon Revealing Mirror could destroy any demon with a single beam of light - it was extremely terrifying!

 The Demon Revealing Mirrors later on were all replicas.

 Although they were not as powerful as the original Demon Revealing Mirror, they still had clear effects on demons.

 Demons had nowhere to hide under the illumination of the Demon Revealing Mirror and would reveal their true forms.

 Furthermore, their Essence Spirit and Dharmic powers would be suppressed!

 Back in the intermediate ancient battlefield, Glass Palace relied on a few Demon Revealing Mirrors to set up a formation that trapped Su Zimo on the spot!

 Right now, the mirror in Dao Lord Lan Yue's hands was a replica of the Demon Revealing Mirror.

 Even so, the Demon Revealing Mirror was a Dao Lord Dharmic weapon and had an absolute suppressive effect on a Nascent Soul demon!

 Leng Rou, Little Fatty and the others instantly became nervous.

 However, they soon realized that there was no need for that.

 Against the light of the Demon Revealing Mirror, Su Zimo stood with his hands behind his back, looking indifferent and unaffected. He did not look like a demon being suppressed at all!

 After entering Nascent Soul realm, Su Zimo cultivated two Essence Spirits.

 Right now, the black-haired Essence Spirit was in his consciousness. This was an Essence Spirit condensed from the top cultivation techniques of the human race, the immortal and Buddhist sects. It was extremely pure and would not be affected at all!

 As for the scarlet-haired Yin Spirit, it was hidden in the depths of his consciousness and could not be detected unless someone sent their spirit consciousness in!

 Upon seeing that, everyone from Zephyr Thunder Hall and Chaos Essence Sect frowned.

 Could the rumors be fake?

 Or could it be that this person had some tricks that he could even hide from the Demon Revealing Mirror?

 Expressionlessly, Dao Lord Lan Yue put away the Demon Revealing Mirror and waved her hand. "Settle your grudges yourselves."

 Boom!

 Before the sentence was finished, Ye Tiancheng had already leaped up from his throne. His glabella shone as he conjured hand seals repeatedly and shouted, "Firmament Art!"

 Dharmic powers were like silk on the fingertips of Ye Tiancheng, weaving a boundless firmament that shrouded towards Su Zimo!

 Firmament Art was a top-grade Dharmic art of Chaos Essence Sect!

 The firmaments covered the entire world!

 Under the envelopment of the firmaments, all living beings would be suppressed!

 An unimaginable pressure crushed down, as though the entire sky had collapsed and covered the skies!

 How was that a fight against a human?

 It was a fight against the heavens and skies!

 It was not something that human strength could compare against!

 "This is way too scary!"

 Sensing the Dharmic powers surging in the battlefield, the crowd's expressions changed and they exclaimed softly.

 In the fight earlier on, many Nascent Soul paragons released their Dharmic arts. However, they were nothing but child's play compared to this Dharmic art!

 "As expected of Ye Tiancheng!"

 Nangong Ling murmured with a shocked expression, "To be able to cultivate such immense Dharmic powers at early-stage Nascent Soul, how strong will he be at late-stage or perfected Nascent Soul?"

 Ru Xuan and the others looked worried as well.

 Even though they were not involved, they still felt immense pressure. It was hard to imagine how Su Zimo, who was at the center of the battlefield, would react to the Firmament Art.

 Su Zimo did not move.

 He merely stood on the spot with his hands behind his back and raised his head slightly, looking at the descending firmament with disdain.

 He could tell that the Dharmic art was extremely powerful!

 However, Ye Tiancheng was far from being able to unleash the power of that Dharmic art.

 "Firmament Art?"

 Su Zimo smiled gently.

 With a bang, his feet landed on the ground and he rose from the ground, punching towards the firmaments that were crushing down!

 The crowd burst into an uproar upon the sight of that!

 Against that Dharmic art, Su Zimo did not use any Dharmic weapons, Dharmic arts or secret skills. Instead, he chose to fight it with his body!

 A tiny figure rose against the shroud of the massive firmaments!

 It looked like a moth flying into flames.

 However, the collision between the two was earthshaking!

 Boom!

 Su Zimo's fist collided heavily against the descending firmament!

 Instantly, the world froze!

 That scene seemed to have frozen.

 Beneath the firmament, a seemingly tiny figure reached out with a fist as though it wanted to tear through the firmaments and penetrate the world!

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 Cracks sounded.

 Under the watchful gazes of countless people, cracks appeared in the firmaments one after another, growing larger and spreading. In the blink of an eye, the entire sky was filled!

 Shattered!

 The firmaments shattered!

 That extremely domineering Firmament Art was shattered by a single punch from Su Zimo!

 "What a terrifying physique!"

 "That person's physique is probably not weaker than divine weapons!"

 A series of exclamations came from the crowd.

 "Well, well, well!"

 Ye Tiancheng reared his head in laughter without any fear in his eyes. "Su Zimo, you've truly not disappointed me!"

 Pshew! Pshew! Pshew!

 Swinging his robes, Ye Tiancheng sent a series of cold flashes towards Su Zimo at an extremely fast speed!

 49 flying swords tore through the air with sword qi!

 "Ah, it's an entire set of flying swords!"

 Suddenly, the Void Reversion of Ancient Array Sect said, "I remember now! The sect master of Chaos Essence Sect paid a visit ten years ago. This set of flying swords was made personally for him by our sect master!"

 "To think that this set of flying swords would be in the hands of Ye Tiancheng!"

 "Could it be…"
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 Sword Formation Master! 

 Nobody expected Ye Tiancheng to be one of the few extremely rare Sword Formation Masters in the cultivation world!

 The more flying swords required to create a sword formation, the harder it would be to control the formation and the more power it would possess.

 Now that Ye Tiancheng had released 49 flying swords and all of them were perfect-grade Perfected Lord Dharmic weapons, the lethality of this sword formation was unimaginable!

 "Chaos Essence Void Sword Formation!"

 Ye Tiancheng controlled the 49 flying swords and drew a series of trajectories in midair, interweaving and forming formation patterns!

 Sweeping his gaze across Ye Tiancheng's flying swords, Su Zimo sneered and slapped his storage bag, pulling out a grayish-black mountain.

 One of the seven Unique Treasures, the Mystic Magnet Mountain!

 Dharmic powers surged within Su Zimo's body and he injected it into the Mystic Magnet Mountain before flinging it into the air.

 The Mystic Magnet Mountain expanded against the wind and crushed down towards the 49 flying swords.

 "Hmm?"

 Ye Tiancheng's expression changed slightly.

 Just as the Chaos Essence Void Sword Formation was about to be formed, he did not expect his flying swords to move uncontrollably towards the Mystic Magnet Mountain after it descended!

 Formations would collapse instantly if there was a slightest mistake in their patterns.

 What more, the 49 flying swords were all completely out of control at this moment!

 "Stabilize!"

 Ye Tiancheng released his massive spirit consciousness in an attempt to control the 49 flying swords.

 However, the Mystic Magnet Mountain had already descended!

 Boom!

 With a loud bang, all 49 flying swords were suppressed beneath the Mystic Magnet Mountain!

 "Imperial Void Seal Technique!"

 Ye Tiancheng's reaction was extremely fast as he conjured hand seals repeatedly and cast them onto the Mystic Magnet Mountain!

 The Dharmic seal shone with a mysterious light and almost sealed the power of the Mystic Magnet Mountain!

 Clang! Clang!

 The 49 flying swords danced beneath the mountain peak, trying to break free!

 "Humph!"

 Su Zimo sneered and his eyes flashed with lightning. He conjured hand seals rapidly and rumbling sounds echoed from his body!

 Electric arcs even flashed on his body.

 His black hair danced and purple lightning filled the air!

 Dark clouds surged and covered the skies. Standing in midair, Su Zimo seemed as though he was in a sea of thunder and lightning with a majestic aura!

 "Purple Thunderstorm!"

 Su Zimo hollered and pointed forward.

 Streaks of purple thunderbolt rained down from the dark clouds, connecting the firmaments to the earth. They weaved endlessly to form a terrifying Purple Thunderstorm!

 "It's the Purple Thunder Manual!"

 Dao Being Chi Gai of Zephyr Thunder Palace grit his teeth with greed in his eyes.

 There was a cultivation technique in Zephyr Thunder Hall called the Green Thunder Manual.

 Be it Perfected Lord Tian Ming of Wind Thunder Palace or Dao Being Chi Gai, both of them were bent on getting back the Purple Thunder Manual because the combination of these two Dharmic arts was the top cultivation technique - the Void Thunder Manual!

 Legend has it that when these two cultivation techniques were combined into one, they could create an Essence Spirit secret skill with shocking might!

 "If I can seize this opportunity to get my hands on the Purple Thunder Manual, I can fuse these two cultivation techniques first!"

 Dao Being Chi Gai's eyes shone with excitement.

 This was an opportunity that belonged to him - there was no way he could let this slip!

 On the battlefield, the Purple Thunderstorm descended as though it wanted to destroy the world!

 The storm shrouded the Mystic Magnet Mountain and purple lightning flickered, destroying the seal left behind by Ye Tiancheng's Imperial Void Seal Technique swiftly.

 The 49 flying swords were suppressed by the Mystic Magnet Mountain once more!

 Not only that, the Purple Thunderstorm was already moving towards Ye Tiancheng, wanting to engulf him as well!

 Everyone held their breaths and focused, their eyes filled with shock.

 It was as though there were only two dazzling figures left in the world!

 The fight between the two caused the weather to change and the world to quake - this was a fight that far surpassed the knowledge of Nascent Souls!

 "Vast Oceans!"

 Ye Tiancheng finally retracted the contempt in his heart and his eyes turned misty as he mouthed two words.

 Splash!

 A vast ocean appeared behind Ye Tiancheng and he seemed to have fused with it!

 Ye Tiancheng's figure began to blur!

 "Ah, it's his Golden Core phenomenon!"

 "Because of this Golden Core phenomenon, he was able to sweep through everyone of the Golden Core realm and dominate as the top of the Phenomenon Ranking!"

 Cries of surprises came from the crowd.

 As long as cultivators were willing to comprehend and deduce, many Golden Core phenomenons could be transformed into their personal Dharmic arts.

 Of course, the deduction process was extremely long and boring.

 There were also many paragons who wasted their time without any gains.

 The vast ocean surged and engulfed the Purple Thunderstorm instantly!

 The seawater churned and surged towards Su Zimo!

 It was only now that Su Zimo's eyes truly flashed with a hint of surprise.

 "Interesting."

 Su Zimo muttered softly.

 All of a sudden!

 A massive being appeared beneath his feet!

 It had four legs and two heads.

 The being carried a gigantic shell that was filled with mysterious ravines. It was ancient and seemed as though it could contain the secrets of the world!

 The back of the armor supported the heavens and the earth with its four legs, moving against the sea continuously!

 "GRAWR!"

 The turtle and snake reared their heads and let out a long howl that shone with divine light.

 Heaven and earth rumbled!

 The phenomenon of the turtle and snake, the Black Tortoise had descended!

 "To think that I would be able to see this phenomenon again a hundred years later."

 Hang Qiuyu lamented. It was as though he had returned to the unforgettable time of the phenomenon clash between the paragons of Myriad Phenomenon City.

 Jian Wuzong remarked sourly, "Hmph, they're both Golden Core phenomenons from the top of the Phenomenon Ranking. There's not much difference!"

 "There's too much difference."

 Hang Qiuyu shook his head and did not explain further.

 That was because there would soon be an outcome to this clash of phenomenons a hundred years after!

 Su Zimo stood on the turtle and snake, going against the current.

 The distance between the two of them narrowed constantly.

 Ye Tiancheng's expression did not change as his figure turned increasingly illusory.

 "Bright Moon!"

 By the time he said that, his figure had already vanished above the vast ocean!

 Thereafter, a bright moon rose from the horizon, scattering silver rays onto the surface of the sea, sparkling like a painting!

 Ye Tiancheng had completely fused into his phenomenon!

 Vast Ocean Bright Moon!

 First on the Phenomenon Ranking!

 This was also a Golden Core phenomenon created by Ye Tiancheng that was unprecedented!

 "Vast Ocean Bright Moon?"

 Su Zimo smiled gently and his figure blurred for a moment before vanishing as well.

 Flames raged on the massive turtle shell and a green lotus grew out. Under the heat of the flames, the green color gradually faded and shone with a bedazzling golden light!

 Swoosh!

 The golden lotus flower suddenly moved!

 It smashed towards the moon that was rising in the skies!

 Boom!

 There was a deafening sound.

 Cracks appeared on the bright moon!

 Instantly, the picturesque scene was shattered and Ye Tiancheng's figure fell out, staggering backwards with a pale face and disheveled clothes.

 Su Zimo's figure appeared as well, his green robes fluttering without a speck of dust.

 The fight between the two phenomenons had come to an end!

 The difference between them was clear!

 Su Zimo strode forward and said indifferently, "Even if you're the real bright moon, I can suppress you all the same!"
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 Ye Tiancheng was very strong.

 As the number one of the Phenomenon Ranking, he created an unprecedented Golden Core phenomenon and left his name on the Ancient Phenomenon Stele.

 His hands were stained with the blood of more than one Void Reversion!

 An opponent that was a major cultivation realm above him!

 That was enough to prove his strength!

 He was only a early-stage Nascent Soul. Not only him, even the others did not dare to imagine how strong he would be once he cultivated to late or perfected-stage Nascent Soul realm!

 Ye Tiancheng had never tasted defeat throughout his cultivation journey.

 Fighting someone above his level was as common as eating and drinking to him.

 He truly had the strength to do so as well!

 Unfortunately, he was against the wrong opponent!

 Among those of the same cultivation realm, there was no one who could match Su Zimo, let alone the fact that Ye Tiancheng was two cultivation realms lower!

 Their Dharmic powers were not on the same level.

 The phenomenons collided and Ye Tiancheng was defeated!

 If not for the fact that he possessed a powerful defensive Dharmic weapon on him, he would have been severely injured in this clash!

 "Little Granduncle-Master actually has the upper hand?"

 Nangong Ling was secretly speechless.

 One had to know that they had witnessed Ye Tiancheng dominating his peers with their own eyes.

 To many of them, Ye Tiancheng was an invincible symbol!

 They truly had not expected that someone of the same cultivation realm would be able to gain the upper hand against Ye Tiancheng!

 "I'm afraid it's not as simple as just gaining the upper hand."

 Liu Hanyan shook her head. "Right from the beginning, has Ye Tiancheng managed a proper counterattack against Granduncle-Master at all?"

 Nangong Ling and Ru Xuan were stunned.

 Ye Tiancheng's methods were strong and he had many trump cards. Although he had endless methods and even released his Golden Core phenomenons, they were all defeated by Su Zimo!

 This was not an upper hand, but a crushing!

 On the battlefield.

 The distance between them closed rapidly.

 Ye Tiancheng narrowed his eyes and took out a pitch-black mountain from his storage bag unhurriedly, charging towards Su Zimo!

 The mountain peak expanded and shone with beams of light.

 That mountain was a perfect Dharmic weapon!

 Su Zimo's expression was unchanged as his glabella shone and a green lotus platform flew out.

 Compared to the black mountain peak, the green lotus platform looked incomparably tiny. However, when the two collided, an earthshaking sound exploded!

 Boom!

 Under everyone's watchful eyes, the perfect Dharmic weapon on the peak was shattered by the green lotus platform!

 Psst!

 The crowd was shocked!

 A perfect-grade Perfected Lord Dharmic weapon was destroyed just like that!

 Even a connate Perfected Lord Dharmic weapon would not be able to achieve such terrifying lethality!

 "It's the Creation Green Lotus!"

 Right then, a Void Reversion of the Buddhist sect exclaimed as he recognized the origin of the green lotus platform.

 "Heavens! The Creation Green Lotus has already been resurrected and has grown to grade 5!"

 "How did this person manage to do it?"

 "That's way too scary! With the Creation Green Lotus in hand, whose Dharmic weapon can compete against it?"

 The Buddhist monks were shocked.

 The mountain peak exploded!

 Amidst the flying sand and rocks, Ye Tiancheng's figure suddenly flashed and lunged over with a stone hammer in his hands.

 He seemed to have expected that the mountain peak would not be able to stop Su Zimo.

 The stone hammer looked ordinary and rough. However, it gave off an extremely ancient aura as though it came from the primordial era!

 "Shatter!"

 Ye Tiancheng raised his arm and smashed it towards Su Zimo's head!

 Su Zimo's expression changed and the Creation Green Lotus tore through the void, colliding against the stone hammer.

 Boom!

 It was yet another deafening sound!

 The stone hammer flew out of his hands.

 The Creation Green Lotus was sent flying as well, turning into a streak of green light and falling into the crowd.

 Ye Tiancheng shuddered and his eyes shone with disbelief.

 Although the stone hammer in his hands did not have any Dharmic patterns, it had a powerful origin and could even smash a connate Perfected Lord Dharmic weapon!

 He had not expected that the collision with the Creation Green Lotus would cause him to lose his grip and have the stone hammer fly out of his hands.

 Su Zimo was surprised as well.

 A Grade 5 Creation Green Lotus was already comparable to a connate Dao Being Dharmic weapon.

 He had not expected that the stone hammer would not shatter!

 Of course, that did not affect the entire situation.

 Ye Tiancheng was slightly stunned but Su Zimo did not hesitate at all.

 He strode forward and extended his palm, clenching it into a fist and punching towards Ye Tiancheng!

 Ye Tiancheng snapped out of his stupor and punched back without fear!

 Bang!

 There was a dull sound of defeat when the fists clashed!

 Ye Tiancheng grunted and his expression changed!

 His physique was definitely not weak and he was only a step away from cultivating tsunami blood as well.

 Unexpectedly, his fist nearly shattered after exchanging a single punch with Su Zimo - the pain was unbearable!

 "Hahahaha!"

 Su Zimo reared his head in laughter. "Ye Tiancheng, you're still far from Di Yin!"

 Back in Myriad Phenomenon City, the two of them fought.

 Because Su Zimo could not use the blood qi of the demon race, he was disadvantaged in melee combat and was suppressed by Di Yin. He had no choice but to release his Dharmic arts to counterattack before he managed to recover.

 But now, Su Zimo had suppressed Ye Tiancheng with just his physical strength without even activating his bloodline!

 "Not necessarily!"

 Ye Tiancheng's voice was cold as a vicious glint flashed through his eyes!

 Immediately after, his eyes shone with a strange fluctuation that seemed as though the entire world was spinning!

 Time went haywire and space was distorted!

 Two beams of light shot out from Ye Tiancheng's eyes and collided in midair, forming a gigantic wheel that crushed over slowly, as though it wanted to engulf the entire world!

 This' wheel 'encompassed everything, as though it could turn the five elements inside out, throw Yin and Yang into chaos and turn the universe upside down, causing all living beings to fall into reincarnation!

 The Eye of Reincarnation!

 It was one of the ancient visual techniques!

 The two of them were extremely close and there was no way the visual technique could be dodged!

 The cultivators were moved!

 Nobody expected that at this point of the battle, when Ye Tiancheng was about to suffer a crushing defeat, he would counterattack and release the Eye of Reincarnation!

 Visual techniques were the hardest to cultivate.

 Up till this point of his cultivation, Su Zimo had only encountered two or three paragons with visual techniques.

 To think that Chaos Essence Sect would possess two of them!

 It was normal for cultivators with visual techniques to be invincible among their peers.

 Visual techniques could be released instantly and unexpectedly - these attacks were almost always fatal!

 Even if his opponent could react, he might not be able to defend against it.

 Even if he could defend against it, he would have to exhaust his mental strength. At this moment, the cultivator could take advantage of the situation and kill his opponent!

 Leng Rou and the others were shocked!

 They knew that Su Zimo knew of an extremely terrifying visual technique as well.

 Back when Su Zimo was fighting against the God race experts, he had already released this sort of visual technique and gained the upper hand!

 However, that was the Illumination Dragon Eye.

 Once released, it would expose the fact that he was a demon.

 If Dao Lord Lan Yue interfered, Su Zimo might even die here, let alone be able to kill Ye Tiancheng!

 In the blink of an eye, a dense cluster of flying swords appeared in Su Zimo's right eye. They were tiny and exquisite, resembling needles!

 The needles were none other than the 36 flying swords conjured by the Illumination Stone.

 In the blink of an eye, the 36 flying swords had already formed the Illumination Sword Formation and shot out from Su Zimo's right eye!
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 Because there were Dharma Characteristics present at the Thousand Crane Tea Party, Su Zimo had not used any techniques of the demon race as well as his second Essence Spirit the entire time.

 Otherwise, Ye Tiancheng might not be able to last more than ten moves if Su Zimo released his full cultivation!

 It was the same now.

 In a battle of visual techniques, Su Zimo chose not to use the Illumination Dragon Eye. Instead, he released the Illumination Sword Formation!

 The flying swords that were made from the Illumination Stone complemented the sword formation perfectly, unleashing its might to its limits.

 Clang! Clang!

 The sword formation formed by the 36 flying swords vibrated and buzzed, forming a bedazzling sword beam that slashed towards the incoming wheel!

 Boom!

 A deafening bang sounded when the two powers collided!

 Instantly, the sword formation dispersed and the 36 flying swords turned into sword lights that returned to Su Zimo's right eye.

 "Little Granduncle-Master lost?"

 Ru Xuan and the others felt their hearts clench and had worried expressions on their faces.

 Many cultivators were watching the battlefield intently as well.

 The wheel of Ye Tiancheng's visual technique hovered in midair, silent and motionless.

 All of a sudden!

 Cracks appeared on the gigantic wheel of the visual technique and it shone with an endless light. It was sharp and almost engulfed Ye Tiancheng!

 "Ah!"

 Ye Tiancheng let out a tragic cry. His eyes were filled with unbearable pain and two streams of blood flowed out, looking extremely gruesome.

 His clothes were shredded by the sword qi as well, revealing a dark golden inner armor that shone with five lights.

 It was a perfect-grade defensive Dharmic weapon!

 If not for that defensive Dharmic weapon, Ye Tiancheng's body would have been torn apart!

 "What are you nine beasts waiting for? Kill him!"

 Ye Tiancheng had a mournful expression as he pointed in Su Zimo's direction with bloodshot eyes.

 "Roar!"

 The nine wyrms that were initially on the ground let out a furious roar as demonic qi surged. Their bodies expanded as they broke free from the chains and soared into the air, revealing their sharp claws as they charged towards Su Zimo!

 A stir broke out amongst the crowd.

 Ye Tiancheng's crushing defeat was already beyond most people's expectations.

 Unexpectedly, he was indignant after his defeat and ordered his nine wyrms to surround his opponent!

 Ye Tiancheng was the number one of the Phenomenon Ranking and was known as the number one Perfected Lord!

 He could not lose!

 In order to kill Su Zimo, he had already resorted to unscrupulous means. He no longer cared about his reputation!

 "What are you guys doing?!"

 Furious, Ru Xuan stood out right away and hollered.

 Dao Being Yu Ding had a stern expression as he turned to look at Dao Lord Lan Yue and said in a deep voice, "Senior Lan Yue, aren't you going to stop it? Are you going to allow Ye Tiancheng to bully with numbers?"

 "Pretty Sister Sect Master!"

 Little Fatty protested hurriedly, "What's up with Ye Tiancheng having nine wyrms to help him? It's time to put your Demon Revealing Mirror to use. Hurry and use it to reflect them!"

 "You're wrong."

 Chaos Essence Sect's Void Reversion Dao Being sneered, "This isn't the paragon battle. This is a personal feud and there's no such thing as bullying in numbers."

 Dao Being Chi Gai of Zephyr Thunder Palace said, "Although the nine wyrms are demons, they are the mounts of Ye Tiancheng and are a part of his strength. It's reasonable for them to help him fight."

 "What you guys said makes sense. Let's continue watching."

 Dao Lord Lan Yue said indifferently.

 Leng Rou, Little Fatty and everyone else from Hundred Refinement Sect were enraged.

 Everyone could tell that Dao Lord Lan Yue was biased!

 "Master, you…"

 Leng Rou hesitated and looked at Dao Lord Lan Yue with disappointment.

 Dao Lord Lan Yue ignored her.

 This was a cultivator without any backing.

 Furthermore, he had offended several super sects.

 The other cultivator had a super sect backing him and an even more terrifying monster incarnate senior brother with limitless potential.

 It was clear which side to support.

 "This is bad."

 Snowdrift Valley's paragon, Ling Bai, shook his head. "The nine wyrms combined are equivalent to nine paragons. Furthermore, one of them is a mid-level fiend demon!"

 "You underestimate him."

 Fairy Luo Xue smiled indifferently. "The show has just begun."

 …

 On the battlefield.

 Standing in midair, Su Zimo's green robes fluttered as he looked at the nine incoming wyrms with a mocking gaze.

 In Thousand Demon Valley, there were countless mid-level fiend demons that died in his hands!

 Su Zimo conjured hand seals and opened his mouth once more.

 "Ma!"

 Daming Mantra was released!

 At the same time, Su Zimo conjured a Dharmic seal with the Daming Mantra.

 Boom!

 A gigantic golden palm descended from the skies, blotting out the skies and emitting an endless might. It shone brightly as though it could subdue all demons!

 Demon Subduing Seal!

 The first three Dharmic seals of the Daming Dharmic Seal were the Fiend Suppression Seal, Demon Subduing Seal and Immortal Trap Seal.

 Every single seal was targeted.

 For example, the Fiend Suppression Seal was the most effective against fiend cultivators.

 The Demon Subduing Seal had the greatest effect on demons!

 Su Zimo cultivated a top cultivation technique of the Buddhist monasteries and his Essence Spirit was condensed with immense Dharmic powers.

 Coupled with the Mingwang Prayer Beads and Daming Mantra, even Ye Tiancheng might not be able to defend against this top-tier Buddhist Dharmic art, let alone the nine wyrms!

 "Aw! Aw! Aw!"

 The moment the nine wyrms charged forward, they were suppressed by the gigantic palm!

 Only a mid-level fiend demon wyrm broke free from the power of the Demon Subduing Seal and charged forward with widened eyes!

 In a flash, Su Zimo turned into a purple streak of lightning and arrived beside the wyrm in an instant.

 The burst of the Lightning Escape technique was shockingly fast!

 The wyrm's body was massive and although it was ferocious, it was relatively clumsy and it was too late to turn around.

 "Come on down!"

 Grabbing the wyrm's tail, Su Zimo hollered and swung his arm, smashing it against the ground!

 Boom!

 The ground quaked violently!

 More than half of the wyrm's body was smashed into the ground and it was covered in wounds. Its tendons and bones were broken and its head was bleeding - it no longer had its previous arrogance!

 "Psst!"

 "This power…"

 "A hundred years ago, there was a rumor that he was invincible in melee combat. The legend… is true!"

 All the cultivators widened their eyes in shock!

 How was this a cultivator?

 Even the top pure-blooded ferocious beasts were suppressed by his body!

 This person was even fiercer than ferocious beasts!

 Perfected Lord Pang Lan's eyes revealed a deep fear as well.

 He realized that he could not get close to Su Zimo!

 Although Heavenly Dipper Sect specialized in body tempering and his physique was not weak, it was no different from paper in Su Zimo's hands!

 Even so, Perfected Lord Pang Lan had no intention of retreating.

 He sneered coldly with a cold glint in his eyes.

 No matter what, Ye Tiancheng was at early-stage Nascent Soul.

 He had expended a lot of Dharmic powers in the fight earlier on and his Essence Spirit was weak. Using this opportunity, he hurriedly consumed a large number of elixirs.

 Ye Tiancheng had just caught his breath and was about to charge forward when he realized that his nine wyrms had already been crushed by Su Zimo!

 "You… "

 Ye Tiancheng's heart skipped a beat as fear filled his eyes for the first time.

 Up till this point of his cultivation, he had encountered countless strong foes and had yet to be defeated!

 Although he had been through multiple life and death situations and was on the brink of death, he had never felt fear in his heart!

 But right now, Ye Tiancheng was afraid!

 The cultivator with delicate features looked like a man-eating ferocious beast!

 That seemingly frail body seemed to contain a terrifying power that could shake the world and suppress all living beings!

 "This man is undefeatable!"

 That was the only thought that remained in Ye Tiancheng's mind.
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 Looking at Su Zimo's indifferent gaze, Ye Tiancheng felt fear and took half a step back instinctively!

 With that half a step back, Ye Tiancheng's aura dissipated instantly!

 "You're finished!"

 In a flash, Su Zimo arrived beside Ye Tiancheng the moment he said his last word!

 Without any unnecessary movements, he punched out and the bloodline in his body surged with a torrential sound!

 Tsunami blood!

 Su Zimo released the power of his bloodline with that punch!

 Ye Tiancheng's expression changed.

 Under the envelopment of the power of that punch, he felt as though he was about to be drowned without a corpse left!

 At this critical moment of life and death, Ye Tiancheng roared and released his bloodline at the same time. Dharmic powers surged within his body as he countered with a punch!

 Bang!

 The two fists collided!

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 The sound of bones cracking could be heard from Ye Tiancheng's fist!

 Under countless gazes, his fist was deformed and his flesh was mangled. His broken bones were exposed in a frightening manner!

 His entire arm could not withstand the power of that punch and his perfect-grade inner armor shattered as his flesh exploded into a mist of blood!

 Su Zimo's bloodline was way too terrifying!

 Now that he had activated his bloodline, the might of his punch was frightening!

 "Ah!"

 Ye Tiancheng let out a tragic cry as his features contorted in pain. The veins on his neck popped and he staggered backwards.

 A single punch!

 A single punch was all it took to injure Ye Tiancheng severely!

 Even if he survived, his arm would be completely crippled!

 "I'll take your life within three moves!"

 Su Zimo hollered and extended his palm, slapping down on the top of Ye Tiancheng's head!

 Even if he was in his peak condition, Ye Tiancheng could not escape from Su Zimo's pursuit.

 Now that he was severely injured and his movement speed was reduced, there was naturally no way he could dodge. He could only raise his other arm to defend.

 Bang!

 Although the palm strike seemed light, it snapped Ye Tiancheng's arm!

 The power of that palm was not expended and continued pressing down, landing on Ye Tiancheng's chest.

 Piak!

 Through the thick inner armor, Ye Tiancheng's chest suddenly caved in!

 Ye Tiancheng's face turned blood red as he opened his mouth and spat out a mouthful of blood. His eyes dimmed and he used his last bit of strength to let out a tragic cry!

 "Save me!"

 A beam of light flew out from the top of Ye Tiancheng's head towards Chaos Essence Sect's camp.

 It was his Essence Spirit!

 Ye Tiancheng was extremely decisive and knew that he would definitely die if he did not abandon his body at this distance!

 Given his condition, there was no way he could escape from Su Zimo's pursuit with his battered body!

 He could only escape this calamity by using the speed of his Essence Spirit!

 The crowd was shocked when they saw that!

 On the one hand, it was because the outcome of the battle had been decided and Ye Tiancheng was already forced into such an embarrassing situation.

 On the other hand, in this battle, Dharmic powers surged and energy shot in all directions - it was equivalent to committing suicide for a Nascent Soul's Essence Spirit to leave their body!

 However, right after, to everyone's surprise, Ye Tiancheng's Essence Spirit traveled through the chaotic battlefield at an extremely fast speed and was completely safe!

 His Essence Spirit was shrouded by a layer of gray fog, as though it could withstand the astral wind.

 Chaos Essence Sect had a top-notch spirit refinement technique that could allow one's Essence Spirit to cultivate Chaos Essence Qi at the Nascent Soul realm.

 Although he was only at early-stage Nascent Soul realm, Ye Tiancheng's Essence Spirit could behave like the Essence Spirit of a Void Reversion - it could leave the body and roam the universe!

 At the same time, he sought help from Chaos Essence Sect, hoping that the sect's Void Reversions would be able to stop Su Zimo and resolve this crisis.

 Ye Tiancheng's plan was not bad.

 Unfortunately, he had underestimated Su Zimo!

 "Oh? His Essence Spirit can leave his body?"

 Su Zimo raised his brow slightly and said indifferently, "However, it's useless!"

 It was already not easy for an early-stage Nascent Soul to be able to eject their Essence Spirits.

 Back then, Su Zimo had only managed to reach this stage thanks to the Creation Green Lotus.

 If Ye Tiancheng were to cultivate to late-stage Nascent Soul realm and was on par with Su Zimo, it would take a lot of effort to kill him.

 However, there was no doubt that Su Zimo would be able to crush him in today's battle!

 Chaos Essence Sect's Void Reversion leaped into the air hurriedly and conjured hand seals, preparing to release Dharmic arts to save Ye Tiancheng.

 However, a streak of lightning flashed past his eyes!

 Swash!

 It was too fast!

 Before he could react, another person appeared before him!

 Su Zimo!

 A pair of wings formed from Dharmic powers behind him dissipated slowly.

 With the burst of Ethereal Wings and Lightning Escape, Su Zimo arrived first and grabbed Ye Tiancheng's Essence Spirit in his palm!

 The entire process happened in the blink of an eye.

 The Void Reversion of Chaos Essence Sect had yet to form his Dharmic art!

 "You… "

 The Void Reversion of Chaos Essence Sect was shocked and retreated two steps.

 Even he was afraid of being closed in by Su Zimo!

 The other Chaos Essence Sect cultivators were even more flustered and retreated.

 "You can't kill me!"

 Ye Tiancheng's voice sounded from Su Zimo's palm. He was fierce on the outside but cowardly on the inside.

 Everyone looked over.

 In Su Zimo's palm, there was a gigantic ball of Dharmic power. Ye Tiancheng's Essence Spirit was trapped within and could not move at all, looking extremely terrified.

 "Su Zimo, release him!"

 The Void Reversion of Chaos Essence Sect reacted and shouted.

 Ye Tiancheng's Essence Spirit was in Su Zimo's palm and could be crushed with a single thought.

 He was cautious and did not dare to act rashly.

 Taking a deep breath of air, Dao Lord Lan Yue stood up slowly and said in a deep voice, "Su Zimo, since the outcome has been decided, let him go."

 "Fu…"

 A mocking look flashed through Su Zimo's eyes. Turning around, he looked at the high and mighty Dao Lord Lan Yue and asked instead, "If I were in Ye Tiancheng's position, would you plead for me, Sect Master Lan Yue?"

 Dao Lord Lan Yue's expression darkened.

 It was clearly stated that the fight between Su Zimo and Ye Tiancheng was a personal feud and had nothing to do with Thousand Crane Sect.

 However, if Ye Tiancheng could be saved, Chaos Essence Sect would owe the savior a favor.

 In Dao Lord Lan Yue's heart, if it was as Su Zimo said, she would definitely not plead for mercy on behalf of Su Zimo and offend super sects like Chaos Essence Sect if the latter was in the same position!

 Suppressing the rage in her heart, Dao Lord Lan Yue said sternly, "Junior, I've been through this before. Let me give you a piece of advice. You're too sharp and fearless. You'll definitely get yourself killed in the future!"

 "Killed?"

 Su Zimo smiled indifferently. "I've been burdened with a lot of troubles to begin with. I don't mind adding one more to the list!"

 "Su Zimo, there's no deep hatred between us. It's merely the title of the number one Perfected Lord. I'll let you have it! Y-You don't have to kill me!"

 Ye Tiancheng was scared out of his wits as he begged for mercy with a trembling voice filled with endless fear.

 The cultivators sighed.

 The number one of the Phenomenon Ranking and the number one Perfected Lord of Middle Continent had fallen to such a state - it was truly a pity.

 Not many people could remain calm in the face of death.

 "Ye Tiancheng, I wouldn't even be bothered to fight if it's just for the title of the number one Perfected Lord,"

 Su Zimo's gaze shifted as he glared at the Essence Spirit in his palm and said coldly, "However, of all things, you shouldn't have harbored designs on Leng Rou!"

 Ye Tiancheng's heart turned cold when he heard that.

 Su Zimo had already raised his head and looked at everyone from Chaos Essence Sect, saying coldly, "Since Di Yin wants to lure me out, I'll give him a huge gift today!"

 "Die!"

 Su Zimo clenched his fist.

 "Pfft!"

 Ye Tiancheng's Essence Spirit was crushed and destroyed on the spot!
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 Instantly, the Mystic Courtyard fell into silence.

 When they saw that, everyone opened their mouths slightly with conflicted expressions and could not calm down for a long time.

 Dead.

 Ye Tiancheng, a number one of the Phenomenon Ranking who was lauded as the number one Perfected Lord of the Middle Continent; one of the two paragons of Chaos Essence Sect, was killed right in front of everybody just like that!

 Apart from shock, everyone felt emotional.

 This was the cultivation world.

 So what if he was a paragon?

 So what if he was a monster incarnate?

 There was still a danger of being killed if he did not stand at the peak of Tianhuang Mainland!

 A paragon that died prematurely would eventually be forgotten.

 It wouldn't take too long, probably a hundred years, before most people forget who Ye Tiancheng was.

 He was too young.

 He rose like a comet and had only been famous for a few decades. To think that he would meet an even more terrifying monster incarnate and end up in such a state.

 Everyone knew that Ye Tiancheng deserved to die.

 The reason why he came to propose marriage was to force Little Fatty, Ji Chengtian, Shi Jian and the other old friends of Su Zimo to appear so that he could kill them one by one!

 However, Ye Tiancheng did not expect that instead of luring a snake out of its cave, he lured a dragon instead!

 Jian Wuzong looked at the center of the battlefield at the cultivator in his seemingly plain green robes with a hint of fear in his eyes.

 It was only at that moment that he truly understood why Hang Qiuyu did not dare to attack that person!

 He recalled the two times he attacked that person and felt a sense of trepidation.

 Nobody would object to the description that this man was decisive to kill and was sharp and fearless.

 Even a monster incarnate like Ye Tiancheng who had such a background, status and fame was killed just like that!

 There was no hesitation at all!

 However, Jian Wuzong refused to believe that this person was bloodthirsty.

 That was because he was still alive.

 He had attacked that person twice but was still alive!

 Dao Lord Lan Yue had an ugly expression.

 She had not expected that Su Zimo would kill Ye Tiancheng right here without giving her any face!

 "The return of this man is going to cause a bloodbath in the cultivation world again!"

 "Is he declaring war on Di Yin?"

 "Di Yin is now at Void Reversion realm. Although his combat strength is strong, he's a major cultivation realm weaker than Di Yin. Isn't that a little arrogant?"

 Gradually, discussions broke out in the crowd.

 "No matter what, there should be no doubt about the title of the number one Perfected Lord."

 "That's right. He's probably the only one qualified to drink the last cup of supreme-grade Mystic Tea."

 Pshew!

 A cold beam tore through the air and pierced towards the back of Su Zimo's head, arriving instantly!

 Just as everyone was discussing, someone suddenly attacked without any warning!

 When the cold light was about to pierce Su Zimo's head, a voice sounded. "You'll have to get through me if you want to drink supreme-grade Mystic Tea!"

 He attacked first before speaking.

 This was a complete ambush!

 Furthermore, that person's Dharmic powers were terrifying and six Dharmic patterns shone on his flying sword - it was a connate Perfected Lord Dharmic weapon with shocking lethality!

 He did not hold back on this attack at all!

 Shing!

 Right in front of everyone, the flying sword pierced through Su Zimo's head.

 However, no blood splattered.

 Everyone focused their gazes.

 Su Zimo, who was penetrated by the flying sword, was gradually dissipating into nothingness.

 However, the real Su Zimo had already dodged to the side!

 Because his speed was too fast, the figure left in his original position was just an afterimage!

 If it was anyone else, they might not have been able to dodge that sword.

 However, Su Zimo possessed the unfathomable spirit perception. The moment the flying sword was released, he had already dodged it!

 The flying sword spun in midair and turned into a streak of light, returning to a cultivator of Heavenly Dipper Sect.

 It was Perfected Lord Pang Lan who had attacked!

 "You have a death wish?"

 Su Zimo looked at Perfected Lord Pang Lan coldly.

 "Fufu."

 Perfected Lord Pang Lan smiled gently. "Ye Tiancheng is just a young lad who's still wet behind the ears. I don't take him seriously at all. Do you think that you're the number one Perfected Lord after killing Ye Tiancheng?"

 Su Zimo no longer wanted to listen to Perfected Lord Pang Lan's nonsense and walked towards the latter.

 A shuddering malevolent aura surged over!

 Perfected Lord Pang Lan felt that he was not facing a cultivator but an ancient demon whose hands were stained with endless blood!

 His heart skipped a beat.

 No matter what, the melee combat strength that Su Zimo displayed earlier on still terrified him.

 He must not be closed in!

 "You're the one with a death wish!"

 Perfected Lord Pang Lan roared and his glabella shone with an incomparably tyrannical power as his spirit consciousness surged forth!

 A spirit consciousness attack!

 This was an ability that cultivators possessed after cultivating to the Void Reversion realm. By advancing and condensing their Essence Spirits further, their Essence Spirits could leave their bodies and roam the world - this was an ability that was only available after they were at that level.

 Normally, Void Reversions could crush Nascent Souls.

 Apart from the increase in strength of their Dharmic powers…

 Spiritual consciousness attacks were also the most direct method for Void Reversions to suppress Nascent Souls!

 Not every Void Reversion knew Essence Spirit secret skills.

 However, every Void Reversion could use spirit consciousness attacks!

 The crowd was shocked when they sensed the energy fluctuation!

 "Perfected Lord Pang Lan is already able to release a spirit consciousness attack at perfected Nascent Soul realm!"

 "No wonder he did not take Ye Tiancheng seriously. This is his greatest trump card!"

 "No matter how terrifying Su Zimo's physique is and how strong he is in melee combat, he won't be able to defend against spirit consciousness attacks!"

 "As expected of the top of the Phenomenon Ranking 400 years ago. He saw through Su Zimo's weakness with a single glance. Su Zimo is doomed!"

 Perfected Lord Pang Lan became excited when he heard the discussions around him.

 Ye Tiancheng and Su Zimo would be his stepping stones from this day forth!

 "This is your trump card?"

 Right then, Su Zimo's voice sounded calmly.

 Perfected Lord Pang Lan suddenly felt uneasy.

 There was no panic or fear in Su Zimo's eyes. There was only calmness and a hint of mockery.

 "A spirit consciousness attack?"

 Su Zimo smirked and said slowly, "I can do it too!"

 The moment he said that, Raging Tides surged within his consciousness!

 The black-haired Essence Spirit stood in the air and his black hair danced, crackling with lightning.

 Sanskrit echoed in his consciousness, vast and sacred, lasting for a long time!

 The top two cultivation techniques of Purple Thunder Manual and Great Day Gautama Sutra were already pushed to their limits.

 An even more terrifying spirit consciousness burst forth from Su Zimo's glabella to meet Perfected Lord Pang Lan's spirit consciousness attack head-on!

 Boom!

 The two spirit consciousnesses collided with a deafening bang.

 Ripples of air currents appeared in the void and surged in all directions, toppling the cultivators at the front!

 Perfected Lord Pang Lan's eyes were filled with endless shock and he was dumbfounded.

 He had not expected that Su Zimo would be able to release a spirit consciousness attack as well!

 Furthermore, it was even more ferocious and terrifying than his spirit consciousness attack!

 Before long, Perfected Lord Pang Lan's spirit consciousness was shattered and dispersed.

 The remnant spirit consciousness surged into Perfected Lord Pang Lan's consciousness!
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 "Ah!" 

 Perfected Lord Pang Lan shuddered and cried out in pain. He hugged his head with both hands and curled his body as though he was enduring immense pain.

 The crowd was astonished!

 If everybody was shocked when Perfected Lord Pang Lan released the spirit consciousness attack…

 Su Zimo's counterattack was absolutely mind-blowing!

 Perfected Lord Pang Lan had cultivated for hundreds of years and was half a step into the Void Reversion realm. It was only logical for his cultivation to be at this level.

 However, Su Zimo was only slightly older than a hundred years old and was at late-stage Nascent Soul realm - how could his Essence Spirit be so terrifying?

 In fact, his Essence Spirit was so condensed that it was able to release spirit consciousness attacks!

 What was even more frightening was that Perfected Lord Pang Lan was clearly defeated in that clash of spirit consciousnesses.

 In reality, the moment Su Zimo entered Nascent Soul realm, he was already able to release spirit consciousness attacks by fusing his two Essence Spirits together.

 By the time he cultivated to late-stage Nascent Soul, his two Essence Spirits were pure and condensed enough on their own without fusion.

 The black-haired Essence Spirit cultivated two top-tier immortal and Buddhist cultivation techniques.

 Not only that, there was also the nourishment of the Creation Green Lotus!

 To Su Zimo, it was only normal that his spirit consciousness attack could suppress Perfected Lord Pang Lan's spirit consciousness.

 Perfected Lord Pang Lan had a splitting headache as wounds appeared on his Essence Spirit!

 Essence Spirit injuries were the hardest to heal from.

 Suddenly, he felt a strong sense of regret.

 He struggled to stand up.

 Unfortunately, Su Zimo would not give him another chance!

 After the spirit consciousness attack, Su Zimo's figure flashed and arrived before Perfected Lord Pang Lan in the blink of an eye. He extended his finger and tapped on the latter's glabella gently.

 Poof!

 A bloody hole appeared on Perfected Lord Pang Lan's glabella!

 His Essence Spirit was completely destroyed!

 Another monster incarnate had died!

 The number one of the Phenomenon Ranking four hundred years ago, an existence that was half a step into the Void Reversion realm, died right in front of countless cultivators.

 He died even faster than Ye Tiancheng!

 That was the danger of a clash of spirit consciousnesses!

 Even if one's Essence Spirit was not destroyed at the first moment, it was easy for them to be shaken. They would not be able to recover in time and their opponents might seize the momentum to kill them!

 Therefore, most of the time, cultivators would fight and kill one another. It was rare for them to use spirit consciousness attacks or Essence Spirit secret skills right away.

 This was equivalent to a life and death battle that happened in an instant!

 Nobody was confident of winning.

 Furthermore, even if they won, if their Essence Spirits were injured in the process, it would lead to endless trouble - it was not worth it at all.

 Ye Tiancheng and Perfected Lord Pang Lan, two paragons and two former number one of the Phenomenon Ranking, fell one after another. Suddenly, a strange killing intent filled the Mystic Courtyard!

 The Void Reversions of Chaos Essence Sect, Heavenly Dipper Sect, Zephyr Thunder Palace, Sword Sect and Hellfire Hall exchanged glances.

 Although the five Void Reversions were expressionless, their spirit consciousnesses were communicating secretly.

 Waving his hand, Su Zimo put away the Mystic Magnet Mountain and the 49 Perfected Lord flying swords that were suppressed beneath.

 Unfortunately, he did not manage to obtain Perfected Lord Pang Lan and Ye Tiancheng's storage bags.

 The mysterious stone hammer of Ye Tiancheng was also put away by Chaos Essence Sect cultivators long ago.

 However, Perfected Lord Pang Lan's connate Perfected Lord flying sword did land in Su Zimo's hands.

 Without hesitation, Su Zimo gave the flying sword to Ji Chengtian.

 He had the Creation Green Lotus and Dharmic weapons like the flying sword would not increase his combat strength by much - he might as well give it to his best friend.

 This scene made many Nascent Souls envious once again.

 In that short period of time, Su Zimo had given out two connate Perfected Lord Dharmic weapons and a supreme-grade Mystic Tea.

 Any one of them would cause one's eyes to turn red and many cultivators would fight over it!

 Ji Chengtian knew that the reason why he was hunted down by Di Yin several dozen years ago and survived barely was because of his relationship with Su Zimo - this was something that Su Zimo felt guilty about.

 Now that Su Zimo was back, he wanted to make up for the guilt he felt using this connate Dharmic weapon.

 Ji Chengtian pondered for a moment and did not decline.

 Su Zimo's gaze shifted to a monk of Formless Monastery and said indifferently, "Hand it over."

 It was a Void Reversion monk with the Dao title Xuan Ming.

 The crowd was stunned.

 Everyone could not understand why Su Zimo would suddenly turn towards the Buddhist sects.

 Right from the beginning, the Buddhist monks did nothing.

 Could it be that Su Zimo was already arrogant to the point where he looked down on everyone?

 Monk Xuan Ming lowered his gaze and asked without looking at Su Zimo, "Patron Su, what are you talking about?"

 "Even within the Buddhist sects, there are monks as sleazy as you?"

 Su Zimo sneered coldly with a mocking gaze.

 "Patron, watch your words!"

 "Who are you talking about?! How has our Formless Monastery offended you?!"

 Many monks of Formless Monastery glared at him.

 Su Zimo's expression turned cold as he glared at Monk Xuan Ming and asked again, "Monk, does that mean that you want to play dumb with me?"

 "Please explain, Patron Su."

 Monk Xuan Ming was still expressionless and calm.

 "Well, well, well!"

 Su Zimo nodded. "Since you want to pretend, I'll let you suffer!"

 "Break it!"

 Su Zimo's eyes lit up and he hollered.

 Shing!

 The group of cultivators were still confused and only heard the sound of clothes tearing. However, they saw green rays of light burst forth from Monk Xuan Ming's robes!

 A green lotus platform appeared and broke out of Monk Xuan Ming's storage bag!

 The Creation Green Lotus!

 Everyone opened their mouths slightly as realization dawned on them.

 During the battle between Su Zimo and Ye Tiancheng earlier on, the Creation Green Lotus collided against the mysterious stone hammer.

 The Creation Green Lotus fell into the crowd but before Su Zimo could retrieve it, Monk Xuan Ming of Formless Monastery had hidden it!

 Poof!

 The Creation Green Lotus spun slowly and caused wounds to appear on Monk Xuan Ming's waist as blood flowed.

 In the blink of an eye, his robes were stained.

 Monk Xuan Ming grunted and took half a step back.

 How could his body withstand the power of the Creation Green Lotus?!

 The Creation Green Lotus wanted to tear through the air but Monk Xuan Ming hurriedly took out a wooden  fish 1  to suppress it.

 He channeled his Dharmic powers and injected them into the wooden fish. The wooden fish shone brightly and pinned the Creation Green Lotus in midair, rendering it immobile!

 "Monk, do you think that I wouldn't be able to sense it because you placed a seal on your storage bag?"

 Su Zimo sneered, "The Creation Green Lotus is my Destiny Dharmic Weapon and has been nurtured for a hundred years. How can a monk with evil intentions like you lay a finger on it?"

 When Monk Xuan Ming saw that he could no longer continue with his disguise, he decided to throw caution to the wind and said in a deep voice, "Junior, don't slander me!"

 "The Creation Green Lotus is a sacred item of the Buddhist monasteries to begin with. Since it has reappeared, it should be returned to its owner… to our Buddhist sects!"

 He was being unreasonable!

 Dao Being Yu Ding frowned and was about to step in to negotiate when Su Zimo's expression darkened completely.

 He recalled Demoness Ji's words about the difference between immortals and fiends.

 Those of the fiend sects would fight for anything openly.

 As for the cultivators of the immortal sects, they would fight for it as well. However, they would do it in secret by casting accusations upon those from the fiend sects.

 Right now, not only did this Buddhist monk Xuan Ming want to snatch his Creation Green Lotus, he was even acting completely righteous about it!

 "How dare you try to snatch something of mine,"

 Su Zimo's gaze was cold as he said slowly, "I think you're tired of living!"
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 The cultivators were moved! 

 Was he threatening a Void Reversion?

 After killing Ye Tiancheng and Perfected Lord Pang Lan consecutively, Su Zimo's combat strength had already surpassed all the Nascent Soul paragons present.

 But now, the fact that Su Zimo said something like that to a Void Reversion of the Buddhist sects shocked everyone!

 "Isn't Su Zimo way too arrogant? He's actually threatening a Void Reversion!"

 "He must be getting cocky after killing two paragons in succession. He's just overestimating himself at this point!"

 "Normally, given Su Zimo's combat strength, he would definitely be able to challenge Void Reversions across major realms. However, this is the successor of Formless Monastery of the Buddhist monasteries and not an ordinary Void Reversion!"

 "He has just gone through two major battles and has expended a lot of stamina and mental strength. If he still dares to provoke a Void Reversion at this moment, he's asking to be humiliated!"

 Boom!

 The ground shook!

 Just as the crowd was in doubt, Su Zimo had already attacked!

 He was not threatening the Void Reversion; he chose to attack the latter directly!

 Su Zimo's feet landed on the ground and he charged forward. There was a sonic boom behind him and he arrived before Monk Xuan Ming in the blink of an eye!

 "Let go!"

 Su Zimo flipped his palm and smashed down on the head of Monk Xuan Ming with a terrifying might, covering the skies!

 "Audacious!"

 "Back down!"

 Among the six Buddhist monasteries, the three major monasteries of the Middle Continent had arrived and were standing together.

 When Hollow Monastery and Wisdom Monastery saw Monk Xuan Ming being attacked, they shouted without hesitation and struck one after another!

 "Hollow Finger!"

 "Wisdom Palm!"

 There was a finger attack and palm strike.

 "Formless Dharmic Seal!"

 Monk Xuan Ming harrumphed coldly. Unhurriedly, he conjured a Dharmic seal with both hands and smashed it towards Su Zimo.

 The three Void Reversion monks retaliated at the same time with terrifying strength and torrential Dharmic powers - it was a frightening sight!

 "Fufu, Su Zimo was the one who was courting death. He can't blame anyone."

 "To think that he would dare to take the initiative against a Void Reversion. Fufu, he truly thinks too highly of himself and doesn't take the heroes of the world seriously!"

 "He probably did not expect himself to be attacked by three Void Reversions!"

 Some shook their heads, some sneered, some gloated and some were worried.

 "Master, what are you waiting for?"

 Leng Rou turned around and questioned Dao Lord Lan Yue loudly.

 Dao Lord Lan Yue's gaze flickered. Just as she was about to raise her hand, she pondered for a moment and closed her eyes. In the end, she did not interfere.

 This meant that Dao Lord Lan Yue had tacitly agreed to the three Void Reversions ganging up on Su Zimo!

 Dao Being Yu Ding was quite a distance away from the Buddhist monasteries and it was a little too late for him to help.

 Right then, the situation on the battlefield changed!

 Dao Being Chi Gai of Zephyr Thunder Palace as well as the Void Reversions of Chaos Essence Sect, Sword Sect, Hellfire Hall and Heavenly Dipper Sect who were watching the battle from not far away rose at the same time.

 The five Void Reversions remained silent with cold expressions as beams of light shone from their glabella.

 Suddenly, an extremely terrifying spirit consciousness burst forth, condensing into sabers, swords and spears in midair before smashing towards Su Zimo!

 Instantly, the void trembled and ripples appeared one after another!

 Psst!

 The crowd's expressions changed when they saw that!

 The five Void Reversions attacked at the same time.

 Furthermore, they did not test the waters by getting close to Su Zimo or using any Dharmic arts.

 Instead… they released Essence Spirit secret skills right away!

 A fatal trap!

 The Void Reversions had used Essence Spirit secret skills against a Nascent Soul!

 Furthermore, five Void Reversions attacked at the same time!

 This was equivalent to not giving Su Zimo any chance to survive or retaliate!

 They wanted him dead!

 It was a fatal trap!

 This was much more terrifying than the spirit consciousness attack released by Perfected Lord Pang Lan earlier on.

 A single Essence Spirit secret skill was enough to kill Perfected Lord Pang Lan's Essence Spirit, let alone five at the same time!

 The timing of the five Void Reversions was perfect.

 They had waited for this opportunity for a long time!

 That was because there were three Void Reversions of the Buddhist monasteries attacking Su Zimo, attracting his full attention.

 To be more precise, this was a hopeless situation!

 Eight Void Reversions working together to kill a Nascent Soul was something that had never happened in history.

 Fairy Luo Xue of Snowdrift Valley was enraged and stood up with a shocked expression.

 By now, it was too late for her to help.

 The only person who could stop everything was Dao Lord Lan Yue.

 However, she closed her eyes at that moment.

 The crowd fell silent at the sight of that.

 So what if he was the number one Perfected Lord?

 It was just as Dao Lord Lan Yue had said - if one's edge was too sharp, it was easy to die.

 The thought of the fact that three people who were on the top of the Phenomenon Rankings would die here today was rather ironical.

 However, who would have thought that the Thousand Crane Tea Party that was held once every thousand years would become the burial ground of these monster incarnates?

 Just as everyone was lamenting internally, Su Zimo who was in the center of the storm retracted his palm. His gaze was as deep as the sea and he was frighteningly calm!

 His black hair fluttered without wind.

 In the blink of an eye, strands of scarlet hair were mixed in between his black hair.

 Su Zimo's eyes turned scarlet and black respectively!

 Crackle!

 The sound of bones cracking could be heard from within Su Zimo's body.

 His body expanded and rose!

 A shuddering aura of destruction emanated from his body. It was savage and primitive, as though it came from the primordial era. Demonic qi surged and a torrential ferocity engulfed the world!

 Su Zimo's clothes were torn and scarlet scales appeared on the surface of his skin like metal plates that were burning red!

 His eyes were filled with killing intent, as though they were the doors and windows to hell!

 "Heavens, what sort of monster is that?"

 "Why can't I circulate my bloodline? What bloodline does this person have that's suppressing my bloodline?"

 "I-Is that a dragon?"

 The group of cultivators trembled with endless fear in their eyes.

 Fairy Luo Xue, Hang Qiuyu and the others shuddered.

 Back in Myriad Phenomenon City, they witnessed Su Zimo transforming into a dragon and were extremely shocked.

 It was also because of his dragonification that Su Zimo was able to kill the God race completely!

 But now, the Su Zimo before them was even more frightening than the existence who turned into a dragon in Myriad Phenomenon City a hundred years ago!

 "Someone's going to die!"

 Almost at the same time, Fairy Luo Xue, Hang Qiuyu and the others murmured.

 In Su Zimo's consciousness, the two Essence Spirits had already fused into one!

 Since the eight Void Reversions attacked at the same time, he could not care less and could only fuse his Essence Spirit to defend against this fatal trap!

 The attacks of the five Void Reversions from Chaos Essence Sect, Sword Sect, Heavenly Dipper Sect, Zephyr Thunder Palace and Hellfire Hall had triggered the killing intent in his heart entirely!

 Since Dao Lord Lan Yue wanted to feign ignorance, nobody could blame him for going on a massacre!
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Although the Void Reversions of Zephyr Thunder Palace, Chaos Essence Sect and the other three sects attacked later, Essence Spirit secret skills were instantaneous and their attacks were the first to arrive!

 After his dragonification, Su Zimo activated the Mingwang Prayer Beads right away.

 Buzz!

 His left wrist shone with bedazzling golden lights that enveloped his entire body!

 In the blink of an eye, a shimmering golden barrier appeared around him and ancient, mysterious Sanskrit appeared - it was flawless and divine!

 "Essence Spirit Dharmic weapon?"

 The eyes of Dao Being Chi Gai and the others focused.

 Among Dharmic weapons, Essence Spirit Dharmic weapons were the rarest.

 Furthermore, based on their judgment, the Dharmic weapon on Su Zimo's wrist was of an extremely high grade and was a rare treasure for them!

 Greed flashed through their eyes at the same time.

 Su Zimo had way too many treasures on him!

 After killing that lad and seizing his treasures, there would definitely be a fierce battle.

 The Creation Green Lotus had already fallen into the hands of the Buddhist monasteries.

 They had to get their hands on the remaining treasures!

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 The moment the golden barrier was formed, the spirit consciousness released by the five Essence Spirit secret skills descended!

 Any later and Su Zimo would have been killed by the five spirit consciousnesses!

 The golden barrier trembled and the Sanskrit dimmed.

 The two different energies froze for a split second and the golden barrier exploded instantaneously!

 However, the power of the five spirit consciousnesses was halved as well.

 Swoosh!

 The remnant of the five spirit consciousnesses shot into Su Zimo's glabella right away!

 The five Void Reversions sneered internally when they saw that.

 So what if he had an Essence Spirit Dharmic weapon? His cultivation realm was not high enough and he could not unleash the true power of the Dharmic weapon.

 Furthermore, this was an Essence Spirit secret skill released by the five of them together!

 Even if the Essence Spirit Dharmic weapon managed to defend against most of the power, the remnant of the spirit consciousness would be able to enter Su Zimo's consciousness and kill him!

 Five spirit consciousnesses barged into Su Zimo's sea of consciousness, creating waves that crashed towards his Essence Spirit!

 Although the Creation Green Lotus was still in Monk Xuan Ming's hands, the 45 lotus seeds surrounded Su Zimo's Essence Spirit and had not once left his side.

 The Creation Green Lotus could not defend against the power of spirit consciousnesses.

 However, the lotus seeds were Essence Spirit Dharmic weapons!

 The 45 lotus seeds turned into rays of light that circled around Su Zimo's Essence Spirit, emitting a terrifying sharp aura!

 The moment the five spirit consciousnesses descended, they were sliced into pieces by the 45 lotus seeds and their power was almost depleted!

 When the remnant of the spirit consciousness landed on Su Zimo's Essence Spirit that was covered with dragon scales, it did not cause any ripples and dissipated silently!

 At the same time, the attacks of the three Void Reversions of the Buddhist monasteries arrived!

 At that moment, Su Zimo had just defended against five spirit consciousness attacks and it was too late for him to raise his hand to defend against the attacks of the three Void Reversion monks!

 The only possibility was if the three Void Reversions paused for a moment to give him a breather to react.

 However, that was impossible.

 The two monks of Hollow and Wisdom Monasteries sighed internally and revealed pained expressions. They could not help but hold back slightly.

 However, Monk Xuan Ming of Formless Monastery knew that he was the one in the wrong for snatching away Su Zimo's Creation Green Lotus.

 The only way he could cause the Creation Green Lotus to have no owner was by killing Su Zimo!

 A cold glint flashed through Monk Xuan Ming's eyes as that thought flashed through his mind. The peerless Dharmic Seal he conjured with both hands turned even more ferocious!

 Right then, Su Zimo opened his mouth and let out a deafening roar!

 "Roar!"

 Heaven and earth rumbled!

 The roar was majestic and powerful, piercing through metal and cracking rocks. It exuded an ancient and boundless aura that contained endless rage, as though it wanted to shatter the stars!

 This was not a human voice!

 It was a dragon roar!

 Everything went silent.

 The world seemed to have gone silent after the dragon roar.

 Given Su Zimo's blood qi, the lethality of his dragon roar was extremely terrifying and the first to be struck were the three Void Reversion monks!

 The three of them shuddered as though they were struck by lightning. Their eyes widened and their minds went blank momentarily.

 The Hollow Finger and Wisdom Palm paused momentarily.

 Monk Xuan Ming's Formless Dharmic Seal was almost shattered by the roar!

 Since the three of them were in charge of escorting the Nascent Soul paragons to this place, their strength was naturally not to be underestimated.

 If it was any other ordinary Void Reversion, that roar would have destroyed their souls!

 However, that brief pause was enough for Su Zimo!

 Taking a deep breath of air, Su Zimo's blood qi surged and he threw three punches at the three Void Reversion monks like lightning!

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 Flesh and blood splattered everywhere!

 Even Void Reversion monks could not defend against Su Zimo's body!

 Furthermore, this was a full channel of his blood qi after his dragonification - the power that was released could only be described as destructive!

 The Hollow Finger of Hollow Monastery's monk was shattered by Su Zimo's punch and his entire palm was smashed into pulp!

 The outcome of the Void Reversion monk of Wisdom Monastery was almost similar.

 The moment Wisdom Palm descended, it was smashed by Su Zimo's punch and his entire arm was snapped - it was crippled completely!

 The two Void Reversion monks cried out in pain and their faces turned pale. They fell backwards heavily into the crowd, looking extremely wretched.

 This was Su Zimo showing mercy.

 Although he had transformed into a dragon, he had not lost his rationality.

 Earlier on, the two Void Reversion monks had shown compassion and retracted their strength. Inadvertently, their act of showing mercy saved themselves instead!

 Although Su Zimo was decisive in killing, he was not bloodthirsty.

 What he wanted was to be able to do anything he wanted and pay everything an eye for an eye!

 He only killed those that deserved to be killed!

 Monk Xuan Ming was someone that deserved to be killed!

 Su Zimo threw out three punches in succession; two of them went towards the Hollow Finger and Wisdom Palm of the two monks.

 However, the third punch landed right on Monk Xuan Ming's head!

 Poof!

 Monk Xuan Ming's head was smashed into pieces and his Essence Spirit was destroyed!

 He was shocked by the dragon roar and could not react in time. He was killed by a single punch without any chance of resisting!

 The crowd was shocked!

 Instantly, things changed on the battlefield.

 No one expected that after the attacks of eight Void Reversions in unison, two of them would be severely injured and one of them was dead!

 How was that possible?

 The Essence Spirit secret skills of five Void Reversions could not even kill this man?

 How did this person even have strength left to retaliate?

 It was not only the crowd that was confused; the five Void Reversions of Zephyr Thunder Palace, Chaos Essence Sect and the other three sects were equally confused.

 The five of them were shocked by the dragon roar as well but they snapped out of their stupor before long.

 Immediately after, the five of them were bewildered and their eyes shone with endless confusion.

 Su Zimo severely injured two Void Reversion monks of Hollow Monastery and Wisdom Monastery with two punches and killed Monk Xuan Ming with one punch. Without stopping, he pushed down with his palm and snatched the Creation Green Lotus back!

 "The five of you, hand over your lives!"

 Suddenly, Su Zimo turned around and glared at Dao Being Chi Gai and the others. He grinned and released a torrential killing intent, resembling a God of Massacre that had just walked out from the depths of hell!
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 Su Zimo injected Dharmic powers and tossed the Creation Green Lotus out.

 The Creation Green Lotus turned into a streak of light and sped towards the Void Reversion of Chaos Essence Sect, arriving instantly!

 Boom!

 In a flash, Su Zimo charged towards Dao Being Chi Gai and the Void Reversion of Heavenly Dipper Sect. Everywhere he passed, sand and rocks flew.

 In midair, Su Zimo condensed a sword finger and touched his glabella gently before pointing in the direction of the Void Reversion of Sword Sect!

 Pshew! Pshew! Pshew!

 45 rays of green light shot out from his glabella and pierced towards the Void Reversion of Sword Sect.

 Those were the 45 lotus seeds!

 Everything was released in an instant!

 At the same time, Su Zimo conjured hand seals and two flames of different colors and auras appeared in his palms!

 A ball of scarlet and a ball of gold!

 They were the immortal and Buddhist Dao Fires!

 Within his consciousness, his Essence Spirit was already pushed to its limits.

 Endless Dharmic powers surged into the two Dao flames!

 "Condense!"

 Su Zimo closed in on the two flames and channeled a supreme secret skill, fusing them together to form a dual-colored Dao fire.

 The Samadhi Dao Fire!

 Nangong Ling, Liu Hanyan and Ru Xuan widened their eyes in shock.

 There were very few cultivators in the entire Mystic Courtyard who could recognize that Dharmic art.

 The three of them were legacy disciples of Dao Lord Scarlet Star and were naturally cultivating the Samadhi Dao Fire as well. However, they had yet to succeed.

 To them, the secret skill that Su Zimo was using was the Samadhi Dao Fire itself.

 However, there was still a difference from the Samadhi Dao Fire in their impression.

 The biggest difference was that the Samadhi Dao Fire had three balls of flames.

 However, Su Zimo only condensed two balls of flames!

 Furthermore, the Samadhi Dao Flames they cultivated were of the same color and were scarlet without any golden flames!

 The thing that truly shocked and confused them was the fact that although there were only two balls of flames in Su Zimo's palms…

 The Dao fire that was formed from the fusion of the two Dao Flames seemed to be even more terrifying than the Samadhi Dao Fire they knew!

 The three of them did not know that the nature of the Samadhi Dao Fire had completely changed in Su Zimo's hands!

 The original meaning of Samadhi was the essence, qi and spirit Samadhi.

 However, when it came to Su Zimo, he interpreted it as the immortal, Buddhist and fiend Samadhi!

 At his level of comprehension, how could the power of that Dharmic art not increase?

 The original Samadhi Dao Fire was the top Dharmic art of the Scarlet Flame Heart Sutra and was also one of Dao Lord Extreme Fire's trump cards.

 Su Zimo's Samadhi Dao fire raised the Dharmic art to a brand new level.

 No one had witnessed its might before nor could they ever imagine what it was like!

 Therefore, even though Su Zimo did not condense a true Samadhi Dao fire and merely fused the Dao fire of the immortal and Buddhist sects together, its might was still terrifying!

 "Go!"

 Su Zimo hollered softly.

 The ball of Dviadhi Dao  Fire 1  floated and pushed towards the Void Reversion of Hellfire Hall.

 At that moment, Su Zimo had already arrived before Dao Being Chi Gai and the Void Reversion of Heavenly Dipper Sect. He extended his palm and enveloped both of them!

 It was absolutely terrifying!

 All the cultivators widened their eyes in shock.

 Initially, Dao Being Yu Ding wanted to rush over to help. However, at that moment, he realized that he did not know where to start.

 Initially, Fairy Luo Xue stood up and wanted to help Su Zimo as well. However, at that moment, she sat back down slowly.

 No one could imagine that Su Zimo, a Nascent Soul, would be able to break through such a deadly trap.

 Furthermore, his counterattack was so ferocious and frightening that it was suffocating.

 After severely injuring two Void Reversion monks and killing Monk Xuan Ming, Su Zimo's attacked singlehandedly against five people right away.

 All five Void Reversions were within his attack range!

 That was the boldness of the number one Perfected Lord!

 That was the means of the number one Perfected Lord!

 There were no attacks or solo fights.

 Since they wanted to fight, none of the five Void Reversions could escape!

 The first person he came into contact with was the Void Reversion of Chaos Essence Sect.

 The Void Reversion of Chaos Essence Sect did not dare to be careless when he saw the Creation Green Lotus approaching. He swiped his storage bag and summoned a gigantic silver shield in front of him.

 After injecting Dharmic powers, the shield's aura surged.

 Whoosh!

 Four bedazzling lights shone on the silver shield!

 It was a supreme-grade Dao Being Dharmic weapon!

 According to his plan, he would first defend against the attack of the Creation Green Lotus and it would be best if he could retrieve it before counterattacking.

 However, he had truly underestimated the Creation Green Lotus and Su Zimo's strength!

 This was a Grade 5 Creation Green Lotus that was comparable to a connate Dao Being Dharmic weapon.

 His shield could not defend against it at all!

 Furthermore, the Creation Green Lotus was Su Zimo's Destiny Dharmic Weapon and was even more powerful. Su Zimo had thrown it out with all his might.

 Its burst power was no different from a meteor crashing!

 Boom!

 The Creation Green Lotus collided with the silver shield and let out a deafening bang!

 Chaos Essence Sect's Void Reversion's expression changed starkly.

 Sensing the power of the collision, he suddenly realized that something was amiss!

 Unfortunately, it was too late!

 With almost no pause in between, the silver shield exploded and the Creation Green Lotus charged forward, charging towards the Void Reversion of Chaos Essence Sect!

 "Ah!"

 He only had time to shout before his head was crushed by the Creation Green Lotus!

 Before his Essence Spirit could escape, it was destroyed on the spot!

 If he had chosen to use his Destiny Dharmic Weapon to defend against that attack with all his might, he might have had a chance to survive.

 Unfortunately, not only did he underestimate the Creation Green Lotus, he also underestimated Su Zimo.

 He was still thinking of counterattacking, but he did not know that the scythe of the reaper was already hovering around his neck!

 He was killed by a single move!

 Chaos Essence Sect's Void Reversion had just died and Su Zimo's other attack had already arrived.

 The 45 lotus seeds arrived before the Void Reversion of Sword Sect densely and sealed off all his escape routes!

 The Void Reversion of Sword Sect wanted to throw out a few talismans to defend against the attack of the lotus seeds.

 However, he caught sight of Chaos Essence Sect's Void Reversion from the corner of his eye and was shocked!

 Instantly, the Void Reversion of Sword Sect had a grim expression and did not dare to be careless. As he tore apart a few defensive talismans, he summoned his Destiny Dharmic Weapon right away!

 Buzz!

 Relying on the sword in his hands, its blade quivered with a buzzing sound that grew increasingly clear.

 It was a perfect Dao Being Dharmic weapon!

 The sword had followed him for many years and had been tempered by his Essence Spirit for thousands of years - it was extremely powerful!

 He believed that he would be able to defend against the attack of the actual Creation Green Lotus, let alone the 45 lotus seeds!

 He did not make any moves and merely flicked his wrist gently. Beams of bright and cold sword lights burst forth and formed sword qi barriers around him!

 Cling! Clang!

 The sword qi barrier was impenetrable and blocked all 45 lotus seeds outside!

 Everyone's eyes lit up.

 As expected of a Sword Sect cultivator.

 That sword technique was truly peerless!

 Su Zimo's killing move was dispelled with a single slash!

 Right then, Hang Qiuyu seemed to have sensed something and his pupils constricted as he exclaimed, "Senior Brother, watch out!"
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 "Senior Brother, watch out?" 

 The Void Reversion of Sword Sect scoffed internally when he heard Hang Qiuyu's warning.

 Relying on the advantage of his Destiny Dharmic Weapon and the might of his sect's sword art, he had already blocked all 45 lotus seeds. The few talismans that he tore apart were unnecessary - what was there to be careful about?

 The moment he thought of that, his expression changed!

 Something was not right!

 Although the 45 lotus seeds were cut down, they shone with a green glow that penetrated his sword qi barrier and the defense of his talisman, surging into his consciousness!

 The lotus seeds were Essence Spirit Dharmic weapons.

 Although the sword light talisman could block the main body of the lotus seeds, it could not block the killing power of the spirit consciousness attack released by them!

 By the time the Void Reversion of Sword Sect noticed it, it was already too late.

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 45 rays of light surged into his consciousness and pierced through his Essence Spirit like a volley of arrows!

 Clang!

 His sword fell and the talismans dissipated.

 The Void Reversion of Sword Sect's eyes were unfocused and there were no wounds on his body. However, there was no life within him and he collapsed to the ground.

 This was a killing move that targeted the Essence Spirit!

 Although he looked uninjured on the surface, his Essence Spirit was gone and he was dead!

 Many Sword Sect cultivators were shocked when they saw the Void Reversion fall and retreated with pale faces.

 Only Hang Qiuyu stood at the front with a conflicted expression and sighed deeply.

 In some ways, he was lucky.

 He had witnessed Su Zimo's methods before.

 Therefore, he was fearful and would not try to challenge that person again.

 However, many people had not seen it before.

 Therefore, many people wanted to kill the monster incarnate.

 However, none of them had seen how many corpses were piled beneath the feet of this monster incarnate!

 Which of those corpses were not paragons when they were alive?

 None of them would ever be able to experience that suffocating fear if they had not exchanged blows with him personally!

 Hang Qiuyu no longer wanted to experience it.

 He sighed and put away the corpse of the Void Reversion.

 The only thing he could do was not take revenge but return to the sect and bury it properly.

 That was all.

 …

 On the battlefield.

 The entire process seemed very slow upon narration but in fact, it occurred in the split of a moment.

 With two Void Reversions dead, Su Zimo's Dviadhi Dao Fire had already arrived before the Void Reversion of Hellfire Hall!

 He hesitated for a moment.

 When he saw that Su Zimo had conjured his Dao fire and attacked him, his first reaction was disdain.

 Although he was afraid of Su Zimo's physique and was afraid of melee combat, he was not afraid of other methods of combat!

 After all, the difference between their Essence Spirits was a major cultivation realm and Dharmic powers was multiple times - there was no way to make up for that difference.

 Therefore, he conjured a Dharmic art and was prepared to retaliate with Hellfire.

 However, right after, he saw two Void Reversions of Chaos Essence Sect and Sword Sect perish!

 That shocked him and he almost turned to flee.

 Before long, he calmed down.

 The two Void Reversions of Chaos Essence Sect and Sword Sect died mainly because of the power of the Creation Green Lotus.

 But now, he had no reason to fear this fire Dharmic art!

 Furthermore, he had already conjured his Dharmic art in front of everyone. If he were to turn and flee, he would definitely become a laughing stock!

 At that thought, he made the worst decision of his life.

 It was also his final decision!

 "How dare you show off your insignificant skills!"

 The Void Reversion of Hellfire Hall sneered and conjured a ball of Hellfire with both hands. It emitted a sinister and cold aura and charged towards the incoming Dao Fire!

 There was no intense collision as expected.

 Shing!

 Almost instantly, his Hellfire extinguished as though it had encountered a terrifying power!

 After Su Zimo's two Essence Spirits fused, his Essence Spirit was no weaker than any Void Reversion or even stronger!

 The Dao fire of the Buddhist monasteries alone was enough to suppress the Hellfire.

 Furthermore, it was a Dviadhi Dao Fire that was fused together with the immortal and Buddhist Daos!

 It was almost a complete suppression!

 Swoosh!

 In the widened eyes of the Void Reversion of Hellfire Hall, the dual-colored Dao fire pushed through everything and engulfed him in flames!

 "Ah!"

 A hysterical shriek sounded from the flames.

 After a few breaths, there was no sound.

 The flames gradually extinguished and dust fell.

 That might be the only trace left behind by the Void Reversion of Hellfire Hall.

 The power of the Dviadhi Dao Fire was so terrifying that it burned a Void Reversion into ashes!

 In the blink of an eye, three out of the five Void Reversions were dead!

 The entire process was so short that Su Zimo had already arrived before Dao Being Chi Gai and the Void Reversion of Heavenly Dipper Sect. The moment he attacked, the two of them were enveloped!

 The two of them were about to join forces to hold out for a moment when they realized that three Void Reversions were already dead!

 That scene shocked both of them!

 Before they attacked, they were already certain that they could not fight Su Zimo in close combat.

 Right now, the two of them were merely inches away from Su Zimo - that was equivalent to half a step into the gates of hell!

 "Ah!"

 The Void Reversion of Heavenly Dipper Sect roared and prepared to fight to the death.

 Su Zimo turned his head slightly and stared at him. Suddenly, his right eye turned white and emitted a faint glow - it was extremely strange!

 The Void Reversion of Heavenly Dipper Sect suddenly felt his heart skip a beat!

 Before he could react, a blinding beam of light shot out from Su Zimo's right eye and entered his head with a scorching aura!

 All his energy was focused on defending against Su Zimo's melee attacks - he did not expect such a change.

 Poof!

 The Void Reversion of Heavenly Dipper Sect's head was penetrated by the blazing beam and his Essence Spirit was destroyed - he couldn't have been anymore dead!

 Another person was killed by the Illumination Dragon Eye!

 In the blink of an eye, Dao Being Chi Gai was the only one left!

 When he sensed Su Zimo's palm descending from above and knew that even the Void Reversion of Heavenly Dipper Sect who was beside him was dead, he was scared out of his wits!

 Even if he had 500 kilograms of strength, he could not muster a single bit of it at the moment.

 Dao Being Chi Gai's mind went blank, leaving only a strong desire to survive. His eyes were filled with horror as he shouted instinctively.

 "Perfected Lord, please spare me!"

 Against Su Zimo, he was scared out of his wits!

 Swoosh!

 The palm that seemed like it could destroy the world suddenly stopped!

 It hovered above his head motionlessly!

 When the cultivators saw that, they felt an unimaginable shock!

 This was a Void Reversion of Zephyr Thunder Palace!

 To think that he would end up begging for mercy under the palm of a Nascent Soul!

 Su Zimo looked at that person quietly with an indifferent expression and curled his lips slightly, asking in a mocking manner, "Spare you?"

 Dao Being Chi Gai's face was pale as he nodded repeatedly.

 His lips quivered when he sensed the killing intent Su Zimo emanated and the bloodline that seemed as though it originated from the primordial era; he could no longer speak.

 "It's too late."

 Su Zimo sighed and slapped down!

 Piak!

 Dao Being Chi Gai's expression froze and his eyes widened. Streaks of blood appeared on his face!

 His head was smashed by that palm!

 His Essence Spirit was shattered and he died on the spot!

 In the blink of an eye, all five Void Reversions were killed without exception!
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 The massive Mystic Courtyard went completely silent.

 The group of cultivators looked at the battlefield in a daze and the tall and terrifying figure on the battlefield, forgetting to breathe for a moment!

 Who would have believed such an outcome if they had not witnessed it personally?

 The Nascent Soul paragon of Snowdrift Valley, Ling Bai, was dumbfounded and his eyes were filled with shock. Fairy Luo Xue's words were the only thing that remained in his mind.

 'Since he is here now, unless a Dharma Characteristic shows up at the Thousand Crane Tea Party, no one else will be a threat to him!'

 It was a prophecy!

 The encirclement of eight Void Reversions was easily destroyed by this person. Six of them died and two of them were severely injured!

 That was the true number one Perfected Lord!

 Nangong Ling, Liu Hanyan and Ru Xuan suddenly thought of something.

 Previously, they met with danger outside Wind Cloud City and were abducted by a Dharma Characteristic of Hellfire Hall along with seven Void Reversions. However, they managed to return safe and sound later on.

 Initially, the three of them thought that it was done by some supreme expert.

 By the looks of it, that peerless expert was most likely Su Zimo!

 "That Su Zimo is truly a fiend demon!"

 "That's right, he is completely exposed and the truth can't be hidden any longer!"

 "What fiend demon is that? Why didn't the Demon Revealing Mirror reflect his true form?"

 Gradually, the crowd broke into hushed discussions.

 The group of cultivators instinctively looked towards the sect master of Thousand Crane Sect, Dao Lord Lan Yue.

 At that moment, Dao Lord Lan Yue's expression was extremely terrible!

 Earlier on, when the eight Void Reversions attacked at the same time, she chose to ignore them and watch with folded arms. In fact, she even closed her eyes.

 She had a good plan.

 Su Zimo had already offended many super sects and at the most, he was backed by the declining Hundred Refinement Sect.

 If Hundred Refinement Sect could not even protect themselves, how could they protect Su Zimo?

 Even if Su Zimo were to die here, it would be fine. No one would cause trouble for her or Thousand Crane Sect.

 That way, she would be able to account for the deaths of Ye Tiancheng, Perfected Lord Pang Lan and the others.

 However, not long after she closed her eyes, she heard an ancient howl that shook the world. Even her mind was shaken!

 "Dragon roar?"

 Dao Lord Lan Yue froze for a moment, unable to react.

 Why was there a dragon roar in the Mystic Courtyard?

 Instinctively, she opened her eyes and saw that two Void Reversions of the Buddhist monasteries were severely injured and Monk Xuan Ming was dead.

 The Void Reversions of Chaos Essence Sect, Sword Sect and Hellfire Hall had just died as well.

 A tall and strong figure with a terrifying aura and scarlet scales that covered his body charged towards Dao Being Chi Gai and the Void Reversion of Zephyr Thunder Palace!

 Dragon race?

 Dao Lord Lan Yue's heart skipped a beat.

 Although the tall figure before her did not take on the form of a dragon, the aura he exuded was no different from that of a dragon!

 With that delay, the Void Reversion of Sword Sect was killed by the Illumination Dragon Eye.

 Immediately after, Dao Being Chi Gai was killed by that person as well!

 It was only then that Dao Lord Lan Yue realized that the tall figure with dragon scales and red-black eyes was Su Zimo!

 Everything was too late!

 While her eyes were closed, the battle was over and the dust was settled!

 Dao Lord Lan Yue stood up slowly and exuded an extremely powerful aura, suppressing everything before summoning the Demon Revealing Mirror.

 Whoosh!

 A beam of light shone down and enveloped Su Zimo.

 With a single thought, Su Zimo separated his two Essence Spirits and hid his scarlet-haired Yin Spirit - it was still within his consciousness.

 Crackle!

 In the blink of an eye, Su Zimo had already returned to normal, turning into that handsome cultivator with clear, pitch-black eyes with refined features.

 Even under the cover of the Demon Revealing Mirror, his expression was indifferent.

 This change made Dao Lord Lan Yue feel like she was being toyed with!

 Her expression darkened completely.

 "Su Zimo, I don't care if you're a human or a demon. Since you dare to start a massacre at the Thousand Crane Tea Party, it's equivalent to…"

 "Sect master,"

 Before Dao Lord Lan Yue could finish, she was interrupted by Su Zimo. "All the cultivators present witnessed the reason why I killed them. Everyone can naturally come to an agreement of whether it was right or wrong."

 Pausing for a moment, Su Zimo continued, "In addition, this conflict could have been avoided. Since someone chose to ignore it and stand by idly, don't blame me for starting a massacre!"

 "Are you accusing me?"

 Dao Lord Lan Yue's gaze turned cold as she asked murderously.

 Her patience had been exhausted!

 It was a complete failure for the Thousand Crane Tea Party to develop to this point.

 As for the root of the failure, it was because of a single person!

 It was Su Zimo who was right before her!

 "I can't say that I'm accusing you. However, I do have something that I wish to discuss with you, sect master."

 Glancing at Leng Rou beside him, Su Zimo nodded before raising his voice, "Sect Master Lan Yue, it's fine if you want to make use of the marriage alliance to befriend Chaos Essence Sect and obtain their support. However, you should at least respect Leng Rou's intentions!"

 "What did you say?!"

 Feeling guilty, Dao Lord Lan Yue hollered.

 This was not a glorious affair and everyone knew what was going on.

 However, it was another matter exposing it in public.

 "None of the cultivators present are fools. Which of them can't tell what you're trying to do?"

 Su Zimo replied indifferently, "Leng Rou is a disciple of Thousand Crane Sect and it's not wrong for her to join you. However, you have no right to decide her future! You're pushing her into a pit of fire!"

 Leng Rou looked at Su Zimo and the coldness in her eyes gradually dissipated.

 She knew that Su Zimo was speaking up for her!

 Those were her heartfelt words, but she did not dare to say them.

 Leng Rou did not dare to imagine what her outcome would be without Su Zimo.

 Su Zimo shook his head and smiled mockingly. "Furthermore, the facts have proven that you have poor judgment. Ye Tiancheng isn't some incredible monster incarnate either. I've already killed him!"

 "The reason why you chose Chaos Essence Sect was because of the two paragons that rose to power in this generation. Now, one of them is dead. The other won't get to live for long either!"

 "Su Zimo, let's see how long more you can be arrogant!"

 A Perfected Lord of Chaos Essence Sect stood out and said deeply,

 "Sect Master Lan Yue, Su Zimo is no different from a fiend demon. He massacred human cultivators wantonly at the Thousand Crane Tea Party. If you can't account to us for this, our few immortal sects won't let this go lightly!"

 A Perfected Lord of Sword Sect mustered his courage and shouted, "I've already released a messenger crane. Once Sword Sect receives the news, a Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord will definitely descend personally! At that time, let's see how your Thousand Crane Sect is going to explain things!"

 "That's right!"

 A Perfected Lord of Heavenly Dipper Sect grit his teeth. "Dharma Characteristic experts from our sect will rush over immediately as well!"

 "No, master!"

 Leng Rou said hurriedly, "There's nothing unusual about Su Zimo under the Demon Revealing Mirror. He's a human! Perhaps it was just a secret skill that he cultivated earlier on."

 "Furthermore, it's not his fault at all!"

 Fairy Luo Xue stood out as well and cupped her fists. "Sect Master Lan Yue, don't forget that a hundred years ago in Myriad Phenomenon City, Thousand Crane Sect owed Su Zimo a huge favor!"

 Dao Lord Lan Yue's gaze was cold and she said nothing.

 The crowd turned to look at her, waiting for her attitude!

 Her attitude would determine Su Zimo's life and death!
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 Dao Lord Lan Yue was expressionless.

 There were so many people who died at the Thousand Crane Tea Party this time round and each of them was more influential than the last. Even seven of the Void Reversions died - there was no way she could escape responsibility!

 If this was not handled right, Thousand Crane Sect would definitely be implicated!

 However, Thousand Crane Sect was indeed indebted to Su Zimo.

 If she were to kill Su Zimo here right now, Thousand Crane Sect would definitely be labeled as ungrateful and incur countless criticism!

 After pondering for a long time, Dao Lord Lan Yue made up her mind.

 "Su Zimo, if not for the fact that you've done Thousand Crane Sect a favor in the past, I'll definitely kill you right here today!"

 Dao Lord Lan Yue's voice was cold.

 However, Leng Rou, Little Fatty and the others were delighted when they heard that.

 From what she said, it seemed like Dao Lord Lan Yue was not going to lay her hands on Su Zimo.

 Pausing for a moment, Dao Lord Lan Yue changed the topic. "However, you've caused a calamity today. Even Thousand Crane Sect can't protect you!"

 "I reminded you repeatedly to restrain your sharpness but you refused to listen. You can't blame others."

 Su Zimo's eyes flashed with mockery as he said indifferently, "There's no need to beat around the bush, sect master. Just speak your mind."

 Dao Lord Lan Yue took a deep breath and said calmly, "I won't kill you, but you can't leave Thousand Crane Sect either. Stay here as a guest."

 A commotion broke out in the crowd.

 "That's a heartless move!"

 "That's way too ruthless! Although she did not attack Su Zimo on the surface, he's still going to die once the Dharma Characteristic experts of Chaos Essence Sect, Sword Sect and Heavenly Dipper Sect arrive! Su Zimo won't be able to escape death if he's held back in this place!"

 "With that, Thousand Crane Sect will be accountable to Chaos Essence Sect and the other immortal sects. Furthermore, the most important thing is that Dao Lord Lan Yue did not attack Su Zimo and will not be labeled as ungrateful."

 "She's using a borrowed knife to kill him!"

 None of the cultivators present were fools to be able to cultivate to the Nascent Soul realm. They quickly understood what Dao Lord Lan Yue was thinking and discussed softly.

 "Fufu."

 Su Zimo chuckled and asked instead, "Why? You want to detain me in Thousand Crane Sect?"

 "Junior, don't be ungrateful."

 Dao Lord Lan Yue said indifferently, "As the sect master, I'm cordially inviting you to stay in Thousand Crane Sect for a few days."

 "Furthermore, you're best friends with Leng Rou. Since you haven't seen each other for a hundred years, you must have a lot to say. I'll grant you your wish."

 "Master…"

 "Shut up!"

 Leng Rou was interrupted by a glare from Dao Lord Lan Yue the moment she spoke.

 "How self-righteous,"

 A mocking look flashed through Su Zimo's eyes as he sneered, "Dao Lord Lan Yue, you don't carry a single trace of righteousness and heroic aura of the immortal sects. On the other hand, you've mastered the art of hypocrisy and craftiness completely!"

 Su Zimo retracted his smile and asked slowly, "What if I insist on leaving?"

 "Then don't blame me for being impolite and suppressing you here!"

 Dao Lord Lan Yue said coldly, "Junior, since I've already said that, I advise you to behave yourself and suffer less!"

 The pressure of a Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord descended slowly and enveloped the entire Mystic Courtyard!

 All the Nascent Souls present felt as though they were carrying a massive mountain and could not move at all!

 "Hahahaha!"

 Su Zimo laughed into the skies.

 Even against the might of a Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord, he was still fearless as he shouted, "Lan Yue, listen up! Although I can't defeat you, you're not enough to stop me if I want to leave!"

 His heroic attitude was torrential!

 Against a Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord that was two major cultivation realms above them, it was already rare for the Nascent Souls present to be neither servile nor overbearing.

 None of the cultivators would even dare to dream of challenging the authority of a Dharma Characteristic like Su Zimo!

 However, Su Zimo was not bragging.

 Indeed, his combat strength was no match for Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords.

 Back when he killed the Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord of Hellfire Hall, it was because the latter was at the end of his lifespan and was about to die. Otherwise, he would not have been able to kill the latter with Barren.

 Right now, there were three Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords in the Mystic Courtyard with exuberant blood qi - they were clearly at their peak.

 Su Zimo's Barren would possess an almost negligible impact on the three Dharma Characteristics.

 However, he had many trump cards. With the combination of his two Essence Spirits and the Mingwang Prayer Beads, he could temporarily break free from the suppression of Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords.

 Even Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords could not stop him if he released his Blood Escape technique!

 "Junior, I'll teach you a lesson today for your provocation!"

 Dao Lord Lan Yue's gaze turned cold as her glabella shimmered - she was prepared to attack personally.

 Su Zimo's eyes lit up and his Blood Escape technique was about to explode!

 "Hold on!"

 Right then, a soft shout sounded from the distant skies, interrupting the tense atmosphere in the Mystic Courtyard.

 Everyone turned to look.

 Three cultivators approached from the horizon and one of them was a middle-aged man who was relatively young.

 The other two cultivators were old men with white hair and beard. Although they looked like they were close to their later years, they were hale and hearty and had rosy cheeks.

 "It's master!"

 Nangong Ling, Liu Hanyan and Ru Xuan's eyes lit up as they exclaimed.

 Among the three cultivators, the middle-aged man was their master, Dao Lord Scarlet Star!

 They did not recognize the two old men beside Dao Lord Scarlet Star.

 Apart from Dao Lord Scarlet Star, the two elders were also at the Dharma Characteristic realm!

 "The Dharma Characteristics of Hundred Refinement Sect has arrived first. Seems like they are here to take Su Zimo away."

 "Fufu, it won't be that easy. Don't forget, we're in the Thousand Crane Sect. If Dao Lord Lan Yue doesn't agree to it, do you think the three Dharma Characteristics will be able to take him away just like that?"

 "Let's just look on. This is going to be interesting."

 The cultivators discussed excitedly.

 In the blink of an eye, Dao Lord Scarlet Star and the two old men descended in the Mystic Courtyard.

 A look of shock flashed through their eyes as they looked at the dilapidated courtyard and the corpses that had yet to be cleaned up!

 When Dao Lord Scarlet Star caught sight of Ye Tiancheng's corpse, his pupils constricted!

 However, he calmed down very quickly, as though he was already prepared for the scene before him.

 What happened next was like a stone that caused a thousand ripples. The crowd that was initially quiet exploded!

 Under countless gazes, Dao Lord Scarlet Star turned around and came before Su Zimo. He bowed slightly and greeted with the mannerisms of a junior, saying softly, "Uncle-Master, I'm late."

 The crowd fell into an uproar.

 All the cultivators present had more or less heard of Dao Lord Scarlet Star.

 Even if they had not heard of it, Dao Lord Scarlet Star was a Dharma Characteristic expert after all.

 But now, he was bowing respectfully to a Nascent Soul - what was going on?

 The cultivators present were shocked!

 Even Nangong Ling and the other two were stunned.

 The three of them knew that deep in his heart, Dao Lord Scarlet Star did not want to acknowledge Su Zimo as his Uncle-Master.

 Initially, he could only grit his teeth and agree to it, forcing himself to call Su Zimo 'Little Uncle-Master'.

 Furthermore, in order to save face for Dao Lord Scarlet Star, Su Zimo had once said that Dao Lord Scarlet Star could address him directly by name if there were any outsiders around.

 To think that Dao Lord Scarlet Star would do such a thing in front of so many factions and the eyes of countless cultivators!

 Nangong Ling and the other two did not see any hint of reluctance on Dao Lord Scarlet Star's face.

 To be precise, when Dao Lord Scarlet Star learned of Su Zimo's true identity from Dao Lord Extreme Fire, he was more than willing to address the latter as his Uncle-Master!

 He was respectful towards Su Zimo not because of seniority.

 It was because the young man before him was worthy of his respect!
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 "No wonder he's so fearless. So, he has helpers."

 Dao Lord Lan Yue had a calm expression as she sneered, "Scarlet Star, you think that you're able to take him away from me with just the three of you Dharma Characteristics?"

 "The three of us are enough."

 Dao Lord Scarlet Star turned around and looked at Dao Lord Lan Yue with a calm voice.

 Dao Lord Lan Yue sneered once more. "This is Thousand Crane Sect. As long as I give the order, all three of you will have to stay here!"

 "Girl, you're way too arrogant!"

 Among the three of them, an old man with a walking stick stood out, exuding a dignified aura.

 Another old man asked in a deep voice, "Girl, where's your master?"

 Dao Lord Lan Yue frowned and flicked her sleeves. "Who are you guys? Do you think my master is someone you can meet whenever you want?"

 "Elder Gu?"

 Right then, the Void Reversion of the Ancient Array Sect exclaimed in disbelief.

 "Yes,"

 The old man nodded and looked at the Void Reversion of the Ancient Array Sect. "Little Monkey, is that you?"

 "It's me, it's me."

 The Void Reversion nodded humbly and hurried forward to greet with a bow.

 This person had a sharp mouth and monkey cheeks. Little Monkey was a nickname for him that not many people knew of.

 "Grandpa Ge?"

 Right then, Tang Yu of Elixir Yang Sect exclaimed with widened eyes.

 Tang Yu ran over to take a closer look and could not help but laugh. "Grandpa Ge, it's really you. I didn't dare to recognize you at first."

 "Little Tang, how old are you already? Why do you still like to dress up like a boy?"

 The elder with the surname Ge had a doting expression as he chuckled as well.

 "Grandpa Ge, aren't you in seclusion? Why are you here?" Tang Yu asked curiously.

 The elder with the surname Ge retracted his smile and said indifferently, "I've been in seclusion for a long time and my bones are a little rusty. It's a good time for me to come out for a walk and meet an old friend."

 Dao Lord Lan Yue frowned slightly. For some reason, she suddenly felt uneasy.

 Dao Lord Scarlet Star raised his voice. "Lan Yue, may I ask where Senior Shangguan is?"

 "I told you, my master is in seclusion!"

 Dao Lord Lan Yue said coldly.

 Dao Lord Scarlet Star harrumphed. "Lan Yue, I arrived before this tea party began because I had something to discuss with Senior Shangguan. However, you rejected me outright. What are your intentions?"

 It was only then that Su Zimo, Nangong Ling and the others realized that Dao Lord Scarlet Star had already visited Thousand Crane Sect a few days ago.

 However, he did not manage to meet the person he wanted to and returned empty-handed.

 "I'm the sect master of Thousand Crane Sect. I can make the decision for everything here!"

 Dao Lord Lan Yue's gaze flickered as her voice turned colder. There was a hint of anger in her tone that could be released at any moment.

 Elder Gu, who was leaning on his walking stick, said slowly, "Girl, tell Shangguan that her old friends from Elixir Yang Sect and Ancient Array Sect are here to visit and she will come out of seclusion."

 "Old friends? Fufu,"

 Dao Lord Lan Yue sneered, "Pardon me for being blunt. I've seen all of Master's old friends, but I've never seen the two of you."

 "We've known your master for thousands of years. At that time, you weren't even around yet!" Elder Ge blew his beard impatiently.

 Dao Lord Lan Yue's expression darkened completely as she said coldly, "What a joke! If any random cultivator says that he's an old friend of Master's and wants to meet her, wouldn't Master be annoyed to death?!"

 "Scarlet Star, I've been extremely tolerant on account that you guys are from the unorthodox groups as well. If you guys continue to push your luck, don't blame me for being merciless!"

 Dao Lord Lan Yue slapped her storage bag and threw a pink spirit crane into the air that turned into a streak of light.

 A gigantic crane appeared and cried into the skies!

 A crisp and clear crane cry echoed through Thousand Crane Sect.

 Leng Rou's expression changed.

 This was a signal for the Dharma Characteristic experts to gather. Apart from those in seclusion, everyone else could see it.

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 Powerful auras burst forth from all corners of Thousand Crane Sect as figures rushed towards this area.

 Before long, dozens of Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords descended and surrounded the Mystic Courtyard with unfriendly expressions!

 The immense pressure reverberated through the entire courtyard and many Nascent Souls present no longer dared to speak.

 Who would have thought that the Thousand Crane Tea Party would end up in such a situation where Dharma Characteristic experts were at odds!

 Right now, both parties were ready to fight at any moment!

 "Girl, what are you doing?

 Elder Ge glared angrily and hollered in rage as he blew his beard, "How dare you try to attack us!"

 "Shangguan Zi, why aren't you coming out?!"

 Elder Gu's eyes lit up and his walking stick landed heavily on the ground.

 Bang! Boom! Boom!

 Endless lights burst forth from every corner of Thousand Crane Sect and shot into the skies. The terrain of the sect was changing!

 "Light of formation patterns?"

 Su Zimo muttered softly.

 That was the sign of a massive formation being activated.

 "Hmm?"

 Dao Lord Lan Yue's expression changed starkly as she exclaimed, "The Sect Protection Formation!"

 Thousand Crane Sect's Sect Protection Formation would definitely not be activated unless it was absolutely necessary.

 She had not expected that this unassuming old man before her would be able to activate Thousand Crane Sect's Sect Protection Formation through thin air!

 "I was the one who set up Thousand Crane Sect's Sect Protection Formation personally. How dare you attempt to lay your hands on me today, girl!" Elder Gu hollered with a booming voice.

 Dozens of Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords of Thousand Crane Sect stood in midair and exchanged glances, looking hesitant.

 From the looks of it, the old man had a powerful background and none of them dared to attack rashly.

 Once the Sect Protection Formation was activated, even those in seclusion would be alarmed!

 Boom!

 Right then, a loud bang sounded from the depths of Thousand Crane Sect.

 A powerful aura burst forth. Against that aura, all the Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords present were as insignificant as ants.

 Conjoint Body Mighty Figure!

 Only someone at the Conjoint Body realm could release such a terrifying aura!

 "Who's calling me?"

 In the blink of an eye, a figure arrived above the Mystic Courtyard, as though it was one with the world.

 No one could figure out how the person arrived; it was as though she had appeared out of thin air.

 It was a woman who looked even younger than Dao Lord Lan Yue. Her black hair fluttered and she was extremely beautiful. Her skin was fair and her eyes were filled with a mighty aura of indifference!

 "Master!"

 When Dao Lord Lan Yue saw that person, her expression changed and she bowed hurriedly with her head lowered, her eyes filled with endless fear.

 "Hehe, Shangguan, you're still so young."

 Elder Gu gave a strange chuckle.

 Shangguan Zi shifted her gaze. When she saw Elder Gu, she smiled and said, "After crossing that step, my lifespan was extended so I naturally seem much younger now."

 At that point, the crowd no longer had any doubts.

 The newcomer was a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure!

 Shangguan Zi landed in the courtyard and looked at the two old men. She scolded them jokingly, "Are you two old fools tired of living? Why did you come over to my place to create such a huge ruckus?"

 Although Shangguan Zi was cursing, her eyes revealed the joy of reuniting with old friends.

 "Really, if you guys wanted to meet me, all you had to do was inform Lan Yue. Why go to the extent of activating the Sect Protection Formation?" Shangguan Zi shook her head helplessly.
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 Upon hearing that, Dao Lord Lan Yue panicked.

 "Hehe, inform Lan Yue?"

 Elder Gu sneered, "If she doesn't remove our heads, we'll be thanking the gods!"

 "Shangguan, that's quite a poor candidate to be a sect master you've got there."

 Elder Ge pouted.

 "Hmm?"

 Shangguan Zi's expression changed slightly. She narrowed his eyes and surveyed her surroundings. Gradually, she noticed something unusual.

 When she saw the dozens of Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords around her, her first assumption was that these cultivators of the sect had only rushed over because they were alarmed by the Sect Protection Formation.

 But now, it seemed like there was more to it!

 Dao Lord Lan Yue's mind raced as she forced a smile. "Master, I-I don't know who those two seniors were. I…"

 "Shut up,"

 Shangguan Zi interrupted Dao Lord Lan Yue and turned to look at the two Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords behind her. She said indifferently, "Both of you, tell me everything that happened earlier."

 The two Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords looked hesitant as they exchanged glances, seemingly in a dilemma.

 Shangguan Zi said slowly, "If you hide anything, the sect will punish you accordingly!"

 Both of their hearts skipped a beat. Without hesitation, they recounted everything that happened at the Thousand Crane Tea Party without missing any details.

 At first, Shangguan Zi even hummed twice.

 Towards the end, she was already silent and expressionless. However, her gaze turned increasingly cold and Dao Lord Lan Yue who was standing beside her felt her heart skip a beat!

 This was the first time Dao Lord Scarlet Star, Elder Gu and Elder Ge had heard about everything that happened at the tea party as well and they were extremely excited.

 The two old men looked at Su Zimo and nodded from time to time without concealing the admiration in their eyes.

 Su Zimo lamented internally, "Judging from the backgrounds of those two old men, they must be experts from thousands of years ago. It's unlikely that Dao Lord Scarlet Star could have summoned them given his status. Could it be…"

 Before long, the two Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords recounted the many conflicts that happened during the tea party.

 After hearing that, Shangguan Zi remained silent for a long time.

 The atmosphere was extremely tense, like the calm before a storm!

 "Lan Yue…"

 After a while, Shangguan Zi sighed and said word by word coldly, "How dare you!"

 Dao Lord Lan Yue's heart skipped a beat as she knelt on the ground with a thud. With a horrified expression, she said hurriedly, "Master, l-let me explain!"

 Shangguan Zi said, "The purpose of the Thousand Crane Tea Party is to invite Nascent Soul realm paragons from Tianhuang Mainland and foster a good relationship with many sects. The only thing Thousand Crane Sect has to do is to be fair!"

 "Ask yourself honestly, were your actions even fair?!"

 Dao Lord Lan Yue shuddered and was rendered speechless.

 Shangguan Zi continued, "You sacrificed your disciple and arranged a marriage with Chaos Essence Sect's cultivators to obtain Chaos Essence Sect's support. How can you do something like that? You've really done Thousand Crane Sect proud, eh?!"

 "There's more!"

 Shangguan Zi pointed at Su Zimo and shouted, "I don't care if this child is a cultivator or a fiend demon. If Thousand Crane Sect is indebted to him, we can't lay our hands on him! But, what were you doing?!"

 "I-I only wanted him to stay in the sect as a guest. I…"

 Dao Lord Lan Yue's voice trembled with fear.

 Piak!

 Shangguan Zi waved her hand and slapped Dao Lord Lan Yue heavily on the cheek, interrupting the latter.

 No matter what, Dao Lord Lan Yue was a sect master. Now that she was punished in such a manner in front of everybody, her reputation in the cultivation world in the future will definitely be tarnished!

 None of the cultivators present pitied her.

 Chaos Essence Sect and Sword Sect cultivators blamed her for not attacking in time to suppress Su Zimo.

 Little Fatty, Ji Chengtian and the others who were on Su Zimo's side would definitely not pity her.

 Only Leng Rou could not bear it and took half a step forward. She raised her hand slightly, wanting to say something but stopped.

 Shangguan Zi shook her head and said, "How dare you still try to play games in front of me? It seems like I was wrong about you back then!"

 "Calm down, Shangguan."

 Elder Gu said, "We're here because we have good news for you."

 Dao Lord Scarlet Star hurried forward and handed over a letter, saying softly, "This is personally written by a senior of Hundred Refinement Sect."

 "Indeed!"

 Su Zimo muttered to himself internally.

 As expected, this letter should have been written by Dao Lord Extreme Fire!

 The two old men before him should have been invited by Dao Lord Extreme Fire as well!

 "To Shangguan Zi only,"

 Shangguan Zi took it casually and her gaze froze when she saw the words on it.

 "This handwriting…"

 Her palm trembled slightly. She seemed to have thought of something and her heart wavered.

 She opened the letter hurriedly and focused.

 The first line of the letter read, "Shangguan, I'm still alive and have returned."

 Upon seeing that, Shangguan Zi's eyes welled up and her vision blurred.

 If not for the fact that there were too many cultivators present, she would have lost control of her emotions and burst into tears!

 Many cultivators noticed Shangguan Zi's emotional fluctuation.

 The crowd could not imagine what was written on the letter that could make a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure lose control of her emotions!

 "Is this true?"

 Shangguan Zi turned to look at Elder Gu and Old Man Ge, still unsure.

 The two old men nodded.

 Taking a deep breath, Shangguan Zi composed herself and read through the entire letter before putting it away carefully, as if it was something extremely precious.

 Shangguan Zi turned to look at Su Zimo with a warm gaze. There was no hint of arrogance or dominance from a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure as she asked gently, "You're Su Zimo?"

 "I'm Su Zimo. Greetings, senior."

 Su Zimo hurried forward and bowed.

 "Your master and I are… yes, we're good friends. There's no need for formalities."

 Shangguan Zi smiled and waved her sleeves gently, helping Su Zimo up.

 Shangguan Zi said, "I heard about what happened in Myriad Phenomenon City from your master. Thank you for helping us. Countless paragons were spared and we managed to protect the last bit of dignity of the human race!"

 The cultivators were moved!

 This was a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure!

 Normally, nobody could even catch sight of them.

 But now, this Conjoint Body Mighty Figure was thanking a Nascent Soul!

 It could be seen that the battle a hundred years ago was absolutely true!

 "From the start of the tea party till now, no one has dared to question your title as the number one Perfected Lord."

 Shangguan Zi said, "Only you are qualified to drink this supreme-grade Mystic Tea."

 After saying that, Shangguan Zi waved her hand gently and the remaining tender leaf on the top of the Mystic Tea Tree fell into the teacup.

 Thereafter, she injected boiling spring water and a steaming cup of fragrant tea was ready!

 "Lan Yue, serve the tea!"

 Shangguan Zi placed the teacup on Dao Lord Lan Yue's palm and said calmly.

 At that moment, Dao Lord Lan Yue's expression was extremely terrible!

 As the sect master of Thousand Crane Sect, she now had to offer tea to a Nascent Soul!

 This was a humiliation that she would never forget for the rest of her life!

 The crowd was envious.

 A Conjoint Body Mighty Figure making tea and a sect master serving it - who could enjoy such treatment?

 Dao Lord Lan Yue did not dare to disobey and received the teacup respectfully with both hands. She walked to Su Zimo expressionlessly and said through gritted teeth, "Please!"

 "Thank you, sect master."

 Smiling gently, Su Zimo took the teacup and drank it!

 The moment Su Zimo raised his head to drink his tea, a hint of viciousness flashed through the depths of Dao Lord Lan Yue's eyes before vanishing swiftly.
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 There was no bitterness in the supreme-grade Mystic Tea when it entered his stomach. It carried a faint sweet fragrance and turned into a warm current that flowed through his limbs and bones before fusing into his body.

 Finally, a ball of spirit qi gathered from the tea and surged into his spirit platform, breaking through Su Zimo's consciousness and engulfing his two Essence Spirits.

 Instinctively, Su Zimo closed his eyes and sat on the ground.

 The spirit qi nourished the two Essence Spirits, cleansing the impurities in the black-haired Essence Spirit and refining the Yin qi in the scarlet-haired Yin Spirit.

 Under the nourishment of the ball of spirit qi, the two Essence Spirits became increasingly condensed and pure, advancing towards the Void Reversion realm!

 Before leaving Thousand Demon Valley, Su Zimo had already cultivated his two Essence Spirits to the peak of late-stage Nascent Soul realm with the help of the Thousand Year Blood Sea.

 Right now, he was already on the brink of a breakthrough after fighting against many Nascent Soul paragons.

 With the help of the supreme-grade Mystic Tea, there were almost no obstacles and he broke through in less than half an hour!

 Everything happened naturally.

 "Ah!"

 Su Zimo opened his eyes and let out a long howl into the skies with a divine glow!

 Perfected Nascent Soul!

 In a hundred years, he had advanced from Golden Core to perfected Nascent Soul realm!

 That was a terrifying speed. Throughout history, there were not many cultivators who could reach that speed.

 A hundred and forty-year-old Nascent Soul!

 Although he did not look young, Su Zimo was equivalent to a teenager if he was compared to a mortal with a hundred years of lifespan!

 Many cultivators were shocked.

 Everyone did not know that Su Zimo was cultivating two great Essence Spirits at the same time and was even using them to nurture the Creation Green Lotus.

 Otherwise, he might have already entered the Void Reversion realm!

 Now that his Essence Spirit was at the perfected stage, Su Zimo could clearly sense that the Dharmic powers that he could control were much stronger.

 Furthermore, he could vaguely sense the barrier of the Void Reversion realm.

 The difference between perfected Nascent Soul and the Void Reversion realm was only a single step.

 However, that single step stumped countless cultivators!

 In fact, some cultivators were unable to break through this barrier and enter the Void Reversion realm for the rest of their lives.

 Breaking through a major cultivation realm was the most difficult.

 It was perfectly normal for people to cultivate several hundred years to attempt to break through.

 For example, Perfected Lord Pang Lan who died in Su Zimo's hands earlier on only managed to take half a step forward after cultivating for hundreds of years and had yet to truly break through to Void Reversion realm.

 "Congratulations."

 Shangguan Zi smiled slightly.

 "Thank you, senior,"

 Su Zimo hurriedly stood up and bowed.

 Shangguan Zi nodded and turned to look at Lord Daoist Lan Yue, saying indifferently, "Lan Yue, you are to blame for the current state of the Thousand Crane Tea Party! This is unforgivable!"

 Dao Lord Lan Yue's heart skipped a beat.

 Shangguan Zi's tone was extremely stern. It was clear that she was truly enraged and this matter would not end peacefully!

 "Master, I know my mistake now!"

 Dao Lord Lan Yue knelt on the ground hurriedly and apologized loudly with a terrified expression.

 Shangguan Zi shook her head and said sternly, "As a sect master, you're unjust and ungrateful! If I hadn't come out of seclusion in time, I can't imagine how much trouble you would have caused or how badly the sect would have been implicated because of your actions!"

 Dao Lord Lan Yue sprawled on the ground, trembling slightly and not daring to speak.

 "Lan Yue, from this day forth, you are no longer the sect master of Thousand Crane Sect!"

 Shangguan Zi said slowly.

 "Yes, master."

 Dao Lord Lan Yue did not dare to question as she lowered her head and replied softly.

 Shangguan Zi stood still for a moment before she took a deep breath and said in a deep voice, "According to the rules of the sect, you committed an unforgivable crime and should be executed!"

 Dao Lord Lan Yue shuddered in fright.

 Pausing for a moment, Shangguan Zi continued, "However, on account of the fact that you've been under my tutelage for so many years, I'll just cripple your cultivation today and kick you out of the sect. Go and lead a peaceful life as a mortal."

 The cultivators were moved.

 In the blink of an eye, the high and mighty sect master who was insufferably arrogant earlier on had fallen to the mortal realm!

 Everyone knew that the punishment was not severe at all.

 If Shangguan Zi had not come out of seclusion, Dao Lord Lan Yue would have attacked Dao Lord Scarlet Star and the other two and detained Su Zimo. That would have been a calamity and Thousand Crane Sect would have been doomed!

 "M-Master I really know my mistake now!"

 Dao Lord Lan Yue was truly frightened. She crawled to Shangguan Zi's feet and cried.

 "Grandmaster, please show mercy."

 Leng Rou could not bear to see Dao Lord Lan Yue in such a state and knelt down as well to plead for mercy.

 No matter what, Dao Lord Lan Yue was her master at the end of the day.

 Shangguan Zi turned to look at Leng Rou and asked, "Despite the way she treated you, you're pleading for mercy for her sake?"

 "Please show mercy, grandmaster."

 Leng Rou pursed her lips and replied.

 Shangguan Zi was silent for a moment before nodding. "Alright, I'll give you another chance! However, you won't be able to escape punishment! Take Lan Yue to the Disciplinary Hall and subject her to the Nine Core Punishments!"

 "Thank you, master. Thank you for your kindness,"

 Dao Lord Lan Yue hurriedly kowtowed as though she was pardoned.

 Although she was punished, she could at least preserve her cultivation and have a chance to make a comeback!

 Two Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords stood out and helped Dao Lord Lan Yue up, heading towards the depths of Thousand Crane Sect.

 Shangguan Zi turned to look at Leng Rou. The coldness in her eyes dissipated a lot as she said, "Your name is Leng Rou, right? Join me from now on."

 Leng Rou was slightly stunned.

 Little Fatty beamed and pushed Leng Rou hurriedly, whispering, "What are you waiting for? Hurry and acknowledge your master!"

 The crowd was envious.

 This was a tremendous opportunity!

 To be taken in by a Conjoint Body as a disciple personally meant that not only would Leng Rou's strength increase, her status in Thousand Crane Sect in the future would soar as well!

 Leng Rou knelt down and kowtowed. "Greetings, master."

 Su Zimo was happy for Leng Rou when he saw that.

 It was already extremely benevolent of Leng Rou to stand out and plead for Dao Lord Lan Yue. Now that Senior Shangguan was willing to take her in as a disciple, it was naturally her fate and fortune.

 The tea party continued.

 Many cultivators entered the fray to fight for the ordinary Mystic Tea.

 However, compared to the shocking battle earlier on, the fight between these Nascent Soul paragons seemed much more ordinary.

 With a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure like Shangguan Zi around, the tea party went smoothly. By the time night fell, it was already over.

 Some cultivators bid farewell that night.

 Some cultivators rested for the night in Thousand Crane Sect.

 Everyone knew that today's battle was merely the beginning!

 The true storm was still coming!

 Ye Tiancheng, Perfected Lord Pang Lan and many Void Reversions of the immortal sects died in the hands of Su Zimo - the immortal sects were not going to let this go!

 Furthermore, Su Zimo slaughtered Ye Tiancheng and declared war upon Di Yin after his domineering return - how would Di Yin respond to that?

 If a few immortal sects were to attack at the same time, would Hundred Refinement Sect be able to protect Su Zimo?

 Additionally, at the end of the Thousand Crane Tea Party, a letter caused a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure of Thousand Crane Sect to appear and almost reversed the entire situation, even causing a sect master to fall from grace!

 Who did this letter come from?!
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 The tea party ended and everyone dispersed.

 Dao Lord Scarlet Star said to Su Zimo, "Uncle-Master, grandmaster wants you to hurry back."

 "Yes,"

 Su Zimo nodded.

 The reason why there was such a huge commotion was because Dao Lord Extreme Fire was worried about his safety.

 Su Zimo said, "Let's head back tonight then."

 Little Fatty, Leng Rou and the others were naturally reluctant to part with Su Zimo after not seeing him for a hundred years. After the tea party, they had nothing else to do so they followed Su Zimo to Hundred Refinement Sect.

 Apart from them, there were also Shangguan Zi, Elder Gu and Old Man Ge!

 Shangguan Zi summoned a white cloud and led everyone towards Hundred Refinement Sect at full speed.

 When Dao Being Yu Ding led everyone from Hundred Refinement Sect to Thousand Crane Sect, they walked for almost half a day.

 But now, a Conjoint Body led all the cultivators at full speed and arrived at Hundred Refinement Sect in less than ten minutes!

 This speed was truly frightening!

 Many of the Hundred Refinement Sect cultivators returned to the sect in high spirits, wishing for nothing more than to recount the events of the Thousand Crane Tea Party throughout the sect!

 Su Zimo brought Leng Rou and the others back to his cave abode.

 Everyone naturally had a lot to say after not seeing each other for a hundred years.

 That was even more likely for Shangguan Zi, Elder Gu and Old Man Ge who had not seen each other for 5,000 years.

 After Shangguan Zi and the others arrived at Hundred Refinement Sect, they headed straight for the Hundred Refinement Hall with excited expressions.

 Su Zimo, Leng Rou, Little Fatty and the others spent the entire night talking about everything that had happened to them for the past hundred years. The laughter in the cave abode never stopped.

 Little Fatty bounced around excitedly the entire night.

 Everyone seemed to have returned to the past when they were in Ethereal Peak.

 Morning.

 Su Zimo and the others did not sleep the entire night. However, they were still full of energy and were in high spirits.

 Before long, Dao Lord Scarlet Star came to visit and asked Su Zimo to head to the Hundred Refinement Hall to meet Dao Lord Extreme Fire.

 Without hesitation, Su Zimo followed Dao Lord Scarlet Star to the main hall.

 Dao Lord Scarlet Star stood guard outside while Su Zimo entered alone.

 Deep in the hall, it was stuffy.

 After passing through a long corridor, he arrived at the innermost area and everything opened up before him. It was a secret chamber with a huge dome.

 In the secret chamber, a ball of scorching flames spewed continuously from the ground on the left.

 On the right, there was a gigantic spirit pool with countless spirit herbs and plants rising and falling; Immortal Spirit Flower, Azure Sun Branch, Dragon Phoenix Lotus, Xuan Yuan Grass, 10,000 Year Blood Ginseng…

 It was filled with vitality and spirit qi that was dense and gave off a rich aura of life!

 Su Zimo was secretly speechless.

 These spirit herbs and elixirs were rare even on ordinary days. Only a sect like Hundred Refinement Sect with an immense foundation and strength could gather so many of them!

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire's Essence Spirit stood in midair not far away.

 "I've heard about what happened at the tea party. As for what happens next, I'll handle it. You don't have to worry."

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire consoled Su Zimo.

 "I called you here today because I want you to witness the entire process of forging the bones and body."

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire continued, "Back then, I merely explained it to you. I'm sure there are many things that you might not understand. Today, I'll demonstrate it once more. You have to remember every single detail!"

 Su Zimo nodded.

 In truth, his current body could be said to be perfect and earthshaking. He cultivated the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness and fused with the bloodline of the dragon race. His blood qi was terrifying!

 Even the physique and bloodline of the Primordial Nine Races could not compare to him!

 Su Zimo did not know how to exchange a body at all. Given his current physique, he felt that there was no need to either.

 However, he had a feeling that Dao Lord Extreme Fire was implying something and focused his attention.

 "This flame is the Earth Core Fire. It's extremely hot and can melt many natural materials."

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire explained to Su Zimo as he demonstrated.

 "Let's fuse the nine fire-elemental materials together first."

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire placed the Weapon Tripod on the Earth Core Fire and placed the Scarlet Phoenix Blood Ore, Sun Stone, Lava Crystal, Thousand Demon Blood Stone, Nirvana Stone and other top-tier materials into the Weapon Tripod before slowly melting them.

 Thereafter, he used the liquid inside to forge the bones he needed.

 It was a long and complicated process.

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire was extremely patient as he explained while tempering and explaining every single detail.

 Su Zimo memorized everything.

 It took a full three days before a skeleton was created. Every single section of the skeleton had a natural fire-elemental pattern that emitted a scorching heat.

 The skeleton could be said to be perfect and every single part of it was carved with exquisite jade bracelets. It was a godly work of art that was truly admirable.

 With that skeleton, the power of fire-based Dharmic arts would definitely increase!

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire consumed a lot of energy after completing the Bone Forging process.

 He continued explaining things to Su Zimo while resting.

 "Next is the process of body tempering."

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire pointed to the spirit pool not far away. "This spirit pool contains all spirit herbs and elixirs that can provide life essence."

 "By using this skeleton to nourish one's bloodline, one can nurture their organs and other organs in this spirit pool."

 "This process is rather long, even longer than Bone Forging!"

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire took a deep breath and pointed to a brand new storage bag beside him. "Keep this storage bag."

 Picking up the storage bag, Su Zimo took a look and his heart skipped a beat.

 The storage bag contained a large amount of spirit herbs and elixirs that were identical to the ones in the spirit pool!

 Not only that, there were also some top-grade bone tempering ores in his storage bag.

 "This…"

 Su Zimo looked at Dao Lord Extreme Fire.

 This gift was way too precious!

 Even if he sold all the treasures of Ethereal Peak, they would not be as valuable as this small storage bag.

 "I specially instructed Hundred Refinement Sect to collect two sets of spirit herbs and elixirs when they were gathering the materials."

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire said meaningfully, "Take it. You might need it in the future."

 Su Zimo nodded and put away the storage bag.

 "Alright, Body Tempering comes after Bone Forging."

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire's Essence Spirit flickered and arrived at the glabella of the skeleton's head. He controlled the skeleton to enter the spirit pool and sit down cross-legged.

 Swoosh!

 An endless stream of life essence surged into the scarlet skeleton.

 At the same time, Dao Lord Extreme Fire controlled his Dharmic powers with his Essence Spirit and vibrated his bones continuously.

 Splash!

 The sound of bone marrow flowing could be heard from his bones.

 Marrow Cleansing!

 Su Zimo was extremely familiar with that scene.

 There was the Marrow Cleansing section in the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness!

 Using the sound of tigers and leopards, one can purify the marrow and create a new bloodline to achieve the goal of Blood Purification!

 Gradually, pink flesh that was as thin as a cicada's wings appeared on the scarlet skeleton.

 As time passed by, the flesh on his bones gradually filled up.

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire's outline gradually became clearer.

 The secret chamber was silent.

 At that moment, the cultivation world of the Middle Continent was in an uproar as news after news spread one after another, creating huge waves!
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 "The top of the Phenomenon Ranking a hundred years ago, Su Zimo, has returned!"

 "During the Thousand Crane Tea Party, Su Zimo killed Ye Tiancheng and Perfected Lord Pang Lan and defeated many Nascent Soul paragons. Even Void Reversions were defeated by him and he was conferred as the number one Perfected Lord!"

 "After not seeing him for a hundred years, this monster incarnate is even more terrifying than before. He even declared war on Di Yin at the tea party!"

 "Of the two paragons of Chaos Essence Sect, only one remains."

 The news spread rapidly in the cultivation world of the Middle Continent and caused a huge stir!

 At that moment, cultivators and factions from all over the Middle Continent were discussing this matter.

 "This man has been dormant for a hundred years and yet, he has not changed his character after his return. He offended so many factions the moment he appeared. I don't think he's going to live much longer!"

 "Not necessarily. I heard that Hundred Refinement Sect has clearly expressed their intention to protect this person."

 "Fufu, Hundred Refinement Sect is declining day by day and can no longer protect itself. Who else can it protect?"

 "That's right! If a few super sects were to exert pressure at the same time, Hundred Refinement Sect would have to submit as well! Otherwise, Hundred Refinement Sect might be annihilated!"

 "Not necessarily. I've heard some news. I heard that a Dharma Characteristic expert who has been missing for thousands of years has returned and is reconstructing his body."

 "What's the use of Dharma Characteristic experts for something as important as the survival of a sect?" Someone scoffed in disdain.

 "This Dharma Characteristic expert is extraordinary. I heard he's Dao Lord Extreme Fire from 5,000 years ago!"

 "Who is Dao Lord Extreme Fire? I've never heard of him."

 "It's him! The number one of the Dharma Characteristic Ranking 5,000 years ago! He's still alive!"

 News of what happened at the Thousand Crane Tea Party spread and it was not difficult to deduce the truth with some of the details.

 After all, there were very few people who could invite two elders of Ancient Array Sect and Elixir Yang Sect who had been reclusive for thousands of years and a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure of Thousand Crane Sect with just a single letter.

 At the same time, in Sword Sect.

 Immortal Sword Dao Residence.

 After Dao Lord Cloud Rain and Fairy Snowdrift's clones were destroyed in Thousand Demon Valley, they stayed here for more than three months to exchange their Dao technique knowledge with Dao Lord Immortal Sword.

 In the past few days, the two of them had intended to leave.

 However, news arrived one after another at Sword Sect and their schedule was temporarily set aside.

 Dao Lord Immortal Sword said slowly with a cold expression, "If Dao Lord Extreme Fire isn't dead, he should be the one who fought me in Thousand Demon Valley!"

 "No wonder."

 Dao Lord Cloud Rain said, "Back when your Essence Spirits were fighting, that person released the Soaring Serpent Flame Deity Essence Spirit secret skill."

 "It's not right,"

 Fairy Snowdrift shook her head. "I heard that Dao Lord Extreme Fire is reconstructing his body. There's no way he could be the person we met back then who possessed an intact flesh body! This doesn't make sense."

 "If there was someone else present, that would explain everything," Dao Lord Immortal Sword's gaze flickered as he remarked faintly.

 "What do you mean by that?"

 Fairy Snowdrift and Dao Lord Cloud Rain looked over.

 "Su Zimo!"

 A name popped out from the gaps between Dao Lord Immortal Sword's teeth.

 Fairy Snowdrift and Dao Lord Cloud Rain frowned.

 "The number one Perfected Lord with the greatest reputation recently?"

 Dao Lord Cloud Rain frowned. "The timing of his return and Extreme Fire's return is indeed a coincidence. However, what has he got to do with this?"

 Dao Lord Immortal Sword narrowed his eyes and said sternly, "Previously, the news from our Sword Sect disciples stated that the monster incarnate, Su Zimo, has returned and mastered an extremely terrifying sword art!"

 "Even our top paragons of Sword Sect such as Jian Wuzong and Hang Qiuyu were nearly killed by that sword art."

 When Dao Lord Immortal Sword saw that the two of them were still confused, he pondered for a moment before saying in a deep voice, "Since things have come to this, there are some things I won't hide anymore."

 "Back then, I asked the both of you to help me fight for the treasure in Thousand Demon Valley. That was actually a sword art! It was one of the three ancient sword arts!"

 "Ah!"

 Fairy Snowdrift and Dao Lord Cloud Rain exclaimed in shock.

 The three ancient sword arts were way too famous.

 Dao Lord Immortal Sword said hatefully, "As I expected, this sword art should have fallen into Su Zimo's hands!"

 "I've got it,"

 Dao Lord Cloud Rain was enlightened. "You're saying that the one who fought us in Thousand Demon Valley was actually Su Zimo's body and Dao Lord Extreme Fire's Essence Spirit!"

 "That's right,"

 Dao Lord Immortal Sword nodded. "My Demon Sealing Diagram was not suppressed by that person's Dharmic powers. Instead, it was suppressed by the aura of Su Zimo's Divine Phoenix Bone and that was why it was taken away so easily."

 "This junior sure has guts!"

 Dao Lord Immortal Sword's expression was cold and he did not conceal the killing intent in his eyes.

 His clone was destroyed and he returned empty-handed. He even gave up many treasures just to invite Fairy Snowdrift and Dao Lord Cloud Rain. All the grievances that he had accumulated over the past few days were directed towards Su Zimo!

 "Why? Are you prepared to settle scores with that lad?"

 Dao Lord Cloud Rain raised his brow and asked with a fake smile.

 Dao Lord Immortal Sword harrumphed coldly. "I've said it before. If I find out who this person is, I'll kill him no matter what!"

 "Then you have to hurry and get moving."

 Dao Lord Cloud Rain smiled gently. "After the Thousand Crane Tea Party, that lad has truly caused a huge calamity! Ye Tiancheng, Perfected Lord Pang Lan and many Void Reversions are dead. Those immortal sects must have made a move."

 "Dao Lord Extreme Fire, Hundred Refinement Sect?"

 Dao Lord Immortal Sword sneered, "I'm going to pay a personal visit and see how Hundred Refinement Sect reacts! I don't believe that they can withstand the pressure of so many super sects!"

 "Brother Cloud Rain, why don't you accompany me?"

 Dao Lord Immortal Sword turned and asked with a sincere expression.

 Dao Lord Cloud Rain knew that Dao Lord Immortal Sword was only inviting him because the latter wanted to borrow his influence. However, he did not decline.

 He was not interested in Su Zimo.

 However, now that 5,000 years have passed, he wanted to see how Dao Lord Extreme Fire, who was the number one on the Dharma Characteristic Ranking and suppressed him back then, was doing.

 "Snowdrift, why don't you come with us if you're free?" Dao Lord Immortal Sword invited Fairy Snowdrift as well.

 "Sure,"

 Fairy Snowdrift nodded and said indifferently, "However, I'm not heading over because I want to help you. I'm just curious about Su Zimo and Dao Lord Extreme Fire."

 "There's no time to lose, let's move!"

 Dao Lord Immortal Sword leaped up and headed out of the cave abode.

 The moment he arrived outside the cave abode, a sword beam sped over from afar and descended before Dao Lord Immortal Sword.

 It was a woman with a fluttering white dress and a long sword on her back. She was extremely beautiful and had a heroic aura between her brows - it was the Dharma Characteristic expert of Sword Sect, Qin Pianran.

 "Senior Brother, Dao Being Han Jian of the sect died at the Thousand Crane Tea Party. Master told me to head to Hundred Refinement Sect to get the culprit!"

 Qin Pianran looked at Fairy Snowdrift with hostility as she spoke.

 Dao Lord Immortal Sword said indifferently, "We're about to go together. You should come as well."

 Without saying anything, the four of them summoned their Dharmic weapons and sped into the distance. Before long, they disappeared above Sword Sect.

 At the same time, Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords from Heavenly Dipper Sect, Chaos Essence Sect and Zephyr Thunder Palace appeared with murderous auras and rushed towards Hundred Refinement Sect!

 The other sects and factions were also acting strangely!

 A storm was rising in the Middle Continent!
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 Hundred Refinement Sect. 

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire was at the end of his forging process and was no longer in danger. The only thing he had to do was wait.

 Su Zimo left silently.

 Outside the hall, not only were Dao Lord Scarlet Star and the other Hundred Refinement Sect cultivators guarding, Elder Gu had even set up an array formation personally to prevent any unforeseen circumstances!

 Su Zimo looked over and could not see anything.

 However, he could vaguely sense that there were other powerful beings in the corners of the hall. In fact, there might even be Conjoint Body Mighty Figures guarding in secret!

 Everyone was waiting for Dao Lord Extreme Fire to be reborn!

 Actually, Su Zimo had already killed a few people at the Thousand Crane Tea Party and was prepared to leave. He did not want to implicate Hundred Refinement Sect.

 It was the same reason why he did not return to Ethereal Peak in the past - he did not want to implicate them.

 However, Dao Lord Extreme Fire retained him still.

 "Sect master, Dao Lord Red Tiger of Tyrant Emperor Mountain is here to visit!"

 Before long, a Hundred Refinement Sect cultivator sent a message.

 "Let him rest in the front hall."

 Dao Lord White Flames was long prepared and passed down the order.

 Tyrant Emperor Mountain was one of the 108 Upper Sects and its status in the cultivation world was beneath the four unorthodox groups. As the sect master of Hundred Refinement Sect, he naturally wouldn't receive them personally.

 "Fufu, looks like even some of the Upper Sects can't sit still and want to take advantage of the situation!" Dao Lord Scarlet Star sneered.

 A moment later, another Hundred Refinement Sect cultivator sped over and said in a deep voice, "Sect Master, Dao Lord Heaven Sea of Five Elements Sect is here to pay a visit!"

 "Yes, arrange all of them to be in the front hall."

 Dao Lord White Flames nodded.

 Not long after, another Hundred Refinement Sect cultivator came to send a message. "Sect Master, Dao Lord Fire Cloud of Zephyr Thunder Palace is here!"

 Dao Lord White Flames, Dao Lord Scarlet Star, and the others felt their hearts skip a beat!

 They were finally here!

 The Dharma Characteristics of the nine immortal sects have arrived with hostile intentions!

 "Sect master, Heavenly Dipper Sect's Dao Lord Breaking Skies is here!"

 "Sect Master, Dao Lord Cloud Sun of Chaos Essence Sect has arrived!"

 "Formless Monastery's Monk Kong Wen is here!"

 "Monk Liao Ming of Wisdom Monastery is here!"

 As the master of a sect, Dao Lord White Flames was able to maintain his composure even after hearing the arrival of super sects.

 "Sect master, Dao Lord Immortal Sword, Fairy Snowdrift and Dao Lord Cloud Rain have arrived together!"

 Another piece of news arrived.

 Finally, Dao Lord White Flames's expression changed.

 Although the Dharma Characteristics at the front were famous as well, they could not be compared to these three!

 Dao Lord Cloud Rain was second on the Dharma Characteristic Ranking 5,000 years ago!

 Fairy Snowdrift was number one on the Dharma Characteristic Ranking 2,000 years ago!

 Dao Lord Immortal Sword, number one of the previous Dharma Characteristic Ranking!

 Furthermore, the three of them were titular disciples of Cloud Rain Sect, Snowdrift Valley and Sword Sect!

 "It's easy to explain why Dao Lord Immortal Sword is here, but why are Fairy Snowdrift and Dao Lord Cloud Rain here?" Dao Lord Scarlet Star frowned.

 Dao Lord White Flames turned to everyone and cupped his fists. "I've got to deal with it. Everyone, wait here."

 "Don't show yourself first. Wait for the news of Granduncle-Master Extreme Fire's return to be released,"

 Before Dao Lord White Flames left, he reminded Su Zimo.

 "I'll go with you."

 Dao Lord Scarlet Star said as he sped to the front with Dao Lord White Flames.

 In the front hall.

 The hall was extremely spacious and was purely made of metal. It was filled with a metallic texture and looked indestructible!

 Many cultivators were already seated in the hall.

 Every single one of them had a powerful aura and a reckless might.

 The disciples of Hundred Refinement Sect that served tea were all jittery, worried that they might offend these important figures.

 Nangong Ling, Liu Hanyan and Ru Xuan were in the hall.

 The Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords that arrived were already seated.

 The ones seated at the highest seats were Dao Lord Immortal Sword, Fairy Snowdrift and Dao Lord Cloud Rain.

 Although Cloud Rain Sect was a fiend sect, none of the Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords present dared to provoke Dao Lord Cloud Rain.

 In the cultivation world, strength reigned supreme!

 Since there were many Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords gathered here, there were naturally exchanges of greetings.

 Of course, everyone knew why they were here. After exchanging pleasantries, they fell silent.

 All of them had dark expressions of anger.

 The atmosphere in the hall was a little tense.

 Piak!

 Suddenly, the heavy palm of Dao Lord Red Tiger of Tyrant Emperor Mountain slammed onto the metal table with a loud bang!

 Ru Xuan, who had just served the tea, was shocked. She could not hold the teacup properly and it fell to the ground with a loud crack, shattering into pieces.

 "What is your Hundred Refinement Sect doing!"

 Dao Lord Red Tiger had a muscular build and had tempered his body for many years. He looked extremely tall and muscular with eyes that resembled copper bells. He glared at Ru Xuan beside him and hollered with a ferocious aura.

 "So many Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords have come to visit and Hundred Refinement Sect sent you brats to deal with us? Is this how Hundred Refinement Sect treats its guests?!"

 Dao Lord Red Tiger's voice was like a bell, ringing in Ru Xuan's ears and making her dizzy.

 Nangong Ling and Liu Hanyan endured their emotions and hurried forward to pull Ru Xuan back.

 "Aren't you ashamed of bullying the juniors?"

 A cold sneer sounded from outside as Dao Lord Scarlet Star walked in.

 When he saw his disciple being bullied by a Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord, he was naturally enraged and his tone was blunt.

 "Hehe, if that's not the case, who knows how long you guys from Hundred Refinement Sect will have to hide for!" Dao Lord Red Tiger chuckled.

 Dao Lord Heaven Sea of Five Elements Sect added in a strange tone, "That's right. If Hundred Refinement Sect were to cower and hide, there's nothing we can do."

 "Heaven Sea, Red Tiger, you're on Hundred Refinement Sect's grounds. Mind your words!"

 Dao Lord White Flames said coldly.

 "How impressive."

 A cold glint flickered in Dao Lord Fire Cloud's eyes as he said slowly, "No wonder Hundred Refinement Sect dared to take in a fiend demon despite the universal condemnation!"

 "Fellow Daoist Fire Cloud, what are you talking about?"

 Dao Lord White Flames asked indifferently.

 "Stop pretending!"

 Heavenly Dipper Sect's Dao Lord Breaking Skies rose slowly and said, "White Flames, hand over Su Zimo and Hundred Refinement Sect might be able to retain your status as one of the four unorthodox groups! Otherwise, Hundred Refinement Sect is about to be destroyed!"

 "Amitabha,"

 Formless Monastery's Kong Wen pressed his palms together and lowered his gaze, saying softly, "Patron White Flames, we Buddhists have always been unwilling to fight with others."

 "However, that Su Zimo is definitely not a good person. He massacred the paragons of the human race wantonly and even took the supreme treasure of the Buddhist sect, the Creation Green Lotus for himself. He deserves to die!"

 Dao Lord White Flames sneered, "Monk Kong Wen, aren't you being unreasonable? Su Zimo has obtained the recognition of Human Emperor and Fairy Ling Long in Myriad Phenomenon City. To be able to resolve the catastrophe of the paragons singlehandedly, he's definitely a human!"

 "Furthermore, the Creation Green Lotus is a treasure given to him by Enigma Palace. What has it got to do with the Buddhist sects?!"

 "White Flames."

 Suddenly, Dao Lord Immortal Sword spoke.

 Instantly, the hall fell silent.

 Nobody dared to underestimate this number one Dao Lord of the Dharma Characteristic Ranking.

 "Hand him over! Hundred Refinement Sect can't protect him!"

 Dao Lord Immortal Sword said slowly, "In other words, I'm going to barge into Hundred Refinement Sect right now to take him away. Who would dare to stop me? Who can stop me?!"

 His words were extremely domineering but nobody dared to question him!

 Given Dao Lord Immortal Sword's combat strength, he could probably fight against Conjoint Body Mighty Figures!

 If Dao Lord Cloud Rain and Fairy Snowdrift were to join forces with him, their combat strength would be terrifying. Even if Hundred Refinement Sect could withstand it, they would suffer immense losses!

 Furthermore, Dao Lord Immortal Sword was a titular disciple of Sword Sect and the number one of the Dharma Characteristic Ranking - Hundred Refinement Sect would not dare to kill him!

 "If you dare to barge into Hundred Refinement Sect, I'll kill you!"

 Right then, a cold and powerful voice sounded from outside!
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 There were not many cultivators in the cultivation world who would dare to speak to Dao Lord Immortal Sword in that tone!

 This was the number one of the Dharma Characteristic Ranking and a titular disciple!

 That reputation meant that Dao Lord Immortal Sword was an existence that could sweep through all beings of the same level and fight against ordinary Conjoint Body Mighty Figures!

 Above Conjoint Body Mighty Figures were Mahayana Patriarchs.

 Mahayana realm experts would almost never appear in Tianhuang Mainland unless something major happened.

 Therefore, Conjoint Body Mighty Figures included, not many people would dare to claim that they could kill Dao Lord Immortal Sword!

 Furthermore, he was backed by Sword Sect.

 Throughout history, some immortal sects were destroyed, some rose and some declined. However, Sword Sect stood strong and its strength was always ranked in the top three!

 In other words, who would dare to kill him?!

 Dao Lord Immortal Sword's gaze turned cold.

 Everyone turned to look.

 Outside the main hall, two people strolled in.

 The leader wore a long, fiery red Daoist robe and seemed to be burning with flames. His black hair draped over his shoulders and he had three long whiskers. His face was rosy and his eyes were bright, exuding a violent and blazing aura!

 The temperature of the entire hall rose rapidly after that person entered!

 There were more than ten Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords in the hall with mixed auras and unrestrained might.

 However, after this person entered, the mixed auras and pressure of many Dao Lords seemed to be incinerated into nothingness instantly!

 His aura was even more domineering than his words!

 "Extreme Fire, you're indeed still alive!"

 Dao Lord Cloud Rain looked at that person and said slowly with bright eyes.

 The person smiled indifferently and surveyed his surroundings before saying slowly, "I'm Extreme Fire. Everyone, you've come from afar. The journey must have been tough on you."

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire!

 All the cultivators present were shocked when they heard that name.

 Many gazes landed on Dao Lord Extreme Fire as they sized up this expert from 5,000 years ago.

 Dao Lord Immortal Sword looked at Dao Lord Extreme Fire expressionlessly as streaks of sword light flashed through his eyes before vanishing.

 "Grandmaster!"

 When Dao Lord Scarlet Star saw Dao Lord Extreme Fire return unharmed after reconstructing his body, he was delighted and excited.

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire was exactly the same as the way he had remembered his grandmaster to be.

 After 5,000 years, time seemed to have not left a single mark on Dao Lord Extreme Fire.

 Furthermore, Dao Lord Extreme Fire looked even scarier than he was 5,000 years ago!

 Everyone turned to look at the cultivator behind Dao Lord Extreme Fire.

 It was a Nascent Soul. He wore green robes and had a refined appearance. His eyes were clear and he had one hand behind his back, looking like a frail scholar.

 For some unknown reason, the scholar gave off a strange feeling.

 Everyone took a few more glances at him before turning back to Dao Lord Extreme Fire.

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire led the delicate scholar behind him through the hall towards the main seat and said in a seemingly casual manner, "Everyone, you've arrived at the right moment. Let me introduce to all of you, this is my disciple, Su Zimo."

 "Hmm?"

 The Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords present were shocked!

 Su Zimo!

 To a certain extent, that name shocked many Dao Lords even more!

 The top of the Phenomenon Ranking a hundred years ago.

 He defeated Di Yin in Myriad Phenomenon City, massacred two different foreign races and was invincible among his peers!

 After laying dormant for a hundred years, he returned in a domineering manner and killed many paragons such as Ye Tiancheng and Perfected Lord Pang Lan. Even Void Reversions were not his match and he was conferred the title of number one Perfected Lord at the Thousand Crane Tea Party!

 This person had risen way too quickly!

 Nobody knew what level this person would reach in another hundred years.

 If Dao Lord Extreme Fire had not said it personally, none of the cultivators present would have imagined that the scholarly man before them was the infamous number one Perfected Lord!

 Was this scholar a demon?

 The gazes of many Dao Lords landed on Su Zimo once more as they surveyed him.

 Everyone frowned slightly.

 They could not sense any aura of the demon race from Su Zimo!

 Or rather, even the Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords present could not see through Su Zimo!

 Naturally, the reason why the Dao Lords were shocked was not because they were fearful of Su Zimo's strength.

 It was because Su Zimo was a huge treasure in their eyes!

 Nominally, many immortal sects came to seek revenge under the guise of slaying demons.

 However, in reality, many of the Dao Lords were more concerned about how to split the treasures on Su Zimo!

 Dao Lord Immortal Sword was thinking about the Heaven Slaying Sword Art.

 The two Buddhist monks were concerned about the Creation Green Lotus and lost secret skills such as the Daming True Sutra.

 Dao Lord Fire Cloud of Zephyr Thunder Palace wanted to snatch the Purple Thunder Manual from Su Zimo.

 There was also the legendary Divine Phoenix Bone!

 "You're Su Zimo?"

 Dao Lord Red Tiger of Tyrant Emperor Mountain grinned and without any warning, he suddenly attacked and roared, "Since you dare to cripple a paragon of Tyrant Emperor Mountain, I'll cripple you!"

 Among the Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords present, only Dao Lord Cloud Rain came from the same generation as Dao Lord Extreme Fire. The others did not have a strong impression of Dao Lord Extreme Fire and naturally would not feel much fear.

 Su Zimo had merely gone missing for a hundred years before countless paragons after him underestimated and questioned him. What more, Dao Lord Extreme Fire had gone missing for 5,000 years.

 Of course, all the Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords present were monsters that had cultivated for thousands of years. None of them were fools.

 Although Dao Lord Red Tiger seemed reckless and ignored Dao Lord Extreme Fire, he was actually testing the latter's attitude.

 If Dao Lord Extreme Fire had a firm attitude and attacked decisively, he would be able to test Dao Lord Extreme Fire's strength through that single clash!

 "Swoosh!"

 Dao Lord Red Tiger's fist carried a suffocating might as Dharmic powers surged forth!

 "Hmm?"

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire turned slightly and his eyes seemed to be blazing with flames!

 He stopped in his tracks and waved his sleeves. It filled with boundless Dharmic powers and surged viciously towards Dao Lord Red Tiger's fist!

 Boom!

 When Dao Lord Red Tiger's fist collided with the seemingly soft Daoist robe, an earthshaking boom sounded!

 Dao Lord Red Tiger's expression changed.

 Even though it was just a simple clash, he could already tell that Dao Lord Extreme Fire's strength was far above him!

 "Fufu, such strong methods. You truly live up to your reputation!"

 Dao Lord Red Tiger chuckled dryly and wanted to retreat.

 "You still want to leave?"

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire sneered. Suddenly, a gigantic palm extended from beneath his wide sleeves and gripped Dao Lord Red Tiger's fist!

 Dao Lord Red Tiger's heart sank.

 He realized that he could no longer escape!

 Tyrant Emperor Mountain specialized in body tempering.

 However, he felt waves of throbbing pain that penetrated into his bones when his fist was grabbed by Dao Lord Extreme Fire's palm!

 It was as though his fist would be crushed by Dao Lord Extreme Fire the next moment!

 Instantly, a layer of sweat appeared on Dao Lord Red Tiger's forehead.

 "Dao Lord, please spare… ah!"

 Just as Dao Lord Red Tiger was about to admit defeat, he saw another scene. His pupils constricted and he let out a tragic cry!

 A scarlet flame appeared in Dao Lord Extreme Fire's palm and burned his fist to ashes.

 The ball of flames was extremely terrifying and was spreading along his arm towards his body!
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 Dao Lord Red Tiger released his aura and channeled his Dharmic powers, but he could not extinguish the flames on his arm no matter what.

 Instead, the scarlet flame burned brighter and brighter, almost engulfing his entire body!

 "Extreme Fire, you!"

 Dao Lord Red Tiger glared with bloodshot eyes, enraged!

 He had not expected Dao Lord Extreme Fire's reaction to be so intense when he was merely testing the waters - one of his arms was already crippled!

 He had not cultivated to the Conjoint Body realm and was unable to regenerate severed limbs yet.

 A crippled arm had a huge impact on Dao Lord Red Tiger who specialized in melee combat and body tempering - his combat strength would be reduced by at least 30%!

 What was even more frightening was that the flame was not extinguished!

 Boom!

 Dao Lord Red Tiger's body swayed.

 An illusory figure rushed out from behind him. It was 50 feet tall and burst through the roof of the hall in an instant, emitting a domineering and powerful aura. Every single move it made caused the world to tremble!

 Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic!

 Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics were the strongest techniques of Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords!

 That was also the reason why this realm was known as the Dharma Characteristic realm!

 Normally, no cultivator would use their Dharma Characteristic unless it was at the final moment.

 Be it Nascent Souls or Void Reversions, the Dharmic arts they released required hand seals, incantations or their Essence Spirits as mediums to draw in Heaven and Earth powers.

 However, once a cultivator reached the Dharma Characteristic realm, their Essence Spirit would rise to another realm and they would be able to connect to Heaven and Earth. By fusing their bodies into Heaven and Earth, they achieve harmonization with Dharmic powers and synergize completely with the firmaments. From there, they conjure their Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics!

 Even after cultivating to the Dharma Characteristic realm, the bodies of most cultivators were still incomparable to demons.

 However, Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics could compare to the strength of demons and they could engage in melee combat!

 In essence, Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics were also Dharmic arts.

 However, the existence of Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics allowed one to utilize Heaven and Earth powers directly without the need for Dharmic incantations or arts - they were even more direct and berserk!

 Of course, there were also differences in strength between Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics.

 A single punch from a powerful Dharma Characteristic was enough to overturn rivers and oceans. A single stomp was enough to shatter mountains!

 The larger the Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic, the more Heaven and Earth powers it could control and the stronger it was!

 Typically speaking, a Dharma Characteristic that was 50 feet tall was already considered outstanding.

 If one could form a Dharma Characteristic that was 60 feet tall, he would definitely be considered as a paragon!

 The renowned 18 Meters Metal Body of Diamond Monastery was a 60 feet tall Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic!

 If one could condense a Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic that was 70 feet tall, they would be a peerless paragon that appeared once in a thousand years. Boundless opportunities and massive fortunes were required for one of these paragons to be born.

 One could be considered as a monster incarnate if they could condense a 80 feet tall Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic!

 They could naturally sweep through anyone of the same level with ease!

 Almost all the number one of the Dharma Characteristic Rankings could condense 80 feet tall Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics!

 Of course, it was said that the highest grade Dharma Characteristic was 90 feet!

 Nine was an extreme number.

 An existence that could cultivate a Dharma Characteristic that was 90 feet tall was extremely rare and could be considered as a peerless monster incarnate!

 It was not only dependent on the cultivator's bloodline, opportunities, luck, talent, physique or the nurturing of a sect. There were many other factors as well and it even depended on the environment of the cultivation world!

 In the ancient era, in order to escape the fate of being enslaved, the human race rose against the tides!

 It was a glorious era that belonged to the human race!

 In that sort of environment, countless paragons and monster incarnates appeared - there was no lack of existences that could cultivate 90 feet Dharma Characteristics!

 Almost all of those existences that did not die prematurely were already conferred as emperors!

 Without that sort of environment, without the pressure of life and death, without many powerful and terrifying enemies, it would be difficult for the human race to produce such monster incarnates!

 Right now, it was already quite rare for Dao Lord Red Tiger of Tyrant Emperor Mountain to be able to condense a Dharma Characteristic that was more than 50 feet tall!

 Its might was shocking as well. Its massive body smashed through the metal roof of the entire hall and countless debris fell one after another, creating a mess in the hall.

 In the hall, Nangong Ling and the other cultivators with lower cultivation retreated and hid at the side.

 Only the Dao Lords could maintain their composure.

 Everyone frowned slightly.

 For Dao Lord Red Tiger to be forced to this extent and even release his Dharma Characteristic, it was clear how terrifying that scarlet flame was!

 "Extinguish!"

 After releasing his Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic, the flames on Dao Lord Red Tiger's body were suppressed instantly, flickering and showing signs of extinguishing.

 "Humph!"

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire harrumphed coldly and tapped his finger gently, causing a streak of red light to shoot into the flames.

 Swoosh!

 The flames blazed and burned the skies!

 The intensity of the flames engulfed Dao Lord Red Tiger's Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic entirely, causing it to burn furiously with scarlet flames bursting forth from the thick smoke!

 "Roar!"

 The 50 foot tall Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic struggled in the flames and waved its arms, but it could not extinguish the flames on its body.

 "Ah!"

 Dao Lord Red Tiger could not escape as well and was burned by the flames. His flesh turned into ashes and his bones turned red, almost transparent!

 Even his Essence Spirit could not escape from that blazing flame!

 At that moment, his Essence Spirit was about to be burned into nothingness!

 "Extreme Fire, you… are… ruthless!"

 Dao Lord Red Tiger's hoarse voice sounded from within the flames.

 According to his original plan, he would test the waters himself. Even if he was not a match for the other party, he would just bow his head and retreat at the most!

 However, he had not expected Dao Lord Extreme Fire to not give him the chance!

 Less than that, he had not expected Dao Lord Extreme Fire to be so strong and possess such terrifying combat strength!

 Even his Dharma Characteristic could not defend against Dao Lord Extreme Fire's flames!

 Many Dao Lords looked at the bright flames in silence with different expressions.

 For example, Dao Lord Breaking Skies of Zephyr Thunder Palace and Dao Lord Fire Cloud of Heavenly Dipper Sect had no impression of Dao Lord Extreme Fire originally.

 However, everyone's impression of Dao Lord Extreme Fire gradually became clearer after this exchange.

 Domineering, overbearing and decisive to kill!

 No matter what, Dao Lord Red Tiger was a Dao Lord of Tyrant Emperor Mountain and was not a nobody. Now that Extreme Fire had killed him, that was proof of one thing.

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire wanted to protect Su Zimo!

 He did not hesitate to kill a Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord or even offend an Upper Sect like Tyrant Emperor Mountain!

 At the same time.

 Not far away from Hundred Refinement Sect, cultivators with powerful auras stood in the air, looking over. They were all Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords.

 Some of the cultivators came from one of the 108 Upper Sect, some were itinerant cultivators. However, there were also immortal sects such as such as Soaring Feather Sect!

 When these Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords looked in the direction of Hundred Refinement Sect and caught sight of that Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic that was blazing in raging flames and was howling in misery, their eyes were filled with shock.

 "Seems like Extreme Fire has returned!"

 "From the looks of it, he's no weaker than he was back then!"

 "Everyone, let's go! Since Extreme Fire has returned, all of us old friends have to congratulate him no matter what!"

 The reason why these Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords did not enter Hundred Refinement Sect was because they were watching.

 If the rumors were true that Dao Lord Extreme Fire was not dead and had returned in a domineering manner, they would pay him a congratulatory visit.

 5,000 years ago, Dao Lord Extreme Fire was way too famous. Coupled with his status as a Weapon Refinement Grandmaster, his influence was even greater than many Conjoint Body Mighty Figures!

 If Extreme Fire had not returned or if his methods were far inferior compared to before, they would not appear lest they incur the wrath of Chaos Essence Sect and the other immortal sects.

 In the distant horizon, a black-robed cultivator flew over with a cold expression. He carried a blood-red saber on his shoulder and his killing intent filled the air.

 The person looked in the direction of Hundred Refinement Sect and murmured, "Thankfully, I'm not late."
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 In the front hall of Hundred Refinement Sect.

 In less than three breaths, the 50 foot tall Dharma Characteristic was incinerated into nothingness and its Dharmic powers dissipated!

 Without the support of the Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic, Dao Lord Red Tiger could not defend against the scarlet flames and was engulfed by them in the blink of an eye!

 "Ah! Ah! Ahhhh!"

 He shrieked relentlessly and at the end, his voice was almost inaudible.

 In front of everyone, a Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord was burned to ashes without a single bone remaining!

 Some Dharma Characteristics from Upper Sects who were initially also raring to test the waters became silent instantly.

 The only Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords who could maintain their composure within the hall were those from the super sects!

 In a certain sense, this was the first time Su Zimo had seen Dao Lord Extreme Fire attack.

 In the previous two times, Dao Lord Extreme Fire was merely an Essence Spirit and did not have a physical body. As such, he could not cast such Dharmic arts.

 Su Zimo realized that Dao Lord Extreme Fire's strength was even more terrifying than he had imagined!

 The 50 foot tall Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic could not defend against Dao Lord Extreme Fire's Dharmic art at all!

 After killing a Dharma Characteristic, Dao Lord Extreme Fire led Su Zimo past many other Dao Lords to the main seat before sitting down as though nothing had happened.

 Su Zimo followed right behind and no more Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords dared to attack along the way!

 "Well, well, well!"

 When Dao Lord Cloud Rain saw that, he clapped his hands and praised repeatedly, saying mockingly, "As expected of Extreme Fire, you're still as mighty as ever."

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire said indifferently, "Even after 5,000 years, you still possess the same mannerisms. You haven't improved at all."

 Dao Lord Cloud Rain was not annoyed and said leisurely, "Extreme Fire, you're still at the Dharma Characteristic realm after 5,000 years. You haven't improved either. Furthermore, I heard that you've even lost your body. Seems like you're not doing well, eh?"

 "Dao Lord Extreme Fire, although your body has recovered, how much of your combat strength can you recover? Back then, you were indeed a top-notch expert. But, now? Haha." Dao Lord Fire Cloud of Zephyr Thunder Palace sneered.

 Under normal circumstances, once one lost their original bodies, it was difficult for them to achieve 100% compatibility with their Essence Spirits be it whether they gained a new body through assimilation or reconstructed a new Dharma Characteristic physical body. Therefore, one's combat strength would definitely weaken.

 However, the reason why Dao Lord Extreme Fire reconstructed his body personally was because he wanted to avoid that situation!

 Furthermore, his choice of material was all top-grade.

 Right now, his Essence Spirit has already resonated with this physical body and the compatibility was close to 100%!

 As long as he continued cultivating for a period of time, his Essence Spirit and body would achieve perfect compatibility!

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire's gaze shifted and landed on Dao Lord Fire Cloud. As though two beams of flame were shot forth, he said slowly, "If you want to know, you can try it out."

 Dao Lord Fire Cloud's heart skipped a beat.

 He actually felt his heart skip a beat from Dao Lord Extreme Fire's glare! Initially, he wanted to rise but he stopped right away!

 He did not want to become the second Dao Lord Red Tiger!

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire looked at Fairy Snowdrift and asked with raised brows, "Why? Does Snowdrift Valley want to interfere as well?"

 "It's a misunderstanding,"

 Fairy Snowdrift smiled indifferently. "I'm only here because of your fame. Firstly, I wanted to see for myself the Dao Lord Extreme Fire from 5,000 years ago. Secondly, I wanted to see the number one Perfected Lord of the current era."

 She was implying that she was in a neutral position.

 With that said, Fairy Snowdrift's beautiful eyes shimmered as she looked towards Su Zimo who was behind Dao Lord Extreme Fire.

 Su Zimo's expression was indifferent and calm.

 Even in a tense situation where many Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords were present and released rampant auras, he could still maintain his cool.

 "You live up to your reputation indeed,"

 Fairy Snowdrift smiled faintly.

 Nobody knew if she was referring to Dao Lord Extreme Fire or Su Zimo.

 Unknowingly, Dao Lord Extreme Fire had already taken control of the entire situation!

 At that moment, only Dao Lord Immortal Sword and the other two could ensure that their auras did not dissipate despite Dao Lord Extreme Fire's powerful aura!

 The entire time, Dao Lord Immortal Sword had a restrained sharpness that was kept to himself.

 Dao Lord Cloud Rain waved his folding fan gently as mist filled the air.

 The surroundings of Fairy Snowdrift were cold as ice!

 For everyone else such as Dao Lord Fire Cloud of Zephyr Thunder Palace, their auras were completely suppressed!

 Clang! Clang! Clang!

 Dao Lord Immortal Sword's fingers tapped on the metal table slowly, letting out metallic sounds in a rhythmic manner.

 After each strike, the sharpness of his body would increase by a fraction!

 After a few knocks, the sharpness of Dao Lord Immortal Sword surged into the skies and sliced Dao Lord Extreme Fire's aura into two!

 Dao Lord Immortal Sword said slowly, "Extreme Fire, it's important to know your limits. If you want to protect this lad, don't drag the entire Hundred Refinement Sect down with you!"

 "Why? You want to attack in Hundred Refinement Sect too?"

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire glared with killing intent.

 "It's not just me."

 Dao Lord Immortal Sword stood up slowly like an unsheathed sword and said coldly, "All of us Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords of the immortal sects are here for him. Are you going to hand him over?"

 "Patron Extreme Fire, Hundred Refinement Sect will be at odds with Sword Sect, Chaos Essence Sect, Heavenly Dipper Sect, Zephyr Thunder Palace and our two Buddhist sects because of a fiend demon. You have to consider this carefully," Monk Kong Wen of Formless Monastery persuaded.

 "Extreme Fire!"

 Dao Lord Cloud Rain stood out as well and said with a faint smile, "If you want to fight against the situation, you'll only bring destruction!"

 "Extreme Fire, hand him over!"

 "Hand him over!"

 Dao Lord Fire Cloud, Dao Lord Breaking Skies and Dao Lord Cloud Sun stood forward one after another.

 The four immortal sects and two monasteries were exerting pressure at the same time!

 No faction in Tianhuang Mainland could withstand such pressure, let alone the four unorthodox groups!

 "Pass the order!"

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire stood up as well and said expressionlessly, "Kill anyone who dares to attack in Hundred Refinement Sect!"

 "How dare you!"

 Dao Lord Fire Cloud's gaze turned cold as he grit his teeth. "Hundred Refinement Sect has already declined. If we die here, Hundred Refinement Sect won't be able to shoulder the responsibility!"

 "Try moving and see if I dare to kill you!"

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire's gaze was searing and the flames in his eyes seemed to be burning!

 The atmosphere was tense and both parties were on the verge of fighting!

 Dao Lord Immortal Sword and the others did not dare to act rashly either.

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire's methods and spirit were stronger than they had imagined - even the four immortal sects and two Buddhist monasteries could not suppress him!

 They were worried that if they attacked, Dao Lord Extreme Fire would truly disregard everything and kill them.

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire was wary as well.

 Dao Lord Immortal Sword and the others were different from Dao Lord Red Tiger.

 Dao Lord Red Tiger was from Tyrant Emperor Mountain, one of the Upper Sects - it was alright to kill him since he dared to start a fight in Hundred Refinement Sect!

 However, the people before him were all extremely influential!

 If he were to kill all of them here, Hundred Refinement Sect would be in deep trouble!

 Right then, the voice of a Hundred Refinement Sect disciple sounded from outside.

 "Sect master, Dao Lord Ferocious Spirit is here!"

 The Dao Lords present were shocked when they heard that name.

 He was an itinerant cultivator who traveled alone. However, his combat strength was extremely terrifying - he was ranked 10th on the Dharma Characteristic Ranking 5,000 years ago!

 "He's still alive?"

 Dao Lord Cloud Rain frowned.

 "Hahaha, Extreme Fire, I heard that you're still alive so I'm here to see you!"

 A tall and slender cultivator walked in. His long hair draped over his shoulders and he was slovenly as he laughed with a lazy expression.

 "Sect master, Dao Lord Essence Dragon is here to pay his respects!"

 "Sect master, Dao Lord Gray Flame is here to pay his respects!"

 "Sect Master, Dao Lord Divine Moon of Soaring Feather Sect is here to pay his respects!"
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 Soaring Feather Sect, one of the nine immortal sects!

 Dao Lord Divine Moon was also a Dao Lord from thousands of years ago and became famous early on.

 "Extreme Fire, how have you been?"

 He stepped into the hall and cupped his hands towards Dao Lord Extreme Fire with a smile.

 At this point, Dao Lords from the six immortal sects of the Middle Continent were all present!

 Initially, Dao Lord Immortal Sword and the others could have ignored the Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords who entered earlier on.

 Now that even Dao Lord Divine Moon of Soaring Feather Sect had come to congratulate Extreme Fire, everyone had to reevaluate Hundred Refinement Sect's status in the cultivation world.

 Or rather, they had to reevaluate Dao Lord Extreme Fire's status!

 Many Dao Lords arrived to extend their congratulations!

 Everyone from Hundred Refinement Sect felt invigorated.

 Throughout the entire cultivation world, at least half of the weapons came from Hundred Refinement Sect.

 Of the remaining half, 20% came from the foundation of the various major sects themselves.

 Another 20% came from ruins, cave abodes, secret grounds and inheritance grounds.

 The remaining 10% were the other weapon refinement sects.

 As the number one Weapon Refinement Grandmaster of Hundred Refinement Sect, Dao Lord Extreme Fire's status and influence in the cultivation world could be imagined!

 There were very few Mahayana experts among the four unorthodox groups.

 That was because every cultivator had a limited amount of mental energy. If they were successful in other aspects such as weapon refinement, their path of cultivation will definitely be delayed.

 In the history of Hundred Refinement Sect, Dao Lord Extreme Fire was one of the few people who had reached the peak of weapon refinement and cultivation!

 He was also a monster incarnate that countless seniors of sects had high hopes for and were certain that he could step into the Mahayana realm!

 That was also the reason why the entire Hundred Refinement Sect was mobilized for Dao Lord Extreme Fire's return; even Conjoint Body Mighty Figures were willing to serve him!

 "Come, take a seat!"

 A smile finally appeared on Dao Lord Extreme Fire's face when he saw his old friends coming to congratulate him.

 The sight of Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord congratulating him one after another was shocking - even Dao Lord Immortal Sword would not be able to produce such an effect!

 Dao Lord Immortal Sword and the others' expressions darkened.

 With this, it was even more unrealistic for them to attack!

 At the very least, given their status, it was almost impossible for them to get Su Zimo out of Dao Lord Extreme Fire's hands!

 Right then, a Hundred Refinement Sect cultivator strode in with a bewildered expression. After hesitating for a moment, he said, "The… Asura of the fiend sects is waiting outside!"

 "Hmm?"

 Dao Lord Immortal Sword and Dao Lord Extreme Fire frowned at the same time.

 The two of them exchanged glances without batting an eyelid.

 Neither of them knew why the Asura of the fiend sects was here.

 "What's the Asura doing here?"

 Dao Lord Cloud Rain frowned.

 As someone of the fiend sects, he had a better understanding of the situation.

 This Asura was the most terrifying monster incarnate of the fiend sects in recent years. He was bloodthirsty, eccentric and had no qualms about his actions!

 It was said that he had just entered Dharma Characteristic realm a few decades ago.

 On Dao Lord Immortal Sword's side, apart from Dao Lord Cloud Rain who was from the fiend sects, the other Dao Lords did not have much interaction with this generation's Asura.

 As for Dao Lord Extreme Fire, he was an expert from 5,000 years ago and did not know the Asura at all.

 Su Zimo was the only one whose heart skipped a beat as a glint flickered through his eyes.

 The Asura?

 Could it be Yan Beichen?

 If it was Yan Beichen, he might be here to help him!

 Asura Sect was located in the Middle Continent and it was only logical for the Asura to know about the Thousand Crane Tea Party.

 Su Zimo was about to send a voice transmission when Dao Lord Extreme Fire said slowly, "Invite him in!"

 In Dao Lord Extreme Fire's mind, he could deal with anyone no matter whose side they were on!

 Before long, a black-robed man walked in with a cold expression. His face was sharp as a knife and his features were defined. In his hands was a long saber filled with blood qi.

 There were streaks of blood on the blade that resembled blood vessels that were surging with fresh blood as a blood stench filled the air!

 Su Zimo's eyes lit up.

 It was indeed Asura Yan Beichen!

 He was about to speak when Yan Beichen's gaze swept past his eyes casually. It was an unfamiliar gaze that did not linger at all, as though the two of them had never seen one another before.

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat and he did not take the initiative to greet him.

 Even though he was puzzled, he knew that Yan Beichen must have his reasons for doing so.

 "Asura, what are you doing here?"

 Dao Lord Cloud Rain asked with a frown.

 "If you can come, why can't I?"

 Yan Beichen swept his gaze and asked indifferently.

 Dao Lord Cloud Rain's expression darkened as he harrumphed and did not continue asking.

 "All visitors are guests. Take a seat!"

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire waved his hand and said.

 A Hundred Refinement Sect cultivator moved a chair in a fearful manner and placed it in front of Yan Beichen. With a frightened expression, he turned to leave hurriedly.

 Yan Beichen did not thank the cultivator either and sat down just like that.

 The blood-colored saber in his hands was placed horizontally across his knees. His eyes were half-opened and he looked as though he was asleep - no one knew his intentions.

 Dao Lord Immortal Sword's gaze flickered for a moment before he suddenly said, "Extreme Fire, now that things have come to this, there would only be an internecine outcome if we fight. I have a suggestion."

 "Oh?"

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire raised his brow.

 "Neither of us had a good time the previous time we fought. Why don't we take this opportunity to fight properly?" Dao Lord Immortal Sword challenged.

 Through his sentence, he was reminding Dao Lord Extreme Fire.

 After the battle at Thousand Demon Valley, he already knew that the ones who snatched the Heaven Slaying Sword Art were them!

 Dao Lord Immortal Sword knew that the Heaven Slaying Sword Art was with Su Zimo and would definitely not return empty-handed!

 However, this was Hundred Refinement Sect and he might not be able to gain an advantage if both parties were to engage in a chaotic battle.

 But, he was absolutely confident in his combat strength!

 If he could use this battle to suppress Dao Lord Extreme Fire, he could use Dao Lord Extreme Fire in exchange for Su Zimo!

 "You want to fight me?"

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire laughed as flames burned in his eyes.

 Dao Lord Immortal Sword smiled and mocked, "Why? The number one of the Dharma Characteristic Ranking 5,000 years ago is frightened?"

 Su Zimo was shocked to hear this.

 It was only now that he truly realized the status of Dao Lord Extreme Fire in the cultivation world 5,000 years ago!

 The fact that he was the number one of the Dharma Characteristic alongside his identity as a Weapon Refinement Grandmaster meant that he was an influence that even Conjoint Body Mighty Figures could not match!

 "I think that will work,"

 Dao Lord Cloud Rain clapped his hands. "One of them was the number one of the Dharma Characteristic Ranking 5,000 years ago and the other is the current number one of the Dharma Characteristic Ranking. What a rare sight. Why not have a fight for all of us to broaden our horizons?"

 "Grandmaster, there's no need for us to take this on."

 "That's right. You've only just reconstructed your body and you're definitely not familiar with the control and perception of this body. There's no need for you to take the risk."

 Dao Lord Scarlet Star and the others hurriedly sent voice transmissions.

 Most importantly, Dao Lord Extreme Fire was extremely famous 5,000 years ago and that was him at his peak.

 However, 5,000 years had passed and for Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords with 10,000 years of lifespan, Dao Lord Extreme Fire was already in his later stages and was definitely not a match for Dao Lord Immortal Sword who was at his peak!

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire thought nothing of it and stood up slowly with a surging battle intent. "Very good. I haven't fought for 5,000 years and was just craving for an opponent. You came at the right time!"

 "Battle!"

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire hollered and Dharmic powers surged in his body as he conjured a scarlet spear in reverse. It was almost transparent and scorching as though it had been burned for seven days and nights!
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 Swoosh! 

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire flipped his hand and a red light flashed.

 Instantly, the fire spear arrived before Dao Lord Immortal Sword and the surrounding air was ignited!

 Many Dao Lords retreated.

 If they were too close to a battle of this level, they would be drawn into it!

 Clang!

 There was no way to tell what Dao Lord Immortal Sword was doing. However, a chilling long sword with six Dharmic patterns etched on it appeared in his hands.

 It was a connate Dao Lord Dharmic weapon!

 Although the fire spear was fast, Dao Lord Immortal Sword's sword technique was even faster. After drawing his sword, he slashed!

 Buzz!

 The sword struck the tip of the spear and sliced through the scarlet body of the spear, producing an ear-piercing sound as it cut the latter into pieces.

 Back in Thousand Demon Valley, Su Zimo had already witnessed Dao Lord Immortal Sword's methods.

 However, that was only a clone of Dao Lord Immortal Sword!

 Now that he was watching at a close distance, Su Zimo truly felt the terror of the number one on the Dharma Characteristic Ranking!

 The two of them merely exchanged a single move and the Dharmic powers in the entire hall seemed to have been sucked dry, causing the hall to tremble!

 Swash!

 Dao Lord Immortal Sword destroyed Dao Lord Extreme Fire's fire spear with a single slash and did not pause at all. In a flash, he transformed into a sword beam and arrived in front of Dao Lord Extreme Fire instantly!

 He knew that Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords were definitely not his match in melee combat.

 Therefore, he had shortened the distance at the first moment, wanting to suppress Dao Lord Extreme Fire with his supreme Sword Dao.

 Boom!

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire's expression was unchanged as he touched his glabella gently with his finger. A scarlet tripod flew out and landed in front of him, blocking the incoming sword!

 That gigantic tripod was also a connate Dao Lord Dharmic weapon!

 The moment the two of them exchanged blows, they had already summoned their Destiny Dharmic Weapons!

 Swash!

 Dao Lord Immortal Sword flashed again and circled around the scarlet tripod, arriving behind Dao Lord Extreme Fire.

 His movement technique was way too fast!

 Even some Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords present could not see it clearly, let alone Nascent Souls and Void Reversions.

 "Is this Sword Sect's Sword Escape technique? It truly lives up to its reputation."

 "Dao Lord Immortal Sword has killed many strong foes in the fight for the Dharma Characteristic Ranking with this Sword Escape technique!"

 "No one in the same realm can match that movement technique!"

 None of the Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords present were nobodies and each of them had their own interpretation of this battle.

 Dao Lord Immortal Sword's judgment was accurate.

 He wielded a three-foot green sword and relied on his Sword Escape technique to move nimbly.

 As for Dao Lord Extreme Fire's Destiny Dharmic Weapon, it was a scarlet tripod. Although it was strong, it was not flexible enough!

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire did not even turn around as he conjured hand seals with both hands and hollered softly, "Disperse!"

 Swoosh! Swoosh! Swoosh!

 Instantly, three scarlet flames appeared beside Dao Lord Extreme Fire and revolved around him.

 "Scarlet Flame Spiral Lamp!"

 Su Zimo, Nangong Ling and the others recognized it immediately. It was a Dharmic art from the Scarlet Flame Heart Sutra that could be used for both offense and defense.

 Dao Lord Immortal Sword's sword was struck by a ball of flames the moment it arrived behind Dao Lord Extreme Fire. Instantly, flames burst forth from his sword and its temperature rose rapidly!

 "Extinguish!"

 He hollered and sword qi burst forth from his body, tearing through the void with a power that seemed as though it could destroy all life!

 Lifeless Sword Art!

 Sword cultivators specialized in killing!

 For Dao Lord Immortal Sword, killing techniques were even pushed to their limits!

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire had already turned around. His eyes lit up as he conjured hand seals repeatedly. The three balls of flames that were initially surrounding him gathered rapidly and formed a gigantic fireball!

 The Samadhi Dao Fire!

 Swoosh!

 The ball of fire smashed towards Dao Lord Immortal Sword viciously. Everywhere it passed, Dharmic powers would be incinerated and space would distort!

 "Lifeless Sword Art, slash!"

 Dao Lord Immortal Sword's blood qi burst forth as his sword buzzed and trembled. He conjured a sword art with one hand and swung his sword with the other, slashing down fiercely at the incoming fireball!

 Boom!

 The Samadhi Dao Fire was split into pieces by that slash!

 "Not good! Even the Samadhi Dao fire can't defend against the sharpness of the immortal sword!" Dao Lord Scarlet Star's expression changed as he sensed something amiss.

 Su Zimo focused his gaze.

 He could clearly see that Dao Lord Extreme Fire's Dharmic arts had not stopped even after the Samadhi Dao Fire was destroyed by Dao Lord Immortal Sword!

 The shattered flames floated towards Dao Lord Immortal Sword.

 When it arrived, it gathered together and formed another Samadhi Dao fire!

 Many Dao Lords were in an uproar!

 His fire taming skills astounded everyone!

 Su Zimo was momentarily stunned as well - to think that fire techniques could be manipulated to that extent!

 Even the bystanders were surprised and astonished, let alone Dao Lord Immortal Sword who was directly involved in the situation.

 He destroyed the Samadhi Dao fire with a single slash. Before he could retract his sword, a ball of Samadhi Dao fire had already arrived before him!

 Although the flame was now much smaller than before, it was still fatal!

 It was too late for him to retract his sword!

 "Lifeless Sword Body!"

 Dao Lord Immortal Sword roared and a gigantic phantom shot out from his body, bursting forth with endless sword qi that destroyed the Samadhi Dao Fire before him instantly!

 Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic!

 At this point of the battle, what surprised everyone was the fact that Dao Lord Immortal Sword was disadvantaged and was forced to release his Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic!

 "89 feet, it's already infinitely close to 90 feet!"

 "Impressive. Back when the Immortal Sword obtained number one on the Dharma Characteristic Ranking, this Dharma Characteristic was only 85 feet tall. To think that it has grown to 89 feet!"

 "I reckon there's a high chance he would be able to cultivate a 90 feet tall Dharma Characteristic!"

 "The outcome of this battle is probably going to depend on the clash of the Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics."

 As the Dao Lords discussed, the gigantic Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic revealed its sharpness and charged towards Dao Lord Extreme Fire like an unsheathed sword.

 Boom!

 A loud bang echoed from Dao Lord Extreme Fire's body as well.

 A gigantic phantom appeared above his head and rose rapidly. It was scarlet red and burned with raging flames, emitting a scorching aura!

 The expressions of many Dao Lords changed gradually with grim expressions.

 They suddenly realized that the Dharma Characteristic before them seemed to be half a head taller than Dao Lord Immortal Sword's Dharma Characteristic!

 "This Dharma Characteristic…"

 "Heavens, 90 feet tall!"

 "A Supreme Dharma Characteristic!"

 Nine was an extreme number and a Dharma Characteristic that was 90 feet tall could be considered as a Supreme Dharma Characteristic no matter which type it was!

 "Extreme Fire, what a surprise! Seems like you're prepared to teach your juniors a lesson!"

 Dao Lord Divine Moon of Soaring Feather Sect could not help but exclaim.

 "90 feet, Supreme Dharma Characteristic?"

 Dao Lord Cloud Rain's eyes widened in disbelief.

 5,000 years ago, Dao Lord Extreme Fire's Dharma Characteristic was only 80 feet tall and was similar to his.

 How did Dao Lord Extreme Fire's Dharma Characteristic reach such a terrifying realm after 5,000 years despite losing his physical body?!

 Everyone thought that Dao Lord Extreme Fire's combat strength would definitely decline after he lost his body and was now in his later years after his peak.

 However, apart from Su Zimo, no one knew how Dao Lord Extreme Fire managed to survive the past 5,000 years!

 In the depths of the cold lake, Dao Lord Extreme Fire fought against that unknown poison alone for 5,000 years!

 It would have been fine if Dao Lord Extreme Fire had died.

 Now that he was reborn, his Essence Spirit had long turned incomparably pure under that unimaginable tempering, reaching a terrifying degree.

 It had even surpassed the Dharma Characteristic realm!

 Even if Dao Lord Immortal Sword did not challenge him, Extreme Fire would have fought him!

 Extreme Fire wanted to make use of Dao Lord Immortal Sword to take the most important step!
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 If he continued cultivating without this battle, it might not be long before Extreme Fire entered the Conjoint Body realm.

 However, with a powerful opponent like Dao Lord Immortal Sword, there was a high chance that Dao Lord Extreme Fire would be able to find an opportunity to break through if he won this battle!

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire wanted to make use of Dao Lord Immortal Sword to accomplish the title of a Mighty Figure!

 He had not cultivated for 5,000 years.

 However, the experience of fighting against that terrifying poison caused his Dao heart and will to reach an indestructible and relentless state!

 Therefore, after reconstructing his body, his combat strength was much stronger than before!

 It was precisely because of the 5,000 years of grueling trial that Dao Lord Extreme Fire managed to attain a 90 feet Dharma Characteristic!

 "A Supreme Dharma Characteristic?"

 Dao Lord Immortal Sword's eyes were bloodshot. He was truly enraged and could not be bothered about capturing Dao Lord Extreme Fire alive.

 He only wanted to win this battle and give it his all!

 "I'll slay your Supreme Dharma Characteristic today!"

 Dao Lord Immortal Sword roared with a ferocious expression.

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire's Dharma Characteristic was half a head taller than Dao Lord Immortal Sword.

 However, only a fight would reveal which of the two Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics were stronger.

 Even if an ordinary Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic was of a similar height as a legacy Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic that has been passed down through history, it would definitely be inferior in strength.

 Legacy Dharma Characteristics that are passed down through the foundations of the super sects such as the 18 Meters Metal Body, Withered Zen Dharma Characteristic, Glass Dharmic Body and Earth Malevolent Body possess shocking power!

 Lifeless Sword Body was one of the legacy Dharma Characteristics of Sword Sect!

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire's eyes burned with flames as he said coldly, "Immortal Sword, you've lost! From today onwards, all your glory will be trampled beneath my feet!"

 Today, Dao Lord Extreme Fire wanted to trample on Dao Lord Immortal Sword and take a step further into the Conjoint Body realm!

 Everyone thought that Dao Lord Extreme Fire's Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic did not have a title.

 Little did they know that this Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic was the Scarlet Flame Dharmic Body depicted in the top-tier cultivation technique, Scarlet Flame Heart Sutra - it was the epitome of the Fire Dao!

 The two Dao Lords stood facing each other in the hall.

 Their Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics were indomitable. One of them was burning with raging flames while the other was emitting sharp sword qi. Waving their arms, they collided violently!

 Boom!

 The clash between the two Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics was frightening!

 The entire hall was dissected instantly.

 Clang! Clang! Clang!

 The sword qi burst forth and shattered the entire hall into countless holes.

 As the raging flames burned, the shattered hall melted into a fiery red liquid and fell like a rain of fire!

 Many Dao Lords retreated in shock!

 The two Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics collided repeatedly. Their massive figures resembled two divine beings with endless explosions that threatened to destroy the world!

 That was the power of Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords!

 The eyes of Nangong Ling and the others were filled with yearning and envy.

 If they could wield power as such, they would not have wasted their lifetime cultivating!

 The fight between the two Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics had reached its climax!

 "Pfft!"

 Dao Lord Immortal Sword's Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic condensed a gigantic sword with both hands and sliced off one of the arms of the Scarlet Flame Dharma Body viciously!

 The arm that was burning with flames fell like a thick stone pillar and the entire ground shook!

 To begin with, the Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic was a phantom conjured by cultivators.

 However, that arm seemed corporeal when it was sliced off!

 The power of that severed arm was enough to kill ordinary Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords!

 Poof!

 Although the Scarlet Flame Dharmic Body only had one arm left, it seized the opportunity to punch through the chest of the Lifeless Sword Body!

 The clash seemed like an internecine outcome.

 However, Dao Lord Immortal Sword's expression was obviously paler.

 The fist of the Scarlet Flame Dharmic Body pierced into the chest of the Lifeless Sword Body and a bedazzling scarlet flame burst forth from the wound!

 Swoosh!

 The blazing flames engulfed the Lifeless Sword Body from its chest inside out!

 If the flames came from the outside, the Lifeless Sword Body could still destroy them with its sharp sword qi.

 But now, the flames were coming from within the Lifeless Sword Body!

 "Roar!"

 Dao Lord Immortal Sword let out a low growl and his body trembled. His Essence Spirit was pushed to its limits and Dharmic powers were injected continuously. The Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic let out a painful roar in the raging flames as well!

 "Burn it!"

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire shouted and willed.

 The Scarlet Flame Dharmic Body strode forward and opened its mouth, spitting out a stream of scarlet lava onto the Lifeless Sword Body!

 Shing!

 The sword qi on the Lifeless Sword Body was instantly extinguished by the terrifying lava!

 The Lifeless Sword Body struggled and roared. Its eyes, ears, mouth and nose were filled with raging flames and thick smoke!

 The flames inside and outside incinerated the Lifeless Sword Body completely!

 Many Dao Lords were dumbfounded when they saw that, unable to conceal the shock in their eyes.

 Dao Lord Immortal Sword was defeated!

 The number one of the current Dharma Characteristic Ranking had lost to the number one of the Dharma Characteristic Ranking 5,000 years; the latter was already past his peak and was in his later years!

 Although the Scarlet Flame Dharmic Body had lost an arm, it was still present and the flames on its body did not diminish - it could still release a terrifying power!

 As for the Lifeless Sword Body, it was incinerated into nothingness!

 Boom!

 The Scarlet Flame Dharmic Body with a severed arm roared and strode forward, stomping down fiercely at Dao Lord Immortal Sword with its flaming feet!

 That stomp carried a supreme might as though it was crushing an ant!

 Dao Lord Immortal Sword's face was pale as he swallowed a handful of elixirs and forced his Essence Spirit to activate. He conjured hand seals and conjured a gigantic sword that stabbed towards the incoming foot!

 Clang!

 An ear-piercing sound could be heard when the sword touched the feet!

 Dao Lord Immortal Sword shuddered.

 Right after, under countless gazes, the gigantic sword was burned red and almost transparent!

 Snap!

 The sword broke.

 "Pfft!"

 Dao Lord Immortal Sword looked as though he was struck by lightning. Before the feet of the Scarlet Flame Dharmic Body could land on him, he retreated and avoided the calamity.

 Even so, he was severely injured and spat out a mouthful of blood in midair.

 A crushing defeat!

 Without his Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic, Dao Lord Immortal Sword's strength was not enough to fight against a Supreme Dharma Characteristic!

 Even with a severed arm, a Supreme Dharma Characteristic could suppress him!

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 The Scarlet Flame Dharmic Body strode towards Dao Lord Immortal Sword with torrential flames!

 "Fellow Daoists, save me!"

 Dao Lord Immortal Sword shouted with a terrified expression.

 Dao Lord Breaking Skies of Heavenly Dipper Sect, Dao Lord Fire Cloud of Zephyr Thunder Palace and the others were still aggressive earlier on but now, they were wary and did not dare to attack!

 They were no match for even the damaged Scarlet Flame Dharmic Body!

 This battle had stunned many Dao Lords!

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire was clearly filled with killing intent and was invincible - no one dared to take him on!

 Dao Lord Cloud Rain's eyes flickered but he did not attack.

 While the other Dao Lords did not make a move out of fear, he had other motives in his mind!

 If Dao Lord Extreme Fire were to disregard everything and kill Dao Lord Immortal Sword, Hundred Refinement Sect would most likely suffer the wrath of Sword Sect!

 At that time, many sects and factions might be implicated!

 For him, he had everything to gain and nothing to lose if a fight between the orthodox sects were to break out.

 Although he had once helped Dao Lord Immortal Sword fight for the Heaven Slaying Sword Art, that was on account of the benefits the latter promised.

 Fairy Snowdrift had an indifferent expression.

 Before she came, she had already said that she would remain neutral and would not interfere in the fight between the two parties.

 Dao Lord Immortal Sword's heart turned cold when he saw the reactions of the other Dao Lords.
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 "Senior Brother!" 

 With a shout, Sword Sect's Qin Pianran stood out.

 Boom!

 Her figure swayed and a phantom image rushed out of her body. Sword qi rumbled as she charged towards the Scarlet Flame Dharmic Body without hesitation.

 Under the circumstances where all other Dao Lords were retreating out of fear, she stood out!

 Qin Pianran's Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic was known as the Startling Sword Body and was also one of the legacy Dharma Characteristics of Sword Sect - it was 70 feet tall!

 Under normal circumstances, the Startling Sword Body would definitely be considered as a top-tier Dharma Characteristic.

 However, in front of the 90 feet tall Dharma Characteristic, her Dharma Characteristic was like a child that charged forward like a moth to a flame!

 Qin Pianran ignored her own Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic.

 In a flash, she arrived beside Dao Lord Immortal Sword and helped him up before retreating swiftly!

 Boom!

 The two Heaven and Earth Dharmic Characteristics collided with a deafening bang!

 Qin Pianran's Startling Sword Body only managed to defend for a moment before it was disintegrated into nothingness by the Scarlet Flame Dharmic Body that had lost an arm!

 With her Essence Spirit shaken, she grunted and staggered with a pale expression.

 However, because of that delay, she had already escaped from the battlefield with Dao Lord Immortal Sword and was temporarily out of danger.

 "Thank you, junior sister."

 Dao Lord Immortal Sword panted heavily and felt a sense of trepidation in his heart. Instinctively, he gripped Qin Pianran's hand tightly, his palms filled with cold sweat.

 "Senior brother, it's all good as long as you're fine. This person is too strong. Let's return to the sect first!"

 Qin Pianran's heart skipped a beat when she was grabbed by Dao Lord Immortal Sword. She blushed and persuaded softly.

 Dao Lord Immortal Sword gradually calmed down. When he saw the blush on Qin Pianran's face, a thought crossed his mind as he whispered, "Junior sister, I understand your feelings for me! Don't worry, I won't let you down!"

 "Yes…"

 Qin Pianran lowered her head and replied in a voice as soft as a mosquito.

 After all these years, she had been waiting for that statement from her senior brother. At that moment, she felt incomparably blessed as her nose stuffed up while her eyes reddened.

 Many of the Dao Lords present had calm expressions when they saw that. However, two of them sneered internally.

 One of them was Dao Lord Cloud Rain.

 He was an expert in the field of love and was experienced. Naturally, he could tell that Dao Lord Immortal Sword was merely patronizing Qin Pianran.

 The other was Fairy Snowdrift.

 That was because before this, Dao Lord Immortal Sword had once expressed his love for her but she merely rejected him.

 The Scarlet Flame Dharmic Body stood in the middle of the battlefield with its scarlet red hair dancing in the wind. Flames raged on its body and it did not continue its pursuit.

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire looked at Dao Lord Immortal Sword who had fled far away with a mocking look in his eyes as he declared, "The Dharma Characteristic Ranking this time round is truly lousy. The number one of the Dharma Characteristic Ranking is nothing much!"

 Dao Lord Immortal Sword grit his teeth and veins popped up on his forehead with an indignant expression.

 He had lost all face in front of everyone with that crushing defeat!

 Before long, this crushing defeat would spread through the entire Middle Continent and the cultivation world!

 Dao Lord Immortal Sword's heart was filled with endless hatred and anger!

 His gaze shifted between Dao Lord Extreme Fire and Su Zimo.

 The humiliation today was a gift from Dao Lord Extreme Fire and Su Zimo could not escape responsibility as well!

 If he had obtained the Heaven Slaying Sword Art back in Thousand Demon Valley and cultivated it, the outcome of today's battle would have been the complete opposite!

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire waved his hand and said coldly, "Scram. Remember, don't come to Hundred Refinement Sect to try and boss us around in the future. This is just a lesson for you!"

 "That old thing!"

 Dao Lord Cloud Rain cursed internally.

 He thought that Dao Lord Extreme Fire would go on a killing spree in his rage and incur the hatred of the immortal sects.

 To think that Dao Lord Extreme Fire would stop in time!

 That was Dao Lord Extreme Fire!

 He had grasped the situation perfectly!

 Even though there were no major immortal sects who were hostile towards him, he had also achieved his goal of establishing his dominance and intimidation!

 Not only would they have to retreat today, if anybody within the cultivation world wanted to lay their hands on Su Zimo in the future, they would have to deliberate as well.

 There would be no repeat of today's situation where people could just barge into Hundred Refinement Sect asking for someone.

 "Extreme Fire, I'll definitely take revenge for today's humiliation!"

 Dao Lord Immortal Sword clenched his fists and spoke through gritted teeth.

 "You don't have a chance anymore."

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire said indifferently, "It's all thanks to you that I was able to receive the opportunity to break through so quickly!"

 "Hmm?"

 Many Dao Lords were alarmed.

 Break through?

 If he broke through to the Dharma Characteristic realm, wouldn't he be at the Conjoint Body realm?

 Dao Lord Immortal Sword could tell what Dao Lord Extreme Fire was implying as well. His blood qi attacked his heart and he spat out another mouthful of blood with a dispirited expression.

 It was a complete defeat!

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire did not take him seriously at all for this battle!

 He was merely used as a stepping stone and for Dao Lord Extreme Fire to exert his dominance!

 "Senior Brother, let's go."

 When she saw Dao Lord Immortal Sword in such a state, Qin Pianran felt a sense of pity and persuaded gently, "Senior Brother, you're a titular disciple of the sect and your talent is definitely not inferior to anyone else's. Go back and continue cultivating. You'll definitely make a comeback!"

 For Dao Lord Immortal Sword, words such as titular disciple and talent were extremely piercing right now!

 In fact, he even felt like Qin Pianran was mocking him!

 "Humph!"

 Dao Lord Immortal Sword's expression was cold as he flung Qin Pianran's arm away fiercely, completely forgetting that the woman beside him had just saved his life.

 Qin Pianran sighed softly and was not angry.

 In her opinion, anyone would lose their composure after receiving such a blow.

 She believed that her senior brother was not intentionally targeting her.

 "Fellow Daoists who are here to extend their congratulations can stay as guests at Hundred Refinement Sect,"

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire surveyed his surroundings and said slowly, "As for those with evil intentions, please return! Men, send the guests off!"

 Many Dao Lords could sense that Dao Lord Extreme Fire's aura was rising continuously - it was at a critical point!

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire was about to break through to the Conjoint Body realm!

 "This is a rare opportunity. I'll be thick-skinned and stay behind to observe."

 Dao Lord Divine Moon smiled faintly.

 "Not bad indeed. We were just here to extend our congratulations, to think that we would encounter such an opportunity," Another Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord clapped and laughed.

 Not everyone would get the chance to witness a breakthrough to the Conjoint Body realm - it was an extremely valuable experience for all the Dao Lords present!

 As for Dao Lord Immortal Sword and the others, they were naturally too embarrassed to stay and left with darkened expressions.

 "If you allow it, I would like to stay and observe as well," Fairy Snowdrift said with cupped fists.

 "Sure,"

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire nodded.

 Fairy Snowdrift had been neutral the entire time and Dao Lord Extreme Fire would not target her.

 "Hehe, Extreme Fire, see you in the future."

 Dao Lord Cloud Rain knew his place and cupped his fists before turning to leave.

 Su Zimo looked at Yan Beichen.

 Although no one knew the purpose of Yan Beichen's trip, if he wanted to stay, Su Zimo would definitely speak up for him and Dao Lord Extreme Fire would not refuse either.

 However, Yan Beichen stood up and turned to leave expressionlessly; he had not said anything the entire time.

 The remaining Dao Lords frowned in confusion.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 981 - Heartless Saber

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "What did the Asura come here for? He came to visit Hundred Refinement Sect and left just like that?"

 "I'm not sure. That person has always acted without reservations. Who knows what he's thinking?"

 "He's probably here for Su Zimo as well. However, he probably knew that he was not a match when Dao Lord Extreme Fire displayed his strength and decided to flee."

 Many Dao Lords looked at Yan Beichen's back view and discussed softly.

 Su Zimo furrowed his brows slightly.

 He was probably the only one who knew that Yan Beichen had an ulterior motive for coming here. Furthermore, it was most likely for him!

 "Everyone, please proceed to the inner hall."

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire nodded at Su Zimo and turned to head within Hundred Refinement Sect.

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire was about to break through to the Conjoint Body realm and this was an important matter - Su Zimo did not disturb him for Yan Beichen's matter either.

 Pondering for a moment, Su Zimo headed out of Hundred Refinement Sect alone.

 "Uncle-Master, where are you going?"

 Just as Dao Lord Scarlet Star was about to leave, he bumped into Su Zimo and asked casually.

 "I'm just heading out for a walk," Su Zimo replied ambiguously.

 Dao Lord Scarlet Star reminded, "Uncle-Master, be careful. Don't leave Hundred Refinement Sect. Dao Lord Immortal Sword and the others shouldn't have gone far."

 With that said, Dao Lord Scarlet Star left hurriedly to inform the elders of the sect.

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire was about to break through from the Dharma Characteristic realm and all the Conjoint Body elders of Hundred Refinement Sect had to appear to protect him - nothing must happen during this process!

 At that moment, everyone's attention was on Dao Lord Extreme Fire and no one noticed Su Zimo's departure.

 Su Zimo headed forward and sped outside Hundred Refinement Sect!

 Passing through the entrance of Hundred Refinement Sect, Su Zimo arrived before the gatekeeper boy and asked, "Where did those Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords go?"

 "Over there."

 The gatekeeper boy pointed.

 Su Zimo nodded and sprinted in the direction the boy pointed without hesitation.

 He was not afraid even if he encountered Dao Lord Immortal Sword and the others!

 Although he was no match for them in terms of combat strength, he could rely on his many trump cards such as Blood Escape to flee!

 Before long, Su Zimo sensed something.

 Lowering his body, his entire body was almost stuck to the ground. His limbs moved at the same time and his body slithered forward like a gigantic python without a sound.

 Su Zimo came to a dense patch of grass before coming to a stop. He squinted his eyes and listened intently.

 There were a few figures standing in midair up ahead.

 Sword Sect's Dao Lord Immortal Sword and Qin Pianran.

 There was also Dao Lord Cloud Rain, Heavenly Dipper Sect's Dao Lord Breaking Skies, Zephyr Thunder Palace's Dao Lord Fire Cloud, Chaos Essence Sect's Dao Lord Cloud Sun, Formless Monastery's Monk Kong Wen and Wisdom Monastery's Monk Liao Ming.

 There was also Dao Lord Heaven Sea of one of the Upper Sects, Five Elements Sect.

 The nine Dao Lords stood together.

 Opposite them stood another figure in black robes with a cold expression and a blood-red saber on his shoulder.

 The Asura, Yan Beichen!

 "Asura, why are you following us?"

 Dao Lord Cloud Rain frowned slightly and asked with a hint of impatience.

 The Asura had an eccentric personality and was bloodthirsty. Even those of the fiend sects were unwilling to interact with him and wanted nothing more than to avoid him.

 Yan Beichen replied indifferently, "Since my Dao Title is the Asura, I'm naturally here to kill."

 Dao Lord Cloud Rain asked, "Who?"

 "All of you,"

 Yan Beichen said three words and the entire place went silent.

 "Fufu."

 "Haha!"

 Immediately after, Dao Lord Breaking Skies, Dao Lord Fire Cloud and the others laughed mockingly.

 "Are you joking with us?"

 Dao Lord Cloud Sun of Chaos Essence Sect sneered.

 Among them, there were either late-stage or perfected Dharma Characteristic cultivators. Furthermore, there were existences like Dao Lord Cloud Rain.

 Although the Asura was extremely famous, he had just entered the Dharma Characteristic realm.

 Everyone truly did not take him seriously!

 If not for the fact that Dao Lord Cloud Rain was present, they would have been able to kill this Asura with the excuse of slaying evil fiends!

 However, among the nine Dao Lords, there were a few who did not laugh.

 Dao Lord Cloud Rain was one of them.

 He knew that the Asura was never one to joke.

 If the Asura wanted to kill someone, he would definitely do it!

 Dao Lord Immortal Sword frowned and looked at the Asura with a wary gaze.

 If he was in his peak condition, he could naturally suppress the Asura with ease!

 But now that he was severely injured and his Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic was destroyed, he could not reconjure it within a short period of time. If he were to truly fight against the Asura, the outcome would be unpredictable.

 Thankfully, there were nine people on their side and there should be no danger.

 Dao Lord Heaven Sea of Five Elements Sect knew that he was the weakest among them and did not have the right to mock the Asura. He coughed gently and asked, "Fellow Daoist, we have no feud with you. Why do you want to kill us?"

 "Asuras don't need a reason to kill!"

 Yan Beichen's eyes shone with a murderous intent.

 Without any warning, his shoulders moved and the blood-colored saber seemed to have a life of its own as it jumped up!

 The blood vessels on the saber expanded and blood qi filled the air.

 Swash!

 Blood flashed!

 It was too fast!

 Dao Lord Heaven Sea froze.

 The next moment, his head flew into the air, spraying blood everywhere!

 In midair, the headless corpse fell.

 His Essence Spirit had long been minced by the sharp saber qi and did not even have the chance to escape!

 Dao Lord Heaven Sea was dead!

 Even till his death, he did not understand why he died.

 He did not expect the Asura to be so decisive and not give him any chance to react!

 When Su Zimo, who was sprawled in the grass saw that, his heart skipped a beat and a look of realization flashed through his eyes.

 He finally understood why the Asura was here!

 The Asura was here to kill!

 The Asura was here to kill for him!

 Su Zimo was right.

 The news of the Thousand Crane Tea Party spread throughout the Middle Continent and Yan Beichen naturally heard it as well.

 Furthermore, Yan Beichen knew that Sword Sect, Chaos Essence Sect and the other major immortal sects would definitely not let things go and would definitely take action!

 Therefore, even though he had just entered the Dharma Characteristic realm, he still rushed over fearlessly after hearing that many Dao Lords wanted to cause trouble for Su Zimo!

 It was just like in the past. Back when Yan Beichen had just advanced to the Void Reversion realm and heard that Ethereal Peak was in trouble, he crossed an entire region and traveled day and night for a year before resolving Ethereal Peak's crisis almost singlehandedly!

 Everyone thought that the Asura was heartless and disregarded his kin.

 However, Su Zimo knew that although the Asura achieved his Dao through killing, the blood that flowed through his bones was filled with boiling passion!

 What was heartless was the Asura Saber in his hands!

 Although Dao Lord Extreme Fire was powerful, he still had reservations and did not dare to kill Dao Lord Immortal Sword for real.

 Therefore, he had to stop in time once he attained his goal of establishing dominance and intimidation.

 After all, Dao Lord Extreme Fire still had to take Hundred Refinement Sect into consideration.

 However, Yan Beichen had nothing to worry about!

 That was because he was an Asura whose Dao was proven by killing!

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire was merely teaching Dao Lord Immortal Sword and the others a lesson. As for Asura Yan Beichen, he had no intention of letting the nine of them return alive!

 The Dao Lords were shocked and retreated!

 Apart from Dao Lord Cloud Rain, no one expected the Asura to really dare to make a move against nine of them!

 Less than that, none of them expected the Asura's methods to be this terrifying - Dao Lord Heaven Sea did not even have a chance to react before he was slain by a single saber strike!
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 "Asura!" 

 Heavenly Dipper Sect's Dao Lord Breaking Skies glared at him and shouted, "We didn't attack you because of Dao Lord Cloud Rain! Don't push your luck!"

 "Cut the crap! I'll kill Cloud Rain as well!"

 Yan Beichen sneered coldly and slashed forward with his blood-colored saber.

 Blood qi spread and a gigantic purgatory appeared before everyone, enveloping the remaining eight Dao Lords!

 Purgatory Saber Intent!

 At this stage of his saber intent cultivation where he could materialize Dharmic powers, he could already fight against top-tier Dharmic arts!

 Although Yan Beichen had just entered the Dharma Characteristic realm, his saber intent was already at its peak!

 Instantly, the entire battlefield was filled with a sinister aura and fiend shadows. Blood flowed like rivers and corpses were strewn all over the place as wails of ghosts could be heard.

 "Heavenly Dipper Fist!"

 Dao Lord Breaking Skies shouted and his blood qi surged as he channeled his Dharmic powers to strike the surrounding purgatory viciously!

 "Firmament!"

 Dao Lord Cloud Sun of Chaos Essence Sect condensed a top-grade Dharmic art in an attempt to break through the purgatory and connect to the world.

 "Amitabha,"

 Formless Monastery's Monk Kong Wen placed his palms together and formed hand seals, creating a Formless Dharmic Seal that smashed towards the surrounding purgatory!

 The Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords present were all paragons of the various immortal sects and Buddhist monasteries. Otherwise, they would not have dared to rush to Hundred Refinement Sect to demand for Su Zimo.

 Needless to say, the Dao Lords had a tacit understanding and attacked at the same time, prepared to shatter the purgatory!

 In the eyes of many Dao Lords, even though the Asura was a titular disciple, he had just entered the Dharma Characteristic realm at the end of the day and it was impossible for him to fight against eight of them alone!

 However, everyone overlooked something.

 Among them, there were only two titular disciples.

 Dao Lord Immortal Sword was severely injured and was supported by Qin Pianran. Neither of them attacked.

 As for Dao Lord Cloud Rain, he frowned and conjured a Dharmic art in his hands. He merely conjured a mist around him to defend against the Purgatory Saber Intent and did not take the initiative to attack.

 Among everyone present, Dao Lord Cloud Rain was the one who understood the Asura the most.

 If he attacked with his full strength, he had a 60% chance of suppressing the Asura!

 Although both of them were titular disciples and his cultivation realm was a level higher, his cultivation techniques and secret skills were not lethal enough against the Asura!

 The Asura was emotionless and sought the Dao through killing.

 His Seven Emotions Threads and Six Desires Palm Strike had minimal effects on the Asura.

 Furthermore, the Asura was bloodthirsty and disregarded even kinship; he would be wary about a fight to the death with the Asura as well.

 Furthermore, both of them were titular disciples of the fiend sects. There was no need for them to fight the moment they met.

 At that thought, Dao Lord Cloud Rain merely conjured a Dharmic art to defend passively.

 Apart from the three of them, there were only five Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords in the purgatory that retaliated!

 "White Bones!"

 Yan Beichen shouted softly and waved his saber. The saber qi surged in the purgatory!

 Splash!

 The corpses that were initially lying motionlessly in the blood river rose one after another as though they had sensed a strange power!

 One after another, they were densely packed!

 Those skeletons were all paragons who died under Yan Beichen's hands when they were alive and not many of them were nobodies!

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 The counterattacks of Dao Lord Breaking Skies and the others were blocked by the skeletons - they could not shake the purgatory.

 Instead, the amount of blood in the purgatory was increasing and it was getting thicker. By now, it had already passed everyone's ankles and a sinister wind blew with a stench!

 The skeletons could not defend against the Dharmic arts and weapons of Dao Lord Breaking Skies and the others and were sent flying in retreat continuously.

 However, as long as they were not smashed into pieces, even if they lost their arms or heads, the skeletons could still stand up and continue charging towards the five Dao Lords!

 Normally, Buddhist Dharmic arts were the most effective against Dharmic arts of fiend sects.

 However, Monk Kong Wen and Monk Liao Ming's Dharmic arts could not suppress the Asura at all!

 Water could counter fire, but fire could also burn water into nothingness!

 Sanskrit echoed endlessly with a Buddhist glow.

 However, the sounds of ghosts wailing and wolves howling were even louder in the purgatory as blood qi surged into the skies, suppressing the Buddhist light fiercely!

 Not only were the five Dao Lords unable to break through the purgatory, they were in a stalemate!

 At the sight of that, Qin Pianran asked softly with a grim expression, "Senior brother, are you still alright?"

 Dao Lord Immortal Sword was silent as he looked at Dao Lord Cloud Rain silently.

 Qin Pianran naturally noticed Dao Lord Cloud Rain's actions as well and whispered, "Dao Lord Cloud Rain is someone of the fiend sects after all and has no intention of attacking. Let's join forces and kill this fiend together with fellow Daoists from the immortal sects!"

 When she saw that Dao Lord Cloud Rain did not take the initiative to attack, Qin Pianran's intention was to join forces with Dao Lord Breaking Skies and the others to fight the Asura.

 As for Dao Lord Immortal Sword, his thoughts were on how to escape!

 Right then, something weird happened!

 Yan Beichen's glabella shone and released a shuddering spirit consciousness fluctuation. A blood-colored saber condensed from spirit consciousness appeared and slashed towards Monk Liao Ming!

 It was an Essence Spirit secret skill!

 "Asura, you…"

 Monk Liao Ming was alarmed. Before he could say anything, he hurriedly conjured his Essence Spirit secret skill in an attempt to defend against the blood saber!

 Boom!

 The two spirit consciousnesses collided.

 After a brief pause, Monk Liao Ming's spirit consciousness was sliced into two by the Asura's spirit consciousness blood saber and it followed through with the momentum to enter his head!

 Monk Liao Ming's body stiffened and his eyes widened. His gaze gradually dimmed as his lifeforce drained rapidly.

 The spirit consciousness blood saber slashed down on Monk Liao Ming's face but left no wounds in its wake.

 However, within his consciousness, his Essence Spirit was already sliced into two by the blood saber and was completely destroyed!

 This was a fight between Essence Spirits!

 The difference of a single move could result in death!

 Monk Liao Ming did not even have the chance to conjure his Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic.

 Dao Lord Breaking Skies and the others were shocked!

 Cultivators would not use Essence Spirit secret skills in a fight unless they had no other choice.

 After all, the danger of a fight between Essence Spirits was way too great!

 Most of the time, even if one could kill his opponent with Essence Spirit secret skills, their Essence Spirit might be shaken or even injured.

 It was difficult to recover from injuries to the Essence Spirit - that would have a huge impact on a cultivator's future cultivation!

 For example, in the battle between Dao Lord Immortal Sword and Dao Lord Extreme Fire in Hundred Refinement Sect earlier on, both parties were truly enraged and released their Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics. However, they did not use any Essence Spirit secret skills.

 They were also leaving a way out for themselves.

 Dao Lord Breaking Skies and the others had not expected that the Asura would suddenly release an Essence Spirit secret skill after a brief battle without giving them any way out!

 The Asura's killing intent was terrifying!

 Furthermore, they had not expected the Asura's Essence Spirit secret skill to be so terrifying that it could kill Monk Liao Ming instantly!

 "What a lunatic!"

 Dao Lord Cloud Rain cursed internally.

 He had initially planned to watch the show by the side due to his immense strength.

 But now that the Asura had even released his Essence Spirit secret skill, he was afraid that the spirit consciousness blood saber would turn and slash towards him!

 Others might not do something as such, but the Asura would definitely do so!

 Fog surged within Dao Lord Cloud Rain's body as he pushed away the incoming skeletons. Arriving beside the purgatory, he flipped his palm and struck it!

 Boom!

 The purgatory was penetrated by his palm!

 With a flash, Dao Lord Cloud Rain sped into the distance.

 He had already cultivated to this realm and if nothing went wrong, he would definitely be able to step into the Conjoint Body realm in the future. He truly did not want to provoke that ruthless Asura for no reason!
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 Dao Lord Cloud Rain's escape caused Dao Lord Breaking Skies and the others to panic.

 Swash!

 The spirit consciousness blood saber descended once more and slashed towards Dao Lord Cloud Sun of Chaos Essence Sect!

 "Fellow Daoists, help me!"

 As Dao Lord Cloud Sun cried for help, he released his Essence Spirit secret skill right away.

 "He's really a lunatic!"

 Dao Lord Breaking Skies cursed.

 "Everyone, let's fight!"

 Dao Lord Fire Cloud roared.

 "Die, fiend!"

 Monk Kong Wen suddenly turned dignified and solemn as golden light flashed. The Essence Spirit secret skills of the three of them burst forth at the same time!

 "God Slaying Sword!"

 Qin Pianran hollered softly and touched her glabella with her fingertip. She condensed a spirit consciousness long sword and slashed down fiercely at the spirit consciousness blood saber!

 Dao Lord Immortal Sword watched coldly at the side without attacking.

 Many spirit consciousnesses collided in silence.

 However, under Su Zimo's gaze, the void where their spirit consciousnesses collided distorted and trembled with a shuddering power!

 The five Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords shuddered.

 The impact on Dao Lord Cloud Sun was even greater as he grunted.

 As for the spirit consciousness blood saber, it was shattered by the five spirit consciousnesses and Yan Beichen's face turned pale instantly.

 However, he pursed his lips and remained silent!

 Su Zimo's heart sank.

 Looking at Yan Beichen's condition, his Essence Spirit seemed to have suffered quite a shock as well and was most likely injured!

 The five Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords were definitely extraordinary!

 Although Yan Beichen was a titular disciple, he had just entered the Dharma Characteristic realm. It was already rare for him to be able to fight against five Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords without being disadvantaged!

 Furthermore, he had even killed a Dao Lord's Essence Spirit before this!

 Su Zimo did not appear rashly.

 Given his strength, he would only be a burden if he charged in - he would cause Yan Beichen to be distracted instead.

 If someone were to summon their Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic, they could kill him with a single finger!

 Just as Su Zimo was worried, Yan Beichen's eyes lit up. Without any rest, he strode forward and attacked once more!

 Swoosh!

 Within the purgatory, the river of blood surged into the skies, creating massive waves that engulfed Dao Lord Immortal Sword and the others!

 The skeletons roared and charged once more!

 During the Essence Spirit fight earlier on, Dao Lord Cloud Sun's Essence Spirit received the greatest shock; in fact, there was even a scar on it now!

 "Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic!"

 Dao Lord Cloud Sun wanted to summon his Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic, but he was a step too late. The moment a phantom rushed out of his body, the blood river surged over and the skeletons surrounded him.

 His Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic was shattered before it could even be released!

 Dao Lord Cloud Sun opened his mouth and spat out a mouthful of blood.

 "Die!"

 Yan Beichen's cold voice sounded in his ears.

 Immediately after, a blood beam streaked across his throat and a sharp saber qi burst forth, killing his Essence Spirit instantly!

 Dao Lord Cloud Sun of Chaos Essence Sect was dead!

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 With that single delay, Dao Lord Breaking Skies, Dao Lord Fire Cloud and Monk Kong Wen had already summoned their Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics and their gigantic figures rose from the ground!

 Bang! Boom! Boom!

 Unable to withstand the impact of the three Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics, the White Bones Purgatory was shattered and dissipated gradually!

 The three Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics were more than 60 feet tall!

 A Dao Lord that could cultivate a Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic that was 50 feet tall was already considered rather powerful!

 Any Dao Lord that could cultivate a Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic that was more than 60 feet tall was definitely a paragon!

 Against ordinary Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords, it was enough to suppress them!

 Unfortunately, they were facing the Asura Yan Beichen!

 Boom!

 Yan Beichen's body swayed and a blood-red shadow appeared above his head. Instantly, it rose to a height of 60 feet and was still expanding!

 70 feet…

 80 feet…

 85 feet!

 The Asura Dharmic Body only stopped when it reached a height of 85 feet!

 Yan Beichen was at early-stage Dharma Characteristic realm.

 Even at early-stage, he could cultivate a Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic that was 85 feet tall. If he were to cultivate to perfected Dharma Characteristic realm, there was a high chance he could cultivate his Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic to 89 feet and be on par with Dao Lord Immortal Sword's Lifeless Sword Body!

 If he encountered great opportunities, it was not impossible for him to attain a 90 feet Supreme Dharma Characteristic!

 Typically, cultivators would be able to form their Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics right upon reaching the Dharma Characteristic realm.

 However, the initial height of the Dharma Characteristic would determine its potential in the future!

 If a cultivator's initial Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic was only 10 feet tall and 20 feet tall…

 Even if that cultivator was at perfected Dharma Characteristic, his Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic would definitely not surpass 50 feet!

 If that cultivator was at early-stage Dharma Characteristic realm and could condense a Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic that was 50 feet tall, he might be able to grow it to or break through 60 feet at the perfected Dharma Characteristic realm!

 Take the legacy Dharma Characteristic of Diamond Monastery, the 18 Meters Metal Body, for example.

 An early-stage Dharma Characteristic could condense a 60 feet 18 Meters Metal Body!

 This meant that once a Diamond Monastery monk cultivated to the perfected Dharma Characteristic realm, his metal body could rise to a height of 70 feet!

 That would already be quite a terrifying height!

 A 70 feet tall Dharma Characteristic was already qualified to fight for the Dharma Characteristic Ranking!

 But now that Yan Beichen had released his 85 feet Asura Dharmic Body, Dao Lord Breaking Skies and the others were scared out of their wits and no longer had any thoughts of resisting!

 Escape!

 Without hesitation, the three Dao Lords turned and fled, allowing their Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics to shield their backs.

 "Kill!"

 Yan Beichen hollered and his blood-red Asura Dharmic Body surged with blood qi. It wielded a blood-red saber and charged towards the three Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords, as though it had transformed into an Asura itself.

 Pshew!

 On the other side, Dao Lord Immortal Sword seized the opportunity to circulate his Essence Spirit. Dharmic powers surged in his body and he vanished, turning into a sword beam that sped into the distance!

 Sword Escape!

 Dao Lord Immortal Sword and Qin Pianran's Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics were destroyed by Dao Lord Extreme Fire and could not be formed yet.

 Realizing that the situation was bad, Dao Lord Immortal Sword chose to flee at the first instant!

 In fact, he did not even notify Qin Pianran before he left.

 "Trying to flee?"

 Yan Beichen sneered. As his Asura Dharmic Body chased after Dao Lord Breaking Skies and the other, his own body moved and slashed forward with his Asura Saber!

 Swash!

 A gigantic blood-colored saber shadow descended from the skies and streaked across the void, as though it wanted to slice the world into two. Instantly, it caught up to the sword beam in the distance and slashed down viciously!

 Although Yan Beichen was attacking Dao Lord Breaking Skies and the others, in reality, half of his attention was on Dao Lord Immortal Sword.

 Dao Lord Immortal Sword was someone he definitely had to kill!

 This man was vengeful. He suffered immense humiliation in Hundred Refinement Sect and hated Su Zimo to the core. If he was allowed to leave, there would definitely be trouble in the future!

 The purpose of Yan Beichen's arrival today was to settle everything once and for all!

 "Senior brother, watch out!"

 Right then, just as the blood-colored saber shadow was about to slash Dao Lord Immortal Sword, a beautiful figure wielded her sword and blocked it!

 Clang!

 Sparks flew everywhere as the sword and saber collided!

 Qin Pianran's body shuddered and she could not hold on to the sword in her hands. It flew out of her hands and she spat out a mouthful of blood. Her face turned frightfully pale as she fell from midair.

 She was already severely injured from the single slash of the Asura!

 The moment she fell from midair, Qin Pianran knew that she would definitely die today and could no longer escape!

 She tried her best to turn back, wanting to take one last look at Dao Lord Immortal Sword.

 She would be satisfied and could die without regrets as long as she could take a final look at her senior brother.

 However, when she turned around, her heart gradually turned cold and sank into the depths.

 The sword beam was long gone.

 It did not even pause a split second for her.

 The person who had just said that he would not let her down did not even turn back to look at her.

 All she saw was a sword beam disappearing into the horizon.
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 Thump! 

 Qin Pianran fell heavily to the ground, aggravating her injuries. Her tendons and bones felt like they were about to fall apart.

 However, it was as though she did not feel anything and was already numb.

 How could the pain on her body compare to the pain in her heart?

 She was still trying her best to support her upper body. Her beautiful eyes did not blink as she stared blankly at the disappearing sword beam in the distance. There was a look of indignance, disappointment, pain and struggle in her eyes…

 In the end, all her emotions vanished and she had a blank expression on her face.

 The luster in her beautiful eyes dimmed gradually and turned listless.

 When he saw that, Su Zimo sighed internally.

 The truly heartless one was not the Asura, but Dao Lord Immortal Sword who had fled!

 Including the battle back in Hundred Refinement Sect, Qin Pianran had saved Dao Lord Immortal Sword twice!

 Even without their many years of relationship as fellow disciples, even if Dao Lord Immortal Sword had no feelings for Qin Pianran, the two times she saved his life should have been enough for him to stop in his tracks and save her regardless of the consequences.

 However, Dao Lord Immortal Sword did not do that.

 All he left for Qin Pianran was a cold sword beam and an icy back view.

 The irony was that the Asura was someone of the fiend sects while Dao Lord Immortal Sword was someone of the immortal sects.

 Who was the immortal and who was the fiend?

 When Yan Beichen's slash did not manage to cut down Dao Lord Immortal Sword, he wanted to give chase but stopped after taking a few steps.

 The Sword Escape technique was already circulated to its limits.

 Given his movement technique, it was almost impossible for him to catch up.

 At the same time, on the other side of the battlefield, the Asura Dharmic Body had already split the three Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics into two and was chasing relentlessly!

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 The ground quaked wherever the Asura Dharmic Body passed!

 The Asura Dharmic Body was more than 80 feet tall and it had huge strides; within a few steps, it caught up to Monk Wen Kong.

 It swung down with the blood saber!

 Poof!

 Instantly, a shiny bald head flew up and the Essence Spirit within was smashed into nothingness by the Asura Dharmic Body the moment it escaped!

 Monk Kong Wen was dead!

 Bang! Bang!

 The Asura Dharmic Body took two more steps forward and caught up to another person, slashing down on its head!

 Dao Lord Fire Cloud summoned his Destiny Dharmic Weapon and roared, wanting to defend.

 However, he was as insignificant as an ant in the face of the Asura Dharmic Body that was more than 80 feet tall and filled with killing intent. His action was akin to a mantis trying to stop a chariot!

 Boom!

 Both sides collided with a loud bang!

 A terrifying power surged into Dao Lord Fire Cloud's body, causing his body to explode and his Essence Spirit to be destroyed on the spot!

 The Asura Dharmic Body strode forward with a torrential blood qi and soon caught up to the last person - Heavenly Dipper Sect's Dao Lord Breaking Skies!

 When Dao Lord Breaking Skies saw that he could no longer escape, he turned around and clashed head-on with the Asura Dharmic Body.

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 Without their Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics, their Dharmic arts and blood qi could not defend against the killing power of the Asura Dharmic Body!

 After a series of collisions, Dao Lord Breaking Skies was also covered in injuries and looked dispirited. His eyes were filled with endless indignance as he roared, "Asura, why? Why are you killing us?!"

 Yan Beichen's expression was cold and he did not utter a single word - he could not be bothered at all.

 "Pfft!"

 Before long, Dao Lord Breaking Skies was sliced into two by the Asura Dharmic Body and died a tragic death - his physical body and Essence Spirit were both destroyed!

 It was only at this moment that a look of fatigue appeared on Yan Beichen's face.

 This battle consumed a lot of his physical and mental energy as well as Dharmic powers!

 After the battle, the Asura Dharmic Body was riddled with holes as well. After retrieving the storage bags and some Destiny Dharmic Weapons left behind by the Dao Lords, the Dharma Characteristic gradually dissipated.

 Yan Beichen took out a handful of elixirs and stuffed them into his mouth. After regulating his breathing for a while, his expression softened and there was a tinge of redness on his face.

 Su Zimo revealed himself and walked over.

 "Thank you, senior."

 Su Zimo came before Yan Beichen and bowed deeply.

 Yan Beichen was not surprised to see Su Zimo. Given his cultivation, he had long sensed that someone was lurking nearby.

 "It's fine,"

 Yan Beichen patted Su Zimo on the shoulder and said indifferently, "You came from Ethereal Peak as well. Since you don't have anyone to rely on in the Middle Continent, I can't let these Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords bully you."

 When he heard that, Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat and he felt touched.

 "Senior, your injuries…"

 Su Zimo noticed that Yan Beichen seemed to have suffered significant injuries after fighting against the Essence Spirits of the five Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords.

 "These are just minor injuries. It's nothing much,"

 Yan Beichen waved it off and said casually, seemingly unconcerned.

 Pausing for a moment, Yan Beichen shifted his gaze and frowned when he caught sight of Qin Pianran who was lying not far away. "She heard our conversation. We can't let her live!"

 With that said, Yan Beichen spun the Asura Saber in his hands, wanting to kill Qin Pianran on the spot!

 "There's no need,"

 Su Zimo shook his head. "I understand your efforts, senior."

 This time round, news of Yan Beichen hunting down Dao Lord Immortal Sword and the others would spread through the entire cultivation world before long!

 The reason why he did not acknowledge Su Zimo in Hundred Refinement Sect was because he did not want to implicate Su Zimo and cause trouble for the latter.

 The reason why he wanted to kill Qin Pianran was also because he wanted to silence her.

 Su Zimo said, "Senior, I've already caused enough trouble, a few small matters won't really make a difference. Even without this incident, what will come will eventually come."

 Yan Beichen shook his head. "Right now, you're the disciple of Extreme Fire while I'm the Asura of the fiend sects. Immortals and fiends cannot coexist. Furthermore, I have many enemies. It's not good for you if you get too close to me."

 "Hahahaha!"

 When he heard that, Su Zimo laughed instead and shouted, "Senior, I'm now known as a fiend demon by the world. What's there to be afraid of if I'm close to someone from the fiend sects?"

 Su Zimo was filled with pride. "Senior, I'll remember your help today! Let alone the fact that you have many enemies, even if you make the entire world your enemy one day, I'm willing to stand shoulder to shoulder with you!"

 That statement was extremely bold and even Yan Beichen was moved and invigorated when he heard it.

 "Alright!"

 Yan Beichen was also an unruly and carefree person. "Since that's the case, there's no need for you to address me as senior! What I hate the most are nonsensical formalities and rules!"

 "I'm only slightly older than you. In the future, we can just address each other as brothers!"

 Su Zimo's blood surged and he wanted to agree right away. However, he hesitated and said, "My cultivation is too low…"

 Throughout history, there was no lack of cultivators in the cultivation world who became bosom buddies.

 However, the difference in cultivation between these cultivators would not be too great.

 For example, in Yan Beichen and Su Zimo's case, one was a Nascent Soul while the other was a Dharma Characteristic.

 Yan Beichen was more than enough to be Su Zimo's master. It was truly unprecedented for the two of them to address one another as brothers.

 "Humph!"

 Yan Beichen was a little displeased. "Brother Su, what are you saying? I'm never someone who takes into account another person's cultivation if I want to take them as brothers! Even if you're a mortal, it wouldn't matter, what more a Nascent Soul!"

 Without any further hesitation, Su Zimo cupped his fists and smiled. "Brother Yan!"

 "Brother Su!" Yan Beichen said with a hint of warmth in his cold eyes.

 The two of them exchanged glances and smiled.
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 "Fu…" 

 Qin Pianran laid on the ground with dust all over her body. Her face was pale and her eyes were blank. With an indifferent expression, she suddenly laughed.

 Su Zimo and Yan Beichen looked over.

 A look of mockery flashed through Qin Pianran's eyes as she remarked mockingly, "A fiend demon that kills without batting an eye and a cold-blooded and merciless fiend. To think that you guys would be calling each other brothers here. What a perfect match."

 Su Zimo shook his head and chuckled. He could not be bothered.

 Unexpectedly, Yan Beichen did not kill her with a single slash and merely said indifferently, "Brother Su, let's go. This person is already dead and is nothing more than a walking corpse."

 Su Zimo understood what Yan Beichen meant.

 Qin Pianran was a pitiful person as well. Although she was still alive, she was devastated after receiving such a blow.

 She looked no different from a dead person.

 Su Zimo and Yan Beichen had just turned around and were about to leave when Qin Pianran suddenly turned a little crazy. Supporting her body with both arms, she dragged herself through the mud and shouted at the top of her lungs, "You're an Asura and you're bloodthirsty. Why don't you kill me?! Kill me!"

 Yan Beichen did not even turn around as he smirked with a hint of mockery. "As the Asura, I kill everyone in the world that deserves to be killed! Some people are unscrupulous in order to survive and deserve to be killed! However, there are some people who want nothing more than to die and yet, I refuse to kill them!"

 Su Zimo sighed softly.

 It wasn't just the Asura, he could feel it as well.

 Right from Qin Pianran's initial scoff, Su Zimo knew that she was seeking death.

 She provoked them time and time again with disrespectful words. Even someone from the immortal sects would be well-substantiated to kill her.

 However, the Asura refused to do so!

 "I got it! You don't dare to! Fufu, you're nothing but a coward!"

 Suddenly, Qin Pianran burst into laughter. Her voice was already hoarse as she said, "You must be afraid that Senior Brother Immortal Sword will seek revenge after you kill me, right?"

 Yan Beichen turned around and looked at the pale-faced Qin Pianran who was covered in mud. He sneered, "Stupid woman, do you really think that Immortal Sword will come seeking revenge for you?"

 "That must be the case! It's definitely the case!"

 Initially, Yan Beichen was mocking her. However, Qin Pianran seemed to have found an answer as her initially dead eyes lit up.

 Su Zimo had a look of pity.

 Although Qin Pianran was infatuated with Dao Lord Immortal Sword, her devotion was heartbreaking.

 Time passed by quickly and one's youth was quickly spent.

 Be it the women of the mortal world or the female cultivators of the cultivation world, the greatest misfortunes in their lives were more often than not entrusting themselves to the wrong people.

 Qin Pianran shouted, "I know! Senior Brother Immortal Sword did not abandon me. He went to look for help and will definitely return!"

 "That's right, that must be it!"

 Seemingly to confirm that thought, Qin Pianran clenched her fists tightly and murmured repeatedly.

 Yan Beichen looked at the woman who was on the brink of insanity before him and sneered internally before turning to leave.

 However, just as he turned around, he seemed to have thought of something and stopped in his tracks.

 "Since that's the case, I'll make you give up!"

 Yan Beichen said coldly, "I'll open up a cave abode nearby and stay here temporarily. I want to see if Immortal Sword dares to return! If he dares to, it'll be able to kill him conveniently as well!"

 With that, Yan Beichen turned to Su Zimo and asked, "If you don't have anything on, come along. I've got some cultivation insights to share with you."

 "Alright,"

 Su Zimo nodded in agreement.

 This place was not far from Hundred Refinement Sect. If anything were to happen, he would be able to rush to Hundred Refinement Sect to send a message.

 Yan Beichen's gaze shifted and landed on a mountain peak not far away.

 Without a word, he waved his sleeves and swept up Qin Pianran who was on the ground, speeding towards the mountain peak.

 Su Zimo sent a spirit messenger crane to Hundred Refinement Sect to inform Dao Lord Scarlet Star and the others that he was fine before chasing after Yan Beichen.

 The three of them arrived before the mountain peak very quickly.

 Yan Beichen waved his Asura Saber and casually sliced the mountain peak a few times. As though he was cutting tofu, gigantic rocks fell one after another.

 Within moments, a simple cave abode was built.

 The three of them entered.

 The Asura casually tossed Qin Pianran to the side and sat down cross-legged to heal himself without even looking at her.

 Su Zimo began setting up some simple formations at the entrance of the cave.

 The location of the cave abode was extremely good. Standing here, one had a clear vantage point and could see everything outside.

 If Dao Lord Immortal Sword were to return, they would definitely be able to notice him right away!

 For the next period of time, Yan Beichen would spend most of the day cultivating and recuperating. He would explain some of his cultivation insights to Su Zimo without holding back.

 Both of them were saber cultivators and Yan Beichen had even imparted the secret skill of the fiend sects to Su Zimo.

 Back then, Su Zimo's cultivation realm was not high enough and there were some things that he could not understand.

 He did not manage to cultivate the Asura Saber Intent either.

 At that moment, many of his doubts were resolved with Yan Beichen's explanation and he felt enlightened!

 As time passed by, Yan Beichen's injuries recovered gradually.

 However, his face was still slightly pale.

 Every time Su Zimo asked, Yan Beichen would pass it off with a casual remark.

 For the past few days, Qin Pianran had been guarding the entrance of the cave, leaning against the wall and gazing into the distance with anticipation, unable to sleep.

 In fact, she did not even bother to heal herself.

 She was afraid that she might miss Dao Lord Immortal Sword's return while she was recuperating.

 Day after day passed by and in the blink of an eye, 10 days were gone.

 Over the past few days, many cultivators had passed by this place.

 However, almost all of them were beneath the Dharma Characteristic realm. Even Void Reversions rarely appeared, let alone Dao Lord Immortal Sword.

 10 days was enough for Dao Lord Immortal Sword to find help and make a comeback!

 After 10 days of sleepless nights, Qin Pianran looked exhausted and her face was yellow.

 However, she did not give up.

 Only, with each passing day, the light in her eyes dimmed by a fraction.

 A month later, her eyes had turned lifeless.

 Su Zimo gazed at the woman before him and almost could not recognize her.

 This initially ravishing and heroic cultivator of Sword Sect was now covered in dirt all over her body with a yellowed complexion and disheveled hair.

 She could not even compare to the mortal female farmers in the fields, let alone cultivators with their otherworldly grace!

 For the past few days, she had not even washed or groomed herself.

 A woman would dress up for her lover.

 She had given up on that person.

 Therefore, she did not care about her appearance at all.

 What would it matter whether or not she was pretty or ugly?

 For the past month, Qin Pianran did not heal herself. Coupled with the fact that she did not sleep or rest, her injuries were aggravated and worsened.

 The wounds on her body were already rotting and reeking with a nauseating stench!

 However, she was oblivious to it and merely leaned against the entrance of the cave, gazing into the distance with lifeless eyes as the lifeforce in her body gradually dissipated.

 There were no tears in her eyes.

 There was no greater sorrow than despair.
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 "Have you given up?" 

 For the first time in a month, Yan Beichen spoke to Qin Pianran in a seemingly cold and heartless manner.

 However, Su Zimo knew that Yan Beichen was saving her.

 If Yan Beichen was truly cold-blooded and heartless, he need not do anything himself.

 As long as he threw Qin Pianran aside and left her to fend for herself, she would definitely not be able to hold out for long!

 There was no need for him to spend so much effort to dig out a cave abode here and wait for a month.

 Qin Pianran had a blank expression and opened her mouth slightly, as though she wanted to say something. However, her throat was dry and she could only croak.

 Her lips were dry and chaffed.

 Even that slight movement caused her lips to split open and drip with blood.

 Qin Pianran pursed her lips and drank her blood. As though her throat had recovered a little, she murmured softly, "It's normal for him to not return since he doesn't know where I am."

 Su Zimo did not believe that reason.

 Even Qin Pianran herself might not believe it!

 That was because when she said that, there was no fluctuation or glint in her eyes - there was only a dead silence.

 If it was a month ago, Yan Beichen would have sneered and wanted to call her a stupid woman.

 However, at that moment, Yan Beichen did not smile and merely looked at Qin Pianran calmly. "I went out once 20 days ago and released the news that you were in my hands."

 Qin Pianran's heart ached.

 Her last bit of hope was shattered mercilessly by Yan Beichen's words!

 A month passed and no one came.

 Even after the Asura released news of her, no one came!

 Right then, the sound of clothes fluttering could be heard from outside the cave abode as more than ten cultivators sped into the distance and passed by them.

 Among the cultivators, two of them were Void Reversions - one was fat and the other skinny.

 Among the remaining cultivators, there were Nascent Souls and Golden Cores.

 The formation that Su Zimo set up at the entrance was rather mysterious and it was difficult for cultivators outside to discover the cave abode. However, the people inside could see everything on the outside clearly.

 "Things have been really troublesome recently. One big event after another."

 The fat Dao Being in the lead lamented, "At the Thousand Crane Tea Party, that monster incarnate, Su Zimo, returned and massacred everyone. After that, the various Dao Lords rushed to Hundred Refinement Sect to demand for him. To think that Dao Lord Extreme Fire would come forth. That's an expert from 5,000 years ago!"

 "What happened after that?" A cultivator asked curiously.

 The skinny Dao Being said, "All the Dao Lords were snubbed and had no choice but to retreat. In the end, they bumped into a titular disciple of Asura Sect, the Dao Lord Asura! Who is he? He's a cold-blooded, merciless and bloodthirsty fiend! It was a truly tragic battle!"

 "Why would the Asura look for Dao Lord Immortal Sword and the others?"

 "Who knows? The Asura is a lunatic and nobody knows what he's thinking. He might have just entered the Dharma Characteristic realm and wanted to find someone to test his saber."

 "I heard that the Asura has some relationship with Su Zimo. The reason why he hunted down Dao Lord Immortal Sword and the others was because of Su Zimo!"

 The cultivators discussed excitedly.

 The skinny Dao Being pursed his lips and his gaze shifted. He paused and pointed to a spot not far away. "It's said that the battle broke out there! How tragic! I heard that among Dao Lord Immortal Sword and the other eight Dao Lords, only two survived!"

 "Which two?"

 "Dao Lord Cloud Rain and Dao Lord Immortal Sword. Both of them are titular disciples."

 "That's not right. Some time back, I heard that a Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord of Sword Sect… a female cultivator named Qin Pianran if I'm not wrong, survived and was captured by the Asura."

 A cultivator said in confusion.

 The skinny Dao Being shook his head. "How can she survive if she's captured by the Asura?"

 "Hehe! Why not?"

 The fat Dao Being gave a strange laugh. "That female cultivator must be pretty. Otherwise, why would the Asura capture her instead of killing her?"

 "I heard that the Asura wanted to force Dao Lord Immortal Sword to appear with that woman but Dao Lord Immortal Sword ignored it completely," The skinny Dao Being said.

 "Definitely. If it was me, I wouldn't appear either."

 The fat Dao Being said, "Who's willing to provoke that lunatic Asura because of a woman?"

 "Furthermore, if that woman fell into the hands of Asura, she would have long been ravished deplorably. There's even less reason for Dao Lord Immortal Sword to show himself for such a woman."

 Silence filled the cave abode when they heard the voices outside.

 Qin Pianran's body trembled slightly and her eyes were dark. Her sharp nails had already pierced through her palms and fresh blood flowed, but she was still oblivious to it!

 "Pfft!"

 She spat out a mouthful of blood and fainted, unable to hold on any longer.

 To begin with, she was already severely injured and had not rested nor healed for the entire month - her body and mind were already at their limits.

 Right now, she was merely hanging on by a thread, relying on a sliver of illusion.

 However, when she heard the discussions outside the cave abode, Qin Pianran's hopes were dashed and she fainted on the spot from the devastating blow.

 Although Yan Beichen was expressionless, there was a cold glint in his eyes.

 Suddenly, the temperature in the cave abode turned cold and sinister!

 Su Zimo knew that the group of cultivators outside had already triggered Yan Beichen's killing intent!

 Yan Beichen stood up slowly and walked out of the cave abode.

 Right then, the few cultivators outside changed the topic and discussed something else, causing Yan Beichen to stop in his tracks.

 "Right, have you guys heard? Su Zimo declared war on Di Yin at the Thousand Crane Tea Party! A few days ago, Di Yin accepted the challenge!"

 "I heard that the time is a month later and the venue of the challenge will be at the Dao Inheritance Ground! However, I haven't heard Su Zimo's reply for the past few days."

 At that point, Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat and his eyes lit up.

 Di Yin accepted the challenge!

 Initially, he was worried that if Di Yin was fearful and ignored his declaration of war, he would have to go through a lot of trouble to kill the latter.

 Now that Di Yin had accepted the challenge, that was for the best!

 However, what was the Dao Inheritance Ground that the cultivators outside were talking about? It seemed like it was rather famous?

 Su Zimo had just arrived in the Middle Continent and did not know much about the various places in the Middle Continent, much less this Dao Inheritance Ground.

 At the side, Yan Beichen frowned instinctively when he heard the words Dao Inheritance Ground.

 "Not only is Di Yin a monster incarnate, he's also a formidable character!"

 "That's right. That move of his is truly perfect. By placing the venue of the challenge at the Dao Inheritance Ground, Su Zimo's advantage is gone!"

 "Next, we'll have to see how Su Zimo reacts."

 "What else can he do? He can only admit defeat!"

 "That's right. I heard that he has just cultivated the Nascent Soul realm and the difference between them is a major cultivation realm. If he enters the Dao Inheritance Ground, there's no chance of him winning against Di Yin and he'll definitely die!"

 "Fufu, he was the one that declared war. If he ends up avoiding the battle out of fear, his reputation will definitely take a huge blow."

 "What else can he do? It's much better than going to the Dao Inheritance Ground to send himself to death, right?"

 The more Su Zimo listened, the more confused he became.

 In the mouths of the cultivators outside, the Dao Inheritance Ground seemed like a lair of dragons and tigers - it was filled with danger!

 However, it did not seem like Di Yin would be affected much.

 The cultivators discussed and gradually left.

 Yan Beichen glanced sideways and seemed to have seen through Su Zimo's confusion. "I'll be going out for a while. It'll be quick. I'll talk to you about this when I'm back."

 With that said, Yan Beichen left the cave abode in a flash.
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 Not far away, a few tragic cries sounded briefly and everything returned to normal.

 Before long, Yan Beichen returned with a faint blood qi on him.

 He went straight to the point and asked, "How much do you know about the Dao Inheritance Ground?"

 "Nothing, I've never heard of it."

 Su Zimo shook his head.

 Yan Beichen said, "That's normal as well. Ethereal Peak's strength hasn't reached the level where they can come into contact with the Dao Inheritance Ground. As for you, I don't think anyone has mentioned it to you when you first arrived in Middle Continent and entered Hundred Refinement Sect."

 "The Dao Inheritance Ground is not somewhere in the Middle Continent. It's a space created by many ancient Mighty Figures."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 "In the ancient era, the human race rose and countless paragons and monster incarnates appeared. However, there were not that many sects and factions. For some of the Mighty Figures who could not break through to the Mahayana realm or met with unforeseen circumstances, they would choose to pass down their Dharmic Dao inheritance and await for fated ones."

 Pausing for a moment, Yan Beichen asked, "Do you know why the titles of Void Reversions and Dharma Characteristics possess the word 'Dao'?"

 In the cultivation world, cultivators of every major cultivation realm had a title.

 For example, Golden Core cultivators were called Perfected Beings.

 Nascent Soul cultivators were known as Perfected Lords.

 This was also a symbol of status. Most of the time, one might not be able to tell the other party's cultivation realm due to their capabilities.

 Or perhaps, it would be rude to check the other party's cultivation out of the blue.

 However, for example, if one found out that the title of a cultivator was Perfected Lord, they would know that the cultivator was at the Nascent Soul realm!

 Void Reversions had the title of Dao Beings.

 Dharma Characteristics had the title of Dao Lords.

 Su Zimo truly did not know why there was the word 'Dao' in those two titles.

 When he saw Su Zimo shake his head, Yan Beichen continued, "That's because, generally speaking, one should have a clear Dao Heart when they cultivate to this realm!"

 "Dao Heart?"

 Su Zimo was slightly stunned as he pondered.

 Yan Beichen's voice sounded once more, "There are millions of cultivators and their Dao hearts are different as well. Some of them are here to save the masses, some of them are here to kill demons, some of them are here to lead a carefree life, some of them are here to live a long life, some of them are here to become stronger and some of them are here for revenge…"

 "One has to maintain a clear Dao heart so that it isn't swayed by external objects, melted by flames, drowned by water, crushed by the skies, buried by the earth and is immovable as a mountain. That is the only way one can attain the great Dao!"

 Dao hearts were the goal of cultivation!

 What was the purpose of cultivation?

 Cultivation was a heaven-defying act and there would be countless difficulties and obstacles along the way. One could only reach the other side by guarding their Dao heart at all times.

 Yan Beichen glared at Su Zimo with two sharp glints in his eyes and asked coldly, "Why are you cultivating?"

 Su Zimo's expression was dazed as he recalled the scene of him being bullied by Perfected Being Cang Lang in Ping Yang Town.

 He recalled the scene of Zhui Feng turning into ashes to save him.

 He recalled the scene of peach blossoms falling under the peach blossom tree where a woman in a blood-colored robe imparted cultivation techniques to him.

 Everything felt like yesterday.

 Su Zimo murmured softly, "I don't have a spirit root. When I first cultivated, I merely wanted to fight against fate and change my own fate."

 The scene before him changed.

 Su Zimo saw his older brother, Su Hong, who was gradually aging.

 He saw the ruins and bones in the Land of Yan.

 Under the flames of war and the trampling of cultivators and demon beasts, the mortals were helpless.

 He saw the tear-stained faces and helpless eyes of everyone in the world.

 Gradually, Su Zimo's gaze turned resolute as he said slowly, "Right now, I'm not cultivating to change my fate. I want to change the fate for all living beings in the world! I want to establish a Dao!"

 "A Great Dao that is different from immortals, Buddhas and fiends! A Great Dao that can be cultivated without a spirit root! This is my Dao heart!"

 Yan Beichen looked at Su Zimo in silence for a long time.

 Even with his temperament, he could not help but reveal a look of shock at that moment!

 Initially, he was merely asking casually.

 However, he had not expected that Su Zimo's answer would shock him!

 There was nothing much to say about establishing a Dao heart.

 One could not judge a Dao heart that wanted to purify the masses as a good one or a Dao heart that yearned for freedom to be a bad one.

 However, there was still a difference between Dao hearts at the end of the day.

 For example, some cultivators would be less ambitious if their Dao hearts were for revenge.

 After a cultivator took revenge, he would definitely encounter a bottleneck and feel lost.

 The Dao hearts of most cultivators were longevity.

 If they wanted to live forever, they had to cultivate and break through continuously!

 There was no end to the path of immortality!

 Compared to vengeance, the Dao heart for longevity would be more ambitious.

 However, for Su Zimo, be it the level or ambition of his Dao heart, it was far superior compared to longevity or something like slaying demons and evil!

 He wanted to alter the fate of all living beings in the world!

 How magnanimous was that?

 How heroic was that?

 How bold was that?

 "Well, well, well!"

 Yan Beichen snapped out of his stupor and nodded. "Zimo, I'm inferior to you in this aspect!"

 Su Zimo was probably the only person in the world who could make the Asura bow down.

 Yan Beichen said, "The legacy passed down by the Mighty Figures can only be accessed by entering the inheritance ground. One can only obtain acknowledgment if they have established a Dao heart. That will depend on one's individual opportunities."

 Su Zimo nodded - he now had a rough understanding of the Dao Inheritance Ground.

 The Dao Inheritance Ground was not only a place with legacies left behind by many Mighty Figures, it was also a place where cultivators established their Dao hearts!

 After establishing a Dao heart, every cultivator would be able to have their own Dao title.

 "The Dao Inheritance Ground has existed since the ancient era and there are still legacies within?" Su Zimo was surprised.

 "Of course."

 Yan Beichen explained, "How many Conjoint Body Mighty Figures have appeared since the ancient era? In the Dao Inheritance Ground, apart from the legacies left behind by ancient Mighty Figures, there would be Mighty Figures who would enter and leave their legacies in every generation."

 "Furthermore, the truly top-tier Dharmic legacies are extremely rare and the requirement for one's Dao heart is highly stringent. Not everyone is qualified to inherit them."

 "Top-tier Dao legacies?" Su Zimo asked.

 Yan Beichen said, "In the inheritance ground, there are all sorts of strange and odd legacies left behind by powerful beings. It could be a weapon, a gigantic rock or a statue."

 "However, it's said that the strongest dozens of Mighty Figures of the ancient era left their legacies in a unique region."

 "This region is located at the center of the Dao Inheritance Ground. It's called the Three Tribulations Domain."

 "As the name implies, there are three major tribulations in the Three Tribulations Domain! The first, wind tribulation. The second, fire tribulation. The third, lightning tribulation!"

 "The only way to reach the center of the Three Tribulations Domain is to withstand the three major tribulations. That is where you will be able to see the legacies left behind by dozens of ancient Mighty Figures!

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat and he asked, "Brother Yan, you must have entered the Dao Inheritance Ground back then and cleared the Three Tribulations Domain. Did you manage to reach the innermost area?"

 "No."

 Yan Beichen shook his head. "I only managed to survive the tribulations of wind and fire and almost died in the lightning tribulation!"
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 Su Zimo was secretly shocked.

 Even with Yan Beichen's strength and temperament, he merely managed to pass two tribulations - it was clear how terrifying those three tribulations were!

 Su Zimo frowned. "Will you really die if you fail to pass the tribulations?"

 "Yes,"

 Yan Beichen had a grim expression. "It's fine if you can withdraw in time. However, if you try to forcefully transcend the tribulation, your Dao heart might break and you might lose your mind. At worst, your body and Essence Spirit might be destroyed and you might die!"

 "This Three Tribulations Domain can be considered as the only dangerous place in the Dao Inheritance Ground."

 At that point, Su Zimo was confused and could not help but ask, "If that's the case, this place isn't some lion's den or the likes. Why were those people speaking as though I would be in danger once I entered?"

 "Isn't it dangerous for you to fight against a peerless monster incarnate like Di Yin who is a major cultivation realm above you?" Yan Beichen asked instead.

 "Di Yin is of no threat to me if it's a fair fight!"

 Su Zimo's gaze was cold and murderous.

 He had many trump cards. Apart from top-tier cultivation techniques of the immortal and Buddhist sects, he also had a supreme secret manual of the Dao of Fire like the Scarlet Flame Heart Sutra.

 Of course, Su Zimo's greatest trump card was his dragonification after fusing his two Essence Spirits!

 At that time, his combat strength would soar and he would even have an 80% chance of killing the Void Reversion Di Yin!

 "That's the problem."

 Yan Beichen shook his head. "This battle is completely unfair."

 "The Dao Inheritance Ground is a space created by many ancient Mighty Figures and can be considered as a sacred ground for humans. If demons enter, although they won't be killed, their bloodlines and Essence Spirits will be suppressed!"

 "In other words, none of the demon race's methods can be used!"

 At that point, Su Zimo finally understood.

 The reason why Di Yin set the venue for the challenge at the Dao Inheritance Ground was to restrict his demonic methods!

 Di Yin would not be affected at all in the Dao Inheritance Ground while his combat strength would be halved!

 Yan Beichen asked, "How confident are you in killing Di Yin without your demonic methods?"

 Su Zimo was silent.

 To be fair, he had no confidence in this battle without his demonic methods.

 Or rather, the possibility of him losing was extremely high!

 Even the physical body that he relied on the most might not be able to suppress Di Yin if he could not use his bloodline.

 As for Dharmic powers and Essence Spirit, he was at a disadvantage!

 After all, there was a difference of a major cultivation realm between the two of them. Furthermore, Di Yin was an extreme existence even among the titular disciples!

 Although Di Yin accepted the challenge, Su Zimo was completely disadvantaged due to the choice of the location.

 "I don't recommend you accept the challenge."

 Yan Beichen said, "As long as there is a Conjoint Body to open it up, the Dao Inheritance Ground can be entered at any moment. The legacies are always there and there's no need for you to rush."

 "However, you'll definitely be up against Di Yin if you enter this time round. Your chances of winning this battle aren't high!"

 Su Zimo knew that Yan Beichen was already being polite by saying that he did not have a high chance of winning.

 To others, he had no chance of winning this battle at all!

 Su Zimo said in a deep voice, "If I can reach the Void Reversion realm, even at early-stage and without any demonic means, I can still fight him!"

 Once he entered the Void Reversion realm, the black-haired Essence Spirit's power would increase exponentially.

 His Dharmic powers would increase as well!

 Furthermore, he could use even more trump cards and would definitely not be disadvantaged against Di Yin!

 "But you're not at the Void Reversion realm after all."

 Yan Beichen said, "You've just broken through to perfected Nascent Soul for more than a month. If you want to advance further and break through to the Void Reversion realm, you'll need at least dozens of years!"

 "And that's only if you're successful. If you encounter a bottleneck, there have been countless paragons that were stuck at the Nascent Soul for hundreds of years."

 Su Zimo knew that Yan Beichen was not lying.

 After all, the advancement to the Void Reversion realm from the Nascent Soul realm was a major realm breakthrough and was even more difficult.

 Most of the time, if there were no opportunities or encounters and one were to merely rely on hard work through seclusion cultivation, they might not advance at all even after hundreds of years!

 Yan Beichen continued, "Di Yin is very smart and didn't give you too much time by setting the life and death battle at the Dao Inheritance Ground a month later. There's no way you can break through to the Void Reversion realm in a month."

 A month was a fleeting duration and it was completely impossible if he wanted to break through to the Void Reversion realm in that period of time.

 "What if…"

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat and he opened his mouth.

 However, Yan Beichen read Su Zimo's mind instantly and shook his head. "It's even more impossible if you want to break through to the Void Reversion realm within the Dao Inheritance Ground."

 "The Dao Inheritance Ground is a separate dimension and is isolated from the outside world so there's no way you can comprehend the Heaven and Earth. It's a ruin inside and the spirit qi is thin. There's not enough energy for you to absorb."

 "Since the ancient era till now, there has not been a single cultivator who made a breakthrough in the Dao Inheritance Ground. Everyone who entered would leave immediately after receiving the legacies and would not linger inside."

 Su Zimo went silent.

 "If you don't go for this battle, no one will laugh at you,"

 Yan Beichen said, "All the cultivators can tell that Di Yin is wary of your demonic methods. Even with a major cultivation realm difference, he doesn't dare to fight you."

 "However, if you accept the challenge, you'll fall right into his trap."

 Suddenly, Su Zimo asked, "Brother Yan, if it was you, would you accept the challenge?"

 After a moment of silence, Yan Beichen suddenly smiled and nodded. "Yes."

 Su Zimo smiled as well.

 In a way, they were similar.

 Yan Beichen had come to help Su Zimo this time round and was faced with the top Dharma Characteristic cultivators such as Dao Lord Immortal Sword and Dao Lord Cloud Rain - this was a perilous trip as well!

 However, he still came.

 Su Zimo did not declare war on Di Yin for himself.

 Di Yin's existence could not threaten him.

 What Di Yin threatened were his friends!

 Su Zimo could not tolerate the fact that Di Yin had nearly killed Little Fatty and Ji Chengtian!

 The reason why he declared war on Di Yin was because he wanted to eliminate these dangers completely!

 If he missed this opportunity, Su Zimo did not know how long he would have to wait for the next one.

 Therefore, he had to accept the challenge and do everything he could to kill Di Yin in the Dao Inheritance Ground!

 Furthermore, this battle was initiated by Su Zimo.

 If he chose to avoid the battle now, it would have a huge impact on his Dao heart and it would definitely become his greatest mental demon in the future!

 His Dao was fearless!

 Yan Beichen sighed gently. "What a pity. If I had entered the Dharma Characteristic realm a step later, I might have been able to enter the Dao Inheritance Ground this time round and might have been able to help you."

 Only Nascent Souls and Void Reversions were allowed into the Dao Inheritance Ground.

 Dharma Characteristics and Conjoint Bodies were not allowed in!

 "Brother Yan, you've already helped me enough."

 Su Zimo smiled.

 Boom!

 Right then, a loud bang sounded from afar and the ground shook!

 A terrifying aura burst forth and surged into the skies, forming a gigantic pillar of fire that burned all the clouds in the skies red!

 Fire and auspicious clouds filled the skies!

 A tremendous pressure spread and silence reigned!

 "Dao Lord Extreme Fire has broken through!"

 Yan Beichen looked into the distance and murmured softly.

 "This is a good thing for you. Extreme Fire is your master. Go and visit him," Yan Beichen added.

 "Alright, I'll be right back."

 Su Zimo wanted to see Dao Lord Extreme Fire and congratulate his master. After bidding farewell to Yan Beichen, he sped off.
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 Su Zimo sprinted and arrived at Hundred Refinement Sect before long.

 "Uncle-Master, you're finally back!"

 Before long, he caught sight of Dao Lord Scarlet Star running over. The latter seemed relieved at the sight of him.

 "Grandmaster Extreme Fire just broke through to the Conjoint Body realm and was looking for you."

 Dao Lord Scarlet Star brought Su Zimo to Hundred Refinement Sect's main hall.

 The hall was bright and spacious and some of the Hundred Refinement Sect experts who were guarding Dao Lord Extreme Fire's breakthrough had just dispersed.

 Right now, there were not many people left in the hall. Apart from Dao Lord Extreme Fire and a few other Hundred Refinement Sect cultivators, there was also Thousand Crane Sect's Shangguan Zi, Ancient Array Sect's Elder Gu and Elixir Yang Sect's Elder Ge.

 Su Zimo entered the hall and was shocked when he saw Dao Lord Extreme Fire.

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire looked the same.

 However, he stood there like a gigantic furnace that was burning furiously, fusing with the entire world and giving off an unshakable aura!

 Even the strongest Dharma Characteristic could only control 90% of the Heaven and Earth powers.

 As for Dao Lord Extreme Fire who had broken through to the Conjoint Body realm, he was like Heaven and Earth standing there!

 "Zimo, come sit here."

 When Dao Lord Extreme Fire caught sight of Su Zimo, he beckoned with a warm gaze.

 Su Zimo went forward and sat among the Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords and Conjoint Body Mighty Figures with a calm expression.

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire asked, "Do you know about the news of Di Yin accepting your challenge at the Dao Inheritance Ground?"

 "I do,"

 Su Zimo nodded.

 "What are your plans?" Dao Lord Extreme Fire asked.

 "Accept the challenge!"

 Su Zimo did not hide his thoughts and merely said three words in a resolute manner.

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire's expression did not change.

 In the entire cultivation world, he was probably the only one who knew Su Zimo the best.

 He was not surprised by that answer.

 "Child, how much do you know about the Dao Inheritance Ground?" Shangguan Zi, who was at the side, was fond of Su Zimo as well due to who he was related to and asked with gentle voice.

 "I know a little."

 Su Zimo said, "It's an inheritance ground of the human race and I can't make use of demonic methods inside."

 "Without your demonic methods, how confident are you of winning against Di Yin who is a major cultivation realm apart?" Elder Gu asked.

 Su Zimo replied honestly, "I'm not confident at all."

 "Even so, you still want to go?"

 Elder Ge frowned.

 "I have to go."

 Su Zimo's tone was resolute.

 "Don't be in a hurry to make a decision. I just received some news, listen to it."

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire said slowly, "Apart from Di Yin, Dao Being Heavenly Dipper, Dao Being Zephyr Thunder and Monk Formless will all be entering the Dao Inheritance Ground as well!"

 Su Zimo's eyes flashed coldly.

 He could tell from the names of the three cultivators that they were the three great titular disciples of Heavenly Dipper Sect, Zephyr Thunder Palace and Formless Monastery!

 The purpose of the three titular disciples rushing to the Dao Inheritance Ground was self-evident!

 Perfected Lord Pang Lan of Heavenly Dipper Sect died in Su Zimo's hands at the Thousand Crane Tea Party.

 Zephyr Thunder Palace had always wanted to snatch the Purple Thunder Manual from Su Zimo.

 As for Formless Monastery, their target should be the legacies such as the Creation Green Lotus and the Daming True Sutra.

 Di Yin was already not confident of winning against Di Yin alone.

 Moreover, there were now three more titular disciples!

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire said, "Every sect only has a single titular disciple and there's no need to elaborate on the strength of this disciple. Even if the three of them are weaker than Di Yin, they won't be much weaker."

 Elder Gu nodded as well. "That's right. Titular disciples are the face of the various major sects. Almost all of them have to spend thousands or even tens of thousands of years of resources to nurture one."

 Su Zimo went on a killing spree at the Thousand Crane Tea Party.

 Even against the encirclement of eight Void Reversions, he was able to suppress all eight of them. What he relied on was his burst power of his dragonification after fusing with his scarlet-haired Yin Spirit!

 If he could not use his scarlet-haired Yin Spirit, activate his bloodline or transform into a dragon, given his current combat strength, it would be difficult to predict the outcome against any of the titular disciples.

 Noticing Su Zimo's silence, Elder Ge said, "You might not know these three titular disciples since you've just arrived in the Middle Continent. All three of them were once the top of the Phenomenon Ranking and have never tasted defeat among the same cultivation realm!"

 "The three of them have been famous for a long time and are the strongest monster incarnates of the current era with outstanding track records in battle! More than a hundred years ago, Dao Being Heavenly Dipper fought against the Asura of the current era and there was no clear victor!"

 Su Zimo was shocked.

 He had witnessed Yan Beichen's combat strength personally.

 The fact that Dao Being Heavenly Dipper could fight Yan Beichen with no clear victor produced was proof of his frightening combat strength!

 Hesitation surfaced within Su Zimo's heart.

 He suddenly experienced tremendous pressure that was even suffocating.

 The enemies he was about to face were way too strong!

 If he were to enter the Dao Inheritance Ground this time round, he would have to face the greatest danger in his path of cultivation so far!

 The tallest tree in the forest would be destroyed by the wind.

 Su Zimo's sudden appearance had finally triggered the greatest reaction of the super sects - they were willing to send forth their titular disciples just to kill him!

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire said, "Apart from the three of them, I reckon Sword Sect will make a move as well."

 Sword Sect's titular disciple was a Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord. Although he could not enter the Dao Inheritance Ground, Sword Sect would definitely not let Su Zimo off since he possessed the Heaven Slaying Sword Art!

 Shangguan Zi said, "These are only confirmed news. There are still some unknowns and uncertainties. The actual situation you're going to face will be even worse than what you know now!"

 The Dao Inheritance Ground was not some secret space.

 As long as one was at the Conjoint Body realm, they would be able to activate it. At that time, who knew how many cultivators would swarm in!

 However, it was unknown how many of them were targeting Su Zimo.

 Su Zimo frowned deeply and remained silent.

 Everyone knew that he was facing a difficult decision!

 If he were to back off, his life would not be in danger. With Dao Lord Extreme Fire as his backing, his future potential will be limitless.

 If he entered, he would most likely die!

 Shangguan Zi said gently, "Actually, you don't have to feel burdened. None of us are agreeable with you accepting the challenge in the Dao Inheritance Ground."

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire nodded. "The Dao Inheritance Ground is a space created by many ancient Mighty Figures. It has a unique barrier that only allows Nascent Souls and Void Reversions to enter."

 "I've just advanced to the Conjoint Body and can help you open up the Dao Inheritance Ground. However, if you encounter danger inside, my power won't be able to penetrate that barrier and I won't be of any help."

 After a brief pause, Dao Lord Extreme Fire continued, "The Void Reversion Dao Beings of Hundred Refinement Sect can enter, but they won't be able to withstand a single blow against any titular disciple!"

 "They'll only die for nothing if they enter to help you."

 Although his words sounded heartless, it was an undeniable truth!

 None of the Void Reversions dared to enter the Dao Inheritance Ground and stand on Su Zimo's side.

 This meant that Su Zimo would have to face everything on his own once he entered the Dao Inheritance Ground!

 Elder Ge persuaded, "You don't have to make a decision in a hurry. You still have a month to consider. There's still time."

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire and the others exchanged glances and prepared to retreat quietly, leaving Su Zimo alone.

 "I've made up my mind."

 Just as Extreme Fire and the others arrived at the entrance of the hall, Su Zimo's voice sounded.

 "A month later, I'll enter the Dao Inheritance Ground and accept all challenges!"

 After saying that, Su Zimo felt as though all the pressure on his body disappeared instantly and he relaxed.

 His Dao did not allow for any retreating!
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 Upon hearing Su Zimo's decision, Dao Lord Extreme Fire smiled gently and turned to look at Shangguan Zi, Elder Gu and the others. "I won."

 "Unexpected, truly unexpected," Elder Ge shook his head and laughed bitterly.

 Elder Gu lamented, "That's right. To think that he would dare accept the challenge despite almost certain doom. His guts and boldness are worthy of all his glory!"

 Before this, everyone made a bet.

 Everyone guessed that Su Zimo would definitely not accept the challenge as long as they explained the dangers.

 Only Dao Lord Extreme Fire believed that Su Zimo would definitely go!

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire said, "Since I won this gamble, I'll now have to trouble all of you."

 "I admit defeat."

 "Don't worry."

 Elder Ge and the others laughed.

 Su Zimo was confused and was about to ask when Dao Lord Extreme Fire turned to look at him with a smile. "Go on, there's still a month to go. Relax and adjust your state of mind. Come and look for me here in a month."

 "Alright,"

 Su Zimo nodded and left.

 Arriving outside the hall, Su Zimo stood against the wind, his black hair fluttering with a resolute gaze.

 If this bit of danger was enough to frighten him from advancing, there was no need for him to establish any Dao. He might as well learn from others and merely seek the Dao of immortality.

 Su Zimo moved and headed out of Hundred Refinement Sect, intending to bid farewell to Yan Beichen.

 When he arrived at the mountain peak, he realized that the cave abode was empty.

 There was a line of words on the wall. "Zimo, I've already left. Don't worry."

 The words were carved with the edge of a blade and were filled with saber intent.

 Su Zimo smiled gently.

 That was indeed Yan Beichen's character. He was carefree and unrestrained, coming and going as he pleased!

 Su Zimo decided to enter seclusion in the cave abode. He looked at the words on the wall and used his palm as a saber, trying to figure out the saber intent within.

 Su Zimo was in no rush.

 Even if he cultivated with all his might, there was no way he could break through to the Void Reversion realm within a month.

 For the following days, Su Zimo was extremely relaxed. He would sit at the entrance of the cave and watch the sun rise and set. Occasionally, he would face the wall and practice his saber techniques.

 After nightfall, he laid down to rest.

 Although he barely cultivated, his condition improved consistently!

 At the same time, news spread and the entire cultivation world was in an uproar.

 Su Zimo accepted the challenge!

 A long time ago, when Di Yin set up the venue for the challenge at the Dao Inheritance Ground, countless news and guesses were spread.

 Almost no one thought highly of Su Zimo.

 Later on, when they heard that the titular disciples of Zephyr Thunder Palace, Heavenly Dipper Sect and the other immortal sects were about to enter the place as well, many cultivators were certain that Su Zimo would not accept the challenge.

 If Nascent Souls entered the Dao Inheritance Ground, they would be courting death if they were faced with the few titular disciples!

 However, not long after, news of Su Zimo accepting the challenge spread and caused an uproar!

 "After a hundred years, the two monster incarnates, Su Zimo and Di Yin, will fight once more in the Dao Inheritance Ground in a life and death battle!"

 "I reckon that Su Zimo will be killed by the other titular disciples before he gets to see Di Yin!"

 "A few titular disciples appearing at the same time to kill a monster incarnate. This can be considered as the greatest commotion in the history of the cultivation world! It's going to be interesting!"

 Some were shocked, some mocked and some were worried.

 For the past month, all the sects and factions that had the ability to open up the rift into the Dao Inheritance Ground would send their cultivators in anticipation of witnessing this unprecedented battle!

 …

 A month later.

 Su Zimo walked out of his cave abode. Although his cultivation realm did not change, his mental state and spirit were already at their peak!

 When he returned to Hundred Refinement Sect's main hall, Dao Lord Extreme Fire and the others were already waiting.

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire slapped his storage bag and took out a cold saber and a shimmering golden inner armor.

 He wielded the saber and injected Dharmic powers into it.

 The saber quivered and six lines burst forth!

 "This saber is called Heaven Splitter, it's a connate Dao Being Dharmic weapon!"

 With that said, Dao Lord Extreme Fire waved his hand casually and a bedazzling saber beam tore through the air, as though it was going to split the heavens!

 "This inner armor is a perfect-grade Dao Being Dharmic weapon. Its size can change with your body."

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire handed Heaven Splitter and the inner armor to Su Zimo. "I won't be able to help you with anything after you enter the Dao Inheritance Ground. Thankfully, I managed to refine two Dharmic weapons this month and they're not bad. Take them."

 "Thank you, master."

 Su Zimo was touched and did not decline. He put on his inner armor and kept Heaven Splitter in his storage bag.

 His trip was fraught with danger and Heaven Splitter and the inner armor were things that he lacked!

 Of course, given Dao Lord Extreme Fire's capabilities, refining a Dao Lord Dharmic weapon was nothing difficult.

 However, for Su Zimo, even if he had a Dao Lord Dharmic weapon, it would be difficult for him to use it.

 It was already his limit for his Essence Spirit to be able to use Dao Being Dharmic weapons!

 "Hang this jade pendant on your waist. In times of danger, all you have to do is shatter it and you'll be able to defend against the strongest attack of a Void Reversion once!"

 Shangguan Zi took out a jade pendant and handed it to Su Zimo.

 "Protection Dharmic Weapon?"

 Su Zimo's eyes lit up.

 Back in the intermediate ancient battlefield, if Di Yin had not crushed his Protection Dharmic Weapon, he would have been killed by Su Zimo!

 Protection Dharmic Weapons were extremely rare and were even more precious than connate Dharmic weapons. There was no market for them and it was unknown how many runes were fused into them, making them difficult to refine.

 Up till this point of his cultivation, despite many fights with paragons and monster incarnates, Su Zimo had only encountered it once during his fight with Di Yin!

 "This is way too precious."

 Su Zimo had just extended his hand when he shook his head and retracted it.

 "Take it."

 With a gentle gaze, Shangguan Zi smiled and said, "We made a bet with your master previously and we lost. This is the bet."

 "Ah!"

 Suddenly, Su Zimo's eyes lit up.

 "Lad, take it."

 Elder Gu chuckled. "It's not just about the stakes. Can't you tell the relationship between Shangguan Zi and your master?"

 Although Shangguan Zi was already thousands of years old, she blushed when she heard that and glared at Elder Gu.

 Su Zimo smiled and received the jade pendant hurriedly. "Thank you, Master's wife."

 "Child, what nonsense are you spouting?!"

 Shangguan Zi was delighted to be addressed as 'master's wife'. However, she still pretended to be reserved on the surface and scolded him in a moderate tone.

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire coughed gently and changed the topic. He looked at Elder Ge of Elixir Yang Sect and asked, "Old Ge, where's your bet?"

 "Don't worry, I won't mistreat your precious disciple."

 With a flip of his palm, a small bottle appeared in Elder Ge's palm. He handed it to Su Zimo and said in a deep voice, "This is the Great Essence Life Preservation Elixir. Unless your Essence Spirit is killed directly, no matter how severely injured you are or even on the brink of death, you'll be able to survive with a single breath as long as you consume this elixir!"

 Su Zimo was shocked.

 That was a treasure that was no weaker than a Protection Dharmic Weapon!

 Elder Ge reminded once more, "Remember, this elixir can keep you alive for a month at most. You'll still have to find other methods to properly survive."

 It could only preserve his life and not save it.

 Even so, that elixir was already heaven-defying enough!

 Each of those gifts was more impressive than the previous!

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire had already done everything he could for Su Zimo!

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 991 - Life and Death

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Old Gu, where's your stuff?"

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire and the others looked at Elder Gu with mocking gazes.

 Shangguan Zi harrumphed and said, "Old Man Gu, look at what we took out. If your stuff is too lousy, don't take it out to embarrass yourself."

 "Shangguan, the two of you haven't even become Dao companions and you're already so biased towards Extreme Fire's disciple. Seriously…"

 Elder Gu puffed his beard and glared, looking slightly troubled indeed.

 Hundred Refinement Sect could refine weapons, Thousand Crane Sect could create talismans, Elixir Yang Sect could refine elixirs while Ancient Array Sect could only set up formations.

 He had indeed prepared a gift - a sword formation technique.

 However, looking at it now, his sword formation technique was way too inferior compared to the Protection Dharmic Weapon and Great Essence Life Preservation Elixir!

 Looking at the mocking gazes of Dao Lord Extreme Fire and the other two, Elder Gu gritted his teeth and took out a beast hide from his storage bag, handing it to Su Zimo.

 "What's that?"

 Elder Ge could not help but lean forward and mutter, "Are you trying to fool us with a piece of beast hide?"

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire and Shangguan Zi swept their gazes across and were shocked when they saw the complicated and mysterious patterns on the beast hide.

 "Old Gu, you're even willing to take this out?"

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire asked.

 Elder Gu grit his teeth. "It's all because of you guys! Hurry and take it away or I might regret it!"

 Shangguan Zi looked at Su Zimo and smiled. "Take it. This is one of the few treasures that Old Man Gu has in his possession."

 Curious, Su Zimo received the beast hide and took a look at it.

 The beast hide was etched with mysterious formation patterns that formed a fan shape - it was a hundred times more complicated than any formation patterns Su Zimo had seen before!

 Elder Gu said, "There was a teleportation formation in the primordial era. As long as it was activated, it could teleport cultivators millions of miles away! It wouldn't be a problem for them to cross the entire Tianhuang Mainland! Unfortunately, the formation patterns have long been lost."

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat as he exclaimed, "This is the formation pattern of the teleportation formation?"

 "Humph!"

 Elder Gu said, "You wish! This is merely a damaged formation pattern of the teleportation formation. However, if you can comprehend it, you'll be able to gain something as well."

 Although it was only an incomplete formation, the treasure was still shocking enough!

 To a certain extent, it was even more precious than Dao Lord Extreme Fire and the others' Dharmic weapons and elixirs!

 Elder Gu thought for a moment and coughed gently. "Also, don't blame me for not reminding you! If you can comprehend it and activate this incomplete formation, don't enter it recklessly."

 "The cultivators you lost earlier haven't returned?" Dao Lord Extreme Fire asked.

 With an embarrassed expression, Elder Gu harrumphed and did not reply.

 For the sake of Elder Gu, Shangguan Zi sent a voice transmission to Su Zimo. "Five thousand years ago, Old Man Gu set up this incomplete formation according to the formation patterns on it."

 "At that time, there were ten cultivators in Ancient Array Sect who volunteered to give it a try. However, they never returned after they were teleported out. Even after 5,000 years, there's still no news of them. They should be doomed."

 Su Zimo was secretly speechless.

 Although this incomplete formation was precious, it was truly dangerous!

 Who knew where they would be teleported to after activation.

 If they were teleported to somewhere like the lair of the Dragon Bone Valley, they would be killed by the Dragon race right away - they wouldn't be able to survive even if they had ten lives!

 Su Zimo put away the beast hide. At least for now, he had no use for it.

 Once everything was prepared, Dao Lord Extreme Fire closed his eyes and spread his spirit consciousness to sense the spatial node of the place.

 All of a sudden!

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire extended his palm and a ball of flames appeared in it. A hole appeared in the void and grew larger!

 It was dark and hazy inside.

 "Go!"

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire said, "I can maintain this teleportation entrance for about a month. If anything goes wrong, retreat to this entrance and return in time."

 Nodding, Su Zimo took a deep breath and leaped into the gigantic hole in the void, vanishing from sight.

 "Sigh, with a few titular disciples there, he's most likely going to die on this trip."

 Shangguan Zi sighed.

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire said in a low voice, "There's still a chance. If he can establish his Dao heart and obtain the legacies of the Mighty Figures within, his combat strength will increase."

 "There's not much use,"

 Elder Gu shook his head. "Even if he obtained the legacy of a Mighty Figure, the spirit qi within is dried up and there's almost no way for him to cultivate. There's still no way for him to advance his cultivation realm."

 "There's a major cultivation realm difference and his demonic methods are suppressed. There's almost no shot at victory against Di Yin and the others."

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire murmured softly, "I hope he can tide through this tribulation!"

 "Call Dao Being Yu Ding and the others over."

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire instructed once more.

 Before long, Dao Being Yu Ding and dozens of Void Reversions arrived.

 "Some of you have already established your Dao hearts and some of you haven't. For this trip, all you have to do is search for your own opportunities as per normal."

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire did not request for the sect's disciples to help Su Zimo.

 Even if he requested, none of the disciples would dare to help!

 Although they were Void Reversions, their combat strength was way too inferior compared to titular disciples.

 Who would dare to risk their lives to help Su Zimo?

 Right then, a Hundred Refinement Sect cultivator walked in briskly with an excited expression. "Sect Master, there's a fiend demon outside who tried to infiltrate the sect. He's been locked by the Demon Revealing Mirror and his true form is a wyrm!"

 After pausing for a moment, the cultivator hesitated. "However…"

 "However?"

 "However, that fiend demon called himself Solitary Cloud and said that he knows Su Zimo."

 "Hmm?"

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire exclaimed softly with a puzzled expression. "Bring him here."

 His Essence Spirit had always been in the Mingwang Prayer Beads and naturally knew that Solitary Cloud was a pure-blooded wyrm that Su Zimo subdued in Thousand Demon Valley!

 Before long, Solitary Cloud was brought into the main hall. He looked a little pale, as though he had suffered a serious injury earlier on.

 "It's really you?"

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire recognized Solitary Cloud instantly and asked with a frown, "What are you doing here? Didn't Zimo leave you at Howling Moon Mountain?"

 Solitary Cloud did not know Dao Lord Extreme Fire.

 However, the moment he left Howling Moon Mountain, he heard news of the cultivation world and knew that Hundred Refinement Sect was on Su Zimo's side.

 Solitary Cloud knelt on the ground and cupped his fists. "Seniors, I was originally a ferocious wyrm of Thousand Demon Valley. I was only accepted as a mount because my master favored me."

 "I heard that Master's trip to the Dao Inheritance Ground is extremely dangerous. How can I remain indifferent and stay out of it?! Seniors, please allow me to enter and stand shoulder to shoulder with Master!"

 "Little wyrm, you sure are loyal."

 Elder Gu chuckled. "However, that place is the sacred ground of the human race. You don't know what's going on inside."

 "When fiend demons enter, they won't be able to conjure their true forms or release any demonic arts. The only thing you can use is your body."

 "I know."

 Solitary Cloud nodded.

 "Hmm?"

 This time round, Dao Lord Extreme Fire and the others did not laugh.

 Elder Gu frowned. "Do you know that there are countless cultivators inside? If your identity as a fiend demon is exposed, you will die without a burial ground!"

 "I know."

 Solitary Cloud nodded.

 "Do you know that even Su Zimo has no confidence against Di Yin and the others? Entering is equivalent to courting death!"

 Solitary Cloud replied, "I know."

 "You still want to go after knowing?" Elder Gu asked.

 Solitary Cloud said, "I once made an oath to follow my master through life and death!"

 Everyone was moved.
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 Dao Lord Extreme Fire's gaze gradually softened as he said softly, "You're injured right now and it's our Hundred Refinement Sect's fault for being reckless. Rest for a day first and don't be too anxious."

 "That's right. You won't be of much help even if you go in like this."

 Elder Ge went forward and stuffed two small bottles into Solitary Cloud's hands. "The white bottle is to be applied on external wounds and the red bottle is to be consumed for internal injuries. Your injuries will heal very quickly."

 "Thank you, senior,"

 Solitary Cloud nodded and was brought to rest by Hundred Refinement Sect disciples. He was prepared to head to the Dao Inheritance Ground after resting for a day.

 Shangguan Zi and the others watched Solitary Cloud leave with conflicted expressions.

 Elder Gu sighed. "To think that there's such a loyal person among the fiend demons. How admirable."

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire said, "Demons are the same as humans - there are both good and evil. At times, after interacting with demons for a long time, I really like their straightforward and carefree nature. They are not hypocritical nor scheming."

 Su Zimo had stayed in Thousand Demon Valley for a hundred years and Dao Lord Extreme Fire had witnessed every single moment he spent with monkey and the others.

 …

 On top of a ruin, a strong gust of wind blew and gravel filled the air. There was no sign of life and everything was barren.

 All of a sudden!

 A gigantic hole opened up in the firmament, dark and deep. From within, a figure fell out and stabilized himself the moment he arrived in midair.

 Su Zimo surveyed his surroundings and released his spirit consciousness, scanning every single corner.

 "Is this the Dao Inheritance Ground?"

 He murmured softly. After checking for a long time, he retracted his spirit consciousness slowly. "There's no danger nearby, but the spirit qi is really thin."

 Su Zimo channeled his bloodline slowly.

 Swoosh!

 The surrounding space sensed something and a massive pressure descended upon him instantly!

 He could not move at all against that pressure!

 True enough!

 Su Zimo felt that if he were to forcefully activate his bloodline, he would be crushed by the pressure instantly!

 This was the will of many ancient Mighty Figures!

 This was the sacred ground of the human race and countless human experts had left their legacies here - no other race was allowed to lay their hands on it!

 Su Zimo did not dare to move recklessly. The bloodline in his body gradually calmed down and the massive pressure vanished as well, as though it had never appeared.

 After a moment of silence, the scarlet-haired Yin Spirit in Su Zimo's consciousness stirred.

 There was no reaction from the surroundings and the pressure from earlier did not appear.

 Most likely, even the ancient Mighty Figures did not expect that an anomaly like Su Zimo would appear in the future.

 He tried a few times.

 Su Zimo discovered that his scarlet-haired Yin Spirit could move about freely within his consciousness and could even fuse with the black-haired Essence Spirit.

 However, the scarlet-haired Yin Spirit could not release its spirit consciousness.

 Furthermore, if the fused Essence Spirit were to release its spirit consciousness or Dharmic arts, it would attract similar pressure from the ancient Mighty Figures!

 In other words, his demon techniques were indeed suppressed fully!

 Su Zimo was not discouraged - he had expected this.

 After determining his direction, Su Zimo headed towards the east. He did not move fast and was constantly paying attention to his surroundings.

 Before long, a gigantic stone stele appeared in front of him. It was more than a hundred feet tall and stood upright in the ruins, exuding the aura of time!

 More than ten Void Reversions stood at the foot of the stele.

 Su Zimo walked closer and looked up.

 There were a few lines of words on the stone stele that were written with pride in a flamboyant manner. "My Dao title is Scarlet Peak. I've cultivated for 5,000 years and finally entered the Conjoint Body realm!"

 A Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord had a lifespan of 10,000 years and would be right in his peak after cultivating for 5,000 years. The fact that he was able to advance to the Conjoint Body realm at this point meant that he could definitely be considered as a paragon!

 "I dominated the world and rarely lost. I'm ranked 78th on the Golden Core Phenomenon Ranking and 65th on the Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic Ranking. I once killed three paragons of the immortal sects…"

 The words on the stele were clearly left behind by Mighty Figure Scarlet Peak and most of them were reminiscing about his past glory.

 "Alas, I did not manage to break through to the final step after 15,000 years and ended at the Conjoint Body realm. What a pity! Even with the glory of the world, what can I do? In the end, I couldn't withstand the passage of time and turned into dust!"

 Cultivators could extend their lifespans to 20,000 years after entering the Conjoint Body realm!

 This Mighty Figure Scarlet Peak had advanced to the Conjoint Body realm at 5,000 years old. To think that he was still unable to advance to the Mahayana realm after 15,000 years.

 Qi Condensation, Foundation Establishment, Golden Core, Nascent Soul, Void Reversion, Dharma Characteristic, Conjoint Body, Mahayana and Tribulation Transcendence.

 The further one progressed, the more difficult it would be to cultivate.

 Mighty Figure Scarlet Peak was almost at the peak of the cultivation world. However, he was still unable to extend his lifespan and died with regrets.

 This was the cruelty of cultivation.

 "Before my death, I entered this place and sorted out everything I've learned in my life. I left behind a copy of the Howling World Scripture to await a fated one."

 That was the final sentence on the stele.

 "I'm willing to pursue the Dao of immortality with no qualms for the rest of my life to make up for your regrets, senior. Please grant me your legacy and I'll make sure I live up to your reputation!"

 A Void Reversion stood in front of the stone stele and shouted.

 The moment he said that, another Void Reversion said, "Senior Scarlet Peak, both my parents are dead and they were devoured by demon beasts! I'm willing to devote my life to slaying and exterminating demons and evil. In my crusade around the world, I'll return peace to it!"

 "Senior Scarlet Peak, I'm willing to lead a carefree life of freedom. Please grant me your legacy, senior!"

 One cultivator after another established their Dao hearts beneath the stele.

 Generally speaking, if a cultivator's Dao heart was compatible with the wishes of this ancient Mighty Figure, the inheritance would descend.

 Of course, there were all sorts of conditions to trigger an opportunity.

 Some Conjoint Body Mighty Figures would bluntly state that cultivators were only qualified after they passed the wind and fire tribulations!

 Before long, more than ten cultivators shouted one after another. However, there was still no reaction from the stone stele.

 "Fellow Daoist, aren't you coming over to give it a try?"

 Some cultivators noticed Su Zimo and greeted him with cupped fists.

 "No."

 Su Zimo smiled and shook his head.

 Apart from fighting against Di Yin, he had another motive for entering the Dao Inheritance Ground - he wanted to establish his Dao heart and search for a suitable legacy to inherit!

 Although the legacy left behind by Mighty Figure Scarlet Peak was decent, it did not match his expectations.

 "Let's go and look for others,"

 The group of cultivators dispersed quickly, leaving behind a skinny man who knelt motionlessly before the stone stele.

 "Who is that? He was already kneeling here before we arrived."

 "I don't know. I heard that he's an itinerant cultivator who doesn't belong to any sect. He seems to have knelt here for many years without leaving."

 "There is something wrong with that man as well. If he can't get the approval of Mighty Figure Scarlet Peak, he can just change to another person. How can he be so stubborn?"

 Many cultivators discussed.

 Right then, the stele shook and dust fell!

 A bedazzling beam of light burst forth from the gigantic stele and shot into the skies.

 "The birth of a phenomenon!"

 "Someone has inherited a legacy!"

 Everyone stopped in their tracks and stared at the stele with their mouths agape.

 Typically, phenomenons would appear if any legacies were inherited.

 The skinny man was emotional as he reached out and placed his palm gently on the stone stele. Suddenly, he turned into a stream of light and disappeared into the stele!

 This meant that the skinny man had obtained the acknowledgment of Mighty Figure Scarlet Peak and entered the stele to receive the inheritance!

 Su Zimo nodded to himself.

 This man had waited devotedly for many years. The fact that he was able to achieve such an outcome was a sign that his sincerity had bore fruits.
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 Su Zimo continued forward. 

 Before long, a stone statue appeared before him.

 The stone statue was leaning against a green stone with a lazy expression. Dressed in a sloppy manner, it had its chest half-opened and intoxicated eyes. In its left hand was a wine jar that looked extremely lifelike.

 A few lines of words were written beside the stone statue.

 "I am… Drunken Life, and I enjoyed a lifetime of good wine. All of you are cultivating for the sake of longevity, but I am doing it just so I can drink for a few more years… Hahahaha!"

 "Phenomenon Ranking? Dharma Characteristic Ranking? None of them are as satisfying as good wine! As the saying goes, the long road of cultivation is nothing compared to the life of a drunk!"

 In Su Zimo's eyes, Mighty Figure Drunken Life seemed to have come alive with just a few words. He was wild and unrestrained, living in a drunken stupor.

 This Mighty Figure seemed like he was still drinking wildly as he wrote those sentences. His handwriting was messy and sketchy - he was dead drunk.

 The fact that this Mighty Figure was able to cultivate to the Conjoint Body realm just for the sake of enjoying wine for a few more years was proof of how exceptional he was.

 "I heard that this Mighty Figure Drunken Life was extremely famous in the cultivation world back then."

 "Even though he did not mention anything about his glory, this senior was once ranked 10th on the Phenomenon Ranking and 9th on the Dharma Characteristic Ranking - his combat strength is shocking!"

 Many cultivators discussed softly.

 Mighty Figure Drunken Life was clearly much stronger than Mighty Figure Scarlet Peak from earlier on.

 There were even more cultivators gathered around this stone statue - there were dozens of them and cultivators were still rushing over from afar.

 "I'm seeking longevity…"

 "I'm also willing to seek the Dao of immortality in my lifetime. I like to drink wine just like you, senior…"

 Many cultivators shouted around the stone statue and their Dao hearts were of all sorts - most of them sought the Dao of immortality.

 However, the stone statue did not move at all.

 Right then, a cultivator squeezed through the crowd and arrived beside the stone statue. He took out a jar of wine from his storage bag and removed its mud seal, filling the air with the fragrance of wine.

 "Senior, I've brought good wine to see you."

 As he said that, he poured the wine into the wine jar in the hands of the stone statue.

 Swoosh!

 Suddenly, the entire stone statue moved. Opening its mouth slightly, it released a stream of wine qi that surged into the clouds and shrouded that person.

 In the blink of an eye, that person vanished on the spot.

 "F*ck, that works too?"

 "This Senior Drunken Life is way too casual!"

 "Sigh, why didn't I think of that?"

 Some cultivators were stunned, some sighed and some were regretful.

 Su Zimo could not help but laugh.

 This Senior Drunken Life was truly a carefree person.

 "Look at that green-robed cultivator. Could he be the monster incarnate Su Zimo who's been extremely famous recently?" From the crowd, a Void Reversion pointed at Su Zimo and said in a mysterious manner.

 "I heard that Su Zimo has a terrifying physique and is invincible in melee combat. He must be tall and strong. That man looks handsome, refined and thin. Could it be him?"

 "Don't be alarmed. There are many people who wear green robes. How can every one of them be Su Zimo?"

 "Haha, I was just saying it casually. How can there be such a coincidence? Look at how scared you guys are."

 The first cultivator who spoke laughed.

 The first time Su Zimo revealed himself in the Middle Continent was at the Thousand Crane Tea Party.

 However, at the Thousand Crane Tea Party, almost all of them were Nascent Souls - not many Void Reversions of the cultivation world had seen Su Zimo before.

 "Hurry up and take a look! They're fighting over there!"

 "Where? Who's with whom?"

 "The Wind Sword inheritance guarded by Sword Sect was intruded by another sword cultivator and both parties fought!"

 "Let's go and take a look!"

 The Void Reversions that were initially gathered around the stone statue swarmed in a certain direction.

 Su Zimo pondered for a moment before following.

 Before long, Su Zimo heard the sounds of sword qi and metal clashing with his strong hearing.

 On the horizon far away, there was a sword that towered into the clouds. It was dozens of feet tall and stabbed diagonally into the ground in an extremely shocking manner!

 Beneath the sword, sword lights danced.

 Seven sword cultivators of Sword Sect walked in a specific direction and connected with one another, forming an extremely mysterious sword formation that trapped another sword cultivator in the middle!

 All seven Sword Sect cultivators were at the perfected Void Reversion realm.

 In their hands, the sword formation was clearly at the peak of perfection and was well-coordinated. Sword qi surged and became sharper and more resplendent!

 The sword cultivator that was trapped had black hair and black robes. His face was slightly pale and his eyes were hollow. His cultivation realm was only at the early-stage Void Reversion realm.

 Initially, the black-robed sword cultivator could still retaliate a few times.

 However, as the sword formation was fully released, that person could only dodge continuously and defend passively - he was completely disadvantaged!

 Su Zimo's expression changed.

 He did not know any of the Sword Sect cultivators.

 However, this black-robed sword cultivator was an old friend.

 It was Dugu Jian of the aristocratic families of the North Region!

 Dugu Jian was introverted and silent, never someone who would take the initiative to converse with others.

 It was as though the only thing in his eyes was the sword in his hands.

 However, Su Zimo had a rather good impression of him.

 It was not only because Dugu Jian had helped him back in the Great Qian Ruins.

 More than that, a hundred years ago in Myriad Phenomenon City, when the calamity arrived and all the paragons retreated, Dugu Jian was the first to step forward!

 In Su Zimo's eyes, he was the true embodiment of a sword cultivator!

 To think that after a hundred years, this old friend of his had already entered the Void Reversion realm.

 Su Zimo observed for a moment. Apart from the seven Sword Sect cultivators on the battlefield, there were more than ten Sword Sect cultivators guarding the surroundings of the battlefield with sharp gazes, forbidding outsiders from interfering.

 At the foot of the gigantic sword lay the corpses of a few Sword Sect cultivators.

 They were all struck in the glabella and died with a single strike - those were clean kills!

 "To be fair, Sword Sect is indeed a little overbearing. The inheritance of the Dao Inheritance Ground is all dependent on opportunities. However, Sword Sect has dominated the inheritance of this Mighty Figure Wind Sword all year round and forbids others from entering."

 "Isn't that right?"

 "Sigh, Sword Sect is powerful and it's the pilgrimage ground of all sword cultivators in the world. Who would dare to go against them?"

 Many cultivators in the crowd discussed.

 "This black-robed man's methods are not weak. Earlier on, he barged in alone and killed a sword cultivator of Sword Sect in a few moves. His sword techniques are extremely fast!"

 "Unfortunately, he came at the wrong time."

 "Initially, there were only 20 sword cultivators from Sword Sect guarding the inheritance of the Wind Sword. However, these seven sword cultivators entered later and they specialized in Sword Sect's Seven Luminaries Sword Formation. If the seven of them were to join forces, they would be able to fight against titular disciples!"

 "I heard that these seven sword cultivators came for that monster incarnate, Su Zimo. In the end, they witnessed the battle between the black-robed man and the sword cultivators of Sword Sect. Because of that, the seven of them attacked decisively and surrounded him."

 "The difference in their cultivation realms is too great. If this continues, the black-robed man will definitely die!"

 Just as the person was analyzing, a tremendous force pushed him away from behind.

 Enraged, he turned around and glared at the green-robed cultivator who was squeezing over, asking coldly, "Why are you squeezing? Can't you see?"

 Anyone who could enter the Dao Inheritance Ground had some capabilities. This person came from one of the 108 Upper Sects and was naturally not willing to be pushed back.

 "Excuse me."

 Su Zimo glanced at that person indifferently and pushed him away casually, walking towards the battlefield beneath the sword.

 "Humph!"

 That person spat at Su Zimo's back view and scolded, "What are you so arrogant for? You look like you're rushing to die! Do you think that you're Su Zimo just because you're wearing green robes?!"
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 In a battle with Sword Sect involved, none of the cultivators dared to step forward for fear of being implicated. They merely watched from afar and discussed softly.

 At that moment, Su Zimo was extremely eye-catching as he walked towards the battlefield!

 "Who is that? Is he looking to die?"

 "I don't know. He doesn't have any sect emblem on him either. He's probably an itinerant cultivator."

 "Wait, that person's cultivation realm is so low! He's only at the Nascent Soul realm!"

 "How dare a Nascent Soul come to the Dao Inheritance Ground at this time! He truly has a death wish!"

 All the cultivators pointed at Su Zimo's back view.

 The dozens of sword cultivators standing outside the battlefield noticed Su Zimo as well.

 "Back down!"

 The sword cultivator facing Su Zimo hollered at him with a cold gaze.

 Su Zimo had a calm expression and naturally would not be scared off by a sword cultivator as he continued forward.

 "You must have a death wish!"

 Without saying anything more, the sword cultivator leaped forward and drew his sword with a clang. He became one with the sword and pierced forward like a stream of light!

 Pshew!

 In the blink of an eye, the sword beam had already arrived before Su Zimo without any mercy!

 Su Zimo's expression was calm and there was not a single ripple in his eyes.

 The sword cultivator did not take him seriously at all. Although his attacks looked sharp, he did not use his full strength. In Su Zimo's eyes, he was full of openings!

 At that moment, he had at least ten different methods to kill the sword cultivator!

 Su Zimo's body swayed for a moment and the sword right past his cheek, missing by a millimeter.

 The sword cultivator's heart skipped a beat.

 A dodge like that required an extremely terrifying combat talent and rich battle experience. Any mistake would result in death!

 'He's not simple!'

 That thought flashed through the sword cultivator's mind. Just as he was about to turn his sword and slash horizontally, he saw a fair and slender finger piercing towards his eyes.

 "Pfft!"

 Su Zimo was not going to give the person a second chance to attack after the mistake. Stretching out his finger, he pierced the person's glabella!

 The person's Essence Spirit was also shattered by the Dharmic powers released by Su Zimo's fingers!

 "This Nascent Soul really dared to head forward. I'm willing to bet that the outcome will be decided in a single round. The sword cultivator of Sword Sect only needs a single slash…"

 A cultivator's voice came to an abrupt stop in the crowd.

 All the cultivators widened their eyes in disbelief at the scene on the battlefield.

 The cultivator was right.

 Indeed, the outcome of the fight was decided in a single round.

 However, the one who lost was the Sword Sect cultivator!

 Thud!

 When the sword cultivator's corpse fell to the ground, many cultivators snapped out of their shock and exclaimed.

 "Am I seeing things? How is that possible?"

 "A Void Reversion of Sword Sect was killed by a single move of a Nascent Soul?"

 "Furthermore, he killed the cultivator with his bare hands!"

 "Perhaps… this sword cultivator was too careless?"

 The crowd was in an uproar.

 The dozen sword cultivators who were initially standing there in silence were alarmed as they closed in. All of them had hostile expressions and sharp gazes.

 "Who are you?!"

 A sword cultivator questioned loudly.

 "I'm the person you're looking for."

 Su Zimo did not stop in his tracks. There was a mocking look in his eyes as he smiled. "Why do you guys not recognize me now that I'm here?"

 These sword cultivators had been guarding the Wind Sword inheritance all these years and knew nothing about the cultivation world, let alone Su Zimo.

 However, the seven sword cultivators that were initially attacking Dugu Jian felt their hearts skip a beat and glanced over.

 That single glance shocked the seven of them!

 Su Zimo!

 The seven of them entered the inheritance ground because of Su Zimo.

 Although they had never seen Su Zimo before, there were Sword Sect cultivators who described his appearance.

 Not every cultivator with a green robe might be Su Zimo.

 However, if there was a Nascent Soul in green robes with refined features and could kill a Void Reversion in a single move, Su Zimo was probably the only one!

 The seven of them were alarmed and almost caused the Seven Luminaries Sword Formation to stop.

 Thankfully, the seven of them were experienced and composed. They continued to circulate their sword formations and channeled their Dharmic powers, preparing to kill Dugu Jian as soon as possible!

 "All of you, join forces and stop him!"

 A sword cultivator who seemed to be the leader of the seven shouted.

 His words were clear - he did not expect the dozen of them to be able to kill Su Zimo. He only hoped that they could stop Su Zimo for a moment and give them seven more time.

 "Don't worry, Senior Brother Li Quan. Leave this person to me. I'll definitely behead him within ten breaths!" A sword cultivator volunteered bravely.

 There was a hint of disdain in that person's heart.

 He could not understand why Senior Brother Li Quan would be so cautious against a Nascent Soul and even ask them to attack together.

 "Ni!"

 The moment the person turned around and was about to advance with his sword, he heard a loud and sacred Sanskrit sound.

 The Sanskrit sound shocked him and even his Essence Spirit shuddered!

 Sound domain secret skill!

 A thought flashed through his mind.

 However, that momentary daze caused his vision to blur. A green figure had already arrived before him and extended a fair and slender finger to tap gently on his glabella.

 He could clearly see the finger stabbing over, but he could not dodge it at all!

 He was stunned by the Sanskrit sound and his reaction was extremely slow!

 Poof!

 A bloody hole appeared on his glabella.

 His Essence Spirit was destroyed!

 The two sword cultivators died in the same manner!

 The commotion in the crowd was even more obvious!

 It was only then that many cultivators, including the sword cultivators present, realized that the death of two sword cultivators was definitely not a coincidence!

 "T-This person… could he be Su Zimo?"

 A trembling voice sounded from the crowd.

 The cultivator who spat at Su Zimo earlier on shuddered in fear and murmured with a pale face, "N-No way, right?"

 "Apart from him, who else could possess such terrifying combat strength at the Nascent Soul realm?"

 A cultivator asked.

 Right then, Dao Being Li Quan who was besieging Dugu Jian was getting anxious as well and could not help but shout, "This man is the number one monster incarnate of history, Su Zimo! He can kill Void Reversions above his level! Don't be careless. All you have to do is join forces and hold him off for a moment!"

 The moment he said that, the crowd exploded!

 "Su Zimo is really here!"

 "This is the number one Perfected Lord of Tianhuang Mainland? I heard that he has a strong physique and is invincible in melee combat. Why does he look frail and scholarly?"

 If they had not seen it with their own eyes, no one would associate Su Zimo with all the titles given; number one of the Phenomenon Ranking, number one Perfected Lord, his frightening physique and invincibility in melee combat.

 "Hahahaha!"

 When he heard Dao Being Li Quan's shout, Su Zimo reared his head in laughter. Slapping his storage bag, he pulled out Heaven Splitter and declared proudly, "Do you think that these random nobodies can stop me?"
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 This was the first time that Sword Sect cultivators were viewed as nobodies.

 Clang!

 The saber quivered and six resplendent Dharmic patterns burst forth!

 "It's a connate Dharmic weapon!"

 Cries of surprises came from the crowd.

 Su Zimo swung his saber and slashed forward. The entire saber extended and descended from the skies like a gigantic heavenly saber, striking the crowd of sword cultivators!

 The aura of that slash was way too strong, as though it wanted to split the world apart!

 The expressions of many sword cultivators changed as they defended with their swords.

 Boom!

 Heaven Splitter descended and collided with the swords of many sword cultivators, causing the ground to quake with a loud bang!

 "Pfft!"

 A sword cultivator could not withstand the terrifying power of Heaven Splitter and was sent flying, spitting out a mouthful of blood with a dispirited expression.

 A terrifying power surged into that person's body and destroyed his lifeforce completely!

 "Haha!"

 Su Zimo burst into laughter and passed through the crowd.

 "Kill!"

 The remaining sword cultivators attacked one after another and roared.

 Instantly, the entire battlefield was filled with sword qi that tore the void into pieces and engulfed Su Zimo.

 "Raging Tides!"

 Su Zimo slashed with his backhand and the sound of a tsunami suddenly sounded from his saber - it was getting louder and louder!

 The moment the saber landed, the entire battlefield was surrounded by a vast ocean that was dark and bottomless, surging with seawater.

 Countless Raging Tides rose from the ground and engulfed many sword cultivators around them!

 Saber intent!

 More than ten sword cultivators were caught in Su Zimo's saber intent and could barely fend for themselves, let alone stop him.

 When Dao Being Li Quan caught sight of that, his heart skipped a beat.

 A green shadow flashed and Su Zimo was already close!

 "You… "

 He only had time to say a single word before Su Zimo's Heaven Splitter slashed down at him!

 "I've already said that these nobodies won't be able to stop me!"

 Dao Being Li Quan channeled his blood qi and channeled his Dharmic powers to deflect the Heaven Splitter!

 Clang!

 An ear-piercing sound echoed and sparks flew!

 Among all the sword cultivators of Sword Sect, Dao Being Li Quan was the strongest.

 However, he still felt his arms go numb after receiving Su Zimo's slash. His blood qi churned and he almost vomited!

 "How terrifying!"

 Some legends about Su Zimo surfaced in Dao Being Li Quan's mind.

 "Legend has it that this person has the bloodline of the demon race flowing within him which can't be used in this Dao Inheritance Ground!"

 "He's already so strong with just his physique. If he could activate his bloodline, I might not even be able to defend against a single slash!"

 Just as Dao Being Li Quan was letting his imagination run wild, Su Zimo's second slash arrived!

 "Take my slash!"

 Swoosh!

 The sound of a tsunami could be heard.

 It was as though the saber had split the incoming waves into two as it surged against the current with a shuddering burst power!

 Clang!

 The saber and sword collided and Dao Being Li Quan shuddered. He could no longer defend against it and staggered back repeatedly. The blood on his face faded and a trickle of blood flowed from the corner of his mouth.

 Two slashes!

 He was already injured!

 However, this was only the beginning.

 With Dao Being Li Quan injured, the formation came to a standstill and its power decreased. Dugu Jian, who had been dodging, seized the opportunity and attacked suddenly!

 A peerless sword beam tore through the skies!

 It was too fast!

 Apart from Su Zimo, no one else saw how Dugu Jian attacked.

 When the stunning sword beam entered the glabella of a sword cultivator, the sound of a sword being unsheathed could be heard on the battlefield.

 A streak of blood seeped out from the sword cultivator's glabella.

 His lifeforce decreased rapidly.

 That person's consciousness had already been pierced by Dugu Jian's sword qi and his Essence Spirit was destroyed!

 One of the seven sword cultivators was down!

 The Seven Luminaries Sword Formation was broken!

 "Everyone, join forces and kill this demon!"

 One of the sword cultivators glared at Su Zimo with bloodshot eyes, wanting nothing more than to skin him alive.

 Nearly 20 sword cultivators swarmed forward.

 "Humph!"

 Su Zimo swung his saber and slashed through the air.

 Blood qi filled the air and a gigantic purgatory appeared on the battlefield, engulfing all 20 sword cultivators!

 It was not as though Su Zimo had gained nothing from cultivating in seclusion for a month in the cave abode of that mountain.

 At the very least, he had benefited immensely in the Dao of the saber. With the help of the words left behind by Yan Beichen, he managed to comprehend the terrifying Asura Saber Intent!

 Although he had not spent much time with Yan Beichen, the latter's attainments in the Dao of the saber were extremely deep.

 With a series of pointers, Su Zimo resolved many of his questions on the Dao of the saber. His saber techniques became purer and his saber intent became more condensed!

 Su Zimo swung his saber and slashed out multiple saber shadows.

 The sounds of ghosts wailing and wolves howling could be heard from the battlefield, causing one's mind to waver. Cultivators with weaker wills would have their minds broken!

 The moment a sword cultivator's mind wavered, Su Zimo seized the opening and killed him with a single slash!

 Blood flowed like rivers in the purgatory.

 Within the viscous river of blood, malevolent skeletons crawled up one after another and attacked the sword cultivators present!

 This was not an illusion.

 That was a product of saber intent and every single skeleton was condensed from Dharmic powers with immense strength!

 After falling into the White Bone Purgatory, the sword cultivators of Sword Sect were all separated and had to fend for themselves.

 Coupled with a terrifying sword cultivator like Dugu Jian by his side, sword cultivators of Sword Sect were dying continuously!

 In the blink of an eye, there were only ten Sword Sect cultivators left!

 When Dao Being Li Quan saw how dangerous the situation was and how they were going to die if things dragged on, a vicious glint flashed through his eyes.

 He conjured a few extremely mysterious Dharmic arts and bit his tongue gently, spitting out a mouthful of essence blood.

 "Burn!"

 The essence blood burned instantly.

 At the same time, Dao Being Li Quan's aura surged and turned extremely sharp as he slashed towards the purgatory beside him!

 Boom!

 The purgatory shook and came to a sudden collapse!

 Su Zimo could see the reality behind Dao Being Li Quan's actions and said indifferently, "If you release a secret skill as such that burns your Essence Spirit, you will be stuck at the Void Reversion realm for the rest of your life!"

 Dao Being Li Quan and the others escaped and sped into the distance immediately.

 He turned around and glared at Su Zimo with a venomous expression. Gritting his teeth, he said, "Su Zimo, at least we can return alive. As for you, you will be buried here!"

 "You can forget about getting out alive now that you entered this place, Su Zimo! There are countless experts here who want to take your life! Hahahaha!"

 "You said something wrong."

 Su Zimo shook his head slightly and replied nonchalantly, "You guys can't escape!"

 Before he finished his sentence, Su Zimo flicked his fingers like a sword and slashed gently in the direction where Dao Being Li Quan was escaping towards!

 Chi!

 A white sword beam burst forth from Su Zimo's fingertip and arrived before Dao Being Li Quan almost instantly.

 The ten sword cultivators turned around one after another and defended with their swords!

 Only Dao Being Li Quan's expression changed and his pupils constricted!

 He could smell the aura of death from that sword qi!

 Poof!

 The sword qi sliced through the swords of the ten sword cultivators without any obstruction and entered their bodies. Terrifying killing intent burst forth and surged into their spirit platforms, killing their Essence Spirits instantly!

 All ten swords were broken.

 Ten sword cultivators were cleaved into two by the sword qi and blood splattered in the void. Innards rolled out and a stench filled the air!

 There was dead silence beneath the gigantic sword!

 When the surrounding cultivators saw that, their eyes widened and they felt chills run down their spines!

 The might of the Heaven Slaying Sword Art was extremely terrifying!
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 The dust had settled. 

 Dugu Jian looked at Su Zimo and nodded without saying anything.

 He was silent and introverted. The fact that he did an act as such was to express his gratitude to Su Zimo.

 Su Zimo understood and smiled.

 On the one hand, he attacked because of Dugu Jian. On the other hand, it was also because the seven perfected Void Reversion cultivators of Sword Sect were here for him to begin with!

 By killing these sword cultivators now, he could prevent any unforeseen events from happening in the future and would not have to worry.

 Dugu Jian ignored the storage bags dropped by the Sword Sect cultivators and walked towards the bottom of the gigantic sword. Raising his head, his initially empty eyes gradually turned fervent!

 Gradually, a hint of life appeared in his lonely eyes.

 Unlike the other cultivators, Dugu Jian did not establish any Dao heart and merely looked at the gigantic sword before him in a daze.

 That gaze was pure.

 In Dugu Jian's eyes, there was nothing else apart from the Dao of the sword!

 Without the need to shout, all the cultivators present could sense Dugu Jian's Dao heart!

 It was just a sword!

 Swoosh!

 Suddenly, a terrifying storm appeared around the gigantic sword, connecting heaven and earth with a terrifying might!

 The most shocking thing was that an extremely sharp sword qi burst forth from the storm and minced the surrounding void into pieces!

 A legacy phenomenon had appeared!

 The storm howled and swept Dugu Jian into it, disappearing from everyone's sight.

 Su Zimo waited for Dugu Jian to disappear before collecting the storage bags that the Sword Sect cultivators dropped on the ground.

 While there might not be top-grade treasures in those storage bags, there would definitely be quite a number of elixir consumables.

 The surrounding cultivators did not disperse. They stood in the distance and looked at Su Zimo with complicated expressions - there was excitement, caution, hostility and fear.

 The Dao Inheritance Ground was not a super big place.

 Before long, the news of this battle would spread through the entire Dao Inheritance Ground and everyone would know that he had entered!

 At that time, the test for him would truly begin!

 Su Zimo did not want to fight Di Yin so quickly.

 Even though he had entered the Dao Inheritance Ground, he knew his limits. His scarlet-haired Yin Spirit and bloodline were restricted and his chances of winning against Di Yin were extremely low!

 Therefore, he intended to head to the Three Tribulations Domain first and it would be best if he managed to obtain the legacies he wanted.

 Although he could not break through to the Void Reversion realm, his combat strength would increase as well!

 In a flash, Su Zimo activated his Lightning Escape and turned into a bolt of purple lightning, speeding into the distance!

 "Su Zimo's gone!"

 "Hurry up and follow him! There's definitely going to be a show!"

 Many cultivators set off in hot pursuit.

 Although Su Zimo's cultivation realm was low, the power of the black-haired Essence Spirit was no weaker than a Void Reversion.

 Coupled with the Lightning Escape technique, there were few cultivators who could keep up with him.

 Even so, there were some Void Reversions who specialized in tracking that managed to stay on his tail.

 Su Zimo frowned slightly - he did not want to expose his tracks too early. Suddenly, a pair of gigantic wings made of Dharmic powers appeared on his back.

 His wings flapped and his speed increased!

 Pshew!

 The purple lightning tore through the air and disappeared before everyone's eyes.

 Throwing off the cultivators behind him, Su Zimo sprinted in the direction of the Three Tribulations Domain. He did not stop for any legacies he saw along the way and sped off.

 A day later.

 Su Zimo gradually slowed down and consumed elixirs to recover his stamina as he traveled.

 Before long, a golden beam of light suddenly flew over from the skies behind him at an astonishing speed!

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat. Even with his Lightning Escape technique coupled with Ethereal Wings, that was the fastest he could go!

 This was the first top-tier expert he had seen since entering the Dao Inheritance Ground!

 The golden light swept past his head and sped into the distance without stopping.

 Not long after, the golden light stopped and revealed the figure of a cultivator. Wearing a long robe that shone golden, he was tall and had long hair that draped over his shoulders.

 The golden-robed cultivator turned around and smiled at Su Zimo, asking, "Fellow Daoist, have you seen a bolt of purple lightning pass by here?"

 "Hmm?"

 Su Zimo swept his gaze across the man's sleeves.

 Glass Palace's emblem!

 Just as Extreme Fire and the others had expected, other than Chaos Essence Sect, Sword Sect, Heavenly Dipper Sect and Zephyr Thunder Palace, there were indeed other super sects that sent experts in!

 When the golden-robed cultivator saw Su Zimo's appearance, he was slightly stunned as well.

 After checking Su Zimo's cultivation realm, the golden-robed cultivator retracted his smile slowly and narrowed his eyes with a cold glint!

 Needless to say, he had already guessed Su Zimo's identity!

 The two of them were less than 30 feet apart and stood facing one another; they were expressionless and motionless.

 Both of them were tense as they searched for the other party's weakness.

 Killing intent filled the air!

 A great battle could break out at any moment!

 "If I'm not wrong, you must be Su Zimo, right?"

 In that tense atmosphere, the golden-robed cultivator was the first to speak and asked slowly, easing the killing intent between them.

 Su Zimo asked, "Who are you?"

 "My Dao title is…"

 The golden-robed cultivator paused for a moment before saying softly, "Glass!"

 His Dao name was Glass - he was a titular disciple!

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 To think that the first titular disciple he encountered upon entering the place was from Glass Palace!

 Boom!

 The split second Su Zimo was mentally distracted, Dao Being Glass's eyes lit up and he suddenly attacked.

 He grasped the timing with perfect precision!

 A distance of 30 feet was instantly covered!

 Glass Palace was one of the strongest body tempering sects in the cultivation world. It was extremely famous and was on par with Overlord Palace and Diamond Monastery!

 Glass Palace cultivators were strong in melee combat and could even fight against demon beasts!

 Dao Being Glass was even more terrifying in this aspect!

 Splash!

 Su Zimo only felt a golden light spread before his eyes and his blood qi surged as the sound of tsunamis rang in his ears!

 Dao Being Glass had already cultivated his bloodline to the tsunami blood realm!

 Up till this point of his cultivation, Su Zimo had not met more than five people who could cultivate their bloodline to this level!

 Dao Being Glass's punch surged with his bloodline and shone brightly like a blazing sun, releasing a scorching and violent aura!

 A true expert!

 Su Zimo was completely disadvantaged with a single move!

 He had been slightly distracted and lost the initiative.

 Now that Dao Being Glass was right in front of him, he did not even have the chance to touch his storage bag and summon Heaven Splitter!

 Raising his right hand, Su Zimo clenched it into a fist and punched towards Dao Being Glass's fist!

 The two fists collided.

 Boom!

 There was a deafening sound.

 Both of them shuddered.

 Su Zimo took half a step back and his expression changed slightly!

 Although his right hand was fine with the Divine Phoenix Bone, his entire right arm was numb - it was clear how great the blow he received was!

 He could not activate his bloodline. Even with the help of the Divine Phoenix Bone in his right hand, he could not defend against Dao Being Glass's power!

 Dao Being Glass's pupils constricted as well.

 He had already heard that Su Zimo's demon bloodline would be suppressed upon entering the Dao Inheritance Ground and his combat strength would be greatly reduced!

 Even so, he did not expect himself to not possess an absolute advantage despite him taking the initiative!
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 Su Zimo cultivated the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness all year round and his body was tempered by lightning and dragon blood - it was no weaker than any divine weapon!

 Even without using his bloodline, there were very few titular disciples who could defeat him physically!

 This was the Dao Inheritance Ground.

 If not for the suppression of the wills of many ancient Mighty Figures, Su Zimo would have been able to gain the upper hand instantly by releasing his blood qi and counterattacking with all his might!

 Back in Myriad Phenomenon City, even the God race leader was suppressed by Su Zimo - it was clear how terrifying his body was!

 It was precisely because Di Yin knew all of this that he chose the venue of the challenge to be the Dao Inheritance Ground.

 Both parties clashed head-on.

 Su Zimo took half a step back and was disadvantaged.

 As a titular disciple, Dao Being Glass naturally did not give Su Zimo any time to catch his breath. He strode forward and swung his fist down viciously!

 Splash!

 His bloodline surged and his fist shone with a bedazzling rainbow luster.

 He had already pushed his strength to its limits!

 The two of them were extremely close to one another and it was already impossible for Su Zimo to draw his saber. Dao Being Glass was good at melee combat and would not give him the chance!

 Su Zimo propped up both arms and welcomed Dao Being Glass's punch.

 Bang!

 Another loud bang shook the ground!

 Both parties were merely clashing physically in melee combat, but the impact was even greater than the clash of Dharmic arts!

 Not to mention the nearby cultivators, even the cultivators in the distance were starting to notice the commotion and sped over.

 The rainbow colored glass light on Dao Being Glass's fist shattered and spilled in all directions, illuminating the entire firmament in an unfathomable manner.

 Su Zimo retreated once more!

 This clash caused both his arms to feel numb and sore!

 If he could use his blood qi, he merely had to circulate his bloodline and that feeling would vanish instantly without affecting him at all!

 However, it was not possible in the Dao Inheritance Ground!

 Dao Being Glass's eyes flashed with mockery.

 "Su Zimo, I have to admit that you're indeed strong and have unlimited potential!"

 Dao Being Glass said slowly, "However, you've challenged the dignity of Glass Palace time and time again. Do you really think that Glass Palace can be bullied like that?"

 "Look, it's the titular disciple of Glass Palace!"

 "Who's the one on the other end?"

 "The number one Perfected Lord, Su Zimo!"

 "Heavens, Su Zimo was ambushed by a titular disciple so quickly! From the looks of it, he will be killed before he even gets to meet Di Yin!"

 More and more cultivators gathered over and discussed loudly.

 Dao Being Glass's tone was aggressive and his actions did not stop.

 With a loud shout, he lunged forward and hugged the air in front of his chest with both hands. His blood qi surged and he smashed down towards Su Zimo as though he was moving a gigantic mountain!

 "Mountain Hugging Fist!"

 A huge shadow shrouded over and the pressure was suffocating!

 Unable to dodge, Su Zimo could only stretch out his arms once more to defend by propping up his arms.

 Boom!

 This collision between flesh and bones was even more intense than a collision between metal!

 How were those bodies of flesh - the two of them were humanoid weapons! Many cultivators widened their mouths in shock!

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 Dao Being Glass relied on his surging blood qi and melee combat techniques to suppress Su Zimo constantly without giving him any chance to catch his breath!

 Su Zimo retreated continuously with a grim expression.

 A Void Reversion Dao Being lamented, "As expected of the number one monster incarnate in history. There's a major realm difference between the two of them and he can't use his bloodline. Yet, he managed to last so long against Dao Being Glass."

 "However, the outcome is the same."

 Another person shook his head. "If this continues, Su Zimo won't be able to hold on for long."

 Among the surrounding cultivators, there was no lack of people with experience.

 They were right. Su Zimo's arms were not the only ones that suffered consecutive head-on collisions with Dao Being Glass - at that moment, even his organs were shaken!

 If he continued fighting, he would definitely lose and might even die from the shock!

 "As expected of a titular disciple, Dao Being Glass is able to attack in succession and maintain pressure in melee combat. No matter how many Dharmic arts Su Zimo has, he won't be able to release them in time."

 "Su Zimo has lost the initiative. It's even harder than ascending the heavens if he wants to salvage the situation against Dao Being Glass!"

 Melee combat was extremely dangerous.

 Speed was of essence to both parties. If Su Zimo wanted to release Dharmic arts, he had to execute Dharmic seals. However, that short period of time was enough for Dao Being Glass to kill him!

 All of a sudden!

 A flawless jade-green lotus platform suddenly flew out from Su Zimo's glabella and smashed towards Dao Being Glass!

 Destiny Dharmic weapon, Creation Green Lotus!

 The Dharmic weapon was not in his storage bag and Su Zimo only needed a single thought to send it out of his consciousness to kill his opponent!

 "Fufu, I've long expected this!"

 Dao Being Glass was not surprised at all. A rainbow beam of light shot out from his glabella and crashed towards the incoming Creation Green Lotus!

 "It's the Rainbow Glass Pagoda!"

 "Ah, the Rainbow Glass Pagoda is also one of the top-grade connate Dharmic weapons. I heard that it's extremely mysterious and has many Dharmic arts that can be used for both offense and defense!"

 A series of exclamations came from the crowd.

 Grade 5 Creation Green Lotus.

 Rainbow Glass Pagoda.

 The two Dharmic weapons collided with a deafening bang!

 With the two Dharmic weapons as the center, ripples of energy spread out one after another. Rainbow divine lights and green rays of light devoured one another and collided wildly!

 The surrounding cultivators only saw a blinding flash of light in front of them and instinctively closed their eyes.

 The two Dharmic weapons collided in midair and paused for a moment before separating, transforming into a rainbow divine light and a green beam that fell to both sides.

 It was an even split!

 "That's all you have…"

 Dao Being Glass smirked and was about to mock him when Su Zimo suddenly roared!

 "Kill!"

 Boom!

 It was as though thunder boomed in Dao Being Glass's ears!

 He shuddered.

 This was also because his physique was strong and he possessed tsunami blood. Despite being struck head-on by Thunderclap Kill, he was not injured and was merely stunned for a moment.

 If it was any other cultivator, they would have been severely injured or even killed by Su Zimo's roar at this distance!

 Sound domain secret skill!

 Su Zimo was suppressed by Dao Being Glass in melee combat and could not even use any Dharmic arts or secret skills.

 However, sound domain secret skills were instantaneous!

 Making use of the collision between the Creation Green Lotus and the Rainbow Glass Pagoda, Su Zimo released his sound domain secret skill and counterattacked forcefully!

 Apart from the sound domain secret skill, he had another instantaneous secret skill!

 Visual technique!

 Although the Illumination Dragon Eye was unable to be activated in the Dao Inheritance Ground, Su Zimo could release the Illumination Sword Formation!

 The 36 flying swords formed by the Illumination Stone were hidden in his right eye.

 At the same time that the sound domain secret skill was released, the 36 flying swords shot out from Su Zimo's right eye and stabbed towards Dao Being Glass's face!

 Dao Being Glass had already forced Su Zimo to use all his trump cards without holding anything back!
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 "Glass Eye!" 

 Dao Being Glass reacted and released his eye technique as well!

 Instantly, his eyes shone with a mysterious luster, resembling two sparkling gems that were brighter than the stars in the night sky.

 Two rainbow divine lights burst forth from his eyes and enveloped the 36 incoming flying swords!

 The 36 flying swords traveled through the rainbow divine lights at a slower speed, as though they were stuck in a swamp and could not move an inch.

 The might of the Glass Divine Light was shocking and even superior-grade Dharmic weapons would be turned into scrap metal instantly if they were enveloped by it!

 Although the 36 flying swords were not Dharmic weapons, they were conjured by the Illumination Stone.

 Even Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords would not be able to corrode the Illumination Stone, let alone the Glass Divine Light conjured by a Void Reversion!

 Su Zimo controlled his thoughts.

 The 36 flying swords stopped in their tracks and suddenly retreated. Rushing through the air, the sword scars left behind formed a terrifying sword formation!

 Clang! Clang!

 The Illumination Sword Formation took shape and smashed forward viciously!

 Shing!

 The rainbow divine light was broken by the Illumination Sword Formation and the sword qi was extremely sharp. Suddenly, it exploded and entered Dao Being Glass's eyes!

 "Ah!"

 Dao Being Glass shrieked in pain at the sudden change.

 Fresh blood oozed from his eyes and he was blinded!

 The crowd fell into an uproar.

 Earlier on, Su Zimo was completely suppressed by Dao Being Glass - nobody expected him to turn the tides in the blink of an eye!

 There was no way Su Zimo would let such an opportunity slip by as the Illumination Sword Formation continued crushing towards Dao Being Glass's head!

 "Let the body be like glass, transparent inside out and cleansed of impurities, turning indestructible!"

 Although Dao Being Glass was blind, he calmed down immediately and chanted the mantra of the Glass Heart Sutra. Suddenly, a powerful force burst forth!

 Suddenly, his body was shrouded by a mysterious glow that was like glass, flawless and indestructible!

 Clang!

 The moment everything was completed, the Illumination Sword Formation slashed down with an ear-piercing sound of metal clashing!

 Dao Being Glass's head was still intact against the sharpness of the Illumination Sword Formation!

 What was even more frightening was that the Illumination Sword Formation was instantly destroyed by the rebound and could no longer be condensed!

 Even though he was blind, Dao Being Glass's combat strength was still extremely terrifying.

 However, after that exchange, Dao Being Glass's advantage was gone and Su Zimo gained the upper hand!

 "Glass, you've lost!"

 Su Zimo hollered and strode forward with a torrential aura. Extending his palm, he slapped Dao Being Glass's head.

 "Thousand Ton Finger!"

 Dao Being Glass extended a finger and Dharmic powers gushed out. His entire finger seemed to have turned into jade as it pierced towards Su Zimo's chest with immense strength!

 At the same time, his glabella shone and released a rainbow-colored spirit consciousness beam that pierced towards Su Zimo's glabella!

 It was an Essence Spirit secret skill!

 Even though Dao Being Glass was blinded, he could still battle by relying on his spirit consciousness!

 But now, even his Essence Spirit secret skill was released - it was clear that Dao Being Glass was in a frenzy and was willing to risk everything to kill Su Zimo!

 "This is the true trump card of a Void Reversion!"

 "This is the difference of a single move. If Dao Being Glass had released his Essence Spirit secret skill earlier, he wouldn't have ended up in such a state."

 "Now that he has even released his Essence Spirit secret skill, the outcome of this battle is about to be decided."

 Just as the crowd was discussing, Su Zimo's left wrist suddenly released a sacred Buddhist light that enveloped him!

 Mingwang Prayer Beads!

 The rainbow-colored glass beam struck the Buddha light!

 After a brief pause, the Buddhist light shattered!

 Of course, most of the power of the Essence Spirit secret skill was blocked by the Buddhist light as well.

 The remnant spirit consciousness surged into Su Zimo's consciousness and was sliced into pieces by the Creation Green Lotus seeds, turning into nothingness.

 "It's an Essence Spirit Dharmic weapon!"

 "What Essence Spirit Dharmic weapon can defend against a single Essence Spirit secret skill from a titular disciple?"

 "Su Zimo indeed possesses treasures from head to toe!"

 Many cultivators looked at Su Zimo's left wrist with burning gazes.

 At that moment, Su Zimo was even more shocked.

 Back at the Thousand Crane Tea Party, even when the five Void Reversions joined forces and released their Essence Spirit secret skills, they could not injure him at all.

 But now, a single Essence Spirit secret skill was enough to shatter the barrier formed by the Mingwang Prayer Beads!

 If another Essence Spirit secret skill of the same power was used, it would be enough to threaten his Essence Spirit!

 This was the power of a titular disciple's spirit consciousness. If not for the Mingwang Prayer Beads and the Creation Green Lotus seeds, he would have been killed with a single move!

 That was his greatest weakness right now.

 Without cultivating to Void Reversion realm, one could not condense an Essence Spirit secret skill and could only defend passively.

 Su Zimo was shocked.

 At that moment, Dao Being Glass was astounded!

 That Essence Spirit secret skill was a secret skill exclusive to Glass Palace and was extremely ferocious.

 Even Void Reversions of the same realm could be killed by it with ease, let alone a Nascent Soul!

 The reason why Dao Being Glass did not escape right away despite being blinded was because he waned to kill Su Zimo with this Essence Spirit secret skill!

 Even if he could not kill Su Zimo on the spot, he wanted to injure the latter severely.

 However, he had not expected that Su Zimo would receive his Essence Spirit secret skill and come out fine and dandy!

 At this point of the battle, Dao Being Glass harbored thoughts of retreating.

 However, Su Zimo would not give him the chance to escape!

 Dao Being Glass's Thousand Ton Finger had already closed in. Su Zimo's eyes lit up as he clenched his right fist and clashed against the Thousand Ton Finger!

 At the same time, he extended his left hand and placed it on Dao Being Glass's arm in a seemingly soft manner with a coil and a tremble!

 Bang!

 First, their fist and finger collided with a dull sound of defeat!

 Although Su Zimo's right hand managed to defend against the Thousand Ton Finger, it was already mangled!

 If not for the Divine Phoenix Bone, that palm might have been shattered by a single finger strike!

 This was the terror of a titular disciple!

 A centipede dies but never falls completely.

 Even if Dao Being Glass was blinded, the power he released was enough to threaten Su Zimo's life!

 The slightest mistake would result in death!

 After stabbing with the Thousand Ton Finger, Dao Being Glass wanted to turn around and retreat. Unexpectedly, Su Zimo's left hand was already on his arm that he could not retract in time.

 A tremendous amount of power burst forth!

 His arm seemed to be twisted and torn by that power.

 Poof!

 The flesh on his arm exploded into a blood mist!

 "Ah!"

 Dao Being Glass could not help but let out another tragic cry!

 He felt as though his bones were about to be crushed by that strange power!

 Before he could react, Su Zimo grabbed his arm with both hands and lifted him up, swinging him in an arc in midair before smashing him into the ground!

 Boom!

 The ground quaked.

 Many cultivators felt their hearts skip a beat as their eyes twitched.

 Boom!

 Before anyone could react, Su Zimo grabbed Dao Being Glass's arm and pulled him out of the pit once more, smashing him to the other side!

 The cultivators widened their eyes in shock.

 To think that a titular disciple of Glass Palace would be reduced to such a state where he could not retaliate at all!
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 Bang! Bang! Bang! 

 Su Zimo swung Dao Being Glass's body and smashed it around, creating a gigantic human-shaped pit on the ground with every single smash!

 Sand and stone flew everywhere as mud churned.

 Many cultivators felt their teeth ache at the sight of it.

 If it was them, their bodies would have been smashed into minced meat after a few smashes!

 But now, Dao Being Glass's body was still intact. However, it was battered and riddled with wounds.

 Su Zimo threw Dao Being Glass on the ground casually and strode forward, stomping down on his chest!

 Snap!

 Dao Being Glass's chest caved in slightly and his bones snapped!

 If it was any other body tempered Void Refinement, Su Zimo's stomp would have penetrated his chest!

 However, Dao Being Glass was not fatally injured still. Instead, his tendons and bones were almost shattered by Su Zimo and he could not retaliate.

 "Glass Palace is nothing much!"

 Su Zimo looked down at Dao Being Glass and said coldly, "Even a titular disciple will have to be trampled beneath my feet!"

 "Fufu… Cough, cough!"

 Dao Being Glass coughed out blood and faced Su Zimo with his already blind eyes, panting. "Su Zimo, let me go. There's still room for reconciliation between us."

 At this point, Dao Being Glass could no longer care about his dignity.

 Even though he knew that countless cultivators were watching him, he could only bow his head and beg for mercy in order to survive!

 Su Zimo's gaze was cold and he was unmoved as he shook his head. "The road to reconciliation between us has long been closed."

 When Glass Palace vented their anger on the mortals of the 13 Cities of Yan Country, Su Zimo was already at odds with Glass Palace!

 Furthermore, because of this, Su Hong passed away out of grief.

 Dao Being Xuan Yu had even crippled Su Zimo and forced him into the Dragon Burial Valley!

 Ever since then, Glass Palace had not given up on pursuing Su Zimo.

 Now that Su Zimo was in the Middle Continent, Glass Palace even sent their titular disciple to hunt him down - how were they going to reconcile after everything?!

 How?!

 Between Su Zimo and Glass Palace, only one side could survive!

 Of course, even the current Su Zimo was not qualified to go against Glass Palace.

 However, that would not not stop him from trampling on Glass Palace's reputation and killing Dao Being Glass right here!

 Sensing Su Zimo's determination, Dao Being Glass suddenly turned flustered and grit his teeth. "Su Zimo, I'm a titular disciple of Glass Palace!"

 "If you dare kill a titular disciple, you will bring about deep troubles that you will not be able to handle!"

 "Deep troubles?"

 A mocking look flashed through Su Zimo's eyes as he sneered, "Even if I pierce through the heavens, I have nothing to fear! Since I dare to come here, I'll kill all titular disciples I face!"

 The cultivators were shocked!

 Kill all the titular disciples he faced!

 No one in history had ever dared to dream about something like that, let alone say it!

 The moment he said that, Su Zimo swiped his storage bag and took out a grayish-black mountain.

 One of the seven Unique Treasures, the Mystic Magnet Mountain!

 "Your body is strong?"

 Su Zimo said murderously, "Let's see how strong it can be!"

 The Mystic Magnet Mountain expanded in Su Zimo's palm and blotted out the skies, forming a massive shadow above Dao Being Glass's head before crashing down!

 Boom!

 The Mystic Magnet Mountain smashed violently into Dao Being Glass!

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 The sound of bones cracking could be heard and it was chilling.

 Without even looking, all the cultivators knew that Dao Being Glass's body was completely crippled!

 Pshew!

 Before the Mystic Magnet Mountain descended, a small golden humanoid had already escaped from Dao Being Glass's head at an extremely fast speed!

 It was his Essence Spirit!

 Unless it was absolutely necessary, cultivators would not abandon their bodies, let alone a body as strong as Dao Being Glass's!

 But now, he was cornered!

 "Su Zimo, I'll definitely take revenge for today!"

 Dao Being Glass's Essence Spirit sped into the distance.

 Without his physical body, his Essence Spirit was extremely fast. He believed that Su Zimo would not be able to catch up with him given his speed.

 Su Zimo stood on the spot motionlessly.

 It was true that he could not catch up to Dao Being Glass's Essence Spirit with merely Lightning Escape and Ethereal Wings.

 However, there was no need for him to chase after it!

 Su Zimo conjured hand seals with both hands and looked at Dao Being Glass's Essence Spirit. His eyes seemed to be burning with flames as he hollered softly, "Rise!"

 Suddenly, a wall of flames rose from the ground far away, emitting a scorching heatwave that blocked Dao Being Glass's path!

 "Ah!"

 Dao Being Glass's Essence Spirit shrieked and hurriedly stopped.

 He was fleeting at an extremely fast speed and almost smashed into it!

 If he had a physical body, he could have charged right through it. The power of that wall of flames would not have been able to injure him!

 But now, he was only left with his Essence Spirit.

 His Essence Spirit could feel waves of scorching pain from the heatwave of the wall of flames and its glow dimmed significantly!

 Once they made contact, it would definitely be incinerated!

 Dao Being Glass's Essence Spirit stopped in its tracks and wanted to escape. However, Su Zimo would not give him another chance.

 "Transform!"

 Su Zimo hollered softly.

 Under countless gazes, the flames of the wall of flames gathered and in the blink of an eye, it turned into a gigantic python with wings and flames burning all over its body - it was extremely ferocious!

 Primordial divine beast, Soaring Serpent!

 This transformation was breathtaking.

 "Legend has it that Dao Lord Extreme Fire was once the number one in controlling fire. Seems like Su Zimo has already obtained his true inheritance!"

 "He should be an Mighty Figure Extreme Fire right now! That person's mastery of fire has already reached perfection!"

 A wave of shock and astonishment could be heard from the crowd.

 The Primordial Soaring Serpent flapped its wings and flew forward. Its massive body enveloped the head of Dao Being Glass's Essence Spirit with a ferocious gaze!

 Dao Being Glass shrieked and turned to flee.

 The Primordial Soaring Serpent opened its mouth and spat out a ball of blazing flames. Countless flames rained down from the skies and engulfed Dao Being Glass's Essence Spirit!

 "Ah! Ah! Ahhhh!"

 Dao Being Glass's Essence Spirit blazed with the raging flames.

 He struggled relentlessly in midair but the flames on his body did not extinguish!

 The Primordial Soaring Serpent glided over and devoured Dao Being Glass's Essence Spirit with its mouth wide open!

 The tragic cries stopped abruptly!

 The titular disciple of Glass Palace had fallen in the Dao Inheritance Ground!

 When they saw that, the cultivators remained silent for a long time with shock in their eyes.

 That was a titular disciple!

 They were considered as the strongest disciples of the various super sects who could kill existences above their level - their future potentials were limitless!

 Everyone looked up to them.

 But now, a Title Disciple was still killed mercilessly by another cultivator!

 Furthermore, he was killed by a Nascent Soul!

 "Is this the number one monster incarnate of history…"

 "If this person grows up, who can stop him in the future?"

 "He probably won't have the chance to grow anymore."

 "You have to know that there are a few more titular disciples waiting for him in the Dao Inheritance Ground! Also, don't forget that there's Dao Being Di Yin of Chaos Essence Sect!"
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 After killing Dao Being Glass, Su Zimo's expression was grim and his heart stirred!

 Although this battle was short, it was extremely dangerous and was even more difficult than he had imagined!

 Dao Being Glass had almost forced out all his trump cards!

 He had relied on the sound domain secret skill, eye technique and top-grade Dharmic weapons such as the Creation Green Lotus and Mingwang Prayer Beads to barely win!

 Su Zimo took out some external medicine and sprinkled it on his mangled right hand.

 If not for the divine phoenix bone, his right hand would have been shattered long ago!

 At that time, he might not have been the winner as well!

 Under normal circumstances, given Su Zimo's physique's regeneration capabilities, the injury on his right hand should recover completely before long.

 However, his blood qi was suppressed and his regeneration capabilities were greatly reduced as well. He had no choice but to make use of some spirit herbs as supplements.

 The impact of the Dao Inheritance Ground on him was way too great!

 Su Zimo had not seen Di Yin since they were at the Myriad Phenomenon City.

 However, he believed that Di Yin's strength was definitely above Dao Being Glass's!

 Even the physique and melee combat that Dao Being Glass was proudest of could not be compared to Di Yin!

 In that case, he had almost no chance of winning against Di Yin!

 Di Yin aside.

 The combat strength between the titular disciples was similar. If there was an additional titular disciple present, there was a high chance that he would have been the one who died!

 'I have to reach the Three Tribulations Domain as soon as possible!'

 Su Zimo felt a sense of danger and felt uneasy; it came like an adrenaline rush!

 He put away Dao Being Glass's storage bag and summoned the Creation Green Lotus. At the same time, he held the Rainbow Glass Pagoda in his palm and examined it for a moment.

 The Rainbow Glass Pagoda was a rare treasure to be able to fight against a Grade 5 Creation Green Lotus head-on without being disadvantaged!

 Unfortunately, that was Dao Being Glass's Destiny Dharmic Weapon.

 Although he was already dead, the spirit consciousness imprint on the Destiny Dharmic Weapon was still present. Su Zimo tried controlling it but there was no reaction.

 He had to erase the spirit consciousness imprint on it before he could turn the Rainbow Glass Pagoda into his own.

 This required a long time.

 Su Zimo did not have the time for that in the Dao Inheritance Ground. He placed the Rainbow Glass Pagoda in his storage bag and sped through the crowd.

 …

 The cultivators that were initially gathered there gradually dispersed.

 Before long, a streak of lightning flashed in the distance and arrived with the wind. In the blink of an eye, it had already descended.

 The person wore a Dharmic robe and his body shone with crackling green lightning. His entire appearance was drowned by the lightning and was blurred!

 He wore a Dao crown on his head, Cloud Ascension Boots and a purple-gold belt around his waist as he looked around with a dignified expression.

 The sleeves of that person's robes were embroidered with the emblem of Zephyr Thunder Palace!

 Dong!

 Right then, a strange sound echoed from afar, as though it could disrupt a cultivator's mind and bloodline!

 Suddenly, a figure appeared on the distant horizon with a wooden fish in his hands and walked over step by step.

 Dong!

 The wooden fish sounded again!

 Although that person seemed to be extremely slow, he was already right in front of them the second time the wooden fish sounded!

 Bald head and monk robes!

 "Monk Formless, you're here too,"

 The cultivator who was covered in green lightning greeted the approaching monk.

 "Patron Zephyr Thunder, how have you been?"

 The monk holding the wooden fish lowered his gaze with a calm expression.

 If any other cultivator heard those words, they would definitely be shocked!

 The two titular disciples of Formless Monastery and Zephyr Thunder Palace were gathered here!

 Suddenly, both of their expressions changed and they looked over in unison.

 Right now, it was daytime.

 However, stars appeared in the distant firmaments one after another in a bedazzling manner!

 A figure strode over from beneath the starry skies. He wore a dark golden Daoist robe and was bathed in starlight. His eyes were brighter than the stars in the skies and he had a faint smile on his face.

 Looking at the newcomer, Dao Being Zephyr Thunder remarked indifferently, "To think that the battle between Glass and Su Zimo would alarm even you, Dao Being Heavenly Dipper."

 The incomer was the titular disciple of Heavenly Dipper Sect!

 "Unfortunately, you guys are already too late! Fufu… hehehe!"

 Suddenly, a burst of laughter sounded from the void. The sound was erratic and it was hard to tell if it was male or female!

 The strange thing was that this place was vast and spacious. Apart from the three of them, no other figure could be seen!

 The expressions of the three titular disciples present were unchanged, as though they had already sensed it.

 "You're here for him too?"

 Dao Being Zephyr Thunder asked with a frown.

 "Why? You don't want me to interfere?"

 The voice asked instead mockingly, "Glass was the one who wanted to show off and tried to kill Su Zimo alone. In the end, he died!"

 "Is he really that strong?"

 A playful look flashed through Dao Being Heavenly Dipper's eyes as he asked with a smile, "I heard that he's only at the Nascent Soul realm."

 "He's very strong."

 Monk Formless suddenly spoke, "If not for the fact that his demonic methods are suppressed in the Dao Inheritance Ground, none of us would be his match!"

 "Not necessarily,"

 Dao Being Heavenly Dipper shook his head and chuckled.

 As titular disciples, all of them were proud and arrogant.

 Furthermore, he had fought the Asura Yan Beichen to a draw previously!

 "Formless's words are not unreasonable."

 Dao Being Zephyr Thunder said in a deep voice, "If that's not the case, why did Di Yin choose this battlefield?"

 That question silenced everyone instantly.

 There was only a single explanation for Di Yin's choice.

 Even he was wary of Su Zimo in his peak condition!

 The reason why he chose the Dao Inheritance Ground was to restrict Su Zimo's combat strength!

 After a long silence, Dao Being Heavenly Dipper smiled and said to the void, "Even if that's the case, the combined strength of me, Zephyr Thunder and Formless is enough. No matter how strong Su Zimo is, he won't be able to escape death!"

 "Is that so?"

 The erratic voice sounded once more. "I've received news that three titular disciples of the fiend sects have entered the Dao Inheritance Ground. One of them happens to be Su Zimo's best friend!"

 "If she joins forces with Su Zimo, it won't be difficult for her to help him escape even if she can't defeat the three of you."

 Dao Being Heavenly Dipper and the other two fell silent.

 If Su Zimo had a titular disciple by his side, things would indeed be troublesome.

 Their goal was to kill Su Zimo, not defeat him.

 "Don't worry, I don't want any of Su Zimo's treasures. What I want is his life!" The voice in the void sounded with a chilling killing intent that sent chills down one's spine!

 "Alright!"

 Dao Being Heavenly Dipper and the other two exchanged glances and nodded.

 "Hehehehehe!"

 Right then, a sinister laughter sounded from deep underground!

 Boom!

 With a loud bang, a pale white palm appeared from the depths of the ground. Sand and rocks scattered and mud churned as a figure burrowed out from the ground!

 "Since that's the case, wouldn't it be safer to have me around?"

 The person was dressed in black robes and was as skinny as a matchstick. His face was pale and his eyes were sunken, looking like a fiend from hell.

 "Malevolent Earth?"

 Dao Being Zephyr Thunder frowned.

 Dao Being Heavenly Dipper laughed. "Su Zimo caused so many titular disciples to gather for his life. Seems like there's no doubt he's going to die."

 "Where is that person now? How do we lure him out?" Dao Being Zephyr Thunder asked with a frown.

 The voice in the void sounded once more. "This person is sentimental. I have a plan that can lure him into a trap!"
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 Su Zimo wanted to reach the Three Tribulations Domain as soon as possible and sprinted without stopping.

 About two hours later, a gigantic frost region appeared on the distant horizon, connecting the heavens and the earth. Cold winds howled sharply within!

 A large number of cultivators lingered around the frost region.

 Every cultivator looked at the region in shock!

 Some of them had hesitant expressions, some of them stopped in their tracks and some of them had already mustered their courage to charge in!

 However, the moment the person took half a step in, he let out a tragic cry and retreated. His thigh that took the step in was filled with injuries.

 However, the scariest thing was that the injuries had already frozen and not a single drop of blood flowed out!

 That person's leg was covered in frost and was frozen stiff!

 In the crowd, a cultivator sneered and pursed his lips. "Hmph, you're overestimating yourself. Do you really think that the Extreme North Yin Wind is something that everybody can endure?"

 "Fellow Daoist, may I ask what's the background of the Extreme North Yin Wind?" A cultivator beside him asked.

 The person glanced at the cultivator beside him and cleared his throat before saying slowly, "There are many unknown places in Tianhuang Mainland! Legend has it that the Extreme North is one of them. Bone-piercing cold winds have been blowing in that place for 10,000 years and there are glaciers and snowy mountains everywhere. Even Conjoint Body Mighty Figures wouldn't dare to venture deep into that place!"

 "The Extreme North Yin Wind is only the outermost wind of the Extreme North Region. Even so, it's shockingly powerful! You saw it for yourself just now. If that person had walked half a meter further, he would have died within!"

 "That's scary!"

 The cultivator who asked the question felt his mouth cramp up and shuddered.

 "The Red Lotus Karma Flame of the second stage is even more terrifying! It's triggered by a cultivator's own greed, anger and obsession and ignites from within their bodies, burning their flesh, bones, essence qi, Dharmic powers and even their Essence Spirits! It's so painful that they would wish they were dead!"

 "Throughout history, there have been countless paragons who died in the Red Lotus Karma Flame!"

 "I heard that no one has been able to pass through the Three Tribulations Domain since ancient times!"

 "What? Nobody?"

 "According to the seniors of my sect, there are indeed people who can survive the tribulations of wind and fire. However, none of them can survive the lightning tribulation of the third stage!"

 "I heard that the final lightning tribulation is also known as the Dao Heart Lightning Tribulation. If one's Dao heart is unstable, a single lightning tribulation can crush them into pieces!"

 Standing not far away, Su Zimo listened to the discussions of the surrounding cultivators and gained a better understanding of the Three Tribulations Domain.

 He took a deep breath and headed towards the Three Tribulations Domain.

 "Have you heard? The titular disciple of Glass Palace, Dao Being Glass, fought against Su Zimo and died."

 "To think that Su Zimo would be able to kill a titular disciple despite being suppressed so badly. He's truly the number one monster incarnate in history!"

 "It's useless. That person won't live for long."

 "I heard that the titular disciples of Zephyr Thunder Palace, Formless Monastery and Heavenly Dipper Sect are already prepared to join forces to kill him!"

 "What's the use of that? Su Zimo isn't a fool. If he knows that they're joining forces, he can just avoid them."

 "Fufu, you don't know about that, do you?"

 The cultivator laughed. "The titular disciple of Pure Maiden Sect has already entered the Dao Inheritance Ground. She's close friends with Su Zimo and wanted to help him. However, she was captured by those three titular disciples who are waiting for him to walk right into their trap!"

 Su Zimo had just arrived at the borders of the Three Tribulations Domain and could not help but stop in his tracks when he heard the discussions.

 "The titular disciple of Pure Maiden Sect who is a close friend of mine. Could it be…"

 Su Zimo frowned.

 He was already doomed for coming to the Dao Inheritance Ground to accept the challenge.

 At this moment, anyone who dared to stand out and help him would definitely be in danger of dying!

 No matter how he thought about it, Demoness Ji was truly someone who would do something as foolish as that!

 The discussions continued.

 "The titular disciple of Pure Maiden Sect. You mean the demoness of the fiend sects?"

 "That's her! I heard that the three titular disciples only gave Su Zimo half a day. If they don't see him after half a day, they'll kill Dao Being Pure Maiden!"

 "If I were Su Zimo, I definitely wouldn't go. Wouldn't that be equivalent to sending myself to my death?"

 The moment he said that, a figure flashed before him. In the blink of an eye, someone had arrived beside him!

 "What's the surname of the Dao Being Pure Maiden that you guys mentioned?" Su Zimo asked.

 The cultivator focused his gaze and saw that the person was dressed in green robes. His eyes were clear and he was handsome. Although he was only at the Nascent Soul realm, his tone was impolite.

 That person sneered and rolled his eyes, pursing his lips. "Who do you think you are? Why should I tell you?"

 All of a sudden!

 The person felt his body lighten as Su Zimo grabbed him by the throat and lifted him up!

 Su Zimo's gaze was cold as he said frostily, "Let me ask you again, what's the surname of Dao Being Pure Maiden? If you don't tell me, I'll crush your throat!"

 "Ee.. "

 The person's throat was gripped and he could not exert any strength at all. His face flushed red as he glared at Su Zimo fiercely with a ferocious glint in his eyes. However, he gritted his teeth and remained silent!

 "This person looks familiar, he seems to be…"

 "Su Zimo!"

 "It's Su Zimo!"

 Suddenly, an exclamation sounded from the crowd.

 Many cultivators had witnessed the two battles in the Dao Inheritance Ground and naturally recognized Su Zimo.

 Initially, the cultivator wanted to launch a spirit consciousness attack to kill this person. However, he was scared out of his wits when he heard the words 'Su Zimo'!

 "I'll… speak!"

 The person tried his best to open his mouth and a few words popped out from the depths of his throat. "I heard… her surname is Ji."

 Su Zimo continued asking, "Where are they?"

 The person straightened his arm and pointed in a direction.

 Su Zimo tossed the person onto the ground and sped in that direction in a flash.

 There was no hesitation at all within Su Zimo when he heard that Demoness Ji was in danger.

 Even though he knew that the three titular disciples were waiting for him and it was a doomed trip, he had to do it!

 In reality, the wisest, safest and most advantageous decision for Su Zimo right now was to challenge the Three Tribulations Domain.

 However, he knew nothing about the Three Tribulations Domain whereas Demoness Ji would die half a day later.

 Demoness Ji was also a titular disciple.

 There was a chance that Dao Being Zephyr Thunder and the others would be wary of killing her because of that fact.

 However, Su Zimo did not dare to take the gamble!

 Even if there was a mountain of blades, a sea of flames, the gates of hell and the Yellow Springs Road in front of him, he had to charge forward head-on!

 For his sake, Demoness Ji risked tremendous danger to enter the Dao Inheritance Ground.

 No matter what, he had to ensure her safety without hesitation!

 If Su Zimo was afraid and did not dare to advance for the sake of his Dao, he would not be Su Zimo anymore!

 "Hurry, follow him!"

 "There's definitely going to be an unparalleled battle. This time round, there's going to be an end to all the grudges!"

 Many cultivators howled excitedly and followed behind Su Zimo, sprinting in his direction.

 "Su Zimo's has gone over!"

 "In order to save the Pure Maiden of the fiend sects, Su Zimo is going to fight against three titular disciples!"

 As news spread one after another, more and more cultivators gathered over in a massive manner.
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 Chapter 1002 - A Chance

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo was as fast as lightning as the wind howled in his ears. His black hair danced and killing intent surged in his eyes!

 Suddenly, he pulled out a jar of strong wine from his storage bag.

 As a scholar, he was not one who enjoyed drinking.

 His older brother, Su Hong, was a soldier who fought on the battlefield and loved strong wine the most. Therefore, he always kept a few jars of wine in his storage bag.

 At that moment, for some reason, he suddenly wanted to drink a jar of wine!

 Slapping open the mud seal, the fragrance of wine filled the air. Su Zimo picked up the wine jar and gulped it down.

 Some wine spilled from the corner of his mouth onto his chest but he did not notice it.

 The fiery wine slid down his throat and into his stomach, turning into a scorching aura that surged through his body!

 "Hahahaha!"

 Su Zimo raised his head and laughed, throwing down the wine jar casually. Drunk, he shouted, "Good, good!"

 Titular disciples? Di Yin? Let the battle begin!

 Su Zimo was filled with pride and his eyes lit up as he strode forward. Although the cold wind blew against his face, the blood in his body burned hotter!

 Before long, it was pitch black ahead.

 There were countless cultivators gathered there.

 Su Zimo flew through the air and looked down from above. He could see that in the middle of the crowd was a huge empty space that was sufficiently spacious.

 On the empty ground, there was a stone statue of a female cultivator. She had a slim figure, sharp shoulders and a slender waist. Her brows were raised and she had a fairy-like appearance.

 Although it was only a stone statue, it was extremely lifelike with ripples beneath its feet, as though it was treading on the waves. It was graceful and elegant like a swimming dragon. It could be said to be peerless in terms of elegance!

 That stone statue was clearly an inheritance left behind by a Mighty Figure of an immortal sect!

 Beneath the stone statue stood a cultivator in a dark golden Daoist robe. With one hand behind his back, he looked elegant and handsome with eyes that resembled stars as he gazed at the fairy stone statue with an infatuated expression.

 "I really don't know what sort of a figure she was. To think that a mere legacy stone statue of hers would possess such grace!"

 The cultivator murmured softly, "It's truly a great regret to not be able to live in the same lifetime as such a fine woman!"

 Su Zimo's gaze landed on the man's sleeves.

 It was the symbol of Heavenly Dipper Sect!

 Dao Being Heavenly Dipper!

 Su Zimo's gaze shifted. Opposite the person was a gigantic, smooth green stone.

 A monk in plain robes was sitting on it with his eyes half-closed and his brows lowered. He held a wooden fish in his left hand and a wooden mallet in his right as he knocked repeatedly.

 Monk Formless!

 There were two people standing between the two titular disciples.

 At the front was a girl in pink who was bound by a rope as thick as a finger. Her beautiful figure was perfectly outlined and she exuded a charming aura.

 The girl was beautiful and flawless.

 However, at that moment, the girl's eyes were watery and she looked like she was about to cry. The tears on her face had yet to dry and it made one feel pity for her.

 Demoness Ji!

 Su Zimo recognized her right away.

 Behind Demoness Ji stood another cultivator. He was tall and had a Dao crown on his head. Lightning crackled around his body and he had a dignified expression.

 Dao Being Zephyr Thunder!

 All three of them were present!

 "Hurry, look! Su Zimo is here!"

 "That man truly doesn't want his life anymore. To think that he would dare to come for the challenge. Could he have something going on with that Pure Maiden of the fiend sects?"

 "That's hard to say. Who knows, the number one monster incarnate in history might even be a servant of the Pure Maiden of the fiend sects, haha!"

 Many cultivators in the crowd giggled softly.

 "Zimo, leave quickly! Don't bother about me!"

 Demoness Ji shouted with an anxious expression.

 Dao Being Zephyr Thunder appeared from behind Demoness Ji and said indifferently, "Since he's already here, he can't leave."

 Dao Being Heavenly Dipper, who was initially looking up at the fairy stone statue, turned around slightly and looked at Su Zimo who was in midair. His eyes shone with a bedazzling starlight!

 "Greetings, number one Perfected Lord."

 Dao Being Heavenly Dipper smiled faintly.

 In the Dao Inheritance Ground, demons could not use their methods.

 However, Su Zimo had been cultivating The Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness for a long time and his eyesight was strong - that was something that could not be changed!

 The starlight in Dao Being Heavenly Dipper's eyes did not affect him at all!

 Even so, Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat as he felt immense pressure.

 He was almost certain that Dao Being Heavenly Dipper knew visual techniques!

 This was a simple test.

 If he could not even withstand such a test, Dao Being Heavenly Dipper would have attacked long ago and killed him here!

 On the gigantic green stone, Monk Formless raised his head slowly and looked towards Su Zimo.

 "Patron Su, I've heard a lot about you. Nice to meet you."

 Monk Formless's voice was calm and gentle - there was no hint of contention or killing intent.

 However, every single word contained a unique rhythm that made one uneasy and their blood qi chaotic - it was extremely terrifying!

 Although Su Zimo could not circulate his blood qi, Monk Formless's method of testing had almost no effect on him at all!

 He descended slowly on the empty ground expressionlessly.

 "What an eye-opener."

 Su Zimo sneered coldly, "So, the methods of titular disciples of the immortal and Buddhist sects are that despicable!"

 He was not the only one who thought that way - most of the cultivators present had the same thought.

 Each of the three titular disciples was a renowned existence in the cultivation world!

 To think that they would resort to kidnapping the Pure Maiden of the fiend sects in order to kill a Nascent Soul Perfected Lord - no matter how one looked at it, they were rather underhanded.

 Dao Being Zephyr Thunder and Dao Being Heavenly Dipper were speechless.

 Monk Formless shook his head. "Patron Su, you're wrong. Since ancient times, immortals and fiends have never coexisted. As someone from the orthodox sects, it's only right for Patron Zephyr Thunder to slay demons and capture demonesses. How is that despicable?"

 "Slay demons? You lured me here to slay a demon, right?" Su Zimo asked with a mocking expression.

 Monk Formless replied, "Patron Su, you're quite an understanding person. If you're willing to lay down your butcher's knife and convert to Buddhism, I can spare your life."

 "Master, you have a glib tongue. I wonder how strong your capabilities are."

 Su Zimo sneered and the killing intent in his eyes intensified!

 "Patron Su, feel free to try."

 Monk Formless looked calm and aloof, but his words were sharp and unyielding!

 Retrieving Heaven Splitter from his storage bag, Su Zimo looked at Dao Being Zephyr Thunder and said in a deep voice, "Release her and I'll accede to the end!"

 "Release her?"

 Dao Being Zephyr Thunder shook his head and said indifferently, "You're not qualified to negotiate with us right now!"

 Dao Being Heavenly Dipper stood where he was and Monk Formless sat upright on the green stone without moving, watching everything calmly.

 "Zimo, don't bother about me. Leave quickly!" Demoness Ji begged with tears streaming down her face.

 "How about this? I'll give you a chance."

 A hint of mockery flashed through Dao Being Zephyr Thunder's eyes as he said with a fake smile, "I'm standing right here. If you can rescue her from my hands, I'll give that to you!"

 "For real?"

 Su Zimo focused his gaze.

 "With so many cultivators present, I naturally won't go back on my words," Dao Being Zephyr Thunder said indifferently.

 "Alright!"

 Carrying Heaven Splitter, Su Zimo walked towards Dao Being Zephyr Thunder slowly - the battle was about to begin!

 At that moment, the surrounding cultivators turned nervous.

 Almost no one noticed that Dao Being Heavenly Dipper and Monk Formless did not seem nervous. Instead, there was a strange look in their eyes as though they were anticipating something.
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 Chapter 1003 - Real and Fake Demoness

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The positions of the three titular disciples were extremely particular - it was a triangular setup.

 When Su Zimo headed towards Dao Being Zephyr Thunder, he was already inevitably surrounded by the three of them!

 As the distance between them shrank, the pressure on Su Zimo increased as well!

 Even back in Myriad Phenomenon City, he did not feel the same way when he faced the God and Rakshasa race!

 At that moment, his spirit perception was no longer of much use.

 That was because it was clear that the three titular disciples wanted to surround and kill him. Even if his spirit perception warned him repeatedly, he had to barge in to save Demoness Ji!

 However, for some reason, Su Zimo still felt that something was amiss.

 Therefore, he walked at an extremely slow speed with Heaven Splitter in his hands. He stared at Dao Being Zephyr Thunder while pondering over what the issue was.

 Su Zimo and Dao Being Zephyr Thunder were getting closer.

 30 feet.

 20 feet.

 Before long, they were less than ten feet apart!

 At that distance, Su Zimo suddenly paused!

 His gaze landed on Demoness Ji's face.

 He finally understood what was wrong.

 It was not Dao Being Zephyr Thunder, Dao Being Heavenly Dipper or Monk Formless.

 It was Demoness Ji!

 Her peerlessly beautiful face, alluring figure and even her charming voice were identical to Demoness Ji's!

 However, the person before him did not possess Demoness Ji's charm that could bewitch everyone.

 Demoness Ji was born with a natural charm and was not pretentious at all. Every single word, action and smile of hers was enough to bewitch all living beings.

 However, the charm of the person was only limited to her appearance - she was way inferior compared to Demoness Ji!

 More importantly, the warning from his spirit perception felt familiar!

 This was the feeling that appeared every time an assassin from Hidden Death Sect was about to strike!

 The identity of the person before him was clear!

 The assassin of Hidden Death Sect could change his appearance and disguise himself to confuse others. However, no matter what, he had not cultivated the secret skills of Pure Maiden Sect and could not carry forth the charm of the Pure Maiden of the fiend sects completely.

 He could only imitate in form and not in spirit!

 Of course, even so, he almost fooled Su Zimo!

 If the person in front of Su Zimo was a titular disciple of Hidden Death Sect, it would mean that the four of them were ganging up on him!

 "Zimo, watch out! She's fake!"

 Suddenly, a cry sounded from the crowd.

 Su Zimo's eyes lit up and he no longer had any doubts!

 "Hidden Death, you're courting death!"

 Su Zimo roared and slashed with his backhand, releasing the Countercurrent Saber Intent towards the 'Demoness Ji' before him!

 A look of panic flashed through the eyes of this 'Demoness Ji'.

 He had not expected that his plan would fail at the final moment!

 His true identity was the titular disciple of Hidden Death Sect!

 Before long, Dao Being Hidden Death calmed down.

 No matter what, Su Zimo had already fallen into their encirclement. Even though he failed in his assassination attempt, the latter would not be able to escape death!

 Dao Being Hidden Death laughed tenderly. "Zimo, how can you bear to attack me?"

 Swash!

 In a flash, his figure swerved to the side and disappeared in front of everyone!

 Hidden Death Sect specialized in concealment and assassination.

 Now that his identity was exposed, there was no way he would choose to go head-on against Su Zimo and his figure disappeared without a trace.

 This was also the most terrifying aspect of Hidden Death Sect!

 Disappearing was not equivalent to leaving.

 Rather, no one knew if he had left or if he was still lingering around.

 Nobody knew when he would attack either!

 This would cause immense mental pressure on cultivators and they would have to be on high alert at all times. At the very least, they would have to split half of their attention to guard against the attacks of Hidden Death Sect cultivators!

 The crowd burst into an uproar upon the sight of that!

 "The Pure Maiden of the fiend sects earlier on was a disguise by Dao Being Hidden Death? Wasn't that way too realistic? She was exactly the same as the demoness of the fiend sects!"

 "The legacy disciples of Hidden Death Sect are unfathomable and no one knows their true appearances. As a titular disciple of Hidden Death Sect, his methods are even more superb."

 "In that case, there are actually four titular disciples ganging up on Su Zimo!"

 "Seems like the number one monster incarnate of history is going to be buried here today!"

 All the cultivators believed that no one would be able to withstand the combined attack of four titular disciples.

 Even Di Yin who was the most famous now would not be able to do it!

 The battlefield was ever-changing.

 In the blink of an eye, Su Zimo took the initiative and Dao Being Hidden Death vanished, leaving only Dao Being Zephyr Thunder and Su Zimo facing one another!

 Crackle!

 Unknowingly, a gigantic hammer that shone with green lightning and revolved around a hurricane appeared in Dao Being Zephyr Thunder's palm!

 Connate Dharmic weapon, Zephyr Thunder Hammer!

 Facing Su Zimo's incoming slash, Dao Being Zephyr Thunder was not afraid at all. He strode forward as well and swung the Zephyr Thunder Hammer against the incoming saber!

 All cultivators who used hammers specialized in body tempering.

 It was the same for Dao Being Zephyr Thunder.

 He did not believe that Su Zimo would be able to fight against him head-on given the difference of a major cultivation realm between them coupled with the fact that the latter's blood qi was suppressed!

 Boom!

 Sparks flew everywhere as the saber and hammer collided!

 Dao Being Zephyr Thunder's body shuddered as he felt a terrifying power surge into his body through the Zephyr Thunder Hammer, as though it was trying to cut through his lifeforce!

 Dharmic powers surged and blood qi surged. Instantly, Dao Being Zephyr Thunder suppressed that power!

 At the same time, Dao Being Heavenly Dipper and Monk Formless's attacks arrived!

 "I heard that you also use sabers. Please guide me along!"

 Dao Being Heavenly Dipper wielded a saber that was filled with astral energy and slashed forward, scattering endless starlight as his saber intent descended!

 Su Zimo was fearless in a fight of saber techniques.

 His gaze was cold as he slashed with his backhand, slashing out layers of purgatory, engulfing the starlight that filled the skies as it descended towards Dao Being Heavenly Dipper!

 Dong!

 All of a sudden!

 A sound that possessed a mysterious power echoed from the void and caused Su Zimo's heart to skip a beat.

 He paused in his actions.

 The Purgatory Saber Intent that was just condensed dissipated instantly!

 Clang!

 The two sabers collided.

 Crushed by Dao Being Heavenly Dipper's saber intent while losing his own, Su Zimo grunted and staggered backwards.

 He swept his gaze across.

 He saw Monk Formless striding over, staring at Su Zimo with a wooden fish in his left hand and a wooden mallet in his right.

 That strange and mysterious sound earlier on was the sound of Monk Formless striking the wooden fish!

 This was also a sound domain secret skill.

 However, this sound domain secret skill was even more terrifying.

 It could be released repeatedly with the help of a Dharmic weapon!

 Crack!

 Lightning flashed before his eyes.

 Dao Being Zephyr Thunder charged forward once more and swung his gigantic Zephyr Thunder Hammer towards Su Zimo's head!

 Su Zimo gripped Heaven Splitter tightly and released the Purgatory Saber Intent once more. Blood qi filled the air as it swept towards Dao Being Zephyr Thunder.

 Dong!

 The sound of the wooden fish rang.

 Su Zimo shuddered and the Purgatory Saber Intent dissipated once more!

 Clang!

 At the same time, the Zephyr Thunder Hammer and Heaven Splitter collided with an ear-piercing sound!

 Affected by the sound of the wooden fish, Su Zimo's strength decreased and he was almost sent flying by Dao Being Zephyr Thunder's hammer strike!

 Starlight scattered.

 Dao Being Heavenly Dipper struck once more!

 Monk Formless extended his wooden mallet and struck towards Su Zimo's head as well!

 The three titular disciples joined forces and did not give Su Zimo any chance to catch his breath at all. It was as though they had worked together for many years and had a tacit understanding of one another, unleashing a torrential storm of attacks!

 Instantly, Su Zimo fell into an unprecedented danger!
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 Chapter 1004 - Five Titular Disciples

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Against the combined forces of the three titular disciples, Su Zimo's chest surged with pride with the help of his intoxication. He roared into the skies and gripped Heaven Splitter tightly before slashing forward!

 Not only did that slash unleash Countercurrent, it even released the Purgatory Saber Intent!

 The two great saber intents actually showed signs of fusing and engulfed Dao Being Zephyr Thunder, Dao Being Heavenly Dipper and Monk Formless!

 "That man is truly ferocious. He can even fight back against the combined forces of three titular disciples!"

 "That's the number one Perfected Lord for you. Ye Tiancheng, Perfected Lord Pang Lan and the others did not die in vain."

 "No wonder Di Yin chose this place as his battlefield. What would things be like if this was outside and that man could make use of his blood qi?"

 The cultivators expressed shock on their faces as the thought crossed their mind.

 "Stars Encirclement of the Moon!"

 Dao Being Heavenly Dipper waved the long saber in his hands and a gigantic starry sky appeared above the four of them. Countless stars shone brightly as though endless starlight was scattered right before their eyes.

 All the stars had appeared!

 As for the moon that was encircled, it was the saber slash produced by Dao Being Heavenly Dipper!

 The slash formed a perfect arc in midair, crushing towards Su Zimo like a crescent moon!

 Starlight filled the skies and the crescent moon shone even brighter with a cold killing intent!

 That saber intent was truly shocking!

 It was definitely not weaker than the Sea Calming Manual and Asura Saber!

 "Tempest Hammer!"

 Dao Being Zephyr Thunder hollered and his Dharmic hammer rumbled like thunder. A series of hurricanes appeared on his Dharmic hammer with a terrifying might that swept towards Su Zimo!

 The hurricanes howled and before they arrived, Su Zimo's cheeks were already hurting.

 This was not even a true killing move!

 The body of the Zephyr Thunder Hammer was completely hidden within the hurricanes!

 Be it through the naked eye or spirit consciousness, there was no trace of the Zephyr Thunder Hammer at all!

 However, Su Zimo was clear that the connate Dharmic weapon was already flying towards him.

 If he could not find the true body of the Zephyr Thunder Hammer, no matter how strong his body was, his tendons and bones would be broken from the impact!

 This was the terror of a titular disciple!

 Su Zimo might not be able to secure victory even against any one of them.

 Right now, the combined attack from two of them made him feel suffocated!

 Dong!

 At the same time, Monk Formless looked at Su Zimo with a fake smile and knocked down the wooden fish in his hands once more.

 All three titular disciples were top-tier Void Reversions. Be it in terms of combat talent or experience, nobody could compare to them.

 Even though the three of them had never worked together before, their coordination was flawless!

 If Su Zimo was affected by the sound of the wooden fish, the saber intent in his hands would disperse and he would be drowned by the two killing moves, Stars Encirclement of the Moon and Tempest Hammer, and die without a burial place!

 Su Zimo had noticed Monk Formless's actions long ago.

 The moment the wooden mallet in his hands descended, he took a deep breath!

 "Kill!"

 Su Zimo opened his mouth and let out a thunderous roar!

 Thunderclap Kill!

 Although this sound domain secret skill did not have any Dharmic weapons to augment it, it could minimize the impact of the wooden fish sound on him!

 Su Zimo's saber intent was formed!

 Bang! Boom! Boom!

 A gigantic purgatory descended, separating the stars from the crescent moon. In the river of blood, many skeletons stood up and charged towards the crescent moon!

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 The two saber intents, Stars Encirclement of the Moon and Purgatory, collided repeatedly with a terrifying might!

 At the same time, the hurricanes descended!

 The Zephyr Thunder Hammer was hidden within the hurricanes but Su Zimo could not see it at all!

 Su Zimo made up his mind and closed his eyes, completely relying on his spirit perception to capture the fleeting sensation.

 Time seemed to have slowed down.

 It was as though everything in the surrounding had stopped.

 While it seemed like 10,000 years had passed, in reality, everything was happening in the blink of an eye!

 Without warning, Su Zimo suddenly slashed upwards against the currents, breaking through the layers of hurricanes to find the true body of the Zephyr Thunder Hammer hidden within!

 Clang!

 The saber and hammer collided with a loud bang!

 Both Su Zimo and Dao Being Zephyr Thunder shuddered!

 A look of disbelief flashed through Dao Being Zephyr Thunder's eyes.

 To think that despite the encirclement of three titular disciples, the Nascent Soul before him could still defend against their combined attacks!

 The three of them did not know the tremendous pressure that came from their encirclement was also the reason why Su Zimo's potential was forced out!

 Right then, something weird happened!

 Suddenly, the ground beneath Su Zimo's feet cracked and a skinny, pale palm reached out without warning and grabbed his ankle!

 A bone-chilling coldness spread from his ankle into his body, threatening to freeze his meridians, blood and organs!

 "Hmm?"

 Su Zimo was shocked internally. 'There's someone else!'

 Apart from Dao Being Heavenly Dipper, Dao Being Zephyr Thunder, Monk Formless and Dao Being Hidden Death, there was another person who hid underground, concealed from his senses!

 For Su Zimo, the attack of this person at this moment was fatal!

 The cold qi invaded his body and caused his strength to dissipate.

 The Purgatory and Countercurrent Saber Intents swayed and showed signs of collapsing!

 Boom!

 The ground exploded as a pitch-black figure burrowed out from the ground with a sinister bone spear in his hands. He thrust it towards the back of Su Zimo's head!

 "Ah!"

 The crowd burst into an uproar upon the sight of that!

 This person's timing was perfect!

 Su Zimo's entire focus and strength were on defending against Dao Being Zephyr Thunder, Dao Being Heavenly Dipper and Monk Formless head-on.

 He had no strength left to defend against the killing move behind him!

 Furthermore, it was a killing blow that came without any warning!

 "It's him!"

 "The titular disciple of Malevolent Earth Sect of the fiend sects!"

 "Another titular disciple has appeared and he's also trying to kill Su Zimo!"

 Some cultivators recognized the black-robed cultivator and shouted.

 Right then, the void beside Su Zimo distorted and a figure appeared mysteriously like a ghost!

 The figure wielded a sword and stabbed towards Su Zimo's temple!

 Dao Being Hidden Death had attacked as well!

 Instantly, all the cultivators present cried out in disbelief as shock slowly filled their widened eyes!

 In order to kill a Nascent Soul, five titular disciples of the cultivation world were mobilized!

 This was a treatment no one in history had received.

 "Sigh, I wonder if it's his fortune or his sorrow." Some cultivators sighed in their hearts with emotional expressions.

 If the five titular disciples attacked at the same time, Su Zimo would definitely die.

 At that moment, many cultivators felt pity for him when they saw that.

 This was the injustice of fate.

 Without a super sect as a backing, no matter how much of a monster incarnate he was, he would still be killed and die!

 "I believe that even if this person dies prematurely, he won't be quickly forgotten like the other paragons."

 A cultivator said softly, "A monster incarnate like him that requires the joined forces of five titular disciples to kill will definitely be recorded in the books of history!"
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 Chapter 1005 - Touching Words

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Nobody could understand the feeling of being surrounded by five titular disciples.

 The pressure was suffocating, despairing and ubiquitous!

 It was as though Su Zimo could sense that he was about to be torn into pieces the next moment and be destroyed in both body and spirit!

 He could even smell the aura of death and knew that he was falling into an endless abyss!

 At that moment, all his trump cards were useless.

 Even if he summoned the Creation Green Lotus and the Illumination Sword Formation, he would not be able to resolve the situation of certain death!

 Starlight scattered and pierced through the purgatory.

 The moon-like saber sliced the entire purgatory in half and landed heavily on Heaven Splitter.

 Hurricanes howled and the Tempest Hammer exploded once more, smashing against the saber!

 The saber and hammer descended at the same time and a terrifying power burst forth!

 Instantly, Su Zimo's palm was torn and blood gushed out. Unable to hold on to Heaven Splitter, it flew out of his hands!

 Ever since he started cultivating, this was the first time he had his weapon knocked out!

 This was only the beginning.

 Dao Being Malevolent Earth's bone spear and Dao Being Hidden Death's sword had already arrived!

 No matter how strong Su Zimo's physique was, even if he could use his blood qi, he would not be able to defend against the sharpness of a connate Dao Being Dharmic weapon!

 In front of him, Dao Being Heavenly Dipper smiled faintly and raised his chin slightly, looking down with a hint of pity in his eyes.

 Dao Being Zephyr Thunder was expressionless as his gaze landed on the storage bag on Su Zimo's waist.

 He had to get his hands on the Purple Thunder Manual!

 Monk Formless had a pitiful expression as he pressed his palms together, as though he was prepared to wait for Su Zimo to die and obtain his Creation Green Lotus before sending him off through purification.

 At the brink of death, Su Zimo calmed down rapidly!

 Up till this point of the battle, his left hand had been empty and hovered around his waist the entire time.

 But now, his left hand suddenly gripped an unassuming jade pendant at his waist and crushed it!

 Piak!

 The jade pendant shattered and burst forth with a resplendent light. Instantly, Su Zimo was enveloped within it, forming a gigantic barrier!

 Boom!

 Dao Being Malevolent Earth's bone spear and Dao Being Hidden Death's sword collided against the light barrier almost at the same time with a loud bang!

 Instantly, Su Zimo was sent flying and fell to the side.

 Against the attacks of the two titular disciples, cracks appeared on the barrier and it dissipated quickly.

 "Hmm?"

 Dao Being Heavenly Dipper and the others narrowed their gazes.

 "Protection Dharmic Weapon?"

 As titular disciples, they recognized the origin of the light barrier right away.

 Protection Dharmic Weapons that could be carried around like accessories were the most precious and rare. They were prepared by super sects or Conjoint Body Mighty Figures for those closest to them.

 Although it looked inconspicuous, it could save a life at a critical moment!

 That Protection Dharmic Weapon was the treasure given to him by Shangguan Zi of Thousand Crane Sect.

 Su Zimo felt a lingering fear in his heart. If not for that Dharmic weapon, he would have died earlier on. Even with his scarlet-haired Yin Spirit and many methods such as his dragonification, nothing could have helped him at that moment!

 Of course, even so, Su Zimo was still injured.

 The Protection Dharmic Weapon could defend against a full-powered attack from a Void Reversion.

 Although he managed to defend against the attacks of Dao Being Malevolent Earth and Dao Being Hidden Death, Dao Being Zephyr Thunder and Dao Being Heavenly Dipper's powers had already broken through his defenses and surged into his body before he summoned his Protection Dharmic Weapon!

 "Pfft!"

 Su Zimo half-knelt on the ground with a pale face and spat out a mouthful of blood.

 "Zimo, are you alright?"

 Right then, a fragrance wafted over and a pink figure appeared beside him.

 Su Zimo glanced sideways - the girl before him possessed an innate charm. She pursed her lips tightly and tears welled up in her eyes, filled with worry and heartache.

 Demoness Ji.

 The girl before him was the true Demoness Ji!

 The moment before they exchanged blows, a voice sounded from the crowd, reminding him to be careful.

 Su Zimo had already guessed that Demoness Ji was really here!

 Although he had fallen into the trap of the five titular disciples, Dao Being Heavenly Dipper and the others did not lie to him on this matter.

 "Fufu, hahahaha!"

 Su Zimo's lips were stained with blood as he looked at the girl beside him. Suddenly, he could not help but laugh, unable to conceal the joy in his eyes.

 "What are you laughing at?"

 He was already surrounded by five titular disciples and it was impossible for him to escape. Demoness Ji was so worried that she was about to cry.

 "You fool!"

 She thumped Su Zimo on the shoulders gently and said with a sobbing tone, "You've been tricked! You shouldn't have come!"

 Apart from worry, Demoness Ji also felt endless self-blame.

 If she had appeared earlier and stopped Su Zimo before he arrived, things would not have turned out this way.

 "It's not a bad thing either,"

 Su Zimo smiled. "At least, you're safe and sound."

 Demoness Ji was stunned.

 The tears in her eyes could no longer be controlled and fell like crystal beads, wetting her clothes.

 She was a little dazed as she looked at Su Zimo's smiling face.

 Even though the person in front of him was deceived by the five titular disciples and was in a dire situation, the reason why he could still smile so happily was because… she was safe.

 However, the price was too great!

 A tender look flashed through Demoness Ji's eyes as she whispered, "Those are the most touching words of love I've ever heard."

 Dao Being Heavenly Dipper and the other three were relaxed and in no hurry.

 Even if Su Zimo managed to survive with his Protection Dharmic Weapon, he was already injured.

 Furthermore, Su Zimo could not escape from the five of them!

 Dao Being Hidden Death's figure flickered and disappeared once more.

 With an expressionless face and a cold expression, Dao Being Malevolent Earth looked at Demoness Ji and said slowly, "As someone of the fiend sects, let me remind you out of goodwill that it's best for you to stay away from him!"

 "Otherwise, if a huge battle breaks out and you die because of it, there will be no one left in your Pure Maiden Sect!"

 Rising slowly, Su Zimo looked at Dao Being Heavenly Dipper and the others with a lightning sharp gaze!

 Heaven Splitter had already fallen to the side.

 Su Zimo's glabella shone and he summoned the Creation Green Lotus!

 Looking at the flawless green lotus platform that was spinning slowly in midair, Monk Formless's eyes rippled.

 Holding the Creation Green Lotus in his left hand, Su Zimo sent a voice transmission to Demoness Ji, "Leave this place first. The five of them won't be able to trap me!"

 If he was in Tianhuang Mainland, the five titular disciples would not be able to trap him indeed.

 As long as he released Blood Escape, even Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords might not be able to catch up to him!

 However, this was the Dao Inheritance Ground and his Blood Escape technique could not be activated!

 The reason why he said that was because he wanted Demoness Ji to leave this place and escape from the dangers!

 "For real?"

 Demoness Ji's heart skipped a beat as hope shone in her eyes.

 She knew Su Zimo's capabilities and it was not impossible for him to escape the pursuit of five titular disciples!

 "Hurry and go!"

 Su Zimo sent a voice transmission, "As long as you leave, I'll be able to fight with my full strength and retreat at any time! If I want to leave, who can stop me?"

 "Alright!"

 Demoness Ji believed him and grit her teeth, wiping away the tears on her face before turning to leave.
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 Chapter 1006 - Malevolent Earth Blood

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Dao Being Heavenly Dipper and the other five titular disciples did not stop Demoness Ji from leaving.

 It was better to have less trouble.

 Furthermore, Demoness Ji was someone of the fiend sects and there were already two of them among the five titular disciples - there was no need for them to make enemies.

 Their only goal was to kill Su Zimo and split his treasures!

 "That's enough,"

 Dao Being Heavenly Dipper clapped and smiled. "The beauty has left and you can die now."

 "Haha!"

 Su Zimo grinned and his eyes shone with a ferocious glint as he said coldly, "I'm not a match for the five of you together. However, it's not impossible for me to drag one of you down with me before I die!"

 "Fu…"

 Dao Being Heavenly Dipper shook his head and chuckled. "Su Zimo, you're too naive. If you had advanced to the Void Reversion realm, you might have had the right to say that. But now, you're far from it!"

 "Stop wasting our breath on him!"

 Dao Being Malevolent Earth said, "The commotion here is so huge that Di Yin might be rushing over. At that time, we'll have to split a portion of his treasures."

 At the mention of Di Yin, a hint of fear flashed through the eyes of the other four.

 Compared to the four of them, Di Yin could only be considered as a rising newcomer. However, in recent years, he was already showing signs of surpassing them!

 At the very least, none of them were willing to go against Di Yin.

 The four of them spread out and headed towards Su Zimo, gradually forming an encirclement.

 Once the four of them surrounded him, Su Zimo would be attacked from both sides!

 At that thought, Su Zimo's body swayed and he was the first to attack, charging towards Dao Being Malevolent Earth at the side.

 "Oh?"

 Dao Being Malevolent Earth's gaze turned cold as he sneered, "To think that I would be the first to be attacked. Do you think I'm the easiest to provoke?"

 Pshew! Pshew! Pshew!

 He waved his bone spear and conjured a series of spear shadows in midair. The air was filled with a malevolent aura that was as black as ink. One after another, malevolent ghost faces appeared in midair and lunged towards Su Zimo!

 Dong!

 Monk Formless lowered his gaze and knocked on the wooden fish once more.

 "Om!"

 Su Zimo chanted Sanskrit to dispel the Dharmic sound of the wooden fish while he conjured a seal with his right hand and released the Fiend Suppression Seal at the same time!

 Boom!

 In the firmaments, a gigantic golden palm appeared and crushed down towards Dao Being Malevolent Earth!

 The Fiend Suppression Seal was the most effective against fiend cultivators!

 When Monk Formless saw that the sound of his wooden fish was useless against Su Zimo, he swung the wooden mallet in his hands and it expanded rapidly, smashing towards the latter's head!

 "Clear Your Mind!"

 Monk Formless chided softly.

 Heaven Splitter had already been sent flying by the collision earlier on and its connection was lost. Su Zimo did not dare to release the Creation Green Lotus and kept it in his palm.

 When he saw the mallet coming at him, Su Zimo raised the Creation Green Lotus with a reverse grip. It let out rays of resplendent light, colliding against the mallet!

 Swash!

 Dao Being Heavenly Dipper arrived beside Su Zimo and with a flick of his wrist, his saber slashed down. Accompanied by endless starlight, astral qi filled the air in a terrifying manner!

 Oo! Oo!

 Hurricanes howled!

 Dao Being Zephyr Thunder swung his Zephyr Thunder Hammer and smashed down on Su Zimo's head with gusts of hurricanes!

 The moment Su Zimo released the Fiend Suppression Seal with his right hand, he slapped his storage bag and pulled out a dark gray mountain before tossing it behind him!

 It was the ancient Unique Treasure, the Mystic Magnet Mountain!

 The Mystic Magnet Mountain expanded against the wind and shielded Su Zimo from the back, exuding a powerful suction force!

 The suction force did not affect Dao Being Malevolent Earth's bone spear or Monk Formless's wooden fish at all.

 However, it had a huge impact on Dao Being Heavenly Dipper's saber and Dao Being Zephyr Thunder's Zephyr Thunder Hammer!

 That was also the reason why Su Zimo attacked Dao Being Malevolent Earth and Monk Formless right away!

 In order to survive in this situation, he had to expand his advantage to the extreme without any mistakes!

 Swoosh!

 The suction force of the Mystic Magnet Mountain was immense.

 "Hmm?"

 Dao Being Heavenly Dipper frowned. Although he gripped the saber in his hands tightly with immense strength, the saber still deviated from its original trajectory uncontrollably.

 The saber intent could no longer be condensed and dissipated quickly!

 On the other side, Dao Being Zephyr Thunder's situation was similar as well.

 His charge was extremely ferocious. In the end, he was pulled by the Mystic Magnet Mountain and could not hold himself back. The Zephyr Thunder Hammer carried his body and smashed into the Mystic Magnet Mountain!

 Boom!

 Dao Being Zephyr Thunder's body shuddered and his mind buzzed from the shock. Even his teeth were starting to loosen.

 Although he was not injured from that blow, he felt extremely terrible!

 Dao Being Heavenly Dipper frowned.

 He controlled his saber and tried his best to prevent it from being sucked towards the Mystic Magnet Mountain. However, he was of no threat to Su Zimo if this stalemate continued!

 That was the power of the Unique Treasures - they could play an extremely miraculous role at critical moments!

 At the same time, a direct clash had already erupted!

 In midair, the golden palm collided with the Dao Being Malevolent Earth's bone spear and a huge hole was created. The palm was also corroded by the Malevolent Earth Qi.

 However, Dao Being Malevolent Earth had expended a lot of energy in this fight as well!

 On the other side, the Creation Green Lotus collided with the mallet!

 The green lotus emitted an incomparable glow as though it was the most beautiful treasure in the world!

 "Ugh!"

 Monk Formless grunted and retreated!

 Although he was at the Void Reversion realm, he was still at a disadvantage in melee combat against Su Zimo who was wielding the Creation Green Lotus!

 Dao Being Malevolent Earth's figure flashed and he circled behind Su Zimo. Suddenly, he took out a pitch-black gourd from his storage bag and opened the cork, tossing the black gourd into the air.

 Swoosh!

 Endless fresh blood spilled from the black gourd; the blood had already turned black and gave off a foul stench. It was as though there were countless vengeful spirits and evil ghosts howling!

 The black blood splattered on the Mystic Magnet Mountain.

 Buzz! Buzz!

 Black smoke billowed from the Mystic Magnet Mountain as though it was corroded!

 The light of the Mystic Magnet Mountain dimmed rapidly.

 "Malevolent Earth Blood?"

 Su Zimo's gaze turned cold.

 Back at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley, he had browsed through countless ancient books.

 There were records of the Malevolent Earth Blood.

 The Malevolent Earth Blood required the blood of young ladies to be brewed and infused with Malevolent Earth Qi. Thereafter, the young ladies would be killed and their souls would be infused within - it was extremely savage!

 The more dead souls there were, the more powerful the Malevolent Earth Blood would be.

 Malevolent Earth Blood was specifically used to destroy Dharmic weapons!

 Legend has it that a fiend of the fiend sects once refined Malevolent Earth Blood so strong that a single drop was enough to cripple a Dharmic treasure!

 Although the Malevolent Earth Blood before him was not at that level, it caused the Mystic Magnet Mountain to be soiled with endless tainted souls and temporarily lose the power of magnetism.

 "You're knowledgeable, I'll give that to you!"

 Dao Being Malevolent Earth harrumphed coldly. "I was long prepared to deal with you!"

 His Malevolent Earth Blood was meant to counter Su Zimo's Mystic Magnet Mountain!

 With the Mystic Magnet Mountain damaged, Dao Being Heavenly Dipper and Dao Being Zephyr Thunder were relieved instantly and attacked Su Zimo at the same time.

 At the same time, Monk Formless and Malevolent Earth Dao Being attacked once more!

 Instantly, things changed on the battlefield.

 In the blink of an eye, Su Zimo was already surrounded by four titular disciples and was in a perilous situation!

 In an invisible corner, there was even an extremely terrifying assassin hiding. He had retracted his killing intent and was waiting for an opportunity to strike!

 It was fine if he did not attack.

 Once he did, it would definitely be a killing blow!
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 Chapter 1007 - Nightmare

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The saber beam descended! 

 At the same time Dao Being Heavenly Dipper released his terrifying saber intent, he clenched his left hand into a fist and released his sect's secret skill, hollering softly, "Heavenly Dipper Fist!"

 Stars suddenly appeared in the firmaments and spun slowly, scattering down streams of starlight that gathered on Dao Being Heavenly Dipper's fist!

 Dao Being Heavenly Dipper's fist seemed to have transformed into a gigantic star!

 His saber intent and secret skill descended at the same time!

 Dao Being Heavenly Dipper did not wish to delay any longer and had already used his full strength!

 "Get lost!"

 Su Zimo's eyes shone with a cold glint as he used his fingers like a sword and slashed in the direction of Dao Being Heavenly Dipper!

 Chi!

 A bedazzling sword beam burst forth, creating a vast expanse of white.

 When the heaven's killing intent is released, the stars are shifted out of alignment!

 The power released by the sword qi caused the constellations in the skies to turn into a mess - they collided and fell one after another!

 The Heavenly Dipper Fist was broken by the Heaven Slaying Sword Art halfway through!

 Dao Being Heavenly Dipper's expression changed.

 As a titular disciple, he could naturally sense the power of the sword art.

 The saber intent collided with it.

 It was completely silent.

 His saber intent was sliced into two by the white sword qi and dissipated instantly!

 Dao Being Heavenly Dipper burst forth with his blood qi and Dharmic powers surged within him as he wielded his saber with both hands and slashed at the incoming sword qi!

 Clang!

 The sword qi collided with the saber and the sound of metal clashing could be heard.

 The sword qi finally dissipated.

 As for Dao Being Heavenly Dipper, he retreated a step back with a hint of fear in his eyes.

 That sword qi was way too terrifying!

 It broke through his saber intent, secret skill and collided head-on with his physical body and blood qi before dissipating.

 If Su Zimo were to advance to the Void Reversion realm, the might of the sword qi would increase by several folds. At that time, no one would dare to take it head-on!

 Just as Su Zimo released the Heaven Slaying Sword Art and forced Dao Being Heavenly Dipper to retreat, the shadow of a hammer hovered in the air and howled!

 Su Zimo's eyes flashed with lightning as he conjured hand seals repeatedly. Suddenly, thunder rumbled in the skies!

 Dark clouds pressed down like lead!

 "Purple Thunderstorm!"

 Su Zimo pointed in Dao Being Zephyr Thunder's direction.

 Streaks of purple thunderbolt rained down from the dark clouds, connecting the firmaments to the earth. They weaved endlessly to form a terrifying Purple Thunderstorm!

 The thunderstorm engulfed Dao Being Zephyr Thunder instantly!

 "This was supposed to be a supreme cultivation technique of our Zephyr Thunder Palace!"

 Dao Being Zephyr Thunder was enraged as streaks of green lightning burst forth from his body. Waving his hammer, he howled in the Purple Thunderstorm!

 An evil wind blew behind him.

 A dense cluster of flying swords the size of steel needles appeared in Su Zimo's right eye. Turning around, he looked towards Dao Being Malevolent Earth!

 Pshew! Pshew! Pshew!

 36 flying swords tore through the air, leaving streaks of sword qi in midair. They formed the Illumination Sword Formation and collided against the incoming bone spear.

 Boom!

 With a loud bang, the sword formation dissipated and the 36 flying swords returned to Su Zimo's right eye.

 Monk Formless's mallet descended!

 Su Zimo lifted the Creation Green Lotus and welcomed it.

 At the same time, a phantom-like figure suddenly appeared behind him and stabbed at the back of his head!

 Dao Being Hidden Death attacked!

 Su Zimo supported the lotus with his left hand. While defending against Monk Formless, he twisted his body and reached out with his right hand to grab the sword behind him!

 Boom!

 The Creation Green Lotus blocked the mallet once more.

 With his right hand, Su Zimo grabbed the sword in his palm!

 "You must have a death wish!"

 Dao Being Hidden Death's sword spun and sliced the flesh on Su Zimo's right hand.

 However, the sword could not cut further beyond the flesh!

 The divine phoenix bone!

 Even the Dharma treasures of Conjoint Bodies might not be able to damage it, let alone a connate Dao Being Dharmic weapon!

 Su Zimo's right hand coiled, trembled and pulled!

 The killing move of the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness burst forth. Dao Being Hidden Death could not hold on to his sword and it was pulled over by Su Zimo's right hand!

 The crowd burst into an uproar upon the sight of that!

 Against the ferocious attacks of the five titular disciples, Su Zimo could still retaliate and snatch Dao Being Hidden Death's weapon with his bare hands!

 "Earth Malevolent Finger!"

 Dao Being Malevolent Earth released his sect's secret skill and a finger formed from black qi. It was shrouded in a malevolent aura and charged towards Su Zimo!

 A ferocious glint flashed through Su Zimo's eyes. He did not dodge or avoid the Malevolent Earth Finger and instead used the sword like a saber. With a backhand slash, he cut towards Dao Being Hidden Death who had yet to retreat!

 This was a gamble with his life!

 He wanted to kill Dao Being Hidden Death even if he had to risk being struck by the Malevolent Earth Finger!

 "Pfft!"

 A flash of blood appeared.

 Dao Being Hidden Death shrieked and retreated rapidly. A wound appeared on his body and he disappeared into the void once more.

 A look of pity flashed through Su Zimo's eyes.

 In the end, he was still lacking.

 Dao Being Hidden Death was a titular disciple after all. Even though his combat strength was inferior to other titular disciples, his escape methods were not inferior at all!

 At the same time, the Malevolent Earth Finger struck Su Zimo's chest heavily and sent him flying!

 The five titular disciples did not give Su Zimo any breathing room at all!

 If it was during normal times, he would be able to gain the upper hand with every single one of his trump cards and even find an opportunity to kill his opponents.

 But now, when he released his Dharmic arts, sword and visual techniques, he could only defend forcibly!

 In the end, he was still injured by the Malevolent Earth Finger!

 Although he was wearing the perfect-grade Dharmic weapon inner armor, it could not completely block out the power of the Malevolent Earth Finger. Quite a bit of remnant power surged into his body and his organs were severely shaken!

 "Pfft!"

 Su Zimo held the sword that he snatched from Dao Being Hidden Death with his right hand and pushed against the ground. He spat out another mouthful of blood and his face turned paler.

 In just two rounds, he had exhausted all his trump cards!

 As for the five titular disciples, they were almost unaffected!

 Dao Being Hidden Death was the only one injured by his sword and it wasn't even a fatal attack!

 Even if Dao Being Hidden Death did not attack, Su Zimo would definitely die if Dao Being Heavenly Dipper and the other four titular disciples were to launch another wave of attacks!

 "Su Zimo, you've lost."

 Dao Being Heavenly Dipper looked at Su Zimo without any pity.

 Dao Being Zephyr Thunder said indifferently, "It's a worthy death for you to be killed by the combined efforts of five of us titular disciples."

 "Sigh."

 Monk Formless sighed gently. "Patron Su, I've given you a chance. Unfortunately, you didn't take it."

 Although the four titular disciples seemed to be lamenting, there was a sense of superiority in their words.

 Su Zimo's black hair fluttered and his face was pale. The blood at the corner of his mouth was not dried and he looked like he was in an extremely terrible condition.

 However, his eyes were still bright and clear!

 "Fufu."

 Su Zimo chuckled. "Aren't you smug? The five of you titular disciples sure feel proud that you have to join forces to kill a Nascent Soul in the Dao Inheritance Ground."

 The smile on Dao Being Heavenly Dipper's face gradually disappeared.

 The expressions of Dao Being Zephyr Thunder and the others darkened as well.

 Pointing at Monk Formless and the other three, Su Zimo laughed maniacally. "Even the five of you are befitting to be titular disciples? How laughable! How ridiculous!"

 "Even though you guys have the upper hand right now, you guys are filled with fear and dread internally! You're afraid of me escaping and growing further!"

 "As long as I'm alive, I'll always be a nightmare for the five of you!"

 Su Zimo's words struck right to the core and were even more terrifying than divine weapons!

 The Dao hearts of the five of them wavered!

 "Kill him!"

 Unable to hold it in any longer, Dao Being Malevolent Earth leaped up and charged towards Su Zimo!
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 Chapter 1008 - Dao Being Dapamkara

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Right then, an unusual commotion broke out in the crowd.

 "Die, fiend!"

 Suddenly, a cultivator stood out and charged towards Dao Being Malevolent Earth!

 "Kill!"

 "Kill the fiend!"

 Figures appeared one after another, all Void Reversions. As though they had lost their minds, they charged towards Dao Being Malevolent Earth like madmen!

 Su Zimo was momentarily stunned.

 Were these cultivators merely upset over the injustice or did they have some personal feud with Dao Being Malevolent Earth?

 A Void Reversion charged forward and his blood qi burst forth. With a flick of his wrist, his sword drew dozens of sword flowers in midair that floated towards Dao Being Malevolent Earth.

 Poof!

 Dao Being Malevolent Earth raised his bone spear and stabbed with it in reverse, tearing through the layers of sword flowers as though they were dried weeds, creating a huge bloody hole in the man's body!

 A malevolent aura surged from the bone spear and surged into the spirit platform of the man - his Essence Spirit was destroyed right away!

 Two more Void Reversions charged forward.

 Dao Being Malevolent Earth waved his bone spear and stabbed the two of them through the heart with just two moves!

 "A bunch of ants!"

 He sneered.

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 In high spirits, Dao Being Malevolent Earth charged into the crowd and killed more than ten cultivators.

 More than ten corpses hung on the bone spear, dripping with blood in a frightening manner!

 The battle between Su Zimo and the five titular disciples seemed like it was back and forth. However, in reality, most Void Reversions would not last more than three moves against the titular disciples!

 If those cultivators charged forward, they would be courting death!

 Many more cultivators charged forward as though they had lost their minds. Dao Being Malevolent Earth was not the only one targeted - Dao Being Heavenly Dipper, Dao Being Zephyr Thunder and Monk Formless were attacked as well!

 The status of a titular disciple was not something that anyone with a forgiving nature could attain.

 The three of them attacked decisively and corpses filled the ground beneath their feet in no time!

 The crowd was in chaos and countless cultivators retreated as though they were hiding from something.

 Su Zimo focused his gaze and finally noticed something.

 A pink figure walked through the crowd and was releasing the bewitchment technique of Pure Maiden Sect to the Void Reversions present.

 Cultivators with weak minds and unstable Dao hearts would be bewitched very quickly and charge towards Dao Being Malevolent Earth and the others like madmen.

 Demoness Ji!

 She did not leave at all!

 "Kill!"

 Demoness Ji murmured repeatedly in a soft voice, "Go forth and kill those titular disciples! Your names will spread throughout the world and you'll obtain countless treasures! You'll replace them and become new titular disciples!"

 Demoness Ji's eyes, appearance, voice and physique were filled with all sorts of temptations, causing one to fall head over heels for her and be driven by her instinctively.

 However, it did not take long for the remaining cultivators to react. When they saw Demoness Ji walking over, they retreated hurriedly, avoiding her like the plague.

 In the end, Demoness Ji was the only one left standing on the spot with no one else around.

 "Forget it."

 Su Zimo smiled. "Don't involve anyone else. They will just be sending themselves to die if they come over."

 Demoness Ji looked at Su Zimo and shook her head. "I don't care! Their lives have nothing to do with me. I only want you to live!"

 Upon hearing that, countless cultivators hid far away and cursed!

 "As expected of a demoness of the fiend sects. How inhumane!"

 "If there's a chance, I'll definitely capture her alive and toy with her properly so that she can witness my prowess!"

 The cultivators only dared to curse from afar and did not dare to advance.

 Even though Demoness Ji was only at the early-stage Void Reversion realm, she was a titular disciple as well and had even entered the Human Emperor's Palace before, receiving guidance from Fairy Ling Long!

 Ordinary Void Reversions could not defend against her charms!

 "Zimo, even if nobody will help you, I'll stay with you!"

 Demoness Ji walked towards Su Zimo step by step firmly with conviction. There was no hesitation or fear in her eyes!

 Looking at Demoness Ji who was walking over, Su Zimo's mind flashed with the image of the figure that shielded him beneath the Human Emperor's Palace.

 The two figures gradually fused into one.

 Su Zimo sighed. "Why are you doing this?"

 "That's because you're my tripod," Demoness Ji came to Su Zimo's side and smiled, as though she had reverted to her usual cheeky self of a quirky young maiden.

 Su Zimo had heard Demoness Ji mention the tripod multiple times. However, even now, he did not know what it meant to be a tripod of the Pure Maiden Sect.

 He only knew that a hundred years ago, this young lady was the one who shielded him without reservations beneath the Human Emperor's Palace and did not retreat at all.

 A hundred years later, this was still the same young lady that was standing shoulder to shoulder with him in the Dao Inheritance Ground and never left!

 "Demoness Ji, we want that person dead for sure!"

 Dao Being Malevolent Earth said coldly, "I've been persuading you repeatedly because you're someone of the fiend sects. Don't be ungrateful!"

 "None of your business?"

 Rolling her eyes, Demoness Ji hugged Su Zimo's arm with one hand and whispered, "Zimo, don't let me down. You have to escape alive!"

 Su Zimo was confused by her statement that made no sense but Demoness Ji did not continue.

 Not far away, a monk strode through the crowd.

 At that moment, the surrounding cultivators had already retreated far away, afraid that they would be bewitched by Demoness Ji. However, the monk walked towards the battlefield on his own accord, thus looking extremely striking.

 Demoness Ji did not think too much about it. When she caught sight of someone walking over from the corner of her eye, she used her bewitching voice once more. "Monk, there are fiends over there that kill without batting an eyelid. Monk, please take action and suppress them!"

 "That's why I'm here,"

 The monk pressed his palms together and replied.

 "Eh?"

 The monk's voice was clear and calm; it was clear that he was not bewitched by her. When Demoness Ji heard that, she could not help but turn over.

 "Hmm?"

 When Su Zimo heard that voice, his heart skipped a beat and he turned around as well.

 The monk was none other than Ming Zhen who had once lived with Su Zimo for 20 years at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley!

 Ever since Ming Zhen joined Dapamkara Monastery in Myriad Phenomenon City, it had been more than a hundred years since they parted ways.

 Ming Zhen was already at early-stage Void Reversion realm.

 His comprehension of Buddhism was extremely high. Coupled with his pure heart and the backing of a super sect like Dapamkara Monastery that possessed endless resources, it was not surprising that he could reach the Void Reversion realm in a hundred years.

 To think that apart from Demoness Ji, Ming Zhen had also entered the Dao Inheritance Ground!

 A warm feeling flowed through Su Zimo's heart.

 He was not alone!

 "You're the little monk who joined Dapamkara Monastery a hundred years ago?"

 Monk Formless frowned slightly and asked.

 "My Dao title right now is Dapamkara,"

 Ming Zhen replied calmly.

 The Dao title, Dapamara, meant that Ming Zhen had already become a titular disciple of Dapamkara Monastery!

 Dao Being Malevolent Earth frowned.

 Including Demoness Ji and Ming Zhen, it meant that two titular disciples were on Su Zimo's side!

 The situation that could have been easily resolved was now slightly troublesome.

 "This Su Zimo is truly not fated to die. To think that he would have two titular disciples helping him!"

 "It's useless. The two of them have just entered the Void Reversion realm. Although they are also titular disciples, they have yet to form their Dao hearts and are no match for Dao Being Heavenly Dipper and the others in terms of combat strength!"

 "The most they can do is to delay the inevitable outcome."

 Some cultivators were sharp and analyzed the situation clearly and logically.
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 Chapter 1009 - Damaged Essence Spirit

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo straightened his body slowly as the flames of war reignited in his eyes!

 At that moment, he would not leave even if Demoness Ji and Ming Zhen were to leave.

 Right now, there was only a single way to resolve the situation.

 He had to kill his way out!

 Sensing Su Zimo's fighting spirit, Dao Being Heavenly Dipper smiled gently and remarked leisurely, "Interesting. To think that you haven't given up."

 "Leave this little monk to me."

 Monk Formless said indifferently, "I can conveniently discuss Buddhism with him as well."

 Dao Being Malevolent Earth said coldly, "I'll take care of Demoness Ji. The three of you kill Su Zimo as soon as possible. Don't forget to share the treasures with me."

 A sword appeared in Demoness Ji's hands.

 A green lantern suddenly flew out from Ming Zhen's glabella.

 A tiny flame burned on the green lantern. It was the size of a pinky and flickered, as though it could extinguish at any moment!

 When he saw the green lantern, there was a clear hint of fear in the depths of Monk Formless's eyes.

 Dong!

 Monk Formless struck his wooden fish first.

 Ming Zhen's expression was unchanged as he spoke in Sanskrit.

 He had once cultivated the Daming True Sutra at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley and the sound of the wooden fish did not affect him much!

 "Formless Dharmic Seal!"

 Monk Formless conjured hand seals and released a gigantic Dharmic seal that smashed towards Ming Zhen.

 Su Zimo had seen Void Reversion monks of Formless Monastery release this Dharmic Seal before. However, its power was worlds apart from what Monk Formless could release!

 Ming Zhen was fearless as he gripped the green lantern and conjured hand seals, exhaling gently at the flames on the lantern.

 Swoosh!

 The flames on the green lantern intensified and burned towards the Formless Dharmic Seal, turning it into nothingness in no time!

 Although Ming Zhen was only at the early-stage Void Reversion realm, he was not disadvantaged against Monk Formless at all!

 On the other side, Demoness Ji and Dao Being Malevolent Earth were already exchanging blows.

 Dao Being Malevolent Earth's power was even stronger.

 However, Demoness Ji relied on the Heaven Fiend Dance that she learned from Fairy Ling Long in the Human Emperor's Palace and her nimble movement technique so that Dao Being Malevolent Earth could not injure her at all!

 Back in Myriad Phenomenon City, even the Rakshasa race was troubled by this Heaven Fiend Dance.

 It would be difficult to determine the victor in a short period of time in a fight between two titular disciples of the fiend sects.

 Su Zimo was going to face Dao Being Zephyr Thunder and Dao Being Heavenly Dipper alone along with Dao Being Hidden Death who was hiding in the dark!

 "Let's fight!"

 His eyes shone brightly as he strode forward.

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 Su Zimo held the Creation Green Lotus in his left hand and clashed against Dao Being Heavenly Dipper's saber and Dao Being Zephyr Thunder's Zephyr Thunder Hammer without being disadvantaged!

 His right hand gripped the long sword that he snatched from Dao Being Hidden Death. Using the sword like a saber, he condensed multiple saber intents!

 Countercurrent, Vortex, Raging Tides and Ripple.

 Ghost Howl, Blood Flow, Hell, White Bones, Phantom and Corpse…

 The two saber intents, Sea Calming Saber and Asura Saber, burst forth and collided continuously. In the end, they seemed like they were about to fuse!

 The saber intent became thicker, more condensed and ferocious!

 Against the two great titular disciples, Su Zimo released all his potential and channeled the Scarlet Flame Revolving Lantern to protect his body. He was like an immortal king descending upon the world and fought with increasing ferocity!

 Dao Being Heavenly Dipper and Dao Being Zephyr Thunder were secretly alarmed.

 Their combined strength was definitely superior to Su Zimo's.

 Furthermore, Su Zimo was already injured.

 However, Su Zimo's saber intent was getting stronger and his will was getting more condensed - there was a high chance that he would break through during the battle!

 As for their attacks, even if they managed to pass through Su Zimo's saber intent, they would be negated by the Scarlet Flame Revolving Lantern around him.

 Dao Being Hidden Death did not appear the entire time.

 There were two possibilities.

 First, he had already left.

 That would be extremely unlikely because he was injured by Su Zimo. Given the vengeful nature of the Hidden Death Sect assassin, there was no way he would leave.

 Second, Dao Being Hidden Death had no chance to attack!

 The current situation gave the surrounding cultivators the illusion that Su Zimo was suppressing the two titular disciples!

 A look of impatience finally appeared in Dao Being Heavenly Dipper and Dao Being Zephyr Thunder's eyes.

 They did not want to continue dragging things.

 "Su Zimo, let me tell you the biggest difference between the Nascent Soul and Void Reversion realm!"

 Dao Being Heavenly Dipper spoke slowly and his glabella flickered. A terrifying spirit consciousness burst forth, condensing into a star in midair that charged towards Su Zimo!

 It was an Essence Spirit secret skill!

 Up till this point of the battle, Dao Being Heavenly Dipper had finally summoned his Essence Spirit secret skill.

 Dao Being Zephyr Thunder followed without hesitation as well.

 "Soulshaker Art!"

 A thick spirit consciousness condensed into a spirit consciousness hammer in midair and smashed towards Su Zimo!

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 Essence Spirit secret skills were unlike clashes between Dharmic arts or saber intents.

 Be it a clash of Dharmic arts or a battle of saber intents, even if power surged into his body, he could rely on his strong physique and terrifying regeneration capabilities to continue.

 However, it was different for Essence Spirit fights!

 If he was careless, his physical body and Essence Spirit would both be destroyed!

 Su Zimo activated the Mingwang Prayer Beads immediately.

 Buzz!

 The Mingwang Prayer Beads shone brightly and emanated an invisible barrier of light. It shone with golden runes and was filled with a Buddhist light that was sacred and flawless.

 The star crashed into the barrier.

 There was a slight pause.

 The barrier shattered!

 The star vanished as well!

 Swoosh!

 The spirit consciousness hammer rushed into Su Zimo's consciousness and pummeled down violently on his Essence Spirit!

 45 Creation Green Lotus seeds transformed into rays of green light that struck the spirit consciousness hammer continuously.

 Cling! Clang!

 There was a deafening and crisp sound.

 The glow on the 45 Creation Green Lotus seeds had already dissipated before the spirit consciousness hammer gradually dispersed.

 Su Zimo heaved a sigh of relief.

 Although the entire process seemed short, it was extremely dangerous!

 If he could not defend against the two Essence Spirit secret skills, he would be killed instantly!

 No matter how strong his physical body was, it was useless!

 Right then, a warning flashed in Su Zimo's mind!

 "Not good!"

 His expression changed starkly.

 At the final moment, he had forgotten about someone!

 Dao Being Hidden Death!

 A spirit consciousness dagger entered Su Zimo's consciousness and stabbed towards his Essence Spirit!

 At that moment, the 45 Creation Green Lotus seeds had just collided with the spirit consciousness hammer and were no longer glowing - there was no way they could defend against that spirit consciousness dagger!

 It was a fatal killing move!

 Against the spirit consciousness dagger, Su Zimo's black-haired Essence Spirit was like a three-year-old child who could not resist at all!

 In a flash, the scarlet-haired Yin Spirit rushed out from a corner of his consciousness.

 The Dao Inheritance Ground restricted his bloodline and demon spirit consciousness.

 However, the actions of his scarlet-haired Yin Spirit within his consciousness could not be sensed.

 The scarlet-haired Yin Spirit collided with the black-haired Essence Spirit and the two Essence Spirits fused completely, transforming into an existence that was half human and half dragon and covered in scales!

 The spirit consciousness dagger struck the new Essence Spirit!

 Bang!

 It dissipated and a large portion of the dragon scales on the new Essence Spirit's body were sliced off by the dagger. The tremendous force separated the two Essence Spirits!

 Even though the two Essence Spirits were fused, no matter how strong they were, they only had a layer of dragon scales for protection - there was no way they could defend against the Essence Spirit secret skill of a titular disciple!

 "Pfft!"

 Su Zimo spat out a mouthful of blood. Although his two Essence Spirits did not die, they were still severely injured and his entire body withered rapidly!
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 In the end, he was defeated!

 An indignant feeling surged into Su Zimo's heart.

 In reality, he did not know that Dao Being Heavenly Dipper and Dao Being Zephyr Thunder were even more shocked!

 Even though the three of them titular disciples joined forces and released their Essence Spirit secret skills, they could not kill a Nascent Soul directly!

 They truly could not imagine how far this person would grow if they allowed him to continue with his cultivation!

 The battles on the other two sides were gradually becoming clearer.

 Neither Dao Being Malevolent Earth nor Demoness Ji could do anything to one another.

 Demoness Ji's methods could not pose a threat to Dao Being Malevolent Earth.

 On the other hand, Dao Being Malevolent Earth could not hurt her thanks to her Heaven Fiend Dance!

 Even if both parties fought for a day and night, they would probably be in a stalemate.

 The fight between Ming Zhen and Monk Formless was nearing its end.

 Ming Zhen's Buddhist Dharmic arts were profound and he had read countless secret Buddhist texts at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley. Coupled with his pure and innocent heart, he had a solid foundation.

 However, he was still too young.

 Void Reversion had a lifespan of 5,000 years and he was only a hundred years old!

 In terms of experience, knowledge and comprehension of life, he was far inferior compared to the Monk Formless who was already 3,000 years old!

 Most importantly, his Dao heart had yet to be established and he was forced to retreat in defeat against Monk Formless who possessed a Dao heart!

 Su Zimo struggled to stand up. His Essence Spirit felt a tearing pain and his body swayed uncontrollably!

 It was extremely difficult to fully recover from such wounds on the Essence Spirit.

 If he could not recover completely, even if he managed to escape, his future cultivation would most likely stop at the Nascent Soul realm.

 A resolute look flashed through Demoness Ji's eyes as she looked at Su Zimo who was not far away.

 She had long made up her mind on this matter!

 Dodging Dao Being Malevolent Earth's bone spear, she withdrew and retreated from the battlefield.

 Dao Being Malevolent Earth was also frustrated by Demoness Ji's actions and did not give chase when he saw her retreat from the battlefield.

 Demoness Ji extended her arms and raised her head slightly. Closing her legs, her entire body floated up slowly.

 She had a pious expression as she chanted obscure words, looking at Su Zimo with deep emotions without blinking.

 A mysterious power appeared beside her!

 Immediately after, something seemed to be spilling out of Demoness Ji's body endlessly, converging into a milky white light that surged into Su Zimo's body through the top of his head!

 Apart from the injuries to his Essence Spirit, Su Zimo's internal and external injuries seemed to be healing gradually.

 Furthermore, the most frightening thing was that Su Zimo's aura was rising continuously, turning increasingly terrifying as he charged towards the Void Reversion realm!

 On the contrary, as Su Zimo's aura rose, Demoness Ji's aura weakened continuously.

 The light in her eyes dimmed gradually as well.

 "This is…"

 Dao Being Malevolent Earth frowned and murmured softly, as though he recalled something.

 "Sacrifice!"

 Right then, Dao Being Hidden Death's figure appeared. Gritting his teeth, he said, "It's a secret sacrifice technique of Pure Maiden Sect! Hurry and stop her!"

 Dao Being Hidden Death and Dao Being Malevolent Earth attacked at the same time, charging towards Demoness Ji who was in midair.

 Right then, something weird happened!

 The fairy stone statue that was erected on the empty space on the ground suddenly burst forth with a brilliant light that shot into the skies.

 A legacy phenomenon had appeared!

 Nobody expected that someone would trigger a legacy phenomenon at this juncture.

 But who was it?

 Right now, the only two women in the battlefield were female cultivators of the fiend sects - how could they get involved with this stone statue of a fairy?

 The eyes of the fairy stone statue shone with two mysterious glows that shrouded Demoness Ji.

 Demoness Ji!

 The Pure Maiden of the fiend sects had obtained the inheritance recognition of the fairy stone statue!

 When they saw that, all the cultivators widened their eyes in confusion.

 This fairy stone statue was extremely famous.

 She had stood in the Dao Inheritance Ground for countless years and no one knew her background. She did not leave any words or information about her inheritance either.

 Over the years, countless female cultivators from the immortal sects had tried to obtain the recognition of the stone statue but to no avail.

 To think that the successor of the fairy stone statue would be chosen today!

 "We were all wrong."

 Dao Being Heavenly Dipper suddenly said.

 Since time immemorial, every cultivator who saw this stone statue would think that it was someone from an immortal sect when they saw its ethereal appearance.

 However, in reality, she was not a fairy but a demoness!

 Unknowingly, the demoness stone statue had bewitched the eyes and minds of countless cultivators as it stood there for so many years and nobody had realized it!

 This was the true brilliance of Pure Maiden Sect's charm!

 The attacks of Dao Being Hidden Death and Dao Being Malevolent Earth collided against the light emitted by the demoness stone statue and were repelled.

 With the legacy activated, no one could hurt Demoness Ji anymore!

 However, at that moment, Demoness Ji's aura was extremely weak.

 There was a connection between her and Su Zimo. While Su Zimo was getting stronger, he seemed to have absorbed all of Demoness Ji's essence, Dharmic powers and Essence Spirit!

 Su Zimo wanted to cut it off but there was no reaction.

 Once that connection was established, only Demoness Ji could sever it herself!

 Before long, Demoness Ji's aura was so weak that she seemed like a mortal!

 As for Su Zimo's aura, it was extremely berserk and had already broken through the boundaries of the Nascent Soul realm!

 Of course, this was not a true breakthrough.

 He had only obtained the power of another cultivator for a short period of time. The only way he could possibly break through to the Void Reversion realm would be if he could cultivate immediately and absorb all the power in his body!

 Demoness Ji looked at Su Zimo and felt her eyelids turning heavy as well as deep exhaustion.

 She was still trying her best to smile as she whispered to him, "Remember my words. You must escape alive!"

 It was only now that Su Zimo understood the meaning behind Demoness Ji's words before the battle.

 So, she had already made the decision to sacrifice herself at that time!

 What exactly was a sacrifice?

 What did it have to do with a tripod?

 Up till now, Su Zimo still did not understand and had countless doubts.

 However, he knew that this was not the time to consider such things. He had to escape with Ming Zhen with the help of the sudden increase in strength!

 Demoness Ji's figure had already vanished.

 If she could obtain the recognition of the demoness stone statue, Demoness Ji would not be in danger for the time being and no one would be able to hurt her.

 While everyone was stunned, Su Zimo's figure flashed and he charged towards Ming Zhen.

 Swash!

 With a gentle breeze, he arrived before Ming Zhen.

 It was too fast!

 Although it was not the true power of a Void Reversion, it was enough to change the entire situation!

 "Audacious!"

 Monk Formless hollered and strode forward, wanting to stop Su Zimo.

 "Scram!"

 Su Zimo gripped the Creation Green Lotus in reverse and smashed it towards Monk Formless!

 Monk Formless held the wooden fish and blocked upwards!

 Bang!

 If it was before, even if Su Zimo was at his peak condition, this single exchange would at most force Monk Formless a half step back and numb the latter's arms.

 But now, Monk Formless was sent flying by Su Zimo's Creation Green Lotus and fell to the ground. By the time he got up, his face was already pale!
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 Dao Being Heavenly Dipper and Dao Being Zephyr Thunder charged over from both sides!

 "Kill!"

 Suddenly, Su Zimo opened his mouth and released Thunderclap Kill once more!

 Thunder rumbled and shocked everyone!

 Gripping the Creation Green Lotus in his hands, Su Zimo charged towards the incoming saber.

 He clenched his right hand into a fist and met the incoming Zephyr Thunder Hammer head-on!

 Boom!

 With a loud bang, Dao Being Heavenly Dipper was sent flying!

 Bang!

 There was a flash of blood and Su Zimo's right hand was smashed into a blur, revealing the scarlet Divine Phoenix Bone. However, he managed to repel the hammer!

 Right now, Su Zimo did not know what the so-called sacrifice was or what Demoness Ji had given up for him.

 However, at that moment, boundless power surged within his body!

 That power did not belong to him.

 But, with that strength, he could repel the few titular disciples temporarily and had a chance to escape!

 "Evil Intent Devourment!"

 When Dao Being Malevolent Earth saw that Dao Being Heavenly Dipper and the other two titular disciples were disadvantaged in melee combat, he conjured a top-tier Dharmic art and charged towards Su Zimo.

 Endless black baneful qi emanated from his fingertips as a gigantic black head materialized in midair. It howled and covered the skies, opening its mouth to devour Su Zimo!

 Su Zimo's eyes lit up and with a single thought, a massive object appeared beneath his feet!

 The massive object had four feet, two heads and carried a gigantic shell that was filled with mysterious runes. It was ancient and seemed as though it could understand all the secrets of the universe!

 The shell carried the firmaments as its feet stood right into the torrent unyieldingly like heavenly-piercing stone pillars!

 "GRAWR!"

 The snake and turtle reared their heads and howled into the world.

 The arrival of the Black Tortoise shook the world!

 No matter how strong the Dharmic art that Dao Being Malevolent Earth conjured was, it could not devour the Black Tortoise!

 The four titular disciples were repelled by Su Zimo and Dao Being Hidden Death did not dare to show himself. Su Zimo seized the opportunity to grab the severely injured Ming Zhen and burst forth with his Lightning Escape technique, speeding into the distance!

 The surrounding cultivators were shocked.

 Nobody expected that the sacrifice of the Pure Maiden of the fiend sects would create a chance for Su Zimo to survive!

 He might be able to escape alive from the encirclement of the five titular disciples!

 When they saw Su Zimo charging over, the crowd was in chaos and the cultivators dodged in fear.

 A cultivator with a cold expression hid in the crowd and dodged along with everyone else. However, his gaze was fixed on Su Zimo the entire time.

 The moment Su Zimo passed by his head, his eyes flashed with a cold glint. Suddenly, he struck and a dense shadow appeared, shrouding towards Su Zimo's back instantly!

 "Hmm?"

 Su Zimo had a great shock.

 All his attention was focused on the five titular disciples - he had not expected that there would be another cultivator lurking in the crowd!

 There were way too many people who wanted to kill him in the Dao Inheritance Ground!

 "Armor Bursting Bone Corrosion Nail!"

 The crowd exclaimed.

 Poison Sect!

 The Armor Bursting Bone Corrosion Nail was one of Poison Sect's Seven Lethals and was extremely terrifying. Its penetrative power was shocking and its toxicity was so strong that it could seep into one's bones - there was no way to remove it!

 Behind Su Zimo, there were at least dozens of Armor Bursting Bone Corrosion Nails that blocked all his escape routes!

 That was a top expert of Poison Sect!

 There were also a few Armor Bursting Bone Corrosion Nails that were aimed at Ming Zhen.

 Su Zimo pulled Ming Zhen in front of him and tried his best to avoid his vitals. However, he could not avoid the dozens of Armor Bursting Bone Corrosion Nails!

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 Half of it struck his inner armor and fell to the ground.

 However, seven to eight of them pierced his legs!

 Although his body was strong and the Armor Bursting Bone Corrosion Nails could not penetrate it, the poison on the long nails had already entered his body!

 "The heavens are truly bent on killing him!"

 "That's right. The one who attacked seemed to be a titular disciple of Poison Sect. With so many of them appearing one after another and attacking him, it's a miracle if he can survive!"

 Including Dao Being Poison, there were now six titular disciples involved in the battle!

 Su Zimo's body shuddered and the long nails on his legs fell off. He spun around and glared at Dao Being Poison who was in the crowd. Enraged, his eyes shone with endless killing intent as he said coldly,

 "You. Are. Courting. Death!"

 Not far away, Dao Being Heavenly Dipper and the others had already caught up.

 He had to kill Dao Being Poison within a single move!

 Otherwise, if he was entangled by Dao Being Poison, his previous efforts would be wasted once Dao Being Heavenly Dipper and the others catch up and surround him!

 Two flames burned in Su Zimo's eyes as he conjured hand seals with his fingers.

 A ball of golden flames floated towards the Poison Sect cultivator!

 Immediately after, Su Zimo conjured another Dharmic art and a scarlet flame appeared on his fingertip, bursting forth.

 The Buddhist and immortal Dao Fires!

 The two balls of flames charged towards Dao Being Poison one after another.

 Initially, Dao Being Poison wanted to dodge. However, he could not help but sneer when he sensed the power released by the two balls of flames.

 Although the might of the two flames was not small, it was nothing to him!

 Now that everyone was watching, as a titular disciple, he naturally had to display his capabilities!

 At that thought, Dao Being Poison formed hand seals repeatedly and conjured a colorful Dharmic power python that devoured the two incoming flames.

 When he saw that, Su Zimo's gaze turned cold and his spirit consciousness moved slightly.

 The immortal Dao fire that was initially at the back suddenly sped up and collided with the Buddhist Dao fire!

 This was a transformation in the art of fire taming!

 If Su Zimo had conjured the Dviadhi Dao Fire right away, he would have scared off Dao Being Poison prematurely!

 The two Dao Fires stacked together and underwent a qualitative change in an instant, increasing in might!

 The Dviadhi Dao Fire!

 Before Dao Being Poison's Dharmic powers and poison python could reach him, they were burned into nothingness by the Dviadhi Dao Fire!

 Dao Being Poison's pupils constricted violently.

 At this distance, it was already too late for him to dodge!

 Su Zimo sneered and no longer looked at Dao Being Poison.

 Purple lightning flashed on his body and a pair of Dharmic power wings grew behind him. Carrying Ming Zhen, he fled into the distance with all his might!

 Behind him, the Dviadhi Dao Fire struck Dao Being Poison and burst forth with a gigantic ball of flames!

 "Ah! Ah! Ahhhh!"

 The flames burned and smoke billowed.

 Dao Being Poison had already turned into a gigantic fireball as he flailed his arms wildly to struggle. His blood qi surged and Dharmic powers rumbled as he tried to suppress the Dviadhi Dao Fire.

 "Squeak, squeak!"

 Countless poisonous beings such as scorpions, toads and spiders fell from his body and shrieked. Before long, they were burned to ashes!

 Before Dao Being Poison died, the poisonous beings he carried were burned by the Dviadhi Dao Fire and in their panic, all of them attacked their master!

 At that moment, countless poisonous beings bit Dao Being Poison.

 Even if the Dviadhi Dao Fire did not manage to burn Dao Being Poison to death, those poisonous beings were enough to kill him!

 His Essence Spirit could not escape from the raging flames and was burned to death while hiding in his consciousness!

 The titular disciple of Poison Sect had fallen in the Dao Inheritance Ground!
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 Su Zimo carried Ming Zhen and sprinted into the distance.

 Ming Zhen's injuries were not serious. It was just that while he was fighting against Monk Formless, they contended about Buddhism and he was suppressed by the latter, causing him to be disadvantaged.

 It caused the Dao heart that he was about to condense to show signs of collapsing!

 If his Dao heart collapsed, some of his past cultivation would be wasted!

 This was something that nobody could help him with!

 For cultivators, the test of one's Dao heart was a tribulation.

 As long as he could tide through this tribulation, he would be invulnerable to evil and mental demons in the future!

 If he could not cross it, everything would be over!

 "What have I been cultivating for?"

 Ming Zhen murmured softly with a dazed expression.

 "The pursuit of longevity? To enter the Pure Land?"

 He shook his head and denied that thought.

 "The reason why I cultivate Buddhism is to liberate all living beings!"

 "However, Monk Formless told me that there are countless people in the world and there's no end to suffering. Yet, a human's strength is limited. How can I possibly liberate them all?"

 "That's right, living beings are countless. How am I going to liberate all of them?"

 "Is my Dao wrong?"

 "Is it true that I can only liberate everyone after I pursue my own Dao and cultivate to become a Buddha?"

 Ming Zhen muttered to himself and interrogated his Dao heart countless times.

 Throughout the entire process, Su Zimo could clearly sense that his Dao heart had wavered countless times but eventually stabilized!

 Furthermore, as time passed, the light in Ming Zhen's eyes grew brighter.

 His gaze was pure and flawless.

 "I don't want to become a Buddha,"

 As though he had made a decision, Ming Zhen's eyes shone with a bright light as he said slowly, "Only when all living beings are liberated can I attain Buddhahood. I vow that I won't become a Buddha until Hell is empty!"

 Ming Zhen laid down a vow and established his Dao heart!

 Boom!

 The entire world shuddered!

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 Immediately after, a gigantic crack appeared beneath his feet, as though it led to the netherworld, dark and sinister!

 Su Zimo looked over in shock.

 Beneath the netherworld, there were countless shadows of vengeful spirits and malevolent ghosts stretching their arms as though they wanted to break free!

 However, above the heads of the vengeful spirits and malevolent ghosts, there was a monk of the Buddhist monasteries that stood guard. His body shone with a sacred golden light and his expression was filled with benevolence. His eyes were filled with compassion as though he could transcend all the suffering in the world.

 All of a sudden, the monk of the Buddhist monasteries opened his mouth. "Only when all living beings are liberated can I attain Buddhahood. I vow that I won't become a Buddha until Hell is empty! Anyone that lays down this vow shall obtain my inheritance!"

 Swoosh!

 A blinding golden light burst forth from the monk's body and shone on Ming Zhen.

 Ming Zhen's eyes were tightly shut and he had a peaceful expression. Like a sleeping baby, he followed the golden light uncontrollably and fell into the crack.

 Bang! Boom! Boom!

 By the time the cracks on the ground closed, Ming Zhen and the monk from the Buddhist sect had already vanished!

 At the same time, Tianhuang Mainland.

 Suddenly, a voice sounded from above the firmaments. "Only when all living beings are liberated can I attain Buddhahood. I vow that I won't become a Buddha until Hell is empty!"

 Many cultivators were shocked when they heard that.

 Someone had established a Dao heart that penetrated the dimension of the Dao Inheritance Ground and affected Tianhuang Mainland!

 Hundred Refinement Sect.

 Extreme Fire and the others who were initially gathered in the main hall walked out one after another when they heard the commotion outside and looked up.

 "Someone has obtained the inheritance of the Buddhist sects' Ksitigarbha Bodhisattva!" Shock flashed through Shangguan Zi's eyes.

 Extreme Fire nodded. "That's right. Legend has it that when Ksitigarbha Bodhisattva of the upper world established his Dao, he made a great vow that he would never attain Buddhahood until Hell was empty. I wonder who is the one with such a compassionate heart to inherit Ksitigarbha Bodhisattva's vow and shock Tianhuang Mainland!"

 "Ksitigarbha Golden Body,"

 Elder Gu looked as though he was reminiscing. "To think that this legacy that has been lost through the ages is finally about to reappear! The next Dharma Characteristic Ranking will definitely be something to look out for."

 Right then, a cultivator fell out of the teleportation gate behind him, panting heavily.

 That person was the Hundred Refinement Sect disciple who followed Dao Being Yu Ding into the Dao Inheritance Ground.

 Extreme Fire and the others hurried into the main hall and asked, "How is it? Any news?"

 "Elders,"

 The cultivator gulped and could not hide the shock in his eyes. Panting, he said, "Not long after Granduncle-Master entered the Dao Inheritance Ground, he fought against Sword Sect's cultivators and killed all of them!"

 Shangguan Zi and the others exchanged glances and nodded to themselves.

 To think that Su Zimo would be able to release such terrifying combat strength despite the fact that his demonic methods were suppressed in the Dao Inheritance Ground!

 On the other hand, Extreme Fire had a calm expression.

 Sword Sect had not sent their titular disciple after all. Even with the Seven Luminaries Sword Formation, they would not be much of a threat to Su Zimo.

 The Hundred Refinement Sect cultivator continued, "A day later, Granduncle-Master encountered Dao Being Glass and killed him!"

 At that point, Extreme Fire and everyone else were shocked.

 To think that apart from Heavenly Dipper Sect, Chaos Essence Sect and the other sects, Glass Palace had sent their titular disciple inside as well!

 What was even more unexpected was that the titular disciple of Glass Palace was killed by Su Zimo at the Dao Inheritance Ground!

 "He's too strong!"

 Elder Gu sucked in a cold breath of air and said, "This lad is going to step on the corpses of the titular disciples and establish his Dao heart to forge a supreme Great Dao!"

 The Hundred Refinement Sect disciple continued, "Dao Being Heavenly Dipper, Dao Being Zephyr Thunder, Monk Formless, Dao Being Malevolent Earth and Dao Being Hidden Death joined forces and set up a trap to kill Granduncle-Master!"

 "Ah!"

 Extreme Fire and the others exclaimed in shock.

 What they were worried about had happened.

 If the five titular disciples joined forces, he would definitely die!

 "Later on, Granduncle-Master obtained the help of two titular disciples, the Pure Maiden of the fiend sects and Dao Being Dapamkara, and managed to escape. Thereafter, he was ambushed by the titular disciple of Poison Sect but he retaliated and killed Dao Being Poison instead before escaping!"

 Everyone's hearts skipped a beat when they heard the news.

 It was just a simple description but it was already so shocking and exciting. One could imagine how dangerous the situation was back then!

 "Two titular disciples were buried in the Dao Inheritance Ground!"

 Shangguan Zi looked worried and shook her head. "This is quite heaven-defying. I'm afraid a great calamity is coming!"

 "There's no need for a calamity."

 Elder Ge shook his head. "The lad might not even be able to get past the tribulations before him. Even Poison Sect themselves can't dispel their own Seven Lethals, how far can he escape?"

 "Don't forget, Di Yin hasn't appeared yet."

 Elder Gu shook his head and sighed.

 Everyone frowned with worried expressions.

 No matter how one looked at it, Su Zimo's life was hanging by a thread!

 Any change could be the last straw that destroys him!

 At the same time, news of the Dao Inheritance Ground spread to Tianhuang Mainland one after another and the entire cultivation world was stirred!

 So many titular disciples entered the Dao Inheritance Ground but two of them were killed by a Nascent Soul instead - this was definitely an unprecedented event in history!

 It was not only Hundred Refinement Sect. At that moment, almost all the factions in Tianhuang Mainland were paying attention to the news in the Dao Inheritance Ground.

 Everyone wanted to know how long the number one monster incarnate of history who caused a bloodbath in the Dao Inheritance Ground could last!
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 The Dao Inheritance Ground. 

 Now that Ming Zhen had obtained the inheritance and entered deep underground, he was naturally safe from danger and Su Zimo was relieved.

 The sound of thunder could be heard from afar.

 That single delay had allowed Dao Being Heavenly Dipper and the others to catch up!

 Gritting his teeth, Su Zimo determined his direction and sped towards the Three Tribulations Domain.

 Right now, he could only resolve the crisis by entering the Three Tribulations Domain!

 Once inside the Three Tribulations Domain, cultivators could not engage in fights. This was because the ancient Mighty Figures wanted to prevent cultivators from being disturbed as they transcended the tribulations.

 However, Su Zimo did not know if he could make it to the Three Tribulations Domain.

 The poison of the Armor Bursting Bone Corrosion Nail had already taken effect!

 If not for his strong and shocking physique, the poison would have corroded his bones and he would have died long ago!

 In reality, if Su Zimo could use his blood qi, there was a high chance he could neutralize the poison by washing it away continuously with the power of his blood qi.

 But now, his blood qi was condensed within his body and could not be activated at all; he could only watch as the poison spread continuously and corroded him!

 At that moment, his legs were already numb.

 If his legs were numb, it meant that the Armor Bursting Bone Corrosion Nail's poison had already seeped into his bones. Even if he recovered his blood qi, he might not be able to save them!

 Before long, a figure appeared before them.

 He wore purple robes and had shoulder-length black hair. His back was facing Su Zimo and his face could not be seen clearly.

 However, that mere back view stood there like an insurmountable mountain, towering and majestic as it blocked Su Zimo's path forward!

 Su Zimo's heart sank.

 Although he could not see the purple-robed cultivator's appearance clearly, he was all too familiar with the aura of a ruler overlooking the ages.

 It was Dao Being Chaos Essence, Di Yin!

 To think that Di Yin would appear at the final moment!

 This was akin to someone who had gone through a lot of hardships and was about to climb out of the abyss only to find out that he had merely crawled into a deeper pit.

 There was an even larger abyss above him!

 Even when he had just entered the Dao Inheritance Ground, Su Zimo had no confidence against Di Yin.

 Furthermore, both his Essence Spirits were injured and his body was in intense pain right now with his legs gradually losing sensation!

 "Fellow Daoist Su, how have you been?"

 Di Yin turned around slowly and smiled at Su Zimo who was covered in blood and looked wretched.

 Su Zimo's expression was cold and he said nothing.

 With a chuckle, Di Yin walked towards Su Zimo slowly, saying leisurely, "It's truly unbelievable. This was the number one of the Phenomenon Ranking who was all famous and mighty back in Myriad Phenomenon City? Why have you been reduced to such a state?"

 "Where's your Illumination Dragon Eye? Why are you not undergoing dragonification with your demon blood?"

 Di Yin laughed.

 At that moment, he was smiling from the bottom of his heart.

 It felt good to be in control of everything.

 This was especially the case when the great enemy that had brought him endless humiliation and almost killed him was standing right in front of him - a single thought of his was the difference between the latter's life and death!

 "Throughout history, there have been countless paragons and monster incarnates. However, there aren't many who managed to reach the end."

 Di Yin said indifferently, "Su Zimo, you're destined to die prematurely!"

 Boom!

 The killing intent in Di Yin's eyes intensified as he opened his palm and crushed down on Su Zimo's chest like a gigantic millstone!

 The Great Chaos Essence Palm!

 Chaos Essence Sect's exclusive secret skill!

 Just as Su Zimo wanted to defend, he realized that his legs were numb!

 It had finally come to this!

 There was no sensation in his legs and therefore, he no longer had support for his strength - he would not be able to withstand the Great Chaos Essence Palm with the pure burst power of his physical body.

 In a flash, Su Zimo wanted to form a Dharmic art.

 However, a tearing pain came from his Essence Spirit within his consciousness!

 Before the Dharmic art was formed, it dissipated!

 Di Yin's eyes flashed with mockery.

 Bang!

 He pressed his palm against Su Zimo's chest and released mincing force that was berserk and violent!

 Shing!

 Instantly, Su Zimo's green robes were torn.

 The perfect-grade inner armor on his body could only hold on for a moment before it was crushed into pieces by the power of the Great Chaos Essence Palm and fell shard after shard!

 A perfect-grade Dao Being Dharmic weapon could not withstand the power of Di Yin's palm!

 Di Yin was even more terrifying than a hundred years ago!

 Not only that, the remaining power of the Great Chaos Essence Palm converged and surged into Su Zimo's body, shattering the power that Demoness Ji gave him!

 Su Zimo fell not far away and coughed out large mouthfuls of blood. His organs were already ruptured by Di Yin's palm!

 "It's over for you,"

 Di Yin strode towards Su Zimo leisurely.

 Right then, a figure barged in, grabbed Su Zimo who was on the ground and sprinted into the distance!

 Di Yin had already caught sight of that figure a long time ago.

 However, he did not expect that someone would dare to snatch away Su Zimo from right beneath his nose!

 "Master, hang in there! I'll take you away!"

 Solitary Cloud hugged Su Zimo and with the burst of his physical body, sprinted on the ground, looking clumsy and pitiful.

 "Master, let's return to Howling Moon Mountain! There's monkey, the spirit tiger and Little Fox there. Nobody will dare to hurt you there!"

 Gazing at Su Zimo who was coughing out blood repeatedly, Solitary Cloud's eyes were bloodshot and his expression was sorrowful.

 Su Zimo's consciousness was starting to blur by now.

 "Solitary Cloud, you… let go of me… I… I'll escape by myself."

 His gaze was slightly unfocused as he spoke intermittently. The blood in his mouth flowed continuously in a frightening manner!

 "Master, stop talking. I won't leave!"

 Solitary Cloud said loudly, "I've once sworn to follow you through life and death. I'll do what I say and never leave!"

 "You don't know… don't know who Di Yin is."

 Su Zimo tried his best to perk himself up so that he would not faint. Panting, he said, "If he wants to… to attack, you won't be able to escape. You can only… only survive if you abandon me."

 "You're mistaken."

 Di Yin's voice suddenly sounded in Solitary Cloud's ears. That aura sent a chill down his spine!

 "Even if he leaves you now, he won't be able to escape!"

 With a sinister smile, Di Yin struck and slapped Solitary Cloud heavily on the back!

 Poof!

 Solitary Cloud's chest was penetrated by Di Yin's palm and an arrow of blood spurted out!

 The scarlet, boiling blood splattered on Su Zimo's face, startling him and clearing his mind a little!

 "Solitary Cloud!"

 Su Zimo shouted and reached out in a panic, wanting to block the blood on Solitary Cloud's chest.

 However, he could not stop the blood from gushing out.

 Solitary Cloud's heart was already shattered and his Essence Spirit was filled with cracks!

 The bones in Solitary Cloud's chest were all broken. However, he still widened his eyes and staggered forward with whatever willpower he had left.

 Right from the beginning, he did not let go of Su Zimo's arms!

 One step after another…

 Finally, Solitary Cloud's body swayed as he lowered his gaze and murmured, "Master, I… can't hold on anymore. I can only… bring you… here."

 "Solitary Cloud!"

 Su Zimo's voice trembled and he could no longer hold it in as tears streamed down his clothes.
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 Chapter 1014 - Another Wave!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Does this hurt?" 

 When Di Yin saw Su Zimo's current state, he could not help but burst into laughter from the thrill of revenge.

 He enjoyed the feeling right now.

 The more pain Su Zimo was in, the happier he was!

 "Do you remember what I said back in the ancient battlefield?"

 Di Yin looked down at Su Zimo from above and said slowly, "I've already said that I'll definitely take revenge on you the day we meet again!"

 Su Zimo grit his teeth and remained silent. With reddened eyes, he controlled his spirit consciousness and pulled Solitary Cloud into his storage bag bit by bit.

 That simple action caused a tearing pain in his Essence Spirit and he almost fainted!

 If Solitary Cloud had not been by his side and absorbed the dragon qi to cultivate, causing his bloodline to become much stronger, Solitary Cloud would have been destroyed in body and spirit by Di Yin's palm strike!

 Right now, although Solitary Cloud was not dead, he could not hold on for much longer.

 Di Yin's palm strike had almost crippled his body completely!

 His heart and sternum were shattered and all life in his body was gone. Only his Essence Spirit still had a trace of life and emitted a faint glow.

 At this rate, Solitary Cloud's Essence Spirit would probably dim for eternity within two hours!

 Even though Su Zimo's life was hanging by a thread right now, he had not given up on Solitary Cloud.

 Even if there was only a sliver of hope for survival, he had to leave with Solitary Cloud!

 It was not just Solitary Cloud's vow to follow him through life and death.

 He made the same promise to Solitary Cloud!

 "Sigh, to think that Su Zimo would still die in Di Yin's hands at the end of the day."

 "Including the fallen Dao Being Glass and Dao Being Poison as well as Di Yin, he was attacked by a total of eight titular disciples. Even Void Reversions or Dharma Characteristics would have to die here, let alone a Nascent Soul!"

 "Although this battle was way too unfair for Su Zimo, the victors have the final say. There's nothing much we can comment about."

 "After today, I'm afraid no one will be able to threaten Di Yin anymore."

 At that moment, there were already many cultivators gathered nearby with complex expressions.

 Dao Being Heavenly Dipper and the others arrived nearby as well. They did not step forward and merely watched coldly from the sidelines.

 "Actually, you don't have to suffer."

 Di Yin did not want to delay any longer and walked towards Su Zimo, saying indifferently, "That's because I'll fulfill your wishes and send you guys to the netherworld together!"

 Boom!

 He reached out and conjured a gigantic millstone that crushed down towards Su Zimo!

 All of a sudden!

 A dark light tore through the air and expanded rapidly in midair, as though it had transformed into a pitch-black brick. It shone with six Dharmic patterns and smashed towards Di Yin's palm!

 A connate Dao Being Dharmic weapon!

 "Hmm?"

 Di Yin's gaze intensified as killing intent surged in his eyes.

 There was someone that dared to attack him?

 A series of exclamations sounded from the crowd as well.

 Who was Di Yin?

 In the cultivation world, he might only be a titular disciple.

 But here in the Dao Inheritance Ground, he was the king and emperor!

 If the Emperor was angered, millions of people had to die!

 Even Dao Being Heavenly Dipper and the other titular disciples were wary of Di Yin and stopped in their tracks - which cultivator in this Dao Inheritance Ground would be ignorant enough to dare attack him?!

 "You must have a death wish!"

 Even though he was barehanded against the connate Dao Being Dharmic weapon, Di Yin had no intention of stopping. His blood qi surged and his Dharmic powers surged as the might of the Chaos Essence Palm doubled!

 Boom!

 The gigantic millstone conjured by Di Yin's palm collided with the black brick and an earthshaking bang sounded!

 At the point of collision, air currents surged and gravel filled the air!

 Dao Being Heavenly Dipper and the other titular disciples were shocked and their pupils constricted.

 Di Yin was even scarier than they had imagined!

 Among all the titular disciples, including the fallen Dao Being Glass, Di Yin was probably the only one who dared to receive a connate Dharmic weapon barehanded!

 Both parties clashed head-on and Di Yin did not retreat at all!

 However, the black brick flew back and landed in the hands of a cultivator who was charging over.

 The intruder was dressed in a gray Daoist robe. He was fair, beardless and slightly plump, but he was extremely agile.

 The moment the intruder blocked Di Yin with the black brick, he rushed forward and flipped Su Zimo on his back. Without turning back, he ran!

 "Oh? It's you!"

 Di Yin's gaze was sinister and he was enraged. In a flash, he sped forward!

 His figure tore through the air with a speed that was so fast and ferocious that shuddering, buzzing sounds could be heard!

 "Even if you're the successor of Enigma Palace, I'll kill you here today if you dare to ruin my plans!"

 Di Yin chased after the gray-robed cultivator. His voice was chilling and his eyes were filled with endless killing intent!

 He had to kill Su Zimo in the Dao Inheritance Ground and not allow any accidents to happen!

 He would kill anyone who stood in his way!

 "The successor of Enigma Palace has appeared as well!"

 "Is Su Zimo related to Enigma Palace?"

 "By the looks of it, the successor of Enigma Palace isn't Di Yin's match either. He escaped after a single exchange."

 When they saw that, many cultivators were invigorated and started discussing once more.

 Enigma Palace was the most mysterious super sect in Tianhuang Mainland.

 Nine immortal sects, eight demon regions… and finally two islands and one palace - that palace referred to Enigma Palace!

 The successor of Enigma Palace was equivalent to the titular disciples of the super sects.

 However, they rarely participated in such battles.

 Be it the Golden Core Phenomenon Ranking or the Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic Ranking, none of the successors of Enigma Palace would take part.

 Therefore, the successors of each generation of Enigma Palace were the most mysterious existences in the eyes of the cultivators.

 Nobody knew their true strength.

 However, seniors of the various major sects would remind their disciples to try their best not to be enemies with the successor of Enigma Palace.

 Dao Being Heavenly Dipper and the other titular disciples frowned and followed hurriedly.

 It was already a foregone conclusion that Su Zimo would die. There was no way something could happen because of a successor of Enigma Palace!

 As the gray-robed cultivator sprinted, he heard the sound of wind behind him as a powerful and berserk aura approached rapidly!

 He glanced sideways.

 Di Yin was not far behind him with a grim expression that was filled with killing intent. His movement technique was frighteningly fast and he would catch up in a few breaths!

 "Fu*k!""

 The gray-robed cultivator jolted in shock.

 He swiped his storage bag and took out a dirty and tattered bag. He muttered something and tossed it behind him.

 The tattered bag fluttered and expanded continuously, trapping Di Yin who was charging over!

 The opening of the bag shrank rapidly!

 "Ah!"

 Di Yin's furious roar sounded from the bag, causing one's heart to tremble!

 "The successor of Enigma Palace sure has some skills. He seems to have trapped Di Yin!" A cultivator exclaimed.

 The gray-robed cultivator grinned and turned to continue running.

 That was because he knew that although the tattered bag was a Unique Treasure, it was not enough to trap Di Yin!

 Before long, a howl sounded behind him!

 "Let's see where in the world you can escape to!"

 Di Yin ripped the bag apart and broke free. Killing intent surged from his body as he chased after the gray-robed cultivator furiously!
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 Chapter 1015 - The Only Lifeline

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Brother Lin, you're here too."

 Lying on the back of the gray robed cultivator, Su Zimo consumed a large amount of elixirs and the medicinal effects surged into his body. He was in a better state now and spoke softly.

 The successor of Enigma Palace was none other than Lin Xuanji!

 A friend in need is a friend indeed.

 Ever since Su Zimo started cultivating, he did not have many friends.

 Among these people, some of them were cynical, some were honest, some were cold and murderous, and some were just happy-go-lucky.

 Their personalities were different and the Dao techniques they cultivated were different as well - immortal, Buddhist, fiend and heretical. However, there were similarities between them - every single one of them was true and loyal!

 Demoness Ji, Ming Zhen and Lin Xuanji were the same.

 Even Solitary Cloud was the same!

 For Demoness Ji and Ming Zhen, it was a blessing in disguise since they managed to obtain the inheritance of a Mighty Figure. As for Solitary Cloud…

 Su Zimo's heart ached at the thought of Solitary Cloud.

 Lin Xuanji asked with a worried expression, "Brother Su, how are you?"

 "Not bad."

 Su Zimo forced himself to focus and replied.

 Actually, he was in a bad state.

 His organs were already ruptured and his Essence Spirit was severely injured. The Bone Corrosion Poison on his legs had already seeped into his marrow and was spreading gradually!

 Su Zimo's spirit consciousness stirred and he retrieved a small bottle from his storage bag, pouring out an elixir.

 Lin Xuanji glanced at it from the corner of his eyes with a delighted expression. "Life Preservation Elixir! That's a good thing! Swallow it quickly and you'll at least be able to preserve your life. We'll talk about it after you escape!"

 Su Zimo did not say anything and placed the Life Preservation Elixir carefully into Solitary Cloud's mouth instead.

 The Life Preservation Elixir could keep Solitary Cloud alive for a month at least!

 "F*ck!"

 Lin Xuanji's eyes widened and he was so anxious that he nearly stomped his feet as he shouted, "Are you stupid?! You can't hold on for much longer and you're still going to care about that wyrm?!"

 "I am fine,"

 Su Zimo's lips twitched as he smiled. "But he can't die!"

 "How are you fine?"

 "How much longer can you last in your current state?"

 "How are you going to neutralize the Bone Corrosion Poison in your body?"

 "The reason why they're called the Seven Lethals of Poison Sect is because even Poison Sect doesn't have an antidote for those seven poisons and one will definitely die if they're poisoned!"

 If not for the fact that he was being hunted down by Di Yin, Lin Xuanji really wanted to throw Su Zimo down and bash him up!

 "The injuries are a little serious but I'll probably survive them."

 Su Zimo could still smile.

 Although his bloodline was suppressed and could not be circulated, it was still within his body and was still terrifyingly strong and invulnerable to poison.

 It was impossible for the Bone Corrosion Poison to poison him to death.

 However, it was almost impossible for him to remove the Bone Corrosion Poison from his body as well!

 At the very least, given his current condition and methods, there was no way he could do it!

 "Brother Su, you have to hold on!"

 "I've already offended Di Yin now. If you die, I'll be in deep sh*t and this will be a wasted trip!"

 Lin Xuanji muttered as he carried Su Zimo on his back, as though he was afraid that Su Zimo would faint and not wake up.

 "My master divined that you're going to face a calamity this time round, so I hurried over."

 "Honestly, that old man is getting more muddle-headed as he ages and spouts useless nonsense. Bloody hell! Even if I think with my arse, I can tell that you're going to face a calamity by entering the Dao Inheritance Ground to face so many titular disciples. Who the hell even needs to divine it?"

 Initially, Su Zimo was about to fall asleep. However, he could not help but chuckle when he heard how amusing Lin Xuanji was.

 He knew that Lin Xuanji was thinking of ways to save him and keep him awake.

 Lin Xuanji turned back to take a look and was so scared that his face turned pale as he scolded, "F*ck! Di Yin is chasing us so closely like a mad dog! This is deadly!"

 His movement technique could not compare to Di Yin.

 If he had not used that tattered bag earlier to delay Di Yin for a while, the latter would have caught up to him long ago!

 "Brother Lin, listen to me!"

 Su Zimo perked up and raised his arm slightly, pointing in a direction. "Go there!"

 "Ah?

 Stunned for a moment, Lin Xuanji was delighted. "Brother Su, you've got a backup plan over there? Impressive, brilliant!"

 Without hesitation, Lin Xuanji changed directions and sprinted.

 After escaping for a while more, Lin Xuanji gradually realized that something was amiss and frowned. "Brother Su, what backup plans do you have here? We seem to be headed for the Three Tribulations Domain?"

 "It is the Three Tribulations Domain,"

 Su Zimo said, "Throw me into the Three Tribulations Domain and leave this place. Di Yin wants to kill me, not you."

 "Are you crazy?!"

 Lin Xuanji shouted, "You still want to challenge the Three Tribulations Domain in your current state? What's the difference between challenging the Three Tribulations Domain and killing yourself right now?!"

 "The Three Tribulations Domain tests a cultivator's Dao heart. Although I'm severely injured, my Dao heart is still present!"

 Su Zimo's tone was resolute as he said slowly, "I'll definitely be able to obtain an inheritance within the Three Tribulations Domain!"

 "But…"

 Lin Xuanji was still worried.

 Su Zimo continued, "Furthermore, I'm currently poisoned. Given my current condition and methods, there's no way I can neutralize it."

 "Ah, you want to borrow the power of the Three Tribulations Domain!"

 Lin Xuanji's eyes lit up.

 "That's right!"

 Su Zimo replied, "The only way I can purge the Bone Corrosion Poison that has already seeped into my bones is with the use of external force!"

 "But, that's too painful!"

 Lin Xuanji shuddered at the mere thought.

 Su Zimo said, "Brother Lin, the Three Tribulations Domain is my only chance!"

 Sensing Su Zimo's determination, Lin Xuanji grit his teeth. "Let's go, I'll take you to the Three Tribulations Domain! If you die in there and turn into a wandering ghost, don't come looking for me for revenge!"

 "Don't worry."

 Su Zimo smiled gently.

 Since he had already made that decision, he no longer hesitated. Lin Xuanji took a deep breath and sped in the direction of the Three Tribulations Domain.

 Before long, a massive frost region appeared on the horizon in front of them. Cold winds howled from within, connecting the heavens and earth, sweeping up gales with a terrifying might!

 "Where are they going?"

 "Are they going to barge into the Three Tribulations Domain? Isn't that just courting death?"

 "I reckon that Su Zimo would rather die in the Three Tribulations Domain than be killed by Di Yin."

 The cultivators discussed and gathered over.

 Before long, Lin Xuanji arrived at the borders of the Three Tribulations Domain.

 "Brother Su, I can only send you here."

 Lin Xuanji stopped in his tracks and panted slightly; there was a layer of sweat on his forehead after all the sprinting.

 He knew that this farewell might very well be their last!

 "Send me in."

 Su Zimo endured the pain on his body and smiled. "Don't worry, we'll meet again!"

 "Brother Su, farewell!"

 Gritting his teeth, Lin Xuanji pulled Su Zimo off his back and tossed him into the Three Tribulations Domain.

 Instantly, Su Zimo was drowned by the cold wind and disappeared!

 The cold wind inside was laced with frost that could isolate spirit consciousness and vision.

 Cultivators on the outside would not be able to tell what was going on inside.

 Even inside, visibility was extremely low.

 Lin Xuanji tossed Su Zimo into the Three Tribulations Domain and fled to the side.

 "Challenging the Three Tribulations Domain?"

 Di Yin arrived at the borders of the Three Tribulations Domain and ignored Lin Xuanji who was beside him. He merely sneered. "It's just a momentary delay. I want to see how long you can last in the Three Tribulations Domain!"

 After a moment of hesitation, Di Yin charged into the Three Tribulations Domain as well!

 Immediately after, Dao Being Heavenly Dipper, Dao Being Zephyr Thunder, Monk Formless and Dao Being Malevolent Earth arrived as well. Even Dao Being Hidden Death had appeared!

 The five titular disciples exchanged glances and with a tacit understanding, entered the Three Tribulations Domain at almost the same time!
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 Chapter 1016 - Bone-piercing Yin Wind

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 When they saw that, the cultivators were shocked!

 "Six titular disciples are barging into the Three Tribulations Domain just for Su Zimo. This is an unprecedented sight!"

 "Su Zimo's death is a foregone conclusion. The only reason why the six titular disciples followed him in was to split the treasures!"

 Although cultivators were not allowed to fight within the Three Tribulations Domain, if the cultivators inside died, the treasures that fell would naturally become ownerless.

 Anyone who saw them could take them away at any moment.

 Some cultivators who could not contain their curiosity entered the Three Tribulations Domain as well. However, most of them walked out trembling the moment they entered.

 Some of the cultivators were pale and their beards were filled with frost as their bodies trembled uncontrollably.

 Some cultivators were already injured and the blood they coughed out was filled with ice shards!

 The Three Tribulations Domain was not a place where everyone could attempt!

 Even so, there were still more and more cultivators gathered here. Most of them stood outside, awaiting the final outcome.

 Middle Continent, Hundred Refinement Sect.

 A Void Reversion retreated from the Dao Inheritance Ground in advance and recounted everything that happened within in detail.

 The entire hall was silent.

 Poisoned and severely injured by Di Yin, he entered the Three Tribulations Domain with his current fate unknown!

 None of those news were beneficial to Su Zimo.

 Everyone had grim expressions and remained silent.

 All of them knew that by entering the Three Tribulations Domain at that moment, it was equivalent to Su Zimo declaring his death!

 Throughout history, no one had been able to pass through the Three Tribulations Domain.

 However, Su Zimo had no way out.

 Behind him were six titular disciples!

 He would die whether he advanced or retreated.

 Extreme Fire's expression was terrible and his eyes burned with endless rage!

 A moment later, Shangguan Zi sighed softly. "Now, we can only leave it up to fate."

 At the same time, news of what happened in the Dao Inheritance Ground spread to Tianhuang Mainland one after another.

 The entire cultivation world was in an uproar!

 "Di Yin did not manage to kill Su Zimo and the latter managed to escape to the Three Tribulations Domain?!"

 "This Su Zimo sure is lucky."

 "There shouldn't be any unforeseen circumstances this time round. Once he enters the Three Tribulations Domain, Su Zimo will have no way out. He can only continue forward."

 "That's right. Throughout history, there have been countless paragons and monster incarnates, but no one has been able to clear the Three Tribulations Domain. Furthermore, I heard that he's already poisoned and is severely injured."

 "The strongest monster incarnate in history failed to create a legend in the end and will soon vanish into thin air."

 …

 The moment Su Zimo entered the Three Tribulations Domain, he felt a piercing chill and a layer of frost formed on his body.

 Oo! Oo!

 A cold wind blew in his face.

 The wind was even more powerful than divine weapons and pierced through Su Zimo's flesh and organs like steel needles!

 His face was pale as he grit his teeth and curled up in pain.

 His internal organs were already severely injured to begin with. At that moment, frost started forming on them as the Extreme North Yin Wind blew against them!

 Su Zimo could not feel his legs. He could only rely on his arms to support himself as he crawled forward bit by bit. His body was shivering but his gaze was resolute!

 The deeper they went, the more vicious the Yin wind became!

 Initially, the Yin wind resembled steel needles.

 Towards the end, the Yin wind was like a saber and a sharp blade that slashed across Su Zimo's body repeatedly.

 The Yin wind was as sharp as a knife and caused the pain of death!

 The pain was not something that anyone could endure!

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 Su Zimo's body was already riddled with wounds by the Yin wind. Before blood could be seen, his wounds were already frozen!

 He was right - the original intention of the Three Tribulations Domain was to test a cultivator's Dao heart.

 However, the first two tests - the Extreme North Yin Wind and the Red Lotus Karmic Flame - tested the cultivator's body and will!

 Without a strong physique and a will that could endure endless pain, nobody would be able to gain the acknowledgment of the ancient Mighty Figures!

 The further inside, the stronger the Yin wind was!

 In the end, the Yin wind had already penetrated Su Zimo's flesh and blood, slicing against his bones with an ear-piercing sound!

 The Yin wind was bone-piercing!

 Su Zimo was in so much pain that his body was convulsing!

 Even so, he did not make a single sound!

 Suddenly, his eyes lit with joy.

 Initially, his legs were corroded by the Bone Corrosion Poison and he could not feel anything.

 However, as the Yin wind continued to blow against his bones, his legs began to feel pain. It became clearer and fiercer!

 Su Zimo was in so much pain that his facial features were distorted. However, he still smiled.

 This meant that he could indeed purge the Bone Corrosion Poison with the help of the Extreme North Yin Wind!

 Su Zimo endured the pain and struggled to stand up from the ground. With a resolute gaze, he headed deeper into the Three Tribulations Domain!

 Behind him, six figures were advancing with difficulty.

 Although Di Yin and the others were titular disciples, they had to endure the torture of the Yin wind as well after entering the Three Tribulations Domain!

 The wind sliced them a cut after another!

 Every single slash struck the bone!

 Every single step they took caused the six of them to tremble.

 However, they continued to persevere and stared intently at the figure that was crawling forward.

 They waited for the figure to stop!

 They did not believe that they would not be able to outlast a Nascent Soul who was poisoned and severely injured!

 However, before long, under their watchful gazes, the figure stood up amidst the surging cold wind and walked forward step by step!

 "I…"

 Dao Being Malevolent Earth could not hold it in any longer and wanted to curse out loud. However, a Yin wind blew into his mouth instantly, causing wounds to appear!

 He had to swallow his remaining words!

 "What a lunatic!"

 He hollered internally.

 Dao Being Hidden Death walked slower and slower and was already thinking of retreating.

 His original goal was to assassinate Su Zimo.

 The reason why he entered the Three Tribulations Domain was because he wanted to see if he could fish in troubled waters and snatch one or two of Su Zimo's treasures.

 But now, he no longer wanted to persist.

 If he continued, he might even die in the Extreme North Yin Wind before he could get his hands on Su Zimo's treasures!

 No matter what, Su Zimo's death was absolute.

 His goal could be considered accomplished.

 At that thought, Dao Being Hidden Death stopped in his tracks and retreated slowly.

 When Dao Being Malevolent Earth saw Dao Being Hidden Death retreat, he was swayed as well.

 Among the six titular disciples, Di Yin was the only one who did not waver and continued advancing!

 Getting his hands on Su Zimo's treasures was only one of the reasons.

 More importantly, he had to witness Su Zimo's death before he could feel at ease!

 This time round, he managed to lure Su Zimo into the Dao Inheritance Ground. If he could not kill the latter here, he would not get another opportunity as such in the future!

 The Yin wind howled with a chilling aura as the number of wounds on Su Zimo's body increased in a shocking manner.

 The pain in his legs intensified!

 However, it was as though Su Zimo could not sense it as his footsteps became firmer!

 If he wanted to establish a Dao, he was bound to endure endless suffering and danger!

 These sufferings and dangers would temper his Dao heart continuously.

 It would eventually transform him and allow him to be reborn, forming a supreme Dao heart that did not fear heaven and earth, ghosts or fiends!
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 Chapter 1017 - Karmic Flame Incineration

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Outside the Three Tribulations Domain.

 More and more cultivators gathered and looked inside.

 "They've been inside for an hour, right? Nobody's come out yet. Could Su Zimo still be alive?"

 "These titular disciples are truly terrifying. We can't even take a few breaths inside. To think that they can last that long!"

 "Look, someone's coming out!"

 A figure gradually became clear and walked out of the Three Tribulations Domain. It was Dao Being Hidden Death who was covered in frost!

 Dao Being Hidden Death stood at the edge of the Three Tribulations Domain expressionlessly and tried his best to recover his blood qi. He swallowed a few elixirs before letting out a long breath.

 After calming down for a long time, his figure swayed and gradually faded before everyone's eyes.

 A wave of shock and astonishment could be heard from the crowd.

 It had to be admitted that this concealment technique was absolutely unfathomable and could even deceive the heavens!

 Dao Being Hidden Death had not left - he was still waiting for the final outcome.

 After another 15 minutes, another figure appeared from the Three Tribulations Domain.

 Dao Being Malevolent Earth!

 He was not in a good condition either, shivering as though he had suffered quite a bit - even his breath contained frost in it.

 He really could not hold on any longer!

 The reason why Dao Being Heavenly Dipper and the others could persevere was because they had some obsession in their hearts.

 Dao Being Heavenly Dipper wanted Su Zimo's Divine Phoenix Bone.

 Dao Being Zephyr Thunder wanted the Purple Thunder Manual.

 Monk Formless wanted the Creation Green Lotus and the Daming True Sutra.

 As for Di Yin, he wanted to kill Su Zimo personally.

 The obsession of Di Yin and the others did not exist in the Dao Being Malevolent Earth's heart.

 He had already established his Dao heart long ago and obtained the inheritance of a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure. He truly did not want to endure such pain anymore.

 In the Dao Inheritance Ground, as long as one established their Dao heart and obtained the inheritance of a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure, there would be no more inheritance.

 "Two of the six titular disciples have already come out. To think that Su Zimo is still alive!"

 "I'm truly curious how much longer he can last."

 Many cultivators were still waiting patiently.

 Within the Three Tribulations Domain.

 Su Zimo traveled deeper and deeper through the Extreme North Yin Wind.

 His body was already covered in wounds from the Yin wind and his originally delicate and handsome appearance was completely disfigured by now.

 Su Zimo was oblivious and his gaze was resolute - he did not waver at all!

 The Bone Corrosion Poison on his legs had already been partially removed by the Extreme North Yin Wind.

 However, the Extreme North Yin Wind could not penetrate his marrow and could not purge away the Bone Corrosion Poison that had seeped in.

 Su Zimo was not worried. He believed that there would be a solution eventually.

 Behind him, apart from Di Yin, Dao Being Heavenly Dipper, Dao Being Zephyr Thunder and Monk Formless were walking slower and slower.

 The three of them looked at Su Zimo's blurry figure in the cold wind with hatred and indignance in their eyes!

 Not everyone could endure the bone-piercing pain of the Yin wind!

 By now, the three of them had already reached their limits!

 Dao Being Zephyr Thunder paused with a dark expression.

 At this point, he could only give up on the Purple Thunder Manual.

 As a titular disciple, if he were to die here because of a single cultivation technique, he would become the greatest joke in the cultivation world!

 He chose to withdraw!

 After persisting for a while more, Monk Formless could not take it anymore either and turned to leave.

 There were only three people left in the Three Tribulations Domain!

 Su Zimo, Di Yin and Dao Being Heavenly Dipper!

 Finally, after four hours, the first tribulation was about to pass!

 In Dao Being Heavenly Dipper's line of sight, there was no longer a howling Yin wind at the front. Instead, there was nothing but a desert.

 Arriving at the edge of the desert, Su Zimo strode in without hesitation!

 The moment he entered, his expression changed!

 Suddenly, his body turned hot and his temperature rose continuously. His entire body creaked as though his bones were about to explode!

 The Red Lotus Karmic Flame was triggered by a cultivator's greed, anger, and obsession, burning from inside out within him.

 Swoosh!

 A ball of flames ignited within Su Zimo's body and grew larger, emerging from his organs and skin!

 His eyes, ears, mouth and nose were spewing flames!

 This was due to the sudden change from extreme coldness to extreme heat. The two energies clashed within Su Zimo's body.

 This was ten times more painful than the bone-piercing Yin wind earlier on!

 Looking at Su Zimo who had already turned into a flaming man in the desert but had yet to stop, Dao Being Heavenly Dipper had a frightened expression and truly did not want to follow.

 This person was definitely a lunatic!

 He chose to give up as well.

 Di Yin was the only one left among the six titular disciples!

 Standing at the edge of the desert, Di Yin grit his teeth and charged in as well as he gazed at Su Zimo who was blazing with flames!

 Swoosh!

 A ball of flames rose within his body as well!

 Cultivators could not avoid greed, anger and obsession during their cultivation. Their bodies were bound to be tainted by karma and karmic returns!

 No one could stop the Karmic Flames!

 "Ugh!"

 Di Yin grunted.

 The pain of the Karmic Flames almost made him turn and leave!

 However, right after, he withstood it with his strong endurance and walked forward, following closely behind Su Zimo!

 The Karmic Flames purged away the coldness in Su Zimo's body.

 The blood that was initially frozen began to melt as well. Under the scorching heat of the Karmic Flames, his flesh and blood exploded one after another. From afar, he looked like a blood-colored lotus that was shocking!

 As Su Zimo traveled through the desert, thousands of red lotuses bloomed on his body.

 His flesh and spirit qi were withering and burned to ashes by the Karmic Flames!

 Su Zimo's storage bag was gripped in his right palm.

 With the protection of the Divine Phoenix Bone, his storage bag was fine.

 Against the endless pain, Su Zimo advanced step by step, leaving a series of blood-colored footprints behind him!

 As he ventured deeper into the desert, the Karmic Flames burned brighter!

 Su Zimo's entire body turned into a gigantic fireball that was scarlet red!

 The Karmic Flames not only burned his flesh, but his bones as well.

 His bones were burned red and almost transparent. Under the calcination of the Karmic Flames, the marrow within them was boiling!

 The Bone Corrosion Poison that had seeped into his marrow initially was burned to ashes by the Karmic Flames!

 The bone-cutting Yin wind and calcination of the Karmic Flames purged the Bone Corrosion Poison from within Su Zimo's body entirely!

 Sensing the changes in his body, Su Zimo was invigorated and howled into the skies in the desert. The Karmic Flames spewing from his mouth seemed like they were about to transform into a divine dragon that soared into the skies!

 The tempering of the wind and fire tribulations strengthened Su Zimo's determination - he was no longer afraid!

 Di Yin's footsteps gradually slowed down!

 He could not hold on either.

 His expression was cold as he watched Su Zimo leave. Even the Karmic Flames burning in his body could not burn away the killing intent in his eyes!

 "So what if you can survive the wind and fire tribulations? I don't believe that you can survive the Dao Heart lightning tribulation!"

 Di Yin chanted internally and suppressed the indignance in his heart before turning to leave.

 Su Zimo was the only one remaining to advance in the Three Tribulations Domain!

 After an unknown period of time, it was as though a gigantic lightning pool was suspended in the firmaments ahead. It shone brightly and thunder rumbled in a shocking manner!

 Su Zimo had finally reached the final tribulation.

 Looking at the lightning pool before him, Su Zimo took a deep breath and strode in without hesitation!
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The lightning pool hovered above the firmaments. It was initially calm without any ripples.

 However, the moment Su Zimo stepped into the lightning domain, the lightning pool seemed to have been triggered by something. Instantly, waves surged violently with a terrifying might!

 Bang! Boom! Boom!

 Thunder rumbled in a depressing manner.

 All of a sudden!

 Lightning flashed in a bedazzling manner as a gigantic thunderbolt appeared in the void and struck Su Zimo!

 Bang!

 Su Zimo was sent flying by the thunderbolt and somersaulted in midair before landing on the ground and spitting out a mouthful of blood.

 The pain was indescribable.

 Su Zimo felt that he could disintegrate at any moment under the lightning pool!

 A sense of fear grew.

 However, it was suppressed by Su Zimo's Dao heart instantly!

 Su Zimo stood up and grit his teeth, continuing forward!

 Snap!

 Thunder boomed.

 A scarlet thunderbolt struck Su Zimo's head, almost knocking him unconscious.

 His body was already in tatters after the two tribulations of wind and fire.

 Now that he was struck by two thunderbolts, his lifeforce was draining bit by bit.

 If he continued, he would truly die!

 For the first time, Su Zimo looked lost as he gazed at the endless lightning domain before him.

 Should he continue?

 How about ending it here?

 The moment that thought crossed his mind, it enlarged endlessly.

 In Su Zimo's mind, it was as though this voice sounded from every single corner, telling him to turn back and stop advancing!

 If he persisted, he would die!

 Right then, countless inheritances outside the Three Tribulations Domain moved and released legacy phenomenons.

 The light of the legacy phenomenons shone on the Three Tribulations Domain and enveloped Su Zimo!

 There were inheritances of the immortal, Buddhist and fiend sects - everything!

 At that moment, as long as he gave up and nodded, he could choose one of the inheritances and leave the Three Tribulations Domain!

 He no longer had to endure the pain and the threat of death.

 In fact, even the inheritances outside the Three Tribulations Domain were very powerful!

 They were not necessarily weaker than the inheritance within the Three Tribulations Domain.

 The legacy of the Ksitigarbha Bodhisattva was outside.

 The inheritance of the fiend sect, Pure Maiden Sect, was also outside.

 Throughout history, no one had been able to clear the Three Tribulations Domain!

 Why should he be stubborn?

 Perhaps the legend of the Three Tribulations Domain was just a scam.

 There might be nothing within the Three Tribulations Domain even if he cleared it!

 Lin Xuanji's master had once said that he would encounter a great calamity.

 The lightning tribulation before him might be that great calamity!

 As long as he retreated, he would be able to avoid this calamity.

 Countless thoughts appeared in Su Zimo's mind.

 He wavered!

 For a moment, he almost nodded and chose an inheritance to leave this damn place!

 However, he did not in the end.

 Su Zimo stood motionlessly in the lightning domain.

 As long as he stopped on the spot and did not advance, the lightning tribulation would not descend.

 Time passed by slowly.

 Su Zimo lowered his head slightly and the confusion in his eyes disappeared.

 Although his body was already battered, his eyes shone brighter and brighter with a determined gaze!

 All of a sudden!

 Su Zimo moved and took another step forward!

 Boom!

 The lightning tribulation descended!

 "Pfft!"

 Su Zimo was almost sprawled on the ground from the attack and his lifeforce became even weaker. However, he struggled to stand up and continued forward!

 Boom!

 After being struck by the lightning tribulation, he stood up and continued forward!

 It was a cycle!

 Su Zimo's initially wavering heart became firmer and firmer.

 The wind and fire both failed and now, even the lightning tribulation that could destroy all beings could not cause his Dao heart to waver!

 He wanted to clear the Three Tribulations Domain not only for the inheritance within, but also to establish his own Dao heart!

 His Dao could only persist forward - there was no way back!

 Every single lightning tribulation made Su Zimo feel the deep fear of death.

 However, he did not retreat!

 Relying on his strong willpower and determination towards his Dao heart, Su Zimo stood up time and again after he was struck down!

 Above his head, the lightning pool surged as though it had transformed into pairs of eyes that were looking down at the stumbling figure.

 Finally.

 Suddenly, a dignified voice sounded within the lightning domain.

 "Why do you cultivate?"

 "I want to establish a Dao!"

 Raising his head, Su Zimo said word by word with a bright gaze, "This Dao will be different from the immortal, Buddhist and fiend Daos!"

 "What Dao will it be?"

 The dignified voice asked emotionlessly.

 "I call it the martial Dao!"

 "Why the martial Dao?"

 "The martial Dao pushes one to advance courageously!"

 After saying that, Su Zimo suddenly took a step forward!

 "The martial Dao refers to one's true heart!"

 He took another step forward!

 "The martial Dao allows one to take revenge and repay gratitude as they wish!"

 Another step forward!

 With every sentence, Su Zimo took a step forward.

 With every step he took, his aura would increase and his Dao heart would become stronger and unshakable!

 "The martial Dao allows one to be decisive in killing!"

 "The martial Dao is about not yielding and resisting!"

 "The martial Dao is the boldness of going against ten million people!"

 "The martial Dao is the courage to take on immortals and fiends; the courage to fight against the heavens for one's fate!"

 "My Dao title shall be Desolate Martial. I'm willing to create a martial Dao and break the shackles of all living beings so that all living beings in the world can cultivate and become immortals!"

 The Desolate word of the Dao title came from the name of Tianhuang  Mainland 1  as well as the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great  Wilderness 2 .

 The meaning of martial came from the martial Dao itself!

 Su Zimo's final sentence caused the lightning pool to boil instantly, creating huge waves as though it was greatly shaken!

 The dignified voice from the beginning sounded once more, shaking the world. "Desolate Martial wishes to establish a Dao and impart martial to all living beings! Desolate Martial wishes to establish a Dao and impart martial to all living beings!"

 …

 Middle Continent, Hundred Refinement Sect.

 Extreme Fire and the others were in the main hall, listening to the news from a disciple.

 "The current situation is still unclear. Di Yin and the other six titular disciples have entered the Three Tribulations Domain and have already come out. However, there's still no news of Granduncle-Master."

 The Hundred Refinement Sect cultivator said.

 Extreme Fire and the others exchanged glances and could see the worry in each other's eyes.

 Throughout history, no one had been able to pass through the Three Tribulations Domain.

 They were afraid that Su Zimo had barged into the Three Tribulations Domain with nothing but impulse and might end up dying.

 Right then, a dignified voice echoed in the skies above Tianhuang Mainland, spreading to every single corner of Tianhuang Mainland!

 "Desolate Martial wishes to establish a Dao and impart martial to all living beings!"

 "Desolate Martial wishes to establish a Dao and impart martial to all living beings!""

 "Desolate Martial wishes to establish a Dao and impart martial to all living beings!""

 Those 14 words were shouted thrice!

 Each repetition was louder than the previous and was deafening!

 Extreme Fire was emotional as he looked up at the firmaments. His body trembled uncontrollably as he exclaimed in ecstasy, "It's Zimo! Zimo has established his Dao heart!"

 At the same time, a black-robed cultivator broke out of his cave abode with a blood-colored saber in his hands. Standing in midair, he looked into the distance and murmured with a moved expression, "Desolate Martial, Desolate Martial… Zimo, are you going to establish your martial Dao?"

 Previously, when Ming Zhen obtained the inheritance of Ksitigarbha, it caused a stir in Tianhuang Mainland as well.

 However, that sound was extremely faint and it only rang once. Apart from cultivators, no one else noticed it.

 However, this time round, Desolate Martial's martial Dao shocked the world!

 The nine immortal sects, eight demon races, seven fiend sects, six Buddhist monasteries, five heretical doctrines, four unorthodox groups as well as countless aristocratic families were shocked!

 Many experts in seclusion were alarmed and came out one after another!
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 "Who is it?! Who is establishing a Dao?"

 "Desolate Martial wishes to establish a Dao and impart martial to all living beings? How ambitious!"

 "This is a stir that can only be triggered after a perfect Dao Heart is established alongside the recognition of many ancient Mighty Figures!"

 "There's going to be a massive change in the cultivation world!"

 Instantly, countless experts of the sects appeared and lamented.

 Glass Palace.

 A middle-aged man in a rainbow-colored Daoist robe looked in the direction of the Middle Continent with a dark expression, his eyes filled with endless rage.

 The void around him trembled!

 This was the power of the Conjoint Body realm, shaking the void!

 The surrounding cultivators, including Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords, were silent out of fear of disturbing the sect master of Glass Palace who stood before them.

 Ever since Dao Being Glass passed away in the Dao Inheritance Ground a day ago, the entire Glass Palace had fallen into this stifling atmosphere.

 A titular disciple killed by a Nascent Soul was something that had never happened in history!

 Titular disciples were the face of the super sects and possessed terrifying combat strength. It was rare for them to die prematurely.

 They were almost invincible among their peers.

 Even if titular disciples were to clash against one another, while victory could be determined, it would be way too difficult for them to kill one another.

 As for cultivators with higher cultivations, they were wary of the super sects behind the titular disciples and would not dare to attack them.

 Therefore, it was extremely difficult for titular disciples to die!

 But now, a variant had appeared in the cultivation world - a monster incarnate!

 As a Nascent Soul, he killed Dao Being Glass in the Dao Inheritance Ground without giving Glass Palace any face!

 Dao Being Glass was the personal disciple that Glass Palace's sect master valued the most!

 "Su Zimo isn't dead yet?"

 Glass Palace's sect master's voice was cold and chilling.

 "Sect master, according to the news from the Dao Inheritance Ground, Desolate Martial should be Su Zimo's Dao title!" A Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord said in a deep voice.

 Glass Palace's sect master was truly enraged. Gritting his teeth, he said, "If he manages to escape from the Dao Inheritance Ground alive, gather all the Mighty Figures of the sect and follow me to the Middle Continent to kill our way into Hundred Refinement Sect! I want to see if Extreme Fire can stop me!"

 "Not bad,"

 Another Conjoint Body Mighty Figure nodded. "That lad is way too much of a monster incarnate. He has already taken on a huge grudge with us and we can't let him continue growing. We have to kill him! No matter the cost!"

 "Don't worry, sect master. Even if that lad were to establish his Dao, it would be useless."

 A Dao Lord said, "Don't forget that there are still titular disciples like Di Yin in the Dao Inheritance Ground. This lad won't be able to escape even if he has wings!"

 At the same time.

 In Poison Sect, an old man with withered yellow cheeks sat beneath a gigantic poisonous python and held a jade green staff in his hands.

 "Sect master, I just received news that Su Zimo is not dead yet. He escaped into the Three Tribulations Domain and has already established his Dao heart, causing the world to tremble!"

 A cultivator came before the old man and knelt on the ground, speaking in a deep voice.

 Poison Sect's sect master's expression turned cold as he said with a sinister gaze, "That lad isn't dead yet? Let's see how long more he can live!"

 Chaos Essence Sect.

 Many Conjoint Body Mighty Figures were awakened by the voice in the firmaments and walked out of their cave abodes.

 "Firmament Arrival, come here!"

 Suddenly, an authoritative voice sounded from Chaos Essence Sect.

 Firmament Arrival was the Dao title of Chaos Essence Sect's sect master. There were only a few people in the entire sect who dared to order a sect master like that!

 Before long, a middle-aged Dao Being arrived before an ancient cave abode and bowed respectfully.

 The existence in the cave abode was the Grand Elder of the sect, Di Fan. His cultivation had already broken through the Conjoint Body realm and he was now at the Half-Martial Ancestor realm!

 Breaking through from Conjoint Body to Mahayana was extremely difficult.

 Even in the ancient era where the human race rose to glory and there were many Conjoint Body Mighty Figures, there were very few Mahayana Patriarchs.

 Above the Conjoint Body realm and below the Mahayana realm, there was another minor realm - the Half-Martial Ancestor realm. It was also known as half-step Mahayana!

 Although one had not fully broken through to the Mahayana realm at this point, they were qualified to be referred as  'Ancestors 1 '.

 This was the origin of the Half-Martial Ancestor!

 Even though he was only a Half-Martial Ancestor, his combat strength was enough to suppress all Conjoint Body Mighty Figures!

 In Tianhuang Mainland, Mahayana realm patriarchs had broad horizons and pursued the Great Dao wholeheartedly. They had long broken free from the restraints of the sect and rarely appeared.

 The only time Mahayana Patriarchs might appear is if the sect is in danger of being destroyed.

 This meant that the Half-Martial Ancestor was almost the strongest existence in Tianhuang Mainland!

 For the sake of advancing further, the Half-Martial Ancestor would enter seclusion all year round as well.

 If not for the fact that Desolate Martial established the Dao and shocked the world, Di Fan would not have woken up from his seclusion.

 Chaos Essence Sect's sect master whispered, "Elder Di, even you were alarmed?"

 "Yes,"

 Within the cave abode, a pair of eyes opened slowly and shone with a divine light. It was like a bolt of lightning that tore through the night sky and could not be avoided!

 "What's going on?"

 Di Fan asked slowly.

 Chaos Essence Sect's sect master hurriedly recounted the situation of the Dao Inheritance Ground in detail.

 "That's him?"

 Di Fan frowned slightly.

 Di Yin was his grandson!

 Part of the reason why Di Yin was so famous in the cultivation world was also because he was backed by a Half-Martial Ancestor!

 A hundred years ago, Di Yin suffered a crushing defeat in Myriad Phenomenon City and his Protection Dharmic Weapon was shattered, almost resulting in his death. Di Fan knew about it as well and was extremely furious.

 However, there was no news of Su Zimo later on and things were left unsettled.

 Di Fan asked, "Are you sure that he's at the Nascent Soul realm?"

 "Yes, he just broke through to perfected Nascent Soul realm at the Thousand Crane Tea Party more than a month ago," Chaos Essence Sect's sect master replied.

 "Yes, there's nothing to worry about then."

 Di Fan replied indifferently, "Di Yin is already at the Void Reversion realm. No matter how much of a monster incarnate he is, there's no way he can be a match for Di Yin."

 "He won't have a chance to break through in the Dao Inheritance Ground either," Chaos Essence Sect's sect master added.

 Di Fan said in a deep voice, "Alright, you may leave. I'm going to continue my seclusion. Don't disturb me unless something major happens."

 Chaos Essence Sect's sect master bowed and retreated.

 …

 The Dao Inheritance Ground.

 Di Yin had just left the Three Tribulations Domain and had yet to take a breather when he heard a deafening voice!

 "Desolate Martial wishes to establish a Dao and impart martial to all living beings!"

 He turned around suddenly and his gaze froze.

 The cultivators of the Dao Inheritance Ground looked over with widened eyes in shock.

 "Could it be…"

 "Su Zimo actually cleared the Three Tribulations Domain!"

 "The number one in history!"

 "Who can match such a Dao heart?!"

 The crowd roared and the cultivators were shocked.

 Suddenly, a bedazzling light burst forth from the end of the Three Tribulations Domain!

 A sword came from the west and tore through the void!

 A spear stood tall and shattered the world!

 There was an indomitable figure holding a horsetail whisk with an immortal aura. He looked like a peerless immortal king with a domineering demeanor!

 A great Buddha descended and golden light shone endlessly. Sanskrit echoed endlessly!

 There were also demonic infants that shrieked in a soul-stirring manner!

 A series of shocking legacy phenomenons burst forth like volcanoes at the end of the Three Tribulations Domain. There were dozens of them!

 The entire Dao Inheritance Ground was trembling!

 "Ah, this is…"

 "Su Zimo's Dao heart was acknowledged by all the ancient Mighty Figures!"

 This meant that Su Zimo could choose any of the dozens of ancient inheritances within!
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 When they heard the discussions around them, Dao Being Heavenly Dipper and the other titular disciples had ugly expressions.

 Up till now, they had suffered a crushing defeat!

 It was embarrassing enough that everyone joined forces and set up traps to kill Su Zimo but he managed to escape.

 Later on, Su Zimo barged into the Three Tribulations Domain.

 They were indignant and wanted to follow Su Zimo to get their share of the treasures. In the end, all of them retreated dejectedly and lost all face.

 But now, not only did Su Zimo clear the Three Tribulations Domain, he even obtained the recognition of many ancient Mighty Figures!

 They were defeated again and again!

 Dao Being Heavenly Dipper and the other titular disciples could vaguely sense that the situation was out of their control.

 After a moment of silence, Dao Being Malevolent Earth suddenly sneered. "So what if you get the acknowledgment of many ancient Mighty Figures? Don't forget, you can only choose one of the inheritances here!"

 "Not bad,"

 Dao Being Zephyr Thunder nodded as well.

 Generally speaking, cultivators who could obtain the inheritance in the Dao Inheritance Ground would not obtain a second inheritance.

 The Conjoint Body Mighty Figures that could leave their inheritance here were all proud and arrogant experts who had once dominated a region. Naturally, they would hope that their successor would wholeheartedly cultivate to the peak using only the inheritance obtained from them!

 If everyone could obtain two, three inheritances or more, the inheritances here would have long been snatched away by the former paragons.

 "Everyone, don't worry."

 Dao Being Heavenly Dipper smiled gently. "Even if Su Zimo obtains the inheritance, it's useless."

 "This is the Dao Inheritance Ground and he can't comprehend the Heaven and Earth outside. The spirit qi is thin and even if he stays inside for a hundred years, he won't be able to comprehend or break through!"

 After cultivating to the Nascent Soul realm, every breakthrough required the Essence Spirit to comprehend the Heaven and Earth.

 This was a separate dimension that was isolated from the outside world. It was impossible for him to break through here.

 Furthermore, after obtaining the inheritance, it did not mean that cultivators could comprehend it instantly.

 There was no such thing as a free lunch in this world.

 The inheritance of an ancient Mighty Figure was something that required a cultivator to comprehend, cultivate and experience personally before they can understand the obscurities within.

 However, that was impossible to achieve in this separate dimension of the Dao Inheritance Ground!

 Monk Formless and the others nodded.

 Dao Being Heavenly Dipper shrugged with a relaxed expression. "Therefore, he has to come out eventually! Otherwise, he won't be able to do anything if he stays inside!"

 Dao Being Malevolent Earth sneered, "We'll just guard the vicinity and he'll definitely be the one who can't afford to waste time!"

 "Not bad,"

 Dao Being Zephyr Thunder said, "No matter what, that person will lose! He's at the Nascent Soul realm and has a thousand years of lifespan. We have five thousand years of lifespan! At most, we'll just wait till he dies!"

 The cultivators nearby were shocked.

 For the sake of Su Zimo, these titular disciples were willing to spend a thousand years here!

 Of course, that was just a casual remark out of anger - nobody could afford to waste a thousand years.

 Di Yin looked at the Three Tribulations Domain and pondered for a long time. Suddenly, a killing intent flashed in his eyes and he disappeared from the spot!

 If not for Lin Xuanji, he would have killed Su Zimo a long time ago - there wouldn't have been so many variables!

 Di Yin intended to make a move and kill all variables within the Dao Inheritance Ground!

 He would not allow any accidents to happen when Su Zimo appeared again!

 …

 In the Three Tribulations Domain, Su Zimo finished his last sentence and took another step forward. Suddenly, he felt his vision clearing up - he had already left the boundaries of the lightning domain!

 The end of the Three Tribulations Domain was not big. It was like a small cemetery.

 There were all sorts of life-like stone statues within. Some of them were wielding all sorts of gigantic weapons that were filled with killing intent. There were also some stone statues with huge tombstones beside their feet.

 At that moment, the stone statues emitted a mysterious light that shone on Su Zimo's shattered body.

 Initially, his body was already in a tragic state after the baptism of the wind and fire tribulations. His flesh was shriveled and his skin was dim like a dried corpse!

 Many parts of his body were already revealed with white bones.

 Although Su Zimo's Dao heart had already condensed and was unshakable, his body had truly reached its limits!

 His lifeforce was weak and his organs were withered.

 However, at that moment, after his body was covered by the light, his initially shriveled flesh suddenly shone with endless vitality and was gradually nourished!

 The wounds on his organs healed at a visible speed as well!

 Flesh and blood regenerated on the bones!

 His withered body was filled with vitality once more!

 This was a godly method of regenerating flesh and bones to revive a dead person!

 After reaching the Conjoint Body realm, one would be able to regrow their limbs. This glow was clearly a technique left behind by many ancient Mighty Figures.

 Initially, a single light from one of the stone statues was enough for Su Zimo to recover completely.

 But now that dozens of lights shone down, his body recovered completely within a few breaths!

 An immense amount of life essence circulated within his body, nourishing every single inch of his flesh.

 His skin shone with a crystalline luster, tender and fair.

 This was almost equivalent to a rebirth.

 After experiencing the baptism of the wind and fire tribulations; the bone-piercing Yin wind, tempering of the Karmic Flames and the regeneration of flesh and blood, his body had become even stronger and more terrifying!

 Even the injuries on Su Zimo's black-haired Essence Spirit healed gradually under the shroud of the light.

 Essence Spirit injuries were too difficult to heal, let alone recover completely.

 But now, with the help of the light of dozens of ancient Mighty Figures, his Essence Spirit had already recovered and its power had increased as well!

 Unfortunately, the scar on the scarlet-haired Yin Spirit did not change.

 As soon as the light touched the scarlet-haired Yin Spirit, they avoided it as though they could sense the aura of the dragon race.

 Su Zimo could understand.

 After all, this was a sacred ground of the human race. Naturally, it would not help the scarlet-haired Yin Spirit who was surging with demonic qi.

 Dozens of legacy phenomenons flashed in the void.

 Suddenly, a mysterious feeling rose in Su Zimo's heart.

 If he wanted to, he could inherit more than a single inheritance of the ancient Mighty Figures!

 He could inherit all the dozens of inheritances here!

 The feeling intensified.

 "Could this be the reward for passing the Three Tribulations Domain?"

 Su Zimo muttered softly.

 He arrived beside a stone statue and touched it gently with his palm. Instantly, countless inheritance information surged into his body!

 Releasing his palm, he walked to the side of another stone statue and reached out to touch it. The stone statue did not resist either and endless inheritance information surged into his mind!

 Su Zimo released his grip with a shocked expression.

 It was not a hallucination!

 He could inherit all the inheritances here!

 Looking at the dozens of ancient Mighty Figures before him, Su Zimo's eyes lit up after a long period of silence.

 He understood.

 The reason why he was able to inherit the inheritances of dozens of ancient Mighty Figures was not because he had passed the test of the Three Tribulations Domain - it was because of his Dao heart!

 He wanted to establish the martial Dao and impart martial to all living beings!

 That was the reason why the remnant consciousnesses of these ancient Mighty Figures wanted to help him fulfill his grand wish - all of them could sense his Dao heart!

 Even though they had fallen through the ages and were merely remnant consciousnesses that could vanish at any moment, they were still concerned about the masses.

 At that moment, the dozens of ancient Mighty Figures were selfless and unreserved!

 Su Zimo was touched and bowed deeply. "Thank you, seniors, for your love. I, Su Zimo, will not let down your trust and your Dao hearts!"
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 Chapter 1021 - Dao Heart Fiend Seed

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo did a rough count - there were 32 inheritance stone statues here.

 He did not have much time.

 Solitary Cloud had consumed a Life Preservation Elixir and could only last for a month at most.

 He had to leave this place before a month was up!

 In other words, although there were many inheritances here, he had to find one that was suitable for him and could raise his combat strength in a short period of time!

 Solitary Cloud was severely injured with only a single breath left. He had to kill his way out and make all the titular disciples outside pay with their lives!

 He paced around the stone statues and read the words they had left behind.

 Arriving before a stone statue, Su Zimo paused in his tracks and frowned.

 "Hmm?"

 The flow of time here was abnormal!

 Anyone else might not have been able to sense it.

 However, Su Zimo had cultivated the demonic art, Barren, before. To a certain extent, Barren was a form of control over time.

 Therefore, he was extremely sensitive to the flow of time!

 Sweeping his gaze, Su Zimo landed on a green stone beneath his feet. Wiping away the dust on it, he revealed a few lines of words.

 "My Dao title is Instant and I was a half-step into the Mahayana realm. I was at the initial stages of learning divine powers but my Essence Spirit was injured after a huge battle and I fell as a Half-Martial Ancestor!"

 "With my divine powers, I altered the time within five feet of this place. A year here is equivalent to a day outside!"

 Su Zimo was startled at that statement.

 In other words, a single day outside was equivalent to a year of cultivation within five feet of this place!

 If he could stay here for 20 days…

 It would mean that he could cultivate for a full 20 years within the space of these five feet!

 That was way too important for Su Zimo.

 He had just advanced to the perfected Nascent Soul realm.

 No matter how he cultivated or what inheritance he obtained, it was impossible for him to step into the Void Reversion realm within 20 days.

 However, if he could cultivate here for 20 years, he could turn the impossible possible!

 Su Zimo's eyes shone brightly as he gradually retreated from the region, continuing to observe the inheritance stone statues here.

 Arriving before a stone statue of a Mighty Figure of the fiend sects, he paused and looked at the words below.

 "I am Half-Martial Ancestor Imperial Sky. I once roamed through Tianhuang Mainland and was invincible beneath the Mahayana realm!"

 Another Half-Martial Ancestor expert!

 A Half-Martial Ancestor expert was only half a step away from reaching the Mahayana realm and becoming a patriarch. Every single one of them had countless dazzling achievements and fame back then!

 "I've left behind a supreme secret manual of the fiend sects, the Dao Heart Fiend Seed Sutra. The stronger a cultivator's Dao heart is, the more powerful this cultivation technique will be. Those with weak Dao hearts are forbidden from cultivating it!"

 At that point, Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 This cultivation technique was extremely suitable for his current situation.

 Firstly, after he entered the Nascent Soul realm, he had the top-tier cultivation techniques of the immortal and Buddhist sects. However, he did not have any cultivation techniques of the fiend sects.

 If he could add in the fiend sects' cultivation techniques, his Essence Spirit would be even more condensed and stronger!

 The Creation Green Lotus would also grow faster!

 Second, and most importantly, according to what Half-Martial Ancestor Imperial Sky said, the stronger the Dao heart, the greater the benefits!

 Su Zimo believed that nobody's Dao heart could be stronger than his!

 If he cultivated this cultivation technique, his Dao heart would definitely not be shaken even if some sinister fiend were to invade!

 Right then, the eyes of the stone statue shone with a strange glint.

 Su Zimo turned around instinctively.

 Their gazes met and Su Zimo shuddered!

 Those eyes were pitch-black and cold, emitting a mysterious power that resembled a deep vortex that could suck his soul in!

 A sinister power surged into his mind through his eyes!

 "Is this what it means to accept an inheritance?"

 "This resembles how enlightenment is described in legends."

 Many thoughts flashed through Su Zimo's mind.

 Before long, streams of black qi appeared on his black hair and Essence Spirit. More and more of it gathered in his consciousness!

 Suddenly, Su Zimo felt that something was amiss.

 Although he had never received the inheritance of a Mighty Figure in this place, the situation before him clearly had nothing to do with inheriting a Dharmic Dao!

 Right from the beginning, he had not obtained any information about the Dao Heart Fiend Seed Sutra.

 Instead, his spirit consciousness was filled with a sinister and vile fiendish aura!

 Most importantly, his spirit perception was constantly warning him!

 Su Zimo wanted to retreat and sever his connection with the stone statue.

 However, he realized that his body was no longer under his control!

 "What a perfect Dao heart!"

 Right then, a sigh sounded in his consciousness with endless vicissitudes!

 "Oh? This body is so perfect as well!"

 The aged voice sounded once more with joy and laughter. "The heavens are really helping me, hahaha!"

 An inexplicable sense of fear rose in Su Zimo's heart and his body turned cold!

 He finally realized what he was experiencing.

 Assimilation!

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire had once warned him to be careful of being assimilated. After all, his body was way too terrifying and powerful that anyone would be tempted.

 At that time, Su Zimo did not take it to heart.

 To think that he would truly encounter such a situation!

 Furthermore, he was completely unprepared in the Dao Inheritance Ground!

 But, how was that possible?

 The inheritances here had been passed down for countless years and even Mahayana Patriarchs would have passed away a long time ago - how could anyone still be alive?

 Seemingly sensing the confusion in Su Zimo's heart, the voice sounded once more with a faint chuckle. "I'm Imperial Sky and I've died a long time ago! However, my Dao technique has yet to dissipate and remains here!"

 "Right now, I'm merely borrowing your Dao heart to be reborn and live another life!"

 Su Zimo was shocked.

 Living another life with the help of his Dao heart!

 In the Dao Heart Fiend Seed Sutra, the seed of the fiend planted was not referring to something else, but the expert of the fiend sects who had fallen, Half-Martial Ancestor Imperial Sky!

 "There's no need for you to doubt it. The Dao Heart Fiend Seed Sutra does indeed exist."

 Within Su Zimo's consciousness, black qi surged endlessly and a human figure was gradually formed. However, its appearance was still unclear.

 Half-Martial Ancestor Imperial Sky continued, "Unfortunately, you won't have the chance to cultivate anymore. However, don't worry, I'll help you complete your cultivation path after devouring your Essence Spirit!"

 In that short period of time, the Essence Spirit of the Half-Martial Ancestor Imperial Sky had already fully condensed. His features were clear and his eyes were pitch-black, emitting a strange glow as he smiled at Su Zimo.

 That smile was like a demon that had just walked out of hell and it was chilling!

 The Essence Spirit of the Half-Martial Ancestor Imperial Sky strode towards Su Zimo.

 Su Zimo suppressed the fear in his heart and calmed down quickly.

 "Your rebirth through the use of the Dao Heart Fiend Seed Sutra is shocking indeed. However, it's not without flaws!"

 Su Zimo said coldly, "Dao Heart Fiend Seed… my cultivation is only at the Nascent Soul realm. Since you implanted a fiend seed using my Dao heart to regrow your Essence Spirit, the cultivation realm of your Essence Spirit is definitely also at the Nascent Soul realm!"
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 Chapter 1022 - Devour!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "You're smart." 

 Half-Martial Ancestor Imperial Sky did not hide his admiration for Su Zimo at all. "It's already not bad that you can calm down so quickly in front of me and discover the secret of the Dao Heart Fiend Seed Sutra."

 "If not for the fact that I have to rely on you to be reborn, I would have accepted a disciple already."

 Half-Martial Ancestor Imperial Sky did not stop in his tracks and sighed gently. "Unfortunately, this is the cultivation world. If you want to cultivate a great Dao, you have to be cold and heartless!"

 "After devouring your Essence Spirit, I'll be able to enter the Void Reversion realm quickly!"

 "Oh, although the cultivation realm is still lower than in my previous life, it doesn't matter."

 "After all, this body and Dao heart are both perfect. I'll definitely make up for all the regrets of my previous life!"

 Even with his temperament, Half-Martial Ancestor Imperial Sky could not contain his excitement after being reborn and could not stop talking.

 "Are you that confident?"

 Su Zimo sneered, "We're both at the Nascent Soul realm. Although you wish to devour me, I can devour you as well!"

 While it seemed like the situation was extremely treacherous for Su Zimo, it could be an opportunity for him as well!

 As long as he could devour the Essence Spirit that was reborn from Half-Martial Ancestor Imperial Sky, he had a chance of entering the Void Reversion realm!

 "Fu…"

 Half-Martial Ancestor Imperial Sky chuckled. "That's not a bad idea, but it's a pity that it's unrealistic. Although my reborn Essence Spirit is at the Nascent Soul realm, it's not something that your Essence Spirit can match!"

 "We'll know once we try!"

 The black-haired Essence Spirit did not show the slightest bit of fear when facing Half-Martial Ancestor Imperial Sky. With a loud roar, it lunged forward.

 The two Essence Spirits collided!

 Boom!

 His sea of consciousness shook.

 The two figures separated.

 After a slight pause, they charged forward once more!

 Their Essence Spirits clashed continuously!

 Both of their Essence Spirits were at the same realm and whoever could devour the other would have to see whose Essence Spirit was more condensed and who could win in this Essence Spirit competition!

 After a series of clashes, Half Martial Ancestor Imperial Sky's heart skipped a beat.

 The black-haired Essence Spirit was much harder to deal with than he had imagined!

 He had once cultivated to the Half-Martial Ancestor realm and stood at the peak of the entire Tianhuang Mainland. Now that he was reborn through this Dao heart and experienced reincarnation, his Essence Spirit was even more condensed!

 However, he had not expected that his Essence Spirit would not be able to gain any advantage against Su Zimo's black-haired Essence Spirit!

 The sea of consciousness had already been turned upside down by the two Essence Spirits!

 None of them could retreat or surrender!

 After enduring through the ages and being reborn, Half-Martial Ancestor Imperial Sky would definitely cherish this opportunity and would not give it up.

 But who was Su Zimo?

 How could he allow himself to be assimilated?!

 "Kid, give up resisting."

 The voice of Half-Martial Ancestor Imperial Sky suddenly turned extremely charming, as though it could disturb the minds of cultivators. He said faintly, "Even if you're assimilated by me, you won't die. I'll inherit your memories, thoughts and everything about you."

 "Actually, for you, it's also a rebirth of sorts."

 "Give up, give up!"

 Half-Martial Ancestor Imperial Sky's voice echoed in Su Zimo's ears.

 "What grand wish do you want to fulfill? I can fulfill it for you."

 "The path of cultivation is filled with hardship and danger. Since I'm here to take your place, why not?"

 Half-Martial Ancestor Imperial Sky was still using his bewitching voice to destroy Su Zimo's will.

 However, he had been dead for too long and had just been reborn. He could not think straight.

 Su Zimo was able to gain the recognition of dozens of ancient Mighty Figures after passing through the Three Tribulations Domain - who could destroy his will?!

 Nobody could shake his Dao heart!

 "I'm sorry."

 Su Zimo's voice was calm and cold. "I'll walk my own path!"

 "Kill!"

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat. The Creation Green Lotus that was initially hovering not far away spewed out rays of green light that slashed towards the Essence Spirit of Half-Martial Ancestor Imperial Sky!

 "Is this your trump card?"

 Half-Martial Ancestor Imperial Sky smiled and pointed to the skies. "Freeze!"

 The moment he said that, the 45 green lotus seeds that tore through the air froze in the sea of consciousness.

 Half-Martial Ancestor Imperial Sky smiled. "My Essence Spirit was reborn from your Essence Spirit using your Dao heart. How can that Dharmic weapon injure me?"

 "What about me?"

 The smile of Half-Martial Ancestor Imperial Sky suddenly vanished.

 The black-haired Essence Spirit that was not far away had a calm expression and merely looked at Half Martial Ancestor Imperial Sky coldly without saying anything.

 Furthermore, that voice came from behind him!

 Half-Martial Ancestor Imperial Sky suddenly felt a chilling sensation!

 "Pfft!"

 He felt a sharp pain in his chest as an arm filled with dragon scales tore through his chest and exited!

 "Ah!"

 Half-Martial Ancestor Imperial Sky shrieked!

 Behind him stood a scarlet-haired Essence Spirit with a cold expression and dragon scales all over its body - it was identical to Su Zimo!

 It was the scarlet-haired Yin Spirit!

 The scarlet-haired Yin Spirit was injured and was initially hiding in the bronze square tripod in the corner - Half Martial Ancestor Imperial Sky had not noticed it at all.

 However, at that moment, the scarlet-haired Yin Spirit suddenly attacked and launched a fatal attack on Half-Martial Ancestor Imperial Sky!

 Even though he was an expert of the ancient era and was experienced and knowledgeable, he had never expected that Su Zimo would have two Essence Spirits in his consciousness!

 He had absolutely no chance of winning this battle!

 In reality, if it was any other cultivator, Half-Martial Ancestor Imperial Sky would have been able to reincarnate through assimilation with ease.

 Anyone would be scared out of their wits when they saw such a shocking and terrifying assimilation technique.

 They would probably faint from fear if they had to face a Half-Martial Ancestor expert of the ancient era, let alone resist!

 Unfortunately, Half Martial Ancestor Imperial Sky was way too unlucky.

 Throughout the long years, no one had been able to pass through the Three Tribulations Domain.

 Finally, someone managed to get through, but it was a monster incarnate like Su Zimo who had cultivated two Essence Spirits!

 The black-haired Essence Spirit had already pounced over.

 The Essence Spirit of Half-Martial Ancestor Imperial Sky was severely injured and could not defend against it at all. He could only glare with widened eyes and roar, "I'm indignant!"

 Swoosh! Swoosh!

 The black-haired Essence Spirit reached out with both hands and grabbed the head of Half-Martial Ancestor Imperial Sky, devouring the power of his Essence Spirit endlessly!

 This sort of assimilation not only devoured the power of the Essence Spirit, but also the memories of Half-Martial Ancestor Imperial Sky.

 The memories of a Half-Martial Ancestor were way too precious!

 Not only did it contain the true Dao Heart Fiend Seed Sutra, it also contained many insights and understanding into fiend cultivation techniques.

 This meant that Su Zimo might be able to break through to the Void Reversion realm without the need to comprehend the Heaven and Earth!

 That was because the entire process of comprehending the Heaven and Earth that Half Martial Ancestor Imperial Sky had experienced after breaking through to the Void Reversion realm was in his memories!

 With the help of the Essence Spirit of Half-Martial Ancestor Imperial Sky, Su Zimo might be able to break through to the Void Reversion realm even the Dao Inheritance Ground with thin spirit qi!

 He was able to turn the situation around!

 Before long, Half Martial Ancestor Imperial Sky's Essence Spirit dimmed and was devoured by Su Zimo.

 The black-haired Essence Spirit had another aura of the fiend sects that was on par with the immortal and Buddhist sects.

 At that moment, Su Zimo felt his body lighten.

 Now that Half-Martial Ancestor Imperial Sky was dead, Su Zimo had regained control of his body!

 With a flash, he arrived at the region in front of Half-Martial Ancestor Instant and sat down cross-legged to cultivate!

 A single day outside was worth a year of cultivation here.

 Su Zimo wanted to break through as soon as possible and rush out of the Three Tribulations Domain. He wanted to kill all the titular disciples who surrounded him and cause rivers of blood to flow!
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 Chapter 1023 - Void Reversion realm!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Time slowly passed. 

 One day.

 Two days.

 Ten days!

 Ten days had passed and there were not many changes to the cultivators in the Dao Inheritance Ground.

 Dao Being Heavenly Dipper, Dao Being Zephyr Thunder, Monk Formless and Dao Being Malevolent Earth were still guarding outside the Three Tribulations Domain. They were either meditating or deep in thought and there was no hint of impatience on their faces.

 Although Dao Being Hidden Death did not appear, everyone knew that he was definitely nearby!

 Apart from the four titular disciples, a large number of cultivators from various major sects and factions had gathered in the vicinity.

 Everyone wanted to wait for an outcome.

 In the blink of an eye, 15 days passed.

 The number of cultivators outside the Three Tribulations Domain did not decrease.

 At the end of the Three Tribulations Domain, Su Zimo who was sitting in front of the stone statue of Half-Martial Ancestor Instant had already cultivated for 15 years!

 This day, he finally digested the Essence Spirit of Half-Martial Ancestor Imperial Sky that he devoured completely!

 The power of his Essence Spirit had already reached its peak!

 For the past 15 years, the enlightenment Half-Martial Ancestor Imperial Sky gained when he broke through to Void Reversion realm flowed through Su Zimo's mind repeatedly.

 He gradually sensed the opportunity to break through!

 The black-haired Essence Spirit was finally about to step into the Void Reversion realm after experiencing the baptism of the top cultivation techniques of the immortal, Buddhist and fiend sects!

 Within his consciousness, lightning flashed and thunder rumbled.

 Sanskrit echoed endlessly through the world.

 A gigantic Buddha body appeared behind the black-haired Essence Spirit.

 Black fiend qi spewed out endlessly from the black-haired Essence Spirit's body. It was cold and terrifying as it coiled in midair, forming a sickle-like divine weapon!

 The three top-tier cultivation techniques of the immortal, Buddhist and fiend sects, the Purple Thunder Manual, Great Day Gautama Sutra and Dao Heart Fiend Seed Sutra, were constantly tempered.

 The black-haired Essence Spirit became purer and its impurities disappeared without a trace!

 His sea of consciousness was boiling!

 Su Zimo's eyes opened and shone with divine light as he reared his head and howled!

 Boom!

 His spirit consciousness vibrated!

 The black-haired Essence Spirit's black hair danced and its aura rose continuously, emitting endless light as his spirit consciousness expanded!

 It had broken through!

 The spirit was refined and reverted to the void… the Void Reversion realm!

 Su Zimo could clearly sense the power of a Void Reversion Essence Spirit.

 With a single thought of his spirit consciousness, he could mobilize even more Dharmic powers!

 Normally speaking, the range of an early-stage Void Reversion's spirit consciousness could reach 50 kilometers. Even at its peak, it could not exceed 500 kilometers.

 However, the range of Su Zimo's spirit consciousness had already reached 500 kilometers!

 The top-notch cultivation techniques of the immortal, Buddhist and fiend sects allowed his Essence Spirit to undergo another transformation!

 The Void Reversion realm was way too important to Su Zimo!

 Initially, when titular disciples released their Essence Spirit secret skills, he could only use the Mingwang Prayer Beads, seeds of the Creation Green Lotus and other treasures to defend passively.

 However, after he entered the Void Reversion realm, he would be able to release the Essence Spirit secret skill that he had cultivated in the past!

 Although he was only at the early-stage Void Reversion realm, his black-haired Essence Spirit possessed three top-notch cultivation techniques of the immortals, Buddhas and fiends - the power of his Essence Spirit was no weaker than any of the titular disciples!

 Once he entered the Void Reversion realm, the power of all his Dharmic arts would increase exponentially!

 Although it had only been 15 days, Su Zimo had changed way too much!

 As his cultivation realm stabilized, his consciousness gradually returned to normal.

 Su Zimo's gaze flickered and he pondered for a moment. He was in no hurry to leave this place.

 He still had some time.

 Now that he had broken through to the Void Reversion realm, he should have no issues dealing with Dao Being Heavenly Dipper and the other titular disciples with the increase in his combat strength.

 However, he still had no confidence against Di Yin.

 Su Zimo intended to continue cultivating the many fiend techniques of the Dao Heart Fiend Seed Sutra.

 The more Dharmic arts he comprehended, the more confidence he would have against Di Yin!

 The fiend techniques of the Dao Heart Fiend Seed Sutra were all-encompassing. There were cultivation techniques from all seven of the current fiend sects within.

 There was an extremely strange Essence Spirit secret skill in the Dao Heart Fiend Seed Sutra.

 The secret skill was known as the Soul Searching Art. It was not a purely offensive Dharmic art but a technique that could capture a cultivator's Essence Spirit alive and collect its memories.

 Of course, it was not certain how much of its memories could be collected.

 Furthermore, even if Essence Spirits that were targeted by the Soul Searching Art were not dead, they would be rendered as idiots without any consciousness.

 There was also a visual technique known as the Heavenly Fiend Eye and was similar to the Bewitching Eye of the Pure Maiden Sect.

 If a cultivator was controlled by that visual technique, he would not disobey even if he was asked to commit suicide!

 Of course, the offensive power of this eye technique was not strong and was much weaker than his Illumination Dragon Eye.

 Su Zimo did not get up and continued sitting.

 His Essence Spirit was still nurturing the Creation Green Lotus and cultivating the various fiend techniques of the Dao Heart Fiend Seed Sutra.

 With the memories of Half-Martial Ancestor Imperial Sky, Su Zimo was able to cultivate those fiend techniques with half the effort.

 In the blink of an eye.

 Another five days passed outside while Su Zimo cultivated for another five years!

 In the past five years, he had already cultivated more than half of the fiend techniques in the Dao Heart Fiend Seed Sutra and even managed to cultivate the strongest Dharmic art within it.

 Su Zimo stood up and was prepared to leave.

 Suddenly, he stopped in his tracks and exclaimed softly.

 Something changed in his consciousness once more!

 To be precise, the Creation Green Lotus had changed!

 Initially, the Creation Green Lotus was at Grade 5. It was a green lotus platform shrouded by chaos and a resplendent glow with five layers of gigantic flower petals.

 But now, the Creation Green Lotus underwent another change!

 In the middle of the green lotus platform, a circle of tender petals grew once more. They were emerald green and slowly bloomed!

 Grade 6!

 This was the sign of the Creation Green Lotus advancing to Grade 6!

 However, this change did not stop.

 Beneath the Creation Green Lotus, a green and slender lotus stem grew. It was straight like jade and crystalline. The thin threads within were clear like the veins of a human!

 A gigantic lotus leaf grew from the stem!

 Su Zimo was elated.

 He could vaguely sense that this was the final form of the Creation Green Lotus!

 Although the Creation Green Lotus was in his consciousness, it was as though the green lotus was connected to the world. Its stem was rooted in his sea of consciousness and the lotus flower towered into the firmaments with its leaves covering the skies!

 The green lotus swayed and chaos dissipated as the entire spirit consciousness trembled!

 A Grade 6 Creation Green Lotus was comparable to a connate Dao Lord Dharmic weapon!

 Su Zimo's eyes shone brightly as he strode out of the cemetery and headed outside the Three Tribulations Domain!

 He could only return to the other inheritances here if he had the chance.

 Solitary Cloud did not have much time left.

 He could not possibly exhaust Solitary Cloud to death just to obtain the inheritances here!

 The lightning pool above did not react to him at all when he stepped into the Three Tribulations Domain again.

 The Karmic Flame did not reappear when he crossed the desert.

 After passing the Three Tribulations Domain, he had already obtained its recognition and could travel through it at will!

 Outside the Three Tribulations Domain.

 After 20 days, Dao Being Heavenly Dipper and the other four titular disciples had yet to leave. They were not the only ones - even the surrounding cultivators were waiting with bated breaths.

 Gradually…

 A figure appeared in the frost region and walked over!

 "Look, someone's coming out!"

 A cultivator pointed at the Three Tribulations Domain and shouted.

 Countless cultivators looked over.

 Dao Being Zephyr Thunder's eyes lit up and lightning flashed. He stood up slowly and sneered, "Fufu, as expected! Su Zimo, you can't help but come out yourself!"
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 Chapter 1024 - Afraid You Won't Be Able to Take It!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The figure in the frost region was gradually becoming clearer - it was undoubtedly Su Zimo!

 Dao Being Malevolent Earth sneered and stood up.

 Monk Formless woke up from his meditation as well and touched his storage bag. The wooden fish and mallet were already in his hands.

 Dao Being Heavenly Dipper smiled and sent a voice transmission secretly, "Everyone, we can't hold back this time round. Kill him with all our might so that nothing unexpected happens!"

 "That's right,"

 Monk Formless nodded.

 The unforeseen circumstance that they were worried about was none other than Di Yin returning and taking away the treasures that belonged to them!

 Before long, Su Zimo stepped out of the Three Tribulations Domain.

 Dao Being Heavenly Dipper and the other three had already surrounded him with killing intent!

 Surveying his surroundings, Su Zimo's eyes lit up and he nodded. "Good, very good! All of you are here so that I don't have to look for you one by one!"

 "Hmm?"

 Right then, Dao Being Heavenly Dipper and the other three titular disciples gradually noticed something amiss.

 At first glance, Su Zimo was no different from before.

 However, the aura he exuded was much fiercer than before. His presence was strong, his might was unrestrained while his gaze was frightening and sharp like a knife that could not be avoided!

 "Void Reversion realm?"

 When Dao Being Malevolent Earth's spirit consciousness swept past Su Zimo, his heart skipped a beat.

 "Hmm?"

 When Dao Being Heavenly Dipper, Dao Being Zephyr Thunder and Monk Formless swept their spirit consciousness past Su Zimo, their hearts skipped a beat too as disbelief filled their eyes.

 How was that possible?

 Su Zimo had just broken through to the perfected Nascent Soul realm at the Thousand Crane Tea Party.

 How could he break through to the Void Reversion realm in just 20 days?!

 Furthermore, this was the Dao Inheritance Ground that was in its own separate dimension. The spirit qi was thin and he could not even comprehend the Heaven and Earth - how could he break through?

 Even if Dao Being Heavenly Dipper and the other three titular disciples racked their brains, they would not be able to imagine what Su Zimo had experienced and obtained at the end of the Three Tribulations Domain.

 "V-Void Reversion realm!"

 "He broke through?"

 "Heavens, what sort of opportunities did Su Zimo obtain inside?"

 A wave of shock and astonishment could be heard from the crowd.

 Instantly, Dao Being Heavenly Dipper and the other three titular disciples felt immense pressure!

 The difference between the Nascent Soul and Void Reversion realm was a major cultivation realm and his combat strength would definitely increase as well!

 Prior to this, Su Zimo did not have much of a chance to retaliate against their combined attacks.

 But now that he was at Void Reversion realm, he definitely had the power to threaten them!

 At that moment, all of them reckoned that even if Su Zimo was at the Void Reversion realm, he was only at the early-stage of the Void Reversion realm. There was no way he could win against four of them.

 However, this battle would not be as easy as it was initially.

 If Su Zimo were to risk his life, there was a high chance that he would drag one of them down with him!

 The four of them did not realize that Su Zimo was not just going to kill one or two people. He was going to bury them all in the Dao Inheritance Ground!

 "Su Zimo, your Heaven Splitter is in my hands."

 Dao Being Heavenly Dipper looked relaxed and smiled. "The Mystic Magnet Mountain is in Dao Being Malevolent Earth hands. What other treasures do you have? You're left with nothing but the Creation Green Lotus."

 "Patron Su, if you return the Creation Green Lotus to the Buddhist sects, I can withdraw from this battle."

 Monk Formless said indifferently, "We Buddhist disciples have always been aloof from worldly affairs and don't wish to fight with others. However, I can't bear to see this treasure fall into the hands of fiend demons like you."

 His words sounded righteous but were extremely hypocritical!

 This was almost a form of extermination and yet, it was called standing aloof from worldly affairs?

 Even the surrounding cultivators looked disgusted.

 If Su Zimo were to hand over the Creation Green Lotus, Monk Formless might withdraw from the fight. However, without the Creation Green Lotus, Su Zimo's combat strength would be greatly reduced and he would definitely be killed by Dao Being Heavenly Dipper and the other two!

 In that case, not only would Monk Formless obtain the Creation Green Lotus, he would also gain a good reputation.

 The thoughts of Monk Formless could not be hidden from the many cultivators present.

 "Fufufu, you want the Creation Green Lotus?"

 Su Zimo could not help but laugh. He looked down at Monk Formless and retracted his smile, saying coldly, "Alright, I'll give it to you!"

 The moment he said that, purple lightning flashed on his body and a pair of gigantic wings of Dharmic power grew from his back. He transformed into a bolt of lightning and arrived before Monk Formless instantly!

 Against the four titular disciples, Su Zimo was fearless and attacked first!

 The moment Su Zimo moved, the four titular disciples reacted instantly.

 Another saber appeared in Dao Being Heavenly Dipper's hands - it was Su Zimo's Heaven Splitter!

 Heaven Splitter was not Su Zimo's Destiny Dharmic Weapon and could be used by Dao Being Heavenly Dipper the moment the latter got his hands on it.

 He now had two sabers in his hands!

 "Stars Encirclement of the Moon!"

 Wielding two connate Dharmic sabers in his hands, Dao Being Heavenly Dipper slashed down towards Su Zimo's back!

 Above the firmaments, a gigantic starry sky appeared. Countless stars shone resplendently as though endless starlight was raining down before them.

 Stars appeared!

 The saber beam was piercingly cold. Under the illumination of endless starlight, it transformed into two bright moons that tore through the void and descended!

 It was an extremely shocking sight!

 It was as though two full moons were falling from the firmaments and slashing towards Su Zimo. This was the wrath of the firmaments and was unstoppable!

 Oo! Oo!

 Dao Being Zephyr Thunder gripped his hammer with both hands and spun his body, causing a series of hurricanes to swirl around the hammer.

 The hurricanes revolved around him, forming a tornado that connected the heavens and the earth. It swept towards Su Zimo with a terrifying might!

 Everywhere it passed, sand and rocks filled the skies and mud churned, as though it could destroy all life!

 Dao Being Malevolent Earth swung his bone spear and endless malevolent qi surged forth, forming a black fog that surged violently and transformed into a menacing head in midair!

 The malevolent black head opened its mouth and bit down viciously at Su Zimo!

 The three titular disciples attacked at the same time.

 There was also a possibility that Dao Being Hidden Death was nearby. Although he did not appear, he could deal a fatal blow at any moment!

 The scene before him was extremely similar to how the four of them surrounded and tried to kill Su Zimo 20 days ago.

 Furthermore, the attacks of Dao Being Heavenly Dipper and the other two titular disciples were even more terrifying - it was clear that they had already used their full strength!

 It was suffocating!

 Even the spectating cultivators felt their hearts skip a beat and suffocate.

 Was this the power of the titular disciples?

 Even Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords would not be able to last more than a single breath against such a combined attack!

 Monk Formless's expression was calm and he did not panic at all as he slammed the mallet in his hands.

 Dong!

 The sound of the wooden fish rang.

 The surrounding cultivators felt their hearts skip a beat!

 Many cultivators clutched their chests and staggered into the distance with pained expressions.

 Even onlookers would have to risk their lives in such a huge battle!

 If that was the case for the cultivators watching from afar, it was hard for them to imagine what sort of impact Su Zimo would receive in the middle of the fray!

 The most frightening thing was that the attacks of the three titular disciples were already crushing down!

 Unless Su Zimo could release combat strength and methods to match the four of them singlehandedly, he would definitely be severely injured!

 "Kill!"

 Su Zimo roared and Thunderclap Kill exploded, negating the impact of the wooden fish sound.

 "Bald monk, this is the Creation Green Lotus! I'm afraid you won't be able to take it!"

 Su Zimo hollered and his glabella shone. A green shadow appeared and an emerald jade-like crystalline lotus appeared!

 It wasn't just a lotus platform - there were lotus leaves and a stem as well!

 This was a completely formed Creation Green Lotus!
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 Chapter 1025 - Heavenly Fiend Scythe

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 While others did not feel anything when they saw the Creation Green Lotus in its complete form, Monk Formless was shocked!

 For the Creation Green Lotus to grow to such a state meant that it had already reached maturity!

 It was said in the ancient books of the Buddhist monasteries that when the Creation Green Lotus stole creation from Heaven and Earth to reach Grade 6 and arrive at maturity, apart from a massive increase in power, there would also be many other obscurities gained!

 Throughout history, only the ancient Buddha Emperor managed to nurture a Grade 8 Creation Green Lotus by relying on great wisdom, opportunities, and immense perseverance - it was comparable to an emperor weapon!

 After that, no one even produced a Grade 7 Creation Green Lotus.

 During this period of time, there were indeed people who managed to produce Grade 6 Creation Green Lotuses.

 However, the Creation Green Lotus required the nurturing of one's Essence Spirit. Because of that, the cultivation of these cultivators progressed slowly and their lifespans were eventually exhausted, causing them to stop at the Dharma Characteristic realm!

 Yet, the cultivator before him was only more than a hundred years old and had managed to nurture a Grade 6 Creation Green Lotus!

 "This is way too scary!"

 This thought flashed through Monk Formless's mind.

 It was not unheard of for paragons to reach the Void Reversion realm at more than a hundred years old.

 However, the fact that someone managed to nurture a Grade 6 Creation Green Lotus while advancing to the Void Reversion realm in less than 200 years was way too terrifying!

 It was unimaginable!

 The Void Reversion realm had a lifespan of 5,000 years.

 A Void Reversion that was more than a hundred years old was way too young!

 The young man before him had more than enough time to nurture the Creation Green Lotus and let it advance by another grade or two!

 At that time, a Grade 7 or even Grade 8 Creation Green Lotus would reappear!

 The entire Tianhuang Mainland would be shaken!

 At the thought of that, Monk Formless shuddered!

 He could not allow that person to rise!

 He had to kill that person here and take away the Creation Green Lotus!

 In the blink of an eye, thousands of thoughts flashed through Monk Formless's mind. However, he did not stop what he was doing. Blood qi surged as he held the wooden fish in his left hand and the wooden mallet in his right, smashing it towards Su Zimo!

 At that moment, Dao Being Heavenly Dipper's double sabers descended first!

 Two cold full moons that were shrouded by the stars descended behind Su Zimo's head with a sharp killing intent!

 Without even turning his head, Su Zimo closed his fingers and conjured a sword art that slashed behind him gently!

 Chi!

 A blinding sword beam burst forth with torrential killing intent!

 If the killing intent released by the two full moons could be considered as rivers, the killing intent released by the sword qi was like an endless sea!

 When the heaven's killing intent is released, the stars are shifted out of alignment!

 The stars in the sky were thrown into chaos by the killing intent. They collided and turned into streams of light that fell one after another.

 Without the support of the starlight, the two full moons were sliced into two by the sword qi and dispersed instantly!

 The white sword qi did not dissipate and slashed towards Dao Being Heavenly Dipper!

 "That sword qi again!"

 Dao Being Heavenly Dipper was alarmed.

 In the previous exchange, his Dharmic arts were shattered by this sword qi.

 Now that Su Zimo was at the Void Reversion realm, the power of the sword qi was clearly stronger!

 Dao Being Heavenly Dipper did not dare to be careless and hurriedly slashed out multiple saber intents, wanting to destroy the sword qi.

 Because of that, his attacks towards Su Zimo slowed down slightly and could not pose any real threat.

 After executing the Heaven Slaying Sword Art, Su Zimo conjured hand seals once more and a pitch-black fiend qi that was chilling to the bones appeared in the air!

 The demonic qi looked even purer and more condensed than Dao Being Malevolent Earth's fiend qi!

 No matter what, Dao Being Malevolent Earth was just a titular disciple.

 There was no way his fiend technique could compare to Half-Martial Ancestor Imperial Sky!

 Although Su Zimo had cultivated the immortal and Buddhist Dharmic arts for more than a hundred years, right now, his Dharmic powers of the fiend Dao were the strongest!

 What he devoured was not only the Essence Spirit of Half-Martial Ancestor Imperial Sky; he also inherited the latter's comprehension and understanding of the fiend Dao!

 The rumbling fiend qi gathered in midair and turned into a gigantic scythe that was pitch black and cold!

 "Hmm?"

 When the malevolent head that was floating over saw the pitch-black scythe, its expression changed starkly!

 The other cultivators present could not recognize it. However, as a titular disciple of Malevolent Earth Sect, he quickly recalled some of the legends of the sect!

 "Heavenly Fiend Scythe!"

 Dao Being Malevolent Earth's sounded from the malevolent head with a hint of fear.

 The Heavenly Fiend Scythe was a top-grade Dharmic art of the ancient fiend Dao. It was extremely ferocious and specialized in reaping the lives of cultivators!

 Not many people of the same cultivation realm could defend against the scythe!

 That Dharmic art had long been lost and he did not expect it to reappear!

 The strongest Dharmic art recorded in the Dao Heart Fiend Seed Sutra was none other than the Heavenly Fiend Scythe!

 Swoosh!

 The gigantic Heavenly Fiend Scythe was raised and streaked through the air like a black shadow, slashing down fiercely at the incoming malevolent head!

 Everywhere the gigantic scythe passed, life seemed to be drained clean!

 The malevolent head collided with the Heavenly Fiend Scythe without causing any loud sounds.

 Sizzle!

 Under countless gazes, the Heavenly Fiend Scythe split the gigantic head in midair and slashed down slowly!

 The malevolent head swayed and its fiend qi could dissipate at any moment.

 Pshew!

 The head opened its mouth and a sinister bone spear pierced out, landing heavily on the edge of the scythe!

 Boom!

 There was a deafening sound.

 The malevolent head and the Heavenly Fiend Scythe dispersed completely!

 Within the pitch-black fiend qi, a figure fell from midair in a wretched manner. Blood trickled down from the corner of his mouth - it was a frightening sight!

 He was injured!

 A single exchange had already injured Dao Being Malevolent Earth!

 The crowd fell into an uproar.

 To think that Su Zimo would be this terrifying now that he was at the Void Reversion realm - he managed to injure one of the titular disciples, Dao Being Malevolent Earth, with a single Dharmic art!

 Furthermore, that was under the premise of him going against four people singlehandedly.

 In reality, the Heavenly Fiend Scythe was equivalent to a move that came from a lifetime of enlightenment from the Half-Martial Ancestor Imperial Sky but released by Su Zimo's hands!

 How could Dao Being Malevolent Earth defend against it?!

 If not for his swift reaction and timely use of his Destiny Dharmic Weapon to defend, he would have been severely injured by now!

 "Ni!"

 At the same time, Su Zimo chanted Sanskrit and released the Daming Mantra, forming the Immortal Trap Seal!

 After entering the Void Reversion realm, the power of that Dharmic art increased exponentially as well!

 In midair, a gigantic golden palm descended and crushed down towards Dao Being Zephyr Thunder who was surrounded by layers of hurricanes!

 Compared to the Heavenly Fiend Scythe, the power of the Immortal Trap Seal was much weaker.

 Although it could not injure Dao Being Zephyr Thunder, it managed to block off his attack!

 The moment Su Zimo attacked, he released all sorts of Dharmic arts and blocked all three of the titular disciples without holding back!

 The attacks of the three titular disciples paused momentarily.

 To others, this momentary pause might not amount to anything.

 However, it was more than enough for Su Zimo!

 In a fight between experts, a single instant made all the difference!

 In that instant, Su Zimo was in a one on one situation against Monk Formless!

 Monk Formless only realized that when he attacked.

 However, it was too late.
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 Chapter 1026 - Might of the Green Lotus Established

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Monk Formless wanted to retreat but it was already too late!

 Su Zimo gripped the slender green lotus stem of the Creation Green Lotus and welcomed the incoming wooden fish and mallet.

 Boom!

 The three Dharmic weapons collided with a loud bang.

 The Creation Green Lotus vibrated gently and released a terrifying power that repelled the two Dharmic weapons of Monk Formless instantly!

 "Ah!"

 Monk Formless cried out in pain as his palm was torn and blood gushed out. He could not hold on to the two Dharmic weapons and they flew out of his hands!

 Before Su Zimo advanced to the Void Reversion realm, Monk Formless was already not a match for him in melee combat.

 Su Zimo's body underwent the wind and fire tribulations in the Three Tribulations Domain. Coupled with the rebirth of his flesh by the afterglow of the Dharmic powers released by the ancient Mighty Figures, his physique was even more terrifying now!

 Furthermore, he had already advanced to the Void Reversion realm and wielded the Grade 6 Creation Green Lotus - Monk Formless could not defend at all!

 If not for the fact that the two Dharmic weapons in Monk Formless's hands were the treasures of Formless Monastery and were equivalent to the Mingwang Prayer Beads, those two Dharmic weapons would have been destroyed by the Creation Green Lotus!

 Now that Su Zimo had the upper hand, he was relentless.

 "Bald monk, hand over your life!"

 His gaze was like a torch as he hollered and strode forward. The Creation Green Lotus in his hands swayed gently and the lotus platform descended, smashing towards Monk Formless's head!

 Monk Formless's gaze was ferocious and his benevolent expression earlier on had long disappeared.

 As a titular disciple, even if he was at a disadvantage for the time being, he had no fear in the face of such danger!

 He swiped his storage bag and summoned an ancient mirror above his head!

 Buzz!

 The ancient mirror shone brightly and expanded rapidly, shimmering with six Dharmic patterns and shielded Monk Formless beneath it!

 That ancient mirror was also a connate Dao Being Dharmic weapon!

 The surrounding cultivators were filled with envy.

 Although they had entered the Dao Inheritance Ground, most cultivators did not have connate Dharmic weapons. It was already not bad if they could possess a perfect-grade Dharmic weapon.

 But now, Monk Formless had already revealed three connate Dharmic weapons!

 The might of titular disciples was not only in their combat strength but also their foundation, trump cards and treasures.

 Therefore, under normal circumstances, it was difficult for titular disciples to be killed by anyone of the same cultivation realm.

 But now, a monster incarnate of the cultivation world had appeared out of nowhere and destroyed this situation!

 This person was decisive in killing and was fearless. After entering the Dao Inheritance Ground, he had already killed two titular disciples!

 On the battlefield, when Su Zimo saw Monk Formless take out the connate Dharmic weapon, the ancient mirror, a cold glint flashed through his eyes as he hollered with a thunderous voice, "Shatter!"

 The green lotus descended and smashed against the ancient mirror!

 Boom!

 There was a deafening bang!

 Against the tremendous impact, Monk Formless's body bent down and his legs sank deep into the mud, covering his knees!

 "Pfft!"

 He spat out a mouthful of blood with a pale expression.

 This single head-on exchange caused his bones to feel like they were about to fall apart - creaking sounds echoed from his body as his organs vibrated violently!

 Right then, he heard a strange sound.

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 A series of exclamations sounded from the crowd and countless people gasped.

 Monk Formless raised his head suddenly and looked up.

 Cracks appeared on the ancient mirror in his hands and spread continuously, lining the entire mirror in the blink of an eye!

 Shattered!

 The connate Dao Being Dharmic weapon could not withstand a single attack from the Creation Green Lotus and was shattered!

 A Grade 6 Creation Green Lotus could fight against a connate Dao Lord Dharmic weapon!

 There were no scratches on the Creation Green Lotus after destroying a connate Dao Being Dharmic weapon - it was still as green and shiny as ever.

 Looking at the shattered ancient mirror, Monk Formless could no longer maintain his composure and his expression changed!

 Swoosh!

 The Creation Green Lotus swayed and smashed down once more!

 The spirit qi of the green lotus was overwhelming and every single lotus leaf was crystal clear like the most beautiful treasure in the world!

 However, when the lotus platform smashed down, it carried a destructive aura!

 The depths of Monk Formless's eyes were filled with fear!

 If his connate Dharmic weapon was destroyed by the lotus platform, his body would be smashed into a bloody pulp under the suppression of the lotus platform!

 At that moment, his legs were deeply sunken into the mud.

 It was already too late for him to uproot himself and escape.

 Since even connate Dao Being Dharmic weapons could not defend against the might of the Creation Green Lotus, his other methods were useless as well.

 The only thing he could do was activate his Essence Spirit secret skill!

 "Formless Finger!"

 Monk Formless roared and his glabella shone. An extremely terrifying spirit consciousness burst forth and condensed a finger in midair, pointing towards Su Zimo's head!

 At the same time, Dao Being Heavenly Dipper had just resolved the Heaven Slaying Sword Art.

 Dao Being Malevolent Earth suffered quite a shock after the collision with the Heavenly Fiend Scythe and had just landed.

 Dao Being Zephyr Thunder had also just destroyed the golden palm of the Immortal Trap Seal.

 When the three titular disciples saw that, they did not hesitate and made the most appropriate reaction right away!

 It would be too late for the three of them to make a move or conjure Dharmic arts to save Monk Formless.

 The only thing they could use that would arrive instantly was their Essence Spirit secret skill!

 Furthermore, in the battle against Su Zimo 20 days ago, he was severely injured and almost died after three titular disciples released their Essence Spirit secret skills against him.

 Right now, there were four of them!

 Including Dao Being Hidden Death, there were five of them!

 There was no need for Dao Being Heavenly Dipper to remind him - Dao Being Hidden Death would definitely choose the best timing to strike and deal a fatal blow!

 Previously, Su Zimo had the help of Demoness Ji and Dao Being Dapamkara to hold off two titular disciples.

 However, this time round, Su Zimo was alone!

 "Desolate Martial, die!"

 Dao Being Malevolent Earth roared and his spirit consciousness burst forth from his glabella, forming a sinister bone spear in midair that stabbed towards Su Zimo!

 "Soulshaker Art!"

 Dao Being Zephyr Thunder hollered.

 A thick and majestic spirit consciousness converged in midair and formed a spirit consciousness hammer. Lightning flashed as it smashed towards Su Zimo's head!

 After releasing that Essence Spirit secret skill, Dao Being Zephyr Thunder thought to himself, 'If I can obtain the Purple Thunder Manual and fuse it with his Green Thunder Manual, I'll be able to cultivate an even more terrifying Essence Spirit secret skill! That would be the secret skill of the Thunder Emperor back then!'

 At that thought, Dao Being Zephyr Thunder's eyes burned.

 Bang! Boom! Boom!

 A star condensed from spirit consciousness burst forth from Dao Being Heavenly Dipper's glabella in a bedazzling manner, exuding a tremendous might that arrived instantly!

 The four titular disciples attacked at the same time and released their Essence Spirit secret skills!

 The impact of such a terrifying spirit consciousness attack was earthshaking and could even kill Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords instantly!

 The entire void was distorted by the interweaving of the four spirit consciousnesses!

 The four of them believed that even if Su Zimo possessed the Essence Spirit Dharmic weapon from before, he would not be able to defend against their Essence Spirit secret skills!

 Right then, a strange fluctuation appeared in the void.

 A blurry figure appeared.

 Dao Being Hidden Death!

 He was not in a hurry to attack. He was waiting for Su Zimo's Essence Spirit Dharmic weapon to fail before he activated his Essence Spirit secret skill to deal a fatal blow!
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 Chapter 1027 - Killing Formless

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Suddenly, the tides changed on the battlefield!

 Initially, many of the surrounding cultivators were still guessing if Su Zimo could escape alive.

 But now, when the four titular disciples used their Essence Spirit secret skills, there was a looming sensation of death that was suffocating!

 There was no trick to a fight between Essence Spirits.

 Many cultivators believed that Su Zimo, who had just entered the Void Reversion realm, might be able to defend against the Essence Spirit secret skill of a titular disciple. However, there was no way he could defend against four titular disciples!

 On the battlefield, Su Zimo could sense the spirit consciousness fluctuation coming from behind him. His expression was calm and there was not a single ripple in his eyes!

 All of a sudden!

 The green lotus platform that was initially smashing down swayed and a green glow burst forth from it with a boundless sharpness!

 The green lotus seeds!

 After the Creation Green Lotus reached Grade 6, the number of green lotus seeds had reached 54!

 Pshew! Pshew! Pshew!

 Su Zimo willed.

 The 54 green lotus seeds were divided into four groups and shot out. There were 13 in each group and the remaining two floated around Su Zimo.

 Every green lotus seed galloped in midair and the glow that enveloped its body vaguely resembled a sword - it was extremely sharp!

 This was also a change brought about by the advancement of the Creation Green Lotus to Grade 6.

 The sharpness of every green lotus seed was condensed and it would vaguely take on the shape of a sword!

 13 green lotus seeds meant that there were 13 swords that slashed towards the four incoming spirit consciousnesses!

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 The 13 green lotus seeds struck the Formless Finger repeatedly, causing the entire finger to be riddled with holes.

 The light on the green lotus seeds dimmed while Monk Formless's Essence Spirit secret skill was neutralized by the former as well!

 Clang! Clang! Clang!

 The spirit consciousness bone spear that came from behind was silent. However, the green lotus seeds seemed to have eyes as they turned into long swords and slashed at the bone spear.

 In the blink of an eye, the bone spear dissipated!

 The stars tore through the air with a heavy pressure!

 The 13 green lotus seeds turned into rays of sword qi and struck the center of the star in succession, penetrating the star spirit consciousness directly!

 The divine hammer condensed by Dao Being Zephyr Thunder's spirit consciousness suffered the same fate as it was smashed by the green lotus seeds into nothingness!

 This was the Creation Green Lotus!

 By stealing the creation of heaven and earth to exist eternally, it was even more terrifying now that it had matured!

 Initially, when the Creation Green Lotus was at Grade 5, Su Zimo was still at the Nascent Soul realm and could only defend passively against the Essence Spirit secret skill of the titular disciples.

 But now, he could use the Creation Green Lotus' seeds to fight against the Essence Spirit secret skills of the titular disciples!

 The four Essence Spirit secret skills were blocked by the Creation Green Lotus!

 The moment Dao Being Hidden Death appeared, he hesitated for a moment before vanishing into the void once more.

 It was not that he did not want to attack, but he did not have the chance!

 In his original plan, it would be best if Su Zimo was killed by the Essence Spirit secret skills of the four titular disciples.

 If not, he would definitely be able to shatter the barrier of Su Zimo's Essence Spirit Dharmic weapon.

 He could then seize the opportunity to land a fatal blow!

 However, Dao Being Hidden Death had not expected that Su Zimo did not even have to use the Mingwang Prayer Beads to defend against the four Essence Spirit secret skills!

 Furthermore, there were two extremely sharp green lotus seeds floating beside Su Zimo!

 If Dao Being Hidden Death attacked, he would not pose any threat to Su Zimo and would only expose himself for nothing!

 Although he was indignant, he still hid himself.

 As an assassin of Hidden Death Sect, he had to be patient.

 As long as he was willing to wait patiently, there would definitely be a perfect opportunity to strike!

 For Dao Being Zephyr Thunder, Dao Being Heavenly Dipper and Dao Being Malevolent Earth, they were merely shocked that the four Essence Spirit secret skills were useless!

 However, for Monk Formless, it made his face turn ashen and his heart sank instantly!

 The fight between Essence Spirits seemed to be slow but it happened in an instant.

 Throughout the entire process, Su Zimo was not affected at all. The green lotus platform was the same as before, smashing down on Monk Formless's head!

 This time round, no one could save him!

 "Formless Dharmic Seal!"

 Monk Formless gave a final push and roared furiously. He closed his hands and conjured a gigantic Dharmic Seal at the fastest speed, colliding with the Creation Green Lotus!

 Poof!

 It did not stop at all.

 The Dharmic seal was destroyed instantly!

 Flesh and blood splattered everywhere as Monk Formless's hands were crushed by the green lotus platform!

 The green lotus continued to descend and smashed onto Monk Formless's head!

 Piak!

 Like a watermelon shattering, Monk Formless's head was smashed by the green lotus and his brain juices splattered all over the ground. However, the green lotus platform was not tainted at all!

 Swash!

 Before the green lotus platform landed on his head, a small, glowing figure flew out from the back of Monk Formless's head.

 His Essence Spirit had exited his body!

 Monk Formless was a titular disciple and had cultivated for more than 2,000 years. Naturally, this body was incomparably precious and would not be abandoned unless it was absolutely necessary.

 However, losing his body was better than having his spirit destroyed!

 As long as his Essence Spirit was still around and he returned to the sect, regardless of assimilation or through the purchase of a Dao Being physical body, he could continue cultivating.

 Of course, it was probably impossible for him to recover his former combat strength.

 His title as a titular disciple would definitely be replaced by the sect as well.

 At the thought of that, he felt a surge of resentment towards Su Zimo once more!

 'You caused my body to be destroyed and my title to be lost. One day, I'll definitely make you pay for this!' Monk Formless thought to himself.

 He had yet to realize at that moment that Su Zimo was not going to let him leave the place alive!

 The moment his Essence Spirit left his body, the two green lotus seeds that were initially revolving around Su Zimo flew out and transformed into two rays of sword qi that slashed towards Monk Formless's Essence Spirit.

 A beam of light blocked the path ahead.

 A beam of light chased from behind!

 Monk Formless did not manage to escape far before he felt a sharp stab. A throbbing pain came from his Essence Spirit and he could not help but tremble.

 "Su Zimo, what are you doing?!"

 Noticing that he could not escape, Monk Formless panicked and could not help but shout in a fierce manner, "I'm a titular disciple of Formless Monastery! Are you really going to kill me?"

 Even if he was a monk of Formless Monastery and a titular disciple, he could not maintain his composure in the face of death.

 "Titular disciples are the ones I'm going to kill!"

 Su Zimo's voice was cold and merciless without any hesitation.

 Poof! Poof!

 The two green lotus seeds penetrated Monk Formless's Essence Spirit and endless sharpness surged into his Essence Spirit, mincing it into pieces!

 His Essence Spirit was destroyed!

 The titular disciple of Formless Monastery had fallen in the Dao Inheritance Ground!

 The surrounding cultivators shuddered when they saw that.

 Looking at the green figure on the battlefield, everyone felt as though they were looking at a god of death that had walked out of hell!

 Right now, three titular disciples had already died in Su Zimo's hands in the Dao Inheritance Ground!

 Some cultivators gradually realized.

 When Su Zimo walked out of the Three Tribulations Domain once more, it was not to escape but to kill!

 He was going to kill all the titular disciples!
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 Chapter 1028 - Killing Malevolent Earth!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Monk Formless died. 

 There was a momentary pause on the battlefield.

 The three titular disciples faced Su Zimo and none of them made any rash moves!

 Dao Being Heavenly Dipper and the other two had conflicted expressions.

 Four titular disciples tried to kill a Dao Being who had just entered the Void Reversion realm but one of them was killed instead!

 Gazing at Su Zimo's back view and the battered corpse of Monk Formless at his feet, the three of them felt the urge to retreat for the first time.

 However, they could not retreat!

 After all, the three of them were titular disciples and the reputation of the major sects.

 The outcome of this battle had not been decided yet. If they chose to flee for their lives, the sects they belonged to would become the laughing stock of the entire cultivation world!

 Furthermore, in their opinion, even though Su Zimo managed to defend against the earlier fight and even killed Monk Formless,

 He was almost done with his trump cards!

 After all, he had just entered the Void Reversion realm - how long could he last?

 How much Dharmic powers did he have left after releasing so many powerful Dharmic arts?

 Most importantly, they believed that Di Yin was definitely rushing over after such a huge commotion here!

 Once Di Yin arrived, Su Zimo would definitely die!

 Unfortunately, Dao Being Heavenly Dipper and the other two did not know that at the moment, Di Yin's attention was entirely focused on Lin Xuanji.

 In the Dao Inheritance Ground, one of them gave chase while the other fled for a full 20 days!

 Although Lin Xuanji could not defeat Di Yin head-on, he had many random tricks up his sleeves and it was extremely difficult for Di Yin to kill him as well!

 In the past 20 days, Di Yin had caught up to Lin Xuanji several times. However, the latter used many strange and mysterious methods to escape.

 Outside the Three Tribulations Domain, the wind howled and blood qi filled the air.

 After killing Monk Formless, Su Zimo turned around slowly and looked at Dao Being Heavenly Dipper, Dao Being Zephyr Thunder and Dao Being Malevolent Earth with a cold gaze.

 For some reason, the three of them felt an inexplicable pressure when they met Su Zimo's gaze!

 They were titular disciples.

 How could they feel pressure from the gaze of anyone of the same cultivation realm?!

 Su Zimo moved.

 He walked slowly towards the three of them at a steady pace.

 As he strode over, the three of them felt a suffocating pressure envelop them!

 A massive shadow seemed to appear above the three of them!

 "I have some grudges with Heavenly Dipper Sect and Zephyr Thunder Palace, so it's normal for their titular disciples to hunt me down."

 Su Zimo turned to look at Dao Being Malevolent Earth and asked indifferently, "What is Malevolent Earth Sect here for?"

 "You're a fiend demon so you deserve to be hunted by everyone!"

 Dao Being Malevolent Earth replied coldly.

 "Oh,"

 Su Zimo nodded. "Fine then. You can die now!"

 The moment he said that, Su Zimo's figure flashed and he charged towards Dao Being Malevolent Earth with the Creation Green Lotus in hand.

 Dao Being Malevolent Earth's expression turned cold as he reacted swiftly and retrieved the Mystic Magnet Mountain from his storage bag!

 The Mystic Magnet Mountain was one of the Unique Treasures!

 Although it did not affect the Creation Green Lotus, it was impossible for the Creation Green Lotus to shatter it as well!

 "Kill!"

 Dao Being Zephyr Thunder and Dao Being Heavenly Dipper attacked at the same time!

 There was no way they could let Dao Being Malevolent Earth die as well.

 If Dao Being Malevolent Earth were to fall, only the two of them would be left. Even if Dao Being Hidden Death was included, they would most likely be doomed!

 Boom!

 Dao Being Malevolent Earth tossed out the Mystic Magnet Mountain.

 The Malevolent Earth Blood on the Mystic Magnet Mountain had long been washed away and it expanded against the wind, forming a tall mountain peak that shielded Dao Being Malevolent Earth!

 Dao Being Malevolent Earth sneered internally.

 No matter how strong the Creation Green Lotus was, it could not shatter a Unique Treasure!

 "Gautama Dharmic Seal!"

 Right then, Dao Being Malevolent Earth who was hiding behind the Mystic Magnet Mountain heard a voice.

 Su Zimo chanted Sanskrit and the void trembled!

 A golden light shone on his glabella and his divine spirit consciousness condensed rapidly, forming a golden swastika symbol!

 The appearance of that ancient word seemed to be able to freeze the void and suppress it!

 A divine aura emanated.

 Against that aura, the Essence Spirit in Dao Being Malevolent Earth's consciousness shuddered and wanted to kneel and submit!

 "Essence Spirit secret skill?"

 Dao Being Zephyr Thunder and Dao Being Heavenly Dipper exclaimed with widened eyes when they saw the golden symbol.

 They had not expected that Su Zimo would be able to use an Essence Spirit secret skill the moment he entered the Void Reversion realm!

 Furthermore, the might of that Essence Spirit secret skill made both of them shudder in fear!

 Gautama Dharmic Seal.

 The Essence Spirit secret skill in the Great Day Gautama Sutra was extremely powerful and normally, it could only be released by a Dharma Characteristic's Essence Spirit!

 Back in Thousand Demon Valley, Su Zimo had tried releasing it once against the pursuit of the Overlord of Levitating Goat Peak.

 If Dao Lord Extreme Fire had not acted in time and injected the power of his Essence Spirit into the Dharmic Seal, he would have died in Thousand Demon Valley!

 The power of the Gautama Dharmic Seal released was indeed terrifying!

 An Overlord was killed by that tiny golden word!

 This time round, Su Zimo had advanced to the Void Reversion realm. With the help of the three top-tier cultivation techniques of the immortal, Buddhist and fiend sects, his black-haired Essence Spirit's spirit consciousness could extend 500 kilometers and was comparable to the Essence Spirit of a Dharma Characteristic!

 Therefore, he attempted to release the Gautama Dharmic Seal again!

 However, he had still underestimated the requirements of the Gautama Dharmic Seal on the Essence Spirit.

 Although the golden word was successfully condensed, the black-haired Essence Spirit's light dimmed and was nearly sucked dry by the golden word!

 Su Zimo felt a wave of dizziness and his body swayed.

 It was way too scary!

 Su Zimo was secretly shocked.

 The power of his Essence Spirit was still insufficient.

 He could not use this Essence Spirit secret skill so casually in the future.

 He could only attempt it if his cultivation realm increased by one or two levels and the power of his Essence Spirit was raised!

 "Malevolent Earth, watch out!"

 Dao Being Zephyr Thunder reminded hurriedly.

 In midair, the golden word shone brightly and charged towards the Mystic Magnet Mountain!

 A Dharmic weapon like the Mystic Magnet Mountain could not defend against an Essence Spirit secret skill at all.

 In the blink of an eye, the golden word passed through the Mystic Magnet Mountain and descended before Dao Being Malevolent Earth!

 The golden word advanced and the void was collapsing!

 That golden word carried an aura that could suppress and destroy everything as it collided head-on!

 Dao Being Malevolent Earth's pupils constricted.

 He clearly knew that this was a terrifying Essence Spirit secret skill, but he could not defend against it.

 He had just released his Essence Spirit secret skill and could not condense it again within a short period of time!

 In the blink of an eye, the golden word imprinted itself on Dao Being Malevolent Earth's glabella and disappeared instantly.

 Dao Being Malevolent Earth shuddered.

 The next moment, his gaze turned dull and lifeless. His expression froze and his lifeforce drained rapidly.

 The surroundings were so silent that a pin drop could be heard!

 All the cultivators widened their eyes and opened their mouths slightly, looking at Dao Being Malevolent Earth in shock.

 Thump!

 Under countless gazes, Dao Being Malevolent Earth fell to the ground.

 He laid on the ground without any wounds on his body at all. However, he was lifeless and no different from a corpse - his lifeforce had dissipated entirely!

 Dao Being Malevolent Earth's consciousness was calm and silent as well.

 His Essence Spirit had already been crushed into dust by the golden word and dissipated within his consciousness!

 His Essence Spirit was destroyed!

 The titular disciple of Malevolent Earth Sect was killed by the Gautama Dharmic Seal and died!
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 In the blink of an eye, Monk Formless and Dao Being Malevolent Earth, two great titular disciples, died.

 Outside the Three Tribulations Domain, there was silence. Many cultivators who were watching looked at Su Zimo in horror, as though they had seen a ghost!

 Nobody expected that Su Zimo, who had returned after merely 20 days, would be so domineering!

 Four titular disciples joined forces while Dao Being Hidden Death hid in the vicinity, awaiting an opportunity to strike. Yet, the outcome was the death of two titular disciples!

 The number one monster incarnate in history had truly risen!

 Many cultivators had the same thought.

 They were not the only ones. At that moment, Dao Being Heavenly Dipper and Dao Being Zephyr Thunder's eyes were filled with shock as well!

 "The tides are on the side of that person. Who can suppress him in the Dao Inheritance Ground?!"

 At that moment, both of their hearts shuddered.

 There were already four titular disciples who died in Su Zimo's hands!

 The tides were forged in his favor with the blood of titular disciples - who could match his invincible might?!

 When a butcher killed many dogs, an invisible aura would form around him. Any dog with a bit of intelligence would be able to sense it and not dare to get close.

 Once a butcher's eyes widened, even the fiercest dog would have to flee with its tail between its legs.

 But now, Su Zimo was killing titular disciples!

 He killed titular disciples like he was killing dogs!

 At the same time that he used his Essence Spirit secret skill to kill Dao Being Malevolent Earth, Su Zimo's Essence Spirit became extremely weak and he even felt dizzy.

 He stood on the spot motionlessly.

 In reality, this was the only chance for Dao Being Zephyr Thunder, Dao Being Heavenly Dipper and Dao Being Hidden Death to attack.

 Unfortunately, the three of them were stunned by the scene of Dao Being Malevolent Earth's death. They hesitated and did not make a move to either fight or retreat.

 Su Zimo stood quietly for a moment and snapped out of his stupor. Swallowing a few elixirs, he put away the Mystic Magnet Mountain and strode towards Dao Being Heavenly Dipper with a cold gaze!

 Although the three of them were hesitant, Su Zimo was a decisive person.

 Those titular disciples did not care about their reputation and joined forces to kill him in the Dao Inheritance Ground, causing Demoness Ji and Ming Zhen to barely survive and he almost died as well.

 The moment he walked out of the Three Tribulations Domain, he was prepared to start a massacre!

 Dao Being Heavenly Dipper was a titular disciple after all and calmed down swiftly when he saw Su Zimo charging over.

 In his eyes, stars flickered and transformed in a mysterious manner.

 "Su Zimo, you've just entered the Void Reversion realm. How much strength and methods do you have left after the consecutive battles?"

 Dao Being Heavenly Dipper hollered with a domineering might.

 His words were also a reminder to Dao Being Zephyr Thunder and Dao Being Hidden Death who were hiding in the shadows.

 He wanted the two of them to be resolute and continue working together to kill Su Zimo!

 "It's enough to kill you!"

 Su Zimo arrived before Dao Being Heavenly Dipper with a murderous aura. Waving his left hand, the Creation Green Lotus shone brightly and tore through the void, releasing streams of chaos qi towards Dao Being Heavenly Dipper!

 Dao Being Heavenly Dipper was shocked.

 Although the green and crystalline lotus looked fragile enough to be broken with a single attack, its might was terrifying and could even shatter connate Dao Being Dharmic weapons!

 This was how Dharmic weapons increased the combat strength of a cultivator.

 Many times, a powerful Dharmic weapon could even help cultivators kill those above their level!

 Dao Being Heavenly Dipper's eyes flickered with a calm expression. First, he channeled the ancient legacy of his sect, the Astral Elephant Saber, and slashed it at the Creation Green Lotus.

 Thereafter, he gripped Heaven Splitter tightly with his other hand and thrust it towards Su Zimo's chest!

 Saber intent burst forth!

 Although the Astral Elephant Saber was also a connate Dao Being Dharmic weapon, it had been passed down through the ages and could not destroy the might of the Creation Green Lotus with a single slash!

 Furthermore, Dao Being Heavenly Dipper's counterattack was not merely a passive defense - there was also the retaliation of Heaven Splitter!

 Two gigantic stars appeared in Dao Being Heavenly Dipper's eyes, replacing his pupils.

 All of a sudden!

 Two beams of starlight shot out from Dao Being Heavenly Dipper's eyes without warning, piercing towards Su Zimo's face!

 Astral Eye!

 This was the inheritance visual technique of Heavenly Dipper Sect and was extremely powerful!

 Even though he was faced with the invincible tides forged after killing four titular disciples, Dao Being Heavenly Dipper showed no fear and released all his trump cards with a powerful counterattack!

 When he saw that, Dao Being Zephyr Thunder's eyes flashed with lightning. Narrowing his gaze, he made up his mind and charged towards Su Zimo's side.

 Dao Being Heavenly Dipper's methods were suffocating.

 After all, there was only a single Creation Green Lotus. If the two of them cooperated well, they could definitely kill Su Zimo here!

 Tsk! Tsk! Tsk!

 The moment the stars appeared in Dao Being Heavenly Dipper's eyes, Su Zimo's right eye shone with sword lights!

 The sword lights formed a sword formation in midair.

 It was the Illumination Sword Formation!

 The starlight descended and collided with the sword formation, causing a loud bang!

 The sword formation dissipated immediately and starlight scattered in a bedazzling manner.

 Dao Being Heavenly Dipper only felt his vision blur and narrowed his eyes instinctively.

 When he opened his eyes again, his body shuddered as though he was pulled by some mysterious force and he dodged to the side.

 The two sabers seemed like they were about to leave his hands as well as the saber intent that he had just condensed dissipated instantly!

 A gray mountain stood beside Su Zimo, exuding a mysterious aura as it sucked Dao Being Heavenly Dipper's two sabers.

 The moment Dao Being Zephyr Thunder arrived behind Su Zimo, the hammer in his hands tilted and he staggered, almost being dragged by the Mystic Magnet Mountain as well!

 It was the ancient Unique Treasure, the Mystic Magnet Mountain!

 After killing Dao Being Malevolent Earth, Su Zimo had already retrieved the treasure. By releasing it at this critical moment, he instantly undid the combined attack of the two titular disciples!

 Even though the attacks of the two titular disciples stopped, Su Zimo's movements did not pause at all.

 The jade-green lotus platform fell and smashed towards Dao Being Heavenly Dipper's head!

 At that moment, Dao Being Heavenly Dipper wielded two sabers that were drawn in by the Mystic Magnet Mountain, causing it to seem as though he was stuck in a swamp. If he did not let go, there was no way he could avoid the Creation Green Lotus!

 However, if he let go, he would lose two connate Dharmic weapons!

 In the blink of an eye, Dao Being Heavenly Dipper made a decision. He released his grip and abandoned his connate Dharmic weapons, retreating in a bid to escape!

 Right then, a strange black light shone in Su Zimo's eyes.

 Caught off guard, Dao Being Heavenly Dipper exchanged glances with him and his mind went blank momentarily!

 Heavenly Fiend Eye!

 Starlight shone brightly in Dao Being Heavenly Dipper's spirit consciousness, creating massive waves!

 Dao Being Heavenly Dipper jolted awake instantly!

 Another visual technique!

 Out of fright, Dao Being Heavenly Dipper broke out in cold sweat.

 If it was anyone else, even if they were not controlled by the Heavenly Fiend Eye, they would not be able to wake up so quickly.

 However, it was already too late for Dao Being Heavenly Dipper to escape from the attack range of the Creation Green Lotus with that slight delay!

 He tugged his waist and crushed a jade accessory that hung on it!

 Swoosh!

 A bedazzling light flashed and enveloped him!

 Protection Dharmic Weapon!

 Boom!

 At the same time that the Protection Dharmic Weapon was formed, the Creation Green Lotus struck it with a loud bang!

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 The Creation Green Lotus shattered the barrier of the Protection Dharmic Weapon with a single attack!

 Dao Being Heavenly Dipper seized the opportunity to retreat. Su Zimo flicked his wrist and the Creation Green Lotus spun in his palm.

 The seemingly weak lotus leaf brushed past Dao Being Heavenly Dipper's throat gently!

 Shing!

 A stream of blood spewed out!

 Dao Being Heavenly Dipper's head was sliced off neatly!

 The edges of the lotus leaf were sharper than divine weapons!
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 Although Dao Being Heavenly Dipper was a titular disciple with rich experience and knowledge, he knew nothing about the Creation Green Lotus.

 Or rather, not many people in the cultivation world knew about the Creation Green Lotus.

 Dao Being Heavenly Dipper had not expected that the thin and crystalline lotus leaf would possess such a terrifying lethality.

 This method of killing was truly unconstrained and unreasonable.

 However, the outcome was extremely cruel - his head was severed and his body was crippled!

 A small glowing human flew out from the head. Dao Being Heavenly Dipper's Essence Spirit had a frightened expression and wanted to escape like a stray dog.

 "Om!"

 Su Zimo chanted Sanskrit and the Daming Mantra descended!

 Dao Being Heavenly Dipper's Essence Spirit shuddered and the light that surrounded it dimmed significantly.

 "Ma!"

 The Daming Mantra sounded again!

 Dao Being Heavenly Dipper's body shuddered once more and the light on his Essence Spirit became almost negligible.

 "Ni!"

 "Pa!"

 Su Zimo did not pause at all and released four Sanskrit words of the Daming Mantra consecutively, not giving Dao Being Heavenly Dipper any chance to catch his breath!

 Dao Being Heavenly Dipper's Essence Spirit paused in midair step by step!

 He had just taken four steps when cracks appeared on his Essence Spirit.

 Without the protection of his body, his Essence Spirit could not withstand the repeated attacks of the four Sanskrit words of the Daming Mantra and his lifeforce vanished as he fell from midair.

 Dao Being Heavenly Dipper was dead!

 The initially restless crowd had already quietened down and was silent.

 All the cultivators held their breaths and focused, as though they were oppressed by an indescribable aura. None of them dared to speak, afraid that a catastrophe would befall them!

 Including Dao Being Heavenly Dipper, there were already five titular disciples who died in the Dao Inheritance Ground!

 Furthermore, all of them died in the hands of a single person!

 What was even more frightening was that the number might increase further!

 Dao Being Zephyr Thunder was retreating.

 A look of panic finally appeared in his eyes.

 He did not want any treasures or the Purple Thunder Manual anymore.

 It did not matter even if he was disgraced.

 Right now, he only wanted to leave the Dao Inheritance Ground alive.

 This place was a nightmare for the titular disciples!

 Right then, Su Zimo turned around slowly and his gaze landed on Dao Being Zephyr Thunder's face. It was as cold as a knife and chilling to the bones!

 Dao Being Zephyr Thunder realized that he might not be able to escape.

 "Desolate Martial, you've killed way too many people this time round."

 Dao Being Zephyr Thunder suddenly spoke.

 "Oh?"

 Su Zimo raised his brow and asked, "So what?"

 Dao Being Zephyr Thunder said, "titular disciples have an extremely high status in the super sects. While the super sects might not be bothered if normal cultivators in the sect were killed, they will definitely not let you off if the titular disciples are killed!"

 "By now, there are already five titular disciples that have fallen in your hands! This means that you've already offended five super sects!"

 "Hundred Refinement Sect alone won't be able to protect you! If Extreme Fire is stubborn, the only outcome will be for Hundred Refinement Sect to be destroyed along with you!"

 Su Zimo's expression was calm as he asked with a fake smile, "So?"

 Dao Being Zephyr Thunder was enraged.

 He had said so much but Su Zimo did not take it seriously at all!

 Given his status and reputation in the cultivation world, who would dare to be so rude and look down on him?

 However, he suppressed his anger very quickly.

 Given the pressing circumstances, he could only swallow everything!

 Dao Being Zephyr Thunder took a deep breath and said in a deep voice, "Therefore, you've already killed enough titular disciples. If you attack me as well, you'll have to face the revenge of the six super sects. You won't be able to take it!"

 "Oh,"

 Su Zimo replied indifferently and said in a nonchalant manner, "So what? I'll kill as many as they come! The reason why I'm at this level today is because I've trampled on the corpses of countless paragons!"

 "Fufu."

 Dao Being Zephyr Thunder laughed as well. "Desolate Martial, I don't think you understand what I mean. If the six super sects want to take revenge, they won't send Void Reversions after you. They're going to send Dharma Characteristics and Conjoint Bodies!"

 The crowd stirred.

 Many cultivators knew that Dao Being Zephyr Thunder's words were not meant to scare Su Zimo.

 The death of a titular disciple was definitely a major event for the super sects!

 It was normal for Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords or Conjoint Body Mighty Figures to appear.

 "There's something that I've never understood."

 Su Zimo smiled faintly and asked, "In the Dao Inheritance Ground, you guys were the ones who ganged up on me but were killed instead. How can the sects behind you have the cheek to seek revenge on me or even send forth Dharma Characteristics and Conjoint Bodies?"

 Dao Being Zephyr Thunder felt a burning sensation on his face.

 Under normal circumstances, in the cultivation world, even if someone was killed in a fight between cultivators of the same cultivation realm, experts of the sect would not show themselves.

 That was because the escalation of the conflict might result in a chaotic battle between two major sects or even multiple factions and the situation would get out of hand.

 Throughout history, there have been countless such painful lessons.

 Therefore, generally speaking, if cultivators of the same cultivation realm were to fight, even if one of them were to die, it would only be because their skills were inferior and no experts of the sect would seek revenge.

 However, Su Zimo's situation was different.

 Behind him was a declining Hundred Refinement Sect!

 However, Hundred Refinement Sect was only one of the unorthodox groups. Even if there was an expert like Extreme Fire, there was no way he could stop super sects like the immortal, Buddhist and fiend sects!

 Most importantly, Su Zimo had already formed a feud with the super sects.

 They would definitely not allow such a terrifying monster incarnate to grow!

 Out of fear, the super sects would definitely take action!

 If such a monster incarnate were to enter the Dharma Characteristic realm, there wouldn't be many people in the cultivation world who could subdue him!

 "No matter what, you've already offended so many sects. It's not good for you to incur the wrath of my Zephyr Thunder Palace as well," Dao Being Zephyr Thunder said in a deep voice.

 Although he said it beautifully, many cultivators could tell that Dao Being Zephyr Thunder was begging for mercy!

 Su Zimo sneered internally.

 Even if he wanted to stop, Zephyr Thunder Palace would not let him off!

 As long as he did not hand over the Purple Thunder Manual, Zephyr Thunder Palace would continue to hunt him down!

 "There's something you didn't get right,"

 Su Zimo looked at Dao Being Zephyr Thunder and said slowly, "Since I've already offended so many sects, I don't mind adding your sect in as well!"

 Crack!

 In a flash of lightning, Su Zimo had already vanished from the spot and was charging towards Dao Being Zephyr Thunder!

 "Zephyr Thunder Escape!"

 Dao Being Zephyr Thunder seemed to be prepared for this. Without saying a word, he swept his body with a violent gust of wind and burst forth with lightning before turning to flee!

 The two cultivators were extremely fast and passed through the crowd instantly!

 Suddenly, a gigantic pair of Dharmic power wings grew from Su Zimo's back!

 Ethereal Wings was a secret skill comprehended by an ancient Mighty Figure through observing the Rakshasa race.

 Although its speed was far from the frightening speed of the Rakshasa race, coupled with Lightning Escape, Su Zimo's speed doubled once again!

 "Kill!"

 He roared and Thunderclap Kill burst forth!

 Boom!

 Dao Being Zephyr Thunder felt as though a thunderclap had exploded in his ears and the blood qi in his body churned. It was extremely uncomfortable and his movement technique slowed down.

 That delay allowed Su Zimo to catch up from behind. Waving the Creation Green Lotus in his hands, it shone brightly and smashed down towards Dao Being Zephyr Thunder!
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 "Desolate Martial, you've gone too far!"

 Dao Being Zephyr Thunder twisted his body in midair with widened eyes. With a long roar, he swung his hammer and struck towards the Creation Green Lotus.

 Boom!

 The Creation Green Lotus collided against the Zephyr Thunder Hammer with a loud bang!

 The Zephyr Thunder Hammer was a legacy Dharmic weapon of the ancient era of the Zephyr Thunder Palace. Although the Creation Green Lotus was powerful, it could not destroy the former with a single strike.

 However, things were not looking great for Dao Being Zephyr Thunder.

 The power of the Creation Green Lotus surged into his body through the Zephyr Thunder Hammer, causing his body to fall rapidly and his arm that held the Zephyr Thunder Hammer to tremble slightly.

 In melee combat, he was no match for Su Zimo at all.

 Furthermore, Su Zimo possessed a killing weapon like the Creation Green Lotus!

 "Apocalyptic Five Thunders!"

 As Dao Being Zephyr Thunder retreated, he conjured hand seals and released the legacy phenomenon of Zephyr Thunder Palace in the form of a Dharmic art!

 Bang! Boom! Boom!

 In the firmaments, the dark clouds were thick and heavy like lead, shimmering with streaks of lightning. A dull thunder rumbled as though a god was riding on a chariot!

 There were a total of five divine thunderbolts.

 Each one was more terrifying than the last!

 If five of them were gathered, they would be able to destroy the world!

 Dao Being Zephyr Thunder believed that Su Zimo had expended a lot of energy fighting the four titular disciples consecutively. Right now, the latter did not have much Dharmic powers left and it would be difficult for him to defend against his Apocalyptic Five Thunders!

 In reality, Dao Being Zephyr Thunder was right.

 Given Su Zimo's current condition, his Essence Spirit was weak and it was indeed difficult for him to form Dharmic arts.

 However, he had the Creation Green Lotus!

 After the Creation Green Lotus entered its mature stage, not only did its power increase tremendously, it also had many mysterious and shocking aspects!

 Su Zimo injected the remaining Dharmic powers in his body into the Creation Green Lotus and with a single thought, it expanded rapidly!

 In the blink of an eye, it had already surpassed Su Zimo.

 The gigantic lotus floated in midair and blocked the first thunderbolt that descended with ease!

 "That's only the first bolt. The more powerful ones are yet to come!"

 Dao Being Zephyr Thunder grit his teeth and channeled his Dharmic powers while changing hand seals. Before long, a second thunderbolt was formed beneath the dark clouds!

 "You don't have a chance anymore!"

 Su Zimo said indifferently.

 He released his grip and under countless gazes, the Creation Green Lotus rose rapidly towards the dark clouds in the skies!

 The entire world was filled by the green lotus!

 The stem of the lotus was green and straight as it rose into the skies. The gigantic lotus leaves blotted out the skies as though they were enveloping all the cultivators in the world!

 One end of the green lotus platform broke through the pitch-black clouds and six layers of lotus petals bloomed layer by layer, filled with endless light!

 What happened was way too shocking!

 All the cultivators seemed incomparably tiny before the green lotus!

 "This is the true Creation Green Lotus!"

 That was the only thought in the minds of many cultivators; their eyes were widened and their mouths were agape with shock - they could no longer speak!

 A green lotus rose from the ground, threatening to break through the firmaments and shatter the void!

 The green lotus swayed and rays of light filled the skies. The entire space of the Dao Inheritance Ground trembled!

 Many cultivators had a feeling that if not for the wills of many ancient Mighty Figures stabilizing this space, the Creation Green Lotus would have been able to pierce a hole in the skies!

 The thick dark clouds that Dao Being Zephyr Thunder created were torn apart by a simple sway of the Creation Green Lotus.

 Multicolored light filled the air and punctured the dark clouds!

 The divine thunder vanished instantly!

 Before the second bolt of divine thunder descended, the Apocalyptic Five Thunders was already shattered into pieces by the Creation Green Lotus!

 Dao Being Zephyr Thunder's face turned pale.

 In the face of the Creation Green Lotus, none of the titular disciples could withstand a single blow!

 It was way too scary!

 With such a terrifying Dharmic weapon as a support, who could stop this monster incarnate in the future?

 Pshew!

 A green light flashed.

 The Creation Green Lotus returned to its original size and returned to Su Zimo's palm.

 Su Zimo's gaze was cold as he charged towards Dao Being Zephyr Thunder without giving him a chance to catch his breath!

 "What other methods do you have? Release them all!"

 Su Zimo hollered and waved the Creation Green Lotus, causing it to sway gently. Endless rays of light shone towards Dao Being Zephyr Thunder.

 A look of despair flashed through Dao Being Zephyr Thunder's eyes.

 What else could he do?

 Even if he was at his peak condition, he could only die here under the suppression of the Creation Green Lotus!

 He suddenly felt a sense of regret.

 If he had retreated in time, if he had been more decisive, if he had not been so greedy… he might not have died here.

 Thousands of thoughts surged into his mind and turned into an indignant roar!

 Dao Being Zephyr Thunder was a titular disciple after all and would definitely not surrender.

 After severing all thoughts, he swung the Zephyr Thunder Hammer with both hands, creating a tornado that connected heaven and earth as he charged towards Su Zimo!

 Boom!

 The Creation Green Lotus collided with the tornado and exploded!

 The tornado dissipated and the Zephyr Thunder Hammer fell to the side.

 Dao Being Zephyr Thunder opened his mouth and spat out a mouthful of blood as his body fell limply to the back.

 Suddenly, a beam of light flew out from his head and escaped into the distance!

 The crowd was in an uproar when they saw that!

 Dao Being Zephyr Thunder's body was not damaged to the point where he had to abandon it.

 However, in order to escape, Dao Being Zephyr Thunder abandoned his body and released his Essence Spirit, speeding into the distance at his fastest speed!

 "Fu…"

 Su Zimo chuckled.

 Dao Being Zephyr Thunder's Essence Spirit, who had not escaped far away, suddenly paused and looked ahead in horror.

 In front of him and behind him were two shimmering green lotus seeds that shone with a sharp glint!

 Prior to this, 52 green lotus seeds had already returned to the lotus platform after clashing against the Essence Spirit secret skills of the four titular disciples.

 Of the 54 green lotus seeds, there were still two left. However, they were unaffected and were still emitting a glow. They transformed into two flying swords that blocked Dao Being Zephyr Thunder!

 Su Zimo had expected that Dao Being Zephyr Thunder's Essence Spirit would leave his body and he had already released the two green lotus seeds.

 Dao Being Zephyr Thunder's Essence Spirit stirred and the two green lotus seeds chased after him!

 Su Zimo walked towards Dao Being Zephyr Thunder's Essence Spirit and asked in a seemingly casual manner, "Zephyr Thunder, do you know why I left you for last?"

 When the four titular disciples besieged Su Zimo, the order of his counterattack varied.

 "Why?"

 At this point, Dao Being Zephyr Thunder knew that he was bound to die. Instead, he calmed down and asked.

 Su Zimo said coolly, "That's because while you want my Purple Thunder Manual, I want your Green Thunder Manual as well!"

 "Hahahaha!"

 Dao Being Zephyr Thunder reared his head in laughter. "Desolate Martial, oh Desolate Martial, you're still too young. How can the storage bags of us cultivators contain secret skills exclusive to our sects?!"

 "It's easy for you to kill me, but you're dreaming if you want to obtain the Green Thunder Manual!"

 Dao Being Zephyr Thunder's eyes were filled with mockery, as though he could die in peace if Su Zimo was dealt a blow before he died.

 Arriving in front of Dao Being Zephyr Thunder, Su Zimo grabbed his Essence Spirit and said indifferently, "Not necessarily!"

 "Soul Searching Art!"

 Su Zimo called softly.
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 This was the first time Su Zimo had used the Soul Searching Art after devouring the Essence Spirit that was reborn from Half-Martial Ancestor Imperial Sky and cultivating the Dao Heart Fiend Seed Sutra.

 Although there was no offensive Essence Spirit Dharmic formulation in the Dao Heart Fiend Seed Sutra, this Essence Spirit secret skill was extremely terrifying as well!

 If used properly, it would be extremely useful!

 A transparent ball of light appeared in Su Zimo's palm and Dao Being Zephyr Thunder's Essence Spirit was within it, filled with fear.

 Black fiend qi appeared on the surface of the ball of light and coiled around Dao Being Zephyr Thunder's Essence Spirit as though it possessed spirit consciousness!

 In the blink of an eye, Dao Being Zephyr Thunder's body was shrouded by a large amount of pitch-black fiend qi. Like chains, he was rooted to the ball of light and could not move at all!

 Immediately after, a large amount of unfamiliar memories surged into Su Zimo's mind.

 The Soul Searching Art was not without restrictions.

 If he were to search through all of Dao Being Zephyr Thunder's memories, it would be the memories of a cultivator's entire life - thousands of years were too many and complex for Su Zimo to handle!

 Furthermore, the Soul Searching Art might fail midway.

 The best way was to browse quickly.

 Insignificant memories were viewed fleetingly.

 He only stopped when there was useful information and took out that portion of memories to memorize.

 Su Zimo held the Creation Green Lotus in his left hand and shook it gently. Lowering his head, memories flashed through his mind.

 As time passed, Dao Being Zephyr Thunder's Essence Spirit within the ball of light withered at a speed visible to the naked eye!

 While his lifeforce was still present, the light on his Essence Spirit was dimming!

 "Ah!"

 Dao Being Zephyr Thunder let out a tragic cry within the ball of light.

 He felt as though something that originally belonged to him was being extracted bit by bit, irreversibly.

 It was an extremely uncomfortable feeling.

 While the Soul Searching Art extracted memories, it would also cause irreversible damage to the Essence Spirit!

 Therefore, even if the Essence Spirit survived, it would definitely lose its memories or turn into an idiot.

 All of a sudden!

 Su Zimo's eyes lit up.

 The memory fragments that were initially flashing through his mind suddenly stopped and began to flow slowly.

 It was a secret inheritance chamber in Zephyr Thunder Palace. An old man with a dignified expression handed a slightly yellowed ancient book to Dao Being Zephyr Thunder.

 There were three words written on the ancient book - Green Thunder Manual!

 "Remember, this Green Thunder Manual is not a complete cultivation technique. You have to fuse it with the Purple Thunder Manual in order to create the Great Void Spirit Refinement section."

 "In the Great Void Spirit Refinement section, there's an Essence Spirit secret skill known as the Fury of Thunder and it's extremely powerful! In the ancient era, there were countless experts from foreign races who died under the Fury of Thunder!"

 The old man from Zephyr Thunder Palace said sternly.

 The scene continued.

 "Cultivate this Green Thunder Manual here. After memorizing it, I'll return it to its original spot," said the old man from Zephyr Thunder Palace.

 In the scene, as Dao Being Zephyr Thunder browsed through the Green Thunder Manual, Su Zimo memorized its contents as well!

 It was an extremely mysterious feeling.

 He had obtained a top-tier cultivation technique by absorbing another person's memories!

 If it was in the past, Su Zimo would not have dared to even think about it - such treacherous methods were completely beyond his knowledge!

 After memorizing the Green Thunder Manual, Su Zimo wanted to browse through Dao Being Zephyr Thunder's other memories to see if there were any powerful cultivation techniques or secret skills that he could retrieve.

 However, he suddenly felt the scene before him blur.

 Immediately after, the fiend qi within the ball of light in his palm snapped.

 The Soul Searching Art had ended!

 Thankfully, he browsed through it quickly and found an important part like the Green Thunder Manual.

 Otherwise, if he were to look at it bit by bit, the Soul Searching Art might have ended before he even got through the teenage memories of Dao Being Zephyr Thunder.

 Within the ball of light, Dao Being Zephyr Thunder's gaze was unfocused and he looked like he was in a daze.

 There was no pity in Su Zimo's eyes as he exerted strength in his palm and crushed Dao Being Zephyr Thunder's Essence Spirit.

 If he were to fall into Dao Being Zephyr Thunder's hands, his outcome would be even more tragic!

 Dao Being Zephyr Thunder was dead!

 At this point of the battle, the dust had already settled.

 Outside the Three Tribulations Domain, four titular disciples tried to kill Su Zimo but were completely annihilated. None of them survived!

 Many cultivators looked at the battlefield with conflicted expressions.

 "Sigh, I truly did not expect this to be the outcome of this battle."

 "As expected of the strongest monster incarnate in history. I heard that his strength is even greatly restricted in the Dao Inheritance Ground. It's hard to imagine how strong he would be outside!"

 "Desolate Martial wishes to establish a Dao and impart martial to all living beings… it might not be a bad thing for the cultivation world to have someone with his ambition and boldness."

 "Fufu, how can the six super sects allow Dao Being Desolate Martial to continue growing after suffering such a huge loss? They will definitely kill him!"

 "Agreed! If not for the fact that the power of a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure could not penetrate the Dao Inheritance Ground, there might have already been some Mighty Figures who could not sit still!"

 Many cultivators did not disperse and discussed softly.

 In reality, they were not wrong. Dao Being Heavenly Dipper, Dao Being Zephyr Thunder and the other few titular disciples were dead and the cultivation world outside had long exploded!

 Glass Palace, Formless Monastery, Heavenly Dipper Sect, Malevolent Earth Sect, Zephyr Thunder Palace and even Poison Sect were making huge moves, preparing to kill their way into Hundred Refinement Sect!

 Ever since the end of that catastrophe 10,000 years ago, while the bloodshed in the cultivation world had never ended, there were rarely any major events that required a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure to make an appearance.

 However, this time round, more than one Conjoint Body Mighty Figure had appeared!

 Instantly, Tianhuang Mainland was in turmoil!

 Middle Continent, Hundred Refinement Sect.

 News of the Dao Inheritance Ground had already spread to Hundred Refinement Sect.

 Everyone in the sect was shocked!

 As for Thousand Crane Sect's spirit cranes, they covered Tianhuang Mainland.

 The movements of Heavenly Dipper Sect, Malevolent Earth Sect, Formless Monastery and other super sects were also spread to Hundred Refinement Sect.

 In the Hundred Refinement Main Hall, the expressions of Extreme Fire and the others were extremely grim.

 "What should we do?"

 Although Dao Lord White Flames knew that Su Zimo was the disciple of Grandmaster Extreme Fire, he was a little anxious right now.

 As the sect master of Hundred Refinement Sect, he naturally had to think for Hundred Refinement Sect and said in a deep voice, "Grandmaster Extreme Fire, please forgive me for being blunt, but we can't protect Uncle-Master Su! He's in big trouble this time round!"

 Extreme Fire frowned slightly and asked coldly, "Is he to blame for this?"

 "How do you expect him to face the combined attacks of those titular disciples?"

 "Should he have stood on the spot and allowed them to slaughter him?"

 The three consecutive questions stumped Dao Lord White Flames, causing him to sweat profusely.

 "B-but…"

 Dao Lord White Flames was extremely anxious and wanted to speak, but stopped.

 "Extreme Fire, White Flames is also thinking for Hundred Refinement Sect."

 With a calm expression, Shangguan Zi said in a deep voice, "He's right. Hundred Refinement Sect won't be able to protect Su Zimo. Even if the four unorthodox groups join forces, we won't be able to."

 The four unorthodox groups specialized in weapon refinement and talisman crafting. In terms of combat strength, they were far inferior to the experts of the nine immortal sects, seven fiend sects and six Buddhist monasteries.

 Even in a hundred thousand years, the unorthodox groups might not be able to produce another expert the same level as Extreme Fire!
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 Chapter 1033 - He's Desolate Martial

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "That's right." 

 Elder Gu nodded as well. "We all understand that this child is decent and even saved your life. You may not want him to die, but the reality is right in front of you. Hundred Refinement Sect can't protect him!"

 Elder Ge suggested, "Why don't we send the child away after he comes out?"

 "To where?"

 Shangguan Zi frowned. "Who in Tianhuang Mainland would dare to have anything to do with this lad?"

 "Should we ask Enigma Palace to step in?"

 Elder Gu said in a low voice, "Enigma Palace has always been fair and impartial. Su Zimo is not at fault for this matter, they might be able to protect him!"

 "Furthermore, Enigma Palace does have the capability to do so!"

 If there was any faction in Tianhuang Mainland that could defend against the attacks of six super sects, it was probably the most mysterious Enigma Palace.

 "It's useless."

 Shangguan Zi shook her head. "If the six super sects make things difficult for us, they don't even have to use the excuse of taking revenge for their titular disciples. They can just say that they're exterminating evil and fiends!"

 "No matter how strong Enigma Palace is, they wouldn't dare to take on such a huge pressure and protect a cultivator who might be a fiend demon. That's not in line with what Enigma Palace does."

 Elder Gu and the others knew that Shangguan Zi was right.

 Everyone exchanged glances and sighed deeply.

 This was a dead end that could not be broken!

 Extreme Fire had a dark expression and no one knew what he was thinking about.

 "Extreme Fire, let me say something. Don't be angry."

 Elder Gu was silent for a long time before saying, "Right now, the only chance of survival is for Su Zimo to leave Hundred Refinement Sect and survive on his own."

 "I believe that given the child's temperament, he can understand us."

 Elder Ge added as well, "That's right. Tianhuang Mainland is boundless and might not be hopeless. At the very least, he can head to the eight demon regions."

 In truth, that statement could only be used to deceive oneself.

 If the Conjoint Body Mighty Figures of six super sects of the human race were to make a move, none of the demon regions would engage in a bloody battle with the six super sects just for Su Zimo!

 Right then, Extreme Fire suddenly said, "When he returns, I'll take him away from Hundred Refinement Sect. From now on, we'll have nothing to do with Hundred Refinement Sect anymore!"

 "Ah!"

 Everyone exclaimed and looked at Extreme Fire in disbelief.

 Everyone understood that the reason why Extreme Fire said that he had nothing to do with Hundred Refinement Sect was because he did not want to implicate it.

 With that, the six super sects would no longer have any reason to vent their anger on Hundred Refinement Sect because of Su Zimo and him.

 However, no one expected that Extreme Fire would make such a huge sacrifice for Su Zimo, abandoning everything to escape to the end of the world with Su Zimo!

 "Extreme Fire, you've just been reborn. There's no need…"

 Shangguan Zi was agitated and choked with emotions. She could not continue.

 Extreme Fire patted Shangguan Zi's palm gently with a hint of guilt in his eyes as he said gently, "Shangguan, I'm going to have to let you down again."

 Shangguan Zi shook her head without saying anything. She merely grabbed Extreme Fire's arm and refused to let go.

 "You guys might have misunderstood me."

 Extreme Fire said, "The reason why I'm protecting Zimo so much and am even willing to risk my life to escape with him is not because he saved me in the past. It's because he is Desolate Martial and he wishes to establish a Dao! He wishes to establish a Dao for all living beings!"

 "Just this reason alone is enough for me to do everything I can to ensure his safety, even if I die!"

 Everyone was shocked.

 Elder Gu and the others shook their heads and sighed.

 Back then, the three of them courted Shangguan Zi at the same time but she chose Extreme Fire.

 Throughout all these years, the two of them still felt a trace of indignance.

 However, just then, they realized the difference between them and Extreme Fire.

 Right then, a Hundred Refinement Sect cultivator ran in hurriedly and panted, "Sect Master, seniors, a Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord outside requests an audience. He says that he's the Asura!"

 "Hmm?"

 Everyone's expressions changed slightly.

 "Dao Lord Asura? What is he doing here?"

 Elder Gu frowned.

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire pondered for a moment before waving his hand. "Let him in."

 Although Dao Lord Asura had a terrible reputation in the cultivation world and was cold-blooded and bloodthirsty, he seemed to have some ties with Su Zimo.

 Furthermore, Hundred Refinement Sect had no feud with the Asura.

 At that moment, there was no need for the Asura to come to Hundred Refinement Sect to kill anyone either.

 Before long, Yan Beichen strode in with a long black robe. He looked unusually pale and was expressionless.

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire and Shangguan Zi scanned with their spirit consciousnesses and could not help but frown.

 Elder Ge of Elixir Yang Sect sniffed and sensed something as well.

 Yan Beichen was injured!

 Furthermore, it was an injury on the Essence Spirit and was extremely difficult to repair!

 Extreme Fire asked indifferently, "Asura, why have you come to Hundred Refinement Sect?"

 The Asura did not bow either. With a cold expression, he went straight to the point. "If Su Zimo returns and Hundred Refinement Sect wishes to abandon him, I'll take him away!"

 At that point, the entire hall fell silent.

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire's gaze on Yan Beichen turned gentler as well.

 Shangguan Zi asked, "Where are you taking him? Asura Sect can't protect him either. Don't forget, Malevolent Earth Sect is among the six major sects."

 "The world is vast and we can settle anywhere,"

 Yan Beichen was still expressionless as he said indifferently.

 All the cultivators in the hall fell silent.

 The legendary cold-blooded and bloodthirsty Asura actually made the same decision as Extreme Fire after hearing the news of the six major sects!

 Abandoning the status and reputation of the cultivation world, they were willing to protect Su Zimo and escape together!

 Who said that such a person was cold-blooded and heartless?

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire looked at Yan Beichen and said softly, "If I'm not wrong, your Essence Spirit's injuries are not light. Were you injured when you killed Dao Lord Immortal Sword and the others?"

 Yan Beichen remained silent as a form of acknowledgement.

 "It's very difficult to recover from an injury like yours. Instead of resting and recuperating properly, you want to escape to the end of the world with someone else? Do you want to die?" Dao Lord Extreme Fire asked again.

 "I'll do my best."

 Yan Beichen lowered his head slightly and replied.

 Even if he was severely injured, he had to protect Su Zimo and escape!

 Elder Gu's heart skipped a beat as he lamented, "Rumors are harmful and the masses speak louder than the truth. Now that I've seen it for myself, I finally understand the Asura's nature!"

 For some reason, Elder Ge felt his nose sting and his eyes were moist. He walked forward quickly and took out a small medicine bottle from his storage bag, handing it to Yan Beichen.

 "Here's a Nine Revolutions Soul Return Elixir. I only have one with me and it's good for your Essence Spirit's injuries. Hurry and accept it."

 Everyone present was shocked!

 The Nine Revolutions Soul Return Elixir was a spirit elixir from the ancient era and its refinement method had long been lost. Every time it was used, there would be one less.

 Most importantly, the Nine Revolutions Soul Return Elixir could be considered as the best elixir to repair one's Essence Spirit!

 That elixir was definitely a priceless treasure.

 In the cultivation world, even Conjoint Body Mighty Figures would fight to the death for it!

 However, despite Elder Ge offering such a precious item, Yan Beichen was completely unappreciative. He harrumphed and turned his head with a disdainful expression.

 He was the Asura and had never wanted anything from anyone - how could he accept such charity!

 However, he seemed to have thought of something in the blink of an eye and a hint of struggle flashed through his eyes. After hesitating for a long time, he turned around and took the bottle. "Thank you."

 The Asura had never thanked anyone in his life.

 But today, he had broken his vow.

 "Take it here and recover as soon as possible."

 Extreme Fire said, "As for Zimo's matter, let's wait and see. There might be other ways."

 The Asura did not reply and merely kept the bottle carefully without consuming the Nine Revolutions Soul Return Elixir.

 While Extreme Fire and the others were puzzled, they did not ask further.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 1034 - Complete Annihilation
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 Although the battle outside the Three Tribulations Domain had already ended, many cultivators were still lingering.

 Many people had yet to recover from their shock as they looked at the green-robed cultivator on the battlefield.

 "I reckon that from today onwards, the title of number one Perfected Lord will no longer belong to Desolate Martial. Right now, he should be the number one Dao Lord!

 "Not necessarily. Don't forget about Di Yin."

 Many cultivators were shocked.

 They realized that there might be a shocking battle that would be even more terrifying than this!

 On the battlefield, Su Zimo consumed some elixirs and collected spoils from the battlefield while recovering his stamina and Essence Spirit.

 After he entered the Dao Inheritance Ground, almost everybody he killed were titular disciples!

 Although there were no cultivation techniques or secret skills in the storage bags of titular disciples, there were indeed all sorts of superior-grade elixirs.

 The belongings of Dao Being Heavenly Dipper and the other four titular disciples were also good stuff.

 Disregarding the items in their storage bags, the Destiny Dharmic Weapons of the four of them alone were connate Dharmic weapons that originated from the ancient era!

 They could even withstand the Creation Green Lotus without shattering!

 Right then, Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat and a cold glint flashed through his eyes. Turning his head slightly, he looked into the void not far away.

 "No matter what, Desolate Martial established his Dao and killed four titular disciples right after entering the Void Reversion realm. His momentum is truly unstoppable!"

 "That's right, only Dao Being Hidden Death left."

 "Dao Being Hidden Death sure is smart. He did not attack the entire time and managed to avoid a calamity."

 The discussions continued.

 Dao Being Hidden Death had not gone far and was hidden nearby. When he heard the discussions of many cultivators, he felt bitterness in his mouth.

 Ever since the battle broke out, he had been hovering around Su Zimo, waiting for an opportunity to launch a fatal attack!

 However, he did not attack the entire time.

 It was not that he did not want to, but he truly did not have a chance!

 The four titular disciples released their Essence Spirit secret skills at the same time. At that time, he had just appeared before concealing himself right away.

 Even if he attacked then, he would not be able to hurt Su Zimo at all!

 That was because Su Zimo had an Essence Spirit Dharmic weapon that he had yet to use - it could defend against his Essence Spirit secret skill at least once!

 It was meaningless to attack like that. Therefore, he hid himself once more and waited patiently.

 However, as time passed by and the titular disciples died one after another in Su Zimo's hands, he suddenly realized that his chances were decreasing.

 When all four of the titular disciples were dead, he did not dare to move anymore!

 "Compared to Heavenly Dipper and the others, at least I'm alive."

 Dao Being Hidden Death consoled himself.

 Right then, he suddenly felt a chill run down his spine and his hairs stood on end!

 Su Zimo turned around and stared at his position!

 Dao Being Hidden Death felt his scalp tingle as he tried his best to channel Hidden Death Sect's fiend technique to calm down his aura, bloodline flow and heartbeat!

 However, Su Zimo did not retract his gaze and continued to stare at his position with a mocking gaze.

 "How is that possible?"

 Dao Being Hidden Death tried his best to control his state of mind and not let his emotions fluctuate too much. He closed both eyes tightly to retract the light in them!

 "It's impossible for him to discover my tracks!"

 "This must be a coincidence!"

 Dao Being Hidden Death chanted internally.

 Hidden Death Sect's methods were assassination and concealment. This was the foundation of their sect and was also their greatest reliance!

 Even Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords would not be able to discover his tracks, let alone cultivators of the same level!

 Otherwise, he would have died countless times over the past thousands of years!

 Right then, a faint sigh sounded from the battlefield, causing his heart to sink instantly.

 "You didn't take the opportunity to escape earlier on. There's no chance for you now!"

 Looking at the void not far away, Su Zimo's eyes lit up and he attacked brazenly!

 Initially, many cultivators were puzzled, wondering what Su Zimo was lamenting to the air not far away.

 However, right after Su Zimo attacked, a blurry figure suddenly appeared in the void.

 Dao Being Hidden Death!

 The crowd was in an uproar!

 None of them discovered Dao Being Hidden Death's tracks and thought that he had already left. To think that Su Zimo would still be able to capture him!

 "That's impossible!"

 Dao Being Hidden Death retreated and shrieked, "Desolate Martial, how did you discover my tracks?!"

 He knew that he had not revealed any flaws earlier on and there was no way Su Zimo would have noticed.

 However, reality was extremely cruel.

 One fled while the other chased, but the distance between them was closing rapidly!

 With just a few breaths, Dao Being Hidden Death could already feel the pressure approaching him from behind, causing him to feel suffocated!

 Although he was a titular disciple of Hidden Death Sect, his combat strength was far inferior to Dao Being Heavenly Dipper and the others.

 Even Dao Being Zephyr Thunder could not escape from Su Zimo's pursuit, let alone him!

 Seeing that he had no chance of escaping, Dao Being Hidden Death's eyes flashed with a ferocious glint. Turning around, he raised his sleeves and thrust out a long sword that shone with a cold glint towards Su Zimo's glabella!

 At the same time, he activated his Essence Spirit secret skill!

 "God Piercer Dagger!"

 A massive dagger made of spirit consciousness flew out from Dao Being Hidden Death's glabella and pierced towards Su Zimo instantly!

 Whoosh!

 A Buddhist light shone brightly on Su Zimo's left wrist, forming a barrier of light around his body that shone with mysterious golden symbols.

 Mingwang Prayer Beads!

 Boom!

 The dagger struck the golden barrier with a loud bang.

 Instantly, the dagger dissipated and the light barrier shook violently. Although it dimmed significantly, it did not shatter!

 Now that Su Zimo was at the Void Reversion realm, the Essence Spirit barrier formed by his Mingwang Prayer Beads was even harder to take down!

 When he saw the incoming sword, Su Zimo did not even use the Creation Green Lotus. He extended his right hand and placed it on the sword in a seemingly soft manner, creating a coil and a tremble!

 Piak!

 The sword was sent flying by his palm!

 Right then, a cold glint flashed and a chilling killing intent exploded!

 There was an almost transparent dagger hidden within the sword earlier on. If one did not look carefully, they would not be able to see anything.

 Shadowless Dagger!

 A legacy connate Dharmic weapon of Hidden Death Sect from the ancient era!

 It was completely transparent without even a shadow!

 The moment the sword was sent flying, Dao Being Hidden Death whipped out his Shadowless Dagger and stabbed it towards Su Zimo once more!

 "Fu…"

 Sneering coldly, Su Zimo opened his palm and caught the incoming dagger!

 Poof!

 The Shadowless Dagger pierced through Su Zimo's flesh and even his palm. However, the dagger was stuck between the gaps of his bones and could not move at all!

 No matter how Dao Being Hidden Death spun, he could not injure Su Zimo's right hand!

 Right then, the originally transparent dagger gradually revealed its tracks and the Shadowless Dagger turned incomparably red, like a piece of metal that was burnt through!

 "Divine Phoenix Bone!"

 Dao Being Hidden Death's pupils constricted as that thought flashed through his mind.

 Su Zimo took advantage of the situation and raised his palm!

 The scarlet Shadowless Dagger streaked through the air with a blood beam!

 Dao Being Hidden Death's expression froze.

 "I got it. You… obtained an inheritance… of the fiend sects. That's why… you can see through… my tracks!"

 After saying that, half of Dao Being Hidden Death's head slid down slowly and his lifeforce dissipated!

 Dao Being Hidden Death's head was sliced into two by the Shadowless Dagger and his Essence Spirit could not escape!

 He was dead!
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 At this point of the battle, all five titular disciples were annihilated!

 Including Dao Being Glass and Dao Being Poison, seven titular disciples died in Su Zimo's hands and were buried in the Dao Inheritance Ground!

 Later on, there were even people who called this matter the 'Establishment of Dao by Desolate Martial and the calamity of titular disciples'. It was recorded in history and was an important node of the cultivation world.

 Outside the Three Tribulations Domain, many cultivators looked at Su Zimo with mixed emotions - caution, fear, jealousy and respect.

 Su Zimo put away the Shadowless Dagger and Dao Being Hidden Death's storage bag.

 If Dao Being Hidden Death's tracks were exposed, his combat strength would be far inferior compared to Dao Being Heavenly Dipper!

 Dao Being Hidden Death was right - the reason why Su Zimo was able to discover his tracks was because of the Dao Heart Fiend Seed Sutra.

 This cultivation technique was passed down from ancient times and encompassed many things of the fiend sects.

 Prior to this, as long as Dao Being Hidden Death restrained his killing intent, it would be difficult for Su Zimo to discover his tracks even with his spirit perception.

 But now, after cultivating the Dao Heart Fiend Seed Sutra, he possessed an indescribable perception towards cultivators of Hidden Death Sect!

 As long as they were within his perception range, even titular disciples would not be able to escape!

 Su Zimo collected the spoils of the battlefield and headed outside.

 Without saying anything, the crowd automatically opened up a path.

 Passing by the crowd, Su Zimo paused in his tracks and shouted, "Where is Di Yin? Has anyone seen him?"

 "Over there."

 "When I saw him, he was still chasing after Dao Being Enigma."

 Many cultivators in the crowd immediately stood out and pointed over.

 An existence like Di Yin would attract attention no matter where he went unless he intentionally hid himself!

 The Dao Inheritance Ground was not large and it was easy to locate him.

 "Fellow Daoist Desolate Martial, aren't you going to rest first?"

 In the crowd, a cultivator mustered his courage and said, "You've just fought a fierce battle. If you fight against Di Yin again, your chances of winning aren't high, right?"

 Many cultivators turned to look at that person as though they were looking at a dead man.

 Who was this?

 This was Dao Being Desolate Martial who had just slain seven titular disciples - was this person tired of living to tell him that his chances of winning weren't high?!

 After saying that, the cultivator seemed to have realized something as well and shrank his neck in fear, not knowing what to do.

 "Di Yin is nothing!"

 Su Zimo smiled faintly, not bothered at all. His green robes fluttered as he strode into the distance.

 He did not use Dharmic powers and merely used the burst of his physical body to travel. At the same time, he consumed elixirs to recover his Essence Spirit.

 In his consciousness, the Creation Green Lotus swayed gently and filled the place with a radiant glow.

 The lights on the lotus seeds had already dimmed when they collided with the Essence Spirit secret skills of the four titular disciples.

 Now that they had returned to the lotus platform, the glow of the green lotus seeds began recovering; they turned increasingly bright as spirit qi spread.

 The black-haired Essence Spirit sat on the lotus platform with an endless glow around it.

 After the Creation Green Lotus became a Grade 6 and matured, its benefits to the Essence Spirit would become increasingly obvious!

 When cultivating on the lotus platform, apart from gaining a more refined and pure Essence Spirit, the recovery of the Essence Spirit's power was also shockingly fast!

 He believed that his Essence Spirit would mostly recover by the time he arrived at where Di Yin was.

 No elixir or medicine could match his recovery speed!

 Su Zimo had spent a lot of time, effort and energy to nurture the Creation Green Lotus by gathering the power of the immortal, Buddhist and fiend Daos.

 Now, the Creation Green Lotus had finally brought him a huge opportunity!

 …

 At a certain ruin, debris could be seen everywhere.

 A gigantic and thick stone pillar rose into the skies with a purple figure seated on it. The figure had black hair that flowed down like a waterfall and his eyes were tightly shut. He exuded an imposing aura as though he was the ruler of the world!

 It was Dao Being Chaos Essence, Di Yin!

 When he caught sight of the green lotus that rose into the skies, he stopped in his tracks and no longer chased after Lin Xuanji. Instead, he sat there with his eyes closed to adjust his state.

 Right now, he had rested for more than an hour and his stamina had recovered to its peak!

 He could vaguely guess that this time round, Heavenly Dipper and the others would not be able to stop Su Zimo after the latter left the Three Tribulations Domain!

 Su Zimo would definitely arrive here!

 "Di Yin, why aren't you chasing anymore?"

 On a dilapidated wall not far away, a pale-faced, beardless Daoist priest in gray robes sat on it, smiling at Di Yin - it was Lin Xuanji.

 "Say, you chased after me for 20 days like a mad dog. Now that everything had suddenly gone silent, I'm not quite used to it."

 As a disciple of Enigma Palace, Lin Xuanji was no match for Di Yin in terms of combat strength.

 However, it was almost impossible for Di Yin to kill him as well!

 "Tsk, tsk, tsk!"

 Lin Xuanji sat on the wall and beckoned to Di Yin, letting out a strange sound as though he was playing with a puppy.

 Di Yin was expressionless and turned a deaf ear.

 Lin Xuanji wanted to disrupt his mental state on purpose but he was unmoved!

 "Say, Di Yin, how confident are you against Su Zimo?"

 Even if Di Yin did not reply, Lin Xuanji would not sit by idly as he asked with a grin.

 Di Yin remained silent.

 Lin Xuanji analyzed pretentiously, "Look, Su Zimo was already able to kill titular disciples when he was at the Nascent Soul realm. I'm guessing that he must have obtained some sort of opportunity and is now at the Void Reversion realm!"

 "Can you win a Void Reversion realm Su Zimo?"

 Di Yin's heart finally stirred.

 If Su Zimo was at the Void Reversion realm, the outcome of this battle would be hard to predict.

 Lin Xuanji smiled gently. "Su Zimo has established his Dao heart and his aura is exuberant right now. If he comes knocking, it means that Heavenly Dipper and the others are most likely dead!"

 "You won't be able to defend against the momentum that was created with the blood of so many titular disciples! Di Yin, if I were you, I would leave the Dao Inheritance Ground right now!"

 "He won't leave."

 Right then, a calm voice sounded from afar. A figure appeared on the horizon and sped over, arriving before them in the blink of an eye!

 "Brother Su, you've indeed advanced to the Void Reversion realm!"

 Lin Xuanji was delighted.

 If Su Zimo was at the Void Reversion realm, his chances of winning this battle would naturally increase.

 When Su Zimo saw that Lin Xuanji was fine, he heaved a sigh of relief and nodded with a smile.

 "Brother Su, how do you know that he won't leave?" Lin Xuanji asked.

 Su Zimo said, "The fact that Di Yin challenged me to the Dao Inheritance Ground means that he was already fearful to begin with. If he can't kill me in the Dao Inheritance Ground, he will never get another chance ever again!"

 "This time round, if he escapes without a fight, I'll become a mental demon that he can't get rid of!"

 Di Yin opened his eyes and stood up. His black hair danced and the aura within his body rose continuously as he said slowly, "You're right! I can't rest easy without killing you!"

 "Fufu."

 Suddenly, Su Zimo laughed.

 "Di Yin, do you know that I, Desolate Martial, have never considered you as an opponent? In my eyes, you're not worthy!"

 Su Zimo said indifferently, "When you set up the battlefield in the Dao Inheritance Ground, you've already lost!"

 Di Yin's heart skipped a beat.

 Sensing it, Su Zimo's eyes lit up and he attacked brazenly!
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 At their level, they would be caught if they revealed any slight openings!

 The moment Di Yin's heart skipped a beat, Su Zimo charged forward and punched the heavenly-piercing stone pillar with a loud bang!

 Bang! Boom! Boom!

 Instantly, the stone pillar collapsed, causing gravel to fly as dust billowed everywhere.

 "Firmament!"

 Along with a shout, Di Yin waved his hands and Dharmic powers surged. It was as though the entire firmament was affected as it suppressed down slowly!

 Previously at the Thousand Crane Tea Party, Ye Tiancheng released the Firmament Art as well.

 Back then, Ye Tiancheng's Firmament Art was created using Dharmic powers to weave a firmament to suppress them.

 However, Di Yin's Firmament Art was much more terrifying than what Ye Tiancheng released!

 Di Yin's hands seemed as though they could tug at the entire firmaments, bringing with them an endless power as the world's might enveloped over!

 The firmaments covered the entire world!

 This was the true might of the world and was not something that humans could defend against!

 Many cultivators had just arrived and exclaimed in shock at the sight of this.

 "They're fighting!"

 "The power of that Dharmic art is so terrifying that most Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics won't be able to withstand it!"

 "This is the true Firmament Art!"

 "Let's see how Desolate Martial reacts. In terms of Dharmic powers, the difference between the two of them is still rather obvious!"

 Su Zimo had just entered the Void Reversion realm.

 However, Di Yin's cultivation was already at late-stage Void Reversion realm!

 Su Zimo's expression was unchanged as his hands shifted continuously, forming hand seals one after another. Surging fiend qi flowed out from his fingertips, pitch-black as ink and a gigantic scythe was formed between his hands!

 The Heavenly Fiend Scythe!

 "Desolate Martial has recovered so quickly!"

 "Outside the Three Tribulations Domain, he couldn't even release an escape technique using his Dharmic powers. To think that he can release such a terrifying Dharmic art now!"

 Everyone was shocked.

 "Slay!"

 Su Zimo roared and pointed upwards.

 The pitch-black scythe tore through the air, shrouded in fiend qi and surging killing intent. Even the firmament could not suppress it!

 Sizzle!

 The pitch-black scythe streaked across the firmament and let out an ear-piercing sound.

 The entire firmament was sliced into two by the pitch-black scythe!

 That Dharmic art was condensed from the lifetime comprehension of Half-Martial Ancestor Imperial Sky towards the fiend Dao. Its terrifying might made up for Su Zimo's lack of Dharmic powers!

 "Alright!"

 Di Yin shouted.

 When the voice sounded, he was still at the end of the firmament.

 By the time the Heavenly Fiend Scythe broke through the Firmament Art, he had already arrived in front of Su Zimo and slapped his gigantic palm towards the latter.

 The palm seemed to have disappeared in midair and turned into a gigantic millstone!

 It carried the power of distortion, suppression and grinding!

 The void distorted and transformed as well!

 The Great Chaos Essence Palm!

 At the same time, Di Yin's blood qi burst forth and a series of shocking tsunami sounds echoed from all directions!

 Tsunami blood!

 He had cultivated his bloodline to its limits!

 When Di Yin charged over, his pupils constricted like a full moon that was being devoured continuously in a frightening manner!

 The visual technique, Eclipse Eye!

 Di Yin's eyes flashed coldly and burst forth!

 By releasing his blood qi, Chaos Essence Sect's secret skill and even his visual technique at the same time, Di Yin's aura was torrential. The reason why he did not hold back was because he wanted to maximize his advantage!

 He believed that Su Zimo who could not use his blood qi right now was definitely not his match in melee combat!

 Di Yin's movement technique was way too fast and the ferocity of his attacks was unprecedented!

 Even if the four titular disciples joined forces, they would not be a match for Di Yin.

 The pressure made Su Zimo feel suffocated!

 However, his expression was fearless and a green beam of light shot out from his glabella - the Creation Green Lotus was already in his palm!

 The green lotus swayed and the void trembled.

 The two cold beams were blocked by the gigantic lotus leaves and dissipated instantly.

 The Creation Green Lotus easily destroyed Eclipse Eye.

 "The Great Chaos Essence Palm? Let's see if it can withstand a blow from the Creation Green Lotus!"

 Su Zimo sneered and swung the Creation Green Lotus towards Di Yin's incoming palm.

 Di Yin's eyes flashed coldly.

 Before his palm could collide with the Creation Green Lotus, a chill ran down his spine!

 He was confident that his body was indestructible and even a connate Dao Being's Dharmic weapon would be turned into scrap metal if he were to use the Great Chaos Essence Palm!

 However, he felt a sense of uneasiness when he saw the seemingly weak green lotus platform fly over.

 In a flash, Di Yin retracted his palm and avoided a calamity.

 An hour ago, the Creation Green Lotus that soared into the skies and broke through the firmaments to disperse the dark clouds left a deep impression in his mind.

 In the Dao Inheritance Ground, he was invincible in melee combat and there was no need for him to take this risk!

 "Do you think you're the only one with Dharmic weapons?"

 Di Yin's glabella shone and a stream of light flew out, expanding rapidly in front of him - it was an ancient bell!

 The ancient bell was etched with mysterious and complicated runes that were bedazzling.

 The surroundings of the ancient bell were shrouded in mist with an extraordinary aura!

 There were many Dharmic weapons in the cultivation world and flying swords were the most common.

 Among the many Dharmic weapons, cultivators that used rare Dharmic weapons such as tripods, bells, pagodas and furnaces were generally strong and not to be provoked!

 "Brother Su, watch out! This is the Chaos Essence Bell, a connate Dharmic weapon refined from a replica of an emperor weapon! It's terrifying!"

 Lin Xuanji, who was watching from afar, reminded loudly.

 Although Di Yin had been chasing him for 20 days, as the current generation's successor of Enigma Palace, he could not help in this battle.

 "Go!"

 Di Yin summoned the Chaos Essence Bell and charged towards the Creation Green Lotus!

 Clang!

 The green lotus platform collided with the Chaos Essence Bell and let out a crisp sound. As though a monk from a temple was striking a bell, the sound of the bell rang endlessly!

 Su Zimo shuddered and took half a step back!

 The Creation Green Lotus did not manage to gain any advantage against the Chaos Essence Bell!

 The Chaos Essence Bell was definitely not a connate Dao Being Dharmic weapon. It was very likely to have reached the level of a connate Dao Lord Dharmic weapon!

 Di Yin was extremely talented and his cultivation was at the late-stage of Void Reversion realm. His Essence Spirit was comparable to Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords and there was a high chance that he could refine his Destiny Dharmic Weapon into a Dao Lord Dharmic weapon!

 The true terror of the Chaos Essence Bell was not its indestructibility that could withstand the impact of the Creation Green Lotus.

 Instead, a bell would ring when the two collided.

 Although the bell sound did not affect Di Yin at all, it could vibrate Su Zimo's body and organs!

 If it was any other cultivator, their bodies would have been injured and their eardrums would have been pierced by the bell sound of that single collision!

 After cultivating the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness, Su Zimo's physique was frightening.

 Even if he could not use his bloodline, a single sound of the bell could not hurt him.

 However, if they were to clash continuously and the bell sounds accumulated within his body, the damage would stack up and its impact could not be ignored!

 "How is it, Desolate Martial? Does it feel good?"

 Di Yin held the Chaos Essence Bell in high spirits and returned to his confident and invincible state.
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 Chapter 1037 - Endless Stamina

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "It's just a broken bell."

 Su Zimo smiled indifferently. "Today, I'll send you off!"

 His palm touched his storage bag and he pulled out Heaven Splitter.

 Su Zimo held the Creation Green Lotus in his left hand and Heaven Splitter in his right. He strode towards Di Yin with a murderous aura!

 Swoosh!

 The green lotus swayed and shone brightly as it struck towards Di Yin once more.

 The corners of Di Yin's mouth curled up slightly; his body was like a mountain and he did not budge at all. Holding the Chaos Essence Bell in his left hand, he injected Dharmic powers and the fog around the Chaos Essence Bell intensified!

 Clang!

 The Creation Green Lotus collided with the Chaos Essence Bell and another bell sounded.

 However, right after, the sound of ghosts wailing and wolves howling echoed on the battlefield, suppressing the sound of the bell!

 Su Zimo waved Heaven Splitter in reverse and slashed out multiple saber shadows, releasing the Ghost Howl, Purgatory and even Countercurrent Saber Intents!

 Multiple intents were fused together!

 On the battlefield, a gigantic purgatory appeared with a torrential river of blood and demonic shadows, letting out shuddering cries!

 Unknowingly, an ancient stone truncheon had appeared in Di Yin's palm. It was stained with blood and had a menacing aura!

 "Break!"

 Di Yin let out a long howl and swung the stone truncheon. As the wind howled, a series of sorrowful cries shook the world!

 While others did not feel anything when they heard that sound, Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 His bloodline contained dragon blood.

 His heart actually resonated with those sorrowful cries!

 Those were sorrowful cries of the dragon race!

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 Di Yin's blood qi burst forth and he swung the stone truncheon, crushing the purgatory that had just been formed with ease!

 Sparks flew when the stone truncheon struck Heaven Splitter!

 Su Zimo shuddered.

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 Clear cracks appeared on Heaven Splitter!

 This connate Dao Being Dharmic weapon created by Extreme Fire was shattered by Di Yin's stone truncheon after a single clash and its glow dimmed!

 "It's the Dragon Battling Truncheon!"

 Lin Xuanji exclaimed with a grim expression.

 Di Yin nodded. "As expected of a successor of Enigma Palace. You are knowledgeable!"

 "Brother Su, be careful. This Dragon Battling Truncheon is a weapon from the ancient era. Although it has no grade, it's indestructible and has once injured a divine dragon!"

 Lin Xuanji reminded hurriedly, "The bloodstains on it are the blood of the divine dragon!"

 Su Zimo recalled that the material of the stone hammer Ye Tiancheng used at the Thousand Crane Tea Party seemed to be similar to the material of the Dragon Battling Truncheon.

 Lin Xuanji felt a sense of lingering fear.

 Thankfully, he did not clash head-on with Di Yin. Otherwise, he might have died in the blink of an eye once the latter brought out these weapons.

 "Desolate Martial, even the Dharmic weapon that you rely on the most is unable to threaten me. What other methods do you have?!"

 Di Yin's expression was cold and his aura was torrential. With the Chaos Essence Bell in his left hand and the Dragon Battling Truncheon in his right, he charged towards Su Zimo!

 Boom!

 With a flip of his palm, Su Zimo brought out the Mystic Magnet Mountain and placed it between them.

 However, Di Yin's speed did not decrease at all!

 "Fufu."

 Di Yin sneered, "The Mystic Magnet Mountain is useless against the Chaos Essence Bell and the Dragon Battling Truncheon. After I entered the Nascent Soul realm, the Dharmic weapon I chose was specially meant to defeat you!"

 Many cultivators felt their hearts turn cold when they heard that.

 How much resentment and scheming did he have to be to select a specific Dharmic weapon for this the moment he entered the Nascent Soul realm?!

 Everyone suddenly realized that Su Zimo was right about one thing.

 He had already become Di Yin's mental demon!

 This was Di Yin's final chance.

 Su Zimo did not panic when he saw Di Yin crossing the Mystic Magnet Mountain with ease.

 Since the Mystic Magnet Mountain, he would fight then!

 Against Di Yin, Su Zimo waved the Creation Green Lotus with his left hand and charged forward with his right fist!

 Clang!

 The green lotus and Chaos Essence Bell collided!

 Swoosh!

 An evil wind blew!

 The Dragon Battling Truncheon transformed into a streak of light and smashed down towards Su Zimo's head.

 Su Zimo clenched his right fist and punched with a cold gaze!

 Bang!

 The Dragon Battling Truncheon collided with Su Zimo's right fist and gave off a dull sound of defeat!

 Blood flashed!

 Su Zimo's right fist was smashed into a pulp by the Dragon Battling Truncheon!

 However, the Dragon Battling Truncheon that could shatter Heaven Splitter could not do the same to Su Zimo's right hand that possessed the Divine Phoenix Bone!

 "Divine Phoenix Bone, huh?"

 Di Yin smiled sinisterly. "Let's see how long you can last!"

 The two of them collided once more.

 Both of them held terrifying Dharmic weapons in their hands. In melee combat as such, not much techniques were involved - it was a pure clash of strength and stamina!

 Each collision was earthshaking!

 Everywhere the two of them passed, countless ruins were trampled into ashes!

 Clang! Clang! Clang!

 The Chaos Essence Bell sounded continuously.

 Each time it rang, Su Zimo's body would tremble.

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 The Dragon Battling Truncheon and Su Zimo's right hand collided repeatedly as well.

 There was not much flesh left on Su Zimo's right hand after it was beaten by the Dragon Battling Truncheon. All that was left was a scarlet bone that clashed against the Dragon Battling Truncheon!

 This sort of head-on clash consumed the most energy!

 Su Zimo's right hand was not the only thing in a tragic sight.

 Blood began to flow from the corner of his mouth as well!

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 His body was convulsed and suffocated by the sound of the Chaos Essence Bell as his flesh exploded, spewing out blood that stained his green robes!

 Di Yin closed in step by step as though victory was right in front of him. His expression turned increasingly excited and he used all his strength every single time he attacked!

 Su Zimo retreated continuously. Although he was covered in blood and looked extremely wretched, his eyes were unusually calm without any hint of panic!

 Although his body seemed to be in tatters, in reality, he was not severely injured.

 Furthermore, the vibration of the Chaos Essence Bell caused the power of the afterglow left behind by many ancient Mighty Figures and was hidden within Su Zimo's body to be revealed!

 Those afterglows were tiny light spots that had helped Su Zimo reconstruct his body with boundless Dharmic powers.

 Right now, the afterglow that was left in his body was released completely and began repairing Su Zimo's body without the need to be manually controlled!

 On the surface, Su Zimo looked bloodied.

 However, at that moment, his injuries were healing at a speed visible to the naked eye. His stamina was also recovering rapidly and his condition was rising continuously!

 Both parties did not stop at all and continued fighting for an entire hour!

 Even Di Yin felt exhausted.

 The toll was way too great!

 The sound of his blood qi surging was not as loud as before.

 What shocked Di Yin was that even though he was extremely exhausted, Su Zimo seemed oblivious to it - it was as though he got stronger as the battle progressed!

 Another series of battles ensued.

 An hour later, Su Zimo no longer retreated!

 Another hour passed and Di Yin started retreating!

 His Dragon Battling Truncheon could not shatter the Divine Phoenix Bone.

 The Chaos Essence Bell could not suppress the Creation Green Lotus either.

 Under such intense consumption, he gradually felt his stamina depleting.

 'Why does Su Zimo seem to possess boundless stamina?!'

 Di Yin was enraged!

 Every time the Creation Green Lotus struck the Chaos Essence Bell, he would feel his arm tremble!

 Under the vibration, his teeth loosened and a salty taste of blood filled his mouth!

 Unknowingly, the tables had turned!
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 Chapter 1038 - Infinite Saber, Green Lotus Sword

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 This was a clash of pure strength!

 Su Zimo held the Creation Green Lotus in his left hand. Each time he waved it, a glow would spread and the lotus platform would fall - it was even fiercer than the impact of a meteor!

 Although he did not have a weapon in his right hand, with his Divine Phoenix Bone, he was not disadvantaged against Di Yin's Dragon Battling Truncheon as well.

 This battle had stimulated the afterglow the ancient Mighty Figures left behind in his body at the end of the Three Tribulations Domain and provided him with an immense amount of energy!

 At that moment, Su Zimo was fighting fiercer and fiercer.

 However, Di Yin had already begun to retreat.

 He realized that he might be exhausted to death if this continued!

 He possessed the body tempering inheritance of Chaos Essence Sect and Human Emperor and his physique was terrifyingly strong with a long stamina.

 Even the successors of the top body tempering sects among the immortal, Buddhist and fiend sects were not his match.

 Or rather, he would not fear even if someone from the Primordial Nine Races appeared!

 However, he was disadvantaged against Su Zimo repeatedly.

 A body tempered by the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness was way too terrifying!

 Even if he could not channel his blood qi, the foundation of his body was still there.

 Given Di Yin's strength, it was impossible for him to truly destroy this body or severely injure it!

 All of a sudden!

 Di Yin's glabella shone and a terrifying spirit consciousness surged out, forming a spirit consciousness weapon that resembled a saber and sword in midair.

 The weapon was extremely wide and was edged on one side, like a saber.

 However, at the tip of the blade, there were two edges and it resembled a sword.

 The spirit consciousness weapon had the sharpness of a long sword and the ferocity of a long saber - the two auras fused perfectly!

 "It's Chaos Essence Sect's top-grade Essence Spirit secret skill, Infinite Saber!"

 "Di Yin's spirit consciousness is way too terrifying. It's so strong that it's comparable to Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords!"

 "Even if a Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord was here, he would be killed with a single slash from the Infinite Saber!"

 Cries of surprises came from the crowd.

 The Great Chaos Essence Palm and Infinite Saber were the two most famous secret skills of Chaos Essence Sect!

 "Slay!"

 After Di Yin controlled the Chaos Essence Bell and withstood the attack of the Creation Green Lotus, he suddenly released his Essence Spirit secret skill!

 The Infinite Saber tore through the air with a destructive aura!

 Su Zimo's expression turned grim.

 The might of this Essence Spirit secret skill was unprecedented.

 If the Mingwang Prayer Beads were intact with the two remaining Buddha Beads, he might have been able to defend against it.

 But now, the Mingwang Prayer Beads was an incomplete Dharmic weapon after all.

 Su Zimo could sense that even if he channeled it with all his might, the barrier of the Mingwang Prayer Beads would not be able to defend against the sharpness of the Infinite Saber!

 Up till now, he only knew one Essence Spirit secret skill - the Gautama Dharmic Seal.

 Although his Essence Spirit that was on the Creation Green Lotus had mostly recovered, he was still unable to release the Gautama Dharmic Seal.

 In the battle against the four titular disciples earlier on, in its peak condition, his Essence Spirit was almost sucked dry and he nearly fainted.

 If he were to release the Gautama Dharmic Seal now, he would be exhausted to death before he could even clash with the Infinite Saber!

 Di Yin said murderously, "Desolate Martial, this battle can end now!"

 "Not necessarily!"

 Su Zimo controlled his thoughts.

 Streams of light spewed out from the green lotus platform - there were 54 green lotus seeds!

 After the green lotus seeds collided with the Essence Spirit secret skills of the four titular disciples, their glows dimmed and they were no longer sharp.

 However, after returning to the lotus platform to be nourished for a period of time, every green lotus seed had already recovered to its original state - it was resplendent and sharp!

 The 54 green lotus seeds gathered rapidly and disappeared in front of everyone, turning into a green sword!

 Lotus flowers were carved on the sword in a godly manner!

 Rays of light circulated on the green sword and a rosy glow filled the air. The lotus flowers seemed to have a life of their own as they bloomed silently with sword qi!

 Buzz!

 The sound of a sword buzzing rang out.

 The Green Lotus Sword stabbed towards the Infinite Saber that was coming towards him!

 The clash between the saber and sword was silent.

 However, at the center of the two sabers and swords, countless storms were formed. Saber qi filled the air and sword qi splattered everywhere!

 A few cultivators who were too close and could not dodge in time were affected by the remnant spirit consciousness shockwave.

 The few of them were stunned and their expressions froze on their faces. They did not move at all and the lifeforce in their bodies dissipated rapidly as they collapsed stiffly!

 There were no injuries on the bodies of the few cultivators. However, their Essence Spirits were wiped out by the aftershock of the collision between the Infinite Saber and the Green Lotus Sword!

 Psst!

 The crowd gasped.

 Everyone dispersed and retreated in fear of being implicated.

 Void Reversion Dao Beings that could enter the Dao Inheritance Ground were definitely backed by Conjoint Body Mighty Figures - which of them were ordinary people?

 However, these few Void Reversion Dao Beings could not even withstand the remnant spirit consciousness shockwave of the Essence Spirit clash between Su Zimo and Di Yin - who could imagine the power of the two Essence Spirit secret skills?

 The Green Lotus Sword was also a mysterious technique that could only be created after the Creation Green Lotus reached Grade 6.

 Every single green lotus seed shone with a resplendent glow and possessed a sharpness that could sever Essence Spirits and defend against spirit consciousness attacks.

 If he were to condense all the green lotus seeds, the Green Lotus Sword would be formed. It was a killing technique that targeted the Essence Spirit and possessed terrifying might!

 Even ordinary Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords could have their Essence Spirits severed by the Green Lotus Sword!

 The two Essence Spirit secret skills collided in midair and devoured one another - neither of them had the upper hand.

 The Infinite Saber dissipated.

 At the same time, the Green Lotus Sword vanished as well, turning into 54 green lotus seeds that were dimming. They returned to the lotus platform and were nourished slowly.

 At that moment, huge waves surged in Di Yin's heart!

 The Infinite Saber was his strongest trump card!

 He had even killed Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords with that Essence Spirit secret skill!

 Even if some Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords could withstand it, their Essence Spirits would definitely be severely injured and it would be difficult for them to defend against his next attack.

 He had not expected that Su Zimo would be able to take on the Infinite Saber's attack unscathed!

 "It's the Creation Green Lotus again!"

 Di Yin's eyes burned with rage.

 The Creation Green Lotus was the reward for being the top of the Phenomenon Ranking a hundred years ago.

 That treasure should have belonged to him!

 It was all because of the person in front of him who took away everything that belonged to him!

 "Stabilize!"

 Suddenly, Di Yin tossed the Chaos Essence Bell in his hands into midair. A divine light burst forth from his glabella and entered the Chaos Essence Bell as the bell rang!

 Clang!

 The entire void quaked for a moment!

 Right on the heels of that, the Chaos Essence Bell released an ancient and boundless aura. Beams of mist scattered down like a waterfall and enveloped Su Zimo!

 "Humph!"

 Su Zimo sneered and the Creation Green Lotus in his hands swayed. The green lotus rose in reverse and the lotus leaves extended, blocking the falling mist.

 The Chaos Essence Bell could not suppress the Creation Green Lotus at all!

 "Go!"

 Di Yin threw the Dragon Battling Truncheon in his hands as well.

 The Dragon Battling Truncheon transformed into a streak of light and shot towards the jade-green lotus stem.

 The green lotus swayed gently and repelled the Dragon Battling Truncheon with a gentle shake.

 Immediately after, the lotus leaf extended and wrapped the Dragon Battling Truncheon!

 The Chaos Essence Bell and the Creation Green Lotus were only in a stalemate thanks to the Dragon Battling Truncheon. As such, the Creation Green Lotus could not break through the shroud of the Chaos Essence Bell within a short period of time!
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 Chapter 1039 - Crushing!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 In midair. 

 The Chaos Essence Bell trembled slightly above the Creation Green Lotus.

 Di Yin knew that even if he abandoned the two connate Dharmic weapons, it was impossible for him to suppress the Creation Green Lotus!

 However, it was enough for him as long as the three Dharmic weapons were in a stalemate!

 He believed that without the protection of the Creation Green Lotus, Su Zimo would not be able to withstand his attacks and killing techniques!

 Swash!

 Di Yin's figure flashed and he arrived in front of Su Zimo in the blink of an eye!

 The distance of dozens of feet was covered in a flash at a frightening speed!

 Splash!

 Di Yin's bloodline surged like a tsunami, emitting a terrifying aura as he extended his palm and slapped down on Su Zimo's head.

 Blood qi gushed and Dharmic powers rumbled!

 A power as vast as the sea crushed over like a gigantic millstone that could destroy, suppress and crush everything!

 The Great Chaos Essence Palm!

 The reason why this palm technique could become Chaos Essence Sect's strongest secret skill was because the Great Chaos Essence Palm fused the cultivator's body, blood qi and even Dharmic powers perfectly!

 The power of his body and bloodline was not the only thing released from that palm strike - there was also Dharmic powers!

 The combination of the three powers caused the killing power of the Great Chaos Essence Palm to reach its limits!

 That was the reason why Di Yin managed to shatter Su Zimo's inner armor with a single palm strike in the past and even severely injure the latter!

 Typically speaking, only Conjoint Body Mighty Figures would have such methods. Every single move they made was the power and might of Heaven and Earth!

 Di Yin's movement technique was way too fast!

 He did not give Su Zimo any chance to dodge at all. The moment he attacked, he sealed off all of Su Zimo's escape routes!

 Su Zimo opened his mouth slightly and uttered Sanskrit.

 "Pa!"

 He placed his palms together and his index fingers made contact. The other four fingers crossed and conjured a mysterious Dharmic seal!

 The Immovable Foundation Seal!

 It was the only defensive seal in the Daming Dharmic Seal.

 Instantly, Su Zimo's feet seemed to have grown roots.

 It was like an ancient tree with countless thick roots digging deep underground, extending and grabbing onto the earth!

 Boom!

 The Great Chaos Essence Palm and Immovable Foundation Seal clashed, sending shockwaves and Dharmic powers flying everywhere!

 The gigantic millstone in front of Di Yin spun continuously and crushed down towards Su Zimo!

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 Su Zimo's body shuddered and the roots of Dharmic powers beneath his feet snapped!

 Even the Immovable Foundation Seal could not withstand the might of the Great Chaos Essence Palm!

 Su Zimo was pushed back.

 The Divine Phoenix Bone was indestructible and could withstand the sharpness or attacks of connate Dharmic weapons. However, its true strength was difficult to activate and posed no threat to Di Yin.

 Di Yin's judgment of the situation was extremely precise.

 Unable to use the Creation Green Lotus or activate his blood qi, it was as though Su Zimo had lost two arms - it was difficult for him to fight!

 Boom!

 Di Yin did not show mercy after gaining the upper hand. He strode forward and slapped down once more; a gigantic millstone appeared with an ancient aura.

 Mysterious marks appeared on the millstone one after another, glowing like words!

 Chi!

 Su Zimo closed his fingers and slashed gently at the incoming gigantic millstone. A blinding sword qi tore through the air!

 "Heaven Slaying Sword Art!"

 The white sword qi collided against the gigantic millstone.

 The millstone that was initially spinning slowly came to a sudden stop as a clear and straight sword scar appeared in the middle.

 Immediately after, the gigantic millstone was split into two!

 Although the Great Chaos Essence Palm was destroyed by the Heaven Slaying Sword Art, the sword qi released by the Heaven Slaying Sword Art dissipated into the void as well.

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 Ever since he cultivated the Heaven Slaying Sword Art, he had been unstoppable and invincible.

 After he entered the Void Reversion realm, the might of the sword art was even greater. To think that it was only a draw against the Great Chaos Essence Palm!

 Of course, it was not because the Heaven Slaying Sword Art was not strong enough.

 Su Zimo had obtained the Heaven Slaying Sword Art less than half a year ago and he only had three months to truly comprehend as well as cultivate it.

 To put it simply, that sword qi was merely the tip of the iceberg of his comprehension.

 "Not bad,"

 Di Yin nodded and attacked once more with a cold gaze. "Again!"

 Boom!

 The Great Chaos Essence Palm appeared once more and suppressed down!

 That was the terror of that secret skill.

 With Di Yin's blood qi, physique and Dharmic powers, he could release it almost limitlessly until he ground his opponents to death!

 Su Zimo was the only one in the world who could hold out for so long!

 As for the Heaven Slaying Sword Art, Su Zimo would need a long time to recover after releasing a single sword qi.

 "Om!"

 "Ma!"

 "Ni!"

 The Demon Subduing Seal, Fiend Suppression Seal and Immortal Trap Seal were released at the same time. Three golden palms descended, wanting to block the Great Chaos Essence Palm!

 Boom!

 The gigantic millstone in midair collided with the three golden palms and ground continuously!

 The millstone dissipated and the three golden palms disappeared as well!

 The combination of the three Dharmic Seals and the Daming Mantra released at the same time was merely enough to defend against the Great Chaos Essence Palm.

 It did not mean that the Daming Dharmic Seals could not compare to the Great Chaos Essence Palm.

 There were a total of six Daming Dharmic Seals that complemented the Mingwang Prayer Beads.

 The two Daming Dharmic Seals that were lost were imprinted on the two missing Buddha Beads.

 Legend has it that the might of the two Daming Dharmic Seals was the most terrifying. Among the six Dharmic Seals, they were the most ferocious and powerful!

 Right now, he could not defend against the crushing power of the Great Chaos Essence Palm with just the first four Daming Dharmic Seals.

 Before Su Zimo could catch his breath, Di Yin's other hand conjured a gigantic millstone and crushed down as well.

 Di Yin's attacks were like a violent storm that did not give Su Zimo any chance to catch his breath!

 Su Zimo did not have time to conjure any Dharmic arts and could only raise his arms to defend.

 Bang!

 The collision between flesh and bones produced a series of jarring sounds!

 Creak! Creak!

 It was as though Su Zimo's skeleton was about to be crushed into pieces by the gigantic millstone as he staggered backwards.

 The clothes on his arms were torn.

 The flesh on both arms were already minced by the Great Chaos Essence Palm, revealing ghastly white bones that were shocking!

 An intense pain surged like a tidal wave.

 Su Zimo sucked in a cold breath of air and grit his teeth. He glared at Di Yin with a calm expression, his eyes frighteningly bright!

 The afterglow of the ancient Mighty Figures was not endless.

 At that moment, it was already exhausted!

 In reality, no matter how strong their stamina was, both of them had already reached their limits by this point of the battle.

 Releasing the Great Chaos Essence Palm consecutively was a huge drain on Di Yin as well as a huge burden on his body.

 At that moment, his body was steaming and his continuous outbursts had already caused him to break out in sweat and his face looked a little pale.

 However, in comparison, Su Zimo's condition was clearly worse!

 This made Di Yin feel slightly relieved and his aura rose continuously - he was prepared to kill Su Zimo in one go!

 "Desolate Martial, you've used up all your trump cards. Bow down!"

 Di Yin had already gained the upper hand and was closing in step by step. Circulating his blood qi and Dharmic powers once more, he released the Great Chaos Essence Palm and suppressed down forcefully!

 Boom!

 The gigantic millstone appeared once more and spun slowly. The entire void beneath it distorted and was crushed bit by bit!
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 Chapter 1040 - Caturadhi Dao Fire

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Initially, Su Zimo had intended to fight Di Yin to a stalemate and exhaust him. Once the Creation Green Lotus broke free from the suppression of the Chaos Essence Bell and the Dragon Battling Truncheon, he would be able to regain the upper hand with the Creation Green Lotus.

 However, the current situation was extremely dangerous.

 Di Yin would not give him that chance!

 Although Su Zimo's gaze was cold, there seemed to be two balls of flames burning in his eyes!

 Swoosh!

 He changed his hand seals repeatedly and three balls of flames appeared beside him!

 One was scarlet, one was gold and one was black!

 The Immortal, Buddhist and Fiend Dao Fires!

 After inheriting the fiend techniques of Half-Martial Ancestor Imperial Sky, apart from many cultivation techniques, Su Zimo even managed to deduce a black Fiend Dao Fire!

 Samadhi Dao Fire was the strongest Dharmic art in the Scarlet Flame Mental Sutra.

 After Su Zimo redefined it, the Samadhi Dao Fire underwent a transformation and its power was even more terrifying and shocking!

 Back at the Thousand Crane Tea Party, the Void Reversion of Hellfire Hall was burned to ashes by Su Zimo's Dviadhi Dao Fire!

 At that time, Su Zimo was only at the Nascent Soul realm and that Dharmic art only had two balls of flames.

 Now that Su Zimo was at the Void Reversion realm, there were three balls of flames around him!

 It was the true Samadhi Dao Fire!

 "Hmm… not bad."

 Although Di Yin did not recognize the origin of the Samadhi Dao Flames, his cultivation was strong and he was sharp. He quickly sensed that the three balls of flames were unusual!

 "Your flame Dharmic art can indeed defend against my Great Chaos Essence Palm."

 The corners of Di Yin's lips curled up slightly as he sneered, "However, it's merely to defend for a while! Your Dharmic art can't be released continuously in the end, but my Great Chaos Essence Palm can!"

 Di Yin was not the only one - Su Zimo had the same judgment.

 Although his Samadhi Dao Fire had been reborn, his cultivation was only at the early-stage Void Reversion realm. With this Dharmic art alone, perhaps… he could only fight evenly against the Great Chaos Essence Palm that was fused together with Di Yin's physical strength, blood qi and Dharmic powers!

 If he wanted to truly threaten Di Yin, he had to raise the power of that Dharmic art by another level!

 "We'll see if you can even defend against this Samadhi Dao fire!"

 Su Zimo said coldly and pointed forward. The three balls of flames that surrounded him suddenly floated towards Di Yin.

 Before they even arrived, the three balls of flames collided and their power increased exponentially. The entire void was burned and distorted!

 Even the cultivators watching from afar felt waves of heat surging towards them, let alone Di Yin who was facing it directly!

 What a terrifying Dharmic art!

 "Extinguish!"

 Di Yin's gaze was burning like a torch and he was oblivious to it. He flipped his Great Chaos Essence Palm and suppressed the Samadhi Dao Flames.

 Just as the Great Chaos Essence Palm and Samadhi Dao fire were about to collide, Su Zimo's glabella shone and a red light burst forth, emitting a scorching aura!

 Essence Spirit Fire!

 The fourth flame arrived instantly and was injected into the Samadhi Dao Fire!

 The Samadhi Dao Fire instantly transformed into a Caturadhi Dao Fire!

 Alongside Su Zimo's cultivation, the might of that Dharmic art also increased exponentially with every additional Dao fire!

 Now that the Samadhi Dao Fire had transformed into the Caturadhi Dao Fire, its power had increased exponentially and its nature had completely changed!

 Lin Xuanji was sitting on a broken wall at the side to watch the battle.

 The aftershock of Su Zimo and Di Yin's collision was extremely threatening to other cultivators. However, it was nothing to him.

 The reason why he did not go far was because he was worried about Su Zimo.

 He was thinking that if Su Zimo was defeated in this battle, he could not sit back and do nothing. At most, he would save Su Zimo and continue escaping.

 However, the moment the Caturadhi Dao Fire was formed, the initially nonchalant Lin Xuanji was shocked!

 "F*ck!"

 His expression changed starkly as he leaped up from his spot and fled without hesitation!

 His movement technique had always been fast. Otherwise, he wouldn't have been able to escape for 20 days without losing a single hair under Di Yin's pursuit.

 Even so, when he escaped to the vicinity of the crowd, his clothes were already badly burned with countless holes in them!

 His hair and brows were curled from the heat and his body was emitting green smoke!

 If that was the case outside the battlefield, one could imagine how terrifying the might of the Caturadhi Dao Fire at the center of the battlefield was!

 Lin Xuanji turned around in shock.

 The ruins within a radius of a thousand feet around Su Zimo and Di Yin were burned into ashes instantly!

 Swoosh!

 Under the Great Chaos Essence Palm, a ball of four-colored flames burst forth.

 Instantly, the gigantic millstone was burned red and turned into lava that flowed down!

 In the void, flames burned brightly, engulfing Di Yin's palm, arm and even his entire body!

 If the Samadhi Dao Fire could only match the power of the Great Chaos Essence Palm…

 The Caturadhi Dao Fire with the addition of the Essence Spirit Fire was enough to kill Di Yin!

 "Ah!"

 Di Yin shrieked in the flames.

 "Desolate Martial, Desolate Martial, I'm going to kill you!"

 Flames raged and Di Yin had already turned into a gigantic fireball, waving his arms and roaring furiously!

 Everyone was shocked when they saw that.

 Instantly, things changed on the battlefield.

 No one expected that Di Yin, who had the absolute advantage earlier on, would be burned by a four-colored flame in the blink of an eye!

 In the crowd, everyone's faces were still pale under the illumination of the flames.

 Their eyes were completely filled with shock!

 The power of the Caturadhi Dao Fire could burn even connate Dao Being Dharmic weapons into ashes.

 However, Di Yin was not burned to death despite the terrifying flames - it was clear how frightening his body was!

 Di Yin was still struggling as he channeled his blood qi and Dharmic powers, wanting to suppress the Caturadhi Dao Fire!

 "What sort of Dharmic art is that flame? Even Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords won't be able to escape death if they come, right?"

 "Legend has it that Dao Lord Extreme Fire was the number one in controlling fire back then! I heard that Desolate Martial inherited his Dao technique. How terrifying!"

 "Di Yin is finished! This flame is relentless and his Essence Spirit doesn't even have the chance to leave his body!"

 "After this battle, Desolate Martial's reputation will definitely reach its peak as the number one Dao Being in Tianhuang Mainland!"

 "Things change when they reach an extreme. In my opinion, Desolate Martial won't be able to live for long."

 Many cultivators stood at the outer perimeter and looked at the human-shaped fireball in the center of the battlefield from afar with conflicted expressions.

 Su Zimo's Essence Spirit withered instantly after he released the Essence Spirit Fire.

 His Essence Spirit was already at its limits after the consecutive intense battles!

 If the Caturadhi Dao Fire could not turn defeat into victory, he would not have any trump cards left!

 Looking at Di Yin who was struggling not far away, Su Zimo's expression was cold and there was no pity in his eyes.

 He recalled how Ji Chengtian was severely injured after being hunted down by Di Yin for the past hundred years as well as Little Fatty's close brush with death!

 He recalled the scene of Di Yin striking Solitary Cloud's chest 20 days ago.

 He recalled that Solitary Cloud was still lying in his storage bag with his life on the line!

 The rage in Su Zimo's heart intensified!

 He did not care about Di Yin's identity or how strong his backing was - he was not going to leave Di Yin any chances today!

 The moment to kill Di Yin was now!
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 In a flash, Su Zimo closed in on Di Yin.

 Although the power of the Caturadhi Dao Fire was strong and its temperature was high enough to incinerate everything, it did not cause Su Zimo any harm.

 Now that he was closer, Su Zimo could clearly see through the layers of flames that Di Yin's clothes had already turned into ashes.

 Under the searing of the Caturadhi Dao Fire, his flesh was split open and he gave off a pungent burnt scent!

 Even so, under the suppression of his powerful blood qi and Dharmic powers, the Caturadhi Dao Fire merely burned his flesh without penetrating his bones and organs!

 A terrifying physique and bloodline!

 Without the Caturadhi Dao Fire, Su Zimo would have no chance of winning if things dragged on!

 But now, the tables have turned!

 Su Zimo's eyes shone brightly with a murderous intent as he reached out with his gigantic palm. Clenching it into a fist, he punched towards Di Yin's chest!

 "Roar!"

 Even within the flames, Di Yin could still sense that someone was attacking him and let out a roar!

 His throat was filled with smoke and dust.

 That roar was also hoarse and ear-piercing!

 Di Yin swung his arm and welcomed Su Zimo's fist!

 His spirit consciousness could not detect it at all and his eyes were already blinded. This counterattack was purely based on his strong combat talent and instincts!

 "Di Yin is indeed a monster incarnate of the current era. To be able to fight back after being burned to such a state, he's truly strong!"

 "That's right. If not for Su Zimo, Di Yin would have definitely become an existence like the ancient emperors in the future!"

 Many cultivators were filled with emotions when they saw that.

 Bang!

 Su Zimo dodged Di Yin's palm and punched his chest!

 Di Yin was burnt to such an extent that his eyes were blinded and his spirit consciousness was crippled. For Su Zimo who had terrifying melee combat strength, it was way too easy for him to dodge Di Yin's attack.

 "This punch is for Ji Chengtian!"

 Su Zimo's voice pierced through the flames and sounded in Di Yin's ears with a cold killing intent.

 "Pfft!"

 Di Yin spat out a mouthful of blood.

 Before it could splatter in the void, it was incinerated into nothingness by the Caturadhi Dao Fire!

 Di Yin's chest caved in deeply and a fist mark appeared!

 Cracks appeared on his sternum after that punch.

 "This punch is for Little Fatty!"

 Taking a step forward, Su Zimo punched out once more in the imprint of the punch earlier on!

 Bang!

 Another punch landed heavily on Di Yin's chest.

 As though he was struck by lightning, a huge chunk of his chest caved in and countless ribs shattered into his organs!

 He coughed out large mouthfuls of blood as foam bubbled in his mouth.

 Initially, the Caturadhi Dao Fire could not break through the defense of his flesh and blood to seep into his bones and organs.

 However, after two consecutive punches, raging flames were already burning towards his organs through the wound on his chest!

 Di Yin staggered and swayed, retreating unconsciously.

 Su Zimo walked towards Di Yin and raised his fist once more.

 "This punch is for Solitary Cloud!"

 Su Zimo strode out with the Plow Heaven Stride and landed heavily in front of Di Yin. Twisting his waist, he gathered all the strength in his body and punched Di Yin's already collapsed chest!

 Poof!

 Di Yin's chest spewed out an arrow of blood - it was penetrated by Su Zimo's three punches!

 His current outcome was no different from Solitary Cloud!

 However, his physique was strong and his vitality was way too exuberant!

 Even though he was severely injured, he could still stand on the spot!

 Su Zimo's gaze was cold as he glared at Di Yin who was covered in flames and said slowly, "With this final punch, I'll send you on your way!"

 He stretched out his arm that looked weak and feeble like a divine elephant's trunk and flung it towards Di Yin's head.

 Swoosh!

 Su Zimo's palm landed on Di Yin's head and struck a vicious punch!

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 Under countless gazes, Di Yin's head spun a few times on his neck and was almost twisted off!

 Right then, a beam of light shot into the skies!

 His Essence Spirit had exited his body!

 Even under the searing of the Caturadhi Dao Fire, Di Yin chose to use his Essence Spirit to escape from his body.

 His Essence Spirit was wrapped in a Dharmic robe that shone brightly!

 It was an Essence Spirit Dharmic weapon!

 After Di Yin's Essence Spirit broke through the flames, the Dharmic robe on his body could not withstand the heat of the Caturadhi Dao Fire and was ignited in the blink of an eye.

 His Essence Spirit Dharmic weapon was destroyed!

 He threw away the robe hurriedly and his Essence Spirit escaped.

 "You're still trying to escape?"

 Su Zimo sneered and leaped into the air, letting out a sudden roar.

 "Kill!"

 The sound domain secret skill, Thunderclap Kill, exploded.

 Di Yin's Essence Spirit shuddered and Su Zimo had already caught up from behind. The latter reached out with his gigantic palm and Di Yin's Essence Spirit was trapped within!

 "Fufufufu!"

 Di Yin laughed even though he knew that he would definitely die.

 "Desolate Martial, even if you kill me, you won't be able to live for long! You killed so many titular disciples in this Dao Inheritance Ground and you think you can survive?"

 Su Zimo's expression was calm and unmoved as he said indifferently, "It's alright. Even if I die, I'll kill you first!"

 After pausing for a moment, Su Zimo thought about it and said, "It would be too easy on you if I kill you right away. I'm curious what opportunities you've obtained! I want all of your opportunities!"

 After saying that, a ball of light appeared in Su Zimo's palm.

 The ball of light was filled with black fiend qi that resembled chains and locked Di Yin's Essence Spirit within!

 "What are you doing?!"

 Finally, Di Yin felt a tinge of fear.

 "Search your soul, of course!"

 Su Zimo said coldly and channeled the Soul Searching Art without hesitation.

 Swoosh, swoosh, swoosh!

 Images flashed through Su Zimo's mind one after another.

 It began from the start of Di Yin's cultivation and happened at an extremely fast speed.

 Su Zimo did not pause at all when he saw the scenes of Qi Condensation and Foundation Establishment. In a flash, he looked all the way to the back.

 He wanted top secret skills like the Great Chaos Essence Palm and Infinite Saber!

 The scene changed.

 In a secret chamber, a middle-aged man sat cross-legged. He looked to be no more than 34 years old. However, his eyes were filled with the vicissitudes of time - it was unknown how long he had lived.

 Di Yin was kneeling obediently before the middle-aged man.

 "Today, I'll impart Chaos Essence Sect's strongest secret skill, the Great Chaos Essence Palm, to you!"

 The middle-aged man said slowly.

 Su Zimo's eyes lit up and he listened intently.

 All of a sudden!

 The eyes of the middle-aged man who was initially sitting on a praying mat shone brightly as he looked at the void beside him. Killing intent burst forth from his eyes as he said coldly, "Who are you? How dare you spy on me, Di Fan, imparting the Dao?!"

 Boom!

 Su Zimo's mind jolted and his Soul Searching Art stopped.

 Instantly, he woke up and before he knew it, he was drenched in sweat.

 His expression was grim as he furrowed his brows in shock!

 The Soul Searching Art scoured Di Yin's memories.

 In other words, those memories were all events that had already happened and were fixed.

 However, in that memory, the middle-aged man who imparted the Dao to Di Yin was able to awaken and discover his existence!

 That was way too terrifying!

 This method had already surpassed Su Zimo's understanding and was even more sinister than the Soul Searching Art!

 That was probably a divine power!

 Taking a deep breath of air, Su Zimo suppressed the distracting thoughts in his mind temporarily and looked at Di Yin's Essence Spirit in the ball of light with a cold expression.

 No matter what, Di Yin would definitely die!

 Su Zimo closed his palm!

 Poof!

 Di Yin's Essence Spirit was crushed!

 Dao Being Chaos Essence, Di Yin, was dead!
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 The battlefield was desolate. 

 Di Yin's corpse laid quietly on the ruins, lifeless.

 Many of the cultivators looked at the corpse with agape mouths, unable to recover from their shock.

 Prior to this, who could have imagined that Dao Being Chaos Essence, Di Yin, would die here?

 Di Yin had only cultivated for more than 200 years and his achievements were dazzling. He had even obtained the inheritance of the Human Emperor and was lauded as the number one monster incarnate of Chaos Essence Sect and even Tianhuang Mainland!

 He was once the number one of the Phenomenon Ranking.

 He had killed countless enemies that were way above his cultivation realm.

 Even among the titular disciples, no one was willing to go against him.

 However, even such a monster incarnate had fallen!

 In this lifetime, Chaos Essence Sect not only produced Di Yin, but Ye Tiancheng as well - they were lauded as the Chaos Essence Twin Paragons.

 Almost everyone thought that with these two paragons, Chaos Essence Sect would become the leader of the immortal sects before long!

 Initially, Thousand Crane Sect's sect master wanted to sacrifice Leng Rou as Ye Tiancheng's Dao companion because she saw Chaos Essence Sect's potential.

 But now, the Chaos Essence Twin Paragons had already become a thing of the past!

 Within a single year, both paragons were killed one after another by the same person!

 Throughout history, there were countless paragons. However, there were very few that could truly reach the end and stand at the peak of Tianhuang Mainland.

 Every paragon would encounter endless dangers in their growth.

 If they died prematurely, they would be forgotten before long; even their traces left behind would be washed clean by the sands of time.

 The moment Dao Being Chaos Essence, Di Yin, died, a total of eight titular disciples had fallen here!

 The Dao Inheritance Ground had become the burial ground for this generation's titular disciples!

 In the ruins, a green-robed figure stood beside Di Yin's corpse. He did not look strong; in fact, he looked frail and possessed refined features.

 However, no one dared to look down on him!

 Desolate Martial!

 To rise through the ranks by trampling on the corpses of eight titular disciples - there had probably never been a monster incarnate with such methods and boldness throughout history!

 "Desolate Martial wishes to establish a Dao and impart martial arts to all living beings!"

 The 14 words that sounded in the Dao Inheritance Ground earlier on rang within the minds of the cultivators present in a deafening manner.

 Perhaps, if this person did not die, he might really be able to impart martial arts to all living beings and change the fate of Tianhuang Mainland…

 Perhaps, Tianhuang Mainland would welcome another golden era that was no weaker than the ancient era!

 The same thought surfaced in the minds of many cultivators.

 …

 "How is it? Are you alright?"

 Lin Xuanji ran over. When he saw that Su Zimo was silent, he extended his palm and waved it in front of him.

 Su Zimo nodded.

 The Soul Searching Art was interrupted and he could not obtain the Great Chaos Essence Palm and other secret skills.

 Of course, that did not matter.

 However, when he recalled the terrifying gaze of the middle-aged man during the soul search, his heart throbbed!

 He could not explain it clearly - it was like a sudden impulse and he had a feeling that a catastrophe was imminent.

 Taking a deep breath of air, Su Zimo suppressed that feeling temporarily and kept the Creation Green Lotus.

 He paused and pondered for a moment. Seemingly thinking of something, he retrieved the Creation Green Lotus from his consciousness and held it in his palm.

 Now that Di Yin was dead, the Chaos Essence Bell and the Dragon Battling Truncheon became ownerless.

 Su Zimo put away the two connate Dharmic weapons and Di Yin's storage bag.

 "You've really struck gold this time round!"

 Lin Xuanji gave him a thumbs up secretly. "Not only did you survive the calamity, you even obtained so many treasures."

 Putting aside the storage bags of these titular disciples, their Destiny Dharmic Weapons alone were extraordinary!

 "Brother Lin, I can't thank you enough for your kindness. I'll definitely keep this gratitude in my heart."

 Su Zimo said with cupped fists.

 Lin Xuanji waved it off and chuckled. "What kind of relationship do we have? We were people who barged into the dragon's lair together back then."

 The two of them exchanged glances and smiled.

 Only the two of them understood what he meant.

 Back then, in order to avoid the pursuit of the Blood Crow Palace's Lord, Su Zimo accidentally barged into the Dragon Bone Valley and met Lin Xuanji by chance.

 "Brother Su, is there something on your mind?"

 Lin Xuanji was meticulous and could not help but ask when he saw the worry in Su Zimo's eyes.

 Su Zimo sighed gently. "I have to meet someone."

 "Who?" Lin Xuanji asked.

 Su Zimo replied, "The Pure Maiden of the fiend sects."

 The Pure Maiden of the fiend sects was Demoness Ji.

 "Her?"

 Lin Xuanji raised his brows and revealed an enlightened expression. "She sacrificed herself for her Human Tripod. It's only right for you to visit her."

 "You know about the Human Tripod?" Su Zimo was slightly surprised.

 "I know a little,"

 Lin Xuanji said, "Ordinary Human Tripods refer to young girls used by cultivators of the heretical path to absorb Yin Essence for cultivation. However, the Human Tripod of the fiend sects' Pure Maiden Sect is completely different."

 "According to what I know, among the seven fiend sects, Cloud Rain Sect adheres to the Dao of indulgence. Men and women do not follow the rules of etiquette and copulate in their natural states. Yin and Yang are interconnected and Heaven and Earth are joined. The only rule is that they must not invest their personal emotions into it!"

 "On the other hand, the Pure Maiden Sect is the exact opposite. They practice the Dao of extinguishing their desires. Every generation's Pure Maiden can choose a man as their Human Tripod. While they can fall in love with the man, they must not possess any lust towards him!"

 "By cultivating with the help of the Human Tripod, the Pure Maiden of the fiend sects will temper her Dao heart continuously to increase her cultivation."

 "The Pure Maiden of the fiend sects can harm anyone in the world but her Human Tripod. Furthermore, her power will dissipate the moment she has any lust for the Human Tripod. If she uses the sacrificial method, her power will be transferred to the Human Tripod!"

 After saying that, Lin Xuanji lamented, "The Pure Maiden of this generation's fiend sects is probably ruined. The price is way too high."

 In the battle 20 days ago, Demoness Ji sacrificed herself and Su Zimo's body recovered. His Dharmic powers surged and he managed to escape from the encirclement of the five titular disciples.

 As for herself, her cultivation was destroyed and she was reduced to a mortal!

 Even if her Dao heart was acknowledged by the powerful beings of Pure Maiden Sect, it was useless.

 Su Zimo's eyes were filled with guilt and self-blame.

 Initially, he knew nothing about those things.

 He only understood the meaning of the Pure Maiden Sect's Human Tripod through the inheritance of Half-Martial Ancestor Imperial Sky.

 Unfortunately, it was too late even if he knew.

 The obsession of the fiend sects had actually reached such a state!

 On paper, it sounded easy to maintain emotions without any lust. However, it was extremely difficult in real life.

 The deeper one's emotions were, the harder it would be to contain one's lust!

 It was completely contradictory to human nature!

 "No matter what, I have to find her,"

 Su Zimo said, "This is the Dao Inheritance Ground where cultivators are everywhere. She will definitely be in danger if she loses all her powers."

 "Let's go. I'll accompany you to take a look."

 Lin Xuanji patted Su Zimo on the shoulder and consoled, "Don't worry, as long as she's still in the inheritance of the Demoness stone statue, nothing will happen to her."

 Without saying anything more, the two of them disappeared in a flash.
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 The Dao Inheritance Ground was not big. Su Zimo treated his wounds briefly and sped along with Lin Xuanji, arriving at the location of the Demoness stone statue before long.

 The moment he arrived, Su Zimo's expression changed!

 The Demoness stone statue that was initially standing there had already collapsed and shattered into pieces - Demoness Ji had vanished!

 He was a step too late!

 Su Zimo's expression turned extremely terrible.

 Every single inheritance stone statue left behind by Conjoint Body Mighty Figures possessed the power of a Mighty Figure and was indestructible.

 There was no way anyone could disturb the inheritance process.

 The greatest possibility was that someone destroyed the Demoness stone statue after the inheritance ended and snatched Demoness Ji away!

 "Don't worry,"

 Lin Xuanji looked around and said in a deep voice, "There's no signs of a fight or blood at the scene. Dao Being Pure Maiden should be fine. Let's search the vicinity first."

 The two of them searched separately.

 Su Zimo's Essence Spirit took an immense toll after the consecutive battles. However, he still tried his best to extend his spirit consciousness and searched carefully.

 Before long, he stopped in his tracks and shuddered.

 Not far ahead, a girl in pink was walking towards him. She had a graceful figure and light steps. Her bright eyes were smiling and she exuded a charming aura that could stir one's heart!

 Who else could that be if it wasn't Demoness Ji?

 When he saw that Demoness Ji was fine, Su Zimo finally heaved a sigh of relief and could not help but laugh.

 Looking at Su Zimo who was not far away, Demoness Ji smiled with extreme joy and a tender expression.

 Walking forward, Su Zimo realized that Demoness Ji's cultivation had not decreased at all - she was still at early-stage Void Reversion!

 "How… how did you…"

 Su Zimo was puzzled but did not know how to broach the topic.

 Demoness Ji saw through Su Zimo's confusion with a single glance and said with a smile, "You want to ask why my cultivation is still intact and why I haven't been reduced to a mortal despite the sacrifice?"

 Su Zimo nodded.

 "Initially, I lost all my cultivation because of the Human Tripod sacrifice,"

 Demoness Ji said, "However, it was also a blessing in disguise as it triggered the inheritance of the Pure Maiden stone statue. Not only did I recover my cultivation completely, I even obtained the complete Pure Maiden Sutra."

 At that point, Su Zimo was finally relieved.

 "Hey, do you know? For ordinary sacrifices, even if I lose all my powers, the Human Tripod will only be able to inherit 70% of it."

 A fragrant breeze blew over and Demoness Ji suddenly closed in, almost pressing herself against Su Zimo's body as she said softly, "There's a Dharmic formulation that allows a Human Tripod to inherit 100% of my powers. Do you know what that is?"

 If it was before, Su Zimo would have pushed Demoness Ji away or avoided her.

 However, this time round, he did not move at all.

 On the one hand, he felt guilty towards Demoness Ji.

 On the other hand, it was also because after he understood the meaning of the Human Tripod, he knew that Demoness Ji was merely bluffing and would not do anything out of line.

 "What?"

 Su Zimo asked instinctively.

 Demoness Ji smiled charmingly and crawled to Su Zimo's ear. Exhaling gently, she said, "Dual cultivation."

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat and he almost lost control of his Dao heart!

 He praised internally.

 Compared to 20 days ago, Demoness Ji's bewitching skills were clearly even more terrifying!

 "Stop fooling around."

 Su Zimo smiled bitterly with a helpless expression.

 "I'm not."

 Demoness Ji said, "After obtaining the complete Pure Maiden Sutra, I found out there's a Dharmic formulation that allows dual cultivation with a Human Tripod. Not only would I retain my powers, they will even increase!"

 Pausing for a moment, Demoness Ji chuckled. "Furthermore, it's good for you as well."

 Swoosh!

 Su Zimo felt as though a ball of flames had risen within his body and he could not suppress it at all!

 He hurriedly took a few steps back and distanced himself from Demoness Ji.

 Against such a peerless beauty that could topple all living beings and bewitch the world, who could withstand her whispering and charming seduction?

 Su Zimo took a few deep breaths to compose himself.

 Prior to this, Demoness Ji had teased him like that as well. However, at that time, he could vaguely sense that she was merely joking.

 But now, he had an illusion that Demoness Ji truly wanted to eat him!

 That dual cultivation Dharmic formulation was extremely likely to be true!

 If his will was slightly weakened, he might truly end up veering off the wrong path with Demoness Ji!

 "Hehe, look at how scared you are."

 Demoness Ji laughed.

 Su Zimo changed the topic hurriedly. "Why are you here?"

 "I only finished the inheritance process not too long ago and exited the Demoness stone statue, so I headed to the Three Tribulations Domain first."

 Demoness Ji said, "I only found out when I got there that you had already fought with Di Yin. By the time I arrived, you were already gone. I guessed that you would come looking for me and returned."

 "Say, I don't really mean to disturb you guys,"

 Not far away, on a green rock, Lin Xuanji stood against the wind and could not help but say, "But, I've been standing here for so long. Can the two of you even take a look at me?"

 Su Zimo blushed.

 He was truly distracted by Demoness Ji and did not notice Lin Xuanji.

 Demoness Ji pursed her lips into a smile and bowed towards Lin Xuanji. "Thank you for saving Zimo, Fellow Daoist Xuanji. I'm here to thank you."

 Lin Xuanji waved it off and avoided Demoness Ji's gaze hurriedly. Seemingly wary, he coughed gently and said, "You guys had better study what to do after leaving this place."

 "Brother Su, you've killed eight titular disciples. These eight titular disciples represent eight super sects!"

 Lin Xuanji said in a deep voice, "It's fine if you're in the Dao Inheritance Ground since even Conjoint Body Mighty Figures won't be able to make a move. However, if you leave, the eight super sects will definitely not let you off!"

 "If there's really no other way, we can hide here for a while," Demoness Ji suggested.

 Su Zimo nodded.

 He could afford to wait, but Solitary Cloud in his storage bag could not!

 The Life Preservation Elixir could keep Solitary Cloud alive for a month at most!

 Now, 20 days had passed.

 He had to return to Tianhuang Mainland and try his best to save Solitary Cloud's life.

 Perhaps Elixir Yang Sect might have some elixir that could revive Solitary Cloud.

 As though he could read Su Zimo's mind, Lin Xuanji asked, "You're still thinking about that wyrm?"

 Su Zimo remained silent.

 Lin Xuanji sighed. "In my opinion, that wyrm can't be saved anymore! Even in Elixir Yang Sect, there's no elixir that can revive it."

 "I have to try,"

 Su Zimo murmured softly and fell into deep thought.

 …

 Middle Continent, Chaos Essence Sect.

 Suddenly, an extremely furious roar sounded from a cave abode deep within the sect. It was filled with a domineering might and cold killing intent, causing the surrounding mountains and ravines to fall into a dead silence!

 "Firmament Arrival, get over here!"

 An icy voice sounded. Chaos Essence Sect's sect master, Mighty Figure Firmament Arrival, shuddered and hurried towards the back mountain of the sect.
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 Arriving at a cave abode at the back mountain, Firmament Arrival, despite his status as the master of a sect and was at the Conjoint Body realm, did not dare to be disrespectful and bowed.

 "Elder Di, weren't you in seclusion? What happened?"

 Boom!

 There was a deafening sound.

 The door of the cave abode was shattered by a terrifying force and countless boulders smashed onto Firmament Arrival.

 However, Firmament Arrival did not dare to dodge and merely bowed slightly.

 A purple-robed figure walked out slowly with a burning gaze and a tremendous might emanating from his body. Even the Conjoint Body Mighty Figure, Firmament Arrival, almost could not withstand it and knelt on the ground!

 This was Chaos Essence Sect's Grand Elder, a Half-Martial Ancestor expert - Di Fan!

 "Seclusion?"

 Di Fan's expression was dark as he said slowly, "If I continue my seclusion, I'm afraid Chaos Essence Sect will be destroyed! Let me ask you, is Di Yin still alive?"

 When he heard that, Firmament Arrival was terrified and drenched in sweat.

 "Elder Di, Di Yin…"

 Firmament Arrival hesitated for a moment and swallowed his saliva before saying, "He's already dead. Su Zimo, none other than Desolate Martial who had just established his Dao, killed him in the Dao Inheritance Ground."

 Firmament Arrival hurriedly recounted the various news regarding the Dao Inheritance Ground.

 "Indeed!"

 Di Fan's gaze turned cold.

 Initially, he was indeed in seclusion. However, he was alarmed the moment Su Zimo searched Di Yin's soul!

 "Elder Di, please calm down."

 Firmament Arrival said hurriedly, "That lad, Desolate Martial, has the protection of Hundred Refinement Sect. We've already made contact with Heavenly Dipper Sect, Zephyr Thunder Palace, Malevolent Earth Sect, Formless Monastery and other sects. We're prepared to join forces to kill our way into Hundred Refinement Sect and slaughter Desolate Martial! A blood debt must be paid with blood!"

 "Why is it so troublesome to kill a Void Reversion?"

 Di Fan said coldly, "How long would it take to join forces with the other sects? What if something unexpected happens during this period of time and that lad manages to escape?"

 "I want him dead right now!"

 Di Yin's death triggered Di Fan's killing intent!

 Firmament Arrival smiled bitterly. "Elder Di, that lad is still in the Dao Inheritance Ground right now. That place is guarded by the wills of many ancient Mighty Figures and it's impossible to penetrate with the power of Conjoint Body Mighty Figures. We can only wait for him to return to Tianhuang Mainland before making a move."

 "Is that so?"

 Di Fan narrowed his eyes.

 Firmament Arrival's heart skipped a beat as he vaguely realized something and exclaimed, "Elder Di, are you going to…"

 At the same time, Hundred Refinement Sect.

 "What!"

 "Di Yin is dead?"

 Everyone from Hundred Refinement Sect was shocked when they heard the news.

 Even though Su Zimo was at the Void Reversion realm, everyone felt that it was almost impossible for him to kill Di Yin!

 Between them, while victory could be determined, it would be way too difficult for them to kill one another.

 Even Extreme Fire did not expect Di Yin to be killed by Su Zimo at the Dao Inheritance Ground!

 Including Di Yin, eight of the titular disciples had already died in Su Zimo's hands!

 Previously, when six titular disciples died, Dao Lord White Flames, Dao Lord Scarlet Star and the others had grim expressions and were filled with worries.

 Now that eight titular disciples were dead, it meant that if Hundred Refinement Sect still dared to protect Su Zimo, they would have to endure the wrath of eight super sects!

 …

 The Dao Inheritance Ground.

 Su Zimo, Lin Xuanji and Demoness Ji were already prepared to leave.

 "Brother Su, why are you still holding the Creation Green Lotus? Who else would dare to provoke you in this Dao Inheritance Ground?"

 When Lin Xuanji saw that Su Zimo was still holding the Creation Green Lotus and swinging it around, he could not help but purse his lips and ask.

 Su Zimo smiled without explaining.

 He could not help but feel uneasy and could only calm down if he held the Creation Green Lotus.

 Suddenly, he stopped in his tracks.

 His spirit perception alerted him and an unprecedented sense of danger descended, causing his scalp to tingle and his heart to almost jump out of his chest!

 His previous uneasiness was merely a hunch.

 But this time round, Su Zimo could truly smell the scent of death!

 It was more terrifying than any danger he had experienced before!

 The skies above the Dao Inheritance Ground suddenly darkened!

 At that moment, every cultivator in the Dao Inheritance Ground felt their hearts skip a beat.

 An extremely terrifying might coiled in the skies, as though it was searching for something. In the blink of an eye, it locked onto its location!

 This was a power that came from outside the Dao Inheritance Ground!

 Demoness Ji was shocked.

 "This is the Dao Inheritance Ground. How is that possible…"

 Lin Xuanji's eyes widened as though he had suddenly recalled something. He could not continue as his eyes shone with fear!

 Without hesitation, Su Zimo pushed Demoness Ji and Lin Xuanji away. At the same time, he waved the Creation Green Lotus in his right hand and injected Dharmic powers into it while slapping his storage bag with his left hand.

 Swoosh!

 The Creation Green Lotus rose from the ground and burst forth with a jade green glow, streaking towards the firmaments. The gigantic lotus leaves blotted out the skies and the thick stem of the lotus was like a stone pillar that connected the heavens and earth!

 Snap!

 Suddenly, a crack appeared in the skies!

 Immediately after, a gigantic palm tore through the firmaments and crushed down with a supreme might as though it wanted to destroy the world!

 The entire Dao Inheritance Ground trembled and swayed!

 The void around the gigantic palm collapsed inch by inch and cracks appeared!

 Even this space could not withstand the impact of that power!

 How terrifying was a power that even the void could not withstand?!

 That gigantic palm only had a single target - Su Zimo who was on the ground!

 At that moment, every cultivator in the Dao Inheritance Ground saw the gigantic palm and shuddered in shock with frightened expressions.

 That power was way too terrifying!

 Even Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords and Conjoint Body Mighty Figures would be destroyed both physically and in spirit by the suppression of that power, let alone Void Reversion Dao Beings!

 "N-No!"

 Demoness Ji felt chills run down her spine as she looked at Su Zimo who was not far away and cried weakly.

 Lin Xuanji looked at the descending palm and recalled his master's words.

 His master had once told him sternly that Su Zimo would face a calamity upon entering the Dao Inheritance Ground!

 At that time, he did not take it to heart.

 He thought that Su Zimo would tide through the calamity after he got through the titular disciples or Di Yin.

 It was only now that he realized that the palm before them was Su Zimo's calamity!

 The power of the Conjoint Body realm could not penetrate the barrier of the Dao Inheritance Ground.

 If this palm could penetrate the Dao Inheritance Ground to suppress down, there was only a single possibility!

 A terrifying expert beyond the Conjoint Body realm had attacked!

 When he realized that, a look of sorrow and mockery flashed through Lin Xuanji's eyes.

 The most tragic thing was that Su Zimo was already dead for sure with the attack of such a terrifying expert.

 To Lin Xuanji, the irony was that in order to kill Su Zimo and suppress his growth, an expert who had surpassed the Conjoint Body realm was willing to give up his dignity and attack a Void Reversion!
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 Chapter 1045 - Major Transference Talisman

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 If Lin Xuanji could guess, Su Zimo could naturally guess as well.

 The fact that he was able to break through the barrier of the Dao Inheritance Ground meant that the cultivation of the attacker had already surpassed the Conjoint Body realm!

 An Ancestor realm expert!

 Be it the Patriarchs or Half-Martial Ancestors, a power of that level was definitely not something that a Void Reversion could contend against.

 It was no exaggeration to say that if they were not in the Dao Inheritance Ground, a single look from an Ancestor realm expert was enough to kill a Void Reversion!

 Actually, Su Zimo had already felt a vague sense of uneasiness the moment Di Yin's soul search failed.

 That was the reason why he had been holding the Creation Green Lotus in his palm.

 However, he knew that even the Creation Green Lotus would not be able to defend against the power of an Ancestral Realm expert!

 The Grade 6 Creation Green Lotus had just matured and was comparable to a connate Dao Lord Dharmic weapon. It was far from reaching its peak!

 This was akin to a connate spirit weapon used by Golden Cores in front of Su Zimo - he could crush it with ease!

 The difference in strength was too great!

 Right now, there was only a single chance for him to escape!

 The Major Transference Talisman!

 Therefore, the moment Su Zimo sensed danger approaching, he summoned the Creation Green Lotus and tore the Major Transference Talisman from his storage bag without hesitation!

 He had not used the Major Transference Talisman ever since the old monk handed it to him.

 According to the old monk, he could be teleported to the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley the moment he crushed the Major Transference Talisman!

 Su Zimo did not know if he could make it in time.

 He did not know if the power of an Ancestor realm expert would interrupt the teleportation of the Major Transference Talisman either.

 More than that, he did not know if there would be any unforeseen circumstances during the process.

 He only knew one thing - this was his only chance at survival!

 The Major Transference Talisman shattered.

 A strange power burst forth and space trembled violently!

 Immediately after, a gigantic black vortex appeared behind Su Zimo. It was deep and mysterious, as though it could devour everything!

 A terrifying suction force suddenly burst forth and pulled Su Zimo's body in!

 At the same time, the Creation Green Lotus that rose in reverse collided with the gigantic palm that was crushing down!

 Boom!

 Instantly, it was as though the world had stopped.

 Even the black vortex formed by the Major Transference Talisman stopped spinning!

 Every cultivator in the Dao Inheritance Ground looked up at the skies with widened mouths and eyes filled with shock.

 In their eyes, the only things left in the world were the Creation Green Lotus that brimmed with life and rose against the tides and a gigantic palm!

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 Immediately after, right in front of countless gazes, the thick green lotus stem broke apart inch by inch under the suppression of the gigantic palm and its glow dissipated!

 The Creation Green Lotus seemed to be letting out a sorrowful cry!

 Its gigantic lotus leaves were torn apart by the terrifying power as well!

 Lotus petals fell one after another in a tragic manner.

 This supreme treasure stole the creation of Heaven and Earth had just risen and revealed its sharpness when it was mercilessly suppressed by a gigantic palm and crippled!

 The cultivators looked at this scene and remained silent for a long time.

 Everything seemed to indicate something.

 The fate of that monster incarnate seemed to be the same as the unyielding Creation Green Lotus that rose against the tides.

 The Creation Green Lotus was already suppressed.

 How could that person escape?

 The shattered lotus stem, leaves and barren lotus platform were all sucked into the black vortex behind Su Zimo!

 With the momentary obstruction of the Creation Green Lotus, Su Zimo managed to tear the Major Transference Talisman and entered the deep, dark teleportation tunnel.

 The crisis seemed to have passed.

 However, the owner of that palm would not allow it at all!

 "Trying to flee?"

 A cold and sinister voice sounded from the firmaments!

 Boom!

 The gigantic palm descended suddenly, as though it had broken through the restrictions of space. Instantly, it reached into the pitch-black vortex and grabbed towards Su Zimo who had escaped far away!

 That was the power and methods of an Ancestor realm expert!

 Even if he released the Major Transference Talisman first, it was impossible for him to escape from an Ancestor realm expert!

 Su Zimo who was in the teleportation tunnel was faced with the impending calamity once more before he even had time to grieve for the destruction of the Creation Green Lotus!

 Everything happened too quickly!

 From the moment he tore the Major Transference Talisman and was dragged inside to the pursuit of the gigantic palm, everything happened in the blink of an eye!

 Without time to think, Su Zimo could only raise his right hand instinctively to defend himself.

 Bang!

 Two palms collided!

 A terrifying force struck the Divine Phoenix Bone.

 "Screech!"

 A clear phoenix cry sounded from the teleportation tunnel, piercing through metal and cracking rocks with an endless might!

 Immediately after, an extremely scorching aura burst forth from Su Zimo's right hand, as though it could incinerate all living beings and destroy them!

 His right hand had already disappeared completely and was replaced by a gigantic and malevolent claw. It was scarlet and burned with a world-shaking divine flame!

 The power of the Divine Phoenix Bone was completely activated, revealing its true form - the divine phoenix's claw!

 The divine phoenix's claw descended with divine flames surging on it. It was filled with a godly aura as it collided with the gigantic palm of the Ancestor realm expert!

 Boom!

 Su Zimo shuddered as though he was struck by lightning!

 Although the Divine Phoenix Bone was undamaged against the power of an Ancestor realm expert, it could not defend against the remnant power of the latter as everything surged into his body through the Divine Phoenix Bone!

 After all, Su Zimo's bones were not divine phoenix bones.

 A single surge of remnant power into his body was absolutely devastating for his flesh!

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 His bones were all shattered and every single one of them was the size of a fingernail. Not a single one of them was intact and his flesh was ruptured - he was almost completely smashed!

 His powerful body that had been cultivated for more than a hundred years was completely crippled by the remnant power of an Ancestor realm expert!

 His entire body was devoid of life.

 Furthermore, that was under the premise that the divine phoenix bone already blocked more than half of the power of the Ancestor realm expert.

 If not for the divine phoenix bone, Su Zimo's body and spirit would have been destroyed instantly and his body would have been crushed into dust by the gigantic palm!

 However, this collision caused Su Zimo's figure to sink swiftly into the depths of the black vortex, disappearing into the darkness.

 The gigantic palm reached in once more to scoop but did not manage to grab anything.

 The Ancestor realm expert harrumphed coldly.

 The gigantic palm withdrew from the black vortex and retreated from the Dao Inheritance Ground.

 It was only at this moment that the terrifying might in the void dissipated slowly.

 After a long period of silence, the entire Dao Inheritance Ground burst into a clamor!

 "Heavens! Desolate Martial established his Dao and killed titular disciples, attracting the attack of an Ancestor realm expert!"

 "I wonder if that was a Mahayana Patriarch or Half-Martial Ancestor?"

 "He's definitely a Half-Martial Ancestor. Mahayana Patriarchs have broad horizons and are dedicated to pursuing the great Dao. Why would they get involved over such a small matter?"

 "An Ancestor realm expert actually lowered his dignity despicably in order to kill a Void Reversion Dao Being!"

 "Desolate Martial will no longer exist after today!"

 Some people lamented, some sighed, some gloated and some were devastated.

 Demoness Ji burst into tears and sobbed silently.

 Lin Xuanji stood there in a daze, seemingly unable to recover from the shock of that scene.

 After a moment, he said, "Fellow Daoist Pure Maiden, Brother Su is not dead yet. There might be a chance for things to change."
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 Chapter 1046 - Slaying Into Dragon Burial Valley!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Before long, news spread to Tianhuang Mainland one after another, creating huge waves!

 "An Ancestor realm expert has attacked!"

 "Which sect?"

 "I don't know. It's extremely likely to be Chaos Essence Sect!"

 "The Creation Green Lotus was destroyed and Desolate Martial's body was crippled. He was teleported away by the Major Transference Talisman. We don't know where he went or whether he's alive!"

 "The tallest tree in the forest will be destroyed by the wind! Desolate Martial is too sharp and it's his fate to face such a calamity!"

 Ever since the calamity of the Great Qian Empire 10,000 years ago, there was almost no news of an Ancestor realm expert taking action in the cultivation world.

 However, during the Establishment of Dao by Desolate Martial and the calamity of titular disciples this time round, an Ancestor realm expert made a move!

 This news was like a stone that caused a thousand ripples and shocked Tianhuang Mainland!

 Before long, the super sects such as the nine immortal sects, seven fiend sects and six Buddhist monasteries knew that the person who attacked was Chaos Essence Sect's Di Fan!

 A Half-Martial Ancestor expert!

 Middle Continent, Chaos Essence Sect.

 Di Fan retracted his palm slowly. His expression was dark and his gaze flickered - no one could tell if he was happy or angry.

 "Elder Di, that lad has already died?"

 Chaos Essence Sect's sect master asked carefully.

 Di Fan replied expressionlessly, "No, his body and the Creation Green Lotus were crippled by me! However, he managed to escape with the Major Transference Talisman."

 "Why does this lad have a treasure like the Major Transference Talisman?"

 Di Fan's tone was sinister.

 He was still furious that he could not kill Su Zimo right away.

 "The Major Transference Talisman's teleportation location is fixed,"

 Chaos Essence Sect's sect master said in a low voice, "I've heard Di Yin mention that the first time he met Desolate Martial was at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley."

 "Oh? Dragon Burial Valley?"

 Di Fan raised his brow and said slowly, "I heard from the Old Patriarch that there seems to be an old monk at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley. Is he still alive?"

 "No, but based on my calculations, 10,000 years have passed and this old monk doesn't have much lifespan left. His time should be up soon,"

 Chaos Essence Sect's sect master's expression froze when he heard the words 'Old Patriarch'. A look of reverence flashed through his eyes as he replied in a deep voice.

 The Old Patriarch that Di Fan was referring to was the only Mahayana Patriarch of the Di Clan - his seniority was even higher than Di Fan!

 During the calamity of the Great Qian Empire 10,000 years ago, the reason why the evil ancestral-level dragon was killed was because this Patriarch of the Di Clan attacked!

 Di Fan and the dead Di Yin were both considered as the descendants of the Di Clan's Patriarch!

 However, the Patriarch of the Di Clan was not in Chaos Essence Sect right now.

 Di Fan waved his hand and said coldly, "Relay the news that Desolate Martial is at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley and contact Heavenly Dipper Sect, Zephyr Thunder Palace and other factions to attack Dragon Burial Valley!"

 Chaos Essence Sect's sect master frowned slightly and said hesitantly, "Elder Di, that old monk is still alive. Back then, he was a Mahayana Patriarch after all."

 "No worries,"

 Di Fan sneered, "How much combat strength can Mahayana Patriarch in his twilight years have left with his weakened blood qi? He might not even be able to defend against a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure!"

 "Daming and Fahua Monasteries have already been destroyed and vanished into thin air. I don't believe that an old monk whose lifespan is about to be up can defend against the combined attack of eight super sects!"

 After pausing for a moment, Di Fan's eyes shone with killing intent as he said coldly, "At most, I'll strike once more!"

 …

 Middle Continent, Hundred Refinement Sect.

 Everyone from Hundred Refinement Sect was fretting over how to deal with the encirclement of the eight super sects when the news of an Ancestor realm expert attacking spread.

 Everyone was shocked!

 The killing intent from the Asura Yan Beichen burst forth and almost materialized. His gaze was sinister as though a mountain of corpses and a sea of blood was formed!

 He thought of all possibilities and even prepared for the worst where he would escape with Su Zimo to the end of the world.

 However, he never imagined that an Ancestor realm expert would attack!

 That was akin to a strong adult man resorting to all means to kill an infant that could merely crawl.

 The difference between a Void Reversion and an Ancestral Realm expert was even greater than the difference between an infant and a strong man!

 "To think that an Ancestor realm expert would attack a Void Reversion. Chaos Essence Sect is truly shameless for the sake of revenge!" Elder Gu said hatefully.

 Elder Ge shook his head. "I'm afraid it's not just for revenge."

 "Not bad,"

 Shangguan Zi said, "He established his Dao heart by stepping on the corpses of eight titular disciples. Once such a monster incarnate grows up, it will be a disaster for super sects like Chaos Essence Sect!"

 "The true reason why this Ancestor realm expert attacked was because he wanted to murder this monster incarnate!"

 Dao Lord Extreme Fire stood silently at the side, frowning in deep thought.

 "Extreme Fire, don't worry too much."

 Shangguan Zi said softly, "According to the current news, Zimo has already been teleported away. We don't know if he's dead or alive. There's still hope."

 Everyone knew that this was merely a consolation.

 With the attack of an Ancestor realm expert, the Creation Green Lotus and his body were crippled one after another. Even if he survived, the monster incarnate he once was would have vanished into thin air.

 Shangguan Zi sighed softly and said, "I wonder where the child was teleported to,"

 "I know."

 Right then, Extreme Fire spoke.

 "Ah?

 Everyone was stunned.

 Shangguan Zi could vaguely sense that Extreme Fire's expression seemed to have relaxed after hearing that Su Zimo had torn the Major Transference Talisman and escaped.

 Extreme Fire said, "Zimo should have gone to the Dragon Burial Valley."

 "Dragon Burial Valley?"

 "I heard that an evil dragon was buried in the Dragon Burial Valley 10,000 years ago. It's an ominous place where Patriarchs have fallen and the blood of emperors have been spilled. Why would he head there?"

 Everyone asked hurriedly.

 Before Extreme Fire could explain, a spirit crane flew in from outside.

 The spirit crane was filled with an immortal aura and its flesh was intact. It was extremely agile. When it arrived in front of Shangguan Zi, it suddenly transformed into a paper crane and floated in her palm.

 There was another piece of huge news from the cultivation world!

 Everyone was invigorated.

 Shangguan Zi opened the spirit crane and took a look. Her expression changed gradually.

 "What?"

 Worried about Su Zimo, Yan Beichen took the initiative to ask.

 Shangguan Zi had a grim expression and said in a deep voice, "Extreme Fire is right. Zimo should have been teleported to the Dragon Burial Valley. However, for some reason, this news has already spread in the cultivation world!"

 "Ah!"

 Everyone exclaimed.

 The cultivators present quickly realized what the consequences would be if this news spread!

 Shangguan Zi continued, "The spirit crane said that five immortal sects; Heavenly Dipper Sect, Chaos Essence Sect, Zephyr Thunder Palace, Sword Sect and Glass Palace, two fiend sects; Hidden Death Sect and Malevolent Earth Sect, Formless Monastery of the Buddhist monasteries and Poison Sect of the heretical doctrines have all sent Conjoint Body Mighty Figures to head to the North Region's Dragon Burial Valley!"

 Apart from the eight super sects that everyone had expected, Sword Sect was also involved.

 That made nine super sects!

 Everyone had ugly expressions.

 All of them knew that Su Zimo was doomed!

 Elder Ge sighed. "There are so many super sects and Conjoint Body Mighty Figures joining forces for the sake of a Void Reversion. They're truly bent on exterminating him!"

 Without another word, Yan Beichen turned to leave.

 "Where are you going?"

 Extreme Fire reached out and stopped him.

 "Dragon Burial Valley!"

 Yan Beichen's voice was cold.

 Extreme Fire shook his head. "You won't make it in time if you go now. The speed of a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure is much faster than you. They will only need a couple of days to head to the North Region from the Middle Continent."

 "Furthermore, you're injured. You'll only be courting death if you rush over."

 "What should we do then? Just wait?" Yan Beichen clenched his fists.

 Extreme Fire had a strange expression as he murmured, "Let's wait for news. I'm not exactly worried if Zimo returns to Dragon Burial Valley."
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 Chapter 1047 - Opportunity!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 At the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley, in the ancient temple.

 In the cemetery at the backyard of the main hall, an old monk sat on the ground. His beard and brows were white and he was skinny. Sitting on the ground, he was chanting the Rebirth Mantra in a low voice.

 In the cemetery, a burly man with scarlet, disheveled hair and ragged clothes sat inside with rusty chains wrapped around his body.

 The scarlet-haired burly man leaned against a stone tablet listlessly and was dozing off to the old monk's chanting.

 "Old monk, you nag here everyday. It's fine for the dead, but you're annoying the living to death!" The scarlet-haired burly man who was falling asleep grumbled.

 The old monk ignored him and continued chanting.

 All of a sudden!

 The scarlet-haired burly man's expression changed. As though he sensed something, he stood up and the chains on his body rattled!

 He glared at the void not far away with bright eyes and no signs of fatigue on his face.

 The chanting suddenly stopped.

 Seemingly sensing something, the old monk suddenly flicked his sleeves and created a gigantic gap in the void not far away, causing a pile of items to fall out.

 There were broken lotus stems, shattered lotus leaves and a bare lotus platform.

 Immediately after, a figure fell out - it was Su Zimo who tore apart the Major Transference Talisman and escaped from the Half-Martial Ancestor expert Di Fan's hands!

 Bang!

 Su Zimo's body slammed heavily onto the ground and he did not move at all.

 It was not that he did not want to move, but his body had already lost all signs of life. Although his Essence Spirit was not destroyed, he could no longer control his body.

 The scarlet-haired burly man was shocked as he looked at the mangled body.

 "That serious?"

 He could tell with a single glance that this body was completely crippled. His bones were shattered and his organs were crushed into mud. His flesh was lifeless without any signs of vitality.

 Simply put, even if the owner of this body was a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure, he wouldn't be able to save it!

 The power of a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure could regrow severed limbs.

 However, given the extent of damage received by the body, there was no way about it unless Su Zimo was a Mahayana Patriarch!

 Every single Mahayana Patriarch knew of a divine power, Blood Rebirth.

 They could reconstruct their physical bodies with a single drop of blood!

 The old monk frowned when he saw the dilapidated body.

 "Even the Grade 6 Creation Green Lotus was destroyed?"

 The scarlet-haired burly man's expression turned grim.

 The power that could shatter a Grade 6 Creation Green Lotus was probably beyond the Conjoint Body realm!

 "Could it be an Ancestor realm expert?"

 The scarlet-haired burly man's eyes were filled with killing intent and he was enraged.

 Although there were no rigid rules in the cultivation world, it did not make sense for an Ancestor realm expert to attack a Void Reversion fatally.

 "F*ck, he's really bullying this lad for not having any backing!"

 The scarlet-haired burly man cursed and his nose quivered. He sniffed the air and his expression turned even uglier.

 He grit his teeth and said, "It's the bloodline of the Di Clan! It's his descendant again!"

 Right then, two beams of light flew out from the broken body - it was Su Zimo's two Essence Spirits, the scarlet-haired Yin Spirit and the black-haired Essence Spirit!

 Looking at Su Zimo's scarlet-haired Yin Spirit, the burly man's eyes lit up with satisfaction.

 But soon, he frowned.

 "Your Essence Spirit is injured as well?"

 The scarlet-haired burly man's eyes flashed with rage.

 "Master,"

 The two Essence Spirits bowed to the old monk before turning to look at the scarlet-haired burly man with conflicted expressions.

 If Su Zimo was not wrong, there was a high chance that the person he once referred to as the red-headed ghost was the culprit for the catastrophe back then - the evil dragon!

 "What are you looking at?"

 The red-headed ghost glared at him. "I'm that Illumination Dragon from back then, so what?! You've also drunk my blood for 20 years at the bottom of this valley!"

 When he heard the red-headed ghost's words, Su Zimo no longer had any doubts.

 However, he was truly in no mood to argue with the red-headed ghost.

 Gazing at the lifeless body on the ground, his heart was filled with sorrow.

 It was not because he had lost his physical body.

 He was a Void Reversion and would not die even if he lost his body.

 Furthermore, if he lost his body, he could just reconstruct it.

 It was also not because of how strong this body was and how many years of cultivation were ruined.

 It was because he had been cultivating the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness since he started cultivating - that body contained traces of Die Yue!

 When his bloodline phenomenon was activated to its limits, a blood-colored butterfly was even born!

 All of that no longer existed.

 That was the reason why he could not bear to part with it.

 The red-headed ghost looked at the old monk. "Old monk, let's follow my plan. That's the only way to resolve his crisis."

 "That's the only way."

 The old monk sighed slightly.

 The red-headed ghost shouted at Su Zimo, "Hey, lad, do you want this body to recover?"

 "You have a solution?"

 Su Zimo was invigorated and his eyes lit up.

 "Hehe!"

 The red-headed ghost chuckled. "Of course there's a way. If you agree, I'll give you a great opportunity. It's way too easy for this body to recover while the true benefits are yet to come!"

 "Speak!"

 Su Zimo calmed down and did not agree immediately.

 "This body of yours will be managed by this Essence Spirit from now on."

 The red-headed ghost pointed at the scarlet-haired Yin Spirit and said, "Your Essence Spirit and this body can head to the Dragon Bone Valley. There's a divine spring inside that can heal the injuries of your body and Essence Spirit!"

 "The divine spring of the primordial era has the miraculous effect of regenerating flesh and bones as well as reviving the dead. While it has long gone extinct, there's a spring in the Dragon Bone Valley!"

 Su Zimo knew that the red-headed ghost would never lie to him about something like this.

 Since he said that the primordial divine spring had such an effect, it must be true.

 The red-headed ghost continued, "If your body recovers, you'll have to join the Dragon race and cultivate in the Dragon Bone Valley. No one will dare to bully you to this extent again in the future!"

 With the backing of one of the Primordial Nine Races, the Dragon race, who would dare to provoke him?!

 Not even the nine immortal sects, seven fiend sects and six Buddhist monasteries could do it!

 Su Zimo pondered for a moment before asking, "What about my black-haired Essence Spirit?"

 That was the key.

 If his body was restored to its original state and only belonged to the scarlet-haired Yin Spirit, it would mean that his entire body, from his bloodline to his Essence Spirit, would be a complete dragon!

 Su Zimo was born as a human and wanted to establish the Dao for the masses - he did not want to be reduced to an alien race completely.

 However, this was indeed a tremendous opportunity for him!

 Naturally, the greatest benefit was for his body to recover to its original state.

 If he could cultivate in the Dragon Bone Valley, it might be of great help to his cultivation of the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness as well!

 There was an Essence Spirit secret skill and a Dharmic art in the Yang Spirit section.

 The Dharmic art was Barren.

 Su Zimo merely had a rough understanding of Barren and could only release it simply.

 He could not unleash its full power nor could he control its range perfectly.

 Up till now, he still could not understand the mysteries of that Essence Spirit secret skill.

 If he could enter the Dragon Bone Valley to cultivate, it would be extremely helpful for him to master Barren and comprehend the Essence Spirit secret skill!

 After all, the Yin Spirit and Yang Spirit sections of the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness were adapted from the cultivation of the Dragon King Desolate Ocean.
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 Chapter 1048 - Two True Bodies!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo asked, "What about my black-haired Essence Spirit?"

 "Doesn't matter,"

 Waving his hand, the red-headed ghost pouted his lips nonchalantly. "In any case, this dragon body will be your true body from now on. At most, your black-haired Essence Spirit can just refine a physical body and cultivate it as a clone."

 "No."

 The old monk shook his head and suddenly said, "The Dragon race body can be cultivated as a clone. This black-haired Essence Spirit will be Zimo's true body!"

 "Bullsh*t!"

 The red-headed ghost replied in a worked up manner, "That body is connected to the lad's bloodline so it will naturally be a true body of the Dragon race! There's only the black-haired Essence Spirit left here that doesn't even have a body. How can it be a true body?!"

 The old monk shook his head and said resolutely, "However, he's a human after all. That's why the body reconstructed by the black-haired Essence Spirit will be his true body! His Dragon race body will be a clone!"

 The two of them started arguing over this matter.

 The old monk was unwilling to back down as well.

 Both of them were clear about Su Zimo's potential. If he was allowed to grow, he would definitely become an extremely terrifying existence that could change Tianhuang Mainland!

 The reason why the red-headed ghost wanted the scarlet-haired Yin Spirit to be the true body was naturally for the good of the Dragon race.

 As for the old monk, his intention was also to retain a hope for the human race in the future!

 "Master, red-headed ghost, stop arguing."

 Su Zimo's gaze was resolute, as though he had already made up his mind. He said slowly, "Be it the scarlet-haired Yin Spirit or the black-haired Essence Spirit's body, they are not clones! Both are my true bodies!"

 Both of them were briefly stunned before they understood what was happening.

 If an ordinary cultivator were to refine a clone, they would at most inject a stream of spirit consciousness into it; it would be just a remnant thought.

 However, Su Zimo's situation was extremely special.

 He had truly cultivated two Essence Spirits!

 Even if they cultivated separately, their Essence Spirits would not affect one another!

 If both Essence Spirits were him, how could there be a clone?

 Since they were destined to cultivate separately, he would cultivate two true bodies in the future!

 The old monk and the red-headed ghost stopped arguing.

 Both of them could accept this outcome.

 Of course, there was another important reason why Su Zimo agreed to let the scarlet-haired Yin Spirit bring his body to the Dragon Bone Valley!

 "Red-headed ghost, I have a condition."

 Su Zimo suddenly said.

 The red-headed ghost raised his brow and glanced askance at Su Zimo. "What other conditions do you want to make despite this amazing bargain?"

 "I want to bring someone along," Su Zimo replied.

 "No way!"

 The red-headed ghost rejected without hesitation. "What kind of place do you think Dragon Bone Valley is? Do you think it's a place anyone can head to?"

 Su Zimo thought for a moment. "To be precise, he's not human, he's a wyrm. He absorbed some dragon qi and will definitely be able to transform into a True Dragon in the future."

 Another important reason why Su Zimo wanted to head to the Dragon Bone Valley was because of Solitary Cloud!

 In order to save him, Solitary Cloud ended up in such a state where his fate was unknown.

 He had to give Solitary Cloud a fortuitous encounter in order to live up to the latter's undying loyalty!

 "No, it's even worse if it's a wyrm,"

 The red-headed ghost pouted. "Let's put it this way… even someone like you who drank my dragon blood for 20 years has an impure bloodline. It's already not bad that I can send you in. What the hell does a wyrm that absorbed some dragon qi to cultivate even amount to?"

 "In other words, even if he can enter, he'll be bullied to death by the True Dragons of Dragon Bone Valley!"

 Su Zimo did not back down at all. "If anyone bullies him, I'll naturally be there. However, I have to bring him over!"

 If Solitary Cloud could cultivate in an environment like Dragon Bone Valley, his chances of transforming into a True Dragon would increase greatly!

 "Kid, you only know how to push your luck!"

 "F*ck! In order to save you, I even have to add a little wyrm snake into the mix. What the hell am I even doing?"

 The red-headed ghost cursed and glanced at Su Zimo from the corner of his eyes. When he saw that the latter was not backing down, he mumbled, "Fine, we'll bring him along! However…"

 He veered the topic away. "Let me make things clear first. There's no kind soul in the Dragon race! Don't blame me if he gets bullied to death inside."

 "Thank you."

 Su Zimo cupped his fists.

 After a brief pause, Su Zimo continued, "Red-headed ghost, I have another condition."

 "What?"

 The red-headed ghost jumped up in anger as the chains on his body rattled. Blowing his beard and glaring, he said, "Rascal, don't push your luck. If you push me too far, I won't even care about you anymore!"

 Su Zimo said selfishly, "Since he's coming in with me, he has to follow me to that primordial divine spring to recuperate."

 "No way!"

 The red-headed ghost rejected him flatly and glared at Su Zimo angrily, grinding his teeth. "Do you think that anyone can soak in that divine spring?"

 "I'll have to persuade endlessly just to let you soak in that divine spring and now, you even want to add a little wyrm snake?"

 Su Zimo thought for a moment. "As long as you can save him, it's fine if you don't let him soak in the primordial divine spring."

 "Leave it to me. It's just a lousy wyrm. I'll revive it with a single drop of my blood!"

 The red-headed ghost said confidently.

 Only when he heard that, Su Zimo carefully removed Solitary Cloud from his storage bag and placed it in front of the red-headed ghost.

 The red-headed ghost took a look and his face darkened, almost cursing.

 That fellow's injuries were almost the same as Su Zimo's!

 His chest was punctured, his heart was shattered and his Essence Spirit was almost destroyed - he was hanging on with a single breath and could die at any moment!

 The wyrm might die with a single drop of his blood instead!

 Creak! Creak!

 The red-headed ghost ground his teeth in silence.

 Su Zimo shrugged. "Look, you can't do it either. In that case, I'll have to bring him to soak in that primordial hot spring."

 "It's a divine spring!"

 The red-headed ghost rolled his eyes and scolded, "Hot your head!"

 "That won't do!"

 The red-headed ghost pondered for a long time before shaking his head in rejection.

 "I won't be going either then,"

 Su Zimo decided to go all out.

 The old monk stood at the side and smiled without saying anything.

 The red-headed ghost was hopping mad but could not do anything to Su Zimo.

 After a moment, the red-headed ghost said, "I can agree to your condition, but you can't raise any other conditions!"

 He was truly afraid.

 If Su Zimo were to go crazy and bring along a nest of monsters or random animals like leopards, wolves, tigers et cetera, Dragon Bone Valley would be in complete chaos!

 "Alright,"

 Su Zimo agreed.

 The red-headed ghost heaved a sigh of relief. "Fine, I'll agree to your two conditions."

 Taking a deep breath, the red-headed ghost cut his fingertip and a drop of scarlet blood fell, emanating a terrifying aura with a tremendous lifeforce!

 He conjured hand seals continuously and let out a series of strange sounds.

 The drop of blood hovered in midair and did not dissipate.

 A moment later, the drop of blood changed gradually and turned into a scarlet divine dragon. Its horns were towering and lifelike.

 "Go on,"

 The red-headed ghost murmured.

 The tiny divine dragon let out a long cry and turned into a scarlet beam of light that tore through the air and disappeared quickly.
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 "Zimo, think about what you want to take away next,"

 The old monk said, "The Dragon Bone Valley is the resting place of the primordial Dragon race. Your bloodline is impure and you will definitely be ostracized upon entering. I'm afraid you will be in a difficult situation."

 Indeed, Su Zimo's body did not have a pure bloodline.

 However, his bloodline was derived from cultivating the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness. Coupled with the blood of the Illumination Dragon, it was even more terrifying than a pure-blooded Illumination Dragon!

 "There's no need to worry too much. No matter where it is, strength is everything."

 The red-headed ghost said, "Whoever is stronger will have the final say! If you can beat those little brats of the Dragon race into submission, you'll naturally obtain their recognition."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 He had many treasures on him and his two Essence Spirits were about to cultivate separately - he had to make careful arrangements.

 The Bronze Square Tripod was the Destiny Dharmic Weapon of the scarlet-haired Yin Spirit and naturally had to follow him.

 The Illumination Stone could only be used in this body and had to follow the scarlet-haired Yin Spirit to the Dragon Bone Valley.

 Of course, his greatest reliance in Dragon Bone Valley would be his body and bloodline!

 The true body of the Dragon race would continue to cultivate according to the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness.

 To a certain extent, the true body of the Dragon race was a Dao that Die Yue had chosen for Su Zimo and he would walk it to the end.

 As for his black-haired Essence Spirit, after it finished reconstructing a body, a new Dao would be formed with the fusion of the human race's immortal, Buddhist and fiend Daos.

 However, that might not be his Dao!

 Su Zimo was going to establish a Dao that belonged to him!

 Before long, a mighty dragon roar sounded above Dragon Burial Valley, shaking the world with a power that could make all living beings submit!

 The red-headed ghost opened his mouth and let out a dragon roar as well.

 Immediately after, a divine dragon covered in fiery red scales and horns descended above the ancient temple.

 The divine dragon's gaze was like a torch as he surveyed the area below. A red beard fluttered beneath his chin and his entire body burned with flames, exuding a domineering might!

 Around the divine dragon, a series of fine cracks appeared that trembled as cyclones howled!

 The old monk frowned.

 This was the resting place of many experts 10,000 years ago - he was naturally displeased for it to be disturbed like this.

 Swash!

 A rusty chain burst forth from the cemetery at an extremely fast speed and arrived instantly.

 Even the divine dragon in midair was struck heavily before it could react!

 "Transform into human form and get the hell down!"

 The red-headed ghost's voice sounded.

 The majestic divine dragon obediently transformed into a middle-aged man in scarlet robes and descended into the cemetery.

 "Clan leader, you're really not dead!"

 When the scarlet-robed man caught sight of the red-headed ghost, he was excited and his eyes shone with endless joy!

 Su Zimo could tell that such joy could not be faked and came from the bottom of his heart.

 From the way the scarlet-robed man addressed the red-headed ghost as the clan leader, it was not difficult to tell that the red-headed ghost had an extremely high status in the Dragon race - if he was not the clan leader of the Dragon race, he was clan leader of the Illumination Dragon lineage!

 However, Su Zimo did not know what sort of status the Illumination Dragon lineage had among the Dragon race.

 He knew very little about the Dragon race.

 "Clan leader, the chains on your body?"

 When the scarlet-robed man caught sight of the chains on the red-headed ghost, his eyes widened in rage and killing intent. He walked forward, wanting to rip the chains apart.

 "You don't have to care about these scrap metals,"

 The red-headed ghost pouted. "If I wanted to, I would have torn them off a long time ago."

 "Why haven't you returned after so many years, clan leader?"

 The scarlet-robed man could not help but ask.

 The moment he said that, he seemed to have thought of something as he spun around and glared at the old monk not far away with a murderous aura, declaring coldly, "It must be that old bald monk! Don't worry, clan leader, that old bald monk's blood qi is deteriorating. Watch me kill him!"

 Su Zimo was secretly speechless.

 It was no wonder why this scarlet-robed man was from the Illumination Dragon lineage - his temper was way too fiery.

 "Kill your head!"

 The red-headed ghost shook the chains and whipped the scarlet-robed man once more.

 Although the scarlet-robed man could dodge it, he did not move and allowed the red-headed ghost to whip him.

 "There's another reason why I've been here for so many years. You don't have to know."

 The red-headed ghost did not explain to him and said in a deep voice, "I summoned you here today for something else. Bring him back to Dragon Bone Valley and recuperate in the primordial divine spring!"

 "If the elders in the clan don't allow it, tell them that it's my intention."

 As he said that, the red-headed ghost pointed at Su Zimo.

 "Him?"

 The scarlet-robed man glanced at Su Zimo's lifeless body on the ground and then at the scarlet-haired Yin Spirit. Frowning, he asked, "Clan leader, this lad's bloodline is impure. There's no need for you to value him so much, right?"

 "Arrange according to my instructions."

 The red-headed ghost's tone was unquestionable. "Also, this lad has a wyrm snake by his side who is also severely injured. Bring them together to the primordial divine spring."

 "Ah?

 The scarlet-robed man was stunned.

 While the red-headed ghost was the clan leader of the Illumination Dragon lineage and had an extremely high status within the Dragon race, those arrangements were truly against the rules!

 "Clan leader, this will definitely attract dissent!"

 The scarlet-robed man frowned. "Even if the elders of the Illumination Dragon lineage agree, I'm afraid the elders of the other four dragon lineages will step in to stop us."

 "Stop what?"

 The red-headed ghost bolted upright as his eyes shone with a scarlet light. With a torrential aura, he hollered, "I've left the clan for 10,000 years and now, I can't even arrange for two people to head to the primordial divine spring to recuperate?!"

 "It's not that. It's just that the two of them…" The scarlet-robed man hesitated.

 The primordial divine spring was extremely rare.

 Within the Dragon race, only those with extremely high statuses and the purest bloodlines were qualified to enter.

 Su Zimo and Solitary Cloud were not qualified at all.

 To be precise, the two of them could not even be considered as the lowliest of the Dragon race!

 The red-headed ghost fell silent.

 After a long time, he looked at the scarlet-robed man and asked, "Do you know why I called you here?"

 "I don't know."

 The scarlet-robed man had a respectful expression.

 Pointing at Su Zimo, the red-headed ghost said word by word, "From this day forth, you shall see him as part of my bloodline… my son!"

 "Ah!"

 The scarlet-robed man's expression changed as he exclaimed softly.

 Su Zimo was shocked as well.

 He had often bickered with the red-headed ghost - to think that he held such weight in the latter's heart!

 The red-headed ghost said slowly, "Is my child qualified to recuperate in the primordial divine spring?"

 "Yes!"

 The scarlet-robed man nodded without hesitation.

 The red-headed ghost continued, "Go back and tell those old fogeys of the Illumination Dragon lineage that I will no longer occupy the title of Illumination from this day forth. Leave it to the juniors to fight for it."

 "Clan leader!"

 The scarlet-robed man's expression changed.

 Su Zimo was confused when he heard that. He did not understand the significance of the title of Illumination that the red-headed ghost mentioned.

 The red-headed ghost gazed into the distance with an unresolvable sorrow in the depths of his eyes.

 After a while, he retracted his gaze and looked at Su Zimo who was beside him. There was no malice or killing intent on his face. Instead, his gaze was filled with a rare kindness.

 "If Yan'er was still around, he should be the same as you. Brave, fearless, persistent and true…"

 When he heard that, the scarlet-robed man looked pained as tears welled up in his eyes.

 The old monk sighed deeply and shook his head as well.
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 For some reason, Su Zimo felt a sense of sadness as well.

 He could tell that the 'Yan'er' mentioned by the red-headed ghost was definitely the person dearest to him but was unfortunately no longer around.

 On the surface, the red-headed ghost looked carefree and even a little neurotic. However, deep in his heart, there was a sadness that no one could reach.

 Was the red-headed ghost an evil dragon?

 10,000 years ago, the red-headed ghost destroyed the Great Qian Empire, Daming Monastery and Fahua Monastery, causing a massive catastrophe and killing so many people. It could be said that he was extremely evil.

 However, in Su Zimo's eyes, the red-headed ghost was just a pitiful person.

 It was hard to imagine what he had experienced back then to cause him to be so furious and murderous!

 What exactly was the trigger for the catastrophe 10,000 years ago?!

 Su Zimo could guess the reason why the red-headed ghost refused to stay here - it was most likely because he felt guilty or wanted to atone for his sins.

 The old monk did not seem to have any hatred towards the red-headed ghost as one would have imagined.

 The red-headed ghost accidentally revealed that Die Yue seemed to have helped him before.

 What happened when Die Yue came here to retrieve the Saraca Flower back then?

 Su Zimo was filled with questions.

 "Lad, don't worry about anything before heading to Dragon Bone Valley."

 The red-headed ghost asked, "Have you devoured a dragon egg before?"

 Su Zimo knew that he could not hide this matter and nodded.

 The red-headed ghost said, "This matter can both be important or negligible. Actually, the dragon egg you saw was a dead egg."

 "Ah?

 Su Zimo froze for a moment.

 The red-headed ghost explained, "The bloodline of the Dragon race is noble and powerful. It has a long lifespan and powerful combat strength. However, it's not without weaknesses."

 "The reproduction ability of the Dragon race is extremely poor! The success rate of the Dragon race nurturing a dragon egg is very low. Even if they can produce one, the survival rate of the dragon egg is not high."

 At that point, Su Zimo nodded to himself.

 If the Dragon race had the reproductive capabilities of humans, such a massive race would have occupied Tianhuang Mainland long ago.

 Even if ten Human Emperors were to appear, it would be useless!

 The red-headed ghost said, "The dragon eggs that can truly survive have long been carefully protected with experts of the Dragon race guarding them day and night. How can you come into contact with them?"

 Su Zimo recalled carefully.

 Back when he and Night Spirit crossed a sea of bones, they ascended a mountain and entered that gigantic cave. Indeed, they did not encounter any obstacles along the way.

 In fact, a green divine dragon only appeared after they devoured the dragon egg completely!

 "This is Long Yan. From now on, call him Uncle Yan."

 The red-headed ghost pointed at the scarlet-robed man and said to Su Zimo.

 "Uncle Yan."

 Su Zimo did not hesitate and bowed towards Long Yan.

 Unexpectedly, Long Yan received Su Zimo's bow and returned it with a respectful attitude. "Greetings, young master!"

 "Young master?"

 Su Zimo was momentarily stunned.

 That title did not sound insignificant!

 The red-headed ghost had a calm expression and was not surprised at all.

 "Follow Long Yan and cultivate well in Dragon Bone Valley. If you have any doubts, ask Long Yan along the way. When you're there, you'll be called Long Mo for the time being!"

 The red-headed ghost looked deeply at Su Zimo. "I believe that in the future, you won't just be a young master of the Illumination Dragon lineage!"

 The old monk nodded as well. "Go on, the chaos in Tianhuang Mainland has already appeared and I'm afraid a calamity is about to descend! Your true body of the Dragon race might be able to survive this calamity if you cultivate in Dragon Bone Valley."

 "Master, red-headed ghost, goodbye!"

 The scarlet-haired Yin Spirit bowed deeply to the old monk and red-headed ghost before turning to leave with Long Yan.

 Everything that Su Zimo wanted to bring, including his tattered body, had already been put into his storage bag. The scarlet-haired Yin Spirit carried everything and followed behind Long Yan.

 Before long, the scarlet-haired Yin Spirit disappeared from the Dragon Burial Valley.

 Although the two Essence Spirits were getting further and further away, there was still an extremely mysterious connection between them!

 …

 In midair, Long Yan took care of Su Zimo's scarlet-haired Yin Spirit with focus and they did not travel at a fast speed.

 "How long have you been cultivating for?"

 Long Yan asked.

 Su Zimo replied, "More than a hundred years."

 "Your potential is rather decent,"

 Long Yan praised, "However, the clan leader has even greater expectations for you! I don't know what he sees in you, but I'll do my best to assist you. How far you can go will depend on yourself."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 "Let me brief you on the situation of the Dragon race. There are a total of five lineages in the Dragon race. They are the Horned, Blue, Hornless, Torch and Winged Dragons!"

 "These five bloodlines are known as the five great dragon lineages. Their bloodlines are the purest and their combat strength is the strongest. The Horned Dragon has the metal attribute, the Blue Dragon is wood, the Hornless Dragon is water, the Illumination Dragon is fire and the Winged Dragon is earth. All five lineages specialize in different things."

 Long Yan said, "Typically speaking, the strongest among the five dragon lineages is the Blue Dragon lineage! The Blue Dragon lineage inherited the most bloodline of the sacred beast, the Azure Dragon, and is the most similar to them!"

 Suddenly, Su Zimo was enlightened.

 It was no wonder why he had read similar descriptions in some ancient books that the Blue Dragon was the Azure Dragon.

 However, in reality, the Blue Dragon merely inherited the most of the Azure Dragon's bloodline.

 The Azure Dragon was a sacred beast!

 In the vast world, including the upper world, there were only four of them!

 The Blue Dragon was far inferior compared to the Azure Dragon!

 Long Yan thought for a moment and continued, "Of course, apart from the five dragon lineages, there are also the mixed dragon lineage in Dragon Bone Valley. There are some dragon species with thin bloodlines such as Wyrms, Cloud Dragons, Rain Dragons, Coiling Dragons and so on."

 "The mixed dragon lineage has a low status. In Dragon Bone Valley, they only do lowly work and serve the five dragon lineages as slaves."

 Pausing for a moment, Long Yan continued, "To be fair, the bloodline of you and that wyrm can't even be compared to the mixed dragon lineage."

 The mixed dragon bloodline only had a thin bloodline.

 As for Su Zimo, his bloodline was impure.

 The nature of the two was completely different.

 As for Solitary Cloud, not only was his Dragon race bloodline so thin that it was almost non-existent, it was not pure and could not even be considered as a remnant of the Dragon race!

 "The clan leader saved me once and I owe him a huge favor. I have no complaints even if I acknowledge you as my young master. However, the other people of the Illumination Dragon lineage will definitely not think that way!"

 Long Yan said in a deep voice, "If you want to become the true young master of the Illumination Dragon lineage, you have to suppress and dominate everyone in the younger generation of the Illumination Dragon lineage!"

 "The Illumination Dragon lineage has a unique title, Illumination! Now that the clan master has given up that title, it means that whoever becomes the young master of the Illumination Dragon lineage will be the 'Illumination' of the lineage!"

 Su Zimo finally understood.

 The word was similar to the titular disciples of the super sects.

 In every generation, there was only one dragon that could be called Illumination!

 In the previous generation, it was the red-headed ghost.

 Now that the red-headed ghost had given up the Illumination title, his intention was for Su Zimo to fight for and inherit it!

 That was the reason why the red-headed ghost told Su Zimo to change his name to Long Mo for the time being.

 If Su Zimo managed to suppress the younger generation of the Illumination Dragon lineage and become the young master, he would be the new Illumination!

 The dragon, Illumination!
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 "Of course, the clan leader has greater expectations for you,"

 Long Yan said, "Not only does the clan leader want you to become the young master of the Illumination Dragon lineage, he also wants you to be the young master of the entire Dragon race and be revered by all five lineages!"

 At that point, Long Yan shook his head. "But how is that possible? There's too much of a difference! With your bloodline, it's almost impossible for you to be the young master of the Illumination Dragon lineage, let alone all five lineages of the Dragon race."

 Pausing for a moment, he sighed. "It's going to be difficult for you to even gain the recognition of the Illumination Dragon lineage, let alone be its young master."

 Su Zimo remained silent.

 His bloodline was impure and he would definitely encounter many difficulties after entering the Dragon Bone Valley!

 However, as the red-headed ghost said, strength reigned supreme no matter where one went.

 Su Zimo believed that as long as his body could recover to its original state, he would be able to suppress anyone of the same cultivation realm, even if it was a dragon!

 Right then, the sound of clothes fluttering could be heard from afar, mixed with faint discussions.

 "Say, that Su Zimo is truly lucky. Even a Half-Martial Ancestor was unable to kill him!"

 "That lad has many treasures on him. It's understandable that treasures like the Creation Green Lotus and the Divine Phoenix Bone can defend against a strike from a Half-Martial Ancestor."

 "However, it's useless. Now that all nine super sects are here, no matter how monstrous he is, he's going to die!"

 In the blink of an eye, two figures fluttered their sleeves and rode the wind. Their bodies seemed to have fused with the world as they surged over with immense might!

 This was a pressure and aura that could only be released by someone at the Conjoint Body realm.

 Two Conjoint Body Mighty Figures!

 However, the immense pressure was dissipated by the aura of Long Yan the moment they approached.

 Long Yan was expressionless as he looked at the two people walking towards him without any intention of giving way.

 Conjoint Body Mighty Figures were definitely existences that could dominate Tianhuang Mainland!

 Furthermore, the two of them came from one of the nine immortal sects, the strongest of the North Region, Glass Palace!

 When the two Conjoint Body Mighty Figures saw that someone was blocking their way, their eyes flashed with killing intent. Their first reaction was to charge over and kill the person blocking their way!

 However, when the two Conjoint Body Mighty Figures approached, they suddenly paused.

 Even though Long Yan did not take on the form of a dragon, the aura that was released from his body caused the two Conjoint Body Mighty Figures to shudder in fear!

 This aura…

 The Dragon race!

 The two Conjoint Body Mighty Figures were shocked.

 Both of them exchanged glances and bowed at the same time with a smile. "I'm from Glass Palace. Greetings, fellow Daoist of the Dragon race."

 Long Yan's expression was cold and silent.

 In his eyes, even if the two of them were Conjoint Body Mighty Figures, their bloodlines were inferior and he could not be bothered with them.

 "Fellow Daoist of the Dragon race, please."

 The two Conjoint Body Mighty Figures did not take offense and opened up a path for Long Yan to pass through first, even greeting him with respectful smiles.

 They were from Glass Palace and were at the Conjoint Body realm - they were indeed qualified to dominate the North Region!

 However, they had to lower their heads all the same in the face of a divine dragon from the Dragon Bone Valley!

 Most importantly, the divine dragon's cultivation seemed to be similar to theirs.

 This meant that it would be extremely easy for the divine dragon to kill the both of them!

 Back in Myriad Phenomenon City, the Rakshasa and God race of the Primordial Nine Races were all at the Golden Core realm but they could massacre the paragons of the human race wantonly.

 Back then, there were very few Golden Cores who could fight against the two alien races.

 Long Yan harrumphed and brought Su Zimo along.

 The two Conjoint Body Mighty Figures of Glass Palace glanced at Su Zimo in his scarlet-haired Yin Spirit form. Although they found it strange, they did not say anything.

 They had never seen Su Zimo before.

 Even if they had, it was impossible for them to recognize him.

 Right now, Su Zimo's hair was draped over his shoulders and he was covered in scales even up to his cheeks. Even those who had seen him before would not be able to recognize him!

 Su Zimo's gaze was cold as he walked past the two of them with a dark expression.

 Through the conversation between the two of them, he could vaguely guess that his location at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley had been exposed!

 Otherwise, there wouldn't have been talk of the nine super sects gathering.

 The two of them should be Conjoint Body Mighty Figures sent by Glass Palace and were prepared to head to the Dragon Burial Valley to hunt him down and kill him!

 After deducing that, Su Zimo's expression naturally turned grim.

 After the two Glass Palace Conjoint Body Mighty Figures let Long Yan pass, they turned to leave. They heaved a sigh of relief and sped up, wanting to reach the Dragon Burial Valley as soon as possible.

 Long Yan did not know about the feud between Su Zimo and Glass Palace and the super sects.

 However, he noticed that Su Zimo's expression did not seem right and could not help but turn to ask, "What's wrong? Was something wrong with those two earlier on?"

 "Yes, they should be here to cause trouble for me."

 Su Zimo replied instinctively.

 "Hmm?"

 Long Yan frowned slightly.

 "Wait here."

 Before Su Zimo could react, Long Yan left a sentence and turned to leave. Transforming into his dragon form, he chased after the two Conjoint Body Mighty Figures of Glass Palace.

 The speed of Long Yan was way too fast and he caught up to the two of them before long!

 "Fellow Daoist of the Dragon race, you…"

 The two Conjoint Body Mighty Figures of Glass Palace had just greeted when they were interrupted by a dragon roar.

 "Roar!"

 The dragon roar reverberated through the world, piercing through metal and rocks, emitting a terrifying lethality that pierced the minds of two Mighty Figures!

 "Ah!"

 Both Conjoint Body Mighty Figures cried out in pain at the same time and covered their ears instinctively.

 Swoosh!

 In midair, the divine dragon swung its tail and the entire void shattered when its gigantic tail swept over. At the moment when a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure was distracted, it struck him heavily!

 Poof!

 The Conjoint Body Mighty Figure was turned into a blood mist by the dragon tail and his body and spirit were destroyed - he died on the spot!

 No matter how good Glass Palace was at body tempering, he could not withstand the burst of a divine dragon!

 The other Conjoint Body Mighty Figure turned and fled without hesitation!

 However, his speed was far inferior to Long Yan.

 Long Yan shuttled through the clouds and in less than a dozen breaths, he had already caught up to the person. He lowered his head and extended his claws, pouncing down with a cold glint!

 "Kill!"

 When he knew that he was unable to escape, the Conjoint Body Mighty Figure released an unknown Dharmic art.

 Before Su Zimo could see what he conjured, he was chomped by Long Yan!

 Pfft!

 A trace of fresh blood flowed out from the corner of Long Yan's mouth!

 This Conjoint Body Mighty Figure's Essence Spirit was devoured by Long Yan before it could even escape!

 In the blink of an eye, two Conjoint Body Mighty Figures perished!

 As a member of the Illumination Dragon lineage, Long Yan had a fiery temper and was somewhat violent and impatient. Su Zimo had already witnessed it at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley earlier on.

 However, he had not expected that Long Yan would turn around and kill the two Conjoint Body Mighty Figures without saying anything!

 Conjoint Body Mighty Figures were almost the peak existences in Tianhuang Mainland!

 However, they could not even withstand three breaths against Long Yan in his dragon form!

 "This bad temper…"

 Standing on the spot, Su Zimo was dumbfounded at the sight.
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 Although Long Yan did it express it through his attitude, Su Zimo could sense that he was not fully accepted by this expert of the Dragon race.

 That was normal.

 It was the first time that Long Yan and Su Zimo met and he did not know anything about the latter's personality, character, past, strength and everything else.

 In the eyes of Long Yan, Su Zimo was a junior with decent luck and an impure bloodline that the red-headed ghost took a liking to.

 The reason why Long Yan addressed him as young master as well as explain patiently to him about the status of the Dragon race in detail was mainly because of the red-headed ghost.

 That was the reason why Su Zimo did not expect that a casual statement from him would be able to make this expert of the Dragon race attack for him!

 Furthermore, the might and terror of Long Yan shocked him immensely!

 This was the strength of the Dragon race!

 Back then, there was a reason why the Dragon race was able to dominate the primordial era and be respected by all races!

 Among the same cultivation realm, human cultivators were almost no match for him.

 In the battle of Myriad Phenomenon City in the ancient battlefield, it was the same for the paragons of the human race against the Rakshasa and God race of the Primordial Nine Races!

 Of course, this did not mean that the human experts were completely inferior to the Primordial Nine Races.

 After all, the human race had won the ancient war with great difficulty!

 The ancient emperors were also existences that could contend against the Primordial Nine Races!

 Back then, the Human Emperor appeared out of nowhere and turned the tides of the ancient war singlehandedly, suppressing the experts of the nine races - how glorious was that?!

 In Su Zimo's heart, it was not as though there were no paragons of the human race who could fight against the Primordial Nine Races in this lifetime!

 The Yan Beichen and Extreme Fire that he knew of were existences that could look down on their peers.

 Demoness Ji had received guidance from Fairy Ling Long and obtained the complete inheritance of the Pure Maiden Sutra - her future potential was limitless.

 Ming Zhen had obtained the inheritance of Ksitigarbha Bodhisattva. Given his pure, innocent heart and comprehension of Buddhism, as long as he could grow, he would definitely possess a high status in the cultivation world!

 Even Little Fatty, Shi Jian and the others had their own opportunities and could not be underestimated.

 Instantly, Su Zimo was filled with thoughts.

 Right then, Long Yan had already returned after killing two Conjoint Body Mighty Figures of Glass Palace.

 "Thank you, Uncle Yan."

 Su Zimo bowed deeply.

 Long Yan said deeply, "Remember this, even if you don't manage to become the young master of the Illumination Dragon lineage in the future, you are still a part of the Dragon race! The Dragon race will not tolerate provocation or bullying from another race!"

 Su Zimo nodded.

 Long Yan thought for a moment and continued, "Of course, don't expect me to help you when you return to the Dragon Bone Valley. We will be surrounded by dragons and you can only depend on yourself if you are bullied!"

 With that said, the two of them continued on their way.

 …

 At the same time, at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley.

 "Master, red-headed ghost, there are cultivators from eight super sects rushing over here. They have ill intentions and are most likely Conjoint Body Mighty Figures!"

 Su Zimo's black-haired Essence Spirit knew about everything the scarlet-haired Yin Spirit experienced as well.

 There were initially nine super sects attacking. With two Conjoint Body Mighty Figures of Glass Palace killed by Long Yan, there should be eight remaining!

 "Perfect timing."

 The red-headed ghost harrumphed coldly and said murderously, "There are rumors outside that this Dragon Burial Valley is an ominous place! Since that's the case, I'll kill as many as they come!"

 "No, we can't,"

 The old monk shook his head. "You've sinned deeply. How can you commit another sin? Furthermore, if these Conjoint Body Mighty Figures die here, there'll be no room for negotiation with these eight major factions. What about Zimo?"

 "He naturally has me protecting him!"

 The red-headed ghost said proudly.

 "How long can you protect him?"

 The old monk asked, "Do you want him to stay at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley for the rest of his life?"

 "He's different from you and me. He's only just entered the Void Reversion realm. If he's in seclusion here all year round, he won't even be able to touch the threshold of the Dharma Characteristic realm, let alone the Conjoint Body or Mahayana realm!"

 Take Su Zimo for example. Back when he cultivated for a hundred years on Howling Moon Mountain, he was only at mid-stage Nascent Soul realm and could not advance any further.

 However, when he went out to adventure and gain experience, he obtained many opportunities.

 Although he encountered many dangers where his life hung on a thread, he was already at the Void Reversion realm now!

 It had only been less than a year!

 Therefore, cultivation and experience were indispensable for cultivators.

 "What do you want then?"

 The red-headed ghost frowned slightly. "These intruders aren't friendly. You're already halfway into the coffin so don't bother yourself anymore."

 Although Su Zimo could not tell the old monk's cultivation realm, he could vaguely sense that the old monk was in his twilight years and his blood qi was gradually declining!

 When cultivators were in their later years and did not have much lifespan left, if they were to attack forcefully, the greater the expenditure, the faster the loss of blood qi and lifespan!

 This was not only limited to cultivators - the same logic applied to mortals.

 All the elderly were extremely weak and their strength could not compare to a teenager.

 Even a fall could be fatal, let alone an intense movement.

 Although the red-headed ghost's words were unpleasant, Su Zimo could tell that he was concerned about the old monk.

 The old monk lowered his gaze. "These Conjoint Body Mighty Figures are from the super sects. They shouldn't be unreasonable."

 "Reasonable?"

 The red-headed ghost scoffed. "Don't talk about logic. They wouldn't even come knocking if they knew what shame is!"

 The old monk was silent.

 The red-headed ghost shrugged his shoulders and said casually, "Up to you. I really don't want to be involved in this matter! In any case, this is a matter of the human race. I'm free now."

 "Furthermore, this lad's true body of the Dragon race has already headed to the Dragon race. It's even better if his black-haired Essence Spirit dies. In that case, the lad will be a pure dragon! Hahahaha!"

 The red-headed ghost reared his head in laughter and swayed his massive body, entering the depths of the cemetery. Accompanied by the sound of chains, he gradually disappeared into the darkness without a sound.

 The old monk looked at Su Zimo's black-haired Essence Spirit and smiled benevolently. "Pack up and follow me."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 There was nothing much to pack. He merely picked up his storage bag and was about to leave.

 However, he paused and turned to look at the scattered lotus stems, shattered lotus leaves and the empty lotus platform. Suddenly, he felt a sense of reluctance.

 The losses brought to him by the calamity this time round were not too great!

 His true body of the Dragon race headed to the Dragon Bone Valley to cultivate. If he could recover completely, it would be considered a blessing in disguise and his combat strength would be even more terrifying in the future!

 The only pity was the Creation Green Lotus.

 The Creation Green Lotus had accompanied him for more than a hundred years and he had nurtured it for the same duration as well. It had just matured as a Grade 6 when it was dealt with such a huge blow.

 It was almost impossible for it to be reborn.

 After pondering for a moment, Su Zimo decided to collect the broken and lifeless lotus stems and leaves and put them into his storage bag still.

 When he picked up the empty lotus platform, Su Zimo exclaimed softly.

 The green lotus platform was intact without any damage at all.

 Although the petals of the lotus platform had already fallen, the 54 lotus seeds were still there. Furthermore, they were emitting a faint glow with a hint of life!
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 Chapter 1053 - Arrival of Mighty Figures

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Di Yin died and an Ancestral Realm expert attacked to kill Desolate Martial!

 Desolate Martial's fate was unknown as he escaped.

 It had only been three days since that incident.

 The entire cultivation world was in an uproar and almost every cultivator and sect was discussing this matter!

 Unknowingly, news spread.

 Desolate Martial was at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley!

 On this day, four uninvited guests arrived above the Great Qian Ruins.

 An old man stood with his hands behind his back. Although his face was filled with wrinkles, his gaze was extremely sharp!

 Another cultivator did not look old and seemed to be in his teens. However, there was a look of vicissitude in his eyes.

 The third person was a middle-aged man. He had a dignified expression and his eyes shone brightly as lightning surrounded him and his aura rumbled!

 The fourth was a female cultivator with a long sword on her back. She had a sharp gaze and aura that seemed like it could slice the world into two!

 Four uninvited guests, one old and one young, a man and a woman.

 The four of them had different attires and auras but they had one thing in common - they were all Conjoint Body Mighty Figures!

 The old man was from Heavenly Dipper Sect.

 Although the youth looked young, he was actually thousands of years old and came from Chaos Essence Sect.

 The man was from Zephyr Thunder Palace while the woman was from Sword Sect.

 None of them were nobodies to be able to cultivate to that realm. When the four of them met, they had to exchange pleasantries.

 "So, this is the legendary Great Qian Empire."

 Chaos Essence Sect's youth surveyed his surroundings with a spirited gaze.

 Chaos Essence Sect was located in the Middle Continent and he had just advanced to the Conjoint Body realm, so this was his first time here.

 "Unfortunately, the empire that was so prosperous 10,000 years ago was destroyed overnight and reduced to ruins!" The old man from Heavenly Dipper Sect said indifferently.

 "I heard that it was destroyed by an evil dragon?"

 The Chaos Essence Sect youth asked.

 He had already reached the Conjoint Body realm several years ago and was considered quite a monster incarnate.

 He was not even born when the catastrophe happened.

 Even the man from Zephyr Thunder Palace and the woman from Sword Sect knew very little about it, let alone him. They only knew about it in legends.

 Among the four of them, only the old man of Heavenly Dipper Sect witnessed the catastrophe!

 "It was an evil ancestral-level dragon. Not a half-ancestral level, but a full proper one! It was entirely red and came from the Illumination Dragon lineage!"

 The old man's eyes were filled with reminiscence. Although it was 10,000 years ago, he seemed to still feel a sense of fear as he said in a deep voice, "The combat strength of that evil ancestral-level dragon was terrifying and it could even fight against emperors without being disadvantaged!"

 The Chaos Essence Sect youth said, "So what if he's strong? He was still suppressed completely by the Patriarch of our sect's Di Clan!"

 "Fufu."

 The old man of Heavenly Dipper Sect chuckled and did not argue.

 "What are you laughing at? Did I say something wrong?"

 The Chaos Essence Sect youth frowned.

 The old man of Heavenly Dipper Sect pursed his lips. "That ancestral-level evil dragon destroyed the Great Qian Empire and two super sects, Daming Monastery and Fahua Monastery, singlehandedly! He killed many Conjoint Body Mighty Figures and even a few Mahayana Patriarchs."

 "So?"

 The Chaos Essence Sect youth continued asking.

 The old man of Heavenly Dipper Sect said, "Therefore, if not for the fact that the evil dragon and the Dharma Emperor fought till both sides were injured, the Patriarch of the Di Clan would not have dared to appear, much less succeed!"

 "Bullshit!"

 Chaos Essence Sect's youth's expression turned cold. "Old man, be careful with your words. A Mahayana Patriarch is not someone you can criticize!"

 "Guys, why are you arguing over such a small matter?"

 The man from Zephyr Thunder Palace said indifferently, "We're here for something important. Naturally, we should work together."

 "That's right,"

 The female cultivator of Sword Sect nodded. "I heard that there's a monk from the two major monasteries who survived at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley and he's a Mahayana Patriarch. If we want to capture Desolate Martial, we have to get past him first."

 "Fu…"

 Chaos Essence Sect's youth pouted. "What's so scary about an old man whose blood qi is deteriorating and his lifespan is almost up?"

 His words naturally had a double meaning.

 On the surface, he was referring to the old monk at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley. However, he was actually mocking the old man of Heavenly Dipper Sect.

 "Tsk tsk, since you guys from the immortal sects like to argue so much, you might as well fight it out."

 A sinister laughter sounded from afar.

 Immediately after, a pitch-black malevolent qi appeared and transformed into a figure in front of the four of them!

 Malevolent Earth Sect's Mighty Figure!

 Beside the Malevolent Earth Sect Mighty Figure, the void distorted and a blurry figure appeared with a terrifying aura that was extremely dangerous!

 Hidden Death Sect's Mighty Figure!

 In the blink of an eye, six Conjoint Body Mighty Figures were gathered!

 "Amitabha!"

 Right then, a Buddhist proclamation sounded.

 In the distant horizon, a plain-robed monk strode over. Although he seemed extremely slow, he arrived before them in the blink of an eye!

 Formless Monastery's Mighty Figure!

 All of a sudden!

 A gentle breeze blew by, bringing with it a faint fragrance that was extremely pleasant.

 However, the seven Mighty Figures present frowned and their expressions changed as they held their breaths in unison!

 A coquettish female cultivator flew over from the air. She wore colorful clothes that were extremely beautiful and emitted a fragrance.

 If one focused their attention, they would discover that the colorful patterns on the clothes of the female cultivator were moving on their own!

 Poison Sect's Mighty Figure!

 There were countless poisonous substances hidden on her body!

 The Conjoint Body Mighty Figures of the eight super sects had arrived!

 "Everyone from the Middle Continent has already arrived. Glass Palace is located in the North Region and is the closest to this place. Why hasn't anyone arrived yet?" The Chaos Essence Sect youth asked with a frown.

 "Hehe."

 The Mighty Figure of Poison Sect laughed coquettishly. "I've just received news that the two Conjoint Body Mighty Figures of Glass Palace were unlucky. For some reason, they got into a conflict with a Dragon race expert and were killed!"

 All the Conjoint Body Mighty Figures present frowned with grim expressions.

 The Mighty Figure of Poison Sect smiled. "Everyone, don't worry. I heard that the Dragon race expert has already returned to the Dragon Bone Valley and has nothing to do with this."

 Everyone's expressions softened.

 "I heard that the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley is an extremely ominous place. Our fellow Daoists from Glass Palace sure are unlucky to meet with misfortunes before they even arrived, haha."

 The Chaos Essence Sect youth laughed.

 Initially, he wanted to ease the tension and mood.

 Unexpectedly, after he said that, the expressions of all the Mighty Figures present changed!

 Instinctively, everyone recalled the many legends of the Dragon Burial Valley.

 It was said that even Conjoint Body Mighty Figures did not manage to make it out alive in the past!

 "Everyone, since we're already here, we can't return empty-handed."

 The man from Zephyr Thunder Palace said, "I heard that the old monk at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley has a weakened blood qi and is on the brink of death. We don't have to worry!"

 "That's right."

 "Let's go!"

 Eight Conjoint Body Mighty Figures flashed and whistled through the skies above the Great Qian Ruins.

 In the blink of an eye, the eight of them arrived above the Dragon Burial Valley!

 A heavy fog filled the Dragon Burial Valley.

 All eight of them were Conjoint Body Mighty Figures and channeled their mental cultivation techniques respectively. Their gazes shone brightly with divine lights!

 The divine lights entered the thick fog and disappeared quickly without causing any ripples.

 The fog was formed from the grudges and blood qi of countless experts during the catastrophe 10,000 years ago and could block one's spirit consciousness and vision!

 "Patrons, you have traveled a long way. Do forgive me for not being able to welcome you guys since I'm old,"

 Right then, a voice sounded from the bottom of the valley.
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 Chapter 1054 - Confrontation!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 There was indeed someone at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley!

 For the past 10,000 years, there were endless legends about the Dragon Burial Valley.

 As some experts entered the Dragon Burial Valley and did not return, it added to the mysteriousness of the place.

 Nobody knew what was at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley.

 Nobody knew what secrets were hidden in the Dragon Burial Valley.

 However, everything could be revealed today!

 At the thought that the treasures and secret manuals of the two super sects, Daming Monastery and Fahua Monastery, were most likely at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley, the gazes of the eight Conjoint Body Mighty Figures turned fervent!

 The old man of Heavenly Dipper Sect raised his voice. "My Dao title is Sui Han and I was fortunate enough to witness the catastrophe 10,000 years ago. May I know which monastery you came from, Reverend? What's your title?"

 "My Dharmic title is Yuan Bei,"

 The old monk's voice sounded from the bottom of the valley, calm and peaceful.

 Yuan Bei was once the abbot of Daming Monastery. Later on, he went into seclusion and finally broke through to the Mahayana realm, becoming the Grand Elder of Daming Monastery!

 "So, it's Patriarch Yuan Bei. I've heard a lot about you."

 The old man of Heavenly Dipper Sect said indifferently.

 The Mighty Figure of Malevolent Earth Sect chuckled. "Monk Yuan Bei, to think that you're still alive. Your fellow sect mates have already gone through reincarnation. Why aren't you accompanying them?"

 "Old monk!"

 Chaos Essence Sect's youth shouted, "There's no need for us to beat around the bush. You know very well why we're here. Hand him over! Now that you're in your twilight years, you won't be able to protect him!"

 Although they were a major cultivation realm apart, the tone of Chaos Essence Sect's youth and the others was not polite at all!

 Firstly, they had the advantage in numbers.

 Secondly, Patriarch Yuan Bei was on the brink of death and his blood qi was weak. If a true battle were to break out, he might not be able to hold out for long before he died!

 Of course, at that cultivation realm, none of them were reckless.

 The eight of them arrived at the edge of the Dragon Burial Valley where the fog was thick but none of them jumped down casually.

 "The eight of you must be here for my disciple, right?"

 Monk Yuan Bei said indifferently, "I already know about what happened in the Dao Inheritance Ground. However, I don't know what he did wrong to cause eight patrons of the Conjoint Body realm to appear at the same time."

 Chaos Essence Sect's youth said coldly, "That Desolate Martial kid is bloodthirsty. He massacred the paragons of our human race in the Dao Inheritance Ground without restraint. He deserves to die!"

 "In the cultivation world, it's common to fight and kill. There are many deaths that happened because of single disagreements as well."

 Monk Yuan Bei said, "Since when does a fight between cultivators of the same cultivation realm require the seniors of the sect to step in? Don't tell me that there aren't even such rules in the cultivation world now?!"

 Even though Monk Yuan Bei was nearing the end of his lifespan, he was still a Mahayana Patriarch and his tone was solemn.

 Even though the eight Conjoint Body Mighty Figures were standing on top of the Dragon Burial Valley and were separated by a hundred thousand feet, they could still feel the pressure!

 To be fair, if Su Zimo was backed by the nine immortal sects, seven fiend sects or one of the six Buddhist monasteries, none of that would have happened.

 For example, although Di Yin was domineering and unrestrained, the titular disciples of the major sects would not take the initiative to provoke him.

 That was because Di Yin was backed by Chaos Essence Sect.

 That was the reason why Su Zimo could be surrounded by so many titular disciples in the Dao Inheritance Ground.

 At the end of the day, it was because he had no backing.

 It was fine to kill such a paragon and monster incarnate since it would not cause any powerful figures to appear nor would it affect them.

 Furthermore, Su Zimo had way too many treasures on him!

 However, none of the major sects or titular disciples expected that Su Zimo would be so terrifying and domineering that he would step on their corpses to establish his Dao heart and shock Tianhuang Mainland!

 "Patriarch Yuan Bei, you're wrong,"

 Suddenly, the old man of Heavenly Dipper Sect laughed. "The feud between Desolate Martial and the titular disciples is not a fight between those of the same cultivation realm! It's a fight between an alien race and the human race! Desolate Martial is from an alien race. In the Dao Inheritance Ground, he slaughtered the paragons of the human race and everyone has the right to punish him!"

 The female cultivator from Sword Sect said coldly as well, "Old monk, Daming Monastery was once one of the Buddhist monasteries as well. To think that you would accept a being of another race as your disciple before your death. You're old and muddle-headed!"

 "If I were you, I would execute justice and kill this lad personally to appease the dead human paragons!" The man from Zephyr Thunder Palace was aggressive as well.

 "We have to be wary of anyone that's not from the same race as us!"

 Formless Monastery's Mighty Figure lamented softly, "Fellow Daoist Yuan Bei, please hand over Desolate Martial! As for your Daming Monastery's inheritance, if you trust me, Formless Monastery will pass it down for you."

 At the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley, Su Zimo stayed by Monk Yuan Bei's side.

 When he heard that, his eyes flashed with mockery.

 They had barely said a few words and the monk from Formless Monastery was already impatient, revealing his greedy and ugly face!

 "Patrons, if you're here to kill someone from another race, please leave."

 Monk Yuan Bei replied indifferently, "My disciple's Essence Spirit is the Essence Spirit of a human. It is only his body that is mixed with the bloodline of another race."

 "But now, his body is destroyed and he's only left with an Essence Spirit. If he reconstructs his body, he'll be a true human!"

 At that point, Su Zimo finally understood.

 He knew why the old monk agreed to let his scarlet-haired Yin Spirit head to the Dragon Bone Valley. Apart from the full recovery of his physical body, more importantly, it should be for his future.

 As the old monk had said, as long as he reconstructed his body, he would be a human!

 From this day forth, no sect, faction or cultivator in Tianhuang Mainland could use that fact against him!

 Coupled with the protection of him, Extreme Fire and the others of Hundred Refinement Sect, his situation in the cultivation world would be much better and he wouldn't have to hide anymore!

 The old man of Heavenly Dipper Sect and the others frowned and their expressions turned terrible.

 They knew that with Patriarch Yuan Bei's level, status and identity as a Buddhist, there was no way he would lie about this!

 In other words, Su Zimo's body was indeed crippled!

 In that case, the eight of them could no longer use the excuse of slaying demons.

 "No matter what, he has to be accountable for killing so many titular disciples in the Dao Inheritance Ground!"

 The man from Zephyr Thunder Palace said in a deep voice.

 "Accountable for?"

 Monk Yuan Bei asked instead, "Your titular disciples tried to kill others but were killed instead. What else do you guys want?"

 "Old monk, we won't return empty-handed! If you don't hand him over, don't blame us for barging into your Dragon Burial Valley!"

 Chaos Essence Sect's youth's eyes lit up as he took a step forward and stood at the edge of the Dragon Burial Valley with a murderous aura!

 "I don't have much time left."

 Monk Yuan Bei said indifferently, "However, if you guys dare to take half a step across the Dragon Burial Valley, I can bury the eight of you at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley even at the cost of my life!"

 Anyone who could cultivate to the Mahayana realm would have their hands stained with endless blood, even if they were Buddhists!

 Every single Mahayana Patriarch was a man of his word!

 Chaos Essence Sect's youth and the others frowned and froze on the spot. For a moment, none of them dared to step forward and provoke a single Patriarch in his twilight years!

 "A bunch of trash!"

 A cold voice sounded without warning and a crack appeared in the void not far away. A figure walked out with a powerful and violent aura!
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 At the side of Dragon Burial Valley, the expressions of many Conjoint Body Mighty Figures changed!

 Space teleportation!

 The ability to tear through space and teleport through foreign lands was one of the divine powers that only Mahayana Patriarchs could master!

 The aura of the cultivator before him was terrifying and had indeed surpassed the Conjoint Body realm. However, it seemed like he had yet to reach the true Mahayana realm.

 A Half-Martial Ancestor!

 In the minds of the old man from Heavenly Dipper Sect and the others, the news of the Half-Martial Ancestor who attacked to kill Desolate Martial three days ago flashed through their minds.

 Right then, Chaos Essence Sect's youth hurried forward and bowed. "Greetings, Elder Di Fan!"

 True enough!

 A Half-Martial Ancestor of the Di Clan!

 Everyone understood.

 Di Fan swept his cold gaze across the old man of Heavenly Dipper Sect and the others with an endless might.

 A Conjoint Body Mighty Figure was almost a top-tier expert in the cultivation world. However, against a Half-Martial Ancestor, they still had to bow down and submit!

 It was clear that this Half-Martial Ancestor Di Fan had already mastered the power of divine powers!

 Otherwise, there was no way he could tear through space and teleport over.

 "Greetings, Half-Martial Ancestor Di Fan."

 Although the old man of Heavenly Dipper Sect and the others were called trash by Di Fan, none of them dared to show any displeasure. All of them went forward and cupped their fists.

 Bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley.

 Su Zimo looked at Monk Yuan Bei beside him with a worried expression.

 The best scenario would be to intimidate the other party without even making a move.

 However, now that Di Fan had arrived, the situation was clearly turning for the worse!

 Given the current state of Monk Yuan Bei, his blood qi was weak and even if he attacked with his full strength, he might not be able to defend against a Half-Martial Ancestor in his peak!

 Di Fan said coldly, "To think that you guys would be scared to such an extent against an old monk on the brink of death! How shameful!"

 "Scatter!"

 Di Fan hollered.

 The thick fog that surrounded the valley began to spread to the side and thinned. Even the ancient temple at the bottom of the valley could vaguely be seen!

 Indeed, such a method was beyond Su Zimo's understanding.

 That was a divine power!

 "Fufu, a Half-Martial Ancestor that attacked a Void Reversion. Not only did you fail, you even have the cheek to come knocking. You sure are shameless. Indeed, there's nothing good about anyone from the Di bloodline!"

 A sneer sounded from the backyard of the ancient temple, filled with mockery and disdain.

 Su Zimo heaved a sigh of relief when he heard that voice.

 As that voice sounded, the thick fog that was about to disperse was restored and stacked together, separating the bottom of the valley from the top!

 "Hmm?"

 Di Fan narrowed his eyes.

 Apart from Monk Yuan Bei, there was someone else at the bottom of the valley!

 "How dare a coward like you mock me!"

 Di Fan sneered, "Who are you? State your name. I, Di Fan, will not kill a nobody!"

 "Little brat, you think you're worthy of knowing my name?!" The voice at the bottom of the valley sounded.

 Di Fan was enraged!

 As a Half-Martial Ancestor, it was a humiliation for him to be scolded as such!

 Di Fan leaped and was about to charge into the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley.

 Cling! Clang!

 Right then, the sound of heavy chains sounded from the depths of the valley.

 Swoosh!

 Before Di Fan's figure could fall, a black shadow darted out from the thick fog and attacked him!

 Everyone focused their attention.

 It was a chain that was as thick as an arm. It was rusted and there was nothing special about it.

 "Shatter!"

 Di Fan stood in the air and summoned a dark golden truncheon. The six lights on it shone brightly and it was filled with a terrifying aura as it smashed towards the chains!

 Everyone's hearts skipped a beat.

 That truncheon looked like a connate Mighty Figure Dharmic weapon.

 However, in reality, there was already an aura of a divine power emanating from it!

 This meant that the Dharmic weapon was evolving towards a Dharmic treasure!

 The weapon of a Mahayana Patriarch was a Dharmic treasure.

 Dharmic treasures could withstand the power of divine powers and possessed terrifying might. They could shatter Dharmic weapons with ease!

 Boom!

 In the blink of an eye, the chain and the truncheon collided with a loud bang and sparks flew everywhere!

 The entire space trembled as a tremendous power burst forth, tearing the void apart!

 Di Fan froze in midair!

 The entire space and time seemed to have stopped!

 "Elder Di Fan, let me help you!"

 Chaos Essence Sect's youth was the first to react. He strode forward and reached out with a gigantic hand, grabbing towards the thick chain that extended from the fog!

 Di Fan's back was facing him.

 If he could see Di Fan's expression, he would definitely regret his actions!

 Poof!

 Suddenly, Di Fan opened his mouth and spat out a mouthful of blood. The blood drained from his face and a blood mist burst forth from his body as he fell backwards!

 The Conjoint Body Mighty Figures present were shocked!

 A Half-Martial Ancestor was severely injured from a single collision!

 "Hahahaha!"

 A loud laugh sounded from the bottom of the valley. "How dare a little brat of the Di Clan come out and embarrass himself with such methods!"

 Di Fan did not want to refute at all. Without hesitation, he retreated and tore the void with his backhand, disappearing into the darkness in a flash.

 The rift in the void closed gradually.

 The old man of Heavenly Dipper Sect and the others looked at Chaos Essence Sect's youth instinctively.

 At that moment, Chaos Essence Sect's youth's palm had just touched the gigantic chain.

 By the time he saw the changes around him, it was too late for him to stop!

 Cling! Clang!

 The chain shook and collided against Chaos Essence Sect's youth's palm!

 "Pfft!"

 Right in front of the Conjoint Body Mighty Figures, Chaos Essence Sect's youth's palm was turned into a mist of blood by a slight vibration from the chain!

 The immense power spread along his arm!

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 The Chaos Essence Sect youth's arm was ruptured and snapped inch by inch by the remaining energy released from the vibration of the chain!

 "Ah!"

 The Chaos Essence Sect youth shrieked and retreated, spilling endless blood along the way.

 Cling! Clang!

 The chain was filled with killing intent as though it had a mind of its own as it chased after him!

 The Chaos Essence Sect youth was so scared that his face turned pale.

 He had no way of resisting against the power of the chain!

 Boom!

 The chain fell and the ground trembled, splitting Chaos Essence Sect's youth into two as his flesh flew everywhere!

 A Conjoint Body Mighty Figure could regrow a severed arm.

 But now, Chaos Essence Sect's youth's body and Essence Spirit were shattered by the chains and he couldn't be deader!

 A Conjoint Body Mighty Figure was smashed to death by a chain and his body and spirit were destroyed!

 The old man of Heavenly Dipper Sect and the others were so scared that they did not dare to move at all. They felt their hairs stand on end and their limbs turned cold!

 They were afraid that they would be killed by the chain if they acted rashly!

 However, for some unknown reason, the chain came to a sudden stop. Under the horrified gazes of the old man from Heavenly Dipper Sect and the others, it gradually retracted back into the thick fog.

 Everyone panted heavily as though they had been pardoned.

 They had never felt that way before; death was extremely close to them.

 As long as that chain continued its pursuit, the few of them would not be able to escape death!

 Bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley.

 Monk Yuan Bei reached out and grabbed the red-headed ghost's chain.

 "Old monk, why are you stopping me? Your methods won't work here. Against these people that only dare to bully the meek, you have to kill them to stop them from killing!"

 The red-headed ghost said coldly.

 Monk Yuan Bei said, "It's enough to intimidate them. If we kill them all, there won't be peace in the Dragon Burial Valley in the future."
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 Chapter 1056 - Ancestral Dragon Divine Pillar

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Patrons, Zimo is the only successor of Daming Monastery."

 Monk Yuan Bei said in a deep voice, "His body is destroyed and there's no trace of the demon race on him. You guys can head back."

 "Farewell!"

 The old man of Heavenly Dipper Sect and the others exchanged glances without any hesitation.

 It was already a blessing that they were able to survive the terrifying chain - how would they dare to continue being insolent?!

 "Hold on!"

 Right then, an extremely arrogant voice sounded from the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley - it was the expert who mocked Di Fan earlier on!

 There was a high chance that it was the owner of the chain!

 The old man from Heavenly Dipper Sect and the others shuddered and froze on the spot, not daring to move.

 Given the strength of the owner of the chain, there was no way they could escape if he wanted to kill them!

 "When Desolate Martial enters the cultivation world in the future and fights someone of the same cultivation realm, I'll definitely not bother. If he loses and dies, it's because he's not skilled enough and is inferior to others."

 The tone of the voice at the bottom of the valley changed suddenly and was filled with killing intent. "However, if anyone of a higher cultivation realm wants to bully him, don't blame me for attacking!"

 The hearts of the old man of Heavenly Dipper Sect and the others skipped a beat.

 If he was not wrong, the person at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley should be a Mahayana Patriarch!

 Even the nine immortal sects, seven fiend sects and six Buddhist monasteries might not be able to withstand the frenzied revenge of a Mahayana Patriarch!

 "Of course."

 The old man of Heavenly Dipper Sect and the others did not dare to disobey and agreed right away.

 Actually, in their hearts, this was not an entirely fruitless trip.

 At the very least, something was proved.

 Although Desolate Martial was still alive, the number one monster incarnate of history had already become a thing of the past!

 They had heard of the rumors over the years.

 What Desolate Martial relied on the most was a terrifying body that could even suppress pure-blooded ferocious beasts!

 But now, his body was destroyed!

 Monk Yuan Bei said that there was no trace of the demon race in his body.

 This meant that the divine phoenix bone in Desolate Martial's body was crippled as well.

 Furthermore, that lad's Destiny Dharmic Weapon, the Creation Green Lotus, was destroyed by Half-Martial Ancestor Di Fan and many cultivators of the Dao Inheritance Ground saw it.

 His physical body, divine phoenix bone, Destiny Dharmic Weapon and the many trump cards that he relied on the most in the past were all destroyed.

 Even if Desolate Martial was not dead, he had already fallen from grace and was no longer a threat to them.

 Even if Desolate Martial could reconstruct his body, he would only have the combat strength of an ordinary Void Reversion. Any paragon in their sect would be able to kill him!

 The fact that the Conjoint Body Mighty Figures of the nine major sects charged into Dragon Burial Valley only to return in defeat with three of them dead naturally attracted countless guesses.

 However, news spread quickly.

 Although Desolate Martial was not dead, he lost his physical body and Divine Phoenix Bone!

 The Creation Green Lotus had already shattered!

 Desolate Martial's other identity was the successor of Daming Monastery and he had the backing of a Mahayana Patriarch.

 The Mahayana Patriarch did not have much lifespan left and could not live for long!

 "To think that the Dao Inheritance Ground battle would end in such a manner!"

 "That's right! A total of eight titular disciples have fallen! Including Desolate Martial, that's nine of them!"

 "Desolate Martial isn't dead. I heard that his Essence Spirit was preserved."

 "Do you think there's any difference between Desolate Martial surviving with one Essence Spirit and dying?"

 "Sigh, what a pity! He was known as the number one monster incarnate throughout history and stepped on the corpses of many titular disciples to establish his Dao heart. He wanted to impart martial to all living beings. In the end, he was destroyed by a Half-Martial Ancestor and ended up in such a tragic state. What a pity."

 For a long time after that, the cultivation world was discussing this matter.

 …

 The cultivation world was in an uproar.

 However, Su Zimo's scarlet-haired Yin Spirit had already followed Long Yan to their destination - Dragon Bone Valley!

 Now that he was back here, Su Zimo had a different feeling.

 After passing through the vast sea of bones, they arrived at the tall mountain peak that they had been to before.

 Long Yan waved his sleeves gently and swept Su Zimo's scarlet-haired Yin Spirit up. Leaping into the air, he crossed the peak and sped forward.

 Su Zimo looked down.

 Behind the mountain peak were ancient forests and towering mountain peaks that exuded a primitive aura.

 Back then, he thought that he had already entered the Dragon Bone Valley. In reality, the mountain that he and Night Spirit ascended was merely the outer perimeter of the Dragon Bone Valley!

 After a while, Su Zimo was invigorated.

 Not far ahead, mountain peaks that towered into the clouds rose and fell, forming a long and tall mountain range that was extremely spectacular!

 From afar, the mountain range looked like a divine dragon that was hibernating on the ground with its head and tail connected!

 In the middle of the mountain range was a gigantic valley that was extremely vast and almost seemed endless.

 Looking down, one could clearly see that there were six different regions in the valley.

 Red, green, yellow, gold, silver and a gray region.

 Among them, the green region occupied the largest area and the gray region the smallest. It was located at the corner of the valley while the other four regions were similar.

 Right then, Long Yan said, "Although the six dragon lineages belong to the Dragon race, there's a clear distinction between them. The largest region in the green area is the habitat of the Blue Dragon lineage."

 Previously, he had heard from Long Yan that the Blue Dragon lineage had the most Azure Dragon bloodline.

 Therefore, generally speaking, the Blue Dragon lineage was the strongest!

 "The red region belongs to our Illumination Dragon lineage,"

 Long Yan pointed below and said, "As for that gray area, it's the mixed dragon lineage. Your mount is only qualified to head there if it can transform into a wyrm!"

 Su Zimo nodded and continued observing.

 He had just arrived and everything he saw was extremely novel.

 This was a civilization from the primordial era!

 Unlike the human race, this was a civilization that once ruled over Tianhuang Mainland!

 The six regions formed a circle.

 There was a large empty space in the middle with many ancient buildings.

 The most obvious thing was a thick stone pillar that shot into the skies at the center. It was ancient and mysterious, having existed for countless years and exuding endless vicissitudes!

 A divine dragon was carved on the stone pillar. It was lifelike and exuded an endless might. Su Zimo merely took a glance at it and felt like prostrating instantly!

 The strangest thing was that the divine dragon had five claws on its abdomen!

 Normally speaking, there were four claws on the abdomen of a dragon.

 This was the first time Su Zimo had seen a five-clawed divine dragon and it was on this ancient and thick stone pillar!

 "This is the Ancestral Dragon Divine Pillar."

 Long Yan said in a deep voice, "When a dragon grows to a certain age or a cultivation realm like the equivalent of the Dharma Characteristic realm of the human race, they will come here to receive the Ancestral Dragon's baptism to awaken their innate divine powers!"

 "What's up with the five-clawed divine dragon?"

 Su Zimo asked curiously.

 "A normal dragon has four claws under its abdomen."

 Long Yan said, "Only the king of the Dragon race with the strongest bloodline would be able to produce a fifth claw! In this lifetime, the Blue Dragon race has already given birth to a five-clawed divine dragon!"

 "If nothing goes wrong, that Blue Dragon will become the young master of the five dragon lineages!"

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 1057 - Difficult Situation

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Many important locations of the Dragon race are located in the middle of this region. The primordial divine spring where you're going to heal is also here."

 Long Yan pointed at the region beneath him.

 Su Zimo's gaze shifted and landed on an extremely wide stone platform not far away.

 There were two divine dragons fighting on it and every single collision caused the void to tremble!

 The two divine dragons were covered in injuries. Each time they swiped their dragon claws, a shocking wound would appear on their bodies as dragon scales fell one after another!

 The entire protruding stone platform was splattered with blood. Some of them were already dried and stained the stone platform dark brown!

 The battle between the two divine dragons was extremely tragic as though they had a deep feud!

 "That's the Dragon Blood Battlefield."

 Long Yan's expression was grim as he said in a deep voice, "You have to remember one thing. Within the Dragon race, conflicts can break out at any moment regardless of the lineage region you're in!"

 "The elders of the Dragon race have never interfered in the conflicts between juniors. In fact, they even maintain an encouraging attitude. As long as your cultivation realms are the same, you can fight at any time!"

 Su Zimo nodded.

 This was different from the cultivation world.

 Among the factions and sects of the cultivation world, mutual care between fellow sect mates was advocated and infighting wasn't encouraged.

 Even if there were truly conflicts and grudges, they would be at a fixed location and it was impossible for cultivators to fight at any moment.

 If that happened, the entire sect would be in chaos!

 However, the civilization of the Dragon race encouraged clashes between their own race!

 Their bodies and minds were molded through the constant strife to allow themselves to grow stronger!

 Long Yan said, "Of course, Essence Spirit secret skills are not permitted to be released in conflicts within these habitats nor are they allowed to revert to their dragon forms."

 Once Essence Spirit secret skills were released or they reverted to their dragon forms, it would be a life and death battle!

 Long Yan pointed to the battlefield where the two divine dragons were fighting not far away. "If you want to fight to the death, you have to enter the Dragon Blood Battlefield! Once you're on the battlefield, you don't have to care about life and death!"

 Su Zimo frowned slightly and asked, "Dragons are rare and reproduction is extremely difficult. Why aren't life and death battles being stopped?"

 Long Yan replied indifferently, "If a race fears death and is cowardly, they will only be enslaved by other races no matter how many of them are produced!"

 Su Zimo nodded silently.

 In the ancient era, if not for those human experts who were unafraid of death and continued advancing, the human race might not have been able to escape the fate of being enslaved by the ten thousand race!

 "I'll take you back to the Illumination Dragon lineage first."

 Long Yan said as he swept up Su Zimo's scarlet-haired Yin Spirit and descended towards the red region not far away.

 The temperature in the habitat of the Illumination Dragon race was clearly higher. Every single building was etched with dragon-shaped flames that were unusually agile.

 "Although this was ordered by the clan leader, we still have to get the elders to agree to it."

 Long Yan said, "Follow me to meet the elders of the Illumination Dragon race later on. Even if you suffer any grievances, don't speak nonsense. Just bear with it and listen by the side."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 After all, the red-headed ghost had left the Dragon race for 10,000 years. Even if he was alive, his words would not carry much weight in the Illumination Dragon lineage.

 For the time being, Su Zimo condensed a Dharmic power physical body and entered the hall with Long Yan after donning green robes.

 Right in front of the main hall, three old men sat on a high seat in the middle.

 They did not look young and had gray hair. However, every single old man was hale and hearty and their eyes shone brightly!

 The three old men exuded a faint dignified aura - it was clear that they were people who had held high positions for a long time.

 On both sides of the hall, there were two rows of dragons, male and female. There were more than ten of them and they looked younger, similar to the seniority of Long Yan.

 "Greetings, elders!"

 Long Yan advanced and paid his respects.

 "Those three are the second, third and fourth elders of the Illumination Dragon lineage."

 At the same time, Long Yan whispered to Su Zimo behind him.

 "Where is he? Since he's still alive, why didn't he return with you?"

 Elder Three asked indifferently with a dignified expression.

 "Clan leader said that it's not time yet,"

 Long Yan recounted the excuse given to him by the red-headed ghost and continued, "In addition, the clan leader said that he will no longer occupy the title of Illumination and will leave it to the juniors to fight for it."

 "In that case, our Illumination Dragon will have to select a young master as well."

 "That's right. The candidates for the young masters of this generation's Blue, Horned, Winged and Hornless Dragons have been decided. Our lineage is the only one undecided."

 The men and women in the hall started discussing.

 Elder Four looked benevolent as he looked at Long Yan and asked with concern, "How is Long Ran? Has his injuries recovered?"

 Long Ran was the name of the red-headed ghost.

 "The clan leader seems to be in a good condition. Thank you for your concern, Elder Four," Long Yan replied.

 Su Zimo had a much better impression of Elder Four.

 Among the many dragons, the only one who truly cared about the red-headed ghost was Elder Four.

 "What's with the young man beside you?"

 Elder Three asked.

 Long Yan replied, "Elder Three, this lad's name is Long Mo and he has the bloodline of the clan leader flowing in his body. The clan leader views him as a son and now, I've brought him back."

 "Hmm, his Essence Spirit is injured. Why is his body gone?"

 With a single glance, Elder Four could tell that Su Zimo was only left with his Essence Spirit and his physical body was not present - this was merely one formed with Dharmic powers.

 Long Yan took out Su Zimo's body and said, "His body has been crippled by a human Half-Martial Ancestor and there's no life left in it. The clan leader wants him to return and head to the primordial divine spring to recuperate."

 "Hmm?"

 When Elder Two sensed Su Zimo's bloodline aura, he frowned in displeasure.

 Immediately, someone stood out in the hall and said coldly, "That person's bloodline is extremely mixed. Even if he has Long Ran's bloodline, he can't be considered as part of the Illumination Dragon lineage!"

 "A bloodline like that can only be considered as a remnant beast. He's not even qualified to enter this place and he wants to head to the primordial divine spring to recuperate? How is that possible?!"

 "It's rare to get a spot to heal from the primordial divine spring. We can't give it to a crossbred bastard like him!"

 Some of the dragons spoke with heated language.

 Long Yan glared at the surroundings and shouted, "He's the son of the clan leader! How is he not qualified?!"

 "Fufu, let alone a bastard, even if he's Long  Yan 1  who died prematurely, he won't be able to go to the primordial divine spring just because he wants to!"

 A dragon sneered.

 Su Zimo had once heard the red-headed ghost mention Yan'er.

 It seemed like he was not wrong. Long Yan should be the son of the red-headed ghost who unfortunately suffered a premature death.

 He did not know what this had to do with the catastrophe 10,000 years ago.

 Another dragoness said, "Even if he's the son of Long Ran, he's not the young master of our Illumination Dragon lineage. Why should he go to the primordial divine spring?"

 The Dragon race was extremely reluctant to accept an outsider with mixed blood like him,

 Let alone accept him to head to the primordial divine spring to recuperate.

 The situation that Su Zimo was facing was even more difficult than he had imagined.

 Even if the red-headed ghost came back personally, he might not be able to go against everyone's wishes and let him enter the primordial divine spring, let alone Long Yan!
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 Long Yan looked at the three elders and said in a deep voice, "The clan leader has instructed us to bring Long Mo to the primordial divine spring to recuperate. Please permit it, elders!"

 "Sigh."

 Elder Four let out a long sigh with a hint of sadness in his eyes as he said softly, "He's heartbroken after losing his son and wife. For the past 10,000 years, he's been living in that abyss and I don't know what sort of torture he's endured."

 "Since he thinks so highly of this lad, let's agree to his request."

 Elder Three seemed to have recalled some of the past as well and nodded with a rueful expression.

 Elder Two was still frowning.

 However, when he noticed the attitude of the two elders beside him, he closed his eyes and acknowledged it in silence.

 Long Yan was delighted and urged softly, "Hurry and thank the three elders!"

 "Thank you, elders."

 Su Zimo went forward and bowed in thanks.

 Thereafter, he looked at Long Yan and reminded softly, "Uncle Yan, you haven't told the three elders about Solitary Cloud."

 "We can't care about that anymore!"

 Long Yan shook his head. "We are already under such immense pressure just to send you into the primordial divine spring. How can we care about him?!"

 "Furthermore, he's not blood-related to the clan leader."

 Su Zimo frowned.

 In their eyes, Solitary Cloud was just an unrelated person.

 However, in Su Zimo's eyes, Solitary Cloud was someone he could not abandon!

 "Elders,"

 Turning around, Su Zimo suddenly said, "I have a favor to ask of you three elders!"

 Long Yan's expression changed.

 "What?"

 Elder Four looked at Su Zimo with a friendly gaze and asked with a smile.

 "My mount is a ferocious wyrm. In order to save me this time round, he was severely injured and is on the brink of death! I hope that the three of you will allow this wyrm to accompany me to the primordial divine spring to recuperate."

 Su Zimo had to declare this matter!

 It did not matter how great the pressure ahead was!

 "Hmm?"

 Elder Two who initially had his eyes closed suddenly opened them. Two beams of divine light shot out from his dragon eyes and landed on Su Zimo!

 Su Zimo's Dharmic powers and body were almost destroyed!

 Elder Three's expression darkened as well.

 Even Elder Four's expression froze and he frowned, looking troubled.

 "What is that lad trying to do? He's trying to wreck havoc in the world before even returning to our lineage?!"

 "Even a serpent wyrm won't be qualified to enter the primordial divine spring, let alone a wyrm!"

 "You're pushing your luck and don't know what's good for you!"

 "If even a wyrm can enter the primordial divine spring, all of us from the Dragon race are qualified. The primordial divine spring would have dried up long ago!"

 A huge commotion broke out in the crowd.

 Long Yan sighed and looked at Su Zimo with disappointment.

 He knew nothing about Su Zimo.

 However, Su Zimo's current performance was akin to a young man who did not know when to advance or retreat and could not see the situation clearly.

 'His performance is way too poor. I really don't know what the clan leader sees in him.'

 Long Yan had a preconceived opinion towards Su Zimo and got more disappointed the more he thought about it.

 "Long Mo, your request is impossible!"

 Elder Three shook his head slowly.

 Elder Four wanted to speak but hesitated.

 He wanted to help plead but did not know where to start.

 This matter was truly against the rules of the clan.

 Su Zimo had already expected that.

 With a calm expression, he said in a deep voice, "Since that's the case, I'll give my mount the chance to head to the primordial divine spring."

 "Ridiculous!"

 Elder Three hollered.

 Elder Two's expression turned cold as he said slowly, "Junior, what do you think the primordial divine spring is? Do you think you can give it up just like that?"

 "Let me tell you right now, even you don't have the right to head to the primordial divine spring!"

 "Long Yan, chase this arrogant and ignorant fool out of the Dragon Bone Valley for the rest of his life! Otherwise, kill him without mercy!"

 "Elder Two, please show mercy!"

 Long Yan knelt on the ground hurriedly.

 No matter how displeased he was with Su Zimo, he had to do his best to complete the red-headed ghost's request.

 "Second Brother,"

 Elder Four could not help but call out softly.

 Elder Two's expression was cold as he waved his hand. "There's no room for negotiation! If not for Long Ran, I would have killed him long ago!"

 Su Zimo lowered his head slightly with a calm expression.

 Even if he knew the outcome, he had to stand out and fight for Solitary Cloud's sliver of hope for survival!

 Even if he was chased out today and lost the chance to repair his body, he would not regret it.

 Red-headed ghost, sorry to disappoint you.

 Su Zimo muttered to himself internally.

 The main reason why the red-headed ghost had this arrangement was because he valued Su Zimo's potential and wanted the latter to become a dragon!

 If there was truly any conflict between Su Zimo and the dragons in the future, he would at least be able to ease things with this true body around.

 Unfortunately, it was still difficult for the dragons to accept him as one of their own.

 Su Zimo said indifferently, "Since I'm not welcomed here, I won't disturb you guys any further. Farewell."

 The Life Preservation Elixir could only keep Solitary Cloud alive for a month. Right now, there were only a few days left.

 He had to leave this place as soon as possible and find another way!

 "Hold on!"

 Right then, an old voice sounded from the back of the hall.

 Immediately after, a strange sound could be heard.

 Clang!

 Clang!

 Clang!

 Three sounds were heard and a hunched figure appeared from the back of the hall. He had white hair and his face was filled with wrinkles, wielding a curved fiery red walking stick as he hobbled over.

 The strange sounds came from the old man's walking stick hitting the ground.

 "Grand Elder!"

 When they saw who it was, the dragons who were initially seated in the hall, including the three elders, stood up and greeted respectfully.

 "Yes,"

 With every step the Grand Elder took, he would pause for a moment before replying. His eyes were cloudy as he shifted his gaze towards Su Zimo who was not far away.

 For some unknown reason, Su Zimo felt that the moment the Grand Elder's gaze landed on him, he felt as though he was being read like a book - he could hide no secrets!

 "Child, stay."

 The Grand Elder said.

 Many dragons were shocked.

 The Grand Elder's status in the Illumination Dragon race was unique and could not be compared to anyone else - even the clan leader had to discuss many things with the Grand Elder!

 The moment the Grand Elder said that, it meant that no one could chase Su Zimo away!

 Long Yan was delighted and replied hurriedly, "Thank you, Grand Elder."

 As he said that, he pushed Su Zimo to express his thanks.

 Su Zimo met the Grand Elder's gaze and suddenly said, "My mount is a wyrm. I have to be with him."

 "Yes, head to the primordial divine spring together,"

 The Grand Elder replied casually.

 The dragons were in an uproar!

 "Big brother, you…"

 Elder Two was shocked and his eyes were filled with disbelief.

 To him, this made no sense at all!

 "Grand Elder, this is against the rules!"

 "Grand Elder, should you reconsider?"

 Instantly, a commotion broke out in the hall.

 Dong!

 Suddenly, the Grand Elder's walking stick landed on the ground with a dull thud in the hall!

 Instantly, silence reigned!

 None of the dragons dared to make a single sound!

 The Grand Elder hunched his body and his turbid eyes darted across the hall slowly. "This is my decision. Anyone has any objections!"

 The dragons remained silent.

 Nobody dared to meet the Grand Elder's gaze!
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 Long Yan was stunned. 

 He truly did not expect that this matter would alarm the Grand Elder of the Illumination Dragon race who had not appeared for a long time!

 Furthermore, the most important thing was that the Grand Elder had actually made the same decision as the clan leader - they wanted Su Zimo to head to the primordial divine spring to recuperate with a wyrm!

 "Thank you, Grand Elder."

 All the dragons fell silent, but Su Zimo was the only one who remained calm and bowed in thanks.

 That was the condition for him to join the Dragon race to begin with!

 At that moment, none of the dragons in the hall could understand why the Grand Elder would make such a decision.

 It was not until many years later that many dragons realized what a terrifying monster incarnate the Dragon race retained with that decision made today!

 Compared to this monster incarnate, the primordial divine spring was nothing!

 Long Yan brought Su Zimo away.

 Although nothing could be seen from the dragons' expressions, they were indignant and dispersed one after another.

 In the blink of an eye, the four elders of the Illumination Dragon lineage were the only ones left in the hall.

 "Big brother, Long Mo has the bloodline of Long Ran in him. Although it's not pure, it's nothing much to let him enter the primordial divine spring to heal,"

 Elder Two frowned. "However, isn't it a little overboard for that kid to ask for the wyrm to enter the primordial divine spring with him?"

 The Grand Elder smiled and asked, "Fourth, what do you think?"

 "Although this Long Mo did not grow up in our environment, his temperament is similar to that of the Dragon race. In the conversation earlier on, he displayed his courage, fearlessness, hot-bloodedness and was neither servile nor overbearing! Apart from Long Ran as a factor, I've taken a liking to him personally as well,"

 Elder Four said in a low voice, "I heard from Long Ran that this lad was originally from the human race. It's rare that he hasn't been tainted by the conniving nature of the human race all these years."

 The Grand Elder asked, "Third, let me know your view as well."

 Elder Three pondered for a moment and said, "I'm fine, I believe in Long Ran's judgment. Since he has such an arrangement, he must have his reasons. However…"

 After a brief pause, he changed the topic. "That lad was a human in the past after all. It's still unknown if he can join our Dragon race sincerely. There's a certain risk to your decision, big brother."

 "According to our original decision, we still have to test him out,"

 "Yes,"

 The Grand Elder nodded and looked at Elder Two. Patting the latter on the shoulder, he said, "Second, you said that he was going overboard by asking for that wyrm to be allowed into the primordial divine spring with him,"

 "However, it was precisely because of that request that I was truly relieved and allowed him to head to the primordial divine spring!"

 "Ah?

 Elder Two was slightly stunned.

 The Grand Elder explained, "If this lad were to disregard that wyrm in order to repair his body or feign civility with us, I wouldn't be able to take him in at ease."

 "It's just as you guys are worried. After all, he was once a human and is capable of being scheming. Who knows if we'll raise an ingrate if we take him in? Who knows if he'll bite back at us one day?"

 Elder Two seemed to have understood something as he pondered.

 The Grand Elder continued, "However, the fact that he dared to take such a risk and make this seemingly reckless request proves that this lad is extremely loyal and true!"

 "He will remember our kindness to him!"

 "No wonder."

 Elders Three and Four were enlightened.

 The Grand Elder smiled with a smug look in his eyes, as though he had picked up a treasure.

 Elder Two laughed as well. "Big brother, it's rare to see you so happy. Do you really think so highly of this lad? Don't forget, his bloodline isn't pure."

 "You guys truly don't know much about the outside world,"

 The Grand Elder said, "Even though I'm always in seclusion, I know about the major events that happen outside. Do you guys know what that lad just did in the cultivation world?"

 "What?"

 The three elders asked curiously.

 "Hehe, he killed the titular disciples of eight human super sects singlehandedly!" The Grand Elder's words were shocking.

 The three elders were surprised.

 Elder Four said, "It's no wonder why I sensed a sharp killing intent and an aura of invincibility from that lad! So, he actually has such terrifying combat strength. It's no wonder why he attracted the attack of a Half-Martial Ancestor."

 Elder Three nodded. "Titular disciples of super sects of the human race are not easy to deal with. They can even fight against dragons of the same cultivation realm."

 "Actually, that's nothing much,"

 Elder Two was indifferent and said, "If our dragon paragons of the younger generation head out, they would be able to suppress the titular disciples of the human race as well!"

 "Fufu."

 The Grand Elder suddenly laughed.

 "Big brother, what are you laughing at?"

 Elder Two asked.

 The Grand Elder said faintly, "Have you guys heard of the catastrophe that happened in Myriad Phenomenon City more than a hundred years ago?"

 "I've heard of it,"

 Elder Two nodded. "I heard that some treasures appeared and the God and Rakshasa race sent their clansmen and paragons in. To think that they would meet with a massive calamity and wound up killed by a monster incarnate of the human race!"

 At that point, Elder Two's expression changed as he asked, "Big brother, are you saying that this lad is the monster incarnate of the human race from back then?"

 "It's him."

 The Grand Elder nodded.

 "Psst!"

 The three elders gasped slightly.

 They were well aware of the strength of the God and Rakshasa race. Even their Dragon race might not be able to win against the two races!

 Elder Three frowned. "He's severely injured this time round. I wonder how much combat strength he can recover after his injuries are healed."

 "That's right. After all, he has lost many of the methods of the human race. Coupled with the fact that his bloodline is impure, his combat strength will be greatly reduced."

 Elder Two nodded as well.

 Suddenly, Elder Four asked, "Big brother, do you intend to make him the young master of our Illumination Dragon lineage?"

 The Grand Elder did not comment and said, "My intentions make no difference, the key is that he has to prove himself! In our Dragon race, whoever is stronger will be respected!"

 "He's an outsider. It'll be difficult for him to assimilate into the Dragon race within a short period of time."

 Elder Four was a little worried.

 A crafty glint flashed through the Grand Elder's eyes as he continued, "That's why I got that wyrm to head to the primordial divine spring with him. Apart from giving him a favor, I wanted to incur the displeasure and resentment of the younger generation of the Dragon race!"

 "Hehe, he'll definitely be in trouble when he comes out of the primordial divine spring! This will also be a test for him. We'll know very soon whether he's a dragon or a worm!"

 "Big brother, you sure are wise!"

 The three elders stroked their beards and praised.

 "Hmm… this test might not be enough."

 The Grand Elder thought for a moment and the turbidness in his eyes had long disappeared. They shone with a crafty glint as he continued, "Right, wasn't Long  Yan 1  engaged to that girl from the Hornless Dragon lineage previously? Since this lad is replacing Long Yan's position, he will have to take on that engagement as well."

 "Big brother, that girl from the Hornless Dragon lineage has a fiery temper and dares to go against anyone. Back then, she did not agree to this marriage and came over to our side to end it. If Long Yan hadn't died, something else might have happened because of this matter."

 Elder Four said with a lingering fear, "If that girl finds out that her fiance was changed to a dragon with an impure bloodline, she'll definitely wreck havoc on the Illumination Dragon lineage!"

 "Isn't that perfect? Let that lad deal with it."

 The Grand Elder said with a smile.

 "Big brother, you're truly the most savage!"

 The mouths of the three elders twitched as they raised their thumbs.
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 Chapter 1060 - Primordial Divine Spring

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 They passed through many buildings under the lead of Long Yan1.

 Along the way, they encountered many dragons with powerful auras and ferocious gazes; clashes and fights could be seen everywhere!

 The bloodline of the Dragon race was incomparably terrifying to begin with. Even if they were injured all over, they would recover after resting for a day or two as long as their organs were not injured!`

 After the repeated clashes, every single dragon carried an iron-blooded killing intent that tempered their melee combat techniques!

 Su Zimo was secretly speechless.

 In such a cruel environment, it would be difficult for him to not be strong.

 Many dragons of the Illumination Dragon lineage had normal expressions when they looked at Long Yan. However, their gazes were filled with hostility and shone with cruelty when they caught sight of Su Zimo!

 Anyone who wanted a foothold in the Dragon race would have to fight to gain it, even if they had the bloodline of the Grand Elder!

 To a certain extent, this was a relatively fair environment.

 Only in such a fair and cruel environment could a true expert be tempered!

 "Long Mo, although you have the support of the Grand Elder, your situation is still not favorable,"

 After hesitating for a moment, Long Yan reminded kindly, "If your injuries are healed, try not to run around. Go into seclusion and cultivate first to avoid the limelight."

 Although Long Yan could not guess the Grand Elder's intentions, he could guess that once Su Zimo came out of the primordial divine spring, countless troubles would definitely come knocking!

 In his opinion, this young man would not be able to handle it at all.

 "Yes, thank you for your reminder, Uncle Yan."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 Before long, Long Yan had already brought Su Zimo out of the region of the Illumination Dragons and entered the public area in the middle of the six dragon lineages.

 Although this was known as the Dragon Bone Valley, in reality, the area occupied by the Dragon race was larger than the areas occupied by the major sects of the cultivation world!

 The public area in the middle was even more so with no end in sight. The buildings that he could see were filled with an ancient aura.

 The habitat of the Illumination Dragon lineage was filled almost entirely with Illumination Dragons.

 In the public area, various dragon lineages could be seen everywhere. The Horned Dragon lineage wore golden robes, the Hornless Dragon lineage silver robes and the Blue Dragon lineage green robes.

 Before long, Long Yan brought Su Zimo to the entrance of a cave.

 Two dragons guarded both sides of the cave!

 The auras of the two dragons were similar to Long Yan - they were at the Conjoint Body realm as well!

 A Dragon of the Conjoint Body realm could kill Conjoint Body Mighty Figures of Glass Palace with ease and even fight Mahayana Patriarchs!

 The growth stage of the Dragon race was divided into childhood, youth, adult and peak.

 Typically, the strength of a childhood dragon corresponded to the Qi Condensation to Nascent Soul realm of the cultivation world.

 A young dragon corresponded to the Nascent Soul to Dharma Characteristic realm.

 An adult dragon was at the Conjoint Body realm.

 A peak dragon was at the Mahayana realm!

 It was clear how important this place was for two adult dragons to guard this cave.

 Long Yan took out a fiery red badge with an Illumination Dragon tattooed on it. It gave off a scorching aura and he handed the badge to the two adult dragons.

 The badge contained some information left behind by the Grand Elder.

 The two adult dragons received it and inspected it. They looked at Su Zimo with surprise before nodding. "Go on in."

 The moment the door opened, a rich and exuberant lifeforce gushed out like a spring breeze. The pain on the scarlet-haired Yin Spirit lessened slightly.

 Su Zimo took a deep breath and entered the cave.

 What he saw was a long corridor.

 The end of the corridor shone with a golden light.

 The deeper Su Zimo went, the more he could sense the exuberant lifeforce coming from the end of the corridor!

 Before long, everything opened up before him. Su Zimo was shocked and his eyes were filled with endless amazement!

 The scene before him did not seem like he was in a cave at all, but a world of its own.

 The vegetation was rich and lush.

 In the middle of a few ancient trees, there was a pool that was enshrouded with immortal qi. The spring water in the pool was golden in color with a sparkling luster!

 The primordial divine spring!

 It could regenerate flesh and revive the dead!

 This world exuded a pure and flawless aura of vitality!

 The moment Su Zimo entered, a trace of vitality entered his initially lifeless body!

 At the start, he was a little uneasy.

 After all, his body had been struck by the power of a Half-Martial Ancestor and his lifeforce was already severed. All his bones were shattered and his organs were crushed into sludge.

 Even the red-headed ghost and the Mahayana Patriarch were helpless.

 However, the moment Su Zimo saw the primordial divine spring, he knew that it would definitely restore his body to its original state!

 Su Zimo hurriedly took Solitary Cloud out of his storage bag.

 Initially, Solitary Cloud was still unconscious.

 The moment he was moved here, Solitary Cloud let out a raving sound in his unconscious state.

 Without hesitation, Su Zimo brought his body and Solitary Cloud and leaped into the primordial divine spring.

 The two bodies were immersed in the golden divine spring and endless lifeforce surged into their bodies, nourishing and repairing their bodies with rich life essence!

 Compared to Su Zimo, Solitary Cloud's injuries were lighter.

 Su Zimo could clearly see the golden divine spring gushing into Solitary Cloud's chest wound within a few breaths after he soaked in the primordial divine spring.

 Solitary Cloud's heart was shattered by Di Yin's palm!

 But now, Solitary Cloud's heart was healing at a visible speed under the nourishment of the primordial divine spring.

 To be precise, it was reconstruction!

 The reconstructed heart was even stronger than Solitary Cloud's previous heart!

 In his chest, the broken bones were being repaired bit by bit. Specks of golden essence surged into the wound and fused into his flesh.

 The injuries on their bodies were healing continuously!

 Su Zimo moaned in comfort.

 After a few dozen breaths, he suddenly realized that he could control his true body of the Dragon race!

 Su Zimo was delighted!

 Of course, the limbs of his body had yet to recover and the injuries to his organs had not healed either.

 It would take a long time for him to recover completely.

 Right now, he could only do simple actions.

 Lowering his head, Su Zimo wolfed down a huge ball of water from the golden divine spring. The surging life essence flowed down his throat into his body and exploded instantly!

 The wounds on the scarlet-haired Yin Spirit were healing bit by bit as well!

 Su Zimo felt as though he was lying on a warm bed and the coldness in his body was dissipating bit by bit - he had never felt so comfortable before.

 A strong sense of fatigue surged into his heart.

 Ever since he came out of Thousand Demon Valley, he had been through battles such as the Thousand Crane Tea Party and the Dao Inheritance Ground. He was even hunted by a Half-Martial Ancestor and had barely rested.

 At this moment, he suddenly wanted to have a good rest.

 At the very least, this was the Dragon Bone Valley and there would be no danger here.

 What he wanted to do was to conserve his energy and prepare for the challenges ahead within the Dragon race!

 At that thought, Su Zimo laid down in the primordial divine spring and fell into a deep sleep.
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 Bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley.

 Standing in the hall, Su Zimo looked at the two lines of words on the wall in a daze.

 "To become one of the greatest, you have to work on the foundation and be willing to take hardship and serve others!"

 "Once the fog fades, the radiance shall illuminate through the entire world!"

 Before Die Yue left, she told him that if he wanted to do both immortality and demonic cultivation, he would have to experience many hardships. However, these hardships would eventually make him stronger.

 She divined heavenly secrets and long knew that Su Zimo would encounter a great calamity one day that would lead him to the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley, hence the statement left behind.

 However, even she would not have expected that Su Zimo would return to this place a hundred years later after suffering even more; even his body was almost destroyed!

 Su Zimo had never regretted it.

 He wanted to create his own Dao.

 It was not only for the lives of the world, but also for himself!

 He looked forward to his reunion with Die Yue.

 More than that, he hoped to be someone beyond Die Yue's imagination when he stood in front of her again!

 "That will definitely be interesting,"

 Su Zimo smiled gently.

 In his heart, he not only wanted to be praised by Die Yue, he wanted to catch sight of unprecedented joy and surprise in her eyes.

 A moment later, the smile on Su Zimo's face faded as he sighed.

 He did not know how long he would have to wait to see Die Yue.

 Initially, Su Zimo thought that as his cultivation increased, he would definitely be getting closer to Die Yue.

 However, as his cultivation deepened, he realized that Die Yue was beyond his reach!

 It was unknown!

 Although he had already entered the Void Reversion realm, he could not deduce or sense Die Yue's cultivation level!

 Was she at the Mahayana realm?

 The Tribulation Transcendence realm?

 Su Zimo shook his head slightly and denied those two guesses.

 Perhaps it might be beyond his current knowledge!

 Su Zimo took a deep breath and composed himself. No matter what, he had to continue on his path.

 He was not clear about the situation with his true body of the Dragon race.

 Ever since his true body of the Dragon race entered the Dragon Bone Valley, he could no longer sense it.

 This was a good situation; the two Essence Spirits cultivated separately without interfering with each other.

 Otherwise, they were bound to be affected if they knew everything that happened to their counterparts!

 Both Essence Spirits were Su Zimo and came from the same source.

 Su Zimo had a mysterious feeling that he could still establish a connection with the scarlet-haired Yin Spirit as long as he wanted to!

 Of course, from now on, he would not alarm his true body of the Dragon race unless necessary.

 It must be the same on the other end.

 Although he did not know what happened to his true body of the Dragon race in the Dragon Bone Valley, Su Zimo guessed that it should not be a problem.

 As long as he could enter the primordial divine spring and recover his physique and bloodline, he would definitely be able to gain a foothold in the Dragon race with his true body!

 The most important thing for the black-haired Essence Spirit was to reconstruct his body!

 Su Zimo recalled what his master, Extreme Fire, had told him back in Hundred Refinement Sect about the storage bag and could not help but smile bitterly.

 Master Extreme Fire's words came true - he truly required the storage bag.

 Initially, Su Zimo thought that Master Extreme Fire had a premonition.

 A few days ago, he found out that Monk Yuan Bei had discussed this matter with Extreme Fire when he saved the latter at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley.

 Su Zimo took out the storage bag given to him by Master Extreme Fire and carefully recalled the scene of the latter reconstructing his bones and body. He only made a move when he was absolutely certain he had no doubt about every single detail.

 There was a prerequisite before he could reconstruct his body.

 He required fire hot enough to smelt the top-grade materials in the storage bag!

 Given Su Zimo's current cultivation, he could not achieve that.

 Back in Hundred Refinement Sect, Dao Lord Extreme Fire had only achieved this goal through the Earth Core Fire in the hall as well.

 He had to look for help.

 Monk Yuan Bei did not have much lifespan left and it would be best if he did not make a move.

 The only one who could help was the red-headed ghost.

 At that thought, Su Zimo carried his storage bag and walked towards the cemetery.

 "Lad, are you here to talk to me?"

 Before he got close, the red-headed ghost's voice sounded.

 "Lad, you've already suffered so many blows at such a young age. It's only natural for you to be disheartened and take things too hard."

 "Let me tell you, you've made the right decision to have a heart-to-heart talk with me! I've been sitting here all these years and I'm the best at giving guidance to others…"

 The red-headed ghost started nagging again.

 He had been at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley for more than 10,000 years and he and Monk Yuan Bei were the only ones for more than 9,000 years!

 The most frightening thing was that Monk Yuan Bei had been cultivating in silent meditation the entire time!

 In other words, the red-headed ghost did not even have anyone to speak to.

 One could imagine how he managed to survive for more than 9,000 years. It was understandable why he was in his current state.

 Fortunately, Die Yue barged into this place later on and snatched away the Saraca Flower, breaking the silent meditation of Monk Yuan Bei.

 Otherwise, the red-headed ghost might have gone mad.

 "Red-headed ghost, let me tell you something important."

 Su Zimo went straight to the point. "I intend to reconstruct my body. Help me condense a ball of flames and melt some natural treasures."

 "What's the use of reconstructing a body?"

 The red-headed ghost pursed his lips. "Let me tell you, this Essence Spirit of yours can just be used as a clone for casual cultivation. In any case, you still have a true body of the Dragon race."

 The red-headed ghost wanted to turn Su Zimo into a dragon completely, but that was against the latter's bottom line.

 Su Zimo frowned slightly. "There's no need to mention that again. Now that the scarlet-haired Yin Spirit is with the Dragon race, it naturally belongs to the dragons. However, I've got my own plans for this Essence Spirit."

 "You have your own plans so why are you looking for me?"

 The red-headed ghost raised his brow.

 "Are you going to help?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 "Wow, you're threatening me?"

 The red-headed ghost sneered, "So what if I don't help!"

 "Then I won't talk to you anymore."

 Su Zimo said seriously.

 That was a most childish statement of pique that was commonly used among children. However, it was extremely lethal to the red-headed ghost.

 "No!"

 The red-headed ghost said hurriedly, "Rascal, all you know is how to threaten me! Isn't it just condensing flames? I'll help you, alright?"

 As he said that, the red-headed ghost flicked his finger and a small scarlet flame appeared on his fingertip, fluttering as though it could extinguish at any moment.

 Although Su Zimo was skeptical, he still took out a Lava Crystal.

 He controlled the Lava Crystal with his spirit consciousness and placed it on the small flame.

 Chi!

 A green smoke accompanied it.

 In the blink of an eye, that top-grade bone tempering material was burned to ashes by that small flame!

 Su Zimo: "… "

 Completely oblivious, the red-headed ghost boasted to Su Zimo smugly, "How? The power of this flame is decent, right?"

 "… "

 Suppressing the urge to curse, Su Zimo glared and grit his teeth. "Reduce the power of your flame!"

 "Sure, no problem."

 The red-headed ghost agreed readily.

 The flame dimmed significantly.

 Su Zimo took a deep breath and took out another Lava Crystal, placing it carefully on the flame.

 Swoosh!

 Instantly, a flame ignited on the Lava Crystal!

 However, the Lava Crystal only managed to last three breaths before it turned into ashes right in front of Su Zimo again!

 Su Zimo's face darkened.

 Two top-grade treasures were burned away by the red-headed ghost just like that!

 "Reduce the power even more!"

 Grinding his teeth, Su Zimo spat out a few words.

 The red-headed ghost waved his hands repeatedly and shook his head. "I can't make it go lower. This is the weakest."
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 Su Zimo put away his storage bag and turned to leave.

 Su Zimo did not know if the red-headed ghost truly did not have the capability or if he was pretending to be dumb, but he no longer wanted to waste time with the latter.

 "Hey, lad, don't go!"

 The red-headed ghost shouted from behind.

 Su Zimo turned a deaf ear and hurried back to the main hall, deep in thought.

 He had no chance of getting help,

 Unless he went to Hundred Refinement Sect and sought the help of Master Extreme Fire.

 However, the North Region was too far away from the Middle Continent and he was only left with a single Essence Spirit. It was truly extremely dangerous for him to cross a major region to reach Hundred Refinement Sect.

 "Earth Core Fire, Earth Core Fire…"

 Su Zimo murmured softly and a thought flashed through his mind.

 The underground volcano beneath the Great Qian Ruins!

 Back when he arrived at the Great Qian Ruins, he accidentally discovered a spirit pool in an underground palace.

 There was a secret passage beside the spirit pool that led deep underground!

 His encounter with the Little Fox was deep underground as well.

 Su Zimo remembered that beneath the spirit pool was a world of lava where connate spirit fires that were treated as treasures could be seen everywhere!

 He had once seen a volcano spewing golden lava upstream!

 The temperature of that volcano was extremely high.

 Back in the battle for the Vermilion Fruit in the Great Qian Ruins, he had relied on the golden lava to kill many Nascent Souls!

 Those Nascent Souls that came into contact with the golden lava were burned to ashes without exception!

 At that thought, Su Zimo left the ancient temple and leaped up, activating the Mingwang Prayer Beads to form a barrier of light that passed through the thick fog and arrived above the Dragon Burial Valley.

 Right now, his body was casually created using Dharmic powers.

 Although he could move freely, it would disperse after a few blows if he were to fight someone.

 Su Zimo sped in the direction of the Great Qian Ruins.

 Before long, he set foot on this land once more.

 Countless otherworldly soldiers were still lingering in the ruins. When they sensed Su Zimo's aura, they surged over crazily.

 However, they stopped in their tracks the moment they approached.

 Although the otherworldly soldiers did not have any intelligence, they could sense the aura of the Mingwang Prayer Beads and did not dare to advance, retreating gradually.

 He saved a lot of trouble with a treasure like the Mingwang Prayer Beads.

 Revisiting this old place, Su Zimo advanced and found the location of the underground palace based on his memories.

 In the battle for the birth of the Vermilion Fruit back then, paragons of the North Region gathered and countless were buried here.

 Even after more than a hundred years, this place was still stained with blood - it was clear how tragic the battle was back then!

 The surroundings were silent, desolate and terrifying.

 Ever since that battle back then, very few cultivators had set foot in this place.

 The underground palace had long collapsed and was reduced to ruins. Standing on the ruins, it was difficult for Su Zimo to find the hidden path that was buried deeply.

 He frowned slightly and searched the ruins repeatedly.

 All of a sudden!

 He heard the sound of flowing water in an inaudible manner.

 Su Zimo was invigorated and walked towards the sound. Before long, he found the source of the sound of flowing water.

 He released his spirit consciousness slowly and delved deeper into the ruins.

 Soon, Su Zimo's eyes lit up.

 Beneath the ruins, he discovered the spirit pool he had seen previously!

 Even though more than a hundred years had passed and it was buried by the ruins, the spirit pool had yet to dry up with spring water rich in spirit qi flowing outwards!

 Delighted, Su Zimo followed the spirit pool and found the secret passage from before.

 He pondered for a moment and did not move the ruins above the spirit pool openly.

 Instead, he dispersed his Dharmic powers body. The black-haired Essence Spirit transformed into a stream of light and created a tunnel as thick as a wrist in the ruins before entering the ground.

 Although the underground palace had collapsed back then, it did not bury the spirit pool. Instead, there was a space left.

 Su Zimo found the secret passage and leaped down without hesitation.

 Before long, he arrived deep underground.

 Reconstructing his Dharmic powers body, Su Zimo walked forward. Not long after, his eyes lit up and his vision turned scarlet.

 Waves of heat surged over!

 When Su Zimo first arrived at this place, he was still at the Golden Core realm and could not even withstand the temperature outside - he even had to use protection talismans.

 But now, he had already entered the Void Reversion realm.

 Although he had lost his physical body, the Dharmic powers body that he had casually conjured could withstand the heat of the lava!

 Meandering along the stone wall, Su Zimo turned a corner and saw a relatively larger piece of land in the lava ocean.

 Back then, Little Fox's mother's corpse was there.

 Later on, he heard from Little Fox that before she left, she pushed her mother's corpse into the lava so that it would be buried here.

 Su Zimo continued forward.

 The underground cave meandered upwards along the lava and the temperature rose continuously!

 Gradually, Su Zimo noticed a faint golden color floating on the surface of the lava not far away!

 He was almost there!

 After a few more turns, Su Zimo stopped in his tracks.

 Before him was a massive volcano!

 Golden lava surged at the mouth of the volcano, creating waves that gave off a shuddering aura and a scorching heat!

 Su Zimo frowned slightly and stopped in his tracks.

 Strange.

 Even though the temperature of the golden lava was high, it was extremely easy for him to avoid taking damage from it given his current cultivation realm.

 However, for some reason, he felt his heart skip a beat as he stood before the volcano!

 Su Zimo rose slowly and arrived near the mouth of the volcano. He looked down at the surging lava with a bright gaze.

 He stared for a long time but could not find anything.

 However, that sense of trepidation gradually disappeared as well and Su Zimo decided to temper his bones and body here.

 Opening his storage bag, Su Zimo looked at the many top-grade spirit materials inside and paused in his actions. He sighed internally, lost in his thoughts.

 Even if he managed to refine his body with the best spirit materials, his body would definitely not be able to compare to the physical body that cultivated the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness, drank dragon blood and possessed the divine phoenix bone.

 The combat strength of his true body of the Dragon race would not decrease.

 However, on this side, his combat strength would be greatly reduced even after his body's reconstruction!

 Even his Destiny Dharmic Weapon, the Creation Green Lotus, was shattered!

 Su Zimo sighed again as he looked at the green lotus stems and shattered lotus leaves in his storage bag.

 Gradually…

 A sliver of light shone in Su Zimo's eyes.

 A bold and crazy thought flashed through his mind!

 Initially, he wanted to use the many spirit materials given to him by Master Extreme Fire to temper his body.

 However, even the best spirit materials could not compare to the Creation Green Lotus!

 Even the shattered stems and leaves were a hundred times stronger than top-grade spirit materials!

 Su Zimo's gaze turned fervent as he took out the many connate Dharmic weapons that he snatched from the hands of Di Yin and the other titular disciples!

 The stem would become the bones and the leaves would become the skin!

 If he added these connate Dharmic weapons as well, once his physical body was reconstructed, its toughness would be comparable to connate Dao Lord Dharmic weapons!

 Green Lotus True Body!

 If the Green Lotus True Body was completed, his combat strength would not decrease at all!
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 That thought invigorated Su Zimo!

 Initially, he was a little sad that the Creation Green Lotus was destroyed. Such a supreme treasure had died before it could grow.

 But now, if he was able to successfully temper his bones and body based on that idea, he would be able to unleash the full potential of the Creation Green Lotus!

 Furthermore, the Creation Green Lotus was not completely destroyed.

 At the very least, the 54 green lotus seeds were undamaged and emitted a resplendent glow. They could still release a killing technique that targeted the Essence Spirit like the Green Lotus Sword!

 More importantly, the Creation Green Lotus was his Destiny Dharmic Weapon.

 If he used the stem as the bone and the lotus leaves as the skin, his compatibility with this physical body would reach 100% without any rejection!

 Once this body was reconstructed successfully, it could inherit his Dao techniques perfectly!

 At that thought, Su Zimo's heart burned.

 Now that he thought about it, this calamity was definitely a blessing and not a curse for him!

 If he succeeded in creating the Green Lotus True Body and joined forces with his true body of the Dragon race, his combat strength would double!

 Su Zimo took a deep breath of air and prepared to begin forging his bones and body!

 He gathered all the lotus stems together and burned them with the golden lava in the volcano.

 If the lotus stem was not broken, the temperature of the golden lava would not have been able to melt it!

 However, now that the lotus stem had shattered into pieces and lost the power of the Creation Green Lotus, it was gradually melting under the burning of the golden lava.

 Even so, it took a full day for the lotus stems to melt completely, forming a green liquid.

 Su Zimo rested for a moment and began to forge his bones with the green liquid.

 There were more than 200 bones in a human's body and they were all different in size.

 Forging every single bone was an extremely complicated and long process.

 Back then, even with Extreme Fire's attainments in weapon refinement, it took an entire three days to create that skeleton!

 Su Zimo recalled and forged at the same time. His speed was extremely slow and he did not dare to rush at all!

 Three days passed.

 Even after expending a lot of effort, he could only create half a skeleton.

 However, Su Zimo's eyes shone brighter and brighter!

 He consumed some elixirs and rested for a while before continuing to refine.

 Another seven days passed before Su Zimo stopped.

 In front of him stood a flawless green skeleton that was crystal clear like jade. It could be said to be a work of the gods!

 Every single bone had a series of patterns that seemed natural, like blooming lotuses!

 This skeleton was already perfect enough.

 However, that was not enough!

 Su Zimo took out the many connate Dharmic weapons in his storage bag.

 Di Yin's Chaos Essence Bell and Dragon Battling Truncheon.

 Dao Being Malevolent Earth's bone spear.

 Dao Being Glass's Rainbow Glazed Pagoda.

 Monk Formless's wooden fish and mallet.

 Dao Being Heavenly Dipper's saber.

 Dao Being Zephyr Thunder's Zephyr Thunder Hammer.

 These connate Dharmic weapons were the Destiny Dharmic Weapons of the titular disciples.

 Although all the titular disciples were dead, their Essence Spirit imprints were still on their Destiny Dharmic Weapons. If Su Zimo wanted to take them for himself, he had to erase the Essence Spirit imprints on them.

 However, that would require an extremely long time.

 For example, some of the Destiny Dharmic Weapons had been refined by the titular disciples for thousands of years - it was completely unrealistic for them to be erased in a short period of time!

 Su Zimo made up his mind and decided to smelt all the connate Dharmic weapons into the green lotus skeleton!

 The green lotus skeleton that was formed would be tougher and unshakable than those connate Dharmic weapons!

 Throughout history, there were extremely few cultivators who had tempered their bones and bodies.

 To be able to forge bones to such an extent, Su Zimo was the first person in history to achieve such a feat!

 For the sake of this skeleton, he had used the lotus root as the foundation and infused it with many connate Dharmic weapons passed down from the ancient super sects. The quality of this skeleton could be imagined!

 He placed all the connate Dharmic weapons together and refined them continuously with the golden lava.

 The first to melt was Dao Being Heavenly Dipper's saber.

 Under the burning of the lava, the Essence Spirit imprints of many titular disciples dissipated rapidly!

 The saber was burned red and gradually broke into a few pieces, turning into dark golden liquid.

 Immediately after, Malevolent Earth Sect's bone spear, Monk Formless's wooden fish and mallet, the Zephyr Thunder Hammer, Rainbow Glazed Pagoda and Dragon Battling Truncheon melted one after another.

 Only the Chaos Essence Bell remained unaffected!

 "Hmm?"

 Su Zimo narrowed his eyes and stared at the Chaos Essence Bell for a moment.

 From the looks of it, the Chaos Essence Bell was the strongest among the connate Dharmic weapons!

 Back when he fought with Di Yin, this Chaos Essence Bell was also the reason why more than half of the Creation Green Lotus's power was contained!

 "If this Chaos Essence Bell can't be melted, I'll put it away after the Essence Spirit imprint on it is erased and use it as a Dharmic weapon."

 That was what Su Zimo hoped.

 All of a sudden!

 A change happened!

 Clang!

 Without any warning, the Chaos Essence Bell shuddered and let out a long, reverberating sound that shook one's mind!

 Against the sound of the bell, Su Zimo's Dharmic power body cracked and almost dissipated!

 "Junior, you deserve death for destroying Chaos Essence Sect's legacy Dharmic weapon!"

 An old voice sounded from the Chaos Essence Bell with endless killing intent!

 Right after, a phantom appeared. An old man in Chaos Essence Sect's robes stood in the cave, looking down at Su Zimo with a cold gaze and exuding a tremendous might!

 Against that pressure, Su Zimo could not move at all!

 Even with the support of the Mingwang Prayer Beads, it was useless!

 Su Zimo's body trembled slightly.

 He could tell that this was not the true body of a Chaos Essence Sect expert.

 That was merely a remnant consciousness from the Chaos Essence Bell!

 It was the remnant consciousness of an ancient expert from Chaos Essence Sect!

 After the golden lava refined Di Yin's Essence Spirit imprint, it alarmed the remnant consciousness!

 Although it was only a remnant consciousness, it was enough to kill Su Zimo!

 Even if Su Zimo's body was still present, he would not be able to escape, let alone the fact that he was only left with an Essence Spirit - the difference between them was way too great!

 This was truly an unexpected disaster!

 Su Zimo had not expected that merely refining an ownerless Dharmic weapon would cause such a disaster!

 If he was above the Great Qian Ruins, the commotion here might have alerted Monk Yuan Bei and the red-headed ghost.

 However, this was the depths of the Great Qian Ruins!

 Even if Monk Yuan Bei and the red-headed ghost sensed it, it would be too late!

 In a flash, all sorts of thoughts crossed Su Zimo's mind but he felt a sense of helplessness.

 "Seems like I'm destined to meet with such a calamity. In the end, I couldn't avoid it."

 Su Zimo sighed.

 In reality, the moment the bell sounded, it alerted another existence in the cave!

 In the mouth of the volcano, within the golden lava, there was an almost transparent coffin floating.

 A peerless beauty laid in the coffin. She had a graceful figure and her hands were clasped in front of her chest. She was naked from head to toe and her skin was smooth like jade, looking like a fairy from the nine heavens!

 The moment the bell rang, the woman's long eyelashes fluttered.

 A pair of beautiful eyes suddenly opened!

 Immediately after, the transparent coffin rose slowly and floated towards the mouth of the volcano.
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 "The juniors of Chaos Essence Sect are already so weak that they can't even protect legacy Dharmic weapons!"

 The phantom in midair harrumphed with a cold gaze.

 He was merely a remnant consciousness after all and did not notice that a coffin had already floated up from the volcano that spewed golden lava behind him!

 "Even if the Chaos Essence Bell becomes an ownerless object and is buried in this cave, it can't fall into the hands of outsiders!"

 With an indifferent expression, the phantom said slowly, "Die, junior!"

 The phantom reached out with a gigantic hand and grabbed towards Su Zimo.

 All of a sudden!

 A loud bang sounded from the cave!

 Even the disheartened Su Zimo was shocked!

 Boom!

 It was as though something had exploded!

 Immediately after, a huge wave of golden lava surged down like a tsunami and drowned the phantom in midair!

 Buzz! Buzz!

 The might of the phantom was terrifying but it was devoured by the gigantic wave formed by the lava. In the blink of an eye, it disintegrated completely!

 Su Zimo was shocked as he watched the lava wave surge towards him, about to drown him in an instant.

 Suddenly!

 As though it was controlled by some sort of power, the lava wave suddenly stopped in midair before dissipating slowly.

 Right after, Su Zimo's eyes widened.

 Right in front of him, a transparent coffin floated up from the mouth of the volcano. The lid of the coffin had already shattered and was scattered all over the ground.

 Within the coffin, a peerlessly beautiful woman sat up slowly. Her figure was graceful and flawless!

 The peerlessly beautiful woman had a lazy expression as though she had just woken up. She caressed her forehead gently and her black hair cascaded down her shoulders like a waterfall. She exuded an alluring charm and was breathtakingly beautiful!

 The woman's beautiful eyes were slightly dazed as she frowned slightly.

 Even such a small action possessed indescribable beauty.

 For a moment, Su Zimo forgot to breathe.

 Up till this point of his cultivation, he had encountered countless women - Ji Yaoxue who was noble and dignified, Demoness Ji who was like a quirky concubine, Leng Rou who was cold and refined - all of them were top beauties in the world.

 However, compared to the woman before him, they were slightly inferior!

 Even Demoness Ji's bewitchment techniques seemed inferior in front of this woman.

 The existence of this woman was enough to topple the world!

 The lava wave earlier on was clearly released by this peerless beauty.

 Su Zimo should have expressed his gratitude immediately after being rescued.

 However, the manner of this woman's sudden appearance was way too shocking, causing him to freeze on the spot in a daze.

 Instantly, countless doubts surfaced in his mind.

 Who was this woman?

 Why was she here?

 When did she arrive here?

 What was her cultivation?

 Suddenly!

 A thought flashed through Su Zimo's mind.

 He recalled that he should have seen this woman before!

 To be precise, he had vaguely seen her before.

 It was more than a hundred years ago when he first arrived at the underground palace of the Great Qian Ruins and was searching for the spirit pool above.

 A flowering crabapple blossomed in the middle of the pool.

 The spring water gushed and a misty fog spread.

 In its haziness, he seemed to have caught sight of a woman on the crabapple blossom. She had a graceful, beautiful body with a lazy and charming posture.

 When he closed his eyes and focused his gaze once more, there was nothing left on the crabapple blossom.

 Now that he recalled it, the woman on the crabapple blossom looked exactly the same as the peerless beauty before him!

 Could the woman before him be an existence from 10,000 years ago?!

 That thought flashed through Su Zimo's mind and he could not help but be shocked.

 Right then, the woman sighed faintly. "Has 10,000 years passed?"

 The woman's voice was sweet as well.

 A ridiculous thought rose in Su Zimo's mind. It was as though he was already blessed to be able to listen to this woman speak.

 At the same time, that sigh confirmed Su Zimo's guess!

 The woman slowly stood up from the coffin.

 Instinctively, Su Zimo averted his gaze.

 She was so beautiful that he felt that it was blasphemy to look at her directly.

 With light steps, she arrived before Su Zimo.

 A faint fragrance wafted over and Su Zimo did not dare to raise his head. He merely stared at the woman's smooth, fair feet and lamented in silence that he had sinned.

 Just as he was about to remind her, the woman's voice sounded once more, "You came here more than a hundred years ago?"

 "Ah!"

 Stunned for a moment, Su Zimo nodded. "Yes."

 "I vaguely remember that you saved a little fox."

 The woman continued and exhaled.

 "Yes."

 Su Zimo replied.

 "Where is she? Why isn't she by your side and taken care of by you?"

 The woman asked. Although Su Zimo did not raise his head to look, her tone revealed a hint of displeasure.

 "Little Fox is safe and sound in Thousand Demon Valley,"

 Su Zimo smiled bitterly. "If she's by my side, she might have already met with misfortune."

 His body was crippled and Solitary Cloud was severely injured as well. If Little Fox were to follow him, she would truly have a slim chance of survival.

 "Yes,"

 The woman pondered for a moment before leaving Su Zimo.

 "Senior."

 Su Zimo raised his head and shouted hurriedly when he saw that the woman was still oblivious.

 "Yes?"

 The woman turned slightly, revealing half of her perfect side profile.

 "Senior, your…"

 Su Zimo hesitated for a moment and did not know what to say. The woman was stunned for a moment but came to a swift realization.

 "Damn it!"

 She hollered softly and her figure flashed. Suddenly, she appeared in front of Su Zimo and extended two fingers, piercing towards his eyes!

 She wanted to gouge his eyes out!

 It was too fast!

 Su Zimo could not react at all.

 His vision blurred and a peerless face had already arrived before him.

 A look of shame and anger flashed through the depths of the woman's eyes as she extended her finger and hovered motionlessly in front of his eyes.

 Pausing for a moment, the woman retracted her finger slowly, perhaps because she realized that Su Zimo only had a Dharmic power body without any eyes or because she thought of something.

 "I'll leave those eyes on you first!"

 The woman said coldly, "I'll dig them out after you reconstruct your body!"

 With that said, the woman put on her robes and took light steps, disappearing before Su Zimo in the blink of an eye, leaving behind a faint fragrance.
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 Chapter 1065 - Rebirth

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Although the woman had already left, Su Zimo still stood on the spot, lost in his thoughts for a long time.

 Why was Little Fox the first person this woman asked after waking up?

 What was her relationship with Little Fox?

 Or rather, what was her relationship with Little Fox's mother, the fire fox who died here?

 Suddenly, Su Zimo recalled something.

 Back when he carried Little Fox and leaped into the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley, the first time he met Monk Yuan Bei, the latter said something to him.

 "That Little Fox… take good care of her. Don't let her suffer…"

 At that time, Su Zimo could tell that the old monk hesitated, as though he had something to say.

 However, when he wanted to ask, the old monk had already changed the topic and the matter was carried over.

 Now that he thought about it, the old monk should know about the relationship between this woman and the Little Fox. There was a high chance that what he did not say back then was related to this woman!

 The reason why this woman saved him was most likely because of Little Fox.

 If she saw that Little Fox had suffered or was living a bad life, this woman might really come back to settle things with him.

 Su Zimo shook his head and put those thoughts aside for the time being, continuing to temper his bones.

 Without the power imprint of the remnant consciousness, the Chaos Essence Bell gradually melted under the heat of the golden lava and fused with the solution of the other connate Dharmic weapons.

 Su Zimo applied the solution to the jade green skeleton at the side bit by bit.

 The skeleton gradually gained a layer of dark gold color and a metallic texture appeared, making it even more indestructible!

 After three days, Su Zimo's many connate Dharmic weapons had already fused with the green lotus skeleton!

 He melted the lotus leaves once more and enveloped the green lotus skeleton, forming a layer of skin!

 Success!

 Although he had yet to nurture his bloodline and organs, Su Zimo could already sense a mysterious connection between him and the skeleton before him!

 Su Zimo brought the skeleton with him and returned above. He poured all the spirit herbs and elixirs in his storage bag into the spirit pool.

 Instantly, rich lifeforce burst forth from the spirit pool and many spirit materials rose and fell within, turning into surging lifeforce that fused into the water.

 Without any hesitation, Su Zimo placed the green lotus skeleton within. The black-haired Essence Spirit entered its glabella and took over the consciousness, sinking into the bottom of the spirit pool.

 An endless stream of lifeforce surged into the green lotus skeleton.

 At the same time, Su Zimo channeled Dharmic powers with his Essence Spirit and the skeleton vibrated continuously.

 Initially, it was only the sound of bones shuddering.

 However, as time passed by, the sound of water flowing could be heard from within the skeleton!

 Splash!

 His marrow flowed and blood was swapped!

 Gradually, pink membranes that were as thin as cicada wings appeared on the green-gold skeleton.

 Time passed by slowly and flesh began to grow on the membrane, gradually filling up!

 The outline of Su Zimo's face gradually became clearer.

 The embryonic form of his organs had already been formed within his body!

 At the bottom of the spirit pool, a green-gold skeleton laid motionlessly. However, the lifeforce within the skeleton was getting stronger!

 The entire spirit pool almost formed a vortex!

 The skeleton was like a black hole that devoured all vitality!

 At that moment, no one in the cultivation world knew that beneath the ruins of Tianhuang Mainland's North Region, the number one monster incarnate that had caused countless paragons to tremble in fear was experiencing a rebirth!

 Both true bodies were undergoing a rebirth!

 …

 A month later.

 Under the cover of the Great Qian Ruins, there were no ripples in the spirit pool and it was filled with withered leaves and spirit herbs.

 The spirit pool had not dried up for 10,000 years and was filled with spirit qi.

 However, after just a month, there was no longer any spirit qi in the spirit pool and it was a dead cesspool.

 All of a sudden!

 Ripples appeared on the initially calm water surface.

 A figure rose slowly and became clearer!

 Swoosh!

 The sound of water echoed as a figure broke out of the water and stood in midair.

 It was a perfect body with a slender, streamlined figure. Its skin was tender like a newborn baby.

 The man's black hair hung down and he had a clean, fair face. He had delicate features and his eyes were deep and bright - it was Su Zimo who was reborn!

 Su Zimo lowered his head and looked at his body with a hint of joy in his eyes.

 Although the bloodline and strength of his Green Lotus True Body was far inferior to his Dragon True Body, it was sufficiently tough and unshakable!

 A Grade 6 Creation Green Lotus could fight against a connate Dao Lord Dharmic weapon!

 Right now, the skeleton formed from the lotus stem and many connate Dharmic weapons was almost equivalent to a connate Dao Lord Dharmic weapon!

 Furthermore, his skin was created with the leaves of the Creation Green Lotus.

 Even if he stood motionlessly on the spot, a Void Reversion Dharmic weapon would not be able to penetrate his body!

 It was even more impossible to injure his tendons and bones!

 Su Zimo put on his green robes once more and tore through the ruins towards Dragon Burial Valley.

 He intended to enter seclusion at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley for a period of time.

 He had almost no rest after the consecutive battles; it was time for him to stop fighting and let things settle down.

 Now that he was at the Void Reversion realm, he had fused his immortal cultivation techniques, the Purple Thunder Manual and Green Thunder Manual, obtaining the complete Great Void Spirit Refinement section.

 After cultivating this immortal cultivation technique, his combat strength would increase once more!

 After browsing through the Void Reversion sutras of Daming Monastery and Fahua Monastery at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley, his combat strength would increase further!

 There were also top-tier Dharmic arts like the Heaven Slaying Sword Art.

 There were many things he had to cultivate in this seclusion.

 In the entire cultivation world, almost everyone thought that Su Zimo, who had lost his body, the Creation Green Lotus and Divine Phoenix Bone, would definitely fall from grace and lose his glory.

 He might not even be a match for ordinary paragons of the Void Reversion realm, let alone titular disciples.

 However, no one knew that the day Su Zimo came out of seclusion would be the day the number one monster incarnate of history returned!

 Even if he were to face many more titular disciples, he was still strong enough to suppress all of them!

 Arriving at the edge of Dragon Burial Valley, Su Zimo leaped down.

 This ravine was filled with many terrifying powers.

 However, this time round, Su Zimo did not circulate any Dharmic weapons and allowed the mixed powers to surge through his body. The Green Lotus True Body was completely unharmed!

 Boom!

 In the blink of an eye, Su Zimo had already fallen to the bottom.

 He was about to return to the ancient temple when he paused and frowned.

 There were many legends about the Dragon Burial Valley.

 The most terrifying thing was that a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure entered and did not manage to come out alive!

 Initially, Su Zimo thought that those cultivators were killed by the terrifying and chaotic energy field of power above.

 But now, he gradually realized that something was amiss.

 The power above could not even rattle his Green Lotus True Body - how could it kill a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure?

 Who killed the fallen Conjoint Body Mighty Figure in the legends?

 Who killed the cultivators who fell in the Dragon Burial Valley in the legends?

 Was it Monk Yuan Bei or the red-headed ghost?

 Although the two of them did have the ability, it seemed like they had no reason to kill anyone.
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 Chapter 1066 - Expert from 10,000 Years Ago

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo turned around slowly and looked at the valley behind him.

 He suddenly recalled something.

 Back when he first arrived at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley, he wanted to see what was at the bottom of the valley and followed the cliff into the depths of the valley.

 The valley meandered and before long, he saw a pile of corpses.

 Later on, he was haunted by evil ghosts and almost died. Thankfully, Ming Zhen arrived in time and saved him.

 After that, he had not been to the end of the valley.

 Now that this question flashed through his mind, Su Zimo pondered for a moment before continuing along the craggy stone wall towards the depths of the valley.

 Before long, he saw the scene from before once more.

 Corpses were strewn everywhere!

 In fact, some of their bodies were perfectly preserved for 10,000 years without rotting!

 A few drops of fresh blood were splattered on the walls around him.

 Back then, the energy contained within those few drops of blood nearly killed Su Zimo!

 But now, when Su Zimo's gaze landed on the few drops of blood, he only felt a slight discomfort before he adapted to it.

 He paused for a moment before continuing forward.

 All of a sudden!

 A gust of cold wind blew.

 A woman with disheveled hair and white robes that were stained with blood appeared behind him. Her eyes were blind and she stuck out her scarlet tongue.

 More than a hundred years ago, his cultivation was crippled and he was almost killed by this evil ghost.

 But now that he was at the Void Reversion realm with the title of Dao Being, he was considered an expert in the cultivation world - how could he be injured by a mere evil ghost?!

 "Humph!"

 Su Zimo did not even turn back as he hollered, "How dare you show yourself? I'll help you reincarnate today!"

 Whoosh!

 The Mingwang Prayer Beads on his left wrist shone brightly and enveloped the white-robed female ghost instantly.

 Endless golden light pierced through the white-robed female ghost's body like sharp swords, creating holes!

 Blood flowed out of the white-robed female ghost!

 The malevolent qi and the evil ghosts condensed here had flesh and blood!

 "Ah!"

 The white-robed female ghost let out tragic cries and struggled within the golden light before returning to silence.

 A soul wisp reincarnated and dissipated into the world.

 Stepping on the corpses, Su Zimo continued forward.

 After this short exchange, there were no more evil ghosts that dared to come out.

 Before long, Su Zimo stopped in his tracks.

 He was already at the end of the valley ahead.

 Along the way, there were corpses everywhere. He did not know how many cultivators were buried here in that battle back then - the aura was murderous!

 Su Zimo's gaze shifted to a gigantic pit not far away.

 It was nothing much for a gigantic pit to appear within the white bones.

 However, the pit looked strange.

 The soil on the surface of the pit was slightly moist, as though it was soaked in blood and was dark red.

 It was as though the gigantic pit was initially filled with fresh blood. However, as time passed by, the fresh blood had dried up, leaving behind such a deep pit.

 Suddenly, a vague thought flashed through Su Zimo's mind.

 However, when he wanted to capture it, the thought disappeared.

 There were no other oddities in the vicinity.

 Su Zimo shook his head and turned to leave.

 Before long, he returned to the ancient temple.

 He headed straight for the cemetery in the backyard of the main hall. Coincidentally, Monk Yuan Bei was there as well, chanting sutras silently to purify the souls in the cemetery.

 When he saw Su Zimo's return after reconstructing his body, Monk Yuan Bei smiled and nodded.

 "Tsk tsk, this body is truly not bad."

 The red-headed ghost's voice sounded from the depths of the cemetery.

 Such a praise from the red-headed ghost was proof of how strong the Green Lotus True Body was!

 Su Zimo hesitated for a moment and decided to reveal the encounter with the woman at the bottom of the Great Qian Ruins. "Master, do you know who that woman is?"

 "If I'm not wrong, she should be Consort Yu of the Great Qian Empire back then."

 Monk Yuan Bei sighed gently. "She's probably the only person left from the Great Qian Empire."

 "Consort Yu?"

 Su Zimo muttered softly.

 When he thought about that woman, she possessed fair, cold skin that was indeed breathtaking like jade.

 Monk Yuan Bei said, "Consort Yu was originally a mortal, but she was extremely beautiful and had a fairy-like appearance that could topple countries and cities. When the emperor of the Great Qian Empire met her, he was shocked and invited her into the palace to be conferred the title of Consort Yu. From then on, all the concubines paled in comparison to her!"

 "Although she was conferred as a consort, he did not dare to offend her at all and treated her with respect. He hoped that one day, Consort Yu would fall in love with him."

 The Great Qian Empire was vast and was considered the largest faction in the North Region back then. Within its territory, there were two Buddhist monasteries, Daming Monastery and Fahua Monastery.

 The Emperor of Great Qian could be considered as the person with the most authority back then!

 Even so, he could not obtain the heart of Consort Yu.

 Monk Yuan Bei said, "Consort Yu resided deep in the palace and was unwilling to fight with the other concubines, so she was alone the entire time. Afraid that she might be bored, the Emperor of Great Qian captured a spirit fox to accompany her."

 The mention of that had Su Zimo's heart skipping a beat.

 As though he could read Su Zimo's mind, Monk Yuan Bei nodded. "The fire fox that died beneath the Great Qian Ruins was the spirit fox that accompanied Consort Yu."

 "Consort Yu had an extremely close relationship with the spirit fox and Little Fox was the latter's child. That was why I reminded you not to let Little Fox suffer."

 Suddenly, Su Zimo was enlightened.

 Back when the spirit fox died and Consort Yu woke up, she felt guilty towards the latter and shifted that guilt onto Little Fox.

 In her heart, Little Fox probably became her only kin!

 Su Zimo asked, "Since Consort Yu is a mortal, how is she so strong?"

 Monk Yuan Bei said, "Before entering the palace, Consort Yu was a mortal. After entering the palace, she had the chance to come into contact with many cultivation Dharmic formulations before realizing that she had a spirit root and was extremely talented!"

 "She advanced to the Conjoint Body realm in just 2,000 years!"

 "Psst!"

 Su Zimo took a deep breath.

 Conjoint Body realm cultivators had a lifespan of 20,000 years!

 To be able to step into the Conjoint Body realm in 2,000 years was a terrifying cultivation speed!

 Pondering for a moment, Su Zimo asked, "When Consort Yu's cultivation advanced to that stage, it was even more unlikely for her to accede to the Emperor of Great Qian, right?"

 Monk Yuan Bei nodded but shook his head.

 "I'm sure Consort Yu was touched by the fact that he waited for her for 2,000 years,"

 Monk Yuan Bei said, "Otherwise, given her cultivation and strength, even the Emperor of Great Qian might not have been able to stop her if she wanted to leave!"

 "What happened later on?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 Monk Yuan Bei was silent for a moment as a look of sadness flashed through his eyes.

 "Later on, the Emperor of Great Qian did something that incurred the wrath of the heavens and the hatred of humans, causing Consort Yu to give up on him entirely! That incident led to the catastrophe 10,000 years ago and the subsequent destruction of the Great Qian Empire!"
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 Chapter 1067 - Secret of the Catastrophe

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "What?" 

 Su Zimo could not help but ask.

 Monk Yuan Bei said in a low voice, "The Emperor of Great Qian was the reason why the Great Qian Empire was able to dominate the North Region. However, as his power expanded, the emperor's ambitions grew as well."

 "Towards the later stages, Emperor of Great Qian was already showing signs of turning into a fiend. 10,000 years ago, under the suggestion of the empire's advisor, he wanted to refine the blood of the ten thousand races as a sacrifice to the heavens!"

 It was a massive deal to sacrifice the blood of the ten thousand races!

 Su Zimo was shocked.

 "It was a heinous, atrocious crime. Naturally, the two Buddhist monasteries, Daming Monastery and Fahua Monastery, objected to it. However, at that time, the Emperor of Great Qian was obstinate and arrogant. He could not listen to anything and insisted on the sacrifice to the heavens."

 Monk Yuan Bei said, "Given the authority of the Emperor of Great Qian back then, there wouldn't be much of an obstruction even if he wanted to obtain the blood of the ten thousand races in the North Region. However, he was still unsatisfied."

 "Although he gathered the blood of the ten thousand races, he lacked the blood from the supreme among them!"

 When he heard that, Su Zimo gradually came to a realization.

 The supreme of the ten thousand races was naturally the Dragon race!

 The sound of heavy chains echoed from the depths of the cemetery.

 Even after 10,000 years, the red-headed ghost still could not calm down upon hearing this matter!

 Monk Yuan Bei sighed. "Back then, that divine dragon was in its childhood stage and was playful. He snuck out of the Dragon Bone Valley and arrived at the habitat of humans."

 "Back in the North Region, apart from the Dragon Bone Valley and a few other places, the entire world was the territory of the king! The moment the young dragon left the Dragon Bone Valley, he was already targeted by the Great Qian Empire."

 Right then, a tall figure stood up from the depths of the cemetery and walked slowly towards Su Zimo and Monk Yuan Bei with a pained expression!

 The red-headed ghost grit his teeth. "Yan'er lost his mother when he was young but he had a pure heart and lacked the bloodthirsty nature of the Dragon race."

 "At that time, there was a great drought in the western border of the Great Qian Empire and the families there had no harvests at all. They were starved to death but no one in the empire paid attention to them! Yan'er could not bear it and secretly cast a Dharmic art to send down rain showers to save countless lives!"

 At that point, the red-headed ghost's eyes turned red as he said hatefully, "However, his actions only served to agitate the dog emperor even more. He felt that his authority was being challenged and captured Yan'er into the palace!"

 The red-headed ghost shuddered and could not continue.

 Given Emperor of Great Qian's authority back then, one could imagine how much torment this young dragon would suffer in the palace.

 Monk Yuan Bei continued, "At that time, even the citizens of the Great Qian Empire went into a frenzy, thinking that their emperor could reign over the ten thousand races and rule over Tianhuang Mainland. In the palace, no one dared to go against the emperor's authority. Consort Yu was the only one who stood out!"

 "She had never pleaded for anything from the Emperor of Great Qian. However, at that moment, she beseeched him to let the young dragon and the ten thousand races off."

 Su Zimo could guess the outcome even without Monk Yuan Bei saying it.

 The Emperor of Great Qian did not agree.

 That young dragon also died within the palace!

 It was also because of this that the red-headed ghost caused the capital to be ruined into ashes overnight with countless lives lost!

 Su Zimo glanced sideways and his heart skipped a beat.

 Unknowingly, the red-headed ghost who was always laughing and scolding was already in tears!

 No matter how many people he killed, his child would never return.

 Nobody could understand his pain!

 When Su Zimo heard of this matter for the first time, he abhorred the evil dragon that destroyed the Great Qian Empire, two Buddhist monasteries and countless lives.

 Even later on, when he guessed that the red-headed ghost was that evil dragon, he did not have a good impression of the latter.

 It was only now that he realized that the red-headed ghost was to be pitied as well.

 The final bit of resentment he had towards the red-headed ghost had vanished as well.

 If Xiaoning were to suffer such a situation, he would probably do something even crazier than the red-headed ghost!

 The originator of this calamity was not the red-headed ghost to begin with, but the Emperor of Great Qian!

 He ruled over the North Region and was arrogant and domineering. He thought that he could suppress the ten thousand races and even trample the Dragon race beneath his feet.

 However, he did not expect to provoke a terrifying existence that he could not withstand!

 The arrogance and conceitedness of the Emperor of Great Qian implicated the citizens of the capital and countless living beings were buried with him.

 Monk Yuan Bei thought for a moment and said, "After that, Consort Yu gave up completely and sealed herself in the glass coffin. She sank into the depths of the ground and fell into a long slumber with only that fire fox to accompany her underground."

 "10,000 years of companionship was way too lonely. Finally, the fire fox could not take it anymore and sneaked out. When it returned, it was already pregnant."

 Su Zimo already knew what happened after that without Monk Yuan Bei saying it.

 The fire fox's motive might have been simple.

 She merely wanted to give birth to a child to accompany her or perhaps to continue protecting Consort Yu.

 Unfortunately, when she ran out that time, she exposed her tracks and was targeted by the crocodile demon.

 Su Zimo had not expected that the woman who walked out of the volcano would be involved in the secret of the catastrophe that happened 10,000 years ago!

 After a long silence, Su Zimo asked, "Why were Daming Monastery and Fahua Monasteryâ€¦"

 "Our two Buddhist monasteries have an undeniable responsibility for this matter as well,"

 Monk Yuan Bei replied, "The Emperor of Great Qian wanted to offer the blood of the ten thousand races as a sacrifice to the heavens and even captured a young dragon into the palace alive. The Patriarchs of our two Buddhist monasteries were in seclusion and did not appear."

 "By the time the red-headed ghost appeared and destroyed the capital, it was already too late for us to stop it."

 It was easy to imagine that the battlefield at that time would definitely be a scene of misery with blood flowing everywhere.

 No matter the reason, the two Buddhist monasteries would definitely stop the red-headed ghost from killing.

 On the other hand, the red-headed ghost had lost his beloved son and his rationality. Anyone who tried to stop him would definitely be slaughtered by himâ€¦

 At this point, this catastrophe was inevitable!

 Su Zimo furrowed his brows slightly.

 For some reason, he had an indescribable feeling in his heart.

 It seemed like everyone in the catastrophe was innocent.

 It was the same for the red-headed ghost, his child, Daming Monastery, Fahua Monastery and the Great Qian Empire. Even the Emperor of Great Qian might have been innocent.

 Every single person and faction was like a puppet with an invisible thread behind them manipulated by someone.

 Su Zimo still had many questions.

 For example, why wasn't the red-headed ghost dead?

 Why was he imprisoned here?

 Furthermore, it was a symbolic imprisonment and the chains on his body were merely decorations.

 Why did the entire cultivation world think that the red-headed ghost was dead?

 What did this have to do with the Patriarch of the Di Clan?

 Furthermore, for the past 10,000 years, who was the one who killed the cultivators who entered the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley?

 Were they all just legends?

 Su Zimo did not believe that.

 For the past 10,000 years, there must have been many cultivators who could not help but enter the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley out of curiosity and greed.

 However, more than a hundred years ago, when Su Zimo jumped down, there were only three people at the bottom of the valley - Monk Yuan Bei, the red-headed ghost and Ming Zhen.

 If those people were already dead, how did Ming Zhen survive?

 Su Zimo felt that there was an extremely crucial lead that was missed out!
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 Chapter 1068 - Reappearance of the Blood Face

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo frowned deeply but his thoughts were getting more and more chaotic.

 "I have a question that may be somewhat bold, but why aren't you dead?"

 Su Zimo looked at the red-headed ghost and asked softly in a slightly apologetic manner.

 The red-headed ghost caused the destruction of the Great Qian Empire and massacred countless living beings while destroying Daming Monastery and Fahua Monastery as well.

 Even if he was taking revenge for his beloved son, such a heinous crime was unforgivable. How could he have survived the catastrophe 10,000 years ago?

 The strength of the red-headed ghost was indeed terrifying.

 With his strength alone, he could annihilate the flourishing Great Qian Empire overnight and even destroy two super sects!

 However, based on the situation back then, the red-headed ghost should have been suppressed!

 How could he still be alive under such circumstances?

 Monk Yuan Bei looked at the red-headed ghost.

 After this short period of time, the red-headed ghost seemed to have calmed down.

 The red-headed ghost had a proud expression as he said slowly, "At that time, none of the experts of the Great Qian Empire, Daming Monastery or Fahua Monastery were my match! Even a Mahayana Patriarch was no match for me!"

 Back then, Yan Beichen had mentioned this to Su Zimo.

 Yan Beichen had once said that the combat strength of an ancestral dragon was comparable to the emperor of the human race. It was clear that he was not lying!

 "After a huge battle, emperors of the human race were finally alerted and the Dharma Emperor of Fahua Monastery rushed over!"

 At the mention of the Dharma Emperor, the red-headed ghost retracted the pride in his eyes and said with a solemn expression, "Back then, no one could stop me, not even emperors of the human race!"

 "I fought a huge battle with the Dharma Emperor and both of us were severely injured. It was an internecine outcome."

 After a slight pause, he frowned slightly with a cold harrumph. "When I was at my weakest, the Patriarch of the Di Clan appeared and ambushed me while I was severely injured!"

 It was easy to imagine how much danger he faced after he was severely injured in the battle against the Dharma Emperor and ambushed by a Mahayana Patriarch thereafter.

 It was no wonder why the red-headed ghost hated Chaos Essence Sect and the Di bloodline.

 More than a month ago, not only did he severely injure the Di Clan's Half-Martial Ancestor, he even killed that Conjoint Body Mighty Figure of Chaos Essence Sect!

 However, from the perspective of Daming Monastery and Fahua Monastery, the Patriarch of the Di Clan's actions could be considered as helping them.

 That was the reason why Monk Yuan Bei did not stop Di Yin from coming to the Dragon Burial Valley to read the Mystic Dharmic Lotus Sutra more than a hundred years ago.

 The red-headed ghost continued, "I fought here consecutively and turned the world upside down. I fought against the Dharma Emperor and was severely injured. Later on, I was severely injured by the Patriarch of the Di Clan and would have died."

 "Everyone who witnessed that thought that I was dead for sure. However, no one expected that the Dharma Emperor would hide the truth from all the cultivators and made a decision for me to survive!"

 At the mention of that, the red-headed ghost's eyes were filled with endless emotions and respect.

 Given his haughty nature, it was truly rare to see a hint of respect in his eyes.

 The red-headed ghost said, "To be precise, the Dharma Emperor sacrificed himself to let me live!"

 Monk Yuan Bei sighed, "The Dharma Emperor was in his later years and did not have much lifespan left. Therefore, he sacrificed himself and released supreme Dharmic powers to save the red-headed ghost and forcefully extend the latter's life!"

 "Why?"

 Su Zimo asked instinctively.

 The red-headed ghost's expression dimmed as he lowered his head. "I asked the same question back then. I still remember every single word that the Dharma Emperor replied!"

 Su Zimo listened intently.

 "Patron Long Ran, you're not to blame for this catastrophe. You're also a victim. The reason why I saved you is because I hope that the Dragon race won't start a war with the cultivation world of the North Region because of this. I hope that this matter will come to an end and that there won't be any more killing in the North Region."

 Su Zimo was stunned and his eyes were filled with endless shock!

 He turned around and looked into the depths of the cemetery at the little mound that the red-headed ghost often guarded.

 A wooden board erected by the little mound had the words 'Dharma Emperor' written on it.

 In Su Zimo's eyes, the wooden board suddenly appeared so sacred and tall, emitting a Buddha light that could purify the world.

 That was the true compassion of the Buddhist monasteries!

 That was the true magnanimity of an emperor of the human race!

 Even though the red-headed ghost committed such a heinous crime, as an emperor of the Buddhist monasteries, he still chose to forgive.

 He even sacrificed himself to avoid a greater catastrophe!

 Monk Yuan Bei said, "Although the Dharma Emperor was in his later years, he had 10,000 years of lifespan remaining. Yet, he said that even if he took the final step forward, he might not have been able to withstand the might of the Heavenly Tribulation. As such, he might as well end his life earlier and save countless lives along with it!"

 Even though he was in his later years, he still had a lifespan of 10,000 years!

 However, the Dharma Emperor gave up his 10,000 years of lifespan to save the red-headed ghost in exchange for peace in the North Region!

 Monk Yuan Bei said, "The Dharma Emperor was right. After the news of the red-headed ghost's death spread, the Dragon race army arrived and wanted to massacre the cultivation world of the North Region. However, they were persuaded to retreat by the red-headed ghost."

 "From then on, the red-headed ghost stayed in the Dragon Burial Valley and accompanied the tombs in the cemetery with chains around his body, repenting sincerely."

 Su Zimo sighed internally.

 The Dharma Emperor had not only saved the red-headed ghost's life, he had also saved his killing intent.

 If not for the Dharma Emperor's choice, the red-headed ghost would have died and the Dragon race army would have descended, clashing with the entire cultivation world of the North Region to take revenge…

 At that time, it would most likely not be a catastrophe for the Great Qian Empire but for the entire North Region!

 Su Zimo could deeply sense that there was a powerful mastermind behind all of this!

 If not for the Dharma Emperor, the catastrophe of the North Region might even develop into a catastrophe in the entire Tianhuang Mainland. At that time, everything would be irreversible!

 Who was the mastermind?

 Di Clan's Patriarch?

 If not for the Dharma Emperor, the red-headed ghost would have been killed by the ambush from the Patriarch of the Di Clan - the consequences would have been unimaginable.

 However, Su Zimo had a vague feeling that while the Patriarch of the Di Clan may have played an important role in this, he was not the true mastermind that manipulated the entire catastrophe.

 Someone else had instigated this entire catastrophe!

 After pondering for a long time, Su Zimo suddenly asked, "Master, for the past 10,000 years, countless cultivators have entered the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley and died. Do you know about it?"

 "I did not initially,"

 Monk Yuan Bei shook his head.

 "Hmm?"

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat as he understood the meaning behind Monk Yuan Bei's words.

 Monk Yuan Bei continued, "Ever since that female patron descended to this place more than a hundred years ago, I realized that apart from me and the red-headed ghost, there's another terrifying existence hidden at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley!"

 At that point, Su Zimo suddenly felt chills run down his spine!

 The female patron Monk Yuan Bei spoke of was obviously Die Yue.

 However, who was that terrifying existence other than Monk Yuan Bei and the red-headed ghost?

 "That terrifying existence is hidden extremely secretly deep in a pool of blood beneath the Dragon Burial Valley. Even the red-headed ghost and I could not sense it."

 Monk Yuan Bei said, "That female patron was the one who captured him!"

 Even after spending 10,000 years at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley, Monk Yuan Bei and the red-headed ghost did not know that there was a third person!

 "Who was it?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 "I don't know. I only saw a blood-colored human face appear above the pool of blood the moment the female patron attacked!" Monk Yuan Bei said.
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 When he heard that, Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat and his expression changed!

 The blood-colored human face!

 Su Zimo's first thought was of the blood-colored human face that appeared in the Thousand Year Blood Sea in Thousand Demon Valley!

 No wonder he felt a sense of déjà vu when he saw the blood-colored pit at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley!

 That was because the blood-colored pit was originally a blood lake!

 However, a hundred years later, the blood lake dried up.

 Su Zimo still had a lingering fear when he recalled what he experienced in the Thousand Year Blood Sea back in Thousand Demon Valley.

 The situation back then was extremely dangerous or rather, sinister!

 The seven high-level fiend demons that were equivalent to Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords of the human race were killed easily by the bubbles that floated out from the bottom of the lake!

 Coincidentally, despite the massive amount of bubbles, none of it landed on him.

 Although he could not be sure, he could vaguely guess that the bubbles were most likely created by the blood-colored human face hidden in the depths of the Blood Sea!

 However, at that time, Su Zimo did not understand why the blood-colored human face wanted to save him.

 Now, he thought of a possibility.

 Could it be because Die Yue did not kill the owner of the blood face but instead let him off?

 Therefore, the reason why the owner of the blood face saved Su Zimo might be because the former could sense that he was related to Die Yue?

 Su Zimo asked, "Was the owner of the blood face released?"

 "Of course not,"

 Monk Yuan Bei shook his head. "That female patron only left behind this sentence, 'To think that there's an evil being like you in this mainland that cultivates by devouring bloodlines, you deserve to die!'"

 "Thereafter, the owner of the blood face was killed?" Su Zimo asked.

 Monk Yuan Bei nodded.

 With that, the possibility that Su Zimo thought of earlier on was overturned.

 If the owner of the blood face was dead, who was the blood-colored human face back in Thousand Demon Valley?

 Why did that blood-colored human face help him?

 What was the connection between the two blood-colored human faces?

 "If not for the female patron, we wouldn't have realized that such a terrifying existence was hidden beside us!"

 Monk Yuan Bei sighed softly.

 It was only at this moment that Su Zimo finally understood why Monk Yuan Bei helped him instead of trying to settle scores with him despite the fact that Die Yue snatched away the utmost treasure of the Buddhist monasteries, the Saraca Flower, to implant on him.

 It was not because Monk Yuan Bei was fearful of Die Yue.

 It was because Die Yue's attack was equivalent to saving Monk Yuan Bei and the red-headed ghost!

 The red-headed ghost said, "It's also because of what the red-robed woman said after her attack that we realized that the catastrophe 10,000 years ago was not a coincidence!"

 "The owner of the blood face should be the mastermind behind the catastrophe! He was the one hiding in the dark manipulating us like puppets!"

 Su Zimo said in a low voice, "There's a high chance that the owner of the blood face was the advisor of the Great Qian Empire!"

 "Yes,"

 Monk Yuan Bei replied, "After that catastrophe, the advisor disappeared and no one knew where he was."

 He was the one who instigated the Emperor of Great Qian to cause this catastrophe!

 Due to that catastrophe, the Great Qian Empire was destroyed and the Emperor of Great Qian died.

 The red-headed ghost lost his beloved son and nearly died. As a result, he restricted himself to the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley to repent.

 The two super sects of Daming Monastery and Fahua Monastery were annihilated as well.

 In the entire catastrophe, the only beneficiary was the owner of the blood face who cultivated by devouring bloodlines at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley!

 The strange blood-colored human face flashed through Su Zimo's mind once more!

 It was as though the blood-colored human face was smiling at him!

 "It's just an illusion!"

 Su Zimo shook his head forcefully!

 "What's wrong?"

 Sensing the change in Su Zimo's expression, Monk Yuan Bei asked concernedly with a pale face.

 Su Zimo said slowly, "I've seen this blood-colored human face before."

 "Hmm?"

 The expressions of the red-headed ghost and Monk Yuan Bei changed.

 Taking a deep breath of air, Su Zimo gave a rough account of the matter in the Thousand Year Blood Sea in Thousand Demon Valley.

 Monk Yuan Bei and the red-headed ghost exchanged glances and revealed shocked expressions as well.

 The red-headed ghost narrowed his eyes and said sternly, "I heard that a huge battle broke out in Thousand Demon Valley about 30,000 years ago!"

 "That battle was extremely tragic. It was said that not only the demons of Thousand Demon Valley, even the demons of the other eight regions were implicated! Even emperors of the demon race died in it!"

 "That battle was known as the Thousand Demon Tribulation!"

 Monk Yuan Bei nodded. "I've heard about it as well."

 Su Zimo opened his mouth slightly with a shocked expression.

 In that case, the bones that he saw when the Heaven Slaying Sword Art was born should be the bones left behind from the Thousand Demon Tribulation 30,000 years ago!

 A blood-colored human face appeared among the corpses after the Catastrophe of Great Qian 10,000 years ago.

 A blood-colored human face appeared as well near the endless carcasses after the Thousand Demon Tribulation 30,000 years ago!

 Could it have been a mere coincidence?

 In the backyard of the hall, the three of them fell silent. There was only a gentle breeze with a hint of sinister coldness.

 "If I'm not wrong, the owner of this blood face should have been cultivating the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra,"

 Monk Yuan Bei said, "Only a fiend technique of that level will devour bloodlines for its cultivation."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 He had cultivated the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra before and knew how terrifying that fiend technique was!

 Even with his Dao heart's determination, he would feel a bloodthirsty desire every time he released it!

 The feeling of absorbing energy was way too comfortable and one could sink into it step by step without realizing it!

 That was the reason why Su Zimo did not release the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra after realizing that.

 Even in the Dao Inheritance Ground where his life was hanging by a thread, he did not release it.

 Su Zimo had a feeling that he would be doomed the moment he became dependent on the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra!

 He had to kill that sense of dependence!

 Monk Yuan Bei shook his head gently and sighed. "To think that even after Dao Lord Blood Fiend died tens of thousands of years ago, the fiend technique he created is still passed down and has such a huge impact on the future."

 In Su Zimo's mind, he could not help but recall the stone coffin that he saw floating in a pool of blood when he, Demoness Ji and the fiend heirs headed underground.

 He recalled the skeleton that crawled out from the stone coffin!

 "Dao Lord Blood Fiend might not be dead yet,"

 Su Zimo's expression was grim as he said in a deep voice, "Or rather, he has already come back to life and returned!"

 Su Zimo recounted what he had seen deep underground and his speculation.

 "I've heard you mention this before. However, the battle between Monk Daming and Dao Lord Blood Fiend happened more than 40,000 years ago. How can Dao Lord Blood Fiend live for so long? Was he relying on that single Mingwang Prayer Bead?" Monk Yuan Bei frowned.

 "There are still many unexplainable points to your speculation,"

 The red-headed ghost added, "For example, why were there so many chains wrapped around that stone coffin? If they could set up so many preparations, why did they not kill him directly?"

 Su Zimo nodded.

 He could not explain those questions either.
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 Su Zimo still had many questions in his mind after that exchange.

 However, at the very least, some of his doubts were resolved.

 The identity of the woman beneath the ruins.

 Furthermore, he finally knew who was the one who killed the cultivators, and even Conjoint Body Mighty Figure, who entered the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley to investigate for the past 10,000 years!

 The methods of that Great Qian Advisor were truly terrifying.

 Not only could he hide from the senses of Monk Yuan Bei and the red-headed ghost, he could even kill in silence right under their noses!

 Of course, what delighted Su Zimo more was that he understood more about Die Yue.

 Die Yue did not stay at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley for long. However, what she did had a huge impact on the three of them!

 There was no need to elaborate on her impact on Su Zimo.

 If Die Yue had not stepped in, Monk Yuan Bei and the red-headed ghost might not have been able to escape from the Great Qian Advisor's schemes!

 Both of them would have been kept in the dark.

 The appearance of the Great Qian Advisor made the two of them realize that they were merely chess pieces that were manipulated in the catastrophe.

 Die Yue's attack was equivalent to releasing both of them at the same time.

 It was also after Die Yue killed the Great Qian Advisor that Ming Zhen could be saved by Monk Yuan Bei and brought to the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley.

 Otherwise, Ming Zhen would have been killed in silence by the Great Qian Advisor before Monk Yuan Bei even noticed his presence!

 "Lad, what are your plans next?"

 The red-headed ghost asked.

 Su Zimo replied, "I'll be cultivating at the bottom of the valley for a period of time."

 The red-headed ghost nodded and said, "Yes, that's good as well. Don't worry, I've severely injured that Di Clan's Half-Martial Ancestor. It's already good enough that he survived. There's no way he can take revenge on you,"

 Monk Yuan Bei said, "These sects and factions might not dare to lay their hands on you openly, but you have to be careful."

 "Got it,"

 Su Zimo nodded.

 From this day forth, he would cultivate at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley wholeheartedly. He went through the insights gained from the consecutive battles with many titular disciples, cultivated the Great Void Spirit Refinement section, chanted sutras and paid respects to Buddha as he accumulated and consolidated his experience.

 …

 At the same time, in the Dragon Bone Valley.

 An entire month passed and Su Zimo woke up slowly in the cave of the primordial divine spring.

 Ever since he started cultivating, he had never had such a peaceful, comfortable and relaxed sleep!

 He was truly too tired.

 Su Zimo opened his eyes slowly and looked at the surging golden spring water beside him. He gradually snapped out of his stupor as he sensed the boundless vitality that surrounded his body.

 He finally realized where he was.

 Solitary Cloud was not by his side. He must have recovered from his injuries and left first.

 Splash!

 Su Zimo stood up and looked down at his body.

 His body was completely intact!

 There were no injuries at all!

 The primordial divine spring was indeed powerful.

 Even his body that was devoid of life could be restored to its original state!

 Su Zimo could clearly sense that every single move he made could release an incomparably terrifying power!

 With a single thought, he channeled his bloodline.

 Splash!

 The sound of a tsunami came from his body!

 This true body of the Dragon race was even stronger than before!

 Su Zimo was slightly stunned, as though he had realized something.

 In his consciousness, the injuries on the scarlet-haired Yin Spirit had already healed.

 Not only that, he was shocked to discover that the Yin impurities on his Essence Spirit had vanished completely and were refined silently.

 There was an additional trace of pure Yang qi on the Essence Spirit!

 The Yang Spirit!

 Su Zimo's eyes were filled with immense joy.

 In that one month, he merely slept in the primordial divine spring and his cultivation had already crossed a major realm to advance to the Yang Spirit realm!

 According to the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness, the Yang Spirit realm corresponded to the Void Reversion realm!

 In other words, his true body of the Dragon race had already entered the Void Reversion realm!

 To leap a major cultivation realm after a single sleep sounded like a fantasy.

 However, in reality, it was merely a matter of everything arriving at its course.

 Firstly, the scarlet-haired Yin Spirit was already at its peak.

 If not for the fact that he was suppressed in the Dao Inheritance Ground, he would have broken through before the black-haired Essence Spirit!

 Secondly, Su Zimo slept in the primordial divine spring.

 Thanks to the nourishment of the primordial divine spring, the scarlet-haired Yin Spirit's injuries were healed and its boundless lifeforce pushed forward. Naturally, it refined all the impurities in the Essence Spirit and entered the Void Reversion realm!

 Other cultivators would require a lot of preparation if they wanted to cross a major cultivation realm.

 Furthermore, there was a high chance of failure.

 However, given Su Zimo's Dao heart, it was impossible for him to fail his breakthrough in the primordial divine spring even if he was unconscious!

 The moment he woke up, not only did his true body of the Dragon race recover, he had even entered the Void Reversion realm!

 Su Zimo was elated.

 He released his spirit consciousness slowly and pushed it to its limits.

 500 kilometers!

 The moment he entered the Void Reversion realm, the range of his spirit consciousness had already exceeded 500 kilometers!

 A normal early-stage Void Reversion Dao Being's spirit consciousness could only extend up to 50 kilometers.

 At the perfected Void Reversion realm, one could be considered as a paragon if they could reach 40 kilometers.

 However, the scarlet-haired Yin Spirit's spirit consciousness had already surpassed 500 kilometers!

 "Have you heard? Two outsiders joined the Illumination Dragon lineage a month ago."

 "I heard that one of them is a wyrm and the other one isn't considered a dragon either. I heard that his bloodline isn't pure and he seems to be a son accepted by an old elder of the Illumination Dragon lineage!"

 "Ever since that incident 10,000 years ago, the Illumination Dragon lineage has been getting worse. They're now even taking in wyrms and dragons with impure bloodlines!"

 After spreading his spirit consciousness, Su Zimo could naturally hear the gossip happening outside the cave.

 "Hmph, what's the use of taking them in? They will be tortured for as long as they stay in the Dragon race! They won't be able to live for long if they don't recognize their circumstances!"

 "That's right. I heard that the wyrm was thrown to the side of the mixed dragon lineage and was beaten up all day. He's covered in injuries and won't be able to last much longer."

 At that point, Su Zimo frowned and his expression turned cold.

 The reason why he brought Solitary Cloud here was to obtain an opportunity for the latter, not to let him suffer!

 "By the way, that Long Mo with the impure bloodline seems to be still soaking in the primordial divine spring. It's been a month, right?"

 "F*ck, I've been in the Dragon Bone Valley for so long but I've never been to the primordial divine spring. How can a bastard with an impure bloodline like him enter?"

 "When he comes out, I'll definitely teach him a lesson!"

 "Hehe, we won't even get our turn. The brothers from the Illumination Dragon lineage can't wait any longer and have been waiting for this Long Mo to return!"

 "Do you think that Long Mo is hiding in the primordial divine spring the entire time and doesn't dare to come out because he knows he's going to be walloped real hard?"

 "It's highly possible!"

 Just as the few dragons were discussing, a voice sounded from behind them.

 "Everyone, may I check with you the directions to the mixed dragon lineage region?"

 The few dragons turned back and saw a scarlet-haired man standing on them. He had refined features and asked expressionlessly.

 "Over there."

 A dragon pointed instinctively.

 "Thank you,"

 The scarlet-haired man expressed his thanks and turned to leave. Before long, he disappeared from everyone's sight.

 "Eh? That person didn't look familiar at all, right?"

 "Scarlet hair… he should be from the Illumination Dragon lineage. But I haven't seen him before?"

 "Could it be… Long Mo?!"

 "It must be him!"

 "Let's go take a look!"

 Many dragons followed hurriedly.
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 Within the main hall of the Illumination Dragon lineage.

 Three elders of the Illumination Dragon lineage were sitting inside when an old man walked in - it was Elder Four.

 "There's news from the primordial divine spring that Long Mo has just woken up and his injuries have healed. Furthermore, he's already at the Void Reversion realm!"

 Elder Four said in a deep voice, "I heard that this lad has already headed to the mixed dragon lineage region!"

 "Where's Long Qiu and the others?"

 Elder Three asked.

 Elder Four said, "They've already brought people over in an aggressive manner. They must have gone to kill Long Mo!"

 The four elders exchanged glances.

 "We'll find out soon enough whether he's a dragon or a worm,"

 The Grand Elder said with a smile.

 …

 The mixed dragon lineage had an extremely low status in the Dragon race.

 Although they retained a spot in the Dragon Bone Valley, they occupied a small area.

 Furthermore, the dragons of the mixed dragon lineage had many restrictions in the Dragon Bone Valley. They could not go anywhere and were mostly slaves among the five dragon lineages.

 The lower the level, the more chaotic it was.

 Among the five lineages of the Dragon race, fights between fellow clansmen could happen at any moment. This was even more common among the mixed dragon lineage!

 Although the area was small, there were many dragons with thin bloodlines living in it. Gradually, four major factions were formed - Rain, Cloud, Coiling and Flood Dragon.

 Battles often broke out between the four factions.

 However, there were much fewer fights between the four factions these days.

 It was because an outsider had appeared in their territory!

 Most importantly, this outsider had no right to step foot on this land!

 Even the Flood Dragon lineage could not accept this person!

 He was a wyrm and was far from an actual Flood Dragon.

 Although there was only a single word difference between the  two 1 , it was like the difference between heaven and earth!

 However, many of the dragons here heard that not only did this outsider step foot into this place, he even enjoyed the primordial divine spring that none of them were qualified to enjoy!

 This made many dragons even more displeased!

 Over the past few days, every single Void Reversion of the Dragon race, be it from the Rain, Cloud, Coiling or Flood Dragon lineages, would have someone teach that outsider a lesson and they would not get tired of it!

 Without strength, he was not qualified to live with them!

 A snake does not get to live together with dragons!

 That was the pride of the Dragon race!

 In their eyes, the wyrm was a snake!

 Dragon lairs were built around a towering mountain peak.

 Every dragon lair was extremely spacious and tall, allowing the dragons to reside and cultivate.

 At that moment, there were many dragons gathered in front of a dragon lair. There were almost a hundred people from the Cloud, Coiling, Rain and Flood Dragon lineages!

 "Whose turn is it to teach that person a lesson today?"

 "It's our Flood Dragon lineage's turn."

 "I'll do it!"

 A young man in white robes stood out. He had a strong physique and rubbed his palms together. With a smile on his face, he walked towards the dragon lair with a relaxed expression.

 "Hey, be gentle. Don't kill him directly! There are still many people from our Cloud Dragon lineage waiting to train using him!"

 Some dragons shouted as they laughed.

 Unknowingly, a scarlet-haired man had appeared in the crowd. He had refined features and a fair complexion.

 "Hey,"

 The scarlet-haired man patted the dragon on the shoulder and asked, "If this wyrm is cultivating in the dragon lair, you guys won't be able to get him to come out, right?"

 Although dragons could fight and kill at will, there were restrictions as well.

 If any dragon were to stay in their lair and cultivate, the other dragons could not disturb them.

 The other dragons could only challenge a dragon after he left his lair!

 "Fufu."

 The dragon laughed. "Brother, you're talking about the rules of our Dragon race. However, that thing inside is a wyrm. What rights does he have to stay here?"

 "If he hides inside and doesn't come out, we'll naturally go in and drag him out!"

 When he heard that, the scarlet-haired man was expressionless but his gaze turned colder!

 When the dragon saw that this person looked unfamiliar, he wanted to ask. However, his aura weakened when he met with the person's gaze and he swallowed the words that were about to come out of his mouth!

 It was a suppression that came from his bloodline!

 "Someone from the Illumination Dragon lineage?"

 When the dragon noticed the scarlet-haired man's hair, he frowned slightly and thought to himself, "Something's not right. He looks like he's from the Illumination Dragon lineage, but why does it feel like his bloodline is impure?"

 Although he was puzzled, the dragon did not dare to ask.

 Standing beside the scarlet-haired man, he felt his heart palpitate as though a calamity was about to descend upon him at any moment!

 The scarlet-haired man was Su Zimo.

 When he heard about Solitary Cloud's situation, he was puzzled.

 It was normal if Solitary Cloud was not strong enough to defeat the dragons here since he had yet to transform into a proper dragon after all.

 However, as long as he cultivated in his lair continuously, he would naturally have a high chance of transforming into a dragon in this environment where the dragon qi was rich!

 How could Solitary Cloud suffer so badly?

 Upon hearing the dragon's reply, Su Zimo finally understood that the dragons here did not give Solitary Cloud any chance to cultivate!

 Solitary Cloud was nothing but a plaything in their eyes!

 "Solitary Cloud, get the hell out!"

 The white-robed young man declared loudly, "Don't think that you'll be safe just because you're hiding in the lair! You're a wyrm and don't deserve to live here!"

 "Go in and drag him out!"

 Many dragons in the crowd cheered.

 Just as the white-robed young man was about to barge in, a figure gradually appeared from the darkness of the lair. It became clearer and staggered.

 When the figure stood at the entrance of the lair, Su Zimo narrowed his eyes and his heart ached.

 It was Solitary Cloud!

 However, his appearance was almost indistinguishable!

 His cheeks were swollen and his facial features were contorted with wounds all over his body.

 Some of them had just formed scabs and his movements tugged at the wounds, causing fresh blood to flow out once more!

 Solitary Cloud looked wretched and miserable, covered in wounds. However, his eyes were filled with a hint of fearlessness, determination and pride!

 "Is it your turn today?"

 The corner of Solitary Cloud's mouth twitched as though he wanted to laugh. The wounds on his face ruptured and fresh blood oozed out, looking somewhat menacing.

 "Come on!"

 His voice was hoarse and unpleasant. He let out a low growl from the depths of his throat, as though he was letting out an unyielding roar to all the dragons!

 The white-robed young man said indifferently, "I'll pass on another message from the young master. As long as you agree to be the mount of our young master, our Flood Dragon lineage will naturally protect you."

 "Absolutely impossible!"

 Solitary Cloud said word by word without hesitation.

 "Fufu."

 The white-robed young man sneered. "Solitary Cloud, you're just a wyrm. Our young master is giving you face by accepting you as a mount! Don't seek a rebuff!"

 "Your young master is not worthy!"

 Solitary Cloud grinned.

 "You must have a death wish!"

 The white-robed young man's expression darkened. In a flash, he appeared in front of Solitary Cloud and opened his gigantic palm to slap the latter's face!

 Solitary Cloud was in such a state that he could not even stand properly.

 He could not defend against that attack at all.

 All of a sudden!

 A breeze blew.

 A person appeared in front of Solitary Cloud!

 Piak!

 The white-robed young man's palm was held in that person's palm motionlessly!

 "Who did you say have a death wish?"

 The person looked at the white-robed young man calmly and asked.
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 A series of exclamations sounded from the dragons.

 Nobody noticed how the scarlet-haired man appeared.

 The dragons were looking at the white-robed young man's palm and just as it was about to land on Solitary Cloud's face, a figure had already appeared between the two of them!

 Furthermore, he grabbed the white-robed young man's wrist tightly!

 "It's that dragon from earlier on!"

 Among the dragons, someone recognized that this was the scarlet-haired man he had conversed with earlier on.

 "The Illumination Dragon lineage?"

 "I think so, but his bloodline isn't pure!"

 "It looks like he just broke through."

 A commotion broke out among the dragons.

 "Hmm?"

 The white-robed young man's expression changed.

 Even he could not see clearly how the person appeared!

 Instinctively, he wanted to retract his arm. However, he realized that the person's palm was like a steel hoop that locked his wrist tightly and he could not move at all!

 "Who are you?"

 The white-robed young man asked sternly.

 All of a sudden!

 His expression changed as he cried out in pain.

 Suddenly, he felt that the intruder's palm was gradually exerting more strength. A sharp pain came from his wrist and his bones were about to be crushed!

 "Answer my question. Who did you say have a death wish?"

 Su Zimo asked coldly.

 "Kill!"

 The white-robed young man endured the pain and let out a dragon roar from the depths of his throat. Swinging his other arm, he smashed towards Su Zimo's head!

 Snap!

 Su Zimo channeled strength into his palm.

 The white-robed young man's wrist was snapped!

 Thereafter, he raised his palm gently and it landed on the face of the white-robed young man, sending the latter flying dozens of feet away and tumbling in front of the group of dragons!

 The dragons were in an uproar!

 The white-robed young man's body was covered in dust and his wrist was snapped. Half of his face had been ripped apart as well. He coughed out large mouthfuls of blood and fainted!

 With a single slap, the intruder severely injured a Void Reversion Flood Dragon!

 "Who are you?"

 "I've seen all the Void Reversion dragons of the Illumination Dragon lineage but not you!"

 Many dragons stood out and questioned Su Zimo loudly with sharp gazes and murderous intent.

 If they were in the cultivation world and saw the white-robed young man suffering such a serious injury, the spectating cultivators would definitely be wary.

 However, this was a common sight among the dragons.

 A scene as such could not suppress the group of dragons at all!

 "Master, you're here!"

 Solitary Cloud looked at the back view in front of him and his heart lightened. Finally, he smiled and relaxed completely.

 He had only stayed in the primordial divine spring for less than seven days.

 For the next 20 days, he endured the torture of the various dragons every day and did not have time to rest and cultivate at all. He was on the brink of a mental breakdown!

 If not for the fact that he missed Su Zimo, he would have died long ago.

 At that moment, he relaxed completely when he saw Su Zimo appear.

 Solitary Cloud knew that as long as Su Zimo was here, even the five dragon lineages won't be able to hurt him, let alone the four dragon factions of the mixed dragon lineage!

 Su Zimo's expression was indifferent in the face of the dragons' questions and he ignored them completely. Turning around, he helped Solitary Cloud to the dragon's lair and sat down.

 "Eat these elixirs. They'll help your injuries."

 Su Zimo took out many bottles from his storage bag and placed them in Solitary Cloud's embrace. Suppressing the rage in his heart, he said softly, "Stay here and watch. I'll help you vent your anger!"

 "Alright!"

 Solitary Cloud did not say much and nodded vigorously.

 "I know! You're the other outsider! You're Long Mo of the Illumination Dragon lineage!"

 Right then, a young man of the Coiling Dragon lineage stood out from the group of dragons and pointed at Su Zimo. "Your bloodline is impure and you're not worthy of being in the same group as us!"

 "So, that's Long Mo!"

 "I heard that he joined under the recommendation from an old clan leader of the Illumination Dragon lineage. He's not qualified at all!"

 "That's right. How can an impure Illumination Dragon enjoy the primordial divine spring?"

 "Long Mo, I want to challenge you!"

 The young man of the Coiling Dragon lineage shouted with a murderous gaze.

 Turning around, Su Zimo surveyed his surroundings and nodded. "Alright, alright, alright! Come at me together, I'll take you all!"

 He singlehandedly challenged more than a hundred dragons!

 "Brazen!"

 "Insolent!"

 The dragons sneered and scolded.

 The young man of the Coiling Dragon race sneered, "Fufu, only one-on-one fights are allowed among dragons! You're trying to get us punished for violating the clan rules? Don't bother embarrassing yourself with such scheming methods!"

 In the cultivation world, there were very few people of the same cultivation realm who dared to fight Su Zimo alone.

 He was already used to fighting against many alone.

 To think that there would be such a rule in the Dragon race!

 Of course, that was also the pride of the Dragon race.

 "Alright then."

 Su Zimo nodded. "Next!"

 The moment Su Zimo said the word 'next', his figure flashed and he arrived before the young man of the Coiling Dragon lineage.

 Halfway through the word, Su Zimo attacked.

 A punch landed heavily on the chest of the Coiling Dragon whose eyes were filled with shock!

 Su Zimo finished saying the word.

 By then, the young man from the Coiling Dragon lineage had already fallen far away. His chest was deeply caved in as he coughed out large mouthfuls of blood.

 "I'll do it!"

 A young man from the Rain Dragon lineage stood out.

 Without another word, Su Zimo strode forward and raised his palm. Opening his fingers, he crushed down towards the young man of the Rain Dragon lineage as though he could blot out the skies!

 An extremely tragic aura surged over.

 The young man from the Rain Dragon lineage felt suffocated by that aura!

 'It's too terrifying! It's impossible to defend against!'

 That was the only thought in the young man's mind.

 Instinctively, he propped up his arms.

 Bang!

 Su Zimo's palm landed on the arms of the Rain Dragon.

 Snap!

 Without any pause, the sound of bones cracking could be heard.

 The arms of the young man from the Rain Dragon lineage were snapped into two and his broken bones were exposed, stained with fresh blood - it was a shocking sight!

 The momentum of Su Zimo's palm was not completely diminished and it landed on the head of the man, brushing against it gently.

 The young man from the Rain Dragon lineage fainted on the spot.

 Under the gazes of the dragons, Su Zimo caused a Rain Dragon to faint just by pushing down and brushing his palm!

 Su Zimo said indifferently, "Next."

 "Kill!"

 A young man from the Cloud Dragon lineage appeared and arrived before Su Zimo. He reached out with both hands and his sharp nails dug towards Su Zimo's face!

 Su Zimo's expression was unchanged as he ignored the young man's incoming fingernails and merely extended his palm to suppress the latter!

 A ruthless glint flashed through the eyes of the young man from the Cloud Dragon lineage.

 His fingernails were incomparably sharp, comparable to divine weapons and could even penetrate divine stones!

 The fact that Long Mo was using his body to defend against his fingernails was akin to striking a stone with an egg!

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 Before he could finish his thought,

 His fingernails had already been snapped by Su Zimo's palm!

 "Ah!"

 The ten fingers were connected to the heart!

 The young man from the Cloud Dragon lineage let out a tragic cry. In a flash, he turned into a gigantic cloud on the spot and vanished into it.

 That was the secret skill of the Cloud Dragon lineage.

 After releasing the cloud, their true bodies hid within and fused with the cloud - it was difficult for the other party to detect their true bodies.

 Su Zimo did not retract his palm at all and plunged it into the cloud!

 Piak!

 A figure fell out of the clouds - it was the young man from the Cloud Dragon lineage.

 The flesh on his chest was blurry and his organs were shaken - he had fainted completely.

 "Next."

 Su Zimo's voice sounded coldly.
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 Chapter 1073 - Have Your Young Master Meet Me

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "This…" 

 "Isn't that way too easy?"

 The dragons gradually realized that Long Mo's strength might be more terrifying than they had imagined!

 The secret skill of the Cloud Dragon lineage, Cloud Confusion, was merely a decoration in Long Mo's eyes!

 Su Zimo cultivated the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness. It was no exaggeration to say that even the legacy cultivation techniques of the Primordial Nine Races could not compare to it!

 Although there were no visual techniques in the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness, his eyesight was so strong that he could see through most illusions!

 Furthermore, apart from the fact that Su Zimo had cultivated the Illumination Dragon Eye in this true body of the Dragon race, he possessed the Illumination Stone in his right eye.

 Pitter-patter! Pitter-patter!

 Without any warning, a dark cloud appeared above Su Zimo's head and it rained heavily!

 Like needles and swords, the raindrops fell towards Su Zimo densely.

 A young man from the Rain Dragon lineage attacked. However, he did not fight Su Zimo in close combat. Instead, he stood not far away and released the secret skill of the Rain Dragon lineage.

 "Humph!"

 Raising his head, Su Zimo's eyes were clear as he faced the falling raindrops fearlessly. Suddenly, he shouted, "Disperse!"

 Boom!

 His voice was like thunder!

 The dark clouds hovering above Su Zimo's head dissipated with a loud bang and the pouring rain seemed to have sensed something as well as it dodged in fear!

 Not a single raindrop landed on Su Zimo despite the heavy downpour!

 The dragons were shocked!

 Long Mo did not move at all and merely hollered. Yet, the secret skill of the Rain Dragon lineage vanished into thin air!

 What sort of powers were these?

 Was it a bloodline suppression?

 That was impossible!

 Even the five dragon lineages did not possess such a terrifying bloodline.

 Furthermore, Long Mo's bloodline was impure - how could there be such a phenomenon?!

 The young man from the Rain Dragon lineage was stunned on the spot and his mind went blank.

 Su Zimo's expression was calm as usual. With one hand behind his back, he had already arrived in front of the other person as he extended his palm and pressed down.

 Bang!

 The body of the young man from the Rain Dragon lineage shuddered and his clothes were torn apart, revealing a gigantic palm print. He was sent flying and his tendons and bones were broken as he laid on the ground, unable to stand up.

 In reality, although Su Zimo was furious, he was still rational.

 His attacks were not fatal.

 Apart from the Dragon Blood Battlefield, killing in fights in other regions of the Dragon race were not allowed.

 However, Su Zimo's attacks were extremely heavy!

 Tendons and bones were ruptured at every turn. Even with the powerful bloodline of the Dragon race, such injuries would take at least half a month to recover.

 For a moment, the dragons were stunned.

 However, Su Zimo did not stop. As though he was strolling idly, he walked towards the group of dragons and extended his palm once more, suppressing a young man of the Coiling Dragon race!

 This time round, Su Zimo was the one who took the initiative to attack!

 "You… "

 The young man from the Coiling Dragon race was enraged. Although he was stunned by Su Zimo's methods, he could not withstand such provocation!

 Suddenly, the young man from the Coiling Dragon lineage opened his mouth and spat out a black mist!

 The mist carried a strong stench and produced a hissing sound the moment it was exposed!

 The spirit qi in the void was corroded by the mist!

 The bloodline of the Coiling Dragon lineage contained poison and they were good at using it.

 However, he did not realize what sort of existence he was facing!

 Given the bloodline of the true body of the Dragon race, the poison was not a threat to Su Zimo at all!

 Su Zimo traversed through the pitch-black mist. His palm did not pause at all as he suppressed the young man of the Coiling Dragon lineage and sent the latter flying!

 Poof!

 The young man of the Coiling Dragon race spat out a mouthful of black blood and fainted on the spot.

 Su Zimo charged into the group of dragons and wherever he passed, flesh and blood splattered everywhere. All the dragons were sent flying and none of them could stop him!

 More than a hundred dragons were crippled by Su Zimo in the blink of an eye!

 If it was in the cultivation world outside, the remaining cultivators would have long dispersed after encountering such a situation.

 However, among the Dragon race, even the four factions did not retreat despite their thin bloodlines!

 The outcome of not retreating was being suppressed by blood!

 With one hand behind his back, Su Zimo merely used a single move - he suppressed everyone with his palm.

 However, none of the hundred odd dragons could defend against that single move!

 Complete suppression!

 None of the dragons that crowded at Solitary Cloud's lair were innocent.

 All of them had bullied Solitary Cloud before.

 In the blink of an eye, more than a hundred dragons were suppressed by Su Zimo!

 They either fainted completely…

 Or were left lying on the ground letting out tragic cries from time to time.

 He crushed everything in his path!

 On the battlefield, blood qi surged!

 Apart from Su Zimo, the only one who could stand on the spot was a young man from the Flood Dragon lineage!

 Arriving before the person, Su Zimo looked at him expressionlessly with a calm gaze without saying anything.

 The two of them were extremely close!

 The young man from the Flood Dragon lineage was pale and his arms trembled slightly - he was drenched in sweat!

 Although he had the dignity of a dragon, it was impossible for him to be completely fearless in the face of such a situation.

 The two of them stood face to face but the young man from the Flood Dragon lineage did not dare to raise his head to look ahead!

 Against Su Zimo's terrifying aura, that person lowered his head and could not move at all - he even had the urge to kneel on the ground!

 The person before him had evoked the fear in the depths of his soul and blood!

 At that moment, the commotion here had already alarmed many dragons of the mixed dragon lineage.

 In fact, there were even figures from the five dragon lineages not far away!

 Thump!

 Right in front of everyone, the young man from the Flood Dragon lineage suddenly knelt down. His body was trembling uncontrollably as though he was enduring immense fear and pressure!

 This scene caused an uproar among the dragons.

 It was one thing for him to suppress the dragons, but it was another thing for a Flood Dragon to be forced to kneel by someone with one hand behind his back!

 "Pui!"

 A dragon spat out his saliva forcefully with a disdainful expression and sneered, "How embarrassing! Even if you can't win, you can't kneel! The dignity of the Dragon race is not to be sullied!"

 "Hmph, in my opinion, that Flood Dragon won't be able to survive in the future and will definitely be bullied to death by the other Flood Dragons."

 The young man from the Flood Dragon lineage felt bitter when he heard the voices of the dragons.

 If one did not stand opposite the scarlet-haired man, they would never be able to feel that terrifying pressure!

 He could not defend against it at all!

 The scarlet-haired man gave him a feeling that he was even more terrifying than the dragons of the five lineages!

 "Do you know why I didn't suppress you?"

 Su Zimo asked indifferently.

 "N-No."

 The young man from the Flood Dragon lineage's heart skipped a beat and his voice paused for a moment.

 Su Zimo said, "Go back and have your young master of the Flood Dragon lineage come see me!"

 Although his tone was calm, it was filled with unquestionable dominance!

 "Yes!"

 For some reason, the young man from the Flood Dragon lineage could only agree subconsciously.

 That person stood up as though he had been pardoned and did not even dare to turn around.

 He merely lowered his head and retreated slowly. After a few feet, he turned and left hurriedly.
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 Chapter 1074 - Bloodline Suppression

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Not far away, a few Illumination Dragons stood with fiery red hair and wild expressions, watching everything calmly.

 "Interesting."

 The leader of the group, a young man from the Illumination Dragon lineage, smirked and murmured.

 An Illumination Dragon behind him frowned slightly and said in a deep voice, "Brother Qiu, this Long Mo seems to be a little tricky to deal with."

 A look of disdain flashed through the eyes of the young man called Long Qiu as he remarked indifferently, "Bullying some mixed dragons is nothing."

 "That's right."

 Another Illumination Dragon sneered, "Given the commotion here, the young masters of the four mixed dragon factions will definitely appear."

 "If Long Mo can't even get past the four mixed dragon young masters, he's not worth Brother Qiu's attention!"

 On the other side, dragons from the Horned and Hornless Dragon lineages had just arrived from the primordial divine spring.

 "This Long Mo does have some capabilities."

 "If that's all there is, it's nothing much."

 Although Su Zimo had suppressed more than a hundred dragons along the way, his combat strength was nothing in the eyes of the five lineages.

 All dragons of the five lineages had such strength!

 However, these dragons did not know that the combat strength Su Zimo displayed earlier on was less than 30% of his true strength!

 The mixed dragons in the surroundings no longer advanced.

 If Su Zimo could suppress more than a hundred dragons singlehandedly, they would only be bullied if they went forward.

 On the battlefield, the dragons that were strewn all over the ground did not step forward either.

 More and more dragons gathered here!

 All the dragons knew that this matter would only end when the young master of the Flood Dragon lineage arrived!

 Su Zimo returned to Solitary Cloud's side and whispered, "Sorry that I was late."

 "Master, what are you saying?"

 Solitary Cloud laughed. "You don't know how excited I was when I walked out of the primordial divine spring and found out that I was in the Dragon Bone Valley!"

 "I won't regret it no matter how much I suffer here!"

 "Yes,"

 Su Zimo nodded. "In the Dragon race, strength is everything. There's a limit to what I can help you with. If you want to survive here, you'll have to rely on yourself."

 The reason why Su Zimo attacked was not because Solitary Cloud lost in fights with dragons of the Flood Dragon lineage.

 It was normal for one to lose against a group of dragons because their skills were inferior.

 Su Zimo was furious that the dragons here did not give Solitary Cloud a chance to cultivate and become stronger!

 They did not even give him time to recover from his injuries!

 That was not fair!

 Since this place was unfair, he would create a fair environment for Solitary Cloud!

 "Don't worry, master!"

 Solitary Cloud's gaze was resolute. "As long as I'm given time to cultivate, I'll definitely be able to transform into a dragon!"

 Pausing for a moment, Solitary Cloud's gaze landed on dragons of the five lineages not far away. With a grim expression, he whispered, "Master, the people from the five lineages are here. Things seem to have gotten a little out of hand."

 "It's fine,"

 Su Zimo glanced sideways indifferently before retracting his gaze.

 As long as those dragons did not cause trouble for him, he could not be bothered.

 Time slowly passed.

 There were not only dragons from the mixed dragon lineage - many from the five lineages came as well.

 Countless gazes landed on Su Zimo with strong hostility.

 Anyone with a fragile heart would not be able to withstand being surrounded by dragons.

 Even though Solitary Cloud was sitting behind Su Zimo, he was still feeling uneasy.

 As a wyrm, he would feel immense pressure even if he was targeted by a single dragon, let alone a group of dragons.

 However, Su Zimo was composed and merely closed his eyes to regulate his breathing.

 Right then, a commotion broke out among the dragons.

 The group of dragons dispersed as another group of dragons in brocade robes strode in. The four people in the lead had sharp gazes and exuded a terrifying aura!

 "The four young masters are here!"

 "This is going to be interesting!"

 "The young master of the Flood Dragon lineage is considered to be at the perfected Void Reversion realm with half a foot into the Dharma Characteristic realm. Long Mo's bloodline is impure and I don't think he can last more than ten moves!"

 The dragons were invigorated and discussed fervently.

 Su Zimo opened his eyes and stood up slowly.

 "Which of you is the young master of the Flood Dragon lineage?"

 He asked indifferently with a cold expression as his gaze lingered on the four dragon young masters.

 A blue-robed young man in the middle stood out and grinned slightly, revealing a row of pearly white teeth. He gave off a ferocious aura and sneered, "I am!"

 The other three young masters crossed their arms and watched coldly from the sidelines.

 "Oh,"

 Su Zimo raised his brow and asked, "I heard that you want to make Solitary Cloud your mount?"

 "That's right, it's the honor of that wyrm to be able to be my mount!"

 The young master of the Flood Dragon lineage sneered, "Why? Do you have a problem with that?"

 "Yes."

 Su Zimo nodded and said slowly, "He's my mount. If you want to subdue him, you'll have to ask for my opinion first."

 "Sure!"

 The young master of the Flood Dragon lineage gripped his fists and twisted his neck. Sounds of bones cracking could be heard coming from his body as his eyes shone with a ferocious glint. "If you have any objections, I'll beat you until you have none!"

 Boom!

 The bloodline of the young master of the Flood Dragon lineage surged and his feet stomped heavily on the ground. He burst forth with immense strength and charged towards Su Zimo!

 There was no need for nonsense between dragons - all of them were decisive in killing!

 Boom!

 Su Zimo's expression was calm. He merely took a single step forward and an even louder bang sounded!

 Plow Heaven Stride!

 The ground shook!

 The surrounding dragons were caught off guard and swayed.

 With the Plow Heaven Stride, a torrential might burst forth from Su Zimo's body and suppressed the incoming young master of the Flood Dragon lineage!

 "Hmm?"

 The Flood Dragon young master's expression changed.

 The moment he arrived in front of Su Zimo, he felt a terrifying might surge towards him and his heart shuddered!

 That man seems to have some tricks up his sleeves!

 The thought flashed through the Flood Dragon young master's mind and his vision darkened.

 Swoosh!

 An evil gust of wind blew past!

 Su Zimo extended his palm and spread his fingers, covering the skies and creating a large shadow that shrouded his head as it suppressed down!

 The aura was tragic!

 The Flood Dragon young master shuddered!

 He finally realized how the hundred odd dragons from before were defeated.

 The pressure was way too great!

 This was an absolute suppression of bloodline and strength!

 "Ah!"

 The Flood Dragon young master roared into the skies and let out a loud dragon roar. Circulating his bloodline to its limits, he punched out with both fists towards Su Zimo's palm!

 Boom!

 The fists and palm collided with a loud bang!

 Su Zimo was motionless with a calm expression.

 After a brief moment, blood drained from the face of the Flood Dragon young master!

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 The sound of bones cracking could be heard from his arms!

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 The clothes on his arms were torn apart and the flesh on his arms exploded into blood mists under the suppression of the terrifying power!

 Bang!

 The Flood Dragon young master smashed onto the ground heavily, creating a huge pit!

 The dragons were shocked!

 Even the dragons of the five lineages frowned.

 One move!

 The Flood Dragon young master who was half a step into Dharma Characteristic realm could not even defend against a single palm strike from Long Mo!

 There was no need for technique - this was an absolute bloodline suppression!
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 Chapter 1075 - Domineering Sweep!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 To be fair, the bloodline that Su Zimo cultivated from the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness was stronger than even the purest Illumination Dragon bloodline!

 The young master of the Flood Dragon lineage before him could not even match up to the bloodline of the Illumination Dragon lineage - how could he fight against Su Zimo?

 Su Zimo was able to suppress the young master of the Flood Dragon lineage with ease merely by relying on his physique!

 The young master of the Flood Dragon lineage's arms were broken and his flesh was mangled. He struggled to stand up and glared at Su Zimo fiercely.

 Although he lost, he would not admit defeat!

 The reason why he was able to become the young master of the Flood Dragon lineage was because he had fought his way up and had encountered even more tragic situations.

 This injury was nothing to him!

 Now that he was defeated, he would naturally cultivate even harder and work hard to become a member of the five dragon lineages!

 As long as the dragons of the mixed dragon lineage were strong enough, they had a chance to pass the test of the five dragon lineages to become one of them.

 Of course, this test was extremely dangerous.

 In the past 10,000 years, there were less than ten mixed dragons that could pass this test and their lives were easily at risk!

 "Good, good!"

 The young master of the Flood Dragon lineage grit his teeth. "Long Mo, you do have some tricks up your sleeves. I'll remember today's humiliation in my heart! I'll definitely challenge you in the future!"

 "Today's matter is not over yet,"

 Su Zimo pointed in front of Solitary Cloud and said indifferently, "Come over and apologize."

 "Hahahaha!"

 Even though the young master of the Flood Dragon lineage was severely injured, he reared his head in laughter as though he had heard the greatest joke in the world.

 "Apologize?"

 The young master of the Flood Dragon lineage asked coldly with a mocking gaze, "Long Mo, while I may have lost, it's impossible if you want me to bow my head!"

 "It's not up to you in front of me!"

 When Su Zimo saw that the young master of the Flood Dragon lineage was still extremely arrogant, he could not help but snort coldly. Stepping forward, he reached out and grabbed the latter's neck, lifting him up!

 The young master of the Flood Dragon lineage had a strong physique but Su Zimo carried him as though he was carrying a chick and turned to stand in front of Solitary Cloud.

 "Kneel down and apologize."

 Su Zimo's tone was calm but unquestionable.

 "Dream on!"

 The young master of the Flood Dragon lineage spat out with a ferocious gaze without any fear.

 Bang! Bang!

 Su Zimo extended his toes and tapped gently on the young master's knees.

 The bones in both knees cracked instantly!

 "Ah!"

 The young master of the Flood Dragon lineage could not hold it in any longer and let out a tragic cry. His knees buckled and he knelt down!

 There was no pity in Su Zimo's eyes.

 Compared to Solitary Cloud's injuries, this was nothing!

 Thankfully, Solitary Cloud's life was not in danger.

 If anything happened to Solitary Cloud, Su Zimo would dare to kill even in the Dragon Bone Valley!

 Su Zimo's expression was cold as he pushed down the head of the young master of the Flood Dragon lineage in front of everyone!

 The young master of the Flood Dragon lineage was flushed red. No matter how he channeled his bloodline, he could not withstand the pressure above him!

 He could only watch helplessly as his face approached the ground!

 Humiliation!

 It was an unprecedented humiliation!

 The young master of the Flood Dragon lineage was indignant!

 Su Zimo did not only want the young master of the Flood Dragon lineage to apologize - he intended for the dragons of the mixed dragon lineage to watch as well.

 If they fought fairly with Solitary Cloud, he would not care.

 However, if they tried to bully him in numbers, they would end up in the same state as the young master of the Flood Dragon lineage!

 "Long Mo, aren't you going a little overboard?"

 Right then, the young master of the Cloud Dragon lineage stood out and glared at Su Zimo. His eyes were filled with fighting spirit without any fear!

 The young master of the Flood Dragon lineage felt the power above his head lighten and could not help but feel ecstatic.

 Finally, someone stood out!

 Releasing his palm, Su Zimo turned around and nodded. "Since you've taken the initiative to stand out, it saves me the trouble of looking for you."

 Before he finished his sentence, Su Zimo's figure flashed and a series of afterimages appeared behind him. In the blink of an eye, he arrived before the young master of the Cloud Dragon lineage!

 "Kneel down too!"

 Su Zimo hollered and reached out with his gigantic palm, grabbing towards the young master of the Cloud Dragon lineage.

 The Cloud Dragon young master's expression changed.

 When Su Zimo charged over, he realized that the difference in strength between the two of them was too great - they could not fight head-on!

 Swoosh!

 The Cloud Dragon young master spat out a gigantic cloud of mist and disappeared.

 Compared to the Cloud Dragon earlier on, the secret skill released by the Cloud Dragon young master was clearly much more brilliant.

 Surrounded by clouds, Su Zimo's spirit consciousness, vision and hearing were severely affected!

 The presence of the Cloud Dragon young master was erratic and he could avoid Su Zimo's senses!

 He was definitely not a nobody to become a young master of a lineage!

 Su Zimo had a calm expression.

 He had many methods that could dispel that secret skill!

 However, at that moment, he was motionless and even his eyes were closed.

 All of a sudden!

 Su Zimo opened his eyes and released two divine lights. Suddenly, he shifted horizontally and leaned in that direction!

 Bang!

 There was a dull sound of defeat!

 A figure fell out of the clouds with blood spewing from his mouth. Half of his body was smashed and he looked miserable - it was the Cloud Dragon young master!

 Two moves!

 Even the Cloud Dragon young master who released his secret skill could only withstand two moves!

 Among Su Zimo's many techniques, the simplest and easiest was to rely on his spirit perception.

 The only way for the Cloud Dragon young master to avoid it was if he could hold himself back and not attack Su Zimo.

 Otherwise, as long as he made a move, Su Zimo would be the first to sense it. No matter how strong the secret skill was, his true body would be detected!

 The clouds dispersed and Su Zimo's figure appeared. He picked up the Cloud Dragon young master and threw him beside the Flood Dragon young master.

 The Flood Dragon young master was just feeling ecstatic when he discovered that the Cloud Dragon young master was tossed to his side as well!

 Bang! Bang!

 Su Zimo did the same and tapped the Cloud Dragon young master on his knees, making him kneel in front of Solitary Cloud.

 The two young masters had ugly expressions and their eyes were spewing fire.

 Under the watchful eyes of so many dragons, this was a humiliation for them!

 The expressions of the Coiling Dragon and Rain Dragon young masters were terrible as well.

 They had already vaguely realized something. However, given their status, there was no way they could retreat under such circumstances!

 They had not expected to provoke such a terrifying existence!

 Su Zimo turned around and walked towards the two young masters, saying calmly, "The two of you, kneel here as well."

 The expressions of the two young masters changed slightly!

 True enough!

 This Long Mo actually wanted the four young masters to kneel and apologize to Solitary Cloud!

 "Long Mo, don't go overboard!"

 The young master of the Coiling Dragon lineage said sternly.

 "I should be the one saying that to you guys!"

 Su Zimo strode forward and did not waste his breath on the young master of the Coiling Dragon lineage. He attacked right away and suppressed the latter!

 "You… "

 Before the young master of the Coiling Dragon lineage could react, he was severely injured by Su Zimo's punch and fell!

 The difference was too great!

 The young master of the Rain Dragon lineage was not spared either - he was severely injured after two breaths.

 In the blink of an eye, all four young masters were suppressed by Su Zimo!

 Su Zimo swept through the mixed dragon lineage domineeringly!
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 Chapter 1076 - 50% Strength!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Most of the dragons looked at Su Zimo with reverence in their eyes.

 In the Dragon race, strength reigned supreme!

 In order to obtain the acknowledgment of the dragons, one had to rely on their strength!

 From this day forth, at least within the region of the mixed dragon lineage, most of the dragons would no longer dare to provoke him!

 Su Zimo carried the Cloud and Coiling Dragon young masters and arrived before Solitary Cloud. He kicked and smashed the knees of the two young masters, causing them to kneel down!

 Although the four young masters were defeated, they refused to bow down.

 In their eyes, Long Mo wouldn't be smug for long!

 They were sharp and had long noticed that dragons of the five lineages were here.

 Not far away, there were even people from the Illumination Dragon lineage watching the battle!

 They had long heard the news that many Illumination Dragons were waiting for Long Mo to leave the primordial divine spring to teach him a lesson!

 The four young masters believed that with their defeat, the Illumination Dragons who were watching the battle would definitely not stand by idly.

 At that time, it would be the end for Long Mo!

 The bloodline power of the Illumination Dragon lineage was much stronger than theirs and was definitely not something that Long Mo could compare with given his impure bloodline!

 Right then, a few Illumination Dragons who were watching from afar walked over.

 The four young masters were invigorated and felt as though their injuries had lessened.

 Piak! Piak! Piak!

 Not far away, the sound of clapping could be heard.

 Long Qiu of the Illumination Dragon lineage strode over with a relaxed expression. The corners of his lips curled up slightly as he remarked in a mocking manner, "Long Mo, you sure are impressive! You've already swept through the mixed dragon lineage after a month in the Dragon Bone Valley!"

 "Hahaha!"

 "His bloodline isn't pure so I reckon he can only vent his anger on a few dragons."

 The few Illumination Dragons behind Long Qiu roared with laughter.

 The Dragon race had always been extremely hostile towards outsiders.

 Furthermore, this outsider's bloodline was impure and he even enjoyed the primordial divine spring that many dragons were not qualified to enjoy!

 The reason why Su Zimo was so domineering was because there were no rules or etiquette in the Dragon race.

 If he wanted to gain a foothold, he had to show absolute strength!

 "Is there anything?"

 Su Zimo was expressionless.

 When he saw that they were from the Illumination Dragon lineage, he was unwilling to bother them on account of his relationship with the red-headed ghost.

 Furthermore, the Illumination Dragon lineage did not do anything overboard to Solitary Cloud.

 "It's not bad that you want to avenge your mount,"

 Long Qiu raised his chin and said coldly, "But don't forget, this is the Dragon race! Your mount is a wyrm. No matter how strong you are, you can't change his fate!"

 "Fate?"

 Su Zimo sneered.

 He had never believed in fate!

 If he believed in fate, he wouldn't have been able to get to where he was today!

 He did not want to bother with the few Illumination Dragons nor did he want to get into a conflict with them.

 Surveying his surroundings, Su Zimo looked at the dragons and said in a deep voice, "I'm not doing this for anything else. I just want to fight for a fair opportunity for Solitary Cloud!"

 "No matter what bloodline or lineage he is from, he has already obtained the recognition of the Dragon race by coming here and obtaining a lair!"

 "I don't care if you guys fight against Solitary Cloud,"

 After a brief pause, Su Zimo continued, "However, if he's cultivating in the lair, you guys can't disturb him! That's the bottom line! Anyone who dares to cross that bottom line will end up like this!"

 With that, Su Zimo slapped the heads of the four young masters and smashed them onto the ground!

 Bang!

 They knelt and kowtowed!

 When they saw that, the expressions of Long Qiu and the others darkened.

 Su Zimo's disregard enraged them!

 "Long Mo, are you still in the mood to care about others?"

 Long Qiu's gaze was cold as he said slowly, "You're just a bastard with an impure bloodline. If you want to establish yourself in the Illumination Dragon lineage, you'll have to get through me first!"

 Su Zimo furrowed his brows slightly.

 He gave in repeatedly but the other party took advantage of it time and again!

 He did not want to have any conflict with anyone from the Illumination Dragon lineage because of the red-headed ghost and his bloodline.

 However, if Long Qiu continued to be oblivious, it wouldn't be Su Zimo's fault!

 "Bastard?"

 Su Zimo nodded. "Don't blame me if you dare to speak to me like that!"

 Boom!

 Su Zimo stomped his feet and the ground quaked!

 Long Qiu channeled his bloodline and his aura surged. He stood on the ground firm and motionless as he sneered, "Puny tricks!"

 Before he could finish his sentence, Su Zimo had already attacked!

 Swoosh!

 A gigantic palm descended and caused the air to explode. Shadows covered the skies and a suffocating aura surged forth!

 Long Qiu was watching from the side and was already prepared for Su Zimo's move.

 He raised his arms and his blood surged. The flesh on his arms expanded and his clothes tore!

 His two tough arms were muscular and exuded a scorching aura like two gigantic red iron rods!

 "Hurgh!"

 Exhaling, Long Qiu raised his arms and blocked Su Zimo's palm!

 Bang!

 Both sides collided head-on!

 Heatwave surged and spread rapidly in all directions!

 Su Zimo was motionless with his scarlet hair fluttering.

 However, Long Qiu's expression changed slightly and he staggered three steps back!

 He was actually the one disadvantaged in this first round of exchange between them!

 This time round, the dragons truly realized how terrifying Long Mo was.

 It was nothing much to be able to suppress the mixed dragon lineage. However, if he could fight against the dragons of the five lineages, it proved that he was indeed backed by immense strength!

 Long Qiu took three steps back and burst into laughter.

 "Long Mo, that's all you've got?"

 Long Qiu smiled. "Although I took three steps back, do you know that I only used 80% of my strength to defend against your palm strike?!"

 "If I release my full strength, you'll definitely be defeated!"

 "Oh?"

 Su Zimo raised his brow.

 He did not care how much strength Long Qiu used.

 He only knew that he had only used 30% of his strength in that palm strike!

 "Since that's the case, take another palm strike from me!"

 Su Zimo strode forward and reached out with his palm once more to suppress the other party!

 Swoosh!

 An evil wind blew!

 "Roar!"

 Long Qiu reared his head and howled into the skies, letting out a resounding dragon roar that reverberated through the world!

 Immediately after, Long Qiu's body expanded and tore his clothes. His bloodline was pushed to its limits and scarlet dragon scales appeared on his body.

 Typically speaking, apart from the battles in the Dragon Blood Battlefield, dragons were not allowed to revert to their full dragon forms in the other regions.

 But now, Long Qiu was not breaking the rules of the Dragon race.

 His current state was similar to Su Zimo's dragonification in the past - it was only a half dragon form!

 Among the Dragon race, there were two phases of dragonification. The first was the half dragon and the second was the full dragon form!

 Long Qiu sounded disdainful in his tone.

 However, he did not dare to be careless against Su Zimo!

 With just a single exchange, he had already transformed into his half dragon form and was prepared to release all his strength to defend against Su Zimo's palm strike!

 A roar burst forth from the depths of Long Qiu's throat. He strode forward and raised his arms to defend against the incoming palm strike.

 Bang!

 There was a deafening sound.

 Both of them maintained that posture motionlessly, as though they were frozen!

 After a brief pause, a series of crackling sounds could be heard from within Long Qiu's body - it was as though all the bones in his body had collapsed!

 "Pfft!"

 Long Qiu spat out a mouthful of blood!

 Under the immense pressure, blood seeped out from the gaps of his dragon scales!

 Su Zimo merely used 50% of his strength but Long Qiu could not defend against it!
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 Chapter 1077 - Noisy!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Even if Su Zimo defeated more than a hundred mixed dragons and suppressed the four young masters of the mixed dragon lineage, the dragons would only be slightly surprised but not shocked.

 The bloodline of the mixed dragon lineage was thin and there was a huge difference in their combat strength compared to the five dragon lineages.

 But now, Long Qiu of the Illumination Dragon lineage was suppressed so easily by Long Mo before them - that was what truly moved the dragons!

 The bloodline of the Dragon race was terrifying and their physiques were strong - most of them fought in melee combat.

 As for Su Zimo, he cultivated the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness and his melee combat strength was the most terrifying. Coupled with his Dragon True Body, he was invincible!

 Many cultivators in the cultivation world knew this.

 However, there were only a few people in the Dragon Bone Valley who knew of Su Zimo's background.

 These dragons had to be insane if they thought they could gain an advantage in melee combat.

 Up till now, Su Zimo had not even used his bloodline or any melee combat techniques. He merely relied on his physique to suppress and crush everything!

 "You. Are. Courting. Death!"

 Long Qiu struggled to stand up from the ground and glared at Su Zimo fiercely with a livid expression.

 He lost to an outsider right in front of everyone and that caused him to feel utterly humiliated!

 "Brother Qiu, are you alright?"

 The few Illumination Dragons behind him could not help but ask with worried expressions.

 "Scram!"

 Long Qiu pushed everyone away and said coldly, "I haven't lost yet!"

 As long as Long Qiu did not admit defeat, he could continue fighting.

 However, the dragons could tell that Long Qiu's organs were already shaken. Even if he continued fighting, he would only be asking for trouble.

 Su Zimo's expression was indifferent.

 To be fair, Long Qiu's combat strength was definitely not weak. In the cultivation world, he could even be compared to the various titular disciples!

 However, it was nothing in Su Zimo's eyes!

 With the help of the primordial divine spring, his body recovered and he had entered the Void Reversion realm and obtained the Pure Yang Spirit, causing his combat strength to increase tremendously. It was no exaggeration to say that he was invincible in melee combat!

 Long Qiu panted heavily and a huge stream of air spewed from his nose and mouth. It carried a scorching aura and the rage in his heart burned even more furiously.

 Even the few Illumination Dragons not far away could sense it!

 "Brother Qiu…"

 One of the Illumination Dragons felt his heart sink as he vaguely realized something. He could not help but exclaim softly, wanting to remind Long Qiu to calm down.

 However, Long Qiu did not seem to have heard anything.

 The Illumination Dragon lineage possessed the fire attribute and most of them were extremely hot-tempered and impatient - it was the same for Long Qiu.

 Initially, he already felt immensely humiliated after his defeat.

 However, Su Zimo's nonchalant attitude triggered him even more!

 Disdain!

 Long Qiu experienced underestimation like never before!

 He was a dragon!

 He would never allow an outsider with an impure bloodline to ride on his head!

 He would rather endure the punishment of the clan rules and retrieve his dignity by trampling on this outsider!

 The moment that thought appeared in his mind, it grew wildly and was unstoppable!

 "Roar!"

 Finally, Long Qiu could no longer hold it in and howled into the skies, letting out a loud dragon roar!

 Dragon scales grew on his face and his head changed, forming a pair of gigantic scarlet dragon horns that were towering!

 Crackle!

 A series of crackling sounds came from his body!

 His body expanded and elongated continuously!

 In the blink of an eye, Long Qiu had already vanished and transformed into a scarlet dragon that was dozens of feet long!

 Dragon scales grew densely on the gigantic dragon's body. Each was the size of a palm and they looked like pieces of red-hot iron that emitted a scorching aura!

 Long Qiu shook his head and glared at Su Zimo who was as tiny as an ant on the ground with his lantern-sized dragon eyes, exuding the tremendous might of the Dragon race!

 This was the complete form of a dragon!

 Normally speaking, apart from the Dragon Blood Battlefield, dragons were not allowed to release their complete forms in other regions of the Dragon Bone Valley.

 That was because when the complete dragon form was released, its strength would increase exponentially and its destructive power would be too terrifying. If it could not contain its power, there would be dragons that would die!

 As an equivalence to the mortal world, even if children were injured in a barehanded fight, nothing serious would happen.

 However, if they wielded sharp sabers, the outcome would be unpredictable!

 Dragons were rare and difficult to breed - there was no way they would allow a complete dragon form to be released in private fights!

 That was a rule of the clan.

 Anyone that disobeyed it would be punished severely!

 But now that Long Qiu was defeated, the blow he received was too great and he had lost his rationality.

 Right now, there was only a single thought in his mind - to trample this puny outsider beneath his feet!

 The dragons were shocked and retreated one after another!

 Once a dragon started fighting in its complete form and its dozens of feet long body were to move, there was a high chance that others would be drawn into the fight!

 It was still alright for dragons of the five lineages.

 However, for those of the mixed dragon lineage, if they were struck by a dozens of feet long Illumination Dragon, they would be severely injured even if they did not die!

 The dragon might was as vast as an ocean and surged over!

 Even the dragons standing far away felt their hearts skip a beat.

 Many dragons from the mixed dragon lineage could not defend against this dragon might!

 However, on the battlefield, Su Zimo's expression was indifferent as usual as he stood there quietly. His eyes were as deep as the sea and his gaze was calm without any emotions!

 The man and dragon faced off.

 Gradually…

 The dragons had an illusion.

 Rather than Long Qiu looking down on Su Zimo, the opposite seemed to be true instead!

 Compared to Long Qiu's dragon body, Su Zimo looked incomparably tiny like gravel. However, for some reason, that was the illusion the dragons felt when they witnessed the scene!

 It was an invisible aura!

 Even in his complete dragon form, Long Qiu could not match Su Zimo's aura!

 A horned dragon shook his head slightly. "Long Qiu lost."

 Nobody on the battlefield knew what Long Qiu was feeling right now.

 Under Su Zimo's gaze, he felt helpless. All he wanted to do was to bow down and take on his human form once more, lowering that haughty head of his!

 He felt an unimaginable pressure!

 It was as though doing something like that in front of Long Mo was considered as an act of rebellion against his superiors!

 Long Qiu hated that feeling.

 Deep in his heart, he was already starting to panic!

 He knew that if he did not attack now, he would have to bow down and admit defeat in front of Su Zimo merely because of the latter's gaze!

 "Roar!"

 Long Qiu mustered his courage and let out a deafening roar at Su Zimo!

 "How noisy!"

 Before the roar faded, Su Zimo hollered softly and arrived beneath Long Qiu in a flash.

 He reached out with his gigantic palm and grabbed Long Qiu's dragon tail. Swinging his arm, he smashed it against the ground!

 Boom!

 A deafening bang that shook the heavens and earth sounded!

 The hearts of the dragons skipped a beat!

 After the loud bang, there was silence.

 Dust and gravel flew everywhere on the ground!

 A moment later.

 The dust dispersed and in a ravine that was more than a hundred feet long lay a badly injured Illumination Dragon - his eyes were tightly shut and he was completely unconscious.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 1078 - Storm

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 For an extremely long time, the vicinity of the battlefield was silent.

 The dragons looked at the figure not far away as complicated emotions surged in their hearts.

 This outsider had only stayed in the Dragon Bone Valley for a month and had yet to cultivate the various cultivation techniques of the Dragon race.

 Furthermore, this outsider's bloodline was impure!

 However, it was precisely such an outsider who trampled on the dignity of the dragons in the Dragon Bone Valley!

 It was hard to imagine how Long Mo would have grown if he had cultivated in the Dragon Bone Valley for more hundreds or even a thousand years!

 A Horned Dragon glanced sideways and whispered to his clansmen beside him, "Go back and tell the eldest mistress that Long Mo has already come out of seclusion. Furthermore, he's not weak and is a little tricky. Tell her to be careful."

 "Got it,"

 The clansman turned and left, heading towards the habitat of the Horned Dragon lineage.

 The remaining few Illumination Dragons exchanged glances and nodded tacitly before leaving in a hurry.

 On the battlefield, Su Zimo could not be bothered with Long Qiu who was lying on the ground.

 He did not even know Long Qiu's name.

 Since this Illumination Dragon had released his complete dragon form, there would naturally be enforcers of the Dragon race that would look for him and punish him severely.

 Su Zimo turned around and returned to Solitary Cloud's side. His gaze shifted as he looked at the four young masters of the mixed dragon lineage kneeling before him.

 The four young masters were still dumbfounded and could not recover from the shocking scene earlier on.

 Sensing Su Zimo's gaze, the four of them jolted awake and broke out in cold sweat!

 The reason why the four of them refused to submit earlier was partly because they were embarrassed.

 On the other hand, and most importantly, the four of them believed that there was definitely someone in the Illumination Dragon lineage who could suppress Long Mo!

 At that time, Long Mo might end up in a worse state than them and it was uncertain who would be the laughing stock.

 However, they had not expected Long Qiu of the Illumination Dragon lineage to be suppressed by Long Mo as well!

 The Flood Dragon young master felt vexed when he recalled how they took the initiative to challenge this person earlier on.

 "Apologize,"

 Su Zimo did not say much and merely uttered a single word.

 However, the four of them felt immense pressure!

 They could vaguely sense that they would not be able to endure the consequences if this continued on!

 "S-Sorry."

 The Flood Dragon young master lowered his head and whispered.

 Although his voice was soft, the dragons present had powerful hearing and could naturally hear it clearly!

 The other three young masters did not persist either and apologized one after another.

 Solitary Cloud clenched his fists with an emotional expression as he leaned against the cold wall with a burning heart!

 He was already overjoyed that Su Zimo could bring him to the Dragon Bone Valley.

 He had no regrets even if he died here!

 What he did not expect was that he would receive the respect of the dragons here!

 However, this respect did not come from the hearts of the dragons.

 "You guys can leave,"

 Su Zimo waved his hand.

 The four young masters had their knees shattered but they struggled to stand up still. Enduring the pain, they turned and staggered away.

 "Everyone,"

 Su Zimo surveyed his surroundings and said in a deep voice, "Although Solitary Cloud is my mount, I won't stand up for him for no reason!"

 "If he was defeated and injured because he fought with anyone outside the lair, it would be because he isn't skilled enough. He can't blame anyone for his lack of strength and I won't interfere either,"

 At that point, a commotion broke out among the dragons.

 Many dragons looked at Solitary Cloud with hostile gazes.

 This meant that as long as it was a fair fight, they could still teach Solitary Cloud a lesson!

 Su Zimo turned around and looked at Solitary Cloud without saying anything, his eyes filled with encouragement and trust.

 Although Su Zimo had saved Solitary Cloud by fighting here, Solitary Cloud would still have to rely on himself if he wanted to survive in the Dragon Bone Valley!

 The opportunity was right before him.

 Su Zimo fought to create a fair environment for him.

 Whether or not Solitary Cloud could transform into a dragon or join the five lineages was up to himself!

 Whether or not Solitary Cloud could keep up with Su Zimo's footsteps depended on his destiny.

 Solitary Cloud understood the meaning in Su Zimo's eyes and nodded heavily!

 At that moment, his heart surged with boundless pride!

 Initially, his cultivation goal was to transform into a dragon and become a member of the Dragon race.

 It was only now that he realized that if he could keep up with Su Zimo, his future would be the skies and stars!

 Even Tianhuang Mainland could not limit him!

 The dragons gradually dispersed.

 Su Zimo sent Solitary Cloud back to the dragon lair and left as well.

 Solitary Cloud needed to cultivate and so did he.

 In the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness, the Yin and Yang Spirit sections were related to the Dragon King Desolate Ocean.

 It was still fine for the Yin Spirit section and Su Zimo cultivated with no issues.

 However, the Yang Spirit section was filled with a large number of ancient words and he could not understand the meaning behind them.

 That was the reason why he could only barely comprehend the superficial knowledge of the Dharmic art, Barren, in the Yang Spirit section.

 It was neither strong nor weak.

 The power of Barren did not seem to have a realm restriction. Back when he was at the Nascent Soul realm, he could use Barren to affect Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords!

 This was the terrifying aspect of Barren.

 However, the power of Barren was not exactly strong either.

 Even at the center of Barren, lifespan was diminished at a hundred years a breath; the effects at the boundaries were even almost negligible.

 Void Reversions had a lifespan of 5,000 years.

 Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords had a lifespan of 10,000 years!

 Indeed, Barren was naturally a great threat to cultivators in their twilight years.

 Back then, the Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord of Hellfire Hall died silently after being enveloped by Barren!

 However, for Void Reversions Dao Beings or Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords at their peaks, a hundred years of lifespan was not considered much.

 As long as they were strong enough, they could definitely escape!

 Therefore, Su Zimo intended to make use of his opportunity to cultivate in the Dragon race to see if he could comprehend the secrets of Barren and unleash its true power!

 This was the only Dharmic art of the Yin and Yang Spirit sections!

 The power of that Dharmic art was definitely not that weak!

 Apart from Barren, there was another Essence Spirit secret skill in the Yang Spirit section.

 Su Zimo managed to comprehend a little of Barren.

 However, for the Essence Spirit secret skill, the ancient words were even more complicated and he could not understand them at all!

 According to the description in the Yang Spirit section, the might of this Essence Spirit secret skill was even more terrifying!

 This Essence Spirit secret skill was also the essence of the entire Yang Spirit section!

 The Essence Spirit secret skill was known as the Reverse Scale!

 Anyone who touched the Reverse Scale of a dragon would die!

 If he could comprehend the secret of the Reverse Scale in the Dragon race, his combat strength would rise to another level!

 Su Zimo headed towards the habitat of the Illumination Dragon lineage with anticipation.

 At that moment, he did not know that the entire Illumination Dragon lineage habitat had already fallen into chaos on his way back!

 It was like a stone that caused a thousand ripples and caused a huge uproar!

 To begin with, many Illumination Dragons disliked Su Zimo.

 But now that Su Zimo actually swept through the mixed dragon lineage and Long Qiu of the Illumination Dragon lineage, many Illumination Dragons were enraged!

 Su Zimo had yet to realize that another storm was awaiting him within the Illumination Dragon lineage!
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 Chapter 1079 - Hidden Dragon Ranking

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Long Qiu was defeated by that newcomer!"

 "This Long Mo has some tricks up his sleeves. It's said that Long Qiu went against the clan rules and transformed into his complete dragon form. However, he was still suppressed by a single move!"

 "I don't believe it. How capable can an outsider with an impure bloodline and hasn't cultivated here be?"

 At that moment, every young Illumination Dragon in the Illumination Dragon habitat was discussing this matter.

 Most of the Void Reversion realm Illumination Dragons were eager to give it a shot!

 They had fought against one another countless times and were long sick of it. Now that an outsider had finally arrived, every single Illumination Dragon wanted to fight Su Zimo!

 "I heard that even Long Ye has been alerted and is out of seclusion!"

 "Brother Ye is out of seclusion?"

 An Illumination Dragon exclaimed, "Before Brother Ye entered seclusion, he was already ranked fifth on the Hidden Dragon Ranking. Now that he's out, it looks like he has a chance to advance to the next rank!"

 "This Long Mo is pretty decent to be able to attract the attention of a dragon on the Hidden Dragon Ranking,"

 Another Illumination Dragon suddenly said mysteriously, "I heard that not only Brother Ye, there's also a dragon on the Hidden Dragon Ranking who's prepared to cause trouble for Long Mo!"

 "Who?"

 Many Illumination Dragons came over and asked curiously.

 "Hehe."

 The Illumination Dragon let out a strange laugh and said in a low voice, "The only female dragon on the Hidden Dragon Ranking!"

 "Psst!"

 Upon hearing that, the surrounding Illumination Dragons gasped and their expressions changed!

 "That Tyrant Dragon?"

 "Given the temper of that Tyrant Dragon, even if Long Mo doesn't die, he's bound to lose a layer of skin!"

 "Shh! Keep it down. If she hears us calling her the Tyrant Dragon, she'll definitely come looking for trouble with us."

 "Say, Long Xi is so beautiful, but why is her temper worse than us Illumination Dragons? I really wonder which dragon will be able to tame her."

 "I heard that the number one of the Hidden Dragon Ranking is pursuing her?"

 "You mean to say…"

 Many Illumination Dragons exchanged glances with odd expressions.

 Right then, a commotion broke out in the distance and many Illumination Dragons headed over with unfriendly expressions.

 "Long Mo is back!"

 Someone said.

 …

 Along the way, Su Zimo pondered about his future plans in the Dragon race.

 When he arrived at the Illumination Dragon habitat and saw the Illumination Dragons who were eager to fight, he realized that the battle earlier on was far from enough for him to secure a foothold in the Dragon Bone Valley!

 Rather, in the Dragon race, one required thunderous methods that could subdue the group of dragons.

 Otherwise, there would be no decrease in such fights!

 On both sides of the road stood many Illumination Dragons. Every single one of them looked at Su Zimo with hostility and provocation.

 Su Zimo continued forward calmly.

 "That's the outsider? He doesn't look anything special."

 "Fufu, he has delicate features and a frail body. I can suppress him with a single finger!"

 More and more Illumination Dragons gathered here.

 Before long, Su Zimo realized that he had entered the primordial divine spring the moment he arrived. He did not know the layout of the Illumination Dragon's habitat nor did he know where his lair was.

 "Excuse me, where is my lair?"

 Su Zimo came before an Illumination Dragon and asked with a friendly smile.

 Although the Illumination Dragon was only at the Nascent Soul realm, he was not afraid of Su Zimo at all. He merely sneered and rolled his eyes, ignoring the latter completely.

 Su Zimo was not annoyed. After taking a few steps, he came before another Illumination Dragon and asked with a smile, "May I know where my lair is?"

 This Illumination Dragon was at the Void Reversion realm.

 This meant that the two of them had a chance of fighting!

 "Do you want to know?"

 The Illumination Dragon smirked and pointed at his nose, saying coldly, "Get past me first!"

 The two of them were extremely close to one another.

 Su Zimo looked at the young Illumination Dragon before him quietly and shook his head gently with a soft sigh. "You're too weak."

 The moment he said that, Su Zimo suddenly reached out!

 His movement was as fast as lightning without any warning.

 The Illumination Dragon had not expected Su Zimo to be so decisive and attack first despite being surrounded by a group of dragons.

 While he was in a daze, Su Zimo's palm had already landed on the top of his head and rubbed it gently!

 A tremendous amount of energy surged into his consciousness and the Illumination Dragon's eyes rolled back. His body went limp and he fainted on the spot, falling in Su Zimo's footsteps.

 "Hmm?"

 "Long Mo, how dare you!"

 A roar sounded from the dragons.

 "You're not convinced?"

 Su Zimo swept his gaze at him.

 The Void Reversion Illumination Dragon was not afraid at all. He leaped into the air and transformed into a half dragon with sharp claws and fangs!

 In a fight between dragons, very few would take on their half dragon form right away.

 This also meant that the Illumination Dragon was wary and was prepared to unleash his full strength!

 Boom!

 Stomping down, Su Zimo rose from the ground and threw a punch at the Illumination Dragon in midair!

 The Illumination Dragon's gaze was ferocious as he grabbed towards Su Zimo's fist with one hand while his other dragon claw swiped towards Su Zimo's head!

 Su Zimo's eyes flashed with mockery and he did not dodge at all.

 Bang!

 Fist and palm collided!

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 Immediately after, the sound of bones cracking could be heard in midair!

 The Illumination Dragon revealed a pained expression as he felt an incomparably terrifying power surge into his body. The first things to relent were his wrist and arm!

 Even with the protection of his dragon scales, the bones inside were already broken!

 Before his other dragon claw could touch Su Zimo's head, his entire body was sent flying by Su Zimo's punch!

 Even in midair, he spat out a mouthful of blood and fell to the ground, screaming.

 This time round, the dragons were stunned!

 Among them, some were strong while others were weak in combat. However, even the strongest expert would find it difficult to release such strength that could defeat an Illumination Dragon in his half dragon form with a single punch!

 "With that strength, he should have a chance to challenge the Hidden Dragon Ranking, right?"

 A weak voice sounded from the crowd.

 Hidden Dragon Ranking?

 Su Zimo furrowed his brows slightly.

 The name sounded familiar, as though he had seen it somewhere before.

 After pondering for a moment, a thought flashed through his mind.

 On the central square of the Dragon Bone Valley, he seemed to have seen two gigantic ranking lists on his way to the mixed dragon habitat after coming out of the primordial divine spring!

 One of them was the Hidden Dragon Ranking!

 There were ten names of the Dragon race written on it and they belonged to different lineages.

 Even without anyone's introduction, he could roughly guess that the dragons on the Hidden Dragon Ranking were definitely the strongest and youngest ones from the five lineages!

 In reality, Su Zimo's guess was not wrong.

 The ten spots on the Hidden Dragon Ranking were the ten strongest dragons at the Void Reversion realm!

 The other ranking was the Heavenly Dragon Ranking, corresponding to the ten strongest Dragon race beings at the Dharma Characteristic realm!

 The two ranking lists were extremely valuable.

 The rankings would change at any moment as well.

 As long as someone could defeat the dragons above, they would replace them!

 Unsurprisingly, the young master of the five lineages would be the number one of the Heavenly Dragon Ranking!

 Su Zimo glanced at it once and his deepest impression was that there were five dragons on the Hidden Dragon Ranking that came from the Blue Dragon lineage!

 Furthermore, the number one of the Hidden Dragon Ranking and Heavenly Dragon Ranking were both Blue Dragons!

 This also confirmed what Long Yan had told him before - the Blue Dragon was the leader among the five lineages!
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 Chapter 1080 - Long Ye

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 To be honest, Su Zimo did not care about those useless titles at the moment.

 At the very least, the top of the Golden Core Phenomenon Ranking would be rewarded handsomely. However, there was nothing for the Hidden Dragon Ranking and Heavenly Dragon Ranking - it would only attract the constant challenges of the other dragons!

 Su Zimo only wanted to cultivate peacefully among the dragons.

 After entering the Dharma Characteristic realm, one would be baptized by the Ancestral Dragon Divine Pillar and awaken their innate divine powers.

 Chaos had already appeared on Tianhuang Mainland and many signs indicated that there might be a huge change in the future!

 He had to raise his strength as soon as possible so that he could survive the upcoming changes!

 However, the wind would not stop even if the tree wanted peace.

 Right now, it was impossible for him to stay out of it!

 Not far away, a man in scarlet brocade robes walked over slowly with an extraordinary aura. The moment he arrived, the surrounding Illumination Dragons dispersed instinctively to create a path.

 Although this Illumination Dragon was also at the Void Reversion realm, he clearly had a high status in the Illumination Dragon lineage and was extremely authoritative!

 "Brother Ye is here!"

 "Let's see what Long Mo can do now!"

 Many Illumination Dragons looked at Su Zimo with gloating expressions.

 The brocade-robed man approached and frowned as he looked at the Illumination Dragon with the severed arm shrieking on the ground as well as another unconscious dragon.

 He turned to Su Zimo.

 Su Zimo looked back with a calm expression.

 Unlike the other Illumination Dragons, the brocade-robed man did not show much hostility towards Su Zimo. Instead, he cupped his fists slightly and said in a deep voice, "I'm Long Ye."

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 He had seen Long Ye's name before on the Hidden Dragon Ranking and he seemed to be ranked fifth!

 Su Zimo nodded and returned the greeting with cupped fists.

 "I've heard of you. It's normal for you to be ostracized by your clansmen when you've just arrived in the Dragon race,"

 Long Ye said indifferently, "I have some power within the Dragon race. How about this? Apologize to these two clansmen and we'll forget about what happened today."

 Many Illumination Dragons protested when they heard that.

 "Brother Ye, that lad is way too arrogant!"

 "That's right! He's only been here for a month and he already went to the mixed dragon region to show off. Upon his return, he injured two of our clansmen! We can't let this matter rest just like that!"

 "Brother Ye, destroy his arrogance so that he knows his place!"

 Long Ye reached out and pressed down.

 The voices of the dragons gradually faded.

 Long Ye said, "Everyone, please give me some face. As long as he's willing to apologize sincerely, don't make things difficult for him today."

 Some of the Illumination Dragons no longer spoke but looked at Su Zimo with hostility, feeling indignant.

 "Long Mo, help the two of them up and apologize. We'll let this matter pass."

 Long Ye commanded Su Zimo as though it was an order.

 Suddenly, Su Zimo laughed.

 Although Long Ye seemed like he was helping him out, in reality, his request was unreasonable!

 There had never been a case of a victor apologizing to the loser in a fight between dragons!

 At the end of the day, Long Ye still did not view him as a dragon.

 Or rather, Long Ye was merely showing off his authority among the dragons while exerting dominance over an outsider like him!

 "Why should I apologize?"

 Su Zimo looked at Long Ye with a fake smile and asked instead.

 "Hmm?"

 Long Ye turned his head slightly, as though he had just met Su Zimo for the first time. With a thud, his eyes burned with flames!

 "How ungrateful!"

 "Brother Ye, he doesn't want any face. Teach him a lesson!"

 "There's no need to use a sledgehammer to crack a nut. Let me do it!"

 Behind Long Ye, an Illumination Dragon could not hold it in any longer and charged out, prepared to fight Su Zimo.

 Long Ye extended his arm and stopped the Illumination Dragon. He glared at Su Zimo and said coldly, "Long Mo, do you know who you're talking to?"

 "What's wrong?"

 Su Zimo smiled gently. "Is there a rule in the Dragon race where the strong have to apologize to the weak?"

 Long Ye smiled as well.

 However, everyone could sense a suppressed rage in his smile!

 "You're just an outsider. I gave you this chance because I thought highly of you. Since you don't want it, don't blame me."

 The flames in Long Ye's eyes burned brighter. "Seems like they were right. You truly don't know your place!"

 "Today, I'll teach you a principle! Open your eyes in the Dragon race! Not everyone is somebody you can provoke!"

 Before he finished his sentence, Long Ye strode forward and swung his arm, smashing it towards Su Zimo's head!

 Swoosh!

 The arm was like a steel whip as the wind howled in its wake!

 Su Zimo narrowed his eyes slightly.

 As the fifth on the Hidden Dragon Ranking, Long Ye was indeed not weak. The power he released was already rather terrifying!

 Of course, that power was not enough to threaten him.

 Su Zimo punched back at Long Ye's fist!

 Bang!

 The two fists collided!

 Su Zimo was motionless and his expression was normal. However, Long Ye shuddered!

 He felt a sharp pain surge from his fist into his body.

 He nearly lost control and cried out in pain!

 It was only now that he realized that Su Zimo was stronger than he had imagined!

 Splash!

 Long Ye channeled his bloodline and the sound of a tsunami could be heard from his body. The power of his bloodline flowed through his limbs and bones and the pain from his fist dissipated by more than half instantly.

 Tsunami blood!

 Su Zimo had encountered a dragon who had cultivated his bloodline to the tsunami level so quickly!

 It was definitely not a fluke that Long Ye was able to be on the Hidden Dragon Ranking.

 "Come on!"

 Long Ye's eyes shone brightly as he roared, "I'll show you my true strength!"

 He strode forward once more and charged towards Su Zimo!

 Bang! Boom! Boom!

 Standing on the spot, Su Zimo channeled his bloodline and the sound of a tsunami echoed from within his body. It was even more robust and majestic than the sound of Long Ye's bloodline!

 A commotion broke out among the dragons.

 Although they possessed the pure bloodline of the Dragon race and were extremely strong, most of them had not cultivated to the tsunami blood realm.

 To think that this outsider with an impure bloodline would have cultivated to the tsunami blood realm!

 Boom!

 The two of them collided heavily like two ferocious beasts in human form!

 Flesh and blood collided while bones rubbed against each other. Blood qi surged and let out a terrifying sound!

 Right after, under countless gazes, a figure was sent flying - it was Long Ye, the fifth on the Hidden Dragon Ranking!

 Long Ye crawled up from the ground swiftly. That bit of injury was negligible to him.

 However, this loss had completely enraged him!

 "Roar!"

 Long Ye roared at Su Zimo and charged forward once more!

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 The two of them clashed continuously without any technique and fought purely with strength.

 Long Ye fell and stood up time and again!

 With the circulation of dragon blood within his body, those external injuries did not affect him much.

 However, the scene before them left the dragons dumbfounded!

 Nobody expected Su Zimo to be able to fight against Long Ye.

 Less than that, nobody expected Long Ye to be the one completely disadvantaged!
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 Chapter 1081 - New Ranked Five!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Long Mo's bloodline is impure, but his melee combat strength is indeed strong."

 "However, melee combat is only a part of combat strength. Long Mo is still far from being able to defeat Brother Ye."

 "That's right. As long as Brother Ye uses the secret skill of our Illumination Dragon lineage, victory will be decided immediately!"

 Many Illumination Dragons discussed softly.

 The secret skill of the Illumination Dragon lineage was the Illumination Dragon Eye!

 This secret skill was extremely difficult to cultivate and dangerous. Even in the Illumination Dragon lineage, there were very few people who could cultivate it successfully.

 One's combat strength would at least double if they could cultivate the Illumination Dragon Eye!

 In melee combat, the sudden release of a visual technique - furthermore one that was this terrifying - was almost destructive!

 Even if the other party could defend against it, he would definitely exhaust his blood qi and be flustered, unable to defend against the next attack.

 Long Ye charged forward continuously but was beaten back by Su Zimo repeatedly. The rage in his heart was burning hotter and hotter!

 "Roar!"

 He reared his head and roared into the skies, letting out a loud dragon roar. A series of crackling sounds came from his body as it expanded - he had already transformed into his half dragon form!

 The wounds on Long Ye's body were healing at a visible speed.

 By transforming into a half dragon, his speed and strength would increase exponentially to an even more terrifying level!

 Su Zimo was still motionless and had no intention of transforming into a dragon. His scarlet hair danced like flames and his eyes were deep and shone with a bright light.

 Long Ye charged forward once more and threw a punch!

 Su Zimo was fearless and did not dodge. He strode forward and returned a punch!

 Boom!

 The fists collided with a loud bang!

 A massive air current burst forth and heat waves surged!

 Even though Long Ye had transformed into a half dragon, he did not have the slightest advantage!

 Long Ye instantly realized that he was definitely not Long Mo's match in melee combat!

 However, there was no hint of panic in his eyes.

 Instead, his right eye shone with a blinding light that resembled a blazing sun. Suddenly, a beam of light shot towards Su Zimo's head!

 "Illumination Dragon Eye!"

 A series of cries sounded from the dragons.

 Many Illumination Dragons were excited.

 That secret skill was the pride of the Illumination Dragon lineage.

 The release of the Illumination Dragon Eye meant that the outcome was decided!

 The reason why Long Ye could reach the fifth position on the Hidden Dragon Ranking was not because of his melee combat strength, but because of his Dao visual technique!

 However, when the dragons saw what happened next, their expressions froze and they lost their voices instantly. Their eyes widened in disbelief!

 The moment Long Ye released the Illumination Dragon Eye, Su Zimo's right eye released a blazing beam as well!

 Furthermore, this beam of light had an additional layer of sharpness compared to Long Ye's beam of light, as though it could slice and tear everything!

 "Illumination Dragon Eye?"

 The dragons were dumbfounded!

 Long Mo was only an outsider and did not have the time or opportunity to cultivate in the Dragon race - how could he know the Illumination Dragon Eye?

 Every single Illumination Dragon knew how difficult it was to cultivate this secret skill.

 However, this outsider with an impure bloodline had successfully cultivated it!

 What was even more frightening was that this outsider's Illumination Dragon Eye seemed to be even more powerful than the one released by Long Ye!

 How was that possible?

 Boom!

 The sound produced by the clash of visual techniques was even more terrifying!

 The two pillars of light shattered!

 Long Ye shrieked.

 Blood oozed from his right eye. Although he was not blinded, it still looked extremely terrifying!

 None of the dragons knew that apart from the secret skill of the Dragon race, the Illumination Dragon Eye, Su Zimo's right eye possessed the Illumination Stone!

 The Illumination Stone transformed into a set of flying swords and released the Illumination Sword Formation.

 Long Ye's Illumination Dragon Eye was no match for the combination of the two powers!

 Of course, the might of Long Ye's visual technique was already rather terrifying.

 If this was in the cultivation world, even Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords would have their eye sockets punctured by that attack!

 "Long Mo, how dare you hurt me!"

 Long Ye lunged forward once more with a ferocious expression. His glabella shone and an incomparably powerful spirit consciousness attack burst forth!

 Essence Spirit secret skills were not allowed in the habitat of the Dragon race.

 That was because once Essence Spirit secret skills were released, it would be difficult to stop the attacks and dragons could easily die - the situation would become irreversible!

 However, spirit consciousness attacks were allowed in fights between dragons!

 That was Long Ye's final trump card.

 He did not believe that after cultivating for so many years to the perfected Void Reversion realm, the strength of his spirit consciousness could not compare to an outsider who had just entered the Void Reversion realm!

 However, he did not realize what sort of opponent he was facing at all.

 Although Su Zimo had just entered the Void Reversion realm, the cultivation technique he cultivated was left behind by Die Yue.

 Even if he had just entered the Void Reversion realm and cultivated his Yang Spirit, this was not someone that Long Ye could challenge!

 "Get lost!"

 When he saw Long Ye pouncing over once more, Su Zimo revealed a hint of impatience as well. He gathered his spirit consciousness and counterattacked!

 If Long Ye's spirit consciousness was like a raging river…

 The spirit consciousness that Su Zimo released was like a surging tsunami!

 Boom!

 The two spirit consciousnesses collided.

 Long Ye's expression changed and he grunted. Blood drained from his face and he felt a sharp pain in his mind, almost fainting!

 In that split second of distraction, Su Zimo had already closed in and punched his chest.

 Bang!

 A terrifying power surged into his body.

 Long Ye could clearly sense that his chest had shattered and his heart had paused for a moment!

 He felt the world spin around him as he was sent flying far away. Finally, he landed heavily on the ground, his entire body aching!

 He was defeated!

 He was dragged down from the Hidden Dragon Ranking by an outsider just like that!

 Lying in the mud, Long Ye looked at the gray skies with a dim gaze.

 Up till this point of his cultivation, he had fought against his clansmen countless times and experienced many losses as well. However, the blow this time round was way too great!

 "Brother Ye!"

 "Brother Ye, are you alright?"

 Many Illumination Dragons ran over with worried expressions. Their voices sounded extremely distant in his ears.

 "Sigh."

 Long Ye sighed gently and closed his eyes.

 He felt conflicted; neither happy nor worried.

 It was sad to lose.

 However, he knew that from this day forth, the Illumination Dragon lineage was about to rise!

 Two Illumination Dragons carried Long Ye and ran to the back rapidly, preparing to find someone to treat the latter's injuries.

 The surrounding dragons did not disperse for a long time.

 Many Illumination Dragons looked at Su Zimo with reverence in their eyes.

 At that moment, no Illumination Dragon jumped out to accuse Su Zimo of being an outsider.

 There was no Illumination Dragon to berate him as a bastard with an impure bloodline either.

 As Long Yan had said, strength reigned supreme in the Dragon race!

 If he wanted to gain the respect and recognition of the dragons here, he could only rely on his own fists!

 On the central square, the gigantic Hidden Dragon Ranking changed.

 The fifth line of the Hidden Dragon Ranking, Long Ye—Illumination Dragon, suddenly moved down!

 Many dragons would gather in the central square every day.

 The changes on the Hidden Dragon Ranking attracted the attention of many dragons!

 "Eh? The fifth on the Hidden Dragon Ranking has changed?"

 "Who defeated Long Ye?"

 "Could it be Long Xi? I heard that she just went to the Illumination Dragon habitat."

 Just as the dragons were discussing, four words appeared on the fifth row of the Hidden Dragon Ranking.

 Long Mo—Illumination Dragon!
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 Chapter 1082 - Frost Dragon Breath

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Long Mo? The Illumination Dragon lineage? When did such an impressive person appear? Why haven't I heard of him before?"

 Some people looked confused.

 "Strange, why does this Long Mo sound familiar?"

 The dragons discussed fervently as they pointed at the Hidden Dragon Ranking.

 Suddenly, a cry sounded from the dragons.

 "I've got it!"

 A dragon said, "This Long Mo is the outsider who joined the Illumination Dragon lineage a month ago!"

 "Ah, it's him! I think he just caused a huge ruckus at the mixed dragon's side. To think that he would have such combat strength to defeat Long Ye!"

 "I heard that the elders of the Illumination Dragon lineage intend to matchmake him with Long Xi."

 "Long Xi has already charged over. Her nickname is Tyrant Dragon, how can she endure something like that?! That Long Mo must be prepared to suffer!"

 Someone gloated.

 "Something's wrong,"

 Right then, a dragon pointed to the Hidden Dragon Ranking and said, "Long Xi is ranked eighth on the Hidden Dragon Ranking. That seems to be beneath Long Mo…"

 It was only now that the dragons realized that the Hidden Dragon Ranking had changed - Long Mo's combat strength was even stronger than Long Xi!

 If that was the case, the consequences of Long Xi charging over would be…

 The dragons exchanged glances and ran towards the Illumination Dragon habitat tacitly.

 …

 After defeating Long Ye, Su Zimo looked at the respectful gazes of the dragons and finally relaxed.

 This turned out well - it was better than having to fight them one by one.

 Suppressing the fifth on the Hidden Dragon Ranking could be considered as a permanent solution and save him a lot of trouble.

 He was about to look for a random dragon and ask where his dragon lair was when he felt a commotion behind him.

 "Where's Long Mo?!"

 A loud voice sounded, causing Su Zimo's eardrums to hurt.

 Normally speaking, the Illumination Dragon was of the fire attribute and its habitat had an extremely high temperature. However, at this moment, the surrounding temperature had plummeted!

 When the surrounding dragons saw who it was, their expressions changed and they retreated instinctively.

 Frowning, Su Zimo turned around.

 Not far away, a few dragons charged over with huge strides in an aggressive manner. Their leader was a young woman dressed in tight white robes that accentuated her tall figure perfectly.

 The woman's face was fair and her features were well-defined. Combined together, she gave off a unique sense of beauty. However, the twin peaks on her chest were majestic and strikingly glorious!

 "Who is Long Mo? Stand out!"

 When she arrived, the woman suddenly opened her mouth and roared.

 The woman was definitely a beauty.

 However, her voice was truly frightening.

 At the very least, when Su Zimo was unprepared for it, he jolted.

 At that moment, the dragons were scattered all around and Su Zimo stood in the middle of the space, looking extremely out of place.

 The woman shifted her gaze and caught sight of Su Zimo right away. She arrived before him in three strides.

 She was half a head taller than Su Zimo!

 "Tell me where Long Mo is!"

 Upon closer inspection, the woman's eyes were deep and shone brightly like two sapphires.

 Su Zimo was secretly troubled.

 The dragon before him clearly did not belong to the Illumination Dragon lineage.

 Listening to the discussions around him, it seemed like the woman was from the Hornless Dragon lineage.

 He had just arrived at the Dragon Bone Valley and came out of the primordial divine spring - he truly did not know how he got involved with this woman from the Hornless Dragon lineage.

 Su Zimo could tell that the woman was hostile.

 However, he still smiled gently. "I'm Long Mo."

 "You are?"

 The woman was stunned.

 A hint of shock flashed through her gem-like eyes and she looked a little dazed - it did not match her fierce expression earlier on.

 However, the woman reacted very quickly. Clenching her fists, she twisted her neck and said through gritted teeth, "Alright, how dare you!"

 Su Zimo was confused.

 He had no idea what he had done to render that remark.

 Could Long Ye be the Dao companion of this beauty from the Hornless Dragon race?

 If this was Long Ye's wife, the reason why she came knocking was because he had beaten up her husband?

 "You're Long Ye's Dao companion?"

 Su Zimo tried asking.

 Poof!

 A stifled laughter sounded from the dragons.

 "Long Mo is in trouble now!"

 "How dare you tease the Tyrant Dragon like that! How ferocious!"

 Many dragons revealed gloating expressions.

 "Stop pretending!"

 The Hornless Dragon woman ground her pearly white teeth and her eyes seemed to have turned cold as she said icily, "How dare you propose marriage to me, you outsider with an impure bloodline? You must have a death wish!"

 "Propose?"

 Su Zimo was stunned.

 He had just come out of the primordial divine spring - how could he have proposed a marriage?

 Suddenly, the Hornless Dragon woman opened her mouth and spat out a white mist at Su Zimo!

 The surrounding temperature plummeted and a layer of frost even formed on the ground!

 Dragon Breath!

 Every dragon was born with the ability.

 Of course, different dragon breaths had different strengths.

 The dragon breath of this Hornless Dragon woman was frost!

 While Su Zimo was distracted, the Hornless Dragon woman opened her mouth and exhaled.

 A fragrance wafted over. Immediately after, a layer of frost covered his head, scarlet hair, face, body and limbs!

 Thereafter, ice formed at a visible speed!

 In the blink of an eye, Su Zimo had already vanished and a human-shaped ice sculpture appeared on the spot!

 "This is bad."

 "If he's frozen by the Tyrant Dragon's breath, his organs will be severely injured. He will take at least half a month to recover."

 The dragons discussed without any sympathy.

 "Hmph!"

 The Hornless Dragon tapped the ice sculpture before her gently and sneered, "Continue pretending! This is just a taste of the suffering you'll receive!"

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 Suddenly, a series of cracks sounded in the void!

 "Hmm?"

 The Hornless Dragon woman was stunned.

 Right after, under countless gazes, a crack appeared on the human-shaped ice sculpture and expanded rapidly!

 In the blink of an eye, the entire ice sculpture was covered!

 Boom!

 There was a deafening sound.

 A figure walked out with surging blood qi and scarlet hair. He exuded a torrential aura and glared at the Hornless Dragon woman with a burning gaze.

 Psst!

 The dragons gasped.

 He was actually fine after being struck by the Frost Dragon Breath of the Hornless Dragon woman!

 The Hornless Dragon woman reacted quickly. Her blood qi surged and she exuded a cold aura as she charged towards Su Zimo!

 Bang!

 Although the Hornless Dragon woman charged forward rapidly, she rebounded even swifter!

 She had just charged forward when she was punched back by Su Zimo!

 The Hornless Dragon woman rolled on the ground a few times before standing up. Panting slightly, she grit her teeth and said, "How dare you hit me!"

 Before she could finish her sentence, her vision blurred and a scarlet shadow flashed. She was sent flying once more and landed heavily on the ground with a bang!

 "Roar!"

 The Hornless Dragon woman was enraged and roared. A series of crackling sounds came from her body as her body expanded!

 The woman's clothes burst and silver-white dragon scales appeared on her body, lined tightly like sparkling snowflakes!
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 Chapter 1083 - A Huge Misunderstanding

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 As a female paragon of the Dragon race, Long Xi had a fiery temperament. Coupled with her powerful combat strength, she ran amok in the Dragon Bone Valley and almost no one dared to provoke her.

 She was about to break through to the Dharma Characteristic realm - to think that she would be suppressed by an outsider!

 Furthermore, this outsider even dared to openly tease her!

 She did not care about the marriage.

 Her husband had to be an unprecedented five-clawed divine dragon like the number one of the Heavenly Dragon Ranking, Brother Long Cang!

 How was this outsider worthy?!

 "Dragonification!"

 Without hesitation, Long Xi transformed into her half dragon form and prepared to tear the intruder apart!

 Su Zimo did not give Long Xi much time to react. He strode forward and reached out with his hand, slapping down heavily on her back!

 Under normal circumstances, that palm should have landed on Long Xi's back.

 However, after transforming into her half dragon form, Long Xi's body expanded and elongated. Su Zimo's palm was no longer on Long Xi's back, but her peach-round butt.

 This change happened in an instant.

 By the time Su Zimo realized it, it was already too late and he retracted his strength hurriedly.

 Piak!

 Although Su Zimo had indeed retracted most of his strength, he could not help but slap Long Xi's butt with a crisp sound.

 Her flesh trembled.

 The entire battlefield fell silent instantly!

 Many dragons were dumbfounded.

 "Heavens, what did Long Mo do?"

 "H-He's actually spanking the Tyrant Dragon!"

 "Spank? He was clearly fondling it!"

 The dragons roared internally.

 Long Xi had just transformed into a half dragon when she was struck by this. Instantly, her entire body stiffened and her fair face flushed red.

 Su Zimo sighed internally with a helpless expression.

 He could even hear Long Xi grinding her teeth.

 This was a huge misunderstanding.

 There was no possibility of an explanation.

 There was no way he could just tell her that he had spanked her on the butt by accident.

 Such an explanation would only cause this wild dragoness to go berserk.

 "I'm going to kill you!"

 A few words escaped from the gaps of Long Xi's teeth. Her tone was cold and the surrounding temperature had already dropped to a freezing point!

 She had never suffered such humiliation before!

 Blood qi burst forth from Long Xi's body as she struggled to stand up and fight Su Zimo.

 Su Zimo was thinking about how to deal with the situation before him when he sensed Long Xi's actions. Before he could retract his palm, he instinctively pressed down.

 Piak!

 Long Xi had just stood up when that hateful palm landed on her butt again!

 Thump!

 This time round, she was pinned on the spot and could not move at all!

 The dragons were in an uproar!

 Long Mo had touched it again!

 "You… "

 Long Xi looked embarrassed.

 Su Zimo cursed internally. He moved his palm and slapped the back of Long Xi's head, knocking her unconscious.

 No matter what, he had to knock out the dragoness first.

 Long Xi's blood qi gradually calmed down.

 The silver-white scales on her body gradually faded as well.

 Her clothes were already torn. With the fading of her dragon scales, her fair skin that shone with a charming luster were naturally revealed.

 A slender and perfect body was about to be exposed to the dragons!

 Gulp! Gulp!

 Sounds of gulping could be heard from the dragons.

 Countless dragons widened their eyes in anticipation.

 All of a sudden!

 A set of clothes covered and concealed her perfect body.

 "Ugh!"

 A sigh sounded from the dragons at the same time, looking rather spectacular.

 It was Su Zimo who took out his clothes in time to cover Long Xi whose naked body was almost seen by everybody.

 The dragons glared at him in anger.

 Although the dragons were pissed about this, they could not bring themselves to say it.

 Su Zimo stood up and looked at the few Hornless Dragons not far away. He cupped his fists. "I'm sorry, I was a little rude earlier on. There must be some misunderstanding here. Please help me take care of this uh… lady."

 The few Hornless Dragons were slightly stunned.

 They were all dragons and had never heard anyone speak in such a polite manner.

 When a Hornless Dragon heard Su Zimo's interesting words, he was the first to react and pursed his lips into a smile. "Actually, logically speaking, what you did can't be considered rude."

 "That's right, that's right,"

 Another Hornless Dragon smiled. "It's nothing much for you guys to touch one another given your relationship. However, don't do it in front of so many people next time."

 "Hehe!"

 The other few Hornless Dragons chuckled as well.

 Nobody noticed that the blush on Long Xi's face deepened further as she laid motionlessly on the ground.

 "Erm… "

 Su Zimo rubbed his forehead gently - there was no way he could explain this anymore.

 "We'll be leaving now,"

 The few Hornless Dragons helped Long Xi up and waved goodbye to Su Zimo, their attitudes much better than before.

 Su Zimo was still confused, not understanding how he got involved with this Hornless Dragon woman.

 He pondered for a moment and still had no clue. As such, he was prepared to cast this matter aside for the time being and cultivate first.

 The moment he turned around, a dragon approached him and even gave him a thumbs up.

 "Brother Mo, my name is Long Can. You can call me Ah Can,"

 The Illumination Dragon named Long Can was extremely friendly. "Brother Mo, I know where your dragon lair is. I'll take you there!"

 "Alright,"

 Su Zimo froze momentarily before nodding.

 Prior to this, he asked consecutively but none of the dragons bothered with him.

 But now, before he could ask, a dragon had already stood out.

 In the Dragon race, strength reigned supreme indeed.

 Su Zimo thought that he had obtained the acknowledgment of the dragons because he defeated Long Ye, who was ranked fifth on the Hidden Dragon Ranking.

 However, in reality, the true reason why he obtained the acknowledgment of the dragons was because he touched Long Xi's butt.

 Furthermore, he did it twice.

 In the eyes of the dragons, this was much more impressive than the Hidden Dragon Ranking!

 As Su Zimo followed Long Can, many dragons around him looked at him with admiration. Some of them even took the initiative to greet and give him a thumbs up.

 "Who was that Hornless Dragon earlier on? How is she related to me?"

 After a moment, Su Zimo could not help but ask.

 "Brother Mo, you really don't know?" Long Can asked.

 When he saw Su Zimo shake his head, Long Can explained, "Sister Xi was initially engaged to Brother Yan before she was born. However, after she grew up, her temper was too explosive and the two of them no longer fancied one another. At that time, they caused a huge ruckus and ended on bad terms. As such, the matter was left unsettled,"

 Long Yan naturally referred to the child of the red-headed ghost.

 Long Can continued, "Brother Mo, the reason why you came to our Illumination Dragon lineage is to replace Brother Yan. As such, the few elders went over to the Hornless Dragon lineage and proposed the marriage."

 "Given Sister Xi's pride, she naturally wouldn't agree to it. That's why she charged over to teach you a lesson. To think that… hehe!"

 At that point, Long Can winked at Su Zimo and smiled. "Brother Mo, if you can subdue Sister Xi, the Illumination Dragon lineage will definitely acknowledge you as their young master!"

 "Sister Xi might have a bad temper, but she's not a bad person,"

 Long Can even put in a good word for Long Xi.

 When he heard that, Su Zimo realized the reason behind things. He clenched his fists and gritted his teeth. "Those old fogeys!"

 Initially, this trouble had nothing to do with him - it was the elders of the Illumination Dragon lineage who provoked the Tyrant Dragon by proposing marriage!
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 Chapter 1084 - Number One of the Hidden Dragon Ranking

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 This matter was probably not over yet.

 Su Zimo did not intend to think about it anymore. As long as he returned to his dragon lair, Long Xi wouldn't be able to barge in even if she came knocking again.

 He asked in a low voice, "By the way, where are the cultivation techniques of the Illumination Dragon lineage? I intend to take a look."

 "Follow me!"

 Long Can led Su Zimo forward and arrived before a grand hall.

 After passing through the check by the two guards at the entrance of the hall, the two of them entered.

 The hall was not big and there were not many cultivation techniques and secret manuals inside - there weren't even as many as Ethereal Peak.

 For a race like the Dragon race, even if they did not cultivate any cultivation techniques, their strength would only increase with age!

 Cultivation techniques were only supplementary to the Dragon race.

 Su Zimo was not interested in the cultivation techniques of the Dragon race either.

 Even the top cultivation techniques of the Dragon race could not compare to the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness!

 His only motive for coming here was to crack the mysteries of the Barren Dharmic Art in the Yang Spirit section and the Essence Spirit secret skill!

 Su Zimo casually flipped through a few ancient books and his eyes lit up.

 Bingo!

 It was just as he had guessed.

 The ancient and strange symbols in the Barren Dharmic art and Essence Spirit secret skill were actually words of the Dragon race!

 Since Su Zimo did not understand the Dragon race language, he naturally could not understand the secret behind them.

 After confirming that, he copied some of the most basic ancient books in the hall and tried to learn the Dragon race language as soon as possible to cultivate Barren and the Essence Spirit secret skill!

 Su Zimo left the main hall and bid farewell to Long Can before returning to his dragon lair to cultivate in seclusion.

 At the same time.

 The two battles at the Illumination Dragon habitat spread through the entire Dragon Bone Valley at the fastest speed!

 Long Ye was ranked fifth on the Hidden Dragon Ranking. Normally, his defeat should have been the focus.

 However, in the following period of time, the dragons discussed the battle between Su Zimo and Long Xi. Almost no one cared if Long Ye was ranked fifth or sixth on the Hidden Dragon Ranking.

 The Blue Dragon habitat.

 "What!"

 A Blue Dragon frowned slightly and said coldly with rage surging in his eyes, "Someone dared to bully Long Xi?"

 "Brother Long Yang, I heard that it's the new Long Mo. Not only did he bully Sister Xi, he even spanked her!" Another Blue Dragon whispered.

 The Blue Dragon named Long Yang had a slender figure and long green hair. He had a gentle face and exquisite features. Although he was a man, he was even more beautiful than women!

 If Long Yang were to change into female clothes, he might even draw attention away from Long Xi!

 "He truly doesn't know his limits!"

 Long Yang stood up slowly and walked outside. A gentle look flashed through his eyes as he said in a low voice, "I have to go comfort Sister Long Xi. She's impatient by nature and might explode from anger."

 Before long, Long Yang arrived at the Hornless Dragon lineage's area.

 The moment he arrived outside Long Xi's residence, he heard a series of low growls.

 Before long, a few Hornless Dragons walked out with wretched expressions. They were scolded badly by the enraged Long Xi.

 "Sister Long Xi, it's me,"

 Long Yang stood outside the cave and said gently, "I heard that someone bullied you. I'm here to see you."

 Thud! Thud! Thud!

 A series of heavy footsteps sounded.

 Before long, Long Xi's figure appeared in the cave.

 A bright, bedazzling smile appeared on Long Yang's face.

 Long Xi glared at Long Yang with bloodshot eyes and gritted her teeth. "Get lost, you sissy!"

 The smile on Long Yang's face froze.

 There were many Hornless Dragons roaming around nearby.

 When they heard that, the Hornless Dragons grinned and were secretly alarmed.

 Although Long Yang was a man, he was even more feminine and beautiful than women. Coupled with his gentle voice, many people had bullied him since he was young and called him a sissy.

 However, later on, no one dared to say those words in front of Long Yang anymore.

 As Long Yang grew up and endured the humiliation, he cultivated continuously and fought with others. Although he was getting more beautiful, his strength was also getting stronger!

 Right now, he was already number one on the Hidden Dragon Ranking!

 In the Dragon Bone Valley, apart from Long Xi, almost all Void Reversion dragons were taught a lesson by him!

 This was how Long Xi was like.

 If it was any other dragon, they would definitely be skinned alive if they dared to say those words!

 Long Yang was silent for a moment before smiling suddenly. "Sister Long Xi, I know that you're angry. However, don't worry, I'll teach that Long Mo a lesson for you!"

 "I don't need you!"

 Long Xi harrumphed coldly. "This is my own matter. I'll deal with it myself! Long Yang, you're even prettier than me. Why are you always pestering me? Don't bother me anymore!"

 Long Xi cursed angrily and turned to enter the cave.

 Long Yang was not annoyed. He lowered his head slightly and smiled gently, murmuring in a soft voice, "Sister Long Xi, don't be angry. I'll bring Long Mo's head to see you and let you vent your anger…"

 Although Long Yang was smiling, there was a sinister killing intent in his eyes!

 "An outsider with an impure bloodline. Hmm… even if he's killed, it's nothing much…"

 He sneered coldly and shook his head before turning to leave.

 …

 Naturally, Su Zimo, who was cultivating in his own dragon lair, did not know that he had inexplicably made a mortal enemy after just a month in the Dragon race!

 Furthermore, he had yet to meet this person!

 Or rather, even if he knew, he wouldn't care.

 At that moment, Su Zimo was completely immersed in the Yang Spirit section!

 When he truly learned the words of the Dragon race and looked at the Barren Dharmic art and Essence Spirit secret skill again, he truly understood the profoundness of that Dharmic art!

 He had just truly experienced the terror of the Yang Spirit section!

 Initially, when Su Zimo released the Barren Dharmic art, it was a huge area with him as the center like a swamp.

 Be it friend or foe, all living beings in the swamp would be corroded by the Barren Dharmic art!

 But now, a ball of gray mist appeared in Su Zimo's palm, rolling and changing with a strange aura.

 The mist seemed to contain the secrets of Heaven and Earth and the supreme truths of the Great Dao!

 This was the true Barren - it was unbounded and could be changed at will!

 In the past, even at the center of Barren, the reduction in lifespan was only a hundred years a breath.

 At the edge of Barren, the lifespan reduction was even slower and almost negligible.

 But now, any living being that came into contact with the mist in Su Zimo's palm would have their lifespans reduced at the rate of 500 years per breath!

 After comprehending the secret of Barren, it became five times stronger than before!

 This was a qualitative leap!

 A Void Reversion had a lifespan of 5,000 years.

 500 years in a single breath meant that even Void Reversions with 5,000 years of lifespan would not be able to last more than 10 breaths under the envelopment of Barren!

 Su Zimo waved his hand and the fog dissipated.

 After comprehending the Dragon race's language, the power of Barren increased tremendously and that was secondary.

 The true gain was still the essence of the Yang Spirit section - the Essence Spirit secret skill!
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 Chapter 1085 - Settling Once and for All

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Half a year later. 

 Dragon Bone Valley, Illumination Dragon habitat.

 In a dark and warm cave, two beams of light suddenly lit up like two burning flames!

 Under the illumination of the two flames, the outline of a figure gradually became clearer - it was Su Zimo who had been in seclusion for half a year!

 He heaved a sigh of relief and the flames in his eyes gradually retracted before turning invisible. The entire cave abode returned to darkness once more.

 He had gained a lot in the past six months!

 It was not only his comprehension of the Barren Dharmic art and Essence Spirit secret skill; even his Illumination Dragon Eye had changed.

 Initially, there was an Illumination Stone in his right eye.

 However, after half a year of cultivation, the Illumination Stone had already disappeared!

 To be precise, it was fused into his right eye.

 Be it the Illumination Sword Formation or the Illumination Dragon Eye, they were secret skills comprehended through the Illumination Stone.

 But now, the two secret skills had fused together in Su Zimo's body. The visual technique could no longer be considered as the Illumination Dragon Eye!

 The power released by the visual technique did not only possess the heat of the Illumination Dragon Eye, it also had the sharpness of the Illumination Sword Formation.

 The visual technique had become the true Illumination Eye!

 Su Zimo stood up slowly.

 For the past six months, he could feel the changes in his body.

 Without the restriction of the black-haired Essence Spirit, he was almost no different from any other dragon. He cultivated the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness day and night and his strength rose daily!

 This was the strength of a dragon!

 As long as he continued to grow, the power within his body would continue to rise!

 Coupled with the augmentation of the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness, Su Zimo's cultivation speed was even faster and he had almost no bottlenecks at the Void Reversion realm!

 Su Zimo wanted to reach the peak of Void Reversion as soon as possible.

 At the peak of the Void Reversion realm, one could receive the baptism of the Ancestral Dragon Divine Pillar and enter the Dharma Characteristic realm to comprehend the innate divine powers of the Dragon race!

 He would be able to truly protect himself using this true body of the Dragon race once he advanced to the Dharma Characteristic realm!

 Of course, there was something else that Su Zimo anticipated within his heart.

 In his memories, everything from the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness ended at the Yang Spirit section without any words thereafter.

 However, he had a feeling that things were not that simple!

 The Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness originally had twelve demon kings. However, even with the divine dragon included, there were only eight demon kings revealed in his bloodline phenomenon!

 In that case, there should still be four demon kings that had yet to appear!

 He wanted to enter the Dharma Characteristic realm as soon as possible and see if there was anything left in the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness.

 Su Zimo stood up.

 After half a year of seclusion, he intended to check on Solitary Cloud.

 The moment he left his lair, he saw many dragons lingering outside. Apart from Illumination Dragons, there were also some Blue, Horned, Hornless and Winged Dragons.

 "He's out! He's out!"

 "Hurry and inform Brother Yang!"

 "Keep watch here. I'll go right now!"

 When some of the dragons saw Su Zimo leave the lair, they exclaimed softly. Some of them turned and left, disappearing quickly.

 Su Zimo did not mind and walked towards the habitat of the mixed dragon lineage.

 Before long, he caught sight of Solitary Cloud.

 Solitary Cloud had changed even more after half a year!

 After Solitary Cloud's heart was shattered by Di Yin, he had a new heart reconstructed in the primordial divine spring.

 In reality, the heart was no different from a dragon's heart!

 Half a year ago, he was bullied by many mixed dragons and did not have time to cultivate. Because of that, the dragon heart could not show its strength either.

 But now, after half a year of cultivation, his aura had changed drastically and was extremely similar to a dragon's.

 At the very least, Solitary Cloud no longer felt any pressure in front of Flood Dragons, Rain Dragons and other mixed dragons.

 Dragon blood was already flowing through his body.

 He was only missing an opportunity to transform into a dragon!

 Su Zimo was delighted to see Solitary Cloud undergo such a change.

 After chatting for a while, Su Zimo stood up and bid farewell.

 Before long, a group of dragons walked over. The leader of the dragons had a head full of black hair and was extremely beautiful. He was even more beautiful than the Long Xi that Su Zimo had seen before!

 However, the dragon's gaze was somewhat sinister as he glared at Su Zimo coldly with an unfriendly expression.

 "Here comes trouble,"

 Su Zimo sighed internally.

 He did not know how this dragoness was related to Long Xi; if she was the latter's elder or younger sister.

 "You're Long Mo?"

 The green-robed Blue Dragon in the lead blocked Su Zimo's path and asked coldly.

 Su Zimo nodded.

 Compared to Long Xi, this female dragon looked much more normal. Her voice was pleasant and she did not have a loud voice like Long Xi.

 "I'm Long Yang,"

 The green-robed Blue Dragon said indifferently before pausing, as though he was waiting for Su Zimo to reveal some fear and reverence.

 Long Yang, number one on the Hidden Dragon Ranking!

 No one in the Dragon race would be indifferent to that name.

 Half a year ago, Su Zimo had chanced upon the Hidden Dragon Ranking.

 However, for the past half a year, he had been focused on researching the Dragon race's language and had long forgotten about the Hidden Dragon Ranking. When he heard the name Long Yang, he was stunned for a moment and was a little lost.

 Su Zimo pondered for a moment before cupping his fists. "Greetings, Miss Long Yang."

 The moment he said that, the entire place fell silent!

 The dragons gathered around him widened their mouths and gasped, looking at Su Zimo as though he was a dead man.

 Although Long Yang was beautiful, he was a man!

 Everyone in the Dragon race knew that this was a taboo for him!

 In the past, there was a dragon who mocked him in his face and was forced to enter the Dragon Blood Battlefield by him. At the risk of being severely injured, he killed that dragon directly!

 Ever since then, no one in the Dragon race dared to trigger this taboo.

 But now, Su Zimo's casual remark was equivalent to touching Long Yang's Reverse Scale!

 Long Yang's expression turned cold instantly.

 When Su Zimo saw the reactions of the surrounding dragons, he realized that he might have said something wrong.

 However, he could not figure out the reason behind it.

 Since it was a woman before him, Su Zimo did not wish to be entangled with her. He cupped his fists once more and said sincerely, "Miss Long Yang, this is my first time here. If I have somehow offended you, please forgive me."

 Although he was sincere, his words were extremely piercing to Long Yang!

 "Cut the crap and head to the Dragon Blood Battlefield!"

 Long Yang grit his teeth. "I'll take your life today!"

 Su Zimo frowned.

 Even now, he was still confused.

 This was his first time meeting Long Yang - how did it escalate to the point of the Dragon Blood Battlefield?

 According to Uncle Yan, they could fight to the death in the Dragon Blood Battlefield!

 Even if they died, no one would interfere!

 Long Yang glared at Su Zimo coldly before turning to leave, heading straight for the Dragon Blood Battlefield.

 In the Dragon race, unless one was in their own dragon lair, they had no right to refuse a challenge!

 Su Zimo pondered for a moment and could not figure it out. However, he still followed with a calm expression.

 He had experienced too many life and death battles!

 The dragons were excited and headed towards the Dragon Blood Battlefield.

 Passing by the central square, Su Zimo looked up and finally saw Long Yang's name on the first row of the Hidden Dragon Ranking.

 "Number one of the Hidden Dragon Ranking,"

 Su Zimo smiled gently and murmured, "That's good as well. Once and for all, there shouldn't be any more trouble after this battle."
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 Chapter 1086 - Suppression!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Sister Xi, Sister Xi!" 

 A Hornless Dragon ran in front of Long Xi and panted slightly. "Long Yang went to look for Long Mo and the two of them are going to fight to the death in the Dragon Blood Battlefield!"

 "Ah!"

 Long Xi's expression changed slightly as she frowned deeply in deep thought.

 "Sister Xi, this can be considered a good thing. It's Long Mo's fault for bullying you previously!" The Hornless Dragon said in a testing manner.

 "What do you know!"

 Long Xi stomped her feet and turned to run over.

 The news of Long Yang and Long Mo entering the Dragon Blood Battlefield spread rapidly throughout the entire Dragon Bone Valley.

 Almost all the dragons that were not in seclusion ran over to watch the battle.

 "Who do you guys think will win this battle?"

 "That goes without saying. Long Yang is number one on the Hidden Dragon Ranking while Long Mo is number five. Furthermore, I heard that he only just entered the Void Reversion realm."

 "That's right. Rather than asking who will win, it's better to ask how long Long Mo can last."

 "I heard that Long Mo was the one who had a death wish and triggered Long Yang's taboo!"

 Before Long Yang and Long Mo arrived, many dragons were already gathered around the battlefield in a clamor.

 Before long, the dragons dispersed.

 Long Yang walked over slowly with a dark expression and ascended the bloodstained Dragon Blood Battlefield!

 Su Zimo followed behind indifferently.

 The battlefield was vast and reeked of blood.

 The two of them were in a face-off.

 "Long Yang, get down! I don't need you to stand up for me!"

 Suddenly, a loud roar sounded from beneath the battlefield.

 Long Xi appeared and shouted at Long Yang.

 Long Yang glanced sideways and shook his head. "Sister Long Xi, this has nothing to do with you. Long Mo is the one who has a death wish!"

 "Long Yang, you…"

 Long Xi was speechless.

 Under normal circumstances, in theory, she should be happy that Long Yang was standing out to help her teach Long Mo a lesson.

 Even if Long Mo died, it would have nothing to do with her.

 However, for some reason, she did not wish for a life and death battle between the two of them.

 More and more dragons were gathering here.

 Long Yang said indifferently, "If you have any last wishes, you can say them. I'll complete them for you."

 Su Zimo burst into laughter and shook his head. "I don't have any last wishes. It's fine as long as you don't disappoint me. I haven't had a chance to stretch my muscles properly since coming here."

 Arrogant!

 Those words sounded extremely arrogant to the dragons!

 A series of boos sounded from the dragons.

 Many dragons sneered.

 However, Long Yang did not laugh.

 He suddenly realized that Long Mo was way too calm!

 Long Yang retracted his contempt and narrowed his eyes. Suddenly, he exerted strength with both feet and transformed into a green beam of light, charging towards Su Zimo in the blink of an eye!

 Clang! Clang!

 Long Yang extended his palm and bent his fingers slightly, flicking out sharp fingernails that shone with a cold glint.

 A powerful suction force burst forth from the palm and enveloped Su Zimo entirely!

 "Eh?"

 Su Zimo was surprised.

 Long Yang's move was an extremely brilliant melee combat technique!

 Most dragons relied on their physical bodies to fight in close combat.

 But now, not only did Long Yang reveal his powerful physique and terrifying burst power, he even released this brilliant melee combat technique - instantly, he took the advantage!

 Unhurriedly, Su Zimo twisted his palm into a saber and slashed towards the void not far away!

 "Haha!"

 "What's that? Long Mo is already flustered."

 The dragons below burst into laughter when they saw Su Zimo's move.

 However, the laughter of the dragons stopped right after!

 As Su Zimo's palm descended, a gigantic ocean vortex appeared on the battlefield and a series of terrifying explosions sounded, as though it could engulf all living beings within and drown them completely!

 Vortex stance!

 Using his palm as a saber, he released the saber intent of the Sea Calming Manual!

 Long Yang's expression changed slightly.

 The suction force that burst forth from his palm dissipated instantly against the terrifying vortex and his body swayed unsteadily!

 Splash!

 Long Yang roared and released his blood qi, causing the sound of a tsunami to echo from his body!

 Tsunami blood!

 It was as though a tsunami had formed within Long Yang's body as well, matching the vortex that surrounded him!

 Instantly, his figure stabilized!

 Swoosh!

 Long Yang's palm continued grabbing towards Su Zimo's face!

 Su Zimo lamented internally.

 Up till this point of his cultivation, he had only encountered two cultivators in the cultivation world who had cultivated to the realm of tsunami blood.

 To think that the two dragons he had encountered in less than a year after arriving in the Dragon race would have reached this realm!

 Without hesitation, Su Zimo released his blood qi as well!

 Bang! Boom! Boom!

 The sound of a tsunami could be heard!

 Su Zimo strode forward and punched Long Yang's palm fiercely!

 Bang!

 Suddenly, the two immense forces collided and their blood qi corroded. It was as though two gigantic tsunamis had crashed, causing a loud bang!

 Long Yang's expression changed slightly as he retreated!

 Su Zimo took a step back as well.

 This was the first dragon that could force him to take a step back in the Dragon Bone Valley!

 "Alright!"

 Su Zimo burst into laughter and strode forward once more, charging towards Long Yang.

 Long Yang frowned.

 This collision caused his aura to pause and he could not advance any further.

 However, Long Mo did not seem to be affected at all!

 In reality, Su Zimo cultivated the Tidal Manual and his blood qi surged endlessly like a tsunami wave after wave; there was almost no pause at all.

 With the help of Tidal Might, his strength continued to rise!

 Su Zimo punched out once more with a ferocious might!

 Long Yang did not evade or dodge. His blood qi burst forth as he countered with a punch!

 Boom!

 The two fists collided.

 Su Zimo took another step back.

 However, Long Yang staggered three steps back!

 Before he could catch his breath, a figure flashed before him and Su Zimo charged forward once more with another punch!

 Boom!

 Long Yang retreated once more after receiving the blow!

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 Su Zimo advanced continuously and rained down punches one after another. His strength rose continuously like a peerless war god with a torrential aura!

 His attacks were as dense as rain but they were extremely ferocious and did not give Long Yang any chance to catch his breath!

 Long Yang could only retreat repeatedly in the face of the attack.

 His expression turned ugly.

 He did not even have the strength to retaliate against such an attack!

 It was impossible for him to retreat, let alone retaliate!

 Right now, he was completely caught up in Su Zimo's attacks.

 He could not push forward.

 However, he could not retreat either!

 He could only defend continuously until his energy was depleted!

 This was a vicious cycle!

 Or rather, he would not be able to last till then.

 A faint taste of blood had already appeared in Long Yang's mouth after the series of head-on collisions.

 His teeth had already loosened from the shock!

 The surroundings of the battlefield were dead silent.

 The dragons were dumbfounded.

 The scene before them had completely exceeded their expectations!

 The number one of the Hidden Dragon Ranking, Long Yang from the Blue Dragon lineage, was suppressed by an outsider with an impure bloodline!
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 Chapter 1087 - Absolutely Refreshing

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Long Xi opened her mouth slightly with disbelief in her eyes.

 She had experienced Su Zimo's strength before.

 However, she had not expected that Su Zimo would be able to fight against Long Yang!

 Long Yang was a Blue Dragon with a powerful bloodline and was ranked first on the Hidden Dragon Ranking - his combat strength was more than double hers!

 How could this outsider with an impure bloodline suppress Long Yang?

 Could it be that this outsider's bloodline was even more powerful and noble than the bloodline of the Blue Dragon?

 That was impossible!

 Long Xi quickly rejected that thought.

 The Primordial Nine Races dominated the ancient world.

 Within the nine races, the Dragon race's bloodline was superior to all!

 But how did this person do it?

 He had only just entered the Void Reversion realm - what would things be like if he was at greater mastery of the Void Reversion realm and at his peak?

 Long Xi was all too familiar with the dragons in the Dragon Bone Valley and there was nothing new about them.

 However, she knew nothing about Su Zimo.

 Suddenly, she felt an intense curiosity towards Su Zimo.

 "Seems like he has to undergo dragonification."

 "Yes, if this continues, Long Yang will probably be suppressed to death by Long Mo!"

 "Transforming into a half dragon is enough to reverse the situation!"

 The dragons discussed softly.

 Although Su Zimo had the upper hand on the battlefield, this fight was nothing much in a battle between dragons. It was far from the point of victory, let alone life and death!

 "Roar!"

 Under the suffocating pressure of Su Zimo, Long Yang finally could not take it anymore and let out a dragon roar. A series of crackling sounds came from his body and his figure expanded, bursting through his clothes!

 Green scales appeared on Long Yang's body with a cold glint.

 His body rose to a height of ten feet!

 His entire body was covered by green scales and was airtight without any openings. His thighs were strong and his feet grew sharp claws that dug deep into the stone platform!

 Those dragon claws could release even more terrifying power.

 Long Yang's movement speed had increased significantly!

 Bang!

 After transforming into his half dragon form, Long Yang finally defended against Su Zimo's punch without retreating at all!

 "Long Mo, this battle has just begun!"

 Long Yang sneered and exerted strength with his feet, turning into a green beam of light that charged towards Su Zimo!

 "Good timing!"

 Su Zimo's eyes lit up and he did not take a single step back. With a boom, he activated the Plow Heaven Stride and closed in on the incoming Long Yang!

 Boom!

 The two figures collided with a loud bang!

 The entire void shuddered!

 Both of them fell out.

 It was an even split!

 Psst!

 This time round, the dragons' expressions changed slightly.

 After Long Yang transformed into a half dragon, his strength, speed, stamina, burst power and even his defense had an obvious increase!

 Even so, Long Yang did not gain the upper hand!

 At that moment, Su Zimo had already pushed his blood qi to its limits.

 Apart from the fact that he did not use his bloodline phenomenon, he had already released his full strength!

 His bloodline surged within his body like a tsunami with a terrifying might.

 Standing on the spot, Su Zimo's scarlet hair danced wildly like a burning flame. With a scorching gaze, he roared with laughter. "Awesome! Again!"

 Boom!

 In a flash, Su Zimo disappeared from the spot. When he reappeared, he was already in front of Long Yang.

 Bang!

 The fists collided and the two of them exchanged another blow!

 This time round, neither of them retreated!

 The two of them were extremely close as they glared at each other. Relying on their strong physiques, they endured the power that surged into their bodies!

 There was a momentary pause.

 All of a sudden!

 The two of them attacked at the same time, exchanging blows with speed as afterimages of their fists danced!

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 In the short span of ten breaths, the two of them exchanged at least a hundred blows. The clash of momentum caused flesh and blood to splatter everywhere - it was a shocking sight!

 Melee combat was the most dangerous.

 Those ten breaths were a perfect example of that!

 No one could guarantee that they would be safe at this distance!

 Both of them were injured.

 The only thing they could do was to avoid any fatal damage as much as possible!

 Although the exchange between the two of them seemed short, in reality, it was a competition of strength, speed and even stamina!

 In Long Yang's opinion, he would definitely be able to last till the end with his endless stamina and strong defense after transforming into a half dragon.

 However, after ten breaths, Su Zimo's eyes shone brightly and he fought even more bravely!

 Long Yang could clearly see the wounds on Su Zimo's body. Although they had not healed, they had already stopped bleeding.

 What terrifying regeneration powers!

 Long Yang vaguely realized that if this continued, victory would be unpredictable!

 Boom!

 After another clash, Long Yang retreated and panted slightly as he widened the distance between them.

 The two figures stood still once more.

 A commotion broke out among the dragons.

 Both of them were already injured.

 Su Zimo's scarlet robes were almost torn and there were many wounds on his body. However, they were not fatal and the wounds were not deep either.

 Long Yang looked extremely wretched as well.

 Dozens of dragon scales on his body were struck off and a few wounds were mangled!

 "Long Mo,"

 Long Yang took a deep breath of air and said sternly, "You're very strong and you've already far surpassed my expectations! I've decided to not hold back and give you enough respect. I'll use my strongest methods to kill you here!"

 Su Zimo smiled fearlessly.

 He was truly satisfied with this battle.

 Back in the Dao Inheritance Ground, this body and bloodline could not be used.

 After that, his body was crippled by the Di Clan's Half-Martial Ancestor!

 Ever since he arrived at the Dao Inheritance Ground, Su Zimo had been suppressing a ball of frustration. Now that it was finally released, he felt extremely refreshed and satisfied!

 No matter how Long Yang threatened him, Su Zimo did not take it to heart.

 Although he was slightly injured as well, the situation was still under his control!

 "Come, let me see what other tricks you have up your sleeves."

 Su Zimo smiled gently and his blood qi burst forth. He charged forward once more, leaving a series of afterimages behind him. Carrying an apocalyptic aura, he arrived before Long Yang instantly.

 Boom!

 He threw out a punch!

 This was a punch released when one's blood qi was pushed and accumulated to its limits, as though it could reduce all obstacles in front of it to dust!

 This was also the most terrifying punch that Su Zimo had released since the start of the battle!

 At the same time, his right eye shone with a bedazzling light that contained an extremely sharp edge like a blazing sun!

 Visual technique!

 Boom!

 A blinding beam of light shot out, as though it could penetrate, burn and tear everything apart!

 This was the Illumination Eye that was even more terrifying than the Illumination Dragon Eye!

 The combination of two ultimate powers was perfect and flawless. In fact, Long Yang could smell the aura of death and his expression changed!

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 1088 - Divine Dragon Phantom

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Long Yang did not have time to think as his blood qi surged and his bones underwent a transformation. His initially ten feet tall body expanded rapidly and elongated!

 A slender body soared into the skies and spiraled upwards!

 A complete dragon form!

 His body was dozens of feet long and was covered in green scales. With four claws under its abdomen and horns on his head, his malevolent dragon head swayed and he rose into the air, shuttling through the clouds!

 It was almost a perfect dragon body!

 The moment Long Yang transformed into his dragon form, the light of the Illumination Eye descended and landed on the dragon's body.

 Buzz!

 The dragon body soared into the skies and the light beam left a massive wound on it, causing blood to flow!

 More than ten dragon scales fell and were already charred, filled with sword scars!

 The dragons were in an uproar when they saw that!

 Although the threat of a visual technique was not great, it had the advantage of being instantaneous and unexpected.

 The power of the visual technique itself was far inferior to many Dharmic arts.

 Even a powerful visual technique like the Illumination Dragon Eye could not penetrate the defense of a Blue Dragon's scales and hurt the latter's body.

 But now, Su Zimo's visual technique almost penetrated Long Yang's dragon body!

 It was easy to imagine that if Long Yang had not conjured his complete dragon form in time, he would have been half dead.

 Bang!

 The Blue Dragon swiped its tail and collided against Su Zimo's fist!

 Su Zimo's body shuddered and he was sent flying.

 Long Yang's strength was terrifyingly strong in his Blue Dragon complete form - Su Zimo could not endure it with just his true body of the Dragon race and bloodline!

 The fight between the two of them seemed back and forth.

 However, in reality, it was Long Yang who suffered a huge loss!

 He did not make a single sound but his dragon eyes revealed intense pain!

 The wounds caused by the Illumination Eye on his body had a huge impact on him and they had yet to recover!

 The Blue Dragon lineage possessed the most terrifying regeneration capabilities!

 The searing power of the Illumination Dragon Eye alone could not stop his body from regenerating.

 However, there was a sharp edge mixed with the wounds that was tearing his flesh apart continuously - it was on par with his regeneration ability!

 Long Yang shuttled through the clouds while dragon blood dripped from his body continuously. Every single movement caused intense pain to shoot through his wounds!

 The skies were filled with a shuddering pressure after he transformed into a Blue Dragon.

 This was a pressure unique to the Dragon race.

 Any race with inferior bloodlines would be affected by the pressure!

 The lesser the bloodline, the greater the impact!

 Su Zimo raised his head and looked at it. His eyes shone brightly, but it was as though he could not sense it at all.

 Boom!

 Within the clouds, a malevolent and frightening dragon head suddenly extended and opened its mouth, spitting out a gigantic torrent towards Su Zimo!

 The torrent descended and formed a bottomless ocean on the battlefield!

 As a wyrm, Solitary Cloud knew similar Dharmic arts.

 However, wyrms could only reign freely in lakes and swamps at most.

 As for the Dragon race, they were the true dominators who could overturn rivers and oceans!

 Against that power, Su Zimo was as insignificant as an ant and was engulfed by the tsunami almost instantly!

 This Dharmic art was no different from the real ocean!

 In the face of the power of Heaven and Earth, any power would be vulnerable.

 Long Yang circled in midair and released his massive spirit consciousness. His eyes shone brightly as he stared at the surface of the sea, as though he was searching for something.

 A moment later, he heaved a sigh of relief when there was no movement on the surface of the sea.

 "Roar!"

 Long Yang exclaimed excitedly.

 "Is it over?"

 The same thought flashed through the minds of the dragons as they gazed at the battlefield.

 To be fair, none of the Void Reversion dragons in the Dragon Bone Valley could defend against Long Yang's Dharmic art.

 However, Long Mo was different!

 Even when they saw Long Mo being drowned, the dragons still felt uneasy.

 It seemed like Long Mo would not die so easily!

 All of a sudden!

 The initially calm surface of the sea seemed to be stirred by a pair of invisible hands as it began to spin!

 It was getting faster and faster!

 A moment later, a gigantic vortex formed in the middle of the ocean!

 In the center of the vortex, a massive purgatory filled with blood qi floated up slowly with a series of ghastly wails!

 "Break!"

 Su Zimo's voice sounded in the purgatory!

 The purgatory shattered!

 A towering corpse mountain appeared and dyed the entire ocean red. Standing on the corpse mountain, Su Zimo was like a god of death in hell that could not be ignored!

 The combination of the Asura Saber and Sea Calming Manual allowed Su Zimo to escape!

 "Swoosh!"

 Long Yang was enraged and panted heavily, looking down at Su Zimo.

 All of a sudden!

 He swooped down and opened his mouth, letting out a terrifying roar from the depths of his throat that shook the world!

 The roar of a Blue Dragon!

 The dragons of the five lineages were born able to release this sound domain technique innately.

 Most human cultivators won't be able to endure the roars of Flood and Rain Dragons, let alone dragons of the five lineages!

 The power of the dragon roar of the five lineages was even more terrifying!

 Even pure-blooded ferocious beasts with weaker strength could be killed instantly!

 Among the five lineages, the Blue Dragon's roar was the strongest!

 That was because the strength of the dragon roar was closely related to one's bloodline.

 Since the Blue Dragon possessed the strongest bloodline, the power of their dragon roar was naturally the strongest!

 Su Zimo's expression changed!

 The moment the dragon roar sounded, he felt a sharp pain in his ears!

 How strong was his body?

 He cultivated the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness and most of the sound domain secret skills did not affect him much.

 However, before the roar of the Blue Dragon could fully erupt, his ears already felt pain!

 Su Zimo immediately realized that he could not defend against the roar of the Blue Dragon if he remained in this state.

 If he took it head-on, his eardrums would be pierced!

 Even his Essence Spirit could be shaken!

 Crackle!

 Suddenly, the sound of Su Zimo's bones moving echoed from his body.

 Shing!

 His clothes were torn and his body expanded. Scarlet scales grew on his body like red-hot iron plates, emitting a scorching aura!

 Dragonification!

 Half dragon form!

 In the eyes of the dragons, Long Yang could not suppress Su Zimo right away even after transforming into his complete dragon form - that was not right.

 However, what the dragons did not know was that up till this point of Su Zimo's cultivation, the only living being that could force him to this point was the God race leader of the past!

 Even against Di Yin, Su Zimo did not have to undergo dragonification.

 After transforming into his half dragon form, Su Zimo's strength, speed and defense increased as well. The piercing pain in his ears had already dissipated by a lot.

 However, that was not enough!

 The roar of the Blue Dragon had already erupted completely!

 Su Zimo's eyes lit up and his blood qi surged. A lifelike phantom of a divine dragon appeared behind him and spiraled upwards!

 The man and dragon glared at Long Yang who was charging over, emitting a shuddering aura and a domineering might!

 For some reason, Long Yang felt a sense of fear when he was glared at by the man and dragon and instinctively stopped in his tracks!
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 Chapter 1089 - Alarming the Elders

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "W-What is that?!" 

 "Bloodline phenomenon?"

 "Long Mo has actually cultivated a bloodline phenomenon!"

 The dragons were shocked!

 In the Dragon Bone Valley, there were at least 20 dragons that had cultivated to the tsunami blood realm.

 However, there was only one person who could cultivate a bloodline phenomenon!

 It was the only five-clawed divine dragon of the Blue Dragon lineage and the current number one of the Heavenly Dragon Ranking, the young master of the Blue Dragon lineage, Long Cang.

 One could imagine how shocked the dragons were now that they saw the bloodline phenomenon on another dragon!

 "Although Long Mo cultivated a bloodline phenomenon, his phenomenon doesn't seem as strong as Long Cang's."

 "The difference is way too great and can't be compared at all. Long Cang's bloodline phenomenon is enough to suppress a divine dragon like Long Mo!"

 The dragons were right and wrong.

 That divine dragon phantom was indeed Su Zimo's bloodline phenomenon.

 However, it was only one of the eight demon kings!

 Su Zimo did not reveal the full phenomenon.

 Firstly, Long Yang had not forced him to that point.

 Secondly, the appearance of eight demon kings was way too shocking.

 Furthermore, a blood-colored butterfly would appear after the eight demon kings!

 A dragon said in a deep voice, "That may be the case, but even the weakest bloodline phenomenon is extremely powerful and cannot be underestimated."

 "Long Mo has already taken on his half dragon form. If he were to take on his full dragon form, Long Yang would most likely be doomed."

 "Impossible!"

 Another dragon shook his head. "Long Mo's bloodline is impure. Transforming into a half dragon is his limit!"

 The dragon was right.

 Right now, Su Zimo could only take on a half dragon form at most and he could not even take on a complete dragon form for some unknown reason.

 However, even in his half dragon form, it was enough for him to sweep through everything!

 The power of the Blue Dragon's roar was completely released!

 Standing on the spot, Su Zimo suddenly opened his mouth with a burning gaze.

 The divine dragon behind him opened its mouth at the same time as well. The actions of the man and dragon were synchronized without any difference. Suddenly, a roar that shook the world exploded!

 Heaven and earth shook and the weather changed!

 "Roar!"

 It clashed head-on with a dragon roar!

 The power released by the two dragon roars collided in midair.

 The entire world seemed to have gone silent.

 Instantly, complete silence ensued!

 That loud bang had extinguished all sound!

 However, every single dragon felt their hearts tremble!

 "Yes!"

 Long Yang's body shuddered and he suddenly grunted with a pale expression.

 The dragons were moved!

 Everyone knew that the Blue Dragon's roar was the strongest sound domain power of the five dragon lineages.

 However, Long Yang was the one disadvantaged after the collision of the two dragon roars!

 What did that mean?

 Could it be that Long Mo's bloodline was even stronger than the bloodline of the Blue Dragon?

 Disbelief appeared on the dragons' faces.

 All of a sudden!

 Su Zimo rose from the ground and took advantage of the moment when Long Yang's body shuddered. Leaping up, he pushed aside the clouds and rode on Long Yang's neck!

 Long Yang was enraged!

 Being ridden on the neck was an immense humiliation for the Dragon race!

 No one could ride above him!

 The dignity of the Dragon race could not be trampled!

 Su Zimo did not care. His legs were strong and he gripped Long Yang's neck tightly. Raising his fist, he smashed down on Long Yang's head!

 Bang!

 There was a deafening sound.

 Long Yang lamented.

 Su Zimo's punch was enough to turn divine weapons into dust. However, it did not manage to knock Long Yang's head open - it was clear how strong the Blue Dragon's physique was!

 However, Long Yang's head was also mangled by the punch.

 "Roar!"

 Long Yang roared furiously with bloodshot eyes. His entire body rumbled continuously and burst forth with a twisted power!

 Even though Su Zimo's legs were clamped tightly around Long Yang's neck, he was almost flung into the air.

 Su Zimo reached out hurriedly and gripped Long Yang's dragon horns tightly to steady himself!

 However, Long Yang's body did not show any signs of stopping as he rolled, shuttled, circled and spun in midair!

 As for Su Zimo, he exerted strength in both his hands and legs and could only stabilize himself. However, he could not free himself to continue attacking.

 Both parties were in a strange stalemate!

 Of course, if nothing went wrong, such a stalemate would consume a lot of Long Yang's stamina. If this continued, his defeat was inevitable!

 "Hmph, Long Mo made a huge mistake!"

 "That's right. The horn of a Blue Dragon contains many offensive Dharmic formulation techniques and the essence of one's strength. Long Mo must have a death wish for grabbing a Blue Dragon's horn."

 The dragons watched coldly from the sidelines and naturally saw everything more clearly.

 While they were discussing, Long Yang's dragon horn suddenly turned red like a burning iron rod and the temperature rose continuously!

 "Hmm?"

 Su Zimo focused his gaze.

 This should have been a Dharmic formulation of the Illumination Dragon lineage but Long Yang was able to control it with ease!

 Normally, if anyone else were to continue holding the horns of the Blue Dragon, their palms would be burned to ashes.

 If they let go, they would naturally be flung down.

 However, the one riding on Long Yang's neck was Su Zimo - this counterattack was of no threat to him at all!

 Firstly, his right hand was the Divine Phoenix Bone!

 Even if his flesh was burned to ashes, the bones of his right hand would not be damaged.

 Secondly, Su Zimo would not hold on to the dragon horns foolishly.

 He had a trump card as well!

 "Alright, I'll let you try the power of Barren!"

 Sneering coldly, Su Zimo's eyes lit up and he conjured hand seals secretly. Suddenly, two balls of gray mist appeared in his palms!

 The two gray mists wrapped around the scarlet dragon horns and isolated the high temperature.

 Su Zimo was still gripping the horn of the Blue Dragon tightly with his palm intact!

 "Eh? This Long Mo actually has a way to deal with it as well."

 "There is truly always someone stronger. I'm afraid it's hard to say who will win between the two of them."

 "What sort of Dharmic art is that gray mist? It doesn't seem to have much power no matter how I look at it."

 Many dragons frowned slightly with confusion in their eyes.

 On the surface, the power of Barren was merely to isolate the heat of the Blue Dragon horns.

 However, in reality, Barren had already taken effect on Long Yang!

 Long Yang's lifespan was decreasing at a rate of 500 years with a single breath!

 In the blink of an eye, Long Yang's lifespan had been reduced by more than 5,000 years after ten breaths!

 Normally speaking, Void Reversions only had a lifespan of 5,000 years.

 As for the Dragon race, they were one of the Primordial Nine Races and once ruled over the primordial era. Their bloodline was strong and they were different from humans.

 Although the reproduction rate of the Dragon race was extremely low, they had a long lifespan. Even without cultivating, they had a lifespan of tens of thousands or even 100,000 years!

 As for human cultivators, they could only live for 100,000 years after reaching the Mahayana realm.

 That was the difference between them.

 Therefore, Long Yang, who possessed longevity, did not notice anything unusual after the descent of Barren.

 The first to realize that something was amiss was not Long Yang, but the many elders of the Dragon race who were watching from the shadows!

 On the surface, this was a life and death battle between two dragons. However, it had already alarmed the elders of the five lineages!
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 Chapter 1090 - Reverse Scale of a Dragon!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 In a corner not far away from the Dragon Blood Battlefield, five blurry figures stood, watching the battle silently as though they were in another dimension.

 Even if the dragons passed by this place, they would not be able to see them.

 The five figures were elders from the five lineages of the Dragon race.

 From the Illumination Dragon, Elder Four was the one who came to watch the battle.

 "Does the Illumination Dragon lineage really intend to let this child be the young master?"

 The Horned Dragon elder frowned slightly and sounded doubtful.

 The Winged Dragon elder shook his head as well. "That lad's combat strength is not weak. However, his bloodline is impure and his potential is limited. He's not worth nurturing."

 Regarding the matter of elders of the Illumination Dragon lineage sending Su Zimo and Solitary Cloud into the primordial divine spring to recuperate, the other elders of the Dragon race were still somewhat displeased.

 Elder Four of the Illumination Dragon lineage merely smiled. "Continue watching."

 As time passed, the elders gradually revealed a hint of surprise.

 "To think that this lad's combat strength would reach such a level. This is somewhat beyond my expectations."

 "His bloodline is impure and he can't transform into a complete dragon body. That's not a big problem. Once he cultivates to the perfected Void Reversion realm and receives the baptism of the Ancestral Dragon Divine Pillar, he should be able to transform."

 The elders of the five lineages commented and chatted.

 As the battle progressed, the elders' attitude towards Su Zimo changed as well.

 After two breaths of Barren, the Hornless Dragon elder smiled. "Interesting. This lad actually possesses the power to weaken one's lifespan."

 "500 years in a single breath is enough to deal with lesser races. However, it's useless against us dragons." The elder of the Blue Dragon lineage had a relaxed expression and did not seem to mind.

 After seven breaths, Illumination Dragon Elder Four said with a grim expression, "Something's wrong!"

 The other four elders exchanged glances and noticed something amiss as well!

 The Horned Dragon elder narrowed his eyes and said sternly, "The power of this Dharmic art to reduce one's lifespan is irreversible!"

 Although Dharmic arts that targeted longevity were extremely rare and precious, they were not completely non-existent.

 However, the power of those Dharmic arts could be recovered.

 Simply put, while the shaving of 500 years of lifespan would be present while the Dharmic art was released, the lifespan would recover upon the end of the Dharmic art.

 However, Barren was different.

 Shaving 500 years of lifespan was equivalent to losing 500 years - it was irreversible and irrecoverable!

 That was way too terrifying!

 Nobody would complain about having a long life.

 Imagine how terrifying it was for a high-spirited and elegant youth to have his lifespan cut by 70 years to become an old man on the brink of death!

 Even dragons with long lifespans could not remain indifferent after their lifespans were cut by thousands of years!

 As elders, they should not interfere in a life and death battle between the younger generation of the Dragon race.

 However, Long Yang was the number one of the Hidden Dragon Ranking.

 Furthermore, Su Zimo was an outsider with an impure bloodline who had joined the Dragon race for less than half a year - they would naturally be biased towards the latter emotionally.

 The Blue Dragon elder frowned and his figure flashed as he walked out of the void.

 The other four followed hurriedly.

 "Old Shu, it's not good for you to interfere in the fight between juniors, right? The Dragon race has never broken this rule before," Elder Four of the Illumination Dragon lineage frowned.

 The Blue Dragon elder was hesitant as well.

 Right then, the expressions of the five dragon elders changed at the same time!

 They were initially in the void and could not sense it.

 It was only when they arrived outside that they could clearly sense the terror of Barren!

 "The power of this Dharmic art ignores one's cultivation realm?"

 The Hornless Dragon elder widened his eyes in disbelief.

 "I think so,"

 The Horned Dragon elder's expression changed gradually as he nodded.

 This meant that if the Dharmic art descended on them, their lifespans would decrease at a rate of 500 years a breath as well!

 Of course, given their combat strength, they could kill Su Zimo within a single breath.

 Even so, that Dharmic art was enough to shock the world!

 The Winged Dragon elder said meaningfully, "Long Mo has truly given us too many surprises!"

 At that moment, ten breaths had passed since Su Zimo released the Barren Dharmic art.

 A resolute look flashed through the eyes of the Blue Dragon elder as he prepared to strike.

 If this continued, even if Long Yang did not die, the Blue Dragon lineage would still lose a paragon if too much of the latter's lifespan was depleted!

 Suddenly, a change happened on the battlefield.

 Su Zimo, who initially had the upper hand, leaped down from Long Yang's body. He dispersed the gray fog with both hands and stood at the other end of the battlefield with a calm expression.

 He had stopped!

 Su Zimo, who initially had the upper hand, did not force a kill - he chose to stop at the right time.

 Although losing 5,000 years of lifespan was a significant loss for Long Yang, it was not fatal.

 This was a lesson and a warning.

 After Su Zimo stopped, the Blue Dragon elder who had just stepped out retraced his step as well and heaved a sigh of relief.

 In the Dragon Blood Battlefield.

 Su Zimo looked at Long Yang with a calm gaze.

 The outcome of this battle was decided.

 Or rather, life and death were decided!

 If he continued to cast Barren, Long Yang would have no other choice but to die with his lifespan exhausted!

 He was not a bloodthirsty person to begin with and had no deep feud with Long Yang - there was no reason for him to kill the latter.

 Losing 5,000 years of lifespan was enough as a lesson.

 Long Yang hovered in midair motionlessly and glared at Su Zimo with a complicated expression. His eyes no longer carried the anger they had initially.

 He could naturally sense that Su Zimo had shown mercy.

 However, he would not admit defeat!

 He was more prideful than anyone in his bones!

 "Long Mo, don't think that you can make me bow down and acknowledge defeat just because you stopped!"

 Long Yang pursed his lips with a stubborn expression. Gritting his teeth, he said, "I still have one more move. I haven't lost yet!"

 The dragons were shocked and could sense Long Yang's determination to die!

 He was truly willing to fight to the death!

 "Long Yang, stop!"

 Long Xi could not help but shout.

 Long Yang shook his head and looked at Su Zimo, saying slowly, "Long Mo, take this! Essence Spirit secret skill - Blue Dragon's Fury!"

 Before Long Yang could finish his sentence, green light burst forth from his glabella. A towering green divine dragon with a single horn broke out of his body. Opening its bloody mouth, it charged towards Su Zimo with a ferocious expression!

 The dragons felt their hearts clench!

 Essence Spirit fight!

 Success or failure depended on this move!

 To the dragons, Su Zimo had joined the Dragon Bone Valley for less than a year and had yet to cultivate the Dragon race's Essence Spirit secret skills.

 Against that move, Su Zimo was most likely doomed!

 However, on the battlefield, Su Zimo's expression was calm as he looked at the incoming green dragon. His glabella shone and his massive spirit consciousness compressed continuously!

 A palm-sized scarlet scale slowly floated out from his glabella.

 It looked very ordinary.

 Compared to Long Yang's Blue Dragon's Fury, it was nothing special.

 It was only a dragon scale.

 It was the Reverse Scale of a dragon!
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 Chapter 1091 - Recognition

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness, the Essence Spirit secret skill of the Yang Spirit section.

 It was also the essence of the Yang Spirit section!

 The Reverse Scale was a scale in the shape of a crescent beneath the neck of a dragon. Once touched, it would definitely incur the wrath of the Dragon race!

 That was the reason why there was a saying throughout history.

 Anyone who touched the Reverse Scale of a dragon would die!

 That statement was also the obscurity of the Essence Spirit secret skill!

 The scarlet Reverse Scale in midair did not have to enter Long Yang's consciousness to kill him if it came into contact with his Essence Spirit.

 As long as Long Yang's Blue Dragon's Fury collided against the Reverse Scale, his Essence Spirit would be destroyed even if it was dozens of feet away!

 That was the terror of Reverse Scales!

 He could not touch that Reverse Scale at all.

 A single touch meant death!

 Throughout history, there had never been an Essence Spirit secret skill that possessed such domineering power!

 Although the dragons could not sense the descent of the Reverse Scale, Long Yang felt his scalp tingle and a chill run down his spine!

 A feeling surfaced in his heart.

 It was as though he would die the next moment!

 At the same time, the elders of the five lineages watching from afar were shocked as well!

 Given their cultivation realms, they could naturally sense the terrifying aura emanating from the Reverse Scale!

 The green divine dragon in midair looked majestic and powerful with a torrential aura. However, it was way too inferior compared to the Reverse Scale!

 The two Essence Spirit secret skills exploded and collided instantly. Even if the elders of the five lineages were to step in, it would be too late!

 'Long Yang is finished!'

 The same thought flashed through the minds of the elders of the five lineages.

 The Blue Dragon elder's eyes were filled with regret.

 He should have stepped in when Long Mo showed mercy earlier on.

 If he had stood out in time, this terrifying killing move would not have descended and Long Yang would not die either.

 Long Mo could not be blamed for this.

 In a life and death battle, it was only right for Long Mo to kill Long Yang.

 Furthermore, Long Mo had already stopped before this.

 Perhaps that's just Long Yang's fate,

 The Blue Dragon elder sighed internally.

 Although the fight between Essence Spirits sounded slow, it happened in an instant!

 In midair, the malevolent green divine dragon collided against the Reverse Scale and its entire body froze in midair!

 Right after, in front of everyone, cracks appeared on the green dragon's body!

 The Reverse Scale was intact!

 Not far away, Long Yang's expression froze on his face. His gaze was dazed and gradually dimmed.

 Su Zimo furrowed his brows slightly.

 If he persisted, although his Essence Spirit would be shaken, Long Yang would definitely die!

 However, there was really no need for that.

 With a single thought, Su Zimo dispersed his Reverse Scale.

 In midair, the green divine dragon did not last long before it turned into specks of light that dissipated into the world.

 Long Yang closed his eyes and his massive body fell from midair. With a loud bang, he crashed onto the battlefield, causing dust to fly everywhere.

 Su Zimo sighed softly.

 Long Yang was not dead.

 However, his Essence Spirit was already filled with cracks!

 Thankfully, Su Zimo retracted his attack in time. If the Reverse Scale had existed for a moment longer, Long Yang might have been destroyed in both spirit and body!

 The elders of the five lineages heaved a sigh of relief when they sensed the changes.

 The Blue Dragon elder was delighted!

 On the battlefield, Long Yang's lifeforce was almost negligible and could barely be sensed.

 The dragons did not know about Long Yang's situation and thought that he was dead.

 The dragons were in an uproar!

 Some were furious, some were shocked, some were sorrowful and some were stunned on the spot.

 In the eyes of the dragons, Long Yang was already at the perfected Void Reversion realm. Even though a fight between Essence Spirits was dangerous, there was no way he would die.

 But now, he was lying motionlessly on the ground without any signs of life!

 Long Yang had died in battle!

 Many dragons charged into the battlefield.

 Some of the Blue Dragons had bloodshot eyes and sorrowful expressions!

 A Blue Dragon turned around and glared at Su Zimo, shouting, "Long Mo, I'm challenging you to a life and death battle right here in the Dragon Blood Battlefield!"

 "Let me! Long Mo, I challenge you!"

 Another Blue Dragon stood out.

 "What are you guys doing?!"

 Long Can of the Illumination Dragon lineage stood beside Su Zimo hurriedly and shouted, "This was a life and death battle between the two of them. You can't blame Brother Mo!"

 "Fine, let's fight then! Do you think that the Illumination Dragon lineage is afraid of you guys?!"

 Another Illumination Dragon shouted.

 "Everyone, quiet down!"

 Long Xi roared.

 However, her voice was quickly drowned in the noisy battlefield.

 Emotions were rife and a huge fight between the dragons was about to break out in the Dragon Blood Battlefield in the blink of an eye!

 "What are you guys doing?!"

 Right then, an authoritative voice suddenly sounded in midair and entered the ears of every dragon, containing a powerful might!

 The dragons were shocked and looked over.

 Five figures stood in midair, emitting powerful auras with immense pressure.

 Under the suppression of this pressure, the hot blood of the dragons gradually calmed down.

 The elders of the five lineages descended!

 "What's the ruckus? Are there no rules now?!"

 The Blue Dragon elder looked around with a sharp gaze - none of the dragons dared to meet his eyes!

 "Elder, that outsider killed Brother Yang!"

 Finally, a Blue Dragon could not help but lament with reddened eyes.

 "Everything in the Dragon Blood Battlefield is a life and death battle to begin with! If you're afraid of death, don't come here!" The Blue Dragon elder said coldly.

 "But…"

 The Blue Dragon was still indignant.

 He was of the same lineage as Long Yang to begin with and was naturally extremely close to the latter.

 In his eyes, Su Zimo, someone of the Illumination Dragon lineage with an impure bloodline and had just arrived in the Dragon Bone Valley for less than a year was just an outsider!

 "No buts,"

 The Blue Dragon elder shook his head. "This is a rule of the Dragon race. It's unquestionable!"

 After a brief pause, the Blue Dragon elder looked deeply at Su Zimo and said slowly, "Furthermore, Long Yang isn't dead yet."

 Everyone was stunned the moment his sentence was finished!

 Long Yang was not dead?

 Under normal circumstances, even if his Essence Spirit did not die immediately after receiving such injuries, he would not be able to salvage it.

 However, the Dragon Bone Valley possessed the primordial divine spring that could revive the dead as well as regenerate flesh and bones!

 The Blue Dragon elder waved his sleeves and released a burst of Dharmic powers.

 Long Yang's gigantic body transformed into a human.

 The gaze of the Blue Dragon elder landed on Su Zimo and paused for a moment. He nodded to the latter before leaving with Long Yang.

 Although the Blue Dragon elder said nothing, the fact that he nodded his head was already rare.

 He was expressing gratitude to Su Zimo.

 The Essence Spirit fight earlier happened in an instant. Although the dragons did not know what happened exactly, the elders of the five lineages of the Dragon race could sense it.

 If Su Zimo had not held back, Long Yang would have died by now!

 This battle not only established Su Zimo's status among the younger generation of the Dragon race, he had also truly obtained the recognition of many dragon elders!
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 With the departure of the Blue Dragon elder and Long Yang, the dragons gradually dispersed as well.

 Before Long Xi left, she even turned to look at Su Zimo with a complicated expression.

 Of course, there were still many dragons surrounding Su Zimo in the Dragon Blood Battlefield that refused to leave - most of them were Illumination Dragons.

 This battle boosted the morale of the Illumination Dragon lineage!

 Long Yang's defeat meant that Su Zimo would become the new number one of the Hidden Dragon Ranking!

 This was the first time in history that an Illumination Dragon had ascended to the top of the Hidden Dragon Ranking!

 Some of the Illumination Dragons who did not acknowledge Su Zimo initially had no objections now, afraid that he would not join the Illumination Dragon lineage.

 "You guys can leave first,"

 Right then, the four dragon elders descended from midair and said to the surrounding dragons.

 "Long Mo, stay here."

 Illumination Dragon Elder Four smiled at Su Zimo with a gentle expression.

 The dragons left.

 Su Zimo and the four dragon elders were the only ones left in the Dragon Blood Battlefield.

 "Long Mo, that Dharmic art you released earlier on… the one with the gray mist. What is it called?" The Horned Dragon elder asked.

 "Barren,"

 Su Zimo did not choose to hide the truth.

 "Release it again and we'll take a look."

 The Winged Dragon elder was curious.

 Or rather, he could not believe that the power of a Void Reversion dragon's Dharmic art could affect an existence of their level!

 Su Zimo flipped his palm and a gray fog appeared.

 At this distance, the four dragon elders could feel it even more clearly!

 The Winged Dragon elder extended a finger and tapped the gray fog gently.

 The moment his finger touched the gray fog, it retracted.

 "Psst!"

 He gasped and nodded at the other three dragon elders.

 True enough!

 The power of that Dharmic art could even affect them!

 Earlier on, the Winged Dragon elder merely took a single touch and retracted it. At most, it was a tenth of a breath's time and he lost dozens of years of his lifespan!

 Furthermore, it was irreversible and irrecoverable!

 His lifespan of dozens of years was completely gone!

 "Hurry and put it away."

 The Winged Dragon elder urged.

 For some reason, he felt his heart skip a beat as he looked at the gray fog.

 "Where did you learn this Dharmic art?"

 The Horned Dragon elder asked.

 Su Zimo replied indifferently, "A friend taught me."

 "Can you impart this Dharmic art?"

 The eyes of the Horned Dragon elder shone as he could not help but ask.

 Even though they had already become elders of the Dragon race and were of noble status with torrential combat strength that could even fight against Mahayana Patriarchs, they were still tempted when they saw such Dharmic arts!

 "Sorry, I can't."

 Su Zimo shook his head without hesitation.

 Die Yue had once told him that he could not impart the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness to outsiders!

 Su Zimo had never forgotten Die Yue's words.

 A look of regret appeared on the faces of the Horned and Winged Dragon elders.

 Only Illumination Dragon Elder Four had a calm expression as he nodded towards Su Zimo, as though he understood the latter's intentions.

 The Horned Dragon elder retracted a momentary flash of heat in his eyes and said with a sullen expression, "Long Mo, as someone of the Dragon race, you cultivate our cultivation techniques and enjoyed the use of the primordial divine spring. You should hand this Dharmic art over!"

 Su Zimo frowned.

 He felt disgusted - this was clearly trying to blackmail him through goodwill.

 The primordial divine spring had indeed saved his life and revived his true body of the Dragon race.

 However, he had also joined the Dragon race!

 If they were to request anything from him because of this, he would only feel disgusted!

 Given Su Zimo's character, he would rather not have the true body of the Dragon race than submit!

 There were some things that triggered his bottom line which he could not compromise!

 "No way!"

 This time round, Su Zimo rejected even more thoroughly and his tone turned colder.

 "Hmm?"

 The Horned Dragon elder narrowed his eyes.

 A Void Reversion junior of the Dragon race dared to reject him and speak to him in that tone?

 Furthermore, this junior was an outsider with an impure bloodline and an unknown identity!

 "Junior, say that again."

 The Horned Dragon elder said with a dark gaze.

 "Long Zhong, what are you doing?!"

 Illumination Dragon Elder Four pulled Su Zimo behind him. The gentleness on his face disappeared as he glared at the Horned Dragon elder with a sharp gaze.

 "This Dharmic art is extremely powerful. If he were to hand it over to us, the strength of our Dragon race would increase. That's not overboard."

 The Horned Dragon elder called Long Zhong said indifferently.

 Illumination Dragon Elder Four harrumphed coldly. "If that child is willing, that's naturally for the best. However, if he's unwilling, no one can force him. Not you, me or any other dragon!"

 Su Zimo was touched when he heard that.

 No matter what, the elders of the Illumination Dragon lineage did not treat him as an outsider and were always protecting him.

 "Why are you so protective of him?"

 Long Zhong frowned slightly and asked in a deep voice.

 Illumination Dragon Elder Four sneered, "This has nothing to do with being protective. Long Zhong, don't you feel shameless forcing a junior to hand over his cultivation technique given your age?!"

 "You… "

 Long Zhong was speechless and his expression darkened completely.

 The Hornless Dragon elder was a middle-aged beauty. At that moment, she shook her head as well. "Long Zhong, you've truly gone overboard in this matter. Although I want to cultivate this Dharmic art as well, I won't force this child."

 "Alright, everyone, stop arguing,"

 The Winged Dragon elder stood out and tried to smooth things over. "Long Zhong might have sounded tough because he was anxious. He has no ill intentions."

 "It better be,"

 Illumination Dragon Elder Four said, "The Illumination Dragon lineage has already decided that Long Mo will be the young master of the Illumination Dragon lineage and will be given the title of 'Illumination'. Some old fogeys should not have any designs on him!"

 "Humph!"

 Long Zhong could not hold it in any longer. He flicked his sleeves and left, disappearing quickly.

 "It's fine, ignore him,"

 Illumination Dragon Elder Four turned around and patted Su Zimo on the shoulder. "That fellow must be old and muddle-headed!"

 "Thank you, Elder Four,"

 Su Zimo bowed in thanks.

 This time round, it was all thanks to Illumination Dragon Elder Four who helped him out.

 Otherwise, given his personality, there was a high chance that he would end up in a tragic state if he were to get into an argument with the Horned Dragon elder and his true body of the Dragon race would be crippled once more!

 "Right, that Essence Spirit secret skill of yours was also given to you by your friend?"

 The Hornless Dragon elder asked curiously.

 "Yes,"

 Su Zimo nodded.

 "What's the name of the Essence Spirit secret skill?" The Hornless Dragon elder asked again.

 "Reverse Scale,"

 When they heard that word, the three elders were slightly stunned before realization flashed through their eyes.

 "Reverse Scale, Reverse Scale… anyone who touches it will die!"

 The Winged Dragon elder murmured and nodded. "No wonder it's so domineering!"

 Illumination Dragon Elder Four pondered for a moment before reminding, "Long Mo, that Barren Dharmic art and Reverse Scale secret skill are way too… hmm, a little strong."

 "Try not to use them if you fight with other dragons in the Dragon Bone Valley in the future…"
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 Chapter 1093 - Returning to the North Region

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Dragon Bone Valley. 

 Less than a month after the battle between Su Zimo and Long Yang, the elders of the Illumination Dragon lineage stepped in and conferred Su Zimo the title of the young master of the Illumination Dragon lineage as well as the name Long Zhu!

 After another half a year, Su Zimo had completely integrated into Dragon Bone Valley.

 Firstly, the battle half a year ago made him famous among the Dragon race and gained the recognition of many of them, especially the Illumination Dragon lineage.

 Secondly, the young master of the Illumination Dragon lineage had a noble status far above the other dragons.

 Thirdly, Su Zimo had already become the number one of the Hidden Dragon Ranking!

 Furthermore, Long Yang, who was already ranked second on the Hidden Dragon Ranking, did not become hostile towards Su Zimo after his defeat. Instead, he became extremely close to the latter.

 Whenever someone wanted to challenge Su Zimo, Long Yang would take the initiative to stop them.

 For the past half a year, all the dragons that fought Long Yang were defeated.

 If they could not even defeat the second on the Hidden Dragon Ranking, there was no way they could challenge the top of the Hidden Dragon Ranking!

 Long Yang was not the only one. Long Xi of the Hornless Dragon race often ran towards the Illumination Dragon lineage as well.

 Furthermore, she had changed from her violent temper to become much gentler, causing the dragons to click their tongues in envy.

 However, Su Zimo still could not take it.

 Even if this body was the true body of the Dragon race, he had no intention of becoming the Dao companion of a dragon.

 He was also unwilling to agree to the marriage alliance that the Illumination Dragon elders urged him to. He was so frustrated that he decided to enter seclusion.

 In the blink of an eye, ten years had passed.

 …

 Bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley.

 Early in the morning, the sun rose and shone on a black-haired cultivator in the ancient temple.

 Su Zimo opened his eyes slowly and exhaled deeply.

 Ten years ago, he had just entered the Void Reversion realm and reconstructed his body.

 Ten years later, he was already at the peak of the Void Reversion realm!

 That cultivation speed could be said to be rather terrifying.

 The higher one's cultivation realm was, the more difficult it was to raise it.

 Back in the Nascent Soul realm, Su Zimo spent a full hundred years to cultivate from early-stage to peak mid-stage Nascent Soul realm!

 However, at the Void Reversion realm, this process only took 10 years!

 At the Nascent Soul realm, apart from his cultivation, Su Zimo had to nurture the Creation Green Lotus continuously.

 But now, the Creation Green Lotus had already vanished and there was only a bare lotus platform and 54 green lotus seeds left. There was no longer a need for an Essence Spirit to nurture them.

 Because of that, Su Zimo's cultivation speed increased tremendously!

 Secondly, when he was at the Nascent Soul realm, he cultivated the top cultivation techniques of the immortal and Buddhist sects.

 At the Void Reversion realm, he cultivated the top cultivation techniques of the immortal, Buddhist and fiend sects!

 The cultivation technique of the fiend sects even came from a half-Martial Ancestor of the fiend sects.

 There was no need for Su Zimo to comprehend the insights and understanding of the Dao Heart Fiend Seed Sutra personally.

 After devouring the memories of the half-Martial Ancestor of the fiend sects, it was as though he was enlightened - he could comprehend the essence and profoundness of this fiend technique right away!

 With that, he had already cultivated to the peak of the mid-stage Void Reversion realm after ten years!

 He had been in this realm for a month now.

 Su Zimo could vaguely sense a bottleneck.

 If he continued to cultivate in seclusion at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley, he might not be able to break through this bottleneck even if he spent another ten years or dozens of years.

 Furthermore, he was in deep thought and now that he had returned to the North Region, it was a good time to visit some of his old friends.

 After bidding farewell to Monk Yuan Bei and the red-headed ghost, Su Zimo left Dragon Burial Valley and headed towards the capital of Great Zhou.

 This time round, he no longer had to hide after returning to the North Region.

 The impact of the battle at the Dao Inheritance Ground was immense.

 Later on, the Di Clan Half-Martial Ancestor was severely injured and a Mighty Figure of Chaos Essence Sect died. The fact that a few Conjoint Body Mighty Figures of a few super sects were defeated in the Dragon Burial Valley had an even greater impact on the cultivation world!

 At the very least, none of the sects dared to target him under the guise of killing someone from an alien race.

 There was no Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord or Conjoint Body Mighty Figure that would dare to attack him recklessly given their difference in major cultivation realms!

 This was excluding fights between peers of the same cultivation realm.

 Of course, in the eyes of many cultivators, Su Zimo had already fallen from grace.

 Without the Divine Phoenix Bone, his body and the Creation Green Lotus, Su Zimo was not even a paragon in the eyes of the cultivators!

 Even if he could return alive, he would fade into the masses and become insignificant.

 At that moment, no one realized that the monster incarnate that once caused countless paragons to tremble in fear had already been reborn!

 After entering the territory of Great Zhou, Su Zimo was in no hurry. He continued forward and surveyed the mountains and rivers.

 All these years, under Ji Yaoxue's governance, Great Zhou was even more prosperous than before. The country was strong and the citizens lived in peace.

 More than a hundred years ago, the allied army of Great Shang, Great Xia and Great You invaded Great Zhou and was buried by Su Zimo in Cang Lang Mountain Range.

 After that battle, the fate of Great Zhou flourished!

 Su Zimo was happy for Ji Yaoxue as well.

 Although they were fated, they were not on the same path.

 As the Empress of Great Zhou, Ji Yaoxue naturally wanted to establish a strong dynasty and welcome a peaceful era.

 However, Su Zimo had to continue cultivating and pursue that illusory Great Dao to catch up to Die Yue!

 Even so, Ji Yaoxue held an extremely important position in Su Zimo's heart.

 He could not forget how Ji Yaoxue looked at him without any contempt before he condensed his qi.

 He could not forget the Sky Treasure Badge given to him by Ji Yaoxue.

 More than that, he could not forget that a hundred years ago, there was a woman who braved danger every year to come to Dragon Burial Valley to vent her emotions.

 If not for Ji Yaoxue, he would not even be able to see Su Hong for the last time!

 Su Hong was his older brother.

 Back then, Glass Palace chased after him.

 Nobody dared to get involved with him or take in Su Hong.

 Only Ji Yaoxue risked her life to bring Su Hong out and hid him in the capital of Great Zhou for 20 years.

 Su Zimo remembered all of that friendship.

 He might not end up with Ji Yaoxue in this lifetime.

 However, as long as he was alive, he would ensure her safety for the rest of her life!

 Before long, Su Zimo suddenly stopped in his tracks.

 Not far away, there was a layer of dark clouds in the skies - it was formed from extremely heavy grievances that lingered without dissipating!

 Su Zimo moved and rushed over.

 Before long, he arrived.

 It was a medium-sized village with about 40 families.

 At that moment, corpses were strewn everywhere in the village!

 Every single corpse was rotten and filled with poisonous boils. There was a huge hole in their abdomen and the blood that flowed had long dried up.

 All the corpses had widened eyes and died with grievances. Their deaths were tragic and shocking!

 All of the blood was black!

 Frowning slightly, Su Zimo released his spirit consciousness and enveloped the entire village.

 There were more than a hundred people in the village. Be it men, women, old or young, all of them were dead without a single survivor!

 All of them died in similar states. Poison boils grew on their bodies and their blood turned black. There was a huge hole in their abdomens as though they were ripped apart by something!

 It did not seem like it was done by any demon beast.

 However, Su Zimo could not sense any aura left behind by cultivators from these mortals.

 These mortals died in a strange manner!

 Su Zimo's expression was dark.

 This was something that happened in the mortal world and had nothing to do with him.

 However, when he saw these unarmed mortals encounter such a calamity, he could not help but recall the calamity that the citizens of the Country of Yan had suffered.

 This scene strengthened his determination to establish his Dao!
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 Chapter 1094 - Black Rain

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Three gigantic spirit vessels flew in the skies above the territory of Great Zhou. Each spirit vessel had close to a hundred cultivators with powerful auras and exuded a mighty pressure!

 Among them, there were more than ten Void Reversions on each spirit vessel and the rest were Nascent Souls!

 No matter where it was, this was a force that could not be ignored.

 The three spirit vessels were majestic and each of them had a gigantic flag with the words Great Xia, Great Shang and Great You written on it!

 On the spirit vessel in the middle, three cultivators stood side by side with a dignified and incomparably noble expression - it was clear that they were people who had been in power for a long time.

 If any cultivator in the capital of Great Zhou saw the three of them, they would definitely be shocked!

 These three cultivators were the emperors of Great Xia, Great Shang and Great You dynasties!

 The emperors of the three dynasties personally arrived in the territory of Great Zhou!

 "This piece of land is truly not bad. It's filled with talents and blessings."

 Suddenly, a playful voice sounded from behind the three emperors.

 The three emperors shuddered and immediately moved to make way.

 A green-robed cultivator strode over. He was at the Void Reversion realm and his lips curled into a sinister smile as he advanced to the bow of the ship slowly.

 Initially, the three emperors were dignified. However, when they saw this person, they lowered their heads slightly and greeted respectfully, "Master."

 Standing against the wind, the green-robed cultivator passed by a bustling city and looked down at the dense crowd of mortals beneath him. A ferocious glint flashed through his eyes as he gently removed his sleeves.

 Pieces of black light rained down on the ground.

 "Go, go!"

 The green-robed cultivator smiled gently and murmured, "I know you guys are hungry. Go and eat those ants and enjoy yourselves!"

 In the city, the pedestrians walking on the streets felt their faces wet and touched instinctively.

 Their fingers were stained with a black liquid that resembled ink.

 "What's that? Is that black rain?"

 A pedestrian hurried by, wiping his cheeks and muttering.

 Nobody cared.

 Nobody noticed the three spirit vessels shuttling through the clouds above the city.

 On the spirit vessel, the three emperors looked at the black spots of light spilling from the green-robed young man's sleeves with a hint of fear in their eyes.

 "Master, don't worry. The territory of Great Zhou will be under your control soon."

 With a humble expression, the Emperor of Great Xia gave a somewhat obsequious laugh.

 The Emperor of Great Shang said in a low voice, "Master, the Patriarch of Great Zhou died after his lifespan was depleted. Without a Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord in the Great Zhou Dynasty, the few of us are enough to occupy the capital of Great Zhou!"

 "However, I heard that the number one sect in the territory of Great Zhou, Ethereal Peak, has a Dharma Characteristic demon beast. This…"

 "Fufu."

 The green-robed young man chuckled. "What are you afraid of? That beast can't even protect itself. My master has already brought his men over."

 "Master is wise!"

 The three emperors hurriedly flattered.

 "Fellow Daoist, don't worry. Elder Sun of the Dragon Tiger Sect has already arrived in the capital of Great Zhou. Even if there's a Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord, he won't be a match for Elder Sun!"

 A strong Void Reversion stood out and looked at the green-robed young man respectfully.

 "With a Dao Lord from one of the ten Upper Sects of the North Region, Dragon Tiger Sect, nothing will go wrong,"

 The green-robed young man's gaze landed on the Dao Being of Dragon Tiger Sect as he smiled and asked, "Dao Being Red Tiger, how's the power of the Golden Silkworm?"

 When he heard that, Dao Being Red Tiger's gaze suddenly turned fervent as he grinned. "It feels great! My combat strength has at least doubled! Thank you for granting me that!"

 "Haha!"

 The green-robed young man raised his head and smiled, the mockery in his eyes fleeting.

 …

 Su Zimo lingered in the village filled with corpses for a long time but did not find any clues.

 Those mortals died tragically and the black blood in their bodies seemed to be poisoned.

 However, there was a huge hole in the abdomen of those mortals, as though they were ripped apart by some demon beast.

 However, he did not discover any demonic qi around the village.

 Without any clue, Su Zimo set the corpses on fire to prevent a plague from spreading before continuing on towards the capital of Great Zhou.

 A day later, there was a city not far ahead with an aura of death surrounding it!

 A series of tragic wails could be heard from within the city.

 Frowning, Su Zimo sped forward and arrived above the city before long. When he looked down, he could not help but gasp.

 The city was strewn with corpses.

 Every single corpse had poisonous boils and a bloody hole in their abdomen that was oozing with black blood - they were exactly the same as the mortals who died in the village previously!

 There were hundreds of thousands of mortals and none were spared!

 Some of them were not dead and were still struggling on the spot. Their consciousnesses were already blurry and they seemed to be enduring endless pain as they rolled and wailed on the ground!

 In a flash, Su Zimo arrived beside one of them.

 He scanned with his spirit consciousness and realized that there was a wisp of spirit qi in that person's body - this was also a Qi Refinement Warrior but his cultivation realm was low.

 If not for that wisp of spirit qi, he might not have been able to survive till now.

 Su Zimo hurriedly took out a few bottles of elixirs from his storage bag and stuffed them into the mouths of one of them without any explanation.

 Those elixirs were perfect-grade elixirs that could cure all poisons.

 However, the person's condition did not improve at all after consuming the elixirs. He continued screaming in pain!

 Su Zimo was helpless against such a situation as well.

 "How could this be?"

 Su Zimo swayed the person's body and asked in a deep voice, "What happened?"

 Perhaps the elixirs had some effect on him as he regained consciousness and murmured, "Black rain, black rain…"

 "Black rain?"

 Su Zimo frowned.

 Right then, he swept his gaze across the person's abdomen!

 His clothes were already torn and a fist-sized blood bubble protruded from his exposed abdomen!

 Immediately after, the blood bubble burst!

 A black thing that resembled a snake's head burrowed out. It was the length of an arm and had no nose, eyes or ears. However, it had a menacing mouth that could tear flesh and was filled with sharp fangs!

 "Scree!"

 The demon beast shrieked and tore through the person's abdomen. As though it sensed something, it suddenly turned around, opened its mouth and charged towards Su Zimo with its scarlet tongue!

 "Evil creature!"

 A cold glint flashed through Su Zimo's eyes and a scarlet flame appeared on his fingertip, engulfing the black demon beast instantly!

 Enveloped by the immortal Dao fire, the demon beast turned into ashes instantly without a single sound!

 He had never seen such a demon beast before.

 In fact, he could not sense any demonic qi from the demon beast at all!

 Su Zimo's expression was dark.

 This was clearly not a natural disaster and was most likely a man-made disaster!

 The lives of these mortals had nothing to do with him.

 However, such inhumane and cruel methods still caused a strong killing intent to surge within him!

 Apart from Di Yin, he had not felt such killing intent for a long time!
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 Chapter 1095 - Three Dynasties Paying Respects

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo was silent as he looked at those who were still struggling and screaming.

 Although his combat strength was strong and he was once the most terrifying monster incarnate in Tianhuang Mainland, he was helpless against this scene.

 These people could no longer be saved.

 The only thing he could do was to end their suffering!

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 Su Zimo flicked his finger gently and released Dharmic powers, killing the mortals who were in so much pain that they wanted to die. Thereafter, he released the immortal Dao fire and burned the entire city to ashes!

 Su Zimo moved and continued forward.

 Before long, his gaze shifted and he saw a group of cultivators speeding ahead, seemingly discussing something.

 "Have you heard? The Patriarch of Great Zhou has passed away from old age!"

 "Ah! The Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord that established the Great Zhou Dynasty?"

 "That's him."

 "To think that he would live for so long before dying."

 "I heard that if not for the patriarch presiding over the capital of Great Zhou, Great Zhou would have been annexed by the other three dynasties!"

 Su Zimo's ears quivered and he heard everything that the cultivators were discussing.

 He frowned slightly with a hint of doubt in his eyes.

 He had heard of the patriarch of the Great Zhou Dynasty.

 Back then, Nian Qi and Little Crane Qing Qing were able to enter the intermediate ancient battlefield because the old immortal crane and the Patriarch of Great Zhou worked together to open up the spatial node.

 This old ancestor was already in his twilight years and had yet to break through. It was only logical that his lifespan was exhausted.

 Su Zimo was puzzled. This should have been an extremely secretive matter - how did everyone know about it?

 If the three dynasties were to hear of this, it would be disadvantageous for Great Zhou.

 Su Zimo did not think further. A pair of Dharmic power wings appeared on his back and lightning coiled around his body. He turned into a bolt of purple lightning and overtook the cultivators instantly, disappearing into the void.

 …

 The capital of Great Zhou.

 The palace was cold and empty.

 A woman in a pale yellow robe with long black hair that cascaded down like a waterfall had an extremely beautiful face. Although she was not wearing any makeup or pearls, she had a dignified aura!

 The woman rubbed her forehead gently and leaned against the back of the chair. Her eyes were closed and there was a deep fatigue between her brows as though she was taking a nap.

 A middle-aged man walked in from outside the hall and sighed gently as he looked at the sleeping woman.

 During this period of time, the patriarch had passed away and the pillar of the dynasty had collapsed. All the burden was on this woman.

 That was because she was the current empress of Great Zhou, Ji Yaoxue!

 Even a seven foot tall man like him could not withstand the pressure, let alone a weak woman.

 For some reason, news of the patriarch's death had spread over the past few days, causing the entire Great Zhou to be in turmoil.

 After hesitating for a long time, the middle-aged man said softly, "Empress, the kings have arrived at the capital to pay their respects."

 "Yes,"

 Ji Yaoxue jolted awake from her dream and let out a long breath before nodding. "Uncle Ming Ze, it's been hard on you."

 "It's nothing,"

 That middle-aged man was Perfected Lord Ming Ze, who had once followed the emperor.

 Right now, he had already cultivated to the Void Reversion realm!

 Ji Yaoxue walked out.

 She was the one who wanted the kings to pay their respects!

 Since the news of the patriarch's death had already been leaked, she might as well take advantage of the situation and gather the kings of the Great Zhou vassal states here to teach them a lesson.

 The two of them headed towards the depths of the palace where the Patriarch of Great Zhou was buried.

 The kings had arrived as well!

 Right then, a beautiful figure sped over with an extremely fast and anxious expression. It was the former commander of the White Hawk guards and one of the current commanders of the Imperial Army, Bai Yuhan!

 After more than a hundred years, Bai Yuhan had also cultivated to the Nascent Soul realm.

 "Yuhan, what's wrong?"

 Something major must have happened for Bai Yuhan to be in such a hurry. However, Ji Yaoxue remained composed and asked in a deep voice.

 "Empress, something bad has happened!"

 Bai Yuhan panted slightly. "The spirit vessels of the three dynasties are already approaching the capital! The emperors of the three dynasties are gathered and there are dozens of Void Reversions and 200 Nascent Souls. They claim that they're here to pay their respects!"

 Ji Yaoxue's expression changed.

 "What!"

 Dao Being Ming Ze exclaimed in shock.

 For the three emperors to enter the Great Zhou Dynasty at such a time and lead such powerful cultivators, they definitely had ill intentions and could not be here purely to pay their respects!

 Initially, the emperors of the three dynasties did not dare to venture deep into the capital of Great Zhou with a Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord guarding it.

 But now that the patriarch was dead, the three emperors had arrived on their imperial mounts!

 "Empress, let's leave first or it'll be too late!"

 Bai Yuhan persuaded with a worried expression.

 Dao Being Ming Ze pondered for a moment before nodding as well. "There are less than ten Void Reversions in our capital. I'm afraid we won't be able to defeat them. Commander Bai is right. We should avoid them for now!"

 "Avoid?"

 Ji Yaoxue laughed self-deprecatingly and asked, "Where can we hide?"

 "To Ethereal Peak!"

 Dao Being Ming Ze said in a deep voice, "Ethereal Peak has the old immortal crane guarding it. As long as we obtain the old immortal crane's support, you can lead the cultivation army to make a comeback and reclaim the capital!"

 Ji Yaoxue shook her head. "The foundation of Great Zhou is here. The capital of Great Zhou is here and the citizens of Great Zhou are here. Anyone can retreat except me."

 "I'm the Empress of Great Zhou!"

 The kings were in the palace and if Ji Yaoxue retreated, the Great Zhou Dynasty would be destroyed as well.

 "Send a message to Ethereal Peak to ask senior crane for reinforcements!"

 Ji Yaoxue took a deep breath and a resolute expression appeared on her face. "Gather all the Void Reversions and Nascent Souls in the capital and get them to arrive as soon as possible!"

 "Our opponents are merely Void Reversions and Nascent Souls as well. As long as we can hold on, all the cultivators of the three dynasties will be buried here when senior crane of Ethereal Peak arrives!"

 "Understood!"

 Bai Yuhan replied in a deep voice and retrieved a spirit crane from her storage bag. She wrote a few words and released it.

 At the same time, Dao Being Ming Ze released spirit cranes to gather the Void Reversions in the capital!

 In the depths of the palace.

 In front of a tomb, the kings stood side by side with solemn expressions.

 Before long, Ji Yaoxue arrived with many cultivators.

 Nine Void Reversions and 37 Nascent Souls followed behind her in a terrifying manner!

 "What's going on?"

 The kings were shocked.

 They knew that the empress had called them over to give them a warning.

 However, they had not expected the empress to create such a huge commotion!

 "Kings, if you're done paying your respects, please return."

 Upon arriving, Ji Yaoxue did not bother to exchange pleasantries with the kings and said straightforwardly.

 The kings were stunned.

 However, immediately, a king reacted and cupped his hands in farewell.

 The remaining kings left one after another.

 Right then, a black cloud shrouded over from the skies not far away. The clouds rumbled and enveloped the entire capital of Great Zhou!

 "Upon hearing that the Patriarch of Great Zhou has passed away, I, the Emperor of Great Xia, have come to pay my respects!"

 "I, the Emperor of Great Shang, have come to pay my respects!"

 "I, the Emperor of Great You, have come to pay my respects!"

 All the kings were shocked and looked over.

 In the skies, three gigantic spirit vessels tore through the black clouds and figures stood on them, exuding a tremendous might as they cruised over slowly!
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 Chapter 1096 - Dao Being Flying Wolf

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Although the cultivation realms of the kings present were not high, they were all people of high status and authority. They quickly realized something!

 The emperors of three dynasties had arrived personally with so many cultivators to pay their respects - it was clear that they had ill intentions!

 If the empress could not withstand this calamity, the Great Zhou Dynasty would most likely be divided today!

 Ji Yaoxue was uneasy and her palms were filled with cold sweat. However, she maintained her composure despite the circumstances and looked fearless!

 She must not panic!

 If she lost her cool, everyone would be doomed!

 The only thing she had to do was to delay as much as possible.

 Three gigantic spirit vessels stopped above the crowd of cultivators.

 "What's wrong? You don't seem to welcome us, empress?"

 The Emperor of Great Xia smiled and asked loudly.

 "If the three of you are here to pay your respects sincerely, I will naturally welcome you. However, if you have any ulterior motives…"

 Ji Yaoxue did not continue but there was a hint of murderous intent in her tone!

 Even against the armies of the three dynasties, she did not show any fear!

 "Fufu."

 The three emperors exchanged glances and smiled mockingly.

 Prior to this, they might have been scared off by Ji Yaoxue's composure.

 But now, victory was within their grasp!

 Given the power and influence behind them, they could even flatten the aristocratic families of the North Region, let alone the Great Zhou Dynasty!

 The spirit vessel dispersed and the armies of the three dynasties descended slowly.

 Even though they had long received the news, there was still a commotion among the cultivators on the Great Zhou side.

 Not everyone could remain calm in the face of such a terrifying formation like Ji Yaoxue!

 Among the crowd behind the three emperors, a green-robed cultivator stood between them. His gaze landed on Ji Yaoxue's face with a playful look.

 Arriving at the tomb of the Great Zhou's patriarch, the Emperor of Great Xia shook his head gently and sighed. "What a pity. What a pity that you died early and can't see the Great Zhou destroyed."

 The expressions of the Great Zhou cultivators changed!

 This was an undisguised provocation!

 The three emperors bowed before the tomb of the Great Zhou's patriarch before retreating to the front and looking at Ji Yaoxue with a fake smile.

 "Empress of Great Zhou, are you so calm because you're waiting for reinforcements from Ethereal Peak?"

 The Emperor of Great Xia suddenly laughed and asked.

 Ji Yaoxue remained silent.

 The Emperor of Great Shang reared his head in laughter. "To tell you the truth, you won't be able to wait any longer! From this day forth, not only will Great Zhou be removed, Ethereal Peak will be destroyed as well!"

 At that point, the cultivators of Great Zhou could no longer maintain their composure.

 Ji Yaoxue's expression was cold as she said sternly, "The three of you, I have nine Void Reversions and more than 30 Nascent Souls behind me. If we fight to the death, your three dynasties will suffer great losses as well!"

 "Fufu."

 The Emperor of Great Xia smiled leisurely. "Empress of Great Xia, do you really think that you can fight against us?"

 "Flying Wolf, go!"

 The moment he said that, a Void Reversion stood out from behind the Emperor of Great Xia. There was a hint of ferocity in his eyes and he was filled with killing intent!

 "Dao Being Flying Wolf!"

 Dao Being Ming Ze frowned.

 Dao Being Flying Wolf was originally an itinerant cultivator of the North Region. He was ruthless and extremely ferocious. He had been famous for many years - to think that he had actually submitted to the Great Xia Dynasty!

 Dao Being Flying Wolf twisted his neck twice and the sound of bones cracking could be heard from his body.

 For some unknown reason, under Dao Being Ming Ze's gaze, Dao Being Flying Wolf's cheeks shimmered with silver light!

 It was as though there were earthworms crawling within and they disappeared quickly!

 Dao Being Flying Wolf lunged towards Ji Yaoxue in huge strides.

 "You must have a death wish!"

 Immediately, a Void Reversion stood out from behind Ji Yaoxue. Leaping into the air, he waved his sleeves and a flying sword sped forward, turning into a cold beam that shot towards Dao Being Flying Wolf!

 The sword was extremely fast.

 However, Dao Being Flying Wolf was even faster. In a flash, he disappeared from everyone's sight!

 Immediately after, everyone felt their cheeks heat up.

 In midair, Dao Being Flying Wolf appeared and tore the Void Reversion into two, swallowing his Essence Spirit and chewing it!

 It was only when the blood splattered on everyone's faces that it felt warm.

 By that time, one of Great Zhou's nine Void Reversions was already dead!

 Psst!

 The crowd gasped.

 Dao Being Ming Ze was shocked as well.

 Dao Being Flying Wolf's combat strength was many times stronger than what he knew!

 Clang!

 Dao Being Flying Wolf's arms trembled and a pair of cold claws with four Dharmic patterns appeared on his wrist.

 It was a supreme-grade Dao Being Dharmic weapon!

 This was not common in the cultivation world of the Great Zhou Dynasty.

 Even Dao Being Ming Ze only had a superior-grade Dao Being Dharmic weapon.

 "Kill!"

 A strange silver light flashed through Dao Being Flying Wolf's eyes as he charged into the crowd.

 Dao Being Ming Ze hurriedly retreated with Ji Yaoxue.

 Three Void Reversions attacked at the same time and released Dharmic arts and Dharmic weapons, forming a gigantic barrier that wanted to trap Dao Being Flying Wolf within.

 However, Dao Being Flying Wolf was way too fast and his movement technique was strange. In a flash, he passed through layers of barriers and arrived before the three Void Reversions!

 Broken limbs flew and blood mist spewed everywhere!

 In the blink of an eye, three Void Reversions were dead!

 There were only five Void Reversions left beside Ji Yaoxue!

 "Die!"

 Two Void Reversions stood out and released a spirit consciousness attack without hesitation.

 Nobody in the Great Zhou Dynasty knew about Essence Spirit secret skills.

 Dao Being Flying Wolf was not afraid at all and condensed his spirit consciousness as well, colliding with the spirit consciousnesses of the two Void Reversions with a loud bang!

 Immediately after, the two Void Reversions grunted.

 A look of pain flashed through Dao Being Flying Wolf's eyes as well.

 Their spirit consciousnesses clashed and the three of them were injured at the same time.

 On the side of Great Zhou, another Void Reversion took the opportunity to attack. With a cold flash, he slashed Dao Being Flying Wolf's neck!

 Clang!

 The sound of metal clashing echoed as the sword slashed forward and sparks flew everywhere!

 Impenetrable?

 Dao Being Ming Ze's eyes widened.

 When did Dao Being Flying Wolf's body become so strong?

 Even if the flying sword was an ordinary mid-grade Dao Being Dharmic weapon, there was no way it could not pierce through Dao Being Flying Wolf's body!

 Another Dharmic art descended and struck Dao Being Flying Wolf squarely on the chest.

 However, it merely sent him tumbling.

 Dao Being Flying Wolf stood up once more and his eyes shone with silver light. He grinned sinisterly and charged towards the few Void Reversions that attacked!

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 Flashes of blood appeared!

 In less than ten rounds, another four Void Reversions were killed by Dao Being Flying Wolf!

 Ming Ze was the only Void Reversion left beside Ji Yaoxue!

 Many Nascent Souls of Great Zhou retreated repeatedly and nobody dared to advance!

 Even Void Reversions had fallen one after another - there was nothing they could do even if they went up.

 Dao Being Ming Ze felt chills run down his spine.

 It was only at this moment that he realized what sort of terrifying cultivators they were facing!

 Ji Yaoxue was devastated.

 Great Zhou was on the brink of destruction!
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 Chapter 1097 - Someone's Bullying You

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Something isn't right!" 

 Dao Being Ming Ze's expression was terrible.

 Although Dao Being Flying Wolf was strong, he could not be that strong.

 Furthermore, if Dao Being Flying Wolf had such combat strength, why would he listen to the orders of the Great Xia Dynasty?

 Ever since the destruction of the Great Qian Empire 10,000 years ago, the current four dynasties of the North Region no longer had their former glory and strength.

 Back then, there were two Buddhist monasteries presiding over the Great Qian Empire.

 The strength of an empire was comparable to a super sect!

 But now, let alone super sects, even the four dynasties could not compare to the Ten Upper Sects and aristocratic families of the North Region.

 Given Dao Being Flying Wolf's combat strength, he was more than qualified to join the Upper Sects - why would he join the Great Xia Dynasty?

 Dao Being Ming Ze vaguely realized that the enemies Great Zhou was facing this time round might be much more terrifying than the three dynasties!

 How confident did the three emperors have to be to pay a personal visit to the Great Zhou Dynasty?

 The Emperor of Great Xia smiled leisurely. "Empress of Great Zhou, why are the Void Reversions of your Great Zhou so weak and vulnerable?"

 The Emperor of Great You said coldly, "Ji Yaoxue, more than a hundred years ago, your lover, Su Zimo, killed a million people from the allied army of our three dynasties in Cang Lang Mountain Range! It's time to settle this debt."

 Ji Yaoxue knew that she was definitely going to die today and that the Great Zhou Dynasty was about to be destroyed. There was no longer any fear in her heart as she sneered, "The army of the three dynasties invaded the Great Zhou Dynasty and slaughtered more than a million citizens wherever they passed!"

 "Those lowlifes were akin to mantises trying to stop a chariot by going against our three dynasties. They were the ones who had death wishes!"

 A ferocious glint flashed through the eyes of the Emperor of Great Shang as he laughed sinisterly. "Ji Yaoxue, Su Zimo is already a cripple. We don't even know if he's dead or alive. As such, that blood debt is now relegated to you!"

 Ji Yaoxue's eyes dimmed when she heard that name.

 She had also heard about the battle 10 years ago.

 Even if Su Zimo could return once again, after his body was destroyed and the loss of his Divine Phoenix Bone as well as Creation Green Lotus, he would not be the invincible monster incarnate he was in the past.

 Such a blow was enough to destroy anyone!

 Ji Yaoxue looked into the distance and sighed internally. "Zimo, I wonder if you're alright. We… are not fated to meet again in this lifetime."

 At that moment, a strong sense of longing surged in her heart.

 Like a dying lantern, scenes of the two of them interacting appeared before her eyes.

 She was immersed in it and smiled gently, her eyes turning moist.

 Those scenes eventually condensed into a figure that appeared in her blurry vision.

 He wore green robes and had a slender figure. His black hair swayed and his eyes were clear. He was smiling at her with a gentle gaze as he walked over slowly.

 Was she hallucinating?

 Ji Yaoxue sniffed and laughed self-deprecatingly. Lowering her head slightly, she took out a short sword and prepared to commit suicide.

 Suddenly, she realized that all the cultivators present were looking in that direction with eyes widened in shock!

 "S-Su…"

 Dao Being Ming Ze pointed into the distance and uttered words in disbelief, but he could not continue.

 Ji Yaoxue seemed to have realized something and looked up suddenly.

 Not far away, a green-robed cultivator truly appeared in her line of sight and arrived before her in the blink of an eye!

 Was she not hallucinating?

 "Who is that person?"

 The Emperor of Great Xia frowned and asked.

 The green-robed cultivator was merely at the Void Reversion realm - why did some of the cultivators look as though they had seen a ghost when they saw him?!

 "It's him!"

 Dao Being Red Tiger of Dragon Tiger Sect narrowed his gaze and said in a deep voice, "Dao Being Desolate Martial, Su Zimo!"

 In the crowd, a cold glint flashed through the green-robed young man's eyes as he murmured, "Interesting. We were merely dealing with small fries. To think that a big fish would be lured out."

 "Fu…"

 The Emperor of Great You sneered, "This person would still have some deterrence if this was ten years ago. But now, he's merely a cripple!"

 Ji Yaoxue looked at the intruder in a daze and called out softly in disbelief.

 "Zimo?"

 Her voice trembled as she extended her palm slowly, wanting to touch Su Zimo's cheek. However, she did not dare and her palm froze in midair.

 She was afraid that the illusion would disappear if she touched it!

 Su Zimo arrived beside Ji Yaoxue and reached out to gently wipe away the tears at the corner of her eyes.

 Ji Yaoxue no longer had any doubts as she felt the warmth in his palm.

 This was not a hallucination!

 The person before her was Su Zimo!

 Su Zimo sighed gently. "Someone's bullying you."

 For some unknown reason, the moment that sigh sounded, a chill ran down the cultivators' spines and their hairs stood on end!

 It felt as though they were in great danger and were targeted by a pure-blooded ferocious beast!

 Even the green-robed young man frowned and felt his scalp tingle.

 He shook his head to get rid of that feeling.

 "Yes!"

 Ji Yaoxue did not say anything more and her dignified aura of an empress vanished instantly. As though she had been wronged, she merely nodded and acknowledged.

 At that moment, no one realized that her single 'yes' reply had already determined their death sentence!

 "Stop pretending! What's with that drama?"

 Suddenly, Dao Being Flying Wolf sneered, "Dao Being Desolate Martial, your past glory is all in the past! Number one of the Phenomenon Ranking? Number one Perfected Lord? Number one Dao Being? None of that has anything to do with you anymore!"

 "Oh?"

 Su Zimo could not help but laugh.

 This time round, he had merely been in seclusion for ten years and even a nobody in the cultivation world like Dao Being Flying Wolf dared to jump out.

 Dao Being Flying Wolf might have some reputation in the cultivation world of the North Region, but he was far from being a true paragon!

 He had not even entered the Dao Inheritance Ground before.

 In other words, he was not even fit to carry Su Zimo's shoes!

 Of course, the reason why Dao Being Flying Wolf was so arrogant was because a Half-Martial Ancestor expert attacked Su Zimo ten years ago.

 Logically speaking, after losing the Divine Phoenix Bone, the Creation Green Lotus and his body being destroyed, Su Zimo would definitely be reduced to an ordinary Void Reversion.

 However, no one knew that although Su Zimo's body and bloodline were slightly weaker after reconstructing his Green Lotus True Body, his combat strength was no weaker than ten years ago!

 "Su Zimo, you came at the right time!"

 The Emperor of Great Xia's gaze was cold as he said in a deep voice, "A hundred years ago, an army of a million cultivators from the three dynasties were killed. We'll repay that blood debt with your life!"

 "Kill!"

 Dao Being Flying Wolf growled and his figure flashed. Suddenly, he lunged towards Su Zimo with a pair of sharp, bloody claws extending from his wrist!

 Su Zimo looked at Dao Being Flying Wolf and his eyes suddenly shone with a strange black light.

 Heavenly Fiend Eye!

 It was a visual technique of the Dao Heart Fiend Seed Sutra. Cultivators with weak wills and Dao hearts would be easily controlled and lose consciousness.

 Suddenly, Dao Being Flying Wolf stopped in his tracks and stood rooted to the spot in a daze as though he had lost his soul.

 Although the Heavenly Fiend Eye did not have much lethality, it was still a fiend technique from the ancient era and Dao Being Flying Wolf could not defend against it!

 "Ah!"

 Cries of surprises came from the crowd.

 Everyone witnessed how ferocious Dao Being Flying Wolf was earlier on.

 Eight Void Reversions of the Great Zhou Dynasty were killed by him alone!

 But now, Dao Being Flying Wolf was no match for Su Zimo's gaze and had given up on resisting after a single glance!

 He stood motionlessly on the spot at the moment.

 Any Nascent Soul would be able to kill him with ease, let alone Su Zimo!
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 Chapter 1098 - Strange Power

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "It's a visual technique!" 

 As someone from one of the Upper Sects, Dao Being Red Tiger was the first to react and said in the crowd.

 Right then, Dao Being Flying Wolf's body shuddered and a sudden movement came from his body.

 Strange silver threads appeared on his cheeks.

 Thereafter, silver light shone from his eyes!

 "Eh?"

 Su Zimo's expression changed and a look of surprise flashed through his eyes.

 There was clearly an extremely strange power in Dao Being Flying Wolf's body. With the burst of that power, he managed to break free from the control of the Heavenly Fiend Eye!

 Su Zimo did not think too much about it. He flicked his finger and Dharmic powers formed a sword qi that shot out.

 Poof!

 The Dharmic power sword qi entered Dao Being Flying Wolf's glabella instantly.

 Su Zimo did not need to use any Dharmic arts against ordinary Void Reversions.

 Even the simplest transformation of Dharmic powers into a single sword qi could create immense lethality!

 Although he was at the mid-stage Void Reversion realm, his Essence Spirit had become incomparably pure after being tempered by the top cultivation techniques of the immortal, Buddhist and fiend sects!

 The range of his spirit consciousness was more than 500 kilometers and was comparable to Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords!

 His Dharmic powers were even more terrifying!

 This was the purest form of suppression through brute force!

 Under countless gazes, Dao Being Flying Wolf had just broken free from the control of the Heavenly Fiend Eye and was about to regain consciousness when Su Zimo's Dharmic power sword qi penetrated his glabella.

 Dao Being Flying Wolf's Essence Spirit was destroyed and he died on the spot!

 Although Dao Being Flying Wolf was dead, Su Zimo was puzzled by the sudden surge of power that appeared in the latter's body.

 Clearly, if not for that power, Dao Being Flying Wolf's combat strength would not have reached that level either.

 It was impossible for him to kill eight Void Reversions of Great Zhou singlehandedly!

 "Go, kill him!"

 The Emperor of Great Xia said fiercely, "Kill Desolate Martial and you'll be famous throughout the world!"

 "That's right, he's alone. All of you, attack together!"

 The Emperor of Great You shouted as well.

 Swoosh, swoosh, swoosh!

 Immediately, eight Void Reversions stood out from behind the three emperors with strange silver lines appearing on their faces.

 Finally, silver light flashed through the eyes of the Void Reversions as they attacked at the same time!

 Instantly, more than ten flying swords tore through the air.

 In midair, a few Void Reversions even conjured Dharmic arts and arrived!

 "That technique again?"

 Su Zimo furrowed his brows slightly.

 The Dharmic weapons and Dharmic arts of these Void Reversions were not worth mentioning.

 However, the silver threads that appeared on their bodies caused their strength to double and their combat strength to soar!

 Su Zimo had never seen such methods before.

 Of course, even if the combat strength of the Void Reversions were doubled, there was nothing to fear.

 Su Zimo extended his finger and tapped forward.

 Boom!

 Suddenly, a dark cloud condensed above the heads of the cultivators. It was pitch black as ink and streaks of blinding lightning descended from the skies.

 It connected the heavens and the earth!

 Electric arcs intertwined endlessly, forming a gigantic thunderstorm!

 The green-robed cultivator was shocked and retreated immediately.

 The cultivators of the three dynasties reacted and retreated!

 Bang! Boom! Boom!

 The terrifying thunderstorm exuded a tremendous might as though it could destroy everything and instantly engulfed the eight Void Reversions that attacked.

 Their flying swords, spirit weapons and Dharmic arts were all enveloped by the Purple Thunderstorm!

 A moment later, the storm dissipated.

 There were only eight charred corpses on the ground that were beyond recognition. Green smoke billowed from their bodies and they were already dead!

 The Dharmic arts of the Void Reversions were also devoured by the thunderstorm and vanished without a trace.

 There were many flying swords and spirit weapons scattered on the ground - none of them were intact!

 That Dharmic art was so terrifying that even Dharmic weapons could not withstand it and were smashed into pieces!

 After the Purple Thunder Manual was fused with the Green Thunder Manual, it formed the complete cultivation technique, the Great Void Spirit Refinement section. The original Purple Thunderstorm had also turned into the current thunderstorm.

 Its power was even more shocking!

 On the side of the three dynasties, the emperors of the three dynasties, Void Reversions and many Nascent Souls were shocked and trembling with deep fear in their eyes.

 The cultivators gulped.

 Wasn't Dao Being Desolate Martial's body crippled and his combat strength greatly reduced after losing the Creation Green Lotus and Divine Phoenix Bone?

 Didn't they say that Dao Being Desolate Martial was already a cripple?

 What was going on?

 In the face of that Dharmic art, they felt as insignificant as ants!

 This was not an illusion.

 Given Su Zimo's current Dharmic powers, the thunderstorm was not much weaker than the power of a Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord if it was released at full power!

 "It seems like there's been some commotion."

 Su Zimo shrugged with a relaxed expression.

 The reason why he released that Dharmic art was not to deal with the Void Reversions - he merely wanted to see how powerful the Dharmic art was.

 After all, he had not fought anyone since he entered seclusion at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley.

 The green-robed young man frowned deeply - the contempt and mockery in his eyes had long vanished!

 Su Zimo's combat strength seemed to be different from the rumors.

 Given his strength, he did not have absolute confidence in killing Su Zimo even if he attacked!

 Of course, he could still maintain his composure.

 Even if Void Reversions like them could not suppress Su Zimo, there was still a Dharma Characteristic of the Dragon Tiger Sect in the capital of Great Zhou!

 The Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord must have sensed the commotion.

 "All of you, attack together!"

 Right then, Dao Being Red Tiger hollered, "Desolate Martial's body was destroyed and his reconstructed body is extremely weak. If you guys fight him in close combat, you'll definitely be able to severely injure him!"

 His words jolted everyone into realization.

 Ten years ago, Su Zimo lost his body but his Essence Spirit was not injured.

 Right now, they were definitely not a match for Su Zimo in terms of Dharmic techniques!

 In the cultivation world, all cultivators knew some common knowledge.

 If Void Reversions lost their bodies, it would be difficult for them to recover their former combat strength whether it was through assimilation or purchasing a Void Reversion physical body.

 In the past, Su Zimo had a terrifying physique and was invincible in melee combat.

 But now, his body was his greatest weakness!

 At that thought, six cultivators suddenly appeared from the crowd. Their eyes flashed with silver light as they burst forth with their full speed towards Su Zimo!

 "Fellow Daoist, be careful!"

 When Dao Being Ming Ze saw that Su Zimo was motionless, he reminded hurriedly, "If they want to engage in melee combat, you have to keep your distance!"

 "There's no need,"

 Smiling gently, Su Zimo channeled his spirit consciousness and channeled his Dharmic powers to his fingertips.

 He flicked his finger gently.

 Shing! Shing! Shing!

 Beams of Dharmic power sword qi shot out at an extremely fast speed towards the six Void Reversions charging over.

 Poof!

 A Void Reversion could not dodge in time and his head was pierced by the Dharmic power sword qi, causing his Essence Spirit to dissipate.

 The other five Void Reversions slowed down hurriedly.

 One of them turned sideways slightly to avoid the sharpness of the Dharmic power sword qi. Before he could catch his breath, he caught sight of something from the corner of his eye and was scared out of his wits!

 The Dharmic power sword qi had already swept past him when it suddenly paused. As though it had a mind of its own, it spun its blade and stabbed towards the back of his head!

 Poof!

 Blood flashed.

 The Void Reversion fell to the ground dead!
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 Chapter 1099 - What Are You Trying to Do?

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 With Su Zimo's spirit consciousness, he could control Dharmic powers with ease.

 The Dharmic power sword qi that shot out from midair were extremely sentient. As though they were alive, they circled around the Void Reversions that were charging over and shuttled back and forth!

 Swoosh! Swoosh! Swoosh!

 Even if a Void Reversion could dodge the first attack, he could not dodge the second.

 Even if he could dodge the second attack, he could not escape the encirclement of two or even multiple sword qi!

 The Void Reversions stood on the spot and shifted around. They were already on the brink of death, let alone close in!

 The three emperors were already pale with fright.

 Instinctively, they wanted to turn around and look at the green-robed young man.

 But soon, a voice sounded in the mind of the three emperors!

 "Don't turn back! If you dare look at me, I'll kill you right now!"

 The green-robed young man's voice contained a cold and sinister killing intent!

 The three emperors shuddered and did not dare to do anything else.

 The green-robed young man's expression was grim as his eyes shifted. He looked at Dao Being Red Tiger beside him with a cold gaze filled with doubt and killing intent!

 "Didn't you say that there's a Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord in the capital of Great Zhou?"

 The green-robed young man sent a voice transmission with his spirit consciousness, "Where is he? Why hasn't he appeared despite the commotion here?"

 Dao Being Red Tiger's expression was terrible.

 Elder Sun had indeed arrived at the capital of Great Zhou. However, for some reason, he did not appear.

 In reality, Elder Sun of Dragon Tiger Sect was nearby!

 However, he did not dare to attack!

 The person at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley was still alive. In the current cultivation world, not many people would dare to attack Su Zimo if they were a major cultivation realm apart from the latter!

 Back in the Dragon Burial Valley, a Half-Martial Ancestor of Chaos Essence Sect was severely injured and a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure died!

 According to what the person from Dragon Burial Valley said, he would not interfere even if Su Zimo died in a fight between cultivators of the same cultivation realm. He could only blame Su Zimo for not being skilled enough.

 However, the situation was different if it was a Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord who fought!

 It was easy for him to kill Su Zimo, but he and Dragon Tiger Sect would have to endure the wrath of a Mahayana Patriarch!

 Dragon Tiger Sect won't be able to withstand even a Mahayana Patriarch in his twilight years!

 In the blink of an eye, the six Void Reversions that had just entered the battlefield were dead.

 Dao Being Red Tiger clenched his fists slightly.

 Under the gaze of the green-robed young man, he felt as though he was being stabbed in the back!

 "A bunch of trash!"

 Dao Being Red Tiger stood out and took out a gigantic thick saber from his storage bag. He twisted his neck with a series of crackling sounds!

 Golden threads appeared on his cheeks in a strange manner!

 The golden threads disappeared as soon as they appeared on his cheeks.

 However, Dao Being Red Tiger's eyes shone with a strange golden light!

 "Hmm?"

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat and he frowned slightly.

 It was that strange method again!

 Furthermore, the golden thread was clearly a level higher than the silver thread.

 After the golden threads appeared, Dao Being Red Tiger's aura clearly became stronger!

 Right then, Ji Yaoxue exclaimed softly as well.

 "Dragon Tiger Sect?"

 Ji Yaoxue noticed Dao Being Red Tiger's sect badge and asked with a grim expression, "As one of the ten Upper Sects of the North Region, why would the Dragon Tiger Sect participate in a fight between dynasties?"

 For the past 10,000 years, none of the four dynasties had the support of Upper Sects or aristocratic families.

 For example, in the Great Zhou Dynasty, other than some small sects and factions, Ethereal Peak and True Fire Sect who were part of the five major sects were among the top.

 This was not a strange phenomenon.

 It was also due to the catastrophe 10,000 years ago!

 Back then, the Great Qian Empire was strong and had a strong foundation. Within the territory, there were two Buddhist monasteries guarding it and the Upper Sects and aristocratic families submitted to them readily.

 Even so, a calamity descended and the Great Qian Empire was annihilated!

 The two Buddhist monasteries were destroyed and dissipated in Tianhuang Mainland as well!

 From then on, although the four dynasties were formed in the territories of the Great Qian Empire, there were no Upper Sects or aristocratic families involved anymore.

 If even two super sects like the Buddhist monasteries were destroyed because of the Great Qian Empire, it was normal for the Upper Sects and aristocratic families to be even more cautious.

 There was a tacit understanding between the Upper Sects and aristocratic families.

 Nobody would be involved with the four dynasties.

 But now, the Dragon Tiger Sect was involved in the fight between the four dynasties and it was equivalent to breaking a balance - that surprised Ji Yaoxue!

 Was this the intention of the Dragon Tiger Sect or the Void Reversion himself?

 Dao Being Red Tiger glared at Su Zimo and grinned. Dragging his gigantic thick saber, his blood qi burst forth with a bang as he charged towards Su Zimo!

 Swoosh!

 The wind howled!

 Dao Being Red Tiger's movement technique was more than twice as fast as the Void Reversion earlier on!

 The Dragon Tiger Sect was one of the ten Upper Sects of the North Region.

 The Dragon Tiger Sutra of the sect was a top-notch body tempering cultivation technique in the cultivation world.

 Dao Being Red Tiger's physique and blood qi were not weak to begin with. With the help of the strange power derived from the golden threads, his speed had already reached its limits!

 There were even afterimages in his wake!

 "Zimo, watch out!"

 Ji Yaoxue exclaimed softly.

 The combat strength of this Void Reversion was clearly not on the same level as the Void Reversion earlier on!

 Su Zimo's expression was indifferent and there was no fluctuation in his eyes. Standing on the spot without any intention of retreating, he flicked his finger gently and shot out a sword qi.

 Shing!

 The sword qi tore through the air and stabbed towards Dao Being Red Tiger's glabella!

 Dao Being Red Tiger's figure was still in midair when he suddenly twisted his body and avoided the sword qi by a hair's breadth. Without stopping, he continued charging forward!

 Shing!

 The sword qi turned around!

 Dao Being Red Tiger's figure flashed again.

 If he wanted to maintain his charging speed, he would not be able to avoid Su Zimo's Dharmic power sword qi perfectly.

 Poof!

 The sword qi streaked across Dao Being Red Tiger's arm!

 A blood arrow spewed out and scattered in the void!

 A gigantic sword wound appeared on Dao Being Red Tiger's shoulder as blood gushed out.

 "Eh?"

 Su Zimo raised his brow.

 Normally, the sharpness of the sword qi should have been enough to sever Dao Being Red Tiger's entire arm.

 But now, it only left a single wound on his body!

 With the help of that strange power, Dao Being Red Tiger's body became much stronger!

 Earlier on, his wound was still dripping with blood.

 However, in the blink of an eye, the bleeding had stopped and golden lights shone on the wound.

 The flesh on both sides of the wound began to close up, showing signs of healing!

 "Interesting."

 Su Zimo narrowed his eyes.

 While he was in a daze, Dao Being Red Tiger had already closed in with a frenzied expression and a menacing gaze. "Desolate Martial, hand over your life!"

 At that distance, he was extremely confident that he could behead Su Zimo!

 Whoosh!

 The thick saber in Dao Being Red Tiger's hands shone with five bedazzling lights!

 Five Dharmic patterns, a perfect Dao Being Dharmic weapon!

 This was extremely rare even among the four dynasties!

 A saber beam flashed and slashed down fiercely.

 However, Su Zimo seemed oblivious to it.

 Just as the saber was about to slash Su Zimo's neck, he suddenly reached out and grabbed it!

 He did not budge at all.

 Despite wielding the thick saber in his hands, he was unscathed!

 Su Zimo turned his head slightly and asked with a fake smile, "What are you trying to do?"
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 Chapter 1100 - Slaying Red Tiger!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 All the cultivators were dumbfounded and speechless!

 Dao Being Red Tiger's expression froze instantly as disbelief filled his eyes.

 Su Zimo's question rumbled in his mind.

 What are you trying to do?

 Dao Being Red Tiger's mind was in chaos.

 That's right, what was he trying to do?

 The reason why he released all his strength and methods and even endured the injury of Su Zimo's Dharmic power sword qi was so that he could rush over, close the distance and engage in melee combat!

 But now, the two of them were merely inches apart.

 However, his thick saber was gripped firmly by a fair and tender palm and could not move at all!

 This was a perfect Dao Being Dharmic weapon!

 Slicing through a single strand of hair and cutting iron like mud… even those could not describe the sharpness of this thick saber!

 However, such a divine weapon was grabbed by the cultivator before him with his bare hands!

 He was not even gripping the handle, but the blade that was shimmering with a cold sharpness!

 What was he trying to do?

 What could he do?

 His plans, analysis and the many trump cards that he was prepared to unleash next seemed extremely laughable at this moment.

 Dao Being Red Tiger did not understand.

 It was absolutely true that the Di Clan's Half-Martial Ancestor had crippled this person's body. Many cultivators in the Dao Inheritance Ground witnessed it.

 How was this person still able to withstand the sharpness of a perfect Dao Being Dharmic weapon with his body?

 The most frightening thing was that his thick saber could not even scratch the person's skin!

 There was no way Dao Being Red Tiger could have understood. It was true that Su Zimo's Green Lotus True Body was inferior to the Dragon True Body in terms of bloodline and strength.

 However, the toughness of this Green Lotus True Body was not any weaker!

 Before the Grade 6 Creation Green Lotus shattered, it was comparable to a connate Dao Lord Dharmic weapon.

 Su Zimo's skin was made of lotus leaves. Even connate Dao Being Dharmic weapons could not hurt him, let alone perfect Dao Being Dharmic weapons!

 Initially, Dao Being Red Tiger thought that the monster incarnate of the past had already fallen from grace and he wanted to take advantage of the situation to trample on him.

 However, it was only at this moment that he realized that the monster incarnate of the past was still at the peak. The latter was so high up that he could not even touch the hem of the other party's clothes!

 "You think you can hurt me with that piece of scrap metal?"

 Su Zimo's gaze intensified and he exerted strength in his fingers.

 There was a cracking sound that pierced through the skies!

 Su Zimo broke the blade with his bare hands.

 The five blazing lights on the thick saber dimmed instantly.

 A perfect Dao Being Dharmic weapon was destroyed by Su Zimo barehanded in front of everyone!

 The sound of breaking echoed and all the cultivators present shuddered. Their hearts skipped a beat and they forgot to breathe for a moment.

 Cultivators of the three dynasties looked at Su Zimo with endless fear!

 This person had completely surpassed their understanding!

 This scene once again awakened their long-lost memories.

 They finally realized who they were facing!

 This was the terrifying existence that killed eight titular disciples in the Dao Inheritance Ground singlehandedly!

 There were countless paragons and monster incarnates that died in his hands.

 Compared to those paragons and monster incarnates, they were insignificant!

 Dao Being Red Tiger gulped and retreated with a horrified expression.

 In front of Su Zimo, he did not even dare to make large motions and merely moved backwards slowly step by step!

 It took him less than three breaths to reach Su Zimo.

 However, it felt as though a century had passed just by taking three steps back!

 He was scared out of his wits!

 Su Zimo looked at the shivering Dao Being Red Tiger and shook his head, smiling gently. "It's too late to leave now…"

 Swash!

 A bolt of lightning flashed.

 Su Zimo had already vanished from the spot.

 Dao Being Red Tiger's pupils constricted and he exerted strength in his legs, wanting to retreat. However, he only felt a cold glint flash before his eyes.

 Gripping the broken blade of the thick saber, Su Zimo slashed Dao Being Red Tiger's throat viciously!

 "Chi!"

 A blood mist spewed out!

 Su Zimo's figure disappeared once more and he had already dodged.

 Dao Being Red Tiger widened his eyes and staggered backwards, clutching his throat. However, scarlet blood was gushing out from the gaps between his fingers!

 Although the power of the Golden Silkworm in his body was strong, it was still difficult for him to recover from a fatal injury to his throat.

 The lifeforce of his body was draining rapidly and his blood qi was declining.

 Dao Being Red Tiger realized that his body was already crippled!

 Pshew!

 With a flash of light, his Essence Spirit escaped from the top of his head.

 His Essence Spirit left his body!

 As though he had expected it, Su Zimo tossed his hand casually.

 The broken blade that was still in his palm vanished and turned into a cold beam of light that slashed at Dao Being Red Tiger's Essence Spirit instantly!

 Dao Being Red Tiger died on the spot without saying anything!

 After killing Dao Being Red Tiger, Su Zimo glanced at a distant corner indifferently, as though he had just crushed an ant casually.

 There was a cultivator hidden in that corner.

 Dressed in the robes of the Dragon Tiger Sect, his beard was grayish-white - he was Elder Sun of the Dragon Tiger Sect who had arrived at the capital of Great Zhou long ago and was hiding nearby!

 Even after the disciples of the sect died, he did not appear.

 He was still holding back.

 However, at that moment, Dao Being Desolate Martial's gaze drifted towards him, causing Elder Sun's heart to skip a beat!

 'Could that lad have discovered my tracks?'

 Elder Sun frowned slightly with a bewildered expression.

 While he was feeling puzzled, Dao Being Desolate Martial had already retracted his gaze, as though that glance was merely a coincidence.

 Elder Sun heaved a sigh of relief and lamented internally, 'I was overthinking. This lad is only at the mid-stage Void Reversion realm. How could he have detected me?'

 On the other side.

 Su Zimo retracted his gaze.

 The moment he arrived, he had already sensed that there was a Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord hidden in that corner!

 His spirit consciousness was comparable to Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords and with the help of his spirit perception, there was no way Elder Sun's tracks could escape his senses!

 He was not bothered by this Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord.

 If that person chose not to appear, Su Zimo would not take the initiative to provoke him either.

 His gaze landed on the three emperors once more.

 The three emperors felt their hearts turn cold!

 "Run!"

 There was only a single thought in the three emperors' minds.

 The Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord of Dragon Tiger Sect did not appear and they only had one option - escape!

 "Nobody is allowed to leave without my permission!"

 Although Su Zimo's voice was neither loud nor soft, it was heard by every Void Reversion with an unquestionable authority!

 However, the cultivators of the three dynasties were scared out of their wits and did not dare to stay.

 In everyone's opinion, they would definitely die if they remained in the capital!

 Including Nascent Souls, there were more than two hundred cultivators left in the three dynasties.

 However, Su Zimo was alone. As long as everyone dispersed and fled in all directions, there was no way Su Zimo could keep all of them!

 The green-robed young man was also hidden in the crowd and fled out of the city amidst the chaos.

 Su Zimo's gaze turned cold as he rose slowly and hovered in midair, saying coldly, "Anyone who makes a move rashly shall die!"
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 Chapter 1101 - Reunion

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Boom! 

 Su Zimo released his massive spirit consciousness and descended, enveloping the two hundred odd cultivators from the three dynasties that were escaping!

 His spirit consciousness was comparable to Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords!

 Nascent Souls could not defend against the pressure of that spirit consciousness at all.

 Figures fell from midair one after another!

 Many Nascent Souls were suppressed by the massive spirit consciousness and could not move at all!

 As for the remaining dozens of Void Reversions, although they could still withstand the pressure of Su Zimo's spirit consciousness and escape, their speed was much slower.

 Su Zimo's expression was indifferent as a green glow burst forth from his glabella.

 54 green lotus seeds appeared and tore through the air!

 Swoosh! Swoosh! Swoosh!

 Every single green lotus seed was an Essence Spirit Dharmic weapon.

 The green lotus seeds carried sharp auras.

 Under the suppression of Su Zimo's spirit consciousness, the speed of the Void Reversions decreased significantly - they could not avoid the attacks of the green lotus seeds at all!

 Poof!

 A green light flashed and a green lotus seed penetrated a Void Reversion.

 A bloodied hole appeared on the forehead of the Void Reversion and his Essence Spirit was destroyed. He tilted his head and his corpse fell from midair.

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 In the blink of an eye, three more Void Reversions had their heads pierced by green lights!

 Even if cultivators used Dharmic weapons to defend against the green lotus seeds, they would not be able to defend against the killing power of the lotus seeds against Essence Spirits!

 The 54 green lotus seeds surrounded the remaining dozens of Void Reversions!

 In the blink of an eye, ten Void Reversions were dead!

 Furthermore, this was Su Zimo holding back.

 If he wanted to kill them all, he could erase all the Void Reversions with a single thought!

 He had another motive for leaving these people behind.

 There were still more than 20 Void Reversions left in midair. They looked at the green lotus seeds surrounding them with frightened expressions and did not dare to move anymore!

 They had never seen such methods before.

 The lives of Void Reversions were easily reaped by the lotus seeds!

 At Su Zimo's signal, the remaining 20 Void Reversions descended once more.

 "Master, what should we do?"

 The Emperor of Great Xia turned pale and could not help but send a voice transmission.

 "Do as I say later. I guarantee that you guys won't die!"

 The green-robed young man was expressionless as he squeezed into the crowd and sent a voice transmission to the three emperors.

 He was cautious by nature.

 The more it was like this, the more he would not reveal himself and hide!

 "Su Zimo, let's make a deal."

 Suddenly, the Emperor of Great Xia said,

 Su Zimo shook his head and said indifferently, "You guys are only prisoners now. You don't have the right to make a deal or negotiate terms with me."

 "Not necessarily,"

 The Emperor of Great Xia took a deep breath and said slowly, "It's easy for you to kill us, but the tens of millions of citizens in the capital of Great Zhou will have to die with us!"

 Suppressing the fear in his heart, the Emperor of Great Xia maintained his composure and continued, "When we descended here, we planted a poison in the capital! Without the antidote, the citizens of the capital won't be able to survive till tomorrow!"

 "Oh?"

 Su Zimo was expressionless and unmoved.

 He had experienced too much and naturally wouldn't be intimidated by the words of the Emperor of Great Xia.

 When the Emperor of Great Xia saw that Su Zimo did not believe him, he smiled gently. "Over the past few days, some people have already died from the poison in the Great Zhou Dynasty's territory! I believe that the Empress of Great Zhou should have received some news."

 Both Su Zimo and Ji Yaoxue's expressions changed when they heard that!

 The first thing that came to Su Zimo's mind was the tragic deaths of the commoners and mortals.

 At the same time, Ji Yaoxue recalled the news that she had received over the past few days. Indeed, some of the livestock and villagers in the cities and villages had all died!

 The Emperor of Great Xia said, "Those who are poisoned will be filled with poison boils and their blood will turn black. Eventually, their abdomen will swell and explode, leading to their deaths!"

 Su Zimo no longer had any doubts.

 "Did you poison those people?"

 Su Zimo's gaze was cold and his heart surged with killing intent as he glared at the Emperor of Great Xia.

 Under that gaze, the Emperor of Great Xia felt his legs go weak and he nearly slumped to the ground!

 He said hurriedly, "It's useless even if you kill me. The antidote is not with me. However, I can guarantee that as long as you let us go, the millions of citizens in the capital of Great Zhou will be able to survive!"

 "I swear on my honor!"

 Afraid that Su Zimo would not believe him, the Emperor of Great Xia added hurriedly.

 "Given your despicable nature of indiscriminate killing, what honor is there to speak of?"

 The killing intent in Su Zimo's eyes did not dissipate at all. Instead, it intensified!

 "Zimo."

 Ji Yaoxue tugged at Su Zimo's arm and called out softly.

 She had no choice but to use the lives of millions of citizens of Great Zhou as a bargaining chip!

 She was afraid that Su Zimo would kill the Void Reversions on impulse and the millions of citizens of Great Zhou would die as a result.

 Su Zimo closed his eyes.

 If it was any other situation, it would have been fine. However, he had no clue about that strange poison and was helpless!

 Given the current situation, he could only compromise.

 Compared to the lives of millions of citizens of Great Zhou, the lives of the Emperor of Great Xia and the others were insignificant!

 "Alright, I agree to let you guys go."

 Su Zimo took a deep breath and said slowly.

 The Emperor of Great Xia rolled his eyes and mustered his courage. "That won't do. You have to swear an oath. Without any evidence, who knows if you won't go back on your words?"

 Killing intent surged in Su Zimo's heart.

 His original plan was to release this group of people.

 Once he saved the lives of the citizens of Great Zhou, even if he had to chase them to the ends of the world, he would find the Emperor of Great Xia once more and grind his bones into ashes!

 However, the Emperor of Great Xia was extremely scheming and cunning. He could vaguely guess something hence his intention to make Su Zimo swear the Dao oath.

 If he made a Dao oath, Su Zimo would not be able to attack the Emperor of Great Xia!

 But now, he had no other choice.

 "Alright!"

 After a long silence, Su Zimo said slowly, "I promise you that from this day forth…"

 "Brother, don't agree to him!"

 Right then, a pleasant voice sounded from afar, interrupting Su Zimo's vow.

 When he heard that voice, Su Zimo shuddered and his eyes were filled with surprise. He spun around and looked in the direction of the voice!

 Not far away, two cultivators were speeding over.

 It was a man and a woman.

 The man had black hair and clothes. Young with a cold expression, his face was sharp and his eyes were deep like the sea.

 The black-robed man was neither tall nor burly. However, he was extremely well-proportioned, giving off a sense of agility and strength.

 It was Night Spirit!

 Night Spirit did not change much after more than a hundred years.

 Even the dangerous aura around him had been retracted. If not for Su Zimo's strong spirit perception, he might not have been able to sense it.

 Su Zimo's gaze shifted to the woman beside Night Spirit.

 The woman was beautiful and had a gentle aura. She bore a resemblance to Su Zimo.

 She looked at Su Zimo with reddened eyes.

 Su Zimo's initially sharp gaze turned gentle and he could not help but laugh.

 It was Su Xiaoning!

 After so many years, the siblings were reunited!
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 There was no need for words between siblings.

 It was a great relief and joy to see that the other party was fine.

 Su Zimo had many things to say since he had not met Xiaoning and Night Spirit for a long time.

 However, there were still some troublesome matters that he had yet to settle.

 Xiaoning glanced sideways in the direction of the Emperor of Great Xia and said in a deep voice, "Brother, don't listen to his nonsense. Those symptoms weren't caused by poison at all!"

 When he heard that, the Emperor of Great Xia's expression did not change and he forced himself to remain calm. However, a layer of cold sweat appeared on his forehead and he looked guilty.

 The green-robed young man hidden in the crowd watched coldly with an expressionless face.

 Back then, Su Zimo had already determined that it did not seem like a simple case of poisoning. However, he knew nothing about the symptoms and had no solution. That was the reason why he wanted to compromise.

 Even though he was strong, he was helpless against such a situation.

 "Sister, have you seen such a situation before?"

 Ji Yaoxue could not help but ask.

 "Yes,"

 Xiaoning nodded. "Those symptoms are caused by the Black Blood Gu!"

 "Gu?"

 Su Zimo furrowed his brows slightly.

 "There are many types of Gu and they are all poisonous bugs that are nurtured through secret techniques over many years. They are a powerful life form to begin with!"

 Xiaoning pointed to Dao Being Flying Wolf's corpse and said, "That cultivator was implanted with the Silver Silkworm Gu beforehand."

 "With the help of the Silver Silkworm Gu, his body will become stronger and his defense will increase. His speed and strength will also increase."

 Su Zimo's eyes revealed a look of realization.

 It was no wonder why Dao Being Flying Wolf's combat strength increased after the silver threads appeared on his body!

 If the Gu worm itself was a living being and fused with Dao Being Flying Wolf, the increase in strength would make sense.

 "This Dragon Tiger Sect cultivator was poisoned by the Golden Silkworm Gu. It's even more powerful and rarer than the Silver Silkworm Gu. In the cultivation world, there's a type of cultivator who uses the Golden Silkworm Gu to cultivate and they are called Gu Masters!"

 Xiaoning's eyes revealed a hint of sadness. "Although the combat strength of these cultivators increased greatly after receiving the help of the Gu worm, their lives are in the hands of the Gu Masters who planted the Gu for them!"

 "A Gu Master can kill them with a single thought using the Gu worms in their bodies!"

 There were poisonous insects hidden in their bodies!

 Such methods sounded sinister and frightening. Just the thought of it made one shudder.

 "Gu Master,"

 Su Zimo muttered softly.

 He was not the only one. All the cultivators present looked confused as well - it was clear that they had never heard of such a strange poisonous insect or Gu Master.

 Xiaoning said, "Right now, Gu Masters hardly appear. Even so, there's a sect where this technique is passed down."

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat and he blurted, "One of the five heretical doctrines, the Gu Sect!"

 "That's right."

 Xiaoning nodded.

 The five heretical doctrines included Tomb Sect, Poison Sect, Puppet Sect, Corpse Refinement Cult and Gu Sect.

 The other four were relatively active and Su Zimo had interacted with them ever since he started cultivating.

 However, the successor of Gu Sect was the only one who had never appeared.

 Xiaoning continued, "Furthermore, the Gu in these people's bodies is an ancient poisonous insect that has been extinct for many years, the Black Blood Gu!"

 "The Black Blood Gu is extremely ferocious. Even cultivators who have not formed a core would not be able to defend against it, let alone mortals!"

 When he heard that, the Emperor of Great Xia's face turned incomparably pale.

 "Normally speaking, without the control of a Gu Master, the Gu worms would not harm anyone."

 Little Gaze looked at the Emperor of Great Xia and the others and said coldly, "In other words, there's a Gu Master among the twenty odd cultivators! That's why the citizens of the capital of Great Zhou were poisoned by the Black Blood Gu!"

 After not seeing her for more than a hundred years, Xiaoning was no longer as weak as before and there was a hint of authority in her eyes!

 It was only then that Su Zimo noticed that Xiaoning had already entered the Void Reversion realm!

 For cultivators of unorthodox groups such as Elixir Yang Sect, because elixir refinement required time and energy, their cultivation speed would definitely not be fast.

 To think that Xiaoning would have broken through the norm.

 The reason why Su Zimo was able to get to his current cultivation realm was due to all the opportunities he had obtained throughout the years.

 If so, Xiaoning must have had quite an amazing journey all these years as well!

 She was at the Void Reversion realm and exposed the lie of the Emperor of Great Xia.

 Under her gaze, the Emperor of Great Xia could not withstand the pressure and knelt down with a thud!

 "N-no, it's not me!"

 The voice of the Emperor of Great Xia was trembling with fear as he said with difficulty, "It's…"

 Just as the Emperor of Great Xia knelt down, a strange scarlet line of blood appeared on his face!

 However, he did not notice it.

 Su Zimo focused his gaze and was about to move when he heard a thud!

 A crisp sound echoed in the mind of the Emperor of Great Xia.

 It was the sound of his Essence Spirit shattering!

 Instantly, his gaze turned sluggish and the lifeforce in his body disappeared. He sprawled on the ground with widened eyes - he was dead!

 Su Zimo's expression darkened.

 Xiaoning was right. There was a Gu Master hiding among the cultivators and he had even killed the Emperor of Great Xia using the Gu worm technique right under his nose!

 The Emperor of Great Xia was merely a puppet.

 Right from the beginning, Su Zimo did not sense any signs of any cultivators attacking.

 To be able to hide from his senses, this Gu Master was truly capable!

 Su Zimo's gaze swept across the twenty odd Void Reversions before him one after another, but he did not notice anything unusual.

 "Alright,"

 Su Zimo nodded. "If you don't come out, I'll kill all of you one by one. Let's see how long you can hide for!"

 The expressions of Emperor of Great Shang and the others changed.

 They knew that Su Zimo was someone decisive to kill. Since he said that, he would definitely be able to do it.

 However, all of them were poisoned by Gu worms. If they ratted the green-robed young man out, they would die immediately and end up the same as the Emperor of Great Xia.

 "Su Zimo, it's useless even if you kill us and that Gu Master."

 The Emperor of Great Shang laughed bitterly. "As long as he refuses to save us, the tens of millions of citizens of Great Zhou will have to die with him!"

 "That's right, only by releasing us can you save the tens of millions of citizens!" The Emperor of Great You mustered his courage and said.

 "Everything in this world has its counter,"

 Xiaoning sneered, "Although the Black Blood Gu is domineering, it's not like there's no way to break it! Level 5 elixirs and Seven Treasures Blood Transformation Pills are the greatest nemesis of the Black Blood Gu!"

 The others did not react when they heard that. However, the green-robed young man's pupils constricted slightly.

 Although they were called the seven treasures, they were only the most common spirit materials. While the refinement process was relatively complicated, they were fatal to the Black Blood Gu!

 The rescue process was relatively simple as well. As long as the Seven Treasures Blood Transformation Pill was dissolved in water, a single drop of water would be enough to kill the Black Blood Gu within a living being's body!

 Normally speaking, with the extinction of the Black Blood Gu, the recipe for the Seven Treasures Blood Transformation Pill was long lost as well.

 The green-robed young man had not expected that there would be an Elixir Refinement Master who knew about the Seven Treasures Blood Transformation Pill in this dynasty that was not considered as a prosperous cultivation civilization!
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 The green-robed young man had no idea that Xiaoning had obtained the inheritance of the ancient Elixir Pool Sect in the elementary ancient battlefield.

 While other sects could not refine the Seven Treasures Blood Transformation Pill, Xiaoning could!

 An ancient Elixir Furnace suddenly flew out from Xiaoning's glabella. It was an ancient treasure left behind by Elixir Pool Sect!

 Nobody knew what Xiaoning was up to.

 She took out a few spirit herbs from her storage bag and tossed them into the Elixir Furnace. Thereafter, she conjured a series of flames and began refining the spirit herbs in the furnace.

 Before long, a medicinal fragrance wafted out from the Elixir Furnace.

 Xiaoning waved her hand gently and the mist drifted towards the direction of the Emperor of Great Shang and the others.

 In the blink of an eye, the mist enveloped more than 20 Void Reversions!

 The Emperor of Great Shang and the others frowned.

 For some reason, after smelling the medicinal fragrance, they could clearly feel the Gu worms in their bodies itching.

 However, the green-robed young man's expression changed starkly!

 He suddenly realized that the female cultivator had refined a Barrier Breaking Incense that targeted Gu worms!

 The weaker the Gu worm, the weaker its reaction to the Barrier Breaking Incense.

 The stronger the Gu worm, the more intense the reaction!

 Black lines as thick as blood vessels appeared on the green-robed young man's face. He looked menacing and terrifying!

 "It's him!"

 Xiaoning pointed at the green-robed young man in the crowd and said in a deep voice, "He's the Gu Master!"

 This was how there was a counter to everything in the world.

 The green-robed young man was extremely well-hidden and even Su Zimo could not find him. However, he could not escape Xiaoning's methods.

 "Hand over your life!"

 In a flash, Su Zimo charged towards the green-robed youth with a murderous aura.

 The Emperor of Great Xia and the others retreated.

 The green-robed young man was not afraid at all. His eyes shone with a sinister green light as he took out a white bone staff!

 With the help of his Gu worms, his strength surged!

 The green-robed young man extended his white bone staff and drew a dark green circle in front of him. Suddenly, a ferocious head flew out and bit towards Su Zimo!

 "Hmm?"

 Su Zimo raised his brow.

 This Dharmic art gave him a sense of déjà vu!

 Without much thought, he conjured a scarlet flame with his backhand and enveloped the head in front of him!

 Immortal Dao Fire!

 Given Su Zimo's cultivation, he could mobilize Dharmic powers and release the immortal Dao fire with immense lethality that could incinerate many Dharmic arts!

 However, the head was not burned to ashes by the immortal Dao fire. Instead, it let out a series of furious roars!

 The head was lifelike with flesh and blood.

 Under the envelopment of the immortal Dao fire, his flesh was burned to the point where his skin and flesh were torn apart and blood oozed out with a foul stench. On the contrary, the immortal Dao fire's flames were reduced significantly!

 When he saw that, the green-robed young man was excited. He bit his tongue gently and spat out a stream of blood essence into the dark green circle.

 Whoo-hoo-hoo!

 The aura of the head expanded and evil blood splattered everywhere. Even the immortal Dao fire was showing signs of extinguishing!

 "You still want to fight me in Dharmic techniques?"

 Sneering coldly, Su Zimo conjured hand seals and Sanskrit rumbled in his consciousness. Another ball of flames appeared with a golden luster and fused into the immortal Dao fire instantly.

 Buddhist Dao fire!

 The fusion of the two Dao fires completely transformed into another Dharmic art. The power of the Dviadhi Dao Fire was more than double!

 Initially, the green-robed young man thought that he could kill Su Zimo with that Dharmic art.

 However, he did not expect that a single breath of the Dviadhi Dao Fire would incinerate the head in midair into ashes!

 Instantly, Su Zimo arrived before him!

 "You… "

 The green-robed young man was scared out of his wits and released his Essence Spirit secret skill without thinking!

 In his glabella, his spirit consciousness condensed into a lifelike Gu worm that charged towards Su Zimo's glabella.

 If the Gu worm could enter the other party's consciousness, it would be able to devour his Essence Spirit!

 "Die!"

 Su Zimo hollered with a cold expression.

 He did not even use his Essence Spirit secret skill and merely condensed his spirit consciousness to release a spirit consciousness attack!

 His Essence Spirit was tempered by the top-notch cultivation techniques of the immortal, Buddhist and fiend sects and his spirit consciousness was incomparably strong.

 Even the simplest spirit consciousness attack was enough to destroy the green-robed young man's Essence Spirit secret skill!

 The moment the Gu worm appeared, it was shattered by Su Zimo's spirit consciousness!

 The green-robed young man grunted and his Essence Spirit was shaken. The blood drained from his face as his body swayed and he fell from midair.

 The reason why Su Zimo did not kill him directly was because he suddenly recalled where he had seen this familiar Dharmic art before.

 The former Palace Lord of Blood Crow Palace!

 The remnant beast of the Witch race whose body was destroyed by the Asura Yan Beichen and whose Essence Spirit escaped!

 The green glow in the green-robed young man's eyes was a phenomenon that would only appear when he cultivated the cultivation techniques of the Witch race!

 Su Zimo wanted to keep the green-robed young man alive so that he could search the latter's soul!

 Uneasy thoughts bubbled in Su Zimo's mind.

 This crisis was most likely not targeted at Great Zhou!

 He wanted to confirm something!

 The green-robed young man's Essence Spirit was shaken and could not escape for the time being. He could only watch helplessly as Su Zimo walked over.

 Right then, a voice sounded.

 "Fellow Daoist Desolate Martial, you must not go overboard when killing. You should know when to stop."

 A white-haired old man appeared on the battlefield and shielded the green-robed young man behind him, exuding the might of a Dharma Characteristic!

 Elder Sun had no choice but to step forward.

 He could even endure the death of a disciple of Dragon Tiger Sect.

 However, this green-robed young man had an even stronger faction backing him and he must not die!

 If anything were to happen to the green-robed young man, not only him, Dragon Tiger Sect might face a catastrophe as well!

 Everyone's expressions changed when Elder Sun appeared!

 Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord!

 At that cultivation realm, he could dominate the four dynasties.

 Furthermore, there were no more Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords in the capital of Great Zhou.

 Here, Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords were invincible existences!

 Su Zimo sneered, "After waiting for so long, you're finally willing to show yourself?"

 Elder Sun frowned.

 The reactions of the other cultivators were filled with shock, fear and respect - he was extremely satisfied.

 However, Su Zimo was the only one who looked normal, making him feel uncomfortable.

 Elder Sun took a deep breath and said in a deep voice, "Desolate Martial, I can leave the rest to you to deal with. However, I have to take this person away."

 "Oh?"

 Su Zimo said indifferently, "I'm sorry, anyone can leave but this person!"

 Elder Sun narrowed his eyes with a flash of killing intent.

 He had given Su Zimo enough face by using that tone and attitude.

 Unexpectedly, Su Zimo did not appreciate his kindness and was aggressive, pushing his luck!

 "Desolate Martial, you have to think carefully."

 Elder Sun's tone turned cold as well. "I did not attack you merely out of respect for that senior in the Dragon Burial Valley. Right now, I'm going to take this person away. If you dare to stop me, don't blame me for being merciless!"

 Elder Sun's meaning was simple - he would not take the initiative to attack Su Zimo.

 However, if he were to leave and Su Zimo wanted to stop and attack him, he could not be blamed for killing the latter despite the major cultivation realm difference between them!

 "I think… there's something that you might not have understood,"

 Su Zimo shrugged his shoulders and said in a serious manner, "Let's not talk about him. Even you will have to seek my permission if you want to leave this place alive today!"
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 "Fufufu…!" 

 Elder Sun could not help but laugh.

 If Su Zimo had said it casually, he would not have minded.

 However, when he saw how serious Su Zimo was, Elder Sun felt that this was the funniest thing in the world!

 "Desolate Martial, if you said that 10 years ago, it might have carried some weight."

 Elder Sun shook his head. "However, you've already lost supreme treasures such as the Divine Phoenix Bone and Creation Green Lotus. Do you still want to challenge me across a major cultivation realm?"

 Elder Sun truly could not tell what Su Zimo's chances of winning were.

 Even if that lad's body was still strong, he could kill that lad on the spot as long as he used his Essence Spirit secret skill!

 With a calm expression, Su Zimo lowered his gaze and glanced at the green-robed young man, saying indifferently, "No one can protect this person! If you insist, I'll kill you as well!"

 That was a blatant threat and warning!

 Elder Sun's expression darkened and turned sinister in the blink of an eye. "You want to kill me? How?!"

 He had fought countless battles in his life and was also a paragon back then. Otherwise, he wouldn't have been able to cultivate to the Dharma Characteristic realm.

 Up till this point of his cultivation, he had never encountered such a situation. A Void Reversion actually dared to threaten a Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord!

 This was practically a fantasy in the cultivation world!

 In other words, even if there was a one in a million chance that Su Zimo retained his terrifying combat strength despite his crippled body and could defeat him…

 Given his capabilities, it would still be extremely easy to escape from this place!

 Elder Sun could not understand how this brazen Dao Being Desolate Martial could claim to be able to kill him!

 Su Zimo merely looked at Elder Sun calmly with a hint of pity in his eyes.

 Immediately after, Elder Sun noticed that the many cultivators opposite him widened their eyes in shock and fear!

 What was wrong?

 What was happening?

 Elder Sun's heart skipped a beat.

 He did not sense any danger at all.

 Su Zimo stood opposite him motionlessly and did not attack.

 What were those cultivators shocked and fearful of?

 Unknowingly, Night Spirit had already vanished.

 By the time everyone realized, he was already behind Elder Sun!

 However, Elder Sun was oblivious!

 Night Spirit's figure was like a ghost as he stood up slowly from the ground. His body that was not considered burly was half a head taller than Elder Sun and he revealed a pair of cold, narrow eyes!

 Psst!

 When they saw that, the Emperor of Great Shang and the other Void Reversions gasped and felt their scalps prickle as their hairs stood on end.

 Nobody noticed where the black-robed man came from.

 Everything happened in silence.

 The black-robed man had already arrived behind Elder Sun and was only inches away from him - it was as though he had no breathing, pulse or aura!

 Elder Sun did not notice it at all!

 If everyone present had not witnessed it personally, they would not have believed that there was someone standing behind Elder Sun, let alone Elder Sun himself!

 Everyone had different auras. Some of them were sharp, some were cold and feminine, while others were elegant and ethereal.

 However, the black man's aura was void!

 In other words, the cultivators present could not sense the existence of the black-robed man at all after closing their eyes!

 Even their spirit consciousnesses could not sense the direction of the black-robed man!

 That was way too terrifying!

 The green-robed young man's body trembled slightly as he looked at Night Spirit with a sense of trepidation. He could not help but remind with a quivering voice, "E-Elder Sun, behind you…"

 Behind him?

 There was someone behind him!

 Elder Sun was so scared that his heart almost exploded and he was scared out of his wits!

 Right then, Su Zimo waved it off. "Kill him."

 Poof!

 Before Elder Sun could do anything, a bloody hole appeared on his head with fresh blood oozing out. The Essence Spirit in his consciousness had already shattered!

 Night Spirit retracted his finger with a calm expression.

 He attacked so quickly that his fingers were not stained with any blood at all!

 Thump!

 Elder Sun fell to the ground with his eyes widened in disbelief.

 Even in death, he did not know who killed him.

 A Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord of Dragon Tiger Sect died on the spot!

 The entire battlefield fell into complete silence.

 This scene was way too shocking for everyone!

 Night Spirit's attack was extremely simple. However, it was much more terrifying than Su Zimo's earlier attacks!

 Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords were considered the top existences in the four dynasties!

 Even in the entire cultivation world, they were considered to be powerful.

 Apart from Patriarchs, they were only beneath Conjoint Bodies.

 It was said that when one cultivated to the Dharma Characteristic realm, they would be able to create Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics that could summon the wind and rain, overturn rivers and oceans. They could control the power of Heaven and Earth and dominate the world!

 But now, the Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord of Dragon Tiger Sect was stabbed to death by a single finger of the black-robed man before he could even release any techniques!

 What was the cultivation of this black-robed man?

 Which of the cultivators present would dare to resist if even Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords could be killed?!

 All the cultivators present were shocked and kept quiet out of fear!

 Su Zimo nodded to Night Spirit.

 After more than a hundred years, Night Spirit had grown even stronger.

 Even with his spirit consciousness, he could not sense Night Spirit's existence.

 However, Night Spirit could not escape from his spirit perception!

 Others might not be able to sense it, but he could vaguely sense that Night Spirit was probably at the Void Reversion realm as well.

 However, he did not know about Night Spirit's combat strength.

 Su Zimo was increasingly curious about Night Spirit.

 Night Spirit was not human.

 However, there was no race in the entire demon race that could match Night Spirit in terms of potential!

 When he recalled the terrifying combat strength Night Spirit displayed in Myriad Phenomenon City, he could vaguely guess that Night Spirit's bloodline was at least on par with the God and Rakshasa race!

 Su Zimo did not think too much about it. No matter what race Night Spirit was from, they were still brothers.

 He arrived before the green-robed young man and looked down with a cold gaze.

 "Desolate Martial, you better not touch me. You can't afford to offend the person backing me!"

 Instead of begging for mercy, the green-robed young man said fiercely.

 "The person backing you?"

 Su Zimo sneered, "You're not a witch. As one of the Primordial Nine Races, the Witch race won't be as weak as you. In other words, your witchcraft techniques were taught by others."

 "The person who taught you probably isn't a true witch either but merely a remnant of the Witch race!"

 When he heard that, the green-robed young man's heart skipped a beat!

 At that point, even without searching the green-robed young man's soul, Su Zimo had already guessed that the Palace Lord of Blood Crow Palace had returned!

 Extending his palm, Su Zimo grabbed the green-robed young man's Essence Spirit and said coldly, "Even a true witch won't be able to protect you, let alone a remnant of the Witch race!"

 "Desolate Martial!"

 The Essence Spirit of the green-robed young man shrieked, "The Witch race is one of the Primordial Nine Races. If you dare to offend the Witch race, you'll be in deep trouble!"

 "Hahahaha!"

 Su Zimo reared his head in laughter. "I, Desolate Martial, have established my Dao. Now that I'm reborn, there's no one in this world who can threaten me or obstruct my Dao! Not the Witch race nor the Primordial Nine Races!"

 Poof!

 He channeled strength into his palm and killed the green-robed young man without any interest in soul searching even!
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 With the death of the green-robed young man, the faces of the Emperor of Great Shang and the others were ashen as though they had lost their parents.

 They were all implanted with Gu worms and now that the green-robed young man was dead, they would not live for long either!

 They had seen cultivators who were tortured to death by Gu worms with their own eyes.

 It was truly excruciating!

 They did not even have the chance to escape with their Essence Spirits!

 "D-Dao Being Desolate Martial, please show mercy and save us as well,"

 The emperors of Great Shang and Great You pleaded with bitter, pitiful expressions.

 Dignity meant nothing as long as they could survive.

 Su Zimo turned slightly and looked at Xiaoning.

 He was helpless against Gu worms as well.

 Pondering for a moment, Xiaoning said, "I can save you guys as well. However, all of you have to make a vow to be loyal and serve the current Empress of Great Zhou!"

 Su Zimo's eyes lit up when he heard that.

 The reason why he did not kill more than 200 Nascent Souls and the remaining Void Reversions was because he wanted to keep them as Ji Yaoxue's helpers!

 Su Zimo and Xiaoning exchanged glances and smiled.

 Although they had not seen each other for a hundred years, the siblings were still telepathic.

 Although Ji Yaoxue did not say anything, her heart was filled with warmth.

 "S-Sure!"

 All the cultivators agreed without hesitation.

 They closed in and swore a Dao oath of lifetime loyalty to Ji Yaoxue in front of everyone. If they reneged on it, they would die on the spot!

 The three dynasties had almost sent out all of their forces to arrive here.

 But now, half of their forces had died here and the other half had submitted to Ji Yaoxue.

 This meant that Ji Yaoxue could devour the other three dynasties and establish a new empire with this power!

 "Right,"

 Ji Yaoxue's heart skipped a beat as she suddenly recalled something with a grim expression. "Something might have happened to Ethereal Peak!"

 "He's back,"

 Su Zimo's gaze was cold as he said in a deep voice, "The calamity of the Gu worms as well as the attack on Great Zhou is him taking revenge!"

 "Him?"

 Ji Yaoxue was stunned.

 Su Zimo replied, "The former Palace Lord of Blood Crow Palace."

 Ji Yaoxue opened her mouth slightly in realization.

 She knew about the battle at Ethereal Peak as well.

 If the Asura Yan Beichen had not arrived, Ethereal Peak might have been destroyed!

 It was also after that battle when the old immortal crane entered the Dharma Characteristic realm that the Patriarch of Great Zhou decided to befriend Ethereal Peak and go against everyone's wishes to let Ji Yaoxue take over the position of the empress.

 Su Zimo said, "Back then, the Palace Lord's body was destroyed by Brother Yan but his Essence Spirit escaped far away. To think that he would make a comeback so quickly."

 At the side, with the help of Xiaoning's elixir, the Gu worms in the body of the Emperor of Great Shang had already been expelled and burned to ashes.

 The Emperor of Great Shang was eager to curry favor and hurried over. He pointed to the green-robed young man's corpse and said, "His master is an elder of Gu Sect. His Dao title is Lone Soul."

 "The Gu worm calamity of the North Region this time round was done by Dao Being Lone Soul! Right, I heard that Dao Being Lone Soul knows the cultivation techniques of the Witch race and has already led his men to attack Ethereal Peak!"

 The title Dao Being Lone Soul meant that the Palace Lord was still at the Void Reversion realm after more than a hundred years!

 Of course, for Void Reversions, more than a hundred years passed in the blink of an eye and it was normal for their cultivation to not improve at all.

 An existence like Su Zimo was extremely rare after all!

 Furthermore, the Palace Lord only had his Essence Spirit left. If he were to assimilate a Gu Master whose body had a low compatibility rate with his Essence Spirit, it would be difficult for his cultivation to advance in the future!

 Su Zimo frowned and asked, "Apart from him, who else is attacking Ethereal Peak?"

 "Most of them are cultivators of Dragon Tiger Sect,"

 By then, the Emperor of Great You had already gotten rid of the threat of the Gu worm as well. He hurried over and said, "I heard that Dragon Tiger Sect sent out five Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords and hundreds of Void Reversions!"

 As one of the Ten Upper Sects of the North Region, Dragon Tiger Sect was extremely powerful. Although it was far inferior to super sects such as the nine immortal sects, it was not something that Ethereal Peak could contend against!

 Su Zimo's expression was cold and killing intent surged in his eyes.

 There was something else strange about this!

 He shifted his gaze and asked coldly, "Given Dao Being Lone Soul's cultivation, identity and status, it's unlikely for him to be able to mobilize Dragon Tiger Sect, right?"

 Gu Sect was one of the five heretical doctrines.

 However, it had been a long time since a successor appeared and they were ranked last among the five heretical doctrines.

 As a Void Reversion Gu Master, how could Dao Being Lone Soul manage to mobilize Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords of Dragon Tiger Sect?

 "That… I'm not sure,"

 With an embarrassed expression, the Emperor of Great You said, "However, it seems like there's an even nobler existence supporting Dao Being Lone Soul!"

 Suddenly, the Emperor of Great Shang said, "That person's eyes are dark green and extremely strange! I merely exchanged glances with him and felt as though my soul was about to disperse!"

 "Dark green eyes?"

 Su Zimo's heart stirred.

 Night Spirit walked over and said softly, "It's someone from the Witch race."

 The Primordial Nine Races!

 It was no wonder why Dao Being Lone Soul could get Dragon Tiger Sect to help.

 It was no wonder why Dragon Tiger Sect was fearless and dared to take part in the fight between the four dynasties.

 It turned out that they had the backing of the Witch race of the Primordial Nine Races!

 "Am I going to meet with the Primordial Nine Races again so soon?"

 Su Zimo's tone was cold!

 At the mention of the Witch race, killing intent flashed through the depths of Night Spirit's eyes as well!

 "I've got to get to Ethereal Peak."

 Su Zimo informed Ji Yaoxue.

 The Emperor of Great Shang and the others had already submitted to Ji Yaoxue so she was safe. Right now, Ethereal Peak was the most important!

 "I'll be fine. Hurry and go on. Be careful,"

 Ji Yaoxue nodded.

 Just as Su Zimo was about to move, he frowned and asked Xiaoning, "What about the Black Blood Gu on the tens of millions of citizens in the capital of Great Zhou?"

 "There's nothing much I can do either,"

 Xiaoning shook her head. "We can only dissolve the Seven Treasures Blood Transformation Pill into water and distribute the spirit water as much as possible."

 This was an extremely massive project!

 It was almost impossible for tens of millions of citizens to be able to drink the spirit water of the Seven Treasures Blood Transformation Pill!

 Furthermore, the longer things dragged on, the more citizens would die because of the Black Blood Gu!

 At that moment, Su Zimo leaped into the air and looked down. He could see that citizens were beginning to die in the capital and it was quite chaotic!

 He pondered for a moment before saying, "Give me a Seven Treasures Blood Transformation Pill."

 Xiaoning handed a pill over.

 With a wave of his hand, Su Zimo gathered Dharmic powers and absorbed the waters of Jishui River that surrounded the capital endlessly, infusing the Seven Treasure Blood Transformation Pill within.

 Su Zimo waved his sleeves and scattered the river water in the skies, forming a torrential downpour that enveloped the entire capital!

 In various parts of the capital, some people who were poisoned by Gu worms started to recover when they came into contact with the rainwater.

 Some people who were on the brink of death showed signs of revival!

 Gradually, countless citizens rushed out of their homes and drank the rain with excited expressions.

 "It's the rain of heaven! The heavens have blessed us with rain!"

 "The heavens have eyes and sent down such an immortal rain to bless our Great Zhou and ensure our safety!"

 Countless citizens knelt and cried loudly.
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 Chapter 1106 - Return

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Manipulation of weather! 

 In the eyes of mortals, this was an immortal technique.

 Furthermore, the rainwater could even revive the dead.

 In the hearts of mortals, this was a miracle!

 Looking at the many mortals kneeling beneath him with pious expressions, Su Zimo felt emotional.

 Unknowingly, more than a hundred years had passed and the young man who was no different from mortals in Ping Yang Town had already reached this stage!

 Of course, given Su Zimo's cultivation realm, it was already his limit to be able to summon rain that could cover the entire capital of Great Zhou.

 The heavy rain lasted for 15 minutes before stopping.

 He returned to Xiaoning's side. "I have to head to Ethereal Peak right now. I'll have to rely on you to deal with the Gu worms in other parts of the North Region."

 "Ugh!"

 Xiaoning nodded heavily. "Brother, don't worry! I'm in the capital right now. Even if I don't sleep or rest, I want to refine enough Seven Treasure Blood Transformation Pills!"

 The Seven Treasures Blood Transformation Pill was a Grade 5 elixir.

 Although there were many Elixir Refinement Masters in the four dynasties, none of them could refine Level 5 elixirs!

 The Seven Treasures Blood Transformation Pill could only be refined by Xiaoning and no one could help her.

 This was a difficult and massive project.

 Ji Yaoxue made the arrangements quickly and said in a deep voice, "The moment Xiaoning refines any Seven Treasures Blood Transformation Pills, I'll send my cultivators to various places to send rain showers. I'll do my best to save as many as I can!"

 "Alright, I'll leave this place to you guys."

 Su Zimo did not linger and turned to leave.

 The situation at Ethereal Peak was bad and he had to hurry over!

 "First, I'll go with you."

 Night Spirit followed him. Although the former did not say much, Su Zimo felt a sense of pride.

 If it was just the Dragon Tiger Sect, he would be fearless as well.

 However, the Witch race of the Primordial Nine Races was behind the Gu worm disaster this time round. Su Zimo was not entirely certain if he could save Ethereal Peak after returning.

 However, with Night Spirit's help, they would have nothing to fear even if the Primordial Nine Races appeared in full force, let alone the Witch race!

 "First, it's been many years since we last met. How's your speed now?"

 Night Spirit revealed a rare smile and was eager to try.

 He knew that Su Zimo was in a hurry and that was the reason why he proposed to rush to Ethereal Peak!

 "Do you want to compete?"

 Su Zimo burst into laughter. His heart warmed but he did not point out Night Spirit's intentions. Countless lightning snakes coiled around his body and a pair of gigantic wings of Dharmic powers grew from his back!

 "Come on!"

 The moment he said that, two figures disappeared from the spot with a bang, turning into two streaks of light that disappeared into the void in the blink of an eye!

 It was too fast!

 The crowd was speechless.

 Their movement techniques were probably even faster than Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords!

 …

 Ethereal Peak.

 The originally lush forest was now dyed red.

 Corpses of cultivators could be seen everywhere.

 Up till now, Ethereal Peak had already given it their all for this battle!

 The remaining Ethereal Peak cultivators had already retreated to the main peak of Ethereal Peak and were using the sect's final defensive formation to defend.

 The defensive formation was led by Sect Master Ling Yun and the other Void Reversions and formed a shimmering barrier around the main peak!

 At that moment, the light on the barrier had already dimmed significantly.

 If one focused their attention, they would see that there were already faint cracks on the barrier!

 Around the light barrier, more than a hundred Void Reversions of the Dragon Tiger Sect were unleashing waves of attacks.

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 Many Dharmic arts and spirit weapons collided against the light barrier, causing ripples. Qi waves surged and Dharmic powers splattered everywhere. Shouts and curses could be heard one after another.

 In the main peak, many Qi Refinement Warriors, Foundation Establishment Cultivators, Golden Cores and Nascent Souls of Ethereal Peak could only watch helplessly.

 There were worries, fears and sorrows.

 Some cultivators with lower cultivation realms could not withstand the pressure and sobbed softly.

 The sound of every single collision caused their bodies to tremble.

 Most Golden Cores and Nascent Souls had never even seen such a grand formation in their lives, let alone Qi Refinement Warriors and Foundation Establishment Cultivators who were at the bottom of the sect!

 Everyone knew that as long as the formation was destroyed, all of them would be meat on the chopping block!

 Sect Master Ling Yun and the other Void Reversions who were in charge of the formation had ugly expressions.

 A streak of blood appeared at the corner of Ling Yun's mouth!

 They were at their limits!

 His gaze landed on the battlefield outside the formation.

 On another battlefield, Dragon Tiger Sect's five Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords were attacking a crane and a golden-haired girl.

 The five Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords were either at late-stage or perfected Dharma Characteristic realm.

 However, the crane was only at early-stage Dharma Characteristic realm.

 The golden-haired girl beside her had an even lower cultivation realm - she was only at the early-stage Void Reversion realm.

 Furthermore, the girl seemed to have just entered the Void Reversion realm and her aura was still unstable!

 Against the combined attacks of the five Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords of Dragon Tiger Sect, the crane and the golden-haired girl managed to defend against wave after wave of attacks and entered a stalemate!

 The crane had a massive body and relied on the innate divine powers of the demon race to move nimbly and engage two Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords of Dragon Tiger Sect.

 The golden-haired girl was even more powerful.

 Although she had just entered the Void Reversion realm, her blood qi surged and golden light filled the air as she singlehandedly took on three Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords of the Dragon Tiger Sect!

 The girl was extremely beautiful and had exquisite features. Although she looked petite and weak, every single move she made was filled with immense power!

 If not for the fact that the crane and the golden-haired girl were able to defend against the five Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords of Dragon Tiger Sect, Ethereal Peak's formation would have shattered if even a single Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord attacked!

 That gigantic crane was Ethereal Peak's divine beast guardian.

 As for the golden-haired girl, she was Nian Qi, Su Zimo's former maidservant.

 Even though it was difficult to determine who was stronger on the battlefield, Ling Yun's eyes were filled with endless worry.

 Instinctively, his gaze landed on a dark green cloud outside the battlefield.

 There were three people standing on that cloud.

 One of them was the former Palace Lord of Blood Crow Palace who was now reincarnated as a Gu Master, Dao Being Lone Soul!

 His return was also the reason for the calamity Ethereal Peak was facing this time round.

 If it was only Dao Being Lone Soul, there was nothing to fear.

 What truly made Ling Yun's heart skip a beat were the other two people beside Dao Being Lone Soul - a young man and an old man!

 The young man wore a dark green robe and his black hair draped over his shoulders. His eyes were dark green and were far deeper than Dao Being Lone Soul!

 The young man was only at the Void Reversion realm.

 However, Dao Being Lone Soul was respectful towards the young man.

 He stood beside the young man and lowered his hands with a humble expression, occasionally pointing at Ethereal Peak and saying something.

 The young man looked excited as though he was watching a show.

 An old man stood behind the young man. His face was filled with wrinkles and his eyes were blind - it was a pair of holes and one could not tell his cultivation realm.

 Ling Yun had a feeling that those two were the truly troublesome ones!
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 Chapter 1107 - Young Master of the Witch race

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The Witch race was one of the Primordial Nine Races.

 In the primordial era, they dominated Tianhuang Mainland and enslaved the ten thousand races!

 As the young master of the Witch race, Wu Li naturally had a noble status and was respected by all races.

 Unfortunately, he could not experience the honor as the young master of the Witch race back in the Ghost Curse Tomb. As such, he felt extremely frustrated.

 The Ghost Curse Tomb was one of the nine forbidden grounds of Tianhuang Mainland!

 Apart from the people of the nine races, any other race that entered would be mercilessly killed by the witches!

 It might seem like something extraordinary, but to Wu Li, it was extremely boring to be stuck in the Ghost Curse Tomb all day!

 It was like a well.

 The Tianhuang Mainland outside was the vast sky!

 Everyone around him was from the Witch race.

 He could not sense the thrill of looking down on Tianhuang Mainland that was described in the ancient books when the Witch race enslaved the ten thousand races.

 He could not experience the reverence and respect from the ten thousand races received by someone standing at the top!

 The witches were immersed in the glory of the past and Wu Li was rather disdainful.

 It was a fact that they were defeated in the ancient war.

 The reason why the Witch race resided in the Ghost Curse Tomb was because they were defeated in the past.

 That was nothing!

 At most, he would take back everything that they had lost in this era!

 This was not the only time Wu Li had this thought.

 He had the qualifications and potential.

 He was the young master of the Witch race, the number one of the younger generation!

 He wanted to head out several times but was stopped by the seniors of the Witch race.

 Finally, he had a chance.

 About 10 years ago, a person appeared in the Ghost Curse Tomb. He was a remnant of the Witch race and was almost killed by them.

 It was Dao Being Lone Soul who was beside him.

 It was that person who made him realize that the decline of the human race in Tianhuang Mainland was imminent!

 Finally, under his persistence, he left the Witch race with Dao Being Lone Soul. Uncle Lan, who had taken care of him for many years, was worried and followed them.

 To Wu Li, Uncle Lan was way too cautious.

 Although he was at the Void Reversion realm, with his combat strength, he could easily kill Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords across major cultivation realms!

 Even against Conjoint Body Mighty Figures, he could escape with his many trump cards.

 There was no danger at all after leaving the Ghost Curse Tomb.

 Furthermore, according to Dao Being Lone Soul, there were no Conjoint Body Mighty Figures among the four dynasties of the North Region!

 After preparing for 10 years, the three of them left the Ghost Curse Tomb.

 It was similar to what Dao Being Lone Soul said - the humans of the four dynasties were way too weak!

 A single tiny Gu worm could kill many humans!

 Wu Li finally felt the thrill of looking down on the masses and controlling life and death!

 Under his orders, Dao Being Lone Soul released Gu worms continuously to wreak havoc in the North Region. He was extremely excited when he saw countless humans struggling and screaming!

 Thereafter, the three of them visited Dragon Tiger Sect personally.

 Just as Dao Being Lone Soul had expected, although the Dragon Tiger Sect was a human cultivation sect, they did not dare to disobey after knowing their identities.

 They were provided with many cultivators of the sect to control!

 Of course, there were also cultivators who objected during this period of time and were killed by him with ease!

 Recalling the Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord that died in his hands, Wu Li could not help but reveal a cruel smile.

 It was way too awesome!

 It was a path of killing and bloodshed!

 Wu Li was truly puzzled - how did weak, cowardly cultivators from such a lesser race win the ancient war?

 He looked at Ethereal Peak not far away and smirked coldly.

 This battle had already lasted for half a day.

 He did not attack the entire time and merely watched coldly from the sidelines.

 He was relishing this sensation.

 The cultivators on the main peak of Ethereal Peak were like ants, trembling in fear and struggling to survive under his gaze.

 The more fearful the group of cultivators were, the more excited he was!

 It was like a cat catching a mouse.

 If the mouse was bitten to death instantly, there would be no more fun.

 Of course, the battlefield was not entirely filled with ants.

 "Interesting."

 Sticking out his tongue, Wu Li licked his lips and looked at the golden-haired girl on the battlefield with a lustful glint in his eyes. "To think that I would meet a girl with the bloodline of the God race here!"

 "This girl's God race bloodline is impure and she's only a remnant of the God race."

 The blind old man behind Wu Li whispered.

 "Tsk, tsk, tsk!"

 Wu Li smacked his lips. "Look at that figure, that small waist and that appearance. It's truly perfect! No wonder everyone says that the God race is filled with handsome men and beautiful women. The ancients did not lie at all!"

 "This young lady from the God race has an impure bloodline and yet, she's so beautiful. Even I'm tempted."

 How could Dao Being Lone Soul not understand Wu Li's intentions when he heard that? He said hurriedly, "That girl is merely a remnant of the God race and is the maidservant of Ethereal Peak's disciple, Su Zimo. You can definitely take her away, young master!"

 "Yes,"

 Wu Li nodded.

 Looking at the golden-haired girl who was still fighting on the battlefield, Wu Li pursed his lips and a hint of impatience appeared in his eyes as he sighed gently. "It's about time."

 Dao Being Lone Soul's eyes lit up.

 This meant that Wu Li was about to strike personally!

 "That's enough,"

 Wu Li rose as though there was no gravity and floated slowly to the outskirts of the battlefield. He said indifferently, "It's not an easy task that you guys were able to fight and last till now."

 Before he finished his sentence, he extended his finger and tapped gently in the direction of the crane.

 Initially, the old immortal crane used her innate divine powers and agile movement techniques to weave through the air. Even two Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords could not restrain her.

 All of a sudden!

 Right after Wu Li extended his finger, a dark green rope appeared strangely on her body!

 "Ah!"

 The old immortal crane lamented.

 The dark green rope had a strong corrosive power that ate away her wings instantly and dug into her flesh!

 The old immortal crane could sense that her body was about to be torn apart by the rope!

 She had never seen such a method before and it was extremely strange.

 Even her innate divine power could not dodge it!

 The eyes of the two Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords lit up as they released Dharmic arts and struck the old immortal crane!

 Bang!

 Countless feathers fell.

 The old immortal crane's body collided heavily against the light barrier formed by Ethereal Peak's sect protection formation.

 Snap!

 The barrier shattered!

 Sect Master Ling Yun and the other Void Reversions shuddered and spat out a mouthful of blood, looking dispirited instantly.

 The old immortal crane tried her best to maintain her consciousness and transformed into her human form, falling into the crowd so that she did not injure the sect disciples.

 However, she was first struck by witchcraft and then struck by two Dharmic arts head-on. She was severely injured and could no longer fight.

 If not for the fact that demons had strong physiques, she would have died.

 "Master!"

 Nian Qi exclaimed when she saw that.

 The moment she was distracted, her situation turned extremely dangerous and she was almost struck by the few Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords!

 "Give up, lest you suffer,"

 Wu Li walked towards Nian Qi slowly and extended his palm, enveloping her with a sinister smile. "There's no need to struggle. It's all futile!"
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 Chapter 1108 - Spirit Vanquishing Whip

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Scram!" 

 When she saw the young master of the Witch race charging over, Nian Qi's expression was cold as she hollered and pushed her bloodline to its limits!

 Boom!

 With a loud bang, Nian Qi's figure suddenly vanished.

 A tall and majestic pyramid appeared where she initially stood. It was ancient and mysterious, emitting golden rays of light with an unrestrained might!

 There were countless living beings that prostrated at the bottom of the pyramid; there were at least hundreds of millions of them and there was no end in sight.

 Every single living being knelt on the ground with their palms pressed together and looked up at the pyramid that hung above their heads, chanting prayers with pious expressions.

 Golden threads condensed above the heads of those living beings endlessly and converged at the top of the pyramid.

 Standing there, Nian Qi's golden hair danced and her eyes were deep as her aura rose continuously!

 A ball of dark green light revolved around Wu Li's palm and he retracted it the moment he touched the pyramid!

 Psst!

 In pain, Wu Li frowned slightly and flung his palm.

 God's jurisdiction!

 As the young master of the Witch race, he naturally knew that this was a phenomenon of the God race's bloodline.

 The bloodline of the God race was terrifying and almost every God race being could cultivate a bloodline phenomenon at a certain age.

 However, the girl in front of him had an impure bloodline and was merely a remnant of the God race - how could she cultivate God's jurisdiction?

 Furthermore, the aura of this God's jurisdiction was not inferior to a true God race being!

 Although the Witch race was one of the Primordial Nine Races, their bloodline power was far inferior to the God race.

 The Witch race was not good at melee combat.

 Wu Li sneered and retreated.

 The many witchcraft and curse techniques of the Witch race were superior in that they were treacherous and impossible to defend against!

 "You're just an arrow at the end of its flight. Let's see how long you can last!"

 Wu Li conjured hand seals with both hands and chanted a series of strange words before shouting softly, "Skeleton Mantra!"

 Whoo-hoo-hoo!

 The moment the curse descended, eight dark green skulls appeared beside Nian Qi and turned into beams of dark light that charged towards the God's jurisdiction!

 Back then, the green-robed young man who died in Su Zimo's hands could only form a single skull.

 As for Young Master Wu Li, he could release eight of them instantly!

 That was the difference between them!

 When cultivated to its limit, this curse technique could release nine skulls.

 If not for the protection of the God's jurisdiction, the nine skulls would have been able to devour a cultivator's flesh with a few breaths!

 The God's jurisdiction shook continuously.

 Under the gnawing of the skulls, cracks appeared on the pyramid and it was about to collapse!

 Nian Qi's face had already turned paler.

 Everyone from Ethereal Peak had grim expressions when they saw that.

 The destruction of the formation on the main peak was akin to adding fuel to the fire. All the disciples of Ethereal Peak were exposed to the killing power of more than a hundred Void Reversions from Dragon Tiger Sect!

 Right then, a howl sounded. It was as loud as the clouds and contained an endless might that boomed like thunder!

 The old immortal crane shuddered.

 That howl seemed familiar.

 A bright glint shone in Nian Qi's eyes!

 Before the howl ended, another howl followed. It was sharp and ear-piercing, like metal colliding!

 When the howl sounded, it was far away.

 By the time the cultivators glanced over instinctively, they could already see two figures rushing over; they came at lightning speed and were practically side by side!

 The person on the left wore green robes and his black hair danced in the wind. He had a cold expression and his eyes seemed to be burning with two balls of flames as his entire body shone with dazzling electric arcs!

 "Zimo!"

 The old immortal crane shuddered and her eyes shone with joy as she said softly, "Zimo is back!"

 "Who is Zimo?"

 Apart from some elders of Ethereal Peak, most of the cultivators had never seen Su Zimo before.

 Sect Master Ling Yun was delighted as well. "That's Su Zimo who's currently known as Dao Being Desolate Martial!"

 "Ah! Desolate Martial established his Dao! That's him?!"

 A series of exclamations came from the crowd.

 For the group of cultivators, they were more familiar with the Dao title Desolate Martial.

 "Who's that black-robed man beside him?"

 A cultivator asked.

 Beside Su Zimo, there was a black-robed man traveling shoulder to shoulder with him. Their speeds were on par!

 The first howl came from Su Zimo.

 The second howl should have come from the black-robed man.

 The black-robed man had a sharp face and a cold expression. His eyes were as deep as the sea and there was nothing special about him at first glance.

 However, anyone with sharp eyes would be able to tell that every single move of the black-robed man seemed to have been accurately measured!

 "He is…"

 The old immortal crane looked lost as well.

 For some reason, the black-robed man gave her a familiar feeling. However, she knew that she had never seen him before.

 Among all the cultivators present, Nian Qi was the only one who had seen Night Spirit take on human form in Myriad Phenomenon City. It was natural that no one else could recognize him.

 One of the Void Reversions of Ethereal Peak sighed gently. "Desolate Martial is truly righteous to be able to stand out at such a critical juncture. Unfortunately, he's only at the Void Reversion realm…"

 The Void Reversion did not continue but everyone could tell what he meant.

 Given the current situation, even a Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord would be useless, let alone a Void Reversion!

 Sect Master Ling Yun said in a deep voice, "You guys don't understand. Zimo is the number one monster incarnate in history and is invincible among his peers!"

 "However, I heard that ten years ago, Dao Being Desolate Martial's body was crippled by a Half-Martial Ancestor and all his trump cards were gone."

 "He's probably not even comparable to an ordinary Void Reversion right now."

 "Ugh!"

 A sigh sounded from the crowd.

 Sect Master Ling Yun's expression darkened as well as he forced a smile. "No matter what, one more person means that we'll have more strength."

 The old immortal crane nodded as well and made a decision. "When Zimo arrives, we'll break out of the encirclement with all our might. We'll try our best to escape!"

 "It's you!"

 Dao Being Lone Soul recognized Su Zimo and his expression turned excited instantly. He directed the Void Reversions of Dragon Tiger Sect and shouted, "The ten of you, stop those two!"

 "Kill that black-robed man on the spot!"

 After pausing for a moment, Dao Being Lone Soul laughed sinisterly. "I want this green-robed man alive!"

 From afar, Su Zimo was already burning with rage and killing intent when he caught sight of the blood-stained Ethereal Peak!

 When he was close, he did not have any intention of testing the waters or holding back. He channeled a mental technique and touched his glabella with his finger, opening up his spirit consciousness!

 Right after, in front of everyone, Su Zimo pulled out a whip that was dozens of feet long from his consciousness!

 It was a whip made entirely of countless lightning bolts!

 Dazzling electric arcs coiled around it and let out a series of crackling sounds. Around the whip, electric snakes danced and the entire void trembled!

 Spirit Vanquishing Whip!

 The Essence Spirit secret skill of the Great Void Spirit Refinement section.

 The reason why Zephyr Thunder Palace spared no effort and was willing to use a titular disciple to kill Su Zimo and retrieve the Purple Thunder Manual was because they would be able to obtain the Essence Spirit secret skill after fusing two cultivation techniques!

 This was also the Essence Spirit secret skill of the Thunder Emperor that dominated the world back then. One could imagine how powerful it was!
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 Chapter 1109 - Soul Dispersion

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Standing in midair, Su Zimo was surrounded by the power of thunder. He was like a thunder god that looked down on the masses from the clouds. Waving his whip, he whipped a Void Reversion!

 Piak!

 The Void Reversion paused and his eyes dimmed. Suddenly, he fell from midair and his lifeforce dissipated - he was dead!

 The Spirit Vanquishing Whip danced and whipped towards another Void Reversion.

 The Void Reversion released a Dharmic art right away and charged forward.

 Piak!

 A crisp sound was heard when the Spirit Vanquishing Whip collided with the Dharmic art - the Void Reversion shuddered and fell as well.

 Before he could land on the ground, the Void Reversion had already died!

 The Spirit Vanquishing Whip danced and whipped towards another Void Reversion.

 The Void Reversion did not dare to be careless and hurriedly took out Dharmic weapons, protection talismans and other treasures to protect himself.

 Piak!

 The Spirit Vanquishing Whip landed on that person's defensive Dharmic weapon.

 That person's head tilted and he fell from midair as well. Although there were no injuries on his body, his Essence Spirit was destroyed and his soul was dispersed!

 The Spirit Vanquishing Whip specialized in attacking Essence Spirits!

 If one's Essence Spirit cultivation was not high enough, there was only a single outcome if they were struck by the Spirit Vanquishing Whip - they would be reduced to ashes!

 Be it Dharmic arts or ordinary defensive Dharmic weapons, none of them could defend against the Spirit Vanquishing Whip!

 That was the terror of the Spirit Vanquishing Whip!

 Furthermore, compared to other Essence Spirit secret skills, the Spirit Vanquishing Whip was much more agile in Su Zimo's hands and could be used as he wished.

 This scene caused an uproar!

 Nobody expected that three Void Reversions would die in the blink of an eye.

 They could not even get close to Su Zimo, let alone capture him alive!

 Dao Being Lone Soul gulped and looked at the lightning whip in Su Zimo's hands with lingering fear.

 The moment he saw Su Zimo, his adrenaline surged and he almost attacked personally.

 Now that he thought about it, it was fortunate that he did not step forward.

 If he was struck by that whip, his Essence Spirit would not even have the chance to leave his body and his soul would be destroyed on the spot!

 "This…"

 The Ethereal Peak cultivators were stunned.

 Wasn't it said that Dao Being Desolate Martial's combat strength was greatly reduced after his body was destroyed and he had fallen from grace to become a commoner?

 What was going on?

 The crowd was dumbfounded.

 Although everyone was confused, no matter what, it was a good thing.

 "Dao Being Desolate Martial is so strong. I hope that the black-robed man who came with him won't be a burden to him."

 Some cultivators whispered worriedly.

 "Eh?"

 Right then, another cultivator exclaimed softly with a lost expression and asked instinctively, "Strange, why is that black-robed man missing?"

 "Ah!"

 It was only then that the group of cultivators realized that the black-robed man who was initially standing shoulder to shoulder with Su Zimo had vanished into thin air!

 Nobody saw where he went.

 Even the old immortal crane did not notice how the black-robed man disappeared.

 She was merely distracted for a moment and it seemed as though Su Zimo was the only one left on the battlefield!

 However, the old immortal crane was a Dharma Characteristic expert after all. Furthermore, she was a demon and had sharp senses.

 Although her spirit consciousness could not sense the existence of the black-robed man, she could vaguely sense that he was still on the battlefield!

 At that moment, of the ten Void Reversions that charged forward, three were killed by the Spirit Vanquishing Whip and seven were left.

 All of a sudden!

 A blurry black shadow appeared between two Void Reversions.

 All the cultivators were fixated on the battlefield and exclaimed when they saw that.

 Before they could finish their exclamations…

 The blurry black figure disappeared once more!

 The heads of the two Void Reversions were crushed and their Essence Spirits were destroyed. Their headless corpses fell from midair and died on the spot!

 It was too fast!

 Even with countless eyes watching the battlefield, no one could see how Night Spirit attacked!

 "All of you, die!"

 Su Zimo swung the Spirit Vanquishing Whip repeatedly in midair!

 Piak! Piak! Piak!

 Every time the Spirit Vanquishing Whip sounded, a Void Reversion would definitely fall from midair and his soul would dissipate along with his body!

 It was way too scary!

 Void Reversion Dao Beings could not defend against the Spirit Vanquishing Whip at all!

 In the blink of an eye, two of the ten Void Reversions that charged forward were killed by Night Spirit and the remaining eight had their Essence Spirits destroyed by the Spirit Vanquishing Whip!

 Although there were more than 90 Void Reversions left in the Dragon Tiger Sect and they had the advantage in numbers, their faces were filled with fear.

 No one dared to advance recklessly!

 Up till this point of their cultivation, they had never seen such domineering methods!

 No matter who it was that rushed forward with Dharmic arts or weapons, they died on the spot if they were struck by the Spirit Vanquishing Whip!

 "It's an Essence Spirit secret skill!"

 A Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord of Dragon Tiger Sect recognized the nature of the Spirit Vanquishing Whip with his discerning eyes.

 After Wu Li attacked, the five Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords of Dragon Tiger Sect wanted to take a breather and consume elixirs to rest.

 To think that ten Void Reversions of the sect would die in the blink of an eye!

 They could only step forward!

 Two Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords flashed and pounced towards Su Zimo.

 Everyone from Ethereal Peak felt their hearts skip a beat.

 Killing a Void Reversion was one thing, but facing a Dharma Characteristic was another.

 At that moment, the cultivators had even forgotten about the old immortal crane's previous decision and did not take the opportunity to escape. Instead, they looked at the battlefield instinctively.

 Su Zimo's gaze was cold as he swung the Spirit Vanquishing Whip and whipped it viciously!

 "Essence Spirit secret skill!"

 A Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord roared and released his Essence Spirit secret skill at the same time. His spirit consciousness condensed and smashed forward viciously!

 Bang!

 The two Essence Spirit secret skills collided with a loud bang!

 "Ah!"

 The Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord shuddered and cried out in pain.

 Su Zimo's spirit consciousness was already comparable to Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords. Coupled with the Essence Spirit secret skill of the Thunder Emperor, the lethality was shocking!

 Although the Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord did not die, there was a burnt mark on his Essence Spirit!

 His Essence Spirit was injured!

 Of course, under the impact of the Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord's Essence Spirit secret skill, the light of the Spirit Vanquishing Whip dimmed and many lightning arcs dissipated.

 Another Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord noticed that the situation was bad and immediately activated his Essence Spirit secret skill.

 The Spirit Vanquishing Whip trembled!

 Boom!

 Two Essence Spirit secret skills collided!

 The second Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord let out a tragic cry as well. A scar appeared on his Essence Spirit as though it was whipped by a whip!

 The Spirit Vanquishing Whip only truly dissipated after the impact of two Essence Spirit secret skills from two Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords.

 The two Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords suffered injuries on their Essence Spirits that might never be able to recover in the future.

 Both of them glared at Su Zimo fiercely and channeled all their anger towards him, wanting nothing more than to tear him into pieces!

 "Desolate Martial, I don't care who's backing you!"

 A Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord said sternly, "I'm going to grind your bones into dust right now!"

 Dragon Tiger Sect cultivators cultivated the Dragon Tiger Sutra and had strong physiques and shocking bloodlines - they were good at melee combat.

 The Two Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords flashed and charged towards Su Zimo with torrential killing intent!

 "You guys think you can kill me?"

 When the Spirit Vanquishing Whip dissipated, Su Zimo's Dharmic powers were boiling. There was no fear in his eyes. Instead, two balls of flames burned, as though they wanted to incinerate all living beings!
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Swoosh! 

 Su Zimo conjured a Dharmic art and three balls of flames of different colors appeared around him!

 Red, Immortal Dao Fire!

 Golden, Buddhist Dao fire!

 Black, Fiend Dao Fire!

 Su Zimo willed.

 The three balls of flames collided rapidly and turned into a tri-colored flame, forming the most terrifying Dharmic art in the Scarlet Flame Heart Sutra - Samadhi Dao Fire!

 Back when Extreme Fire was at the Void Reversion realm, he relied on the Samadhi Dao Fire to dominate his peers and was almost invincible.

 However, the Samadhi Dao Fire was even more powerful in Su Zimo's hands!

 "Hmm?"

 The expressions of the two Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords that charged forward changed when they sensed the temperature of the tri-colored flame!

 Initially, the two of them did not take the Dharmic art of a Void Reversion seriously.

 In their minds, the Dharmic art of a Void Reversion could be easily defeated with their bodies and blood qi!

 However, when the tri-colored flame was formed, both of them felt their hearts skip a beat!

 It was extremely dangerous!

 That flame could definitely threaten their lives!

 A thin layer of sweat appeared on their faces after the Samadhi Dao fire descended.

 The two of them did not dare to be careless and retracted their contempt. Immediately, they summoned their defensive Dharmic weapons. At the same time, they conjured Dharmic arts and conjured Dharmic barriers to defend themselves.

 "Burn it!"

 Su Zimo pointed forward with a murderous aura!

 The Samadhi Dao Fire charged towards the two Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords.

 When he saw that the two Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords were using Dharmic arts and Dharmic weapons to defend as well, a ruthless glint flashed through Su Zimo's eyes as his consciousness opened up.

 Another red beam tore through the air and entered the Samadhi Dao Fire instantly.

 This was the Essence Spirit Dao Fire!

 Initially, Su Zimo had no intention of releasing his Essence Spirit Dao Fire.

 Although the Spirit Vanquishing Whip was powerful, it had a clear toll on his Essence Spirit as well.

 After releasing his Essence Spirit Dao Fire, his Essence Spirit would become considerably weaker.

 However, seeing that the two Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords were on high alert and were using their trump cards, the Samadhi Dao Fire alone might not be able to burn them to death!

 After all, there was a major cultivation realm difference between them.

 That was the reason why he was determined to kill the two Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords on the spot at all costs!

 Although it was only a single Essence Spirit Dao fire, it was able to fuse into the Samadhi Dao Fire and form a Caturadhi Dao Fire.

 This was another transformation!

 Its power had more than doubled!

 Back in the Dao Inheritance Ground, Su Zimo had relied on his Caturadhi Dao Fire to gain the upper hand and almost burned Di Yin to death!

 The Caturadhi Dao Fire descended.

 There was even a strange silence on the battlefield!

 The blind old man who was initially standing far away was shocked as well. Suddenly, he turned around and the sockets on his face glared in Su Zimo's direction!

 Even he felt his heart skip a beat, let alone the Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords of the human race!

 How was that possible?

 How could a human cultivator at the Void Reversion realm release such a terrifying Dharmic art?!

 When the Caturadhi Dao Fire was formed, the two Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords were shocked and it was too late for them to dodge.

 Flames burst into the skies and engulfed both of them in the blink of an eye, forming two gigantic human-shaped fireballs!

 Their Dharmic arts were instantly burned into nothingness in the face of the Caturadhi Dao Fire without creating any impact.

 "Ah!"

 The two of them opened their mouths and let out a tragic cry.

 But soon, the screaming stopped.

 Under the gazes of the crowd, the mouths and noses of the two Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords spewed flames that were terrifying!

 In the blink of an eye, their flesh and blood were burned to ashes!

 Back then, even Di Yin's body could not withstand the Caturadhi Dao Fire.

 Although the two of them were Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords, their physiques and bloodlines were way inferior compared to Di Yin who was at the Void Reversion realm!

 Furthermore, after 10 years, Su Zimo's cultivation had improved and the might of his Caturadhi Dao Fire had increased as well!

 Not to mention their flesh and blood, even their Dao Lord Dharmic weapons were burned red by the flames of the Caturadhi Dao Fire!

 In just two or three breaths, they had already begun to melt, forming a torrential red molten metal that dripped down from midair!

 The only thing left in midair was the boiling molten metal.

 In just three breaths, two Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords were burned to ashes by the flames of the Caturadhi Dao Fire and their Essence Spirits could not escape!

 Even everyone from Ethereal Peak was scared out of their wits, let alone the cultivators of Dragon Tiger Sect.

 That scene was way too shocking.

 If that flame landed on the main peak of Ethereal Peak, all of them, including the main peak, would be reduced to ashes!

 However, the battle was not over!

 Wu Li, who was initially attacking Nian Qi, frowned slightly as well and heaved a sigh of relief with a hint of fear in his eyes.

 Thankfully, he was not against that person.

 Even with his capabilities, he could not defend against that ball of flames!

 The good thing was that such Dharmic arts required a lot of Dharmic powers and took a huge toll on one's Essence Spirit. If that person released it once, he would definitely not be able to release it a second time within a short period of time.

 Just as that thought flashed through Wu Li's mind, a warning rang in his mind and he felt his scalp tingle as though he was targeted by an extremely terrifying existence!

 "Not good!"

 Instantly, Wu Li's heart felt as though it was about to explode!

 At that moment, a cry sounded from the crowd.

 A blurry black figure appeared behind Wu Li!

 Narrowing his eyes with a cold expression, Night Spirit reached out and grabbed Wu Li's head viciously!

 Nobody could capture Night Spirit's tracks.

 By the time he appeared, he was already behind Wu Li!

 At that moment, it was too late even if Wu Li wanted to dodge!

 All of a sudden!

 A jade pendant on Wu Li's waist shattered and a dark green barrier of light enveloped his body!

 Protection Dharmic Weapon!

 The Protection Dharmic Weapon activated automatically when Wu Li was attacked.

 Night Spirit's palm landed on the barrier.

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 Cracks appeared on the barrier.

 Sharp claws popped out from Night Spirit's fingertips one after another. In just a brief moment, five holes appeared on the light barrier!

 "Ah!"

 When he saw that, Wu Li shrieked and withdrew a white bone staff before retreating.

 Night Spirit did not give him a chance to escape at all. With a cold gaze, he seized the opportunity and followed closely behind.

 The Protection Dharmic Weapon had already shattered.

 One more attack and he would be able to kill this witch completely!

 "Killing Curse!"

 Right then, a hoarse voice sounded.

 Suddenly, a dark green word appeared before Night Spirit - Kill!

 At that critical moment, the blind old man attacked!

 It was only when he attacked that the crowd realized that he was a Dharma Characteristic expert!

 The Dharma Characteristic experts of the Witch race were comparable to Conjoint Body Mighty Figures!

 The word 'kill' seemed to contain an extremely strange and terrifying power as it charged towards Night Spirit.

 Night Spirit's gaze turned cold as he stopped in his tracks. In a flash, he disappeared once more.
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 Chapter 1111 - Harvested

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 With a pale face, Wu Li fled to the side of the blind old man and gripped his white bone staff tightly.

 He held a talisman in his left hand and released his massive spirit consciousness to scan the battlefield with a bewildered expression.

 He had never experienced something like this ever since he started cultivating!

 He had truly sensed the aura of death earlier on!

 The most frightening thing was that he felt as weak as an ant in front of the black-robed man, as though he would be torn apart the next moment!

 In Wu Li's eyes, the aura of the black-robed man was even more terrifying than Dao Being Desolate Martial!

 "Who is he?!"

 Wu Li was tense as he surveyed his surroundings and asked instinctively.

 Although the blind old man did not have eyes, he possessed spirit consciousness and could understand every single change in the battlefield.

 At that moment, he said slowly with a grim expression, "He's not human."

 "Not human?"

 Shocked, Wu Li asked again, "What do you mean by not human? He's a demon?"

 Pausing for a moment, he denied immediately, "Impossible! There's no demon that can release that aura from him!"

 The blind old man remained silent.

 Right then, a change happened on the battlefield!

 Everyone instinctively thought that Night Spirit would launch another attack against Wu Li.

 However, to think that Night Spirit would appear beside a Dharma Characteristic of Dragon Tiger Sect the next time he appeared!

 Poof!

 The Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord reacted and had just raised his arm when his head was crushed by Night Spirit. His Essence Spirit was destroyed and he died on the spot!

 The blind old man was moved.

 This black-robed man was practically the embodiment of slaughter!

 Every single time he appeared, every single move he made had a single goal - to kill!

 Everyone present seemed to be his prey!

 The aura exuding from the black-robed man seemed to be able to awaken the ancient fear in his bloodline as a witch!

 Su Zimo could also kill Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords across major cultivation realms.

 However, Night Spirit seemed even more relaxed and carefree.

 It did not mean that Night Spirit was definitely stronger than Su Zimo in terms of combat strength.

 It could only be said that Night Spirit was superior in terms of killing methods!

 In the blink of an eye, only two of the five Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords were left.

 "You… "

 One of the Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords was so enraged that his eyes almost popped out. Blood qi burst forth from his body as he swung a gigantic stone axe towards Night Spirit's head!

 Night Spirit moved gently and arrived behind the Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord in a flash without much movement.

 The other Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord saw that the situation was bad and hurriedly swung his saber, slashing towards Night Spirit's body.

 Without turning back, Night Spirit's body swayed and he disappeared once more!

 The Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord was alarmed and retracted his saber instinctively, swinging it around him continuously. He released all his blood qi, afraid that Night Spirit would get close to him.

 However, Night Spirit did not appear at all.

 To be precise, before Night Spirit even attacked, the two Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords had already broken out in cold sweat and were panting!

 "Ah!"

 Not far away, a tragic cry sounded from the Void Reversion crowd of Dragon Tiger Sect.

 Night Spirit had appeared there!

 With his physique and killing techniques, he was like a tiger among a flock of sheep.

 Even Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords would be doomed if they were closed in, let alone Void Reversions.

 In the blink of an eye, seven to eight Void Reversions died in Night Spirit's hands!

 Many Void Reversions retaliated but they could not even touch the corner of Night Spirit's clothes. Instead, they injured cultivators of their own sect and it was a mess!

 What Night Spirit displayed was not merely frightening killing methods.

 He also had absolute control over the situation!

 Ever since he appeared and killed two Void Reversions, he attacked Wu Li and saved Nian Qi.

 Unexpectedly, he changed his target and killed another Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord.

 He merely fought against the remaining two Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords for a moment before reappearing in the crowd of Void Reversions!

 Nobody knew his next move.

 Nobody could stop him from killing.

 Everyone was being led by the nose by him!

 As long as Night Spirit disappeared, everyone present would be on tenterhooks!

 The remaining two Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords of Dragon Tiger Sect heaved a sigh of relief when they saw Night Spirit charging towards the Void Reversion of the sect.

 At least for now, they were safe.

 The two of them exchanged glances - they could tell each other's intentions!

 Both of them had the intention to retreat!

 Right then, another voice sounded in their ears.

 "Since you dare to come to Ethereal Peak to kill, don't even think about returning alive!"

 Su Zimo took the opportunity to arrive beside the two Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords and said coldly, "Stay and accompany them in death!"

 "Kill!"

 Almost at the same time.

 The two Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords turned around and hollered.

 One of them raised the gigantic axe in his hands while the other waved the saber in his hands and slashed down viciously at Su Zimo!

 Ruthlessness surged in Su Zimo's eyes. Without dodging or avoiding, he reached out with both hands and grabbed towards the incoming axe and saber!

 "Ah!"

 Everyone from Ethereal Peak was shocked!

 Was he crazy?

 A Void Reversion was actually using his body to fight against Dao Lord Dharmic weapons!

 If this was before, the cultivators might be able to accept this scene albeit with a hint of skepticism.

 After all, Su Zimo was known as the number one monster incarnate in history with a divine item like the Divine Phoenix Bone. He had a strong physique and was invincible in melee combat - he had never tasted defeat before.

 However, his body was already destroyed by a Half-Martial Ancestor 10 years ago!

 The eyes of the two Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords shone brightly with ecstasy.

 Dao Being Desolate Martial was way too arrogant!

 Although their Dharmic weapons were not of high quality and were supreme-grade with four Dharmic patterns, they were still Dao Lord Dharmic weapons after all and were not something that Void Reversions could defend against!

 Bang! Bang!

 The saber and axe descended and collided with Su Zimo's palm. However, there was no blood splatter. Instead, there was a dull sound of defeat.

 "Hmm?"

 The pupils of the two Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords constricted!

 Against their Dharmic weapons, Su Zimo's palm was completely intact!

 Su Zimo's skin was made from the lotus leaves of the Creation Green Lotus. Even supreme-grade Dao Lord Dharmic weapons could not hurt him!

 Of course, although he could defend against the sharpness of the Dao Lord Dharmic weapons, the power of the Dharma Characteristic realm surged into his body and caused his body to experience quite a shock!

 His blood qi surged and his organs were in turmoil!

 Su Zimo let out a dull grunt.

 He could have avoided the attack of the two Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords with his movement technique.

 However, if that was the case, it would take a few more rounds before he could kill them.

 Su Zimo did not wish to drag things.

 He wanted to kill the two Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords right away!

 "Die!"

 After receiving the Dharmic weapons of the two Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords barehanded, Su Zimo said coldly - he did not give the two of them another chance to attack.

 A gigantic pitch-black scythe had already appeared behind the two of them, exuding a cold and sinister aura!

 The Heavenly Fiend Scythe!

 The moment Su Zimo charged over, that Dharmic art was already formed!

 With a single thought from Su Zimo, the pitch-black gigantic scythe was yanked towards the throats of the two Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords!

 "Pfft!"

 Two gigantic heads flew up and blood gushed out from their necks.

 In midair, endless fiend qi invaded the consciousnesses of the two heads, destroying their Essence Spirits on the spot as well!

 The lives of the two Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords were like weeds that were harvested by the Heavenly Fiend Scythe!
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 Chapter 1112 - I'll Kill You First!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 In the blink of an eye, the five Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords of Dragon Tiger Sect were dead!

 In fact, a surreal feeling rose in the hearts of the Ethereal Peak cultivators.

 Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords were like untouchable mountains in their hearts that crushed every single cultivator.

 But now, all five of them were dead!

 The remaining 90 odd Void Reversions of Dragon Tiger Sect were also decreasing rapidly under Night Spirit's massacre.

 80.

 70.

 53!

 Initially, there were more than a hundred Void Reversions in the Dragon Tiger Sect. However, only half of them were left now!

 Furthermore, the remaining half was already a mess and could not defend against Night Spirit's attacks.

 Every time a black shadow flashed, one or two Void Reversions would die!

 It was like chopping vegetables!

 The Ethereal Peak cultivators were dumbfounded.

 Initially, there were cultivators who were worried that the black-robed man would drag Su Zimo down.

 Now, they finally realized how terrifying this black-robed man was!

 No matter how strong a cultivator's mental fortitude was, they could not withstand a terrifying existence like Night Spirit and some of them had already broken down mentally!

 After the five Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords died, the remaining Void Reversions shouted and fled, no longer daring to linger in Ethereal Peak.

 Night Spirit turned and looked at Su Zimo instinctively.

 "Chase after them!"

 Su Zimo looked at Dao Being Lone Soul, Wu Li and the blind old man coldly and said, "Leave the three of them to me!"

 "Be careful!"

 After saying that, Night Spirit's figure flashed and disappeared once more.

 A Void Reversion was speeding at full speed when he suddenly felt a breeze behind him. Before he could react, he felt a pain in his head and lost consciousness.

 Night Spirit passed by him without stopping at all.

 After resting for a while, Nian Qi came to Su Zimo's side with joy in her eyes.

 However, she knew that it was inappropriate for them to catch up in the current situation. As such, she merely said in a deep voice, "Young master, be careful. Those two are from the Witch race and they have strange methods!"

 Right now, Nian Qi was the only one from Ethereal Peak who could still fight.

 Even if the other cultivators were not injured, they were not qualified to participate in this battle.

 "Leave that Dao Being Lone Soul behind later. Don't kill him yet."

 Su Zimo sent a voice transmission with his spirit consciousness.

 Although she was puzzled, Nian Qi still nodded.

 Although they were all remnants, Nian Qi's combat strength was much stronger than Dao Being Lone Soul!

 The blind old man's eyes were hollow as he looked at Su Zimo with a pair of black holes, looking extremely strange.

 In reality, he was already regretting it.

 If he had known earlier, he would have left this place with Wu Li right away!

 However, he had not expected that the remaining three Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords would be dead on the spot after a moment of hesitation!

 Of course, it did not mean that he was afraid of Dao Being Desolate Martial.

 Although this lad's combat strength was strong, it was not enough to threaten him.

 The fact that Desolate Martial was able to kill Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords across major cultivation realms was under ordinary circumstances.

 However, he was from the Primordial Nine Races!

 Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords of the Primordial Nine Races could fight against Conjoint Body Mighty Figures of the human race!

 The one the blind old man was truly of was the black-robed man who had already left to hunt down the Void Reversions of Dragon Tiger Sect.

 For some reason, the aura of the black-robed man gave him a sense of trepidation!

 It had been a long time since he felt that way.

 Even against other races of the Primordial Nine Races, he would not feel that way.

 Furthermore, the black-robed man was only at the Void Reversion realm.

 "Just what is he?"

 The blind old man faced Su Zimo while pondering about Night Spirit's identity.

 Thankfully, the black-robed man had already left and was not here. Otherwise, it would be troublesome for him to join forces with Dao Being Desolate Martial!

 "Desolate Martial, I'm the young master of the Witch race. Hurry and kneel down!"

 Recovering his composure, Wu Li gripped his white bone staff and hollered with an arrogant expression.

 After he left the Ghost Curse Tomb and entered the North Region, no one dared to disobey him along the way!

 Even when he visited Dragon Tiger Sect, the Conjoint Body Mighty Figures had to be respectful towards him!

 The young master of the Witch race had a noble status. Even if he were to enter the immortal, fiend and Buddhist sects, they would have to greet him respectfully, let alone Dragon Tiger Sect!

 In Wu Li's eyes, although Su Zimo was strong, he was merely a slightly stronger ant!

 How dare an ant challenge him!

 At the mention of the word witch, a commotion broke out within Ethereal Peak.

 The Primordial Nine Races!

 They were legendary existences that ruled over the primordial era.

 A hundred years ago, a remnant of the Witch race caused chaos in the Great Zhou Dynasty. At that time, all the cultivators were wary and nobody dared to attack him.

 Now that a young master of the Witch race had arrived, who would dare to hurt him?!

 They thought about the catastrophe 10,000 years ago.

 Because of the death of a young dragon, the Great Qian Empire that dominated the entire North Region was reduced to ruins overnight.

 The massive empire collapsed in an instant.

 Even two Buddhist monasteries vanished into the past!

 The person before them had an even nobler identity than the young dragon back then.

 Even if he stood there motionlessly, no one would dare to hurt him!

 "So amazing?"

 Su Zimo sneered, "I've killed beings of the God and Rakshasa race before. What's so amazing about the Witch race?"

 The blind old man said indifferently, "Desolate Martial, I'm not exaggerating. If any of you dare to hurt him, all living beings of the Great Zhou Dynasty will have to die with him!"

 The hearts of the Ethereal Peak cultivators skipped a beat.

 Even the old immortal crane felt immense pressure, let alone them!

 Normally, as long as Wu Li revealed his identity, even Conjoint Body Mighty Figures and Mahayana Patriarchs might not dare to attack him!

 Unfortunately, they were facing Su Zimo, not anybody else.

 He was someone who did not fear heaven and earth nor ghosts and deities!

 Up till this point of his cultivation, he had encountered countless dangers and oppression. However, had he ever compromised or retreated?

 "Old thing, how dare you threaten me?"

 Killing intent surged in Su Zimo's heart and his gaze was like lightning as he shouted, "I must kill him today! If you dare to take revenge on the innocent living beings of the Great Zhou Dynasty, I'll kill my way into your lair and annihilate your entire race one day!"

 Psst!

 The crowd gasped.

 They did not even dare to think about saying something like that!

 "Y-Y-You… How dare you!"

 The blind old man's voice was trembling.

 In the ancient era, even with the dominance and invincibility of the Human Emperor, he did not exterminate the Primordial Nine Races completely and merely drove them into an area.

 But today, a cultivator of the human race had appeared and declared that he wanted to destroy the Witch race!

 Not to mention how great his future accomplishments would be, his boldness was unparalleled!

 Killing intent surged in the blind old man's heart.

 'I can't let that lad live!'

 A thought crossed the blind old man's mind.

 'If he grows up, he might become another Human Emperor! He might even be more terrifying than the Human Emperor!'

 The moment the blind old man wanted to kill, Su Zimo's spirit perception sensed it.

 "Hmm? How dare you harbor killing intent towards me?"

 Su Zimo said coldly, "Old thing, I'll kill you first!"
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Lightning crackled around Su Zimo's body as his wings of Dharmic powers flapped. In a flash, he lunged towards the blind old man at an extremely fast speed.

 The Witch race was one of the Primordial Nine Races and possessed a noble bloodline.

 However, their bodies were relatively weak and were far inferior compared to the bodies of the God and Dragon race.

 What the Witch race specialized in was penetrative, unpredictable and terrifying sorcery!

 Although Su Zimo's Green Lotus True Body did not have a strong bloodline, his physique was tough and even Dao Lord Dharmic weapons could not shake it.

 Therefore, he intended to fight the blind old man in melee combat!

 In reality, this battle would have been much simpler if it was his Dragon True Body.

 As long as he could close the distance, be it using his body, bloodline power or Barren, he would be able to deal immense damage to the blind old man!

 "You must have a death wish!"

 While Su Zimo was fast, the blind old man's reaction was even faster.

 Although he was blind, his ears became sharper as a result.

 Coupled with his massive spirit consciousness, he had already sensed Su Zimo's movements long ago!

 The blind old man slapped his storage bag and a white bone staff appeared in his palm.

 Above the rod was a menacing skull.

 The blind old man's staff paused gently on the ground as he chanted a series of strange incantations.

 Whoo-hoo-hoo!

 Suddenly, nine skulls appeared in midair and charged towards Su Zimo.

 Skeleton Curse!

 The Skeleton Curse released by the blind old man was even stronger than the young master of the Witch race!

 Su Zimo did not dare to be careless as Sanskrit rumbled in his consciousness.

 "Om!"

 "Ma!"

 "Ni!"

 "Pa!"

 Suddenly, Su Zimo opened his mouth and spat out four Sanskrit words that were deafening.

 At the same time, he conjured hand seals.

 Bang! Boom! Boom!

 Dharmic seals descended from the skies one after another and shone with a golden light, suppressing the incoming skulls.

 Finally, Su Zimo condensed a Dharmic Seal and stood firm, as though he was rooted to the ground!

 The Daming Mantra combined with the four Daming Dharmic Seals burst forth instantly!

 Eventually, Su Zimo ended it with the Immovable Foundation Seal!

 The Daming Mantra was a sound domain secret skill and had always been successful.

 However, even after the Sanskrit sounds descended, the blind old man seemed to be completely unaffected.

 The skulls that was flying in midair merely paused for a moment before continuing to speed forward!

 The three Buddhist Dharmic seals, the Fiend Suppression Seal, Immortal Trap Seal and Demon Subduing Seal, descended and were locked in a stalemate with three skulls for a moment.

 As for the remaining six skulls, they had already pounced on Su Zimo and were chomping down on him!

 The Dharmic power barrier formed by the Immovable Foundation Seal was depleting at a visible speed!

 "Ugh!"

 Su Zimo grunted and his face turned pale.

 His strength seemed weak in the face of a Dharma Characteristic expert of the Witch race!

 At that moment, he missed the Creation Green Lotus dearly.

 If he had the Creation Green Lotus in his hands, the skulls would not be able to get close to him no matter what ghostly methods they used!

 "Kill!"

 Su Zimo reared his head and howled, releasing the sound domain secret skill, Thunderclap Kill!

 Now that he had obtained the Great Void Spirit Refinement section, the might of the sound domain secret skill had increased as well!

 The skulls that were initially gnawing on Su Zimo shuddered.

 All of a sudden!

 A gigantic demon beast appeared beneath Su Zimo.

 Four-legged, it stood upright like an immovable stone pillar. On its back was a gigantic shell with mysterious patterns etched on it.

 The demon beast had a pair of turtle and snake heads and its eyes shone with a resplendent divine light as it reared its head and let out a long cry!

 The divine beast, the Black Tortoise, had descended!

 Stepping on the turtle and snake, an extremely strong Dharmic power burst forth from Su Zimo's body and repelled the six skulls on his body. He exerted strength once more and charged towards the blind old man!

 He could not win!

 He was no match in a head-on battle!

 Su Zimo had already used all his trump cards even before he managed to break free of the Skeleton Curse!

 However, there was still no fear in his eyes!

 All he had to do was try his best to attract the blind old man's attention…

 The true killing move was not with him!

 At that moment, the fight between the two attracted everyone's attention.

 Even bystanders were in such a state, let alone the blind old man on the battlefield.

 Nobody noticed that the tragic cries of the Void Reversions of Dragon Tiger Sect in the distance had suddenly stopped.

 Even if someone noticed it, they would not think too much about it.

 What did that mean?

 Looking at the charging Su Zimo, the blind old man smirked coldly.

 To him, Su Zimo was already an arrow at the end of its flight.

 It was a fool's dream if this lad wanted to get close to him!

 He had countless methods to stop this lad and prevent the distance between them from ever closing!

 Suddenly, for no reason, the blind old man's heart skipped a beat!

 The palpitation was extremely mild.

 If it was anyone else, they would not care at all.

 However, the loss of the blind old man's sight caused his senses and perception of the outside world to become extremely sharp!

 He suddenly thought of a possibility.

 "Not good!"

 The blind old man's expression changed starkly as a layer of dark green light enveloped his body, turning him blurry.

 Unknowingly, a black figure appeared behind him.

 It was like a ghost or a phantom.

 It was like a God of Massacre that walked through the night!

 Night Spirit had returned!

 This was a tacit understanding that only Su Zimo and Night Spirit understood.

 The two of them did not even send voice transmissions or exchange glances.

 That was because Night Spirit knew that Su Zimo could not defeat the Dharma Characteristic expert of the Witch race alone.

 If Su Zimo had not attracted the blind old man's attention, Night Spirit would not have been able to get close to him so easily!

 The two of them could only kill this Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord of the Witch race if they joined forces!

 The reason why he had Night Spirit chase after the Void Reversions of Dragon Tiger Sect was to distract the blind old man!

 In reality, their plan had succeeded.

 However, the blind old man's reaction was fast enough!

 The moment Night Spirit appeared, he released the lifesaving witchcraft of the Witch race, Illusory Curse!

 His figure was almost illusory and unpredictable, blurry without any edges at all.

 Night Spirit reached out and grabbed forward.

 Although he managed to scratch the blind old man, there was no blood at all.

 The blind old man was right in front of him but Night Spirit's attack missed!

 Up till this point of the battle, every single time Night Spirit attacked, there would definitely be cultivators dying.

 However, he failed this time round!

 This was a rare opportunity.

 If they missed it, Su Zimo and Night Spirit might not be able to kill the blind old man!

 There were many strange secret skills of the Witch race.

 If the blind old man wanted to escape, Su Zimo and Night Spirit might not be able to catch up to him given their capabilities.

 At that thought, a cold glint flashed through Night Spirit's eyes.

 Suddenly, a long, purple tail covered in scales appeared behind him.

 The tip of the long tail was extremely sharp and shone with a cold glint as it stabbed viciously in the direction of the blind old man!

 "Pfft!"

 Flashes of blood appeared!

 Night Spirit's tail could break through illusions and pierce the blind old man's true body!

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 1114 - Spirit Slaying Curse

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Even so, the blind old man managed to dodge the fatal blow. His right chest was pierced by Night Spirit's tail and dripped with blood!

 "Ah!"

 He cried out in pain.

 Although the blind old man had cultivated to the Dharma Characteristic realm and would not die even if his lungs were injured, his combat strength would definitely be affected by the loss of blood qi at his age!

 Furthermore, Night Spirit had already closed in on him.

 He was severely injured and was on the brink of death!

 "Get lost!"

 The blind old man's reaction was extremely fast. The moment Night Spirit's tail pierced him, he flipped his palm and conjured a dark green palm print that slammed towards Night Spirit.

 Night Spirit's tail was on the blind old man and he could not dodge in time, merely able to prop up his arms.

 Bang!

 With a shudder, Night Spirit was sent flying by the blind old man's palm strike.

 However, he had a strong body and shocking physique. Even after receiving the full-powered attack of the blind old man, he merely bled from the corner of his mouth and his body was fine.

 Night Spirit somersaulted in midair and disappeared once more.

 The six skulls that were initially entangled around Su Zimo dissipated instantly as well.

 Su Zimo's eyes lit up as he prepared to charge forward and join forces with Night Spirit to kill the blind old man completely!

 Right then, Wu Li struck in time.

 "Curse Spear!"

 He chanted and waved the white bone staff in his hands. Dharmic powers surged and a dark green spear appeared in midair!

 The body of the spear exuded an extremely evil power.

 Even the Ethereal Peak cultivators who were watching from afar felt their heads spin with a single glance and were filled with evil thoughts, let alone Su Zimo who was on the battlefield.

 It was truly hard to imagine the terrifying lethality of such an evil spear when it struck a human!

 Su Zimo paused and his expression turned cold.

 Initially, he had intended to deal with this young master of the Witch race later on.

 Now that this person was so eager to die, he would fulfill the latter's wish!

 Su Zimo closed his fingers and conjured a sword art.

 Instantly, gigantic stars appeared in the skies.

 An extremely sharp killing intent burst forth from Su Zimo's body and surged into the skies. Even the stars in the skies were starting to turn chaotic!

 When the heaven's killing intent is released, the stars are shifted out of alignment!

 "Heaven Slaying Sword Art!"

 Su Zimo's eyes narrowed as he looked at the incoming Curse Spear. He waved his fingers like a sword and slashed three times!

 Tsk! Tsk! Tsk!

 Three white sword qi tore through the air.

 The entire void was like a gigantic piece of cloth that had three holes torn through it!

 At the Nascent Soul realm, given the cultivation of Su Zimo's Essence Spirit, he could only release a single sword qi.

 Now that he was at the Void Reversion realm, he could release three sword qi in one go!

 Of course, over the past 10 years, as he comprehended the Heaven Slaying Sword Art, the might of the sword qi rose continuously as well!

 The three sword qi were stacked together and the killing power was unleashed to its limits!

 Not to mention the Curse Spear…

 Su Zimo believed that even the blind old man who was at the Dharma Characteristic realm might not be able to escape unscathed from that attack!

 This was the most lethal out of the three ancient sword arts!

 Although the blind old man could not see, his expression changed the moment he sensed the three sword qi shooting out!

 Suddenly, he roared, "Young Master, run!"

 Before his words were finished…

 The Heaven Slaying Sword Qi collided with the Curse Spear.

 Almost without a pause, the evil spear was sliced into pieces by the three sword qi and shattered instantly!

 Wu Li's pupils constricted violently.

 Even without the blind old man's reminder, he could sense how terrifying the three sword qi were!

 "Escape!"

 With a pale face, Wu Li turned and fled.

 However, no matter how fast he was, he could not be faster than the Heaven Slaying Sword Qi!

 Instantly, three sword qi descended on Wu Li!

 "Pfft!"

 A flash of blood appeared.

 A figure charged out and staggered, turning into a dark green streak of light that sped into the distance at an astonishing speed!

 "Hmm?"

 Su Zimo frowned. "He's not dead?"

 The might of the three Heavenly Slaying Sword Qi was reduced after colliding with the Curse Spear.

 However, Su Zimo could clearly see that the three sword qi had indeed struck Wu Li's body!

 Not to mention that this person only had the bloodline of the Witch race…

 Even the bloodline of the God and Dragon race would die on the spot if they were struck by the three sword qi!

 The killing power within could crush their Essence Spirits in the blink of an eye without giving them a chance to leave their body!

 How could the young master of the Witch race escape?

 A doubt flashed through Su Zimo's mind. He did not think too much about it and moved to chase after the person.

 It was clear that Wu Li's steps were already staggered before he fled.

 From this, it could be seen that even if he could escape death, he was severely injured!

 Given Su Zimo's speed, Wu Li would definitely not be able to escape his pursuit if he gave it his all!

 This young master of the Witch race had to die!

 After the experience with the Palace Lord of Blood Crow Palace, Su Zimo would not allow another tiger to return to its mountain.

 Even if he had to die, he had to kill Wu Li!

 However, just as he was about to move, a warning flashed through his mind!

 A strong sense of danger descended!

 "Spirit Slaying Curse!"

 Suddenly, the blind old man's voice sounded from behind Su Zimo.

 An Essence Spirit secret skill?

 Su Zimo did not turn back.

 However, a trace of spirit consciousness fluctuation suddenly appeared in the void, undetectable.

 It was like ripples on a calm lake.

 Without hesitation, Su Zimo activated the Mingwang Prayer Beads right away!

 Buzz!

 On his left wrist, the Mingwang Prayer Beads shone brightly and formed a barrier that shone with a golden light. Mysterious Sanskrit words appeared on it that contained immense divine power.

 The barrier was already formed but it did not receive any impact!

 "Hmm?"

 Su Zimo furrowed his brows slightly.

 How could that be?

 Was it not an Essence Spirit secret skill?

 While he was confused, an evil and strange power suddenly appeared in his consciousness.

 The power gathered rapidly and created a dark green storm in Su Zimo's consciousness that swept towards his Essence Spirit!

 Psst!

 Su Zimo's expression changed slightly.

 The blind old man's Essence Spirit secret skill could ignore the defense of the Mingwang Prayer Beads and descend into his consciousness out of thin air!

 Such a strange attack was truly unsettling!

 Essence Spirit secret skills were impossible to defend against.

 Apart from resisting with Essence Spirit secret skills, only Essence Spirit Dharmic weapons could be used to defend.

 But now, the blind old man's Spirit Slaying Curse could ignore Essence Spirit Dharmic weapons and descend directly into a cultivator's consciousness!

 Even Conjoint Body Mighty Figures of the human race would die on the spot if they were to face this killing move!

 Back in the ancient war, there were countless human cultivators who died under the Spirit Slaying Curse.

 Unfortunately, the blind old man was facing Su Zimo.

 Apart from the Mingwang Prayer Beads, Su Zimo had another treasure on him.

 The treasure was in his consciousness.
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 Chapter 1115 - The Dust Settles

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The Di Clan's Half-Martial Ancestor attacked with terrifying strength and destroyed the Grade 6 Creation Green Lotus.

 However, the Creation Green Lotus was an utmost treasure of the world after all. Even if the lotus platform, stem and leaves were all shattered without any spirit qi remaining, the 54 lotus seeds were still intact.

 In Su Zimo's consciousness, the black-haired Essence Spirit sat beneath the bare lotus platform.

 The moment the Spirit Slaying Curse's cyclone was formed, the black-haired Essence Spirit stood up and howled into the skies. Beside him, streaks of green light spewed out!

 54 green lotus seeds gathered in his consciousness continuously and formed a sharp green lotus sword in the blink of an eye!

 This was an Essence Spirit secret skill unique to the Creation Green Lotus!

 When this Essence Spirit secret skill was released, it could even sever the Essence Spirits of ordinary Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords!

 The black-haired Essence Spirit pointed forward with a burning gaze.

 The green lotus sword slashed down fiercely towards the incoming Spirit Slaying Cyclone!

 Boom!

 There was a deafening sound.

 The dark green Spirit Slaying Cyclone and green lotus sword froze instantly.

 It seemed like a long time had passed but in reality, the Spirit Slaying Cyclone dissipated in the blink of an eye!

 The green lotus sword split into 54 lotus seeds as well. They were dim and scattered in his consciousness without any spirit or glow.

 He had endured it!

 Su Zimo heaved a sigh of relief and felt a sense of trepidation.

 Thankfully, he had not used the green lotus sword up till this point of the battle.

 Otherwise, the blind old man's Spirit Slaying Curse would have been enough to destroy his Essence Spirit!

 The cyclone of the Spirit Slaying Curse had dissipated.

 However, the evil power unique to the Witch race lingered in his consciousness and turned into dark green streaks of light.

 To others, that power might be extremely threatening.

 However, against Su Zimo who had cultivated the cultivation techniques of the immortal, Buddhist and fiend sects, there was not much impact.

 Before long, boundless Sanskrit sounds echoed in his consciousness.

 Golden light filled the air and it was incomparably divine, as though the figures of Buddhas had appeared, destroying the evil power completely!

 The blind old man was slightly stunned.

 He waited for a while but Dao Being Desolate Martial who should have died did not show any signs of death. Instead, he stood in midair with a powerful aura!

 How could that be?

 How could this lad defend against the Spirit Slaying Curse?

 Furthermore, it was a Spirit Slaying Curse released by him!

 During that moment of distraction, Night Spirit appeared once more with outstretched claws that reached for the blind old man's head!

 The blind old man shifted his feet and dodged to the side.

 However, he had already been closed in by Night Spirit and had lost the initiative - how could he escape so easily?!

 Like a leech, Night Spirit followed close behind and attacked relentlessly!

 Night Spirit's every attack, be it the timing or angle, was perfect without any unnecessary movements!

 Poof!

 Finally, the blind old man's lungs were injured and he moved continuously. While panting heavily, he was slightly slower and Night Spirit caught an opening, piercing his chest with a single claw swipe!

 Night Spirit dug the blind old man's heart out of his chest directly with his claws!

 It was a dark green heart!

 Even though it had already escaped from the blind old man's body, the heart was still beating. It was extremely evil and released a tremendous amount of power, as though it wanted to break free!

 "Pfft!"

 Without hesitation, Night Spirit exerted strength in his palm.

 The blind old man's heart ruptured instantly and dark green blood splattered everywhere!

 Even though he was severely injured, the blind old man could still stand in midair with his body swaying slightly. There were two gigantic wounds on his chest that were dripping with blood - it was a ghastly sight!

 His blood qi was draining rapidly.

 His face was also aging and wrinkles were growing at a visible rate!

 The former Palace Lord of Blood Crow Palace, the current Dao Being Lone Soul, had already been captured alive by Nian Qi and suppressed at the side with a horrified expression.

 Initially, he was hoping that the blind old man would kill Su Zimo and the others to save him.

 However, how could he have imagined that the situation would change in just a few breaths?!

 Even the blind old man was severely injured and could die at any moment!

 "Impossible!"

 The blind old man let out a deep growl.

 The pitch black sockets on his face glared at Su Zimo as he grit his teeth. "How can you defend against the Spirit Slaying Curse?"

 In that short period of time, Su Zimo had already purged the power of witchcraft in his consciousness.

 Looking down at the blind old man whose blood qi was declining, Su Zimo said indifferently, "Old thing, you're finished!"

 "In the ancient era, the Witch race could not dominate Tianhuang Mainland. You won't be able to do it today either!"

 When they heard that, the Ethereal Peak cultivators felt their blood boil!

 "Fufu."

 The blind old man laughed bitterly.

 He shook his head. "Desolate Martial, you don't understand the Witch race at all! You haven't witnessed the power of the Witch race either! Just you wait! When the young master returns, all the living beings of the North Region will die together!"

 "Don't worry, he won't be able to escape either!"

 Su Zimo said coldly, "I'll kill him personally and send him down to accompany you!"

 After saying that, Su Zimo's figure flashed and endless electric arcs coiled around his body. Dharmic power wings grew from his back as he sped in the direction where Wu Li fled.

 Su Zimo ignored the blind old man.

 Right now, the blind old man was severely injured and his blood qi was depleted - he was no match for Night Spirit at all!

 Right then, the blind old man suddenly turned around and looked at Night Spirit who was not far away. He smirked sinisterly.

 "So, it's you!"

 The blind old man's face was filled with excitement and fear as he grinned. "I finally remember what you are!"

 Night Spirit roared and interrupted the blind old man.

 Like a phantom, he lunged towards the blind old man.

 The blind old man's reaction was extremely fast as well.

 If he was carrying that broken body, there was no way he could escape from Night Spirit's pursuit.

 Pshew!

 An Essence Spirit flew out from the top of his head and sped into the distance.

 Night Spirit followed closely behind!

 In the blink of an eye, Su Zimo, Night Spirit and the blind old man had already disappeared into the horizon.

 At this point of the battle, the dust had already settled.

 The Ethereal Peak cultivators were dumbfounded at the sight.

 The sect crisis was resolved just like that after the two of them appeared!

 Even after the three of them were far away, the group of cultivators still could not snap out of their stupor for a long time as a surreal feeling rose in their hearts.

 "Who was that black-robed man? Given his cultivation and combat strength, he shouldn't be a nobody, right?"

 "I'm not sure. The blind old man seemed to be implying that he was not human."

 The old immortal crane did not explain when she heard the discussions around her.

 She had already guessed that the black-robed man should be Night Spirit!

 Night Spirit was probably the only one who could possess such combat strength!

 Back then, when Night Spirit was just born and was waiting to be fed, she was already alarmed.

 At that time, he was merely a palm-sized little beast.

 However, he managed to pierce her flesh with his claw!

 A warm expression appeared on the old immortal crane's face as she reminisced over the scene.
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Due to the sudden Essence Spirit secret skill from the blind old man that trapped him on the spot, Su Zimo had already lost the best opportunity to hunt down Wu Li.

 Although it did not take long, given Wu Li's speed, he had long escaped.

 However, Su Zimo did not give up.

 At the spot where the Heaven Slaying Sword Qi struck, a bloodied body that was already split into two laid on the ground.

 It was this body that allowed Wu Li to escape death from the three Heaven Slaying Sword Qi!

 The methods of the Witch race were unpredictable.

 As the young master of the Witch race, it was not surprising for Wu Li to have such life-preservation means.

 Su Zimo sped in the direction that Wu Li escaped in.

 In reality, he had already lost track of Wu Li.

 However, Wu Li was injured and there was a unique aura of the Witch race's bloodline in his path.

 While others might not have noticed it, Su Zimo cultivated the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness and had a keen sense of smell. He could capture that aura from midair and continued the chase through it!

 In midair, a dark green figure tore through the air at an extremely fast speed on a white bone staff.

 Wu Li's face was slightly pale and he was covered in wounds, looking wretched.

 Those wounds were left behind by the sharpness of the Heaven Slaying Sword Qi. Although many spirit herbs had been applied to them, they showed no signs of healing.

 The wounds created by the Heaven Slaying Sword Qi possessed extremely terrifying tearing effects and bled continuously.

 "Desolate Martial, I'll definitely return the grudge today tenfold!"

 Wu Li's eyes were filled with endless hatred as he grit his teeth and said bitterly.

 Given his noble status, thorough preparations had been made for his departure from the Ghost Curse Tomb this time round.

 According to Dao Being Lone Soul, there were no Conjoint Body Mighty Figures in the four dynasties.

 In other words, even if he did not bring any helpers with him, he could dominate the four dynasties!

 In order to prevent any accidents, Uncle Lan escorted the trip personally.

 Although Uncle Lan was blind, he was a Dharma Characteristic expert that possessed the capabilities to kill Conjoint Body Mighty Figures of the human race!

 In the current cultivation world, Mahayana Patriarchs rarely appeared.

 Conjoint Body Mighty Figures could be considered as the strongest cultivators.

 This meant that with Uncle Lan, Wu Li could do whatever he wanted in the entire North Region, let alone the four dynasties!

 In fact, it was as they had expected.

 Along the way, they were almost completely unrestrained without any obstruction.

 Even Dragon Tiger Sect had to bow down to the might of the Witch race!

 However, neither Wu Li nor the blind old man expected that there would be two anomalies in the North Region!

 In terms of combat strength, those two were terrifying.

 Furthermore, they had no qualms towards the status of the Witch race and killed without hesitation!

 It was as though the Witch race was the true ants in the eyes of the two beasts!

 Although Wu Li did not attack much in this battle, he had two close brushes with death.

 First, Night Spirit closed in silently and destroyed the Protection Dharmic Weapon.

 Thereafter, Su Zimo's three Heaven Slaying Sword Qi forced him to release his Destiny Puppet!

 It was extremely difficult to cultivate a Destiny Puppet.

 He needed a proper living being that could be tempered continuously with the secret skills of the Witch race and turned into his own puppet.

 At the critical moment, the Destiny Puppet could defend against a fatal attack!

 If not for the Destiny Puppet, the three Heaven Slaying Sword Qi would have been enough to turn Wu Li's body into minced meat instead of the few wounds on his body.

 As Wu Li sprinted, his speed gradually slowed down. He retrieved another elixir from his storage bag and swallowed it before regulating his breathing.

 If he were to continue sprinting at a high speed, it would be hard for his wounds to heal and the elixirs to take effect.

 However, less than 30 minutes later, Wu Li's heart skipped a beat as though he sensed something!

 It was like intuition.

 He suddenly felt a strong sense of danger!

 At their cultivation realm, this sort of whim would not happen for no reason.

 Suddenly, Wu Li turned around.

 At the end of the distant horizon, there was a faint flash of lightning that was speeding towards him!

 Psst!

 He gasped.

 He was still being hunted!

 Wu Li did not dare to rest any longer and channeled his Dharmic powers hurriedly. Retrieving a haste talisman from his storage bag, he tore it apart and his speed increased exponentially!

 However, no matter how he sped up, even if he could leave Su Zimo behind temporarily, the latter would always catch up before long.

 Wu Li's expression was terrible.

 His eyes darted around as though he was plotting something.

 After pondering for a moment, he seemed to have made a decision and changed directions slightly before continuing forward!

 Su Zimo chased closely behind.

 He was not bothered when he noticed that Wu Li had changed directions.

 Wu Li could forget about escaping after he was targeted by Su Zimo!

 Both of them were at the Void Reversion realm.

 Furthermore, Su Zimo cultivated the top three cultivation techniques of the immortal, Buddhist and fiend sects. His Essence Spirit was extremely condensed and Wu Li was injured.

 If they continued chasing, Wu Li would definitely not be able to escape!

 Both of them had their own thoughts and neither of them wanted to relax.

 The two of them traveled at lightning speed for an entire day and night.

 As the young master of the Witch race, Wu Li was indeed capable.

 Apart from the fact that he was able to escape from Night Spirit and Su Zimo's two killing moves, his speed was also the fastest among his peers!

 Even with his Lightning Escape technique and Ethereal Wings, Su Zimo was unable to catch up and could only hang on from afar.

 Of course, a day and night was a huge drain on one's stamina.

 Wu Li's speed was clearly decreasing.

 The distance between them was closing bit by bit!

 However, as time passed, Su Zimo gradually frowned.

 The direction that Wu Li chose seemed to be…

 After running for a while more, the surrounding terrain and forest became somewhat familiar!

 Ahead was a lush forest.

 The towering ancient trees stood tall and lush. Their gigantic crowns were connected together, covering the skies. In the depths of the forest, it was dark and sinister, emitting a faint blood stench!

 Su Zimo had been here before.

 More than a hundred years ago, in order to avoid the pursuit of the Palace Lord of Blood Crow Palace, he carried Night Spirit and escaped to this place, passing through the forest and entering the Dragon Bone Valley!

 Arriving at the edge of the forest, Wu Li paused for a moment before turning around to sneer at Su Zimo. Panting heavily, he gave a provocative look and burrowed into the forest.

 With a calm expression, Su Zimo charged into the forest as well.

 Many ancient living beings lived in the forest.

 Back when Su Zimo was still at the Foundation Establishment realm, traveling through this place was extremely treacherous and filled with dangers.

 But now that he was at the Void Reversion realm, there were not many living beings that could threaten him in the forest!

 Wu Li's figure shuttled ahead, barely visible.

 The two of them followed one after another.

 Before long, Wu Li crossed the forest and charged towards the endless sea of bones.

 As long as they passed through this forest, it would be the territory of the Dragon race!

 That was the nine forbidden grounds that cultivators referred to in Tianhuang Mainland!

 The nine forbidden grounds were considered friendly to the people of the nine races.

 However, for the foreign races, there was no way they could survive!

 Standing in the sea of bones, Wu Li finally smiled and relaxed completely.
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 Chapter 1117 - You Won't Have A Chance

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Wu Li admired his decision.

 If he had followed his original route, he would have been caught by Su Zimo before he could escape to the Ghost Curse Tomb and turned into a corpse!

 Thankfully, he changed directions at the last moment and came here.

 The habitat of the Dragon race, the Dragon Bone Valley!

 It was also one of the nine forbidden grounds of Tianhuang Mainland!

 Although this was a forbidden ground for human cultivators, it was nothing to him.

 The moment Wu Li stepped into the sea of bones, the sea of bones seemed to have sensed something and began to churn. Countless bone fragments danced in the air as though they were about to condense into a gigantic and terrifying ferocious beast!

 Wu Li smiled gently and flicked a drop of blood from his wound unhurriedly.

 The dark green blood formed a faint light barrier around his body.

 When the fragments in the sea of bones sensed the bloodline aura of Wu Li, they gradually calmed down as though nothing had happened.

 At the very least, the Primordial Nine Races could enter the outer perimeter of the Dragon Bone Valley at will!

 As the young master of the Witch race, he would definitely be welcomed warmly by the dragons upon entering the Dragon Bone Valley!

 He had killed three birds with one stone by coming to the Dragon Bone Valley!

 Firstly, he could escape from danger.

 Secondly, the Dragon Bone Valley had the primordial divine spring. Given his status as the young master of the Witch race, he was completely qualified to enjoy it!

 Thirdly, he could represent the Witch race and discuss joining forces with the Dragon race to plot against the North Region!

 Chaos was rampant in Tianhuang Mainland and the fortune of the human race was wearing thin. Right now was the best time for the nine races to reappear!

 Su Zimo arrived at the edge of the forest but did not rush out. He stood under the shadows of the forest and watched everything quietly with a strange expression.

 Standing in the sea of bones, Wu Li turned around with a relaxed expression and looked at Su Zimo in the forest with a mocking gaze.

 "Desolate Martial, weren't you arrogant?"

 Wu Li sneered, "I'm standing right here. Why aren't you charging over?"

 Su Zimo did not move a single inch.

 The sea of bones was a little strange.

 Back then, if not for Night Spirit, he would not have been able to cross over and step onto that mountain to devour a dragon egg with Night Spirit.

 If Wu Li truly wanted to hide in the Dragon Bone Valley, there was no need for him to take the risk and enter the sea of bones.

 He had a simpler solution!

 "You're smart to know the power of this place!"

 Wu Li's expression darkened quickly as he grit his teeth with a venomous gaze. "Ant, your bloodline is inferior and you're not qualified to step foot in this place for the rest of your life!"

 "Just you wait! Wait for my revenge! Wait for me to descend to the North Region once more and massacre the world! Hahahaha!"

 Wu Li's smile was sinister and filled with a chilling killing intent.

 Su Zimo was still unmoved and merely looked at Wu Li calmly with a strange expression that others would not be able to understand.

 "You won't have a chance,"

 Finally, Su Zimo replied indifferently.

 Wu Li sneered and turned to head into the depths of the sea of bones nonchalantly.

 Su Zimo only turned to leave after Wu Li's figure disappeared.

 After leaving the forest, Su Zimo closed his eyes. His mind was clear and his mind was immersed as his Essence Spirit began to summon his true body of the Dragon race.

 Both Essence Spirits were Su Zimo.

 Although it was split into two, the two Essence Spirits could still sense each other.

 However, unless necessary, there would not be any connection between the two Essence Spirits in case it affected the cultivation of the other side.

 Now that Wu Li was hiding in the Dragon Bone Valley, the only one suitable to attack was the true body of the Dragon race!

 At the same time, the true body of the Dragon race was cultivating in seclusion in his cave.

 All of a sudden!

 Two divine lights lit up in the dark cave.

 The true body of the Dragon race received the call and woke up from seclusion, standing up.

 The two true bodies were connected.

 The true body of the Dragon race knew that he would not be alerted if it was not something urgent!

 Before long, the true body of the green lotus transmitted all sorts of information regarding the calamity of the Witch Gu in the North Region.

 A cold glint flashed through the scarlet-haired Su Zimo's eyes with a fleeting killing intent!

 He pondered for a moment before retrieving a mask from his storage bag and putting it on.

 The mask was a treasure of the Dragon race known as the Scorching Moon Mask. Not only could it conceal one's appearance, it could also prevent the detection of cultivators.

 Thereafter, Su Zimo left the cave.

 "Young master, you're out of seclusion!"

 The moment he left his lair, an Illumination Dragon welcomed him.

 Right now, the scarlet-haired Su Zimo had a high status in the Dragon race.

 Especially the Illumination Dragon lineage!

 Su Zimo's gaze shifted and he saw some dragons flying through the air towards a dark green-robed cultivator.

 "Young master, you came out of seclusion at the right time."

 The Illumination Dragon smiled. "Just now, the young master of the Witch race, Wu Li, visited our Dragon race. I heard that he was injured outside and was about to head to the primordial divine spring for treatment."

 "Oh?"

 Su Zimo replied indifferently and asked, "Who will be receiving him?"

 "Long Cang, of course,"

 At the mention of that name, the Illumination Dragon could not help but reveal a look of reverence in his eyes as he whispered, "Long Cang is the only five-clawed divine dragon of our Dragon race. If nothing goes wrong, he will definitely be the young master of our Dragon race and the leader of the five lineages!"

 Long Cang, young master of the Blue Dragon lineage, number one of the Heaven Dragon Ranking!

 Given his status as the young master of the Dragon race, it was only natural for him to receive the young master of the Witch race.

 Without saying anything, Su Zimo suddenly soared into the skies.

 If Wu Li were to meet Long Cang, he might not have a chance to attack!

 Before long, Su Zimo arrived in midair and stopped the dragons.

 "It's Brother Zhu!"

 Although Su Zimo was wearing the Scorching Moon Mask, it was no secret to the dragons as all of them knew him.

 The leader, a Blue Dragon, cupped his fists and greeted with a smile.

 "Yes,"

 The scarlet-haired Su Zimo nodded and shifted his gaze to Wu Li. Suddenly, he said, "I just came out of seclusion and heard that the young master of the Witch race had arrived. That delighted me so I had to come and meet you."

 Someone from the Dragon race introduced hurriedly, "This is the young master of the Illumination Dragon lineage, Long Zhu."

 "Haha!"

 Wu Li burst into laughter. "Sure, sure."

 He was truly elated.

 Unexpectedly, he seemed to be rather popular after coming to the Dragon race. Even the young master of the Illumination Dragon lineage took the initiative to welcome him personally.

 Instantly, Wu Li's face lit up!

 The other dragons had odd expressions.

 Although Su Zimo had only joined the Dragon race for a mere 10 years, the dragons had a rough understanding of his personality.

 This person had a proud and aloof personality and rarely did such actions.

 "Brother Wu, although this is our first time meeting, I already feel like old friends with you,"

 The scarlet-haired Su Zimo smiled. "Why don't you come over to my place for a short chat, Brother Wu? I can have a few drinks with you as a host!"

 "This…"

 The dragons were stunned.

 They were here to receive Wu Li to the Blue Dragon lineage to meet with Long Cang.

 Unexpectedly, Su Zimo appeared along the way.

 As the young master of the Illumination Dragon lineage, it was awkward for them to reject him as well.

 All the dragons looked at Wu Li instinctively.
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 Wu Li was stunned. 

 Instinctively, he felt that something was amiss.

 He had never met the young master of the Illumination Dragon lineage before, let alone had any relationship with him - this guy seemed to be overly enthusiastic.

 However, he could not figure out what was amiss.

 Wu Li did not think too much about it.

 While the Primordial Nine Races were not harmonious, there were no deep grudges between them either.

 As the young master of the Witch race, even if he was not received like an important guest at the Dragon Bone Valley, he wouldn't be in any danger.

 Furthermore, the person before him was the young master of the Illumination Dragon lineage and their statuses were rather similar.

 It was not an insult to his status to befriend this person.

 At that thought, Wu Li chuckled. "Alright, since Fellow Daoist Long Zhu is so kind as to invite me, I'll accept it."

 Su Zimo nodded and turned slightly, making an inviting gesture as he walked alongside Wu Li towards his lair.

 The dragons that were initially welcoming Wu Li exchanged glances.

 Although they were all dragons and there were even Dharma Characteristic dragons among them, their statuses could not compare to Su Zimo's and they could only watch as Su Zimo took Wu Li away.

 Many Illumination Dragons had long received the news that Su Zimo was heading over with Wu Li and gathered nearby curiously.

 "As expected of the young master. He sure is important enough to be able to invite the young master of the Witch race over."

 "That's true. By the looks of it, the two of them seem to have some sort of relationship."

 The dragons discussed.

 Listening to the discussions around him, Wu Li glanced sideways and chuckled. "Fellow Daoist Long Zhu, although this is our first time meeting, I have a surreal feeling that we've known each other for a long time."

 "You're not wrong,"

 Su Zimo did not stop and replied in a seemingly casual manner.

 "Hmm?"

 Wu Li was stunned. For a moment, he could not understand the meaning behind Su Zimo's words.

 "Fellow Daoist, what do you mean? Have we met before?"

 Wu Li revealed a reminiscent expression and said in a deep voice, "This is the first time I've left the Ghost Curse Tomb. In my memories, I don't think I've met you before."

 Su Zimo stopped in his tracks and turned around. The corners of his lips beneath the mask curled up slightly as he said faintly, "Of course we've met before."

 "When?"

 Wu Li asked instinctively.

 "Just a moment ago,"

 Su Zimo sighed gently, as though he was blaming Wu Li for forgetting so quickly.

 When that sigh entered Wu Li's ears, he suddenly felt a chill run down his spine and his hairs stood on end!

 At that moment, his mind was still in chaos.

 However, for some reason, he felt his heart skip a beat when he saw the scarlet mask on Su Zimo's face!

 They had just met?

 What did that mean?

 Su Zimo's figure flashed through Wu Li's mind.

 However, he quickly denied that conjecture.

 That was impossible!

 Su Zimo was already outside the sea of bones and as a human, there was no way he could enter!

 What did this young master of the Illumination Dragon lineage mean by that?

 "Fellow Daoist, take off your mask,"

 Wu Li frowned slightly and glared at Su Zimo with an unfriendly expression. "Since you invited me, you should be honest with me. There's no need to be secretive."

 Under normal circumstances, as a guest to the Dragon race, even if he saw a dragon with a mask, there was no right for him to request the other party to remove it.

 That was way too rude.

 Furthermore, this was the Illumination Dragon young master.

 However, at that moment, Wu Li felt a sense of anxiety. He could only sense a hint of mockery, pity and sadness in the other party's gaze.

 This was definitely not normal!

 At that moment, there were many Illumination Dragons gathered here. When they saw the odd behavior of the two of them, they looked over.

 Su Zimo reached out and removed his mask slowly, revealing a delicate face. He smiled at Wu Li. "You won't have a chance."

 That was the final sentence his Green Lotus True Body left to Wu Li before leaving.

 Now that the sentence came forth from the Dragon True Body, it was like a death sentence!

 Wu Li looked at the familiar face before him and his pupils constricted. He felt his scalp tingle and his soul almost left his body!

 Apart from his hair color that was different from Dao Being Desolate Martial whom he had seen before, the person before him had the same features and countenance!

 How was that possible?

 Why would Desolate Martial appear in the Dragon race?

 Even if Desolate Martial was qualified to enter the Dragon Bone Valley, how could he have arrived earlier?

 There was no way Wu Li would be able to solve that complicated issue in that split second.

 Countless thoughts gathered and finally, only a single voice remained.

 Escape!

 No matter how Desolate Martial arrived at the Dragon race or gained a foothold here to even become the Illumination Dragon young master…

 Wu Li only knew one thing - the person before him wanted to kill him!

 The two of them were extremely close.

 It would be difficult for him to escape directly.

 Therefore, Wu Li instinctively activated his Essence Spirit secret skill, wanting to delay Su Zimo as much as possible!

 "Spirit Slaying Curse!"

 Wu Li activated the Spirit Slaying Curse.

 This strange secret skill of the Witch race ignored the distance between them and descended once more into Su Zimo's consciousness!

 Releasing his Essence Spirit secret skill, Wu Li turned and fled.

 Those two actions were almost done in one go without any pause.

 However, the moment he turned around, he caught a glimpse of mockery in Su Zimo's eyes.

 Wu Li's heart sank instantly!

 He suddenly realized that he had made a huge mistake!

 He should not have attacked!

 This was the Dragon Bone Valley. Given his status, as long as he did not attack, even if Desolate Martial was the Illumination Dragon young master, the latter would not have any reason to be able to kill him.

 If he did, it would be equivalent to starting a war between the Dragon and Witch races!

 However, now that he had arrived at the Dragon Bone Valley and activated an Essence Spirit secret skill on a young master of the Illumination Dragon lineage, it was equivalent to giving the other party a reason to kill him!

 Actually, Wu Li could not be blamed for that.

 Initially, he thought that he was out of danger completely.

 However, there was no way he would have expected that this terrifying monster incarnate would have been able to hunt him down to this point - they were even chatting casually moments earlier!

 Anyone who encountered such a creepy situation would be flustered.

 Right now, Wu Li only had a single thought!

 He hoped that he would be able to speak!

 As long as Su Zimo could not kill him instantly, he would be able to give all the dragons an explanation as long as he could speak!

 The moment he opened his mouth, Su Zimo activated the Essence Spirit secret skill of his Dragon True Body as well!

 A scarlet dragon scale appeared in his consciousness.

 This was no ordinary dragon scale.

 It was the most unique, one and only, Reverse Scale of a dragon!

 The dragon scale collided gently against the cyclone of the Spirit Slaying Curse.

 Everything happened silently.

 The cyclone dissipated.

 Before Wu Li could say anything, his eyes widened as though he was struck by lightning and the light in his eyes dimmed gradually.

 In his consciousness, his dark green Essence Spirit was filled with cracks and had already dissipated!

 Anyone who touched the Reverse Scale of a dragon would die!

 Thump!

 Wu Li collapsed stiffly and his lifeforce dissipated, turning him into a corpse!

 The young master of the Witch race died in the Dragon Bone Valley!
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 The surroundings were silent. 

 A moment later, an uproar broke out among the dragons!

 More and more dragons gathered here.

 The dragons that arrived later did not know what happened at all.

 The dragons who were initially here were at a loss as well - they could not understand why two people who were on good terms previously would fight all of a sudden.

 Furthermore, Essence Spirit secret skills were activated immediately!

 As for the young master of the Witch race, his outcome was even worse - he was killed in a single move by their young master and died!

 Everything happened too quickly.

 The dragons that welcomed Wu Li initially had not gone far.

 They turned back hurriedly when they sensed the commotion only to realize that the person who was alive earlier on was now a corpse!

 "What's going on?!"

 One of the Dharma Characteristic Blue Dragons was enraged and glared at Su Zimo sternly.

 Su Zimo shrugged his shoulders and replied indifferently, "I invited him out of goodwill. For some reason, he went crazy and released an Essence Spirit secret skill at me all of a sudden."

 "He tried to kill me and I killed him. It's that simple."

 Su Zimo spread his hands innocently.

 It was way too ridiculous!

 The Dharma Characteristic Blue Dragon did not believe it at all!

 The young master of the Witch race was fine earlier on - why would he suddenly go crazy and release an Essence Spirit secret skill on Su Zimo?

 "Long Zhu, although you're the young master of the Illumination Dragon lineage, you can't kill people without rhyme or reason!"

 The Dharma Characteristic Blue Dragon said coldly, "Who would believe your reason?"

 "There were many dragons present at that time. If you don't believe me, you can ask the other dragons."

 Su Zimo had a calm expression.

 "Indeed, the young master of the Witch race attacked first."

 "That's right. He went crazy for some reason and suddenly attacked our young master, even using an Essence Spirit secret skill."

 "In my opinion, he deserved to die. Even in a fight between us dragons, we're not allowed to activate Essence Spirit secret skills. It's unforgivable!"

 Some dragons commented.

 The Dharma Characteristic Blue Dragon surveyed his surroundings and realized that none of the dragons had odd expressions.

 If it was a single dragon, he could have faked it. However, it was not possible that all the dragons present were on Su Zimo's side!

 Could the young master of the Witch race have truly lost his mind to be bold enough to come to the Dragon race to kill someone?

 The Dharma Characteristic Blue Dragon's mind was in a mess.

 He knew that things were not that simple.

 However, he could not think of anything else and could only say hatefully, "Long Zhu, wait here! Killing the young master of the Witch race is equivalent to causing a calamity. This matter won't end so easily!"

 The Dharma Characteristic Blue Dragon was about to leave when he saw a group of dragons approaching from the skies not far away.

 The dragon in the lead wore blue armor and had handsome features. He was tall and had an extraordinary bearing as he walked at the front.

 There were no dragons that could stand shoulder to shoulder with him!

 The dragons surrounded this person like stars surrounding the moon!

 The appearance of this dragon attracted the attention of all the dragons.

 Su Zimo raised his head and his gaze froze.

 Long Cang!

 Without the need for introductions, he could already guess that this was the young master of the Blue Dragon lineage, the number one of the Heaven Dragon Ranking and the only five-clawed divine dragon - Long Cang!

 Long Cang had a unique aura.

 The aura circulated around him and produced a unique atmosphere.

 Under the atmosphere, all the dragons had to lower their heads unconsciously!

 A five-clawed divine dragon!

 A sovereign of the Dragon race!

 This was a bloodline suppression!

 However, this suppression was only targeted at other dragons and had no effect on Su Zimo.

 "Young master, you're here."

 The Dharma Characteristic Blue Dragon from before hurried forward and greeted with cupped fists.

 Long Cang nodded and looked at Wu Li's corpse expressionlessly.

 The Blue Dragon's heart sank as he recounted everything that happened earlier on in detail and even scolded Su Zimo at the same time!

 Long Cang remained silent and stood on the spot with an unchanged expression - no one knew what he was thinking.

 The initial clamor and discussions calmed down quickly.

 The surroundings were silent!

 The dragons held their breaths in awe.

 It was as though they did not even dare to breathe loudly without Long Cang speaking!

 The dragons were afraid of disturbing the young master of the Blue Dragon and incurring the wrath of the five-clawed divine dragon!

 This was authority!

 Even though he did not say anything, it was enough to shock everyone present!

 Su Zimo was the only one who had a calm expression.

 He could not sense any pressure or aura from Long Cang at all.

 Although his bloodline was impure, after cultivating the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness, it was not weaker than Long Cang's!

 "Dead."

 Long Cang suddenly smiled without any emotions.

 There were many different types of smiles.

 Some people smiled because they were amused.

 Some people smiled because they wanted to kill someone!

 The dragons did not know what Long Cang's smile meant under such circumstances.

 All of them gulped but no one said anything.

 Right then, powerful mights descended one after another!

 During this short while, the death of the young master of the Witch race had already alarmed the elders of the five lineages!

 Five elders descended from the skies and frowned as they looked at Wu Li's corpse.

 On the side of the Illumination Dragon lineage, it was still Elder Four who appeared to take charge of these matters.

 The elder of the Horned Dragon lineage was an old acquaintance named Long Zhong.

 Back then, after Su Zimo defeated Long Yang in the Dragon Blood Battlefield, this elder of the Horned Dragon lineage leaped out and schemed to get his hands on Barren and the Reverse Scale secret skills!

 However, he was blocked by Elder Four of the Illumination Dragon lineage.

 In that short period of time, someone had already recounted everything that happened.

 The five elders had different expressions.

 Long Zhong's old face was ugly as he glared at Su Zimo and hollered, "Long Zhu, how dare you! Kneel down!"

 There was already animosity between the two of them.

 Although he was an elder of the Horned Dragon lineage, Su Zimo did not have a good impression of him.

 "Why should I kneel?"

 Su Zimo glanced at Long Zhong and asked instead.

 Long Zhong's expression was sharp as he pointed at Wu Li's corpse and said coldly, "You clearly know his identity yet you still dare to kill him! What's your motive? Are you trying to sow discord between the Witch and Dragon races?!"

 That was a truly impressive accusation.

 The dragons' expressions changed.

 Many dragons who had some ties with Su Zimo were secretly worried for him.

 "Even if discord was sowed, he was the one who provoked it. What has it got to do with me?"

 On the other hand, Su Zimo was calm as usual as he sneered, "Elder, do you mean that he's allowed to kill me but I'm not allowed to fight back?"

 "I didn't say…"

 "This is the Dragon Bone Valley!"

 The elder of the Horned Dragon lineage merely uttered three words before he was interrupted by Su Zimo.

 "An outsider arrived at our Dragon Bone Valley and released an Essence Spirit secret skill against a young master of the Dragon race to kill him. Yet, you're blaming me for fighting back, Elder Long Zhong?"

 "Elder, do you mean that dragons should be killed by witches? My life as a young master of the Dragon race is inferior to the life of a young master of the Witch race?"

 "Elder Long Zhong, I really want to ask if you're from the Witch race or the Dragon race?!"

 The series of questions were meant to kill!

 They were even graver than the accusation Long Zhong had planted!

 Long Zhong's face flushed red and he was speechless for a moment. His eyes were filled with killing intent and he was so angry that he was trembling.
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 "Long Zhu, don't be rude,"

 When he saw Long Zhong's ugly expression and fuming with anger, Illumination Dragon Elder Four coughed gently and chided him symbolically.

 Although combat strength was paramount among the Dragon race, there was a strict hierarchy.

 Even if Su Zimo was the young master of the Illumination Dragon lineage, he could not provoke an elder of the Dragon race like that.

 Of course, the young master of the Dragon race and the five lineages had a status that was even higher than the elders!

 "How lawless!"

 Long Zhong took a deep breath of air and glared at Su Zimo, saying coldly, "Long Zhu, your identity and background are unknown and you have an impure bloodline. You only arrived here ten years ago. If we're talking about outsiders, you're more like an outsider!"

 If he had said that ten years ago, it might have caused quite a stir.

 However, Su Zimo had already established himself in the Dragon race within that ten years!

 He was the Illumination Dragon young master and the number one of the Hidden Dragon Ranking!

 Who would believe claims that he was an outsider now?

 Some Illumination Dragons looked at Long Zhong's flustered expression and pouted in disdain.

 Sensing the gazes from the surroundings, Long Zhong was even more enraged as he questioned loudly, "Long Zhu, let me ask you! Even if he attacked first, why didn't you show mercy and exercise restraint?"

 "Oh?"

 Su Zimo raised his brow and asked instead, "An outsider went berserk and tried to murder me and yet, you're asking me to exercise restraint, Elder Long Zhong?"

 Chuckles sounded from the dragons.

 To be fair, as long as Wu Li was the one who attacked first, Su Zimo would always have the advantage for this matter!

 "Even in a fight between dragons, Essence Spirit secret skills are not allowed in the habitat, let alone between other races,"

 Su Zimo continued, "Everyone knows that Essence Spirit secret skills are extremely dangerous! I don't quite understand how I should exercise restraint in a fight between Essence Spirit secret skills. Could you teach me, Elder Long Zhong?"

 "You… "

 Long Zhong narrowed his eyes and a killing intent surged within them!

 "Forget it, let's not argue for now,"

 The elder of the Hornless Dragon lineage stood out to mediate the situation. "Let's think about how we should resolve this situation first."

 "What can we do?"

 Long Zhong harrumphed coldly. "As the young master of the Witch race, Wu Li has a noble bloodline and status. Now that he's dead, the location of his death will naturally be divined by a Mighty Figure of the Witch race. Our Dragon race won't be able to escape responsibility!"

 "At that time, if the Witch race comes to question us, we'll just hand Long Zhu over! A life for a life!"

 When he heard that, Illumination Dragon Elder Four frowned and said resolutely, "No!"

 The elder of the Blue Dragon lineage looked towards Long Cang who was on the ground from time to time.

 Although Long Cang was not old, as the only five-clawed divine dragon of the Dragon race, his authority was not weaker than an elder of the Blue Dragon lineage!

 However, from the beginning to the end, Long Cang did not express anything and merely listened with a quiet, calm expression.

 Therefore, the elder of the Blue Dragon lineage did not say anything either.

 The elder of the Winged Dragon lineage nodded. "That's right. If we hand Long Zhu over, it'll seem as though the Dragon race is afraid of the Witch race."

 "Furthermore, the young master of the Witch race was the one in the wrong for this matter,"

 No matter how they looked at it, there was something fishy about this matter.

 However, the elders could not figure out the crux of the matter.

 "No matter what, Long Zhu attacked recklessly and killed the young master of the Witch race. We can't let this matter rest just like that! We have to be accountable for it!"

 Long Zhong refused to relent on Su Zimo.

 Illumination Dragon Elder Four nodded. "That's right, we should give him some punishment and teach him a lesson!"

 "That's right!"

 Long Zhong nodded repeatedly. "He must be severely punished!"

 After a brief pause, he could not help but send a voice transmission, "How about we have him hand over the Barren and Reverse Scale secret skills?"

 As though he had not heard anything, Illumination Dragon Elder Four said in a deep voice, "Long Zhu, you're reckless and sharp. Now that you've caused such a huge trouble, I'll punish you to reflect on your mistakes in the lair. You're not allowed to exit seclusion until you reach the perfected Void Reversion realm!"

 When he heard that, Su Zimo was slightly stunned. However, he recovered quickly and smiled internally as he cupped his fists. "Understood!"

 How was that a punishment?

 For most dragons, they spent most of their time in seclusion in their lairs.

 Furthermore, this action was more of a form of protection than a punishment.

 The death of the young master of the Witch race would definitely cause quite a stir.

 However, letting Su Zimo enter seclusion was equivalent to letting him avoid this crisis.

 By the time he cultivated to the perfected Void Reversion realm and obtained the baptism of the Ancestral Dragon Divine Pillar, he would have entered the Dharma Characteristic realm and comprehended his innate divine powers. By then, this storm would have long been forgotten.

 All the elders present exchanged glances - how could they not understand what was going on?

 However, the elders had a tacit understanding and did not say anything.

 Only Long Zhong's expression darkened as he nodded repeatedly. "Great, great! This punishment sure is fair!"

 After saying that, he flicked his sleeves and left without even looking at Su Zimo.

 The remaining four elders dispersed as well.

 Just as Su Zimo was about to turn and leave, he realized that Long Cang was watching him from afar. Long Cang had a fake smile on his face and his gaze was deep, as though he could read Su Zimo's mind.

 "Is there anything?"

 Su Zimo raised his brow.

 Long Cang strode over and only stopped when he stood before Su Zimo.

 He was a head taller than Su Zimo!

 Looking down in a condescending manner, he smirked and said softly in an inaudible voice, "Your plan is perfect, but there were two loopholes."

 "Oh?"

 Su Zimo was expressionless.

 Long Cang said, "First, Wu Li was to meet me initially. However, you stopped him all of a sudden and he died right after. That's not a coincidence."

 Su Zimo said nothing and there was no fluctuation in his eyes. He looked calm.

 Long Cang did not mind Su Zimo's lack of reaction and continued, "Second, Wu Li did attack you first. However, before he attacked, you made a move."

 Pausing for a moment, he leaned forward slightly and the smile in his eyes deepened as he whispered, "You removed your mask!"

 When he heard that, Su Zimo smiled.

 Indeed, Long Cang was truly formidable!

 The two of them had only met for the first time and this person had already displayed shocking insight.

 Although he was not present and merely listened to the narration of others, he caught two imperceptible loopholes of the matter!

 Su Zimo did not comment. He raised his head slightly and met Long Cang's gaze calmly.

 Long Cang said, "At first glance, those two loopholes don't seem like much. However, if you think about it carefully, there's definitely more to it."

 "When you first stopped Wu Li, you wore the Scorching Moon Mask. That was why you guys were able to chat merrily. However, he released his Essence Spirit secret skill the moment you removed your mask."

 "Hmm… let me guess. You guys should have known each other to begin with and have a deep feud. At the very least, Wu Li is afraid of you."

 "Therefore, you wore a mask to meet him and lured him away. The moment you removed your mask, Wu Li thought that you wanted to kill him and was terrified. In his fluster, he released his Essence Spirit secret skill!"

 "That was the worst decision he ever made! That single mistake caused him his life!"

 "If he did not make a move, you wouldn't have dared to either. However, when he did, he fell into your trap and gave you a reason to attack!"

 Long Cang smiled gently and asked word by word, "Long Zhu, am I right?"
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 It was an amazing insight.

 A powerful deduction through logic.

 Coupled with the bloodline aura and pressure of the five-clawed divine dragon on Long Cang, anyone else would have had a mental breakdown by now!

 Unfortunately, Su Zimo still had the same expression. He looked calm and composed, neither servile nor overbearing.

 Although his thoughts were seemingly seen through, there was no hint of panic in his eyes.

 This was far from Long Cang's expectations.

 After his five-clawed divine dragon bloodline awakened, no one among the younger generation of the Dragon race could withstand his might!

 Let alone face to face like this.

 Even if they were stared at by him for a moment, the other dragons would not be able to withstand it and would be at a loss.

 Long Cang enjoyed the feeling of defeating others without a fight.

 However, everything was useless against Su Zimo!

 It was like a heavy punch that landed on cotton without any resistance.

 Su Zimo stood there with a calm expression. On the other hand, Long Cang felt his heart stir and he felt frustrated.

 It was an unpleasant feeling.

 All these years, he had always been in control of everything.

 But now, he could not see through Long Zhu at all!

 Long Cang did not know that although Su Zimo looked calm, the latter was full of praises internally.

 Long Cang was almost able to deduce the entire truth with the two loopholes; his capability was truly terrifying!

 Of course, no matter how Long Cang racked his brains, he would not be able to guess that Su Zimo's Essence Spirit had split into two and formed two true bodies!

 Furthermore, he was wrong about one thing.

 In his opinion, Su Zimo would not dare to make a move if Wu Li had not made a move.

 He did not know that Su Zimo was decisive in killing. Even if Wu Li did not attack, he would definitely attack and kill the latter!

 There was no way Su Zimo would let Wu Li leave alive!

 Looking at Long Cang in front of him, Su Zimo did not deny nor admit it. He merely said indifferently, "It's all guesswork on your part."

 Even if Long Cang deduced the truth, he had no proof!

 Long Cang frowned slightly and the smile in his eyes gradually disappeared.

 "You don't seem like you're willing to submit,"

 Long Cang said faintly.

 Su Zimo smiled and asked instead, "Why should I submit?"

 Neither of them suppressed their voices.

 The dragons were dumbfounded!

 In the Dragon Bone Valley, there was not a dragon of the younger generation who dared to speak to Long Cang in such a manner!

 This was a five-clawed divine dragon!

 In the future, he was destined to be the young master of the Dragon race, an existence that the five lineages respected!

 In the eyes of the dragons, although Su Zimo was the young master of the Illumination Dragon lineage and the number one of the Hidden Dragon Ranking, he did not have the qualifications to challenge Long Cang.

 "Interesting, interesting,"

 Long Cang extended his palm and patted Su Zimo on the shoulder gently. He spoke as though he was lecturing a child, "It's fine if you don't want to submit. Once you enter the Dharma Characteristic realm, I'll beat you into submission!"

 Although his words were casual, the dragons mourned for Su Zimo.

 They could almost see Su Zimo's tragic future!

 Su Zimo smiled gently and reached out to brush away the dust on his shoulder.

 Long Cang's gaze froze when he saw that.

 He had just patted Su Zimo's shoulder earlier on and yet, the latter made such a motion.

 This was a provocation!

 This Illumination Dragon was challenging his dignity!

 Su Zimo said slowly, "When I enter the Dharma Characteristic realm, you'd better hide lest you get pulled down from the number one of the Heaven Dragon Ranking and fail to become the young master of the Dragon race!"

 It was tit for tat!

 Long Cang was one of the strongest opponents he had encountered since he started cultivating!

 Su Zimo's fighting spirit was ignited by such a powerful opponent.

 "Alright!"

 Long Cang's gaze intensified and he turned to leave without saying anything more, leaving behind a single sentence.

 "I'll wait for you!"

 Before long, Long Cang's group disappeared before the dragons.

 "This Long Zhu is truly reckless!"

 A Blue Dragon said hatefully, "Young master, you should have been the one receiving the young master of the Witch race. However, he jumped the gun and even killed the young master of the Witch race! This is unforgivable!"

 Long Cang waved it off gently and said in a casual manner, "It's just a young master of the Witch race. It doesn't matter if he's killed."

 "Ah?

 The dragons were stunned.

 To them, this was no small matter and could not be resolved so easily. To think that Young Master Long Cang would have such an attitude.

 Long Cang paused in his tracks and looked at the dragons beside him. "It's a blessing that we have a monster incarnate in the younger generation of the Dragon race who can kill the young master of the Witch race in a single move. What's bad about it?"

 After pausing for a moment, he changed the topic. "Not bad, this lad has no manners and even dares to challenge me. I'll have to teach him a lesson!"

 "Young Master, there's no need to use a sledgehammer to crack a nut."

 A Blue Dragon immediately said, "Once he enters the Dharma Characteristic realm, I'll take action on behalf of you and teach that lad a lesson!"

 "You?"

 Long Cang glanced at him and chuckled. "You can't beat him."

 "Ah?

 The Blue Dragon was indignant and could not help but argue, "Young Master, no matter what, I'm still at the perfected Dharma Characteristic realm and I'm eighth on the Heaven Dragon Ranking!"

 "How strong can that lad be right after advancing to the Dharma Characteristic realm?"

 Long Cang shook his head. "I only have one question for you. Can you kill the young master of the Witch race in a single move at the Void Reversion realm?"

 "I…"

 The Blue Dragon was speechless.

 After hesitating for a long time, he whispered, "Perhaps the young master of the Witch race was not strong enough and that's why he was killed in a single move?"

 However, even he could not believe his own words.

 The young masters of the nine races were the most talented, possessing the greatest combat strength and potential of the younger generation!

 "Long Zhu, don't disappoint me."

 Long Cang turned around and murmured in the direction of the Illumination Dragon lineage.

 Over the years, he had been invincible among the younger generation and no one had dared to challenge him, let alone fight him.

 Not only did Su Zimo's sharpness not anger him, it made him excited instead!

 …

 The habitat of the Illumination Dragon.

 It was only after Long Cang and the others left that the dragons closed in.

 "Long Zhu, you were a little rash,"

 Long Xi frowned and sighed with a worried expression.

 This Tyrant Dragon of the Hornless Dragon lineage had changed tremendously in the past ten years. As long as she was by Su Zimo's side, she would become gentle and pleasant, speaking in soft tones.

 "It's fine,"

 Su Zimo smiled nonchalantly. "It's still early anyway. He can't attack me while I'm at the Void Reversion realm."

 Long Xi's eyes lit up as she clapped. "That's right, that's a good idea! Cultivate slowly. As long as you don't advance to the Dharma Characteristic realm, Long Cang won't be able to attack you!"

 Su Zimo shook his head and chuckled without commenting.

 Given his personality, how could he cultivate slowly because of Long Cang's threat?

 He wanted to cultivate and advance to the Dharma Characteristic realm as soon as possible to see if there were any more chapters at the back of the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness!

 When he returned to his lair, Su Zimo released the spirit platform and his Essence Spirit began to summon his Green Lotus True Body.

 After relaying everything that happened here, he severed the connection between his two true bodies and entered a long period of seclusion cultivation.
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 Outside Dragon Bone Valley. 

 Su Zimo only felt relieved after receiving news from his Dragon True Body and left.

 Wu Li died in the Dragon Bone Valley. If the Witch race wanted revenge, they would only seek the Dragon race and not Ethereal Peak.

 However, his Dragon True Body was already the young master of the Illumination Dragon lineage. Coupled with the prideful nature of the Dragon race, it would not be easy for the Witch race to demand an explanation!

 The matter of the Witch race could be considered as resolved temporarily.

 However, this trouble of the Witch Gu was not over yet!

 The main reason why this catastrophe could cause such a huge destruction was not because of the Witch race, but the movement of all sorts of Gu worms!

 Gu Sect of the heretical doctrines was naturally the cause of the Gu worms disaster!

 After pondering for a moment, Su Zimo moved once more.

 Within the palace.

 Xiaoning had not rested for the past few days and had been refining the Seven Treasures Blood Transformation Pill continuously. She had the cultivators of Great Zhou send them all over the North Region to save as many mortals as possible.

 Her face was already pale without much color.

 The Seven Treasures Blood Transformation Pill was a Grade 5 elixir.

 A long period of refinement was extremely taxing on the mind and energy of an Elixir Refinement Master!

 Xiaoning's body swayed.

 "Take a rest. Don't tire yourself out."

 For the past few days, Ji Yaoxue had been by Xiaoning's side as well.

 When she saw that Xiaoning did not look well, she could not help but persuade her worriedly.

 Over the past few days, she had tried to persuade Xiaoning countless times but was rejected by the latter.

 "Sister Yaoxue, I'm fine."

 Xiaoning gripped the small and exquisite Elixir Furnace hung on her chest gently and felt a warmth flow through her body through her palm.

 She was invigorated and the fatigue in her body seemed to have dissipated significantly.

 It was all thanks to this Elixir Furnace that she was able to survive for the past few days.

 Otherwise, she would have broken down long ago!

 Or rather, all these years, it was thanks to this Elixir Furnace that she was able to cultivate to the Void Reversion realm and attain such accomplishments in the Dao of Elixir Refinement!

 Xiaoning truly did not dare to rest and could not bear to.

 Along the way, she had personally witnessed the calamity caused by the trouble of the Witch Gu - it was not an exaggeration to say that all living beings were devastated.

 Everywhere was just like hell on earth!

 Mortals who did not cultivate were completely defenseless against the Gu worms and could only be devoured gradually before dying.

 However, Gu worms that devoured the life essence of mortals would not die. Instead, they would gain sentience.

 Instinctively, these Gu worms would follow the aura of life and poison other mortals!

 The more life essence it devoured, the stronger the Gu worms would be!

 This meant that the longer this dragged on, the more innocent mortals would die under the Gu worms and the destruction caused would be even more horrifying!

 Right then, a green figure descended from outside.

 Instinctively, Xiaoning looked over and could not help but exclaim in joy, "Brother!"

 It was Su Zimo who had returned from the Dragon Bone Valley.

 "Yes,"

 Su Zimo nodded. Looking at Xiaoning's expression, he frowned slightly. "Xiaoning, we can't continue with the elixir refinement. You have to rest!"

 "Brother, I can hold on."

 Xiaoning wanted to argue but was rejected by Su Zimo.

 "No way!"

 There was an unquestionable determination in his tone.

 He could tell that she was at her limits. The only reason why she could hold on was because she was expending her lifeforce.

 If she continued with her elixir refinement, Xiaoning would tire herself out!

 Turning around, Su Zimo looked at Ji Yaoxue and said softly, "Take a rest as well. It's been hard on you these past few days."

 "I am fine,"

 Pursing her lips, Ji Yaoxue smiled. "I'm just accompanying Xiaoning and not refining elixirs. I'm not tired."

 "How much do you know about Gu techniques?"

 Su Zimo came to Xiaoning's side and asked a question to divert her attention so that she could finally relax her strung up emotions.

 "Actually, Gu techniques were not meant to harm people in the ancient era,"

 Pondering for a moment, Xiaoning said, "Initially, the cultivators who created the Gu techniques never thought of using it to harm others. Instead, they used it to heal their injuries and raise their combat strength."

 "It is similar to how poison can be used to kill others at times but save lives at others."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 According to the different properties of different Gu worms, it could indeed achieve such an effect.

 "As the Gu techniques grew stronger and more Gu Masters were produced, many factions were formed, resulting in the birth of some terrifying Gu worms!"

 "In the ancient era, there were many outstanding individuals with extraordinary knowledge. These experts realized that huge calamities might be caused if the Gu worms were allowed to roam freely, so they exterminated many of the frightening Gu worms!"

 Xiaoning said, "The Black Blood Gu is something that should have been extinct."

 Narrowing his gaze, Su Zimo murmured softly, "Why would a Gu worm that should have been extinct revive in this era?"

 "I don't know."

 Rubbing her glabella, Xiaoning shook her head as though she wanted to ease the fatigue in her mind. "I'm afraid that only Gu Sect can provide an answer."

 "No, there's someone else."

 Su Zimo shook his head with a cold glint in his eyes.

 The Palace Lord of Blood Crow Palace who was also the current Dao Being Lone Soul!

 Dao Being Lone Soul gained rebirth through assimilation on a Gu Master's body. As such, he naturally knew about the affairs of Gu Sect.

 When Su Zimo saw Xiaoning rub her glabella as well as Ji Yaoxue's exhausted expression, his heart stirred as he chanted a secret skill of the Buddhist monasteries softly - Heart Calming Mantra.

 This Buddhist mantra did not have any lethality and would only allow one to relieve their frustrations and calm their mind.

 The deeper one's understanding of Buddhism, the greater the effect of the Heart Calming Mantra.

 When Xiaoning and Ji Yaoxue heard the Sanskrit sound of the Heart Calming Mantra, they did not think too much about it. They merely felt that the Sanskrit sound was rather pleasant.

 Gradually, the two of them immersed themselves in it.

 The anxiety and worry in Xiaoning's eyes disappeared slowly as she closed her eyes.

 Ji Yaoxue was completely immersed in the Sanskrit as well!

 Under the effect of the Heart Calming Mantra, both of their minds felt extremely relaxed and relieved.

 As time passed by, the Heart Calming Mantra was completed.

 Xiaoning and Ji Yaoxue had their eyes closed. Both of them looked peaceful and their brows were relaxed - they had already fallen asleep unknowingly.

 Carefully, Su Zimo placed the two of them down gently. He did not leave but stood guard beside them.

 Unknowingly, a night passed.

 When the sun rose in the east, a beautiful figure lying beside Su Zimo moved.

 Xiaoning was the first to wake up!

 She blinked and sat up. Her eyes were still a little lost as she did not know what had happened.

 She only remembered that when she was chatting with Su Zimo, she heard a pleasant Sanskrit sound. Everything went blank thereafter.

 "Ah, it's daybreak!"

 Xiaoning exclaimed.

 Thereafter, she realized that she could not feel any fatigue at all!

 She was already well rested after just a single night's sleep?!

 Normally, if Xiaoning was completely exhausted mentally and physically, she might not be able to recover fully even after resting for three days and nights.

 However, with the help of the Heart Calming Mantra, Xiaoning's body and mind recovered rapidly after a night of sleep.

 "Continue refining the elixirs and rest well."

 Su Zimo patted Xiaoning on the shoulder and instructed before getting up to leave.

 "You're not waiting for Sister Yaoxue to wake up?" Xiaoning asked.

 "No,"

 Su Zimo narrowed his eyes. "There are some things that have yet to be settled. I have to find an answer!"
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 Chapter 1123 - Ten Thousand Gu Swamp

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 By the time Su Zimo arrived at Ethereal Peak, the battlefield outside the sect had already been cleared.

 The moment he descended on the main peak, Night Spirit had already arrived silently.

 "How is it?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 "Killed."

 Night Spirit remarked casually.

 Su Zimo looked at Night Spirit deeply but did not ask further.

 The blind old man was a Dharma Characteristic expert of the Witch race and his combat strength was comparable to a human Conjoint Body Mighty Figure.

 Night Spirit would definitely be able to protect himself even though he hunted after the blind old man alone. However, the fact that he was able to kill the latter showed how terrifying his combat strength was!

 In reality, Night Spirit had never revealed his true strength in front of others.

 That was because ever since Night Spirit formed his core, he had not taken on his entire demon form.

 Even back in Myriad Phenomenon City, Night Spirit only revealed a tiny bit of himself.

 There was a secret in Night Spirit's heart.

 Su Zimo knew.

 However, he respected Night Spirit.

 As long as Night Spirit did not say anything, he would not probe further!

 Thereafter, the two of them arrived at the Disciplinary Hall of the sect and saw the dejected Dao Being Lone Soul who was personally guarded by Nian Qi.

 Dao Being Lone Soul raised his initially slumped head when he heard a commotion.

 At the sight of Su Zimo's figure, hatred filled the depths of his eyes once more!

 He was filled with hatred!

 He had not expected that with the strength of the Witch race as a backing and an unparalleled momentum, everything would be destroyed by this green-robed cultivator!

 Back then, this green-robed cultivator was merely at the Foundation Establishment realm.

 To him, that was like nothing but an ant.

 To think that this ant from the past would grow to such a terrifying realm in just a hundred years!

 More than a hundred years ago, Dao Being Lone Soul's dominance plan did not succeed. On the surface, it was because of the Asura Yan Beichen's interference.

 However, in reality, the reason why Yan Beichen could arrive on time was because of Su Zimo.

 Back then, because Demoness Ji was worried about Su Zimo's safety, she made use of the relationship between Pure Maiden Sect and Asura Sect to inform Yan Beichen of Ethereal Peak's crisis.

 "Fufufu…"

 When he saw Su Zimo enter, Dao Being Lone Soul sneered with a hoarse voice.

 "You've failed, haven't you? The young master of the Witch race is not someone an ant like you can threaten! When the Witch race comes back, all of you from Ethereal Peak will die with me!"

 Knowing that he was going to die today, Dao Being Lone Soul no longer had any fear in his heart.

 "Sorry to disappoint you,"

 Su Zimo replied indifferently, "Wu Li is already dead."

 "Impossible!"

 Dao Being Lone Soul was first stunned before he shrieked.

 He did not believe it!

 The Witch race was one of the Primordial Nine Races and the young master of the Witch race was the strongest among his peers. There was no way a human cultivator could kill the young master of the Witch race!

 Su Zimo could not be bothered to argue with him. Arriving in front of Dao Being Lone Soul, he looked down at this person who was once a domineering existence and asked, "Tell me, where is Gu Sect?"

 "Hehe."

 Dao Being Lone Soul sneered, "The catastrophe caused by the Black Blood Gu can't be controlled anymore, right? No matter what you ask, I won't tell you!"

 Since he knew that he was going to die, he had already made up his mind not to reveal anything to Su Zimo!

 "It's fine if you don't want to tell me. I'll see for myself!"

 Suddenly, Su Zimo reached out and pulled Dao Being Lone Soul's Essence Spirit out.

 A ball of light appeared in his palm and pitch-black threads extended from the ball of light, connecting to Dao Being Lone Soul's Essence Spirit.

 "This is…"

 Dao Being Lone Soul was stunned.

 "Soul Searching Art!"

 His expression was filled with endless shock and fear.

 Immediately after, he felt a sharp pain in his Essence Spirit, as though an invisible force was being absorbed by the black threads that coiled around his body endlessly.

 Su Zimo activated the Soul Searching Art and searched Dao Being Lone Soul's memories repeatedly.

 Actually, as a remnant of the Witch race, Dao Being Lone Soul had many secrets in his memories.

 However, in order to resolve the current Gu worm calamity, Su Zimo could only try his best to search for traces of Gu Sect in that vast sea of memories.

 A long time later, Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 Finally, in the latter half of Dao Being Lone Soul's memories, he saw some clues about Gu Sect!

 After another short while, Su Zimo finally let out a long breath and ended the Soul Searching Art.

 Although Dao Being Lone Soul's Essence Spirit did not die after the raid of the Soul Searching Art, its glow had dimmed completely.

 He stood frozen like an idiot that had lost any ability to think.

 Without hesitation, Su Zimo crushed Dao Being Lone Soul's Essence Spirit and killed him!

 Although Dao Being Lonely Soul was the catalyst for the outbreak of the Witch Gu, it would not have caused such a terrifying destructive power without the appearance of an extinct Gu worm.

 If he wanted to take drastic measures to resolve the issue of the Witch Gu, he could only seek an answer from Gu Sect!

 "Young Master, are you planning to head to Gu Sect?"

 Nian Qi asked.

 "Yes,"

 Su Zimo did not choose to hide the truth.

 "I'll accompany you!"

 Nian Qi stood out hurriedly and said eagerly.

 "Ethereal Peak has just gone through this huge battle. Stay and stabilize the situation,"

 Su Zimo smiled. "Don't worry, I'm only going to check things out. Given my capabilities, there won't be many people who can stop me from escaping if I sense that something is amiss."

 "I'll go with you."

 Night Spirit said from the side.

 "Alright!"

 Su Zimo was elated.

 With Night Spirit's help, they could even venture into a tiger or dragon's lair!

 According to Xiaoning, although Gu Sect was one of the five heretical doctrines, their overall strength was ranked at the bottom of the five heretical doctrines.

 That was because Gu Masters spent too much effort to nurture Gu worms and there were no top experts in the sect.

 The reason why Gu Sect could be ranked among the five heretical doctrines was because of their terrifying destructive power!

 The bloody calamity of the Witch Gu this time round was an example of that!

 The Gu worms were still wreaking havoc in the North Region. Su Zimo did not linger in Ethereal Peak and sped towards the southwest with Night Spirit.

 In the cultivation world, there had been no Gu Masters for countless years.

 The location of Gu Sect was a secret to most cultivators.

 However, Su Zimo discovered the location of Gu Sect within Dao Being Lone Soul's memories.

 In the southwest corner of the North Region, there was an area that was filled with poisonous miasma all year round. It covered the skies and was extremely powerful. Any living being that approached would die from the poison!

 This region was barren and uninhabited.

 It was a perilous land.

 Not to mention cultivators, even many demon beasts would not enter easily.

 Two figures appeared on the ground.

 One of them wore green robes and had delicate features.

 One of them wore black and had a cold expression.

 It was Su Zimo and Night Spirit!

 Outside the miasma, Su Zimo looked down at the land and frowned slightly.

 The miasma was extremely strong and could isolate spirit consciousness and vision.

 Even with his spirit consciousness, he could only scan a few hundred meters.

 "Ten Thousand Gu Swamp?"

 Su Zimo furrowed his brows slightly.

 In Dao Being Lone Soul's memories, Gu Sect was located above the Ten Thousand Gu Swamp and that was its approximate location!

 However, the place in front of him did not seem related to the words 'Ten Thousand Gu Swamp'.
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 Chapter 1124 - You're Not Human

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Let's go in and take a look."

 Su Zimo was bold because he was skilled. He merely stayed outside for a moment before charging into the miasma and heading forward.

 Naturally, Night Spirit had no objections.

 The moment he entered the miasma, Su Zimo felt his breathing stagnate.

 If it was the blood qi of his Dragon True Body, he would not feel any discomfort from the miasma.

 But now, the toughness of the Green Lotus True Body was comparable to a connate Dao Lord Dharmic weapon. However, its resistance against the miasma poison was much weaker.

 Su Zimo's heart stirred.

 Two balls of flames appeared beside him.

 One was golden while the other was scarlet.

 The two balls of flames revolved around his body like two bright lights, dissipating the surrounding miasma.

 "Scarlet Flame Revolving Lantern!"

 This Dharmic art of the Scarlet Flame Heart Sutra could be used for both offense and defense.

 Night Spirit entered the miasma with a calm expression as though nothing had happened. Sensing his aura, the miasma retreated automatically.

 Unexpectedly, the two of them did not encounter any obstacles along the way.

 Before long, a cluster of buildings appeared within the thick miasma not far ahead.

 Without a doubt, this was Gu Sect!

 Arriving before the mountain gate, Su Zimo put away the Scarlet Flame Revolving Lantern and stopped for a moment. He did not barge in recklessly.

 The calamity of the Witch Gu was caused by Dao Being Lone Soul. However, he could not be certain of the role Gu Sect played in this.

 "I'm Dao Being Desolate Martial. I'm here to visit the sect master of Gu Sect because of an important matter!"

 Su Zimo channeled his breath and said loudly.

 His voice was clear and steady, spreading to every single corner of the sect!

 The entire mountain gate was silent without any response.

 Su Zimo furrowed his brows slightly.

 The mountain gate was situated within the miasma and was filled with strangeness!

 Apart from the fact that there were no cultivators guarding the mountain gate, no one appeared despite his shout outside - everything was eerily silent!

 Night Spirit sniffed and suddenly said, "There's no human presence."

 "Hmm?"

 Su Zimo did not really understand. Just as he was about to ask, a cultivator suddenly appeared from within the mountain gate and sped over.

 Before long, the cultivator arrived before them. Wearing a white Daoist robe, his cultivation was already at the Void Reversion realm!

 The white-robed cultivator sized up the two of them before turning slightly. "Please follow me."

 With that said, the white-robed cultivator left first.

 Su Zimo raised his brow, feeling even more confused.

 It was strange for Gu Sect to send a Void Reversion to welcome them.

 What was even stranger was that the white-robed cultivator did not ask for their purpose and identity. Instead, he invited them into the sect directly!

 This did not make sense.

 Of course, it was understandable for Gu Sect to have some strange etiquette since they were reclusive all year round.

 Su Zimo and Night Spirit followed behind the white-robed cultivator.

 Before long, the two of them entered a hall.

 Along the way, they did not see any other Gu Masters!

 It was as though all the Gu Masters of Gu Sect were hiding.

 "Please take a seat and wait for a moment."

 The white-robed cultivator pointed to the chairs beside him and said indifferently, "I'll brew a pot of tea for the two of you."

 Glancing at the chairs beside him, Night Spirit pursed his lips and sat down without saying anything.

 The expression of the white-robed cultivator changed slightly.

 However, Su Zimo did not move at all. He stood on the spot and narrowed his eyes, looking at the white-robed cultivator's face as though he wanted to make out something.

 "Fellow Daoist, why aren't you sitting?"

 The white-robed cultivator asked in a seemingly casual manner.

 "I wouldn't dare to,"

 Su Zimo replied.

 Although he could not tell what was on the chairs, his spirit perception had already alerted him the moment he wanted to sit on it!

 Su Zimo did not stop Night Spirit because he knew that Night Spirit would definitely be able to sense it.

 Such methods posed no threat to Night Spirit!

 However, Su Zimo was only in his Green Lotus True Body right now and he had to take extra caution.

 The white-robed cultivator did not persuade him further and turned to brew tea.

 Before long, two cups of hot tea with a strong fragrance were brewed and placed on the table.

 Su Zimo took a glance.

 The tea was green and clear with a fragrance that seeped into one's lungs. There were a few tea leaves floating on it - it was indeed a good cup of tea.

 He could not see anything from it.

 However, he knew that the tea must not be consumed!

 Night Spirit glanced at it and raised the teacup, draining it in one gulp as though he was oblivious to everything. Thereafter, he smacked his lips, seemingly wanting more.

 When he saw that, the white-robed cultivator smirked as though he was smiling.

 Su Zimo finally realized what was wrong.

 The white-robed cultivator's face was stiff and his gaze was dull.

 Even that smile earlier on seemed extremely unnatural and sinister!

 "We're here to pay a visit. Why do you want to harm us?"

 Su Zimo glared at the white-robed cultivator with a cold expression.

 Although there were no direct assaults with swords or sabers, the white-robed cultivator had already attacked twice in a row, causing Su Zimo's killing intent to surge!

 "You're smart and cautious,"

 The white-robed cultivator tilted his head and his face almost touched his shoulder, looking extremely strange.

 "Unfortunately, this friend of yours is way too lacking,"

 The white-robed cultivator turned to Night Spirit with a mocking gaze and continued, "There's a Bone Forming Gu buried in the chair you're sitting on."

 "Once this Gu worm enters your body, it can turn all your bones into a puddle of pus!"

 "Oh?"

 Unmoved, Night Spirit did not even look at the white-robed cultivator and merely played with the teacup in his hands.

 The mockery in the white-robed cultivator's eyes intensified as he said, "There are no Gu worms in the tea. However, there are a few Gu worms on the teacup itself that are hard to discern with the naked eye!"

 "The moment you picked up the teacup, the Gu worms had already entered your body!"

 The white-robed cultivator looked pleased and tried his best to smile.

 However, his face was stiff and he looked odd.

 "So amazing?"

 Night Spirit grinned as well.

 Let alone the fact that there was no way the Gu worms could enter Night Spirit's body…

 Even if they could, they would be killed by Night Spirit's terrifying blood qi instantly without causing any damage to him!

 "Hmm?"

 The white-robed cultivator exclaimed softly and finally realized that something was amiss. He turned to look at Night Spirit and asked with a frown, "Why aren't you dead yet?"

 Right then, Su Zimo's eyes lit up as he glared at the white-robed cultivator and shook his head. "You're not human!"

 Before he finished his sentence, Night Spirit's figure flashed and arrived before the white-robed cultivator in a flash. With a casual slap, the white-robed cultivator's head was split into pieces!

 If it was any other ordinary cultivator, they would have been dead by the time their head was shattered and their Essence Spirit was destroyed.

 However, even though the white-robed cultivator's head was shattered, an even stronger lifeforce surged forth from his body!

 Poof!

 Suddenly, a black shadow extended from the shattered neck of the white-robed cultivator. It reeked of a stench and had a menacing expression as it opened its bloody mouth to devour Night Spirit!
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 Chapter 1125 - Blood Flesh Swamp

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo watched carefully from the side - it was a Black Blood Gu!

 However, this Black Blood Gu was completely different from what he had seen before.

 This one had already matured!

 The aura it emanated was definitely not weaker than that of a Void Reversion!

 If it was any other normal cultivator, they would have been flustered by such an unforeseen event.

 Unfortunately, the Black Blood Gu was facing Night Spirit.

 Night Spirit's gaze was cold and his expression did not change at all. He swiped down with his palm and crushed the Black Blood Gu that had just appeared!

 Poof!

 Black blood splattered.

 A Void Reversion Black Blood Gu was dead!

 In reality, the white-robed cultivator was long dead and the true controller of his body was the Black Blood Gu in his body!

 That was the reason why the white-robed cultivator's face was stiff and his gaze was dull. There was a huge difference between his actions and those of a true cultivator.

 Suddenly, Su Zimo thought of a possibility.

 Swish!

 Right then, the sound of clothes fluttering could be heard.

 Immediately after, many cultivators surged into the hall and surrounded Su Zimo and Night Spirit. All of them had hostile expressions and killing intent.

 Su Zimo surveyed his surroundings.

 The faces of those cultivators were stiff, no different from the white-robed cultivator earlier on!

 Without a doubt, these cultivators were long dead.

 The reason why they could rush here was because the Gu worms in their bodies were controlling their bodies!

 Night Spirit looked at Su Zimo with a questioning gaze.

 "Kill them all!"

 Su Zimo said coldly, "There's a change in Gu Sect!"

 Night Spirit's figure flashed and he lunged into the crowd. Everywhere he passed, cultivators would die!

 To be precise, it was the Gu worms in those cultivators that died!

 As Su Zimo had expected, there were Gu worms hidden in the bodies of these cultivators. Not only were there Black Blood Gu, there were also many other Gu worms that he had never seen or heard of!

 These Gu worms all had powerful auras.

 Many of them were at the Nascent Soul and Void Reversion realm.

 Among them, there were even some Dharma Characteristic Gu worms!

 However, against Night Spirit's massacre, those Gu worms were still weak!

 Su Zimo charged into the crowd as well.

 He did not use any other Dharmic arts and merely channeled the Scarlet Flame Revolving Lantern, causing the immortal, Buddhist and fiend flames to revolve around him.

 Any Void Reversion Gu worm that came into contact with the flames would be burned to death before long!

 If a Nascent Soul Gu worm was tainted by a bit of Dao fire, it would be burned to ashes instantly!

 Xiaoning had once told Su Zimo that the power that Gu worms feared the most was fire!

 The flames that Su Zimo cultivated through the Scarlet Flame Heart Sutra possessed extremely terrifying lethality. Even some ancient extinct Gu worms could not withstand it!

 Night Spirit's killing methods were extremely sharp.

 However, in this battle, the damage he dealt to the Gu worms could not compare to the three Dao Fires!

 Relying on the Scarlet Flame Revolving Lantern, Su Zimo charged into the crowd and cleared an empty path before long - no Gu worm could stand in his way!

 Only Dharma Characteristic Gu worms could defend against it.

 However, before those Dharma Characteristic Gu worms could pose any threat to Su Zimo, Night Spirit had already closed in and killed them!

 The temperature in the hall rose continuously.

 After a while, the three Dao Fires continued burning and melted many of the stone pillars that supported the hall into boiling lava.

 The hall collapsed!

 When the dust dispersed, Su Zimo and Night Spirit stood in the ruins without being affected at all.

 Su Zimo looked over and his expression changed.

 Countless Gu Masters were gathered around the hall and there were at least hundreds of thousands of them!

 Among these Gu Masters, their cultivation realms varied.

 There were Qi Refinement Warriors, Foundation Establishment Cultivators, Golden Cores, Nascent Souls and Void Reversions.

 Given Gu Sect's legacy up till now, it was not surprising for them to possess a foundation of this scale!

 What truly shocked Su Zimo was that he could not see any expression on the faces of the Gu Masters.

 All of them had stiff faces and dull gazes!

 These Gu Masters were already dead and were controlled by Gu worms, turning into walking corpses!

 They reared Gus but in the end, they were the ones consumed. The Gu worms occupied their bodies and turned them into slaves!

 It was rather ironic.

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 Suddenly, the bodies of these Gu Masters exploded and Gu worms crawled out one after another in different colors!

 Every single Gu worm looked malevolent and terrifying, twisting their ugly bodies and emitting a foul stench!

 The bodies of hundreds of thousands of Gu Masters shattered and blood flowed like rivers. The mountains and plains were covered in blood and flesh, seemingly turning into a swamp, charging towards Su Zimo and Night Spirit in an unsightly manner!

 The entire place reeked of blood!

 Under the envelopment of the blood qi, evil qi filled the air and even the three Dao Fires turned blurry, flickering.

 Hundreds of thousands of Gu worms could be vaguely seen in the flesh swamp, causing one's scalp to tingle!

 Finally, Su Zimo understood what the so-called Ten Thousand Gu Swamp meant.

 It was hard to imagine what sort of calamity would happen if hundreds of thousands of Gu worms surged into the North Region.

 At that time, the entire Tianhuang Mainland would be reduced to a living hell!

 Su Zimo's gaze was cold as he rose slowly. Circulating his Essence Spirit, the temperature of the three Dao Fires around him rose as well!

 The Black Blood Gu alone was enough to cause a catastrophe in the North Region - there was no way he could let them survive!

 All of them had to be killed!

 That was the only solution Su Zimo could think of!

 "Burn it!"

 Su Zimo gathered the immortal Dao fire, Buddhist Dao fire and fiend Dao fire together to form the Samadhi Dao fire and threw it into the flesh swamp!

 Swoosh!

 Raging flames raged!

 No matter how strong the flesh swamp was, it could not extinguish the Samadhi Dao Fire!

 Su Zimo pushed his Essence Spirit to its limits!

 The range of the Samadhi Dao Fire extended and burned continuously!

 "Squeak, squeak!"

 Where the Samadhi Dao Fire burned, the flesh swamp had already dried up and turned into cracked mud.

 Countless Gu worms shrieked under the Samadhi Dao Fire and were burned into ashes!

 Su Zimo did not hold back and channeled his Essence Spirit continuously, causing the Samadhi Dao to burn even brighter!

 The fire engulfed the entire sect!

 Against the might of the Samadhi Dao Fire, even Dharma Characteristic Gu worms could not last long!

 As time passed, the Samadhi Dao Fire did not stop spreading.

 Su Zimo's expression turned pale as well.

 Releasing the Samadhi Dao Fire took a huge toll on his Essence Spirit.

 After such a long period of release, even Su Zimo's Essence Spirit felt a huge burden as the power of his Essence Spirit drained rapidly!

 Night Spirit no longer attacked and stood guard beside Su Zimo.

 Even if he made a move, he would not be able to deal as much damage as the Samadhi Dao Fire!

 Furthermore, Su Zimo was channeling his full strength right now. This was the moment when he was at his weakest and could not afford to be distracted - that was why Night Spirit had to guard the vicinity to prevent any accidents.

 This was Gu Sect, one of the five heretical doctrines after all.

 Night Spirit could vaguely sense that an even stronger existence was awakening deep underground!
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 Chapter 1126 - Metal Devouring Gu

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Although Gu Sect was ranked last among the five heretical doctrines, it had a long history and deep foundation.

 Now, there was no actual Gu Master to be seen in Gu Sect - all of them were fused with Gu worms. Such a huge change would not have been achievable without an even stronger Gu worm!

 A Conjoint Body Gu worm!

 Both Su Zimo and Night Spirit were at the Void Reversion realm.

 With their immense talent and multiple trump cards, they could definitely kill a Dharma Characteristic expert across a major cultivation realm!

 However, if the two of them were to fight against a Conjoint Body expert, it would be hard to tell who would win given the difference of two major cultivation realms.

 Neither of them could defend against the power of a Conjoint Body.

 Their only chance of winning was to find the other party's weakness and work together to defeat him!

 Previously, the blind old man of the Witch race was killed by the combined attack of the two of them.

 Although that battle seemed simple, it was actually extremely dangerous.

 If not for the 54 green lotus seeds protecting his black-haired Essence Spirit, Su Zimo would have been reduced to a corpse back then!

 Even if Night Spirit was the only one left, it would be difficult for him to severely injure the blind old man, let alone kill the latter.

 Bang! Boom! Boom!

 The ground quaked violently and a mound protruded slowly. The ground cracked open as though some terrifying living being was about to charge out!

 Clang!

 Cold lights flashed.

 A gigantic, slender claw that resembled a guillotine extended from the ground and sliced the ground into two!

 Clang!

 Immediately after, another sharp claw reached out from the ground.

 Boom!

 Two sharp claws grabbed the ground and a gigantic dark golden figure burst out of the mud, causing sand and rocks to fly everywhere!

 Su Zimo narrowed his eyes and gasped when he saw the gigantic creature.

 This Gu worm was dark gold in color and had six legs, two feelers and a pair of front claws. Each of its feet was like a blade that shone with a cold glint and was incomparably sharp!

 There seemed to be no flaws on the Gu worm's body.

 It was as though he was wearing a dark golden armor. Waving the two gigantic guillotines at the front, the eyes on its head shone with a ferocious glint!

 The moment Su Zimo's spirit consciousness made contact with the Gu worm, it was repelled!

 Even his spirit consciousness could not penetrate the dark golden armor!

 Of course, even without the scan of his spirit consciousness, he could tell from the aura that this was definitely a Conjoint Body realm Gu worm!

 "Metal Devouring Gu!"

 Suddenly, the records of Gu worms that Xiaoning had told him flashed through Su Zimo's mind.

 The Metal Devouring Gu was one of the top ten ancient Gu worms. It could devour the five metals and strengthen itself continuously. Its body was tough and invulnerable to weapons, water and fire - it was extremely ferocious!

 "Be careful,"

 Su Zimo reminded with a grim expression.

 At that moment, he was still using the Samadhi Dao Fire to burn the remaining Gu worms and could not attack.

 In other words, they could only depend on Night Spirit to fight against the Metal Devouring Gu!

 The current situation was even more dangerous than when they were fighting the blind old man!

 The blind old man had an obvious weakness of his weak physique.

 Be it Night Spirit or Su Zimo, they could rely on their physiques to get as close to the blind old man as possible and injure him severely.

 However, the Metal Devouring Gu clearly did not have such a weakness.

 Given its Conjoint Body realm cultivation, it was even stronger than Night Spirit and Su Zimo in terms of melee combat strength!

 Furthermore, Su Zimo and Night Spirit had joined forces against the blind old man back then.

 But now, Night Spirit was alone.

 Actually, the wisest decision for the two of them was to leave this place.

 Given their capabilities, even if the Metal Devouring Gu was at the Conjoint Body realm, it would have difficulties retaining the two of them here.

 However, the reason why Su Zimo came this time round was to sever the root of the calamity of the Witch Gu.

 Now that he knew that Gu Sect had undergone a huge change, there was no way he could leave - he had to kill all of these Gu worms here!

 Endless trouble might ensue if he missed this opportunity!

 "Two ants have ruined my plans!"

 The Metal Devouring Gu's eyes sank deep into its sockets as it glared at Su Zimo and Night Spirit. Its voice was sharp and piercing like metal clashing against stone.

 A cold metallic luster shone in its eyes that were filled with hatred!

 Against the Metal Devouring Gu, Night Spirit's expression was cold and there was no fluctuation in his eyes. In a flash, he disappeared into midair.

 "Hmm?"

 The Metal Devouring Gu did not move. It merely moved its guillotine-like front claws and slashed behind it.

 The strength and speed of a Conjoint Body was shockingly fast!

 The void was torn and a pitch-black scar appeared when the claws slashed down!

 Clang!

 Night Spirit was forced out.

 His movement technique was agile like a phantom and kills were guaranteed with every strike of his - there were few people who could force him out.

 However, this Conjoint Body Metal Devouring Gu managed to do it!

 Not only that, there was even a trace of blood in midair!

 The slash landed on Night Spirit's arm and cut through his skin, leaving an extremely deep wound with blood gushing out.

 Night Spirit's gaze turned cold.

 "Eh?"

 A look of surprise flashed through the Metal Devouring Gu's eyes.

 He had not expected the Void Reversion ant before him to be able to defend against his sharp claws!

 Given his strength and the power of the guillotine claws, even Conjoint Body Mighty Figures of the human race would be sliced into two with a single slash!

 "His body can withstand my claws?"

 The killing intent in the Metal Devouring Gu's eyes intensified as it swayed and turned into a golden beam of light that lunged towards Night Spirit.

 Clang! Clang! Clang!

 The Metal Devouring Gu's six legs moved on the ground, emitting sparks. Although its body was massive, it was extremely fast.

 In a flash, Night Spirit arrived above the Metal Devouring Gu's head. He stretched out his palm and sharp claws protruded from his fingertips as he stabbed down viciously at the Metal Devouring Gu's head!

 The Metal Devouring Gu waved its front legs and charged towards Night Spirit's claws!

 Clang!

 The two of them clashed head-on!

 Night Spirit shuddered and another wound appeared on his palm, dripping with blood.

 However, there was no hint of panic in his eyes.

 A long tail popped out from behind him. It was covered in purple scales and its tailbone was sharp, piercing towards the back of the Metal Devouring Gu!

 This was Night Spirit's killing move!

 Sensing danger, the Metal Devouring Gu suddenly shrieked.

 The soft feelers that were initially drooping on his head suddenly flung out like two steel whips towards Night Spirit!

 Night Spirit's heart skipped a beat.

 Suddenly, he twisted his body and dodged in a flash, avoiding the whipping of one of the feelers.

 Piak!

 Night Spirit shuddered; his tailbone had just pierced the back of the Metal Devouring Gu when he was struck by the other feeler and was sent flying!

 Poof!

 In midair, Night Spirit coughed out a mouthful of blood and his face turned paler.

 This was the power of a Conjoint Body that he was struck squarely by!

 If it was anyone else, not to mention Void Reversions, even Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords would have been sliced into two by the feelers of the Metal Devouring Gu!

 The feelers of the Metal Devouring Gu were even more terrifying than divine weapons.

 Although they looked extremely thin, they were incomparably sharp!

 A scar appeared on Night Spirit's body with scarlet blood oozing out.

 Su Zimo looked anxious when he saw that.

 The strength of this Metal Devouring Gu was far beyond their imagination.

 If they could not deal with it properly, both of them would die here!
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The Samadhi Dao Fire was still burning.

 Su Zimo's Essence Spirit was almost pushed to its limits and his face turned paler.

 The entire Gu Sect was in a sea of flames and there were not many remaining Gu worms. Su Zimo had to exterminate all of them before he could free himself to help Night Spirit!

 The range of the Samadhi Dao Fire released this time was too wide and it lasted for too long - his Essence Spirit had already been thoroughly exhausted.

 He could no longer use any Dharmic powers or release any Dharmic arts.

 His Green Lotus True Body relied on Dharmic arts the most!

 The Samadhi Dao Fire and the Heaven Slaying Sword Art were both burst-type Dharmic arts.

 This meant that if Su Zimo joined the battle, he could only rely on his body to fight the Metal Devouring Gu in melee combat.

 However, given the current situation, even Night Spirit could not gain any advantage in melee combat!

 There was a difference of two major cultivation realms between them!

 The Metal Devouring Gu was one of the top ten ancient Gu worms. After devouring the five metals, its body was indestructible and its strength and speed were even above Night Spirit!

 Even if he were to join forces with Night Spirit, they might not be a match for the Metal Devouring Gu.

 Just as he was pondering, a golden light flashed before his eyes and he felt a sense of danger!

 Su Zimo did not have time to think as he tilted his body slightly.

 If he was in his peak condition, he might be able to dodge it.

 But now, his Essence Spirit was weak and he had expended a lot of mental energy. Even with his spirit perception, his body could not keep up with his reaction.

 He could only try his best to avoid any fatal damage!

 Piak!

 The golden light landed on Su Zimo.

 Blood splattered!

 Su Zimo grunted and his face broke out in cold sweat.

 The golden light was none other than one of the Metal Devouring Gu's feelers!

 During the exchange earlier on, two feelers whipped towards Night Spirit.

 Night Spirit dodged one of them but was struck by another.

 As for the first feeler, it changed directions and suddenly expanded by dozens of feet, turning into a golden beam of light that struck Su Zimo heavily!

 There was a deep wound on Su Zimo's shoulder where the feeler swiped and blood gushed profusely.

 His skin was made from the lotus leaves of a Grade 6 Creation Green Lotus.

 Even connate Dao Lord Dharmic weapons might not be able to cut through his skin.

 However, that seemingly weak feeler nearly tore off Su Zimo's entire arm!

 His body swayed for a moment and he grit his teeth, persevering to continue channeling the Samadhi Dao Fire to kill the few Gu worms remaining!

 If any of these Gu worms were released, countless living beings would die.

 Even though Night Spirit was injured, his expression did not change and his gaze was still cold.

 However, when he saw that Su Zimo was injured, a ball of rage finally surged in his eyes. With a deep roar, he gave off a shuddering aura!

 That aura seemed like it came from the ancient primordial era and was terrifying.

 There was a difference of two major cultivation realms between them.

 However, the Metal Devouring Gu felt its heart skip a beat against that aura!

 This pressure made it have the urge to bow down!

 This was a bloodline suppression.

 This was a dominance that came from the depths of one's bloodline in ancient memories!

 "What is that?!"

 The Metal Devouring Gu glared at Night Spirit and thought to itself as the metallic glint in its eyes deepened.

 Although their fight earlier on was short and it had the absolute advantage, it was truly shocked!

 The sharp purple tail that suddenly appeared behind Night Spirit even gave it a strong sense of death!

 The Metal Devouring Gu was extremely puzzled.

 He did not feel such pressure even from the Witch race.

 Now that Night Spirit was enraged, the Metal Devouring Gu became even more cautious.

 Swash!

 Night Spirit's figure swayed and turned into a streak of light, disappearing from the spot instantly.

 This speed was far beyond the limits of the Void Reversion realm!

 Even Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords might not be able to track Night Spirit.

 However, the eyes of the Metal Devouring Gu shone brightly with a golden light and its eyesight was enhanced. It accurately determined Night Spirit's landing spot and waved its front claws.

 Cold lights flashed.

 Its front claw slashed down like a gigantic guillotine towards Night Spirit!

 Although he was in midair, Night Spirit could still dodge and twist continuously to avoid the incoming claw.

 Immediately after, another cold light flashed.

 Its other front claw slashed down in advance, completely sealing off Night Spirit's escape route!

 Suddenly, Night Spirit's body curled into a tiny ball in midair, barely avoiding the front claw.

 Oo! Oo!

 Two streaks of golden light tore through the air as the wind howled in a breathtaking manner.

 The Metal Devouring Gu's attacks were relentless.

 After the sharp front claws slashed down, it was the terrifying feelers.

 The feelers were unusually agile and whipped towards Night Spirit as though they were alive!

 At that moment, if Night Spirit retreated, he could still avoid the two feelers.

 However, if he retreated, it would mean that Su Zimo would be exposed to the Metal Devouring Gu once more.

 In a flash, pitch-black scales appeared on Night Spirit's body. Ignoring the whipping of the feelers, he swooped down and grabbed the back of the Metal Devouring Gu!

 Piak!

 Almost at the same time, the two feelers whipped Night Spirit viciously with a crisp sound!

 Night Spirit shuddered.

 This time round, even with the defense of the scales, two bloody wounds appeared on his body.

 His clothes were in tatters!

 Seizing the opportunity, Night Spirit had already arrived before the Metal Devouring Gu and attacked!

 Pshew!

 A purple shadow flashed.

 Night Spirit's tail stabbed towards the Metal Devouring Gu's head!

 "Break!"

 The Metal Devouring Gu reacted extremely quickly and roared. Its front claws were like a pair of gigantic scissors that suddenly closed and cut fiercely, clamping Night Spirit's tail between them!

 Clang!

 The two front claws were the toughest and sharpest weapons on the Metal Devouring Gu - even divine weapons could not match them.

 However, such terrifying claws coupled with the strength of the Conjoint Body realm could not cut Night Spirit's tail!

 Sparks flew everywhere!

 Night Spirit's gaze turned cold as he reached out and grabbed the back of the Metal Devouring Gu fiercely!

 Sharp claws extended from Night Spirit's fingertips.

 When they made contact with the Metal Devouring Gu's back, there was an ear-piercing sound of metal screeching.

 Sizzle!

 Night Spirit's claws scratched ten wounds on the back of the Metal Devouring Gu!

 Up till this point of the battle, the Metal Devouring Gu was finally injured.

 However, Su Zimo and Night Spirit did not relax at all.

 Su Zimo could clearly see that the blood flowing out of the Metal Devouring Gu's wound was shimmering with a dark golden metallic luster.

 The flesh of this ancient Gu worm was completely filled with metal!

 Night Spirit's scratch was met with obstructions. He merely tore through the Metal Devouring Gu's flesh and did not manage to injure it severely.

 What was even more frightening was that under Su Zimo's gaze, the ten wounds on the back of the Metal Devouring Gu were healing at a visible speed!

 Psst!

 What terrifying regeneration capabilities!

 Its rate of regeneration was almost comparable to his Dragon True Body!

 Although he did not know much about Gu worms, Su Zimo believed that even as one of the top ten ancient Gu worms, the original body of the Metal Devouring Gu would not be able to reach this level.

 Otherwise, there would have been a spot for the Gu worms in the Primordial Nine Races!

 How did this Metal Devouring Gu cultivate its body to such a terrifying degree?!
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 "Hehehe!" 

 The Metal Devouring Gu sneered.

 On the surface, the fight earlier on was an internecine outcome.

 However, in reality, the Metal Devouring Gu was not affected at all.

 Given its powerful regeneration capabilities, the wound on its back would heal before long!

 However, Night Spirit's situation was different.

 Night Spirit's body was terrifying as well!

 In that short period of time, the few wounds caused by the Metal Devouring Gu on his body gradually healed as well.

 However, the power of the Conjoint Body realm had already surged into his body and it was difficult to resolve such internal injuries within a short period of time!

 After being repeatedly struck by the feelers of the Metal Devouring Gu, a trace of blood had already seeped out of the corner of Night Spirit's mouth.

 Right then, Su Zimo's body swayed and he retracted his Samadhi Dao Fire Dharmic formulation, panting slightly.

 All the Gu worms were dead!

 Right now, this Metal Devouring Gu was the only one left!

 Su Zimo shifted and assumed a triangular formation with Night Spirit, prepared to fight to the death against this beast!

 "Be careful, its front claws and feelers are extremely sharp!"

 Night Spirit reminded.

 "Two ants,"

 The Metal Devouring Gu's cold eyes darted around as it looked at the ruins around it. It released a torrential killing intent and attacked Su Zimo first!

 Pshew! Pshew!

 Two feelers tore through the air.

 Su Zimo's expression changed!

 It was only when he fought against that beast that he truly realized how terrifying it was!

 It was too fast!

 This was the power and burst of a Conjoint Body realm cultivator!

 He could no longer capture the tracks of the two feelers with his naked eyes and spirit consciousness.

 Although his spirit perception warned him, Su Zimo was in a weakened state and could not use his Dharmic powers. As such, he could not release Lightning Escape or Ethereal Wings.

 The bloodline of the Green Lotus True Body was not strong.

 He could not dodge it with his physical body alone!

 Pa! Pa!

 There were two crisp sounds.

 Two balls of blood mist burst forth from Su Zimo's body. He had just charged forward when he was sent flying at an even faster speed.

 His chest was lacerated with fresh blood!

 "Roar!"

 Night Spirit's roar sounded. He had already arrived before the Metal Devouring Gu and extended his claws once more!

 This time round, a purple flame appeared on his claw!

 Both sides engaged in melee combat.

 The front claw of the Metal Devouring Gu slashed down, leaving a deep wound on Night Spirit's body. In fact, a single scale was sliced off and buried into the debris.

 As for Night Spirit, his claws scratched a wound on the Metal Devouring Gu as well!

 The wound was extremely deep!

 The Metal Devouring Gu cried out in pain.

 There were some purple flames on the wound inflicted by Night Spirit.

 Even with the strong regeneration capabilities of the Metal Devouring Gu, it could not heal within a short period of time!

 Bang!

 With a swipe of its six legs, the Metal Devouring Gu swayed and struck Night Spirit once more, sending him flying.

 Poof!

 Night Spirit spat out a mouthful of blood.

 "GRAWR!"

 The Metal Devouring Gu reared its head and shrieked in rage!

 Su Zimo had already gotten up from the ground.

 Although the wounds on his body were shocking, the feelers of the Metal Devouring Gu could not injure his bones.

 The toughest part of the Green Lotus True Body was its bones!

 If it was anyone else, they would have long lost their combat strength after suffering such a serious injury.

 However, the foundation of his Green Lotus True Body was a Grade 6 Creation Green Lotus. Furthermore, many divine weapons were infused into his bones!

 At the same time that the Metal Devouring Gu sent Night Spirit flying, Su Zimo seized the opportunity to close in. He twisted his palm and used it like a saber, slashing down at the neck of the Metal Devouring Gu!

 Bang!

 The Metal Devouring Gu did not move at all when the slash landed.

 On the other hand, Su Zimo's palm was hurt from the recoil - the Metal Devouring Gu did not suffer any damage at all!

 Su Zimo's heart sank.

 This meant that even if the Metal Devouring Gu did not move, it would be difficult for him to injure it in his current condition!

 Poof!

 Right then, a cold glint flashed!

 Su Zimo's eyes widened and he felt a tearing pain in his chest, as though he was pierced by something!

 He lowered his head instinctively.

 A metal blade as thick as an arm had already pierced through his chest!

 It was a hind leg of the Metal Devouring Gu.

 Although the Metal Devouring Gu's hind legs did not have the same attack power as its front claws, they were extremely sharp and could pierce through the Green Lotus True Body!

 The man and Gu were too close.

 Su Zimo's attention was entirely focused on the Metal Devouring Gu's front claws and feelers and he did not notice this at all.

 The moment his spirit perception alerted him, the hind leg had already pierced through his chest!

 Su Zimo's body trembled slightly as he spat out mouthfuls of blood.

 Night Spirit's eyes widened at the sight of that.

 He bent down and sprawled on the ground with both hands. His entire body was swooping down and his black hair scattered as his gaze surged with endless killing intent!

 "Oh? From the looks of it, you're about to revert to your true form?"

 The Metal Devouring Gu sneered, "I want to see just what you are!"

 Night Spirit seemed to have made a decision and a resolute look flashed through his eyes.

 Crackle!

 A sound of bones cracking could be heard from within Night Spirit's body.

 A terrifying aura burst forth and the world fell silent!

 It was as though a terrifying living being from the primordial era was awakening within Night Spirit's body!

 The Metal Devouring Gu's heart skipped a beat.

 It suddenly felt a semblance of regret.

 Under its gaze, Night Spirit's body expanded and underwent a massive transformation!

 In the blink of an eye, Night Spirit had already transformed into a demon beast that was a hundred feet tall. It was pitch black with scales all over its body and its tail was purple.

 Its tailbone was sharp, as though it could pierce through any defense!

 The head of this demon beast was gigantic and resembled a wolf's head. However, it was much more sinister than a wolf's head. Rows of sharp teeth that were intertwined with one another appeared in its opened mouth, shimmering with a cold glint!

 His sharp teeth alone could rip any living being apart!

 Night Spirit's four legs were pitch black but they burned with four balls of sinister purple flames.

 His eyes were purple as well and he looked at the Metal Devouring Gu as though he was looking at an ant!

 It was an extremely strange feeling.

 Night Spirit was clearly at the Void Reversion realm and was two major cultivation realms weaker than the Metal Devouring Gu. However, the Metal Devouring Gu seemed to be inferior in the face of Night Spirit!

 Su Zimo looked at Night Spirit blankly.

 After so many years, Night Spirit had finally reverted to his true form.

 After so many years, Night Spirit had changed quite a bit.

 If he had not seen it personally, he would have found it hard to believe that the ferocious beast that looked down on the world as though it could suppress everything was the palm-sized black dog from before.

 "Roar!"

 Staring at the Metal Devouring Gu, Night Spirit raised his head and let out another earthshaking roar!

 Su Zimo's figure was still hanging on the Metal Devouring Gu's back leg.

 He could clearly sense this Conjoint Body Metal Devouring Gu trembling against the roar!

 The Metal Devouring Gu was terrified!

 "Y-Y-You are… the legendary taboo?"

 "A Primordial Taboo?"

 The Metal Devouring Gu's voice was trembling and its metallic luster could not conceal the doubt, panic and shock in its eyes!

 "H-How can this be?!"

 The Metal Devouring Gu took half a step back and glared at Night Spirit who was not far away, muttering softly, "How can you still be alive! A living being like you should have been extinct in the primordial era long ago!"
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 Night Spirit's gaze was cold and his hundred feet tall figure did not seem clumsy at all. He was extremely agile and closed in instantly!

 Su Zimo could clearly sense that Night Spirit's strength and speed had increased after he transformed into his true form!

 The first reaction of the Metal Devouring Gu was not to fight head-on, but to retreat.

 The Metal Devouring Gu was at the Conjoint Body realm after all. Given its cultivation realm, even Night Spirit who was in his true form might not be able to catch up to it if it wanted to escape with its full might.

 Night Spirit might be in danger if the Metal Devouring Gu were to escape!

 The reason why Night Spirit was so cautious and refused to reveal his true form even when he was surrounded by so many Rakshasas in Myriad Phenomenon City was because he was wary.

 But now, although the Night Spirit did not mention what race Night Spirit was from, the word 'Taboo' alone was enough to explain many things!

 Even with their wariness towards the Primordial Nine Races, humans had never referred to them as taboos.

 However, Night Spirit was a taboo of the primordial era!

 The main reason why Night Spirit had reverted to his true form was because he was in danger.

 Another reason was that there were no other living beings here apart from the three of them.

 As long as Night Spirit could kill the Metal Devouring Gu, his secret would not be exposed!

 However, Night Spirit would be completely disadvantaged if the Metal Devouring Gu managed to escape.

 In a flash, those thoughts flashed through Su Zimo's mind. He made a prompt decision and channeled the 54 green lotus seeds in his consciousness.

 Multicolored light filled the air.

 Many green lotus seeds gathered rapidly and formed a sharp green sword in the blink of an eye!

 The Essence Spirit killing sword—Green Lotus Sword.

 Su Zimo's Essence Spirit was weak and his body was pierced. There were only a few methods left that could threaten the Metal Devouring Gu.

 "Slay!"

 Su Zimo shouted.

 His consciousness expanded and a beam of light tore through the air!

 As it looked at Night Spirit lunge over, the Metal Devouring Gu wanted to retreat when a green beam of light slashed down from the corner of its eye.

 At the same time, it sensed an intense spirit consciousness fluctuation!

 "Hmm?"

 The Metal Devouring Gu was alarmed.

 The moment the green light appeared, its Essence Spirit felt a sharp pain!

 The Metal Devouring Gu had no time to think as it hurriedly released its Essence Spirit secret skill to defend against it!

 A golden light surged out of its consciousness.

 The golden light seemed to be made of the toughest metal in the world. It was unusually heavy and unshakable as it collided against the Green Lotus Sword.

 Clang!

 The two collided.

 The void trembled.

 The Green Lotus Sword shattered into many green lotus seeds.

 The golden light dimmed a little as well.

 However, the spirit consciousness fluctuation on the golden light was still extremely powerful and terrifying!

 The golden light did not stop and charged towards Su Zimo's glabella.

 At that moment, Su Zimo's body was still hanging on the back of the Metal Devouring Gu and he could not escape - there was no way for him to avoid the killing intent of the Essence Spirit secret skill!

 A Conjoint Body's Essence Spirit secret skill was not something Su Zimo could defend against.

 The fact that the Green Lotus Sword could defend against the golden light for a moment and reduce its Essence Spirit power was already not bad!

 Right then, a purple light flashed.

 Night Spirit swayed its tail and its sharp tailbone collided heavily against the golden light in midair!

 Boom!

 The golden light dissipated.

 Night Spirit shuddered as well.

 Su Zimo's gaze froze and his heart skipped a beat.

 At its foundation, an Essence Spirit secret skill was still a spirit consciousness attack. Be it Dharmic weapons, bodies or claws, none of them could defend against it.

 The only way to defend was using spirit consciousness or specific Essence Spirit Dharmic weapons.

 Su Zimo had always known that Night Spirit's tail was extremely strong and even sharper than his fangs and claws.

 However, he had not expected that the tail could defend against Essence Spirit secret skills!

 The two of them barely managed to defend against the Metal Devouring Gu's Essence Spirit secret skill with their combined strength.

 With that delay, it was already too late for the Metal Devouring Gu to escape even if it wanted to.

 Pshew!

 Two feelers tore through the air and whipped towards Night Spirit viciously!

 Night Spirit did not dodge or avoid. He lunged forward directly and allowed the two feelers to whip out two bloodied wounds on his body.

 As though he could not feel the pain, Night Spirit extended his sharp front claws and pressed the two front claws of the Metal Devouring Gu to the ground!

 Right on the heels of that, Night Spirit lowered his head and opened his mouth, revealing a menacing expression as he bared his sharp fangs towards the neck of the Metal Devouring Gu!

 "GRAWR!"

 Sensing the danger, the Metal Devouring Gu shrieked and moved its six legs, twisting its massive body in an attempt to break free from Night Spirit's suppression.

 Right then, a vicious glint flashed through Su Zimo's eyes as he gripped the hind leg that was thrust into his chest. He spun his body and exerted strength.

 He used the bones of his Green Lotus True Body to trap the Metal Devouring Gu's hind leg!

 A tearing pain spread from his chest and seeped into his bones!

 Even though the bones of his Green Lotus True Body were made from the lotus stems and many divine weapons, they could not withstand the power of the Metal Devouring Gu.

 Cracks appeared on his chest!

 The front claws of the Metal Devouring Gu were held down by Night Spirit.

 Among the six legs, one of the hind legs was restricted by Su Zimo. The Metal Devouring Gu's body lost its balance and its movements became clumsy.

 Night Spirit had already bitten down viciously!

 "Pfft!"

 That single bite landed on the neck of the Metal Devouring Gu!

 Night Spirit's mouth was filled with sharp teeth and in the blink of an eye, there were hundreds of finger-sized holes on the neck of the Metal Devouring Gu!

 Su Zimo could clearly see that the Metal Devouring Gu's head had already turned to the side.

 Night Spirit's bite was way too strong!

 Even though the Metal Devouring Gu was a Conjoint Body realm Gu worm with an indestructible body, that single bite nearly snapped its neck!

 A series of painful shrieks came from the depths of the Metal Devouring Gu's throat!

 Bang!

 With its life on the line, a tremendous power burst forth from the Metal Devouring Gu and sent Night Spirit flying.

 Its hind leg trembled and it flung Su Zimo away.

 Su Zimo's Green Lotus True Body was almost torn into two by that attack and he fell heavily to the ground, losing a lot of blood qi!

 Night Spirit fell not far away, drenched in blood as well.

 However, he merely somersaulted on the ground and got up immediately.

 Not far away, the Metal Devouring Gu panted heavily.

 The wound on its neck was way too serious!

 Sticky blood dripped continuously with a dark golden luster.

 Even with its strong regeneration capabilities, it was difficult for it to recover.

 "Roar!"

 With a roar, Night Spirit charged forward once more.

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 He waved his sharp claws and his figure flashed. Using his movement speed, he left deep wounds on the Metal Devouring Gu.

 The Metal Devouring Gu's feelers and front claws flailed desperately.

 However, it was too severely injured and its aura was completely suppressed by Night Spirit. Even if it retaliated, it could not affect Night Spirit too much!

 The Metal Devouring Gu's injuries worsened.

 On the other hand, Night Spirit was getting fiercer as he fought with a calm expression.

 In that moment, Night Spirit seized an opportunity and leaped onto the Metal Devouring Gu.

 His sharp hind claws gripped the Metal Devouring Gu's bleeding neck tightly as he gripped its head with his front claws and exerted strength!

 A tremendous force burst forth and the Metal Devouring Gu was almost pressed into the mud, unable to move at all!

 Even the feelers on its head were pressed under Night Spirit's claws!

 "Roar!"

 Under the night sky.

 A gigantic black demon beast stood on a dark gold Gu worm and swayed its purple tail. Its four legs burned with purple flames as it reared its head and howled into the skies, exuding a savage aura that looked down on all living beings and dominated the world!
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 Like an ant, the Metal Devouring Gu could not move at all under Night Spirit's feet.

 "As expected of… a primordial taboo!"

 Those were the final words of the Metal Devouring Gu.

 Poof!

 Night Spirit wagged his tail.

 A purple shadow flashed and pierced the Metal Devouring Gu's head!

 Its Essence Spirit was killed on the spot by Night Spirit as well!

 When Su Zimo saw that, he heaved a long sigh of relief and relaxed his tense spirit.

 The wound on his chest was grisly and his organs were pierced.

 The Metal Devouring Gu whipped out a few bone-deep wounds on his body as well that were still bleeding.

 An intense pain assaulted him once more. Su Zimo grunted and laid on the ground, unable to move at all. His consciousness was blurry and waves of fatigue surged into his heart, almost causing him to faint.

 Although the Green Lotus True Body was tough, its bloodline was not strong and it did not have any self-healing capabilities.

 If this was his Dragon True Body, he might be able to recover completely from such serious injuries after recuperating for half a month or so.

 However, for the Green Lotus True Body, it was unknown how long it would take for him to recover completely.

 Right then, a black shadow flashed before his eyes.

 Night Spirit arrived beside Su Zimo.

 The two of them exchanged glances and smiled bitterly.

 Night Spirit was also covered in injuries and looked wretched.

 He had probably never encountered such a dangerous battle up till this point of his cultivation and had even exposed his secret!

 Of course, Night Spirit's physique was strong and his regeneration capability was shocking.

 Even though he was injured all over, he still had the strength to walk.

 He reached out, wanting to help Su Zimo up.

 "No, I can't walk anymore. I have to lie here for some time,"

 Su Zimo chuckled bitterly.

 "Your physique has weakened significantly. How did this happen…"

 Night Spirit frowned slightly and did not continue.

 He witnessed how Su Zimo underwent dragonification back in Myriad Phenomenon City and released his blood qi to kill the God race leader on the spot!

 It was evident that Su Zimo's current body was much weaker.

 "It's a long story and isn't easy to explain,"

 Su Zimo said, "To put it simply, I split my Essence Spirit into two and created two true bodies. My other true body is now with the Dragon race."

 Even if someone were to say that their Essence Spirit had split into two and formed two true bodies, it would be difficult for others to understand.

 To his surprise, Night Spirit nodded. "Cloning? I know a little about that,"

 "Hmm?"

 This time round, Su Zimo was surprised and could not help but say, "My situation is not like those external clones in the cultivation world. Both of my true bodies have Essence Spirits and are different from clones."

 There were some cloning techniques in the cultivation world.

 However, the combat strength of each clone was greatly reduced and they did not have Essence Spirits residing within, so they naturally did not have much consciousness.

 In other words, those clones were not independent life forms.

 There was no way for them to cultivate independently!

 "I know."

 Night Spirit nodded. "Actually, the cloning techniques circulated in the cultivation world are the most inferior ones."

 "Oh?"

 Su Zimo was curious.

 Night Spirit continued, "Top-tier cloning techniques are like yours. The clones are no different from the true body with individual Essence Spirits that can conduct independent cultivation."

 "For example, the Three Pures of the immortal sects, the Three Bodies of the Buddhist monasteries and the Three Corpses of the fiend sects are all similar formulations."

 Su Zimo was dumbfounded.

 He had never heard of the Three Pures or Three Corpses.

 However, he had some understanding of the Three Bodies of the Buddhist monasteries.

 The so-called Three Bodies referred to the past, present and future.

 Su Zimo had unintentionally read a simple explanation from a Buddhist sutra at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley. He had never understood the true meaning of the Three Bodies.

 To think that the Three Bodies of the Buddhist monasteries was a top-tier Dharmic formulation!

 "These Dharmic formulations…"

 Su Zimo hesitated for a moment.

 Night Spirit shook his head and pointed to the firmaments. "These are all Dharmic formulations of the Upper World. There's none in Tianhuang Mainland. I've only seen some of them in my inherited memories."

 "I see,"

 A look of pity appeared in Su Zimo's eyes.

 "I'll carry you and take a look down there."

 When Night Spirit saw that Su Zimo could not move, he carried Su Zimo carefully on his back and walked towards the crack not far away.

 "What's down there?"

 Su Zimo asked curiously.

 Both of them were severely injured and could not move much.

 However, it was rare for Night Spirit to be so persistent despite his injuries.

 Upon hearing Su Zimo's question, a strange look flashed through Night Spirit's eyes as he murmured, "There might be something good down there."

 Night Spirit's sense of smell was extremely sharp.

 Back when he was still a palm-sized black dog and hid in Su Zimo's embrace, he could already smell the fragrance of the dragon egg in the Dragon Bone Valley!

 A gigantic crack appeared in the middle of the ruins of Gu Sect. It was dark and bottomless.

 It was the crack that was formed when the Metal Devouring Gu broke out from the ground.

 Standing at the edge of the crack, Night Spirit observed for a moment and sniffed a few more times before climbing down slowly.

 The surroundings were dark.

 Su Zimo's Essence Spirit was weak and the eyesight of his Green Lotus True Body was not strong. He could barely see his surroundings and could only hang on to Night Spirit, feeling drowsy.

 Night Spirit knew that Su Zimo's injuries were extremely severe and he was light on his feet. He was neither fast nor slow and tried his best to reduce the vibration.

 After an unknown period of time, Night Spirit shuddered.

 Su Zimo was jolted awake as well.

 The two of them had already landed on the ground.

 Night Spirit continued in another direction.

 Su Zimo muttered softly.

 The air in front of them was a little moist and contained immense vitality.

 He took a breath and the pain in his body seemed to lessen.

 After another while, Night Spirit stopped in his tracks.

 The space before them cleared up - it was a wide and spacious cave.

 In the depths of the cave, there was a faint golden pool that emitted a tremendous lifeforce that refreshed one's mind!

 "This…"

 Lying on Night Spirit's back, Su Zimo could not help but ask with widened eyes, "A primordial divine spring?"

 Prior to this, his Dragon True Body had told the Green Lotus True Body about everything in the Dragon Bone Valley.

 The Green Lotus True Body knew a little about the description of the primordial divine spring.

 The pool before him was extremely similar to the primordial divine spring described by his Dragon True Body.

 Of course, it did not seem as mystical and powerful as his Dragon True Body claimed.

 Night Spirit nodded. "It's the primordial divine spring. However, this spring water is stagnant and its effects are average. It's far inferior to a primordial divine spring that flows."

 Su Zimo was enlightened.

 The primordial divine spring of the Dragon Bone Valley was dark gold and incomparably pure. The eye of the divine spring surged constantly and the life essence was massive and rich.

 However, this divine spring did not flow - the water was dead and stagnant.

 As time passed by, its effect would naturally worsen.

 Of course, even if the water was stagnant, this was still a primordial divine spring!

 It was definitely a rare treasure!

 This primordial divine spring was definitely related to why the Metal Devouring Gu possessed such strong regeneration capabilities!

 "Let's go."

 Night Spirit said, "With this primordial divine spring, our injuries will heal quickly."
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 Chapter 1131 - Rebirth of the Lotus Platform

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Night Spirit carried Su Zimo on his back and leaped into the divine spring.

 The spring water was not deep and barely reached their chests as the two of them sat inside.

 The moment Su Zimo entered the divine spring, he could clearly sense that it contained an extremely rich lifeforce!

 The spring water wrapped around his body and endless life essence washed over his wounds.

 Faint golden light specks that could be seen with the naked eye fused into Su Zimo's flesh like little fairies, healing his wounds gradually!

 The pain in his body decreased significantly.

 "Mmm…"

 Su Zimo narrowed his eyes and moaned in comfort.

 Even a divine spring without a spring source had such an effect.

 It was no wonder why the Dragon True Body was able to be saved by the primordial divine spring despite having its lifeforce severed from the tremendous power of a Half-Martial Ancestor.

 Without the divine spring, the injuries to the Green Lotus True Body would probably take years or even decades to recover.

 With the primordial divine spring, the healing speed of his wounds increased greatly. He might recover within half a month!

 This was truly a pleasant surprise.

 In the blink of an eye, an entire day had passed.

 With a splash, Night Spirit stood up from the pool and left the divine spring.

 His injuries weren't too serious.

 Coupled with his physique's regeneration capabilities, his injuries were mostly healed with the help of the divine spring.

 Although he could recover faster if he continued healing in the divine spring, Night Spirit left ahead of time.

 This divine spring didn't have a spring source. It was a pool of stagnant water.

 That meant that the lifeforce in the divine spring would not increase - it would only decrease as it was drained.

 Night Spirit's actions were only to let Su Zimo absorb more of the lifeforce in the divine spring.

 Su Zimo glanced at Night Spirit and nodded.

 He could tell Night Spirit's intentions.

 As time passed, Su Zimo's injuries healed bit by bit.

 On the tenth day, the biggest wound on his chest had already healed. His chest was as smooth as jade without any scars!

 Over the past few days, Night Spirit did not go too far and stayed by Su Zimo's side.

 Su Zimo stretched his muscles and felt that his body was fine and had recovered. Just as he was about to get up, he frowned.

 "Hmm?"

 He sensed carefully and a strange look flashed through his eyes.

 His injuries had already healed.

 However, for some reason, the lifeforce in the divine spring continued to surge into his body, fusing into his flesh and bones!

 How could this be?

 Su Zimo frowned in thought.

 Could there still be hidden injuries in his Green Lotus True Body?

 In the divine spring, crystalline points of light surged into Su Zimo's body through his pores.

 Many points of light surged into his consciousness and landed on the bare green lotus platform.

 Su Zimo's eyes lit up!

 Could it be…

 He suddenly thought of a possibility as his heart began beating rapidly.

 On the surface, his body was no longer injured.

 However, his Green Lotus True Body was constructed using the shattered stems and leaves of the Creation Green Lotus as foundation.

 In other words, the primordial divine spring was repairing the Green Lotus True Body!

 Su Zimo only had a vague guess as to what kind of changes this would bring to the Green Lotus True Body - he was not certain.

 He took a deep breath and continued staying in the spring. He calmed his mind and constantly absorbed the rich lifeforce in the divine spring.

 Time flowed on.

 Another ten days passed.

 While there seemed to be no changes to his Green Lotus True Body, his body and bones emitted rich vitality.

 His flesh and blood became even more crystalline as his vitality surged!

 The bloodline of his Green Lotus True Body was also gradually strengthening.

 Although it could not compare to his Dragon True Body, it was much stronger than before.

 Furthermore, the regeneration capabilities of the Green Lotus True Body had increased significantly after he soaked in the primordial divine spring!

 Of course, the greatest changes weren't to his Green Lotus True Body.

 It was the Creation Lotus Platform in Su Zimo's sea of consciousness!

 The Creation Lotus Platform was bare without a single petal on it after the explosive strike of the Half-Martial Ancestor.

 However, at that moment, the edge of the lotus platform produced spots of emerald green.

 One ring after another spread out as they silently grew!

 In the blink of an eye, a full month had passed since Su Zimo entered the divine spring.

 The originally pale golden spring water became so clear that one could see the bottom.

 The rich lifeforce from before had completely vanished.

 This pool of divine spring water had already become the most ordinary spring water.

 To be precise, the lifeforce in that divine spring had been completely absorbed by the Green Lotus True Body with nothing left behind!

 The changes that these life essences brought to the Green Lotus True Body were obvious.

 Su Zimo suddenly opened his eyes and his gaze intensified. It was as though two rays of light were shooting out before they quickly retracted.

 He slowly got up.

 His glabella opened as a green lotus platform slowly appeared.

 On the lotus platform, there was a flower bud stained with dew. It was emerald green and crystalline, blooming slowly with immense lifeforce emitted!

 One lotus petal after another bloomed as light spread out and immortal aura rose.

 An Essence Soul was sitting there, his black hair dancing.

 On this lotus platform were six circles and 54 lotus petals!

 Although the Creation Green Lotus that once pierced Heaven and Earth and shone with life had been destroyed, this Grade 6 Creation Lotus Platform had regained its vitality and recovered!

 After he lost the Creation Green Lotus, Su Zimo did not have a Destiny Dharmic Weapon.

 Now that the Creation Lotus Platform had been reborn, there was no need to refine it. There was an extremely intimate connection between the two of them to begin with.

 This was his Destiny Dharmic Weapon!

 Delighted, Su Zimo retracted the Grade 6 Creation Lotus Platform.

 What truly delighted him wasn't the rebirth of the Creation Lotus Platform.

 It was because he saw a possibility through this opportunity!

 The possibility of the Creation Green Lotus being reborn!

 Under normal circumstances, there was no way a Grade 6 Creation Green Lotus that was destroyed by a Half-Martial Ancestor and had its stem and leaves forged into a body could recover.

 But now, the Creation Lotus Platform had been reborn.

 At the same time, this body was formed using the lotus stem and leaves.

 In other words, if there was enough lifeforce to constantly nourish this body, the lotus stem and leaves could be reborn as well!

 This Green Lotus True Body was in fact another form of rebirth for the Creation Green Lotus!

 Of course, this was only Su Zimo's guess.

 To verify this guess, one needed to have a spring source and a flowing primordial divine spring that constantly nourished the Green Lotus True Body to succeed!

 As for the Creation Green Lotus, once it was reborn using the Green Lotus True Body…

 It would mean that Su Zimo would become a humanoid Creation Green Lotus that could constantly raise its grade!

 Grade 7 and 8…

 Or even Grade 9!

 At that time, who could threaten this Green Lotus True Body?!

 At the thought of this, Su Zimo's heart burned.

 Of course, reaching this step was just too difficult.

 Firstly, this was only his guess.

 Secondly, the primordial divine spring was too difficult to find. It was almost extinct!

 Even if there was, it would definitely be guarded by a huge faction, like the primordial divine spring in the Dragon Bone Valley.

 Su Zimo even considered the possibility of attempting a swap deception with his Dragon True Body.

 He would have the Green Lotus True Body infiltrate the Dragon Bone Valley and enter the primordial divine spring.

 But that was almost impossible.

 Notwithstanding the fact that there was no way his Dragon True Body could leave the Dragon Bone Valley…

 The sea of bones in the outer perimeter of the Dragon Bone Valley alone made it impossible for the Green Lotus True Body to pass!

 There were many experts in the Dragon race.

 The moment his Green Lotus True Body entered, he would be recognized instantly since there was an immensely great difference in bloodline. When that happened, it would be self-defeating.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 1132 - Gu Sect Disaster

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 In his consciousness, the black-haired Essence Spirit sat on the Creation Lotus Platform.

 With its lifeforce regained, the lotus platform spewed green beams of light and nourished the Essence Spirit constantly.

 Su Zimo's heart stirred.

 He suddenly realized that his Essence Spirit had already cultivated to the late-stage Void Reversion realm within a month!

 Previously, his attention was focused on the Creation Lotus Platform and Green Lotus True Body and he did not pay attention to his cultivation.

 It was only now that he realized that he had unknowingly broken through a realm!

 Of course, this was something that happened naturally.

 When he left Dragon Burial Valley, his cultivation realm was already at the peak of the Void Reversion realm.

 He was only missing an opportunity to break through to the next realm.

 This divine spring was the opportunity!

 At the late-stage Void Reversion realm, the power of his Essence Spirit increased exponentially.

 The Dharmic powers that he could mobilize increased as well.

 Coupled with the rebirth of the Creation Lotus Platform and the strengthening of the Green Lotus True Body, Su Zimo's combat strength increased exponentially - this trip to Gu Sect was a blessing in disguise.

 In reality, if not for the fact that the divine spring was hidden underground and shrouded by the miasma above, it would have been discovered long ago and he would not have had a chance.

 Just as Su Zimo was about to leave, his heart skipped a beat.

 There still seems to be some life beneath the ground?

 After his cultivation breakthrough, Su Zimo was much more sensitive to his surroundings.

 The underground passage extended in all directions and he could vaguely sense some lifeforce coming from the depths of the passageways.

 The two of them exchanged glances and followed the aura into the depths of the passageways.

 After walking for a while, they arrived at the end of a passageway and a huge cave appeared before them.

 There were more than 10,000 cocoon-shaped cages in the cave!

 Among them, most of the cages only had skeletons left.

 In some of the cages, there were remains of rotting flesh.

 There were only dozens of cages with figures within.

 Although those cultivators were still alive, their auras were weak and their faces were yellow.

 "This is…"

 Su Zimo furrowed his brows slightly.

 He could sense that the cultivation of those cultivators were not low - they were all at the Dharma Characteristic realm!

 Although those Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords were weak, they did not seem to be controlled by Gu worms.

 Those Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords had numb expressions and dull gazes. When they saw Su Zimo and Night Spirit enter, their eyes did not waver.

 After a long time, one of the Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords opened his mouth slightly and struggled to stand up.

 "W-Who are you guys?"

 The Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord's voice was hoarse and trembled slightly.

 "Who are you?"

 Actually, Su Zimo already had a vague guess.

 However, he still asked.

 "I'm a Great Gu Master of Gu Sect, Dao Lord Heavenly Silkworm!"

 Although the Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord looked skinny and unkempt, he still sounded prideful when he said the word 'Gu Master'.

 Xiaoning had once told Su Zimo that in the ancient era, Gu techniques were a cultivation technique and were not evil.

 The initial creation of the Gu technique was to save people!

 "If you guys aren't from Gu Sect, why are you here?"

 Dao Lord Heavenly Silkworm asked again.

 Su Zimo still did not reply and asked instead, "Do you know about the Metal Devouring Gu outside?"

 At the mention of the Metal Devouring Gu, Dao Lord Heavenly Silkworm's expression suddenly turned conflicted.

 A hint of anger, killing intent, hatred, helplessness and many other emotions flashed through his eyes.

 The other cultivators who were still alive moved their stiff bodies and looked over instinctively.

 "He was originally the Sect Master of Gu Sect,"

 Dao Lord Heavenly Silkworm's voice was deep as he recounted everything that happened in Gu Sect.

 The origin of this change in Gu Sect came from the sect master!

 Although the Sect Master of Gu Sect was a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure, he had been stuck at the Conjoint Body realm for more than 10,000 years without any breakthroughs.

 Seeing that he was already in his later years and had no hope of reaching the Mahayana realm in this lifetime, the Sect Master of Gu Sect was indignant and harbored evil thoughts. He began to use the secret skills of Gu Sect to nurture some ancient extinct Gu worms!

 Among them was the Metal Devouring Gu!

 As time passed, the Metal Devouring Gu became stronger.

 The Sect Master of Gu Sect wanted to refine the Metal Devouring Gu as his Destiny Gu and fuse it into his body to increase his combat strength and lifespan.

 However, the Metal Devouring Gu was one of the top ten ancient Gu worms and had already gained sentience - it was not easy to control.

 During the refinement process, the Metal Devouring Gu counterattacked!

 In the end, the Sect Master of Gu Sect succeeded and indeed refined the Metal Devouring Gu, fusing with it. His combat strength and lifespan increased exponentially.

 However, at the same time, the Essence Spirit and consciousness of the Sect Master of Gu Sect fused with the Metal Devouring Gu and his personality changed drastically.

 To be precise, the Metal Devouring Gu that died in Night Spirit's hands was both the Sect Master of Gu Sect and the Metal Devouring Gu.

 In the consciousness of the Metal Devouring Gu, it naturally wanted to nurture as many Gu worms as possible.

 However, the Sect Master of Gu Sect knew that this matter was extremely dangerous and could bring calamity and chaos to the sect!

 The two consciousnesses continued to fight but in the end, the Metal Devouring Gu's consciousness gained the upper hand.

 From then on, Gu Sect changed!

 Some Conjoint Body realm Gu Masters who sensed the abnormality of Gu Sect's sect master were also killed mercilessly.

 Most of the Gu Masters in the sect became vessels for nurturing Gu worms.

 Perhaps it was because of the Sect Master of Gu Sect's consciousness, some of the remaining Gu Masters were imprisoned in this cave and were not killed - they were lucky to survive this calamity.

 Even so, they lost their freedoms.

 Among them, many Gu Masters died after expending their lifespans.

 The only things left of them were bones or corpses.

 Only Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords with lifespans of 10,000 years could last till now.

 When he heard that, Su Zimo felt emotional.

 Who would have thought that a single mistake from the Sect Master of Gu Sect would cause this sect that had been passed down for countless years to suffer such a calamity!

 One of the five heretical doctrines, Gu Sect, was truly dead.

 Su Zimo sighed softly and shot out a few sword qi from his fingertips, shattering the cages and releasing the remaining dozens of Gu Masters.

 Although these Gu Masters were Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords, most of them were already in their later years.

 Some of them were already at the end of their lifespans and did not have many years left.

 These Gu Masters had been imprisoned here for thousands of years. Now that they suddenly regained their freedom, there was no joy - they were stunned and could not recover from the shock.

 "That Metal Devouring Gu is dead."

 Su Zimo still said it.

 When they heard this news, the Gu Masters' eyes started to ripple.

 Su Zimo took a deep breath of air and recounted the calamity of the Witch Gu in the North Region in a simple manner. "I've already burned down the entire Gu Sect. You guys can leave now. Take care from now on."

 With that said, he turned to leave with Night Spirit.

 These dozens of Gu Masters were the only ones left in Gu Sect.

 The Gu technique itself was not wrong.

 These Gu Masters were also innocent.

 Su Zimo did not kill them all.

 This could be considered as retaining the legacy of Gu techniques.

 "Thank you, benefactor!"

 Dao Lord Heavenly Silkworm could sense the pity in Su Zimo's tone. Due to the massive change in Gu Sect coupled with his newfound freedom, in a moment of emotion, he knelt on the ground and cried.

 The remaining Gu Masters knelt one after another.

 "May I know your Dao title, benefactor?"

 Dao Lord Heavenly Silkworm asked hurriedly when he saw that Su Zimo was about to leave.

 "Desolate Martial!"

 A long time later, a voice sounded from afar.

 When everyone looked up again, Su Zimo and the other person had already disappeared.
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 Chapter 1133 - Extinct Race

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo looked at the corpse of the Metal Devouring Gu and mulled for a moment before waving his sleeves to put it away.

 Although the Metal Devouring Gu was dead and its blood qi was drained, its body was still extremely strong.

 For example, the front claws of the Metal Devouring Gu were rare divine weapons even without refinement!

 A month passed.

 The miasma in that area had already dissipated.

 Most of it was incinerated by the Samadhi Dao Fire. The Ten Thousand Gu Swamp was now a thing of the past and Gu worms would no longer trouble the North Region.

 Su Zimo and Night Spirit returned.

 Although Su Zimo was curious and confused about the taboo mentioned by the Metal Devouring Gu, he did not take the initiative to ask.

 He respected Night Spirit.

 If Night Spirit did not say anything, he would not take the initiative to ask.

 Before long, Night Spirit chose to bring it up.

 "Actually, my memories are incomplete as well,"

 He hesitated for a moment. "However, I know that in the primordial era, the extinction of my race was closely related to the Primordial Nine Races!"

 "When I see the Rakshasa, God and Witch race beings, hatred and killing intent will arise in the depths of my memories!"

 "It's the hatred of them exterminating my race!"

 Night Spirit's gaze was cold and his tone was sinister.

 At the mention of the Rakshasa, God and Witch race, the killing intent he exuded made even Su Zimo's heart skip a beat!

 However, immediately after, Night Spirit's eyes revealed a hint of sadness as he murmured softly, "I can sense that my clansmen are all dead. My father and mother are also dead."

 "I no longer have any clansmen in this world,"

 Others might not be able to understand Night Spirit's loneliness.

 Su Zimo did not dare to imagine how tragic it would be if he was the only human left in Tianhuang Mainland.

 He might not be able to withstand it and break down completely.

 Night Spirit had always been cold to others and it was rare to see such complicated emotions from him.

 Su Zimo patted him on the shoulder and consoled him softly, "Perhaps you no longer have any blood-related clansmen by your side. However, you still have us. Monkey, the spirit tiger and all of us… we're your brothers!"

 "That's right."

 Night Spirit nodded. "I still have you guys. That's the reason why I don't dare to expose my race and reveal my true form to others. My enemies are the Rakshasa, God and Witch race. There might even be others as well. I…"

 He did not continue.

 However, Su Zimo could tell that Night Spirit was worried about implicating them.

 "We're sworn brothers,"

 Su Zimo's gaze was resolute as he smiled. "Even if your enemies are the Rakshasa, God and Witch race, we will stand by your side even against the Primordial Nine Races!"

 "Even if the entire world is your enemy, we will fight alongside you!"

 Clenching his fists tightly, Night Spirit pursed his lips and nodded heavily.

 Although he had become sworn brothers with Su Zimo and the others all these years, he was worried about personal gains and losses and was mentally stressed.

 He loved spending time with Su Zimo and the others.

 However, he was worried that he would bring disaster to his brothers!

 After untying the knot in his heart, Night Spirit was much more spirited.

 Now that the Gu worm trouble was resolved, the two of them headed towards Great Zhou, chatting and laughing. There was no need to hurry.

 A month ago.

 The North Region was met with the Gu worm calamity and was lifeless. Corpses that were harmed by the Gu worms could be seen everywhere.

 But now, along the way, the two of them could clearly sense that the North Region was gradually recovering its vitality!

 Everything was starting to get better.

 When they passed by a city, the two of them even bumped into cultivators of the Great Zhou who were here to cast a rain spell to release a divine rain that could resolve the Gu worm calamity.

 "It's all thanks to Xiaoning this time round,"

 When he saw that, Su Zimo could not help but smile.

 "Yes,"

 Night Spirit nodded. "Xiaoning has saved countless people over the years."

 "Oh?"

 Su Zimo glanced sideways and asked curiously, "By the way, how did you guys survive the past hundred years?"

 It had been more than a hundred years since they parted ways in Myriad Phenomenon City.

 All these years, Xiaoning had not returned to the Middle Continent.

 That was the reason why Su Zimo did not see Xiaoning and Night Spirit when he reunited with Little Fatty, Leng Rou and the others at the Thousand Crane Tea Party 10 years ago.

 Night Spirit replied, "She's been saving people."

 "Saving people?"

 Su Zimo was momentarily stunned.

 Night Spirit said, "She paid her respects to Su Hong. After leaving Ping Yang Town, she roamed the North Region. Every time she passed by a place, she would settle down temporarily and try her best to treat the patients there."

 "Given her status as a disciple of Elixir Yang Sect and the legacy of Elixir Pool Sect, it's naturally not difficult for her to treat mortals."

 "Her rescue deeds went on for more than a hundred years. Over the years, we traveled to countless places and lost count of how many mortals she saved."

 Night Spirit recounted everything with a calm tone.

 However, Su Zimo's heart ached when he heard that.

 Su Hong's death had an even greater impact on Xiaoning than he had imagined!

 Xiaoning did not manage to save Su Hong in time. In fact, she did not even manage to be by his side before he died - this was a regret that she could not let go.

 For the past hundred years, Xiaoning had been saving people.

 This was also a form of salvation for her.

 In reality, the mortals that Xiaoning saved were merely a reflection of Su Hong!

 She was using this method to make up for her regrets.

 Su Hong's death did not only affect Xiaoning but Su Zimo as well.

 To be precise, the reason why Su Zimo wanted to establish his Dao and allow everyone to cultivate and become an immortal was because he could not do anything when he saw Su Hong grow old!

 He had never thought about saving the masses.

 All he wanted was for the people around him to live well.

 If possible, he wanted to give everyone a chance.

 A chance for them to change their fates!

 Finally, Night Spirit smiled with a look of admiration. "In the cultivation world, you might be famous for your Desolate Martial title. However, Xiaoning is much more famous than you among the mortals of the North Region."

 "It was also thankful that Xiaoning intervened for the calamity of the Witch Gu this time round. Otherwise, who knows how much of a catastrophe it would have caused."

 Su Zimo lamented as well.

 If there was truly any merit in this world,

 This was supreme merit!

 The Buddhist sutras said that saving a life was better than building a seven-storied pagoda.

 Xiaoning's merit was immeasurable!

 Right then, a gigantic ancient city appeared before them.

 The city was bustling with people and carriages.

 In a corner of the city, a group of people were gathered. In the middle was an old man in a long robe with a scholarly crown on his head. He had a rosy complexion and was leaning against a chair.

 The old man pressed his left hand against a wooden block and waved his folding fan with his right. He spoke with a fluent voice and the surrounding mortals were entranced.

 When Su Zimo caught sight of the old man, he could not help but exclaim softly.
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 Chapter 1134 - Killing Intent

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "On the other hand, Dao Being Lone Soul had an evil nature. Upon his return, he released many ferocious Gu worms that wreaked havoc upon the masses. As a result, disaster befell and many living beings died!"

 The old man's tone was sinister. "If the Gu worms were allowed to wreak havoc, the entire land will be turned into a tomb with all the races buried together, let alone this city!"

 "Ah!"

 A series of exclamations came from the crowd.

 It was clear that the old man was proficient in his craft and was able to manipulate the emotions of the masses. Upon his narration, many people felt as though they experienced the events personally.

 "What should we do?"

 Someone in the crowd could not help but ask.

 The old man was neither hurried nor slow as his left hand slammed down. With a bang, he changed the topic. "At this critical moment, a woman stood out!"

 "This woman is practically the reincarnation of a medical immortal. She has miraculous hands that can bring spring back to life. Without resting, she spent countless efforts to refine elixirs and integrate them into the rain, sending down a divine rain to save the world…"

 Through the old man's description, the Witch Gu calamity was filled with ups and downs that tugged at one's heartstrings.

 Of course, the old man did not say much about the battle of Ethereal Peak and the capital of Great Zhou. He merely mentioned it briefly.

 After a long time, he stroked his long beard and nodded with a smile, fanning himself with a relaxed expression.

 However, discussions broke out in the crowd.

 "So that's the case. No wonder there was a sudden rainfall a few days ago. So, it was because of this immortal doctor."

 "That's right. My neighbor, Little Six, was about to die. I personally witnessed him recovering upon drinking a few mouthfuls of the rainwater. He's practically filled with life right now!"

 Everyone discussed excitedly.

 "Pfft, what immortal doctor? You make it sound so mysterious."

 Someone in the crowd harrumphed in disdain.

 "What did you say?!"

 Everyone glared at him angrily.

 That person was shocked.

 He had not expected such a huge reaction from a casual remark.

 Looking at everyone's expressions, they wanted nothing more than to tear him apart!

 "It's just that the storyteller's mouth is full of nonsense. How can he be serious?" The person gulped and was already feeling guilty as his voice turned softer.

 "How is it not true?!"

 Someone immediately shouted, "Everything else aside, there's no way the immortal doctor isn't real!"

 "That's right."

 Another person said, "The immortal doctor came here before and saved many people. We saw it with our own eyes. Only the immortal doctor can possess such methods with such a benevolent heart!"

 Everyone spoke one after another without any doubt.

 That person's face was pale and he could only leave dejectedly.

 Just as everyone was about to continue listening, they realized that the old storyteller had already disappeared.

 Nobody saw how the old man left and where he went.

 In the sky.

 The old man sat leisurely on the clouds.

 Su Zimo hurried forward and bowed. "I'm Desolate Martial. Greetings, senior."

 This old man was none other than the one he had seen in the capital of Great Zhou more than a hundred years ago, the one who singlehandedly defended against a dragon!

 "Senior, why are you here?"

 Su Zimo could not help but ask out of curiosity.

 This old man was from Enigma Palace.

 The behavior of those from Enigma Palace was strange.

 Given the old man's cultivation and combat strength, he was already at the peak of Tianhuang Mainland. But yet, he was fooling around in the mortal world, appearing within a city of the North Region. In fact, he even told stories with a straight face.

 "How was my narration?"

 The old man asked with a smile.

 "Splendid."

 Su Zimo laughed as well.

 The old man nodded. "Actually, there's nothing bad about spreading the affairs of the cultivation world. It's especially the case for someone like Su Xiaoning. With her merits, she deserves to be remembered by the masses!"

 Such a thing would be recorded in the history books of the cultivation world.

 However, mortals would rarely have the chance to come into contact with them.

 The old man roamed the North Region and spread the news like a storyteller.

 If these stories were to be passed down, there might still be people who would remember them after many years.

 The old man's expression turned serious. "I was initially in seclusion, but I had a sudden impulse. When I came out of seclusion, I realized that the North Region was filled with resentment and was lifeless."

 "I knew that something major had happened in the North Region so I hurried over. By the time I arrived, you guys had already settled it. That's good."

 The old man smiled and asked, "Actually, you played a huge role in the Witch Gu calamity as well. However, do you know why I didn't mention you earlier on?"

 Su Zimo shook his head.

 The old man looked at Su Zimo with deep anticipation in his eyes. "That's because you have even greater merit! You're Desolate Martial who wishes to establish the Dao for the masses! That's the true fortune of the masses and the human race!"

 "Don't worry, senior. I'll definitely do my best and not let you down!"

 Su Zimo cupped his fists with a resolute gaze.

 "Good, good, good!"

 The old man nodded and said, "I'll wait for that day!"

 Pausing for a moment, the old man's gaze shifted and landed on Night Spirit.

 His pupils suddenly constricted.

 "Is this the black dog that was by your side back then?"

 The old man suddenly asked.

 "Yes,"

 Su Zimo replied.

 Enigma Palace was known to be able to divine the mysteries of the world and leave nothing out. Naturally, such a thing could not be hidden from the old man before him.

 It did not matter as long as the old man could not recognize Night Spirit's race.

 Just as Su Zimo was deep in thought, the old man suddenly said a word that shocked the world!

 Su Zimo was stricken and jumped in shock.

 Night Spirit's gaze turned cold and he almost attacked the old man uncontrollably!

 "Taboo!"

 The old man suddenly said that word.

 Su Zimo's expression changed starkly.

 Even though Night Spirit did not reveal his true form, his identity was still exposed by the old man!

 Back when Night Spirit was still the black dog, even the old man could not tell his background.

 But now, he was exposed.

 "As expected of a primordial taboo. Your killing intent is way too strong,"

 The old man's tone was calm and emotionless as he chuckled. "You actually wanted to attack me after I exposed your identity? Heh!"

 Night Spirit was expressionless and merely looked at the old man coldly.

 In Night Spirit's heart, apart from Su Zimo and a few others, there was nothing that could not be killed!

 "Senior, Night Spirit…"

 Su Zimo had just spoken when he was interrupted by the old man.

 The old man said, "You don't have to worry. As long as he doesn't reveal his true form, not many people will be able to see through his background."

 "However… "

 He changed the topic and looked deeply at Night Spirit. Without continuing, he flicked his sleeves and left, saying indifferently, "Good luck."

 In the blink of an eye, the old man vanished.

 It was only now that Su Zimo and Night Spirit heaved a sigh of relief.

 Unknowingly, both of them broke out in cold sweat.

 It was only then that Su Zimo realized what was going on.

 The moment he knew of Night Spirit's background, the old man's killing intent was definitely triggered as well!

 The Void Reversion Night Spirit was someone that even the old man of Enigma Palace was wary of. In fact, he even wanted to kill Night Spirit!

 If Night Spirit dared to attack, he would have been a corpse by now!

 However, later on, the old man seemed to have thought of something and held back without attacking.
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 Chapter 1135 - North Region Dao Meet

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo and Night Spirit returned to Great Zhou from Gu Sect and passed by some ancient cities that initially belonged to Great You. However, the royal flags in these ancient cities had changed to that of Great Zhou's!

 Some of the vassal states of Great You submitted as well.

 Su Zimo made a detour and entered the territories of Great Shang and Great Xia.

 He realized that this situation was not only within the territory of the Great You Dynasty. Many vassal states of Great Xia and Great Shang had submitted as well!

 Su Zimo pondered for a moment and guessed the reason.

 The Witch Gu calamity this time round caused the people of the North Region to be plunged into misery and suffering.

 This was especially so for the four dynasties. Many vassal states were destroyed because of this.

 As for the four dynasties, they were in a precarious situation because of this chaos.

 With Su Zimo and his sister in the Great Zhou Dynasty, the battle in the capital suppressed most of the cultivation forces of the three dynasties!

 The emperors of the three dynasties were now in the capital of Great Zhou and had sworn allegiance to the Empress of Great Zhou, Ji Yaoxue.

 Once the news spread, chaos would definitely ensue in the three dynasties!

 Coupled with the Witch Gu calamity, the three dynasties disintegrated rapidly.

 At that moment, Xiaoning made her move and countless cultivators of Great Zhou headed to various parts of the Great Zhou Dynasty's territory to change the weather, summoning divine rain to resolve the Witch Gu calamity.

 The reputation of the immortal doctor spread throughout the North Region!

 Naturally, the vassal states of the three dynasties bowed in submission.

 Given the macro state of things, it did not matter even if the three dynasties had Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords backing them.

 "This is for the best too,"

 Looking at the ground beneath his feet, Su Zimo murmured softly.

 If the Great Zhou Dynasty could make use of this opportunity to annex and merge the other three dynasties into a new dynasty, there would be less wars in the North Region.

 This was a good thing for everyone in the world.

 After the calamity of the Witch Gu, the people of the North Region needed a chance to recuperate and could no longer endure the endless flames of war.

 Back in the capital of Great Zhou, Su Zimo met with Ji Yaoxue.

 That day, he arrived in time to resolve the crisis of Great Zhou before rushing to Ethereal Peak. The two of them did not have the time to talk.

 As Su Zimo had expected, although Ji Yaoxue was a woman, she was not inferior to men in her ambitions!

 She did not miss out on this opportunity to devise strategies and determine victory from a thousand miles away. She attacked from afar and worked together to annex the territories of the three dynasties.

 The Great Zhou Dynasty was finally flourishing under her rule!

 Xiaoning continued to refine elixirs in the capital.

 The destruction of the Ten Thousand Gu Swamp was equivalent to severing the root of the Gu worms.

 The Witch Gu calamity had stabilized over the past month and there was no need for her to refine elixirs day and night without rest.

 Xiaoning's condition was gradually improving as well.

 Su Zimo returned to Ethereal Peak to catch up with old friends like the old immortal crane and Nian Qi.

 He did not have many old friends of the past left.

 Even Su Zimo's first master, the disheveled old man of Weapon Peak, died on Weapon Peak after his lifespan was depleted a few years ago.

 However, even at the end, the disheveled old man had a smile on his face.

 Every disciple that joined Ethereal Peak knew that the number one of the Phenomenon Ranking, the peerless monster incarnate of history, Su Zimo, was his disciple!

 Even though Ethereal Peak was slightly weakened after that battle, it was clear that it had grown stronger!

 This was akin to a rebirth through flames after surviving two calamities!

 Right now, Nian Qi has the greatest potential in Ethereal Peak.

 She possessed the bloodline of the God race and had a long lifespan.

 Although more than a hundred years had passed, Nian Qi still looked the same. She stood quietly behind Su Zimo like a young girl.

 After Nian Qi entered the Void Reversion realm, her status in Ethereal Peak was second only to the old immortal crane.

 She was extremely beautiful. Coupled with her terrifying combat strength, she could even fight against the old immortal crane and was conferred the title of the goddess of Ethereal Peak by many disciples!

 Many Ethereal Peak disciples were heartbroken when Su Zimo returned.

 That was because the sacred and inviolable goddess in their hearts was actually by Su Zimo's side everyday like a maidservant doing the chores that a Dao child should do.

 In the eyes of many disciples, this was practically blasphemy against a goddess!

 However, Nian Qi did not mind.

 In her heart, Su Zimo had an extremely important position that no one could replace!

 This time round, Su Zimo was in no hurry to leave. Instead, he entered seclusion in Ethereal Peak and continued cultivating.

 Firstly, he was worried that some sect or faction would seek trouble with the Great Zhou Dynasty or Ethereal Peak.

 After all, he and Night Spirit had not only killed the young master and blind old man of the Witch race this time round; they even killed a Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord of Dragon Tiger Sect and more than a hundred Void Reversions!

 Secondly, his Green Lotus True Body had yet to refine the energy he obtained from the tempering of the primordial divine spring in Gu Sect completely.

 If he could refine all the energy, he might be able to cultivate to the peak of the late-stage Void Reversion realm!

 …

 A year later.

 Ethereal Peak.

 Su Zimo broke out of seclusion. At the entrance of his cave abode, a beautiful and flawless girl stood there. Her eyes were blue and her nose was straight with skin as smooth as a porcelain doll.

 "Young Master,"

 She called softly - it was none other than Nian Qi.

 "Young Master, your cultivation has improved again."

 Nian Qi swept her gaze across Su Zimo and could sense that his aura had increased tremendously after a year!

 "Yes,"

 Su Zimo smiled and nodded.

 As he had expected, he had already absorbed the power of the divine spring that was fused into the Green Lotus True Body within a year and his cultivation had already reached the peak of the late-stage Void Reversion realm!

 He was only a step away from breaking through to the perfected Void Reversion realm!

 "Has anything happened in Great Zhou in the past year?"

 Standing in front of the cave abode, Su Zimo looked down at the mountains and forests beneath him and asked softly.

 "Nothing much,"

 Nian Qi said, "The three dynasties of Great Xia, Great You and Great Shang have already been destroyed. The Great Zhou Dynasty has already annexed all the territories of the three dynasties and its power is still rising!"

 "Alright,"

 Su Zimo nodded.

 After pondering for a moment, he asked again, "Have Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords of the three dynasties appeared? Did the descendants of their royal families attempt revenge?"

 For the past year, he guarded Ethereal Peak.

 The reason why Night Spirit was guarding the capital of Great Zhou was because he was worried that something like that would happen!

 "No."

 Nian Qi shook her head. "This is the trend of the world. Even if they're indignant, it's useless. There are almost no obstacles in the process of annexing the three dynasties. It can be considered as returning to the people's wishes."

 "Any news from Dragon Tiger Sect?"

 Su Zimo asked again.

 "No."

 Nian Qi shook her head.

 Pausing for a moment, she seemed to have recalled something and said suddenly, "Right, I heard that there's going to be a grand gathering in the cultivation world of the North Region in a few days. It's called the North Region Dao Meet."

 "The reason why it's called a Dao Meet is because the only ones who can attend are Void Reversion Dao Beings and Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords of the North Region! It's said that the ten upper sects of the North Region and the various major cultivation clans will be present as well."

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 1136 - Crippled

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "North Region Dao Meet?" 

 Su Zimo's expression was calm when he heard that. He did not have much of a reaction and merely murmured softly.

 Nian Qi continued, "It's a gathering where Void Reversion Dao Beings and Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords of the North Region spar, interact and even trade."

 "I heard that it's also to prepare for the fight for the Dharma Characteristic Ranking in the near future."

 For cultivators, such a grand event was definitely a rare opportunity!

 As long as they participated in the event, even if they did not spar, they could watch from the sidelines and familiarize themselves with the Dharmic arts of other cultivators.

 If they could spar, verify and interact with one another, their understanding of Heaven and Earth and Dharmic arts would be deeper.

 Some cultivators might be stuck at bottlenecks for hundreds or even thousands of years without any breakthroughs. However, in this event, they might be enlightened with a single sentence from others and find an opportunity to break through!

 Furthermore, Void Reversion Dao Beings and Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords of the North Region would also be gathered at such a grand event.

 In reality, this event was a rare marketplace!

 Some cultivators might need treasures or materials that other cultivators might have.

 Both parties could trade items for treasures.

 "Will there be cultivators of Glass Palace?"

 After pondering for a moment, Su Zimo suddenly asked.

 "I think so."

 Nian Qi said, "Even though Glass Palace is one of the immortal sects, they shouldn't want to miss such a rare event."

 Su Zimo narrowed his eyes with a cold glint.

 There was something that lingered in his heart!

 Dao Being Xuan Yu of Glass Palace!

 The culprit behind the destruction of the 13 cities of Yan Country!

 Back at the Great Qian Ruins, Dao Being Xuan Yu was the one that shattered Su Zimo's Golden Core and forced him to leap into Dragon Burial Valley!

 Dao Being Xuan Yu was also the one that snatched away the treasure that Little Fox guarded with her life, the Fire Blocking Basket!

 The feud between the two of them was extremely deep.

 The feud between Su Zimo and Glass Palace was also caused by Dao Being Xuan Yu!

 There would definitely be a fight to the death between the two of them!

 "Xuan Yu. Now that more than a hundred years have passed, I wonder if I should refer to you as a Dao Being or Dao Lord…"

 Su Zimo murmured softly with a hint of killing intent in his eyes.

 After more than a hundred years, Xuan Yu might still be a Void Reversion.

 Of course, there was also a chance that he might have already entered the Dharma Characteristic realm and became a Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord.

 No matter if he was a Void Reversion or Dharma Characteristic, there was a high chance that Xuan Yu would partake in the North Region Dao Meet!

 That was because the North Region Dao Meet was a grand event specially prepared for Void Reversions and Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords.

 Right then, two figures appeared in the distance and sped over on clouds.

 They arrived in the blink of an eye.

 One of them wore a black robe and had a sharp expression. His eyes were deep and his expression was cold - it was Night Spirit.

 The other person was tall and burly with a head of golden hair that was curled. His beard was also golden in color and was connected to his hair.

 That person had his chest bared and there was a lot of fur on it - he looked extremely rough.

 Su Zimo was stunned for a moment when he caught sight of the golden-haired man. He was overjoyed and could not help but laugh. "Seven, long time no see!"

 The golden-haired man was none other than the Golden Lion that was sworn siblings with Su Zimo, Night Spirit and the others.

 The Golden Lion was ranked last among the seven sworn siblings, number seven.

 He was also equally excited when he saw Su Zimo.

 "First!"

 The two of them dispersed their clouds and descended as the Golden Lion shouted.

 Su Zimo went forward and punched the Golden Lion on the chest. He scolded jokingly, "You sure are happy on your own with your lover. You haven't seen your brothers for more than a hundred years now."

 Back in Myriad Phenomenon City, Su Zimo and the others planned to head to Thousand Demon Valley.

 However, the Golden Lion was worried about its lover and decided to return to the Berserk Lion Ridge of the North Region.

 The separation between the seven siblings lasted for more than a hundred years.

 "I remember it too,"

 Night Spirit was delighted in this meeting between brothers as well and added a rare, teasing quip, "What was her name? Ke Ke? She was very nice to you…"

 "Heh!"

 The Golden Lion lowered its head slightly and rubbed its furry palms, smiling embarrassedly.

 Su Zimo furrowed his brows slightly.

 Others might not be able to tell, but he could vaguely sense that something was bothering the Golden Lion.

 At the very least, the Golden Lion did not have the same old expression at the mention of Ke Ke.

 On the contrary, there was a hint of pain, anger and helplessness in the Golden Lion's eyes.

 Of course, that gaze flashed by.

 Coupled with the fact that the Golden Lion had lowered its head, Su Zimo did not manage to see clearly.

 He was filled with joy after reuniting with his brother after a long time and did not think too much about it.

 "Why are you guys together?"

 Su Zimo asked with a smile.

 "I was bored in the capital so I came here to take a look,"

 Night Spirit said, "To think that I would sense someone spying nearby the moment I arrived outside Ethereal Peak."

 When he heard that, Su Zimo laughed.

 There were not many people in this world who could hide from Night Spirit's senses!

 Even the Hidden Death Sect disciples who were best at concealment could not do it!

 Pointing at the Golden Lion, Night Spirit continued, "I walked over secretly and saw him. If not for his yellow fur, I would have killed him."

 This was no joke.

 It was way too easy for Night Spirit to kill someone silently!

 "Fufu."

 The Golden Lion chuckled foolishly. "Night Spirit appeared suddenly like a ghost and gave me a fright."

 "You still have the cheek to say that?"

 Night Spirit said, "You stood in the forest in a daze, lost in thought. What were you thinking about?"

 "I'm fine,"

 Rubbing his hands, the Golden Lion lowered his head subconsciously and said in a much lower voice, "Nothing much."

 This time round, Su Zimo was not the only one - even Night Spirit and Nian Qi noticed something amiss with the Golden Lion.

 The three of them exchanged glances without saying anything.

 When Su Zimo saw that the Golden Lion was travel-worn and looked tired, he patted the latter on the shoulder. "Let's go. Don't just stand here. Come into the cave abode and sit down. Let's drink and talk."

 "Yes,"

 The Golden Lion nodded.

 The four of them headed towards the cave abode.

 After taking a few steps, Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat and he glanced sideways.

 Previously, none of them noticed anything when the Golden Lion rode on his auspicious cloud.

 However, as they walked, he noticed that the Golden Lion's footsteps were not nimble - they were deep and shallow.

 Although the Golden Lion was intentionally restraining himself, his leg was clearly crippled!

 "Hmm?"

 Night Spirit noticed it as well and exclaimed softly.

 Almost at the same time, Su Zimo and Night Spirit stopped in their tracks and turned around.

 Both of them had stern expressions as they looked at the Golden Lion with bright eyes.

 "What's going on?"

 Su Zimo asked coldly.

 "I…"

 The Golden Lion grit its teeth as though it wanted to say something. However, after hesitating for a long time, it sighed and lowered its head.
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 Chapter 1137 - Yuwen Wushuang

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "It's nothing much," 

 The Golden Lion lowered his head and wanted to continue forward, but Su Zimo grabbed him.

 "What's going on?"

 He glared at the Golden Lion and his tone turned heavier.

 The Golden Lion did not dare to meet Su Zimo's gaze and merely said in a low, muffled voice, "I merely lost a fight against someone because I'm weaker."

 Although the Golden Lion's words were simple, Su Zimo knew that there must be more to it than meets the eye!

 Otherwise, the Golden Lion would not have such an expression.

 In the depths of his eyes, he was conflicted and clearly had something on his mind.

 "Who did it?"

 Night Spirit's gaze was cold and his tone was murderous!

 Ever since Night Spirit was born in Ethereal Peak, he had no clansmen.

 He had always viewed Su Zimo and the others as his kin.

 Although the Golden Lion only knew him later on, they had fought side by side before and were sworn brothers!

 Now that the Golden Lion was severely injured, Night Spirit's killing intent was triggered!

 At their cultivation realm, coupled with the fact that the Golden Lion was a pure-blooded ferocious beast with a powerful bloodline, his regeneration capabilities were shocking.

 Even if someone broke his leg, he would recover after resting for a period of time!

 But now, the Golden Lion was limping and was already crippled. One could imagine how badly his leg was injured back then!

 The Golden Lion hung his head slightly in silence.

 However, Su Zimo and the others could tell the struggle in the Golden Lion's eyes!

 "Seven, what are you afraid of? What can't you say?"

 Frowning, Night Spirit asked again.

 "It's not that I can't say it. It's useless even if I do."

 The Golden Lion laughed bitterly. "I know that you guys want to help me, but… let's forget about this matter."

 "Are you afraid of implicating us?"

 Su Zimo raised his brow. "Tell me first, who is the other party and what is his background?"

 "He…"

 The Golden Lion hesitated for a moment. When he thought of that person, endless rage surged in his eyes. Finally, he could not hold it in any longer and grit his teeth. "He's from the Yuwen Clan!"

 "Yuwen Clan?"

 Su Zimo's expression was indifferent. "Yuwen of the four gentry cultivation clans?"

 In the North Region, there were four gentry clans that were comparable to the ten upper sects of the North Region. They were strong and had deep foundations.

 During the fight at the Great Qian Ruins, Su Zimo had interacted with these sects and factions.

 "That's right!"

 The Golden Lion nodded and said hatefully, "Ke Ke and I stayed in Wild Lion Ridge for a hundred years peacefully. Ten years ago, I heard about the news of First in the Middle Continent's Thousand Crane Tea Party. Because I missed you guys, I discussed with Ke Ke and we prepared to head to the Middle Continent to look for you guys."

 "However, not long after we left the Wild Lion Ridge, we encountered that person—Yuwen Wushuang!"

 At the mention of this person, besides anger and hatred, there was also fear and helplessness in the Golden Lion's eyes.

 "Ke Ke is a variant of the Golden Lion clan and is special with an entirely pure gold body. When Yuwen Wushuang caught sight of Ke Ke, he had thoughts of taking her as his mount,"

 The Golden Lion paused for a moment and sighed softly. "He's too strong! Although we were both at the Void Reversion realm, we lasted less than ten moves against him despite our combined strength."

 At that point, Su Zimo and Night Spirit looked calm.

 Void Reversions were no longer a threat to them!

 Nian Qi said naturally, "There's no need to worry about Void Reversions. With Young Master around, we can snatch Ke Ke back at any time."

 The Golden Lion laughed bitterly again, shaking his head and saying, "You all didn't fight him, so you don't know how powerful he is."

 "If First hadn't been crippled by a Half-Martial Ancestor, he might be able to win over him. Now that First has lost his physique and utmost treasures like the Divine Phoenix Bone and Creation Green Lotus, he's definitely no match for him."

 During the battle at the capital of Great Zhou, the cultivators of the three dynasties either died or were injured. Those who survived had already submitted to Ji Yaoxue.

 In the battle of Ethereal Peak, all the cultivators of Dragon Tiger Sect were wiped out.

 These two battles were not seen by outsiders.

 The cultivators of the North Region had only received some vague news and knew that Dao Being Desolate Martial had returned. However, not many people knew the details of the two battles.

 The outside world still thought that Dao Being Desolate Martial had fallen from grace and was now no different from the masses.

 Even the Golden Lion felt the same way.

 After all, many cultivators had witnessed a Half-Martial Ancestor crippling his body and shattering his Creation Green Lotus.

 The Golden Lion said, "This Yuwen Wushuang is known as the number one genius in the history of the Yuwen Clan. His talent is heaven-defying, and he is blessed with luck. He has obtained countless immortal encounters and is known as the number one Dao Being in the North Region!"

 "Oh, in that case, he does have some ability."

 Su Zimo nodded and said indifferently.

 One of the immortal sects, Glass Palace, was located in the North Region. The fact that Yuwen Wushuang could be called the number one Dao Being in the North Region meant that his combat strength surpassed many of Glass Palace's successors!

 This was indeed not easy.

 However, those titles were nothing to Su Zimo.

 Who were the Void Reversions that died in his hands ten years ago?

 They were the titular disciples of the super sects!

 What happened to Di Yin whom people claimed was comparable to the Human Emperor?

 No matter how strong Yuwen Wushuang was, could he compare to Di Yin?

 Su Zimo did not explain and asked again, "What happened after that? He broke your legs after abducting Ke Ke?"

 "No."

 The Golden Lion shook his head. "Back then, I was severely injured and nearly lost my life. Thankfully, a treasure I obtained in the ancient battlefield saved my life."

 "When I woke up, Yuwen Wushuang had already left."

 "Half a year later, I recovered from my injuries and snuck into the Yuwen Clan. However, Yuwen Wushuang saw me and suppressed me. If Ke Ke hadn't pleaded for me, I would have died nine years ago."

 At the mention of this, the Golden Lion's eyes still carried indescribable pain.

 Not many people would be able to bear watching their beloved plead for them in front of their enemies.

 The Golden Lion gritted his teeth and said, "Yuwen Wushuang said that while I can avoid death, I can't avoid punishment! In order to teach me a lesson, he broke all the bones in my right leg and crushed them into fingernail-sized pieces!"

 "He even cut my hamstring into pieces!"

 At this point, the Golden Lion's voice was trembling. His eyes were bloodshot and his expression was filled with hatred, as though he had returned to that night nine years ago!

 He would never be able to forget how Yuwen Wushuang had stepped on him and looked down at him from above.

 He would never be able to forget the disdain and ridicule in Yuwen Wushuang's eyes.

 He would never be able to forget Yuwen Wushuang's devilish voice.

 Little lion, I want you to remember forever not to provoke me! This time, I will only cripple one of your legs as a reminder… Next time, I will break all the bones in your body piece by piece!

 He would never be able to forget how Ke Ke knelt beside Yuwen Wushuang's feet and wept loudly, begging for forgiveness.

 This scene was like a sharp blade that was stabbed into his chest. The pain was unbearable!

 The nine years of heart-wrenching pain tortured this heroic man until he was afraid of everything. He no longer had the spirit he had in the past.

 Nian Qi's eyes were red as she turned her head away, unable to bear to look at the Golden Lion.

 With a cold expression, Su Zimo patted the Golden Lion's arm gently and said in an icy voice, "Stop talking. We're leaving tomorrow. Follow me to the North Region Dao Meet!"
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 Chapter 1138 - Chance Encounter

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Early the next morning, Su Zimo and the others bade farewell to the old immortal crane and left Ethereal Peak.

 There were not many people in their group for this trip.

 There was only Su Zimo, Night Spirit, the Golden Lion and Nian Qi.

 Actually, Su Zimo did not intend to bring Nian Qi along. However, he could not withstand her coaxing and pestering.

 On second thought, Nian Qi had half of the God race's bloodline after all. Now that she had stepped into the Void Reversion realm, she should be able to protect herself against Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords.

 Furthermore, there was still him and Night Spirit.

 They boarded a spirit vessel controlled by Night Spirit and soon disappeared from Ethereal Peak.

 Not long after he left, the Golden Lion felt a little uneasy.

 "First, Night Spirit, I know that you guys want to help me and can't take this lying down. However, there are many experts gathered at the North Region Dao Meet. You guys can't risk your lives for me!"

 The Golden Lion said with a troubled expression, "Yuwen Wushuang is backed by the Yuwen Clan, which is on good terms with other sects and factions. The four of us have no chance of winning."

 "Furthermore, I heard that there will be many Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords gathered at the North Region Dao Meet. Let's not go."

 "Seven, why have you become so timid?"

 Night Spirit teased.

 The Golden Lion's face turned red, quickly arguing, "It's not that I'm timid. It's nothing even if I lose my life. However, I'm worried about implicating you guys…"

 "Don't think too much,"

 Su Zimo waved his hand. "I'm not going to the North Region Dao Meet just for you. I have other things to do."

 "Ah?

 The Golden Lion was stunned.

 Su Zimo explained, "The cultivators of Dragon Tiger Sect interfered in the Witch Gu calamity a year ago. They haven't been accountable for that matter just yet."

 "Also, I have a deep grudge against Dao Being Xuan Yu of Glass Palace. I'm going to see if I can bump into him. Even if you weren't involved, I'd still head to the North Region Dao Meet."

 The Golden Lion seemed to be still worried and said, "First, you must be careful when we arrive at the North Region Dao Meet. Don't be reckless."

 "Don't worry, I know what I'm doing."

 Su Zimo smiled calmly.

 After pondering for a moment, the Golden Lion reverted to his true form on the spirit vessel. He shrank continuously until he was almost half a person tall.

 The originally majestic and ferocious Golden Lion now looked like a harmless pet.

 The reason why the Golden Lion did this was because he was worried he might bring Su Zimo unnecessary trouble.

 That was because after cultivating to fiend demons, they could take on human form and it was difficult for cultivators to see through their flaws.

 Therefore, in the cultivation world, if fiend demons were discovered in human form, they would be surrounded and killed by cultivators immediately!

 It was not hard to imagine how terrifying it was to have a fiend demon in human form sandwiched between many cultivators.

 All the cultivators would subconsciously assume that this fiend demon had ulterior motives!

 If a fiend demon were to transform into his true form and shrink to the size of a pet, other cultivators would know that the fiend demon was a cultivator's mount or spirit pet.

 If it was 10 years ago, the Golden Lion would not have cared about such minor details.

 Su Zimo would not have minded either.

 However, the Golden Lion had experienced too much in the past ten years and had become extremely cautious.

 He was afraid that Su Zimo and Night Spirit would suffer a calamity because of him and leave his side just like Ke Ke.

 Night Spirit opened his mouth slightly, as though he wanted to say something but held it back.

 Both he and Su Zimo knew that the Golden Lion had already developed a knot in its heart. Even if others tried to persuade it, it would be useless.

 The only way to resolve this mental knot was through Yuwen Wushuang!

 Night Spirit controlled the spirit vessel and sped for an entire day and night before leaving the territory of Great Zhou.

 After the Great Zhou Dynasty annexed the Great Xia, Great Shang and Great You dynasties, its territory was many times larger than before!

 Of course, the Great Zhou Dynasty was far from being able to be called an empire.

 Its strength was far inferior compared to the Great Qian Empire 10,000 years ago.

 That was because there were no super sects in the territory of Great Zhou!

 Not to mention super sects, there weren't even any factions like the ten upper sects, aristocratic families or gentry clans.

 In the past, there were two super sects in the Great Qian Empire!

 To be called an empire, one had to possess absolute dominance in a major region - the Great Zhou Dynasty was far from that.

 The moment the spirit vessel left the territory of Great Zhou, a spirit vessel appeared not far away from them. It was leaving Great Zhou as well and sped alongside the spirit vessel of Su Zimo and the others.

 The spirit vessel was majestic and domineering - it was clearly extraordinary.

 Compared to the spirit vessel opposite, the spirit vessel that Su Zimo and the others sat on was much more simple and crude.

 Su Zimo's gaze shifted to the gigantic spirit vessel opposite him.

 There were six people at the bow, three youngsters - two male and one female. Behind the three youngsters were two middle-aged men.

 The gigantic spirit vessel was controlled by another old man in plain clothes.

 The old man looked ordinary.

 However, Su Zimo was sharp and experienced. He had interacted with cultivators like that too many times. Even without using his spirit consciousness, he could sense that the old man was a Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord!

 It was not only the old man. Even the two middle-aged men behind the three youngsters were Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords!

 It was quite rare to meet three Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords in this vicinity.

 Su Zimo thought of something and narrowed his eyes.

 His gaze landed on the three youngsters.

 There were two men and one woman.

 The two men were at the Nascent Soul realm while the woman was at the Void Reversion realm.

 Wearing brocade robes, the two men were handsome and looked extremely noble.

 The woman in the middle was beautiful and dignified. She wore a moon-white Dao robe and was tall with a voluptuous figure. Her black hair was like ink that hung down her head and swayed gently.

 A few strands of black hair brushed past that elegant and refined face, contrasting her pensive expression.

 The three of them had unique auras and Su Zimo already had a guess about their backgrounds.

 At that moment, the six people on the gigantic spirit vessel noticed Su Zimo as well.

 The old man was focused on the spirit vessel the entire time and did not turn back.

 The two Dharma Characteristic middle-aged men merely glanced at Su Zimo and the others. When they realized that they were only Void Reversions, they did not pay much attention and retracted their gazes.

 On the other hand, the beautiful woman's gaze lingered.

 Her eyes swept past Su Zimo's group of four before landing on him. Turning around, she cupped her fists with a smile and asked loudly, "Fellow Daoist, where are you going?"

 "North Region Dao Meet."

 Su Zimo replied.

 "Ah?

 The beautiful woman chuckled and invited with a sincere expression, "That's great, we're going to the North Region Dao Meet as well. Why don't we travel together? How about taking a seat on our vessel?"

 Night Spirit pouted in disapproval.

 The four of them were close and naturally did not want to bother about strangers.

 Night Spirit had just opened his mouth and was about to reject when Su Zimo laughed and agreed readily. "Sure."

 A look of doubt flashed through the eyes of Night Spirit and the other two.

 This did not seem like Su Zimo's style.

 However, the three of them realized that there must be a reason for this and decided to wait and see.
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 Chapter 1139 - This Person Isn't Simple

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo's group of four descended on the gigantic spirit vessel.

 The spirit vessel was extremely sturdy and there were many formation patterns etched on its surface - it was obvious that it was created by a master.

 It was even more classy on the spirit vessel where many of the structures were made of pure gold.

 On the bow was a sandalwood table with many spirit fruits and immortal peaches on it. There was even a steaming pot of fragrant tea.

 "Fellow Daoist, please take a seat."

 The beautiful woman did not look at anyone else and merely extended an invitation to Su Zimo.

 She knew what was going on.

 Although this was just their first meeting, she could roughly guess the hierarchy between the four of them.

 Among the four of them, the green-robed cultivator was clearly the leader.

 Although the golden-haired girl behind the green-robed cultivator was good-looking, she followed the green-robed cultivator the entire time and was half an status beneath him - she should be a maidservant.

 That Golden Lion should be the green-robed cultivator's spirit pet or mount.

 The Golden Lion was a pure-blooded ferocious beast.

 Not everyone could subdue a Golden Lion of the Void Reversion realm.

 As for the black-robed man, there was a high chance that he was also a servant since he was the one controlling the spirit vessel previously.

 In the cultivation world, it was normal to have some servants at the Void Reversion realm.

 After all, it was impossible for Void Reversions to cultivate spirit herbs, raise spirit beasts or deal with trivial matters personally.

 In reality, although her guess was a little different, she was not wrong in her judgment.

 Indeed, Su Zimo was the leader of the four.

 Su Zimo did not decline and sat down. He looked around and praised, "Fellow Daoist, this spirit vessel is truly not bad."

 He sat there and enjoyed the warm breeze, eating immortal fruits and drinking hot tea. He enjoyed the scenery of the majestic mountains and rivers.

 When the two men saw Su Zimo's expression, a look of disdain flashed through their eyes.

 "I wonder where this country bumpkin came from. How did he manage to cultivate to the Void Reversion realm if he had never even seen a spirit vessel as such before?"

 Both of them sneered internally.

 Despite their contempt, the two of them did not care much and sat down without saying anything.

 To be fair, both of them were at the Nascent Soul realm and it was somewhat abrupt for them to sit together with a Void Reversion.

 The beautiful woman frowned slightly but did not say anything.

 Naturally, Su Zimo could not be bothered.

 The same way the beautiful woman sized up the four of them, he had long seen through the group of them as well!

 Although the three Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords had the highest cultivation, their status was beneath the three youngsters.

 Among the three youngsters, the two men were clearly more simpleminded and looked like playboys from the royal family.

 The woman before him was elegant and dignified with an outstanding aura.

 "How should I address you, Fellow Daoist?"

 The beautiful woman asked with a smile.

 Su Zimo replied, "My surname is Su,"

 The beautiful woman was stunned for a moment before feeling relieved.

 In the cultivation world, it was normal for strangers to not tell each other their full or real names. After all, one had to be wary of others.

 The beautiful woman was tactful and did not continue asking. She merely raised a cup of fragrant tea and said with a smile, "I'm You Lan, Brother Su. It's fate that I was able to meet you here in the North Region. Here, I'll use tea as a replacement for wine and offer you a toast."

 Unknowingly, the woman called You Lan changed her way of addressing Su Zimo, from Fellow Daoist to Brother Su.

 The distance between the two of them seemed to have closed up as well.

 "You're welcome, Fellow Daoist."

 Su Zimo replied indifferently. He raised his teacup and drank it in one gulp.

 You Lan smiled and asked, "Brother Su, you have an extraordinary bearing. You must be from some major sect, right?"

 Although she seemed to be praising him, in reality, she was also trying to find out more about Su Zimo.

 "I'm just an itinerant cultivator."

 Su Zimo shook his head and smiled.

 That was indeed the truth. A hundred years ago, he had already left Ethereal Peak when he offended Glass Palace and traveled to the Middle Continent.

 You Lan stared at Su Zimo with her beautiful eyes. When she saw that the latter was calm and did not seem to be faking it, she was slightly relieved.

 When the two men heard that Su Zimo was an itinerant cultivator, their contempt intensified and they pursed their lips instinctively.

 The two men no longer paid attention to Su Zimo.

 Instead, their gazes would drift behind Su Zimo from time to time to look at the slender, golden-haired girl.

 There was a strange glint in their eyes.

 Glancing at You Lan, Su Zimo suddenly asked, "Where are you from, Fellow Daoist?"

 You Lan's expression was a little dejected as she shook her head and sighed. "My family fell and was destroyed by my enemies. Sigh… there's no point mentioning it."

 "Oh?"

 Su Zimo asked curiously, "What enemies?"

 You Lan hesitated for a moment and looked into Su Zimo's clear eyes. After a long time, she made up her mind and said slowly, "To be honest, I…"

 "Cough!"

 Right then, a violent cough sounded from the bow of the vessel, interrupting You Lan.

 The old man who was initially controlling the spirit vessel stood up unsteadily and lamented, "I'm getting old. Sigh! My body can't take it anymore after controlling the spirit vessel for a while."

 He staggered towards them.

 You Lan stood up hurriedly with a concerned expression.

 "Sorry."

 She smiled apologetically at Su Zimo, supported the old man and left the table, heading towards the cabin.

 Su Zimo smiled faintly.

 The old man was a Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord. Although he was already in his twilight years, he was far from being this weak!

 The reason why that scene unfolded was because the old man did not want You Lan to continue.

 You Lan instantly understood the old man's intentions and supported him to leave temporarily.

 This sort of trick could be hidden from those who were inexperienced.

 For example, the two men in brocade robes at the table were gorging themselves and did not seem to have noticed anything.

 However, it was useless against Su Zimo.

 He remained silent and observed the situation.

 …

 The moment they returned to the cabin and closed the door, You Lan frowned and said softly, "Uncle Zheng, if there's anything, you can just send a voice transmission with your spirit consciousness. Why did you have to do this?"

 The old man straightened his back and regained his rosy complexion. He was hale and hearty and did not look old at all!

 Uncle Zheng shook his head. "Princess, please don't take offense. If I use a spirit consciousness transmission, there will definitely be spirit consciousness fluctuation. There's a chance that lad might be able to sense it."

 "There's an array formation in this cabin that can isolate spirit consciousness and sound. It's only safe to speak here."

 You Lan nodded and did not harp on this matter. She asked, "Why did you interrupt me, Uncle Zheng?"

 "We only met by chance with that person. Are you really going to reveal your background?"

 Uncle Zheng asked in a deep voice with a grim expression.

 You Lan nodded. "Although Fellow Daoist Su is at the Void Reversion realm, he has an extraordinary bearing. If we can befriend him and gain his trust, it might be a great help to our revival!"

 "What can an itinerant cultivator at the Void Reversion realm help us with?"

 The old man did not think much of it. "Princess, don't think that he's so great just because he has a Golden Lion mount. I noticed that the Golden Lion is crippled. It's nothing special."

 "Uncle Zheng, believe me."

 You Lan had a resolute expression. "My judgment of people is not wrong. This person is not simple!"

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 1140 - Royalty of the Three Dynasties

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 On the bow. 

 Not long after You Lan supported the old man and left, Night Spirit, whose head was initially lowered and was silent, flickered his eyes as though he sensed something.

 "First, that You Lan person is a princess,"

 Night Spirit used his spirit consciousness to send a voice transmission to Su Zimo.

 There was indeed an array formation above the cabin that could isolate spirit consciousness and sound. In fact, even Su Zimo could not hear the conversation between You Lan and the other person.

 However, Night Spirit could hear it!

 "Yes,"

 Su Zimo replied without any surprise.

 "You knew about it long ago, First?" Night Spirit asked in surprise.

 Su Zimo smiled gently and sent a voice transmission, "You Lan is a princess while the other two are princes. If I'm not wrong, the three of them should be from the Great You, Great Xia and Great Shang dynasties!"

 "Ah?

 Night Spirit was even more surprised.

 Su Zimo explained, "This spirit vessel is classy and graceful. It's filled with jewels and treasures. If you take a closer look, you'll see many features of the royal family. Furthermore, the way the three of them sit and walk is different from ordinary cultivators. Only those from the royal family would possess such characteristics."

 After pondering for a moment, Night Spirit came to a realization.

 When he saw the three of them, he felt that there was something familiar about them.

 It turned out that the three of them were similar to Ji Yaoxue in that they came from royalty.

 "That's not all."

 Su Zimo continued, "This spirit vessel came from the Great Zhou Dynasty's territory and there are three Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords on it. The only factions in the Great Zhou Dynasty that have three Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords are the three dynasties."

 Prior to this, he was already curious.

 Normally, the three dynasties should have Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords guarding them.

 However, after the three dynasties were destroyed, the three Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords disappeared without a trace.

 To think that they had hidden themselves alongside the bloodline of the royal families of the three dynasties! Right now, they seemed to be heading to the North Region Dao Meet with a motive.

 The three dynasties were destroyed by the Great Zhou. To a certain extent, the bloodline of the three dynasties posed a threat to Ji Yaoxue!

 "First, should we…"

 When Night Spirit knew of their identities, his tone suddenly turned sinister.

 "Let's wait a little longer and see what plans they have."

 Su Zimo shook his head gently.

 If these people cultivated peacefully from now on and did not interfere in the fight between the dynasties, there was no need for him to kill them all.

 Su Zimo and Night Spirit were communicating through spirit consciousness.

 On the other side, the two princes were also communicating through their spirit consciousnesses. After a long time, they exchanged glances and revealed sinister smiles.

 "Miss, stop standing. Come and sit as well."

 The slightly plump brocade-robed man narrowed his eyes and greeted with a chuckle, sizing Nian Qi up brazenly.

 Nian Qi merely glanced at that person indifferently without saying anything or moving.

 He was one of the princes of Great Shang and had seen countless women.

 However, those women were nothing compared to the girl before him!

 Not only was the prince not enraged by Nian Qi's cold and handsome appearance, he was even more tempted.

 Earlier on, he had already discussed with the prince of Great Xia beside him on how to take down this girl!

 In the worst case scenario, they would have the two Imperial Advisors kill the green-robed cultivator!

 The two Imperial Advisors were Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords after all and stood right behind them.

 When the prince of Great Xia saw that Nian Qi did not react, he chuckled and stood up. Extending his palm, he grabbed Nian Qi's wrist and said, "Don't be shy. Come and sit."

 "Hmm?"

 Initially, Su Zimo was communicating through spirit consciousness with Night Spirit.

 The moment he caught sight of the prince of Great Xia extending his arm, Su Zimo's gaze turned cold instantly!

 Right away, the temperature of the entire vessel dipped!

 The atmosphere seemed to have frozen!

 Initially, the two Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords standing at the side merely frowned slightly at the sight.

 Suddenly, both of them shuddered and gasped!

 Psst!

 The killing intent that the green-robed cultivator exuded made both of them shudder!

 If that was the case for Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords, it was even worse for the princes of Great Shang and Great Xia who were merely at the Nascent Soul realm and were weaker.

 Instantly, their bodies turned extremely stiff and their expressions froze as well. Their eyes were filled with shock and their hairs stood on end!

 It was as though they were about to face a calamity the next moment!

 Who was Su Zimo?

 How many people had he killed?

 What sort of people had he killed?

 Even ordinary Void Reversions would not be able to withstand his killing intent, let alone Nascent Souls!

 It was even possible for cowards to be scared to death on the spot!

 "You better retract your claws,"

 Su Zimo's gaze shifted to the prince of Great Xia and he said indifferently, "Unless you don't want them anymore."

 His tone was extremely calm.

 However, it sent chills down one's spine!

 Almost without hesitation, as though it was an instinct to avoid danger, the prince of Great Xia retracted his arm and retreated a few steps, hiding behind a Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord.

 Cling! Clang!

 The prince of Great Shang stood up hurriedly. In his panic, he bumped into his seat and made a sound.

 His face was pale and his legs went limp. He nearly fell to the ground and scrambled to hide behind another Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord.

 "I-I-Imperial Advisor, h-he wants to kill me!"

 The voice of the prince of Great Shang trembled slightly with a shocked expression.

 The two Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords no longer cared about shame when they saw how useless their princes were.

 Both of them had grim expressions and fixed their gazes on Su Zimo.

 "Fellow Daoist, what's the meaning of this?"

 One of the Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords took a deep breath and composed himself once more, his gaze turning sharp.

 He was at the Dharma Characteristic realm after all.

 The green-robed cultivator before him was only at the Void Reversion realm.

 They might have been imagining things earlier on.

 "What's wrong with that?"

 Right then, not far away, the door of the cabin opened and You Lan and the old man at the helm walked out, asking loudly.

 Initially, You Lan was chatting with Uncle Zheng. However, she realized that something had happened at the bow of the vessel and hurried over.

 "You Lan, you came at the right time."

 The prince of Great Xia mustered his courage and said, "This impertinent Su tried to rebel and actually wanted to kill us!"

 "Oh?"

 You Lan's expression did not change as she asked, "Why did he try to kill you?"

 "B-Because…"

 The prince of Great Xia was stumped momentarily.

 It was way too embarrassing to mention that he harbored ill intentions towards the maidservant.

 The prince of Great Shang braced himself and declared loudly, "No matter what, he has committed a grave sin by wanting to kill us! He deserves death!"

 "Get lost!"

 Suddenly, You Lan hollered with a dark expression and said coldly, "Return to the cabin and stay there obediently. Don't come out and embarrass yourself!"

 The prince of Great Shang shrank his neck and did not dare to make a sound.

 "You… "

 However, the prince of Great Xia had an indignant expression as he turned around. "Imperial Advisor, she…"

 The Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord sighed. "You guys should head back and reflect on yourselves."

 Upon hearing that, the two princes felt their hearts turn cold.

 They could only grit their teeth and swallow their anger before turning to leave.
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 The two princes were indignant.

 However, they did not know that if You Lan had not asked them to leave, they would have been two corpses by now!

 If the two Imperial Advisors wanted to protect them, they would die along with them!

 "Brother Su, I'm sorry."

 You Lan revealed an apologetic expression and bowed towards Su Zimo, saying sincerely, "No matter how they offended you earlier on, I'll apologize to you here."

 It was out of Su Zimo's expectations that You Lan would do something like that given her status as a princess.

 They had only met by chance - to think that You Lan would stand on his side and even offend the two princes.

 Initially, he had intended to make use of this incident to start a massacre!

 Now that You Lan was like that, it was not convenient for him to make a move.

 Su Zimo nodded without saying anything more.

 The Imperial Advisors of Great Shang and Great Xia exchanged glances and lamented internally.

 Their two princes were royalty as well. However, compared to Princess You Lan, they were like dung!

 Faced with the same situation of their dynasties' destruction, the princess of Great You before them was trying her best to befriend various major sects, factions and paragons so that she can revive her dynasty.

 However, their princes were merely thinking about women!

 The two Imperial Advisors had already decided that if the trip to the North Region Dao Meet resulted in a successful revival of their dynasties, they would follow Princess You Lan.

 In their opinion, Princess You Lan who was similarly a woman was no weaker than the current Empress of Great Zhou!

 The reason why the Empress of Great Zhou could gain her current achievements was all because of that Dao Being Desolate Martial.

 Uncle Zheng continued to steer the spirit vessel forward.

 You Lan sat back down and pondered for a moment before saying, "To be honest, I'm a princess of the Great You Dynasty. Those two are princes of the Great Xia and Great Shang dynasties."

 After saying that, You Lan paused for a moment and looked into Su Zimo's eyes.

 The two Imperial Advisors standing behind her felt their hearts skip a beat as they glared at Su Zimo, wanting to see how the latter would react.

 Unfortunately, they were disappointed.

 Su Zimo's expression was calm and his eyes were deep without any emotions.

 It was as though the title of prince and princess was no different from any other mortal in the eyes of the green-robed cultivator.

 How could this be?

 Could it be that this green-robed cultivator had not even heard of the four dynasties of the North Region?

 The two Imperial Advisors muttered internally.

 Right then, Su Zimo said indifferently, "From what I know, the three dynasties of Great Shang, Great Xia and Great You have already been destroyed."

 When You Lan saw that Su Zimo did not show any hostility, she was relieved.

 "Yes."

 She let out a bitter laugh and sighed gently. "It coincidentally happened when our dynasty was down on our luck, as fate would dictate."

 After a brief pause, You Lan's gaze turned resolute once more. "However, I'm indignant! I'm not willing to lose to the Empress of Great Zhou! I want to revive my dynasty!"

 "Revive your dynasty?"

 Su Zimo raised his brow.

 You Lan nodded heavily. "The reason why the Great Zhou Dynasty is in such a state today is not because of how strong they are. It's just because of a combination of many factors."

 That was true.

 The reason why the Great Zhou Dynasty was able to unify so smoothly was mainly because of the calamity of the Witch Gu. It caused the three dynasties to collapse and fall apart without fighting!

 You Lan continued, "I believe that I'm not inferior to the Empress of Great Zhou. Her only backing is just that Dao Being Desolate Martial!"

 When he heard that, a strange look flashed through Su Zimo's eyes.

 Although Dao Being Desolate Martial was famous in the current cultivation world, not many people had seen his appearance.

 You Lan did not know that the person sitting in front of her was Dao Being Desolate Martial!

 You Lan did not notice the strange look in Su Zimo's eyes and continued, "To be honest, the reason why I'm heading to the North Region Dao Meet is to look for a paragon that can suppress Dao Being Desolate Martial!"

 "You want to suppress Desolate Martial? Heh!"

 Su Zimo laughed and shook his head slightly.

 You Lan thought that Su Zimo did not believe her and said hurriedly, "Brother Su, Dao Being Desolate Martial's body was crippled by a Half-Martial Ancestor and he lost his Divine Phoenix Bone and the Creation Green Lotus. His combat strength is no longer as strong as before."

 "Furthermore, there are many exceptional paragons and monster incarnates in this generation. There are people who can go against Desolate Martial!"

 "Oh? Name them."

 Su Zimo asked.

 You Lan said, "I heard that the Yuwen Clan of the four major cultivation clans has given birth to a monster incarnate. His Dao title is Wushuang and he is the number one Dao Being of the North Region!"

 "The reason why I'm heading to the North Region Dao Meet is because I hope to get this person to help."

 "If Dao Being Wushuang can make a move to suppress Desolate Martial and fight against Ethereal Peak with the Yuwen Clan's power, Great You will definitely be able to revive our dynasty!"

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat and he realized that Dao Being Wushuang should be Yuwen Wushuang!

 At the mention of Dao Being Wushuang, a look of hatred flashed through the eyes of the Golden Lion.

 However, he was sprawled on the side and no one noticed him.

 Su Zimo asked again, "Do you have a deep relationship with Dao Being Wushuang?"

 "Not really,"

 You Lan shook her head and sighed gently. "Although we're both at the Void Reversion realm, I don't have the chance to come into contact with Dao Being Wushuang given his status. I'm just a stranger."

 "If that's the case, why would he help you?" Su Zimo asked.

 When she heard that question, You Lan suddenly fell silent.

 The atmosphere became awkward.

 "Forget it, forget it."

 Su Zimo waved it off casually.

 To be fair, Su Zimo was not curious what methods You Lan would use to employ Yuwen Wushuang's help - he was merely asking casually earlier on.

 You Lan took a deep breath and suddenly raised her head. "I heard that Dao Being Wushuang likes beauties."

 Pausing for a moment, her face turned slightly red. Gritting her teeth, she said, "I think that I'm not bad looking. Furthermore, I'm at the Void Reversion realm and was once the princess of Great You. I believe that he'll definitely be interested!"

 Su Zimo was momentarily stunned.

 He had not expected You Lan to have such plans.

 "Is it worth it?"

 Su Zimo asked instead.

 "As long as I can help Great You revive, there's nothing wrong with sacrificing my body!" You Lan's tone was firm.

 But right after, her eyes dimmed and she smiled bitterly. "I'm sure you must be despising me, right? That's right, I deserve to be looked down upon for belittling myself like this."

 This was something extremely private and shameful. For some reason, You Lan told it to Su Zimo.

 "You don't have to say that,"

 Su Zimo shook his head.

 You Lan sniffed and forced a smile. "I've been holding it in for a long time. It's much more comfortable to talk about it. For some reason, I just feel that you're trustworthy."

 Pausing for a moment, she blinked at Su Zimo. "A woman's sixth sense is very accurate!"

 Standing behind Su Zimo, Nian Qi could not help but roll her eyes cutely and thought to herself that this woman was an idiot.

 She wished she could say it out loud… "What bullsh*t sixth sense? This handsome, refined man before you is the Dao Being Desolate Martial that you want to suppress!"

 Night Spirit's gaze turned strange as well.

 When Su Zimo saw how honest the other party was, he could not pretend any longer and sighed. "Actually, my name is Su Zimo."
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 "Ah!" 

 You Lan exclaimed softly with a delighted expression, "Brother Su, you've finally let down your guard and told me your real name?"

 Su Zimo was stunned.

 You Lan's reaction was completely out of his expectations.

 Instinctively, he looked at the three Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords.

 The three Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords did not react either when they heard Su Zimo's name.

 "Desolate Martial wishes to establish a Dao and impart martial arts to all living beings!"

 Everyone knew of the title Desolate Martial.

 Apart from some old friends, not many people in the cultivation world knew that Desolate Martial's name was Su Zimo.

 It was like how everyone knew of the title of Asura but did not know that his name was Yan Beichen.

 There were many Void Reversions that died in the hands of Su Zimo and he did not know the names of some of the titular disciples either.

 To these paragons and monster incarnates, the Dao title was their symbol.

 Usually, when befriending other fellow Daoists, they would only say their Dao titles.

 A name like Su Zimo was more like a mark of the mortal world.

 Su Zimo was slightly stunned but he reacted quickly and felt relieved.

 That was normal.

 Although he was bent on killing Dao Being Xuan Yu, he did not know Dao Being Xuan Yu's name at all. It was enough that he knew that his Dao name was Xuan Yu and that he was from Glass Palace - it did not matter what his name was.

 Initially, Su Zimo's intention was to remind You Lan.

 In fact, he was already prepared for a huge battle.

 However, he did not expect that You Lan did not know his name. Instead, she misunderstood his intentions of revealing his name as him letting down his guard.

 "Brother Su, I want to revive my dynasty. Are you willing to help me?"

 You Lan took a deep breath and looked at Su Zimo without blinking, asking softly with anticipation.

 Su Zimo shook his head.

 You Lan's eyes dimmed.

 "I know that this request is a little abrupt, but…"

 Before You Lan could finish, Su Zimo interrupted her with a wave of his hand.

 With a calm expression, he replied bluntly, "Don't think about reviving your dynasty anymore. It's impossible."

 You Lan frowned slightly and felt a little angry.

 It was her dream to revive her dynasty!

 She did not want to admit defeat!

 She did not think that she would lose either.

 As long as she could obtain Dao Being Wushuang's help and suppress Dao Being Desolate Martial, she would definitely be able to rebuild the Great You and fight against the Great Zhou for a split of the North Region's territory!

 Earlier on, she thought that this person was pleasing to the eye. However, she suddenly realized that this green-robed cultivator was a little annoying.

 "Brother Su, even if you don't intend to help, there's no need to attack me as such, right?"

 You Lan tried her best to control her emotions and said in a deep voice, "If I can obtain the support of some aristocratic families or gentry clans during this trip to the North Region Dao Meet, not only will I be able to revive my dynasty, I might even be able to overturn the Great Zhou Dynasty!"

 "Impossible,"

 Su Zimo shook his head and smiled, saying word by word, "As long as Desolate Martial is alive, you will never be able to revive your dynasty and topple the Great Zhou Dynasty!"

 "Fate is decided by our own hands!"

 You Lan's tone turned unyielding as well. "I intend to ask Dao Being Wushuang to help this time round. If he's willing to help, Desolate Martial won't be able to do anything!"

 "Hahahaha!"

 Su Zimo reared his head and laughed.

 "What are you laughing at?"

 You Lan asked coldly.

 Su Zimo pursed his lips. "Is Dao Being Wushuang that powerful?"

 "In this generation, there are many paragons and monster incarnates. It's a golden era for the entire Tianhuang Mainland! Desolate Martial isn't invincible either. There will definitely be someone who can surpass him and trample him beneath their feet!"

 You Lan was enraged and her expression turned cold.

 She could understand why Su Zimo would not want to help her.

 However, this person was way too despicable. He was actually sparing no effort to attack her - she truly could not accept that!

 At that moment, You Lan did not realize that Su Zimo was not trying to attack her. Instead, he was reminding her to back off to avoid defeat.

 Both of them did not have the same viewpoint.

 They would only end up arguing if the conversation continued.

 Although the two Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords behind You Lan did not say anything, their gazes towards Su Zimo were cold.

 Earlier on, they did not express anything when Su Zimo threatened their princes.

 After all, their princes were the ones who were unreasonable first.

 Now that the green-robed cultivator was so brazen as to argue with Princess You Lan, the two Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords wanted to kill him!

 As long as You Lan gave the order or a look, both of them would attack decisively!

 You Lan stood up and intended to leave.

 The two Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords even asked with their eyes if she wanted to make a move on the green-robed cultivator.

 She shook her head gently.

 Although she was a little angry, it was not to the point where she wanted to kill indiscriminately.

 Furthermore, she and Su Zimo merely had different thoughts and opinions. The two of them were still chatting casually earlier on and there was no need for them to kill each other.

 You Lan turned back to look at Su Zimo.

 The green-robed cultivator was still sipping his tea indifferently, as though he did not realize that his words had nearly gotten him killed.

 This person has no shrewdness at all. Could I have misjudged him?

 You Lan sighed internally and turned to leave.

 Su Zimo, who was seated at the table, was expressionless but he sighed internally.

 If You Lan had not stopped the two Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords from attacking, the two Imperial Advisors would have been reduced to two corpses by now!

 You Lan thought that she had saved Su Zimo's life by stopping the two Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords because of her benevolence.

 However, she did not know that her benevolence had saved herself!

 For the next few days, You Lan spent most of her time in the cabin.

 She would only come out occasionally to chat with Su Zimo.

 However, after their previous argument, there was clearly more animosity between the two of them. Although You Lan did not chase Su Zimo and the others away, she did not have the same enthusiasm as when they first met.

 On the other hand, the two princes were much friendlier towards Su Zimo. Each time, they would smile and accompany him, as though they had already forgotten about their previous unhappiness.

 About 10 days later, the outline of a city gradually appeared on the horizon.

 As they got closer, the city became clearer.

 The city walls extended for 500 kilometers with no end in sight. Traces of time were etched on the gigantic black bricks.

 How long was 500 kilometers?

 Cultivators who had just entered the Void Reversion realm could only extend their spirit consciousness to a radius of 50 kilometers.

 Only the spirit consciousness of Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords could extend to 500 kilometers!

 Just by looking at the outline of the ancient city, one could tell that it was grand and majestic, even more spectacular than the capital of the Great Zhou Dynasty!

 It was like an ancient behemoth sprawled on the ground.

 Qian Heaven City!

 It had a long history and could be traced back to the ancient era.

 All these years, the North Region Dao Meet would be held in this ancient city.

 Su Zimo's group arrived before the city.

 Although their spirit vessel was huge, it was as tiny as a grain of sand before the ancient city.

 "We're finally here."

 You Lan stood in front of the spirit vessel and murmured softly as she looked at the massive ancient city before her.

 She had a complicated expression and her eyes flashed with anticipation, struggle, helplessness and shame…

 "If you regret it, it's not too late to return now."

 Su Zimo could sense the change in You Lan's emotions and said indifferently.

 You Lan was silent. Eventually, her gaze turned resolute!

 As long as she could revive her dynasty, she would not regret it no matter how huge a price she had to pay!

 "Since I've come this far, there's no way out for me!"

 You Lan clenched her fists and said resolutely.
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 When Su Zimo and the others arrived at Qian Heaven City, they could see many cultivators descending from outside the city towards the city gate.

 There were many armored soldiers guarding both sides of the city gate.

 These soldiers were not ordinary either.

 A single spirit consciousness sweep revealed that most of them were Void Reversions!

 On the city walls, there were four gigantic mirrors that shone with four beams of light that enveloped the city gates.

 Demon Revealing Mirror!

 The North Region Dao Meet was a grand event for human cultivators of the North Region and no accidents were allowed.

 With the existence of the Demon Revealing Mirrors, fiend demons who took on human form and tried to mix in with cultivators would be captured!

 On the city wall, the cultivator guarding the Demon Revealing Mirrors wore a Daoist robe and exuded a powerful aura. His gaze was sharp as he scanned the cultivators entering the city below.

 This cultivator was a commander of Qian Heaven City and was also a Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord!

 The four gates of Qian Heaven City were guarded by Dharma Characteristic commanders and Void Reversion soldiers who were extremely strict when checking on cultivators.

 "Let's enter the city too."

 After saying that, You Lan retracted her spirit vessel and descended to the ground, heading towards the city gate.

 Their group had three Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords and instantly attracted the attention of the Dharma Characteristic commander on the city wall.

 "Who are you?"

 At the city gate, the two Void Reversion soldiers crossed their spears with a clang as sparks flew, blocking Su Zimo's group.

 "I'm You Lan from the Great You Dynasty."

 You Lan had a calm expression as she pointed to the two princes beside her. "These two are the princes of Great Xia and Great Shang."

 "Great You, Great Xia and Great Shang?"

 The soldier guarding the city sneered, "The three dynasties have already been destroyed. How dare they call themselves princes?"

 Upon hearing that, the two princes flushed red with embarrassment.

 However, both of them had timid expressions and did not dare to say anything.

 Although these two people were merely guards, they came from a major aristocratic cultivation family.

 Even if this was before their dynasties were destroyed, the two princes might not dare to offend these two guards.

 "Pfft!"

 The other guard sized You Lan up brazenly with a burning gaze.

 "Fellow Daoist You Lan, I'm sure you don't have anywhere to go after your dynasty is destroyed. Why don't you come to my place? We can become Dao companions and research on the Dao of dual cultivation."

 As the princess of the Great You Dynasty, You Lan was extremely beautiful to begin with. Coupled with the noble aura of royalty, she was extremely attractive to most cultivators.

 "Oh?"

 You Lan's expression did not change as she said indifferently, "If you want to dual cultivate with me, you'll have to ask Dao Being Wushuang for permission."

 "Hmm?"

 When the guard heard Dao Being Wushuang's name, his expression changed and his eyes revealed deep fear.

 In reality, You Lan had never met Yuwen Wushuang before and had no relationship with him.

 Her words were ambiguous as well.

 However, bystanders would subconsciously think that she was close to Dao Being Wushuang!

 "Fellow Daoist You Lan, I'm sorry. I was rude."

 The guard bowed slightly and apologized hurriedly.

 You Lan nodded and headed into the city with the two princes and three Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords.

 Su Zimo's group of four followed behind them.

 Su Zimo's gaze inadvertently swept past the Demon Revealing Mirrors on the city wall and he asked Night Spirit via voice transmission, "Can you get through them?"

 "Don't worry."

 Night Spirit's expression was indifferent.

 The Golden Lion was in his true form, implying that he was a mount or spirit pet of a cultivator. As such, he could enter the city.

 As for Su Zimo's Green Lotus True Body, there was no demon bloodline within it.

 Nian Qi was a God race being and not a demon.

 Night Spirit was the only one at risk of being exposed.

 The four of them walked to the area enveloped by the Demon Revealing Mirrors and headed into the city without stopping.

 When the power of the Demon Revealing Mirrors landed on Night Spirit, it was as though it had entered a black hole and could not detect any aura at all!

 There was no reaction from the Demon Revealing Mirrors.

 Right then, the commander guarding the city wall frowned and looked at Su Zimo and the others.

 Earlier on, he suddenly felt his heart palpitate.

 However, upon careful thought, he did not discover anything unusual.

 The commander shook his head and continued to scan others.

 Compared to the repressive tension at the city gate, the center of Qian Heaven City was extremely lively.

 Cultivators could be seen flying through the air everywhere.

 There were also cultivators sitting on spirit birds that swept past everyone's heads.

 Many old structures were built within the ancient city.

 Many cultivators were gathered on both sides of the long street as well.

 Some of the cultivators sat on the ground with items that shone with spirit light placed before them.

 The North Region Dao Meet would only be held a few days later.

 For now, Qian Heaven City was considered as a rare marketplace!

 Some of the cultivators remained silent and waited for others to step forward, using their spirit consciousness to discuss the price secretly.

 On the other hand, there were some cultivators who shouted loudly, wanting to attract more cultivators so that their treasures could be sold for a higher price.

 The two princes walked side by side with their spirit consciousnesses fluctuating - it was unknown what they were secretly chatting about.

 You Lan frowned slightly and pondered for a moment before stopping. "Everyone must be tired from the long journey. Let's find a place to rest first."

 Pausing for a moment, she turned to look at Su Zimo. "Since we've already arrived at Qian Heaven City, let's part ways here. Take care, Brother Su."

 She placed heavier emphasis on the words 'take care'.

 The way she looked at Su Zimo carried a hint of caution as well.

 However, Su Zimo was distracted and did not seem to notice.

 "Don't!"

 The two princes hurried over and smiled warmly. "We've hit it off with you, Brother Su. Since we've already arrived at Qian Heaven City, why should we be in a hurry to part ways? Let's rest for the night and explore this marketplace tomorrow."

 "Sure,"

 Perhaps moved by the enthusiasm of the two princes, Su Zimo agreed with a smile.

 You Lan frowned and sighed internally.

 This Su Zimo was truly naive - to think that he had not realized that he was in an extremely dangerous situation up till now!

 For the past few days, the two princes had been flattering Su Zimo with a warm expression.

 However, You Lan knew very well that these two princes were born in the royal family and were pampered. They were vengeful people!

 How could they let things go after being threatened by Su Zimo?!

 It was unusual for the two of them to have such a drastic change in attitude towards Su Zimo.

 Any slightly intelligent cultivator would be able to tell that something was amiss.

 However, Su Zimo was not the only one in his group to not notice anything - the other three were like fools as well.

 The black-robed man had a cold expression and was indifferent to everything.

 The crippled Golden Lion could not understand the schemes of humans.

 Although the maidservant was extremely beautiful, she was merely a flower vase.

 As the princess of the Great You Dynasty, there were some things that she could not explain too clearly.

 However, she could not bear it and wanted to remind Su Zimo.

 "Princess, forget it."

 Right then, Uncle Zheng's voice sounded in her mind. "You've already done your best. If this lad comes along tonight, it will be just his fate."

 "Sigh."

 Looking at Su Zimo who was traveling with the two princes and was oblivious to the danger, You Lan sighed helplessly.
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 Chapter 1144 - Killing Intent at Night

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 You Lan, Su Zimo and the others found an inn nearby to stay temporarily.

 There were inns like this everywhere in Qian Heaven City.

 Their group asked for a total of three rooms.

 One was for You Lan and Uncle Zheng.

 One was for the two princes of Great Shang and Great Xia as well as their Imperial Advisors.

 The last one was for Su Zimo's group of four.

 "Brother Su, rest early. Let's tour the city tomorrow and see if we can find any treasures."

 The prince of Great Shang greeted Su Zimo warmly and bid farewell to him.

 "Sure,"

 Su Zimo replied casually.

 The two princes turned to leave and exchanged glances with one another with a smug look in their eyes.

 Back in the room, the two Imperial Advisors set up a Dharmic power barrier that isolated the sound of spirit consciousnesses right away.

 "Are you sure you want to do this, princes?"

 One of the Imperial Advisors asked in a deep voice.

 "Of course!"

 The prince of Great Xia had a dark expression as he said coldly, "You were present when this person tried to kill me! As the saying goes, the first to strike is the strongest and the last to strike will suffer!"

 "That's right."

 The prince of Great Shang nodded as well. "Since this person is an itinerant cultivator without any shrewdness or background, it's fine to kill him."

 Pausing for a moment, he seemed to have recalled something as he licked his lips. "Right, don't hurt that yellow-haired girl."

 The two Imperial Advisors exchanged glances without saying anything.

 Both of them were well aware of some things.

 The true reason why the two princes wanted to kill Su Zimo was because they wanted to get their hands on the golden-haired girl!

 After all, when the Great Shang and Great Xia dynasties were still around, the two princes had done too many things like this.

 The two Imperial Advisors felt disdain towards this matter.

 However, neither of them rejected the princes.

 After all, they did not like Su Zimo either.

 Given their cultivation and combat strength, it was extremely easy for them to kill three or two Void Reversions in this inn.

 On the other side.

 You Lan looked at Su Zimo's departing back view and felt a hint of reluctance.

 No matter what, she was the one who invited him.

 If not for that, this person might not have formed a feud with the two princes.

 If he died here because of that, she would feel bad.

 At that thought, You Lan slowed down. After the two princes left, she whispered to Uncle Zheng, "Uncle Zheng, go back first. I'll be right back."

 With that said, You Lan followed Su Zimo into his room.

 "Is there anything?"

 Su Zimo raised his brow and asked.

 You Lan closed the door hurriedly and waved her sleeves, creating a Dharmic power barrier. She whispered, "Brother Su, if I were you, I would leave this inn right away!"

 "Oh?"

 Su Zimo asked curiously, "Why?"

 You Lan frowned slightly and asked in a grim tone, "Brother Su, do you really think that you'll have a chance to see the sun tomorrow after resting here for the night?"

 Su Zimo's expression changed and his voice turned deep as he asked mysteriously, "Why? Is there going to be rain tomorrow?"

 Nian Qi could not help but burst into laughter.

 You Lan's face darkened and she almost exploded!

 Rain?

 More like his brains were flooded with rainwater!

 You Lan could not help but curse.

 This person was truly extremely stupid!

 She had already warned him to this extent but he still did not notice.

 You Lan was enraged - she had truly misjudged this time round and thought that this person was not simple!

 The Golden Lion sprawled on the side and could not help but grin as well.

 It had been a long time since he had such a smile on his face.

 Suddenly, he felt as though he had returned to the ancient battlefield where the seven of them were invincible and joked around all day long.

 That was extremely enjoyable!

 At that moment, the Golden Lion felt much more relieved.

 You Lan took a few deep breaths in succession as her towering chest rose and fell. She tried her best to compose herself and grit her teeth. "Brother Su! You're already in big trouble!"

 After pausing for a moment, she no longer bothered to hide and said straightforwardly, "Someone wants to kill you. Hurry and run!"

 Initially, she thought that Su Zimo would be shocked.

 Unexpectedly, he shrugged his shoulders with a calm expression. Waving his hand, he said casually, "It's alright. My life is tough. Generally speaking, those who try to kill me end up dying miserable deaths."

 He was not lying.

 Over the past hundred years, countless experts wanted to kill him but most of them were already dead!

 However, his words sounded extremely ridiculous to You Lan.

 How arrogant and conceited was he to be able to say something like that without knowing who his opponents were?

 If he knew that the people who wanted to kill him were two Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords, he would probably be scared out of his wits.

 "Good luck,"

 You Lan was disappointed and did not continue persuading him. She merely left a sentence coldly before turning to leave.

 "See you tomorrow."

 Su Zimo said with a smile.

 You Lan stopped in her tracks and shuddered in anger. Gritting her teeth, she said, "I hope so."

 After You Lan left and Su Zimo closed the door, he retracted his smile and murmured softly.

 "Seems like this is going to be a restless night."

 …

 You Lan returned to her room and was still upset.

 "Forget it."

 Uncle Zheng smiled calmly and said, "Princess, why are you angry over someone who is about to die? You are benevolent and already gave him a reminder. You will not be to blame for this matter."

 "I'm just… just…"

 For some reason, You Lan felt indignant.

 Her first impression of Su Zimo was that he was not simple. That was the reason why she invited him warmly and even revealed her background and plans - she wanted to befriend him.

 She believed in her first instinct.

 However, after interacting with him for the past few days, she realized that there was something mysterious about him. It was hazy and unclear.

 At times, he was silent and his deep eyes seemed to contain the sea of stars.

 From time to time, he would exude an aura inadvertently.

 It was mighty, domineering and looked down on everything. This ethereal aura seemed like it could devour mountains and rivers and contain the vast firmaments!

 However, at times, this person did not seem to be shrewd and did not know when to advance or retreat.

 In fact, he did not even notice the scheming plots hatched by other cultivators.

 "Let's not think about him anymore!"

 You Lan shook her head.

 After a long time, she had no idea what to do and her head felt heavy instead.

 She tried her best to compose herself and laid on the bed to clear her mind so that she could retain clarity and conserve her energy.

 As time passed, the night deepened.

 The entire Qian Heaven City was no longer as bustling as it was in the day and was much quieter.

 In the dark night, in an inconspicuous inn, there was a chilling killing intent!

 Two figures floated out of a room silently. They were the Imperial Advisors of Great Xia and Great Shang!

 The two of them exchanged glances and nodded. In a flash, they floated towards Su Zimo's room like two ghosts.
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 Chapter 1145 - Nightmare

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Standing at the door, the two Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords listened intently.

 At this distance, the two of them could clearly hear the sounds of breathing in the room.

 There were four of them in total.

 Every single breath was even and steady. It was clear that the four Void Reversions in the room did not notice their actions at all!

 Both of them smirked smugly.

 Given their cultivation realms, it was way too easy for them to hide from the senses of Void Reversions.

 Their spirit consciousnesses moved and enveloped the room slowly, forming a gigantic spirit consciousness barrier that could isolate sound.

 Given their methods, it was extremely easy for them to kill Void Reversions.

 However, this was Qian Heaven City after all. It would be best if they did not alarm anyone. That way, they could do it cleanly without attracting any unforeseen circumstances!

 After the spirit consciousness barrier was formed, the two of them no longer hid their tracks and pushed the door open, closing it behind them.

 The room was small and could be seen with a single glance.

 There was a bed in the innermost area and the green-robed cultivator was lying inside with his back facing the two Imperial Advisors. He was still asleep.

 Beside the bed, the golden-haired girl sat on the ground with her eyes closed, as though she was cultivating.

 In a corner on the other side, a Golden Lion was sprawled on the ground. It seemed to have heard the commotion but it merely moved its ears and did not turn around.

 The two Imperial Advisors were stunned for a moment before sneering.

 They did not conceal the sound of their doors opening and closing. Despite such circumstances, the people in this room were not alert at all - they totally deserve to die!

 They truly did not know how the four of them managed to survive and cultivate to the Void Reversion realm given their poor awareness.

 "Hmm?"

 But soon, the two Imperial Advisors frowned.

 There seemed to be something amiss in the room.

 It was as though they had neglected something extremely important!

 All of a sudden!

 Almost at the same time, a spark flashed through their minds.

 There was one less person in the room!

 Before they entered the room, there were four breathing sounds.

 However, one of them went missing after they entered the room!

 That was because their gazes were drawn to Su Zimo, Nian Qi and the Golden Lion at the first moment. As such, they failed to realize it right away.

 The person who disappeared was most likely still in this room!

 In fact, he managed to hide from their senses!

 Although the two Imperial Advisors were at the Dharma Characteristic realm, they felt their scalps tingle in that instant as though they were targeted by an extremely terrifying existence!

 A blurry figure was hidden in the darkness above them.

 The figure was extremely close to the two of them and was almost within reach. However, the two Imperial Advisors had not noticed it before this!

 "Not good!"

 The hearts of the two Imperial Advisors nearly exploded as they wanted to release their Dharmic powers and leave this place right away.

 Unfortunately, it was too late.

 The moment they stepped into the room, they were already dead!

 In the darkness, Night Spirit was like a hunting god of death. His gaze was cold and emotionless as a purple-gold tail extended from behind him.

 A cold glint shone on his tailbone like a sharp spike that pierced through the back of the head of an Imperial Advisor instantly and extended out from his glabella!

 Night Spirit's tail pierced the head of an Imperial Advisor.

 That person's Essence Spirit died on the spot without a single sound!

 The moment Night Spirit extended his tail, he extended his palm and stabbed down on the head of another Imperial Advisor!

 "Pfft!"

 There was almost no resistance.

 Against Night Spirit's claws, the tough skull of a Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord was like tofu.

 Five bloodied holes appeared on the head of the Imperial Advisor.

 Before he could react, his Essence Spirit was crushed and he died!

 If it was a head-on fight, two Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords might not be as useless.

 However, Night Spirit planned ahead, hid in the dark and attacked first with the advantage. Before the two Imperial Advisors could even see how Night Spirit attacked, they were already dead on the spot!

 Night Spirit's expression was calm as though he had done something insignificant.

 He stood at the door and listened for a while. After sensing for a moment, he carried the two corpses and left the room in a flash.

 In the darkness, his figure was almost imperceptible like a ghost!

 In the blink of an eye, he had already infiltrated the rooms of the two princes.

 The room was slightly bigger and there were two large beds.

 The two princes were sleeping soundly on the bed. Even in their sleep, they had lewd expressions and drool at the corners of their mouths.

 They had a plan long ago.

 If nothing went wrong, the annoying green-robed cultivator, the cold black-robed man and the crippled Golden Lion would be killed by the two Imperial Advisors!

 The golden-haired girl would be the only one left.

 Once she caught sight of the tragic deaths of those around her the next morning, there was a high chance she would suffer a mental breakdown from the immense blow.

 At that time, the two of them would appear opportunely to comfort and enjoy life with her…

 With that in mind, the two of them were already dreaming.

 Unbeknownst to them, there was a black-robed man hugging two corpses by their bedside, glaring at them coldly.

 Two Dharmic arts shot out from Night Spirit's fingertip and landed on the two princes, allowing them to sleep even deeper.

 Thereafter, Night Spirit placed the Grand Xia's Imperial Advisor's corpse gently on the prince's bed.

 The corpse laid beside the prince of Great Xia with its body tilted to the side, staring at the lecherous face of the prince with widened eyes.

 This scene was extremely strange.

 The prince of Great Xia was in a deep sleep and was even smacking his lips from time to time.

 However, opposite him lay a corpse that was still slightly warm. Blood was still flowing from its head, staining the bed red.

 It was hard to imagine what would happen when the prince of Great Xia woke up and witnessed this scene.

 Turning around, Night Spirit came to another bed and placed the Grand Shang's Imperial Advisor on it with the same method.

 The Imperial Advisor glared at the prince of Great Shang with dead fish eyes!

 The two princes did not realize that their nightmare had just begun.

 After doing that, Night Spirit smirked and left the room in a flash.

 The entire process was silent and did not attract anyone's attention!

 On the other side.

 In You Lan's room.

 She tossed and turned, unable to fall asleep.

 A moment later, Uncle Zheng's voice sounded. "Princess, sleep. That person should be dead."

 When she heard that, You Lan shuddered and sighed weakly.

 Actually, Uncle Zheng was also paying attention to the commotion outside.

 The two Imperial Advisors of Great Shang and Great Xia left the room and arrived outside Su Zimo's room to set up a spirit consciousness barrier…

 These actions could not escape Uncle Zheng's senses.

 Not long after the two Imperial Advisors entered the room, the spirit consciousness barrier disappeared.

 Furthermore, the two of them never came out again.

 This meant that the two of them had already killed everyone in the room cleanly before dispersing their spirit consciousness barriers!

 Uncle Zheng no longer paid attention to that room.

 At that moment, he did not realize that right under his nose, Night Spirit had left the room silently to return two corpses!
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 Chapter 1146 - Corpse

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The next day, You Lan sat up the moment dawn broke.

 Her eyes were slightly red and bloodshot.

 Last night, when she heard the news of Su Zimo and the others dying, not only did she not manage to fall asleep, her heart was even more flustered and she was no longer sleepy.

 You Lan sat by the bed and stared at something in deep thought.

 Uncle Zheng, who was sitting quietly at the side, opened his eyes slowly and consoled her softly, "Princess, you can't be blamed for this. You don't have to feel guilty at all."

 "There are some things that you'll be able to accept more easily once you're older."

 "Yes,"

 You Lan took a deep breath and nodded. "Uncle Zheng, I know. Right now, the most important thing for me is to revive my dynasty!"

 Her gaze turned resolute once more. "Nothing can stop me from rebuilding Great You!"

 "I'm relieved that you have that belief."

 Uncle Zheng nodded with a smile. "Princess, there's good news that I haven't told you yet. If nothing goes wrong, the two Imperial Advisors of Great Shang and Great Xia will assist you as well."

 "For real?"

 You Lan's eyes lit up.

 If she could obtain the help of the two Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords, the chance of her rebuilding the Great You Dynasty would increase!

 Uncle Zheng nodded. "Those two princes have no ambitions and can't be of much use. They revealed unintentionally to me that they wanted to follow you."

 "As long as you agree to it, I'll help you persuade them to our side today!"

 "Alright!"

 You Lan bowed deeply to Uncle Zheng and said sincerely, "Thank you for your trouble, Uncle Zheng. You will always be the Imperial Advisor of Great You and my teacher!"

 "Let's go. You haven't slept the entire night. Go out and take a breather."

 Uncle Zheng stood up and said.

 You Lan nodded and pushed open the door. A gust of fresh spirit qi surged over and her spirit was shaken.

 Instinctively, You Lan's gaze shifted to a room not far away.

 A cultivator with delicate features should have been alive in that room.

 But now, he was probably a cold corpse.

 Right then, the door creaked open.

 A familiar figure strode out from within. Dressed in green robes, he stood at the door with sleepy eyes and stretched lazily with both hands raised!

 You Lan's mouth gradually widened in shock as she looked at the figure unblinkingly, rooted to the spot.

 Seemingly sensing You Lan's gaze, Su Zimo turned to look at her and greeted with a smile, "Morning."

 "Ah!"

 You Lan replied softly with a flustered expression, "Morning."

 "H-How did you…"

 You Lan blinked but did not know how to ask.

 Although she had countless questions when she saw that Su Zimo was still alive, she heaved a long sigh of relief in the depths of her heart with an inexplicable joy.

 Uncle Zheng was initially in the house. When he heard the commotion outside, he frowned and walked out to take a look. He was stunned on the spot as well.

 "You're still alive?"

 He did not hide his surprise and asked directly.

 Su Zimo had a calm expression. "I'm indeed tired from the long journey and slept soundly. How could I have died?"

 Uncle Zheng was stunned when he saw that Su Zimo did not seem to be faking it.

 Right then, Night Spirit walked out from behind Su Zimo.

 Thereafter, Nian Qi appeared.

 Finally, the Golden Lion walked out as well.

 The four of them were safe and sound without any signs of injury!

 How was that possible?

 Uncle Zheng was confused.

 Last night, he clearly sensed the two Imperial Advisors of Great Xia and Great Shang entering Su Zimo's room.

 Furthermore, the two of them had specially set up a spirit consciousness barrier!

 Could something have happened that caused the two Imperial Advisors to not make a move?

 Uncle Zheng was prepared to make a move and ask the two Imperial Advisors what exactly happened in that room last night!

 Right then, a tragic scream sounded from the room of the princes of Great Shang and Great Xia.

 Immediately after, another even more tragic scream sounded, filled with endless fear and shock!

 Uncle Zheng's expression changed. Before he could think about why Su Zimo was still alive, his figure flashed and he dashed towards the room of the two princes.

 The old man's movement technique was extremely fast and one could not tell that he was in his twilight years.

 You Lan followed hurriedly as well.

 Su Zimo smiled gently and strode slowly towards the room.

 Bang!

 Uncle Zheng knocked open the door and rushed in. When he focused his gaze, he could not help but take a deep breath and retreat half a step instinctively.

 "Uncle Zheng, what's wrong?"

 You Lan came forward and asked hurriedly when she saw Uncle Zheng's odd expression. She then looked into the room.

 That single look shocked her as well and blood drained from her face.

 The room reeked of blood and there was a strong aura of death that was nauseating.

 Two corpses laid on the two beds facing the door. There was a pool of blood beneath them that had stained the bedsheets red and was almost dried up - it was clear that they had been dead for a long time.

 Although the two corpses had their backs facing the door, Uncle Zheng and You Lan could recognize their backs.

 The two corpses were the Imperial Advisors of Great Shang and Great Xia!

 The two Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords were dead!

 Who did it?

 How was it so silent that there wasn't any bit of commotion?

 The two of them had infiltrated Su Zimo's room last night - how did they end up dead here?

 Countless questions surfaced.

 Uncle Zheng and You Lan's minds were in chaos.

 The deaths of the two Imperial Advisors sent chills down Uncle Zheng's spine.

 This meant that he was also in immense danger and could die at any moment!

 Uncle Zheng was the Imperial Advisor of a dynasty and a Dharma Characteristic expert after all. He calmed down swiftly within a few breaths and entered the room.

 Enduring her disgust, You Lan followed suit.

 Uncle Zheng looked around but did not find any clues.

 There were no signs of a fight either.

 "Y-Y-You guys, don't come over!"

 In the bed, the prince of Great Xia was curled up in a corner with a frightened expression. His body was trembling as he looked at Uncle Zheng and the others, his voice quivering.

 On the other bed, the situation of the prince of Great Shang was not much better.

 As expected, the two screams earlier on were released by the two princes.

 When the two of them woke up and saw the two Imperial Advisors they relied on lying beside them as corpses, glaring at them with eyes that resembled dead fish, who could take it?

 Even though the two of them were Nascent Souls, they were both mentally unstable from the sudden shock.

 Uncle Zheng came to the bedside and frowned when he smelled the stench of urine and feces.

 The two princes were so scared that they were peeing and shitting their pants. They were no longer as elegant as they were in the past and were cowering in a corner, trembling like mice with nowhere to run.

 Uncle Zheng clenched his fist slightly and flipped the corpses of the two Imperial Advisors over.

 Both of them had horrified expressions and their bulging eyes were filled with immense fear!

 Even though he was prepared, his heart skipped a beat.

 It was truly hard to imagine how frightened the two Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords were before their deaths to reveal such expressions!
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 Chapter 1147 - Fiendcelestial

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "How could this be?" 

 You Lan frowned and could not help but ask.

 "I have no idea as well."

 Uncle Zheng shook his head and looked at the two princes who were still in shock in the corner. "Perhaps, only they know the answer."

 "I don't know. I don't know anything."

 The voice of the prince of Great Xia was still trembling.

 Uncle Zheng's gaze was sharp as he shouted, "Your highness, calm down! If you don't say anything and the two Imperial Advisors died for no reason, we might die tomorrow!"

 "Leave this place,"

 The prince of Great Shang seemed to have found a straw to clutch at as he said hurriedly, "That's right, I want to leave Qian Heaven City and all of you. I don't want to revive my dynasty anymore!"

 With that said, the prince of Great Shang scrambled out of the door.

 The prince of Great Xia reacted and followed closely behind.

 Just as the two princes ran to the door, Su Zimo happened to walk in. With a gentle expression, he asked with a smile, "Your Highnesses, where do you want to go?"

 The expressions of the two princes changed and they shuddered instinctively.

 To them, the green-robed cultivator's smile was akin to a fiendcelestial from hell!

 "W-We want to go back,"

 The prince of Great Xia had a fearful expression and his voice was pleading.

 Su Zimo said, "Don't be like that. Didn't we agree yesterday that we're going to tour Qian Heaven City today?"

 The two princes were so scared that they were on the verge of tears - how could they be in the mood to tour Qian Heaven City?!

 Both of them knew that they were the ones who sent the two Imperial Advisors to assassinate Su Zimo.

 But now, the two Imperial Advisors were dead while Su Zimo was safe and sound - this was something that could not be clearer!

 The smiling, gentle and scholarly cultivator before them was a fiendcelestial!

 Right now, this fiendcelestial was standing at the entrance, inviting the two of them to travel together. Both of them wanted to cry but had no tears to shed - they could neither advance nor retreat.

 Su Zimo's gaze shifted to the two corpses in the room and he sighed gently. "It's a pity that the two Imperial Advisors died just like that."

 Uncle Zheng and You Lan were both staring at Su Zimo.

 However, they could not read anything from Su Zimo's face!

 The only suspicious thing was that this person was way too calm.

 However, it did not make sense for them to relate the deaths of the two Imperial Advisors to this man just because he was too calm - that was too dogmatic and unreasonable.

 The two Imperial Advisors were at the Dharma Characteristic realm.

 However, Su Zimo's group were all at the Void Reversion realm!

 There was a difference of a major cultivation realm between them - how was it possible for him to kill two Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords silently?

 "Your Highnesses!"

 Uncle Zheng's attention shifted back to the two princes. He asked in a deep voice, "Did the two Imperial Advisors head out last night?"

 "Yes."

 The two of them nodded obediently.

 "Where?" Uncle Zheng asked.

 The two princes looked hesitant and stole a glance at Su Zimo, not daring to say anything.

 Uncle Zheng narrowed his eyes and asked in a deep voice, "Did they head to Su Zimo's room?!"

 "I-I don't know."

 The prince of Great Xia shook his head hurriedly. "I fell asleep last night and didn't know anything. The moment I woke up, I-I saw the Imperial Advisor dead!"

 "Me too."

 The prince of Great Shang added hurriedly.

 "Why would they come to my room?"

 Su Zimo looked at the two princes and asked with a fake smile, "The two Imperial Advisors weren't trying to kill me, were they?"

 "N-No!"

 The two princes denied immediately.

 Su Zimo nodded and said indifferently, "That's good. Usually, those who want to kill me will die miserable deaths."

 A careless statement may reveal much to an attentive listener.

 Although Su Zimo said it casually, the two princes were so scared that their hearts skipped a beat. Their faces turned pale and their legs went limp, almost kneeling on the ground.

 You Lan's heart skipped a beat as well.

 When she reminded Su Zimo of the impending trouble last night, the latter told her something almost identical.

 To think that the two Imperial Advisors would already be dead by dawn today!

 Could this matter really have nothing to do with him?

 "I'll head out first. You guys take care of it. We still have to go tour the city later,"

 Su Zimo had just turned around when he paused and glanced sideways. "Your Highnesses will travel with me and not leave secretly, right?"

 "Absolutely not!"

 The two princes said hurriedly.

 "That's good."

 Su Zimo smiled in satisfaction and turned to leave.

 By the time Su Zimo's figure disappeared completely, the two princes could no longer hold on and collapsed onto the ground, drenched in sweat.

 "It's him! It must be him!"

 The prince of Great Xia trembled slightly and murmured repeatedly.

 "Who is it?"

 You Lan could not help but ask, "You mean to say that the deaths of the two Imperial Advisors were caused by Brother Su?"

 The prince of Great Shang nodded repeatedly as well. "Yes, that's the devil!"

 You Lan looked at Uncle Zheng instinctively. The words of the two princes were indeed ridiculous. However, she still wanted to hear Uncle Zheng's speculation.

 "My first reaction was also Su Zimo."

 Uncle Zheng said in a low voice, "However, it's definitely not them who did this."

 "Why do you say that?"

 You Lan asked.

 Uncle Zheng pointed to the fatal wounds on the heads of the two Imperial Advisors and said, "Two wounds that were fatal. This means that the two of them had almost no resistance. In other words, the combat strength of this murderer is superior to the two Imperial Advisors!"

 You Lan nodded. "That's right. Even if Su Zimo and the others have the strength to kill Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords across a major cultivation realm, they won't be able to kill with a single fatal blow."

 "That's only one of the reasons."

 Uncle Zheng said, "Looking at the two wounds, it's clear that it wasn't caused by humans or weapons."

 As he said that, Uncle Zheng placed his palm on the head of an Advisor and said in a deep voice, "This should be the claw of some fiend demon. There's still a trace of demonic qi on it!"

 "As for Su Zimo's group of four, only the lion is a demon. However, his strength is not at that level. Furthermore, the lion's claws are completely different from these wounds."

 You Lan nodded. That was almost solid proof!

 However, what she did not expect was that there was a terrifying existence among Su Zimo's group that could even hide from the Demon Revealing Mirrors!

 It was impossible for Uncle Zheng to see through Night Spirit's disguise!

 You Lan looked at the two princes. "Did you guys hear that? Brother Su can't be the one behind this."

 "It's him!"

 The prince of Great Xia seemed to have fallen into a trance and the fear in his eyes did not dissipate as he continued, "It must be him! His smile and gaze are telling me that he's the one who killed the Imperial Advisors!"

 "Sigh."

 You Lan sighed.

 After the shock, both of them were no longer in their right minds.

 The two princes were reduced to such a state and would have to live in fear everyday - this was much more torturous than killing them outright.

 Indeed, the two princes were scared out of their wits.

 However, their guesses were very close to the truth!

 They were not as calm and rational as Uncle Zheng and You Lan to be able to deduce many conclusions based on some clues.

 They were simpleminded.

 The two Imperial Advisors went to kill Su Zimo but the latter was alive while the two Imperial Advisors were dead.

 This was definitely Su Zimo's doing!
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 Chapter 1148 - Dao Meet Begins

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 No matter who the true culprit was, Uncle Zheng and You Lan felt a sense of pressure when two Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords died beside them.

 The North Region Dao Meet had yet to begin.

 For the next few days, Uncle Zheng and You Lan did not dare to rest or relax. They were afraid that the fiend demon hidden in the dark would assassinate them silently!

 If that was the case for the two of them, it was even worse for the two princes.

 For the next few days, the two princes were tortured by the fear in their hearts to the point of almost breaking down. They rapidly lost weight and looked dispirited.

 At times, the two princes would be in a daze and mutter things like 'it must be him' repeatedly…

 Su Zimo's group of four were the only ones that looked the same as usual.

 At times, even You Lan admired the four of them.

 On the day the two Imperial Advisors died, she told Su Zimo about Uncle Zheng's speculation.

 Furthermore, she told Su Zimo and the others that there was a powerful fiend demon hiding in Qian Heaven City and told them to be careful!

 In the end, Su Zimo and the others did not care at all, as though they did not know what fear was.

 She did not know if this person was truly fearless or if he was just naive and had not experienced the terror of life and death.

 For the past few days, You Lan had not been idle either.

 She had obtained a lot of information regarding the North Region Dao Meet in Qian Heaven City.

 In this era, the cultivation civilization was flourishing and was almost comparable to the ancient era. There were many paragons and monster incarnates.

 Many paragons were gathered at this North Region Dao Meet alone!

 Many of them were even as famous as Dao Being Wushuang!

 Dao Being Hundred Ghost of the Yin Ghost Sect, one of the upper sects, had cultivated a secret skill that no one in the Yin Ghost Sect had managed to cultivate for the past thousand years. His combat strength was heaven-defying and he had suppressed countless people of the same cultivation realm.

 Up till now, he had fought countless battles and was defeated less than ten times!

 Dao Being Blazing Sun of Blaze Columbus Valley, another upper sect, was also notorious. He was lauded as the number one fire tamer of the North Region and his understanding of the fire Dao was unprecedented, comparable even to ancient sages!

 Dao Being Zi Mu of Heavenly Piercing Sword Sect was a genius of the sword Dao.

 He was extremely famous in the North Region. It was said that a Mighty Figure of Middle Continent's Sword Sect appreciated his potential and wanted to take him in as a disciple but was rejected by him.

 Dao Being Zi Mu was known as one of the North Region's twin swords!

 Of the upper sects, Seven Kills Sect and Mystic Firmament Divine Cult sent out their paragons as well.

 Of course, some of the ten upper sects of the North Region were weaker as well.

 For example, Dragon Tiger Sect was implicated in the fight between the four dynasties earlier on and suffered considerable losses.

 Apart from the ten upper sects, the four gentry clans were not to be underestimated as well.

 For example, Dao Being Illusion Light of the Dugu Family was a paragon of the sword Dao. His Illusion Sword Dao could make it difficult to distinguish from reality.

 At the same cultivation realm, there were few people who could see through his sword Dao!

 Dao Being Illusion Light was also the other one of the North Region's twin swords!

 Dao Being Zi Mu and Dao Being Illusion Light were two geniuses of the sword and were extremely notorious in the North Region - they were practically invincible!

 In this North Region Dao Meet, there was probably going to be a showdown between their swords.

 Of course, among the paragons, Dao Being Wushuang of the Yuwen Clan was the most famous!

 There were also some paragons who wanted to challenge Dao Being Wushuang's status.

 Apart from the sparring between Void Reversions, there were also many fights between Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords.

 There would definitely be a fierce battle at the North Region Dao Meet!

 However, no one realized that there were four unassuming people in Qian Heaven City who were prepared to create a massive wave at the North Region Dao Meet!

 …

 For the past few days, apart from the first day when Su Zimo went out for a walk, he had been staying in the inn to recuperate.

 You Lan wanted to make use of this opportunity to befriend paragons as much as possible and establish connections with some sects and factions to prepare for her dynasty revival plans.

 However, Su Zimo did not have many plans.

 Upon arrival at Qian Heaven City, there were only two things he needed to confirm.

 First, he wanted to know where Yuwen Wushuang was.

 Second, he wanted to know if Dao Being Xuan Yu would be coming.

 These two pieces of news could be obtained within a day.

 For the past few days, Yuwen Wushuang did not appear and Su Zimo and the others did not make any moves as well.

 However, they had already received definite news that Yuwen Wushuang would definitely appear at the North Region Dao Meet!

 As for Dao Being Xuan Yu, he should not be coming this time round.

 It was said that Glass Palace only sent a Void Reversion this time round to compete against Yuwen Wushuang for the spot of the number one Dao Being in the North Region!

 As time passed, the Golden Lion became increasingly nervous.

 He had been separated from Ke Ke for nine years.

 He wasn't even sure if Ke Ke was still alive!

 He looked forward to their reunion.

 However, he was worried that something might happen and that Su Zimo, Night Spirit and Nian Qi would be in danger because they stood up for him.

 This was the North Region Dao Meet!

 It was one of the biggest events in the cultivation world of the North Region!

 Even the Overlord of Wild Lion Ridge would not dare to lead his ten million fiend demons here, let alone the four of them.

 There were not only Void Reversions at the Dao Meet - there were also many Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords.

 How were they going to handle it?

 The Golden Lion did not doubt Night Spirit's combat strength at all.

 However, two fists were no match for four hands. If they were surrounded, they would most likely die!

 More and more cultivators were gathering in Qian Heaven City and it became livelier.

 Over the past few days, news would spread from time to time.

 The appearance of any paragon would cause quite a stir.

 On this day, the North Region Dao Meet officially began.

 Su Zimo tidied his green robes and walked out of the room with Night Spirit, Nian Qi and the Golden Lion. He bumped into You Lan and the others who were approaching.

 "Brother Su, you're finally willing to come out."

 You Lan smiled.

 Uncle Zheng nodded at Su Zimo as a form of greeting.

 The two princes hid behind You Lan and Uncle Zheng, not daring to raise their heads to look at Su Zimo.

 Su Zimo could not be bothered with the two of them.

 The North Region Dao Meet was held in the center of the city.

 In the middle of Qian Heaven City was a gigantic stone platform.

 The fights between cultivators at the North Region Dao Meet were conducted on the stone platform.

 Around the stone platform stood nearly 20 stone pillars.

 The stone pillars were extremely spacious and could accommodate at least a few hundred people. There were some chairs placed beside tea tables with many spirit fruits and fragrant tea that were set up.

 Only the top sects and factions of the North Region were qualified to ascend the stone pillars.

 From above, one could look down at everyone and take in the entire view from the high ground.

 As for cultivators of small sects and factions or itinerant cultivators, they could only squeeze on the ground.

 By the time Su Zimo and the others arrived, both sides of the street, the restaurants and roofs near the stone platform were already filled with people.

 A hint of envy appeared in You Lan's eyes as she looked at the cultivators on the stone pillars who were eating spirit fruits and drinking fragrant tea.

 "Those are all paragons of major sects and factions. If I can befriend them, I can even unify the entire North Region, let alone rebuild Great You!"

 You Lan said softly.

 Su Zimo smiled and asked instead, "What have you gained in the past few days?"

 You Lan's expression darkened as she shook her head. "These paragons are insufferably arrogant and prideful. Who would be willing to help if there's no benefit?"

 After a brief pause, You Lan continued, "However, it's alright. If I can meet Dao Being Wushuang, I believe that I'll definitely be able to move him! As long as he's willing to help, everything will be fine!"

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 1149 - Settle A Score

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Look! Dao Being Wind Flame is here!"

 "Dao Being Wind Flame, the paragon of Glass Palace in this generation! His combat strength is second only to Dao Being Glass back then!"

 At the mention of Dao Being Glass, many cultivators had emotional expressions.

 "Unknowingly, ten years have passed since that calamity of the titular disciples."

 Someone sighed softly.

 Ten years ago, Su Zimo fought against many titular disciples in the Dao Inheritance Ground and established his Dao heart!

 In that battle, eight titular disciples died and it was known as the calamity of the titular disciples.

 Dao Being Glass died within.

 Suddenly, a cultivator said, "If the Desolate Martial appears, Dao Being Wushuang won't be qualified to be the number one Dao Being of the North Region, right?"

 The Witch Gu calamity happened within the territories of the four dynasties.

 Not many people witnessed Su Zimo's two attacks in the capital of Great Zhou and Ethereal Peak and it was barely a year since - not many people in the North Region knew of his return!

 A cultivator at the side sneered, "Everyone, Desolate Martial was crippled by a Half-Martial Ancestor ten years ago! Even if he reconstructs his body, how much of his past combat strength can he have?"

 Another cultivator said in a deep voice, "Desolate Martial has offended too many factions. It's best if he remains ignoble. If he dares to appear, countless enemies will come knocking on his door!"

 You Lan was delighted when she heard the discussions around her.

 Although these paragons could not help her restore her dynasty, if they got rid of Dao Being Desolate Martial, it would mean that the greatest obstacle in her ambition would be removed!

 "Brother Su, did you hear that?"

 You Lan rolled her eyes at Su Zimo and said proudly, "Desolate Martial isn't invincible. He's already at the end of his road. As long as I release the news of his return, countless paragons will naturally attack and suppress him!"

 Su Zimo smiled indifferently and shook his head. "It's useless. They're just a bunch of useless people."

 Although it sounded natural coming from his mouth, it sounded way too arrogant to You Lan.

 Who would dare to call the paragons of the North Region useless?

 Who was qualified?

 She frowned slightly and her impression of Su Zimo decreased significantly once more.

 Uncle Zheng could not help but sneer at the side. "What high-sounding sentiments! Why don't you give it a try during the battle between Void Reversions later? Let everyone see what you've got!"

 "Not interested."

 Su Zimo shook his head.

 He was here for Dao Being Wushuang!

 He was not bothered nor interested with the sparring between Void Reversions!

 "Look at how scared you are,"

 The mockery in Uncle Zheng's eyes intensified as he said, "Don't worry. The purpose of this Dao Meet is to exchange pointers and experience. Unless there's a deep feud, cultivators won't fight with their lives on the line."

 Su Zimo smiled and did not argue.

 In that short period of time, Dao Being Wind Flame had already landed on a stone pillar with a calm expression, not even looking at the many cultivators beneath him.

 He had only one goal in coming here - to defeat Dao Being Wushuang!

 Glass Palace was the only immortal sect in the North Region.

 The title of the number one Dao Being of the North Region had to be given to Glass Palace cultivators!

 Although Dao Being Wind Flame was alone, he occupied an entire stone pillar and no cultivators had any objections.

 Even the Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords present had to give him face!

 At that moment, almost all the paragons of the major sects and factions were gathered!

 Many cultivators of the Yuwen Clan had arrived as well.

 Yuwen Wushuang was the only one who had not appeared.

 None of the cultivators present complained nor were they displeased.

 That was because this person had a noble status and it was only right for him to be late!

 After a while, a figure appeared in the distant horizon.

 In the blink of an eye, he had already arrived above Qian Heaven City!

 That person was burly and wore bronze armor. A blood-red cloak fluttered behind him as he rode on a pure gold lion that emitted a powerful aura!

 The moment he arrived, the clamor in the crowd decreased.

 It was as though no one dared to speak loudly for fear of offending this paragon!

 Dao Being Wushuang!

 After Dao Being Wushuang appeared, Dao Being Wind Flame, who was initially resting with his eyes closed, suddenly opened them with a rainbow-colored glint in his eyes.

 At the same time, Dao Being Wushuang looked towards Dao Being Wind Flame.

 The gazes of the two paragons collided in midair like divine weapons and sparks flew!

 Instantly, the atmosphere turned extremely tense.

 The void between the two paragons was filled with a strong killing intent!

 Neither of them noticed that in the dense crowd on the street, there was a group of people staring at them coldly.

 "Is that him?"

 Su Zimo glanced sideways at the Golden Lion.

 The Golden Lion nodded heavily with a ferocious glint in his eyes as he grit his teeth. "That's him! I'll recognize him even if he turns into ashes!"

 "That's Ke Ke?"

 Su Zimo's gaze landed on Yuwen Wushuang's mount.

 The lion was pure gold and did not have a single strand of multicolored fur - it truly looked extremely majestic.

 "Yes!"

 The Golden Lion gulped and said with a worried expression, "First, if you guys end up fighting, please don't injure Ke Ke!"

 "Yes,"

 Su Zimo nodded.

 At that moment, everyone's attention was focused on the two paragons, Dao Being Wushuang and Dao Being Wind Flame. No one heard their conversation either.

 "Dao Being Wushuang's cultivation seems to have improved quite a bit."

 "Don't worry, Dao Being Wind Flame's inheritance of Glass Palace is definitely not to be trifled with!"

 The cultivators discussed fervently.

 Yuwen Wushuang surveyed the surroundings and declared loudly, "Sorry for the wait, everyone. I've just gained some enlightenment and my cultivation has improved. That's why I'm late."

 A commotion broke out in the crowd when they heard that.

 "Dao Being Wushuang was already at the perfected Void Reversion realm previously and his cultivation improved. Isn't that the same as reaching the half-step Dharma Characteristic realm?"

 "Who can match him at the same cultivation realm?!"

 "The pressure on Dao Being Wind Flame will be immense now!"

 "Dao Being Wushuang is exerting pressure on Dao Being Wind Flame!"

 A cultivator could tell what was going on and said, "Although Dao Being Wushuang's statement is an explanation, it's actually meant for Dao Being Wind Flame."

 The fight between the two paragons had already begun!

 All eyes were on this!

 You Lan looked at the armored man riding a lion in midair and could not help but exclaim, "This is a true paragon!"

 "This should be the bearing of a paragon!"

 As she said that, she looked at Su Zimo.

 She wanted to tell Su Zimo that paragons did not have to rely on words - they could attract everyone's attention the moment they appeared!

 When she looked at Su Zimo, she realized that he was pushing through the crowd and walking forward.

 "Brother Su, where are you going?"

 You Lan was stunned and asked hurriedly.

 "To settle a score with someone,"

 Su Zimo replied without turning back.

 Night Spirit, Nian Qi and the Golden Lion followed behind him with menacing expressions!

 You Lan asked instinctively, "With who?"

 "Yuwen Wushuang!"

 Su Zimo's voice sounded.

 You Lan was stunned as she looked at the back view that was leaving into the distance. Her impression of him that had gotten clearer once again turned blurry at the moment.
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 Chapter 1150 - Who Are You?

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 In midair, Yuwen Wushuang and Dao Being Wind Flame faced off with a grim atmosphere.

 But now, three humans and a beast suddenly barged into the battlefield, attracting countless gazes.

 Even Yuwen Wushuang and Dao Being Wind Flame turned to look over.

 The three humans and a beast walked over slowly. Their leader was a man in green robes with refined features.

 Behind him was a black-robed man with a cold expression and a golden-haired girl.

 Right at the back, a Golden Lion limped in.

 There was nothing unique about the three of them and the beast. The only thing special was that their eyes were cold and murderous!

 Who were the three of them?

 What were they trying to do standing out at this moment?

 At that moment, there were already cultivators in the crowd who recognized Su Zimo and their expressions changed.

 The pure gold lion that Yuwen Wushuang was sitting on shuddered and looked at the Golden Lion with gentle and worried eyes.

 The Golden Lion suddenly shouted, "Ke Ke, I'm here to save you!"

 "It's useless."

 The pure gold lion shook her head with a sorrowful expression and said in human tongue, "Go back, lion."

 "Where did this demon beast come from? How dare you be so arrogant at the North Region Dao Meet!"

 A Yuwen Clan cultivator had long stood out and shouted, prepared to kill the Golden Lion on the spot.

 "I'll handle this matter."

 Yuwen Wushuang raised his hand slightly and shifted his gaze to the Golden Lion, smiling. "So, it's you. Fufufu."

 "How dare you! Have you forgotten what I told you before?"

 Yuwen Wushuang's tone was calm but there was a hint of ferocity in his smile!

 "I've said it before. If you dare to look for me again, I'll break all your bones bit by bit!"

 He grinned with a chilling killing intent in his tone!

 His attention was entirely focused on the Golden Lion, as though he had not seen Su Zimo and the other two.

 Or rather, even if he saw them, he did not care!

 "Crazy! He's really crazy!"

 Uncle Zheng shook his head. "The four of them are Void Reversions and they want to challenge Dao Being Wushuang?"

 This time round, You Lan did not say anything.

 Her eyes were fixed on Su Zimo's face, as though she wanted to make something out of it.

 "Yuwen Wushuang."

 Right then, Su Zimo spoke slowly.

 The moment he said that name, a commotion broke out.

 Right now, Yuwen Wushuang was the number one Dao Being of the North Region and was notorious. Anyone of the same cultivation realm would have to address him respectfully as Dao Being Wushuang.

 Who would dare call him by his name?!

 It was only then that Yuwen Wushuang turned to Su Zimo and the others and sighed gently. "It's been many years since anyone has been so rude to me."

 "Little Lion, your helper is truly impolite."

 All the cultivators present could sense the killing intent in Yuwen Wushuang's tone!

 Many cultivators looked at Su Zimo and the others as though they were looking at a few dead people.

 Of course, there were also some cultivators who had grim expressions and looked at Su Zimo in disbelief, trembling slightly as though they had thought of something.

 "Oh?"

 Su Zimo replied indifferently, "What a coincidence. There aren't many people who dare to be so rude to me all these years as well."

 That was the truth.

 In the Dao Inheritance Ground, all the cultivators who dared to attack him had already turned into cold corpses!

 "Yuwen Wushuang, I have two scores to settle with you for coming here."

 Su Zimo pointed at the pure gold lion in midair and said, "First, you should not have snatched that lion and forced her to be your mount."

 "Second, you shouldn't have broken his leg."

 Su Zimo pointed at the Golden Lion and continued.

 "Hahahaha!"

 Yuwen Wushuang reared his head in laughter as though he had heard the funniest thing in the world. "So, you're here to settle scores with me?"

 When the paragons of the other upper sects heard that, they shook their heads incredulously as well.

 A Yuwen Clan cultivator stood out and said coldly, "Are you even worthy of challenging Dao Being Wushuang? Take my strike!"

 The Void Reversion could not hold it in any longer and leaped down from the stone pillar. He summoned a long saber from his storage bag and slashed down towards Su Zimo's head with the might of Heaven and Earth!

 Five Dharmic patterns burst forth from the saber.

 It was a perfect Dao Being Dharmic weapon!

 Before the saber descended, a powerful sharpness burst forth, as though it could destroy everything before it!

 You Lan's expression changed slightly.

 The fact that any random cultivator of the Yuwen Clan already possessed such combat strength was evidence of how strong the four gentry clans were.

 The other paragons nodded secretly as well.

 Coupled with Dharmic powers and blood qi, the might of that slash was pushed to its limits with the momentum of the descent and could not be underestimated!

 Yuwen Wushuang watched everything calmly without any intention of attacking.

 Su Zimo stood on the spot motionlessly.

 Even when he was enveloped by the saber aura, his expression did not change at all. His eyes were deep and emotionless like an ancient well.

 "It's over. That person is scared silly."

 "There's a price to pay for being arrogant."

 Someone sneered.

 All of a sudden!

 Su Zimo opened his mouth and spat out a single word!

 "Scram!"

 His voice was like thunder!

 The discussions in the crowd had just started when they were suppressed by that shout and returned to silence!

 The cultivators who were closer were caught off guard and were shocked.

 Many cultivators felt their ears buzzing and temporarily lost their hearing - they could no longer hear anything.

 The cultivators were stunned and looked at the battlefield in a daze.

 None of them could imagine that the roar came from a cultivator!

 The Void Reversion of the Yuwen Clan was still in midair when he was struck by the sound domain attack. He shuddered and his gaze turned sluggish.

 His mind went blank and he lost consciousness, falling from midair like a meteor.

 The saber aura in his hands dissipated immediately.

 The light on his saber dissipated as well.

 Bang!

 The Void Reversion fell onto the stone platform heavily and did not move at all. He had already fainted and was unconscious.

 Su Zimo had used the power of Thunderclap Kill for that roar.

 Although his Green Lotus True Body received the nourishment of the primordial divine spring, his bloodline was still not considered strong.

 If this was his Dragon True Body, that single roar would have shattered the Void Reversion's Essence Spirit and he would have died on the spot instead of merely fainting!

 Even so, that move was shocking enough!

 The initially restless crowd quietened down instantly.

 Who would dare to underestimate someone who could knock out a Void Reversion with a single roar?

 "Who are you?"

 Yuwen Wushuang narrowed his eyes and asked slowly.

 "Desolate Martial wishes to establish a Dao and impart martial arts to all living beings!"

 Right then, a cultivator stood up slowly and glared at Su Zimo, saying slowly, "Dao Being Desolate Martial, you're finally out of seclusion!"

 Psst!

 Dao Being Desolate Martial!

 Those words seemed to have a magical power that caused the entire Qian Heaven City to fall silent!

 You Lan's mouth was agape as her mind buzzed with a blank expression.

 How could that be?

 Su Zimo… he was Desolate Martial?

 Uncle Zheng was also dumbfounded and could not snap out of his daze for a moment.

 "It's him!"

 The prince of Great Xia looked like he had gone mad as he yelled with a horrified expression, "I knew it! He must have killed the Imperial Advisors!"
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 Chapter 1151 - Shocking Everything!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 When You Lan learned that the green-robed cultivator accompanying her along the way was Dao Being Desolate Martial, there seemed to be an explanation for many things.

 Dao Being Desolate Martial!

 That peerless paragon who once dominated the North Region and suppressed countless paragons to obtain the number one spot of the Phenomenon Ranking and personally buried eight titular disciples!

 That strongest monster incarnate in history that many super sects were wary of and even attracted a Half-Martial Ancestor expert to attack!

 He was the number one figure in Tianhuang Mainland who caused the heavens and earth to quake when he established his Dao heart and wanted to change the fate of all living beings!

 Everyone present knew that Su Zimo had once been severely injured by a Half-Martial Ancestor expert and barely survived. His combat strength was greatly reduced and he might even have fallen from grace and was no longer glorious.

 However, at that moment, when he appeared, many cultivators recalled the miraculous legends of Desolate Martial.

 No one could ignore his past!

 Desolate Martial!

 That Dao title alone possessed a suffocating and unstoppable might!

 You Lan looked around.

 Some were stunned, some were fearful, some were terrified and some were excited…

 Although the cultivators of the Dao Meet had different expressions, everyone remained silent.

 Even the wind seemed to have stopped.

 Everyone's attention was drawn to the appearance of Dao Being Wind Flame and Yuwen Wushuang earlier on - she was stunned as well.

 But now, Su Zimo's appearance pushed the shock in her heart to its limits!

 She once said that a true paragon should be the center of attention.

 But now, she realized that she was wrong.

 A true paragon could intimidate everything!

 Dao Being Desolate Martial.

 The weight of those words caused all the cultivators to feel an omnipresent pressure!

 Suddenly, countless questions flashed through You Lan's mind.

 For the past few days, they had traveled together - why did Desolate Martial not attack her?

 Was he afraid of Uncle Zheng?

 Or was it because his combat strength had decreased and he was not confident?

 Or… was there some other reason?

 What did the deaths of the two Imperial Advisors have to do with Desolate Martial?

 Could it be as the two princes said? Were the two Imperial Advisors killed by Desolate Martial?

 On the stone platform.

 Yuwen Wushuang gradually came to his senses.

 After all, he was the number one Dao Being of the North Region and was also a paragon that was hard to come by in a thousand years. He was invincible, had a strong character and never experienced defeat before - how could someone like that be intimidated by a Dao title?!

 "Desolate Martial, to think that it would be you!"

 Yuwen Wushuang had a calm expression as he sighed gently. "What a pity. The moment your body was destroyed and the Creation Green Lotus shattered, your era had already passed."

 Many cultivators felt relieved when they heard that.

 That's right, Dao Being Desolate Martial was no longer the monster incarnate of the past - what was there to be afraid of?

 Desolate Martial's greatest reliance was his bloodline power.

 Now that he had reconstructed his body and lost his Divine Phoenix Bone, what trump cards did he have left?

 "Desolate Martial, you came at the right time. More than a hundred years ago, you fought for the Vermilion Fruit in the Great Qian Ruins and killed a paragon of our sect. It's time for you to settle this score!"

 On the stone pillar, Dao Being Hundred Ghost of the Yin Ghost Sect stood up slowly and glared at Su Zimo with a dark expression.

 Dao Being Blazing Sun from one of the ten upper sects, Blaze Columbus Valley, suddenly burst into flames and said in a deep voice, "You killed many disciples of my sect in the battle of the Great Qian Ruins. It's time for you to pay with your life!"

 Dao Being Zi Mu of the Heaven Piercing Sword Sect, one of the North Region Twin Swords, suddenly said with a sharp gaze, "In the Great Qian Ruins, you killed a paragon of our sect. I've been wanting to test my three-foot green sword on you for a long time!"

 That was merely a casual remark.

 If it was 10 years ago, which of the paragons present would dare to challenge Su Zimo?

 But now, one after another, the paragons stood out and glared at Su Zimo with unfriendly expressions and murderous auras while spouting all sorts of reasons.

 In reality, the paragon of Heavenly Piercing Sword Sect did not die in Su Zimo's hands. Instead, he was killed by Dugu Jian.

 However, at that moment, the blame was entirely on Su Zimo!

 Yuwen Wushuang rode on the pure gold lion and smiled indifferently with a mocking look in his eyes.

 He did not even have to do anything and Dao Being Desolate Martial was already overwhelmed!

 Dao Being Wind Flame stood up slowly as well and said sternly, "Desolate Martial, you really shouldn't have come."

 "You want to attack as well?"

 Su Zimo asked with a smile.

 "Dao Being Glass died in your hands. If I kill you, I'll become this generation's titular disciple of Glass Palace!" Dao Being Wind Flame's voice carried a hint of killing intent.

 The crowd was in a frenzy.

 The situation was changing rapidly - Su Zimo had become the target of everyone!

 In the crowd…

 Uncle Zheng heaved a sigh of relief.

 "Princess, you can rest assured now."

 Uncle Zheng whispered, "This Desolate Martial is arrogant and conceited. He doesn't know how to judge the situation. Even without you stepping in, these paragons will kill him!"

 "Yes,"

 You Lan replied distractedly.

 She should have been delighted that the greatest obstacle towards the restoration of her dynasty was about to be removed.

 However, for some reason, she did not feel as happy as she had imagined when she saw this.

 There were many Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords in the Dao Meet.

 However, none of them stood out.

 They merely communicated with their spirit consciousnesses and watched coldly from the sidelines.

 They were well aware of how many Conjoint Body Mighty Figures attacked Dragon Burial Valley 10 years ago.

 Dao Being Desolate Martial had a Mahayana Patriarch backing him!

 Furthermore, the Patriarch had once said that he would not interfere in a fight of the same cultivation realm.

 However, if any expert of any sect tried to murder Desolate Martial across a major cultivation realm again, that Patriarch would take revenge!

 "We just have to watch from the sidelines."

 Dao Lord Mu Yu was a Dharma Characteristic expert of the Duanmu aristocratic family.

 Dao Lord Bai Ling, a Dharma Characteristic expert of the Ouyang aristocratic family, smiled indifferently. "That's right. With so many Void Reversion paragons gathered here, Desolate Martial will definitely die today!"

 To all of them, notwithstanding the fact that there were peerless paragons like Yuwen Wushuang and Dao Being Wind Flame…

 Even if everyone were to take turns fighting Su Zimo, the latter would be exhausted to death!

 On the stone platform.

 In the face of the killing intent of many Void Reversion paragons, Su Zimo's expression was calm as he said slowly, "I'm here today to look for Yuwen Wushuang. It's best for those uninvolved to not interfere."

 His statement was truly a reminder out of goodwill.

 He had only two motives for coming to the North Region Dao Meet - Yuwen Wushuang and Dao Being Xuan Yu of Glass Palace.

 However, some people were indifferent towards Su Zimo's reminder!

 "Desolate Martial, this is the North Region Dao Meet. You can't be arrogant here!"

 A Void Reversion stood out and strode towards Su Zimo. His eyes seemed to conjure the sun, moon and stars with a shocking aura!

 "It's Dao Being Stellar Cloud of Stellar Luna Sect!"

 "I heard that Dao Being Stellar Cloud is only a hundred years old. He's already at the Void Reversion realm at such a young age and has a bright future ahead of him!"

 Some cultivators whispered.

 On the stone platform, Su Zimo stood motionlessly without even looking at Dao Being Stellar Cloud.

 Dao Being Stellar Cloud felt that he was being looked down upon and was enraged. Without even testing the waters, he released Stellar Luna Sect's secret skill right away!

 He wanted to release his killing move and not give Su Zimo any chance to react.

 A one-hit kill!

 A secret skill had already formed in front of Dao Being Stellar Cloud. An ancient gigantic star spun slowly and crushed over with a powerful aura!

 Right then, Nian Qi turned around slowly.
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 A gigantic star that emitted a savage aura arrived with a bang!

 Nian Qi strode forward and did not use any Dharmic arts. She merely clenched her fists and her blood qi burst forth with a golden glow.

 She clenched her fist and punched!

 In the face of this star, Nian Qi's fist was as insignificant as a speck of dust.

 However, when that speck of dust collided with the gigantic star, an earthshaking and deafening bang sounded!

 Boom!

 A massive shockwave spread in all directions.

 Nian Qi did not take a single step back as her golden hair fluttered.

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 Suddenly, terrifying cracking sounds could be heard on the battlefield.

 Under countless gazes, cracks appeared on the surface of the gigantic star and spread rapidly.

 It filled the entire star!

 Bang!

 Immediately after, the star exploded and countless rocks formed from Dharmic powers flew everywhere, causing dust to billow.

 Blood drained from Dao Being Stellar Cloud's face after he received such a serious injury. His entire body shuddered and he flew backwards, spitting out a mouthful of blood.

 "Who do you think you are? How dare you attack my young master?"

 Nian Qi looked at Dao Being Stellar Cloud who was sprawled on the ground with a dispirited expression and scoffed coldly.

 At that moment, everyone's attention was focused on the golden-haired girl.

 Prior to this, Su Zimo's appearance and his title as Desolate Martial shocked everyone. Almost no one paid attention to the two people and one beast beside him.

 It was only at this moment that everyone realized that this girl was not to be trifled with either!

 What surprised everyone the most was that such a beautiful and powerful young lady seemed to be a maidservant of Desolate Martial!

 You Lan was dumbfounded.

 This petite girl who seemed harmless and traveled together with them had actually released such a terrifying power!

 The paragon of Stellar Luna Sect could not even withstand a single blow from Nian Qi!

 The bloodline of the God race flowed through Nian Qi's body!

 Apart from some of the top paragons and monster incarnates, Nian Qi could sweep through almost anyone of the same cultivation realm!

 "Not bad, not bad."

 Yuwen Wushuang had a composed expression as he said with a smile, "Little Lion, the two helpers you've found are rather strong."

 "Yuwen, I'll acknowledge that it was because I wasn't skilled enough that my leg was crippled by you!"

 The Golden Lion grit his teeth. "As long as you return Ke Ke to me, we'll leave right now!"

 "Sure,"

 Yuwen Wushuang nodded with a mocking gaze. "Kneel down and beg me."

 "Hahahaha!"

 "A fiend demon actually came to our North Region Dao Meet to negotiate terms with the number one Dao Being of the North Region. What a joke!"

 An ear-piercing laughter sounded from the crowd.

 Night Spirit's gaze turned cold.

 Nian Qi glared furiously as well.

 The Golden Lion's expression turned ferocious and his eyes revealed a look of struggle!

 After a moment of silence, he finally lowered his head and limped out.

 "Lion, don't…"

 The pure gold lion could not bear to see this.

 However, the moment she opened her mouth, Yuwen Wushuang sealed her words with a single thought!

 She had already signed a blood oath with Yuwen Wushuang.

 He could kill the pure gold lion with a single thought!

 The smile in Yuwen Wushuang's eyes intensified when he saw the Golden Lion's actions. "You might have misunderstood. I wasn't merely referring to you. All four of you have to kneel and beg me!"

 The laughter in the crowd gradually died down.

 Everyone felt their hearts skip a beat!

 It was as though a storm was about to descend!

 It was nothing to make a demon beast kneel.

 However, Yuwen Wushuang's intention was for Dao Being Desolate Martial to kneel before him as well!

 Ten years ago, even Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords would not dare to make such a request in front of Dao Being Desolate Martial, let alone Void Reversions!

 "Very good. Ever since I became famous, no one has dared to speak to me like that."

 Su Zimo looked at Yuwen Wushuang coldly and nodded. "You're the first."

 "Ni!"

 Su Zimo suddenly opened his mouth and let out a Sanskrit sound.

 At the same time, a gigantic golden palm appeared beside Yuwen Wushuang and grabbed him viciously!

 "Charge!"

 Yuwen Wushuang willed the pure gold lion to carry him and charge towards Su Zimo.

 There was no way the pure gold lion could betray him since she signed a blood oath with him.

 However, at that moment, the pure gold lion stood motionlessly on the spot despite the risk of breaking the blood oath - that would result in death from a reverse blood flow!

 "Beast, how dare you!"

 Yuwen Wushuang was enraged!

 "Ma!"

 Right then, a second Sanskrit sound descended.

 Demon Subduing Seal!

 "Om!"

 The third Sanskrit sound.

 Fiend Suppression Seal!

 Three Dharmic Seals and three Sanskrit sounds echoed through the world as they enveloped Yuwen Wushuang's body and released a suffocating attack!

 Initially, Yuwen Wushuang wanted to use his consciousness to kill the pure gold lion.

 However, against such an attack, he would die if he was even momentarily distracted!

 Combined with the Daming Sutra, the offensive power of the three Daming Dharmic Seals had reached their limits.

 Yuwen Wushuang did not dare to be careless. Leaping up, he conjured hand seals with both hands and hollered, "Yin Wind God Slash!"

 A series of sharp saber beams that were condensed from Dharmic powers burst forth from his body. They were blinding and sliced open the three golden palms that were approaching him!

 "Break!"

 Yuwen Wushuang roared and withdrew a gigantic axe from his storage bag before slashing down viciously.

 Boom!

 The golden Buddha palms shattered into specks of golden light.

 Just as Yuwen Wushuang was about to make a move, Su Zimo's attack descended once more like a torrential storm, not giving him any chance to catch his breath!

 Chi!

 An incomparably resplendent sword qi burst forth, creating a vast expanse of white.

 Stars filled the skies above the firmaments in a chaotic manner!

 When the heaven's killing intent is released, the stars are shifted out of alignment!

 Heaven Slaying Sword Qi!

 This was the most terrifying killing move among Su Zimo's many Dharmic arts.

 With his current cultivation, he could slash out three sword qi consecutively.

 However, Su Zimo did not release everything at once.

 The killing power of the three sword qi was way too terrifying.

 He was worried that he would kill Yuwen Wushuang right away!

 Yuwen Wushuang had signed a blood oath with the pure gold lion. If Su Zimo killed him directly, the pure gold lion's Essence Spirit would be severely injured as well!

 Furthermore, even if he killed Yuwen Wushuang directly, he might not be able to free the Golden Lion from its mental demons.

 Everyone was shocked when the Heaven Slaying Sword Qi appeared!

 Not to mention the Void Reversions present, even many Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords were shocked and looked wary.

 Even they felt threatened by the sharpness of the sword qi!

 "What a terrifying sword qi!"

 "To think that Desolate Martial's Dharmic arts would be so terrifying!"

 "Hmph!"

 Suddenly, a cultivator sneered, "All of you think that Desolate Martial's combat strength has decreased significantly after losing his body. However, there's something you guys might not know."

 "What?"

 Someone could not help but ask.

 The cultivator said with a deep voice, "Back in the Dao Inheritance Ground battle, Desolate Martial's physique and bloodline were both suppressed because he had demonic blood flowing through him as well as the Divine Phoenix Bone on him!"

 Ten years ago, this cultivator had entered the Dao Inheritance Ground and witnessed those major battles personally.

 "What does that mean?"

 The cultivators at the side still did not understand.

 The cultivator said slowly, "This means that when Desolate Martial killed the eight titular disciples, he did not use his physique or bloodline at all!"

 "You guys thought that his physique and bloodline were strong and that he was invincible in melee combat. However, you guys don't know that Desolate Martial's Dharmic arts are so strong that they can look down on those of the same cultivation realm and destroy everything!"
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 Yuwen Wushuang swung the gigantic axe in his hands. The moment he charged forward, his vision was shrouded by a blinding light.

 An extremely sharp aura surged over!

 Before the sharpness descended, he felt as though his body was about to be torn into two!

 "Ah!"

 Yuwen Wushuang raised his head and howled as the blood qi in his body exploded!

 His bloodline rumbled and surged.

 His blood qi was vibrant. It was only a step lower than the tsunami blood level and was considered top-tier as well!

 Yuwen Wushuang gripped his gigantic axe tightly and released his blood qi. Dharmic powers surged within his body as his black hair danced. Narrowing his eyes, he slashed towards the incoming sword qi!

 The Heaven Slaying Sword Qi had already forced out all his strength.

 Right then, Su Zimo slapped his storage bag and removed a dark gray mountain from it, throwing it towards Yuwen Wushuang!

 It was the ancient Unique Treasure, the Mystic Magnet Mountain!

 When he took out the Mystic Magnet Mountain, it was only the size of a hand and could be supported by a single palm.

 However, as Su Zimo injected Dharmic powers, the Mystic Magnet Mountain expanded against the wind and grew rapidly. In the blink of an eye, it turned into a mountain!

 The larger the Mystic Magnet Mountain, the stronger the power of magnetism it emitted.

 Given Su Zimo's current cultivation, he could raise the Mystic Magnet Mountain to a hundred feet with his full strength!

 Although it was far from a true mountain peak, the sudden descent of the hundred feet tall mountain was shocking enough!

 Initially, the gigantic axe Yuwen Wushuang wielded could have struck the Heaven Slaying Sword Qi.

 However, due to the appearance of the Mystic Magnet Mountain, it released a powerful magnetic force and pulled his gigantic axe away from its original trajectory!

 Yuwen Wushuang's blood qi was strong and even with the suction of the Mystic Magnet Mountain, he could still maintain his balance.

 However, the gigantic axe in his hands shifted slightly and barely missed the incoming Heaven Slaying Sword Qi!

 Although it seemed like a hair's breadth difference, it was enough to determine the outcome of this battle!

 Yuwen Wushuang's expression changed!

 In a flash, he made the best decision.

 He abandoned the gigantic axe in his hands!

 That gigantic axe was his Destiny Dharmic Weapon and could unleash immense destructive power in his hands.

 However, under the shroud of the Mystic Magnet Mountain, his Destiny Dharmic Weapon became a burden!

 He could not spare any effort to defend against the Heaven Slaying Sword Qi either.

 With a single thought, Yuwen Wushuang transformed the gigantic axe into a stream of light and stuffed it back into his storage bag.

 At the same time, he conjured hand seals with his left hand and took out a few talismans from his storage bag with his right, ripping them apart!

 Hum! Hum! Hum!

 A series of defensive barriers formed in front of him in an attempt to defend against the sharpness of the Heaven Slaying Sword Qi.

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 However, in the face of the Heaven Slaying Sword Qi, those talismans were like pieces of paper that were pierced one after another.

 "Six Trigram Dharmic Mirror!"

 With that delay, Yuwen Wushuang's Dharmic art was already formed.

 A pure gold round mirror appeared in his palm. Mysterious patterns were etched on it and it spun continuously, emitting a blazing light!

 The series of exchanges displayed Yuwen Wushuang's immense combat strength, keen talent and brilliant techniques.

 He was indeed worthy of being called the number one Dao Being of the North Region.

 However, Yuwen Wushuang's rise was way too short.

 At most, it was only 10 years.

 What happened 10 years ago?

 Eight titular disciples, the strongest Void Reversions of Tianhuang Mainland, were killed by Su Zimo in the Dao Inheritance Ground!

 The reason why Yuwen Wushuang could rise was because Dao Being Glass died in Su Zimo's hands.

 In other words, if Dao Being Glass was still around, Yuwen Wushuang might not be able to stand out!

 However, after 10 years, Su Zimo, who once killed eight titular disciples in the Dao Inheritance Ground, became even stronger and the killing power of the Heaven Slaying Sword Qi was even more immense!

 Clang!

 The Heaven Slaying Sword Qi broke through three defensive barriers and struck the center of the Six Trigram Dharmic Mirror.

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 Accompanied by a cracking sound, cracks appeared on the Six Trigram Dharmic Mirror - the entire mirror was covered in the blink of an eye!

 Yuwen Wushuang's expression changed.

 The killing power of that sword qi was too strong and it broke through three of his defensive talismans and a defensive Dharmic art. However, the remnant sharpness did not stop!

 There was no need for more - two consecutive sword qi could kill him here!

 Yuwen Wushuang felt an immense pressure that suffocated him.

 It was as though all his methods could not withstand a single blow from Desolate Martial!

 Desolate Martial had a reconstructed body and the power of his body's bloodline was definitely a weakness.

 Yuwen Wushuang wanted to close the distance and engage in melee combat with Su Zimo right away, but he could not!

 Poof!

 The sword qi pierced through the Six Trigram Dharmic Mirror.

 Yuwen Wushuang wanted to stop and dodge but it was already too late.

 Poof!

 A flash of blood appeared!

 Yuwen Wushuang's palm was pierced by the Heaven Slaying Sword Qi.

 The killing power within the sword qi spread along the wound rapidly and destroyed all lifeforce in the palm!

 On the surface, Yuwen Wushuang's palm was merely pierced with a bloody hole.

 However, in the blink of an eye, the meridians and blood vessels in the palm were severed and the lifeforce within was destroyed by the Heaven Slaying Sword Qi!

 That palm was already crippled!

 The sword qi did not stop and stabbed towards Yuwen Wushuang's chest!

 Clang!

 The sword qi landed on his armor and shot out a fiery light before dissipating.

 The cultivators were dumbfounded.

 Throughout the entire process, everyone was so nervous that they forgot to breathe.

 Everyone heaved a sigh of relief when they saw the sword qi dissipate.

 Even bystanders could feel such pressure against the Heaven Slaying Sword Qi, let alone Yuwen Wushuang who was enveloped by it!

 A few drops of sweat had already appeared on his forehead.

 His armor was also a connate Dao Being Dharmic weapon.

 However, the remnant sword qi still left a clear white mark on his armor!

 If not for the protection of the armor, he would have been defeated and severely injured by the sword qi!

 Yuwen Wushuang had just escaped a calamity and was slightly relieved. However, he had not expected that Su Zimo would not give him a chance to catch his breath!

 At the same time that the sword qi dissipated from the Six Trigram Dharmic Mirror, Su Zimo charged forward and extended his arm, pointing at Yuwen Wushuang as he hollered, "Kill!"

 Thunderclap Kill!

 A sound domain secret skill was released!

 If it was a normal battle, Yuwen Wushuang's blood qi and body might not have been affected by Thunderclap Kill.

 However, at that moment, he was at his most relaxed state when he was suddenly struck by Thunderclap Kill. His entire body shuddered and his mind went blank.

 The moment Thunderclap Kill descended, a gigantic thunderbolt descended from above his head. It was curved and coiled with lightning as it struck Yuwen Wushuang's head!

 Snap!

 A thunderclap sounded!

 The Purple Thunder Manual and Green Thunder Manual combined to form the Great Void Spirit Refinement section. This was one of the Dharmic arts - the Fury of Thunder!

 Yuwen Wushuang's armor could defend against the sharpness of Dharmic weapons, but it could not defend against the impact of the Fury of Thunder.

 Thunderclap Kill and Fury of Thunder descended at the same time and Yuwen Wushuang was struck silly. Green smoke billowed from his body and his hair was coiled as he stood motionlessly with a dull gaze.
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 In the blink of an eye, Su Zimo arrived beside Yuwen Wushuang.

 With a wave of his hand, he summoned the latter's Essence Spirit and condensed it in his palm.

 Victory was decided.

 The crowd fell into an uproar.

 From the moment Su Zimo attacked till the end of the battle, he merely took a dozen breaths.

 Nobody expected that this battle would end in such a short period of time.

 The number one Dao Being of the North Region posed almost no resistance to Su Zimo and his Essence Spirit was captured!

 Su Zimo's series of attacks were the best Dharmic arts among the immortal and Buddhist Daos.

 It was already amazing for Yuwen Wushuang to be able to break free from the attacks of the three Daming Dharmic Seals and defend against the sharpness of the Heaven Slaying Sword Qi.

 If it was any other paragon, they might not even be able to defend against three Daming Dharmic Seals!

 When You Lan saw that, she had a conflicted expression and her heart skipped a beat.

 Perhaps no one could understand what she was feeling right now.

 The reason why she came this time round was to ask Yuwen Wushuang to take action to suppress Desolate Martial.

 However, she had not expected that Yuwen Wushuang's Essence Spirit would be captured by Desolate Martial in a dozen breaths!

 That was truly ridiculous.

 What was even more ridiculous was that the Dao Being Desolate Martial she wanted to suppress was Su Zimo who was traveling with her!

 Uncle Zheng sighed faintly and said softly, "Princess, it seems like you were right back then. This person is indeed not simple."

 You Lan smiled bitterly without saying anything.

 Her first impression of Su Zimo was that he was special and not simple.

 That was the reason why she invited him over to befriend him.

 However, she had not expected this person to be so special!

 The entire battle ended too quickly. Even many Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords could not react in time, let alone the Void Reversions present.

 "Desolate Martial, stop!"

 A Dharma Characteristic of the Yuwen Clan stood up and frowned, saying in a deep voice, "Desolate Martial, this is the North Region Dao Meet. Everyone is here to spar and exchange pointers. You can't fight to the death!"

 "That's right."

 Dao Lord Mu Yu of the Duanmu aristocratic family nodded and declared, "Desolate Martial, the outcome has been decided. Release him."

 "We can't fight to the death?"

 Su Zimo sneered coldly and said indifferently, "I came to the North Region Dao Meet to settle scores with him. I'm supposed to release him just because you want me to?"

 Right now, Yuwen Wushuang's Essence Spirit was in Su Zimo's palm.

 Su Zimo could kill Yuwen Wushuang with a single thought. Even if the Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords present wanted to save him, they would have to be cautious.

 "Desolate Martial, let's make a deal!"

 Yuwen Wushuang judged the situation. Seeing that he could not escape, he said in a deep voice, "If you kill me, the Essence Spirit of that pure gold lion will be severely injured as well!"

 "How about I break my blood oath with her and you release me?"

 The Golden Lion's heart skipped a beat and he wanted to speak but hesitated.

 As long as Ke Ke could get out of this unscathed, he was willing to trade his own life, let alone spare Yuwen Wushuang!

 Although his leg was broken by Yuwen Wushuang, as long as Ke Ke was fine, the suffering was nothing.

 However, now that Su Zimo was in control of the situation, he could not say much and merely looked at the pure gold lion with a worried expression.

 "Alright,"

 Seemingly sensing the Golden Lion's intentions, Su Zimo pondered for a moment before nodding. "Release the blood oath and I'll spare your life!"

 "That won't do! You have to make a Dao oath. What if you renege on your words?"

 Yuwen Wushuang was still worried.

 "If I say that I'll spare your life, I won't kill you,"

 Su Zimo's expression turned cold as he exerted strength in his palm and squeezed Yuwen Wushuang's Essence Spirit, saying frostily, "Don't push your luck!"

 "Alright!"

 Sensing the killing intent in Su Zimo's heart, Yuwen Wushuang did not dare to make any more demands.

 He chanted a mental sutra and a drop of soul blood floated out of his consciousness. It looked like a lion and emitted a faint demonic qi as it flew towards the pure gold lion.

 The pure gold lion hurried forward excitedly.

 The moment the drop of soul blood returned to her body, she shuddered and the invisible shackles that were initially covering her body were suddenly released!

 She was overjoyed and roared into the skies, charging towards the Golden Lion.

 Nine years later, they finally reunited.

 Their foreheads were pressed tightly together.

 The two lions did not move nor say a word. They merely looked at each other affectionately with tears shimmering in their eyes.

 Many cultivators were touched when they saw that.

 Although they were only two demon beasts, many cultivators could feel the joy and gratitude of their reunion at that moment!

 All living beings had spirits and emotions. It was the same for demons.

 Nian Qi smiled.

 Even Night Spirit's eyes flashed with an imperceptible gentleness.

 "Desolate Martial, let go of me!"

 Yuwen Wushuang hollered.

 Su Zimo released his grip.

 Yuwen Wushuang's Essence Spirit turned into a stream of light and entered his glabella instantly, returning to his consciousness to regain control of his body.

 Endless indignance and resentment surged in his heart!

 Prior to this, he was the number one Dao Being of the North Region and his reputation had already reached its peak - no one in the same realm could match him.

 However, in just a dozen breaths, all his glory and past were shattered by the green-robed cultivator before him!

 "We can't let this matter go just like that!"

 Yuwen Wushuang lowered his head slightly and glanced at Su Zimo who was standing not far away from him. Suddenly, a bold thought popped into his mind!

 Previously, he wanted to fight Su Zimo in melee combat but did not succeed.

 But now, they were merely an arm's length apart!

 Wasn't this a god-given opportunity?

 If he suddenly attacked and killed Dao Being Desolate Martial here, it wouldn't matter even if he was defeated earlier on!

 Although this method was dishonorable, everything was worth it as long as it could kill Dao Being Desolate Martial!

 His reputation would not decrease. Instead, it would increase!

 The moment that thought flashed through his mind, he could no longer contain it and it grew rapidly.

 Yuwen Wushuang felt his heart thumping wildly!

 "Steady!"

 He took a deep breath and tried his best to stabilize his emotions. He refused to look at Su Zimo, afraid that he might alert the latter and fail.

 "Kill!"

 All of a sudden!

 Without any warning, Yuwen Wushuang suddenly raised his head. His eyes shone with a cold glint as he roared and lunged towards Su Zimo!

 However, the moment he raised his head, his heart skipped a beat.

 Unknowingly, Su Zimo had already turned around and was looking at him with a fake smile.

 That pair of deep eyes seemed to have seen through all his thoughts!

 "Not good!"

 Yuwen Wushuang was alarmed. "He was prepared!"

 Right then, Su Zimo's eyes flashed with a demonic glint. His pupils were pitch-black as though they were emitting a strange demonic power!

 Yuwen Wushuang was stunned.

 He exchanged glances with the pair of demonic eyes and felt a little dazed.

 His movement techniques, speed and actions turned sluggish.

 However, Yuwen Wushuang woke up before long!

 Ocular technique!

 His heart skipped a beat and revealed a flaw - Su Zimo's ocular technique had taken advantage of it and affected his mind!

 Yuwen Wushuang's heart sank gradually.

 Although he woke up swiftly and was merely dazed for a brief moment, that was enough for an opponent of Desolate Martial's level!

 A palm had already appeared above his head.

 It was Desolate Martial's palm.
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 This change happened even faster.

 With a single mistake, the battle was over.

 Yuwen Wushuang stood motionlessly in front of Dao Being Desolate Martial with a pale face. Although he tried her best to remain calm, one could still see the panic in his eyes.

 Dao Being Desolate Martial's palm was right above Yuwen Wushuang's head.

 As long as he exerted strength in his palm, Yuwen Wushuang would die without a chance for his Essence Spirit to leave his body!

 "How could this be?"

 "W-Why is Dao Being Wushuang in Dao Being Desolate Martial's hands again?"

 Many cultivators were confused and did not manage to witness what happened in that brief moment.

 A cultivator was speechless. "Earlier on, Yuwen Wushuang suddenly attacked Dao Being Desolate Martial, but…"

 The cultivator paused and frowned slightly, confusion flashing through his eyes.

 "What happened? Speak!"

 Someone urged impatiently.

 The cultivator had no choice but to continue, "However, I don't know what happened. At that critical juncture, Yuwen Wushuang was dazed for a moment and even his movement technique paused briefly."

 "It's that momentary pause that allowed Dao Being Desolate Martial to seize the initiative and subdue him first!"

 The cultivators were stunned.

 "Time has barely passed but the number one Dao Being of the North Region was subdued by Desolate Martial once again?!"

 "It seems like it's even shorter this time round."

 "Could it be that Yuwen Wushuang is so useless that he can't even withstand a single breath against Desolate Martial?"

 Disbelief filled the eyes of the cultivators.

 "Uncle Zheng, what happened just now?"

 You Lan could not help but ask.

 She had been paying attention to the two people on the battlefield the entire time, but she could not understand what happened in that instant they exchanged blows.

 It was as though Yuwen Wushuang had lost his soul all of a sudden and was captured.

 Uncle Zheng said in a deep voice, "It's an ocular technique! Yuwen Wushuang was the first to show signs of fear. His mind was shaken and an opening appeared, so he was affected by Desolate Martial's ocular technique, resulting in the current outcome."

 "This Desolate Martial is even more terrifying than we imagined."

 Uncle Zheng lamented.

 He was right. What Su Zimo released was the Heavenly Fiend Eyes from the Dao Heart Fiend Seed Sutra that could affect a cultivator's mind!

 To be fair, it was already rare for Yuwen Wushuang to be able to break free of the power of the Heavenly Fiend Eyes and regain consciousness.

 Su Zimo's fiend technique was extremely powerful!

 That was because his memories contained the cultivation insights and comprehension of a Half-Martial Ancestor of the fiend sects.

 "Desolate Martial, what are you trying to do?!"

 The Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord of the Yuwen Clan had just sat down when he stood up again and shouted with a dark expression.

 Su Zimo was expressionless as he shook his head. "You shouldn't be asking me that question. You should be asking him what he wants."

 "Desolate Martial, you can't kill me!"

 Yuwen Wushuang did not dare to act recklessly. Gritting his teeth, he said, "You promised me earlier! You're Dao Being Desolate Martial and you can't go back on your words!"

 "But… I've already spared you once earlier on. You're the one who didn't cherish the opportunity," Su Zimo said coldly.

 Yuwen Wushuang's heart was filled with fear.

 Su Zimo was right.

 Their transaction earlier on was complete!

 He released the blood oath and Su Zimo spared his life.

 However, he was the one who asked for the current situation!

 "Desolate Martial, you can't kill me!"

 Yuwen Wushuang took a deep breath and said slowly, "If you dare to kill me, I can guarantee that you won't be able to leave Qian Heaven City!"

 "Oh?"

 Su Zimo's gaze intensified as he inched closer to Yuwen Wushuang and asked coldly, "Are you threatening me?"

 He exerted strength in his palm and pinched the top of Yuwen Wushuang's head. The immense force caused the latter's head to cave in slightly!

 The skull let out a terrifying sound, as though it would explode the next moment!

 Yuwen Wushuang was drenched in sweat from the intense pain and almost fainted.

 Just as he was about to break down, Su Zimo released his grip and the suffocating feeling of death vanished once more.

 Yuwen Wushuang panted heavily with lingering fear as he looked at the refined cultivator before him as though he was looking at a demon!

 "Killing you is letting you off too easily!

 Sliding his palm down, Su Zimo patted Yuwen Wushuang on the cheek and said coldly, "I still have a debt to settle with you."

 Yuwen Wushuang's heart sank.

 Su Zimo continued, "That lion is my sworn brother and you broke his leg. What do you think we should do?"

 "What do you want?"

 Yuwen Wushuang asked with clenched fists.

 "An eye for an eye, a tooth for a tooth!"

 Su Zimo said slowly, "You broke one of his legs, so one of yours will have to be broken!"

 "How dare you!"

 Yuwen Clan's Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord was enraged and shouted, "Desolate Martial, although you're a human, you're willing to travel with fiend demons and become sworn brothers! Now, you want to harm the paragons of the human race for a fiend demon?"

 Dao Lord Mu Yu frowned slightly as well and said sternly, "Desolate Martial, don't go overboard!"

 Suddenly, Su Zimo recalled Demoness Ji's evaluation of the orthodox path of the immortal sects. If these people wanted to do evil or kill, they had to find some dignified reasons to hide their inner thoughts - they were the most hypocritical.

 "Why? You guys want to attack me?"

 Su Zimo sneered and asked instead.

 The two Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords were speechless and had ugly expressions.

 The current Dao Being Desolate Martial was different from the past.

 He had a Mahayana Patriarch backing him. They were wary and did not dare to act rashly, afraid that their families and sects would incur the wrath of a Mahayana Patriarch.

 "How dare you!"

 Yuwen Wushuang glared at Su Zimo and growled fiercely.

 Su Zimo's palm was still above Yuwen Wushuang's head as pitch-black threads spread out from his palm.

 The black threads coiled around Yuwen Wushuang and sealed his Dharmic powers!

 Su Zimo was expressionless as he raised his leg and tapped Yuwen Wushuang's right leg gently.

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 The sound of bones cracking could be heard and it was chilling!

 The bones of Yuwen Wushuang's right leg were shattered by Su Zimo's kick, turning into fingernail-sized shards that remained in his body!

 There was no way he could recover from such a serious injury unless he had the help of a primordial divine spring!

 "Ah!"

 Yuwen Wushuang let out a tragic cry as his face turned pale and his body trembled uncontrollably.

 At that moment, it was as though he had returned to that rainy night nine years ago where he saw a lion crawling in the mud bit by bit with its mangled hind legs.

 Everything seemed to be karma!

 He suddenly regretted it.

 If he knew that the lion had such a relationship with Desolate Martial, he would not have provoked it back then!

 The Golden Lion watched this scene.

 The fear towards Yuwen Wushuang in his heart disappeared bit by bit.

 His eyes lit up once more!

 "Ke Ke, this is the elder brother I mentioned to you before!"

 The Golden Lion grinned and said in high spirits, "He came here this time round to help me vent my anger!"

 Ke Ke said with a worried expression, "Yuwen Wushuang has a noble status and the Yuwen Clan has a strong foundation and strength as well! While your actions are definitely cathartic, elder brother, we're surrounded by strong enemies. Isn't it a little rash for you to do this?"

 "Rash?"

 Nian Qi shook her head. "This isn't over yet."
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 Chapter 1156 - On the Verge

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 It was not only the Yuwen Clan. Many Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords present had ugly expressions.

 They felt embarrassed that Su Zimo could do whatever he wanted at the North Region Dao Meet.

 "Desolate Martial, don't be too arrogant!"

 A Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord of Yin Ghost Sect said coldly, "This is the North Region Dao Meet and there are Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords present. You're not allowed to be insolent here!"

 "Desolate Martial, release him!"

 The Dharma Characteristic of the Yuwen Clan hollered.

 At that moment, Yuwen Wushuang was lying in Su Zimo's footsteps, looking extremely miserable as he howled.

 One of his palms was crippled by the Heaven Slaying Sword Qi.

 Now, one of his legs was crippled as well.

 Unless he could find the primordial divine spring or cultivate to the Conjoint Body realm…

 Otherwise, there was no way he could recover from such a serious injury!

 His path as a paragon would come to an end as well.

 All the cultivators looked at Yuwen Wushuang with complex expressions and were filled with emotions.

 The former number one Dao Being of the North Region was reduced to such a state because of a demon beast and his dignity was trampled on…

 "Release him?"

 Su Zimo sneered coldly. Suddenly, he reached out and grabbed Yuwen Wushuang's hair, pulling him up from the ground!

 "W-What else do you want?!"

 Yuwen Wushuang had already broken down completely and his voice was trembling.

 "Do you remember what you just said?"

 Su Zimo looked at Yuwen Wushuang and said slowly, "You wanted the four of us to kneel to you before you were going to let us go, did I remember correctly?"

 Yuwen Wushuang's body shuddered.

 "Who gave you the guts to ask me to kneel?!"

 Su Zimo's tone was sinister and murderous!

 Back when he was still a mortal, he dared to go against a Golden Core and was unwilling to bend his knees.

 Right now, he was Dao Being Desolate Martial!

 Ten years ago, he killed eight titular disciples and was known as the number one Dao Being of Tianhuang Mainland. No one dared to look down on him!

 Even Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords would not dare to say something like that, let alone a Void Reversion like Yuwen Wushuang!

 In other words, no one in the same cultivation realm could afford to have Desolate Martial kneel to them!

 "Since you like making people kneel so much, I'll fulfill your wish."

 After saying that, Su Zimo suddenly extended his leg and kicked Yuwen Wushuang's other knee!

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 A tremendous force surged into his knee.

 Yuwen Wushuang's knee was crushed into dust!

 That was equivalent to both his legs being crippled!

 Yuwen Wushuang could not hold on any longer and knelt down with a thud.

 "Ah!"

 He shrieked.

 The physical and mental torture almost made him faint!

 Yuwen Wushuang was completely crippled!

 A thought flashed through the minds of the cultivators when they saw that.

 There was no sympathy or pity in everyone's hearts.

 The cultivation world was cruel and unpredictable.

 Furthermore, Yuwen Wushuang asked for it.

 If he had retreated obediently during the first transaction, he might have been able to save a leg.

 However, he still wanted to kill Su Zimo but was captured by the latter. It was only right even if he had to die, let alone lose both his legs!

 "Desolate Martial Junior, you've gone too far!"

 The Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord of the Yuwen Clan could not hold it in any longer. He even summoned his Destiny Dharmic Sword and attacked Su Zimo uncontrollably!

 "Desolate Martial, don't get cocky."

 Dao Lord Mu Yu said coldly, "Although it's not appropriate for us to attack you, there are thousands of Void Reversion paragons present. How long can you last if all of them swarm you?"

 "What's wrong?"

 Su Zimo sneered, "The North Region Dao Meet has already fallen to such a state where you guys want to gang up on me shamelessly?"

 "Although you're a human, you travel with fiend demons and become sworn siblings with them. You're incomparably savage and are no different from fiend demons! It's only right for us human paragons to kill fiend demons!"

 Dao Lord Bai Ling's words were filled with righteousness.

 In the blink of an eye, Su Zimo seemed to have turned into a heinous fiend demon that killed people like flies - he was not tolerated by the world!

 Even if all the cultivators ganged up on Su Zimo, they would be backed by a legitimate reason.

 A series of spirit consciousness fluctuations emanated from the dozens of stone pillars in midair.

 The Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords of the many major clans present were sending voice transmissions to their Void Reversion paragons, telling them to prepare to attack!

 Almost all the ten upper sects, four gentry clans, two ancient aristocratic families and many factions of the North Region had some grudges with Su Zimo.

 Most geniuses from these sects died in the hands of Su Zimo during the battle in the Great Qian Ruins.

 Right now, those Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords could not watch Su Zimo do whatever he wanted at the North Region Dao Meet!

 Getting a Void Reversion to make a move was not considered as crossing a major cultivation realm to deal with Su Zimo. Even if the Mahayana Patriarch knew about it, he could not say anything.

 Upon receiving the order, the paragons glared at Su Zimo with restless gazes.

 Desolate Martial's combat strength was indeed powerful.

 However, they had the advantage in numbers!

 Two fists were no match for four hands. No matter how strong Desolate Martial was, could he defend against the encirclement of the paragons?

 Even though the sword qi was terrifying, it could only target one or two people.

 Desolate Martial's Dharmic powers would eventually be depleted!

 Of course, there were some cultivators who secretly withdrew and chose to stand by idly.

 These people had witnessed Su Zimo's methods in the Dao Inheritance Ground.

 In their opinion, there were only two options if these people wanted to gang up and kill Desolate Martial - either the Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords present had to attack or the eight dead titular disciples had to revive.

 Otherwise, the Void Reversions in Qian Heaven City might not be enough to handle Desolate Martial!

 In the crowd, Uncle Zheng said in a low voice, "Desolate Martial is way too sharp! As the saying goes, steel that is too tough will snap with ease. To think that despite the calamity he experienced 10 years ago, he's still unable to understand that logic."

 You Lan smiled bitterly without saying anything.

 She could no longer see through this person.

 "Desolate Martial, you're cruel and call fiend demons your brothers. You deserve this outcome!"

 Dao Being Hundred Ghost said coldly and was the first to step forward.

 "Desolate Martial, your combat strength is indeed strong."

 Dao Being Zi Mu said in a deep voice, "In order to respect you, the North Region's twin swords have decided to join forces to fight you!"

 Dao Being Blazing Sun of Blaze Columbus Valley stood out with a scorching aura. "I heard that you know some fire techniques. It's a good opportunity for me to learn from you."

 One after another, paragons stood out.

 Many Void Reversions had long received orders and were waiting for an opportunity to strike!

 In the blink of an eye, Su Zimo was surrounded by a group of cultivators.

 A murderous aura filled the air.

 A massive battle was on the verge of breaking out!

 Night Spirit and Nian Qi turned slightly and protected the Golden Lion and Ke Ke within. They surveyed their surroundings with hostile expressions.

 "I think you guys are mistaken about something."

 Even in the midst of the encirclement, Su Zimo's expression was calm. "I'm here for two matters."

 "The first matter has been resolved."

 "After settling the second matter, I'll leave and won't affect your North Region Dao Meet."

 Dao Being Hundred Ghost sneered, "He's spreading lies to confuse the masses. Everyone, don't believe him!"

 "I'll say it again. The main reason why I'm here is for two matters. I don't want to create unnecessary trouble and incur hatred with you guys."

 Su Zimo replied, "I did not kill anyone when I attacked earlier on. That is enough to prove my words."

 Everyone was stunned.

 They realized that Su Zimo was right.

 He did not kill nor did the maidservant by his side, Nian Qi.

 Even Yuwen Wushuang did not die!

 Su Zimo changed the topic and said coldly, "However, if you guys insist on coming to kill me, don't blame me for starting a massacre and dyeing Qian Heaven City with blood!"
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 Chapter 1157 - You're Too Noisy

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 At the North Region Dao Meet, there were many aristocratic families and paragons present alongside Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords that overlooked the entire event.

 If these factions, paragons and Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords were intimidated by a Void Reversion at such a grand event, they would definitely become the laughing stock of the cultivation world if news of this spread!

 Those who could cultivate to the Void Reversion or Dharma Characteristic realm were all people with strong wills and it was difficult for them to be scared off by a few sentences.

 In the eyes of the cultivators, it was inevitable that Desolate Martial's combat strength would decrease significantly after reconstructing his body.

 Although he had just suppressed Yuwen Wushuang forcefully, he had released extremely powerful Dharmic arts and had expended a lot of energy.

 How long could he sustain such expenditure?

 There were thousands of Void Reversions on their side.

 On Desolate Martial's side, even if the two lions were included, there were only five Void Reversions!

 It was clear who was stronger.

 Furthermore, Desolate Martial had once killed eight titular disciples - he definitely had countless treasures and secret skills!

 By killing Desolate Martial, they would have a chance to split the treasures.

 In reality, the cultivators who had such thoughts did not witness the battle at the Dao Inheritance Ground personally and their understanding of Desolate Martial was limited to the legends.

 In fact, these paragons even doubted the authenticity of the legends!

 There were even some cultivators who wanted to take advantage of the situation to steal some gains!

 After Su Zimo said that, some cultivators retreated outside the battlefield with grim expressions.

 They had witnessed the battle between Desolate Martial and many titular disciples before. Without witnessing it personally, it was hard to imagine how shocking that battle was!

 Even if Desolate Martial's combat strength was greatly reduced after reconstructing his body and he did not have any helpers, they intended to wait and see for the time being.

 "Hehe!"

 Suddenly, a sneer sounded in midair.

 Dao Being Hundred Ghost's figure swayed and suddenly, many figures appeared from his body, surrounding the entire stone platform!

 Those figures looked no different from Dao Being Hundred Ghost. Even their auras, cultivation realms, expressions and voices were identical!

 Ghost Parade!

 Yin Ghost Sect's secret skill!

 There were extremely few cultivators who could cultivate it successfully and Dao Being Hundred Ghost relied on that secret skill to become one of the paragons of the Void Reversion realm!

 A stir broke out amongst the crowd.

 It was the first time for many cultivators to witness such a technique and they were shocked!

 Those who could represent the North Region to participate in this Dao Meet naturally had powerful trump cards and were outstanding!

 Su Zimo furrowed his brows slightly.

 That secret skill could not be considered as a clone technique.

 A clone meant that it had inherited some of the combat strength of the main body, more or less.

 If Dao Being Hundred Ghost could create a hundred clones with combat strength, his reputation would be far from this level!

 It was more like an illusion technique that could confuse reality!

 Of course, if he were to use this illusion technique properly, it would be enough for him to manipulate his opponents in the palms of his hands!

 "Uncle Zheng, can you tell which is the true body?"

 You Lan asked softly.

 Uncle Zheng shook his head. "I can't tell. Even with my spirit consciousness, I can't sense the difference between these figures."

 You Lan's heart skipped a beat.

 If even Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords could not see through the flaw of the secret skill…

 "Desolate Martial!"

 The hundred figures opened their mouths at the same time and buzzed - it was impossible to tell which was the true body!

 "Just because you didn't kill anyone doesn't mean that you're merciful!"

 Dao Being Hundred Ghost said coldly, "Instead, that's proof of your guilty conscience because you know how to judge the situation! You know very well that the paragons of the North Region Dao Meet are gathered and even Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords are present. You won't dare to be too brazen!"

 "You didn't kill anyone because you didn't dare…"

 Before Dao Being Hundred Ghost could finish, Su Zimo swept his gaze and his body was shrouded in electric arcs. In a flash, he charged towards a figure!

 Dao Being Hundred Ghost was alarmed.

 Swoosh!

 Ghostly figures appeared one after another, revealing sinister expressions and killing intent as they lunged towards Su Zimo.

 If any other cultivator were to face the incoming figures, they would either defend or dodge - their movement speed would definitely be affected.

 However, Su Zimo's speed did not decrease at all. Instead, it increased exponentially!

 In a flash, he passed through the figures and arrived before one of them!

 He had long seen through the fact that these ghostly figures were merely illusions and did not have any combat strength at all. Naturally, he was fearless.

 The reason why he was able to locate the only true body of the hundred figures was not because of his eyesight and spirit consciousness, but because of his unfathomable spirit perception!

 There was no difference between the hundred ghostly figures.

 However, there was only a single ghostly figure that had a killing intent that alerted his spirit perception!

 Dao Being Hundred Ghost's expression changed starkly.

 He had not expected that his most reliable secret skill would be so weak against Su Zimo!

 Lightning Escape was extremely fast.

 By the time Dao Being Hundred Ghost realized that something was amiss and wanted to retreat, it was already too late!

 Su Zimo extended his palm and spread his fingers. In a flash, he grabbed Dao Being Hundred Ghost's throat and lifted him up!

 The hundred ghostly figures dissipated completely.

 All that was left was a figure that was strangled by Su Zimo. His feet were in the air, kicking wildly.

 The crowd was in an uproar!

 Many cultivators were still trying to determine which was Dao Being Hundred Ghost's true body.

 However, Dao Being Hundred Ghost had already fallen into Su Zimo's hands!

 "You're too noisy."

 Su Zimo said coldly with an expressionless face.

 "If you dare to kill me, don't even think about leaving alive!"

 Dao Being Hundred Ghost's face was purple as he glared at Su Zimo and let out his final word.

 "How noisy!"

 Su Zimo exerted strength in his palm and crushed Dao Being Hundred Ghost's throat. Lightning flashed and surged into Dao Being Hundred Ghost's consciousness, shattering his Essence Spirit!

 Dao Being Hundred Ghost was dead!

 When Su Zimo realized that his retreat could not solve the problem, there was only one other way out!

 "Kill him!"

 The Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord of Yin Ghost Sect ordered with a frosty expression!

 The cultivators present were already tense to begin with. When they heard the order, all of them burst forth and attacked!

 With the Mystic Magnet Mountain guarding the stone platform, some metal-type Dharmic weapons were absorbed by the Mystic Magnet Mountain the moment they arrived.

 Many cultivators reacted immediately and either put away their Dharmic weapons or took out weapons of other materials.

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 Dharmic arts descended one after another.

 At that moment, at least a thousand Void Reversions attacked with torrential Dharmic powers and terrifying might, almost forming a tsunami of Dharmic powers that wanted to drown Su Zimo's group!

 In the face of such power, You Lan felt her heart tremble.

 Given her cultivation, she would definitely die if she was sucked into it!

 Uncle Zheng protected her hurriedly and retreated outside.

 The Dharmic powers tsunami crushed down with a tremendous might, as though it wanted to destroy all living beings on the battlefield!

 Ke Ke's face was pale.

 Although she was at the Void Reversion realm, she had never seen such a terrifying attack!

 In the face of such power, she was too insignificant. Even if she resisted, she wouldn't be able to cause any waves in the tsunami.

 The Golden Lion was someone who had experienced the battle of Myriad Phenomenon City after all. After that major event, he was able to maintain his composure right now.

 "Ke Ke, don't worry."

 The Golden Lion consoled softly.

 "Pa!"

 Su Zimo chanted Sanskrit and conjured hand seals repeatedly with both hands. His black hair danced and a shimmering golden barrier was formed on his body!

 The golden barrier enveloped the Golden Lion, Ke Ke and Nian Qi!

 Su Zimo's Dharma Characteristic was dignified like an ancient golden Buddha that stood in the midst of a raging tsunami, unmoved despite the impact of the tides!

 The Immovable Foundation Seal!

 Night Spirit's figure had long vanished.
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 Chapter 1158 - You're Worthy of Playing With Fire?

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 More than a thousand Dharmic arts were blocked by Su Zimo alone!

 The surrounding cultivators were shocked.

 Su Zimo's Essence Spirit was nourished by the Creation Green Lotus and cultivated the top three divine cultivation techniques of the immortal, Buddhist and fiend sects - it was comparable to Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords!

 With the help of the Mingwang Prayer Beads, he released the Daming Mantra along with the Immovable Foundation Seal - Su Zimo's defense was pushed to its limits!

 However, the group of cultivators did not stop attacking.

 Bang! Boom! Boom!

 Thunder rumbled above the firmaments and dark clouds filled the skies as though they were splashed with ink. Purple lightning flashed through the clouds!

 "Purple Thunderstorm!"

 Su Zimo hollered and pointed forward.

 Under the dark clouds, streaks of lightning rained down and intertwined, forming a storm that connected the heavens and the earth!

 Before the group of cultivators could attack, Su Zimo had already counterattacked!

 The storm howled and swept into the crowd.

 Some of the cultivators who could not dodge in time were sucked into the storm. Lightning filled their bodies and they let out tragic cries as their lifeforce was destroyed by the terrifying thunderbolt!

 Some cultivators had weak bodies and were torn to pieces by the Purple Thunderstorm, their Essence Spirits destroyed!

 The cultivators dodged and the crowd was in chaos.

 "Desolate Martial, die!"

 A sword beam flashed over with a sharp edge and arrived instantly. In the blink of an eye, it had already arrived at the back of Su Zimo's head!

 That slash had already unleashed the killing intent of the Sword Dao completely.

 The entire void was almost torn into two!

 It was Dao Being Zi Mu, one of the North Region's twin swords!

 Without even looking, Su Zimo closed two fingers of his left hand and formed a sword finger. Circulating his mental cultivation, he slashed forward gently.

 Chi!

 A blazing sword qi shot out!

 The Heaven Slaying Sword Qi reappeared!

 In the face of the Heaven Slaying Sword Qi, Dao Being Zi Mu's Sword Dao was like a joke that was easily destroyed!

 Psst!

 Dao Being Zi Mu's pupils constricted and he gasped.

 He had never seen such a terrifying sword qi!

 The killing power contained within the sword qi almost caused his heart to stop beating!

 Clang!

 The sword qi collided with his sword.

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 Cracks appeared on the sword!

 His Destiny Dharmic Weapon was shattered by the sword qi!

 Poof!

 Numerous shards flew towards Dao Being Zi Mu with endless sharpness, entering his body instantly and creating blood beams!

 They were too close and it was too late for Dao Being Zi Mu to dodge.

 Dao Being Zi Mu's eyes widened and his gaze was starting to lose focus as his lifeforce drained rapidly.

 When the sword fragments entered his body, they had already destroyed his lifeforce completely.

 His Essence Spirit could not escape!

 Thump!

 Dao Being Zi Mu's corpse fell stiffly forward - he had fallen in Qian Heaven City!

 The second Heaven Slaying Sword Qi descended and killed another paragon!

 Piak!

 On the stone pillar, Heavenly Piercing Sword Sect's Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord was shocked when he saw that. He slammed the table and stood up with endless rage in his eyes!

 "Desolate Martial!"

 Two words popped out from the gaps between his teeth, filled with immense hatred!

 The moment Dao Being Zi Mu attacked, another sword cultivator arrived in front of Su Zimo and shook his sword gently.

 Whoosh!

 Instantly, hundreds of swords materialized in front of him in a surreal manner and stabbed towards Su Zimo!

 Dao Being Illusion Light!

 The other sword cultivator of the North Region's twin swords.

 The sword lights were resplendent and blinding.

 This sword technique could not only confuse a cultivator's spirit consciousness, the sword lights were able to restrict the cultivator's vision completely as well.

 The clashing of the swords affected the cultivator's hearing.

 The descent of that sword technique almost sealed Su Zimo's five senses!

 Su Zimo's expression was unchanged and he closed his eyes. Relying on his spirit perception, he suddenly reached out and grabbed forward!

 Hundreds of sword shadows dispersed.

 Dao Being Illusion Light's sword was already in Su Zimo's palm!

 Dao Being Illusion Light was delighted when he saw that.

 "Break!"

 He hollered and wanted to make use of the sharpness of his sword to slice off Su Zimo's palm!

 However, his expression changed very quickly.

 The sword laid quietly in Su Zimo's palm without moving at all!

 The sharpness of the sword did not even manage to slice through Su Zimo's skin!

 "This…"

 Dao Being Illusion Light was stunned.

 How could this be?

 How could Dao Being Desolate Martial still withstand the sharpness of a connate Dao Being Dharmic weapon after he reconstructed his body?

 Su Zimo opened his eyes and looked at Dao Being Illusion Light with a hint of mockery.

 Suddenly, his palm went limp and exerted a tremble, coil and yank!

 "Ah!"

 Dao Being Illusion Light exclaimed.

 Suddenly, he felt a massive power burst forth from the other end of his sword.

 His palm was torn and blood gushed out!

 He could no longer hold on to the hilt of his sword and it flew out of his hands - Su Zimo had yanked it over!

 Su Zimo snatched Dao Being Illusion Light's sword and threw it in reverse without hesitation!

 The two of them were extremely close.

 The entire process of snatching and throwing the sword was completed in one breath.

 Coupled with the fact that Su Zimo's burst power was way too great, the sword turned into a cold beam of light and disappeared into Dao Being Illusion Light's glabella in a flash!

 Poof!

 The sword pierced Dao Being Illusion Light's head and his Essence Spirit was destroyed on the spot!

 In almost a single round, Dao Being Illusion Light was nailed to death by his own Destiny Dharmic Weapon!

 "How ruthless!"

 The cultivators who did not advance and hid from afar watched with shocked expressions and were speechless.

 If it was them, they would definitely be wary against the encirclement of so many sects and Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords.

 To think that Dao Being Desolate Martial would be so decisive to kill without giving any respect to even Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords!

 "Fire Snake Entanglement!"

 Dao Being Blazing Sun of Blaze Columbus Valley conjured hand seals repeatedly and the surrounding temperature rose continuously.

 A fiery red aura emanated from his hands and formed a gigantic fire snake that was dozens of feet long in midair!

 The fire snake was lifelike and its entire body was burning with flames. Some cultivators could not dodge in time and were instantly engulfed by the flames, dying on the spot!

 "Heavens, how is that a fire snake? It's a fire dragon!"

 The crowd exclaimed.

 The dozens of feet long fire snake raised its head and flicked its tongue, emitting flames all over its body. None of the surrounding cultivators dared to approach it!

 "Kill him!"

 Dao Being Blazing Sun pointed at Su Zimo.

 The fire snake seemed to possess intelligence and could understand Dao Being Blazing Sun's words. With a ferocious glint in its eyes, it charged towards Su Zimo!

 Su Zimo glanced at the fire snake and sneered.

 "You think you're worthy of playing with fire in front of me with that puny snake?"

 Su Zimo channeled the Scarlet Flame Heart Sutra and snapped his fingers. Suddenly, a pitch-black flame appeared on his fingertip.

 He flicked his finger.

 The black flames floated and crashed towards the fire snake.

 The flames swayed weakly, as though they could extinguish at any moment. However, this was the Fiend Dao Fire that Su Zimo had created through his fiend cultivation!

 The fire snake was not an actual life form after all.

 It could not sense how terrifying the Fiend Dao Fire was at all.

 Looking at the black flames, the fire snake opened its mouth and swallowed the black flames!

 However, the fire snake froze in midair very quickly!

 Swoosh!

 Under countless gazes, countless black flames surged out of the fire snake's body!

 In the blink of an eye, it was incinerated!

 The scarlet fire snake was reduced to a gigantic snake that burned with black flames.

 However, it did not dissipate. Instead, it turned its head and charged towards Dao Being Blazing Sun!

 Under the burning of the Fiend Dao Fire, the fire snake had already fallen into the Fiend Dao and the flames on its body became even more terrifying - it was no longer under Dao Being Blazing Sun's control!
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 Chapter 1159 - Attack of the Dao Lords

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Dao Being Blazing Sun's expression changed starkly!

 The secret skill that he had cultivated for a thousand years was no match for the black flame in Desolate Martial's hands!

 In the blink of an eye, the gigantic snake that was burning with black flames had already closed in. It raised its head and coiled around him.

 Dao Being Blazing Sun did not have time to think as he channeled his spirit consciousness once more and conjured hand seals repeatedly. A ball of scorching flames rose from his body.

 Flames surged into the skies!

 His figure almost disappeared and there was only a gigantic fireball left in midair.

 The gigantic snake in black flame's body shrank and coiled continuously.

 The Fiend Dao Fire on the gigantic snake collided intensely with the fireball and devoured one another!

 The two different types of flames fought!

 After a momentary stalemate, the Fiend Dao Fire gained the upper hand!

 The flames released by the fireball gradually turned black!

 "Ah!"

 Before long, a tragic cry sounded from the fireball.

 Dao Being Blazing Sun's figure reappeared.

 He waved his arms in midair and struggled continuously. Black flames burst forth from within his body and burned towards the outside!

 His eyes, ears, mouth and nose were filled with black flames that were terrifying!

 In just a few breaths, Dao Being Blazing Sun's figure disappeared in midair.

 This paragon of the Void Reversion realm was burned to a crisp by the Fiend Dao Fire and his body and spirit were destroyed!

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 Many Dharmic arts descended once more and the void trembled!

 Su Zimo's eyes lit up and two balls of fire blazed!

 At the same time, a scarlet flame and a golden flame appeared beside him.

 They were the immortal and Buddhist Dao Fires!

 In midair, the Fiend Dao Fire that burned Dao Being Blazing Sun to ashes floated and returned gradually.

 Three balls of flames revolved around Su Zimo's body slowly like three eternal lanterns that illuminated the world!

 "Scarlet Flame Revolving Lantern!"

 Many Dharmic arts descended on Su Zimo's body but were burned by the three Dao Fires and turned into nothingness!

 The cultivators were secretly shocked!

 Although it hadn't been long since the battle broke out, Su Zimo had already killed the strong paragons with his consecutive killing moves!

 Most importantly, their strength could not even break through Su Zimo's defense!

 The crowd was restless and chaos was starting to appear.

 Many cultivators were already thinking of retreating.

 Right then, another tragic cry sounded from the crowd!

 "Ah!"

 The tragic cry came to an abrupt stop.

 The group of cultivators looked over and saw a paragon of the Duanmu aristocratic family falling from midair. His head was pierced by a sharp object and there was a hole of blood - it was clear that he was not going to survive!

 "Who killed him?"

 The expressions of the cultivators changed slightly.

 Under their gazes, Su Zimo did not make a move earlier on - who did this paragon die to?!

 "It's that black-robed man!"

 A cultivator snapped out of his stupor and reminded everyone that there was a black-robed man beside Su Zimo who had disappeared.

 Suddenly, the cultivator felt a chill run down his spine!

 Immediately after, many cultivators looked over with fear in their eyes.

 Unknowingly, a black figure appeared behind the cultivator with an indifferent expression and cold eyes - it was Night Spirit!

 "Pfft!"

 Reaching out, Night Spirit poked the back of the cultivator's head gently.

 His fingers were way too sharp and were even more terrifying than divine weapons!

 He did not even use any strength and a bloody hole appeared on the cultivator's head!

 In reality, more than ten cultivators had died in Night Spirit's hands in that short period of time.

 However, when the battle broke out, all the cultivators were distracted by Su Zimo and no one paid any attention.

 It was only at this moment that everyone realized what happened and could not help but feel a chill in their hearts!

 Compared to Su Zimo, the black-robed cultivator was even more terrifying!

 No one knew when they would be suddenly closed in and killed silently and mysteriously!

 Bang!

 A petite figure charged over and punched out. Golden light filled the air as she broke through a Dharmic art and killed a paragon!

 The body of that paragon exploded instantly and he died on the spot!

 That petite figure was Nian Qi.

 A cultivator took out a Dharmic weapon made of other materials and slashed at Nian Qi's head.

 Without even looking, Nian Qi retaliated with a punch and smashed the Dharmic weapon into pieces!

 A cultivator released Dharmic arts and Nian Qi released her power of blood qi to clash head-on!

 The physique of a God race being could defend against divine weapons!

 The bloodline of a God race being could suppress all Dharmic secret skills!

 Back in Myriad Phenomenon City, the few God race beings were invincible and unstoppable. It was clear how terrifying the bloodline of the God race was!

 Nian Qi did not need Dharmic weapons. By relying on her body and bloodline of the God race, there were not many people who could defend against her power if she charged into the crowd!

 This was true divine power!

 In the blink of an eye, at least a hundred Void Reversions died in the hands of Su Zimo's group!

 The Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords on the stone pillars could no longer sit still and stood up one after another.

 "Desolate Martial deserves to die!"

 The Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord of the Yuwen Clan gritted his teeth in hatred.

 "Are we going to let Desolate Martial act so brazenly?"

 The Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord of Yin Ghost Sect had a cold expression.

 Dao Being Hundred Ghost was his proudest disciple but was the first to die - this was a fact that the Dao Lord could not accept and he wanted nothing more than to tear Su Zimo to pieces!

 However, Su Zimo had a Mahayana Patriarch backing him.

 Many Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords were wary and none of them dared to act rashly.

 Dao Lord Mu Yu pondered for a moment before a cold glint flashed through his eyes. Suddenly, he said, "I've got it! We can target everyone except Desolate Martial!"

 The eyes of the cultivators lit up as though they understood something.

 Dao Lord Bai Ling nodded. "That's a good plan! We'll kill the black-robed man, the golden-haired girl or the two lions. Desolate Martial will definitely stop us."

 "If he attacks us first, he can't blame us for retaliating! Even if we're careless and kill him by accident, it'll be because he asked for it!"

 "What are we waiting for? Let's kill the two lions first!"

 The Dao Lord of Heavenly Piercing Sword Sect soared into the air and transformed into a sword beam, breaking through the crowd and charging towards the pair of lions.

 The Golden Lion and Ke Ke were pure-blooded ferocious beasts and would not be disadvantaged against the Void Reversion paragons present.

 However, their combat strength was far inferior against Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords!

 Buzz!

 A sword beam appeared and arrived instantly with a chilling killing intent!

 Sword Dao was the most murderous!

 Sensing danger, the Golden Lion did not have time to think. He shielded Ke Ke behind him and flung his Dharmic weapon.

 Clang!

 His saber was sliced into two by the incoming sword!

 That saber was a Dharmic weapon he obtained in the ancient battlefield and was also his Destiny Dharmic Weapon.

 With his Destiny Dharmic Weapon shattered, his Essence Spirit was implicated as well!

 "Pfft!"

 The Golden Lion spat out a mouthful of blood with a dispirited expression. However, he refused to retreat and protected Ke Ke tightly behind him.

 The sword beam paused for a moment before slashing down once more!

 All of a sudden!

 A green light appeared.

 In a flash, it blocked the terrifying sword beam!

 Clang!

 The sword struck the green light with a crisp sound and sparks flew everywhere.

 The green light froze.

 The Dao Lord of Heavenly Piercing Sword Sect appeared as well.

 He focused his gaze and could not help but exclaim in disbelief, "Creation Green Lotus!"
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 Chapter 1160 - Slaying Dao Lords

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The jade green lotus platform revolved slowly and six lotus petals bloomed. It was emerald green and shone with an extraordinary glow.

 All the cultivators looked over with shocked expressions.

 Was that the legendary supreme treasure of the world, the Creation Green Lotus?

 Didn't they say that the Creation Green Lotus was already shattered by a Half-Martial Ancestor expert? Why would it reappear now?

 "It can't be!"

 A cultivator said in a deep voice, "This isn't a complete Creation Green Lotus! A true Grade 6 Creation Green Lotus is much stronger than this lotus platform!"

 He had seen with his own eyes a green lotus that soared into the skies and broke through the clouds in the Dao Inheritance Ground with Chaos Qi surrounding it!

 The lotus leaves covered the skies and the stem was jade green.

 The green lotus swayed and the entire firmament trembled!

 The impact of that scene and the power that shocked one's heart would never be forgotten.

 The Dao Lord of Heavenly Piercing Sword Sect reacted quickly as well.

 However, Su Zimo did not give him the chance at all. He closed his fingers and formed a sword seal, waving it forward!

 Chi!

 A blinding sword qi surged along Su Zimo's sword finger!

 Instantly, countless stars with chaotic trajectories appeared in the skies.

 When the heaven's killing intent is released, the stars are shifted out of alignment!

 The hairs on Heavenly Piercing Sword Sect's Dao Lord suddenly stood on end!

 Even he felt his heart skip a beat at the sharpness of that sword qi!

 Just as he was about to make a move, Su Zimo willed the Creation Green Lotus to turn into a green beam of light and charge towards him.

 The Dao Lord of Heavenly Piercing Sword Sect waved his sword to defend.

 However, the Heaven Slaying Sword Qi had already descended!

 There was no time for him to dodge at all. He could only use his free hand to conjure a Dharmic art to conjure a sword qi barrier that buzzed endlessly in an attempt to block the Heaven Slaying Sword Qi.

 Clang! Clang! Clang!

 Although they were both Sword Daos, the collision of the two completely different Sword Daos created a sword qi storm instantly!

 An extremely sharp sword qi storm swept over and engulfed the Dao Lord of Heavenly Piercing Sword Sect instantly.

 Before long, the storm dissipated.

 The Dao Lord of Heavenly Piercing Sword Sect stood motionlessly on the spot, his body stiff as the light in his eyes faded gradually.

 Tsk! Tsk! Tsk!

 Suddenly, streaks of blood appeared on his cheeks and neck, spewing blood.

 Sword scars appeared on his body as well!

 Under the engulfment of the sword qi storm, the Dao Lord of Heavenly Piercing Sword Sect had already lost his lifeforce and his spirit was destroyed!

 This scene caused a commotion among the cultivators!

 Even if Su Zimo killed all the Void Reversion paragons present, most cultivators would be able to endure it.

 After all, Desolate Martial had been famous for a long time. If he did not have any trump cards, he would have been killed a long time ago and would not have lived to this day.

 However, after Desolate Martial's body was destroyed, he could still kill Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords across a major cultivation realm - that was rather terrifying!

 "Desolate Martial, you attacked us first. Don't blame us for killing you!"

 Dao Lord Mu Yu said coldly.

 Many Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords surrounded him.

 All the Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords present had lived for thousands of years and had sharp eyes.

 They could tell that although the sword qi released by Desolate Martial was extremely powerful, the third sword qi was clearly a spent force.

 There were thousands of paragons at the North Region Dao Meet.

 Endless Dharmic arts descended from the skies at the same time. Even if Desolate Martial could defend against them, it would consume his Essence Spirit and Dharmic powers immensely!

 Desolate Martial could not hold on for much longer!

 "Cut the crap!"

 Su Zimo reached out and touched his glabella gently.

 Beams of green light burst forth from his glabella!

 In his consciousness, 54 green lotus seeds were condensed continuously, forming a jade-green sword.

 "Slay!"

 He pointed forward and the Green Lotus Sword burst forth, descending on Dao Lord Mu Yu's head instantly!

 The Green Lotus Sword was a killing technique that targeted the Essence Spirit and was the sharpest.

 When the Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords present sensed the aura of the Green Lotus Sword, they were alarmed and retreated instinctively, wanting to avoid the sharpness of the sword!

 Dao Lord Mu Yu wanted to retreat as well, but he knew that no matter how fast his movement technique was, he could not match the speed of the Green Lotus Sword.

 Without hesitation, Dao Lord Mu Yu conjured his Essence Spirit and released an Essence Spirit secret skill!

 The massive spirit consciousness condensed continuously, forming a gigantic vine that coiled towards the incoming Green Lotus Sword.

 "Everyone, help me!"

 At the same time, Dao Lord Mu Yu roared.

 Although the Green Lotus Sword was powerful, all the Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords present could definitely shatter it if they attacked at the same time!

 As long as he could defend for a moment and the other Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords reacted and helped him, he would be able to escape alive!

 Unfortunately, his Essence Spirit secret skill could not defend against the killing power of the Green Lotus Sword.

 A green glow burst forth with a boundless sharpness, slicing the vines that were coiling over into two.

 Subsequently, the Green Lotus Sword entered Dao Lord Mu Yu's glabella!

 Poof!

 Many cultivators could almost hear the sound of Dao Lord Mu Yu's Essence Spirit being sliced apart.

 Dao Lord Mu Yu's expression darkened as he fell from midair.

 There were no wounds on his body, but his spirit consciousness was empty - his Essence Spirit had already been sliced into nothingness by the Green Lotus Sword!

 "Kill!"

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 It was only now that many Essence Spirit secret skills arrived and struck the Green Lotus Sword, shattering it into pieces.

 The Green Lotus Sword scattered into 54 dark green lotus seeds and returned to the Creation Lotus Platform.

 As long as he had enough time to nourish it, the power of the green lotus seeds would recover to its original state!

 "Desolate Martial, let's see how many tricks you have left!"

 The Dao Lord of Yin Ghost Sect said sinisterly.

 All of a sudden!

 A blurry figure appeared behind him like a ghost. Right away, it reached out and grabbed the Dao Lord of Yin Ghost Sect!

 "Hmph! I was prepared!"

 The Dao Lord of Yin Ghost Sect swayed and vanished from where he was, leaving only his erratic voice.

 Poof!

 The moment he said that, the figure of the Dao Lord of Yin Ghost Sect was revealed and he froze on the spot motionlessly.

 His forehead was pierced by a purple object and was dripping with blood!

 The Dao Lord of Yin Ghost Sect was already dead!

 He managed to dodge Night Spirit's claws but not his tail!

 "You're a demon!"

 Dao Lord Bai Ling hollered.

 This black-robed man had managed to hide from their senses!

 "I've got it!"

 In the crowd, Uncle Zheng seemed to have thought of something and was enlightened.

 "Initially, I could not understand how the two Imperial Advisors of Great Xia and Great Shang died silently. Furthermore, there was even some demonic qi left in their wounds…"

 He looked at Night Spirit in midair and said, "The answer is him!"

 Upon hearing Uncle Zheng's analysis, You Lan remained silent and looked at the battlefield with a lost expression, as though she had lost her soul.

 "Princess, are you alright?"

 Uncle Zheng could not help but ask.

 "I'm fine,"

 You Lan smiled sadly. "I finally understand what he once said to me."

 "He said that as long as Desolate Martial lives, I'll never be able to restore my dynasty and topple the Great Zhou!"

 You Lan's expression dimmed as she shook her head. "He's not wrong. The Empress of Great Zhou has Desolate Martial backing her and I won't be able to win. I'll never be able to restore my dynasty!"

 Uncle Zheng did not say anything either.

 The power displayed by Desolate Martial truly made him feel despair!

 The despair of being powerless to resist.
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 When he saw many Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords join the fight, Su Zimo's expression turned grim. He made a prompt decision and sent a voice transmission with his spirit consciousness, "Retreat!"

 The consecutive battles had consumed a lot of his Dharmic powers.

 Most of the Void Reversions and Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords of the North Region were gathered at the North Region Dao Meet.

 Although there were no Dao Lords from super sects present, the fact that so many paragon Dao Lords were involved was not to be underestimated.

 While Su Zimo's combat strength was strong and he even had some trump cards that could kill Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords, he was not strong enough to take on so many Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords head-on!

 If it was just him and Night Spirit, they could escape unscathed at any moment.

 Given Nian Qi's strength, she might be able to break out of the encirclement as well.

 However, the Golden Lion and Ke Ke might not be able to escape.

 Once the battle broke out, he had to ensure the safety of the Golden Lion and Ke Ke first!

 "Nian Qi, kill your way out with Seven and Ke Ke. Night Spirit and I will cover for you!"

 Su Zimo immediately sent a voice transmission and gave an order.

 This was Qian Heaven City and was not far from some aristocratic families.

 The event held here was also the North Region Dao Meet.

 The various major sects and factions would definitely receive news of the bloody battle that broke out in Qian Heaven City. If they were to be trapped in the city, they would most likely die by the time Mighty Figures of the upper sects and aristocratic families arrived!

 "Alright!"

 Nodding her head, Nian Qi took the lead and charged at the front, bursting forth with golden blood qi. Like a god, she broke through the layers of obstacles and charged out of the city slowly!

 The Golden Lion and Ke Ke followed closely behind and attacked continuously, trying their best to help Nian Qi resolve the pressure.

 In reality, the impact they faced was not too great.

 That was because most Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords were already blocked by Su Zimo and Night Spirit and could not head over!

 "You're still trying to escape?"

 Sensing the intentions of Su Zimo and the others, Dao Lord Bai Ling said coldly with a cold expression, "Desolate Martial, don't even think about leaving Qian Heaven City alive today!"

 "Demon Refinement Formation, activate!"

 Dao Lord Bai Ling shouted.

 Su Zimo's expression changed when he heard that voice.

 He suddenly recalled something.

 Back in the intermediate ancient battlefield, he was plotted against by Glass Palace and fell into an Omnidirectional Demon Suppression Formation where he nearly died.

 The Demon Suppression Formation was activated with the four Demon Revealing Mirrors on the city walls. Coupled with the unique formation patterns, it could suppress demons to the spot!

 A row of Demon Revealing Mirrors were placed on the city walls of Qian Heaven City.

 Initially, Su Zimo thought that the Demon Revealing Mirrors were only used to check if any fiend demons had infiltrated the city.

 At that moment, when he heard Dao Lord Bai Ling's roar, he realized that there was another use for the Demon Revealing Mirrors on the city walls!

 "Desolate Martial, do you think that you can come and go as you please in Qian Heaven City?"

 "How important is the North Region Dao Meet? It's not a place where beasts like you can cause trouble!"

 Many Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords sneered.

 Whoosh! Whoosh! Whoosh! Whoosh!

 On the city wall, Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords were already standing there. They constantly changed hand seals and shot Dharmic powers into the Demon Revealing Mirrors beside them.

 Back then, the Demon Suppression Formation only used the Demon Revealing Mirrors.

 At that moment, there were ten Demon Revealing Mirrors on every wall!

 Furthermore, the technique of this formation was not to suppress demons but to refine them - it was even more powerful!

 Whoosh!

 The ten Demon Revealing Mirrors on the eastern wall released ten beams of light that fused into one and enveloped Su Zimo!

 It was the same on the southern city wall.

 A beam of light formed by the ten Demon Revealing Mirrors sped towards Night Spirit!

 The Demon Revealing Mirrors on the west and north walls condensed two beams of light that enveloped Nian Qi, the Golden Lion and Ke Ke!

 The speed of the beams was way too fast!

 Even with Su Zimo's reaction, he could not dodge in time.

 He was enveloped by the beam of light!

 Immediately after, flames ignited within the range of the beam of light and burned towards his body!

 "Hmm?"

 Su Zimo narrowed his eyes.

 The power of the Demon Refinement Formation was indeed not negligible.

 Even his Green Lotus True Body felt a burning pain from the flames.

 Of course, the pain was still within his tolerance.

 If not for the fact that the Green Lotus True Body had received nourishment from the primordial divine spring a year ago, he would definitely suffer immensely in this envelopment by the Demon Refinement Array.

 As the name suggested, the Demon Refinement Array was even more terrifying against demons!

 If even the Green Lotus True Body felt pain from the flames, it was not hard to imagine what would happen if the beam of light were to land on the Golden Lion and Ke Ke.

 Given the strength of the two lions, they would most likely be burned to ashes within a few breaths!

 Without hesitation, Su Zimo sent out the Creation Lotus Platform with his spirit consciousness.

 The lotus platform emitted a green glow that was as crystalline as jade as it spun slowly, blocking the other beam of light that shot towards the Golden Lion and Ke Ke!

 The Golden Lion and Ke Ke panted slightly with pale faces and lingering fear.

 A third beam of light enveloped Nian Qi.

 Nian Qi's expression changed slightly as she hollered and her blood qi surged to its limits!

 Bang! Boom! Boom!

 Behind her, an ancient and mysterious pyramid appeared. Countless living beings knelt on the ground with pious expressions and chanted continuously.

 The power of the Demon Refinement Formation forced out Nian Qi's bloodline phenomenon!

 Against the light of the mysterious pyramid, Nian Qi was like a god that could not be looked at and blocked the beam of light!

 Of the four beams, Night Spirit had the easiest time dealing with it.

 The beam was so fast that even Su Zimo could not dodge it.

 However, the light beam could not catch up to Night Spirit at all!

 His movement technique was even faster than light!

 Under the pursuit of the light beam, Night Spirit even had the strength to kill the cultivators present!

 On the surface, the four beams of light from the Demon Refinement Array seemed to have been blocked by Su Zimo and the others, neutralizing them one by one. However, the Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords present knew that victory was within their grasp!

 The golden-haired girl was already rooted to the ground by the beam of the Demon Refinement Formation.

 Although the two lions were not threatened by the Demon Refinement Array, without the golden-haired girl's help, they were most likely doomed under the attacks of many cultivators.

 As for Dao Being Desolate Martial's combat strength, it was greatly reduced as well!

 At the very least, his Destiny Dharmic Weapon, the Creation Lotus Platform, was locked down by a beam of light!

 The unknown demon in black was the only one left - there was nothing to fear!

 "Everyone, kill this lad right now!"

 Dao Lord Bai Ling's aura burst forth as he shouted.

 "That's right, everyone, don't hold back!"

 Immediately, Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords responded.

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 One after another, gigantic figures charged out of the bodies of the Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords and rose from the ground. They were dozens of feet tall and looked down at the battlefield with immense might!

 A Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic!

 This was the most powerful technique of Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords!

 Prior to this, Su Zimo had used his strongest trump card to kill Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords because he did not want to give them the chance to use their Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics.

 Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics could manipulate the power of the Heaven and Earth with a single move. Even with Su Zimo's combat strength, he would find it troublesome!

 But now, Dharma Characteristic after Dharma Characteristic rose against the tide and stood in the Qian Heaven City like gigantic gods with torrential auras!
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 Hundreds of Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics rose against the tide.

 Some were 40 feet, some were 50 feet.

 Dao Lord Bai Ling's Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic was even more than 60 feet tall!

 A 60 feet tall Dharma Characteristic was already qualified to fight for the Dharma Characteristic Ranking!

 In the face of the Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics that towered into the skies, Su Zimo and the others seemed extremely tiny.

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 Almost at the same time, hundreds of Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics charged over. Their massive bodies swayed and their feet stomped on the ground, causing the entire city to tremble!

 A Dharma Characteristic was actually a summary of cultivation and condensation.

 It was the union of all Dharmic techniques!

 The endpoint for many Dharmic arts and secret skills was to eventually form their own Dharma Characteristics!

 Dharma Characteristics could connect to Heaven and Earth and mobilize the power of Heaven and Earth to its greatest extent. The power of Heaven and Earth was immense and unyielding!

 Even if a cultivator's body was weak, the Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic that they cultivated would be able to fight demons in close combat!

 Only after cultivating to the Dharma Characteristic realm would cultivators truly be unafraid of demons.

 The combined power of hundreds of Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics was devastating.

 Su Zimo was only at Void Reversion realm. Even if his Essence Spirit was strong and comparable to Dharma Characteristics, he could not defend against the impact of that power without a Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic!

 Even Night Spirit did not dare to take on those Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics head-on!

 Not far behind him, Nian Qi and the Golden Lion were trapped on the spot and could not advance.

 The situation had already begun to change!

 As time passed, the situation for Nian Qi and the others would only get tougher.

 "Ah!"

 Su Zimo let out a long howl and touched his glabella gently with his finger. His sea of consciousness opened and lightning flashed within.

 Crackle!

 He flung out a long whip from his sea of consciousness. It was surrounded by azure electric arcs that were bedazzling!

 Spirit Vanquishing Whip!

 Although Su Zimo's Dharmic powers could not withstand the impact of so many Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics, his Essence Spirit was not weaker than the Dao Lords present.

 Furthermore, the Spirit Vanquishing Whip was an Essence Spirit secret skill created by the Thunder Emperor and was extremely powerful!

 Piak!

 Su Zimo waved the Spirit Vanquishing Whip and whipped a Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord.

 With a series of crackling sounds, bolts of lightning surged into the Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord's consciousness and shattered his Essence Spirit!

 The Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord's head slumped to the side and he fell from midair.

 His Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic dissipated as well!

 Psst!

 The expressions of many Dao Lords changed when they saw that.

 "What a powerful Essence Spirit secret skill!"

 "This lad is only at the Void Reversion realm and the Essence Spirit secret skill he released can kill a Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord!"

 "Desolate Martial is truly a lunatic!"

 A Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord cursed with an ugly expression.

 Among them, many Dao Lords had just activated their Essence Spirit secret skills to destroy the Green Lotus Sword.

 There was no way for them to release a second Essence Spirit secret skill right now.

 Piak!

 An azure bolt of lightning flashed and struck another Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord.

 "Ah!"

 The Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord let out a tragic cry as his body trembled and almost convulsed. Unable to control his body, he fell from midair as well.

 Although his Essence Spirit was strong and was not destroyed by the Spirit Vanquishing Whip right away, it was severely injured and would not be able to recover completely in the future!

 The severe injury of the person's Essence Spirit caused his Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic to dissipate as well.

 Against the Spirit Vanquishing Whip's killing intent, the Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords could only retreat and avoid it.

 They could only use Essence Spirit Dharmic weapons to defend against the Spirit Vanquishing Whip - there was no other way!

 As such, the battlefield was in chaos.

 Many Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords retreated, afraid that they would be struck by the Spirit Vanquishing Whip!

 Even if they thought that they could withstand the Spirit Vanquishing Whip, they were afraid that their Essence Spirits would be injured and affect their future cultivation.

 Piak! Piak! Piak!

 Standing in midair, Su Zimo's eyes were like lightning as he waved his hand and brandished the dazzling Spirit Vanquishing Whip to whip the Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords!

 It resembled a scene from the primordial era where the gods enslaved the ten thousand races!

 At that moment, Su Zimo, who was wielding the Spirit Vanquishing Whip, had an aura that was even more ferocious and imposing than the Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics present!

 Piak! Piak! Piak!

 Every single whipping crack would result in a figure falling from midair.

 Some Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords could withstand a single blow from the Spirit Vanquishing Whip while others were whipped to death!

 For some Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords, even if they could defend against the Spirit Vanquishing Whip, they could not avoid Night Spirit's attack!

 His figure was like a phantom as he shuttled past many Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords and released terrifying killing moves!

 None of the Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords could stop Night Spirit's massacre!

 "Kill!"

 Many Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords were enraged and released their Essence Spirit secret skills, charging towards Su Zimo.

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat and a ball of golden light burst forth from his left wrist, enveloping him.

 The Mingwang Prayer Beads released four characters that imprinted themselves on the golden barrier, forming a spirit consciousness barrier!

 When the Essence Spirit secret skills descended, the golden barrier trembled.

 The Mingwang Prayer Beads were damaged Dharmic weapons after all and could not defend against the impact of so many Essence Spirit secret skills.

 Before long, cracks appeared on the golden barrier and it shattered!

 Su Zimo could only rely on the Spirit Vanquishing Whip to fight against the Essence Spirit secret skills.

 The power of the Spirit Vanquishing Whip decreased as well and its light was dim.

 Before long, the Spirit Vanquishing Whip dissipated!

 The Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords who were initially dodging the sharpness of the Spirit Vanquishing Whip charged forward furiously once again with their Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics!

 On the other side, Nian Qi's combat strength was severely depleted after blocking the beam of the Demon Refinement Formation and she could no longer protect the Golden Lion and Ke Ke.

 At that moment, there were already a few wounds on the two lions!

 "First, leave! Don't bother about us!"

 The Golden Lion declared loudly, "Ke Ke is saved today and we're reunited. There's no regrets even if we die!"

 There was no fear in Ke Ke's eyes either, as though death was nothing to her.

 "What nonsense are you spouting!"

 Su Zimo said in a deep voice, "Nobody will die today!"

 Although he said that, he was feeling anxious.

 The current situation was already extremely disadvantageous for them.

 At that moment, it was too late even if he summoned his Dragon True Body.

 Furthermore, the rules of the Dragon Bone Valley were strict and the Dragon True Body could not leave casually!

 The only person who could resolve this situation was Night Spirit!

 However, if that was the case, Night Spirit's true body would be exposed to so many people and his life would be in danger!

 The two of them exchanged glances.

 Su Zimo could see the determination in Night Spirit's eyes!

 Even if he were to expose his true body and put himself in danger, he could not let the two Golden Lions die here!

 That was the intention of Night Spirit's gaze.

 "Gagagaga!"

 Right then, an ear-piercing laughter sounded from afar like a male duck's throat.

 However, Su Zimo, Night Spirit and the Golden Lion were stunned when they heard that laughter.

 Immediately, ecstasy filled their eyes!

 "You guys are fighting here and you're not even calling us? How unfriendly!"

 In the distance, a tall and burly figure stood on the city wall. His body was filled with long fur and his demonic qi surged. He carried a long rod that shone with golden light on his shoulder and was grinning with a wild expression!

 "Haha, I'm here too!"

 Immediately after, another familiar figure climbed up the city wall with a strong and energetic expression.

 Behind him, a woman with a graceful figure descended. Her black hair was like a waterfall as she extended her long and slender legs and kicked the former off the city wall. She scolded jokingly, "Hurry and help!"
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 After the three of them appeared, Ke Ke could clearly sense that the Golden Lion's emotions had changed from despair to ecstasy!

 "Who are they?"

 She could not help but ask.

 The Golden Lion grinned widely. "It's Brother Monkey, Brother Tiger and Sister Qing Qing! I told you about them before! They're all here!"

 "Ah!"

 Ke Ke exclaimed softly with disbelief in her eyes.

 She had once heard from the Golden Lion that Brother Monkey and the others were in the Thousand Demon Valley of the Middle Continent. To think that they would cross a major region to arrive here!

 However, a look of worry soon crossed Ke Ke's face.

 "There are only three of them and they're all at the Void Reversion realm… Sigh, they'll probably be in danger if they help us."

 She sighed softly.

 "Haha!"

 The Golden Lion swept away his initial dejectedness and was filled with pride as he shouted, "Don't be afraid! As long as we siblings join forces, we can go anywhere in the world! What's a mere Qian Heaven City to us?!"

 There were only three Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords - two of them controlled the ten Demon Revealing Mirrors - and dozens of Void Reversions on the city wall.

 Everyone could not help but frown when they saw monkey and the other two.

 "Where did this beast come from? He doesn't know what's good for him and came knocking to us?!"

 A Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord said coldly.

 The reason why there were Demon Revealing Mirrors and Demon Refinement Formations in Qian Heaven City was to prevent fiend demons from infiltrating the city.

 It had been a long time since a fiend demon dared to invade the Qian Heaven City for so many years, let alone wreak havoc at the North Region Dao Meet today!

 The Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord on the city wall did not take the three mid-level fiend demons who were equivalent to Void Reversions seriously at all.

 "I'm from the Thousand Demon Valley of the Middle Continent!"

 Monkey was fearless against Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord and grinned. "How dare you bully my brother? I'll show you what I'm capable of!"

 "Die, beast!"

 Many Void Reversions shouted and attacked.

 Boom!

 Monkey's feet landed heavily on the ground, causing the city wall to shake. Cracks appeared on his feet and spread in all directions!

 The crowd was shocked!

 How much power was that?

 Dong!

 He thumped his left chest and let out a dull thud.

 The hearts of many cultivators skipped a beat!

 Monkey charged into the crowd and some Void Reversions could not dodge in time and were smashed into a blood mist, dying on the spot!

 A blank space appeared behind monkey!

 Among the seven of them, apart from Su Zimo and Night Spirit, monkey was the strongest.

 Back in Myriad Phenomenon City, monkey could fight against the Rakshasa and God race experts with his full strength!

 His bloodline was shocking and his body was strong. Many Void Reversions Dharmic weapons could not pierce through his skin.

 Monkey did not use any methods and merely charged forward. Yet, none of the Void Reversions on the city walls could stop him!

 "Demon monkey, don't be arrogant. Watch me suppress you!"

 Two Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords were still controlling the Demon Revealing Mirrors to sustain the Demon Refinement Formation. The remaining Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord yelled and soared into the air.

 The person raised his hand slightly and a silver light flashed.

 Swash!

 In the blink of an eye, the silver light descended on monkey's body and coiled around it, tightening and emitting beams of light!

 Demon Suppressing Rope!

 In the cultivation world, there were many secret skills and Dharmic weapons that targeted demons.

 The Demon Revealing Mirror was one of them.

 The Demon Suppressing Rope was also a Dharmic weapon like that.

 "Hmm?"

 Monkey's gaze focused as his blood qi circulated and his flesh expanded, wanting to break free from the Demon Suppressing Rope.

 The Demon Suppressing Rope shone with a bright silver light and tightened instead!

 "Fufu, demon monkey, the more you struggle, the tighter the Demon Suppressing Rope is bound!"

 The Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord had a smug expression as he said in a deep voice, "If you kneel down, beg for mercy and sign a blood oath with me right now, I'll allow you to be my spirit beast and cultivate with me!"

 He was confident.

 The Demon Suppressing Rope was a supreme-grade Dao Lord Dharmic weapon. Given the strength of this Void Reversion demon monkey, there was no way it could break free!

 Swoosh! Swoosh!

 How could monkey listen to his nonsense? He channeled his blood qi continuously and his body expanded under the restraints of the Demon Suppressing Rope!

 Creak! Creak!

 There was even a sound coming from the Demon Suppressing Rope.

 However, as the person mentioned, the more he struggled, the tighter the Demon Suppressing Rope became - it even dug deep into his flesh!

 "Hmph, let's see how long you can last, demon monkey!"

 The Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord sneered.

 Monkey's eyes were bloodshot.

 A blood stench emanated from his body as well!

 Monkey was the most terrifying in his berserk state where his combat strength would reach its limits!

 Buzz! Buzz!

 Due to monkey's immense strength in struggling, the Demon Suppressing Rope had already left streaks of blood on his body.

 Fresh blood oozed from the wound.

 The blood seemed to contain an extremely strong power that tainted the Demon Suppressing Rope.

 The silver light on the Demon Suppressing Rope flickered and dimmed rapidly!

 "Hmm?"

 The Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord's expression changed.

 "Roar!"

 Right then, monkey suddenly opened his mouth and raised his head, letting out an enraged roar. The blood qi in his body burst forth as he exerted strength and broke free of the Demon Suppressing Rope with a bang!

 The Demon Suppressing Rope was tainted by the demon blood and lost its Dharmic powers. It was torn apart by monkey and scattered on the ground.

 "You beast…"

 When he saw the scene before him, that person was shocked and could not help but gulp.

 Being stared at by monkey's bloodshot eyes, he felt his scalp tingle and his hairs stood on end!

 Pshew!

 Without any time to think, that person summoned his flying sword and transformed into a cold beam of light that pierced towards monkey's glabella.

 "Scram!"

 Monkey's large hand slapped on Imminent.

 The golden rod jumped up from his shoulder and expanded continuously with a blinding golden light, colliding with the incoming flying sword!

 Piak!

 A crisp sound rang out when the flying sword collided with Imminent.

 With a slight pause, cracks appeared on the sword!

 The Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord's pupils constricted!

 The golden rod was getting closer and larger in his vision!

 "Pfft!"

 Imminent extended all the way and smashed the Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord's body into smithereens - his flesh and spirit were both destroyed!

 The expressions of the two Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords who were controlling the Demon Revealing Mirrors changed drastically.

 Boom!

 Monkey landed on the city wall and soared into the skies, crossing over the heads of many Void Reversions and arriving above the two Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords. His demonic qi was torrential and his blood eyes were terrifying!

 "Break!"

 He roared and swung his gigantic golden rod towards the ten Demon Revealing Mirrors with a flash of golden light!

 That aura and power were way too strong!

 It was simply devastating!

 Under the envelopment of the rod, the two Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords did not dare to take it head-on and retreated!

 Boom!

 Imminent crashed down, smashing heavily against the Demon Revealing Mirrors with its golden body.

 All ten ancient mirrors were shattered by Imminent's strike!

 The light beam that was initially on Nian Qi dissipated instantly.

 Nian Qi's spirit was invigorated as her bloodline phenomenon that was about to disperse took form once more and fought in all directions!
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 On the other side. 

 Qing Qing transformed into her true form and flapped her wings. Before long, she arrived above the southern city wall and raised her head, letting out a long cry.

 Suddenly, she spat out an exquisite jade green feathered fan.

 The fan arrived in midair and expanded rapidly.

 If one focused their attention, they would discover that every single feather of the fan was burning with a dense flame!

 Qing Qing channeled her spirit consciousness and injected Dharmic powers, fanning towards the city wall.

 Swoosh!

 A ball of green flames surged along the city wall and burned towards the ten Demon Revealing Mirrors.

 Many Void Reversions attacked hurriedly, trying to defend against the spreading flames with their Dharmic arts.

 The fan struck again!

 Swoosh!

 The flames surged and broke through the obstructions of many Void Reversions, rising against the tide as the temperature on the city wall rose continuously!

 Many cultivators could not dodge in time and their bodies were stained with green sparks that could not be extinguished. Instead, they burned brighter!

 The Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord on the city wall had already attacked and released a powerful Dharmic power to suppress the flames on the city wall.

 Qing Qing let out a long cry and spat out a mouthful of essence blood that landed on the fan.

 The bloodline of the ferocious beast Bi Fang flowed within Qing Qing's body!

 Bi Fang was one of the ferocious beasts that specialized in flames!

 In the ancient books, there were records of the Bi Fang that said that its blood was like lava. A single drop of blood could incinerate a forest - it was clear how powerful its bloodline was!

 As for the jade green feathered fan, it was obtained from the ancient battlefield and possessed extraordinary might.

 Thanks to the stimulation of the Qing Qing bloodline, the Dharmic powers of the fan increased tremendously!

 Qing Qing controlled the feathered fan and fanned it a third time!

 Swoosh!

 This time round, even Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords could not stop the flames from spreading!

 After three consecutive fans, the jade green flames formed a massive firestorm on the city wall that spread towards the Demon Revealing Mirrors!

 "Hurry, retreat!"

 When the three Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords saw that, they no longer bothered to activate the Demon Refinement Formation and retreated.

 The flames engulfed the ten Demon Revealing Mirrors and crackled.

 Within moments, the light on the ten Demon Revealing Mirrors dimmed.

 The beam of light that was initially on the Creation Lotus Platform dissipated as well.

 With the help of monkey and Qing Qing, 20 Demon Revealing Mirrors were destroyed in succession - this meant that more than half of the Demon Refinement Formation was gone!

 Although Su Zimo was still enveloped by light beams from two other walls, their power was greatly reduced and could be ignored.

 "First, Four, Seven! Hu Batian is here!"

 The spirit tiger was kicked down from the city wall by Qing Qing. Before it even landed on the ground, it transformed into its true form and roared as it sped towards the battlefield.

 There were only three more fiend demons on the battlefield.

 However, the entire situation had changed!

 Because the Demon Refinement Formation was gone, the advantage of the upper sects and aristocratic families was no longer that significant.

 The pressure on Nian Qi decreased significantly as she joined forces with the Golden Lion and Ke Ke to charge out of the city once more. Moving slowly, they were getting closer and closer to the city gate.

 On the main battlefield, Su Zimo held the Creation Green Lotus and joined forces with Night Spirit - they were still fighting against many Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords.

 Monkey had already joined the battle with Imminent!

 He was the happiest about such a huge battle.

 The more wounds on his body, the brighter the blood light in his eyes and the higher his fighting spirit!

 In reality, Su Zimo and the others were fighting and retreating - the cultivators of the North Region Dao Meet could no longer stop them.

 Many cultivators were already thinking of retreating.

 The only thing they could rely on was that the North Region Dao Meet definitely had the advantage in terms of numbers!

 "Spirit tiger, what are you waiting for?!"

 Qing Qing chided.

 "Ah, alright!

 The spirit tiger nodded excitedly.

 Su Zimo's heart stirred.

 It had been a few years since they last met. Could Monkey and the others have other tricks up their sleeves?

 The spirit tiger took out an incomplete beast hide from his storage bag. There was some fur on it that gave off an ancient aura.

 "Demon Sealing Diagram?"

 Su Zimo recognized the origin of the hide immediately.

 The Demon Sealing Diagram belonged to Dao Lord Immortal Sword.

 Ten years ago, when everyone was fighting for the Heaven Slaying Sword Art in Thousand Demon Valley, Su Zimo took the risk and snatched the Demon Sealing Diagram right under Dao Lord Immortal Sword's nose!

 Later on, he decided to head to Hundred Refinement Sect. However, he was still worried and left the Demon Sealing Diagram for Little Fox and the others.

 Back then, Dao Lord Immortal Sword and the others merely descended with their clones and used the Demon Sealing Diagram to suppress the Overlords of Thousand Demon Valley on the spot!

 The Demon Sealing Diagram had an extremely obvious suppressive effect on demon beasts.

 However, it had almost no effect on cultivators.

 Why was the spirit tiger summoning the Demon Sealing Diagram at this moment?

 The moment that question arose, a spirit tiger's glabella released a spirit consciousness that entered the Demon Sealing Diagram and shouted, "Children, come on out!"

 The moment he said that, figures rushed out of the Demon Sealing Diagram one after another and descended upon the city, exuding a massive demonic qi!

 Thousands of demons descended. On the city walls and streets, they were everywhere!

 Fiend demons!

 They were all fiend demons!

 There were low and mid-level fiend demons.

 Among them, there were even more than ten high-level fiend demons that were equivalent to Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords!

 "Roar!"

 "GRAWR!"

 "Moo!"

 "Screech!"

 Thousands of demons roared and shook the world!

 "Oh my god!"

 Ke Ke could not help but exclaim with her mouth agape.

 This scene was way too shocking. Even the Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords at the North Region Dao Meet were shocked and pale, let alone her.

 "Crazy, crazy!"

 "Impossible!"

 "They've practically moved an army of an entire demon region into Qian Heaven City!"

 Many Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords had ugly expressions.

 In reality, they were right.

 Right now, the demon beasts in Qian Heaven City were the demon army of the Thousand Demon Valley's Howling Moon Mountain!

 Su Zimo left the Demon Sealing Diagram behind, but he did not know its true use.

 Apart from suppressing demon beasts, the Demon Sealing Diagram's greatest use was that it possessed a massive space that could accommodate thousands of demons!

 Now, with the help of the Demon Sealing Diagram, monkey and the others had brought an army of 10,000 demons!

 The situation was reversed instantly!

 When Dao Lord Bai Ling saw that the situation was bad, he shouted hurriedly, "Desolate Martial, stop the battle! I'll let you guys leave!"

 Right now, almost half of the Qian Heaven City was occupied by the army of demons.

 Even if Dao Lord Bai Ling and the others wanted to stop him, they could not!

 None of the Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords of the upper sects and aristocratic families objected.

 Although they had suffered heavy losses and were unwilling, they could only let Desolate Martial and the others leave. Otherwise, their losses would be even greater and they might even die here!

 "To hell with you!"

 Monkey did not care about worldly etiquette and cursed, "I can come and go as I please. Do I need you to allow me to do something?"

 "Also, you want a ceasefire just because you said so?"

 Monkey glared with bloodshot eyes and his body was stained with fresh blood. He said with a murderous aura, "You guys bullied my brother! I haven't had my fill killing you guys!"

 "Desolate Martial, if we continue fighting, it'll only result in an internecine outcome that will benefit neither of us!"

 Dao Lord Bai Ling glared at Su Zimo and said slowly.

 He knew that although the demon army was brought here by monkey and the spirit tiger, those people listened to Su Zimo.
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 "Sure, we can stop," 

 Su Zimo nodded and replied.

 Although the Ten Thousand Demon Army had just been released and had yet to fight to their heart's content, none of the demons stood out to object.

 Su Zimo had absolute prestige in Howling Moon Mountain!

 Dao Lord Bai Ling and the others heaved a sigh of relief when they heard that.

 If Su Zimo persisted, none of them could guarantee that they would be able to leave Qian Heaven City alive!

 The black-robed fiend demon with a cold expression was way too terrifying.

 Up till this point of the battle, no one could escape as long as he got close to them!

 "However…"

 Su Zimo changed the topic and swept his gaze across the faces of Dao Lord Bai Ling and the others, saying slowly, "There has to be an explanation for this battle!"

 "What do you want?"

 Dao Lord Bai Ling asked with a frown.

 "It's not what I want, it's what you should do."

 Su Zimo replied coldly, "I've never violated the rules of the North Region Dao Meet ever since I arrived."

 The crowd was silent.

 That was the irrefutable truth.

 Initially, when cultivators provoked Su Zimo, the latter merely suppressed them without killing them.

 If Dao Lord Bai Ling and the others had not ordered the paragons of the sect to surround Su Zimo and the others, this battle would not have happened!

 Dao Lord Bai Ling and the others were largely responsible for why some of the cultivators were dead!

 "I don't have any grudges with most of you cultivators and I don't want to kill all of you either."

 Su Zimo said.

 He swept his gaze across the crowd and could clearly see the panic, confusion, fear and helplessness on the faces of many cultivators.

 Many of them were innocent to begin with.

 After a slight pause, Su Zimo looked at Dao Lord Bai Ling and the others and said indifferently, "However, you guys have to give me an explanation."

 Dao Lord Bai Ling and the others had ugly expressions.

 Indeed, their judgment was wrong in this battle.

 They had underestimated the strength of Desolate Martial and the others - they had not expected Desolate Martial to have such a powerful trump card that could summon an army of demons!

 After a long silence, Dao Lord Bai Ling stood out and cupped his fists. Lowering his head, he said softly, "Desolate Martial, I was in the wrong for this matter!"

 The cultivators were shocked.

 What sort of a figure was Dao Lord Bai Ling?

 As the leader of the Ouyang aristocratic family who was here to take part in the North Region Dao Meet, he was also one of the hosts of this Dao Meet. But now, he was bowing down to a Void Reversion!

 Even in the entire North Region, Dao Lord Bai Ling was famous, let alone within the Ouyang aristocratic family.

 But now, he lowered his head towards Dao Being Desolate Martial.

 When the Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords of the other upper sects and aristocratic families saw this, they shook their heads and sighed. They stood out and bowed their heads one after another.

 Su Zimo remained silent with a calm expression and did not leave.

 The demons behind him were motionless and silent!

 His figure was a little frail and he seemed like he could not withstand the wind. However, when he stood in front of the army of demons, he exuded an aura that no one else could match and was intimidating!

 There was silence in Qian Heaven City.

 Dao Lord Bai Ling's expression changed repeatedly as he looked at the green-robed man. In the end, a vicious glint flashed through his eyes as though he had made a decision.

 Suddenly, he retrieved a flying sword from his storage bag.

 The sword released five Dharmic patterns that were cold and sharp!

 When he took out the flying sword, Dao Lord Bai Ling did not attack Su Zimo. Instead, he turned the sword and spun it in his palm!

 Poof!

 A flash of blood appeared!

 Dao Lord Bai Ling had actually cut off a pinky from his left hand!

 The crowd fell into an uproar.

 "Dao Lord! Why are you doing this?!"

 A few cultivators of the Ouyang aristocratic family surged over with shocked expressions. "At most, we'll fight to the death with them!"

 Dao Lord Bai Ling had a tragic expression as he shook his head. "Forget it, it's my fault for being foolish. Even if I sever a finger, it won't be enough to redeem the lost lives of my clansmen. Once this is over, I'll definitely return to the clan to receive my punishment!"

 Su Zimo's gaze shifted to the Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords of the other upper sects and aristocratic families.

 Some Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords were decisive and imitated Dao Lord Bai Ling to sever a finger.

 Some of them hesitated for a long time before enduring the pain and severing their fingers.

 Actually, losing a finger was already the lightest punishment.

 For Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords, it would not affect their combat strength at all.

 Furthermore, if they could cultivate to the Conjoint Body realm, their severed fingers could be regrown!

 However, some of the Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords truly felt guilty while others cursed internally with resentment.

 In the crowd, You Lan had a complicated expression when she saw that.

 She vaguely understood why Su Zimo did not kill them.

 That was because even if they were killed, there might be other princesses and princes that would stand out.

 However, if they were to see this, they would never have the thought of restoring their dynasties for the rest of their lives.

 Not only that, after they returned, they would not let anyone else attempt to restore their dynasties and fight against the green-robed man!

 Even a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure of the North Region might not be able to make Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords of upper sects and aristocratic families bow down and admit their mistakes with severed fingers!

 They could not restore their dynasties as long as Desolate Martial was alive!

 This was not a joke.

 Su Zimo's expression was unchanged as he waved his hand. "Let's go."

 The spirit tiger summoned the Demon Sealing Diagram once more.

 The incomplete beast hide floated in midair and exuded a strange demonic aura. Many fiend demons that were initially scattered in the city soared into the air.

 The demons shrank continuously and turned into a light spot, disappearing into the beast hide.

 In the blink of an eye, monkey, the spirit tiger, Night Spirit, the Golden Lion, Ke Ke and Nian Qi were the only ones left behind.

 Monkey looked at the many cultivators opposite him and spat before turning to leave with a disdainful expression.

 Su Zimo and the others left as well.

 After taking a few steps, Su Zimo stopped in his tracks. Frowning slightly, he murmured, "I almost forgot that there's something I haven't settled yet."

 Many cultivators who were relieved felt tense once again when they heard that statement!

 Turning around, Su Zimo swept his gaze across the crowd and found his target very quickly. "Windflame, come on out."

 Dao Being Wind Flame of Glass Palace!

 "Desolate Martial, what do you want?"

 Dao Being Wind Flame had a fearless expression as he said coldly, "I'm a disciple of Glass Palace. It's impossible if you want me to bow down in defeat!"

 Glass Palace was one of the nine immortal sects and the only immortal sect in the North Region - it had its own pride.

 "So what if it's Glass Palace?"

 Su Zimo nodded and laughed.

 Before he could finish laughing, Su Zimo's figure suddenly darted forward. In a flash of lightning, he had already arrived before Dao Being Wind Flame!

 "Kill!"

 Dao Being Wind Flame's eyes shone brightly and he was fearless as he released his blood qi. Raising both fists, he smashed towards Su Zimo's head!

 Swash!

 A green shadow flashed and Su Zimo's figure vanished.

 At the same time that he dodged Dao Being Wind Flame's fists, Su Zimo's body went limp and he circled behind Dao Being Wind Flame like a python, locking his arms around the latter's throat!

 Anaconda Coil!

 Although his Green Lotus True Body could not unleash the essence of this technique, it was still a killing move of the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness!

 "Arr… arr… arr!"

 Dao Being Wind Flame's blood qi was blocked and his face was purplish green. He could not say anything and a strange sound came from the depths of his throat.
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 Dao Being Wind Flame cultivated the Glass Heart Sutra and had a powerful blood qi. In terms of the explosive power of his bloodline, he was definitely superior to the Green Lotus True Body.

 However, it was a pity that he was bound by Anaconda Coil and his throat was locked. His blood qi was not smooth and even if he had 500 kilograms of strength, he could not release it!

 Su Zimo's arms were like cold, hard chains that he could not break free from.

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 Under the relentless pressure, Dao Being Wind Flame could even hear the sound of bones cracking from his throat!

 Psst!

 If this continued, his throat would be crushed!

 In a moment of desperation, Dao Being Wind Flame decided to abandon his body and release his Essence Spirit.

 Suddenly, Su Zimo's voice sounded.

 "Don't move!"

 The voice was very soft and was right beside his ears.

 However, Dao Being Wind Flame truly did not dare to move.

 He had witnessed Su Zimo's Essence Spirit secret skill before.

 Be it the green sword that was filled with a glow or the whip that shone with lightning, they were both terrifying beyond compare!

 Even the Essence Spirit of Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords were killed instantly, so he did not dare to act rashly.

 "I'm just teaching you a lesson. I won't kill you."

 Su Zimo said slowly, "Also, help me send a message back to Glass Palace."

 Right then, Dao Being Wind Flame felt his throat relax - Su Zimo's arm had already retreated.

 Dao Being Wind Flame's body went limp as he knelt on the ground, panting heavily.

 His throat was already shattered and every single breath he took seemed like he was pulling on a bellows, letting out strange hissing sounds.

 "What is it?"

 Dao Being Wind Flame asked through gritted teeth.

 "5th April. I want to challenge Dao Being Xuan Yu here."

 Su Zimo raised his palm and threw down a map.

 There was a clear symbol on the map.

 "Hahahaha!"

 Dao Being Wind Flame burst into laughter without even looking.

 The laughter caused a sharp pain in his throat, but he was oblivious to it and even burst into tears from his laughter.

 "You want to challenge Senior Brother Xuan Yu?"

 Dao Being Wind Flame asked once more, as though he wanted to confirm this matter.

 "That's right."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 "Then, there's something I have to tell you. Senior Brother Xuan Yu is no longer a Void Reversion but a Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord!"

 Dao Being Wind Flame burst into laughter. "Glass Palace doesn't have Dao Being Xuan Yu. There's only Dao Lord Xuan Yu. Desolate Martial, you're courting death!"

 "Dharma Characteristic realm?"

 Su Zimo murmured softly but was not surprised. He shook his head. "Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords are nothing to me. I've killed plenty of them here in Qian Heaven City!"

 "Fufu, what can these Dao Lords amount to?"

 Dao Being Wind Flame sneered, "A Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord that died here isn't even fit to carry Senior Brother Xuan Yu's shoes!"

 "I might as well tell you that Senior Brother Xuan Yu has already reached the perfected Dharma Characteristic realm and is the second in the Dharma Characteristic realm in Glass Palace. He has a chance to leave his name on the Dharma Characteristic Ranking!"

 "You're courting death by challenging Senior Brother Xuan Yu!"

 Su Zimo frowned.

 This was indeed somewhat out of his expectations.

 He did not expect Xuan Yu's cultivation speed to be so fast. In merely a hundred years, he had crossed a major cultivation realm!

 This battle would be even more troublesome than he had initially imagined.

 Even among those of the same cultivation realm, the difference in combat strength was immense.

 For example, in Qian Heaven City, some Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords had their Essence Spirits turned into ashes after a single whip from the Spirit Vanquishing Whip.

 However, some Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords could defend against the Spirit Vanquishing Whip with Essence Spirit secret skills!

 There were only 72 spots on the Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic Ranking.

 Every single one of them was a top Dao Lord of Tianhuang Mainland!

 There was an entire major cultivation realm difference between them. If he were to fight against a Dao Lord on the Dharma Characteristic Ranking, even if he were to use all his trump cards, the outcome would be unpredictable.

 "Desolate Martial, you've already decided that you want to fight. Are you regretting your words now?"

 Afraid that Su Zimo would regret it, Dao Being Wind Flame said hurriedly, "If you want to establish your Dao and impart martial arts to the masses, you'll only become a laughing stock if you go back on your word!"

 "Since I've decided to fight, I won't go back on my words. Go back and relay my message as is,"

 Su Zimo said indifferently and left with a flick of his sleeves.

 With that, Su Zimo, monkey and the others leaped onto the spirit vessel and left Qian Heaven City, disappearing into the horizon.

 Someone lamented, "I'm afraid only Desolate Martial would have the guts and boldness to challenge Dao Lord Xuan Yu openly."

 "What's the use of that? Do you really think he can defeat Glass Palace's Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord?" Another cultivator pouted.

 "How did Desolate Martial and Dao Lord Xuan Yu form a feud?"

 "You don't even know about that? More than a hundred years ago, Desolate Martial was still at the Golden Core realm and Xuan Yu was a Void Reversion. In the Great Qian Ruins, he crippled Desolate Martial's Golden Core and forced him into Dragon Burial Valley, almost killing him!"

 "I heard that it's because of Dao Lord Xuan Yu that Desolate Martial's kin in the mortal realm died."

 "All of you are wrong,"

 When she heard the discussions around her, You Lan shook her head. "The reason why Desolate Martial challenged Dao Lord Xuan Yu was to seek justice for the people of Yan Country!"

 More than a hundred years ago, 13 cities of Yan Country were almost razed to the ground by the cultivators of Glass Palace. Countless people died in exile and Yan Country was destroyed as a result.

 "How did you determine that?" A cultivator asked.

 You Lan pointed to the map in front of Dao Lord Wind Flame and said, "The location of the battle between the two of them is the old capital of Yan Country!"

 "The old capital of Yan Country…"

 "5th April, during the Qingming  festival 1 … Is he going to use Dao Lord Xuan Yu's life to commemorate the deceased?"

 The cultivators gradually understood.

 …

 "Young Master, are you a little rash?"

 On the spirit vessel, Nian Qi said softly with a worried expression, "Actually, it's not too late to challenge Dao Lord Xuan Yu after you reach the Dharma Characteristic realm."

 Su Zimo shook his head. "If I were to reach the Dharma Characteristic realm, Xuan Yu would definitely not dare to accept the challenge."

 Everyone was stunned but quickly understood.

 Su Zimo would not have any choice if Dao Lord Xuan Yu chose not to turn up.

 Glass Palace was one of the nine immortal sects and Su Zimo was only a Void Reversion. If he barged into Glass Palace, he might die before he even gets to meet Dao Lord Xuan Yu!

 "However, this battle is way too dangerous for you, young master."

 Nian Qi analyzed, "Dao Lord Xuan Yu will definitely do his best in this battle because he represents Glass Palace and they can't afford to lose!"

 If Dao Lord Xuan Yu was killed by Su Zimo despite the difference of a major cultivation realm, Glass Palace's reputation would definitely plummet.

 Ke Ke nodded as well. "First has already revealed his trump cards for this battle. The other party will definitely be prepared…"

 "It's fine,"

 Su Zimo had a calm expression. "This battle is inevitable."

 This battle was not only for himself, but also for his elder brother, Su Hong, the citizens of Yan Country and Little Fox.

 Little Fox's treasure was snatched away by Dao Lord Xuan Yu and Su Zimo had always kept that in mind.

 "Right, where's Little Fox?"

 At the thought of Little Fox, Su Zimo asked curiously.

 She did not appear with monkey and the others to join the battle. Initially, he thought that monkey and the others were worried that the Little Fox would be injured.

 However, they had already left Qian Heaven City - why was she still not around?

 At the mention of Little Fox, monkey, the spirit tiger and Qing Qing exchanged glances with odd expressions.
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 "What's wrong? Did something happen to Little Fox?"

 The Golden Lion could not help but ask when he saw the odd expressions on the three of them.

 Su Zimo was in no hurry.

 He could tell that monkey and the other two were rather relaxed and did not seem like Little Fox was in any danger.

 True enough.

 Monkey waved it off. "Nothing happened to Little Fox, but…"

 He paused for a moment and said hesitantly, "We were initially at Howling Moon Mountain. However, sometime back, a woman appeared out of nowhere and took Little Fox away."

 "Ah!"

 The Golden Lion exclaimed, "You call that nothing happened?"

 "Don't be alarmed."

 Ke Ke patted the Golden Lion on the head. "Didn't you hear what Brother Monkey said? Little Fox was taken away, not snatched away."

 Monkey nodded with a reminiscing expression. "After that woman appeared, she wanted to take Little Fox away. Naturally, we wouldn't let her."

 "However, she was way too strong. She did not even make a move and the pressure she exuded was enough to immobilize us!"

 The Golden Lion, Nian Qi and the others were stunned.

 To be able to render monkey and the others immobile with the pressure of her spirit consciousness - what realm and power was that?

 Conjoint Body realm?

 Or even higher?

 However, Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat as a figure flashed through his mind. He had a vague guess.

 Monkey continued, "However, that woman seems to know Little Fox and doesn't have any enmity towards her. They chatted for a night in private before Little Fox left with her."

 "Little Fox is inexperienced and naive. Could she have been tricked?"

 The Golden Lion grumbled.

 Su Zimo asked, "What kind of woman was she?"

 "As beautiful as a fairy."

 At the side, the spirit tiger could not help but exclaim, "Heavens, I've never seen such a beautiful chick before!"

 If it was before, Qing Qing would have gone berserk and kicked the spirit tiger away when she heard him praise other women!

 However, this time round, even Qing Qing nodded. "Indeed, she's extremely beautiful and difficult to describe with words. Even I feel tempted when I see her."

 When he heard their remarks, Su Zimo no longer had any doubts.

 Powerful strength and extreme beauty. There was probably no other woman like her in the world.

 That woman should be Consort Yu who had awoken in the lava of the underground palace!

 Su Zimo said, "Everyone, don't worry. This senior is an old friend of Little Fox's mother and will definitely not hurt her."

 "First, you know her?"

 The spirit tiger asked curiously.

 "Yes… we've met once,"

 Su Zimo replied ambiguously.

 The meeting between the two of them was a little awkward and Su Zimo did not want to reveal more. He changed the topic and asked, "What else did Little Fox say before she left?"

 "Nothing much. She merely asked us not to worry,"

 Qing Qing smiled. "She said that she might return to look for everyone before long."

 Su Zimo smiled at the thought of Little Fox blinking her big eyes and looking reluctant.

 "Why aren't you guys at Howling Moon Mountain? Why are you here?" Su Zimo asked again.

 When they heard that, the spirit tiger and Qing Qing blushed and remained silent.

 Monkey complained, "Don't talk about that! Seventh and Fifth are not around while you and Little Fox left. As such, there's only the three of us around."

 "What's wrong with that?"

 Su Zimo did not understand.

 Monkey rolled his eyes at the spirit tiger and Qing Qing before saying faintly, "The two of them are stuck together all day, acting as though there's no one else around. They're shameless and noisy. I'm almost going to throw up from watching them…"

 "Hahahaha!"

 Everyone roared in laughter.

 "If you don't run out now, I'm going to be disgusted to death!" Monkey said exaggeratedly.

 Su Zimo could not help but laugh as well, shaking his head. "Monkey, really."

 It was rare for them siblings to reunite. It was as though they had returned to the days when they were laughing and cursing. Everyone had smiles on their faces.

 Even Night Spirit, who was usually cold and silent, joined in with the crowd.

 Ke Ke could not help but feel happy for them as she sensed the sincere and pure sibling feelings between them.

 Initially, Nian Qi was worried about the arranged battle between Su Zimo and Dao Lord Xuan Yu. However, at that moment, she did not want to mention this matter anymore and break the joy, happiness and warmth she felt.

 She was also immersed in it.

 What was more important than a family reunion?

 …

 In less than ten days, the news of the North Region Dao Meet spread throughout the cultivation world!

 Desolate Martial had returned and suppressed paragons of the same cultivation realm, even killing many Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords!

 In the end, the arrival of the Ten Thousand Demon Army forced many Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords to bow their heads and admit their mistakes. The North Region was shaken and the cultivation world of Tianhuang Mainland was in an uproar!

 "Ten years ago, Desolate Martial was severely injured by a Half-Martial Ancestor and his body was crippled. How could he still possess such strength?"

 "I'm not sure. I heard that Desolate Martial's body and bloodline are indeed much weaker than before. However, his Dharmic powers are vast and his Essence Spirit secret skills are terrifying. He can kill Dao Lords!"

 "He's way too terrifying! That lad's luck is way too strong. To think he can still recover after being severely injured by a Half-Martial Ancestor!"

 Everyone was shocked!

 "This person has a feud with many sects and those factions are definitely not willing to see him rise. I reckon that there will definitely be people who can't sit still!"

 "This lad has a Mahayana Patriarch backing him. Which sect or faction would dare to kill him?"

 "Hmph, you don't understand. If you really want to go all out and kill a Void Reversion, there are many methods!"

 Half a month after the North Region Dao Meet.

 Dragon Tiger Sect.

 In a secret cave abode at the back mountain of the sect, the light was dim. The Sect Master of Dragon Tiger Sect stood inside and bowed slightly with a respectful expression.

 A Grand Elder of the Dragon Tiger Sect was in seclusion in the cave abode.

 This Grand Elder was a Conjoint Body realm expert!

 In the depths of the cave abode where light and darkness intersected, a blurry figure was vaguely reflected.

 "Just wait."

 Elder Li said slowly, "If that lad loses to Xuan Yu and dies, everything will be fine. If that lad wins…"

 After a brief pause, Elder Li opened his eyes with a flash of killing intent. "I'll head out and kill that lad!"

 "But, the Mahayana Patriarch behind that lad…"

 The Sect Master of Dragon Tiger Sect remarked softly with a fearful expression.

 "There's no need to worry,"

 Elder Li said, "Before that, I'll declare that I've already betrayed the sect and have nothing to do with the Dragon Tiger Sect! This matter will not implicate the sect."

 The Sect Master of Dragon Tiger Sect heaved a sigh of relief.

 "Desolate Martial is way too sharp. I'm not the only one who wants to kill him."

 Elder Li said coldly, "In order to ensure that nothing goes wrong, I'll try my best to join forces with other powers to suppress him and not give him any chance to escape!"

 This was equivalent to exchanging lives!

 If Desolate Martial was killed, the Mahayana Patriarch behind him would definitely attack and kill Elder Li!

 "Should we wait a little longer?"

 The Sect Master of Dragon Tiger Sect suggested, "I heard that the Mahayana Patriarch behind this lad doesn't have much time left and is already at the end of his lifespan. As long as he dies, you won't have to bear the infamy of betraying the sect and the danger of being hunted down by the Mahayana Patriarch."

 "We can't wait any longer."

 Elder Li sighed. "This lad already has such combat strength at the Void Reversion realm. Once he enters the Dharma Characteristic realm, we won't be able to hurt him even without the protection of the Mahayana Patriarch."

 "At that time, his influence would already be established and he'll reign over the North Region. All the upper sects, aristocratic families and gentry clans will have to bow down and submit to him!"

 The Sect Master of Dragon Tiger Sect opened his mouth slightly with a shocked expression.

 Reign supreme over the North Region with the world at his feet!
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 Chapter 1168 - Audacious Demon Monkey!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 It was already mid-March by the time the North Region Dao Meet ended.

 It was only about 20 days away from 5th April.

 On this day, a group of cultivators arrived above the old capital of Yan Country.

 The leader wore green robes and had black hair that flowed down like a waterfall. His eyes were clear - it was Su Zimo.

 Monkey, the spirit tiger, Qing Qing, Night Spirit, the Golden Lion, Ke Ke and Nian Qi stood behind him.

 Su Zimo looked at his homeland with a conflicted expression.

 Because the capital was trampled by the cultivators of Glass Palace in the past, it had long been reduced to ruins and no longer flourished.

 After more than a hundred years, this place was still deserted.

 There were some dilapidated walls and courtyards that might still have some traces of the past.

 Su Zimo said nothing and watched in silence.

 Tears welled up and his vision gradually blurred.

 Too many things had happened in this capital and homeland.

 He was born here.

 That night, the Su family met with a calamity. Su Hong's face was slashed and his head was almost split into two!

 Su Hong brought him and Xiaoning out of the capital. They were forced to leave their hometown and had to hide their identities!

 Many years later, he killed his way back singlehandedly and beheaded the King of Yan in this capital!

 Later on…

 The capital was destroyed and countless living beings were buried here.

 His old friends, Liu Yu, Yuchi Huo, Song Qi… the black armored cavalry were all buried under this ruin!

 The first time he had the intention to establish his Dao Heart was here!

 In a daze, Su Zimo seemed to see an old man in his twilight years standing on the ruins with tears streaming down his face!

 "Brother…"

 Su Zimo called softly.

 The old man vanished silently.

 Su Zimo quickly realized that it was merely a figure in the depths of his memories.

 Everything was no longer there.

 Nian Qi and the others did not understand why Su Zimo's eyes were filled with tears. They could not understand his feelings and longing for this land either.

 "I am fine,"

 After a long time, Su Zimo said, "I'll stay here for the next few days and prepare to fight Xuan Yu. Don't worry."

 He had already cultivated to the peak of the late-stage Void Reversion realm before the North Region Dao Meet.

 After a huge battle and returning to his homeland, he could already sense the opportunity to break through!

 The next realm was the perfected Void Reversion realm!

 "Let's go. Don't disturb him."

 Monkey waved his hand and pointed into the distance. "I'll let you guys take a look at the place where I first met First! Hehe, I was once the king of that forest!"

 "Sure!"

 Qing Qing clapped her hands in agreement. "Just nice, Brother Monkey can tell us about your glorious past."

 "No problem!"

 Monkey seemed to have recalled something as he grinned. "By the way, Night Spirit was also brought out from that forest when he was still an egg!"

 After monkey's antics, everyone felt much more relaxed.

 "You guys go ahead. I'll stay here to accompany the young master."

 Nian Qi said, "If you want to break through, you'll have to have someone guarding you."

 Although she wanted to take a look and listen to monkey talk about the young master's past, nothing was more important to her than Su Zimo's safety.

 "Let's go then."

 The spirit tiger beckoned. "Sister Nian Qi, let us know if anything happens."

 "Don't worry, First is about to fight Dao Lord Xuan Yu. Before that, no one should come looking for trouble with First."

 Qing Qing analyzed.

 After bidding farewell, monkey led everyone towards Cang Lang Mountain Range.

 Su Zimo descended slowly and arrived at the only intact hall in the palace. He murmured, "Let's do it here."

 "Alright, young master, go cultivate. I'll guard outside."

 Nian Qi stood outside the door with a focused expression like a little door guardian.

 …

 Monkey led everyone towards Cang Lang Mountain Range.

 If it was any ordinary person, they would take at least a month or two to reach Cang Lang Mountain Range from the old capital of Yan Country.

 However, monkey and the others were all at the Void Reversion realm. As they sped along, they arrived above Cang Lang Mountain Range in less than two hours!

 "Is this the place?"

 Looking at the extended mountain range beneath their feet, the spirit tiger and the others looked around curiously.

 Initially, this mountain range was boundlessly vast.

 However, it was far inferior compared to the Thousand Demon Valley of the Middle Continent!

 Cang Lang Mountain Range could not even compare to a corner of Howling Moon Mountain, let alone Thousand Demon Valley!

 Monkey and the others looked extremely relaxed as they gazed at the mountain range beneath their feet.

 Thousand Demon Valley was like a vast ocean.

 However, Cang Lang Mountain Range was merely a shallow beach.

 Monkey and the others were fiend demons that had fought their way out of the ocean. Now that they looked back at the shallow beach, they naturally did not take it seriously.

 Given their cultivation, they could cover more than half of Cang Lang Mountain Range with their spirit consciousnesses!

 "Right there!"

 Monkey led everyone through the air above the mountain range and pointed to a valley not far away, grinning. "This is where I first met First."

 "At that time, First was in a terrible state and was almost devoured by a pack of wolves. Thankfully, I appeared in time, hehe!"

 At the mention of that, monkey was still proud.

 The spirit tiger pouted in disapproval.

 However, he did not dare to refute or mock monkey, afraid that he would anger the latter into beating him up.

 "Halt!"

 Right then, a figure soared into the air and stopped monkey and the others in their tracks.

 The person was clad in purple armor and exuded a demonic aura. His gaze was sharp as he glared at monkey and the others with an unfriendly expression.

 Monkey and the others could clearly see that the intruder was also a demon and his true form was a purple-winged eagle.

 The purple-winged eagle asked in a deep voice, "Which mountain are you from? Why did you barge into Cang Lang Mountain Range without permission?"

 "My!"

 The spirit tiger whistled and teased, "Brother Monkey, these cubs of Cang Lang Mountain Range sure are impressive!"

 Monkey grinned as well. He looked at the purple-winged eagle not far away and nodded. "Not bad, not bad. When I left, there were no fiend demons in Cang Lang Mountain Range. To think that there would be a fiend demon now, even though it's a low-level one."

 Low-level fiend demons were equivalent to Nascent Souls.

 Of course, low-level fiend demons were nothing in the eyes of monkey and the others.

 The spirit tiger was one of the Territorial Lords of Howling Moon Mountain and had countless fiend demons under his command. He was used to calling them cubs and children.

 When he saw a low-level fiend demon, he naturally blurted out the word 'cub'.

 Unexpectedly, the purple-winged eagle's expression darkened as it glared at the spirit tiger and the others with hostility. "Does that mean that you guys want to offend my Cang Lang Mountain Range?"

 Monkey waved it off and said proudly, "Offended my ass! I'm the king of the mountains here!"

 "Audacious demon monkey!"

 The purple-winged eagle's expression changed as it hollered, "There's a Territorial Lord in Cang Lang Mountain Range. How dare you spout nonsense here!"

 After holding it in for a long time, Qing Qing could not help but burst into laughter.

 "Hahahaha! I'm dying of laughter!"

 The spirit tiger could not stop laughing as well.

 The Golden Lion and the others snickered at the side, watching monkey make a fool of himself.

 Along the way, monkey boasted about how impressive he was back in Cang Lang Mountain Range.

 To think that he would be berated by a low-level fiend demon the moment he arrived!

 Furthermore, he was scolded as a demon monkey!

 Monkey was equally depressed.

 Even at Howling Moon Mountain, no one dared to scold him as a demon monkey. To think that he would be snubbed the moment he arrived at Cang Lang Mountain Range.
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The most amusing thing was that the purple-winged eagle before them was merely a low-level fiend demon.

 However, this low-level fiend demon did not show any fear when he saw the group of mid-level fiend demons and even dared to stand out and berate them!

 Was this purple-winged eagle just naive or did it have something to rely on?

 With a sweep of his spirit consciousness, monkey enveloped most of Cang Lang Mountain Range and could not help but exclaim softly.

 He could sense the auras of five low-level fiend demons after a brief check!

 When he left, there was not a single low-level fiend demon in the mountain range.

 It had only been a hundred years and so many demons had grown into fiend demons?

 "Alright, I'll cut to the chase. Who is your Territorial Lord? Get him to meet me."

 Monkey waved his hand and could not be bothered with this low-level fiend demon.

 "Humph!"

 The purple-winged eagle harrumphed coldly. "Our Territorial Lord is not someone you can meet just because you want to! You better leave quickly, or else…"

 "Cut the crap!"

 Monkey looked impatient and rolled his eyes. He strode forward and reached out with his palm. Dharmic powers coiled around it as he grabbed towards the purple-winged eagle.

 The purple-winged eagle's expression changed.

 There was no time to think. It channeled its blood qi and wanted to transform into its true form to escape from monkey's attack range.

 Unexpectedly, monkey released a massive spirit consciousness that descended and suppressed it!

 Under the envelopment of the spirit consciousness, the purple-winged eagle's blood qi was almost stagnant and could not be activated - it could not even conjure its true form!

 "How strong!"

 The purple-winged eagle's heart sank.

 This was not only a suppression of cultivation realm, it was a suppression of bloodline!

 The difference in their bloodlines caused his bloodline to be unable to put up any resistance, just like a mouse meeting a cat.

 Monkey's furry palm covered the skies.

 A huge shadow loomed over.

 In a flash, monkey grabbed the back of the purple-winged eagle's neck and lifted it effortlessly.

 Although the purple-winged eagle was a low-level fiend demon, it was like a weak and pitiful chick being carried by monkey.

 "I…"

 The purple-winged eagle was completely stunned.

 After it was grabbed by monkey, its body stiffened and its Dharmic powers were restricted - it could not exert any strength at all.

 It was subdued with a single move!

 "Demon monkey, let go of me!"

 The purple-winged eagle hollered with a flushed face.

 "Your ramblings are too noisy!"

 Monkey shook the purple-winged eagle in his hands continuously.

 The purple-winged eagle felt as though its bones were about to fall apart. However, it still said weakly, "If the Territorial Lord finds out that you guys barged into Cang Lang Mountain Range and even dared to attack me, y-you… hah!"

 It was dizzy from the monkey's shaking and could not catch its breath, hence it could not continue to speak.

 "Since I have nothing to do, who is your Territorial Lord? I'll go meet him!"

 Monkey had already made up his mind to teach this Territorial Lord a lesson in front of the spirit tiger and the others to regain his dignity.

 "Territorial Lord of Cang Lang Mountain Range, hurry and come out!"

 The spirit tiger's voice spread to every corner of the mountain range.

 There was no reply from the mountain range.

 "The Overlord of Howling Moon Mountain has arrived. Why isn't a puny Territorial Lord coming forth to greet him?!"

 The spirit tiger shouted again and even revealed his identity, raising his status further.

 There was still no one from Cang Lang Mountain Range.

 "What Territorial Lord? He's so scared that he doesn't even dare to show his face."

 The Golden Lion grinned.

 "Nonsense!"

 At this moment, the purple-winged eagle caught its breath and gritted its teeth. "Our Territorial Lord is not in Cang Lang Mountain Range at all!"

 The spirit tiger asked, "Where did he run off to?"

 "Just nearby!"

 The purple-winged eagle said in a deep voice, "If you guys want to suffer, I'll bring you guys over!"

 "Wow, he's sure a big deal, eh? I'll see for myself what sort of an amazing figure your Territorial Lord is!" Monkey sneered and asked, "How do we go?"

 The purple-winged eagle raised its arm and pointed in a direction. "There's a town more than 50 kilometers away. The Territorial Lord cultivates there all year round!"

 "Town?"

 The spirit tiger pursed his lips. "What kind of weirdo is that? As a demon, he's not staying in Cang Lang Mountain Range. Instead, he's cultivating in a town."

 Without another word, monkey sped in that direction with the purple-winged eagle.

 Before long, they were getting closer to the town mentioned by the purple-winged eagle.

 On both sides of the road, apart from some common vegetation, there were also peach trees.

 Right now, it was the beginning of spring and sprouts were appearing on the branches. They were dotted with green spots and were full of life.

 In the distance, a town could be vaguely seen.

 "Hmm?"

 Monkey frowned slightly and asked softly, "The Territorial Lord of Cang Lang Mountain Range is in this town?"

 "That's right!"

 The purple-winged eagle replied.

 "This should be Ping Yang Town."

 Monkey grumbled.

 "What about Ping Yang Town?"

 Confused, the spirit tiger and the others asked instinctively.

 Monkey explained, "First was originally from Ping Yang Town. Before he started cultivating, he was a scholar here."

 The spirit tiger and the others were enlightened.

 Before long, everyone arrived at Ping Yang Town.

 After a hundred years, Ping Yang Town was much larger than before.

 Ping Yang Town did not seem to be affected at all in this chaotic period where wars were everywhere - it was like a paradise!

 The town was bustling with people and carriages.

 At a glance, it was even livelier than most cities.

 "The mortals in this town seem to be doing well."

 Qing Qing blinked and said in surprise.

 The purple-winged eagle said proudly, "That's only natural. With our Territorial Lord protecting the citizens, no one can harm them!"

 "Over the years, the Territorial Lord has stood out to chase away many intruders that wanted to offend Ping Yang Town, similar to you guys!"

 Monkey and the others exchanged glances and marveled.

 As a demon and the Territorial Lord of Cang Lang Mountain Range, it was indeed strange that he would come here to protect the mortals of Ping Yang Town.

 Because of that, monkey and the others were less hostile towards this Territorial Lord.

 Shaking its head, the spirit tiger was surprised as well. "Indeed, it's strange. Even mortals with strong bodies can only live for less than a hundred years."

 "Look, there are so many old men in this town who are more than a hundred years old? There's no sign of them ever cultivating. All of them are mortals."

 Indeed!

 Everyone swept their spirit consciousnesses and saw many old men with long lifespans.

 Longevity Town?

 It was already good enough to survive in this chaotic period of time, let alone enjoy longevity.

 However, the mortals in Ping Yang Town lived a blissful life with rosy cheeks and healthy bodies.

 When the purple-winged eagle saw the shock on monkey and the others' faces, its expression turned even more disdainful as it said proudly, "How can you rude fiend demons understand the methods of the Territorial Lord!"

 "What do you mean?"

 The Golden Lion asked, "Are the lives of these mortals related to your Territorial Lord?"

 "Of course!"

 The purple-winged eagle said with certainty, "The Territorial Lord's powers are boundless. It's not something you fiend demons can understand!"

 Upon hearing what the purple-winged eagle said, everyone was even more curious about this Territorial Lord.

 "Is he in the town now? Why don't I see him?"

 Monkey frowned.

 He released his spirit consciousness and searched for a long time but could not find any demonic qi in Ping Yang Town.

 "Haha, the Territorial Lord is right here. However, it's impossible for you guys to discover his tracks!"

 When the purple-winged eagle saw monkey at a loss, it mocked loudly.

 The spirit tiger, Qing Qing and the others shook their heads as well, finding nothing.

 "This Territorial Lord can hide from our spirit consciousness detection?"

 Monkey murmured, "Indeed, he has some tricks up his sleeves."
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 "I advise you to give up."

 The purple-winged eagle said, "You can't find the Territorial Lord at all!"

 "Shut up!"

 Monkey felt a headache coming on because of the purple-winged eagle's constant nagging. Now that he was outmatched by this unknown Territorial Lord, he was enraged and shook the purple-winged eagle's body forcefully.

 The purple-winged eagle was stunned again.

 Monkey looked at Night Spirit.

 "Fifth, you can't find anything either?"

 Although monkey, the spirit tiger and Qing Qing were ranked ahead of Night Spirit in terms of seniority, they knew that Night Spirit definitely surpassed them in terms of combat strength!

 Without saying anything, Night Spirit's gaze shifted to an empty courtyard in Ping Yang Town.

 There was no one in the courtyard and the decorations were simple. Apart from the stone table and stool, there was only a peach blossom tree.

 "What do you mean?"

 The spirit tiger looked around and asked, "That Territorial Lord is hiding in this courtyard?"

 As he said that, he released his spirit consciousness to check.

 However, there was still nothing after a moment.

 "There's nothing!"

 The spirit tiger blinked. "Night Spirit, that won't do. You're inferior to him as well."

 Night Spirit smiled and shook his head, pointing to the inconspicuous peach blossom tree in the courtyard.

 "The peach blossom tree? It became a spirit?"

 Monkey frowned slightly.

 There were too many peach blossom trees around Ping Yang Town. Even if anyone caught sight of them, they wouldn't pay any attention.

 However, through Night Spirit's reminder, everyone focused their attention on the peach blossom tree and gradually discovered something unusual!

 Suddenly, the peach blossom tree vanished in front of everyone!

 Right after, a figure appeared before everyone.

 Monkey and the others were initially wary.

 However, everyone was stunned when they saw who it was.

 The person was wearing a white shirt and looked to be around eight or nine years old. He was a young lad with a tender face and bright black eyes.

 "Where did this child come from?"

 The spirit tiger asked instinctively without understanding what was going on.

 Monkey rolled his eyes. "Are you blind? Can't you see that the peach blossom tree in the courtyard is gone?!"

 "I know, but…"

 The spirit tiger scratched his head and looked at the boy not far away, asking in disbelief, "This child is the Territorial Lord of Cang Lang Mountain Range?"

 In their imaginations, if one could become a Territorial Lord, even if they did not have three heads and six arms and were fiendish, they would have to be like monkey and spirit tiger - imposing and intimidating.

 To everyone's surprise, a pink and tender child appeared out of nowhere like a porcelain doll. It was far from what they had expected.

 Monkey scratched his head as well, feeling troubled.

 It would be easier if a fiendish person were to appear.

 All he had to do was release thunderous means to suppress the latter.

 However, he truly did not know what he was supposed to do against such a tender child.

 He was afraid that he would kill the boy with a single punch!

 Furthermore, the boy looked so pure and innocent that he could not bring himself to do it.

 When Qing Qing and Ke Ke caught sight of the child, their eyes lit up and shone with motherly love. They could not wait to hug the child and cherish him.

 "Who are you guys?"

 The child asked sternly with a serious expression, "Are you guys here to harm others as well?"

 Although he was questioning, the boy's voice was soft and pleasant to the ears.

 "Territorial Lord, save me!"

 The purple-winged eagle shouted hurriedly.

 The child pouted and seemed to be a little angry as he berated monkey. "Demon, hurry and let Uncle Purple Bird go! Uncle Purple Bird will feel terrible if you carry him like this!"

 Black lines streaked across the purple-winged eagle's face as it grit its teeth. "Territorial Lord, how many times have I told you! Please don't call me Uncle Purple Bird in front of outsiders!"

 "Hahahaha!"

 The spirit tiger and Golden Lion burst into laughter.

 Monkey grinned as well, finding it interesting but he did not loosen his grip.

 "Child, what's your name?"

 Qing Qing came before the boy and squatted down, asking with a gentle expression.

 "I…"

 The boy turned his head slightly and blinked his large eyes, seemingly troubled.

 He thought hard for a long time and said dejectedly, "I don't have a name."

 "Why don't you have a name?"

 Qing Qing asked again, "Where are your parents?"

 "I don't have parents either."

 The boy shook his head.

 The purple-winged eagle was almost in tears.

 He was carried by monkey the entire way and initially thought that the Territorial Lord would be able to save him.

 To think that the Territorial Lord had forgotten about him!

 He was even chatting with the fiend demons opposite him!

 "You don't have any relatives even?"

 Qing Qing was filled with pity.

 "I do!"

 Unexpectedly, the boy nodded hurriedly when he heard that. "I have kin! The young master is my kin!"

 Pausing for a moment, a look of disappointment flashed through the boy's eyes as he lowered his head. "However, the young master has left and hasn't returned for a long time. I miss him so much."

 The boy's eyes were a little moist and sparkled.

 Qing Qing hugged the boy hurriedly and consoled him softly, "Don't cry, don't cry. It's all that young master's fault! He's the worst after not returning to see you for so long!"

 All of a sudden!

 Qing Qing felt a tremendous force burst forth from her embrace and the boy broke free from her hug.

 The boy took two steps back and glared at her furiously!

 "You're not allowed to say that!"

 The boy's brows were almost raised - he was clearly enraged!

 He clenched his small fists tightly as an extremely terrifying aura emanated from his body. He hollered furiously, "You're a bad person for saying that about young master! All of you!"

 However, Qing Qing was not annoyed. She merely lamented internally, "This child is innocent and naive. His method of judging whether someone is good or bad is truly simple."

 It seemed like that young master held an extremely important position in the child's heart.

 While Qing Qing was deep in thought, the spirit tiger sensed the aura of the boy and was startled, pulling her back hurriedly.

 They were confused by the boy's appearance and almost forgot that he was a Territorial Lord!

 Although he was also at the Void Reversion realm, he could hide from their senses!

 Nobody could become a Territorial Lord without being exceptional!

 "Eh?"

 The boy's gaze shifted and he frowned slightly. "Uncle Purple Bird, how come you were captured by them?"

 "Heavens, it's all thanks to that young master!"

 The purple-winged eagle sighed into the skies with a bitter expression. "Territorial Lord, you've finally remembered me!"

 "You guys are truly bad people!"

 When the boy saw that, he was even more convinced.

 This time round, he no longer hesitated and walked towards monkey and the others with a stern expression. The aura within his body rose continuously!

 "Hehe!"

 Rubbing his palms together, the spirit tiger said, "Brother Monkey, leave this child to me. Let me teach him a lesson."

 "Be gentle!"

 Qing Qing said fiercely, "If you dare hurt him, I'll break your legs!"

 The spirit tiger said bitterly, "Alright, I'll hold back a little."

 "Child, here I come!"

 The spirit tiger shouted and lunged towards the boy.

 Bang!

 He lunged forward at an extremely fast speed and was sent back even faster!

 Everyone was dumbfounded.

 The boy raised his hand slightly and punched the spirit tiger on the head in a flash!

 Before the spirit tiger could react, it was sent flying back and landed on the ground. It rolled a few times and its right cheek was swollen!
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 "This…" 

 "Brother Tiger, you were careless, right?"

 "It should be. Otherwise, why would he be hit by a child?"

 Shaking his head, the spirit tiger stood up and panted heavily, gradually regaining his senses.

 "Little child, you've angered me!"

 He glared at the boy not far away and said fiercely.

 The physical blow was secondary.

 The main thing was that he was punched right in the face by the child in front of monkey and the others - that was way too embarrassing!

 Swash!

 The spirit tiger's figure flashed and his blood qi burst forth. Thunderbolts coiled around his body and he exuded a domineering aura unique to the tiger race!

 "Roar!"

 The spirit tiger roared at the boy.

 A strong wind howled!

 "You're so noisy!"

 The boy frowned, somewhat angry.

 Initially, he wanted to teach the spirit tiger a lesson. However, he did not expect the latter to get up and even shout at him - that made him extremely displeased.

 Swash!

 The spirit tiger felt his vision blur and the boy had already vanished on the spot!

 "So fast!"

 The spirit tiger's heart sank and he did not have time to think. Waving his hand, he released thunderous might and struck forward.

 Bang!

 Before the spirit tiger's fist touched the boy's clothes, his face was severely injured once more!

 After a moment of dizziness, the spirit tiger realized that he was sent flying by another punch from the boy!

 When he got up from the ground, both his cheeks were swollen and his head was truly as swollen as a tiger's.

 This time round, monkey and the others did not laugh.

 They had fought countless battles and had sharp eyes. Naturally, they could tell that although the boy looked innocent and cute, his combat strength was extremely terrifying!

 Within the same realm, there were not many demons that could defeat the spirit tiger.

 Even though the spirit tiger did not take on his true form and was not at his peak condition, the boy was still in human form as well.

 "Interesting."

 Monkey smacked his lips with a hint of fighting spirit in his eyes.

 He loved fighting the most in his life!

 Back then, when he first met Su Zimo, they stayed in that cave for half a year and fought almost everyday.

 Now that he saw how strong the boy was, monkey's hands were itching as well.

 "Little child, I'll play with you!"

 Monkey grinned and stamped his foot on the ground, scurrying over. A malevolent aura surged as he reached out with his furry palm and grabbed at the boy.

 As though he could tell that monkey was not weak, the boy straightened his face and focused.

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 The boy clashed against monkey three times consecutively without being disadvantaged!

 "Hmm?"

 Monkey was initially holding back, worried that he would injure the boy.

 However, the two of them clashed repeatedly and monkey's strength continued to increase. In the end, even after pushing it to his limits, he could not force the boy back!

 Furthermore, monkey could vaguely sense that the child still had strength left!

 Monkey was fearless and delighted at the sight of his prey. He no longer held back and released all his strength to fight the boy!

 "Whose child is this? He's already so amazing at such a young age?"

 Qing Qing was puzzled.

 Among the seven of them, monkey was ranked third in terms of combat strength and could even fight against Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords. How was this child so powerful?

 "Fifth, what are you able to tell?"

 Qing Qing glanced sideways and asked.

 Night Spirit pondered for a moment before saying, "Peach blossom wood is extremely powerful to begin with. In the primordial era, it was known as the Dragon Subduing Wood and the Ghost Terror Wood. Many races refer to it as the Immortal Wood."

 One could imagine how strong it was to be able to subdue dragons, ward off evil and exorcise ghosts!

 "So amazing?"

 Qing Qing was secretly speechless.

 Ke Ke was puzzled and could not help but say, "However, there are very few peach blossom trees that are sentient in the demon realm. Even if they are sentient, they are rarely able to cultivate to this realm, let alone possess such strong combat strength."

 "That will depend on how the peach blossom tree became sentient," Night Spirit said.

 "What do you mean by that?"

 Qing Qing and the others did not understand.

 Night Spirit explained, "To put it simply, if the peach blossom tree is sentient after a long period of evolution and nurtured by the Heaven and Earth spirit qi, the power it can control will be limited."

 "Or perhaps it was a coincidence that it gained sentience and entered the path of cultivation. That's normal as well."

 After pausing for a moment, Night Spirit continued, "However, it's a different story if it gained sentience because its intellect was unlocked upon guidance by an expert."

 "Expert?"

 Qing Qing and the others asked instinctively.

 Night Spirit said, "For example, if an immortal were to guide this peach blossom tree and allow it to gain sentience, that would mean that the Dao legacy of this peach blossom tree comes from this immortal!"

 "Once it enters cultivation, its potential will be unimaginable!"

 Qing Qing and the others understood.

 There were many similar legends in Tianhuang Mainland.

 It was said that immortals of the upper realm often cultivated on a green stone. Over time, the green stone gained sentience and intellect!

 Even the green stone became extremely powerful and invincible once it started cultivating!

 "In that case, the person who guided this peach blossom tree to gain sentience has an extraordinary background?"

 Qing Qing speculated, "Could it be a Grand or Old Demon?"

 A Grand Demon was equivalent to a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure.

 Old Demons were equivalent to Mahayana Patriarchs!

 Just as everyone was discussing, a figure fell with a bang.

 In midair, the figure released his blood qi once more and barely controlled his body before landing on the ground and staggering three steps back!

 The one who was beaten back was monkey!

 This time round, Qing Qing and the others were truly shocked.

 Even monkey could not defeat this little boy?

 Night Spirit frowned slightly and murmured with a deep gaze, "The person who guided this peach blossom tree is probably much more terrifying than a Mahayana Patriarch!"

 "Brother Monkey, don't worry. I'll help you!"

 At the side, the spirit tiger rubbed his swollen face and was about to pounce forward furiously.

 "Get back here!"

 Qing Qing chided, "You two men, aren't you ashamed to join forces against a child?"

 The spirit tiger blushed.

 He did not want to either, but he felt aggrieved!

 If news of him being beaten up by a child spread, he would not be able to survive in Howling Moon Mountain anymore!

 "Hmph, you bunch of bad guys, come at me together. I'm not afraid!"

 Right then, the boy's childish voice sounded.

 "Bloody hell!"

 At that moment, the spirit tiger could not take it anymore. Ignoring Qing Qing's obstruction, he charged forward and scolded, "You little brat, let's see how your Grandpa Tiger will deal with you!"

 "Count me in!"

 The Golden Lion could not help but join in the fun.

 Monkey, the spirit tiger and Golden Lion lunged forward.

 "Trap!"

 The boy conjured hand seals with both hands and shouted softly.

 Suddenly, branches grew out of nowhere beneath the feet of monkey and the other two and weaved into a cage, trapping them within!

 The three of them released their attacks one after another but they could not charge out at all!

 Although the peach blossom tree branch looked as thick as an infant's arm, it was unusually tough and invulnerable!

 "Roar!"

 The spirit tiger and the Golden Lion reverted to their true forms.

 However, the Golden Lion was still unable to cut through the peach blossom tree branch with his claws.

 Relying on the four incomparably sharp tiger claws that he had fused with in the past, the spirit tiger managed to sever a few peach blossom tree branches. However, the tree branches were endless and filled the gaps rapidly.

 Monkey's condition was not much better.

 He summoned Imminent and broke a few branches.

 However, Imminent was entangled by the newly grown branches layer by layer and was completely entangled within!

 "Hmph!"

 It was only then that the boy revealed a smug expression and waved his fist. "Bad guys, do you know how strong I am now?"
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 Chapter 1172 - Walloped for Nothing

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Qing Qing and Ke Ke exchanged glances, not knowing whether to laugh or cry.

 Apart from his frightening combat strength, the boy looked like a naive and adorable child.

 In the cage made of peach blossom wood, the Golden Lion had already given up and laid down obediently.

 He finally understood that his strength was unnecessary.

 After the spirit tiger reverted to its true form, it roared in the cage and charged left and right, unable to get out despite being exhausted.

 The spirit tiger gave up as well.

 "Little child, you win."

 The spirit tiger said weakly.

 Monkey was motionless.

 He would never admit defeat!

 There was no such thing as admitting defeat in his bloodline!

 However, monkey felt conflicted.

 Was he going to trigger the berserk power in his bloodline just because of this child?

 Once he went berserk, he would become extremely dangerous!

 Apart from his closest kin such as the spirit tiger and the others, he would recognize no one else. Irrational, the only thing on his mind would be to kill without any sense of propriety!

 Monkey was worried that he would injure the child in his berserk state.

 He could also tell that this child was kind-hearted and did not have the savage and vicious aura of other fiend demons. Instead, he had a scholarly aura.

 It was a familiar feeling.

 However, monkey could not recall it at that moment.

 Yet, if he did not use the berserk power of his bloodline, he would truly be subdued by this child!

 After he obtained Imminent, even if he was severely injured, he had never lost his weapon.

 But now, even Imminent was entangled by the intertwining branches and was completely out of his control - this was unprecedented!

 He could not admit defeat!

 Monkey's eyes gradually turned bloodshot.

 When she saw that, Qing Qing frowned slightly with a worried expression.

 She was well aware of Monkey's bloodshot eyes and his berserk state - he was a terrifying existence that could not be controlled!

 Not withstanding the increase in his speed and strength, monkey would not even feel pain and his combat strength would increase exponentially!

 "Huh?"

 Just as Qing Qing was worried, the boy tilted his head and exclaimed softly, as though he had sensed something as well.

 "That's a little dangerous eh."

 The boy blinked and murmured.

 Although he had never fought monkey in his berserk state before, he was extremely sharp and could already sense the danger!

 The boy pondered for a moment before changing his hand seal and channeling Dharmic powers into the cage.

 Suddenly, pink flower buds grew from the tree branches of the cage.

 Before long, all the flower buds bloomed under the watchful gazes of Qing Qing and the others. The peach blossoms were tender and beautiful, emitting a faint fragrance that refreshed the heart!

 Monkey felt his consciousness blur from the fragrance as his eyelids grew heavy and he felt drowsy.

 The blood light in his eyes gradually faded as well.

 After persisting for a moment, monkey could not hold on and fell with a thud in the cage, snoring loudly.

 Qing Qing was dumbfounded.

 That was possible?

 The boy was so smart that he did not fight monkey head-on. Instead, he changed his tactics and prevented monkey from releasing the berserk power!

 Of course, the fragrance of the peach blossom was also extraordinary since it could knock out monkey.

 In that short period of time, monkey, the spirit tiger and the Golden Lion were suppressed by a mere child!

 Qing Qing pondered. Even if she and Ke Ke went up, nothing would change.

 They reigned supreme in Howling Moon Mountain and were invincible. Furthermore, they caused a huge ruckus at the North Region Dao Meet. To think that they would lose to a child in front of this insignificant Ping Yang Town.

 If this child was already so strong, who knew what sort of a character the young master he mentioned was?

 Of course, they were not completely defeated either.

 At the very least, Night Spirit had not attacked yet!

 The moment that thought flashed through her mind, Qing Qing suddenly realized that Night Spirit had disappeared unknowingly!

 She seemed to have thought of something as she raised her head and looked towards the boy.

 A figure appeared behind the boy silently like a ghost, staring at him expressionlessly.

 All of a sudden!

 Night Spirit attacked!

 The boy seemed to have sensed something and darted forward.

 Shing!

 The clothes on the boy's arm were still torn by Night Spirit's fingertip, revealing an arm that resembled a lotus root. His skin was tender and fair with a faint trace of blood on it.

 Night Spirit exclaimed softly with a bright gaze.

 Even most Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords could not dodge his attack.

 To think that the boy's senses would be so sharp!

 Of course, he still managed to injure the boy, although the wound was extremely shallow.

 The boy looked at the wound on his arm and felt aggrieved. His eyes were moist.

 He turned around and glared at Night Spirit angrily, raising a pair of small fists. "Bad guy, you've hurt me!"

 The child was innocent and did not even know how to curse.

 Even though he was hurt by Night Spirit and was extremely aggrieved and furious, he could only address the latter as 'bad guy'.

 In his heart, there were only three types of people in the world.

 Good people, bad people and his young master.

 Night Spirit smiled at the boy's rebuke and was not bothered.

 All of a sudden!

 He retracted its smile.

 His gaze landed on the boy's injured arm.

 In that short period of time, the wound on the boy's arm had disappeared without a single scar left behind!

 What strong regeneration capabilities!

 Night Spirit's heart skipped a beat.

 That regeneration capability was even comparable to his!

 Just as Night Spirit's mind was in a state of chaos, the boy charged forward and took a step forward. Leaning forward, he extended his arms from his abdomen and clenched his fists. His index finger protruded slightly as he thrust forward in a gentle motion!

 "Moo!"

 At the same time, a stream of air spewed out from the boy's mouth and nose, forming a strange dull sound!

 Instantly, the boy's figure seemed to vanish and was replaced by a terrifying bull demon with horns that pierced the skies!

 Night Spirit saw that this move seemed familiar and was filled with killing intent. He recognized its potency and did not take it head-on as he vanished in a flash.

 Without hesitation, the boy changed his stance and spun around. Protecting his chest with his left hand, he clenched his right fist and his flesh expanded, forming a gigantic seal that smashed towards his back!

 Bang!

 The two fists collided.

 Night Spirit's figure appeared.

 The boy's eyes lit up and he changed his stance once more. Opening his fist, it suddenly turned soft and landed on Night Spirit's palm with a coil and a tremble!

 Swoosh!

 The boy's palm landed in the void with a crisp sound.

 He missed!

 "Stop fighting!"

 Right then, monkey's voice sounded.

 The boy could not divert his attention to control the cage while battling Night Spirit.

 The spirit tiger and the Golden Lion woke up quickly.

 Monkey woke up as well.

 The moment he woke up, he saw the boy turn around and execute a move that he was most familiar with - Sanguine Ape Fist Seal!

 A thought flashed through monkey's mind as he shouted hurriedly.

 The boy refused to stop and glared at Night Spirit angrily, shouting in a huff, "Bad guy, don't run!"

 However, Night Spirit did not move.

 He recognized the origin of the moves that the child had used earlier on as well.

 Monkey looked at the child and asked in a deep voice, "Little child, is your young master's surname Su?"

 "Eh, how did you know?"

 The boy was stunned and asked curiously with widened eyes.

 Qing Qing and the others gradually understood as well.

 The spirit tiger had a glum expression as he rubbed his swollen cheek and grumbled, "Bloody hell, we've been fighting among ourselves the entire time. I got walloped for nothing!"
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 Chapter 1173 - Life Imprint

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 When Qing Qing found out that the boy was related to Su Zimo, she was even happier. The more she looked at the boy, the more she liked him.

 "You deserve it!"

 She saw the aggrieved look on the spirit tiger's face and could not help but laugh. "Who asked you to bully a child?"

 "Sister, have you ever seen such a ferocious child?"

 The spirit tiger rolled its eyes with a dark expression.

 Not only did the boy suppress the three of them, he was not disadvantaged even in a fight against Night Spirit!

 The Golden Lion exclaimed, "First is truly amazing. When did he nurture such a monster incarnate?"

 The boy was confused and could not help but ask, "You guys know my young master?"

 "More than that,"

 Monkey grinned. "We're very close to your young master and are sworn siblings. Your young master is our big brother."

 "Is that so?"

 The boy tilted his head and blinked his eyes. His pitch-black eyes darted around in a skeptical manner.

 Qing Qing asked curiously, "First didn't mention us to you?"

 When he heard that, a look of disappointment crossed the boy's face. Lowering his head slightly, he said in a soft voice, "No, the young master only spoke to me twice."

 "How is that possible?"

 The spirit tiger shook his head. "If First didn't talk much to you, how did you learn all these killing moves?"

 As he said that, the spirit tiger gestured twice.

 "Those moves?"

 The boy shook his head. "Young master didn't teach them to me."

 "He didn't?"

 Qing Qing, the spirit tiger and the others exchanged glances - they could tell that the other party was confused.

 In their impression, Su Zimo was the only one who knew those killing moves.

 If it was not taught by Su Zimo, where did the boy learn it from?

 "First didn't teach you how to cultivate?"

 Qing Qing asked again.

 The boy shook his head. "I've only seen the scene when young master broke through to the Golden Core realm. After I gained sentience, those moves and some Dharmic formulations for cultivation were already in my mind."

 "That's strange. If not for First, who else would know those moves?"

 The spirit tiger murmured.

 Monkey's heart skipped a beat as a figure in blood-colored robes appeared in his mind.

 "Her?"

 He murmured softly.

 Only monkey knew that apart from Su Zimo, there was another person who knew those moves!

 In a night more than a hundred years ago, this mysterious woman imparted to him a Dharmic formulation of the ape race before disappearing!

 Night Spirit once said that the stronger the origin of the peach blossom tree's sentience, the greater the potential of the boy.

 If that was the case, the mysterious woman was probably the one who helped the peach blossom tree gain sentience!

 No wonder this boy was frighteningly strong. So, he had inherited the legacy of that mysterious woman!

 Qing Qing came to the boy's side and squatted down, asking with a smile, "How long has it been since you've seen your young master?"

 "More than a hundred years."

 The boy counted with his fingers.

 "What did your young master tell you before he left?" Qing Qing asked again.

 The boy replied in a serious manner, "He told me to protect the citizens of this place!"

 "So, you've been guarding this place for more than a hundred years?"

 A gentle look flashed through Qing Qing's eyes.

 The boy nodded vigorously. "I've never left all these years! The citizens of Ping Yang Town have been living well too!"

 "Yes, we saw that."

 Qing Qing nodded.

 For some reason, everyone felt a sense of softness in their hearts when they saw the boy like that.

 Even the spirit tiger's resentment towards the boy vanished instantly.

 For the sake of a single sentence, this child shouldered the heavy responsibility of protecting his people and did not take a single step away. Just how many dangers and difficulties did he experience during this period of time?

 Previously, the North Region experienced the calamity of the Witch Gu but there were no signs of it happening here. It must be because of the protection of this boy.

 This child did not even know when the end would be.

 In fact, he didn't even know when he could see his young master again.

 All he remembered was that sentence left to him before his young master left. With that, he remained here for more than a hundred years!

 The boy seemed to have let down his guard against Qing Qing and the others as he continued, "Right, I'll also bear many peaches every year to distribute to the grannies and grandpas of the town. After consuming the peaches, they get to live for a long time!"

 Everyone was enlightened.

 It was no wonder why they saw so many old people in Ping Yang Town. It was because of the protection of this child!

 "Seems like the legend about the peach blossom tree is true,"

 Night Spirit said, "Legend has it that some immortal peaches can extend one's lifespan by hundreds or even thousands of years after eating them!"

 Of course, the boy was far from that level. The fruits he bore could only help the mortals extend their lifespans by dozens of years.

 "There have been many bad guys like us over the years, right?"

 Qing Qing asked with a smile.

 The boy nodded.

 Immediately after, he shook his head and blinked his clear eyes. He met Qing Qing's gaze and said, "You guys are not bad. Those bad guys are truly bad!"

 "Those bad guys wanted to snatch things because they were strong. They killed and bullied people everywhere. However, they were all beaten away by me!"

 "You beat them away?"

 Everyone was surprised and the spirit tiger could not help but ask, "You didn't kill them?"

 In their minds, they believed that they had to be ruthless to their enemies and kill them all. There was no such thing as 'beating their enemies away'.

 "No."

 The boy shook his head. "I don't know how to kill and I don't want to kill either. Every life is precious and I don't want to hurt them."

 To monkey and the others, those words sounded extremely ridiculous.

 If they had that belief, they would not be able to survive in the cruel demon and cultivation world!

 However, monkey and the others did not mock, ridicule or scoff at him.

 This child's heart was pure and kind.

 The world in his eyes was also beautiful and gentle.

 In his heart, every life was precious and worthy of respect.

 Monkey and the others did not want to and could not bear to break the beautiful world in the child's heart.

 This child was definitely an anomaly in Tianhuang Mainland.

 He was so powerful but he had never killed anyone before.

 Perhaps those with such beliefs would not be able to survive in this cruel world. However, they would protect this child.

 Su Zimo would protect this child!

 If possible, they did not want the child's hands to be stained with blood!

 Monkey and the others did not know that it was not a coincidence that the boy possessed such conviction.

 The origin of this peach blossom tree's sentience was Die Yue.

 However, in reality, apart from himself, there was another life imprint in the peach blossom tree - Zhui Feng who died in Perfected Being Cang Lang's hands.

 That was Su Zimo's favorite mount in the past!

 Back then, Su Zimo buried Zhui Feng's ashes under the peach blossom tree with immense sorrow.

 Die Yue witnessed everything.

 That was the reason why Zhui Feng's remnant soul was fused into the peach blossom tree, granting it an immortal opportunity to gain sentience and impart Dao under the tree.

 Although the current boy was transformed from a peach blossom tree, he actually had the imprint of Zhui Feng within his consciousness.

 Against the power of a Golden Core, Zhui Feng was defenseless and deeply felt the helplessness and pain.

 That was the reason why the boy did not wish to harm any life in his consciousness.

 The imprint left behind by Zhui Feng was also the reason why this boy, the manifestation of the peach blossom tree's sentience, relied and trusted Su Zimo so much.
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 Chapter 1174 - Center of Attention

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 After the North Region Dao Meet ended, the cultivation world of the North Region did not calm down at all.

 Desolate Martial challenged Dao Being Xuan Yu to a duel in the old capital of Yan Country on the 5th of April!

 Xuan Yu accepted the challenge!

 Before the battle even began, it was already the center of attention with a huge commotion.

 Firstly, both parties involved in the fight were extremely special.

 One of them was Dao Being Desolate Martial, known as the number one monster incarnate in history.

 The other was a Glass Palace cultivator, Dao Lord Xuan Yu!

 Both of them were famous.

 More importantly, this was a battle that had a major cultivation realm gap!

 This battle would definitely be a life and death battle as well since neither side could afford to lose!

 For a period of time, the North Region was in turmoil and countless sects and factions were paying attention to the battle, setting things into motion from behind the scenes.

 At the beginning of April, cultivators lingered around the old capital of Yan Country.

 All the cultivators wanted to witness this unprecedented battle personally!

 "I heard that the feud between Desolate Martial and Xuan Yu was established more than a hundred years ago."

 "That's right. This place was originally flourishing and prosperous. It was because of Xuan Yu's orders that this capital was reduced to ruins!"

 Some cultivators stood on the ruins of the old capital and discussed the matter.

 "Who do you guys think will win this battle?"

 "It'll definitely be Dao Lord Xuan Yu!"

 A cultivator analyzed, "If it was an ordinary Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord, Desolate Martial would definitely have a high chance of winning. However, I heard that Dao Lord Xuan Yu is extremely strong and is ranked second among the Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords of Glass Palace, second only to Dao Lord Glass!"

 Dao Lord Glass was the titular disciple of Glass Palace.

 The reason why he was conferred the title of Dao Lord Glass was also because Su Zimo killed this generation's titular disciple of Glass Palace back in the Dao Inheritance Ground!

 "More than a hundred years ago, Xuan Yu was only a Void Reversion. Now that he's already at the Dharma Characteristic realm, he's not someone easy to deal with. I believe that Dao Lord Xuan Yu will win as well!"

 "Not necessarily."

 Another cultivator shook his head. "I heard that many Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords died in the hands of Desolate Martial at the North Region Dao Meet."

 Over the past few days, the topic of discussion was the outcome of the battle.

 "Look, the Glass Palace cultivators have appeared again!"

 A cultivator pointed to the skies not far away and said.

 For the past few days, Glass Palace cultivators would descend to the vicinity of the old capital of Yan Country almost every day to check things out.

 "They're worried that Desolate Martial might set up a trap in the ruins,"

 A cultivator shook his head and pursed his lips. "Glass Palace is being too petty. Since Desolate Martial set up the challenge openly, why would he do something like that?"

 As time passed, more and more cultivators gathered.

 Even the sect masters of the various upper sects and aristocratic families were here personally to watch the battle. The commotion was shocking and spectacular!

 The Empress of Great Zhou, Ji Yaoxue, led an army over personally.

 The old immortal crane of Ethereal Peak led her disciples to spectate as well.

 At the same time.

 Outside the old capital of Yan Country, a woman arrived. She had black hair like a waterfall and wore snow-white clothes. She was extremely beautiful with icy skin and jade bones. Her eyes were bright and charming and could be said to be devastatingly beautiful.

 The white-robed woman looked at the ruins in silence.

 Suddenly, a furry head popped out of the woman's embrace with a pair of tiny paws. Rubbing her drowsy eyes, she asked in a daze, "Are we here?"

 "Yes,"

 The white-robed woman replied.

 The little beast seemed to be invigorated as it popped its head out and looked in the direction of the old capital of Yan Country - it was a fiery red Little Fox.

 "Goddess True Jade, wasn't I right? Young master hasn't forgotten about me. He's doing this to take revenge for me!"

 The Little Fox said smugly.

 "There's nothing praiseworthy about dragging it on for more than a hundred years!"

 The white-robed woman replied with a hint of disdain.

 Little Fox frowned slightly and argued, "This is already amazing of young master. He's a major cultivation realm away from Dao Lord Xuan Yu!"

 "Goddess True Jade, you seem to have some prejudice against young master?"

 "He…"

 The white-robed woman recalled the scene in the depths of the cave and felt flustered. Her cheeks flushed as she grit her teeth and did not continue.

 "No matter what, Goddess True Jade, I've won this bet!"

 Little Fox replied happily, "Young master has never forgotten about me and will definitely protect me. Don't worry."

 The white-robed woman had a calm expression. "We'll talk about it after he wins this battle. A Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord of Glass Palace isn't going to be so easy to deal with."

 "If he loses, it'll mean that I was right. That person doesn't have the ability to protect you and you'll have to follow me from now on."

 …

 In the palace of the old capital of Yan Country.

 It was a day away from the 5th of April.

 Su Zimo was still cultivating in a dilapidated palace.

 He had been isolated from the outside world for the past few days and his cultivation realm had not changed.

 However, he was in no hurry.

 The more anxious one was, the more likely they would fall into a quagmire of cultivation and be unable to extricate themselves!

 Nian Qi stood at the entrance, guarding it day and night.

 Monkey and the others had arrived a few days ago as well.

 Among them, there was a child wearing a white jacket. His eyes were black and he was extremely intelligent.

 Monkey and the others knew that Su Zimo was at a critical juncture of his cultivation breakthrough and did not barge in recklessly, waiting outside.

 The night before the final battle.

 Suddenly, two beams of light shone within the pitch-black palace!

 Those were Su Zimo's eyes!

 His aura rose continuously.

 Endless Dharmic powers surged into his body, forming vortexes that connected heaven and earth!

 After a long time, the trend gradually slowed down and stopped.

 He had broken through!

 Perfected Void Reversion realm!

 Su Zimo could clearly sense that his Essence Spirit had truly turned whole and full at that moment. There were no flaws at all on his body!

 Suddenly, an epiphany struck him.

 He seemed to have understood something and closed his eyes in deep thought.

 He only reopened his eyes once again at daybreak. When he tried to comprehend about the epiphany of the previous night, a smile finally appeared on his face.

 Sensing that Su Zimo was fine, monkey and the others no longer waited and entered the palace.

 "You guys are back."

 Su Zimo swept his gaze across monkey and the others and smiled.

 All of a sudden!

 His gaze paused and landed on a boy among monkey and the others.

 The boy looked at him as well.

 Although the boy was trying his best to control himself, Su Zimo could see the excitement and joy in his eyes!

 The boy looked unfamiliar.

 Su Zimo could guarantee that he had never seen the boy before.

 However, for some reason, he felt a sense of familiarity from the boy.

 He looked at the boy's pitch-black and intelligent eyes and shuddered as though he had suddenly thought of something!

 He finally knew where the sense of familiarity from the boy came from.

 That pair of eyes and that gaze were almost identical to Zhui Feng who had accompanied him through his growth!

 At the same time, Su Zimo caught sight of the boy's true form.

 Instantly, he understood many things.
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 Chapter 1175 - Blood Tribute

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Greetings, young master." 

 The boy mimicked the scholars of the mortal world and walked forward respectfully, cupping his fists at Su Zimo.

 After the peach blossom tree gained sentience, the only person it came into contact with was Su Zimo.

 His actions and words would also imitate Su Zimo subconsciously, making him look like an obedient and cute little scholar.

 "You've already cultivated to that realm?"

 Su Zimo was slightly surprised.

 Qing Qing and the others exchanged glances and smiled as they recounted everything that happened after they met the boy.

 Su Zimo was touched when he heard the boy share his peaches with the elders of Ping Yang Town to extend their lifespans.

 "Why did you do that?"

 Su Zimo already had a guess but he still looked at the boy and asked gently.

 The boy said, "Your kin departed more than a hundred years ago. I saw that you were devastated and thought of helping the mortals in the town live longer once I was successful in my cultivation."

 That day, when Su Zimo was under the tree and watched Su Hong pass away, he was in great pain.

 The peach blossom tree witnessed everything.

 However, his cultivation was still shallow back then and he could not do anything. He could only shake his tree branches and grow some peach blossoms to comfort Su Zimo.

 "Come over."

 Su Zimo beckoned to the boy with a gentle gaze.

 Not only did the boy have Zhui Feng's life imprint, there were also some traces of Die Yue.

 He had witnessed the scene where Die Yue imparted her Dao.

 Although it was Su Zimo's first time seeing the boy, he had an indescribable feeling towards the latter and was fond of him.

 "First, this child doesn't have a name yet. Give him one."

 Qing Qing said.

 Monkey grinned. "What name do you want? You should learn from me and just call yourself Peach!"

 "That's too perfunctory."

 The spirit tiger shook his head. "If you ask me, I think we should call him Tao  Potian 1 . It'll be as domineering as my Hu Batian!"

 "That's terrible!"

 Qing Qing and the others frowned in disdain.

 Even the boy pouted.

 Pondering for a moment, Su Zimo said, "There are clouds in ancient poems and the peach blossoms shine brilliantly. Peaches are abundant with fruits and flesh. Peaches grow luxuriously with lush leaves. Why don't we call you Tao  Yao 1 ?"

 "Alright!"

 The boy smiled.

 Right then, Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat. As though he sensed something, he stood up slowly and looked into the distance. His gaze seemed to be able to pierce through the endless void and land on a person!

 "He's finally here!"

 Su Zimo rose slowly and passed through the dilapidated hall. Arriving in midair, he stood on the wind.

 A cultivator was flying over from the eastern horizon.

 That person wore a golden Daoist robe and had his hands behind his back. He had a grim expression and every single step he took in the void seemed to be calculated accurately without any mistakes!

 Dao Lord Xuan Yu!

 Even after more than a hundred years, Su Zimo recognized this person at a glance.

 At that moment, the sun had just risen.

 Behind Dao Lord Xuan Yu, the morning sun shone with a golden glow that illuminated the world and enveloped his figure.

 It was as though Dao Lord Xuan Yu was treading on light with the morning sun on his back. Under the illumination of the light, his face shone with a glass-like luster that was impossible to look at!

 A powerful aura surged over!

 When they saw that, the cultivators around the old capital were shocked!

 Even though they were watching from below, they could sense the unparalleled might of Dao Lord Xuan Yu as though he was one with the world!

 By cultivating to the Dharma Characteristic realm, one would be able to condense a Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic. By borrowing the power of the Heaven and Earth, one's comprehension of the Heaven and Earth was almost at its peak!

 It was even more so for Dao Lord Xuan Yu.

 Even the surrounding cultivators felt a sense of pressure - it was hard to imagine how Su Zimo would feel facing him head-on!

 "As expected of the second strongest Dharma Characteristic of Glass Palace. To think that he could gather such might!"

 The sect master of Stellar Luna Sect lamented.

 As sect masters, they were Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords who had been famous for a long time.

 It had only been a hundred years since Dao Lord Xuan Yu entered the Dharma Characteristic realm. However, he had already surpassed many of the sect masters!

 As one of the immortal sects, Glass Palace naturally had its strengths!

 Blaze Columbus Valley's Valley Master said, "There shouldn't be any suspense in this battle after seeing Dao Lord Xuan Yu's capabilities."

 "Desolate Martial's trump cards have been completely exposed at the North Region Dao Meet. Dao Lord Xuan Yu represents Glass Palace in this battle and he won't tolerate failure. He must have made thorough preparations!"

 The sect master of Heavenly Piercing Sword Sect said.

 The moment Dao Lord Xuan Yu appeared, even some cultivators who were initially confident in Su Zimo were shaken!

 His power was on a completely different level!

 Even some Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords present could not resist Dao Lord Xuan Yu's aura, let alone Void Reversions!

 However, unexpectedly…

 Even when Dao Lord Xuan Yu was a hundred feet away from Su Zimo, the latter was still indifferent and did not retreat at all!

 It was as though Su Zimo could not feel any pressure under such circumstances!

 How was that possible?

 "Desolate Martial, we meet again."

 Dao Lord Xuan Yu smiled gently. "To be honest, I truly did not expect you to survive and grow to this point!"

 Surprisingly, the meeting between the two of them was not as tense as everyone imagined it to be.

 Dao Lord Xuan Yu looked at Su Zimo with a relaxed expression without any killing intent. He continued, "I'm here to give you another choice."

 "If you choose to join Glass Palace, the grudges between you and us can be written off! After joining Glass Palace, the other sects will no longer dare to cause trouble for you either!"

 The moment he said that, the crowd stirred.

 "Dao Lord Xuan Yu is here to express his goodwill on behalf of Glass Palace?"

 "Glass Palace seems to be very sincere!"

 "Entering Glass Palace is a win-win situation."

 Many cultivators discussed softly.

 As one of the nine immortal sects, Glass Palace was a sacred cultivation ground that many cultivators yearned to join - who wouldn't want to join?

 Only the sect masters of some upper sects and aristocratic families sneered internally when they heard that and thought to themselves that it was vicious!

 How many Glass Palace cultivators had been killed by Su Zimo in the past hundred years?

 Even the titular disciple of Glass Palace was killed in the Dao Inheritance Ground - how could they let bygones be bygones?

 The reason why Dao Lord Xuan Yu said that was not to gain Su Zimo's trust.

 However, as long as Su Zimo's heart wavered, he would have lost this battle!

 At the very least, many cultivators in the crowd were tempted.

 These sect masters had lived for thousands of years and they were extremely experienced - what sort of tricks had they not seen before?

 In fact, they were certain that as long as Su Zimo's mind fluctuated slightly, Dao Lord Xuan Yu would definitely seize the opportunity to strike!

 "Xuan Yu, you don't have to put in so much effort."

 Su Zimo's expression was mocking as he said coldly, "I challenged you here today to kill you! Even if you want to commit suicide, I won't allow it!"

 He was not even allowed to commit suicide!

 Su Zimo wanted to kill him personally!

 The smile on Dao Lord Xuan Yu's face gradually disappeared. His expression was frighteningly dark and filled with killing intent, revealing a menacing expression!

 Su Zimo walked towards Dao Lord Xuan Yu with a burning gaze and said slowly, "I'm going to use your blood as a tribute to this land! I'll use it as a tribute to my older brother and the citizens of Yan Country! It will be used as a tribute to appease the innocent souls of the 13 cities of Yan Country a hundred years ago!"

 Each time he mentioned the word 'tribute', Su Zimo's aura would increase by a fraction!

 When the final word was stated, Su Zimo's aura was at his peak and he attacked brazenly!

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 1176 - Battle of Dharmic Arts!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo chanted Sanskrit and the Daming Mantra exploded!

 At the same time, Su Zimo changed his hand seals repeatedly and almost instantly, he conjured three offensive Daming Dharmic Seals!

 The Fiend Suppression Seal, Demon Subduing Seal and Immortal Trap Seal descended at the same time.

 Instantly, the world changed and shook!

 At the end of the firmaments, Buddhist light shone through the clouds and illuminated the world.

 Three gigantic golden palms that seemed corporeal crushed down towards Dao Lord Xuan Yu with the boundless might of Heaven and Earth!

 Without any probing, Su Zimo attacked with all his might!

 He had waited too long for this battle!

 More than a hundred years ago, he was almost helpless against Dao Lord Xuan Yu.

 But now, he was already standing opposite Dao Lord Xuan Yu!

 "Is that the legendary lost secret skill of Daming Monastery?"

 "The combined power of the three Dharmic seals has already exceeded the limits of some Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords!"

 "Desolate Martial is only at the Void Reversion realm. To think that his Dharmic powers would be so terrifying that they can summon the might of Heaven and Earth to create such a massive commotion!"

 The three Dharmic seals descended and shone with a blinding golden light, causing the air to turn dry.

 Dao Lord Xuan Yu did not move at all as he looked at the golden palms that were crushing down. A look of disdain flashed through his eyes as he hollered softly, "Scarlet Rainbow Sacred Slash!"

 A Dharmic art formed in Dao Lord Xuan Yu's palm.

 Following that, a scarlet light burst forth from his palm and shot out in all directions!

 It was as though a blazing sun was crushed by Dao Lord Xuan Yu!

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 The scarlet beams collided with the golden palms and after a brief stalemate, the golden palms were corroded and penetrated!

 In the blink of an eye, the three gigantic, sacred golden palms were riddled with holes and dimmed.

 "How dare you use such petty tricks to embarrass yourself!"

 Dao Lord Xuan Yu sneered.

 In reality, all the cultivators present knew that there was a major cultivation realm difference between them. The fact that Desolate Martial could fight Dao Lord Xuan Yu head-on without being disadvantaged proved the power of that Dharmic art!

 The Sect Master of Dragon Tiger Sect said indifferently, "It's a pity that he has yet to master the Daming Dharmic Seal."

 "I heard that the final two Dharmic seals of the Daming Dharmic Seal are the most powerful. However, they were lost tens of thousands of years ago. It's only normal that this lad doesn't know."

 The Valley Master of Blaze Columbus Valley said.

 The two Dharmic arts had yet to dissipate and the Dharmic powers in the void still possessed immense destructive power.

 However, Dao Lord Xuan Yu had a fearless expression. Relying on his powerful body, his figure flashed and he turned into a streak of light, speeding towards Su Zimo through the layers of Dharmic powers!

 "Here he comes!"

 "He's trying to kill Dao Being Desolate Martial in melee combat!"

 The cultivators were shocked.

 Glass Palace was one of the strongest body tempering super sects among the immortal, Buddhist and fiend sects.

 Legend has it that when the sect's secret skill, Glass Heart Sutra, was cultivated to its limits, one's body was comparable to Dharmic treasures and was indestructible, able to fight against pure-blooded ferocious beasts!

 Glass Palace was the strongest in physique and bloodline!

 Everyone knew that Desolate Martial's body was crippled by a Half-Martial Ancestor 10 years ago.

 Although his reconstructed body displayed immense strength at the North Region Dao Meet, he was most likely still slightly weaker than Dao Lord Xuan Yu.

 Su Zimo was also aware of this.

 Back then, he was best at melee combat!

 Therefore, he knew one thing best - if Dao Lord Xuan Yu closed in, his situation would become extremely dangerous and passive!

 Swish!

 Su Zimo's body flashed with lightning as a pair of gigantic wings grew on his back. He burst forth with speed and retreated rapidly, trying his best to distance himself.

 At the same time, he conjured another Dharmic art.

 Bang! Boom! Boom!

 As his Dharmic art was formed, the skies were filled with dark clouds in the blink of an eye. It was frighteningly dark with flashes of lightning.

 "Purple Thunderstorm!"

 He pointed forward.

 One after another, purple lightning descended onto the ground, tearing the void apart!

 Purple lightning coiled and formed a storm that connected the heavens and the earth that swept towards Dao Lord Xuan Yu!

 That was the power of a top-tier Dharmic art!

 It could cause the world to tremble and summon the wind and rain!

 Su Zimo's attacks had yet to stop.

 The seal in his hands changed once more and a gigantic thunderbolt formed in the middle of the dark clouds!

 A bedazzling sea of lightning appeared above Dao Lord Xuan Yu's head and the endless power of thunder condensed into a single point that descended!

 The Fury of Thunder!

 Purple Thunderstorm, Fury of Thunder.

 All the top Dharmic arts of the Great Void Spirit Refinement section descended and almost drowned Dao Lord Xuan Yu!

 The crowd was shocked!

 If they had not witnessed it personally, they would not have imagined that such a Dharmic art was released by a Void Reversion!

 Dao Lord Xuan Yu chanted with a grim expression.

 "Let the body be like glass, transparent inside out and cleansed of impurities, turning indestructible!"

 Suddenly, his body was shrouded by a mysterious glow. From head to toe, he was flawless and indestructible like glass!

 Even in the sea of thunder, it was not shaken!

 Streaks of blazing lightning struck his Glass True Body and dissipated instantly.

 Su Zimo's expression was cold and he was not surprised at all.

 He had never intended to severely injure Dao Lord Xuan Yu with the Purple Thunderstorm and Fury of Thunder.

 His true killing move was hidden within the massive thunderbolt!

 Nobody noticed that there were dozens of inconspicuous green lotus seeds that resembled eternal sand floating in the resplendent sea of lightning.

 The lotus seeds shone brightly.

 However, it was covered by the blinding lightning!

 The Creation Green Lotus Seeds!

 Right after the arrival of the Purple Thunderstorm and Fury of Thunder, Su Zimo's eyes shone with a cold glint as he channeled his spirit consciousness and said softly, "Slash!"

 The 54 green lotus seeds gathered rapidly and formed an exquisite and tiny Green Lotus Sword in the sea of lightning.

 The Green Lotus Sword emitted a terrifying aura that far surpassed the two thunder Dharmic arts!

 It was a killing sword that targeted the Essence Spirit.

 A single slash could sever the Essence Spirit!

 Even Dao Lord Xuan Yu's Glass True Body could not defend against it!

 The Green Lotus Sword descended almost at the same time as the Fury of Thunder and slashed towards Dao Lord Xuan Yu's head!

 Dao Lord Xuan Yu, who was in the midst of the lightning, conjured his Glass True Body to defend against the lightning.

 All of a sudden!

 He felt a strong sense of danger.

 It was as though he was about to face a calamity the next moment!

 How could that be?

 Dao Lord Xuan Yu was puzzled.

 Although the power of those two thunder Dharmic arts was strong, he could definitely defend against them with his Glass True Body. Why did he feel such trepidation?

 At his cultivation realm, he had an extremely keen sense of danger. It felt like a whim and he was definitely not imagining things!

 Without any time to think, Dao Lord Xuan Yu made a prompt decision. With a thought, a black Dharmic weapon suddenly flew out from his consciousness and hovered above his head.

 Clang!

 At the same time, the sound of metal clashing could be heard!

 The Green Lotus Sword struck the black Dharmic weapon heavily and released a terrifying spirit consciousness that suppressed the surrounding thunderbolts instantly!

 "Fire Blocking Basket!"

 In the crowd, in the embrace of a white-robed woman, the Little Fox exclaimed with widened eyes.
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 Chapter 1177 - Forced Into Melee Combat

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The black Dharmic weapon resembled an inverted metal bowl with mysterious patterns etched on it, revealing nine holes.

 Su Zimo focused his gaze.

 That black Dharmic weapon was none other than the Fire Blocking Basket that Dao Lord Xuan Yu snatched away from Little Fox more than a hundred years ago!

 To think that the Fire Blocking Basket could defend against the attack of the Green Lotus Sword!

 At that moment, the two Dharmic weapons collided and the Green Lotus Sword dispersed, transforming into 54 green lotus seeds that returned to Su Zimo's consciousness.

 It was only at this moment that the crowd reacted and burst into a commotion!

 "Desolate Martial is way too ruthless. He released a killing move that targets the Essence Spirit right away!"

 "How dangerous! If Dao Lord Xuan Yu was slightly slower, he might have been killed by a single slash!"

 Dao Lord Xuan Yu felt a sense of trepidation when he heard the discussions around him.

 His life was hanging by a thread just now!

 Dao Lord Xuan Yu could not help but smile as he held the Fire Blocking Basket in his palm. "Desolate Martial, it's all thanks to this treasure that I was able to cultivate to this stage in more than a hundred years!"

 Su Zimo's heart stirred.

 Initially, he thought that the reason why Dao Lord Xuan Yu could cultivate to the Dharma Characteristic realm in such a short period of time was because of some fortuitous encounter.

 So, it was because of the Fire Blocking Basket!

 Unsurprisingly, that treasure should belong to Consort Yu - as such, it was not surprising for it to possess such power.

 "I remember that this treasure was snatched from a fox, right?"

 Dao Lord Xuan Yu could not conceal the smugness in his eyes and was still reminiscing as he laughed. "To think that this Fire Blocking Basket is actually a rare utmost treasure! Hahaha!"

 In the crowd, Little Fox gripped her paws tightly and glared at Dao Lord Xuan Yu angrily, wishing that she could kill this person with her gaze!

 "Goddess True Jade, look at his face! How infuriating!"

 Little Fox rolled her eyes. "Goddess True Jade, he's the one who bullied me. Why don't you help me retrieve the Fire Blocking Basket?"

 The white-robed woman seemed to have read Little Fox's mind as she said with a fake smile, "You want me to help this Young Master Su, right?"

 "No."

 Feeling a little guilty, Little Fox whispered, "I just wanted to retrieve the Fire Blocking Basket as soon as possible."

 "Didn't you make a bet with me that Young Master Su would help you get it back? In that case, I'd better not interfere and wait here to see the outcome," The white-robed woman said indifferently.

 Little Fox pouted and did not say anything more.

 "What an opportune moment to let you have a taste of this Fire Blocking Basket's power today!"

 On the battlefield, Dao Lord Xuan Yu charged towards Su Zimo once more and threw the Fire Blocking Basket in his hands towards the latter!

 "Go!"

 Dao Lord Xuan Yu hollered and Dharmic powers burst forth from his fingertip, entering the Fire Blocking Basket.

 Swoosh!

 The Fire Blocking Basket expanded against the wind and spun, arriving above Su Zimo's head almost instantly!

 Su Zimo's expression froze.

 The Fire Blocking Basket belonged to Consort Yu and he did not dare to let it envelop him!

 Slapping his storage bag, Su Zimo took out a grayish-black mountain.

 It was the ancient Unique Treasure, the Mystic Magnet Mountain!

 He wanted to make use of the power of the Mystic Magnet Mountain to restrain the Fire Blocking Basket.

 However, after the Mystic Magnet Mountain descended, the Fire Blocking Basket did not budge at all!

 "Not good!"

 Su Zimo's heart sank.

 The Fire Blocking Basket was made of metal. However, there were some rare metal materials in Tianhuang Mainland that were not attracted by the magnetism at all!

 In other words, the Mystic Magnet Mountain was useless against the Fire Blocking Basket!

 In a fight of this level, a single mistake in judgment could cause one to fall into a disadvantageous position or even die!

 A huge shadow loomed over.

 The center of the Fire Blocking Basket exuded a strong suction force, forming a domain that Su Zimo could not break free from!

 However, Dao Lord Xuan Yu had already seized the opportunity to close in!

 Instantly, the situation reversed!

 Su Zimo was in immense danger!

 "Your highness, hurry and attack!"

 Little Fox was anxious and urged hurriedly, "Just retrieve the Fire Blocking Basket and leave the rest to Young Master Su!"

 The white-robed woman was unmoved and shook her head. "The loss of the Fire Blocking Basket was caused by him to begin with. It's only right that he retrieves it personally."

 "Furthermore, he's the one who challenged Xuan Yu. Why should I interfere? If he can't even get through this, how will he protect you in the future?"

 "Go!"

 Right then, a soft shout sounded from the battlefield.

 A green lotus platform flew out of Su Zimo's sea of consciousness with six petals blossoming. Multicolored light filled the air as it smashed towards the Fire Blocking Basket!

 The Creation Green Lotus!

 The two Dharmic weapons collided with a loud bang!

 The Fire Blocking Basket wanted to envelop him but the Creation Lotus Platform was beneath it, blocking the Fire Blocking Basket!

 For a moment, the two Dharmic weapons were evenly matched!

 However, that delay was enough for Dao Lord Xuan Yu to arrive before him. His blood qi surged as he threw a punch that shone brightly with an incomparably violent aura!

 Su Zimo could only counter with a punch.

 Bang!

 The two fists collided.

 The collision between flesh and bones gave off a jarring sound!

 Dao Lord Xuan Yu's blood qi was clearly much stronger and suppressed Su Zimo completely!

 "Ugh!"

 Su Zimo grunted and took half a step back.

 Dao Lord Xuan Yu strode forward and pushed his hands forward from his chest. As though he was hugging a gigantic mountain, he descended and shouted, "Mountain Hugging Fist!"

 A terrifying power arrived with a mountain!

 At that moment, all techniques were useless.

 Su Zimo raised his arms and blocked.

 Boom!

 His body shuddered and a berserk power surged into his body. His organs vibrated and his blood qi surged as his teeth ached!

 His figure was sent flying.

 "In the end, he was still forced into melee combat."

 "After reconstruction, Desolate Martial's body is still a little weak. If Dao Lord Xuan Yu finds an opening, he'll probably be beaten to death!"

 "That's right. Given Dao Lord Xuan Yu's combat strength, he won't give Desolate Martial any chance to retaliate!"

 The cultivators discussed when they saw that.

 In reality, it was not because the Green Lotus True Body was not strong enough.

 After obtaining the nourishment of the primordial divine spring, the Green Lotus True Body was already rather powerful and could suppress those of the same cultivation realm.

 If Dao Lord Xuan Yu was at the Void Reversion realm, Su Zimo had absolute confidence that he would be able to fight him head-on with his Green Lotus True Body!

 However, the bloodline of the Green Lotus True Body was relatively ordinary.

 Now that he had encountered Dao Lord Xuan Yu who was at the Dharma Characteristic realm, the difference in their strength was naturally much greater.

 However, even though he was disadvantaged, there was no hint of panic on Su Zimo's face.

 The lotus stem was the bone and the lotus leaves were the skin. Coupled with the fact that he had fused many ancient Dharmic weapons, it would not be easy for Dao Lord Xuan Yu to severely injure his Green Lotus True Body!

 Su Zimo was still waiting for an opportunity!

 Dao Lord Xuan Yu strode forward like a leech, not giving Su Zimo any chance to distance himself.

 "Thousand Ton Finger!"

 Dao Lord Xuan Yu released another terrifying melee technique!

 His finger was filled with blood qi and light swirled around it as it smashed towards Su Zimo!

 How was that a finger?

 It was like a divine column that pierced through the firmaments!

 How could a body of flesh and blood withstand that power?!

 However, right then, a warning flashed through Su Zimo's mind as he narrowed his eyes.

 There was danger!

 It was even more terrifying than the Thousand Ton Finger!
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 A mysterious light suddenly appeared in Dao Lord Xuan Yu's eyes, resembling two sparkling gems that were even brighter than the stars in the night sky!

 "Glass Eye!"

 It was the legacy visual technique of Glass Palace!

 That visual technique was extremely powerful and Su Zimo had witnessed it back in the Dao Inheritance Ground when he fought Dao Being Glass.

 At that time, the Illumination Stone was hidden in his right eye and he had to release the Illumination Sword Formation to break Glass Eye.

 But now, the Illumination Stone was in his Dragon True Body.

 Although the Green Lotus True Body had also cultivated an eye technique of the fiend sects, the Heavenly Fiend Eye focused on bewitching one's mind and did not release such pure power.

 The light emitted by Glass Eye was extremely terrifying. Even Dao Lord Dharmic weapons could be corroded and turned into scrap metal!

 If Su Zimo were to use his Heavenly Fiend Eye to defend, his eyes would be blinded!

 Glass Eye and Thousand Ton Finger exploded at the same time and pushed him into the most dangerous situation!

 Visual techniques were instantaneous. Coupled with the fact that the two of them were extremely close, it was impossible to defend against.

 Furthermore, Dao Lord Xuan Yu's cultivation was a major realm higher than Su Zimo's to begin with!

 Su Zimo had a calm expression.

 Against the incoming Thousand Ton Finger that resembled a heaven connecting divine column, Su Zimo made a prompt decision and extended his left hand to defend.

 At the same time, he closed two fingers on his right hand and conjured a sword art.

 He raised his sword finger vertically and slashed forward three times!

 "Heaven Slaying Sword Art!"

 The three Heaven Slaying Sword Qi burst forth at the same time and clashed against the brilliance of Glass Eye. They went against the momentum and slashed towards Dao Lord Xuan Yu's face!

 Three blinding sword qi burst forth.

 Dao Lord Xuan Yu felt his vision turn white as his expression changed!

 Boom!

 The first sword qi collided with Glass Eye and exploded.

 The sword qi dispersed and Glass Eye also shattered instantly!

 Immediately after, a second and third sword qi descended with endless killing intent!

 This was almost Su Zimo's strongest killing technique!

 Three Heaven Slaying Sword Qi was the limit that he could release right now.

 The fact that the two of them were extremely close meant that Dao Lord Xuan Yu had no room to dodge!

 Even a single sword qi could slice his head into two, let alone two sword qi!

 In a flash, Dao Lord Xuan Yu flipped his tongue and spat out an ancient mirror the size of a fingernail to defend himself.

 At the same time, he bit his tongue and a stream of blood essence fell onto the ancient mirror.

 The ancient mirror expanded rapidly and shone with Dharmic patterns!

 A perfect Dao Lord Dharmic weapon!

 The moment the ancient mirror descended, the other two Heaven Slaying Sword Qi slashed down as well!

 Clang!

 The first sword qi entered the ancient mirror and vanished.

 The ancient mirror shook!

 Dao Lord Xuan Yu's pupils constricted.

 He could clearly see fine cracks appearing on the back of the ancient mirror!

 That was a perfect Dao Lord Dharmic weapon!

 However, a Dharmic art released by a Void Reversion cracked it!

 Clang!

 The third sword qi descended and entered the ancient mirror.

 Instantly, it came to a halt as though the world had stopped.

 The next moment, the ancient mirror exploded!

 The perfect Dao Lord Dharmic weapon was shattered by two sword qi!

 Countless shards flew as Dao Lord Xuan Yu stood behind the ancient mirror. Many shards surged towards him and struck him!

 As though he was severely injured, Dao Lord Xuan Yu fell heavily into the ruins.

 At the same time, on the other side, the Thousand Ton Finger had already collided with Su Zimo's left palm.

 Bang!

 Su Zimo's body shuddered as a terrifying and berserk power surged into his body, causing his bones to tremble.

 Streaks of blood appeared on the flesh of his left arm and his sleeves exploded instantly.

 His figure fell from midair as well.

 Just as he was about to fall to the ground, he steadied himself and stood on the ruins!

 If not for the nourishment of the primordial divine spring beneath the Ten Thousand Insect Swamp, his Green Lotus True Body would have been severely injured from the collision!

 Right now, he was only slightly injured.

 Compared to Su Zimo, Dao Lord Xuan Yu looked much more miserable.

 Dao Lord Xuan Yu crawled up slowly from the ruins as well. He was covered in dust and his face was pierced by many mirror shards, dripping with blood - he looked extremely hideous!

 Under countless gazes, Dao Lord Xuan Yu channeled his blood qi and the muscles on his face twitched.

 The shards that were initially pierced into his face withdrew bit by bit under the pressure of his muscles and bloodline and fell off his face.

 In the blink of an eye, there was not a single fragment on his face, only wounds.

 Such strong muscle control was an eye-opener for everyone!

 This was the symbol of one's body and bloodline reaching their limits!

 Although the fight between the two of them was short, they were using killing moves repeatedly. The slightest mistake could result in death!

 "Look!"

 A cultivator pointed at the two Dharmic weapons in midair - the Fire Blocking Basket and the Creation Lotus Platform.

 All the cultivators looked over.

 In midair, the two Dharmic weapons were still fighting, devouring each other with brilliant lights!

 "This is way too scary! Even in such a high intensity and continuous fight, the two of them are still able to divert their attention to control their Dharmic weapons!"

 The battle between the Fire Blocking Basket and the Creation Lotus Platform would affect the entire situation as well.

 Neither of them dared to relax!

 "Desolate Martial, you must be very disappointed that those three sword qi failed to kill me, right?"

 Suddenly, Dao Lord Xuan Yu laughed.

 Su Zimo's expression was cold and he remained silent.

 He was indeed surprised that the three Heaven Slaying Sword Qi could not kill Xuan Yu at such a close distance.

 However, he was not really disappointed.

 When Dao Lord Xuan Yu saw that Su Zimo was silent, he thought that he had guessed correctly. He walked forward slowly and shook his head. "Desolate Martial, you've lost."

 "The moment you revealed all your trump cards at the North Region Dao Meet, you were already defeated!"

 "In order to deal with your trump cards, I was prepared. How are you going to win?!"

 Su Zimo was unmoved and merely sneered, "Xuan Yu, I've got too many killing moves. Let's see how many you can take."

 Before he finished his sentence, Su Zimo touched his glabella gently and his consciousness opened.

 Right on the heels of that, he yanked his palm outwards and a long whip that shone with electric arcs appeared in his consciousness!

 Spirit Vanquishing Whip!

 When the Spirit Vanquishing Whip descended, the Essence Spirits of the surrounding cultivators felt a throbbing sensation!

 "If I'm not wrong, that is an ancient Essence Spirit secret skill. To think that this lad would obtain it and cultivate it successfully!"

 "Gasp! The power of Desolate Martial's Essence Spirit has probably surpassed most Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords!"

 "How did that lad cultivate his Essence Spirit?!"

 The appearance of the Spirit Vanquishing Whip caused the hearts of many upper sect masters and aristocratic family leaders present to skip a beat.

 Even they were wary of the Spirit Vanquishing Whip and would not dare to take it head-on!

 "He really can't be allowed to continue growing. Once that lad enters the Dharma Characteristic realm, all the upper sects and aristocratic families of the North Region will probably have to bow down to him!"

 The Sect Master of Dragon Tiger Sect thought to himself.
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 Crack! 

 Su Zimo waved the Spirit Vanquishing Whip and whipped towards Dao Lord Xuan Yu viciously!

 Dao Lord Xuan Yu did not stop and continued sprinting towards Su Zimo, wanting to close the distance and engage in melee combat with the latter!

 Piak!

 The Spirit Vanquishing Whip struck Dao Lord Xuan Yu viciously.

 "Ugh!"

 Dao Lord Xuan Yu grunted and paused for a moment. His muscles trembled and spasmed!

 The might of the Spirit Vanquishing Whip was even more terrifying than he had imagined!

 He knew that this was a secret skill that targeted the Essence Spirit.

 Therefore, within his consciousness, a gigantic spirit consciousness shield had long formed around his Essence Spirit - he wanted to withstand the whipping of the Spirit Vanquishing Whip and make use of the chance to close in to Su Zimo.

 However, his spirit consciousness shield was almost destroyed by the Spirit Vanquishing Whip!

 At this rate, his spirit consciousness shield would be destroyed by the Spirit Vanquishing Whip before he could even get close to Su Zimo!

 A fight between Essence Spirits was way too dangerous.

 Dao Lord Xuan Yu still wanted to drag Su Zimo into melee combat and crush him to death with his powerful body and bloodline.

 However, it was a pity that Su Zimo would not give him the chance to do so again. He summoned the Spirit Vanquishing Whip and waved it from afar. In the void, thunder and lightning blazed and destroyed the world!

 "An Essence Spirit fight? I'm not afraid of that either!"

 When he saw that he could not get close, Dao Lord Xuan Yu roared with a ferocious expression and released his Essence Spirit secret skill without hesitation!

 Whoosh!

 A bedazzling rainbow light shone from Dao Lord Xuan Yu's glabella.

 A seven-colored divine light burst forth and smashed towards the Spirit Vanquishing Whip!

 The two Essence Spirit secret skills clashed head-on.

 There was no earthshaking sound.

 Everything was silent.

 However, the void where the two Essence Spirit secret skills collided was collapsing, twisting and trembling continuously!

 Terrifying spirit consciousness fluctuations spread out suddenly, forming a visible ripple that spread in all directions!

 The cultivators were shocked.

 The cultivators at the front retreated one after another, afraid that they would be affected by the spirit consciousness ripples.

 When the two Essence Spirit secret skills collided, the shockwaves produced were shocking and were enough to kill all Void Reversions present!

 The Spirit Vanquishing Whip dissipated along with the seven-colored divine light.

 Both Su Zimo and Dao Lord Xuan Yu's Essence Spirits were shaken and their faces turned pale.

 "Hahahaha!"

 Dao Lord Xuan Yu closed in once more and laughed. "Desolate Martial, what other killing moves do you have? Use them and let me broaden my horizons!"

 In reality, Su Zimo had another Essence Spirit secret skill under his belt.

 The Gautama Dharmic Seal of the Buddhist monasteries!

 However, that Essence Spirit secret skill had a huge toll on his Essence Spirit.

 Now that he had released Dharmic arts and secret skills consecutively, his Essence Spirit was greatly drained. If he could not kill Dao Lord Xuan Yu after releasing the secret skill, he might die of exhaustion!

 Before he could think further, Dao Lord Xuan Yu had already closed in once more.

 Swoosh!

 Su Zimo's eyes lit up as he changed his hand seals repeatedly.

 Three balls of flames suddenly appeared beside him!

 Scarlet, Immortal Dao Fire.

 Golden, Buddhist Dao Fire.

 Black, Fiend Dao Fire.

 The three balls of flames burned fiercely, as though they would never extinguish.

 The temperature of the ruins rose suddenly!

 Normally, every single Dao Fire was extremely terrifying. However, Dao Lord Xuan Yu seemed as though he could not sense it at all. He strode forward and released his blood qi, extending his palm to suppress Su Zimo!

 Dao Lord Xuan Yu's body was way too strong!

 The three Dao Fires could not harm him at all.

 Under the envelopment of his blood qi, the three Dao Fires even showed signs of extinguishing!

 Su Zimo's expression was unchanged as a cold glint flashed in his eyes and his hand seals changed once more!

 Under his guidance, the three Dao Fires collided and formed a tri-colored flame!

 Dao Lord Xuan Yu's expression finally changed.

 When the three balls of flames were separated, he did not feel anything. There was only a slight burning pain on his skin that was endurable.

 However, after the tri-colored flame descended, even the hair on his skin began to burn!

 Right then, Su Zimo touched his glabella gently and condensed another Essence Spirit Fire, injecting it into the tri-colored flames. He said coldly, "Burn!"

 The Caturadhi Dao Fire descended!

 The temperature of the entire Yan Country's old capital was rising!

 The ruins, buildings and dilapidated walls around them had already begun to melt, forming fiery red lava that flowed slowly.

 At that distance, Dao Lord Xuan Yu could not dodge at all and was engulfed by Caturadhi Dao Fire as flames surged into the heavens!

 The surrounding cultivators retreated once more away from the battlefield.

 "It's that flame! Back in the Dao Inheritance Ground, Di Yin died to that four-colored flame!"

 "What a terrifying flame! It's practically burning the skies and boiling the seas!"

 "To think that the battle would reach this point. Is Dao Lord Xuan Yu done for?"

 All the cultivators stared at the battlefield with excited expressions.

 On the battlefield, the human-shaped fireball was motionless, as though it was burned to death!

 However, the upper sect masters and aristocratic family leaders present could sense faint life fluctuations within the flames.

 Dao Lord Xuan Yu was not dead yet!

 Not only was he not dead, his spirit consciousness was still controlling the Fire Blocking Basket and restraining the Creation Lotus Platform!

 "Is this your final trump card?"

 Suddenly, Dao Lord Xuan Yu's voice echoed from the flames with a cold killing intent!

 "He didn't die?"

 Su Zimo narrowed his eyes.

 No matter how strong the Glass True Body was, there was no way it could withstand the burning of the Caturadhi Dao Fire!

 "Desolate Martial, I've already said that you can't beat me!"

 The human-shaped fireball suddenly moved.

 Under the illumination of the flames, Dao Lord Xuan Yu's figure was revealed once more - his hair and flesh were charred!

 However, there was a terrifying power within his body that was resisting the corrosion of the Caturadhi Dao Fire.

 "Let me tell you right now, all your methods are nothing before me!"

 Dao Lord Xuan Yu roared as the power within his body burst forth with an extremely terrifying aura.

 A phantom shot into the skies and the entire world trembled!

 "It's a Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic!"

 A series of exclamations broke out from the crowd.

 The cultivators looked up instinctively.

 30 feet.

 50 feet.

 80 feet!

 The Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic only stopped when it reached a height of 80 feet!

 Psst!

 The cultivators were shocked!

 The higher the Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic, the stronger it was.

 Generally speaking, anyone who could conjure a 60 feet tall Dharma Characteristic was already considered a paragon.

 Most of the upper sect masters and aristocratic family leaders present merely had 60 feet tall Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics.

 If one could condense a Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic that was 70 feet tall, they would be a peerless paragon that appeared once in a thousand years. Boundless opportunities and massive fortunes were required for one of these paragons to be born.

 One could be considered as a monster incarnate if they could condense a 80 feet tall Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic!

 Only the immortal, Buddhist and fiend sects could produce such a monster incarnate.

 "As expected of a Glass Palace cultivator, how terrifying!"

 "All the number one of the previous Dharma Characteristic Rankings merely had Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics in the 80 feet range as well!"

 The Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic that was a full 80 feet tall had a torrential aura. Looking down from above, it was as though a god had descended from the heavens, unexcelled in the world!

 In the face of this Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic, the cultivators below were as insignificant as ants!

 "One, two, three… seven divine lights!"

 The Sect Master of Dragon Tiger Sect counted and said in a deep voice, "This is the Glass Palace's legacy Dharma Characteristic, Glass Dharma Body. When cultivated to its peak, it will become the… Rainbow Glass Body that we're seeing right now!"
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 The body of the Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic was surrounded by a series of divine lights with seven colors in total. They were dazzling and could not be looked at directly!

 His Dharma Characteristic was corporeal and its body was as described in the Glass Heart Sutra - it was clear and flawless, emitting a terrifying aura!

 The Caturadhi Dao Fire continued burning without extinguishing.

 However, the Rainbow Glass Body roared and divine light burst forth. Waving its hands, it channeled the power of heaven and earth and suppressed the Caturadhi Dao Fire instantly!

 Boom!

 The Rainbow Glass Body raised its leg and stomped down heavily, extinguishing the Caturadhi Dao Fire beneath its feet!

 In front of the 80 feet tall Rainbow Glass Body, even the upper sect masters and aristocratic family leaders present would have to bow their heads, let alone Su Zimo!

 The 80 feet tall Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic was probably something that only the titular disciples of the super sects could suppress.

 "Seems like this battle is over."

 "Fufu, it's not easy to fight with a major cultivation realm difference. Furthermore, he is challenging a Glass Palace cultivator. Desolate Martial has to pay for his insolence!"

 When they saw that, everyone had different reactions. Some sighed, some felt pity, some sneered and some were worried.

 "Brother…"

 Xiaoning was anxious and worried, but there was nothing she could do.

 The old immortal crane frowned as well and murmured, "Zimo is going to lose."

 "Oh? He managed to cultivate a Rainbow Glass Body that's 80 feet tall?"

 The white-robed woman raised her brows and her lips curled into a perfect arc as she teased, "Foxy, your Young Master Su is going to be in trouble."

 Little Fox was so anxious that she was about to cry. "Goddess True Jade, you'll definitely help, right?"

 "Why should I help him?"

 The white-robed woman pursed her lips in disdain.

 "Your highness, please save him."

 Little Fox grabbed the front of the white-robed woman and cried, "I'll leave with you from now on, alright? I don't want to see anything happen to young master!"

 "He saw something that he shouldn't have. What's wrong with him suffering?!"

 The white-robed woman harrumphed, still brooding over the events in the cave.

 However, Little Fox was confused and did not know what she meant by him seeing something he shouldn't have.

 "Hahahaha, Desolate Martial, what other tricks do you have up your sleeves?!"

 Dao Lord Xuan Yu laughed maniacally and strode forward with his Rainbow Glass Body. Clenching it into a fist, he punched towards Su Zimo!

 The punch was no less terrifying than a meteor crashing down!

 The entire void was trembling!

 "Pa!"

 Su Zimo chanted Sanskrit and conjured an Immovable Foundation Seal in his hands. He looked dignified and his body shone with a golden light, as though he had taken root beneath his feet and was about to become a Buddha!

 Boom!

 The fist of the Rainbow Glass Body collided heavily against Su Zimo's body.

 Compared to that gigantic fist, Su Zimo was like a tiny pebble that was smashed into the ground!

 The Immovable Foundation Seal could not defend against the power of the Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic!

 In the face of that terrifying power, the roots that grew beneath his feet were already completely severed!

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 The immense power did not stop.

 Su Zimo's figure rolled backwards in the mud, creating a frightening human-shaped ravine dozens of feet long on the ground!

 The world was silent.

 Even the sound of wind was gone.

 Every cultivator could not conceal the shock on their faces!

 This was the burst power of the 80 feet tall Rainbow Glass Body - who could defend against it!

 Not to mention Void Reversions, even Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords would have been turned into a blood mist from that strike!

 Su Zimo laid in the mud motionlessly.

 "He… should be dead, right?"

 "With such terrifying strength, even a Dao Lord Dharmic weapon would be shattered, let alone a body of flesh and blood!"

 "Eh? Something's not right! Look, the Creation Lotus Platform is still fighting against the Fire Blocking Basket!"

 "He's not dead yet and he can even split his attention to control his Dharmic weapon?"

 Disbelief filled the eyes of the cultivators.

 "He's probably not dead but won't last long either."

 "That's right. The difference in strength between the two of them is way too great. They're on completely different levels."

 Everyone shook their heads.

 The old immortal crane was anxious.

 Although she was a Dharma Characteristic expert, she could not defend against the 80 feet tall Rainbow Glass Body either. She would probably be severely injured with a single strike!

 Furthermore, the sect masters of the upper sects and aristocratic families were watching the battle right now. If she made any sudden movements, she would be targeted!

 "First's condition doesn't seem too good."

 Qing Qing whispered.

 "What should we do?"

 The spirit tiger looked at monkey and asked softly, "Brother Monkey, what do you think?"

 "Let's kill,"

 Monkey gripped Imminent in his hands tightly as a blood glint flashed through his eyes. Gritting his teeth, he said, "I don't care anymore. I can't just watch my brother get killed."

 The current situation would affect everything.

 The moment they made a move, they would definitely attract the attacks of all the upper sects and aristocratic families!

 Even without any other sects or factions, that Rainbow Glass Body alone was enough to deal with them all!

 "You guys retreat first!"

 Night Spirit's expression was calm as a resolute look flashed through its eyes. "I'll save First!"

 He was already prepared. Even if he had to expose his true form and be suppressed by Dao Lord Xuan Yu's Dharma Characteristic, he had to save Su Zimo!

 After he transformed into his true form, his combat strength would increase exponentially. At the very least, he would have a 30% chance of escaping together with Su Zimo!

 "Goddess True Jade, aren't you going to do anything yet?"

 Little Fox was no longer pleading. Instead, she was a little angry and glared at the white-robed woman.

 Even without Little Fox's urging, the white-robed woman was prepared to make a move.

 She merely wanted Su Zimo to suffer a little, but she had not thought about letting the latter die here.

 Just as she was about to take a step forward, she frowned slightly and exclaimed softly when her gaze landed on Su Zimo who was sprawled in the ruins.

 Immediately after, her eyes lit up as though she sensed something!

 "Could it be…"

 The white-robed woman murmured softly.

 Little Fox asked, "Goddess True Jade, why aren't you moving again?"

 "Let's wait and see."

 The white-robed woman shook her head.

 On the battlefield.

 Dao Lord Xuan Yu also noticed the two Dharmic weapons that were still fighting in midair and could not help but sneer. "Desolate Martial, let's see how long more you can last against my Rainbow Glass Body!"

 "Cough, cough, cough!"

 Right then, Su Zimo moved and crawled up from the ruins slowly. He spat out a few mouthfuls of blood and looked pale.

 Suddenly, he smiled.

 The cultivators were stunned.

 They truly could not understand how Su Zimo could still smile under such circumstances!

 "Is the Rainbow Glass Body your final trump card?"

 Su Zimo asked faintly.

 "What are you trying to say?!"

 Suddenly, Dao Lord Xuan Yu felt flustered and hollered.

 Su Zimo's gaze was sinister as a terrifying aura emanated from his body. He said slowly, "What I want to say is… that thing you have? I have it too!"

 Boom!

 A pitch-black phantom burst forth from Su Zimo's body and soared into the skies. Demonic qi coiled around his body and rose continuously!

 Psst!

 The cultivators gasped in shock and their eyes widened!

 A Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic!

 This scene had completely exceeded their understanding!

 How was that possible?

 How could a Void Reversion condense a Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic?!

 Ten feet!

 20 feet.

 50 feet!

 After 50 feet, the figure of the Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic continued climbing without stopping!

 The cultivators looked up with their mouths agape.

 Could it be…

 60 feet!

 70 feet!

 80 feet!

 Another 80 feet tall Dharma Characteristic descended!

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 1181 - Heavenly Fiend Dharma Body

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 If one were to say that Dao Lord Xuan Yu's Rainbow Glass Body gave everyone a surprise…

 The Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic formed by Su Zimo gave everyone an incomparable shock!

 This was something that no one had expected.

 It had also surpassed everyone's understanding!

 How could a Void Reversion form a Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic?

 What was even more frightening was that the Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic was 80 feet tall and was comparable to Dao Lord Xuan Yu's Rainbow Glass Body!

 Two Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics that were 80 feet tall stood in confrontation on the ruins with torrential auras that looked down on the world!

 "H-How is that possible?"

 Even the sect master of Mystic Firmament Divine Cult was tongue-tied and could not speak properly with a shocked expression.

 The Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic that he cultivated was only 69 feet - it fell short of 70 feet.

 However, the Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic of the Void Reversion before him was already 80 feet tall!

 "This is way too scary!"

 The sect master of Stellar Luna Sect said in a deep voice, "This lad is only at the Void Reversion realm. If he enters the Dharma Characteristic realm, how far can his Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic grow?"

 Normally, cultivators would be able to condense Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics upon entering the Dharma Characteristic realm.

 However, the height of the Dharma Characteristic at that time would not be the final height.

 As a cultivator's cultivation realm increased, their Dharma Characteristic would grow as well.

 Of course, the taller the initial Dharma Characteristic, the greater the potential and the stronger it would be at its peak!

 "90 feet, Supreme!"

 The Sect Master of Dragon Tiger Sect said in a low voice with a quivering heart, "This lad has already formed an 80 feet tall Dharma Characteristic at the Void Reversion realm. This Dharma Characteristic will definitely grow into a Supreme Dharma Characteristic!"

 A 90 feet Dharma Characteristic was known as a Supreme Dharma Characteristic.

 All these years, none of the upper sect masters and aristocratic family leaders of the North Region had seen anyone who could condense a Dharma Characteristic.

 To them, the Supreme Dharma Characteristic was merely a legend.

 It was only a sight possible back in the ancient era where multiple emperors rose and monster incarnates reigned.

 However, at this moment, no one questioned the Dragon Tiger Sect Master's speculation.

 All the sect masters believed that if Desolate Martial was allowed to continue growing, he would definitely be able to attain a Supreme Dharma Characteristic when he reaches the perfected Dharma Characteristic realm!

 In reality, Su Zimo had only comprehended the Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic after he advanced to the perfected Void Reversion realm.

 The so-called Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic was the combination of all Dharmic arts. By using one's Essence Spirit to communicate with the Heaven and Earth, one could summarize the essence of Dao Dharmic arts and create the strongest Dharmic art!

 Normally, there were two reasons why Dharma Characteristic could only be formed after one reached the Dharma Characteristic realm.

 First, the strength of his Essence Spirit.

 If one's Essence Spirit was not strong enough, it would shatter before a Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic could even be formed.

 However, although Su Zimo was at the Void Reversion realm, his Essence Spirit was already much stronger than most Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords!

 This was not a factor that would affect him at all.

 Second, only by entering the Dharma Characteristic realm would one be able to better comprehend the Heaven and Earth and communicate with it, summarize the Dao and Dharmic arts they had learned, combine all Dharmic arts and form Dharma Characteristics.

 Su Zimo could not meet that requirement either.

 However, due to a freak combination of circumstances, in the Dao Inheritance Ground, his memories fused the Dao comprehension of a Half-Martial Ancestor of the fiend sects!

 The Half-Martial Ancestor of the fiend sects had long condensed a Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic.

 Su Zimo had already experienced the union of all Dharmic arts and there was no need for him to continue comprehending and deducing.

 Therefore, his Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic was formed based on the memories of the Half-Martial Ancestor of the fiend sects!

 Naturally, this Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic was also the condensation of the essence of the fiend sects!

 This Dharma Characteristic of the fiend sects was 80 feet tall and wore black armor. It was shrouded in demonic qi and wielded a gigantic pitch-black scythe with a chilling intent!

 "What Dharma Characteristic is that? To think that it can stand against the Rainbow Glass Body!"

 "What a strong fiend qi! To think that Desolate Martial's cultivation in the fiend Dao would be so accomplished! He's probably comparable to titular disciples of the fiend sects!"

 None of the cultivators present could recognize the origin of the Dharma Characteristic.

 Only the white-robed woman's expression changed as she murmured softly, "It's the long-lost Heavenly Fiend Dharma Body! Furthermore, it's formed together with the Heavenly Fiend Scythe!"

 "Is the Heavenly Fiend Dharma Body very powerful?"

 Little Fox could not help but ask.

 The white-robed woman said, "That's one of the strongest Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics of the fiend sects. The Rainbow Glass Body probably doesn't stand a chance against the Heavenly Fiend Dharma Body."

 "You… "

 On the battlefield, Dao Lord Xuan Yu looked at the Heavenly Fiend Dharma Body opposite him with a hint of panic in his eyes.

 He suddenly realized that the situation was beyond his control!

 "Xuan Yu, hand over your life!"

 Su Zimo said slowly, "Even your Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic can't save you!"

 "Kill!"

 Almost at the same time, the two Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics moved!

 This movement caused the weather to change and the mountains to quake!

 One could imagine the scene of two divine Dharma Characteristics that were 80 feet tall colliding!

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 The two Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics clashed continuously!

 The Heavenly Fiend Dharma Body released a thick fiend qi that was as black as ink, corroding the divine light of the Rainbow Glass Body with sizzling sounds.

 Of course, the most terrifying thing about the Heavenly Fiend Dharma Body was the Heavenly Fiend Scythe it wielded!

 The pitch-black scythe was extremely sharp and could slice the void into two with a casual wave!

 In the blink of an eye, the two Dharma Characteristics were riddled with holes and covered in injuries as they fought to their limits!

 Finally, the Rainbow Glass Body was the first to crumble and dissipated into Dharmic powers that dispersed into the world.

 Of course, the remaining Heavenly Fiend Dharma Body was also extremely damaged and could dissipate at any moment!

 Even so, the Heavenly Fiend Dharma Body was still under Su Zimo's control. Waving the damaged scythe, it slashed down viciously towards Dao Lord Xuan Yu!

 "Since you punched me, it's your turn to receive a slash from me now!"

 Su Zimo roared with widened eyes.

 Oo! Oo!

 The scythe tore through the void with a black flash and arrived instantly!

 It was the same as what Su Zimo experienced earlier on.

 He could not dodge the punch of the Rainbow Glass Body.

 Dao Lord Xuan Yu could not dodge the scythe of the Heavenly Fiend Dharma Body either!

 He could only take out a shield and circulate his blood qi to its limits to defend against the Heavenly Fiend Scythe!

 Boom!

 There was a deafening sound.

 The shield exploded instantly!

 The flesh on Dao Lord Xuan Yu's arm peeled off as well and was corroded by the fiend qi, revealing a white bone beneath!

 "Ah!"

 Dao Lord Xuan Yu's face turned pale as he shrieked!

 Even with his Glass True Body, he was severely injured and his left arm was mostly crippled - it was almost severed entirely by the Heavenly Fiend Scythe!

 Of course, after this clash, the Heavenly Fiend Dharma Body could not hold on either and turned into billowing fiend qi that lingered.

 Su Zimo opened his mouth and sucked.

 Swoosh!

 The fiend qi surged in reverse and was devoured in the blink of an eye, replenishing his stamina and blood qi.

 Su Zimo would not give Dao Lord Xuan Yu any chance as he slapped his storage bag and brought out the Mystic Magnet Mountain once more!

 "Smash!"

 He pointed forward.

 The Mystic Magnet Mountain expanded against the wind and transformed into a gigantic mountain that smashed down towards Dao Lord Xuan Yu!

 A huge shadow loomed over!

 The Mystic Magnet Mountain was way too vast.

 Even if Dao Lord Xuan Yu wanted to dodge, he could not!

 His left arm was crippled and he could only raise his right arm. Disregarding his injuries, he channeled his blood qi once more and pushed upwards, lifting the Mystic Magnet Mountain with one hand!

 "Pfft!"

 Dao Lord Xuan Yu spat out a mouthful of blood the moment they made contact.

 With his Glass True Body destroyed, he could no longer withstand the power of the Mystic Magnet Mountain with a single arm!

 Creak! Creak!

 Under the suppression of the Mystic Magnet Mountain, his skeleton was already making a series of sounds and could not withstand the pressure.

 His organs began to shift and blood oozed out!
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 Apart from exuding the power of magnetism, the Mystic Magnet Mountain could also control Dharmic weapons made of metal and its weight was extremely terrifying!

 Furthermore, as his cultivation increased, the Mystic Magnet Mountain's weight would increase as well.

 Right now, the Mystic Magnet Mountain was more than a hundred feet tall and was twice as tall as the Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics that they had cultivated!

 One could imagine how terrifying the pressure was for a cultivator to have such a massive mountain pressing down on him.

 If Dao Lord Xuan Yu was in his peak condition, the pressure of the Mystic Magnet Mountain would naturally not be able to threaten him.

 However, he had just been severely injured by the Heavenly Fiend Scythe and his entire left arm was crippled. His blood qi was declining and he was almost crushed into a pulp from the suppression of the Mystic Magnet Mountain!

 Dao Lord Xuan Yu's face turned purple as he propped up the Mystic Magnet Mountain with one arm while his entire body trembled.

 He knew very well that he was at the end of his rope and his life was hanging by a thread!

 If he could not survive this, his thousand years of cultivation would be destroyed!

 Beams of rainbow-colored divine light suddenly appeared on Dao Lord Xuan Yu's left arm as his remaining flesh began to crystallize like jade.

 With that, his blood qi that was initially leaking stopped instantly!

 "Rise!"

 Dao Lord Xuan Yu released all the energy in his body and his blood qi surged, pushing the Mystic Magnet Mountain upwards violently!

 The Mystic Magnet Mountain was overturned and rolled to the side.

 Dao Lord Xuan Yu felt his body lighten as he panted heavily.

 However, his aura carried a strong stench of blood.

 It was a sign that his organs were severely injured!

 "I can't fight anymore!"

 That thought flashed through Dao Lord Xuan Yu's mind as he turned to flee.

 However, his vision blurred and a green beam of light appeared, crashing towards his face!

 Instinctively, Dao Lord Xuan Yu raised his right arm to defend.

 Given his physique, he would be able to endure even if Su Zimo summoned a connate Dao Being Dharmic weapon!

 Bang!

 The right arm collided with the green light with a dull thud.

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 Immediately after, the sound of bones cracking could be heard from Dao Lord Xuan Yu's right arm.

 "Ah!"

 A tearing pain surged through his heart as Dao Lord Xuan Yu let out a hysterical cry with a pained expression!

 His right arm was shattered by the green light!

 That green light was not a connate Dao Being Dharmic weapon.

 It's the Creation Lotus Platform that was comparable to a connate Dao Lord Dharmic weapon!

 Dao Lord Xuan Yu was severely injured consecutively and could no longer divert his attention to control the Fire Blocking Basket.

 The Creation Lotus Platform seized the opportunity to break through the restraints of the Fire Blocking Basket. Under Su Zimo's control, it dealt another heavy blow to Dao Lord Xuan Yu!

 Even the Fire Blocking Basket was in Su Zimo's hands right now.

 At that moment, Dao Lord Xuan Yu's arms were crippled and his blood qi was weak. His Essence Spirit was weak and he no longer had any strength to resist.

 He had lost.

 Dao Lord Xuan Yu was defeated.

 Everyone had complicated expressions.

 They truly had not expected this battle to reach such a level and end with such an outcome.

 Monkey and the others finally heaved a sigh of relief.

 Little Fox burst into laughter through her tears and clapped in high spirits. "I knew that young master would definitely win!"

 "Goddess True Jade, I won too!"

 She looked at the white-robed woman smugly and waved her paws.

 The white-robed woman smiled gently and did not refute this time round.

 Su Zimo's victory was also beyond her expectations.

 The scene of Su Zimo condensing his Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic had a huge impact on her mind as well!

 "Xuan Yu, did you think about this day more than a hundred years ago when you snatched this Dharmic weapon from Little Fox's hands?"

 "When you ordered the massacre of the living beings of the 13 cities of Yan Country, did you ever think that one day, you would have to pay with your life and accompany the countless dead souls beneath the ruins?!"

 Su Zimo's expression was cold as he held the Fire Blocking Basket in his left hand. The Creation Green Lotus circled around him as he walked towards Dao Lord Xuan Yu slowly.

 "Fufu."

 Xuan Yu laughed and panted, "Mortals are like ants to us. What does it matter if we kill them?! To think that you can't understand the logic behind it even after cultivating to this point and can't sever your attachments to the mortal world!"

 "You're wrong!"

 Right then, Xiaoning stood out and hollered.

 "In the primordial era, the human race was extremely weak and was enslaved by the thousands of races. Their lives were as worthless as grass. Later on, the human race fought and the emperors rose together. Under the lead of the Human Emperor, they fought against the Primordial Nine Races and the thousands of races. Only then did they escape their tragic fate and welcome the golden era."

 "In that era, many seniors and sages left behind their cultivation inheritances so that we could protect the world and the weak! However, even as the successor of an immortal sect, you treated mortals like ants and slaughtered them as you wished!"

 "What you've done is no different from the Primordial Nine Races in the past! Is that the sort of logic passed down in Glass Palace?"

 Her words were righteous and awe-inspiring. Many cultivators present looked ashamed and lowered their heads.

 That was the most ironic thing.

 The human experts of the past chased away the Primordial Nine Races.

 However, the descendants of these experts took the place of the Primordial Nine Races and became even more terrifying!

 Be it the era ruled by the Primordial Nine Races or the era ruled by human cultivators later on, the weak mortals still suffered the most miserable and tragic fates!

 In the current world, how could mortals survive without immense strength?

 Cultivators could threaten them.

 Demon beasts could threaten them.

 In fact, it was even possible for countless mortals to be embroiled and helpless in a battle between cultivators.

 With a single thought, Dao Lord Xuan Yu massacred the living beings of the 13 cities of Yan Country!

 Yet, that was not just a lone incident.

 How many people died in the calamity of the Witch Gu a year ago?

 "This is Tianhuang Mainland where the strong prey on the weak! There are countless mortals in the world! How many of them can you save, Desolate Martial?"

 Dao Lord Xuan Yu glared at Su Zimo and sneered.

 "I've never thought of saving anyone."

 Su Zimo shook his head. "I want to establish my Dao and impart martial arts to all living beings. I want to give everyone in the world a chance to control their own fate. I want everyone in the world to be able to cultivate and become immortals!"

 "Hahahaha!"

 Xuan Yu roared with laughter as though he had heard the greatest joke in the world. "That's impossible! Desolate Martial, you must be dreaming! Even in the ancient era where there were countless wise sages of the human race, that was not achieved. What rights do you have?!"

 "Future generations will naturally know if I can do it. However, you won't have the chance to see it."

 Su Zimo did not say anything more and said indifferently, "Hand over your life."

 Boom!

 Stepping forward, Su Zimo held the Creation Lotus Platform in his right hand and smashed it towards Dao Lord Xuan Yu's head!

 Pshew!

 A divine light flashed and escaped from Dao Lord Xuan Yu's body with a flustered expression.

 That was Dao Lord Xuan Yu's Essence Spirit!

 "Kill!"

 Su Zimo shouted.

 Thunderclap Kill!

 Dao Lord Xuan Yu's Essence Spirit was already extremely weak after the consecutive battles and heavy injuries.

 Now that he was struck by the sound domain technique, Dao Lord Xuan Yu's Essence Spirit shuddered and almost dissipated on the spot!

 The next moment, the Creation Lotus Platform descended.

 Poof!

 The lotus platform descended and crushed Dao Lord Xuan Yu's Essence Spirit into sludge!

 Dao Lord Xuan Yu was dead!
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 The feud that had lasted for more than a hundred years was finally resolved today.

 The world was silent.

 All the cultivators looked at the figure standing on the ruins with complex expressions.

 "Desolate Martial wishes to establish a Dao and impart martial arts to all living beings! How ambitious!"

 Suddenly, the Sect Master of Stellar Luna Sect shook his head and waved his hand. "Forget it, forget it! From this day forth, the feud between you and Stellar Luna Sect shall be written off!"

 There were many paragons of Stellar Luna Sect who died in Su Zimo's hands at the North Region Dao Meet in the Great Qian Ruins.

 Now that a sect master of one of the North Region's upper sects made that statement, there was a huge significance to it!

 "I've heard of the name Desolate Martial before. Now that I've seen it for myself, I know that it's true."

 The Valley Master of Blaze Columbus Valley stood out as well and declared, "Dao Being Desolate Martial, let's forget about the feud between you and Blaze Columbus Valley as well!"

 At the end of the day, there was no deep hatred between those sects and Su Zimo.

 Be it the Great Qian Ruins or the battle at the North Region Dao Meet, Su Zimo could not be blamed.

 The sect master of Heaven Motion Sect sighed gently and said in a deep voice, "Dao Being Desolate Martial, Heaven Motion Sect will not look for trouble with you in the future either."

 In the blink of an eye, three sect masters of the ten upper sects of the North Region had already stood out, expressing that they were no longer on bad terms with Desolate Martial!

 "Desolate Martial, my Murong family will no longer pursue the grudges of the past either."

 The Murong family's leader was a middle-aged beauty.

 After pausing for a moment, the Murong family's leader continued, "If you can truly establish your martial arts and allow all living beings in the world to cultivate, I'll personally pay a visit to congratulate you!"

 One of the four aristocratic families came forth as well!

 Su Zimo nodded to the sect masters and the matriarch as a response.

 As for the other upper sects and aristocratic families, none of them said anything.

 The forces of the Ouyang and Duanmu families in the North Region were second only to Glass Palace and were even above many upper sects and aristocratic families!

 Their leaders had noble statuses and had been famous for a long time - they would naturally not take the initiative to reconcile with a Void Reversion.

 As for the other factions, even though some of the sect masters wanted to reconcile, they remained silent for fear of losing face.

 However, some of the sect masters had other intentions!

 The Sect Master of Dragon Tiger Sect was expressionless.

 The situation of the Dragon Tiger Sect was different from the other upper sects and aristocratic families.

 Dragon Tiger Sect was involved in the Witch Gu calamity a year ago!

 Most of the cultivators of Dragon Tiger Sect attacked Ethereal Peak before dying in Su Zimo's hands.

 The Sect master of Dragon Tiger Sect knew very well that Su Zimo would not let this matter rest!

 Furthermore, he could not take this lying down either!

 It was as Elder Li had said - Desolate Martial had to die!

 Otherwise, not many people would be able to restrain Desolate Martial once he entered the Dharma Characteristic realm. At that time, Dragon Tiger Sect would be the one to suffer!

 Elder Li had already joined forces with the five Conjoint Body Mighty Figures of Yin Ghost Sect, Seven Kills Sect, Blood Mist Sect, Mystic Firmament Divine Cult and Yuwen Clan - a total of six Conjoint Body Mighty Figures!

 By now, Elder Li and the others should have arrived.

 The Sect Master of Dragon Tiger Sect believed that nothing would happen if six Conjoint Body Mighty Figures worked together to kill a Void Reversion!

 He exchanged glances with the Sect Master of Blood Mist Sect and the others as they nodded imperceptibly.

 By now, many cultivators had already left.

 The Sect Master of Dragon Tiger Sect and the others did not stay on the spot and left with everyone.

 In less than an hour, most of the cultivators in the vicinity of the old capital of Yan Country had already left. Only some of Su Zimo's friends and acquaintances remained.

 Monkey, Nian Qi, Tao Yao, Xiaoning, Ji Yaoxue, the old immortal crane and the others gathered together and chatted casually with relaxed expressions.

 When Xiaoning found out that the adorable child Tao Yao was transformed from the peach blossom tree in Su Zimo's courtyard, she was even more amazed.

 Among everyone, Su Zimo was the only one who frowned slightly, as though he had something on his mind.

 Everyone did not think too much about it.

 They merely thought that Su Zimo was feeling emotional after personally settling a huge hatchet with a strong foe.

 "Young Master!"

 Right then, a soft voice sounded from the crowd.

 Monkey and the others were stunned for a moment before exchanging glances and looking delighted.

 Little Fox!

 They had been with Little Fox for more than a hundred years and were naturally extremely familiar with her voice.

 The crowd parted.

 A fiery red fox was running towards Su Zimo, wagging its furry tail excitedly with eyes filled with the joy of reuniting.

 Su Zimo cast away his distracting thoughts and smiled, opening his arms slightly.

 Little Fox leaped into his embrace and stuck her head out, rubbing against his warm chest.

 She felt extremely blessed at the scent of that familiar aura.

 Su Zimo rubbed Little Fox's head and his heart skipped a beat. As though he sensed something, he looked forward instinctively.

 Not far away, a white-robed woman stood. She was flawless and otherworldly, like a fairy that had descended to the mortal world!

 Among the women present, Qing Qing, Ke Ke and Xiaoning were rare beauties with their own unique characteristics.

 As the Empress of Great Zhou, Ji Yaoxue was even more elegant and beautiful. Her aura was outstanding and she was dazzling.

 However, after the white-robed woman appeared, the brilliance of the women seemed to dim instantly.

 Even monkey, the spirit tiger and the other demon beasts were stunned when they saw the white-robed woman, let alone Su Zimo.

 "Consort Yu?"

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat and he shouted instinctively.

 The moment he said that, he felt that it was inappropriate.

 Consort Yu was the title given to her by the Emperor of Great Qian. It was truly disrespectful for him to address her directly and he was not in the capacity to do so either.

 Indeed, the white-robed woman frowned slightly when she heard that, seemingly displeased.

 "Young Master, Her highness's Dao title is True Jade."

 Little Fox whispered, "Consort Yu was her previous title. There's no need for that anymore!"

 Su Zimo nodded.

 "Greetings, Senior True Jade."

 Su Zimo bowed hurriedly with cupped fists.

 As he looked at the white-robed woman, he could not help but recall the stunning figure he saw in the cave and was lost in thought.

 It was not his fault.

 Even her appearance was unforgettable, let alone the flawless luster of her perfect body..

 Just as Su Zimo was in a daze, he suddenly felt a chill!

 He could not help but shudder.

 Not far away, Goddess True Jade was glaring at him fiercely as she asked in a frosty tone, "What were you thinking about just now?!"

 "Nothing much,"

 Su Zimo looked embarrassed and guilty.

 If Goddess True Jade was truly enraged and wanted to dig out his eyes, he would truly have no way of resisting.

 "Young Master, what happened to you earlier on? Why are you so worried after the battle?"

 Although they had been separated for a hundred years, Little Fox could tell at a glance that Su Zimo was not quite himself.

 "For some reason, I feel uneasy."

 Su Zimo frowned.

 It was a hunch that would definitely not happen without reason!

 Su Zimo glanced at Goddess True Jade before shaking his head.

 Even though she had said some harsh words, Su Zimo could not sense any killing intent from her.

 But where was the source of this uneasiness?

 What was wrong?

 Suddenly, Su Zimo asked, "What happened in the North Region while I was in seclusion?"

 "Nothing much,"

 Nian Qi shook her head. "Many sects and factions were waiting to see the battle between you and Dao Lord Xuan Yu."

 Pausing for a moment, Nian Qi thought for a moment and continued, "However, there was indeed something unusual. The Grand Elders of some of the upper sects such as Dragon Tiger Sect and Blood Mist Sect suddenly announced that they were leaving their sects."

 After a moment of silence, Su Zimo's expression changed starkly!
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 Chapter 1184 - Six Mighty Figures!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Something's not right!" 

 Su Zimo shook his head with a grim expression.

 "What's wrong with that?"

 When everyone saw Su Zimo's terrible expression, they stopped talking and asked.

 "If I'm not wrong, the Grand Elders of Dragon Tiger Sect and Blood Mist Sect are all Conjoint Body Mighty Figures!"

 Su Zimo said slowly, "It's way too strange for these Conjoint Body Mighty Figures to announce that they're leaving the sect at such a time. They must have other motives!"

 "Young Master, you mean that they will attack you?"

 Nian Qi's heart sank as she realized that something was amiss as well.

 Ji Yaoxue frowned. "Ten years ago, the Conjoint Body Mighty Figures of the various super sects attacked Dragon Burial Valley but returned in defeat."

 "Zimo, the Mahayana Patriarch backing you has already warned the cultivation world. Won't the Conjoint Body Mighty Figure of Dragon Tiger Sect be afraid of angering the Patriarch and implicating his sect if he attacks you?"

 At that point, Ji Yaoxue's expression changed as though she had realized something. "The reason why those Conjoint Body Mighty Figures left their sects at this time was because they were worried about implicating their sects?!"

 Su Zimo remained silent.

 The sense of danger was getting closer and he even felt suffocated!

 "They're here,"

 Suddenly, Su Zimo said.

 The moment he said that, six figures suddenly appeared in midair, each of them emitting a shuddering aura!

 That aura had already far surpassed the Dharma Characteristic realm.

 There were five old men and a middle-aged man.

 Six Conjoint Body Mighty Figures!

 "Spirit consciousness barrier, dimensional lock!"

 The six Conjoint Body Mighty Figures shouted at the same time and waved their hands, causing visible ripples in the void.

 Immediately after, a strange feeling surfaced in the hearts of Su Zimo and the others.

 It was as though the space they were in was completely isolated from the outside world!

 It was as though the entire old capital of Yan Country was completely sealed. In fact, they could not even sense the Heaven and Earth powers!

 Su Zimo's gaze was cold.

 The old immortal crane and the others had ugly expressions and were burning with anxiety.

 Among everyone, the only one who was calm and composed without any change in expression the entire time was Goddess True Jade.

 In midair, the gazes of the six Conjoint Body Mighty Figures landed on Su Zimo after they laid the formations.

 "Desolate Martial, you're smart. You've already guessed our intention of leaving our sects."

 Among them, an old man stood out and shook his head with a smile. "Unfortunately, you realized it too late!"

 "Who are you?"

 Su Zimo asked coldly.

 "Heh, there's no harm in telling you. You're someone about to die anyway."

 The old man smiled indifferently. "I'm the Grand Elder of the Dragon Tiger Sect. My Dao title is Bone Spirit."

 "Dragon Tiger Sect, very good."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 Another old man's face was withered and yellow like a sickly child. He exuded a sinister aura and said, "I'm Elder Hei Xie of Yin Ghost Sect!"

 The third old man was filled with killing intent and said simply, "Seven Kills Sect, Cruel Sun."

 "I'm Lust Fiend of Blood Mist Sect, heh heh! Desolate Martial, I heard that your combat strength has not diminished even after you reconstructed your body! I want to taste your blood!"

 The fourth old man stuck out his scarlet tongue and licked his lips.

 "I'm Yuwen Xiong!"

 The background of the fifth old man was known without need for elaboration.

 After a brief pause, Yuwen Xiong looked at Su Zimo and said indifferently, "Yuwen Wushuang is my grandson."

 Yuwen Xiong looked very calm when he said that.

 However, everyone could sense the surging killing intent behind that calmness!

 The sixth Conjoint Body Mighty Figure was a middle-aged man.

 That person gave a sinister smile, looking unrestrained and cynical. "Mystic Firmament Divine Cult, Lang Yue. You can also call me Exalted Master Lang Yue."

 Five of the ten upper sects of the North Region were here!

 There was one of the four gentry clans.

 Even in the ancient era, there had never been the need for such a grand lineup just to kill a single Void Reversion!

 "Six Conjoint Body Mighty Figures. I'm truly flattered,"

 Su Zimo laughed self-deprecatingly.

 "Are you stalling for time?"

 Elder Bone Spirit of Dragon Tiger Sect suddenly asked before shaking his head. "Desolate Martial, give up. Since we've already decided to join forces to kill you, we won't allow any accidents to happen!"

 "Oh?"

 Su Zimo raised his brow.

 Elder Bone Spirit said proudly, "With the spirit consciousness barrier, even your messenger talismans can't be sent out."

 "The space here has already been sealed by us. Even if you have a treasure like a transference talisman, you won't be able to escape!"

 This time round, they were fully prepared!

 Apart from the Creation Green Lotus and other treasures, the main reason why Su Zimo was able to survive in the Dao Inheritance Ground was because of the Major Transference Talisman.

 Therefore, the first thing the six of them did after appearing was to seal the space here!

 Even a Major Transference Talisman could not be released here!

 "Despicable!"

 Nian Qi said coldly.

 "As Conjoint Body experts, you guys actually joined forces to kill a Void Reversion. Do you guys have any shame?"

 Little Fox could not help but grumble.

 "Fufu, you're way too childish."

 Elder Bone Spirit sneered.

 Yuwen Xiong said, "You crippled my grandson. It's only right and proper for me to take revenge. Desolate Martial, your mistake is that you shouldn't have provoked my Yuwen Clan!"

 Elder Lust Fiend of Blood Mist Sect grinned. "Our upper sects and gentry clans have been around for more than 10,000 years, what sort of foundation do you think we have? Do you think you can challenge us?"

 "Since you want to challenge, prepare to be destroyed at any moment!"

 Ji Yaoxue took a deep breath and said in a deep voice, "Seniors, Zimo has the backing of a Mahayana Patriarch. Are you guys really not afraid of the Patriarch's wrath for injuring his life?"

 "The few of us don't have much lifespan left."

 Elder Bone Spirit said, "Even if that's not the case, we'll only live on for a few hundred years more at most."

 "Tsk tsk, our lives are worth it in exchange for the life of the number one monster incarnate in history," Elder Hei Xie of Yin Ghost Sect laughed sinisterly.

 Of course, among the six Conjoint Body Mighty Figures, apart from the five old men, Exalted Master Lang Yue of Mystic Firmament Divine Cult was at his peak.

 Exalted Master Lang Yue did not mind at all. He smiled and said, "I'll leave after killing Desolate Martial. Maybe to the Middle Continent, maybe to the West Region?"

 "Hehe, even if the Mahayana Patriarch is extremely powerful, he might not be able to find me as long as I hide carefully!"

 "I heard that the Patriarch at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley doesn't have many years left to live. At most, I'll wait till he's dead before coming out of seclusion!"

 Exalted Master Lang Yue was excited. "Who knows, I might even be able to break through to the Mahayana realm under the pressure of the pursuit of a Mahayana Patriarch!"

 The five old men had already seen through life and death.

 As for Exalted Master Lang Yue, it was clear that he was a fearless maniac with no regard for consequences.

 These six Conjoint Body Mighty Figures truly had no reservations for grouping up together!

 "What should we do?"

 "Shall we kill our way out?"

 "How do we kill them? Even one Conjoint Body Mighty Figure is enough to kill us, let alone six of them!"

 "But we can't wait for death here!"

 Monkey and the others frowned and communicated with their spirit consciousnesses.

 Su Zimo was not involved.

 Without batting an eyelid, he glanced at Goddess True Jade who was not far away.

 At that moment, Goddess True Jade had an indifferent expression. She was neither frustrated nor impatient.

 Su Zimo felt relieved when he saw her expression.

 The killing plan of Elder Bone Spirit and the others this time round was truly flawless!

 If there was truly a variable, it could only be Goddess True Jade!
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 A few hundred kilometers away from the old capital of Yan Country.

 The Sect Masters of Dragon Tiger Sect, Blood Mist Sect, Seven Kills Sect and the other upper sects exchanged glances and nodded. All of them paused and looked in the direction of the old capital of Yan Country.

 "Why aren't you guys leaving?"

 The Sect Master of Stellar Luna Sect asked with a frown.

 "Nothing much. We're just waiting for an outcome,"

 The Sect Master of Dragon Tiger Sect replied indifferently.

 The Sect Master of Stellar Luna Sect was shocked and asked hurriedly, "You guys really attacked Desolate Martial?"

 The Sect Master of Dragon Tiger Sect sneered, "If Stellar Luna Sect doesn't make a move, there will naturally be other sects. This lad won't survive beyond today!"

 Elder Bone Spirit of Dragon Tiger Sect had not only invited the Conjoint Body Mighty Figures of Blood Mist Sect, Yin Ghost Sect and other sects for help, he tried persuading the other sects as well.

 However, sects like Stellar Luna Sect did not agree to it.

 The matriarch of Murong Clan mulled in silence before shaking her head. "Desolate Martial wishes to impart martial arts to all living beings. If he succeeds, it will be the fortune of the world. You guys should not kill him."

 "Humph!"

 The patriarch of Yuwen Clan's tone was unfriendly as he said coldly, "Desolate Martial doesn't differentiate between good and evil. He is sworn siblings with fiend demons and does everything based on impulse without any restraint at all."

 "It would definitely be a disaster for the North Region to let such a person live and grow!"

 The Sect Master of Seven Kills Sect nodded in agreement. "That's right. This lad is way too sharp. We have to kill him!"

 The Sect Master of Stellar Luna Sect and the others did not agree with that statement.

 However, they were naturally unwilling to get into a fight with the Sect Master of Dragon Tiger Sect and the others over that.

 The Valley Master of Blaze Columbus Valley asked, "Who's there?"

 "Including Elder Bone Spirit of our sect, there are a total of six Grand Elders!"

 The Sect Master of Dragon Tiger Sect declared proudly.

 The hearts of the Sect Master of Stellar Luna Sect and the others skipped a beat as they exchanged glances. Sighing internally, they shook their heads.

 There was no hope.

 Initially, they were still thinking that Desolate Martial's luck was strong and he had many trump cards - he might be able to find a chance to survive.

 Now that they knew it was a combined attack from six Conjoint Body Mighty Figures, Desolate Martial was definitely doomed!

 "Elder Bone Spirit and the others have already sealed the space over there. It should be over soon."

 The Sect Master of Dragon Tiger Sect murmured softly.

 Although he knew that there wouldn't be any accidents, he still wanted to wait and see the outcome.

 A cold wind blew.

 Suddenly, he felt a chill and could not help but frown as he muttered to himself, "There shouldn't be any variables, right?"

 After pondering for a long time, he shook his head. "I don't think so. Yes… definitely not!"

 …

 The old capital of Yan Country.

 "Oh, right, I forgot to tell you."

 Suddenly, Elder Bone Spirit laughed. "We decided to take action after confirming that there's no activity in the Dragon Burial Valley. Therefore, you don't have to hope for that Patriarch to appear and save you."

 "We've already preempted all the variables that you can think of."

 He sighed. "Desolate Martial, it's time to send you on your way!"

 "Preempted all the variables? Not necessarily,"

 Su Zimo said indifferently before looking at Goddess True Jade who was not far away. He cupped his fists. "Senior, do help us with this calamity."

 She was not standing together with Su Zimo and the others. It was only now that Elder Bone Spirit and the others noticed her.

 "What a stunner!"

 Exalted Master Lang Yue could not help but exclaim.

 Elder Bone Spirit and the others glanced at Goddess True Jade and frowned.

 Although this woman was indeed extremely beautiful, she did not pose much attraction to the few old men.

 Furthermore, apart from her beauty, there was nothing special about her. She did not exude any powerful aura and looked like a mortal.

 She looked at Su Zimo with a fake smile and asked instead, "Why should I help you?"

 Su Zimo smiled bitterly. "It's clear that the six Conjoint Body Mighty Figures don't intend to kill me alone. I'm afraid you won't be able to stay out of it, senior."

 "That's fine."

 Goddess True Jade replied indifferently, "When the time comes, I'll take Little Fox away. Nobody can stop me. What has your life and death got to do with me?"

 "All of you have to die! None of you can escape!"

 Elder Lust Fiend of Blood Mist Sect smacked his lips and said murderously.

 Goddess True Jade frowned in displeasure.

 However, Elder Bone Spirit and the others did not notice it at all.

 Even if they noticed the change in Goddess True Jade's expression, they wouldn't take it to heart.

 "Don't."

 Exalted Master Lang Yue hurriedly said, "Fellow Daoists, please do me a favor. Leave this beauty and that fox to me!"

 "Why? Are you tempted, Exalted Master?"

 Elder Hei Xie of Yin Ghost Sect asked.

 Exalted Master Lang Yue smiled knowingly and nodded. "That woman is of the highest quality. Such beauty is rare in this world. Since I've bumped into her, there's no way I'll let her off!"

 Elder Hei Xie leered. "I do know of a secret skill that allows this beauty to serve you obediently as her master. She will be utterly loyal and will abide by all your commands…"

 Exalted Master Lang Yue's eyes lit up.

 The two of them discussed as though there was no one else around and did not notice that Goddess True Jade's expression had already turned completely frosty.

 "You guys truly have a death wish,"

 She murmured softly.

 "Oh? The lady is angry?"

 Exalted Master Lang Yue smirked evilly. "Even when you're angry, you are so captivating."

 "Lang Yue!"

 Right then, Elder Bone Spirit hollered.

 He had already vaguely realized that something was amiss!

 He could not see through this woman's cultivation realm.

 Initially, he thought that this was a mortal.

 However, why would a mortal be here?

 Furthermore, how could she remain calm in the face of their auras?

 Could this woman be a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure as well?

 However, Elder Bone Spirit was puzzled.

 Every single Conjoint Body Mighty Figure was renowned throughout the world and it was impossible for him not to know them!

 However, he had never seen this woman before.

 "Goddess True Jade, kill them!"

 Right then, Little Fox gripped her paws and shouted.

 "Alright,"

 Goddess True Jade nodded.

 She did not make any large movements. With just a single stride, she ignored the distance between them and arrived before Elder Hei Xie instantly!

 Psst!

 What speed!

 Elder Hei Xie was alarmed.

 He did not have time to think and instinctively punched back at Goddess True Jade.

 A Conjoint Body Mighty Figure could shake the world with every move!

 What seemed like a simple punch released an extremely terrifying power. Countless ghostly shadows burst forth at the same time and lunged at Goddess True Jade!

 Her expression did not change and she merely opened her mouth slightly before exhaling gently.

 Instantly, the temperature in the void plummeted!

 Even Su Zimo and the others on the ground felt a chilling sensation!

 The world seemed to have frozen!

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 Countless ghosts were frozen by the cold air!

 A layer of frost covered Elder Hei Xie's fist and arm as well!

 The speed of his punch decreased significantly!

 Right then, Goddess True Jade extended a jade-white finger that was crystal clear and tender. Instantly, it tapped on Elder Hei Xie's glabella!

 It was too fast!

 Although the fight sounded slow upon narration, it happened in a flash!

 Elder Hei Xie's expression froze as disbelief streaked through his eyes.

 Thereafter, his gaze dimmed and he fell from midair. Before he even landed on the ground, there was already no life left in his body!

 A Conjoint Body Mighty Figure was dead!
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "You… " 

 Elder Bone Spirit and the others were shocked!

 This change had completely exceeded their expectations.

 Even though they had already sensed that something was amiss, they did not expect that this seemingly weak woman with a beauty that could topple countries would be so terrifying the moment she attacked!

 Even Elder Hei Xie could not last two blows from this woman!

 Su Zimo and the others were shocked as well.

 There was no need to elaborate on the others. Apart from Little Fox, none of them knew who Goddess True Jade was.

 On the other hand, Su Zimo was clear about the background of Goddess True Jade. He had also heard Monk Yuan Bei mention that she had reached the Conjoint Body realm after cultivating for 2,000 years. Her potential was heaven-defying and could be considered terrifying.

 However, the Great Qian Empire was destroyed by the catastrophe later on and Consort Yu vanished as well.

 According to his deduction, she should have fallen asleep in the volcano beneath the ruins and only awakened in this lifetime.

 In other words, she was at least at the Conjoint Body realm!

 Su Zimo had another thought.

 It was only logical that Goddess True Jade could kill Elder Hei Xie so easily.

 According to his calculations, she should be around 12,000 years old. For a Conjoint Body realm cultivator with 20,000 years of lifespan, she was at the peak and had a strong blood qi.

 However, Elder Hei Xie was already in his twilight years and only had a few hundred years to live. His blood qi was deteriorating and his combat strength was decreasing - he was naturally no match for Goddess True Jade.

 Furthermore, Elder Hei Xie had underestimated his opponent.

 There was no way he would have expected such a terrifying variable to exist in this ruin!

 "Be careful, everyone!"

 Elder Bone Spirit reminded hurriedly.

 The remaining five Conjoint Body Mighty Figures reacted extremely quickly and made a prompt decision to attack Goddess True Jade at almost the same time!

 Suddenly, a gigantic bone saber appeared in Elder Bone Spirit's hands. It burned with white flames and emitted a terrifying aura.

 Swash!

 Elder Bone Spirit wielded his saber with both hands and charged towards Goddess True Jade.

 Dragon Tiger Sect specialized in body tempering. Even though he was already in his twilight years, his specialty was still melee combat!

 Yuwen Xiong took out a gigantic, heavy iron spear from his storage bag and dragged it through the void, leaving a trail behind. He strode forward and closed in on Goddess True Jade as well!

 Elder Cruel Sun of Seven Kills Sect, Elder Lust Fiend of Blood Mist Sect and Exalted Master Lang Yue of Mystic Firmament Divine Cult released powerful Dharmic arts from the periphery!

 "Blood Mist Devour!"

 Elder Lust Fiend conjured hand seals and pointed forward.

 A blood mist spread out around his body and rapidly formed a blood-colored head that was malevolent and terrifying as it devoured towards Goddess True Jade.

 "Seven Kills Sword!"

 With a cold expression, Elder Cruel Sun hollered and slashed forward with his sword fingers.

 Suddenly, seven long swords with a chilling killing intent appeared above Goddess True Jade's head and slashed down viciously!

 Exalted Master Lang Yue's glabella shone and an ancient mirror surfaced.

 "Mystic Firmament Treasure Mirror—Sea of Misery!"

 Wielding a Mighty Figure Dharmic Weapon, he conjured a Dharmic art and shot a stream of Dharmic powers into the ancient mirror.

 Suddenly, the ancient mirror shone with a beam of light that scattered into the void where Goddess True Jade landed.

 Bang! Boom! Boom!

 A shocking scene descended!

 Su Zimo and the others looked up and saw a vast ocean appear out of thin air. It blotted out the skies and surged with waves, as though it could devour all living beings!

 They could clearly sense that every single drop of seawater in the Sea of Misery was formed from extremely pure Dharmic powers.

 A single drop of seawater could cause mountains to collapse and kill Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords with ease!

 Everyone was shocked.

 Conjoint Body Mighty Figures truly had the power to shake the heavens, quake the earth, move mountains and fill oceans!

 Range and melee combat.

 Even though this was the first time the five Conjoint Body Mighty Figures were joining forces, they were experienced and cooperated extremely well.

 The attacks of the five of them were terrifying and almost drowned Goddess True Jade!

 Although they had witnessed the capabilities of Goddess True Jade, Su Zimo and the others were still worried.

 Sharp swords hovered, the Sea of Misery beneath, an incoming blood mist alongside attacks from the bone saber and iron spear!

 Even in the face of such intense attacks, Goddess True Jade's expression was indifferent.

 With light steps, she charged towards Yuwen Xiong at the side, leaving behind a series of graceful figures. She was truly elegant and classy as a dragon!

 Even during the battle, Goddess True Jade's figure was extremely beautiful without any signs of wretchedness.

 What was even rarer was that she managed to dodge most of the attacks with that beautiful dance!

 The Seven Kills Sword missed completely.

 Reaching out with her jade-like hand, she pulled out a jade green hairpin that was only the length of a finger from the black hair on her head.

 Her black hair fell along with the wind, making her look even more elegant.

 Goddess True Jade raised her palm.

 Pshew!

 A jade green light flashed and pierced through the incoming blood-colored head!

 The blood-colored head paused in midair for a moment before exploding!

 With a flash of light, the jade hairpin pierced towards Elder Lust Fiend's glabella.

 "Ah!"

 Elder Lust Fiend was shocked.

 He had not expected that Goddess True Jade would have the strength to retaliate despite being surrounded.

 Furthermore, he had been attacking from afar and had not expected that she would choose to attack him first!

 The jade hairpin arrived instantly.

 In a flash, Elder Lust Fiend took out a gigantic turtle shell from his storage bag and blocked the jade hairpin.

 The turtle shell had a powerful origin.

 It was obtained by killing a pure-blooded Grand Demon Black Turtle in the East Sea!

 The most indestructible part of the Black Turtle's body was the shell on its back. It might even be tougher than perfect Mighty Figure Dharmic weapons!

 Clang!

 The jade hairpin made a crisp sound when it collided against the mysterious turtle shell.

 Immediately after, Elder Lust Fiend heard a jarring sound!

 It was as though something was shattering in front of him!

 "Could it be…"

 A thought flashed through Elder Lust Fiend's mind.

 That was impossible!

 That tiny jade hairpin was incomparably fragile. How could it pierce through the shell of a Grand Demon Black Turtle?!

 "U-Unless that jade hairpin is a Dharmic treasure?!"

 Dharmic treasures were weapons that were infused with divine powers and could only be wielded by Ancestor realm experts!

 Elder Lust Fiend stared at the turtle shell in his palm and his pupils constricted!

 Crack!

 Suddenly, the center of the turtle shell shattered and a green beam of light pierced through his palm without any resistance!

 "Ah!"

 Elder Lust Fiend shrieked from the pain.

 However, right after, the shriek came to an abrupt stop!

 A bloody hole appeared on Elder Lust Fiend's glabella.

 Behind his head, a jade green jade hairpin pierced through his skull slowly and stuck out - there was no trace of blood on it!

 Elder Lust Fiend died on the spot!

 Against the encirclement of five Conjoint Body Mighty Figures, Goddess True Jade retaliated domineeringly and killed one of them right away!

 However, she did not stop.

 Stepping on the Sea of Misery's jade waves, she distanced herself from Elder Bone Spirit and avoided the Seven Kills Sword, arriving before Yuwen Xiong!

 "Hurgh!"

 Yuwen Xiong was strong and muscular. With a furious roar, he raised his iron spear with both hands and thrust it towards Goddess True Jade!

 The power of the spear was immense and it was extremely fast. Ripples even appeared around the spear.

 It tore through the air and headed straight for Goddess True Jade's face!
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 In the face of the incoming heavy, iron spear, Goddess True Jade's expression did not change as she reached out with her slender hand and grabbed the spear's head!

 "Hmm?"

 Yuwen Xiong's expression changed and he wanted to burst forth with his blood qi to blast Goddess True Jade away.

 However, no matter how hard he tried and even as his face flushed red, she would not budge at all!

 Even Goddess True Jade's wrist did not show any signs of trembling!

 It was only at that moment that Yuwen Xiong realized the difference between him and Goddess True Jade.

 Unfortunately, he realized it too late.

 "Even despite your age…"

 Suddenly, Goddess True Jade spoke. Gripping the iron spear in her right hand, she strode forward and extended her left hand, slapping towards Yuwen Xiong's chest in a seemingly light manner.

 "You have no morals!"

 With that remark, Goddess True Jade's palm pushed against Yuwen Xiong's chest!

 Bang!

 Yuwen Xiong's chest caved in rapidly, almost sticking to his spine. From the looks of it, it was as though he was smashed into pieces by a single palm strike from Goddess True Jade!

 The physical body of a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure was fused with their Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic alongside Dharmic powers. They were invulnerable to weapons, fire, water and would never decay.

 To think that his life would have been severed by Goddess True Jade's seemingly frail palm!

 Yuwen Xiong's Essence Spirit flew out from the top of his head and fled into the distance with a flustered expression.

 Even if he did not have much lifespan left, he did not want to be randomly beaten to death by a woman who appeared out of nowhere!

 Without even looking at him, Goddess True Jade turned around and walked towards Exalted Master Lang Yue, graceful as a fairy.

 The meaning of ethereal was embodied completely through her elegant strides.

 Yuwen Xiong was delighted.

 Escaping from this calamity was better than dying here with his Dao destroyed.

 However, before the joy in his eyes dissipated, he sensed a strong sense of danger and caught sight of a jade green glow from the corner of his eye!

 "It's that jade hairpin…"

 A final thought flashed through Yuwen Xiong's mind.

 Poof!

 The jade hairpin passed through his Essence Spirit without stopping.

 Yuwen Xiong was dead!

 Goddess True Jade's methods were so powerful and terrifying that half of the six Conjoint Body Mighty Figures were dead in the blink of an eye!

 Su Zimo and the others were invigorated.

 Of course, the remaining three Conjoint Body Mighty Figures were even more difficult to deal with.

 Among them, Exalted Master Lang Yue of Mystic Firmament Divine Cult was at his peak age and his blood qi was domineering, far surpassing the other five Conjoint Body elders.

 True enough.

 Exalted Master Lang Yue had a grim expression as he conjured hand seals repeatedly, sending Dharmic powers into the ancient mirror before him.

 Although he spoke with zero restraint, his combat strength was indeed much stronger than Elder Hei Xie and the others!

 "Mystic Firmament Treasure Mirror—Hidden Dragon Goes to Sea!"

 With a loud shout from Exalted Master Lang Yue, the initially turbulent Sea of Misery suddenly caved in, forming a gigantic vortex.

 A divine dragon with a terrifying aura crawled out of the sea. Its horns were towering and its gaze was sharp. Opening its mouth, it let out an earthshaking dragon roar towards Goddess True Jade!

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 Although the divine dragon was only condensed from the Dharmic powers of Exalted Master Lang Yue, it was already lifelike and filled with a dragon might that shook the skies!

 Under the gaze of the divine dragon, Goddess True Jade looked incomparably tiny as she stood on the water surface, as though she could be devoured at any moment.

 "It's just a small trick, it's nothing much!"

 She harrumphed coldly and stomped her feet gently.

 The howling Sea of Misery seemed to have been severely injured by the stomp and calmed down instantly!

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 Immediately after, frost filled the air above the Sea of Misery and with Goddess True Jade as the center, it spread out rapidly and froze the surroundings!

 The divine dragon that had just leaped out of the sea merely roared. Before it could do anything, it was enveloped by the cold aura and froze into ice!

 "This…"

 Exalted Master Lang Yue was starting to panic.

 That Dharmic art could be considered as his strongest trump card.

 However, he had not expected it to be completely vulnerable before Goddess True Jade!

 At that moment, Goddess True Jade had already arrived before him with a cold expression. "They're old fogies, it's fine if they die. However, you're different."

 "Initially, I wanted to spare your life on account of how difficult it was for you to cultivate. However, it's a pity that you're so brazen with that dirty mouth to harbor designs on me. I'm left with no choice but to send you on your way!"

 Before she finished her sentence, Goddess True Jade had already extended her palm and slapped the top of Exalted Master Lang Yue's head.

 Exalted Master Lang Yue did not dare to be careless. He hurriedly placed the ancient mirror above his head and released a blazing beam of light!

 The beam of light was so strong that it could even penetrate a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure's body!

 However, there were no ripples when the beam of light landed on Goddess True Jade's delicate palm.

 All of a sudden!

 A ball of scorching flames appeared in Goddess True Jade's palm and engulfed the ancient mirror, burning furiously!

 Psst!

 Exalted Master Lang Yue gasped.

 The ancient mirror was his Destiny Dharmic Weapon that was inherited from Mystic Firmament Divine Cult. Coupled with his sect's cultivation technique, the Mystic Firmament Treasure Mirror, it was extremely powerful!

 However, against the raging flames in Goddess True Jade's palm, the ancient mirror creaked and was burned red, almost transparent!

 "I've got to give it my all!"

 Exalted Master Lang Yue's eyes were bloodshot as he bit his tongue gently and spat out a mouthful of essence blood onto the ancient mirror.

 That was his Destiny Dharmic Weapon and he could not abandon it!

 With the augmentation of the essence blood, the ancient mirror shone brightly and was still resisting with all its might.

 A look of mockery flashed through Goddess True Jade's eyes as she retracted the flames in her palm. In its place was a bone-chilling coldness that enveloped the ancient mirror instantly!

 Shing!

 The different powers of ice and fire were activated on the ancient mirror, emanating an extremely terrifying aura!

 Exalted Master Lang Yue was not the only one affected by the aura. Even Elder Bone Spirit and Elder Cruel Sun who were charging forward were shocked and exclaimed.

 "Divine powers!"

 The power of extreme heat and coldness struck the ancient mirror and released a terrifying power that surpassed Dharmic powers.

 Divine powers!

 Divine powers were divided into different grades - lesser, greater or peerless divine powers.

 But no matter what, divine powers were something that only Ancestor realm experts could control!

 This power was already above the Conjoint Body realm!

 It was only at that moment that Elder Bone Spirit and the other two realized that the woman before them was not at the Conjoint Body realm at all - she was a half-step Mahayana!

 In other words, she was a legendary Half-Martial Ancestor expert!

 This turn of events truly scared the three of them out of their wits.

 Boom!

 Under the effect of the divine power, the ancient mirror exploded!

 Many shards flew towards Goddess True Jade and fell before they could get close.

 However, Exalted Master Lang Yue was not that lucky.

 His Destiny Dharmic Weapon was destroyed and his Essence Spirit was implicated. As though he was struck by lightning, his body shuddered and his mind was in chaos.

 At that moment, there was no way he could dodge the incoming shards of the Dharmic weapon!

 The Dharmic weapon shards contained remnants of the divine power and were extremely powerful!

 Numerous Dharmic weapon shards entered his body instantly and penetrated it, causing blood to splatter everywhere.

 His consciousness was pierced by at least three shards and his Essence Spirit was smashed into pieces - it had long dissipated!

 Exalted Master Lang Yue's corpse fell onto the ruins and died!

 Goddess True Jade seemed extremely disdainful towards Exalted Master Lang Yue and did not even touch the latter even by the clothes the entire time.

 However, Exalted Master Lang Yue was already a dead man!
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 Chapter 1188 - Prediction

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 A huge battle broke out between the two parties and in a flash, only two of the six Conjoint Body Mighty Figures were left.

 Furthermore, the remaining Elder Bone Spirit and Elder Cruel Sun were both old men in their twilight years.

 How could this be?

 How could there be a Half-Martial Ancestor expert in this desolate and dilapidated old capital?!

 Ancestor realm!

 Even Half-Martial Ancestors were a barrier that many Conjoint Body Mighty Figures could not reach!

 Throughout history, countless paragons and cultivators had entered the Conjoint Body realm and become Mighty Figures!

 All of those Mighty Figures had immense luck and countless fortuitous encounters!

 All of them were famous existences!

 However, with the sands of time, how many Conjoint Body Mighty Figures could take that step forward and advance to the Mahayana realm?

 Not to mention a full step, even half a step was enough to stump countless Mighty Figures!

 All of those Mighty Figures were extremely powerful and intimidating. They roamed the world unhindered and rarely met their match. They had a lifespan of 20,000 years but…

 Most of them stopped before the Ancestor realm and died after expending their lifespans.

 At the Ancestor realm, one could extend their lifespan to 100,000 years after comprehending divine powers!

 From 20,000 to 100,000 years of lifespan - it was clear how huge the gap between the two major cultivation realms was!

 Elder Bone Spirit stood on the spot motionlessly with a conflicted expression.

 There was panic, indignance, fear and regret…

 Elder Cruel Sun's reaction was extremely fast and he did not have that many thoughts in his mind. He made a prompt decision and turned to flee without hesitation!

 "Why waste your energy? You won't be able to escape."

 Goddess True Jade smiled indifferently and strode forward. As though she had crossed the limits of space, she caught up to Elder Cruel Sun in the blink of an eye!

 "I'll fight it out with you!"

 Seeing that he could not escape, Elder Cruel Sun turned around with bloodshot eyes. He conjured hand seals repeatedly and growled, "Eighth kill, Killing Body!"

 Seven Kills Sect originally had seven killing techniques.

 However, in reality, only a small number of people in the sect knew that above the Seven Kills, there was an eighth killing technique, the Killing Body Technique!

 The so-called Killing Body technique was to abandon one's life to release a most terrifying attack!

 Once that secret skill was released, he would be the first to die!

 Elder Cruel Sun's body expanded at a speed visible to the naked eye. Every single drop of his flesh was filled with immense Dharmic powers and was about to explode!

 "Humph!"

 Goddess True Jade waved her sleeves gently and a streak of frost engulfed Elder Cruel Sun.

 The Dharmic powers that were already boiling in Elder Cruel Sun's body calmed down instantly and layers of ice condensed around him, chilling him to the bones!

 "It's fine if you want to die. Just stay away and don't spill any blood on me."

 Goddess True Jade frowned.

 She was always picky about cleanliness. Even after a huge battle, her body would be spotless - she hated filthy things like blood the most.

 The layers of ice froze Elder Cruel Sun's bloodline and Dharmic powers. Even his consciousness was invaded by the frost qi and gradually turned into ice!

 Elder Cruel Sun could only stare with widened eyes.

 The coldness seeped in and he could not even move his eyeballs.

 Gradually, frost filled his entire consciousness and his Essence Spirit was filled with ice crystals - his life was gone!

 Elder Cruel Sun was frozen into a human-shaped ice block!

 Goddess True Jade gave a casual slap on the surface.

 Elder Cruel Sun shattered into many pieces of ice without any blood splattering on the ground.

 This was a Mighty Figure. 10,000 years ago, he was a renowned expert of the North Region and was invincible. To think that right now, he would end up in a state where his Essence Spirit was destroyed and he did not even have a corpse remaining!

 Of the six Conjoint Body Mighty Figures, there was only one left.

 Elder Bone Spirit did not escape.

 He knew very well that he could not escape from a Half-Martial Ancestor given his capabilities!

 He felt a strong sense of indignance when he looked at the white-robed woman who was walking over slowly.

 Finally, he could not help but ask, "May I know what sect or faction you are from, fellow Daoist?"

 "Why are you asking this?" Goddess True Jade asked instead of answering.

 "I just want to die knowing why!"

 Elder Bone Spirit clenched his fists and said slowly, "As a Half-Martial Ancestor, you're definitely not a nobody! I've cultivated in the cultivation world for more than 20,000 years but I've never seen you before!"

 Goddess True Jade replied indifferently, "10,000 years ago, I spent most of my time in the palace and almost never roamed the cultivation world. It's only natural that you've never seen me before."

 "10,000 years ago? Palace?"

 Elder Bone Spirit was stunned.

 Before long, he realized something and exclaimed, "Y-You're from the Great Qian Empire!"

 After a brief pause, a legendary character crossed his mind as he yelped, "You're Consort Yu of the Great Qian Empire!"

 "That's me,"

 Goddess True Jade nodded. "You can pass away in peace now."

 Elder Bone Spirit's lips curled into a bitter smile as he looked at Goddess True Jade's smooth finger that was extending towards him. He sighed. "After all the scheming, we can't win against fate!"

 Bang!

 Goddess True Jade tapped Elder Bone Spirit on the glabella.

 Elder Bone Spirit shuddered and his Essence Spirit was destroyed as he fell from midair, dead!

 When they saw that, Su Zimo and the others felt emotional.

 That was the cruelty of the cultivation world.

 Conjoint Body Mighty Figures were almost at the peak of the cultivation world.

 However, if these people took a wrong step, they would still end up dead with a tragic ending.

 Under normal circumstances, the six Conjoint Body Mighty Figures coming out of seclusion and joining forces to kill Su Zimo was a sure victory without any accidents!

 They had predicted almost all possible variables.

 Unfortunately, man proposes but God disposes.

 They had not expected that the woman who had been asleep for 10,000 years in the Great Qian Empire would awaken and become the only variable in this sure-kill situation!

 This one single variable cost them their lives!

 "Thank you for saving me, Senior True Jade. I'm extremely grateful."

 Su Zimo bowed towards Goddess True Jade.

 If Goddess True Jade had not intervened this time round, all of them would have been doomed!

 She rolled her eyes at Su Zimo and said indifferently, "I'm not trying to save you. I just don't want Little Fox to get hurt."

 Monkey and the others were carefree and did not think much about it, merely thinking that they were lucky.

 However, the women present were extremely sensitive.

 Ji Yaoxue, Xiaoning and the others shifted their gazes between Goddess True Jade and Su Zimo, muttering internally.

 If she was worried about Little Fox getting hurt, she could have just taken the latter away - why did she have to fight?

 They had a feeling that there was something that no one else knew about between Su Zimo and Goddess True Jade!

 Goddess True Jade's gaze landed on Su Zimo's embrace as she asked, "Little Fox, are you going to follow me or are you staying?"

 "Your highness, can't you stay as well?"

 Little Fox blinked her large eyes and asked timidly.

 Goddess True Jade shook her head. "I'm leaving,"

 After a brief pause, she continued, "If you want to leave with me, I'll bring you along. Naturally, I won't let you suffer. However, if you want to stay, I won't force you either."

 "Your highness, I can't bear to part with you as well. B-But…"

 Little Fox was conflicted and could not continue.

 In her heart, she wanted to stay by Su Zimo's side and be with monkey and the others.

 She led a carefree life in Thousand Demon Valley and was very happy.

 However, Goddess True Jade had been in a deep slumber for 10,000 years. Now that she had woken up, she was desolate and pitiful without any old friends by her side.

 Goddess True Jade smiled. "I understand."

 With that said, she turned to leave and a voice sounded, "Su Zimo, take good care of her. Otherwise, I'll come looking for you again!"
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 Chapter 1189 - Deducing the Martial Dao

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Now that this is over, the North Region should be peaceful for a period of time."

 The old immortal crane lamented.

 After the battle between Su Zimo and Dao Lord Xuan Yu, Stellar Luna Sect, Blaze Columbus Valley and some other upper sects and aristocratic families had already expressed that they would no longer hold grudges.

 Furthermore, now that six Conjoint Body Mighty Figures were dead, it won't take long before news of it spread through the entire North Region. As such, the upper sects and aristocratic families should settle down.

 "Over the years, the North Region has been in turmoil. The feudal vassals have risen and the flames of war have spread."

 Su Zimo said, "After the Witch Gu calamity and the destruction of the three dynasties, the North Region is devastated. I hope that there will be a period of peace and rest."

 "Zimo, what are your plans from now on?"

 Ji Yaoxue asked.

 "That's right. Xuan Yu is dead and the blood feud of the 13 cities of Yan Country has been avenged. That's a weight on the shoulder lifted. Brother, where are you going from now on?" Xiaoning echoed.

 The old immortal crane smiled. "Why don't you follow me back to Ethereal Peak? A hundred years ago, you were forced to leave because you were afraid of implicating the sect. Now, you can return."

 "Sure!"

 Nian Qi nodded hurriedly.

 Su Zimo remained silent.

 "Why don't you follow us to the demon region?"

 Monkey grinned. "When we came out this time round, the spirit tiger used the Demon Sealing Diagram and brought almost everyone from Howling Moon Mountain that can fight! If we head to the North Region's Wild Lion Ridge, we can dominate the place and become Territorial Lords still!"

 "Territorial Lords?"

 Shaking its head, the spirit tiger pouted and said in an arrogant manner, "Since we're all here, we've got to become Overlords no matter what!"

 "That's right!"

 This time round, monkey did not retort the spirit tiger.

 Ji Yaoxue smiled without saying anything.

 Be it Wild Lion Ridge or Ethereal Peak, they were both in the North Region.

 As long as he was in the North Region, there would definitely be opportunities for them to meet.

 Su Zimo did not reply the entire time. He merely looked in a direction and fell into deep thought.

 After a long time, he smiled apologetically. "I have to go somewhere else and leave for a period of time."

 "Ah! Where? Is it dangerous?"

 Xiaoning asked hurriedly with a worried expression.

 "It's fine,"

 Su Zimo smiled. "There's no one else there. It's very safe."

 After pausing for a moment, he took a deep breath and said slowly with a resolute gaze, "There's something that needs to be done!"

 "What?"

 Everyone asked instinctively.

 "Deduce the Martial Dao!"

 Su Zimo said word by word.

 Everyone was shocked.

 They were clear about Su Zimo's Dao heart.

 The entire cultivation world knew that Desolate Martial wanted to establish a Dao and impart martial arts to all living beings!

 However, everyone was even clearer about how tough that path was!

 He was creating a path that no one had ever walked before!

 He was going to deduce his own Dao and Dharmic arts!

 "That's way too difficult,"

 In a rare moment of speech, Night Spirit said while shaking his head gently.

 Throughout history, countless wise sages and experts tried this Dao and expended their lifespans but to no avail!

 Moreover, Su Zimo was only at the Void Reversion realm.

 "That's right."

 Su Zimo smiled gently. "That's why I don't know when I'll be able to return."

 "Where are you going, young master?"

 Nian Qi asked.

 "The Dao Inheritance Ground!"

 Su Zimo said in a deep voice, "I want to enter the Dao Inheritance Ground again. There are many ancient inheritances there that I haven't comprehended yet. After obtaining those inheritances, I'll fuse them with my life, what I've seen, heard, learned and understood. I'll do my best to deduce the Martial Dao!"

 This was the result of Su Zimo's careful consideration.

 His current cultivation was already at the perfected Void Reversion realm.

 As for the Dao Inheritance Ground, it was a separate dimension with many seals. If he was at the Dharma Characteristic realm, he would not be able to enter it.

 This was his final chance!

 This time round, no one tried to persuade or stop him.

 That was Su Zimo's Dao heart.

 He had to do it!

 "It wasn't easy for us brothers to get together. Now, we're going to separate again."

 The spirit tiger was a little frustrated.

 "It's not like he's going to some dangerous place. We'll meet again sooner or later,"

 Monkey was rather carefree about it. "Let's take a walk around Wild Lion Ridge then. If we're in a good mood, we'll take over it and stay for a period of time. Once you're out, look for us at the Wild Lion Ridge. Things will definitely move smoothly at the mention of our names!"

 "Sure,"

 Su Zimo laughed and turned to ask, "What are your plans, Xiaoning?"

 "I'll stay in the North Region for a period of time first and see if the Witch Gu calamity will resurface,"

 Xiaoning held Ji Yaoxue's arm. "I can accompany Sister Yaoxue as well. If the North Region is fine, I'll head back to Elixir Yang Sect to take a look."

 "Yes, it's been more than a hundred years since you've been back as well. It's time for you to head back,"

 Su Zimo nodded.

 The Great Zhou Dynasty had fused with three dynasties and there were many political matters to attend to. Naturally, Ji Yaoxue chose to stay in the Great Zhou Dynasty.

 Nian Qi returned to Ethereal Peak.

 Everyone knew their paths and in the blink of an eye, it was time to part.

 "Young Master,"

 Right then, a timid voice sounded.

 Everyone turned towards the sound.

 In the crowd, a boy looked down at Su Zimo. His cheeks were flushed red as though he was nervous. Pinching the corner of his shirt, he asked softly, "W-Where am I going?"

 "Little Tao Yao, of course you're coming with us!"

 Qing Qing pinched Tao Yao's tender cheeks and said with a smile, "You're a demon. If you follow us, we'll bring you to live a good life!"

 Tao Yao's face flushed even redder but he said nothing.

 Su Zimo smiled and asked, "Where do you want to go?"

 "C-Can I follow you to that Dao Inheritance Ground, young master?" Tao Yao asked expectantly, blinking his sparkling eyes.

 "No."

 Su Zimo shook his head.

 It was not because he was heartless; the Dao Inheritance Ground was restricted by the wills of Mighty Figures.

 Tao Yao's blood qi and Dharmic powers would be restricted upon entering and that would not be beneficial to this child.

 Furthermore, the place he was headed to was a forbidden ground in the Dao Inheritance Ground that no one else could enter!

 "Oh,"

 Tao Yao was slightly disappointed.

 Su Zimo said, "Why don't you follow Qing Qing and the others to Wild Lion Ridge?"

 Tao Yao tilted his head slightly, seemingly in deep thought.

 After a moment, he asked, "If I leave, who will protect the grandpas, grandmas, uncles and aunties of Ping Yang Town?"

 Upon hearing that question, Su Zimo's gaze at Tao Yao turned even gentler.

 "Nobody,"

 He shook his head.

 "I'll stay here then! I'll stay in Ping Yang Town!"

 Tao Yao said seriously.

 Qing Qing said, "But, how lonely will you be as the only demon?"

 "I won't,"

 Tao Yao revealed an innocent smile. "The grandpas and grandmas in the town are very nice to me. They're not afraid of me and even told me many things about young master in the past!"

 The elders of Ping Yang Town were extremely grateful towards the Su family and the second young master of the Su family.

 When Su Hong was king, he protected Ping Yang Town from the flames of war.

 Later on, when the allied army of the three dynasties invaded, Second Young Master Su appeared and buried the allied army of the three dynasties in Cang Lang Mountain Range. In the town, he killed many Nascent Souls that were chasing after him!

 Many people witnessed that scene.

 Some of the children back then were more than a hundred years old by now - they were now the elderly of Ping Yang Town.

 In fact, they were even vaguely aware that the reason why Ping Yang Town was able to survive in this chaotic world was because of Second Young Master Su.

 The stories of the Su family and the legend of Second Young Master Su ascending to immortality were passed down from their ancestors.

 "Alright,"

 Su Zimo caressed Tao Yao's forehead and said gently, "Stay in Ping Yang Town and wait for my return."

 "Ugh!"

 Tao Yao's eyes lit up and he nodded vigorously.
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 Chapter 1190 - Entering the Cemetery Again

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The Sect Master of Dragon Tiger Sect and the others were gathered together and had not gone far. They were looking in the direction of the old capital of Yan Country hundreds of kilometers away, waiting for the final outcome.

 Before long, a violent fluctuation came from the direction of the old capital!

 The spirit consciousness barrier and spatial seal on the outer perimeter had been removed and the outline of a dilapidated city could be vaguely seen.

 "It's over."

 The Sect Master of Dragon Tiger Sect heaved a sigh of relief.

 In his opinion, the six Conjoint Body Mighty Figures had already killed Su Zimo and the others before unlocking the spatial seal.

 "Desolate Martial establishing his Dao? Strongest monster incarnate in history? He can't escape the fate of being killed either!"

 The Sect Master of Yin Ghost Sect sneered.

 "Desolate Martial's death can be considered as a weight lifted off our shoulders,"

 The Sect Master of Blood Mist Sect chuckled and shook his head. "Given that lad's talent, it's hard to imagine what level he will reach if he was allowed to continue growing."

 "That's right. If he enters the Dharma Characteristic realm, even the six Conjoint Body Mighty Figures might not be able to kill him!" The Sect Master of Mystic Firmament Divine Cult agreed deeply.

 "Unfortunately, a monster incarnate of a generation was killed just like that."

 The Sect Master of Stellar Luna Sect lamented.

 The Murong Clan's matriarch shook her head in pity as well.

 In reality, after witnessing Desolate Martial with their own eyes, they were already subdued by his bearing and were unwilling to be his enemy.

 To think that Desolate Martial would still be doomed to end in such a tragic state.

 "Let's go,"

 The Sect Master of Stellar Luna Sect said, "Now that Desolate Martial is dead, the Patriarch of the Dragon Burial Valley is probably about to head out. I wonder what sort of chaos is about to happen in the North Region."

 "Yes,"

 The Murong Clan's matriarch nodded and turned, prepared to leave.

 Right then, she swept her gaze and could not help but exclaim softly. She paused and looked in the direction of the old capital of Yan Country with a confused expression.

 The sect masters of the upper sects and leaders of the other aristocratic families noticed this as well.

 A spirit vessel rose from the old capital and sped over.

 "This…"

 The Sect Master of Dragon Tiger Sect frowned slightly.

 It was definitely not Elder Bone Spirit and the others on the spirit vessel.

 Given the capabilities of Conjoint Body Mighty Figures, there was no need for them to ride on a spirit vessel. Furthermore, the speed of the spirit vessel would not be that slow either.

 Could Elder Bone Spirit and the others have shown mercy to spare some unimportant people?

 While everyone was pondering, the spirit vessel approached.

 Figures stood at the bow of the spirit vessel.

 The Sect Master of Dragon Tiger Sect and the others focused their gazes and could not help but be shocked. Instinctively, they opened their mouths with disbelief in their eyes!

 The leader of the spirit vessel was dressed in green robes with black hair that cascaded down like a waterfall. He had delicate features - it was Dao Being Desolate Martial who was supposed to be dead!

 How could this be?

 What were Elder Bone Spirit and the others doing?

 If Desolate Martial was not dead, why did Elder Bone Spirit and the others remove the spirit consciousness barrier and release the spatial seal, allowing Desolate Martial and the others to leave?

 The Sect Masters of Dragon Tiger Sect, Blood Mist Sect and the others glared at the figure on the spirit vessel with widened eyes.

 A guess flashed through their minds.

 However, that guess was way too shocking and impossible!

 Right then, the figure on the spirit vessel bowed slightly and looked over with a hint of mockery in his pitch-black eyes.

 The Sect Master of Dragon Tiger Sect and the others panicked.

 In fact, they did not even dare to meet Su Zimo's gaze!

 The spirit vessel passed over their heads quickly without stopping.

 The Sect Master of Dragon Tiger Sect and the others exchanged glances and hurried off, heading towards the old capital of Yan Country.

 They wanted to head over and see what was going on!

 The Sect Master of Stellar Luna Sect and the others followed curiously as well.

 Before long, many sect masters of upper sects and leaders of aristocratic families arrived above the old capital and looked down at the corpses in the ruins.

 The Sect Master of Dragon Tiger Sect and the others turned pale as their bodies swayed.

 Dead!

 All six Conjoint Body Mighty Figures were dead without exception!

 A chill ran down the back of the Sect Master of Dragon Tiger Sect and the others when they recalled the look in Desolate Martial's eyes!

 They did not know what exactly happened in the old capital.

 However, they knew one thing - the attempt to kill him this time round was an extremely stupid decision!

 …

 On the spirit vessel.

 Su Zimo did not attack the Sect Master of Dragon Tiger Sect and the others.

 Firstly, he had just engaged in a huge battle with Dao Lord Xuan Yu and had expended a lot of energy. He did not want to start another battle.

 Secondly, the death of six Conjoint Body Mighty Figures was already a huge loss for these upper sects and aristocratic families.

 Furthermore, the six Mighty Figures were no longer related to the sect. There was no way he could kill all the sect masters of the upper sects just because of the Mighty Figures.

 Of course, this matter would not end just like that.

 He would remember this debt and settle it in the future.

 Monkey and the others were reluctant and did not leave first. They insisted on sending Su Zimo to Dragon Burial Valley before parting ways.

 Nobody was in a hurry to travel as they chatted merrily on the spirit vessel.

 Although the spirit vessel was slow, it still arrived at the edge of Dragon Burial Valley after more than ten days.

 "Alright, there's no need to send me further,"

 Turning around to look at everyone, Su Zimo smiled and cupped his fists. "I have no idea when I'll return upon leaving. Everyone, take care."

 "Young Master,"

 Little Fox called out gently with reddened eyes. She was on the brink of tears at their imminent parting.

 Slapping his forehead, Su Zimo took out a pitch-black metal barrier from his storage bag and stuffed it into Little Fox's hands. He smiled. "I almost forgot that I haven't returned this Fire Blocking Basket to you."

 Pausing for a moment, he pinched her on the nose gently and teased, "Are you feeling sad because you're worried I'll leave with your treasure?"

 "No way."

 Little Fox laughed through her tears and harrumphed.

 "Zimo, be careful. If anything doesn't work out, don't force yourself."

 Ji Yaoxue reminded with a gentle expression.

 "Yes,"

 Su Zimo nodded and turned around. Waving his hand, he leaped down the Dragon Burial Valley.

 In order to enter the Dao Inheritance Ground, one had to possess the strength of the Conjoint Body realm to break through the spatial barrier.

 Goddess True Jade's whereabouts were unknown and she had already left.

 In the North Region, the only way to meet that requirement now was to return to the Dragon Burial Valley.

 Su Zimo entered the ancient temple and went straight to the backyard.

 Monk Yuan Bei was sitting there.

 The red-headed ghost was not far away as well.

 Beside the two of them, there was a gigantic black vortex that was dark and deep. It blew with a cold wind that led to an unknown place.

 It seemed like the two of them had been waiting for a long time!

 "Have you decided?"

 Monk Yuan Bei asked.

 "Yes,"

 Su Zimo nodded. "This is the best opportunity."

 Monk Yuan Bei pointed to the black vortex beside him and nodded with a smile. "Go on. I hope that you can witness the descent of the Martial Dao before I pass away!"

 "Definitely!"

 After bidding farewell to Monk Yuan Bei and the red-headed ghost, Su Zimo leaped into the black vortex.

 After a moment of dizziness, he descended into a space that was filled with a savage aura. Not far away, there was a region that was filled with a biting cold wind - it was the Three Tribulations Domain.

 Su Zimo took a deep breath and walked in.

 He had once passed the test of the Three Tribulations Domain. Now that he crossed it once more, he faced no resistance.

 In no time, he had already arrived at the center of the Three Tribulations Domain - Stone Statue Cemetery
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 Looking at the 32 inheritance stone statues in the cemetery, Su Zimo smiled gently and murmured, "I'm back again."

 As though they sensed something, the inheritance stone statues shone with beams of light that shot into the skies, illuminating one another in a spectacular manner!

 Those who could leave their inheritance in this cemetery were all top-tier figures who dominated the ancient era!

 For example, although Half-Martial Ancestor Imperial Sky of the fiend sects died, he left behind the Dao Heart Fiend Seed Sutra and nearly made use of Su Zimo's Dao heart to reincarnate a second time!

 What sort of capabilities were those?

 Furthermore, there were inheritances from the immortal, Buddhist and fiend sects in this cemetery.

 If he could comprehend all 30-odd inheritances, his comprehension of the immortal, Buddhist and fiend Daos would reach an unimaginable level.

 There was another important reason why Su Zimo was prepared to deduce the Martial Dao in this cemetery.

 Before long, he stopped in front of an inheritance stone statue.

 The cultivator who left behind the inheritance stone statue was also a Half-Martial Ancestor back then and his Dao title was Instant.

 Time sped up within five feet of the stone statue of Half-Martial Ancestor Instant - a day outside was a year here!

 Back then, Su ZImo relied on the 15 years of cultivation here to break through to the Void Reversion realm and kill many titular disciples and Di Yin!

 He was clear that it might take up to a thousand years just to inherit the 30-odd legacies here in the cemetery.

 Furthermore, he had to exhaust his mental energy to deduce the Martial Dao.

 That would take even longer!

 Perhaps such a long time would not affect him much.

 However, there could be a massive change in Tianhuang Mainland!

 How many major events had happened in the cultivation world in the past hundred years, let alone a thousand years?

 The blood-colored ghost face appeared.

 The God, Rakshasa and even Witch race had all appeared!

 All signs indicated that a storm was about to descend upon Tianhuang Mainland, possibly restoring the chaotic situation of the ancient era where everyone was in danger!

 At that time, most cultivators might not even be able to protect themselves, let alone weak mortals!

 If he had truly spent thousands of years away, even if he managed to divine the Martial Dao and return, the world would have changed.

 Therefore, Su Zimo intended to make use of the five feet area beneath his feet to divine!

 Even if a thousand years passed here…

 It would only be three years on Tianhuang Mainland.

 This was equivalent to stealing the heavenly secrets!

 Of course, if Su Zimo was here, time would definitely leave a mark on him.

 In other words, although only three years would have passed on Tianhuang Mainland, Su Zimo would have spent a thousand years of his lifespan here!

 One had to pay a price if they wanted to steal the heavenly secrets!

 "Let's begin."

 Su Zimo assumed a lotus position and exchanged glances with the stone statue of Half-Martial Ancestor Instant.

 Two divine lights burst forth from the eyes of the stone statue and entered Su Zimo's eyes as a long-lost cultivation technique gradually entered his mind.

 …

 Deep at night.

 At the intersection of the North Region and the Middle Continent, in a vast forest, ferocious beasts roamed and birds covered the skies. Countless ferocious beasts fought and let out deafening roars!

 Right then, 13 figures descended into the forest.

 The cries in the forest gradually subsided.

 Before long, silence ensued!

 All the ferocious beasts on the ground seemed to be stunned by a sinister aura and did not dare to make a single sound!

 Any demon beast with some cultivation would be extremely sharp towards danger.

 They knew that an unimaginably terrifying existence had arrived in the forest!

 This was a fear and suppression from the depths of their bloodlines!

 The bright moonlight shone on the 13 figures and shone with a faint green light, resembling ghosts in the night!

 The 13 figures wore green robes and large hoods that covered their faces. Even if someone was here, they would not be able to make out their appearances.

 Their leader was leaning on a white, creepy walking stick. It was dark under the hood and there were two faint green lights shining from it. It was breathtaking, like ghost fires burning in a cemetery!

 "Elder Scorpion, we've already arrived in the North Region. Should we head straight to the Dragon Bone Valley?"

 A figure asked softly.

 "There's no rush,"

 The cultivator named Elder Scorpion said slowly with a hoarse voice, "The young master died in the Dragon Bone Valley so we'll definitely head there. The Dragon race has to be accountable for that."

 Pausing for a moment, Elder Scorpion said, "For now, let's head elsewhere first."

 "Where?"

 "Ten Thousand Gu Swamp."

 Elder Scorpion said, "The young master followed a remnant of the Witch race who was from Gu Sect. Now that the young master is dead, everyone from Gu Sect will have to die with him!"

 Although Elder Scorpion's tone was calm, his words were filled with killing intent!

 Those 13 figures were from the Witch race of the Primordial Nine Races!

 Just as those witches were about to leave, a faint sound of crickets echoed from the forest beneath their feet.

 The face beneath Elder Scorpion's hood frowned and he suddenly asked, "You guys haven't left the Ghost Curse Tomb before. It must be difficult holding it in, right?"

 "Yes."

 The witches behind him replied.

 Elder Scorpion said indifferently, "The crickets in the forest are disturbing me. Attack and kill all the living beings in the forest."

 "Alright!"

 The witches behind Elder Scorpion replied excitedly.

 An hour later.

 After the 13 witches left, the forest behind them was already strewn with corpses and rivers of blood with a torrential blood stench!

 Half a month later, at the Ten Thousand Gu Swamp.

 The 13 witches descended!

 "Hmm?"

 Everyone looked down at the charred ground beneath their feet and exclaimed softly.

 This was the place of Gu Sect but now, it was reduced to a charred ruin, as though all living beings were burned to ashes by a fire!

 "How could this be?"

 "Someone destroyed Gu Sect before us?"

 Elder Scorpion released his spirit consciousness and scanned for a long time.

 There were no signs of life within a radius of hundreds of kilometers!

 Elder Scorpion descended and passed through the charred ground, arriving at a dried up pool underground. He sniffed and narrowed his eyes. "It's the aura of a divine spring!"

 "Unfortunately, someone else got their hands on it first."

 A witch said softly.

 "What happened here?"

 "What has the fire here got to do with the young master?"

 A few witches frowned and asked.

 "Let me take a look."

 Elder Scorpion extended a withered arm from his wide sleeves and conjured hand seals repeatedly. Finally, he tapped his glabella and spat out a strange word!

 A sinister energy fluctuation spread out.

 It was as though time was reversing in front of Elder Scorpion!

 The ruins vanished and countless structures of Gu Sect were erected once more, revealing the Ten Thousand Gu Swamp!

 Such methods were truly shocking!

 He saw a huge fire. A green-robed cultivator conjured hand seals and released terrifying flames that burned hundreds of kilometers into the distance, burning the Gu worms in the Ten Thousand Gu Swamp to death!

 He merely glanced at the cultivator briefly.

 That was because he was completely drawn in by another scene!

 He saw an extremely terrifying figure that could not have existed in this world!
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 Psst! 

 Elder Scorpion's heart skipped a beat and he gasped. His palm trembled and the Dharmic art that he had just conjured dissipated instantly!

 How was that possible?

 How could a bloodline from that race still exist?!

 Elder Scorpion's eyes were filled with shock and his aura was unstable.

 "Elder, what happened?"

 Sensing the abnormality in Elder Scorpion, a witch hurried forward and asked softly.

 Elder Scorpion closed his eyes and remained silent, merely panting slowly to compose himself.

 Was he seeing things?

 He was still in disbelief as he recalled what he had seen.

 The Dharmic art he released earlier on was incomplete and was close to a divine power.

 Even with his capabilities, he could only rely on the remnant memories of this place to trace back to what happened.

 It was already impossible for him to release that Dharmic art again and catch a clear glimpse of that terrifying figure.

 He could only recall through his memories.

 There was no mistake!

 Even if he was in a daze and did not manage to catch sight of that figure clearly, there was no way he could be mistaken about the aura that came from the primordial era!

 Even after the sands of time had passed, the aura emitted by that figure still gave him shudders.

 It was a shuddering feeling.

 It was like a rat meeting a cat.

 Even if he wanted to resist, he could not!

 To his relief, the figure had yet to truly grow.

 Elder Scorpion's expression darkened.

 Still worried, he released his spirit consciousness and scanned the surroundings carefully. He did not miss out on anything, even beneath the scorched earth and cracks of the ruins!

 A long time later, his body shuddered and he arrived beside a ruin of rocks in a flash. Waving his sleeves, he sent many rocks above flying, creating a huge pit.

 Thereafter, he bent down and removed his hood, revealing a pair of ghastly green eyes that glared at the huge pit before him.

 There was nothing else there but a black scale lying quietly.

 Even though it was buried by the ruins, the scale was still shiny without any scratches.

 It was only when he saw the scale that Elder Scorpion was certain that the bloodline still existed!

 Furthermore, it was growing stealthily!

 This was a huge matter!

 The death of the young master caused a huge stir in the Witch race.

 However, if word of this were to spread, the entire Witch race would explode!

 "Elder Scorpion, what's wrong?"

 A witch walked forward and stuck his head out, asking curiously.

 Elder Scorpion's spirit consciousness moved and he put away the scale instantly.

 He had no intention of telling the younger generation of the Witch race behind him about this for the time being lest they panic.

 "It's fine,"

 He replied casually without batting an eyelid.

 "Where should we go next?"

 The witch asked again.

 "Dragon Bone Valley!"

 Initially, Elder Scorpion wanted to make use of the secret skill of the Witch race to trace the aura left behind by the young master and check out where the latter had been.

 However, since this discovery, he could only change his plan at the last minute. They would head to the Dragon Bone Valley right away to resolve that matter as soon as possible before returning to the sect!

 Without hesitation, Elder Scorpion ordered and everyone from the Witch race stood up to leave.

 …

 Three days later, Dragon Bone Valley.

 The Dragon True Body was cultivating in seclusion within its lair.

 The spirit refinement technique of the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness, the Yin and Yang Spirit sections, came from the Dragon King Desolate Ocean.

 The words of the Dragon race within were difficult to understand.

 Prior to this, Su Zimo's cultivation speed was extremely slow and he stumbled.

 However, after coming to the Dragon race, he learned the Dragon race's language and cultivated some basic aura cultivation techniques of the Dragon race. Many of the confusion in the Yin and Yang Spirit sections were easily resolved.

 It now took him half the effort to cultivate the two cultivation techniques!

 In the span of a mere 11 years in the Dragon Bone Valley, Su Zimo's cultivation had improved tremendously and he was even at the perfected Void Reversion realm!

 This day, Su Zimo was awakened by a voice transmission.

 He had already instructed that nobody was to disturb his seclusion if nothing major happened within the clan.

 Now that someone was calling for him, it meant that something major had happened to the Dragon race!

 Su Zimo pushed the doors open and walked out.

 Long Xi was standing at the entrance with an anxious expression. When she saw Su Zimo come out, she said hurriedly, "Not good, the Witch race has arrived!"

 Witch race!

 A cold glint flashed through Su Zimo's eyes.

 The reason why the Witch race came to the Dragon race at this time should be because of the young master of the Witch race.

 Long Xi continued, "I heard that the Mighty Figure of the Witch race leading them has terrifying combat strength and has been famous for a long time. He's older than most of the elders in the race!"

 "Many elders of the race are receiving them at the Divine Dragon Hall and they want you to join them."

 "I've got it,"

 Su Zimo nodded and was about to move.

 "Long Zhu, you…"

 Long Xi hesitated for a moment and instructed, "Be careful when you're in the hall. Don't go against this Mighty Figure of the Witch race."

 "What's wrong?"

 Su Zimo raised his brow and asked instead, "As the young master of the Illumination Dragon lineage, would the Witch race dare to attack and kill me in the Dragon Bone Valley?"

 Long Xi shook her head. "That won't happen. Don't worry, the Dragon race protects their own. The elders will definitely protect you."

 After a brief pause, she continued, "However, a young master of the Witch race with a noble status has died after all. It's not easy to explain this matter either. You might have to suffer a little, but it'll pass after a while."

 Su Zimo nodded and did not say anything more, heading to the Divine Dragon Hall with Long Xi.

 Before long, he arrived at the entrance of the grand hall.

 Even before he entered the hall, Su Zimo already felt waves of pressure!

 On the main seat opposite the entrance sat five figures with powerful auras - they were elders of the five lineages of the Dragon race!

 The arrival of the five elders was clear proof of how highly they regarded the Witch race!

 Among them was Elder Four of the Illumination Dragon lineage who held Su Zimo in high regards.

 The other four elders looked familiar as well.

 The elder of the Horned Dragon lineage was Long Zhong.

 Prior to this, he tried to force Su Zimo to hand over Barren and the Reverse Scale secret skills. Unfortunately, he did not succeed.

 At that moment, Long Zhong's expression was grim as he glared at Su Zimo coldly and harrumphed.

 A figure sat at the bottom right of the five elders.

 He was extremely young and wore green-blue armor. With a burning gaze and a straight back, he sat there with a mighty aura that could almost match the five elders!

 Young dragons like Long Xi could only stand in the Divine Dragon Hall.

 However, this dragon was not only sitting.

 Furthermore, his seat was only beneath the five elders!

 That was because he was the number one of the Heavenly Dragon Ranking and the only five-clawed divine dragon of the Dragon race - Long Cang!

 Opposite him, an old man in green robes sat to the left of the five elders.

 The old man's hair was thin and he wielded a white walking stick in his left hand. His cheeks were gaunt and his eyes were deep with a green glint.

 The most prominent feature of the Witch race was their green eyes!

 The deeper the green color, the purer the bloodline of the Witch race!

 Behind the old witch stood 12 juniors of the Witch race.

 The atmosphere in the hall was heavy.

 That was because apart from those people, there was another person lying in the middle of the hall.

 However, it was a dead man.

 It was the young master of the Witch race!
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 The moment Su Zimo appeared at the entrance of the grand hall, he attracted gazes.

 The eyes of the dozens of witches were filled with hostility and killing intent!

 Su Zimo believed that if they were not in the Dragon Bone Valley, those witches might have charged forward and torn him into pieces!

 The old man from the Witch race who was sitting turned over and his green eyes suddenly rippled.

 "Hmm?"

 He narrowed his gaze and glared at Su Zimo's face.

 He seemed to have seen that appearance somewhere before!

 The old man from the Witch race pondered for a moment and a thought flashed through his mind.

 Ten Thousand Gu Swamp!

 The cultivator who released the flames!

 When he used his secret skill to retrace the past, he vaguely remembered that the green-robed cultivator looked like this!

 Of course, he was not certain either.

 After all, he had merely caught a fleeting glance and his attention was drawn over by another terrifying figure.

 Furthermore, he vaguely remembered that the cultivator had green robes and black hair.

 However, the person before him was clad in blazing battle armor and had shoulder-length scarlet hair.

 Their auras were completely different as well.

 "Who are you?"

 The old man of the Witch race asked slowly.

 "He's Long Zhu, the young master of the Illumination Dragon lineage."

 Illumination Dragon Elder Four stood up and nodded to Su Zimo, reassuring the latter. He introduced, "This is Elder Scorpion of the Witch race."

 "In that case, you were the one who killed our young master?"

 Elder Scorpion asked.

 "Yes."

 Su Zimo entered the hall fearlessly.

 "Why did you set the Ten Thousand Gu Swamp on fire?!"

 Elder Scorpion glared at Su Zimo fixedly and suddenly changed the topic.

 The questioning technique was extremely ingenious.

 He did not ask if Su Zimo had been to the Ten Thousand Gu Swamp.

 Instead, he asked directly why Su Zimo set the Ten Thousand Gu Swamp on fire.

 It would give Su Zimo the illusion that he already knew everything!

 If Su Zimo had been to the Ten Thousand Gu Swamp and set the fire, his expression would definitely reveal flaws and his mind would waver!

 Unfortunately, the one who had been to the Ten Thousand Gu Swamp was the Green Lotus True Body.

 His Dragon True Body did not know about that matter!

 When he heard Elder Scorpion's sudden question, Su Zimo was stunned and could not react in time.

 Noticing the slight change in Su Zimo's expression, Elder Scorpion could not help but wonder internally, "Could I have thought too much?"

 "Elder Scorpion, what are you talking about?"

 Illumination Dragon Elder Four asked with a frown, puzzled.

 Elder Scorpion turned to look at the elder of the five lineages in the middle and pointed at Su Zimo. "Did he leave the Dragon Bone Valley a year ago?"

 "Absolutely not."

 Illumination Dragon Elder Four shook his head in denial.

 The elders of the other four dragon lineages shook their heads as well.

 Even if the Horned Dragon elder, Long Zhong, had some animosity towards Su Zimo, he had to admit that the latter had been in the Dragon Bone Valley for the past few years.

 Furthermore, it was extremely difficult for any dragon to want to leave the valley - Su Zimo was not qualified!

 Elder Scorpion nodded and let the matter go for the time being. There were no emotions on his bark-like face.

 Without any warning, he turned around once more. There was a strange power in his eyes that seemed to penetrate Su Zimo's body and strike his Dao heart!

 Su Zimo was expressionless but his heart skipped a beat.

 The Witch race specialized in beguiling techniques.

 This was the first time he had seen a technique that could break a cultivator's Dao heart with a single glance!

 This was indeed a secret skill of the Witch race.

 If a cultivator's Dao heart was slightly imperfect, there was a high chance that their foundation would waver against that gaze and they might even end up losing their mind in their future cultivation!

 If a cultivator's Dao heart had any flaws, that gaze would be able to destroy their minds completely!

 That power was almost impossible to detect and defend against.

 Unfortunately, although Su Zimo's body possessed the bloodline of the Dragon race, his Dao heart was the same - it was unshakable and even the Three Tribulations Domain could not sway it!

 The strange power descended and dissipated without causing any ripples on Su Zimo's body.

 Su Zimo's expression was calm and composed!

 A hint of surprise flickered through Elder Scorpion's eyes briefly.

 It seemed as though nothing had happened throughout the process.

 However, those with sharper eyes were clear that Su Zimo had just experienced immense danger!

 If he did not deal with it correctly, the best outcome would be for his Dao heart to waver and his cultivation to be stuck in the future.

 If it was bad, there was a high chance that his Dao heart would have collapsed on the spot!

 Illumination Dragon Elder Four broke out in cold sweat and heaved a sigh of relief.

 Elder Scorpion merely cast a single glance this time round. Even then, Elder Four could not even stop the former.

 Furthermore, that power was untraceable and he did not know how he should interfere even if he wanted to!

 Thankfully, Su Zimo defended himself.

 Illumination Dragon Elder Four's expression darkened. "Elder Scorpion, as a Conjoint Body expert, don't you think that it's shameful for you to attack a junior of the Dragon race?"

 "Hehe."

 Elder Scorpion chuckled dryly. "It's just a small test. If this junior can't defend against it, he can only blame his shallow cultivation."

 "That's easy for you to say!"

 Illumination Dragon Elder Four sneered, "If he failed to defend, there was a high chance his cultivation would have been crippled by you!"

 That warmed Su Zimo's heart.

 No matter what, Illumination Dragon Elder Four truly had his best intentions at heart.

 Furthermore, he had caused huge trouble by killing the young master of the Witch race.

 The fact that Illumination Dragon Elder Four was so domineering when the Witch race came to question him was proof of how much the Illumination Dragon lineage valued him.

 "That's enough,"

 The Horned Dragon elder, Long Zhong, waved his hand. "We called this lad here because we have important matters to discuss. Don't harp on this matter. Furthermore, isn't he fine?"

 The elders of the other three lineages nodded as well.

 Illumination Dragon Elder Four harrumphed and said nothing more.

 Elder Scorpion chuckled but did not let it go. Instead, he glared at Illumination Dragon Elder Four and asked, "So what if he's crippled? Our young master of the Witch race is already dead! Which of you dragons is going to pay for this blood debt?!"

 It did not matter which of the Primordial Nine Races it was, the death of a young master was a monumental event!

 Even the death of an ordinary clansman of the Primordial Nine Races could bring about a calamity!

 The might of the wrath of the Primordial Nine Races was clear judging from the catastrophe that befell the Great Qian Empire 10,000 years ago.

 If this matter was not handled properly, there was a high chance that the Dragon and Witch race would end up on bad terms!

 Illumination Dragon Elder Four said in a deep voice, "There's more to this matter. Furthermore, your young master of the Witch race was the one who released an Essence Spirit secret skill on Long Zhu first. Long Zhu was forced to retaliate before killing him by accident. It was definitely not intentional."

 "Oh?"

 Elder Scorpion said coolly, "Not intentional? That's easy for you to say. Is the Dragon race implying that our young master of the Witch race deserved to die?"

 "Elder Scorpion, there's no need to get angry,"

 The Blue Dragon elder said.

 The elders of the five lineages still took the Blue Dragon elder as the leader.

 The Blue Dragon elder pondered for a moment. "Elder Four of the Illumination Dragon lineage did not mean that. He merely said that this should be a misunderstanding."

 "Misunderstanding?"

 Elder Scorpion stood up slowly with a dark expression. "The young master of the Witch race came to your Dragon race as a guest but was killed here by someone from your Dragon race. Are you telling me now that this is a misunderstanding?"

 "The most amusing thing is that the explanation of your Dragon race is that our young master of the Witch race attacked this lad first! In that case, let me ask you, why would our young master come to the Dragon Bone Valley to kill a dragon?"
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 "This…" 

 The Blue Dragon elder shook his head. "We don't know either."

 Although they knew about the conflict between Su Zimo and the young master of the Witch race, they did not know why the latter attacked him.

 Su Zimo was probably the only one who knew the reason behind it.

 Long Cang glanced sideways at Su Zimo deeply.

 He had already noticed that something was amiss back then and it was not surprising that the Witch race elder thought about it.

 Elder Scorpion said, "This is the Dragon Bone Valley. Even a fool knows what will happen if he attacks a dragon! Did my young master go mad and wanted to court death?"

 "Is the Dragon race going to use such a ridiculous reason to dodge the question?"

 Illumination Dragon Elder Four took a deep breath and said, "Although it sounds ridiculous, there were many dragons present at the time and everyone saw it clearly."

 "Would I believe such words?"

 Elder Scorpion sneered, "This means that you're telling me that the young master of my race came all the way to Dragon Bone Valley to commit suicide!"

 "We are all part of the Primordial Nine Races and you are all reasonable people,"

 He continued indifferently, "I'd like to ask everyone if you would let the young master of the Dragon race run to our race's Ghost Curse Tomb and die there for no reason. Would you let things go if we gave you such an explanation?"

 The elders of the five lineages exchanged glances without saying anything.

 The Blue Dragon elder pondered for a moment. "Elder Scorpion, now that things have come to this, there won't be any outcome even if we insist on our claims. What do you want? Why don't you say it?"

 "My race's young master died. Naturally, the murderer has to pay with his life!"

 Elder Scorpion said slowly.

 "That's impossible!"

 Illumination Dragon Elder Four denied flatly.

 Elder Scorpion opened his mouth and revealed a few lone yellow teeth. "The fact that we're only asking the Dragon race to repay the death of our young master with a single life is already the most we can compromise!"

 "If the young master had died outside, it won't be enough even if millions of living beings were buried with him!"

 Illumination Dragon Elder Four shook his head. "Don't even think about it. Long Zhu is the young master of the Illumination Dragon lineage and will definitely not pay with his life!"

 Throughout the entire process, Su Zimo watched coldly from the sidelines.

 As a junior of the Dragon race, he did not have the chance to speak either.

 Right from the beginning, it was Illumination Dragon Elder Four who protected him and fought against Elder Scorpion without being disadvantaged!

 "Interesting,"

 Elder Scorpion glanced at Su Zimo and sniffed in the air before saying with a fake smile, "If I'm not wrong, the dragon blood in Long Zhu's body is not pure at all!"

 The expressions of the elders of the five lineages changed slightly.

 That was indeed the truth.

 Up till now, Su Zimo was still unable to conjure a complete dragon form!

 Elder Scorpion said, "The Dragon race has already fallen so badly. To think that a remnant beast with an impure bloodline would become a young master!"

 The moment he said that, the elders of the five lineages looked terrible.

 The Horned Dragon elder, Long Zhong, harrumphed coldly. "That's a matter of the Illumination Dragon lineage. There's no such situation among the other four dragon lineages!"

 "In that case, what's wrong with sacrificing the life of a remnant beast with an impure bloodline for our young master?"

 Elder Scorpion said, "Why? Is there really no one else from the Illumination Dragon lineage that you have to depend on this remnant beast?"

 The elders of the Blue, Winged and Hornless Dragon lineages did not say anything.

 Under normal circumstances, there was nothing inappropriate about using a remnant of the Dragon race in exchange for a friendship with the Witch race and ending this conflict - it was definitely worth it.

 However, this remnant of the Dragon race was different.

 Firstly, he was the young master of the Illumination Dragon lineage.

 Secondly, he was the number one of the Hidden Dragon Ranking!

 Most importantly, the Illumination Dragon lineage thought highly of this lad. Whether or not they would accede to the request depended on the Illumination Dragon lineage.

 Therefore, the elders of the three lineages said nothing.

 However, the Horned Dragon elder, Long Zhong, was tempted. "In my opinion…"

 "No!"

 Illumination Dragon Elder Four could already read Long Zhong's mind and rejected him before he could finish.

 "The Witch race can discuss any compensation and conditions they want. However, he's the young master of the Illumination Dragon lineage. It's impossible for him to die!"

 Illumination Dragon Elder Four's tone was resolute and unquestionable!

 The situation was in a stalemate.

 Elder Scorpion's expression darkened completely as well.

 Long Cang did not say anything the entire time.

 It was not that he was not qualified.

 He possessed the bloodline of a five-clawed divine dragon and his status in the hall was almost on par with the elders of the five lineages!

 The reason why he did not say anything was because he did not agree with Elder Scorpion's suggestion either.

 The life of the young master of the Witch race was precious.

 However, the lives of those of the Dragon race were not cheap either!

 It was impossible to repay a life with a life!

 Although he declared that he wanted to suppress Su Zimo, deep in his heart, he thought highly of the latter.

 In fact, he even wanted Su Zimo to grow before he defeated the latter!

 "I am Wu Jie and I have a doubt."

 Right then, a witch stood out from behind Elder Scorpion.

 The person named Wu Jie had a dark expression and a cold gaze. He looked at Su Zimo and asked, "You're just a bastard with an impure bloodline. Your cultivation realm is only at the Void Reversion realm, the same level as my young master."

 "I want to know how a bastard child like you managed to kill our young master in a single move!"

 Someone had long reported the situation to the Witch race.

 That was the reason why Wu Jie said that.

 Elder Scorpion did not stop him, as though he was waiting for an answer as well.

 In his opinion, that was impossible as well.

 From what he knew, the young master of the Witch race still had protection talismans and other treasures - how could he be killed in a single move?

 Furthermore, both of them were at the Void Reversion realm. The reason why the young master of the Witch race could become the young master was because he was invincible among his peers and had terrifying combat strength - how could he be killed so easily?!

 "What are you trying to say?"

 Su Zimo asked with a calm expression.

 Wu Jie declared loudly, "I'm saying that if you can't provide an answer, it will mean that it was a deliberate attempt by the Dragon race to kill our young master!"

 That was a huge accusation.

 The Witch race could start a war against the Dragon race because of this!

 "You want an answer? It's simple."

 Su Zimo said indifferently, "Your young master was weak and was killed by me in a single move."

 "Bullsh*t!"

 Wu Jie pointed at Su Zimo and hollered, "Bastard, there's no way you can hurt our young master!"

 Su Zimo's expression turned cold.

 Elder Scorpion's attack that struck his Dao heart without warning earlier on had already aroused his killing intent.

 Now that Wu Jie did not know what was good for him and scolded him as a bastard, his killing intent intensified!

 There were not many people who dared to speak to him like that after he established his Dao.

 Wu Jie stood out and glared at Su Zimo, saying slowly, "I'm also at the Void Reversion realm. Since you're so powerful, how about we fight to the death? It doesn't matter!"

 "Let's see what you've got that can kill our young master in a single move!"

 Elder Scorpion remained silent and did not express anything - it was clear that he acknowledged the matter.
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 Elder Scorpion praised internally. 

 Although Wu Jie's challenge seemed reckless, it was actually a win-win situation.

 Wu Jie was one of the top paragons of the Void Reversion realm in the clan!

 Otherwise, he would not have been qualified to accompany Elder Scorpion and travel outside.

 If both parties were to fight, it would be best if Wu Jie could take the opportunity to kill Long Zhu - that would be revenge for the young master!

 If the two of them were in a stalemate, he could stand out and accuse the Dragon race after a few rounds.

 If Long Zhu could not even suppress Wu Jie within a few rounds, how could he kill the young master of the Witch race?!

 The Dragon race schemed against the young master of the Witch race and even hid the truth intentionally… If those two facts were true, it would be enough for the Witch race to wage war!

 At that time, there was no way the Dragon race would wage war against the Witch race for the sake of a remnant beast!

 "Is there a need for a life and death battle?"

 Illumination Dragon Elder Four frowned slightly and asked.

 Elder Scorpion asked with a fake smile, "This is an affair between the juniors, what are you worried about? Feeling guilty?"

 "Haha!"

 Illumination Dragon Elder Four roared in laughter and cursed the latter as an idiot internally.

 He was worried.

 However, he was not worried about Su Zimo. Instead, he was worried that Wu Jie would be killed by Su Zimo with a single move!

 At that time, if another witch were to die in this hall in front of everyone, the situation might turn even worse.

 "Since the Dragon race has no objections, there are some things we have to make clear beforehand."

 Elder Scorpion said in a deep voice, "Since it's a fight between the younger generation, as seniors, there's no need for us to interfere. What do you guys think?"

 "Of course."

 The Blue Dragon elder nodded.

 "Alright!"

 Elder Scorpion glanced sideways. "Wu Jie, go on."

 Wu Jie walked out slowly with an arrogant expression and shouted at Su Zimo, "Bastard, why aren't you saying anything? Are you afraid?!"

 "Don't be hasty,"

 Su Zimo smiled gently. "I'll send you on your way right now to meet your young master."

 Before his sentence was finished, Su Zimo's blood qi burst forth and he arrived before Wu Jie in a flash with a torrential aura, as though a god of death had descended!

 "You… "

 Wu Jie's expression changed starkly.

 He had not expected Su Zimo to be this strong and possess such ferocious speed that the voids trembled wherever he passed!

 It was too fast!

 How terrifying was Su Zimo's blood qi and physique?

 After cultivating the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness and fusing it with dragon blood, a full power burst could cover dozens of feet in an instant!

 The moment Wu Jie relaxed his guard in the hall, Su Zimo had already arrived before him!

 Poof!

 A single punch!

 Wu Jie's head exploded on the spot and his Essence Spirit was destroyed!

 Long Cang's eyelids twitched.

 Apart from Elder Four of the Illumination Dragon lineage, the other four elders were stunned as well.

 Elder Scorpion was about to sit back on his chair and watch the battle properly.

 However, he did not expect that the battle would end before he even sat down.

 Wu Jie who was still alive earlier on had turned into a headless corpse!

 Elder Scorpion planned everything.

 In fact, he was prepared for how he was going to interfere if Wu Jie was disadvantaged.

 However, he had not expected Wu Jie to be killed in a single round!

 Or rather, this could only be considered as half a round and Wu Jie did not even manage to retaliate.

 In reality, if he were to increase the distance between them, Wu Jie would be on guard and it would be difficult for him to be killed in a single move unless Su Zimo used any major killing moves.

 Wu Jie possessed the bloodline of the Witch race after all. As long as he attacked with his full strength and released many secret skills of the Witch race, he would be able to defend against Su Zimo's attacks.

 Alas…

 He no longer had a chance.

 If he said that he would kill with a single move, he would definitely make sure there was no need for a second attack!

 Elder Scorpion glared at Su Zimo coldly.

 Illumination Dragon Elder Four came to Su Zimo's side and shielded him. "I just reminded you not to engage in any life and death battles."

 Elder Scorpion closed his eyes for a long time before letting out a long breath. "Dragon race, aren't you going to give me an explanation?"

 "What explanation do you want? Who can you blame if that person wants to die?"

 Illumination Dragon Elder Four sneered.

 Elder Scorpion shook his head. "I don't care about the process. I only know that the young master of my race died in your Dragon Bone Valley for no reason. I came to demand an explanation yet you guys killed another of my clansmen!"

 "Everyone, what do you think the Witch race will do if word of this spreads?"

 Elder Scorpion said sternly, "Does the Dragon race intend to wage war against the Witch race for the sake of a remnant beast with an impure bloodline?!"

 Apart from Elder Four of the Illumination Dragon lineage, the elders of the other four lineages fell silent.

 The Horned Dragon elder, Long Zhong, had a feud with Su Zimo to begin with.

 That was secondary.

 The elders of the other three lineages did not have much feelings towards Su Zimo either.

 Su Zimo had only entered the Dragon Bone Valley for 11 years.

 Was it worth it to wage war against the Witch race for a remnant beast that merely entered the Dragon Bone Valley 11 years ago?

 That was ridiculous!

 Although the Dragon race was indeed protective of their own, they would not be so unwise.

 "Actually, Long Zhu's bloodline is impure and he did not have the chance to enter the Dragon Bone Valley initially,"

 Long Zhong said, "We already did him a huge favor allowing him to cultivate in the Dragon Bone Valley. Who knew what he would go on to get into big trouble again. There's truly no reason for us to have bad blood with the Witch race for the sake of a remnant beast."

 The Blue Dragon, Winged Dragon and Hornless Dragon elders were tempted as well.

 "Bullsh*t!"

 Illumination Dragon Elder Four had a fiery temper and shouted, "Even if his bloodline is impure, he's still the young master of the Illumination Dragon lineage. No one can let him die!"

 "Illumination Elder Four, do you think you can shoulder the responsibility of implicating the entire Dragon race because of a remnant beast?" Long Zhong shouted.

 "F*ck your mother! Do you want to fight?!"

 Illumination Dragon Elder Four cursed.

 "You… "

 Long Zhong soared up with a murderous aura as well.

 "Interesting, interesting,"

 Elder Scorpion rubbed his palms and laughed. "The fact that the Dragon race can fight because of a remnant beast is truly a rare sight for the Primordial Nine Races."

 "Alright, both of you, quiet down! You'll be a joke to others!"

 The Blue Dragon elder frowned.

 After a moment of silence, he glanced sideways and asked, "Long Cang, what do you think?"

 "No!"

 Long Cang glanced at Su Zimo and said firmly, "He's not an ordinary remnant. He's the number one of the Hidden Dragon Ranking. How can he be used to repay a life?!"

 "The Dragon race must not bow down!"

 As a five-clawed divine dragon, Long Cang's words carried a lot of weight.

 Even if he was on opposing ends with Su Zimo, there were some things he was clear about.

 "No matter what, you guys owe the Witch race an explanation,"

 Elder Scorpion said, "Our young master and another clansman died in the hands of a remnant beast. Does the Dragon race want me to return empty-handed?"

 The Blue Dragon elder asked, "What do you want?"

 Elder Scorpion said indifferently, "Since that's the case, I'll take a compromise. Slay that person's right arm and I'll take it back to the Witch race with an explanation."

 The Blue Dragon elder and the others finally heaved a sigh of relief.

 A compromise on both parties with just a lost arm on Long Zhu. At the same time, a war with the Witch race could be avoided - this was the best outcome that would please everyone.

 After all, the death of the young master of the Witch race was no small matter!

 If the young master of the Dragon race were to die in the Witch race, the Dragon race would not let things go so easily.

 This time round, even Illumination Dragon Elder Four said nothing.
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 Chapter 1196 - A Desperate Move

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 At this point, Illumination Dragon Elder Four could no longer persist.

 Using an arm in exchange for the life of the young master of the Witch race and avoiding a war - that was the best solution.

 "Child, you'll have to suffer,"

 Illumination Dragon Elder Four sent a voice transmission with his spirit consciousness and sighed helplessly.

 The Blue Dragon elder said, "Long Zhu, sever your arm. Go back and recuperate well thereafter. If there's nothing else, don't come out for now."

 "You want my arm?"

 Su Zimo smiled and said slowly, "No!"

 "Hmm?"

 The expressions of the Blue Dragon elder and the others changed.

 The current situation was already the best they could do for Long Zhu. It would be ungrateful of him if he was still unsatisfied!

 Long Zhong sneered, "This is not up to you. Don't forget who you are!"

 The Hornless Dragon elder shook his head gently and said in a gentle voice, "Child, don't worry. Although losing an arm will affect your combat strength somewhat, you won't encounter any life and death dangers in the Dragon Bone Valley."

 "As long as you continue cultivating and advance to the Conjoint Body realm, you will naturally be able to regrow your arm."

 "I understand that,"

 Su Zimo nodded and changed the topic. "However, it's impossible if you want my arm."

 The Divine Phoenix Bone was in his right arm - how could he sever it and give it to the Witch race?!

 "Interesting,"

 Elder Scorpion laughed. "In my opinion, that lad's bloodline is impure and he can be considered as someone from a foreign race. He doesn't care about the safety of the Dragon race at all."

 "The reason why he did that was most likely because he wanted to sow grudges between our two races!"

 Those words were meant to kill.

 Apart from Illumination Dragon Elder Four, the other elders of the Dragon race had odd expressions!

 Everyone had to be wary of anyone that wasn't of the same race as them.

 Even if they did not believe it now, the seeds of doubt would be planted!

 Furthermore, Su Zimo's background was unknown and was suspicious to begin with!

 The methods of the Witch race were not limited to fighting.

 Even through words, they carried killing potential!

 Long Zhong said coldly, "I knew that something was off with you when you refused to hand over the secret skills previously! Now, you're even trying to go against the orders of us elders!"

 "If you won't sever your arm, I'll do it personally!"

 Long Zhong strode forward and released the terrifying might of a Conjoint Body, grabbing towards Su Zimo's right arm!

 Bang!

 A figure darted in and punched Long Zhong's palm.

 Long Zhong took two steps back.

 Illumination Dragon Elder Four was the one who interjected in time in front of Su Zimo.

 "Illumination Elder Four, what are you doing? How dare you protect this lad still?!" Long Zhong glared and hollered.

 The Blue Dragon elder frowned slightly as well. "Illumination Elder Four, you're too protective of him."

 Illumination Dragon Elder Four knew very well that he could no longer deal with the current situation.

 After a long silence, he said, "I have to inform the Grand Elder of the Illumination Dragon lineage about this before I can make a decision."

 "Is there a need to alarm the Grand Elder for such a small matter?"

 The Winged Dragon elder shook his head in disappointment as well.

 The Grand Elders of the five lineages were the most experienced existences of the Dragon race and had noble statuses - they would not appear easily!

 "Long Zhu, don't make things difficult for others,"

 At that moment, Long Cang stood out as well.

 Su Zimo smiled. "The Dragon race must not bow down! How can you forget what you just said in the blink of an eye?"

 Long Cang said in a deep voice, "This is not bowing down. This is merely a step back!"

 "Oh?"

 Su Zimo asked instead, "If it was you, would you agree to having your arm severed?"

 "Fufu."

 Long Cang smiled. "Long Zhu, you've disappointed me. You have decent talent and immense potential, but you're not qualified to compare to me!"

 Pausing for a moment, he declared proudly, "I can tell you that I won't sever my arm or even a single finger! Furthermore, there won't be any dragon that's qualified to have me sever my arm! That's because I'm the young master of the Dragon race and will reign over the five lineages!"

 "I remember that you're not one yet."

 Su Zimo smiled gently.

 "Is there a difference?"

 Long Cang said indifferently, "I'm the only five-clawed divine dragon of the Dragon race, the number one of the Heavenly Dragon Ranking. Once the ceremony of the race is held, I will be conferred the title of young master. The difference is merely ceremonial."

 That was the truth.

 Almost every dragon, including the elders, had already acknowledged Long Cang as the young master of the Dragon race.

 However, according to the rules, the conferment of the title would have to wait till the ceremony of the Dragon race took place where there would be a fight within the race to determine the young master.

 However, there was no one in this generation who could threaten Long Cang's status.

 In fact, no dragon would even bother to fight him at the Dragon race ceremony and cause trouble for themselves.

 Therefore, there was indeed merely a ceremonial difference before Long Cang was conferred the title of the young master.

 Su Zimo said, "In other words, if I'm the young master of the Dragon race, you guys won't be qualified to have me sever my arm?"

 Long Cang roared in laughter. "Good, you want to challenge me! I admire your courage, but unfortunately, you're not qualified!"

 "You can consider fighting for the position of the young master of the Dragon race after you cultivate to the Dharma Characteristic realm. You're still far from that!"

 According to the rules of the Dragon race, fights could only be fought within the same cultivation realm.

 Su Zimo was at the Void Reversion realm while Long Cang was at the Dharma Characteristic realm.

 "Dharma Characteristic realm…"

 Su Zimo focused his gaze and said slowly, "It's not completely impossible!"

 He had already cultivated to the perfected Void Reversion realm and it was unlikely for him to advance to the Dharma Characteristic realm within a short period of time.

 However, there was a high chance of success in the Dragon Bone Valley with external help!

 A look of determination flashed through Su Zimo's eyes as he said in a deep voice, "Elder Four, please take me to the Ancestral Dragon Divine Pillar. I want to be baptized by it!"

 "Ah!"

 A series of cries sounded from the dragons.

 "How is that possible?"

 Illumination Dragon Elder Four denied as well.

 The Ancestral Dragon Divine Pillar was a mythical object that originated from the primordial era in the Dragon Bone Valley and contained a terrifyingly pure power!

 Every dragon had a chance to receive the baptism of the Ancestral Dragon Divine Pillar and their physical and bloodline powers would increase tremendously, awakening their innate divine powers.

 However, there was a prerequisite - the Dragon race had to advance to the Dharma Characteristic realm first.

 It did not mean that one could not accept it at the Void Reversion realm.

 It was because the body of a Void Reversion could not withstand the baptism of the Ancestral Dragon Divine Pillar!

 The baptism was extremely terrifying - even the physique of a Dragon would explode instantly!

 Back then, Long Cang only underwent the baptism after entering the Dharma Characteristic realm as well.

 Most importantly, there was no need for the Dragon race to take such a huge risk and undergo the Ancestral Dragon's baptism in advance.

 However, the situation that Su Zimo was in right now did not give him much time.

 If he wanted to advance to the Dharma Characteristic realm as soon as possible, he would have to take the risk!

 Furthermore, Su Zimo believed that although the other dragons could not do it, his body and bloodline that cultivated the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness could withstand the Ancestral Dragon Divine Pillar!

 He had that thought long ago.

 However, at this point of the situation, he was even more convinced of that thought!

 The reason why Su Zimo wanted to advance to the Dharma Characteristic realm was not only to challenge Long Cang and resolve the current crisis.

 More importantly, he had a feeling that the Yang Spirit section of the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness was not the final section!

 Die Yue might have left something else behind.

 The only way for him to find out was to advance to the Dharma Characteristic realm!

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 1197 - Baptism

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Long Zhu, are you sure?"

 Illumination Dragon Elder Four had a grim expression as he whispered, "The Ancestral Dragon's baptism is extraordinary and must not be joked about! If you can't withstand it…"

 Although he did not continue, the meaning behind his words was clear.

 Long Cang frowned slightly as well and said in a deep voice, "Long Zhu, you had better calm down. If you take a step back now, you'll only lose an arm. However, you will lose your life if you're unable to endure the baptism of the Ancestral Dragon Divine Pillar!"

 Although Long Cang's words were unpleasant, it was out of goodwill.

 However, Su Zimo had already made up his mind and shook his head.

 When he saw that, Illumination Dragon Elder Four no longer tried to persuade him.

 "Interesting."

 Elder Scorpion did not continue pushing and smiled faintly. "That's perfect. I'll be a witness as well to see how strong this generation's young master of the Illumination Dragon lineage is!"

 "Everyone, let's go."

 Illumination Dragon Elder Four looked at the Blue Dragon elder and the others and said.

 A single elder of the Dragon race won't be enough to activate the baptism of the Ancestral Dragon Divine Pillar - there had to be at least five!

 Everyone headed towards the center of the Dragon Bone Valley.

 "Long Zhu, you were a little rash,"

 Long Xi was worried. "The baptism of the Ancestral Dragon Divine Pillar won't be so easy to endure. Some dragons fail even after entering the Dharma Characteristic realm!"

 "Since things have come to this, I can only give it a shot."

 Su Zimo smiled calmly with a relaxed expression.

 Before long, the news that Long Zhu was about to receive the baptism of the Ancestral Dragon Divine Pillar spread through the entire Dragon Bone Valley!

 "What? Long Zhu is going to receive the baptism of the Ancestral Dragon Divine Pillar? Isn't he at the Void Reversion realm?"

 "Could he have broken through?"

 "Impossible! Look, he's still the top of the Hidden Dragon Ranking!"

 "Long Zhu has gone mad! He's going to receive the baptism of the Ancestral Dragon Divine Pillar at the Void Reversion realm!"

 When the news spread, it was like a stone that caused a thousand ripples and caused an uproar.

 Almost all the dragons that were not in seclusion were alarmed and moved one after another, rushing towards the Ancestral Dragon Divine Pillar in the central region.

 Before long, more than a thousand dragons were gathered around the Ancestral Dragon Divine Pillar and they were densely packed with voices!

 The Ancestral Dragon Divine Pillar stood upright in the skies. Grayish-white in color, it gave off an ancient aura and was located right in the middle of the Dragon Bone Valley.

 It could be said that the valley and the habitat of the Dragon race was built around the Ancestral Dragon Divine Pillar - it was clear how much this pillar meant to the Dragon race!

 Legend has it that the stone pillar came from the immortal world and had existed since the primordial era.

 There was even an Ancestral Dragon spirit within the stone pillar!

 It was the lifelike five-clawed divine dragon etched on the stone pillar.

 Of course, there were many other legends about the Ancestral Dragon Divine Pillar.

 Around the Ancestral Dragon Divine Pillar was a spacious, five-pointed stone platform.

 At that moment, Su Zimo stood on the stone platform beneath the Ancestral Dragon Divine Pillar with a calm expression and a resolute gaze!

 In the five corners of the stone platform, Illumination Dragon Elder Four and the other five dragon elders stood still.

 "Long Zhu, have you decided? It's not too late to regret now."

 Illumination Dragon Elder Four said sternly, "Once the baptism begins, even we can't stop it. If you meet with danger, no one will be able to save you!"

 "Thank you for your concern, elder. I've made up my mind!"

 Su Zimo nodded.

 Illumination Dragon Elder Four said in a deep voice, "Everyone, let's begin!"

 The elders of the five lineages exchanged glances and conjured hand seals respectively, spitting out obscure words that possessed a strange power that shook the Ancestral Dragon Divine Pillar!

 That was a language unique to the Dragon race.

 The five elders cut their fingertips at the same time and squeezed out a drop of blood. Fusing it into their hand seals, it formed a blood beam that entered the Ancestral Dragon Divine Pillar.

 The Ancestral Dragon Divine Pillar could only be activated with the bloodline of the Dragon race as a medium and a secret skill!

 None of the dragons present were unfamiliar with it.

 They had been in the Dragon Bone Valley for countless years and had witnessed the Ancestral Dragon Divine Pillar opening countless times.

 However, this was extremely novel to the witches.

 A witch whispered, "Elder Scorpion, do you think Long Zhu will be able to receive the baptism of the Ancestral Dragon Pillar successfully?"

 "Fu…"

 Elder Scorpion sneered, "Absolutely impossible!"

 "Haven't you heard? Even that five-clawed divine dragon was only baptized after reaching the Dharma Characteristic realm. This lad's bloodline is impure. Can he compare to a five-clawed divine dragon?" Another witch explained.

 "What if? Long Zhu is the young master of the Illumination Dragon lineage after all."

 The witch said.

 This time round, Elder Scorpion said nothing.

 However, he sent a voice transmission secretly with his spirit consciousness, "Even if that lad manages to survive, I'll be able to cripple him without anyone knowing given my capabilities!"

 With Elder Scorpion's words, the many witches no longer had any worries.

 "Activate!"

 Right then, the elders of the five lineages shouted at the same time.

 Boom!

 Suddenly, the Ancestral Dragon Divine Pillar vibrated with a loud bang!

 Right in front of everyone, one of the divine dragon's claws lit up beneath its abdomen, as though it was burning with flames!

 Immediately after, divine dragons blazing with flames burst forth from the stone pillars and filled the skies. At a glance, they were dense and emitted a terrifying might!

 That scene was extremely shocking!

 It was alright for the dragons present - most of them had seen this before. However, the witches looked somewhat pale.

 The divine dragons blazing with scarlet flames circled in midair for a moment before lowering their heads and charging towards Su Zimo who was beneath the stone pillar!

 Those divine dragons were formed from the dragon qi in the Ancestral Dragon Divine Pillar.

 The so-called baptism was the infusion of dragon qi into one's body. The dragon qi would constantly refine and nourish the body and bloodline of the Dragon race, causing their combat strength to increase exponentially!

 Under normal circumstances, if an Illumination Dragon were to undergo the baptism, he would awaken the dragon qi of the Illumination Dragon lineage.

 A Winged Dragon would awaken the dragon qi of the Winged Dragon lineage.

 Of course, that was not absolute.

 If there was a dragon with exceptional talent and a pure and powerful bloodline, the Ancestral Dragon Divine Pillar would naturally sense it and awaken even more dragon qi!

 For example, Long Cang possessed the bloodline of a five-clawed divine dragon and the Ancestral Dragon Divine Pillar released as much dragon qi as the five lineages!

 Although the scene before them was shocking, in reality, it was merely the awakening of a single lineage's dragon qi.

 That was because only a single claw of the five-clawed divine dragon etched on the stone pillar lit up!

 Instantly.

 Countless scarlet divine dragons swooped down and surged into Su Zimo's body from all directions!

 A massive scorching power exploded within his body!

 Su Zimo grunted and his body swayed.

 That power was way too domineering and pure, almost burning every single inch of his flesh!

 Bang! Boom! Boom!

 Su Zimo channeled his bloodline and a tsunami surged, attempting to contain that power.

 However, he turned into a gigantic flaming man before long and scarlet flames burst forth from his body!

 Under the baptism of the dragon qi, cracks appeared on his skin in a shocking manner!
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 15 minutes passed. 

 The divine dragons blazing with scarlet flames in the skies were still endless and swooped down continuously.

 Su Zimo stood on the stone platform and endured the baptism of the Illumination Dragon qi!

 His body and bloodline were transforming rapidly!

 "The baptism of the dragon qi and the blazing flames… this is going to be an extremely terrifying torture!"

 Some Illumination Dragons had undergone the baptism of the Ancestral Dragon Divine Pillar before. Therefore, they could empathize with that feeling and still had lingering fears.

 "By the looks of it, Long Zhu won't be able to last long and will be burned to ashes."

 "However, his body is truly strong as well. To think that he could last till now against the impact of the scarlet flame divine dragons."

 Just as some of the dragons were discussing, the Ancestral Dragon Divine Pillar vibrated once more!

 "Roar!"

 Immediately after, a dragon roar sounded!

 Another claw lit up on the five-clawed divine dragon on the stone pillar!

 The dragons were shocked!

 This was a sign that a second dragon lineage's qi had been awakened!

 True enough.

 After the dragon claw lit up, streaks of green light burst forth from the stone pillar. The moment they left the stone pillar, green divine dragons were formed and coiled in midair, communicating with the scarlet flame divine dragons.

 The green and scarlet divine dragons swooped down at Su Zimo at the same time!

 "Long Zhu's bloodline is so strong!"

 "Long Zhu might not be able to withstand the awakening of a single lineage's dragon qi. Now that there are dragon qi of two lineages descending, he's definitely dead!"

 The dragons discussed.

 When he saw that, Illumination Dragon Elder Four had mixed emotions.

 In the entire Dragon Bone Valley, there were less than ten people who were qualified to awaken dragon qi of two lineages!

 Naturally, it was good that he was able to awaken the dragon qi of two lineages.

 However, that also meant that Su Zimo would have to endure twice the impact and baptism of the dragon qi. How could a Void Reversion's body endure the terrifying power?

 "It wasn't easy for our Illumination Dragon lineage to produce a monster incarnate. Is he going to be destroyed just like that?"

 Illumination Dragon Elder Four gripped his fists tightly and was extremely nervous!

 On the stone platform, Su Zimo was still holding on.

 The baptism of the dragon qi of two lineages was unable to cause devastating damage to his body and bloodline just yet.

 However, that pain was indeed arduous.

 His entire body hurt.

 The dragon qi had not only infiltrated his flesh and bloodline, but also his marrow and organs!

 Flesh and blood were incinerated, bones shattered and organs melted. Immediately after, life was restored to him under his powerful regeneration capabilities and the process repeated itself.

 As time passed, the figure that was surrounded by dragons on the stone platform was still standing!

 Could Long Zhu have survived this calamity?

 That thought flashed through the minds of the cultivators.

 All of a sudden!

 With a boom, the Ancestral Dragon Divine Pillar shook once more!

 "Roar!"

 Immediately after, a third dragon roar echoed through the entire Dragon Bone Valley!

 The dragons were shocked!

 Under countless gazes, a third dragon claw lit up on the Ancestral Dragon Divine Pillar!

 Dragon qi of a third lineage had been awakened!

 This time round, it was not only the other dragons; even the elders of the five lineages present were shocked.

 There were less than ten dragons in the entire Dragon Bone Valley who had awakened the dragon qi of two lineages.

 However, there was none who managed to awaken the dragon qi of three lineages!

 This meant that Long Zhu's bloodline talent was second only to the five-clawed divine dragon who had awakened all five dragon lineages!

 Streaks of white light tore through the air and formed divine dragons that descended from the skies, entering Su Zimo's body.

 The dragon qi of three lineages descended at the same time!

 Su Zimo's body swayed unsteadily and his body trembled.

 However, he grit his teeth and endured it. Churning his blood qi, the sound of tsunami surged within his body as he absorbed the power of the dragon qi of three dragon lineages to strengthen himself!

 He cultivated the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness all year round and experienced the bone-piercing Yin wind and the pain of the Karmic Flames in the Dao Inheritance Ground. Later on, he received nourishment from the primordial divine spring.

 This body could be said to have been through countless hardships - how could it be defeated by the three dragon qi?!

 In the depths of the Illumination Dragon lineage, in a cave deep in the mountains.

 A white-haired old man with a face full of wrinkles sat in a lotus position with a scarlet walking stick beside him, resting with his eyes closed.

 The old man was the Grand Elder of the Illumination Dragon lineage!

 Even when two dragon roars sounded from the Ancestral Dragon Divine Pillar, he was unmoved, as though he was petrified.

 However, he only opened his eyes when he heard the third dragon roar. Nodding his head, he murmured, "Dragon qi of three lineages. Not bad."

 On the other side, in the depths of a cave in the Blue Dragon lineage, there were countless jewels and treasures.

 An old dragon with blue scales and beard was sprawled on it, snoring soundly.

 When he heard the third dragon roar, the old dragon did not even open his eyes. He merely turned around and mumbled, "I wonder which cub is receiving the baptism. What a stir."

 Before long, a fourth dragon roar sounded from the direction of the Ancestral Dragon Divine Pillar!

 The old dragon was motionless.

 After a brief pause, the old dragon suddenly transformed into his human form and leaped up from his spot. There was disbelief in his eyes and there was no hint of drowsiness.

 "He has actually awakened the dragon qi of four lineages!"

 The old dragon looked in the direction of the Ancestral Dragon Divine Pillar and his gaze seemed to be able to penetrate the barrier and descend there.

 "He's at the Void Reversion realm!"

 The old dragon was even more shocked!

 …

 At that moment, the vicinity of the Ancestral Dragon Divine Pillar was already silent.

 No one spoke.

 All the dragons were fixated on the figure on the stone platform with dumbfounded expressions!

 Dragon qi of four lineages!

 Four of the five claws on the Ancestral Dragon Divine Pillar were lit up!

 The dragon qi of the four lineages descended and struck Su Zimo's body.

 The dragon qi rampaged within his body and released a terrifying destructive power. Su Zimo could no longer stand as he knelt on the ground with his head lowered and a pale expression!

 His body was gradually expanding!

 It was as though there was a terrifying power within his body that was about to burst through his skin!

 At that time, he would definitely die and even his Essence Spirit would not be able to avoid it!

 When he saw that, Illumination Dragon Elder Four turned around suddenly and glared at Elder Scorpion with hatred in his heart.

 If Su Zimo were to die here, Elder Scorpion would be the culprit!

 If not for Elder Scorpion's pressure, Su Zimo would not have received the baptism of the Ancestral Dragon Divine Pillar at the Void Reversion realm!

 Elder Scorpion had a pleased expression and smiled, awaiting the final outcome quietly.

 On the stone platform.

 Scarlet scales appeared one after another on Su Zimo's body!

 Under the impact of the dragon qi from four lineages, he was forced to undergo dragonification to increase the strength of his flesh!

 Of course, this dragonification was far from its peak. He merely grew some dragon scales - it was far from his dragonification in battle.

 Slowly.

 Right in front of everyone, Su Zimo stood up from his spot and his aura rose continuously. His gaze was burning and the scarlet scales on his body burned with flames that were almost transparent and shone with a crystalline luster!

 "He made it!"

 Illumination Dragon Elder Four was delighted.

 Right then, a fifth dragon roar sounded!

 Psst!

 The dragons gasped!

 On the Ancestral Dragon Divine Pillar, the five claws beneath the divine dragon's abdomen shone completely!

 Dragon qi of all five lineages descended!

 The smile on Elder Scorpion's face had vanished as well.

 What did the descent of dragon qi of five dragon lineages imply?

 Could another five-clawed divine dragon be born from the Dragon race?!

 "How is that possible?"

 Long Zhong exclaimed.

 Long Cang was initially sitting not far away with a calm expression. However, at that moment, he could not help but stand up!

 It was only at that moment that he realized he had a match!

 At the same time, the Dragon Bone Valley shook and the dragons were shocked!

 Many elders of the Dragon race appeared in the firmaments to witness this scene!
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 "Good, good, good!" 

 The Illumination Dragon Grand Elder stood up and looked in the direction of the Ancestral Dragon Divine Pillar from the cave. His eyes shone brightly as he nodded repeatedly.

 "Dragon qi of five lineages, haha!"

 The Illumination Dragon Grand Elder could not help but laugh as the wrinkles on his face crumpled.

 Initially, he defended Su Zimo against everyone's objections partly because of the red-headed ghost and partly because he valued Su Zimo's potential.

 What happened proved that his judgment and decision were not wrong!

 Swash!

 The space within the cave distorted.

 A green-haired old man appeared. He was burly, hale and hearty. Without any pleasantries, he said directly, "Congratulations, Boss Illumination!"

 "Well said, well said!"

 The Illumination Dragon Grand Elder replied with a smile.

 The person who arrived was the Blue Dragon Grand Elder.

 The Grand Elder of the five lineages was almost always the oldest and most noble existence among the Dragon race.

 Given their status, although they were shocked, they could still calm down and not rush over to watch the show like the other dragon elders.

 Of course, the awakening of the dragon qi of five dragon lineages was an extremely rare event. Even they could not help but chat heartily.

 The Grand Elders of the Winged, Hornless and Horned Dragon lineages were in seclusion and the Blue Dragon Grand Elder could only run to the Illumination Dragon Grand Elder.

 "Even back in the primordial era, the birth of two five-clawed divine dragons was unprecedented!"

 The Blue Dragon Grand Elder had lived for countless years. However, he was still excited at the mention of this matter.

 Every race had their own destiny and fortune.

 Typically speaking, for the Dragon race, the fact that a five-clawed divine dragon could be born was already a culmination of the fortune of the dragons. It was rare for a second five-clawed divine dragon to be born.

 However, two of them were born in this generation!

 "I wonder what would happen if the two five-clawed divine dragons were to clash and who would be stronger."

 The Illumination Dragon Grand Elder grinned. "Hehe, even I'm looking forward to it now!"

 The Blue Dragon Grand Elder waved his hand. "Long Cang has been in the Dharma Characteristic realm for many years and has already cultivated to the perfected stage. Long Zhu is still too inexperienced."

 The Illumination Dragon Grand Elder smiled without saying anything.

 "Eh?"

 The Blue Dragon Grand Elder frowned slightly and asked, "Why hasn't that lad transformed into his true form? Why is he still in his half dragon form?"

 Beneath the Ancestral Dragon Divine Pillar, the dragon qi of the five lineages formed into thousands of divine dragons that charged at a tall figure continuously.

 The figure was covered in scarlet scales that burned with scorching flames.

 However, the figure had not transformed into a complete dragon the entire time!

 "Something's not right!"

 The Blue Dragon Grand Elder frowned and shook his head. "His bloodline aura is impure and he can't even conjure a complete dragon body! He's not a five-clawed divine dragon!"

 A five-clawed divine dragon was a king of the Dragon race and had the purest bloodline, even resulting in the birth of a terrifying fifth claw - how could it not even conjure a complete dragon body?!

 The Illumination Dragon Grand Elder gradually calmed down as well and realized that something was amiss.

 They seemed to be celebrating too early.

 The Illumination Dragon Grand Elder looked at Su Zimo's right hand and said in a deep voice, "His bloodline is impure and it's difficult for him to transform into a complete dragon. I do know the reason why."

 "What is it?"

 The Blue Dragon Grand Elder asked.

 "That lad's right hand is the Divine Phoenix Bone."

 The Illumination Dragon Grand Elder said, "With a Divine Phoenix Bone in his body, it's only natural that his bloodline is impure. It's difficult for him to conjure a complete dragon body."

 When he heard that explanation, the Blue Dragon Grand Elder was even more puzzled. "However, if his bloodline is impure, how did the Ancestral Dragon Divine Pillar awaken the dragon qi of five lineages?"

 No matter how he looked at it, the situation was a paradox.

 Even with their experience, they could not figure out the logic behind it.

 "Dragon blood, Divine Phoenix Bone…"

 The Illumination Dragon Grand Elder murmured instinctively.

 Suddenly, a thought flashed through his mind!

 At the same time, the Blue Dragon Grand Elder shuddered as though he recalled something!

 "Could it be…"

 The two old men turned around slowly and exchanged glances with widened eyes - both could see the shock in the other's eyes!

 The moment that thought crossed their minds, their hairs stood on end!

 The thought was simply way too crazy!

 "Impossible!"

 The Blue Dragon Grand Elder gulped and shook his head. "T-That's impossible!"

 The Illumination Dragon Grand Elder nodded as well. "We should be imagining things. It's indeed impossible."

 At the same time.

 Many dragons near the Ancestral Dragon Divine Pillar had already realized that Su Zimo did not possess the bloodline of a five-clawed divine dragon within his body!

 Of course, they could not understand why the Ancestral Dragon Divine Pillar would awaken the dragon qi of all five lineages.

 They could only assume that there was a problem with the Ancestral Dragon Divine Pillar that resulted in this situation.

 Long Cang heaved a sigh of relief and sat back down.

 In his opinion, without the bloodline of the five-clawed divine dragon, Su Zimo won't be his match even if the latter advanced to the Dharma Characteristic realm!

 Illumination Dragon Elder Four was a little disappointed.

 However, on second thought, Su Zimo was only at the Void Reversion realm and had to endure the baptism of the five dragon qi. As long as he could tide through it safely, the benefits he would receive would be unimaginable.

 Some of the dragon elders in midair shook their heads as well.

 Elder Scorpion's initially tense heart gradually relaxed alongside his expression.

 If Su Zimo was truly a five-clawed divine dragon, he would have to return fruitless.

 As time passed by, Su Zimo endured the baptism of the dragon qi of five lineages and the power within his body rose continuously - he had finally arrived at a critical point!

 There was a long silence.

 The world seemed to have frozen!

 An unknown period of time passed.

 All of a sudden!

 Su Zimo's body shuddered and there was a boom in his body. As though a barrier was smashed, his aura climbed rapidly and a powerful energy fluctuation burst forth from his surroundings!

 The void surged and even rippled!

 His Dragon True Body had entered the Dharma Characteristic realm!

 At the same time, a strange feeling rose in Su Zimo's heart.

 A unique power began to emanate from his eyes!

 That was the power of divine powers!

 Innate divine powers, awakened!

 Innate divine powers were different from the divine powers comprehended in the cultivation world.

 Innate divine powers were powers that demons or dragons could automatically awaken after entering the Dharma Characteristic realm!

 This was a talent that originated from the bloodline.

 Every race had different endowments and awakened different innate divine powers.

 For example, the Armored Mountain Beast comprehended mountain cleaving divine powers.

 Some of the rat demons comprehended burrowing divine powers.

 The innate divine powers awakened by the five lineages of the Dragon race were different as well.

 The Horned Dragon lineage's innate divine power was the Dragon Tooth.

 Once awakened, the teeth in its mouth became even sharper and could even crush Dharmic weapons, Dharmic treasures and tear everything apart!

 The Winged Dragon lineage's innate divine power was the Dragon Scale.

 Once awakened, one's defense would increase tremendously.

 The Blue Dragon lineage's innate divine power was the Dragon Claw.

 Dragon claws were the most offensive and killing moves of the Dragon race. Once awakened, they could penetrate everything!

 The Hornless Dragon lineage's innate divine power was the Dragon Horn.

 The Illumination Dragon lineage's innate divine power was the Dragon Eye.

 After entering the Dharma Characteristic realm and awakening their innate divine powers, the power of the divine powers would first appear and it would cleanse their bodies and bloodlines, causing their bodies to become stronger and transform!

 The strength of a five-clawed divine dragon was not merely in terms of bloodline.

 In the future cultivation path of the five-clawed divine dragon, there was even a chance for it to awaken all the innate divine powers of the five dragon lineages and undergo five transformations!
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 Chapter 1200 - Ancestral Dragon's Awakening!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Ah!" 

 Roaring into the skies, Su Zimo's eyes shone with two terrifying scarlet flames that shot into the skies, disappearing into the clouds!

 Swoosh!

 The clouds in the firmaments seemed to be burning.

 In the blink of an eye, they turned into fiery clouds that dyed the skies red!

 The dragons were moved!

 "What a strong divine power aura!"

 "To think that he would cause such a huge commotion after awakening his innate divine powers. Even when Long Cang awakened, he was only at this level!"

 "The Illumination Dragon lineage has been dormant for many years. How long has it been since someone has awakened their innate divine powers like this?"

 The dragons discussed in shock.

 Long Cang's expression was indifferent.

 In his opinion, Su Zimo was not worthy of being his opponent if the latter could not even reach that level!

 Raging flames burned in Su Zimo's eyes and a steady stream of energy surged out, covering his body like scorching lava!

 The power of divine powers tempered his body!

 His body and bloodline underwent a transformation!

 Every Illumination Dragon could awaken their innate divine powers. Although they had the same awakened dragon eyes, some of them were stronger and some were weaker - there was naturally a difference in their strength.

 "That's right!"

 In a cave far away, the Blue Dragon Grand Elder nodded slightly. "Even if that lad isn't a five-clawed divine dragon, his innate divine power has already been awakened to its limits!"

 There was a Illumination Stone in Su Zimo's eyes.

 The innate divine powers that could awaken one's eyes could naturally reach their limits or even be stronger!

 However, the Illumination Dragon Grand Elder did not say anything. He merely frowned slightly and his gaze crossed the obstacles to land on the Ancestral Dragon Divine Pillar.

 "Why? What's wrong?"

 The Blue Dragon Grand Elder could not help but ask when he saw his unusual expression.

 The Illumination Dragon Grand Elder said in a deep voice, "The baptism under the Ancestral Dragon Divine Pillar is no small matter. Throughout history, every dragon has had to reveal their true dragon forms! This is a form of respect for the Ancestral Dragon!"

 The Ancestral Dragon Divine Pillar was the utmost treasure of the Dragon race and was left here to stabilize the fortune of the race!

 The Illumination Dragon Grand Elder continued, "If you receive the baptism of the Ancestral Dragon Divine Pillar without even revealing your true form, something might happen that could incur the punishment of the Ancestral Dragon!"

 "Are you sure that's true?"

 The Blue Dragon Grand Elder asked.

 The Illumination Dragon Grand Elder pointed in the direction of the Ancestral Dragon Divine Pillar and narrowed his eyes. "Have you noticed any changes to the Ancestral Dragon Divine Pillar?"

 "Eh?"

 The Blue Dragon Grand Elder's expression changed slightly and his gaze froze.

 Dragon qi of the five lineages were awakened and the Ancestral Dragon on the stone pillar had five shimmering claws beneath its abdomen.

 At that moment, it was not just the five dragon claws. The body, tail and horns of the Ancestral Dragon shone with a mysterious aura from head to toe.

 That scene gave them a feeling.

 It was as though the Ancestral Dragon was about to come alive the next moment and soar through the air from the stone pillar!

 All of a sudden!

 The Ancestral Dragon's initially dark eyes lit up with two bedazzling glows!

 Bang! Boom! Boom!

 On the Ancestral Dragon Divine Pillar, a five-clawed divine dragon with horns on its head circled around the stone pillar. Digging into the stone pillar with its five claws, it spiraled upwards and countless stone shards fell beneath it!

 The Ancestral Dragon had truly awakened!

 Psst!

 In the cave, the two elders gasped and their expressions changed!

 The Ancestral Dragon looked down from above with his bronze bell-sized dragon eyes that were filled with torrential flames. Looking down at Su Zimo beneath him, he exuded an extremely terrifying might and suddenly roared!

 "Roar!"

 A dragon roar sounded and the ground shook!

 If the two Grand Elders were already so shocked, it was easy to imagine what would happen around the Ancestral Dragon Divine Pillar!

 That dragon roar nearly caused many dragon elders who were standing in midair to fall!

 A look of reverence flashed through the eyes of the dragons as they knelt and kowtowed in a spectacular manner!

 Even Illumination Dragon Elder Four, Long Zhong and the other five elders who were standing on the five corners of the stone platform knelt instinctively with horrified expressions!

 All the dragons present could sense the rage contained in the dragon roar!

 Even the witches half-knelt on the ground at Elder Scorpion's signal.

 Elder Scorpion was smart and did not want to attract the Ancestral Dragon's attention by standing there like a crane in a flock of chicken!

 "How could this be?"

 The arm of the Blue Dragon Grand Elder trembled slightly.

 He had lived for countless years but he had never experienced such a situation.

 How did an Ancestral Dragon that was carved on a stone pillar awaken?

 The Illumination Dragon Grand Elder was tense as well and glared fixedly at the Ancestral Dragon in the distance.

 Both of them were clear that Su Zimo's life was hanging by a thread!

 However, even if they wanted to save Su Zimo, they did not have the guts and courage!

 This was the Ancestral Dragon of the primordial era!

 It was not an exaggeration to say that he was their patriarch!

 But now, the patriarch was enraged and wanted to kill a dragon with an impure bloodline - who would dare to stop him?!

 "It's over! It's over! I knew something big was about to happen!"

 "Long Zhu's bloodline is impure. By forcefully receiving the baptism of the Ancestral Dragon Divine Pillar and not transforming into a complete dragon, he's challenging the Ancestral Dragon!"

 "In the eyes of the Ancestral Dragon, Long Zhu's actions are completely from an alien race that has come to steal his power!"

 Some dragons trembled in fear.

 Even though they were watching from the sidelines, they could still feel their hearts trembling against the might of the Ancestral Dragon!

 It was a bloodline suppression!

 The dragons could not imagine how Su Zimo would feel being glared at by the Ancestral Dragon.

 At that moment, Su Zimo was still unconscious beneath the stone pillar.

 He had just entered the Dharma Characteristic realm and awakened his innate divine powers.

 The power of the divine power tempered his body and scorching lava flowed out from his eyes, washing through his body continuously. The pain was even more unbearable than the tempering of the dragon qi of five lineages!

 His consciousness was a little blurry and he could only grit his teeth and persevere through sheer willpower.

 He did not know about the Ancestral Dragon's awakening at all.

 However, in his daze, he felt a terrifying pressure that threatened to tear him apart!

 At that moment, he was already suffering to begin with. Coupled with the pressure he was experiencing, he felt frustrated and a surge of rage!

 Instinctively, Su Zimo reared his head in the direction of the Ancestral Dragon with a scarlet gaze. Suddenly, he opened his mouth and let out a deafening roar!

 Upon seeing that, the two elders in the cave shivered in fear.

 What was Long Zhu doing?

 He was actually shouting at the patriarch?

 He was truly tired of living!

 The two elders had ashen expressions.

 Initially, they were contemplating how they should plead for mercy to save Su Zimo from the Ancestral Dragon's wrath.

 But now, neither of them bore any hope.

 The two elders were waiting for the Ancestral Dragon to strike and kill Su Zimo.

 However, the strange thing was that the Ancestral Dragon hovered above the stone pillar motionlessly. Instead, the flames in his eyes showed signs of subsiding!

 The Ancestral Dragon's eyes were fixed on Su Zimo, as though he was contemplating and sensing something.

 "What's going on?"

 The two elders were puzzled.

 Beneath the stone pillar, Su Zimo panted slightly as veins popped up on his neck, seemingly still angry!

 "Roar!"

 He roared at the Ancestral Dragon once more!

 The next moment, the pupils of the two elders constricted and their hearts skipped a beat!

 They witnessed an incomparably shocking scene!

 Under Su Zimo's roar, the Ancestral Dragon seemed to have been shocked and actually shirked briefly!

 What did that action imply?

 Was the Ancestral Dragon feeling fear?
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 Chapter 1201 - Second Divine Power!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The Ancestral Dragon's action was not obvious.

 The dragons near the stone pillars were already kneeling on the ground with lowered heads and did not notice this detail.

 If not for the fact that the two elders were fixated on the Ancestral Dragon, they would not have noticed it either.

 However, they still could not believe it.

 After all, they were thousands of kilometers away in the cave and could not see everything clearly. The moment the Ancestral Dragon shirked might have been their imagination.

 However, if the Ancestral Dragon was truly afraid, what was he afraid of?

 What was in Long Zhu's body that caused the Ancestral Dragon to feel fear and retreat?

 Under normal circumstances, the Dragon race would not bow down to any race!

 As an Ancestral Dragon, he would not cower in the face of the other Primordial Eight Races or emperors, let alone a Void Reversion with an impure bloodline of the Dragon race!

 However, how else would they explain that scene?

 Unless…

 The two elders exchanged glances filled with shock and surprise.

 If the Ancestral Dragon was truly fearful, the guess that flashed through their minds earlier on was most likely true!

 That was the only guess that could explain the Ancestral Dragon's shirk of fear!

 That was the only guess that could explain why Long Zhu could awaken the dragon qi of the five lineages even though he was not a five-clawed divine dragon!

 Of course, that was way too shocking.

 If it was confirmed, it would cause a massive change in the entire Tianhuang Mainland!

 Even the two Grand Elders did not dare to make a conclusion with a single subtle action from the Ancestral Dragon.

 Both of them held their breaths and remained silent.

 Although they were in the cave, they were even more nervous than the other dragons as they glared at the Ancestral Dragon Divine Pillar without blinking.

 At that moment, the might of the Ancestral Dragon had dissipated entirely.

 His hostility and anger towards Su Zimo earlier on had vanished without a trace as well.

 There was no activity for a long time and some dragons looked up instinctively.

 All of a sudden!

 The Ancestral Dragon soared into the air and spiraled down, transforming into an ancient and pure dragon qi that burrowed into Su Zimo's head!

 "This…"

 The dragons were dumbfounded.

 Immediately after, a powerful aura burst forth from Su Zimo's body!

 The wounds on his body were healing at a visible speed. His skin that was burned by the lava flowing out of his eyes peeled off and new muscles grew.

 His scarlet hair grew once more and danced wildly like flames as his aura climbed rapidly!

 "What's going on? The Ancestral Dragon disappeared?"

 "The Ancestral Dragon did not kill Long Zhu and instead gave him an opportunity?"

 The scene before them was completely different from what everyone had imagined!

 In the cave, the Illumination Dragon Grand Elder's heart skipped a beat as realization flashed through his eyes. "I got it! That Ancestral Dragon was merely condensed from a dragon qi in the stone pillar."

 "That's right."

 The Blue Dragon Grand Elder nodded as well. "The ancient books in the clan clearly recorded that apart from the five dragon lineages, there's another qi of the Ancestral Dragon in the stone pillar. However, it has never appeared throughout history."

 "To think that it would be true!"

 The Illumination Dragon Grand Elder lamented.

 This meant that Su Zimo's bloodline had not only awakened the dragon qi of the five lineages, but also of the Ancestral Dragon!

 This Ancestral Dragon Qi was even more precious than the five dragon qi combined!

 Su Zimo was already covered in injuries after the baptism of the five dragon qi.

 If not for the fact that he cultivated the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness regularly and possessed shocking regeneration capabilities, he would have been destroyed by the dragon qi of the five lineages!

 Thereafter, he entered the Dharma Characteristic realm and awakened his innate divine powers. The scorching lava formed by his divine powers baptised his body and bloodline once again.

 Standing beneath the stone pillar, Su Zimo's half dragon body looked battered and wretched.

 But now, with the augmentation of the qi of the Ancestral Dragon, his body shone with a powerful vitality once more!

 Every single dragon scale on his body shone with a scarlet crystalline glow, as though they had been refined countless times!

 The divine power in Su Zimo's eyes faded gradually.

 The awakening of his innate divine powers was coming to an end.

 His eyes shone with a scarlet red glow and his gaze was like a torch - even the Dharmic powers in the void burned when he looked at it!

 That gaze was enough to kill!

 At that moment, Su Zimo was already awake. He surveyed his surroundings and froze instinctively.

 "Why… are you guys kneeling on the ground?"

 He asked with a frown.

 Earlier on, the Ancestral Dragon was clearly enraged and the dragons knelt down in fear.

 Even on the stone platform, Illumination Dragon Elder, Long Zhong and the others, including Elder Scorpion and the rest of the Witch race, knelt down.

 But now, Su Zimo was the only one standing beneath the stone pillar.

 It was as though he was the ruler of the world, causing all the dragons to kneel and submit!

 Of course, among the dragons, a figure stood upright with a sharp aura. He glared at Su Zimo with a surging battle intent!

 Long Cang!

 Even the elders of the Dragon race knelt down.

 However, he did not bow down!

 He possessed the bloodline of a five-clawed divine dragon and would not bow down even against the Ancestral Dragon!

 "Humph!"

 Elder Scorpion looked terrible as he stood up hurriedly.

 It would be embarrassing if news of this were to spread.

 As a Conjoint Body expert, he knelt in front of a dragon that had just entered the Dharma Characteristic realm.

 The dragons rose one after another as well, still filled with questions.

 Right then, Su Zimo's body shuddered and he looked a little dazed. Once again, a terrifying aura spread from his body!

 "This is…"

 "Divine powers!"

 "What's going on? Why is there divine power spilling out from Long Zhu's body?"

 The dragons were shocked and exclaimed.

 "Something's not right. This divine power seems to be even stronger than Long Zhu's newly awakened innate divine power!" A dragon elder said sternly.

 "Could it be…"

 The dragons thought of a possibility.

 "Long Zhu has awakened his second divine power!"

 A dragon elder exclaimed.

 The dragons were in an uproar!

 Although there was a chance for a five-clawed divine dragon to awaken the five innate divine powers, it was not something that one could comprehend fully upon entering the Dharma Characteristic realm.

 It was a gradual comprehension as one's cultivation advanced.

 Even Long Cang only awakened a single innate divine power when he entered the Dharma Characteristic realm.

 But now, it was clear that Su Zimo had awakened a second one!

 "How could this be?"

 "His bloodline is impure and he can't even conjure a complete dragon body. How can a second divine power be awakened?"

 The dragons were puzzled and discussed.

 "It's the qi of the Ancestral Dragon!"

 A dragon elder said in a deep voice, "The qi of the Ancestral Dragon not only changed Long Zhu's bloodline and body, it also granted him a second divine power!"

 "There's such a good thing?"

 "I've got it! Long Zhu must have received a baptism as a half dragon and by some freak coincidence, obtained the acknowledgment of the qi of the Ancestral Dragon!"

 The dragons did not know the reason at all nor did they notice the Ancestral Dragon's fearful shirk as they made wild guesses.

 All of a sudden!

 The power of divine powers burst forth from Su Zimo's body!

 Instantly, the world shook and a phenomenon descended!

 The dragons were shocked!

 A terrifying pressure descended from the skies and many dragons could not withstand it. They cried out tragically and had just stood up when they knelt down once more with a thud!
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 Chapter 1202 - Four Divine Powers

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 It was said that in the primordial era, some dragons with heavenly-defying bloodlines and shocking talent would trigger universal phenomenons when they awaken their innate divine powers!

 Initially, in the eyes of the dragons, this was only a legend.

 After all, even Long Cang who possessed the bloodline of a five-clawed divine dragon did not cause such a stir when he awakened his innate divine powers.

 But now, the dragons witnessed this legend personally!

 Above the firmaments, the clouds split apart and a gigantic, menacing dragon head appeared slowly, looking down at the Dragon Bone Valley with a rampant might!

 Although the dragon head was not corporeal and was merely a phantom, every dragon could feel a tremendous pressure!

 Some dragons could not withstand it and knelt down.

 Only some of the dragon elders present could remain standing.

 How strong was the divine power to be able to cause the world to tremble and send down phenomenons after its awakening?

 More importantly, the awakening of the second divine power also meant that Su Zimo's body and bloodline would undergo another transformation!

 True enough!

 The power of divine powers spread and Su Zimo's bloodline rumbled, as though raging tides were surging through his body!

 Coupled with the awakening of his innate divine powers and the infusion of the Ancestral Dragon Qi, Su Zimo's body and bloodline had evolved three times after he entered the Dharma Characteristic realm!

 This change could be considered as a complete transformation of his body!

 Many dragons were envious of such an opportunity.

 "Good, good, good!"

 Long Cang nodded repeatedly. There was no hint of jealousy or fear in his eyes. Instead, his fighting spirit intensified!

 It was only now that he truly stopped underestimating Su Zimo and regarded the latter as a supreme opponent that could match him!

 Elder Scorpion remained silent with a dark expression.

 The more outstanding Su Zimo's performance was, the higher his status in the Dragon race and the harder it would be for him to attack this lad!

 Initially, he merely wanted to watch the hype.

 The best scenario would be if Su Zimo failed the baptism and he would be able to relax.

 To think that the situation would develop beyond his expectations.

 Or rather, nobody expected this!

 After entering the Dharma Characteristic realm, two divine powers were awakened consecutively - this was rare even in the primordial era when the Primordial Nine Races ruled over Tianhuang Mainland!

 "The fortune of this generation's Dragon race is way too strong!"

 Elder Scorpion narrowed his eyes and thought to himself, "Apart from the birth of a five-clawed divine dragon, there's now another monster incarnate!"

 "Should I step in to kill him?"

 A cold glint flashed through Elder Scorpion's eyes and he wanted to kill!

 However, he knew in his heart that with so many dragon elders present, it was impossible for him to kill Su Zimo silently!

 Once he attacked, it would be difficult for him to escape unscathed as well!

 "To pay with my life for the sake of a Dharma Characteristic dragon…"

 Elder Scorpion's expression was dark as he contemplated countermeasures while weighing the pros and cons.

 …

 In a cave far away.

 The two Grand Elders looked pleased.

 The Illumination Dragon Grand Elder lamented, "The awakening of a divine power caused the world to tremble and a phenomenon to descend. It's been many years since something like that has happened."

 "Now that this lad has obtained the recognition of the Ancestral Dragon Qi, our guess should be rather close!"

 The Blue Dragon Grand Elder said excitedly, "The Dragon race is flourishing in this generation!"

 "What lad?!"

 The Illumination Dragon Grand Elder glared at the Blue Dragon Grand Elder and corrected him with a stern expression, "We have to address him as young master from now on as well!"

 "Y-Y-Yes!"

 The Blue Dragon Grand Elder did not resist or refute. Instead, he agreed with a smile.

 Although Su Zimo had yet to fight against Long Cang, the two elders knew that there was no doubt about who the young master of the Dragon race would be!

 Furthermore, the status of this young master of the Dragon race was above them!

 Or rather, it was above the entire Dragon race!

 The Illumination Dragon Grand Elder was older and pondered for a moment before reminding, "This is a serious matter. It's enough that you and I know about it. We must not spread it!"

 "The young master has yet to grow to his peak. If his identity is exposed, it might cause panic among the other races and he might get killed!"

 "Humph!"

 The Blue Dragon Grand Elder said coldly, "Who would dare to touch our young master in the Dragon Bone Valley?!"

 "No matter what, it's never wrong to be careful."

 The Illumination Dragon Grand Elder sighed gently. "Don't forget the battle of the primordial era."

 The Blue Dragon Grand Elder fell silent at the mention of that battle.

 A moment later, their gazes returned to the Ancestral Dragon Divine Pillar.

 At that moment, Su Zimo was almost done with the baptism of the second divine power.

 "Eh?"

 The Blue Dragon Grand Elder frowned slightly and pointed into the distance. "What's up with those witches? Why are they in our Dragon Bone Valley?"

 "Wu  Xie 1 ?"

 The Illumination Dragon Grand Elder murmured softly, "What is he doing here?"

 The Grand Elders of the five lineages were almost always in seclusion all the time to recuperate. Unless something major happened, they would not be disturbed.

 The death of the young master of the Witch race in Su Zimo's hands was not made known to the two Grand Elders yet.

 Beneath the Ancestral Dragon Divine Pillar.

 Su Zimo heaved a sigh of relief and was delighted.

 Some of the dragon elders guessed correctly - the second divine power he awakened came from the Ancestral Dragon Qi!

 "To think that there would be such a benefit to receiving the baptism of the Ancestral Dragon Divine Pillar."

 Su Zimo muttered to himself.

 If any other dragon heard that, they would probably vomit blood from anger!

 The power of divine powers tempered his body once more and his body and bloodline had already transformed to a brand new realm - every single move he made was filled with immense strength!

 Su Zimo nodded to himself as he contemplated the obscurity of the second divine power.

 The divine power was known as the Ancestral Dragon Divine Pillar.

 Using the bloodline of an Ancestral Dragon as a medium, it gathered the qi of the Dragon race and summoned a divine pillar! It could suppress fortune and the ten thousand races - it was extremely powerful!

 Right then, Su Zimo's heart stirred - he remembered something.

 Now that he was at the Dharma Characteristic realm, what else was there to the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness?

 Instinctively, he looked within his consciousness.

 True enough!

 Something had already happened within his consciousness!

 Four fist-sized balls of light surrounded his Essence Spirit.

 It was impossible to tell what was within each ball of light.

 However, every single ball of light emitted an extremely terrifying aura that caused even Su Zimo's heart to skip a beat!

 At the same time, a familiar voice sounded in Su Zimo's consciousness.

 Su Zimo was stunned when he heard that voice. A strong sense of longing surged in his heart and his expression turned gentle.

 That was Die Yue's voice.

 Su Zimo would never be able to forget it.

 "After the Yang Spirit section, there's a tenth section of The Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness and that's the divine powers section. It's difficult to record divine powers in words and there are no cultivation techniques. They can only be passed down through memories."

 Die Yue's voice was still indifferent and calm as water.

 "If you can reach this point, you will naturally be able to hear those words. If you can't, it's useless even if I tell you beforehand. It will only add to your troubles and obsession."

 "There are four divine powers in the divine power section that correspond to the Dharma Characteristic, Conjoint Body, Mahayana and Tribulation Transcendence realms! You can only comprehend a divine power when your cultivation realm is high enough."

 The statement came to an end at that point - it was left behind by Die Yue beforehand.

 In fact, if Su Zimo had not cultivated to the Dharma Characteristic realm, he would not have even heard those words.
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 Chapter 1203 - Attack of Wu Xie

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "If I'm not wrong, these should be the four divine powers recorded in the divine power section."

 Su Zimo looked at the four mysterious balls of light that revolved around his Essence Spirit in his consciousness.

 It was only now that The Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness was truly revealed.

 Initially, only eight demon kings were formed after he cultivated to the Yang Spirit section!

 If the four mysterious balls of light meant that there were four demon kings, there would be a total of twelve including the previous eight!

 Just as he was pondering, one of the balls of light in his consciousness shattered!

 Within, a palm-sized divine turtle appeared. It was extremely sentient and floated in an ocean, looking at Su Zimo motionlessly.

 The moment Su Zimo met with the divine turtle's gaze, his mind buzzed.

 A mysterious realization gradually flowed through his heart.

 After entering the Dharma Characteristic realm, the first divine power of the divine power section was dispelled!

 The divine power came from one of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness, the Sea Calming Turtle!

 In the vast wilderness, there was a desolate ocean.

 Among them, a True Dragon reigned supreme and was invincible, known as the Desolate Ocean Dragon King!

 In the depths of the endless desolate ocean, there was a spirit turtle that was much older than the Desolate Ocean Dragon King!

 Normally, the spirit turtle hid in the depths of the desolate ocean in silence.

 However, once it appeared, even the Desolate Ocean Dragon King would not be able to cause much of a stir!

 Through the gaze of the Sea Calming Turtle, Su Zimo gradually recalled some of the legends about the vast wilderness.

 It was like a memory inheritance.

 Through the gaze of the spirit turtle, there was not only the legacy of those legends, but also a divine power!

 Su Zimo stood motionlessly beneath the stone pillar with his eyes closed.

 All of a sudden!

 An extremely terrifying energy fluctuation burst forth from his body and was released!

 The dragons widened their eyes in shock and disbelief.

 That was the power of divine powers!

 Su Zimo who had just awakened two divine powers had a third divine power burst forth from his body!

 Furthermore, the aura of that divine power seemed to be even more terrifying than the first two!

 If the dragons were shocked when Su Zimo awakened his second divine power…

 By the time the third divine power descended, the world was silent!

 The scene before them had completely exceeded their understanding!

 The dragons held their breaths and focused, merely looking at the figure beneath the stone pillar with widened mouths. Their expressions were filled with extreme shock and their eyes could not help but reveal a hint of reverence!

 "A third divine power has awakened?"

 In the cave, the two Grand Elders shuddered and were dumbfounded.

 Even with their experience, they could not understand such a situation, let alone the other dragons!

 A large shadow shrouded the top of the Dragon Bone Valley!

 Boom! Boom! Boom! Boom!

 Stomping on the Dragon Bone Valley like four heavenly-piercing pillars, every single step caused the ground to quake and the weather to change!

 The dragons looked up instinctively.

 A spirit turtle with an ancient aura was carrying a gigantic and heavy turtle shell on its back. Walking over slowly, it looked like a god!

 The gigantic, malevolent phantom of the Ancestral Dragon that appeared when Su Zimo awakened his second divine power had yet to dissipate completely from within the clouds above the firmaments.

 After the spirit turtle descended, the phantom of the Ancestral Dragon cried tragically and dissipated instantly - it could not defend against it at all!

 "T-This…!"

 Some of the dragons were so shocked that they could no longer speak.

 "Look!"

 A dragon pointed to the foot of a spirit turtle not far away.

 There was a gigantic pit!

 This was an actual pit created by the phenomenon of the spirit turtle after Su Zimo awakened his divine powers!

 The Ancestral Dragon phenomenon that descended when his second divine power was awakened was merely a phantom.

 However, that spirit turtle was completely corporeal!

 This meant that the third divine power that was awakened might be even more terrifying than the second divine power of the Ancestral Dragon's inheritance!

 At that moment, a pair of sinister eyes were hidden among the dragons.

 Initially, Elder Scorpion was still hesitant.

 However, when he saw Su Zimo awaken his third divine power, he made up his mind to attack!

 He had to kill Long Zhu!

 This lad was way too terrifying!

 Of course, Elder Scorpion did not dare to attack brazenly either.

 He merely activated the secret skill of the Witch race in secret and released a wisp of imperceptible spirit consciousness that silently pierced into Su Zimo's consciousness!

 At that moment, there were many dragon elders present.

 However, the attention of those dragons were drawn in by the terrifying gigantic spirit turtle in the firmaments and did not notice Elder Scorpion's actions at all!

 At the same time, in a cave far away, the Blue Dragon Grand Elder felt emotional and lamented, "Young master's potential is way too terrifying!"

 The Illumination Dragon Grand Elder nodded as well. "That's right. Furthermore, the young master has many secrets on him. There might be even more than we imagined!"

 All of a sudden!

 The two Grand Elders seemed to have sensed something and their expressions changed.

 "Wu Xie, how dare you!"

 Without hesitation, the two Grand Elders roared and vanished from the spot, descending above the Ancestral Dragon Divine Pillar!

 Although Wu Xie's actions were obscure and could deceive the other dragon elders, it could not deceive the two Grand Elders.

 However, even if the two Grand Elders sensed it and wanted to stop it, it was already too late!

 They truly had not expected Wu Xie to be so audacious as to attack a dragon in the Dragon Bone Valley!

 When he heard the roars of the two Grand Elders of the Dragon race, Elder Scorpion sneered internally.

 The moment he attacked Su Zimo, he had already torn a Major Transference Talisman in his palm!

 If Su Zimo were to die and he used the Major Transference Talisman to escape, even the two Grand Elders of the Dragon race would not be able to capture him!

 As for the other witches that followed him, it did not matter even if they died in the Dragon Bone Valley.

 It did not matter if some people from the Witch race were compensated to be able to kill such a monster incarnate of the Dragon race!

 His wisp of spirit consciousness had already entered Su Zimo's consciousness and transformed into a figure that was identical to him.

 Elder Scorpion was shocked when he saw the phenomenon in Su Zimo's consciousness!

 Even with his cultivation, he felt shudders in the consciousness against the three balls of light!

 At that moment, Su Zimo's Essence Spirit was meeting the spirit turtle's gaze. It was receiving its inheritance and did not notice the danger at all.

 "Fufu, so what if you're a monster incarnate? Pay with your life!"

 The spirit consciousness sneered and was about to attack.

 All of a sudden!

 In the consciousness, the spirit turtle that was floating silently at the side turned around and looked at Elder Scorpion's spirit consciousness with a cold gaze.

 "Roar!"

 Opening its mouth, the spirit turtle let out a deafening roar at Elder Scorpion's spirit consciousness!

 Boom!

 The spirit consciousness conjured by Elder Scorpion dissipated instantly!

 Not only that, even Elder Scorpion in the crowd was shocked and grunted. He felt a sharp pain in his Essence Spirit and almost fainted!

 Elder Scorpion realized that his Essence Spirit was already injured!

 What was that?!

 He cursed internally.

 How could there be such a terrifying spirit being in Long Zhu's consciousness that could sense killing intent and attack him?!

 At that moment, the two Grand Elders of the Illumination Dragon and Blue Dragon lineages arrived!

 Elder Scorpion had already torn the Major Transference Talisman preemptively and a gigantic pitch-black dimensional tear appeared behind him!
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 Actually, when the two Grand Elders descended above the Ancestral Dragon Divine Pillar, they realized that they were a step too late and could not save Su Zimo in time.

 Both of them were shocked and furious!

 After clarifying their guesses, Su Zimo's life was even more important than theirs.

 But now, an outsider had attempted to kill their young master right under their noses in the Dragon Bone Valley - that was akin to touching their Reverse Scale!

 However, a strange scene happened the moment the two Grand Elders appeared.

 Beneath the stone pillar, Su Zimo was still motionless. His eyes were closed as he continued to comprehend his divine powers, seemingly unaffected.

 On the contrary, Wu Xie who attacked Su Zimo grunted dully with a change in expression, as though he was severely injured!

 Initially, Wu Xie wanted to tear the Major Transference Talisman and was about to be teleported away. However, he was delayed for a moment due to the stagger of his body!

 The entire process happened in a flash.

 The two Grand Elders did not have time to think about the reason behind this and made a prompt decision to attack right away!

 "Where can you run to?"

 The Illumination Dragon Grand Elder harrumphed coldly and two scorching beams of light shot out from his eyes. They were extremely fast and shot towards Elder Scorpion instantly.

 However, the Major Transference Talisman was already shattered.

 A gigantic pitch-black crack appeared behind Elder Scorpion and he leaped into it, disappearing.

 The two blazing beams of light shot into the dark and cold crack without causing any ripples.

 The gigantic crack closed rapidly.

 Once the crack closed and space was restored, the two Grand Elders would not be able to capture Elder Scorpion even if they had divine powers!

 Unless… they killed their way into the Ghost Curse Tomb.

 "You want to escape after coming to my Dragon Bone Valley to kill?!"

 The Blue Dragon Grand Elder was enraged and extended his arm from dozens of feet away. A menacing gigantic dragon claw appeared and reached into the crack!

 Elder Scorpion made use of the dimensional tear to avoid the fatal attack of the Illumination Dragon Grand Elder and thought to himself that he was lucky. Before he could catch his breath, he felt a strong sense of danger!

 Immediately after, a menacing claw descended from the darkness and grabbed him!

 "Pfft!"

 Against that claw, his body was like paper and was penetrated instantly, causing blood to flow!

 There was no race that could defend against the sharpest claws of the Dragon race with their bodies.

 Furthermore, among the Primordial Nine Races, the Witch race had the weakest physique.

 "Ah!"

 Elder Scorpion let out a tragic cry.

 In the void, just as the gigantic pitch-black crack was about to close, the Blue Dragon Grand Elder yanked Elder Scorpion out!

 A few bloodied holes appeared on Elder Scorpion's body.

 Dark green blood flowed out slowly with a nauseating stench.

 The dragon claw of the Blue Dragon Grand Elder had already pierced through Elder Scorpion's body. His tendons and bones were broken and his organs were completely destroyed!

 Conjoint Body Mighty Figures had boundless Dharmic powers and could regrow severed limbs.

 An injury as such was not fatal for Elder Scorpion.

 However, he had fallen completely into the hands of the Blue Dragon Grand Elder and his vitals were pierced. His blood qi was deteriorating and it was impossible for him to break free!

 The Blue Dragon Grand Elder pinched this Conjoint Body realm expert of the Witch race as though he was carrying a weak chick.

 "Cough!"

 Elder Scorpion's face was frightfully pale as he spat out mouthfuls of blood.

 He cursed internally.

 If the mysterious spirit turtle in Su Zimo's consciousness had not roared and caused a backlash to his Essence Spirit, causing it to pause for a moment, even the Blue Dragon Grand Elder would not have been able to capture him!

 He would have most likely returned to the Ghost Curse Tomb by now!

 Many dragons were stunned and did not know what happened.

 A Grand Elder of the Dragon race would not appear so easily.

 But now, two of them had appeared at the same time with a murderous intent!

 Furthermore, Elder Scorpion caused the two Grand Elders to attack at the same time - it was clear how furious they were!

 The witches were even trembling in fear!

 None of them were fools.

 They had witnessed the scene of Elder Scorpion tearing the Major Transference Talisman.

 It was clear that Elder Scorpion wanted to abandon them and escape alone!

 If Elder Scorpion were to escape, their fates would be imaginable against the wrath of the Dragon race experts.

 "How dare you!"

 The Blue Dragon Grand Elder hollered.

 That single casual statement from him contained the shock of a dragon roar.

 Although Wu Xie was a Conjoint Body expert, he was severely injured and his blood qi was weak. He still felt a sharp pain in his ears and his features were contorted!

 If that was the case for Wu Xie, it was even worse for the other witches!

 "Ah! Ah! Ahhhh!"

 The remaining ten-odd witches cried tragically and their eardrums were pierced. All of them fell to the ground with pained expressions, curled up as green blood oozed from their ears.

 The two Grand Elders were truly enraged!

 "I wonder what I did to provoke the killing intent of the Grand Elders of the Dragon race!"

 Elder Scorpion grit his teeth and asked slowly.

 "You're asking the obvious!"

 The Blue Dragon Grand Elder sneered, "How dare you attack the young master of the Dragon race in the Dragon Bone Valley! You truly don't know what's good for you!"

 The young master of the Dragon race?

 The dragons were slightly stunned when they heard that.

 However, the dragons did not think too much about it and merely thought that it was a slip of the tongue from the enraged Blue Dragon Grand Elder.

 He should be referring to the young master of the Illumination Dragon lineage.

 "Fufu."

 Elder Scorpion chuckled and quibbled, "What a joke. Look at Long Zhu. Is he injured at all? Can he still be alive if I had attacked him?"

 It was extremely easy for a Conjoint Body expert to attack an unguarded dragon who had just advanced to the Dharma Characteristic realm!

 However, at that moment, Su Zimo was still standing beneath the Ancestral Dragon Divine Pillar and comprehending his divine powers without being affected.

 This was truly strange.

 The two Grand Elders were puzzled as well.

 The strangest thing was that after Elder Scorpion attacked, he seemed to have received an impact and was injured instead!

 Although they were puzzled, what sort of characters were the two Grand Elders?

 They were all decisive to kill and were completely unmoved!

 The Illumination Dragon Grand Elder had white hair. However, his eyes were burning with rage as he said coldly, "Do you think that such words can protect your life?"

 "Let me tell you clearly that it's lucky that Long Zhu is fine today. If anything happens to him, the Dragon race will definitely wage war against the Witch race at all costs!"

 Everyone could hear the killing intent in the tone of the Illumination Dragon Grand Elder!

 A thought flashed through the minds of the dragons.

 If anything happened to Long Zhu, the Dragon race would truly wage war at all costs!

 However, what the dragons did not understand was that even though Long Zhu was the young master of the Illumination Dragon lineage, the two Grand Elders seemed to be way too emotional.

 "Don't kill me!"

 Elder Scorpion was truly flustered.

 He could clearly sense that the two Grand Elders of the Dragon race were truly bent on killing him!

 In that life and death moment, his mind raced and a thought flashed through his mind as he said hurriedly, "I can trade a secret for my life!"

 "What secret? I don't want to know at all."

 The Blue Dragon Grand Elder sneered with a disdainful expression.

 In his opinion, this was merely Elder Scorpion's final struggle.

 Elder Scorpion said word by word, "You must want to know! Furthermore, this secret concerns the safety of the Primordial Nine Races!"

 "If you kill me, you dragons will definitely regret it!"
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 The Blue Dragon Grand Elder frowned slightly and hesitated.

 He could tell that Elder Scorpion did not sound like he was lying.

 What could have happened that would affect the safety of the Primordial Nine Races?

 The Illumination Dragon Grand Elder said indifferently, "Why not listen to him? I want to see what secrets he can reveal!"

 "Elders, you have to give me a promise to spare my life."

 Elder Scorpion's gaze was dark as he grit his teeth. "Otherwise, I won't tell you even if I die!"

 "We'll have to see what you can say if you want to live," The Blue Dragon Grand Elder sneered.

 Elder Scorpion said in a deep voice, "Don't worry, this secret is enough to trade my life!"

 "Alright,"

 The Illumination Dragon Grand Elder nodded. "Don't worry, as long as the secret you reveal can move us, we'll let you live."

 When he heard that, Elder Scorpion's spirit consciousness moved.

 Suddenly, a black scale flew out from his storage bag.

 When they saw the scale, the two Grand Elders of the Dragon race were slightly stunned and looked confused.

 But soon, the two of them seemed to have thought of something and their hearts skipped a beat. Their expressions changed and their eyes were filled with disbelief!

 The Blue Dragon Grand Elder released his grip and without even looking at Elder Scorpion who was on the ground, he held the black scale at his fingertip and focused.

 Psst!

 He gasped.

 There was no mistake about the scale's appearance and the aura it emanated!

 The pupils of the Illumination Dragon Grand Elder constricted slightly with a bewildered expression.

 The two Grand Elders could tell that the scale could not be from the primordial era. Otherwise, the aura on it would have dissipated long ago.

 The scale looked like it had just fallen off and was relatively tender.

 The Blue Dragon Grand Elder flipped his palm.

 Apart from the two Grand Elders, the other dragons did not manage to make out what it was.

 This was no small matter and it was inconvenient for outsiders to know about it unless they knew the exact situation!

 "What's going on?"

 The Blue Dragon Grand Elder glared at Elder Scorpion on the ground and asked sternly.

 "The two of you can't recognize it?"

 Elder Scorpion asked instead with a mocking expression.

 The Blue Dragon Grand Elder took a deep breath. "A bloodline of it is still alive?"

 Elder Scorpion said slowly, "That's right. As you can see, it has already returned in this generation!"

 The other dragons were confused, but the two Grand Elders knew the seriousness of the matter!

 Elder Scorpion continued, "Don't blame me for not reminding you guys, but it's growing. Right now, it should be at the Void Reversion or Dharma Characteristic realm!"

 "Once it grows up, hehe…"

 He gave a strange laugh and did not continue.

 The Blue Dragon Grand Elder pondered for a moment before asking again, "How can I be certain that this is true? Isn't it too hasty to judge based on a single scale?"

 "If you don't believe me, there's nothing I can do either,"

 Elder Scorpion said, "This time round, if it wasn't by chance, I wouldn't have been able to discover its tracks. If I'm not wrong, Gu Sect was destroyed by it!"

 It was easy to verify the matter. As long as one were to take a look at Gu Sect's mountain gate, they would know if it was true.

 "How?"

 Elder Scorpion asked, "It's enough to trade my life for this secret, right?"

 This time round, the two Grand Elders remained silent.

 That secret was way too shocking. It would be worth it even if Elder Scorpion was spared a hundred or even a thousand times for it!

 "Leave."

 The Blue Dragon Grand Elder waved his hand and threw the scale to Wu Xie.

 Elder Scorpion was delighted but he maintained his composure and grinned. "Thank you for your kindness, Grand Elder."

 Immediately, Elder Scorpion turned slightly and growled, "Help me, let's go!"

 It was only then that the remaining witches reacted and advanced one after another, helping the severely injured Scorpion Elder up. They summoned their spirit vessels and sped out of the Dragon Bone Valley, not daring to linger for a moment.

 That was not the only reason why the two Grand Elders chose to release Elder Scorpion.

 It was also because Su Zimo was safe and sound!

 If Su Zimo were to die, the two Grand Elders would not give Elder Scorpion the chance to reveal the secret in their wrath!

 What Elder Scorpion said was way too terrifying.

 Even after Elder Scorpion left, the two Grand Elders remained silent with grim expressions.

 In that short period of time, Su Zimo had already finished comprehending his divine powers!

 As the inheritance divine power ended, the spirit turtle that he was looking at in his consciousness vanished as well.

 There were only three balls of light left in his consciousness.

 Su Zimo could not see what was within and neither did he know which demon king the three balls of light corresponded to.

 He opened his eyes and snapped out of his stupor only to discover two old men with long beards standing in the air, frowning in deep thoughts with grim expressions.

 The other dragons were mostly confused.

 As for Elder Scorpion and the others of the Witch race, they had already vanished.

 Earlier on, he was comprehending his divine powers and was unaware of everything that happened.

 Although he was done comprehending the divine powers, the body tempering process was not over yet!

 Su Zimo awakened his third divine power.

 Now, his body and bloodline underwent another transformation!

 This meant that he endured four transformation processes after he advanced to the Dharma Characteristic realm!

 This was a true complete transformation.

 At that moment, even Long Cang felt waves of pressure.

 Even when Su Zimo awakened his second divine power, Long Cang was 70% confident that he could suppress Su Zimo!

 At that moment, he was not even confident of success.

 Of course, the more that was the case, the more excited he was!

 He was not afraid of failure - he was afraid that no one would be able to defeat him!

 "We've got to think about this matter at length. Let's take a mental note of it first."

 The Blue Dragon Grand Elder sent a voice transmission to the Illumination Dragon Grand Elder.

 "Yes,"

 The Illumination Dragon Grand Elder nodded and looked at Su Zimo beneath the Ancestral Dragon Divine Pillar. "If Long Zhu can awaken his true bloodline and revert to his true form, he might be able to fight it!"

 "That's right."

 The Blue Dragon Grand Elder said, "However, we don't know where the opportunity for Long Zhu to awaken his bloodline will be."

 Pausing for a moment, the Blue Dragon Grand Elder suddenly frowned. Surveying his surroundings, he asked loudly, "What was the Witch race doing here?"

 Neither of them knew why Wu Xie was in the Dragon Bone Valley yet.

 The Horned Dragon elder, Long Zhong, recounted how Su Zimo killed the young master of the Witch race and another witch thereafter. Finally, he said, "This matter started because of Long Zhu."

 "Wu Xie wanted an explanation. Later on, under our persistence, he asked Long Zhu to sever his arm to resolve the matter."

 Long Zhong's statement was somewhat exaggerated and was even veering towards tattling.

 Illumination Dragon Elder Four frowned when he heard that but he did not know how to refute. After all, what Long Zhong said was the truth.

 "Sever his own arm, sever his own arm…"

 The Blue Dragon Grand Elder had a dark expression and grit his teeth.

 Long Zhong could not guess the thoughts of the Blue Dragon Grand Elder and continued, "To think that this lad would ignore the big picture completely and was not willing to sever his arm!"

 "Sever your head!"

 The Blue Dragon Grand Elder could no longer hold it in and cursed. He charged in front of Long Zhong and smacked his head with a huge slap!

 "Who gave you permission to sever his arm?!"

 "Who gave you permission to sever his arm?!"

 Each time he said that, the Blue Dragon Grand Elder would give Long Zhong a tight slap.

 Right in front of everyone, Long Zhong was beaten silly with a helpless expression.

 The Blue Dragon Grand Elder said angrily, "He cannot lose even a single hair, let alone an arm!"
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 Long Zhong was not the only one stunned by the few slaps - even the dragons were dumbfounded and there was an uproar!

 No matter what, Long Zhong was one of the elders of the Horned Dragon lineage and had a noble status.

 The Grand Elder of the five lineages had an extraordinary status in the clan and ignored worldly affairs. There had never been a time when they were furious enough to punish an elder for the sake of a junior!

 They left zero dignity for Long Zhong!

 As the young master of the Blue Dragon lineage, Long Cang had not seen the Blue Dragon Grand Elder stand up for him.

 What puzzled the dragons the most was that this was not a big deal to begin with.

 Even if Long Zhu had lost an arm, there was no need for an elder to be beaten this badly, right?

 "What did the Grand Elder mean by that?"

 "Can't lose even a single strand of hair. Isn't that way too protective of Long Zhu?"

 "I think so too. The two Grand Elders are acting a little overly extreme."

 The dragons discussed softly.

 Long Zhong's face was flushed red. It was unknown whether it was due to the slaps or embarrassment, but his blood surged as he straightened his neck and shouted, "I respect you as the Blue Dragon Grand Elder, but I want to know what rights you have to slap me!"

 Even Su Zimo was shocked, let alone Long Zhong who was beaten up.

 The Blue Dragon Grand Elder said coldly, "You wanted the young master of our race to sever his arm to resolve this matter. Do you think you deserve a beating?"

 "Ha!"

 Long Zhong laughed in anger instead. "Grand Elder, you must be joking. The Dragon race's grand ceremony has yet to be held and Long Zhu is only the young master of the Illumination Dragon lineage. He's not the young master of our five lineages!"

 "His body isn't so precious that we can't even touch him!"

 "If I say that he's the young master of the Dragon race, he is!"

 The Blue Dragon Grand Elder asked expressionlessly, "Are you unconvinced?"

 "I'm not the only one. Our clansmen have witnessed everything. Who among them is convinced? The young master of the Dragon race is no small matter. How can we be so casual about it?!"

 Long Zhong was fearless as well and said in a deep voice, "Long Cang possesses the bloodline of a five-clawed divine dragon and yet he has to wait till the Dragon race's grand ceremony to be conferred the title of young master. What rights does Long Zhu have?!"

 Indeed, as Long Zhong had said, most of the dragons were indignant.

 How long had Su Zimo been in the Dragon race for?

 At most, it was less than ten years.

 In terms of emotions, most of the dragons leaned towards Long Cang.

 Although Su Zimo had also awakened the dragon qi of five lineages and three divine powers when he entered the Dharma Characteristic realm, his bloodline was impure after all!

 He could not even conjure his true form as a dragon!

 Strictly speaking, he was not even a true dragon!

 How could someone like that become the young master of the Dragon race?!

 As for Long Cang, he possessed the bloodline of a five-clawed divine dragon and was a king among the Dragon race!

 It was clear who was qualified.

 Right then, Long Cang stood up slowly and glared at Su Zimo with a sharp gaze with a raring battle intent. "If you want to become the young master of our race, you've got to defeat me first!"

 At that moment, the tempering of Su Zimo's body by his third divine power had already ended.

 He awakened three divine powers and underwent four transformations!

 At that moment, Su Zimo felt that every single inch of his flesh was filled with a terrifying power that was about to spew out, seeking an outlet.

 He no longer had the danger of losing his arm and was in no hurry to fight Long Cang.

 However, he had just broken through and wanted to find a true opponent to fight to his heart's content!

 Among his peers, the only one who could fight him was Long Cang!

 "As you wish!"

 Su Zimo was fearless as well. "Let's head to the Dragon Blood Battlefield!"

 "Alright!"

 Long Cang's gaze shone brightly as he agreed without hesitation.

 "Long Zhu, you've just entered the Dharma Characteristic realm and are unfamiliar with the power of the Dharma Characteristic realm. As such, you might not be familiar with the use of divine powers."

 The Illumination Dragon Grand Elder said, "Why don't the two of you fight to your heart's content during the ceremony?"

 "That's right."

 Before Su Zimo could reply, Long Cang nodded. "You're right, Grand Elder. I was a little anxious."

 Long Cang's honesty left a good impression on Su Zimo.

 Su Zimo smiled gently and waved his hand. "There's no need. I'll use our fight to familiarize myself with the powers of the Dharma Characteristic realm and comprehend the divine powers!"

 Confidence, pride and arrogance!

 This was equivalent to using a five-clawed divine dragon as a whetstone!

 "Alright!"

 Long Cang no longer pushed back and leaped onto the Dragon Blood Battlefield!

 The two Grand Elders exchanged glances and shook their heads helplessly.

 However, both of them smiled right after, feeling relieved.

 It was already a great fortune for the Dragon race to have any one of the two monster incarnates.

 The most rare thing was that these two monster incarnates of the Dragon race were open and honest without any scheming plots or connivery.

 No matter who won this battle, the rise of the Dragon race was inevitable!

 "Seems like the grand ceremony is about to be brought forward."

 The Illumination Dragon Grand Elder said with a smile.

 "In my opinion, there's no time like the present. Let's do it today!"

 The Blue Dragon Grand Elder said in a deep voice, "The most important thing in the grand ceremony of the clan is to be conferred the title of the young master of the Dragon race! One of them will definitely win today and that person will be the young master of the Dragon race!"

 "Alright, let's get the other three old fogies out here."

 The Illumination Dragon Grand Elder nodded in agreement.

 The two Grand Elders reared their heads and howled!

 A high-pitched dragon roar sounded, piercing through metal and cracking rocks and spreading to every corner of the Dragon Bone Valley.

 "Roar!"

 After a brief pause, three dragon roars echoed from three corners of the Dragon Bone Valley, matching the howls of the two elders!

 In the blink of an eye, another three old men appeared in midair. They were the Grand Elders of the Horned, Winged and Hornless Dragon lineages who were initially in seclusion.

 The Grand Elders of all five lineages were gathered!

 "What's going on?"

 The Winged Dragon Grand Elder frowned slightly and looked at the two figures in the Dragon Blood Battlefield. "Why? Is there finally someone who dares to challenge Long Cang?"

 "There's no need to alarm us for a battle with a predetermined outcome, right?"

 The Horned Dragon Grand Elder was confused.

 The three Grand Elders had yet to meet Su Zimo, let alone recognize him.

 "Fufu, predetermined outcome?"

 The Illumination Dragon Grand Elder rolled his eyes and pointed at Su Zimo's back view. "How about a bet? I'll bet on him winning!"

 He continued with a smile, "If I win, Old Qiu, the Mystic Flame Bead that you obtained 50,000 years ago will belong to me."

 "I'm not betting!"

 The Horned Dragon Grand Elder shuddered and shook his head instinctively.

 Although he did not know who Su Zimo was, the five of them knew one another way too well.

 When he saw the sly smile on the Illumination Dragon Grand Elder's face, he knew that there was definitely something going on!

 The Hornless Dragon Grand Elder smiled and asked, "Tell me, what's up with your mysterious behavior?"

 The Blue Dragon Grand Elder sent a voice transmission and recounted everything simply.

 Even his speculation with the Illumination Dragon Grand Elder was revealed!

 "For real?!"

 When the three Grand Elders heard that, they could not contain their emotions and exclaimed instinctively!

 "Let's see,"

 The Illumination Dragon Grand Elder pointed at the Dragon Blood Battlefield. "This battle might prove our guess."
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 In the Dragon Blood Battlefield, Su Zimo and Long Cang were already facing one another.

 The Blue Dragon Grand Elder declared, "Although we can fight to the death in the Dragon Blood Battlefield without any reservations, both of you are paragons of our race. It's our loss to see any of you die."

 Many dragon elders nodded in agreement.

 The Blue Dragon Grand Elder continued, "You can fight to your heart's content in this battle, but you must not use your Essence Spirit secret skills!"

 A fight between Essence Spirits was the most dangerous and one could die at any moment.

 At that time, they might not even be able to save either one of them in time.

 With the regeneration capabilities of the Dragon race's bloodline, one's body could recover if they were injured.

 If worse came to worst, there was still an utmost treasure like the primordial divine spring.

 "That's for sure."

 Long Cang nodded. "Victory has to be decided in my battle with Long Zhu, not life and death."

 Su Zimo smiled and nodded as well.

 Illumination Dragon Elder Four and the others heaved a sigh of relief.

 If the Blue Dragon Grand Elder did not mention it, they would have stood out and stopped the two of them from using their Essence Spirit secret skills as well!

 While the Blue Dragon Grand Elders and the others did not know it, they had witnessed the might of Reverse Scale personally.

 Even the young master of the Witch race was killed by this Essence Spirit secret skill. Although Long Cang was a five-clawed divine dragon, it was unknown if he could defend against it.

 Suddenly, Long Zhong said, "Long Zhu has another Dharmic art that can't be used either."

 "What?"

 The Grand Elders were surprised and asked instinctively.

 Long Zhong said, "Long Zhu learned a Dharmic art from somewhere that can reduce one's lifespan!"

 The Horned Dragon Grand Elder frowned slightly. "What's wrong with reducing one's lifespan? Although such a Dharmic art is rare, it's not that scary."

 Long Zhong shook his head. "Long Zhu's Dharmic art is different. The effect of this Dharmic art ignores the other party's cultivation realm!"

 "Hmm?"

 The expressions of the five Grand Elders changed slightly.

 Ignore one's cultivation realm?

 "You mean to say that our lifespans will be reduced if he releases this Dharmic art on us?" The Horned Dragon Grand Elder asked, still in disbelief.

 "That's right!"

 Long Zhong nodded hurriedly. "That's not all! The lifespan reduction of his Dharmic art is irreversible! No matter how one recuperates in the future, there's no way of recovering the lost lifespan!"

 The five Grand Elders exchanged glances.

 That was a little scary!

 Was there such a domineering Dharmic art in this world?

 However, all five of them felt relieved at the thought of Su Zimo's bloodline.

 Long Zhong did not notice it still and was prepared to strike while the iron was hot. He instigated, "If our other clansmen can cultivate such a powerful Dharmic art as well, the strength of our race will definitely increase significantly!"

 He did not say that it was his own selfish reasons. Instead, he expressed it as though he was selfless and was considering it for the sake of the Dragon race and their fellow clansmen completely.

 Long Zhong continued with sadness, "I tried to persuade Long Zhu to hand over that Dharmic art out of goodwill. Unexpectedly, he rejected me without caring about the interests of the Dragon race!"

 The five Grand Elders looked grim.

 Long Zhong was secretly delighted when he saw that.

 He thought that the five Grand Elders were angered because Su Zimo was hiding something.

 Long Zhong prepped himself and continued, "This lad is not grateful for our race taking him in at all. He won't even hand over a Dharmic art. He doesn't even treat us as his clansmen!"

 That was a serious accusation!

 Many dragons were moved by his words and whispered among themselves.

 In the Dragon Blood Battlefield, Long Cang frowned and said in a deep voice, "Since that Dharmic art belongs to Long Zhu, he can hand it over if he wants to. If he doesn't want to, so be it. Elder, there's no need to accuse him of anything."

 Su Zimo had a calm expression and was indifferent towards the matter, merely waiting for the attitude of the five Grand Elders.

 The Horned Dragon Grand Elder had a dark expression as he looked at Long Zhong and asked slowly, "You were the one who asked him to hand over the Dharmic art?"

 "That's right!"

 Long Zhong nodded hurriedly.

 Piak!

 The moment he said that, a crisp sound rang.

 A red palm print had already appeared on Long Zhong's face!

 The Horned Dragon Grand Elder attacked and slapped Long Zhong viciously, saying hatefully, "Who gave you the right?!"

 Piak!

 It was another slap.

 "What rights do you have to claim a Dharmic art cultivated by someone else?"

 Piak!

 A third slap.

 "Why don't you take a look at your bloodline and potential? Even if that Dharmic art was given to you, do you f*cking think you can learn it?!" The Horned Dragon Grand Elder cursed as he slapped Long Zhong's mouth.

 The dragons watched with widened eyes!

 Elder Long Zhong was way too unlucky today.

 He had just been slapped a few times by the Blue Dragon Grand Elder and now, he was beaten up again!

 Furthermore, the dragons were confused and did not know why Long Zhong was beaten up!

 Even Long Zhong himself was stunned, let alone them!

 What's going on today?

 Where am I?

 Who am I?

 Why is everyone slapping me?

 Long Zhong's head buzzed from the slaps and was already in a mess!

 There was no way Long Zhong knew that the five Grand Elders were worried that Su Zimo would be disgusted by his actions!

 If Su Zimo were to leave the Dragon race, that would be the greatest loss for the Dragon race!

 "Scram!"

 The Horned Dragon Grand Elder ground his teeth and cursed, "Go back and reflect on yourself in front of the wall. Don't come out without my orders!"

 "Yes!"

 Long Zhong could only grit his teeth and agree before turning to leave angrily.

 In the Dragon Blood Battlefield.

 Long Cang smiled gently and said, "Long Zhu, you don't have to worry. If you can't use this or that, you will feel restricted and there won't be any point to this battle. If I defeat you, it'll be an unfair victory."

 "No worries,"

 Su Zimo said indifferently, "Even without Barren, you won't be able to win!"

 Actually, even without Long Zhong's suggestion, Su Zimo had no intention of using Barren.

 Barren's lifespan reduction was way too domineering.

 If he was dealing with enemies, he naturally had nothing to fear.

 However, Su Zimo had a good impression of Long Cang and naturally did not want to cause Long Cang's lifespan to be wasted for no reason just for the sake of this fight.

 At the Void Reversion realm, when he pushed Barren to its limits, it could reach a level where one's lifespan was reduced by 500 years a breath!

 But now that he was at the Dharma Characteristic realm, the power of Barren was doubled!

 1,000 years could be reduced with a single breath!

 Normally speaking, the lifespan of Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords was less than 10,000 years.

 In other words, ten breaths of Barren could kill a Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord!

 Long Cang possessed the bloodline of a five-clawed divine dragon. Even if he had a long lifespan, he could not withstand the speed of the lifespan reduction!

 Long Cang no longer tried persuading Su Zimo.

 In his opinion, Su Zimo would naturally release that Barren Dharmic art when he was forced to a dead end!

 He wanted to witness the power of that Dharmic art!

 "Battle!"

 Long Cang hollered and strode forward. Leaping up from the ground, he arrived above Su Zimo's head instantly with a torrential aura!

 Splash!

 The sound of a tsunami surged from Long Cang's body.

 Tsunami blood was deafening!

 As a five-clawed divine dragon, it was not surprising for Long Cang to cultivate to the tsunami blood realm.

 The moment he attacked, he did not hold back at all and channeled the power of his bloodline to its limits. He reached out and slapped Su Zimo's head fiercely!
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 Powerful! 

 Extremely powerful!

 That simple attack caused Su Zimo to feel a suffocating pressure. Long Cang's tsunami blood was almost gushing out of his body and arrived instantly!

 In terms of bloodline alone, the power released by Long Cang was even stronger than Di Yin!

 Of course, by now, Su Zimo had undergone a complete transformation and was unlike before.

 Bang! Boom! Boom!

 Su Zimo's blood qi surged and his body seemed to be surging with raging tides!

 He did not retreat at all against Long Cang who descended from the skies like a god and punched in reverse against the latter's palm!

 Bang!

 The fist and palm collided!

 The dragons could clearly feel the entire Dragon Bone Valley tremble!

 The collision of bloodline and physical body released a tremendous amount of energy at that moment!

 There was a momentary pause and the world seemed to have stopped.

 Immediately, that energy fluctuation burst forth and spread in all directions with a terrifying aura!

 A single clash was enough to cause such a commotion and stirs broke out within the dragons.

 The Dragon race loved to fight and was naturally excited about such a rare battle throughout history!

 "Finally, someone from our race can fight against Long Cang!"

 "That's far from it. The two of them merely exchanged a single round."

 "Who do you guys think will win this battle?"

 That was a question that all the dragons were guessing.

 "I'll bet on Long Zhu. He has awakened three divine powers and undergone four baptisms of his bloodline and body."

 "It will definitely be Long Cang, there's no doubt about that."

 "Although Long Zhu has awakened three divine powers and underwent four transformations, don't forget that his bloodline is impure! A five-clawed divine dragon is innately superior to dragons, let alone dragons with impure bloodlines."

 "That's right! Also, don't forget that Long Zhu has just entered the Dharma Characteristic realm and Long Cang is already at perfected Dharma Characteristic realm!"

 Most of the dragons, including the elders of the Dragon race, were still biased towards Long Cang.

 Only the five Grand Elders in midair remained silent.

 If their guess was correct, it would be extremely difficult for Long Cang to win this battle.

 Long Cang's only shot at victory was his ability to conjure his complete true form while Long Zhu was unable to for now!

 In that short period of time, Su Zimo and Long Cang had already fought for more than ten rounds in the Dragon Blood Battlefield.

 They were collisions in terms of strength.

 Although it looked simple, crude and savage, it was extremely dangerous.

 If any strike were to land, the other party would be severely injured!

 In the eyes of the dragons, the two of them seemed to be on par.

 However, on the battlefield, Long Cang had another feeling that he was getting more alarmed the longer they fought!

 Right now, he had already pushed his power of blood qi to its limits but he could not gain any advantage still.

 On the contrary, each time Su Zimo attacked, his blood qi would surge with a boundless might - his strength was increasing exponentially instead!

 "How could this be?"

 Long Cang's heart skipped a beat!

 He possessed the bloodline of a five-clawed divine dragon and was a king of the Dragon race with an extremely strong bloodline - how could he be suppressed by someone else?!

 More importantly, Long Cang believed that he was invincible in melee combat.

 However, he could not gain any advantage against Su Zimo.

 Su Zimo would reveal his melee combat techniques from time to time - tough, gentle, swift, agile and ever changing - even he was troubled by them!

 Long Cang felt that he was not facing a dragon.

 It was the king of all demons!

 Long Cang realized that if this continued, he might be the one unable to hold out!

 "Good, good, good!"

 Long Cang could still speak despite the massive battle as he praised loudly, "Ever since I awakened the bloodline of a five-clawed divine dragon, you're the first person who has forced me to this extent!"

 "Roar!"

 He reared his head and howled into the skies, letting out a resounding dragon roar!

 Immediately after, an extremely terrifying power burst forth from his body and his blood qi surged, forming swiftly behind him!

 A menacing and massive divine dragon descended upon the world!

 The divine dragon was covered in green scales and had a sharp gaze. It had a head, legs and sharp claws.

 Most importantly, there were five dragon claws beneath the divine dragon's abdomen!

 A five-clawed divine dragon had descended!

 A unique pressure of the Dragon race spread.

 Against that pressure, the dragons felt shudders and lowered their heads instinctively. None of the dragons dared to match the five-clawed divine dragon behind Long Cang!

 "Bloodline phenomenon!"

 A dragon elder said sternly, "To think that Long Zhu's combat strength would be at this level and even forced out Long Cang's bloodline phenomenon!"

 "In that case, the battle is about to end."

 "That's not for sure,"

 Illumination Dragon Elder Four shook his head. "From what I know, Long Zhu has also cultivated a Bloodline phenomenon!"

 "There are differences in strength between Bloodline phenomenons. Even if Long Zhu manages to cultivate a Bloodline phenomenon, can his Bloodline phenomenon withstand the impact of a five-clawed divine dragon?"

 Another dragon elder pouted his lips in disapproval.

 On the battlefield.

 The moment Long Cang released his Bloodline phenomenon, scarlet demonic qi rumbled around Su Zimo, forming menacing, lifelike ancient demon kings one after another!

 Wild Bovine Demon King!

 Stone Bear Demon King!

 Anaconda Demon King!

 Sanguine Ape Demon King!

 Divine Steed Demon King!

 Hell Tiger Demon King!

 Wind Leopard Demon King!

 Seven demon kings had appeared!

 The bloodlines of those demon kings were extremely ordinary. However, they were not disadvantaged against the five-clawed divine dragon!

 "What are those?"

 "Why would Long Zhu possess a bloodline phenomenon as such?"

 The many dragon leaders frowned.

 Right then, another massive demon king descended after the seven demon kings. Its body was slender and created raging tides with a burning gaze and unrestrained might!

 The eighth demon king, Desolate Ocean Dragon King!

 The eight demon kings exuded an ancient aura. Even though they were merely phenomenons, they still emitted a strong blood stench!

 No one knew how much blood the eight demon kings had spilled!

 Long Cang's five-clawed divine dragon was already disadvantaged against the descent of eight demon kings!

 However, be it Long Cang or the five-clawed divine dragon behind him, not only did they not retreat in fear against such a confrontation, they even released an even stronger battle intent!

 "Roar!"

 Long Cang opened his mouth and the five-clawed divine dragon behind him opened its mouth at the same time.

 The man and dragon roared at the same time with a thunderous sound!

 This was the authority of a five-clawed divine dragon that was not to be challenged!

 Everyone could sense that Long Cang and the five-clawed divine dragon behind him were truly enraged!

 Right then, the scarlet demonic qi behind Su Zimo surged and another massive object was formed!

 The dragons had just seen this massive creature before.

 It was the phenomenon that descended when Su Zimo awakened his third divine power!

 To think that the phenomenon would become Su Zimo's bloodline phenomenon!

 The ninth demon king - Sea Calming Turtle!

 The nine demon kings descended and surrounded Su Zimo. Long Cang's aura had just risen when it was suppressed rapidly!

 "Roar!"

 Su Zimo opened his mouth and the nine demon kings opened their mouths at the same time, letting out earthshaking roars!

 The dragons were silent!
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 The nine demon kings descended and glared at the five-clawed divine dragon not far away with murderous auras like fiends!

 Long Cang's Bloodline phenomenon was completely disadvantaged in terms of aura!

 "Alright, let's see which of your phenomenons can defend against my five-clawed divine dragon!"

 Long Cang hollered and the five-clawed divine dragon behind him roared. It soared into the air and lunged towards Su Zimo with a shocking aura!

 Before Su Zimo gave any orders, the nine demon kings surrounding him charged forward!

 Ten massive demon beasts fought in midair.

 Although they were phenomenons derived from blood qi, each collision would cause a series of explosions, causing the void to tremble and the weather to change!

 The moment they exchanged blows, the five-clawed divine dragon was disadvantaged.

 Although the five-clawed divine dragon was strong and could kill three or four demon king phenomenons with ease, there were a full nine demon kings that surrounded it!

 Furthermore, among the nine demon kings, the combat strength of the Sea Calming Turtle was almost comparable to the five-clawed divine dragon!

 Poof!

 The five-clawed divine dragon roared and extended its claws, ripping the Wild Bovine Demon King's body apart. Instantly, the phenomenon dissipated.

 Of the nine demon kings, there were eight remaining!

 As for the five-clawed divine dragon's back, it was sliced by the Wind Leopard Demon King as well.

 If not for the protection of the indestructible dragon scales, that attack might have ripped the five-clawed divine dragon into two!

 The fight between the phenomenons was extremely tragic!

 In less than a dozen breaths, three demon king phenomenons on Su Zimo's side dissipated.

 As for the five-clawed divine dragon, it was covered in wounds and was in a tragic state!

 "This…"

 "How could this be?"

 "Could the five-clawed divine dragon of our Dragon race not defeat these demon beasts with inferior bloodlines?"

 The dragons were dumbfounded.

 Nobody expected this outcome of the bloodline battle!

 All the dragons could tell that although three of the nine demon kings were dead, the five-clawed divine dragon's stamina was depleted and its aura was weakened - even the glow on its body had dimmed significantly.

 If this continued, the five-clawed divine dragon would definitely lose!

 Long Cang had a grim expression as he swiped his wrist gently, causing a wisp of incomparably pure dragon blood to appear.

 He chanted in dragon language and conjured hand seals, directing the wisp of dragon blood onto the five-clawed divine dragon phenomenon!

 The five-clawed divine dragon shuddered and its aura surged!

 "Roar!"

 The five-clawed divine dragon roared and regained its divine power. It attacked once more and released its divine might, tearing the Wind Leopard Demon King into pieces!

 Although it was only a wisp of bloodline, it possessed an extremely terrifying power.

 That was the bloodline of a five-clawed divine dragon!

 By using a secret skill to refine his bloodline and fuse it with the five-clawed divine dragon phenomenon, it was akin to Long Cang granting a rebirth to his phenomenon!

 Even so, the difference between them was still great.

 There were still five demon king phenomenons on Su Zimo's side!

 Before long, another one was destroyed. However, cracks started appearing on the body of the five-clawed divine dragon and it was on the brink of collapse.

 Finally, the Sea Calming Turtle collided against the five-clawed divine dragon.

 Both phenomenons dispersed at the same time!

 As for Su Zimo's side, there were only three phenomenons left - Sanguine Ape Demon King, Hell Tiger Demon King and Desolate Ocean Dragon King!

 The three phenomenons did not stop and charged towards Long Cang who was not far away.

 "Alright!"

 Long Cang did not show the slightest bit of fear. Instead, he praised with a bright gaze and rose against three gigantic beings!

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 He was using his body to fight against Su Zimo's bloodline phenomenon!

 Both parties collided violently!

 After a brief pause, a figure crashed onto the ground like a meteor, creating a human-shaped pit with dust and gravel!

 However, before long, the figure leaped up - it was Long Cang.

 He looked a little wretched but it was clear that he was not severely injured.

 The three phenomenons in midair had already turned into spots of light that scattered into the void!

 Long Cang had destroyed Su Zimo's three Bloodline phenomenons with his body!

 How terrifying was his strength?!

 "I knew that Long Cang wouldn't be defeated so easily."

 "Long Cang seems fine. Instead, his aura is getting stronger!"

 "Let's wait and see. Long Cang's counterattack is about to begin! Up till this point of his cultivation, he had never been in such a sorry state! The greater the impact he receives now, the sharper his counterattack will be!"

 Many dragon elders heaved a sigh of relief.

 Unlike the dragons, the elders were calm.

 They could tell that although Long Cang could shatter Su Zimo's three Bloodline phenomenons, it was only partly because he was strong enough. More importantly, the three demon king phenomenons were almost depleted as well.

 "Hahahaha!"

 Long Cang roared in laughter. "That's all there is to your Bloodline phenomenon. Although there are many demon beasts, they are nothing but small fries!"

 "Is that so?"

 Su Zimo smiled calmly without retorting.

 Long Cang was indeed strong!

 The last time he saw an existence that could take on phenomenons with his body was the God race leader he encountered in Myriad Phenomenon City.

 However, the true terror of Su Zimo's Bloodline phenomenon was not the initial nine demon kings!

 All of a sudden!

 Behind Su Zimo, demonic qi surged and a blood-colored butterfly gradually appeared.

 There were two bright moons imprinted on the wings that resembled a pair of eyes.

 The blood-colored butterfly was only around ten feet wide and was way too tiny compared to the nine previous demon king phenomenons.

 However, after the blood-colored butterfly descended, the entire Dragon Bone Valley fell into a dead silence!

 A terrifying aura spread.

 The dragons felt their hearts skip a beat!

 Even when the nine demon kings and five-clawed divine dragon phenomenons descended, they were merely shocked.

 However, that blood-colored butterfly made them feel fear!

 Not to mention the dragons below, even the many dragon elders who were watching in midair gasped!

 "W-What is that demon beast?"

 A dragon elder's voice trembled.

 The five Grand Elders of the Dragon race had grim expressions as they fixed their gazes on the blood-colored butterfly.

 Even with their experience, they could not identify the origin of the blood-colored butterfly!

 "There's another Bloodline phenomenon?"

 Long Cang's expression changed as well and he was on guard!

 The butterfly looked extremely weak and had yet to materialize. It was only in a half illusory state and was almost negligible compared to the torrential aura of the previous nine demon kings.

 Even so, Long Cang still felt a strong sense of danger!

 That was despite the fact that he was dozens of feet away from the blood-colored butterfly.

 "That's all there is to my bloodline phenomenon?"

 Su Zimo smiled.

 Suddenly!

 The wings of the blood-colored butterfly flapped gently.

 Its movements were so subtle that it was almost impossible to notice.

 However, that slight flap caused a terrifying storm!

 The void around Long Cang distorted, changed, collapsed and caved in!

 Long Cang's eyes widened and he could only last for a moment. As though he was struck by lightning, he was sent flying and spat out a mouthful of blood, tumbling into the distance motionlessly!

 The place fell into an uproar!
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 As a five-clawed divine dragon, he was sent flying by a gentle flap of a blood-colored butterfly's wings and spat out blood!

 What sort of a bloodline phenomenon was that?

 Long Zhu's bloodline was impure - how did he manage to cultivate such a terrifying phenomenon?

 Could it be that his bloodline was even stronger and nobler than the five-clawed divine dragon?

 The scene before them had completely exceeded their expectations.

 Even the dragons who had initially thought highly of Su Zimo did not expect Long Cang to lose so thoroughly - he was severely injured by Long Zhu's bloodline phenomenon!

 "Our young master sure has many secrets."

 The Blue Dragon Grand Elder could not help but send a voice transmission with his spirit consciousness and lamented.

 The Illumination Dragon Grand Elder nodded as well. "That's right. At the very least, the power of this bloodline phenomenon has far exceeded our expectations."

 In the Dragon Blood Battlefield, Su Zimo heaved a sigh of relief and calmed his bloodline. The blood-colored butterfly behind him dissipated as well.

 He was prepared to leave.

 Not everyone could defend against the attack of the blood-colored butterfly.

 Of course, he did not continue his pursuit. Although Long Cang was severely injured, his body and bloodline would recover before long.

 "Has the outcome of this battle been decided?"

 "That should be the case. Long Cang is motionless and looks like he fainted."

 The dragons were still unwilling to believe as they fixed their gazes on the figure sprawled on the ground.

 "Cough!"

 Suddenly, a soft cough sounded.

 The figure crawled up slowly from the ground and looked extremely wretched. His hair was disheveled and his clothes were tattered. However, his eyes were bright and his fighting spirit was not diminished!

 The dragons cheered.

 In the hearts of the dragons, they were still unwilling to see their only five-clawed divine dragon suffer a crushing defeat just like that.

 Wiping away the blood at the corner of his mouth, Long Cang looked at Su Zimo in the distance and grinned. "Don't tell me you think that you can defeat me with a single Bloodline phenomenon?"

 Su Zimo paused in his tracks with a hint of admiration in his eyes.

 There were not many people who could withstand the attack of the blood butterfly with their bodies.

 There were even less people who could stand up after enduring it!

 As a five-clawed divine dragon, Long Cang displayed terrifying defense and regeneration capabilities. That was the power of his bloodline!

 "What tricks do you have? Use them all. I'll take all of them."

 Su Zimo had immense respect for Long Cang and smiled gently.

 "The battle has just begun!"

 Long Cang hollered and the sound of bones cracking could be heard from his body. Under countless gazes, his entire body expanded!

 In the blink of an eye, a divine dragon dozens of feet long appeared where he stood. It was covered in green scales that shone with a cold glint.

 Above the menacing dragon's head was a pair of dragon horns and the spikes on its back were sharp with five claws beneath its abdomen!

 A complete true body of the Dragon race!

 Long Cang hovered in midair and looked down at Su Zimo on the battlefield.

 Compared to his massive dragon body, Su Zimo was as insignificant as an ant!

 However, the ant raised its head and met the gaze of the five-clawed divine dragon. In terms of aura, it was not inferior at all!

 Furthermore, his bloodline was even slightly suppressed by Su Zimo!

 Others might not be able to sense it, but he could!

 This was an extremely unusual phenomenon.

 Under normal circumstances, a five-clawed divine dragon was a king of the Dragon race and had an extremely strong bloodline - there was no way it could be suppressed by the bloodline of another dragon!

 However, the battle between the two of them was not over yet and Long Cang did not think too much about it.

 At the same time, Su Zimo's body underwent some changes as well.

 His body rose rapidly and was now thirty feet tall. Scarlet scales grew on his skin and the temperature in the void climbed rapidly!

 Against Long Cang who had transformed into a complete dragon, Su Zimo did not dare to be careless and reverted to his half dragon form.

 That was the only dragon form he could conjure up till now.

 Almost at the same time.

 Long Cang descended from the skies and charged down fiercely. Su Zimo leaped up and defied the heavens!

 Boom!

 Two dragon claws collided with a loud bang!

 Su Zimo's body descended rapidly like a meteor crashing onto the ground. Right after, he rose from the ground at an even faster speed and charged forward once more!

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 The two of them clashed repeatedly and let out a series of explosions. The void trembled repeatedly and dust billowed in a terrifying manner!

 "Psst! Long Zhu is really strong!"

 "That's right. Even though he's only in his half dragon form, he's able to fight head-on against Long Cang in his complete dragon form. What would happen if he could conjure a complete dragon form?"

 "Eh? Why is there no change to Long Zhu's right hand? It's still the same as a human's palm!"

 Right then, a dragon noticed this abnormality and revealed a confused expression.

 In midair, the five Grand Elders exchanged glances and nodded.

 "There's no mistake. There's only a single possibility why he can fight against a five-clawed divine dragon in his half dragon form!"

 "Yes, it seems like the reason why the young master is unable to conjure a complete true body is because his bloodline has yet to fuse perfectly with the Divine Phoenix Bone."

 "I wonder where that opportunity lies."

 The five Grand Elders conversed secretly.

 In the skies above the battlefield, Long Cang charged forward once more. Raising his dragon horns, he charged towards Su Zimo's chest!

 Among the Dragon race, their fangs and claws were the sharpest.

 However, the toughest part of the Dragon race was the pair of dragon horns on their heads!

 Given the combat strength of Long Cang's bloodline, even some low-level Mighty Figure Dharmic weapons could not withstand the impact of his dragon horns, let alone a body of flesh and blood!

 Furthermore, once the innate divine powers of the dragon horns were awakened, there were many other mysteries to them.

 Su Zimo did not dodge or avoid. He reached out and grabbed Long Cang's horns without budging at all!

 However, the impact of Long Cang's attack was too strong.

 In midair, Su Zimo had no strength and his body retreated continuously!

 "Rise!"

 Su Zimo's blood qi surged and he growled deeply. Gripping the horns of Long Cang with both hands, large tendons and muscles bulged beneath the scarlet scales on his arms!

 An incomparably powerful force burst forth!

 Right in front of the dragons, Su Zimo lifted Long Cang's massive body that was dozens of feet tall and swung it through the air in an arc, smashing it heavily onto the ground on the other side!

 Boom!

 There was a deafening sound!

 The ground of the Dragon Blood Battlefield was smashed apart, forming a ravine dozens of feet long that caused Long Cang's body to sink in!

 The dragons were shocked and winced, feeling their teeth ache.

 "Roar!"

 Long Cang roared and struggled to stand up.

 If it was any other dragon, they would have been paralyzed after suffering such a serious injury.

 However, the five-clawed divine dragon was way too strong!

 Despite receiving such a blow, he was still able to stand up. The aura around him turned increasingly violent as he shook his dragon head, wanting to break free from Su Zimo.

 However, Su Zimo did not give him that chance at all!

 Before Long Cang was fully awake, Su Zimo exerted strength in his arms once more and a scorching aura surged from his nose and mouth.

 Su Zimo lifted Long Cang's body once more and smashed it to the other side!

 Boom!

 It was yet another deafening sound!

 The mouths of the dragons twitched.

 The entire Dragon Bone Valley shuddered!

 This was a complete suppression of strength!
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 The dragons were extremely excited at the sight of this massive battle.

 The Dragon race advocated melee combat the most and focused on violence and savageness without requiring much technique.

 And now, Su Zimo had pushed that violence to its limits!

 The Dragon race advocated strength as supremacy. Up till this point of the battle, Su Zimo's methods had already subdued many dragons.

 Of course, there were still some dragons who were unwilling to believe what happened.

 Could the five-clawed divine dragon that had transformed into a complete dragon not defeat Long Zhu?

 Crackle!

 Right then, the horns on Long Cang's head flashed with streaks of lightning, releasing an intense power of thunder!

 "Hmm?"

 Caught off guard, Su Zimo's expression changed and he felt his hands go numb. An incomparably strong electric current surged into his body and destroyed his lifeforce!

 Instinctively, Su Zimo released his grip.

 Long Cang seized the opportunity to escape and roared before soaring into the air!

 "Power of thunder!"

 "Heavens, Long Cang has awakened the power of thunder!"

 "As expected of a five-clawed divine dragon. To think that Long Cang would be hiding such a powerful trump card!"

 A series of exclamations sounded from the dragons.

 Among the Dragon race, apart from the powers of metal, wood, water, fire and earth, there were other powers that could awaken - the power of thunder was one of them!

 The Illumination Dragon Grand Elder and the others turned around.

 The Blue Dragon Grand Elder smiled faintly and looked pleased.

 No matter what, Long Cang was from the Blue Dragon lineage. The stronger Long Cang was, the more pride he felt.

 "This was comprehended when Long Cang entered the perfected Dharma Characteristic realm."

 The Blue Dragon Grand Elder said, "To be precise, Long Cang awakened two divine powers at the Dharma Characteristic realm as well and underwent two body transformations!"

 The Horned Dragon Grand Elder nodded. "No wonder. If not for those two transformations, Long Cang would have lost long ago."

 On the battlefield.

 "Hahahaha!"

 This was the first time that Long Cang made Su Zimo suffer. He could not help but feel delighted and burst into laughter, shouting, "Long Zhu, it doesn't feel good being electrocuted, right?!"

 "Puny tricks!"

 Su Zimo laughed as well and his eyes shone brightly. Suddenly, two balls of flames burned and shot towards Long Cang with two scarlet beams of light!

 After entering the Dharma Characteristic realm, the Illumination Dragon Eye had transformed into a divine power completely!

 "Thunder Dragon Descent!"

 Long Cang did not dare to be careless as lightning coiled around his horns. Instantly, a divine thunder dragon was formed and charged towards the two scarlet divine lights.

 Boom!

 The two divine powers collided and a gigantic semicircular fluctuation spread out, emitting a blinding light as air currents surged!

 Long Cang fell from midair.

 Su Zimo retreated a few steps in succession as well!

 This divine power fight was even!

 "Good, good, good!"

 Su Zimo's expression was unchanged as he praised in succession, "Here's another divine power from me!"

 He roared into the skies and a divine light burst forth from his glabella, entering the firmaments.

 Boom!

 Immediately after, a loud bang sounded from the skies!

 The clouds exploded and a gigantic, thick stone pillar descended slowly from the skies.

 The stone pillar was grayish-white and there was a five-clawed divine dragon climbing on it. It gave off an ancient aura and possessed a rampant might that could suppress the dragons!

 "Ancestral Dragon Divine Pillar!"

 A series of cries sounded from the dragons.

 "Who would have thought that there would be a divine power within the Ancestral Dragon Divine Pillar!"

 "That's right. Long Zhu received a baptism in his human form by accident and obtained the inheritance of this divine power."

 "When I enter the Dharma Characteristic realm, I'll definitely choose to undergo baptism in my human form as well."

 Many dragons who did not understand what happened thought that the reason why Su Zimo received the inheritance of the divine power was because he had not transformed into a complete dragon.

 The stone pillar looked exactly the same as the Ancestral Dragon Divine Pillar.

 However, it was dozens of times larger than the Ancestral Dragon Divine Pillar and its aura was much more terrifying and berserk!

 Even Long Cang who was dozens of feet long was like a slender snake beneath the stone pillar, as though it could be squashed into sludge!

 A huge shadow loomed over.

 As the Ancestral Dragon Divine Pillar approached, the pressure became increasingly clear. In fact, many dragons felt suffocated and their faces turned pale!

 If that was the case for the dragons watching in the vicinity, it was easy to imagine the pressure Long Cang was under on the battlefield against the Ancestral Dragon Divine Pillar.

 "Divine Dragon's Claw!"

 The dragon claws beneath Long Cang's abdomen shone with cold lights and surged with the power of divine powers!

 This was an innate divine power awakened by the Blue Dragon lineage!

 The combined attack of four claws was enough to tear everything apart!

 Pshew! Pshew! Pshew!

 Four dragon claws swiped viciously at the stone pillar that was crushing down!

 "Squeak, squeak!"

 The dragon claws swiped across the stone pillar, causing stone fragments to fly everywhere with an ear-piercing sound!

 Long Cang's claws snapped and fresh blood flowed, dying the stone pillar red!

 Although the divine dragon's claws were strong, they could not defend against the power of the Ancestral Dragon Divine Pillar!

 "Divine Dragon's Tail Whip!"

 Long Cang released another secret skill of the Dragon race!

 Shrugging his body that was dozens of feet long, the strength in his body started from the dragon's head and passed through its spine to its tail before being flung out viciously!

 Boom!

 The dragon tail collided against the stone pillar!

 Cracks finally appeared on the stone pillar and the power of divine powers began to dissipate.

 It was even worse for Long Cang.

 His four claws were dripping with blood and most of the scales on his tail had already fallen off. He slammed heavily onto the ground and coughed out blood!

 Even so, Long Cang's eyes shone brightly!

 He managed to block it!

 At that moment, there were no thoughts about victory or loss in his mind.

 All he knew was that with the help of this battle, his combat strength had increased once more and he had a breakthrough - he could even sense the aura of the Conjoint Body realm!

 "Hahahaha!"

 It was worth it!

 Although Long Cang was drenched in blood, he was still laughing like a lunatic.

 "Let the battle end here."

 The Blue Dragon Grand Elder said in a deep voice.

 It was clear who was stronger in the current situation.

 "I haven't lost yet!"

 Long Cang shook his head gently and glared at Su Zimo who was not far away, prepared to launch his final attack!

 "You can still fight?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 "The divine dragon claw was merely a divine power awakened by the Blue Dragon lineage."

 Long Cang said slowly, "As a five-clawed divine dragon, I have a final move for this divine power that I awakened! I'll only acknowledge you as the young master if you can take this move!"

 The Blue Dragon Grand Elder seemed to have thought of something and retreated once more.

 The strongest killing move of a five-clawed divine dragon was on his fifth claw!

 "Kill!"

 Long Cang lunged forward once more. Ignoring the blood flowing down his body, the fifth dragon claw beneath his abdomen extended. Its bones were menacing and its sharp claws could penetrate everything!

 An extremely terrifying aura emanated from the fifth dragon claw!

 The entire void was penetrated by the fifth claw!

 Long Cang's counterattack!

 The reason why he braved the danger of being severely injured and withstood the Ancestral Dragon Divine Pillar without using the divine power was because of that final attack!

 This was his greatest trump card!
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 Chapter 1212 - Reign Over Five Lineages!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Fifth claw?" 

 Su Zimo focused his gaze.

 The menacing claw that crushed over with a terrifying aura made his heart skip a beat!

 There were truly not many powers of the same cultivation realm that could make him feel shudders.

 His physique and bloodline were strong. After transforming into his half dragon form, he was covered in scarlet scales and his defense was extremely strong. Even connate Dharmic weapons of the same level could not hurt him!

 However, that claw was extremely terrifying!

 It was enough to rip his body apart!

 Su Zimo extended his right hand slowly with scarlet flames burning on it as an extremely terrifying power spread out!

 "Divine Phoenix Bone!"

 The other dragons could not make out anything, but the five Grand Elders of the Dragon race exclaimed internally.

 After entering the Dharma Characteristic realm, Su Zimo's transformation was in all aspects and his overall combat strength increased!

 More importantly, the instant he entered the Dharma Characteristic realm, he sensed the power of the Divine Phoenix Bone!

 The power of the Divine Phoenix Bone was extremely terrifying.

 However, prior to this, Su Zimo had no connection to the Divine Phoenix Bone and he could not control its power either.

 Each time the Divine Phoenix Bone was activated, it was with external help.

 After entering the Dharma Characteristic realm, he could already release the power of the Divine Phoenix Bone on his own!

 "Activate the divine phoenix's claw?"

 Against Long Cang's incoming fifth claw, a thought flashed through Su Zimo's mind - he was prepared to fight it head-on with the divine phoenix's claw.

 However, there was a hidden danger.

 After entering the Dharma Characteristic realm, Su Zimo had yet to truly release the divine phoenix's claw and it was difficult for him to gauge his mastery of it.

 Long Cang was in an extremely bad condition right now. If he were to miscalculate and end up killing the latter…

 Su Zimo hesitated for a moment before the power within the Divine Phoenix Bone dissipated.

 "Eh? What's Long Zhu doing?"

 The Blue Dragon Grand Elder noticed this detail and frowned slightly.

 The Illumination Dragon Grand Elder said in a deep voice, "Is Long Zhu not prepared to retaliate and is instead defending with all his might?"

 "However, the power of the fifth claw is extraordinary. It's too difficult to defend against it!" The Horned Dragon Grand Elder shook his head.

 In the Dragon Blood Battlefield.

 Waving his hands, Su Zimo drew a semicircle on both sides of his body before gathering it in front of his chest. His fingers shifted as he conjured hand seals and drew in front of him.

 At the same time, his glabella shone and a divine light shot into his hands.

 "Condense!"

 Su Zimo's gaze intensified.

 Buzz!

 An incomparably mighty divine power descended!

 Heaven and earth rumbled!

 Su Zimo's hands shifted in front of him and conjured a gigantic stone shield. It was rough and ancient with curved patterns etched on it in a mysterious manner.

 The stone shield resembled the shell of a divine turtle!

 "This is…"

 The dragons widened their eyes.

 Even the five Grand Elders were shocked.

 They had never seen such a divine power before!

 Furthermore, that divine power seemed like it had nothing to do with the Dragon race!

 "Could this be the third divine power that Long Zhu comprehended?"

 The Blue Dragon Grand Elder asked softly.

 "That should be the case."

 The other four Grand Elders nodded.

 The five Grand Elders were right - that divine power was the first divine power in the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness. It came from the Sea Calming Turtle and was known as the Spirit Turtle Shield!

 According to the divine power section, if one could comprehend this divine power completely, they could reach the peak of defense!

 If he wanted to comprehend the Spirit Turtle Shield completely, he would have to comprehend the patterns on the surface that contained endless secrets!

 The patterns on the Spirit Turtle Shield intertwined densely.

 At that moment, only a small portion of it shone faintly.

 If all the patterns on the surface were to light up, it would mean that the divine power was cultivated to its perfected stage!

 The moment the Spirit Turtle Shield was formed, Long Cang's fifth claw struck the stone shield and let out a piercing sound!

 Sparks flew everywhere!

 The two of them were motionless.

 The entire world seemed to have stopped!

 The dragons held their breaths.

 All of them knew that the outcome of this battle could very well be decided in that instant!

 "Roar!"

 Finally, a pained expression appeared on Long Cang's face as he let out a tragic cry. Blood dripped from his claws as he fell back!

 Bang!

 His body that was dozens of feet long slammed heavily onto the battlefield, causing dust to fly everywhere.

 On the other side, Su Zimo held his shield with both hands and did not budge a single step at all!

 Victory was decided.

 "Long Zhu shall be the young master!"

 Long Cang let out a long breath. After saying that, he could no longer hold on and fainted on the spot.

 He was severely injured in succession and it was already his limit to be able to last till this point.

 The dragons were motionless as they looked at the figure standing in the center of the battlefield in a daze for a long time.

 Even some of the elders of the Dragon race could not believe that Long Cang was completely defeated, let alone them!

 "What are you waiting for?!"

 The Blue Dragon Grand Elder said in a deep voice, "Bring Long Cang to the primordial divine spring and heal him quickly!"

 Even if Long Cang was defeated, he was still a five-clawed divine dragon of the Dragon race. Su Zimo was the only one above him and nothing must happen to him.

 Some Blue Dragon elders moved one after another and brought Long Cang with them to the primordial divine spring.

 "There's no doubt about this battle."

 The Horned Dragon Grand Elder lamented. "Don't forget, there's even two powerful Dharmic arts that the young master has yet to use."

 The Blue Dragon Grand Elder said, "In my opinion, he has more trump cards than those two Dharmic arts! At the very least, he did not reveal his Divine Phoenix Bone."

 "What are you saying so much for? Hurry and get down to business."

 The Hornless Dragon Grand Elder urged.

 The five Grand Elders were in high spirits and exchanged glances with smiles.

 The Blue Dragon Grand Elder declared, "Everyone, the internal ceremony will continue. However, our young master has already been decided. Does anyone have any objections?"

 "No!"

 After a brief pause, the dragons cheered.

 Among them, the Illumination Dragon lineage shouted the loudest with an excited expression.

 The Dragon race believed that the strong reigned supreme. If Su Zimo could defeat Long Cang, he would be the young master of the Dragon race and no one would question that!

 "Alright!"

 The Blue Dragon Grand Elder nodded. "Long Zhu shall revert to his original name of Long Mo and he will be the young master of our race to reign over the five lineages!"

 "Young master! Young master! Young master!"

 The dragons of the five lineages cheered in unison.

 Standing in the Dragon Blood Battlefield, Su Zimo surveyed his surroundings and enjoyed this moment, feeling emotional.

 After entering the Dharma Characteristic realm, his combat strength increased exponentially and he could even kill Conjoint Body Mighty Figures with his many trump cards!

 Even against a Half-Martial Ancestor, he could protect himself.

 He was no longer the existence 10 years ago who barely survived after his body was crippled by a single strike of a Half-Martial Ancestor.

 Unknowingly, he had already arrived at this point!

 Up till this point of his cultivation, he had experienced countless dangers along the way. The path he crossed was like a bottomless abyss that was extremely treacherous!

 Although she was still untouchable, he was relieved that he was one step closer to the figure in his memories.

 "I wonder how things are with the Green Lotus True Body and if there are any opportunities for him to enter the Dharma Characteristic realm."

 Su Zimo muttered softly.

 He did not know that his Green Lotus True Body had entered the Dao Inheritance Ground.

 At that moment, the battle was over and he began to summon the Green Lotus True Body in his heart.
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 Chapter 1213 - Twilight Years

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 In the inheritance ground, stone statue cemetery.

 The heart of the Green Lotus True Body stirred. As though he sensed something, he woke up from his cultivation comprehension and received the information from the Dragon True Body.

 Both true bodies were Su Zimo and their minds were connected - there was no difference.

 The Green Lotus True Body smiled gently when it sensed the joy of the Dragon True Body.

 The Dragon True Body cultivated smoothly and obtained an opportunity to become the young master of the Dragon race and reign over the five lineages. It was a firm foothold and the Green Lotus True Body no longer had to worry about his counterpart.

 The Green Lotus True Body was in no hurry to enter the Dharma Characteristic realm.

 Or rather, the reason why he came to the Dao Inheritance Ground was not because he wanted his cultivation to advance, but because he wanted to deduce the Martial Dao!

 In truth, from the moment he arrived at the Dao Inheritance Ground, the Green Lotus True Body had already prepared for the worst.

 That was… the failure of the deduction!

 To create a grand Dao unlike the immortal, Buddhist and fiend Daos such that mortals without spirit roots could cultivate - how difficult was that?

 Throughout history, countless wise sages and experts exhausted their entire lives to no avail.

 That was the case for the Mighty Figure of Tomb Sect in the ancient battlefield as well.

 However, Su Zimo was only a Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord.

 He knew very well that this was a path of no return.

 Since he was already on it, he could only continue until the end of his life!

 However, he did not regret it.

 In fact, Su Zimo was mentally prepared for the fact that his deduction would fail and his Green Lotus True Body would pass away at the end of its lifespan!

 That was the worst possible as well as the most likely outcome!

 Su Zimo severed his connection with his Dragon True Body and immersed himself in the cultivation technique of Half-Martial Ancestor Instant, comprehending and verifying it repeatedly.

 Even though he cultivated the cultivation techniques of the immortal, Buddhist and fiend sects, he had no clue how to deduce the Martial Dao immediately.

 What he wanted to do was to comprehend all the 30 odd inheritances in the cemetery and memorize them. He wanted to fuse the essence of the cultivation techniques of the immortal, Buddhist and fiend sects and find a possible path!

 He wanted to find a possible path to alter fate!

 Cultivation was endless.

 It was the same day after day.

 It had only been three years on Tianhuang Mainland, slightly more than a thousand days.

 However, Su Zimo had already spent more than a thousand years in the cemetery beneath the stone statue of Half-Martial Ancestor Instant due to the flow of time there!

 Prior to this, Su Zimo was only more than a hundred years old.

 For Void Reversions a hundred years old was equivalent to a youth.

 But now, after more than a thousand years, Su Zimo had already become a young man at the Void Reversion realm.

 He had never cultivated for such a long time.

 However, the thousand years were not wasted after all.

 In the stone statue cemetery, he had already comprehended more than 30 ancient inheritances of the immortal, Buddhist and fiend sects, including the Immense Heaven Sea Burial Secret Manual, Apocalyptic Heavenly Fiend Manual, Great Might Heavenly Dragon Bodhisattva Sutra and so on!

 The Dao Inheritance Ground was a world of its own.

 It was impossible for his cultivation to advance here.

 Although Su Zimo's cultivation had not improved after more than a thousand years, his combat strength had already reached an extremely terrifying level after comprehending more than 30 inheritances!

 The 30 odd stone statues had been passed down from the ancient era.

 Nobody had entered this place before.

 Anyone who could obtain any of those inheritances would be able to dominate the world!

 However, Su Zimo managed to comprehend all the inheritances here - he was the first in history!

 Under normal circumstances, after obtaining an inheritance, the other stone statues would no longer view this person as their successor.

 The reason why more than 30 stone statues chose Su Zimo was not only because he crossed the Three Tribulations Domain.

 More than that, it was because he had established his Dao heart here 10 years ago to impart martial arts to all living beings!

 Among the 30 odd stone statues, there were still remnant consciousnesses of ancient Mighty Figures.

 Those remnant consciousnesses wanted to do everything they could to help Su Zimo!

 After leaving behind the inheritances, the remnant consciousnesses did not disperse - they wanted to see the final outcome as well!

 However, time was merciless.

 Even true life could not withstand the passage of time, let alone remnant consciousnesses.

 After more than a thousand years, there were only a few remnant consciousnesses that remained and accompanied Su Zimo.

 It was relatively simple to comprehend those inheritances. The true difficulty lies in the deduction later on!

 Su Zimo assumed a lotus position with his eyes closed. He recalled the cultivation of his life and tried his best to search for an opportunity.

 Time flew like an arrow.

 In the blink of an eye, another thousand years passed in the stone statue cemetery!

 Only slightly more than six years had passed in Tianhuang Mainland. However, Su Zimo had spent more than 2,000 years here!

 After more than 2,000 years, Su Zimo was already equivalent to a middle-aged Void Reversion. His face had matured and there was a hint of age in his eyes.

 In the cemetery, even the few remnant consciousnesses that remained and accompanied him dissipated with indignance.

 In the end, they could not endure through it.

 Su Zimo's eyes were slightly red as he bowed deeply towards the 30 odd stone statues. "Seniors, don't worry. Even if I have to exhaust my lifespan, I'll definitely deduce a Martial Dao and change the fates of the masses!"

 Nobody answered him.

 He was the only one left in the cemetery.

 It was as though he was going to be alone on that path for all eternity!

 Su Zimo took a deep breath and composed himself before continuing to deduce.

 He had gained quite a bit in the past thousand years and had found some clues.

 Actually, it was impossible to create a complete Martial Dao.

 His cultivation realm was only at the Void Reversion realm.

 However, it was relatively easier if he merely wanted to allow mortals without spirit roots to cultivate.

 Su Zimo did not have a spirit root and started off with demonic cultivation.

 There was an extremely important realm for both immortality and demonic cultivation - core formation!

 It was similar to how the different Daos were different means to the same end.

 Core formation was an insurmountable realm!

 After forming a core, one could form their Yin Spirit through demonic cultivation.

 Immortal cultivators could create Essence Spirits that were similar.

 In other words, if he could create a cultivation technique and allow mortals without spirit roots to form their cores without taking on demon form, it would be equivalent to settling the most critical aspect of deducing the Martial Dao!

 That was because one would cultivate an Essence Spirit after forming a core.

 The cultivation of an Essence Spirit would break free from the shackles of the spirit root and one would be able to comprehend Heaven and Earth with their Essence Spirit!

 Su Zimo continued to deduce based on that line of thought.

 Time slowly passed.

 In the blink of an eye, another thousand years passed.

 Su Zimo stood motionlessly at the foot of the stone statue. His body was covered in dust and his original green robes could no longer be seen.

 It had only been nine years in the outside world.

 However, Su Zimo was already more than 3,000 years old!

 Over the years, he had never rested and had been constantly deducing and comprehending.

 He failed countless times but he never gave up.

 Time continued to pass.

 In the blink of an eye, another thousand years passed!

 Su Zimo was already more than 4,000 years old!

 The lifespan of a Void Reversion was only 5,000 years.

 At more than 4,000 years old, it meant that he was in his later years and his blood qi was starting to deteriorate, entering a twilight state!

 At that moment, Su Zimo's hair had already turned grayish-white and rested on his shoulders.

 There were also some wrinkles on his face.

 The cruelty of time was unstoppable!
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 Chapter 1214 - Half of the Martial Sutra

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo opened his eyes with a hint of vicissitude.

 Repeated deduction day after day for 4,000 years - this was an immense torture for anyone!

 There was no one accompanying him on that path - it was dark and lonely without any light.

 He did not know where the end point was either.

 If it was anyone else, they would have broken down mentally, unable to endure it.

 However, Su Zimo's Dao heart that was established here was unshakable. He could only survive till now after passing the test of the Three Tribulations Domain!

 Even so, his Dao heart wavered.

 After more than 4,000 years, there was still no conclusion to his deduction of the Martial Dao.

 Su Zimo could sense that he was infinitesimally close to the final secret, but he was still a step away.

 That single step could be an insurmountable chasm!

 Of course, there was another possibility.

 The direction he chose to deduce was wrong from the beginning.

 Deducing a Dao from scratch was like a dot that could spread endlessly with boundless possibilities!

 If a mistake was made from the start, it could carry on and lead one further and further away from the end point.

 A gentle breeze blew and a few strands of gray hair brushed past his eyes.

 Su Zimo pursed his lips and his gaze dimmed.

 He did not have much lifespan left.

 He had 700 years at most!

 At that moment, if he were to leave the Dao Inheritance Ground and return to Tianhuang Mainland, he had a chance of entering the Dharma Characteristic realm in one go.

 However, if that was the case, all the comprehensions and inspiration he gained over the years would most likely dissipate and he would have to start afresh.

 At that time, was he going to spend another 4,000 years?

 How many changes would happen in Tianhuang Mainland after 4,000 years?

 He could not afford to wait! Neither could his old friends and kin!

 Furthermore, the difficulty he would face would only increase if he restarted his deduction!

 He had a feeling that if he were to leave this time round, he would never get the chance to deduce the Martial Dao!

 Su Zimo glanced sideways at the 30 odd stone statues and said softly, "Seniors, don't worry. I'll stay here. Even if I fail, I won't let down your Dao hearts and hopes!"

 He was already prepared to die with his Green Lotus True Body!

 Su Zimo closed his eyes again and continued to deduce.

 Time was still flowing rapidly.

 Su Zimo's lifespan was decreasing!

 600 years.

 500 years.

 400 years…

 The luster on his face was gone and it was filled with wrinkles, making him look extremely old.

 Even if his body was the Green Lotus True Body, his blood qi was already starting to deteriorate at the moment and his hair and beard were white, emanating an aura of twilight within his body.

 Su Zimo did not get up still.

 Before long, he only had 200 years left.

 He was already 4,800 years old!

 All of a sudden!

 Su Zimo shuddered and suddenly opened his eyes. A bedazzling glint flashed through his initially cloudy eyes!

 Success!

 Many mysterious sutras reverberated in his mind, forming a Dao that became increasingly clear!

 At that moment, a mysterious power surrounded him.

 It was not spirit energy, Dharmic powers or divine powers.

 However, that power was still dissipating and had yet to materialize.

 Su Zimo was in no hurry to get up. He closed his eyes and continued to deduce!

 He was only at the initial mastery of the Martial Dao and had many loopholes and flaws. He had to continue deducing and perfecting those loopholes.

 Time passed.

 Su Zimo's lifespan was almost up!

 Time was running out!

 Unknowingly, he only had a hundred years left to his lifespan!

 To be fair, one was at the end of the road by the time their lifespan was less than a hundred years.

 Under such circumstances, it was extremely dangerous for someone like him to spend so much effort to deduce the Martial Dao - he could die at any moment!

 However, Su Zimo did not stop his deduction!

 Finally, when his lifespan was less than 50 years, he opened his eyes once more.

 Su Zimo stood up slowly and a sincere smile finally appeared on his old face.

 The mysterious power had already appeared beside him, forming gigantic golden words. There were a total of 81 of them and they surged with an unstoppable aura and will!

 That was the aura of the Martial Dao!

 That was the will of the Martial Dao!

 The Martial Dao was about advancing courageously. It was about being true to one's heart and the ability to execute gratitude and hatred at will!

 The Martial Dao was unyielding; a resisting boldness of millions of people!

 The deduction of the Martial Dao itself was a manifestation of the Martial Dao!

 Su Zimo's expression was emotional as he looked at the many golden words around him and murmured softly, "Go on, let all living beings in the world see this!"

 81 gigantic golden words soared into the skies as though they were sentient!

 The Dao Inheritance Ground was a world of its own and was isolated from the outside world.

 However, at that moment, the space could not stop the 81 golden words and it shattered, causing the world to tremble!

 81 golden words descended upon the firmaments of Tianhuang Mainland!

 At that moment, it did not matter if one was mortal or a cultivator.

 It did not matter if one was from the immortal, Buddhist or fiend sects.

 It did not matter if one was a demon or from the Primordial Nine Races.

 All the living beings of Tianhuang Mainland noticed the 81 golden words above their heads!

 The entire world was shaken!

 "What is this?"

 "Could it be a commotion caused by some extraordinary Mahayana Patriarch?"

 "It seems to be from the Dao Inheritance Ground!"

 Tianhuang Mainland was in an uproar.

 Many mortals did not know what was going on and knelt down to pray in fear of impending trouble.

 "I am Desolate Martial. After 5,000 years, I finally created half of the Martial Sutra. All living beings in the world are able to cultivate this and become immortals!"

 Right then, an old voice sounded from midair.

 In the stone statue cemetery, Su Zimo merely whispered. However, his voice spread through the entire world with the augmentation of the 81 golden words!

 Hundred Refinement Sect.

 Figures burst forth from the cave abode and descended in midair.

 Their leader was none other than Mighty Figure Extreme Fire of Hundred Refinement Sect!

 "This is…"

 Mighty Figure Extreme Fire had a shocked expression as he looked at the firmaments in disbelief and trembled. "Could Zimo have successfully established his Dao?"

 Ethereal Peak.

 The old immortal crane, Nian Qi and many other cultivators of the sects appeared at the same time and looked up.

 "Young Master has succeeded!"

 Nian Qi clenched her fists with a delighted expression.

 Great Zhou's palace.

 Ji Yaoxue and Xiaoning stood together emotionally.

 Ping Yang Town.

 Tao Yao stood in the courtyard and tilted his head. Blinking his large eyes, he pondered and said, "In that case, young master is about to return?"

 "Who is Desolate Martial?"

 Many mortals of Ping Yang Town asked curiously.

 "I heard that Desolate Martial is Second Young Master Su of our town!"

 "Ah, it's him!"

 "Is Second Young Master Su asking us mortals to cultivate as well?"

 "Hurry, memorize it!"

 Many mortals watched fixedly at the 81 golden words in midair.

 At the same time, the Conjoint Body Mighty Figures of the immortal, Buddhist and fiend super sects came out of seclusion one after another. In fact, even many Half-Martial Ancestor experts appeared!

 "Desolate Martial wishes to establish a Dao and impart martial arts to all living beings!"

 "Could a junior truly have accomplished such an unprecedented act?"

 Some people were shocked while others were doubtful.

 Enigma Palace.

 A slightly rotund cultivator danced with joy and shouted excitedly, "Old man, hurry and come out! Brother Su succeeded!"

 "Stop your fuss, I'm watching,"

 In the void, a figure appeared and gradually materialized.

 The old man wore a Confucian crown and held a folding fan in his hands. With a grim expression, he looked at the golden words in the firmaments and said in a deep voice, "If this half of the Martial Sutra is truly as Desolate Martial has described, it will be a supreme merit that will bring blessings to the masses and ensure their eternal existence!"
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 Chapter 1215 - Nine Transformations of the Martial Dao!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Although the 81 golden words looked extremely mysterious, even many Conjoint Body Mighty Figures and Half-Martial Ancestor experts could not make out anything from them.

 "Those with spirit roots can sense the spirit qi of Heaven and Earth before advancing to Qi Condensation, Foundation Establishment and form their Golden Cores."

 Su Zimo's aged voice continued ringing through Tianhuang Mainland.

 Those words were common knowledge for cultivators.

 However, he was now saying it for the masses!

 "Those without spirit roots cannot sense the spirit qi of Heaven and Earth and can only look for other methods. Actually, a human's body is a huge treasure with endless potential!"

 "The essence of the Martial Sutra is to refine one's body using secret skills and stimulate its potential to form a core!"

 Although Su Zimo had a mortal body, he made use of the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness to condense a demon Inner Core.

 Be it immortal, demon, Buddhist or fiend cultivation, core formation was an insurmountable realm and was one of the most important ones as well!

 It was like a watershed.

 After forming a core, one's lifespan would increase to 500 years!

 At that moment, it was not only the mortals in the world - even cultivators of many sects were listening to Desolate Martial impart his Dao regardless of their cultivation realms!

 "The Martial Dao uses secret skills to refine the body and there are a total of nine transformations! Each transformation has a unique breathing method and body tempering technique that allows the body to transform and be reborn!"

 "I call it the Nine Transformations of the Martial Dao!"

 Actually, this half of the Martial Sutra contained many secret skill sutras that contained the profoundness of the immortal, Buddhist and fiend sects as well as Su Zimo's own comprehension.

 However, his inspiration came from his demonic cultivation.

 It was as the Mighty Figure of Tomb Sect in the ancient battlefield had said, Su Zimo's existence was unprecedented - he cultivated the demon, immortal, Buddhist and fiend Daos!

 That was the reason why he was able to create a Dao that belonged to him!

 "First Transformation of the Martial Dao… Nine Bulls Two Tigers!"

 The moment he said that, nine golden words appeared individually in the firmaments, shining with a bedazzling light.

 The nine golden words seemed to transform into nine little people that practiced nine different actions in midair before coming to a stop!

 Those nine words were the breathing secret skill of the First Transformation.

 Those nine actions were the body tempering secret skill of the First Transformation!

 After attaining greater mastery of the First Transformation, one would possess immense strength!

 "Second Transformation of the Martial Dao, Five Qi Essence!"

 The Second Transformation aimed to refine one's organs.

 The five organs of the human body could also be called the five great divine treasures and possessed unimaginable potential!

 By refining the five organs, one could condense the divine qi of the five treasures and clear their seven orifices - they would possess the amazing universal sight and hearing as well as receive an immense gain in strength!

 Even five horses would not be able to tear them apart!

 The Organs Refinement section of the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness only began at the fifth section.

 However, Su Zimo pushed forward the refinement of one's organs in the Martial Dao!

 As he said that, another nine golden words appeared in the firmaments, shining with beams of light and displaying different stances.

 "Third Transformation of the Martial Dao, Bronze Skin Steel Bones!"

 This transformation focused on the skin and bones.

 At greater mastery, one would be invulnerable against weapons and fire and water!

 In the skies, nine golden words shone once more, taking on human form and conjuring nine body tempering secret skills.

 "Fourth Transformation of the Martial Dao, Undulating Flexibility!"

 At greater mastery of this transformation, one would be able to change their muscles, expand and contract their bones and tendons. Their appearances could be changed and they could be tall, strong or skinny!

 "Fifth Transformation of the Martial Dao, Lead Mercury Amalgam Blood!"

 The Fifth Transformation was marrow cleansing and blood swapping!

 The bloodline would be condensed powerfully and flow gradually through one's body like a Lead Mercury Amalgam. Their bones would be like snow - flawless without any impurities!

 At greater mastery of this transformation, one would possess Lead Mercury Amalgam Blood.

 At perfected stage, it would be Tsunami Blood!

 However, it was not only for mortals. Even for cultivators, it was extremely difficult to cultivate to the Tsunami Blood realm!

 Furthermore, in the Martial Sutra, one would be able to advance to the next transformation upon cultivating to the Lead Mercury Amalgam Blood realm!

 "Sixth Transformation of the Martial Dao, Blood Qi Golden Core!"

 After refining their organs and swapping blood through their marrow, one's blood qi would be robust and finally converge, forming a Golden Core of blood qi in their dantian - they would officially advance to the Golden Core realm!

 Above the clouds, the nine tiny golden figures practiced nine different styles before hugging their blood qi eventually to condense a Golden Core!

 "Good, good, good!"

 Within Enigma Palace, the old man with the Confucian crown nodded repeatedly with a shocked expression.

 Even with his eyesight, it was difficult for him to comprehend the obscurities behind those actions in a short period of time!

 However, the old man was clear that if one cultivated the technique and had sufficient endowments, those mortals without spirit roots would definitely be able to form a core using this half of the Martial Sutra!

 After forming a core, all paths would lead to the same goal.

 No sect would reject the inclusion of a Golden Core.

 Although there was only half of the Martial Sutra, after any mortal cultivated to the Sixth Transformation of the Martial Dao, they could join any sect to cultivate the spirit refinement techniques thereafter.

 One would break free from the shackles of a spirit root once their core was formed!

 Su Zimo's cultivation realm was only at the Void Reversion realm and it was already his limit to be able to deduce the cultivation techniques and secret skills required for core formation.

 Therefore, there was only half of the Martial Sutra.

 "Seventh Transformation of the Martial Dao, Astral Infusion!"

 From then on, the difficulty of cultivation increased exponentially and even if there were 10,000 people, there might not be a single person who could cultivate it successfully.

 Of course, if they succeeded in cultivation, their combat strength would increase tremendously!

 "Eighth Transformation of the Martial Dao, Indestructible Diamond!"

 This transformation was even more terrifying!

 Although it was not beyond the realm of core formation, one's body would be indestructible like a diamond and possess shocking regeneration capabilities with an immensely strong bloodline!

 "Ninth Transformations of the Martial Dao, Dragon Elephant Force!"

 This was the final transformation of the Martial Dao!

 At its peak, one's strength was comparable to a divine dragon and elephant!

 Even at the Ninth Transformation of the Martial Dao, one was not beyond the core formation realm.

 How terrifying was it for a Golden Core to possess the power of the divine dragon and elephant?!

 The final nine golden words were displayed in midair and froze slowly.

 The 81 golden words transformed into 81 small golden figures that stood in midair. They shone with a brilliance that seemed eternal!

 At that point, Su Zimo paused and took a deep breath before continuing.

 "The later three transformations of the Nine Transformations are extremely difficult and cannot be forced. If you want to continue cultivating, it would suffice just to cultivate to the Sixth Transformation to condense an Essence Spirit!"

 "Unbelievable!"

 In Hundred Refinement Sect, Mighty Figure Extreme Fire was shocked and said slowly, "Even I feel that the power contained in this half of the Martial Sutra is mysterious and I look forward to it!"

 "If I can cultivate again, I'll definitely try to cultivate this Martial Dao!"

 "The merit of creating this is comparable to the eternal Human Emperor!"

 Another Conjoint Body Mighty Figure lamented.

 Mighty Figure Extreme Fire said, "The rarest thing is that Zimo did not hide anything at all and spread this half of the Martial Sutra to the entire world. Even I can't compare to his magnanimity!"

 In the cultivation world, nobody would casually impart any cultivation techniques or insights they had.

 However, this half of the Martial Sutra that Su Zimo spent 5,000 years to tirelessly deduce… he imparted it without holding anything back at all!

 Desolate Martial wishes to establish a Dao and impart martial arts to all living beings!

 Desolate Martial imparted his Dao and brought blessings to the entire world!
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 Chapter 1216 - Fruit of the Martial Dao

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The path of the Martial Dao was long and Su Zimo merely deduced the beginning.

 However, the passing of this half of the Martial Sutra was equivalent to completing the grand wish he made back then!

 For all living beings in the world, as long as they were willing to, they could cultivate the Martial Sutra. After forming a core, they could choose according to their heart, cultivating immortal, Buddhist or fiend cultivation.

 All living beings could cultivate!

 This was equivalent to giving everyone a chance to change their fates.

 Against cultivators, demon beasts and calamities, even the most ordinary mortals would be able to protect themselves and would no longer be at the mercy of others.

 "Bro, did you see that?"

 In the stone statue cemetery, Su Zimo murmured softly. His old face had a complicated expression - there were emotions, regrets and longing…

 "Sigh."

 He sighed deeply. "It's time to leave."

 He had 50 more years to live.

 That bit of lifespan was insignificant for Void Reversions who had 5,000 years of lifespan. The flame of life in his body could extinguish at any moment!

 Su Zimo had no confidence of advancing to the Dharma Characteristic realm in that condition.

 Under normal circumstances, breaking through a major cultivation realm as such was extremely difficult.

 Only when a cultivator's blood qi was strong and their entire life was at its peak could they succeed in breaking through.

 For Void Reversions, once they were over 4,000 years old, they were considered to be in their later years, let alone someone with only 50 years of lifespan remaining!

 There were extremely few people who could break through to the Dharma Characteristic realm after 4,000 years old!

 Su Zimo was already 4,950 years old and was only hanging on by a thread.

 Right then.

 The 81 golden figures in the skies transformed into streaks of golden light and returned to the stone statue cemetery, gathering before Su Zimo.

 In the blink of an eye, all 81 of them fused together to form a palm-sized golden ball that shone with a bedazzling light!

 "What is this?"

 Su Zimo was momentarily stunned.

 He actually had a bloodline connection to the golden ball.

 "Could that be a Dao Fruit?"

 A thought flashed through Su Zimo's mind as he recalled some of the records he had read in the ancient books at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley.

 Legend has it that before passing away, some accomplished monks would condense their lifetime's worth of cultivation essence into Dao Fruits and leave them in the form of relics for fated people.

 That was an extremely high realm!

 Even Mahayana Patriarchs could not do it, let alone Su Zimo!

 What was even stranger was that there was a faint fluctuation of life coming from the golden fruit that was different from the Dao Fruits in the legends!

 In reality, Su Zimo's guess was not wrong.

 That golden fruit was the Fruit of the Martial Dao!

 Ordinary Dao Fruits contained the essence of a cultivator's cultivation and contained many legacy secret skills and insights.

 It was impossible for those Dao Fruits to possess any fluctuations of life.

 However, Su Zimo's situation was different.

 That Dao Fruit did not condense the essence of his cultivation, but the profoundness of the Martial Dao!

 Not only that, the Dao Fruit received the augmentation of a vow that contained the will of the Martial Dao as well as the beliefs of the masses!

 The culmination of those various powers produced a Martial Dao Fruit filled with the vibrancy of life!

 This was an unprecedented phenomenon even in the 3,000 worlds, let alone Tianhuang Mainland!

 This Martial Dao Fruit could be considered as an anomaly beyond the Three Realms and was not part of the five elements - it was unprecedented!

 Su Zimo looked at the golden fruit before him and pondered for a long time. Unable to make out anything, he put it away in his storage bag.

 Thereafter, Su Zimo dragged his aged body and walked out of the cemetery step by step.

 Outside the Three Tribulations Domain.

 Many cultivators were gathered there, discussing fervently.

 "Desolate Martial should have deduced the Martial Dao in this Dao Inheritance Ground, right?"

 "It should be. This dimensional tear is still around."

 "Strange, it's less than 15 years since the battle between Desolate Martial and Xuan Yu. Why would Desolate Martial say that he has spent close to 5,000 years?"

 Those cultivators had not only come out of curiosity, but also because of the orders of their sects!

 Among them were cultivators from the ten upper sects and aristocratic families of the North Region.

 Right now, Su Zimo was definitely an important figure in the entire cultivation world, especially in the North Region!

 Back then, after the battle with Xuan Yu, he was encircled by many Conjoint Body Mighty Figures but he managed to escape unscathed.

 The death of six Mighty Figures without exception was still a mystery among the upper sects!

 For sects and factions such as Dragon Tiger Sect and Dark Ghost Sect who had offended Su Zimo in the past, they were even more concerned about Su Zimo's situation and activity out of guilt.

 As the crowd discussed, a figure gradually appeared in the Three Tribulations Domain. Under the Yin wind, he staggered as though he could fall at any moment.

 The clamor gradually quietened down.

 All the cultivators watched fixedly.

 Before long, the figure gradually became clear and had already exited the Three Tribulations Domain.

 It was an old man with white hair and a face filled with wrinkles. His eyes had turned cloudy and his blood qi was weak.

 The old man's spine was slightly bent and he was hunched.

 After close to 5,000 years, that skinny and aged body could no longer support the worn green robes on his body!

 The cultivators were stunned and opened their mouths slightly.

 Everyone's eyes were filled with disbelief!

 This was Dao Being Desolate Martial?

 Was this the once invincible monster incarnate who killed many titular disciples here and looked down on the world?

 Was this the peerless paragon that could be reborn after being killed by a Half-Martial Ancestor expert?

 None of the cultivators could see the image of Su Zimo anymore.

 The sharpness, drive and dominance of the past seemed to have vanished without a trace after 5,000 years.

 The only thing that was familiar about the old man was his green robes.

 All the cultivators present could tell with a single sweep of their spirit consciousness that Su Zimo was at the end of his lifespan and was on the brink of death!

 "Hahahaha!"

 Finally, some cultivators could not help but burst into laughter.

 "Desolate Martial, oh Desolate Martial, you were once domineering and arrogant. To think that this day would come for you!"

 "This is karma!"

 A series of sarcastic remarks sounded from the crowd.

 All these years, these so-called paragons were suppressed too badly by Su Zimo!

 That name had already become a nightmare for many cultivators that they could not forget!

 The titular disciples of the various super sects were killed by Su Zimo singlehandedly. As long as Su Zimo was alive, they would always be beneath him!

 "Sigh, what a pity."

 A cultivator shook his head gently and lamented, "To think that even a monster incarnate like Desolate Martial wouldn't be able to escape the sands of time."

 "I wonder what he experienced to end up with such an outcome."

 "To impart martial arts to all living beings is something that defies the heavens and is extremely difficult! I'm sure that Desolate Martial has expended all his effort for the half Martial Sutra!"

 Some people gloated, some lamented and some watched coldly from the sidelines.

 The behavior of humans no longer caused any stirs in Su Zimo's heart.

 He smiled faintly and arrived before the dimensional tear. Without looking at everyone, he strode in and vanished.
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 Chapter 1217 - Return

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The news of Su Zimo's appearance in the Dao Inheritance Ground spread through the entire cultivation world rapidly.

 In the depths of a bamboo forest, there was a simple wooden house.

 "It's a pity that my Brother Su had to exhaust his lifespan in order to establish the Martial Dao and change the fates of the living beings in the world!"

 At the entrance of the wooden house, a man with a cold expression leaned against the wall and shook his head gently, sighing. "I wonder if it was all worth it in the end."

 From the wooden house, a white-bloused woman walked out with a steaming bowl of medicine and handed it to the man.

 The man received it naturally.

 The white-bloused woman sat beside the man and looked at his face with a pitiable expression, saying somewhat reproachfully, "And you're talking about him? Aren't you the same?"

 "What about me?"

 The man asked in surprise.

 The white-bloused woman replied, "You gave me the Nine Revolutions Soul Return Elixir. However, your own Essence Spirit injuries have yet to recover…"

 She pursed her lips after a momentary pause and asked, "Was it worth it?"

 "Haha!"

 The man laughed and drank the medicine in the bowl. "Of course it's worth it. Someone has been taking care of me all these years and I don't even have to return to the sect!"

 "You… "

 The white-bloused woman blushed and thumped the man on the shoulder with an embarrassed expression.

 However, immediately after, she looked worried and sighed gently. "Essence Spirit injuries are the most difficult to heal. I wonder if there's any solution."

 "It's best if there isn't any,"

 The man mumbled.

 "Nonsense!"

 The white-bloused woman frowned. "Your cultivation can't advance and your combat strength will be greatly reduced if your Essence Spirit's injuries can't heal completely. How can that do?!"

 "Once my Essence Spirit injuries heal, you'll head back, right?"

 The man asked in a seemingly casual manner.

 The white-bloused woman smiled with a gentle look in her eyes.

 To think that this was what the man was worried about.

 Leaning against the man gently, she murmured, "Don't worry, the so-called immortal sects and the people there have completely disappointed me. I'll never return again."

 Hundred Refinement Sect.

 Mighty Figure Extreme Fire stood at the entrance of the hall and listened to the news from his disciples for a long time in silence.

 "Grandmaster, my condolences."

 Dao Lord Scarlet Star said, "Uncle-Master left behind the legacy of the Martial Dao. Even if he dies in meditation, it'll be a good ending without any regrets."

 Mighty Figure Extreme Fire was silent.

 Although he had witnessed the deaths of countless people, he still felt a sense of sadness when he heard that Su Zimo's lifespan was almost up.

 Dragon Tiger Sect.

 "What!"

 The Sect Master of Dragon Tiger Sect stood up suddenly and his heart skipped a beat. His gaze intensified as he glared at a disciple below and asked in a deep voice, "Are you sure that Desolate Martial only has 50 years left to live?"

 "It's absolutely true!"

 The Dragon Tiger Sect cultivator nodded. "It's not just me. Many cultivators outside the Three Tribulations Domain detected it as well! There's absolutely no mistake!"

 "In that case, Desolate Martial won't live for long?"

 The Sect Master of Dragon Tiger Sect sat back slowly with a skeptical expression.

 Ever since the annihilation of the six Conjoint Body Mighty Figures more than 10 years ago, the name Desolate Martial had always rattled him and he could not sleep well!

 He was afraid that one day, Desolate Martial would suddenly enter the Dharma Characteristic realm and come knocking!

 He had even dreamed of such a scene over the years!

 According to the Grand Elder of the sect, if Desolate Martial were to advance to the Dharma Characteristic realm, no one in the sect would be able to defend against the latter!

 But now, the sudden news of Desolate Martial's exhausting lifespan after just more than ten years left the Sect Master of Dragon Tiger Sect in skepticism.

 This great foe who caused him restless nights was about to die?

 "Sect master,"

 The cultivator below pondered for a moment and asked, "Could Desolate Martial be using some trick to confuse us?"

 "There's no need for that,"

 The Sect Master of Dragon Tiger Sect shook his head.

 After a brief pause, he continued, "However, Desolate Martial isn't dead yet. He still has 50 years of lifespan left! This means that he still has a chance to enter the Dharma Characteristic realm!"

 "If he enters the Dharma Characteristic realm and his lifespan extends to 10,000 years, he will be reborn!"

 "That's impossible,"

 An elder beside the Sect Master of Dragon Tiger Sect shook his head. "Even if he has 500 years left, it'll be difficult for him to break through a major cultivation realm, let alone the fact that he only has 50 years left."

 "Even so, I'm still worried."

 The Sect Master of Dragon Tiger Sect narrowed his eyes and said sternly, "After all, he's Desolate Martial, the one who established the Martial Dao! It's not surprising for anything to happen to him!"

 "What are your plans?"

 The sect elder asked.

 "Go and gather more information and see what Desolate Martial's next move is."

 The Sect Master of Dragon Tiger Sect said, "If there's a chance, kill him! He still has 50 years of lifespan left and we can't give him any chances!"

 "Sect master, aren't you afraid of offending the Mahayana Patriarch behind him?"

 The sect elder frowned. "Back then, there was already bad blood after the six Conjoint Body Mighty Figures tried to kill Desolate Martial. If you attack again, there's probably no room for negotiation between us and Desolate Martial anymore."

 "Humph!"

 The Sect Master of Dragon Tiger Sect sneered, "Elder Sun, you're too cowardly! I'll attack in a completely justifiable manner this time round. Even the Mahayana Patriarch behind Desolate Martial won't be able to vent his anger on me!"

 "Desolate Martial is still at the Void Reversion realm right now. If I send cultivators of the sect at the Void Reversion realm to challenge him openly, that won't be bullying!"

 The sect elder shook his head in silence.

 Although he was an elder of Dragon Tiger Sect, he thought to himself that it was vicious.

 Although Desolate Martial was indeed at the Void Reversion realm, he was already 4,950 years old and his lifespan was almost up. His blood qi was deteriorating and he did not have much combat strength.

 Right now, any random Void Reversion could most probably kill him!

 This was a blatant plot!

 "That Desolate Martial is at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley and probably won't come out again with another 50 years to his lifespan."

 The elder of Dragon Tiger Sect shook his head. "I'm afraid you won't stand a chance even if you harbor such intentions."

 "I won't force things,"

 The Sect Master of Dragon Tiger Sect waved it off. "If there's no chance, forget it. I can't possibly head to the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley to kill."

 …

 Bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley.

 Su Zimo returned to the familiar courtyard.

 Monk Yuan Bei had been waiting there for a long time.

 The two old men exchanged glances.

 Suddenly, Su Zimo smiled.

 He looked slightly worse than Monk Yuan Bei!

 This proved that at the very least, Monk Yuan Bei had more than 50 years to live.

 However, Monk Yuan Bei could not return Su Zimo's smile.

 "You must be tired. Go and have a good sleep."

 Monk Yuan Bei sighed gently.

 "Alright,"

 Su Zimo nodded in agreement.

 He had not rested for all these years.

 Even if he was extremely exhausted, he merely took a nap during his deduction in the stone statue cemetery.

 Now that he was back at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley, he could finally have a good night's sleep.

 Su Zimo entered the main hall and collapsed on the ground, breathing steadily.

 Monk Yuan Bei turned around and returned to the cemetery in the backyard.

 The red-headed ghost grinned with a smug expression. "That's fate! Once that lad's Green Lotus True Body dies along with him, he'll only be someone of the Dragon race from this day forth!"
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 Chapter 1218 - Martial Dao True Body!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The red-headed ghost did not care if the Green Lotus True Body died for the Dao - everything was fine as long as the Dragon True Body was fine.

 However, Monk Yuan Bei sighed internally with a look of pity.

 Su Zimo was a human after all. The death of his Green Lotus True Body would mean that the last traces of his connection to the human race would vanish as well!

 His Essence Spirit, bloodline and soul would no longer belong to the human race.

 Monk Yuan Bei could not bear it.

 However, even with his capabilities, he could not save Su Zimo.

 With less than 50 years of lifespan remaining, his blood qi was weak, his body would age and his Essence Spirit would wither - it was impossible for him to break through to the Dharma Characteristic realm!

 "Zimo can pass down his Dao to all living beings. Even if his Green Lotus True Body is sacrificed for the Dao, it will remain eternal," Monk Yuan Bei said.

 The red-headed ghost nodded. "I do admire him for that. The fact that he's able to create the Martial Dao given his cultivation and allow all mortals of the human race to cultivate is an unimaginable merit for the human race!"

 "That half of the Martial Sutra alone is enough for him to match the Human Emperor!"

 In the blink of an eye, 10 days passed.

 Su Zimo slept for 10 days in the grand hall of the old temple before waking up!

 He was too tired after 5,000 years of deduction.

 If not for some obsession in his heart, there was a high chance that he would have fallen asleep and never woke up.

 The old monk was waiting beside Su Zimo. When he saw Su Zimo awake, he asked with a kind expression, "Zimo, what are your plans from now on?"

 "I've got to leave."

 Su Zimo said softly, "I'm going to return to Ping Yang Town."

 His lifespan was almost up. If he could not break through, it would be best if his Green Lotus True Body was buried in his courtyard in Ping Yang Town beside his older brother, Su Hong.

 Monk Yuan Bei could read Su Zimo's mind and sighed internally.

 A fox dies in its hole and a leaf lands at its roots.

 This might be the best outcome for Su Zimo upon returning to Ping Yang Town.

 "Don't worry, master, I haven't given up."

 Sensing the sadness in Monk Yuan Bei's heart, Su Zimo smiled gently. "I still have a chance to break through in the remaining 50 years!"

 For anyone else, it was impossible for them to break through with the remaining 50 years of lifespan.

 However, that was not impossible for Su Zimo!

 That was because after 5,000 years, he had accumulated more than 30 top secret inheritances of the immortal, Buddhist and fiend sects!

 There was also the Creation Lotus Platform in his consciousness.

 Although Su Zimo's blood qi was deteriorating and his body was aging, his Essence Spirit did not wither under the nourishment of the Creation Lotus Platform!

 His Essence Spirit could still sense Heaven and Earth!

 Those were his backing!

 Of course, his lifespan was still too short and Su Zimo had no confidence of breaking through either.

 That was the reason why he chose to return to Ping Yang Town.

 It would naturally be best if he could succeed.

 However, if he failed, it could be considered as returning to his hometown. He still had his Dragon True Body and there was still a chance for him to meet Die Yue - it was not a bad outcome as well.

 Furthermore, Tao Yao was still waiting for him in Ping Yang Town.

 Right then, Su Zimo's heart stirred. As though he sensed something, he touched his storage bag and took out a golden fruit.

 "This is…"

 Monk Yuan Bei focused his gaze.

 The golden fruit gave off a mysterious aura that even he could not identify!

 "Eh?"

 He sighed gently.

 What was even stranger was that there was a lifeforce surging out from the golden fruit. It was increasingly clear and intense, as though it could gush out at any moment!

 Su Zimo's eyes widened as well.

 It felt as though something was about to be born from the golden fruit!

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 All of a sudden!

 Cracks appeared on the surface of the golden fruit.

 There was a thud, as though something was knocking on the shell of the fruit.

 Before long, many shards fell off and a pink and tender infant gradually appeared. Lying in Su Zimo's palm, it clenched its fists and waved its arms.

 Su Zimo and Monk Yuan Bei were stunned.

 What was going on here?

 Su Zimo frowned in deep thought and a guess gradually formed in his mind.

 As for Monk Yuan Bei, he had a shocked expression and glared at the infant's moving arms for a moment. The shock in his eyes intensified!

 "How is that possible?"

 He was dumbfounded when he realized that the infant's arms were not flaying wildly.

 Its tender arms moved with an obscure trajectory, as though they could trigger the most mysterious power in the world!

 Those actions looked familiar.

 Monk Yuan Bei pondered for a moment and his heart skipped a beat.

 Those motions and postures were secret body tempering techniques that Su Zimo had created in the Martial Sutra!

 Su Zimo also vaguely realized that this infant might be a life form that was born after the Martial Dao Fruit gained sentience.

 At the same time, Su Zimo was the origin of the Martial Dao Fruit itself!

 The moment that thought crossed his mind, the infant stopped waving its arms and opened its eyes!

 At that moment, an extremely mysterious connection was formed between Su Zimo and the infant.

 The connection was no different from the one between the Green Lotus True Body and the Dragon True Body!

 Ordinary Dao Fruits would not gain sentience nor would they possess any signs of life.

 As for the Martial Dao Fruit, it was augmented by grand wishes, martial intent and the faith of all living beings. By chance, it gave birth to a spirit intellect and life itself!

 This infant that was born from the Martial Dao was Su Zimo as well!

 Su Zimo was elated.

 Initially, he had some regrets after deducing the Martial Dao and creating half of the Martial Sutra.

 After all, be it the Green Lotus True Body or the Dragon True Body, it was extremely difficult for them to cultivate to this stage. Their Dao foundations were firm and there was no way for him to cripple their cultivations to cultivate anew.

 In other words, although Su Zimo was the one who founded the Martial Dao, he did not have the chance to cultivate it.

 Furthermore, he had already resolved the problem of mortals without spirit roots not being able to cultivate after deducing half of the Martial Sutra. Yet, he would no longer have the energy to continue deducing from nowon.

 Now that he had this infant, all his problems were resolved!

 That infant was born because of the Martial Dao and was born for the Martial Dao!

 The infant's cultivation path was completely blank and he could cultivate the Martial Dao and continue to deduce the Martial Dao after the Nine Transformations!

 Similar to the Dragon True Body and Green Lotus True Body, the infant was a Martial Dao True Body!

 To a certain extent, the infant was the true Su Zimo.

 That was because the infant inherited his ambitions, determination, pride, Dao heart and even his Martial Dao!

 Be it the Dragon True Body or the Green Lotus True Body, in truth, both had already deviated from the true Su Zimo by this point of their cultivations.

 The Dragon True Body was not a human, but a dragon.

 The Green Lotus True Body was also a body made from the stem and leaves of the lotus.

 None of them could be considered as 'Su Zimo'.

 Prior to this, it was difficult for Su Zimo to determine which of the two true bodies was his true self.

 That was the reason why he had not established either as the prime body.

 The moment he caught sight of the infant, Su Zimo no longer hesitated.

 This Martial Dao True Body was him!

 Among the three true bodies, the Martial Dao True Body was his prime body!

 His prime body would break free from the restraints of the Dragon True Body and Green Lotus True Body completely and deduce his own Dao, creating an unprecedented glory!

 Even Die Yue could not predict Su Zimo's future from this point on.
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 Chapter 1219 - Final Arrangements

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 When he sensed the commotion in the hall, the red-headed ghost could not help but run over.

 "Where did this child come from?"

 He widened his eyes and sized up Monk Yuan Bei and Su Zimo, muttering.

 He was only gone for a short while - how did a child appear out of nowhere from these two old men?

 A chill ran down the red-headed ghost's spine and he shook his head hurriedly, casting that thought away.

 Although the prime body was only a newborn baby, it did not cry or shout. Instead, it watched Monk Yuan Bei and the red-headed ghost silently without any fear through its jet-black eyes.

 Pausing for a moment, it grabbed the broken skin of the golden fruit and stuffed it into its mouth.

 The broken fruit skin was a great tonic as well!

 When the red-headed ghost saw that, he could not help but click his tongue in wonder.

 He had lived for so long but he had never encountered such a situation.

 As he looked at the infant, he felt that he was not facing a child, but a mature and unfathomable existence!

 'How could that be?'

 On the other side, Monk Yuan Bei's expression changed slightly as he murmured.

 "What's wrong?" The red-headed ghost asked.

 Monk Yuan Bei pointed at the prime body and said sternly, "I can't read that infant's mind at all!"

 Monk Yuan Bei was a Mahayana Patriarch and cultivated the great divine power of the Buddhist monasteries, Heart Peering, allowing him to read the minds of others with ease.

 As long as Monk Yuan Bei released that divine power, there would be no secret against him!

 However, when Monk Yuan Bei released his Heart Peering earlier on to check out what the infant was made of, he realized that he could not read the infant's mind at all!

 As a Mahayana Patriarch, he could not even see through an infant!

 If news of this were to spread, it would definitely cause an uproar.

 Su Zimo smiled without replying.

 The existence of the prime body was a variable.

 It was beyond the three realms and five elements.

 Even the Patriarch of Enigma Palace who specialized in divination would not be able to see through the prime body, let alone Monk Yuan Bei's Heart Peering!

 Nobody could divine the fate of the prime body!

 With the existence of his prime body, it would not be a loss for Su Zimo even if his Green Lotus True Body died for the Dao.

 Of course, he would not give up.

 If his Green Lotus True Body could enter the Dharma Characteristic realm, the benefits of his deduction of the Martial Dao would be immense!

 "Who is that infant?"

 The red-headed ghost could not help but ask.

 "He is me."

 Su Zimo smiled gently.

 "Ah?

 The red-headed ghost was stunned.

 "It's like the Green Lotus True Body and the existence of the Dragon True Body. This infant is my Martial Dao True Body," Su Zimo explained simply.

 Monk Yuan Bei and the red-headed ghost were in deep thought.

 Legend has it that among the immortal, Buddhist and fiend sects of the upper world, there were top-tier cloning techniques such as the Three Pures of the immortal sects, the Three Corpses of the fiend sects, the past, present and future bodies of the Buddhist monasteries.

 But now, by chance, Su Zimo managed to deduce three true bodies exclusive to him!

 "How about leaving this child here to accompany us?"

 The red-headed ghost could not help but say, "I'm almost going to throw up looking at this old monk all day. This child can accompany me instead."

 "Sure."

 Su Zimo agreed readily.

 Although his prime body was the Martial Dao True Body, it was in the form of an infant and could not protect itself. It was the best choice to stay at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley to cultivate with the protection of Monk Yuan Bei and the red-headed ghost.

 "Zimo, you're still going back?"

 Monk Yuan Bei asked.

 "Yes,"

 Su Zimo nodded.

 "Take care,"

 Yuan Bei did not say much and merely reminded.

 Su Zimo laughed self-deprecatingly. "I'm almost at the end of my lifespan. Even those great enemies of the past won't be bothered to attack me, right?"

 With that said, Su Zimo bowed deeply to Monk Yuan Bei and the red-headed ghost, leaving his prime body behind before turning to leave.

 After returning to the North Region, he did not have much time and did not bid farewell to any old friends. He summoned his spirit vessel and sped towards Ping Yang Town.

 Thankfully, his Essence Spirit did not wither under the nourishment of the Creation Lotus Platform.

 Otherwise, controlling the spirit vessel for such a long time would consume his life rapidly!

 …

 This day, a gray-haired old man in green arrived at Ping Yang Town.

 Standing in front of Ping Yang Town, the old man gazed at the town and murmured emotionally, "Big brother, I'm back."

 "Grandpa, I'm sorry."

 A child who ran out of Ping Yang Town bumped into Su Zimo's embrace and bowed hurriedly, apologizing with a blushed face.

 "No worries,"

 Su Zimo smiled gently.

 The child seemed to feel guilty as he pointed to the town and whispered, "Grandpa, let me tell you a secret."

 "There's a peach blossom immortal in Ping Yang Town. You can stay in the town for a period of time. If you're lucky and bump into the peach blossom immortal, you can live for dozens of years after eating the peach he gives you!"

 "Thank you."

 Su Zimo smiled, rubbed the child's forehead and stepped into Ping Yang Town.

 Some of the Ping Yang Town elders looked at Su Zimo's back view and felt that it was familiar. However, they shook their heads and denied it immediately.

 When Su Zimo arrived at the courtyard, a tender voice hollered before he could enter.

 "Who are you?"

 A tender child suddenly appeared and blocked in front of Su Zimo, looking at him angrily. "No one is allowed in here!"

 Su Zimo remained silent and merely smiled at the boy.

 Even after more than ten years, Tao Yao still looked like a child without any changes.

 "Eh? Y-You are… young master?"

 Tao Yao widened his eyes in shock.

 Thereafter, Tao Yao sniffed and no longer had any doubts. Instantly, his eyes reddened and he sobbed. "Young Master, you're back! I'm so happy! B-But your lifespan…"

 Tao Yao hurriedly took out a huge bunch of peaches from his storage bag and placed them all in Su Zimo's embrace, urging repeatedly, "Young Master, eat! Eat them all!"

 Tao Yao's peaches could increase a mortal's lifespan by dozens of years.

 However, they were of little use to Su Zimo.

 Su Zimo did not decline and took over the peaches. He took a huge bite and praised, "Not bad!"

 Tao Yao said nothing and merely sobbed.

 He could sense Su Zimo's twilight aura.

 He was afraid that he would never see Su Zimo again!

 "I am fine,"

 Su Zimo wiped away the tears on Tao Yao's face and said gently, "I'm going to give you a mission."

 "Tell me, young master!"

 Tao Yao pursed his lips and nodded vigorously.

 Su Zimo said, "I want to cultivate here and prepare for my final breakthrough. I must not be disturbed during this period of time and you must guard me here."

 "Alright!"

 Tao Yao's expression was resolute. "I'll definitely not let anyone disturb you!"

 After a moment of silence, Su Zimo hesitated for a moment before saying, "If I fail in my breakthrough and my lifespan is up, you don't have to feel sad. Just bury me in this courtyard."

 To be fair, even he was not confident of entering the Dharma Characteristic realm.

 He had to prepare for his final arrangements.

 "You won't die, young master!"

 Tao Yao cried again and shook his head fervently.
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 Chapter 1220 - Tao Yao's Fury

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Dragon Tiger Sect. 

 "Master, I received definite news that Desolate Martial has already left the Dragon Burial Valley and returned to Ping Yang Town. He hasn't appeared since."

 A tall disciple said in a deep voice.

 The Sect Master of Dragon Tiger Sect sat on a high seat and nodded slightly with a cold glint in his eyes.

 An elder said in a deep voice, "In that case, Desolate Martial must have sensed that his lifespan was about to end and decided to return to his roots. There's no need for the sect master to deal with a person who's about to die."

 "Desolate Martial will always remain a huge problem to the Dragon Tiger Sect as long as he's not dead!"

 The Sect Master of Dragon Tiger Sect had a sharp gaze. "Previously, our sect participated in the fight between the dynasties and attacked Ethereal Peak. The Mighty Figure of our sect even tried to kill Desolate Martial. How can he let things go after these grudges were sowed?"

 "I won't be at ease unless I see Desolate Martial die with my own eyes!"

 The elder wanted to continue persuading. However, he saw that the Sect Master of Dragon Tiger Sect was resolute and seemed to have made up his mind.

 He sighed internally and shook his head in silence.

 "What about Ping Yang Town?"

 The Sect Master of Dragon Tiger Sect asked again.

 "No."

 The tall disciple said, "I loitered around there for a long time but there are only mortals in the town. Although their lifespans are longer, none of them cultivated before. Oh, there are many peach blossom trees surrounding the town as well."

 "In other words, Desolate Martial doesn't have anyone protecting him?"

 The Sect Master of Dragon Tiger Sect narrowed his eyes and murmured.

 After pondering for a moment, the Sect Master of Dragon Tiger Sect looked at the tall disciple below and ordered decisively, "Tian Zhe, you're my eldest disciple. You've joined my sect for many years and are the number one of the Void Reversion realm in the sect. I'll leave this heavy responsibility to you!"

 "Understood!"

 The disciple named Tian Zhe replied in a deep voice.

 The Sect Master of Dragon Tiger Sect said, "Choose another ten Void Reversion disciples with extraordinary combat strength to accompany you. You must not lose this time round!"

 "Shall I infiltrate Ping Yang Town and wait for an opportunity to strike?"

 Tian Zhe asked.

 The Sect Master of Dragon Tiger Sect sneered coldly and shook his head. "There's no need for you to hide your tracks. Head over straight and say that you're visiting Dao Being Desolate Martial and want to spar with him."

 "Desolate Martial is a prideful person with a sharp edge. Up till this point of his cultivation, he has never been defeated! Even if he's in his twilight years, he won't fear you and will definitely accept the challenge and fight you!"

 Tian Zhe understood and said, "At that time, I can kill him openly!"

 "That's right!"

 A killing intent flashed through the Sect Master of Dragon Tiger Sect's eyes as he continued, "If the situation doesn't seem right, all of you will gang up and kill him!"

 Pausing for a moment, he continued indifferently, "If you can kill Desolate Martial, all his treasures will belong to you."

 Tian Zhe's eyes lit up.

 …

 After Desolate Martial imparted the Dao, the mortal world was shaken and became extraordinarily lively!

 All living beings in the world wanted to attain immortality!

 Who wouldn't want to live forever?

 However, most mortals did not have the chance or qualifications to become immortals.

 But now, with such an opportunity placed before them, who wouldn't be tempted?

 Almost every mortal would attempt to cultivate the Martial Dao.

 However, although the Martial Sutra was the same, everyone had different endowments and different levels of comprehension.

 Some mortals could comprehend the obscurities within.

 However, some mortals could only comprehend the basics.

 There were also many mortals who did not understand.

 It was the same in Ping Yang Town. Be it men, women, old or young, all of them tried to cultivate the Martial Sutra.

 Unexpectedly, it was much easier for the mortals in the town to cultivate the Martial Sutra and they required less effort!

 This day.

 11 uninvited guests arrived outside Ping Yang Town.

 Those cultivators had powerful auras and did not hide their tracks. Wearing the robes of Dragon Tiger Sect, their leader was a burly man - it was Dao Being Tian Zhe of Dragon Tiger Sect!

 Under Tian Zhe's lead, ten Void Reversions strode towards Ping Yang Town.

 Before they arrived at the town, the peach blossom branches intertwined and stopped them as though they were alive!

 "Everyone, please return. Entry and exit to Ping Yang Town is forbidden during this period of time!"

 A slightly tender voice sounded.

 Tian Zhe sneered internally and ignored that voice. Instead, he said loudly, "I'm Dao Being Tian Zhe of Dragon Tiger Sect. I've long heard of Desolate Martial's great name. I'm here specially to visit. Please accept my visit, Desolate Martial!"

 "What are you shouting for?"

 With a whoosh, a boy appeared at the entrance of the town, frowning slightly and looking at Tian Zhe and the others somewhat angrily.

 "Kid, who are you?"

 A Void Reversion asked with a grin.

 "I'm Tao Yao and I serve my young master."

 The boy replied seriously.

 Although Tao Yao did not say who his young master was, Tian Zhe and the others could guess.

 Tian Zhe grinned. "Kid, hurry back and inform your young master that I'm here to visit!"

 "He does not welcome any guests right now. Everyone, please return."

 Tao Yao cupped his fists politely still.

 The smile on Tian Zhe's face widened.

 The fact that Desolate Martial was unwilling to meet them was further proof that he did not have much lifespan remaining!

 He had absolute confidence of killing a dying man!

 Tian Zhe's expression darkened as killing intent seeped out. He said sinisterly, "Kid, you can't make the decision for this matter. If you dare stand in our way, don't blame us for being impolite!"

 Initially, he thought that the boy would definitely be scared out of his wits if he revealed any bit of ferocity after his threat.

 Unexpectedly, Tao Yao did not show the slightest bit of fear. Instead, his expression turned stiff.

 "You guys wish to harm my young master?"

 Tao Yao was inexperienced in the ways of the world and was indeed pure and kind. However, he was no fool.

 "Senior Brother, why are you getting entangled with a kid like him?"

 A Void Reversion strode forward and reached out for Tao Yao's throat. "We can just kill a kid like this with ease!"

 "You guys are truly up to no good!"

 Tao Yao looked at the Void Reversion's extended palm and suddenly attacked without warning. His seemingly skinny arm suddenly rested on the Void Reversion's arm.

 A coil and a tremble!

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 The jarring sound of bones cracking could be heard!

 Right in front of Tian Zhe and the others, the Void Reversion's arm was snapped and more than half the bones in his arm were shattered!

 The Void Reversion only reacted after a brief pause; his expression was stiff as cold sweat poured down instantly.

 "Ah!"

 The person let out a tragic cry!

 "Everyone, watch out! This kid has cultivated into a demon and is a fiend demon!"

 Tian Zhe cursed, "Damn it, I misjudged him!"

 "Leave quickly or don't blame me for being nasty!"

 Tao Yao warned seriously.

 If it was monkey and the others, they would have killed this group of people without a second word.

 However, Tao Yao was different. His hands had not been tainted by blood nor had he killed any living being.

 Right now, snapping the arm of the Void Reversion was the most severe move he had ever made!
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 Chapter 1221 - Retreating in Defeat

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Junior Brother Qian!" 

 Another Void Reversion was enraged and withdrew a Dharmic weapon from his storage bag right away. He raised his gigantic axe with one hand and cleaved down at Tao Yao's head without any mercy!

 Tao Yao swayed and arrived before the Void Reversion instantly.

 It was too fast!

 At that moment, the Void Reversion had just raised his gigantic axe and it had yet to land!

 Tao Yao extended his arm and his seemingly tender palm landed on the person's chest.

 Snap!

 That person's chest caved in slightly and at least eight bones were broken!

 "Pfft!"

 The Void Reversion spat out blood and fell.

 "Everyone, together! This fiend demon has some skills!"

 Tian Zhe retracted the contempt in his eyes and shouted with a grim expression. Summoning his Destiny Dharmic Weapon, a sinister long sword slashed towards Tao Yao.

 His sword was created from the blood of tens of thousands of demon beasts and was known as the Myriad Beast Blood Sword, a connate Dao Being Dharmic weapon.

 A single slash could even conjure the faint phantom of ten thousand beasts - it was incomparably strong!

 Furthermore, the sword was extremely evil and contained the resentment and malevolent aura of all the beasts - any cultivator that was careless would be affected mentally!

 This sword played a huge part in why he was able to become the number one Void Reversion in Dragon Tiger Sect!

 At the same time, the remaining eight Dragon Tiger Sect cultivators attacked as well.

 Some conjured hand seals.

 Some summoned Dharmic weapons and approached Tao Yao with strange steps, prepared to fight him in close combat and restrain him.

 Since they were from the same sect, their chemistry was flawless!

 Tao Yao's expression was unchanged as he scratched his chest.

 A small sword made of peach blossom wood and was as thin as a needle was revealed.

 The peach blossom sword was initially hung on his neck.

 "Go!"

 Tao Yao hollered softly.

 The peach blossom sword fell into the void and expanded instantly, turning three feet long. Its body shone with faint lightning as it collided with the Myriad Beast Blood Sword!

 "Humph!"

 Tian Zhe sneered with a fierce gaze and hollered, "How dare you take out a puny wooden sword to embarrass yourself? Break it!"

 Countless Dharmic weapons had been destroyed by the Myriad Beast Blood Sword.

 The peach blossom sword was unassuming and there were no Dharmic patterns on it - its power must be limited.

 Even a metal sword made of universal materials might not be able to withstand the sharpness of the Myriad Beast Blood Sword, let alone one made of peach blossom wood!

 Clang!

 The Myriad Beast Blood Sword collided against the peach blossom sword.

 There were no sparks.

 It was not as Tian Zhe had imagined either!

 On the contrary, as though it was severely injured, the phantoms of the demon beasts were dispersed the moment they appeared!

 Not only that, the malevolent blood qi on the sword was suppressed completely!

 "This…"

 Tian Zhe was dumbfounded.

 There was no way he knew that in the legends, peach blossom wood was an immortal wood that could purge ghosts and evil - it was the most effective against ferocious weapons like his!

 The two swords fought.

 The Myriad Beast Blood Sword was completely disadvantaged!

 At the same time, many Dharmic arts descended.

 Tao Yao was calm. With a stern expression, he waved his hands and his fingertips moved, forming pink flowers that looked extremely coquettish.

 The pink peach blossoms floated up and collided with the Dharmic arts.

 Although the Dharmic arts of Dragon Tiger Sect were terrifying, they were shattered by the peach blossoms and their Dharmic powers dissipated!

 Piak!

 Tao Yao's figure flashed and he extended his palm, slapping a Void Reversion heavily on the cheek.

 That single slap shattered half of the person's cheek!

 "Bad guy!"

 Tao Yao spat.

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 His figure flashed consecutively and passed by everyone from Dragon Tiger Sect. He attacked decisively and figures were sent flying one after another in a wretched manner.

 Back then, even monkey and the others were defeated by Tao Yao!

 Apart from Night Spirit, monkey and the others were suppressed by Tao Yao!

 Dragon Tiger Sect specialized in body tempering. Although the physique and bloodline of those Void Reversions were strong, they were still far inferior compared to Tao Yao.

 In less than half an hour, ten Void Reversions were defeated by Tao Yao!

 Bones cracked and everyone shrieked repeatedly.

 If Dao Being Tian Zhe had not noticed that the situation was bad and escaped in time, he would have been suppressed by Tao Yao as well!

 "You're not allowed to shout!"

 Afraid that those cultivators would disturb Su Zimo's seclusion, Tao Yao hollered softly and pointed forward while conjuring hand seals with both hands.

 "Trap!"

 On the peach blossom trees on both sides of the road, many peach blossom branches grew wildly, forming cages that imprisoned the ten Void Reversions!

 Thereafter, a fragrance wafted out from the peach blossoms on the tree branches.

 The cultivators turned drowsy and the pain on their bodies lessened instantly. All of them became dazed with lost gazes.

 "I'll lock you bad guys here as a punishment!"

 Tao Yao said seriously.

 Those Void Reversions were all paragons of Dragon Tiger Sect.

 Even in the cultivation world of the North Region, they were famous figures!

 But now, all of those cultivators looked dispirited. Trapped in cages and hung on peach blossom trees by the road, they looked extremely wretched.

 Dao Being Tian Zhe had long fled far away and felt relieved when he saw that.

 It was lucky that he escaped quickly. Otherwise, his outcome would be the same as his fellow sect mates - he would be hung on the peach blossom trees with no choice.

 "This town is way too evil!"

 His expression was terrible as he mumbled, "I wonder where this peach blossom tree demon came from. To think that he's so strong!"

 After pondering for a moment on the spot, Dao Being Tian Zhe turned to leave.

 The situation was beyond his capabilities and expectations.

 …

 Dragon Tiger Sect.

 "What are you talking about?"

 The Sect Master of Dragon Tiger Sect slammed the table and stood up, saying in rage, "The 11 of you were defeated by a Void Reversion peach blossom tree demon?!"

 "That peach blossom tree was way too ruthless. We were no match for it at all."

 Dao Being Tian Zhe felt bitter.

 The Sect Master of Dragon Tiger Sect had a cold expression. Pondering for a moment, he grit his teeth and said, "Seems like I've got to get Junior Brother Fei Ming to make a trip!"

 "A Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord?"

 An elder at the side frowned. "Sect master, aren't you afraid of angering the Mahayana Patriarch of Dragon Burial Valley and implicating the sect by asking a Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord to deal with Desolate Martial?"

 "What are you afraid of?!"

 The Sect Master of Dragon Tiger Sect said coldly, "We're not asking Junior Brother Fei Ming to bring people over to deal with Desolate Martial, but to kill that peach blossom tree demon first!"

 "When the peach blossom tree turns into a demon, it's meant to harm others. As people of the orthodox path, it's only right for us to slay demons. Who can question that?"

 The Sect Master of Dragon Tiger Sect had a clear mind. By killing Tao Yao, they would naturally be able to meet Su Zimo and deal with the latter using various means later on.

 "Even so…"

 The elder was about to persuade but was interrupted by the Sect Master of Dragon Tiger Sect.

 "Elder, there's no need to say more. I've already decided."

 The Sect Master of Dragon Tiger Sect said in a deep voice, "We've got to speed up on this matter. News of their defeat will spread very quickly and things might change if we drag on!"

 True enough!

 Before long, the upper sects and aristocratic families of the North Region as well as Ethereal Peak and the Great Zhou Dynasty received the news.

 Desolate Martial had already returned to Ping Yang Town after leaving the Dragon Burial Valley and the situation was unknown!
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 Chapter 1222 - Gathering

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Although Su Zimo was a Void Reversion, his every action would attract the attention of the major sects and factions of the North Region!

 "Desolate Martial is in his twilight years and is already a foot into the coffin. However, he still has many treasures with him. We can't let him take those treasures with him."

 "Once Desolate Martial dies, his treasures will become ownerless and there will definitely be a bloodbath at that time!"

 Who in the world did not want to become the second Dao Being Desolate Martial?!

 When Su Zimo was strong and powerful, countless cultivators and sects coveted his treasures.

 Now that he was in his twilight years, countless cultivators and sects in the North Region were tempted.

 "I heard that Desolate Martial has less than 50 years to his lifespan. Could he truly be able to advance to the Dharma Characteristic realm?"

 "Absolutely impossible!"

 "If he cultivates his mind and rein in his desires, he might be able to live out the rest of his 50 years lifespan. If he insists on breaking through to the Dharma Characteristic realm, he won't be able to live for more than a year!"

 "That's right. How difficult and dangerous is it to want to break through a major cultivation realm? Even at his peak, it's unknown if he can succeed. Furthermore, he's already near the end of his lifespan!"

 Instantly, the cultivation world of the North Region was discussing this matter.

 Dark Ghost Sect.

 "Sect master, should we head to Ping Yang Town and fight for Desolate Martial's belongings?" A cultivator asked.

 "Definitely!"

 The Sect Master of Dark Ghost Sect said in a deep voice, "Junior Brother Black Leather, lead 10 Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords and 50 Void Reversions to Ping Yang Town!"

 Pausing for a moment, he continued, "However, if Desolate Martial isn't dead, don't act rashly."

 "Why?"

 Dao Lord Black Leather was puzzled.

 "A centipede dies but never falls completely,"

 The Sect Master of Dark Ghost Sect said, "Who knows what else Desolate Martial has up his sleeves? All you have to do is guard the vicinity. If Desolate Martial dies, there's no need to hesitate and you can snatch his belongings right away!"

 "Understood!"

 Dao Lord Black Leather replied in a deep voice.

 Almost at the same time, cultivators from Seven Kills Sect, Blood Mist Sect, Yuwen Clan and other upper sects and aristocratic families rushed to Ping Yang Town.

 Instantly, a storm brewed!

 This small Ping Yang Town was targeted by countless sects, factions and paragons!

 Murong aristocratic family.

 The Murong family head shook his head gently and lamented, "To think that a monster incarnate who founded the Martial Dao and established such an immortal merit would end up in such a state."

 "Family head, we've received news one after another that many cultivators from the upper sects are rushing over to fight for Desolate Martial's belongings. Should we…"

 A cultivator asked.

 "No!"

 The Murong family head shook his head. "I once promised Desolate Martial that if he could establish the Martial Dao and allow all living beings in the world to cultivate, I'll pay a personal visit to congratulate him."

 "Desolate Martial is now in his twilight years and there's no longer any purpose in me extending my congratulations. His future outlook is already so grim… we must not hit him when he's down!"

 "That's right."

 An elder of the Murong family nodded. "This is the respect that Desolate Martial deserves."

 Among the ten upper sects, Stellar Luna Sect, Blaze Columbus Valley and Heaven Motion Sect did not make any moves either.

 The sect masters of the three upper sects forbade cultivators from taking part in the matter as well!

 The capital of Great Zhou.

 Two women stood side by side. One was gentle and beautiful while the other was noble and graceful. They were Su Xiaoning and the Empress of Great Zhou, Ji Yaoxue.

 "Brother…"

 Xiaoning looked in the direction of Ping Yang Town with a worried expression. "I have to go to Ping Yang Town and see him for the last time!"

 "I'll accompany you."

 Ji Yaoxue replied.

 "Sister Yaoxue, don't go. Ping Yang Town is definitely in danger right now. You are the empress and you must not take the risk," Xiaoning said.

 "Even if it's extremely dangerous, I have to visit Zimo."

 Ji Yaoxue's tone was calm but extremely resolute.

 Xiaoning remained silent for a long time and did not continue persuading her.

 After making some arrangements for the Great Zhou Dynasty, Ji Yaoxue set off with Xiaoning to Ping Yang Town.

 Ethereal Peak.

 The old immortal crane and Nian Qi left the sect right away and rushed to Ping Yang Town.

 Wild Lion Ridge.

 Monkey and the others were gathered together with sorrowful expressions.

 Little Fox's eyes were red - it was clear that she had just cried.

 "Seriously, First! He's willing to exhaust his lifespan just for that useless Martial Dao!" The spirit tiger was indignant.

 The moment she heard that, Little Fox wanted to cry again.

 Suddenly, Night Spirit said, "Actually, the situation isn't as bad as you guys think it to be. I heard from First that he has another true body!"

 "Even if his Green Lotus True Body dies, First isn't dead."

 "For real?"

 "Ugh!"

 "No matter if it's true or not, let's head to Ping Yang Town first. I heard that some of the evildoers of the human race are preparing to snatch away First's belongings! Bloody hell!"

 Monkey cursed.

 "Let's go!"

 Monkey's group moved instantly as well.

 Actually, there was a reason why Su Zimo left the Dragon Burial Valley and did not visit his kin such as Xiaoning and monkey's group.

 He was already in a bad condition. The long journey from the Dragon Burial Valley to Ping Yang Town was already his limit.

 He did not have the energy to travel around Wild Lion Ridge, Ethereal Peak and the capital of Great Zhou.

 Furthermore, given his current state, there were only two possibilities.

 First, a failed breakthrough.

 As Night Spirit had said, even if he failed his breakthrough, he still had his Dragon True Body.

 More importantly, there was his prime body!

 He was not dead.

 He would merely be adding to the sorrows of Xiaoning and the others by bidding them farewell - there was no need for that.

 The second scenario was a successful breakthrough.

 That way, there was even less need for him to bid farewell to Xiaoning and the others.

 At that moment, there was already a commotion outside Ping Yang Town.

 Ping Yang Town was still peaceful under Tao Yao's protection. The people in the town were still living their normal lives without being affected.

 In the courtyard, Su Zimo's breakthrough was at the most critical juncture!

 Dharma Characteristic realm.

 In truth, it was a sort of conclusion to his past cultivation.

 The combination of all Dharmic arts was a Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic!

 The reason why Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics were so strong was because this Dharma Characteristic contained all the comprehension, essence and power of a cultivator's past cultivation!

 Under normal circumstances, the conclusion process was extremely long and took a lot of mental energy.

 Some cultivators might not even be able to break through to the Dharma Characteristic realm successfully after 500 years, let alone 50!

 However, Su Zimo's situation was different.

 He had obtained more than 30 stone statue inheritances in the Dao Inheritance Ground. Before he deduced the Martial Dao, he had already summarized the cultivation of the immortal, Buddhist and fiend sects and had long mastered them!

 Without such a conclusion, it would be difficult for him to deduce his Martial Dao.

 Therefore, while this process was the most difficult for outsiders…

 It posed no challenge to Su Zimo!

 Although his body and blood qi were already deteriorating, his cultivation realm was rising rapidly and was infinitely close to the Dharma Characteristic realm!

 The deduction of nearly 5,000 years was not wasted after all.

 The sands of time had long melted the barrier of the Dharma Characteristic realm and all Su Zimo had to do was pass through it with ease!

 This breakthrough was going to be the easiest for Su Zimo ever since he started cultivating!
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 Chapter 1223 - Battle in Front of the Town!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "This is Ping Yang Town?"

 On a mountain peak 5 kilometers away, there was a dark fog and figures could vaguely be seen - there were more than a hundred of them!

 "This town doesn't look like much. I wonder how a monster incarnate like Desolate Martial was born here."

 "I heard that a peach blossom tree demon with extraordinary strength guarded Ping Yang Town. It guarded Desolate Martial and even beat away Dao Being Tian Zhe of Dragon Tiger Sect."

 "Heh! There are a few cages on the peach blossom tree and those imprisoned within are Void Reversions of Dragon Tiger Sect!"

 Within the black mist were Dao Lord Black Leather and the others of Dark Ghost Sect.

 Right then, Dao Lord Black Leather's expression changed as he looked towards the Northwest.

 A red cloud was surging over with a nauseating stench!

 "The people from Blood Mist Sect are here too!"

 He harrumphed.

 "Look over there! The cultivators of Seven Kills Sect have appeared!"

 "This is going to be interesting!"

 "Once Desolate Martial falls, Ping Yang Town will definitely turn into rivers of blood!"

 Many cultivators discussed softly.

 However, neither the cultivators of Dark Ghost Sect, Blood Mist Sect or Seven Kills Sect attempted to barge into Ping Yang Town.

 They were waiting silently.

 They were waiting for Desolate Martial to pass away!

 They could wait, but some people could not!

 Before long, Dao Lord Fei Ming of Dragon Tiger Sect arrived with close to a hundred Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords around him. They exuded a domineering might and were filled with killing intent!

 The expressions of Dao Lord Black Leather and the others changed slightly.

 "Dragon Tiger Sect is going all out!"

 "Given the commotion, most of the Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords of Dragon Tiger Sect must be here, right?"

 "By the looks of it, Dragon Tiger Sect is going to barge in!"

 "That's for the best. If Dragon Tiger Sect kills Desolate Martial, it'll save us time waiting here. At that time, we can just fight for Desolate Martial's inheritance directly!"

 Dao Lord Black Leather and the others conversed secretly.

 True enough!

 After Dao Lord Fei Ming descended, he looked down at Ping Yang Town and waved his hand. With a cold gaze, he gave the order, "There's a peach blossom tree in Ping Yang Town that's evil. Fellow Daoists, kill it!"

 "Bad guy!"

 Within Ping Yang Town, Tao Yao appeared and hollered at Dao Lord Fei Ming and the others.

 He had never been so angry before.

 Even if fiend demons and cultivators had tried to disturb Ping Yang Town in the past, all he did was chase them away.

 However, at that moment, Tao Yao was truly enraged!

 Why?

 His young master was already in his twilight years and did not have many years to live - why were these bad guys so aggressive and ruthless?

 He was kind-hearted and could not understand.

 "It's just a Void Reversion peach blossom tree. Let's see what you can do!"

 A Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord of Dragon Tiger Sect sneered and strode forward. Gripping his fist, he punched towards Tao Yao!

 "Ah!"

 Tao Yao shrieked and his blood qi burst forth!

 In fact, the sound of tsunamis could be heard coming from his body!

 Tsunami blood!

 Although Tao Yao was at the Void Reversion realm, his combat strength was unimaginable given the legacy of Die Yue!

 He punched in reverse against the person's fist!

 Bang!

 The two fists collided.

 The Dao Lord of Dragon Tiger Sect was shocked and retreated repeatedly. His robes were torn and the skin on his arm was shredded, revealing streaks of blood!

 Psst!

 The surrounding cultivators gasped.

 Dragon Tiger Sect specialized in body tempering.

 A Dao Lord of Dragon Tiger Sect fought against a Void Reversion Dao Being in melee combat and actually lost!

 The combat strength of this peach blossom tree demon was so terrifying!

 If it was a Void Reversion earlier on, Tao Yao's punch would have ruptured one of his arms!

 "It's still useless."

 "That's right. Even if the peach blossom tree demon can defeat a Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord, two fists are no match for four hands. Dragon Tiger Sect has more than a hundred Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords and the peach blossom tree won't be able to last long."

 Dao Lord Black Leather and the others calmed down and shook their heads.

 In midair, Dao Lord Fei Ming frowned slightly when he saw that before giving the order, "Everyone, join forces! There's no need to hold back!"

 He could sense that the number of cultivators gathered around Ping Yang Town was increasing.

 There was no guarantee that nothing would happen if things dragged on!

 "Dragon Tiger Clash!"

 "Seven Star Slash!"

 "Illumination Cruel Sun!"

 More than a hundred Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords attacked at the same time and Dharmic arts descended one after another, covering the skies and causing the world to tremble!

 Tao Yao felt a strong sense of danger.

 His legacy was strong and his potential was limitless. However, his cultivation realm was limited at the end of the day and he still felt immense pressure against the attacks of more than a hundred Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords - it was almost suffocating!

 There was no time to think.

 Instinctively, Tao Yao reverted to his true form!

 Outside Ping Yang Town, a gigantic peach blossom tree soared into the skies with lush leaves. Countless peach blossoms bloomed instantly and released Dharmic powers!

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 Earthshaking explosions echoed when the many Dharmic arts collided against the blooming peach blossoms!

 Tao Yao shuddered!

 The strength of more than a hundred Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords was way too strong!

 Even he could not defend against it!

 He was already injured the moment they exchanged blows.

 However, Tao Yao refused to retreat at all.

 Ping Yang Town was behind him.

 There were cute and kind citizens in Ping Yang Town as well as his young master.

 He could not let those bad guys barge in!

 Invisible deep underground, thick roots extended and took root, locking onto the spot without retreating at all!

 "Ahhhh! You bad guys!"

 The peach blossom tree shrieked with a hint of sadness.

 Branches danced and created afterimages in midair, buzzing and whipping towards Dao Lord Fei Ming and the others.

 Piak! Piak! Piak!

 Caught off guard, some Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords were struck by the peach blossom tree branches and their clothes tore. Instantly, blood scars appeared on their bodies and their bones were exposed as they were sent flying!

 Even though Tao Yao was truly enraged, he did not kill anyone.

 He could only cry out repeatedly, "Bad guys, leave! Don't force me anymore!"

 "Tao Yao, don't worry. We're here!"

 A loud roar rose from the ground!

 Far away, a golden beam of light descended from the skies, carrying the might of thunder as it smashed into the crowd!

 The expressions of Dao Lord Fei Ming and the others changed as they dodged.

 Boom!

 The golden light descended and the ground quaked.

 A ravine was formed on the spot!

 A golden rod stood on the spot!

 Not far away, a monkey with long fur and bloodshot eyes leaped over.

 With each step, he would leap dozens of feet away and pound his chest heavily with his fists like hammers, letting out thumping sounds like heavenly drums!

 Behind the monkey was a fiend demon.

 It was a ferocious demon tiger.

 There was a mighty Golden Lion.

 There was also Night Spirit that flickered like a phantom!

 At the same time, the sound of a crane echoed.

 The old immortal crane of Ethereal Peak had descended!

 A golden-haired, green-eyed girl stood on the old immortal crane. Her body was filled with golden blood qi and her gaze was burning!
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 Chapter 1224 - Appearance of a Mighty Figure

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Desolate Martial's helpers are here!"

 "It's useless. Among them, only the old immortal crane is at the Dharma Characteristic realm. The rest are all at the Void Reversion realm and won't be able to cause much trouble."

 "It's hard to tell. That black-robed young man is extremely terrifying!"

 Before his sentence was finished, Night Spirit's figure flashed in front of a Dao Lord of Dragon Tiger Sect. In a flash, he reached out and grabbed the person's throat!

 "Pfft!"

 The Dao Lord of Dragon Tiger Sect widened his eyes in shock.

 He merely felt a shadow flash before him and his throat was crushed by Night Spirit before he could react!

 His blood qi was draining rapidly!

 It was not over yet.

 A terrifying ripping power surged into his mind through the wound on his throat and sliced his Essence Spirit into two!

 A Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord did not even have the chance to escape with his Essence Spirit!

 Moreover, Night Spirit had already vanished!

 There was no pause in his actions from his appearance to his disappearance!

 Night Spirit was like a god of killing!

 On the other side.

 Monkey released the berserk power of his bloodline and his eyes were bloodshot. His strength increased exponentially and he wielded Imminent with both arms, charging into the crowd of more than a hundred Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords and dancing!

 In his berserk state, monkey could neither feel pain nor danger.

 Instantly, the hundred odd Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords were thrown into chaos.

 Night Spirit shuttled through the crowd and quickly seized an opportunity to kill another Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord. He escaped unscathed and disappeared once more!

 On the side of Night Spirit and monkey, they could take Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords head-on and even kill the latter. The spirit tiger, Qing Qing, Little Fox and Golden Lion were not like them.

 However, the four of them had their own trump cards and could deal with some Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords with all their might.

 Apart from Night Spirit and monkey, Nian Qi had also displayed immense combat strength!

 The power of the God race's bloodline was evident at this moment!

 Although Nian Qi's God race bloodline was impure, the combat strength she displayed was not inferior to a true God race being!

 Nian Qi possessed half of the God race's bloodline and was able to carve her own path in the cultivation world!

 After monkey and the others arrived, the situation was stabilized swiftly.

 On the side of Dragon Tiger Sect, Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords were dying one after another!

 The situation had already reversed!

 Although the battle outside Ping Yang Town was earthshaking and blood splattered everywhere, it was still peaceful within Ping Yang Town.

 Before the battle, Tao Yao had already activated the formation of Ping Yang Town.

 This formation was left behind by Su Zimo in the past.

 "How dare a group of fiend demons massacre human cultivators in the cultivation world!"

 Right then, a roar exploded in the crowd like thunder!

 An irresistible pressure descended and enveloped monkey and the others!

 "Hmm?"

 The expressions of the cultivators from the various major sects and factions watching from afar changed.

 "It's a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure!"

 Dao Lord Black Leather of Dark Ghost Sect said sternly.

 A figure stood above the clouds with his hands behind his back motionlessly. It was as though he had fused into the world and was unshakable!

 This was an aura that could only be conjured by Conjoint Body Mighty Figures!

 "Seems like Dragon Tiger Sect has gone all out. Conjoint Body Mighty Figures are all the Grand Elders of the sect and rarely show themselves. To think that one would be invited out as well!"

 "Isn't Dragon Tiger Sect afraid of the person at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley attacking?"

 "No,"

 A cultivator said, "The one in the Dragon Burial Valley is a Patriarch of the Buddhist monasteries. The cultivator of Dragon Tiger Sect isn't doing anything to Desolate Martial under the guise of slaying demons. What reason would that Patriarch of the Buddhist monasteries have to attack?"

 On the battlefield.

 After the arrival of the Mighty Figure of Dragon Tiger Sect, monkey and the others slowed down instantly as though a massive mountain crushed on their backs!

 Even Night Spirit's tracks were forced out by the might of this Mighty Figure.

 The gaze of the Mighty Figure of Dragon Tiger Sect landed on Night Spirit instantly, sharp as a blade!

 He had lived for more than 10,000 years and a single glance was enough to determine the situation.

 He could tell that Night Spirit was the most troublesome to deal with among the fiend demons.

 As long as he killed Night Spirit, there was nothing to fear!

 "Bastard, let's see what your true form is!"

 The Mighty Figure of Dragon Tiger Sect had long realized that Night Spirit was not human!

 Before his sentence was finished, he had already attacked.

 The Mighty Figure of Dragon Tiger Sect stood on the clouds and looked down at Night Spirit with a sharp gaze. Suddenly, he reached out and grabbed Night Spirit through the void.

 Dharmic powers gathered towards the palm of the Mighty Figure of Dragon Tiger Sect as though they were sucked in by a tremendous suction force.

 Instantly, a Dharmic power palm that blanketed the skies grabbed towards Night Spirit!

 That palm sealed almost all of Night Spirit's available space to dodge.

 Night Spirit narrowed his gaze and raised his fists as well. He charged into the air and punched fiercely against the incoming Dharmic power palm!

 Boom!

 The two collided with a loud bang!

 Night Spirit's body fell to the ground, creating a huge pit. However, he flipped over and stood up quickly without suffering any actual injuries.

 "What!"

 "He took a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure head-on but he's completely unharmed!"

 "What's the background of that beast?!"

 The crowd was in an uproar!

 Most of the time, Night Spirit would make use of stealthy movement techniques to kill in secret. He was merely used to using the simplest and easiest methods to take down his opponents.

 However, that did not mean that he was weak!

 "Hit!"

 Right then, the Mighty Figure of Dragon Tiger Sect hollered softly.

 The moment Night Spirit landed on the ground, a thin silver light appeared from the dust beneath his feet and coiled around his body like a spirit snake!

 Demon Suppressing Rope!

 Furthermore, it was a Mighty Figure Dharmic weapon!

 Night Spirit's blood qi surged and released a terrifying power, wanting to break free from the Demon Suppressing Rope!

 A bedazzling light shone on the Demon Suppressing Rope and Dharmic powers surged!

 The moment Night Spirit forced out a sliver of space, he was constrained by the Demon Suppressing Rope once again. His legs were completely locked and he could not budge at all!

 Even Night Spirit could not break free from a Mighty Figure Dharmic weapon easily!

 This Mighty Figure of Dragon Tiger Sect had fought countless battles and had many sinister methods. He had long set up a trap on the ground and was waiting for Night Spirit to jump in!

 "Roar!"

 Night Spirit's eyes flashed with coldness as he narrowed his gaze at the Mighty Figure of Dragon Tiger Sect in midair and let out a shuddering roar!

 The Demon Suppressing Rope might not be able to truly trap him!

 If he were to reveal his true form, there was a high chance he could break free from the power of the Demon Suppressing Rope!

 However, the only way for him to reveal his true form in front of everyone was if he were to kill all living beings in the vicinity.

 Otherwise, his life would be in danger!

 Those races would definitely not let him grow!

 The Mighty Figure of Dragon Tiger Sect withdrew a long whip from his storage bag and whipped Night Spirit, shouting, "Bastard, how dare you shout at me!"

 Killing intent surged in Night Spirit's eyes!

 He had never suffered such humiliation!

 "Night Spirit!"

 Monkey and the others roared as well when they saw that.

 However, Night Spirit was trapped and their situation changed drastically as well. They were surrounded by the remaining Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords and could not escape.

 Boom!

 Suddenly, a violent quake broke out in Ping Yang Town!

 A terrifying aura surged into the skies, connecting the world!

 As though they were drawn in by something, the Dharmic powers in the world surged towards Ping Yang Town, forming a gigantic vortex!

 Even the auspicious cloud beneath the feet of the Mighty Figure of Dragon Tiger Sect was almost sucked away!
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 Chapter 1225 - Entering the Dharma Characteristic Realm

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 All the cultivators looked at Ping Yang Town with widened eyes in disbelief.

 "Could it be…"

 "Desolate Martial broke through?"

 "T-That's impossible!"

 "Desolate Martial is in his twilight years and is on the brink of death. How can he still have the energy to step into the Dharma Characteristic realm?"

 The crowd was in an uproar!

 Even though they were seeing it personally, the cultivators were unwilling to believe it.

 Their group had mobilized a large force to come and fight for Desolate Martial's inheritance.

 If Desolate Martial broke through and entered the Dharma Characteristic realm, his lifespan would increase to 10,000 years and it would mean that he was no longer in danger of dying!

 If Desolate Martial was in his peak condition, who would dare lay a hand on his belongings?!

 What was even more terrifying was that there were too few cultivators in the North Region who could suppress Desolate Martial now that he was at the Dharma Characteristic realm - the impact on the North Region was unimaginable!

 It did not matter if everyone believed it or not.

 In the skies of Ping Yang Town, the gigantic vortex was getting bigger and its color was turning black, as though it was dyed with ink!

 The vortex was extremely domineering and absorbed the Dharmic powers of the world continuously.

 Not only that, even the Dharmic powers within the bodies of cultivators five kilometers away surged and seeped out, wanting to be devoured by the gigantic black vortex!

 "I-Impossible!"

 Dao Lord Fei Ming of Dragon Tiger Sect shook his head repeatedly with a shocked expression.

 The reason why the hundred-odd Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords dared to come to Ping Yang Town was because Desolate Martial was in his twilight years and his blood qi was weak.

 If Desolate Martial was at the Dharma Characteristic realm, none of them would be a match for him!

 "What are you panicking for?!"

 The Conjoint Body Mighty Figure of Dragon Tiger Sect hollered, "With me guarding this place, it won't matter even if that lad, Desolate Martial, enters the Dharma Characteristic realm!"

 This Conjoint Body Mighty Figure of Dragon Tiger Sect was a Grand Elder of the sect. He was in seclusion all year round and had never heard of Desolate Martial.

 "E-Elder, you don't u-understand,"

 Dao Lord Fei Ming gulped and said in shock, "That Desolate Martial already condensed a Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic when he was at the Void Reversion realm!"

 "What?"

 The Conjoint Body Mighty Figure of Dragon Tiger Sect frowned and exclaimed.

 He had lived for more than 10,000 years and even with his experience, he had never heard of such a situation.

 Dao Lord Fei Ming continued, "Furthermore, his Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic is 80 feet tall!"

 He could condense an 80 feet tall Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic at the Void Reversion realm?

 "Bullshit!"

 The Mighty Figure of Dragon Tiger Sect who was initially skeptical could not help but berate angrily when he heard that.

 Dao Lord Fei Ming said, "Elder, ever since Desolate Martial started cultivating, he has never tasted defeat and has many trump cards that can kill opponents above his level! I'm talking about a major cultivation realm difference!"

 The Mighty Figure of Dragon Tiger Sect was even more unconvinced. Enraged, he said coldly, "Why? You mean to say that this lad can kill me the moment he enters the Dharma Characteristic realm?"

 "No, that's not what I meant."

 Dao Lord Fei Ming explained hurriedly, "I just want you to be careful, elder. It's nothing much."

 "Humph!"

 The Mighty Figure of Dragon Tiger Sect sneered and berated, "I'll let you guys know today that the difference between the Dharma Characteristic and Conjoint Body realm is not something you can imagine!"

 "Even if that lad can conjure a Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic that's 80 feet tall, I'll be able to shatter it with my mere body!"

 Conjoint Body was the fusion of the physical body and Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic.

 Upon entering the Conjoint Body realm, every single action of his contained the power of Heaven and Earth and the might of the universe!

 At that moment, the black vortex above Ping Yang Town was getting larger and larger, as if it was connecting Heaven and Earth.

 "Look! W-What's that?"

 Some cultivators pointed at the gigantic black vortex with trembling voices.

 Within the black vortex, a figure could be seen faintly. Initially, it was a little blurry but as time passed, it became increasingly clear!

 The tall figure was clad in black armor and was shrouded in fiend qi, unexcelled in the world. He wielded a gigantic black scythe that was chilling!

 "Ah, it's Desolate Martial's Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic!"

 "That's right, this Heavenly Fiend Dharma Body defeated Dao Lord Xuan Yu!"

 A wave of shock and astonishment could be heard from the crowd.

 The tall figure remained motionless within the black vortex and his figure rose continuously!

 10 feet!

 30 feet.

 50 feet.

 80 feet!

 Before long, the Heavenly Fiend Dharma Body rose to a height of 80 feet!

 However, that trend did not stop!

 Once a Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic was 80 feet, every single increase thereafter was exceedingly difficult.

 But now, in the blink of an eye, the Heavenly Fiend Dharma Body had already climbed to a height of 85 feet!

 At that moment, the cultivators of Dark Ghost Sect, Seven Kills Sect, Blood Mist Sect, Yuwen Clan and other major sects and factions were silent with pale faces!

 The fact that his Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic was 85 feet tall right after he entered the Dharma Characteristic realm was unimaginable!

 Even in the golden ancient era, there was probably no human paragon that could reach such a height!

 As one's cultivation advanced, their Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic would also strengthen.

 He was already able to condense a Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic that was 85 feet tall at the early-stage Dharma Characteristic realm.

 If he were to cultivate to the perfected Dharma Characteristic realm, there was a high chance that this Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic would become a 90 feet tall Supreme Dharma Characteristic!

 The expression of the Mighty Figure of Dragon Tiger Sect turned extremely terrible as well.

 Under normal circumstances, Conjoint Body Mighty Figures could indeed suppress Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords with ease.

 However, a Dharma Characteristic's Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic at this stage could definitely go against a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure!

 In the black vortex, the Heavenly Fiend Dharma Body stood upright with a black scythe in his hands. Two cold beams of light shone from his eyes as he looked down at the world with a torrential aura!

 In the face of this Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic, other Dharma Characteristics were insignificant like ants beneath its feet!

 Even the aura of the Mighty Figure of Dragon Tiger Sect was disadvantaged against the 85 feet tall Heavenly Fiend Dharma Body!

 All of a sudden!

 The Heavenly Fiend Dharma Body moved!

 With that step, it strode right out of Ping Yang Town.

 Instantly, the ground shook and the weather changed!

 "Old man, die!"

 The Heavenly Fiend Dharma Body let out a shuddering roar!

 Immediately after, the Heavenly Fiend Dharma Body raised its arm and the scythe drew a perfect black arc in midair, slicing the void into two as it slashed towards the Mighty Figure of Dragon Tiger Sect!

 "Ah!"

 The Mighty Figure of Dragon Tiger Sect did not dare to be careless. He threw away the whip in his hands and took out a steel truncheon from his storage bag, smashing it fiercely towards the black scythe!

 Boom!

 The two weapons collided with a loud bang!

 The Mighty Figure of Dragon Tiger Sect shuddered and a shocked expression appeared on his face. He fell and opened his mouth, spitting out a mouthful of blood!

 The Heavenly Fiend Dharma Body was one of the strongest Dharma Characteristics of the fiend sects.

 A height of 85 feet was not something an ordinary Conjoint Body Mighty Figure of Dragon Tiger Sect could defend against!

 Endless fiend qi coiled towards the Mighty Figure of Dragon Tiger Sect like pitch-black anacondas.

 In that moment of life and death, the Mighty Figure of Dragon Tiger Sect risked his life and channeled his blood qi with all his might, summoning many talismans and Dharmic weapons to defend against the corrosion of the fiend qi!

 Without the Dharmic powers of the Mighty Figure of Dragon Tiger Sect supporting it, the Demon Suppressing Rope could no longer restrain Night Spirit.

 Nobody noticed that Night Spirit had already vanished, leaving nothing but a pile of broken ropes with a dim glow.

 Just as the Mighty Figure of Dragon Tiger Sect was trying his best to defend against the attack of the Heavenly Fiend Dharma Body, a phantom-like figure flashed beside him and fused into the pitch-black fiend qi, almost invisible!

 "Pfft!"

 A palm appeared above the head of the Mighty Figure of Dragon Tiger Sect!

 The fingers were sharp and pierced his head!
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 Chapter 1226 - Change in the North Region

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The Mighty Figure of Dragon Tiger Sect's expression froze and his eyes widened.

 Night Spirit's claws pierced through his skull and Essence Spirit with ease.

 A Conjoint Body Mighty Figure died on the spot!

 By the time one cultivated to the Conjoint Body realm and became a Mighty Figure, it was extremely difficult for them to die unless their lifespans were expended.

 That was because the Dharmic powers of Conjoint Body Mighty Figures were boundless and they could even regrow severed limbs!

 Even if their limbs were severed, they would only lose blood qi and regrow rapidly. Such methods were truly earthshaking.

 However, Night Spirit was decisive to kill and did not make any unnecessary movements, aiming for his vitals!

 The crowd was shocked when they saw that!

 That was a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure!

 In Tianhuang Mainland, Mahayana Patriarchs were reclusive and Conjoint Body Mighty Figures were almost at the peak of the cultivation world and could dominate the world.

 But now, a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure had just died in front of all the cultivators.

 The entire process merely took a few breaths.

 The Mighty Figure of Dragon Tiger Sect was defeated by Su Zimo's Heavenly Fiend Dharma Body head-on and was then killed by Night Spirit - he did not even have a second chance to attack!

 On the side of Dragon Tiger Sect, the situation reversed instantly with the death of a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure.

 Monkey, Nian Qi, Tao Yao and the others were invigorated.

 As for Dao Lord Fei Ming and the others, they were shocked and wanted to retreat.

 When Desolate Martial entered the Dharma Characteristic realm, his lifespan would reach 10,000 years. This was equivalent to forcefully extending his lifespan by 5,000 years.

 Originally, he was nearly 5,000 years old and was on the brink of death.

 But now, for Desolate Martial who had a lifespan of 10,000 years, he was at his peak!

 At his peak, even a Mighty Figure of Dragon Tiger Sect could not match him - how could any of those Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords be a match for Desolate Martial?!

 "Escape!"

 Some Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords reacted extremely quickly and fled into the distance immediately.

 However, it was already too late for them to escape!

 Boom!

 The Heavenly Fiend Dharma Body charged into the crowd with its massive body that no one could match!

 Some Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords could not dodge in time and were shattered by the Heavenly Fiend Dharma Body without any corpse left!

 Swoosh!

 The Heavenly Fiend Dharma Body waved its palm that was shrouded by fiend qi and a gigantic vortex appeared in its palm, pulling six Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords over!

 The Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords were dragged into the black vortex and vanished without a trace, turning into rich essence energy after being refined by the fiend qi!

 The light in the Heavenly Fiend Dharma Body's eyes shone even brighter after it received the tremendous amount of essence energy!

 It strode forward and stomped down with its massive feet, crushing a few Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics that were 50 to 60 feet tall and causing the ground to tremble!

 The Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic condensed by Dragon Tiger Sect was only 60 feet at most.

 They were completely vulnerable against the 85 feet Heavenly Fiend Dharma Body!

 The gigantic scythe tore through the void and let out a buzzing sound that was shuddering, like the sound of death.

 A cold and dark light flashed.

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 Three gigantic heads flew up and blood gushed out like a fountain in midair!

 The heads of the three Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords were still flying in midair when the pitch-black fiend qi invaded their consciousness and killed their Essence Spirits instantly!

 The lives of those Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords were like grass as they were reaped by the pitch-black scythe repeatedly.

 Nobody could escape!

 Figures fell from midair one after another.

 Blood qi spread and dyed the ground red!

 Even the skies were stained with blood!

 Cultivators of Dark Ghost Sect, Seven Kills Sect, Blood Mist Sect, Yuwen Clan and many other sects and factions watched this shocking scene with dumbfounded expressions!

 Everyone vaguely realized something.

 The North Region had changed!

 "Hurry, inform the sect!"

 Dao Lord Black Leather snapped out of his stupor and said hurriedly, "Something changed. Desolate Martial entered the Dharma Characteristic realm and a Mighty Figure of Dragon Tiger Sect died alongside more than a hundred Dao Lords!"

 The cultivators of Seven Kills Sect, Blood Mist Sect and other sects and factions snapped out of their stupor as well and took out their spirit crane messenger from their storage bags.

 Right then, the group of cultivators suddenly felt their hearts skip a beat and felt chills run down their spines!

 Not far away, in a pool of blood on the battlefield, the tall Heavenly Fiend Dharma Body had a murderous aura and wielded a bloodied scythe. He was looking over with a cold gaze.

 The limbs of the cultivators turned cold and they froze on the spot, as though their hearts were about to jump out of their throats!

 Although the Heavenly Fiend Dharma Body was strong, it was not enough to intimidate them so much that they kept quiet out of fear and did not dare to move!

 What truly terrified the crowd was the green figure on the Heavenly Fiend Dharma Body.

 Compared to the indomitable Heavenly Fiend Dharma Body, that figure seemed extremely tiny. However, at that moment, none of the cultivators dared to ignore him!

 Su Zimo wore green robes and had his hands behind his back. His black hair danced and his skin was smooth without any wrinkles - there was no hint of twilight at all!

 "First!"

 "Young Master!"

 Monkey, Nian Qi and the others cheered with delighted expressions.

 Su Zimo looked at everyone and nodded with a smile.

 Thereafter, his gaze landed on Dao Lord Black Leather and the other cultivators.

 The hearts of the cultivators skipped a beat!

 His gaze was extremely calm but no one dared to meet it!

 Although they did not fight when they arrived, they had other motives - they wanted Desolate Martial's belongings!

 It was definitely a taboo for them to covet someone else's possessions before they even died!

 They would not even get a chance to explain otherwise if Desolate Martial killed all of them here because of that!

 After a long pause, Su Zimo retracted his gaze.

 The cultivators felt their hearts lighten and unknowingly, they broke out in cold sweat!

 Some of the cultivators collapsed onto the ground, panting heavily to compose themselves.

 Were they off the hook?

 "Go, run! Leave this place!"

 Dao Lord Black Leather sent a voice transmission with his spirit consciousness and fled into the distance without turning back.

 He swore in his heart that he would never step foot onto Ping Yang Town again in his lifetime!

 The other cultivators retreated like the tide, leaving nothing but a mess.

 "Humph!"

 The spirit tiger's expression was unfriendly as he grit his teeth. "It's lucky that First has entered the Dharma Characteristic realm. Otherwise, he would have been humiliated and taken advantage of by these ruffians!"

 How famous was Su Zimo?

 After establishing his Martial Dao, his reputation even caught up to the ancient emperors!

 If he had truly died here and his belongings were fought over by many sects and factions, it would be difficult for his corpse to remain intact.

 "I have my own plans for this matter."

 Su Zimo replied.

 After all, factions and sects like Dark Ghost Sect and Seven Kills Sect had not made a move - they were not his primary target!

 The actions of Dragon Tiger Sect had truly crossed his bottom line!

 Monkey, Tao Yao and the others were injured after the battle. Although their injuries were not serious, Su Zimo felt that it was intolerable!

 "It's time for some sects to learn a lesson,"

 Looking into the distance, Su Zimo waved his sleeves gently and swept monkey and the others into the auspicious cloud, saying indifferently, "Follow me."
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 Chapter 1227 - Intimidation Tactics

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Dark Ghost Sect. 

 When Dao Lord Black Leather and the other cultivators returned to the sect, all of them were covered in dirt, looking as though they had suffered immense shock!

 "Why? You guys didn't manage to succeed?"

 The Sect Master of Dark Ghost Sect frowned and asked, "Which sect snatched away Desolate Martial's belongings? Blood Mist Sect or Seven Kills Sect?"

 "No."

 Dao Lord Black Leather shook his head.

 "Neither?"

 The Sect Master of Dark Ghost Sect harrumphed coldly. "Desolate Martial has so many treasures but none of you managed to get your hands on any?"

 "Sect master, something has happened!"

 Dao Lord Black Leather composed himself and said, "Dragon Tiger Sect sent more than a hundred Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords and a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure to barge into Ping Yang Town!"

 Before Dao Lord Black Leather could finish, the Sect Master of Dark Ghost Sect nodded and said hatefully, "It's no wonder why you guys didn't get your hands on it. For the sake of Desolate Martial's belongings, Dragon Tiger Sect even brought out a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure!"

 "No,"

 Dao Lord Black Leather said hurriedly, "Nobody succeeded. Desolate Martial has already broken through and entered the Dharma Characteristic realm!"

 "What!"

 The Sect Master of Dark Ghost Sect shuddered with a startled expression before disbelief filled his eyes.

 "How is that possible?"

 He continued hurriedly, "Desolate Martial only has dozens of years to his lifespan and his blood qi is weak. How could he have advanced to the Dharma Characteristic realm?"

 "It's absolutely true!"

 Dao Lord Black Leather said, "Not only that, Desolate Martial managed to condense a 85 feet tall Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic the moment he entered the Dharma Characteristic realm!"

 85 feet!

 The expression of Dark Ghost Sect's sect master changed once more!

 However, that was understandable as well.

 Back at the Void Reversion realm, Desolate Martial had already condensed a Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic that was 80 feet tall. Now that he had crossed a major cultivation realm, there was indeed a chance that he could grow it to 85 feet.

 Dao Lord Black Leather continued, "Thereafter, the Mighty Figure of Dragon Tiger Sect fought against this Dharma Characteristic head-on and was injured and defeated. He was killed by that unknown fiend demon beside Desolate Martial!"

 "More than a hundred Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords of Dragon Tiger Sect were annihilated with no survivors!"

 The expression of the Sect Master of Dark Ghost Sect was already numb.

 However, shock and fear could vaguely be seen in his eyes!

 "The North Region has changed! The North Region has changed!"

 He murmured softly.

 A moment later, the Sect Master of Dark Ghost Sect asked again, "How did you guys return? Desolate Martial didn't notice you guys?"

 "He stared at us for a long time before retracting his gaze," Dao Lord Black Leather recalled that scene with lingering fear.

 At that time, he truly thought that a calamity was about to descend upon him!

 "Sect master, could it be that Desolate Martial did not notice our motive for heading there?"

 Dao Lord Black Leather pondered for a moment and asked carefully, "After all, we didn't attack at that time. Desolate Martial doesn't know why we went either."

 "Do you think that's possible?"

 The Sect Master of Dark Ghost Sect glared at Dao Lord Black Leather and said coldly, "The fact that Desolate Martial is able to cultivate to this point… do you think he wouldn't have guessed your motives?"

 "Then why did he let us go?"

 Dao Lord Black Leather was puzzled.

 The Sect Master of Dark Ghost Sect thought for a moment and analyzed, "As you said, Desolate Martial might have let you guys off for the time being because you guys didn't attack. On the other hand, it's also possible that Desolate Martial has something more important."

 "Right, have you guys noticed what Desolate Martial did after?"

 The Sect Master of Dark Ghost Sect asked again.

 "He seems to have gone towards Northeast,"

 Dao Lord Black Leather recalled.

 "Northeast direction…"

 The Sect Master of Dark Ghost Sect took out a map of the North Region and took a quick glance. His heart skipped a beat as he murmured, "Dragon Tiger Sect!"

 …

 Stellar Luna Sect.

 "Master, there's news from outside!"

 A sect disciple cupped his fists. "Desolate Martial entered the Dharma Characteristic realm and killed a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure of Dragon Tiger Sect and more than a hundred Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords!"

 Psst!

 In the hall, the elders were shocked and gasped!

 "Desolate Martial is truly a peerless monster incarnate!"

 "To think that he could still break through and advance to the Dharma Characteristic realm with just 50 years of lifespan left. It's truly unimaginable."

 Many Stellar Luna Sect elders lamented.

 The Sect Master of Stellar Luna Sect had a relatively calm expression as he asked in a deep voice, "What happened after that?"

 "Thereafter, Desolate Martial glared at cultivators of Dark Ghost Sect, Seven Kills Sect and the other sects for a long time before letting them off," The disciple said.

 Many elders exchanged glances and cupped their fists towards the Sect Master of Stellar Luna Sect. "Our sect master is wise!"

 Although Seven Kills Sect, Dark Ghost Sect and the other sects and factions did not attack, this matter must have left a huge knot in Desolate Martial's heart!

 The reason why Stellar Luna Sect stayed out of the affair was because the sect master went against everyone's wishes and did not send any cultivators to take part in it.

 The Sect Master of Stellar Luna Sect shook his head gently. "Desolate Martial wished to establish a Dao and impart martial arts to all living beings. The reason why I don't agree to the sect fighting for his belongings is out of respect for him."

 "Now, it seems like Desolate Martial is scarier than we imagined!"

 Pausing for a moment, the Sect Master of Stellar Luna Sect said, "If I'm not wrong, Desolate Martial should be heading to Dragon Tiger Sect."

 "Dragon Tiger Sect?"

 The disciple asked, "Desolate Martial just entered the Dharma Characteristic realm and he dares to enter Dragon Tiger Sect?"

 The Sect Master of Stellar Luna Sect said, "Over the years, Dragon Tiger Sect has provoked Desolate Martial repeatedly and attacked Ethereal Peak. They even grouped up with Conjoint Body Mighty Figures to gang on him and barged into Ping Yang Town. Given Desolate Martial's character, he will definitely demand an explanation from Dragon Tiger Sect!"

 Pausing for a moment, the Sect Master of Stellar Luna Sect continued, "Furthermore, Desolate Martial's purpose for this trip is probably an intimidation tactic of knocking on the mountain to scare the tiger!"

 He was knocking on Dragon Tiger Sect.

 He was looking to shock the other aristocratic families in the North Region!

 "Dragon Tiger Sect is probably doomed."

 The Sect Master of Stellar Luna Sect sighed gently.

 "I don't think so?"

 An elder of the sect frowned slightly. "Dragon Tiger Sect is one of the ten upper sects after all and has a foundation of 10,000 years. There's more than one Conjoint Body Mighty Figure in the sect. How can Desolate Martial wipe out an upper sect singlehandedly?"

 The Sect Master of Stellar Luna Sect shook his head. "Elders, without witnessing Desolate Martial personally, none of you will ever be able to experience his strength!"

 "Back when he was at the Void Reversion realm, Desolate Martial had many methods to kill Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords! Now that he's already at the Dharma Characteristic realm, ordinary Conjoint Body Mighty Figures might not be his match."

 "From this day forth, Glass Palace will probably be the only faction in the North Region that can suppress Desolate Martial."

 "All of us in the ten upper sects will have to bow down to him!"

 The elders were shocked.

 "Sect master, isn't that a little exaggerated?"

 "That's right. Desolate Martial is only a Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord after all. How can he stand above the ten upper sects?"

 "Even if Desolate Martial's Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic is 85 feet tall, it's not invincible. How can the foundation of the Dragon Tiger Sect be so easy to deal with?"

 The elders shook their heads.

 "Let's wait for the outcome of this battle."

 The Sect Master of Stellar Luna Sect replied indifferently.

 He could not believe that Desolate Martial could challenge Dragon Tiger Sect either.

 However, nobody knew how strong Desolate Martial's combat strength was after he entered the Dharma Characteristic realm.

 Nobody knew what Desolate Martial obtained in the past 5,000 years!

 The only thing he was certain of was that there was going to be a huge battle at Dragon Tiger Sect!

 If Desolate Martial was defeated in this battle, the situation in the North Region would not change much.

 If Desolate Martial won, the situation would be set and even the upper sects and aristocratic families of the North Region would have to bow down and submit!
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 Chapter 1228 - Stripped of the North Region

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Dragon Tiger Sect. 

 As the Sect Master of Dragon Tiger Sect, Luo Hua was under immense pressure.

 At that moment, he stood at the peak of Dragon Tiger Peak and gazed into the distance with a hint of worry.

 He did not know if he had made the right choice.

 However, this was an opportunity for him and Dragon Tiger Sect!

 If he could obtain Desolate Martial's belongings, there was a high chance he could become the second Desolate Martial and also find the opportunity to step into the Conjoint Body realm!

 Under his lead, Dragon Tiger Sect could also become the leader of the ten upper sects of the North Region!

 There were two different opinions within the sect.

 The first wanted to express goodwill to Desolate Martial.

 Most of those elders were weak and indecisive - they were not suitable to accomplish great things!

 Dao Lord Luo Hua pouted and sneered internally.

 The other suggestion was for him to lead everyone and suppress Desolate Martial to obtain the greatest benefits!

 "Junior Brother Fei Ming and the others should have gotten their hands on it by now, right?"

 Dao Lord Luo Hua murmured softly.

 For some reason, his heart palpitated inexplicably!

 "What's going to happen?"

 He frowned slightly.

 It was an unusual palpitation, similar to an adrenaline rush.

 At their cultivation realm, they had an imperceptible sixth sense towards certain things.

 "S-Sect master, something bad has happened!"

 Right then, a flustered disciple sped over.

 That person yelled from afar before he even reached.

 Dao Lord Luo Hua's heart sank.

 The disciple was a cultivator guarding the Destiny Symbol shed!

 As the name implied, the Destiny Symbol shed was where the Destiny Symbols of cultivators were stored.

 If anything were to happen to the cultivators outside, the Destiny Symbols would change and the sect would be informed about it as soon as possible.

 Before he could ask, the disciple said, "The Destiny Symbols of Uncle-Master Fei Ming and the others have all shattered!"

 "What!"

 Dao Lord Luo Hua's expression changed starkly!

 "Including Fei Ming, there were 101 people in total. Yet, none of them are left?!" Dao Lord Luo Hua asked with a cold gaze.

 "N-None!"

 The disciple was scared out of his wits as well and said incoherently, "All their Destiny Symbols have shattered!"

 Suddenly, Dao Lord Luo Hua's expression turned pale. As though he was severely injured, he clutched his chest and took a step back.

 That was more than a hundred Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords!

 Including those in seclusion and those who were out on expeditions, there were less than 200 Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords in Dragon Tiger Sect in total.

 But now, more than half of them were gone!

 "No, that's impossible!"

 Dao Lord Luo Hua shook his head repeatedly. "Elder Tianhu went as well. How could Fei Ming and the others be completely annihilated?!"

 That made no sense.

 In this operation, he even expected that some of Desolate Martial's old friends and acquaintances would rush over to help.

 That was the reason why he invited Elder Tianhu out of seclusion.

 That power was enough to crush Desolate Martial's power into dust - how did such a huge change happen?!

 "Could it be that person from Dragon Burial Valley?"

 Dao Lord Luo Hua murmured softly.

 Right then, another cultivator sped over with a flustered expression. Before he arrived, he yelled, "Sect master, something bad is happening!"

 "It's said that Desolate Martial has already entered the Dharma Characteristic realm and killed Elder Tianhu and Uncle-Master Fei Ming's group of more than a hundred outside Ping Yang Town!"

 "What did you say?!"

 Dao Lord Luo Hua glared and said word by word.

 He did not believe that Desolate Martial would be able to break through to the Dharma Characteristic realm and stand shoulder to shoulder with him given his limited lifespan.

 "Luo Hua, get the hell out!"

 Right then, a loud roar sounded from outside the sect, spreading to every corner of Dragon Tiger Sect like thunder!

 "Desolate Martial is here!"

 Dao Lord Luo Hua's heart skipped a beat.

 If Desolate Martial had truly entered the Dharma Characteristic realm, he was almost certain that Desolate Martial would come to settle scores with him.

 However, he had not expected Desolate Martial to arrive so quickly!

 Swoosh!

 Dao Lord Luo Hua withdrew a talisman from his storage bag that soared into the air and exploded.

 It was a messaging talisman.

 It would only be used if the sect was met with a critically dire situation!

 The sect was stirred!

 Countless powerful auras burst forth and everyone woke up from their seclusion cultivation.

 "What is going on?"

 "There's someone else who dares to cause trouble at the entrance of Dragon Tiger Sect?"

 Dao Lord Luo Hua said in a deep voice, "Everyone, this person's Dao title is Desolate Martial and he's the number one enemy of our sect. Now that he's here, please join forces and kill him!"

 The Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords in seclusion did not know who Desolate Martial was.

 "That's for sure. If he dares to create havoc in Dragon Tiger Sect, he'll be doomed!"

 "I was wondering what sort of a Mighty Figure Patriarch it was. So, it's a Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord. These days, even Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords dare to be so arrogant?"

 Under Dao Lord Luo Hua's lead, many Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords headed towards the entrance gate.

 Some elders in the sect shook their heads when they saw this.

 They were the ones who did not agree with Dao Lord Luo Hua's plan from the start.

 To think that this plan would still attract trouble for Dragon Tiger Sect in the end!

 Outside Dragon Tiger Sect.

 Standing on the clouds, Su Zimo looked down at the paradise beneath his feet.

 Dragon Tiger Sect was surrounded by mountains and lush trees. There was even a clear spirit spring flowing between the peaks - it was an excellent cultivation field.

 "You guys are injured. You can just observe from here."

 Su Zimo glanced sideways and instructed monkey and the others.

 "I can still fight!"

 Monkey yelled excitedly.

 Su Zimo smiled gently. "It won't be too late for you guys to attack if I meet with danger."

 "Where did this arrogant fool come from? How dare you shout in Dragon Tiger Sect!"

 Right then, dozens of Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords walked out of Dragon Tiger Sect. One of them sneered at Su Zimo and hollered.

 "You don't recognize me?"

 A look of surprise flashed through Su Zimo's eyes.

 Even in the entire Tianhuang Mainland, his Dao title was renowned, let alone in the North Region!

 Among these people, some of them were in seclusion most of the time and did not recognize who Desolate Martial was.

 "I'm here to look for Luo Hua today. Anyone unrelated should make way!"

 Su Zimo's expression turned cold as he looked at the dozens of Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords of Dragon Tiger Sect opposite him.

 "What do you want from me?"

 The crowd dispersed and Dao Lord Luo Hua, the Sect Master of Dragon Tiger Sect, walked over slowly.

 "First, you have to die!"

 Su Zimo did not waste his breath on Luo Hua and said straightforwardly, "Second, from this day forth, Dragon Tiger Sect shall disperse."

 "Brazen!"

 "How arrogant!"

 "You're only a Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord and yet you want Dragon Tiger Sect to disperse because of you? Ridiculous! That's the greatest joke in the world!"

 Dao Lord Luo Hua shook his head as well and sneered, "I won't agree to either of your demands! Desolate Martial, you are indeed strong. However, it's a fool's dream if you think that you can shake the foundation of Dragon Tiger Sect that has lasted for 10,000 years singlehandedly!"

 "It's fine if you don't agree,"

 Su Zimo smiled faintly. "If you don't agree, I'll kill you personally! I'll destroy Dragon Tiger Sect personally and strip its place in the North Region!"
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 Chapter 1229 - Great Sanskrit Light Fist

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "You're asking for death!" 

 Many Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords of Dragon Tiger Sect hollered.

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 One after another, Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics surged into the skies like gigantic spirits. Instantly, the world shook and Dharmic powers surged with a rampant might!

 The heights of those Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics were different.

 The weakest were 30 feet tall while the strongest were 60 feet tall!

 A Dao Lord of Dragon Tiger Sect controlled a Dharma Characteristic that was more than 50 feet tall with his spirit consciousness and charged towards Su Zimo in huge strides!

 With every step the Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic took, the ground would tremble with a shocking aura!

 "Humph!"

 Su Zimo sneered. Without even using his Heavenly Fiend Dharma Body, he chanted a few Sanskrit words rapidly and threw out a punch!

 That punch was like a blazing sun that shone with a bedazzling light!

 "Great Sanskrit Light Fist!"

 That Dharmic art was inherited from a stone statue in the Dao Inheritance Ground. It was one of the top Dharmic arts of the Buddhist sects back in the ancient era and had a shocking might!

 The burst of each punch resembled the descent of a blazing sun and was incomparably tough!

 Before the 50 feet tall Dharma Characteristic could reach Su Zimo, its massive body was punctured by the Great Sanskrit Light Fist!

 "What!"

 The Dao Lords of Dragon Tiger Sect exclaimed in shock.

 A Dharma Characteristic that was more than 50 feet tall could not even defend against a single Dharmic art from the other party!

 What was even more frightening was that the Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic's Dharmic powers dissipated and was on the verge of disappearing before it even collided against the Great Sanskrit Light Fist properly!

 The difference was too great!

 Although Su Zimo had just entered the Dharma Characteristic realm, his Essence Spirit cultivated the cultivation techniques of the immortal, Buddhist and fiend sects and fused more than 30 inheritances. The essence of the immortal, Buddhist and fiend sects was profound and the power of his Essence Spirit was comparable to a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure!

 The range of his spirit consciousness could extend to 5,000 kilometers!

 What was 5,000 kilometers?

 For ordinary cultivators who had just entered the Dharma Characteristic realm, their spirit consciousness could only extend to 500 kilometers.

 The difference was ten times!

 That difference was even more significant in a fight!

 The Essence Spirit was powerful and gushed with Dharmic powers. Alongside a top-tier Dharmic art, even a 60 feet Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic could not defend against it, let alone one that was 50 feet!

 Boom!

 The Great Sanskrit Light Fist struck the Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord heavily.

 That person had summoned his Destiny Dharmic Weapon as well but it was shattered by a single punch. At the same time, his body was torn apart without a corpse!

 It was just a single punch!

 A Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic dissipated and a Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord's Essence Spirit was destroyed!

 "Sandstorm!"

 Su Zimo's attack was not over yet as he pointed forward.

 One after another, violent gusts of wind rose from the ground, sweeping up endless mud and rocks. Every single sand particle possessed powerful Dharmic powers as they howled towards the Dao Lords of Dragon Tiger Sect, covering the skies!

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 Some Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics that were 40 feet tall and below were shattered by the Dharmic art and their Dharmic powers dissipated - they could not withstand it at all!

 Sandstorm was also an inheritance from a stone statue in the Dao Inheritance Ground - it came from the immortal sects.

 Each of those ancient inheritances possessed shocking might and a single inheritance was enough for one to dominate the world!

 "Avici 1 !"

 Fiend qi coiled around Su Zimo's fingertips and a region the size of a palm was swiftly formed. It was sinister, filled with blood mists and specters.

 Su Zimo threw that Hell above the heads of the many Dharma Characteristics of Dragon Tiger Sect.

 Avici was initially small. However, it expanded rapidly upon descending and enveloped the dozens of Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords like a world!

 The Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics waved their fists within and Dharmic powers surged, but they could not break free!

 Avici was an extremely terrifying place!

 Nobody could endure the endless torture of Avici physically and mentally!

 The only few Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics that managed to hold on were more than 60 feet tall. Even then, they were destroyed completely by the pressure of this Dharmic art!

 Without the support of their Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics, the Dao Lords of Dragon Tiger Sect could not defend against Su Zimo's Dharmic arts!

 "How dare you guys try to stop me with your Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics!"

 Su Zimo crossed over the heads of the Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords with his hands behind his back without even looking at them.

 "S-Sect master, save me!"

 Tragic cries sounded one after another but there was no response.

 Back when Su Zimo released his second Dharmic art, Dao Lord Luo Hua had already seized the opportunity of the chaos to escape back to the inner sect of Dragon Tiger Sect!

 He knew very well that the dozens of Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords could not stop Su Zimo.

 Su Zimo did not take Dao Lord Luo Hua's escape to heart.

 He was going to flatten Dragon Tiger Sect today!

 Dao Lord Luo Hua had nowhere to hide!

 Monkey and the others stood on the auspicious cloud and did not attack at all. They merely watched by the side in a carefree manner.

 Tao Yao felt much less aggrieved as well.

 "Sect Protection Formation, activate!"

 Dao Lord Luo Hua returned to Dragon Tiger Peak and activated the Sect Protection Formation right away.

 "Elders, Dragon Tiger Sect is in danger. Even if you don't agree with my previous decision, you can't just watch as Dragon Tiger Sect is destroyed!"

 Dao Lord Luo Hua looked at the dozens of sect elders not far away and said with a menacing expression.

 The elders exchanged glances and sighed.

 "We're only at the Dharma Characteristic realm as well and there's a limit to what we can do,"

 An elder said, "If even this Sect Protection Formation can't stop Desolate Martial, we won't attack him. That would be courting death. Sigh, perhaps this is the fate of Dragon Tiger Sect."

 "Don't worry!"

 Dao Lord Luo Hua said in a deep voice, "This Sect Protection Formation was set up by a top-tier Formation Grandmaster. Even if a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure were to come, it would be impossible for him to dispel it in less than a month!"

 "Even if Desolate Martial can't break through the Sect Protection Formation, what can you do?"

 An elder asked.

 "I can send a message to the other sects and have them send experts to help!" Dao Lord Luo Hua said.

 "Impossible,"

 An elder laughed mockingly. "Given the current situation, which of those upper sects would want to get involved in this mess? All of them are definitely awaiting the final outcome of this battle!"

 Dao Lord Luo Hua's expression was dark. "There's also Glass Palace!"

 "Glass Palace and Desolate Martial have a feud. If we inform Glass Palace, they won't sit by idly!"

 Before his sentence was finished, the entire Sect Protection Formation shook!

 The light flickered and showed signs of dispersing!

 "What!"

 "Impossible!"

 Dao Lord Luo Hua's expression changed starkly.

 No matter how strong Desolate Martial was, he was only comparable to Conjoint Body Mighty Figures at most - how could he shake this formation?!

 Without hesitation, Dao Lord Luo Hua said hurriedly, "Hurry, hurry! Elders, hurry and help steady the formation!"

 Many elders scattered everywhere and conjured hand seals, sending Dharmic powers into the Sect Protection Formation to stabilize it!

 A gigantic barrier of light shrouded the skies above the Dragon Tiger Sect.

 Outside the barrier, a green-robed figure stood, looking down at Dao Lord Luo Hua's group with a mocking expression.

 "Luo Hua, even your array formation can't stop me!"

 Su Zimo said indifferently, "Today, I'll show you how I dispel the formation!"
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 Chapter 1230 - Flattening the Formation!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The Sect Protection Formation of Dragon Tiger Sect was indeed extremely mysterious.

 It was as Dao Lord Luo Hua had said - even for Conjoint Body Mighty Figures, it would take them at least a month to dispel it with brute force!

 However, he missed something.

 If a Grandmaster well-versed in array formations were to arrive, they would not even need to rely on brute force. Instead, they could locate the eye of the formation and destroy it instantly!

 More than ten years ago, Su Zimo's attainment in array formations could not even be considered as a Great Formation Master, let alone a Grandmaster.

 However, in the Dao Inheritance Ground, among the more than 30 inheritances he had received, one of them came from an ancient Formation Grandmaster!

 Nobody knew what sort of transformations he had experienced in the Dao Inheritance Ground.

 One of them was his attainments in array formations!

 The formation patterns of the Sect Protection Formation were complex and mysterious. In the eyes of cultivators who did not know about formations, it was akin to a heavenly book that they had no clue about at all.

 But now, Su Zimo merely swept his gaze and found a clue within the complex formation patterns.

 He conjured hand seals with both hands and released three Buddhist Dharmic seals in succession!

 Fiend Suppression Seal!

 Demon Subduing Seal!

 Immortal Trap Seal!

 Three Dharmic seals of the Buddhist monasteries descended with a terrifying might towards the light barrier beneath!

 The elders of Dragon Tiger Sect were shocked.

 Under normal circumstances, the power of the three Buddhist Dharmic seals would not be enough to deal with the Sect Protection Formation.

 However, the landing spot of the three Dharmic seals happened to be where the three formation eyes were!

 The formation eye was the core of the formation and was also the source of its power.

 Through the eye and formation patterns, power ripples out and channels the formation, increasing its strength multiplicatively to form various different formations.

 Once the formation eye was dispelled, it would be difficult to maintain the formation no matter how intricate the formation patterns were!

 "Impossible!"

 Dao Lord Luo Hua's eyes widened in disbelief.

 How long had it been since he activated the Sect Protection Formation?

 It was probably less than 10 minutes!

 In that short period of time, Desolate Martial managed to identify the three formation eyes of the Sect Protection Formation without any deviations!

 What the hell!

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 There were three loud bangs!

 Three Dharmic seals of the Buddhist monasteries descended and smashed heavily against the three formation eyes, causing massive Dharmic powers to ripple!

 The formation eyes shattered and lost their support.

 Instantly, the entire Sect Protection Formation shook and flickered.

 Su Zimo closed in and took a step forward, stomping heavily on the light barrier of the Sect Protection Formation with his right foot. "Break!"

 Bang! Boom! Boom!

 That single stomp caused the ground to quake!

 Under countless gazes, dense cracks appeared on the light barrier of the Sect Protection Formation and spread rapidly!

 The entire mountain gate of Dragon Tiger Sect trembled as though the apocalypse had arrived and the sky was collapsing!

 The elders felt as though they were struck by lightning and shuddered, spitting out a mouthful of blood with dispirited expressions.

 Shattered!

 The Sect Protection Formation that Dao Lord Luo Hua said could defend against the power of a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure for a month was destroyed by Su Zimo just like that!

 The foundation of the Dragon Tiger Sect that spanned 10,000 years was still trampled beneath Su Zimo's feet!

 If that was the case for the Sect Master of Dragon Tiger Sect, it was even worse for the other cultivators!

 The crowd was astonished!

 Some of the cultivators were already fleeing in panic.

 Su Zimo ignored everything.

 The main reason why he came this time round was to kill Dao Lord Luo Hua and remove Dragon Tiger Sect from the upper sects - it was not for a massacre.

 "Desolate Martial!"

 Dao Lord Luo Hua hollered angrily, "Dragon Tiger Sect is one of the ten upper sects of the North Region. Do you really want to be overbearing and kill us all?!"

 "Fufu."

 Su Zimo sneered, "Luo Hua, Dragon Tiger Sect took part in the fight between the dynasties and attacked Ethereal Peak. In fact, you even sent a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure of the sect to hunt me down. I've never sought accountability for any of those events,"

 "But now, even at the verge of my exhausting lifespan, you sent more than a hundred Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords and a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure relentlessly to barge into Ping Yang Town! Who is overbearing one who was trying to kill me?!"

 Dao Lord Luo Hua was rendered speechless by the barrage of questions.

 "Ugh!"

 Many elders shook their heads and sighed.

 Dao Lord Luo Hua grit his teeth. "Since things have come to this, it's useless to say anything more! Desolate Martial, I can only tell you that Dragon Tiger Sect has a history of 10,000 years. If we really fight to the death, it'll only result in an internecine outcome!"

 "Is that so?"

 Su Zimo said indifferently, "I want to see what Dragon Tiger Sect is going to hurt me with today!"

 Bang! Bang!

 With two consecutive explosions, two cave abodes on Dragon Tiger Peak exploded and two extremely terrifying auras burst forth with a suppressive might!

 Two Conjoint Body Mighty Figures had appeared!

 The sect was met with a calamity and could be destroyed at any moment. These Conjoint Body Mighty Figures who were in seclusion all year round had finally appeared.

 Furthermore, Su Zimo could vaguely sense that the two Mighty Figures were not the only ones in Dragon Tiger Sect!

 Those who could cultivate to the Conjoint Body realm were all Grand Elders of Dragon Tiger Sect!

 The two old men looked extremely similar. Although their beards were grayish-white, they were hale and hearty and had robust blood qi. They did not show any signs of weakness and had bright gazes.

 A gigantic bronze bell hovered above the head of the old man on the left.

 The old man on the right held a dark gold tripod in his palm.

 In the cultivation world, cultivators who used Dharmic weapons such as bells, tripods and furnaces were not to be trifled with and had extraordinary combat strength!

 These two siblings had the same parents and were extremely famous in the cultivation world of the North Region 5,000 years ago. They were known as the Bell Tripod Twin Lords.

 Both of their combat strengths were extremely strong. Coupled with their telepathic connection and chemistry, the combat strength they released would increase exponentially!

 The most famous battle between the two of them was when they were Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords - they once worked together to repel a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure!

 "Greetings, Elders Zhong and  Ding 1 ."

 Dao Lord Luo Hua bowed slightly with a respectful expression.

 The two old men nodded.

 Elder Zhong on the left said in a deep voice, "Desolate Martial, please return! I've heard some of your deeds. Indeed, Dragon Tiger Sect won't be able to stop you with our foundations if you manage to cultivate to the Conjoint Body realm."

 He suddenly stopped speaking.

 Elder Ding at the side continued, "However, you've just entered the Dharma Characteristic realm. It's a fool's dream for you to want to flatten Dragon Tiger Sect!"

 The two old men were telepathic and completed their sentences as though it was only one of them speaking - even their tone was identical!

 "Is that so?"

 Su Zimo smirked coldly. "Let's see how you two are going to stop me!"

 "Kill!"

 Suddenly, the two elders shouted at the same time and formed a triangular formation, charging towards Su Zimo. Before they arrived, the gigantic bronze bell and dark gold tripod in their hands had already arrived!

 The materials used for the two Dharmic weapons were extremely rare metal ores.

 The Mystic Magnet Mountain did not have much effect on the two Dharmic weapons either.

 The gigantic bronze bell emitted an extremely mysterious energy that shrouded Su Zimo's head. It was as though he was carrying a ton of weight and could not move at all.

 As for the dark gold tripod, it smashed towards Su Zimo!

 Elders Zhong and Ding displayed immense combat strength the moment they attacked!
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 Chapter 1231 - Gautama Dharmic Body

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Conjoint Body Mighty Figures could release immense Heaven and Earth powers alongside unparalleled Heaven and Earth momentum with every single move!

 Conjoint Body Mighty Figures were fused with Heaven and Earth!

 Of course, combat strength at the Conjoint Body realm varied as well.

 The combat strength of Elders Zhong and Ding was clearly much stronger than the Mighty Figures of Dragon Tiger Sect who died in Night Spirit's hands outside Ping Yang Town!

 Su Zimo felt a sense of pressure.

 No matter what, he was at the Dharma Characteristic realm.

 If he wanted to retaliate against the pressure and power of a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure, he could only rely on his Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic!

 "Rise!"

 Su Zimo shouted.

 Boom!

 A phantom soared into the skies from Su Zimo's body. It was clad in armor and exuded rumbling fiend qi that was pitch-black. Wielding a black scythe, it was murderous!

 It was the Heavenly Fiend Dharma Body that was 85 feet tall!

 The crowd was astonished!

 Everyone from Dragon Tiger Sect looked up instinctively and their eyes were filled with shock as they looked at this indomitable fiendcelestial-like existence!

 85 feet!

 A Dharma Characteristic with this height was something they had never seen before or dared to imagine!

 The most terrifying thing was that Desolate Martial was only at the early-stage Dharma Characteristic realm!

 If he continued cultivating, his Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic would continue to grow and at that time, there was a high chance it would become a 90 feet tall Supreme Dharma Characteristic!

 The Dharma Characteristic Ranking was held once every thousand years.

 However, it had been many years since a Supreme Dharma Characteristic had appeared in the cultivation world.

 The most recent was Extreme Fire.

 Not long after, Extreme Fire broke through and fused his Dharma Characteristic with his body to become a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure.

 That Supreme Dharma Characteristic appeared fleetingly and did not cause much of a stir.

 On the battlefield.

 Initially, the gigantic bronze bell had pinned Su Zimo on the spot, slowing his movements and giving him immense pressure.

 But now, the Heavenly Fiend Dharma Body surged into the skies and resolved the pressure on Su Zimo instantly.

 "Slash!"

 He pointed forward.

 The eyes of the Heavenly Fiend Dharma Body shone with two pitch-black fiend lights. Raising its arm, the gigantic scythe drew a crescent-shaped cold light in midair and slashed heavily against the incoming dark gold tripod.

 Clang!

 Sparks flew as the two weapons collided!

 The dark gold tripod was sent flying.

 The Heavenly Fiend Dharma Body merely swayed without retreating a single step.

 However, Elder Ding staggered three steps back with a dark gaze and a grim expression.

 The power of a 85 feet tall Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic was so terrifying!

 Wielding a gigantic scythe in his hands, the Heavenly Fiend Dharma Body glared at Elder Ding and growled deeply. Instantly, it exerted strength and charged forward!

 "Demon, don't get cocky now!"

 Not far away, Elder Zhong hollered and slapped the gigantic bronze bell viciously.

 "Om!"

 A terrifying sound domain attack descended.

 The Heavenly Fiend Dharma Body shuddered as though it had suffered a huge blow. It paused for a moment and its speed slowed down as well!

 The sound domain attack was extremely lethal and even Su Zimo felt a sharp pain in his ears!

 But soon, Sanskrit sounded in his consciousness and dissipated that power.

 Although Elder Zhong's expression was unchanged, a storm brewed in his heart!

 His sound domain secret skill was extremely terrifying. With the amplification of the gigantic bronze bell, the lethality of the sound domain attack was something that even Conjoint Body Mighty Figures could not withstand!

 To think that Desolate Martial managed to endure it!

 Clang!

 Elder Zhong tossed the gigantic bronze bell over and it collided against the scythe of the Heavenly Fiend Dharma Body.

 This time round, Elder Zhong did not retreat.

 This did not mean that Elder Zhong was stronger than Elder Ding.

 It was because Elder Zhong had made use of a sound domain secret skill to affect the speed of the Heavenly Fiend Dharma Body; even its power was dissipated significantly!

 Clang! Clang! Clang!

 The Heavenly Fiend Dharma Body raised its black scythe and clashed against Elders Zhong and Ding.

 The Heavenly Fiend Dharma Body was extremely strong. If the two elders were to separate, it would be difficult for either one to defend against the power of the Heavenly Fiend Dharma Body!

 But now, Elders Zhong and Ding had chemistry in their coordination. The moment anything happened to one party, the other party would send support swiftly so that the Heavenly Fiend Dharma Body could not sustain its lethal attacks.

 With that, the Heavenly Fiend Dharma Body was gradually disadvantaged!

 "Desolate Martial!"

 Elder Zhong hollered, "Is that your trump card? Although a 85 feet tall Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic is strong, it's impossible for you to challenge Dragon Tiger Sect with that Dharma Characteristic!"

 Bang! Bang!

 Both of them released their Dharmic powers at the same time and clashed against the Heavenly Fiend Dharma Body.

 The Heavenly Fiend Dharma Body staggered a few steps in retreat.

 Su Zimo's lips curled and he said in a shocking manner, "Since a single Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic won't do, I'll summon two!"

 Boom!

 It was yet another deafening sound.

 A phantom soared into the skies. Bald and dressed in monk robes, it wielded prayer beads and had a lowered head. This Dharma Characteristic was dignified and its body seemed to be covered in a layer of gold!

 "What!"

 "T-That's a second Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic!"

 "Desolate Martial managed to condense two Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics after entering the Dharma Characteristic realm!"

 "The origin of that Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic is not simple either. If I'm not wrong, that should be the legendary Gautama Dharmic Body!"

 A series of exclamations came from the crowd.

 Under countless gazes, the dignified Dharma Characteristic grew continuously.

 10 feet!

 30 feet.

 50 feet.

 In the blink of an eye, the Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic had grown to 80 feet!

 Furthermore, it showed no signs of stopping!

 85 feet!

 Before long, the Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic grew to a height of 85 feet before truly stopping!

 An 85 feet tall Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic was enough to stir the entire cultivation world of the North Region, let alone two!

 This Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic was one of the strongest Dharma Bodies of the Buddhist monasteries, the Gautama Dharmic Body!

 The reason why Su Zimo was able to create the Gautama Dharmic Body was mainly because of the Great Day Gautama Sutra.

 Of course, the reason why the Gautama Dharmic Body could grow to such a level was also because of the close to 5,000 years of cultivation and comprehension in Buddhism!

 Two indomitable titans stood between the mountains of Dragon Tiger Sect.

 One was violent and sharp.

 The other was calm as water.

 One was a Dharma Characteristic of the Buddhist monasteries.

 One was a Dharma Body of the fiend sects.

 Two completely different Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics from different lineages were fighting side by side without any resistance!

 "Kill him!"

 He pointed forward.

 Bang! Bang!

 The two Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics moved at the same time.

 Their massive feet stomped on the ground, causing a stir.

 The reason why Elders Zhong and Ding were able to force back the Heavenly Fiend Dharma Body was because they had chemistry with one another and it was two against one.

 Now that the Gautama Dharmic Body had joined the battlefield and separated Elders Zhong and Ding, their advantage was gone!

 In less than ten rounds, Elders Zhong and Ding were fighting on their own and were already steadily losing ground - they could not stop the advancement of the Heavenly Fiend Dharma Body and Gautama Dharmic Body at all!

 When the Gautama Dharmic Body stood still, it lowered its head and looked neither sad nor joyful. It was calm and gentle.

 However, with a single thought from Su Zimo…

 The Gautama Dharmic Body opened its eyes and let out two shuddering gazes!

 Enraged Diamond Gaze!

 That gaze caused Elder Zhong's courage to weaken and he panicked - the Dharmic art that he had just conjured was gone!

 Clang!

 The Gautama Dharmic Body punched out and struck the gigantic bronze bell.

 It was like a gigantic stone pillar that struck the gigantic bronze bell!

 The bell rang sharply and suddenly exploded.

 Elder Zhong, who was the closest to the Dharmic weapon, was in an extremely terrible state. His ears were pierced by the sound domain attack released by his own Dharmic weapon and blood gushed out!
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 The gigantic bronze bell was sent flying by a single punch from the Gautama Dharmic Body. It was extremely fast and carried a terrifying power as it smashed towards Elder Zhong.

 Elder Zhong did not have time to dodge and could only extend his arms as his blood qi surged to receive the gigantic bronze bell.

 Bang!

 He shuddered and his expression changed as he spat out a mouthful of blood.

 The power of the Gautama Dharmic Body was way too strong!

 The Gautama Dharmic Body originated from the supreme mystic classic of the Buddhist monasteries, the Great Day Gautama Sutra. However, there were many Buddhist legacies condensed on the Dharma Body.

 Apart from Daming Monastery and Fahua Monastery, there were also some ancient Buddhist legacies in the stone statue cemetery!

 The eyes of the Dragon Tiger Sect cultivators were filled with endless shock and fear.

 Even when he had just entered the Dharma Characteristic realm, his 85 feet Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic was enough for him to reign supreme across the same cultivation realm and could even kill opponents that were major cultivation realms above him.

 But now, Desolate Martial had formed two Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics!

 This was unprecedented!

 The psychological pressure was even more intense than the visual impact of the two Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics!

 Many Dragon Tiger Sect cultivators even harbored a thought that Desolate Martial was invincible!

 Be it Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords of the same cultivation realm or Nascent Souls and Void Reversions of the younger generation, all of them felt despair!

 Two 85 feet tall Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics destroyed the mental defenses of the Dragon Tiger Sect cultivators!

 Even Elders Zhong and Ding were feeling regret at the moment, let alone them.

 However, it was already too late for them to back down.

 It was too late for them to stop now!

 "Kill!"

 Churning their blood qi to their limits, the two elders roared, "What are you guys waiting for?"

 Before their sentence was finished, two figures suddenly flashed and sped towards Su Zimo with terrifying auras and shuddering killing intent!

 Another two Conjoint Body Mighty Figures!

 That was the foundation of upper sects!

 Although there were no Ancestor realm experts in the sect, there were close to ten Conjoint Body Mighty Figures - that was how Dragon Tiger Sect was able to become one of the upper sects of the North Region and pass down their legacy for 10,000 years!

 Actually, the two Conjoint Body Mighty Figures had been hiding in the vicinity the entire time. However, they had not appeared.

 The two Mighty Figures were cautious by nature. Even though Su Zimo was only at the Dharma Characteristic realm, they did not underestimate him and were in no hurry to attack. Instead, they were waiting for the best opportunity!

 At that moment, even without the reminder of Elders Zhong and Ding, they would have attacked.

 The Gautama Dharmic Body and Heavenly Fiend Dharma Body had been lured away by Elders Zhong and Ding and were no longer by Su Zimo's side.

 At the current moment, Su Zimo was at his weakest!

 Su Zimo's expression was unchanged and his eyes flashed with mockery.

 His spirit consciousness was comparable to a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure and was augmented by his powerful spirit perception. Naturally, he had long sensed the existence of the two Conjoint Body Mighty Figures!

 Since he dared to have his Heavenly Fiend Dharma Body and Gautama Dharmic Body keep their distance from him to hunt down Elders Zhong and Ding, he naturally had powerful means to deal with other unforeseen circumstances!

 Nobody could imagine what level Su Zimo had reached after experiencing 5,000 years of consolidation in the Dao Inheritance Ground and advancing to the Dharma Characteristic realm.

 His entirety was not just the two Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics!

 Of course, these were Su Zimo's trump cards and he would not reveal them so easily.

 Furthermore, the combined attack of two Conjoint Body Mighty Figures was still not enough for him to release his third Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic!

 Turning slightly, Su Zimo closed two fingers on his left hand and conjured a sword art, slashing gently at the Mighty Figure of Dragon Tiger Sect on the left.

 Chi!

 A blazing sword beam burst forth and created a vast expanse of white, almost slicing the void into two as it descended on the Mighty Figure's head instantly!

 "Heaven Slaying Sword Art!"

 All the killing intent in the world seemed to have converged into the sword art at that moment!

 It was extremely sharp!

 After 5,000 years of deduction cultivation, Su Zimo's understanding of the Heaven Slaying Sword Art had already reached greater mastery!

 After entering the Dharma Characteristic realm, the might of the sword art increased as well.

 As his comprehension of the Heaven Slaying Sword Art deepened, the power of the sword qi that was released became even more terrifying. It was extremely sharp and seemed like it could destroy everything!

 The aura of that Mighty Figure was sliced into pieces by the sword qi.

 "Ah!"

 The Mighty Figure of Dragon Tiger Sect exclaimed in shock and stopped in his tracks, summoning a defensive Dharmic weapon to defend himself.

 Clang!

 The Heaven Slaying Sword Qi struck the Dharmic weapon.

 The sword qi vanished.

 A white streak appeared on the Dharmic weapon!

 All of a sudden!

 The Mighty Figure of Dragon Tiger Sect retreated rapidly and tossed away the Dharmic weapon in his hands.

 The moment the Dharmic weapon left his hand, it split into two and fell to the ground with a clean cut - it was sliced into two by a single sword qi!

 "Trying to flee?"

 Su Zimo shook his head gently and controlled his finger sword, slashing out once more!

 Compared to when he was at the Void Reversion or Nascent Soul realm, it was much easier for him to release the Heaven Slaying Sword Qi now.

 No matter how fast the Mighty Figure of Dragon Tiger Sect retreated, he could not be faster than the Heaven Slaying Sword Qi!

 Whoosh!

 The Mighty Figure's reaction was extremely fast. He tore apart a talisman immediately and formed an indestructible barrier before continuing to escape.

 Snap!

 The sword qi entered the Protection Dharmic Barrier.

 The Dharmic Barrier shattered instantly - it could not withstand the sharpness of the Heaven Slaying Sword Qi!

 "Pfft!"

 A flash of blood light appeared.

 The arm of the Conjoint Body Mighty Figure was sliced off by the Heaven Slaying Sword Qi and blood splattered, dying half the skies red!

 This was the blood of a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure and contained boundless Dharmic powers!

 The power within a single drop of that blood was enough to kill a Golden Core!

 "Ah!"

 The Mighty Figure let out a tragic cry and his face was pale. Channeling Dharmic powers, under countless gazes, the muscles on the broken wound twitched and a brand new arm grew rapidly.

 His arm was regrown!

 At the Conjoint Body realm, one could regrow their arms or legs even if they lost them!

 Destroying the body of a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure was extremely difficult!

 A series of exclamations sounded from the mountain gate.

 Cultivators of Dragon Tiger Sect have long heard about how Conjoint Body Mighty Figures could regrow severed limbs but none of them had witnessed it personally.

 That was normal.

 At the Conjoint Body realm, one was almost at the peak of the cultivation world - how many people could sever the arm of a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure?

 This scene was like a miracle that truly shocked everyone.

 However, the cheers of the crowd did not stop and an even more shocking scene happened!

 The moment that brand new arm was born, streaks of blood appeared on it.

 Tsk! Tsk! Tsk!

 It was as though endless sword qi were slicing through his arm!

 Poof!

 In the blink of an eye, the arm exploded and vanished once more!

 The Heaven Slaying Sword Art was known as one of the three great ancient sword arts and possessed terrifying might that could destroy life!

 Although the Conjoint Body Mighty Figure merely lost an arm, his wound possessed a sharp edge that could destroy all life!

 It was impossible for him to regrow his arm against that sharpness!

 "Ah!"

 The Conjoint Body Mighty Figure endured the pain of losing an arm once more and could not help but cry out tragically, almost falling from midair.

 A severed arm was not a fatal injury to a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure.

 However, his arm was severed twice in succession and his blood qi was drained severely as well!

 Before he could catch his breath, an intense sense of danger descended once more. A sword qi tore through the air and attacked, drowning his figure completely!

 A third Heaven Slaying Sword Qi descended!

 This time round, he could no longer dodge.

 "Pfft!"

 Right in front of everyone, the Conjoint Body Mighty Figure was sliced into two by a white sword qi!

 The sword qi surged into his consciousness and minced his Essence Spirit instantly!

 A Mighty Figure was dead!
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 The Qi Refinement Warriors, Foundation Establishment Cultivators, Golden Cores and some other cultivators at the lowest rung looked at the scene in a daze. They were shocked and remained silent for a long time.

 Up till this point of their cultivation, they had never even seen a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure attack.

 This was the first time.

 But this time round, a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure that was insurmountable and beyond their reach had died right in front of them!

 This scene would be etched in the hearts of many cultivators forever and could not be erased.

 Conjoint Body Mighty Figures could shake Heaven and Earth with a single move and had a long lifespan of 20,000 years!

 However, in the cruel cultivation world, Conjoint Body Mighty Figures were no different from them. They were equally fragile and would die with their Essence Spirits destroyed!

 Three Heaven Slaying Sword Qi killed a Mighty Figure!

 On the other side.

 The moment Su Zimo released the Heaven Slaying Sword Qi, another Conjoint Body Mighty Figure had already arrived.

 Su Zimo did not even look at him.

 In his consciousness, the 54 green lotus seeds on the Creation Green Lotus spewed out. Multicolored light spread and emitted a sharp sword qi as a green sword was rapidly formed.

 The Green Lotus Sword!

 A green light flashed on Su Zimo's glabella and the Green Lotus Sword tore through his consciousness, slashing towards the Conjoint Body Mighty Figure!

 This was a killing technique targeted at the Essence Spirit!

 Su Zimo did not test the other party and released his killing weapon right away!

 "Desolate Martial, you're a lunatic!"

 When the Mighty Figure of Dragon Tiger Sect sensed the terrifying aura on the Green Lotus Sword, his expression changed starkly and he could not help but curse as he conjured hand seals repeatedly and conjured an Essence Spirit secret skill!

 The Green Lotus Sword targeted the Essence Spirit.

 Only Essence Spirit Dharmic weapons or Essence Spirit secret skills could defend against it!

 "Roar!"

 "Roar!"

 When the Essence Spirit secret skill of the Dragon Tiger Sect Mighty Figure was released, the void echoed with the roars of dragons and tigers!

 A divine dragon and a spirit tiger condensed from spirit consciousness charged out and attacked the Green Lotus Sword viciously!

 Dragon Tiger Kill!

 Among the many Essence Spirit secret skills of the upper sects, the legacy of Dragon Tiger Sect was definitely the top!

 In the blink of an eye, the Green Lotus Sword and Dragon Tiger Kill collided.

 The fight between Essence Spirits was silent.

 However, the collision of their spirit consciousnesses caused fine cracks to appear in the void!

 The Green Lotus Sword dissipated and returned to Su Zimo's consciousness as 54 green lotus seeds, entering the Creation Lotus Platform to continue nourishing it.

 However, the Mighty Figure of Dragon Tiger Sect shuddered and the blood drained from his face. His eyes dimmed and he looked dispirited!

 Although he managed to defend against the Essence Spirit fight, his Essence Spirit was severely injured!

 Notwithstanding the fact that it would be difficult for his cultivation to advance in the future, his lifespan would also suffer immensely!

 Chi!

 A white sword qi burst forth from Su Zimo's fingertip.

 The Heaven Slaying Sword Qi descended once more!

 The Mighty Figure of Dragon Tiger Sect had a horrified expression and instinctively wanted to condense Dharmic powers to defend.

 However, the moment his hands conjured a Dharmic art, his Essence Spirit felt a tearing pain and he nearly fainted!

 The Dharmic powers that he had just conjured dissipated instantly as well.

 His Essence Spirit could not even gather Dharmic powers!

 In a fight as such, a single mistake could lead to death on the spot, let alone someone like him.

 "Pfft!"

 The sword qi descended and pierced his head without any resistance!

 The eyes of the Mighty Figure of Dragon Tiger Sect widened and his expression stiffened. He fell from midair and his lifeforce dissipated rapidly - he was already dead!

 Another Mighty Figure was dead!

 Su Zimo was in complete control of the situation!

 First was the fight between Essence Spirits before releasing the Heaven Slaying Sword Qi.

 He had already predicted every possible situation beforehand!

 It had been less than ten breaths since the two Conjoint Body Mighty Figures appeared and died!

 To be fair, before entering the Dao Inheritance Ground, although the Green Lotus True Body's body was indestructible and possessed treasures such as the Creation Lotus Platform and even the inheritance of the immortal, Buddhist and fiend sects, it was still weaker in combat than the Dragon True Body.

 Furthermore, the Green Lotus True Body had an obvious weakness.

 The power of its bloodline was relatively weaker!

 If it was closed in by a cultivator that possessed terrifying blood qi and specialized in melee combat similar to the Dragon True Body, it would most likely be doomed.

 That was still a weakness for the Green Lotus True Body even after it came forth from the Dao Inheritance Ground.

 However, it was nothing to him.

 The many Dharmic arts and methods of the Green Lotus True Body could make up for that weakness limitlessly!

 Even if he were to fight against his Dragon True Body now, it was unknown who would win.

 Although the blood qi of the Dragon True Body was terrifying, it would most likely be blocked by the many powerful Dharmic arts and secret skills of the Green Lotus True Body and could not close in!

 Both true bodies had grown to a terrifying degree!

 Initially, Su Zimo's two true bodies were his greatest reliance and trump cards.

 But now, his Martial Dao True Body at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley, his prime body, was his greatest trump card!

 His prime body specialized in the Martial Dao and no one could guess how far it could progress in the future, not even him!

 On the battlefield.

 Elders Zhong and Ding tried their best to hold out against the Heavenly Fiend Dharma Body and Gautama Dharmic Body because they hoped that the other Mighty Figures of Dragon Tiger Sect would be able to succeed.

 When they saw two Mighty Figures die in succession, the hearts of Elders Zhong and Ding sank as well.

 It was over!

 Dragon Tiger Sect was finished!

 Elders Zhong and Ding finally realized that Dragon Tiger Sect's foundation of more than 10,000 years was still unable to defend against this monster incarnate and was about to be trampled to pieces!

 Bang! Bang!

 There were two loud bangs.

 The bodies of Elders Zhong and Ding were slammed heavily into Dragon Tiger Peak by the Heavenly Fiend Dharma Body and Gautama Dharmic Body - both of them looked extremely wretched with their clothes torn!

 Their Destiny Dharmic Weapons, the gigantic bronze bell and dark gold tripod, were no longer glowing and cracks appeared on them.

 Two Dharmic weapons were shattered by Su Zimo's two Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics!

 The figures of Elders Zhong and Ding were embedded into Dragon Tiger Peak motionlessly.

 The Heavenly Fiend Dharma Body looked at the two of them with a cold gaze and waved its arm gently. The Heavenly Fiend Scythe drew a cold beam of light in midair and pierced their throats.

 Poof!

 Blood gushed out!

 Two heads flew into the air before rolling back into the forest.

 Elders Zhong and Ding were dead!

 The entire Dragon Tiger Sect was silent!

 Four Conjoint Body Mighty Figures were dead!

 Many Dragon Tiger Sect cultivators looked at the skinny figure in midair with endless fear in their eyes!

 Dao Lord Luo Hua's expression was dark and his eyelids twitched. Even his hands were trembling uncontrollably!

 At that moment, he finally felt regret!

 However, it was too late.

 He looked at three secluded cave abodes of Dragon Tiger Peak in despair with a hint of anticipation in the depths of his eyes.

 There were still three Grand Elders of the sect in those cave abodes!

 If the three of them were to join forces, would it be…

 The moment that thought crossed his mind, he heard Su Zimo saying indifferently, "The three of you have been watching for so long. Aren't you going to come out?"

 "Ugh!"

 A deep sigh sounded, filled with fatigue and helplessness.

 Bang! Boom! Boom!

 The doors of the three cave abodes opened.

 Three Mighty Figures of Dragon Tiger Sect appeared.

 "Greetings, Dao Lord Desolate Martial."

 Three Mighty Figures of Dragon Tiger Sect appeared and bowed their heads, merely saying that single sentence - none of them had any intention of attacking.

 Dao Lord Luo Hua was in complete despair.

 Even Mighty Figures were bowing down!
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 The cultivators of Dragon Tiger Sect looked at everything in silence.

 When the three Grand Elders greeted Dao Lord Desolate Martial, it meant that the battle was over!

 The three Grand Elders were all Conjoint Body Mighty Figures.

 But now, these Mighty Figures that stood at the peak of the cultivation world had retracted the pride in their hearts to bow down to Dao Lord Desolate Martial!

 Su Zimo glanced sideways at the three Conjoint Body Mighty Figures and asked indifferently, "Why? You're not fighting anymore?"

 The three Grand Elders smiled bitterly with conflicted expressions.

 Dao Lord Luo Hua who was standing on Dragon Tiger Peak was indignant as a crazy thought flashed through his mind. With a ferocious expression, he shouted, "Elders, Desolate Martial's Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic can't hold on for much longer. If you guys join forces, you'll definitely be able to kill him!"

 After a huge battle, the light of the Heavenly Fiend Dharma Body and Gautama Dharmic Body had indeed dimmed significantly and were no longer corporeal.

 However, none of the three Grand Elders replied.

 It did seem like an opportunity.

 However, the three of them did not dare to take the gamble!

 If they lost, all their years of cultivation would vanish overnight - they could not afford to lose!

 If they showed weakness now, the three of them and the other cultivators of Dragon Tiger Sect might still be able to survive!

 "Dao Lord Desolate Martial."

 The Grand Elder in the middle cupped his fists. "We've heard about your experiences and encounters. Those are indeed crimes of Dragon Tiger Sect and we can't refute them."

 "Since that's the case, Dragon Tiger Sect shall disband today."

 Su Zimo waved his hand and said calmly. However, his words were enough to shock the entire cultivation world of the North Region!

 Dragon Tiger Sect was one of the ten upper sects of the North Region and had a legacy of more than 10,000 years. It stood strong despite countless calamities.

 To think that it would end today!

 The three Grand Elders sighed internally, realizing that there was no room for negotiation.

 The Grand Elder on the left said in a deep voice, "Dao Lord Desolate Martial, Luo Hua's crime is unforgivable! However, this has nothing to do with the other cultivators of Dragon Tiger Sect."

 "From what I know, some elders in the sect even tried to dissuade Luo Hua but he merely rejected them."

 After a brief pause, the Grand Elder grit his teeth and shouted, "Dao Lord Desolate Martial, please show mercy and not implicate the other innocent cultivators of Dragon Tiger Sect!"

 Please!

 A Conjoint Body Mighty Figure was actually pleading to a Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord!

 The other two Grand Elders cupped their fists at the same time. "Dao Lord Desolate Martial, please show mercy!"

 Three Conjoint Body Mighty Figures were pleading for mercy at the same time!

 If news of this were to spread to the cultivation world, it would definitely cause an uproar!

 Su Zimo remained silent and no one could read his thoughts.

 The world was silent.

 The air seemed to have frozen!

 At that moment, everyone from Dragon Tiger Sect felt their hearts skip a beat.

 They did not know of Desolate Martial's decision.

 If Dao Lord Desolate Martial was prepared to start a massacre, although they had the advantage in numbers, they would definitely not be able to defend against him!

 Their fates would be decided by Desolate Martial's next sentence!

 The three Conjoint Body Mighty Figures were tense as well.

 Under normal circumstances, the safest method in the cultivation world was to eliminate the root of the problem!

 After all, if Dragon Tiger Sect were to disperse today and so many cultivators of it were to leave, it was hard to guarantee that someone would not obtain a great opportunity in the future and rise against the tides to take revenge!

 However, the person before them was Dao Lord Desolate Martial!

 Although they were in seclusion most of the time, they had vaguely heard some legends about him.

 The matter of Desolate Martial establishing a Dao and imparting martial arts to all living beings shocked and charmed the three of them!

 Desolate Martial was not a bloodthirsty person.

 Perhaps, the cultivators of Dragon Tiger Sect still had a chance of survival!

 "Actually, there's no need for that,"

 After a moment, Su Zimo spoke slowly, his tone still calm.

 Su Zimo pointed at the corpses of the fallen Mighty Figures. "I'm only here today to kill Luo Hua. If those people didn't stand in my way, I wouldn't have killed them either."

 Swoosh!

 The cultivators heaved a sigh of relief at the same time.

 Since Dao Lord Desolate Martial said that, their lives were safe!

 "Thank you for showing mercy, Dao Lord Desolate Martial."

 The three Grand Elders were delighted and expressed their thanks with cupped fists.

 Su Zimo glanced at the three Grand Elders and declared proudly, as though he could read their minds, "Since I dare to let you off, I'm not afraid of you taking revenge!"

 The cultivators were shocked!

 He let them go because he was not afraid of them taking revenge!

 Such boldness!

 That single statement alone caused the three Grand Elders to lose all thoughts of resisting!

 Boom!

 With a single step, Su Zimo descended on Dragon Tiger Peak.

 Dao Lord Luo Hua wanted to struggle and fight to the death, but Su Zimo extended his hand and suppressed him with immense Dharmic powers, grabbing him over!

 He lifted Dao Lord Luo Hua by the throat and looked down at the cultivators of Dragon Tiger Sect. "Listen up, the Sect Master of Dragon Tiger Sect, Dao Lord Luo Hua, was killed by me! Dragon Tiger Sect was also disbanded because of me!"

 "If anyone wants revenge in the future, feel free to come look for me!"

 After a brief pause, Su Zimo changed the topic and said darkly, "However, if you come looking for revenge, you'll end up the same way as him!"

 The moment he said that, Su Zimo's palm trembled and crushed Dao Lord Luo Hua's Essence Spirit instantly!

 The Sect Master of Dragon Tiger Sect was dead!

 The cultivators of Dragon Tiger Sect kept mum out of fear and did not even dare to breathe heavily!

 Every cultivator's eyes were filled with fear.

 That fear would be etched in the depths of their hearts forever.

 Perhaps one day, among these cultivators, some would advance to the Dharma Characteristic realm while others would advance to the Conjoint Body realm, allowing them to dominate a place and suppress countless strong foes.

 However, they would still not dare to attack Su Zimo!

 The green figure stood on Dragon Tiger Peak like an untouchable existence that they could only look up to!

 "The rest of you can leave,"

 Su Zimo looked down at the group of cultivators and waved his hand gently.

 After a momentary silence, the group of cultivators seemed to have realized something and moved one after another, speeding out of the sect.

 Sword lights and auspicious clouds streaked through the air.

 None of the cultivators dared to linger!

 In less than half an hour, apart from Su Zimo, monkey and the others, the only ones left in the sect were the three Grand Elders of Dragon Tiger Sect.

 The three Grand Elders looked at Dragon Tiger Sect and every inch of ground beneath their feet and sighed deeply.

 They had cultivated in Dragon Tiger Sect for thousands of years. Now that they were about to leave, they were still reluctant.

 Su Zimo did not rush them either.

 A long time later, the three of them composed themselves and bowed towards Dao Lord Desolate Martial once more before turning to leave.

 All three of them were clear that from this day forth, the situation in the North Region would change entirely!

 There were many cultivators lingering outside the mountain gate of Dragon Tiger Sect, most of them from the upper sects and aristocratic families of the North Region - all of them were awaiting the final outcome of this battle.

 Before long, the cultivators of Dragon Tiger Sect left.

 Almost all the cultivators that rushed forward to ask received the same answer!

 Dao Lord Luo Hua was dead, Dragon Tiger Sect was disbanded and removed from the North Region!

 The cultivators were shocked and hurriedly tore the messenger cranes that they had prepared.

 The news spread rapidly and continuously in the cultivation world of the North Region, forming a powerful storm that swept through the upper sects and aristocratic families!
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 Dark Ghost Sect. 

 Within the ghastly hall, a spirit messenger crane flew in.

 The Sect Master of Dark Ghost Sect received the spirit crane and a piece of news entered his mind instantly. Right away, his expression froze and he remained silent for a long time.

 "Sect master, is it news from Dragon Tiger Sect?"

 A few elders surrounded him and asked anxiously.

 The Sect Master of Dark Ghost Sect nodded.

 "What did it say?"

 When the elders saw the terrible expression on the sect master's face, they knew that something was amiss but they could not help but ask.

 "Luo Hua was executed and Dragon Tiger Sect is… gone."

 The Sect Master of Dark Ghost Sect spoke a single sentence after a long silence.

 "Gone?"

 The elders were shocked and asked again, "Why is it gone? Dragon Tiger Sect has a history of 10,000 years and there should be a few Conjoint Body Mighty Figures in the sect!"

 "Four Conjoint Body Mighty Figures tried to stop Desolate Martial but they were all killed by him!"

 The Sect Master of Dark Ghost Sect replied.

 "Ah!"

 The elders exclaimed.

 Four Conjoint Body Mighty Figures were dead!

 Furthermore, they died in the hands of a Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord!

 …

 Blood Mist Sect.

 "What did you say?!"

 An elder exclaimed in shock, "Desolate Martial has actually conjured two Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics and they're both 85 feet tall?!"

 The Sect Master of Blood Mist Sect nodded with a dark expression.

 "85 feet, 85 feet… two of them!"

 The elder murmured softly, "Desolate Martial has just entered the Dharma Characteristic realm! Once he cultivates to the perfected Dharma Characteristic realm, who can suppress him?"

 "There already aren't many people who can suppress him now,"

 The Sect Master of Blood Mist Sect laughed bitterly. "Four Conjoint Body Mighty Figures of Dragon Tiger Sect wanted to stop him but they were all killed by him. Even the three remaining Conjoint Body Mighty Figures bowed down to him!"

 …

 Yuwen Clan.

 The Yuwen Clan's master had a dark expression as he sat in the main hall of the clan. Many cultivators were gathered in the main hall, forming a dark atmosphere.

 "I long expected that Desolate Martial would become extremely terrifying after entering the Dharma Characteristic realm."

 The Yuwen Clan's master grit his teeth. "However, to think that this lad would have grown to such an extent!"

 "Ugh!"

 Some elders in the clan shook their heads and sighed.

 "Including the remaining nine upper sects of the North Region, our four gentry clans and even the two ancient aristocratic families, there's probably no one who can suppress Desolate Martial."

 "Unless Glass Palace makes a move."

 "Don't forget, Desolate Martial has a Mahayana Patriarch backing him. I don't think Glass Palace will attack Desolate Martial at this time either."

 "Desolate Martial is just a young lad. Could it be that after today, He will reign supreme in the North Region?"

 "That will probably be the case."

 The clan discussed.

 The Yuwen Clan's master waved his hand. "Elders, follow me. We'll head to Dragon Tiger Sect to meet Desolate Martial!"

 "Family master!"

 The cultivators in the clan were shocked and exclaimed.

 This decision meant that the Yuwen Clan had bowed down to Dao Lord Desolate Martial!

 Back when Desolate Martial was ambushed by six Conjoint Body Mighty Figures in the capital of Yan Country, one of the Conjoint Body Mighty Figures was from the Yuwen Clan!

 Desolate Martial had yet to express anything regarding this matter.

 The situation was pressing and the Yuwen Clan could only bow down first!

 If Desolate Martial were to come knocking, it was hard to guarantee that the Yuwen Clan would not be destroyed and wiped out of the North Region like Dragon Tiger Sect!

 The Yuwen Clan's master had an indignant expression but still said, "Desolate Martial has entered the Dharma Characteristic realm and destroyed Dragon Tiger Sect. The situation is already set in stone and we can only bow our heads."

 The cultivators in the clan were silent.

 …

 Stellar Luna Sect.

 "Our sect master is wise!"

 Many elders praised in unison with shocked expressions.

 Previously, the Sect Master of Stellar Luna Sect determined that Dragon Tiger Sect would be removed from the North Region after this battle. At that time, many elders refuted the statement.

 To think that the outcome of Dragon Tiger Sect would be as the Sect Master of Stellar Luna Sect expected!

 The Sect Master of Stellar Luna Sect heaved a sigh of relief. "I'm sure all the elders want to witness the grandeur of Dao Lord Desolate Martial. Why don't you follow me?"

 "Are you going to pay a personal visit to Dao Lord Desolate Martial, sect master?"

 An elder frowned slightly. "You're the master of a sect after all. Isn't that a little inappropriate?"

 "That should be the case."

 The Sect Master of Stellar Luna Sect shook his head. "Desolate Martial has entered the Dharma Characteristic realm and reigns supreme across the entire North Region. His status is even above mine. The only way I can express sincerity is through a personal visit."

 Pausing for a moment, he smiled gently. "The upper sects such as Dark Ghost Sect are feeling even more uneasy now! I'm guessing that their sect masters will head to Dragon Tiger Sect as well!"

 All the upper sects, gentry clans and aristocratic families of the North Region made a move in unison.

 Sect and clan masters came forth at the same time to head to Dragon Tiger Sect!

 …

 Although Dragon Tiger Sect was now a thing of the past after the battle, its mountain gate was still around.

 Before long, Tao Yao, Nian Qi and the others had already cleaned up the vicinity of the sect and some corpses.

 Monkey and the others had long been scurrying around the entrance of Dragon Tiger Sect curiously - the Elixir Refinement Chamber, Dharmic Weapon Chamber and everyone else.

 They stuffed everything good they saw into their storage bags.

 "I'm always getting the best gains when I'm with First!"

 The spirit tiger smiled sheepishly and grabbed a bottle of elixirs, pouring everything into his mouth. He chewed casually before swallowing.

 Burping, he spat out a stream of spirit qi!

 "Restrain yourself!"

 Qing Qing could not help but kick the spirit tiger as she scolded jokingly, "Don't overload!"

 "It's fine!"

 The spirit tiger grinned. "Don't you see Brother Monkey? He found a pool of wine out of nowhere and he's now lying dead drunk inside!"

 In the hall, Su Zimo had just entered the Dharma Characteristic realm and experienced another battle. Rubbing his glabella gently, he closed his eyes and stabilized his cultivation realm to comprehend the power of the Dharma Characteristic realm.

 "Young master, what are we still doing here?"

 Tao Yao was curious and could not help but ask.

 Su Zimo did not open his eyes when he heard Tao Yao's question. "We're waiting for people."

 "Oh,"

 Tao Yao blinked and nodded, not fully understanding.

 "Young master, cultivate and rest first. I won't disturb you."

 He was sensible and did not continue asking, merely bowing to bid farewell.

 Outside the hall, Nian Qi was standing guard.

 "Sister Nian Qi, young master is tired. Let's not disturb him first," Tao Yao said seriously.

 Nian Qi smiled and nodded.

 Tao Yao stumbled to the entrance of the sect and stood guard there.

 His young master was resting and must not be disturbed - he had to stop any fiend demon cultivators from entering!

 That was what Tao Yao thought.

 The next morning.

 Tao Yao was resting when he heard the sound of flying swords tearing through the air.

 Far away, clouds rumbled and spirit vessels tore through the air one after another!

 Many auspicious clouds sped forward with many cultivators standing on them in a black patch. They had a terrifying aura and dust billowed as they charged towards Dragon Tiger Sect!

 Tao Yao's expression froze and he perked up.

 These people are hostile. I can't let them barge into Dragon Tiger Sect and disturb young master!

 He thought to himself.
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 Chapter 1236 - Dao Child

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The first to arrive at Dragon Tiger Sect were the cultivators of the Dark Ghost Sect.

 The moment they arrived, everyone from Dark Ghost Sect caught sight of a boy standing at the entrance of Dragon Tiger Sect. With a stern expression, he blocked their path forward.

 "You're not allowed to barge in here. Please make a detour."

 Tao Yao declared.

 "How did this child appear out of nowhere in this forest?"

 Many cultivators of Dark Ghost Sect had never seen Tao Yao before.

 "Look carefully, this is not a child, but a spirit that has turned into a fiend demon!"

 The person who spoke was Dao Lord Black Leather who had headed to Ping Yang Town previously. He whispered to the Sect Master of Dark Ghost Sect, "Sect master, this boy protected Dao Lord Desolate Martial outside Ping Yang Town and did a great deed."

 The Sect Master of Dark Ghost Sect nodded and smiled at Tao Yao. "I'm the Sect Master of Dark Ghost Sect and I'm here to visit Dao Lord Desolate Martial. Could I trouble you to inform him?"

 "Not now. He's still resting."

 Tao Yao shook his head and rejected without thinking.

 The expression of the Sect Master of Dark Ghost Sect darkened.

 No matter what, as a sect master with a noble status, it did not make sense for him to be rejected by a boy at the entrance when he was here to visit personally!

 However, he was extremely scheming and did not flare up.

 The Sect Master of Dark Ghost Sect laughed still and asked, "May I know how long your young master will be resting?"

 "I don't know."

 Tao Yao shook his head.

 The Sect Master of Dark Ghost Sect frowned.

 A Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord at the side could not stand it and stood out, harrumphing coldly. "Kid, Dark Ghost Sect is an upper sect of the North Region. Who do you think you are? How dare you make the decision on your own! If we ask you to report it, head over quickly! Don't waste time!"

 "So what if you're an upper sect?"

 Tao Yao pouted. "Dragon Tiger Sect was an upper sect as well but they were still destroyed by our young master!"

 "You… "

 The Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord was speechless for a moment and was enraged. He said coldly, "What a glib tongue you have. I'll punish you on behalf of your young master today!"

 "You want to fight?"

 Tao Yao was instantly on guard as he glared at everyone from Dark Ghost Sect.

 "Back down!"

 Right then, the Sect Master of Dark Ghost Sect hollered with a dark expression.

 "Sect master, he's just a child…"

 "Scram! Don't come out and embarrass yourself!"

 The Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord wanted to argue but was lambasted by the Sect Master of Dark Ghost Sect. With an embarrassed expression, he retreated.

 The Sect Master of Dark Ghost Sect took a deep breath and turned around. The gloominess on his face dissipated significantly as he revealed a smile. "It's fine. Since Dao Lord Desolate Martial is resting, we'll wait outside here."

 "Once your young master is awake, can I trouble you to inform him?"

 The Dark Ghost Sect cultivators were stunned.

 Their sect master had a dark temperament and had never smiled before, let alone speak with such a gentle tone.

 "Of course."

 Tao Yao nodded and did not reject the request.

 The Sect Master of Dark Ghost Sect chuckled dryly and waved his hand, retreating with the group of cultivators to rest outside Dragon Tiger Sect.

 "Sect master, if Desolate Martial were to rest for half a month, would we have to wait here for so long as well?"

 "Isn't Desolate Martial way too cocky?!"

 "Sect master, we can give Desolate Martial some face, but there's no need for us to show weakness to a mere child!"

 Many cultivators of Dark Ghost Sect were indignant.

 The Sect Master of Dark Ghost Sect shook his head gently. "I heard that this child is extremely close to Desolate Martial and must not be provoked! Once the Dao is obtained, even fowls and dogs can ascend to the heavens, let alone the Dao child of Desolate Martial."

 Before long, cultivators of Blood Mist Sect arrived at the entrance of Dragon Tiger Sect but were similarly rejected by Tao Yao.

 Similar to the Sect Master of Dark Ghost Sect, the Sect Master of Blood Mist Sect did not barge in and retreated after chatting for a while.

 Dragon Tiger Sect was destroyed the moment they barged into Ping Yang Town.

 None of them dared to attempt the same!

 Before long, cultivators of Seven Kills Sect and Yuwen Clan arrived at Dragon Tiger Sect as well.

 Similar to Dark Ghost Sect and Blood Mist Sect, the sect masters of Seven Kills Sect and Yuwen Clan were not angered after Tao Yao rejected them. Instead, they chose to wait outside the sect.

 Before noon, half of the ten upper sects of the North Region had arrived!

 Three of the four gentry clans had arrived as well.

 The masters of both aristocratic families had arrived!

 These upper sect masters and aristocratic family masters were existences that would cause a stir in the North Region with a single stomp of their feet. Yet, they were waiting obediently outside the Dragon Tiger Sect right now!

 Although the upper sect masters and aristocratic family masters were given the cold shoulder and exchanged glances, all of them had a tacit understanding and none of them mocked the other.

 Almost all of them had offended Su Zimo in the past.

 Now that Su Zimo had entered the Dharma Characteristic realm and destroyed Dragon Tiger Sect, the situation was set in stone. In order to resolve their past grudges, they could only pay a personal visit!

 Noon had just passed.

 Stellar Luna Sect, Murong aristocratic family and other sects and factions had arrived as well.

 All the upper sects and aristocratic families of the cultivation world of the North Region were gathered outside Dragon Tiger Sect!

 "Even in the ancient era, there shouldn't be any Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord that had the entire world paying respects the moment they entered the Dharma Characteristic realm, right?"

 The Sect Master of Stellar Luna Sect lamented.

 "That's right."

 An elder at the side said, "However, this is quite a bit of pressure for Desolate Martial as well! After all, he's facing almost the entire cultivation world of the North Region!"

 "That's right. No matter how strong Dao Lord Desolate Martial is and how he can flatten Dragon Tiger Sect, there's no way he can go against all the nine upper sects, four gentry clans and two aristocratic families!"

 "This gathering of warriors from all over is a test for Dao Lord Desolate Martial as well. Let's see how he reacts."

 Many elders of Stellar Luna Sect discussed softly.

 Right then, a calm voice sounded from Dragon Tiger Sect. When it entered the ears of the cultivators outside the sect, it was neither loud nor soft but extremely clear!

 "Everyone, it's been a long wait. Come on in."

 The initial clamor outside the sect quietened down!

 Tao Yao was invigorated and declared, "Young master is awake. Follow me."

 The group of them heaved a sigh of relief.

 Under Tao Yao's lead, the group of cultivators entered Dragon Tiger Sect and headed straight for the palace on Dragon Tiger Peak.

 The palace of Dragon Tiger Sect was extremely huge and could accommodate tens of thousands of people with ease!

 The moment the cultivators entered, they looked up instinctively and shuddered with shock in their eyes!

 At that moment, a green-robed cultivator sat in the main hall. His black hair fell to his shoulders and his eyes were deep, emanating a powerful aura as though he was one with the world.

 Tao Yao had already returned to his spot and was standing side by side with Nian Qi behind the green-robed cultivator.

 Both of them looked young and were like a pair of Dao children, standing guard beside the green-robed cultivator.

 The cultivators were stunned when they saw that.

 Legend has it that behind some immortals in the immortal world, there were male and female Dao children that cultivated the Dao, known as the golden couple.

 This scene was extremely similar to the legends of the immortal world!

 What sort of characters were the leaders of the nine upper sects, four gentry clans and two aristocratic families?

 Once gathered, they would naturally form a powerful aura!

 But now that they entered the hall, they were suppressed by the aura of the green-robed cultivator and lowered their heads instinctively, not daring to meet his gaze!
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 "That's Dao Lord Desolate Martial!"

 Many cultivators thought to themselves.

 Although they had never seen Su Zimo before, they felt that only such a powerful aura was worthy of Desolate Martial's Dao title!

 The Sect Master of Stellar Luna Sect and everyone else who had seen Su Zimo before lamented internally.

 If they had not seen it with their own eyes, they would not have believed that Dao Lord Desolate Martial had transformed to such a state after merely 10 years!

 This was not merely an increase in his cultivation realm.

 It was an indescribable feeling.

 More than ten years ago, Su Zimo was lauded as the strongest monster incarnate in history and killed many titular disciples, gaining fame in Tianhuang Mainland; he was even reborn after a single attack from a Half-Martial Ancestor.

 However, at that time, Stellar Luna Sect and the others still looked at Su Zimo as though they were looking at a junior.

 But now, there was a sense of vicissitude and pressure emanating from Su Zimo. In front of him, everyone from Stellar Luna Sect felt a sense of pressure!

 "Congratulations on entering the Dharma Characteristic realm, Fellow Daoist Desolate Martial."

 After a long silence, the Murong family's master was the first to step forward and say gently, "Of course, I would like to congratulate you on establishing the Martial Dao and bringing blessings to the masses as well."

 "Back when I parted ways with you, I told you that I would personally pay a visit to congratulate you if you can establish your Martial Dao. Today, I'm fulfilling my promise."

 The Murong family's master was a beautiful middle-aged lady. She looked to be in her thirties and had a voluptuous figure. Her words and actions were elegant and dignified while her voice was gentle and beautiful, sounding like a spring breeze.

 "You're too kind, Fellow Daoist Murong."

 Su Zimo smiled gently and nodded. "Take a seat."

 The hall was extremely empty.

 At that moment, Tao Yao walked down the steps upon Su Zimo's orders and took out a chair from his storage bag, placing it beside the Murong family's master.

 "Please!"

 Tao Yao made an inviting gesture.

 "Thank you, Dao child."

 The Murong family's master smiled and sat down.

 The other cultivators of the Murong family were naturally not qualified to sit in the main hall and stood behind the Murong family's master.

 Su Zimo's gaze shifted to the Sect Master of Stellar Luna Sect.

 The Sect Master of Stellar Luna Sect laughed and stood out, bowing slightly. "Greetings, Fellow Daoist Desolate Martial. Congratulations on entering the Dharma Characteristic realm and imparting martial arts to all living beings!"

 "Well said,"

 Su Zimo nodded. "Take a seat."

 Tao Yao took out another chair from his storage bag and placed it beside the Sect Master of Stellar Luna Sect.

 The Sect Master of Stellar Luna Sect heaved a sigh of relief.

 More than ten years ago, after the battle at the palace of Yan Country, he told Su Zimo that he would forget about the feud between Su Zimo and Stellar Luna Sect.

 In the battle outside Ping Yang Town thereafter, no cultivators from Stellar Luna Sect took part in it either.

 From the looks of it, those two decisions were made correctly!

 The Valley Master of Blaze Columbus Valley cupped his fists and laughed. "Fellow Daoist Desolate Martial, to think that something like imparting martial arts to all living beings would be done by you! It's nothing much for you to enter the Dharma Characteristic realm, but it's definitely worth bragging about creating the Martial Dao!"

 "No problem,"

 Su Zimo nodded with a smile. "Valley Master, why don't you stay here today? There's a wine pool in Dragon Tiger Sect and the wine inside is fragrant. You can drink to your heart's content!"

 "Good, good, good!"

 The Valley Master of Blaze Columbus Valley's eyes lit up as he said hurriedly, "Since Fellow Daoist Desolate Martial has said that, I won't decline. Although I've drunk the good wine of Dragon Tiger Sect before, I've never had my fill of it. I can finally drink to my heart's content today!"

 "Take a seat."

 Su Zimo gestured with a nod.

 Tao Yao arrived beside the Valley Master of Blaze Columbus Valley and moved out a seat.

 "Thank you."

 The Valley Master of Blaze Columbus Valley laughed and sat down comfortably.

 Initially, the atmosphere in the hall was a little tense.

 But now, the atmosphere was much livelier after that exchange.

 Many cultivators were relieved as well.

 Cultivators from other sects such as Dark Ghost Sect, Seven Kills Sect and Blood Mist Sect thought to themselves, "Legend has it that Desolate Martial is decisive in killing like a fiend. Now that I think about it, he seems rather easygoing."

 "Master, you're worrying too much."

 Dao Lord Black Leather sent a voice transmission as well, "Seems like Desolate Martial is smart and has no intention of offending us."

 The Sect Master of Dark Ghost Sect said nothing.

 Actually, the current situation did not prove anything.

 Stellar Luna Sect, Blaze Columbus Valley and the Murong family did not have any deep feuds with Su Zimo to begin with.

 However, it was different for them!

 More than ten years ago, they sent a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure of their sect to kill Desolate Martial!

 A few days ago outside Ping Yang Town, their cultivators even arrived nearby to covet Desolate Martial's belongings!

 That was a huge taboo!

 As the Sect Master of Dark Ghost Sect hesitated, Seven Kills Sect stood out.

 Similar to the Sect Master of Stellar Luna Sect, the Sect Master of Seven Kills Sect revealed a smile and cupped his fists. "Congratulations on entering the Dharma Characteristic realm, Fellow Daoist Desolate Martial. You have established the Martial Dao and it's a blessing for all living beings. This is an eternal achievement!"

 Under normal circumstances, Su Zimo should accord this person a seat right now.

 However, at that moment, Su Zimo was expressionless and merely looked at the Sect Master of Seven Kills Sect in silence, leaving him there!

 The smile on the face of the Sect Master of Seven Kills Sect froze.

 The group of cultivators had just relaxed when they suddenly felt a sense of trepidation, as though a calamity was about to descend upon them!

 The atmosphere in the hall suddenly turned tense!

 Back then, one of the six Conjoint Body Mighty Figures that encircled Su Zimo was from Seven Kills Sect!

 There were also cultivators of Seven Kills Sect outside Ping Yang Town!

 "Dao Lord Desolate Martial, I…"

 The Sect Master of Seven Kills Sect looked awkward. Just as he was about to continue, Su Zimo retracted his gaze and turned to look at the Sect Master of Heaven Motion Sect who was not far away.

 "It's been more than 10 years. How have you been, sect master?"

 Su Zimo smiled gently.

 More than ten years ago, the Sect Master of Heaven Motion Sect promised him that he would write off his feud with Su Zimo from then on and would not cause trouble for the latter.

 Later on, Heaven Motion Sect fulfilled their promise and did not send any cultivators to Ping Yang Town.

 The Sect Master of Heaven Motion Sect froze for a moment and even felt flattered, saying hurriedly, "You're welcome, Fellow Daoist."

 "Take a seat."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 Tao Yao moved a chair and placed it beside the Sect Master of Heaven Motion Sect.

 The Sect Master of Seven Kills Sect stood at the side and could neither advance nor retreat. His face flushed red and purple as he felt a burning sensation!

 "A clear distinction between gratitude and hatred!"

 Two words flashed through the Sect Master of Stellar Luna Sect's mind.

 Su Zimo's attitude towards them was completely different from his attitude towards the Sect Master of Seven Kills Sect!

 Although they were all here with the intention of befriending Su Zimo, it was most likely going to be fruitless for Dark Ghost Sect, Seven Kills Sect and the other sects!

 "Desolate Martial, what's the meaning of this?!"

 An elder of Seven Kills Sect could not hold it in any longer and stood out. Killing intent surged in his eyes as he said coldly, "Our sect master is here personally to extend his congratulations. How can we allow a young kid like you to humiliate us?!"

 "Hmm?"

 Su Zimo's expression turned cold and his gaze intensified.

 "You want to kill me?"

 Su Zimo's spirit perception was the most sensitive to killing intent.

 Seven Kills Sect had once sent a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure to kill him. That debt had yet to be settled and this Seven Kills Sect elder still dared to harbor killing intent towards him!

 "You must have a death wish!"

 Exhaling, Su Zimo raised two fingers and conjured a sword art, slashing towards the Seven Kills Sect elder!

 Chi!

 A bedazzling sword beam burst forth, creating a vast expanse of white.

 The Seven Kills Sect elder was alarmed.

 He had not expected that Su Zimo would be so domineering as to kill in public in front of so many sects and factions!

 In a moment of distraction, the Heaven Slaying Sword Qi crossed the void and entered his head.

 Poof!

 The Seven Kills Sect elder was sliced into two and died on the spot!
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 Decisive to kill! 

 Who would have thought that Dao Lord Desolate Martial was still chatting idly earlier on and would kill in the blink of an eye!

 It was only at this moment that the crowd realized how strong Su Zimo was!

 The Sect Master of Seven Kills Sect stood at the side and could not react in time as he watched the elder beside him die on the spot!

 At that moment, what he felt was not anger, but fear!

 The white sword qi brushed past him. Even he could not react to it, let alone the elder beside him!

 In other words, if the sword qi were to slash at him, he would be a dead man!

 Unknowingly, the Sect Master of Seven Kills Sect broke out in cold sweat.

 However, due to his identity, he pretended to be calm but could not say anything.

 Although the massive palace was filled with cultivators from the nine upper sects, four gentry clans and two aristocratic families, none of them dared to speak - everyone kept mum out of fear!

 That single sword strike shocked all the cultivators present!

 The sect masters of Stellar Luna Sect, Blaze Columbus Valley and the other upper sects were already seated and were naturally watching coldly by the sidelines.

 As for the sect masters of Dark Ghost Sect, Blood Mist Sect and the other upper sects, they exchanged glances. Although they were displeased, they could not say anything.

 Firstly, they feared Su Zimo's methods!

 They were certain that if they stood out right now, Dao Lord Desolate Martial would definitely dare to kill without any reservations!

 Secondly, since the Sect Master of Seven Kills Sect did not say anything, there was no need for them to go against Su Zimo because of this.

 In less than 10 minutes since the upper sects and aristocratic families entered the hall, Su Zimo had complete control of the situation!

 Su Zimo's expression was unchanged as he continued conversing with the sect masters of the other upper sects, instructing Tao Yao to take a seat for a few sect masters and family masters.

 Before long, some upper sect masters and aristocratic family masters took their seats.

 However, the sect masters of four upper sects and the family master of one gentry clan were left waiting by Su Zimo without giving any orders for their seats.

 Dark Ghost Sect, Seven Kills Sect, Blood Mist Sect, Mystic Firmament Divine Cult and the Yuwen Clan!

 Many cultivators understood instantly.

 Including Dragon Tiger Sect, these six major sects had once sent Conjoint Body Mighty Figures to kill Dao Lord Desolate Martial!

 Furthermore, all five of them had once headed to Ping Yang Town for Desolate Martial's belongings!

 Dao Lord Desolate Martial had no intention of becoming enemies with all the upper sects and aristocratic families - these were his only targets!

 Most of the upper sect masters sat in their seats. However, the sect masters of Dark Ghost Sect and Seven Kills Sect stood in the main hall in a striking manner.

 The Sect Master of Dark Ghost Sect and the others were uneasy but they forced themselves to remain calm.

 Su Zimo did not even look at them and merely conversed merrily with the other sect masters and family masters of the upper sects and aristocratic families. He spoke of all sorts of interesting cultivation and ancient legends!

 They seemed to have been forgotten and were left at the spot, unable to advance or retreat.

 All of them were the masters of their respective upper sects and families!

 In the cultivation world of the North Region, they had noble statuses and were revered everywhere they went.

 But now, they had to endure such humiliation!

 Every single breath they remained in the hall was a torture for them!

 Even so, they did not dare to flick their sleeves and leave.

 At the very least, from the looks of it, Dao Lord Desolate Martial had no intention of killing them.

 Otherwise, given Desolate Martial's temperament, he would have attacked long ago instead of dragging things out!

 However, they did not know if Desolate Martial would kill them if they left now.

 None of them dared to attempt and take the risk.

 The situation was pressing and the five of them could only endure!

 A long time later, Su Zimo shifted his gaze towards the five of them.

 "Dark Ghost Sect, Seven Kills Sect, Blood Mist Sect, Mystic Firmament Divine Cult and Yuwen Clan."

 Su Zimo asked indifferently, "Do you know your crimes?"

 His voice was neither fast nor slow. However, there was a tremendous pressure that made the five sect masters feel suffocated!

 The Sect Master of Dark Ghost Sect grit his teeth and braced himself before shouting, "I don't know how we offended you, Dao Lord. Please explain!"

 The Sect Master of Mystic Firmament Divine Cult said in a deep voice as well, "Dao Lord Desolate Martial, Exalted Master Lang Yue who tried to kill you more than ten years ago had already announced his departure from Mystic Firmament Divine Cult. His actions have nothing to do with our sect."

 He must not admit to something like that.

 The moment he admitted it, it would be used against him.

 Dao Lord Desolate Martial would have an absolute reason to kill them here!

 Furthermore, that was the truth.

 Back then, the six Conjoint Body Mighty Figures had already announced that they were leaving the sect in advance because they were worried about implicating the sect!

 If Dark Ghost Sect, Seven Kills Sect and the other upper sects insisted that they had nothing to do with this matter, nobody would have any proof.

 "Oh,"

 Su Zimo replied indifferently and did not get entangled with them on this matter. He continued to ask, "A few days ago, cultivators from your sects were stationed outside Ping Yang Town. What were you guys up to?"

 "At that time, we believed that you would definitely be able to advance to the Dharma Characteristic realm. Therefore, we sent cultivators over to congratulate you."

 The Sect Master of Dark Ghost Sect and the others had long prepared excuses.

 Of course, that reason was filled with loopholes and could only be used as a momentary defense right now.

 They could not possibly tell Su Zimo that the cultivators of the sects were heading to Ping Yang Town to steal his treasures after he was dead!

 None of them would survive if he said that!

 "Oh,"

 Su Zimo nodded. "Very good."

 Although Su Zimo looked so calm, the Sect Master of Dark Ghost Sect and the others felt their hearts skip a beat!

 "In that case, you guys did nothing wrong. I was the one who was overthinking."

 Su Zimo murmured softly and a white sword qi gradually formed on his fingertip, emitting an extremely sharp aura!

 Psst!

 The pupils of the five men constricted and they gasped!

 At that moment, they felt the aura of death!

 'Not good!'

 'Desolate Martial wanted to kill!'

 The moment that thought crossed his mind, the Sect Master of Mystic Firmament Divine Cult was scared out of his wits and blurted, "I'm guilty! I'm guilty!"

 "Oh?"

 Su Zimo smiled.

 The Sect Master of Mystic Firmament Divine Cult felt his mind race as he gulped. "No matter what, Exalted Master Lang Yue was a Mighty Figure of my cult. We have an undeniable responsibility!"

 "Right, what should we do then?"

 Su Zimo asked with a friendly smile.

 "I-I'm willing to compensate you, Dao Lord."

 Pausing for a moment, the Sect Master of Mystic Firmament Divine Cult grit his teeth and said, "I'll compensate you with a perfect-grade Dao Lord Dharmic weapon!"

 Su Zimo retracted his smile. "More than ten years ago, Exalted Master Lang Yue nearly killed me. Sect master, do you mean that my life is only worth a perfect-grade Dao Lord Dharmic weapon?"

 "N-No!"

 The Sect Master of Mystic Firmament Divine Cult panicked and cold sweat poured down his forehead.

 "We'll hand over another hundred Grade 6 elixirs and Dao Lord Dharmic weapons!"

 Grade 6 elixirs were elixirs that only Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords could consume. They were extremely powerful and difficult to refine - each elixir was precious!

 The fact that the Sect Master of Mystic Firmament Divine Cult was willing to produce a hundred of them was proof of his sincerity.

 Su Zimo's expression was unchanged as he shook his head. "A thousand Grade 6 elixirs and a thousand Dao Lord Dharmic weapons above superior-grade. 10,000 tons of spirit stones as well!"

 Even the Sect Master of Stellar Luna Sect and the others were shocked, let alone the Sect Master of Mystic Firmament Divine Cult - this was truly an unreasonable demand!
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 "Dao Lord, a hundred Grade 6 elixirs and a hundred Dao Lord Dharmic weapons are already our limit."

 The Sect Master of Mystic Firmament Divine Cult lamented internally and could not help but say, "I really can't afford a thousand Grade 6 elixirs and a thousand superior-grade Dao Lord Dharmic weapons!"

 Su Zimo said, "It's fine if you can't afford it. You can use spirit herbs, immortal fruits and universal treasures as a replacement."

 Xiaoning said at the right time from the side, "Spirit herbs such as the Yellow Dragon Heaven Grass, Dark Bamboo, 10,000 Year Lingzhi, Silverlight Fruit, True Essence Lotus and Skandha Fruit will do as well."

 She was an Elixir Refinement Grandmaster to begin with and naturally knew the ingredients required for Grade 6 elixirs instantly.

 Su Zimo said, "Mystic Firmament Divine Cult and Dragon Tiger Sect are both upper sects. With their 10,000 year foundation, Dragon Tiger Sect has way more than that. Are you sure Mystic Firmament Divine Cult can't afford it?"

 The Sect Master of Mystic Firmament Divine Cult was on the verge of tears.

 Although Mystic Firmament Divine Cult could afford it, it would definitely be a huge blow.

 That single move would cost half of their foundation that was passed down for tens of thousands of years!

 It was too ruthless!

 The Sect Master of Stellar Luna Sect and the others were equally shocked.

 With that, Mystic Firmament Divine Cult would definitely suffer great losses!

 It would take at least 10,000 years for them to recover.

 Suddenly, the Sect Master of Dark Ghost Sect spoke, "If our sect hands over those items, our grudge with you…"

 "We'll naturally call it even,"

 Su Zimo replied indifferently, "As long as you guys don't provoke me in the future, I won't cause trouble for you guys either."

 "Alright!"

 The Sect Master of Dark Ghost Sect nodded. "With that promise, we'll give it our all! It'll be our congratulatory gift for Fellow Daoist Desolate Martial's advancement to the Dharma Characteristic realm!"

 With the Sect Master of Dark Ghost Sect making the first move, Seven Kills Sect, Blood Mist Sect and Yuwen Clan agreed readily as well.

 The Sect Master of Mystic Firmament Divine Cult could only submit as well. "Dao Lord, there's definitely no way we can take out so many treasures right now. We've got to return to the sect and prepare for it."

 "I'll give you a month."

 Su Zimo said slowly, "I'll pay a personal visit after that deadline!"

 The Sect Master of Mystic Firmament Divine Cult chuckled dryly.

 That was a blatant threat!

 After a personal visit by Su Zimo, Dragon Tiger Sect was removed from the North Region - how could Mystic Firmament Divine Cult defend against that?

 "Dao Lord Desolate Martial truly lives up to his reputation. Despite facing so many sects and factions alone, he's still able to control the situation. He's even more terrifying than I imagined."

 An elder of Stellar Luna Sect lamented and sent a voice transmission with his spirit consciousness.

 The Sect Master of Stellar Luna Sect replied with a voice transmission as well, "Now that Dragon Tiger Sect of the ten upper sects of the North Region is gone, Ethereal Peak is probably about to rise!"

 "With so many resources and treasures gathered at Ethereal Peak, the foundation of that sect will no longer be weaker than our upper sects!"

 "That's right. What Ethereal Peak lacks right now is a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure. Once they have a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure guarding them, there's a high chance they will become a new upper sect in the Upper Sect Meet!"

 "Dao Lord Desolate Martial alone is comparable to ten Conjoint Body Mighty Figures!"

 The Sect Master of Dark Ghost Sect and the others did not linger long in Dragon Tiger Sect and left dejectedly.

 Under Su Zimo's aura, they felt extremely pressured and could only leave as soon as possible.

 As for the Sect Master of Stellar Luna Sect, the Valley Master of Blaze Columbus Valley, the master of the Murong family and the others, they stayed in Dragon Tiger Sect for a short period of time before leaving.

 During this month, Su Zimo remained in Dragon Tiger Sect.

 At the end of the month, Dark Ghost Sect, Seven Kills Sect, Blood Mist Sect, Mystic Firmament Divine Cult and Yuwen Clan visited one after another and offered a thousand Grade 6 elixirs, a thousand superior-grade Dao Lord Dharmic weapons and 10,000 tons of spirit stones respectively!

 Su Zimo handed all those treasures to Ethereal Peak.

 None of the items were worthy of his attention.

 For Dharmic weapons, he had his Creation Lotus Platform, Mingwang Prayer Beads and Mystic Magnet Mountain.

 Furthermore, his Green Lotus True Body was comparable to connate Dao Lord Dharmic weapons!

 The only things that interested Su Zimo were the cultivation techniques and secret manuals left behind by Dragon Tiger Sect.

 Those items were of some use for his prime body to deduce the Martial Dao and he had them all moved to Ethereal Peak!

 After that, Su Zimo stayed temporarily in Ethereal Peak.

 Monkey and the others continued to dominate the Wild Lion Ridge.

 A year later, Xiaoning made a move and prepared to return to Elixir Yang Sect in the Middle Continent.

 Night Spirit offered to escort her.

 Actually, Xiaoning had already cultivated to the perfected Void Reversion realm - she could protect herself with her current combat strength.

 However, she did not reject him and agreed with a smile.

 Su Zimo had long sensed that there was something between them but he did not interfere.

 Even as a brother, he had not taken good care of Xiaoning all these years - it was all thanks to Night Spirit.

 Furthermore, it was enough as long as they were both willing parties.

 After Xiaoning left, Su Zimo continued cultivating in Ethereal Peak.

 In the blink of an eye, another five years passed.

 Ethereal Peak had been extremely peaceful for the past five years.

 After the battle at Dragon Tiger Sect, everyone knew that Desolate Martial had advanced to the Dharma Characteristic realm. Coupled with the existence of the old monk from Dragon Burial Valley, no one dared to provoke him!

 However, the cultivation world had changed quite a bit.

 The most obvious change was that all living beings were able to cultivate!

 Ethereal Peak alone had recruited more than a thousand cultivators who cultivated the Martial Dao over the years.

 A series of changes had already happened in the cultivation world of the North Region because of Su Zimo's rise!

 Dragon Tiger Sect was removed.

 As Ethereal Peak rose, it attracted many cultivators who admired their reputation - Golden Cores, Nascent Souls, Void Reversions and even Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords wanted to join the sect!

 Of course, there were still no Conjoint Body Mighty Figures.

 Firstly, Ethereal Peak did not have a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure to begin with.

 Secondly, Conjoint Body Mighty Figures ruled over a region and were not bound by sects. Even super sects might not be able to provide resources suitable for Conjoint Body Mighty Figures to cultivate, let alone Ethereal Peak.

 If they wanted to advance further in their cultivations, they might as well explore some ancient ruins or ancestral cave abodes and obtain some opportunities and encounters.

 As for the Great Zhou Dynasty…

 Actually, more than ten years ago, the Great Zhou Dynasty had already annexed the Great You, Great Xia and Great Shang Dynasties to unify the North Region.

 All these years, there were no wars between the dynasties and the citizens rested and practiced martial arts.

 Under Ji Yaoxue's governance, the injuries left behind by the Witch Gu calamity healed gradually and a peaceful and flourishing scene unfolded.

 This day, Su Zimo sensed something in his seclusion and woke up.

 Before long, he heard knocking sounds.

 "Come in."

 Su Zimo said.

 Although he had left the sect for many years, his cave abode had always been preserved for him.

 The door to the cave abode opened and Nian Qi walked in. "Young Master, a spirit crane flew in from outside. It's looking for you."

 "Oh?"

 Frowning slightly, Su Zimo received the spirit crane.

 The crane carried a faint fragrance and was clearly made by a woman.

 He swept his gaze across.

 The address on the spirit crane indicated the Middle Continent!

 Opening the spirit crane, Su Zimo read through the contents before long and murmured, "To think that it would be her."

 "Who?"

 Nian Qi asked curiously.

 Su Zimo smiled. "She can forcibly be considered as an old friend that I've once met,"

 Pausing for a moment, he stood up and crushed the spirit crane into dust with a single slap. "I've got to go and make a trip to the Middle Continent!"
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "What happened that requires you to make a trip personally, young master?"

 Nian Qi asked curiously.

 Su Zimo replied, "Something happened at Brother Yan's side."

 Nian Qi was surprised. "Asura Yan Beichen?"

 "Yes,"

 Su Zimo nodded as he reminisced about the past.

 After the Thousand Crane Tea Party, Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords of many sects and factions arrived and entered Hundred Refinement Sect, prepared to cause trouble for him. When the Asura heard about this, he rushed over without hesitation.

 Those Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords at that time were all renowned figures.

 Among them, there were even titular disciples such as Dao Lord Immortal Sword and Dao Lord Cloud Rain!

 Dao Lord Immortal Sword was the number one of the previous Dharma Characteristic Ranking.

 Dao Lord Cloud Rain was the second of the Dharma Characteristic Ranking 5,000 years ago.

 As for the Asura, he had only just advanced to the Dharma Characteristic realm. Despite that, he was fearless and invoked a massive battle against the nine Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords outside Hundred Refinement Sect!

 That battle was earthshaking!

 Six of the nine Dao Lords were killed by the Asura!

 Although a large part of the reason was because Dao Lord Immortal Sword was severely injured when he fought Dao Lord Extreme Fire back in Hundred Refinement Sect, the powerful methods displayed by the Asura were still shocking!

 Su Zimo watched the battle from afar - that battle was still unforgettable.

 At that time, he even asked the Asura about his injuries. However, the latter merely brushed it off casually.

 To think that the injuries left behind by the Asura in that battle had yet to recover!

 One of the messages on the spirit crane was about how the Asura's Essence Spirit was injured.

 An injury to the Essence Spirit was extremely difficult to heal.

 Later on, when Su Zimo caused a huge trouble in the Dao Inheritance Ground and the situation was critical, many Hundred Refinement Sect cultivators suggested that they draw a line between them and Su Zimo.

 However, the Asura disregarded the injuries of his Essence Spirit and Hundred Refinement Sect, wanting to protect Su Zimo and escape to the end of the world!

 An elder of Elixir Yang Sect admired the Asura's temperament and gifted him the Nine Revolutions Soul Return Elixir that was preserved for many years.

 The Nine Revolutions Soul Return Elixir was an ancient elixir that had been lost a long time ago. It was extremely rare and was the best healing medicine for Essence Spirits!

 It was no exaggeration to say that it was a priceless treasure!

 The Asura received the Nine Revolutions Soul Return Elixir but did not consume it himself. Instead, he gave it to someone else.

 It was that person who sent the spirit crane.

 In the battle outside Hundred Refinement Sect, three of the nine Dao Lords survived. Apart from the two titular disciples who managed to escape, Dao Lord Immortal Sword and Dao Lord Cloud Rain, this was the third person to survive!

 She was Sword Sect's Qin Pianran.

 At that time, Qin Pianran was betrayed by Dao Lord Immortal Sword and wanted to die.

 Although the Asura had never said it, Su Zimo could tell that he was compassionate.

 The Asura who achieved his Dao through killing and possessed a merciless saber technique was a sentimental person.

 Dao Lord Immortal Sword who was known to be righteous and loyal, was a heartless person.

 That was truly an immense irony.

 Su Zimo had long sensed that the Asura was treating Qin Pianran differently.

 However, he did not expect the Asura to feed Qin Pianran the precious Nine Revolutions Soul Return Elixir!

 Of course, the spirit crane was not sent only because of the Asura's injuries.

 It was because another monster incarnate in Asura Sect wanted to replace Yan Beichen as the new titular disciple and take over the title of the Asura!

 That titular disciple sent a challenge letter to the Asura.

 Given the Asura's current state, he might be able to win against ordinary Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords. However, he would definitely lose against this monster incarnate of the fiend sects!

 Qin Pianran naturally hoped that Su Zimo could head to the Middle Continent and help the Asura tide through this calamity.

 At the end of the spirit crane, Qin Pianran even mentioned that she had sent the spirit crane behind the Asura's back.

 Given the Asura's temperament, he would not plead for help even if he met with such a calamity. However, she was worried and did not want anything to happen to him.

 She had already severed her connection with the immortal sects and Sword Sect.

 However, the Asura had always been alone without any siblings or friends. On the other hand, he had many enemies!

 After much thought, she concluded that Su Zimo was the only one who could help the Asura and that was why she sent the spirit crane.

 As for Su Zimo, he decided to head to the Middle Continent right away without any hesitation upon receiving the spirit crane!

 If he knew that the Asura's Essence Spirit was injured and had yet to recover, he would have set off long ago to look for medicine that could heal it, let alone the fact that the Asura was in trouble!

 "When do you intend to leave, young master?"

 Nian Qi asked.

 "Now!"

 Su Zimo was already heading out of the cave abode.

 "I'll accompany you wherever you want to go, young master."

 Outside the cave abode, Tao Yao rushed over as well. "There will definitely be trivial affairs along the way and I can help with those by your side."

 Su Zimo could sense that Tao Yao was merely reluctant to part with him.

 "There's no need,"

 He shook his head. "Both of you will stay here. In a few days, a child around five or six years old will come to Ethereal Peak. You can just stay by his side."

 "Ah?

 Tao Yao froze for a moment. Before he could react, Su Zimo had already leaped up and lightning flashed around his body as he disappeared from the spot.

 Worried about the Asura, Su Zimo wanted to head to the Middle Continent as soon as possible!

 "Who is the boy that young master is referring to?"

 Tao Yao blinked and asked Nian Qi with a lost expression.

 "I don't know either."

 She shook her head, "We'll know in a couple of days. Let's just wait here."

 Five days later.

 At the foot of Ethereal Peak, a child around five or six years old arrived. He had delicate features and his eyes were clear, deep as the sea, as though they contained endless secrets!

 "Eh? Where did this child come from?"

 "It's truly not easy for this child to be able to arrive here safely in this deep forest."

 A few Foundation Establishment Cultivators guarding the entrance of Ethereal Peak looked over with surprised expressions.

 The child stood still in front of the mountain gate, gazing at a gigantic stone gate not far away in a daze.

 "Why? You want to join Ethereal Peak as a disciple?"

 A Foundation Establishment Cultivator laughed and followed the child's gaze. "This stone gate is used to test the spirit root."

 "I heard that when our sect's Senior Desolate Martial joined the sect, he caused the stone gate to explode! This current one was built later on!"

 When he heard those discussions, the child recalled the past and smiled.

 "The fact that this child is able to arrive here means that he has affinity with Ethereal Peak. Should we let him test his spirit root first?"

 A Foundation Establishment Cultivator said, "Child, pass through that stone gate. Let's take a look."

 The child smiled without saying anything and walked towards the stone gate.

 There was no reaction from the stone gate!

 A few Foundation Establishment Cultivators shook their heads slightly with disappointed expressions.

 One of them said, "It's fine if you don't have a spirit root. Even if you can't do immortality cultivation, you can cultivate the Martial Dao!"

 "Child, I'm a Martial Dao cultivator!"

 The person revealed his strong arm and said, "I've already cultivated to the Third Transformation of the Martial Dao, Bronze Skin Steel Bones! Even superior-grade weapons can barely hurt me!"

 As he said that, the cultivator took out a saber and slashed his arm, leaving merely a white scar.

 The cultivator had a smug expression as he handed the saber to the child. "Child, why don't you try and slash me?"

 "How old is this child? Can he even lift this saber?" The others shook their heads.

 Right then, the child received the saber and squeezed gently with his pink and fair palm, crushing the saber into an iron ball!

 Thereafter, he rubbed his hands together.

 The iron ball turned into gravel and scattered down!

 He rubbed the metal like it was mud!

 The cultivators at the entrance were dumbfounded with shocked expressions - they could no longer speak!
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 That saber was a middle-grade spirit weapon but it was turned into sand by the child's tender palm!

 Many cultivators looked at the child as though they were looking at a ghost.

 "Could this child be transformed from a fiend demon?"

 A thought crossed the mind of a Foundation Establishment Cultivator.

 Right then, two figures sped over from Ethereal Peak like a golden couple - it was Tao Yao and Nian Qi.

 For the past few days, the two of them had been waiting near the sect entrance and rushed over the moment they heard any activity.

 Their gazes landed on the child and they shuddered!

 The child gave them a familiar feeling.

 If one focused their attention, they would be able to tell that the child's features were extremely similar to Su Zimo's - the only reason why they could not be seen clearly was because they were not fully grown out!

 The child was the Martial Dao True Body… Su Zimo's prime body!

 After cultivating for six years at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley, his prime body had already cultivated to the Ninth Transformation of the Martial Dao - perfected Dragon Elephant Force!

 Given the strength of the prime body, even a connate spirit weapon would be shattered, let alone a middle-grade spirit weapon!

 The descent of his prime body was a variant to begin with.

 It was not within the reincarnation cycle nor heavenly secrets!

 The prime body inherited everything of Su Zimo and specialized in the Martial Dao.

 However, he could only continue to deduce if he wanted to continue cultivating the Martial Dao after the Ninth Transformation.

 Neither the Green Lotus True Body nor the Dragon True Body had the energy to do so.

 Neither of them were as suitable as the prime body to comprehend the Martial Dao either.

 Therefore, his prime body left the Dragon Burial Valley and arrived at Ethereal Peak. He was prepared to memorize Ethereal Peak's cultivation techniques and secret skills while cultivating there before deducing.

 "Young master?"

 Tao Yao shouted in a testing manner.

 "That's me,"

 The prime body nodded.

 Although he was only six years old, the aura he exuded was the same as Su Zimo - there was no hint of childishness!

 "I'll leave for Ping Yang Town after cultivating in Ethereal Peak for a period of time. Do you want to follow me?"

 The prime body asked Tao Yao.

 "Sure!"

 Tao Yao agreed readily.

 He was not familiar with many people in Ethereal Peak; it was more comfortable for him to reside in Ping Yang Town instead.

 To him, Ping Yang Town was his home.

 The prime body intended to return to the starting point of his cultivation as well. He will return to that courtyard to continue deducing the Martial Dao in order to perfect it!

 That courtyard held an unusual meaning for Su Zimo.

 …

 Middle Continent.

 Su Zimo did not rest at all. From the moment he left Ethereal Peak to the crossing of the North Region and entered the Middle Continent, it merely took three days!

 That speed was already comparable to a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure!

 Even though the spirit crane said that the monster incarnate of the fiend sects challenged the Asura to a fight a month later, Su Zimo was still worried and rushed over early.

 Su Zimo determined his direction and continued on his way.

 A day later.

 He arrived at the depths of a mountain range and looked at the dense bamboo forest before him. Descending, he paused for a moment before entering.

 In the bamboo forest, there was only the sound of wind rustling the bamboo leaves, making it seem tranquil and peaceful.

 Not long after, Su Zimo's gaze penetrated the layers of bamboo shadows and saw a spacious empty space where a simple wooden house sat.

 A figure leaned against the door.

 The figure's black hair fell casually onto his shoulders and he had a cold expression. A jar of strong wine was placed beside his feet as a long saber with a bloody aura laid on his knees!

 The Asura, Yan Beichen!

 Yan Beichen had just raised his wine jar and was about to drink it in one gulp when he suddenly frowned. As though he sensed something, he said indifferently, "Hatred, the month isn't up yet. You're early."

 Although his Essence Spirit was injured, he could still sense that someone was peeping from the bamboo forest!

 However, he did not notice who it was.

 Su Zimo strode out of the bamboo forest and arrived before the empty space, smiling at Yan Beichen.

 Yan Beichen was first stunned.

 Immediately after, his eyes revealed the joy of reuniting after a long time and he could not help but laugh. "Haha, so it's Brother Su!"

 "Brother Yan!"

 Su Zimo called and strode forward.

 "Come sit!"

 Yan Beichen tugged at Su Zimo's arm and pulled him to sit down. He took out another jar of strong wine from his storage bag and handed it to Su Zimo with a smile. "I was worried that no one would accompany me to drink when you came. You're really on time!"

 The two of them bumped their wine jars and drank a mouthful of strong wine.

 "I haven't congratulated you properly for creating your Martial Dao. Now's the perfect time. Let's drink till we're drunk!"

 Yan Beichen laughed again.

 Su Zimo lamented internally.

 After many years, Yan Beichen had changed significantly.

 He was now filled with warmth. The initial blood stench he reeked had become extremely faint, almost imperceptible even.

 Unsurprisingly, his change should be attributed to a single person.

 Right then, a white-bloused woman walked out of the wooden house. She had smooth skin and watery eyes. Her brows were raised slightly and she exuded a heroic aura!

 Su Zimo stood up and pretended to be surprised. "My, isn't this Fellow Daoist Qin from Sword Sect?"

 There was naturally no way Su Zimo could expose the fact that Qin Pianran sent him a message behind the Asura's back, hence he feigned ignorance.

 Qin Pianran smiled gently with a hint of gratitude in her eyes.

 Just as she was about to speak, Yan Beichen waved it off. "Brother Su, stop pretending. Pianran should be the one who called you here, right?"

 Su Zimo was momentarily stunned.

 Yan Beichen continued, "Your timing is too coincidental. I reckon that Pianran must have asked you to come behind my back because she's worried about me."

 Yan Beichen was a smart man.

 He had guessed it the moment he saw Su Zimo.

 "Beichen, I'm sorry."

 Qin Pianran lowered her head slightly. "I-I…"

 Su Zimo knew that there was no need to continue hiding the truth and nodded. "Fellow Daoist Qin is worried about your safety. There's no need for you to blame her."

 "Why would I blame Pianran if she's worried about me?"

 Yan Beichen burst into laughter and turned to tug at Qin Pianran's palm. "It's been a long time since I've been reunited with my brother. I'm more than happy and can't thank you enough instead."

 Qin Pianran blushed.

 She felt embarrassed that the two of them were so intimate in front of Su Zimo.

 Su Zimo smiled. "It seems like you've been doing well all these years, big brother. I'm even envious that you have someone to accompany you everyday."

 After a brief pause, Su Zimo continued, "However, bro, there's something I have to say about you. Why didn't you tell me that your Essence Spirit was injured?"

 "There's no point telling you,"

 The Asura shook his head. "There's no way to heal it."

 When she heard that, Qin Pianran's expression darkened. "It's all my fault. If I hadn't consumed the Nine Revolutions Soul Return Elixir back then, Beichen's injuries would have healed a long time ago."

 "It's fine, I'm doing alright now, aren't I?"

 Yan Beichen did not mind at all and waved it off.

 "But, your future cultivation…"

 Qin Pianran wanted to speak but stopped, afraid that she would agitate Yan Beichen.

 With an injured Essence Spirit, it was difficult for one's cultivation to advance!

 "Who doesn't die? Even for Conjoint Body Mighty Figures, they will still die 20,000 years later."

 Yan Beichen said, "As long as I'm with you, a day is equivalent to 10,000 years! I still have thousands of years of lifespan. In that perspective, I'll live longer than even Mahayana Patriarchs!"

 Qin Pianran's eyes were bloodshot and she lowered her head in silence.
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 Su Zimo asked, "Brother Yan, when you mentioned Hatred earlier, that's the monster incarnate of Asura Sect?"

 "Yes,"

 Yan Beichen nodded with a slightly grim expression. "Dao Lord Hatred became famous much earlier than me and obtained half of the Hatred Sutra. His combat strength is heaven-defying and he's invincible in the fiend sects!"

 The Hatred Sutra!

 Su Zimo narrowed his eyes.

 The Dao Heart Fiend Seed Sutra's Half-Martial Ancestor Imperial Sky had memories of the Hatred Sutra.

 The Hatred Sutra was created by one of the most terrifying fiend emperors of the ancient era and was known as the Fiend Emperor Hatred!

 The fact that he held the title of the emperor of the fiend Dao was proof of how strong the Fiend Emperor was!

 Legend has it that the Fiend Emperor Hatred was initially unknown. Later on, due to a massive change, his personality changed drastically and he hated the world, all living beings and everything in the world!

 Under that intense hatred, the emperor exploded completely, slaying immortals, Buddhas and the Primordial Nine Races in a domineering manner. Eventually, he created the shocking ancient Hatred Sutra.

 That cultivation technique was known as the number one mystic classic of the fiend sects - its might was imaginable!

 Although the Fiend Emperor Hatred was invincible, his life was extremely miserable and he spent it in hatred. Even when he was conferred the title of an ancient emperor, he did not have anyone close to him or any close friends.

 His ending was tragic as well.

 His hatred eventually reached its limits and he even began to hate himself. In the end, he committed suicide in Tianhuang Mainland after the ancient war, leaving behind a regrettable legend.

 The fact that a Fiend Emperor met with such an end caused countless people to lament.

 Yan Beichen continued, "Dao Lord Hatred entered a tomb by accident and obtained half of the Hatred Sutra. With that, he rose and established a Dao title - Hatred!"

 "Everyone knows what he's thinking. He wants to inherit everything from this ancient Fiend Emperor and become the new Fiend Emperor Hatred!"

 The fact that he was already invincible among the fiend sects with just half of the Hatred Sutra was proof of how terrifying that cultivation technique was.

 Almost all paragons and monster incarnates had encountered many opportunities to be able to cultivate to that level.

 Su Zimo was not the only one.

 Yan Beichen said, "Later on, I joined Asura Sect and obtained the Saber Emperor's inheritance and many other opportunities. I comprehended the Asura Sutra and entered the Void Reversion realm."

 "During the fight for the title of Asura, I fought against Hatred who was still at the Void Reversion realm at that time and was lucky to win by half a move."

 Although Yan Beichen said those things calmly, Su Zimo could sense the intensity of the killing intent from those words!

 Su Zimo had some understanding of Yan Beichen.

 There were only two people who obtained the Saber Emperor's inheritance - him and Yan Beichen.

 Yan Beichen's talent was definitely not weaker than his!

 The moment Yan Beichen entered the Dharma Characteristic realm, he could conjure a Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic that was 85 feet tall - that was enough to show how strong Yan Beichen was.

 Even so, Yan Beichen merely won by half a move back then!

 Yan Beichen continued, "After the fight for the title of Asura ended, Hatred disappeared and never appeared again. Nobody knew where he went."

 "More than ten years ago, Hatred reappeared and shocked all the fiend sects!"

 Su Zimo had a vague guess and murmured, "Could it be…"

 Yan Beichen nodded. "He obtained the complete Hatred Sutra!"

 The rebirth of the Hatred Sutra!

 This meant that a new Fiend Emperor Hatred was about to rise!

 "When Hatred returned, he was already at the perfected Dharma Characteristic realm. Starting from Asura Sect, he overwhelmed the Dharma Characteristic paragons of the seven fiend sects! The titular disciple of Illusion Fiend Cult was defeated in less than ten moves!"

 "After that, the other titular disciples of the fiend sects went silent and avoided the battle. Hatred was conferred as the number one saber of the fiend sects!"

 It was not surprising for him to possess such combat strength if he inherited the complete Hatred Sutra.

 Yan Beichen had a grim expression. "Notwithstanding the fact that my Essence Spirit is injured and my combat strength has decreased significantly, even if I was in my peak condition, I might not be a match for him."

 "Now that Hatred has returned, no one can stop him anymore."

 It was no wonder why Yan Beichen said that.

 During their battle back then, Hatred merely lost to him by a single move after comprehending half of the Hatred Sutra.

 How scary was Hatred now that he had the complete Hatred Sutra?

 On the other hand, there was no fear in Su Zimo's eyes.

 After experiencing the Dao Inheritance Ground, cultivating for close to 5,000 years and fusing with more than 30 ancient inheritances, Su Zimo believed that he could suppress all his peers and overwhelm all strong foes!

 Instead, there was a hint of anticipation in his heart to experience this number one ancient fiend sutra.

 Su Zimo asked in a low voice, "What's the height of Dao Lord Hatred's Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic?"

 Dao Lord Hatred was already at the perfected Dharma Characteristic realm.

 Even if he knew that Dao Lord Hatred had condensed a 90 feet Dharma Characteristic, Su Zimo would not be surprised.

 "I don't know."

 Unexpectedly, Yan Beichen shook his head and gave that answer.

 Su Zimo was momentarily stunned.

 Yan Beichen said, "That's the reason why he's so terrifying. Ever since he returned, he fought several times and suppressed many Dharma Characteristic monster incarnates of the fiend sects. However, he has never used his Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic!"

 Su Zimo narrowed his eyes.

 It was normal for him to not use his Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic to suppress ordinary Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords.

 However, the people that Dao Lord Hatred suppressed were titular disciples of the fiend sects!

 It was a little terrifying to be able to suppress the titular disciple of Illusion Fiend Cult without even using his Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic!

 "Pianran, actually, there's no need for you to alarm Zimo."

 After a while, Yan Beichen smiled. "That's because I had no intention of fighting against Hatred to begin with."

 Qin Pianran and Su Zimo froze for a moment, confused.

 Yan Beichen explained, "If Hatred wants to challenge me, it's to fight for the title of the Asura. I've already decided to give up on that title."

 Yan Beichen's palm caressed the long saber on his knees. "If Hatred wants the title of the Asura as well as this Asura Saber, I'll give both to him unreservedly."

 Su Zimo was silent.

 Under normal circumstances, given Yan Beichen's character, he would definitely not display weakness even if he was injured!

 To think that he would make such a choice.

 However, on second thought, it was understandable that Yan Beichen would make that choice.

 That was because the Asura was worried.

 When an Asura that achieved the Dao through killing had attachments, he was no longer an Asura.

 It had to be said that Yan Beichen had changed a lot over the years.

 "Can you bear to?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 Yan Beichen smiled. "These are just empty titles. The only thing I'm slightly reluctant about is this Asura Saber that has fought by my side for many years. However, it doesn't matter as well."

 There was a hint of freedom and magnanimity in Yan Beichen's tone.

 It was a true form of letting go.

 "Zimo, I'm tired. I don't want to continue fighting in the cultivation world."

 Yan Beichen said, "All these years, Pianran and I have been living far away from secular affairs and strife in this bamboo forest. I've received an unprecedented tranquility in my heart and I'm delighted."

 "From now on, without the shackles of the Asura, Pianran and I will look for a paradise and live in seclusion. No matter what calamities or battles there are outside, it will be none of my business!"

 Yan Beichen meant that he wanted to let go of all attachments and he was not going to fight against Hatred. He did not wish for Su Zimo to fight in his place against Hatred either.

 "I understand."

 Su Zimo nodded. "Brother, I respect your decision."

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 1243 - Dao Lord Hatred

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 For the next period of time, Su Zimo stayed in the bamboo forest and was in no hurry to leave.

 Although Yan Beichen had already decided to withdraw from the fight in the cultivation world, Su Zimo was still worried about his Essence Spirit's injuries.

 The next day, he sent out a few messenger spirit cranes.

 They flew towards Elixir Yang Sect, Hundred Refinement Sect, Thousand Crane Sect, Puppet Sect, Ethereal Peak and other sects and factions.

 All of those sects and factions had Su Zimo's kin and friends.

 Half a month later.

 Although the sects and factions sent messages one after another, none of them had any solution.

 Although Qin Pianran did not say anything, she could not conceal her disappointment.

 "Don't be hasty," Su Zimo replied, "There's still no news from Xiaoning. She's already a titular disciple of Elixir Yang Sect. I'm sure she'll have a solution."

 Another five days passed.

 The spirit crane of Elixir Yang Sect flew into the bamboo forest!

 Qin Pianran hurried over and opened the spirit crane eagerly.

 "An injury to the Essence Spirit is extremely difficult to heal and the most effective elixir is the Nine Revolutions Soul Return Elixir. However, this elixir has long been lost and Elixir Yang Sect doesn't have it either."

 At that point, Qin Pianran's eyes dimmed.

 A large part of the reason why Yan Beichen was in such a state was because he wanted to save her.

 She felt extremely guilty.

 Su Zimo removed a small bottle tied to the spirit crane's leg. "These are seven elixirs that Xiaoning sent over. They have some healing effect on the Essence Spirit as well. You can give it a shot."

 Although those elixirs could not compare to the Nine Revolutions Soul Return Elixir, they could only give it a shot.

 For the next few days, Yan Beichen attempted to consume an elixir daily.

 However, despite trying all seven elixirs, his Essence Spirit showed no signs of recovering.

 "Brother, Fellow Daoist Qin, don't be anxious,"

 Su Zimo said, "I've already asked Ethereal Peak to keep an eye out for the various auction houses and marketplaces. If there's any news of the Nine Revolutions Soul Return Elixir, I'll definitely help you guys get it!"

 "That's the only way."

 Qin Pianran sighed internally.

 Another three days passed.

 This day, Su Zimo and the other two were chatting casually in the wooden house.

 All of a sudden!

 Su Zimo felt something and turned around.

 "What's wrong with that?"

 Qin Pianran asked and followed Su Zimo's gaze instinctively.

 A figure stood in the bamboo forest!

 "Ah!"

 Qin Pianran shuddered and exclaimed!

 She was a Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord of Sword Sect to begin with. Be it in terms of combat strength or temperament, she was superior. Even a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure or a Mahayana Patriarch would not cause her to lose her composure as such.

 However, that figure was truly way too terrifying!

 Just by standing there, it was like a gigantic black hole that emitted an endless hatred that could devour everything!

 The hatred could even affect a cultivator's mind.

 If one's Dao heart was weak and tainted by that hatred, it would be crippled and they would lose without fighting!

 Dao Lord Hatred!

 Su Zimo was the only one who could maintain his composure against the envelopment of that hatred.

 Even Yan Beichen frowned.

 Su Zimo looked at Dao Lord Hatred calmly.

 Dao Lord Hatred had an average build and wore black robes. His black hair draped over his shoulders and his eyes were dark as he walked over slowly, dragging a saber that was shrouded by fiend qi.

 The saber sliced through the ground silently, leaving a clear scar!

 Su Zimo looked at the saber and his pupils constricted.

 That saber was extremely terrifying!

 Even he felt waves of shock from the hatred that was gathered!

 "Hatred, you sure are punctual,"

 Yan Beichen spoke, "You came in a month indeed, not a single day later."

 "Hehe!"

 Dao Lord Hatred laughed and walked into the wooden house without replying or pausing.

 "You're injured?"

 He swept his gaze and saw Yan Beichen's condition.

 "It's just a small injury."

 Yan Beichen replied indifferently.

 Dao Lord Hatred grinned. "To think that you would end up in such a state as well, Yan Beichen."

 "There's always someone better out there. In this generation, there are many paragons and monster incarnates. There are many people who can hurt me so I'm naturally nothing much," Yan Beichen replied.

 "No."

 Dao Lord Hatred shook his head and pointed at Yan Beichen. "I'm not referring to your injuries, but your heart! Your heart is no longer the heart of the Asura!"

 Yan Beichen was silent.

 Su Zimo praised internally.

 Without exchanging blows or testing the waters, Dao Lord Hatred saw through Yan Beichen's reality!

 "Tsk, tsk, tsk!"

 Dao Lord Hatred's gaze shifted and landed on Qin Pianran. "What a pity. Everyone says that a gentle place is the tomb of a hero. To think that even you, Yan Beichen, can't escape it."

 He closed his eyes and sniffed gently before nodding. "Yes, not bad. A little sharp, a cultivator of Sword Sect."

 Qin Pianran could not sit still.

 For some reason, she felt uneasy in front of Dao Lord Hatred!

 Suddenly, Dao Lord Hatred opened his eyes and said with a fake smile, "Yan Beichen, how about I kill that woman?"

 "Hatred, what are you trying to do?!"

 Yan Beichen's eyes widened.

 Dao Lord Hatred laughed and said leisurely, "I'm doing this for your own good. The only way to have the Asura return is by having this woman killed."

 "Hatred!"

 Yan Beichen hollered softly, "I admit defeat for this battle! You can have the title of Asura as well as this Asura Saber. I have nothing to do with Asura Sect, the fiend sects and the cultivation world anymore!"

 "Admit defeat?"

 Dao Lord Hatred had a regretful expression and sighed. "It's truly hard to imagine that those words would come from you, Yan Beichen."

 Thereafter, he laughed and shook his head. "Yan Beichen, you're truly way too naive. Do you think you can just back off from the fight and the cultivation world just like that?"

 "Since you've started cultivating, there are many choices that are not up to you!"

 Yan Beichen took a deep breath of air. "Hatred, what do you want?"

 "Of course, it's to retrieve the Asura title."

 Dao Lord Hatred replied.

 Yan Beichen frowned. "I've already said that I've admitted defeat. From now on, you'll be the Asura."

 "No, no, no,"

 Dao Lord Hatred had a mocking expression as he waved his finger. "It's not that simple. I'll take back the Asura title the same way you snatched it from me!"

 "Do you think that I'll let you off just because you admit defeat?"

 Suddenly, Dao Lord Hatred's expression turned menacing and his features were squeezed together, emanating a torrential hatred!

 "I lost everything in the battle for the title of Asura back then! Honor, status, reputation… I've been thinking about you all these years, Yan Beichen!"

 Su Zimo respected Yan Beichen's choice. Therefore, he remained silent and watched coldly from the sidelines.

 However, he had already realized that today's matter would not end peacefully!

 Dao Lord Hatred was completely fiendish and his mind was affected by the Hatred Sutra.

 It was hard to tell if Dao Lord Hatred had cultivated the Hatred Sutra or if the Sutra had turned him into a fiend!

 Sensing Dao Lord Hatred's hatred, the fiend saber in his hands trembled slightly as well, as though it was extremely excited and buzzed endlessly!
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 Chapter 1244 - Massive Battle
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 Although all four people present were at the Dharma Characteristic realm, the difference between their combat strength was too great.

 Qin Pianran was definitely a paragon of the Dharma Characteristic realm. However, her face was pale and her heart trembled against the hatred released by Dao Lord Hatred.

 Yan Beichen's Essence Spirit was injured and he was frowning slightly as well, feeling a sense of pressure.

 There was a flash of anger in his eyes.

 If it was more than 10 years ago, he would not have retreated even if his Essence Spirit was injured and would have fought against Dao Lord Hatred right from the beginning!

 But now, he held emotional baggage and truly did not want to fight against Dao Lord Hatred anymore.

 Of course, apart from that, there was another reason why he did not want Su Zimo involved.

 On the one hand, Dao Lord Hatred was now the number one saber of the fiend sects and possessed the inheritance of the Hatred Sutra - he was equivalent to a second Fiend Emperor and had a noble status in the fiend sects with the protection of countless experts.

 If Su Zimo were to offend him, it would be equivalent to offending the entire fiend sects!

 On the other hand, the outcome of Su Zimo's fight against Dao Lord Hatred was unpredictable.

 If Su Zimo won, he would end up offending the fiend sects.

 If he lost, his outcome would be even worse!

 No matter the outcome of this battle, it was extremely disadvantageous for Su Zimo.

 "Hatred, at the end of the day, there's no deep-rooted feud between us,"

 Yan Beichen said, "If you take away the Asura Saber today, the entire cultivation world will understand that you are the true Asura and no one will remember me."

 Qin Pianran lowered her head in silence.

 She knew that Yan Beichen's compromise and forbearance was all for her and them.

 Yan Beichen took a deep breath of air and grit his teeth. As though he had made up his mind about something, he said softly, "Hatred, I promise you that I'll leave the cultivation world forever. In the future, Yan Beichen will cease to exist in the cultivation world!"

 "Beichen!"

 Qin Pianran exclaimed softly with a hint of heartache.

 Up till this point of his cultivation, Yan Beichen had never been weaker than anyone. He achieved his Dao through killing and was invincible. His title as the Asura was something that struck fear in the hearts of orthodox cultivators - how could he have ever said anything as such?!

 But now, even the Asura had to bow down!

 "Fufu."

 Dao Lord Hatred laughed and looked at Yan Beichen mockingly, shaking his head. "Yan Beichen, you're truly way too naive. In this cultivation world, who can truly retreat just because they want to?"

 "How dare the Asura actually think of letting go of everything. How ironic,"

 In the face of Dao Lord Hatred's mockery, Yan Beichen merely remained silent and endured it.

 As though he thought of something fun, a mocking look flashed through Dao Lord Hatred's eyes. "How about this? Kneel in front of me and beg for mercy. How about I let you off after a few good kowtows?"

 Yan Beichen did not move at all and was expressionless. However, veins popped up on his forehead and blood vessels popped out - it was clear that he was emotional!

 Sensing the struggle in Yan Beichen's heart, the smile in Dao Lord Hatred's eyes intensified.

 He enjoyed the feeling of being in control of everything and stepping on his former enemies ruthlessly. He loved the joy of humiliating and trampling on them wantonly!

 He did not care whether Yan Beichen chose to fight or not.

 If Yan Beichen did not fight, he would make Yan Beichen suffer a fate worse than death.

 If Yan Beichen were to fight, the only thing awaiting him would be death.

 Ever since he arrived, he had no intention of letting Yan Beichen off!

 Right then, a chuckle sounded.

 The laughter carried a hint of mockery and disdain that was rather piercing to Dao Lord Hatred.

 He turned around slowly and his gaze landed on Su Zimo.

 Ever since he arrived, this was the first time he was looking at Su Zimo properly.

 "Oh?"

 Dao Lord Hatred revealed a playful expression and asked, "Were you the one laughing earlier on?"

 It had been a long time since someone dared to provoke him like this.

 "Zimo!"

 Yan Beichen shouted with a worried expression.

 Su Zimo waved it off and said unquestionably, "Brother Yan, leave this matter to me."

 He could respect Yan Beichen's choice but he would definitely not watch the latter suffer such humiliation!

 Dao Lord Hatred came to a realization. "I understand! You're here to help Yan Beichen!"

 "Hahahaha!"

 Dao Lord Hatred could not help but laugh. He looked at Su Zimo as though he was looking at an idiot and lamented, "Some people really don't know what's good for them. You dare to come and help him without knowing who I am?"

 "Do you know who I am?"

 Su Zimo did not reply and asked instead.

 "Oh? Who are you?"

 Dao Lord Hatred asked casually.

 In truth, he did not care who Su Zimo was - in his eyes, the latter was already a dead man!

 "I'm Desolate Martial."

 Su Zimo said indifferently.

 "Desolate Martial?"

 Dao Lord Hatred was slightly stunned - that Dao title sounded familiar.

 After a moment of silence, his pupils constricted slightly and his gaze shone brightly. "You're Dao Lord Desolate Martial who established his Martial Dao and condensed two Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics?"

 The name Desolate Martial was known to the world a long time ago.

 In just a few years after the battle at Dragon Tiger Sect, the news of him condensing two Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics had already spread through the Middle Continent!

 Dao Lord Hatred had already heard of Desolate Martial's name the moment he returned!

 "Good, good, good!"

 Instead of being shocked, Dao Lord Hatred was delighted and nodded repeatedly. "Among the current Dharma Characteristic paragons, you're the only one worthy of me fighting! Desolate Martial, you came at the right time!"

 "You still want to kill me?"

 Two divine lights burst forth from Su Zimo's eyes in a domineering manner!

 He stood up slowly and his black hair swayed without any wind. An extremely terrifying aura burst forth from his body, as though a divine being was awakening!

 A terrifying and majestic aura surged over like a tsunami towards Dao Lord Hatred.

 Su Zimo founded the Martial Dao and imparted martial arts to all living beings. Thereafter, he entered the Dharma Characteristic and everyone paid their respects to him. He had long accumulated a force that no one could match!

 If it was any other Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord, they might not even have the courage to attack Su Zimo.

 At that moment, Dao Lord Hatred was motionless in the face of the situation as fiend qi spewed out from his body. The negative emotions of hatred and vengeance were released completely, matching Su Zimo's aura!

 The two monster incarnates of the Dharma Characteristic realm had finally collided!

 "Hurry, retreat!"

 Yan Beichen already knew that this battle was inevitable and hurriedly brought Qin Pianran out of the wooden house.

 The moment the two of them left, the wooden house disintegrated into dust against the auras of the two monster incarnates, Su Zimo and Dao Lord Hatred!

 "Desolate Martial, I'll show you what a true monster incarnate is today!"

 Dao Lord Hatred reared his head and howled into the skies. The fiend saber in his hands buzzed and trembled, emitting a pitch-black fiend qi that was cold and dark!

 "This is the Hatred Fiend Saber and it was the personal weapon of the Fiend Emperor Hatred. However, the power of this saber has diminished significantly with the passing of the Fiend Emperor Hatred."

 Dao Lord Hatred said, "But, I'll make this fiend saber regain its fiendish might of the past. Desolate Martial, it's your honor to die to it!"

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 It was no wonder why he felt his heart skip a beat from that fiend saber.

 It was the personal fiend saber of the Fiend Emperor Hatred!

 That fiend saber was way too terrifying!

 Up till this point of Su Zimo's cultivation, that was the only weapon that caused him to feel a tinge of fear!
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 With a slap, Su Zimo took out the Mystic Magnet Mountain from his storage bag and smashed it towards Dao Lord Hatred!

 As Su Zimo entered the Dharma Characteristic realm, his Dharmic powers increased exponentially. By now, the Mystic Magnet Mountain was a thousand feet tall and it descended from the skies like a hundred-story building with a huge shadow.

 The only reason why Su Zimo summoned the Mystic Magnet Mountain right away was to hold back the fiend saber!

 "Mystic Magnet Mountain!"

 Dao Lord Hatred's gaze intensified as he recognized the ancient Unique Treasure right away.

 "This is a great treasure. Unfortunately, you must be dreaming if you think that you can hold back my fiend saber with this Mystic Magnet Mountain!"

 His arm trembled and his fiend saber released streams of pitch-black fiend qi. They surged towards the Mystic Magnet Mountain above him with immense hatred.

 Before the Mystic Magnet Mountain descended, the entire mountain was already shrouded by the fiend qi and its glow dimmed instantly.

 By cultivating the Hatred Sutra, one could condense a unique fiend qi of hatred that contained extremely strong negative emotions. It was ever-changing and could destroy Dharmic weapons with ease with torrential fiend might!

 Thankfully, the Mystic Magnet Mountain was an ancient Unique Treasure. If it was any other ordinary Dharmic weapon, it would have been destroyed by the hatred fiend qi!

 Swash!

 Dao Lord Hatred strode forward and swung the fiend saber in his hands. Fiend qi burst forth and a gigantic pitch-black fiend saber condensed in midair, descending from the skies!

 Before the fiend saber even slashed down, all sorts of negative emotions surged and affected Su Zimo's Dao heart.

 Su Zimo praised internally.

 It was no wonder why the Hatred Sutra was the number one fiend sutra of the ancient era. That fiend qi could affect a cultivator's mind and heart. If one's Dao heart was not steady, they would not be able to last long against the shroud of the hatred fiend qi, let alone fight against Dao Lord Hatred!

 However, the person Dao Lord Hatred was facing was Su Zimo.

 This was Dao Lord Desolate Martial who had received more than 30 ancient inheritances and deduced the Martial Dao with experience accumulated over 5,000 years!

 His Dao heart was absolutely indestructible against fire, water or even Heaven and Earth. Even if the ancient Fiend Emperor was the one here personally, he might not be able to shake Su Zimo's Dao heart, let alone Dao Lord Hatred!

 Pshew!

 Suddenly, a green beam of light shot out from Su Zimo's glabella and spun in midair, emitting a green glow.

 The Creation Green Lotus!

 The Grade 6 Creation Green Lotus of the past had lost its stem and leaves, leaving only this lotus platform.

 Although it was no longer as enigmatic as before, this lotus platform was still incomparably strong!

 Under the channeling of Su Zimo's Essence Spirit, the Creation Lotus Platform spun and blossomed slowly. 54 white lotus petals opened up and mist rose with a resplendent glow!

 Clang!

 The fiend saber collided heavily against the Creation Lotus Platform.

 The Creation Lotus Platform trembled gently!

 Su Zimo focused his gaze.

 Although the Creation Lotus Platform blocked the attack, it was slightly disadvantaged in this clash!

 Since it was not a complete Creation Green Lotus, the Creation Lotus Platform could not defend against this shocking ancient fiend saber!

 "I can't waste time with him!"

 Su Zimo judged the situation instantly.

 It was difficult for the Hatred Fiend Saber to suppress the Creation Lotus Platform within a short period of time. However, if things dragged on and the Creation Lotus Platform was completely tainted by the hatred fiend qi, it would most likely be rendered immobile like the Mystic Magnet Mountain.

 Su Zimo's eyes flashed coldly.

 A green glow burst forth from the Creation Lotus Platform and emitted a boundless sharpness, forming a green sword instantly!

 This was a killing technique targeted at the Essence Spirit - Green Lotus Sword!

 "Slay!"

 Su Zimo pointed forward and hollered softly, "Instant Thunder!"

 Through the endless void, the Green Lotus Sword descended instantly and stabbed towards Dao Lord Hatred's glabella!

 "It's an Essence Spirit secret skill!"

 Dao Lord Hatred's expression changed slightly.

 He felt a strong sense of danger from that green sword!

 He had never felt this way ever since he obtained the Hatred Sutra.

 Even when he was defeated by Yan Beichen previously, he was only defeated by half a move. It was completely impossible for Yan Beichen to kill him!

 But now, that green sword could threaten his life!

 "Devouring Fiend Cave!"

 A powerful spirit consciousness fluctuation burst forth from his glabella and formed a pitch-black fiend cave in front of his forehead.

 The center of the fiend cave caved in continuously, as though it could suck in everything in the world!

 Poof!

 The Green Lotus Sword pierced right in and disappeared before long, entering the pitch-black fiend cave.

 There was a slight pause.

 Boom!

 The fiend cave exploded.

 54 green lotus seeds fell and were already dim!

 Dao Lord Hatred released an Essence Spirit secret skill and blocked the Green Lotus Sword completely without suffering any damage!

 That Green Lotus Sword could even kill Conjoint Body Mighty Figures!

 However, Dao Lord Hatred's combat strength was even more terrifying than most Conjoint Body Mighty Figures!

 The only person who could defend against the Green Lotus Sword unscathed with an Essence Spirit secret skill was the past monster incarnate of the immortal sects, Di Yin.

 With a thought, Su Zimo controlled the Creation Lotus Platform and put away the 54 green lotus seeds.

 If those green lotus seeds were exposed to the hatred fiend qi, they would be destroyed after a long time.

 After returning to the Creation Lotus Platform to nourish themselves, the fiend qi could be cleansed from them and they would be revitalized.

 "I've long heard that Desolate Martial possesses a universal utmost treasure. Now that I'm seeing it for myself, it truly lives up to its reputation."

 Dao Lord Hatred grinned and said in extreme disdain, "However, you're truly way too naive to think that you can injure me with such methods!"

 "Is that so?"

 Expressionlessly, Su Zimo lowered his gaze and said coldly, "Take another attack from me then!"

 A bedazzling golden light shone from his glabella and his terrifying spirit consciousness condensed rapidly, forming a golden swastika symbol!

 The entire void trembled when the ancient word descended!

 A series of sacred Sanskrit sounds seemed to echo from the firmaments!

 At that moment, the fiend qi around Dao Lord Hatred was significantly suppressed!

 Gautama Dharmic Seal!

 The Essence Spirit secret skill recorded in the Great Day Gautama Sutra was extremely terrifying and took a huge toll on one's Essence Spirit.

 Back then, Su Zimo killed the titular disciple of Malevolent Earth Sect with this Essence Spirit secret skill!

 "Another Essence Spirit secret skill!"

 Sensing the terror of that word, Dao Lord Hatred's lips twitched viciously.

 In a fight between cultivators, even if it was a life and death battle, they would not release their Essence Spirit secret skills right away.

 After all, a fight between Essence Spirits was extremely dangerous and even if one won many times, it would be easy for their Essence Spirits to be injured.

 However, Su Zimo released Essence Spirit secret skills after a single round of exchanging blows. Furthermore, he released two of them in succession!

 He did not even condense any Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic.

 He wanted to kill his opponent's Essence Spirit directly!

 The moment the two of them exchanged blows, they did not test the waters and released killing moves one after another, revealing their trump cards!

 Sensing Su Zimo's killing intent, Dao Lord Hatred was even more enraged and his hatred deepened. He channeled the Hatred Sutra and the fiend qi within his body surged out, purging away the descending golden light instantly!

 "Hatred Slash!"

 Suddenly, a fiend saber condensed from spirit consciousness flew out from Dao Lord Hatred's glabella. Similar to the fiend saber in his hands, it slashed towards the swastika symbol that was flying over!

 Dao Lord Hatred released his second Essence Spirit secret skill as well!
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 The saber collided against the swastika symbol!

 Although there was no earthshaking sound when the two Essence Spirit secret skills collided, the space where they met distorted!

 Yan Beichen and Qin Pianran felt their hearts skip a beat.

 Back when Yan Beichen's Essence Spirit suffered an irrecoverable injury, it was because it fought against the Essence Spirits of a few Dao Lords.

 Now that the two Essence Spirit secret skills collided, the energy fluctuation that spread out was even more terrifying than Yan Beichen's battle!

 "Not good!"

 Qin Pianran frowned and whispered, "That golden word of the Buddhist monasteries is clearly being suppressed by Hatred's fiend saber!"

 When the two Essence Spirit secret skills clashed, Su Zimo's Gautama Dharmic Seal was the one disadvantaged!

 "Zimo has just entered the Dharma Characteristic realm. Although his Essence Spirit is comparable to a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure, Hatred has already cultivated to the perfected Dharma Characteristic realm and his Essence Spirit is superior to Zimo's!"

 Although Yan Beichen's Essence Spirit was injured, his eyesight was still present and he could see things even more clearly.

 It was definitely not a fluke that Dao Lord Hatred was able to suppress all the paragons of the fiend sects and be invincible among his peers upon his return!

 Yan Beichen continued, "But don't worry, Zimo has many trump cards as well. He won't be defeated so easily."

 The moment he said that, there was an outcome to the Essence Spirit fight.

 The fiend qi on the fiend saber intensified and a powerful sharpness burst forth once more with a torrential hatred!

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 Cracks appeared on the Gautama Dharmic Seal - it was clear that it could not hold out any longer.

 Ever since Su Zimo started cultivating that Essence Spirit secret skill, it had always been successful and he could even kill his opponents across major cultivation realms.

 But now, it was destroyed by a cultivator of the same cultivation realm!

 To be fair, the reputation and terror of the Hatred Sutra was above the Great Day Gautama Sutra to begin with.

 Coupled with the fact that Dao Lord Hatred's Essence Spirit was even stronger, it was only logical that this would happen.

 "Desolate Martial, you must have a death wish for choosing to fight against my Essence Spirit!"

 Dao Lord Hatred roared in laughter. Although the power of his Essence Spirit fiend saber had decreased significantly, it was still flying towards Su Zimo!

 Su Zimo's expression was unchanged. Suddenly, his left wrist lit up with a golden glow and a barrier of light that was filled with golden symbols appeared beside him.

 Mingwang Prayer Beads!

 Boom!

 When the fiend saber collided against the barrier, it could hold on no longer and dissipated gradually.

 "Essence Spirit Dharmic weapon?"

 Although the Mingwang Prayer Beads were hidden beneath Su Zimo's robes, Dao Lord Hatred guessed it instantly.

 "You sure have a lot of treasures on you,"

 Dao Lord Hatred sneered, "Unfortunately, those treasures are about to change owners!"

 Su Zimo's gaze shimmered and he hesitated for a moment.

 He had another Essence Spirit secret skill - the Spirit Vanquishing Whip!

 However, he could not ascertain whether Dao Lord Hatred would be able to release a third Essence Spirit secret skill to fight against his Spirit Vanquishing Whip.

 If he took another blow head-on, his Essence Spirit would be severely injured!

 On the other side, Dao Lord Hatred was wary as well and did not dare to release his Essence Spirit secret skill casually.

 "Vast Sea of Hatred!"

 Dao Lord Hatred conjured hand seals and released a top-tier Dharmic art of the Hatred Sutra.

 The fiend qi around him rumbled and gathered endlessly, forming an endless black ocean in midair that surged towards Su Zimo!

 Although Su Zimo's Dao heart was indestructible, it would be difficult for him to break free if he was engulfed by this sea of hatred.

 "Rise!"

 Su Zimo conjured hand seals and hollered softly.

 Suddenly, two massive divine beings appeared beneath him.

 One of them had four legs and carried a heavy shell on its back, moving slowly.

 The other had a slender figure that was scarlet red and burned with flames as it reared its head and howled!

 The Primordial Divine Turtle!

 The Primordial Soaring Serpent!

 The two divine behemoths fused together rapidly and the turtle and snake intertwined, forming an even more terrifying existence. With two heads, it surpassed history and was unstoppable!

 Stepping on the turtle and snake, Su Zimo's body floated indeterminately in the sea of hatred. However, he did not sink no matter what.

 No matter how Dao Lord Hatred channeled it, no matter how much of a stir the sea of hatred created, it would be suppressed rapidly by the turtle and snake!

 Carrying Su Zimo, the turtle and snake swam against the current and charged towards Dao Lord Hatred.

 Suddenly, Su Zimo closed two fingers and conjured a sword art.

 Instantly, stars filled the skies above the firmaments and their trajectories turned chaotic, as though they were agitated!

 When the heaven's killing intent is released, the stars are shifted out of alignment!

 Chi!

 Su Zimo extended his sword finger and slashed forward.

 A white sword qi surged out from his fingertip with an endless sharpness and a shuddering killing intent, slashing towards Dao Lord Hatred!

 The entire void seemed to have been sliced into two by that strike.

 It was not over yet!

 Chi! Chi! Chi!

 After slashing out once again, Su Zimo released another burst and waved his sword fingers continuously, releasing ten Heaven Slaying Sword Qi in one go!

 Back in Dragon Tiger Sect, Su Zimo killed a Mighty Figure of Dragon Tiger Sect with three consecutive slashes.

 Right now, the burst of the ten Heaven Slaying Sword Qi was enough to destroy gods and fiends!

 Dao Lord Hatred's heart skipped a beat.

 Although he could not recognize the origin of the Heaven Slaying Sword Qi, he could sense how terrifying those ten sword qi were!

 With no time to think, he gripped his saber with both hands and released an endless hatred as though he was one with the fiend saber!

 He hated the heavens, the earth, all living beings and everything in the world!

 "Endless Hatred!"

 Dao Lord Hatred released the most terrifying saber technique of the Hatred Sutra and Endless Hatred descended - that was the Saber Intent of Hatred!

 The power of intent was comparable to top-grade Dharmic arts!

 The saber danced and Endless Hatred turned into streams of fiend qi that charged towards the ten incoming sword qi.

 Clang! Clang! Clang!

 The sound of metal clashing echoed in an ear-piercing manner!

 In the blink of an eye, the ten Heaven Slaying Sword Qi were blocked by Dao Lord Hatred's saber technique!

 This was the first time that Su Zimo had seen a cultivator of the same cultivation realm defend against ten Heaven Slaying Sword Qi unscathed!

 It was only at that moment that Dao Lord Hatred displayed his skills as the number one saber of the fiend sects!

 What was even more terrifying was that Dao Lord Hatred's saber techniques were completely unleashed. They shrouded towards Su Zimo endlessly, intensifying with increasing horror!

 The hatred was endless!

 The dominance of the saber technique absorbed all the spirit qi and Dharmic powers in the void, turning them into the hateful fiend qi in his body and fusing them into the saber technique!

 One would never be able to break free eternally if they were drawn in by that saber technique.

 Beneath that boundless hatred was a bottomless abyss!

 Su Zimo soared into the air and took a deep breath, chanting Sanskrit!

 Om! Ma! Ni! Pa!

 At the same time, Su Zimo conjured Dharmic seals of the Buddhist monasteries and all four of them descended without holding back!

 He did not stop there!

 Endless Hatred was so terrifying that it could not be stopped with the four Dharmic seals of the Buddhist monasteries alone.

 Su Zimo required an even stronger burst power!

 "Sea Burial Secret Skill!"

 "Apocalyptic Fiend Fist!"

 "Mighty Heavenly Dragon Transcendence!"

 "Sandstorm!"

 "Great Sanskrit Light Fist!"

 "Avici!"

 "…"

 More than 30 terrifying Dharmic arts and secret skills were released by Su Zimo in the blink of an eye!

 All Dharmic arts were combined and Heaven and Earth shook!
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 More than 30 Dharmic arts descended and the entire bamboo forest was destroyed instantly. All the bamboo turned into dust and dissipated under the terrifying Dharmic arts!

 "How scary!"

 Qin Pianran who was watching at the side could not help but exclaim.

 She was from a super sect like Sword Sect and had seen all sorts of paragons and monster incarnates. The previous Dharma Characteristic Ranking's number one Dao Lord Immortal Sword was her senior brother.

 However, even Dao Lord Immortal Sword would not be able to produce such a ferocious and terrifying attack!

 Those were more than 30 top-grade Dharmic arts!

 Humans were not limitless and it was rare for most cultivators to be able to comprehend one or two top-tier cultivation techniques.

 They would already be at their limits if they could comprehend three or four.

 A scene like Su Zimo where he released more than 30 Dharmic arts instantly was absolutely unprecedented and shocking!

 Yan Beichen could not help but nod as well. "To think that Zimo would be able to transform to such a realm in more than ten years!"

 More than ten years ago in Hundred Refinement Sect, Su Zimo was only at the Void Reversion realm.

 "Ah!"

 Dao Lord Hatred felt the pressure as well and suddenly howled into the skies!

 His howl was sorrowful and tragic, causing one's heart to flutter uncontrollably!

 A sound domain attack!

 Given Su Zimo's Green Lotus True Body, there were few sound domain attacks that could stir his mind. However, he frowned the moment the roar was released.

 This sound domain attack was not only affecting his eardrums, but also his mind and even his Essence Spirit!

 The Hatred Sutra was truly terrifying!

 "Kill!"

 Not daring to be careless, Su Zimo released Thunderclap Kill to defend as well.

 Bang! Boom! Boom!

 His voice was like rumbling thunder, filled with a vast and righteous power that suppressed evil and descended.

 Even so, he could not suppress Dao Lord Hatred!

 After that sorrowful howl, an endless hatred surged into Dao Lord Hatred's body and it was instantly pushed to its limits!

 The entire process resembled a person who encountered great changes, going from pain, despair and hatred.

 Endless Hatred burst forth and swirled around the fiend saber, forming a gigantic pitch-black saber beam that slashed down at the 30-odd Dharmic arts!

 Boom!

 More than 30 top-grade Dharmic arts collided with the pitch-black saber beam and let out a deafening bang, causing the entire world to tremble!

 A blinding light burst forth from the point of collision.

 A massive energy fluctuation formed a semicircular barrier that extended in all directions, severing countless towering ancient trees in the forest instantly!

 Mud surged and dust billowed, as though the apocalypse had arrived!

 Countless fiend demons in the forest fled in fright from this place.

 Dao Lord Hatred did not retreat at all!

 He managed to defend against more than 30 Dharmic arts released by Su Zimo!

 The Hatred Sutra was way too strong!

 The 30-odd inheritances he received were left behind by ancient Mighty Figures or even Half-Martial Ancestors. However, they were still far inferior compared to the Hatred Sutra.

 After all, these ancient Mighty Figures and Half-Martial Ancestors did not even manage to advance to the Mahayana realm.

 However, Fiend Emperor Hatred was an emperor of the ancient era!

 The gap between them was obvious.

 Of course, Dao Lord Hatred was not the true Fiend Emperor Hatred.

 Although more than 30 Dharmic arts were released at the same time and Dao Lord Hatred was not suppressed, it was impossible for him to gain the upper hand!

 The two of them were in a stalemate and channeled their Dharmic powers continuously without relenting!

 The aura between them was rising rapidly!

 Finally, the Dharmic powers within their bodies reached a critical point!

 Neither of them could withstand the pressure.

 Boom!

 Boom!

 Almost at the same time, a gigantic phantom burst forth from their bodies and rose rapidly, towering and emitting a terrifying aura!

 Both of them used their Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics at the same time!

 10 feet!

 30 feet.

 80 feet!

 85 feet!

 In the blink of an eye, Su Zimo's Gautama Dharmic Body had already reached a height of 85 feet.

 As for Dao Lord Hatred's Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic, it did not stop at 85 feet and rose to 90 feet before long!

 A 90 feet Supreme Dharma Characteristic!

 Yan Beichen and Qin Pianran were shocked.

 Nobody had seen Dao Lord Hatred's Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic before and nobody knew how high it was.

 But now, that Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic had finally descended!

 Throughout history, time had passed and there were many paragons and monster incarnates who could condense 88 or 89 feet Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics. However, there were few who could condense Supreme Dharma Characteristics.

 For the past 10,000 years, Extreme Fire was the only one.

 But now, there was another person - Dao Lord Hatred!

 Even among 90 feet Supreme Dharma Characteristics, their combat strengths were different.

 At the very least, Yan Beichen could sense that the Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic conjured by Dao Lord Hatred was slightly stronger than Extreme Fire's Scarlet Flame Dharmic Body!

 Dao Lord Hatred's Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic was extremely strange.

 He wore a black robe but his hair was white. Furthermore, his back was facing Su Zimo and he wielded a pitch-black saber. The back of the Dharma Characteristic looked lonely and exuded a tragic aura.

 However, that single back view caused the Gautama Dharmic Body to tremble!

 A 85 feet Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic was already strong enough to sweep through anyone of the same cultivation realm.

 However, the difference was way too great against a 90 feet Supreme Dharma Characteristic!

 In the battle of Hundred Refinement Sect, Dao Lord Immortal Sword's 89 feet Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic was defeated by Extreme Fire's Scarlet Flame Dharmic Body.

 As for Su Zimo's Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic, it was only 85 feet tall.

 Qin Pianran looked worried.

 She could clearly feel Yan Beichen's grip on her palm tighten as cold sweat poured down.

 "Pianran, the situation isn't too good."

 Suddenly, Yan Beichen said, "Leave first. I've got to assist Zimo later!"

 "Beichen, your Essence Spirit is injured and you can't attack."

 Qin Pianran said hurriedly, "Furthermore, I heard that Fellow Daoist Su cultivated two Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics. There might be a chance for things to change."

 "Two Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics won't do either. The difference between a 85 feet tall Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic and a Supreme Dharma Characteristic is too great."

 Yan Beichen shook his head with a grim expression.

 Boom!

 Another loud bang sounded from Su Zimo's body!

 Another phantom soared into the skies!

 The second Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic, the 85 feet Heavenly Fiend Dharma Body!

 There was no way the Gautama Dharmic Body could defend against the pressure of a Supreme Dharma Characteristic - it had already lost before it even attacked!

 The Gautama Dharmic Body and Heavenly Fiend Dharma Body stood side by side behind Su Zimo, emitting powerful auras that clashed against Dao Lord Hatred's Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic.

 "Fufu, you've finally released your second Dharma Characteristic,"

 Dao Lord Hatred laughed. "I've long heard that after Desolate Martial entered the Dharma Characteristic realm, he conjured two Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics that are unprecedented. The entire cultivation world has praised you to the skies."

 "Today, I'll let you know something! In front of a Supreme Dharma Characteristic, your 85 feet tall Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics are nothing!"

 Dao Lord Hatred's heart stirred.

 The Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic that was initially standing behind him suddenly turned around.

 Su Zimo exchanged glances with the Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic and could not help but shudder as his Dao heart nearly collapsed!

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 1248 - Three Dharma Characteristics

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Those bloodshot eyes were filled with sadness, pain, despair, hatred and devastation, as well as various negative emotions.

 It was as though the bloodshot eyes were bottomless abysses.

 Su Zimo merely exchanged a single glance and was nearly devoured by the abyss!

 The Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic was the union of all Dharmic arts and was the epitome of Dharmic arts. It was lifeless and could not contain any emotions.

 However, Dao Lord Hatred's Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic was different.

 Just by standing there, the Dharma Characteristic was like an abyss with endless hatred that could devour and destroy everything!

 Meeting those eyes, Su Zimo suddenly recalled the legend of the Fiend Emperor Hatred.

 Legend has it that Fiend Emperor Hatred hated himself to the core and committed suicide.

 Su Zimo could not imagine what sort of hatred would push someone to kill themselves.

 However, when he saw those eyes, Su Zimo suddenly understood.

 There was no hope in those eyes.

 Surviving was a form of torture for Fiend Emperor Hatred.

 Boom!

 As Su Zimo pondered, Dao Lord Hatred willed the Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic behind him to head over.

 With a single step, it crossed endless space and arrived before Su Zimo instantly!

 The massive body that was 90 feet tall emitted a torrential hatred. It was much taller than the Gautama Dharmic Body and Heavenly Fiend Dharma Body, suppressing the auras of Su Zimo's two Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics completely!

 Swoosh!

 Raising the saber in its hands, the Hatred Dharmic Body slashed down viciously at Su Zimo's head.

 The Heavenly Fiend Dharma Body swung its scythe and defended against the fiend saber as well.

 Clang!

 Sparks flew as the two sabers collided!

 The Hatred Dharmic Body did not move at all and there was no fluctuation in its eyes.

 As for the Heavenly Fiend Dharma Body, its body shuddered and Dharmic powers surged - the Dharma Characteristic was nearly cleaved into two by a single slash from the Hatred Dharmic Body!

 A 85 feet tall Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic could even fight against Conjoint Body Mighty Figures.

 With that Heavenly Fiend Dharma Body, Su Zimo was invincible in Dragon Tiger Sect and nobody could defend against his attacks - even Mighty Figures had to bow down to him!

 However, in the face of the Hatred Dharmic Body, the difference between them was too great!

 The difference between 85 and 90 feet was merely five feet.

 However, that difference was like heaven and earth!

 If it was any other cultivator's 85 feet tall Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic, they would not even be able to withstand a single slash from the Hatred Dharmic Body!

 The reason why the Heavenly Fiend Dharma Body could defend against it was because the foundation of the Dharmic Body originated from the Dao Heart Fiend Seed Sutra - it was infused with many cultivation techniques of the fiend Dao and was extremely mysterious!

 This Heavenly Fiend Dharma Body was a product of the greater mastery of the fiend Dao!

 Boom!

 The Gautama Dharmic Body moved as well and extended a golden shimmering palm that blanketed the skies, crushing down on the Hatred Dharmic Body!

 Without even looking, the Hatred Dharmic Body punched in reverse into the Gautama Dharmic Body's palm.

 Bang!

 The fist and palm collided!

 The Gautama Dharmic Body shuddered and took half a step back as well.

 "Hahahaha!"

 Dao Lord Hatred laughed with a smug expression. "Desolate Martial, if you continue cultivating and cultivate those two Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics to a height of 89 feet or 90 feet, you might be able to fight me."

 "Unfortunately, you no longer have a chance."

 "I'll take your life today!"

 As Dao Lord Hatred hollered, the hatred on the Hatred Dharmic Body intensified and it let out a tragic roar, sinking into endless despair!

 The fiend saber in his hands rose and descended once more.

 Oo! Oo!

 The saber tore through the air and let out a series of shuddering wails!

 That slash enveloped the Gautama Dharmic Body and Heavenly Fiend Dharma Body!

 Su Zimo's expression turned grim.

 One could only truly sense the terror of a Supreme Dharma Characteristic after clashing with a 90 feet Dharma Characteristic.

 Nine was an extreme number.

 90 feet was the mark of a Supreme.

 Those were not empty words!

 Boom!

 Under that immense pressure, Su Zimo no longer had any reservations and another phantom burst forth from his body with a loud bang!

 A third Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic descended!

 The Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic stood on dark clouds and shone with endless lightning. It was domineering and looked down on the world, wielding a whip made from millions of lightning with a torrential aura!

 It resembled an ancient thunder god that controlled the world!

 The Thunder Dharmic Body had descended!

 The Thunder Dharmic Body was formed with the Great Void Spirit Refinement section as the foundation and many secret skills of the immortal Dao. It rose rapidly to a height of 85 feet!

 There were now three 85 feet tall Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics!

 A deep hint of fear flashed through Dao Lord Hatred's eyes.

 It was thankful that Dao Lord Desolate Martial was only at the early-stage Dharma Characteristic realm. If the latter were to cultivate to the perfected Dharma Characteristic realm, even his Supreme Dharma Characteristic would not be able to deal with the three Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics!

 But now, three 85 feet tall Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics were still not enough to threaten his Hatred Dharmic Body!

 Crackle!

 Thunderbolt danced in the whip that tore through the air and wrapped around the wrist of the Hatred Dharmic Body right away. Massive power of thunder surged into the Hatred Dharmic Body through the whip!

 The power of thunder was the most effective against evil.

 In the blink of an eye, even the fiend qi of the Hatred Dharmic Body was suppressed!

 However, right after, the blood color in the eyes of the Hatred Dharmic Body intensified and its heart surged with rage. Rumbling hatred and fiend qi gushed out and it broke free of the shackles of the thunder whip!

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 The Hatred Dharmic Body slashed thrice in succession.

 The Thunder Dharmic Body, Gautama Dharmic Body and Heavenly Fiend Dharma Body defended against it head-on. However, their bodies shuddered and they retreated a few steps!

 They could not defend against it!

 Su Zimo's expression finally changed.

 Even the three 85 feet tall Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics could not defend against the power of the Supreme Dharma Characteristic!

 He had not expected that he would encounter such a terrifying enemy in the Middle Continent!

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 The Hatred Dharmic Body attacked continuously and everywhere its saber passed, hatred and fiend qi would surge, overwhelming everything.

 Su Zimo's three Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics retreated continuously.

 "Desolate Martial, you've lost!"

 Dao Lord Hatred had a menacing expression and could not help but burst into laughter. "Strongest monster incarnate in history? You're still going to be killed by me regardless!"

 "Zimo, run!"

 Right then, Yan Beichen's voice sounded in Su Zimo's consciousness, "Given your capabilities, you'll definitely be able to escape!"

 "Leave this place. Once you cultivate to the perfected Dharma Characteristic realm, you'll definitely be able to make a comeback and suppress Hatred!"

 Su Zimo remained silent.

 He had many trump cards. Although Dao Lord Hatred had the upper hand in this battle, the latter would definitely not be able to kill him if he wanted to escape.

 However, if he were to escape, Yan Beichen and Qin Pianran would definitely die here!

 How could Su Zimo subject Yan Beichen and Qin Pianran to death while he escaped on his own?

 As though he could read Su Zimo's mind, Yan Beichen sent another voice transmission. "Two deaths is better than three."

 "If you escape, you can still take revenge for us in the future!"

 Su Zimo still did not reply.

 No matter what, he could not abandon Yan Beichen here and leave alone.

 Furthermore, he was Desolate Martial!

 He was the invincible Dao Lord Desolate Martial who looked down on history!

 Although it was only a Green Lotus True Body that did not represent his full combat strength, this Green Lotus True Body had also undergone a sediment transformation after 5,000 years of cultivation!

 He would definitely not admit defeat so easily!

 There must be another solution!
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 Chapter 1249 - Dao Heart Annihilation!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Narrowing his gaze, Su Zimo looked at Dao Lord Hatred who was not far away, trying his best to find a way to break out of the situation.

 At that moment, his three Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics were completely suppressed and Dao Lord Hatred had an extremely smug expression!

 As for the Hatred Dharmic Body, it emitted torrential hatred!

 The emotions of Dao Lord Hatred and the Hatred Dharmic Body were rather out of place.

 A thought flashed through Su Zimo's mind.

 That was the weakness of Dao Lord Hatred!

 "Om! Ah! Mo! Ga…!"

 Su Zimo was still controlling the three Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics with all his might to deal with the Hatred Dharmic Body. At the same time, he chanted an abstruse sutra.

 The Sanskrit seemed to possess a mysterious power.

 However, Yan Beichen, Qin Pianran and even Dao Lord Hatred were unaffected when they heard that Sanskrit chant.

 "Hmph! What are you rambling on about?"

 Dao Lord Hatred sneered. Just as he was about to mock Su Zimo properly, his expression changed.

 Something was amiss!

 The connection between him and the Hatred Dharmic Body seemed to have fluctuated!

 Although they could not sense anything from the Sanskrit, the movement of the Hatred Dharmic Body was a tad slower and its fiend qi became erratic as well!

 Before long, the sutra chant was completed.

 Su Zimo's expression was unchanged as he lowered his head like a gigantic Buddha. With a dignified expression, he conjured hand seals and chanted another sutra.

 Although that sutra was completely different from the one earlier on, it had an extremely obvious impact on the Hatred Dharmic Body!

 The scarlet light that was spewing from the eyes of the Hatred Dharmic Body dimmed significantly and even showed signs of disappearing.

 A lost expression appeared on the face of the Hatred Dharmic Body as well!

 Yan Beichen was delighted and whispered, "Zimo has found a way to counter the Hatred Dharmic Body!"

 Qin Pianran was surprised and elated as well. "It's truly hard to imagine that a 90 feet Supreme Dharma Characteristic that is invincible would be affected by these simple incantations."

 "Those incantations are probably far from simple. Every single word exuded an ancient aura that I've never seen from a cultivator of the Buddhist monasteries. They must have been lost for many years."

 Yan Beichen said in a deep voice.

 He was not wrong - those were supreme secret incantations of the ancient Buddhist monasteries.

 The Great Light Mantra!

 The Auditory Release Mantra!

 The Sensory Enigma Mantra!

 The Six Paths Diamond Mantra!

 In the ancient war, countless lives in Tianhuang Mainland were implicated. The disciples of the Buddhist monasteries recited the four secret incantations to purify the souls and appease their grievances.

 At that moment, the four secret incantations were meant to purify none other than the Hatred Dharmic Body!

 The body of this Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic contained endless hatred. If it was purified, Dao Lord Hatred would be nothing to fear!

 By the time Su Zimo chanted the second secret incantation, the actions of the Hatred Dharmic Body had already slowed down.

 The Thunder Dharmic Body, Gautama Dharmic Body and Heavenly Fiend Dharma Body finally managed to defend in the battle against the Hatred Dharmic Body - both sides were in a stalemate!

 By the time Su Zimo chanted the third secret incantation, the effect on the Hatred Dharmic Body was even greater and it became disadvantaged!

 "In the ancient era, no cultivator of the Buddhist monasteries would dare to stand in the way of the Fiend Emperor Hatred. Even the Buddha Emperor who wielded the Creation Green Lotus could not do anything to him and could only sigh!"

 Dao Lord Hatred said sternly, "Desolate Martial, you're dreaming if you think that you can suppress the Hatred Dharmic Body with your useless incantations!"

 Those were definitely not empty words!

 Back in the ancient era, if not for the self-destruction of the Fiend Emperor Hatred, none of the emperors would have been able to kill the resplendent Fiend Emperor!

 The fiend qi on the body of the Hatred Dharmic Body was showing signs of resurrection and the blood glint in its eyes intensified!

 However, Su Zimo was unmoved. He looked at Dao Lord Hatred and shook his head. "Unfortunately, you're not the Fiend Emperor Hatred of the past!"

 "Although you've also cultivated the Hatred Sutra, you're still far inferior compared to the Fiend Emperor Hatred!"

 "You didn't go through the same experiences of the Fiend Emperor Hatred so you will never be able to bear the same despair as him nor will you ever be able to comprehend the true obscurities of the Hatred Sutra!"

 Dao Lord Hatred shuddered!

 Those words were way too powerful - they were targeted at Dao Lord Hatred's Dao heart and his weakness!

 That was indeed an indeterminate fact.

 From Dao Lord Hatred, Su Zimo could not sense the same sadness, despair, hatred and devastation in the eyes of the Hatred Dharmic Body.

 At the end of the day, Dao Lord Hatred was someone that bore the seven emotions and six desires.

 That was his weakness!

 Furthermore, there was no way to make up for that weakness.

 If Dao Lord Hatred were to truly comprehend the essence of the Hatred Sutra, he would end up with the same fate as the Fiend Emperor Hatred - suicide.

 This was a dead end.

 At that moment, Dao Lord Hatred's face turned pale and his Dao heart wavered for a moment!

 The Hatred Dharmic Body was connected to him and was affected as well, losing more than half of its fiend qi.

 There was no way Su Zimo would let such an opportunity slip.

 A fourth secret incantation descended!

 The blood glint in the eyes of the Hatred Dharmic Body vanished entirely.

 The hatred in his body had already calmed down.

 Without the support of that hatred, it was equivalent to losing the source of power. Under the combined attack of Su Zimo's three Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics, the Hatred Dharmic Body was steadily defeated!

 In the blink of an eye, it was riddled with holes!

 Su Zimo's four secret incantations of the Buddhist monasteries were meant to purify the Hatred Dharmic Body and release it from its attachments.

 In truth, the reason why the Fiend Emperor Hatred committed suicide back then was also because he wanted to obtain release!

 Everything seemed to be fated from the unknowns.

 The whip of the Thunder Dharmic Body, the hand seal of the Gautama Dharmic Body and the scythe of the Heavenly Fiend Dharmic Body descended on the Hatred Dharmic Body.

 Boom!

 There was a deafening sound.

 The 90 feet tall Supreme Dharma Characteristic dissipated instantly!

 Dao Lord Hatred shuddered as though he was struck by lightning and blood flowed from the corner of his mouth with an indignant expression.

 He had not expected that his Dao heart would lose!

 Su Zimo lamented internally.

 If he was truly up against the Fiend Emperor Hatred, his four secret incantations would not be able to suppress the hatred in the latter's heart.

 However, Dao Lord Hatred was not the Fiend Emperor Hatred.

 Su Zimo conjured hand seals that changed continuously. Suddenly, three balls of flames of different colors appeared beside him.

 The scarlet, golden and black flames converged rapidly.

 A red light burst forth from Su Zimo's glabella and the final Essence Spirit Fire was injected, forming the Caturadhi Dao Fire that shot towards Dao Lord Hatred!

 Swoosh!

 The Caturadhi Dao Fire descended on Dao Lord Hatred.

 A torrential fiend qi surged out from Dao Lord Hatred's body and his blood qi surged, resisting against the Caturadhi Dao Fire with a series of crackling sounds!

 Even with the searing of the Caturadhi Dao Fire, it did not manage to injure his bones and organs and merely burned his skin and hair to ashes!

 Dao Lord Hatred was simply way too strong even without the full comprehension of the Hatred Sutra!

 "Ah!"

 Although Dao Lord Hatred had already turned into a flaming man as he resisted the Caturadhi Dao Fire, he still let out a furious roar and charged towards Su Zimo with his fiend saber.

 Su Zimo willed.

 The Creation Lotus Platform descended and smashed towards Dao Lord Hatred!

 Boom!

 Sparks flew as the Creation Lotus Platform collided against the fiend saber!

 The Creation Lotus Platform was repelled - it failed to stop Dao Lord Hatred in his tracks!

 Right then, the three Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics arrived at the same time and released a powerful attack!
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 Chapter 1250 - Death of a Monster Incarnate

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Piak! 

 The whips of the Thunder Dharmic Body struck Dao Lord Hatred heavily, causing his flesh to split open and his bones to be exposed.

 The Caturadhi Dao Fire engulfed the wound instantly and it dried up before a single drop of blood could flow!

 Bang!

 The hand seal of the Gautama Dharmic Body landed on Dao Lord Hatred's chest.

 The jarring sound of bones cracking could be heard.

 Dao Lord Hatred's chest caved in instantly, creating a huge pit!

 Many broken bones even pierced his lungs!

 Poof!

 Although Dao Lord Hatred managed to avoid taking damage to his vitals from the scythe of the Heavenly Fiend Dharma Body, his abdomen was still pierced!

 The scythe yanked horizontally and almost sliced Dao Lord Hatred's body into two!

 Those three heavy injuries might not have been fatal for Dao Lord Hatred.

 However, Dao Lord Hatred's body still burned with the Caturadhi Dao Fire.

 Initially, his body and blood qi could hold out against the Caturadhi Dao Fire.

 Now that he was suddenly injured as such, the balance was broken instantly!

 The Caturadhi Dao Fire surged into his body quickly and burned his bones, organs, blood qi and lifeforce!

 Even Conjoint Body Mighty Figures would not be able to survive if the Caturadhi Dao Fire burned their bones and organs!

 At that moment, Su Zimo's three Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics were filled with injuries and riddled with holes. Unable to hold on any longer, they dissipated rapidly.

 This battle was way more tragic than Su Zimo had imagined!

 If not for the 5,000 years of accumulation in the Dao Inheritance Ground, he would definitely not have won this battle.

 There were many signs that indicated that a golden era had arrived in Tianhuang Mainland. Paragons were rampant and monster incarnates rose everywhere - existences such as Di Yin and Dao Lord Hatred would continue to appear one after another in the future.

 This was a great era that was not weaker than the ancient era!

 Of course, with so many paragons and monster incarnates, it also meant that a huge change was about to happen in Tianhuang Mainland!

 If one's combat strength was insufficient, they would be reduced to ants and crushed to death under such a change!

 Thump!

 Finally, Dao Lord Hatred could not hold on any longer. Leaning on his fiend saber, he half-knelt on the ground and glared at Su Zimo fiercely through the layers of flames!

 Dao Lord Hatred's vitality was way too exuberant!

 Even though he was severely injured and his organs were burned to ashes by the Caturadhi Dao Fire, he was not dead and had persisted till now!

 Given Dao Lord Hatred's combat strength, Su Zimo would not be able to stop him if he wanted to escape.

 Unfortunately, cracks had appeared in his Dao heart. Even if he managed to escape, it would be difficult for his cultivation to advance in the future.

 This was a blow that was worse than death for him!

 Dao Lord Hatred's blood qi dried up and his lifeforce drained rapidly.

 Finally, he shifted his gaze from Su Zimo to Yan Beichen and smiled.

 By now, he was already unrecognizable after being burned by the Caturadhi Dao Fire.

 That smile looked extremely menacing in the blazing flames!

 "Yan Beichen, do you really think that you can escape from the cultivation world cleanly?"

 Dao Lord Hatred's voice sounded. "You are the Asura and your hands were once stained with blood! It's impossible for you to lead a peaceful life!"

 "If I, Li Heng, can find you today, someone else will do so tomorrow! You will never be able to leave the cultivation world or dream about living in peace!"

 "You wish to backtrack after stepping onto the path of the Asura?"

 "To think that the Asura would be reduced to such a state for a woman from an immortal sect. What a joke! What an incredible joke! Hahahaha!

 Dao Lord Hatred let out a shuddering laughter.

 "Asura, you'll be killed by this woman sooner or later! I'm merely making a move first, but you'll be joining me down below real soon! I didn't lose!"

 Dao Lord Hatred's obsession was still with Yan Beichen.

 Up till his death, he was still thinking about his previous failure and wanted to fight Yan Beichen to see who was stronger.

 However, he still went silent in the end.

 The ball of flames intensified and engulfed his body completely, burning it continuously!

 After a full half hour, the Caturadhi Dao Fire gradually extinguished.

 Dao Lord Hatred was already burned to a crisp, leaving only a pitch-black fiend saber stabbed into the ground with a storage bag beside it.

 Qin Pianran stared blankly at the place where Dao Lord Hatred died, deep in her thoughts and dejected.

 Sensing her abnormality, Yan Beichen's heart skipped a beat and he understood.

 Qin Pianran was a woman after all and Dao Lord Hatred's final words triggered her.

 Yan Beichen extended his palm and gripped Qin Pianran gently, comforting her, "Pianran, Li Hen was merely spouting nonsense because he knew he was going to die. There's no need to take his words to heart."

 "The world is huge. I don't believe there's nowhere for just the two of us."

 "Who will remember us after a long time?"

 Yan Beichen's words did not eliminate Qin Pianran's worries.

 She was a little lost. "But, I really caused you harm. You ended up in this state because you wanted to save me. I-I…"

 She felt guilty, remorseful and worried.

 Yan Beichen smiled. "Pianran, don't think too much. It's just an Essence Spirit injury and there's no danger to my life. Furthermore, you weren't the one who injured my Essence Spirit. How can I blame you?"

 Pausing for a moment, he asked jokingly, "Or, are you thinking of leaving me because my Essence Spirit's injured?"

 "No,"

 Qin Pianran blushed and her expression softened.

 "Even if you want to leave, I won't let go."

 Yan Beichen gripped Qin Pianran's palm tightly and said softly. However, his tone was unusually firm.

 On the other side.

 Su Zimo advanced and arrived beside the fiend saber, glaring at it for a moment.

 The fiend saber had gone completely silent without any luster. It looked like a pitch-black useless saber, unlike its previous torrential might.

 If it was anyone else, they would not have imagined that the pitch-black saber could have released such a terrifying power!

 Su Zimo did not touch the fiend saber. Instead, he looked at the storage bag at the side.

 As the number one saber of the fiend sects, Dao Lord Hatred definitely had many treasures in his storage bag!

 Among them, the most valuable was definitely the Hatred Sutra!

 Su Zimo went forward and opened his storage bag, scanning it carefully with his spirit consciousness.

 A look of disappointment flashed through his eyes.

 There were indeed many treasures in that storage bag - there were elixirs, Dharmic weapons, secret skills and universal treasures.

 Unfortunately, the Hatred Sutra was not there.

 Su Zimo did not use the Soul Searching Art.

 Firstly, the battle was intense earlier on and he was almost suppressed by Dao Lord Hatred's Dharma Characteristic - how would he have the chance to release the Soul Searching Art?

 Secondly, in order for a chance to succeed, Su Zimo had to target those with lesser cultivation and combat strength compared to him.

 Notwithstanding the fact that Su Zimo might have failed in using the Soul Searching Art against Dao Lord Hatred, he might have suffered a backlash and injured his Essence Spirit instead!
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 Chapter 1251 - Saber Burial

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Putting away the storage bag, Su Zimo's gaze shifted to the Hatred Fiend Saber not far away.

 The moment he saw the fiend saber, he could sense how terrifying it was!

 Even his Creation Lotus Platform could barely deal with the saber. In a prolonged fight, the Creation Lotus Platform would inevitably succumb to the fiend saber the same way as the Mystic Magnet Mountain!

 Reaching out, Su Zimo gripped the handle of the Hatred Fiend Saber, wanting to pull it out and observe it carefully.

 However, the moment his palm touched the handle of the fiend saber, he felt a tremendous amount of negative emotions surge into his consciousness through his fingertip, affecting his Essence Spirit!

 At the same time, he felt a sharp pain on his palm and retracted it instinctively. Lowering his head, his pupils constricted and he frowned.

 His palm was bleeding!

 Although the blood qi of this Green Lotus True Body was not strong, its body and skin were indestructible and could fight against connate Dao Lord Dharmic weapons!

 However, just now, he merely touched the handle of the Hatred Fiend Saber and his palm was injured by the power of the saber!

 If the blade of that fiend saber was used on him, it would probably slice the Green Lotus True Body into two!

 The weapon of an ancient Fiend Emperor was truly extraordinary!

 The Hatred Fiend Saber was an emperor weapon to begin with.

 However, up till now, there were not many people who could truly use the power of that fiend saber!

 "Interesting."

 Su Zimo muttered softly.

 To think that the Hatred Fiend Saber would reject him so much.

 He did not know if it was because he possessed the inheritance of the immortal and Buddhist Daos or some other reason.

 Although he did not manage to find the Hatred Sutra, this Hatred Fiend Saber was also an utmost treasure.

 While he could not wield the Hatred Fiend Saber right now, as his cultivation advanced, there was a chance for him to become the owner of this fiend saber in the future.

 At that thought, Su Zimo channeled his Dharmic powers and stuffed the Hatred Fiend Saber into his storage bag, prepared to advance to the Conjoint Body realm before he attempted it again.

 Thereafter, he headed towards Yan Beichen and Qin Pianran.

 After taking a few steps, Su Zimo's expression changed!

 His palm slapped his storage bag swiftly and pulled out the Hatred Fiend Saber instantly, tossing it on the ground with a bewildered expression!

 At that moment, wisps of pitch-black fiend qi surrounded the Hatred Fiend Saber, as though they could devour all living beings in the world!

 As Su Zimo tossed the Hatred Fiend Saber out, the fiend qi on the saber gradually calmed down and dimmed once more.

 "What's wrong?"

 Yan Beichen noticed Su Zimo's actions and asked with a frown.

 "That saber is way too terrifying!"

 Su Zimo recalled what he had sensed earlier on and said sternly, "That fiend saber was in my storage bag and emitted a powerful fiend qi that corroded all the treasures in the vicinity!"

 As he said that, Su Zimo took out a few Dao Lord Dharmic weapons from his storage bag.

 Yan Beichen and Qin Pianran gasped when they saw that.

 Those Dao Lord Dharmic weapons were all at perfect-grade!

 However, in just a few breaths' time, the perfect-grade Dao Lord Dharmic weapons were tainted by the fiend qi and dimmed, completely destroyed!

 What a domineering fiend saber!

 He could not even place it in his storage bag.

 Unless… Su Zimo was prepared to give up on all the treasures in his storage bag!

 This was the first time he had encountered such a troublesome weapon up till this point of his cultivation.

 In fact, he did not even dare to refine the Hatred Fiend Saber, afraid that his Essence Spirit would be devoured by it!

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat and he suddenly said, "Brother Yan, give it a try. You don't have the aura of the immortal or Buddhist cultivation techniques on you and you specialize in the fiend sects' Asura Dao. Perhaps you won't be rejected by this Hatred Fiend Saber."

 When Yan Beichen heard that, he came to the side of the Hatred Fiend Saber out of curiosity and attempted to grab its handle.

 There was no reaction from the fiend saber.

 Su Zimo nodded.

 True enough!

 Although he cultivated the immortal, Buddhist and fiend Daos and was extremely strong such that he could suppress everyone of the same cultivation realm, his aura was mixed and was rejected by the Hatred Fiend Saber. However, nothing of the sort happened to Yan Beichen.

 Su Zimo smiled. "Brother Yan, it seems like I'm not fated with this Hatred Fiend Saber. It's better for you to accept it."

 If it was in the past, Yan Beichen would definitely be delighted to obtain such a powerful fiend weapon.

 However, at that moment, he shook his head. "My Essence Spirit is injured. Even if the Hatred Fiend Saber doesn't reject me, I can't refine it."

 Su Zimo said hurriedly, "Don't worry, Brother Yan. I'll definitely think of a way to heal your injuries on your Essence Spirit! Once your Essence Spirit recovers, you can naturally refine the Hatred Fiend Saber."

 Yan Beichen smiled. "I've already decided to leave the cultivation world and not participate in any disputes. I'm even prepared to give up on my Asura Saber that has been by my side for many years. There's no point in me keeping this Hatred Fiend Saber."

 The fact that Yan Beichen said that meant that he had already made up his mind and would not change it.

 After pausing for a moment, he continued, "Furthermore, this Hatred Fiend Saber is somewhat inauspicious. Neither of its two owners met with decent endings."

 "That's right. This saber is truly troublesome to deal with. I can neither be carried nor touched,"

 Su Zimo lamented.

 Yan Beichen pondered for a moment. "This Hatred Fiend Saber is inauspicious. If you don't want it, let's just bury it."

 "Alright,"

 Su Zimo did not hesitate either.

 Although the Hatred Fiend Saber was strong, it would only bring endless trouble for him.

 Su Zimo waved his sleeves and with immense Dharmic powers, dug an extremely deep bottomless pit in the ground!

 The pit was at least a few thousand feet deep, like an endless abyss!

 Su Zimo tossed the Hatred Fiend Saber in.

 Turning into a black shadow, the Hatred Fiend Saber disappeared into the abyss and was buried when Su Zimo filled the pit with mud once more.

 "Brother Yan, what are your plans from now on?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 Yan Beichen pondered for a moment. "Zimo, I have to ask you for a favor."

 "Big brother, feel free to speak your mind. There's no need for formalities."

 Su Zimo waved it off.

 Yan Beichen said, "Hatred is already dead. I'm sure it won't be long before the fiend sects know about it. This matter can't be hidden for sure."

 There were many powerful Mighty Figures in the fiend sects.

 Furthermore, if Dao Lord Hatred had a Destiny Symbol in the fiend sects, the moment it shattered, the fiend sects would know about it immediately!

 Yan Beichen continued, "After you leave this place, can you spread a piece of news saying that I fought against Hatred and died in battle with both parties defeated?!"

 "That way, I can make use of this battle to fake my death and escape from the cultivation world completely. From now on, Yan Beichen will cease to exist in the cultivation world!"

 Qin Pianran and Yan Beichen held hands and remained silent at the side.

 No matter what decision Yan Beichen made, she would support him.

 Su Zimo sighed internally.

 He was clear that Yan Beichen's plan was not merely to fake his own death and escape, it was also for Su Zimo!

 If Dao Lord Hatred was akin to the second Fiend Emperor Hatred, what sort of status did he hold within the fiend sects?

 If the fiend sects knew that Dao Lord Hatred died in his hands, all of them would definitely go into a frenzy to seek him out and kill him for revenge!

 On the surface, Yan Beichen's action was to fake his death. However, in reality, it was also to help Su Zimo with everything.
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 Chapter 1252 - Grand Primordium Ancient Temple

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Brother Yan, I know what you're thinking."

 Pondering for a moment, Su Zimo said, "However, it's still a little hasty. There are many loopholes if you were to say that you died in battle together with Hatred. I'm afraid many people will be suspicious."

 "It's just suspicions,"

 Yan Beichen said, "I don't have a Destiny Symbol in the sect. As long as I hide and don't be discovered, no one will remember me after a long time."

 After pausing for a moment, he pulled out the Asura Saber beside him and handed it to Su Zimo. "This Asura Saber is Asura Sect's cornerstone Dharmic weapon. Think of a way to return this saber to Asura Sect."

 Yan Beichen had even given up on the Asura Saber that had followed him for many years—it was clear that he was determined to leave the cultivation world.

 Su Zimo pondered for a moment before saying, "That's easy to deal with. I'll just sell the Asura Saber at an auction. Once the news is released, Asura Sect cultivators will naturally come forth to redeem it."

 "Alright, let's do that then."

 Yan Beichen said, "It's inconvenient for me to show myself. I can only leave this matter to you."

 Su Zimo did not decline and merely asked, "Brother Yan, are you really willing?"

 Yan Beichen's gaze lingered on the Asura Saber for a long time. He gradually hid the nostalgia in his eyes and shook his head decisively. "There's nothing to be reluctant about. I'm no longer the Asura and am not worthy of this saber. It's good for it to return as well."

 When Su Zimo saw that Yan Beichen was decided, he did not persuade further and cupped his fists. "I'll go settle this now and return in a few days."

 Su Zimo bid farewell to Yan Beichen and turned to leave.

 After leaving the deep mountains, he sped the entire way and saw a cultivation city around four hours later.

 It was extremely lively within and countless cultivators rode on their flying swords.

 Nascent Souls and Void Reversions could be seen everywhere!

 A city of this level was already considered flourishing and definitely had some large auction houses and marketplaces.

 Hesitating for a long time, Su Zimo did not stop in the city and continued forward.

 This place was a little close to where Yan Beichen lived in seclusion. If the Asura Saber was traded in this city, it was hard to guarantee that no one would follow through on the search for him in the vicinity.

 The chances of Yan Beichen being exposed would be much greater!

 Su Zimo continued forward and walked for a full day before arriving at another bustling ancient cultivation city. With a spin, he transformed into a burly man and descended.

 What happened next was much simpler.

 All he had to do was spread the news of the battle between Yan Beichen and Dao Lord Hatred.

 There was no need for any promotions for such explosive news. As long as it was released, it would create a storm that could spread through word of mouth and cause a huge uproar!

 This news was enough to shock the entire cultivation world!

 "Did you hear about it? The number one saber of the fiend sects, Dao Lord Hatred, returned. He sought out Yan Beichen once more to fight for the title of Asura Saber and both of them ended up dying in battle!"

 "Isn't that right? That battle was rather tragic. It was said that mountains collapsed and rivers flowed in reverse. The sun and moon lost their colors and stars fell!"

 "I heard that Yan Beichen initially had the upper hand. In the end, Dao Lord Hatred went berserk and released his Essence Spirit secret skill. Their Essence Spirits clashed and neither of them managed to survive!"

 "Sigh! How tragic!"

 In a restaurant in the ancient city, many cultivators were gathered together discussing this matter. They made it sound as though they had witnessed it personally.

 Many a time, that was the way the sayings were. As they spread, they changed their original appearances and became mere rumors.

 Su Zimo sat by the window and sipped alone with an indifferent expression.

 "Who knows if this battle was real or fake?"

 Right then, a cultivator questioned.

 "You don't know about that. The Asura Saber was sold at the Mystic Frost Auction House a few days ago and was bought back by Asura Sect."

 Immediately, a cultivator said, "The Asura Saber belongs to the Asura. If he's not dead, why would he let this saber fall into the hands of outsiders?"

 "Did you see who sold that saber?"

 "I'm not sure. He seems to be a burly man."

 "I heard that it's a woman."

 Many cultivators began to guess.

 After selling the Asura Saber, Su Zimo was worried that something might happen and stayed in the ancient city for a few days.

 For the past few days, there were only various sayings and nothing unexpected happened.

 Su Zimo threw down a few pieces of spirit stones casually and prepared to leave. He wanted to return to the depths of the mountains to inform Yan Beichen.

 The moment he stood up, a cultivator not far away suddenly said, "By the way, I heard that a cultivator has seen the Grand Primordium Ancient Temple!"

 "For real? Where?"

 "In Jade Toad Ridge!"

 "The location of the Grand Primordium Ancient Temple is unpredictable and every time it appears, countless cultivators will head in to investigate. To think that it would come to the Middle Continent!"

 "I heard that there are countless ancient treasures in that ancient temple as well as lost elixirs and cultivation techniques!"

 The mention of that had Su Zimo's heart skipping a beat.

 The Nine Revolutions Soul Return Elixir was one of the lost elixirs of the ancient era.

 That was an elixir that could treat Yan Beichen's Essence Spirit injuries.

 If this Grand Primordium Ancient Temple truly existed, there was a chance that the Nine Revolutions Soul Return Elixir could be found within!

 However, he had never heard of the Grand Primordium Ancient Temple - it was better to ask around properly.

 "Fellow Daoists, may I ask what's the background of this Grand Primordium Ancient Temple?"

 Su Zimo came to the group of cultivators and asked with cupped fists, smiling.

 This time round, he came to this ancient city to deal with the Asura Saber. Worried that something might happen, he hid his identity and changed his appearance. Even his cultivation realm was hidden and he looked ordinary.

 "Who are you?"

 A cultivator glanced askance at Su Zimo and smacked his lips.

 "Why? You want to take a look at the Grand Primordium Ancient Temple as well?"

 A cultivator asked with a smile and mocking expression.

 "That's my intention,"

 Su Zimo nodded.

 "Hahahaha!"

 The group of cultivators exchanged glances and burst into laughter, looking at Su Zimo as though they were looking at an idiot.

 "You really think you're strong enough to want to go to the Grand Primordium Ancient Temple?"

 A Void Reversion sneered, "Even I, Dao Being Qing Ming, don't dare to step foot into the Grand Primordium Ancient Temple. Who do you think you are?!"

 Su Zimo's expression turned cold as he released his aura as a Dharma Characteristic and asked coldly, "Repeat that again?"

 The moment he said that, the temperature of the entire restaurant dipped!

 Although Nascent Souls and Void Reversions could be seen everywhere in the ancient city, there were not many Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords.

 Most of the cultivators were Nascent Souls and there were only a few Void Reversions. All of them were stunned by Su Zimo's Dharma Characteristic aura on the spot with pale expressions!

 "Dao Lord, please calm down. I-I only offended you because I didn't know your identity. Please spare my life, Dao Lord!"

 The Void Reversion was so scared that sweat broke out on his forehead as he bowed repeatedly.

 The cultivators who burst into laughter earlier on did not dare to say anything either.

 If a Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord wanted to kill them in a fit of anger, nobody could stop him!
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Right now, Su Zimo was only revealing his Dharma Characteristic aura.

 If he revealed his true appearance and name, those cultivators would be scared out of their wits and kneel on the ground with wobbly legs!

 One of the cultivators said hurriedly, "We don't know the origin of this Grand Primordium Ancient Temple either. We only heard that it appeared for the first time in the South Region more than a hundred years ago."

 "Thereafter, every once in a while, the Grand Primordium Ancient Temple would appear somewhere in Tianhuang Mainland and attract countless cultivators who would travel for it."

 Su Zimo was confused.

 That was indeed strange.

 Things such as ancient ruins and ancestral cave abodes were mostly fixed in a single location. This was the first time that Su Zimo had heard of an ancient temple that shifted locations.

 "I heard that when the Grand Primordium Ancient Temple descended in the South Region, a cultivator entered by accident and obtained an extremely powerful ancient Dharmic weapon. It caused quite a stir and many cultivators went to explore it."

 Pausing for a moment, the cultivator's eyes revealed a hint of fear. "However, it's already not bad if one of the ten cultivators that entered this Grand Primordium Ancient Temple could make it out alive."

 Su Zimo frowned and asked, "What are the realms of the cultivators that went to explore?"

 "The weakest are at the Dharma Characteristic realm. I heard that there are even some Conjoint Body Mighty Figures."

 The cultivators at the side rushed to reply.

 Su Zimo asked, "Something happened to the Conjoint Body Mighty Figures that entered the Grand Primordium Ancient Temple as well?"

 "I heard that over the years, at least a hundred Conjoint Body Mighty Figures have entered the Grand Primordium Ancient Temple and have never come out ever since!" A cultivator grinned with a wary expression.

 A hundred Conjoint Body Mighty Figures!

 That was a huge figure!

 For example, Dragon Tiger Sect, one of the upper sects, had less than ten Conjoint Body Mighty Figures.

 From the looks of it, this Grand Primordium Ancient Temple was definitely an extremely dangerous place!

 Pondering for a moment, Su Zimo asked again, "Even so, there are still cultivators who want to explore it?"

 "That's right."

 A Void Reversion nodded. "It's said that cultivators who can come out of the Grand Primordium Ancient Temple alive will indeed benefit immensely. There are some lost ancient elixirs and top-tier cultivation techniques."

 "I also heard that there was once a Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord who was in his twilight years and entered the Grand Primordium Ancient Temple. He obtained some sort of opportunity and managed to break through to the Conjoint Body realm!"

 "Will the Nine Revolutions Soul Return Elixir be in the Grand Primordium Ancient Temple?"

 Su Zimo asked again.

 "Yes!"

 A cultivator said hurriedly, "I heard that a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure once came out alive and obtained the Nine Revolutions Soul Return Elixir!"

 Su Zimo nodded and made up his mind.

 No matter how dangerous this Grand Primordium Ancient Temple was, he had to give it a shot!

 Su Zimo was already decided and left the restaurant, preparing to bid farewell to Yan Beichen and head to the Grand Primordium Ancient Temple.

 In the bamboo forest deep in the mountains.

 In the past few days, the traces left behind by the battle had been cleaned up.

 With the capabilities of Yan Beichen and Qin Pianran, they easily rebuilt a wooden house that sat there in a simple manner.

 "What? You're going to the Grand Primordium Ancient Temple?"

 In the wooden house, Yan Beichen shook his head resolutely when he heard Su Zimo's plan. "No, that's too dangerous!"

 "Big brother, you know about the Grand Primordium Ancient Temple?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 "I don't know much either. The Grand Primordium Ancient Temple is extremely mysterious. Although it has only appeared for a short hundred-odd years, countless Conjoint Body Mighty Figures have died in it over the years. You're only at the early-stage Dharma Characteristic realm. You must not go!"

 Su Zimo shook his head without saying anything—it was clear that he had made up his mind.

 Yan Beichen said earnestly, "Zimo, the descent of the Grand Primordium Ancient Temple in the Middle Continent will definitely attract many paragons and monster incarnates. With so many powerful figures as well as Conjoint Body Mighty Figures present, it's too dangerous for you to go alone!"

 Su Zimo smiled. "Back then, you merely heard that Dao Lord Immortal Sword and the others wanted to cause trouble for me at Hundred Refinement Sect before you headed there alone and slaughtered nine Dao Lords outside the sect singlehandedly!"

 Pausing for a moment, he said softly, "You had just only entered the Dharma Characteristic realm at that time as well."

 That scene was unforgettable for Su Zimo.

 How heroic was that?

 That was the righteousness of the Asura!

 Where righteousness lies, even if millions of people stand against it, it will not change!

 Although Yan Beichen was only at the early-stage Dharma Characteristic realm, he fought against Dao Lord Immortal Sword and other Dao Lords who had been famous for a long time without hesitation. Because of that, his Essence Spirit was injured and had yet to recover.

 Since there was a chance that there might be a Nine Revolutions Soul Return Elixir in the Grand Primordium Ancient Temple, Su Zimo had to take it no matter what!

 Yan Beichen sighed gently and did not persuade further.

 They had different personalities and cultivated different saber techniques. However, all of them were loyal people.

 Yan Beichen pondered for a moment. "I heard that the Grand Primordium Ancient Temple has just descended but there's a Dharmic power barrier outside. Cultivators can only enter after the barrier is weakened after a period of time."

 "Zimo, don't be in a hurry to go. Stay here and cultivate during this period of time. If you can advance to the mid-stage Dharma Characteristic realm, your Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic will strengthen. With three Dharma Characteristics, your combat strength will definitely increase to a new level and you will be able to protect yourself."

 "Yes,"

 Su Zimo nodded. "I've gained quite a bit from the battle with Hatred. I'm just about to calm down and comprehend them properly."

 "Zimo, I'll go with you when the time comes!"

 Qin Pianran said, "This matter concerns Beichen and I can't let you take the risk alone."

 "There's no need,"

 Su Zimo declined with a smile. "If I travel alone, I can escape if there's any danger. However, if there's anyone else, I'll feel restricted instead."

 "Furthermore, big brother is injured. Sister Qin, just stay here with him and await good news from me."

 Because of Yan Beichen, it would seem distant if they constantly referred to one another as Fellow Daoists. As such, they changed the way they addressed one another.

 Qin Pianran was a little hesitant.

 Yan Beichen said, "Let Zimo go alone. I reckon that many paragons and monster incarnates of super sects will be attracted to this trip to the Grand Primordium Ancient Temple. You might attract trouble if you go."

 Qin Pianran nodded.

 She was a cultivator of Sword Sect. Now that she was with the notorious Asura of the fiend sects, Sword Sect must have kicked her out of the sect a long time ago and regarded has a traitor of the immortal sects and disgrace of Sword Sect!

 If she encountered acquaintances from Sword Sect, there was a high chance that both parties would clash.

 At that thought, Qin Pianran gave up on that thought and stood up. She bowed deeply to Su Zimo and said sincerely, "Thank you, Zimo!"

 "Sister Qin, you're too kind."

 Su Zimo helped her up hurriedly.

 Qin Pianran smiled. "I can't help much either. During this period of time, I'll make a few side dishes for you to try."

 At the side, Yan Beichen could not help but exclaim, "Pianran's culinary skills are truly decent. I'll get to enjoy as well thanks to you."

 At their cultivation realm, they were already at the realm of inedia.

 However, even immortals had the desire to eat and it was unavoidable.

 For the next month, Su Zimo stayed in the bamboo forest and cultivated in silence.

 Finally, a month later, he sensed the opportunity for a breakthrough!
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 From early-stage Dharma Characteristic to mid-stage Dharma Characteristic this time round, it took a mere six years.

 His cultivation speed was shockingly fast!

 The further one cultivated, the more time and energy they would require to break through a minor realm.

 Although it was only at the early-stage to mid-stage Dharma Characteristic realm, it was normal for some Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords to spend hundreds or even thousands of years!

 Part of the reason why Su Zimo was able to break through to the mid-stage Dharma Characteristic realm in six years was because of his close to 5,000 years of accumulation in the Dao Inheritance Ground.

 On the other hand, it was also because of his battle with Dao Lord Hatred!

 This battle not only gave Su Zimo many insights, but also immense pressure.

 His three Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics were almost suppressed by the 90 feet Supreme Dharma Characteristic. Under that pressure, the three Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics grew rapidly and became even more condensed!

 Everything happened naturally when he broke through to the mid-stage Dharma Characteristic realm.

 As for his three Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics, they had already climbed to a height of 87 feet!

 This was the level of the number one of the previous Dharma Characteristic Rankings.

 Although Dao Lord Immortal Sword's Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic was 89 feet tall, it was only 85 feet tall when he first became the number one of the Dharma Characteristic Ranking.

 Given Su Zimo's current combat strength, he could sweep through anyone of the same cultivation realm and suppress all Dao Lords!

 Even ordinary Conjoint Body Mighty Figures were not his match.

 Of course, if he encountered some paragons and monster incarnates of the Conjoint Body realm, especially those of super sects, it was unknown if Su Zimo could defeat them.

 However, one thing was certain—even Conjoint Body Mighty Figures of super sects would not be able to attempt to kill him as they did in the past!

 With three 87 feet tall Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics, Su Zimo could carve out a path even if he was surrounded by Conjoint Body Mighty Figures!

 Of course, the danger of the Grand Primordium Ancient Temple did not merely come from other cultivators.

 The mysterious ancient temple was a dangerous place to begin with!

 Nobody knew what dangers lurked within.

 The cultivators that survived did not encounter any danger.

 However, nobody knew what the cultivators who met with danger saw.

 That was because they had already died within.

 This day, after Su Zimo broke through to the mid-stage Dharma Characteristic realm, he bid farewell to Yan Beichen and was prepared to head to the Grand Primordium Ancient Temple.

 "Zimo, you must be careful. If the situation doesn't look good, don't force yourself and retreat in time."

 Yan Beichen reminded, "After all, my Essence Spirit is only injured. Nothing must happen to you!"

 "Don't worry."

 Su Zimo smiled and nodded. "I still want to drink with you after I'm back!"

 "Alright, I'll wait for you!"

 Yan Beichen laughed as well.

 Thereafter, Su Zimo leaped up and auspicious clouds floated beneath his feet. He sped into the distance and disappeared before long.

 …

 Sword Sect, Immortal Sword Dao Residence.

 Dao Lord Immortal Sword was sitting in his Dao residence with Dao Lord Cloud Rain beside him.

 Both of them had once escaped from Yan Beichen's hands and after that calamity, their relationship became even closer and they met frequently.

 "You mean to say that Hatred and the Asura died in battle?"

 Dao Lord Immortal Sword frowned slightly and asked when he heard the news from Dao Lord Cloud Rain.

 Dao Lord Cloud Rain nodded. "That's the rumor outside. There were many mixed, different sayings about the exact circumstances but none of the cultivators saw it personally."

 "That's impossible!"

 Dao Lord Immortal Sword shook his head.

 Dao Lord Cloud Rain asked, "Why do you say that?"

 Dao Lord Immortal Sword harrumphed. "That saying can deceive others, but how can it deceive us? You and I fought against the Asura before. Although we were defeated, he did not get off well either. His Essence Spirit must have been injured!"

 "Although injuries to the Essence Spirit are difficult to heal, it's not impossible. I heard that the Elixir Yang Sect elder gave the Asura a Nine Revolutions Soul Return Elixir," Dao Lord Cloud Rain said indifferently.

 Dao Lord Immortal Sword said, "Even if the Asura's Essence Spirit is fine, only 20 years have passed. His cultivation is at most at the mid-stage Dharma Characteristic realm."

 "As for Hatred, he's at the perfected Dharma Characteristic realm. Ever since he reappeared, he hasn't even used his Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic and has already suppressed a titular disciple of the fiend sects. No matter how strong the Asura is, how can he leap realms and die in battle with Hatred?"

 "You mean to say that Hatred killed the Asura?"

 Dao Lord Cloud Rain asked.

 "It's hard to tell. There's definitely something fishy about this," Dao Lord Immortal Sword shook his head.

 Pausing for a moment, Dao Lord Cloud Rain seemed to have thought of something and suddenly asked, "Right, have you found that childhood sweetheart junior sister of yours yet?"

 At the mention of that, Dao Lord Immortal Sword's eyes flashed with a dark glint. "Not yet."

 Dao Lord Cloud Rain said with a fake smile, "I heard that your junior sister was captured by the Asura previously. She's probably dead by now."

 "No."

 Dao Lord Immortal Sword said coldly.

 Qin Pianran's Destiny Symbol was in Sword Sect and was intact - it was clear that she was not dead!

 "Oh?"

 Dao Lord Cloud Rain laughed. "That's interesting. She was captured by the Asura who achieved his Dao through killing but did not die or return. He's a single man and she's a single woman…"

 Dao Lord Immortal Sword's expression darkened completely as he said coldly, "If that sl*t truly has an affair with the Asura of the fiend sects, she'll be the shame of our Sword Sect. If I find her, I'll definitely kill her personally!"

 At that moment, Dao Lord Immortal Sword had completely forgotten that the sl*t he was referring to had saved his life!

 "The world is vast. Who can find her if she truly wishes to hide?"

 Dao Lord Cloud Rain shrugged his shoulders.

 "Not necessarily."

 Dao Lord Immortal Sword said proudly, "The successor of a certain place understands Heaven and Earth. He's able to peer into mysteries and divine everything in this world!"

 "Enigma Palace?"

 Dao Lord Cloud Rain narrowed his eyes.

 Right then, a cultivator with fluttering robes strode over from outside the Dao talisman door. He was handsome and wore a Confucian crown, holding a folding fan with a faint smile on his face.

 Dao Lord Cloud Rain's spirit consciousness scanned the person.

 He could not see through this cultivator's cultivation realm!

 Dao Lord Immortal Sword stood up to welcome him and revealed a smile as he shouted, "Fellow Daoist Heavenly Secrets, you've come from a long distance. Please pardon me for not welcoming you from afar."

 "It's fine, there's no need to stand on courtesy between us,"

 Heavenly Secrets had a warm smile that made one feel like they were bathing in a spring breeze without any resistance.

 Dao Lord Immortal Sword introduced to Dao Lord Cloud Rain, "This is Fellow Daoist Heavenly Secrets of Enigma Palace and this is Cloud Rain Sect's…"

 Before Dao Lord Immortal Sword could finish, Dao Lord Heavenly Secrets smiled. "5,000 years ago, he was number two on the Dharma Characteristic Ranking and is now the titular disciple of Cloud Rain Sect!"

 Dao Lord Cloud Rain nodded to himself.

 He was certain that they had never met before. However, this Heavenly Secrets knew of his identity and background - he was indeed skilled!

 As the number one of the Dharma Characteristic Ranking and a titular disciple of Sword Sect, Dao Lord Immortal Sword had a noble status and it was not surprising for him to befriend cultivators of Enigma Palace.

 Dao Lord Immortal Sword said, "Fellow Daoist Heavenly Secrets, I'm not going to stand on courtesy with you. The reason why I invited you here this time round is because I want you to help me find someone."

 "She was originally a cultivator of Sword Sect, Qin Pianran."

 Heavenly Secrets shook his head. "I'm not at the level where I can find someone with just a single name."

 "What if I have her Destiny Symbol?"

 Dao Lord Immortal Sword asked with a narrowed gaze.

 Heavenly Secrets smiled gently. "That will be easy then."
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 Chapter 1255 - Location of the Buddha Bead

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 To be able to divine the other party's location with a Destiny Symbol—his methods were truly unfathomable!

 There was naturally a reason why Enigma Palace was able to remain standing for so long as a super sect in Tianhuang Mainland.

 Cultivators of Enigma Palace rarely participated in the fights between the various factions of the cultivation world nor did they take part in events such as the Golden Core Phenomenon Ranking or Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic Ranking.

 However, no one dared to look down on the cultivators of Enigma Palace!

 Back in the Dao Inheritance Ground, the current titular disciple of Enigma Palace, Lin Xuanji, managed to rescue Su Zimo from the hands of Di Yin and survive for more than ten days after being hunted down by the latter—it was clear how strong he was.

 Dao Lord Cloud Rain had met Lin Xuanji before.

 However, he felt that this Heavenly Secrets was even more mysterious and unfathomable than Lin Xuanji!

 He was also wary of this cultivator who was all-knowing, mysterious and possessed strange methods, afraid that his background would be seen through.

 However, Dao Lord Cloud Rain was extremely scheming and praised with a smile on his face, "Fellow Daoist, you sure are capable. I'm impressed."

 "These things are not worth mentioning,"

 Heavenly Secrets still had a faint smile on his face. "I can't divine everybody. For example, given someone of your cultivation realm, Fellow Daoist Cloud Rain, I won't be able to divine you even if I had your Destiny Symbol."

 He seemed to have seen through Dao Lord Cloud Rain's worries and said casually.

 Heavenly Secrets continued, "As for Qin Pianran that Immortal Sword mentioned, it's slightly easier. However, given her cultivation realm, she might sense something."

 "Right,"

 Suddenly, Dao Lord Immortal Sword asked, "Regarding the battle a few days ago where both the Asura and Hatred died, what do you think about it, Fellow Daoist?"

 "If I'm not wrong, Hatred should be dead,"

 Heavenly Secrets said indifferently, "As for the Asura, I can't divine it yet."

 "I don't believe that the Asura can kill Hatred. He's not at that level yet! However, if it's not the Asura, who could have killed Hatred?"

 Dao Lord Immortal Sword frowned. "Given the combat strength he displayed, even Conjoint Body Mighty Figures might not be able to kill him!"

 Heavenly Secrets was silent as well.

 He was not at the realm of knowing everything yet!

 Dao Lord Immortal Sword pondered for a moment and a name flashed through his mind. Narrowing his eyes, he murmured, "Could it be him…"

 "Who?"

 Dao Lord Cloud Rain could not help but ask.

 "Desolate Martial!"

 Dao Lord Immortal Sword said slowly, "I heard that after Desolate Martial entered the Dharma Characteristic realm, he condensed two Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics and destroyed Dragon Tiger Sect, causing the Mighty Figures of the North Region to bow down and submit to him. His reputation has already reached its limits!"

 "You mean to say that Desolate Martial has arrived in the Middle Continent?"

 A cold glint flashed through Dao Lord Cloud Rain's eyes as well.

 Both of them hated Su Zimo to the core.

 Their clones that they had cultivated for many years were destroyed in Thousand Demon Valley.

 Thereafter, they were hunted by the Asura outside Hundred Refinement Sect and almost lost their lives—it was also because of Su Zimo!

 Furthermore, the Heaven Slaying Sword Art that Dao Lord Immortal Sword lusted for was snatched away by Su Zimo as well. This matter was like a thorn that had been stuck in his heart for many years!

 "It shouldn't be Desolate Martial. He's only at the early-stage Dharma Characteristic realm. Two 85 feet tall Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics shouldn't be a threat."

 Heavenly Secrets smiled gently. "At the very least, given Fellow Daoist Immortal Sword's current combat strength, your 89 feet tall Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic is enough to suppress him!"

 "Yes,"

 Dao Lord Immortal Sword nodded. "However, given the lad's capabilities, I'm afraid I won't be able to stop him if he wishes to escape. His potential is too great and will ultimately be a problem for us"

 "If we want to deal with Desolate Martial, we'll have to seek your help at that time, Fellow Daoist Heavenly Secrets."

 "No problem,"

 Heavenly Secrets nodded.

 Dao Lord Cloud Rain looked at Heavenly Secrets and suddenly said, "I heard that this generation's titular disciple of Enigma Palace is rather close to Desolate Martial."

 Heavenly Secrets's expression was unchanged as he maintained the smile on his face. "Lin Xuanji, fufu. He's not enough to stop me if I want to deal with someone!"

 Dao Lord Cloud Rain understood.

 It was clear that Xuanji and Heavenly Secrets were at odds!

 "There's one more thing,"

 Suddenly, Dao Lord Cloud Rain said, "I heard that the Grand Primordium Ancient Temple has descended in the Middle Continent. Since the three of us are gathered, why don't we head over and explore?"

 "Given our capabilities, the three of us should be able to avoid any danger!"

 "Grand Primordium Ancient Temple,"

 Dao Lord Immortal Sword was tempted as well.

 It was said that the Grand Primordium Ancient Temple contained many treasures and secret skills.

 He had already cultivated to the perfected Dharma Characteristic realm. If he entered the Grand Primordium Ancient Temple and obtained a few treasures and some opportunities, he would definitely be able to advance to the Conjoint Body realm immediately!

 "I'd advise the two of you not to go."

 Heavenly Secrets had a smile on his face the entire time after he entered the cave abode. However, the smile on his face vanished the moment he heard the words 'Grand Primordium Ancient Temple'.

 "Fellow Daoist, is there something you know?"

 Dao Lord Immortal Sword's heart skipped a beat and he could not help but ask.

 Heavenly Secrets merely shook his head and a strange blood glint flashed through the depths of his eyes as he sneered, "Those cultivators that gather there are merely the greedy ones. They will eventually end up paving the road for others to benefit."

 …

 Jade Toad Ridge was originally an ordinary mountain forest in the Middle Continent.

 Ridges as such could be seen everywhere in the Middle Continent.

 However, in the past month, Jade Toad Ridge had turned lively with many cultivators from all over the place.

 Furthermore, as time passed by, the number of cultivators that arrived at Jade Toad Ridge increased!

 What was even more frightening was that the cultivation realms of these cultivators were extremely high. Even those standing outside were at the Void Reversion realm!

 Almost all the cultivators who dared to venture deep into Jade Toad Ridge were Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords!

 In the depths of Jade Toad Ridge, there were even traces of Conjoint Body Mighty Figures!

 The reason why all those powerful cultivators were gathered was because of the Grand Primordium Ancient Temple that had suddenly appeared in Tianhuang Mainland more than a hundred years ago!

 This day, Su Zimo arrived at Jade Toad Ridge.

 Many Void Reversions lingered around the outer perimeter of Jade Toad Ridge and did not dare to venture deep, discussing fervently.

 "Have you heard? A great treasure has appeared in the Grand Primordium Ancient Temple this time round!

 "What!"

 "It's said to be a treasure from tens of thousands of years ago. They are two Buddha Beads that were lost from the Mingwang Prayer Beads."

 When he heard that, Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 The Mingwang Prayer Beads had six Buddha Beads that corresponded to different Buddhist Dharmic seals and Daming Mantra respectively.

 Right now, Su Zimo had four Buddha Beads on his left wrist and two of them were lost. For the past tens of thousands of years, there had been no news of them.

 Those two Buddha Beads contained the strongest two Daming Dharmic Seals!

 To think that the two Buddha Beads would be in the Grand Primordium Ancient Temple!

 Under normal circumstances, Su Zimo should be delighted when he heard the location of the Buddha Beads.

 However, for some reason, he felt that something was amiss.

 It was normal for Buddha Beads to be in an ancient temple.

 However, this ancient temple only appeared more than a hundred years ago. How could Buddha Beads that were lost for tens of thousands of years be inside?

 After pondering for a long time, Su Zimo still could not understand as he shook his head and entered Jade Toad Ridge.

 Be it the Nine Revolutions Soul Return Elixir or the two Buddha Beads, he had to enter the Grand Primordium Ancient Temple to check things out!
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 Chapter 1256 - Dao Lord Sunset Cloud

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Deeper inside, the number of Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords gathered in Jade Toad Ridge increased and even exceeded a thousand!

 As Su Zimo advanced, he finally caught sight of the legendary Grand Primordium Ancient Temple.

 Initially, he was confused.

 It was just an ancient temple—how large could it be such that it was worth exploring? It was unlikely that the ancient temple could accommodate the number of cultivators gathered here.

 However, a deep look of shock flashed through Su Zimo's eyes the moment he caught sight of the Grand Primordium Ancient Temple!

 The Grand Primordium Ancient Temple was way too huge!

 Or rather, this ancient temple could no longer be described simply as huge. Instead, it was majestic and extravagant, like a massive creature that had experienced the baptism of countless years that sat in the depths of a mountain!

 The capital of Great Zhou was grand enough to accommodate millions of people with ease.

 However, this Grand Primordium Ancient Temple was dozens of times larger than the capital of Great Zhou!

 Su Zimo arrived at the outer perimeter of the Grand Primordium Ancient Temple and stood in midair. Compared to the ancient temple, his body was like a speck of dust on the surface.

 It was no wonder why so many cultivators coveted the Grand Primordium Ancient Temple.

 Even Su Zimo was shocked when he saw the Grand Primordium Ancient Temple—he would not believe that there were no treasures within it.

 Su Zimo looked at the ancient temple and his vision blurred. The ancient temple seemed to have transformed into a bottomless abyss that wanted to devour everything!

 Suddenly, Su Zimo felt his heart race!

 His heart skipped a beat.

 This was an impulse and a warning from his spirit perception - it was definitely not a coincidence!

 "Seems like the Grand Primordium Ancient Temple is truly a dangerous place!"

 Su Zimo lamented internally and looked around with a grim expression. He was already on guard before entering the ancient temple.

 "There are so many experts this time round. If a great treasure truly appears, it will definitely cause a bloodbath!"

 "That's for sure. I heard that more than ten Dao Lords who were on the previous Dharma Characteristic Ranking are here!"

 "That's right. I heard that two Buddha Beads have appeared and the second on the previous Dharma Characteristic Ranking, Monk Black Gold of Diamond Monastery, has arrived!"

 "Back when Monk Black Gold fought for the number one of the Dharma Characteristic Ranking, he was only defeated by Dao Lord Immortal Sword. I wonder how high his Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic has grown after a thousand years."

 "In my opinion, even Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords have to step aside. At that time, the ancient temple will become a battlefield for Conjoint Body Mighty Figures!"

 "Many a time, opportunities are important. Even though Conjoint Body Mighty Figures are strong, they might not be able to obtain treasures."

 Many Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords lingered around the vicinity of the Grand Primordium Ancient Temple.

 Su Zimo could clearly see that there was a thin barrier of Dharmic powers surrounding the Grand Primordium Ancient Temple that was weakening as time passed.

 Before long, the Dharmic power barrier would not be able to stop the cultivators here!

 Su Zimo attracted quite a bit of attention when he arrived near the Grand Primordium Ancient Temple.

 However, those cultivators merely swept their gazes at him and paid no more attention.

 Almost everyone in the cultivation world knew of Dao Lord Desolate Martial.

 However, not many cultivators had seen him before.

 It was especially so for the Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords present. Most of them had been famous for a long time while Su Zimo had just entered the Dharma Characteristic realm and had yet to have the chance to interact with them.

 Furthermore, all the cultivators were focused on the Grand Primordium Ancient Temple right now and Su Zimo's arrival did not cause much of a stir.

 Right then, more than ten cultivators arrived not far away. They wore Chaos Essence Sect's robes and had powerful auras.

 They were Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords of Chaos Essence Sect!

 The Dao Lord of Chaos Essence Sect in the lead rode on a rat that was as large as an elephant. It was filled with golden fur and its eyes were small and keen. It bared its sharp teeth and was extremely ferocious!

 Su Zimo definitely had a deep feud with Chaos Essence Sect.

 To a certain extent, Chaos Essence Sect hated Su Zimo even more than Glass Palace and other sects!

 In this generation, Chaos Essence Sect originally gave birth to two monster incarnates, Ye Tiancheng and Di Yin. They were known as the Chaos Essence Twin Paragons and were the hope of Chaos Essence Sect's rise!

 Unfortunately, the two monster incarnates died in Su Zimo's hands one after another - that was a huge blow for Chaos Essence Sect.

 Later on, Chaos Essence Sect's Half-Martial Ancestor pursued Su Zimo and even hunted him down to the Dragon Burial Valley where a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure died, shocking Tianhuang Mainland!

 The hunt towards Su Zimo came to an end there.

 Chaos Essence Sect suffered immense losses and many deaths.

 More than ten years later, Su Zimo reconstructed his Green Lotus True Body and returned in a domineering manner. However, there were no more outstanding monster incarnates of Chaos Essence Sect that rose in recent years.

 The fact that Su Zimo killed Di Yin and Ye Tiancheng was akin to severing Chaos Essence Sect's fortune!

 "Dao Lord Sunset Cloud of Chaos Essence Sect is here. He was 11th of the previous Dharma Characteristic realm."

 "It's said that the demon beast beneath Dao Lord Sunset Cloud is a pure-blooded ferocious beast, the Goldeater Rat. It specializes in devouring divine weapons to cultivate and is extremely violent!"

 "Furthermore, the Goldeater Rat has an extremely keen sense of smell and can sniff out many metal-type treasures. Even the layers of barriers can't stop its sense of smell!"

 "I heard that the Goldeater Rat doesn't even fancy ordinary treasures!"

 Some cultivators pointed to the gigantic rat beneath Dao Lord Sunset Cloud and whispered.

 Right then, the Goldeater Rat seemed to have sensed something and stuck its nose out repeatedly, sniffing wildly in the air. Finally, it turned around and looked towards Su Zimo!

 An obscure spirit consciousness fluctuation spread between the Goldeater Rat and Dao Lord Sunset Cloud.

 Before long, Dao Lord Sunset Cloud's gaze landed on Su Zimo.

 Su Zimo looked straight with a calm expression.

 Dao Lord Sunset Cloud smirked coldly and led the dozens of Dao Lords behind him towards Su Zimo.

 The Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords gradually separated and stood in a seemingly casual manner. However, they surrounded Su Zimo vaguely!

 "Look, something's happening over there!"

 Some cultivators noticed this and exclaimed excitedly.

 "The Goldeater Rat must have discovered a treasure and Dao Lord Sunset Cloud wants to snatch it!"

 "Hmph, that itinerant cultivator came alone and he's only at the Dharma Characteristic realm. If he truly is in possession of great treasures, who else is a better target to rob?"

 Many cultivators watched coldly from the sidelines.

 Naturally, no one would stand up for Su Zimo for something as such. Furthermore, the other party was from a super sect like Chaos Essence Sect!

 "Eh?"

 Right then, a cultivator in the crowd exclaimed softly, "That green-robed cultivator looks familiar… H-He seems to be the legendary Dao Lord Desolate Martial!"

 The words 'Dao Lord Desolate Martial' caused a huge stir!

 However, Dao Lord Sunset Cloud and the others did not hear the clamor around the Grand Primordium Ancient Temple.

 "That can't be. Dao Lord Desolate Martial is far away in the North Region. Why would he come all the way to the Middle Continent for the sake of the Grand Primordium Ancient Temple?"

 "Green robes, black hair, refined features that match the appearance of the legendary Desolate Martial!"

 Not far away, a commotion broke out in the crowd.

 At that moment, Dao Lord Sunset Cloud rode on his Goldeater Rat and had already arrived before Su Zimo, looking down at him.
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 Chapter 1257 - I'm Desolate Martial!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Hand it over." 

 Dao Lord Sunset Cloud came before Su Zimo and did not waste time talking to him. In fact, he could not even be bothered to ask for Su Zimo's name and sect.

 He had the confidence and strength!

 Firstly, the Dharma Characteristic Ranking encompassed almost all the strongest paragons and monster incarnates of Tianhuang Mainland. As the 11th of the Dharma Characteristic Ranking, he had never seen this green-robed cultivator before.

 If someone couldn't even make it onto the Dharma Characteristic Ranking, the person was naturally not qualified to fight him.

 Secondly, he was backed by Chaos Essence Sect.

 However, this green-robed cultivator did not have any emblem of any sect or faction on him. He was alone and there was a high chance that he was an itinerant cultivator!

 If an itinerant cultivator had a treasure that could tempt the Goldeater Rat, what did he have to fear?

 Su Zimo frowned slightly and asked, "Hand over what?"

 "You have a treasure of Chaos Essence Sect with you!"

 Dao Lord Sunset Cloud said coldly, "My demon beast can sense everything clearly. I'd advise you to hand it over obediently and perhaps, you might be able to survive."

 Many cultivators watching sneered internally.

 This was clearly nonsense. Even if this green-robed cultivator had Chaos Essence Sect's treasure, how could a beast differentiate it?

 Initially, Su Zimo was puzzled as to what treasure of his the beast set its sights on.

 The truly valuable treasures in his possession were the Creation Lotus Platform, Mystic Magnet Mountain and Mingwang Prayer Beads.

 However, those three treasures were not made of any metal.

 Su Zimo quickly understood.

 It was the Green Lotus True Body!

 His Green Lotus True Body was made from the stem of the Creation Green Lotus and the leaves of the lotus were his skin. It was created by fusing many connate Dharmic weapons!

 Di Yin's Chaos Essence Bell and Dragon Battling Truncheon.

 Dao Being Glass's Rainbow Glazed Pagoda.

 Dao Being Heavenly Dipper's saber.

 Dao Being Zephyr Thunder's Zephyr Thunder Hammer.

 The Goldeater Rat must have sensed the aura of those connate Dharmic weapons!

 "Even after all these years, Chaos Essence Sect is still so overbearing in its ways,"

 Su Zimo said meaningfully.

 If one thought about it carefully, they would be able to tell that something was amiss.

 However, Dao Lord Sunset Cloud did not take Su Zimo seriously at all and would naturally not think about what he was implying.

 He said proudly, "Chaos Essence Sect has always been like this!"

 "I thought that your sect would be more restrained after the death of the Chaos Essence Twin Paragons. To think that you guys haven't improved at all."

 Su Zimo's expression turned cold.

 "You must have a death wish!"

 Dao Lord Sunset Cloud narrowed his eyes and suddenly turned murderous!

 The other Dao Lords of Chaos Essence Sect had ugly expressions as well.

 At that time, Di Yin and Ye Tiancheng were extremely famous and were invincible among their peers. To think that they would be killed by Desolate Martial one after another - that was Chaos Essence Sect's scar.

 But now, the green-robed cultivator before them had actually torn the scar in front of so many cultivators - how could the Chaos Essence Sect cultivators not be enraged?

 Su Zimo said indifferently, "It's best if you guys don't provoke me. I'm here today because of the Grand Primordium Ancient Temple and I don't want to create unnecessary trouble."

 That was indeed what Su Zimo thought.

 The Grand Primordium Ancient Temple was filled with unknowns.

 He did not want to engage in a battle with others outside before entering the Grand Primordium Ancient Temple and seeing anything.

 Of course, that was also his final warning!

 However, that warning enraged Dao Lord Sunset Cloud and the others completely.

 "Who are you? How dare you threaten me!"

 He slapped his storage bag and summoned a flying sword, piercing it towards Su Zimo.

 Turning into a streak of light, the flying sword burst forth with a bedazzling light at an extremely fast speed.

 Standing on the spot, Su Zimo did not move at all. In fact, he did not even summon his Dharmic weapon or dodge. However, his eyes burned brightly as he suddenly spoke and said three words.

 "I'm Desolate Martial!"

 Those words exploded in the crowd like thunder!

 Right after, just as the flying sword was about to pierce Su Zimo's glabella, he extended his fair palm and caught the incoming flying sword!

 The flying sword had six Dharmic patterns and was a connate Dao Lord Dharmic weapon.

 It was extremely sharp and could slice metal like mud!

 Even supreme-grade Dao Lord Dharmic weapons could be severed by a single slash, let alone flesh and blood!

 However, under countless gazes, the connate Dao Lord Dharmic weapon was gripped tightly by Su Zimo's palm and could not move at all!

 The most terrifying thing was that there was no blood on Su Zimo's palm!

 In other words, the connate Dao Lord Dharmic weapon did not even manage to pierce Su Zimo's skin!

 He received a connate Dao Lord Dharmic weapon with his body but was completely fine!

 How was that possible?

 The crowd fell into an uproar.

 What shocked many cultivators even more was the words - I'm Desolate Martial!

 There was nothing more shocking than those words!

 Although there were countless Dao titles in Tianhuang Mainland, there was only a single person who dared to use the Dao title Desolate Martial!

 Dao Lord Desolate Martial had arrived in the Middle Continent!

 Dao Lord Sunset Cloud was stunned as well.

 He had calculated everything and could even imagine how Su Zimo should react - he was even prepared for many follow up attacks.

 However, this was the only thing he did not predict.

 'I'm Desolate Martial'… Those words caused a boom in his mind and he was momentarily dazed.

 "Not only do I dare to threaten you, I even dare to kill you!"

 Su Zimo took advantage of the moment when Dao Lord Sunset Cloud was in a daze and suddenly attacked. He flipped the flying sword in his hands and threw it out, piercing towards Dao Lord Sunset Cloud's head at an even faster speed!

 Dao Lord Sunset Cloud was a paragon ranked 11 on the Dharma Characteristic Ranking after all. In a flash, he reacted and hurriedly condensed his Essence Spirit, controlling the incoming flying sword to deviate to the side.

 That flying sword was his Destiny Dharmic Weapon.

 Even so, the power of Su Zimo's sword toss nearly exceeded his control!

 The flying sword merely shifted slightly and brushed past Dao Lord Sunset Cloud's cheek, causing a bloodied wound to appear instantly!

 If he had reacted slower, the flying sword would have pierced his head!

 Instantly, Dao Lord Sunset Cloud broke out in cold sweat.

 There was a boom!

 A phantom rose from Dao Lord Sunset Cloud's body and rose rapidly.

 A Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic!

 How could Dao Lord Sunset Cloud be careless after knowing Su Zimo's identity? He was prepared to summon his Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic right away to protect himself.

 However, the moment Su Zimo threw out the flying sword, a blinding sword qi burst forth from his fingertip.

 It was a vast expanse of white!

 The killing intent was earthshaking!

 "Heaven Slaying Sword Art!"

 Poof!

 The sword qi entered Dao Lord Sunset Cloud's glabella and pierced a bloody hole in his head. His Essence Spirit was destroyed on the spot and he could not have been more dead!

 Before his Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic could truly be formed, it was killed by the Heaven Slaying Sword Qi!

 The demon beast, the Goldeater Rat, beneath him was sliced into two by the Heaven Slaying Sword Qi as well and died on the spot!

 Dao Lord Sunset Cloud's eyes gradually dimmed.

 He was still a step too late.

 If he had released his Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic, he would not have been defeated so quickly given his combat strength.

 Unfortunately, in a fight between experts, an instant was everything.

 The moment Sunset Cloud heard the words 'I'm Desolate Martial', that momentary lapse of attention was enough to determine his death!
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Desolate Martial, how dare you!"

 A Dao Lord of Chaos Essence Sect hollered, "We have a Mighty Figure nearby and yet you dare to be so arrogant? Do you really think that Chaos Essence Sect is weak?!"

 Su Zimo sneered coldly and put away Dao Lord Sunset Cloud's storage bag casually. "I don't know if Chaos Essence Sect is weak. However, since this person dared to attack me, I'll kill him!"

 To the cultivators, this was a normal occurrence.

 Dao Lord Sunset Cloud was foolish and wanted to snatch Desolate Martial's treasure - he deserved to be killed!

 A Dao Lord of Chaos Essence Sect had long taken out a messenger talisman from his storage bag and crushed it.

 If nothing went wrong, a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure of Chaos Essence Sect would arrive soon!

 Su Zimo frowned.

 It was not that he was afraid of Chaos Essence Sect's Mighty Figure.

 If he released his Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic, he could suppress ordinary Conjoint Body Mighty Figures and could even fight against Chaos Essence Sect's Mighty Figure.

 However, the Grand Primordium Ancient Temple was about to open up and the situation inside was unknown.

 Condensing a Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic to fight against a Mighty Figure of Chaos Essence Sect would definitely require a lot of energy. If anything were to happen in the Grand Primordium Ancient Temple, things would be troublesome.

 Furthermore, he had yet to see the Nine Revolutions Soul Return Elixir and Buddha Beads.

 Once the Buddha Beads appeared, they would cause a huge battle as well.

 That was the true test!

 It was not worth it to fight to the death with a Mighty Figure of Chaos Essence Sect now.

 At that thought, Su Zimo was prepared to leave and avoid the attack temporarily.

 "What are you doing?!"

 When the Dao Lords of Chaos Essence Sect saw that Su Zimo was about to leave, they shouted one after another in a fierce manner. "A Mighty Figure of our sect is about to arrive. Are you trying to escape?!"

 "Who dares to stop me if I want to leave?"

 Su Zimo swept his gaze and said coldly.

 Although more than ten Dao Lords of Chaos Essence Sect surrounded Su Zimo, none of them dared to step forward, let alone stop him.

 Over the years, Desolate Martial's reputation had been way too great!

 It was said that Desolate Martial had already condensed a Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic that was 80 feet tall at the Void Reversion realm.

 Up till this point of their cultivation, the Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords had yet to condense Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics that were 80 feet tall.

 Dao Lord Sunset Cloud, the only one who had cultivated a Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic that was 84 feet tall, was killed by Desolate Martial before he could even release his Dharma Characteristic!

 Later on, it was said that when Desolate Martial entered the Dharma Characteristic realm, he cultivated two 85 feet tall Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics!

 None of them dared to fight against such terrifying combat strength!

 "Where is Desolate Martial?!"

 Right then, a holler sounded from afar with endless rage and killing intent.

 "It's Elder Lei Lie!"

 The Dao Lords of Chaos Essence Sect were delighted.

 Su Zimo no longer hesitated and sped into the distance.

 "Elder Lei Lie has arrived. Let's see where else you can escape to!"

 When the Dao Lords of Chaos Essence Sect heard that a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure of their sect had arrived, they became even bolder and shifted horizontally, blocking Su Zimo's path.

 To them, Elder Lei Lie had already rushed over and Su Zimo would definitely not dare to be entangled with them out of cowardice.

 Unexpectedly, Su Zimo's expression turned cold when he saw that the Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords did not know what was good for them and even dared to attack him. He closed his fingers and gathered the Heaven Slaying Sword Art, releasing more than ten sword qi in succession!

 After cultivating for close to 5,000 years in the Dao Inheritance Ground, Su Zimo's comprehension of the Heaven Slaying Sword Art was no longer comparable to before.

 The fact that Dao Lord Hatred could receive the Heaven Slaying Sword Qi with his terrifying combat strength did not mean that other Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords could as well!

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 Sensing danger, those Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords released their Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics right away!

 Dharma Characteristics that were more than 70 feet tall rose one after another, emitting powerful auras with immense might!

 However, the Heaven Slaying Sword Qi descended the moment those Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics were formed!

 Chi! Chi! Chi!

 Sword qi struck the Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics one after another. In front of everyone, the Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics were sliced into two by the white sword qi and dissipated instantly!

 Even Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics that were more than 70 feet tall could not stop the Heaven Slaying Sword Qi!

 What was even more terrifying was that after destroying the Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics, the Heaven Slaying Sword Qi still had remnant might and slashed at some of Chaos Essence Sect's Dao Lords.

 Some Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords could not dodge in time and were cut into two on the spot by the Heaven Slaying Sword Qi!

 The sharpness of the Heaven Slaying Sword Qi surged into their bodies and destroyed the lifeforce within instantly. Even their consciousnesses were sliced into pieces and their Essence Spirits were destroyed!

 Some of the Chaos Essence Sect Dao Lords were decisive and abandoned their physical bodies right away, escaping into the distance with their Essence Spirits—that was the only way they survived.

 All the cultivators gasped when they saw that.

 It was too tragic!

 None of those Dao Lords of Chaos Essence Sect were nobodies in the cultivation world. Otherwise, they would not have dared to come to the Grand Primordium Ancient Temple.

 Unfortunately, those Dao Lords of Chaos Essence Sect were killed on the spot by the sword qi released by Su Zimo's fingertip!

 There were always various rumors about Desolate Martial in the cultivation world.

 They spoke of his strong physique and how he was invincible within the same cultivation realm.

 Many cultivators were skeptical about those rumors.

 It was only now that the cultivators witnessed this scene that they truly understood how terrifying Su Zimo was.

 On the other side.

 A Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord of Sword Sect with a long sword on his back had a grim expression. He crushed a messenger talisman right away and summoned a Mighty Figure of the sect as well.

 It was Dao Lord Purple Sword!

 Ninth on the previous Dharma Characteristic Ranking!

 "That is one of the three ancient sword arts, the Heaven Slaying Sword Art. You guys won't be able to defend against it!"

 Dao Lord Purple Sword declared.

 During the battle at the Dao Inheritance Ground, many cultivators knew that Su Zimo had cultivated an extremely powerful sword technique.

 However, not many people knew the origin of that sword technique.

 Naturally, the Sword Sect cultivators knew about it.

 The reason why Sword Sect could be established was naturally thanks to the Sword Emperor.

 However, the reason why the Sword Emperor was so famous in the past was because he cultivated one of the three ancient sword arts!

 The Lifeless Sword Art of Sword Sect was also deduced from that sword art.

 "Desolate Martial, how dare you injure Chaos Essence Sect cultivators!"

 Right then, Elder Lei Lie of Chaos Essence Sect arrived with an enraged beard and endless killing intent in his eyes. He attacked all of a sudden!

 A tremendous pressure descended!

 This was the might of the Conjoint Body realm!

 Instantly, heaven and earth shook!

 Glancing at Elder Lei Lie, Su Zimo smirked and sneered internally. Electric arcs burst forth from his body and a pair of Dharmic power wings grew from his back.

 Thereafter, Su Zimo vanished from the spot and turned into a golden streak of light, crossing thousands of kilometers in an instant at an extremely fast speed!

 "You… "

 Although Elder Lei Lie was strong, he missed and Su Zimo had already escaped far away.

 In that instant, Su Zimo released three movement technique secret skills in succession!

 Apart from Lightning Escape and Ethereal Wings, there was also an escape technique he had comprehended in the Dao Inheritance Ground known as Boundless Golden Light!

 The speed of the three secret skills was not inferior to Blood Escape when they were released at the same time!

 Even Conjoint Body Mighty Figures could not catch up to him!

 Elder Lei Lie missed his attack and chased after Su Zimo without hesitation, wanting to kill the latter.

 However, no matter how he channeled his blood qi, released his secret skills and escape techniques, he could not shorten the distance between him and Su Zimo!

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 1259 - Four Vajras
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 "Hahahaha! So, the renowned Dao Lord Desolate Martial is actually a cowardly rat!"

 When Elder Lei Lie saw that he could not catch up to Su Zimo, he deliberately roared in laughter to anger the latter.

 Su Zimo's expression did not change and he merely glanced at Elder Lei Lie indifferently without any interest in retorting.

 The Grand Primordium Ancient Temple was about to open up and he had no intention of fighting against Conjoint Body Mighty Figures outside for the time being.

 Furthermore, he could clearly sense that more than one Conjoint Body Mighty Figure was gathering towards him!

 Chaos Essence Sect was not the only one targeting him!

 Sects like Zephyr Thunder Palace and Sword Sect wanted to kill him as well and steal his cultivation techniques and secret skills!

 The Middle Continent was unlike the North Region.

 In the North Region, the factions were still afraid of the Patriarch in his twilight years beneath the Dragon Burial Valley. However, this was the Middle Continent!

 Mahayana Patriarchs were not omniscient and omnipotent. The person from Dragon Burial Valley was already in his twilight years and had limited energy. It was impossible for him to know beforehand what danger Su Zimo would face.

 Even if he knew, it would be too late.

 That was the reason why Elder Lei Lie dared to attack Su Zimo!

 "Desolate Martial, how heroic are you to establish the Martial Dao and impart martial arts to all living beings? Aren't you ashamed now that you're fleeing like a rat?"

 Elder Lei Lie was still unwilling to give up and shouted from behind.

 Many cultivators rolled their eyes.

 As a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure, he disregarded his status to chase after a Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord and wanted the latter to stop. Yet, he was talking to the latter about shame?

 In their eyes, Elder Lei Lie was like an exasperated idiot who had lost his mind. There was no hint of the demeanor of a Mighty Figure at all.

 Boom!

 Right then, a rumble sounded from the direction of the Grand Primordium Ancient Temple.

 The Dharmic power barrier that was initially surrounding the ancient temple gradually disappeared, attracting the attention of countless cultivators.

 Even Elder Lei Lie paused in his tracks and turned back.

 The Grand Primordium Ancient Temple had opened!

 Nobody wanted to be left behind when the ancient temple opened.

 If they could enter the ancient temple first, they might gain the advantage!

 Elder Lei Lie was indignant but he could only give up on his pursuit of Su Zimo for the time being. Right now, the most important thing was to enter the Grand Primordium Ancient Temple first!

 Frustrated, he turned around to look only to discover that Su Zimo had already made a move before him, transforming into a golden beam of light that sped towards the Grand Primordium Ancient Temple!

 "Fellow Daoist Lei Lie, let's go too,"

 Right then, the Mighty Figure of Sword Sect arrived beside Lei Lie.

 He had sneaked over earlier on to kill Desolate Martial.

 Unfortunately, Desolate Martial seemed to have sensed danger beforehand and managed to avoid his ambush each time.

 The Mighty Figure of Sword Sect said, "There's a higher chance of killing that lad inside the ancient temple!"

 "That's right!"

 Elder Lei Lie nodded.

 The two of them exchanged glances and moved at the same time, heading towards the Grand Primordium Ancient Temple.

 At that moment, in Jade Toad Ridge, the Grand Primordium Ancient Temple was like a gigantic creature with a gaping mouth as cultivators from all directions swarmed in!

 Initially, there were only slightly more than 2,000 cultivators that appeared near the Grand Primordium Ancient Temple.

 However, after the opening of the Grand Primordium Ancient Temple, many cultivators hiding in the surroundings appeared one after another and charged into the ancient temple, wanting to fight for their own opportunities!

 A single Grand Primordium Ancient Temple had attracted more than 5,000 Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords!

 It was clear how flourishing the cultivation civilization of the Middle Continent was.

 There were four entrances to the ancient temple that corresponded to the four directions.

 Su Zimo entered through the north gate. When he arrived before the Grand Primordium Ancient Temple, he could sense its grandeur even clearer!

 The walls of the ancient temple were made from a gigantic rock without any connecting gaps - it was a work of the gods!

 Su Zimo entered the Grand Primordium Ancient Temple with the crowd warily.

 Upon entering the ancient temple, his vision cleared up.

 The ancient temple was like a small world of its own within that was extremely spacious.

 A row of green lanterns were placed beneath the four walls of the ancient temple. There was no oil inside and they were all extinguished.

 There were many portraits drawn on the four walls, as though they were legends of the Buddhist monasteries.

 Of course, the most striking things on the four walls were the four enraged Vajras in the middle. Their bodies were massive and they were 90 feet tall. Standing upright, their eyes were widened and their eyeballs protruded with a terrifying might!

 Legend has it that the Buddhist monasteries had four great Guardian Vajras. Known as the four heavenly kings of the Buddhist monasteries, they were the Country Pillar Heavenly King, Growth Heavenly King, Boundless Vision Heavenly King and Infinite Hearing Heavenly King!

 The portraits on the four walls were clearly from that legend of the Buddhist monasteries!

 The four Vajras widened their eyes in rage. Although they were only paintings, they exuded endless might. All the cultivators exchanged glances and were shocked, lowering their heads instinctively.

 Not to mention Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords, even many Conjoint Body Mighty Figures had weaker auras against the furious gazes of the four Vajras!

 Su Zimo felt even stranger.

 His spirit perception had been warning him the moment he stepped foot into the Grand Primordium Ancient Temple!

 However, in the ancient temple, that warning no longer had much meaning.

 That was because Su Zimo could not tell where the danger came from.

 It might have originated from the Grand Primordium Ancient Temple.

 It could also be from other cultivators!

 The strangest thing was that Su Zimo felt like he was being spied on the moment he entered the ancient temple.

 However, he could not tell where the spying sensation came from within the chaotic crowd.

 Or rather, it seemed like it came from all directions!

 "There's indeed something evil about this ancient temple!"

 Su Zimo frowned and murmured.

 Many cultivators had already dispersed.

 Some of them sped towards the ancient temple in search of other hidden routes and space.

 Some of them came beneath the walls and looked at the many Buddha statues on the walls, wanting to discover some secret from them.

 Some of them came before a stone pillar that could fit ten people and started circling it.

 Some cultivators even ran to the green lanterns and examined them carefully, wanting to determine if they were powerful treasures!

 Su Zimo stood on the spot motionlessly.

 All of a sudden!

 Boom!

 Suddenly, a gigantic stone door descended from above the four entrances of the Grand Primordium Ancient Temple and sealed them tightly. Instantly, the entire hall fell into darkness!

 Everyone present were Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords. Although they could still see their surroundings clearly in the darkness, the sudden change caused quite a stir!

 "What's going on?!"

 "What happened?"

 "Which one of them triggered a trap by accident?"

 The hall was in a mess.

 Swoosh!

 Right then, the green lanterns beneath the walls suddenly lit up. They burned with flames that flickered!

 Under the dim lights, the four Vajras looked extremely menacing, as though they were suddenly alive!

 Many cultivators were shocked.

 A series of exclamations sounded from the crowd!

 Even with Su Zimo's temperament, his expression changed drastically as he gasped and felt chills run down his spine!
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 However, before long, many cultivators realized that it was only because of the dim lights that caused the shadows of the four Buddhist Vajras to stretch and form the effect.

 The initially restless crowd gradually calmed down.

 Right from the beginning, Su Zimo had been silent with a grim expression.

 After that shock, many cultivators even forgot that the four entrances to the Grand Primordium Ancient Temple had been completely sealed!

 The group of them, be it Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords or Conjoint Body Mighty Figures, were trapped in the ancient temple!

 Right then, a cultivator realized this and observed the entrances of the Grand Primordium Ancient Temple, shouting, "Everyone, take a look! The entrances are completely sealed!"

 "What are you afraid of?"

 Another person did not mind at all. "There are so many Dao Lords and Mighty Figures among us. At most, we'll join forces to break through this stone door! Could this ancient temple still trap us here?"

 Boom!

 On the other side, a loud bang sounded!

 It was an attack from a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure that was attempting to break through the gate!

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 The Conjoint Body Mighty Figure attacked the stone door consecutively and released a powerful and ferocious power. However, the stone door did not budge at all.

 Against the stone door, the power of the Conjoint Body Mighty Figure was like a rock that was cast into the sea, vanishing without a trace!

 "There's no way out of this ancient temple!"

 The Conjoint Body Mighty Figure had a terrible expression. "Even if all the Conjoint Body Mighty Figures here join forces, we won't be able to shatter this stone door!"

 Suddenly, another situation occurred!

 Bang! Boom! Boom!

 A series of violent explosions sounded from the depths of the ancient temple.

 Many cultivators felt that they could not steady themselves and leaped into the air hurriedly.

 Even so, the void where the cultivators could see was still distorted. Even if they released their spirit consciousnesses, they would not be able to see far beyond the shattered distortion!

 Immediately after, all the cultivators felt as though they were drawn in by a strange power. The world spun as they passed through the voids and arrived in another space.

 Su Zimo had the same experience and feelings.

 It was an indescribable feeling that was both familiar and strange!

 He could not resist the attraction!

 In a daze, many cultivators focused their gazes and were shocked to discover that they had already left the main hall of the Grand Primordium Ancient Temple and arrived in another secret chamber!

 The secret chamber was completely sealed without any gaps and tough walls were everywhere!

 Of course, although it was a secret chamber, its size was unimaginable and resembled a gigantic palace.

 Su Zimo surveyed his surroundings.

 Initially, there were more than 5,000 of them in the main hall of the ancient temple.

 At that moment, there were only slightly more than 500 people in this secret chamber with him.

 It was as though the group of cultivators had been forcefully separated.

 It must be the same for the other cultivators apart from the 500-odd people in this secret chamber. They must have been separated into their own individual secret chambers.

 "How could this be?"

 "Could we have triggered some trap or formation?"

 Su Zimo frowned in thought.

 Normally speaking, the most likely reason for such a phenomenon to happen in the Grand Primordium Ancient Temple was because of a trap formation.

 However, he surveyed his surroundings for a long time and could not find any signs of any formation patterns or traps!

 "A connate Dharmic weapon!"

 Right then, a cultivator picked up an ancient mirror on a table in the secret chamber and examined it carefully before exclaiming!

 Although the ancient mirror looked unassuming, after wiping away the dust on it, one could clearly see that there were six Dharmic patterns etched on the surface of the ancient mirror!

 That voice attracted the attention of many cultivators.

 Initially, the 500-odd cultivators trapped in the secret chamber were still worried about how they were going to get out.

 However, at that moment, many cultivators dispersed and searched the secret chamber, wanting to discover more treasures!

 "Perfect Bone Corrosion Sword!"

 A Sword Sect cultivator picked up a secret manual and was delighted when he opened it.

 The reason why he came this time round was because he wanted to find an ancient sword art.

 This Perfect Bone Corrosion Sword was lost in the ancient era and was extremely powerful. To think that it would be found in the Grand Primordium Ancient Temple!

 Before long, cultivators found what they wanted.

 The number of treasures in this secret chamber was unimaginable!

 Su Zimo could only suppress his curiosity for the time being. He sniffed gently and headed in a direction.

 His five senses were sharp and if there were any elixirs, he could smell them right away!

 In the blink of an eye, Su Zimo arrived beside an Elixir Furnace.

 There were many spirit medicine shelves beside the cauldron with rows of spirit herbs that emitted a rich medicinal fragrance. Some cultivators who had arrived earlier were grabbing wildly!

 In fact, some of the cultivators were already fighting!

 Su Zimo did not move and merely lingered around the Elixir Furnace.

 Thereafter, his gaze gradually froze. Squatting down, he peeled away the ashes beneath the Elixir Furnace and revealed half a jade bottle!

 Su Zimo took the jade bottle over and opened the bottle stopper as his eyes lit up with a glint!

 There were two Nine Revolutions Soul Return Elixirs within!

 The Nine Revolutions Soul Return Elixirs were not placed on the shelves but buried in the ashes!

 With the Nine Revolutions Soul Return Elixirs, his purpose for this trip was halved!

 What Su Zimo had to do next was to search for the Buddha Beads and return alive!

 All of a sudden!

 His expression changed, as though he sensed something. Without even turning back, he swung his arm and flung it behind him!

 At the same time, a figure appeared behind him and stabbed towards him with a sword!

 Piak!

 Su Zimo's palm collided with the sword and did a coil, tremble and yank!

 He snatched the sword over.

 Without even looking at it, Su Zimo threw the sword in reverse!

 Poof!

 A flash of blood appeared.

 The sword pierced the cultivator's chest.

 However, that person's body shifted slightly and avoided fatal damage.

 Su Zimo closed two fingers and slashed gently at the person!

 He seized the sword and counterattacked, releasing sword qi!

 The series of counterattacks were fluid as water without any pauses at all!

 Chi!

 No matter how the Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord struggled, he could not dodge the Heaven Slaying Sword Qi!

 "Pfft!"

 The Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord was sliced into two by his own flying sword and his Essence Spirit was destroyed on the spot!

 Without even looking, Su Zimo already knew that this was a Dharma Characteristic of the fiend sects' Hidden Death Sect!

 Apart from Hidden Death Sect, no other sect would be able to sneak behind him stealthily and at such a close distance!

 He had just obtained the Nine Revolutions Soul Return Elixirs and did not expect to attract killing intent so quickly!

 "Desolate Martial, hand over the Nine Revolutions Soul Return Elixirs!"

 A Conjoint Body Mighty Figure strode towards Su Zimo with a burning gaze and immense might.

 "How dare you covet something of mine. You must have a death wish!"

 Su Zimo's gaze turned cold.

 This Conjoint Body Mighty Figure had no sect or faction. Unless he had any powerful trump cards, it would be extremely easy for Su Zimo to kill him without even using his Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic!

 When this Conjoint Body Mighty Figure saw Su Zimo being chased by Lei Lie outside the ancient temple, he thought that Desolate Martial was nothing much and thus wanted to fight for the Nine Revolutions Soul Return Elixirs.

 However, what he did not know was that that was outside the Grand Primordium Ancient Temple!

 Everything was unknown.

 The Nine Revolutions Soul Return Elixirs and Buddha Bead had not appeared yet.

 There was naturally no way Su Zimo was going to fight Lei Lie.

 But now, even if he was up against Lei Lie, he would not retreat!
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 Boom! 

 Without a second word, the Conjoint Body Mighty Figure arrived before Su Zimo and threw out a punch, releasing a terrifying Heaven and Earth power. The air in the secret chamber turned scorching and suffocating!

 At the Conjoint Body realm, one would fuse their Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics into their bodies.

 With every single move, he could release the might of Heaven and Earth!

 Humans could only truly break free from the foundation of their weak bodies at the Conjoint Body realm and could fight against many ferocious beasts in melee combat!

 If a severed arm could be regrown, one could imagine how immense the lifeforce possessed by a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure was!

 The entire void trembled with that punch!

 "Great Sanskrit Light Fist!"

 Su Zimo's gaze intensified and he did not dodge or avoid. Channeling his Essence Spirit, he conjured hand seals and struck the incoming Conjoint Body Mighty Figure.

 That single punch was like a blazing sun that shone with endless light, illuminating the entire secret chamber like daylight!

 The light possessed a divine and flawless power that seemed like it could cleanse everything!

 Boom!

 The fists collided with a deafening bang!

 The cultivators were shocked when they saw that.

 They had witnessed Su Zimo attack outside the Grand Primordium Ancient Temple before - it was decisive, sharp and powerful.

 However, none of them expected that the power that Su Zimo displayed right now was even more terrifying than they had imagined!

 He could fight against Conjoint Body Mighty Figures without using his Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic!

 Even Conjoint Body Mighty Figures had differences in strength.

 If he was up against Mighty Figures of super sects such as Elder Lei Lie, Su Zimo could only fight them by summoning his Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic.

 However, the Conjoint Body Mighty Figure before him was far from that!

 "You… "

 The Conjoint Body Mighty Figure was stunned by Su Zimo's punch.

 He had not expected that the power of his punch would not be able to repel a Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord, let alone kill him!

 Slapping his storage bag with his left hand, Su Zimo conjured a sword art with his right hand and slashed gently at the Mighty Figure.

 Chi!

 The Heaven Slaying Sword Qi burst forth!

 The Heaven Slaying Sword Qi was way too terrifying and its killing power could even cause the stars in the skies to turn chaotic and alter their trajectories!

 If it was any ordinary Dharmic art, a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure could shatter it with his bare hands!

 He could break all Dharmic arts with brute force!

 However, in the face of the Heaven Slaying Sword Qi, the Mighty Figure felt his scalp tingle and his hairs stood on end!

 He could not take it head-on with his body!

 "Go!"

 Without hesitation, the Mighty Figure made a prompt decision and summoned his Destiny Flying Sword right away.

 He wanted to use his Destiny Flying Sword to defend against the Heaven Slaying Sword Qi.

 However, Su Zimo had predicted it and was faster than him. He had already thrown the Mystic Magnet Mountain out of his storage bag with his left hand.

 The Mystic Magnet Mountain that was a few thousand feet tall descended with a large shadow. It had a terrifying aura and arrived almost at the same time as the Heaven Slaying Sword Qi!

 The moment the Destiny Flying Sword of this Mighty Figure was summoned, its trajectory was drawn away by the powerful magnetic force released by the Mystic Magnet Mountain!

 The Conjoint Body Mighty Figure's expression changed starkly.

 His Destiny Flying Sword was sucked over by the Mystic Magnet Mountain. At the same time, the Heaven Slaying Sword Qi slashed down. It was too late for the Mighty Figure to change tactics or conjure a Dharmic art.

 He had completely lost the initiative!

 In that moment of life and death, the Mighty Figure struggled to turn his body and raise his arms to defend against the Heaven Slaying Sword Qi.

 "Pfft!"

 Blood gushed out!

 Almost without any resistance, the arm of the Mighty Figure was severed by the Heaven Slaying Sword Qi and fell with fresh blood flowing!

 This Mighty Figure was a ruthless character as well.

 Even after losing an arm, he did not make a sound. Gritting his teeth, he glared at Su Zimo fiercely and retreated, wanting to distance himself from the latter.

 However, before he could take two steps, he grunted and blood drained from his face as his body swayed.

 Under normal circumstances, a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure could regrow their severed arm in the blink of an eye.

 However, at that moment, the Mighty Figure discovered to his shock that blood did not even stop flowing from his broken arm, let alone grow a new one!

 Furthermore, the remnant sword qi around the wound was still tearing his wounds apart and destroying his lifeforce!

 That was the terror of the Heaven Slaying Sword Qi.

 The three ancient sword arts destroyed life and one could not even regrow their limbs!

 "Ah!"

 Finally, the Mighty Figure could not help but let out a tragic cry. His blood qi was severely depleted and he staggered, almost falling.

 Right then, his vision darkened as though a huge shadow had enveloped him.

 Boom!

 The Mystic Magnet Mountain descended and suppressed the Mighty Figure beneath it!

 The blood qi of this Mighty Figure was almost destroyed by the Heaven Slaying Sword Qi and could not withstand the pressure of the Mystic Magnet Mountain at all.

 A Mighty Figure that was almost at the peak of the cultivation world was crushed into a meat sludge without a corpse or spirit before he could even say anything!

 The cultivators were moved.

 It was too tragic!

 To cultivate to the Conjoint Body realm and become a Mighty Figure, one had to experience countless dangers, opportunities and encounters.

 Unfortunately, the tragic outcome of dying in a single battle was truly sorrowful.

 The path of cultivation was one that defied the heavens and was filled with danger - that was no exaggeration!

 After this battle, no one else in the secret chamber dared to challenge Su Zimo!

 Although there were still a few other Conjoint Body Mighty Figures, none of them dared to act rashly.

 An angry argument sounded from the other side of the secret chamber.

 "Great Essence Creation Elixir!"

 "Hand it over!"

 "I'll definitely get my hands on that elixir!"

 "Let's see who dares to fight with me!"

 Immediately, another Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord from a super sect stood out.

 The Great Essence Creation Elixir was also an ancient elixir. It was said that a Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord could achieve a minor realm breakthrough just by consuming it!

 That was definitely a creation that stole from Heaven and Earth!

 Although he had a nagging feeling that something was amiss, Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat when he heard the name of the Great Essence Creation Elixir!

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 In order to fight for the Great Essence Creation Elixir, the hundred Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords had already begun fighting. Many Dharmic arts collided and a series of sounds could be heard.

 Right then, the few Conjoint Body Mighty Figures in the secret chamber faced off because of an ancient cultivation technique.

 "The reason why I'm here is for this torn section. This is an incomplete copy of my Purple Sun Sect that has been lost for many years. Fellow Daoists, please give me some face. My sect will definitely reward you immensely after we leave this place."

 Purple Sun Sect was one of the upper sects of the Middle Continent.

 A Mighty Figure of Purple Sun Sect cupped his fists with a hint of pleading in his tone.

 "Heh!"

 A Mighty Figure sneered, "It's easy for you to say that. The treasures in this ancient temple have no owner and you claim that it belongs to Purple Sun Sect?"

 "That's right!"

 Another Mighty Figure nodded. "If you want a treasure, you've got to fight for it!"

 None of the cultivators who had arrived at the Grand Primordium Ancient Temple wanted to return empty-handed.

 The Mighty Figures did not say much before they began fighting as well.

 Within the secret chamber, cultivators discovered treasures one after another and battles broke out continuously - it was a mess!

 Su Zimo was the only one who could truly stay out of things.

 Those cultivators were still rational and none of them dared to provoke him recklessly!

 As time passed by, more and more cultivators died in that secret chamber with corpses strewn everywhere and grisly blood staining the ground!
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 Time flowed on. 

 The massacre in the secret chamber did not show any signs of stopping!

 Alongside the birth of many treasures, more and more cultivators went into a frenzy and even lost their minds - their eyes were completely bloodshot!

 Initially, there were more than 500 cultivators in this secret chamber.

 After half an hour, there was only half left!

 As time passed by, the number of cultivators in the secret chamber decreased rapidly!

 Even Su Zimo had an urge to kill all the cultivators in the secret chamber and collect all the treasures when he smelled the blood stench!

 However, he could still retain a trace of rationality.

 The current situation was unusual!

 Or rather, the entire process had been extremely strange ever since they entered the Grand Primordium Ancient Temple!

 Su Zimo had a nagging feeling that he had neglected something and his Essence Spirit in his consciousness began to chant Buddhist sutras to try its best to maintain its clarity.

 Boom!

 Right then, a loud bang sounded from one of the walls of the secret chamber as cracks appeared and spread continuously!

 Boom!

 With a loud bang, the wall collapsed and dust billowed.

 On the other side of the wall, a group of cultivators were fighting for treasures as well!

 Upon hearing the sound of the wall collapsing, the cultivators on both sides paused for a moment and looked opposite.

 "Desolate Martial!"

 Right then, a furious roar sounded from the other side of the wall!

 Enemies truly often crossed one another's paths.

 Who would have thought that the walls of the secret chamber would suddenly shatter and on the other side was Elder Lei Lie of Chaos Essence Sect!

 Elder Lei Lie's clothes were stained with quite a bit of blood as well. Clearly, he had just gone through a huge battle and was filled with killing intent as he strode over.

 On Elder Lei Lie's left, another Conjoint Body Mighty Figure flew through the air. He was like an unsheathed sword and glared at Su Zimo with an unfriendly expression.

 A Mighty Figure of Sword Sect!

 On Elder Lei Lie's right, a Mighty Figure rode on lightning and tore through the air with an electric gaze and a murderous aura!

 A Mighty Figure of Zephyr Thunder Palace!

 Three Mighty Figures of super sects were here!

 Conjoint Body Mighty Figures of super sects had terrifying combat strength that far surpassed ordinary Mighty Figures.

 Right now, Su Zimo was only at the mid-stage Dharma Characteristic realm. Apart from a minor realm, there was another major realm between him and these Conjoint Body Mighty Figures!

 He could suppress ordinary Conjoint Body Mighty Figures.

 However, he did not know if he could win against the Mighty Figures of the super sects!

 "Desolate Martial, let's see where else you can escape to this time round!"

 Elder Lei Lie sneered.

 "Escape?"

 Su Zimo sneered as well, "You think you can kill me with just the three of you?"

 If he was at the early-stage Dharma Characteristic realm, he would not have the confidence to fight against three Conjoint Body Mighty Figures of super sects head-on.

 But now, he was at the mid-stage Dharma Characteristic realm and his combat strength had increased exponentially!

 The three Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics had already grown to a height of 87 feet!

 "Great Chaos Essence Palm!"

 Elder Lei Lie hollered and arrived before Su Zimo instantly. He reached out with his palm and crushed down on Su Zimo like a gigantic millstone!

 That was Chaos Essence Sect's strongest secret skill!

 Back then, Di Yin could sweep through anyone of the same cultivation realm with his Great Chaos Essence Palm.

 Elder Lei Lie's Great Chaos Essence Palm was clearly much stronger than Di Yin's. The power of the universe was truly condensed in his palm!

 When the palm landed, Su Zimo felt that he was not fighting against humans, but against the entire world and could be destroyed at any moment!

 "Startling Sword!"

 The Mighty Figure of Sword Sect slashed with his sword.

 A bedazzling sword beam descended like a bolt of lightning that could not be avoided!

 Although Sword Sect had many sword inheritances, the strongest were the Lifeless Sword Dao and Startling Sword Dao.

 Without using any secret skills or Dharmic arts, the Mighty Figure of Zephyr Thunder Palace released his blood qi right away. Wielding a gigantic hammer that shone with electric arcs, he smashed down towards Su Zimo's head!

 Three Mighty Figures attacked at the same time!

 A terrifying power surged like a tsunami, suffocating!

 Too strong!

 Those three Mighty Figures were more than a single level stronger than the Conjoint Body Mighty Figures who had just died in Su Zimo's hands!

 Under that pressure, Su Zimo roared into the skies and three figures appeared within his body instantly, climbing rapidly. In the blink of an eye, they were 80 feet tall!

 There was no pause after 80 feet and they grew to a height of 87 feet before long!

 A Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic!

 The crowd was shocked.

 Even some of the cultivators who were initially fighting stopped temporarily and looked over with dumbfounded expressions.

 "Impossible!"

 "Desolate Martial doesn't just have two Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics… he has three!"

 "It's way too terrifying for a mid-stage Dharma Characteristic to condense three Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics that are 87 feet tall! Who is a match for Desolate Martial at the same cultivation realm?"

 Normally speaking, anyone that could cultivate a Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic that was 87 feet tall could be considered as a heaven-defying monster incarnate.

 The way Su Zimo released three Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics right away was beyond the knowledge of many cultivators!

 Even Elder Lei Lie and the other two were shocked!

 The Thunder Dharmic Body wielded a whip and whipped the incoming elder of Zephyr Thunder Palace.

 The whip shone with the power of thunder and crackled in midair. Carrying a destructive aura, it moved unusually and coiled towards the arm of the Zephyr Thunder Palace elder.

 The elder of Zephyr Thunder Palace wielded his gigantic hammer.

 Among Dharmic weapons, axes and hammers were the most ferocious.

 However, the whip of the Thunder Dharmic Body was extremely flexible and could counter the gigantic hammer of the Zephyr Thunder Palace elder!

 Piak!

 The whip did not clash head-on with the gigantic hammer at all. Instead, it coiled a few times around Elder Zephyr Thunder's arm like a spirit snake and burst forth with immense power of thunder!

 "Ugh!"

 The Mighty Figure of Zephyr Thunder Palace grunted dully and felt a sharp pain in his arm as though it was pricked by needles.

 A look of shock flashed through his eyes.

 This was the impact he had now that he was at the Conjoint Body realm.

 He truly could not imagine what would happen to the arm of a Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord if it was wrapped by that whip!

 That entire arm would most likely be destroyed right away!

 On the other side.

 Against Elder Lei Lie's Great Chaos Essence Palm, the Gautama Dharmic Body lowered its head with a dignified expression. It chanted mysterious sutras and extended its palm as well.

 The palm of the Gautama Dharmic Body shone with a blinding golden light as though it was covered by a layer of gold foil and collided against the Great Chaos Essence Palm!

 The two palms collided!

 The Gautama Dharmic Body trembled slightly but did not move at all.

 Su Zimo was as steady as a rock as well as he conjured the Foundation Seal secretly to negate the impact and remnant power of the Great Chaos Essence Palm.

 As for the Heavenly Fiend Dharma Body, it was up against the Mighty Figure of Sword Sect.

 The Startling Sword was indeed extremely startling.

 However, the sword beam sank into the rumbling pitch-black fiend qi and slowed down. It was no longer startling and was shattered by the Heavenly Fiend Scythe!

 The first attack of the Conjoint Body Mighty Figures of three super sects was negated by Su Zimo's three Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics!

 At that moment, Su Zimo was standing in the middle.

 Three 87 feet tall Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics protected him like ancient titans. They waved their arms and fought against three Mighty Figures!

 Right then, it seemed as though Su Zimo possessed three heads and six arms!
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 "Firmament!" 

 "Imperial Sky Divine Sword!"

 "Zephyr Thunder Strike!"

 The three Conjoint Body Mighty Figures of Chaos Essence Sect, Sword Sect and Zephyr Thunder Palace attacked at the same time and released the top Dharmic arts of their sects!

 The Dharmic powers of Conjoint Body Mighty Figures were absolutely boundless!

 Even the most ordinary Dharmic arts released by Conjoint Body Mighty Figures would release terrifying lethality, let alone top-grade Dharmic arts like this.

 Su Zimo's gaze intensified and he had a fearless expression. Controlling the three Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics with his spirit consciousness, he waved his six arms and fought against the three Mighty Figures!

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 A deafening sound could be heard with each collision.

 Elder Lei Lie and the other two were from super sects and cultivated top-tier cultivation techniques and secret skills. Every single move they made could shatter mountains and sever rivers!

 This was the true power of the Conjoint Body realm!

 Their bodies seemed to have fused with the world and were unshakable!

 Even though Su Zimo's Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics were like ancient titans, they could only barely match the three Mighty Figures.

 With each clash, the three Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics shuddered!

 'I'm still inferior compared to these Conjoint Body Mighty Figures of super sects,'

 Su Zimo thought to himself.

 If his Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics could grow to a height of 89 feet or 90 feet, he would be able to suppress these Conjoint Body Mighty Figures!

 Su Zimo did not know that although Elder Lei Lie and the other two had the upper hand at the moment, the shock in their hearts had already reached an extreme!

 The three of them were Mighty Figures from super sects!

 Given their combat strength, it was nothing difficult for them to suppress a hundred Mighty Figures of the same cultivation realm singlehandedly.

 But now, a Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord could fight against three of them singlehandedly!

 Furthermore, although they had the upper hand, it was difficult for them to shatter the three Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics no matter how they channeled their Dharmic arts or released their trump cards!

 The three Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics were more corporeal than any other Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic they had seen before!

 'It's truly hard to imagine how Desolate Martial managed to cultivate to this point.'

 That thought flashed through Elder Lei Lie's mind.

 Prior to this, they had also heard some news regarding Su Zimo; the number one of the Phenomenon Ranking, the Dao Inheritance Ground where he killed many titular disciples and the establishment of the Dao by Desolate Martial.

 However, in the depths of their hearts, they did not truly view Su Zimo as a great enemy.

 They were Conjoint Body Mighty Figures!

 Even if Su Zimo had entered the Dharma Characteristic realm, he was a major cultivation realm away from them - this was an insurmountable chasm!

 At that moment, Elder Lei Lie and the other two truly realized how terrifying Su Zimo was!

 Although Dao Lord Desolate Martial was only at the Dharma Characteristic realm, he could already fight against experts like them. Once Desolate Martial entered the Conjoint Body realm, wouldn't Tianhuang Mainland be overwhelmed?!

 Elder Lei Lie finally understood something.

 The sect's Half-Martial Ancestor Di Fan disregarded his status and attempted to kill Dao Lord Desolate Martial who was still at the Void Reversion realm—it was not only because his clansman, Di Yin, was killed!

 Another important reason was that Di Fan could sense Desolate Martial's terrifying potential!

 Kill!

 He had to seize this opportunity to kill Desolate Martial here!

 "Kill!"

 Almost at the same time, three Conjoint Body Mighty Figures channeled their blood qi and Dharmic powers to their limits to suppress Su Zimo!

 As long as they could break through the defense of the three Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics, they could close in and kill Desolate Martial completely with their bodies and bloodlines as Conjoint Body Mighty Figures!

 Although the Green Lotus True Body was tough, it could not defend against the body of a Mighty Figure.

 "Avici!"

 "Sandstorm!"

 "Purple Thunderstorm!"

 "… "

 Under the protection of three Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords, Su Zimo changed hand seals repeatedly and released more than 30 Dharmic arts in one go!

 Instantly, the Dharmic powers in the hall surged!

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 Elder Lei Lie and the other two were shocked.

 They had not expected Su Zimo's counterattack to be so ferocious. They could not even steady themselves against the impact of more than 30 Dharmic arts, let alone close in. They could not help but retreat continuously.

 "So many Dharmic arts…"

 Some cultivators were secretly shocked when they saw that.

 Any one of those Dharmic arts was enough for countless Dao Lords to fight for it.

 To think that Su Zimo would release more than 30 in one go!

 What sort of strength was that?

 Three Conjoint Body Mighty Figures were forced back by Su Zimo!

 However, that was not the end of his counterattack!

 Swoosh!

 Suddenly, three balls of flames appeared beside Su Zimo.

 Scarlet, Immortal Dao Fire.

 Golden, Buddhist Dao Fire.

 Black, Fiend Dao Fire!

 The three balls of flames appeared and the temperature in the hall rose!

 Su Zimo channeled his Essence Spirit and the three balls of flames converged rapidly.

 The Samadhi Dao Fire descended!

 Many cultivators retreated.

 Some cultivators were initially fighting on the other side. The moment their Dharmic arts were formed, they were burned by the heat released by the Samadhi Dao Fire!

 "Go!"

 Su Zimo hollered and directed the Samadhi Dao Fire towards Elder Lei Lie.

 "How dare you embarrass yourself with such a puny flame!"

 Elder Lei Lie sneered and reached out, wanting to crush the ball of flames.

 "I'll take your life with that puny flame!"

 Before his sentence was finished, an Essence Spirit flame burst forth from Su Zimo's glabella and entered the Samadhi Dao Fire instantly.

 The power of the Dao fire exploded!

 The Caturadhi Dao Fire!

 The increase in power was not 10% or 20%, but twice!

 The Samadhi Dao Fire was truly of no threat to Elder Lei Lie and the others. They could extinguish the Samadhi Dao Fire with a casual punch.

 However, the might of the Caturadhi Dao Fire was something that even the body of a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure could not withstand!

 "This is bad! We've been tricked!"

 Elder Lei Lie's expression changed.

 Su Zimo's fourth Essence Spirit Fire was only released when Elder Lei Lie was about to grab the Samadhi Dao Fire in his hands.

 At that moment, it was already too late for Elder Lei Lie to stop!

 Swoosh!

 The ball of flames exploded in Elder Lei Lie's palm instantly, releasing a terrifying, fiery power.

 The flesh on Elder Lei Lie's palm sizzled from the heat and white bones were even revealed—it was a shocking sight!

 "Ah!"

 Elder Lei Lie's face was pale as he let out a tragic cry.

 The Caturadhi Dao Fire burned at an extremely fast speed and extended down his palm towards his entire arm!

 His sleeves turned into ashes instantly.

 His entire arm was shrouded by the Caturadhi Dao Fire.

 Swoosh!

 Elder Lei Lie channeled his blood qi fanatically, wanting to suppress the Caturadhi Dao Fire on his arm.

 However, his bloodline had yet to reach the tsunami blood realm. When it collided with the Caturadhi Dao Fire, it sizzled and was in a stalemate!

 This stalemate was an even greater torture for Elder Lei Lie!

 Half of his arm was still burned by the Caturadhi Dao Fire and the flesh on it had already been burned into ashes, leaving only white bones behind!

 The physique of a Mighty Figure was indeed terrifying.

 Even with the might of the Caturadhi Dao Fire, it could only incinerate Elder Lei Lie's flesh but it could not burn his bones to ashes.

 A vicious glint flashed through Elder Lei Lie's eyes.

 He flipped his hand and withdrew a cold saber, prepared to sever his arm to resolve the pain!
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 A Conjoint Body Mighty Figure could regrow a severed arm as well.

 Although he would lose a lot of blood qi, it was much better than being burned by the Caturadhi Dao Fire and enduring the torture continuously!

 "Watch out!"

 Unexpectedly, two hurried yells sounded in his ears - it was a reminder from the Mighty Figures of Sword Sect and Zephyr Thunder Palace not far away!

 Immediately after, a strong sense of danger surged into his heart!

 A white sword qi slashed down with endless killing intent, as though it wanted to slice the void into two!

 Boom!

 The Gautama Dharmic Body strode forward and extended a gigantic golden palm that carried the might of the world, crushing down on Elder Lei Lie!

 "Such guts!"

 Elder Lei Lie was enraged. "Desolate Martial, you wish to kill me?!"

 After he was injured by the Caturadhi Dao Fire, most of his attention was on how he should destroy it. That gave Su Zimo the advantage to initiate!

 As for the Mighty Figures of Sword Sect and Zephyr Thunder Palace, they were blocked by the Heavenly Fiend Dharma Body and Thunder Dharmic Body and could not render assistance.

 The situation of the three of them surrounding Su Zimo had suddenly turned into a one-on-one fight between Elder Lei Lie and Su Zimo!

 This was a form of control over the situation.

 There were not many people who could compare to Su Zimo in this aspect.

 "Great Chaos Essence Palm!"

 Elder Lei Lie raised his intact left arm and released his sect's secret skill, colliding heavily against the golden palm above his head!

 At the same time, he raised his right arm that was burned by the Caturadhi Dao Fire and blocked in front of the Heaven Slaying Sword Qi.

 "Pfft!"

 The Heaven Slaying Sword Qi severed Elder Lei Lie's right arm!

 The severed arm fell to the ground. Without the Dharmic powers of the Conjoint Body realm to defend, the Caturadhi Dao Fire intensified and burned the severed arm into ashes instantly!

 "Thank you, Desolate Martial!"

 Elder Lei Lie sneered.

 Up till this point of his cultivation, he had lived for more than 10,000 years and had been through countless battles with rich combat experience.

 Earlier on, his intention was to rely on the Heaven Slaying Sword Qi to sever his arm. Not only did he neutralize the sharpness of the Heaven Slaying Sword Qi, he even managed to remove the Caturadhi Dao Fire that was burning on his arm!

 No one who could cultivate to the Conjoint Body realm was someone easy to deal with.

 "Thank me?"

 Su Zimo's voice sounded behind him in an extremely cold manner. "The gift I'm giving you is still on the way!"

 Elder Lei Lie sensed that something was amiss the moment he expressed his thanks!

 He wanted to channel his blood qi to regrow his arm.

 However, the wound on his arm still had countless sword qi remaining and was tearing his wounds apart with blood flowing endlessly!

 Of course, with his Dharmic powers, he could purge the sword qi from his broken arm after resting for a few days.

 However, at that moment, he was on the battlefield and Su Zimo had already arrived behind him silently—he did not have the chance at all!

 This change completely exceeded Elder Lei Lie's expectations and had a huge impact on him!

 "Fellow Daoists, help me!"

 A flustered look flashed through Elder Lei Lie's eyes as he shouted, "Help me delay this lad for a moment!"

 "Too late!"

 Su Zimo sneered and suddenly opened his mouth, roaring!

 "Kill!"

 Thunderclap Kill had descended!

 This sound domain secret skill was instantaneous and difficult to defend against.

 Under normal circumstances, given Elder Lei Lie's physique and bloodline, Su Zimo's Thunderclap Kill would not affect him at all.

 But now that Elder Lei Lie's arm was severed and his blood qi was draining without stopping, he was in a state of panic.

 That roar nearly tore his guts!

 Elder Lei Lie's body shuddered and he paused for a moment. Su Zimo seized the opportunity and a green beam of light flew out from his glabella - it was the Creation Lotus Platform.

 Reaching out, Su Zimo gripped the Creation Lotus Platform in his palm and smashed it towards Elder Lei Lie's head!

 Bang!

 That smash was solid!

 Even with the Green Lotus True Body, it was difficult to break through Elder Lei Lie's body. However, the Creation Lotus Platform was different.

 Even if the Creation Green Lotus was not in its complete form and was merely a lotus platform, its toughness was not something that a body of flesh and blood could defend against.

 That single attack split Elder Lei Lie's head open and flesh splattered everywhere!

 A huge chunk of Elder Lei Lie's head caved in and his skull was mostly shattered!

 Psst!

 The crowd gasped.

 It was too tragic!

 A revered Conjoint Body Mighty Figure of Chaos Essence Sect was beaten to such a state!

 Pshew!

 An Essence Spirit left the orifice and escaped into the distance with a flustered expression - it was Elder Lei Lie!

 However, his Essence Spirit did not manage to escape far before his vision darkened, as though five gigantic mountains were approaching him rapidly!

 "This…"

 Elder Lei Lie's pupils constricted violently and he did not know what happened.

 However, it was clear for the bystanders.

 Many cultivators had long noticed that the 80-odd feet tall Gautama Dharmic Body had already stood guard before Elder Lei Lie's Essence Spirit left his body and opened its gigantic palm!

 Although Elder Lei Lie's Essence Spirit escaped, it could not escape from the Gautama Dharmic Body!

 The five mountains he saw were merely the fingers of the Gautama Dharmic Body!

 Boom!

 The Gautama Dharmic Body closed its fingers and gripped its palm tightly. Instantly, Elder Lei Lie's Essence Spirit was crushed by the palm of the Gautama Dharmic Body and perished on the spot!

 The entire hall froze momentarily.

 Dead.

 A Conjoint Body Mighty Figure of Chaos Essence Sect was killed by a Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord—even his Essence Spirit could not escape!

 Furthermore, this was a one versus three situation!

 Initially, the three Mighty Figures surrounded Su Zimo but could not take him down forcefully. Now that Elder Lei Lie was dead, there were only two Mighty Figures of Sword Sect and Zephyr Thunder Palace left.

 Su Zimo turned around with a cold gaze. With a single thought, the Gautama Dharmic Body charged over and joined the battle as well.

 Three Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics fought against two Mighty Figures!

 This time round, the Mighty Figures of Sword Sect and Zephyr Thunder Palace were already disadvantaged!

 From time to time, Su Zimo would release the Heaven Slaying Sword Qi at the side and it was impossible to defend against. As time passed by, the two Mighty Figures were pushed back in defeat in a wretched manner.

 Boom!

 Before long, the Gautama Dharmic Body obtained an opportunity and punched the Mighty Figure of Sword Sect on the chest, causing his body to fly!

 The Mighty Figure of Sword Sect flew a few thousand feet away and smashed against the wall behind him, sliding down slowly. His tendons and bones felt like they were about to split and he had a pained expression.

 Of course, that single punch was not enough to threaten his life.

 The Mighty Figure of Sword Sect was defeated and the Mighty Figure of Zephyr Thunder Palace was the only one left—he could not defend against the ferocious attacks of the three Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics!

 "Pfft!"

 A flash of blood appeared.

 A bloodied wound appeared on the abdomen of the Mighty Figure of Zephyr Thunder Palace and his organs nearly slid out.

 Piak!

 Immediately after, the whip of the Thunder Dharmic Body struck the Mighty Figure of Zephyr Thunder Palace and sent him flying as well into the wall.

 Both Mighty Figures were defeated!

 Su Zimo won against three opponents singlehandedly!

 Boom!

 When the Mighty Figure of Zephyr Thunder Palace collided against the wall, it caused the wall to collapse and countless stone slabs fell with dust billowing.

 The Mighty Figures of Sword Sect and Zephyr Thunder Palace took advantage of the chaos to escape to the other side of the wall.

 Su Zimo sped forward.

 He stopped instinctively at the edge of the wall.

 On the other side of the wall was another group of cultivators that were trapped in the Grand Primordium Ancient Temple. Right now, they were in a fierce battle with only slightly more than a hundred people left.

 Dao Lord Purple Sword of Sword Sect and Monk Black Gold of Diamond Monastery were among them!

 Su Zimo frowned.

 Something was amiss!

 The strange feeling spiraling in his heart intensified!
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 Every cultivator had expended a lot of energy in the consecutive battles.

 Su Zimo's situation was similar.

 After all, he was only at the mid-stage Dharma Characteristic realm. In order to suppress three Mighty Figures of super sects domineeringly, he expended immense Dharmic powers.

 His three Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics were already at the end of their flight and dim without light.

 The cultivators who survived till now in those secret chambers were all experts with countless trump cards and none of them were easy to deal with!

 Su Zimo was still pondering about the strange feeling he had when he entered the ancient temple. He stood on the spot motionlessly and did not continue to chase after the Mighty Figures of Sword Sect and Zephyr Thunder Palace.

 Right then, something happened!

 Not far away from Su Zimo, an unassuming wooden fish in the dust suddenly exploded and two golden beams of light burst forth from it, speeding towards him!

 Sensing it long ago, Su Zimo swept his gaze and could not help but shudder.

 He could clearly see that the two golden beams were Buddha Beads!

 More importantly, the materials, size and even aura of the two Buddha Beads were identical to the Mingwang Prayer Beads on his left wrist!

 There were two different Dharmic seals etched on the two Buddha Beads as well!

 The final two Buddha Beads of the Mingwang Prayer Beads that were lost!

 Even with Su Zimo's temperament, he was slightly emotional at the sudden sight of the two Buddha Beads.

 After all, the Dharmic seals on the two Buddha Beads were the strongest and most ferocious of the Daming Dharmic Seals!

 Furthermore, if the two Buddha Beads were connected to the four Buddha Beads on his left wrist, the Mingwang Prayer Beads would be complete and whole!

 This Dharmic weapon that was once the foundation of Daming Monastery would unleash its true might!

 The Mingwang Prayer Beads had been passed down for a long time and only the titular disciple of Daming Monastery had a chance to wear them.

 Unfortunately, the Mingwang Prayer Beads were destroyed and lost in a massive battle tens of thousands of years ago and had never been assembled again.

 But now that Su Zimo had the chance to recover the Mingwang Prayer Beads, how could he not be tempted?!

 Monk Yuan Bei was already in his twilight years.

 Daming Monastery had long vanished as well.

 If the Mingwang Prayer Beads could be restored, it would hold an extraordinary meaning for Monk Yuan Bei, Daming Monastery and even Su Zimo himself.

 Without any hesitation, Su Zimo reached out and grabbed the two Buddha Beads.

 "Desolate Martial, this belongs to the Buddhist monasteries. You can't taint it!"

 Monk Black Gold hollered and charged forward with widened eyes. His body shone with a golden glow as though he was covered in a layer of gold foil that shone with divinity. Radiant and golden, he was unstoppable!

 "Humph!"

 Su Zimo sneered, "This is indeed something from the Buddhist monasteries, but what has it got to do with Diamond Monastery? How dare you come and snatch the Mingwang Prayer Beads!"

 The entire cultivation world knew that Su Zimo had inherited the legacy of Daming Monastery.

 In Tianhuang Mainland, Su Zimo was probably the only one qualified to wear the Mingwang Prayer Beads.

 "I don't care who you are. I'm bent on getting my hands on the Mingwang Prayer Beads. Anyone that fights with me can't blame me for going on a massacre!"

 The reason why Monk Black Gold came this time round was because of the Mingwang Prayer Beads.

 He was fearless even against Su Zimo.

 He was the second on the previous Dharma Characteristic Ranking!

 "Bang!"

 Reaching out, his blood qi surged and the bloodline on his palm expanded. It shone with a golden light and crushed down on Su Zimo's head with an endless might!

 Diamond Monastery specialized in body tempering and was the strongest in melee combat in the Buddhist monasteries!

 Although Monk Black Gold's bloodline had not cultivated to the tsunami blood realm, the faint sound of tides could already be heard when he channeled his blood qi.

 The moment Su Zimo grabbed the two Buddha Beads, Monk Black Gold's attack descended!

 He willed.

 The three Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics of the Thunder Dharmic Body, Gautama Dharmic Body and Heavenly Fiend Dharma Body attacked at the same time and suppressed Monk Black Gold!

 Even if the three Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics were at the end of the road, they were not something that a physical body could defend against.

 Boom!

 A loud bang sounded from within Monk Black Gold's body as a gigantic figure appeared above his head that shone with endless golden light.

 This was the first time he had used his Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic after entering the Grand Primordium Ancient Temple!

 18 Meters Metal Body!

 The legacy Dharma Characteristic of Diamond Monastery.

 Cultivators who cultivated that Dharma Characteristic would be able to condense 60 feet tall Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics at the early-stage Dharma Characteristic realm. As their cultivation increased, their Dharma Characteristics would increase continuously.

 Back then, Monk Black Gold only lost to Dao Lord Immortal Sword by a single move.

 His 18 Meters Metal Body was also 85 feet tall!

 However, that was the battlefield of the previous Dharma Characteristic Ranking and it was close to a thousand years ago!

 Right now, the Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic that Monk Black Gold cultivated had already reached a height of 89 feet and was the same as Dao Lord Immortal Sword!

 Boom!

 The 18 Meters Metal Body collided heavily against Su Zimo's three Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics.

 It shuddered.

 Although the 18 Meters Metal Body was a level higher than Su Zimo's three Dharma Characteristics in terms of height, it was still slightly inferior to fight against three of them singlehandedly!

 Furthermore, the grade of the 18 Meters Metal Body was much weaker than the Gautama Dharmic Body to begin with!

 Even the three battered Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics released terrifying power and shattered Monk Black Gold's 18 Meters Metal Body completely!

 After that battle, Su Zimo's three Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics were riddled with holes as well.

 "Formless Heaven and Earth!"

 Right then, a clear voice sounded. It was calm and indifferent but contained immense power as it descended on Su Zimo's three Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics.

 The three Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics were disintegrating at a speed visible to the naked eye!

 "Hmm?"

 He swept his gaze across.

 The one who attacked was a monk of Formless Monastery, a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure!

 In Formless Monastery, there was a secret skill known as the Formless Heaven and Earth.

 When released, that secret skill could cause an opponent's Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic to collapse - it was extremely terrifying!

 The name of Formless Monastery was related to that secret skill as well.

 In the previous Dharma Characteristic Rankings, many cultivators were most unwilling to face monks of Formless Monastery.

 Imagine that the battle had just begun and one's Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic had just been formed when it was destroyed by a secret skill—how was he going to fight?

 Of course, that secret skill was not invincible as well.

 If he wanted to shatter the other party's Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic, the monk of Formless Monastery had to have a high enough cultivation realm and a deep understanding of that secret skill.

 Furthermore, that secret skill was useless against a Supreme Dharma Characteristic!

 At that moment, it was not only Diamond Monastery and Formless Monastery. Even the monks of Hollow Monastery and Wisdom Monastery and the nun of Clear Heart Nunnery were targeting Su Zimo!

 In the blink of an eye, Su Zimo was surrounded once more.

 "Desolate Martial, let's see how long more you can last without your Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics!"

 Monk Black Gold hollered.

 The moment he said that, a dull thud sounded from his chest!

 It was dull and powerful, like an ancient divine being beating a drum!

 "Develop a mind that abides nowhere!"

 Monk Black Gold uttered the words with a robust, metallic sound.

 Dong!

 Another dull thud sounded!

 Others might not know about it, but Su Zimo cultivated many Buddhist sutras and knew that this was from the Diamond Sutra, a secret classic of Diamond Monastery.

 By comprehending its obscurities and cultivating to the perfected realm, one could condense an incomparably strong diamond heart!

 The diamond heart could boost one's blood qi exponentially, increasing their strength by a few folds!

 The dull thuds were none other than the beating of Monk Black Gold's diamond heart!
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 There was naturally a reason why Monk Black Gold was able to reach second on the Dharma Characteristic Ranking a thousand years ago.

 Swoosh!

 His blood qi surged and the sound of a tsunami echoed from his body!

 With the help of the diamond heart, Monk Black Gold's bloodline reached the realm of tsunami blood!

 "Desolate Martial, hand over the Buddha Beads and I'll spare your life!"

 He strode towards Su Zimo with huge strides and his eyes bulged slightly. They were menacing and shone with a resplendent golden light!

 He even used the visual technique of Diamond Monastery!

 A thought flashed through Su Zimo's mind as he looked at Monk Black Gold.

 Suddenly, his hand that was holding the Buddha Beads trembled.

 Unexpectedly, Su Zimo suddenly threw the two Buddha Beads in his hands over!

 "Hmm?"

 This sudden change stunned many cultivators.

 Desolate Martial had always been domineering—how could he have been scared into submission by a single sentence from Monk Black Gold?

 Or could it be that Desolate Martial was truly exhausted and could no longer fight?

 Many cultivators were puzzled.

 However, everyone quickly cast those doubts aside and attacked one after another to fight for the Buddha Beads.

 The battle was completely ignited!

 On the other hand, Su Zimo became an outsider and stood outside the battlefield. A look of shock flashed through his eyes as he murmured softly, "Fake, it's all fake."

 He had long sensed that something was amiss.

 Everything seemed to have gone too smoothly.

 From the moment they entered the secret chamber, every cultivator could find what they wanted without spending much effort.

 Initially, Su Zimo merely thought that the treasures in the Grand Primordium Ancient Temple were truly endless.

 However, he only came to a gradual realization after he fought Monk Black Gold and thought about the Diamond Sutra thereafter.

 The Diamond Sutra was a secret manual of Diamond Monastery that Su Zimo had never cultivated before.

 However, in the Dao Inheritance Ground, he obtained some legacies of the Buddhist monasteries. Among them, there was a Mighty Figure of the Buddhist monasteries who mentioned something about the Diamond Sutra.

 Su Zimo opened his mouth gently and said a verse of the sutra, "Everything is Dharmic and illusory like a dream. Like dew and lightning, everything is merely fleeting."

 Although the verse was ordinary, every single word seemed to possess a mysterious power.

 As the verse was chanted, the scene before Su Zimo changed continuously before coming to a stop!

 There was no secret chamber or treasure before him.

 He was still in the grand hall he arrived in when he just entered the Grand Primordium Ancient Temple. On the walls were the four humongous and menacing Vajras.

 The green lights flickered sinisterly beneath the walls!

 Nothing changed!

 N-None of them had left the hall!

 Everywhere Su Zimo looked, he could see countless corpses and fresh blood. The entire hall was dyed red with blood and the stench of blood filled the air!

 He saw Monk Black Gold, Dao Lord Purple Sword, the Mighty Figure of Sword Sect and the Mighty Figure of Zephyr Thunder Palace.

 Those people were still fighting.

 "Hahahaha!"

 Monk Black Gold reared his head in wild laughter. "I've got it! The Mingwang Prayer Beads are mine!"

 Su Zimo looked at everything in shock and felt chills run down his spine.

 In Monk Black Gold's hands, there were no Mingwang Prayer Beads—there were two bloodied eyeballs!

 However, Monk Black Gold and all the cultivators present, including Su Zimo earlier on, fell into a hallucination and thought that the two eyeballs were the Mingwang Prayer Beads!

 "This is the ancient Overlord Spear of Overlord Palace. Anyone who dares to fight for it is going against Overlord Palace!"

 A Dao Lord of the fiend sects possessed torrential fiend flames and killed in all directions.

 However, what he was wielding was not the ancient Overlord Spear, but a bone that had appeared out of nowhere!

 A cultivator hid in a corner, drinking blood from the ground in huge mouthfuls. However, he mumbled, "The heavens are truly on my side. To think that I would find a primordial divine spring in this ancient temple!"

 Crazy!

 Everyone had gone crazy!

 Within that illusion, nothing could be seen clearly.

 The only way one could make out everything that was happening in the hall clearly was if they got out!

 All the treasures were fake.

 However, the fights between the cultivators were real.

 There were at least 5,000 cultivators who entered the hall but now, there were less than 1,000 left!

 Furthermore, that number was still decreasing rapidly!

 Suddenly, Su Zimo recalled something and hurriedly took out the Nine Revolutions Soul Return Elixir he had obtained from his storage bag.

 It was the same as what he had seen.

 In other words, the Nine Revolutions Soul Return Elixir was real!

 The entire place was a mix of truth and fiction.

 True and fake, everything was a dream-like fantasy.

 At that moment, Su Zimo was in a daze and could not figure it out.

 What was even more frightening was who set this trap and dragged the 5,000-odd cultivators who entered the Grand Primordium Ancient Temple inside it!

 Even Conjoint Body Mighty Figures could not break free from that illusion!

 Even with Su Zimo's Dao heart, he was deceived for a long time before waking up!

 Who was it?!

 What was his cultivation realm?

 Dharma Characteristic realm?

 Conjoint Body realm?

 Why did he set up such a trap?!

 Suddenly, Su Zimo recalled the many legends about the Grand Primordium Ancient Temple. He vaguely realized that there was something wrong with the Grand Primordium Ancient Temple to begin with!

 All these years, cultivators who died in the ancient temple most likely died in their own hallucinations without waking up!

 The battle continued.

 Even Monk Black Gold who was ranked second on the Dharma Characteristic Ranking was killed by a Mighty Figure after killing many cultivators consecutively and died on the spot!

 Even at death's door, Monk Black Gold did not break free from his hallucinations and was still indignant with widened eyes.

 It was impossible for Su Zimo to wake the cultivators from their hallucinations!

 The moment he approached them, the cultivators seemed to be agitated and attacked him wildly, thinking that he was here to fight for their treasures.

 In reality, the so-called treasures were merely bones and broken limbs.

 Some of the cultivators even held a severed head like a treasure with intoxicated expressions.

 His spirit perception warned him repeatedly!

 His spirit perception had been warning him ever since he stepped foot into the Grand Primordium Ancient Temple.

 However, Su Zimo could not sense where the danger was at all!

 He had already obtained the Nine Revolutions Soul Return Elixir and right now, the only thing on his mind was to leave this Grand Primordium Ancient Temple that was even more terrifying than Hell!

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 Su Zimo avoided some cultivators and struck continuously against the four stone doors of the Grand Primordium Ancient Temple.

 However, he could not shake the stone doors with his strength!

 He could not get out!

 A sinister wind suddenly blew in the sealed hall!

 Su Zimo felt a chill run down his spine as though someone was approaching him. Hurriedly, he summoned his Creation Lotus Platform and it hovered above his head as he turned around.

 There was nothing.

 Taking a deep breath of air, Su Zimo stabilized his Dao heart and chanted internally, "Everything is Dharmic and illusory like a dream. Like dew and lightning, everything is merely fleeting."

 Immediately after, he felt his hairs stand on end!

 He merely chanted that sentence internally.

 However, he truly heard that sentence as every single word reverberated through the hall!

 It was a completely foreign voice!

 It was round, calm and pure with a unique magnetism.

 However, to Su Zimo, it sounded like the voice of a demon from Hell that sent chills down his spine!

 Apart from him who was awake and could say those words, there was another person awake in the hall—it was most likely the person who set the trap!
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 Chapter 1267 - Truth

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo did not move at all and tried his best to remain calm as his eyes shone with a cold glint.

 The voice was erratic and he could not determine where the person who set up the trap was!

 Furthermore, only he could hear that voice.

 The other cultivators in the ancient temple were still immersed in their hallucinations as they fought and massacred one another - none of them heard the voice.

 "Fellow Daoist, you sure are capable to be able to comprehend an illusion secret skill as such from the Diamond Sutra!"

 Suddenly, Su Zimo spoke.

 Although he had not cultivated the Diamond Sutra before, he knew that it was a body tempering technique of Diamond Monastery.

 Throughout history, there had never been a monk of Diamond Monastery that comprehended such a secret skill from the Diamond Sutra.

 One could imagine the level of comprehension and talent the person who set this trap had!

 There were many different types of illusion techniques in the cultivation world.

 The sect that was best at illusion techniques was the fiend sect, Illusion Fiend Cult.

 However, Su Zimo had fought against the paragons of Illusion Fiend Cult before and even their secret skills could not bewitch him!

 Up till this point of his cultivation, Su Zimo had never encountered such a terrifying illusion technique!

 In truth, he had been extremely cautious the moment he entered the Grand Primordium Ancient Temple.

 Even so, he was still tricked.

 In fact, even now, he could not figure out when the illusion technique descended. Was it after he entered the ancient temple or after he snatched the Nine Revolutions Soul Return Elixir?

 The person who set this trap gave Su Zimo a feeling that he was more terrifying than all the enemies he had encountered in the past!

 Di Yin and Dao Lord Hatred did not give him the same pressure as this person either.

 This was an extremely dangerous existence!

 In fact, Su Zimo knew nothing about him.

 He was only making a preliminary guess that the person who set this trap was most likely an expert of the Buddhist monasteries!

 Su Zimo's sudden statement was partly due to his shock at the methods of the person who laid the trap. At the same time, he was testing the waters to try and locate the person who laid the trap.

 "Fufu."

 The voice laughed and asked, "Are you looking for me?"

 Although Su Zimo was expressionless, his heart stirred!

 He still could not find the latter!

 There was no way for him to fight!

 Right from the beginning, the person who set the trap had been taking the initiative to lead him and everyone else by the nose.

 Right then, Su Zimo felt like he was being spied on!

 Suddenly, he turned around and focused his gaze.

 That single look caused his pupils to constrict!

 On the wall on the east side of the ancient temple, the 90 feet tall Country Pillar Vajra actually walked down from the wall. He was dressed in white armor and held a pipa as he glared at Su Zimo angrily!

 Psst!

 Su Zimo gasped.

 One of the four Vajras came alive!

 This was definitely not a hallucination!

 Suddenly, Su Zimo recalled something.

 Ever since he entered the ancient temple, he had a feeling that he was being spied on but he could not find the source.

 Now that he thought about it, the feeling of being spied on came from this Guardian Vajra!

 Clang! Clang!

 Suddenly, the Country Pillar Vajra hugged his pipa and strummed his fingertips against the strings, letting out an ear-piercing sound of metal clashing that contained a steely killing intent!

 Frowning, Su Zimo felt a sharp pain in his ears and could not help but grunt.

 Dozens of cultivators that were fighting around the vicinity of the Country Pillar Vajra suddenly stopped with stiff expressions.

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 Immediately after, streaks of blood appeared on the faces and bodies of the dozens of cultivators and exploded into blood mists!

 If Su Zimo could not withstand the sound of the pipa even with his physique, the outcome of the other cultivators was imaginable!

 All of a sudden!

 Sensing something, Su Zimo looked to the other side.

 On the southern wall, a 90 feet tall figure walked down with a terrifying aura.

 The Growth Vajra!

 This figure was green and wore armor. Wielding a sword, he was filled with killing intent!

 The sword slashed forward!

 More than a hundred cultivators in front of him were severed at the waist. In fact, there were even Conjoint Body Mighty Figures among them as endless blood splattered in a shocking manner!

 What was even more frightening was that the cultivators were still hallucinating and could not break free even till their deaths.

 "Roar!"

 Right then, a loud dragon roar sounded from the west!

 He turned towards the voice.

 The Boundless Vision Vajra on the west wall had come to life as well.

 Dressed in red armor, there was a scarlet divine dragon coiling around his muscular arm. It opened its gigantic mouth and let out a deafening roar!

 The moment the scarlet dragon flew out, it opened its mouth and swallowed the dozens of cultivators that stood in its way instantly—there was no blood even!

 Dozens of Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords were devoured!

 The number of cultivators in the Grand Primordium Ancient Temple decreased.

 Su Zimo turned around once more and looked at the north wall.

 True enough!

 The Infinite Hearing Vajra on the north wall had already arrived as well.

 He was 90 feet tall and was green, wearing armor as well. He wielded a treasure umbrella that seemed like it could cover the skies!

 When the Infinite Hearing Vajra released his arm, the umbrella spun out.

 The hundred-odd cultivators enveloped by the umbrella were suddenly sucked towards it by a powerful suction force!

 It was as though there was an endless abyss beneath the umbrella that devoured all the cultivators present without any corpse left!

 The four Guardian Vajras were all alive!

 To be precise, right from the beginning, the four Guardian Vajras were not dead objects or merely drawings on the walls!

 Hundreds of cultivators were killed instantly the moment the four of them made a move!

 There were less than 500 cultivators alive in the hall!

 The four Guardian Vajras were way too terrifying!

 Even with Su Zimo's cultivation, he felt suffocated against the might of the four Guardian Vajras.

 Were the four Guardian Vajras the ones who set the trap?

 Something was amiss!

 There must be something wrong!

 The four Guardian Vajras were legends of the Buddhist monasteries. Even if they were real, they should have been in the upper world and definitely not Tianhuang Mainland!

 Otherwise, they would no longer be mere legends.

 There would definitely be clear records of them in the ancient books of the Buddhist monasteries in Tianhuang Mainland!

 In other words, the four Guardian Vajras before him were definitely not the legendary four Vajras of the Buddhist monasteries!

 However, Su Zimo was convinced that everything he saw was not a hallucination.

 The massacre of the four Guardian Vajras earlier on was real as well!

 Without taking a step forward, the four Guardian Vajras glared at Su Zimo. A mocking look flashed through their eyes as they wanted to see if Su Zimo could guess the final answer.

 All of a sudden!

 A thought flashed through Su Zimo's mind.

 That single thought was extremely terrifying and he felt chills run down his spine because of it!

 However, the more he thought about it, the more likely it was the truth!

 Indeed, the four Guardian Vajras before him were not the legendary four Vajras of the Buddhist monasteries.

 That was because the four Guardian Vajras before him were all 90 feet tall Supreme Dharma Characteristics!
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 Chapter 1268 - It's You!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Supreme Dharma Characteristics," 

 Su Zimo said slowly, "Fellow Daoists, the four of you sure are capable!"

 "Four? Fufu."

 Suddenly, the voice sounded and laughed, seemingly mocking.

 A figure walked out slowly from the darkness before Su Zimo.

 There was only a single figure.

 There was no one else!

 Suddenly, Su Zimo thought of a possibility.

 "You're wrong about one thing. There's no four of us—I'm alone,"

 The figure said slowly.

 Psst!

 Su Zimo was stunned and his eyes flashed with shock!

 When he saw the four Supreme Dharma Characteristics, his first reaction was that four monster incarnates of the Dharma Characteristic realm had joined forces to set up a trap in the Grand Primordium Ancient Temple.

 However, he had not expected that all four Supreme Dharma Characteristics were cultivated by a single person!

 One person, four Dharma Characteristics!

 Up till this point of his cultivation, how many opportunities and encounters had Su Zimo come across?

 There were probably not many people who could compare with the opportunity he had in the Dao Inheritance Ground. Even then, he only cultivated three Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics.

 However, the figure before him had four Dharma Characteristics.

 Furthermore, all of them were Supreme Dharma Characteristics!

 That was way too terrifying!

 Notwithstanding the four Supreme Dharma Characteristics, the fact that a Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord was able to lure more than 5,000 cultivators, Conjoint Body Mighty Figures included, into a trap in the Grand Primordium Ancient Temple using a single illusion technique—what sort of methods were those?!

 The likes of Di Yin and Dao Lord Hatred were far inferior compared to this person before Su Zimo!

 Even his Green Lotus True Body could not compare to the person before him!

 Su Zimo believed that with his talent and comprehension of the immortal, Buddhist and fiend Daos, his Green Lotus True Body would eventually be able to cultivate all three Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics to the level of the 90 feet Supreme.

 Even so, he only had three—it was still one less than the four of the person who set this trap!

 Of course, that did not mean that Su Zimo was inferior to that person.

 If he included his Dragon True Body, Su Zimo would definitely be able to fight this person with both true bodies!

 If he could attain greater mastery of his Martial Dao True Body, this person would be even less of a match for him!

 Even so, it was shocking enough to know that four Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics were formed by a single person.

 This generation was truly filled with paragons and monster incarnates. Even a Dao Lord who had formed four Supreme Dharma Characteristics had appeared!

 A monster incarnate as such was definitely not a nobody!

 Why hadn't anyone heard of this person before?

 As Su Zimo pondered, the figure had already arrived before him and revealed his true appearance.

 Unexpectedly, this was not a monk.

 The intruder was dressed in grayish-white robes and had shoulder-length hair that covered most of his face, revealing only one eye.

 That eye was clear, bright and gentle, as though it possessed boundless wisdom!

 With met with the eye, it was as though all the panic, fear, uneasiness and nervousness had vanished and one would calm down.

 Unless they witnessed it personally, it was hard for anyone to imagine that a cultivator with such a pure eye would be so ruthless and cold-blooded!

 There seemed to be a thin, blood scar on the person's glabella.

 However, the scar was covered by his long hair and could not be seen clearly.

 While Su Zimo was sizing up the white-robed man, the latter was doing the same.

 The white-robed man seemed to have thought of something and frowned slightly, revealing a reminiscent expression.

 A moment later, his expression changed as he looked at Su Zimo in disbelief and shock. "It's you?"

 "Hmm?"

 Su Zimo narrowed his eyes.

 Although it was only two words, the information revealed by those words was way too great!

 From the tone of the white-robed man, it was clear that the latter had seen him before!

 However, no matter how Su Zimo tried, he could not recall where he had seen this person before.

 Although this person's appearance was not outstanding, Su Zimo believed that he would definitely not forget anyone who had such clear and pure eyes!

 "What a surprise."

 The white-robed man shook his head gently and lamented.

 "You've seen me before?"

 Suddenly, Su Zimo asked.

 The white-robed man smiled meaningfully and did not deny. "We met once."

 "Once, once…"

 Countless clues surfaced in Su Zimo's mind.

 The answer was about to surface!

 As long as he connected the fragments and clues together, that would be the final answer!

 They had only met once…

 Grand Primordium Ancient Temple…

 More than a hundred years ago…

 Fresh blood…

 Suddenly, Su Zimo's gaze intensified as he glared at the white-robed man before him and said word by word, "So, it's you, Dao Lord Blood Fiend!"

 The white-robed man was stunned.

 Su Zimo said slowly, "More than a hundred years ago, in the underground fiend palace of the North Region, the resurrected white bone in the coffin was you!"

 At that moment, although Su Zimo still had many questions in his mind, there was an explanation for many of them.

 Back then, Su Zimo was still at the Foundation Establishment realm. Under Demoness Ji's invitation, he ventured deep underground to explore the inheritance of the fiend sects. To think that he would meet with immense danger and almost died!

 At that time, the white bones in the ancient coffin were resurrected and sucked the flesh of cultivators. Su Zimo had to make use of the Divine Phoenix Bone to severely injure them.

 Finally, the ground collapsed and buried everything.

 As for Su Zimo and Demoness Ji, they hid in the stone coffin as well and avoided the calamity.

 It was in that stone coffin that Su Zimo obtained the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra and a Mingwang Prayer Bead!

 Later on, when he heard the legend of Dao Lord Blood Fiend from Monk Yuan Bei, he realized that the person suppressed in the stone coffin was most likely Dao Lord Blood Fiend!

 Of course, there were many details that could not be explained.

 For example, who was the one that suppressed Dao Lord Blood Fiend in the stone coffin?

 Why was there a single Mingwang Prayer Bead left in the stone coffin?

 If Dao Lord Blood Fiend knew the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra, why did he carve the cultivation technique on the coffin lid? Was it because he wanted to pass down the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra?

 The white-robed man did not refute and merely looked at Su Zimo indifferently.

 Su Zimo was even more certain now as he said coldly, "That single encounter between us you mentioned was in the fiend palace underground. However, you were just a skeleton back then. The difference compared to now is truly great!"

 "You've changed quite a bit as well,"

 The white-robed man said, "Back then, you were merely a little Foundation Establishment Cultivator. I didn't recognize you at the first instance when you grew to such an extent after more than a hundred years."

 By saying that, the white-robed man indirectly acknowledged Su Zimo's speculation!

 Su Zimo looked at the corpses strewn all over the hall and sighed internally. "The reason why you spent so much effort to set this trap was because you wanted to make use of the fresh blood of these cultivators to cultivate the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra and recover your cultivation!"

 Back when he heard that the Grand Primordium Ancient Temple had descended on Tianhuang Mainland for the first time more than a hundred years ago, he had already sensed that something was amiss.

 The timing was rather coincidental.

 However, he did not think too much about it.

 Now, it seemed like Dao Lord Blood Fiend had set up this trap in the Grand Primordium Ancient Temple after his rebirth in order to recover his cultivation swiftly!

 Over the years, countless cultivators have been buried here each time the Grand Primordium Ancient Temple descended. Their blood became a source of cultivation for Dao Lord Blood Fiend.
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 Chapter 1269 - The Exterior Is a Reflection of the Interior

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The sounds of fighting and killing in the surroundings gradually faded.

 Right now, there were less than 200 cultivators remaining in the hall!

 Even though the remaining people had expended all their Dharmic powers, they were still fighting for the treasures with bloodshot eyes as though they had gone mad.

 Right from the beginning, the white-robed man did not make any moves at all!

 What he wanted to do was to release some specious news and lure the cultivators into the Grand Primordium Ancient Temple. Thereafter, he would release an illusion technique and bury the 5,000-odd cultivators there!

 The white-robed man was only at the Dharma Characteristic realm!

 Su Zimo had once heard Monk Yuan Bei mention some legends about Dao Lord Blood Fiend. However, he only felt that fear when he truly faced this expert of the past!

 It was not only in terms of strength, but also his mental state, wisdom, planning and aura.

 There was also an indescribable pressure!

 When Su Zimo realized that the white-robed man before him was Dao Lord Blood Fiend, there was an explanation for everything.

 Of course, there were still some things that he could not figure out.

 "What's up with this Grand Primordium Ancient Temple? Although there are no treasures inside, this ancient temple is real. How can you shift such a massive ancient temple continuously?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 According to the rumors outside, the first time the Grand Primordium Ancient Temple descended was in the South Region of Tianhuang Mainland.

 Thereafter, every once in a while, this ancient temple would descend in a place and attract many cultivators in to hunt for treasures.

 It was antiquated and grand, dozens of times larger than the capital of Great Zhou!

 Su Zimo could not imagine how the white-robed man could shift such a massive object and carry it around him continuously.

 "Since you're so smart, why don't you make a guess?"

 The white-robed man seemed to admire Su Zimo as well and did not reply immediately, merely asking calmly.

 After pondering for a moment, a glint flashed through Su Zimo's eyes as he blurted, "This Grand Primordium Ancient Temple is your Dharmic weapon!"

 That was the only possibility that could explain his previous doubts.

 It was also the only possibility that could explain why the white-robed man could control the four stone doors at the entrance of the ancient temple and trap everyone here!

 "That's right."

 The white-robed man nodded and laughed mockingly. "This is my Destiny Dharmic Weapon. How can these people be a match for me if they enter my Destiny Dharmic Weapon?"

 A moving ancient ruin was strange to begin with.

 However, no one expected that this so-called ancient ruin was a Destiny Dharmic Weapon of a cultivator!

 Su Zimo asked again, "When did you release your illusion technique?"

 Pausing for a moment, he reminisced. "The moment after the stone doors fell and the row of green lights beneath the wall lit up, right?"

 Su Zimo had a deep impression of that scene.

 The sudden descent of the stone doors caused everyone in the hall to panic.

 At that moment, the green lanterns were lit and flickered. The four Guardian Vajras on the wall seemed to have come alive as well.

 Many cultivators were shocked.

 At that moment, all the cultivators felt their hearts skip a beat and revealed openings!

 "That's right."

 The white-robed man did not hide anything and nodded.

 Thereafter, he smiled gently. "These cultivators are trapped and unable to extricate themselves, but my illusion technique was merely a bait."

 "The true source lies within your hearts!"

 Extending his slender and fair finger, the white-robed man pointed at Su Zimo's chest.

 Su Zimo frowned slightly and pondered for a moment. As though he understood something, he said, "The exterior is a reflection of the interior."

 "That's right."

 The white-robed man nodded. "The treasures you see are all because of your own desires."

 That also explained why all the cultivators could find the treasures they wanted in the Grand Primordium Ancient Temple.

 After all, those so-called treasures were merely the imaginations of every cultivator.

 That was also the reason why the illusion technique was so terrifying!

 There was only a single way to break out of the illusion.

 It was to suppress the obsession in one's heart temporarily. If one had no desires and was naturally formless, they could break free from the illusion.

 It was the same for Su Zimo. He had to endure the reluctance in his heart to cast out the two Buddha Beads before he obtained actual freedom!

 Although the process seemed simple, it was shuddering!

 If he could not break free from the obsession in his heart, Su Zimo would be like the cultivators in the main hall right now, still immersed in the fight in his hallucinations.

 Even if his combat strength was heaven-defying and he killed everyone, so what?

 His inevitable outcome would be to be killed mercilessly by the white-robed man without knowing how he died!

 Su Zimo said, "Legend has it that you are extremely bloodthirsty and cold-blooded. I've finally witnessed it today."

 "Fu…"

 The white-robed man laughed and a hint of emotions that no one else could understand flashed through his eyes. "That's bloodthirsty? You must have lost count of the lives you've taken before you were able to cultivate to this realm!"

 Su Zimo was silent.

 The cultivation world was incomparably cruel. All of them so-called paragons and monster incarnates had to step on countless corpses to get to where they were today!

 The white-robed man said, "These people are blinded by greed and are beyond hope. The greater their greed, the deeper they fall. It's fine if someone like that dies. What's there to pity?"

 "Furthermore, I didn't kill anyone much. They were the ones who killed one another."

 The white-robed man laughed indifferently with a mocking expression.

 The fact that he was able to be known as Dao Lord Blood Fiend and create a cultivation technique such as the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra meant that he naturally had his own way of thinking—it was difficult for others to change that.

 "Additionally, this is not a doomed situation."

 The white-robed man continued, "I left two methods of survival for this trap."

 "If those cultivators were not greedy, they would naturally not have come to this Grand Primordium Ancient Temple and undergo this calamity. That is the first method of survival."

 "Even if they enter the ancient temple, as long as any of those cultivators can let go of their obsessions and break free from the illusion, I'll spare their lives and send them out of the ancient temple. That is the second method of survival!"

 "If they are able to let go of their obsessions, I'll even grant them opportunities, cultivation techniques and secret skills, elixirs or universal treasures."

 For more than a hundred years, some of the cultivators who entered the Grand Primordium Ancient Temple survived as well.

 That was the reason why those cultivators who survived managed to obtain quite a bit of opportunities after leaving the Grand Primordium Ancient Temple.

 Su Zimo said indifferently, "More importantly, the reason why you let those cultivators off and even gave them opportunities was because they could attract even more people!"

 If every cultivator that entered the Grand Primordium Ancient Temple were to die inside, who would dare to explore?

 The only way the white-robed man could attract more cultivators was if he intentionally let some cultivators off and allowed them to obtain some opportunities!

 "You are indeed smart."

 The white-robed man smiled.

 Su Zimo raised his brow and suddenly said, "According to your words, I've already broken free from the illusion technique. Are you going to let me live as well?"

 The smile in the eyes of the white-robed man intensified as he shook his head slowly. "Not for you!"
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 Chapter 1270 - Attack!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The white-robed man said those words with a smile.

 In fact, Su Zimo could not sense any killing intent from the tone of the white-robed man. Instead, he sounded like an accomplished monk who was speaking to him warmly.

 However, Su Zimo knew very well that the white-robed man would definitely not let him off!

 It was not only because he had severely injured the white-robed man more than a hundred years ago and the two of them had already established a feud.

 More than that, it was because he knew the identity of the white-robed man and the secret of the Grand Primordium Ancient Temple - there was no way the white-robed man could let him leave alive!

 There was no doubt to the outcome if the two of them were to fight.

 Notwithstanding the fact that Su Zimo had just fought a huge battle, his three Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics had already dissipated and it was difficult for him to condense them in a short period of time.

 To be fair, even if he was in his peak condition, there was no way he could be a match for the white-robed man!

 That was an entire four Supreme Dharma Characteristics!

 Back then, Dao Lord Hatred had already forced the Green Lotus True Body to its limits with a single Supreme Dharma Characteristic. If the four Supreme Dharma Characteristics attacked at the same time, the Green Lotus True Body might not even be able to withstand a single move!

 Of course, Su Zimo would not surrender.

 On the one hand, he was truly curious by constantly asking questions.

 On the other hand, he was stalling for time and recovering his stamina in secret to nourish his Essence Spirit so that he could prepare for his final counterattack!

 He only had a single chance to attack.

 If the white-robed man realized what was happening and the four Guardian Vajras moved at the same time, it would be difficult for the Green Lotus True Body to escape death.

 The eyes of the white-robed man were clear as he looked at Su Zimo with a faint smile.

 Those eyes were filled with endless wisdom, as though they could peer through all the secrets on Su Zimo, as though they had already seen through his plans!

 Perhaps the reason why the white-robed man did not interfere was because he did not care at all!

 It was the way a cat looked at a rat.

 It was somewhat mocking and teasing.

 In the eyes of the white-robed man, Su Zimo might be a smart rat, but there was no way the latter could break free from his control!

 Su Zimo looked at the four Guardian Vajras and sighed. "To think that the dignified Dao Lord Blood Fiend would have such attainments in the Dao of Buddhism."

 Even in the ancient era, there was probably no Buddhist disciple who could condense four Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics and cultivate them to the level of a Supreme Dharma Characteristic, let alone cultivators of the current era!

 However, the more that was the case, the more it proved how terrifying the white-robed man was!

 He created the unprecedented Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra. When reviewed, it was said that even the ancient emperors could not compare to him in terms of bloodline attainment!

 To think that such a ruthless fiend who could kill without batting an eyelid would possess such frightening attainments in the Buddhist Dao as well!

 The combination of the Buddhist and fiend Daos formed a unique aura around the white-robed man.

 "What are fiends and Buddhas?"

 Seemingly moved by Su Zimo's words, the white-robed man said indifferently, "Fiends can become Buddhas and Buddhas can turn into fiends. What's the difference between the two?"

 Su Zimo was tense and focused the entire time.

 The moment a ripple appeared in the white-robed man's mind, he sensed it!

 An opportunity!

 "Kill!"

 Suddenly, Su Zimo opened his mouth and released a sound domain secret skill.

 This was only the first move and his killing move was behind!

 The two of them were only ten feet apart from one another.

 At this distance, Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords with weak physiques could be killed by Thunderclap Kill if they were unprepared!

 However, the release of Thunderclap Kill did not affect the white-robed man at all.

 He white-robed man still looked at Su Zimo calmly with a hint of mockery in his eyes and a fake smile.

 "Not good!"

 Su Zimo's heart sank.

 Could this opening have been revealed by the white-robed man intentionally?

 Even so, Su Zimo couldn't care less.

 The arrow was on the bow and had to be released!

 Pshew! Pshew! Pshew!

 A green glow burst forth from Su Zimo's glabella.

 His Creation Lotus Platform hovered above his head. However, in reality, the 54 green lotus seeds were hidden in his consciousness the entire time and were prepared to deal a fatal blow!

 The 54 green lotus seeds left his consciousness and formed a long sword that shone with a green glow instantly.

 Instantly, the Green Lotus Sword arrived and slashed down at the white-robed man's head!

 This was a killing technique targeted at the Essence Spirit!

 Even some Conjoint Body Mighty Figures could not withstand a single slash of the Green Lotus Sword!

 Su Zimo knew very well that the Green Lotus True Body was definitely not a match for the white-robed man in a head-on battle.

 Furthermore, he could not even conjure a Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic right now.

 The only way he could survive was if he fought against the white-robed man with his Essence Spirit and life on the line!

 Moreover, the white-robed man could not afford to be distracted in an Essence Spirit fight—that would render the four Guardian Vajras as useless decorations!

 If he could kill the white-robed man's Essence Spirit, the four Supreme Dharma Characteristics would naturally collapse without a fight.

 Of course, if he failed, everything would come to an end!

 The pupils of the white-robed man constricted slightly when he sensed the sharpness of the Green Lotus Sword.

 Even so, there was no hint of panic on his face.

 It was as though no one in this world could make him panic!

 The white-robed man did not move at all and merely watched calmly as the Green Lotus Sword slashed over and entered his glabella!

 "Hmm?"

 Su Zimo's eyes widened in disbelief.

 It worked?

 Even the Essence Spirit of a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure could not defend against the sharpness of the Green Lotus Sword once it entered his consciousness!

 After a momentary pause, Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 Something was amiss!

 The lifeforce of the white-robed man was not affected at all and his eyes were still clear and bright—he did not look like his Essence Spirit was destroyed at all!

 On the contrary, Su Zimo could no longer sense the Green Lotus Sword after it pierced the white-robed man's glabella!

 What sort of powers were these?

 Su Zimo was shocked!

 He was extremely convinced that the white-robed man had not used any Essence Spirit secret skills or Essence Spirit Dharmic weapons the entire time.

 However, when the Green Lotus Sword slashed into his consciousness, it was like a rock that fell into the ocean and was devoured without a trace!

 All of a sudden!

 Suddenly, an extremely terrifying energy fluctuation spread out from the white-robed man's glabella!

 In his glabella, the thin blood scar between the gaps of his black hair seemed to have turned brighter, as though a blood-colored eye was about to open!

 Immediately after, 54 green lotus seeds fell from the glabella of the white-robed man without any luster.

 The entire process was extremely short.

 In fact, Su Zimo did not even know what methods the white-robed man used to neutralize his Green Lotus Sword!

 However, at that moment, he couldn't care less.

 "Spirit Vanquishing Whip!"

 Su Zimo roared and channeled his Essence Spirit once more, releasing a second Essence Spirit secret skill!

 He could not give the white-robed man any chance. Otherwise, with a single thought from the latter, the four Guardian Vajras would surround him and he would not have any chance at all.

 Reaching out, Su Zimo pulled out a whip that was coiled with lightning from his glabella. It was blinding and emitted a destructive aura!

 Crackle!

 Su Zimo swung the Spirit Vanquishing Whip and whipped the white-robed man viciously.

 He refused to believe that the white-robed man could withstand his second Essence Spirit secret skill without moving at all!
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 Chapter 1271 - Crushing Defeat!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "The Thunder Emperor's secret skill!"

 The eyes of the white-robed man lit up as he blurted out the origin of the Spirit Vanquishing Whip.

 This time round, he did not get careless and channeled his mental cultivation technique as well while chanting a few Dharmic arts to condense an Essence Spirit secret skill!

 Those Dharmic arts sounded familiar to Su Zimo.

 Before long, he realized that it was the Essence Spirit secret skill from the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra—Blood Drop Art!

 A drop of grisly blood floated out of the white-robed man's consciousness and collided with the Spirit Vanquishing Whip with a terrifying and evil power.

 Buzz! Buzz!

 Almost instantly, the thunder on the Spirit Vanquishing Whip was suppressed by that drop of blood!

 Normally, the power of thunder was the most effective against evil.

 However, the power of evil was so strong that even thunder could not suppress it!

 Just as the Spirit Vanquishing Whip was about to disperse, Su Zimo channeled his mental cultivation technique once more and channeled his Essence Spirit, releasing his third Essence Spirit secret skill!

 The Gautama Dharmic Seal!

 A golden swastika symbol flashed and burst forth from Su Zimo's glabella. It was sacred and flawless, as though it possessed immense power and could suppress all living beings!

 The swastika symbol flew towards the white-robed man slowly.

 After releasing that Essence Spirit secret skill, Su Zimo's body swayed and his face turned incomparably pale.

 Initially, he had already fought against many cultivators in the hall and had expended a lot of Dharmic powers and Essence Spirit.

 Right now, forcefully channeling three Essence Spirit secret skills was already his limit!

 Su Zimo grit his teeth and endured the tearing pain from his Essence Spirit. He activated the Creation Lotus Platform and struck the head of the white-robed man!

 The two of them were extremely close to one another and the Creation Lotus Platform arrived almost instantly, even faster than the Gautama Dharmic Seal.

 The white-robed man did not use any weapons.

 When he saw the incoming Creation Lotus Platform, he merely extended his fair palm and grabbed it without moving at all!

 Su Zimo narrowed his eyes.

 He had just used the Creation Lotus Platform to shatter the head of Chaos Essence Sect's Mighty Figure, Elder Lei Lie.

 But now, this white-robed man was using his body to grab the Creation Lotus Platform - what sort of a body and power was that?!

 The white-robed man had no openings from head to toe!

 Drip!

 A trickle of blood flowed down from the white-robed man's palm and fell to the ground.

 He was still injured after receiving the Creation Lotus Platform barehanded.

 Of course, it was only a flesh wound.

 In the blink of an eye, the wound on the white-robed man's palm healed.

 "A sacred item of the Buddhist sects."

 A look of love flashed through the eyes of the white-robed man as he looked at the jade-green lotus platform in his palm. "Given your cultivation and combat strength, I can imagine that you're also a peerless monster incarnate of the Buddhist monasteries. I truly can't bear to kill you."

 "What a pity. You truly shouldn't have come to this Grand Primordium Ancient Temple and should not have been greedy."

 The white-robed man sighed gently and held the Creation Lotus Platform in his palm. He looked at the Gautama Dharmic Seal that was charging over and channeled a mental cultivation technique as well, releasing an Essence Spirit secret skill!

 Su Zimo could not help but stare with widened eyes.

 A bedazzling golden light burst forth from the glabella of the white-robed man as well; an even larger, divine and resplendent swastika symbol descended!

 The Gautama Dharmic Seal!

 The white-robed man knew the Gautama Dharmic Seal as well!

 Furthermore, since he could condense four Supreme Dharma Characteristics, his Essence Spirit was definitely stronger than Su Zimo's.

 When released by him, the power of the Gautama Dharmic Seal was clearly even more terrifying!

 Boom!

 The two Gautama Dharmic Seals collided violently!

 The entire hall seemed to have stopped!

 Some cultivators not far away from the two of them shuddered and their gazes dimmed. Their lifeforces drained rapidly as they fell.

 Their Essence Spirits were already shattered in their consciousnesses!

 Even though it was just the collision of the two Gautama Dharmic Seals, the spirit consciousness fluctuation that spread out was something that many cultivators could not withstand!

 There was a momentary pause.

 The swastika symbol that Su Zimo condensed began to crack!

 As for the swastika symbol formed by the white-robed man, cracks appeared as well. However, it was clearly stronger than Su Zimo's!

 Before long, it suppressed and crushed Su Zimo's swastika symbol, sending it back towards him!

 A crushing defeat!

 Even though Su Zimo released three Essence Spirit secret skills in succession, they were all blocked by the white-robed man.

 Furthermore, the white-robed man's Essence Spirit secret skill formed a threatening counterattack!

 Su Zimo's Essence Spirit was already at its limits. At that moment, he felt a sharp pain and could no longer conjure any Essence Spirit secret skills.

 Even so, he did not give up.

 He condensed a wisp of spirit consciousness and constantly stimulated the Mingwang Prayer Beads on his left wrist, wanting to awaken the Essence Spirit Dharmic weapon!

 After all, he had worn this Dharmic weapon for many years and it was connected to his mind and bloodline.

 Sensing the danger Su Zimo was in, the Mingwang Prayer Beads emitted a blinding golden light that formed a golden barrier around Su Zimo.

 The light barrier was etched with mysterious words that possessed a enigmatic might!

 Boom!

 The cracked Gautama Dharmic Seal collided against the golden barrier of the Mingwang Prayer Beads and shattered.

 Su Zimo's spirit consciousness was expended and the light barrier did not last long either. It dimmed rapidly and vanished without a trace.

 He had lost.

 Su Zimo did not have any Dharmic powers within his body and his Essence Spirit was dried up. He was thoroughly exhausted and could not even release the simplest Dharmic arts.

 The white-robed man merely had to use a single Supreme Dharma Characteristic to kill Su Zimo!

 Su Zimo arched his body slightly and panted heavily.

 Although he was indignant about the death of his Green Lotus True Body here, it was nothing much.

 He still had his Dragon True Body and Martial Dao True Body!

 One day, he would definitely return and take revenge on Dao Lord Blood Fiend!

 Many thoughts flashed through Su Zimo's mind.

 In fact, he felt dizzy.

 However, the white-robed man did not attack the entire time.

 After a long time, Su Zimo finally realized that something was amiss and looked up instinctively.

 Unknowingly, the white-robed man had already arrived before him!

 Suddenly, the white-robed man reached out and grabbed his left arm.

 Su Zimo wanted to dodge and resist. However, he did not have any strength left and could only allow the white-robed man to grab his left arm!

 Shing!

 Exerting strength slightly, the sleeves on Su Zimo's left arm were instantly torn.

 The white-robed man's gaze landed on Su Zimo's left wrist and stared at the Mingwang Prayer Beads for a long time with a conflicted expression.

 However, Su Zimo was in a hazy state and did not notice it.

 "This is the Mingwang Prayer Beads."

 A long time later, the white-robed man spoke slowly.

 Su Zimo did not have much strength left and merely sneered without replying.

 40,000 years ago, the Mingwang Prayer Beads were worn by Monk Daming.

 Dao Lord Blood Fiend and Monk Daming were old enemies and fought fiercely—how could he not recognize this treasure of the Buddhist monasteries?

 "How do you have this treasure?"

 The white-robed man asked, "You're this generation's titular disciple of Daming Monastery?"

 Su Zimo lamented internally, 'Dao Lord Blood Fiend has been suppressed for tens of thousands of years and doesn't know about the changes in Tianhuang Mainland. He doesn't know that even Daming Monastery is now gone."
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 Chapter 1272 - Peaceful Departure

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Daming Monastery is gone." 

 Su Zimo said indifferently.

 "Gone?"

 The eyes of the white-robed man shone with a blinding light and his tone was filled with disbelief.

 "It was gone 10,000 years ago,"

 Su Zimo knew that he was going to die and did not hide anything. "Right now, I'm the only one left in Daming Monastery. You've found the right person if you want to take revenge on the successor of Daming Monastery."

 Of course, there was also Monk Yuan Bei at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley.

 However, Monk Yuan Bei was nearing the end of his lifespan and Su Zimo did not want to cause him any more trouble.

 In Su Zimo's opinion, there was a high chance that Dao Lord Blood Fiend was suppressed by Monk Daming for tens of thousands of years and bore an endless hatred towards the latter.

 Due to the relationship between Daming Monastery and Monk Daming, it was only normal for Dao Lord Blood Fiend to harbor resentment towards Daming Monastery.

 Unfortunately, the world had changed after 40,000 years.

 Dao Lord Blood Fiend's old acquaintances were no longer around.

 Even Daming Monastery was gone by now!

 The white-robed man had a complicated expression and remained silent.

 "You're the only one left in Daming Monastery…"

 A long time later, the white-robed man spoke slowly with endless emotions and sadness in his tone. The arm that held Su Zimo gradually loosened as well.

 His eyes looked into the distance with the vicissitudes of time.

 After waiting for a long time, Su Zimo could not help but frown when he saw that the white-robed man did not attack him.

 During this short while, he had recovered some stamina as well and looked up.

 At that moment, the white-robed man stood opposite him and looked at the void in the distance, lost in thought.

 "You… "

 Just as Su Zimo was about to ask, the white-robed man's gaze shifted towards him once more.

 The eyes of the white-robed man were still clear and bright, possessing supreme wisdom.

 However, for some unknown reason, Su Zimo felt that the way the white-robed man looked at him was different from before.

 "What do you want by coming to this Grand Primordium Ancient Temple?"

 Suddenly, the white-robed man asked.

 "The Nine Revolutions Soul Return Elixir and the two Buddha Beads,"

 Su Zimo did not hide anything.

 He had already obtained the Nine Revolutions Soul Return Elixir but unfortunately, he could not escape from this place.

 Who would have thought that there would be a peerless fiend that caused chaos in the cultivation world 40,000 years ago hidden in this ancient temple!

 "Actually, not all the news released by me were fake,"

 Suddenly, the white-robed man said, "There are indeed two Buddha Beads in the Grand Primordium Ancient Temple."

 The moment he said that, the white-robed man flipped his palm.

 Two Buddha Beads laid in his palm!

 Su Zimo focused his gaze. The two Buddha Beads were made from Soul Nourishing Wood and were the size of a longan. There were Dharmic Seals etched on them and they possessed the same aura as the Mingwang Prayer Beads!

 "This…"

 Su Zimo had a bewildered expression.

 On the one hand, his Essence Spirit was already dried up and it was difficult for him to tell if the two Buddha Beads were real or fake or if it was a trick of the white-robed man.

 On the other hand, even if the two Buddha Beads were real, he did not know why the white-robed man did that.

 Without replying, the white-robed man removed the Mingwang Prayer Beads on Su Zimo's left wrist casually.

 He threaded the two Buddha Beads in his palm within and injected Dharmic powers. The six Buddha Beads shone brightly and emanated a flawless divine glow.

 This treasure of Daming Monastery that was destroyed and lost for 40,000 years was finally gathered!

 The white-robed man rubbed the six Buddha Beads gently with his fingers and remained silent for a long time.

 Su Zimo revealed a hint of reluctance as well.

 The Mingwang Prayer Beads had finally recovered.

 Unfortunately, it was going to end up in the hands of others.

 "Leave."

 Right then, the white-robed man suddenly spoke.

 "Hmm?"

 Su Zimo could not hear clearly.

 Or rather, he could not believe what he had just heard.

 "You've obtained the treasure you wanted from the Grand Primordium Ancient Temple. It's time for you to leave,"

 The white-robed man said indifferently.

 This time round, Su Zimo heard everything clearly!

 However, he was puzzled.

 Why would the white-robed man let him off?

 The famous Dao Lord Blood Fiend became compassionate just because of the Mingwang Prayer Beads?

 Or was there something else?

 At that moment, Su Zimo was exhausted and weak mentally. His mind was in a mess and he could not figure out the connection between everything.

 The next moment, the white-robed man did something that shocked Su Zimo even more!

 "Take it."

 He handed the complete Mingwang Prayer Beads back to Su Zimo!

 Su Zimo was stunned.

 Not only was the white-robed man releasing him, he even gave him the complete Mingwang Prayer Beads?

 "Aren't you afraid that I'll look for you again?"

 Su Zimo said, "Given my potential, you might not be my match if I cultivate to the perfected Dharma Characteristic realm!"

 If the two of them were at the same cultivation realm, although Su Zimo had one less Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic, the outcome of a fight between them would be unpredictable!

 "Sure, I'll wait for you."

 The white-robed man said, "I look forward to your victory over me as well."

 Although the white-robed man's words seemed to imply something, Su Zimo could not understand.

 Frowning, Su Zimo asked again, "I already know about the secret behind the Grand Primordium Ancient Temple. If I leave, no one will fall for your trap of setting up the Grand Primordium Ancient Temple again."

 "There's no need for that anymore."

 The white-robed man said indifferently, "After today, the blood in this hall is enough for me to advance to the Conjoint Body realm. The cultivators that are attracted by the Grand Primordium Ancient Temple are no longer enough to satisfy my appetite. I'll find another way!"

 Although his tone was calm, there was a strong blood stench and killing intent!

 He did not hide his ambitions at all!

 At the Conjoint Body realm, his combat strength and methods would become even more terrifying!

 At that time, another bloodbath would definitely break out on Tianhuang Mainland!

 The gaze of the white-robed man flickered as he channeled his spirit consciousness, causing the stone door on the east side of the ancient temple to rise slowly.

 At that moment, the sun had just risen.

 A warm ray of sunlight shone into the hall, purging away some of the sinister blood stench. Su Zimo also regained some warmth.

 Immediately after, Su Zimo felt a tremendous force pushing him out of the ancient temple.

 In the blink of an eye, he arrived outside the ancient temple.

 The white-robed man had truly let him off and even gave him the complete Mingwang Prayer Beads!

 Bang! Boom! Boom!

 The stone door descended slowly.

 Instinctively, Su Zimo turned around and saw that the figure had already faded into the depths of the ancient temple and disappeared with the descent of the stone door.

 Right in front of Su Zimo, the gigantic Grand Primordium Ancient Temple shrank into a fist-sized light spot in the blink of an eye and sped into the distance, disappearing at the end of the sky before long.

 It was over.

 Standing in midair, Su Zimo breathed in the fresh air around him and recalled everything that happened in the Grand Primordium Ancient Temple. He still felt that everything was surreal and was in a daze.

 It was as though everything was just a dream.

 He glanced at his palm.

 The complete Mingwang Prayer Beads laid there silently with six Buddha Beads strung together, emitting a sacred glow.
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo looked around. 

 The Grand Primordium Ancient Temple carried everyone else and had long left Jade Toad Ridge.

 He took out some elixirs to recover his Essence Spirit from his storage bag and took a rest.

 Thereafter, he caught a random Mystic Mist Eagle in the surrounding forest and used it as his leg strength to walk towards the bamboo forest where Yan Beichen was in seclusion.

 That way, he could recuperate and recover his strength while traveling.

 The Mystic Mist Eagle traveled through the clouds at an extremely fast speed.

 Su Zimo sat on the back of the Mystic Mist Eagle and recuperated while reminiscing about his bizarre experience.

 The trip to the Grand Primordium Ancient Temple this time round was a calamity for most cultivators.

 Of the 5,000-odd cultivators that entered, there would most likely be less than 10 that survived!

 However, for Su Zimo, the tides turned and he obtained an unimaginable opportunity!

 Even now, he could not understand why Dao Lord Blood Fiend would suddenly change his mind and let him off, even returning the complete Mingwang Prayer Beads to him!

 The Mingwang Prayer Beads meant a lot to Su Zimo.

 It was also an extremely significant boost to his combat strength.

 That was because the two lost Buddha Beads contained the two strongest Dharmic seals of the Daming Dharmic Seal, the Great Vajra Wheel Seal and Great Mount Meru Seal!

 According to Monk Yuan Bei, those two Dharmic seals were the toughest and strongest!

 Furthermore, an even stronger Dharmic art would be born if the six Dharmic seals were combined!

 Su Zimo rubbed the Mingwang Prayer Beads gently and his heart skipped a beat as he recalled the way the white-robed man looked at it…

 The white-robed man's attitude towards him seemed to have shifted after he caught sight of the Mingwang Prayer Beads as well!

 "What does Dao Lord Blood Fiend have to do with the Mingwang Prayer Beads?"

 Su Zimo muttered, "Monk Daming should be the one related to the Mingwang Prayer Beads…"

 All of a sudden!

 Su Zimo's voice stopped abruptly.

 His eyes widened as he thought of an extremely terrifying and ridiculous possibility!

 Could it be that the white-robed man he saw was not Dao Lord Blood Fiend, but Monk Daming?

 That speculation was way too terrifying.

 However, now that Su Zimo had recovered his energy, his thoughts were gradually clear. As he recalled everything that happened in the hall, he could not help but think in that direction!

 The white-robed man could cultivate four Supreme Dharma Characteristics of the Buddhist monasteries, the four Guardian Vajras.

 Furthermore, the reason why his attainments in Buddhism were so terrifying might be because the white-robed man was Monk Daming!

 Actually, there were many traces of the Buddhist monasteries on the body of the white-robed man.

 Su Zimo's immediate assumption of the white-robed man was that he was Dao Lord Blood Fiend because the latter knew the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra.

 However, that did not mean that the white-robed man was Dao Lord Blood Fiend.

 After all, Su Zimo knew it as well!

 He had learned the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra not long after he was trapped in the stone coffin. It was normal for the white-robed man to learn the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra after being trapped in the stone coffin for 40,000 years.

 More importantly, Su Zimo recalled something.

 The white-robed man admitted that he had met Su Zimo once before.

 In fact, he had already admitted that he was the skeleton that revived in the underground fiend palace more than a hundred years ago!

 However, right from the beginning, the white-robed man had never admitted that he was Dao Lord Blood Fiend!

 The white-robed man once said, "Fiends can become Buddhas and Buddhas can become Fiends as well. There's no difference between the two."

 Now that he thought about it, that seemed like an inspired statement!

 That was the only explanation that made sense why the white-robed man's attitude changed all of a sudden upon hearing Su Zimo's identity as the successor of Daming Monastery.

 In fact, he even took out his two Buddha Beads and returned the complete Mingwang Prayer Beads to Su Zimo!

 Even if Monk Daming turned into a fiend…

 He possessed an inseverable connection towards Daming Monastery!

 For the past hundred years, the Grand Primordium Ancient Temple had appeared many times on Tianhuang Mainland. However, it had never been to the North Region—that was most likely an attempt to avoid Daming Monastery.

 However, what the white-robed man did not know was that Daming Monastery had already become a thing of the past.

 Furthermore, given the seniority of Monk Daming, there was a high chance that he knew Monk Yuan Bei!

 That might be the only old friend he knew.

 "Could that be true?"

 Su Zimo murmured with a lost expression.

 Even if he thought of that possibility, he was unwilling to believe it in the depths of his heart.

 Monk Daming, the titular disciple of Daming Monastery 40,000 years ago with a benevolent heart had been relegated to his current state in order to suppress Dao Lord Blood Fiend and save the masses?

 Actually, Su Zimo already had an answer in his heart.

 That was because he had cultivated the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra before as well.

 To be precise, he had only cultivated a few Dharmic arts of the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra.

 Even so, he nearly fell into the fiend Dao and became a bloodthirsty fiend!

 Each time he activated the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra, he would develop a dependence on it.

 The feeling of being able to obtain endless power through bloodthirst was truly unbearable!

 Of course, deep in his heart, Su Zimo still believed that the white-robed man had not truly become a fiend like Dao Lord Blood Fiend.

 At the very least, there was a sense of nostalgia and longing for Daming Monastery in the heart of the white-robed man.

 Otherwise, the white-robed man would not have returned the complete Mingwang Prayer Beads to him or let him leave.

 Perhaps in the heart of the white-robed man, he felt that he was no longer worthy of carrying this Dharmic weapon of Daming Monastery and that's why he gave it to Su Zimo.

 Of course, all of that was merely Su Zimo's speculation.

 There were still some questions that were difficult to explain.

 For example, if the white-robed man was Monk Daming, why was he locked in that stone coffin?

 Who was the one who inscribed the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra in the stone coffin?

 Was everything done by Dao Lord Blood Fiend?

 What was Dao Lord Blood Fiend's motive for doing this?

 The most important question was whether Dao Lord Blood Fiend was still alive!

 Su Zimo could not help but recall the blood-colored human face that appeared in the Thousand Year Blood Sea back in Thousand Demon Valley.

 Of course, there were still unresolved questions about the entire affair.

 If the white-robed man was Monk Daming, it would mean that 40,000 years had passed for him!

 How could Monk Daming not die after being trapped in the stone coffin for 40,000 years?

 Even if there was a Mingwang Prayer Bead in the stone coffin that was made from Soul Nourishing Wood and could nurture one's Essence Spirit, it could not extend the lifespan of a cultivator.

 There must be something else that Su Zimo had not considered.

 Unknowingly, an entire day had passed after he sorted out his thoughts.

 Coupled with superior-grade elixirs, the Green Lotus True Body had mostly recovered.

 "Go on."

 Rising, Su Zimo tapped the Mystic Mist Eagle beneath him with his feet and gave it a few bottles of elixirs as well as a Dharmic weapon.

 After receiving its reward, the Mystic Mist Eagle could not help but rear its head and cry, wiping away the indignance in its heart.

 Su Zimo smiled. No matter how fast the Mystic Mist Eagle was, it could not match him!

 His figure transformed into a blazing golden streak of light and fled into the distance.

 Su Zimo wanted to return to the bamboo forest as soon as possible and hand the Nine Revolutions Soul Return Elixir to Yan Beichen.
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Middle Continent, bamboo forest, wooden house.

 "Pianran, you seem a little distracted these past few days. What's on your mind?" Yan Beichen asked softly with a concerned expression.

 Qin Pianran frowned slightly with a hint of worry in her eyes. "For some reason, I've been feeling uneasy recently."

 After pausing for a moment, she revealed a smile and pretended to be relaxed. "Beichen, you don't have to worry. It's nothing much. It should be fine after a couple of days."

 "Uneasy?"

 However, Yan Beichen had a grim expression as he shook his head. "That's an impulse. Given your cultivation, there won't be such a sign for no reason!"

 "That doesn't make sense. I've already faked my death to escape and even returned the Asura Saber. How can there be any danger?"

 "Furthermore, even if there's danger, it'll be difficult to find this place."

 Yan Beichen fell into deep thought and his gaze inadvertently landed on Qin Pianran. His heart skipped a beat.

 "What's wrong?"

 Qin Pianran asked.

 Yan Beichen was once the titular disciple of Asura Sect and had seen too many bloodshed and scheming people. At that moment, he already had a guess.

 There were only two possibilities if the two of them were exposed.

 Someone had either followed his tracks or leads about Qin Pianran!

 He did not leave any Destiny Symbols in Asura Sect.

 However, it was different for Qin Pianran!

 "Let's leave this place first!"

 Yan Beichen was decisive and stood up, grabbing Qin Pianran's hand and heading outside.

 Qin Pianran did not ask further either.

 The two of them had long decided to be with one another for life. She believed in Yan Beichen and would follow him wherever he went.

 Yan Beichen had just brought Qin Pianran out of the wooden house when he paused with a terrible expression.

 Not far ahead, a figure in white robes with a long sword on his back stood like an unsheathed sword with sharp brows and eyes!

 However, that figure seemed to be one with the world.

 "Senior Brother!"

 Qin Pianran also saw that person and exclaimed in shock.

 The white-robed sword cultivator was none other than the titular disciple of Sword Sect, Dao Lord Immortal Sword!

 Or rather, Immortal Sword was no longer a titular disciple of Sword Sect.

 That was because the aura he emanated had clearly surpassed the Dharma Characteristic realm— he was at the Conjoint Body realm and had become a Mighty Figure!

 For some people, the immense setbacks they suffered could cause them to die and fade into the masses.

 However, there were some people who could temper themselves continuously through setbacks to make their swords sharper and stronger!

 Immortal Sword was clearly the latter.

 Back in Thousand Demon Valley, he had failed in the fight for the Heaven Slaying Sword Art.

 Thereafter, in Hundred Refinement Sect, he was defeated by the Extreme Fire and was suppressed domineeringly. Even his Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic was shattered!

 Later on, outside Hundred Refinement Sect, he was hunted by Yan Beichen who had just entered the Dharma Characteristic realm and almost died. Eventually, he managed to escape with the help of Qin Pianran.

 Even the consecutive setbacks could not crush him.

 Instead, he cultivated wholeheartedly all these years and had already entered the Conjoint Body realm!

 Yan Beichen's expression was terrible.

 Even if he was in his peak condition, there was no way he could be a match for Immortal Sword who was at the Conjoint Body realm, let alone the fact that his Essence Spirit was severely injured!

 Piak! Piak! Piak!

 A series of clapping sounds could be heard from the other side of the bamboo forest.

 Yan Beichen swept his gaze and his heart sank.

 "Tsk, tsk, tsk. There's no wonder why he's the Asura. Even after his Essence Spirit is injured, he's able to sense danger beforehand."

 The intruder sighed and shook his head. "Unfortunately, it's too late."

 The intruder was the titular disciple of Cloud Rain Sect, Dao Lord Cloud Rain!

 Back when Yan Beichen attacked Dao Lord Immortal Sword and the other eight Dao Lords, apart from Qin Pianran, only Dao Lord Immortal Sword and Dao Lord Cloud Rain managed to escape.

 How could the two titular disciples let things go after suffering such humiliation?!

 Right now, the four of them in that battle were all here.

 However, Qin Pianran was now by Yan Beichen's side.

 Immortal Sword's gaze landed on Yan Beichen and Qin Pianran's clenched fists. With a dark expression, he said slowly, "Asura, aren't you dead? You seem to be living well."

 "Immortal Sword, Cloud Rain. There's nothing much to say now that things have come to this,"

 Against Dao Lord Hatred, Yan Beichen even tried to beg the other party to let him off. However, against Immortal Sword, he knew that he would only humiliate himself.

 "Back then, I was the one who tried to kill you guys. It has nothing to do with her,"

 Yan Beichen released Qin Pianran's hand. "All these years, she was also captured by me and can't leave. It's not her fault."

 "Beichen!"

 Qin Pianran's heart ached.

 She could tell that Yan Beichen only said that to protect her because he knew he was going to die.

 "Pfft, pfft. Beichen. That sure is endearing,"

 Dao Lord Cloud Rain waved his folding fan and said eccentrically.

 His gaze swept across Qin Pianran brazenly. "Dao Brother Immortal Sword, given my experience, this woman is no longer a virgin. Sigh…"

 A layer of frost had already covered Immortal Sword's face.

 Although he had no feelings for Qin Pianran, there was no way he could tolerate this woman throwing herself into someone else's embrace!

 When he heard Dao Lord Cloud Rain say that, he felt even more humiliated!

 "Senior Brother, I-I've already left the cultivation world with Beichen. We won't have anything to do with it anymore."

 Qin Pianran begged bitterly, "Senior Brother, please show mercy and let us off."

 "Shut up!"

 Immortal Sword had a menacing expression as he hollered, "How dare you speak to me like that, lowlife! How dare you call me senior brother!"

 Qin Pianran's face turned pale at the mention of 'lowlife'.

 No matter what, she and Immortal Sword were from the same sect and could be considered as childhood sweethearts. In fact, they were the envy of everyone in Sword Sect.

 In exchange for that friendship of thousands of years, she was given that vicious insult.

 A look of rage surged into Yan Beichen's eyes as well as he shouted, "Immortal Sword, are you worthy of being a titular disciple of Sword Sect?"

 "Back then, Pianran saved you in Hundred Refinement Sect! Outside Hundred Refinement Sect, if she had not attacked, you would have been killed by me!"

 "Anyone in this world can curse Pianran, but you're the only one who isn't qualified!"

 Immortal Sword sneered, "Do you think you can kill me? Even without that lowlife, I could have left unscathed!"

 This time round, Dao Lord Cloud Rain did not say anything.

 At that time, he was on the battlefield and naturally saw everything clearly. If not for Qin Pianran, Immortal Sword would have been a dead man!

 Dao Lord Cloud Rain curled his lips and sneered internally, "Immortal sects and orthodox sects? Even those of the fiend sects can't match up to someone as ungrateful as him."

 Now that he was on the same side as Immortal Sword, there was naturally no way he would say something like that.

 "To think that once upon a time, I was ranked alongside someone like you as the Asura. That sure disgusts me!" Yan Beichen spat.

 "You're no longer qualified of being ranked alongside me,"

 Immortal Sword said coldly, "Because dead people are not qualified!"
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 Chapter 1275 - Trampling

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Pianran, try your best to escape."

 Yan Beichen sent a voice transmission secretly, "I'm the one they want to kill. I'll hold them back. As long as you escape and find Zimo, he'll naturally take revenge for me!"

 "Trying to escape?"

 Suddenly, the voice of Immortal Sword sounded with a hint of mockery.

 "Since I've found this place, I won't give you any chances."

 He smiled indifferently and waved his hand. "Elder Qin, come out. This lowlife has betrayed Sword Sect and is now with the greatest fiend of the fiend sects. I'll hand her over to you."

 "Sigh."

 A sigh sounded from the bamboo forest.

 A middle-aged woman with a long sword on her back walked out and looked at Qin Pianran with a conflicted expression, shaking her head. "Pianran, why were you so foolish! Why, why…"

 Another Conjoint Body Mighty Figure!

 Yan Beichen's heart sank.

 He knew that the chances of them leaving this place alive were extremely slim.

 "Master!"

 Qin Pianran was shocked when she saw that person and could not help but exclaim.

 She could betray Sword Sect and even attack Immortal Sword, but she could not attack Elder Qin.

 She was an orphaned child abandoned in the chaos of war.

 Elder Qin was the one who saved her and raised her, taking her in as a disciple.

 Her surname was the same as Elder Qin.

 Elder Qin was Qin Pianran's master. However, in her heart, Elder Qin was more like her mother.

 All these years, she and Yan Beichen lived in seclusion here without any news. The person she felt most guilty towards was Elder Qin.

 Qin Pianran had not expected that Immortal Sword would bring Elder Qin over!

 "Pianran, I heard from Immortal Sword that you've already betrayed the sect and are with the Asura of the fiend sects. Initially, I did not believe it. But now…"

 She did not continue and sighed again.

 "Master!"

 Qin Pianran sounded like she was about to cry as well.

 Elder Qin could not help but ask, "Pianran, have you suffered all these years? If you've suffered, tell me. I'll definitely take revenge for you and kill this fiend Asura personally!"

 "No, I've been very happy all these years,"

 Qin Pianran shook her head.

 Elder Qin wanted to speak but hesitated.

 There was no way Qin Pianran could not tell what Elder Qin was implying.

 Elder Qin was reminding Qin Pianran that if she were to berate the Asura, Yan Beichen, and leave him now, Elder Qin could conveniently use that as an excuse to protect her.

 However, how could Qin Pianran say those words?

 Immortal Sword frowned when he heard that and could not help but urge, "Elder Qin, are you doing this for personal gain?"

 "Betraying the sect and being involved with a fiend is an unforgivable crime punishable by death! You had better hurry and execute the sect rules!"

 Elder Qin's expression changed and after a long silence, she drew the sword on her back slowly and said resolutely, "Pianran, attack. Let me see how much you've grown over the years."

 Qin Pianran merely shook her head and wept. "Master, I won't attack you no matter what."

 "I won't spare you even if you won't attack!"

 Elder Qin hollered and waved her sword, sending waves of sword qi towards Qin Pianran.

 Just as Yan Beichen was about to move, Immortal Sword and Dao Lord Cloud Rain moved and formed a triangular formation, trapping him in the middle.

 "Asura, what goes around comes around,"

 Immortal Sword smiled gently with a smug expression.

 More than ten years ago, his reputation in the cultivation world plummeted after that crushing defeat.

 All these years, he had endured humiliation for this very moment!

 "Power has landed in the hands of someone vile,"

 Yan Beichen said coldly, "It was truly my mistake not to kill you back then!"

 "Since that's the case, I'll give you another chance."

 Immortal Sword smiled. "Let's have another life and death battle of only you and me, how about that?"

 On the surface, this was an opportunity.

 However, Yan Beichen was at the Dharma Characteristic realm and his Essence Spirit was severely injured. Even his Asura Saber was returned to Asura Sect.

 However, Immortal Sword was already a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure!

 There was no doubt about the outcome of that battle!

 Dao Lord Cloud Rain spread his hands. "Since that's the case, I'll just sit by the sidelines and watch the show."

 Yan Beichen remained silent.

 His gaze swept across the battlefield at the side.

 Elder Qin attacked continuously.

 Qin Pianran was dodging the entire time and refused to attack.

 However, under Elder Qin's attacks, Qin Pianran's space to dodge decreased by the moment.

 Bang!

 All of a sudden!

 Yan Beichen experienced a severe injury to his chest. Before he could react, he was already sent flying and rolled dozens of feet away, smashing into a row of bamboo!

 Dao Lord Immortal Sword had suddenly struck Yan Beichen on the chest!

 "How dare you get distracted in front of me. Are you looking down on me?"

 Immortal Sword walked slowly towards Yan Beichen with a mocking expression and sneered.

 Given his current cultivation realm, it was way too simple if he wanted to kill Yan Beichen. A single punch from him could pierce Yan Beichen's chest!

 However, he did not do that.

 Killing Yan Beichen with a single punch was truly not enjoyable for Immortal Sword.

 He wanted to torture Yan Beichen bit by bit!

 That way, he could make up for the criticism he suffered over the years and vent the resentment in his heart!

 "Ah!"

 Qin Pianran was shocked when she saw Yan Beichen beaten down. While she was distracted, a wound appeared on her body and she could not help but exclaim.

 When Yan Beichen saw that Qin Pianran was injured, his eyes seemed to spew out two streams of rage. He struggled to stand up and wanted to help her.

 However, the moment he stood up, Dao Lord Immortal Sword had already arrived before him and raised his leg gently, striking him in the chest!

 That kick was neither heavy nor light.

 However, Yan Beichen could not withstand it. The pain in his heart was unbearable and he could not help but spit out a mouthful of blood!

 "Does it feel terrible?"

 "Are you feeling flustered?"

 "Hahahaha!"

 Immortal Sword laughed brazenly.

 The feeling of trampling on Yan Beichen ruthlessly and wantonly made him feel delighted. All his grievances over the years had been relieved!

 Right now, even the renowned Asura had to kneel before him!

 Immortal Sword wanted Yan Beichen to watch Qin Pianran die in front of him while he was helpless!

 Bang!

 Yan Beichen tried to stand up but was sent flying by Immortal Sword once more.

 "Cough!"

 He coughed out large mouthfuls of blood and lowered his head, seemingly unable to resist.

 Dao Lord Immortal Sword arrived before Yan Beichen once more and looked down at him with a relaxed expression.

 All of a sudden!

 A saber appeared in Yan Beichen's hands!

 "Kill!"

 Yan Beichen leaped up and let out a deep growl from the depths of his throat. With a backhand slash, he slashed towards Immortal Sword's throat!

 That was a killing move from the Asura Saber!

 The two of them were extremely close and Yan Beichen endured for a long time because he wanted to make use of the moment when Immortal Sword relaxed his mind to retaliate!

 This was his only chance.

 If the two of them were to fight head-on, he could not win at all.

 The saber was already at Immortal Sword's throat.

 However, Immortal Sword did not move at all, as though he could not react to it to dodge in time!

 Clang!

 When the saber slashed Dao Lord Immortal Sword's throat, there was a sound of metal clashing!

 Yan Beichen's eyes dimmed.

 Dao Lord Immortal Sword smirked and extended his finger gently, clamping the saber beneath his throat as he said indifferently, "You want to hurt me with this piece of scrap metal?"

 The moment he said that, the saber broke!
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 Chapter 1276 - Bold Claims

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 At the Conjoint Body realm, Immortal Sword had already fused his 89 feet tall Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic into his body and tempered his body with the Lifeless Sword Qi. His flesh was indestructible.

 The saber in Yan Beichen's hands was only a Dao Lord Dharmic weapon. Compared to the sharpness of the Asura Saber, it was way too inferior and could not injure Immortal Sword!

 Immortal Sword reached out with his palm and grabbed Yan Beichen by the throat, lifting him from the spot!

 Under the palm of Immortal Sword, Yan Beichen's throat made a jarring sound, as though it could be crushed at any moment!

 Yan Beichen's face flushed red and he could no longer resist.

 He was in complete despair.

 He struggled and turned his face with a trembling expression, trying his best to look in Qin Pianran's direction. Although his vision was blurry, his eyes were still filled with endless worry and reluctance.

 "Feeling terrible and helpless, right?"

 When Immortal Sword saw Yan Beichen like this, he could not help but laugh. However, his tone was extremely sinister. "All these years, I've been waiting for this day! I'm going to make you pay double the humiliation and pain I've suffered!"

 Yan Beichen's mouth twitched as though he was smiling.

 "What are you laughing at?!"

 Immortal Sword truly could not imagine that Yan Beichen could still smile despite his current state!

 "E-Even if I d-die, y-you won't s-survive either!"

 Yan Beichen's voice was as soft as a mosquito and intermittent. However, Immortal Sword heard it clearly.

 "Oh?"

 Immortal Sword sneered, "You, Yan Beichen, are a dead man to begin with. Who would care if I killed a dead man? Your Essence Spirit is severely injured and you're no longer worthy of the title of the Asura. Would Asura Sect take revenge for you? What a joke!"

 "On the other hand, I've already advanced to the Conjoint Body realm. Who would dare to be my enemy?!"

 Yan Beichen's lips twitched once more.

 His eyes were completely crimson as blood gushed into them, but they shone with mockery.

 "Oh, got it."

 Immortal Sword came to a realization. "You're counting on Desolate Martial, right? Back then, for Desolate Martial, you dared to come and hunt us the moment you entered the Dharma Characteristic realm. The two of you truly have an extraordinary relationship."

 "However, I can tell you that even if Desolate Martial doesn't come looking for me, I'll look for him!"

 "I'm going to make him spit out the Heaven Slaying Sword Art for snatching it away from me!"

 That was indeed Immortal Sword's intention.

 The first people he wanted to get rid of after coming out of seclusion were Yan Beichen and Qin Pianran.

 Thereafter, he was going to deal with Su Zimo!

 Immortal Sword said proudly, "I'm going to tell the entire cultivation world that my pride is not to be trifled with! Anyone who dares go against me will be killed without mercy!"

 His words were filled with endless killing intent that spread through the entire bamboo forest.

 At that moment, countless birds and beasts in the bamboo forest died!

 A Mighty Figure could possess such might with just the killing intent in his words!

 "What a bold claim!"

 Right then, a loud roar sounded from the distant horizon.

 "Hmm?"

 Everyone's expressions changed.

 Who would dare provoke Immortal Sword like that?

 Dao Lord Cloud Rain was once ranked alongside Immortal Sword and was a titular disciple as well. However, after Immortal Sword entered the Conjoint Body realm, he tactfully accepted a lesser status and gave Immortal Sword respect as well.

 Dao Lord Cloud Rain looked over.

 The intruder was extremely fast.

 When he said the first word, he was still far away in the horizon and could not be seen. However, by the time he said the last word, a figure had already appeared in Dao Lord Cloud Rain's line of sight.

 Green robes and black hair.

 He flew through the air and transformed into a golden streak of light. His body surged with the power of thunder and released an extremely terrifying aura!

 The intruder was none other than Su Zimo who had rushed back from the Grand Primordium Ancient Temple.

 "Desolate Martial!"

 Dao Lord Cloud Rain recognized Su Zimo right away and his eyes shone brightly.

 "Hahahaha!"

 Immortal Sword reared his head in laughter. "Everyone's here. Desolate Martial, you came at the right time. This will save me the trouble of looking for you personally!"

 When Yan Beichen heard Su Zimo's voice, there was no joy in his heart. Instead, he was filled with worry.

 He believed that one day, Su Zimo would be able to surpass Immortal Sword and trample on the latter to take revenge for him.

 However, now was not the time!

 Immortal Sword had already entered the Conjoint Body realm.

 However, Su Zimo was only at the mid-stage Dharma Characteristic realm. Even if he had three Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics, he might not be a match for Immortal Sword.

 Furthermore, Immortal Sword was not the only one here.

 There was also another Conjoint Body Mighty Figure of Sword Sect and Dao Lord Cloud Rain!

 It would be difficult for Su Zimo to secure victory if he wanted to take on three of them singlehandedly.

 Immortal Sword released his grip and threw Yan Beichen beneath his feet, laughing coldly. "Yan Beichen, weren't you hoping that Desolate Martial would take revenge for you? I'll let you see with your own eyes how Desolate Martial dies in my hands!"

 Immortal Sword's hatred for Yan Beichen surpassed everyone.

 He wanted Yan Beichen to endure all the pain possible.

 He wanted Yan Beichen to personally experience the loss of those around him one after another while being completely helpless!

 "Dao Brother Immortal Sword, there's no need to use a sledgehammer to crack a nut. Leave this lad to me!"

 Dao Lord Cloud Rain stood out and took the initiative to volunteer. "I have some grudges with Desolate Martial as well. Back then, if not for this person, my clone would not have died in Thousand Demon Valley!"

 "Alright,"

 Immortal Sword nodded and said with a fake smile, "However, you can't keep that lad's treasures for yourself!"

 Dao Lord Cloud Rain's heart turned cold.

 Although Immortal Sword sounded like he was joking, he could tell that Immortal Sword was warning him not to harbor any designs!

 The longer he interacted with Immortal Sword, the more Dao Lord Cloud Rain could sense that the latter was an extremely selfish person and cared nothing about relationships!

 That was the reason why although Dao Lord Cloud Rain had been very close to Immortal Sword all these years, he had always kept his guard up in the depths of his heart.

 In the blink of an eye, Su Zimo had already arrived before him.

 "Desolate Martial, I heard that you can kill Conjoint Body Mighty Figures across major cultivation realms by condensing two Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics. Let's see how strong a mid-stage Dharma Characteristic like you can be!"

 Dao Lord Cloud Rain welcomed Su Zimo fearlessly.

 He was a titular disciple.

 As titular disciples, which of them did not possess the combat strength to kill an opponent a major cultivation realm above them?

 For the past thousands of years, countless Conjoint Body Mighty Figures had died in his hands!

 Dao Lord Cloud Rain had been famous for a long time and was the second on the Dharma Characteristic Ranking 5,000 years ago.

 How long had Su Zimo been in the Dharma Characteristic realm for?

 At most, it was less than 20 years ago!

 Therefore, Dao Lord Cloud Rain truly did not take Su Zimo seriously.

 In his opinion, the so-called two Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics were merely empty shells. Even a Dharmic art released by him could penetrate Su Zimo's two Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics!

 "Seven Emotions Threads!"

 Dao Lord Cloud Rain conjured hand seals and looked at Su Zimo.

 All of a sudden!

 One after another, extremely sharp and colorful threads appeared around Su Zimo!

 The Seven Emotions Threads was the ultimate skill of Cloud Rain Sect.

 Be it cultivators or fiend demons, all of them had the seven emotions and six desires—this technique made use of the seven emotions produced in all living beings.

 The seven emotions of joy, anger, worry, longing, sadness, fear and shock condensed into threads that burst forth from the cultivator's body and spread rapidly!

 As long as one had the seven emotions, they would be controlled by the Seven Emotions Threads!

 Back in Thousand Demon Valley, there were countless high-level fiend demons that died to the Seven Emotions Threads!
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 Chapter 1277 - Great Vajra Wheel Seal

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Back in Thousand Demon Valley, it was merely a clone of Dao Lord Cloud Rain.

 Right now, Dao Lord Cloud Rain's true body was the one who released the Seven Emotions Threads!

 At that moment, the Seven Emotions Threads were even more powerful and sinister, impossible to defend against!

 The moment Su Zimo charged forward, colorful threads appeared on the surface of his body one after another. Furthermore, they increased in number and were impossible to cut through, tightening endlessly as they tried to slice his Green Lotus True Body!

 "Hmm?"

 Su Zimo narrowed his eyes.

 Among the seven emotions of joy, anger, worry, longing, sadness, fear and shock, the anger on his body was the most obvious. Those threads were also derived from the seven emotions.

 It was difficult to face that Dharmic art head-on.

 That was because every single Seven Emotions Threads was derived from Su Zimo's own strength!

 The Seven Emotions Threads could only be resolved through other methods.

 All of a sudden!

 Su Zimo chanted an abstruse sutra in Sanskrit.

 As he chanted the sutra, the Seven Emotions Threads on Su Zimo decreased and were dissolving at a speed visible to the naked eye!

 It was an incantation of the Buddhist sects, the Heart Calming Mantra.

 The seven emotions were born from the heart.

 With a calm heart and clear mind, the seven emotions would naturally dissipate!

 At that moment, the anger in Su Zimo's heart seemed to have vanished into thin air.

 A single Buddhist incantation was all it took to dispel Cloud Rain Sect's ultimate technique!

 Right from the beginning, Su Zimo's footsteps had not paused at all!

 "Alright!"

 Dao Lord Cloud Rain was not surprised as well and slapped in reverse against Su Zimo through the void!

 Endless Dharmic powers gathered in Dao Lord Cloud Rain's palm.

 A gigantic hand seal appeared in the void!

 Dao Lord Cloud Rain slapped six times in succession!

 Six gigantic hand seals appeared!

 "Six Desires Palm Strike, form!"

 As Dao Lord Cloud Rain roared, the six gigantic hand seals fused rapidly, forming an extremely terrifying Dharmic power hand seal that crushed down with a terrifying might!

 The strength of the Seven Emotions Threads was how treacherous they were.

 However, the Six Desires Palm Strike was the most lethal Dharmic art of Cloud Rain Sect!

 "Ma!"

 Su Zimo's gaze burned brightly as he chanted Sanskrit.

 The fifth of the six words of the Daming Mantra was released!

 The entire void trembled.

 The Six Desires Palm Strike paused momentarily against the sound domain secret skill of the Daming Mantra as well.

 Su Zimo closed his fingers and curved them, forming a hand seal that seemed like a fist, a palm and a roulette.

 It was the fifth of the Daming Dharmic Seals, the Great Vajra Wheel Seal!

 Among the Daming Dharmic Seals, the final two Great Vajra Wheel and Great Mount Meru Seals were the most ferocious and unstoppable!

 Su Zimo had cultivated the Daming True Sutra to begin with and was wearing the Mingwang Prayer Beads all year round. As such, the remaining two Dharmic seals required less effort to cultivate.

 He had already comprehended something along the way here!

 Boom!

 As Su Zimo released the Dharmic Seal, a gigantic golden palm appeared in midair. Its five fingers were closed and bent, resembling a gigantic golden wheel that shone with a blinding light!

 The Vajra Wheel carried endless might and was incomparably divine as it smashed towards the Six Desires Palm Strike!

 Boom!

 A deafening noise echoed!

 Immediately after, Dao Lord Cloud Rain's expression changed!

 Right in front of him, cracks appeared on the surface of the Six Desires Palm Strike and spread continuously, covering everything densely in the blink of an eye!

 "Impossible!"

 Dao Lord Cloud Rain was shocked.

 He had been in the Dharma Characteristic realm for so many years but his Dharmic powers were no match for a mid-stage Dharma Characteristic!

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 In midair, the Vajra Wheel did not stop at all and continued rolling forward, crushing the Six Desires Palm Strike completely!

 Bang! Boom! Boom!

 The remnant might of the Six Desires Palm Seal did not stop and continued crushing in the direction of Dao Lord Cloud Rain, as though it wanted to grind him into dust!

 "Bang!"

 Dao Lord Cloud Rain had a grim expression as a loud bang sounded from his body. A phantom appeared above his head and rose rapidly.

 In the blink of an eye, it was already 88 feet tall!

 A Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic!

 Under the pressure of the Great Vajra Wheel Seal, Dao Lord Cloud Rain had no choice but to condense his Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic!

 The Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic waved its hand and punched, dispersing the Great Vajra Wheel Seal.

 After the Great Vajra Wheel Seal crushed the Six Desires Palm Strike, it naturally did not have much Dharmic powers left and could not defend against Dao Lord Cloud Rain's Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic.

 Su Zimo was expressionless.

 Boom!

 A phantom appeared within his body as well!

 An 87 feet tall Heavenly Fiend Dharma Body that was shrouded in pitch-black fiend qi and was clad in black armor descended upon the world with a pitch-black scythe in its hands!

 "Roar!"

 Two pitch-black beams of light burst forth from the eyes of the Heavenly Fiend Dharma Body. When it saw the Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic opposite it, it roared!

 Swoosh!

 The Heavenly Fiend Dharma Body strode forward and swung the Heavenly Fiend Scythe in its hands towards Dao Lord Cloud Rain's Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic!

 "Kill!"

 Dao Lord Cloud Rain hollered and controlled his Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic to charge forward as well.

 His Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic was 88 feet tall and was even taller than the Heavenly Fiend Dharma Body by a foot!

 The two Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics collided violently!

 Instantly, the weather changed and dust billowed!

 All of a sudden!

 Dao Lord Cloud Rain's expression changed starkly!

 His Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic was actually disadvantaged in the clash between the two Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics!

 How was that possible?

 A look of disbelief flashed through Dao Lord Cloud Rain's eyes.

 Su Zimo's Heavenly Fiend Dharma Body was one of the strongest Dharma Bodies of the fiend sects to begin with.

 Cloud Rain Sect did not specialize in head-on combat.

 The legacy Dharma Characteristic of Cloud Rain Sect was also ranked last in the fiend sects.

 Furthermore, the Heavenly Fiend Dharma Body was created with the Dao Heart Fiend Seed Sutra as its foundation and it was fused with many of the secret skills of the fiend sects!

 It was a grand product produced from the fusion of the cultivation techniques of the fiend sects!

 Even if Dao Lord Cloud Rain's Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic was a foot taller, it was not a match for the Heavenly Fiend Dharma Body.

 "Pfft!"

 Before Dao Lord Cloud Rain could understand what was happening, the situation on the battlefield changed!

 An arm of his Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic was severed by the Heavenly Fiend Scythe and its Dharmic powers drained rapidly—its strength was greatly reduced!

 "Ah!"

 Dao Lord Cloud Rain exclaimed and controlled his Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic to retreat rapidly with a thought, shouting for help. "Dao Brother Immortal Sword, Desolate Martial is too strong. You have to attack him personally!"

 In truth, Dao Lord Cloud Rain was scheming at the moment as well.

 Given his combat strength, he could still continue to contend with Su Zimo for a little while.

 However, that would consume too much of his energy and he might even fall into danger and die.

 Since Su Zimo was so troublesome to deal with, he could not care less about his dignity. He made a prompt decision and wanted Immortal Sword and Su Zimo to fight so that he could stand by and watch.

 Immortal Sword sneered and leaped into midair. He glared at the incoming Heavenly Fiend Dharma Body and shouted, "A mere Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic that won't be able to resist a single blow. Break!"

 Clang!

 Immortal Sword's movements could not even be seen at all.

 Accompanied by the sound of a sword being unsheathed, a blinding sword beam descended and slashed towards the Heavenly Fiend Dharma Body!

 Before the sword beam descended, a clear crack appeared on the chest of the Heavenly Fiend Dharma Body!

 The might of a single slash was so terrifying!
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 Chapter 1278 - Massive Explosion!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Immortal Sword was the number one of the previous Dharma Characteristic Ranking.

 His Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic condensed into a height of 89 feet and was extremely close to a Supreme Dharma Characteristic.

 The so-called Conjoint Body was to fuse Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics with one's body. In other words, the stronger the Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic, the more terrifying the body of the Conjoint Body realm!

 That was the reason why Yan Beichen's saber could not cut through the throat of Immortal Sword.

 After entering the Conjoint Body realm, Immortal Sword's combat strength increased exponentially and his sword qi was immensely sharp. The moment he attacked, his sword beam nearly tore the Heavenly Fiend Dharma Body apart!

 In the Grand Primordium Ancient Temple, Su Zimo's Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic could even take on Conjoint Body Mighty Figures of super sects.

 But now, it could not defend against a single sword beam from Immortal Sword!

 Su Zimo was expressionless.

 If a single Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic could not defend against it, he would use two.

 If two were not enough, he would use three!

 Bang! Bang!

 With a single thought from Su Zimo, two phantoms suddenly appeared within his body and rose rapidly. In the blink of an eye, they had already grown into indomitable titans!

 One of them was surrounded by endless electric arcs and wielded a dazzling thunder whip. Dark clouds gathered above its head and it seemed like a divine being that controlled thunder - its might was terrifying and its aura was shocking!

 The other figure was dressed in monk robes and had a dignified expression with a lowered head. Wearing a layer of golden light, it was divine and flawless as a halo spread out behind it in a domineering manner!

 The Thunder Dharmic Body and Gautama Dharmic Body descended at the same time!

 Su Zimo did not hold back at all and his three Dharmic Bodies descended at the same time!

 When he saw that, Dao Lord Cloud Rain's expression changed starkly as disbelief filled his eyes.

 Prior to this, the cultivation world only knew that Desolate Martial had formed two Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics.

 Apart from the cultivators who died in the Dao Inheritance Ground, not many people knew that Su Zimo had three Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics!

 Furthermore, the three Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics had already grown to a height of 87 feet!

 How unbelievable was that?

 Dao Lord Cloud Rain felt a sense of relief.

 Thankfully, he noticed that the situation was bad and made a prompt decision to retreat first so that Immortal Sword could take over.

 If he had retreated slightly slower earlier on, he would have been crushed into dust by a single move from the three Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics!

 Even Immortal Sword was shocked and his pupils constricted, let alone Dao Lord Cloud Rain.

 Piak!

 In a flash, the whip in the hands of the Thunder Dharmic Body struck the sword beam in midair first.

 Instantly, the sword beam dimmed significantly.

 Clang!

 Immediately after, the Heavenly Fiend Scythe collided with the sword beam and sparks flew in an ear-piercing manner.

 The sharpness of the sword beam decreased significantly!

 Bang!

 The Gautama Dharmic Body extended a golden palm and pushed down gently, turning the sword beam into nothingness and dissipating!

 Three Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics descended at the same time and blocked the sword beam of the Conjoint Body Immortal Sword!

 "Good, good, good!"

 Immortal Sword nodded repeatedly. "Let's see how many of my strikes your three Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics can withstand! Lifeless Sword Art, slash!"

 The moment he said that, Immortal Sword conjured a sword art and slashed forward with his right hand.

 The sword tore through the air and its sharpness seemed to rip the void into two. It was like a bolt of lightning streaking through the night sky in a bedazzling manner!

 The moment the sword descended, all life in the void was sucked dry!

 A single strike from the Lifeless Sword Art could sever all life!

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 The three Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics moved at the same time and attacked!

 Instantly, the battlefield in midair was filled with endless lightning, Sanskrit, golden light, fiend qi and sword qi—even the void was trembling!

 The more Immortal Sword fought, the more alarmed he became.

 Although he had the upper hand, it was impossible for him to shatter Su Zimo's three Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics in a short period of time!

 He had already entered the Conjoint Body realm!

 Even so, he was in a stalemate against Su Zimo!

 If Su Zimo were to cultivate to the late-stage Dharma Characteristic realm, perfected Dharma Characteristic realm and his Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics were to grow further, how powerful would he be?

 At that thought, the killing intent in Immortal Sword's heart intensified!

 Immortal Sword's Essence Spirit was already channeled to its limits. He utilized Sword Escape and transformed into a sword beam; his body was fused flawless with his sword and Heaven and Earth!

 "Extinguish! Extinguish! Extinguish!"

 Immortal Sword struck three times in succession!

 All the living beings in the world felt a sense of danger when the three swords slashed down!

 Even Dao Lord Cloud Rain who was outside the battlefield felt his lifeforce drain away!

 Immortal Sword's sword Dao was immensely terrifying!

 The three Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics were already showing signs of dispersing!

 Immortal Sword hollered, "Desolate Martial, how dare you fight with me for the Heaven Slaying Sword Art! You have a death wish and even immortals can't save you!"

 "Since you want the Heaven Slaying Sword Art so badly, I'll let you have your fill of it!"

 Su Zimo's gaze intensified as he closed two fingers together to form a sword art. He slashed in the direction of Immortal Sword and released hundreds of sword qi in succession!

 Tsk! Tsk! Tsk!

 A single Heaven Slaying Sword Qi could kill ordinary Conjoint Body Mighty Figures.

 What sort of a scene would it be if hundreds of Heaven Slaying Sword Qi were released at the same time?

 Densely packed, they tore through the world—it was absolutely devastating!

 At the Void Reversion realm, a single Heaven Slaying Sword Qi took an immense toll on Su Zimo.

 But now that he had entered the Dharma Characteristic realm, the power of his Essence Spirit was enough for him to release hundreds of Heaven Slaying Sword Qi!

 Su Zimo was truly enraged when he saw Immortal Sword target Yan Beichen!

 The feud between Yan Beichen and Immortal Sword and the others was all because of him.

 He did not dare to imagine what would have happened if he had returned a step slower.

 To Su Zimo, Yan Beichen had the same status as Su Hong.

 Now that Su Hong was dead, he would definitely not allow anything to happen to Yan Beichen!

 Immortal Sword wanted to kill Su Zimo.

 As for Su Zimo, he had no intention of letting Immortal Sword leave as well. Therefore, he released his full strength with that attack and his Essence Spirit was almost exhausted!

 "You… "

 Immortal Sword was shocked!

 No matter how strong the Lifeless Sword Art was, it was deduced from the Earth Slaying Sword Art. Naturally, its power could not compare to the Earth Slaying Sword Art or the Heaven Slaying Sword Art.

 Right now, hundreds of Heaven Slaying Sword Qi descended at the three Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics struck at the same time. They collided with the Lifeless Sword Art with a loud bang!

 Countless sword qi splattered.

 The three Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics were riddled with holes and could disperse at any moment.

 It was even worse for Immortal Sword as his robes were instantly torn.

 Streaks of blood appeared on his body!

 His Lifeless Sword Dao dissipated instantly against the combined attack of Su Zimo's hundreds of Heaven Slaying Sword Qi and three Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics!

 Immortal Sword was filled with injuries from head to toe!

 Even a Conjoint Body could not withstand the sharpness of the sword qi!

 Of course, after entering the Conjoint Body realm, his body was filled with vitality and in the blink of an eye, the wounds on Immortal Sword healed and he stopped bleeding.

 However, a hint of cautiousness flashed through the depths of Immortal Sword's eyes!

 It was way too scary!

 In that instant, he felt a sense of trepidation that he had not felt in a long time!

 Suddenly, Immortal Sword harbored the intention of retreating when he caught sight of Su Zimo who was charging over murderously.

 He could not figure out Su Zimo's actual strength.

 If Su Zimo were to release another similar attack, he would have to die here as well!
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 Chapter 1279 - Death of a Beauty

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The commotion caused by that attack shocked the two people on the other side of the battlefield!

 Elder Qin stopped her attacks and glanced over before retracting her gaze to look at Qin Pianran with a conflicted expression.

 Qin Pianran had not retaliated the entire time.

 In reality, Elder Qin had not attacked with her full strength.

 She was a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure.

 Given her cultivation, if she wanted to kill Qin Pianran who was at the Dharma Characteristic realm with all her might, the latter would definitely not be able to last more than ten breaths!

 Qin Pianran regarded her as a kin and it was the same for her.

 No matter what, she had watched Qin Pianran grow up bit by bit—no one could compare to her feelings for the latter!

 Even if Qin Pianran committed a grave mistake, she was nothing but a child in her eyes.

 "Master!"

 Qin Pianran understood Elder Qin's feelings for her and could not help but exclaim softly as tears flowed down again.

 …

 The situation on the battlefield had changed starkly.

 It merely took a single thought for Immortal Sword to retreat.

 Suddenly, he shouted, "Cloud Rain, I'll hold Desolate Martial back. Kill the Asura quickly and don't let anything else happen!"

 Dao Lord Cloud Rain had just retreated and was beside Yan Beichen.

 Immortal Sword's words were extremely sudden and Dao Lord Cloud Rain felt that something was amiss.

 However, he could not figure it out within a short period of time either. He merely felt that it was nothing much since Yan Beichen was right beside him and could be killed with ease.

 Given Yan Beichen's current condition, he was already a cripple and there wouldn't be any accidents.

 At that thought, Dao Lord Cloud Rain extended his folding fan and tapped Yan Beichen's head fiercely!

 That attack was enough to pierce Yan Beichen's head!

 "How dare you!"

 Right then, Dao Lord Cloud Rain heard a ferocious beast roar in his ears. It was like a thunderclap that caused his ears to sting and his mind to buzz!

 Immediately after, he felt an incomparably tragic aura surge over with endless killing intent and rage!

 Instinctively, Dao Lord Cloud Rain looked over and saw that Su Zimo had already changed directions. Abandoning his pursuit of Immortal Sword, Su Zimo transformed into a golden streak of light and arrived before him!

 On the other side, Immortal Sword had already turned and fled into the distance!

 Suddenly, Dao Lord Cloud Rain understood!

 All these years, he had been guarding against Immortal Sword at all times. To think that he would still fall into Immortal Sword's trap in the end!

 The reason why Immortal Sword wanted Dao Lord Cloud Rain to kill the Asura was so that Su Zimo would be lured away for him to escape!

 Immortal Sword knew very well.

 In Su Zimo's heart, Yan Beichen was more important.

 Therefore, when he asked Dao Lord Cloud Rain to kill Yan Beichen, Su Zimo would definitely save Yan Beichen right away!

 That way, he would have enough time and space to escape from this place!

 Of course, it would mean that Dao Lord Cloud Rain would most likely be doomed.

 However, that meant nothing to him!

 As long as he could leave this place alive, everyone in the world could die!

 By the time Dao Lord Cloud Rain understood, it was already too late.

 That was because Su Zimo had already arrived before him!

 In reality, given Su Zimo's intelligence, he understood Immortal Sword's scheme instantly.

 However, he had no other choice.

 Although killing Immortal Sword was important, it could not compare to Yan Beichen's life!

 Furthermore, in Su Zimo's opinion, he could catch up with Immortal Sword even if the latter escaped first!

 Boom!

 Dao Lord Cloud Rain controlled his Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic and charged towards Su Zimo.

 Behind Su Zimo, three Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics charged over as well.

 Although the three Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics were already riddled with holes, they were not something that a single 88 feet tall Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic could defend against!

 The four Dharma Characteristics collided with a loud bang!

 Dao Lord Cloud Rain shuddered and staggered in retreat. His face was pale as he said hurriedly, "Please calm down, Dao Lord Desolate Martial. I had no intention of harming the Asura at all. It's all Immortal Sword! He wants to make use of me to kill!"

 "You're the one I'm going to kill!"

 Su Zimo did not waste his breath on him and 54 rays of green light flew out from his glabella. Instantly, they formed a shimmering green sword that slashed down at Dao Lord Cloud Rain!

 Psst!

 Dao Lord Cloud Rain's expression changed starkly!

 Given his cultivation, he could naturally sense the terrifying power contained within the green sword!

 This was a killing technique targeted at the Essence Spirit!

 "Desolate Martial is way too ruthless and doesn't give me a chance to survive!"

 Dao Lord Cloud Rain roared internally and did not retreat when he saw that he could not escape. He conjured his Essence Spirit secret skill right away and prepared to retaliate!

 "Hom!"

 All of a sudden!

 Su Zimo chanted Sanskrit!

 The sixth Daming Mantra was released!

 Dao Lord Cloud Rain shuddered and the formation of his Essence Spirit secret skill slowed down!

 "Pfft!"

 The Green Lotus Sword entered his glabella instantly and pierced through his consciousness, slashing towards his Essence Spirit!

 "Ah!"

 Dao Lord Cloud Rain bit his tongue gently and released his Essence Spirit secret skill at that moment of life and death, colliding against the Green Lotus Sword!

 However, this collision happened within his consciousness.

 The aftershock of the collision caused cracks to appear on his Essence Spirit!

 "Pfft!"

 Dao Lord Cloud Rain's gaze dimmed and he spat out a mouthful of blood as his lifeforce drained rapidly.

 His Essence Spirit was shattered and he could no longer survive!

 The titular disciple of Cloud Rain Sect, the former number two of the Dharma Characteristic Ranking who dominated the cultivation world for 5,000 years, ended up dying in this unknown bamboo forest.

 "Immortal Sword! You! Sure! Are! Ruthless!"

 Those were the final words uttered by Dao Lord Cloud Rain.

 Right before his death, his grievances were towards Immortal Sword, not Su Zimo!

 With a thud, Dao Lord Cloud Rain fell with widened eyes, unable to die in peace.

 In reality, Dao Lord Cloud Rain did not know that Immortal Sword's ruthlessness was even more frightening than what he witnessed or could imagine!

 …

 "Pianran, I know that you've suffered a lot over the years."

 Elder Qin sighed softly.

 How could she have not known that Qin Pianran's attention over the years were all spent on Immortal Sword?

 However, Immortal Sword's attitude towards Qin Pianran was neutral and aloof the entire time.

 Elder Qin said with slight heartache, "However, no matter what, you can't mix with a fiend of the fiend sects and become his Dao companion!"

 "Master, I'm sorry. I'm sorry."

 Qin Pianran lowered her head and merely cried.

 Right then, a change happened on the other side of the battlefield.

 Immortal Sword escaped.

 Dao Lord Cloud Rain was dead!

 When Elder Qin saw that, she sighed internally and sent a voice transmission, "Pianran, since Immortal Sword has left, you should leave too. I hope that you will behave yourself in the future."

 "Master!"

 Disbelief flashed through Qin Pianran's eyes as she looked up instinctively.

 That single look caused her face to turn pale with fright!

 The menacing face of Immortal Sword appeared behind Elder Qin. His features were contorted and his eyes were filled with killing intent!

 "Old thing, I knew that you would be too soft to do it!"

 The cold voice of Immortal Sword sounded slowly, "Since that's the case, I'll send you and your disciple down to Hell together!"

 "Pfft!"

 Elder Qin was caught off guard.

 A sword pierced her head instantly and her Essence Spirit was destroyed on the spot!

 She had not expected that Immortal Sword would attack her!

 "Master!"

 Qin Pianran roared and lunged forward like a lunatic!

 "Pfft!"

 A sword beam pierced into Qin Pianran's glabella!

 Qin Pianran froze on the spot stiffly and her gaze gradually dimmed.
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Yan Beichen froze on the spot, his eyes widened and his lips trembled as he looked at everything in disbelief. He wanted to shout but could not make a single sound!

 Qin Pianran's lifeforce drained rapidly.

 Her Essence Spirit was pierced by the sword beam and even an immortal wouldn't be able to save her.

 The reason why she did not die immediately was because she had consumed the Nine Revolutions Soul Return Elixir previously and her Essence Spirit was not destroyed on the spot.

 Qin Pianran turned back slowly and looked at Yan Beichen in the distance with a gentle expression. Her eyes revealed a deep reluctance and longing.

 Their time together was too short.

 Initially, they wanted to leave the cultivation world and stay together for the rest of their lives.

 Unfortunately, everything was over.

 "Beichen, I'm… s-sorry,"

 Qin Pianran's tone was weak, as though every single word she said was draining her of her life rapidly!

 "I… c-can't be with y-you anymore. Y-You have to… t-take care…"

 Qin Pianran could no longer breathe.

 She felt miserable at the thought that Yan Beichen would be left alone and had to endure unimaginable torment after her departure. She could not help but sigh and fall stiffly forward.

 The white clouds in the skies shifted.

 Countless images flashed through her mind, all of them scenes of her and Yan Beichen in this bamboo forest and wooden house over the years.

 Finally, there was only a figure left in her eyes.

 She closed her eyes with that figure.

 Yan Beichen did not move at all and merely watched everything in a daze. His body trembled slightly and he felt a sharp pain in his chest, as though there was a sharp weapon that was poking him repeatedly!

 He had once said that he would never let go even if Qin Pianran wanted to leave!

 He had promised Qin Pianran that he would stay by her side for the rest of his life and never leave her!

 But now, he could only watch Qin Pianran leave helplessly!

 Why?

 What have I done wrong?!

 What did Pianran do wrong?!

 We wanted to leave the cultivation world. Why did you guys deny that from us and insist on hunting us down to tear us apart?!

 Yan Beichen's fingers were dug deeply into the mud. His eyes were bloodshot and his heart was filled with endless hatred!

 He hated the world, Dao Lord Immortal Sword, Dao Lord Cloud Rain, Sword Sect, the cultivation world and everything else!

 In fact, he even hated himself!

 He hated himself for not realizing the danger earlier and leaving this place!

 He hated himself for being useless.

 He could only watch as his beloved died in front of him!

 The hatred surged into the skies endlessly, almost materializing and piercing through the world!

 A series of fiend qi appeared within Yan Beichen's body, pitch-black and extremely terrifying.

 In the depths of the bamboo forest, a fiend saber that was initially asleep gradually awakened under the stimulation of that hatred!

 The fiend saber trembled slightly.

 The immense hatred made it extremely excited.

 This was true hatred!

 If one had not experienced such a heart-wrenching change, they would never be able to comprehend the true power of the Hatred Sutra!

 Apart from its first master, even Dao Lord Hatred did not meet the requirements of the Hatred Sutra.

 That was the reason why Dao Lord Hatred's opening was discovered by Su Zimo during their fight and countered by many incantations of the Buddhist monasteries.

 Su Zimo clenched his fists with a cold expression.

 The entire process happened too quickly for him to react.

 Immortal Sword wanted Dao Lord Cloud Rain to kill Yan Beichen so Su Zimo could only save Yan Beichen first.

 If he chose to save Qin Pianran, Yan Beichen would die!

 This was Immortal Sword's scheme!

 This scheme sent three people to their graves!

 Dao Lord Cloud Rain, Elder Qin and Qin Pianran were all dead!

 After Immortal Sword killed Qin Pianran, he sneered and transformed into a sword beam that sped into the distance.

 There were many escape techniques in the cultivation world.

 The speed of Sword Escape was definitely ranked at the front!

 Immortal Sword believed that given his cultivation realm, Su Zimo would not be able to stop him if he wanted to escape!

 "Immortal Sword, let's see where you can escape to!"

 Su Zimo's killing intent was already at its limits. At the sight of Immortal Sword's escape, he roared and endless lightning surged from his body.

 At the same time, a pair of Dharmic power wings grew behind him.

 His body transformed into a golden beam of light as he chased after Immortal Sword.

 Lightning Escape, Ethereal Wings and Boundless Golden Light were released at the same time. Su Zimo's speed was at his limits and he was even faster than Immortal Sword!

 "Hmm?"

 Before Immortal Sword could escape far, he felt a chilling killing intent approaching him. It was like a beam of light piercing his back and his scalp felt numb!

 He turned back and gasped!

 Su Zimo was right behind him and had already caught up. The distance between them was closing continuously!

 At this rate, Su Zimo would be able to catch up to him before long!

 "Impossible!"

 Immortal Sword's heart skipped a beat and his eyes were filled with panic. "Desolate Martial is only at the Dharma Characteristic realm. How can his movement technique reach such a level?!"

 Finally, a hint of panic flashed through Immortal Sword's eyes.

 Su Zimo's strength had completely exceeded his expectations!

 "Don't panic!"

 Suddenly, a voice sounded in his mind.

 Immortal Sword was delighted when he heard that voice.

 With this person by his side, he no longer had to escape and could turn around at any time to join forces with this person to kill Desolate Martial!

 That was because this was none other than Heavenly Secrets of Enigma Palace!

 The only thing he knew was that Heavenly Secrets was at the Conjoint Body realm.

 However, even he did not know just how strong Heavenly Secrets was.

 The successors of Enigma Palace had always been extremely mysterious.

 However, one thing was certain - Heavenly Secrets's combat strength was definitely above his!

 Now that Desolate Martial's three Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics had already dissipated and he released hundreds of Heaven Slaying Sword Qi, the power of his Essence Spirit was most likely almost gone.

 If the two of them joined forces, they had a 100% chance of killing Desolate Martial!

 Furthermore, Heavenly Secrets was still hidden in stealth!

 Even he did not notice when Heavenly Secrets arrived.

 The speed of Immortal Sword gradually slowed down.

 The distance between him and Su Zimo was closing continuously!

 When it was less than a hundred feet away, Immortal Sword suddenly turned around and an extremely sharp spirit consciousness burst forth from his glabella. It formed a long sword that stabbed towards Su Zimo's head with a shuddering killing intent!

 It was Sword Sect's Essence Spirit secret skill!

 At the same time, a figure suddenly appeared in the void beside Immortal Sword. Wearing a wide Daoist robe and a Confucian crown on his head, he had a faint smile on his face but his attacks were extremely sharp without any mercy!

 The scholar's glabella lit up and his spirit consciousness condensed into a gray arrow that tore through the air as though it could pierce through everything!

 The scholar activated his Essence Spirit secret skill at the same time!

 That Essence Spirit secret skill was even more terrifying and sharp than the sword of Immortal Sword!

 The release of two Essence Spirit secret skills from two Conjoint Body Mighty Figures placed Su Zimo in danger instantly!
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 When Immortal Sword turned and attacked, it was extremely sudden.

 Furthermore, Heavenly Secrets had appeared.

 Initially, he thought that Su Zimo would be caught off guard and would definitely be shocked. In his shock, there was a high chance that he would be killed instantly by the two Essence Spirit secret skills!

 Unfortunately, Immortal Sword was disappointed.

 When he turned back, there was no hint of panic on Su Zimo's face.

 When he conjured his Essence Spirit secret skill, Su Zimo's spirit consciousness was gathering as well, as though he was prepared!

 Crackle!

 Suddenly, a whip made of lightning appeared from Su Zimo's glabella. It emitted a destructive aura and whipped towards the incoming sword!

 A single Essence Spirit secret skill was not enough!

 Buzz!

 The void trembled!

 A bedazzling golden light burst forth from Su Zimo's glabella.

 A gigantic swastika symbol descended, as though it possessed a ton of weight and was flawless as it charged towards the Essence Spirit sword of Immortal Sword as well!

 Two Essence Spirit secret skills were released at the same time!

 Immortal Sword's expression changed starkly!

 If Su Zimo only had a single Essence Spirit secret skill, it would be nothing much.

 After all, Su Zimo was only at the Dharma Characteristic realm. Even if the Essence Spirit secret skill was inherited from the Thunder Emperor, it would not be able to hurt him.

 However, Su Zimo had released two Essence Spirit secret skills now and they were all directed towards him—Heavenly Secrets's Essence Spirit secret skill was completely ignored!

 "What a lunatic!"

 Immortal Sword cursed.

 The three Essence Spirit secret skills collided instantly!

 Although it was silent, the void trembled, distorted and even collapsed!

 A terrifying spirit consciousness fluctuation burst forth and the surrounding bamboo forest turned into dust silently.

 "Ah!"

 Immortal Sword shrieked and a sharp pain came from his Essence Spirit within his consciousness!

 His Essence Spirit was injured in this clash!

 "Desolate Martial, you have to die for injuring my Essence Spirit!"

 Immortal Sword roared with a menacing expression.

 In his opinion, there was no way Su Zimo could defend against Heavenly Secrets's Essence Spirit secret skill since he had already released both his Essence Spirit secret skills.

 All of a sudden!

 The moment the Essence Spirit arrow released by Heavenly Secrets descended, Su Zimo's left wrist lit up with a resplendent, sacred golden light.

 The golden light extended rapidly and formed a golden barrier around Su Zimo.

 Mysterious and ancient Buddhist words were etched on the surface of the barrier.

 In fact, Sanskrit of the Buddhist monasteries sounded from Su Zimo's left wrist in a deafening manner!

 "Hmm?"

 The entire time, there was a faint smile on Heavenly Secrets's face and his expression had not changed.

 However, he frowned the instant the golden barrier formed.

 He believed that he could calculate everything.

 Before he attacked, he had already predicted Su Zimo's reaction and expected the latter to use the Mingwang Prayer Beads to defend against his Essence Spirit secret skill.

 In fact, he had already anticipated beforehand that the damaged Mingwang Prayer Beads would not be able to defend against his Essence Spirit secret skill!

 However, he miscalculated.

 Suddenly, he realized that the Mingwang Prayer Beads on Su Zimo's left wrist were complete and full!

 Boom!

 A loud bang sounded when the arrow struck the golden barrier!

 The golden barrier trembled violently and instantly, cracks appeared on it!

 Snap!

 Immediately after, the golden barrier shattered.

 As for the Essence Spirit arrow that was piercing over, it had already dissipated after a violent collision.

 Heavenly Secrets retracted his smile and narrowed his eyes slightly. He looked at Su Zimo deeply before grabbing Immortal Sword at the side and turning into a streak of light, speeding into the distance.

 He did not choose to continue fighting Su Zimo and chose to escape with Immortal Sword instead!

 His escape technique was much faster than Immortal Sword's Sword Escape!

 Su Zimo frowned and watched the two of them leave without chasing after them.

 The scholar that appeared later had a mysterious background and powerful combat strength. His movement technique was frighteningly fast.

 Given his speed, he might not be able to catch up even if he gave chase.

 Furthermore, Yan Beichen was severely injured and was still in the bamboo forest behind him.

 Su Zimo was worried about what might happen to Yan Beichen if he chased for a prolonged period of time.

 He knew very well that although Yan Beichen seemed cold and heartless, he was someone extremely emotional once his heart was moved.

 Experiencing such an unforeseen event dealt a huge blow to Yan Beichen.

 Although he was indignant, Su Zimo decided to turn around and check on Yan Beichen.

 Before long, Su Zimo had already returned to the bamboo forest.

 Yan Beichen was kneeling beside Qin Pianran's corpse with his head lowered. He was motionless with a wooden expression and a hollow gaze.

 If it was anyone else, they would have long broken down from yelling hysterically.

 However, right from the beginning, Yan Beichen did not say a single word or shout.

 He merely looked at Qin Pianran silently.

 Su Zimo accompanied him at the side without disturbing.

 However, he was truly worried when he looked at the silent Yan Beichen.

 If Yan Beichen were to cry out, it might even be better.

 The more Yan Beichen was silent, the more worried Su Zimo was!

 "Brother Yan, how about talking instead of holding it in?"

 Su Zimo could not help but persuade.

 "I… am fine,"

 After a long time, Yan Beichen said slowly in a deep and hoarse voice.

 Su Zimo's expression relaxed slightly.

 All of a sudden!

 Yan Beichen opened his mouth and spat out a mouthful of blood.

 The moment he spat out that mouthful of blood, Yan Beichen's lifeforce was clearly much weaker!

 His black hair turned gray at a speed visible to the naked eye!

 Wisdom beyond one's years brings about harm to oneself while obsessive one-sided love is evanescent.

 If Yan Beichen remained the same, his lifespan would be greatly reduced!

 Many grisly blood splattered on Qin Pianran's fair cheeks.

 Yan Beichen tore his clothes and wiped away the blood on her face gently and carefully.

 The gentleness in Yan Beichen's eyes made Su Zimo's heart clench.

 He sighed internally and turned away, unable to bear to continue watching.

 Just like that, Yan Beichen knelt in front of Qin Pianran for an entire day and night.

 He did not take a single step away.

 Or rather, his gaze was fixed on Qin Pianran the entire time.

 Worried, Su Zimo remained by the side as well.

 Morning came and the sun rose.

 Su Zimo could not hold it in any longer. He walked forward and took out the elixir jade bottle he snatched from the Grand Primordium Ancient Temple from his storage bag.

 Initially, there were two Nine Revolutions Soul Return Elixirs in the jade bottle.

 Earlier on, Su Zimo had already consumed one before he chased after Immortal Sword.

 Actually, he had already sensed a faint, imperceptible killing intent the moment he moved to chase after Immortal Sword.

 It was a warning from his spirit perception and was definitely not an illusion.

 At that time, Su Zimo's Essence Spirit was already extremely weak after releasing three Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics and hundreds of Heaven Slaying Sword Qi.

 That was the reason why he only gave chase after consuming a Nine Revolutions Soul Return Elixir and even released two Essence Spirit secret skills later on!

 Right now, there was only a single Nine Revolutions Soul Return Elixir left in the jade bottle.

 Yan Beichen's Essence Spirit was injured to begin with.

 In this battle, he was severely injured by Immortal Sword and now, he was dealt such a blow. If he did not consume the Nine Revolutions Soul Return Elixir, it would probably be impossible for his Essence Spirit to recover completely!

 "Brother Yan, consume this elixir first."

 Su Zimo handed the Nine Revolutions Soul Return Elixir over and said softly.

 Yan Beichen received it expressionlessly.

 Su Zimo felt slightly relieved.

 As long as Yan Beichen consumed the Nine Revolutions Soul Return Elixir, he could at least survive.

 Before that thought was finished, Yan Beichen squashed it with two fingers!

 Instantly, the Nine Revolutions Soul Return Elixir turned into dust and scattered into the mud!
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 "Brother Yan!" 

 Su Zimo was shocked.

 The Nine Revolutions Soul Return Elixir was extremely precious and he barely survived just to obtain it. If not for a freak coincidence, he might have become a corpse in the Grand Primordium Ancient Temple as well.

 However, that elixir was crushed by Yan Beichen casually.

 "Brother Yan, why… sigh."

 Su Zimo sighed.

 Of course, he could understand why Yan Beichen would do anything given the circumstances.

 Even if the Nine Revolutions Soul Return Elixir was destroyed, he could think of another way to search for it. Tianhuang Mainland was vast and boundless with countless ancient ruins—he could definitely find another one!

 "Pianran is already dead. What's the point of this elixir to me?"

 Yan Beichen looked at Qin Pianran's face in a daze and said calmly.

 When he heard that, Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat!

 The reason why Yan Beichen crushed the Nine Revolutions Soul Return Elixir was because he was already bent on dying!

 "Brother Yan, now that things have come to this, you have to take care! Even with her death, Fellow Daoist Qin wouldn't want you to be this despondent!"

 Worried, Su Zimo consoled softly.

 "That's right."

 Yan Beichen said, "Pianran wanted me to be fine before she left. B-but… how can I?! How can I live alone without Pianran!"

 Suddenly, his expression turned extremely pained as he pounded the ground repeatedly with his fists, causing mud to fly everywhere.

 "I hate it!"

 "I hate it so much!"

 Yan Beichen reared his head and cried into the skies. His eyes were bloodshot as he let out a tragic howl!

 Suddenly, an extremely terrifying power spread out from Yan Beichen's body. It was a familiar power that caused Su Zimo's heart to skip a beat!

 Immediately after, the ground beneath Su Zimo's feet trembled!

 It was as though something extremely terrifying had awoken and was charging out from underground!

 "Hmm?"

 Su Zimo's expression changed.

 Suddenly, he thought of an ancient fiend item!

 Boom!

 Right then, the ground not far away suddenly cracked and a black shadow surged into the skies. It emitted rumbling fiend qi as though it wanted to devour the world!

 Su Zimo focused his gaze.

 The Hatred Fiend Saber!

 That ancient fiend saber was the most terrifying weapon Su Zimo had seen up till this point of his cultivation!

 To think that this ancient fiend saber would possess such sentience that it could sense the immense power of hatred contained within Yan Beichen's body and came into being!

 Clang! Clang!

 The blade of the Hatred Fiend Saber trembled continuously.

 Su Zimo could sense the joy and excitement of a living being coming from that ancient fiend saber!

 Pshew!

 The Hatred Fiend Saber transformed into a black shadow that shone with a cold glint. Carrying a torrential fiend qi, it stabbed towards Yan Beichen!

 "Watch out!"

 Su Zimo hollered and struck all of a sudden. Summoning the Creation Lotus Platform, he charged towards the Hatred Fiend Saber.

 Boom!

 The green light and pitch-black fiend shadow collided with a deafening bang!

 A semicircular halo of power burst forth from the collision point of the two weapons and spread wildly in all directions!

 Against the impact of that power, Su Zimo could not steady himself and was sent flying while his Creation Lotus Platform fell to the side.

 Su Zimo was shocked!

 Even when used by Dao Lord Hatred, this ancient fiend saber did not possess such terrifying power!

 After flying for dozens of feet, Su Zimo ignored the pain in his body and struggled to stand up hurriedly, looking in Yan Beichen's direction.

 Immediately, his expression changed!

 The Hatred Fiend Saber had already stabbed towards Yan Beichen's chest and entered instantly!

 "Pfft!"

 It pierced Yan Beichen's chest and a bloodied blade protruded from his back!

 "Brother Yan!"

 Su Zimo exclaimed and wanted to charge forward.

 The power of his Essence Spirit was almost depleted after his battle with Immortal Sword and Cloud Rain. However, even if he had to risk his life, he could not let anything happen to Yan Beichen!

 "Don't come over!"

 Right then, Yan Beichen roared.

 Su Zimo stopped in his tracks.

 Yan Beichen had a pained expression as his features were squeezed together. Although his body was trembling from the pain, he grit his teeth and said, "Again! It's not painful enough!"

 "Pfft!"

 The moment he said that, the Hatred Fiend Saber pulled itself out and pierced Yan Beichen's chest once more!

 "Good, again!"

 Yan Beichen roared.

 Poof!

 Another slash!

 That slash had already punctured Yan Beichen's abdomen!

 "Good, good, good!"

 Yan Beichen roared in laughter as though he had gone mad. "Again!"

 With each stab of the Hatred Fiend Saber, Yan Beichen's body would tremble in pain. However, his eyes revealed relief as a form of release instead.

 Su Zimo watched everything in a daze.

 He finally understood why Yan Beichen did not allow him to step forward.

 That was because Yan Beichen was using this method to torture himself!

 It was to resolve the pain in his heart!

 Perhaps that was the only way he could ease the pain in his heart.

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 In the blink of an eye…

 Yan Beichen had already been struck dozens of times!

 Bloody wounds appeared on his body in a shocking manner and his chest was almost punctured by the Hatred Fiend Saber!

 There was another reason why Su Zimo did not step forward to stop it.

 That was because although he was shocked to discover that Yan Beichen's heart had already shattered after receiving so many slashes and he had lost a lot of blood qi…

 The lifeforce in his body did not deplete! Instead, it intensified!

 His power of blood qi was rising rapidly!

 An extremely terrifying power gradually awakened, germinated and grew within Yan Beichen's body!

 Balls of pitch-black fiend qi grew within Yan Beichen's body, turning richer and more terrifying as they enveloped his body!

 The blood vessels in Yan Beichen's eyes had already turned black!

 His eyes turned pitch-black like two gigantic black holes and the hatred within seemed like it could devour everything!

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 He could clearly see that Yan Beichen's wounds were healing at a speed visible to the naked eye under the shroud of the rumbling fiend qi!

 Finally, the Hatred Fiend Saber stopped.

 It stood upright in front of Yan Beichen.

 The body of the ancient fiend saber was tainted with Yan Beichen's endless blood. At that moment, the aura it emitted had already fused with Yan Beichen!

 The Hatred Fiend Saber had already acknowledged its master through blood!

 Yan Beichen's consciousness seemed to be out of his control as well.

 He reached out with both hands and gripped the handle of the Hatred Fiend Saber. Rumbling fiend qi extended from the saber and surged into his body!

 The fiend qi formed dark, sinister and cold words in midair.

 Every single word was filled with torrential hatred!

 The hatred was boundless and extended to Heaven and Earth!

 Those words eventually surged into Yan Beichen's body!

 Upon seeing that, Su Zimo finally understood something.

 He finally knew why he could not find the Hatred Sutra in the storage bag of Dao Lord Hatred back then.

 It was not because the Hatred Sutra was destroyed by Dao Lord Hatred, but because it was within the Hatred Fiend Saber itself!

 One was only qualified to cultivate this number one fiend technique of the ancient era after obtaining the recognition of the Hatred Fiend Saber!
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 The Hatred Fiend Saber was the weapon of the ancient Fiend Emperor Hatred.

 The ancient fiend saber contained an extremely terrifying power that Dao Lord Hatred did not manage to release completely.

 But now, that power was finally showing itself!

 That power did not merely bring about changes to Yan Beichen's blood qi and body.

 Endless fiend qi surged into Yan Beichen's consciousness and coiled around his Essence Spirit.

 The wounds on his Essence Spirit were healing rapidly as well!

 Su Zimo felt mixed emotions when he sensed the changes in Yan Beichen.

 He was delighted that the Hatred Fiend Saber had recognized Yan Beichen as its master. At the very least, the latter's life was not in danger and the injury to his Essence Spirit was resolved.

 He was worried because no one knew what Yan Beichen would become after inheriting the legacy of the Fiend Emperor Hatred.

 About two hours later.

 Yan Beichen's Essence Spirit had already recovered!

 This speed was even faster than the Nine Revolutions Soul Return Elixir!

 The power contained by the Hatred Fiend Saber came from the ancient Fiend Emperor after all!

 With the recovery of his Essence Spirit, Yan Beichen's aura rose rapidly under the support of that tremendous power!

 In less than an hour, there was a boom.

 Yan Beichen shuddered and his cultivation realm rose by a level!

 He entered the Dharma Characteristic realm 20 years ago and his Essence Spirit was injured thereafter. His cultivation realm had always been at the early-stage Dharma Characteristic realm.

 In less than an hour, he was already at mid-stage Dharma Characteristic realm!

 However, that breakthrough was not over yet!

 Two hours later.

 Yan Beichen broke through once more!

 Late-stage Dharma Characteristic realm!

 Back when Dao Lord Hatred obtained this ancient fiend saber, he merely inherited the Hatred Sutra but could not inherit the power of this fiend saber.

 That was because Dao Lord Hatred had not truly obtained the recognition of the Hatred Fiend Saber.

 However, it was different for Yan Beichen.

 Yan Beichen had completely inherited the Hatred Fiend Saber!

 The Hatred Fiend Saber appeared on its own accord to acknowledge him as its master!

 When night descended…

 Yan Beichen broke through once more!

 Perfected Dharma Characteristic realm!

 From early-stage Dharma Characteristic to perfected Dharma Characteristic, it only took a day.

 This was a speed that no one in history could match.

 Such an opportunity was absolutely unprecedented!

 However, Su Zimo sighed gently internally. There was no hint of envy in his eyes. Instead, there was a deep look of pity.

 For anyone else, an opportunity as such was something they could only dream of.

 However, he knew that if Yan Beichen had to make a choice, he would rather have his Essence Spirit injuries never heal completely than receive such an opportunity!

 That was because the reason that triggered his torrential hatred such that the Hatred Fiend Saber acknowledged him as its master was the death of a kin.

 The injury to Yan Beichen's Essence Spirit had already healed.

 However, the wounds in his heart would probably never heal.

 After entering the perfected Dharma Characteristic realm, Yan Beichen's aura gradually stabilized.

 After all, there was a qualitative change in strength between the major cultivation realms and there was an unimaginable barrier between them.

 The Hatred Fiend Saber had already reached its limit by allowing Yan Beichen to break through to the perfected Dharma Characteristic realm in a single day.

 In the blink of an eye, the night passed.

 Yan Beichen sat there motionlessly and gripped the Hatred Fiend Saber with both hands. His eyes were pitch-black without any white in them as his gray hair swayed gently.

 For the entire day and night, Su Zimo stood by his side without taking a single step away.

 In fact, he did not even cultivate and recuperate by himself. He merely consumed a few elixirs casually and stayed by Yan Beichen's side, afraid that something would happen to him.

 The sun rose.

 A warm glow shone on Yan Beichen's cheeks.

 All of a sudden!

 Yan Beichen's expression changed and the black color in his fiend eyes faded gradually, revealing the whites of his eyes and returning to normal.

 "Brother Yan?"

 Su Zimo attempted to call out softly.

 "I am fine,"

 Yan Beichen spoke slowly with a calm expression.

 Su Zimo heaved out a sigh of relief.

 Initially, he was worried that Yan Beichen would become a completely different person after inheriting the inheritance of the Hatred Fiend Saber, similar to the possibility of being assimilated.

 Now, it seemed like Yan Beichen still remembered him.

 Of course, Su Zimo could also vaguely sense that Yan Beichen was indeed different from before.

 At the very least, he did not have the same determination to die as earlier on.

 "Hatred was right,"

 Suddenly, Yan Beichen said, "It's impossible for me to lead a peaceful life with Pianran. I'm the Asura and my hands are tainted with endless blood. There's no way I can ever leave the cultivation world."

 Su Zimo was silent.

 To think that Dao Lord Hatred's final words would end up as a prophecy.

 "If I, Hatred, can find you today, someone else will do so tomorrow! You will never be able to leave the cultivation world or dream about living in peace!"

 His words came true.

 Immortal Sword had indeed appeared!

 "I was too naive,"

 Yan Beichen's expression was mocking as he laughed. "To think that I would really think that I could leave the secular world and avoid strife and killing."

 "It's all my fault for Pianran's death."

 "I was an Asura who achieved my Dao through killing. Since I chose this path, there's no way back! I was the one who killed Pianran!"

 "I shouldn't have fallen in love with her!"

 Yan Beichen said those words calmly.

 However, Su Zimo knew that every single word was like a sharp thorn that stabbed Yan Beichen repeatedly in the chest!

 Yan Beichen carried Qin Pianran's cold corpse and stood up slowly, arriving at the crack where the Hatred Fiend Saber was born.

 "Pianran, don't worry. Those that hurt you this time round, I won't let anyone off! I'll make them pay ten, a hundred times more!"

 "I'm going to turn Sword Sect into rivers of blood!"

 Yan Beichen's tone revealed endless killing intent that was cold and sinister, causing one to shudder!

 Su Zimo knew.

 The Asura had returned!

 To be precise, the true Asura had just descended into this world!

 The current Asura was many times stronger than the former titular disciple, Yan Beichen!

 Yan Beichen no longer had any weaknesses.

 He no longer had any attachments or emotions.

 What was even more terrifying was that Yan Beichen had inherited the legacy of Fiend Emperor Hatred!

 The Dao of the Asura, the Dao of Hatred!

 Nobody knew what realm the Asura who cultivated the Hatred Sutra and wielded the Hatred Fiend Saber would reach. Su Zimo could not imagine either.

 Perhaps, he might end up even more terrifying than the ancient Fiend Emperor Hatred!

 Yan Beichen looked at Qin Pianran deeply with endless reluctance and longing in his eyes. He then made up his mind and released his hands.

 Qin Pianran's corpse fell into the dark abyss of the crack and gradually disappeared.

 "From this day forth, there will only be the Asura and no Yan Beichen left in this world!"

 Yan Beichen said and waved his sleeves gently.

 Bang! Boom! Boom!

 The crack on the ground healed slowly under his immense Dharmic powers and in the blink of an eye, it returned to normal!

 It was as though Yan Beichen was already buried along with Qin Pianran in this abyss.

 "Zimo, I'm leaving."

 The Asura leaped up.

 "Brother Yan, where are you going?"

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat and he asked hurriedly.

 He was afraid that Yan Beichen would be reckless and kill his way into Sword Sect impulsively.

 It was true that the Asura obtained the inheritance of the Fiend Emperor Hatred, but he was only at the Dharma Characteristic realm at the end of the day. If he were to kill his way into Sword Sect, he would be suppressed by countless experts within at the top!

 "Don't worry, I won't be reckless."

 The Asura said without turning back and his figure disappeared quickly.
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 Enigma Palace, Heavenly Secrets Dao residence.

 Two figures flashed—Heavenly Secrets had brought Immortal Sword back to his Dao residence.

 Immortal Sword's face was pale as he panted slightly. His eyes were filled with endless hatred as he grit his teeth. "Desolate Martial! I'm irreconcilable with you!"

 Although he was saved by Heavenly Secrets this time round, his Essence Spirit was injured!

 It was extremely difficult to recover from injuries to the Essence Spirit.

 Even with Sword Sect's foundation, they did not have miraculous elixirs similar to the Nine Revolutions Soul Return Elixir.

 Initially, his plan to kill the Asura this time round would have definitely succeeded. To think that everything would be spoiled by a mere Dao Lord Desolate Martial!

 Heavenly Secrets said indifferently, "Actually, you don't have to be overly indignant. At the very least, the Asura is crippled and your goal can be considered accomplished."

 "That's right, that sl*t, Qin Pianran, is dead too!"

 Immortal Sword nodded.

 Pausing for a moment, he turned and asked, "Brother Heavenly Secrets, do you have the Nine Revolutions Soul Return Elixir? If you do, I can help you obtain any treasure you want in exchange!"

 "Sorry."

 Heavenly Secrets smiled apologetically.

 Immortal Sword's gaze dimmed and his expression darkened once more.

 There was a fleeting hint of mockery in the depths of Heavenly Secrets's eyes.

 Even if he had the Nine Revolutions Soul Return Elixir, he would definitely not hand it over to Immortal Sword, let alone the fact that he did not have one with him!

 At most, the two of them were just making use of one another.

 Furthermore, Immortal Sword was a narrow-minded and ungrateful person. Even if he was given the Nine Revolutions Soul Return Elixir, he would not remember this favor!

 What happened to Qin Pianran?

 She was still killed mercilessly in the end!

 Dao Lord Cloud Rain had known him for so many years and was schemed against by him, resulting in his death.

 A moment later, Immortal Sword asked in a seemingly casual manner, "By the way, how did you arrive so coincidentally, Brother Heavenly Secrets?"

 "Initially, there was no mistake in my divination for your trip and I did not follow along,"

 Heavenly Secrets said, "However, not long after, I divined once more and discovered that the trajectory of this matter had suddenly turned blurry."

 "I realized that something might have happened and made a move immediately."

 Although Heavenly Secrets still had a warm expression and explained patiently, he sneered internally.

 He could tell that Immortal Sword already bore some resentment towards him!

 Immortal Sword continued, "Brother Heavenly Secrets, Desolate Martial's combat strength was already weakened after he expended his stamina and released Essence Spirit secret skills consecutively! Why didn't you take advantage of that rare opportunity to kill him?"

 "I can't kill him,"

 Heavenly Secrets was still not impatient in the slightest as he shook his head. "Indeed, I can defeat Desolate Martial with ease given my capabilities. However, it's impossible to kill him."

 "Desolate Martial knows many escape techniques. If he sees that something is amiss and uses his escape techniques to flee, I won't be able to catch up to him either."

 "Furthermore, Desolate Martial already noticed my existence beforehand. His senses are way too sharp!"

 Bang!

 Immortal Sword slammed his fist heavily on the stone table beside him to vent the rage in his heart. Gritting his teeth, he said, "It's probably going to be extremely difficult to kill Desolate Martial now that this opportunity was missed!"

 "Desolate Martial cultivated three Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics and each of them is 87 feet tall. However, he's merely at the mid-stage Dharma Characteristic realm."

 "Once he enters the Conjoint Body realm, only a Mahayana Patriarch will be able to suppress him!"

 The Conjoint Body realm was to fuse Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics into one's body.

 If Desolate Martial were to advance to the Conjoint Body realm and fused with the three Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics he cultivated, what would happen to his combat strength?

 Heavenly Secrets was in no hurry nor frustrated when he heard Immortal Sword's grumble. He said indifferently, "There might be a chance."

 "Oh?"

 Immortal Sword raised his brow and asked, "Why do you say that?"

 Heavenly Secrets replied, "The fight for the Dharma Characteristic Ranking comes up in a hundred years' time."

 "You mean to say…"

 Immortal Sword fell into deep thought and pondered for a moment before shaking his head. "What sort of a chance is that? Given Desolate Martial's current combat strength, he's enough to become the number one of the Dharma Characteristic Ranking!"

 "Furthermore, Desolate Martial has a Mahayana Patriarch backing him. Given the grandeur of the Dharma Characteristic Ranking, there's no guarantee that this Patriarch won't appear. At that time, who would dare to touch him?"

 Heavenly Secrets smiled indifferently. "According to my calculations, that person from Dragon Burial Valley will definitely not live for more than a hundred years!"

 Immortal Sword shook his head. "Even so, the four unorthodox groups, Snowdrift Valley, Dapamkara Monastery and some other super sects are on good terms with him. It's impossible for us to kill Desolate Martial in front of everyone."

 Previously, their super sects could even claim that Desolate Martial was a fiend demon and attempt to kill him openly under the guise of slaying demons.

 But now, that reason has become a joke.

 Immortal Sword continued, "Furthermore, given Desolate Martial's capabilities, even Conjoint Body Mighty Figures won't be able to stop him if he wanted to escape."

 "Just wait, the chance will definitely come,"

 Heavenly Secrets narrowed his eyes and said meaningfully.

 Right then, his expression changed. As though he sensed something, he waved his sleeves and the doors of the Dao residence opened as a messenger spirit crane flew in.

 The messenger crane looked extremely sinister with ghastly green eyes.

 "One of the nine races, the Witch race?"

 Immortal Sword frowned slightly.

 Only the Witch race possessed a spirit crane as such!

 Heavenly Secrets said something to the spirit crane and returned it.

 Before long, a few cultivators in green robes and wide hoods arrived at the entrance of Heavenly Secrets's Dao residence.

 "Elder Wu Xie, it's my honor. Please forgive me for not welcoming you earlier,"

 Heavenly Secrets cupped his fists with a smile.

 "You're too kind, Fellow Daoist Heavenly Secrets."

 The green-robed cultivator in the lead said slowly. He removed the hood on his head and revealed a skinny, old face. His hair was thin and his eyes were green.

 "This is Immortal Sword. He was once the titular disciple of Sword Sect and now, he's already at the Conjoint Body realm. This is Elder Wu Xie of the Witch race."

 Heavenly Secrets gave a brief introduction of both parties.

 "I've heard a lot about you,"

 Wu Xie smiled gently and his eyes flickered. Suddenly, he said, "Fellow Daoist Immortal Sword's Essence Spirit seems to be injured."

 "Elder, you are sharp,"

 Immortal Sword's expression darkened as he said hatefully, "To be honest, I was ambushed by my enemies and my Essence Spirit was injured!"

 He was not willing to lose face by telling the actual truth that he lost to a Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord in an Essence Spirit fight.

 "Elder Wu Xie, why are you here?"

 Heavenly Secrets did not bother to exchange pleasantries with Wu Xie and asked straightforwardly.

 "I want you to help me look for someone."

 Wu Xie said in a deep voice.

 "There are many secret skills in the Witch race and many methods of divining how to locate someone. Why would you look for me?" Heavenly Secrets chuckled without commenting.

 "I did use the secret skills of the Witch race, but I couldn't find him,"

 Wu Xie shook his head.

 "Oh?"

 Heavenly Secrets narrowed his eyes and asked, "What's the background of someone who can't be found even by the secret skills of the Witch race?"

 "To be precise, he's not human,"

 Wu Xie flipped his palm and a black scale appeared.

 "What is this?"

 Immortal Sword frowned slightly.

 The black scale emitted an extremely terrifying aura that resembled demonic qi but was different at the same time.

 Fiend demon?

 What fiend demon was worthy of the Witch race mobilizing such a large force such that they would even seek out Enigma Palace?

 Sweeping his gaze, Heavenly Secrets received the scale with a grim expression. After staring at it for a while, his expression changed as he exclaimed, "A primordial taboo!"
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 Even Immortal Sword could not help but gasp when he heard the words primordial taboo and his expression changed!

 "I-It's still alive?"

 There was a quiver in Immortal Sword's voice.

 A primordial taboo was unspeakable for any sect or faction.

 Apart from some super sects and ancient aristocratic families with deep lineages, most of the sects and cultivators had never even heard of it.

 In the records of those super sects, it was an extremely terrifying existences and could be called the God of Massacre of the primordial era. It killed and devoured everything; it could even slay dragons!

 Its status was even above the nine races!

 Legend has it that an earthshaking battle broke out in the primordial era because the ten thousand races led by the Primordial Nine Races fought against the primordial taboo.

 In that battle, countless living beings died.

 Countless races were wiped out forever!

 Because of that, the Primordial Nine Races suffered immense losses as well. That was the reason why the human race was able to take advantage of the situation to fight against and suppress the Primordial Nine Races later on.

 If not for that battle of the primordial era, it would have been difficult for the human race to win the ancient war as well.

 Humans had a deep fear towards the Primordial Nine Races.

 After all, they had been enslaved for countless years and that was a deep-rooted fear.

 The primordial taboo was an existence even more terrifying than the Primordial Nine Races!

 It was easy to imagine the shock Immortal Sword felt when it heard the words 'primordial taboo'!

 Sensing the fear of Immortal Sword, Wu Xie's eyes flashed with mockery. "Fellow Daoist, there's no need to panic overly either. I divined that this thing's cultivation is only at the Dharma Characteristic realm."

 At that point, Heavenly Secrets's expression softened.

 It was nothing much if it was only at the Dharma Characteristic realm.

 As long as enough Conjoint Body Mighty Figures were sent out, it could be suppressed!

 If not, they could even send forth Half-Martial Ancestors!

 "However…"

 Wu Xie changed the topic. "If it's given enough time and grows up, hehe! At that time, blood will probably flow like rivers in Tianhuang Mainland!"

 "None of your human super sects will be spared!"

 Heavenly Secrets said in a low voice, "Since it's a primordial taboo, it might be able to sense me using a secret skill to divine its location."

 "It's fine as long as there are leads,"

 Wu Xie said coldly, "Don't worry, the Witch race is not the only one from the Primordial Nine Races that will send people for this primordial taboo. The other races will send experts as well!"

 "With our races combining our strength, we'll definitely be able to suppress it as long as we can determine its location!"

 "Let me try,"

 Heavenly Secrets conjured hand seals and channeled his Essence Spirit, spreading a divine light that descended on the pitch-black scale in his palm and began to divine.

 A moment later, he shuddered and could not help but grunt!

 "Amazing!"

 Finally, Heavenly Secrets retracted his smile.

 Not only did he fail in his divination this time round, that single scale nearly caused a backlash on his Essence Spirit!

 Taking a deep breath of air, Heavenly Secrets channeled his secret skill once more. A gray fog shrouded his eyes as he gripped the black scale and continued to divine!

 Gradually, a hint of blood appeared in the gray fog in Heavenly Secrets's eyes!

 As time passed by, his body trembled slightly and gradually intensified!

 Finally!

 The gray fog in Heavenly Secrets's eyes dispersed as he panted heavily with a pale expression.

 He released his palm and the black scale fell to the ground.

 "It's in the Middle Continent!"

 He withdrew a map of the Middle Continent from his storage bag and panted. "I can't divine its exact location. I can only give you a rough area!"

 "It's within 500 kilometers of this area!"

 Heavenly Secrets pointed to a sect emblem on the map and said in a deep voice.

 "Elixir Yang Sect?"

 Immortal Sword looked at the map and murmured.

 "Alright!"

 The green light in Wu Xie's eyes shone brightly as he said coldly, "There's no time to lose. I'll inform the other races right now and move immediately to head here!"

 "Heavenly Secrets, you have to follow us and divine its location at all times."

 Wu Xie said.

 "I can't,"

 Heavenly Secrets shook his head. "The divination has already exhausted my mental state. I have to rest for at least a year before I can recover."

 "Alright, we'll go first,"

 Wu Xie did not linger and left immediately.

 …

 Middle Continent, Elixir Yang Sect.

 "Night Spirit, hurry and come take a look! I've refined a Great Essence Creation Elixir!"

 In an Elixir Workshop, Xiaoning pinched an elixir and said joyfully to the cold Night Spirit beside her.

 "A Dharma Characteristic cultivator can advance a minor realm with a single Great Essence Creation Elixir,"

 Xiaoning continued, "It's a pity that I only managed to create one after refining for such a long time."

 "However, it doesn't matter. I'll continue to refine them slowly. At that time, I'll take one and leave one for big brother. Night Spirit, have one too and see if it's effective."

 Night Spirit lips curled and nodded.

 All of a sudden!

 His expression changed slightly as he frowned, seemingly sensing something.

 Xiaoning was immersed in the joy of her success in refining the Great Essence Creation Elixir and did not notice anything unusual about Night Spirit.

 "Xiaoning, I've got something on and have to leave first,"

 Right then, Night Spirit suddenly said.

 "Ah, go on with your work. Just come back earlier,"

 Xiaoning waved it off and smiled.

 After a long silence, Night Spirit said, "This matter is a little troublesome. I might be gone for a longer time."

 "Ah?

 Xiaoning could hear something odd in Night Spirit's tone and asked, "How long do you need?"

 "I don't know either. Perhaps ten or a hundred years. In any case, you don't have to worry if I don't return," Night Spirit said.

 "Do you need my help?"

 Xiaoning asked gently.

 "It's fine,"

 Night Spirit shook his head and did not continue chatting with Xiaoning. Turning to leave, he disappeared from her sights before long.

 "Is it finally about to begin?"

 Outside Elixir Yang Sect, Night Spirit's expression was cold as he murmured. In a flash, he disappeared into the void like a ghost.

 …

 At the same time, in the Middle Continent and bamboo forest.

 Su Zimo sighed deeply as he watched Yan Beichen leave.

 The birth of a true Asura would definitely cause a bloodbath on Tianhuang Mainland!

 None of the people or factions involved in this would be spared!

 Su Zimo shifted his gaze towards Dao Lord Cloud Rain's corpse and removed his storage bag.

 As the titular disciple of Cloud Rain Sect, Dao Lord Cloud Rain's storage bag might be filled with treasures.

 Su Zimo opened his storage bag and swept his gaze across.

 There were many cultivation techniques and secret skills within.

 However, since they were not orthodox, Su Zimo could not be bothered to cultivate them.

 There were also some supreme-grade and perfect-grade Dharmic weapons within.

 Su Zimo put everything away.

 What truly lit up his eyes was an elixir!

 There was a Great Essence Creation Elixir in Dao Lord Cloud Rain's storage bag!

 Back in the Grand Primordium Ancient Temple, everyone fell into a hallucination and caught sight of a Great Essence Creation Elixir!

 This was not a hallucination—this was a true ancient elixir!

 Right now, he was at the mid-stage Dharma Characteristic realm.

 If he consumed this Great Essence Creation Elixir here, he could break through to the late-stage Dharma Characteristic realm swiftly!

 At that time, his Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics would grow once more!
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 Ping Yang Town. 

 Not long ago, Su Zimo's prime body, his Martial Dao True Body, had already returned from Ethereal Peak.

 He had already memorized all the cultivation techniques and secret skills of Ethereal Peak.

 In the familiar courtyard, the prime body sat beneath the peach blossom tree and could not help but recall that night many years ago—a woman in a blood robe stood here with a hazy moonlight, bringing him into the cultivation world.

 Everything felt like a lifetime had passed.

 The prime body gradually closed his eyes.

 He was prepared to break through from the Core Formation realm and advance to the next realm!

 After forming a core, be it the immortal, Buddhist or demon Daos, they would achieve the same goal through different means. They would make use of the changes in their Golden Cores to connect to Heaven and Earth and form Essence Spirits.

 It was the same for the Martial Dao.

 His prime body named the next realm the Martial Spirit realm.

 The Essence Spirit of the Martial Dao was the Martial Spirit!

 It corresponded to the Yin Spirit realm of the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness and the Nascent Soul realm of the immortal, Buddhist and fiend cultivation techniques.

 Of course, his prime body was constantly improving on the Martial Dao. According to the Martial Sutra, there was still a difference between his Martial Spirit and an ordinary Essence Spirit.

 The prime body sat motionlessly beneath the peach blossom tree, as though he was petrified.

 Gradually, the prime body did not even have to breathe!

 Tao Yao swayed his branches gently. If he had not sensed the lifeforce within the prime body, he would have thought that the prime body had passed away.

 The prime body was formed from the Dao Fruit of the Martial Dao.

 He was the one who created the Martial Sutra and had long cultivated to the Ninth Transformation of the Nine Transformations—Dragon Elephant Force!

 The prime body had never fought with anyone and nobody knew his combat strength.

 To put it simply, Su Zimo's body back when he was at the Golden Core realm and cultivated the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness could not compare to his prime body in terms of physique and power of blood qi!

 Nobody—not even the prime body—knew what this Martial Spirit that was formed by the Inner Core breaking through the voids would become in the future!

 This process was not unfamiliar to the prime body.

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 The prime body's expression was unchanged and he did not move on the surface. However, an earthshaking sound echoed from within his body!

 His Inner Core charged into the voids continuously!

 There was a chance of failure in this process.

 If one's Inner Core was not strong enough, they would fail the breakthrough.

 However, for this prime body, nothing could stop his Inner Core that had cultivated the power of a dragon elephant!

 Before long, the void barrier in his body was broken!

 His consciousness appeared!

 His Inner Core barged in and fused with the soul in his consciousness, forming a Martial Spirit!

 The strange thing was that the Martial Spirit was not in human form. Instead, it was a ball of purple flames that emitted a shuddering aura!

 Tao Yao was initially protecting the prime body. However, the moment the prime body conjured his Martial Spirit, Tao Yao felt his heart skip a beat and transformed into his human form. In a flash, he hid in a corner of the courtyard with a bewildered expression.

 Even Tao Yao, who was at the Dharma Characteristic realm, felt a sense of fear from the purple flames cultivated by the prime body!

 A long time later.

 The purple flames in his consciousness changed continuously and gradually took shape.

 Although it had the same appearance as Su Zimo, its body burned with a layer of purple flames!

 True enough!

 The prime body opened its eyes slowly and nodded.

 His Martial Dao was extremely different from the cultivation path of immortals, Buddhas and fiends before core formation.

 Immortals, Buddhas and fiends cultivated by absorbing Heaven and Earth spirit qi with their bodies.

 As for the Martial Dao, it viewed its own body as a part of the world and constantly opened up the power within.

 The prime body deduced that if one could cultivate to the Ninth Transformation of the Martial Dao and advance to the Martial Spirit realm, there was a high chance that one could possess a power at the beginning of their Martial Spirit formation!

 The power was extremely vast and was closely related to the cultivator. It could be flames, weapons, ferocious beasts or even a part of their bodies.

 The Martial Spirit conjured by the prime body was born with the Martial Spirit Fire!

 Purple!

 It represented the aura of a saint and emperor—it was supreme!

 The reason why the prime body condensed the purple Martial Spirit Fire was because he was prepared to view his body as a gigantic furnace in the second half of the Martial Sutra's cultivation technique!

 In the ancient saying, Heaven and Earth were the furnaces, all living beings were bronze, Yin and Yang were charcoal and creation was manual work.

 His prime body viewed the Martial Dao True Body as a furnace. It cultivated all the sutras and fused them all into one body, gathering the strongest flames in the world to create a true supreme Martial Dao!

 The Martial Spirit Fire was the foundation of the Martial Dao Furnace!

 The prime body would not have to refine any Dharmic weapons in the future. As the furnace of the Martial Dao, his physical body was his Dharmic weapon!

 Swoosh!

 When the Martial Spirit Fire was formed, it had already begun to burn the Martial Dao True Body.

 At the same time, the Martial Spirit Fire began smelting all the cultivation techniques and secret skills that Su Zimo had browsed through over the years. Be it the immortal, Buddhist, fiend or even demon cultivation techniques, they were all smelted by the Martial Spirit Fire!

 The cultivation techniques of Daming Monastery and Fahua Monastery.

 The Void Thunder Manual.

 The Sea Calming Manual and Tidal Manual.

 The Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness.

 The 30-odd inheritances in the stone statue cemetery.

 The endless cultivation techniques were all contained by the Martial Dao Furnace as it tempered, deduced and comprehended continuously, infusing all the obscurities and essence of those cultivation techniques into the Martial Dao True Body!

 The terrifying thing about the Martial Dao Furnace was that there was no limit to it!

 As long as the prime body obtained enough cultivation techniques, he could fuse them into the Martial Dao Furnace and refine them to become a power he could control!

 In other words, the power of the prime body would increase with every secret skill smelted!

 Furthermore, under the continuous refinement of the Martial Spirit Fire, his Martial Dao True Body would become stronger, more terrifying and limitless!

 What was even more frightening was that the prime body was only in control of a single Martial Spirit Fire right now.

 As his mastery of flames increased, the might of the Martial Dao Furnace would naturally increase as well!

 Of course, not all flames were qualified to be used to burn the Martial Dao Furnace.

 To smelt a hundred sutras and burn the Martial Dao Furnace to forge the Martial Dao True Body, one had to be the strongest flame in the world!

 The Martial Spirit Fire was merely the first.

 Now that the path of cultivation was determined, the prime body heaved a sigh of relief and continued cultivating.

 The Martial Dao Furnace had just been formed and was fragile and weak. It required a long time to smelt the sutras and Dharmic arts.

 At the same time, the Green Lotus True Body had already rushed back to the North Region from the Middle Continent.

 Su Zimo was finally relieved when he sensed the condition of his prime body.

 At that moment, Su Zimo had already consumed the Great Essence Creation Elixir and his cultivation realm had climbed to the late-stage Dharma Characteristic realm!

 With his return to the North Region this time round, he was prepared to enter seclusion in Ethereal Peak.

 Although this trip to the Middle Continent was short, he had gained quite a bit from the consecutive battles. He was prepared to break through to the perfected Dharma Characteristic realm as soon as possible with this seclusion!

 Right now, his three Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics had already grown to a height of 89 feet!

 He was only a step away from a Supreme Dharma Characteristic as well!

 Of course, a breakthrough to the perfected Dharma Characteristic realm was only one of his motives for his seclusion this time round.

 Su Zimo had another question.

 Was a 90 feet Supreme Dharma Characteristic truly the limit?
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 The cultivation world was not exactly peaceful during this period of time.

 The Grand Primordium Ancient Temple in the Middle Continent as well as the death of Dao Lord Cloud Rain and a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure of Sword Sect caused quite a stir.

 After Immortal Sword returned to Sword Sect, he released the news that Dao Lord Cloud Rain died in the hands of Desolate Martial.

 There were naturally only benefits for Immortal Sword if he could sow grudges between Sword Sect and Desolate Martial.

 This news caused quite a stir in the cultivation world!

 Another titular disciple had died in the hands of Desolate Martial!

 Before long, more news regarding Dao Lord Desolate Martial spread.

 It was no longer a secret that Desolate Martial had formed three Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics.

 Su Zimo did not take those news to heart. After returning to Ethereal Peak, he entered a long period of seclusion cultivation.

 Cultivation was endless and in the blink of an eye, 97 years had passed.

 This day.

 A deafening bang sounded from one of Ethereal Peak's cave abodes!

 Boom!

 A terrifying aura burst forth and Ethereal Peak trembled continuously as countless rocks rolled down. Even the cultivators in seclusion were alarmed and came out one after another.

 "It's young master!"

 Standing in midair, Nian Qi looked at the cave abode.

 Before long, the skies of Ethereal Peak were filled with people densely. There were people from the Foundation Establishment to Dharma Characteristic realm.

 "Could Elder Desolate Martial have broken through again?"

 "How many years has it been? Elder Desolate Martial's talent is way too terrifying. I've been stuck at the late-stage Dharma Characteristic realm for a thousand years but I haven't improved at all."

 "How can you compare to Elder Desolate Martial?!"

 In Ethereal Peak, Su Zimo had long been designated as an elder by the old immortal crane.

 Most of the cultivators who joined Ethereal Peak came because they had heard of the many legends of Dao Lord Desolate Martial.

 Furthermore, Su Zimo had once spread half of the Martial Sutra throughout the entire world.

 Desolate Martial was the most respected character among everyone who cultivated the Martial Dao!

 It was Desolate Martial who gave them, mortals without spirit roots, a chance to break free from the shackles of fate. They could no longer be threatened by fiend demons or trampled by cultivators!

 The vibration lasted for a long time before subsiding.

 A moment later, a figure appeared at the entrance of the cave abode.

 Green robes and black hair.

 It was Dao Lord Desolate Martial, Su Zimo!

 "Congratulations! Congratulations!"

 In midair, many Ethereal Peak cultivators cupped their fists in congratulation.

 Su Zimo nodded with a smile.

 "Young Master, the fight for the Dharma Characteristic Ranking is about to begin soon. You've already broken through to the perfected Dharma Characteristic realm and you'll definitely be the top of the Dharma Characteristic Ranking!"

 Nian Qi smiled.

 She possessed the bloodline of the God race and cultivated at an extremely fast speed. Right now, she was already at the late-stage Dharma Characteristic realm and was only half a step away from perfected Dharma Characteristic.

 "The fight for the Dharma Characteristic Ranking?"

 Su Zimo muttered softly.

 Suddenly, he sensed something and his expression changed as he looked to the west.

 His expression changed as he opened his mouth slightly with a hint of pain and reluctance in his eyes.

 "What's wrong, young master?"

 Sensing the change in Su Zimo's expression, Nian Qi asked softly.

 "Sigh."

 Su Zimo sighed. "I'll be making a trip to the Dragon Burial Valley."

 Before his sentence was finished, he transformed into a golden streak of light and vanished above Ethereal Peak.

 Bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley.

 Descending, Su Zimo arrived before the old temple and pushed open the battered temple door.

 Monk Yuan Bei sat in a lotus position facing the front of the hall and looked at Su Zimo with a benevolent smile. "You're here."

 "Master!"

 With a sorrowful expression, Su Zimo strode forward and knelt before Monk Yuan Bei.

 "Child, there's no need for that,"

 Reaching out with his skinny palm, Monk Yuan Bei caressed Su Zimo's forehead and said gently, "Everyone dies. I've lived for close to 100,000 years and have seen and experienced too much. It's enough."

 Monk Yuan Bei was at the end of his lifespan!

 "Master, look! The Mingwang Prayer Beads are complete!"

 Su Zimo removed the complete Mingwang Prayer Beads hurriedly and placed it in front of Monk Yuan Bei.

 "That's great,"

 Monk Yuan Bei nodded with a relieved expression.

 There were no regrets, reluctance or longing in Monk Yuan Bei's eyes—they were calm as water.

 "I heard that you've already formed three Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics. How strong are they? Have you cultivated a Supreme Dharma Characteristic yet?"

 "Remember to visit Ming Zhen at Dapamkara Monastery in the South Region if you have the chance. I wonder how he's doing."

 Monk Yuan Bei chatted with Su Zimo about trivial matters without any hint of melancholy.

 Gradually, he went silent.

 The earth did not quake nor were there any phenomena.

 Monk Yuan Bei passed away in peace.

 He still had a benevolent and warm smile on his face.

 However, his wise eyes would never open again.

 Although this renowned Patriarch had a lifespan of 100,000 years, he still could not escape the sands of time and passed away here.

 Swoosh!

 The sound of chains sounded from the backyard.

 A tall and mighty figure walked over with scarlet hair that burned like flames.

 The red-headed ghost did not appear before Monk Yuan Bei's passing.

 It was not because the red-headed ghost had any resentment towards Monk Yuan Bei.

 On the contrary, the red-headed ghost and Monk Yuan Bei had a deep relationship.

 Su Zimo understood that the red-headed ghost merely did not wish to see Monk Yuan Bei pass away personally and experience that sadness of parting.

 "Now that the old monk is gone, it's time for me to leave as well."

 The red-headed ghost did not make a fuss and sighed in disappointment.

 In truth, the chains on his body had long shattered and he was not the culprit behind the catastrophe of Great Qian—he could have left a long time ago.

 However, he chose to remain here until Monk Yuan Bei passed away.

 "Let's bury him here."

 The red-headed ghost said.

 Su Zimo nodded and carried Monk Yuan Bei's corpse to the cemetery at the back of the hall to bury the latter.

 He placed all the ancient books in the old temple into his storage bag, prepared to bring them back to Ethereal Peak.

 The skies above the Dragon Burial Valley.

 "You're going to return to the Dragon race?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 The red-headed ghost nodded. "Without my protection, you have to be careful in the future and not be reckless."

 "Time to go!"

 The red-headed ghost waved it off and turned to leave.

 All of a sudden!

 He frowned slightly and turned around slowly, gazing at the void not far away with a slightly focused and pensive expression.

 "What's wrong?"

 Su Zimo asked instinctively.

 "Nothing much. I seemed to have sensed something earlier on."

 The red-headed ghost shook his head and murmured, "I might be neurotic after staying at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley for too long."

 With that, he turned and left, disappearing above the Dragon Burial Valley before long.

 Su Zimo stood at the edge of the Dragon Burial Valley for a long time before sighing deeply and turning to leave.

 Not long after he left…

 The void not far away from the Dragon Burial Valley distorted and a figure appeared.

 The red-headed ghost was right—there was indeed someone there!

 However, that person even managed to avoid his detection!

 The person wore a wide white robe and his black hair covered most of his face, revealing only one eye. He looked at the Dragon Burial Valley with a conflicted expression.

 After standing for a long time, the figure bowed deeply in the direction of the Dragon Burial Valley and turned to leave as well.
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 West Region of Tianhuang Mainland.

 Everywhere that can be seen, the desert was vast and uninhabited. Occasionally, there would be sand dunes without any signs of life.

 In the cultivation world, there were many sects. Most of them were located in the Middle Continent, East Region, North Region and South Region. However, very few cultivators set up their sects in the West Region.

 In the depths of the West Region, in a desert in the extreme west, hundreds of figures stood with powerful auras.

 Among them, there were even dozens of figures whose auras fused with the entire world. Although their auras varied individually, they exuded a terrifying might!

 The dozens of figures were all Conjoint Body Mighty Figures!

 The others were also Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords!

 The most terrifying thing was that most of the hundreds of figures were foreign living beings.

 Some of them were ugly and had green faces and bared fangs. Their noses were facing the skies and their fingers and toes had sharp nails that were curved and shone coldly.

 The living beings were tall and had black skin. They had gigantic pitch-black meat wings on their backs that were dozens of feet wide when spread open!

 None of those living beings were human—they were more like malevolent ghosts from Hell!

 It was one of the Primordial Nine Races, the Rakshasa race!

 This was a race that was even more terrifying than the malevolent ghosts of Hell!

 Although some of them were in human form, they wore green robes and had ghastly green eyes. They exuded a sinister aura that looked extremely eerie.

 One of the Primordial Nine Races, the Witch race!

 Some of them were neither human nor demon and looked like plants that took root in the depths of the desert, waving dozens of scarlet vines.

 Every single vine had a blood-colored gourd.

 The most terrifying thing was that at the top of the vines was a human face. It had no eyes and nose, only a gigantic mouth with sharp fangs that intertwined with one another and shone with a cold glint!

 Any living being that was devoured would be minced instantly!

 It was one of the Primordial Nine Races, the Blood Vine race!

 There were others that resembled crows. However, they were extremely massive with golden feathers that burned with similarly colored flames and three legs beneath them!

 The void around them were distorted from the heat!

 One of the Primordial Nine Races, the Golden Crow race!

 There were also some cultivators with golden hair and blue eyes. The men were handsome and tall while the women were graceful and charming—it was clear that they were from the God race!

 Some other figures were similar to humans.

 However, there was a blood scar on their foreheads that resembled an eye!

 One of the Primordial Nine Races, the Heavenly Eye race!

 Among the hundreds of figures, six of the Primordial Nine Races arrived!

 The Witch, Rakshasa, God, Golden Crow, Blood Vine and Heavenly Eye races!

 Ever since the ancient war, the Primordial Nine Races resided in a corner and rarely set foot in Tianhuang Mainland—they had never made such a huge move!

 Now, six of them had all appeared and the weakest were Dharma Characteristics with dozens of Conjoint Body Mighty Figures among them!

 The six races had activated such a massive formation just for a terrifying living being sprawled on the ground not far away!

 The living being was a hundred feet tall and was pitch-black with scales all over its body. However, its tail was purple and its tailbone was sharp, as though it could penetrate everything!

 If Su Zimo was here, he would definitely recognize that this was Night Spirit in his true form!

 At that moment, Night Spirit's aura was weak and he was filled with injuries all over. He was already unconscious and the purple flames beneath his feet had already extinguished!

 Right now, Night Spirit was only at the Dharma Characteristic realm and could kill Conjoint Body Mighty Figures without even transforming into his true form!

 In a one-on-one fight, he could even kill people of the Primordial Nine Races in his true form!

 However, no matter how strong Night Spirit was, he could not defend against the encirclement of so many ferocious races.

 All these years, he fought and escaped while hiding everywhere. In the end, he was suppressed here by the experts of the six races!

 "It's all thanks to your collaboration that we're able to capture that beast this time round,"

 Wu Xie looked around and nodded to express his gratitude.

 "This beast can really escape!"

 A Conjoint Body Rakshasa named Feng Tian cursed with a hateful expression, "It's been more than 90 years since we started attacking him!"

 "As expected of a Taboo race. Over the years, more than ten Conjoint Body Mighty Figures of our six races have died to this beast!"

 A God race being harrumphed coldly with killing intent in his eyes.

 This time round, the six races sent experts to kill Night Spirit and they only succeeded today—they had also paid an extremely high price all these years!

 More than ten Conjoint Body Mighty Figures of the six races had died in the hands of Night Spirit.

 There were even more than a hundred Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords!

 "Third prince, you came all the way from the East Sea Penglai to assist us in killing this fiend. You're truly much stronger than the Dragon, Barbarian and  Kun 1  races."

 Wu Xie looked at a three-legged Golden Crow not far away and nodded.

 "Well said, well said!"

 The third prince of the Golden Crow transformed into his human form and was a handsome young man. "The fact that this beast is still alive is a huge threat to the Primordial Nine Races. No one can stay out of it."

 "What a pity,"

 Wu Xie sneered, "The Dragon, Barbarian and Kun races don't think that way. They chose to stand by idly!"

 "The Dragon race looks strong on the surface but they're weak on the inside. The Barbarian race is merely a bunch of fools with strong limbs and simple minds. As for the Kun race, fufu, they must be scared silly after many of them were killed by this beast in the primordial war."

 A Heavenly Eye race being said coldly.

 Among the group of living beings, there was a human with a wide Daoist robe, a Confucian crown on his head and a folding fan in his hands.

 There was a faint, mysterious smile on that person's face the entire time.

 Even when he stood together with the experts of the Primordial Nine Races, his aura was not inferior.

 He was Heavenly Secrets of Enigma Palace!

 After exchanging pleasantries with the Golden Crow Third Prince and the others, Wu Xie turned around and nodded at Heavenly Secrets. "Of course, it's all thanks to Heavenly Secrets's divination that we're able to hold this beast here!"

 The Primordial Nine Races had an innate sense of superiority towards humans.

 After all, humans were born weak and were once the lowest leveled race that they had enslaved through history!

 Furthermore, an ancient war broke out between both parties.

 Although the six races relied on Heavenly Secrets's divination to hunt down Night Spirit all these years, most of them did not take Heavenly Secrets seriously.

 Even as Wu Xie expressed gratitude to Heavenly Secrets, the other races had cold expressions and did not react.

 "It's nothing much,"

 Heavenly Secrets said indifferently, "This beast is sharp and alert. I took a gamble in the end as well, guessing that there was a high chance it would escape to that direction!"

 Heavenly Secrets pointed to the west.

 That was the Extreme West.

 From afar, one could see rows of mountain ranges that towered into the clouds!

 If one focused their gaze, they would vaguely see that the mountain range was filled with endless corpses!

 Some of the corpses were not rotten and retained their original forms. Their bodies were long and more than 10,000 feet long. Lying on the mountain range, they looked like crouching dragons!

 To be precise, those were dragon skeletons!

 A dragon skeleton that was more than 10,000 feet long!

 A Dharma Characteristic dragon was only dozens of feet tall.

 What about a dragon skeleton that was 10,000 feet long?
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 Some of the corpses were in the shape of birds with wings that were more than a thousand feet long. There were three legs beneath them that were golden!

 The Golden Crow Third Prince's face turned paler when he caught sight of those corpses.

 In the endless mountain range, there were all sorts of corpses. Apart from the Primordial Nine Races, there were countless unknown living beings!

 A torrential malevolent aura emanated from that side and one would jitter with a single glance!

 The experts of the six races were prideful. However, their auras weakened when they looked in that direction as they averted their gazes with fearful expressions.

 There were nine forbidden grounds in Tianhuang Mainland that humans did not dare to step foot into.

 However, the endless mountain range in the distance was the forbidden ground of the Primordial Nine Races!

 Extreme West, Kunlun Ruins!

 A God race being named Han Ling remarked with lingering fear, "It's lucky that we stopped that beast in advance. If he had escaped there, we might not have been able to capture him."

 Wu Xie's expression was terrible as well as he urged, "Let's go. It's better for us to leave this place as soon as possible."

 Although there was still a long way to go before they arrived at the Kunlun Ruins, the six races were already feeling uncomfortable.

 "How should we deal with this beast? Should we kill it directly?"

 The Rakshasa, Feng Tian, revealed his bloodthirsty fangs and said murderously.

 A Heavenly Eye race being nodded. "I think that's fine. Killing him will eliminate all future troubles lest anything unexpected happens."

 "No, we can't,"

 A Blood Vine on the ground transformed into a human and shook its head resolutely. "The blood of this beast contains immense power. If we were to kill it, the blood would go stale and the power within would weaken too much!"

 "That's right!"

 God Han Ling nodded. "This beast is filled with treasures from head to toe. It's a little hasty to kill him just like that. There's no way he can break free after I trap him with the God race's Heavenly God Lock!"

 "At that time, we'll capture him back alive and discuss how we should deal with him."

 "Sure,"

 Wu Xie's eyes flickered as he nodded in agreement.

 Every single item on Night Spirit's body, be it scales, fangs, claws or blood, were utmost treasures of the universe. The six races had their own agendas and would naturally not let a single race possess them all.

 God Han Ling slapped his storage bag and withdrew a shimmering golden chain.

 There were five diamond iron hoops on the chains and sharp spikes were embedded in the inner circle of the hoops. There were reverse hooks that intertwined extremely sharply!

 The pupils of Wu Xie and the others constricted slightly when they saw the Heavenly God Lock.

 The Heavenly God Lock was the most famous weapon of the God race and even the Primordial Nine Races would not be able to break free from it!

 The spikes on the Heavenly God Lock's iron hoops could penetrate flesh with ease and were embedded deeply!

 Furthermore, the spikes were hollow and could suck blood continuously, causing living beings trapped by the Heavenly God Lock to never recover their blood qi!

 The moment one's blood qi recovered, it would be sucked in by the spikes on the iron hoops!

 God Han Ling threw the Heavenly God Lock in his hands towards Night Spirit.

 Splash!

 The Heavenly God Lock descended and coiled around Night Spirit instantly. The immense godly power augmented and restricted Night Spirit's body as his true form dissipated and took on human form.

 Snap! Snap!

 The five iron hoops locked Night Spirit's arms, legs and neck instantly, piercing deeply into his flesh!

 Night Spirit grunted and frowned with a pained expression.

 "Hahahaha!"

 Rakshasa Feng Tian was excited and burst into laughter. "Little beast, let's see how you can maintain your cockiness! Let's see how you can escape now!"

 "Eh?"

 Right then, Heavenly Secrets's expression changed when he saw Night Spirit in human form and he murmured softly, "It's him?"

 "Why? You've seen him before?"

 Noticing the change in Heavenly Secrets's expression, Wu Xie turned and asked.

 Heavenly Secrets nodded. "His name is Night Spirit and he has appeared many times in the cultivation world with terrifying combat strength. However, he has never revealed his true form. He even has a bosom friend and the cultivation world once thought that he was the latter's spirit beast."

 "That's impossible!"

 A Heavenly Eye race being shook his head. "Who could have subdued the Taboo race?"

 Heavenly Secrets looked at everyone from the Rakshasa and God race and smiled mysteriously. "Back in the intermediate ancient battlefield, he even joined forces with that man and buried both your races in Myriad Phenomenon City!"

 "Hmm?"

 Rakshasa Feng Tian's expression changed as he barked coldly, "It's that man! What's his name again?!"

 "Dao Lord Desolate Martial!"

 Heavenly Secrets said slowly, "Right now, he created the Martial Dao and allowed mortals without spirit roots to cultivate as well. His combat strength is terrifying and he killed many titular disciples of super sects and condensed three Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics. He's extremely famous!"

 "Three Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics?"

 Everyone from the six races frowned.

 The fact that Su Zimo had conjured three Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics caused a huge stir in the cultivation world. However, the six races were merely surprised.

 For example, Wu Xie, God Han Ling and Rakshasa Feng Tian were all Conjoint Body Mighty Figures.

 They did not even care if Su Zimo could conjure ten Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics, let alone three.

 How strong were Conjoint Body Mighty Figures of the six races?

 Even Half-Martial Ancestors of the human race would not dare to provoke them!

 "Where is he now?"

 Rakshasa Feng Tian asked murderously, "I'll make a move to kill that lad right now!"

 Heavenly Secrets shook his head. "Desolate Martial has a Mahayana Patriarch backing him. You might not be able to hurt him if you head over now. Furthermore, this person's movement technique is extremely fast. It'll be difficult to kill him if he escapes with all his might."

 "Hmph! No matter how fast he is, he can't be faster than us Rakshasas!"

 Rakshasa Feng Tian harrumphed coldly.

 Although that was what he claimed, he did not persist.

 While he was fearless against Half-Martial Ancestors, he was still wary of Mahayana Patriarchs.

 At the Mahayana realm, one would have comprehended divine powers—that sort of power was not something Conjoint Bodies can fight against!

 Heavenly Secrets continued, "Furthermore, if Desolate Martial is alarmed and goes into hiding, I won't be able to divine his location."

 "You can't divine it?"

 Wu Xie frowned.

 Even for the Taboo race, Heavenly Secrets could divine a rough area.

 Yet, he was unable to divine a single puny human?!

 Heavenly Secrets had a calm expression. "An expert once altered Desolate Martial's fate. He's shrouded by a layer of fog and I can't divine him."

 "What should we do then?"

 Rakshasa Feng Tian said coldly, "Desolate Martial is someone I definitely have to kill!"

 "That's right. That lad once killed my clansmen. I won't let him off either!" The God Han Ling said slowly as well.

 The Golden Crow Third Prince smiled sinisterly. "You guys have managed to intrigue me. I'm keen on meeting this Desolate Martial."

 "Fellow Daoist Heavenly Secrets, do you have any grand plan?"

 Wu Xie asked.

 "It can't be considered a grand plan, merely an open scheme."

 Heavenly Secrets pointed at Night Spirit not far away and smiled. "The once in a thousand year fight for the Dharma Characteristic Ranking is about to begin. At that time, Desolate Martial will definitely appear despite knowing that there's danger if we use this beast as bait!"

 "Given Desolate Martial's character, he'll definitely try and save that beast. At that time, countless sects and factions will naturally attack to kill him. Everyone, all we have to do is wait by the sidelines and enjoy the show!"

 The Golden Crow Third Prince clapped and laughed. "Interesting, interesting."
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 "Nothing will go wrong, right?"

 A Heavenly Eye race being frowned with a cold expression.

 "Absolutely impossible,"

 God Han Ling waved it off and declared proudly, "This Heavenly God Lock was given to me by an elder of the God race. Even a Dharma treasure can't damage it!"

 The weapons used by Mahayana Patriarchs were infused with the power of divine powers and could be called Dharma treasures.

 Heavenly Secrets nodded as well. "Everyone, don't worry. The Primordial Nine Races are not the only ones concerned about the birth of this taboo. Our human race won't let it off either."

 "Taboos are the enemies of the ten thousand races. At that time, whoever dares to protect them will have to die with them."

 Although Heavenly Secrets said that with a smile, there was a cold killing intent!

 …

 Ethereal Peak.

 Ever since Monk Yuan Bei passed away in meditation, Su Zimo had returned to this place. However, he felt uneasy recently, as though something big was about to happen.

 It was an instinct and definitely not a coincidence!

 However, he had no clue as to what it was.

 This day, Su Zimo was meditating in his cave abode when his heart skipped a beat. Waving his sleeves, the door to his cave abode opened slowly and a messenger spirit crane flew in.

 Su Zimo received it.

 "Xiaoning?"

 The spirit crane gave off a familiar aura—it was Xiaoning.

 "Brother, I've missed you. How have you been recently? The fight for the Dharma Characteristic Ranking is about to begin. Are you going to join? We'll be able to meet then."

 At that point, Su Zimo smiled and continued reading.

 "Have you seen Night Spirit all these years? 90 years ago, he suddenly left my side and disappeared. He hasn't returned since."

 "The day he left, he had a strange expression as though something was amiss. If he's with you, please reply and let me know."

 At that point, Su Zimo fell into deep thought.

 Night Spirit was gone!

 Under normal circumstances, given Night Spirit's combat strength, it was nothing much for him to be missing for a hundred years—there was probably nobody in Tianhuang Mainland who could injure him.

 Even if he could not defeat them, he could escape.

 What could have happened to Night Spirit?

 Could Night Spirit's background have been exposed?

 Immediately, Su Zimo shook his head.

 Night Spirit was so cautious and even in front of Su Zimo, he merely revealed his true form once—how could he have been exposed?

 Right then, another spirit crane flew in from outside the cave abode.

 Su Zimo received it and took a look.

 This spirit crane was from Lin Xuanji.

 "Don't go for the fight for the Dharma Characteristic Ranking! Don't go!"

 There was not much information on the spirit crane and there were only a few words—it was a clear warning.

 Furthermore, it seemed like it was written in a hurry.

 "Could the super sects have deduced that my master has passed away and are prepared to join forces to kill me in the Dharma Characteristic Ranking?"

 Su Zimo quickly thought of that possibility.

 All these years, the reason why Glass Palace, Zephyr Thunder Palace and Sword Sect endured him was because they were wary of Monk Yuan Bei.

 Now that Monk Yuan Bei had passed away, it was only logical that those super sects were tempted.

 Su Zimo sneered internally.

 Since that was the case, he would not take part in the fight for the Dharma Characteristic Ranking.

 The danger of the Dharma Characteristic Ranking this time round was definitely unimaginable if it could prompt Lin Xuanji into sending such a reminder.

 Just as he was pondering, a figure descended from outside the door—it was Nian Qi.

 "Young Master, there's news of the Dharma Characteristic Ranking,"

 She came to Su Zimo's side. "It's said that the fight for the Dharma Characteristic Ranking this time round is still in the Middle Continent. However, I heard that it's different from the past."

 "Apart from some specified rewards, the 72 cultivators on the Dharma Characteristic Ranking also have the chance to drink taboo blood."

 "Taboo blood?"

 Su Zimo asked casually without thinking too much.

 Nian Qi shook her head. "I don't know either. I think Enigma Palace joined forces with some super sects and captured an extremely terrifying taboo living being of the primordial era!"

 "It's said that every single drop of blood from this taboo contains an unimaginable power!"

 Su Zimo's expression changed!

 …

 At the same time, in the Dragon Bone Valley.

 The Dragon True Body that was in seclusion was awakened by a series of hurried knocks.

 Su Zimo was already the young master of the Dragon race and reigned over the five lineages. Unless there was something extremely pressing, the Dragon race would definitely not disturb him.

 Without hesitation, he got up and left the dragon lair.

 "Young master, the elders invited you for a meeting in the grand hall."

 An Illumination Dragon bowed respectfully.

 Su Zimo nodded and leaped towards the grand hall in the central region.

 In the past few years of seclusion cultivation, his Dragon True Body cultivated at an extremely fast speed with the help of the three innate divine powers and was already at the perfected Dharma Characteristic realm!

 Of course, breaking through from the perfected Dharma Characteristic realm to the Conjoint Body realm required not only an opportunity, but also a long period of consolidation.

 Su Zimo arrived at the meeting hall and looked up.

 There were more than ten elders sitting in the hall. Not only were the Grand Elders of the Illumination Dragon lineage present, the Grand Elders of the other four lineages were present as well!

 "What's with the crowd?"

 Su Zimo lamented internally, "What happened to alarm so many elders?"

 "Long Mo, have a seat."

 The Illumination Dragon Grand Elder waved his hand, indicating for Su Zimo to sit for the meeting.

 As the young master of the Dragon race, his status was on par with the elders present and was even above some ordinary dragon elders!

 "The reason we called for you here today is to inform you of something,"

 The Illumination Dragon Grand Elder said, "A taboo of the primordial era has a remnant bloodline alive. Furthermore, it was captured alive by six of the Primordial Nine Races!"

 When he heard that, Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 The first thing that came to mind was Night Spirit!

 However, he maintained his composure and took a deep breath. "Grand Elder, please explain what a taboo it is."

 The Illumination Dragon Grand Elder reminisced and said slowly, "In the primordial era, the ten thousand races reigned and the hierarchy was strict. It was even crueler than now!"

 "Our Primordial Nine Races reigned over Tianhuang Mainland back in the primordial era."

 "However, there's another type of living being above us… the Taboo race!"

 True enough!

 Night Spirit's bloodline was indeed stronger and more terrifying than the Primordial Nine Races!

 It was no wonder why Night Spirit dared to eat the dragon egg the moment he entered the Dragon Bone Valley and did not hesitate at all!

 The Illumination Dragon Grand Elder continued, "The Taboo race is extremely special and the chances of them being born are extremely low. Their bloodlines are rare and only one or two exist in each generation."

 "Among the taboos we currently know is the Dragon Phoenix!"

 "The Dragon Phoenix does not only possess the bloodline of the Dragon race, it also possesses the bloodline of the Divine Phoenix. Extremely strong with torrential combat strength, it's a true taboo of the primordial era!"

 At that point, the Illumination Dragon Grand Elder looked at Su Zimo deeply.

 He continued after a brief pause, "The Kun Peng is also a taboo!"

 "Of the Primordial Nine Races, one of them is the Kun race. The Kun Peng race is much stronger than the Kun race. It can turn into fish and devour the oceans for thousands of kilometers as well as turn into a bird that possesses the power of extreme Yin and Yang as it soars through the world!"

 This was the first time Su Zimo had heard of some of these things.

 He did not interrupt and continued listening.

 Although Night Spirit was from a Taboo race, he was definitely not a Dragon Phoenix or Kun Peng.

 The Illumination Dragon Grand Elder said slowly, "There's another lineage of the Taboo race known as the Hou!"
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 The Illumination Dragon Grand Elder said, "Hou, the God of Massacre of the primordial era, stood at the top of all living beings and the Primordial Nine Races were its food!"

 It was no wonder why he was referred to as a taboo by the Primordial Nine Races!

 Su Zimo lamented internally, "There's no mistake. Night Spirit should be a Hou!"

 It stood to reason why Night Spirit did not like to eat any spirit beasts that monkey and the others captured back when he had just hatched.

 Instead, he displayed an unprecedented interest when he came to the Dragon Bone Valley and saw a dragon egg.

 The Illumination Dragon Grand Elder continued, "Of course, because the three taboos are rare, there isn't a colony of them and they naturally don't have the strength and energy to rule over Tianhuang Mainland."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 In the primordial era, the Primordial Nine Races were still the ones who ruled over Tianhuang Mainland.

 However, there were three great taboo living beings above the Primordial Nine Races that possessed the power to kill them!

 "What was with that battle in the primordial era?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 The Illumination Dragon Grand Elder had a conflicted expression. "The primordial era was the most glorious era of Tianhuang Mainland and the three major taboos existed."

 "However, the Dragon Phoenix has a blood relation with the Dragon race and is naturally closer to the Dragon race. The Kun Peng is closer to the Kun race as well. The Hou is the only one that is always alone and aloof, distant from any single race."

 "The Hou was savage and killed the Primordial Nine Races without any reservations. Finally, the Hou incurred the wrath of the Dragon Phoenix and Kun Peng who then brought the Primordial Nine Races to fight against it!"

 "The battle was extremely tragic and corpses were strewn everywhere like mountains. Countless living beings of the Primordial Nine Races were killed and almost all the ten thousand races were implicated—not many of them survived!"

 Su Zimo was silent.

 There was indeed a reason why Hous were called taboos.

 An existence like that possessed the power to destroy the ten thousand races—who wouldn't be afraid?!

 Even with the Dragon Phoenix and Kun Peng, the Primordial Nine Races suffered immense losses—it was obvious how tragic that battle was!

 "There was nothing right or wrong about that battle,"

 The Illumination Dragon Grand Elder lamented as well, "Later on, because of that battle, the two taboos, the Dragon Phoenix and Kun Peng, were severely injured as well. They did not manage to transcend the tribulations to become immortals and died after expending their lifespans."

 "The Dragon Phoenix was filled with regrets before it died,"

 The Blue Dragon Grand Elder nodded. "That's precisely the reason why we hesitated for a long time before deciding not to join the hunt when we heard that the bloodline of a Hou had appeared."

 "However, even without our participation in the encirclement, the Hou did not manage to escape and was captured by the six races that went."

 Pondering for a moment, Su Zimo said in a seemingly casual manner, "If we're able to save that Hou this time round, he won't have any feud with the Dragon race after he grows up."

 "Impossible!"

 The Blue Dragon Grand Elder said resolutely.

 The other dragon elders shook their heads as well.

 The Illumination Dragon Grand Elder said, "The Primordial Nine Races and the ten thousand races possess an innate fear towards taboo living beings. If their identities and bloodlines are exposed before they grow, there's only a single outcome for them—death!"

 "The Primordial Nine Races, the ten thousand races of Tianhuang Mainland and human cultivators will never let a single taboo grow again!"

 "The fact that the Dragon race did not attack has already incurred the wrath of the other races. If we dare to try and save this taboo now, the other races will definitely be enraged and turn on us! It'll be a calamity that might lead to extermination!"

 "Anyone who harbors any motives about this taboo at a moment like this will have to die!"

 Su Zimo was silent.

 Actually, what he said earlier was to test the reaction of the Dragon race.

 Initially, he was wondering if he could save Night Spirit with the help of the Dragon race.

 Looking at the reactions of the elders of the Dragon race right now, that was impossible.

 Not only that, if he revealed any intention of saving Night Spirit, all the elders of the Dragon race would definitely dissuade him and even detain him in the Dragon Bone Valley!

 At that thought, Su Zimo went silent.

 No matter what others thought or what taboo Night Spirit was, he had to head to the Middle Continent and do everything he could to save Night Spirit!

 At the same time, his Dragon True Body sensed the news from his Green Lotus True Body.

 The two true bodies were telepathic and made a decision almost instantly!

 The Martial Dao True Body had just entered the Martial Spirit realm and was equivalent to a Nascent Soul. There was no need to alarm it because its strength was insufficient.

 This time round, his Dragon True Body and Green Lotus True Body had to move together!

 This trip to the Middle Continent would definitely be filled with unprecedented dangers for Su Zimo—it wouldn't be an exaggeration to say that he would most likely die!

 Some super sects bore grudges with him to begin with. If he dared to save Night Spirit despite the universal condemnation, it would be equivalent to pushing himself to a dead end and making the entire world his enemy!

 Even so, Su Zimo did not hesitate at all.

 To him, Night Spirit was not a primordial taboo—that was his sworn brother and family who had followed him for many years.

 He would definitely not sit idly by the sidelines!

 He would not hesitate even if the entire world was his enemy!

 The Illumination Dragon Grand Elder said, "We called you here today not because of this taboo, but because we want to remind you of something."

 "What?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 The Grand Elders of the five lineages exchanged glances before the Illumination Dragon Grand Elder turned to Su Zimo and said slowly, "We have a hunch that there's a high chance you might grow into another taboo… the Dragon Phoenix!"

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat. However, he quickly came to a realization.

 He had the bloodline of a dragon and the Divine Phoenix Bone within his body. If the two bloodlines were to fuse, there was a chance that he could become a new taboo, the Dragon Phoenix!

 "Back when you underwent the Ancestral Dragon's baptism and awakened your innate divine powers, many phenomenons appeared. The only person who could intimidate the Ancestral Dragon and defeat the bloodline of a five-clawed divine dragon is probably a Dragon Phoenix."

 The Illumination Dragon Grand Elder sighed immediately. "Of course, this might require an opportunity. I don't know either. After all, you can't even conjure a complete dragon body right now."

 The Blue Dragon Grand Elder said, "If you're able to become a Dragon Phoenix in the future, you must be careful not to expose your bloodline and identity before you advance to the Ancestor realm."

 "Otherwise, you will end up with the same outcome as this Hou. At that time, even the Dragon race won't be able to protect you!"

 Su Zimo nodded.

 Turning into a Dragon Phoenix was way too far for him right now.

 He might not be able to wait till then either.

 In this Dharma Characteristic Ranking competition, the Dragon True Body and Green Lotus True Body were not facing Dharma Characteristic paragons, but all the sects, factions and six primordial races!

 It was also possible for the two true bodies to die on the spot!

 This time round, it was clear that the other party had set a trap. Not only did they want to kill Night Spirit, they wanted to kill him as well—who knew what sort of a trap they were setting up.

 The only unknown variable that was advantageous for Su Zimo was probably his Dragon True Body.

 Suddenly, Su Zimo said, "I intend to experience the Dharma Characteristic Ranking this time round personally."

 "Hmm? What for?"

 The Illumination Dragon Grand Elder frowned and was instantly alarmed.

 Su Zimo said, "I haven't seen what the three great taboos look like. This is a rare opportunity. How can I miss it?"

 "Elders, don't worry. I'll hide my identity and watch the show from the side. There won't be any danger."
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 Chapter 1292 - Killing Intent

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Middle Continent, Heaven and Earth Valley.

 The name of Heaven and Earth meant that the valley was special.

 The Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic Ranking that was held once every thousand years would be held in this valley.

 The valley was extremely vast and spanned thousands of kilometers.

 When it was time, Dharma Characteristic paragons from all over Tianhuang Mainland would gather here to fight for the 72 spots on the Dharma Characteristic Ranking.

 Being listed on the Dharma Characteristic Ranking was not only for honor—there were also huge rewards.

 Similar to the Phenomenon Ranking, the Dharma Characteristic Ranking was hosted by Enigma Palace.

 As the fight for the Dharma Characteristic Ranking approached, the number of cultivators in the vicinity of Heaven and Earth Valley increased and it became livelier.

 "I heard that Fairy Luo Xue of Snowdrift Valley obtained an ancient inheritance and formed the Ice Spirit Dharmic Body. She has a chance of making it to the top ten of the Dharma Characteristic Ranking."

 "Pang Yue of Overlord Palace is not weak either after condensing the Ten Yama Body that has been lost for many years!"

 "I heard that the demoness of Pure Maiden Sect obtained an ancient inheritance in the Dao Inheritance Ground and condensed a Mystic Maiden Dharmic Body. Although she's not at the perfected Dharma Characteristic realm right now, her combat strength is shocking!"

 "In my opinion, there's no doubt about who will be the top of the Dharma Characteristic Ranking this time round. I heard that Dao Lord Desolate Martial has condensed three Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics that are 87 feet tall. He's definitely the top of the Dharma Characteristic Ranking!"

 "Indeed, I don't think anyone can compare to Dao Lord Desolate Martial."

 Before the fight for the Dharma Characteristic Ranking began, many cultivators were already discussing.

 "By the way, do you guys know what that primordial taboo is?"

 "I'm not sure. It seems to be an extremely terrifying living being from the primordial era that's comparable to the Primordial Nine Races!"

 "That's amazing!"

 "I heard that it took quite a bit of effort to capture that taboo alive."

 "Look! The cultivators of Sword Sect are here!"

 Some cultivators pointed into the distance and exclaimed.

 "Sword Sect is really early this time round."

 As time passed, various major sects, factions and super sects appeared one after another and descended in Heaven and Earth Valley.

 This time round, more than ten Ethereal Peak cultivators arrived in the Middle Continent under the lead of the old immortal crane.

 In Ethereal Peak, Nian Qi had the highest chance of fighting for a spot on the Dharma Characteristic Ranking.

 "Young master left long ago. Why hasn't he appeared yet?"

 The moment Nian Qi arrived at Heaven and Earth Valley, she searched everywhere but could not find Su Zimo.

 "He must be delayed by something, don't worry,"

 The old immortal crane smiled.

 Before long, cultivators of the four unorthodox groups arrived.

 For the Dharma Characteristic Ranking this time round, some super sects would be led by Conjoint Body Mighty Figures to lead their disciples.

 It was the same for the four unorthodox groups.

 Right at the front were four Conjoint Body Mighty Figures.

 The most prominent person was a middle-aged man in scarlet robes from Hundred Refinement Sect. He had a dignified appearance and his eyes were bright, as though they were burning with flames!

 Although this Mighty Figure was only at the early-stage Conjoint Body realm, his aura overwhelmed most of the Conjoint Body Mighty Figures present!

 This was the reborn Extreme Fire!

 Shangguan Zi of Thousand Crane Sect stood beside Extreme Fire, looking extremely close to him.

 Behind her was the titular disciple of Thousand Crane Sect, Fairy Thousand Crane.

 That was Leng Rou who left Ethereal Peak!

 Xiaoning and Ji Chengtian of Elixir Yang Sect arrived as well.

 Little Fatty of Tomb Sect was among the crowd too.

 All of them ran over to Ethereal Peak to catch up with the old immortal crane.

 "Nian Qi, my brother isn't here?"

 Xiaoning asked softly.

 Nian Qi replied, "I'm not sure. He set off a long time ago but he shouldn't have arrived yet."

 Xiaoning nodded with a worried expression. "Do you know what is this primordial taboo thing? Has anyone seen it before?"

 "I'm not sure. Enigma Palace has hidden it extremely well and no one has seen what a primordial taboo looks like."

 Nian Qi shook her head.

 Xiaoning sighed and the scene of Night Spirit leaving flashed through her mind.

 As time passed by, the nine immortal sects, seven fiend sects and six Buddhist monasteries were all present!

 Successors of the five heretical doctrines arrived as well.

 Members of the three aristocratic families and two islands did not appear still.

 "Why? What are you thinking about?"

 When Shangguan Zi saw Extreme Fire frowning in deep thought, as though something was bothering him, she could not help but ask gently.

 "Something is not right."

 Extreme Fire frowned and looked towards Sword Sect, Zephyr Thunder Palace and the other super sects. "The lineup of these sects for the Dharma Characteristic Ranking this time round is a little too grand."

 Normally speaking, the Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords were the main characters in the fight for the Dharma Characteristic Ranking.

 At most, the major sects and factions would send one or two Conjoint Body Mighty Figures to lead the teams—that was enough.

 However, there were already more than 30 Conjoint Body Mighty Figures in Sword Sect this time round!

 It was the same for Zephyr Thunder Palace, Glass Palace, Heavenly Dipper Sect and Chaos Essence Sect as well!

 "Indeed, it's a little strange."

 Shangguan Zi nodded with a confused expression.

 Extreme Fire swept his gaze across Sword Sect's camp with a burning gaze and said slowly, "Furthermore, have you noticed that there are some Conjoint Body Mighty Figures in these sects that don't seem like they're from those sects?"

 "What do you mean by that?"

 Shangguan Zi was confused.

 Extreme Fire said bluntly, "Some of them don't seem like they're human!"

 "Not human?"

 Shangguan Zi's heart skipped a beat and she instinctively thought that fiend demons had infiltrated the place.

 However, on second thought, she realized that fiend demons couldn't be powerful enough to hide from the Conjoint Body Mighty Figures present.

 If it weren't fiend demons, could it be…

 "You're referring to the Primordial Nine Races?"

 Shangguan Zi asked softly.

 "It's possible."

 Extreme Fire nodded with a grim expression.

 "The Primordial Nine Races haven't stepped foot into Tianhuang Mainland for so many years. What are they trying to do by appearing in the Dharma Characteristic Ranking?" Shangguan Zi asked.

 "I'm not sure yet. Let's wait and see."

 Extreme Fire said.

 The Dharma Characteristic Ranking had yet to begin. Although it seemed calm on the surface, Extreme Fire could sense the undercurrent surging beneath the calm water with killing intent everywhere, as though a tsunami was brewing!

 Suddenly, he asked, "The Dharma Characteristic Ranking is about to begin and Zimo isn't here yet?"

 "I didn't see him,"

 Shangguan Zi shook her head as well.

 On the other side.

 Heavenly Secrets, Immortal Sword and the others gathered and sent voice transmissions with their spirit consciousnesses.

 "Dao Lord Desolate Martial hasn't appeared yet. What should we do?"

 Immortal Sword said, "He might have realized the danger and won't come."

 "Absolutely impossible,"

 Heavenly Secrets said with a faint smile and a confident tone.

 Pausing for a moment, he continued, "The reason why Desolate Martial hasn't appeared is because he hasn't seen that beast. Fufu, Desolate Martial is way too cautious."

 "If he doesn't come out, I'll force him to!"

 Heavenly Secrets said and arrived in midair in a flash.

 "Everyone, please be silent."

 Heavenly Secrets pressed his hands against the air. Although his voice was neither loud nor soft, it spread to every corner of the Heaven and Earth Valley and attracted countless gazes.

 "The fight for the Dharma Characteristic Ranking is about to begin. Everyone, please calm down before that."

 He said indifferently, "In the primordial era, there was a taboo life form that was cruel and bloodthirsty, incurring the wrath of the heavens and the masses! We heard that a bloodline of that taboo had awakened in this generation so we joined forces and captured it alive!"

 "Today, with all the cultivators of the world as witnesses, we'll kill this beast and drink its blood!"

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 1293 - A Long Wait

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The cultivators of Heaven and Earth Valley were densely packed as they looked around. Some of them had lost expressions while others were curious to see what the legendary taboo living being was like.

 Heavenly Secrets looked around, as though he was searching for something.

 Unfortunately, Su Zimo did not appear even after a while.

 "There are too many cultivators in Heaven and Earth Valley. It'll be difficult to find Desolate Martial if he's hiding within."

 Immortal Sword frowned slightly and sent a voice transmission with his spirit consciousness.

 Heavenly Secrets smiled faintly. "Desolate Martial is very cautious. I'm sure he won't appear until he sees that beast. There's no harm in that. Bring that beast out and let the cultivators of the world take a look."

 He looked at God Han Ling behind him and nodded slightly.

 God Han Ling smiled gently and removed a bag from his waist. He opened it and a black shadow fell out.

 Cling! Clang!

 Accompanied by the sound of heavy chains, the black shadow slammed onto the ground heavily.

 A stir broke out amongst the crowd.

 Countless gazes landed on that figure.

 It was a black-robed young man who seemed to have lost a lot of blood qi. His face was pale and he had a pair of hands and feet. In fact, there was a gigantic iron hoop around his neck that was stained with blood!

 Even so, there was no pain in the black-robed young man's eyes. Instead, they were cold.

 "What's that?"

 "Is that what a primordial taboo look like?"

 "He looks no different from us."

 Many cultivators were disappointed.

 "Night Spirit!"

 A series of exclamations sounded from the direction of Elixir Yang Sect!

 A female cultivator was agitated and wanted to charge forward, but she was held down by a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure of Elixir Yang Sect and could not move.

 "Isn't that Fairy Elixir Yang? What's going on?"

 "Fairy Elixir Yang knows this black-robed man?"

 "Night Spirit! No wonder he looks familiar. He seems to have a close relationship with Dao Lord Desolate Martial!"

 Some cultivators discussed softly.

 Fairy Elixir Yang was Su Xiaoning!

 "Xiaoning, don't be rash. Calm down!"

 The Elixir Yang Sect elder had a grim expression. She had lived for so long and was experienced and knowledgeable. Naturally, she could tell that the super sects had a grand lineup this time round for a specific motive and they were hostile.

 Anyone that stood out at this moment would have a high chance of getting themselves killed!

 "How can I calm down? That's Night Spirit!"

 Xiaoning teared instantly when she saw the state Night Spirit was in.

 Night Spirit raised his head slightly and frowned imperceptibly, seemingly in pain.

 That slight movement caused blood to ooze from his throat.

 He met Xiaoning's gaze and shook his head with all his might.

 That tugged at the wound and the spike dug deep into his neck once more, causing a few grisly blood to flow out slowly!

 Night Spirit was reminding Xiaoning not to stand out.

 He knew very well that there was no way he could survive now that he was in the hands of the six races.

 At this moment, whoever dared to stand beside him would die with him!

 "Night Spirit, don't move first!"

 Xiaoning cried.

 At that moment, she had no idea what to do.

 She wanted to charge forward but she was restrained by the sect elder and could not move at all. She could only stand on the spot and look at Night Spirit with a twisted heart.

 All these years, Night Spirit had never left her side no matter where she was or what she thought. Even when she traveled through the Tianhuang North Region to seek treatment, he remained by her side silently without forsaking her.

 If not for Night Spirit, she would have died countless times over the years!

 Furthermore, after so many years of interaction, the feelings between the two of them had already surpassed ordinary friendship. It was just that neither of them exposed the other.

 In Xiaoning's heart, Night Spirit was already a family member second only to Su Zimo!

 Although she had experienced many things over the years and had toughened up, she still felt powerless against such a situation and her mind was in chaos.

 "I've got it,"

 Extreme Fire's gaze focused and he suddenly said, "That primordial taboo is most likely not their only target in this fight for the Dharma Characteristic Ranking. They also want Zimo!"

 Pure Maiden Sect.

 Demoness Ji frowned slightly with her veil over her face.

 "Could it be because of Zimo?"

 She knew the relationship between Su Zimo and Night Spirit and realized that the fight for the Dharma Characteristic Ranking was probably a huge trap!

 Right then, Heavenly Secrets said slowly, "I believe all the cultivators are puzzled as to how an ordinary person like him could be a primordial taboo."

 That was indeed the question on the minds of many cultivators.

 "That's because nobody has seen the true form of that beast yet!"

 After saying that, Heavenly Secrets tapped his finger gently and a stream of mist entered Night Spirit's body.

 "Roar!"

 A roar burst forth from the depths of Night Spirit's throat and his entire body began to tremble and expand. In the blink of an eye, a gigantic demon beast that was a hundred feet tall and nearly 200 feet long appeared on the spot!

 Cling! Clang!

 Night Spirit struggled and howled with a torrential malevolent aura as the Heavenly God Lock let out a violent sound!

 Psst!

 Many cultivators gasped.

 The entire crowd retreated half a step instinctively.

 The aura that Night Spirit emanated was way too terrifying!

 Cultivators of the human race would feel uncontrollable fear when they saw living beings of the Primordial Nine Races, let alone Night Spirit whom even the Primordial Nine Races feared!

 It was an uncontrollable fear that came from the depths of their bloodlines. All the cultivators present felt their scalps prickle and their hairs stood on end!

 Even for Conjoint Body Mighty Figures such as Extreme Fire and the others, their pupils constricted!

 Even though Night Spirit was trapped by an unknown golden chain, his claws and shimmering tailbone gave them shudders.

 This was a living being that was born to kill!

 "Beast!"

 Heavenly Secrets reached out and grabbed, forming a long whip that whipped Night Spirit heavily as he hollered, "Behave yourself!"

 Night Spirit's body trembled once more, almost convulsing.

 He could not fight his way out when he was bound by the Heavenly God Lock!

 God Han Ling behind Heavenly Secrets stood out and tapped his fingers gently, sending a golden beam of light into the Heavenly God Lock.

 Whoosh!

 The Heavenly God Lock shone brightly and the iron hoop shrank continuously!

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 Blood sprayed from Night Spirit's neck and limbs once again!

 Under the suppression of the Heavenly God Lock, Night Spirit transformed into his human form once more and laid on the ground with a weak aura and dispirited expression.

 "In the primordial era, that beast destroyed countless living beings of various races and was bloodthirsty. If he is allowed to grow, there would never be peace in Tianhuang Mainland!"

 Heavenly Secrets said slowly.

 "Since that's the case, it's better to kill this beast lest it wreaks havoc and massacres the world."

 "That's right, kill it!"

 "I heard that the flesh of this beast is extremely nourishing. Kill it and we'll split it evenly!"

 A series of shouts sounded from the crowd.

 The Conjoint Body Mighty Figures of the nine immortal sects, seven fiend sects and six Buddhist monasteries nodded in agreement without any objections.

 There was no way such a huge threat could be allowed to grow.

 "No wonder Night Spirit was captured. So, there's a cultivator of Enigma Palace backing you guys!"

 Suddenly, a cold voice sounded from outside the crowd.

 All the cultivators looked over.

 A cultivator flew through the air with black hair and green robes. He had refined features but there was a murderous look on his face as he strode over slowly!

 "You're finally here,"

 Heavenly Secrets smiled indifferently. "I've been waiting for a long time."
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 Chapter 1294 - Three Daos

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Dao Lord Desolate Martial!" 

 Immortal Sword had a venomous gaze and gritted his teeth.

 His Essence Spirit injury had yet to recover till this day.

 All these years, it could be said that he was reduced to such a state because of Desolate Martial Dao Lord!

 Back in Thousand Demon Valley, Desolate Martial was the one who snatched away the Heaven Slaying Sword Art that should have belonged to him.

 If he had obtained the Heaven Slaying Sword Art, his combat strength would have increased exponentially and he would not have lost to Extreme Fire later on. He would not have been hunted down by the Asura and fled in panic, causing his reputation to plummet.

 He would not have lost to Desolate Martial and ended up in such a state.

 His combat strength was greatly reduced with his Essence Spirit injured and could not match half of his peak strength!

 Immortal Sword gripped his fists instinctively when he saw Su Zimo appear.

 He knew that all the humiliation he had suffered over the years would all end today—he was going to square things with Su Zimo!

 He was not the only one with such thoughts.

 "Desolate Martial, how dare you come and fight for the Dharma Characteristic Ranking!"

 A Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord of Glass Palace stood up slowly and exuded a powerful aura. His body seemed to reflect a glass light as he said slowly, "It's time to settle the feud between you and Glass Palace!"

 "Who are you?"

 Su Zimo asked casually without even looking at him.

 "Dao Lord Feng Chen!"

 The Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord of Glass Palace said slowly.

 "Dao Lord Feng Chen! I heard that his Rainbow Glass Body has already cultivated to a height of 88 feet. He has a chance of making it to the top ten of the Dharma Characteristic Ranking!"

 "88 feet! Isn't that a foot taller than Desolate Martial's Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic?!"

 "Otherwise, where do you think Dao Lord Feng Chen got his confidence from?"

 The death of Monk Yuan Bei was no longer a secret.

 If Su Zimo had not appeared, Glass Palace would have sought him out after the Dharma Characteristic Ranking as well!

 Back in the Dao Inheritance Ground, Su Zimo killed many titular disciples—that was a vicious slap to the mouths of the super sects!

 The reason why that extraordinary humiliation and deep hatred was temporarily put aside was because of the person beneath the Dragon Burial Valley. However, none of the super sects forgot about it!

 "Desolate Martial, I heard that you took away the legacy Dharmic art of Zephyr Thunder Palace. How dare you!"

 Indeed, right after Dao Lord Feng Chen, a Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord of Zephyr Thunder Palace stood out and hollered with a thunderous voice, "Do you really think that Zephyr Thunder Palace is weak?!"

 "And you are?"

 Su Zimo asked indifferently.

 "I'm Dao Lord Five Thunder!"

 The Dao Lord of Zephyr Thunder Palace said proudly.

 "Dao Lord Five Thunder has come out of seclusion as well. He was fifth on the previous Dharma Characteristic Ranking and his Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic was 84 feet tall. I wonder how much he has grown over the years."

 "He must definitely be confident if he dares to challenge Desolate Martial."

 Heavenly Secrets smiled without saying anything at the side.

 He was in no hurry to attack.

 As long as Desolate Martial appeared, he would definitely die!

 "Is that the so-called strongest monster incarnate in history, Dao Lord Desolate Martial?"

 The Golden Crow Third Prince pouted his lips in disdain. "He looks like nothing much. He's probably not going to last a single move against me!"

 "It's time to take revenge for my clansmen in Myriad Phenomenon City!"

 Rakshasa Feng Tian twisted his neck and let out a series of crackling sounds.

 "Don't get anxious,"

 God Han Ling smiled gently. "Let's watch the show first and let the humans fight among themselves."

 Wearing a wide hood, Wu Xie let out two ghastly gazes in the darkness and exclaimed softly.

 He was way too familiar with that face!

 Back in the Dragon Bone Valley, the young master of the Dragon race looked exactly like that.

 Of course, the aura of the young master of the Dragon race was even more berserk and his blood qi was terrifying. Furthermore, he had a head of scarlet hair.

 However, this green-robed cultivator's aura seemed more restrained.

 There was no way they were the same person.

 However, Wu Xie would not believe that they were unrelated!

 "Interesting, let's see what secrets you have!"

 Wu Xie lamented internally and waited to see what would happen.

 "Zimo's situation doesn't seem too good."

 Shangguan Zi frowned slightly.

 "No worries,"

 Extreme Fire said, "These Dharma Characteristic paragons are probably not enough to pose a threat to Zimo!"

 Shangguan Zi said, "However, these Dharma Characteristic paragons are backed by Conjoint Body Mighty Figures of the super sects. If they lose, the latter won't be able to sit still."

 "Humph!"

 Extreme Fire said, "If any Conjoint Body Mighty Figure dares to attack Zimo, I'll go and meet them!"

 "Although Patriarch Yuan Bei has passed away, Zimo still has me, Extreme Fire! I want to see who dares to bully the young and suppress Zimo!"

 In midair.

 Su Zimo surveyed his surroundings and swept his gaze across the super sects such as Sword Sect, Heavenly Dipper Sect and Chaos Essence Sect. He said slowly, "Anyone else who wants to settle scores with me, Desolate Martial, step forward at the same time!"

 "Desolate Martial, you killed so many titular disciples. Do you really think that no one can restrain you?!"

 A Dao Lord of Chaos Essence Sect stood out and shouted, "I…"

 "Stop talking,"

 Su Zimo waved his hands.

 Before the Dao Lord of Chaos Essence Sect could finish, he was interrupted by Su Zimo.

 "I'm not interested in your titles,"

 Su Zimo said in a deep voice, "I'm not here today to fight with you guys for the top of the Dharma Characteristic Ranking. I advise all of you not to provoke me!"

 He was truly reminding those cultivators out of goodwill!

 "How arrogant!"

 "Brazen!"

 Before long, Dharma Characteristic paragons from Heavenly Dipper Sect, Sword Sect, Illusion Fiend Cult, Malevolent Earth Sect and Cloud Rain Sect stood out and glared at Su Zimo with hostile expressions and killing intent.

 "Amitabha,"

 A monk of Diamond Monastery from the Buddhist monasteries stood out and clasped his palms together, chanting a Buddhist proclamation. "Patron Desolate Martial, you're the reason why Monk Black Gold of Diamond Monastery died, right?"

 Su Zimo had nothing to do with Monk Black Gold's death in the Grand Primordium Ancient Temple.

 "Even Diamond Monastery is here to join the crowd?"

 Su Zimo swept his gaze at him.

 "Hahahaha!"

 The Golden Crow Third Prince could not help but laugh and wave his hand. "Interesting, interesting. A cultivator actually attracted the encirclement of the three immortal, Buddhist and fiend Daos!"

 He turned towards the voice.

 Although the Golden Crow Third Prince was in human form, Su Zimo could already sense that this person was extremely terrifying with a scorching blood qi—he was definitely from a foreign race!

 It was most likely one of the Primordial Nine Races!

 Given his current combat strength, he could carve out a path even against the encirclement of Conjoint Body Mighty Figures of the human race.

 However, a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure of the Primordial Nine Races would pose a huge threat to him!

 He might not even be able to leave alive, let alone save Night Spirit!

 "Desolate Martial, I don't care what you're here for. Since you're here, pay with your life for the fallen cultivators of Glass Palace!"

 Dao Lord Feng Chen hollered and did not waste time on Su Zimo. Leaping up, he released his Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic right away!

 Swoosh!

 A phantom soared into the skies from the top of Dao Lord Feng Chen's head. In the blink of an eye, it rose to a height of 88 feet and was indomitable. Its body shone with a rainbow-colored glass light, resembling a jade bangle that was carved with gems that shone with a blinding light!

 Boom!

 The Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic attacked all of a sudden and smashed towards Su Zimo.

 "Scram!"

 Su Zimo's attention was not on the Dharma Characteristic paragons at all as he continued searching for traces of the Primordial Nine Races in the crowd.

 Without even looking, he threw out a top-tier Dharmic art of the Buddhist monasteries—the Great Sanskrit Light Fist!

 Dharmic powers were vast and surged like a sea!

 Dao Lord Feng Chen's Rainbow Glass Body that was 88 feet tall seemed insignificant against the might of that punch—its aura was completely gone!

 Boom!

 There was a deafening sound.

 Under countless gazes, the Rainbow Glass Body was shattered by a single punch from Su Zimo!

 The crowd was astonished!
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 Chapter 1295 - Suppressing the Dharma Characteristic Ranking!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics were the strongest methods of Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords.

 An 88 feet tall Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic was legendary and if this was the previous Dharma Characteristic Ranking, it would definitely be ranked at the top!

 But now, the Rainbow Glass Body was shattered by a Dharmic art from Su Zimo!

 Ignoring the level of that Dharmic art, the Dharmic powers released by that attack were way too terrifying—even a 88 feet tall Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic could not withstand it!

 Blood drained from the face of Dao Lord Feng Chen as he retreated and nearly fell from midair.

 All his pride had vanished completely against Su Zimo's punch!

 "No, Desolate Martial isn't at the mid-stage Dharma Characteristic realm!"

 The moment Su Zimo attacked, there was no way he could hide his cultivation realm.

 "Perfected Dharma Characteristic realm!"

 "T-This… Desolate Martial has only advanced to the Dharma Characteristic realm slightly more than a hundred years ago and he's already at the perfected Dharma Characteristic realm!"

 "As expected of the number one monster incarnate of history. His cultivation speed is way too terrifying!"

 A wave of shock and astonishment could be heard from the crowd.

 The Dharmic powers of Su Zimo's perfected Dharma Characteristic realm after tempering his Essence Spirit from the immortal, Buddhist and fiend sects were unimaginably vast and were far beyond the Dharma Characteristic realm—they were comparable to any Conjoint Body Mighty Figure present!

 "All of you, get lost!"

 Su Zimo's gaze was like lightning as he looked at Dao Lord Five Thunder and the other Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords and said coldly.

 In reality, those Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords were already stunned by Su Zimo's punch and did not dare to act rashly.

 However, all of them were paragons and monster incarnates of the cultivation world after all. No one would be able to take it lying down if they were scolded in front of everyone.

 "Desolate Martial, aren't you way too arrogant?!"

 Dao Lord Five Thunder harrumphed coldly. "Right now, all the super sects are gathered with paragons. You're only at the Dharma Characteristic realm. So what if you're strong?!"

 "That means I can suppress you with my strength!"

 Su Zimo was focused on Night Spirit and was unwilling to get entangled with those Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords. Without a second word, he conjured the Immortal Trap Seal and sent it towards Dao Lord Five Thunder!

 "Alright!"

 Dao Lord Five Thunder was fearless as well and hollered, "Let's see how long you can continue to be arrogant, Desolate Martial!"

 Boom!

 Suddenly, a gigantic phantom appeared from Dao Lord Five Thunder's body and rose to 80 feet instantly. Furthermore, it showed no signs of stopping!

 In the blink of an eye, a Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic that was surrounded by wind and thunder descended in midair, even taller than the Rainbow Glass Body earlier on!

 89 feet!

 A thousand years ago, this Zephyr Thunder Dharmic Body was merely 84 feet tall. Now, Dao Lord Five Thunder had already condensed his Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic to a height of 89 feet!

 "Desolate Martial, pay with your life for killing two monster incarnates of Chaos Essence Sect!"

 On the other side, a Dao Lord of Chaos Essence Sect stood out and released his Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic right away!

 Boom!

 A phantom soared into the skies!

 In the blink of an eye, it had grown to a height of 84 feet!

 Chaos Essence Qi Body!

 "Desolate Martial, I heard that you've got more than one Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic. I want to see it for myself today as well!"

 A Dao Lord of Heavenly Dipper Sect stood out and released his Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic as well.

 A 85 feet Heavenly Dipper Body!

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 Illusion Fiend Dharma Body!

 18 Meters Metal Body!

 Startling Sword Body!

 In the blink of an eye, more than ten Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords appeared and formed an encirclement around Su Zimo. One after another, Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics stood in midair with terrifying auras!

 "They're joining forces to deal with Desolate Martial!"

 "These Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords are definitely ranked at the top of the Dharma Characteristic Ranking in terms of combat strength. To think that the fight for the Dharma Characteristic Ranking would turn out like this."

 Suddenly, Immortal Sword stifled a chuckle when he saw that.

 "Elder Immortal Sword, what's wrong?"

 The disciple behind Immortal Sword who was also a Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord asked softly.

 Immortal Sword shook his head gently and curled his lips with a mocking expression. "These Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords are no match for Desolate Martial."

 If anyone present knew Su Zimo's combat strength the best, Immortal Sword would definitely be one of them!

 That was because he was nearly killed by Su Zimo in the bamboo forest!

 "Then why didn't you stop those Dao Lords, master?"

 The disciple asked again.

 Immortal Sword smiled without saying anything.

 Right then, Heavenly Secrets looked over and the two of them exchanged glances with a tacit understanding.

 There was naturally no way they would step in to stop it.

 The more ruthless Desolate Martial fought against the Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords, the more there was no room for negotiation between him and the super sects!

 At that time, Desolate Martial would become the enemy of the entire world. It wouldn't matter if he was the strongest monster incarnate in history or if he had imparted martial arts to all living beings—everything would just be a joke!

 On the battlefield.

 The moment the Immortal Trap Seal descended, it was destroyed by the 89 feet tall Zephyr Thunder Dharmic Body!

 This Zephyr Thunder Dharmic Body was extremely close to a Supreme Dharma Characteristic and its Dharmic powers were pure to the extreme.

 Among the Daming Dharmic Seals, the Immortal Trap Seal's power was average. That was why it could not take on Dao Lord Five Thunder's Zephyr Thunder Dharmic Body.

 "Hahahaha!"

 Dao Lord Five Thunder reared his head in laughter. "That's all there is to Desolate Martial!"

 "That's all?"

 Su Zimo sneered as well. The Dharmic seal in his hands changed and he bent his fingers, as though he was conjuring a wheel, condensing a strange Dharmic seal that smashed towards the Zephyr Thunder Dharmic Body!

 Among the Daming Dharmic Seals, one of the two most ferocious and powerful Dharmic seals—the Great Vajra Wheel Seal!

 Boom!

 There was a deafening sound.

 An incomparably gigantic golden wheel appeared in midair, crushing forward continuously with a shuddering aura!

 The void beneath the golden wheel trembled and distorted!

 It was as though nothing could stop the gigantic golden wheel!

 Not even the 89 feet tall Zephyr Thunder Dharmic Body!

 Boom!

 In the blink of an eye, the Great Vajra Wheel Seal collided against the Zephyr Thunder Dharmic Body!

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 A jarring sound echoed from the Zephyr Thunder Dharmic Body as cracks appeared on its surface and spread continuously, covering its entire body instantly!

 Its Dharmic powers drained rapidly!

 Psst!

 The crowd was shocked!

 The 89 feet tall Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic was shattered by a single Dharmic seal from Su Zimo as well!

 Dao Lord Five Thunder was shocked and spat out an arrow of blood.

 At the same time, the dozens of Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics that were more than 80 feet tall around Su Zimo moved at the same time and charged towards him.

 Su Zimo's gaze intensified as he channeled his Essence Spirit and conjured hand seals with both hands, conjuring terrifying Dharmic arts instantly!

 Endless Dharmic powers surged towards Su Zimo.

 Even the Dharmic powers of the Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics were forcibly drawn over by Su Zimo!

 The Dharmic powers in Su Zimo's hands were almost boiling!

 "Great Mount Meru Seal!"

 "Sandstorm!"

 "Avici!"

 "Mighty Heavenly Dragon Transcendence!"

 "Sea Burial Secret Skill!"

 "Apocalyptic Fiend Fist!"

 "… "

 Instantly, Su Zimo released more than ten terrifying top-grade Dharmic arts and collided against the Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics!

 Boom!

 The void seemed to explode instantly!

 A blinding semicircular light spread out suddenly with a heatwave. An incomparably domineering aftershock swept in all directions like a tornado!

 The cultivators retreated.

 Even some Conjoint Body Mighty Figures were shocked and retreated to avoid him!

 Was that the power of a Dharma Characteristic?

 Before long, the dust cleared.

 In midair, there was only a figure in green robes. His black hair danced and his gaze was burning, emitting a powerful aura that swept through the Nine Heavens and Ten Earths like an emperor that was peerless!

 More than ten Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics shattered!

 Instantly, the entire Heaven and Earth Valley fell silent.

 Everyone realized that Dao Lord Desolate Martial had suppressed all the paragons on the Dharma Characteristic Ranking singlehandedly!

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 1296 - Enemy of the World

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Swoosh! 

 A glass light suddenly descended with a sharp killing intent, almost tearing through the void as it smashed down towards Su Zimo's head!

 The glass light seemed to carry the might of Heaven and Earth and was unstoppable!

 "Conjoint Body Mighty Figure!"

 "Desolate Martial is invincible among the Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords. In the end, the Conjoint Body Mighty Figures can't sit by idly!"

 "The Mighty Figure of Glass Palace is trying to kill Desolate Martial directly!"

 The crowd was in an uproar.

 All of a sudden!

 Suddenly, a black shadow flew out from the crowd on the other side and struck the glass light!

 There was a loud bang!

 The black shadow revealed its true form—it was a gigantic Weapon Tripod.

 On the other side, the Conjoint Body Mighty Figure that attacked shuddered and staggered a few steps back. He had a terrible expression as he glared in the direction of the Weapon Tripod!

 "Extreme Fire!"

 The Glass Palace Mighty Figure grit his teeth and spat out.

 It was only then that many cultivators realized what was happening.

 In that split second earlier, the Mighty Figure of Glass Palace wanted to kill Su Zimo but the latter was saved by Mighty Figure Extreme Fire of Hundred Refinement Sect!

 "What are you trying to do?"

 Extreme Fire stood up slowly and his eyes seemed to be burning with flames. "Today is the fight for the Dharma Characteristic Ranking. Earlier on, I didn't say anything even when many Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords surrounded Zimo together shamelessly. And now, even a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure wants to be equally shameless?"

 "Extreme Fire, this has nothing to do with the fight for the Dharma Characteristic Ranking today. This is a feud between super sects like us and Desolate Martial!"

 A Mighty Figure of Heavenly Dipper Sect stood out with an unfriendly expression as well.

 A Mighty Figure of Chaos Essence Sect had a murderous aura and said coldly, "That's right. The feud between us and Desolate Martial has to end today!"

 "It's fine to end a feud,"

 Extreme Fire said, "The cultivation world is filled with strife and it's inevitable for there to be friendships and feuds. However, if you guys want to bully others with numbers and seniority, I'm not going to let that happen as long as I'm here!"

 "Extreme Fire, let me advise you not to get involved!"

 Immortal Sword laughed coldly at the side. "Nobody will be able to protect Desolate Martial today. He'll definitely die!"

 Extreme Fire put away his Weapon Tripod without any fear in his eyes as he said slowly, "Why? You so-called orthodox sects don't even know shame anymore?"

 "A group of Conjoint Body Mighty Figures are actually joining forces to deal with a Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord. Is this how righteous immortal sects are?"

 A Mighty Figure of Snowdrift Valley stood out. "It's the fortune of all living beings that Desolate Martial was able to establish the Martial Dao and impart martial arts to all living beings. He established that eternal stele with incredible merit. If you guys insist on making things difficult for him, won't you be disappointing the hearts of all cultivators in the world?!"

 "That's right."

 A Mighty Figure from one of the immortal sects, Clear Wind Temple, nodded as well. "Although it's a personal feud, what does it mean if a few Conjoint Body Mighty Figures of the immortal, fiend and Buddhist sects join forces to deal with a single Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord? Aren't you afraid of being laughed at by the future generation?"

 Not all the super sects of the nine immortal sects were against Su Zimo.

 A Mighty Figure of Pure Maiden Sect stood out as well and sneered, "Although those from the immortal sects speak of benevolence and Dao, they're filled with scheming and conniving plots. What a joke."

 "Amitabha,"

 A Mighty Figure of Dapamkara Monastery chanted a Buddhist proclamation softly as well. "Patron Desolate Martial has supreme merit in giving to all living beings. Indeed, you guys should not be doing this."

 The impact of Desolate Martial establishing a Dao and imparting martial arts to all living beings was way too great for the cultivation world and Tianhuang Mainland!

 That single incident pushed Su Zimo's reputation to its peak!

 Before long, two factions were formed among the immortal, Buddhist and fiend sects.

 The people who wanted to kill Su Zimo were naturally led by Immortal Sword.

 Extreme Fire and the others were on Su Zimo's side.

 Of course, although the Mighty Figures of Snowdrift Valley and Clear Wind Temple were willing to speak up for Su Zimo, they might not wage war against the other Mighty Figures for the sake of Desolate Martial.

 "Things are getting more interesting,"

 The Golden Crow Third Prince clapped excitedly when he saw the chaos in the human cultivation world.

 "I truly don't understand how we were defeated in the ancient war given the state of the human race!" Rakshasa Feng Tian sneered.

 Piak! Piak!

 While the two sides were in a stalemate, someone clapped from the side, attracting the gazes of many cultivators.

 Heavenly Secrets finally stood out.

 Ever since Su Zimo appeared, he had been watching coldly from the sidelines.

 Now that the situation was tense, he had to step in!

 "Everyone, there's no need to argue,"

 Heavenly Secrets smiled indifferently. "Why don't we ask Dao Lord Desolate Martial first? If you aren't here for the fight for the Dharma Characteristic Ranking today, what are you here for?"

 That question was the key!

 Su Zimo did not hesitate and sneered, pointing at Night Spirit beneath Immortal Sword and the others. "There's nothing to hide. I'm here today to take him away!"

 "Ah!"

 The moment he said that, a cry sounded from the crowd.

 Night Spirit was a cruel and cold-blooded primordial taboo.

 Apart from the fight for the Dharma Characteristic Ranking, all the cultivators gathered here today were here to witness Night Spirit's death!

 But now, Su Zimo had openly declared that he wanted to take away that extremely dangerous primordial taboo!

 "Good, good, good!"

 The smile in Heavenly Secrets's eyes intensified. "As expected of Desolate Martial. You're truly open and honest."

 A primordial taboo was the enemy of all ten thousand races!

 Su Zimo's action was equivalent to standing opposite the ten thousand races.

 Nobody dared to imagine what sort of a bloodbath that primordial taboo would cause in Tianhuang Mainland if it was alive!

 That was an uncertain danger!

 It had to be killed!

 The immortal, Buddhist and fiend sects did not doubt that at all!

 This time round, even the Mighty Figure of Snowdrift Valley frowned and reminded, "Desolate Martial, don't be foolish. If you want to save him, no one can save you!"

 Those were truly earnest words.

 Unfortunately, Su Zimo was determined.

 He had made many preparations, including his trump card, the Dragon True Body—there was no way he would back down!

 Extreme Fire's expression turned grim as well.

 "Zimo, you have to think carefully about the possible consequences of your decision!"

 Extreme Fire sent a voice transmission with his spirit consciousness, "At that time, you'll turn the entire world against you. Even I won't be able to protect you! Even if you manage to escape, you might not survive in Tianhuang Mainland!"

 "I know,"

 Su Zimo replied indifferently, "Master, there's no need to say more. This is my decision. There's no need for you and Hundred Refinement Sect to interfere."

 "Senior crane, Nian Qi, there's no need for you guys to attack either,"

 Turning around, Su Zimo said to everyone from Ethereal Peak.

 Thereafter, he looked at Demoness Ji of Pure Maiden Sect and shook his head slowly.

 Su Zimo knew that if he chose to save Night Spirit, people like Extreme Fire and the others would stand by his side without hesitation as well.

 However, those people would definitely fall into the vortex and might be minced to death!

 That was because he knew that the enemies this time round were not only Conjoint Body Mighty Figures of Sword Sect and Chaos Essence Sect, but also the ferocious beings of the Primordial Nine Races that were hidden among the cultivators!

 That was the reason why Su Zimo did not inform monkey and the others about Night Spirit's capture.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 1297 - Time for You to Pay With Your Life!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Everyone, you heard it too. Desolate Martial clearly knows that this beast is a taboo that wreaked havoc in the primordial era but he still wants to save it. What are your intentions, Desolate Martial?"

 Heavenly Secrets asked indifferently.

 "Amitabha. Patron Desolate Martial, this matter is extremely important. If this taboo grows up, it'll probably cause endless bloodshed in Tianhuang Mainland!"

 The monk of Formless Monastery shook his head gently.

 "That's right, we can't let it go!"

 "This beast is savage and has a murderous nature. If we let it go, there will definitely be trouble and no one in Tianhuang Mainland will be spared!"

 The crowd was in a frenzy.

 In reality, many cultivators did not understand the Taboo race at all and did not have any deep feud with Night Spirit.

 The reason why they stood out was merely out of fear towards Night Spirit.

 Suddenly, Su Zimo laughed with a mocking expression and surveyed his surroundings. "You guys said that he's savage and murderous. Now, let me ask you guys, back in Myriad Phenomenon City when the Rakshasa and God race massacred human cultivators, who was the one who stood out to suppress them?"

 "Was it you? How about you?!"

 Su Zimo pointed at the crowd and shouted!

 The crowd was silent.

 No one replied.

 Although most of the cultivators present had not experienced the battle in Myriad Phenomenon City, they had a rough understanding of what happened.

 If not for Su Zimo and Night Spirit, the human paragons would have been annihilated and buried in Myriad Phenomenon City!

 "Even if the Ancestor of Night Spirit was violent and brutal in the primordial era, what has that got to do with him?"

 Su Zimo said, "I watched Night Spirit grow up since he was young. Although he's good at killing, he never kills for no reason!"

 Still, nobody spoke.

 Su Zimo looked around.

 A dense crowd of cultivators stood in Heaven and Earth Valley. Although there were many sects and factions gathered, most of the cultivators looked indifferent.

 Nobody was willing to listen to his logic.

 In the hearts of many cultivators, their first impression had already taken root.

 Su Zimo shook his head gently.

 He knew that there was no need to explain further.

 "Fufu, that's easy for you to say."

 The Mighty Figure of Heavenly Dipper Sect sneered, "A leopard never changes its spots. This beast's bloodline is filled with killing and bloodthirst. It'll be too late by the time he starts his massacre!"

 "Desolate Martial, you have to think carefully and not be foolish!"

 Out of goodwill, the Mighty Figure of Snowdrift Valley said in a deep voice, "Even if you can't bear to see him in trouble, it's impossible to save him."

 "Everyone's gathered today. Notwithstanding the Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords present, look at the number of Conjoint Body Mighty Figures from the super sects such as the immortal, Buddhist and fiend sects as well as the five heretical doctrines?"

 "Notwithstanding the fact that you won't be able to save Night Spirit, even if you manage to do so, you won't be able to escape!"

 Extreme Fire was not the only one—even the Mighty Figure of Snowdrift Valley could tell.

 The reason why so many Conjoint Body Mighty Figures of Sword Sect, Chaos Essence Sect and the other immortal sects were here was most likely to deal with Su Zimo!

 An impenetrable trap had been set up here a long time ago such that even ants could not escape!

 As long as Su Zimo dared to attack, he would definitely die!

 Most importantly, killing Night Spirit today was the main purpose of everyone.

 Anyone that stood out to stop that would be crushed into dust!

 Extreme Fire could not do it.

 Even Hundred Refinement Sect behind him could not do it!

 In the face of the tides, those that obeyed flourished and those that countered died!

 "Keep an eye on Xiaoning and don't let her leave at all!"

 The Mighty Figure of Elixir Yang Sect said slowly.

 "Yaoyan, you're not allowed to attack either,"

 The Mighty Figure of Pure Maiden Sect said slowly.

 The only thing Pure Maiden Sect and Elixir Yang Sect could do was to help neither side.

 The current situation was extremely obvious—whoever dared to help Desolate Martial would become a great enemy for super sects like Sword Sect and Chaos Essence Sect!

 Furthermore, Enigma Palace was the host of this matter.

 Enigma Palace had an extraordinary status in Tianhuang Mainland and most cultivators would not question it.

 Extreme Fire had a grim expression.

 He had not expected that today's matter would turn into a situation where there was no room for negotiation!

 "First, you should… leave,"

 Right then, Night Spirit gulped and said.

 The iron hoops that were initially around his neck shrank once more as sharp spikes protruded with fresh blood flowing out.

 Under the restriction of the Heavenly God Lock, Night Spirit had to endure endless pain for every single word he said!

 However, he still raised his head and looked at Su Zimo in the distance despite the wound tearing. "First, they want to deal with you. Don't fall for it!"

 "Don't worry, Night Spirit, I'll definitely take you away!"

 Su Zimo's gaze turned increasingly cold as he looked at the blood on Night Spirit's body—the killing intent around him was almost materialized!

 One after another, gigantic stars appeared in the firmaments.

 "Tsk, tsk! Your brotherhood sure runs deep,"

 Immortal Sword sneered, "That's perfect. I'll send the two of you to Hell today!"

 "Anyone unrelated to today's matter, make way!"

 Su Zimo was filled with killing intent as he said coldly, "I'm going to take Night Spirit away with me today. I'll kill anyone who stops me!"

 "What a bold claim!"

 Chaos Essence Sect's Mighty Figure sneered, "Who do you think you are? You think you're strong enough to go against the entire world?!"

 Heavenly Secrets said indifferently, "I'll say this as well. Whoever helps Desolate Martial will be going against the entire cultivation world, the human race and the ten thousand races of the world. They will be punished by the world!"

 "Hahaha!"

 Immortal Sword burst into laughter. "Desolate Martial, you can't even protect yourself. Yet, you want to kill others? How laughable!"

 "Immortal Sword, it's time for you to pay with your life."

 Suddenly, a cold voice sounded from outside the crowd. It was hoarse and deep, but it possessed a terrifying fiend power!

 "Who is there!"

 Immortal Sword panicked and shouted instinctively.

 Although that voice sounded familiar, he could not believe it.

 "Who would dare to stand out at a moment like this?!"

 All the cultivators turned towards the voice as well.

 In the void not far away, a black-robed cultivator walked over slowly. His white hair fell to his shoulders and his eyes were pitch-black. His hands were slumped and in his right hand, there was a saber that was coiled with fiend qi.

 "Ah, it's the Asura!"

 "What Asura? It's Yan Beichen!"

 "Isn't Yan Beichen already dead? The Asura Saber has already returned to Asura Sect and the current Asura is already someone else."

 The crowd discussed.

 Su Zimo glanced at the Asura and his heart ached.

 After not seeing him for nearly a hundred years, the Asura's hair had turned white. It was unknown what sort of pain he had endured alone all these years!

 "B-But your Essence Spirit injury… impossible!"

 Immortal Sword looked at Yan Beichen who was walking over slowly in disbelief and shrieked.

 He discovered to his shock that Yan Beichen's Essence Spirit had already recovered.

 "Yan Beichen, back down! You're a cultivator of Asura Sect! Don't implicate the entire sect because of you!"

 A Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord of Asura Sect stood out and hollered at Yan Beichen with a cold expression.

 The Mighty Figure of Asura Sect did not stop him, as though it was only right.

 "Who are you?"

 Yan Beichen's gaze shifted as he asked expressionlessly.

 "I'm the Asura of the current era!"

 The Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord had a proud expression and flipped his palm, already holding the Asura Saber.

 "Someone like you is worthy of being called the Asura?"

 Yan Beichen slashed in reverse towards the Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord's head!

 A black light tore through the air with a suffocating aura of death!

 "Pfft!"

 Before the titular disciple who referred to himself as the Asura could react, he was sliced into two by Yan Beichen and his body and Essence Spirit were destroyed!
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 Chapter 1298 - Massive Battle

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Psst! 

 The place fell into an uproar!

 Nobody expected Yan Beichen to attack.

 Less than that, nobody expected the titular disciple of Asura Sect, the Asura of this generation, to fail to defend against a single slash from Yan Beichen!

 "How ruthless! This is what it means to become an Asura through killing!"

 "When the Asura goes crazy, he even kills cultivators of his own sect. He's truly fearless and cold-blooded!"

 Many cultivators discussed softly with wary expressions.

 "Yan Beichen, what are you doing?!"

 The Mighty Figure of Asura Sect was enraged and pointed at the sect cultivator who had just fallen, shouting, "I can ignore the fact that you killed him. The fight for the Asura has always been about killing. However, you're not allowed to interfere in today's matter!"

 "Do you want to go against the entire cultivation world?!"

 "So?"

 Yan Beichen replied indifferently.

 "You… "

 The Mighty Figure of Asura Sect was speechless.

 Su Zimo was probably the only one who could understand Yan Beichen's emotions.

 Qin Pianran died and the Hatred Fiend Saber acknowledged Yan Beichen as its master. He obtained the Hatred Sutra and inherited the entire legacy of the Fiend Emperor Hatred.

 He hated the heavens for being blind and the earth for being heartless—he hated the entire cultivation world for refusing to let them off.

 It did not matter even if he was enemies with the entire cultivation world!

 If there was a single person in this world without fear and reservations, it would be the Asura, Yan Beichen!

 Yan Beichen looked at Immortal Sword and said slowly, "Immortal Sword, I've waited for so long. You're finally willing to come out."

 All these years, Yan Beichen had been waiting for an opportunity.

 Although he inherited the Hatred Sutra, he did not lose his rationality.

 If he killed his way into Sword Sect recklessly, not only would he not be able to take revenge for Qin Pianran, he would also die.

 Yan Beichen had waited for almost a hundred years for this day!

 He would definitely not miss this opportunity!

 It was as Su Zimo thought—he would kill anyone who dared to stand in his way!

 "Asura, even if you advance to the Conjoint Body realm, it's impossible for you to kill me!"

 The moment Yan Beichen attacked earlier on, Immortal Sword could already sense that Yan Beichen was already a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure!

 However, on second thought, he knew that many major sects were gathered. Notwithstanding immortal sects like Chaos Essence Sect and Heavenly Dipper Sect, Sword Sect alone had more than 30 Conjoint Body Mighty Figures gathered this time round!

 Yan Beichen was only at the early-stage Conjoint Body realm. Even if he was strong, how many Conjoint Body Mighty Figures could he defeat?

 Furthermore, he was surrounded by experts of the Primordial Six Races!

 Yan Beichen's gaze shifted to Heavenly Secrets. "You were the one who divined our location and told it to Immortal Sword, right?"

 He was no fool.

 He had been wondering since a long time ago how his location with Qin Pianran was leaked.

 There must be an expert behind it!

 Right now, he had a guess when he saw Heavenly Secrets join forces with Immortal Sword.

 "So what if I am?"

 Heavenly Secrets still had a smile on his face.

 "I once swore that I won't let anyone related to Pianran's death off!"

 Yan Beichen said, "Heavenly Secrets, you're next after Immortal Sword!"

 The moment he said that, Yan Beichen's figure flashed and vanished from the spot, turning into rumbling fiend qi that was pitch-black as ink that surged towards the Sword Sect faction!

 "Senior brothers, help me stop him!"

 Immortal Sword said with a calm expression.

 Although he was a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure, his Essence Spirit was injured and he did not dare to fight Yan Beichen head-on. He could only ask for the help of other Mighty Figures in Sword Sect.

 "Don't worry, junior brother. He's just a fiend at the early-stage Conjoint Body realm. There's nothing to fear."

 A Mighty Figure of Sword Sect sneered and leaped into midair with his sword, slashing down viciously at the fiend qi beneath!

 Clang!

 The sword beam was resplendent and carried an extremely sharp edge, as though it wanted to slice the entire world into two!

 The Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords present did not even manage to see how the Mighty Figure of Sword Sect attacked. They felt their eyes sting with just a mere glance from afar!

 The might of a single slash was so terrifying!

 Swoosh!

 The fiend qi beneath surged without dodging or retreating and devoured the sword beam directly!

 "Hmm?"

 The Mighty Figure of Sword Sect's expression changed.

 His sword was swallowed by a ball of fiend qi like a rock that fell into the ocean!

 Instead, the ball of fiend qi became even more terrifying and floated rapidly, charging towards the Mighty Figure of Sword Sect!

 "Startling Sword Dao!"

 The Mighty Figure of Sword Sect hollered and waved the sword in his hands. Instantly, streams of sword qi burst forth in a breathtaking and sharp manner, piercing into the incoming fiend qi!

 The fiend qi merely paused for a moment before extending upwards. Under countless gazes, it opened up a gigantic black hole and dragged the Mighty Figure of Sword Sect inside!

 "Ah!"

 A tragic cry sounded from the fiend qi.

 Immediately after, a corpse fell from the fiend qi.

 The Mighty Figure of Sword Sect's eyes were widened and his cheeks were filled with black blood threads. His gaze was filled with endless fear, as though he was immensely shocked before his death!

 He died with grievances!

 "Hatred Fiend Sutra?"

 Heavenly Secrets focused his gaze and exclaimed slightly when he recognized the origin of the ball of fiend qi.

 The expressions of the cultivators changed when they heard that.

 The Fiend Emperor Hatred was way too famous in the cultivation world.

 Among the emperors, the title of the Fiend Emperor Hatred was not inferior to the Human Emperor!

 "All of you, join forces! There's no need to fight him alone!"

 Immortal Sword reminded hurriedly.

 Many Mighty Figures of Sword Sect reacted and struck as well.

 Pshew! Pshew! Pshew!

 Instantly, the entire world was enveloped by streams of extremely sharp sword qi and the void seemed to be sliced into pieces!

 Sword Dao was the most lethal.

 At the same time, Sword Sect was the place of pilgrimage for all sword cultivators.

 The killing power released by more than 30 Mighty Figures of Sword Sect was imaginable, causing the cultivators present to shudder in fear!

 Many Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords retreated, afraid that they would be implicated by the sword qi.

 "Boundless Hatred!"

 Suddenly, a hoarse and deep voice sounded from the fiend qi.

 Immediately after, a pitch-black saber appeared in the world. It was coiled with fiend qi and emitted endless hatred!

 It was boundless and hated the entire world!

 Clang! Clang! Clang! Clang!

 The Hatred Fiend Saber collided with many swords and let out a series of metallic sounds with sparks!

 Right in front of everyone, more than 30 swords were repelled by the Hatred Fiend Saber!

 Every single sword was tainted by a layer of faint black fog and their lights dimmed significantly. Their strength was greatly reduced and even their sharpness was retracted!

 "What!"

 "The combat strength of the Asura is actually at this level? More than 30 Mighty Figures of Sword Sect can't injure him!"

 "Yan Beichen possesses the Asura Sutra and now, he inherited the Hatred Sutra. He's probably even stronger than the Fiend Emperor Hatred back then!"

 Sword Sect was in chaos.

 Right then, Su Zimo had already made his move as well and charged towards Night Spirit!

 "Stop him!"

 "Desolate Martial, I've been watching you the entire time. Die!"

 The Conjoint Body Mighty Figures of Chaos Essence Sect, Heavenly Dipper Sect, Zephyr Thunder Palace and the other immortal, Buddhist and fiend sects attacked one after another to suppress Su Zimo!

 "Zimo, let me help you!"

 At the final moment, Extreme Fire stood out still.

 Although he had reservations, no matter what, Su Zimo saved his life!

 If not for Su Zimo, Extreme Fire would have died a long time ago!

 That reason alone was why Extreme Fire could not watch Su Zimo fight alone!

 "Extreme Fire, I'm your opponent!"

 Suddenly, a sinister and cold voice sounded not far away.

 Immediately after, a figure blocked in front of Extreme Fire.
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 Chapter 1299 - Terrifying Sword Art!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Purple Flame!" 

 Extreme Fire's gaze shifted onto the intruder and his eyes blazed with rage. "How dare you show yourself!"

 Purple Flame was originally a cultivator of Hundred Refinement Sect and was Extreme Fire's senior brother. Later on, he betrayed the sect and founded Hellfire Hall.

 50 years ago, Extreme Fire led cultivators into Hellfire Hall and suppressed the group of cultivators with a thunderous might. Purple Flame was severely injured and escaped with his life!

 In that battle, Hellfire Hall lost more than ten Conjoint Body Mighty Figures and hundreds of Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords—Hellfire Hall was destroyed overnight!

 This battle could be considered as one of the rare few battles in the cultivation world in the past hundred years where Extreme Fire revealed his powerful methods to the cultivation world once again!

 To think that the Purple Flame would appear in Heaven and Earth Valley after recovering from his injuries after dozens of years!

 "Junior Brother, let's end the feud between us today!"

 Purple Flame had a sinister voice and a venomous gaze.

 "Hmm?"

 Extreme Fire's gaze focused and his expression changed slightly.

 Through his spirit consciousness detection, he discovered that Purple Flame was already at the perfected Conjoint Body realm!

 50 years ago, Purple Flame was only at the late-stage Conjoint Body realm.

 After the Conjoint Body realm, it was extremely difficult to break through every single minor realm.

 Even with Extreme Fire's talent, his cultivation had hovered around the early-stage Conjoint Body realm for more than a hundred years.

 Furthermore, Extreme Fire had severely injured Purple Flame. In just a few decades, Purple Flame's cultivation had broken through once more and he was at the perfected Conjoint Body realm?

 It was not hard to imagine that Purple Flame must have obtained a tremendous fortuitous encounter to be able to cultivate to this stage and make a comeback.

 "Surprised, right?"

 Purple Flame noticed the shock in Extreme Fire's eyes and grinned. "I've always been the loser in our fights. However, I'll be the victor this time round! Furthermore, winning you once is more than enough. I won't give you a second chance!"

 Whoosh!

 Purple Flame's glabella shone and a gigantic Weapon Tripod flew out. Under the tripod burned an extremely sinister Hellfire that charged towards Extreme Fire.

 "Go!"

 Extreme Fire summoned his Destiny Dharmic Weapon as well and a gigantic Weapon Tripod descended.

 Raging flames burned on the tripod as well.

 However, the flames of Extreme Fire were even more scorching and masculine, as though they could incinerate everything in the world!

 Yin and Yang.

 The two different flames collided violently!

 Boom!

 With a loud bang, flames surged into the skies!

 It was as though two blazing suns had collided and shot out fireballs in all directions; there was even a fire rain in the skies!

 This was the combat strength of Conjoint Body Mighty Figures!

 Every single move could shake Heaven and Earth, crush mountains and crack rocks!

 Extreme Fire had a grim expression.

 In that collision, his Weapon Tripod actually retreated a little and was disadvantaged in terms of strength!

 After all, there was a difference of three minor realms. Even if Extreme Fire cultivated the Scarlet Flame Heart Sutra, there was still a difference in Dharmic powers between them.

 He frowned slightly with worry.

 Strength was only one of the factors in a fight.

 He specialized in the art of fire taming!

 Although Purple Flame surpassed him in Dharmic powers, he was fearless and still confident that he could suppress Purple Flame!

 He was worried about Su Zimo on the other side.

 Right now, Yan Beichen had barged into the Sword Sect faction and was surrounded by more than 30 Mighty Figures.

 He was entangled by Purple Flame and victory won't be determined within a short period of time.

 As for Su Zimo, he was going to have to face the Conjoint Body Mighty Figures of the immortal, Buddhist and fiend sects alone—he would be destroyed instantly!

 "Young Master!"

 Nian Qi exclaimed and charged forward without hesitation.

 However, she was only at the Dharma Characteristic realm. Although she possessed the bloodline of the God race, she could only defend against two or three Conjoint Body Mighty Figures at most with her combat strength.

 Right now, there were already more than 50 Conjoint Body Mighty Figures from the immortal, Buddhist and fiend sects who stood out right away!

 "Desolate Martial, you killed the titular disciple of Glass Palace and many paragons. I'll make you pay with blood today!"

 The Mighty Figure of Glass Palace hollered and struck all of a sudden!

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 Many Conjoint Body Mighty Figures attacked one after another and released earthshaking Dharmic arts. Mighty Figure Dharmic weapons tore through the air with terrifying might!

 The entire void trembled!

 The Dharmic arts of the 50 Conjoint Body Mighty Figures formed a surging Dharmic power ocean that seemed like it could devour everything!

 Even Conjoint Body Mighty Figures would be shredded into pieces without a corpse, let alone Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords like Su Zimo and Nian Qi!

 "Ah! Ah! Ahhhh!"

 Roaring into the skies, Su Zimo conjured sword arts with both hands like a maniac and waved them wildly in all directions!

 Tsk! Tsk! Tsk!

 A thousand Heaven Slaying Sword Qi burst forth instantly!

 They were densely packed and surged with killing intent, as though they wanted to tear the world apart!

 Many stars appeared in the firmaments.

 The trajectories of those stars were extremely chaotic and collided!

 When the heaven's killing intent is released, the stars are shifted out of alignment!

 Under normal circumstances, a single Heaven Slaying Sword Qi should be enough to threaten ordinary Conjoint Body Mighty Figures given Su Zimo's current cultivation and combat strength.

 Although the Conjoint Body Mighty Figures that attacked now came from super sects such as the immortal, Buddhist and fiend sects and were all top-tier Conjoint Body experts, they felt their scalps tingle when they saw that!

 What sort of a scene would it be if a thousand Heaven Slaying Sword Qi burst forth instantly?!

 Psst!

 The 50 Conjoint Body Mighty Figures gasped.

 Perhaps due to the illumination of the thousand Heaven Slaying Sword Qi or shock, the Conjoint Body Mighty Figures turned pale!

 "I-Is that the power of a Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord?"

 The surrounding cultivators were already speechless.

 Even the experts of the Primordial Six Races hidden in the crowd narrowed their gazes and took Su Zimo seriously for the first time, gradually putting away their contempt.

 If they were in the same position, it would be difficult for them to receive the thousand Heaven Slaying Sword Qi singlehandedly!

 The thousand Heaven Slaying Sword Qi collided with the Dharmic powers ocean formed by more than 50 Conjoint Body Mighty Figures!

 The ocean was riddled with holes by the thousand sword qi and its Dharmic powers drained rapidly!

 Clang! Clang! Clang!

 Many Mighty Figure Dharmic weapons collided with the Heaven Slaying Sword Qi and sparks flew as they were repelled.

 There were way too many Heaven Slaying Sword Qi!

 Dozens of Heaven Slaying Sword Qi broke through the ocean of Dharmic powers and pierced towards the surrounding Conjoint Body Mighty Figures with endless sharpness!

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 Some Conjoint Body Mighty Figures shrieked repeatedly after their bodies were pierced by the Heaven Slaying Sword Qi.

 Some Conjoint Body Mighty Figures had half their bodies sliced off by a sword qi!

 Instantly, limbs flew everywhere in midair as blood spewed into a mist.

 These Conjoint Body Mighty Figures were considered lucky.

 After all, Conjoint Body Mighty Figures had exuberant vitality and powerful blood qi—they could survive even if half their bodies were severed by the Heaven Slaying Sword Qi.

 However, a few Conjoint Body Mighty Figures could not dodge in time and their heads were pierced by a few Heaven Slaying Sword Qi. Their Essence Spirits were destroyed and they died on the spot!

 The crowd was shocked!

 More than 50 Conjoint Body Mighty Figures joined forces and collided with a Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord. However, some Mighty Figures ended up dying and many others were injured!

 The Mighty Figures were in chaos!

 "What sort of sword Dao is that? How is it so terrifying?!"

 "I heard that it's one of the three ancient sword arts, the Heaven Slaying Sword Art. Desolate Martial snatched it from Immortal Sword!"

 "No wonder."

 When he heard the discussions around him, Immortal Sword's expression turned even darker.

 However, he could no longer care about Su Zimo.

 That was because he had yet to break free from Yan Beichen's killing intent!
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 Chapter 1300 - Might of Hatred

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Ah!" 

 Under the encirclement of more than 30 Mighty Figures of Sword Sect, Yan Beichen wielded the Hatred Fiend Saber and suddenly roared into the skies.

 The howl was sorrowful and tragic. Everyone who heard it felt immense pain and hatred!

 It was a sound domain attack from the Hatred Sutra.

 Back when Su Zimo fought Dao Lord Hatred, he saw the latter release this sound domain secret skill.

 However, compared to Yan Beichen, Dao Lord Hatred's sound domain secret skill was way too inferior!

 Without experiencing immense changes, Dao Lord Hatred could not comprehend the pain, despair and hatred of the Hatred Sutra deeply.

 However, it was different for Yan Beichen!

 Su Zimo knew of sound domain secret skills such as Thunderclap Kill and Daming Mantra to begin with. When released, he could control the range of his attacks and would not injure others by mistake.

 However, Yan Beichen's sound domain secret skill was an attack of indifference!

 All the cultivators in Heaven and Earth Valley were enduring the impact of the howl.

 Everyone could not help but feel sadness, despair and hatred. The Mighty Figures of Sword Sect closest to it were stunned and had shocked expressions!

 Clang! Clang!

 The Hatred Fiend Saber buzzed and trembled. It became extremely excited when it sensed the hatred in Yan Beichen's heart.

 "My hatred!"

 Yan Beichen's eyes turned pitch-black like two bottomless abysses. With a tragic roar, he strode forward and slashed in reverse towards a Mighty Figure of Sword Sect!

 The Hatred Fiend Saber transformed into a black streak of light and arrived instantly.

 Before the blade descended, the intent of Boundless Hatred transformed into streams of pitch-black fiend qi that coiled around the Mighty Figure of Sword Sect.

 No matter how sharp the Mighty Figure of Sword Sect was, he could not sever the fiend qi around him.

 "Pfft!"

 The Hatred Fiend Saber descended and sliced the Mighty Figure of Sword Sect into two. His Essence Spirit was destroyed and he died!

 The hatred fiend qi around Yan Beichen surged endlessly and his entire body seemed to have transformed into an endless abyss. It sucked the surrounding Mighty Figures of Sword Sect, wanting to devour them!

 "I hate everything!"

 Yan Beichen roared once more and arrived before another Mighty Figure of Sword Sect, slashing with his saber!

 "Break!"

 The Mighty Figure of Sword Sect was impressive as well. He emanated a sword qi that destroyed all life and severed the hatred fiend qi that bound him. He broke free and slashed in reverse towards the Hatred Fiend Saber.

 The Hatred Fiend Saber shone brightly!

 Snap!

 Right in front of everyone, the Mighty Figure's sword was severed by the Hatred Fiend Saber!

 The Hatred Fiend Saber continued slashing down and killed another Mighty Figure of Sword Sect!

 A Mighty Figure of Sword Sect was about to release a supreme sword Dao when his eyes met with Yan Beichen's fiendish eyes and he froze on the spot.

 His eyes were also gradually tainted by the fiend qi.

 Black fiend qi started spreading out from his body!

 A Conjoint Body Mighty Figure's soul was bewitched by Yan Beichen's visual technique and he could not control himself!

 The Hatred Fiend Saber slashed once more.

 A gigantic head was sent flying.

 This Mighty Figure of Sword Sect had not woken up even till his death!

 After killing three Mighty Figures of Sword Sect with three slashes, the might of the Asura shocked the entire cultivation world once again, causing an uproar!

 "The Hatred Sutra is indeed terrifying."

 Heavenly Secrets narrowed his eyes and murmured.

 He did not attack and stayed out of things right from the beginning.

 "Everyone, don't panic. Summon the Earth Slaying Sword Formation and kill the Asura with the might of the sword formation!"

 Immortal Sword reminded hurriedly.

 In the ancient era, the Sword Emperor obtained one of the three great sword arts, the Earth Slaying Sword Art.

 However, the Earth Slaying Sword Art was not easy to cultivate and its killing intent was too strong. It was extremely powerful and a backlash would occur if one was careless!

 The best case scenario would be Qi Deviation.

 In worst case scenarios, they might even die on the spot with their blood splattered!

 Later on, the Sword Emperor deduced the Lifeless Sword Art from the Earth Slaying Sword Art. Although it was extremely powerful, it was relatively easier to cultivate and had been passed down till this day.

 As for the Earth Slaying Sword Art, it could be released in the form of a sword formation. With many Mighty Figures sharing the killing intent of the Earth Slaying Sword Art, there would be no backlash from the killing intent.

 Pshew! Pshew! Pshew!

 The remaining Mighty Figures of Sword Sect calmed down and set up a sword formation, channeling streams of cold, murderous sword qi.

 Instantly, the ground quaked!

 One after another, gigantic cracks appeared, as though a Dragon Snake was alerted!

 When the earth's killing intent is released, the Dragon Snake shall rise!

 Yan Beichen looked at the incoming sword qi with an indifferent expression. His white hair danced and his black eyes were dead!

 If someone could cultivate the Earth Slaying Sword Art singlehandedly, they might be able to threaten him.

 Now, although many Mighty Figures of Sword Sect had formed the Earth Slaying Sword Formation, they had completely lost the sharpness that the Earth Slaying Sword Art should have!

 Huff! Huff! Huff!

 The fiend qi on Yan Beichen surged and formed a pitch-black fiend sea that devoured all the incoming sword qi!

 Not only that, the fiend sea even absorbed all the Dharmic powers in the surroundings and grew continuously, forming even more hatred fiend qi!

 "Earth Slaying Sword Formation? Break!"

 Yan Beichen hollered and gripped the Hatred Fiend Saber with both hands. Leaping up, he looked down and slashed down at the sword formation beneath viciously!

 Boom!

 There was a deafening sound.

 Countless swords fell.

 Many figures retreated with pale faces.

 Some of the Mighty Figures of Sword Sect could not even contain themselves and spat out a mouthful of blood with miserable expressions!

 "Immortal Sword, even if the Sword Emperor is resurrected today, he won't be able to save you!"

 Yan Beichen walked towards Immortal Sword step by step and said word by word. His voice was hoarse and deep, containing torrential hatred.

 Finally, a hint of panic flashed through Immortal Sword's eyes.

 "Heavenly Secrets, we're on the same side. What are you waiting for?!"

 Immortal Sword shouted.

 Heavenly Secrets smiled indifferently and his figure flashed. Wielding his folding fan, he floated towards Yan Beichen. "Since that's the case, let me test out the Asura's Hatred fiend cultivation technique!"

 On the other side.

 Su Zimo released a thousand Heaven Slaying Sword Qi and killed a few Conjoint Body Mighty Figures on the spot, causing the remaining Mighty Figures to be flustered.

 Seizing the opportunity of the chaos, he waved his sleeves and sent Nian Qi who had just charged forward back to Ethereal Peak.

 "Don't come. You can't interfere in this battle!"

 Su Zimo's tone was resolute and unquestionable.

 "But, young master…"

 Nian Qi was reluctant.

 The old immortal crane shook her head gently. "Nian Qi, listen to Zimo first. If you head up, he might be distracted because he has to take care of you."

 Although Nian Qi was unwilling, she could only stand on the spot and watch the battlefield with clenched fists.

 Not only did the thousand Heaven Slaying Sword Qi fail to intimidate the Conjoint Body Mighty Figures, it enraged the super sects of the immortal, Buddhist and fiend sects even more!

 They were Conjoint Body Mighty Figures—how could they be pushed back by a Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord?!

 "Desolate Martial, let's see how many times you can release a Dharmic art as such!"

 A Mighty Figure of Chaos Essence Sect waved his hand and ordered, "Mighty Figures of Chaos Essence Sect, listen up! All of you, attack and kill Desolate Martial with all your might!"

 "Everyone, attack! Desolate Martial is merely a Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord! I don't believe he can go against all of us!"

 A Mighty Figure of Heavenly Dipper Sect waved his hand as well.

 Initially, only more than 50 Conjoint Body Mighty Figures attacked Su Zimo.

 In the blink of an eye, more than a hundred Conjoint Body Mighty Figures had gathered after the first clash!

 Furthermore, that number was still increasing!
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 Chapter 1301 - Supreme Dharma Characteristic!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Since you guys want to know my combat strength, I'll let you have your fill!"

 Against the incoming Conjoint Body Mighty Figures, Su Zimo's eyes lit up and a boom sounded from his body as three phantoms soared into the skies!

 "Desolate Martial has indeed condensed three Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics. The rumors were not fake!"

 "As expected of the number one monster incarnate in history. Even when they were at the Dharma Characteristic realm, the ancient emperors can't compare to him!"

 "Even if his combat strength is heaven-defying, it's useless. Desolate Martial will definitely die if he wants to save the taboo living being! His cultivation path will come to an end here."

 The crowd discussed fervently.

 However, those discussions faded before long.

 Finally, the dense crowd fell into a dead silence!

 The eyes of the cultivators were filled with endless shock as the three Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics rose continuously!

 80 feet…

 87 feet…

 89 feet…

 It did not stop!

 90 feet!

 Supreme Dharma Characteristic!

 Furthermore, there were three of them!

 Normally speaking, Conjoint Body Mighty Figures had already fused their Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics into their bodies and their auras were powerful.

 Even if a Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic was dozens of feet tall and was indomitable, it could not compare to a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure in terms of aura.

 However, it was different for a Supreme Dharma Characteristic!

 A Supreme Dharma Characteristic stood in the void and was one with Heaven and Earth to begin with. It was like a divine being that had descended and emitted a terrifying aura that threatened everything!

 A single Supreme Dharma Characteristic was enough to cause a stir in the cultivation world.

 The mental and visual impact of three Supreme Dharma Characteristics was unimaginable for the cultivators!

 It was not only the Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords present; even the Conjoint Body Mighty Figures that charged forward were shocked and their expressions changed!

 How strong was it for someone to condense three Supreme Dharma Characteristics singlehandedly?

 If that person were to fuse the three Supreme Dharma Characteristics into his body and advance to the Conjoint Body realm, how strong would he be?!

 Many Conjoint Body Mighty Figures could not imagine it.

 Or rather, they did not dare to think about it!

 Initially, the experts of the Primordial Six Races were merely watching the entertaining show merrily.

 "Hmm?"

 The moment they saw the three Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics descend, the expressions of the experts of the Primordial Six Races changed as well!

 The Golden Crow Third Prince narrowed his eyes and murmured with a shimmering gaze, "Interesting. There are three Supreme Dharma Characteristics!"

 "This monster incarnate of the human race is very scary. If he grows up, he might not be inferior to the Human Emperor!"

 The Mighty Figure of the Heavenly Eye race said slowly.

 Rakshasa Feng Tian licked his lips, seemingly unconcerned. "There are many humans and they are as vast as ants. It's only normal for one or two monster incarnates to be born."

 Even though he said that, the experts of the Primordial Six Races no longer had smiles on their faces. Their relaxed expressions from earlier on had vanished as well.

 Although they were unwilling to admit it, they knew in their hearts that they might not be a match for Dao Lord Desolate Martial if he was at the same cultivation realm as them!

 This was definitely not a good sign for the Primordial Six Races!

 They were born strong and had noble bloodlines. At the same cultivation realm, they could sweep through the ten thousand races and suppress everything!

 Apart from the ancient era where they lost to the Eternal Human Emperor, Fiend Emperor Hatred and other emperors, they had never felt threatened most of the time against enemies of the same cultivation realm.

 However, they felt threatened by Desolate Martial!

 Of course, the experts of the Primordial Six Races could still hold their ground.

 After all, they had dozens of Conjoint Body Mighty Figures here and they were an entire major cultivation realm higher than Dao Lord Desolate Martial!

 Once the human race was almost done with fighting, any single Mighty Figure would be able to settle everything!

 On the battlefield.

 Dark clouds gathered above the head of the Thunder Dharmic Body as it stood on a sea of lightning. Its body was coiled with blinding electric currents and it was domineering. Wielding a whip made from millions of lightning, it looked like a lord that looked down on the world with a torrential aura!

 The Gautama Dharmic Body assumed a lotus position on a golden lotus platform with a dignified expression. It shone with a divine Buddhist light and lowered its head as a series of deafening Sanskrit sounds emanated from it!

 The Heavenly Fiend Dharma Body was shrouded in fiend qi and its eyes were pitch-black. It was shuddering and wielded the Heavenly Fiend Scythe that was surrounded by an aura of death. It was like a god of death that had walked out of Hell and could reap the lives of any living being!

 "Kill!"

 Su Zimo shouted.

 The three Supreme Dharma Characteristics protected him in the middle and moved at the same time, charging towards Night Spirit who was locked in the distance!

 Piak!

 The thunder whip danced and tore through the air, whipping a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure during his moment of paralysis!

 The body of the Conjoint Body Mighty Figure was split into pieces and a blood mist spewed!

 Pshew!

 An Essence Spirit escaped from the battlefield in a panic and only managed to barely survive because it did not turn back.

 The power of a Supreme Dharma Characteristic was enough to kill Conjoint Body Mighty Figures!

 The Conjoint Body Mighty Figure was enraged and had an anguished expression, but there was nothing he could do.

 Conjoint Body Mighty Figures had immense vitality and could regrow severed limbs. However, his physical body was shattered and could not be recovered!

 Rebirth through blood was a power that only Mahayana realm cultivators possessed and it was a form of divine powers!

 "Pfft!"

 Blood gushed out from the battlefield!

 A large head was severed by the Heavenly Fiend Scythe and the Essence Spirit within was corroded by the fiend qi before it could escape, dying on the spot!

 When the Conjoint Body Mighty Figure who escaped initially saw that, he felt a sense of relief.

 At the very least, he was still alive compared to that Mighty Figure!

 Boom!

 The Gautama Dharmic Body conjured Dharmic seals with its palm and a huge shadow engulfed a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure, suppressing him beneath!

 The Great Mount Meru Seal!

 Before the Conjoint Body Mighty Figure could say anything, he was crushed into sludge by the Great Mount Meru Seal released by the Gautama Dharmic Body!

 Two Conjoint Body Mighty Figures were killed in succession after the three Supreme Dharma Characteristics descended and unleashed their divine might!

 "Everyone, don't panic. A Supreme Dharma Characteristic is only a Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic at the end of the day. No matter how strong it is, there's a limit!"

 The Mighty Figure of Heavenly Dipper Sect said in a deep voice.

 Even without his reminder, the other Mighty Figures calmed down.

 Those who could cultivate to the Conjoint Body realm had experienced way too many battles in their lives—what had they not witnessed before?

 Even if the appearance of Su Zimo's three Supreme Dharma Characteristics managed to stun them momentarily and allowed him to kill two Mighty Figures, the remaining Conjoint Body Mighty Figures recovered in the blink of an eye.

 If they were ordinary Conjoint Body Mighty Figures, they would indeed not be able to defend against the killing power of a Supreme Dharma Characteristic.

 However, the Conjoint Body Mighty Figures present were all from super sects of the immortal, Buddhist and fiend sects. All of them were paragons and monster incarnates that ruled over a region!

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 Many Conjoint Body Mighty Figures attacked and many Mighty Figure Dharmic weapons tore through the air and descended. Countless Dharmic arts poured down and charged towards the three Supreme Dharma Characteristics!

 The three Supreme Dharma Characteristics did not manage to protect Su Zimo for long before they stopped. They were restrained on the spot by the endless attacks of the Conjoint Body Mighty Figures and could not advance.

 However, with the protection of three Supreme Dharma Characteristics, it was extremely difficult for many Mighty Figures to injure Su Zimo as well!

 The three Supreme Dharma Characteristics waved a thunder whip, condensed Dharmic seals of the Buddhist monasteries and swung the Heavenly Fiend Scythe. They were like a divine being with three heads and six arms with incredible combat strength as they defended against the attacks of many Mighty Figures from the immortal, Buddhist and fiend sects and looked down at the world in an unparalleled manner!

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 1302 - Fusion of Dharma Characteristics

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Grawr!" 

 Suddenly, more than ten tall black figures charged into the battlefield. They were filled with a foul stench and had menacing expressions with long fur!

 Although the figures were in human form, they could no longer be called humans.

 To be precise, these were more than ten battle corpses!

 One of the five heretical doctrines, Corpse Refinement Cult, had attacked!

 Three Conjoint Body Mighty Figures of Corpse Refinement Cult stood outside the battlefield and controlled more than ten terrifying battle corpses to charge towards Su Zimo's three Supreme Dharma Characteristics!

 Those battle corpses were not ordinary corpses. They were refined from the bodies of fallen Mighty Figures and their flesh and bones were incomparably strong!

 Coupled with Corpse Refinement Cult's secret skill, the battle corpses were already invulnerable to weapons, water and fire.

 Although they could not release Dharmic arts, every single battle corpse carried immense poison and was filled with filthy qi!

 A single hair on a corpse could easily poison a Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord to death!

 The most frightening thing was that the battle corpses would not feel pain or fear!

 Against Su Zimo's Supreme Dharma Characteristics, the other Conjoint Body Mighty Figures were still wary and clashed with Dharmic arts and weapons.

 As for the dozens of battle corpses, they charged forward fearlessly.

 Although they were repelled by the Supreme Dharma Characteristics such that their sternums were shattered, they felt nothing and charged forward time and again to fight against the Supreme Dharma Characteristics!

 Those battle corpses would not die unless they were burned into ashes!

 They were practically immortal!

 The bodies of the Supreme Dharma Characteristics were inevitably tainted by a lot of filthy pus and their glow dimmed significantly.

 Under the impact of many Conjoint Body Mighty Figures, the power of the Supreme Dharma Characteristics were draining rapidly!

 "Hahahaha!"

 When a Mighty Figure of Chaos Essence Sect saw that the outcome was determined, he could not help but laugh. "Desolate Martial, let's see how long more your three Supreme Dharma Characteristics can last!"

 "Fellow Daoists, this lad no longer has any means left. Today is the day to kill Desolate Martial!"

 A Mighty Figure of Heavenly Dipper Sect shouted as well.

 Many Mighty Figures responded in unison and their spirits were invigorated as their attacks turned even fiercer!

 "Sigh, Desolate Martial lost in the end."

 "Three Supreme Dharma Characteristics. Even such an unparalleled monster incarnate in history failed to escape the fate of being suppressed."

 The cultivators lamented emotionally.

 The outcome of the battle between Extreme Fire and Purple Flame had not been decided.

 Although Extreme Fire had already taken control of the situation with his unparalleled fire taming techniques, Purple Flame's Dharmic powers were immense and it would be difficult for Extreme Fire to suppress him completely within a short period of time!

 He turned increasingly anxious when he saw the predicament and danger Su Zimo was in.

 "Soaring Serpent Flame Deity!"

 Extreme Fire hollered and condensed his spirit consciousness. A Soaring Serpent burning with flames burrowed out of his glabella and charged towards Purple Flame.

 The fact that he activated an Essence Spirit secret skill was proof of how anxious he was!

 "Hmm?"

 Purple Flame's expression changed.

 The Soaring Serpent Flame Deity was an Essence Spirit secret skill from the Scarlet Flame Heart Sutra and ordinary Essence Spirit secret skills could not defend against it!

 "Slash!"

 Suddenly, a blood beam shone from Purple Flame's glabella.

 A blood-colored saber tore through the air with an extremely evil aura, slashing towards the incoming Soaring Serpent!

 The two Essence Spirit secret skills collided silently.

 However, an extremely terrifying spirit consciousness fluctuation was emanated!

 A look of shock flashed through Extreme Fire's face as he exclaimed, as though he recalled something, "That's the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra! To think that you would actually learn it!"

 The blood saber was an Essence Spirit secret skill from the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra and was recognized by Extreme Fire.

 Instantly, Extreme Fire understood why Purple Flames's injuries had not only recovered, the latter's cultivation had increased greatly in the past dozens of years as well!

 The origin of everything was the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra!

 This fiend technique was way too terrifying.

 Back when Dao Lord Blood Fiend appeared out of nowhere, although he was only at the Dharma Characteristic realm, the impact and fear he had on the entire cultivation world was something that Conjoint Body Mighty Figures and Mahayana Patriarchs could not compare to!

 "Hehe!"

 Purple Flame did not refute and grinned. "You're the only one allowed to have opportunities while I'm not allowed to have encounters myself?"

 "Absorb!"

 Purple Flame circulated the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra and his eyes shone with a scarlet glint as he prepared to absorb the endless bloodlines that were spilling from the battlefield!

 Extreme Fire's heart sank.

 He was once by Su Zimo's side and knew very well about the power of the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra.

 If Purple Flame was allowed to absorb the bloodline of the battlefield, his power would recover within a short period of time and there was a high chance he could even break through!

 Right now, most of the blood spilled on the battlefield came from Mighty Figures!

 A single drop of blood from a Mighty Figure contained an unimaginable amount of energy!

 Right then, Heavenly Secrets, who was initially fighting against the Asura, noticed this and retracted his smile. He glared at Purple Flame with a killing intent in his eyes!

 All of a sudden!

 Purple Flame's expression changed!

 He had just circulated the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra and had only absorbed a few strands of bloodline when it felt as though he was being severed forcefully by some sort of power!

 He could no longer sense the bloodlines on the battlefield, as though there was an energy barrier of sorts!

 Although Extreme Fire did not know what happened to Purple Flame, he realized that this was an opportunity and struck without hesitation!

 "Samadhi Dao Fire!"

 Extreme Fire released the strongest Dharmic art of the Scarlet Flame Heart Sutra right away!

 Using Essence, Qi and Spirit as Samadhi, Extreme Fire condensed a scarlet Dao fire that descended on Purple Flame's head instantly!

 "Ah!"

 Purple Flame roared and channeled the Dharmic powers in his body hurriedly, forming a sinister and cold Hellfire to fight against it.

 However, there was no way the power of an ordinary Hellfire could compare against the Samadhi Dao Fire.

 The moment the two flames clashed, victory was already decided!

 Purple Flame's clothes began to burn.

 Before long, flames appeared on his hair as well!

 When he saw that, the killing intent in Heavenly Secrets's eyes faded gradually.

 Heavenly Secrets frowned slightly with a hint of confusion.

 On the other side.

 A Mighty Figure of Poison Sect who was not directly involved saw the situation clearer and declared, "Everyone, victory is about to be decided on Extreme Fire's side! If you guys can't kill the lad right now, it'll be even more difficult once Extreme Fire comes."

 "How about I poison this beast to death first?"

 The Mighty Figure of Poison Sect said sinisterly.

 "How dare you!"

 Su Zimo hollered when he heard that.

 The current situation was turning increasingly dangerous.

 The experts of the Primordial Six Races had yet to appear and the longer things dragged on, the worse it would be for him!

 He had to save Night Spirit as soon as possible!

 However, he could not break through the defenses of many Mighty Figures with just three Supreme Dharma Characteristics, let alone approach Night Spirit and rescue the latter.

 "Why wouldn't I dare? You're just a mere Dao Lord and you can't even protect yourself. How dare you threaten me?"

 The Mighty Figure of Poison Sect walked towards Night Spirit and sneered.

 "How dare you heretical doctrines come and provoke me as well. I'll bury all of you here today! None of you shall dream of returning alive!"

 The killing intent in Su Zimo's eyes intensified as he said slowly, "Dharma Characteristics, fuse!"

 Swoosh!

 The three Supreme Dharmic Bodies suddenly blazed with flames.

 The Thunder Dharmic Body burned with scarlet flames.

 The Gautama Dharmic Body burned with golden flames.

 The Heavenly Fiend Dharma Body burned with black flames!

 The filth on the three Supreme Dharmic Bodies burned rapidly and dissipated, turning their Dharmic powers incomparably pure once more!

 All three of them moved at the same time and fused together rapidly with the power of fire. They disappeared and formed a gigantic fireball that burned furiously with flames surging into the air!
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 Chapter 1303 - Transcendence of the Extreme Realm!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Dharma Characteristic fusion? What's going on?"

 "Where are Desolate Martial's three Supreme Dharma Characteristics? Where did they go?"

 Many Conjoint Body Mighty Figures widened their eyes in shock.

 Su Zimo's three Supreme Dharma Characteristics had already vanished completely, leaving only a gigantic fireball floating on the spot!

 Immediately after, right in front of countless gazes, the gigantic fireball stretched slowly and a figure rose rapidly from within with an unstoppable aura!

 Even the firmaments could not suppress his torrential aura!

 Even the ground could not withstand his massive body!

 It was as though the figure was an immortal king that was awakened from the flames, or a god that was born from the flames. In the world, it reigned supreme and its might was immense, emitting a terrifying aura.

 Even the surrounding Conjoint Body Mighty Figures felt their hearts skip a beat from that aura!

 "What is that?!"

 The expressions of the experts of the Primordial Six Races who were initially watching changed starkly. The Golden Crow Third Prince was shocked as he bolted upright and exclaimed!

 The other experts had equally grim expressions as they glared at the figure fixedly with wary looks on their faces.

 Some of the experts even revealed a hint of fear in the depths of their eyes!

 The figure rose and grew continuously and in the blink of an eye, it was 90 feet tall!

 "I've got it!"

 A Mighty Figure of the Heavenly Eye race narrowed his eyes and said in a deep voice, "Dao Lord Desolate Martial fused his three Supreme Dharma Characteristics because he wants to condense a brand new Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic and break the shackles of the Extreme realm!"

 Break through the Extreme realm!

 The other experts of the Primordial Six Races shuddered.

 "That's impossible!"

 God Han Ling shook his head. "Nine is an extreme number and Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics become Supreme at 90 feet! Throughout history, there has never been anyone who could surpass the Extreme Realm and condense a Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic that's beyond 90 feet tall!"

 Nine was an extreme number—that was like an unshakable Dao of the universe.

 It was like a heavenly chasm that could not be crossed.

 At Foundation Establishment realm, one could reach the Extreme Foundation Establishment realm by unlocking nine meridians—that was the limit.

 Trying to break through that great Dao shackle was akin to defying the heavens!

 "Not necessarily."

 A Mighty Figure of the Blood Vine race said slowly, "The fusion of three Supreme Dharma Characteristics is way too powerful. There's a chance it might truly surpass the Extreme Realm."

 Boom!

 The moment the Mighty Figure of the Blood Vine race said that, the 90 feet tall Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic rose once more and grew to a height of 91 feet!

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 A series of cracks sounded from the Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic. As though it had broken free from some great Dao shackle, its aura turned even more berserk!

 "This…"

 The crowd was shocked!

 They had witnessed an unprecedented scene!

 In this generation, a cultivator had broken through the great Dao shackle to condense a Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic that surpassed 90 feet!

 Boom!

 Another bang sounded from the body of the Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic!

 In the blink of an eye, it grew by another foot!

 92 feet!

 Boom!

 93 feet!

 Boom!

 94 feet…

 With every foot taller, the aura released by the Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic would increase!

 Under countless shocked gazes, the Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic grew to a height of 99 feet before stopping!

 99… the extreme of the Extreme realm!

 The Heaven and Earth Dharmic Body burned with raging flames and stood upright within. With three heads and six arms, it wielded a thunder whip, the Heavenly Fiend Scythe and the Creation Lotus Platform like a fiendcelestial that was fighting against the heavens!

 The entire Heaven and Earth Valley seemed to have gone silent.

 It was as though all the cultivators, including the experts of the Primordial Six Races, were stunned by the aura of the Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic and went silent!

 Su Zimo looked at the Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic with a calm expression.

 Apart from the advancement in his cultivation in the past hundred years, his greatest gain was discovering the possibility of fusing three Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics.

 He had once thought that a 90 feet Supreme might not be the limit of a Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic.

 The fact that it had never happened before did not mean that it was impossible!

 However, one had to possess immense strength if they wanted to surpass the Extreme realm or Supreme.

 Even with his talent and cultivation, he had only formed three Supreme Dharma Characteristics after obtaining so many opportunities and encounters.

 It was the same for Monk Daming of the Grand Primordium Ancient Temple.

 Monk Daming's combat strength was heaven-defying and he was the strongest opponent Su Zimo had encountered up till this point of his cultivation. Furthermore, he was even stronger than Su Zimo with four Supreme Dharma Characteristics!

 However, be it him or Monk Daming, neither of them could condense a Supreme Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic that surpassed 90 feet.

 Therefore, Su Zimo guessed that normal cultivation would not be able to break through the shackles of the Extreme realm.

 If he wanted to break free from those shackles, he would have to take another path.

 That possibility was the fusion of his Dharma Characteristics!

 However, Su Zimo's three Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics came from different Dao sects of the immortal, Buddhist and fiend Daos. It was extremely difficult to fuse them.

 He had to find a compatibility spot or rather, a commonality between the three Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics.

 That commonality was fire!

 Su Zimo had cultivated the Scarlet Flame Heart Sutra and cultivated the three Dao Fires of the immortal, Buddhist and fiend sects.

 Using the three Dao Fires as a medium, he incinerated the three Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics and gave birth to a new Dharma Characteristic through flames—that was the current 99 feet tall Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic!

 "How dare a bunch of rotting corpses provoke me!"

 Su Zimo looked at the dozens of battle corpses not far away and hollered, "Burn them!"

 The three heads opened their mouths at the same time and spat out three balls of scorching flames at the dozens of battle corpses!

 Not only was the Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic fused with three Supreme Dharma Characteristics, it was also fused with three Dao Fires. The flame that was casually spat out was the Samadhi Dao Fire!

 Su Zimo's glabella shone and another Essence Spirit Fire burst forth, entering the Samadhi Dao Fire.

 The Caturadhi Dao Fire descended upon the world and engulfed the dozens of battle corpses instantly!

 Prior to this, even if the battle corpses were battered by Su Zimo's Supreme Dharma Characteristics and riddled with holes, they had combat strength and charged forward continuously without fatigue or pain.

 Those battle corpses had no intelligence and even Buddhism could not purify them!

 However, when they were engulfed by the Caturadhi Dao Fire, the battle corpses struggled and howled on the spot as though they were in immense pain.

 The battle corpses were invulnerable against weapons, water and fire.

 Even Extreme Fire's Samadhi Dao Fire could not incinerate those battle corpses.

 However, it was different for Su Zimo's Caturadhi Dao Fire!

 Pus blood flowed continuously from the battle corpses. However, the moment it flowed out, it was burned to ashes by the Caturadhi Dao Fire!

 No matter how the battle corpses struggled, the Dao flames on their bodies would not extinguish!

 In less than ten breaths, the dozens of battle corpses turned into ashes and dissipated into the world.

 The three Mighty Figures of Corpse Refinement Cult that were controlling the battle corpses turned pale.

 All their efforts up till this point of their cultivation were spent on the dozens of battle corpses.

 Now that Su Zimo burned them to ashes, it was equivalent to destroying their 10,000 years of cultivation!

 The blow was way too great!

 For a Mighty Figure of Corpse Refinement Cult, losing a battle corpse meant that his combat strength was significantly reduced, rendering him no different from ordinary Conjoint Body Mighty Figures.

 Su Zimo's Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic swung the thunder whip in his hands forward viciously.

 The whip seemed to have crossed the voids and whipped the three Mighty Figures of Corpse Refinement Cult!

 Piak!

 Not only did the whip contain a terrifying power of thunder, there was also the Caturadhi Dao Fire!

 Instantly, three Corpse Refinement Cult Mighty Figures were ripped apart and their Essence Spirits were burned to ashes in midair!
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 Chapter 1304 - Undefeated!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 More than ten battle corpses were burned to ashes and some Conjoint Body Mighty Figures who could not dodge in time and were engulfed by the Caturadhi Dao Fire were even more unlucky!

 In a few breaths, they were burned into nothingness by the Caturadhi Dao Fire and their bodies and Essence Spirits were destroyed!

 Many Mighty Figures retreated instinctively in shock.

 With a single thought from Su Zimo, the Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic strode towards Night Spirit with him right behind.

 A Mighty Figure of Zephyr Thunder Palace that stood in his way had just summoned his Dharmic weapon when the Heavenly Fiend Scythe slashed down!

 Clang!

 Sparks flew as the Heavenly Fiend Scythe collided with the Dharmic weapon!

 The Mighty Figure of Zephyr Thunder Palace shuddered and the sound of bones and tendons cracking could be heard from his body. Before long, his arms collapsed limply.

 A 99 feet tall Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic was more than a single level above a Supreme Dharma Characteristic in terms of strength!

 Initially, many Conjoint Body Mighty Figures could restrict Su Zimo on the spot and suppress the three Supreme Dharma Characteristics steadily.

 However, this fused Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic that surpassed the Extreme realm had a power that was completely above the Conjoint Body realm!

 "Pfft!"

 The Heavenly Fiend Scythe slashed down with the momentum and the Mighty Figure of Zephyr Thunder Palace was cleaved into two. His Essence Spirit was destroyed and he died!

 Relying on his strong physique and shocking bloodline, a Mighty Figure of Diamond Monastery wielded an indestructible Diamond Staff and wanted to stop Su Zimo in his tracks.

 Su Zimo's Dharma Characteristic wielded the Creation Lotus Platform and smashed down on the head of the Mighty Figure of Diamond Monastery!

 Boom!

 The Creation Lotus Platform collided with the Diamond Staff with a loud bang!

 "Argh!"

 The Mighty Figure of Diamond Monastery cried out in pain and his palm was torn. Blood gushed out and his Diamond Staff flew from his hands.

 "Om!"

 He wanted to retreat, but Su Zimo's Dharma Characteristic was faster and chanted Sanskrit. The Creation Lotus Platform crushed him into dust and blood splattered on the spot!

 At the same time.

 The other arm of the Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic waved and whipped another Conjoint Body Mighty Figure with the thunder whip that was blazing with raging flames!

 Piak!

 The Conjoint Body Mighty Figure was whipped to death and his Essence Spirit was destroyed!

 The 99 feet tall Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic released an unimaginable terrifying combat strength that even Mighty Figures from super sects could not defend against!

 This was practically a supreme fiendcelestial that could sweep through everything!

 Everywhere he passed, many Mighty Figures were overwhelmed.

 Blood dyed half the skies red—it was extremely tragic as Mighty Figures everywhere spilled blood!

 Figures fell from midair one after another.

 In the blink of an eye, more than ten Conjoint Body Mighty Figures died in the hands of Su Zimo's Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic!

 Even Heaven and Earth Valley was painted scarlet from the blood!

 When he noticed that, the smile on Heavenly Secrets's face seemed to deepen.

 "What are you laughing at?"

 When he saw the smile on Heavenly Secrets's face, the hatred in Yan Beichen's heart turned even more berserk and rich. It was as though he had returned to the bamboo forest of the Middle Continent, to the moment of Pianran's death!

 If not for the person before him, their location would not have been exposed.

 If not for the person before him, Pianran would not have died!

 "Since you jumped out yourself, I'll kill you first!"

 The fiend qi on Yan Beichen intensified and the Hatred Fiend Saber buzzed and trembled. His aura climbed once more and released endless pitch-black saber shadows towards Heavenly Secrets!

 In that endless hatred, there was even a chilling killing intent!

 Heavenly Secrets was alarmed.

 It was no wonder why the Hatred Sutra was the number one fiend technique of the ancient era. The stronger the hatred in one's heart, the more terrifying the hatred fiend qi and the stronger their combat strength!

 Furthermore, Yan Beichen's burst contained not only the power of the Hatred Fiend Sutra, but also the power of the Asura!

 The fusion of the two fiend cultivation techniques formed a powerful saber intent of hatred and killing, engulfing Heavenly Secrets within!

 Initially, Heavenly Secrets could still deal with Yan Beichen.

 However, after Yan Beichen released this attack, Heavenly Secrets felt his scalp tingle as though a calamity was approaching!

 "Not good!"

 The smile on Heavenly Secrets's face was gone and his expression darkened. "This saber intent is too strong, I can't defeat it!"

 He could already sense that the power of that saber intent had surpassed the limits of the Conjoint Body realm!

 "Annihilation Mist!"

 Heavenly Secrets hollered and rich Dharmic powers surged out of his body, forming gray mists around him.

 His figure disappeared into the mist before long, vanishing into the void!

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 One after another, the hatred fiend qi and Asura fiend qi stabbed into the fog and it floated out rapidly, as though it was struck by an immense impact.

 How terrifying was the saber intent created by the Hatred and Asura fiend techniques? It had already sealed all of Heavenly Secrets's escape paths!

 Heavenly Secrets had not expected that a single smile of his would incur Yan Beichen's immense hatred and rage!

 "What a lunatic!"

 He lost his composure momentarily within the fog and cursed internally as a blood glint flashed through his eyes.

 The saber intent was way too ferocious that he could not break free even with the escape techniques of Enigma Palace.

 All of a sudden!

 A blood beam flashed through the fog.

 In a flash, the blood beam darted out from the gap between the combined Hatred and Asura fiend qi saber intent by a hair's breadth!

 The fog dissipated and Heavenly Secrets's figure vanished.

 The blood beam paused in the distance and revealed its true appearance—it was Heavenly Secrets who had escaped.

 At that moment, Heavenly Secrets's expression was terrible and a few bloodied wounds appeared on his body as he looked at Yan Beichen with lingering fear.

 Yan Beichen's expression was cold and he did not take the initiative to chase.

 He knew very well that given Heavenly Secrets's methods, if the latter chose to make use of this escape technique, it would be difficult for him to catch up in a short period of time.

 He could not let Immortal Sword escape just to hunt down Heavenly Secrets!

 Immortal Sword had to die today!

 Yan Beichen turned around once more and charged towards Sword Sect.

 If Su Zimo had seen what happened earlier on, he would have been shocked to discover that the escape technique Heavenly Secrets used was one he was extremely familiar with—Blood Escape!

 "Purple Flame, you betrayed the sect and harmed your fellow sect mates. Today is the day you will be executed!"

 On the other side, Extreme Fire hollered and channeled his Essence Spirit to its limits. The Samadhi Dao Fire intensified!

 An endless stream of power of flames burned into Purple Flame's body and bloodline!

 "AHHHHHHH!"

 Purple Flame reared his head and howled with a pained expression.

 Flames spewed from his opened mouth and his flesh was split open as he was burned beyond recognition.

 The reason for this was also because he had cultivated the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra before. Otherwise, he would have been burned into ashes a long time ago.

 However, he did not manage to absorb the power of bloodline from this place. As such, his Dharmic powers were exhausted and he could not hold on any longer. The Samadhi Dao Fire burned from inside out and engulfed him completely!

 In midair, Purple Flame's figure vanished, leaving a gigantic human-shaped fireball.

 Gradually, the fireball lost all signs of life and turned into sparks that scattered down.

 Extreme Fire had a conflicted expression when he saw that—he did not feel as happy as he thought he would.

 Purple Flame was his senior brother after all!

 In fact, he could even recall the scenes of Senior Brother Purple Flame leading him on the path of cultivation when he first joined Hundred Refinement Sect.

 Who would have thought that as time passed by, the two of them would grow further apart and reach a point where they were irreconcilable. In the end, Purple Flame died in his hands.

 The path of cultivation was long and the affairs of the world were unpredictable—how many people could stick to their roots?
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 Chapter 1305 - Appearance of the Primordial Races

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Surrounded by the terrifying fiend qi of Hatred and the Asura, Yan Beichen charged towards Immortal Sword once more!

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 The two terrifying fiend techniques of the Hatred Sutra and Asura Sutra were already channeled to their limits. Yan Beichen seemed like he was treading through a sea of blood with a torrential malevolent aura!

 The many Mighty Figures of Sword Sect could not defend against Yan Beichen's attacks at all.

 Wielding the Hatred Fiend Saber, the Asura resembled the ancient Fiend Emperor reborn and many Mighty Figures of Sword Sect fell one after another.

 The Startling Sword Intent and Lifeless Sword Intent could not defend against the sharpness of the Hatred Fiend Saber at all!

 In the blink of an eye, there were only slightly more than ten Mighty Figures left out of more than 30 in the Sword Sect group.

 Furthermore, every single Mighty Figure of Sword Sect had panicked expressions and retreated continuously.

 Although Conjoint Body Mighty Figures had immense vitality and could even regrow severed limbs, how could anyone merely be severely injured against the Hatred Fiend Saber?

 All of them would die!

 For some of the Mighty Figures, they had already cultivated more than 10,000 years by this point—none of them wanted to die here just like that.

 Some of the Mighty Figures of Sword Sect turned and fled, no longer daring to fight Yan Beichen.

 Immortal Sword stood in the crowd, feeling increasingly alarmed as he looked at the foreign faces beside him pleadingly.

 Those foreign faces were Mighty Figures of the Primordial Six Races. However, they had changed their appearances and hid their true bodies!

 At that moment, the experts of the Primordial Six Races had grim expressions as they rose in unison.

 "I can't watch on anymore. I have to make a move and kill him!"

 God Han Ling said slowly.

 "That's right. If he's allowed to continue growing, he'll become an unimaginable threat to our primordial races!" The Mighty Figure of the Heavenly Eye race nodded as well.

 "Fellow Daoists, thank you for your help. I'll definitely remember your lifesaving grace!"

 Immortal Sword was delighted, thinking that the experts of the Primordial Six Races were going to deal with Yan Beichen.

 When he heard that, the Golden Crow Third Prince gave a stifled laughter with a disdainful expression.

 To be honest, none of them from the Primordial Six Races took human cultivators seriously at all, not even if they were Mighty Figures.

 Although Immortal Sword was famous in the cultivation world, in the eyes of the Golden Crow Third Prince and the others, he was akin to an ant—who would bother about his life or death?

 "What's your name again?"

 The Golden Crow Third Prince reached out and patted Immortal Sword on the cheek. "You're not qualified to address us as equals. Your life or death has nothing to do with us, fufu."

 Immortal Sword was once the titular disciple of Sword Sect. Even if his Essence Spirit was injured, he was a Mighty Figure.

 But now, he was slapped on the cheeks by the Golden Crow Third Prince!

 The smile on Immortal Sword's face froze.

 Up till this point of his cultivation, he had never endured such humiliation!

 If it was anyone else, he would have counterattacked immediately if they dared to do this to him. He would use all means to torture them to death and burn their bones into ashes!

 However, the person before him was the Golden Crow Third Prince.

 Beside the Golden Crow Third Crown Prince were Conjoint Body Mighty Figures of the other primordial races as well. If he showed any bit of defiance, he would be killed by the experts of the Primordial Six Races before Yan Beichen could arrive!

 The Golden Crow Third Prince ignored him and left with the other experts of the primordial races before long, heading towards Su Zimo.

 Immortal Sword did not move at all and gripped his fists tightly. His body trembled slightly and his face flushed red.

 Even after the Primordial Six Races left, he said nothing—he allowed his dignity to be trampled into dust by the other party!

 Immortal Sword grit his teeth and looked at Yan Beichen who was charging over from afar in silence.

 He knew that he could not compare to Yan Beichen after all.

 If Yan Beichen was in his position, Yan Beichen would definitely dare to raise his saber against the Primordial Six Races. However, he did not even dare to express a single bit of displeasure!

 On another battlefield.

 Su Zimo's Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics was invincible and undefeatable—no Conjoint Body Mighty Figure could stop him!

 The Mighty Figure of Poison Sect who declared that he wanted to kill Night Spirit with poison earlier on was scared out of his wits and retreated hurriedly.

 "Where can you run to?"

 Su Zimo shouted.

 His Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic waved its whip and tore through the voids, whipping the Mighty Figure of Poison Sect into pieces and the latter died on the spot!

 After the series of kills, Su Zimo was now extremely close to Night Spirit!

 His gaze intensified and the thunder whip coiled, wanting to pull Night Spirit over from the ground.

 All of a sudden!

 A blood-colored vine appeared and whipped the thunder whip with an extremely evil aura!

 The power of thunder and the Samadhi Dao Fire exploded instantly!

 The blood-colored vine constricted and its surface was charred black. However, its foundation was not injured.

 However, the power of the thunder whip was completely dissipated!

 Without even thinking, Su Zimo's 99 feet tall Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic strode forward and swung its arms, smashing down with the Creation Lotus Platform.

 At the same time, the Heavenly Fiend Scythe descended as well!

 "Good timing!"

 A figure flashed and transformed into his true form. His golden hair danced and his green eyes were deep, filled with golden blood qi!

 Splash!

 The sound of a tsunami echoed from that figure's body!

 Tsunami blood!

 The figure did not use any Dharmic weapons and merely punched towards the Creation Lotus Platform barehanded!

 The crowd was shocked when they saw that!

 Even Mighty Figures Dharmic weapons might not be able to defend against the power of Su Zimo's Dharma Characteristic, let alone a body of flesh.

 Boom!

 A loud bang sounded when the Creation Lotus Platform collided with the person's fist!

 Although the figure took a half-step back, his fist was intact and the Creation Lotus Platform was repelled as well!

 The golden-haired man waved his hand and grinned. "It does hurt a little."

 He merely felt a slight pain receiving the Creation Lotus Platform barehanded!

 On the other side, the Heavenly Fiend Scythe was blocked by a cold beam the moment it slashed down and sparks flew!

 A tall figure stood in midair with a green face and bared fangs that were extremely hideous. A pair of pitch-black meat wings grew from his back and he wielded two crescent sabers with shocking curves that shone with a cold glint!

 The primordial races had finally appeared!

 Su Zimo was extremely familiar with the two races that attacked later on.

 The golden-haired, green-eyed being was of the God race.

 The one with the green race, bared fangs and wings was from the Rakshasa race!

 The thing that blocked his thunder whip was an extremely evil plant that waved countless blood-colored vines.

 Every single vine was like a thick blood vessel. At the top of the vines was a human face without a nose or eyes. There was only a gigantic mouth with sharp fangs that intertwined with one another and shone coldly, as though they could slice everything apart!

 Although Su Zimo had never seen this ferocious being before, he could vaguely guess that this was another one of the primordial races—the Blood Vine Race!

 Legend has it that the Blood Vine race lived by devouring the blood of all living beings.

 It did not even reject bloodline from the other primordial races!

 Any living being that wandered into the territory of the Blood Vine race would be shredded and devoured, turned into nourishment for themselves without even bones left—these were extremely violent beings!

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat as he vaguely recalled something.

 However, at that moment, he was in a dangerous spot and could not protect himself. Night Spirit could not be saved either and he was tense. He did not have the mood to think about it carefully and the thought vanished as quickly as it appeared.
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 Chapter 1306 - Immortal Sword's Death

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Pshew! 

 A golden light flashed and emitted a scorching aura. The temperature released by the golden light seemed to be even higher than the Samadhi Dao Fire!

 It was extremely fast and circled around Su Zimo's Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic.

 Su Zimo's Dharma Characteristic waved his six arms but could not grab the golden light!

 Buzz! Buzz!

 The Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic shuddered and a gigantic wound appeared on its chest—its Dharmic powers were drained!

 However, this Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic had already surpassed the Extreme realm and its Dharmic powers were condensed. The Samadhi Dao Fire burned furiously and stopped the loss of Dharmic powers instantly.

 The golden light paused and revealed its true appearance—it was the Golden Crow Third Prince.

 "Hehe!"

 The Golden Crow Third Prince laughed. "The flames on your Dharma Characteristic are truly interesting. It's only slightly weaker than my Golden Crow flames."

 The Golden Crow race possessed the bloodline of the sun and their bodies burned with flames. They resided above the East Sea and beneath the Fusang Tree—they were divine birds of the primordial era!

 Not only was the Golden Crow race extremely fast and not inferior to the Rakshasa race, they even possessed extremely terrifying golden flames that could incinerate all living beings!

 None of the Conjoint Body Mighty Figures present dared to approach Su Zimo's Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic, afraid that they would be tainted by the Samadhi Dao Fire.

 However, the Golden Crow Third Prince was fearless!

 Not only did he approach Su Zimo's Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic, he even took the opportunity to reveal his Golden Crow feet and scratch a gigantic wound on the Dharma Characteristic's chest!

 Su Zimo's Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic was blocked by just four experts of the primordial races.

 The bloodline of the primordial races was strong and they were the oldest living beings. Conjoint Body Mighty Figures of the primordial races had combat strength comparable to Half-Martial Ancestors of the human race!

 The strongest Conjoint Body monster incarnates among the primordial races with the purest bloodlines could even suppress Half-Martial Ancestors of the human race!

 Although Su Zimo's Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic had surpassed the Extreme realm, it could not defend against the power of a Half-Martial Ancestor!

 Night Spirit was a hundred feet away.

 Normally, a hundred feet was an extremely short distance.

 But now, there were hundreds of beings from the primordial races in between and dozens of them were all Conjoint Body experts!

 That hundred feet was like an insurmountable chasm!

 "Immortal Sword, pay with your life!"

 Right then, a roar sounded not far away!

 Instantly, rumbling fiend qi surged into the skies, blotting out the skies and pitch-black as ink—the entire world dimmed!

 Even the experts of the Primordial Six Races glanced sideways.

 Under Yan Beichen's killing intent, Immortal Sword was already covered in injuries and his face was ghastly pale.

 Yan Beichen strode forward and slashed with the Hatred Fiend Saber in his hands. Instantly, it descended on Immortal Sword's head with a torrential fiend qi as though it wanted to devour him into sludge!

 "Ah!"

 Immortal Sword shrieked with a menacing expression as his features contorted. Gripping his sword with both hands, his sword buzzed and released six bedazzling Dharmic patterns that blocked the Hatred Fiend Saber.

 Clang!

 The sound of metal clashing echoed in an ear-piercing manner!

 Sword and saber clashed while Yan Beichen and Immortal Sword stood motionlessly. Instantly, the world seemed to have stopped.

 Snap!

 The sword was broken!

 Immediately after, the wounds on Immortal Sword ruptured and spewed out blood mists. His eyes dimmed and his lifeforce drained rapidly!

 Yan Beichen's hateful slash destroyed all the lifeforce in Immortal Sword's body!

 That slash unleashed all the hatred in Yan Beichen's heart all these years—Immortal Sword could not defend against it at all!

 Even his Destiny Dharmic Weapon was severed by the Hatred Fiend Saber!

 "Fufu, fufu…"

 Immortal Sword's mouth twitched as though he wanted to laugh. However, boiling blood flowed out of his mouth and let out a strange sound.

 "E-Even if you kill me, y-you can't r-revive that sl*t either!"

 Immortal Sword had a deranged expression and stuttered, "Y-You've… lost! Haha! Hahaha!"

 Immortal Sword's laughter came to an abrupt stop as his entire body exploded into a blood mist. His body and spirit were destroyed without a corpse remaining!

 Even though Immortal Sword knew that he was going to die, he did not want Yan Beichen to feel good before his death.

 He was best at playing with people's hearts. Otherwise, people like Qin Pianran and Dao Lord Cloud Rain would not have died in his hands.

 His final words had indeed struck Yan Beichen's sore spot.

 "I've lost… I've lost…"

 Although Immortal Sword was executed, Yan Beichen did not feel as happy as he had imagined.

 He trembled with a pained expression and fell into endless guilt and self-blame. His mind seemed to have gone blank as he murmured to himself, "He's right, Pianran. You can't revive. It's all my fault!"

 "Fufu."

 When he saw that, the Golden Crow Third Prince sneered, "By the looks of it, that person is of no threat and isn't worthy of us attacking."

 "That's right. It's just a second Hatred. He's of no threat and will commit suicide sooner or later," The Mighty Figure of the Heavenly Eye race said indifferently.

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat as he suddenly realized something.

 The Hatred Sutra was indeed powerful. Yan Beichen inherited the legacy of the Fiend Emperor Hatred and his combat strength increased exponentially—he could be considered as the second Fiend Emperor Hatred!

 However, what happened to the Fiend Emperor Hatred?

 The deeper Yan Beichen cultivated the Hatred Sutra, the harder it would be for him to extricate himself.

 Right now, he would only fall into this giddying pain when he thought about Qin Pianran.

 As time passed by, if he remained immersed in that pain, he would probably never regain his senses and make the same choice as Dao Lord Hatred.

 He would commit suicide!

 Su Zimo did not dare to think about it nor did he have the energy for now.

 That was the danger that Yan Beichen might encounter in the future. Right now, the most important thing for Su Zimo was to rescue Night Spirit and escape from this place!

 "Zimo, let me help you!"

 Right then, Extreme Fire had just killed Purple Flame and sensed Su Zimo's condition, rushing over without hesitation.

 "Watch out, master!"

 Su Zimo's expression changed as he reminded hurriedly.

 Although Extreme Fire had just entered the Conjoint Body realm for more than a hundred years, his body had fused with a Supreme Dharma Characteristic and his Dharmic powers were strong. His combat strength was also at the top of the Conjoint Body realm!

 Even against Conjoint Body Mighty Figures of super sects, Extreme Fire would not be disadvantaged.

 But now, the people in front of Su Zimo were all experts from the primordial races and their combat strength had far surpassed the Conjoint Body realm!

 A Mighty Figure of the Heavenly Eye race stood in midair with his hands behind his back motionlessly.

 All of a sudden!

 A crack appeared on the glabella of the Heavenly Eye Mighty Figure. It was as though an eye had opened and countless mysterious and powerful runes surged within, as though they contained the strongest power in the world!

 The entire Heaven and Earth Valley trembled when that eye opened!

 The mountain cracked and gravel rolled down!

 The crowd was shocked!

 What sort of power was that?

 A single eye was enough to cause such a commotion!

 A dark light shot out from the eye and arrived instantly!

 The moment Extreme Fire moved, his heart skipped a beat and he felt a strong sense of danger. Without hesitation, he shielded his Destiny Dharmic Weapon, the Weapon Tripod, in front of him!

 At the same time, a dark light descended with a destructive aura!

 Clang!

 The dark light struck Extreme Fire's Weapon Tripod with a loud bang!

 Extreme Fire shuddered and his figure could not help but fly back as he spat out a huge mouthful of blood with a pale expression.

 The first layer of his Weapon Tripod was penetrated by the dark light!

 To be able to penetrate Extreme Fire's Destiny Mighty Figure Dharmic Weapon with a single gaze, how terrifying was the power in that eye?!
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 Chapter 1307 - You're the One With a Death Wish!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The reason why the Primordial Nine Races were called the Primordial Nine Races and ruled over the world was because every single one of them possessed extremely powerful inheritances and capabilities!

 Humans were innately weak. Even in their prime, they might not be able to kill ferocious beasts.

 However, it was different for the Primordial Nine Races.

 When these races were born, they possessed innately powerful abilities!

 For example, the Golden Crow race was born with three legs and could spread their wings and fly, wielding the Sun God Fire!

 The Golden Crow race could even kill spirit beasts and demons with ease, let alone ferocious beasts!

 The Dragon race was born with sharp fangs and claws and controlled the five elements.

 Every race specialized in different abilities.

 For example, although the Heavenly Eye race's bloodline and physique were far superior to humans, they were only ranked in the middle of the Primordial Nine Races.

 The strongest technique of the Heavenly Eye race was the eye on their glabella!

 That eye was also known as the Heavenly Eye—the gathering spot of the strongest powers of the Heavenly Eye race!

 That was also the origin of the name of their race, Heavenly Eye.

 The visual technique of the Heavenly Eye race was the strongest among the ten thousand races!

 Although it was only a dark light, it came from the Heavenly Eye. If it was any other Conjoint Body Mighty Figure, they would have died with a single glance from this Mighty Figure of the Heavenly Eye race!

 Extreme Fire's innate combat strength was top-tier among the human race.

 However, he had just entered the Conjoint Body realm after all and was still far inferior to the Mighty Figure of the Heavenly Eye race who attacked.

 Extreme Fire's Destiny Dharmic Weapon was destroyed and that implicated and severely injured him. In fact, he fell from midair uncontrollably with a dispirited expression.

 "Grandmaster!"

 Dao Lord Scarlet Star exclaimed and rushed forward to protect Extreme Fire.

 "Hurry and take master away from this place!"

 Su Zimo immediately sent a voice transmission to Dao Lord Scarlet Star.

 "Uncle-Master, but you…"

 Dao Lord Scarlet Star had a hesitant expression.

 "If you guys are dragged into this battle, even the entire Hundred Refinement Sect won't be able to handle it! Leave quickly and don't linger here!"

 Su Zimo's tone turned even more hurried!

 Extreme Fire's combat strength was greatly reduced after he was severely injured by a Mighty Figure of the Heavenly Eye race. Even if he stayed here, he could not help and might even distract Su Zimo.

 At that thought, Dao Lord Scarlet Star finally made up his mind and hollered, "Hundred Refinement Sect, follow me!"

 Hundred Refinement Sect was the first to retreat from the battlefield.

 "Senior crane, leave with the cultivators of Ethereal Peak as well."

 Su Zimo sent another voice transmission.

 For some reason, he felt uncomfortable, as though he had neglected something extremely important!

 This Heaven and Earth Valley made him feel uneasy as well.

 That uneasiness did not come from the Primordial Six Races!

 "Dao Lord Desolate Martial, the fact that you're able to condense a Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic that's beyond the Extreme realm and is 99 feet tall is indeed unprecedented."

 God Han Ling said slowly, "However, you still have to die today!"

 "In front of us Primordial Six Races, your bullsh*t Dharma Characteristic is nothing!" Rakshasa Feng Tian sneered with a menacing expression.

 "The God and Rakshasa race truly have a bad memory."

 Su Zimo's gaze was cold as he said murderously, "Seems like I haven't killed enough of you guys in Myriad Phenomenon City. I wasn't ruthless enough!"

 Even against a group of beings from the primordial races, Su Zimo's aura did not weaken at all!

 Even Immortal Sword did not dare to say anything after being slapped on the cheeks by an expert of the primordial races.

 However, Su Zimo could not conceal his killing intent against the Primordial Six Races!

 "Audacious!"

 "You're asking for death!"

 Experts from the Rakshasa and God race hollered.

 God Han Ling's expression darkened instantly.

 "Ant Desolate Martial, you must have a death wish!"

 Rakshasa Feng Tian was enraged as well and shrieked.

 The voice of the Rakshasa race was sharp and unpleasant.

 The battle in Myriad Phenomenon City was an immense humiliation for the Rakshasa and God race.

 In the cultivation world, the human race kept that battle a secret. However, it was widespread among the Primordial Nine Races and the Rakshasa and God race suffered immense gossip.

 After all, it was not glorious to lose to the humans and be completely annihilated.

 "You're the one with a death wish!"

 Suddenly, a cold voice sounded from the crowd.

 Immediately after, a figure that was more than 30 feet tall appeared. It shone with a scarlet glow and emitted a scorching aura as it descended behind Rakshasa Feng Tian.

 The figure was extremely fast and came out of nowhere. Even the experts of the Primordial Six Races on the battlefield could not react to it, let alone the surrounding cultivators.

 "Who's there?!"

 Many experts of the primordial races only managed to shout in time but they could not make out the figure's appearance clearly—they could only make out a rough outline.

 The scarlet figure arrived behind Rakshasa Feng Tian and extended its palm without hesitation, revealing sharp claws that shimmered coldly as it grabbed the latter's head!

 Rakshasa Feng Tian was alarmed and felt his scalp tingle. Without thinking twice, he flapped his wings and fled into the distance!

 The speed of the Rakshasa race was way too fast.

 They were one of the fastest among the Primordial Nine Races!

 In that split second, Rakshasa Feng Tian transformed into a black streak of light and tried to break free from the envelopment of that menacing claw!

 All of a sudden!

 The arm of the figure crackled and expanded by three feet. Instantly, it caught up to Rakshasa Feng Tian and grabbed down once more!

 "Pfft!"

 A blood mist spewed out!

 "Ah!"

 Rakshasa Feng Tian shrieked tragically.

 His reaction was fast enough and he had already pushed his movement technique to its limits.

 Even so, the figure caught up to him and tore apart one of his meat wings with its sharp claws! A large piece was ripped off and fresh blood spurted!

 That scene was extremely tragic!

 Even the experts of the Primordial Six Races gasped.

 Even with the speed of Rakshasa Feng Tian, he could not escape unscathed. If that figure had attacked any of them earlier on, who would have survived?

 The moment that thought crossed their minds, another change happened on the battlefield.

 The scarlet figure did not stop even after it ripped Rakshasa Feng Tian's meat wing! It continued upwards with its momentum and suddenly coiled its three foot tall body that resembled an anaconda around the latter!

 Its blood qi surged and it exerted strength!

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 The sound of bones cracking could be heard from within Rakshasa Feng Tian's body!

 Under countless gazes, Rakshasa Feng Tian's body was squeezed into a completely contorted shape!

 Rakshasa Feng Tian's eyeballs bulged out and his face was bloodshot. With a purple and green expression, his blood qi dissipated rapidly!

 At the Conjoint Body realm, one could regrow their limbs.

 Even if his body was severely injured, there was still a chance for him to recover after some time to recuperate.

 However, at that moment, Rakshasa Feng Tian was bound by the scarlet figure. No matter how fast he was, he could not break free and was even enduring immense pain!

 Pshew!

 An Essence Spirit burrowed out of the top of the Rakshasa's head and tried to flee into the distance with a panicked expression.

 Swoosh!

 Suddenly, the scarlet figure opened its mouth and spat out a tongue of flames, pulling the Essence Spirit into its mouth and burning it to ashes in the blink of an eye!

 Rakshasa Feng Tian was dead!
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 Chapter 1308 - Dragon True Body

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The moment Rakshasa Feng Tian died, Heaven and Earth Valley fell into a dead silence!

 This scene was much more shocking than the death of a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure of the human race!

 Conjoint Body experts of the Primordial Six Races could suppress Mighty Figures of the human race with ease. Even a monster incarnate of the human race like Extreme Fire was severely injured by a single move from a Mighty Figure of the Heavenly Eye race.

 But now, a Mighty Figure of the primordial races was killed by an unknown living being in a flash right in front of everyone!

 "Who is that?"

 "Who else would dare to help Desolate Martial and even kill an expert of the Rakshasa race? His methods are way too ruthless! Could it be a Half-Martial Ancestor or a Mahayana Patriarch?"

 All the cultivators looked over and were stunned.

 To be precise, the scarlet figure could not be considered as a human at all. More than 30 feet tall, its scarlet hair was like flames and it was covered in scarlet scales that wrapped around its cheeks, revealing only a pair of bright eyes that resembled two fireballs!

 It was definitely from an alien race!

 The knuckles on its gigantic claw protruded like molten steel and were filled with a metallic luster. Its claws were extremely sharp and were even dripping with the grisly blood of Rakshasa Feng Tian!

 The strange thing was that only the left hand of the alien being had this menacing claw. Its right hand was extremely fair and looked no different from a human hand.

 The scarlet figure emitted an extremely violent aura and its blood qi surged—it was not disadvantaged even against the Primordial Six Races!

 Many cultivators looked at the scarlet-haired alien being and felt as though they were looking at one of the primordial races!

 "Could that outsider be one of the Primordial Nine Races as well?"

 "That can't be, right? There doesn't seem to be any race from the Primordial Nine Races that looks like this?"

 "This outsider looks a little like a dragon!"

 "Eh? Now that you mention it, I seem to have recalled something."

 A cultivator reminisced. "I heard that back in Myriad Phenomenon City, Desolate Martial transformed into a dragon and killed the alien races. He seemed to be in this half dragon form!"

 "You mean to say that this outsider is Desolate Martial? That's impossible!"

 The thought was truly ridiculous. Dao Lord Desolate Martial stood at the side with his green robes and black hair, extremely different from the scarlet-haired alien before them.

 If that scarlet-haired alien was Desolate Martial, who was the green-robed, black-haired one?

 Could it be a clone of Dao Lord Desolate Martial?

 In reality, some of the cultivators had already guessed the truth.

 That scarlet figure was the Dragon True Body!

 The moment the Dragon True Body appeared, he did not hold back at all and appeared in his half dragon form right away when he faced the experts of the Primordial Six Races!

 Su Zimo's expression did not change when he heard the discussions around him.

 He did not care about the exposure of his Dragon True Body at all.

 Even if everyone in the world knew that he had a Dragon True Body, it would not matter and the Dragon race would not be implicated because of it.

 That was because no one knew that this Dragon True Body was the young master of the Dragon race!

 No one would have expected that a half dragon alien would become the young master of the Dragon race!

 Of course, that was not an absolute as well.

 Someone from the Primordial Six Races had doubts.

 Wu Xie narrowed his eyes and shone with a faint green glow in deep thought.

 Back then, the battle between the Dragon True Body and Long Cang happened after Wu Xie left.

 Therefore, he had not seen the appearance of the Dragon True Body when it transformed into a half dragon and naturally did not recognize it right away.

 However, Wu Xie had lived for so long and was experienced and sharp. He could vaguely sense that the scarlet-haired alien with dragon scales before him had something to do with the young master of the Dragon race that he had seen in the Dragon Bone Valley!

 "Where did this beast come from?!"

 The Mighty Figure of the Heavenly Eye race said coldly.

 The Golden Crow Third Prince sniffed gently. "Indeed, this beast has the bloodline aura of the Dragon race. He's probably a remnant bastard left behind by the Dragon race!"

 "Fufu, I thought that it was some powerful character,"

 God Han Ling smiled gently. "So, he's only at the Dharma Characteristic realm. Rakshasa Feng Tian was careless and has no one but himself to blame for his death."

 Those words were not wrong.

 If the Dragon True Body had not appeared all of a sudden such that Rakshasa Feng Tian was caught off-guard, he would not have been killed in a flash!

 Right then, a breeze blew and two pitch-black beams of light appeared at an extremely fast speed, hiding behind the Dragon True Body silently.

 The two beams of light that suddenly appeared were two Dharma Characteristic Rakshasas!

 The two Rakshasas could not hold it back any longer and wanted nothing more than to take revenge for Rakshasa Feng Tian. As such, they sneaked over and raised their curved sabers, chopping towards the head of the Dragon True Body!

 Right in front of them, the scarlet-haired being did not even turn back, as though he did not notice anything.

 A ferocious glint flashed through the eyes of the two Rakshasas!

 It was as though they were witnessing the grisly scene of the scarlet-haired being's head tumbling and a fountain of blood spewing!

 However, they did not know that their movements could not be hidden in the face of the Dragon True Body's spirit perception!

 "You must have a death wish!"

 All of a sudden!

 The Dragon True Body spat out two words and swung his arm in reverse without turning back. Like a divine elephant's trunk, it whipped a Rakshasa with the might of stars!

 Bang!

 Before the Rakshasa could say anything, he was ripped apart and his blood stained the void!

 What sort of strength was it to be able to shatter the body of a Rakshasa with a casual punch?!

 The other Rakshasa was shocked. Before he could think further, a dragon claw had already grabbed his curved saber with a loud crack!

 The curved saber was shattered into pieces by the menacing dragon claw!

 "Pfft!"

 He reached out with his dragon claw and grabbed the Rakshasa's head, crushing the latter's Essence Spirit and killing him on the spot!

 In the blink of an eye, two more Rakshasas died!

 "Where did this monster come from? He is killing the Rakshasa race as easy as killing ants?"

 "We've never seen the combat strength of that taboo called Night Spirit before. However, in my opinion, this scarlet-haired being is the true taboo!"

 The crowd was speechless.

 The current situation of the Dharma Characteristic Ranking this time round had probably exceeded everyone's expectations.

 All the cultivators were staring at the battlefield and none of them noticed that Heavenly Secrets, who was not far away, had a faint smile on his face and a strange blood glint in his eyes. The wounds on his body had already recovered to normal.

 "This beast is interesting,"

 The Golden Crow Third Prince frowned. "He can kill the Rakshasa race with ease despite being of the same cultivation realm?"

 The Mighty Figure of the Heavenly Eye race raised his brow. "The Rakshasa race of this generation seems a little weak."

 "Is that so?"

 The Dragon True Body's aura was berserk as he shouted, "I'll test out the methods of your Heavenly Eye race then!"

 The reason why the Dragon True Body came was to kill the experts of the primordial races and would not waste his breath on them.

 Furthermore, this Heavenly Eye race being had just injured Extreme Fire severely—the reason why the Dragon True Body targeted him was also to take revenge for Extreme Fire!

 "Hmm?"

 The Mighty Figure of the Heavenly Eye race frowned and said coldly, "You must have a death wish. How dare you challenge me?"

 "You're the one I'm going to kill!"

 Before his sentence was finished, the Dragon True Body had already arrived before the Heavenly Eye race.

 The Mighty Figure of the Heavenly Eye race had a grim expression.

 It was only at that moment that he sensed the violent and scorching aura released by the Dragon True Body. It was as though he wanted to tear everything apart and incinerate all living beings!

 "This is bad! This beast's blood qi is way too strong!"

 The Mighty Figure of the Heavenly Eye race was alarmed.
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 Chapter 1309 - Massacre!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The Dragon True Body was at the Dharma Characteristic realm and was a major cultivation realm apart from the Conjoint Body experts of the Primordial Six Races present.

 Even at the Dharma Characteristic realm, Night Spirit could not escape the pursuit of the Primordial Six Races.

 However, the Dragon True Body was different from Night Spirit.

 The Dragon True Body was not a pure dragon. His body and blood qi were cultivated with the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness as the foundation and were his strongest trump cards!

 For the Heavenly Eye and Rakshasa races that did not specialize in physique and bloodline, they were most likely doomed when the Dragon True Body closed in to them!

 A crack suddenly appeared on the glabella of the Mighty Figure of the Heavenly Eye race.

 The terrifying Heavenly Eye opened once more and chaos seemed to spread within. Countless mysterious runes surged as though the world had just opened up!

 A dark light burst forth!

 No matter how fast the Dragon True Body was, it could not match his visual technique!

 The moment the Heavenly Eye opened, the visual technique descended!

 At that moment, the two parties were so close that it was impossible to dodge!

 The expression of the Dragon True Body was unchanged as his eyes shone brightly with two blazing flames and two scarlet beams of light!

 The power of divine powers spread!

 It was an innate divine power awakened by the Dragon True Body, Illumination Dragon Eye!

 "Hmm? This remnant beast of the Dragon race with an impure bloodline has actually awakened the innate divine powers of the Illumination Dragon lineage?" Wu Xie's eyes flickered and he was even more suspicious.

 The Golden Crow Third Prince sneered, "Fufu, this beast is way too ignorant. He's courting death by using the Illumination Dragon Eye to fight against the visual techniques and divine powers of the Heavenly Eye race!"

 The Heavenly Eye race reigned supreme over all visual techniques in the world!

 The might of the Illumination Dragon Eye was considered top-tier among many visual techniques. However, against the visual technique of the Heavenly Eye race, there was no doubt that it was inferior!

 After all, the Heavenly Eye on the forehead possessed the bloodline essence of the Heavenly Eye race and the profoundness of their Dharmic powers!

 Boom!

 Before the Golden Crow Third Prince finished his sentence, two scarlet beams of light collided against the dark light with a loud bang!

 "Ah!"

 A tragic cry sounded from the battlefield as a figure staggered and retreated continuously!

 "Fufu, I've already said that this beast was asking for it by trying to challenge the visual technique of the Heavenly Eye race…"

 The Golden Crow Third Prince was mocking when his expression changed and his smile froze.

 The experts of the Primordial Six Races widened their eyes in disbelief as well.

 Indeed, victory was determined instantly in a clash of visual techniques.

 However, unlike what the experts of the Primordial Six Races thought, the one that cried in tragic defeat was not the Dragon True Body, but the Mighty Figure of the Heavenly Eye race!

 "How is that possible?"

 God Han Ling frowned and murmured instinctively.

 "This beast is only at the Dharma Characteristic realm and yet he can injure a Mighty Figure of the Heavenly Eye race with a single visual technique?" The Mighty Figure of the Blood Vine race was bewildered as well.

 "This can't be the Illumination Dragon Eye!"

 The Golden Crow Third Prince said sternly, "The Illumination Dragon Eye can't be this powerful!"

 To be precise, the visual technique released by his Dragon True Body was indeed not the Illumination Dragon Eye, but the Illumination Eye.

 That was because there was a Illumination Stone in his eyes that was an utmost treasure of the universe and was even older than the Creation Green Lotus!

 The visual technique of the Heavenly Eye race was indeed stronger than the Illumination Dragon Eye.

 However, the might of the Illumination Dragon Eye that was fused with the Illumination Stone had more than doubled!

 If it was a Dao Lord of the Heavenly Eye race at the same cultivation realm, the eye on the forehead of the Heavenly Eye race being would have gone blind from that single collision!

 But now, the Mighty Figure of the Heavenly Eye race only had a pained expression and a trickle of blood from his Heavenly Eye. His foundation was not injured and he would definitely recover after some recuperation.

 However, the Dragon True Body would not give him a chance!

 After that head-on visual technique clash, the Dragon True Body had a cold expression without any emotions in his eyes. He strode forward and extended his dragon claw, grabbing the head of the Mighty Figure of the Heavenly Eye race!

 "Pfft!"

 The dragon claw was sharp and pierced the head of the Mighty Figure of the Heavenly Eye race instantly, crushing his consciousness and destroying his Essence Spirit!

 The Dragon True Body burst forth consecutively and killed another Mighty Figure of the primordial races!

 "Elder!"

 Many Heavenly Eye race beings were enraged and exclaimed.

 Hum! Hum! Hum!

 Dozens of Heavenly Eye race beings, be it at the Dharma Characteristic or Conjoint Body realm, opened their Heavenly Eye at the same time and terrifying power burst forth instantly!

 Instantly, the world shook and a shuddering aura descended!

 The spirit perception of the Dragon True Body alerted him and he left a long time ago. In a flash, he charged into the camp of the Primordial Six Races!

 Pshew! Pshew! Pshew!

 Dark lights descended one after another. They did not manage to hit the Dragon True Body and instead severely injured the Witch, Golden Crow and Blood Vine races who could not dodge in time!

 The Rakshasa race relied on their immense physique and blood qi to avoid being struck by the dark lights.

 "Have you gone insane, Heavenly Eye race? Shut your eyes!"

 The Golden Crow Third Prince roared.

 Once a visual technique was released, there was no way to retrieve it.

 Even if many experts of the Heavenly Eye race saw their visual techniques charging towards the other experts of the primordial races and injured others by mistake, they had no way of dealing with it.

 After that commotion, the camp of hundreds of experts from the primordial races fell into chaos!

 Of course, there were also many dark lights that charged into the human race crowd.

 Even the experts of the primordial races could not defend against the visual techniques of the Heavenly Eye race, it was even worse for the human cultivators.

 Even some Conjoint Body Mighty Figures were killed on the spot by the visual techniques of the Heavenly Eye race—they suffered an undeserved calamity!

 The cultivators of Hundred Refinement Sect and Ethereal Sect had long retreated and were lucky to survive.

 On the other side, the Dragon True Body arrived beside a Mighty Figure of the Witch race amidst the chaos. He reached out with his dragon claw and grabbed the head of the Mighty Figure of the Witch race!

 "Bastard, how dare you!"

 The Mighty Figure of the Witch race waved his white bone staff and chanted an extremely sinister incantation!

 A ghastly green palm was swiftly formed on his bone staff!

 "Roar!"

 The Dragon True Body suddenly cried into the skies, letting out a loud and clear roar that could break metal and rocks!

 The dragon roar reverberated through the world in a deafening manner!

 The Mighty Figure of the Witch race shuddered and his eyes bulged, turning bloodshot instantly!

 A dragon roar was the strongest killing technique of the Dragon race to begin with!

 A dragon roar could shock all the races!

 If it was a human cultivator, that dragon roar would have ruptured their bodies at this distance!

 The Mighty Figure of the Witch race was not in a good state either.

 His eyes were bloodshot and blood oozed from his nostrils, mouth and ears!

 To begin with, the Witch race did not specialize in bloodline and physique.

 Furthermore, he was interrupted by the dragon roar before he could complete his secret skill incantation and froze on the spot.

 The Dragon True Body did not freeze at all. With a cold expression, a menacing dragon claw descended before the dragon roar could finish and tore the Mighty Figure of the Witch race apart!

 A Mighty Figure of the Witch race was dead!

 For primordial races like the Witch and Heavenly Eye race, they did not have strong physiques and bloodlines. Once the Dragon True Body closed in, they would most likely die!

 The Dragon True Body caused a massacre everywhere after it descended!
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 Chapter 1310 - Barren!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Of course, the Dragon True Body was not invincible without equal across the Primordial Six Races present.

 The Rakshasa and Golden Crow races were extremely fast. Even with the Dragon True Body's speed, he could not catch up to them within a short period of time.

 After the Blood Vine race reverted to their true forms, there were many dense vines.

 Even if a vine was severed, it would not be able to hurt their roots and it would be difficult for anyone to get close.

 As for the God race, their bloodline was their forte.

 Even if the Dragon True Body fought them head-on, he would not be able to take them down forcefully.

 Therefore, the Dragon True Body could only engage the Witch and Heavenly Eye races in melee combat and kill them!

 However, as time passed by, the Primordial Six Races gradually calmed down under the lead of their Mighty Figures. They stabilized their formation and took the God race as the main force against the Dragon True Body.

 The Blood Vine race waved many vines and restricted the Dragon True Body's movement space continuously.

 The Golden Crow and Rakshasa races circled around the Dragon True Body and caused constant disruptions.

 As for the Witch and Heavenly Eye races, they gradually retreated to the outer perimeter and distanced themselves from the Dragon True Body as they began to release visual techniques and witchcraft!

 The Dragon True Body had a grim expression.

 He knew very well that once the formation of the Primordial Six Races was formed, he would fall into an endless battle and might not even be able to kill a single one of them!

 It was even more impossible if he wanted to save Night Spirit.

 "Lowlife, let's see what else you've got!"

 Although an old man from the God race had white hair, he was hale and hearty. Tall and bulky, he surged with golden blood qi and charged towards the Dragon True Body, punching immediately!

 A blinding golden light burst forth from that fist, as though a divine dragon had appeared!

 Even the voids were trembling!

 The blood qi and physique of the God race was way too strong!

 Even an old man from the God race could release such a terrifying attack!

 "Old dog, how dare you scold me?"

 The Dragon True Body did not avoid or dodge. His eyes were cold and shone with a cold glint. Suddenly, he flicked his palm and grabbed the old man of the God race's fist. "You must be tired of living. I'll send you on your way to Hell now!"

 "Little beast, how dare you spout nonsense. You think that you can kill me given your strength?"

 The old man from the God race had a disdainful expression.

 Up till this point of the battle, more than 30 beings of the primordial races had died to the hands of the Dragon True Body. However, most of them were at the Dharma Characteristic realm.

 Furthermore, none of the Mighty Figures of the God race died in the hands of the Dragon True Body.

 The Dragon True Body grinned and a gray mist condensed in his extended palm. It looked ordinary without any terrifying power spreading out.

 "What's that?"

 The old man from the God race frowned slightly.

 Although he did not know the origin of the gray fog, he felt a vague sense of uneasiness.

 Instantly, the palm of the Dragon True Body gripped the old man's fist tightly and the gray fog shrouded the latter rapidly!

 "There's no feeling?"

 The God race expert was slightly stunned.

 When his divine fist struck the gray fog, it was soft and weak, as though his power had sank into the ocean and vanished.

 Although the attack did not injure the Dragon True Body, the gray fog released by the Dragon True Body did not injure him either.

 "Hahahaha!"

 The old man of the God race reared his head in laughter with a mocking expression. "What nonsense Dharmic art is that? How dare you embarrass yourself? You…"

 His sentence came to an abrupt stop.

 Suddenly, he felt his lifespan draining at a rate of a thousand years per breath—he could not stop it at all!

 "What's going on?!"

 "How could this be?"

 The old man of the God race retreated instinctively, wanting to distance himself from the Dragon True Body.

 However, the Dragon True Body gripped his fist tightly like a leech. Immediately after, the gray fog wrapped around the old man from the God race the entire time!

 At that moment, the other experts of the primordial races noticed something amiss with the old man from the God race as well.

 "Elder, your face!"

 God Han Ling's eyes widened in shock.

 Under countless gazes, the old man's face aged at a visible speed.

 Wrinkles appeared on his initially smooth face!

 His lifespan was greatly reduced!

 His lifespan decreased and his blood qi began to deteriorate as well.

 The old man from the God race reacted slower and could not break free from the entanglement of the Dragon True Body. Now that time had passed, he had even less strength to break free!

 "Arr… arr… arr!"

 The old man from the God race opened his mouth and wanted to roar for help.

 However, his voice turned incomparably old and a strange sound came from the depths of his throat.

 Everyone present could sense the life draining from the old man's body!

 Before long, the eyes of the old man from the God race widened and he fell from midair without any signs of life—he died with grievances!

 Even till his death, the old man of the God race did not know what Dharmic art he died under!

 "What sort of a technique is this?"

 "I've never seen it before. It seems like it can reduce one's lifespan!"

 "He's only at the Dharma Characteristic realm but the Dharmic art he released can even reduce the lifespan of Conjoint Body Mighty Figures? Furthermore, isn't the speed of that lifespan reduction way too fast?!"

 The experts of the Primordial Six Races were shocked.

 They had inherited history and had seen all sorts of races and Dharmic arts. Even with their knowledge, they had never seen such terrifying methods!

 "Everyone, don't panic!"

 The Golden Crow Third Prince said in a deep voice, "If this Dharmic art is so powerful, it must take a huge toll on him as well! He won't be able to release it again in a short period of time!"

 "Not necessarily!"

 The voice of the Dragon True Body sounded with an incomparably cold tone. "Primordial races, I'll let you have a taste of Barren!"

 Swoosh!

 The Dragon True Body condensed a Dharmic art swiftly and released an extremely strange Dharmic power fluctuation with his body as the center.

 The Dragon True Body condensed a Dharmic art swiftly and released an extremely strange Dharmic power fluctuation with his body as the center.

 After the Dragon True Body entered the Dragon Bone Valley, he released Barren once and even alarmed the elders of the Dragon race!

 Due to the terror of Barren, the elders of the Dragon race had an agreement with him that he was not allowed to release it in the Dragon Bone Valley or against Dragons.

 After all, the lifespan reduction in Barren was irreversible!

 That was way too terrifying!

 Nobody wanted to lose their lifespans for no reason.

 Now that he was surrounded by the Primordial Six Races, the Dragon True Body no longer had any reservations. The power of Barren burst forth instantly and surged towards the Primordial Six Races!

 His Dragon True Body did not have to consider injuring others by mistake in this battlefield.

 Since the Primordial Six Races were right beside him, their experts were the first to be enveloped by Barren!

 "What's that?"

 The expressions of the experts of the Primordial Six Races changed.

 The Golden Crow and Rakshasa races made use of their movement techniques and fled into the distance immediately.

 The Witch race and Heavenly Eyes race had already retreated to the outer perimeter and were lucky to be spared.

 However, some of the God and Blood Vine races were not so lucky.

 The God race had always been in melee combat with the Dragon True Body. When Barren burst forth, it enveloped them instantly.

 After the Blood Vine race transformed into their true forms, they rooted themselves underground and were unable to move— they were enveloped by Barren as well!

 Entering Barren was akin to sinking into a swamp. Instantly, one's movement speed would become extremely slow and it would be difficult for them to move or escape.

 The lifespans of some of the God and Blood Vine races in the center of Barren decreased rapidly at a thousand years per breath!

 Wherever the gray-colored ripples passed, life was draining rapidly!

 The entire world went barren!
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 Chapter 1311 - Unexpected Calamity

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Although the Primordial Nine Races possessed heaven-defying combat strength and reigned through history, the strength, bloodline and physique that each race specialized in were different.

 The difference in lifespan between the races was immense as well!

 For example, among the Primordial Nine Races, the Dragon and Kun races had the longest lifespans while the Blood Vine race had the shortest lifespan!

 The Blood Vine race were plants cultivated into spirits. Coupled with the treacherous environment of the primordial era, they evolved many cruel methods to absorb the essence of the flesh and blood of living beings, allowing them to develop into a massive race.

 However, at their base, the Blood Vine race did not possess long lifespans and were similar to the human race.

 In other words, the Dao Lords of the Blood Vine race present only had a lifespan of around 10,000 years!

 Even a Mighty Figure of the Blood Vine race only had a lifespan of more than 20,000 years.

 Although the other races were also losing their lifespans within the range of Barren, they could still hold out.

 For example, some Mighty Figures of the God race had already escaped from the envelopment of Barren with their powerful bodies and blood qi.

 However, for the Blood Vine race, the damage caused by Barren was way too much and could be considered as fatal!

 The Blood Vine race was rooted underground and relied on their vines to fight against others. Unable to move, they were enveloped by Barren and could only watch as their lifespans decreased rapidly!

 Some of the Dao Lords of the Blood Vine race that were closer to Su Zimo had lifespans of more than 10,000 years and died after a few breaths!

 A thousand years per breath—that was 10,000 years in 10 breaths!

 Most of the Mighty Figures of the Blood Vine race that were here were more than 10,000 years old—how many breaths could they withstand?

 Even if some Mighty Figures of the Blood Vine race reacted and took on human form, they had to fight with their full strength to escape from the radius of Barren. Their lifespans were reduced significantly as well as their faces aged rapidly due to their weakened blood qi!

 "How could this be!"

 A Mighty Figure of the Blood Vine race fled far away. When he sensed the situation within his body, his eyes widened and he shrieked in disbelief, "I've already left the range of this Dharmic art but my lifespan can't be recovered?!"

 "This Dharmic art is way too domineering and consumes lifespan irreversibly!"

 God Han Ling had already escaped as well and said with lingering fear.

 Normally speaking, their cultivation realms were above this scarlet-haired alien. However, even they wanted to avoid that Dharmic art!

 The Blood Vine race shuddered when they saw their clansmen die one after another. Perhaps out of anger or fear, they grit their teeth and said, "We have to kill that scarlet-haired alien!"

 "This beast is even more terrifying than that Dao Lord Desolate Martial!"

 The Golden Crow third prince added sternly.

 "Kill! Kill!"

 A few Mighty Figures of the Blood Vine race lost their lifespans. In their wrath, their killing intents surged and countless blood vines extended, charging into the crowd!

 Every human face on top of the blood vines opened their mouths and chomped down on the head of a cultivator as their fangs constricted.

 In the blink of an eye, the human cultivator was devoured and turned into rumbling lifeforce essence that replenished the blood qi of the Mighty Figure of the Blood Vine race!

 This was a catastrophe for the cultivation world of the major sects and factions!

 It was difficult for most cultivators to defend against the massacre of the Blood Vine race.

 The vines danced and could even seal off all escape routes, trapping and devouring the cultivators within!

 In that short period of time, even a few Conjoint Body Mighty Figures were not spared and were devoured by a Mighty Figure of the Blood Vine race without a corpse left!

 The crowd was in chaos.

 This was an unexpected calamity.

 Countless cultivators had horrified expressions as they shrieked, cursed and fled for their lives!

 They had not expected that the primordial races that were initially hunting down Dao Lord Desolate Martial would suddenly turn towards them and start a massacre!

 The ancient war was way too distant.

 Most human cultivators had already forgotten that the reason why the primordial races received their title was because they possessed heaven-defying combat strength and were fearless and frighteningly savage!

 Joining forces with a primordial race was equivalent to asking a tiger for its skin!

 Without absolute strength, one might find themselves allies with the primordial races at one moment and food for the latter immediately after!

 The Blood Vine race went on a massacre, regardless of sect, aristocratic family or upper sects.

 Even the paragons and monster incarnates of super sects were like ants in their eyes!

 At that moment, be it Heavenly Dipper Sect, Sword Sect, Zephyr Thunder Palace or Chaos Essence Sect, all of them had cultivators that were dead!

 When Su Zimo saw that, his expression was cold and he was unmoved.

 Earlier on, these super sects had a torrential aura and declared that they wanted to kill him and Night Spirit here. In the blink of an eye, they were in such a state—they brought it upon themselves!

 Even if the lifespan reduction at the outer perimeter of Barren was extremely slow, no primordial race would be willing to step in and waste their lifespans for no reason.

 He managed to push back experts of the Primordial Six Races with the might of Barren!

 In a flash, Su Zimo's 99 feet tall Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic guarded him and arrived beside Night Spirit swiftly, wanting to help the latter up.

 However, when he grabbed Night Spirit's arm and lifted it, the latter couldn't be moved!

 Although the Green Lotus True Body was not as strong as the Dragon True Body that had a frightening bloodline, its strength was not to be underestimated as well!

 It could lift an entire mountain, let alone Night Spirit!

 "Alright!"

 Night Spirit's expression changed and he grunted.

 Su Zimo focused his gaze.

 His tug did not manage to pull Night Spirit up. Instead, it triggered the chains on Night Spirit.

 The iron hoop tightened and the spikes pierced through Night Spirit's flesh once more, causing blood to flow out!

 Su Zimo was anxious.

 If he wanted to save Night Spirit, he had to break the chains!

 Although Barren was terrifying, the Dharmic powers on the side of the Dragon True Body were not endless and could not sustain much longer!

 The experts of the Primordial Six Races stood guard at the outer perimeter, ready to attack once more after Barren dissipated!

 Up till this point of the battle, more than a hundred beings of the primordial races had fallen!

 However, most of them were Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords.

 Not many Mighty Figures of the primordial races died.

 In other words, Su Zimo and Night Spirit would still be doomed if the experts of the Primordial Six Races surrounded them once more!

 Su Zimo said in a deep voice, "Night Spirit, bear with it. I'll try and break this chain!"

 Night Spirit pursed his lips and nodded.

 Su Zimo gripped the Creation Lotus Platform tightly and smashed it towards the chains on Night Spirit!

 Clang!

 Sparks flew everywhere!

 Su Zimo shuddered and felt a tremendous recoil surge into his body. His palm went numb and the Creation Lotus Platform nearly flew out of his hands!

 "Hahahaha!"

 When he saw that, God Han Ling could not help but laugh. "Desolate Martial, don't do such useless things! This Heavenly God Lock is a great treasure of the God race. Even Dharma treasures can't shatter it. Your Creation Lotus Platform is much inferior!"
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 Chapter 1312 - Shocking Phenomenon!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Even when the experts of the Primordial Six Races saw Su Zimo arrive beside Night Spirit, they did not panic.

 That was because they knew that as long as the Heavenly God Lock could not be unlocked, Night Spirit could not leave this place!

 Su Zimo knew that it was not because the Creation Lotus Platform was not strong enough. It was because the original Creation Green Lotus was destroyed and now, there was only a single lotus platform left—the difference in strength was naturally much greater.

 "I don't believe that I can't break a lousy lock!"

 With a single thought from Su Zimo, his Dragon True Body had already sensed it. Sensing that he did not have much Dharmic powers left in his body, he no longer released Barren and his glabella opened up with a Bronze Square Tripod.

 This Bronze Square Tripod was obtained by Su Zimo in the Great Qian Ruins and its origin was unknown.

 Although the tripod was filled with cracks and was destroyed, its broken body was incomparably tough and no divine weapon could hurt it!

 Su Zimo had used this Bronze Square Tripod before in Myriad Phenomenon City and many cultivators had seen it before.

 After summoning the Bronze Square Tripod, his relationship with the Dragon True Body would be affirmed and could not be hidden anymore.

 However, there were no other options at the moment and he could only use the Bronze Square Tripod to try!

 The blood qi within the Dragon True Body surged as he raised the Bronze Square Tripod and smashed it towards the Heavenly God Lock with all his might!

 Clang!

 There was a deafening sound.

 The Heavenly God Lock was intact and released a bedazzling golden light instead. The powerful recoil almost flipped the Dragon True Body over!

 How strong was the physique and bloodline of the Dragon True Body?

 Even so, his entire arm was numb from the shock and his bloodline was not working.

 Night Spirit's neck and limbs were pierced by many more spikes and fresh blood gushed out. However, he grit his teeth and did not make a single sound!

 "Humph!"

 God Han Ling said proudly, "There's no way a piece of scrap metal like yours can touch a treasure of the God race. The stronger you are, the stronger the recoil from the Heavenly God Lock!"

 The moment he said that, God Han Ling and the other experts of the Primordial Six Races closed in once more.

 Without Barren, the experts of the Primordial Six Races no longer had any reservations. All of them glared at Su Zimo, the Dragon True Body and Night Spirit in the center of the battlefield with murderous auras.

 The situation was turning increasingly dire!

 If they could not tide through this, all three of them would have to die here!

 "Eh? That Bronze Square Tripod looks familiar."

 "I heard that Dao Lord Desolate Martial once used that tripod to fight against the God race leader in Myriad Phenomenon City."

 "What's the relationship between this scarlet-haired alien and Dao Lord Desolate Martial?"

 Some cultivators had already noticed something unusual.

 Su Zimo narrowed his eyes and thought of a strategy.

 The more dangerous it was, the more he had to maintain his composure!

 Right then, a deep and hoarse voice sounded in Su Zimo's ears, "Zimo, back off!"

 It was Yan Beichen!

 Instinctively, Su Zimo retreated and looked at Yan Beichen.

 At that moment, Yan Beichen had already snapped out of his self-reproach and hatred. Wielding the Hatred Fiend Saber, he strode over with pitch-black eyes and a torrential fiend qi!

 Su Zimo's heart stirred.

 God Han Ling had once said that even a Mahayana Patriarch's Dharma treasure could not shatter the Heavenly God Lock.

 However, the Hatred Fiend Saber was not a Dharma treasure—it was an emperor weapon that was even stronger than that!

 An emperor weapon was once wielded by an emperor!

 Yan Beichen did not make any motions and raised his saber to slash!

 The Hatred Fiend Saber transformed into a black streak of light and slashed towards the Heavenly God Lock.

 At the same time, the experts of the Primordial Six Races arrived and attacked one after another.

 "Desolate Martial, let's see what else you have!"

 "Let's kill that scarlet-haired beast first and see what it truly is!"

 The experts of the Primordial Six Races roared murderously with pent-up frustrations.

 As primordial races, none of them had suffered such a loss before—they were forced back by a single Dharmic art!

 At that moment, Yan Beichen attacked and slashed towards the Heavenly God Lock.

 Su Zimo's 99 feet tall Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic was already covered in injuries after the battle and could not defend against the experts of the Primordial Six Races.

 The eyes of the Dragon True Body burned brightly and his blood qi surged. A tsunami sound echoed as his aura rose continuously!

 Splash!

 "Tsunami Blood!"

 "What powerful blood qi!"

 The experts of the Primordial Six Races felt their hearts skip a beat as well.

 "Humph!"

 God Han Ling had a fearless expression as he said coldly, "It's just Tsunami Blood. What's there to fear? My bloodline has also been cultivated to this point!"

 Splash!

 The sound of a tsunami echoed from God Han Ling's body as well as his blood qi surged with a terrifying might!

 However, the aura of the Dragon True Body was still rising rapidly without any signs of stopping!

 Scarlet demonic qi rumbled around the Dragon True Body and ancient demon kings with shuddering gazes were swiftly conjured one after another from the blazing flames!

 Wild Bovine Demon King!

 Stone Bear Demon King!

 Anaconda Demon King!

 Sanguine Ape Demon King!

 Divine Steed Demon King!

 Hell Tiger Demon King!

 Wind Leopard Demon King!

 Desolate Ocean Dragon King!

 Sea Calming Turtle!

 The nine demon kings were born from the flames and descended one after another. They were filled with a powerful aura and had sharp claws and fangs. Their demon eyes shone with a violent glint as they circled around the Dragon True Body!

 Although there were only nine demon kings, they were not disadvantaged in terms of aura against the encirclement of the experts of the Primordial Six Races!

 "Bloodline phenomenon?"

 The cultivators who fled far away could not help but turn back when they sensed the commotion and their expressions changed!

 "It's Desolate Martial! That scarlet-haired being is definitely Dao Lord Desolate Martial!"

 The Bloodline phenomenon was way too shocking and Su Zimo was the only one in Tianhuang Mainland who had released it before.

 Although the Bloodline phenomenon before them seemed to have two more terrifying demon kings than the crowd knew, everyone knew that apart from Dao Lord Desolate Martial, no one else could cultivate such a phenomenon!

 "Could that scarlet-haired alien be a clone of Dao Lord Desolate Martial?!"

 "Psst!"

 At the thought of that possibility, the cultivators gasped.

 That was way too terrifying!

 A single Dao Lord Desolate Martial was already so powerful.

 Furthermore, the combat strength of that scarlet-haired alien was even more terrifying!

 If they were the same person, what sort of existence was that?

 "It's really possible!"

 A cultivator said sternly, "Don't forget that Dao Lord Desolate Martial's Dragon race bloodline vanished completely after the battle at the Dao Inheritance Ground. From the looks of it, there's a high chance that he condensed this clone using the bloodline of the Dragon race!"

 "As expected of the strongest monster incarnate in history!"

 On the battlefield.

 The experts of the Primordial Six Races were shocked as well!

 The Bloodline phenomenon of the nine demon kings before them was no less shocking than the Barren Dharmic art!

 Was that a Bloodline phenomenon?

 What sort of Bloodline phenomenon would create such a huge commotion such that nine incomparably violent demon beasts would be released?!

 Many of those demon beasts were from the most ordinary races.

 However, when they looked at the demon beasts, even the Mighty Figures of the Primordial Six Races felt their hearts skip a beat!

 "Roar!"

 Right then, the Dragon True Body opened its mouth and the nine demon kings opened their mouths at the same time, releasing a deafening roar!

 The world went silent!

 The experts of the Primordial Six Races were so shocked that they lost their voices and even forgot to breathe!

 The Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords of the primordial races closest to the roar could not withstand it and bled from all seven orifices. Their Essence Spirits were destroyed and they died on the spot with their corpses falling from midair!
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 Chapter 1313 - Blood-colored Butterfly

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Although the bloodlines of the Primordial Six Races were noble and powerful, apart from the God race, none of the other Primordial Five Races had an expert that could cultivate a Bloodline phenomenon!

 At a certain age, the God race would be able to form a Bloodline phenomenon without cultivating.

 The purer the bloodline of the God race, the stronger the Bloodline phenomenon condensed!

 That was also why the bloodline of the God race was so strong!

 "Kill!"

 God Han Ling calmed down quickly and gave an order. Circulating his blood qi to its limits, a tall and majestic pyramid appeared beneath him. It was a few thousand feet tall and shone with endless golden light, exuding an unrestrained might that was ancient and mysterious!

 Beneath the pyramid, all living beings of the ten thousand races prostrated. There were hundreds of millions of them densely and there was no end in sight.

 Every single living being clasped their palms together and looked up at the pyramid above their heads, chanting prayers with pious expressions.

 Thin golden threads extended from the heads of the millions of living beings and converged at the top of the pyramid where a god-like existence stood!

 It was God Han Ling!

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 The remaining God race beings released their Bloodline phenomenons one after another as well!

 Instantly, dozens of ancient pyramids descended and hovered in the void, causing the world to tremble!

 The cultivators watching from afar were shocked!

 In a daze, they seemed to have returned to the tragic era of the primordial era where they were enslaved by the God race. A fear that came from the depths of their bloodlines grew in their hearts.

 Even some Conjoint Body Mighty Figures had pale expressions and felt suffocated.

 In the primordial era, humans were the most inferior and insignificant beings that knelt on the ground with their lives equivalent to ants!

 Right now, that scene has reappeared!

 Even though the cultivators had already fled far away, they still felt a tremendous pressure after the dozens of pyramids descended!

 Some of the cultivators even had the urge to kneel on the ground and kowtow!

 None of the cultivators could imagine the pressure on Su Zimo who was at the center of the battlefield surrounded by dozens of ancient pyramids!

 No matter how strong that scarlet-haired alien was, he was only at the Dharma Characteristic realm. How could a Bloodline phenomenon of the Dharma Characteristic realm defend against the phenomenons of so many God race beings?

 Furthermore, the God race had a few Mighty Figures!

 "Monster incarnate, so what if you've managed to cultivate a Bloodline phenomenon? In the face of the God race's phenomenons, you bunch of beasts are nothing but worthless dung!"

 God Han Ling shouted.

 "There's no need to waste your breath on him. Kill him as soon as possible!"

 The Golden Crow Third Prince said loudly.

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 Almost at the same time, the Primordial Six Races attacked and dozens of ancient pyramids charged towards the Dragon True Body with a massive aura.

 Naturally, the nine demon kings were fearless as they moved at the same time and clashed against the dozens of pyramids!

 The Wild Bovine plowed the heavens and overturned a pyramid with its horns raised!

 The Stone Bear was muscular and leaned its massive body upwards, slamming into the pyramid and almost shattering it into pieces with cracks appearing everywhere!

 The Anaconda coiled around a pyramid and spiraled upwards, devouring the entire pyramid with its mouth wide open!

 The Sanguine Ape thumped his chest and stomped his feet. He strode forward and raised his fist with a torrential aura!

 Divine Steed Charge, Hell Tiger Bite, Wind Leopard Shuttling, Dragon King's Tail Whip and Spirit Turtle Sea Calming!

 The nine demon kings released shocking combat strength and blocked the dozens of pyramids!

 The clash between the Bloodline phenomenons was earthshaking!

 However, the situation was extremely unfavorable for Su Zimo!

 That was because he was not only facing the God race.

 There were also experts of the other primordial races!

 Although the nine demon kings defended against the dozens of pyramids temporarily, the experts of the other primordial races seized the opportunity to attack and forced the nine demon kings to retreat in defeat!

 Two fists were no match for four hands.

 There were too many experts of the Primordial Six Races and the nine demon kings could not defend against them either!

 Clang!

 Right then, the sound of metal clashing echoed from the side. It was extremely crisp and ear-piercing, like a sharp sword piercing through one's eardrums!

 The Hatred Fiend Saber had already struck the Heavenly God Lock!

 As though it sensed something, the Heavenly God Lock burst forth with a bedazzling golden light. A powerful energy surged into the Hatred Fiend Saber, wanting to deflect it.

 That power triggered the Hatred Fiend Saber as well!

 Endless fiend qi emanated from the Hatred Fiend Saber—it was pitch-black and corroded the Heavenly God Lock continuously!

 The two weapons began to fight and neither was willing to bow down!

 Although the Hatred Fiend Saber was an emperor weapon, it was difficult for Yan Beichen to unleash its true power given his current strength.

 On the other hand, it was the repeated triggering of the Hatred Fiend Saber by the Heavenly God Lock that triggered the emperor weapon instead!

 This was no longer a fight between cultivators, but between two different weapons.

 Su Zimo believed that the Heavenly God Lock was definitely not a match for the Hatred Fiend Saber. However, it would require time to sever the Heavenly God Lock as well!

 On the other side, the nine demon kings could no longer hold on!

 "Everyone, let's join forces. Those few beast phenomenons are already at the end of their flight!"

 God Han Ling declared with a torrential aura.

 Bang!

 The moment he said that, his pyramid descended and shattered the Desolate Ocean Dragon King. The phenomenon dissipated and turned into scarlet demonic qi.

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 One after another, the remaining eight demon kings collapsed before long.

 The Dragon True Body had a cold expression as he suddenly opened his mouth and took a deep breath. His chest puffed up and he devoured the demonic qi formed by the nine demon kings before exhaling slowly.

 Scarlet demonic qi surged and changed around the Dragon True Body.

 When the six races saw the nine demon kings dissipate, they moved one after another and charged towards the Dragon True Body.

 Just as they were about to close in, the expressions of God Han Ling, the Golden Crow Third Prince, Wu Xie and the other Mighty Figures changed and they stopped instinctively!

 They felt a strong sense of danger and their scalps tingled!

 The rumbling demonic qi around the Dragon True Body seemed to be nurturing an extremely terrifying existence!

 "Don't go over!"

 God Han Ling shouted hurriedly.

 They were able to sense such danger because they had already cultivated to the Conjoint Body realm.

 However, many Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords of the primordial races were fearless and continued charging towards Su Zimo.

 By the time they heard God Han Ling's reminder, it was already too late!

 Right in front of them, demonic qi surged behind the Dragon True Body and a blood-colored butterfly gradually appeared. It spread its blood-colored wings with two bright moons imprinted on them, looking at the beings of the Primordial Six Races like a pair of cold eyes!

 The blood-colored butterfly was only around ten feet wide.

 Compared to the pyramid that was a few thousand feet tall behind God Han Ling and the others, it was much smaller like a speck of dust.

 However, the moment the blood-colored butterfly descended, the entire Heaven and Earth Valley fell into a dead silence!

 Thud! Thud!

 Some cultivators who were watching from afar did not kneel when the nine demon kings descended and managed to survive as well when the ancient pyramid descended.

 However, when the blood-colored butterfly descended, those cultivators could not hold on any longer. Their bloodlines froze and their legs went limp as they knelt on the ground one after another!

 A hallucination even rose in the hearts of the cultivators.

 The beings of the primordial races, taboos, Conjoint Body Mighty Figures and Mahayana Patriarchs were all ants before the blood-colored butterfly!

 If there was a god in this world, it would have to be this blood butterfly!
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 Chapter 1314 - Final Trump Card

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "What's that?" 

 The Golden Crow Third Prince's voice was trembling with a bewildered expression.

 The experts of the Primordial Six Races were silent.

 Even in their inherited memories, they had never seen a Bloodline phenomenon as such, let alone the blood-colored butterfly!

 Suddenly!

 The wings of the blood-colored butterfly flapped.

 Its movements were extremely light and almost imperceptible. If not for the powerful eyesight of the experts of the Primordial Six Races, they would not have been able to see it clearly.

 However, that slight flap of its wings created a shocking storm!

 The surrounding void distorted, changed, collapsed and caved in!

 The remaining pyramids created by the Mighty Figures of the God race shook continuously as well. Sand and gravel rolled down as cracks appeared on the pyramids!

 Bang! Boom! Boom!

 The pyramids that were a few thousand feet tall collapsed completely in the blink of an eye, turning into dust that was destroyed instantly!

 The blood-colored butterfly was the ultimate phenomenon of the Dragon True Body's bloodline.

 Back in Myriad Phenomenon City, half of the blood-colored butterfly's descent was illusory and incorporeal.

 Right now, the Dragon True Body managed to condense two more demon kings to make up a total of nine. Most of the blood-colored butterfly was also corporeal by now and its aura was even more terrifying!

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 Some of the Dao Lords of the primordial races closest to the Dragon True Body exploded into blood mists and their Essence Spirits were destroyed!

 That power was absolutely destructive for them!

 The blood-colored butterfly merely flapped its wings and more than a hundred Dao Lords of the primordial races died!

 The entire void was dyed red and a rain of blood poured down from the skies!

 God Han Ling, the Golden Crow Third Prince and the others were slightly further away. Coupled with the fact that they were at the Conjoint Body realm, they did not suffer such a terrifying impact!

 Even so, a few Mighty Figures of the primordial races shuddered as though they were struck by lightning. Their faces were pale as they spat out a mouthful of blood with dispirited expressions.

 The Mighty Figures could not even control their bodies and swayed. Although they survived, it was clear that they were crippled!

 Far away.

 Heavenly Secrets was sandwiched in the crowd as he watched.

 Unlike the shock in the eyes of the other cultivators, although Heavenly Secrets was surprised as well, he still had a faint smile on his face.

 "Interesting,"

 He murmured softly, "This Desolate Martial is even more troublesome than I imagined. However, this is good as well. The more you guys kill and the more intense the battle, the more living beings will die!"

 "Dao Lord Desolate Martial is truly a perfect chess piece!"

 A hint of bloodthirst flashed through the depths of Heavenly Secrets's eyes briefly.

 …

 On the battlefield.

 Snap!

 There was a crisp sound like thunder!

 "Hmm?"

 God Han Ling sensed something and shifted his gaze to his Heavenly God Lock. Instantly, his expression darkened!

 In the end, the Heavenly God Lock could not hold out in its fight against the Hatred Fiend Saber!

 The Heavenly God Lock could not defend against the sharpness of the Hatred Fiend Saber at all. With the chains shattered, the iron hoops no longer had Dharmic powers to support them and were cut into two by Yan Beichen, falling from Night Spirit's neck and limbs.

 Su Zimo was delighted when he saw that.

 Night Spirit was finally free.

 However, this taboo that once ruled over the primordial era laid limply on the ground motionlessly.

 Night Spirit was way too severely injured!

 His limbs and neck were already mangled and his wounds were rotten after being locked by the Heavenly God Lock. No matter how strong Night Spirit's bloodline was and his regeneration capabilities were, he would have to recuperate for a long time!

 But no matter what, as long as Night Spirit was free, Su Zimo had a way of escaping from this place with Night Spirit!

 "Monster incarnate, you killed so many of my clansmen. I'm going to make you pay with blood!"

 Right then, God Han Ling, the Golden Crow Third Prince and the other experts of the primordial races roared and attacked one after another, unleashing terrifying attacks at the blood-colored butterfly!

 The Golden Crow Third Prince's body burned with the scorching Sun God Fire and he transformed into a gigantic fireball that burned with flames!

 The other Golden Crows released the same move.

 Instantly, it was as though blazing suns appeared beneath the firmaments with streaks of flames. Raging fire surged towards the blood-colored butterfly!

 The Dharmic powers in the void were already dried up!

 "Heavenly God Slash!"

 Under the lead of God Han Ling, many God race beings conjured hand seals at the same time and conjured a gigantic sword before them that they gripped with both hands. They slashed towards the blood-colored butterfly with endless sharpness!

 Hum! Hum! Hum!

 Many Heavenly Eyes opened up and countless mysterious runes appeared. Chaos qi filled the air as though this was the origin of the universe's creation.

 A series of dark lights tore through the air!

 Whoosh! Whoosh! Whoosh!

 Thick blood vines coiled towards the blood-colored butterfly, filling the air with blood qi as the wind howled.

 Swoosh! Swoosh! Swoosh!

 The Rakshasa race relied on their terrifying movement speed to dance in midair. Wielding sharp sabers in both hands, they could swoop down at any moment!

 Many witches chanted and waved the bone staff in their hands, setting up incantations on the blood-colored butterfly!

 The Primordial Six Races had almost used their full strength!

 The blood-colored butterfly flapped its wings once more!

 A storm surged and collided violently against the attacks of the Primordial Six Races!

 Boom!

 A deafening bang sounded!

 Su Zimo who was in the center of the battlefield had just helped Night Spirit up. However, he could not steady himself and was overturned on the ground instantly.

 Even the 99 feet tall Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic beside him dissipated on the spot from the impact of the aftershock!

 The blood-colored butterfly gradually dispersed.

 No matter how strong that Bloodline phenomenon was, the cultivation realm of the Dragon True Body was a clear disadvantage—it was no match for so many experts of the primordial races!

 The Dragon True Body shuddered.

 This time round, many of the dragon scales on his body fell off and blood oozed from the corner of his mouth!

 The impact on the Dragon True Body was not small and his organs were already shaken!

 If this was a battle royale, the Dragon True Body would not have been able to withstand such terrifying and ferocious attacks with his movement technique, shuttling back and forth.

 But now, his Green Lotus True Body and Night Spirit were right behind him. If he were to leave, both his Green Lotus True Body and Night Spirit would die on the spot!

 Thankfully, Night Spirit was already released by the time they defended against that attack.

 "Brother Yan, follow me!"

 Pulling Night Spirit along, Su Zimo withdrew a crumpled beast hide from his storage bag that was etched with mysterious and complicated patterns.

 This was a treasure given to him by an elder of Ancient Array Sect before Su Zimo entered the Dao Inheritance Ground.

 There was an incomplete formation from the primordial era etched on it.

 Although the formation was extremely complicated, if one could comprehend it, they could break through the restrictions of space and teleport cultivators millions of miles away from the spot—it wouldn't be a problem for them to even cross the entire Tianhuang Mainland!

 Of course, the formation was incomplete and had a huge flaw.

 Back then, the elder of Ancient Array Sect released it once before but none of the cultivators who were teleported out returned—nobody knew where they were teleported to.

 In the Dao Inheritance Ground, Su Zimo received more than 30 inheritances and there was a legacy of an Array Formation Grandmaster.

 After 5,000 years of consolidation cultivation in the Dao Inheritance Ground, he had already comprehended the formation on the beast hide!

 That damaged beast hide was his final trump card!
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 Chapter 1315 - Another Wave

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo channeled his Dharmic powers and injected it into the damaged beast hide. The formation patterns shone brightly and released a mysterious energy fluctuation!

 "Brother Yan, Immortal Sword is dead. Leave this place with me first!"

 Su Zimo persuaded again.

 More than half of the experts of the Primordial Six Races had already died. However, there were more than 300 remaining and there were more than 20 Mighty Figures among them!

 Even Yan Beichen could not defend against that power!

 Furthermore, Heavenly Secrets had already vanished in the chaos and his whereabouts were unknown. It was extremely dangerous for Yan Beichen to stay here as well and it would be better for him to leave with Su Zimo.

 Yan Beichen frowned slightly and hesitated.

 Although Immortal Sword was already dead, there were still many more people that he wanted to kill!

 Immortal Sword's death alone was not enough to compensate for Qin Pianran's death!

 "Hmm?"

 Right then, Su Zimo's expression changed.

 The formation patterns on the beast hide were completely activated and rich Dharmic powers lingered around it. However, it seemed like it was met with a powerful obstacle and could not be condensed.

 "How could this be?"

 Su Zimo's expression changed slightly.

 Although this was the first time he activated this formation, he had already comprehended it completely back in the Dao Inheritance Ground and there was no way he would make a mistake!

 "Hahahaha!"

 The Golden Crow Third Prince laughed in an extremely smug manner.

 "Desolate Martial, don't think about spatial teleportation. The space here has long been sealed by us and you can't escape!"

 He roared.

 Heavenly Secrets, who was hidden in the crowd, smirked with a mocking expression.

 It was his idea to seal the space of Heaven and Earth Valley.

 Initially, when they heard that suggestion, the experts of the Primordial Six Races thought nothing of it nor did they care.

 In their opinion, there was no need for them to mobilize such a large force against a puny human cultivator, even if he was the strongest monster incarnate in history.

 How could hundreds of experts of the primordial races not suppress a Dharma Characteristic of the human race?

 Under Heavenly Secrets's persistence, he persuaded the Golden Crow Third Prince and the others to join forces with him to seal the space of Heaven and Earth Valley!

 Back in the Dao Inheritance Ground, Su Zimo used a Major Transference Talisman to escape and survive from a Half-Martial Ancestor.

 Heavenly Secrets would definitely not make the same mistake.

 Su Zimo's heart sank when he heard the Golden Crow Third Prince's words.

 A spatial seal meant that the formation on the beast hide could not be condensed and items such as the Minor Transference Talisman and Major Transference Talisman were useless as well!

 If Su Zimo could not be teleported out, it would be difficult for his two true bodies to break out of the encirclement of the Primordial Six Races, let alone bring out the severely injured Night Spirit!

 This was equivalent to cutting off Su Zimo's escape path completely!

 Apart from immense strength, one had to locate the spatial nodes in order to break through the spatial seal.

 The current situation was dangerous and the battle had yet to end—how could Su Zimo have the time to do that against the Primordial Six Races?

 Furthermore, even if he could locate the spatial nodes, given his strength and the power of his Dragon True Body and Yan Beichen, it would be difficult for them to dispel the spatial seal!

 At that moment, God Han Ling, the Golden Crow Third Prince and the others charged forward once more.

 Instantly, the situation turned extremely unfavorable for Su Zimo!

 "First, leave. Don't bother about me,"

 Night Spirit said weakly with half-opened eyes.

 "No way! I'm only leaving together with you!"

 Su Zimo rejected without hesitation and his tone was resolute.

 The Dragon True Body took a deep breath of air and a divine light burst forth from his glabella, entering the firmaments instantly.

 The power of divine powers spread!

 Boom!

 A loud bang sounded from the skies!

 The clouds exploded and a gigantic, thick stone pillar descended rapidly from the skies with a terrifying might!

 The stone pillar was grayish-white and there was a five-clawed divine dragon climbing on it. It exuded an ancient aura and possessed a rampant might that could suppress the ten thousand races!

 This was the second innate divine power that the Dragon True Body had awakened in the Dragon Bone Valley!

 The gigantic Ancestral Dragon Divine Pillar was more than 10,000 feet long and required hundreds of people to wrap around it. It descended and suppressed the experts of the Primordial Six Races that were charging over!

 The pressure caused the experts of the Primordial Six Races to feel suffocated!

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 Some Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords of the primordial races could not defend against it at all and were crushed into sludge by the Ancestral Dragon Divine Pillar, dying on the spot!

 Only some Mighty Figures of the primordial races could defend against this gigantic Ancestral Dragon Divine Pillar with their combined strength!

 Even so, dozens of beings of the primordial races were killed by the Ancestral Dragon Divine Pillar!

 There were only slightly more than 200 of the Primordial Six Races remaining.

 "Ancestral Dragon Divine Pillar!"

 Suddenly, a sinister voice sounded from the experts of the primordial races.

 Wu Xie's expression was dark as he glared at the Dragon True Body fixedly.

 Initially, he was merely suspicious.

 However, he no longer had any doubts when he saw the appearance of the Ancestral Dragon Divine Pillar.

 Back when the Dragon True Body awakened this divine power, he was watching from the side!

 Wu Xie believed that only the young master of the Dragon race could release this terrifying innate divine power!

 He said slowly, "It's indeed you! Stop hiding. You're the young master of the Dra…"

 "Old dog!"

 The Dragon True Body suddenly roared and interrupted Wu Xie.

 Although his Dragon True Body could be exposed, Su Zimo did not want to implicate the Dragon race and cause them to be given trouble by the other primordial races.

 "I have to kill Wu Xie!"

 A ruthless glint flashed through the eyes of the Dragon True Body.

 If Wu Xie was not dead, the fact that the Dragon True Body was the young master of the Dragon race could not be hidden. The Dragon race would definitely be embroiled in this matter and might encounter a calamity!

 Suddenly, Su Zimo heard a voice.

 The voice was very soft and almost inaudible. However, it sounded familiar.

 That voice merely said a single word—Break!

 "Break?"

 Su Zimo was stunned.

 What was broken?

 Immediately after, Su Zimo felt the beast hide in his palm heat up and an unusual fluctuation spread.

 The Dharmic powers that were initially hovering around the hide were gathering rapidly!

 A thought flashed through Su Zimo's mind.

 The spatial seal was broken!

 He was elated.

 At that moment, the Primordial Six Races had just clashed head-on with the innate divine power of the Ancestral Dragon Divine Pillar and no one noticed that the spatial seal had been broken.

 It was as though no one else had heard that voice apart from Su Zimo.

 However, Heavenly Secrets who was in the crowd watching coldly from the sidelines noticed Su Zimo's abnormality!

 "Hmm?"

 He narrowed his eyes and sensed carefully. His expression could not help but change as he said in disbelief, "The spatial seal was broken? How is that possible?!"

 Heavenly Secrets's eyes flickered and he had a bewildered expression.

 Although there were some variables in the situation today, everything was under his control the entire time.

 But now, Heavenly Secrets suddenly felt that the situation was getting out of control!

 The battle was intense and there was no day for Desolate Martial to locate the spatial nodes to break the spatial seal.

 Furthermore, Desolate Martial's power was not enough to break through the spatial nodes, not even with the Asura!

 In other words, someone else had broken through the spatial nodes!

 All of a sudden!

 Heavenly Secrets shuddered and his expression turned extremely terrible when he thought of a possibility!
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 Chapter 1316 - The Oriole

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Heavenly Secrets thought of something.

 Purple Flame, the Master of Hellfire Hall who cultivated the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra, tried to absorb the bloodlines of the battlefield to recover his blood qi essence but to no avail.

 At that time, Heavenly Secrets was already puzzled.

 He knew that Purple Flame had not cultivated the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra to its peak.

 However, it was definitely not to the point where he would fail in absorbing the bloodlines!

 Initially, he wanted to step in secretly to prevent the bloodline refinement process of Purple Flame.

 Unexpectedly, Purple Flame failed for some unknown reason and that saved him the trouble.

 Now that he thought about it, coupled with the connection from the break of the spatial seal, Heavenly Secrets realized that another expert was hiding in Heaven and Earth Valley!

 Furthermore, it was highly likely that the person was here for the same motive as him!

 Suddenly, a roar sounded beside him!

 "Heavenly Secrets, what are you hiding here for?!"

 The shout was extremely loud and Heavenly Secrets was alarmed. He turned and slapped a cultivator on the chest, killing the latter instantly!

 The cultivator had a lost expression and looked at Heavenly Secrets in disbelief. Even till his death, he did not know why the person before him would suddenly injure him.

 The crowd dispersed.

 "No, I killed the wrong person!"

 Heavenly Secrets felt his scalp tingle.

 It was clear that the cultivator who died earlier merely shouted because he was bewitched.

 The mastermind had not appeared at all!

 Heavenly Secrets retracted his smile with a grim expression.

 He could not believe that as a cultivator of Enigma Palace, his movements were being led by the nose and he was in an unprecedented passive position!

 All of a sudden!

 Heavenly Secrets sensed something and felt a chill run down his spine, as though he was targeted by an extremely dangerous existence!

 He Secrets turned around slowly and looked over.

 On the battlefield far away, a tall and burly figure was speeding over with a saber. His white hair danced and his eyes were pitch-black with a murderous expression!

 The Asura, Yan Beichen!

 Initially, Yan Beichen could not discover Heavenly Secrets who was hidden in the crowd.

 However, that sudden shout on the other side caught his attention.

 Thereafter, Heavenly Secrets attacked violently and the chaotic crowd dispersed, allowing Yan Beichen to locate him with ease!

 Initially, Yan Beichen was still hesitant about whether he should leave with Su Zimo.

 Now that Heavenly Secrets was not far away, he no longer hesitated and charged forward with the Hatred Fiend Saber!

 "Heavenly Secrets, let's see where else you can hide. Die!"

 Yan Beichen was like a resurrected fiend emperor as he strode forward with a murderous aura. In the blink of an eye, he arrived before Heavenly Secrets and slashed with his saber!

 Heavenly Secrets waved his folding fan in reverse and blocked the Hatred Fiend Saber.

 Clang!

 Sparks flew everywhere!

 Heavenly Secrets's arm sank.

 Although the Asura who inherited the Hatred Sutra had just entered the Conjoint Body realm, there were not many people who could defend against him in terms of combat strength!

 Heavenly Secrets believed that if it was a one-on-one fight, his capabilities were not weaker than God Han Ling and the Golden Crow Third Prince.

 However, he still felt that things were extremely troublesome against Yan Beichen!

 That was because Yan Beichen was a complete lunatic!

 He was not afraid of death or injury. He was willing to endure a blow from Heavenly Secrets just so he could carve a bloody hole in the latter's body!

 In the blink of an eye, both parties exchanged more than ten blows.

 Yan Beichen was fighting with his life in exchange for an internecine outcome!

 Heavenly Secrets's folding fan had once struck Yan Beichen heavily on the leg, crippling his left leg and breaking his tendons and bones.

 However, as though he could not feel any pain, Yan Beichen's expression turned increasingly ruthless and the hatred fiend qi around him intensified!

 There was no way Heavenly Secrets knew that for Yan Beichen, the pain on his physical body was a mere fraction of the pain in his heart!

 Pain on his body would only serve to lessen the pain in his heart slightly.

 Heavenly Secrets's cultivation had already reached the perfected Conjoint Body realm.

 In terms of pure strength, he was even stronger than Yan Beichen.

 However, after more than ten rounds, Heavenly Secrets truly did not want to fight anymore!

 Although dozens of Yan Beichen's bones were broken by Heavenly Secrets, he was still fearless and fought with a crippled leg.

 Heavenly Secrets was also covered in injuries!

 The most serious injury was a saber wound on his left abdomen.

 Thankfully, he retreated in time. Otherwise, he would have been pierced by that attack!

 As time passed by, the might of the Hatred Fiend Saber gradually revealed itself.

 The hatred fiend qi could even taint and corrode an ancient Unique Treasure like the Mystic Magnet Mountain and seal the latter's powers.

 When the blade sliced through Heavenly Secrets's wound, what sort of damage would the body receive with the remnant hatred fiend qi?

 Heavenly Secrets could clearly see that the wounds on his body were already rotting!

 "Asura, why are you looking for me instead of saving Desolate Martial?!"

 Heavenly Secrets was enraged but he suppressed it forcefully and questioned in a deep voice.

 "I'll have you pay with your life!"

 Yan Beichen said word by word. His gaze was ice-cold and seemed as though it could devour Heavenly Secrets alive!

 Heavenly Secrets realized that it was impossible for him to break free from Yan Beichen easily.

 If he were to run with his escape technique, he would naturally be able to shake off Yan Beichen. However, all his previous efforts of setting up this trap here would be wasted!

 "Since that's the case, I'll send you down to reunite with that woman!"

 A blood glint flashed through Heavenly Secrets's eyes as he channeled his mental cultivation technique. His body seemed to have transformed into a gigantic black hole as he absorbed the rich bloodlines in the battlefield continuously!

 Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra!

 Heavenly Secrets also knew the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra!

 Furthermore, the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra that he cultivated was clearly much stronger than the one released by Purple Flame!

 Heavenly Secrets racked his brains and implicated many factions, including the Primordial Six Races and taboo, to make use of this fight for the Dharma Characteristic Ranking. In fact, even Dao Lord Desolate Martial was his chess piece in this shocking scheme… he wanted to absorb all the bloodlines here!

 The more living beings that died in Heaven and Earth Valley and the richer their bloodlines were, the greater the benefits for him!

 Therefore, when he saw Purple Flame channeling the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra to absorb the bloodlines of this place, he naturally wanted to interrupt the latter.

 That was equivalent to snatching food from his mouth!

 Heavenly Secrets would not allow anyone to taint the bloodlines of this place!

 Initially, he wanted to hide in the dark and waited for this battle to end before channeling his fiend technique to absorb and refine the bloodlines of this place.

 But now, Yan Beichen was pushing him too hard and he couldn't care less!

 Heavenly Secrets had just absorbed a little of the bloodlines when his expression changed starkly!

 His connection to the bloodlines on the ground was suddenly severed by an external force!

 The mastermind had struck once again!

 "It's him!"

 Suddenly, Heavenly Secrets recalled the identity of that person and could not help but stare with widened eyes, trembling in rage.

 Up till this point of his cultivation, he had never lost his composure as such!

 That was because he just realized that this shocking trap that he painstakingly set up to amass such a rich power of bloodline might very well just be paving the road for others!

 The oriole stalks the mantis as it stalks the grasshopper!

 He was merely the mantis.

 The mastermind was the true oriole!

 "Argh!"

 Heavenly Secrets shouted in rage. Coupled with his injuries, his blood qi surged uncontrollably and he spat out a mouthful of blood!
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 Chapter 1317 - Life Severing Curse

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The battlefield was ever-changing. 

 The spatial seal was broken and Heavenly Secrets appeared. Yan Beichen chased after Heavenly Secrets and a huge battle broke out.

 On the other side, the formation patterns on the beast hide lit up and the teleportation formation gradually took shape. A gigantic Dharmic power vortex appeared vaguely, pitch-black and deep with an unknown destination.

 The Dharmic power vortex was a spatial tunnel formed by the beast hide formation patterns. As long as one leaped into it, they could break through the spatial restraints and leave this place!

 Su Zimo could leave at any moment!

 However, he had something else to do before leaving!

 It was to kill Wu Xie!

 He had to kill this variable or there would be endless trouble in the future!

 "Everyone, hurry and stop Desolate Martial! His spatial tunnel is about to form and we can't let him escape!" God Han Ling shouted.

 Even without his reminder, the other experts of the primordial races had already made their move.

 If Desolate Martial were to leave with the primordial taboo, the consequences would be way too terrifying!

 "We have to kill these three beasts here!"

 A Mighty Figure of the Blood Vine race said sternly.

 The Primordial Six Races suffered immense losses in this battle and the Blood Vine race suffered the most.

 When the Dragon True Body descended with Barren, the Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords of the Blood Vine race were almost completely annihilated and died after a few breaths!

 The remaining few Mighty Figures of the Blood Vine race naturally hated the Dragon True Body to the core.

 "You want to kill me?"

 The Dragon True Body had a cold expression and leaped up. Instead of retreating, he charged towards the crowd of the Primordial Six Races and said coldly, "I'm the one that wants to kill you guys!"

 He charged towards Wu Xie with a cold killing intent in his eyes that were sharp as daggers!

 "Humph!"

 Wu Xie had long sensed it and retreated swiftly with a sneer. "Why? You want to silence me because I know of your secret?"

 As long as he distanced himself from the Dragon True Body, the Dragon True Body would fall into the encirclement of the Primordial Six Races and fight separately from the Green Lotus True Body.

 At that time, the Green Lotus True Body would only have two options.

 He could stay here where both true bodies could very likely die!

 Or, he could leave with Night Spirit first. However, it was obvious what would happen to the Dragon True Body.

 "You're still trying to escape?"

 The Dragon True Body focused his gaze and his glabella shone. His massive spirit consciousness condensed continuously and a shuddering spirit consciousness fluctuation spread!

 A palm-sized scarlet scale slowly floated out from the glabella of the Dragon True Body. It was in the shape of a crescent and looked ordinary.

 However, when the dragon scale appeared, the entire world seemed to tremble!

 It was as though space had frozen!

 The experts of the Primordial Six Races that were charging towards Su Zimo paused one after another!

 The pupils of the Golden Crow Third Prince, God Han Ling and the others constricted. They could sense an extremely terrifying aura from that dragon scale!

 The only Essence Spirit secret skill in the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness—Reverse Scale!

 Ever since the Dragon True Body cultivated, he had only released this Essence Spirit secret skill twice.

 That was because the Essence Spirit secret skill was way too terrifying and the elders of the Dragon race forbade him from using it in the Dragon Bone Valley.

 The dragon scale appeared and flew towards Wu Xie slowly.

 It was not fast. However, for some reason, Wu Xie could not increase the distance between him and the dragon scale no matter how he retreated! Instead, the distance decreased!

 "It's just an Essence Spirit secret skill. What's there to fear?!"

 A golden light shone on God Han Ling's glabella as he released the God race's Essence Spirit secret skill as well.

 Hum! Hum! Hum!

 The experts of the Primordial Six Races attacked and Essence Spirit secret skills burst forth one after another, charging towards the dragon scale!

 "You have a death wish for using an Essence Spirit secret skill in front of the Witch race!"

 A few Mighty Figures of the Witch race hollered and released their Essence Spirit secret skills right away!

 The Primordial Nine Races each had their own specialties. In terms of the cultivation of their Essence Spirits and secret skills, the Witch race was the strongest!

 Among the Primordial Nine Races, the Witch race had an ordinary bloodline and the weakest physique. Their lifespans were not long either. However, the reason why they could dominate the primordial era and be one of the Primordial Nine Races was because of the many secret skills in their Essence Spirits!

 Not only were those secret skills strong, they were also sinister and impossible to defend against!

 Essence Spirit secret skills descended one after another and struck the scarlet dragon scale!

 Immediately after, a shocking scene unfolded!

 The moment the Essence Spirit secret skills made contact with the dragon scale, the experts of the primordial races that attacked fell from midair one after another.

 Their lifeforces dissipated before their bodies even landed on the ground!

 Dead!

 In the blink of an eye, more than a hundred experts of the primordial races who attacked were killed without exception!

 Even God Han Ling's eyes were widened and his expression was stiff. Although there were no injuries on his face, his Essence Spirit was already shattered in his consciousness!

 God Han Ling's head tilted to the side and he fell from midair, dead!

 Anyone who touched the Reverse Scale of a dragon would die!

 That dragon scale must not be touched. Anyone who touched it would die!

 Of course, with so many Essence Spirit secret skills attacking the Reverse Scale, the dragon scale was already filled with cracks and was on the brink of collapse!

 At that moment, the Reverse Scale had already arrived before Wu Xie!

 Right from the beginning, Wu Xie did not attack and merely wanted to dodge.

 That was because he had lived for so many years and had a deep understanding of Essence Spirits. He could sense an extremely dangerous aura coming from that scale!

 That was the reason why he did not attack.

 But now, Wu Xie had nowhere to run!

 "Good, good, good!"

 Wu Xie said coldly, "You won't be able to live either after killing me. Both your clones can die together!"

 In Wu Xie's consciousness, his dark green Essence Spirit expanded continuously and cracks appeared on his body—he was about to explode!

 "Life Severing Curse!"

 Wu Xie hollered.

 In his consciousness, his Essence Spirit exploded and released an extremely terrifying and massive spirit consciousness that condensed a forbidden technique of the Witch race!

 The Life Severing Curse was a forbidden skill in the Witch race.

 That was because the prerequisite of releasing the Life Severing Curse was for one's Essence Spirit to self-destruct!

 The instant before self-destructing, one would obtain an incomparably massive spirit consciousness to complete the Life Severing Curse!

 It could be said that the curse would exchange one's life for another!

 The expressions of the Golden Crow Third Prince and the others changed at the mention of the Life Severing Curse.

 In the primordial era, although the Witch race had a weak physique and bloodline, none of the other races were willing to provoke them!

 That was because some of the secret skills of the Witch race were done by sacrificing one's life!

 Once the Witch race went berserk, the other races would not be able to withstand it as well.

 For example, the Life Severing Curse released by the self-destruction of a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure like Wu Xie was something that even a Half-Martial Ancestor expert of the primordial races might not be able to defend against!

 Although Wu Xie knew that he was going to die, he wanted the Dragon True Body and Green Lotus True Body to die with him!

 The Life Severing Curse descended into the consciousnesses of the Dragon True Body and Green Lotus True Body instantly. It appeared out of nowhere and targeted the Essence Spirit directly—it was impossible to defend against.

 Even though the Green Lotus True Body carried an Essence Spirit Dharmic weapon like the Mingwang Prayer Beads, it could not defend against the Life Severing Curse!

 That was the terror of the Witch race!

 "Die! Die!"

 Wu Xie's Essence Spirit self-destructed and his remnant spirit consciousness was still yelling wildly with a menacing expression. He widened his eyes, wanting to see the tragic outcome of Su Zimo's two true bodies.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 1318 - Sea Calming!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The Green Lotus True Body shuddered.

 In Su Zimo's consciousness, a dark green mist descended and devoured towards his black-haired Essence Spirit with an extremely evil aura!

 At that moment, the black-haired Essence Spirit sat on the Creation Lotus Platform. Sensing danger, it rose and roared into the skies with a boiling consciousness.

 54 green lotus seeds turned into rays of light that spewed out and rapidly formed a green sword in front of the black-haired Essence Spirit!

 "Slay!"

 The black-haired Essence Spirit shouted.

 The Green Lotus Sword slashed viciously at the incoming dark green fog!

 "Pfft!"

 The dark green fog was sliced into two instantly and it was clear that the evil aura was diminished significantly by the Green Lotus Sword.

 However, the mist that was sliced into two continued floating and did not show any signs of stopping—it was still engulfing towards the black-haired Essence Spirit!

 Psst!

 Su Zimo was alarmed.

 Ever since he attained greater mastery of the Green Lotus Sword, it could be considered as a supreme killing technique that targeted the Essence Spirit. It had always been successful—to think that it could not destroy the Life Severing Curse!

 It was not because the Green Lotus Sword was not strong enough.

 At the end of the day, the difference between the two of them was a major cultivation realm.

 Furthermore, the mantra that Wu Xie had to sacrifice his life and self-destruct his Essence Spirit for was not something that could be defended against so easily!

 "Slay! Slay! Slay!"

 The black-haired Essence Spirit controlled the Green Lotus Sword and slashed down consecutively, wanting to block the path of the dark green fog.

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 The sharpness of the sword sliced the mist into pieces and its colors dimmed significantly. However, it did not manage to suppress the evil power of the mist completely!

 Eventually, the green mist shrouded the black-haired Essence Spirit.

 Su Zimo grunted and felt as though his Essence Spirit was stuck by something such that he could not even release his spirit consciousness!

 Although the Green Lotus Sword did not manage to neutralize the Life Severing Curse completely, it managed to defend against most of the power.

 Otherwise, the black-haired Essence Spirit would die within a few breaths upon contact with the dark green fog!

 Of course, even Su Zimo did not know what would happen if the power of the Life Severing Curse enveloped the black-haired Essence Spirit.

 What he was truly worried about was his Dragon True Body!

 Unlike the Green Lotus True Body, apart from the Essence Spirit secret skill, the Reverse Scale, the Dragon True Body did not have a killing weapon like the Green Lotus Sword!

 For the Dragon True Body, he relied mostly on his physical body and blood qi for his battles, rarely making use of Dharmic weapons.

 The Life Severing Curse was fatal for the Dragon True Body!

 There was no way he could defend against the power of the Life Severing Curse with just the dragon scales on his scarlet-haired Essence Spirit!

 At the same time, a few Mighty Figures of the Witch race who were still alive attacked and released Essence Spirit secret skills at the Dragon True Body!

 "Spirit Slaying Curse!"

 The Spirit Slaying Curse was one of the Essence Spirit secret skills of the Witch race.

 Although it was not as powerful as the Life Severing Curse, it was equally impossible to defend against. It descended directly into the consciousness of a cultivator and killed their Essence Spirit!

 The Spirit Slaying Curse and Life Severing Curse descended at the same time!

 Three fist-sized balls of light hovered in the consciousness of the Dragon True Body and surrounded it. Each ball of light emitted an extremely terrifying aura and it was unknown what was within.

 Beneath the balls of light was an ocean that was dark, cold and deep.

 The desolate ocean in the vast wilderness was formed by the massive spirit consciousness of the Dragon True Body.

 The dark green fog formed by the Life Severing Curse descended into his consciousness and fused into the desolate ocean instantly, dying the black ocean a sinister green!

 At the same time, the Spirit Slaying Curse descended and formed a Spirit Slaying Cyclone that swept through the surface of the ocean, creating raging tides!

 The two curses created a torrential green wave that engulfed the scarlet-haired Essence Spirit with a terrifying might, as though they wanted to devour it completely!

 All of a sudden!

 In the depths of the desolate ocean, a massive living being awakened and slowly floated to the surface!

 The first thing that appeared on the surface of the sea was an incomparably tough and massive turtle shell that resembled the firmaments. It was filled with thick cracks that intertwined wildly without any pattern, as though they possessed the secrets of Heaven and Earth!

 Immediately after, a pair of divine eyes opened and emitted a chilling gaze!

 The torrential waves of the desolate ocean calmed down instantly!

 Sea Calming Turtle!

 In the desolate ocean of the upper world, the spirit turtle hid in the depths of the desolate ocean most of the time and would rarely appear.

 However, once it appeared, even the Overlord of the desolate ocean, the Desolate Ocean Dragon King, would not be able to cause any waves!

 The Sea Calming Turtle looked at the green ocean beneath it with a hint of rage in its eyes. Suddenly, it reared its head and howled!

 Swoosh!

 A massive spirit consciousness shockwave rippled through the entire ocean!

 The Spirit Slaying Cyclones dissipated instantly and even the green ocean surface returned to normal, turning dark and deep once more.

 The power of the Life Severing Curse and Spirit Slaying Curse was suppressed by the Sea Calming Turtle completely before they could even touch a single strand of hair on the scarlet-haired Essence Spirit's head!

 The expressions of the Mighty Figures of the Witch race changed!

 Not only did the Sea Calming Turtle suppress their Spirit Slaying Curse, it even released a terrifying spirit consciousness shockwave that counterattacked!

 A few Mighty Figures of the Witch race suffered a backlash from their Essence Spirits and spat out blood one after another. They fell from midair with dispirited expressions.

 Although the Mighty Figures of the Witch race survived, it would be difficult for them to advance their cultivation given the severe injuries on their Essence Spirits and they would most likely not have many years to live either.

 The entire process seemed very slow upon narration but in fact, it occurred in the split of a moment.

 Wu Xie's eyes widened in disbelief.

 What he had initially expected did not happen.

 The Green Lotus True Body did not die. Even the Dragon True Body was not dead!

 The expression of the Green Lotus True Body dimmed significantly. Even if it was not dead, it was cursed by him and was definitely not in a good state!

 However, why was there nothing unusual about the Dragon True Body?

 All those Spirit Slaying Curses and the Life Severing Curse that he released at the cost of his life vanished just like that?

 "How is that possible?"

 That was Wu Xie's final thought in this world.

 The next moment, his remaining spirit consciousness dissipated as well, leaving only a corpse that fell from midair and died!

 Right then, something weird happened!

 The expression of the Dragon True Body changed as he leaped.

 Although he managed to avoid fatal damage, he was still a step too slow and was pierced from the back by the curved saber of a Mighty Figure of the Rakshasa race!

 A bloodied blade protruded from his chest, dripping with fresh blood!

 Although Wu Xie's Life Severing Curse and the few Spirit Slaying Curses could not kill the Dragon True Body directly, his spirit perception was affected the moment his Essence Spirit fought.

 That was the reason why he was closed in by a Mighty Figure of the Rakshasa race!

 The slash pierced the Dragon True Body and his blood qi drained rapidly!

 The Dragon True Body was enraged and threw the Bronze Square Tripod in reverse towards the Mighty Figure of the Rakshasa race!

 "Hehe!"

 The Mighty Figure of the Rakshasa race had long withdrawn his curved saber and flapped his wings to avoid Su Zimo's counterattack!

 "I can't stay here anymore!"

 The thought crossed the mind of the Dragon True Body as he clutched his chest.

 Now that Wu Xie was already dead, he had to leave as soon as possible!

 Unfortunately, the remaining experts of the Primordial Six Races had already closed in and severed his connection with the Green Lotus True Body completely.

 Furthermore, some of the primordial races charged towards the Green Lotus True Body!
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 Chapter 1319 - Divine Phoenix!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Desolate Martial, let's see where you can escape to!"

 The Golden Crow Third Prince said coldly, "There's no way you can survive today even if you flee into the heavens or burrow into hell. Your dragon clone will die here as well!"

 At that moment, the experts of the Primordial Six Races could already tell that the scarlet-haired being was Su Zimo's clone!

 The more that was the case, the more they could not let Su Zimo leave!

 It was not only because too many people from the Primordial Six Races had died today and the losses were immense.

 More than that, in the hearts of the primordial races, this Dao Lord Desolate Martial was even more terrifying than the primordial taboo!

 "Kill!"

 The Golden Crow Third Prince reared his head and roared. His body burned with the golden Sun God Fire as he reached out with his third claw towards the head of the Dragon True Body!

 The Golden Crow race was also known as the three-legged Golden Crow.

 Among the three legs beneath the abdomen, the third leg was the strongest and could tear through all beasts!

 Furthermore, the Sun God Fire burning on the third leg was also the purest with the highest temperature and the essence of the Sun God Fire!

 The Dragon True Body took a deep breath and let out a deep growl with a cold gaze. Suddenly, he reached out with his right hand and grabbed the Golden Crow Third Prince's third leg!

 "You must have a death wish!"

 The Golden Crow Third Prince had a cold expression and said frostily.

 He believed that even if the Dragon True Body used his dragon claws, he would not be able to withstand the killing power and flames of his third leg.

 Right now, the palm extended by the Dragon True Body looked fair and tender, identical to a human's palm. It was extremely weak and posed no threat at all.

 "Strange, why is the palm of this dragon clone like this?"

 The thought flashed through the mind of the Golden Crow Third Prince but he did not think too much about it.

 In fact, the other experts of the primordial races did not know either why the Dragon True Body would use such a weak palm to defend against the Golden Crow Third Prince's third leg.

 That was no different from striking a stone with an egg!

 However, some cultivators standing far away guessed the truth!

 "I've got it!"

 A cultivator said in a low voice, "The reason why the right hand of the Dragon race clone looks like this is because his right palm is the Divine Phoenix Bone!"

 "Ah, I almost forgot about that utmost treasure!"

 "Back then, Chaos Essence Sect's Half-Martial Ancestor attacked and Desolate Martial was severely injured with his body crippled. Everyone thought that the Divine Phoenix Bone was lost! Now, it seems like there's a high chance that the Divine Phoenix Bone is in this dragon clone's body!"

 "You mean to say that Desolate Martial's clone can already use the power of the Divine Phoenix Bone?"

 Just as the cultivators were discussing, a change happened on the battlefield!

 Just as the palm of the Dragon True Body was about to make contact with the Golden Crow Third Prince's third leg, a loud phoenix cry sounded in the void!

 "Screech!"

 The phoenix cry carried an endless might that penetrated metal and rocks. It was so loud that every cultivator could hear it clearly!

 The cultivators shuddered in fear.

 The human cultivators had a deep fear towards the roars and cries of dragons and phoenixes.

 Even the experts of the Primordial Six Races felt their hearts skip a beat.

 Immediately after, a power that could incinerate all living beings spread out with a scorching heatwave that was suffocating!

 Su Zimo's right hand had vanished completely and in its place was a gigantic, menacing claw. It was scarlet and burned almost transparent with a phenomenal divine flame!

 In that instant, the entire world shook and the weather changed!

 The divine flames danced and even the voids became distorted, ripped apart by the burns!

 The claw burning with divine flames seemed like it originated from a true godly being and could incinerate the entire world into ashes!

 The divine phoenix's claw!

 Prior to this, Su Zimo managed to avoid several calamities with the Divine Phoenix Bone.

 However, he could not truly activate the power of the Divine Phoenix Bone.

 Ever since his Dragon True Body entered the Dharma Characteristic realm, he could use the power of the Divine Phoenix Bone to conjure the true divine phoenix's claw!

 Although the third leg of the Golden Crow Third Prince was extremely sharp, it was way too inferior compared to the divine phoenix's claw!

 The Undying Divine Phoenix was a god of the upper world and was above the Golden Crow race in terms of status and bloodline!

 Even the flames on the Golden Crow's third leg could not compare to the divine flames on the divine phoenix's claw!

 The Golden Crow race merely controlled the Sun God Fire.

 However, the Undying Divine Phoenix controlled the flames of the ten thousand races!

 If the flames on the Golden Crow's third leg were considered as fire candles, the divine flames on the divine phoenix's claw were considered as a blazing sun!

 "What is that?!"

 The Golden Crow Third Prince's eyes were widened in shock!

 He actually felt immense fear from that claw that was burning with divine flames!

 Even the Sun God Fire on his third leg was suppressed instantly, as though it did not dare to fight against the blazing divine flames!

 "Hurry, retreat!"

 The Golden Crow Third Prince shrieked and flapped his wings, escaping rapidly behind!

 Unfortunately, both he and his Dragon True Body attacked with their full strength earlier on. By the time he reacted, the divine phoenix's claw had already collided with his third leg!

 Buzz! Buzz!

 The golden Sun God Fire and scarlet divine phoenix flames collided and corroded one another, letting out strange sounds.

 In the blink of an eye, the Sun God Fire was completely devoured by the divine phoenix flames!

 The power of a god was not to be challenged!

 "Come on down!"

 The Dragon True Body hollered and retracted the divine phoenix's claw. Its sharp claws pierced the flesh of the third leg and yanked down viciously!

 The Golden Crow's third leg was grabbed by the divine phoenix's claw and almost crushed!

 The Golden Crow Third Prince knew very well that he would definitely die if he was dragged down by the Dragon True Body!

 He was also a ruthless character.

 In a flash, the Golden Crow Third Prince made a decision and fled outside with all his might, flapping his wings!

 Shing!

 A blood mist spewed and filled the void with a scorching heat.

 His blood was burning with flames!

 That was the blood of the Golden Crow race!

 The divine phoenix's claw had actually ripped off the third leg of the Golden Crow Third Prince!

 "Ah!"

 The Golden Crow Third Prince had a ghastly pale expression as he let out a tragic cry. Turning into a golden streak of light, he fled far into the distance without even turning back!

 For humans, at the Conjoint Body realm, their severed arms could regrow in the blink of an eye.

 However, for the Golden Crow race, the third leg was the strongest leg they had cultivated their bloodline. Once it was broken, it would be difficult for them to recover.

 It could only be reborn after a long period of nourishment.

 It was the same for the Heavenly Eye race's Heavenly Eye.

 Once the Heavenly Eye was blinded, it would be extremely difficult to repair!

 The Golden Crow Third Prince had come from afar from the East Sea and had not expected to suffer such a serious injury on Tianhuang Mainland!

 He no longer wanted to bother about the primordial taboo or Dao Lord Desolate Martial.

 Right now, he only wanted to escape from Tianhuang Mainland and return to the East Sea!

 The Dragon True Body ignored the Golden Crow Third Prince who was escaping and raised his divine phoenix's claw to grab the experts of the primordial races ahead!

 Divine flames surged and engulfed the Primordial Six Races!
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 Chapter 1320 - Attack of a Half-Martial Ancestor!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Some experts of the primordial races could not dodge in time and were grabbed by the divine phoenix's claw, either torn into two or burned to ashes by the divine flames!

 Among them, a Mighty Figure of the Blood Vine race was burned to ashes by the terrifying divine flames on the divine phoenix's claw!

 The Blood Vine race was plants to begin with and fire was the most lethal to them.

 Although they were one of the Primordial Nine Races and ordinary flames could not hurt them, the flames they were burning right now were the flames of the Divine Phoenix!

 Even the Sun God Fire was suppressed by the divine phoenix's flames!

 This was a complete counter in terms of power.

 The divine phoenix's claw led the way and divine flames surged. The Primordial Six Races dodged and did not dare to take the attack head-on!

 In the blink of an eye, the Dragon True Body had already returned to the side of the Green Lotus True Body. He waved his divine phoenix's claw and pushed back a few primordial races that were surrounding the Green Lotus True Body.

 The Dragon True Body was exhausted as well as blood gushed out from the wound on his chest and spilled onto the ground!

 Su Zimo's two true bodies gathered and were prepared to leap into the pitch-black Dharmic power vortex to escape far away.

 The black-haired Essence Spirit was tainted by the Life Severing Curse and the face of the Green Lotus True Body was a little withered and yellow, looking rather wretched.

 He could not linger here!

 At that moment, Ethereal Peak, Hundred Refinement Sect and other sects related to Su Zimo had already left.

 As for Yan Beichen who was chasing after Heavenly Secrets, he had already vanished from Su Zimo's vision. Su Zimo did not know where he was and couldn't care less—he could only take Night Spirit away first!

 "We can't let them escape!"

 The remaining experts of the primordial races hollered and attacked one after another!

 In order to kill Night Spirit, the Primordial Six Races sent close to a thousand experts and the weakest were at the Dharma Characteristic realm.

 It was acceptable for them to lose more than a hundred people in the process of chasing after Night Spirit.

 But now, there were only slightly more than a hundred experts left among the Primordial Six Races!

 This was a huge loss that had never happened since the ancient war.

 Given the foundation of the Primordial Six Races, it was nothing much for those experts to die. However, apart from the ancient emperors, the experts of the Primordial Six Races had never encountered such a huge setback!

 The reason why the primordial races chose to leave the forbidden grounds in this generation was because they could sense the decline of the human race's fortune—their chance to reign over Tianhuang Mainland once more had arrived!

 However, they did not expect to suffer such a blow the moment they appeared. They were almost completely annihilated.

 They could not accept this outcome!

 They had to kill Dao Lord Desolate Martial and the primordial taboo!

 Whoo-hoo-hoo!

 The remaining Heavenly Eye race beings opened their Heavenly Eyes and channeled the power of their Heavenly Eyes to their limits!

 A series of dark lights tore through the air and flew towards the Dragon True Body, Green Lotus True Body and Night Spirit!

 The remaining experts of the God, Blood Vine, Witch, Golden Crow and Rakshasa races attacked one after another as well and exerted their full strength towards the Dharmic power vortex!

 Although the Dragon True Body could move and dodge, the Dharmic power vortex could not.

 As long as they destroyed the Dharmic power vortex and the teleportation formation, Dao Lord Desolate Martial's group of three won't be able to escape!

 Boom!

 Right then, a loud bang sounded from the firmaments as a gigantic crack opened!

 Immediately after, a figure appeared faintly within. Although he was small, he exuded a terrifying might. His black hair danced and his body shone brightly, causing the entire world to tremble!

 That power had already surpassed the Conjoint Body realm completely!

 All the cultivators looked up at the figure in the firmaments with shocked expressions. Their eyes were filled with endless shock and they held their breaths in concentration!

 Ancestor realm!

 That power definitely belonged to the Ancestor realm!

 Even the experts of the Primordial Six Races frowned slightly.

 "A Half-Martial Ancestor of the human race?"

 A Mighty Figure of the God race frowned.

 "Could this Half-Martial Ancestor be here to save Desolate Martial?"

 "From the Dharmic robe and aura of that Half-Martial Ancestor, he should be from Chaos Essence Sect. However, Chaos Essence Sect seems to have an extremely deep feud with Desolate Martial!"

 Right then, the figure in midair spoke slowly.

 "Desolate Martial, you destroyed the bloodline of the Di Clan. I've allowed you to live for too long. It's time for you to pay with blood today!"

 Every single word from the Half-Martial Ancestor exuded a powerful might that caused the void to tremble.

 "Ah, it's the Di Clan's Half-Martial Ancestor!"

 "I know! This Half-Martial Ancestor of the Di Clan was the one who attacked in the Dao Inheritance Ground! If not for the Ancestor realm expert of Dragon Burial Valley that backed him, Desolate Martial would have died a long time ago!"

 "Previously, this Half-Martial Ancestor of the Di Clan did not make a personal appearance in the Dao Inheritance Ground and merely attacked from afar. His true body actually descended today!"

 "Seems like Desolate Martial is destined to face such a calamity. He won't be able to survive today!"

 "Di Fan!"

 Su Zimo's expression darkened.

 Boom!

 Di Fan extended his palm and pushed in Su Zimo's direction through the void!

 The Great Chaos Essence Palm!

 When released with the power of a Half-Martial Ancestor, how powerful was the Great Chaos Essence Palm?!

 Thin tears appeared in the entire space!

 Even the space could not withstand it!

 At the same time, the attacks of the experts of the primordial races descended and engulfed Su Zimo's two true bodies and Night Spirit instantly!

 Right now, the only one who could fight was the Dragon True Body.

 He must not retreat!

 The moment he retreated, the teleportation formation behind him would be destroyed and his escape path would be completely severed!

 However, against the attacks of so many primordial races and the power of a Half-Martial Ancestor, the divine phoenix's claw could not defend against them at all!

 There was only a single possibility for him to defend against this attack!

 The Dragon True Body waved his hands and drew a semicircle on both sides of his body. Finally, it gathered in front of his chest and his fingers shifted, forming hand seals that swiped across his chest.

 A divine light burst forth from his glabella and entered his hands!

 After doing that, the expression of his Dragon True Body withered instantly and his Essence Spirit throbbed in pain—his Essence Spirit was already pushed to its limits!

 "Condense!"

 The Dragon True Body hollered.

 Buzz!

 A divine power that shook the world descended!

 In front of the Dragon True Body, a gigantic stone shield appeared with a wave of his hands. It was rough and ancient with curved patterns etched on it in a mysterious manner.

 The stone shield resembled an ancient turtle shell.

 "What is this?"

 "Another innate divine power?"

 "If I'm not wrong, Desolate Martial's dragon clone has already released two innate divine powers. This should be the third, right?"

 Even the Primordial Six Races present were shocked, let alone the cultivators in the distance!

 That divine power was one of the four divine powers recorded in the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness—the Spirit Turtle Shield!

 Back in the Dragon Bone Valley, the Dragon True Body released it once in a fight against Long Cang.

 However, at that time, he had just awakened this innate divine power and had yet to comprehend it completely. The complicated and mysterious patterns on the Spirit Turtle Shield merely flickered slightly.

 Even so, the Spirit Turtle Shield blocked Long Cang's fifth claw.

 But now, the patterns on the Spirit Turtle Shield had lit up completely!

 His Dragon True Body had already cultivated that innate divine power to the perfected stage!

 In truth, the reason why this innate divine power could be cultivated to the perfected stage in such a short period of time was not only because the Dragon True Body was extremely talented and cultivated the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness all year round.

 More than that, it was because when Su Zimo entered the Golden Core realm, he condensed the Black Tortoise phenomenon and there were also patterns on the Black Tortoise's back!

 By comparing the two, the Dragon True Body was able to cultivate this innate divine power to the perfected stage at the fastest speed!
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The moment the Spirit Turtle Shield was formed, Su Zimo carried Night Spirit and leaped into the Dharmic power vortex.

 Almost at the same time, the attacks of the experts of the Primordial Six Races and Di Fan's Great Chaos Essence Palm landed on the Spirit Turtle Shield!

 Boom!

 A deafening bang that shook the heavens and earth sounded!

 A bedazzling light burst forth from the collision point, forming a semicircular barrier that spread rapidly in all directions!

 The mud on the ground churned and dust billowed!

 Bang! Boom! Boom!

 Cracks appeared on the mountains around Heaven and Earth Valley as they caved in one after another. Countless boulders rolled down and the mountains collapsed!

 Even the cultivators who had retreated far away to watch the battle felt their ears go deaf and could not hear anything.

 The power of that collision was way too strong!

 Some Conjoint Body Mighty Figures turned pale.

 Notwithstanding the power at the center of the collision, even the aftershock that spread out could kill them if they did not dodge in time!

 "The power of a Half-Martial Ancestor is absolutely devastating!"

 "Dao Lord Desolate Martial will definitely die against such terrifying power!"

 As the cultivators discussed, they struggled to open their eyes and look towards the center of the battlefield!

 In the billowing dust, a blurry figure could vaguely be seen. His scarlet hair was like flames and although his legs were deeply buried in the mud, his spine was still upright and refused to bend!

 "He's not dead yet?"

 The experts of the Primordial Six Races looked at everything in disbelief.

 That turtle shell was actually able to defend against such a terrifying attack!

 Even a Half-Martial Ancestor of the human race would be smashed into sludge if he was here!

 Su Zimo felt relieved.

 Thankfully, the first thing he awakened was this pure defensive innate divine power from the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness.

 This divine power of the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness was probably the only thing that could defend against this attack as well!

 Otherwise, no technique, Dharmic weapon, divine power or trump card would be able to defend against this attack that targeted his two true bodies!

 Although the Bronze Square Tripod was indestructible, the remnant power would be enough to shatter the Dragon True Body if it hid within!

 Of course, although the Spirit Turtle Shield defended against most of the power, this was the full-powered attack of more than a hundred experts of the primordial races and a Half-Martial Ancestor after all. The Dragon True Body did not feel good either.

 The hands of the Dragon True Body held the Spirit Turtle Shield. Most of the dragon scales on his body had fallen and fresh blood seeped out!

 With that, his tendons and bones felt like they were about to split apart and he could no longer feel his arms. The flesh on his chest was blurry and his blood qi was extremely weak—he did not have much strength left.

 A series of cracks appeared on the Spirit Turtle Shield.

 Those were not the patterns of the turtle shell—it was truly shattered!

 "He's not dead?"

 Di Fan attacked once more.

 The Dragon True Body used the last of his strength to pull his legs out of the mud. He leaped into the Dharmic power vortex behind him and disappeared.

 Di Fan transformed into a gigantic palm and reached into the Dharmic power vortex instantly, wanting to retrieve the Dragon True Body!

 Back when Su Zimo tore the Major Transference Talisman, Di Fan chased him into the spatial tunnel and destroyed his physical body!

 However, this time round, Di Fan's expression changed.

 When his palm reached into the Dharmic power vortex, it was as though he had sunk into a bottomless ocean and a vast, mysterious starry sky.

 Within it, the Dragon True Body was like a speck of dust that he could not capture at all!

 Although the beast hide was incomplete, it was etched with a teleportation formation from the ancient era that was much more advanced than the Major Transference Talisman!

 If a Mahayana Patriarch attacked, he might be able to capture the tracks of the Dragon True Body.

 However, the power of a Half-Martial Ancestor was not enough to sense anything!

 Di Fan retracted his palm and his eyes flickered with rage!

 As a Half-Martial Ancestor, a Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord was as insignificant as an ant in his eyes.

 However, he had attacked twice. This time round, his true body even descended personally and yet, the ant still managed to escape from right beneath his eyelids!

 "Let's see where you can run to!"

 Di Fan was enraged and attacked all of a sudden. The Great Chaos Essence Palm descended on the Dharmic power vortex like a gigantic millstone!

 "The three of you can stay in the void currents forever!"

 Boom!

 The Dharmic power vortex could not withstand it and was shattered by the Great Chaos Essence Palm instantly, collapsing into emptiness and vanishing!

 Once the spatial tunnel shattered, it would mean that the teleportation would fail and the person would be exiled, placed in the dark and cold void currents without light and might never be able to return to Tianhuang Mainland!

 That was not all.

 The wild currents in the void were extremely terrifying and even the bodies of Conjoint Body Mighty Figures would be shredded into pieces with ease!

 Di Fan's expression was cold.

 Although he did not manage to kill Su Zimo personally, the hatred in his heart was relieved after he exiled the three of them into the endless void!

 After Su Zimo's two true bodies and Night Spirit entered the spatial tunnel, they felt a terrifying external force descend and the spatial tunnel shattered instantly!

 The Dragon True Body was pulled away by a powerful suction force and his figure lost control, disappearing before the Green Lotus True Body instantly.

 The Green Lotus True Body was alarmed!

 He hurriedly removed his storage bag and tossed it into his consciousness.

 Immediately after, the powerful void currents surged in and began attacking the Green Lotus True Body and Night Spirit.

 "Ah!"

 The Green Lotus True Body shouted and felt as though his entire body was being torn apart. An omnipresent ripping force descended and even with the toughness of the Green Lotus True Body, it seemed like he was about to be torn into pieces!

 He could not control his body or arm at all and felt his embrace lighten.

 He and Night Spirit were completely dispersed by the void currents!

 Under the gaze of the Green Lotus True Body, Night Spirit disappeared into the dark and cold void before long.

 Under the terrifying ripping power, his consciousness gradually faded as well.

 All of a sudden!

 A divine Buddhist light descended and landed on his body, forming a golden barrier of light on the surface of the Green Lotus True Body.

 A thought flashed through Su Zimo's mind. However, immediately after, he lost consciousness and floated in the dark and cold void.

 Dizzy and drowsy, Su Zimo was still unconscious.

 His surroundings alternated between cold and warm.

 At times, it felt as though he was in an endless abyss that was sinking endlessly. At times, it felt as though he was floating on a boundless ocean.

 A long time later, Su Zimo's consciousness gradually returned.

 Although he did not open his eyes, he was gradually waking up.

 Countless memories of the battle at Heaven and Earth Valley surged into his mind and eventually stopped at the sacred Buddha light he saw in the dark void.

 There were many things that Su Zimo did not have time to think about when he was on the battlefield, fighting against human cultivators and experts of the primordial races.

 However, at that moment, his consciousness returned and he gradually woke up. Instantly, he had an answer to many of his doubts.

 During the battle, a thought crossed his mind, as though he had neglected something.

 It was only now that he realized it was not something he had neglected, but someone!

 Monk Daming!

 In the Grand Primordium Ancient Temple, Monk Daming once told him that he no longer needed the Grand Primordium Ancient Temple as bait to refine his bloodline. Those bloodlines were no longer enough to satisfy his appetite.

 At that time, Su Zimo did not think too much about it.

 Now that he thought about it, a battlefield like Heaven and Earth Valley was the perfect place for Monk Daming to refine his blood!
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 Although he had already escaped from Heaven and Earth Valley, Su Zimo felt a chill when he recalled many things!

 Among them, the greatest discovery was the reappearance of the fiend technique!

 The Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra was a fiend technique that even fiend sects were wary of. Monk Daming was not the only one who had cultivated it; even the Master of Hellfire Hall and Heavenly Secrets of Enigma Palace had cultivated it!

 Including him, there were already four people!

 Of course, Su Zimo noticed the terror of that fiend technique in time. After the battle at Thousand Demon Valley, he did not use it no matter how dangerous it was.

 He had even given up on Blood Escape.

 The Green Lotus True Body obtained more than 30 ancient inheritances in the Dao Inheritance Ground and even top-tier escape techniques such as Boundless Golden Light.

 The combination of many escape techniques was not weaker than Blood Escape.

 Initially, Su Zimo thought that the battle at Heaven and Earth Valley was merely a trap set up by the major sects and factions as well as the Primordial Six Races to deal with him and Night Spirit.

 But now that he thought about it, things were not that simple.

 Heavenly Secrets of Enigma Palace played an extremely important role in this trap!

 To be precise, this trap might have been set up by Heavenly Secrets so that he could cultivate the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra!

 Be it Su Zimo, Night Spirit, the Primordial Six Races, the major sects and factions, or even the fight for the Dharma Characteristic Ranking, they were all his chess pieces!

 That cultivator of Enigma Palace planned everything.

 Heavenly Secrets's cultivation was much higher than Lin Xuanji's—he definitely had the capability to set up this shocking situation!

 There were many variables in the entire process such as the Asura Yan Beichen and Su Zimo's Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic that had surpassed the Extreme realm, as well as the descent of his Dragon True Body.

 However, all of those variables were still within Heavenly Secrets's control!

 That was because the outcome Heavenly Secrets wanted was for an intense battle where even more experts would die and rich bloodlines would be spilled!

 Unfortunately, another variable appeared later on and changed the situation completely!

 That variable was Monk Daming!

 Su Zimo did not know when Monk Daming arrived at Heaven and Earth Valley. Or perhaps, he might have hidden himself in Heaven and Earth Valley a long time ago but nobody discovered him.

 Monk Daming did not appear the entire time. However, upon careful thought, he could vaguely capture some clues!

 The first time was when someone attacked the Master of Hellfire Hall in secret!

 The Master of Hellfire Hall fought a huge battle with Extreme Fire and tried to activate the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra to recover his Dharmic powers and blood qi. However, he ended in failure.

 If no one had interfered, how could the Master of Hellfire Hall have failed?

 The second time was when someone broke through the spatial seal of Heaven and Earth Valley!

 Now that Su Zimo recalled it, the familiarity he felt upon hearing the word 'break' was because it was actually the voice of Monk Daming!

 Because Monk Daming had been watching coldly from the sidelines the entire time, he had sufficient time to locate the spatial nodes of Heaven and Earth Valley and destroy them instantly!

 He was probably the only one with that capability as well!

 At the Dharma Characteristic realm, he condensed four Supreme Dharma Characteristics.

 Now that he was already at the Conjoint Body realm and fused four Supreme Dharma Characteristics into his physical body, what sort of combat strength did he possess?

 The third time was when Heavenly Secrets's location was exposed for some unknown reason, attracting the pursuit of Yan Beichen.

 In the battle between the two of them, Heavenly Secrets wanted to refine his bloodline and retaliate to suppress Yan Beichen. However, he ended in failure as well!

 Thereafter, Heavenly Secrets fled far away and Yan Beichen chased after him.

 Monk Daming must have interfered behind the scenes!

 The fourth time was when Su Zimo entered the Dharmic power vortex. Di Fan attacked and shattered the spatial tunnel, causing wild currents to surge in.

 At that time, a Buddhist light appeared in the dark and cold void and shrouded him.

 Monk Daming was probably the only one who could release a power of the Buddhist monasteries as such!

 Although Su Zimo escaped far away in the end and did not witness the final outcome of the battle at Heaven and Earth Valley, needless to think, Monk Daming was definitely the biggest winner!

 Monk Daming released Su Zimo in the Grand Primordium Ancient Temple because of his relationship with Daming Monastery. At the same time, he secretly broke through the spatial seal during the battle at Heaven and Earth Valley.

 However, that was under the premise that he would not be exposed!

 That was the reason why Monk Daming had not shown himself the entire time, let alone appear to fight against the experts of the Primordial Six Races.

 His final goal was to refine the bloodlines of Heaven and Earth Valley.

 Saving Su Zimo was something that happened in passing.

 Su Zimo sighed emotionally.

 Heavenly Secrets was from Enigma Palace and controlled everything from the back, using all the experts in the world as chess pieces to set up this earthshaking scheme. Although he had planned everything, he did not expect that he would be paving the way for others!

 Some people were even more powerful than him!

 The mantis stalks the grasshopper, unaware of the oriole behind.

 At best, Heavenly Secrets could only be considered as the mantis while Monk Daming was the oriole!

 Monk Daming was calm and composed. His talent was shocking and his combat strength was heaven-defying. The moment he returned, he schemed against all the experts in the world and no one could escape from his trap. Even Heavenly Secrets suffered a loss!

 He had almost no weaknesses!

 Despite his strength, Monk Daming was locked by someone in the stone coffin for 40,000 years!

 What sort of existence was the person who locked him? How terrifying was the latter?

 Su Zimo lamented internally and tried his best to recall the chaotic void.

 The first to lose connection was his Dragon True Body.

 The Dragon True Body was the last to leap into the Dharmic power vortex and the spatial tunnel shattered. The impact he received was the greatest as well and he was swept away by the wild currents of the void, vanishing without a trace.

 Su Zimo believed that given the physique of his Dragon True Body, even the wild currents of the void would have difficulty devouring him.

 However, if there was no opportunity, his Dragon True Body would probably float in the wild currents of the void forever and be unable to return to Tianhuang Mainland.

 At the very least, for now, Su Zimo could not sense the existence of his Dragon True Body.

 Su Zimo called for his Dragon True Body in his heart but received no response.

 There were only three possibilities.

 First, his Dragon True Body was already dead!

 Second, his Dragon True Body was still unconscious and would naturally not respond.

 Third, his Dragon True Body was still floating in the void currents.

 Neither scenario was optimistic.

 Su Zimo thought of Night Spirit.

 Against the impact of the void currents, he was separated from Night Spirit.

 Night Spirit's fate was unknown as well.

 Finally, Su Zimo recalled what he experienced in the wild currents of the void before he fainted.

 He was in a dark and cold void without any sense of direction, space or time—he could only drift helplessly.

 Before long, he vaguely heard a sutra being chanted.

 At the same time, he was extremely familiar with that sutra!

 It was the Martial Sutra that he had created!

 The sutra was transmitted through a spatial node and established a mysterious connection with him. His Green Lotus True Body floated in that direction instinctively.

 Before long, his vision shone brightly and he fell rapidly—the surrounding darkness and coldness had already vanished.

 The two completely different environments dealt a huge blow to the Green Lotus True Body.

 Furthermore, the Green Lotus True Body was injured to begin with and fainted completely from fatigue.

 However, Su Zimo knew that he had already escaped from the void currents!

 Right now, he wanted to know where he was.
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 Chapter 1323 - Young Man and Young Lady

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Suddenly, Su Zimo heard a voice.

 "Sister, is that person still unconscious?"

 A slightly tender voice of a young man sounded, seemingly grumbling.

 "Not yet."

 Another voice sounded. It was rather pleasant and sounded like a young girl.

 Su Zimo opened his eyes and looked over.

 He was in a medium-sized room. Lying on a sandalwood bed, he was covered with a thick blanket. The light-colored curtains were closed and exuded a faint fragrance.

 On the wooden table beside the bed was a simple basin of orchids and a bronze mirror.

 The room was clean and tidy. Although the decorations were simple and plain, there was a hint of elegance in it—it looked like a young girl's room.

 Although the door was tightly shut, Su Zimo could see two figures walking over with his eyesight.

 The figure on the left was slightly shorter, but his shoulders were wide and he strode with vigor.

 The figure on the right was slightly taller and her long hair fluttered. She had a graceful figure that was charming—she must be the elder sister in the conversation earlier on.

 "Sister, that person's background is unknown. You've done your best to take care of him for so long. In my opinion, you should just throw him out and let him fend for himself."

 The young man on the left said.

 "What's the difference between throwing him out now and killing him?"

 The girl shook her head. "We have to wait for him to wake up before making further plans."

 "But, sister, your dantian is destroyed and yet, you're still painstakingly taking care of that person daily. I'm worried that your body…" The young man hesitated.

 "It's nothing much,"

 The girl smiled. "During this period of time, I began cultivating the Martial Dao and gained some insights. My condition has already improved."

 "Sister, you're still cultivating the Martial Dao?"

 The young man seemed to frown. "I heard from outside that the fiend, Desolate Martial, joined forces with a primordial taboo and killed many people in the Middle Continent! What's so good about the cultivation techniques left behind by that fiend?"

 The girl did not refute and merely said indifferently, "Those are just rumors. The cultivators of the three aristocratic families did not even head over for the Dharma Characteristic Ranking. Who saw it personally? They are just rumors."

 Su Zimo's heart stirred.

 Three aristocratic families?

 "However, I heard that Desolate Martial offended the immortal, Buddhist and fiend Daos and was encircled by them! Think about it, sister. If he wasn't a heinous fiend, how could he be ostracized by the immortal, Buddhist and fiend Daos?"

 The young man refused to give up and continued.

 The girl went silent.

 After a brief pause, she continued, "I'm not sure about anything else. However, we witnessed Desolate Martial establishing a Dao and imparting martial arts to all living beings. This is a glorious achievement that will bring blessings to the world!"

 "Half of the Martial Sutra is passed down through the world so that all living beings in the world can cultivate it! Nothing can erase such a great merit!"

 The young man seemed to be indignant still and continued, "Although that's the case, how many people have been able to condense Blood Qi Golden Cores since Desolate Martial passed down the Martial Dao?"

 "That's normal."

 The girl said, "Cultivation is a heaven-defying act to begin with. Even among those with spirit roots, less than one in ten thousand can form a core! Furthermore, the cultivation of the Martial Dao is even more difficult!"

 "Forget it, let's not argue about such stuff."

 She waved it off and changed the topic with a smile. "You haven't had lunch yet, right? I'll go make you something to eat after I pack up."

 With that said, the girl pushed the door open with a creak.

 The siblings stood at the entrance and saw that Su Zimo had already opened his eyes and was looking at them with a calm gaze.

 The young man was not old and was around 13 years old. From a young age, he already looked mature and had a bearing.

 The girl was around 16 years old and had yet to turn completely adult. However, she was already slender and elegant with skin that was fair as snow. She was extremely beautiful and her eyes were bright and spirited.

 "Ah!"

 The young man's expression changed starkly as he exclaimed. In a flash, he appeared in front of the girl and glared at Su Zimo warily.

 A look of surprise and joy appeared on the girl's face when she saw that Su Zimo was awake. However, she was much calmer compared to the young man!

 Su Zimo lifted the blanket on his body and stood up slowly.

 "Hmm?"

 The young man's heart skipped a beat and he reacted swiftly. Slapping the storage bag on his waist, he withdrew a flying sword with a spirit pattern etched on it—it was an inferior-grade spirit weapon.

 He conjured a hand seal with his left hand and controlled his flying sword with his right, ready to strike at any moment. He reminded softly, "Sister, watch out!"

 Su Zimo watched carefully—the youth was at Foundation Establishment realm and his series of actions were rather swift.

 However, the girl did not move at all.

 When she saw how guarded the young man was, she smiled and merely shook her head gently. Pushing the young man away, she cupped her fists towards Su Zimo. "Please forgive us, mister. My younger brother is merely worried about me."

 Su Zimo nodded without saying anything and sized up the girl carefully.

 Back when he was in the chaotic void and heard someone chanting the Martial Dao sutra, this should be the girl.

 It was also a freak coincidence.

 This girl cultivated the Martial Dao and happened to be in a nearby spatial node. Through it, she established a connection with Su Zimo who was in the wild currents of the void.

 That was the reason why Su Zimo was able to escape.

 Otherwise, he did not know how long he would have to continue floating if he missed this spatial node.

 In other words, although the girl before him did it unintentionally, she saved his life!

 Su Zimo looked at the girl in a daze.

 However, the young man's expression turned extremely terrible.

 "Hey! What are you looking at? Do you believe that I'll gouge your eyeballs out in a fit of anger?!"

 The young man thought that Su Zimo had ulterior motives towards the girl and could not help but holler.

 Su Zimo snapped out of his stupor and could not help but laugh when he heard the young man's threat.

 He was a Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord and could be considered as the number one Dao Lord of Tianhuang Mainland. But now, he was threatened by a mere Foundation Establishment Cultivator.

 However, the young man could not be blamed.

 Right now, Su Zimo's situation was a little special.

 Before entering the wild currents of the void, the black-haired Essence Spirit was affected by the Life Severing Curse released by the self-destruction of Wu Xie's Essence Spirit.

 Up till now, the power had not dissipated and shrouded Su Zimo's black-haired Essence Spirit.

 Therefore, Su Zimo could not use the power of his Essence Spirit at all.

 In other words, he could not release spirit consciousness, Dharmic arts or even Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics.

 Others would not be able to see through him and would merely take him as a mortal.

 Of course, that did not mean that he could not protect himself.

 Given Su Zimo's Green Lotus True Body, even if he did not move, any Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord might not be able to hurt him!

 Furthermore, he could release shocking combat strength in melee combat with his Green Lotus True Body!

 Unlike the young man, although the girl was stared at by Su Zimo for a long time, she did not feel disgusted.

 For some reason, perhaps it was her sixth sense, but she could not sense the malevolent intent in the green-robed man's heart.

 Furthermore, the green-robed man's eyes were clear and bright. Although he was staring at her, the way he looked at her was different from how many people looked at her—this gave her a sense of trust unconsciously.
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 Chapter 1324 - Beiming Xue

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Little brother, put away your spirit weapon. Don't be rude."

 The girl patted the young man on the shoulder and berated him.

 "Humph!"

 The young man grit his teeth and glared at Su Zimo fiercely. Although he was unwilling, he still obeyed the girl's orders and retracted his flying sword slowly.

 However, he refused to relax. His muscles were tense and he looked wary, as though he could jump and attack at any moment!

 Right now, Su Zimo's Essence Spirit was locked by the power of the Life Severing Curse and he could not use his Dharmic powers. To others, he looked like a mortal without any cultivation at all.

 Therefore, it was not surprising that the young man and girl could not tell Su Zimo's cultivation.

 At that moment, even Conjoint Body Mighty Figures could not see through Su Zimo's strength!

 "You were the one who saved me?"

 Su Zimo looked at the girl and asked.

 She nodded with a reminiscent expression. "That day, I was cultivating outside when suddenly, dark clouds filled the skies and lightning flashed. A bolt of lightning descended and pierced an ancient tree. You fell not far away and must have fainted from the shock of that thunderbolt, hence why I brought you back."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 "How should I address you, mister?"

 The girl asked again.

 Su Zimo pondered for a moment. "My surname is Su."

 He did not know where he was right now. Coupled with the fact that his Essence Spirit was locked and his combat strength was greatly reduced, there was naturally no way he could reveal everything about himself.

 Of course, Su Zimo guessed that given the young man and girl's experience of the world, they had never heard of him even if he said his name.

 Everyone in Tianhuang Mainland knew of Desolate Martial.

 However, not many people knew that Desolate Martial's true name was Su Zimo.

 "Humph!"

 The young man harrumphed coldly and mocked, "You're being secretive. One look and I can tell that you're not a good person!"

 The girl did not say anything.

 In her opinion, it was only logical for this green-robed man to be guarded against outsiders since he was in a foreign land and had just awakened.

 "What are your names?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 "My name is Beiming Xue."

 The girl smiled and did not hide anything. She patted the young man beside her. "This is my younger brother, Beiming Ao. He was a little rude to Mr. Su. Please don't blame him."

 "Sister, you don't even know who he is. Why tell him our names?"

 The young man called Beiming Ao twisted his body, seemingly unwilling.

 Beiming Xue smiled and shook her head.

 There was no need to hide something as such.

 "Beiming…"

 Su Zimo frowned slightly and murmured, "That surname isn't too common."

 When he heard that, Beiming Ao clenched his fists in frustration.

 A look of sadness flashed through Beiming Xue's eyes as she lowered her head slightly.

 "Where is this?"

 Su Zimo asked again.

 Beiming Xue said, "This is Beiming Town and my clansmen are all in the town."

 "Beiming Town?"

 Su Zimo was confused and asked again, "Where is Beiming Town? The East Region? Middle Continent?"

 Beiming Xue shook her head. "Beiming Town is located in the South Region of Tianhuang Mainland."

 "South Region!"

 Su Zimo was shocked.

 To think that he would have arrived at the South Region of Tianhuang Mainland after activating the teleportation formation on the beast hide with the spatial tunnel destroyed by Di Fan!

 He had never stepped foot into this place before and was extremely foreign to it!

 Of course, he had some understanding of the South Region as well.

 For example, one of the six Buddhist monasteries, Dapamkara Monastery, where Ming Zhen was located, was a super sect of the South Region!

 Ever since he parted ways with Ming Zhen in the Dao Inheritance Ground, the two of them had not seen each other.

 Ming Zhen had obtained the inheritance of Ksitigarbha Bodhisattva previously and his cultivation should not have fallen too far behind—he should have already entered the Dharma Characteristic realm.

 If he had conjured his Ksitigarbha True Body, he would have a reason to take part in the fight for the Dharma Characteristic Ranking.

 Could Ming Zhen have already seen through secular titles and no longer wanted to compete for the Dharma Characteristic Ranking?

 Or could something have happened to Ming Zhen?

 The North Region was now ruled by the capital of Great Zhou alongside various major sects and factions.

 The Middle Continent relied entirely on the super sects.

 The South Region was different from the North and Middle Continent.

 The strongest factions in the South Region were the legendary three aristocratic families!

 The nine immortal sects, eight demon races, seven fiend sects, six Buddhist monasteries, five heretical doctrines and four unorthodox groups followed by the three aristocratic families!

 The three aristocratic families were different from the Yuwen and Taba families that Su Zimo had fought in the North Region.

 These three aristocratic families were truly passed down from the ancient era and ruled over the South Region. They were eternal and had experienced countless storms!

 The most terrifying thing was that in the ancient era, the three aristocratic families of the South Region gave birth to emperors!

 That was the most important reason why the three aristocratic families had been passed down through history!

 All three ancient aristocratic families had different surnames!

 The Dongfang, Nangong and Ximen aristocratic families!

 In the South Region, those three surnames were more useful than any Dao title.

 Cultivators of the three surnames could dominate the South Region!

 "Judging from your words, you're not from the South Region, Mr. Su?"

 Beiming Xue frowned slightly and asked curiously.

 "Yes,"

 Su Zimo nodded.

 "If you're not from the South Region, how did you get here? What are your motives for coming to Beiming Town?!" Beiming Ao questioned immediately.

 This time round, Beiming Xue did not stop him either.

 After all, she had done her best to save Su Zimo since his background was unknown.

 She did not know if Su Zimo was good or bad either.

 If Su Zimo truly had other motives, she could not let him stay in Beiming Town!

 "It's a long story,"

 Su Zimo chuckled bitterly.

 If he were to explain how he arrived at the South Region, the young man and girl would definitely be scared out of their wits!

 "Hmph!"

 The young man sneered, "Sister, what did I say? That person sure is conniving and secretive. He's not a good person!"

 Su Zimo could not be bothered to refute.

 His gaze shifted to Beiming Xue's dantian and he frowned slightly. "Your dantian is shattered?"

 Earlier on, when he heard the conversation between the young man and girl, he thought that Beiming Xue's dantian was only destroyed because she had made a mistake in her cultivation.

 From the looks of it, Beiming Xue's dantian was clearly shattered by an external force!

 Beiming Xue did not reply and asked instead, "You know about cultivation too, Mr. Su?"

 "A little."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 Beiming Xue pursed her lips. "There's nothing to hide. If my dantian is destroyed, so be it. At most, I'll just restart."

 In her eyes, there was no hint of loss or despair from the destruction of her dantian!

 Even Su Zimo had to praise that unyielding gaze internally.

 "Sister, don't worry. I'll definitely take revenge for you!"

 When Beiming Ao heard that, he even gave up on attacking Su Zimo for the time being. Turning back, he grit his teeth and said hatefully.

 "Little brother, don't interfere in this matter."

 Beiming Xue shook her head.

 "How can I not interfere?!"

 Beiming Ao said indignantly, "You finally managed to form your core but it was destroyed by that woman! This feud is irreconcilable!"

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat and he was moved.

 This Beiming Xue who was merely around 16 years old managed to form a Golden Core!

 Such talent was indeed shocking!
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 Chapter 1325 - Beiming Aristocratic Family

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo did not know how long Beiming Xue had been cultivating for but judging from her movements, she seemed like she had already reached lesser mastery of the First Transformation of the Martial Dao—Nine Bulls Two Tiger.

 The pain, despair and confusion of having his Golden Core destroyed was something that Su Zimo had experienced personally. It was not something that ordinary people could endure and even with his willpower, he was once despondent.

 If he had not seen what Die Yue left at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley, it would have been difficult for him to reignite his hope.

 It was hard to imagine how difficult it must have been for the 15-year-old girl before him to endure through it on her own without sinking into depression and turning to cultivate the Martial Dao. Furthermore, the amount of pain and suffering she had to endure was unimaginable!

 From that girl, Su Zimo could see the determination to fight against fate, the unyieldingness to it, the determination to continue and advance forward!

 That was the will of the Martial Dao!

 Suddenly, a thought crossed Su Zimo's mind but he suppressed it quickly.

 "How long have I been asleep?"

 Su Zimo pondered for a moment before asking.

 Beiming Xue replied, "It's been a year."

 "That long?"

 Su Zimo furrowed his brows slightly.

 This meant that a year had passed since the battle at Heaven and Earth Valley.

 He did not know what major events in the cultivation world happened in the past year or if Yan Beichen was still fine.

 Su Zimo thought for a moment and asked indirectly, "I heard you guys arguing about the fight for the Dharma Characteristic Ranking and the great fiend. What was that about?"

 "The great fiend, Desolate Martial!"

 Beiming Ao pouted his lips as though he was filled with hatred. "That fiend went on a massacre in the Middle Continent and attracted the encirclement of the immortal, Buddhist and fiend sects. I heard that he was exiled into the void by a supreme expert of the immortal sects and died a long time ago."

 "Oh,"

 Su Zimo nodded.

 Beiming Xue frowned slightly and looked at Su Zimo thoughtfully.

 She had a feeling that Mr. Su's question was a little abrupt.

 She had once thought that Mr. Su might be a cultivator or even a great cultivator—he merely hid his cultivation and they could not see through him.

 However, when she saw that Su Zimo's face was yellowed and sickly, it was far from the aura of a human cultivator. Furthermore, he did not have the mighty aura of a human cultivator. As such, she did not think too much about it.

 At that moment, Su Zimo's black-haired Essence Spirit was shrouded by the power of the Life Severing Curse and did not look well. His body was frail and he looked like a weak scholar who had not recovered from a long illness.

 Right then, the ground far away quaked violently. Before long, the sound of horses neighing and beasts roaring could be heard outside!

 Demonic qi swirled and spirit energy surged into the air!

 Although Su Zimo could not use his spirit consciousness to check, he could tell with a single glance that it was a group of cultivators who had barged into this Beiming Town riding on spirit beasts and demons.

 "It's them again!"

 Beiming Ao's expression changed as he grit his teeth.

 Beiming Xue had a calm expression, as though she was already used to this.

 Although he could not see what was going on outside due to the wall in the courtyard, Su Zimo's hearing was strong and he could hear the shouts coming from the town.

 "Search carefully and don't miss out on any ancient treasures!"

 A voice sounded in an arrogant manner. "The Beiming aristocratic family was also a major family that was ranked alongside our three aristocratic families in the past. Their foundations are truly strong!"

 "Hahahaha!"

 A series of laughter broke out from the crowd outside.

 Su Zimo's heart stirred.

 To think that the Beiming Clan would have such a powerful background!

 However, by the looks of it, it seemed like things had already deteriorated to such a state where no one resisted despite being bullied.

 A large group of spirit beasts and demons galloped through Beiming Town fearlessly!

 "It's Dongfang Xuan!"

 When Beiming Ao heard the commotion outside, a deep hatred flashed through his eyes. Unable to hold it in, he rushed out of the room and ran out of the courtyard!

 "Little brother!"

 Beiming Xue chased after him hurriedly and held him back, shaking her head. "What's the difference between rushing up now and committing suicide?"

 "His sister was the one who destroyed your Golden Core! I can't take it lying down!"

 Beiming Ao clenched his fists with reddened eyes.

 Beiming Xue replied, "It's nothing much. This is a feud between me and Dongfang Zhi. I'll settle it in the future."

 Right then, the group of cultivators arrived outside the courtyard.

 Boom!

 The high wall of the courtyard was smashed by a tremendous force, causing gravel to fly everywhere as it collapsed!

 Dozens of cultivators stood outside the billowing dust. Most of them were Foundation Establishment Cultivators and there were even a few Golden Cores among them. All of them were riding on spirit beasts and looked down at Beiming Xue and her brother in the courtyard.

 "Dongfang Xuan, what are you trying to do?!"

 Beiming Ao hollered with widened eyes. Although he was young, he already possessed an extraordinary aura.

 Dongfang Xuan was a young man in his twenties. He had already cultivated to the Golden Core realm and was riding on a menacing demon beast.

 The demon beast's eyes were bloodshot, its fur was luxuriant and its limbs were strong. Tall and mighty, it exuded a torrential malevolent aura—it was an ancient remnant beast, the Bane Spirit Hound!

 That ancient remnant beast was already a Golden Core spirit demon!

 When it heard Beiming Ao shout at Dongfang Xuan, it could not help but roar at Beiming Ao. Glaring at Beiming Ao with bloodshot eyes, it lowered its body and accumulated strength while drooling from the corners of its mouth!

 Notwithstanding the Golden Cores on the other end, the Bane Spirit Hound alone was enough to kill Beiming Xue and her brother with ease!

 Although Beiming Ao was fearful against the ancient remnant beast, he did not retreat at all and glared at the Bane Spirit Hound fixedly as well!

 Even Beiming Xue who had her Golden Core crippled stood shoulder to shoulder with Beiming Ao fearlessly.

 "Fufu,"

 Dongfang Xuan patted the Bane Spirit Hound beneath him and sneered, "Bastard, calm down. Calm down."

 Everyone could tell that the bastard that Dongfang Xuan was referring to was Beiming Ao.

 The cultivators behind Dongfang Xuan roared in laughter.

 "Isn't that Miss Beiming who fought with my sister for the treasure? Tsk, tsk. To think that she's still alive after her Golden Core was destroyed by my sister. That's not easy."

 Dongfang Xuan shifted his gaze towards Beiming Xue and said in an odd manner.

 Beiming Xue had a calm expression and remained silent.

 "Dongfang Xuan, don't go overboard!"

 Beiming Ao clenched his fists and shouted.

 "That's what I want to do. What can you do about it?"

 Dongfang Xuan pouted. "Young lad, you can't even defeat the spirit demon I'm riding on. Who do you think you are to go against me?"

 "Dongfang Xuan, just you wait! I'll definitely fight you after I advance to the Golden Core realm!"

 Beiming Ao said word by word.

 "Oh my!"

 Dongfang Xuan burst into laughter. "You're declaring war on me?"

 "Hahaha!"

 Some cultivators of the Dongfang aristocratic family roared in laughter as well.

 "How long should I wait?"

 Dongfang Xuan asked with a fake smile, "Ten, twenty or a hundred years?"

 "Three years!"

 Beiming Ao said, "The aristocratic family competition is in three years. At that time, I'll naturally compete with you!"

 Dongfang Xuan asked with a fake ignorance, "The aristocratic family competition is a matter between our three ancient aristocratic families. What has it got to do with the Beiming family?"

 "Oh!"

 Dongfang Xuan came to a realization. "I almost forgot that your Beiming family was ranked alongside our three aristocratic families in the ancient era!"

 "What a pity that your Beiming family only has a few hundred people left. Sigh, you won't even have a successor!"
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 Chapter 1326 - Guarded Secret

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Dongfang Xuan, if you have nothing else, leave."

 Beiming Xue said indifferently, "How many times have you guys been to Beiming Town over the years? Even if there are any treasures, they have long been taken away by your three aristocratic families."

 "Not necessarily,"

 Dongfang Xuan said, "I heard that your Beiming aristocratic family guards a shocking secret of the ancient era. It might be a huge treasure or secret cultivation technique. Who knows what sort of supreme treasure it is!"

 Beiming Xue smiled self-deprecatingly.

 If there was truly such a treasure, would the Beiming aristocratic family have declined to such an extent?

 Dongfang Xuan waved his hand. "Search! Don't miss anything such as a secret key, beast hide or treasure map! Take anything that looks old with you!"

 The cultivators of the Dongfang aristocratic family swarmed in and searched the courtyard brazenly.

 Right in front of Su Zimo, things like stone stools, teapots and bronze mirrors that couldn't be anymore common were swept away by the cultivators into their storage bags.

 It was no wonder why the decorations in the courtyard and rooms seemed so simple. If cultivators of the three aristocratic families were to come and loot the place from time to time, there would indeed be nothing left.

 Su Zimo stood at the side and watched coldly.

 When the cultivators of the Dongfang aristocratic family saw that he was a mere mortal, none of them looked at him properly or bothered with him.

 After looting the courtyard wantonly and discovering nothing, the cultivators of the Dongfang aristocratic family left under Dongfang Xuan's lead.

 Su Zimo's gaze shifted. Not far away in the courtyard, on the long street of Beiming Town, an extraordinarily handsome man with a Golden Core cultivation stood looking over.

 "Brother Nangong!"

 Beiming Ao was delighted when he saw that figure and exclaimed. He wanted to charge forward but Beiming Xue grabbed his arm and pulled him back.

 Beiming Ao was puzzled but still asked, "Brother Nangong, where have you been for the past year? Why haven't you visited my sister?"

 "Do you know? My sister saw a spirit weapon first and paid for it with spirit stones. However, Dongfang Zhi caught sight of it and insisted on snatching it away. Because my sister refused to give it to her, she broke my sister's Golden Core!"

 From the looks of it, this Perfected Being Nangong should be someone from the Nangong aristocratic family and had a close relationship with Beiming Xue.

 Beiming Ao seemed to trust him a lot.

 However, he was too young and there were many things he could not understand.

 Su Zimo realized that something was amiss with just those few words.

 The fact that Perfected Being Nangong had not visited Beiming Xue for an entire year after her Golden Core was shattered was proof of trouble.

 Furthermore, the way Beiming Xue looked at Perfected Being Nangong was clearly a little cold.

 Perfected Being Nangong walked over slowly. When he heard Beiming Ao's words, he nodded with an indifferent expression. "I heard."

 "Little Xue, Dongfang Zhi is a direct descendant of the Dongfang aristocratic family. Why are you fighting with her?"

 Perfected Being Nangong looked at Beiming Xue and said slowly.

 Beiming Xue smirked with a mocking expression.

 She was smart and had expected this.

 However, Beiming Ao's eyes were widened in disbelief. "Brother Nangong, what are you talking about?! Dongfang Zhi was the unreasonable one who snatched my sister's belongings!"

 "If she wants it, just give it to her."

 Perfected Being Nangong said indifferently.

 Beiming Ao was dumbfounded, as though he had just met this man for the first time.

 Beiming Xue said, "That's right. She's a direct descendant of the Dongfang aristocratic family and has a noble status. If she wants it, I'll give it to her. Why argue with her?"

 After a brief pause, she shook her head. "However, I don't want to give it."

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat when he heard that.

 It was a familiar sight.

 It was a familiar sentence.

 "You don't want to give it to her?"

 Perfected Being Nangong laughed and shook his head. "What's the outcome? Your Golden Core is crippled and you'll be a cripple from now on! What do you have to fight against Dongfang Zhi?"

 "Nangong Yu!"

 Beiming Ao shouted, "What are you talking about?! Don't you fancy my sister? What do you mean by that?!"

 "Fufu,"

 Nangong Yu smiled. "Do you really think that I approached your sister because I fancied her? I merely wanted to obtain the secret guarded by the Beiming aristocratic family from you guys."

 "In other words, given your sister's status, she will only be a concubine even if she marries into the Nangong family!"

 Those words were even more hurtful than swords and spears!

 Beiming Xue shuddered but she pursed her lips and steadied herself.

 "You!"

 Beiming Ao was enraged and charged forward with grit teeth, wanting to fight Nangong Yu to the death.

 Beiming Xue held him back tightly.

 "That's the way,"

 Nangong Yu laughed.

 "Little Xue, although you're already a cripple, I can still give you a promise."

 Nangong Yu raised his head slightly and said proudly, "As long as you tell me the secret guarded by the Beiming aristocratic family, I'll allow you to marry into the Nangong family as a concubine. At the very least, I'll be able to protect the two of you so that you don't have to endure too much humiliation."

 "Furthermore, you will be able to obtain some cultivation resources and techniques or secret skills in my Nangong family."

 "Scram!"

 Beiming Xue mouthed coldly.

 Nangong Yu shook his head and chuckled. "Beiming Xue, you have to consider this carefully. Your Beiming aristocratic family has already fallen to such a state and you're a cripple as well. I'm merely giving you two a chance because I pity you. Don't regret it."

 "Nangong Yu!"

 Beiming Ao could not help but curse angrily, "You're merely a collateral descendant of the Nangong aristocratic family. What are you getting cocky for?!"

 The three aristocratic families were powerful and had many bloodlines—they had hundreds of millions of descendants.

 Among them, the direct descendants had the most noble bloodlines and the collateral lineages were way inferior.

 As a collateral descendant of the Nangong aristocratic family, Nangong Yu's status in the family was indeed not ranked. The only way he could fit in was if he was a rare monster incarnate or paragon!

 Nangong Yu was not enraged either. "It's precisely because I'm from a collateral lineage that I want the secret guarded by the Beiming aristocratic family. Once I obtain the secret, I'll have naturally done a great deed and can integrate into the direct lineage. The two of you will be able to gain my protection as well."

 Nangong Yu spread his hands. "This is the best of both worlds. Why not?"

 "Scram!"

 Beiming Xue spoke slowly and cleanly.

 It was as though she felt disgusted just by saying another word to Nangong Yu!

 "Ugh!"

 Nangong Yu shook his head and sighed. "How stubborn. Let's see how long you two can last."

 He pointed to the dilapidated walls and a courtyard that was trampled into a derelict state. "There will be many more days like this for you guys, fufu."

 Nangong Yu's gaze shifted and landed on Su Zimo naturally.

 He frowned slightly.

 For some reason, the gaze of the green-robed cultivator caused his heart to flutter inexplicably!

 However, he quickly realized that the green-robed cultivator was merely a mortal and turned to leave with a stifled chuckle.
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 Chapter 1327 - Karma

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Right from the beginning, Su Zimo did not attack and merely watched coldly from the sidelines.

 The thought that he had suppressed initially resurfaced.

 Actually, when he sensed that rare determination of the Martial Dao from Beiming Xue earlier on, Su Zimo had already thought of taking her in as a disciple.

 However, he reconsidered because his identity was unique.

 He had offended many super sects and primordial races. If he appeared in the cultivation world, he would definitely be hunted down!

 It was difficult for him to protect himself. If he were to accept a disciple, he might bring upon a calamity for the latter!

 In reality, given Su Zimo's capabilities, he was long qualified to take in disciples.

 All these years, he had not done it because he was worried that he would attract trouble and implicate his disciples.

 But now, after everything that happened to Beiming Xue, a mysterious feeling grew in him and he finally made up his mind to accept a disciple!

 Beiming Xue was like him back in Ping Yang Town.

 He watched everything coldly from the sidelines, just like Die Yue did in the past.

 It was a mysterious and indescribable feeling of fate.

 More importantly, Beiming Xue cultivated the Martial Dao and rescued him from the wild currents of the void—that was equivalent to saving his life!

 She picked him up the same way he picked Die Yue up back then! From there on, he obtained an opportunity and stepped onto the path of cultivation!

 In fact, Beiming Xue's experience was similar to his.

 Everything was a freak combination of karma and reincarnation, as though everything was predetermined.

 Now that Su Zimo was tainted by the Life Severing Curse and had no clue how to resolve it, he might as well stay in Beiming Town for the time being.

 "Sister, are you alright?"

 Beiming Ao asked with concern.

 Although Beiming Xue did not reveal any sadness the entire time, Nangong Yu's words were truly hurtful!

 "It's fine,"

 Beiming Xue smiled.

 Beiming Ao was finally relieved when he saw his sister smile.

 "Sister, don't worry, there's three more years. I'll definitely cultivate well! Dongfang Xuan, Dongfang Zhi and Nangong Yu. I won't let any of them off!"

 Beiming Ao clenched his fists and swore.

 "Yes, little brother. I believe in you."

 Beiming Xue nodded.

 "Sister, I have to seize the time to head to the main hall of the clan and cultivate. There's a chance that I might not return much during this period of time. Can you survive all by yourself?" Beiming Ao asked.

 "It's fine, don't worry about me,"

 Beiming Xue said, "Go and cultivate. You don't have to come back to visit me during this period of time either. This is Beiming Town and nothing major will happen. It will just be people from the three aristocratic families coming and going."

 Beiming Ao nodded.

 Immediately, as though he recalled something, he looked at Su Zimo who was not far away and frowned, hollering, "Hey you, aren't you leaving yet?"

 Beiming Xue's heart softened when she saw that Su Zimo looked frail and his face was gaunt and yellow. "Little brother, go on and cultivate. I'll take care of Mr. Su's matter."

 Beiming Ao nodded hesitantly. "That works too. If anything happens, sister, call for me at the clan's grand hall."

 "Yes,"

 Beiming Xue nodded.

 Beiming Ao glared at Su Zimo fiercely one last time before turning to leave and disappeared before long.

 Beiming Xue watched him leave before turning around slowly. She gazed at the huge mess in the courtyard in silence and her eyes gradually reddened.

 Finally, she squatted down slowly and hugged herself with both arms before bursting into tears!

 This young girl did not show any fear when she was bullied by the Dongfang aristocratic family.

 She did not cry despite being mocked and wronged by Nangong Yu.

 However, after the Dongfang aristocratic family, Nangong Yu and her young brother left, she still bawled to release her pent up emotions and grievances!

 She was only 15 years old after all and had endured too much!

 Su Zimo merely stood at the side without heading up to console her.

 However, a look of admiration flashed through his eyes.

 A long time later, the sobbing gradually stopped.

 Beiming Xue reached out and wiped away the tears on her face. She stood up and couldn't help but blush when she saw Su Zimo looking at her.

 "I'm sorry, I've caused you to witness a joke."

 She said,

 Earlier on, she was upset and could not help but forget that Su Zimo was still around.

 Su Zimo smiled gently. "It's fine."

 "Where are you headed, Mr. Su? If it's nearby, can I escort you back?" Beiming Xue asked.

 Su Zimo shook his head. "If it's convenient, I intend to stay here for a period of time. I wonder if you…"

 "I'm alright with it,"

 Beiming Xue said, "There are some empty rooms here. However, something like this might happen again in the future. I'm afraid it might disturb you."

 "It's nothing much,"

 Su Zimo waved it off. "I don't care."

 Beiming Xue frowned slightly.

 Although Mr. Su was a mortal, he knew quite a few things about the cultivation world.

 Furthermore, he showed no fear towards everything that happened today!

 If it was any other ordinary mortal, notwithstanding everything else, they would be scared out of their wits at the sight of those menacing spirit beasts and demons!

 However, Mr. Su seemed like he was fine.

 Yet, he did not seem like he was a cultivator either.

 "What a strange person."

 Beiming Xue was puzzled but did not think too much about it.

 For some reason, she had an inexplicable sense of trust in this green-robed man, as though she believed that he would definitely not hurt her.

 "What are they talking about when they referred to the Beiming aristocratic family?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 Beiming Xue thought for a moment and did not hide anything. "In the ancient era, there were initially four aristocratic families in the South Region—Dongfang, Nangong, Ximen and Beiming. However, later on, the Beiming aristocratic family gradually declined and did not rise again."

 "In the ancient era, the Beiming aristocratic family was comparable to the three great aristocratic families and had a hundred million clansmen. Unfortunately, this small town is the only thing left now."

 Beiming Xue laughed in a self-deprecating manner. "Even so, the three aristocratic families refused to let Beiming Town off and came by from time to time to loot it."

 "They are looking for the secret guarded by the Beiming aristocratic family?"

 Su Zimo asked in a testing manner.

 "Yes,"

 Beiming Xue replied, "It's said that our family has protected a shocking secret for generations. However, I don't know about it nor has anyone told us. It's the same for the other clansmen."

 "All these years, the three aristocratic families have snatched away the treasures, cultivation techniques and secret skills of the Beiming aristocratic family. Even Beiming Town has been dug up but no secret has been discovered."

 Pausing for a moment, she continued, "The reason why the three aristocratic families left our Beiming clansmen alive was because they had hopes of discovering that so-called secret from us."

 "Fufu… if there was truly a shocking secret, it would have been discovered a long time ago. Why would it be hidden for so long?"

 Su Zimo nodded.

 However, that rumor was not entirely bad for the Beiming aristocratic family.

 If not for that rumor, the Beiming aristocratic family would have been destroyed long ago without a single clansman remaining!
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 Chapter 1328 - Dao Inheritance

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Mr. Su, you've just woken up and you don't seem well. Go and rest first. I'll clean up here," Beiming Xue pointed to the courtyard.

 Su Zimo nodded and did not decline.

 He had just woken up and intended to check on the status of his body.

 Back in his room, Su Zimo checked his consciousness and frowned.

 More than half the power of the Life Severing Curse was destroyed by the Green Lotus Sword.

 However, the curse was extremely vicious and still shrouded the black-haired Essence Spirit, preventing him from using his spirit consciousness.

 There was no need to even think about comprehending Heaven and Earth or cultivating cultivation techniques to advance his cultivation.

 This meant that if he could not remove the power of the curse, Su Zimo's cultivation would remain at the perfected Dharma Characteristic realm forever.

 What was worse was that he could not use his Dharmic powers or any Essence Spirit secret skills!

 It was difficult to remove the power of the curse with the power of the black-haired Essence Spirit—he had to make use of external forces.

 Su Zimo gazed at the Creation Lotus Platform beneath the black-haired Essence Spirit thoughtfully.

 At that moment, due to the existence of the Life Severing Curse, the Creation Lotus Platform was completely isolated from the black-haired Essence Spirit and even the glow that shot out from the lotus holes could not penetrate the power of the Life Severing Curse.

 If the Creation Lotus Platform could recover to its original state and become a true Creation Green Lotus, the power of the green lotus would definitely be able to purge the Life Severing Curse!

 However, how difficult would it be to resurrect the Creation Green Lotus?

 It was probably many times more difficult than purging the power of the Life Severing Curse itself!

 The only possibility was if he had the primordial divine spring.

 But now, Dragon Bone Valley was the only place that had a primordial divine spring Su Zimo knew of.

 However, the Green Lotus True Body could not enter it at all.

 A year had passed since the battle in Heaven and Earth Valley. The Dragon race must have heard the news long ago. He wondered what the Dragon race would think if they knew that the Dragon True Body was a clone of Su Zimo.

 The red-headed ghost and some elders of the Dragon race treated the Dragon True Body well.

 Now that his Dragon True Body was exiled into the void and had disappeared, Su Zimo felt guilty towards the Dragon race and the red-headed ghost.

 At the thought of the red-headed ghost, another doubt flashed through Su Zimo's mind.

 After Patriarch Yuan Bei passed away, the red-headed ghost did not return to Dragon Bone Valley and nobody knew where he went.

 Suppressing his distracting thoughts, Su Zimo closed his eyes and tried to connect to Heaven and Earth to remove the power of the Life Severing Curse.

 Time gradually passed and in the blink of an eye, it was already late at night.

 Su Zimo opened his eyes slowly and smiled bitterly, shaking his head.

 He still could not do it.

 The curse released by the self-destruction of a Mighty Figure of the Witch race was indeed terrifying!

 It was already extremely fortunate that he was able to survive.

 If not for the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness, even if his Dragon True Body cultivated a powerful Essence Spirit and terrifying killing techniques such as the Reverse Scale, it would be difficult for him to defend against the Life Severing Curse!

 "Huff! Huff!"

 Right then, the sound of punches in the air could be heard from the courtyard.

 Su Zimo walked out of the room and caught sight of a young girl practicing nine different motions under the bright moonlight. She was agile and graceful.

 After a long practice, the girl's face was filled with sweat and she had a serious expression, not realizing that Su Zimo was beside her.

 Su Zimo gazed at the round moon above his head in a daze, as though he had returned to that night many years ago.

 Under the same moonlight beneath a tree where peach blossoms scattered, a woman granted him an opportunity and brought him onto the path of cultivation!

 "Mr. Su,"

 Right then, a voice sounded from the courtyard. Beiming Xue saw Su Zimo and stopped, panting slightly.

 Su Zimo nodded. "This is the Martial Dao, right?"

 "Yes,"

 Beiming Xue said, "Desolate Martial wishes to establish a Dao and impart martial arts to all living beings. Even without a spirit root, one can cultivate the Martial Dao. Have you tested before to see if you possess a spirit root, mister?"

 "I've tested and I don't have one,"

 He shook his head.

 "That's fine too,"

 Beiming Xue smiled. "If you wish to cultivate, why don't you give it a try and cultivate the Martial Dao? I've been cultivating for around a year and I feel that my strength has grown. I've learned something from it."

 When she saw that Su Zimo was indifferent and did not seem interested, she thought for a moment and said, "Even if you don't wish to enter the cultivation world, it's good for you to cultivate martial arts and strengthen your body."

 "Actually, I know a little about the Martial Dao as well."

 Su Zimo smiled gently.

 "Huh? You know it too, mister?"

 Beiming Xue asked in surprise.

 "Yes,"

 Su Zimo nodded. "There's something wrong with your technique."

 Beiming Xue frowned and looked at Su Zimo skeptically. "This is a Dao move imparted by Desolate Martial. I've long memorized it. How can there be a mistake?"

 Su Zimo did not say much and performed the nine actions of the First Transformation right in front of Beiming Xue.

 "What's… the difference?"

 Beiming Xue was still confused.

 Their actions were almost identical.

 There were only slight differences.

 "You have to understand that among the Nine Transformations of the Martial Dao, there are only nine actions per transformation. These nine actions were tempered after countless years of deduction and there's no room for mistakes!"

 Su Zimo said in a deep voice, "On the surface, it might seem like there's a slight difference. However, any deviation leads to a world of difference!"

 Beiming Xue was still skeptical.

 After all, she was once a cultivator and had even cultivated to the Golden Core realm.

 If it was anyone else, they would be skeptical as well to receive guidance from a mortal without any cultivation.

 In her opinion, how could a mortal who was not Dao Lord Desolate Martial understand his thoughts?

 Beiming Xue said, "Mr. Su, I don't seem to have any problems cultivating. In the past year, my strength has increased. Although I'm not at the strength of nine bulls yet, I do have the strength of five bulls!"

 Su Zimo said indifferently, "Given your cultivation speed, which transformation of the Martial Dao will you reach in three years time? The third or the fourth? In the aristocratic family competition, you will still be bullied by people like Dongfang Zhi, let alone take revenge."

 Beiming Xue was silent.

 She knew that Su Zimo was not wrong.

 Given her cultivation speed, she would require at least 10 years to cultivate to the Blood Qi Golden Core!

 Su Zimo continued, "Furthermore, if you continue cultivating like this, you might be able to condense a Blood Qi Golden Core in the future. However, your accomplishments will be limited as well. You can forget about reaching the later stages of Astral Infusion, Indestructible Diamond or even Dragon Elephant Force!"

 Given Beiming Xue's talent, she could cultivate to the Sixth Transformation of the Martial Dao, the Blood Qi Golden Core, even if she were to cultivate on her own.

 That way, she would have a chance to condense an Essence Spirit and advance to the Nascent Soul realm.

 However, Su Zimo knew very well that the Sixth Transformation of the Martial Dao was not the endpoint!

 The final three transformations of the Martial Dao were the true essence of the Martial Sutra. That was a heaven-defying technique that could transform one's body and suppress their peers!

 Now that Beiming Xue's foundation was problematic, her future accomplishments would definitely be limited!

 Beiming Xue could not help but be swayed by Su Zimo's irrefutable logic. After hesitating for a moment, she followed his earlier actions and practiced the first move.

 Su Zimo shook his head gently and extended his leg, kicking Beiming Xue more than ten times in succession all over body!

 Although Beiming Xue clearly saw Su Zimo kicking over, for some reason, she could not dodge at all. In a flash, she felt a sharp pain on her body.

 Instinctively, she changed her actions.

 The moment that action froze, her body surged with a hot sensation as though her body was burning and essence energy was fusing into her flesh!

 Instantly, she broke out in sweat!
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 Chapter 1329 - One Year

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "How could this be?" 

 Beiming Xue was shocked.

 That single action was much more effective than her repeated demonstration of the nine actions!

 Could it be as Mr. Su said, that a single deviation in the Nine Transformations of the Martial Dao made a world of a difference?

 If every single action of hers could produce such a shocking effect, she might be able to break through to the Second Transformation of the Martial Dao, Five Qi Essence, after cultivating for a month or two!

 Perhaps three years later, she might truly be able to cultivate a Blood Qi Golden Core and reenter the Core Formation realm!

 A cold glint flashed through Beiming Xue's eyes when she thought about the expressions of Dongfang Xuan, Dongfang Zhi, Nangong Yu and the others. She was already exuding a murderous aura at such a young age!

 Su Zimo nodded to himself. "Do you remember the action earlier on?"

 "Yes,"

 Beiming Xue nodded and repeated the move in front of Su Zimo.

 Su Zimo extended his leg once more and kicked three times in succession. They landed on Beiming Xue like lightning and she could not react at all.

 She felt a sharp pain on her body and took a deep breath. However, she clenched her teeth and remained silent.

 She knew that Su Zimo was helping her to correct her actions.

 Beiming Xue made dozens of mistakes during her first attempt.

 Su Zimo merely demonstrated once and Beiming Xue only had three mistakes left. It was rare for someone to have such a memory and talent.

 However, Su Zimo's expression was calm and he did not offer any encouragement.

 Beiming Xue had to experience unimaginable difficulties and obstacles if she wanted to cultivate the Martial Dao—this was only the first step!

 After Beiming Xue familiarized herself with the first move, Su Zimo demonstrated the second move.

 Beiming Xue continued practicing.

 After a night, Su Zimo had already imparted all nine moves of the First Transformation to Beiming Xue.

 The Nine Transformations of the Martial Dao had already spread through the world.

 However, the results produced were different depending on whether or not one had guidance!

 Furthermore, the person who explained and imparted the Dao was the person who created the Martial Dao!

 Given Su Zimo's cultivation and insight, it was more than enough for him to teach even Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords, let alone Beiming Xue!

 If Su Zimo were to establish a sect, it would definitely not be weaker than the 108 Upper Sects of Tianhuang Mainland!

 After imparting the First Transformation of the Martial Dao to Beiming Xue, Su Zimo no longer appeared and spent his time in seclusion, thinking of ways to dispel the Life Severing Curse.

 In the blink of an eye, a month passed.

 This day, Beiming Xue knocked and asked softly, "Mr. Su?"

 Su Zimo pushed the door open and looked at Beiming Xue. Nodding slightly, he said, "Not bad, you've already cultivated the First Transformation to the perfected stage."

 Beiming Xue smiled as well. "It's all thanks to your guidance, Mr. Su."

 She knew very well that if not for Su Zimo, she might not have been able to cultivate the First Transformation of the Martial Dao to the perfected stage in a year, let alone a month!

 "I'll demonstrate the Second Transformation of the Martial Dao to you. Take a good look."

 Arriving in the courtyard, Su Zimo demonstrated the nine actions of the Second Transformation of the Martial Dao, Five Qi Essence.

 Beiming Xue watched intently, not willing to miss a single detail.

 "The foundation of the Martial Dao is to constantly unlock one's potential. A person's body is a huge treasure with unlimited potential!"

 "The five organs of the human body can be called the five great divine treasures. By refining the five organs, one can obtain the divine qi of the five treasures and clear the seven orifices. They can possess the power of universal sight and hearing. Their strength will increase exponentially and their stamina will be lasting. Their physiques will be so shocking that even five horses won't be able to tear them apart!"

 Su Zimo imparted the essence and profoundness of the Second Transformation of the Martial Dao to Beiming Xue without holding back.

 Anything she did not understand, Su Zimo would enlighten her by offering perfect pointers in simple terms.

 Beiming Xue could clearly sense that her body was undergoing significant changes daily!

 It was a complete transformation!

 Two months later, she was at perfected Five Qi Essence. Her vision, hearing, smell and senses had even surpassed when she was at the Golden Core realm previously!

 The situation was way too terrifying!

 This was the Second Transformation of the Martial Dao!

 Another three months passed.

 Third Transformation of the Martial Dao, perfected Bronze Skin Steel Bones!

 At this point of her cultivation, Beiming Xue's body was even stronger than when she was at Golden Core realm. She was invulnerable against weapons, water and fire!

 After four months, the Fourth Transformation of the Martial Dao was perfected!

 After the Third and Fourth Transformations, Beiming Xue's body was now fused with toughness and gentleness. She was agile and her strength was comparable to pure-blooded ferocious beasts of the same level!

 The Nine Transformations of the Martial Dao had almost pushed Beiming Xue's body potential to its limits!

 Time flew and in the blink of an eye, Su Zimo had spent a year in Beiming Town.

 For the past year, he spent most of his time resting in his room, attempting to connect to Heaven and Earth and remove the Life Severing Curse.

 However, there was no progress.

 Beiming Xue's cultivation advanced by leaps and bounds.

 In just a year, she had already cultivated to the Fifth Transformation of the Martial Dao, Marrow Cleansing; she was only a step away from the Sixth Transformation, the Blood Qi Golden Core!

 "Mr. Su, I've already cultivated to the Fifth Transformation of the Martial Dao and I'm at the Lead Mercury Amalgam Blood realm! Can I attempt to condense a Blood Qi Golden Core now?"

 Beiming Xue was delighted.

 She had changed way too much in the past year!

 Others might not be able to sense it, but she knew that she had undergone a complete transformation in just a year!

 Although she had yet to condense her Blood Qi Golden Core, Beiming Xue believed that she would be able to secure victory against some Golden Cores given her current combat strength!

 "Lead Mercury Amalgam Blood? You are not there yet,"

 Su Zimo shook his head. "For anyone else, it's fine for them to cultivate to the Lead Mercury Amalgam Blood level. However, not for you! You have to cultivate further. The Lead Mercury Amalgam Blood level is only the greater mastery of Marrow Cleansing!"

 "The symbol of perfection is Tsunami Blood!"

 Since Su Zimo intended to take Beiming Xue in as a disciple, he naturally wanted to help her establish a perfect foundation—there must be no sloppiness!

 "Tsunami Blood!"

 Beiming Xue was shocked.

 She was a Golden Core in the past and knew what Tsunami Blood was.

 But, was that possible?

 Even in the entire cultivation world, not many people could cultivate to the Tsunami Blood realm, let alone the three aristocratic families!

 "Tsunami Blood is the limit of bloodline power. Can I do it?"

 Beiming Xue had doubts as well.

 "No,"

 Su Zimo shook his head. "Tsunami Blood isn't the limit of a bloodline."

 "Tsunami Blood isn't the limit yet?"

 Beiming Xue was shocked.

 Suddenly, a shout sounded from outside.

 "Sister, sister! I'm back!"

 A slightly excited voice sounded.

 Immediately after, a muscular young man barged into the courtyard with immense spirit energy surging around him. When he caught sight of Beiming Xue, he ran over excitedly. "Sister, I've already formed a core and I'm a Golden Core now!"

 Beiming Ao was only 13 years old!

 To be able to cultivate to the Golden Core realm at his age, his talent was indeed shocking.

 However, to Su Zimo, it might not be a good thing for Beiming Ao to advance to the Golden Core realm too early.

 Core formation was not to be underestimated and it did not mean that one would be better the sooner they entered it.

 That was because there was a high chance that a Golden Core phenomenon could be created upon forming a core!

 The more one accumulated before forming a core, the greater the possibility of creating a Golden Core phenomenon and the stronger the power of the phenomenon!
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 Chapter 1330 - Seaside

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "That's great," 

 Beiming Xue patted Beiming Ao on the shoulder gently. "You're already at the Golden Core realm so quickly. You're even stronger than me back then."

 "Hehe, that's not all!"

 Beiming Ao said mysteriously, "Sister, move aside. I'll let you take a look."

 Beiming Xue retreated a few steps in confusion.

 Beiming Ao straightened his face and channeled his spirit energy. Instantly, a boundless ocean appeared behind him with an extremely cold aura!

 The temperature in the courtyard dipped!

 "Golden Core phenomenon!"

 Beiming Xue exclaimed.

 Beiming Ao nodded and said proudly, "Sister, I've cultivated this legacy phenomenon of our Beiming family, Beiming Ocean! I'll definitely shock everyone in this aristocratic family competition and take revenge for you, sister!"

 "Little brother, you must not be careless."

 Beiming Xue said hurriedly, "Dongfang Xuan and Dongfang Zhi have both cultivated Golden Core phenomenons. Furthermore, they are two or three minor realms above you. You must not underestimate them."

 "Sister, don't worry. My cultivation will definitely rise further in the next two years! Hmph, wait and see!"

 Beiming Ao harrumphed coldly.

 Thereafter, he seemed to have noticed something and sized up Beiming Xue before saying in confusion, "Sister, you seem to have changed quite a bit as well…"

 Cultivating the Martial Dao, one had no spirit energy and their cultivation realm could not be seen.

 In Beiming Ao's eyes, Beiming Xue was still a mortal without spirit qi. However, the aura that she exuded inadvertently gave him a sense of pressure even as a Golden Core!

 "I've also benefited immensely from cultivating the Martial Dao in the past year."

 The siblings were focused on their cultivation and it had been a year since they last met. Beiming Xue did not hide anything and shared her joy with her brother.

 "Sister, are you still cultivating the Martial Dao?"

 Beiming Ao frowned slightly. "In my opinion, that Martial Dao is a complete scam. Sister, there's no need for you to waste time on it."

 "Nonsense!"

 Beiming Xue was a little displeased. "In the past year, I've already cultivated to the Fifth Transformation of the Martial Dao, Marrow Cleansing!"

 Beiming Ao pouted his lips in disdain. "Sister, I don't think there's any way out of cultivating the Martial Dao. Think about it. Even if you can condense a Blood Qi Golden Core, you won't be able to create a Golden Core phenomenon. Your accomplishments will be limited."

 "As for the Seventh Transformation, Astral Infusion, the Eighth Transformation, Indestructible Diamond and even the Dragon Elephant Force of the Ninth Transformation, I reckon that it must be a product of that fiend Desolate Martial's imagination. There's no way he could have cultivated it successfully."

 There were some things that Beiming Ao said that were not wrong.

 Indeed, Golden Core phenomenons would not be born from cultivating the Martial Dao.

 That was because Golden Core phenomenons were the epitome of spirit arts. The moment one formed a core and their spirit energy intersected with Heaven and Earth, Golden Core phenomenons would be formed.

 Cultivating the Martial Dao required no spirit qi and there was naturally no Golden Core phenomenon.

 Beiming Xue went silent and did not argue with Beiming Ao.

 "Eh? Why are you still here?"

 Beiming Ao swept his gaze and could not help but frown when he caught sight of Su Zimo who was not far away.

 With a stern expression, he walked slowly before Su Zimo and exuded the might of a Golden Core to exert pressure gradually. "Just who are you? What are your motives for coming to Beiming Town?!"

 Su Zimo merely lowered his head slightly and looked at the young man with interest.

 Although he could not use his spirit consciousness, his Green Lotus True Body was still present and the might of the Golden Core released by the young man was a complete joke to him.

 "Little brother, don't be rude!"

 Beiming Xue walked over quickly and stood in front of Beiming Ao. "Go back to the main hall of the clan and cultivate. Don't bother about anything here!"

 Although Beiming Ao was young and impetuous, he was extremely obedient towards Beiming Xue and never dared to go against her wishes.

 "Hmph, consider yourself lucky!"

 Beiming Ao said, "If I find out that you harbor evil intentions towards the Beiming aristocratic family, I'll punish you severely even if my sister protects you!"

 With that, he flicked his sleeves and left proudly.

 "Mr. Su, my little brother is still young and is a child,"

 Beiming Xue bowed to Su Zimo. "Let me apologize to you on his behalf."

 Su Zimo smiled and would naturally not stoop to Beiming Ao's level.

 He was meticulous. When he saw Beiming Xue frowning slightly as though she had something on her mind, he asked, "Why? Are you feeling disappointed that you can't cultivate a Golden Core phenomenon with the Martial Dao?"

 Beiming Xue was silent for a moment before nodding.

 In her opinion, it did not matter even if she could condense a Blood Qi Golden Core—she would still lose against cultivators with Golden Core phenomenons such as Dongfang Zhi.

 "Golden Core phenomenons are merely the epitome of spirit arts and are not invincible,"

 Su Zimo replied indifferently, "As long as you are strong enough, you can dispel it with ease! As the saying goes, one-sided strength is everything. If you can cultivate to the point of Astral Infusion and Indestructible Diamond, you will be able to suppress most Golden Core phenomenons with your body alone! If you're able to cultivate to Dragon Elephant Force, you will be the number one Perfected Being!"

 Su Zimo was the only one who dared to say something like that!

 He was also the only one who was qualified!

 Beiming Xue's eyes gradually lit up.

 Su Zimo continued, "Furthermore, it's true that there's no Golden Core phenomenon in the Martial Dao. However, there's a Bloodline phenomenon in the Martial Dao! The peak of the bloodline is the Bloodline phenomenon!"

 "Bloodline phenomenon."

 Beiming Xue murmured softly.

 Before long, she took a deep breath and said excitedly, "I got it, Mr. Su. Thank you for your guidance."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 "Hmm?"

 Suddenly, his expression changed, as though he sensed something.

 "Mr. Su?"

 Sensing Su Zimo's abnormality, Beiming Xue probed.

 "It's nothing much, go and cultivate,"

 Su Zimo waved it off and sent Beiming Xue away with a look of joy in his eyes.

 Earlier on, he had actually sensed the existence of his Dragon True Body once more!

 …

 The Dragon True Body woke up slowly and felt a wooden bed beneath him. He opened his eyes and looked at the roof.

 This was not a wild current of the void!

 There would definitely not be any wooden roofs or beds in the void currents.

 The Dragon True Body did not speak nor was he in a hurry to get up. First, he sensed the condition of his body.

 The bloodline of the Dragon True Body was indeed powerful and its regeneration capabilities were shocking!

 Although he was severely injured in the battle of Heaven and Earth Valley, he was still fine and his body recovered without any injuries!

 The Green Lotus True Body was even troubled by the Life Severing Curse.

 However, there was no such issue for the Dragon True Body.

 Back in Heaven and Earth Valley, the spirit turtle in his consciousness had already suppressed the power of the Life Severing Curse completely!

 The Dragon True Body's ears twitched before he sniffed again.

 He could vaguely hear the sound of a tsunami crashing on the reef.

 Furthermore, he could smell the stench of seawater beneath his nose.

 "Where am I? Could I have been teleported to the seaside?"

 The Dragon True Body sat up slowly from the bed. Just as he was about to leave and check out where he was, his gaze shifted and he could not help but feel shocked!

 There was someone sitting in the room!

 However, he did not realize it at all!
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 Chapter 1331 - Divine Phoenix Island

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 It was a young woman with watery eyes and black hair that fell like a waterfall. She wore a red robe and sat in the room motionlessly, looking at the Dragon True Body.

 Su Zimo was dazed and almost mistook her for Die Yue.

 But soon, he realized that although this woman was beautiful, her aura was way too different from Die Yue's!

 Die Yue exuded a powerful, confident and arrogant aura. It was as if she looked down on the world and was insufferably arrogant—no one could compare with her!

 However, Su Zimo was still shocked when his spirit consciousness swept past the young woman.

 Conjoint Body realm!

 This young woman was actually a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure!

 If a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure were to harm him while he was unconscious, he would be a corpse right now!

 However, Su Zimo was certain that he had never seen this woman before.

 He could not sense any hostility in her eyes.

 On the contrary, the young woman looked at him strangely. She seemed to be scrutinizing him in a curious and unusual manner.

 "You're awake,"

 The young woman said slowly.

 "Who are you? Where am I?"

 Su Zimo asked in a deep voice without letting his guard down.

 A year had passed since the battle at Heaven and Earth Valley. Everyone knew that he had offended the major sects and factions of the immortal, Buddhist and fiend sects and was enemies with the Primordial Six Races.

 No matter where he was, it was not safe!

 After all, no sect or faction in Tianhuang Mainland would dare to take him in at the risk of becoming enemies with super sects or even the primordial races!

 "You don't have to worry about any danger. Nobody can hurt you here."

 The young woman said indifferently.

 Su Zimo was momentarily stunned.

 Pausing for a moment, she said slowly, "This is Divine Phoenix Island!"

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat at the mention of Divine Phoenix Island!

 Earlier on, he thought of many possibilities. However, he had not expected that he would have left Tianhuang Mainland and arrived at Divine Phoenix Island which was millions of miles away above the South Sea!

 Divine Phoenix Island, one of the super factions and two islands.

 The other island was Penglai Island, located on the East Sea.

 Even with the Major Transference Talisman, it was difficult for Su Zimo to cross such a long distance from Tianhuang Mainland to reach Divine Phoenix Island.

 The ancient teleportation formation was the only possibility!

 Of course, the reason why Su Zimo was so shocked was not only because he was teleported to Divine Phoenix Island. More than that, it was because he had a deep relationship with Divine Phoenix Island the moment he started cultivating!

 His right hand was the Divine Phoenix Bone.

 In the cultivation world, it was said that an Undying Divine Phoenix fell onto Divine Phoenix Island, giving rise to the Divine Phoenix Bone.

 Therefore, in the elementary ancient battlefield, many cultivators once thought that he was the successor of Divine Phoenix Island!

 Additionally, Divine Phoenix Island was established by the Saber Emperor.

 Legend has it that in the ancient era, the Saber Emperor escaped from Tianhuang Mainland and headed to the South Sea. That was the reason why the Sword Dao reigned supreme across Tianhuang Mainland right now.

 Before the Saber Emperor left, he left behind his inheritance in Tianhuang Mainland, the Saber Mountain Spirit Sea in the ancient battlefield.

 At the same time, Su Zimo obtained the Sea Calming Manual.

 Later on, Yan Beichen imparted the Tidal Manual to him as well. This meant that he had obtained the complete inheritance of the Saber Emperor!

 To think that he would step foot onto this land one day.

 "How do I address you, Fellow Daoist?"

 The young woman asked.

 Su Zimo's heart stirred.

 The fact that the young lady did not know him meant that the news of the battle at Heaven and Earth Valley had not spread to Divine Phoenix Island yet!

 After all, Divine Phoenix Island was far away in the South Sea and was millions of miles away from Tianhuang Mainland. It was only logical that they were ignorant about everything in the world.

 At the same time, Su Zimo felt something odd when the young woman addressed him as such.

 She was a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure but he was only a Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord.

 Under normal circumstances, the term Fellow Daoist should be referring to someone of the same cultivation realm or seniority.

 The attitude of the woman towards him was a little strange.

 Su Zimo pondered for a moment. "I'm Long Mo."

 Right after, he asked, "How should I address you, Fellow Daoist?"

 "I'm Mo Ying, the Saber Attendant of Divine Phoenix Island."

 The woman replied.

 "The Saber Attendant?"

 Su Zimo was stunned.

 Mo Ying explained, "In every generation, Divine Phoenix Island will have a Saber Attendant that will cultivate and guard by the side of the Dragon Soul Saber. The Saber Attendant will serve the wielder of the Dragon Soul Saber as their master."

 "Dragon Soul Saber?"

 Su Zimo was even more puzzled.

 Mo Ying explained patiently, "The Dragon Soul Saber was created by the Saber Emperor personally killing an Ancestral Dragon in the ancient era and retrieving his dragon bones. The metal was cooled using the coldness of the deep sea and fused with the soul of the Ancestral Dragon! This Dragon Soul Saber is a connate Dharmic treasure and is the utmost treasure left behind for Divine Phoenix Island by the Saber Emperor!"

 An Ancestral Dragon was killed with his bones and soul extracted to forge into a saber!

 Su Zimo was secretly speechless.

 Such methods were truly terrifying. As expected of the Saber Emperor!

 He thought for a moment and asked again, "In that case, it must be difficult to wield the Dragon Soul Saber."

 Mo Ying nodded. "Only those with the Divine Phoenix Bone can subdue the Dragon Soul Saber."

 Su Zimo's expression changed slightly.

 Mo Ying said, "It's no secret that you have the Divine Phoenix Bone with you. If not for the existence of the Divine Phoenix Bone, the experts of the island would not have been able to sense your existence, let alone save you forcefully from the void currents."

 Su Zimo was enlightened.

 It was not an accident that he was teleported to Divine Phoenix Island.

 It was because of the existence of the Divine Phoenix Bone that the experts of Divine Phoenix Island noticed something unusual and rescued him from the wild currents in the void!

 "You mean to say that I might be able to wield the Dragon Soul Saber?"

 Su Zimo asked again.

 "That's a possibility,"

 Mo Ying said, "However, your cultivation realm is too low and you're only at the Dharma Characteristic realm. It'll probably be difficult for you to subdue the Dragon Soul Saber. This connate Dharmic weapon has the soul of an Ancestral Dragon and is extremely violent. Ordinary cultivators won't even be able to approach it!"

 After a brief pause, she changed the topic and continued, "However, you're the successor of that senior. If you advance to the Conjoint Body realm, you still have a chance of wielding the Dragon Soul Saber."

 "Hmm?"

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat as he could tell that she was implying something deeper.

 "That senior?"

 He glared at Mo Ying and asked slowly, "Who are you referring to?"

 "I don't know,"

 Mo Ying shook her head with a hint of respect in her eyes as she recalled. "All I know is that she's a woman in a blood-colored robe."

 Upon hearing that, Su Zimo no longer had any doubts.

 Die Yue had been to Divine Phoenix Island!

 Back when he was severely injured, Die Yue left for a period of time.

 Now, her traces during that period of time had gradually become clearer.

 She had been to the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley to suppress the blood face and snatch the Saraca Flower.

 She came to the Divine Phoenix Island as well and might have suppressed others to snatch the Divine Phoenix Bone!

 Those two utmost treasures were the two gifts given to Su Zimo by Die Yue. They played an important role in his cultivation path!

 "I've never seen a woman as strong and arrogant as her. Unparalleled! Even though all the experts of Divine Phoenix Island were alerted, nobody could stop her!"

 Mo Ying's voice became increasingly agitated.

 In fact, Su Zimo caught sight of an inexplicable fervor and fanatic admiration in her eyes!
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 With just a few words from Mo Ying, the image of a bloodied ruler overlooking the world and sweeping through Divine Phoenix Island with overwhelming dominance flashed through Su Zimo's mind!

 Su Zimo was silent.

 Although Die Yue had only appeared briefly at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley, the red-headed ghost was still wary and fearful at the mention of her.

 Mo Ying lowered her head slightly with a slightly blushed face. She tugged at her red robes and said, "Ever since that day, I've also grown to like wearing red robes."

 "However, I'm far inferior compared to that senior."

 Su Zimo was stunned.

 Mo Ying did not even know who Die Yue was, or even her name, and yet she was completely charmed.

 From the looks of it, she would not hesitate even if Die Yue wanted her to die.

 However, Su Zimo was still puzzled.

 Logically speaking, when Die Yue arrived at Divine Phoenix Island and snatched away the Divine Phoenix Bone, she even fought with the island's experts. The people of Divine Phoenix Island should hate him to the core.

 Although Monk Yuan Bei and the red-headed ghost similarly had an utmost treasure snatched away by Die Yue, it was understandable why they didn't hold a grudge against Su Zimo.

 That was because Die Yue arrived at the Dragon Burial Valley and discovered the existence of the blood face. It was equivalent to helping Monk Yuan Bei and the red-headed ghost to get rid of a huge calamity!

 However, what about Divine Phoenix Island?

 Could there be a blood face at Divine Phoenix Island as well?

 Su Zimo tried asking, "After that blood-robed woman descended, did she discover any hidden troubles on this island and help to resolve them?"

 "No,"

 Mo Ying shook her head, somewhat confused as to why Su Zimo asked that.

 She said, "When that senior arrived, she wanted to take away the Divine Phoenix Bone right away. However, the experts on the island naturally would not permit it and both parties fought."

 "In the end, the island's experts suffered a crushing defeat."

 Su Zimo was not surprised by this outcome.

 Mo Ying continued, "That senior said that the Divine Phoenix Bone did not belong to Divine Phoenix Island and that it was a belonging of her friend."

 "Her friend?"

 Su Zimo was a little confused.

 Mo Ying said, "Actually, Divine Phoenix Island originally had a bone left behind by a Divine Phoenix. However, about 200 years ago, another Undying Divine Phoenix fell from the island!"

 "200 years ago?"

 Su Zimo went deep into thought.

 He also found Die Yue outside Ping Yang Town around that time—he related if the two matters were related.

 "When the Divine Phoenix fell onto the island, it was already severely injured and on the brink of death. Therefore, it burned itself and underwent nirvana."

 Legend has it that the both genders of the Divine Phoenix race possessed the ability to undergo nirvana.

 Once they succeeded, they could revive and their combat strength would become even stronger!

 Of course, if the rebirth through nirvana failed, they would die and leave only one thing behind.

 The male Divine Phoenix would leave behind a drop of Essence Blood.

 The female Divine Phoenix would leave behind a bone—the Divine Phoenix Bone!

 Mo Ying continued, "Unfortunately, the Divine Phoenix's rebirth failed and there was only a Divine Phoenix Bone left in its ashes. That bone was the Divine Phoenix Bone that the senior took away."

 Su Zimo exhaled deeply.

 At that point, many things were clear.

 If Die Yue was right, the friend she was referring to should be the Undying Divine Phoenix that died!

 If that was the case, the Divine Phoenix Bone in Su Zimo's right hand should be the bone left behind by the Divine Phoenix's nirvana death!

 The reason why Divine Phoenix Island was not hostile towards him was partly because Die Yue was powerful. At the same time, it was also because the Divine Phoenix Bone did not belong to Divine Phoenix Island to begin with.

 Mo Ying said, "Actually, Divine Phoenix Island has been waiting for you. The experts on the island know that the successor of that senior with the Divine Phoenix Bone will definitely come here!"

 Su Zimo thought for a moment. "According to what you said, Divine Phoenix Island had another Divine Phoenix Bone previously?"

 "Yes,"

 Mo Ying nodded. "However, that Divine Phoenix Bone already has an owner, our island's Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix!"

 Another Conjoint Body Mighty Figure!

 Furthermore, it was a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure with the Divine Phoenix Bone!

 Mo Ying said, "However, Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix has not been able to subdue the Dragon Soul Saber all these years."

 Su Zimo furrowed his brows slightly.

 The Dragon Soul Saber was indeed rather amazing if even a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure could not subdue it.

 "Take a rest first,"

 Mo Ying said, "When you're feeling better, I'll take you to meet the Island Master. He was the one who pulled you out from the void currents personally."

 Su Zimo nodded. "I'm fine now. I can pay a personal visit to the Island Master of Divine Phoenix Island to express my thanks personally."

 Right then, Su Zimo frowned and shifted his gaze towards the entrance of the room.

 For some reason, he could not hear any sounds. However, his spirit perception stirred—it was as though someone was approaching and right at the entrance!

 At that moment, Mo Ying was sitting opposite Su Zimo. She was even closer to the door but she did not realize anything!

 "What's wrong?"

 When Mo Ying saw the change in Su Zimo's expression, she looked towards the entrance instinctively as well.

 Dong! Dong! Dong!

 Someone knocked on the door.

 "Who is it?"

 Mo Ying stood up and asked.

 "It's me,"

 A man's voice sounded, gentle and magnetic.

 Mo Ying stood up and opened the door, bowing slightly to the intruder. "Greetings, Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix."

 Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix!

 The other person from Divine Phoenix Island with the Divine Phoenix Bone!

 Su Zimo's gaze landed on Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix.

 The man looked to be in his thirties and wore a white shirt. He was scholarly and had a warm expression as he looked towards Su Zimo as well.

 Their gazes met in midair.

 Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix nodded slightly and smiled at Su Zimo in a friendly manner.

 Su Zimo stood up as well and cupped his fists towards Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix. "I'm Long Mo. Greetings, Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix. Thank you for receiving me on your island."

 "My island? No. Since you possess the Divine Phoenix Bone, you're someone of Divine Phoenix Island as well,"

 Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix smiled. "There's no need to stand on courtesy upon reaching the island. You can just treat Divine Phoenix Island as your home."

 Su Zimo smiled as well.

 Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix pondered for a moment and suddenly asked, "I have a presumptuous request. Brother Long Mo, can you take out your Divine Phoenix Bone and let me take a look?"

 Frowning slightly, Su Zimo hesitated for a moment before extending his right hand. "The bone palm of my right hand is the Divine Phoenix Bone."

 There was no need to hide that.

 The eyes of Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix lit up as he marveled.

 "That's incredible,"

 He praised, "To think that there's such a method in the world that can attach the Divine Phoenix Bone to the tendons, bones and bloodline of a human! This can truly be considered as a work of god!"

 Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix flipped his palm and held out a fiery red bone fragment. "Brother Long Mo, please take a look. This is my Divine Phoenix Bone."

 Although the Divine Phoenix Bone was an item of Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix, it was not connected to his bloodline and could only be considered as an utmost treasure in his possession.

 He seemed excited and asked, "I wonder where that senior is right now. Can I have the honor of paying her a visit?"
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 In the eyes of Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix, Su Zimo saw a look of reverence and anticipation.

 However, for some reason, a strange feeling rose in his heart.

 He shook his head. "She left a long time ago."

 "Left? She hasn't returned all these years?"

 Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix asked again.

 At the side, Mo Ying looked hopeful as well.

 Su Zimo shook his head.

 Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix was disappointed and said regrettably, "I went out to explore and was not on the island that day, so I did not manage to meet that senior. I was in awe when I heard the descriptions from the cultivators on the island. To think that I would never get the chance to witness the grandeur of that senior again. What a pity."

 He swept his gaze across Su Zimo and changed the topic with a smile. "If I'm not wrong, Brother Long Mo, you can't be considered as a human anymore, right?"

 Normally, the bloodline of the Dragon True Body would be hidden and dormant, flowing slowly without revealing any demonic qi.

 However, Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix was indeed sharp and noticed something unusual.

 Su Zimo nodded and did not lie.

 Divine Phoenix Island was one of the two islands and was a super faction of the cultivation world. It was ranked alongside the nine immortal sects, seven fiend sects and six Buddhist monasteries and there were many experts on the island—this matter could not be hidden for sure!

 Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix smiled. "Brother Long Mo, don't worry. Divine Phoenix Island isn't like the immortal, Buddhist and fiend sects that can't tolerate fiend demons."

 "Divine Phoenix Island accepts all the different races and not all the cultivators on this island are humans either. There are also millions of demons, beasts, fishes, turtles and sea monsters. All living beings are equal and we treat everyone equally."

 "Oh?"

 Su Zimo was shocked.

 Among the immortal, Buddhist and fiend sects, there was only a single identity for demons to exist—they were reared by humans as mounts or spirit beasts.

 No sect would accept a demon as their successor!

 Killing demons was the mission and self-proclaimed purpose of many orthodox cultivators.

 That was also the reason why many sects and factions attacked Su Zimo brazenly in the name of slaying evil!

 In fact, many sects even disregarded their dignity and sent cultivators one or two major cultivation realms above Su Zimo to kill him at any cost.

 Su Zimo had not expected that there would be such a faction in the cultivation world that would accommodate the ten thousand races.

 Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix slanted his body slightly and whispered to Su Zimo in a mysterious manner, "To be honest, Brother Long Mo, although I was originally a human, half of the blood that flows through my body right now isn't from the human race either."

 "Haha,"

 Su Zimo exchanged glances and smiled. Their relationship seemed to have gotten closer.

 Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix was smooth and experienced. Although he was a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure, he did not put on any airs at all and had an ability to make people lower their guard and trust him.

 However, for some reason…

 The impression that Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix gave Su Zimo was inferior to Mo Ying who was silent at the side.

 It was as though Mo Ying was more down to earth.

 Of course, it was only logical for Su Zimo to be wary of anyone since he had just arrived at Divine Phoenix Island and was unfamiliar with the place.

 "Brother Long Mo, how's your body recovering?"

 Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix asked again.

 Su Zimo smiled. "I'm fine now."

 Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix burst into laughter. "That's perfect. Let me call the shots to take you around Divine Phoenix Island and show you the sights of the place as well as introduce you to the culture here. How about that, Brother Long Mo?"

 Initially, Su Zimo wanted to pay a visit to the Island Master of Divine Phoenix Island. However, he could not reject the enthusiasm of Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix and nodded in agreement.

 It was good to explore Divine Phoenix Island as well and to have a rough understanding of it.

 It wouldn't be too late to visit the Island Master of Divine Phoenix Island thereafter.

 "Brother Long Mo, please!"

 Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix opened the door and made an inviting gesture.

 "I wouldn't dare. Senior Heavenly Phoenix, please."

 Su Zimo gave way.

 Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix no longer pushed back and left the room first. Without much effort, he floated and arrived in midair.

 Su Zimo and Mo Ying followed closely behind.

 After leaving the room, a damp and salty smell wafted over. It was the smell of seawater and the roaring sounds in his ears were even clearer.

 Arriving in midair, Su Zimo looked over and could not help but reveal a look of shock.

 They hovered above a gigantic island that spanned a thousand kilometers and was extremely huge!

 However, such a vast island seemed extremely tiny against the boundless and magnificent ocean surface.

 Su Zimo had seen the spirit sea before and comprehended the Dao within.

 He had also seen the Thousand Year Blood Sea and encountered fatal danger within!

 However, up till this point of his cultivation, this was the first time he had seen a truly massive ocean—it was much more majestic than any spirit sea or the Thousand Year Blood Sea!

 The waves rumbled loudly.

 The deep blue surface of the ocean rose with massive waves surging over. Beneath the surface of the ocean, countless sea monsters, fiend demons and terrifying threats lurked.

 Everything aside, the might of the ocean was enough to shock one's heart!

 A thought flashed through Su Zimo's mind as he gazed at the ocean—he had a new understanding of the Tidal Manual and Sea Calming Manual.

 Mo Ying noticed this and nodded to herself.

 This was a state of enlightenment. If it lasted for a long time, it would provide unimaginable benefits to one's cultivation!

 Many cultivators underwent breakthroughs of minor or even major cultivation realms in their state of enlightenment!

 "Brother Long Mo, look over there!"

 Right then, Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix nudged Su Zimo gently and pointed into the distance with a smile. "Those are the guards of Divine Phoenix Island. There are not only humans, but also demons as well."

 With that nudge from Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix, Su Zimo snapped out of his state of enlightenment.

 Mo Ying frowned in pity.

 She did not think that Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix did it intentionally. However, a state of enlightenment was rare. Now that Su Zimo was awake, she did not know when he would be able to enter the same state again.

 Su Zimo was expressionless.

 Actually, his enlightenment state earlier on was very shallow and the things he comprehended were limited as well.

 Even without the disruption of the Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix, it was impossible for him to break through from the Dharma Characteristic realm and enter the Conjoint Body realm.

 Following the gaze of the Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix, Su Zimo saw a group of cultivators riding on gigantic seabirds patrolling around Divine Phoenix Island.

 Every cultivator was at the Nascent Soul realm!

 Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix led Su Zimo forward, as though he was completely oblivious to everything that happened earlier on and continued to introduce the culture of Divine Phoenix Island.

 When the three of them passed by the Divine Phoenix Island guards, the latter all descended from the seabirds and bowed respectfully at the sight of Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix.

 One could sense that Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix had an extremely high status in Divine Phoenix Island!

 Right then, Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix said in a seemingly casual manner, "Mo Ying, there's nothing much. You can go on with your work first. It's enough for me to accompany Brother Long Mo."

 Mo Ying hesitated for a moment before shaking her head. "It's fine. I'm the Saber Attendant of Divine Phoenix Island and I have nothing much to do. I'll just accompany the two of you."
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 Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix said, "Speaking of the Saber Attendant, have you heard of the Dragon Soul Saber, Brother Long Mo?"

 "I just heard about it as well."

 Su Zimo replied.

 Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix pointed to a circular building that towered into the clouds not far away. "That's the Dragon Soul Hall. The Dragon Soul Saber is suppressed inside. Brother Long Mo, you have the Divine Phoenix Bone and might be able to wield the Dragon Soul Saber. Since you're already here, why don't you give it a try?"

 Only two people on Divine Phoenix Island possessed the Divine Phoenix Bone.

 The Dragon Soul Saber could only be subdued with the Divine Phoenix Bone. In other words, from a certain perspective, Su Zimo was an opponent of Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix.

 But now, Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix did not express any hostility. Instead, he took the initiative to invite in a magnanimous manner.

 "Should we pay a visit to the Island Master first?"

 Mo Ying frowned slightly.

 Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix smiled gently and said, "There's no conflict between the two. I can send someone to inform the Island Master that we'll meet in Dragon Soul Hall. Who knows, Brother Long Mo might truly be able to wield the Dragon Soul Saber at that time and the Island Master can witness it personally."

 "Le Zhi, inform the Island Master that I'm heading to the Dragon Soul Hall with Brother Long Mo. Please ask him to head over," Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix waved his hand and directed a guard of Divine Phoenix Island not far away.

 "Understood!"

 The Divine Phoenix Island guard left without hesitation.

 "Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix, Long Mo is only at the Dharma Characteristic realm and it'll be difficult for him to wield the Dragon Soul Saber even if he possesses the Divine Phoenix Bone."

 Mo Ying said, "I suggest that it won't be too late to try after he enters the Conjoint Body realm."

 "It doesn't matter to give it a try. What if he succeeds?"

 Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix rejected Mo Ying's suggestion indifferently.

 "But…"

 Mo Ying wanted to argue again.

 After all, the Dragon Soul Saber was extremely terrifying and berserk. If he could not withstand it, he would face immense danger and might even be severely injured!

 "Let's go along with Senior Heavenly Phoenix's wishes. I'm keen on taking a look as well,"

 Su Zimo agreed with a fake smile.

 Mo Ying sighed internally with a hint of worry.

 Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix burst into laughter. "Brother Long Mo is truly straightforward. Let's go!"

 He led the way and transformed into a streak of light, speeding towards Dragon Soul Hall.

 Su Zimo and Mo Ying followed closely behind.

 Su Zimo gazed at the back of Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix in deep thought.

 Two guards stood guard at the entrance of Dragon Soul Hall. One of them was tall and the other was short—both of them were at the Dharma Characteristic realm!

 "Greetings, Senior Brother Heavenly Phoenix!"

 The two guards bowed respectfully.

 "Jing Sheng, Jing Ming, get up. There's no need for formalities,"

 Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix nodded slightly. "Are you two brothers on duty today?"

 "Yes,"

 The tall one on the left was Jing Sheng. "Senior Brother Heavenly Phoenix, are you going to attempt to subdue the Dragon Soul Saber again? This is an important matter on the island!"

 At that moment, many cultivators on the island gradually gathered when they saw Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix and two other people arrive before the Dragon Soul Hall.

 "It's not me, it's Brother Long Mo,"

 Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix pointed at Su Zimo. "Brother Long Mo has a Divine Phoenix Bone as well. He's the one making an attempt this time round."

 Dao Lords Jing Ming and Jing Sheng looked at Su Zimo with hostility and rejection.

 "Fufu, you want to wield the Dragon Soul Saber at the Dharma Characteristic realm?"

 "I don't know if you're ignorant or arrogant. Do you think that you can subdue the Dragon Soul Saber just because you have the Divine Phoenix Bone? I can only say that you're way too naive."

 The Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords, Jing Ming and Jing Sheng, did not conceal their thoughts and mocked without restraint.

 Su Zimo smiled without replying.

 The two Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords were not scheming and said whatever they thought. However, they were candid and did not pose much of a threat to Su Zimo.

 "Both of you, shut up!"

 Mo Ying frowned and hollered softly.

 Although they faced a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure, the two Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords, Jing Ming and Jing Sheng, did not show any fear.

 Jing Sheng was a little indignant. "He's an outsider and yet, he's trying to wield the Dragon Soul Saber the moment he steps foot onto Divine Phoenix Island? What is he trying to do? Is he trying to outshine Senior Brother Heavenly Phoenix?!"

 "Don't be rude!"

 Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix berated the two of them as well. "I was the one who invited Brother Long Mo here. There's no need for the two of you to say anything."

 "He's not an outsider!"

 Suddenly, a voice sounded from afar.

 By the time everyone looked over, the intruder had already arrived at the entrance of the Dragon Soul Hall.

 He wore blue robes sewn with raging tide currents and looked to be in his middle years, exuding the might of someone who had been in power for a long time.

 "Greetings, Island Master!"

 Mo Ying, Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix and the others bowed and responded in unison.

 The Island Master of Divine Phoenix Island!

 Su Zimo's expression turned serious as he bowed hurriedly as well. "Greetings, Island Master, I am Long Mo. Thank you for your lifesaving grace."

 The Island Master of Divine Phoenix Island nodded and swept his gaze past Jing Ming and Jing Sheng before turning to the other cultivators who were approaching. "Since Long Mo has a Divine Phoenix Bone, he shall be deemed as someone of Divine Phoenix Island and nobody is to see him as an outsider!"

 The words of the Island Master of Divine Phoenix Island acknowledged Su Zimo.

 Right from the beginning, Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix did not say anything. He merely smiled and nodded, as though he agreed with the Island Master of Divine Phoenix Island.

 "Let's go. Since we're already at the Dragon Soul Hall, let's enter and take a look."

 The Island Master of Divine Phoenix Island glanced at Su Zimo and instructed, "If you can't withstand it, don't force yourself. At the very least, if you retreat in time, nothing will go wrong."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 The doors of the Dragon Soul Hall opened and a shockingly malevolent aura surged forth, causing the expressions of many Divine Phoenix Island cultivators to change.

 This was the Ancestral Dragon malevolent qi of the Dragon Soul Saber and was extremely powerful!

 If they were too close, the malevolent qi would be enough to kill Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords!

 However, Su Zimo's expression was calm.

 It was a familiar aura that made him feel close.

 The bloodline of the Dragon race in his body was restless.

 Su Zimo smiled.

 Initially, he was unsure about this Dragon Soul Saber.

 But now, he truly wanted to give it a shot.

 Notwithstanding the strength of the Dragon Soul Saber, the fact that he would be able to gain the undying fealty of a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure just by wielding it was worth the try!

 Pausing for a moment, the Island Master of Divine Phoenix Island led the way before many cultivators entered.

 They walked along a long corridor and before long, their vision cleared up!

 Up ahead was a gigantic secret chamber.

 There were at least a hundred thick chains mounted on the four walls of the secret chamber!

 On the end of the chains was a long saber!

 The saber was snow-white all over and one could clearly see that there was a section of the Dragon race's spine in the middle that was tough, powerful and unshakable!

 Dragon qi coiled around the saber and was almost corporeal!

 Dragon Soul Saber!

 The fact that the Dragon Soul Saber was suppressed here by a hundred chains was proof of how terrifying that saber was!

 Clang! Clang!

 Sensing that someone was approaching, the blade of the Dragon Soul Saber buzzed and trembled. Suddenly, a violent and sharp saber qi burst forth and spread in all directions!

 The saber qi struck the chains and sparks flew!
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 Many cultivators stopped in their tracks the moment they entered the hall.

 If they took another step forward, they would have to endure the sharp saber qi of the Dragon Soul Saber!

 The Dragon Soul Saber was extremely domineering. Although it was locked here, any living being that entered its domain would be attacked wildly by it!

 Cultivation did not matter, even Conjoint Body Mighty Figures and Half-Martial Ancestors were no exceptions!

 "Long Mo, go on,"

 The Island Master of Divine Phoenix Island nodded slightly, indicating for Su Zimo to head up.

 Su Zimo nodded and began advancing towards the Dragon Soul Saber.

 Jing Ming surveyed his surroundings and asked, "Everyone, guess how far can Long Mo go?"

 "I reckon that he won't be able to endure it by the time he's 50 feet away from the Dragon Soul Saber!"

 "Yes, 50 feet is the limit. Any more than that and Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords will die!"

 "However, Long Mo has the Divine Phoenix Bone so I reckon he can make it to 30 feet. It'll be impossible for him to get closer than that!"

 "That's right. Back when Senior Brother Heavenly Phoenix was at the Dharma Characteristic realm, he could only reach within 30 feet as well."

 The cultivators discussed softly.

 Su Zimo had already entered the attack range of the Dragon Soul Saber!

 However, even when the saber qi struck the Dragon True Body, it could not stop him in his tracks.

 Su Zimo's back was facing the crowd and the smile in his eyes intensified.

 If it was any other connate utmost treasure that Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix who possessed the Divine Phoenix Bone could not subdue, there was a high chance that Su Zimo would not be able to either.

 However, it was different for the Dragon Soul Saber!

 The blade of the Dragon Soul Saber used the bones and soul of an Ancestral Dragon as the foundation!

 In the Dragon Bone Valley, when Su Zimo underwent the baptism and awakened his innate divine powers, the Ancestral Dragon had already submitted when it sensed the taboo bloodline in him!

 In fact, even the innate divine power, the Ancestral Dragon Divine Pillar, was imparted to Su Zimo.

 Could the Ancestral Dragon in this Dragon Soul Saber defend against the aura of a taboo?

 50 feet.

 In the blink of an eye, Su Zimo was within 50 feet.

 However, he showed no signs of stopping.

 To be precise, his footsteps had been exactly the same the entire time. It was as if they had been accurately measured. Even his speed was the same, as if he was taking a leisure stroll.

 The sharp and violent saber qi in the eyes of outsiders did not have any lethality when they struck the Dragon True Body. They turned into streams of Ancestral Dragon qi and surged into Su Zimo's body!

 40 feet.

 30 feet!

 In the blink of an eye, Su Zimo was only 30 feet away from the Dragon Soul Saber!

 Jing Ming and Jing Sheng's expressions changed slightly.

 The discussions in the crowd gradually died down as well as they fixed their gazes on the figure walking towards the Dragon Soul Saber.

 Only Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix had a relaxed smile.

 He knew that it was impossible for Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords to wield the Dragon Soul Saber!

 20 feet!

 Ten feet!

 Five feet!

 Su Zimo was within reach of the Dragon Soul Saber!

 "This…"

 Mo Ying's eyes shone brightly with anticipation.

 The Island Master of Divine Phoenix Island narrowed his eyes as well, as though he was waiting for something.

 A smile was still on the face of Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix.

 However, his smile seemed to have turned a little stiff.

 Su Zimo looked at the Dragon Soul Saber not far away and extended his right hand slowly, grabbing the handle of the saber!

 The moment Su Zimo gripped the handle of the Dragon Soul Saber, a loud and authoritative dragon roar sounded from the saber!

 Immediately after, a powerful qi of the Ancestral Dragon surged into Su Zimo's flesh through the handle.

 Pang! Pang! Pang!

 The chains on the four walls snapped and countless gravel rolled down, engulfing Su Zimo's figure in a terrifying manner!

 A powerful and terrifying saber qi condensed into a saber that surged into the skies like an Ancestral Dragon.

 Boom!

 The entire secret chamber was sliced into two by that saber instantly!

 The crowd was shocked!

 "Everyone, retreat! Long Mo was slashed by the Dragon Soul Saber and is already dead!"

 Jing Ming exclaimed.

 The cultivators retreated.

 The only ones remaining on the spot were the Island Master of Divine Phoenix Island, Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix and Mo Ying!

 Their cultivation realms were high and the Island Master of Divine Phoenix Island was even a Half-Martial Ancestor expert—they could see everything clearly!

 All three of their gazes were fixed on the secret chamber before them.

 The cultivators seemed to have realized something as well and stopped in their tracks, looking over with widened eyes.

 The dust dispersed.

 A figure gradually appeared before everyone.

 "Mmm? Long Mo isn't dead?"

 Jing Ming was confused.

 The situation seemed as though the entire world was about to be destroyed. Yet, Long Mo was still alive even though he was at the eye of the storm?

 Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix narrowed his eyes.

 His gaze landed on Su Zimo's right hand.

 There was a long saber in his hands.

 The snow-white blade and dragon bone of the saber could be seen clearly.

 Dragon Soul Saber!

 Long Mo had succeeded!

 The Island Master of Divine Phoenix Island let out a long sigh, as though a huge weight had been lifted off his shoulders.

 Mo Ying was relieved as well and looked delighted.

 "Impossible!"

 Jing Ming shrieked and pointed at the Dragon Soul Saber in Su Zimo's hands, saying incoherently, "T-This Dragon Soul Saber! It's impossible! You're at the Dharma Characteristic realm! It's impossible!"

 The cultivators widened their eyes in shock as well.

 It had been tens of thousands of years since the previous wielder of the Dragon Soul Saber.

 To think that someone would finally regain control of the Dragon Soul Saber in this generation!

 However, this person was not Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix who was in the hearts of everyone, but an outsider!

 A momentary gloominess flashed through the eyes of Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix.

 This scene had truly exceeded his expectations.

 In fact, he felt as though he had lifted a stone and smashed it on his own feet.

 Su Zimo turned around and smiled with the Dragon Soul Saber in his hands. "It's all thanks to Senior Heavenly Phoenix's kind invitation today that I'm lucky enough to wield this Dragon Soul Saber."

 The corners of Heavenly Phoenix's mouth twitched as he forced a smile as well.

 The Island Master of Divine Phoenix Island raised his head slightly and declared, "Since the Dragon Soul Saber now has a master, I can announce something! Long Mo shall become Divine Phoenix Island's…"

 "Island Master!"

 The Island Master of Divine Phoenix Island was interrupted before he could finish.

 Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix said in a deep voice, "Actually, I'm here because I want to try and see if I can subdue the Dragon Soul Saber as well. I hope that you'll give me a chance, Island Master."

 "That's right!"

 Jing Ming shouted immediately, "Senior Brother Heavenly Phoenix hasn't tried it yet. If he can subdue the Dragon Soul Saber as well, it should belong to him."

 "Yes,"

 Many cultivators nodded in agreement.

 Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix had resided in Divine Phoenix Island and had a stable foundation and high prestige—he was naturally not someone an outsider like Su Zimo could compare to.

 "That's against the rules,"

 Mo Ying said resolutely, "Whoever wields the Dragon Soul Saber will be the young master of Divine Phoenix Island. No one else will be qualified."

 When he heard that, Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 To think that there was such a meaning to wielding the Dragon Soul Saber!

 The wielder of the Dragon Soul Saber would be the young master of Divine Phoenix Island!

 It was no wonder why the cultivators of Divine Phoenix Island had such a huge reaction.

 Most people would be indignant if an outsider like him were to become the young master of Divine Phoenix Island right after arriving.

 "This…"

 The Island Master of Divine Phoenix Island looked at Su Zimo with a conflicted expression.

 Su Zimo smiled and walked towards Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix. He handed the Dragon Soul Saber over in reverse. "It's alright. Of course, you can try, Senior Heavenly Phoenix."

 "That's good as well,"

 The Island Master of Divine Phoenix Island nodded. "That will be more fair. If both of you are able to subdue the Dragon Soul Saber, we'll find another way to determine the winner."
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 Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix took a deep breath and received the Dragon Soul Saber.

 Although he had tried to subdue the Dragon Soul Saber many times over the years, he did not dare to be careless now.

 The Dragon Soul Saber was initially silent when it was in Su Zimo's hands.

 However, after Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix took over, streams of violent saber qi burst forth. Ancestral Dragon qi filled the air and the saber trembled wildly!

 "Hmm?"

 The expression of Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix changed slightly as he hollered softly, "Silence!"

 He flipped his palm and revealed his Divine Phoenix Bone. Channeling Dharmic powers, the Divine Phoenix Bone turned red and transparent instantly, as though it was burned through!

 "Go!"

 Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix gripped the Divine Phoenix Bone and shone it towards the Dragon Soul Saber in his right hand.

 Instantly, a flare burst forth from the Divine Phoenix Bone with a scorching heat that seemed like it could incinerate all living beings and landed on the Dragon Soul Saber!

 Su Zimo was very familiar with the aura of the flare. It was exactly the same as the Divine Phoenix Bone in his right hand.

 "Roar!"

 Against the Divine Phoenix's flames, the Dragon Soul Saber trembled. As though it was agitated, it let out a loud, furious dragon roar!

 The saber qi became even stronger and the Ancestral Dragon qi was berserk with a rampant dragon might!

 Apart from the Island Master of Divine Phoenix Island, Mo Ying and Su Zimo, the surrounding cultivators were shocked and retreated one after another, afraid that they would be implicated.

 "Is he going to fail again?"

 Jing Ming's eyes dimmed.

 Jing Sheng sighed internally with a look of pity.

 They were not the only ones. In the hearts of most of the cultivators from Divine Phoenix Island, although Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix could not wield the Dragon Soul Saber, he was already their young master.

 All these years, Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix stayed on Divine Phoenix Island and conquered places for it. He had done countless meritorious deeds and possessed immense prestige.

 Up till this point of his cultivation, he had never tasted defeat among his peers and it was even easier for him to challenge those above his level.

 Although the Island Master of Divine Phoenix Island was a Half-Martial Ancestor, the outcome of a battle between the two of them would be indeterminate.

 It was definitely not a fluke that Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix had such prestige in Divine Phoenix Island.

 Therefore, many Divine Phoenix Island cultivators were indignant when they saw that he was about to lose to an outsider.

 Su Zimo had a calm expression.

 If he wanted to subdue the Dragon Soul Saber with the Divine Phoenix Bone, it would be extremely difficult!

 That was because the bloodline of the Dragon race was not weaker than the Divine Phoenix race to begin with.

 The reason why Su Zimo could make the Dragon Soul Saber submit was not because of the Divine Phoenix Bone.

 It was because the Dragon Soul Saber had sensed the aura of the Dragon Phoenix in Su Zimo's body. Although it was not obvious, it was one of the three primordial taboos!

 Although this was his first time coming into contact with Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix, Su Zimo could vaguely sense an extremely terrifying power coming from the latter!

 Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix was far from simple!

 Dragon Soul Hall.

 The trembling of the Dragon Soul Saber intensified, as though it could break free from the hands of Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix at any moment!

 "Humph!"

 Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix harrumphed coldly with a resolute gaze. He bit his tongue gently and spat out a mouthful of scarlet blood.

 The moment the blood fell out, it was filled with a scorching aura.

 The aura was not weaker than the temperature of the Divine Phoenix Bone!

 Shing!

 The stream of blood splashed onto the Divine Phoenix Bone and evaporated instantly.

 A shuddering aura emanated from the fog, as though an extremely terrifying existence was awakening!

 The surrounding cultivators were shocked and their eyes were filled with fear.

 Against that aura, they actually had the urge to kneel down and kowtow!

 Humans were not the only ones; the other races present, be it ancient remnant beasts or pure-blooded ferocious beasts, were filled with fear.

 It was a fear that came from the depths of their bloodlines!

 Su Zimo narrowed his eyes as well and his heart skipped a beat.

 The moment the blood of Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix fused with the Divine Phoenix Bone, his bloodline became restless!

 His dragon blood boiled and the Divine Phoenix Bone burned as well!

 This had never happened before.

 What was even stranger was that the Dragon Soul Saber was initially struggling. However, it froze up and stopped trembling when it sensed the aura.

 Even the Dragon Soul Saber seemed to be shocked by that aura!

 Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix was delighted.

 But soon, the Dragon Soul Saber trembled once more.

 Clang! Clang!

 Immediately after, dragon qi emanated from the Dragon Soul Saber and the phantom of an Ancestral Dragon was conjured. It soared into the skies and let out a dragon roar that penetrated metal and cracked rocks, shocking the entire place!

 Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix shuddered and his expression changed starkly.

 The two berserk auras collided and the Divine Phoenix Bone that was in Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix's hands was sent flying.

 Without the suppression of the Divine Phoenix Bone, the Dragon Soul Saber released its might completely. Saber qi filled the air and it was extremely sharp, as though it could slice through the void!

 The palm of Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix that was holding the Dragon Soul Saber tore instantly and blood gushed out!

 Intense pain stimulated his nerves.

 However, Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix grit his teeth and refused to let go. His features were contorted in pain and were squeezed together!

 The Island Master of Divine Phoenix Island frowned and said darkly, "Heavenly Phoenix, let go!"

 Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix remained silent and gripped the Dragon Soul Saber still, unwilling to give up.

 Buzz! Buzz!

 In a wild manner, the saber qi surged upwards along the wrist of Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix.

 Right in front of everyone, wounds appeared on the arm of Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix before long and fresh blood flowed!

 If this continued, Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix's entire arm would be minced into dust!

 Bang!

 The Island Master of Divine Phoenix Island waved his sleeves and released a domineering power that struck the palm of Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix.

 Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix released his grip and the Dragon Soul Saber broke free, turning into a white cold beam of light that returned to Su Zimo instantly.

 Chi!

 The Dragon Soul Saber stabbed vertically into the ground in front of Su Zimo and its blade trembled!

 Nobody knew what happened or why the Dragon Soul Saber that had initially gone silent suddenly broke free from the control of Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix.

 Even Su Zimo could not understand.

 But now, it was clear who won!

 This time round, even the surrounding cultivators went silent.

 On the other side, Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix stood motionlessly with a terrible expression. His arm was slumped and was dripping with blood in a wretched manner.

 Of course, such injuries were nothing to Conjoint Body Mighty Figures.

 Even if his arm was snapped, it could regrow.

 However, the blow he received today was way too great!

 Even with his shrewdness, he could not conceal the indignance and disappointment in his heart at that moment!

 None of the cultivators present knew better than him why he was defeated.

 "Just a step more!"

 "Just a little more!"

 Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix lowered his head slightly to conceal the gloominess in his eyes.

 Su Zimo smiled at Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix and cupped his fists. "Thank you for giving in, Senior Heavenly Phoenix."

 Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix raised his head and smiled as well.

 The Island Master of Divine Phoenix Island raised his voice. "Since things have come to this, there's no point arguing. Long Mo…"

 "Island Master!"

 Right then, Jing Ming could not hold it in any longer and stood out, saying in a deep voice, "The status of a young master is no small matter. Long Mo's background is unknown. Please reconsider, Island Master."

 "Island Master, please listen to me,"

 Jing Sheng bowed as well. "The young master of Divine Phoenix Island is the face of Divine Phoenix Island and his combat strength must not be weak. Otherwise, Divine Phoenix Island will be mocked by outsiders."
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 The Island Master of Divine Phoenix Island raised his brow and asked, "What are you trying to say?"

 Jing Sheng said in a deep voice, "I suggest that Senior Brother Heavenly Phoenix should fight with Long Mo and the victor will be the young master of Divine Phoenix Island!"

 "That's right!"

 Jing Ming added, "Senior Brother Heavenly Phoenix has been in Divine Phoenix Island for so long. That's only fair for him."

 "Fufu,"

 Mo Ying sneered, "What a joke! Long Mo is only at the Dharma Characteristic realm and Heavenly Phoenix is a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure. There's no fairness to speak of in a fight between the two of them!"

 "Furthermore, the young master of Divine Phoenix Island isn't someone who can be crowned just because he's strong in combat!"

 When Jing Ming saw that Mo Ying was enraged, he was a little afraid as well. However, he still braced himself and argued, "However, it doesn't mean that his combat strength can be weak. Wouldn't Divine Phoenix Island be a joke if any casual person could just suppress our Island Master with ease?"

 Jing Sheng rolled his eyes and a plot came to mind. "Elder Mo Ying's words are not unreasonable. Since their cultivation realms are different, this battle is indeed unfair."

 "Since that's the case, I'll spar with Fellow Daoist Long Mo. If you can't even defeat me, then… fufu."

 Jing Sheng laughed. Although he did not continue, his meaning was clear.

 At this point, Su Zimo grinned at Jing Sheng.

 For some reason, when he saw Su Zimo smile, Jing Sheng's heart palpitated inexplicably and his hairs stood on end!

 It felt as though he was targeted by an extremely terrifying ferocious beast and was about to face a calamity at any moment!

 Jing Sheng gulped, feeling a little worried. He added, "Of course, even if I lose, it doesn't mean anything. My combat strength is ordinary to begin with."

 "At that time, we can wait until Fellow Daoist Long Mo reaches the Conjoint Body realm before sparring with Senior Brother Heavenly Phoenix."

 This suggestion was killing two birds with one stone.

 As an outsider, Su Zimo did not have much foundation and prestige in Divine Phoenix Island to begin with. If he were to lose to Jing Sheng, no one would be willing to acknowledge him.

 It did not matter even if Su Zimo won.

 A fair fight would only come after Su Zimo advanced to the Conjoint Body realm.

 In other words, the matter of the young master could only be put aside for the time being.

 Su Zimo's gaze landed on Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix.

 It had to be said that Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix could truly hold his ground.

 Right from the beginning, he had not expressed his viewpoint, as though he was not directly involved.

 The attitude of Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix was interesting—he did not agree nor did he reject.

 The Island Master of Divine Phoenix Island had a dark expression and remained silent.

 Su Zimo smiled without saying anything as well.

 To him, Jing Ming and Jing Sheng were like two clowns that were of no threat at all.

 Su Zimo was fearless even if he followed their suggestion!

 In the battle of Heaven and Earth Valley, how many Conjoint Body Mighty Figures died in his hands?

 No matter how strong Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix was in combat and how much of a monster incarnate he was, he was only comparable to the Mighty Figures of the primordial races at most.

 Even Mighty Figures of the primordial races could be killed with the trump cards of the Dragon True Body!

 The gaze of the Island Master of Divine Phoenix Island shifted as he looked at Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix at the side and asked, "Heavenly Phoenix, what do you think?"

 "I'll leave it up to you entirely, Island Master,"

 Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix replied with a smile.

 The Island Master of Divine Phoenix Island nodded and looked at Jing Sheng and Jing Ming before saying expressionlessly, "The suggestion made by the two of you is truly not bad."

 "Is that so?"

 Jing Ming chuckled. "I think it's not bad either."

 The smile on the face of Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix stiffened.

 He could hear the repressed rage in the tone of the Island Master of Divine Phoenix Island!

 "The Saber Emperor has orders that whoever wields the Dragon Soul Saber will be the young master of Divine Phoenix Island,"

 The Island Master of Divine Phoenix Island's expression turned cold as he said slowly, "The two of you are truly promising. Are you going to go against the rules left behind by the Saber Emperor?"

 Jing Ming and Jing Sheng realized that something was amiss as well and their hearts skipped a beat.

 Jing Ming replied hurriedly, "Please calm down, Island Master. I-I didn't mean that."

 "How dare the two of you!"

 Suddenly, the Island Master of Divine Phoenix Island shouted.

 Thump!

 Jing Ming and Jing Sheng were so frightened that they knelt on the ground with pale faces.

 The might of the Island Master and the wrath of a Half-Martial Ancestor was something that the two of them could not withstand at all. They were so scared that their souls almost left their bodies and they pissed their pants.

 Su Zimo was silent.

 This scene had truly exceeded his expectations.

 Initially, he thought that even if he possessed the Divine Phoenix Bone, he would be an outsider and it would be difficult for him to gain the recognition of Divine Phoenix Island in a short period of time.

 To think that the Island Master of Divine Phoenix Island would stand on his side without any hesitation when he wielded the Dragon Soul Saber!

 "The two of you are only at the Dharma Characteristic realm and yet you want to go against the Saber Emperor's orders and disrespect the young master of Divine Phoenix Island. I don't think there's any need for you guys to retain your cultivations anymore."

 The Island Master of Divine Phoenix Island said coldly.

 "Island Master, please calm down!"

 "Island Master, please spare us!"

 Jing Ming and Jing Sheng were scared out of their wits and kowtowed repeatedly, begging for mercy.

 The other surrounding cultivators could not bear it either and wanted to plead for mercy. However, they did not dare to, afraid that they would be implicated as well.

 "Greetings, young master!"

 Suddenly, a voice sounded beside him.

 All the cultivators looked over and were shocked.

 Even Su Zimo's eyes flashed with surprise.

 Nobody expected that the first person to greet the young master would be Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix!

 What did that mean?

 Even Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix had bowed down?

 At that moment, Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix arrived before Su Zimo and bowed slightly with cupped fists. "I'm Heavenly Phoenix. Greetings, young master. If you have any orders from now on, I'll lay my life on the line without regrets!"

 Su Zimo's reaction was extremely swift and he smiled as well. "You're too kind, Senior Heavenly Phoenix. There's no need to stand on courtesy."

 However, at the same time, he was secretly shocked.

 This Heavenly Phoenix sure was a character!

 He was scarier than Su Zimo had imagined!

 In fact, when Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix asked about Die Yue's whereabouts, Su Zimo was already alerted.

 When he mentioned that Die Yue had already left, although Heavenly Phoenix expressed disappointment and pity, there was a hint of relief in the latter as well.

 Of course, that was merely Su Zimo's intuition and could be inaccurate.

 Thereafter, something else made Su Zimo even more guarded against Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix!

 His epiphany process was seemingly interrupted by Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix by accident.

 If it was unintentional, it would have been fine.

 However, if it was intentional…

 Later on, Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix wanted Mo Ying to leave.

 However, Mo Ying did not agree.

 That action seemed like it was nothing.

 However, everything that happened later on was worth pondering about.

 After that, Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix wanted to take Su Zimo to the Dragon Soul Hall.

 Subduing the Dragon Soul Saber was extremely dangerous and a single mistake could lead to severe injuries.

 It was impossible for Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix not to know that!

 However, he expressed his gestures as goodwill.

 Indeed, Mo Ying stopped his suggestion.

 But, Su Zimo wanted to see the Dragon Soul Saber as well and agreed to it along with the flow, resulting in the scene earlier.

 That was the reason why Su Zimo felt that Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix was a little terrifying.

 It was because right from the beginning, Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix did not show any hostility towards him!

 On the surface, his actions were completely out of goodwill.

 After all, everything that happened earlier was Su Zimo's guess without any evidence.

 Now, Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix took the initiative to bow down and acknowledge him as the young master.

 If Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix was sincere, it would mean that Su Zimo was being petty and thought too much previously.

 However, if this person was scheming something, it would mean that he was way too good at holding back!
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 In truth, there was a moment earlier when Su Zimo even triggered a killing intent towards Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix!

 If Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix took the initiative to challenge him, it would mean that his guess was true!

 He would then attack logically during the fights and even if he did not kill Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix, he would cripple the latter!

 Unfortunately, Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix did not express anything.

 He merely stood at the back and allowed Jing Ming and Jing Sheng to step in.

 Right from the beginning, he had not said a single word.

 Now that the other cultivators were hesitant, Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix was the first to step forward and take the lead to acknowledge him as the young master!

 Therefore, even if Su Zimo could sense that Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix had other motives, he had no proof.

 Everything was just his speculation and feelings.

 If it was any other cultivator, they would be moved to tears at the sight of Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix taking the lead to acknowledge him as the young master and develop boundless trust in him.

 However, Su Zimo had been through too much bloodshed and scheming in the cultivation world.

 He believed in his intuition.

 That was why he had been guarded against Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix the entire time.

 Furthermore, he would not relax even if Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix took the initiative to bow down. Instead, he would be even more guarded!

 "What are you guys waiting for? Hurry and greet the young master!"

 Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix turned around and reminded the many Divine Phoenix Island cultivators not far away.

 "Greetings, young master!"

 Many cultivators reacted and bowed.

 Mo Ying was delighted and smiled as well, cupping her fists at Su Zimo. "Greetings, young master."

 "Well done, Heavenly Phoenix,"

 The Island Master of Divine Phoenix Island nodded slightly in praise of the actions of Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix.

 Initially, there was a high chance that an intense conflict would break out on Divine Phoenix Island and it might even turn into an internal strife.

 Now that Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix had taken the initiative to bow down, it was equivalent to resolving the conflict.

 "Island Master, I have a presumptuous request,"

 Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix knelt down and said.

 "There's no need for that, Heavenly Phoenix. Feel free to speak your mind,"

 The Island Master of Divine Phoenix Island was delighted that a fight was spared. He waved his sleeves hurriedly and helped Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix up.

 Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix said in a deep voice, "Although Jing Ming and Jing Sheng made a huge mistake, it was unintentional."

 "You wish to plead for mercy for the two of them?"

 The Island Master of Divine Phoenix Island frowned slightly.

 "No,"

 Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix said sincerely, "I know that you were merely saying it out of spite when you mentioned that you wanted to cripple their cultivations earlier on. I'd like to accept the punishment on behalf of the two of them. Island Master, please show mercy and give them a chance to turn over a new leaf."

 "They cultivated for thousands of years to reach the Dharma Characteristic realm, it's not easy,"

 Jing Ming and Jing Sheng were so touched that their eyes brimmed with tears as they kowtowed repeatedly to Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix and the Island Master of Divine Phoenix Island in silence.

 Su Zimo was silent.

 It had to be said that it was truly not a fluke that Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix had such prestige on Divine Phoenix Island.

 He pulled a trick there.

 He did not plead for mercy and asked the Island Master of Divine Phoenix Island to let Jing Ming and Jing Sheng off.

 Instead, he proposed to take the punishment on behalf of Jing Ming and Jing Sheng.

 What sort of status did he possess?

 He was a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure in possession of the Divine Phoenix Bone!

 Furthermore, even if he wasn't the young master, his status in Divine Phoenix Island was extremely high and no one else could compare to him.

 There was no way the Island Master of Divine Phoenix Island could throw out a severe punishment after Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix's suggestion.

 Indeed, the Island Master of Divine Phoenix Island looked at Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix deeply. "Since that's the case, head to the edge of the South Sea and face the cliffs to reflect on your actions."

 "Thank you, Island Master."

 Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix smiled gently.

 That punishment was almost negligible.

 The Island Master of Divine Phoenix Island turned to look at Mo Ying. "I'll leave the young master's accommodations, palace and daily affairs to you."

 "Yes!"

 Mo Ying nodded.

 As the Saber Attendant, Mo Ying served whoever wielded the Dragon Soul Saber.

 The Island Master of Divine Phoenix Island turned to leave.

 "Young master, I have to head to the edge of the South Sea to reflect and won't be able to serve you for the time being. Please don't blame me," Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix apologized.

 "Don't worry,"

 Su Zimo gave a fake smile.

 Right then, the voice of the Island Master of Divine Phoenix Island sounded outside the Dragon Soul Hall.

 "Everyone of Divine Phoenix Island, listen up! The Dragon Soul Saber already has a master and now, Long Mo will be the young master of Divine Phoenix Island!"

 "Everyone of Divine Phoenix Island, you must obey the orders of the young master from now on!"

 Although his voice was not loud, it spread to every corner of Divine Phoenix Island.

 Every single living being of Divine Phoenix Island knew one thing—the young master of Divine Phoenix Island had been established. It was not Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix whom they were familiar with, but a cultivator named Long Mo!

 Instantly, Divine Phoenix Island was in an uproar.

 Suddenly, a surreal feeling rose in Su Zimo's heart.

 After he escaped death through the wild currents of the void, he arrived at Divine Phoenix Island and by some freak coincidence, became the young master of Divine Phoenix Island with a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure as a servant!

 What was even more terrifying was that he could mobilize the entire Divine Phoenix Island as its young master!

 It could be said that his status was only beneath a single person and above everyone else!

 Of course, Divine Phoenix Island should not know of his true identity yet.

 However, this was something that could not be hidden for long and would spread to Divine Phoenix Island sooner or later.

 He wondered how they would feel if they knew that he was the Dao Lord Desolate Martial who was hunted by the immortal, Buddhist and fiend sects and was enemies with the primordial races.

 Would they relinquish his position as the young master?

 It was hard to say.

 No matter what, he had to adapt to the situation.

 At the very least, it was not a bad thing to become the young master of Divine Phoenix Island right now.

 Furthermore, he had a chance to cultivate the Tidal Manual and Sea Calming Manual properly on Divine Phoenix Island.

 If he was enlightened, he might even find the opportunity to advance to the Conjoint Body realm.

 At that time, even if Divine Phoenix Island could not accommodate him, he would be able to protect himself and leave this place!

 "Young master, let's go."

 Mo Ying said, "I'll take you to take a look at your palace. You can head out as well and let the cultivators on the island meet you."

 "Yes,"

 Su Zimo nodded and left together with Mo Ying.

 In Dragon Soul Hall, Jing Ming and Jing Sheng, the two cultivators who had survived a calamity, gradually calmed down. They came before Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix and bowed deeply. "Senior Brother Heavenly Phoenix, we will definitely remember this favor!"

 "Get up, it's nothing much,"

 Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix smiled gently.

 Thereafter, his eyes landed on Su Zimo's back view from afar. Narrowing his gaze, he seemed to be in deep thoughts.

 …

 Under Mo Ying's lead, Su Zimo took another spin around Divine Phoenix Island.

 This time round, most of the cultivators on Divine Phoenix Island already knew him.

 Many cultivators looked at him with deep curiosity.

 Some of the sea race ladies shifted their beautiful eyes and stood far away, pointing at Su Zimo with sparkling eyes. They smiled secretly and blushed.

 "What are those cultivators doing?"

 Su Zimo pointed to the seaside not far away and asked curiously.

 On the other side, some reefs appeared on the surface of the ocean with some cultivators sitting on them. Their sabers were placed horizontally across their knees as they gazed at the surface of the ocean.

 "They're comprehending,"

 Mo Ying explained, "Back then, the Saber Emperor comprehended the Dao at the seaside and created the two secret manuals of the saber Dao, the Tidal Manual and Sea Calming Manual. These cultivators are trying to follow the tracks of the Saber Emperor in the past and comprehend that same mental state."
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Comprehending the Dao by the seaside?"

 Su Zimo nodded silently.

 Upon arriving at Divine Phoenix Island, he witnessed the grandeur of the ocean with his own eyes and experienced the boundless power of the universe. Indeed, it was extremely helpful for him to comprehend the Saber Emperor's inheritance.

 For the next few days, Su Zimo took a spin around Divine Phoenix Island before heading to the Saber Dao inheritance palace of Divine Phoenix Island to comprehend the inheritance left behind by the Saber Emperor.

 It had to be said that the Saber Emperor was truly magnanimous and treated all cultivators of Tianhuang Mainland and Divine Phoenix Island equally.

 The Tidal Manual and Sea Calming Manual of Divine Phoenix Island were identical to what Su Zimo had learned.

 The Saber Emperor did not hide anything in the inheritance he left behind in the Saber Mountain Spirit Sea.

 Thereafter, Su Zimo went to the seaside and sat on a reef as well.

 The place he chose was at the back of his palace and it was extremely quiet. There were no other cultivators by the seaside and he would not be disturbed.

 Su Zimo sat on the reef by the seaside everyday, watching the clouds rise and fall, the ebb and flow of the tides and the surging of the waves. He comprehended the mysterious changes within and practiced repeatedly with his saber.

 Initially, he swung his saber extremely frequently.

 He had to slash thousands or even tens of thousands of times daily!

 However, as time passed by, the number of times Su Zimo swung his saber decreased.

 At the end, there would always be a long pause between each slash.

 However, the saber intent released by his slashes turned increasingly terrifying and sharp.

 His saber intent was almost at perfected for the first four stances of the Sea Calming Manual.

 However, Su Zimo had no clue about the final stance, Sea Calming.

 That was the true essence of the Sea Calming Manual!

 This day, heavy rain poured and thunder rumbled!

 On the surface of the ocean, waves surged and rumbled endlessly, as though the apocalypse was about to descend and destroy everything!

 Su Zimo was waving his saber at the seaside when he caught sight of a small boat floating amidst the fog above the surface of the ocean.

 The small boat was like a tiny speck of dust that could be devoured at any moment in the face of the raging ocean and storm!

 On the small boat was a fisherman. He wore a green straw hat and a green woven rush raincoat. He swayed in the waves as though he could fall into the ocean at any moment.

 Su Zimo swept his spirit consciousness and could not help but frown.

 The fisherman was a mere mortal.

 There were many other mortals like this on Divine Phoenix Island as well.

 Su Zimo did not know how long this fisherman struggled in the waves before he caught sight of the latter.

 He was prepared to get up to save the fisherman.

 Right then, on the small boat, the fisherman suddenly took out a gigantic fishnet and cast it towards the turbulent ocean.

 Su Zimo's pupils constricted violently!

 Initially, the raging tides created a series of roars but all of a sudden, everything went silent!

 Instantly, the storm subsided.

 The surface of the ocean was unusually calm, as though it was frozen without any ripples.

 Even the skies were clear and the clouds that spanned thousands of kilometers were floating. The azure ocean and the blue skies were illuminating one another!

 That scene was way too terrifying!

 Even with Su Zimo's strength, he could not do it.

 This was practically changing the state of the world!

 This was probably what it meant to connect to Heaven and Earth and be invincible.

 This unassuming fisherman managed to calm the entire ocean and forcefully change the weather just by casting a fishnet!

 Su Zimo's expression changed, seemingly in deep thought.

 "Sea Calming, Sea Calmingâ€¦"

 He muttered softly.

 Although the fisherman looked like he was casting a fishnet, what he released was actually the intent of Sea Calming!

 This was a true expert!

 Su Zimo was secretly shocked.

 Even he could not see through the cultivation of this expert!

 In a flash, Su Zimo arrived at the seaside and bowed deeply to the fisherman on the small boat. "Greetings, senior. I'm Long Mo."

 "I see that you've been comprehending the Dao by the seaside for the past few days. Your comprehension talent is not bad, lad."

 The fisherman raised his head and looked at Su Zimo before bursting into joyful laughter.

 He had an unshaved beard and looked no different from the fisherman mortals of Divine Phoenix Island.

 Su Zimo had not expected that he was being watched for so long without realizing anything at all!

 "Unfortunately, it's impossible to comprehend Sea Calming at the seaside,"

 The fisherman shook his head.

 "Senior, please enlighten me."

 Su Zimo bowed once more with a respectful expression.

 The fisherman said, "If you want to calm the sea, you must first enter the sea. You have to experience the boundless power of the ocean personally. What can you comprehend by watching the rise and fall of the tides here at the seaside?"

 "If I want to calm the sea, I must first enter the sea,"

 Su Zimo murmured softly, as though he understood something.

 Although those words were simple, Su Zimo felt that there was a truth to them that could simplify things!

 The more he pondered, the more he understood the endless mysteries within.

 By the time Su Zimo returned to his senses, the latter was already riding on a small boat and singing fish songs. He floated into the depths of the sea and almost disappeared.

 "Senior, may I know your name?"

 Su Zimo shouted hurriedly.

 "Hermit,"

 A moment later, the voice of the fisherman sounded.

 In the blink of an eye, he vanished into the fog in the distance.

 Everything that happened earlier seemed like a dream.

 Moments ago, there was a raging storm and lightning flashed. But now, everything was clear and peaceful.

 "Mo Ying, do you recognize the fisherman from earlier on?"

 Su Zimo turned around and said to Mo Ying.

 Ever since he wielded the Dragon Soul Saber, Mo Ying had been by his side and was almost inseparable.

 He comprehended the Dao by the seaside daily and Mo Ying followed closely behind.

 "What fisherman?"

 Mo Ying froze for a moment with a lost expression.

 Su Zimo pointed in the direction where the fisherman appeared earlier on and continued, "Didn't you see the fisherman earlier on? He even spoke to me."

 "No? It's just been me and you here the entire time, young master,"

 Mo Ying shook her head. "Furthermore, this sea region behind your palace is considered a forbidden ground. Cultivators of Divine Phoenix Island are not allowed to enter casually."

 This time round, Su Zimo was the one who was stunned.

 He was certain that he was not wrong.

 However, there was no way Mo Ying was wrong either given that she was a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure.

 In other words, the means of Hermit was unfathomable and had even surpassed Su Zimo's understanding!

 "Amazing!"

 Su Zimo thought to himself and turned to Mo Ying. "I'm prepared to enter the ocean to comprehend the Dao. There's no need for you to follow me."

 With that, he leaped into the depths with the Dragon Soul Saber and headed towards the bottom of the ocean.

 If it was any other cultivator, even Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords, their strength would definitely be suppressed and they would not be used to it deep in the ocean.

 However, that was not the case for Su Zimo.

 The Dragon race loved water to begin with and could create waves and overturn rivers and oceans with ease!

 After the Dragon True Body entered the waters, he did not feel any discomfort and continued swimming towards the bottom of the ocean without slowing down!

 Initially, Mo Ying chased Su Zimo deeper, her movement technique was impacted significantly in the waters.

 At first, she could still see Su Zimo's figure.

 The deeper she dived, the more pressure she had to endure against the seawater. Before long, she lost track of Su Zimo entirely.
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Southern Region, Beiming Town. 

 In the ancient era, the Beiming aristocratic family was originally ranked alongside the three great aristocratic families. However, times changed and the territory of the Beiming aristocratic family was now mostly occupied by the three aristocratic families.

 Right now, they were left with this town that was surrounded by the three aristocratic families.

 It was impossible for anyone from the Beiming clan to leave the territory of the three aristocratic families!

 While the name of the Beiming aristocratic family remains, they are almost completely wiped out.

 If not for the fact that the three aristocratic families were interested in the legend of the Beiming aristocratic family and the secret they were guarding, the Beiming aristocratic family would have been destroyed a long time ago!

 Although they were millions of kilometers apart, the Green Lotus True Body could sense the situation of the Dragon True Body and was relieved.

 Right now, the only thing Su Zimo was worried about was Night Spirit.

 They were dispersed by the wild currents of the void and the Green Lotus True Body and Dragon True Body were teleported to foreign lands with a distance of millions of kilometers apart. He did not know how Night Spirit was right now or whether he was still floating in the wild currents of the void.

 Right then, Su Zimo's heart stirred. His gaze penetrated the window and landed on the girl in the courtyard.

 A year and a half had passed since Su Zimo imparted the Dao.

 During this period of time, Beiming Xue had undergone a complete transformation and her cultivation advanced tremendously. She had already reached the Tsunami Blood realm a month ago!

 Under normal circumstances, one could attempt to condense a Blood Qi Golden Core the moment their bloodline was at the Lead Mercury Amalgam Blood realm.

 However, Su Zimo had extremely high expectations for Beiming Xue.

 He taught her according to the highest expectations.

 Therefore, Su Zimo did not rush Beiming Xue to condense her Blood Qi Golden Core. Instead, he had her focus on cultivating her bloodline.

 With a firm foundation, Beiming Xue's future would be even broader and her accomplishments would be limitless!

 It would also be much easier for her to condense a Blood Qi Golden Core after she was at the Tsunami Blood realm—everything would fall into place naturally at that time.

 In just a month, Beiming Xue touched the barrier of the Blood Qi Golden Core.

 Earlier on, Su Zimo could clearly sense that Beiming Xue's aura had changed!

 Initially, her blood qi was surging after she cultivated to the Tsunami Blood realm. Even if she did not move, no one could ignore her.

 Her blood qi was torrential and exuberant!

 Beiming Xue stood there like a pure-blooded ferocious beast!

 Thankfully, nobody came during this period of time and Beiming Ao did not return.

 Otherwise, his jaws would have dropped when he saw Beiming Xue like this!

 But now, Beiming Xue's blood qi retracted rapidly, as though it had condensed into a single spot in an instant!

 Her aura converged once more.

 Now, that seemingly quiet girl seemed to have returned.

 However, those with sharper eyes could tell that the current girl was much stronger than Beiming Xue who had a torrential blood qi a month ago!

 The Sixth Transformation of the Martial Dao, the Blood Qi Golden Core, succeeded!

 In the courtyard.

 Beiming Xue was delighted when she sensed the condition of her body. She turned around, wanting to share her joy with Su Zimo right away.

 The moment she turned around, she caught sight of him standing not far away, smiling at her.

 "Mr. Su, I've condensed a Blood Qi Golden Core!"

 Beiming Xue said joyfully.

 "Yes,"

 Su Zimo nodded slightly. "Very good. Continue cultivating and don't slack off."

 "Thank you, sir."

 Beiming Xue bowed deeply to Su Zimo. "If not for you, sir, I might still be lingering in the First Transformation of the Martial Dao."

 "Everything is preordained,"

 Su Zimo said, "The opportunity I'm granting you is also due to the cycle of karma."

 Beiming Xue was bewildered.

 Her beautiful eyes looked at the green-robed man unblinkingly with a lost gaze and confusion.

 Beiming Xue would not believe it if anyone told her that the green-robed man was not a cultivator.

 However, if he was, he did not possess the aura of one at all. His face was withered and yellowed, looking extremely sickly.

 Anyone who saw him would merely take him as a frail scholar.

 Beiming Xue had asked Su Zimo before.

 The latter did not elaborate and merely mentioned casually that he was injured.

 For the past year, Beiming Xue's condition had been improving.

 However, Su Zimo's situation had not changed for the better and Beiming Xue was worried as well.

 Although she had only known Su Zimo for more than a year, Beiming Xue had already developed an inexplicable trust and dependence on him.

 She was afraid that Su Zimo would leave her one day.

 "Mr. Su, your injuries…"

 Beiming Xue asked carefully with a concerned expression.

 "It's fine,"

 Su Zimo shook his head.

 Right then, he frowned and his gaze crossed the courtyard, as though it passed through the voids and landed outside Beiming Town.

 "Here comes trouble for you,"

 Su Zimo said indifferently.

 "Ah?

 Beiming Xue was still oblivious.

 Even with his Essence Spirit locked, Su Zimo's hearing and vision were still present and he saw the situation outside Beiming Town right away.

 Before long, Beiming Xue's expression changed when she heard the commotion as well. With a dark expression, she turned around and looked at the entrance.

 A menacing demon beast was the first to appear at the entrance.

 It was a Golden Core realm Emerald Blood Leopard, an ancient remnant beast. It was jade-green due to a variation in its bloodline. Extremely fast and agile, it hunted and killed living beings with extreme ferocity!

 Riding on the Emerald Blood Leopard was an extraordinarily handsome cultivator at the Golden Core realm.

 Nangong Yu!

 Compared to Dongfang Xuan, Nangong Yu was more scheming.

 A few years ago, in order to find out more about the secrets of the Beiming aristocratic family, he approached Beiming Xue continuously.

 Although Nangong Yu was only from a collateral lineage of the Nangong aristocratic family, his status was much higher than Beiming Xue's.

 Therefore, the fact that he was willing to lower his status and court Beiming Xue was something that brought about the admiration of many Beiming clansmen—even Beiming Ao was in awe of him.

 If Beiming Xue could become Dao companions with Nangong Yu, at the very least, she would be able to get out of the situation of being bullied by the other aristocratic families.

 Unfortunately, Nangong Yu finally revealed his true colors after the conflict between Beiming Xue and Dongfang Zhi!

 He no longer dared to get too close to Beiming Xue, for fear of offending Dongfang Zhi.

 Dongfang Zhi was a direct descendant of the Dongfang aristocratic family bloodline and her status was far above his!

 Furthermore, Beiming Xue's Golden Core was shattered and she was reduced to a cripple.

 No matter how beautiful she was, she would not live for more than a hundred years. Beauty would soon fade. While Nangong Yu would still be charming and handsome after dozens of years, Beiming Xue would already be withered and old.

 That was the reason why Nangong Yu laid his cards on the table with Beiming Xue a year ago.

 Although the Beiming aristocratic family had declined, Beiming Xue was still extremely proud in the depths of her heart and did not give him a good attitude.

 "Xue'er, I'm here to see you,"

 Riding on the back of the Emerald Blood Leopard, Nangong Yu looked down at Beiming Xue with a faint smile.

 One did not possess any spirit qi to begin with when they cultivated the Martial Dao.

 Therefore, Nangong Yu could not tell Beiming Xue's cultivation realm either.

 Furthermore, Beiming Xue had cultivated to the Sixth Transformation of the Martial Dao. Her blood qi was converged and formed a Golden Core that lay dormant within her body.

 Without activation, her terrifying blood qi would not be revealed!
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 "Don't call me that. It sounds disgusting,"

 Beiming Xue glanced at Nangong Yu and said coldly.

 "B*tch, don't be ungrateful!"

 Behind Nangong Yu were three Foundation Establishment Cultivators. They were all Nangong Yu's servants and one of them cursed Beiming Xue fiercely.

 Beiming Xue's gaze shifted to the servant silently.

 Nangong Yu smiled gently and was not vexed. "Xue'er, the reason why I'm addressing you as such is because I want to give you a chance on account of our past relationship."

 "You're a smart person. You should understand that I don't have much patience left,"

 Although Nangong Yu was smiling, his tone was cold.

 "There's no past relationship between us,"

 Beiming Xue waved her hand. "If there's nothing else, you guys can leave."

 "Leave?"

 Nangong Yu's expression turned cold. "Beiming Xue, if you don't tell me the secret of the Beiming aristocratic family, I have many methods to deal with you!"

 "You're already a cripple. Although I don't fancy you, the servants that follow me fancy you."

 That was an extremely vile thought!

 Even Su Zimo narrowed his eyes with a flash of killing intent when he heard that.

 However, he had no intention of attacking.

 It was the same way Die Yue treated him in the past.

 Unless Beiming Xue was against an unstoppable force, he would not interfere and would just let her settle it on her own.

 "Hehe!"

 A family servant's gaze roamed Beiming Xue's body brazenly and he smiled evilly. "Little girl, how about coming back with me? I guarantee that I'll dote on you a lot!"

 Another servant said with a smile, "Old Hu, don't take everything for yourself. We're also waiting to feast on her, brother."

 Beiming Xue remained silent and swept her gaze across the three servants.

 Nangong Yu said indifferently, "Beiming Xue, if I take you away and reward you to my servants, no one in the Beiming aristocratic family will dare to stop me!"

 "Nobody can save you. Tell me the secret. This is your last chance!"

 In the entire Beiming Town, the strongest were only at the Nascent Soul realm.

 Although that was a higher cultivation realm than Nangong Yu and he was only from a collateral lineage of the Nangong aristocratic family, none of the Beiming clansmen would dare to stop him.

 Beiming Xue was expressionless as she said slowly, "Nangong Yu, I'll give you one last chance as well. If you turn and leave now, I can spare your life."

 "What are you talking about?"

 As though he had heard the greatest joke in the world, Nangong Yu laughed out of anger. "You want to spare my life as a cripple?"

 "Oh!"

 He came to a realization. "I remember now. You seem to have cultivated some bullsh*t Martial Dao. Why? Did you manage to attain greater mastery of it after more than a year? Is that why you dare to threaten me now?"

 "B*tch, you must have a death wish. How dare you provoke my young master!"

 "Young master, let us take down that sl*t!"

 The three servants stood out one after another and glared at Beiming Xue with evil intentions. They sneered and were waiting for Nangong Yu's command.

 "Nangong Yu is the only one I'm giving the chance to,"

 Beiming Xue's gaze was cold as she looked at the three servants not far away and said slowly, "As for the three of you, none of you will leave today!"

 Beiming Xue possessed the bloodline of the Beiming aristocratic family. Even though the Beiming clan had fallen, she still had her pride.

 Otherwise, she would not have clashed with Dongfang Zhi over a treasure.

 Furthermore, Beiming Xue had cultivated the Martial Dao for more than a year and her resolve had turned firmer and more unwavering!

 The Martial Dao allowed one to take revenge and repay gratitude as they wished.

 The three servants spoke without restraint and made filthy remarks to her. Beiming Xue was already filled with killing intent and had no intention of letting them leave!

 "You dare to threaten us still?"

 A servant revealed a ferocious expression and slapped his storage bag. The moment he summoned his flying sword, his vision blurred and a figure charged over!

 It was too fast!

 He could not react at all.

 Bang!

 Beiming Xue strode and arrived before the house servant. She reached out and punched the latter on the chest.

 It wasn't any brilliant technique, just a direct punch.

 However, the servant could not defend against it and was sent flying like an arrow, slamming into the wall of the courtyard!

 The servant's eyes were widened with disbelief. His chest caved in and he slid down the wall slowly, no longer breathing.

 That casual punch from Beiming Xue crushed the bones in this man's chest!

 A spiderweb-like crack appeared on the wall behind the person!

 The power of that punch was extremely terrifying!

 Psst!

 The other two servants gasped when they saw that.

 Although they were Foundation Establishment Cultivators, they were still shocked when they saw that terrifying burst.

 In that momentary daze, Beiming Xue had already arrived before another servant. She extended her fair, tender palm and slapped the top of the servant's head.

 Snap!

 The servant's neck snapped instantly!

 His head was shoved into his chest by Beiming Xue's palm and he died on the spot!

 "B*tch, y-you…!"

 The last servant was already scared out of his wits and could not speak properly.

 Beiming Xue came before that person and said indifferently, "You should join them so that all of you can accompany one another in Hell."

 Piak!

 Beiming Xue reached out and slapped him.

 The person's head spun around his neck for more than ten times before coming to a stop. He was already dead.

 With a thud, his corpse fell to the ground!

 The entire process merely took three breaths.

 Three Foundation Establishment Cultivators died on the spot!

 Su Zimo nodded silently.

 When she was silent, Beiming Xue seemed like a gentle and weak girl.

 However, if it came to a fight, she was decisive to kill. Her moves were clean without hesitation!

 "Roar!"

 It was only now that Nangong Yu realized.

 The Emerald Blood Leopard beneath him growled and roared threateningly at Beiming Xue, but it did not dare to advance recklessly!

 As demons, they were the sharpest towards danger.

 Although Beiming Xue did not release her blood qi fully earlier on, she still revealed some of it.

 The Emerald Blood Leopard sensed a dangerous aura coming from Beiming Xue!

 It was a feeling that was even more terrifying than facing a pure-blooded ferocious beast!

 Therefore, although the Emerald Blood Leopard was at the Golden Core realm, it did not dare to act rashly.

 By the time Nangong Yu realized what happened, the three servants were already dead. It was too late even if he wanted to save them!

 "Beiming Xue, how dare you!"

 Nangong Yu's expression was dark as he released his aura as a Golden Core and said coldly, "How dare you kill my servants? Are you really tired of living?!"

 "Killing your servants was just the start,"

 Beiming Xue's gaze landed on the Emerald Blood Leopard as she said indifferently, "I don't like it when that beast yells at me."

 Before her sentence was finished, she struck!
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 "Roar!" 

 Sensing danger, the Emerald Blood Leopard exerted strength in its limbs and burst forth with blood qi before Nangong Yu gave the order to dodge to the side.

 As an ancient remnant beast, the Emerald Blood Leopard relied on speed the most!

 However, although it was fast, Beiming Xue was even faster!

 Swoosh!

 Beiming Xue's blood qi spread as well.

 In fact, she did not even circulate her blood qi to its limits. With a slight circulation, she released a shocking power and caught up to the Emerald Blood Leopard in the blink of an eye!

 Beiming Xue stood in front of the Emerald Blood Leopard. She looked extremely skinny and was not even as tall as its limbs.

 However, the Emerald Blood Leopard felt a ferocious aura surge towards it, as though it was not facing a human girl, but a pure-blooded ferocious beast!

 The Emerald Blood Leopard opened its mouth and bared its menacing fangs. They shone with a cold glint and chomped down viciously at Beiming Xue!

 Beiming Xue's expression was unchanged as she reached out and grabbed the neck of the Emerald Blood Leopard before it could close its mouth!

 Remnant ferocious beasts like this had the strongest bite strength.

 However, even with its full strength, the Emerald Blood Leopard could not bite down.

 On the contrary, its mouth was opening wider and wider with Beiming Xue's tug!

 "Oo, Oo!"

 The Emerald Blood Leopard had a pained expression. Its initial ferocity had long vanished as it let out a pleading sound from the depths of its throat.

 "B*tch, how dare you!"

 Nangong Yu was enraged and slapped his storage bag, summoning a flying sword and injecting spirit energy into it.

 The sword shone with four spirit lights and shone brightly!

 It was a supreme-grade spirit weapon!

 As a collateral lineage descendant of the Nangong aristocratic family, it was already rare for him to possess a supreme-grade spirit weapon.

 The moment Nangong Yu summoned his flying sword, Beiming Xue exerted strength in both arms.

 Shing!

 Blood splattered through the void!

 The Golden Core ancient remnant beast, the Emerald Blood Leopard, was torn into two by Beiming Xue barehanded!

 Boom!

 The corpse of the Emerald Blood Leopard fell to the ground, creating billowing dust. It was already dead, leaving only its massive body twitching unconsciously.

 Nangong Yu had not expected this and almost flipped over and fell!

 He had not imagined that Beiming Xue, a person whose Golden Core was crippled, would be so strong that she could rip an ancient remnant beast into two!

 Even some paragons and monster incarnates of super sects in the cultivation world that specialized in body tempering were probably merely at this level?

 "Go!"

 Nangong Yu hollered and tapped his finger gently.

 Swash!

 A sword beam flashed and the supreme-grade flying sword arrived before Beiming Xue instantly. It was sharp and frighteningly fast!

 Beiming Xue did not move or even dodge.

 Nangong Yu's eyes lit up.

 As long as the supreme-grade flying sword struck Beiming Xue, he believed that she would die even if she had ten lives!

 All of a sudden!

 Just as the flying sword was less than three inches away from Beiming Xue's cheek, she suddenly attacked.

 Without any unnecessary movements, she merely extended her fair and tender palm and grabbed the supreme-grade flying sword!

 When he saw that, Nangong Yu could not help but burst into laughter. "Haha, you're truly asking for trouble. A supreme-grade flying sword is not something that a body of flesh and blood can defend against. Furthermore, you're only a cripple…"

 Suddenly, he could not continue.

 To his horror, he realized that he had completely lost control of that supreme-grade flying sword!

 The spirit energy on the sword was dispersed by Beiming Xue!

 What was even more terrifying was that Beiming Xue gripped the sharp blade of the sword barehanded. However, no blood flowed out from her palm!

 What was that?

 She received a supreme-grade spirit weapon barehanded but was completely unharmed?

 What the hell?

 Blood drained from Nangong Yu's face as he looked at Beiming Xue with a bewildered expression.

 Suddenly, he realized that he could no longer read her.

 He no longer knew what sort of an existence he was facing!

 In fact, a thought flashed through his mind.

 Was Beiming Xue assimilated by some powerful cultivator?!

 Right then, he swept his gaze and inadvertently caught sight of the green-robed man standing at the entrance of the house not far away. His heart skipped a beat.

 Could Beiming Xue's change have something to do with this man?

 If he was not wrong, that person was here a year and a half ago and had not left yet!

 However, Nangong Yu could not tell the depths of the green-robed man.

 To him, this green-robed man was sickly and skinny. The latter looked like a down-and-out scholar that was of no threat at all.

 Snap!

 Just as Nangong Yu's imagination was running wild, he heard a crisp sound and his heart skipped a beat.

 Instinctively, he looked over and was scared out of his wits!

 His supreme-grade flying sword was snapped in the middle by Beiming Xue's hands!

 What sort of power was that?!

 Beiming Xue looked at Nangong Yu expressionlessly. She threw the broken sword on the ground and strode over.

 Nangong Yu retreated instinctively with a horrified expression.

 "W-What are you doing?!"

 Nangong Yu's voice was trembling and he was flustered.

 "I gave you a chance,"

 Beiming Xue replied indifferently.

 At that moment, Nangong Yu recalled what Beiming Xue said to him earlier on. However, he scoffed at it and did not take it to heart at that time.

 "Xue'er, I…"

 He wanted to speak.

 Beiming Xue frowned in displeasure.

 Nangong Yu's heart skipped a beat and he changed his words hurriedly. "Fellow Daoist Beiming, I know my mistake now. As long as you let me live, I won't disturb you anymore in the future."

 Beiming Xue remained silent and glared at Nangong Yu coldly.

 Nangong Yu took a deep breath and gradually composed himself. "Fellow Daoist Beiming, killing me won't benefit you at all."

 "Although I'm only a collateral lineage of the Nangong aristocratic family, don't forget, my father is a Nascent Soul. He is extremely close with many direct descendants of the Nangong aristocratic family!"

 "If I die, you won't survive either! As for your younger brother, he will definitely be implicated as well!"

 Beiming Xue lowered her gaze.

 Nangong Yu's words struck her weakness.

 If she was alone, she could just kill Nangong Yu and take revenge as she wished.

 However, she still had Beiming Ao.

 "Nangong Yu, leave,"

 A long time later, Beiming Xue said slowly, "I hope you can fulfill your promise and not come look for me again. I can tell you that the Beiming clan has no secrets and you don't have to waste your time on me."

 Nangong Yu heaved a sigh of relief and unknowingly broke out in cold sweat.

 Earlier on, his life was truly hanging by a thread!

 "Farewell!"

 He did not dare to linger any longer and turned to leave hurriedly, afraid that Beiming Xue might change her mind.

 Su Zimo stood at the side. He did not say anything the entire time nor did he have any intentions of stepping in.

 He could not help but recall that night when he had no choice but to let Zhou Dingyun off.

 Similar to him, Beiming Xue had her difficulties.
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 Chapter 1343 - Dark and Windy Night

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Bang! 

 The door to the Nangong residence was kicked open and shattered into two.

 "Who's there?!"

 A group of guards were alarmed and rushed over one after another, shouting.

 However, when they saw who it was, the guards were stunned and said instinctively, "Young Master Yu?"

 The person who barged in was none other than Nangong Yu.

 At that moment, Nangong Yu's expression was grim and his handsome face was filled with killing intent as he cursed repeatedly.

 The guards exchanged glances and naturally did not dare to stop him.

 Nangong Yu passed through the corridor and headed straight for the backyard.

 Before long, he came to a room and took a deep breath before knocking.

 "Come in,"

 A deep voice sounded from within the room.

 Nangong Yu pushed the door open and entered.

 The room was extremely spacious and a cultivator sat in the middle. His long beard fell to his chest and he had a dignified gaze.

 This cultivator was the owner of this Nangong residence, Nangong Sheng!

 In the South Region, even a collateral lineage of the Nangong aristocratic family possessed an extremely noble status. As such, it's naturally easy for them to possess a mansion residence as such.

 Furthermore, Nangong Sheng was a Nascent Soul!

 "What happened for you to lose your cool?"

 Nangong Sheng asked indifferently.

 "Father, didn't you ask me to get close to Beiming Xue previously so that I can find an opportunity to find out the secret of the Beiming aristocratic family?" Nangong Yu asked.

 "Yes,"

 Nangong Sheng nodded. "However, that girl, Beiming Xue, offended Dongfang Zhi and has already lost her Golden Core, turning into a cripple. You can't get too close to her anymore."

 "That's right. Earlier on, I brought three servants with me to Beiming Town because I wanted to teach Beiming Xue a lesson. However…"

 Nangong Yu paused for a moment and grit his teeth with a hateful expression. "She actually attacked and killed my three Foundation Establishment servants!"

 "Furthermore, she ripped my spirit beast mount, the Emerald Blood Leopard, into two!"

 Nangong Sheng frowned.

 Nangong Yu continued, "That's not all, father. That b*tch even snapped the supreme-grade flying sword you gave me into two barehanded!"

 "Hmm?"

 This time round, even Nangong Sheng's expression changed slightly.

 She could break supreme-grade spirit weapons barehanded?

 What sort of power was that?

 Although he was a Nascent Soul, he might not be able to do it with his body either!

 "To think that she can release such strength despite her shattered Golden Core. Could it be…"

 A glint flashed through Nangong Sheng's eyes as though he was in deep thought.

 Nangong Yu asked, "Father, what do you mean?"

 "It might be because of the secret guarded by the Beiming aristocratic family that caused Beiming Xue to rise again!"

 Nangong Sheng deduced.

 Nangong Yu could not believe it. "I heard that Beiming Xue has been cultivating the Martial Dao for the past year or so. Could it be because of it?"

 "Impossible!"

 Nangong Sheng shook his head. "There are countless people who cultivate the Martial Dao. Which of them ever produced such power? Furthermore, it's only been slightly more than a year."

 "Unless Dao Lord Desolate Martial is resurrected, who else can cultivate the Martial Dao to such an extent? Fufu."

 Nangong Sheng sneered.

 Right then, a green-robed figure appeared in Nangong Yu's mind. "Father, a strange person appeared at Beiming Xue's side a year ago."

 "He doesn't look like he's from Beiming Town nor is he a cultivator. He looks sickly. Yet, he's still around when I went to Beiming Town this time round! I have a feeling that there's something strange about him."

 "That's good as well. I'll make a trip to Beiming Town personally,"

 Nangong Sheng said coldly, "Whoever it is, strange or not, I'll kill them all!"

 "Father, be careful then,"

 Nangong Yu reminded worriedly.

 Nangong Sheng smiled gently. "Don't worry, as a Nascent Soul, I don't believe that I can't take down a little girl!"

 "Wait at home for my news. I'll bring that girl back and let you punish her as you wish!"

 "Thank you, father!"

 Nangong Yu was delighted.

 …

 Beiming Town.

 Beiming Xue looked at the corpses in the courtyard for a long time in silence. There was a hint of worry on her face.

 A moment later, she turned around and looked at Su Zimo, saying softly, "Mr. Su, why don't you head out and hide first? I'm worried that Nangong Yu will make a comeback and you might be implicated."

 "Since you're worried, why did you still let him go?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 Beiming Xue smiled bitterly and shook her head.

 She had no choice.

 If Nangong Yu was killed, Nangong Yu's father would definitely descend in Beiming Town. At that time, it would be a disaster for her and Beiming Ao!

 There would at least be a chance if she let Nangong Yu off.

 She was betting that Nangong Yu would keep his promise and not look for her again.

 "It's fine, you don't have to worry about me,"

 Su Zimo smiled gently and returned to his room. He assumed a lotus position and closed his eyes to rest.

 The night was dark and the wind was strong.

 The entire courtyard was silent.

 All of a sudden!

 Su Zimo opened his eyes, as though a bolt of lightning flashed through the darkness!

 "Some people are truly ignorant,"

 He muttered softly.

 He could not use his Essence Spirit, but his vision, hearing and other five senses were still present. They were extremely sharp and could make out any activity thousands of kilometers away!

 In the room at the side, Beiming Xue was still resting with her eyes closed. She did not notice anything.

 However, Su Zimo had already noticed that in the forest hundreds of kilometers away from Beiming Town, three Nascent Souls were speeding over on their flying swords!

 He glanced at Beiming Xue.

 Beiming Xue had just formed her Blood Qi Golden Core and was most likely going to die against a Nascent Soul.

 Furthermore, there were three of them!

 Su Zimo leaped down from the bed silently like a feather.

 Although he could not use his Dharmic powers or spirit consciousness, the power of this Green Lotus True Body was not to be underestimated as well!

 He passed through the courtyard and with a single leap, strode out of Beiming Town without alarming anyone.

 …

 "Old master, Beiming Town is about 250 kilometers away."

 Among the three Nascent Souls, apart from Nangong Sheng, the remaining two were servants of the Nangong aristocratic family and had already grown to the Nascent Soul realm.

 An old servant said, "Old master, there's actually no need for you to follow us. It's just dealing with a little girl. There's no need for us to mobilize such a large force. We'll just take action and bring her back."

 "No worries,"

 Nangong Sheng said, "I was in deep thought and decided to come out for a walk. Furthermore, I heard from Yu'er that Beiming Xue has some strange green-robed man with her. I'm going to take a look."

 Nangong Sheng and the other two rode on their flying swords and chatted.

 "Eh?"

 Right then, an old servant frowned and pointed into the distance. "Why is a green-robed man standing there in the middle of the night? I wonder what he's doing out there."

 The moment the old servant said that, he realized something.

 Green-robed man?

 Nangong Sheng seemed to have sensed something and looked over.

 Far away, a green-robed man stood with a yellowish face. He looked sickly without any aura of spirit energy, like a mortal who had yet to recover from a serious illness.

 This green-robed man was exactly as Nangong Yu had described!
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 Chapter 1344 - Killing Night!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The distance between Nangong Sheng and the other two and the green-robed man decreased.

 The three of them fixed their gazes on the green-robed man and exuded a powerful might, as though they wanted to see through him.

 As for the green-robed man, his expression did not change much despite being glared at by the three Nascent Souls. He was not embarrassed in the slightest bit and was extremely calm.

 "Be careful, that person is indeed a little strange."

 Nangong Sheng sent a voice transmission secretly.

 Both old servants had lived for hundreds of years and were extremely cautious.

 "I am Nangong Sheng. May I ask how I address you, Fellow Daoist?"

 Nangong Sheng reported the name of the Nangong aristocratic family right away.

 In the South Region, the titles of the three aristocratic families were more useful than any Dao title!

 Unable to figure out the background of the green-robed man, Nangong Sheng did not act rashly and merely tested the waters.

 "It doesn't matter who I am,"

 The green-robed man shook his head.

 "What are you doing here?"

 An old servant asked in a deep voice.

 The green-robed man smiled gently. "I'm waiting for you guys."

 "Waiting for us?"

 The old servant frowned.

 The green-robed man was Su Zimo who had just arrived from Beiming Town!

 Su Zimo raised his head slightly and looked at the sky. He retracted his smile and said indifferently, "It's getting late. I'll send you guys on your way."

 After saying that, Nangong Sheng and the other two felt a cold intent envelop them!

 Swash!

 The three of them felt their vision blur and their figures swayed as a tragic aura surged towards them!

 It was too fast!

 The Green Lotus True Body did not use his full strength. However, the burst of his physique alone was something that Nangong Sheng's group of three could not handle!

 Among them, the two servants reacted slower.

 Nangong Sheng retreated immediately but the two old servants were a step slower.

 Arriving before one of the old servants, Su Zimo slapped his palm on the latter's head and shattered the latter's skull, destroying his Essence Spirit!

 Before the old servant could say anything, his corpse fell from midair!

 "You… "

 Another old servant was enraged and slapped his storage bag. The moment he summoned his flying sword, Su Zimo had already arrived before him!

 Su Zimo turned to the next person right after killing one of them.

 The entire process was fluid as water without any pauses at all.

 Nobody expected that the frail scholar who seemed like he was fraught with illnesses earlier on would kill with a thunderous might in the blink of an eye!

 Su Zimo did not do anything else and extended his finger, tapping the old servant gently on the glabella.

 Although the old servant could see Su Zimo's finger extending, he could not dodge at all!

 A vicious glint flashed in his eyes.

 Since he was going to have to die either way, he might as well make his death a trade!

 Ignoring Su Zimo's incoming finger, the old servant channeled his spirit consciousness and summoned his flying sword, piercing towards Su Zimo's glabella as well!

 Poof!

 Su Zimo's finger reached the old servant's glabella first.

 Instantly, a bloodied hole appeared on the old servant's forehead as blood gushed out. His Essence Spirit was destroyed on the spot and he died!

 The old servant's flying sword had already arrived at Su Zimo's glabella.

 However, Su Zimo did not even blink and allowed the old servant's flying sword to stab at him.

 Clang!

 A crisp sound rang when the flying sword struck Su Zimo's face, as though metal was colliding!

 The flying sword fell!

 Nangong Sheng's eyelids twitched.

 That flying sword was a middle-grade Perfected Lord Dharmic weapon and was extremely sharp!

 But now, there were no marks on the skin of the green-robed cultivator, let alone injure him!

 "What sort of a body is that?"

 "Impossible!"

 Nangong Sheng's mind was in chaos and countless questions surfaced.

 His cultivation realm, stamina, combat strength, blood qi and other aspects were much stronger than the two old servants.

 Even so, he did not dare to fight this green-robed cultivator right now!

 Nangong Sheng turned and fled without turning back!

 Boom!

 All of a sudden!

 A loud bang sounded behind him!

 The entire ground quaked.

 He turned back instinctively and his expression changed!

 Stomping on the ground with one foot, the green-robed cultivator created a huge pit and soared into the air at an extremely fast speed. In the blink of an eye, the green-robed cultivator arrived right behind him!

 "Go!"

 Nangong Sheng did not have time to think. His glabella shone and a black shadow burst forth, charging towards Su Zimo.

 He bit his tongue gently and spat out a mouthful of essence blood that splashed onto the black shadow.

 The moment he spat out the essence blood, his expression withered.

 He could not care less anymore!

 After obtaining Nangong Sheng's essence blood, the black shadow expanded against the wind and grew instantly, turning into a gigantic tripod that was more than half the height of a human!

 There were four Dharmic patterns etched on the tripod.

 It was a supreme-grade Perfected Lord Dharmic weapon!

 Among the three aristocratic families, the Nangong aristocratic family placed more emphasis on weapon and elixir refinement. The weapons of their clansmen were mostly tripods and furnaces.

 When the gigantic tripod slammed over, Su Zimo's expression was unchanged as he extended his palm and pushed towards it.

 Bang!

 The tripod collided against Su Zimo's palm.

 Su Zimo's figure was motionless!

 Although the tripod was a supreme-grade Perfected Lord Dharmic weapon, the power it released was almost negligible for Su Zimo!

 Su Zimo exerted his other palm and he exerted strength in both arms, hugging the gigantic tripod before him!

 The gigantic tripod was squashed by Su Zimo's hands at a visible speed!

 Thereafter, he rubbed his palms up and down.

 In the blink of an eye, the gigantic tripod that was around half the height of a human was squeezed into an iron ball by Su Zimo!

 That gigantic tripod was a supreme-grade Perfected Lord Dharmic weapon.

 However, the Green Lotus True Body was a Grade 6 Creation Green Lotus that was augmented with many divine weapons. It was comparable to a connate Dao Lord Dharmic weapon!

 There was a difference of two major cultivation realms between the two of them!

 Nangong Sheng's face turned pale and his scalp prickled!

 His legs went limp and he wanted to escape, but he could not move at all!

 Grinning at him, Su Zimo threw the gigantic iron ball in reverse.

 Whoosh!

 The wind howled!

 A black shadow descended!

 Bang!

 Nangong Sheng could not react in time and was struck heavily on the chest by the gigantic iron ball. Instantly, his tendons and bones were shattered and his organs were smashed!

 His body was already dead!

 Pshew!

 A beam of light escaped from the top of Nangong Sheng's head.

 His Essence Spirit left his body!

 Under normal circumstances, the Essence Spirits of Nascent Souls were extremely fragile. Once they leave their bodies, it would be difficult for them to survive even without any danger.

 However, at that moment, Nangong Sheng no longer had a way out.

 The moment his Essence Spirit left, he discovered a shadow shrouding over.

 His Essence Spirit had already fallen into Su Zimo's palm!

 The green-robed man with the yellowed cheeks looked at him calmly and smirked with a fake smile that was filled with mockery.

 "W-Who exactly are you?!"

 Nangong Sheng's Essence Spirit roared with a trembling voice!

 "My name is Su Zimo."

 Su Zimo smiled gently.

 Nangong Sheng was stunned.

 That was an extremely foreign name that he had never heard before.

 Thereafter, the green-robed man continued, "My Dao title is Desolate Martial."

 Nangong Sheng's eyes gradually widened with endless shock that filled every single inch of his Essence Spirit!

 Immediately after, cracks appeared on Nangong Sheng's Essence Spirit and his light dimmed. His lifeforce drained and was destroyed instantly!

 The Essence Spirits of Nascent Souls were extremely weak to begin with—Nangong Sheng died from the shock of hearing the words 'Desolate Martial'!
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 Chapter 1345 - Could It Be Him?

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo was stunned as well when he looked at Nangong Sheng who was frightened to death.

 "My Dao title alone is so terrifying?"

 Su Zimo laughed self-deprecatingly.

 After the battle at Heaven and Earth Valley, the words 'Dao Lord Desolate Martial' had almost become a taboo!

 Cultivators of Tianhuang Mainland would all be shocked at the mention of it.

 That battle was way too tragic.

 Although Dao Lord Desolate Martial was eventually exiled by the Half-Martial Ancestor, too many Conjoint Body Mighty Figures died in Heaven and Earth Valley. Over the years, apart from the catastrophe of the North Region 10,000 years ago, there had been no other battle that could compare to that battle!

 If not for the experts of the primordial races present and the descent of a Half-Martial Ancestor, all the experts of the super sects would have been suppressed by Desolate Martial!

 Although the three aristocratic families were not embroiled in it, the cultivation world of the South Region was still shocked when news spread.

 Nangong Sheng was quite a character in the vicinity of Beiming Town.

 However, he was only a Nascent Soul at the end of the day.

 He was shocked by Su Zimo's methods to begin with and was on the verge of breaking down. When he heard the words 'Desolate Martial', he was scared out of his wits and died!

 Su Zimo removed their storage bags and stuffed them into his robes.

 His Essence Spirit was locked and he could not use his Dharmic powers nor was it convenient for him to destroy their bodies to wipe out evidence. As such, he carried the corpses of the three of them and tossed them into the nearest forest.

 At that moment, the night was dark.

 In the forest, birds and beasts roamed and roars could be heard everywhere. A massacre was happening in every corner of the forest.

 The corpses of the three Nascent Souls would be shared and devoured by demon beasts before long.

 After doing that, Su Zimo clapped his hands and turned to leave, returning to Beiming Town.

 Beiming Xue was still in her room practicing her breathing and expiration. Right from the beginning, she did not notice anything.

 What she did not know was that someone had helped her resolve a calamity of life and death earlier on!

 Su Zimo smiled calmly and returned to his room to rest.

 He had no intention of telling Beiming Xue about this.

 To Su Zimo, the three Nascent Souls were as insignificant as ants and this matter was nothing much.

 The next morning, Beiming Xue prepared breakfast and sent it to Su Zimo's room.

 He took out the three storage bags from the previous night and handed them to Beiming Xue. "Take them. I don't need them."

 "This is…"

 Beiming Xue received the three storage bags and her heart skipped a beat when she swept her gaze across them.

 "These are storage bags of Nascent Souls?"

 She probed.

 "Is that so?"

 Su Zimo replied.

 Beiming Xue asked again, "Where did you obtain it, Mr. Su?"

 "I picked them up when I went out last night,"

 Su Zimo replied casually.

 Beiming Xue pursed her lips and did not continue asking.

 In truth, there was a unique emblem on the three storage bags that was difficult to notice unless one observed carefully.

 However, Beiming Xue was from the Beiming clan after all and was naturally extremely familiar with such emblems.

 If she was not wrong, the emblems on the three storage bags came from the Nangong aristocratic family!

 Those were the storage bags of three Nascent Souls of the Nangong aristocratic family!

 Although Su Zimo said it calmly, Beiming Xue could sense a hint of blood in his calm tone!

 Beiming Xue was smart and did not ask further.

 She placed the three storage bags into her storage bag.

 There was a spirit consciousness seal on the storage bag of Nascent Souls and her cultivation realm was not high enough to erase it.

 She had to cultivate her Essence Spirit first.

 "The aristocratic family competition will start in slightly more than a year, right?"

 Su Zimo asked casually.

 "Yes,"

 Beiming Xue nodded.

 Su Zimo raised his head and looked at Beiming Xue. "Do you want revenge?"

 Beiming Xue lowered her head slightly.

 After a long silence, she said slowly, "Yes."

 Su Zimo could tell that the girl looked slightly troubled.

 The Beiming aristocratic family had long fallen. Compared to the Dongfang aristocratic family, it was like an ant facing a divine elephant.

 The difference in status between Beiming Xue and Dongfang Zhi was great as well.

 Dongfang Zhi was high and mighty like a princess.

 As for her, she was like a lowly mortal struggling in the secular world.

 Although she had already cultivated a Blood Qi Golden Core and her combat strength was far superior compared to before, she could not escape her current fate.

 Her life and death was still decided by a single thought of the Dongfang aristocratic family.

 "Go and cultivate. You've only just cultivated to the Blood Qi Golden Core realm. Don't slack off."

 Su Zimo smiled. "The later three transformations of the Nine Transformations of the Martial Dao are the essence of the Martial Sutra. If you can cultivate to the final transformation, you will be able to suppress all the younger generation paragons of the three aristocratic families in the aristocratic family competition a year later!"

 Beiming Xue nodded heavily.

 Actually, she still felt a little bitter.

 Although her combat strength was heaven-defying, she could not afford to offend the paragons of the three aristocratic families.

 It was fine for her. At the most, she would just die.

 However, she was worried about implicating her younger brother and the Beiming clan.

 She still had many burdens and restraints in her heart.

 The reason why she let Nangong Yu off yesterday was also because she was wary.

 In the pugilistic world, one might find themselves stuck in circumstances—it was not so easy for her to exact revenge as she wished!

 Su Zimo could naturally tell of Beiming Xue's worries.

 However, he did not say much.

 All these years, he had been hiding here in seclusion and almost never attacked or revealed his identity—he wanted to give Beiming Xue enough time and space to grow.

 Once his identity was exposed, there would be endless trouble.

 At that time, he would be too busy to take care of himself and would most likely not have the time or energy to impart the Dao to Beiming Xue.

 However, the fact that Su Zimo was dormant did not mean that he would not move!

 Currently, he was like a resting True Dragon. While silent and motionless, everything was calm.

 However, the moment a True Dragon opens its eyes, it would be earth-shattering!

 "The aristocratic family competition…"

 Su Zimo narrowed his eyes and murmured.

 …

 10 days later, at the Nangong residence.

 In the meeting hall, Nangong Yu sat in the middle with a bewildered expression. There were a few bloodied clothes beside his feet and a hint of fear could be seen from the depths of his eyes.

 A few old men sat below with grim expressions.

 "In that case, the three of them are already dead?"

 An old man asked with a frown.

 Nangong Yu nodded and pointed to the bloodied clothes beside his feet. "There's no mistake. Father was wearing this Daoist robe before he left."

 An old man had a confused expression. "I checked out the forest. The strongest spirit demons there were only at the Golden Core realm. How could the old master and the others have died there?"

 "Could there be some powerful fiend demon hiding within that struck and killed the old master?" Another old man asked.

 "Impossible!"

 Nangong Yu shook his head and grit his teeth. "How can it be so coincidental? My father wanted to head to Beiming Town and right away, something happened to him!"

 "You mean to say that there are some experts in Beiming Town?"

 An old man frowned. "Right now, the strongest in the Beiming clan is their clan leader, a Nascent Soul. He doesn't have much lifespan left and his combat strength can't even match mine. How could he have been a match for the old master?"

 "It's not him,"

 Nangong Yu shook his head and a sickly green figure flashed through his mind. His heart skipped a beat as he murmured, "Could it be him?"
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 Chapter 1346 - Uncle Ling

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Who is it?" 

 Immediately, an old man asked.

 Nangong Yu shook his head slowly. "I don't know either. I only know that he wears a set of green robes and his face is yellow, as though he hasn't recovered from a serious illness. He doesn't have any spirit or Dharmic powers and is no different from a mortal."

 "He's not a Beiming clansman. He only appeared in Beiming Town around a year ago."

 An old man asked puzzledly, "No spirit energy… could he have cultivated the Martial Dao?"

 "Impossible,"

 Nangong Yu said, "One's body is tempered with the Martial Dao. There's no way they will be as weak as him. Furthermore, even if he cultivated the Martial Dao, he will have to condense an Essence Spirit after forming a core. It's impossible for him not to have Dharmic powers."

 "Who cares about him!"

 An old man with a fiery temper soared into the air and shouted, "We'll bring people over and capture all the people from Beiming Town. Wouldn't it be over once we interrogate them one by one?!"

 "If no one stands out, we'll just kill everyone in Beiming Town at the most!"

 Nangong Yu's expression changed slightly as he hollered, "Third Uncle, don't be reckless!"

 "What's wrong?!"

 The old man raised his brow and shouted, "Although our lineage is a collateral branch of the Nangong family, we're not people that the Beiming Town group can provoke!"

 "Your father is dead and his Dao has dissipated. How can you not take revenge for such a deep blood feud?!"

 Nangong Yu shook his head. "Third Uncle, calm down and think about it carefully. My father is the strongest in combat in our residence. If he's already dead, we'll only lose our lives if we act rashly!"

 The old man's expression changed.

 In their lineage, the highest cultivation realms were Nascent Souls.

 If the person who killed Nangong Sheng was still in Beiming Town, they would only be courting death if they charged over!

 At that thought, the old man felt relieved and lingering fear.

 "What should we do then? Are we just going to ignore this matter?"

 Another old man was indignant.

 "Things will be much easier if we can get experts of the direct descendants to help," The other old man said deeply.

 The Nangong aristocratic family had many collateral bloodlines.

 There were at least a thousand collateral lineages like Nangong Yu but only one direct lineage!

 Therefore, although their surnames were both Nangong, the difference in status between the collateral and direct descendants was immense.

 For example, among the collateral descendants of the Nangong aristocratic family, the strongest were only at the Nascent Soul or Void Reversion realm.

 If any clansmen of the collateral lineage could cultivate to the Dharma Characteristic realm, they would have a chance to be inducted as the direct descendants!

 As for the direct descendants of the three aristocratic families, they had many experts; Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords, Conjoint Body Mighty Figures and even Mahayana Patriarchs!

 It was definitely not a fluke that the three aristocratic families could be ranked alongside the super sects of the immortal, Buddhist and fiend sects!

 Therefore, Nangong Yu's group was completely insignificant and unassuming among the thousand collateral bloodlines.

 Even if they went to the direct descendants of the family clan and recounted the matter, they might not be able to get experts of the direct descendants to come forth.

 Nangong Yu pondered for a long time. "Should we put this matter aside for a period of time?"

 "I heard that Uncle Ling will be back from the Middle Continent in more than a year. He will bring our clansmen to the Ximen villa to take part in the aristocratic family competition."

 "Uncle Ling? What Uncle Ling?"

 An old man asked with a frown.

 Nangong Yu said in a deep voice, "He's a direct descendant of our Nangong aristocratic family. He was sent to the Middle Continent to cultivate when he was young. I heard that he joined one of the four unorthodox groups and was even ranked on the Golden Core Phenomenon Ranking. He's a true paragon of the Nangong family!"

 "You're related to this person?"

 The eyes of the few old men lit up.

 Anyone who could take part in the aristocratic family competition had to be at the Void Reversion realm at least!

 All these years, there had never been a Void Reversion in their group!

 Nangong Yu shook his head. "There's no relationship. Father and I only met him once. When he returns, we'll pay him a personal visit and try our luck."

 "That's good as well,"

 The few old men nodded.

 …

 Time quickly passed.

 In the blink of an eye, the aristocratic family competition of the South Region was approaching!

 Few clansmen of the three aristocratic families of the South Region would take part in the Golden Core Phenomenon Ranking.

 However, among the three aristocratic families, there was also a grand event that was comparable to the Golden Core Phenomenon Ranking—the aristocratic family competition that occurred once every hundred years.

 The three aristocratic families would send disciples of the younger generation for two major fights.

 The first part was between the Foundation Establishment Cultivators.

 The second part was between Golden Cores!

 Naturally, the main event was the fight between Golden Cores.

 At that time, the paragons and monster incarnates of the three aristocratic families would appear to fight for a high ranking in the aristocratic family competition and gain fame in the South Region as well as earn amazing rewards!

 Although the competition was not as massive as the Golden Core Phenomenon Ranking, there would also be many intense clashes between powerful phenomenons and it was extremely exciting.

 Every generation, there would be one or two top monster incarnates and peerless geniuses!

 This day, three figures rode on auspicious clouds in midair above the territory of the Nangong aristocratic family. A man and two women were walking over slowly, chatting and laughing.

 The man wore blue robes and looked dignified. He pointed to the mountains and rivers in the distance as he spoke with fervor and vigor.

 One of the women wore white robes that fluttered in the wind. She was agile and had an extremely beautiful appearance. Every single move she made possessed the bearing of a major sect and she pursed her lips from time to time.

 The other girl was slender and elegant as well, chattering excitedly as she gestured.

 "Hanyan, look over there."

 The blue-robed man pointed to a courtyard far away. "That's my residence. There's still a few days before the aristocratic family competition. Let's rest there first."

 "Wow, that's huge!"

 The lively girl was secretly speechless when she caught sight of the spacious courtyard in the distance.

 The courtyard was like a paradise with mountains, rivers and many servants, spirit gardens and beast circles—everything was present!

 A look of shock flashed through the eyes of the white-robed woman called Hanyan as she exclaimed, "The power of the three aristocratic families in the South Region is truly massive and unshakable. This courtyard alone is proof of that."

 "Actually, in the ancient era, there were four aristocratic families in the South Region. However, an ancient aristocratic family declined and never rose again."

 The blue-robed man said casually.

 Pausing for a moment, he turned and smiled. "Xuan Xuan, you must be tired. Rest early today."

 The lively girl glanced askance at the blue-robed man, pursing her lips as though she could read his mind. "Why? You don't want me to disturb your alone time huh?"

 The blue-robed man coughed gently to hide his awkwardness after being exposed.

 The white-robed woman spat softly and blushed as well.

 The blue-robed man said, "Junior sister, what are you talking about? The reason why I invited you guys to the South Region is so that you can relax. Perhaps you might sense an opportunity to break through to the Void Reversion realm and catch up to my cultivation realm."

 "Furthermore, I'll be taking part in the aristocratic family competition of the South Region with the clansmen of the Nangong aristocratic family. At that time, it'll be quite interesting."

 "Good, good!"

 The lively girl clapped excitedly.

 The white-robed girl was much quieter and merely smiled gently.

 Before long, the three of them arrived above the residence.

 "Eh?"

 The lively girl looked down and said, "What are those few people doing? They seem to be from your Nangong family."
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 Chapter 1347 - Return

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 A few cultivators stood at the entrance of the residence, looking up at the three blue-robed people respectfully with a hint of anticipation in their eyes.

 The few of them were Nangong Yu and the others who had arrived from afar.

 Apart from Nangong Yu, the other three old men were Nascent Souls and were his uncles.

 "Greetings, Uncle Ling. I'm Nangong Yu."

 Before the blue-robed man descended, Nangong Yu bowed deeply and shouted.

 "Uncle Ling?"

 On the auspicious cloud, the lively girl giggled. "Senior Brother Nangong, you're quite senior."

 The blue-robed man looked at Nangong Yu below and frowned.

 He could tell that Nangong Yu was from a collateral lineage of the Nangong aristocratic family.

 However, he could not recall any interactions with this person.

 "Do we know one another?"

 The blue-robed man walked down from the auspicious cloud with the two women and looked at Nangong Yu who was hunched in front of him, asking indifferently.

 He indeed had the right to be proud.

 He was a Void Reversion and Nangong Yu before him was only a Golden Core.

 As a direct descendant of the Nangong aristocratic family, normally, he would not even bother with a Golden Core with a collateral lineage bloodline.

 But now that a beauty was by his side, he could not appear too cold and heartless, so he asked symbolically.

 "Erm…"

 Nangong Yu smiled dryly with an embarrassed expression. "Many years ago, I met you once. You must have forgotten about it."

 "Indeed, I don't remember."

 The blue-robed man nodded.

 The lively girl beside him burst into laughter.

 The white-robed woman glared at her.

 Thereafter, as though she realized that it was rude, the lively girl held back her smile and continued listening.

 Nangong Yu burst into laughter. The few Nascent Soul old men were cautious as well and smiled awkwardly at the side.

 "Is there anything?"

 The blue-robed man asked.

 "Y-Yes!"

 Nangong Yu said hurriedly, "My father might have been harmed by someone from Beiming Town! I was wondering if you could exact justice for me and take revenge for this, Uncle Ling!"

 "Might have?"

 The blue-robed man frowned.

 "Definitely!"

 Nangong Yu changed his words hurriedly. "It must definitely be someone from Beiming Town!"

 The blue-robed man was disinterested. "There's no longer any clansmen left in the Beiming clan. Why would they try to kill your father at the risk of having their clan annihilated?"

 "This…"

 Nangong Yu hesitated for a moment and was stunned.

 The blue-robed man continued, "In addition, the three aristocratic families have been suppressing the Beiming clan all these years. I remember that the Beiming clan no longer has many experts. How can they kill your father like this?"

 "The person who killed my father should be an outsider!"

 Nangong Yu said hurriedly, "He's extremely mysterious and I can't tell his cultivation realm. He wears a set of green robes the entire time and seems like he's severely ill, like a down-and-out scholar."

 When she heard the words 'green robes', the white-robed woman was slightly stunned. She lowered her head slightly with a dim expression as though she recalled something.

 "Hanyan, what's wrong?"

 The blue-robed man noticed the white-robed woman's abnormality and asked with a voice transmission.

 "It's nothing much,"

 The white-robed woman shook her head gently. "When he mentioned green robes, I thought of Granduncle-Master. He loves to wear green robes as well. Unfortunately…"

 She sighed.

 "Don't be sad,"

 The blue-robed man sent a voice transmission with his spirit consciousness and said gently, "The heavens will bless Granduncle-Master. He might not be dead after being exiled into the void."

 Towards the end, even he could not believe it himself as his tone weakened.

 Nangong Yu continued, "Uncle Ling, please help me take revenge. I'll definitely remember this favor and repay it with my life!"

 Actually, requesting help from this Uncle Ling to take revenge was only one of Nangong Yu's motives.

 More importantly, he wanted to make use of this opportunity to get closer to this person and increase his chances of integrating into the direct lineage in the future.

 The lively girl at the side could not help but say, "If I were you, I would definitely take revenge personally if someone killed my father! If my cultivation right now isn't enough, I'll work harder. Sooner or later, I'll take revenge for my father personally!"

 Nangong Yu smiled embarrassedly with a flushed face and felt frustrated.

 However, he did not know the girl's identity and did not dare to refute rashly.

 The blue-robed man shrugged his shoulders as well and waved his hand. "Just as she said, if you want revenge, do it yourself. Don't come looking for me. I'm not interested."

 With that, he led the two women beside him towards the residence.

 He was truly not interested.

 If he were to entertain every single collateral lineage clansmen that sought him for help, he would probably be tired to death and would not be able to rest everyday.

 Furthermore, he had the company of a beauty—how would he be in the mood to bother about such things?

 Additionally, the aristocratic family competition would be held in a few days. He had to bring his clansmen from the Nangong aristocratic family to participate and did not want to waste his time on such insignificant matters.

 Nangong Yu was anxious.

 Just as the blue-robed man was about to enter the residence and his opportunity was about to pass by in a flash, he had a stroke of inspiration and said, "Uncle Ling, the reason why my father died is very likely because he discovered the secret of the Beiming aristocratic family!"

 "Hmm?"

 The blue-robed man paused and frowned.

 This news was rather interesting.

 "Secret? What secret?"

 The lively girl's eyes lit up with the flames of gossip as she asked hurriedly.

 The blue-robed man sent a voice transmission secretly, "Legend has it that the ancient Beiming clan guards a huge secret. However, no one has discovered it all these years."

 "If nobody discovered it after so many years, it's probably fake,"

 The lively girl was slightly disappointed and pouted her lips.

 "I'm not sure. However, throughout history, most cultivators of the three aristocratic families have been willing to believe in that legend," The blue-robed man said.

 When Nangong Yu saw the blue-robed man stop in silence, he realized that he had hit the nail on the head. He braced himself and continued, "My father must have discovered this secret. They must have killed him to silence him!"

 Of course, that was Nangong Yu's nonsense.

 However, the logic made sense. Furthermore, it involved the secret of the Beiming clan. As such, the blue-robed man was intrigued.

 "Should we go take a look?"

 The lively girl instigated secretly.

 She did not care about revenge. She was merely curious about that secret and could not contain her curiosity.

 "Hanyan, what do you think?"

 The blue-robed man turned and looked at the white-robed woman beside him, asking gently.

 "I'm okay with anything,"

 The white-robed woman smiled gently. "You're the host here. It's up to you. I'll just sit by and watch the show."

 "Let's go take a look then!"

 The blue-robed man decided. "In any case, there's still a few days before the aristocratic family competition. Let's head to Beiming Town first to see what secrets there are!"

 Nangong Yu was delighted.

 The old men behind him beamed as well.

 No matter what, they were already closer to Uncle Ling.

 "B*tch, let's see how you remain arrogant now!"

 Nangong Yu looked in the direction of Beiming Town and grit his teeth slightly, sneering, "Beiming Xue, just you wait! I'm back!"
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Beiming Town. 

 "Sister, don't worry. I'm still at early-stage Golden Core but I've awakened my Golden Core phenomenon. I'll definitely shock everyone at this aristocratic family competition!"

 Beiming Ao said confidently.

 Cultivation was not easy. Two years ago, Beiming Ao was already at the early-stage Golden Core and had even condensed a Golden Core phenomenon.

 However, he still could not break through within two years.

 Beiming Xue smiled gently and helped Beiming Ao tidy his collar before reminding, "Little brother, don't underestimate any enemies during the aristocratic family competition. You must be extremely careful and prioritize your safety."

 In three years, Beiming Ao had already grown into a 15-year-old youth and was almost as tall as Beiming Xue.

 Beiming Xue was already 18 years old and had grown increasingly elegant.

 "Sister, don't worry."

 Beiming Ao raised his fist and said in a deep voice, "Given my combat strength, I can escape unscathed even if I can't defeat the other party!"

 Pausing for a moment, a ruthless glint flashed through his eyes as he continued, "Sister, don't worry. I'll definitely look for Dongfang Zhi and take revenge for you!"

 "There's no need,"

 Beiming Xue shook her head. "I'll deal with this matter myself."

 Beiming Ao was stunned.

 He did not understand how his sister who was already a cripple with a shattered Golden Core could handle this matter on her own.

 In the past three years, he spent almost all his time in the main hall of the clan, cultivating with many of his peers in the town and had not returned.

 Naturally, there were many changes to his body after three years.

 The strangest thing was that Beiming Ao could vaguely sense that his sister seemed to have changed as well in an indescribable manner.

 "Sister, the aristocratic family competition is in three days. I have to make a trip to the ancestral hall because the old clan leader has something to remind us about."

 Beiming Ao stood up and bid farewell.

 "Go on,"

 Beiming Xue nodded slightly and smiled.

 Beiming Ao turned to leave.

 After leaving, he even glanced at Su Zimo who was not far away and harrumphed coldly.

 For the past three years, Su Zimo had not left.

 Beiming Ao's attitude towards him changed slightly as well.

 At the very least, he was not as hostile as he was initially.

 "Mr. Su, aren't your injuries better yet?"

 Beiming Xue came before Su Zimo and asked in concern.

 Over the years, her cultivation grew and she became more energetic with a exuberant blood qi.

 However, Su Zimo looked the same the entire time. His face was withered and yellow without any improvement. Beiming Xue was worried as well.

 Su Zimo smiled helplessly.

 The power of the Life Severing Curse was extremely difficult to deal with and he could not remove it for the past three years.

 There was indeed a reason why the Witch race was ranked among the Primordial Nine Races!

 "There are many spirit items in the world. Are there any treasures that can cure you?" Beiming Xue asked again.

 "I probably need the primordial divine spring," Su Zimo replied casually.

 "Primordial divine spring?"

 Beiming Xue had a dazed expression—she had never heard of the term before.

 Su Zimo smiled. He had only mentioned it casually and naturally did not hope to obtain any news from Beiming Xue.

 A moment later, she lowered her head slightly and whispered, "Mr. Su, sorry to disappoint you. I still haven't cultivated to the final transformation."

 Su Zimo smiled and his gaze softened.

 "You've already done well in your cultivation,"

 Su Zimo nodded.

 Beiming Xue was stunned and surprised.

 For the past three years, Su Zimo had been extremely strict to her and had never praised her as such.

 Su Zimo said, "I was indeed not wrong about you being able to cultivate to the Eighth Transformation of the Martial Dao in three years. It's extremely difficult to cultivate to the final transformation of the Martial Dao. You might need some opportunities or pressure. It's not your fault."

 Right now, Beiming Xue had already cultivated to the Eighth Transformation of the Martial Dao, Indestructible Diamond!

 Su Zimo said, "Even without cultivating the final transformation of the Martial Dao, your current combat strength is enough."

 Beiming Xue clenched her fists and looked at her hands.

 Up till this point of her cultivation, she had yet to fight against true paragons of the Golden Core realm.

 Therefore, she did not know what level her combat strength could reach.

 There was no Golden Core phenomenon when one cultivated the Martial Dao.

 Could she really fight against many ancient phenomenons with her physical body alone?

 A moment later, she suddenly raised her head and looked at Su Zimo with a conflicted expression.

 After three years of interaction, no matter how foolish she was, she could guess that Su Zimo had an extraordinary background—he was definitely a cultivator!

 Otherwise, how could an ordinary mortal have such a deep understanding of the Martial Dao?!

 Furthermore, Beiming Xue was very smart.

 She vaguely guessed that Mr. Su's identity might be special and it was inconvenient to expose him.

 That was the reason why she did not press him for the past three years.

 However, she decided to do something today.

 "Mr. Su, I was reborn three years ago because of your guidance,"

 Beiming Xue's gaze was resolute as she knelt down slowly and raised her head. "I'm not an ungrateful person. If you don't mind, I'm willing to acknowledge you as my master and never abandon or betray you for life! If I violate this oath, the heavens and all mankind shall…"

 Su Zimo shook his head gently and extended his palm, pressing it against Beiming Xue's forehead to break her vow.

 "Actually, I did intend to take you in as a disciple when I imparted you the Martial Dao,"

 Su Zimo replied, "However, my identity is special. As my disciple, you will have to endure unimaginable dangers and calamities!"

 "That's the reason why I haven't mentioned this matter for the past three years."

 Beiming Xue was fearless. "I'm not afraid! I'm even worried that my status as a Beiming clansman might even implicate you."

 "Implicate me?"

 Su Zimo could not help but laugh.

 As a Beiming aristocratic family clansman, the worst possible outcome would be to face the three aristocratic families.

 However, what sort of enemies were he facing?

 Su Zimo said, "How about this? I'll tell you my identity. Whether or not you want to acknowledge me as your master is up to you."

 "Master, no matter who you are, I won't regret it!"

 Beiming Xue did not say anything more and kowtowed to Su Zimo!

 "Alright!"

 When Su Zimo saw Beiming Xue's decisiveness, he did not reject her further. He helped her up and said in a deep voice, "Since you've accepted me as your master, you're now my first disciple. I'll naturally do my best to ensure your safety!"

 If Beiming Xue did not become Su Zimo's disciple, he would have left today.

 He accompanied her here for three years and imparted the Dao to her. Although there was no master-disciple relationship, it could be considered as settling a karma.

 But now that he had taken in Beiming Xue as his disciple, he could not leave casually!

 At the very least, he had to accompany her to the aristocratic family competition!

 Right then, Su Zimo's expression changed. As though he sensed something, he frowned and looked into the distant horizon.

 Somebody was here!

 Furthermore, they were hostile!

 Su Zimo guessed that there was a high chance it was someone from the Nangong aristocratic family!

 After all, the three Nascent Souls of the Nangong aristocratic family had died for so long. There was no way to hide it and the Nangong aristocratic family would come knocking sooner or later.

 Su Zimo's expression turned cold as he said indifferently, "Beiming, stand behind me. I'll show you what I'm capable of!"

 With that said, Su Zimo carried a chair and sat in the courtyard boldly with a calm expression, waiting for the Nangong aristocratic family to come knocking.

 Beiming Xue stood behind Su Zimo. For some reason, she felt a little excited.
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 Chapter 1349 - I’ll Let You Die in Peace Today

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The skies above Beiming Town.

 Nangong Yu and three Nascent Soul old men flew over on a gigantic spirit vessel with a murderous intent.

 Dharmic powers rumbled around the three Nascent Souls with a rampant might. The moment they arrived in Beiming Town, a series of exclamations sounded.

 Over the years, the Beiming clan had been declining.

 Most of the people from the three aristocratic families that came to the town to show off were juniors, Foundation Establishment Cultivators and Golden Cores—Nascent Souls rarely appeared.

 But now that three Nascent Souls had arrived, the pressure on the cultivators of Beiming Town increased immensely!

 "Three Nascent Souls at the same time. They're definitely hostile."

 "Those three Nascent Souls look murderous. I wonder why they're here. Blood will probably be spilled today. I wonder which family is the unlucky one."

 "Eh? They seem to be heading for Beiming Xue's courtyard."

 Some Beiming clansmen discussed softly.

 Right then, many cultivators who were cultivating in the main hall of the clan sensed the commotion outside and came forth.

 Beiming Ao stood in the crowd and looked into the distance. His expression changed starkly!

 "Sister!"

 Beiming Ao exclaimed.

 He could clearly see that the gigantic spirit vessel in midair stopped above their house and four people walked down—Nangong Yu was one of them.

 The other three were Nascent Souls!

 Beiming Ao pushed through the crowd and charged over. However, he had barely run a few steps when his arm was grabbed by a withered palm!

 "Don't go over!"

 A skinny old man behind Beiming Ao shouted.

 "Clan leader, don't hold me back. Nangong Yu and the others are hostile. I have to go take a look!" Beiming Ao was anxious and shouted.

 "There's no point in you heading over!"

 The Beiming clan leader shook his head. "Your combat strength might be able to match Nangong Yu, but he has three Nascent Souls with him!"

 "Nascent Souls can manipulate Dharmic powers and kill you with a single thought!"

 "But, that's my sister!"

 Beiming Ao continued struggling.

 However, the Beiming clan leader was a Nascent Soul after all. He used his Dharmic powers as a thread to hold Beiming Ao back tightly and not let him pass.

 "Child, this matter is not simple."

 The Beiming clan leader looked into the distance and whispered, "Look over there, there are three other experts walking over. If I'm not wrong, the man from the Nangong aristocratic family in the middle should be at the Void Reversion realm!"

 Psst!

 The surrounding young cultivators gasped and their expressions changed.

 The Void Reversion realm was truly out of reach for them.

 It could be said that a Void Reversion could annihilate Beiming Town with a single thought, leaving no one alive!

 "How long has it been since a Void Reversion has been in the town?"

 "What happened to alarm the Void Reversions of the Nangong aristocratic family? Beiming Xue is most likely doomed."

 "I hope we won't be implicated."

 Some of the Beiming clansmen whispered with wary expressions.

 Beiming Ao's body trembled slightly and his eyes were bloodshot.

 The Beiming clansmen sighed internally. "Child, let's wait and see. If this Void Reversion wants to harm Beiming Xue, it's useless even if you rush over. You might even die there."

 "If this Void Reversion expert has no intention of harming Beiming Xue, it's the same even if you don't go."

 Although that was the case, it was immense torture and pain for Beiming Ao to have to see his sister face Nangong Yu, Nascent Souls and even a Void Reversion alone.

 Beiming Ao's eyes were bloodshot and his breathing turned heavy. Gritting his teeth, he said, "If anything happens to my sister, I'll definitely make them pay with their lives!"

 At that moment, Nangong Yu and the three Nascent Souls had already descended and landed in Beiming Xue's courtyard.

 Because of the high wall, Beiming Ao and the others naturally could not see what was going on inside.

 However, the more that was the case, the more tormented Beiming Ao felt!

 "Sigh, I hope that Beiming Xue will be blessed by the heavens."

 The Beiming clan leader sighed.

 In truth, he knew that it was definitely not a small matter if even a Void Reversion was alarmed—Beiming Xue was most likely doomed!

 …

 Outside Beiming Town.

 The blue-robed man and the other two were in no hurry to enter Beiming Town. Instead, they stood on a cloud and looked down at the small town.

 "This is Beiming Town?"

 The white-robed woman lamented, "To think that even an aristocratic family that was comparable to you guys in the ancient era would end up in such a state."

 "That's right. In such a small town, the strongest are Nascent Souls. What secrets can there be?"

 The lively girl shook her head.

 Initially, she was looking forward to it.

 But now, this small town looked ordinary. The cultivators in the town were bullied by the three aristocratic families all year round. There was no vigor and it was lifeless.

 "Hanyan, Xuan Xuan, let's head over as well and see what's the background of that outsider."

 The blue-robed man pointed in the direction of Nangong Yu and the others not far away.

 "Yes," The white-robed woman nodded.

 The three of them rode on auspicious clouds and floated towards Beiming Xue's courtyard in a flash.

 Before they arrived, the three of them looked down.

 The courtyard was not big and did not have many decorations. A green-robed man sat in the middle with an indifferent expression while a slender girl stood behind him.

 "That girl is so beautiful,"

 The lively girl could not help but exclaim.

 The moment she said that, the lively girl felt her legs give way and she nearly fell from the auspicious cloud.

 "Senior Brother Nangong, what are you doing? You can't even control the auspicious clouds at the sight of a beauty? Senior Sister Hanyan, you've got to control him properly!"

 The lively girl grumbled.

 However, no one replied.

 The air seemed to have frozen and the atmosphere turned strange.

 She turned around and saw the blue-robed man and white-bloused woman looking down in shock and disbelief!

 The blue-robed man's lips trembled as he stuttered, "U-U-U…"

 "What?"

 The lively girl followed their gazes and looked into the courtyard. When she caught sight of the green-robed man, she jumped up from her auspicious cloud in fright!

 In the courtyard.

 Arriving before Su Zimo, Nangong Yu swept his gaze across Su Zimo and Beiming Xue and sneered, "No wonder you're so brazen, sl*t. So, you've found a helper!"

 "How should I address you, Fellow Daoist?"

 Nangong Yu asked eccentrically.

 Su Zimo replied calmly, "My name is Su Zimo."

 "Oh, I've never heard of you before."

 Nangong Yu shrugged with a disdainful expression.

 The three Nascent Soul old men reared their heads in laughter as well.

 "A year ago, my father and two old servants died outside Beiming Town. Do you know about this?" Nangong Yu glared at Su Zimo and asked slowly.

 "I killed them,"

 Su Zimo said indifferently.

 Beiming Xue's heart skipped a beat.

 The three storage bags given to her by her master a year ago were indeed from the Nangong aristocratic family!

 "You have a death wish!"

 Initially, Nangong Yu wanted to test the waters. However, he had not expected Su Zimo to admit to it without hiding anything!

 "Make way!"

 Right then, a soft shout sounded from behind Nangong Yu.

 The blue-robed man and the other two had already descended and were walking over quickly.

 Nangong Yu looked at Su Zimo as though he was looking at a dead man and said menacingly, "Su Zimo, Uncle Ling is a Void Reversion that I invited. I'll let you die in peace today!"
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 Chapter 1350 - Grand...uncle-Master?

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Void Reversion! 

 Initially, Beiming Xue had immense confidence in Su Zimo.

 However, her heart skipped a beat when she heard that the intruder was a Void Reversion. Instantly, she turned nervous and glared at the blue-robed man fixedly.

 Void Reversions were practically out of reach for her and were existences she had to look up to!

 This Uncle Ling had an extraordinary bearing—he was clearly a direct descendant of the Nangong aristocratic family.

 In Beiming Xue's opinion, no matter how strong Su Zimo was, he was probably not a match for a Void Reversion.

 In fact, she was prepared to take on everything!

 As she thought, the blue-robed man and the two women had already arrived before her with excited expressions.

 "Hmm?"

 Suddenly, the blue-robed man paused and turned to look at Nangong Yu beside him, asking slowly, "Who did you say you wanted to kill?"

 "Him!"

 Nangong Yu pointed at Su Zimo with an arrogant expression.

 "You must have a death wish!"

 The blue-robed man swung in reverse and hollered, slapping Nangong Yu heavily on the cheek!

 Piak!

 The power of that slap was so great that Nangong Yu was sent flying from the spot. He rolled dozens of feet away and half of his cheek was swollen with his bones shattered!

 The change was extremely sudden. Even the tense Beiming Xue was shocked, let alone Nangong Yu who was caught off guard.

 Her first reaction was that the other party had hit the wrong person.

 However, an even more shocking scene unfolded.

 The blue-robed man bowed deeply to Su Zimo and greeted respectfully, "Greetings, Granduncle-Master!"

 The three Nascent Soul old men were dumbfounded and their jaws almost dropped to the ground!

 Grand… uncle-Master?

 Beiming Xue blinked and her mind was in chaos.

 She had a calm personality and could maintain her composure even if her life was hanging by a thread. However, she had lost her composure at this moment.

 Could it be that this Uncle Ling had not only hit the wrong person, but recognized a wrong person as well?

 "Oh, Nangong Ling. It's you."

 Su Zimo glanced at the blue-robed man and said indifferently.

 The blue-robed man was the disciple of Dao Lord Scarlet Star who was under Extreme Fire.

 Back when Su Zimo brought Extreme Fire back to Hundred Refinement Sect, he came across Nangong Ling's group of three who was encircled by Hellfire Hall.

 Back then, Su Zimo had already sensed a pride in Nangong Ling's bones, as though he came from an extraordinary background.

 To think that he came from three aristocratic families.

 Behind Nangong Ling were Liu Hanyan and Ru Xuan from the past.

 Given the seniority of Extreme Fire's lineage, Nangong Ling and the other two indeed had to address Su Zimo as Granduncle-Master.

 "Greetings, Granduncle-Master,"

 Liu Hanyan's white robes fluttered as she walked forward as well. She suppressed the excitement in her eyes and bowed deeply.

 Ru Xuan cared even less. She leaned forward and said in surprise, "Granduncle-Master, it's great that you're still alive! We thought that something had happened to you and were sad for a long time."

 She was honest and straightforward, saying whatever she thought.

 Nangong Yu had just struggled to get up from the ground and was stunned when he saw that.

 Uncle Ling addressed this man as Granduncle-Master?

 What was the seniority of this man?

 Could Su Zimo be someone from the Nangong aristocratic family as well?

 Nangong Yu's head hurt to begin with after being slapped. Now that he was confused, his entire head felt like it was about to explode!

 The three Nascent Soul old men that followed him had ugly expressions.

 They did not think so much.

 All they knew was that if Su Zimo was Nangong Ling's Granduncle-Master, they would have struck a steel board!

 Beiming Xue was confused.

 She could tell that Nangong Ling and the other two did not greet Su Zimo ceremonially as they would towards elders. Instead, they had heartfelt respect and concern.

 "Master's methods are truly amazing. They're totally unexpected and unpredictable,"

 Beiming Xue lamented internally.

 "Granduncle-Master, why are you here in the South Region?"

 Nangong Ling asked respectfully, "You should have told me beforehand that you were coming to the South Region. I would have picked you up personally."

 He had truly submitted completely to Su Zimo.

 Back in the Middle Continent, Su Zimo saved their lives!

 Liu Hanyan looked at Su Zimo's expression and asked softly with a worried expression, "Granduncle-Master, are you injured? You don't look well."

 "I can't activate my Essence Spirit because of the injuries sustained in Heaven and Earth Valley. Right now, I can't use Dharmic powers either,"

 Su Zimo replied casually without hiding anything.

 Beiming Xue's heart skipped a beat as a thought flashed through her mind.

 Su Zimo's words earlier on seemed to have revealed an extremely important piece of information!

 However, that thought disappeared in a flash and she could not figure it out.

 "Granduncle-Master, how do we resolve your injuries? What elixirs do you need? Tell me! I'll ask my family and definitely think of a way to get my hands on it!"

 Nangong Ling said.

 Su Zimo shook his head. "There's nothing much I can do."

 The three aristocratic families definitely did not have the primordial divine spring. Otherwise, news of it would have long spread in the cultivation world.

 "Granduncle-Master, what are you doing in Beiming Town? This is?"

 Nangong Ling's gaze landed on Beiming Xue as he asked carefully.

 "This is my eldest disciple, Beiming Xue."

 Su Zimo said indifferently.

 "Ah!"

 Nangong Ling was slightly stunned.

 However, he reacted quickly and bowed to Beiming Xue hurriedly. "Greetings, Aunt-Master,"

 The change earlier on was truly too fast and Beiming Xue had yet to digest it completely.

 Now that a direct descendant of the Nangong aristocratic family who was also a Void Reversion bowed and greeted her, she was shocked. She turned slightly and waved her hand. "Senior, there's no need for that."

 "Greetings, Aunt-Master,"

 Right then, Liu Hanyan bowed to Beiming Xue as well.

 Ru Xuan shouted with a grin as well.

 Be it Liu Hanyan, Ru Xuan or Nangong Ling, their statuses and cultivation realms were far above Beiming Xue.

 Now that the three of them were bowing to her at the same time, she truly felt uneasy.

 "It's fine,"

 Su Zimo glanced sideways and nodded to Beiming Xue. "You're my eldest disciple so you're naturally senior to them. There's no need to feel burdened. Just accept it."

 Beiming Xue only adapted gradually after hearing Su Zimo's consolation. "There's no need to stand on courtesy, everyone. Rise."

 "Thank you, Aunt-Master."

 Nangong Ling and the others bowed before standing up.

 In Hundred Refinement Sect, etiquette and seniority were extremely important.

 Right then, Nangong Ling took out a shimmering silver inner armor from his storage bag and handed it to Beiming Xue. "Aunt-Master, this is a defensive inner armor that I refined personally. It's a perfect-grade spirit weapon. Please accept it."

 "T-This gift is way too precious!"

 Beiming Xue blushed and declined hurriedly.

 Perfect spirit weapons were extremely rare in the cultivation world.

 Even cultivators of the three aristocratic families did not have many people who could possess perfect-grade spirit weapons, let alone her!

 At the side, Nangong Yu felt a sense of envy when he saw that.

 He had been in the Golden Core realm for so long but only possessed a supreme-grade spirit weapon. However, it was broken by Beiming Xue.

 He did not even have a chance to obtain a perfect spirit weapon!
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Beiming Xue looked at Su Zimo pleadingly.

 "Accept it,"

 Su Zimo nodded calmly.

 It was nothing much for his eldest disciple to accept a perfect-grade spirit weapon.

 His Essence Spirit could not be used and he could not open his storage bag.

 Otherwise, he would have been able to take out at least 10 connate spirit weapons from his storage bag!

 When she heard Su Zimo's words, Beiming Xue took the silver inner armor. Even with her steady personality, her eyes revealed a hint of joy.

 The Beiming aristocratic family had a deep foundation as well.

 However, after being oppressed by the three aristocratic families all these years, their foundation had long been exhausted.

 The connate, perfect and supreme-grade spirit weapons passed down by the Beiming aristocratic family had long been snatched away by the cultivators of the three aristocratic families.

 Right now, it was already rare for cultivators of Beiming Town to possess a superior-grade spirit weapon.

 Liu Hanyan and Ru Xuan took out two perfect-grade spirit weapons from their storage bags and handed them over.

 Beiming Xue hesitated for a moment before taking them.

 Beiming Xue looked at the three perfect spirit weapons in her hands and felt as though she was in a dream. It was surreal.

 Earlier on, she was still that inferior existence of the Beiming clan.

 But now, because she had taken Su Zimo as her master, even a Void Reversion of the Nangong aristocratic family had to address her respectfully as Aunt-Master!

 "Just who in the world is my master?"

 A doubt flashed through Beiming Xue's mind.

 "Ah, we were on the same side the entire time! Senior, I'm also someone of the Nangong aristocratic family,"

 Nangong Yu walked over warily. His cheeks were swollen and he could not speak clearly. However, he forced a smile. "Greetings, senior. I'm Nangong Yu."

 His reaction was extremely fast. When he saw that the situation was not right, he lowered his head hurriedly and bowed to Su Zimo.

 "My surname isn't Nangong and I'm not from the Nangong aristocratic family,"

 Su Zimo did not stand up and merely looked at Nangong Yu coldly.

 Nangong Yu's expression froze.

 Initially, he thought that Su Zimo must definitely be someone of the Nangong aristocratic family as well since the latter was Nangong Ling's Granduncle-Master. However, he made a huge mistake!

 Su Zimo's surname was Su and not Nangong!

 "Even if you're not from the Nangong aristocratic family, you must be famous. I must have been blind to want to cause trouble for you. Please forgive me, senior,"

 Nangong Yu smiled embarrassedly and lowered his head obediently. He could no longer care about his dignity and bowed down completely.

 "That's right, that's right!"

 The three Nascent Soul old men chimed in hurriedly.

 "Perhaps you've heard of my Dao title as well,"

 Su Zimo said indifferently, "I'm Desolate Martial!"

 Desolate Martial!

 Those two words seemed to possess a demonic power.

 The expressions of Nangong Yu and the three Nascent Souls froze on their faces as endless fear and shock filled their eyes!

 Their bodies trembled slightly.

 There were truly not many people in the cultivation world who could scare cultivators with just a Dao title.

 Su Zimo was definitely one of them!

 Even the titular disciples of the super sects would shudder at the mention of Desolate Martial, let alone Nangong Yu who was only at Golden Core realm and the three Nascent Souls!

 Up till this point of his cultivation, Desolate Martial had been treading on the corpses of various paragons and monster incarnates!

 Beiming Xue opened her mouth slightly with deep shock in her beautiful eyes!

 Desolate Martial!

 Her master was the renowned Dao Lord Desolate Martial of the cultivation world!

 It was no wonder why her master's understanding of the Martial Dao was so thorough.

 It was no wonder why her master refused to reveal his identity and kept it a secret.

 It was no wonder why her master was worried that she would be implicated if he accepted her as a disciple.

 There was only a single reason.

 Her master was Desolate Martial!

 The moment Beiming Xue heard that, apart from shock, there was no worries or fear in her heart. Instead, she was filled with joy and pride.

 "Desolate Martial wishes to establish a Dao and impart martial arts to all living beings!"

 To begin with, she had immense respect for Desolate Martial.

 No matter the rumors outside, Beiming Xue believed that Dao Lord Desolate Martial had a magnanimity that no one else could match!

 His magnanimity surpassed that of any orthodox cultivator!

 Beiming Xue would be extremely satisfied even if she could meet Desolate Martial once, let alone take him as her master.

 After saying that, Su Zimo did not say anything more.

 Suddenly, the entire courtyard fell into a dead silence.

 Nangong Ling lowered his head slightly with a cold glint in his eyes.

 He turned around and looked at Nangong Yu's group of four before saying slowly, "The four of you, you won't have to leave this courtyard today."

 Su Zimo did not say much. However, the moment he revealed his Dao title, Nangong Yu and the other three had to die!

 Right now, Su Zimo had already offended some super sects of the immortal, Buddhist and fiend sects.

 If they knew that Su Zimo was not dead, those super sects would definitely make a move.

 Furthermore, Su Zimo's combat strength was greatly reduced with his Essence Spirit injured.

 If Nangong Yu's group of four were to leave, it would be equivalent to planting Su Zimo in a dangerous place!

 Thud! Thud!

 Nangong Yu and the other three knelt down one after another with pale faces.

 "We're from the Nangong family after all and have the same blood flowing through our veins. Uncle Ling, please spare us!"

 "Uncle Ling, please show mercy. We won't say anything more after we leave!"

 Nangong Yu bawled and was scared out of his wits.

 Nangong Ling's expression was calm and unmoved.

 The Nangong aristocratic family had a thousand collateral lineages.

 As a direct descendant, he had no feelings towards these collateral descendants.

 In his heart, Su Zimo was much more important!

 Swoosh!

 A tri-colored flame suddenly appeared in Nangong Ling's palm.

 The Samadhi Dao Fire!

 Nangong Ling had already obtained the legacy of Extreme Fire's lineage!

 Although his Samadhi Dao Fire was much weaker than Su Zimo's, it was more than enough to deal with Nangong Yu and the three Nascent Souls.

 The flames engulfed Nangong Yu's group of four instantly!

 "Ah!"

 Nangong Yu's group of four shrieked.

 Flames surged into the skies!

 In the blink of an eye, Nangong Yu turned into ashes.

 He was only a Golden Core and could not withstand the burning of the Samadhi Dao Fire.

 As for the three Nascent Souls, they only managed to hold on for a moment longer before they died completely. Their flesh and bones were burned to ashes by the Samadhi Dao Fire!

 As a direct descendant of the Nangong aristocratic family, Nangong Ling had joined Hundred Refinement Sect and experienced many storms. He had even followed Su Zimo and witnessed shocking battles such as the Thousand Crane Tea Party.

 He was not a benevolent person to be able to cultivate to this point!

 Beiming Xue stood behind Su Zimo and looked at the dust that was falling slowly in midair with a complicated expression as she lamented internally.

 Right from the beginning, Su Zimo had not stood up nor attacked.

 With just a few words, Nangong Yu's group of four were buried here!

 With a flip of his hand, he could create clouds and rain—those were her master's methods!
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Beiming Town, in front of the clan's grand hall.

 Beiming Ao looked at the blazing flames in the courtyard far away and called out with a quivering voice, "Sister!"

 He could no longer hold back his tears and they flowed instantly.

 When he saw that, Beiming Ao's first reaction was that his sister had already died in the sea of flames.

 The faint shrieks that came from the courtyard must be from that green-robed man with the surname Su.

 The Beiming clan leader shook his head as well and sighed deeply.

 The remaining Beiming clansmen looked fearful as well.

 Although they were far away, the energy fluctuation released by the Dao fire still made everyone's hearts palpitate.

 That was the power of a Void Reversion!

 "Child, my condolences."

 The Beiming clan leader looked at Beiming Ao and reminded, "Since things have come to this, you must not be reckless. Otherwise, you will definitely die as well!"

 He said earnestly, "There's only hope if you're alive!"

 Beiming Ao gradually stopped crying.

 It was as though he had grown a lot in an instant.

 "That's right, there's only hope if I'm alive!"

 He clenched his fists with a cold expression.

 …

 In the courtyard.

 Nangong Yu's group of four turned into ashes and only left four storage bags.

 Nangong Ling picked up the four storage bags and wiped away the spirit consciousness on them before handing them to Su Zimo without even taking a single look.

 "You can have them,"

 Su Zimo glanced sideways and gestured for Beiming Xue to step forward.

 Beiming Xue had already gradually adapted to her identity. When she heard Su Zimo's words, she received the four storage bags and placed them into her own storage bag before thanking him.

 "Will you get into trouble for killing the four of them?"

 Su Zimo looked at Nangong Ling and asked.

 "Granduncle-Master, don't worry. Nangong Yu is from a collateral lineage and merely has the surname of Nangong. No one will care about them."

 Nangong Ling said, "Furthermore, as a direct descendant of the Nangong aristocratic family, I have some status among the younger generation of the family."

 "Yes, that's good."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 Nangong Ling continued, "Don't worry, Granduncle-Master. I'll definitely settle this matter properly and no one from the Nangong family will cause trouble for you."

 Su Zimo asked, "Why are you back this time round?"

 Nangong Ling replied, "My family summoned me back to take part in the aristocratic family competition with my clansmen. I invited Hanyan and Xuan Xuan over to take a breather and explore."

 "What sort of people are those taking part in the family competition?"

 Su Zimo asked deeply, "Will the family masters of your three aristocratic families appear?"

 "No,"

 Nangong Ling shook his head. "The aristocratic family competition is only a fight between the younger generation of Foundation Establishment Cultivators and Golden Cores. As for the family masters of the three aristocratic families, they are all Conjoint Body Mighty Figures. Naturally, they won't show themselves."

 "Typically, the three aristocratic families send out their outstanding paragons to take part with their clansmen. This time round, I'm the commander of the Nangong aristocratic family."

 Su Zimo nodded slightly and asked again, "The commanders of the Dongfang and Ximen aristocratic families are also Void Reversions?"

 "More or less,"

 Nangong Ling said, "This is a fight between the younger generation after all. Even seniors with high cultivation realms won't show themselves. The presence of a Void Reversion is enough to control the situation."

 After a brief pause, he continued, "However, the aristocratic family competition this time round is at the Ximen villa. Since it's an important place for the Ximen aristocratic family, there will definitely be some Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords. However, I'm not sure whether there will be any Conjoint Body Mighty Figures."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 If it was just Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords, they posed no threat to him.

 Even if his Essence Spirit was locked and he could not use Dharmic powers or Dharmic arts, it would be difficult for other Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords to injure him!

 It would be much more troublesome if there were Conjoint Body Mighty Figures.

 He could not injure a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure with his Green Lotus True Body alone.

 Of course, Su Zimo had no intention of offending the three aristocratic families unless he had no other choice.

 Nangong Ling could vaguely tell what he was implying and probed, "Granduncle-Master, are you intending to attack the three aristocratic families?"

 If Su Zimo had such plans, he would be in an awkward situation.

 On the one hand, he was a direct descendant of the Nangong aristocratic family.

 On the other hand, he was also a disciple of Extreme Fire's lineage.

 Su Zimo could tell Nangong Ling's worries and shook his head. "You don't have to worry. I don't want to bother with the feud between the three aristocratic families and the Beiming clan."

 "However…"

 He changed the topic and said slowly, "Beiming Xue is my disciple. Anyone who dares to bully her will be going against Desolate Martial!"

 Nangong Ling's heart skipped a beat as he nodded. "Granduncle-Master, I understand."

 "Yes, there's nothing much. You guys can head back first."

 Su Zimo waved his hand.

 "Granduncle-Master, we've just arrived and have yet to speak much to you but you're already chasing us away," Ru Xuan pouted her lips and grumbled.

 "Let's go. The aristocratic family competition is in a few days. Granduncle-Master will definitely be there as well,"

 Liu Hanyan pulled Ru Xuan and smiled gently.

 Nangong Ling and the other two bowed to Su Zimo before turning to leave.

 …

 In front of the clan's grand hall.

 Beiming Ao could no longer hold it in when he saw Nangong Ling and the other two speeding away on their auspicious clouds. He dashed home with a sorrowful expression.

 The Beiming clan leader followed closely behind, worried that something might happen to Beiming Ao.

 The remaining Beiming clansmen closed in as well.

 Bang!

 Beiming Ao pushed the door open and barged in.

 The moment he entered the courtyard, he was stunned and dumbfounded.

 Initially, he thought that his sister was already dead and Su was burned to ashes.

 However, he had not expected the two of them to appear alive before him!

 Su leaned on his chair with half-opened eyes and a relaxed expression.

 Beiming Xue stood behind him with a hint of joy on her face.

 "This…"

 Beiming Ao was a little stunned and could not snap out of his stupor.

 Some Beiming clansmen came over and looked inside as well, shocked.

 Beiming Xue was not dead?

 What the hell?

 If that was the case, who was the one screaming from the burn earlier on?

 The Beiming clan leader stood at the entrance with a stunned expression.

 Earlier on, Nangong Yu and the others came with a murderous aura and a Void Reversion was even invited. Yet, Beiming Xue was fine?

 This didn't make sense?

 The Beiming clan leader frowned slightly, feeling that something was amiss.

 Nangong Yu's group seemed to have vanished into thin air!

 The Beiming clan leader's gaze landed on some ashes in the courtyard and his pupils constricted as he thought of a possibility.

 However, that possibility was way too ridiculous.

 Would the Nangong aristocratic family kill one another?

 "Sister, are you alright?"

 Beiming Ao rushed to Beiming Xue and sized her up with a delighted expression. In fact, he could not help but reach out and pinch himself.

 "Ouch!"

 He grinned and laughed. "It's not a dream, it's not a dream! Hahaha, my sister is fine!"

 Beiming Xue looked at some Beiming clansmen at the entrance and said loudly, "Sorry for worrying you clansmen, I'm fine."

 Thereafter, she whispered, "Little brother, let them disperse and go close the doors. I have something to tell you."

 "Alright!"

 Beiming Ao was delighted when he saw that Beiming Xue was fine. Without thinking much, he rushed to the door and waved his hand. "Everyone, disperse. My sister is fine!"

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 1353 - Gift
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 "Sister, what happened?" 

 Beiming Ao closed the door and could not help but ask, "Where's Nangong Yu and the others?"

 "They're gone."

 Beiming Xue replied ambiguously.

 If she were to tell the truth, it would be difficult to hide Su Zimo's identity.

 She was smart and was extremely cautious. She knew that Su Zimo's identity was sensitive and could not reveal it casually, even if this was her younger brother!

 "Gone?"

 Beiming Ao was puzzled.

 Beiming Xue changed the topic and asked, "Little brother, the aristocratic family competition is about to begin. What's your weapon?"

 Beiming Ao was delighted when he heard that and took out a flying sword from his storage bag. It was etched with three spirit patterns—it was a superior-grade spirit weapon.

 "Sister, look!"

 He said smugly, "This was given to me by the old clan leader! There aren't many superior-grade spirit weapons in the entire Beiming Town!"

 The foundation of the Beiming clan had long been snatched away by the three aristocratic families.

 Even the many cultivation techniques and secret manuals of the Beiming clan were snatched away by the three aristocratic families and their legacy was lost, let alone spirit weapons and Dharmic weapons.

 "A superior-grade spirit weapon, that's not bad,"

 Beiming Xue nodded. "However, you will still be disadvantaged if you face Golden Cores of the three aristocratic families in the aristocratic family competition."

 Golden Cores of the three aristocratic families would at least possess a supreme-grade spirit weapon if they could take part in the aristocratic family competition.

 It was normal for some peerless geniuses or monster incarnates that were groomed by their families to possess perfect or connate spirit weapons!

 For example, Dongfang Zhi who destroyed Beiming Xue's Golden Core possessed two connate spirit weapons.

 One of the connate spirit weapons even belonged to the Beiming aristocratic family!

 "It's fine!"

 Beiming Ao gripped his fists gently. "I have a Golden Core phenomenon. Even if I lose in terms of weapons, I'll definitely be able to obtain a good ranking!"

 "This time round, the old clan leader told me that if I can get into the top 100, he will raise a request to the three aristocratic families to permit me to leave Beiming Town and explore outside."

 "Once I leave the territory of the three aristocratic families, the skies will be the limit! Who knows, I might encounter some opportunity and soar immensely!"

 "Sister, don't worry. I'll definitely take you with me when that time comes!"

 Beiming Xue felt her heart warm up and nodded. "Thank you for your concern, little brother."

 She looked at Su Zimo and hesitated slightly. However, she still took out a flying sword and a silver inner armor from her storage bag and handed them over.

 Beiming Xue said, "Little brother, take these two spirit weapons. They will increase your chances at the aristocratic family competition."

 Beiming Ao did not think too much about it and took them over, asking casually, "Sister, where did you get your hands on these spirit weapons?"

 After sweeping his gaze, Beiming Ao's expression changed slightly.

 He could clearly see that there were five spirit patterns etched on the flying sword!

 "Could it be…"

 He could not believe it and channeled spirit energy into it.

 Whoosh!

 The sword buzzed and trembled, shining brightly in a bedazzling manner!

 "A perfect-grade spirit weapon!"

 Beiming Ao exclaimed.

 His spirit energy entered the silver inner armor as well.

 Whoosh!

 A silver barrier burst forth from the inner armor and shone with five spirit lights!

 It was also a perfect-grade spirit weapon!

 This shocked Beiming Ao.

 "Sister, t-this…"

 He could not even speak coherently anymore.

 After all, he had not even touched a supreme-grade spirit weapon up till this point of his cultivation!

 He was overjoyed when the Beiming clan leader gave him a superior-grade spirit weapon. One could imagine the impact of seeing two perfect-grade spirit weapons right now.

 Beiming Xue was worried that Su Zimo would not agree to it. Therefore, she was a little hesitant.

 However, she still loved her younger brother in her heart. Worried that Beiming Ao might encounter danger at the aristocratic family competition, she took out two of the three perfect Dharmic weapons given to her by Nangong Ling and the other two.

 However, right from the beginning, Su Zimo did not express anything and sat quietly at the side with closed eyes, seemingly unconcerned.

 "Little brother, don't ask me about these two spirit weapons. I can't tell you,"

 Beiming Xue could see Beiming Ao's confusion and shook her head.

 Although Beiming Ao was curious, he controlled himself.

 The only thing he knew was that his sister would not harm him!

 Putting away the two perfect spirit weapons, Beiming Ao looked at Su Zimo instinctively and could not help but extend his leg to kick the seat beneath Su Zimo.

 "Hey, why are you still here? How many years has it been?"

 He snapped.

 Beiming Xue's expression changed as she berated sternly, "Little brother, don't be rude!"

 "Sister, I didn't say anything much. I…"

 Beiming Ao murmured softly but was interrupted by Beiming Xue before he could finish.

 "Little brother, apologize to Mr. Su!"

 She had a stern expression as she said slowly with a firm tone that was unquestionable!

 Beiming Ao had never seen his sister so stern. Although he was indignant, he was a little afraid as well and cupped his fists at Su Zimo reluctantly. "Mr. Su, I'm sorry."

 Su Zimo had a calm expression and did not open his eyes the entire time, seemingly asleep.

 What was his identity?

 He would not hold it against Beiming Ao for such things.

 Beiming Ao pouted his lips and looked at Su Zimo with even more disdain.

 However, due to Beiming Xue, he retracted some sarcastic remarks he was about to make.

 Beiming Xue waved her hand. "Alright, continue cultivating in the Ancestral Hall. Don't expose your perfect-grade spirit weapons for now."

 "Don't worry, sister,"

 Beiming Ao nodded and turned to leave without lingering.

 "Master, will you blame me for giving away the two spirit weapons to my little brother?"

 Beiming Xue pondered for a long time and whispered uneasily.

 Su Zimo opened his eyes and smiled, shaking his head. "It's nothing much. It's just two perfect-grade spirit weapons. They're not incredible treasures either."

 His Essence Spirit was locked and he could not open his storage bag.

 Otherwise, any treasure he took out would far surpass a perfect-grade spirit weapon!

 Earlier on, Su Zimo was also considering what gift he should give Beiming Xue.

 Right now, he was not at the same level as Die Yue where he could give out universal treasures as gifts or alter one's fate!

 However, Beiming Xue was his eldest disciple after all and he could not give her something too cheap.

 After a moment of silence, Su Zimo removed a string of Buddha Beads on his left wrist and handed them to Beiming Xue, saying indifferently, "I've worn these Buddha Beads for many years. Today, I'll give them to you."

 "Thank you, master."

 Beiming Xue received the Buddha Beads and examined them carefully but could not make out anything.

 There were no spirit patterns on the Buddha Beads and there were no spirit qi fluctuations—they looked extremely old.

 Beiming Xue did not think too much about it and wore the Buddha Beads on her wrist casually.

 At that moment, she did not realize at all that the string of Buddha Beads was the foundational treasure of a super sect in the cultivation world—the Mingwang Prayer Beads!

 Even Conjoint Body Mighty Figures would be tempted to fight to the death for those Buddha Beads, let alone a Golden Core like her!
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 As an important place of the Ximen aristocratic family, the Ximen villa was usually heavily guarded and outsiders were forbidden from entering!

 In the past two days, the Ximen villa suddenly became lively.

 That was because the competition between the three aristocratic families was about to begin!

 A day earlier, the paragons of the three aristocratic families arrived at the Ximen villa under the lead of their respective commanders to prepare for the competition.

 Naturally, the Ximen villa arranged accommodations for the cultivators of the Dongfang and Nangong aristocratic families as well as many spirit fruits and wine for them to consume.

 In a corner of the Ximen villa, everyone from the Beiming clan was gathered. There were dozens of them.

 Su Zimo, Beiming Xue and Beiming Ao were among them.

 "Sigh, our Beiming clan has already fallen to such a state where we don't even have a place to settle down. Seems like we have to deal with this open-air place for the night."

 "The three aristocratic families don't even care about us. Why would they arrange a place for us?"

 Some Beiming clansmen grumbled softly and sighed.

 The Beiming clan leader frowned slightly and hollered softly, "That's enough, we're here to take part in the aristocratic family competition. If you guys can obtain a good ranking, it'll be considered as giving the Beiming clan face!"

 Right then, a group of cultivators in brocade robes walked over from not far away, looking proud and arrogant.

 "It's Dongfang Xuan!"

 Beiming Ao could not help but grit his teeth when he saw the leader.

 "The person beside Dongfang Xuan is the monster incarnate of the Ximen aristocratic family, Ximen Jingrui! I heard that he's already engaged to Dongfang Zhi and will become her Dao companion soon."

 It was common to see marriage between the three aristocratic families.

 "Fufu,"

 Before Dongfang Xuan arrived, laughter sounded.

 "Aren't those the legendary clansmen of the ancient Beiming aristocratic family? How impolite of us!" Dongfang Xuan smiled gently with a mocking tone.

 The Beiming clansmen lowered their heads and their faces reddened, but they did not dare to say anything.

 Dongfang Xuan said pretentiously, "Brother Jingrui, your Ximen aristocratic family is truly in the wrong this time round. Why are you guys so slow to even give them a place despite the fact that the Beiming clan is an ancient aristocratic family?"

 "Beiming aristocratic family?"

 Jingrui was puzzled. "Why haven't I heard of them before? There's only so few people in an ancient aristocratic family? Why aren't they as prosperous as even a collateral lineage of my Ximen aristocratic family?"

 "Sigh, perhaps they've already declined."

 Dongfang Xuan sighed. "However, even so, they were still an ancient aristocratic family!"

 "If they can be considered as an ancient aristocratic family just like that, wouldn't aristocratic families be everywhere?"

 Ximen Jingrui shook his head. "That won't do!"

 "Hahahaha!"

 The aristocratic family cultivators behind the two of them roared in laughter brazenly.

 Joking one after another, the two of them did not take the Beiming clansmen seriously at all!

 "Dongfang Xuan, Ximen Jingrui, don't be smug!"

 Beiming Ao's expression was cold as he suddenly said, "If you encounter me, Beiming Ao, at the aristocratic family competition, you'll definitely be disgraced!"

 "Hehe!"

 Ximen Jingrui sneered and could not be bothered with Beiming Ao.

 As a monster incarnate of the Golden Core realm, he could be considered as the number one Perfected Being of the Ximen aristocratic family and could even match the paragons of the super sects!

 How could he take an early-stage Golden Core like Beiming Ao seriously?

 However, Dongfang Xuan's expression darkened as killing intent flashed through his eyes. "Little beast, watch your words! Otherwise, I'll kill you right now!"

 "Private duels are forbidden within the villa before the competition even begins!"

 Beiming Ao said coldly.

 "Fufu,"

 Dongfang Xuan sneered, "That's between our three aristocratic families. However, cultivators of the Beiming clan are ants in our eyes! We can crush them easily!"

 His words were not a threat.

 If he killed cultivators of the Beiming clan in the villa, nobody would punish him.

 There was no such thing as absolute fairness in the cultivation world.

 The prerequisite of fairness was that both parties had the same strength and status.

 "Beiming Ao, stop it!"

 The Beiming clan leader shouted hurriedly and bowed to Dongfang Xuan and Ximen Jingrui, smiling apologetically. "Both of you are esteemed figures while Beiming Ao is still young and insensible. Please don't stoop to his level."

 "Who told you to come out?"

 Dongfang Xuan raised his brow and scolded coldly, "Old thing, scram! Get that lowlife Beiming Ao to apologize to me personally!"

 As a Nascent Soul, the Beiming clan leader's cultivation realm was above Dongfang Xuan.

 However, he could only endure being scolded by Dongfang Xuan and retreat with a sigh.

 It was as though he had aged considerably in an instant.

 Right from the beginning, Beiming Xue did not say anything.

 She had a cold expression and clenched her fists, still enduring!

 There was no way Su Zimo would attack.

 He would ignore something as such completely and allow Beiming Xue to handle it on her own.

 The only exception was if someone crossed his bottom line!

 Beiming Ao stood in the crowd motionlessly with fire flaring out of his eyes.

 "Why? You're unwilling?"

 Dongfang Xuan swept his gaze and grinned. "If you don't apologize to me, all of your Beiming clansmen will suffer!"

 "G-Go apologize. It's nothing much."

 "That's right. After all, you were the one who provoked him. It has nothing to do with us."

 Some of the Beiming clansmen could not withstand the pressure and whispered.

 Beiming Ao grit his teeth so hard that they cracked and his face turned green!

 Right then, a group of cultivators walked over from afar. They wore the robes of the Nangong aristocratic family and were rather striking.

 Their leader was the Golden Core paragon of the Nangong aristocratic family, Nangong Xi!

 Among the Golden Cores of this generation, the Nangong aristocratic family's Nangong Xi, the Dongfang aristocratic family's Dongfang Zhi and the Ximen aristocratic family's Ximen Jingrui were lauded as the three great paragons!

 Among them, Nangong Xi was the most famous!

 "What are you guys doing here?"

 Nangong Xi walked forward and smiled at everyone, asking.

 "You're just in time, Brother Nangong,"

 Dongfang Xuan said, "These little beasts of the Beiming clan are foolish and have offended me. I'm about to teach them a lesson!"

 Nangong Xi smiled gently. "Unfortunately, I have something on as well. I'd like to invite three cultivators of the Beiming clan over to sit with me."

 With that said, he cupped his fists towards Beiming Xue and Beiming Ao. "Fellow Daoists, follow me."

 Thereafter, Nangong Xi's gaze landed on Su Zimo. "Also, this mister, please follow me as well."

 "Nangong Xi, what's the meaning of this!"

 Dongfang Xuan's expression turned cold as he asked with a frown.

 Nangong Xi replied indifferently, "Nothing much. I'm merely inviting three cultivators of the Beiming clan. Are you going to stop me?"

 "Brother Nangong, that's where you're wrong,"

 Ximen Jingrui said, "It's fine if you want to invite the three of them, but Beiming Ao has to apologize to Dongfang Xuan first before leaving!"

 "Oh?"

 Nangong Xi replied expressionlessly, "Now, I truly don't agree with that."

 With that said, he nodded to Beiming Xue and her brother before turning to leave with them.

 Su Zimo smiled calmly and followed behind.

 Dongfang Xuan and Ximen Jingrui had grim expressions but they were wary and did not stop him.

 The Beiming clansmen revealed looks of envy.
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 Naturally, Beiming Ao was puzzled.

 Only Su Zimo and Beiming Xue knew the reason why.

 "Thank you, Fellow Daoist Nangong,"

 Beiming Ao cupped his fists towards Nangong Xi and expressed his thanks.

 However, his eyes were still wary.

 One who was unaccountably solicitous was hiding evil intentions!

 His first reaction was that the Nangong aristocratic family wanted to rope them in and obtain that non-existent secret.

 Nangong Xi smiled and was not bothered.

 Instead, his gaze lingered on Beiming Xue and Su Zimo.

 All he received was an order to bring the three of them over. Furthermore, the commander of the Nangong aristocratic family, Nangong Ling, had given a clear order to not delay the three of them!

 However, Nangong Xi did not see anything special about the three of them.

 Beiming Ao was not old and was a little rash.

 Beiming Xue was outstanding and possessed an extraordinary aura. However, her Golden Core was shattered by Dongfang Zhi and she was now a cripple.

 A hundred years of lifespan was fleeting.

 As for the green-robed man…

 He couldn't read this person at all!

 Nangong Xi shook his head.

 There were no traces of cultivation on the person, making him look like a mortal scholar. However, he did not seem uneasy in the territory of cultivators at the Ximen villa.

 Instead, he was even more composed than the cultivators of the three aristocratic families, as though he was right at home!

 Nangong Xi brought the three of them to a residence and smiled. "The three of you can rest here tonight. The competition will officially begin tomorrow. If there's anything, you just have to summon the servants of the Nangong family."

 With that said, he turned to leave.

 "That's all?"

 Beiming Ao was puzzled.

 He was still pondering over the motive of Nangong Xi for saving them and how he should deal with it. In the end, the latter merely turned and left.

 "Come in and rest. You have to rest well for tomorrow's competition,"

 Beiming Xue beckoned to Beiming Ao.

 This was a side courtyard of the Ximen villa. It was exquisite with fake mountains and flowing water, a spirit plantation with lush greenery and some servants of the Nangong family within.

 Even direct descendants of the Nangong aristocratic family lived in a similar environment.

 "What's up with the Nangong family?"

 Beiming Ao was still puzzled.

 However, when he thought about the competition tomorrow, he suppressed his curiosity temporarily and began to rest, preparing for the upcoming battle!

 …

 The next morning, the villa that had been silent for the entire night gradually became livelier.

 The Beiming clansmen spent the night in the open ground of the villa with a chilling wind. Although it was nothing much for cultivators, they were all dispirited.

 At that moment, Beiming Xue and Beiming Ao walked over.

 Having rested for the night, Beiming Ao looked energetic and was filled with vigor.

 "Let's go,"

 The Beiming clan leader greeted and headed towards his clansmen, towards the center of the villa.

 The aristocratic family competition was set up in the center of the villa and was surrounded by a spectator area. The commanders of the three aristocratic families had seats and the rest of the clansmen stood to watch.

 The spectator area was in a circle and the center was where the fight was.

 The battlefield split into ten gigantic raised platforms.

 At that moment, the spectator area was almost filled with people and voices.

 Cultivators of the three aristocratic families were already present. At a glance, they were dense and looked extremely spectacular.

 "My! The Beiming aristocratic family sent people too?"

 "Fufu, in my opinion, they're here to embarrass themselves!"

 Many cultivators burst into laughter with mocking expressions when they caught sight of the Beiming clansmen.

 "There's no space here. Get lost!"

 A cultivator of the Ximen aristocratic family hollered.

 Actually, there was an empty spot beside him that could accommodate more than ten people.

 The Beiming clan leader sighed internally and did not argue. He led his clansmen to the other side.

 At his age, he no longer had the fervor to fight.

 He had expected such humiliation when they came to take part in the aristocratic family competition.

 "Everyone from the Beiming clan, come over,"

 Nangong Xi beckoned to everyone from the Beiming clan.

 Su Zimo swept his gaze.

 On the side of the Nangong aristocratic family, Nangong Ling, Liu Hanyan and Ru Xuan sat high and above in the spectator area with many spirit fruits and immortal peaches around them.

 Nangong Ling stood up hurriedly and wanted to walk towards Su Zimo.

 Su Zimo shook his head gently.

 It was only then that Nangong Ling stopped.

 "Isn't that Nangong Ling?"

 A chuckle sounded from afar as a cultivator of the Ximen aristocratic family arrived slowly in a gigantic carriage that hovered in midair.

 Many young and beautiful girls surrounded the carriage.

 The cultivator of the Ximen aristocratic family had a relaxed expression as he drank his wine and said coolly, "You've been out adventuring for many years. How have you been?"

 "Ximen Ze,"

 Nangong Ling raised his brow.

 Ximen Ze was the commander of the Ximen aristocratic family this time round and hosted the aristocratic family competition.

 "Nangong Ling, you probably can't even recognize us anymore now that you're in Hundred Refinement Sect of the four unorthodox groups, huh?"

 A Void Reversion of the Dongfang aristocratic family flew over with an unfriendly expression.

 Dongfang Yi.

 The commander of the Dongfang aristocratic family this time round!

 The three of them were considered as cultivators of the same generation and had known one another since they were young.

 However, Nangong Ling headed to the Middle Continent to train and cultivate, joining Hundred Refinement Sect thereafter. As for Ximen Ze and Dongfang Yi, the two of them remained cultivating in the aristocratic families. As such, their paths varied.

 However, they were all elites of the same generation after all. Now that they were all at the Void Reversion realm, they were famous outside!

 Although what happened the previous night was only a small conflict between the juniors, Dongfang Yi and Ximen Ze had already received the news.

 Therefore, their tones were sarcastic the moment they met Nangong Ling today.

 Nangong Ling smiled faintly and ignored the two of them.

 Standing in the crowd, Su Zimo could not use his spirit consciousness and merely surveyed his surroundings with his vision and hearing.

 As Nangong Ling had said, there were no cultivators with high cultivation realms in this aristocratic family competition.

 The commanders of the three aristocratic families, Ximen Ze, Dongfang Yi and Nangong Ling, were all at the Void Reversion realm. Apart from them, there were also some Void Reversions.

 However, Su Zimo could sense that there were definitely Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords in this villa!

 As for Conjoint Body Mighty Figures, he could not detect them yet.

 Actually, Su Zimo was not interested in the aristocratic family competition at all.

 He was here because he was worried about Beiming Xue.

 Because Beiming Xue was his eldest disciple, he could not just leave her be. At the very least, he would only leave after this matter was over.

 The sect competition had already begun.

 The Foundation Establishment Cultivators of the various aristocratic families ascended the stone platform one after another to fight in pairs.

 A few Foundation Establishment Cultivators from the Beiming aristocratic family came forward as well.

 But soon, the Beiming aristocratic family clansmen were defeated by cultivators of the three aristocratic families. They only cleared two rounds at most before being swept away.

 The Beiming aristocratic family did not have any cultivation technique manuals, spirit weapons or elixirs.

 As for the cultivators of the three aristocratic families, they had countless resources and guidance from their experts—the difference in strength between them was immense!

 Each time the Beiming aristocratic family was defeated, a series of mocking laughs would echo from the crowd.

 "Little brother, don't be nervous. Given your strength, you can definitely make it to the top hundred."

 Beiming Xue consoled him softly.

 "Alright!"

 Beiming Ao nodded.

 The Foundation Establishment Cultivator competition ended before noon.

 Immediately after was the fight between the Golden Cores!
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 The Beiming clan did not have many Golden Cores taking part in the fight. Including Beiming Ao, there were only three of them.

 A few years ago, Beiming Xue's Golden Core was crippled and she lost her rights. All these years, she cultivated the Martial Dao wholeheartedly and did not take the initiative to mention this matter.

 Beiming Xue's gaze passed through the crowd and landed on a cold and arrogant woman from the Dongfang aristocratic family.

 Dongfang Zhi!

 A few years ago, Dongfang Zhi was the one who snatched her treasure and even destroyed her Golden Core!

 She had never forgotten about that matter!

 Although she did not take part in the aristocratic family competition today, she would definitely settle this matter with Dongfang Zhi!

 As though she sensed something, Dongfang Zhi glanced sideways and exchanged glances with Beiming Xue.

 Her lips curled with disdain.

 In her eyes, Beiming Xue was a cripple and was no longer worthy of her attention.

 The Golden Core competition began.

 The other two Beiming clansmen were quickly defeated by their opponents. As for Beiming Ao, he swept through and defeated three opponents before entering the fourth round!

 Initially, nobody noticed Beiming Ao.

 However, after clearing the seventh round in front of Beiming Xue, he finally attracted the attention of the three aristocratic families when there were less than a hundred remaining opponents!

 This meant that Beiming Ao was now in the top hundred of this Golden Core competition!

 "To think that such a character would appear in the Beiming clan. How rare,"

 The commander of the Ximen aristocratic family, Ximen Ze, narrowed his eyes with a cold glint.

 "It's nothing much,"

 Dongfang Yi replied indifferently, "He will definitely go against Dongfang Xuan. At that time, Dongfang Xuan can suppress him with ease and cripple him!"

 Time quickly passed.

 The Beiming clansmen became increasingly nervous as they watched Beiming Ao fight on the stone platform fixedly.

 Right now, he had less than 20 opponents remaining!

 "Beiming Ao is victorious!"

 An aristocratic family cultivator declared loudly.

 On the stone platform, Beiming Ao panted slightly. Although he was drenched in sweat from the consecutive fights, he still looked extremely excited.

 Earlier on, at the most critical moment, he had to use the perfect-grade flying sword Beiming Xue gave him to defeat his opponent!

 Right now, he was ranked 20th!

 If he were to stop while he was ahead and admit defeat, he could still obtain immense rewards and might even be able to raise a request to the three aristocratic families for an expedition outside.

 However, Beiming Ao did not want to withdraw just like that!

 That was because Dongfang Xuan would be his next opponent!

 He wanted to defeat Dongfang Xuan openly!

 "Little cub, seems like I've been too lax in looting you guys over the years. To think that you would have a perfect spirit weapon with you!"

 Dongfang Xuan leaped onto the stone platform and said darkly, "If you hand over that perfect spirit weapon now, I might spare your life. Otherwise, don't blame me for being merciless!"

 "Dongfang Xuan, cut the crap. Accept the challenge!"

 Beiming Ao hollered and waved his sleeves, summoning a perfect-grade flying sword. He took the initiative and his flying sword transformed into a streak of light, piercing towards Dongfang Xuan!

 "Humph!"

 Dongfang Xuan's expression turned cold as he swiped his storage bag and summoned a perfect-grade flying sword as well, slashing forward!

 Clang!

 Sparks flew as the two perfect-grade flying swords collided!

 Beiming Ao's expression changed slightly.

 He had expended a lot of stamina in the consecutive battles.

 Furthermore, he was only at early-stage Golden Core while Dongfang Xuan was at late-stage. The difference between them was two minor realms!

 Beiming Ao clearly felt a little powerless in this head-on clash.

 Clang! Clang! Clang!

 Both of their flying swords fought with speed and it was clear that Dongfang Xuan was stronger. His sword techniques were complex, unrestrained and beguiling.

 However, Beiming Ao did not cultivate any brilliant sword wielding techniques. Back and forth, he merely utilized some basic sword arts.

 Before long, Beiming Ao was completely suppressed by Dongfang Xuan!

 "Golden Core phenomenon!"

 Finally, Beiming Ao could not hold on any longer and released his power of phenomenon.

 A boundless ocean appeared behind him, emitting a cold aura as the surrounding temperature dipped!

 "It's Beiming Ocean!"

 "After so many years, someone has finally cultivated the legacy phenomenon of the Beiming aristocratic family!"

 Cries of surprises came from the crowd.

 Spectator area.

 Ximen Ze and Dongfang Yi had indifferent expressions and were nonchalant.

 As Void Reversions, they were sharp and could naturally tell that Beiming Ao was at the end of his rope. Even if he summoned Beiming Ocean, he would not be able to hold out for long!

 "Eastern Purple Qi!"

 Dongfang Xuan hollered and released his Golden Core phenomenon as well.

 A purple qi appeared behind him and shone brightly, charging towards Beiming Ocean with a powerful phenomenon!

 Boom!

 The purple qi surged into Beiming Ocean and created raging tides instantly!

 The seawater splashed.

 Beiming Ao's face was pale as his phenomenon swayed—it was on the brink of collapse!

 It was not because his Golden Core phenomenon was not strong enough, but because his spirit energy was thoroughly exhausted and he could not withstand that head-on collision!

 "Admit defeat!"

 The Beiming clan leader shouted hurriedly, "The Beiming clan has admitted defeat!"

 Sparring was still the main focus for the fights of the aristocratic family competition and there would rarely be fights to the death. As long as one party would admit defeat, the other party wouldn't be ruthless.

 However, Dongfang Xuan was unmoved by the shout of the Beiming clan leader. Instead, his eyes were filled with killing intent as he said coldly, "It's too late to admit defeat now! This lad is arrogant and conceited. I'll cripple him today as a warning to others!"

 Boom!

 Dongfang Xuan channeled his Golden Core to its limits and purple qi surged, bursting through Beiming Ocean and landing on Beiming Ao's chest!

 Whoosh!

 In a flash, a silver light shone from Beiming Ao's chest and blocked most of the power of the Golden Core phenomenon!

 Even so, Beiming Ao was sent flying far away and spat out a mouthful of blood with a dispirited expression.

 If not for the silver inner armor Beiming Xue gave him, he would have been a dead man by now!

 "Another perfect-grade spirit weapon!"

 "The Beiming clan sure has a strong foundation. To think that two perfect spirit weapons would appear in Beiming Ao's possession."

 "He didn't die?"

 Dongfang Xuan's expression turned cold as he leaped up. Purple qi shrouded his body as he chased after Beiming Ao who was outside the stone platform!

 "Beiming Ao has already admitted defeat and fell from the stone platform. You can't kill him anymore!"

 The Beiming clan leader stood out and shouted.

 "Old thing, you had better not interfere!"

 A Nascent Soul of the Dongfang aristocratic family said slowly, "The rules of the aristocratic family competition are only targeted at our three aristocratic families. Who do you think the Beiming clan is?"

 Dongfang Xuan caught up to Beiming Ao before the latter even landed on the ground.

 "Little cub, let's see who can save you today!"

 The power of phenomenon behind Dongfang Xuan surged and smashed towards Beiming Ao!

 All of a sudden!

 A figure appeared before Beiming Ao like a phantom!

 It was Beiming Xue!

 She extended her palm slowly and clenched it into a fist, punching towards Dongfang Xuan as she said coldly, "Get lost!"
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 "Beiming Xue?" 

 "That woman's Golden Core is crippled. Is she looking to die?"

 "Everyone from the Beiming aristocratic family are indeed idiots!"

 "Against Dongfang Xuan's Golden Core phenomenon, even low-level spirit weapons would be shattered, let alone a body of flesh and blood!"

 Many cultivators burst into laughter when they saw that.

 Of course, there were still some people who did not laugh.

 Su Zimo's expression was indifferent as he watched everything quietly.

 At the spectator area, Nangong Ling, Liu Hanyan and Ru Xuan did not laugh either.

 That was because they knew that Beiming Xue was the disciple of Granduncle-Master Desolate Martial!

 The eldest disciple!

 To their understanding, Granduncle-Master Desolate Martial was someone extremely protective.

 Since she was his eldest disciple, Granduncle-Master would definitely value and love her even more!

 In the cultivation world, cultivators had a long lifespan and by the end of their cultivations, they would most likely not have any kin remaining.

 Therefore, many a times, the relationship between master and disciple was even more important than bloodline clansmen!

 Even with his Essence Spirit injured, Granduncle-Master protected Beiming Xue and arrived at the aristocratic family competition—it was clear how much he valued this eldest disciple!

 Who was Desolate Martial?

 The number one monster incarnate in history!

 There was no way his eldest disciple was ordinary!

 Beiming Xue looked a little frail and there was no spirit energy fluctuation in her body. Against Dongfang Xuan who had a torrential aura and ferocious spirit energy, she was like a mantis trying to stop a chariot!

 Beiming Xue's fist collided with Dongfang Xuan's purple qi.

 Boom!

 The ferocious purple qi dissipated instantly!

 Dongfang Xuan was stunned and shuddered as though he was struck by lightning. He flew back at an even faster speed and landed heavily on the stone platform!

 Poof!

 Dongfang Xuan spat out a mouthful of blood with a pale expression. His tendons and bones felt like they were about to split as he laid on the ground and shrieked. More than half of his body was crippled and he could not even stand up, let alone fight!

 The seemingly tiny mantis managed to shatter the war chariot!

 It was just a single punch!

 The laughter in the spectator area had yet to stop.

 However, the battle was already over.

 The expressions of the cultivators gradually froze as they opened their mouths slowly with eyes widened in disbelief.

 Dongfang Xuan was defeated?

 Furthermore, he was defeated by a single punch from the cripple, Beiming Xue?

 Even Dongfang Xuan's Golden Core phenomenon was shattered by Beiming Xue's body?

 How was that possible?

 Even the Beiming clansmen were dumbfounded, let alone the cultivators of the three aristocratic families.

 Naturally, Su Zimo was not surprised by that.

 Furthermore, he could tell that Beiming Xue did not use her full strength.

 If she released her full strength, Dongfang Xuan would be torn apart by her punch and die on the spot, let alone his Golden Core phenomenon!

 Piak!

 Dongfang Zhi slapped the table and stood up, barking coldly with a cold expression, "B*tch!"

 "Martial Dao?"

 Ximen Ze swept his gaze across Beiming Xue and frowned slightly as he murmured.

 The only way one would not possess spirit energy fluctuations was if they cultivated the Martial Dao.

 However, how could the power of the Martial Dao be so strong?

 "Sister, you…"

 Beiming Ao was shocked.

 He was right behind Beiming Xue and had a deeper understanding of the collision earlier on. He seemed to be able to sense the raging Beiming Ocean within her body!

 He had not expected that his crippled sister would be able to release such a terrifying power after a few years!

 Could this be the power of the Martial Dao?

 Suddenly, Beiming Ao realized that he could no longer read his sister.

 Dongfang Zhi said coldly, "Are you guys blind? This sl*t has already broken the rules of the competition by attacking without permission. Suppress her and kill her in public!"

 Nangong Ling sent a voice transmission with his spirit consciousness expressionlessly.

 Nangong Xi understood and chuckled before standing out. "I don't think Beiming Xue is to blame for this. The one who broke the rules of the competition was not Beiming Xue, but your younger brother, Dongfang Xuan!"

 "Firstly, Dongfang Xuan was unwilling to stop even though Beiming Ao had already admitted defeat."

 "Secondly, even after Beiming Ao was out of the stone platform, Dongfang Xuan continued hunting him beyond its radius!"

 "Anyone can attack outside the radius of the stone platform! To be blunt, if I was the one who attacked earlier to suppress Dongfang Xuan, it wouldn't have been considered as breaking the rules!"

 "Nangong Xi, you!"

 Dongfang Zhi frowned with a frosty expression.

 Those two were the strongest monster incarnates among the three aristocratic families.

 Including Ximen Jingrui, the three of them should be the top three of this Golden Core competition!

 The three aristocratic families had always been on good terms.

 Dongfang Zhi was even engaged to Ximen Jingrui through marriage. Nobody expected Nangong Xi and Dongfang Zhi to fight because of Beiming Xue!

 "Could it be that Nangong Xi had a crush on Dongfang Zhi? Is he jealous because she is engaged to Ximen Jingrui?"

 "Impossible. I'm guessing that Nangong Xi might be involved with Beiming Xue!"

 "Although Beiming Xue has a low status, she's extremely beautiful. The two of them look like a golden couple."

 Even though they were cultivators, they could not help but gossip.

 Ximen Ze and Dongfang Yi looked at Nangong Ling who was not far away.

 Nangong Ling's expression was unchanged as he looked straight ahead.

 Both of them sneered internally.

 Naturally, the three commanders would not appear for such a small matter.

 "Nangong Xi, what are you trying to do?"

 Ximen Jingrui could not help but stand out with a terrible expression.

 "Nothing much, I'm just stating the facts."

 Nangong Xi spread his hands with an innocent expression.

 "I'll remember this matter first,"

 Dongfang Zhi nodded and looked deeply at Nangong Xi before turning to Beiming Xue. In a flash, she arrived on the stone platform.

 She did not conceal the killing intent in her heart as she said slowly, "B*tch, I destroyed your Golden Core four years ago. Now, I'll give you a chance! I'll let you have a fair fight against me in this aristocratic family competition!"

 Beiming Xue glared at Dongfang Zhi fearlessly with a cold expression.

 She had waited for this day for a long time!

 She turned to look at Su Zimo.

 Su Zimo smiled faintly. "Go on. The Martial Dao allows one to exact revenge and repay gratitude as they please. It wouldn't matter even if you pierce through the heavens today."

 Beiming Xue was filled with pride and no longer had any reservations!

 If anybody else made her such a promise, she would have been skeptical.

 However, if her master said something like that, she believed that he would defend her even if the sky collapsed!

 That was because her master was Desolate Martial!

 He was Dao Lord Desolate Martial who was renowned throughout the world and established his Dao for the masses!

 Instantly, Beiming Xue was enlightened.

 In fact, even her cultivation that was stuck at the Eight Transformations of the Martial Dao had loosened slightly at this moment!

 She could sense the aura of the Dragon Elephant Force!

 Beiming Xue turned around and walked towards the stone platform with a burning gaze. Her footsteps were firm and at that moment, her Martial Dao will reached its peak—it was unshakable!

 Under the envelopment of that will, Dongfang Zhi suddenly felt a sense of pressure.

 On the stone platform.

 Beiming Xue walked towards Dongfang Zhi step by step.

 With every step she took, her aura would increase by a fraction!

 However, the pressure on Dongfang Zhi would increase as well!
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 "What powerful blood qi!" 

 At the spectator area, Dongfang Yi narrowed his gaze.

 Ximen Ze nodded as well. "Beiming Xue's bloodline has probably already cultivated to the Lead Mercury Amalgam Blood realm!"

 Among the three aristocratic families, the Ximen aristocratic family had the strongest body tempering.

 However, even for Ximen Jingrui who was at Golden Core realm, he only cultivated to the Lead Mercury Amalgam realm with the help of many resources.

 Dongfang Zhi's heart skipped a beat.

 As the most outstanding successor of the Dongfang aristocratic family at the Golden Core realm, she made the right judgment right away and retreated to keep her distance from Beiming Xue!

 She could not engage Beiming Xue in melee combat!

 The Martial Dao was to constantly develop one's potential and temper their bodies.

 Those who cultivated the Martial Dao were extremely strong in melee combat!

 "Go!"

 Dongfang Zhi slapped her storage bag and waved her sleeves, causing a silver spear to appear before her.

 The spear quivered and shone with six spirit patterns in a bright light!

 Connate Dharmic weapon, Heavenly Essence Spear!

 Cultivators of the Dongfang aristocratic family rarely used swords; most of them used spears.

 While a spear was weaker than a flying sword in terms of agility, it was stronger than a flying sword in terms of strength!

 Under Dongfang Zhi's control, the Heavenly Essence Spear transformed into a silver streak of light and arrived before Beiming Xue at an astonishing speed!

 In terms of speed and burst power, connate weapons were the limit!

 Without much movement, a cold shimmering sword had already appeared in her hands.

 The sword quivered and five spirit patterns lit up.

 A perfect spirit weapon!

 That sword was the perfect spirit weapon Liu Hanyan gave Beiming Xue.

 "Beiming Xue has a perfect spirit weapon as well!"

 "The Beiming family sure has some good stuff!"

 Many cultivators revealed looks of envy.

 Beiming Xue suddenly attacked and slashed with her sword!

 Clang!

 Sparks flew when the sword struck the Heavenly Essence Spear!

 Normally, a connate spirit weapon would definitely gain the upper hand in a clash between perfect and connate spirit weapons.

 However, Beiming Xue was way too strong!

 The sword quivered and sent the Heavenly Essence Spear flying when it slashed down!

 Boom!

 Beiming Xue strode forward and stomped heavily on the ground, arriving before Dongfang Zhi instantly like an arrow that was released from a bow!

 It was too fast!

 With the burst of Beiming Xue's body and bloodline, she covered a distance of more than a hundred feet instantly!

 Beiming Xue's expression was cold as she raised her sword and stabbed!

 Before the sword even arrived, a chilling sharpness was already released!

 Dongfang Zhi actually felt a slight sting on her glabella!

 "Trap!"

 Dongfang Zhi's reaction was extremely fast when she saw that she could not retrieve the Heavenly Essence Spear in time. She conjured a hand seal and released the legacy spirit art of her aristocratic family!

 Strange vines and branches grew from the stone platform beneath Beiming Xue and coiled around her body and limbs.

 The Dongfang aristocratic family specialized in wood spirit arts.

 As a Golden Core paragon of the Dongfang aristocratic family, Dongfang Zhi was even more well-versed in this Dao and conjured her spirit art in the blink of an eye!

 Those vines and branches were no ordinary plants. With the augmentation of Dongfang Zhi's spirit energy, they were not weaker than spirit weapons!

 Furthermore, there were spikes on the vines that could pierce a cultivator's flesh!

 After releasing the spirit art, Dongfang Zhi seized the opportunity to retreat and distance herself from Beiming Xue once more.

 "Humph!"

 Beiming Xue sneered.

 She cultivated the Martial Dao and was already at the Eighth Transformation, Indestructible Diamond. Her body was already invulnerable to fire, water and weapons.

 Even true spirit weapons could not hurt her, let alone the vines conjured by spirit energy!

 Beiming Xue struggled!

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 The moment the vines coiled around her, Beiming Xue broke free and gave chase once more.

 Clang! Clang! Clang!

 She slashed in succession!

 Dongfang Zhi blocked Beiming Xue's sword with her precise movement techniques and spear techniques.

 However, she was completely disadvantaged!

 Beiming Xue did not have many sword techniques, but with her Martial Dao True Body as a foundation, the speed and power of each sword strike were pushed to the limits!

 She was overwhelming everything with brute force!

 No matter how precise Dongfang Zhi's moves were, she could not defend against Beiming Xue's sword!

 "Beiming Xue's strength is a little terrifying."

 "To think that she would be able to reach such a realm in the Martial Dao. I wonder how many transformations Beiming Xue has cultivated."

 The crowd whispered—nobody expected this outcome.

 "She's merely relying on brute force,"

 Ximen Jingrui sneered, "Everyone knows that one doesn't have any spirit energy if they cultivate the Martial Dao, so they can't condense Golden Core phenomenons. That's the greatest advantage we cultivators have!"

 Dongfang Yi sat high above with a calm expression and was not worried.

 No one was clearer than him about Dongfang Zhi's strength.

 This battle would end the moment Dongfang Zhi released her Golden Core phenomenon!

 "Beiming Xue, you're very good to be able to force me to this extent!"

 Dongfang Zhi's Golden Core circulated slowly and her spirit energy surged. A purple qi appeared behind her and shone brightly!

 Golden Core phenomenon, Eastern Purple Qi!

 Although it was the same phenomenon, the power of Dongfang Zhi's phenomenon was clearly many times stronger than Dongfang Xuan's!

 It was not over yet!

 Suddenly, another powerful energy fluctuation appeared behind Dongfang Zhi!

 Another phenomenon rose!

 Many plants appeared behind Dongfang Zhi and transformed into ferocious soldiers that charged towards Beiming Xue!

 Golden Core phenomenons, Flora Myriad Weapons!

 Dongfang Zhi had managed to cultivate two Golden Core phenomenons!

 The crowd was in an uproar!

 Even Nangong Xi had a grim expression.

 Even he was not confident of winning against Dongfang Zhi who had two Golden Core phenomenons.

 "It's over,"

 Dongfang Zhi rose slowly and two Golden Core phenomenons circled around her. Her aura had already climbed to its peak as she looked down at Beiming Xue.

 "B*tch, it's useless even if you admit defeat now!"

 Her voice was cold.

 She had intended to use her two phenomenons to deal with Nangong Xi. To think that she would have to use them prior to that.

 "Two phenomenons?"

 Beiming Xue had a calm expression without any fear or surprise in her eyes.

 "Indeed, it's time to end things."

 She said indifferently, "However, I'm not the one who will admit defeat!"

 Before her sentence was finished, Beiming Xue channeled her blood qi with all her might!

 Splash!

 Her blood qi surged and a deafening tsunami sound echoed from her body!

 Tsunami Blood!

 Cries of surprises came from the crowd.

 Even Ximen Ze and Dongfang Yi were shocked.

 All of them were Void Reversions and knew very well how difficult it was to cultivate to the Tsunami Blood realm—it was even rarer than Golden Core phenomenons!

 There were many people in the cultivation world who could condense Golden Core phenomenons.

 However, there were very few cultivators who could cultivate Tsunami Blood.

 Boom!

 Beiming Xue did not retreat or dodge Dongfang Zhi's two Golden Core phenomenons. Instead, she strode forward and soared into the air. She threw out a punch with her left hand. In her right hand, her sword was shrouded by layers of Martial Dao astral qi that was indestructible as she slashed out!

 Her blood qi surged as though a tsunami was surging within her!

 Boom!

 Poof!

 A punch and a sword!

 The purple qi dissipated and the soldiers were beheaded!

 Right in front of everyone, the two Golden Core phenomenons that Dongfang Zhi had just conjured were destroyed by Beiming Xue's punch and sword!

 The place fell into an uproar!
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 Chapter 1359 - Don't Mess With Her

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Every single person with a double phenomenon was a peerless paragon. In this generation, there were less than a handful who could cultivate a double phenomenon!

 The most famous double phenomenon came from the monster incarnate of Chaos Essence Sect, Di Yin.

 He cultivated the legacy phenomenon of the Human Emperor, Chaos Ocean.

 Thereafter, he fused with the World Cleansing Green Lotus of the Buddhist monasteries and surpassed the Human Emperor, forming an unprecedented Chaos Green Lotus phenomenon!

 However, Di Yin's brilliance was completely overwhelmed by someone else during the previous Phenomenon Ranking.

 The legendary Dao Lord Desolate Martial cultivated three unprecedented Golden Core phenomenons and dominated the Phenomenon Ranking. He overwhelmed everything and suppressed two primordial races, shocking the world!

 That battle also made Desolate Martial famous.

 The cultivators of the three aristocratic families were shocked when they saw Dongfang Zhi cultivate a double phenomenon.

 The cultivators of the Dongfang aristocratic family were even more invigorated!

 They thought that their family clan had given birth to a peerless paragon that was comparable to Di Yin and Desolate Martial!

 However, the excitement in everyone's eyes turned into shock the moment they saw what happened next!

 Two Golden Core phenomenons were shattered by Beiming Xue's sword and fist!

 How was that possible?

 Could one truly release such a terrifying power after cultivating the Martial Dao?

 Even the commanders of the three aristocratic families, Ximen Ze, Dongfang Yi and Nangong Ling were shocked, let alone the Golden Cores and Nascent Souls present!

 Nangong Ling, Liu Hanyan and Ru Xuan knew that Beiming Xue was Su Zimo's eldest disciple and were long prepared.

 Even so, the three of them gasped when they saw that!

 Beiming Ao stood in the crowd and was completely stunned.

 Prior to this, he belittled the Martial Dao and even mocked his sister for cultivating it because it had no Golden Core phenomenon.

 But now, the power released by Beiming Xue's body and bloodline was something that a Golden Core phenomenon could not withstand. Two Golden Core phenomenons were destroyed by a single punch from her!

 For the past three years, Beiming Ao cultivated painstakingly in the main hall of the clan without slacking off at all.

 However, he had not expected that he would fall so far behind Beiming Xue in just three years. The difference between them was getting wider!

 "Is this the power of the Martial Dao?"

 "How many transformations has Beiming Xue cultivated to? Before this, there were also people who cultivated Blood Qi Golden Cores, but their strength was definitely not so terrifying!"

 "I reckon that Beiming Xue has already broken through to the Seventh Transformation of the Martial Dao, Astral Infusion!"

 "That's right. When she attacked earlier on, her fist and sword were shrouded by a unique power. That should be astral qi!"

 Instantly, a commotion broke out in the crowd.

 Naturally, Su Zimo was not surprised by that.

 His Essence Spirit was damaged and he looked listless the entire time, as though he was lethargic and his eyes were about to close.

 However, nobody knew better than him how terrifying the Martial Sutra was!

 Among the Nine Transformations of the Martial Dao, in the later three transformations, every single one was a leap in quality and brought about a complete transformation!

 Right now, Beiming Xue was at the Eighth Transformation of the Martial Dao, Indestructible Diamond. If Di Yin was reborn at the Golden Core realm, he might be able to fight against her.

 However, Dongfang Zhi was way too far from that!

 Instantly, things changed on the battlefield.

 Dongfang Zhi had just formed two Golden Core phenomenons when they were shattered by Beiming Xue. She could not help but shudder and her face turned paler—even her organs were shaken violently!

 Her eyes flashed with panic and fear.

 That punch and sword strike had not only destroyed her Golden Core phenomenons, but also her confidence, pride and past glory!

 "Dongfang Zhi, you've lost,"

 Beiming Xue strode forward with a cold expression and slashed in reverse towards Dongfang Zhi's head!

 "Go!"

 Right then, a bronze mirror filled with blood qi floated over from the battlefield. It shone with six spirit patterns and suddenly shone with a sanguine light that descended on Beiming Xue!

 "Hmm?"

 Beiming Xue glanced at the spectator area.

 There were outsiders interfering!

 In the spectator area, Ximen Jingrui had an unfriendly expression as he glared at Beiming Xue on the stone platform. His fingers behind his back were conjuring hand seals as he controlled the blood-colored mirror in midair!

 "It's the connate spirit weapon, Blood Light Mirror!"

 "That looks like Ximen Jingrui's weapon. Why is it on the battlefield?"

 Many Beiming clansmen were stunned.

 In reality, the cultivators of the three aristocratic families present had naturally recognized that it was Ximen Jingrui's weapon. However, the cultivators of the three aristocratic families did not expose him out of respect.

 "What are you guys doing? The aristocratic family competition is all one-on-one. Do you guys want to bully with numbers?"

 Beiming Ao was extremely smart and could not help but holler when he saw what was going on.

 The cultivators sneered coldly and ignored him.

 Spectator area.

 Nangong Ling glanced sideways at Ximen Ze and Dongfang Yi with a mocking expression. "Why? You can't afford to lose? The aristocratic family competition has always been about fair fights. What's this?"

 Dongfang Yi's expression did not change. "It's not the aristocratic family competition now. It's a personal feud between Dongfang Zhi and Beiming Xue."

 Ximen Ze nodded slightly as well. "That's right. Jingrui is already engaged to Zhi'er so he naturally can't watch her get bullied. It's only right for him to attack."

 "You guys can even spin the way they're bullying with numbers into something righteous. How shameless can you guys get?"

 Ru Xuan could not help but stifle a chuckle.

 Nangong Ling said indifferently, "Guys, let me advise you not to mess with Beiming Xue. Otherwise, you won't be able to bear the consequences!"

 "Hahaha!"

 Ximen Ze could not help but burst into laughter as though he had heard the greatest joke in the world as he shook his head. "I really want to see how a sl*t of the Beiming clan in the territory of my Ximen family can make me deal with any consequences today!"

 Nangong Ling retracted his gaze and did not persuade further.

 He had no intention of attacking either.

 With his judgment, he knew that even if Ximen Jingrui attacked, he might not be Beiming Xue's match.

 The Blood Light Mirror was created from the bones of more than a hundred ancient remnant beasts and was soaked in demon blood all year round, emitting an extremely evil aura!

 The blood light that descended was extremely damaging to cultivators!

 In fact, even some Golden Core phenomenons could not withstand the corrosion of that blood light!

 However, Beiming Xue merely frowned when the blood light enveloped her.

 Her blood qi was strong and surged like a tsunami. Even the blood of pure-blooded ferocious beasts could not hurt her, let alone the blood of ancient remnant beasts!

 However, the sword in her hands dimmed instantly and its edge was gone when it was tainted by the blood light.

 Thankfully, the sword was a perfect-grade spirit weapon. If it was at supreme-grade, it would have been destroyed within a few breaths!

 When she saw that, Dongfang Zhi was invigorated and hope reignited in her eyes. With a tender shout, she controlled the Heavenly Essence Spear and thrust it towards Beiming Xue.

 At the same time, she retrieved a black iron ruler from her storage bag and injected spirit energy into it.

 Six spirit lights burst forth from the iron ruler!

 It was another connate spirit weapon!

 "Hollow Ruler!"

 The Beiming clansmen recognized the connate spirit weapon right away.

 That was because this spirit weapon was a treasure of the Beiming clan to begin with!

 A cold glint flashed through Beiming Xue's eyes.

 Back then, Dongfang Zhi used the Hollow Ruler to shatter her Golden Core—that scene was etched in her memories!

 Today, everything would come to an end!
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 Chapter 1360 - Furious From Embarrassment

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The sword in her hand was already tainted by the blood light. Beiming Xue abandoned it and welcomed the incoming Heavenly Essence Spear. She strode forward and reached out!

 As a connate spirit weapon, the speed of the Heavenly Essence Spear was way too fast.

 It was merely a silver light that streaked by and arrived instantly.

 However, Beiming Xue's palm grabbed the silver light!

 The silver light dissipated and the Heavenly Essence Spear fell into Beiming Xue's palm. It revealed its true form and danced continuously, wanting to break free.

 Beiming Xue harrumphed coldly and channeled her blood qi, exerting strength in her palm!

 The spirit light on the spear was drowned by Beiming Xue's blood qi instantly and dimmed!

 Dongfang Zhi had completely lost control of the Heavenly Essence Spear!

 Swash!

 The moment the Heavenly Essence Spear arrived, a black shadow descended as though it wanted to slice the void into two!

 Connate spirit weapon, Hollow Ruler!

 Beiming Xue's expression was unchanged as she raised her right hand and opened her fingers to grab the falling Hollow Ruler!

 The expressions of the cultivators changed and they exclaimed.

 Grabbing the incoming Heavenly Essence Spear barehanded and the Hollow Ruler were two completely different situations.

 As long as the tip of the Heavenly Essence Spear was avoided, it was not much of a threat.

 However, the power of the Hollow Ruler was extremely terrifying. Even cultivators of the Ximen aristocratic family who specialized in body tempering would have their bones and tendons snapped!

 Piak!

 The Hollow Ruler landed in Beiming Xue's palm!

 Beiming Xue did not move.

 In fact, there were no emotions in her eyes!

 Someone managed to receive the connate weapon, the Hollow Ruler, barehanded!

 The cultivators ground their teeth and winced.

 Was that a body of flesh and blood?

 Disbelief filled the eyes of the cultivators.

 Dongfang Zhi finally panicked.

 Her two connate spirit weapons were snatched away by Beiming Xue barehanded. Even if she used other trump cards, there was no way she could be a match for Beiming Xue!

 She moved and wanted to retreat.

 Unfortunately, Beiming Xue was even faster than her!

 Beiming Xue did not stop after receiving the two connate spirit weapons. In a flash, she arrived before Dongfang Zhi!

 Whoosh!

 Beiming Xue stabbed towards Dongfang Zhi with the Heavenly Essence Spear in her hand!

 "How dare you!"

 Dongfang Zhi shrieked and tore a Protection Talisman in her palm.

 A jade green light spread and enveloped her.

 Poof!

 When the Heavenly Essence Spear struck the gigantic green barrier, it was as though an airbag was punctured and the barrier dissipated instantly!

 Dongfang Zhi's pupils constricted and her face turned pale.

 Her Protection Talisman could defend against a Nascent Soul's attack!

 She had not expected that the talisman would be shattered by Beiming Xue instantly!

 Before she could think further, she felt a sharp pain beneath her abdomen.

 A domineering power struck her Golden Core!

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 Dongfang Zhi's eyes widened.

 She could clearly feel cracks appearing on her Golden Core, densely packed and covering it instantly!

 Shattered!

 Beiming Xue waved the Hollow Ruler and shattered her Golden Core with a single strike!

 Thud! Thud! Thud!

 Dongfang Zhi retreated continuously and staggered. Her legs went limp and she could not even stand as she fell to the ground.

 The shattering of her Golden Core meant that her 50 years of cultivation were instantly destroyed!

 Initially, Golden Cores in their fifties were in their prime because they had a lifespan of 500 years.

 But now that her Golden Core was shattered and her spirit energy was depleted, her lifespan had instantly fallen to a hundred years of age for mortals.

 In her fifties, it meant that she had already spent more than half her lifespan!

 Within a few breaths, her black hair had already turned white and a few wrinkles appeared on her face, revealing her old age.

 Spectator area.

 With a bang, Dongfang Yi crushed the teacup in his hand!

 "B*tch, how dare you!"

 His expression darkened. He had not expected that the ants of the Beiming clan would dare to attack paragons of their aristocratic families so viciously during the aristocratic family competition!

 Dongfang Yi's face was filled with killing intent.

 Beiming Xue was not the only one who was going to die today—all the Beiming clansmen were going to die with her!

 As though he sensed danger, the Beiming clan leader looked terrified and uneasy.

 The other clansmen were jittery as well. Although Beiming Xue won, none of them looked excited at all as though they had lost their parents.

 In the crowd, Su Zimo was the only one who was calm.

 On the stone platform, Dongfang Zhi was defeated and her Golden Core was crippled.

 Immediately after, another figure charged over.

 "B*tch, how dare you hurt Zhi'er! You must have a death wish!"

 Ximen Jingrui charged forward and cursed. Waving his palm, the Blood Light Mirror in midair buzzed and spun towards Beiming Xue!

 Beiming Xue's expression was unchanged as she raised the Hollow Ruler and slashed forward!

 Clang!

 An ear-piercing sound of metal clashing echoed when the two connate spirit weapons collided!

 The Blood Light Mirror was sent flying!

 At the same time, Ximen Jingrui had already arrived and punched Beiming Xue.

 Instantly, an extremely strong killing intent burst forth from that punch!

 The Ximen aristocratic family specialized in metal spirit arts and killing techniques.

 Beiming Xue had a mocking expression as she put away the Hollow Ruler and punched Ximen Jingrui's fist as well.

 Bang!

 There was a dull sound of defeat when the fists clashed!

 Beiming Xue was motionless and her expression was indifferent.

 However, Ximen Jingrui's expression changed continuously!

 Immediately after, his arm cracked in an extremely terrifying manner!

 His entire arm was crippled by Beiming Xue's punch!

 Ximen Jingrui was also a decisive person. Gritting his teeth, he did not dare to linger and flew out of the stone platform without making a single sound.

 "Jingrui, take me with you!"

 Dongfang Zhi shouted.

 Her Golden Core was crippled and she did not even have the ability to jump off the stone platform.

 When Ximen Jingrui heard Dongfang Zhi's shout, he looked over instinctively and was shocked.

 Right now, Dongfang Zhi was old and withered; she no longer had any of her former glory.

 A look of disgust flashed through the depths of Ximen Jingrui's eyes as he turned and fled!

 "Y-You…!"

 Dongfang Zhi was so angry that she was shivering with a desperate expression.

 Lifelong vows to the depths of the world—everything was a lie!

 "What are you guys waiting for? Suppress that sl*t!"

 Ximen Ze stood up with a grim expression and shouted.

 Swash! Swash! Swash!

 Five figures stood out from beneath Ximen Ze and released a powerful might. They were surrounded by Dharmic powers and charged towards Beiming Xue with murderous auras!

 Nascent Souls!

 Beiming Xue crippled the most outstanding Golden Core cultivators of the Dongfang and Ximen aristocratic families and enraged Ximen Ze and Dongfang Yi completely.

 "The few of you, capture those Beiming clansmen. I'm going to cripple all of their cultivations one by one and torture them slowly!"

 Dongfang Yi waved his hand and gave the order as well.

 Before long, a few Nascent Souls of the Dongfang aristocratic family stood out as well and charged towards the Beiming clan.

 Because of Beiming Xue's domineering appearance, this aristocratic family competition had spun completely out of control!
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 Chapter 1361 - Against Nascent Souls!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Ximen Ze, Dongfang Yi, what are you guys doing?!"

 When Nangong Ling saw that the situation was not right, he slammed the table and stood up, hollering.

 Liu Hanyan and Ru Xuan stood up as well, frowning.

 Earlier on, they could still sit by even when Dongfang Zhi and Ximen Jingrui ganged up on Beiming Xue. After all, she was Su Zimo's eldest disciple and there was no danger even against two Golden Cores.

 But now that five Nascent Souls of the Ximen aristocratic family had attacked, the situation was completely different!

 This was blatantly bullying Beiming Xue; they were taking advantage of the fact that the Beiming aristocratic family had no backing!

 "Nangong Ling, let me ask you what you want to do!"

 Dongfang Yi pointed at Beiming Xue with a cold expression and said frostily, "That sl*t is ruthless to cripple a paragon of our Dongfang aristocratic family. If I let her leave, our Dongfang family will be disgraced!"

 "The Dongfang family sure is overbearing!"

 Liu Hanyan sneered, "Why? People from the Dongfang family are allowed to cripple the Golden Cores of others while others are not allowed to do the same?"

 "My Dongfang family is an ancient aristocratic family that has been passed down till this day and is comparable to the super sects of the immortal, Buddhist and fiend sects. So what if we're this overbearing?!"

 Dongfang Yi's aura was domineering as he shouted, "Everyone in the Beiming clan, a declining aristocratic family, are all ants in my eyes! Today, Beiming Xue, that sl*t, is not the only one who will die. All the Beiming clansmen shall die with her!"

 "Dongfang Yi, Ximen Ze, I advise you guys to stop as soon as possible!"

 Nangong Ling said slowly with a grim expression.

 After all, he had known the two of them when he was young. Furthermore, the three aristocratic families were on the same side—he was truly reminding them out of goodwill!

 That was because no one knew better than him.

 Nobody knew what sort of a terrifying person was hidden in the crowd beneath.

 That was an existence comparable to a primordial taboo!

 Right now, that taboo was still sleeping with his eyes closed.

 Once that taboo was awakened, it would definitely be earthshaking the moment he opened his eyes—nobody could withstand it!

 The entire Ximen villa would be overturned!

 However, Nangong Ling's persuasion only caused Ximen Ze and Dongfang Yi to sneer.

 "Nangong Ling, before this, I ignored the fact that your Nangong family was protecting the Beiming clan,"

 Ximen Ze said coldly, "Now, you want to break off with our two aristocratic families because of a sl*t from the Beiming clan?"

 "Nangong Ling, let me tell you, this is the territory of Ximen villa. This is my territory!"

 Ximen Ze had a dignified gaze and exuded a tremendous might as he said slowly, "I don't care how strong you are after going out to train, Nangong Ling! Today, even if you're a True Dragon, you'll have to coil yourself up!"

 The crowd was also in chaos.

 Nobody expected the commanders of the three aristocratic families to enter a stand-off because of Beiming Xue!

 Ximen Ze's words were extremely decisive without any room for negotiation.

 If Nangong Ling persisted, he would have to fight head-on against the two aristocratic families!

 Furthermore, Ximen Ze's words were definitely not a threat.

 This was the territory of the Ximen aristocratic family after all.

 There were definitely Dharma Characteristic experts hidden in this villa!

 If the Nangong and Ximen aristocratic families were to clash, those experts would definitely appear and the Nangong aristocratic family would definitely not be a match.

 Nangong Ling's forehead was filled with sweat and he looked troubled.

 Right then, Liu Hanyan secretly tugged at Nangong Ling's clothes and looked into the crowd.

 Nangong Ling looked over instinctively.

 The crowd below was in chaos.

 However, among the crowd, there was a green-robed man who was calm and composed. His eyes were closed, as though he was indifferent to everything around him.

 Even when Nascent Souls of the Ximen and Dongfang aristocratic families appeared, he did not open his eyes.

 Ru Xuan sent a voice transmission, "Strange, didn't Granduncle-Master say that no one is allowed to bully Beiming Xue? Why doesn't he seem anxious?"

 "Let's wait and see first. It won't be too late to act by the time Granduncle-Master gives any instructions,"

 Liu Hanyan sent a voice transmission with her spirit consciousness.

 Nangong Ling nodded and sat back slowly.

 On a stone platform on the other side.

 A hint of panic flashed through Beiming Xue's eyes as well against the five Nascent Souls of the Ximen aristocratic family.

 She would not be afraid even against 50 Golden Cores.

 However, she was currently surrounded by five Nascent Souls!

 Before she cultivated the Martial Dao, she was only a Golden Core.

 Even if she cultivated the Martial Dao, or even reached the Eighth Transformation, her cultivation was only equivalent to the Golden Core realm.

 There was a major cultivation realm difference between the Nascent Soul and Golden Core realm!

 To Beiming Xue, that major cultivation realm was an insurmountable chasm!

 She had never fought against Nascent Souls before, let alone the fact that she was surrounded by five of them now—she could not help but feel a little nervous.

 Instinctively, she looked towards Su Zimo.

 He stood in the crowd with his eyes closed, seemingly oblivious to everything.

 Beiming Xue realized that she could only rely on herself to resolve the situation!

 Naturally, Su Zimo would not attack.

 As a cultivator, this was a situation that Beiming Xue would definitely face in the cultivation world in the future. In fact, things might be even more dangerous at that time!

 It was impossible for Su Zimo to be by her side all the time.

 The current situation was a test for Beiming Xue.

 If she could pass this test, she would be able to grow rapidly!

 Furthermore, in Su Zimo's heart, the difference of a major cultivation realm was not considered as bullying.

 As his eldest disciple, if she could not even deal with this situation, he would have wasted his time teaching her all these years.

 On the stone platform.

 Bang! Bang!

 The entire stone platform quaked violently as the five Nascent Souls of the Ximen aristocratic family descended one after another.

 Among the three aristocratic families, the Ximen aristocratic family specialized in body tempering and melee combat.

 Zeng! Zeng! Zeng!

 The five successors of the Ximen aristocratic family summoned their Destiny Dharmic Weapons, sabers and swords. In a flash, they surrounded Beiming Xue!

 At the Nascent Soul realm, one had already cultivated an Essence Spirit and could utilize Dharmic powers.

 If it was any other cultivator, they might not have been able to withstand the pressure and would have surrendered.

 However, Beiming Xue channeled her blood qi with all her might under the immense pressure. A tsunami sound echoed from her body and her aura surged, rising to its limits!

 "Ah!"

 She reared her head and howled into the skies. Instead of retreating against the encirclement of five Nascent Souls, she attacked first!

 Boom!

 Beiming Xue strode forward and charged before a Nascent Soul. She gripped the Heavenly Essence Spear that was shrouded by astral qi and stabbed it towards the person's head!

 "You must have a death wish!"

 The person's expression was cold as he slashed in reverse towards the Heavenly Essence Spear!

 Clang!

 Sparks flew as the weapons collided!

 A look of shock flashed through the person's eyes.

 As a cultivator of the Ximen aristocratic family, his body and bloodline were strong to begin with. Now that he was at the Nascent Soul realm and was refining his body and bloodline with Dharmic powers, it was even more terrifying.

 Not only that, he had the help of his Destiny Dharmic Weapon!

 In his opinion, he could defeat Beiming Xue with a single slash.

 He could kill her with a second slash right after!

 However, he truly had not expected that he would feel an extremely terrifying power surge into his body through his saber the moment they clashed!

 His body and bloodline could not withstand the ferocity of that power!
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 Chapter 1362 - Indestructible Diamond!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The Nascent Soul of the Ximen family felt that he was not facing a human, but a humanoid pure-blooded ferocious beast!

 Thump!

 Against that terrifying power, the Nascent Soul knelt onto the ground right away!

 The crowd was shocked!

 "Hmm?"

 Ximen Ze and Dongfang Yi widened their eyes in disbelief as well.

 Beiming Xue was so strong that she could even suppress Nascent Souls?

 Bang!

 Beiming Xue extended her leg and poked the person's chest.

 The Nascent Soul's body shuddered and his heart exploded as an arrow of blood spurted out. His blood qi drained rapidly and he looked dispirited.

 At the same time, the other four Nascent Souls of the Ximen aristocratic family behind her closed in. Beiming Xue swung the Hollow Ruler in reverse and slashed behind her!

 Clang!

 The Hollow Ruler clashed against four Dharmic weapons!

 Snap!

 The Hollow Ruler shattered!

 Among them, a Nascent Soul's Dharmic weapon was a connate Perfected Lord Dharmic weapon that broke the Hollow Ruler!

 However, the four Nascent Souls shuddered and could not help but retreat a step!

 Even with a spirit weapon and one against four, Beiming Xue had the advantage in terms of strength!

 Although the Hollow Ruler was shattered, Beiming Xue was invigorated and broke free from her initial panic and fear. With a burning gaze, she strode forward and attacked once more!

 She raised the Heavenly Essence Spear and stabbed towards the face of a Nascent Soul!

 "Break!"

 The Nascent Soul hollered and raised his sword to slash!

 Earlier on, this person was the one with the connate Perfected Lord Dharmic weapon and snapped the Hollow Ruler—he was the first person Beiming Xue targeted!

 Clang!

 As expected, the Heavenly Essence Spear broke!

 However, that person shuddered as well.

 The immense power imbued within the Heavenly Essence Spear surged into his body through his Dharmic weapon and he did not feel good either.

 Thankfully, he had tempered his body regularly. If it was a Nascent Soul of the Dongfang or Nangong aristocratic families, he would have been injured by that single attack!

 The moment that person shuddered, Beiming Xue's gaze intensified and she leaned forward, cutting into his embrace instantly. She avoided the Dharmic weapons of the other three Nascent Souls and pushed against his chest!

 Snap!

 The person's chest caved in as he fell limply with widened eyes!

 In the blink of an eye, two Nascent Souls of the Ximen aristocratic family were crippled!

 After cultivating the Martial Dao, Beiming Xue's strength, speed, reaction and spirit perception had already reached an extremely terrifying realm!

 Swash!

 An evil gust of wind blew behind her.

 Beiming Xue seemed to have eyes behind her head and without turning back, a series of crackling sounds came from her body. Her entire body suddenly shrank as though she had transformed into a midget and avoided the sharpness of the three Dharmic weapons by a hair's breadth!

 At Tsunami Blood realm, Tendons Transformation was even easier to master.

 The remaining three Nascent Souls were stunned.

 Beiming Xue stretched her body once more and arrived before a Nascent Soul, grabbing his throat!

 "Pfft!"

 Instantly, the Nascent Soul's throat was ripped as he fell to the ground, convulsing.

 At the spectator area, Ximen Ze's expression was already extremely grim!

 In his heart, Beiming Xue was already a dead person!

 However, he was a Void Reversion after all. Due to his status, he endured it and did not attack.

 On the other side, the Nascent Souls of the Dongfang aristocratic family who were initially charging towards the Beiming clansmen noticed this as well and turned around!

 Swoosh! Swoosh! Swoosh!

 Before the seven Nascent Souls of the Dongfang aristocratic family arrived, they summoned their Destiny Dharmic Weapons, swords or spears and charged towards Beiming Xue through the void!

 Beiming Xue sensed danger and felt immense pressure!

 On the stone platform, there were only two Nascent Souls from the Ximen aristocratic family left.

 If the two Perfected Lords of the Ximen aristocratic family were to engage in melee combat and restrict her movement techniques, she would be in an extremely dangerous situation with the Perfected Lords of the Dongfang aristocratic family attacking her from afar!

 At that thought, Beiming Xue strode forward and charged towards the two Nascent Souls of the Ximen aristocratic family, ignoring the incoming flying swords and spears!

 The two Nascent Souls were experienced as well and no longer attacked proactively. They changed their tactics and focused on restraining Beiming Xue.

 A decisive look flashed through Beiming Xue's eyes as she suddenly reached out for a Nascent Soul's Dharmic weapon!

 "You must have a death wish!"

 The Nascent Soul of the Ximen aristocratic family was delighted when he saw that. He hurriedly twisted the sword in his hands, wanting to sever Beiming Xue's palm!

 Piak!

 Beiming Xue grabbed his sword with her palm and scarlet blood flowed out, but the sword did not move at all!

 "Hmm?"

 The Nascent Soul looked flustered.

 Beiming Xue took advantage of the situation and slapped the person on the head, killing him!

 The other Nascent Soul of the Ximen aristocratic family could not escape either. Beiming Xue hurried forward and killed him using her injured palm!

 Poof! Poof!

 At that moment, she had expended a lot of mental and physical energy on the consecutive pursuits.

 Although she managed to avoid five of the Dharmic weapons that were chasing her, she could not dodge the other two.

 Her abdomen was pierced by a spear!

 There was a bone-deep wound on her thigh that was dripping with blood!

 Furthermore, she had just killed two Nascent Souls of the Ximen family forcefully and her palm was filled with blood—she looked extremely wretched.

 "B*tch, prepare to die!"

 A Nascent Soul of the Dongfang aristocratic family looked down at Beiming Xue.

 To them, her severe injuries were equivalent to loss of combat strength.

 Although Beiming Xue could still stand on the spot, she was already at the end of her rope.

 But soon, the expressions of the seven Nascent Souls from the Dongfang aristocratic family changed. Their eyes widened and their pupils constricted!

 Psst!

 Gasps could be heard from the crowd as well!

 At the spectator area, Ximen Ze and Dongfang Yi had grim expressions as they glared at Beiming Xue's wounds and murmured, "How is that possible?!"

 Under countless gazes, Beiming Xue's wounds were healing at a visible speed!

 Even around the gigantic hole in her abdomen area, meat grew rapidly and intertwined to heal her wound!

 In that short period of time, the wound on Beiming Xue's palm had already healed!

 The wound on her thigh had already formed a scar and in the blink of an eye, it began to fall off!

 "This…"

 "What terrifying regeneration capabilities!"

 "I got it! It's Indestructible Diamond! Beiming Xue has cultivated to the Eighth Transformation of the Martial Dao, Indestructible Diamond!"

 Cries of surprises came from the crowd.

 The Eighth Transformation of the Martial Dao, Indestructible Diamond, did not mean that one would be invulnerable against weapons, water and fire at this cultivation realm.

 After all, no matter how strong one's physique was, they could still be injured against terrifying strength or weapons.

 The so-called Indestructible Diamond was to ensure one's combat strength as much as possible with immense regeneration capabilities after injuries!

 Even pure-blooded ferocious beasts could not match such frightening regeneration capabilities!

 "What are you guys waiting for?!"

 Dongfang Yi could not help but shout, "Are you guys waiting for that sl*t to recover before attacking?!"
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 Chapter 1363 - Dragon Elephant Force, Bloodline Awakening!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Swash! Swash! Swash! 

 Dharmic weapons tore through the void and sped towards Beiming Xue, arriving instantly!

 Beiming Xue tossed and turned on the stone platform. She was agile and graceful like a wyrm as she charged towards one of the Nascent Souls without touching the ground!

 All the cultivators witnessed Beiming Xue's power of bloodline and physique.

 Even the Nascent Souls of the Ximen aristocratic family were suppressed—there was no way the Perfected Lords of the Dongfang aristocratic family could go against her head-on.

 The Nascent Soul reacted extremely quickly and retreated. At the same time, he conjured hand seals and released a Dharmic art that enveloped Beiming Xue!

 Boom!

 Beiming Xue raised her head and punched heavily against the Dharmic art!

 With just her physique and blood qi, Beiming Xue, who was at the Golden Core realm, managed to dispel the Dharmic art of a Nascent Soul!

 Of course, she lost the chance to catch up to that person after the collision with the Dharmic art.

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 The Dharmic arts of the other Nascent Souls blanketed the skies as well!

 Dharmic weapons and Dharmic arts suppressed Beiming Xue's space continuously such that she could not take care of both ends and could not get close to any cultivator.

 Of course, her regeneration capabilities were shocking after she cultivated to the Indestructible Diamond realm.

 It would be difficult for the seven Nascent Souls of the Dongfang aristocratic family to encircle and kill Beiming Xue within a short period of time as well!

 Even when they ganged up to kill a single Golden Core, the seven Nascent Souls were in a stalemate!

 Dongfang Yi's expression was steely.

 In fact, he had the urge to make a move to kill Beiming Xue personally!

 However, given his status and the fact that everyone was present, he thought for a moment and glanced sideways, whispering, "Wu Hua, the five of you, head up and suppress that sl*t as quickly as possible!"

 Perfected Lord Wu Hua nodded slightly and arrived in midair in a flash.

 The other four Nascent Souls followed closely behind!

 "Hurry, look! Another five Nascent Souls of the Dongfang aristocratic family are attacking!"

 "Beiming Xue is finished! She's in deep trouble and the Beiming clan might be annihilated!"

 "What a waste of her amazing talent. I've never heard of a cultivator who can cultivate to the Eighth Transformation yet!"

 "Speaking of which, it's no wonder why Dao Lord Desolate Martial is the number one monster incarnate in history. The Martial Sutra that he created can actually cultivate such a terrifying power!"

 The crowd was in chaos as the cultivators discussed.

 Nangong Ling, Liu Hanyan and Ru Xuan were nervous.

 The three of them turned to look at Su Zimo instinctively.

 At that moment, Su Zimo was still calm and composed with his eyes closed, as though he had not seen Beiming Xue in danger.

 "Granduncle-Master is way too composed. He's just going to let his disciple be surrounded just like that?"

 Ru Xuan was secretly speechless.

 Nangong Ling was puzzled as well and sent a voice transmission, "Perhaps Granduncle-Master has other intentions."

 Right then, the situation on the battlefield changed with the addition of five Nascent Souls!

 Initially, Beiming Xue could hold out against the seven Nascent Souls.

 But now, she was clearly struggling against the encirclement of 12 Nascent Souls.

 She had been through consecutive battles.

 Furthermore, they were against Nascent Souls—the toll on Beiming Xue was immense!

 If not for the fact that she cultivated the Martial Dao and had a robust blood qi and stamina, she would have collapsed a long time ago.

 As time passed, Beiming Xue's movement technique gradually slowed down and she was no longer as agile as before.

 Poof!

 One of Beiming Xue's dodges became sluggish and a new wound appeared on her arm with fresh blood flowing.

 Poof!

 Before the wound healed, another flying sword sliced across Beiming Xue's thigh, causing blood to spray!

 Her figure staggered.

 However, she grit her teeth and remained silent with an expressionless face!

 "B*tch, let's see how long more you can last!"

 Perfected Lord Wu Hua smirked with a mocking gaze.

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 More wounds appeared on Beiming Xue's body.

 No matter how strong her regeneration capabilities were, she could not heal in time!

 Before long, Beiming Xue was covered in blood and injuries, looking extremely miserable.

 However, there was no intention of submitting in her eyes!

 On the contrary, it was as though a terrifying power was gradually awakening within her!

 In truth, ever since she cultivated the Martial Dao, Beiming Xue had never fought against true experts or faced any calamities of life and death!

 Even with Su Zimo's guidance, her accomplishments were limited.

 Back then, Die Yue also abandoned Su Zimo in Cang Lang Mountain Range for a year before he truly grew up.

 Now that she had defeated Dongfang Zhi, the knot in her heart was gone and her mind was clear. She felt an unprecedented joy and gained a new understanding of the Martial Dao.

 Furthermore, under the immense pressure and the constant stimulation of life and death, the bottleneck of the Ninth Transformation of the Martial Dao had finally loosened!

 "Ah!"

 Suddenly, Beiming Xue reared her head and howled into the skies. Although she was drenched in blood, it was as though a shackle in her body had been broken!

 An unprecedented power burst forth from her body, ready to gush out!

 The howl was extremely terrifying!

 It sounded like a dragon roar and an elephant cry!

 Even Perfected Lord Wu Hua and the others felt a sharp pain in their ears as their bodies swayed and they nearly fell from midair!

 "This is…"

 "Could it be… the Ninth Transformation of the Martial Dao, Dragon Elephant Force?!"

 A wave of shock and astonishment could be heard from the crowd.

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 Suddenly, Beiming Xue swung her fists in all directions to release the surging power in her body!

 The incoming Perfected Lord Dharmic weapon was sent flying by Beiming Xue's fists and fell into the crowd, causing a commotion.

 Psst!

 The expressions of Perfected Lord Wu Hua and the others changed!

 Even a Perfected Lord Dharmic weapon could not hurt Beiming Xue?

 "Everyone, join forces and suppress this woman!"

 Perfected Lord Wu Hua shouted and channeled his Essence Spirit fanatically, conjuring a powerful Dharmic art.

 The other Nascent Souls conjured hand seals and Dharmic arts one after another as well!

 Instantly, the Dharmic powers around the stone platform surged!

 12 Dharmic arts tore through the air and released a terrifying might that suppressed Beiming Xue like thunder!

 Beiming Xue's eyes were cold as her bloodline surged and circulated fanatically. A power from the ancient era had silently awakened!

 Splash!

 The sound of a tsunami could be heard in the void.

 This was not Tsunami Blood.

 Right in front of everyone, a dark ocean appeared behind Beiming Xue and emitted an extremely cold aura!

 "Beiming Ocean?"

 Beiming Ao murmured with a confused expression.

 His Golden Core phenomenon was Beiming Ocean so he was extremely familiar with that ocean.

 However, the power of the ocean behind Beiming Xue was clearly countless times stronger than his own Beiming Ocean!

 In the face of this ocean, his Golden Core phenomenon was like a small puddle.

 "How could this be?"

 Beiming Ao blinked and asked curiously, "There shouldn't be a Golden Core phenomenon when cultivating the Martial Dao?"

 "T-This…!"

 The voice of the Beiming clansmen trembled slightly. "This is not a Golden Core phenomenon, but a Bloodline phenomenon!"

 Right then, Su Zimo opened his eyes as well.

 His gaze landed on the ocean behind Beiming Xue, as though it could penetrate the depths of the ocean into the core of the Beiming Ocean!

 Within it… seemed to be an even more terrifying existence!

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 1364 - Kun

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Bloodline phenomenon!" 

 Ximen Ze and Dongfang Yi jolted upright as they exclaimed in shock!

 Both of them were Void Reversions and knew very well how difficult it was to cultivate one's bloodline to the Tsunami Blood realm.

 Above Tsunami Blood was the legendary Bloodline phenomenon!

 It was said that only the God race bloodline could produce innate phenomenons.

 It was almost impossible for human cultivators to cultivate phenomenons through their bloodlines!

 The two of them could still maintain their composure if Beiming Xue had merely cultivated to the Eighth or even Ninth Transformation of the Martial Dao.

 However, they could no longer sit still when they saw the Bloodline phenomenon!

 A thought crossed both their minds.

 They wanted to kill Beiming Xue!

 How terrifying would Beiming Xue be if she could condense a Bloodline phenomenon at the Golden Core realm?

 Neither of them dared to imagine.

 Bang! Boom! Boom!

 On the battlefield, the Beiming Ocean surged and blanketed the skies, engulfing Perfected Lord Wu Hua and the others instantly!

 The seawater was chilling to the bones. Among the 12 Nascent Souls, some of them had lower cultivation realms and weak blood qi. In fact, there were even rows of ice shards in their bloodlines that froze their limbs!

 Two of the Nascent Souls were pale as a layer of frost appeared on their faces. Their gazes dimmed and they sank into the sea, vanishing with their lives!

 The moment the Bloodline phenomenon descended, it devoured the two Nascent Souls before long!

 The remaining ten Nascent Souls struggled endlessly within the Beiming Ocean as well, wanting to break free.

 However, the seawater surged with an extremely cold aura—it was not so easy to break free!

 Only Perfected Lord Wu Hua and another two tore apart their Protection Talismans and rode on their Dharmic weapons, fleeing into the distance without turning back, wanting to get out of the radius of the phenomenon.

 All of a sudden!

 In the middle of the deep ocean, a gigantic semicircular wave surged as though a massive object was floating beneath the surface of the ocean!

 One after another, terrifying waves surged above the surface of the ocean and howled!

 The few Nascent Souls that were initially struggling in the seawater were drowned by the waves and could no longer float as they died!

 Only Perfected Lord Wu Hua and another two who escaped far away were lucky to survive.

 Even so, the three of them were scared out of their wits and blood drained from their faces. Perhaps because they were frozen by the seawater, they were shivering with frightened expressions!

 All of a sudden!

 Two cold beams of light appeared on the surface of the ocean!

 It was a pair of gigantic eyes!

 The eyes were so huge that they resembled the blazing sun in the skies!

 Compared to those eyes, all the cultivators were like tiny specks of dust!

 All the cultivators looked up with their mouths widened in shock!

 Under countless gazes, a massive object gradually appeared on the surface of the ocean and revealed its true appearance. It was so massive that it seemed like it was thousands of kilometers long and blanketed the skies, enveloping the entire space above the Ximen villa!

 Thud! Thud!

 Some cultivators could not withstand the pressure and knelt on the ground one after another.

 Against that massive object, all the cultivators present, including the Nascent Souls and Void Reversions, felt shudders!

 It was a bloodline suppression.

 It was a fear that stemmed from the ancient era!

 "Heavens! W-What's going on?!"

 Some of the cultivators were trembling in fear!

 The Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords who were initially meditating in the Ximen villa were alarmed by the commotion and looked up!

 Psst!

 They shuddered and gasped.

 "What is that demon beast?"

 "Could it be a whale from the sea?"

 "Impossible! Even the gigantic whales are far from this terrifying! That aura seems to be…"

 Some Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords thought of a possibility and their hearts skipped a beat.

 In a cave abode in a corner of the villa, an old man in seclusion opened his eyes slowly.

 His face was filled with wrinkles and his eyes were aged—it was unknown how long he had lived.

 His gaze seemed to be able to penetrate the layers of obstacles and land on the massive being above the firmaments.

 Even with his experience, he could not help but frown when he saw that massive object and murmured, "Kun, one of the Primordial Nine Races?"

 …

 On the battlefield, the massive object's eyes were even colder than the seawater as they landed on Perfected Lord Wu Hua and the other two!

 The three of them were still in the Beiming Ocean.

 To it, that was already a violation of its territory!

 Perfected Lord Wu Hua fled into the distance as though he had gone mad.

 Suddenly!

 Suddenly, the demon beast opened its mouth and released an irresistible suction force, as though it wanted to devour the entire world!

 Whoosh! Whoosh! Whoosh!

 The seawater gushed into its mouth!

 Perfected Lord Wu Hua and the other two could not help but be sucked towards the demon beast.

 In the blink of an eye, the three of them were devoured by the demon beast and vanished entirely!

 Dead!

 Three Nascent Souls were devoured alive by that demon beast!

 Including the five Nascent Souls of the Ximen aristocratic family, a total of 17 Nascent Souls were either dead or injured—nobody was spared!

 Although Nangong Ling and the other two were mentally prepared, they were still shocked speechless!

 The Bloodline phenomenon that Beiming Xue cultivated was not the Beiming Ocean, but the massive demon beast hidden in the depths of the ocean!

 At that moment, Beiming Xue was in a strange state as well.

 Ever since she released her Bloodline phenomenon, Beiming Xue frowned and turned to look in the direction of Beiming Town with a lost gaze.

 Right then, an extremely cold killing intent appeared!

 A warning flashed in Beiming Xue's mind!

 An intense sense of danger descended and almost suffocated her!

 A terrifying spirit consciousness fluctuation spread through the void!

 At the spectator area, Dongfang Yi and Ximen Ze's glabellas shone at the same time. Their spirit consciousnesses condensed and released an Essence Spirit secret skill that descended on Beiming Xue!

 As Void Reversions and commanders of two aristocratic families, they had no intention of doing it personally given their status.

 However, the two of them could no longer hold it in after Beiming Xue's Bloodline phenomenon descended!

 They had to step in to kill Beiming Xue!

 The two of them had a tacit understanding and did not even use any Dharmic arts or weapons. Instead, they used the most lethal killing move of Void Reversions—Essence Spirit secret skills!

 Essence Spirit secret skills were killing techniques that targeted the Essence Spirit directly.

 It was almost impossible for Nascent Souls to defend against it, let alone Golden Cores.

 Like a saber, the spirit consciousnesses could slice through Beiming Xue's mind instantly!

 Nangong Ling sensed the spirit consciousness fluctuation and quickly realized something.

 However, it was too late for him to stop it.

 "Don't!"

 He could only exclaim.

 "Too late!"

 A vicious glint flashed through Dongfang Yi's eyes.

 Ximen Ze said coldly as well, "It's your honor to die in the hands of the two of us, sl*t!"
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 Chapter 1365 - I'm Her Master

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Sister!" 

 Beiming Ao exclaimed with a look of despair.

 The Beiming clan leader's eyes dimmed as well as he sighed internally.

 It was not easy for the Beiming clan to produce such a rare monster incarnate. To think that she would be killed by the three aristocratic families before she could grow further!

 Even Nangong Ling and the others could not interfere in time, let alone outsiders.

 Furthermore, even if everyone from the Beiming clan reacted, who could stop a Void Reversion's Essence Spirit secret skill?

 Nobody!

 The burst of an Essence Spirit secret skill was extremely fast and descended almost instantly!

 On the stone platform, Beiming Xue could only watch helplessly.

 She could not resist against a power of this level!

 No matter how strong her Bloodline phenomenon was, it could not defend against Essence Spirit secret skills!

 This was the suppression of a major cultivation realm!

 Void Reversions could kill Golden Cores with a single thought!

 All of a sudden!

 Beiming Xue felt her wrist heat up.

 Six mysterious Sanskrit sounds echoed in her mind instantly.

 Immediately after, a divine golden barrier of light appeared around her with mysterious, ancient words etched on it!

 "It's the Buddha Beads that master gave me!"

 The thought flashed through Beiming Xue's mind.

 In a flash, Ximen Ze and Dongfang Yi's Essence Spirit secret skills descended and passed through Beiming Xue's Bloodline phenomenon, colliding heavily against the golden barrier!

 The two energies collided and the barrier trembled violently with ripples on the surface!

 However, the entire process was silent!

 In the end, the two Essence Spirit secret skills could not break through the defense of the golden barrier and dissipated silently.

 Beiming Xue's face was pale as she retreated a few steps. Although her Bloodline phenomenon had dissipated against the impact of the two Essence Spirit secret skills, she survived!

 Beiming Xue panted slightly with shock and joy in her eyes.

 The golden barrier around her could no longer hold on and its glow dimmed, dispersing into emptiness as though everything that happened was an illusion.

 In midair.

 Ximen Ze's eyes widened and his sneer froze on his face as he looked at everything in disbelief.

 The ferocity in Dongfang Yi's eyes gradually turned into shock.

 All around the massive Ximen villa, from the front to the back, the initial clamor of chaos had suddenly become complete silence where one could even hear a pin drop!

 All the cultivators looked at the girl on the stone platform with dumbfounded expressions as though they had seen a ghost!

 How was that possible?

 Beiming Xue was not dead after two Void Reversions attacked and released their Essence Spirit secret skills?

 What happened in that instant earlier on?

 A golden barrier seemed to have appeared around Beiming Xue—what was that?

 Countless questions surfaced in the minds of the cultivators.

 Nangong Ling's heart skipped a beat as he swept his spirit consciousness across Beiming Xue's wrist and he could not help but shudder!

 The Mingwang Prayer Beads!

 "To think that Granduncle-Master would value her so much that he even gave her the Mingwang Prayer Beads,"

 A deep envy grew in Nangong Ling's heart.

 Essence Spirit Dharmic weapons were extremely precious.

 As for the Mingwang Prayer Beads, they were the best among Essence Spirit Dharmic weapons and were the treasures that supported Daming Monastery in the past!

 In that short period of time, Ximen Ze and Dongfang Yi gradually realized as well.

 "It's an Essence Spirit Dharmic weapon!"

 Ximen Ze narrowed his eyes and his gaze flickered.

 Although he did not know that it was the Mingwang Prayer Beads, he guessed from his experience that Beiming Xue must be wearing an extremely powerful Essence Spirit Dharmic weapon!

 Beiming Xue was only at the Golden Core realm and could not use this Essence Spirit Dharmic weapon.

 Even so, she managed to defend against their two Essence Spirit secret skills with the power of the Essence Spirit Dharmic weapon alone!

 How much power could be unleashed by that Essence Spirit Dharmic weapon if he got his hands on it?

 Almost instantly, Ximen Ze and Dongfang Yi were filled with greed!

 "Could this be the secret guarded by the Beiming aristocratic family?"

 A thought flashed through Dongfang Yi's mind. The more he thought about it, the more likely it was the truth!

 "Even if Beiming Xue managed to avoid a calamity with her Essence Spirit Dharmic weapon, she won't be able to escape death."

 "That's right, there are way too many methods for Void Reversions to kill her. The difference between them is not something that an Essence Spirit Dharmic weapon can make up for."

 Gradually, voices sounded from the crowd.

 "B*tch, where did you obtain your Essence Spirit Dharmic weapon?"

 Ximen Ze was no longer in a hurry to attack as he asked slowly.

 He also thought that this Essence Spirit Dharmic weapon might have something to do with the secret guarded by the Beiming aristocratic family. Therefore, he wanted to find the truth from Beiming Xue!

 Beiming Xue's heart skipped a beat. She remained silent and pursed her lips.

 There was no way she would expose her master!

 She already knew that her master was severely injured in the battle of Heaven and Earth Valley and his Essence Spirit was damaged. He could not even use his Dharmic powers and his combat strength was greatly reduced.

 If her master's location was exposed right now, it would be equivalent to his death!

 Without waiting for the super sects and primordial races outside, the strength of the three aristocratic families alone was enough to kill her master!

 "Not telling?"

 Ximen Ze smirked coldly and released his pressure as a Void Reversion towards Beiming Xue.

 "It's fine if you don't want to tell me. I have many methods that can cause you endless pain!"

 Ximen Ze revealed a cruel smile. "At that time, you'll kneel beside my feet and beg me to kill you!"

 "I gave that Essence Spirit Dharmic weapon to her."

 All of a sudden!

 A calm voice sounded from the crowd and spread through the entire place!

 Nangong Ling, Liu Hanyan and Ru Xuan were shocked.

 All the cultivators looked over.

 Among the Beiming clan, a green-robed man was squeezing through the crowd and walking slowly outside.

 The man had refined features but his face was withered and yellow, as though he was severely ill. He looked extremely weak without any cultivation and did not seem like a cultivator.

 However, that person's eyes were extremely bright and spirited!

 "Where are you going? Don't go and die for nothing!"

 When Beiming Ao saw Su Zimo stand out, he grabbed Su Zimo's arm instinctively.

 Su Zimo did not even look at him and merely flung Beiming Ao's palm gently.

 His palm went numb and he could not exert any strength for a long time!

 Beiming Ao's mouth was agape and he was stunned for a moment.

 In that short period of time, Ximen Ze and Dongfang Yi had long scanned Su Zimo's body and did not sense any threat.

 Both of their expressions relaxed quickly.

 "Oh?"

 Ximen Ze looked at Su Zimo with a mocking gaze and smiled gently, asking, "And who are you?"

 "I'm her master,"

 Su Zimo pointed at Beiming Xue on the stone platform and said indifferently.

 "Hahahaha!"

 Ximen Ze and Dongfang Yi could not help but laugh.

 Many cultivators of the three aristocratic families roared in laughter as well.

 The current situation was extremely obvious. Beiming Xue was already a dead person. At this moment, anyone who stood out would have to die with her!

 Therefore, in their eyes, this green-robed man was a fool who did not know what was good for him!

 At the spectator area, Nangong Ling, Liu Hanyan and Ru Xuan did not laugh.

 The three of them looked at Ximen Ze and Dongfang Yi silently with strange gazes, as though they were looking at two dead men!
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 Chapter 1366 - Murder

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "You're her master so you gave her an Essence Spirit Dharmic weapon… Yes, that makes sense."

 Dongfang Yi nodded and looked at Su Zimo mockingly, asking with a smile, "So, what do you want to do now that you've stood out?"

 "Murder,"

 Su Zimo was expressionless and merely uttered one word.

 Actually, he had no intention of attacking when he came to the aristocratic family competition.

 However, notwithstanding the fact that the Ximen and Dongfang aristocratic families were overbearing and sent more than ten Nascent Souls to encircle Beiming Xue, two Void Reversions even attacked personally!

 That crossed Su Zimo's bottom line!

 Most of the time, he could stand by idly and let Beiming Xue endure sufficient pressure. It would also help her grow rapidly.

 However, everything changed when Void Reversions attacked personally!

 Even if his Essence Spirit was damaged, he was still Dao Lord Desolate Martial!

 He would not allow anyone to humiliate his disciples!

 "Murder?"

 Dongfang Yi could not help but laugh. "Who do you want to kill?"

 "You."

 When Su Zimo said that word, he suddenly strode forward and stomped heavily on the ground.

 Boom!

 There was a deafening sound.

 The ground beneath Su Zimo's feet was ruptured by his feet!

 The crowd was caught off guard and almost fell with shocked expressions.

 A figure rose from the ground, bringing with it dust clouds and arrived above the spectator area in the blink of an eye!

 Beiming Ao was shocked as he looked up at the figure in midair and murmured instinctively, "I-Is that still a human?"

 The figure was way too different from the sickly figure in his mind!

 Su Zimo did not waste his breath on Dongfang Yi and leaped into midair. His black hair danced and he descended from the skies like a divine being with a burning gaze!

 "How dare you!"

 Dongfang Yi hollered with a shocked and furious expression.

 He truly had not expected that this seemingly sickly man would dare attack him and even release such horrifying burst power!

 Dongfang Yi's reaction was extremely fast as well as he swiped his storage bag and a black spear appeared in his hands!

 Dharmic powers surged and the spear trembled, shimmering with five Dharmic patterns.

 It was a perfect-grade Dao Being Dharmic weapon!

 "Die!"

 Dongfang Yi hollered and conjured hand seals with his left hand. He gripped his spear with his right hand and thrust it towards Su Zimo while releasing his Dharmic art with his left hand!

 Boom!

 The Dharmic art was the first to descend and smashed heavily against Su Zimo's chest!

 Dongfang Yi was delighted.

 Even the body of a Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord could not withstand his Dharmic art.

 However, the joy in his eyes turned into shock the moment it appeared!

 That Dharmic art did not affect Su Zimo at all!

 It was as though he was completely fine!

 Although Su Zimo's bloodline was not strong, his body could not be considered as a body of flesh and blood.

 The Green Lotus True Body was created with a Grade 6 Creation Green Lotus as the foundation and was supplemented by top Dharmic weapons of many super sects!

 The toughness of the Green Lotus True Body was comparable to a connate Dao Lord Dharmic weapon!

 A Void Reversion Dharmic art could not shake him at all.

 Against the incoming spear, Su Zimo suddenly extended his palm and gripped the cold tip of the spear at lightning speed, thrusting it forward!

 A tremendous force surged over.

 Dongfang Yi could not hold on to the spear at all.

 The spear slid in his palm!

 "Pfft!"

 Dongfang Yi shuddered and lowered his head slowly.

 In his chest, a gigantic hole was carved out by Su Zimo using the back of the spear. The spear drenched in blood protruded from Dongfang Yi's back in reverse!

 His heart was already pierced by the spear and his blood qi drained rapidly!

 Dongfang Yi's eyes flashed with disbelief.

 All of a sudden!

 His vision blurred and a figure seemed to flash by.

 "Not good!"

 Dongfang Yi exclaimed.

 As a paragon of the Dongfang aristocratic family, he reacted extremely quickly and chose to eject his Essence Spirit right away.

 A divine light flew out from above his head, wanting to escape into the distance.

 However, before it could truly leave his body, a huge shadow enveloped him!

 Poof!

 Su Zimo slapped Dongfang Yi on the head.

 That palm strike ruptured Dongfang Yi's head and his Essence Spirit was shattered as well. He died on the spot!

 Dead!

 Dongfang Yi, the commander of the Dongfang aristocratic family who was insufferably arrogant earlier on, was slapped to death right in front of everyone!

 From the moment Su Zimo attacked till Dongfang Yi's death, the entire process took less than three breaths.

 The eyes of the cultivators nearly popped out!

 "H-How dare you!"

 Ximen Ze pointed at Su Zimo with a trembling voice.

 He could sense an extremely dangerous aura coming from Su Zimo!

 "Die too!"

 Su Zimo's gaze was like lightning as he strode forward. Without any unnecessary movements, he threw a punch towards Ximen Ze's face!

 The aura of that punch was way too ferocious and Ximen Ze did not dare to take it head-on in his fear.

 Swash!

 A bronze mirror flew out from his glabella.

 Buzz!

 Ximen Ze activated his spirit consciousness.

 The bronze mirror expanded against the wind and grew rapidly, blocking in front of him like an indestructible shield that shone with six Dharmic patterns!

 A connate Dao Being Dharmic weapon!

 In his opinion, he would be able to escape as long as he could defend against Su Zimo's attack!

 The Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords in the villa must have noticed such a huge commotion. Once they arrived, this person would definitely die.

 As those thoughts crossed Ximen Ze's mind, Su Zimo's fist had already struck the bronze mirror heavily!

 Boom!

 There was a deafening sound.

 Ximen Ze shuddered!

 Snap!

 Immediately after, he heard a strange sound, as though something had shattered!

 The next moment, his vision darkened and he felt a sharp pain in his head, losing consciousness.

 Even till the end, he did not understand how he died.

 However, the other cultivators saw everything clearly!

 Compared to Dongfang Yi, Ximen Ze died even faster!

 Ximen Ze summoned his bronze mirror and Su Zimo threw a punch…

 That punch penetrated the bronze mirror!

 The connate Dao Being Dharmic weapon was penetrated by Su Zimo's body!

 The punch penetrated the bronze mirror and struck Ximen Ze's face, smashing his head into sludge and destroying his Essence Spirit on the spot!

 Once again, the world fell into a momentary silence.

 The throats of the cultivators seemed to be choked by an invisible pair of hands; they could not breathe!

 Terror, shock and fear filled everyone's faces.

 Among the cultivators of the three aristocratic families, the strongest among them were Void Reversions—Dongfang Yi, Ximen Ze and Nangong Ling.

 In their hearts, Void Reversions were absolute existences that were high and above.

 However, in the blink of an eye, two Void Reversions were reduced to two corpses!

 Furthermore, these two commanders were hammered to death by fists!

 None of the Foundation Establishment Cultivators, Golden Cores or even Nascent Souls had ever seen someone so decisive to kill. All of them were scared out of their wits and froze on the spot, not daring to move!
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 Chapter 1367 - Dao Lord Purple Peak

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Beiming Ao looked at the green-robed figure and his mind was in chaos—he was completely stunned.

 Mr. Su, the frail and sickly scholar, had vanished completely and there was only a single image left in his mind.

 It was how Su Zimo descended from the skies and killed the two Void Reversions like a divine being!

 Beiming Ao had never seen such power before!

 He felt a sense of trepidation and regret when he recalled how he had treated this person with sarcasm and mockery repeatedly.

 It was lucky that Mr. Su was broad-minded. If it was anyone else, he might not have survived even if he had ten lives!

 "Did sister become Mr. Su's disciple?"

 Beiming Ao gradually understood.

 "It's no wonder why my sister has changed so much in just three years and can even suppress Nascent Souls. So, it's all because of Mr. Su."

 It would be a lie to say that Beiming Ao was not envious.

 However, although he was not old, he knew that he had treated Su Zimo badly previously and would most likely not have the chance to join the latter.

 Even Beiming Xue stood on the stone platform in a daze, let alone Beiming Ao. She could not recover and her eyes were filled with shock.

 Even though she had joined Su Zimo as his disciple, she had never seen him in action.

 Initially, she thought that his combat strength would be greatly reduced after his Essence Spirit was injured and he could not even release Dharmic arts.

 However, she had not expected that Su Zimo would be able to kill two Void Reversions on the spot with just his physical body—he did not require his Essence Spirit or Dharmic arts at all!

 Beiming Xue suddenly had the urge to cry when she looked at the skinny but torrential figure.

 She had suffered countless grievances over the years.

 However, no one had ever helped or stood up for her!

 Yet, at this moment, someone stood in front of her and defended her from all damage, even going against the ancient aristocratic families!

 "Desolate Martial!"

 "My master is Dao Lord Desolate Martial! The one and only Dao Lord Desolate Martial in history!"

 Beiming Xue was extremely emotional and her eyes were bloodshot.

 On the other side, Nangong Ling shook his head gently and sighed.

 "We've still come to this,"

 He was worried.

 Prior to this, he had reminded Ximen Ze and Dongfang Yi countless times to not be overbearing and to know when to stop.

 However, the two of them did not heed his words and continued with their provocations.

 "They were the ones who went overboard!"

 Ru Xuan said, "Even an outsider like me can't stand it! Hmph, how is it acceptable for Void Reversions to step in to kill a Golden Core?!"

 Liu Hanyan glanced at Nangong Ling and said softly, "Senior Brother, you're worried about the Nangong family's decision, right?"

 "Yes,"

 Nangong Ling nodded without saying anything.

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 Right then, powerful auras burst forth from various parts of the villa and the world shook!

 "Where did this ruffian come from? How dare you act so brazenly in our Ximen villa!"

 "You must have a death wish!"

 A series of shouts sounded.

 Most of the cultivators present were Foundation Establishment Cultivators and Golden Cores. The massive pressure of the spirit consciousness that arrived caused all of them to shudder!

 Dharma Characteristic realm!

 That was a pressure that could only be released by the spirit consciousnesses of Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords!

 Even the Void Reversion realm was a realm that most cultivators could not reach.

 Dharma Characteristic cultivators were even more revered.

 Some of the cultivators present had never seen Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords up till this point of their cultivation. To think that more than ten Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords would appear today!

 "Dao Lord Purple Peak!"

 Nangong Ling recognized the Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord leading them and could not help but exclaim.

 Dao Lord Purple Peak was a Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord who was extremely famous among the three aristocratic families.

 2,000 years ago, he traveled to the Middle Continent and became enemies with a Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord of Illusion Fiend Cult.

 The Dao Lord of Illusion Fiend Cult was once ranked 62 on the Dharma Characteristic Ranking.

 However, Dao Lord Purple Peak won the battle completely!

 That was also the battle that brought Dao Lord Purple Peak to fame.

 Within the three aristocratic families, it was said that Dao Lord Purple Peak's combat strength could have him ranked in the top 30 of the Dharma Characteristic Ranking!

 Furthermore, that was 2,000 years ago!

 To think that Dao Lord Purple Peak would actually be cultivating wholeheartedly in the Ximen villa and now, he was alerted!

 "Senior Purple Peak!"

 Nangong Ling shouted and bowed. "This is an important matter. Senior, please gather the other elders to discuss and reconsider before advancing!"

 Nangong Ling could not expose Su Zimo's identity.

 However, his words were already a reminder for Dao Lord Purple Peak to stop in time and not act rashly!

 "Humph!"

 Dao Lord Purple Peak sneered, "What a joke! A ruffian is killing people brazenly in our Ximen villa, but you want me to reconsider my actions?"

 Even if Dao Lord Purple Peak could tell what Nangong Ling was implying, he would not take it to heart.

 Even if Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords of the Nangong aristocratic family were here, he would definitely step in to kill this green-robed cultivator, let alone a mere junior like Nangong Ling!

 Dao Lord Purple Peak looked at Su Zimo with a cold expression and said slowly, "I don't care what your background is or what sect you are from. If you dare to kill in my Ximen villa, even if you're a disciple of a super sect, you'll have to pay with your life!"

 Nangong Ling sighed internally.

 Dao Lord Purple Peak did not realize who he was facing at all.

 How many titular disciples and Conjoint Body Mighty Figures of super sects had died in the Dao Inheritance Ground, let alone disciples of super sects?

 "You want to kill me?"

 Su Zimo raised his head slightly and looked at Dao Lord Purple Peak with a mocking expression.

 "Kill him!"

 Dao Lord Purple Peak did not waste his breath on Su Zimo and waved his hand, giving the order.

 Swoosh! Swoosh! Swoosh!

 Dharmic weapons tore through the air one after another.

 Dharmic powers surged around the Dao Lord Dharmic weapons and almost covered the skies, sealing off all of Su Zimo's escape routes!

 Su Zimo's expression was cold as he ignored the incoming Dao Lord Dharmic weapons and rose!

 "How dare you ignore Dao Lord Dharmic weapons! You truly have a death wish!"

 The Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords' expressions turned cold.

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 Dharmic weapons struck Su Zimo one after another but they did not pierce through his body as the Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords expected.

 On the contrary, many Dao Lord Dharmic weapons were repelled!

 Be it flying swords, spears or bronze mirrors, none of them could pierce Su Zimo's flesh!

 The crowd was shocked!

 That scene had completely exceeded everyone's expectations.

 "Hmm?"

 Even Dao Lord Purple Peak and the others were shocked, let alone the low-level cultivators present!

 There was no lack of perfect-grade Dao Lord Dharmic weapons among the Dao Lord Dharmic weapons that were summoned earlier on!

 However, a perfect Dao Lord Dharmic weapon could not even pierce the green-robed cultivator's skin, let alone kill him.

 Furthermore, the green-robed cultivator did not release any Dharmic arts or talismans during the collision and merely defended with his body.

 Could a person's body truly be cultivated to such an invulnerable state?

 Dao Lord Purple Peak suddenly understood the meaning behind Nangong Ling's words.

 Unfortunately, it was too late.
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 Chapter 1368 - Sweeping Ahead

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Boom! 

 While a Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord was slightly distracted, Su Zimo had already arrived and ruptured his head with a punch!

 The Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord died on the spot!

 Although the bloodline of the Green Lotus True Body was not strong, its body was comparable to connate Dao Lord Dharmic weapons and was indestructible.

 The Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord's body could not withstand that punch!

 Swash!

 In a flash, Su Zimo arrived before another Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord and released a shuddering malevolent qi with a ferocious gaze.

 The Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord was almost scared out of his wits when he met Su Zimo's gaze and felt chills run down his spine!

 Who was Su Zimo?

 In the battle of Heaven and Earth Valley, how many Conjoint Body Mighty Figures and Mighty Figures of the primordial races had died in his hands, let alone Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords?

 Although Su Zimo's Essence Spirit was damaged, his aura did not change at all!

 The Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord was stunned by Su Zimo's aura and reacted slower. He was slapped on the head by Su Zimo and died on the spot!

 In the blink of an eye, two Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords died in succession!

 The deaths of Ximen Ze and Dongfang Yi had already caused an unprecedented stir among the cultivators present, as though the sky was collapsing!

 But now, with the death of two Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords, the cultivators were completely dumbfounded!

 Those experts that only existed in the legends and were unreachable fell from midair right before their eyes, destroyed with their lives!

 The seemingly sickly cultivator killed the Dharma Characteristic experts without hesitation or fear!

 It was as though these Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords were no different from ants in his eyes.

 "Good, good, good!"

 Dao Lord Purple Peak had a furious expression as he said coldly, "How dare you start a massacre in the Ximen villa! I'm going to peel your tendons and burn your bones into ashes!"

 Boom!

 He attacked all of a sudden and a purple mountain flew out from his glabella. It expanded against the wind and instantly transformed into a purple mountain!

 It was a connate Dao Lord Dharmic weapon!

 That purple mountain was something he found in an ancient ruin and had followed him for many years. That was also the reason for his Dao title.

 "Go!"

 Dao Lord Purple Peak pointed forward.

 The purple mountain descended with a loud boom and a large shadow engulfed the entire Ximen villa, emitting a terrifying might!

 The cultivators were shocked.

 Many cultivators could not even withstand the pressure and fled into the distance.

 The purple mountain seemed like it wanted to crush all living beings in the villa into sludge with nowhere to run!

 Boom!

 Suddenly, the purple mountain stopped!

 Right in front of everyone, a skinny figure stood beneath the purple mountain, holding the massive mountain motionlessly with a single arm!

 Compared to the purple mountain, Su Zimo's figure was as tiny as a speck of dust.

 However, no matter how Dao Lord Purple Peak channeled his Dharmic powers, he could not suppress Su Zimo!

 "Humph!"

 Su Zimo sneered and stomped on the ground with one foot. With a boom, he lifted the purple mountain with one arm!

 Swoosh!

 Su Zimo carried the purple mountain and charged towards a Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord in the distance!

 The Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord's expression changed starkly as a phantom appeared within his body. It rose rapidly and was 60 feet tall, towering and emitting a powerful aura!

 A Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic!

 The strongest method of Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords!

 Boom!

 The moment the Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic was summoned, the purple mountain had already collided against it.

 The Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic dissipated instantly.

 The Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord's body was also shattered by the purple mountain and he died on the spot before his Essence Spirit could escape!

 Three Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords were already dead!

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 The remaining Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords felt the pressure and hurriedly channeled their Essence Spirits, summoning their Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics as phantoms soared into the skies.

 Dao Lord Purple Peak's Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic was 86 feet tall and was purple all over, resembling a gigantic fiendcelestial—it was the most striking!

 Almost at the same time, many Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics attacked in a shocking manner!

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 The gigantic fists of many Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics as well as weapons struck Su Zimo's body and let out loud bangs. However, he was not injured at all!

 At this moment, one of the reasons why the Green Lotus True Body was so powerful was revealed!

 Unless it was a peerless monster incarnate of the Dharma Characteristic realm such as Dao Lord Hatred or Monk Daming, there was no way to injure the foundation of the Green Lotus True Body!

 Under the encirclement of many Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics, Su Zimo pushed forward with his Green Lotus True Body and attacked consecutively—three more Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords died!

 "Everyone, release your Essence Spirit secret skills!"

 Dao Lord Purple Peak roared with a pale expression.

 This was his last resort.

 In a fight, cultivators would not use their Essence Spirit secret skills unless necessary.

 But now that the green-robed cultivator was invulnerable against weapons, water and fire, they had no way of retaliating and felt a sense of helplessness.

 Be it their Dharmic arts or weapons, none of them could break through that person's defense.

 Only Essence Spirit secret skills could ignore his body and kill his Essence Spirit directly!

 Terrifying spirit consciousness fluctuations appeared in the void.

 Although they were silent, they were filled with fatal killing intent!

 "Not good!"

 Beiming Xue's heart skipped a beat.

 The Buddha Beads on her wrist were clearly her master's Essence Spirit Dharmic weapon.

 Now that her master's Essence Spirit was injured and he did not have the Essence Spirit Dharmic weapon with him, how could he defend against the Essence Spirit secret skills?!

 She wanted to head forth and hand the Mingwang Prayer Beads over to Su Zimo.

 But now, the ones attacking were Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords.

 Even Nascent Souls and Void Reversions would have difficulty approaching a battlefield of this level, let alone a Golden Core like her!

 She could not move at all against the pressure of the battlefield!

 Beiming Xue could only watch helplessly.

 "Master!"

 She wanted to shout.

 However, the moment she spoke, she realized that her voice was erased by the spirit consciousness fluctuation around her and dissipated into emptiness.

 Su Zimo's expression was mocking when he sensed the incoming Essence Spirit secret skills. He did not dodge, defend or retaliate.

 The Essence Spirit secret skills surged into his consciousness one after another and struck his Essence Spirit.

 All of a sudden!

 A faint green mist emanated from his Essence Spirit and emitted a strange power that devoured all the Essence Spirit secret skills!

 The Essence Spirit secret skills pierced Su Zimo's consciousness but were devoured by the Life Severing Curse without causing any ripples.

 The Life Severing Curse was a power that could only be released after a Mighty Figure of the Witch race sacrificed his Essence Spirit!

 Even though more than half of it was dissipated by the Green Lotus Sword, the remaining power was not something that any Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord's Essence Spirit secret skill could match.

 Su Zimo was tainted by the Life Severing Curse.

 The power of the curse enveloped his Essence Spirit and formed a curse barrier that could isolate his connection to Heaven and Earth.

 After devouring the power of the Essence Spirit secret skills, the curse barrier clearly became stronger.

 Su Zimo furrowed his brows slightly.

 Previously, he had a bold thought about whether he could borrow the power of a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure to dispel the power of the Life Severing Curse.

 From the looks of it, that thought was completely infeasible.

 The Life Severing Curse would strengthen by devouring other spirit consciousnesses and his situation would only get worse!
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 Chapter 1369 - I'm Desolate Martial

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "He's fine despite that?" 

 Dao Lord Purple Peak's face was pale as his eyes shone with fear.

 There was no way for him to fight!

 Be it Dharmic arts, Dharmic weapons or Essence Spirit secret skills, none of them could injure this person!

 Swash! Swash! Swash!

 Dao Lord Purple Peak and the remaining Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords activated their movement techniques and fled far away. They stood in midair and distanced themselves from Su Zimo, not daring to advance recklessly.

 All of those Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords were now in fear—none of them possessed the same arrogance and ruthlessness as before.

 Sneering internally, Su Zimo did not continue to chase after those people.

 His Essence Spirit was damaged after all and he could not use Dharmic powers—he could not even fly through the air.

 In the battle earlier on, he only relied on the burst of his body to fight those Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords in close combat.

 Now that those Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords were far away, it would probably take him a lot of time and energy to chase them.

 Before long, today's events would spread through the three aristocratic families!

 At that time, if the Conjoint Body Mighty Figures were alarmed, the situation would no longer be under his control.

 The Green Lotus True Body could not use Dharmic powers. If a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure attacked with his full strength, it would definitely be a threat to him!

 "Follow me, let's leave this place first."

 Su Zimo came to Beiming Xue's side and whispered.

 Beiming Xue did not say anything and merely nodded before following.

 "Fufu,"

 Suddenly, a chuckle sounded from the villa.

 Immediately after, an extremely terrifying aura spread out and its might descended, enveloping the skies of the entire Ximen villa!

 The pressure released by the Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords earlier on was worlds apart compared to this spirit consciousness!

 The cultivators were shocked and could not move at all, merely watching with widened eyes!

 Even the Dharma Characteristic realm was beyond the imagination and knowledge of most cultivators. The moment that aura descended, all the cultivators were silent and could not imagine what important figure was alarmed!

 "Not good!"

 Nangong Ling's heart skipped a beat.

 Some low-level cultivators might not be able to tell, but he had joined Hundred Refinement Sect and had even come into contact with Mighty Figure Extreme Fire before, so he was extremely familiar with that aura.

 This was a power that belonged to the Conjoint Body realm!

 Liu Hanyan had a grim expression as she sent a voice transmission secretly, "This is bad. A Conjoint Body Mighty Figure is hidden in this villa!"

 If their Granduncle-Master was not injured, they would naturally not be worried over a mere Conjoint Body Mighty Figure.

 But now that his Essence Spirit was damaged, his combat strength was greatly reduced.

 He was most likely doomed against a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure!

 Unknowingly, a skinny old man had already arrived in midair.

 Nobody noticed when that figure appeared, as though he had been standing there the entire time.

 Although the figure was small, he seemed to have fused with the entire world. Standing in midair, he emitted an incomparable aura!

 All the cultivators looked up at that figure as though they were facing the entire world!

 "Greetings, Elder Qiu!"

 Dao Lord Purple Peak and the others were delighted when they saw the old man. The fear in their hearts dissipated as they bowed hurriedly and shouted.

 Elder Qiu raised his head slightly and swept his gaze across the battlefield. Finally, it landed on Su Zimo with a cold expression. "Fellow Daoist, you went on a massacre for no reason in the territory of the Ximen aristocratic family. Are you going to turn and leave without saying anything?"

 "No reason?"

 Su Zimo was expressionless. "Isn't the fact that two Void Reversions of the Ximen and Dongfang aristocratic families joined forces to try and murder my disciple reason enough?"

 "Just because of that?"

 Elder Qiu's lips curled with a mocking expression. "Notwithstanding the fact that your disciple isn't dead, even if she was, so what?!"

 "If she was dead, the ones killed here won't be just the few of them,"

 Su Zimo said slowly, "If she had died here, everyone from the Ximen villa would have to die with her!"

 "Audacious!"

 "Insolent!"

 "What a bold claim!"

 Dao Lord Purple Peak and the others shouted in shock.

 The Ximen aristocratic family had dominated the South Region for countless years but had never been threatened like this!

 "You sure are bold!"

 Elder Qiu's eyes flashed with killing intent as well. "I'm curious now. Given your capabilities, you shouldn't be a nobody. Just who are you? How dare you threaten the Ximen aristocratic family!"

 Elder Qiu wanted to kill!

 No matter the name or background of the green-robed cultivator, he was bound to die!

 If this green-robed cultivator were to cause a huge ruckus and escape unscathed, what would happen to the reputation of Ximen villa?

 How were they going to establish themselves in the cultivation world of the South Region after today?!

 Even if he was a disciple of a super sect, he had to pay with his life today!

 A terrifying Dharmic power fluctuation surged around Elder Qiu and the entire world trembled. Lightning flashed and thunder rumbled in the skies, as though the apocalypse had arrived!

 The cultivators below were all jittery and did not dare to speak.

 The wrath of a Mighty Figure was something that could not be contained even in a vast ocean!

 Su Zimo's expression was indifferent as he looked at Elder Qiu who was in midair and said slowly, only three words.

 "I'm Desolate Martial."

 The moment those words were said, the air between them froze!

 It was as though those words possessed a powerful demonic power that caused time to stop!

 After the battle at Heaven and Earth Valley, the Dao title Desolate Martial was almost a taboo for the cultivation world. Most Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords and Conjoint Body Mighty Figures were not even willing to discuss it!

 Dao Lord Purple Peak and the others were already scared out of their wits and nearly fell from midair.

 Suddenly, they recalled a description of Desolate Martial in the cultivation world. He wore green robes and had black hair, looking like a frail scholar.

 All those descriptions were way too similar to the person before them!

 The only difference was that he looked a little sickly.

 Desolate Martial!

 It was Dao Lord Desolate Martial!

 Dao Lord Desolate Martial was exiled into the void by a Half-Martial Ancestor and did not die. Furthermore, he descended in the South Region!

 Earlier on, Elder Qiu was still filled with killing intent. However, when he heard those words, his pupils constricted and the Dharmic powers in his body dissipated instantly like a punctured airbag.

 Elder Qiu felt his limbs go cold and he could barely move.

 Although he was unwilling to believe it, he knew very well that this was Desolate Martial!

 That aura, that gaze and that air of arrogance was something that only Dao Lord Desolate Martial was worthy of possessing!

 This was a murderous aura that was accumulated after he killed countless paragons, monster incarnates and Mighty Figures. Even if outsiders wanted to imitate it, they wouldn't be able to!

 After figuring that out, Elder Qiu's first reaction was to turn and flee!

 How many people died in the battle of Heaven and Earth Valley?

 Even the Dao Lords and Mighty Figures of the primordial races suffered immense losses, let alone the Conjoint Body Mighty Figures of the immortal, Buddhist and fiend super sects!

 Although he was at the Conjoint Body realm, he was already in his later years.

 Given his combat strength, Desolate Martial could probably kill him with a single finger!

 Right now, it was already extremely courageous for him to repress the fear in his heart and stand in midair without retreating, let alone attack Su Zimo!
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 Chapter 1370 - Retreating Completely

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Let's go," 

 Su Zimo nodded to Beiming Xue and turned to leave the Ximen villa.

 The cultivators dispersed far away and opened up a path, as though they were hiding from something.

 In the blink of an eye, Su Zimo and Beiming Xue disappeared from everyone's line of sight.

 The entire time, no one from the Ximen and Dongfang aristocratic families stood out to stop him.

 Even Elder Qiu who was at the Conjoint Body realm merely stood in midair with a terrible expression and remained silent!

 If anyone focused their gaze, they would notice that Elder Qiu's hands behind his back were trembling slightly!

 A long time after Su Zimo left, Elder Qiu finally heaved a sigh of relief.

 A breeze blew past and unknowingly, his back was drenched in cold sweat!

 Merely eight minutes passed from the moment Su Zimo said those words until his departure.

 However, to Elder Qiu, it was as though a hundred years had passed!

 It was as though he had just passed through the gates of hell and was half a step in!

 "Thankfully, thankfully…"

 Elder Qiu panted slightly with a pale expression as he lamented internally, "To think that it's Dao Lord Desolate Martial. Who would have thought? Who would have thought?! I-I can't be blamed…"

 "No, this won't do!"

 He gulped and thought to himself, "Desolate Martial's descent into the South Region is a huge matter! I have to report this to the family master, elders and Grand Elders before making a decision!"

 At that thought, Elder Qiu transformed into a streak of light in a flash and sped into the distance, disappearing before everyone's eyes.

 Nangong Ling and the other two heaved a sigh of relief as well.

 Nangong Ling arrived before the Beiming clansmen and said in a deep voice, "All of you should leave as well. This matter is extremely important and there might be unforeseen circumstances if you guys stay here."

 "Y-Y-Yes!"

 The Beiming clan leader nodded hurriedly.

 Beiming Ao mustered his courage and whispered, "Senior Nangong, was the reason why you protected us previously… because of Senior Desolate Martial?"

 Nangong Ling nodded and did not hide anything. "Desolate Martial is our Granduncle-Master. Your sister is my Aunt-Master."

 "Ah!"

 Beiming Ao's mouth was agape and he was momentarily stunned, unable to figure out what was going on.

 After all, too many things had happened today!

 Even Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords who had lived for thousands of years were shocked one after another, let alone a teenager like him.

 Nangong Ling continued, "The two perfect-grade spirit weapons you used were gifts from us to our Aunt-Master."

 "No wonder, no wonder…"

 Beiming Ao murmured softly and many questions in his mind were gradually resolved.

 He finally understood why his sister possessed perfect-grade spirit weapons.

 He finally understood why his sister could cultivate the Martial Dao to such an extent in three years and undergo a complete transformation!

 That was because the frail man who had been recuperating in their family all these years was the legendary notorious Dao Lord Desolate Martial!

 The Martial Dao was established by Desolate Martial!

 Who else could understand the Martial Dao better than Dao Lord Desolate Martial?

 At that moment, Beiming Ao's prejudice against Su Zimo had vanished completely, leaving only endless admiration in his heart.

 He had never seen such a scene before.

 A single Dao title was enough to render all the cultivators of the massive Ximen villa speechless!

 Even a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure who was almost at the peak of the cultivation world did not dare to say anything when he heard that Dao title, let alone Nascent Souls or Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords!

 Against Desolate Martial, even Conjoint Body Mighty Figures had to keep mum out of fear lest they angered him and attracted death!

 The might of a Dao title could reach such a level!

 "Senior Nangong,"

 Beiming Ao's heart skipped a beat as he thought of an opportunity for the Beiming aristocratic family. He could not help but ask, "Since my sister is your Aunt-Master, will the Nangong aristocratic family stand on her side this time round and help our Beiming clan?"

 Nangong Ling sighed gently and did not say anything.

 That was also the reason why he was in a difficult position.

 He could stand on the side of his Granduncle-Master and Beiming Xue, but he might not be able to persuade his family clan to agree to this choice.

 If the Nangong aristocratic family was embroiled in a feud with Granduncle-Master, he would be in an awkward situation.

 "I've got to hurry back as well and report this matter to the family master,"

 Nangong Ling said before leaving with Liu Hanyan and Ru Xuan.

 Everyone from the Nangong aristocratic family left the Ximen villa one after another.

 "Why are you in such a hurry?"

 In midair, Ru Xuan could not help but ask.

 Nangong Ling said in a deep voice, "The descent of Granduncle-Master is an important matter to begin with and has to be reported to the family clan. Furthermore, the news of his injuries can't be hidden for sure!"

 Liu Hanyan nodded as well. "Elder Qiu of the Ximen aristocratic family was merely frightened by Granduncle-Master's Dao title and lost his ability to judge rationally."

 "If he reports the matter of the villa as it is, the family masters and elders of the Ximen aristocratic family will definitely be able to tell that something is amiss."

 Ru Xuan looked anxious. "Doesn't that mean that Granduncle-Master is in danger?"

 "It's highly possible,"

 Liu Hanyan said, "If the Ximen and Dongfang aristocratic families join forces and want to lead their Conjoint Body experts to kill Granduncle-Master while his Essence Spirit is injured, he'll most likely be doomed."

 "If a Half-Martial Ancestor were to attack, it would be even more difficult for Granduncle-Master to escape!"

 Nangong Ling sighed with a worried expression as well.

 "Even a Half-Martial Ancestor will attack?"

 Ru Xuan was alarmed and asked instinctively.

 Under normal circumstances, most people who cultivated to the Half-Martial Ancestor realm would enter seclusion cultivation in their sects in hopes of entering the Ancestor realm. They rarely appeared.

 Nangong Ling said, "This matter is extraordinary. After all, Granduncle-Master is involved. There's a high chance that Half-Martial Ancestor experts will be alerted."

 "What should we do?"

 Ru Xuan was anxious. "Should we send a message back to the Middle Continent right away and ask Grandmaster Extreme Fire to step in?"

 "It's too late,"

 Nangong Ling shook his head. "The South Region is millions of kilometers away from the Middle Continent. Even after he receives the message, grandmaster will have to rush over. How many days will pass by then?"

 "Furthermore, even if grandmaster comes, he'll be alone. He's only just entered the mid-stage Conjoint Body realm. How many people can he defend against?"

 "The Nangong aristocratic family is probably the only one who can save Granduncle-Master,"

 Liu Hanyan analyzed calmly.

 Ru Xuan nodded hurriedly as well. "If the Nangong family is on Granduncle-Master's side, the Dongfang and Ximen aristocratic families might not be able to hurt him even if they join forces."

 "It's hard to tell,"

 Nangong Ling sighed. "The three aristocratic families have always been on good terms and are on the same side. It's not realistic for the Nangong aristocratic family to help an outsider."

 "Furthermore, Granduncle-Master's identity is unique and he's not accepted by the immortal, Buddhist and fiend Daos while being hunted by the primordial races. Given the pros and cons, it's unlikely that our Nangong family will take his side."

 After pausing for a moment, Nangong Ling took a deep breath. "No matter what, I have to return and give it a shot. Whether or not it succeeds depends on fate. I hope that the heavens will bless Granduncle-Master and resolve this crisis."
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 Chapter 1371 - Mystery of the Bloodline

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Master, with your interference this time round, things with the Dongfang and Ximen aristocratic families are irreconcilable. It's probably going to be difficult to resolve this matter,"

 Beiming Xue analyzed with a worried expression, "That Conjoint Body Mighty Figure was afraid of your reputation and was scared off. However, the three aristocratic families have ruled over the South Region for so long and they have many experts. As long as they gather and discuss, they might be able to discover your weakness."

 "Master, I'm extremely grateful for everything you've done for me. However, a calamity is approaching. Please leave first and don't bother about me."

 Beiming Xue knew that given Su Zimo's current strength and powerful physique, it would be extremely easy for him to leave this place even if he could not use Dharmic powers.

 However, she was only a Golden Core. It would be wishful thinking if he wanted to take her together to escape from the South Region!

 Su Zimo had a calm expression. "You don't have to worry about this. I have my own plans."

 Beiming Xue did not persuade further when she heard Su Zimo's words.

 However, she continued frowning, as though she had something on her mind.

 "You're still worried?"

 After the two of them walked for a while, Beiming Xue still had a lowered head, seemingly troubled. When he saw that, Su Zimo asked with a smile.

 "Master, I…"

 Beiming Xue looked at Su Zimo, wanting to say something but stopped.

 When Su Zimo saw Beiming Xue's odd expression, he paused and turned to ask, "Why? What happened?"

 Beiming Xue took a deep breath of air. "Master, I entered the Ninth Transformation of the Martial Dao, Dragon Elephant Force, during my fight with some Nascent Souls of the Dongfang aristocratic family in the Ximen villa. Thereafter, I cultivated a Bloodline phenomenon as well."

 "Yes,"

 Su Zimo nodded. "Speaking of which, your Bloodline phenomenon is indeed rather shocking. There's a terrifying demon beast hidden within the Beiming Ocean!"

 "If I'm not wrong, there's a high chance that this demon beast is from one of the Primordial Nine Races, the Kun race!"

 Beiming Xue had a lost expression. "I don't know either. However, the moment my Bloodline phenomenon appeared, I vaguely sensed that something was calling to me from Beiming Town."

 "Hmm?"

 Su Zimo's heart stirred and he narrowed his eyes in deep thought.

 "Do you still have that feeling?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 "Yes!"

 Beiming Xue nodded.

 "Let's go! We'll check out Beiming Town!"

 Su Zimo said before speeding towards Beiming Town with Beiming Xue.

 Before long, the two of them returned to Beiming Town.

 "How is it?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 Beiming Xue closed her eyes to sense and nodded. "It should be here, but I don't know what it is exactly."

 "Is there anything special about Beiming Town?"

 Su Zimo looked at the town and asked.

 Beiming Xue smiled bitterly. "There's nothing much. Over the years, Beiming Town has been searched by cultivators of the three aristocratic families. Even if a rock was passed down from the ancient era, it would have been taken away by the cultivators of the three aristocratic families, let alone treasures or secret skills."

 "Where's the ancestral hall?"

 Su Zimo asked again.

 Under normal circumstances, the ancestral hall of a clan was the most important place for a family clan and might contain some secrets.

 Beiming Xue shook her head. "The ancestral hall has been torn down by the three aristocratic families countless times over the years. This ancestral hall was built by descendants and can't be anything special."

 Pausing for a moment, she continued, "The only thing special about this town is that it was the origin of the Beiming clan. It can be considered as our final place of belonging.

 Su Zimo fell into deep thought.

 A moment later, Beiming Xue could not help but ask, "Master, are you guessing that my feeling has something to do with the secret guarded by the Beiming aristocratic family?"

 "It's highly possible!"

 Su Zimo nodded and did not hide his thoughts.

 Beiming Xue shook her head. "However, if there's truly some secret in Beiming Town, it would have been discovered a long time ago. The Beiming clan has been passed down and has thousands of clansmen. Why am I the only one with such a strange feeling?"

 When he heard that question, Su Zimo's eyes lit up as he blurted, "Bloodline!"

 "What?"

 Beiming Xue asked instinctively without understanding.

 Su Zimo said in a deep voice, "You once said that the cultivation techniques and treasures of the Beiming aristocratic family were divided among the three aristocratic families and declined day by day."

 "Restricted by the three aristocratic families to this place without any cultivation resources, nobody could travel outside. Therefore, there haven't been any powerful cultivators born over the years."

 "Right now, the strongest in the Beiming family are only Nascent Souls,"

 Beiming Xue said, "However, I'm only at the Golden Core realm and can't compare to my predecessors."

 "You're different from them,"

 Su Zimo said, "You've cultivated a Bloodline phenomenon!"

 Beiming Xue opened her mouth slightly and gradually understood.

 Su Zimo said, "Cultivating a Bloodline phenomenon is equivalent to awakening some power within your bloodline. That's the reason why you could sense something within Beiming Town!"

 Beiming Xue's heart started racing.

 She could also vaguely sense that the secret guarded by the Beiming aristocratic family was very likely about to be unveiled!

 "B-But what is that secret? How do we find it?"

 Beiming Xue felt her mouth go dry and asked.

 "Bloodline,"

 Su Zimo said deeply, "Perhaps your bloodline is the key!"

 Without hesitation, Beiming Xue flicked her sharp fingernails and scratched her wrist gently.

 Instantly, a scar appeared on his wrist.

 Given Beiming Xue's current physique, even connate spirit weapons would have difficulty injuring her—they were not even as sharp as her fingernails!

 Fresh blood flowed out and dripped onto the ground beneath her.

 The blood seeped into the mud and vanished.

 There was a long silence.

 A look of disappointment flashed through Beiming Xue's eyes.

 All of a sudden!

 The ground quaked!

 Immediately after, an extremely terrifying aura burst forth and the entire Beiming Town trembled violently as the ground quaked!

 Many Beiming Town clansmen shouted and fled in all directions.

 Hum! Hum! Hum!

 Beams of light broke through the mud and dust, bursting forth from underground and illuminating the void.

 "It's an ancient seal!"

 Su Zimo narrowed his gaze at the light and exclaimed softly.

 To think that an ancient seal was hidden beneath Beiming Town and the opportunity to trigger it was actually the bloodline of the Beiming clan.

 However, the prerequisite was that someone from the Beiming clan had to be able to cultivate a Bloodline phenomenon and awaken the true power of the Beiming clan's bloodline!

 When he saw that, Su Zimo felt a little sad.

 Throughout history, the three aristocratic families had never given up on exploring the secrets of the Beiming clan.

 However, under the pressure of the three aristocratic families, it was difficult for their clansmen to cultivate. It was already rare for them to cultivate a Golden Core phenomenon, let alone a Bloodline phenomenon.

 That was the reason why the secret of the Beiming clan was buried for so long without being discovered.

 The three aristocratic families racked their brains and resorted to unscrupulous means. However, they did not expect that this secret was killed by them personally!

 A freak combination of circumstances caused Su Zimo to arrive at Beiming Town. He wanted to sever his karma by taking in Beiming Xue as a disciple and imparting his Dao to her.

 If not for that, the secret of the Beiming clan would probably be buried forever.
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 Chapter 1372 - Divine Spring

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Before long, the lights faded gradually.

 The appearance of Beiming Town changed drastically as well!

 The massive town seemed to have vanished and a gigantic pit appeared on the ground. It was dark and deep, leading to unknown places.

 Su Zimo said, "Let's go and take a look. The secret guarded by the Beiming aristocratic family should be beneath."

 "Yes,"

 Beiming Xue nodded.

 Worried about any danger, Su Zimo walked at the front with Beiming Xue behind him.

 Some of the Beiming clansmen were jittery and lingered around the pit, not daring to head down.

 About half an hour later, Su Zimo and Beiming Xue arrived at the bottom of the pit.

 It was clear that someone had painstakingly built this place. There were stone steps beneath their feet that paved the way and many ancient rocks in the surroundings that gave off an antiquated aura.

 At the bottom was a long tunnel.

 Thanks to his Green Lotus True Body, Su Zimo led Beiming Xue forward.

 The longer they walked, the more moist the air ahead became.

 Furthermore, Su Zimo could clearly sense that the air in front of him was filled with immense vitality and rich spirit qi!

 Before long, his ears twitched and he could vaguely hear the sound of water currents.

 "There's a river hidden underground?"

 Su Zimo frowned slightly before shaking his head.

 The water current was not loud and did not seem like it was some underground river.

 He led Beiming Xue further forward. After a long time, their vision opened up and the two of them arrived at an extremely spacious hall.

 Both of them looked over.

 On both sides of the hall stood nine stone statues that were thirty feet tall. Each of the stone statues held different weapons in their hands and they were solemn with their eyes closed, filled with dust.

 At the end of the two lines of stone statues was a gigantic pool surrounded by jade statues. Golden ripples surged within and emitted an extremely rich aura of life!

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat as he exclaimed, "The primordial divine spring!"

 "Ah!"

 Beiming Xue exclaimed as well.

 She had only heard Su Zimo mention it before. However, she had not expected that a primordial divine spring would be buried beneath Beiming Town!

 Su Zimo was shocked.

 This primordial divine spring was clearly different from the one beneath Gu Sect.

 Because there was no source beneath Gu Sect, the water was stagnant.

 In the middle of the pool was a continuous stream of golden bubbles. Clearly, there was a source beneath that gushed with divine spring continuously!

 This was a primordial divine spring that was comparable to the Dragon Bone Valley!

 Previously, Su Zimo was also curious about the secret guarded by the Beiming aristocratic family.

 However, he did not expect that the secret would be so shocking when it was revealed!

 A single primordial divine spring was enough to attract the greed of major factions and super sects.

 With this primordial divine spring, there was a high chance that the Beiming aristocratic family could attract countless experts and even nurture many paragons and monster incarnates to restore its glory of the ancient era!

 The primordial divine spring was way too precious.

 Up till now, the only place Su Zimo knew of was the Dragon Bone Valley.

 Buzz!

 Just as Su Zimo was pondering, a series of lights burst forth from the hall!

 The 18 stone statues opened their eyes one after another and shook off the dust on their bodies with a boom. Suddenly, they came to life with a chilling killing intent in their eyes!

 "Anyone who trespasses into the Beiming territory will be killed without mercy!"

 The 18 stone statues spoke at the same time.

 Swoosh!

 The stone statue at the front raised the gigantic sword in its hands and slashed down at Su Zimo.

 The sudden sight of the primordial divine spring stunned Su Zimo momentarily. Before he knew it, the gigantic sword had already descended.

 There was no time to dodge and he could only extend his palm, wanting to grab the gigantic sword.

 Boom!

 The gigantic sword collided against Su Zimo's palm with a loud bang!

 Su Zimo's body shuddered as though he was struck by lightning. He was sent flying by the gigantic sword and fell hundreds of feet away with a bloodied wound on his palm!

 Psst!

 Su Zimo gasped.

 The power of that stone statue was way too strong —it was definitely at the Conjoint Body realm!

 The gigantic sword in the hands of the stone statue did not seem to be a Dharmic weapon. However, the might of the gigantic sword was obvious if it could injure the Green Lotus True Body!

 "Could these Conjoint Body Mighty Figures of the ancient era have lived to this era?"

 Su Zimo was shocked.

 However, on second thought, he shook his head again. "No, even Mahayana Patriarchs only have a lifespan of 100,000 years. These stone statues can't be human!"

 "Puppets!"

 A thought flashed through Su Zimo's mind as he came to a realization. "They must be puppets!"

 Only puppet stone statues could ignore time and survive from the ancient era till now.

 Swash!

 Another stone statue took a huge step forward and arrived before Su Zimo in the blink of an eye. Swinging its arm, it raised its saber and slashed!

 Su Zimo could only raise his arm to defend.

 Boom!

 His entire arm went numb and lost all feelings after it was struck by that saber!

 Su Zimo was sent flying once more and smashed violently against the wall behind him, sliding down.

 "These stone statue puppets are way too savage!"

 Su Zimo was secretly speechless.

 Although these stone statue puppets were not alive, the power they released was comparable to Conjoint Body Mighty Figures.

 If Su Zimo's Essence Spirit was fine and he could use Dharmic powers, he would naturally have countless methods to slice the stone statue puppets into pieces.

 But now that his Essence Spirit was damaged, his combat strength was greatly reduced.

 He was helpless against the stone statue puppets.

 It was quite thoughtful of the Beiming aristocratic family to arrange for 18 powerful stone statue puppets to guard the primordial divine spring and prevent it from being occupied by outsiders.

 However, Su Zimo lamented internally.

 If two stone statues were already enough to pummel him, how was he going to survive after the 18 stone statues surrounded him at the same time?

 He had dominated his life and killed countless paragons and monster incarnates. He had never tasted defeat among his peers and was not even afraid of the Primordial Nine Races—was he going to be killed by these lifeless rocks?

 If word of this were to spread, he would become the greatest joke in the cultivation world!

 The dignified Dao Lord Desolate Martial, the number one monster incarnate of history, was hammered to death by a group of stone statues that had been passed down from the ancient era…

 "Watch out, master!"

 Beiming Xue reacted and exclaimed, lunging over with all her might to shield Su Zimo!

 "Don't!"

 Su Zimo spoke hurriedly.

 If the Green Lotus True Body was already beaten to such a state by the stone statues, Beiming Xue would not survive even if she had ten lives if the gigantic sword and saber slashed down!

 Beiming Xue closed her eyes and spread her arms to shield Su Zimo.

 Coincidentally, a gigantic axe slashed down. Just as it was about to land on Beiming Xue's head, it suddenly shifted and avoided her body, slashing onto the ground with a boom!

 The other stone statue puppets circled around Beiming Xue and charged towards Su Zimo once more!

 "These stone statue puppets won't hurt anyone from the Beiming clan!"

 When they saw that, Su Zimo and Beiming Xue thought of that possibility at the same time.

 Beiming Xue could only protect Su Zimo and retreat continuously. However, there was only one of her—how could she protect Su Zimo completely?

 In a moment of desperation, she shouted, "Stop right there!"

 Strange enough, when the stone statue puppets heard that, they froze on the spot and no longer attacked.
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 Chapter 1373 - Transformation

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Are those things so obedient?"

 Su Zimo was shocked.

 However, he understood right away.

 "That's right, you've awakened the power in your bloodline. As such, you're considered as the owner of this place that is acknowledged by the Beiming clan's ancestors. Since these stone puppets were left behind by your ancestors, they will naturally obey your orders upon sensing the aura of your bloodline."

 At that point, Beiming Xue seemed to have an understanding as well.

 "All of you, stand there and don't move! This is my master! You're not allowed to hurt him!"

 Beiming Xue said to the 18 stone statue puppets.

 The 18 stone statue puppets closed their eyes one after another and the divine light in their eyes faded rapidly, sinking back into silence.

 Beiming Xue helped Su Zimo up hurriedly.

 "I am fine,"

 Su Zimo shook his head.

 Although he was struck by the stone statue puppets a few times, his foundation was not injured and those were merely superficial wounds.

 Beiming Xue said, "Master, you once said that the primordial divine spring can heal your Essence Spirit's injuries. Hurry and go. I'll guard here with these stone statue puppets and not let anyone disturb you."

 "Alright,"

 Su Zimo pondered for a moment and did not decline.

 He felt emotional as he walked towards the primordial divine spring.

 It was because of Beiming Xue that he could escape from the endless void.

 Later on, when he witnessed the experiences she had to go through, he had the intention of taking her in as a disciple and stayed in Beiming Town for an entire three years!

 For the past three years, the Life Severing Curse had been pestering him and it was extremely painful. However, he did not leave because he wanted to sever his karma.

 To think that it was that action that gave him the chance to repair his Essence Spirit!

 Now that he thought about it, if he had left long ago to look for the primordial divine spring in order to recover from his injuries, he might not have had any outcome even in 30 or 300 years, let alone three!

 Everything in the world worked in extremely mysterious ways; this was nothing more than the workings of karma.

 In the blink of an eye, Su Zimo had already arrived beside the pool.

 He had once known about the existence of the primordial divine spring from his Dragon True Body. However, he could not conceal the shock on his face when he saw it personally!

 This divine spring was the most mystical thing in the world!

 Just by standing beside the pool and taking a deep breath, Su Zimo felt the vitality in his body surge, causing his Essence Spirit to feel better.

 Without hesitation, he leaped into the golden pool and laid down flat, sinking gradually.

 Endless lifeforce surged into his body through his pores and streams of life essence entered his consciousness, washing through his Essence Spirit!

 It was warm and extremely comfortable to be enveloped by that rich lifeforce.

 The Green Lotus True Body felt itchy and numb, as though countless ants were crawling within his flesh and organs.

 Su Zimo's body sank into the pool and he bumped into a gigantic stone beneath him, causing it to give way.

 Perhaps due to his collision or some other reason, the round stone rolled to the side and Su Zimo sank into the pool smoothly.

 At that moment, the primordial divine spring was washing through the body, bloodline, bones, organs and even Essence Spirit of the Green Lotus True Body!

 Su Zimo was not bothered by the stone in the pool.

 The nourishment of the primordial divine spring did not merely heal Su Zimo's Essence Spirit and cultivation realm.

 The Green Lotus True Body underwent tremendous transformations inside out as well!

 Black things were spilling out of his pores like mud impurities.

 As for his bones, they were made with the lotus stem as the foundation and were supplemented by the treasures of many super sects—they were initially green-gold.

 Under the baptism of the primordial divine spring, the green-gold skeleton gradually underwent a transformation.

 It became increasingly transparent and crystalline like jade. The green color intensified while the dark gold color faded gradually!

 The black impurities that were washed away by the primordial divine spring were none other than the great treasures that Su Zimo refined and used to forge his bones!

 Those treasures were initially the Destiny Dharmic Weapons of the titular disciples and were extremely powerful.

 But now, the Green Lotus True Body took those melted treasures as impurities and purged them out of the body!

 The aura of every single bone of the Green Lotus True Body became purer and more transparent, like a true lotus stem!

 His bones and bloodline underwent a qualitative change as well!

 Splash!

 A series of strange sounds echoed as his marrow flowed.

 As his bones grew and his marrow was swapped continuously, the bloodline that was derived grew stronger as well!

 In his consciousness, under the nourishment of the primordial divine spring, the Creation Lotus Platform shone with rays of light that washed through the black-haired Essence Spirit continuously!

 Curses were the most evil.

 However, even that power could not defend against the primordial divine spring.

 Within his consciousness, resplendent light shone in a dazzling manner and the green mist that shrouded the black-haired Essence Spirit gradually melted—the power of the curse was gradually dispelled!

 The Green Lotus True Body emitted a boundless vitality from inside out that intensified!

 …

 The Ximen aristocratic family.

 More than ten experts sat in the meeting hall. All of them were Conjoint Body Mighty Figures and the atmosphere was heavy!

 The fact that more than ten Conjoint Body Mighty Figures were alarmed was proof of how serious this matter was.

 The person in the middle looked to be only middle-aged but he had already cultivated to the late-stage Conjoint Body realm. With a burning gaze and the dignified aura of someone who had been in power for a long time, he was the master of the Ximen aristocratic family!

 Elder Qiu stood in the center of the hall.

 "Desolate Martial came to the South Region and now, he has a direct conflict with the Dongfang as well as our families. Everyone, what do you think?"

 The Ximen family master was calm as he took a sip of tea before saying slowly.

 "To think that Dao Lord Desolate Martial would be so lucky to be able to return alive after being attacked by Di Fan and exiled into the void!"

 "Desolate Martial is a jinx. Everywhere he goes, things won't be peaceful."

 "Desolate Martial has a great reputation in the North and Middle Continent. However, isn't it a little cocky and arrogant for him to want to challenge our two aristocratic families in the South Region?"

 An old man said slowly, "In my opinion, this matter can't be tolerated. We should kill Desolate Martial to prevent future troubles!"

 "Elder Jing Yue, that's a little inappropriate,"

 Elder Qiu frowned. "Although Desolate Martial was a Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord, how many Conjoint Body experts died in the battle of Heaven and Earth Valley? The entire cultivation world was shocked!"

 "Now that Desolate Martial has returned, he must be extremely domineering. In my opinion, it's not suitable for us to make an enemy out of him."

 "Fufu,"

 Elder Jing Yue smiled gently. "Elder Qiu, you're old and you don't seem to be sharp anymore. From what you said, I'm certain that Desolate Martial is definitely injured!"

 "What's the meaning of that?!"

 Elder Qiu frowned.

 Elder Jing Yue said unhurriedly, "According to your description, from the moment Desolate Martial attacked till the end, he did not use any Dharmic arts and merely fought with his body."

 "That's right! But what's wrong with that? Everyone knows that Desolate Martial has a strong physique and extraordinary melee combat strength," Elder Qiu argued.

 Elder Jing Yue shook his head. "If it was just because he did not use any Dharmic arts, that would have been fine. Desolate Martial did not even use Dharmic weapons, Essence Spirit secret skills or even fly through the air. How could there be nothing strange about that?"

 Elder Qiu frowned in deep thought.
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 Chapter 1374 - Decision

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Elder Qiu was a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure after all and had lived for more than 10,000 years. Now that he had calmed down, he gradually snapped out of his stupor as well.

 Elder Jing Yue said, "I'm guessing that Desolate Martial's Essence Spirit might be injured and he's unable to connect to Heaven and Earth. He might not even be able to release the most basic Dharmic arts!"

 "Is it that serious?"

 "Could Desolate Martial be hiding his skills?"

 The other Conjoint Body Mighty Figures discussed as well.

 Elder Qiu remained silent with a terrible expression.

 Actually, he knew that Elder Jing Yue's guess was extremely likely to be true as well.

 This meant that he was merely scared off by Desolate Martial!

 At the thought of that, he was naturally displeased and had a hateful expression.

 The Ximen family master did not say anything the entire time. Only now did he put down the teacup in his hands and said indifferently, "There shouldn't be any problem with Elder Jing Yue's speculation."

 "In the battle of Heaven and Earth Valley, a Mighty Figure of the Witch race once self-destructed his Essence Spirit and released a Life Severing Curse to curse Su Zimo."

 "Although he did not succeed, I'm sure that given Su Zimo's cultivation, there's no way he could have survived against the power of the Life Severing Curse unscathed."

 At that point, everyone present no longer had any doubts.

 Combining the information and many signs, it was almost certain that Desolate Martial's Essence Spirit was injured.

 Furthermore, the injuries were not light!

 "Brother Ximen, you're wise!"

 Right then, a chuckle came from outside.

 A cultivator with fluttering robes walked in—nobody present had noticed his existence previously!

 "Greetings, Dongfang family master,"

 The Conjoint Body Mighty Figures in the hall stood up one after another and bowed to the intruder.

 That cultivator was the master of the Dongfang aristocratic family!

 "You're here too, Brother Dongfang."

 The Ximen family master stood up and nodded with a smile, inviting, "Please take your seat."

 The Dongfang family master sat down beside the Ximen family master and went straight to the point. "I won't beat around the bush. I'm here because of Desolate Martial."

 "What do you think, Brother Dongfang?"

 The Ximen family master asked.

 The Dongfang family master smirked coldly and merely said a single word, "Kill!"

 The moment that word was said, the temperature in the hall seemed to drop significantly as a murderous aura spread with a chilling intent!

 The Ximen family master smiled. "Desolate Martial has been famous for a long time and is troublesome to deal with. This matter should be…"

 "Brother Ximen,"

 The Dongfang family master interrupted, "You've also deduced that Desolate Martial's combat strength is greatly reduced with his Essence Spirit injured. This is a rare opportunity! Any Conjoint Body Mighty Figure can suppress him!"

 "If you're worried about accidents, we'll have all the experts in this hall head over together. Our Dongfang family also has more than ten Conjoint Body Mighty Figures waiting outside right now to act at any moment!"

 The Ximen family master smacked his lips. "This Dao Lord Desolate Martial is easy to deal with with his Essence Spirit injured. I'm worried about the other Desolate Martial."

 "The other one?"

 The Dongfang family master frowned slightly.

 The Ximen family master said in a deep voice, "The battle at Heaven and Earth Valley shocked Tianhuang Mainland. Desolate Martial has two true bodies. The one in the South Region currently is one of them, but don't forget, he has another Dragon True Body!"

 At the mention of the Dragon True Body, there was a hint of fear in the eyes of many Conjoint Body experts in the hall.

 Although cultivators of the three aristocratic families did not head to Heaven and Earth Valley, everyone was still extremely shocked when they heard the details of that battle!

 Legend has it that Desolate Martial's dragon clone was even more terrifying.

 Even among the primordial races, many Conjoint Body experts were killed by the Dragon True Body!

 The Dongfang family master frowned. "That Dragon True Body has already been exiled to the void. How can he still be alive?"

 "That's hard to say,"

 The Ximen family master said, "Since this true body of Desolate Martial survived, there's no guarantee that his Dragon True Body can't survive as well! If we fail to kill both true bodies of Desolate Martial, it'll cause huge trouble for our family clans."

 If it was only the Green Lotus True Body, the Ximen family master would naturally not fear it. If he had to kill, so be it.

 However, what he was concerned about was Desolate Martial's Dragon True Body!

 "Does that mean that you're not intending to attack, Brother Ximen?"

 The Dongfang family master asked.

 The Ximen family master shook his head. "We have to think about this matter at length and wait and see first."

 Actually, the Ximen family master had other plans.

 In his opinion, Desolate Martial had offended too many sects and factions. As long as news of Desolate Martial's location was spread, experts of the super sects would naturally hunt him down without them even making a move!

 In fact, it might even alarm the primordial races!

 They could kill him with the hands of others!

 The Ximen family was not willing to provoke a huge trouble like Desolate Martial.

 Right then, a commotion came from outside.

 Some cultivators were speeding over with their clothes fluttering, looking extremely hurried.

 "Reporti—"

 The cultivator shouted from afar before he even arrived.

 Before long, the cultivator arrived in the hall with an excited expression and shouted, "Family master, there's news from Beiming Town!"

 "An ancient seal hidden in Beiming Town was activated by Beiming Xue. Now, a passage leading underground has appeared in Beiming Town. There's a high chance that within it, there's a…"

 At that point, the cultivator suddenly paused as though he could not believe it.

 "A what?!"

 The two masters of the Ximen and Dongfang families asked at the same time.

 Both of them had already thought of a possibility—the secret guarded by the Beiming aristocratic family had appeared!

 "It might be a primordial divine spring!"

 The cultivator said.

 Psst!

 Gasps could be heard from the hall.

 The masters of the Ximen and Dongfang families stood up with shocked expressions.

 The Ximen family master asked hurriedly, "Is this true?"

 The cultivator replied, "Some Beiming clansmen went down bravely to take a look and said that there was a golden pool."

 "Indeed!"

 The two family masters exchanged glances—both could tell of the excitement and greed in their eyes.

 "What a surprise!"

 The Ximen family master sighed. "Legend has it that the Beiming aristocratic family has always been guarding a huge secret from the ancient era. To think that it would be a primordial divine spring!"

 "The divine spring appeared in this generation. Unfortunately, the Beiming clan has already declined."

 The Dongfang family master sneered with a cold expression.

 The Ximen family master took a deep breath and said in a deep voice, "Everyone in the hall, follow me to Beiming Town to retrieve the divine spring. Anyone who stands in our way will be killed without mercy!"

 Initially, he was wary of Desolate Martial's Dragon True Body.

 But now that he heard the news of the primordial divine spring, even if he knew that his Dragon True Body was still alive, he had to snatch the divine spring!

 The primordial divine spring was worth the risk for the Ximen aristocratic family!

 Furthermore, there was a high chance that Desolate Martial's Dragon True Body was already dead.

 At the same time, the Ximen family master sent a voice transmission to a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure with his spirit consciousness and instructed.

 The Conjoint Body Mighty Figure retreated secretly.

 "Brother Ximen, I'm afraid your Ximen family won't be able to occupy the divine spring alone,"

 The Dongfang family master smiled gently.

 "Of course. At that time, our two aristocratic families can discuss how to divide it evenly. As for the Nangong family…" The Ximen family's master paused for a moment.

 "That will depend on the Nangong family's decision. If he's on our side, he might still have a share in the divine spring. If not…"

 Although the Dongfang family master did not continue, his meaning was clear.
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 Chapter 1375 - Elder Lan Tian

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The Nangong aristocratic family. 

 In the meeting hall, the Nangong family master sat in the middle. Apart from many Conjoint Body Mighty Figures, there was also a Void Reversion—it was Nangong Ling.

 Under normal circumstances, Nangong Ling was not qualified to participate in such an event given his cultivation realm.

 However, the discussion at this moment was unique and involved Dao Lord Desolate Martial.

 In the entire Nangong aristocratic family, Nangong Ling was probably the only one who knew Dao Lord Desolate Martial the best!

 "Everyone, please speak,"

 The Nangong family master said slowly, "Since Desolate Martial isn't dead and furthermore, he's Ling'er's Granduncle-Master, the Nangong family should stay out of this matter."

 "However, we just received news that a primordial divine spring might have been discovered in Beiming Town! The Dongfang and Ximen aristocratic families have already set off. This matter is worth discussing."

 A middle-aged burly man stood up with a ferocious expression and shouted, "Family master, what are you waiting for? You must definitely fight for the primordial divine spring!"

 "That's right,"

 Another person said, "The primordial divine spring is way too precious and is the rarest treasure in the world. If our family can obtain the help of the divine spring, our overall strength will double at least!"

 "But, the primordial divine spring is a treasure guarded by the Beiming aristocratic family. If we snatch it from them…" Another person hesitated.

 "What are you afraid of?!"

 The middle-aged burly man who first spoke pouted. "The Beiming clan has long declined. It's as good as the primordial divine spring having no owner!"

 "Don't forget about Desolate Martial!"

 The person reminded, "He is Beiming Xue's master. We will definitely be on bad terms with Desolate Martial if we want to fight for the divine spring."

 "So what if he's Dao Lord Desolate Martial? His Essence Spirit is damaged and he's already injured. His combat strength is greatly reduced. What's there to be afraid of?!" The middle-aged burly man sneered.

 "However, Dao Lord Desolate Martial has another Dragon True Body that's currently missing. It's said that his Dragon True Body is even stronger in combat. If we offend him because of this and incur the wrath of the Dragon True Body, wouldn't we stand to lose more than we would stand to gain?"

 "After so many years, there's no news of the Dragon True Body. It must have flushed into emptiness after floating for such a long time in the endless void."

 "Even if the Dragon True Body is alive, with the super sects and the primordial races in front of us, he won't even get a chance to reach us."

 In the hall, everyone argued endlessly.

 A long time later, the Nangong family master raised his hand slowly and exerted a push gesture. The hall gradually fell silent.

 "Nangong Ling, what do you think?"

 The Nangong family's master asked.

 Nangong Ling stood at the end of the hall and could not speak the entire time. After all, the experts in the hall were his seniors, even his ancestors!

 Without the family master's question, it was inappropriate for him to take the initiative to interject.

 It was only then that Nangong Ling stood out and said in a deep voice, "Family master, I don't recommend becoming enemies with Dao Lord Desolate Martial."

 "Why? Even if our three aristocratic families join forces, we have to fear a single Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord?"

 The middle-aged burly man sneered, "Nangong Ling, don't side with Desolate Martial just because he's your Granduncle-Master. Don't forget your surname and bloodline!"

 Nangong Ling was not annoyed by the middle-aged burly man's reprimand and merely shook his head. "Dao Lord Desolate Martial is different from other Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords."

 "What difference can there be? He merely possesses three Supreme Dharma Characteristics."

 The middle-aged burly man was still somewhat disdainful. "Furthermore, his Essence Spirit is damaged. He can't even release the most basic Dharmic arts, let alone his Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics."

 "Without witnessing it personally, it's impossible to imagine how terrifying Dao Lord Desolate Martial is,"

 Nangong Ling said, "How tragic was the battle at Heaven and Earth Valley? Wasn't that lesson enough?"

 After a brief pause, he continued, "Furthermore, I want to remind you elders that since there's a primordial divine spring, there's a high chance that Dao Lord Desolate Martial's injuries will recover completely!"

 "At that time, even Conjoint Body Mighty Figures might not be able to suppress him!"

 Suddenly, the hall fell silent.

 Many Conjoint Body Mighty Figures revealed wary expressions.

 The middle-aged burly man clenched his fists gently and said coldly, "What are you afraid of? At the most, we'll just get a Half-Martial Ancestor of our family clan. Even if Desolate Martial's injuries are healed, we can kill him!"

 "What if Dao Lord Desolate Martial enters the Conjoint Body realm?"

 Nangong Ling asked again.

 "That's impossible!"

 The middle-aged burly man waved his hand. "How long has this Desolate Martial only been in the Dharma Characteristic realm for? More than a hundred years? He's definitely daydreaming if he wants to advance to the Conjoint Body realm right now!"

 "Furthermore, the Conjoint Body realm is to fuse Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics into one's body. Desolate Martial possesses three Supreme Dharma Characteristics. Although he's incomparably strong and can sweep through everyone of the same cultivation realm, there's an equivalent balance of good and bad fortune for everything in this world!"

 "If he wants to fuse the three Supreme Dharma Characteristics into his body, his body won't be able to withstand it and he'll explode!"

 Advancement to the Conjoint Body realm was not completely safe without risk for cultivators.

 The stronger the Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic, the greater the danger of fusing with the body!

 However, Su Zimo had three Supreme Dharma Characteristics—this was unprecedentedly dangerous!

 In truth, the cultivators in the hall did not know that in the current generation, there was a person who had successfully fused four Supreme Dharma Characteristics into his body!

 However, that person was farsighted and planned everything with a shocking spirit. He schemed against all the experts in the world and was the biggest beneficiary of the battle of Heaven and Earth Valley!

 The Nangong family master nodded as well. "With the help of the primordial divine spring, it's possible for Desolate Martial's injuries to recover completely. However, it's definitely impossible for him to advance to the Conjoint Body realm."

 The middle-aged burly man said, "Family master, give the order! If we attack now, we can still take our share of the loot. If we're too late and the divine spring is controlled by the Dongfang and Ximen aristocratic families, it'll be too difficult for us to fight for it."

 The Nangong family master frowned and was still hesitant.

 "What's with the crowd?"

 Right then, an old voice sounded from outside the hall.

 An old man with a dragon head walking stick walked in stealthily. He looked like he was in his twilight years and could die at any moment.

 "Greetings, Grand Elder!"

 Everyone in the hall stood up and bowed respectfully.

 Even the Nangong family master walked down from the main seat and whispered, "Elder Lan Tian, you're here."

 Anyone who could be a Grand Elder of the three aristocratic families were all Half-Martial Ancestors!

 Although Elder Lan Tian seemed like he was at the end of his lifespan with his blood qi deteriorating, in reality, he had already lived for 20,000 years!

 Everyone knew that Conjoint Body Mighty Figures had a lifespan of 20,000 years.

 Strictly speaking, even Half-Martial Ancestors were still at the Conjoint Body realm and had not truly entered the Mahayana realm.

 However, Half-Martial Ancestors could live beyond 20,000 years!

 "With Elder Lan Tian stepping in, even if Desolate Martial's injuries are healed, we have nothing to fear!" The middle-aged burly man shouted with a delighted expression.

 "Hehe,"

 Elder Lan Tian leaned on his walking stick and laughed before saying slowly, "The Nangong family will wait to watch and see first."

 "Grand Elder!"

 The middle-aged burly man could not help but say, "If the Dongfang and Ximen aristocratic families get their hands on it first, our Nangong family might never get the chance to obtain the primordial divine spring ever again!"

 "There's no need to discuss this, I have decided."

 Elder Lan Tian said indifferently.

 There were no further objections in the hall.

 Even the Nangong family master could not disobey the orders of a Half-Martial Ancestor!
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 Beiming Town. 

 Some Beiming Town clansmen could not help but feel curious and headed down the stone steps as well. However, they were blocked by Beiming Xue when they reached the entrance of the hall.

 "None of you can enter for the time being. Everyone, disperse!"

 Beiming Xue looked at her Beiming clansmen and said in a deep voice.

 "Why can't we enter? We're also from the Beiming clan!"

 "That's right! The secret of the Beiming clan is definitely hidden here. Why should you be the only one to occupy it, Beiming Xue?!"

 Some of the Beiming clansmen stood at the entrance and made a fuss, wanting to barge into the hall.

 Beiming Xue's expression turned cold. In a flash, she arrived at the entrance of the hall and punched the cultivator at the front!

 The cultivator was sent flying and smashed into a cultivator behind him, screaming in pain as he fell to the ground.

 "Scram!"

 She said coldly, "This is on account that we're both from the same clan. Otherwise, I would have taken your life with that single punch earlier on!"

 Although Beiming Xue was a woman, she was decisive to kill!

 Otherwise, she would not have dared to cripple Dongfang Zhi in front of the experts of the two aristocratic families in the Ximen villa!

 Su Zimo was recuperating in the primordial divine spring and she could not let anyone barge in to disturb him.

 Furthermore, news of such a huge commotion in Beiming Town must have already spread to the three aristocratic families.

 It was hard to guarantee that no experts would arrive soon. If the Beiming clansmen remained here, they would only be courting death!

 "Sister!"

 Beiming Ao and the others had already rushed back from the Ximen villa.

 "Little brother, leave this place with our clansmen first,"

 Beiming Xue said in a deep voice.

 "Alright!"

 Beiming Ao nodded.

 He trusted his sister completely. Furthermore, there was a top-tier figure backing her!

 As long as that person was alive, his sister would not be in danger!

 Before long, Beiming Ao left Beiming Town with his Beiming clansmen.

 Beiming Xue guarded the entrance of the hall and looked back in the direction of the primordial divine spring with a worried expression.

 "Nothing happened after such a long time. I wonder how master's Essence Spirit is and whether it's healed."

 "I'm afraid there's not much time left."

 Beiming Xue thought to herself.

 …

 In the pool.

 Although Su Zimo did not move, his Green Lotus True Body underwent a tremendous change!

 At that moment, the impurities of the Green Lotus True Body were almost purged.

 Every single bone of the Green Lotus True Body was green and crystalline like jade. They were filled with a resplendent glow and his marrow rumbled, producing powerful bloodlines that transformed his flesh and organs.

 If even the treasures of the super sects were removed as impurities, how strong was the Green Lotus True Body?

 Within his consciousness, resplendent lights shone in a dazzling manner and the Creation Lotus Platform was filled with vitality and chaos qi.

 The black-haired Essence Spirit sat on it and the Life Severing Curse on his body had vanished completely!

 As Su Zimo had expected, with the help of the primordial divine spring, the danger of the Life Severing Curse was resolved.

 Moreover, he was experiencing another opportunity!

 After obtaining the nourishment of the primordial divine spring, the Creation Lotus Platform and the Green Lotus True Body formed an extremely mysterious connection. It was like the fusion of the lotus root and his bloodline.

 The lotus platform was within his consciousness.

 The lotus leaves were skin.

 The lotus stem was the bones.

 At that moment, Su Zimo felt that his body had already vanished. It was as though he had transformed into a green lotus that swayed in the primordial divine spring!

 If Beiming Xue were to turn back now, she would be shocked to discover that…

 Lotus leaves floated on the surface of the golden pool.

 On the lotus leaves were lotus flowers. They had yet to blossom and were merely buds, pink and translucent like jade.

 Under the nourishment of the primordial divine spring, the lotus flower buds swayed gently and emitted a tremendous amount of lifeforce!

 Although his Essence Spirit had already recovered, Su Zimo did not get up.

 He intended to seize the opportunity to attempt a breakthrough to the Conjoint Body realm!

 Under normal circumstances, one would definitely have to endure immense danger if they wanted to fuse three Supreme Dharma Characteristics. Even the Green Lotus True Body could not defend against it.

 However, with the primordial divine spring present, his chances of success were much higher!

 This was an extremely rare opportunity that Su Zimo did not want to miss.

 Swoosh!

 The first Supreme Dharma Characteristic appeared.

 Thunder Dharmic Body!

 The Thunder Dharmic Body was like a thunder god that wielded a whip that flashed with lightning. Dark clouds gathered above its head and it stood on a sea of lightning with a stern expression that could not be ignored!

 Su Zimo fused the Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic into his body with his massive spirit consciousness!

 "Yes!"

 Su Zimo grunted with a pained expression!

 How strong were Supreme Dharma Characteristics?

 They could even kill ordinary Conjoint Body Mighty Figures!

 The fusion of that terrifying power into his body was a huge burden for the flesh!

 Even the Green Lotus True Body could not withstand it.

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 Instantly, wounds tore through the skin of the Green Lotus True Body and Su Zimo turned into a bloodied figure. Countless fresh blood flowed out and surged into the lake.

 However, under the nourishment of the tremendous lifeforce from the primordial divine spring, the wounds on the Green Lotus True Body healed rapidly.

 However, the power of a Supreme Dharma Characteristic was too strong and the wounds that had just healed ruptured once more.

 The entire golden pool was dyed red!

 Right then, an oval-shaped gigantic stone in the depths of the lake suddenly moved. It coiled around Su Zimo's body excitedly and spun continuously!

 Strange enough, after the gigantic stone circled a few times, the blood color around Su Zimo disappeared and the divine spring turned golden once more!

 With no more fresh blood in the pool, the gigantic stone seemed displeased and circled continuously.

 It would even nudge Su Zimo from time to time.

 However, Su Zimo was currently in immense pain and was oblivious to everything that was happening in the pool.

 An unknown period of time passed.

 Su Zimo finally snapped out of his stupor and regained his senses.

 It was way too scary!

 It was already this dangerous with a single Supreme Dharma Characteristic. Furthermore, that was under the nourishment of the primordial divine spring.

 It was almost certain that if not for the primordial divine spring, Su Zimo would definitely explode and die if he tried to forcefully fuse three Supreme Dharma Characteristics!

 At that thought, a figure flashed through Su Zimo's mind.

 "If three Supreme Dharma Characteristics are already so dangerous, what about four?"

 Even though Su Zimo had already cultivated to this point, that person was even more unfathomable in his heart!

 Right then, something seemed to have bumped into him from the pool. It was neither heavy nor light.

 Instinctively, Su Zimo slapped the thing with his backhand.

 It was rough to the touch and looked like a stone. However, he was not bothered by it and merely thought that the stone hit him due to the churning movement of the divine spring.

 Su Zimo composed himself and continued to absorb the second Supreme Dharma Characteristic.

 The Gautama Dharmic Body!

 The 90 feet tall Gautama Dharmic Body had a dignified expression. Lowering its head, it clasped its palms together and chanted Sanskrit with a divine benevolence.

 Su Zimo fused the Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic into his body.

 At that moment, Su Zimo felt as though his Green Lotus True Body was about to explode!

 Poof!

 The flesh of the Green Lotus True Body split and fresh blood surged. Even his organs could not withstand the pressure and cracks appeared!

 Su Zimo opened his mouth and wanted to roar out in pain. However, he ended up drinking a mouthful of spring water and could only let out gurgling noises.

 In the depths of the pool, the gigantic stone closed in once more…
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 The immense pain tortured Su Zimo repeatedly.

 More fresh blood gushed into the pool and the green bones in Su Zimo's body were regenerating new bloodlines continuously. Coupled with the primordial divine spring, his body was being repaired continuously.

 The power of a Supreme Dharma Characteristic was way too strong!

 Even the Green Lotus True Body could not withstand it!

 Su Zimo's consciousness turned hazy and he fainted countless times before being awakened by the immense pain once more.

 An unknown period of time passed.

 The pain on his body gradually lessened. After his wounds healed, they no longer ruptured and had already become scabs that fell off.

 Su Zimo exhaled deeply.

 He had finally endured through it.

 However, the entire process was way too painful. Even with his immense willpower, he had to faint countless times. If it was anyone else, they would have broken down long ago!

 Furthermore, that was only the fusion of two Supreme Dharma Characteristics.

 If he wanted to advance to the Conjoint Body realm completely, he would have to fuse a third Supreme Dharma Characteristic!

 However, Su Zimo knew very well that his current Green Lotus True Body had already reached its limits after fusing two Supreme Dharma Characteristics.

 If he were to forcefully fuse the third Supreme Dharma Characteristic, there was a high chance that the Green Lotus True Body would explode and die!

 Su Zimo was fearless and did not hesitate at all.

 If he could not fuse with the primordial divine spring today, he would never have a chance to advance to the Conjoint Body realm in the future!

 The third Supreme Dharma Characteristic, the Heavenly Fiend Dharma Body!

 Su Zimo absorbed the Supreme Dharma Characteristic into his body.

 Boom!

 A loud bang sounded in Su Zimo's mind!

 The next moment, his consciousness seemed to have been peeled out of his body and he could clearly see that the Green Lotus True Body had exploded!

 His flesh was ripped off and his organs were crushed, leaving only green bones that were still holding on.

 At that moment, cracks appeared on the bones one after another!

 The Green Lotus True Body was destroyed!

 The injuries he suffered this time round were even more serious than when he was attacked by Di Fan—his entire body almost disappeared.

 Under that immense power, the Green Lotus True Body was soon reduced to a skeleton with its life draining rapidly. Even with the primordial divine spring, it was difficult to resurrect it!

 The black-haired Essence Spirit was only spared under the protection of the Creation Lotus Platform and the shroud of many resplendent rays of light.

 Su Zimo watched everything in a daze with a dim gaze.

 Did he fail?

 Ever since this Green Lotus True Body cultivated, it had encountered countless dangers. In the end, it was still stuck at the Dharma Characteristic realm and could not attain the Conjoint Body realm.

 Of course, Su Zimo was not sad.

 After all, he still had his Dragon True Body and his Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Furthermore, he had not truly died. At the very least, he retained his Essence Spirit and had a chance to reconstruct his body in the future.

 However, it was a pity to lose the Green Lotus True Body.

 He watched as a gigantic oval stone danced in the blood mist around the remnant of his bones.

 The stone was around the height of a man and it had a rough surface, emanating an ancient aura. There were some mysterious patterns on it that gave off two distinct auras.

 It seemed to encompass the concepts of both hardness and softness, Yin and Yang.

 When the two ultimate auras made contact with the gigantic stone, an extremely strange power of breathing spread out. It devoured the flesh and essence energy released by the explosion of the Green Lotus True Body in large mouthfuls!

 That scene seemed familiar.

 However, Su Zimo could not immediately recall where he saw it from.

 "To think that there would be such a treasure in the depths of the primordial divine spring."

 He thought to himself.

 The Creation Lotus Platform floated and the black-haired Essence Spirit sat on it, wanting to close in and take a closer look.

 The moment he approached, the stone burst forth with an extremely tremendous lifeforce!

 "This…"

 Su Zimo was shocked.

 He had never seen such a powerful lifeforce even with his Dragon True Body.

 Only the Dragon True Body could compare to it!

 "It's not a treasure! It's an egg of some sort!"

 Su Zimo reacted quickly.

 However, he was even more shocked!

 What sort of a living being's egg could produce such a powerful lifeforce that even he was shocked!

 Most importantly, if no one discovered the secret beneath Beiming Town, it would mean that this gigantic egg had been passed down from the ancient era!

 Suddenly, Su Zimo recalled the scene at the Ximen villa.

 That was the gigantic demon beast that appeared when Beiming Xue released her Bloodline phenomenon!

 A thought flashed through his mind and he had a vague guess.

 A Kun egg?

 No.

 That was unlikely.

 Although the Kun race was one of the Primordial Nine Races, their lifespans were similar to the Dragon race. The lifeforce of a mere egg would definitely not be at this level.

 Furthermore, the breathing and expiration power of the two extremities of that gigantic egg was way too strong!

 If it wasn't a Kun egg, there was only a single possibility.

 It was a Kun Peng egg!

 It was one of the three primordial taboos, the Kun Peng!

 Legend has it that the Kun Peng could turn into fish that was thousands of kilometers long, like a boundless land floating on the ocean.

 It could also transform into a bird and spread its wings to travel hundreds of thousands of kilometers in a single fly. Carrying the power of extreme Yin and Yang, it could devour the oceans and soar through the world!

 If Su Zimo was not wrong, the two ultimate powers that filled the gigantic egg should be the power of extreme Yin and Yang!

 The Kun Peng egg was probably the only thing that could possess such immense vitality!

 Prior to this, Su Zimo had some doubts.

 Although the primordial divine spring beneath Beiming Town was extremely precious, what did it have to do with Beiming Xue's Bloodline phenomenon?

 But now, he understood.

 The secret guarded by the Beiming aristocratic family was not the primordial divine spring, but the Kun Peng egg!

 Right now, the Kun Peng egg was devouring his blood.

 The reason why this scene felt familiar was because when Night Spirit was hatched, a similar situation had occurred.

 Although the primordial divine spring had immense vitality, it could only ensure that the Kun Peng egg retained its life.

 A large amount of food was required for the Kun Peng to hatch!

 That was the reason why the Kun Peng egg would take the initiative to devour Su Zimo's bloodline.

 However, the Kun Peng was different from the Hou.

 If the Kun Peng's true form was fully released, it would be way too massive. This also meant that its devouring power was extremely strong. The bit of flesh on the Green Lotus True Body was akin to a drop of water in the ocean for it!

 The amount of flesh required to hatch this Kun Peng was unimaginable!

 Furthermore, given the power of the Kun Peng, even super sects wouldn't be able to provide for it!

 Su Zimo's spirit consciousness merely made contact with the Kun Peng egg for a brief moment and he felt that it was boundless like the ocean within!

 "This Kun Peng egg is troublesome to deal with as well."

 Su Zimo muttered to himself.

 If that Kun Peng egg was exposed, it might cause chaos in the entire Tianhuang Mainland. At that time, who knew how many experts it would attract!

 Right then, Su Zimo suddenly sensed a change in the green lotus corpse that was initially floating in the depths of the divine spring.

 Author's Note: Readers have asked, didn't Zimo cultivate a 99 feet tall Dharma Characteristic? Let me explain here. The 99 feet tall Dharma Characteristic was fused for the purpose of combat, it was not cultivated. Under normal circumstances, he possesses three Supreme Dharma Characteristics. If need be, he can fuse them into a 99 feet tall Dharma Characteristic for combat.
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 The green lotus corpse that was initially dead and filled with cracks suddenly released a trace of vitality after being washed by the primordial divine spring.

 Immediately after, that trace of vitality grew stronger and more exuberant, enveloping the entire green lotus corpse!

 His initially shattered bones gradually healed.

 Multicolored light filled his jade green bones and his marrow was already flowing.

 The Green Lotus True Body had actually regained his vitality!

 Su Zimo sensed something and the Creation Lotus Platform moved. It returned to his glabella to guard the Spirit Platform.

 Instantly, a mysterious connection was formed between him and the Green Lotus True Body!

 In the grand hall.

 Something moved within the divine spring.

 Beiming Xue could not help but turn back.

 Above the pool, a green lotus grew. At the top of the lotus stem, a flower bud blossomed slowly with layers of lotus petals opening up. The innermost lotus was smaller and the outermost lotus was the largest!

 Each circle consisted of nine lotus petals.

 There were a total of seven rounds!

 The 63 lotus petals shone with the golden dew of the divine spring and were filled with vitality.

 The lotus platform was green and transparent, spewing out 63 rays of green light that danced in midair before returning to the lotus cave.

 "So beautiful."

 Beiming Xue exclaimed.

 Even though she saw that, she did not know what happened.

 Given her experience, she didn't even know what that green lotus was.

 However, if the Conjoint Body Mighty Figures of the three aristocratic families saw it, they would definitely be shocked!

 That was because it was a Creation Green Lotus!

 Furthermore, it was a Grade 7 Creation Green Lotus!

 Although the Creation Green Lotus was destroyed by Di Fan, it was reborn in another manner!

 Su Zimo's bones were the stem of the lotus and his skin was the lotus leaves. They were connected to the Creation Lotus Platform in his consciousness like one.

 He was a humanoid Creation Green Lotus!

 Under the nourishment of the primordial divine spring, the Creation Green Lotus that was initially a Grade 6 fused with three Supreme Dharmic Bodies and finally grew to become a Grade 7!

 That was also the reason why the Green Lotus True Body was resurrected and successfully entered the Conjoint Body realm!

 Not many people in the cultivation world knew how terrifying a Grade 7 Creation Green Lotus was!

 Only Su Zimo knew that the weakness of his Green Lotus True Body had vanished completely.

 The bloodline that flowed through Su Zimo's body was equivalent to the bloodline derived from a Grade 7 Creation Green Lotus!

 In the divine spring, Su Zimo laid at the bottom quietly. Flesh grew from his green bones and gradually filled them.

 His organs gradually evolved as well.

 His body was transforming into a true Green Lotus Body!

 Above the pool, right under Beiming Xue's gaze, gigantic green lotus leaves floated up from the water and lined the surface of the water.

 A green lotus blossomed amidst the lotus leaves!

 …

 Outside Beiming Town.

 Figures descended one after another and stood in the air. Every single figure seemed to be able to fuse with the entire world and was one, emitting a tremendous might!

 More than 30 Conjoint Body Mighty Figures of the Dongfang and Ximen aristocratic families arrived!

 The three aristocratic families dominated the South Region and it has been a long time since they made such a huge move; even the masters of the Dongfang and Ximen families were here!

 "Indeed, no one from the Nangong family is coming,"

 The Dongfang family master sneered.

 The Ximen family master had a calm expression as he said indifferently, "Since they're not here now, there's naturally no need for us to share the primordial divine spring with the Nangong family after we obtain it."

 "That's right,"

 The Dongfang family master nodded.

 The Conjoint Body Mighty Figures were in no hurry to attack. Instead, they looked down at the gigantic cave beneath Beiming Town.

 The Ximen family master closed his eyes for a moment and suddenly opened them. "Although I can't see the depths, the aura beneath is indeed filled with rich lifeforce!"

 "Family master, let's attack!"

 A Mighty Figure was eager and could not help but say, "I'm willing to be the first to enter and suppress Desolate Martial!"

 "What's the hurry?"

 The Ximen family master smiled gently. "The primordial divine spring and Dao Lord Desolate Martial are beneath Beiming Town. There's no way they can escape."

 "Let's join forces and seal the space here first to prevent Dao Lord Desolate Martial from using a Transference Talisman to teleport away."

 "That's right. Since we chose to attack today, we have to eliminate the root of the problem to prevent future troubles!"

 The Dongfang family master was murderous as well.

 Swoosh, swoosh, swoosh!

 The Conjoint Body Mighty Figures dispersed and scattered all over Beiming Town. They conjured hand seals and released Dharmic powers one after another, entering the void to set up layers of restrictions.

 Before long, the space here was sealed by more than 30 Conjoint Body Mighty Figures!

 "Come, let's head down."

 "Please!"

 The two family masters had confident expressions and gave way to one another before continuing down the stone steps side by side.

 The remaining Conjoint Body Mighty Figures followed closely behind.

 The underground passage was not complicated and before long, the Conjoint Body Mighty Figures caught sight of a hall ahead!

 At the same time, Beiming Xue who was guarding the entrance of the hall caught sight of more than 30 Conjoint Body Mighty Figures, including the Dongfang and Ximen family masters!

 Beiming Xue's heart skipped a beat.

 Although she did not recognize the people who had arrived and could not tell the cultivation realms of those cultivators with her eyesight, she could sense immense danger from them!

 Without hesitation, she retreated and dodged behind a stone statue puppet.

 At the same time, the Ximen family master smiled and blinked. Suddenly, a golden light flashed through his eyes.

 Clang!

 The golden light burst forth from his eyes and arrived instantly, slashing a deep scar on the stone statue puppet!

 Visual technique!

 If Beiming Xue had not reacted swiftly and hid herself beforehand, that visual technique would have been enough to kill her!

 Conjoint Body Mighty Figures did not even have to move their fingers to kill a Golden Core.

 "Hmm? She's not dead?"

 The Ximen family master frowned slightly and his expression darkened.

 It was truly embarrassing for a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure to fail in a personal attack to kill a Golden Core!

 "Little girl, you're quite quick to react,"

 The Ximen family master said indifferently with a sinister tone and murderous intent.

 In that short period of time, they had already closed in to the hall without any pause and were only a few feet away!

 "All of you, guard the entrance and don't let anyone in! Without my orders, anyone who trespasses into the hall shall be killed without mercy!"

 Beiming Xue ordered swiftly without wasting her breath on the Ximen family master and the others.

 Hum! Hum! Hum!

 The initially silent stone statue puppets suddenly opened their eyes and released a series of divine lights, awakening completely.

 Bang! Boom! Boom!

 The stone statue puppets moved in unison and stood at the entrance of the hall wielding gigantic weapons like massive gods!

 "Family master, look!"

 Right then, a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure pointed in the direction of the hall with a shocked expression and exclaimed with widened eyes.

 The Mighty Figures of the two aristocratic families looked over and their gazes penetrated the stone statue puppets into the pool in the depths of the hall!

 A green lotus blossomed on the surface of the lake and swayed gently. The lotus stem was crystal clear like jade as gigantic lotus leaves lined the surface of the golden water, fluttering with the waves.

 "This is…"

 The crowd was shocked!

 "Creation Green Lotus?"

 "Heavens! It's that utmost treasure of the universe!"

 "Let me count! I-It's a Grade 7 Creation Green Lotus!" A Conjoint Body Mighty Figure's voice was trembling.

 "To think that the Beiming clan would guard such a shocking secret. They sure hid it well!"

 Every cultivator's eyes were filled with greed.

 Who wouldn't be tempted by an utmost treasure of the universe as such?
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 The moment they saw the Grade 7 Creation Green Lotus, a mysterious change happened between the Dongfang and Ximen aristocratic families.

 The two aristocratic families could divide and occupy the primordial divine spring together.

 However, there was only a single Grade 7 Creation Green Lotus!

 "Fufu,"

 The Dongfang family master chuckled. "Brother Ximen, we'll follow our original plan and rush in to suppress Desolate Martial. As to who will get their hands on the Grade 7 Creation Green Lotus, why don't we take a breather and discuss it later?"

 "No problem,"

 The Ximen family master nodded as well.

 If the two aristocratic families were to fight because of this universal utmost treasure before Desolate Martial was suppressed, that would be the greatest joke!

 The gaze of the Dongfang family master shifted to the dozens of stone statue puppets at the entrance of the hall and he sneered, "Little girl, you're truly way too naive to think that you can stop us with just a few puppets!"

 "Brother Dongfang, don't underestimate these puppets. They are rather special to be able to block my visual technique," The Ximen family master said.

 "They're just a bunch of useless rocks without Essence Spirits and can't use Dharmic arts. What's the big deal?"

 The Dongfang family master waved his hand and ordered, "Attack!"

 Two Conjoint Body Mighty Figures could not hold it in and appeared right away, charging towards the hall.

 "Get lost!"

 The Mighty Figure of the Dongfang aristocratic family wielded a gigantic spear. As the spear quivered, Dharmic powers surged and the void distorted, as though a vortex had formed that could devour and crush everything!

 In the hall, Beiming Xue's face was pale.

 Although she was standing in the hall, the aftershock of the attack from a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure was enough to make her feel extremely uncomfortable. In fact, she could not even control her body as she staggered towards the entrance of the hall!

 The power of a Conjoint Body was way too strong!

 Beiming Xue was only at the Golden Core realm after all.

 All of a sudden!

 The Grade 7 Creation Green Lotus behind Beiming Xue swayed gently and emanated rays of light that enveloped her, neutralizing the power of the Conjoint Body Mighty Figure.

 Beiming Xue retreated hurriedly away from the entrance of the hall and could only command the 18 stone statue puppets to guard the hall!

 "It's truly an utmost treasure of the universe. To think that it can possess such a mysterious power to be able to protect its master on its own."

 Upon seeing that, the gazes of the Conjoint Body Mighty Figures of the two aristocratic families turned increasingly fervent.

 A stone statue puppet with a spear struck at the same time and thrust forward forcefully.

 There were no Dharmic powers or mysterious moves. However, an extremely terrifying power was released the moment it attacked!

 Boom!

 The two spears collided with a loud bang!

 The stone statue puppet did not retreat at all and managed to defend against the attack of the Mighty Figure of the Dongfang aristocratic family completely!

 A Conjoint Body Mighty Figure of the Ximen aristocratic family had already arrived.

 He swiped his storage bag and a cold flying sword appeared. Turning into a streak of light, it arrived before a stone statue puppet instantly!

 Clang!

 The sword was extremely fast and pierced the chest of the stone statue puppet instantly—it did not manage to pierce it at all!

 On the contrary, the stone statue puppet reacted and raised the gigantic sword in its hands, sending the flying sword flying into the distance.

 Upon seeing that, apart from the two family masters, the other Conjoint Body Mighty Figures attacked as well.

 The battlefield was not considered spacious and 18 stone statue puppets guarded the entrance of the hall. Although the attacks of the Conjoint Body Mighty Figures were ferocious, they could not charge in right away.

 The two family masters stood with their hands behind their backs in no hurry.

 Indeed, those stone statue puppets were extremely unique and their combat strength was comparable to Conjoint Body Mighty Figures. Even in the current Puppet Sect, they were extremely rare.

 Furthermore, those stone statue puppets were invulnerable to weapons and possessed immense strength. Even some Mighty Figure Dharmic weapons could not damage their foundation.

 Of course, the two family masters had already discovered the weakness of the stone statue puppets within that short period of time!

 Firstly, the stone statue puppets had been buried for too long.

 Passed down from the ancient era until now, even the best rocks were inevitably corroded by time and were far inferior compared to before.

 Even the lifespan of a Mahayana Patriarch was only 100,000 years!

 Countless hundred thousand years have passed since the ancient era!

 The two family masters watched carefully. Although Mighty Figure Dharmic weapons could not severely injure the stone statue puppets, some stone fragments would definitely be chipped off after the puppets were struck.

 The reason why puppets could move like living beings was because of the existence of seals.

 If the seals on the puppets were destroyed, the puppets would become a bunch of useless rocks without any combat strength!

 Furthermore, the stone statue puppets could not use Dharmic arts and they were slow and not as agile as cultivators.

 Before long, the stone statue puppets were filled with injuries.

 Cracks appeared one after another on their massive bodies!

 Some of the ancient seals on the puppets had already been destroyed and they were moving even slower and much weaker than before.

 "Brother Ximen, let's attack as well lest there are lingering problems,"

 The Dongfang family master said idly.

 "Alright!"

 The Ximen family master nodded slightly. In a flash, his sleeves fluttered and his palm shone with a resplendent glow.

 The weapon of the Ximen family master was a pair of iron gloves. They were made from the fallen stars in the skies and were indestructible!

 It was a true connate Mighty Figure Dharmic weapon!

 Bang!

 The Ximen family master arrived at a stone statue puppet and raised his arm, smashing it on the head.

 The stone statue puppet was sent flying and smashed heavily onto the ground. Cracks appeared densely on its head!

 The divine light in the eyes of the stone statue puppet gradually dimmed as well.

 Although the stone statue puppet could still struggle and stand up, it no longer had any combat strength.

 The Dongfang family master had already crippled a stone statue puppet as well.

 The stalemate was broken the moment the two of them joined the battlefield!

 The 18 stone statue puppets revealed openings as well.

 The remaining Conjoint Body Mighty Figures roared and released a powerful attack. Before long, a gigantic hole was torn open and they charged in!

 Beiming Xue's heart skipped a beat.

 In the blink of an eye, five of the 18 stone statue puppets were crippled and the remaining 13 were filled with injuries; some of them could not even stand steadily.

 Naturally, the entrance of the hall could not be defended and the remaining stone statue puppets retreated into the hall.

 The two family masters led more than 30 Conjoint Body Mighty Figures to swarm in.

 "Fufu,"

 The Dongfang family master smiled gently and declared loudly, "Little girl, I've already said that it's a fool's dream for you to think that you can stop us with these lousy rocks!"

 "Where's Desolate Martial?!"

 The Ximen family master asked coldly.

 Beiming Xue was drenched in sweat against the might of a group of Conjoint Body Mighty Figures. She could barely withstand the pressure and wanted to kneel on the ground.

 However, she had a stubborn and unyielding character and remained silent against the questions of a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure!

 "Not telling?"

 The Ximen family master's expression turned cold as he said coldly, "If you don't tell me, I have a way to make you tell me!"

 Just as he was about to attack, the Conjoint Body Mighty Figure at the side suddenly exclaimed, "Ah, the Creation Green Lotus is gone!"

 Everyone turned over.

 Indeed, the Creation Green Lotus vanished from the golden pool as though it had never appeared.

 'How could that be?'

 The cultivators were bewildered.

 The two family masters frowned as well.

 All of a sudden!

 A possibility crossed their minds.

 Broop! Broop!

 Right then, a few bubbles appeared on the golden water surface. Under the gazes of the cultivators, a figure gradually floated to the surface!
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 Chapter 1380 - Ruptured!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Swoosh! 

 The sound of water echoed as a figure walked out of the primordial divine spring drenched. The figure merely shuddered gently and the water vapor around him vanished!

 He had black hair, green robes and refined features.

 His body could be described as perfect and shone with a green glow. His skin was crystal clear as though it was carved from divine jade and a tremendous amount of lifeforce almost seeped out from his body!

 His eyes shone brightly with a divine glint!

 He did not look like a human cultivator at all. On the contrary, he looked like a godly being that could not be ignored. Even just by standing there, he exuded a terrifying aura that made one feel like prostrating!

 Some Conjoint Body Mighty Figures were shocked when they saw that figure.

 When the gazes of many Mighty Figures met with that figure, they felt a little scared and avoided it instinctively.

 Their expressions changed slightly as well!

 The Ximen family master narrowed his eyes and his pupils constricted. "Dao Lord Desolate Martial!"

 "I'm Desolate Martial."

 Su Zimo said slowly.

 The moment he said that, the Mighty Figures of the two aristocratic families suddenly became restless.

 When those words were spoken, it was clear that they still created quite a bit of shock for the Conjoint Body Mighty Figures!

 "Your injuries have healed?"

 The gaze of the Ximen family master swept past Su Zimo and he was secretly alarmed as he probed.

 "Completely,"

 Su Zimo replied indifferently, "Furthermore, let me correct you of a mistake. I'm not a Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord, but a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure!"

 Both family masters shuddered.

 However, the two of them had high statuses and immense combat strength. Even at the Conjoint Body realm, they were top-tier experts and could still maintain their composure against Su Zimo who had just entered the Conjoint Body realm.

 Expressionlessly, Su Zimo asked indifferently, "Were you the ones who wanted to kill me earlier on?"

 "I'm the master of the Ximen aristocratic family, Ximen Tao,"

 Ximen Tao nodded slightly at Desolate Martial.

 "I'm Dongfang Xuan, the master of the Dongfang aristocratic family,"

 Dongfang Xuan smiled gently. "Fellow Daoist Desolate Martial, you must be joking. We're only here for the primordial divine spring. As long as you give way, our two aristocratic families will definitely not be enemies with you."

 After knowing that Su Zimo had entered the Conjoint Body realm, Dongfang Xuan changed his plan at the last minute and took a step back.

 "That's right,"

 Ximen Tao nodded as well.

 "Oh?"

 Su Zimo raised his brow and asked, "And if I refuse?"

 The expressions of the two family masters darkened.

 The temperature in the hall dipped instantly after Su Zimo's question!

 After a long silence, Ximen Tao said slowly, "Desolate Martial, you're alone. You won't be able to protect this primordial divine spring!"

 "I've never thought of taking over this divine spring. However, the owner of this divine spring is the Beiming clan, not you guys," Su Zimo said.

 "The Beiming clan is dead!"

 Dongfang Xuan sneered.

 "As long as there is somebody left in the Beiming clan, you guys can't taint this divine spring,"

 Although Su Zimo's tone was calm, it carried an unquestionable power!

 "Desolate Martial, are you declaring war against our two aristocratic families?!"

 Ximen Tao finally revealed a look of impatience and said coldly with a murderous expression.

 "Trying to use the might of your two aristocratic families to suppress me?"

 Su Zimo sneered, "I've just entered the Conjoint Body realm and don't wish to kill anyone. It's not too late for you guys to leave now. Also, don't harbor designs on this divine spring anymore in the future."

 "Hahahaha!"

 Dongfang Xuan laughed instead out of anger and shook his head. "Desolate Martial, you're way too arrogant! Do you really think that our two aristocratic families are weak?"

 "I heard that you're invincible, Desolate Martial. Since this is a rare opportunity for us to meet today, we'll test out that statement!"

 Ximen Tao said coldly as well.

 "As you wish!"

 Before his sentence was finished, Su Zimo had already attacked. He strode forward and stomped on the ground, causing the entire hall to quake violently and the ground to explode!

 "How dare you!"

 There was no way Ximen Tao would have expected that Su Zimo would dare to attack first without any warning against the encirclement of more than 30 Conjoint Body Mighty Figures!

 Su Zimo opened his palm and grabbed Ximen Tao's head.

 His fingernails shone with a green cold glint that was incomparably sharp. Before his palm descended, Ximen Tao already felt a sharp pain on his scalp!

 "You must have a death wish!"

 Ximen Tao let out a long roar and his blood qi surged. His glove shone brightly as he channeled his blood qi and punched Su Zimo's palm!

 Su Zimo did not move at all and his palm turned into a fist, colliding heavily against Ximen Tao's fist!

 Bang!

 The two fists collided.

 Accompanied by a loud bang, a colorful Dharmic power light burst forth from the collision point and spread in all directions!

 Ximen Tao's expression changed starkly.

 He carried a connate Mighty Figure Dharmic weapon on his palm.

 Initially, he thought that he could cripple Su Zimo's arm with that punch. However, he did not expect that Su Zimo would be able to defend against his connate Dharmic weapon with his body of flesh alone!

 "How is that possible?"

 Ximen Tao was shocked and his face flushed red. His blood qi and Dharmic powers were already pushed to their limits!

 "Is that all you've got?"

 Su Zimo was calm and composed as he asked indifferently.

 All of a sudden!

 He retracted his fist and attacked once more!

 The moment he threw that punch, the blood qi in his body surged with a deafening sound of tsunami!

 Tsunami Blood!

 After the Green Lotus True Body transformed, his bloodline had already reached the Tsunami Blood realm!

 Bang!

 The two fists collided once more!

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 The sound of bones cracking could be heard from Ximen Tao's arm.

 Almost instantly, the bones on his arm shattered completely before exploding into a blood mist!

 The power of Su Zimo's punch was way too strong and ruptured one of Ximen Tao's arms!

 "Argh!"

 Ximen Tao shrieked tragically and retreated rapidly.

 For Conjoint Body Mighty Figures, a severed arm was not considered a serious injury. In the blink of an eye, they could activate Dharmic powers and regrow it.

 However, the pain was embedded in his bones!

 At the same time, the remaining 30 Conjoint Body Mighty Figures attacked one after another.

 Su Zimo wrapped his arm gently behind him and shielded Beiming Xue against the incoming Dharmic arts and weapons as he returned a flurry of punches fearlessly!

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 Be it Dharmic arts or weapons, everything was blocked by Su Zimo's fists as they blanketed over the place!

 The crowd was shocked.

 That was a body of flesh and blood!

 Desolate Martial who had entered the Conjoint Body realm had actually cultivated his body to such a realm?

 In truth, the current Su Zimo was a humanoid Creation Green Lotus. Furthermore, it was a Grade 7 Creation Green Lotus that was comparable to a connate Mighty Figure Dharmic weapon!

 What Dharmic weapon could hurt him?

 Su Zimo felt the life essence in his body rumbling furiously. His organs shone with a divine light and his flesh was pure and flawless while his bones shone with a green glow.

 Every single move he made could release an unprecedented power!

 This was not only the Heaven and Earth might of the Conjoint Body realm, but also the power of the Grade 7 Creation Green Lotus itself!

 Su Zimo had just entered the Conjoint Body realm and his Green Lotus True Body had transformed. He was delighted and did not even use any Dharmic arts or secret skills.

 With just a pair of fists, he blocked the attacks of more than 30 Conjoint Body Mighty Figures!
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 Chapter 1381 - Arrival of a Half-Martial Ancestor

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "T-This…!" 

 The Conjoint Body Mighty Figures present were shocked and felt their scalps tingle.

 In their eyes, the current Su Zimo was like an unstoppable divine being with unparalleled might that could not be offended!

 Legend has it that in the battle of Heaven and Earth Valley, this clone of Dao Lord Desolate Martial had the most terrifying Dharmic arts, secret skills and Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics. Its bloodline was relatively weaker and it was not strong in melee combat.

 But now, Desolate Martial could fight them without using any Dharmic arts or secret skills and was not disadvantaged!

 "Fufufu…"

 Suddenly, Su Zimo laughed.

 He had just entered the Conjoint Body realm and was not familiar with the power of the Conjoint Body realm. Therefore, he merely defended passively and had yet to take the initiative to attack.

 But now, after the series of attacks, Su Zimo was gradually gaining control of that power.

 "You want to kill me with such methods?"

 Su Zimo's gaze intensified and with a bang, he vanished from the spot.

 Because his movement technique was too fast, the void distorted everywhere his figure passed!

 Instantly, Su Zimo arrived before a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure and his blood qi surged. Without any unnecessary movements, he raised his fist and punched!

 The Conjoint Body Mighty Figure raised the Dharmic weapon in his hands and blocked reluctantly.

 Boom!

 There was a deafening sound.

 That Mighty Figure Dharmic weapon was shattered by Su Zimo's fist!

 Countless shards flew back and entered the Conjoint Body Mighty Figure's body. Among them, a few shards even pierced the person's face and through his consciousness, destroying his Essence Spirit on the spot!

 The figure fell from midair.

 A single punch!

 A Conjoint Body Mighty Figure was dead!

 When they saw that, many Mighty Figures shuddered!

 At their cultivation realm, they were almost at the peak of Tianhuang Mainland. Mahayana Patriarchs were in seclusion most of the time and some Half-Martial Ancestors rarely appeared as well. Conjoint Body Mighty Figures were almost considered as the top experts of the major sects and factions.

 But now that a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure was killed by a single punch, everyone felt a sense of fear.

 Cultivation was not easy.

 It was especially so to be able to cultivate to their cultivation realm—none of them wanted to die!

 However, once the battle began, they no longer had a choice.

 Su Zimo's counterattack had just begun!

 Boom!

 On the battlefield, Su Zimo did not have any secret skills or trump cards. He merely relied on his physique and bloodline to rampage wildly without anyone being able to defend against his power!

 Or rather, none of the Conjoint Body Mighty Figures present could suppress the Grade 7 Creation Green Lotus!

 Those that clashed head-on with Su Zimo would be severely injured or dead.

 Fresh blood splattered everywhere in the hall.

 Beiming Xue hid in the depths of the primordial divine spring, afraid that she would be splashed by the blood of those Mighty Figures.

 The energy contained by a single drop of blood from a Mighty Figure could regrow a severed arm and could destroy a Golden Core with ease!

 This battle was way too distant for Beiming Xue.

 However, being able to witness such a fight between Mighty Figures was an immense boost to her perspective as well!

 Beiming Xue hid in a corner of the primordial divine spring and curled up slightly with a tense expression.

 Right then, she suddenly felt a strange movement in the water current beneath the divine spring, as though something was swimming towards her!

 She was alarmed but she endured it without crying out.

 She was afraid that Su Zimo would be affected because of her.

 With that slight delay, the thing had already arrived beside her and circled around her. It even touched her gently as though it had no ill intentions.

 "What is this?"

 Beiming Xue was slightly relieved and looked down.

 Beneath the divine spring seemed to be a gigantic oval stone. Its surface was rough with mysterious patterns.

 Instinctively, she reached out and touched the stone carefully.

 The stone did not dodge and even rubbed against Beiming Xue's palm as though it was sentient.

 "How amazing!"

 Beiming Xue thought to herself.

 It was as though she could sense that the stone was comforting her by telling her to relax and not worry.

 Boom!

 Another loud bang sounded from the hall!

 Instinctively, Beiming Xue looked up.

 In midair, another Conjoint Body Mighty Figure descended. There was no longer any life in his body and he was already dead!

 In that short period of time, more than ten Conjoint Body Mighty Figures had died in Su Zimo's hands!

 Although these people were Conjoint Body Mighty Figures, they had not headed to Heaven and Earth Valley, let alone witness that earthshaking battle personally.

 It was only at that moment that they felt the fear brought forth by Desolate Martial!

 However, the two family masters still did not retreat!

 "Desolate Martial, you're dead!"

 Dongfang Xuan said coldly, "When I heard that there's a primordial divine spring here, I already guessed that there's a chance for your cultivation to recover! Therefore, I've already informed the Half-Martial Ancestor experts of the family clan to rush over!"

 Part of the reason why Dongfang Xuan notified the Half-Martial Ancestors was because he was worried about Su Zimo. At the same time, it was preparation for the fight for the primordial divine spring.

 "If nothing goes wrong, the Half-Martial Ancestors of our Ximen family have already arrived as well,"

 Ximen Tao said slowly, "Desolate Martial, the foundation of our ancient aristocratic families is not something you can imagine! If you want to fight against the ancient aristocratic families singlehandedly, you're akin to a mantis trying to stop a chariot. You're courting death!"

 "Oh?"

 However, Su Zimo's expression was calm when he heard that Half-Martial Ancestors had arrived. He merely raised his brows slightly. "Since the Half-Martial Ancestors have arrived, there's no need to hide anymore. I want to see who's the one with a death wish!"

 "Desolate Martial, you're way too arrogant,"

 Right then, a figure suddenly appeared at the entrance of the hall and walked in slowly, as though he appeared out of thin air.

 The figure wore a simple Dao robe and looked to be in his middle years. Although he had an ordinary appearance, he stood there with a noble aura.

 The moment the middle-aged man appeared, a mysterious change happened in the battlefield.

 "Greetings, Elder Life Severing."

 All the Mighty Figures of the Dongfang aristocratic family, Dongfang Xuan included, retreated hurriedly and bowed when they saw the middle-aged man.

 The Grand Elder of the Dongfang aristocratic family was also a Half-Martial Ancestor expert and his Dao title was Life Severing!

 "Fufu, Desolate Martial, seems like Di Fan's lesson was not enough for you!"

 Another voice sounded in the hall.

 An old lady walked in slowly with a hunched back. Her hair was disheveled and she smiled sinisterly with only a few teeth left in her mouth.

 "Greetings, Elder Silver Hoop."

 Ximen Tao and the others were delighted when they saw the old lady!

 It was a Half-Martial Ancestor expert of the Ximen aristocratic family!

 In the blink of an eye, the appearance of two experts of the half-Martial Ancestor realm changed the situation. Even in terms of aura, it seemed as though the two aristocratic families had the upper hand.

 Beiming Xue's heart skipped a beat once more.

 Although these experts were extremely far away from her, she knew that Half-Martial Ancestor experts were much stronger than Conjoint Body Mighty Figures!

 However, there was no fear on Su Zimo's face.

 On the contrary, a mocking look flashed through his eyes as he smiled gently. "Things are no longer the same as the past today now that I've advanced to the Conjoint Body realm. You guys are way too naive if you think that you can teach me a lesson with just Half-Martial Ancestors!"
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 Chapter 1382 - Desolate Martial Has Gone Mad

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Hehehehe…!" 

 The old lady laughed. Her voice was sharp and unpleasant.

 "Did I hear wrongly? Desolate Martial, you're actually mocking our naivety?"

 She had a cold gaze and glared at Su Zimo. "Seems like you truly know nothing about Half-Martial Ancestor experts!"

 Elder Life Severing said indifferently as well, "Desolate Martial, if you bow down now, I can make the decision for today's matter and let bygones be bygones."

 Everyone was shocked.

 "Elder Life Severing!"

 Dongfang Xuan could not help but say, "Desolate Martial killed so many of our Conjoint Body Mighty Figures. We can't let him leave. Desolate Martial has to pay with his blood!"

 Elder Life Severing did not say anything and merely glared.

 Dongfang Xuan's heart skipped a beat and he shut his mouth immediately.

 Elder Life Severing looked at Su Zimo with a strange glint in his eyes as he said temptingly, "Desolate Martial, think about my suggestion. As long as you're willing to bow down and take a step back, I can let you leave."

 "How dare you show off such a low-level bewitchment technique. Is that all a Half-Martial Ancestor can do?"

 Su Zimo gave a fake smile and looked at Elder Life Severing as though he was looking at an idiot.

 When he founded the Martial Dao and imparted martial arts to all living beings, his mental will had already reached its peak and it was rare for anyone to be able to affect his mind.

 Even Demoness Ji who was best at bewitchment had difficulty bewitching him.

 The only time Su Zimo was struck by it was in the Grand Primordium Ancient Temple.

 At that time, he lost to Monk Daming.

 However, later on, he managed to break free from Monk Daming's illusion technique!

 Elder Life Severing said that intentionally to tempt Su Zimo. As long as Su Zimo hesitated, he would definitely reveal an opening.

 That would be the moment for Elder Life Severing to attack!

 However, he had not expected that Su Zimo would be unmoved with his strong will.

 More importantly, after entering the Conjoint Body realm and the Creation Green Lotus grew to Grade 7, he no longer had any fear towards a Half-Martial Ancestor!

 On the contrary, Su Zimo was rather eager to try!

 Ever since the Dao Inheritance Ground, he had not been able to escape the threat of a Half-Martial Ancestor.

 Di Fan had almost taken his life twice!

 But today, he had the rare opportunity of meeting Half-Martial Ancestors who were even from super sects—Su Zimo wanted to test their strength!

 "Life Severing, why waste your breath on him? Just kill him!"

 The old lady said coldly and waved her sleeves. Instantly, two silver beams of light shot out from her sleeves and arrived before Su Zimo with buzzing sounds!

 It was a pair of silver hoops.

 It was also the old lady's famous Dharmic weapon that was indestructible!

 Su Zimo's blood qi surged and his gaze burned. Against the Dharmic weapon of a Half-Martial Ancestor expert, he did not have any intention of dodging. Raising his arms, he clenched them into fists and punched towards the silver hoops!

 "You must have a death wish!"

 A vicious glint flashed through the old lady's eyes.

 When he saw that, Elder Life Severing shook his head as well. "To think that Desolate Martial is not only arrogant, he's ignorant as well. To try and use his physical body to receive a Dharmic weapon of a Half-Martial Ancestor, that's…"

 Before Elder Life Severing could finish his sentence, a loud bang sounded from midair!

 Boom!

 Almost at the same time, his fists collided against the silver hoops!

 Immediately after, the expressions of the old lady and Su Zimo changed at the same time!

 "Impossible!"

 The old lady widened her hazy eyes and looked at everything in disbelief.

 Her Dharmic weapon did not cripple Su Zimo's hands!

 Elder Life Severing could not continue either as a look of shock flashed through his eyes.

 On the other side.

 Su Zimo frowned as well.

 The old lady's Dharmic weapon was clearly much stronger than other Mighty Figure Dharmic weapons!

 Right now, he was a humanoid Creation Green Lotus. A Grade 7 Creation Green Lotus was comparable to a connate Mighty Figure Dharmic weapon.

 But now, although he managed to defend against the pair of silver hoops, his hands felt a sharp pain and were slightly numb.

 "Well, well, well…"

 The old lady nodded repeatedly. "No wonder he's so arrogant. So, he does have some capabilities indeed."

 After pausing for a moment, she changed the topic. "However, if that's all you've got, Desolate Martial will be removed from the cultivation world in the future!"

 "To be honest, I only used 70% of my strength earlier on."

 The old lady even laughed sinisterly towards the end.

 "Oh, is that so?"

 Su Zimo replied indifferently, "I only used 50% of my strength earlier on."

 "You sure are sharp-tongued!"

 The old lady's expression darkened as she shrieked, "Prepare to die! What are you guys waiting for? Go and capture that sl*t of the Beiming aristocratic family! There must be more secrets on that sl*t!"

 This old lady was indeed sharp.

 When Dongfang Xuan, Ximen Tao and the others reached this place, they realized right away that the secret guarded by the Beiming clan was the primordial divine spring and the Creation Green Lotus.

 However, the old lady could sense that something was amiss.

 In reality, the secret guarded by the Beiming clan was not the primordial divine spring, but a Kun Peng egg!

 Elder Life Severing stood out as well. With a flick of his wrist, a chilling long sword appeared in his palm with a domineering sharpness!

 The moment the sword was revealed, the temperature in the hall plummeted!

 "This sword is called Life Severing,"

 Elder Life Severing said, "Up till this point of my cultivation, there have been countless paragons and monster incarnates who died to Life Severing. You, Desolate Martial, will be one of them!"

 Before his sentence was finished, Elder Life Severing attacked at the same time!

 The tides had turned entirely.

 Both Half-Martial Ancestors attacked Su Zimo at the same time.

 As for Dongfang Xuan, Ximen Tao and the other Conjoint Body Mighty Figures, they moved one after another as well. They circled around Su Zimo and charged towards Beiming Xue in the primordial divine spring!

 Any single Conjoint Body Mighty Figure could suppress Beiming Xue, let alone so many!

 Su Zimo's expression turned cold.

 "I think all of you have death wishes!"

 Suddenly, Su Zimo roared and channeled his Essence Spirit!

 This was the first time he had channeled his Essence Spirit after entering the Conjoint Body realm. His massive spirit consciousness spread and endless Dharmic powers circled around him!

 Su Zimo's fingers moved nimbly as he conjured hand seals repeatedly. His speed was so fast that afterimages were even formed.

 "Great Sanskrit Light Fist!"

 "Sandstorm!"

 "Apocalyptic Fiend Fist!"

 "Om… Ma… Ni… Pa… Mi… Hom!"

 "Fiend Suppression Seal, Demon Subduing Seal, Immortal Trap Seal, Immovable Foundation Seal, Great Vajra Wheel Seal, Great Mount Meru Seal!"

 "… "

 The six-worded Daming Mantra.

 The Daming Dharmic Seals…

 Dharmic arts burst forth from Su Zimo's hands one after another in an astounding manner!

 The Dharmic arts that Su Zimo cultivated were all top-tier in the cultivation world and were shockingly powerful to begin with.

 Now that he was at the Conjoint Body realm, the power of those Dharmic arts were already at their limits!

 None of the Dharmic arts were directed towards the two half-Martial Ancestors. Instead, they were directed towards Dongfang Xuan, Ximen Tao and the other Conjoint Body Mighty Figures!

 It was as though the apocalypse had arrived and the sky was collapsing!

 The entire hall was on the verge of collapsing!

 "F*ck, Desolate Martial has gone mad!"

 Ximen Tao was terrified and lost his composure momentarily, cursing uncontrollably.

 There was no way he would have expected that Desolate Martial would ignore the two Half-Martial Ancestors and attack them instead!
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 Chapter 1383 - Secret of the Half-Martial Ancestors

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Impossible!" 

 When they saw that, the two Half-Martial Ancestors were shocked!

 They were not even this shocked when Su Zimo's body could defend against their Dharmic weapons. However, this scene had completely exceeded their understanding!

 Under normal circumstances, ordinary cultivators could only release a single Dharmic art at a time.

 Some powerful paragons could release two or three instantly.

 For example, some peerless monster incarnates might be able to release five or six!

 This was not merely a matter of whether one's Essence Spirit was strong enough.

 Rather, there would definitely be a pause after releasing a Dharmic art.

 The logic was the same as punching. If one wanted to make a second punch, they had to retract their fist and punch again.

 What was up with someone like Su Zimo who could release more than 30 top-tier Dharmic arts in one go?

 Although the two Half-Martial Ancestors had lived for more than 10,000 years, they had never seen such a situation in the cultivation world!

 If the 30-odd Dharmic arts were not targeted at Dongfang Xuan, Ximen Tao and the others but were released towards them, while they might not necessarily be injured, they would definitely not feel good either!

 Actually, it was only logical that the two of them did not know about this.

 Apart from the fact that the black-haired Essence Spirit possessed the essence of the immortal, Buddhist and fiend sects and was incomparably pure, there was another reason why Su Zimo was able to do it.

 It was the Creation Green Lotus!

 The Creation Green Lotus was an utmost treasure of the universe. Apart from its immense power, there were many other mysterious aspects to it.

 Right now, the Creation Lotus Platform was spiraling in Su Zimo's consciousness and swiveled slowly beneath the black-haired Essence Spirit. The lotus petals were filled with a divine glow and the 63 lotus holes spewed with rays of light, providing a steady stream of power to the black-haired Essence Spirit!

 That was the reason why Su Zimo was able to release a flurry of ferocious Dharmic arts instantly!

 In truth, this was an ability that was already born after the Creation Lotus Platform was resurrected beneath Gu Sect.

 But now, the Creation Lotus Platform had already transformed to Grade 7 and released that power to its limits!

 His attack was earth-shattering!

 "Desolate Martial, you can't blame us if you have a death wish!"

 The old lady said sinisterly, "Life Severing, don't hold back. Kill him directly!"

 Before her sentence was finished, the old lady grabbed a pair of silver hoops with both hands and threw them forward viciously!

 The silver hoops turned into two cold beams of light and arrived before Su Zimo instantly.

 At the same time, Elder Life Severing attacked and struck the sword in his hands.

 The blade quivered.

 In midair, it was as though it had transformed into a slithering poisonous snake. Emitting a cold aura, it bared its poisoned teeth and bit towards Su Zimo.

 Two Dharmic weapons had arrived at the same time!

 This time round, neither of the Half-Martial Ancestors held back!

 "Desolate Martial, who doesn't know how to brag? Let's see where else you have 50% of your strength left!"

 The old lady sneered.

 Earlier on, when Su Zimo defended against the old lady's attack, he said that he only used 50% of his strength—how could the old lady believe that?

 "Alright, I'll let you witness my methods!"

 Su Zimo's gaze intensified and his glabella shone. A green lotus platform flew out, filled with millions of green rays of light. It was bedazzling and charged towards the silver hoops and sword!

 Clang! Clang!

 The sound of metal clashing echoed and sparks flew!

 The silver hoops revealed their true form and the sword of Life Severing revealed its blade as well.

 There was a slight pause.

 Suddenly, the three weapons exploded and turned into streaks of light that flew back respectively!

 There was nothing to elaborate on the Grade 7 Creation Lotus Platform—it was an utmost treasure of the universe.

 As for Dharmic weapons of the two half-Martial Ancestors, they were far more powerful than Mighty Figure Dharmic weapons.

 The power released by the collision of the three weapons was way too terrifying!

 If not for the Creation Lotus Platform, even a connate Mighty Figure Dharmic weapon would be smashed into pieces!

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 Right then, the 30 odd top-grade Dharmic arts released by Su Zimo earlier on had already descended and collided against the attacks of Dongfang Xuan, Ximen Tao and the others.

 There was a deafening bang!

 Some Conjoint Body Mighty Figures could survive against Dharmic arts that were relatively weaker such as the Fiend Suppression, Demon Subduing and Immortal Trap Seals and would merely be severely injured on the ground.

 However, some Conjoint Body Mighty Figures were shattered on the spot against Dharmic arts like the Great Mount Meru Seal and Great Vajra Wheel Seal!

 Some Conjoint Body Mighty Figures were struck by two or three Dharmic arts.

 They exploded on the spot and turned into blood mists—there was no corpse left and their Essence Spirits dissipated right away!

 In the blink of an eye, the outcome of this battle was decided.

 Although it was short, it was extremely shocking.

 The battlefield was strewn with corpses and fresh blood was dripping in an extremely tragic manner!

 Beiming Xue widened her beautiful eyes and forgot to breathe.

 More than half of the remaining 20 Conjoint Body Mighty Figures were killed by Su Zimo with a single attack!

 Dongfang Xuan, Ximen Tao and a few others were the only ones left—there were only five of them!

 Among them, two Mighty Figures were most likely going to die as well as their lifeforces drained rapidly.

 If not for the fact that the two family masters had some life-saving talismans and methods, they would have died on the spot as well!

 Both of them shuddered and looked at Su Zimo with fear in their eyes.

 "Desolate Martial!"

 When she saw that, the old lady's eyes widened and she grit her teeth in hatred.

 Although the Ximen aristocratic family still had Conjoint Body Mighty Figures, the losses today were way too great!

 The lifespan of a Mighty Figure was only 20,000 years.

 Up to 20,000 years of consolidation, so many of them were killed by Desolate Martial just like that!

 The old lady was filled with killing intent. Seeing that her attack missed, she struck once more without giving Su Zimo any chance to catch his breath.

 She conjured strange hand seals with both hands that possessed a shuddering power!

 Her withered palms waved forward and a cold beam of light swept past like a cold moon. It was silent and emitted a chilling aura!

 Buzz! Buzz!

 Thin tears appeared in the void wherever the cold moon passed!

 Even the void could not withstand the power of that cold moon!

 Su Zimo's pupils constricted slightly.

 The power of that cold moon seemed to have surpassed the limits of Dharmic powers!

 His hairs stood on end!

 "Could it be…"

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 Right then, Elder Life Severing was also channeling his spirit consciousness wildly, conjuring a sword art and tapping it gently towards Su Zimo.

 A cold light burst forth from Elder Life Severing's fingertip.

 It was neither fast nor slow.

 However, that cold light emitted an extremely dangerous aura!

 "Desolate Martial, you have to pay for your insolence and ignorance!"

 Elder Life Severing said coldly, "Although a Half-Martial Ancestor has not entered the Mahayana realm, we can kill Conjoint Body Mighty Figures with ease because a Half-Martial Ancestor has already comprehended a trace of divine power!"

 Su Zimo realized what was happening and no longer had any doubts.

 There was a saying from the ancient era.

 Spirit energy could not match Dharmic powers and Dharmic powers could not match divine powers.

 Earlier on, Su Zimo sensed that the power released by the old lady and Elder Life Severing seemed to have surpassed the limits of Dharmic powers—there was only a single possibility.

 Divine powers!

 Although it was only a trace of divine power, it was stronger and more terrifying than any Dharmic art!
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 Chapter 1384 - Against Divine Powers!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Although it was only a trickle of divine power, it created an insurmountable gap between a Half-Martial Ancestor and a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure!

 Although it was only a trickle of divine power, the void in the hall could not withstand it and even revealed slight cracks!

 "Desolate Martial, let's see what else you have!"

 The old lady shrieked with a vicious expression.

 At that moment, Desolate Martial had just released more than 30 top-tier Dharmic arts and it was difficult for him to release them a second time in a short period of time.

 As for the Creation Lotus Platform, it was sent flying due to the collision earlier on and was embedded in the wall of the hall, unable to rush over to help.

 Against the attacks of the two half-Martial Ancestors and the power of the two divine powers that spread through the air, Su Zimo no longer seemed to have any means of defending.

 Both the old lady and Elder Life Severing awaited Su Zimo's death.

 However, both of them suddenly felt uneasy when they looked at him.

 He was way too calm.

 It did not seem like the despair of surrendering despite knowing that he was going to die.

 It was as though Su Zimo had something to rely on!

 "Impossible!"

 Both of them denied it immediately.

 Even if Desolate Martial had any trump cards left, how could he defend against the power of divine powers?

 The two of them were not convinced!

 Right then, Su Zimo took a deep breath of air and his blood qi surged, pushing his bloodline to its limits instantly!

 Bang! Boom! Boom!

 The sound of Tsunami Blood was deafening!

 "Trying to defend against the power of divine powers with just Tsunami Blood? You truly don't know what's good for you!"

 The old lady smiled coldly and was relieved.

 "Hmm?"

 Right then, Elder Life Severing's expression changed as he exclaimed, "Something's not right!"

 The old lady also noticed something amiss and her eyes widened.

 Both of them could sense that even after Su Zimo channeled his Tsunami Blood, his power of blood qi was still rising without any signs of stopping!

 "Could it be…"

 The two Half-Martial Ancestors shuddered.

 Immediately after, they witnessed an incomparably shocking scene!

 A sparkling green lotus appeared behind Su Zimo and soared into the skies, as though it was about to burst through the entire hall. It shone with a resplendent light that spread out in a dazzling manner!

 "T-This…!"

 Her lips trembled slightly and she could not continue.

 "Bloodline phenomenon!"

 Elder Life Severing said with difficulty.

 Above Tsunami Blood was the Bloodline phenomenon!

 Throughout history, there were extremely few cultivators who could cultivate a Bloodline phenomenon in each generation and they were all the top monster incarnates of their respective sects!

 There had never been any Bloodline Phenomenon Ranking in history.

 That was because there were way too few cultivators who could cultivate a Bloodline phenomenon. Anyone who could cultivate one would be invincible among their peers—how could there be any rankings?

 However, Bloodline phenomenons varied in strength as well.

 For example, the Bloodline phenomenon derived from the Dragon True Body cultivating the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness was extremely terrifying. The butterfly phantom that was formed at the end was even stronger and had yet to meet a match.

 As for this Bloodline phenomenon of Su Zimo, it was extraordinary as well—it was a Grade 7 Creation Green Lotus!

 After entering the Conjoint Body realm this time round, the Green Lotus True Body transformed and expelled all the impurities in his body; even his physical body and bloodline became extremely pure!

 It was only logical that he could condense a Bloodline phenomenon!

 Both the Half-Martial Ancestors glared at Su Zimo.

 In a flash, Su Zimo's figure seemed to have vanished.

 In front of them, there was only a Creation Green Lotus that connected the heavens and the earth that shone brightly and emitted an extremely terrifying power!

 At that moment, the power of their two divine powers descended and collided violently against the Creation Green Lotus!

 Boom!

 There was a deafening sound.

 The entire space seemed to have frozen!

 Beiming Xue felt her ears sting and could no longer hear anything.

 Before long, her five senses vanished!

 She only gradually recovered her senses and consciousness when the water current in the divine spring surged and the stone emitted a strange power.

 Bang! Boom! Boom!

 The hall was on the verge of collapsing.

 Countless debris rolled down and dust billowed.

 Black cracks appeared in the void where they collided with a cold aura that seemed as though it could devour everything!

 That power shattered the void!

 They were evenly matched!

 Su Zimo's Bloodline phenomenon had blocked the power of two divine powers!

 Of course, that was only the power of a Half-Martial Ancestor's divine powers.

 Furthermore, it was just a trace that would be almost negligible compared to true divine powers.

 Dongfang Xuan and Ximen Tao who were hiding in a corner gradually returned to their senses when they saw that.

 The Creation Green Lotus that they saw outside the hall earlier on was not a treasure—it was the Mighty Figure Desolate Martial!

 In midair.

 Su Zimo's figure reappeared and he retreated a few steps.

 The two Half-Martial Ancestors retreated continuously as well.

 Both of their faces were slightly pale.

 On the surface, this clash seemed to be even. However, the old lady and Elder Life Severing were clearly disadvantaged.

 The old lady was almost 20,000 years old.

 Even if she was a Half-Martial Ancestor and could live past 20,000 years, she would most likely not be able to live for much longer.

 Her blood qi was already starting to deteriorate.

 Elder Life Severing was relatively younger.

 However, no matter how young the two Half-Martial Ancestors were, they could not compare to Su Zimo.

 Their physiques and bloodlines were worlds apart compared to him.

 The two Half-Martial Ancestors suffered a slight loss in that clash.

 Of course, that small loss was almost nothing for Half-Martial Ancestors!

 "Desolate Martial, y-you…"

 The old lady glared at Su Zimo. She wanted to say something harsh but could not bring herself to do it.

 Su Zimo had once said that he only used 50% of his strength—he was not exaggerating at all!

 The two Half-Martial Ancestors exchanged glances—both of them could see the deep cautiousness in the other's eyes.

 Within the cautiousness was even a hint of fear!

 Desolate Martial had just entered the Conjoint Body realm!

 Even so, his combat strength was comparable to Half-Martial Ancestors!

 Both the Half-Martial Ancestors felt indignant.

 However, both of them knew that with Desolate Martial here, it would probably be difficult for them to fight for the primordial divine spring today.

 Right now, the only solution was to leave as soon as possible to rush back to the family clan. At that time, they could gather the other Half-Martial Ancestors to kill Desolate Martial together!

 "Hahahaha!"

 Right then, loud laughter sounded from outside the hall.

 "I heard that Desolate Martial is the number one monster incarnate in history. Now that I'm seeing him personally, I know that the rumors are true."

 A middle-aged man strode in with an extraordinary aura. He looked at Su Zimo who was in midair and cupped his fists. "I'm Nangong Li, the master of the Nangong aristocratic family. Greetings, Fellow Daoist Desolate Martial."

 More than ten Conjoint Body Mighty Figures stood behind Nangong Li.

 Nangong Ling was among them as well.

 The Nangong aristocratic family had arrived at long last!

 Su Zimo raised his head slightly and asked indifferently, "The Nangong family wants to fight for the primordial divine spring as well?"

 "Nangong Li, are you only here now because you want to reap the rewards from the fight? That's quite a plan you have there, huh?!" Dongfang Xuan said hatefully.

 Nangong Li smiled gently and ignored Dongfang Xuan, merely saying to Su Zimo, "Fellow Daoist Desolate Martial, you've misunderstood. The Nangong aristocratic family will definitely not be enemies with you and the Beiming clan!"

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 1385 - Heaven Slaying!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Right then, another group of cultivators walked over from outside the hall. Among them were Beiming Ao and some other Beiming clansmen.

 "Little brother?"

 Beiming Xue frowned slightly. "Didn't I ask you guys to leave as soon as possible? Why are you back again?"

 When Beiming Ao saw that Beiming Xue was a little angered, he explained hurriedly, "We wanted to leave initially, but we didn't walk far before we were assaulted by some cultivators of the Ximen and Dongfang aristocratic families. Thankfully, experts of the Nangong aristocratic family arrived and saved us."

 The Beiming clan leader nodded as well. "If that wasn't the case, the Beiming clan would have been annihilated, sigh!"

 Beiming Xue was secretly shocked.

 To think that after the Dongfang and Ximen aristocratic families learned of the secret of the Beiming clan, they did not hesitate at all and wanted to annihilate the Beiming clan completely!

 "Thank you, seniors of the Nangong aristocratic family,"

 Beiming Xue bowed deeply to Nangong Li and the others.

 She also knew that the reason why the Nangong aristocratic family was willing to step in was because of her master.

 Even so, it was a huge favor.

 "Well said, well said!"

 Nangong Li smiled gently. "Girl, get up. There's no need to stand on courtesy."

 When he saw Beiming Xue bow over, Nangong Ling dodged hurriedly. Although his cultivation was higher than Beiming Xue, in terms of seniority, it was clear—he could not afford to have Beiming Xue bow to him.

 Su Zimo's expression softened as well.

 "Nangong Li, as the master of the Nangong family, you're actually helping these b*stard survivors of the Beiming aristocratic family. Does the Grand Elder of your Nangong family know about this?!"

 Elder Life Severing asked slowly.

 "Of course I know,"

 Right then, an old man with a dragon head walking stick walked in slowly—it was the Half-Martial Ancestor expert of the Nangong aristocratic family, Elder Lan Tian!

 "Lan Tian!"

 The old lady hollered with a vicious expression, "What's the meaning of this! Desolate Martial has already released all his trump cards. As long as the three of us join forces, we'll be able to suppress him!"

 "At that time, our three aristocratic families can split the primordial divine spring evenly! Why not?!"

 Elder Lan Tian shook his head gently and sighed. "Life Severing, Silver Hoop, stop."

 "Stop?"

 The old lady shrieked, "How many people did that lad, Desolate Martial, kill from our two aristocratic families? There are already 30 Conjoint Body Mighty Figures that died in his hands today! You want us to stop?"

 "Since Desolate Martial chose to wage war against our two aristocratic families, he can dream about leaving the South Region alive!"

 Elder Life Severing had a cold expression as he exchanged glances with the old lady. "Let's go!"

 The two of them had already made up their minds to leave this place and rush back to their families to invite the other Half-Martial Ancestor experts in their families!

 According to their calculations, if there were five Half-Martial Ancestors, it would be enough to kill Desolate Martial!

 "Who gave you permission to leave?"

 Right then, Su Zimo suddenly said something. His tone was calm but there was a cold killing intent!

 The old lady and Elder Life Severing froze for a moment.

 Immediately, a mocking look flashed through their eyes.

 "Fufu,"

 Elder Life Severing could not help but laugh and shake his head. "Why? You still want to stop us? I'll admit that you were indeed strong enough to challenge us the moment you advanced to the Conjoint Body realm. However, you must be dreaming if you think that you can stand in the way of our departure!"

 This time round, even Elder Lan Tian agreed with Elder Life Severing.

 In his opinion, Su Zimo's combat strength was similar to the two half-Martial Ancestors and neither could do anything to the other.

 If the two of them wanted to leave, Su Zimo could not stop them either!

 However, Elder Lan Tian's identity was unique and he could not wage war against the Half-Martial Ancestors of the Dongfang and Ximen aristocratic families easily. Otherwise, if the situation escalated continuously, there was a high chance that a massive battle between the aristocratic families would break out and the consequences would be unimaginable!

 "You guys can leave if you want to,"

 Su Zimo said indifferently, "However, the two of you have to swear in front of me that you will not take revenge on the Beiming clan in the future! If you break that oath, the heavens will smite you!"

 "Haha!"

 Elder Life Severing was so angry that he broke into laughter instead. "You actually want us to make an oath for you?"

 "Kid Desolate Martial, who do you think you are?"

 The old lady could not hold it in either and cursed, "You weren't even born when we became famous. Are you even worthy of us making an oath?"

 The two Half-Martial Ancestors had lived for so long and had never received such treatment.

 To them, Su Zimo's words were an insult!

 Neither of them realized that Su Zimo was truly giving them a chance to survive—a choice.

 "Since you guys refuse to swear an oath, don't leave."

 In a flash, Su Zimo charged towards Elder Life Severing and the old lady.

 "Let's go!"

 Elder Life Severing and the old lady did not wish to be entangled with Su Zimo. Both of them hollered and turned to speed out of the hall!

 All of a sudden!

 A shuddering killing intent descended and the temperature in the hall plummeted.

 Even the two half-Martial Ancestors felt a sense of danger!

 Elder Life Severing and the old lady looked behind them as they sped forward.

 That single look revealed an incomparably shocking scene!

 Tsk! Tsk! Tsk!

 Su Zimo conjured a sword art with both hands and suddenly, blinding sword qi burst forth from his body in a flurry of thousands!

 Both the Half-Martial Ancestors were shocked and their pupils constricted!

 Heaven Slaying Sword Qi!

 The Heaven Slaying Sword Qi enveloped every single point of sight!

 Although the Heaven Slaying Sword Qi was extremely powerful, it could not injure a Half-Martial Ancestor who had comprehended a trace of divine power.

 However, the Heaven Slaying Sword Qi released by Su Zimo's attack was not one or two, nor was it a thousand—it was thousands!

 The Heaven Slaying Sword Qi shook the heavens and earth, almost slicing the void into pieces and cutting off the escape paths of the two half-Martial Ancestors!

 Elder Life Severing and the old lady felt their eyes sting and tears flowed uncontrollably.

 Not to mention them, even Elder Lan Tian who was outside the battlefield was shocked and retreated instinctively, afraid that he would be embroiled in it.

 The thousands of Heaven Slaying Sword Qi almost released a destructive might!

 Clang! Clang! Clang!

 The old lady and Elder Life Severing were still fighting with their full strength. Controlling their Destiny Dharmic Weapons, they released countless talismans and trump cards to defend against the incoming sword qi.

 However, there were way too many sword qi that almost formed a sword sea that created raging tides and devoured the two of them!

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 A blood mist spewed out.

 At that moment, the two family masters, Dongfang Xuan and Ximen Tao, were curled up in a corner, completely dumbfounded. They had frightened expressions and their bodies were trembling slightly—they no longer had the bearing of aristocratic family masters.

 The two family masters finally realized how terrifying Desolate Martial was!

 That fear would accompany them for life like a nightmare that could never be forgotten.

 Thud! Thud!

 Two bloodied figures fell from midair to the ground with weak auras. Their bodies were sliced countless times by the Heaven Slaying Sword Qi and their flesh were mangled beyond recognition.

 Half-Martial Ancestors were indeed powerful with immense vitality.

 Even after being minced by thousands of Heaven Slaying Sword Qi, they did not die immediately despite receiving such serious injuries and were still hanging on with a single breath.

 Of course, their consciousnesses were already shattered and pierced by the sword qi.

 Even their Essence Spirits were injured by the sword qi—there was no way they could survive.
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Desolate Martial, y-you…" 

 Elder Life Severing's aura was weak and fresh blood gushed from his mouth continuously—he could not even continue speaking.

 His organs were pierced by the Heaven Slaying Sword Qi!

 No matter how exuberant a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure was, they wouldn't be able to recover from such serious injuries such as lifeforce rapidly draining from their bodies!

 Lying on the ground, the old lady tried her best to turn around and glared at Su Zimo with dead fish eyes. Her Essence Spirit was destroyed and she died with grievances.

 Before long, Elder Life Severing died as well.

 Both Half-Martial Ancestors were dead!

 They had not expected that Su Zimo would have another trump card. Furthermore, the moment he released it, he was going to take their lives with it!

 It was no wonder why the Heaven Slaying Sword Art was one of the three ancient sword arts with shocking might.

 Up till this point of his cultivation, the Heaven Slaying Sword Art had almost always been successful.

 Back then, the only time the Heaven Slaying Sword Qi was dissipated was when Dao Lord Hatred used the Hatred Sutra to defend against everything.

 Most of the time, almost no one in the same cultivation realm could defend against the sharpness of the Heaven Slaying Sword Qi!

 Of course, the Heaven Slaying Sword Qi was not invincible as well.

 At the very least, Sword Sect had the Earth Slaying Sword Art that was not weaker than the Heaven Slaying Sword Art!

 If a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure that cultivated the Earth Slaying Sword Art was born, he would be able to compete against Su Zimo.

 Furthermore, it was said that above the Heaven and Earth Slaying Sword Arts, there was the Human Slaying Sword Art that was even stronger!

 Also, Su Zimo knew that there were at least two monster incarnates who could defend against his attack!

 One was the Asura and the other was Monk Daming!

 Su Zimo's imagination was running wild and the cultivators in the hall were still in shock from earlier on, unable to snap out of it for a long time.

 "Fellow Daoist Desolate Martial, you're truly…"

 A long time later, Elder Lan Tian smiled bitterly and hesitated.

 To think that even he was wrong!

 At the same time, he felt relieved internally.

 To be honest, there were two reasons why he did not join forces with the Dongfang and Ximen aristocratic families.

 One of them was because he was worried about Su Zimo's Dragon True Body.

 Another reason was because of Su Zimo's potential.

 However, he had not expected that the current Su Zimo alone was enough to make him feel fear!

 If he had chosen to join forces with the two aristocratic families, there would be three Half-Martial Ancestor corpses on the ground right now instead of two!

 "The death of Half-Martial Ancestors is probably going to make this matter irreconcilable,"

 Elder Lan Tian sighed gently.

 With more than 30 Conjoint Body Mighty Figures and two Half-Martial Ancestors dead, the feud between Su Zimo and the two aristocratic families was completely formed!

 "Why?"

 Su Zimo raised his brow. "The Patriarchs of those two aristocratic families will be alarmed?"

 Right now, he was at the Conjoint Body realm. Even with his Green Lotus True Body, he could fight against a Half-Martial Ancestor. However, if he were to fight against a Mahayana Patriarch, he would definitely die without any chance of winning!

 "I… don't think so,"

 Elder Lan Tian was unsure as well. "Under normal circumstances, Patriarchs will not appear unless their families are about to be destroyed."

 Although that was the case, the blow to the two aristocratic families today was way too great!

 There was a high chance that the Patriarchs would be alerted as well!

 Su Zimo had a calm expression.

 He would deal with whatever came his way.

 If a Patriarch descended, he would just escape at the most!

 Now that he had entered the Conjoint Body realm and had grown completely, it was extremely difficult for Patriarchs to kill him as well!

 Su Zimo turned around slowly and looked at Dongfang Xuan and Ximen Tao.

 Of the more than 30 Conjoint Body Mighty Figures, only the two of them were left.

 Initially, there were two or three that survived. However, they were sucked into the Heaven Slaying Sword Qi storm and were minced to death instantly!

 When Su Zimo looked over, the two of them shuddered with despair on their faces.

 The two of them were in high spirits before leading the Mighty Figures out—none of them expected to suffer such a devastating blow!

 "Fellow Daoist Desolate Martial, please show mercy…"

 Dongfang Xuan begged with a bitter expression.

 If nothing went wrong, he would have had more than 10,000 years to live.

 He did not want to die!

 Even if he had to give up his dignity, he had to give it a shot.

 "Fellow Daoist Desolate Martial, I-I'll definitely not be your enemy after I return!"

 Ximen Tao swore hurriedly as well.

 Upon seeing that, everyone was filled with emotions.

 To think that the family masters of the two aristocratic families would end up kneeling to Desolate Martial and wag their tails to beg for mercy!

 The scene of him killing two half-Martial Ancestors was way too terrifying.

 The two family masters were scared out of their wits!

 "You guys can leave,"

 Su Zimo had a mocking expression. "After returning, tell your Half-Martial Ancestors not to provoke me. Today's matter will end here!"

 "Y-Y-Yes!"

 The two family masters nodded repeatedly. "We wouldn't dare to."

 That was the truth.

 Even if they wanted revenge, they would have to think about it at length or even invite the Patriarch to come forth and kill Desolate Martial!

 As though he could read their minds, Su Zimo continued, "If you manage to invite the Patriarch out of seclusion, you have to consider carefully. If I, Desolate Martial, don't die, your two aristocratic families will never have peace in the future!"

 That was a blatant threat!

 The two family masters shuddered in fear and shook their heads hurriedly. "Fellow Daoist Desolate Martial, you must be joking. We wouldn't dare to."

 "Scram."

 Su Zimo said indifferently.

 When the two family masters heard that, they no longer dared to linger and turned to leave without turning back. In the blink of an eye, they vanished.

 The reason why Su Zimo released the two of them was because he needed them to send a message back.

 Today's matter would end here and he would not cause trouble for the two aristocratic families because of this either.

 However, if the two aristocratic families refused to stop, he would have no more reservations.

 "Good moves, Fellow Daoist Desolate Martial,"

 Elder Lan Tian nodded slightly and praised.

 "Why is the Nangong family here today?"

 Su Zimo turned and asked.

 No matter what, the Nangong family did not join forces with the two aristocratic families. Due to Nangong Ling, Su Zimo had a good impression of the Nangong family.

 "We are also here because of the primordial divine spring,"

 Elder Lan Tian said, "However, Fellow Daoist Desolate Martial, please don't misunderstand. I merely wanted to ask how you are going to deal with this divine spring?"

 "This is a treasure of the Beiming aristocratic family. I won't occupy it."

 Su Zimo said indifferently.

 Elder Lan Tian said, "However, it would be difficult to guard this divine spring with just the current Beiming clan alone. Fellow Daoist Desolate Martial, you can't guard here forever."

 Su Zimo remained silent.

 Elder Lan Tian continued, "I have a suggestion. My Nangong family will help the Beiming clan protect this divine spring. During this period of time, my family will naturally do our best to help the Beiming clansmen cultivate without hiding anything. If the Beiming clan is in danger, we will help with all our might as well!"

 "In exchange for that, we want to share this divine spring as well. Fellow Daoist Desolate Martial and everyone from the Beiming clan, what do you think?"

 Su Zimo said, "This is a matter of the Beiming clan. I won't interfere,"

 Actually, this was the best option for the Beiming clan.

 The Beiming clan could only defend this primordial divine spring if they joined forces with the Nangong family!

 Otherwise, any sect or faction would be able to annihilate the Beiming clan, let alone the Dongfang and Ximen aristocratic families!
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The Beiming clan leader looked at Beiming Xue and her brother. "I'm already old. From now on, the Beiming clan will have to rely on the two of you. You guys can make the decision for this matter."

 "I won't stay in the family clan either,"

 Beiming Xue shook her head gently. "My Dao cannot be found here. Little brother, make the decision."

 Su Zimo felt slightly relieved when he heard that.

 Beiming Xue cultivated the Martial Dao.

 Her world was the boundless cultivation world that contained countless secret opportunities outside, not this puny Beiming Town.

 If Beiming Xue were to stay in Beiming Town to develop her family, no matter how talented she was, her attainments in the Martial Dao would be limited.

 "Sister, I'm still young. Please stay and help me,"

 Beiming Ao could not help but say reluctantly.

 He was only 15 years old after all.

 It was indeed a little cruel for him to bear the burden of reviving his family clan. A hesitant look flashed through Beiming Xue's eyes as well.

 But soon, she made up her mind to leave Beiming Town and explore the cultivation world!

 The Beiming clan was nearly annihilated today.

 The reason why the crisis was able to be resolved today was because of her master's powerful combat strength.

 No matter how large the family clan was or how many clansmen there were, without top-tier experts, it was inevitable that the clan would be annihilated!

 Therefore, it was better for Beiming Xue to head out to train and grow rapidly rather than stay in Beiming Town.

 If she could cultivate to the Conjoint Body or Mahayana realm, as long as she was alive, there would come a day where the Beiming aristocratic family could exist without danger!

 The siblings exchanged glances and understood each other's intentions without saying anything more.

 Beiming Xue said gently, "Little brother, you've already grown up. No matter what decision you make, I'll support you."

 "Alright!"

 Beiming Ao grit his teeth. "Since that's the case, I've decided to join forces with the Nangong aristocratic family. We'll write off our past grudges and share the divine spring!"

 Nangong Ling and the others were delighted and heaved a sigh of relief.

 This was undoubtedly the best situation for the two aristocratic families.

 Even Elder Lan Tian nodded slightly and looked at Beiming Ao with admiration.

 Prior to this, the three aristocratic families bullied the Beiming aristocratic family and snatched their cultivation techniques, secret skills, treasures and resources. This was a feud that had lasted for many years.

 At such a young age, Beiming Ao was already able to let go of these grudges for the sake of his family clan. With such a broad perspective, he was already starting to possess the bearing of a family master!

 "He's also a good seedling,"

 Elder Lan Tian muttered internally.

 Everyone was shocked by Beiming Xue's talent, but Beiming Ao was not weak either!

 After all, he was able to form a core at just 15 years old by relying on some inferior cultivation techniques and limited resources. Furthermore, he could even condense a Golden Core phenomenon—that was already beyond most paragons!

 Su Zimo looked at Elder Lan Tian and said indifferently, "Fellow Daoist Lan Tian, if the Beiming clan is willing to let go of their past grudges and share the divine spring with the Nangong aristocratic family, the Nangong family should express a gesture of goodwill as well, right?"

 The term 'Fellow Daoist' was used to refer to people of similar cultivation realms or statuses.

 However, Su Zimo was only at the Conjoint Body realm and Elder Lan Tian was a Half-Martial Ancestor.

 Yet, Elder Lan Tian was not displeased in the slightest when he heard the words 'Fellow Daoist'.

 Desolate Martial had just killed two Half-Martial Ancestors—what was wrong with him using the term 'Fellow Daoist'?

 Elder Lan Tian was pondering over a thought in his mind. When he heard that, he made a decision right away. Narrowing his gaze, he looked at Beiming Ao and chuckled. "I'm still lacking a personal disciple. If you don't mind, I might be able to teach you a few things."

 A Half-Martial Ancestor was taking in a disciple!

 This was a huge matter!

 Even the cultivators of the Nangong aristocratic family revealed looks of envy, let alone the Beiming clansmen.

 Beiming Xue was delighted as well.

 With that identity, no one would dare to lay their hands on Beiming Ao anymore.

 Anyone who dared to provoke a disciple of a Half-Martial Ancestor would have to endure the wrath of a Half-Martial Ancestor!

 Desolate Martial's influence was way too great!

 Many cultivators were secretly alarmed.

 Actually, even without Su Zimo's reminder, Elder Lan Tian had already thought of taking in a disciple.

 "Little brother, hurry and greet your master!"

 Beiming Xue reminded.

 Beiming Ao ran to Elder Lan Tian hurriedly and knelt down respectfully to greet his master.

 "Well said, well said!"

 Elder Lan Tian helped Beiming Ao up with a smile.

 "Nangong Li, the two of you should hang out more in the future,"

 Elder Lan Tian said to Nangong Li.

 Nangong Li smiled bitterly in his heart. As the master of the Nangong aristocratic family and a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure, he had lived for close to 10,000 years. However, because of a single sentence from Elder Lan Tian, his seniority was now on par with a 15-year-old child like Beiming Ao.

 "Brother… Beiming,"

 Nangong Li cupped his fists towards Beiming Ao and coughed gently.

 It was truly a strange sight to witness him addressing a 15-year-old as brothers.

 "Fellow Daoist Desolate Martial, what plans do you have in the future?"

 Elder Lan Tian turned to Su Zimo and asked.

 Before long, today's events would spread through the cultivation world. Every single action of Desolate Martial in the cultivation world would always attract countless gazes.

 "I might continue my stay in the South Region for a period of time,"

 Su Zimo had something else in mind and replied vaguely without elaborating.

 Elder Lan Tian said, "If you encounter any difficulties, you can send a message to the Nangong family too. If it's within our capabilities, we'll definitely do our best to help."

 In truth, those were just pleasantries.

 If Su Zimo were to fight against the Dongfang and Ximen aristocratic families, the Nangong aristocratic family would definitely not attack.

 "If there's nothing else, everyone, please disperse first,"

 Su Zimo said, "This will be an important place protected by the Nangong and Beiming aristocratic families and in the future, nobody will be allowed to step in casually. I will stay here for a few days. If there's anything, you can inform me from outside."

 He was chasing them away.

 Elder Lan Tian and the others left tactfully as well.

 "Sister!"

 Beiming Ao called softly and wanted to walk over.

 However, Beiming Xue shook her head. "Little brother, leave this place with our clansmen first as well. Don't come down without my orders!"

 "Ah?

 Beiming Ao was stunned for a moment. Although he was filled with questions, he chose to listen to Beiming Xue and left the hall with his Beiming clansmen.

 Before long, Su Zimo and Beiming Xue were the only ones left in the hall.

 There were also many corpses and flesh strewn all over the ground!

 "Master, is there anything?"

 Beiming Xue whispered.

 Su Zimo nodded. "There's indeed something."

 When she saw Su Zimo chasing everyone else away, she could vaguely guess that her master was hiding something that he did not wish for them to know about.

 It was something that had to be hidden from even the Beiming clansmen, let alone the Nangong family!

 What was it exactly?

 Right then, there was a swoosh.

 The divine spring beside them sounded and a gigantic stone flew out from the golden pool, rolling on the ground.

 The patterns on the surface of the gigantic rock surged with two extreme auras and they weaved together to form a devouring power, as though they were sucking the blood and flesh of the place in huge mouthfuls!
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 Chapter 1388 - Troublesome

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "This is…" 

 Beiming Xue was shocked.

 Earlier on, when Su Zimo fought against many Mighty Figures, she sensed the existence of the stone while hiding in the primordial divine spring.

 But, now that the stone popped out and rolled on the ground, she was caught off guard.

 "It's alive?"

 Beiming Xue could not help but ask when she saw that Su Zimo was not surprised.

 "Yes,"

 Su Zimo nodded and looked at the oval-shaped stone, saying slowly, "This is the true secret guarded by the Beiming clan, not the primordial divine spring."

 Beiming Xue was shocked and dumbfounded when she heard that.

 She had not expected that the secret guarded by the Beiming clan would not be a universal utmost treasure like the primordial divine spring, but a strange stone!

 She was smart and reacted right away.

 Her master did not tell her the secret previously. Instead, he told her after everyone left—it must be an important matter!

 Beiming Xue stared at the gigantic stone for a while and frowned slightly. She could not help but ask, "Is that an egg?"

 Su Zimo did not reply and asked instead, "Have you heard of a primordial taboo?"

 "I've heard about it before."

 Beiming Xue said, "I only found out about it after the news of the battle at Heaven and Earth Valley. In the primordial era, there was an extremely terrifying and powerful life form known as the primordial taboo. That demon beast at your side was a primordial taboo, right?"

 "Yes,"

 Su Zimo nodded. "Night Spirit is a Hou, one of the taboos."

 "One of the taboos?"

 Beiming Xue was stunned for a moment and asked, "The primordial taboo isn't a race?"

 Su Zimo said, "In the primordial era, there were three major taboos. The Hou was only one of them. The other two taboos were the Dragon Phoenix and Kun Peng."

 Beiming Xue was in deep thought.

 A moment later, her eyes lit up and she suddenly asked, "Master, are you saying that this gigantic egg has a primordial taboo within?"

 "If I'm not wrong, this should be a Kun Peng egg."

 Su Zimo replied.

 "Ah!"

 Beiming Xue exclaimed.

 How strong were primordial taboos?

 Even the Primordial Nine Races were extremely wary of it. In fact, they even mobilized a large force to kill Night Spirit before he could grow further!

 Beiming Xue had not expected that her ancestors were guarding such a shocking secret!

 Su Zimo said, "The reason why I didn't tell anyone about this was because the secret was way too huge!"

 "If news of the primordial divine spring is spread, the Nangong aristocratic family might be able to defend this divine spring with their strength. However, if the news of the Kun Peng egg is spread, even the three aristocratic families combined might not be able to defend it, let alone the Nangong aristocratic family!"

 Actually, this secret was a curse rather than a blessing for the Beiming clan.

 That was the reason why the Beiming clan's ancestors were so cautious.

 Su Zimo said, "The reason why I asked others to leave was firstly because I wanted to talk to you about this. Secondly, this Kun Peng egg is extremely sentient. As you can see, it's devouring the flesh and essence energy."

 "In fact, it could sense the danger outside and did not expose itself beforehand. It only came out when I asked the others to leave."

 Beiming Xue nodded.

 Although the Kun Peng had not hatched yet, it had already displayed extraordinary intelligence!

 "How… should we handle this?"

 Beiming Xue frowned slightly and asked.

 Su Zimo shook his head as well.

 After pondering for a moment, he said, "We'll wait and see what happens after the Kun Peng egg absorbs the flesh and essence energy."

 "That's the only way."

 Beiming Xue nodded.

 Right then, her heart skipped a beat, as though she sensed an opportunity!

 "Master, I might be able to break through soon,"

 Beiming Xue said.

 Actually, when cultivating the Martial Dao, one could attempt a breakthrough upon condensation of a Blood Qi Golden Core.

 The reason why Su Zimo wanted Beiming Xue to continue cultivating was because he wanted her to establish a perfect foundation so that she could head further on the path of cultivation in the future.

 That was because no one understood the Martial Dao better than him.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body cultivated Dragon Elephant Force and after his breakthrough, his Essence Spirit even derived a Martial Spirit Fire that was extremely powerful!

 "Do it here then,"

 Su Zimo nodded and pointed to the primordial divine spring.

 Beiming Xue had long reached the realm of breakthrough. Now, after watching a battle between Mighty Figures, her heart was moved and she finally sensed the opportunity for her Essence Spirit!

 She entered the golden pool and assumed a lotus position to attempt a breakthrough.

 Su Zimo stood guard at the entrance of the hall.

 It was not only to protect Beiming Xue, it was also to protect the Kun Peng egg and not let outsiders see it!

 Time slowly passed.

 In the blink of an eye, an entire day had passed.

 Suddenly, Beiming Xue shuddered and her aura rose continuously, as though some shackles had been broken. In fact, an extremely sharp beam of light shone from her body!

 "Hmm?"

 Su Zimo's expression changed as he nodded slightly. "Not bad, not bad."

 Beiming Xue had broken through and entered the Martial Spirit realm!

 That was the Nascent Soul realm of the immortal, Buddhist and fiend Daos!

 Not only that, Beiming Xue's Martial Spirit first transformed into a sharp sword before transforming into its true form.

 There were many different types of Martial Spirits.

 Su Zimo's Martial Spirit was derived from flames.

 As for Beiming Xue, she derived the sword.

 If nothing went wrong, Beiming Xue's comprehension of the Dao of the sword would definitely surpass others in her future cultivation.

 With the help of such a Martial Spirit, Beiming Xue's Sword Dao would definitely be extremely terrifying as well!

 Another two hours passed before Beiming Xue's aura gradually stabilized.

 Beiming Xue opened her eyes and could not help but smile when she sensed the changes in her body. "Master, I succeeded."

 "Yes,"

 Su Zimo nodded.

 Right then, the Kun Peng egg at the side stopped as well—it had already devoured all the flesh on the ground!

 Even so, the Kun Peng showed no signs of hatching!

 The flesh in this hall were all Conjoint Body Mighty Figures and even Half-Martial Ancestor experts!

 That massive amount of flesh and blood essence had not managed to hatch the Kun Peng!

 The power of the Kun Peng was way too terrifying!

 Su Zimo was secretly shocked.

 By the looks of it, this taboo was truly troublesome to deal with.

 Even super sects might not be able to hatch this Kun Peng, let alone him.

 Even if it was hatched, the Kun Peng's appetite would be enough to devour one or two super sects!

 It was indeed not a coincidence that the Taboo race was rare.

 If there were a few more Kun Peng that expended such a massive amount of resources, the entire Tianhuang Mainland would be exhausted!

 As Su Zimo pondered, the Kun Peng egg hopped and came to his side, rubbing against his arm in an extremely intimate manner.

 Beiming Xue walked out of the primordial divine spring.

 The Kun Peng egg rolled to Beiming Xue's feet and circled around her.

 Although it could not hatch after devouring so much flesh, the Kun Peng egg was clearly extremely happy as well.
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 Chapter 1389 - Carefree

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Master, what should we do?"

 Beiming Xue was worried.

 Firstly, the Kun Peng egg's devouring prowess was so powerful that even super sects would have difficulty hatching it, let alone Beiming Xue.

 Secondly, once the Kun Peng egg was exposed, the Beiming aristocratic family would be doomed!

 Su Zimo pondered in silence.

 There was no way he could carry the Kun Peng egg with him either.

 Firstly, he did not have that many treasures, flesh and essences to hatch the Kun Peng egg.

 Secondly, he had other important matters to attend to and could not focus on the Kun Peng egg.

 Right then, Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat as he thought of a solution.

 In the extreme North of Tianhuang Mainland, there was an ocean that was frozen all year round, known as the North Sea.

 In the North Sea, there was an extremely vast inner sea—Beiming, one of the nine forbidden grounds of Tianhuang Mainland!

 That forbidden ground was the habitat of one of the Primordial Nine Races, the Kun race!

 If this Kun Peng egg was thrown into Beiming, the Kun race would definitely do their best to hatch it. Furthermore, they would ensure its growth with all their might!

 The significance of the Kun Peng to the Kun race was similar to the Dragon Phoenix to the Dragon race.

 Beiming had existed since the primordial era and countless treasures and cultivation resources were buried there. Just the North Sea alone contained countless living experts!

 In Tianhuang Mainland, there were three oceans, four regions and one continent.

 The surface area of an ocean was far larger than the four regions and continent. There were even many different species of living beings contained within!

 In fact, there were many powerful primordial lifeforms!

 The Kun Peng would have only truly returned to its own world after returning to Beiming!

 There, the Kun Peng could definitely be hatched. Furthermore, with a massive backing like the Kun race, there would be an endless stream of cultivation resources.

 There, the Kun Peng would also grow rapidly!

 There wouldn't be any danger as long as the Kun race hid that secret well.

 It could be said that Beiming was an almost perfect place for the Kun Peng!

 Of course, there were some risks associated.

 Taboos were not ordinary living beings after all.

 Now that the Kun Peng egg was awakened by his bloodline, it was extremely close to him.

 At the same time, because the Beiming clan protected it, the Kun Peng egg became extremely close to Beiming Xue upon sensing her bloodline as well.

 However, if it was thrown into Beiming, its connection with Su Zimo and Beiming Xue would be severed completely.

 Without them by its side in that sort of environment, the Kun Peng would most likely not have any feelings towards them after many years when it truly grew up.

 In the eyes of the Kun race, humans were all ants.

 That thought would be amplified in the eyes of the Kun Peng who was a taboo.

 Nobody knew what the Kun Peng would be like after it grew up!

 After a moment of silence, Su Zimo looked at the Kun Peng egg before him and said in a deep voice, "I can take you to a place where you can grow rapidly. However, neither the Beiming clan nor I will be by your side."

 The Kun Peng egg swayed immediately, seemingly unwilling.

 "Go on. I won't be able to protect you if you're by my side,"

 Beiming Xue smiled and patted the Kun Peng egg gently.

 The Kun Peng egg was still unwilling and rubbed itself intimately against Su Zimo and Beiming Xue.

 After a while, as though it recalled something, the Kun Peng egg suddenly rolled in front of Su Zimo and leaned forward step by step as though it was bowing.

 Su Zimo burst into laughter and shook his head gently. "What are you doing? Are you acknowledging a master?"

 That was merely a casual remark of his. Unexpectedly, the Kun Peng egg jumped up from its spot and hopped as though Su Zimo had hit the nail on the head!

 "How smart!"

 Beiming Xue could not help but praise.

 This Kun Peng had yet to hatch and yet, an egg possessed such intelligence.

 "Master, why don't you take him in?"

 Beiming Xue smiled as well. "The talent of a primordial taboo definitely surpasses mine. It's definitely qualified to be your disciple."

 Accepting a primordial taboo as a disciple?

 If word of this were to spread, it would cause an uproar!

 What was a primordial taboo?

 Who was qualified to be a taboo's master?!

 Furthermore, for primordial taboos, outsiders would want nothing more than to avoid them. Who would take the initiative to invite trouble and implicate themselves?

 However, Su Zimo had no qualms towards such things!

 Including the Kun Peng, the three primordial taboos were more or less related to him!

 Furthermore, it might not be a curse to take the Kun Peng as his disciple.

 "Master, please accept him,"

 Beiming Xue was truly fond of this Kun Peng and revealed a rare look of a woman. She wheedled slightly, "I'm the eldest disciple. It can't be better having a junior brother or junior sister."

 Su Zimo did not reply and looked at the Kun Peng egg not far away. "The matter of acknowledging a master is no small matter. Are you serious?"

 The Kun Peng egg hopped twice on the spot to express its seriousness.

 Beiming Xue covered her mouth and laughed when she saw that.

 Su Zimo said, "Since that's the case, I'll take you in as my disciple. Beiming Xue is your eldest senior sister. My name is Su Zimo and my Dao title is Desolate Martial. Remember that."

 The Kun Peng egg looked excited and bowed repeatedly.

 "Master, he doesn't have a name yet."

 Beiming Xue reminded.

 After pondering for a moment, Su Zimo said, "Since that's the case, I'll give you a name… Carefree. I hope that you'll be able to lead a carefree life in the future without any restraints and smile at the world!"

 The word 'Carefree' was a manifestation of the Kun Peng's capabilities as well as Su Zimo's hope for it.

 "Carefree, Carefree…"

 Beiming Xue murmured softly and patted the Kun Peng egg with a smile. "From now on, you'll have a name. Your name is Carefree."

 Upon hearing that name, the Kun Peng egg was extremely excited as well. With a skip, it even closed in to Su Zimo and rubbed against him.

 "Don't try that with me,"

 Su Zimo smiled gently and pushed the Kun Peng egg away. "Since you acknowledge me as your master, all the more I have to send you to Beiming."

 Beiming was the best place for Carefree.

 Previously, Su Zimo was still hesitant.

 But now that Carefree was his disciple, he had to send Carefree over no matter what would happen to the latter in the future.

 Beiming was the only place where Carefree could grow up safely!

 Upon hearing Su Zimo's words, the Kun Peng egg felt a little disappointed.

 According to his master, if he were to head to that place called Beiming, he would have to leave his master and senior sister.

 The first person he saw when he woke up was Su Zimo and Beiming Xue.

 Furthermore, due to his bloodline, he had an indescribable sense of familiarity towards the two of them.

 But now, the three of them were forced to separate.

 "Master, Beiming is in the Extreme North of Tianhuang Mainland and is millions of kilometers away from here. When are you going to move?" Beiming Xue asked.

 "I have other matters to attend to and won't be returning to the North Region for the time being,"

 Su Zimo said, "The other me will take Carefree to Beiming!"

 "The other you?"

 Beiming Xue was stunned for a moment, not understanding.

 Right then, a person walked in from outside the hall.

 That person wore a purple Daoist robe and his black hair draped over his shoulders. He had refined features and looked exactly the same as Su Zimo!

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 1390 - Carefree's Fear

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "This is…" 

 Beiming Xue was dumbfounded as she sized up the purple-robed cultivator and Su Zimo in shock.

 Apart from the difference in his robes, the purple-robed cultivator truly looked identical to her master!

 However, Beiming Xue could vaguely sense that this purple-robed cultivator was different.

 It was an indescribable feeling.

 "Everyone thinks that I have two true bodies, but that's not the case,"

 Su Zimo pointed at the purple-robed cultivator who walked in and said indifferently, "This is my third true body."

 The intruder was none other than Su Zimo's Martial Dao Prime Body!

 Actually, a year ago, Su Zimo had already summoned the Martial Dao Prime Body over.

 At that time, the Essence Spirit of the Green Lotus True Body was damaged.

 The aristocratic family competition was about to begin and Su Zimo was worried that something might happen that might provoke some top-tier experts.

 The Dragon True Body was in seclusion in the South Sea and it was not convenient to alarm him.

 The only one who could help was the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 That was the reason why Su Zimo was not worried even if his Green Lotus True Body had not recovered with the nourishment of the primordial divine spring and advanced to the Conjoint Body realm.

 As long as his Martial Dao Prime Body rushed over, even if he could not defeat the experts of the two aristocratic families, he could take out the damaged teleportation formation and leave with his Green Lotus True Body and Beiming Xue.

 That was Su Zimo's original plan!

 However, later on, the secret of the Beiming aristocratic family was exposed and the Green Lotus True Body obtained a huge opportunity as well. He underwent a complete transformation and killed two half-Martial Ancestors and more than 30 Conjoint Body Mighty Figures!

 When the Martial Dao Prime Body sensed the situation here, he did not reveal himself.

 It was only now that the Martial Dao Prime Body appeared.

 "Master, this clone is similar to you, right?"

 Beiming Xue gradually understood.

 Su Zimo nodded and did not explain further.

 Beiming Xue looked at her Martial Dao Prime Body and could not help but ask, "Master, what's the cultivation of your clone?"

 "Early-stage Dharma Characteristic realm,"

 Su Zimo replied.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had already cultivated for more than a hundred years.

 That cultivation speed was already extremely terrifying!

 The Martial Dao Furnace could smelt all sorts of sutras and had absorbed all the secret skills and cultivation techniques obtained by his two true bodies over the years. As such, his cultivation naturally advanced by leaps and bounds!

 "Early-stage Dharma Characteristic realm,"

 Beiming Xue murmured softly.

 It was only logical that the cultivation of the clone was lower.

 However, for some reason, Beiming Xue could feel an indescribable pressure against her master's Martial Dao True Body!

 She shook her head and did not think too much about it.

 "Junior brother, why did you quieten down?"

 Beiming Xue glanced sideways at the Kun Peng egg at the side and smiled, asking casually, "Can't bear to leave me?"

 Initially, the Kun Peng egg was extremely excited. However, for some unknown reason, it suddenly quietened down after the Martial Dao Prime Body entered.

 The Kun Peng egg did not move.

 If it was earlier on, the Kun Peng egg would have bounced around to express its emotions.

 The eyes of the Martial Dao Prime Body were clear as he shifted his gaze to the Kun Peng egg. Waving his hand, he said, "Come over. I'll take you away."

 The Kun Peng egg did not advance. Instead, it retreated, as though it was trying to dodge.

 "What's wrong? Head over."

 Beiming Xue smiled and pushed the Kun Peng egg in the direction of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Not only did Beiming Xue fail to push the Kun Peng egg, with a swoosh, it even hid behind her as though it was frightened!

 "Hmm?"

 This time round, even Su Zimo noticed something unusual.

 It was not that the Kun Peng egg did not want to leave.

 The egg was in fear!

 To be precise, the Kun Peng egg was afraid of the Martial Dao Prime Body and did not even dare to close in!

 "That's my master's clone. What are you afraid of?"

 Beiming Xue smiled and patted the Kun Peng egg gently.

 The Kun Peng egg did not dare to advance still.

 Beiming Xue could clearly sense the gigantic Kun Peng egg trembling beneath her palm!

 "What happened?"

 She was a little stunned.

 It seemed like the Kun Peng egg harbored a deep fear towards the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 However, how could this be?

 According to her master, that was only a clone of his. Furthermore, it was only at the Dharma Characteristic realm—how could the Kun Peng, one of the three great taboos, be frightened so badly?

 Furthermore, the Kun Peng egg was extremely intimate with Su Zimo's Green Lotus True Body and would even circle and rub against him from time to time.

 However, in the face of the Martial Dao Prime Body, the Kun Peng egg was shivering in fear!

 When he saw that, Su Zimo sighed internally.

 "As expected of the three great taboos. To think that it would be so sharp even before it's born!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had never attacked before.

 Almost no one knew of his existence.

 Therefore, no one knew better than Su Zimo how terrifying the Martial Dao Prime Body was!

 This was a variant that was beyond the three realms and five elements!

 Back when the Martial Dao Prime Body was just born, even Patriarch Yuan Bei who was at the Mahayana realm could not see through the fate of the Martial Dao Prime Body with his Heart Peering divine power!

 It did not mean that the current Martial Dao Prime Body was stronger than the Green Lotus True Body.

 It was because the Kun Peng egg had not hatched and did not possess the five senses such as sight and hearing. It merely relied on an innate spirit perception to sense the outside world.

 In his senses, the Green Lotus True Body was like a jade green lotus that emitted a resplendent glow with immense vitality.

 Furthermore, he had once absorbed the bloodline of the Green Lotus True Body and naturally had no resistance towards it.

 However, it was different for the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body cultivated his body and used his True Body as a furnace to nurture all the sutras as one and fuse them with his body. His physique and countless sutras were constantly smelted by the Martial Spirit Fire.

 To the Kun Peng egg, the Martial Dao Prime Body was like a gigantic furnace that emitted a destructive aura as though it could smelt everything in the world!

 Even it would not be spared!

 Naturally, it was fearful and did not dare to approach.

 "Carefree, follow him,"

 Finally, Su Zimo spoke, "He is me and I am him. There's no difference between us and he will definitely not hurt you."

 At that point, the Kun Peng egg finally relaxed slightly.

 The gigantic egg moved slowly towards the Martial Dao Prime Body at an extremely slow speed—it was clear that it was displeased.

 The Kun Peng egg paced around reluctantly.

 Although it was not hatched yet, it could vaguely guess that after this farewell, it would have to wait a long time before it could reunite with its master and senior sister again.

 "It's fine, you have to grow faster. We'll meet again,"

 Beiming Xue could vaguely sense what was on the Kun Peng egg's mind and consoled it gently.

 That Kun Peng egg was not only her junior brother, but also the secret that the Beiming aristocratic family had protected for countless years.

 Naturally, Beiming Xue had feelings towards Carefree.

 A long time later, the Kun Peng egg finally arrived before the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Without another word, the Martial Dao Prime Body waved his sleeves and swept up the gigantic Kun Peng egg. Turning to leave, he disappeared from the hall in the blink of an eye.
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 Chapter 1391 - Greater Mastery of the Saber Technique

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 After the Martial Dao Prime Body left with Carefree, Su Zimo and Beiming Xue were the only ones left in the hall.

 Without Carefree, the hall fell silent.

 Beiming Xue lowered her head slightly with a faint hint of sorrow in her eyes. After a moment, she finally said, "Master, you're about to leave, right?"

 "Yes,"

 Su Zimo nodded and did not hide anything. "You've already cultivated to the Nascent Soul realm. It's time for you to head out and train yourself in the cultivation world."

 Beiming Xue remained silent.

 She also knew in her heart that her master could not be by her side the entire time, protecting her from all dangers as she grew.

 However, that was a wish she had nevertheless.

 Even if her cultivation did not advance at all, she hoped that her master would always be by her side, guarding and protecting her.

 Beiming Xue took a deep breath and composed herself before long. She put away the thoughts in her mind and said, "Alright, I'll take a look at the cultivation world outside right away! Don't worry, master, I'll definitely not embarrass you!"

 Before long, today's events would spread through the entire cultivation world.

 At that time, all the cultivators in the world would know that she was Desolate Martial's eldest disciple!

 At that time, there might be dangers and challenges awaiting her.

 All of those would become the foundation for her to temper her Martial Dao!

 "Where are you intending to go, master?"

 Beiming Xue asked again.

 "Since I'm in the South Region, I intend to meet an old friend,"

 The voice of the little monk flashed through Su Zimo's mind as he murmured, "It's been a long time since I've received any news of him. I'm worried."

 "You have to raise your cultivation as soon as possible. There will probably be many calamities in Tianhuang Mainland in the future. Without immense strength, you might even die, let alone protect your family clan."

 Su Zimo reminded again.

 His worries were not unfounded.

 All signs indicated that Tianhuang Mainland was about to descend into chaos!

 A massive change was about to happen!

 This change was extremely likely to sweep through the entire Tianhuang Mainland and no sect, faction or race would be spared!

 …

 In the depths of the South  Sea 1 .

 The sea possessed a massive amount of living beings that far surpassed the land.

 The resources in the sea were extremely rich and countless experts were born.

 There were eight demon regions in Tianhuang Mainland and three of them were the East, South and North Seas!

 The sea contained countless secrets. It was said that among the three seas, there were the most number of primordial ruins and they were the most intact!

 The depths of the sea could reach hundreds of thousands of meters.

 There were not many living beings at the bottom of the sea anymore.

 That was because as the depths of the sea increased, the pressure around the seawater increased as well. Without a Conjoint Body realm cultivation, one would not be able to survive in the depths of the sea!

 At that moment, a figure sat at the bottom of the dark sea in the South Sea.

 The figure had shoulder-length scarlet hair that burned like flames and did not show any signs of extinguishing even in the depths of the sea!

 The Dragon True Body!

 Although the Dragon True Body was still at the Dharma Characteristic realm, he could still survive in the deep oceans with his body and bloodline.

 After receiving the guidance of a mysterious expert, the Dragon True Body dived into the depths of the sea and cultivated the Sea Calming Manual.

 The Dragon True Body could survive at the bottom of the sea.

 However, that did not mean that he could move freely at the bottom of the sea.

 Even with his physique and bloodline, he could still feel an extremely terrifying pressure at the bottom of the sea.

 Every single action required hundreds of times more energy than on land!

 When he used his saber underwater, the water pressure would cause every single slash to become extremely slow and difficult.

 Despite the circumstances, the Dragon True Body gritted his teeth and cultivated continuously.

 After three years of cultivation, the comprehension of the Dragon True Body on the Dao of the saber deepened.

 He had finally comprehended the profound meaning of Sea Calming.

 Without seeing the sea personally, one would never be able to comprehend the true essence of the Sea Calming Manual.

 Without experiencing the raging tides of the sea personally, one would never be able to experience the power of Sea Calming!

 For the past three years, the cultivation of his Dragon True Body was still at the Dharma Characteristic realm and had not broken through.

 However, in terms of the Dao of the saber, he had a new understanding!

 This day.

 The Dragon True Body cultivated at the bottom of the sea with his eyes closed and constantly retracted his saber.

 All of a sudden!

 The Dragon True Body opened his eyes.

 It was as though two divine lights burst forth from the dark depths of the sea, illuminating it!

 Under the illumination of the divine light, the Dragon True Body could clearly see that three faint figures were charging towards him along the undercurrent with a murderous intent!

 They were hostile!

 The three of them were extremely fast and arrived before him in the blink of an eye!

 Three Mighty Figures!

 With a single sweep of his spirit consciousness, the Dragon True Body could sense that all three figures were at the Conjoint Body realm!

 A look of mockery flashed through the eyes of the Dragon True Body.

 Without seeing what the Dragon True Body did, his spirit consciousness moved and the saber on his knees suddenly bounced into his palm.

 The Dragon True Body had an indifferent expression as he gripped the Dragon Soul Saber and slashed forward!

 That slashed sliced air completely and nobody was struck.

 The three figures that were charging over were delighted.

 "Seems like this person doesn't have any tricks up his sleeves. To think that his slash would miss!"

 The moment that thought crossed their minds, their expressions changed!

 After the slash landed, a gigantic vortex was formed where the blade's edge passed. It was earthshaking and stirred the entire sea!

 It was not so obvious within the depths of the sea.

 However, if someone were to stand in the sky and look down at the surface of the sea, they would be able to clearly see that the seawater was gathering and spinning continuously, forming a gigantic vortex!

 The depths of the vortex seemed to be able to reach the bottom of the sea!

 In the deep sea, three Conjoint Body Mighty Figures had just attacked when they were moved by the power of the gigantic vortex and their Destiny Dharmic Weapons deviated from their original trajectories.

 Even the three of them could not control their bodies and were swept by the terrifying power of the vortex, surging in the direction of the Dragon Soul Saber!

 The three Mighty Figures were shocked!

 The might of that casual slash was so terrifying!

 This person was only at the Dharma Characteristic realm—how could he slash with such a saber technique?

 That slash had already contained the momentum of Heaven and Earth!

 That was a power that only Conjoint Body Mighty Figures could come into contact with!

 The moment that thought crossed the minds of the three Conjoint Body Mighty Figures, the Dragon True Body retracted his Dragon Soul Saber and slashed out once more.

 Swoosh!

 A wave that was hundreds of thousands of meters tall surged towards the three of them.

 This was not actual seawater, but waves formed from saber qi that possessed an extremely sharp edge that could crush all living beings!

 Without hesitation, the three Mighty Figures channeled their Essence Spirits wildly and conjured Dharmic arts one after another. They controlled their Destiny Dharmic Weapons and charged towards the wave.

 Boom!

 There was a deafening sound.

 As though they were struck by lightning, cracks appeared on the robes of the three Mighty Figures and they were filled with injuries and fresh blood!

 Endless fear filled the eyes of the three Mighty Figures.
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 Chapter 1392 - Slaying Grand Demons!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 With just two slashes, three Conjoint Body Mighty Figures were severely injured!

 "Let's retreat first. We can't beat him!"

 The three Mighty Figures sent spirit consciousness transmissions and escaped into the distance in unison.

 Splash!

 In order to maximize their speed, three Mighty Figures revealed their true forms at the same time—they were three living beings of the sea and were Conjoint Body Grand Demons!

 One of them was extremely huge and was a Silver Fin Gigantic Tooth Shark. The gigantic silver fin on its back shone brightly and was extremely striking in the deep waters.

 Legend has it that the silver fins on the back of the Silver Fin Gigantic Tooth Shark were extremely powerful and could absorb moonlight to cultivate and raise one's cultivation.

 In this sea, they were considered as the overlords of the Shark race!

 Under normal circumstances, for demons and other living beings, their combat strength would increase by at least 30% after they reverted to their true forms!

 However, the Silver Fin Gigantic Tooth Shark did not stop at all. After reverting to its true form, the first thing it did was flee into the distance!

 The true form of one of the other two Grand Demons was a colorful Dragonfish.

 Legend has it that the Dragonfish possessed a thin bloodline of the Dragon race and were considered as a branch of the mixed dragon lineage. As such, their potential was naturally extraordinary.

 The true form of the other Grand Demon was an Ancient Electric Eel that shone with blue lightning. It swayed its tail and traveled through the depths of the sea at an extremely fast speed!

 "Trying to flee?"

 Su Zimo waved his hand and slashed with his saber. Saber qi surged and raging tides rippled out in all directions around him!

 The three Grand Demons did not manage to escape far before they were engulfed by the surging tides behind them!

 "Rawr! Rawr! Rawr!"

 The three Grand Demons shrieked and channeled their Essence Spirits wildly, using all their strength to release Dharmic arts to clash against the raging tides!

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 The three Grand Demons shuddered—new injuries had appeared before their old injuries were healed!

 Fresh blood oozed from the noses of the three Grand Demons and their organs were shifted positions by the shock from the raging tides!

 "Fellow Daoist Long Mo, we're quite famous in the South Sea. Please show mercy,"

 Sensing the aura of death, the Silver Fin Gigantic Tooth Shark could no longer hold on and was the first to swallow its pride and beg for mercy.

 "You guys came to kill me but you want me to show mercy?"

 Su Zimo asked with a mocking expression.

 "It's a misunderstanding!"

 The Ancient Electric Eel spoke in human tongue as well and explained hurriedly, "We were also curious when we heard that an expert was practicing his saber techniques here and wanted to spar with you."

 Su Zimo asked with a fake smile, "How do the three of you know my name then?"

 The three Grand Demons were stunned for a moment as a hint of panic flashed through their eyes.

 But soon, the Silver Fin Gigantic Tooth Shark replied, "Everyone knows of the young master of Divine Phoenix Island."

 "How dare you come and kill me after knowing that I'm the young master of Divine Phoenix Island?"

 Su Zimo's expression turned cold as he said slowly, "Who gave you guys the guts?!"

 Su Zimo had only arrived at Divine Phoenix Island for a short three years and had barely interacted with anyone. After inheriting the position of the young master, he headed into the depths of the sea to cultivate.

 He did not recognize the three Grand Demons at all.

 More than that, he did not know how he became enemies with the three Grand Demons. The only possibility was that they were instigated by someone!

 The three Grand Demons had ugly expressions.

 After a long silence, the Silver Fin Gigantic Tooth Shark said in a deep voice, "Long Mo, we have a vow. We can't tell you about this."

 "If you refuse to tell, you can die."

 Su Zimo shook his head gently and could not be bothered to waste his breath on the three Grand Demons. He attacked once more and slashed forward.

 This time round, the Dragon Soul Saber did not make any sound when it slashed down. Ripples appeared in the deep sea and rippled towards the three Grand Demons!

 Although that slash was silent, it possessed a fatal killing intent!

 "Long Mo, you've gone too far!"

 With a furious roar, the Silver Fin Gigantic Tooth Shark suddenly opened its mouth and revealed a mouthful of sharp teeth.

 A vicious glint flashed through its eyes.

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 Suddenly, a mouthful of silver teeth filled with blood fell off from the mouth of the Silver Fin Gigantic Tooth Shark. They pierced towards Su Zimo like flying swords!

 That was the trump card of the Silver Fin Gigantic Tooth Shark.

 It had cultivated its gigantic teeth for so many years and they contained most of its cultivation. After releasing that move, even if it could survive, its combat strength would be greatly reduced!

 At this point, it could not care less.

 The Dragonfish and Ancient Electric Eel at the side released their trump cards one after another as well—talismans and secret skills burst forth!

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 When the gigantic teeth collided with the ripples released by the Dragon Soul Saber, they shattered instantly and turned into fragments that sank to the bottom of the sea.

 There were thousands of gigantic teeth in that single mouth of the Silver Fin Gigantic Tooth Shark!

 They were destroyed just like that by Su Zimo!

 Poof! Poof!

 The secret skills released by the Dragonfish and Ancient Electric Eel could not defend against the saber ripples either.

 The talismans on the two Grand Demons were destroyed by the layers of ripples.

 "Pfft!"

 The three Grand Demons spat out a huge mouthful of blood.

 Countless wounds appeared on the three of them and their organs were filled with scars from the ripples!

 The three Grand Demons had dim expressions as they fled in three different directions.

 This was the South Sea after all.

 They had lived in the South Sea for 10,000 years and were more familiar with its terrain, environment and everything else.

 They believed that as long as they could increase the distance between them and Su Zimo, the three Grand Demons would be able to shake off the latter with their terrain advantage!

 Su Zimo looked at the three Grand Demons that escaped and sat on the ground without getting up.

 To be precise, he had not stood up since the three Grand Demons appeared!

 Suddenly, he closed his eyes.

 He pursued the feeling in his heart and waved his saber to slash; it was the same thing he did in his daily practices!

 That slash was like a heavenly steed soaring through the skies, untraceable.

 Initially, because of this massive battle in the depths of the sea, the waters were already filled with raging tides.

 However, after that slash, the sea returned to normal instantly.

 The massive South Sea was peaceful!

 Before the three Grand Demons could escape far, a saber beam descended from above their heads. Instantly, their figures froze and their gazes dimmed.

 Three Grand Demons had their Essence Spirits destroyed and were dead!

 At the same time, Su Zimo had already sensed the situation on the side of his Green Lotus True Body and was relieved.

 Although his saber Dao improved much after three years of cultivation, his cultivation realm was still hovering around the perfected Dharma Characteristic realm and could not advance further.

 The further one progressed in the path of cultivation, the more difficult it would be.

 It was even more difficult if he wanted to break through a major cultivation realm!

 Even for the Green Lotus True Body, he only managed to advance to the Conjoint Body realm in one go with the nourishment of the primordial divine spring as well as the growth of the Creation Green Lotus to Grade 7.

 However, he did not know how long it would take for his Dragon True Body to advance to the Conjoint Body realm.

 It could be ten or a hundred years.

 If there was no opportunity, it could even be several thousand years later!

 Something like this could not be rushed.

 "It's time to head back,"

 Su Zimo murmured softly and was prepared to return to Divine Phoenix Island.
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 Divine Phoenix Island. 

 Many cultivators stood in the air and looked down at the surface of the sea as they discussed.

 "There was such a huge commotion in the South Sea earlier on. I wonder what sort of a huge battle broke out there."

 "I reckon that there's a high chance it was a Mighty Figure who attacked!"

 Standing at the side, Mo Ying frowned slightly with a worried expression.

 Right then, a cultivator in a white shirt walked over. He was scholarly and had a warm expression with a smile on his face.

 "Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix!"

 Many cultivators bowed hurriedly when they saw that person.

 Even though Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix failed in wielding the Dragon Soul Saber three years ago, he still had an unshakable status after managing Divine Phoenix Island for many years!

 Furthermore, he was the owner of another Divine Phoenix Bone to begin with!

 For the past three years, Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix faced the wall at the edge of the South Sea. It was only recently that he regained his freedom and reappeared.

 After all, back in the Dragon Soul Hall, Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix had been extremely restrained the entire time and did not say anything out of line.

 "What are you guys discussing?"

 Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix asked with a smile.

 "Earlier on, the South Sea suddenly surged in a berserk manner. All of us are guessing that there should be a fight between top-tier experts in the South Sea."

 Some cultivators said hurriedly.

 "Yes,"

 Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix nodded slightly. "The surface of the sea is calm now. Seems like this battle has ended. Everyone, disperse and don't linger here."

 "Understood."

 Many cultivators cupped their fists and turned to leave.

 Swoosh!

 Right then, the sound of water could be heard from the surface of the sea.

 Three gigantic figures broke out of the sea with a thick blood stench!

 All the cultivators looked over instinctively and their expressions changed!

 "This is bad! It's the Silver Fin Gigantic Tooth Shark!"

 "Ah, that's an Ancient Electric Eel!"

 "There's a Dragonfish as well! Eh, something's not right?"

 The moment the exclamation sounded, everyone noticed something unusual.

 The three living beings of the sea were covered in injuries. Although their blood still emitted a tremendous amount of energy, they no longer had any signs of life.

 The energy released by their blood alone was so strong!

 The cultivation realms of the three living beings must have been at the Conjoint Body realm when they were alive!

 "Strange, why would the corpses of three demon beasts jump out of the sea on their own?"

 Right then, a sharp-eyed cultivator caught sight of a figure beneath the corpses of three demon beasts. The figure had scarlet hair that burned like flames and wore robes of the same color. He held the corpses of three demon beasts in one hand and a saber in the other.

 "This is…"

 Many cultivators were stunned.

 Although it was declared that Su Zimo was the young master of Divine Phoenix Island, he entered the sea to cultivate thereafter and barely appeared.

 None of the cultivators on the island recognized Su Zimo right away.

 Only Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix's gaze shimmered for a moment before returning to normal.

 However, Mo Ying recognized Su Zimo right away and a smile finally appeared on her face. She came before the latter with relief and bowed. "Young master, you're finally back."

 "Greetings, young master!"

 The cultivators of Divine Phoenix Island reacted and bowed.

 As the young master of Divine Phoenix Island, he was practically superior to everyone except a single person—he could mobilize thousands of troops given his status!

 Even some Conjoint Body elders had to greet Su Zimo if they saw him!

 Su Zimo's gaze shifted to Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix.

 Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix smiled and bowed slightly towards Su Zimo. "Greetings, young master."

 His smile was very sincere and looked like a spring breeze, giving one a good impression and trust unconsciously.

 "Young master, this is…"

 Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix pointed to the three demon corpses in Su Zimo's hands. "If I'm not wrong, those three Grand Demons are famous demons in the South Sea."

 "I don't know them,"

 Su Zimo said, "They tried to encircle and kill me at the bottom of the sea but I slaughtered them casually. The flesh of these three Grand Demons is precious so I brought them along. It's a good opportunity to share it with the cultivators of the island."

 Even if a Grand Demon were to die, they would be filled with treasures from head to toe.

 Notwithstanding bones, fangs and claws, the flesh of these Grand Demons alone possessed extremely pure energy.

 Furthermore, the energy within the flesh of a Grand Demon that had just died was not as berserk and was relatively gentle—it was the most suitable to consume!

 The surrounding cultivators exclaimed excitedly when they heard that.

 Su Zimo tossed the three Grand Demons into the crowd casually. "You guys can take care of it."

 "Young master, you are generous,"

 Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix could not help but exclaim, "Those three Grand Demons are notorious throughout the South Sea. To think that they would be killed by you."

 "I see that you have yet to advance to the Conjoint Body realm. To think that you would already possess such combat strength. How admirable."

 If it was anyone else, they would definitely reveal joy upon hearing those praises.

 However, Su Zimo's expression was calm as he suddenly asked, "I've never met these three Grand Demons before. Why do you think they wanted to kill me?"

 "I don't know,"

 Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix said in a deep voice, "The reasons should be only revenge or for some treasures. I'm guessing that the three Grand Demons must have taken a liking to some treasure in your possession and became greedy when they saw that you were only at the Dharma Characteristic realm."

 That explanation made sense.

 "Right,"

 Suddenly, Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix took out a golden invitation from his storage bag and handed it to Su Zimo. "A few days ago, Divine Phoenix Island received an invitation from the young master of Penglai Island of the East Sea to invite you over for a chat."

 "East Sea Penglai?"

 Su Zimo murmured softly and took the invitation.

 A line of red words was written on the invitation, as though it was burning with flames and revealing a sharp edge. "I heard that the young master of Divine Phoenix Island is newly established. Congratulations!"

 "I'm also curious about Fellow Daoist Long Mo. Right now, the East Sea Fusang Flower is blossoming and it's extremely rare. Here's an invitation for Fellow Daoist Long Mo to head over for a chat to admire the flowers and drink tea. Please don't decline, Fellow Daoist."

 In the cultivation world, there were two islands and one palace.

 The two islands referred to the South Sea Divine Phoenix Island and the East Sea Penglai Island!

 Mo Ying took a look at the invitation and nodded. "Indeed, it's from Penglai Island."

 "Who is the young master of Penglai Island?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 "His Dao title is Mystic Frost and he's at the Conjoint Body realm,"

 Mo Ying said, "There are similarities between Penglai and Divine Phoenix Island. Most of the cultivators on the island cultivate the saber Dao as well."

 "However, the saber Dao left behind by the Saber Emperor possesses a tough aura and involves large swings. On the other hand, the saber Dao inheritance on Penglai Island is sinisterly gentle and utilizes cunning angles."

 "How's the relationship between the two islands?"

 Su Zimo asked again.

 "Not bad,"

 Mo Ying said, "Since cultivators of the two islands cultivate the Dao of the saber, it's inevitable for them to spar. However, there's no deep feud and there has never been any major conflicts."

 "The invitation is quite polite. Why don't you head over Penglai Island to check it out, young master?"

 "Oh?"

 Su Zimo raised his brow.

 Mo Ying explained, "Firstly, you are just newly established in your position. Even without the invitation of Mighty Figure Mystic Frost, you would have to head over to Penglai Island to check things out sooner or later."

 "Secondly, the Fusang Flower is blossoming on Penglai Island right now. This is a rare opportunity,"

 The Fusang Tree was the divine tree of the East Sea!

 Legend has it that when the Fusang Flower blooms, a ball of flames will burst forth from each flower in an extremely stunning manner.

 In fact, there were even cultivators who comprehended the Dao through observing the blossoming of the Fusang Flower!
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 "Heavenly Phoenix, what do you think?"

 Su Zimo asked in a seemingly casual manner.

 Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix smiled. "My thoughts are the same as Mo Ying's. I suggest that you accept the invitation and head to Penglai Island. The saber technique inheritance of Penglai Island is rather unique. If you take a look, you might be able to comprehend something new."

 "Furthermore, you don't have to worry about safety on this trip to Penglai. No matter how audacious Penglai Island is, they won't dare harbor designs on you!"

 "Don't worry, young master. I'll stay by your side for this trip as well and ensure that you return unharmed!"

 Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix said confidently.

 "That's great,"

 Su Zimo nodded. "Since that's the case, let's take a look at Penglai Island. Heavenly Phoenix, make the arrangements."

 "Alright!"

 Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix bowed and retreated before long.

 No one was more familiar with such things than him.

 Su Zimo gazed at the back of Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix and his eyes flickered in thought as he murmured softly, "East Sea, East Sea…"

 In less than an hour, everything was ready.

 There were not many people accompanying him this time round and there were only two Conjoint Body Mighty Figures—Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix and Mo Ying. Of the remaining people, there were more than ten Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords.

 Jing Ming and Jing Sheng who had a conflict with Su Zimo in the Dragon Soul Hall were among them as well.

 They arrived at the seaside.

 Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix's fingers changed continuously and shot out divine lights into the sea. He hollered softly, "Come on out!"

 Not long after he said that, a huge shadow appeared beneath the surface of the sea not far away.

 Immediately after, the surface of the sea surged and a massive object rose slowly, floating on the water with a gigantic turtle shell on its back like a massive piece of land.

 Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix said, "This is the Dragon Turtle reared by Divine Phoenix Island. With it carrying us, we'll be able to reach Penglai Island in about ten days."

 The Dragon Turtle was a pure-blooded ferocious beast.

 It was said that there was a trace of dragon blood in its body as well.

 Furthermore, this Dragon Turtle had already cultivated to the Conjoint Body realm!

 Su Zimo and the others descended on the Dragon Turtle's back.

 Without a single word, the Dragon Turtle moved its thick limbs and tore through the layers of waves, swimming towards the east at an astonishing speed!

 From afar, it looked like a moving continent!

 Su Zimo and the others floated on the surface of the sea for a whole 17 days.

 In the past few days, they had encountered many powerful living beings in the sea as well. However, all of them chose to avoid the Dragon Turtle of Divine Phoenix Island when they saw it.

 This day, a large piece of land appeared before them.

 "We're here!"

 Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix stood up slowly.

 East Sea, Penglai Island!

 The patrolling cultivators on the island had long noticed the situation on the surface of the sea and reported it immediately. Before long, a large group of cultivators welcomed them from Penglai Island.

 The person in the lead looked extremely young and wore white robes with an extraordinary aura. He shouted from afar, "You're Fellow Daoist Long Mo, the young master of Divine Phoenix Island, right? I'm Mystic Frost. I've heard a lot about you. Meeting you today, I can tell that you're indeed outstanding and inspiring!"

 Su Zimo smiled as well. "You're too kind, Fellow Daoist Mystic Frost."

 Mystic Frost's gaze landed on Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix and Mo Ying behind Su Zimo and nodded. "The two of you can be considered as old friends. How have you been?"

 "Greetings, Fellow Daoist Mystic Frost,"

 Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix and Mo Ying bowed slightly.

 Although the three of them were at the same cultivation realm, Mystic Frost was the young master of an island after all and had a noble status—the two of them must not be rude.

 "Fellow Daoist Long Mo, please!"

 Mystic Frost turned slightly and gestured invitingly, "Now that the Fusang Tree has blossomed, you have come at the right time, Fellow Daoist. Come with me to the Flower Admiration Pavilion."

 "Alright,"

 Su Zimo nodded and did not decline.

 Under Mystic Frost's lead, the group of them advanced.

 Before long, a towering mountain appeared before them. Lava was spewing from the mountain peak and steam surged into the skies!

 "The Fusang Tree is in this volcano,"

 Mystic Frost explained, "Normally, this volcano will go silent. However, once the Fusang Tree blossoms, the volcano will explode!"

 "This is no ordinary volcano. This is the sacred volcano of Penglai Island. Even if Conjoint Body Mighty Figures fall in, they will be incinerated with ease by the lava in the center!"

 At that moment, the Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords behind Su Zimo and the others were drenched in sweat.

 They were still a full five kilometers away from the sacred volcano.

 However, those Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords were already unable to endure it.

 Mystic Frost smiled gently. "All of you can guard here. If you continue forward, all of you might die. As for Fellow Daoist Long Mo, there's naturally no need to worry."

 Although Su Zimo was also at the Dharma Characteristic realm, with his Dragon True Body, the temperature almost had no effect on him.

 "Fellow Daoist Long Mo, please follow me,"

 Mystic Frost led the way and continued, "The Fusang Tree can't be seen from here. Our ancestor of Penglai Island once risked danger to establish a Flower Admiration Pavilion in an area of the sacred volcano."

 "Once we ascend the sacred volcano and arrive at the Flower Admiration Pavilion, we'll be able to see the Fusang Tree clearly."

 Su Zimo followed behind Mystic Frost indifferently.

 After Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix arrived, a mysterious smile appeared on his face but disappeared quickly.

 The closer they were to the sacred volcano, the more obvious the terrifyingly high temperature was!

 The surroundings of the sacred volcano had long turned into ruins without any vegetation and was silent and scorching.

 When they arrived at the foot of the sacred volcano, the difference between them gradually revealed itself.

 Among them, the three Conjoint Body Mighty Figures behind Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix and Mo Ying were slightly flushed with a layer of sweat on their foreheads and panting slightly.

 However, Su Zimo, Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix and Mystic Frost had calm expressions.

 Although Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix and Mystic Frost did not say anything, their hearts skipped a beat.

 They were all paragons of the Conjoint Body realm; one was the young master of an island while the other possessed a Divine Phoenix Bone.Both of them possessed shocking bloodlines and were naturally able to withstand that temperature.

 However, Long Mo was only at the Dharma Characteristic realm and yet, his expression did not change at all!

 The group of them continued ascending the peak.

 Bang! Boom! Boom!

 After ascending the sacred volcano, everyone could clearly hear the terrifying rumbling of the volcano!

 The rumbling noise made everyone feel insignificant.

 It was as though everyone would be burned to ashes if the sacred volcano was enraged and lava sprayed down from above!

 Everyone did not stop in their tracks and were getting closer to the peak.

 After walking for a while more, a gigantic pavilion finally appeared before them.

 "It's right ahead, we're almost there,"

 Mystic Frost pointed to the pavilion at the front and said before speeding up.

 At that moment, the three Conjoint Body Mighty Figures behind Mo Ying and Mystic Frost were already panting and drenched in sweat. Their lips were dry and cracked.

 Even Mystic Frost, Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix and Su Zimo blushed slightly.

 Su Zimo was secretly shocked.

 If the heatwave of the lava was already so powerful before they even reached the mouth of the volcano, how terrifying was the lava gushing out of the volcano?
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 "Everyone, please take a look!"

 Mystic Frost stood in the Flower Admiration Pavilion and pointed forward.

 Everyone followed Mystic Frost's gaze.

 From that angle, it was perfect for them to look down at the gigantic volcano. Burning lava surged within, scarlet as blood as it emitted a scorching heatwave—it was extremely shocking.

 What was even more shocking was that a tall tree grew in the volcano. Its branches were filled with green leaves and flowers that resembled flames bloomed one after another!

 Fusang Tree!

 "That's the legendary divine tree of the East Sea."

 Mo Ying murmured softly.

 Everyone's eyes were filled with deep shock as well!

 If they had not witnessed it personally, none of them would have imagined that a tree would be able to grow within that scorching lava!

 "Desolate Martial, it's indeed you!"

 Right then, a venomous voice filled with hatred sounded from outside the Flower Admiration Pavilion!

 Among the people in the Flower Admiration Pavilion, Mo Ying was the only one who was slightly shocked. Turning around, she looked towards the voice and hollered, "Who's there?!"

 The others, including Mighty Figure Mystic Frost, Heavenly Phoenix and even Su Zimo, did not have much of a shocked expression on their faces, as though they had known that this would happen.

 Anyone who could recognize him as Desolate Martial must have met him before.

 On the East Sea, there was only a single person who had seen him before.

 The Golden Crow Third Prince!

 Su Zimo turned around slowly and looked at the Golden Crow Third Prince who was not far away with a mocking expression. "Indeed, it's you."

 Actually, when he heard about the East Sea, Su Zimo already thought of the Golden Crow Third Prince.

 Legend has it that the forbidden ground of the Golden Crow race was on Penglai Island of the East Sea!

 "From your tone, you've already guessed it?"

 Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix asked with a smile.

 Su Zimo said, "It's been hard on you to have to wait so long before making your move."

 "When did you start suspecting me?"

 Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix was puzzled and asked, "I've never acted strange towards you. Even for your status as a young master, I was the one who took the lead to greet you."

 "I had my doubts the first time we met,"

 Su Zimo said, "At that time, you asked me where the woman with the Divine Phoenix Bone went. I said that she left a long time ago and had never returned."

 "That's right, that's true,"

 Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix nodded.

 Su Zimo continued, "When you heard that news, you seemed to have some regrets. However, I could vaguely sense that you had heaved a sigh of relief and relaxed considerably."

 "That's because with that, you could attack me without any reservations!"

 Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix could not help but laugh and nod. "Not bad, your senses are truly sharp. Even such a slight change in emotions can't deceive you."

 Su Zimo continued, "After that, everything went out of your control. You were unprepared when I suddenly wielded the Dragon Soul Saber and became the young master of Divine Phoenix Island."

 When he heard that, Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix's expression darkened immediately.

 Su Zimo asked, "A few days ago, the three Grand Demons that encircled me were also your doing, right?"

 "That's right!"

 Since things had come to this, there was no need to hide anything anymore. Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix nodded. "At that time, I obtained a secret letter from Penglai Island that said that you were the legendary Dao Lord Desolate Martial!"

 "You killed many Conjoint Body Mighty Figures in the battle of Heaven and Earth Valley and was renowned throughout the world! Naturally, I was skeptical about that."

 Su Zimo continued, "Therefore, the reason why you asked the three Grand Demons to encircle and kill me was because you wanted to test my capabilities."

 "That's right,"

 Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix said, "When I saw the three Grand Demons die so swiftly, I decided to join forces with Penglai Island!"

 "Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix, how dare you collude with Penglai Island to harm the young master!"

 It was only then that Mo Ying snapped out of her stupor and could not help but question coldly.

 Of everyone present, she was probably the only one who was kept in the dark.

 Initially, Su Zimo thought that Mo Ying was bought over by Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix as well. After all, she was the one who suggested for him to come to Penglai Island initially.

 Now, it seemed like Mo Ying truly did not know.

 "Heavenly Phoenix, you're someone of Divine Phoenix Island. How can you let down your conscience and the guidance of the Island Master all these years for doing such a brazen act?!"

 Mo Ying could not take it lying down and questioned again.

 Even now, she could not understand how Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix who was initially gentle and friendly would suddenly turn into such a state!

 "Conscience?"

 Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix's lips curled as he laughed in a self-deprecating manner. "Let me ask you, did the Island Master have a conscience imparting the position of the young master to an outsider?"

 "Whoever wields the Dragon Soul Saber will be the young master of Divine Phoenix Island. That is a rule set by the Saber Emperor. Our Island Master was merely following the ancestral teachings, what is wrong with that?"

 Mo Ying argued loudly.

 "Fufu,"

 Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix laughed. "I was born in Divine Phoenix Island and grew up there. How much have I done for Divine Phoenix Island all these years? Just because I can't wield the Dragon Soul Saber, the Island Master has passed down the position of the young master to an outsider?"

 "I'm indignant!"

 "On what grounds?!"

 Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix had painstakingly managed Divine Phoenix Island and yet, he was surpassed by Su Zimo overnight—he could not accept that at all.

 "The Dragon Soul Saber belongs to me!"

 "The position of the young master belongs to me as well!"

 Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix did not conceal the killing intent in his heart as he said slowly, "I don't care who you are. If you dare to fight with me for something, there's only death awaiting you!"

 "The reason why you, Desolate Martial, can wield the Dragon Soul Saber is because an expert implanted the Divine Phoenix Bone in your body. As long as I can snatch away your Divine Phoenix Bone and possess two Divine Phoenix Bones, I'll be able to wield the Dragon Soul Saber as well!"

 Mo Ying said coldly, "Heavenly Phoenix, if you continue to be stubborn today, what's the use of you wielding the Dragon Soul Saber? You'll be hunted by everyone of Divine Phoenix Island and won't be able to return for the rest of your life!"

 "Hahahaha!"

 Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix could not help but laugh. "Mo Ying, you're truly way too naive! None of you shall leave today. Once Desolate Martial dies, I'll push away all responsibility cleanly! I'm the only one who can be the young master of Divine Phoenix Island!"

 Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix had long discussed everything with Penglai Island and the Golden Crow race.

 As long as Desolate Martial was dead, he could blame this matter on the Golden Crow race and stay out of it.

 Who would know the truth when he returned to Divine Phoenix Island with the Dragon Soul Saber?

 After saying so much, Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix finally released all the pent-up frustrations in his heart over the years—he felt immense joy!

 His gaze shifted to Su Zimo's face.

 Su Zimo still looked calm and composed, as though he had not realized that he was in danger and could die at any moment!

 That composure made Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix frown and feel frustrated.

 "There's something I don't understand,"

 Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix glared at Su Zimo and said in a deep voice, "Since you suspect me, why did you follow me?"

 "Because… you're after my Divine Phoenix Bone and it's the same for me,"

 Su Zimo laughed as well. "If you were obedient, I wouldn't have attacked you either. However, since you have a death wish, you can't blame me."

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 1396 - Eight Gates Dragon Lock Formation

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Prior to this, even if Su Zimo suspected Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix, he could not attack.

 As Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix had said, he had never displayed any hostility or even did anything out of line. Even if Su Zimo wanted to deal with Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix, he had no chance.

 However, it was different now.

 "The reason why I haven't exposed you is because I wanted to see how long more you could hold back,"

 Su Zimo had a mocking expression. "Seems like that's all you amount to."

 "Desolate Martial, you want to snatch my Divine Phoenix Bone? Think about your situation!"

 Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix sneered, "Since I chose to lay my cards on the table with you, I've made thorough preparations. Even if you're Dao Lord Desolate Martial, you'll have to die here today!"

 "To someone like you?"

 Su Zimo smiled gently and shifted his gaze to the Golden Crow Third Prince. "You want to kill me with this cripple?"

 "Dao Lord Desolate Martial!"

 At the mention of 'cripple', the Golden Crow Third Prince's expression darkened instantly as he grit his teeth.

 Back in the battle of Heaven and Earth Valley, his third claw was crippled by the divine phoenix's claw that Su Zimo conjured and had yet to regrow.

 Conjoint Body Mighty Figures could regrow severed limbs.

 However, for something like the Golden Crow race's third leg and the Heavenly Eye race's Heavenly Eye, it was difficult for them to recover completely once they were severely injured!

 That was equivalent to destroying more than half of the Golden Crow Third Prince's cultivation!

 Right now, although the Golden Crow Third Prince was still at the Conjoint Body realm, his combat strength was no longer as strong as before and he was ranked last among the ten princes.

 He won't be able to quell his anger and deep hatred unless he skinned Su Zimo alive, pulled out his tendons and burned his bones into ashes!

 "Mystic Frost, as the young master of Penglai Island, you're actually helping the Golden Crow race to plot against the young master of Divine Phoenix Island?" Mo Ying questioned loudly, unwilling to give up.

 "It's useless to talk about that,"

 Su Zimo shook his head. "Since Penglai Island invited me here, they have no intention of letting me leave alive."

 "Smart,"

 Mystic Frost nodded and praised.

 Su Zimo changed the topic and swept his gaze across Mystic Frost and the others. "However, the few of you are not enough to hurt me!"

 On the side of Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix, including Mystic Frost and the three Conjoint Body Mighty Figures behind him and the Golden Crow Third Prince, there were only six Mighty Figures.

 This line-up was far inferior compared to Heaven and Earth Valley!

 "Desolate Martial, don't get worked up,"

 The Golden Crow Third Prince laughed sinisterly. "Since I know that you're the young master of Divine Phoenix Island, I naturally prepared a huge gift for you!"

 "Activate!"

 The Golden Crow Third Prince stomped his feet and hollered.

 The moment he said that, a bedazzling light burst forth from the surroundings of the entire Flower Admiration Pavilion. It emanated an extremely strange power that coiled towards Su Zimo like shackles!

 A formation had long been set up around the vicinity of the Flower Admiration Pavilion, waiting for Su Zimo to step in!

 The strange thing was that the power of the formation only affected Su Zimo but Mo Ying could not sense anything at all.

 Suddenly, Su Zimo frowned.

 He could sense that his bloodline was being suppressed by a strange power within the formation!

 Even his Essence Spirit was not spared!

 "This formation is an array formation passed down from the upper world of the primordial era. It's called the Eight Gates Dragon Lock Formation and is specifically targeted at the Dragon race!"

 The Golden Crow Third Prince said, "How is it, Desolate Martial? Do you feel that your bloodline and Essence Spirit are restricted and can't be activated?"

 "Your Dharmic arts, secret skills, divine powers and bloodline are all crippled! Right now, you're equivalent to half a cripple!"

 With a grim expression, Mo Ying shielded Su Zimo tightly.

 Su Zimo was silent as well.

 "Hahahaha!"

 When he saw that, the Golden Crow Third Prince was even more smug. He could not help but rear his head in laughter, thinking that he had complete control of the situation.

 "Desolate Martial, stop thinking about dispelling the formation,"

 The Golden Crow Third Prince continued, "The reason why the formation was established here was because of the power of the lava in this sacred volcano! Given your strength, there's no way you can dispel this formation!"

 "Of course, I heard that you're extremely accomplished in array formations as well. Unfortunately, I won't give you the time or opportunity to dispel the formation!"

 "Golden Crow Third Prince, you're way too naive,"

 Su Zimo said slowly, "I've already said that the few of you and this Eight Gates Dragon Lock Formation won't be enough to kill me!"

 Before his sentence was finished, two blazing flames burst forth from Su Zimo's eyes and shot towards the Golden Crow Third Prince with two scarlet divine lights!

 Illumination Eye!

 "Hmm?"

 The Golden Crow Third Prince was scared out of his wits and his laughter stopped abruptly.

 Pshew!

 He reverted to his true form right away and transformed into a golden streak of light, escaping into the distance!

 Poof!

 The golden light paused in midair.

 Immediately after, a tragic cry sounded!

 The Golden Crow Third Prince's figure reappeared. One of his golden wings was pierced by Illumination Eye and burned!

 The speed of the Golden Crow race was one of the fastest among the Primordial Nine Races.

 Although the Golden Crow Third Prince's combat strength was reduced after his third leg was severed, it did not affect his movement technique.

 Even so, the visual technique arrived instantly and pierced one of the Golden Crow Third Prince's wings.

 If he had reacted slower, he would have been reduced to a corpse!

 Su Zimo felt a sense of pity.

 His attack was aimed at killing the Golden Crow Third Prince.

 Of course, this visual technique was not completely fruitless.

 Apart from severely injuring the Golden Crow Third Prince, he even killed a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure of Penglai Island behind the Golden Crow Third Prince!

 Su Zimo's attack came without any warning at all.

 Coupled with the fact that his visual technique was instantaneous and extremely fast…

 Although the Golden Crow Third Prince reacted and escaped first, the Conjoint Body Mighty Figure behind him was caught off guard.

 In his stunned moment, his glabella was penetrated by Illumination Eye!

 A huge hole was burned into the Mighty Figure's head, let alone his Essence Spirit!

 "How could this be?"

 Mystic Frost frowned slightly and felt uneasy.

 "Everyone, don't worry,"

 The Golden Crow Third Prince shouted, "Desolate Martial's visual technique can be activated without the use of his Essence Spirit! After releasing it, he no longer has any trump cards!"

 "Is that so?"

 Su Zimo laughed and swiped his storage bag, retrieving a long saber with a chilling and domineering aura!

 The blade was almost transparent and the dragon bones within could be seen!

 Dragon Soul Saber!

 Su Zimo wielded the Dragon Soul Saber and slashed forward!

 Swoosh!

 The layers of saber qi burst forth and formed a torrential wave that devoured towards the Golden Crow Third Prince and the others!

 Dragon qi coiled around the saber and a divine dragon was formed. It surged in the raging tides with an endless might and charged towards everyone!

 "How could this be!"

 The Golden Crow Third Prince and the others were shocked.

 The fact that the slash produced such a powerful intent meant that Su Zimo's Essence Spirit was not restricted at all!

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 1397 - Sea Calming

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 It had to be said that formations passed down from the upper world of the primordial era were indeed extremely powerful. After activation, Su Zimo's bloodline was completely locked!

 No matter how he tried, he could not activate his bloodline.

 Under normal circumstances, his Essence Spirit would not be able to escape the outcome of being locked.

 However, the consciousness of the Dragon True Body was truly terrifying!

 Back then, the Green Lotus True Body was almost killed by the Life Severing Curse released by Wu Xie's self-destruction of his Essence Spirit. However, the Dragon True Body was not affected at all.

 There was not only a dormant Divine Turtle in the consciousness of the Dragon True Body, there were also three balls of light with terrifying auras!

 The power of the Eight Gates Dragon Lock Formation was erased by the three balls of light the moment it entered his consciousness.

 Therefore, although Su Zimo could not activate his bloodline, his Essence Spirit was not restricted in any way!

 Although he had lost the killing weapon of his body and bloodline, he still had many powerful trump cards that he could use!

 When the Dragon Soul Saber slashed out, tsunamis and dragon roars exploded at the same time with a terrifying might!

 "Humph!"

 Mystic Frost harrumphed coldly and chided, "You're only asking for trouble by using the Sea Calming Saber Technique on this sacred volcano!"

 He summoned his Destiny Dharmic Weapon—it was a saber as well.

 The saber looked extremely extraordinary. It did not have the same majesty as the Dragon Soul Saber and was relatively narrow and long, like a poisonous anaconda that could devour humans!

 Mystic Frost channeled his mental cultivation technique and slashed viciously at the incoming wave!

 Shing!

 A scorching saber qi burst forth and split the incoming wave into two, letting out the piercing sound of fire and water colliding!

 Even the divine dragon conjured by the Dragon Soul Saber was severed!

 As a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure and the young master of Penglai Island, Mystic Frost was naturally a top-tier paragon monster incarnate. Compared to the titular disciples of super sects, he was definitely on par or stronger!

 However, in the Dao of the saber, he was not at the level where he could fight against Su Zimo.

 The reason why he was able to dispel Su Zimo's saber technique was because cultivation techniques had counters.

 The cultivation technique that Mystic Frost cultivated had a fire attribute. On the sacred volcano, the might of this cultivation technique was at its limits!

 On the contrary, every single slash of the Sea Calming Manual contained the intent of the ocean. The moment the saber technique was released, the power of the saber technique on the sacred volcano was weakened.

 Su Zimo's expression was unchanged as he retracted his saber and attacked once more!

 That slash was ethereal and impossible to detect.

 However, at that moment, the entire world seemed to have stopped. Mystic Frost watched as the Dragon Soul Saber slashed down from above his head slowly but he could not move at all!

 Finally, he let out a shocked expression!

 Legend has it that this was the most terrifying saber technique in the Saber Emperor's inheritance!

 All these years, although the cultivators of the two islands had sparred countless times, no one had been able to release that saber technique.

 In fact, in the minds of the crowd, that saber technique had already become an illusory legend!

 Now that Sea Calming had descended, Mystic Frost finally experienced the fear of being unable to dodge the incoming blade!

 Clang!

 Right then, the sound of a blade being unsheathed echoed!

 An unparalleled saber beam descended and the saber intent was the same as Sea Calming, slashing towards Su Zimo's Dragon Soul Saber.

 The two almost identical saber intents collided, fought, negated and devoured one another!

 Instantly, Mystic Frost broke free from that terrifying power and had a bewildered expression. Unknowingly, he broke out in cold sweat!

 "Hmm?"

 Su Zimo focused his gaze.

 Heavenly Phoenix!

 This scene had somewhat exceeded his expectations.

 "To think that you've also comprehended Sea Calming,"

 Su Zimo said.

 Earlier on, Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix was the one who released Sea Calming to save Mystic Frost.

 He smirked proudly. "Desolate Martial, you underestimate me! This is not the only thing that will surprise you!"

 Indeed, Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix had hidden himself extremely well.

 Even Mo Ying did not know his true strength, let alone Su Zimo. She did not know that Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix had also cultivated Sea Calming!

 "Oh? What other tricks do you have up your sleeves?"

 Su Zimo raised his brow.

 Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix said in a deep voice, "The reason why I joined forces with Penglai and the Golden Crow race today was to ensure that nothing went wrong! Desolate Martial, you might not be my match in a one-on-one battle even without this Eight Gates Dragon Lock Formation!"

 "Is that so?"

 Su Zimo smiled. "Take my attack then!"

 He channeled his spirit consciousness and a divine light burst forth from his glabella, entering the firmaments.

 The power of divine powers spread.

 Boom!

 A loud bang sounded from the skies!

 The clouds exploded and a gigantic, thick stone pillar descended from the skies, charging towards Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix with a terrifying might!

 The stone pillar was grayish-white and there was a five-clawed divine dragon climbing on it. It was lifelike as though it could suppress the ten thousand races!

 The second innate divine power that Su Zimo comprehended, the Ancestral Dragon Divine Pillar!

 The moment the innate divine power descended, the battle exploded as well.

 The two Conjoint Body Mighty Figures of Penglai Island surrounded Mo Ying.

 Although Mo Ying was alone, she was not disadvantaged against two Conjoint Body Mighty Figures.

 On the other side, the Golden Crow Third Prince, Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix and Mystic Frost were up against Su Zimo!

 The Golden Crow Third Prince and Mystic Frost released their trump cards one after another and struck the Ancestral Dragon Divine Pillar.

 At the same time, Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix channeled his bloodline and roared into the skies. He actually released a loud phoenix cry and his power of blood qi surged as he slashed towards the Ancestral Dragon Divine Pillar!

 Boom!

 A deafening noise echoed!

 The Ancestral Dragon Divine Pillar was shattered by the combined attack of the three of them!

 "Hahahaha!"

 Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix burst into laughter. "That's all there is to the legendary strongest monster incarnate in history! I'll let you witness my capabilities!"

 The moment he said that, Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix's figure flashed and arrived before Su Zimo in the blink of an eye, slashing with his saber!

 Splash!

 Not only did that slash unleash multiple saber intents, the sound of tsunami echoed from within the body of Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix!

 Tsunami Blood!

 The tsunami of his bloodline resonated with the sound of his saber intent and caused the might of that slash to increase tremendously!

 Su Zimo raised the Dragon Soul Saber and slashed in reverse!

 Clang!

 Sparks flew as the sabers collided!

 Su Zimo shuddered and could not help but retreat a step.

 After all, his cultivation was a major cultivation realm lower than Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix.

 Furthermore, his bloodline was restricted and his melee combat strength was naturally inferior to Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix.

 At the same time, Mystic Frost closed in and thrust.

 Compared to the saber technique of Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix, that slash was extremely tricky and impossible to defend against!

 Su Zimo retreated once more!

 As for the Golden Crow Third Prince, he relied on his nimble movement techniques to linger around Su Zimo, waiting for an opportunity to strike.

 Although his wings were injured, they were still quite a threat to Su Zimo!

 The three Mighty Figures had the upper hand and were in control of the situation!

 Su Zimo had a calm expression.

 Even though he was disadvantaged, there was no hint of panic in his eyes, as though everything was under his control!
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 Chapter 1398 - Divine Phoenix Bloodline

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo's bloodline was sealed and his melee combat strength was greatly reduced. Instantly, he was suppressed by Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix and the other two.

 However, even without the use of his bloodline, Su Zimo was still able to maintain his undefeated state with his body that cultivated the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness and his omniscient spirit perception!

 "So, that's all you've got, Heavenly Phoenix?"

 Despite the massive battle, Su Zimo could still divert his attention to chuckle.

 Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix's expression turned cold as he said coldly, "Desolate Martial, since you want to die, I'll let you witness my true strength!"

 "Screech!"

 The blood qi within Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix surged as he roared into the skies!

 His roar penetrated metal and cracked rocks—it was like the cry of a phoenix and contained endless might!

 Gradually, a divine bird blazing with flames appeared behind him. It flapped its wings with a dignified expression and a cold gaze, resembling a divine being that had descended upon the world!

 The divine bird was scarlet red and burned with flames. Without any multicolored feathers, it was extremely majestic.

 Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix stood in midair and seemed insufferably arrogant under the illumination of the divine bird behind him!

 "Bloodline phenomenon!"

 When she saw that from the corner of her eye, Mo Ying was shocked and could not help but exclaim.

 Su Zimo narrowed his eyes slightly but did not reveal much surprise.

 The Bloodline phenomenon that appeared behind Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix further confirmed a guess in his mind.

 "Desolate Martial, the bloodline that flows through my body is the blood of the divine phoenix. It's not weaker than you!"

 Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix said slowly, "The only thing you've won against me is that an expert once altered your fate for you and placed the Divine Phoenix Bone directly in your body! Otherwise, you're inferior to me and you wouldn't have been able to wield the Dragon Soul Saber before me!"

 True enough!

 The bloodline of Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix was indeed the blood of the divine phoenix!

 Actually, the Dao title of Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix had already revealed some information.

 Furthermore, he once told Su Zimo that half of the blood in his body was not from the human race!

 Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix said, "Back in the Dragon Soul Hall, I released the divine phoenix's essence blood to fuse with the Divine Phoenix Bone. If I succeeded, I would have transformed into a Feng  Huang 1  bloodline that's comparable to the Taboo race!"

 Suddenly, Su Zimo understood something.

 In the primordial era, Tianhuang Mainland had three major taboos.

 However, in reality, the Taboo race did not merely consist of the Dragon Phoenix, Kun Peng and Hou. Feng Huangs were considered as a taboo as well but they had never appeared in Tianhuang Mainland.

 There were many male and female phoenixes but it was extremely rare for a Feng Huang to be born!

 Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix shook his head gently with a hint of hatred in his eyes. "Unfortunately, I still failed!"

 Su Zimo's Divine Phoenix Bone had already fused into his body. Even so, he had yet to transform into a Dragon Phoenix's bloodline.

 The Divine Phoenix Bone of Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix was merely a bone fragment. The attempt to create a Feng Huang bloodline just because of the similarities of the two bloodlines was absolutely ridiculous.

 "However, Desolate Martial, you can die in peace!"

 Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix said, "I'll definitely not waste the Divine Phoenix Bone in your possession! With two Divine Phoenix Bones, my chances of transforming will increase greatly!"

 "Stop wasting your breath on him,"

 Mystic Frost urged, "Kill him quickly lest something unexpected happens."

 "Kill!"

 Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix hollered and the divine phoenix behind him soared into the skies, swooping down towards Su Zimo with raging flames!

 At the same time, Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix and the other two attacked at the same time, charging towards Su Zimo with the most ferocious attack!

 If it was any other time, Su Zimo would naturally be able to fight against the divine phoenix phenomenon by activating his bloodline and creating a Bloodline phenomenon.

 But now that his bloodline was sealed, he naturally could not use his Bloodline phenomenon.

 Su Zimo had a calm expression as he looked at the three incoming people. He conjured hand seals with his fingertips and waved his hands in front of him, causing gray fog to spread out beneath his palms.

 The gray fog emitted a strange Dharmic power fluctuation that enveloped the three of them like a gigantic swamp!

 Barren!

 Right now, the rate of lifespan reduction in the center of Barren was a thousand years per breath!

 Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix and Mystic Frost were both young and had already cultivated to the Conjoint Body realm after cultivating for thousands of years.

 All of them had more than 10,000 years to live!

 However, even Mahayana Patriarchs were unwilling to endure the decline of their lifespans, let alone Conjoint Body Mighty Figures with 20,000 years of lifespan.

 Furthermore, it was a thousand years per breath!

 That speed was way too fast and nobody could withstand it!

 "It's that Dharmic art!"

 The Golden Crow Third Prince's pupils constricted. When he saw the gray fog surging in Su Zimo's palm, he reacted right away and sped into the distance.

 After all, he had witnessed the might of Barren in Heaven and Earth Valley. Therefore, he was long prepared and fled the moment he sensed something amiss.

 However, Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix and Mystic Frost did not know about Barren's power.

 When the gray-colored ripple spread over and engulfed both of them, they were shocked and revealed stupefied expressions!

 "Lifespan! My lifespan!"

 Mystic Frost exclaimed.

 Although he had a noble status as the young master of Penglai Island and was experienced and knowledgeable, he was at a loss when faced with such a sudden situation.

 His lifespan had decreased way too quickly!

 Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix was shocked as well!

 His first reaction was still to channel his bloodline and Essence Spirit to condense Dharmic powers to fight against Barren.

 However, he realized that the Dharmic art was so domineering that it was useless even if the blood of the divine phoenix flowed through his body!

 At the same time, the divine phoenix phenomenon had already descended before Su Zimo.

 The Barren Dharmic art had no effect on the divine phoenix phenomenon.

 "Humph!"

 Su Zimo harrumphed coldly and extended his right arm, reaching to grab the divine phoenix phenomenon!

 Boom!

 The divine phoenix phenomenon collided heavily against Su Zimo's right hand and let out a loud bang as flames surged into the air!

 Su Zimo's face was pale.

 His entire arm was split open by the divine phoenix phenomenon!

 If not for the Divine Phoenix Bone, his entire arm would have been crippled!

 Although his bloodline was sealed, the existence of the Divine Phoenix Bone blocked most of the power of the divine phoenix phenomenon!

 "He's not dead?"

 The pupils of Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix constricted slightly as he retreated, wanting to escape from the radius of Barren.

 Right then, Su Zimo charged out from the flames. Stepping on the gray-colored ripples of Barren, he arrived before Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix instantly!

 In the range of Desolate Martial's Dharmic arts, other cultivators would move extremely slowly.

 However, it had no effect on Su Zimo.

 "You still want to leave?"

 With a cold expression, Su Zimo suddenly reached out for the head of Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix!

 "Go!"

 Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix slapped his storage bag and withdrew a scarlet bone fragment, injecting Dharmic powers into it.

 The bone fragment burst forth with a divine light and charged towards Su Zimo!

 It was Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix's Divine Phoenix Bone!

 "Alright!"

 Su Zimo's gaze intensified. "That's what I was waiting for!"
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 Chapter 1399 - Attack of a Half-Martial Ancestor

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Pshew! 

 A Bronze Square Tripod flew out from Su Zimo's glabella. It was filled with cracks and emitted an ancient aura, as though it had traveled through the primordial era.

 The Bronze Square Tripod shielded Su Zimo.

 Although the scarlet divine light released by the Divine Phoenix Bone in the hands of Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix was powerful and could even penetrate a Mighty Figure's body, it did not cause any ripples when it struck the Bronze Square Tripod.

 Swoosh!

 On the contrary, under Su Zimo's control, the Bronze Square Tripod smashed towards Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix!

 Under normal circumstances, Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix could avoid that collision with his Dharmic powers and bloodline.

 However, at that moment, he was stuck in the desolate gray fog and moved slowly. When he saw the Bronze Square Tripod charging over, he could not dodge at all!

 Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix's reaction was extremely fast as well as he swung his saber with one hand and slashed towards the Bronze Square Tripod.

 At the same time, he channeled the Divine Phoenix Bone and released another scarlet flame that struck the Bronze Square Tripod!

 Clang!

 Sparks flew when the saber struck the Bronze Square Tripod.

 Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix shuddered and felt his arm go numb. His saber trembled endlessly and nearly flew out of his hands!

 This saber was his Destiny Dharmic Weapon and was also a connate Dharmic weapon. It was refined with the blood of a divine phoenix as tribute and could even fight against the Dragon Soul Saber!

 However, at that moment, when the saber struck the Bronze Square Tripod, its blade buzzed and trembled as though it was letting out a tragic sound!

 Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix could not care less. Using the recoil from the clash between them, he channeled his bloodline Dharmic powers and retreated, breaking free from Barren.

 But, the moment he leaped up, he felt a figure flash before his eyes. Su Zimo had already closed in and coiled around his body like an anaconda!

 With a cold expression, Su Zimo took a deep breath and exerted strength!

 Anaconda Strangle!

 Every single muscle on Su Zimo's body expanded rapidly as he squeezed the space of Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix continuously, trying to kill the latter!

 Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix struggled instinctively but could not break free.

 Earlier on, he could sense that Su Zimo's body was still flexible and weak. However, after he was coiled, the latter's body became tough and unshakable as metal instantly!

 "Not good!"

 Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix's scalp prickled and his heart skipped a beat. "Desolate Martial is trying to squeeze me to death!"

 "Ah!"

 Under the intense danger, the heart of Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix pounded violently and was about to explode. Rumbling bloodlines burst forth one after another as he roared into the skies with a loud phoenix cry!

 Sensing the threat of death, Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix made use of his full strength for this burst of his bloodlines!

 Su Zimo squeezed with all his might.

 Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix struggled furiously for his life!

 Both of them exerted strength wildly!

 If Su Zimo's bloodline was not sealed and his bloodline was released, he would have killed Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix in the blink of an eye.

 However, at that moment, Su Zimo could not use his bloodline and was in a stalemate with Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix.

 At that moment, the Barren Dharmic art had dissipated as well.

 All of a sudden!

 Suddenly, two golden beams of light shot out from outside the Flower Admiration Pavilion like thunderbolts. They arrived instantly with endless killing intent!

 A terrifying spirit consciousness pressure descended!

 Mo Ying's heart skipped a beat and her expression changed!

 The pressure even made her feel suffocated!

 "This is bad, a Half-Martial Ancestor has arrived!"

 Mo Ying was alarmed.

 From the corner of her eye, she caught sight of the two golden beams and her heart sank.

 The two golden beams surged with blood qi and their auras were the same as the Golden Crow Third Prince. They were extremely scorching and were clearly from the Golden Crow race!

 It was a Half-Martial Ancestor expert of the primordial races!

 It was over!

 Mo Ying felt despair.

 At the same time, Su Zimo sensed danger as well!

 The habitat of the Golden Crow race was on this Penglai Island. It was not surprising that two Half-Martial Ancestors of the Golden Crow race had arrived!

 Even if Su Zimo's bloodline was not sealed, he would most likely be doomed against the Golden Crow Half-Martial Ancestor as well.

 Furthermore, he could not use his bloodline and had already used all his trump cards. Right now, he had no chance of winning against two Half-Martial Ancestors of the Golden Crow race!

 "Desolate Martial, you're dead! Hahahaha!"

 Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix could not help but burst into laughter.

 Su Zimo had a calm expression and remained silent.

 Just as the two golden beams were about to reach Su Zimo, an extremely terrifying spirit consciousness fluctuation spread out from his glabella!

 Suddenly, a palm-sized scarlet scale the size of a crescent floated out from his glabella.

 Essence Spirit secret skill—Reverse Scale!

 The pupils of Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix constricted violently.

 He could sense a strong aura of death from that scale!

 In his consciousness, his Essence Spirit was trembling uncontrollably!

 Thankfully, the Essence Spirit secret skill was not targeted at him but the two Half-Martial Ancestors of the Golden Crow race.

 Otherwise, Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix believed that he would definitely die!

 The two Half-Martial Ancestors of the Golden Crow race were shocked as well and paused in their tracks.

 Under normal circumstances, the Essence Spirit secret skill of a Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord should not be a threat to them.

 Any single spirit consciousness could shatter the other party's Essence Spirit secret skill.

 However, it was different for this scale.

 Even the two Half-Martial Ancestors of the Golden Crow race felt threatened!

 "You're asking for death!"

 The two Golden Crow Half-Martial Ancestors hollered and conjured their Essence Spirit secret skills as well.

 Two three-legged Golden Crows that burned with golden flames flew out and smashed towards the scale!

 The three Essence Spirit secret skills collided silently.

 However, the surrounding void trembled and distorted; even the trajectory of light was shifted!

 Cracks appeared on the Reverse Scale and it shattered!

 Anyone who touched the Reverse Scale of a dragon would die.

 Although the Reverse Scale was strong, there was a limit to it.

 The Essence Spirit secret skills of the two Golden Crow Half-Martial Ancestors shattered the Reverse Scale instantly!

 Of course, the two Half-Martial Ancestors of the Golden Crow race grunted as well. Their Essence Spirits felt a sharp pain. While they were not injured, they were shocked!

 The Essence Spirit of a Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord nearly injured their Essence Spirits!

 What would happen if this person entered the Conjoint Body realm?

 "Kill!"

 The two Half-Martial Ancestors of the Golden Crow race hollered and attacked once more.

 The two of them grabbed with their palms and incomparably pure Dharmic powers condensed. Instantly, a long spear appeared in their palms!

 Dharmic powers were already cultivated to the limits of the Conjoint Body realm.

 Any single motion could condense the strongest Dharmic arts!

 The spears burned with a golden Sun Essence Fire that was incomparably scorching, as though it could incinerate all living beings!

 Swoosh!

 The two spears were thrown out and arrived before Su Zimo instantly!

 Su Zimo could only let go of his arm and summon the Bronze Square Tripod with one hand to defend.

 At the same time, a vicious glint flashed in his eyes. Wielding the Dragon Soul Saber in his other hand, he slashed forward silently and a series of ripples appeared.

 When Su Zimo fought against the two half-Martial Ancestors, Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix naturally broke free from his restraints. He could not help but feel relieved and his mind relaxed as well.

 He was about to escape.

 All of a sudden!

 He caught sight of something from the corner of his eye.

 Ripples seemed to spread from the void behind him and had already arrived!

 Boom!

 The two spears collided violently against the Bronze Square Tripod with a loud bang!

 The Bronze Square Tripod was indestructible. Although it blocked the two Dharmic power spears, the Bronze Square Tripod could not defend against the power of the two Golden Crow Half-Martial Ancestors!

 Su Zimo's body shuddered and the sound of bones cracking could be heard from his arm as a blood mist burst forth!

 His entire arm was crippled by the impact of that attack!
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 Chapter 1400 - Leaping Into The Volcano

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 His arm was crippled and the Bronze Square Tripod fell to the ground.

 Su Zimo no longer had the energy to pick up the Bronze Square Tripod.

 That was because the terror of the Golden Crow Half-Martial Ancestors was not merely limited to that!

 When the two spears collided with the Bronze Square Tripod, they were already shattered. However, the scorching golden flames exploded and devoured Su Zimo instantly!

 The Sun Essence Fire conjured by the Half-Martial Ancestor was much stronger than the Golden Crow Third Prince!

 His hair and flesh were charred and he was completely engulfed by the Sun Essence Fire, turning into a gigantic human-shaped fireball!

 "Pfft!"

 At the same time, another ball of blood light burst forth from the battlefield!

 "Ah!"

 Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix's tragic cry sounded.

 It turned out that the slash released by Su Zimo when he was defending against the two Golden Crow Half-Martial Ancestors was targeted at Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix!

 A bloodied arm was sent flying.

 Although Su Zimo was in the Sun Essence Fire and felt immense pain throughout his body, he did not make a single sound. Gritting his teeth, he threw the Dragon Soul Saber down and grabbed Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix's broken arm!

 To be fair, the pain of being burned by the Sun Essence Fire was not even comparable to 10% of the Dao Inheritance Ground's Three Tribulations Domain.

 The bone-piercing Yin wind and the pain of the Karmic Flames were not something that ordinary people could endure!

 "He's not dead?"

 The expressions of the two Golden Crow Half-Martial Ancestors turned cold as they transformed into two golden beams of light that charged towards Su Zimo.

 There was no way they could let Su Zimo survive!

 Within the golden flames, a mocking look flashed through Su Zimo's eyes. The moment the two Golden Crow Half-Martial Ancestors moved, he moved as well!

 He did not advance, but leaped down towards the mouth of the volcano not far behind him!

 "Young master!"

 Mo Ying exclaimed when she saw that.

 Bang!

 She was distracted and was struck by a Dharmic art from a Mighty Figure of Penglai Island instantly. She fell to the ground and spat out blood with a dim expression.

 As though she could not feel the pain on her body, Mo Ying merely looked in the direction of the mouth of the volcano in a daze.

 Su Zimo's figure had long vanished into the rumbling heat.

 Even up above, they could barely endure the temperature of that sacred volcano, let alone the lava within!

 Even if the two Half-Martial Ancestors of the Golden Crow race were to fall in, they would most likely be doomed!

 "This…"

 Everyone else was stunned when they saw that.

 "To think that Desolate Martial's character would be so unyielding that he would rather commit suicide than be killed by us," Mystic Frost said.

 "That's too easy on him!"

 The Golden Crow Third Prince said hatefully.

 He could not vent the anger in his heart because he could not skin Su Zimo alive, pull out his tendons and burn his bones into ashes!

 "No! It's not that simple!"

 Right then, the voice of Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix sounded and he panted slightly. Blood was still flowing from his broken arm and it had yet to regrow.

 The dragon qi contained by the Dragon Soul Saber affected his wound significantly.

 Although Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix's aura was weak, he urged still, "You guys, take a look at the mouth of the volcano. Desolate Martial might have other tricks up his sleeves!"

 "That's right!"

 The Golden Crow Third Prince reacted as well. "Desolate Martial has an extremely blessed life. In the previous battle of Heaven and Earth Valley, he did not die even after he was exiled into the void by a Half-Martial Ancestor of the human race!"

 "Humph!"

 One of the Golden Crow Half-Martial Ancestors harrumphed coldly. "What's the temperature of the lava in the sacred volcano? Even we would die if we fell in, let alone a Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord!"

 Even with that said, everyone endured the heat of the sacred volcano and headed towards its mouth.

 By the time they arrived at the mouth of the volcano, the Golden Crow Third Prince, Mystic Frost and the others were drenched in sweat that evaporated immediately; even their skin was dry and cracked!

 A layer of sweat appeared on the cheeks of the two Golden Crow Half-Martial Ancestors.

 Everyone focused their gazes towards the depths of the volcano.

 In the depths of the volcano, scarlet lava surged and Su Zimo's eyes were tightly shut—more than half of his body was drowned in the lava!

 His flesh was already burned into nothingness.

 Although only his skeleton was left, it began to melt under the terrifying lava as well!

 Before long, the lava surged and engulfed Su Zimo completely!

 Everyone heaved a sigh of relief when they saw that.

 In that case, there shouldn't be any accidents.

 Everyone retreated one after another—every single moment at the borders of the mouth of the volcano was an immense torture for them!

 "How is it? Is Desolate Martial still alive?"

 Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix did not advance because his arm was snapped. He asked hurriedly when he saw everyone return so quickly.

 "He's dead!"

 Mystic Frost nodded and said with conviction, "From this day forth, Desolate Martial will cease to exist in the cultivation world!"

 "He died so easily?"

 Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix still could not believe it. He turned to look at the two Golden Crow Half-Martial Ancestors and could not help but say, "Seniors, you should have been faster and stopped Desolate Martial from jumping down the volcano."

 "Why? Are you blaming us?"

 A Golden Crow Half-Martial Ancestor had a cold expression and his tone was sinister.

 "N-No, that's not what I meant,"

 Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix was alarmed and explained hurriedly, "After all, Desolate Martial has too many secrets and treasures on him. It's a pity for him to die in the volcano just like that."

 "Humph!"

 The Golden Crow Half-Martial Ancestor harrumphed coldly. "There's nothing to pity. Desolate Martial's Bronze Tripod and Dragon Soul Saber are still here on the volcano."

 "B-but…"

 Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix wanted to speak but stopped.

 "But what?"

 The other Golden Crow Half-Martial Ancestor sneered and asked.

 "My arm…"

 "Fufu,"

 Before Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix could finish, he was interrupted by a sneer.

 The Golden Crow Half-Martial Ancestor pouted. "It's just an arm. Once you recuperate for a few days and the dragon qi around your wound dissipates, it'll naturally regrow."

 "But…"

 Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix wanted to explain further.

 The Golden Crow Half-Martial Ancestor frowned slightly and waved his hand with an impatient expression.

 Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix sighed internally.

 For some reason, he felt uneasy.

 Indeed, his severed arm was not considered a serious injury.

 However, the key was that there was a Divine Phoenix Bone in his palm!

 At that time, the situation changed drastically. In fact, Desolate Martial insisted on severing Heavenly Phoenix's arm instead of using his full strength to defend against the attacks of two Half-Martial Ancestors!

 Later on, Desolate Martial's arm was crippled by the attacks of the two half-Martial Ancestors as well.

 However, he was willing to abandon his Bronze Square Tripod and the Dragon Soul Saber in order to get his hands on the Divine Phoenix Bone!

 Desolate Martial had painstakingly endured serious injuries and abandoned many treasures just to obtain the Divine Phoenix Bone—could he have done that just so he could commit suicide with it by jumping into the volcano?

 That did not make sense.

 Of course, since Mystic Frost and the others saw Desolate Martial die with their own eyes, there shouldn't be any accidents.

 Although Desolate Martial was killed in this battle, they suffered immense losses as well.

 It was even more so for Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix!

 Initially, he thought that he would be able to get his hands on Desolate Martial's Divine Phoenix Bone. Even if he could not cultivate the bloodline of the Feng Huang, his combat strength would increase tremendously. To think that he would have lost his Divine Phoenix Bone just like that.
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 Chapter 1401 - Transformation!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Second, fourth brother, why are the two of you here?"

 The Golden Crow Third Prince frowned slightly in displeasure. "I've long set up the Eight Gates Dragon Lock Formation in advance. Desolate Martial's bloodline was sealed and there's no way he could have escaped!"

 Although the Golden Crow race had many clansmen, the younger generation of each generation viewed the Golden Crow ten princes as their leaders.

 The two Half-Martial Ancestors were also among the Golden Crow ten princes.

 One was the Golden Crow Second Prince and the other was the Golden Crow Fourth Prince!

 Among the Golden Crow ten princes, their cultivation realms were different. However, the weakest were Conjoint Body Mighty Figures as well.

 "Third Brother, if we hadn't came, you would have been killed by Desolate Martial,"

 The Golden Crow Fourth Prince laughed.

 "Humph!"

 The Golden Crow Third Prince clenched his fists. "Don't think that I don't know what you guys are up to. You're just here to fight for Desolate Martial's treasures!"

 There was intense competition between the Golden Crow ten princes and it was not common for them to fight one another personally.

 The Golden Crow Second Prince did not say anything the entire time. However, he walked towards the Bronze Square Tripod and lifted it up.

 "So heavy!"

 His heart skipped a beat.

 Although Desolate Martial died, he left behind two treasures—the Bronze Square Tripod and the Dragon Soul Saber of Divine Phoenix Island.

 The Dragon Soul Saber was famous outside.

 Furthermore, the Saber Emperor said that whoever could wield the Dragon Soul Saber would be the young master of Divine Phoenix Island!

 However, in the eyes of the Golden Crow Second Prince, this Bronze Square Tripod was even more precious and mysterious than the Dragon Soul Saber!

 The Bronze Square Tripod looked completely destroyed with cracks all over its body.

 However, it managed to defend against the attack of two Half-Martial Ancestors!

 The Golden Crow Second Prince closed his eyes and condensed his spirit consciousness, wanting to erase the spirit consciousness imprint left behind by Desolate Martial on the Bronze Square Tripod.

 The Bronze Square Tripod could only become his treasure if he erased the spirit consciousness imprint left behind by Desolate Martial!

 On the other side, the Golden Crow Fourth Prince walked forward and picked up the Dragon Soul Saber. He grinned at the Golden Crow Third Prince. "Third Brother, this Dragon Soul Saber belongs to me."

 "Humph!"

 The Golden Crow Third Prince harrumphed coldly with a terrible expression.

 Ever since the battle at Heaven and Earth Valley where he severed his third leg and returned to Penglai Island with severe injuries, his status in the Golden Crow race had plummeted!

 For a Golden Crow, the loss of a third leg was equivalent to the loss of its strongest trump card!

 Initially, the Golden Crow Third Prince wanted to suppress Desolate Martial this time round and obtain his treasures and cultivation techniques before making a breakthrough.

 To think that he did not manage to gain any benefits this time round as well and was interrupted by two of the Golden Crow ten princes!

 The Golden Crow Fourth Prince walked forward with a smile. The moment his palm touched the Dragon Soul Saber, a change happened!

 Clang! Clang!

 Suddenly, the saber quivered wildly and released streams of violent saber qi. The Ancestral Dragon qi spread and released a powerful might!

 "Hmm?"

 Caught off guard, his palm was injured by the saber qi released by the Dragon Soul Saber and fresh blood flowed!

 "How dare a ownerless weapon act so insolently!"

 The Golden Crow Fourth Prince retracted his smile and his expression turned cold.

 As a Half-Martial Ancestor, he was completely unaffected by the wounds in his palm; in the blink of an eye, everything had healed.

 He channeled the Dharmic powers of his bloodline and a golden Sun Essence Fire condensed in his palm, burning the Dragon Soul Saber continuously!

 The saber qi of the Dragon Soul Saber was burned into nothingness instantly.

 Even the Ancestral Dragon Qi could not hold out!

 "Roar!"

 However, the Dragon Soul Saber was still extremely violent. Sensing the unfamiliar bloodline, the Ancestral Dragon qi burst forth wildly and formed a phantom of the Ancestral Dragon in midair, letting out a resounding dragon roar at the Golden Crow Fourth Prince!

 "Evil creature!"

 The Golden Crow Fourth Prince said hatefully, "How dare you be so noisy in front of me!"

 Opening his mouth, the Golden Crow Fourth Prince suddenly spat out a stream of scarlet-gold flames that devoured the Ancestral Dragon instantly and burned wildly!

 The Ancestral Dragon phantom let out a series of sorrowful cries.

 In the end, the power of the Dragon Soul Saber could not defend against a Half-Martial Ancestor of the Golden Crow race!

 "Hehe!"

 When he saw that, the Golden Crow Third Prince could not help but laugh.

 Both the second and third princes met with considerable obstacles in their attempts to obtain Desolate Martial's treasures.

 The sight of them suffering caused the Golden Crow Third Prince to gloat.

 "What about that woman?"

 Mystic Frost's gaze landed on Mo Ying in the pavilion.

 "Kill!"

 Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix was expressionless and merely said a single word.

 Mystic Frost shook his head gently. "It's a pity to kill such a beauty. Furthermore, she's a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure."

 "That woman has to die!"

 Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix's tone was resolute.

 If Mo Ying were to return to Divine Phoenix Island alive, he would definitely be implicated.

 He did not care about women at all.

 When she heard the discussions of Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix and Mystic Frost, Mo Ying's expression did not change nor was there any fear in her eyes.

 She was the Saber Attendant that Divine Phoenix Island had painstakingly selected.

 There was no longer a need for her to survive with the death of her young master.

 "Strange!"

 Right then, the Golden Crow Second Prince opened his eyes and frowned. "Desolate Martial is only a Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord. Why is the spirit consciousness imprint left on the Bronze Square Tripod so stable?"

 Under normal circumstances, as a Half-Martial Ancestor, he could erase the spirit consciousness of Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords with a single thought.

 However, even after five minutes, the spirit consciousness on the Bronze Square Tripod showed no signs of disappearing!

 "Hehe!"

 The Golden Crow Third Prince laughed. "You guys don't know yet, right? Even though Desolate Martial was buried in the sacred volcano earlier on, he's not dead!"

 "What do you mean by that?"

 The Golden Crow Second Prince asked with a frown.

 "Desolate Martial has two true bodies. The one that died earlier on was just his Dragon True Body!"

 The Golden Crow Third Prince said, "In other words, Desolate Martial isn't dead yet. It's not so easy to erase his spirit consciousness!"

 Under normal circumstances, if a cultivator were to die, it would naturally be much easier to erase a remnant spirit consciousness imprint.

 However, if a cultivator was not dead, it would be much more difficult to erase the spirit consciousness imprint.

 "That's not right either,"

 The Golden Crow Second Prince shook his head. "This Bronze Square Tripod is clearly a Dharmic weapon of Desolate Martial's Dragon True Body. What has it got to do with his other true body?"

 "Unless Desolate Martial's Dragon True Body isn't dead…"

 A thought flashed through the Golden Crow Second Prince's mind.

 Immediately, he denied that thought.

 They had witnessed Desolate Martial jump into the sacred volcano and be devoured by the terrifying lava—how could he still be alive?

 The Golden Crow Second Prince laughed self-deprecatingly and thought to himself, "I'm overthinking it."

 At that thought, he closed his eyes and continued to channel his spirit consciousness to refine the Bronze Square Tripod.

 Actually…

 The Golden Crow Second Prince was not wrong.

 Indeed, Su Zimo was not dead!

 Not only was he not dead, in the sacred volcano, he was experiencing the greatest transformation of his body and bloodline ever since he started cultivating!
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 Chapter 1402 - Birth of the Dragon Phoenix!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Actually, the moment he sensed the arrival of the two Half-Martial Ancestors, Su Zimo had already made a decision.

 He was going to leap into the sacred volcano!

 Given his current cultivation realm, even if his bloodline was not sealed, he could not defeat the two Half-Martial Ancestors of the Golden Crow race.

 In other words, he had no chance of winning against the two Half-Martial Ancestors of the Golden Crow race!

 However, he could fight for a chance of survival if he leaped into the sacred volcano!

 Given the power of the sacred volcano's incineration, it could definitely incinerate the power of the Eight Gates Dragon Lock Formation into nothingness and purge his bloodline.

 Of course, given the terror of the sacred volcano, his body, bloodline and bones would most likely melt!

 However, that melting might be an opportunity for the Dragon True Body instead!

 Back in the Dragon Bone Valley, the dragon elder had told him about the Dragon Phoenix.

 The reason why the Dragon True Body could not conjure a complete dragon body was because of the existence of the Divine Phoenix Bone and its inability to coexist with his bloodline.

 However, with the help of the flames of the sacred volcano, there was a chance that he could refine the Divine Phoenix Bone and fuse it with his Dragon True Body!

 Of course, that choice was way too risky.

 If he succeeded, he would naturally be reborn.

 However, if he failed, his Dragon True Body would die in the sacred volcano with his body and spirit destroyed without a corpse left.

 Given the current situation, Su Zimo had no other choice but to give it a shot!

 In order to increase the success rate of the fusion, Su Zimo even threw the Bronze Square Tripod and Dragon Soul Saber on the volcano peak and snatched Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix's Divine Phoenix Bone!

 With the two Divine Phoenix Bones in his hands, Su Zimo leaped into the sacred volcano!

 As he had expected, the lava of the sacred volcano was extremely terrifying and the Dragon True Body's body and bloodline could not withstand it—they were melted before long!

 Not only that, the two Divine Phoenix Bones on his body also began to melt in the lava of the sacred volcano!

 Given normal cultivation, it was difficult for the Divine Phoenix Bones to fuse with the bloodline and body of the Dragon True Body.

 But now, his Dragon True Body and Divine Phoenix Bones had transformed into scorching lava one after another as the two bloodlines fused rapidly!

 The Golden Crow Third Prince and the others witnessed Su Zimo devoured by the lava of the sacred volcano with their own eyes. However, they could not see that a strange scene was happening beneath the lava!

 Three balls of light swiveled slowly and emanated a tremendous power, forming a barrier of light that isolated the heat from the lava and protected the scarlet-haired Essence Spirit tightly in the middle.

 His scarlet-haired Essence Spirit had to be protected!

 If his scarlet-haired Essence Spirit was burned to ashes, it would be useless no matter how his body and bloodline evolved.

 However, the lava of the sacred volcano was way too terrifying.

 The power released by the three balls of light could barely hold out!

 At that moment, around the scarlet-haired Essence Spirit, the Dragon True Body had already disappeared and the two Divine Phoenix Bones had already melted.

 The combination of the two was producing a brand new bloodline and an even more terrifying power through the refinement of the lava at the sacred volcano!

 The scarlet-haired Essence Spirit sensed something and the power of his Essence Spirit surged, breaking through the barrier of the Dharma Characteristic realm and entering the Conjoint Body realm!

 The fusion of the Dragon True Body was not a fusion of the Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic.

 It was the fusion of the dragon and divine phoenix!

 A brand new body appeared in the steaming lava. Initially, it was just an outline. As time passed by, it gradually became clearer.

 If anyone could see what was beneath the lava, they would be shocked to discover that this body was not the body of a human!

 …

 "I still can't do it!"

 The Golden Crow Second Prince opened his eyes once more and spat out hatefully. There was already a hint of impatience on his face.

 "Should I give it a shot?"

 The Golden Crow Third Prince gloated at the side.

 "Humph!"

 The Golden Crow Second Prince said coldly, "I refuse to believe that I can't do it. If I can't refine it in a day, I'll refine it for a year. If I can't refine it in a year, I'll refine it for ten years!"

 On the other side, the Golden Crow Fourth Prince had finally suppressed the Dragon Soul Saber.

 At the back, he was even forced to use the power of divine powers!

 "It's about time,"

 Suddenly, Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix said, "Mo Ying, it's time for you to die and accompany your young master!"

 "Fufu,"

 Mo Ying smiled. "Heavenly Phoenix, you plotted against our young master. You won't meet with a good end. You'll definitely suffer retribution!"

 "Retribution?"

 Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix could not help but burst into laughter. "Hahahaha! Now that Desolate Martial is dead, I'll be the young master of Divine Phoenix Island once I return to Divine Phoenix Island! I'm not afraid of retribution at all!"

 "Is that so?"

 Right then, a strange voice sounded from the top of the mountain, as though it came from beneath the sacred volcano!

 "Hmm?"

 Everyone was stunned and looked over instinctively.

 The bottom of the sacred volcano was boiling lava—how could there be someone there?

 Clang! Clang! Clang!

 Right then, the sound of metal clashing echoed from beneath the sacred volcano, as though a sharp weapon was piercing into the stone walls!

 Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix's face was pale as his throat moved and he could not help but gulp.

 "I-Impossible…"

 He shook his head repeatedly with a bewildered expression!

 Mo Ying's eyes were filled with shock and joy.

 She could tell that the voice was the voice of her young master and there was no mistake about it!

 The young master was not dead!

 "Impossible!"

 The Golden Crow Second Prince harrumphed coldly and headed towards the mouth of the sacred volcano in a flash.

 The Golden Crow Third Prince, Fourth Prince, Mystic Frost and Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix moved one after another as well. They endured the scorching heat and looked down at the bottom of the sacred volcano.

 Thereafter, the few of them witnessed a scene that they would never forget for their entire lives!

 In the rumbling lava, a gigantic living being crawled out slowly. It bore a dragon's head and a phoenix's tail alongside five claws!

 Every single claw was incomparably sharp and shone with a cold glint!

 At that moment, the life form was truly climbing the walls of the sacred volcano. The claws beneath its abdomen dug into the walls of the sacred volcano and punctured holes one after another!

 On the back of the life form was a gigantic pair of wings that were scarlet like smoke. Burning lava dripped from the life form but did not injure it at all!

 What was even more frightening was that the aura released by the living being caused the three princes of the Golden Crow race to feel shudders!

 This was a bloodline suppression!

 Even the Golden Crow race had to bow down in the face of this living being!

 "This…"

 "What's that?"

 Everyone was stunned on the spot with shocked expressions!

 "I-I-It's…"

 Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix extended his single arm as though he recalled something. His eyes were filled with fear and his lips trembled, unable to speak anymore!

 All of a sudden!

 "Could it be…"

 The Golden Crow Second Prince's heart skipped a beat as a possibility crossed his mind.

 Immediately after, blood drained from the faces of the Golden Crow third and fourth princes and their bodies trembled slightly!

 "Dragon… phoenix?"

 The Golden Crow Fourth Prince attempted to speak.

 The moment those words were said, the weather changed and the entire world seemed to tremble in fear!

 One of the three primordial taboos, the Dragon Phoenix, was born!
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 Chapter 1403 - Taboo Power

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The Taboo race was the strongest of the primordial era!

 Even though the Golden Crow race was one of the Primordial Nine Races, in the depths of its memories and bloodline, it still possessed an innate fear towards the Taboo race!

 Su Zimo glared at the Golden Crow Third Prince and the others with a cold gaze.

 The Dragon True Body had already become a thing of the past.

 Right now, his body was the true body of a Dragon Phoenix!

 Su Zimo had just transformed into a Dragon Phoenix as well and was not used to this body yet.

 Therefore, as he crawled out of the sacred volcano, he sensed the difference of the Dragon Phoenix body.

 It had to be said that Su Zimo could feel a tremendous amount of power coming from head to toe.

 Even every single muscle and fingernail seemed to be able to release a terrifying lethality!

 "Be careful, everyone!"

 The Golden Crow Second Prince was the first to react. With a deep shout, he swiped his storage bag and took out a golden badge, waving his hand to throw it over!

 The golden badge transformed into a golden streak of light that arrived in the firmaments and exploded, transforming into the shape of a three-legged Golden Crow!

 That was the Golden Crow Badge of the Golden Crow race.

 It would not be released unless it was absolutely necessary.

 Furthermore, the Golden Crow Badge was the badge of the Golden Crow Second Prince—it was clear how serious this matter was!

 "Don't panic!"

 The Golden Crow Second Prince said in a deep voice, "Even if Desolate Martial transforms into a Dragon Phoenix, he has only just entered the Conjoint Body realm. How strong can he be? All we have to do is delay for a moment and when the experts of the Golden Crow race arrive, Desolate Martial will definitely die!"

 "That's right!"

 The Golden Crow Fourth Prince nodded as well. "Taboos are not invincible either! Everyone, let's join forces and kill this taboo while its cultivation realm is unstable to eat its flesh and drink its blood!"

 "The body of a taboo is a treasure in itself!"

 That statement caused the eyes of Mystic Frost and the two Conjoint Body Mighty Figures of Penglai Island to shine.

 There was nothing that moved them more than that statement.

 Relying on their Half-Martial Ancestor cultivation, the Golden Crow second and fourth princes were fearless and wiped away the fear in Mystic Frost and the others' hearts with a few words.

 After all, this was Penglai Island—Mystic Frost's territory!

 There was no way a single taboo could overturn everything!

 Everyone's gazes turned fervent.

 It was even more so for Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix!

 "It should have been mine. The fact that Desolate Martial was able to transform into a Dragon Phoenix means that there's nothing wrong with my cultivation path as well! I can transform into a Feng Huang as well!"

 That thought flashed through the mind of Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix repeatedly.

 However, he did not know that Su Zimo had not merely relied on two Divine Phoenix Bones to transform into a Dragon Phoenix!

 He possessed the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness, he comprehended divine powers, he utilized the power of the sacred volcano and his fate was altered by Die Yue…

 Su Zimo only descended upon the world as a Dragon Phoenix through various opportunities!

 Even if Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix obtained two Divine Phoenix Bones and leaped into the sacred volcano, it would be difficult for him to transform into a Feng Huang. Most likely, he would have been burned into ashes.

 Among everyone, only the Golden Crow Third Prince was comparatively calmer.

 He had personally witnessed how the Dragon True Body killed everyone in the battle of Heaven and Earth Valley as well as the terrifying combat strength it possessed.

 Now that the Dragon True Body had transformed into a Dragon Phoenix, even Half-Martial Ancestors won't be his match!

 "Everyone, don't hold back! Kill!"

 The Golden Crow Second Prince hollered and reverted to his true form right away. Roaring into the skies, he reached out with his third leg that was blazing with raging flames and grabbed towards Su Zimo!

 Similarly, the Golden Crow Fourth Prince released the strongest attack of the Golden Crow race!

 What burst forth from the third leg of the two Golden Crow princes was not only their bloodline and Dharmic powers, but also a trace of divine powers!

 At the same time, Mystic Frost and Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix attacked.

 The two Conjoint Body Mighty Figures of Penglai Island had already attacked!

 After a moment of hesitation, the Golden Crow Third Prince released a secret skill of the Golden Crow race and descended.

 Instantly, everyone's attacks rained down like a violent storm!

 At that moment, Su Zimo had just crawled out of the mouth of the sacred volcano and looked at the Dharmic weapons and secret skills in midair with a calm expression.

 He extended his Dragon Phoenix claw slowly.

 Swoosh!

 A thought flashed through his mind.

 Suddenly, a terrifying scarlet flame rose from the Dragon Phoenix claw!

 Su Zimo extended his two Dragon Phoenix claws and grabbed the third legs of the two Golden Crow princes!

 His remaining three claws released power that could tear the entire world apart as they reached for the Dharmic weapons and secret skills of Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix and the others!

 Bang! Bang!

 The two Golden Crow Half-Martial Ancestors clashed against Su Zimo.

 There was no room for negotiation between the Golden Crow's legs and the Dragon Phoenix claws head-on!

 This was a pure contest of strength!

 It was a comparison between who had the sharper claws and stronger flames!

 After a momentary stalemate, the two Golden Crow Half-Martial Ancestors shrieked!

 "Pfft!"

 The Dragon Phoenix claws exerted strength and grabbed the third legs of the two Golden Crow Half-Martial Ancestors, ripping their tendons and bones as their flesh splattered!

 The two third legs of the Golden Crows were completely crippled!

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 At the same time, the remaining attacks could not hurt Su Zimo at all and were blocked by his other Dragon Phoenix claws!

 In the palm of the Dragon Phoenix claw was a pair of Dharmic weapons.

 Those Dharmic weapons were the Destiny Dharmic Weapons of the two Mighty Figures of Penglai Island!

 Roaring into the skies, Su Zimo released Dharmic powers from his palm and channeled a raging fire. Under the blazing fire, the pair of Dharmic weapons began to transform and melt!

 Right in front of everyone, the pair of Dharmic weapons were crushed into a scarlet scrap metal by Su Zimo!

 The power of a taboo was unstoppable!

 The two Conjoint Body Mighty Figures of Penglai Island could not help but grunt with pale expressions with their Destiny Dharmic Weapons destroyed.

 The Dragon Soul Saber slashed down at his head!

 Su Zimo did not dodge or avoid and his blood qi surged. The moment he released his might as a Dragon Phoenix, the Dragon Soul Saber submitted and returned to his control!

 Su Zimo did not touch the Dragon Soul Saber and merely moved his spirit consciousness.

 The Dragon Soul Saber transformed into a streak of light and arrived above the heads of the two Mighty Figures of Penglai Island in the blink of an eye. It slashed down with the momentum of Sea Calming!

 The two Conjoint Body Mighty Figures could no longer control their bodies and could not move at all!

 The speed of the Dragon Soul Saber was not fast.

 However, the two of them could only watch helplessly as the Dragon Soul Saber slashed down slowly, splitting their heads into two—their Essence Spirits could not escape at all!

 Two Conjoint Body Mighty Figures died on the spot!

 "Retreat!"

 Enduring the immense pain, the Golden Crow Second Prince hollered and the golden wings behind him flapped, turning into a golden beam of light that fled towards the Golden Crow habitat!

 Without his reminder, the Golden Crow third and fourth princes moved as well.

 Mighty Figure Mystic Frost fled towards the inner island.

 Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix fled out of the island!

 The Golden Crow race was ranked at the top of the Primordial Nine Races in terms of movement techniques and were comparable to the Rakshasa race.

 The Golden Crow Second Prince believed that while they might not be able to match Su Zimo in terms of combat strength, as a Half-Martial Ancestor, if he were to escape with all his might, Su Zimo would definitely not be able to catch up to him!

 Under normal circumstances, he was not wrong.

 Even if the Dragon True Body entered the Conjoint Body realm, he might not be able to catch up to their speed.

 However, at that moment, Su Zimo was a Taboo Dragon Phoenix!

 The Dragon Phoenix had a pair of gigantic wings as well!
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 Chapter 1404 - Flames of the Dragon Phoenix

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo had just transformed into a Dragon Phoenix and was not completely familiar with the power of his body.

 Although he had a pair of gigantic wings behind his back, he had never used them when he fought with everyone earlier on.

 At that moment, when he saw the three princes of the Golden Crow race flee into the distance along with Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix, Mystic Frost and the others, Su Zimo was anxious and channeled his bloodline, spreading the wings on his back!

 Swoosh!

 His wings burned with raging flames.

 Every single feather was scarlet and crystalline, shimmering with divine light without any impurities!

 Su Zimo tried activating the pair of wings.

 His massive wings flapped and a powerful burst burst forth. Turning into a scarlet beam of light, Su Zimo chased after the three princes of the Golden Crow race!

 He had to kill the three princes of the Golden Crow race as soon as possible.

 When the Golden Crow Second Prince released the Golden Crow Badge earlier on, Su Zimo noticed it as well.

 It wouldn't be long before the Golden Crow army and even the experts of the Golden Crow race arrived.

 It would be fine if they were just Half-Martial Ancestors.

 However, if a Patriarch of the Golden Crow race was alarmed, Su Zimo would most likely die even if he had transformed into a Dragon Phoenix!

 A patriarch had already entered the Mahayana realm and comprehended true divine powers!

 That sort of power was way beyond the Conjoint Body realm.

 The difference in lifespan alone was clear.

 Conjoint Body Mighty Figures of the human race had a lifespan of 20,000 years.

 After entering the Mahayana realm, one's lifespan would increase to 100,000 years!

 The Golden Crow three princes sprinted the entire way.

 However, within a few breaths, the three princes felt a scorching heatwave behind them, approaching them rapidly with a terrifying killing intent!

 "Hmm?"

 The Golden Crow Second Prince turned around.

 That single glance almost scared him out of his wits!

 Not far behind the three of them, the terrifying figure of the Dragon Phoenix was closing in rapidly. Its wings flapped and it was clearly much faster than them!

 Among the Primordial Nine Races, the Golden Crow race had the fastest movement techniques.

 However, it was a huge gap compared to the Dragon Phoenix of the taboo!

 Among the three princes, the Golden Crow Third Prince had the lowest cultivation realm and his movement technique was the slowest as well.

 Su Zimo caught up to the Golden Crow Third Prince first. Without stopping or decreasing his speed at all, he reached out with his Dragon Phoenix claws and grabbed the head of the latter!

 The five dragon phoenix claws sealed all of the Golden Crow Third Prince's escape routes!

 "Pfft!"

 With nowhere to run, the Golden Crow Third Prince's head was crushed by the Dragon Phoenix claws and his Essence Spirit was destroyed, dying on the spot!

 After three breaths…

 Su Zimo caught up to the two princes once more. Flapping his wings, he released two scorching flame barriers that blocked their path forward!

 "Desolate Martial, this is Penglai Island!"

 When he saw that he could not escape, the Golden Crow Second Prince could not help but turn around and shout, "I've already released my Golden Crow Badge. Before long, a Patriarch of my Golden Crow race will descend! If you dare to hurt me, you won't be able to leave Penglai Island either!"

 The Golden Crow Fourth Prince shouted in a fierce manner as well, "Desolate Martial, if you leave now, you might still have a chance to escape! If you linger here, the only thing awaiting you is death!"

 The two princes were extremely smart.

 If Su Zimo could be scared off by their words, that would be for the best.

 Even if they failed, they would definitely be able to intimidate him and buy time!

 Unfortunately, their opponent was Su Zimo who was decisive to kill!

 "How dare you threaten me! I'll kill you guys!"

 Su Zimo's voice was cold and he had no qualms at all.

 He was irreconcilable with the Golden Crow race a long time ago.

 Notwithstanding the fact that many Golden Crows died in his hands in the battle of Heaven and Earth Valley, the Golden Crow race would not let him live with his status as a Taboo Dragon Phoenix!

 Su Zimo swooped down and two blinding beams of flames burst forth from his eyes!

 After entering the Conjoint Body realm and transforming into a Dragon Phoenix, the might of Illumination Eye became even more terrifying!

 The two half-Martial Ancestors tried their best to dodge but their bodies were still struck by Illumination Eye.

 The wounds turned into ashes instantly!

 Su Zimo swooped down and extended his sharp dragon phoenix claws to grab the Golden Crow Second Prince.

 At the same time, he opened his mouth and bit towards the Golden Crow Fourth Prince on the other side!

 He used his fangs and claws completely!

 The two princes fought Su Zimo in close combat!

 Pfft! Pfft!

 In just two to three breaths, the Golden Crow Second Prince's body was crushed by the Dragon Phoenix claws and his Essence Spirit was burned to ashes by the flames on the Dragon Phoenix's body.

 On the other side, the Dragon Phoenix bit the Golden Crow Fourth Prince's neck and snapped it!

 With a few consecutive bites, Su Zimo crushed the Golden Crow Fourth Prince's head and devoured the latter's Essence Spirit and blood!

 After killing the three princes, Su Zimo turned around and looked at Mystic Frost who was escaping to the inner island.

 The young master of Penglai Island, Mystic Frost, played an important role in his trip here!

 This man must not survive either!

 Su Zimo flapped his wings and flames surged into the skies. Everywhere they passed, the white clouds in the firmaments were burned into a fiery red!

 No matter how fast Mystic Frost was, he could not compare to the Golden Crow race.

 Even after Su Zimo killed the three princes and turned to chase after him, he had only just ran down the sacred volcano and was at the foot of the volcano!

 "Cultivators of Penglai Island, listen up! An enemy has invaded! Hurry and come save me!"

 Mystic Frost could not care less about his dignity and howled hysterically.

 That roar alarmed many experts on the island!

 Figures rushed into the skies one after another!

 "Who is that? How dare you attempt to kill someone of Penglai Island!"

 "This…"

 "Heavens, what is that?"

 The dozens of figures that arrived right away were all Conjoint Body Mighty Figures of Penglai Island!

 Mystic Frost did not show any joy at the sight of the Conjoint Body Mighty Figures. Instead, he turned even more anxious and hollered, "Hurry back! Hurry back and invite the Patriarch out of seclusion!"

 Right then, Su Zimo stood in midair with his wings flapping. Facing the many Conjoint Body Mighty Figures not far away, he suddenly opened his mouth!

 Swoosh!

 An incomparably scorching scarlet flame burst forth from Su Zimo's mouth that contained an extremely terrifying power, as though it could incinerate everything in the world into ashes!

 Even the void cracked under the burning of the flames!

 Terrifying flames rained down and engulfed the Mighty Figures of Penglai Island instantly. Even Mystic Frost was not spared!

 This was the innate divine power that Su Zimo comprehended after entering the Conjoint Body realm and transforming into a Dragon Phoenix!

 It was the innate divine power of a Dragon Phoenix!

 It was the Divine Phoenix Flame!

 "Ah! Ah! Ahhhh!"

 A series of tragic cries sounded from the crowd.

 Even Conjoint Body Mighty Figures could not break free from the sea of flames released by the Dragon Phoenix.

 In just a dozen breaths, many Mighty Figures of Penglai Island were burned to ashes without a corpse remaining!
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 Chapter 1405 - Extreme Speed

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo released the Dragon Phoenix Flame and incinerated all the Conjoint Body Mighty Figures of Penglai Island who were in his way into ashes!

 Mystic Frost's pupils constricted at the sight of that.

 Swash!

 Su Zimo's figure flashed and a scarlet beam of light approached.

 Against the terrifying might of the Dragon Phoenix, Mystic Frost no longer had any thoughts of defending. His head was punctured by Su Zimo's Dragon Phoenix claws and his Essence Spirit was destroyed!

 The young master of Penglai Island was dead!

 After killing everyone, Su Zimo swept his gaze across the foot of the mountain. Not far away, there were even some corpses of cultivators. They were Jing Ming, Jing Sheng and the others who had followed them here.

 Those people were initially subservient to Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix.

 However, in order to not expose what happened today, Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix killed those cultivators of Divine Phoenix Island first!

 Su Zimo spread his wings and flew back to the peak of the sacred volcano.

 At that moment, there was no longer a need for him to conceal his tracks.

 Given the massive commotion on the sacred volcano, many Penglai Island cultivators had already seen his true form—there was no way he could kill all of them!

 At that moment, there were still no Half-Martial Ancestors.

 However, if he waited till Half-Martial Ancestors or Patriarchs of Penglai Island and the Golden Crow race arrived, he would most likely be doomed!

 He had to leave the island as soon as possible!

 The reason why Su Zimo returned to the peak of the sacred volcano was because he was worried about Mo Ying.

 Since Mo Ying had followed him here, he had to take her back alive!

 "Young master?"

 When she saw Su Zimo in that state, Mo Ying was still skeptical and shouted in an experimenting manner.

 "It's me,"

 Su Zimo said in a deep voice, "We can't linger here. Leave with me!"

 Mo Ying was severely injured and Su Zimo tossed her onto his back. Flapping his wings, he soared into the skies and sped into the distance with a streak of flames!

 At the same time, Su Zimo released his massive spirit consciousness and searched the surface of the sea.

 After entering the Conjoint Body realm, Su Zimo's spirit consciousness expanded to a shocking range!

 Before long, he caught sight of a figure scurrying to escape!

 Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix!

 Su Zimo's expression was as cold as ever.

 Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix set a trap to kill him—this was somebody he had to kill!

 The speed of the Dragon Phoenix was way too fast!

 Even Half-Martial Ancestors of the Golden Crow race could not match Su Zimo in terms of movement speed, let alone Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix who was at the Conjoint Body realm.

 In just a dozen breaths, a large scarlet cloud shrouded the head of Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix.

 Sensing danger, Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix looked up instinctively and saw Su Zimo flapping his wings through the clouds!

 Although Su Zimo's body was blazing with raging flames, his gaze was cold as ice!

 Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix felt his scalp tingle. When he met with Su Zimo's gaze, his legs went limp.

 Although he possessed the bloodline of the Divine Phoenix, he was still inferior to the Dragon Phoenix!

 "Heavenly Phoenix, you can't escape!"

 Su Zimo's voice sounded slowly with a chilling intent.

 "Hahahaha!"

 When Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix saw that he could not escape, he gave up and paused before rearing his head in laughter. "It's just because I'm unlucky! If I was the one who obtained the Divine Phoenix Bones this time round, I would have had a chance of transforming into a Feng Huang. At that time, you would be the one escaping for your life, Desolate Martial!"

 "Kill!"

 Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix refused to surrender and roared into the skies. His Essence Spirit, blood qi and Dharmic powers were already channeled to their limits as he charged towards Su Zimo!

 Su Zimo had a fearless expression as he swooped down like a gigantic fireball!

 Boom!

 There was a deafening sound.

 Flames splattered everywhere.

 After a brief pause, Mighty Figure Heavenly Phoenix was devoured by the gigantic fireball and his Essence Spirit was destroyed!

 Su Zimo's figure reappeared. After calming down, he continued speeding towards Divine Phoenix Island.

 Before long, he felt a sense of trepidation!

 It was as though he was targeted by an extremely terrifying existence and could face a calamity at any moment!

 He had entered the Conjoint Body realm and had the potential to grow into a Dragon Phoenix with shocking combat strength. There were not many people in Tianhuang Mainland who could threaten him anymore!

 There was only a single possibility for him to sense danger.

 A Mahayana Patriarch!

 However, he did not know if it was a Patriarch of Penglai Island or the Golden Crow race.

 All of a sudden!

 A warning flashed in Su Zimo's mind!

 He did not stop and looked up instinctively.

 The skies darkened.

 Above his head, a gigantic black cloud shrouded and rumbled like ink!

 Gradually, the gigantic cloud began to spin, forming a massive vortex.

 A strange power emanated from the center of the vortex.

 Su Zimo glared at the center of the vortex with a grim expression.

 All of a sudden!

 A divine light burst forth from the center of the vortex!

 Thankfully, the Illumination Stone was fused into Su Zimo's eyes. Otherwise, that divine light would have blinded him!

 Psst!

 Su Zimo could not help but gasp when he saw the center of the vortex clearly.

 In the middle of the black cloud vortex was a gigantic eye!

 At that moment, the eye was glaring at Su Zimo with a cold killing intent, as though it could detect him no matter where he escaped to!

 Su Zimo went on a massacre on Penglai Island and killed the young master of Penglai Island along with many Conjoint Body Mighty Figures. In the end, a Mahayana Patriarch was alerted!

 This should be a Patriarch of Penglai Island.

 If it was a Patriarch of the Golden Crow race, the aura given off should be different from this.

 Suddenly, the eye blinked!

 An extremely terrifying power descended and the flames on Su Zimo's body were almost extinguished. His bones creaked as though they were about to fall apart!

 That was the power of a Mahayana Patriarch!

 Even without the appearance of the Patriarch's true body, a single eye he revealed could release the power to kill a Conjoint Body realm Dragon Phoenix!

 Against that immense pressure, Su Zimo's speed decreased significantly and it was even impossible for him to escape!

 Narrowing his gaze, Su Zimo channeled his Essence Spirit and conjured a Dharmic art with a single thought.

 All of a sudden!

 An even larger pair of wings grew from his scarlet wings!

 This pair of wings were golden in color and shone with a resplendent glow—they were magnificent without any flaws!

 Even the wings of the Golden Crow race pale in comparison to this pair of wings!

 Su Zimo gave a long yell.

 The pair of golden wings flapped!

 There was a hint of divine powers!

 Su Zimo's figure transformed into a golden streak of light and vanished from the spot instantly. In fact, he escaped from the gigantic eye's line of sight and fled into the distance!

 That speed was way too fast!

 A look of shock flashed through the gigantic eye, as though it was in disbelief.

 This was another innate divine power that Su Zimo had comprehended after entering the Conjoint Body realm.

 It was also an innate divine power of the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness.

 It was a divine power of the Golden Roc, Extreme Speed!

 Those golden wings were the wings of the Golden Roc!
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 Chapter 1406 - Golden Crow Patriarch

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 After entering the Dharma Characteristic realm, four balls of light appeared in Su Zimo's consciousness.

 The first ball of light contained a divine power, the Spirit Turtle Shield of the Sea Calming Turtle. It was the most defensive and managed to defend against a Half-Martial Ancestor when Su Zimo was at the Dharma Characteristic realm!

 At the foot of the sacred volcano, when Su Zimo entered the Conjoint Body realm, the second ball of light in his mind shattered and a Golden Roc appeared, streaking through the skies above his consciousness in a perfect pattern.

 This was the second of the four great divine powers of the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness, Extreme Speed!

 This divine power came from the Golden Roc King. Among the demons, the speed of the Golden Roc was the fastest!

 Once released, a pair of golden wings would grow on Su Zimo's back.

 He spread his wings and flew thousands of kilometers instantly!

 "Damn it!"

 The gigantic eye in the firmaments shone with rage and its voice was like thunder, reverberating through the entire sea and silencing it!

 The black clouds rumbled and a figure was formed.

 It was an old man in black robes. His beard was grayish-white and his eyes were unusually large with slight protrusions—he looked extremely terrifying!

 It was Patriarch Black Cloud of Penglai Island!

 Patriarch Black Cloud's eyes darted around to search for Su Zimo.

 However, Su Zimo had already fled thousands of kilometers away when he released his Extreme Speed divine power and was beyond Patriarch Black Cloud's vision.

 "I don't believe that you can escape from my grasp when the East Sea is millions of kilometers away from the South Sea!"

 Patriarch Black Cloud harrumphed coldly and his glabella shone as he channeled his massive spirit consciousness above the East Sea.

 The range of a Mahayana Patriarch's spirit consciousness was at least 50,000 kilometers!

 Within 50,000 kilometers, every single action of any living being could not escape the senses of a Mahayana Patriarch. Such an ability was already rather terrifying!

 Patriarch Black Cloud's spirit consciousness descended and before long, he discovered a speeding golden light in the sea 5,000 kilometers away—it was Su Zimo!

 In that short period of time, Su Zimo had already escaped more than 25,000 kilometers!

 "Desolate Martial, you can't escape!"

 Patriarch Black Cloud murmured softly.

 However, that voice crossed thousands of kilometers and entered Su Zimo's ears clearly, as though Patriarch Black Cloud was whispering to him!

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 Extreme Speed alone was not enough!

 The Dragon Phoenix Wings on Su Zimo's back flapped at the same time!

 Initially, Su Zimo's figure was merely a streak of golden light. But now, there was a scarlet shade on that golden light!

 Su Zimo's speed rose once more!

 "Hmm?"

 As Patriarch Black Cloud sped with all his might, he suddenly realized that Su Zimo's speed had increased significantly once more—the distance between them was getting wider!

 Before long, Su Zimo's figure vanished from the range of his spirit consciousness completely!

 This meant that a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure had escaped from his pursuit!

 Patriarch Black Cloud stopped in his tracks with a terrible expression.

 Given Desolate Martial's speed, he would not be able to catch up even if he continued chasing and it would be futile.

 "I managed to let a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure escape!"

 Patriarch Black Cloud was secretly frustrated.

 Right then, his expression changed. As though he sensed something, he looked up instinctively with a hint of fear in his eyes.

 Thereafter, he sneered, "Desolate Martial, you can't escape after all!"

 …

 On the surface of the sea, Su Zimo sprinted the entire way without daring to relax.

 He had already left the Patriarch with the gigantic eye far behind. However, for some reason, the sense of danger in his heart did not vanish.

 Before long, a warning flashed in Su Zimo's mind!

 A terrifying might descended!

 That pressure was even stronger than the Patriarch with the gigantic eye earlier on!

 Another Patriarch had appeared!

 Su Zimo was secretly shocked.

 What worried him was that although he had already released his Extreme Speed divine power and Dragon Phoenix Wings, this Mahayana Patriarch still caught up to him. This meant that the Patriarch was even faster than him!

 If he was not wrong, the pursuer should be a Patriarch of the Golden Crow race!

 Only the Golden Crow race could possess such speed!

 Immediately after, a scorching aura descended from the skies and enveloped Su Zimo. Before it arrived, cracks were already formed in the surrounding space!

 Su Zimo did not look up.

 He no longer had the mind or energy to do so. All he could do was activate his bloodline wildly and Extreme Speed to flap his Dragon Phoenix Wings to dodge to the side!

 Shing!

 The moment Su Zimo dodged, a gigantic golden claw descended beside him. The claw was sharp and shone with a cold glint as it crushed the void!

 Su Zimo did not dare to linger and continued escaping.

 On his back, Mo Ying looked up with widened eyes.

 In the skies above the firmaments, a gigantic figure could vaguely be seen flapping its wings and speeding forward with a faint golden glow on its body.

 All of a sudden!

 The clouds dispersed and a gigantic golden claw descended, grabbing towards their location at an astonishing speed!

 Although Mo Ying could clearly see it, she could not react to it at all!

 Su Zimo did not look over. However, as though he had sensed danger beforehand, he twisted his body and dodged to the other side.

 Shing!

 The gigantic claw brushed past Su Zimo's Dragon Phoenix body by a hair's breadth!

 The gigantic claw retracted into the clouds and vanished.

 It was only then that Mo Ying managed to even react.

 All of a sudden!

 The gigantic claw extended once more and grabbed towards Su Zimo at an even faster speed!

 Su Zimo dodged once more.

 "Pfft!"

 This time round, he was a tad too slow and was scratched by the fingertips of the gigantic claw. Instantly, a wound dozens of feet long appeared on his wings with fresh blood dripping!

 Dozens of scarlet feathers fell off and fell into the East Sea.

 Su Zimo did not say anything and continued flapping his wings!

 "Young master, abandon me and escape by yourself!"

 When Mo Ying saw that, she was anxious and could not help but say.

 Su Zimo remained silent and fled with all his might!

 "Fufu,"

 A sneer filled with mockery sounded from the firmaments.

 The Golden Crow Patriarch in the clouds seemed to be playing as he reached out time and again to grab Su Zimo.

 More wounds appeared on Su Zimo's body.

 Even with the powerful regeneration capabilities of a Dragon Phoenix, he could not recover from the injuries and the sustained escape.

 Su Zimo's stamina was getting weaker.

 In fact, he felt waves of dizziness and his vision blurred.

 All of a sudden!

 Right in front of him, a small boat floated horizontally across the horizon amidst the clouds.

 Compared to the massive ocean, the small boat was like a drop of seawater and could not even compare to a single scale on Su Zimo's body.

 However, Su Zimo was invigorated when he caught sight of the small boat!

 On the small boat laid a figure with a lazy posture. He wore a green woven rush raincoat and a green straw hat with a fishnet scattered beside his feet.

 The figure allowed the small boat to drift aimlessly in the seawater and was totally not bothered, looking extremely relaxed.
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 Chapter 1407 - Tribulation Transcendence Immortals

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Why is there a fisherman here?"

 Mo Ying sighed softly.

 In her opinion, even Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords would be shredded into pieces against the might of a Mahayana Patriarch, let alone a fisherman!

 Right then, on the small boat, the fisherman removed the green straw hat on his face, revealing an ordinary face with an unshaved beard.

 The Golden Crow Patriarch in the clouds attacked once more. A gigantic golden claw blazing with flames descended and grabbed towards Su Zimo!

 The fisherman's eyes were clear as he looked at the firmaments. Suddenly, he raised his hand with a fake smile.

 The green straw hat flew from his hands and transformed into a green beam of light. Instantly, it arrived at the gigantic golden claw and slashed forward!

 "Pfft!"

 Scarlet blood gushed out and scattered down!

 Mo Ying's pupils constricted.

 She could clearly see that the destructive golden claw in midair was severed by the unassuming green straw hat!

 Even though it was severed, the gigantic claw burned with flames as it fell into the ocean. The ocean blazed with raging flames that lasted for a long time!

 "Grawr!"

 A tragic cry sounded from the firmaments!

 It was a piercing screech and Mo Ying clutched her ears with a pained expression.

 Thankfully, the sound disappeared as quickly as it appeared.

 The Mahayana Patriarch of the Golden Crow race had escaped!

 Mo Ying's eyes widened and she could not snap out of her stupor for a moment. She felt as though she was dreaming.

 However, the sense of danger that surrounded her initially had indeed vanished.

 They were saved?

 She and the young master managed to survive the pursuit of the Golden Crow Patriarch?

 Who was this fisherman?

 How terrifying was the cultivation realm of this fisherman to be able to slice off a claw of the Golden Crow Patriarch with such ease?!

 Right then, Su Zimo had already reverted into his human form from his true form, landing on the fisherman's small boat with Mo Ying.

 He was covered in injuries and was almost completely exhausted to be able to escape here.

 When he descended, he could not control his body; he practically smashed onto the small boat.

 Under normal circumstances, given Su Zimo's physique, he should be able to puncture even a cultivator's spirit vessel with his fall, let alone a small boat!

 However, the small boat did not budge at all despite Su Zimo smashing onto it.

 In fact, there were no ripples on the surface of the water beneath the small boat at all.

 "Thank you, senior,"

 Su Zimo said hurriedly and struggled to stand up.

 The fisherman smiled gently and waved his hand. A mysterious power enveloped Su Zimo and the pain on his body lessened significantly.

 The wounds on Su Zimo's body were left behind by the gigantic claws of the Golden Crow Patriarch.

 Not only were the wounds charred black, there were even remnant divine powers. Even with the bloodline of the Dragon Phoenix, it would take an extremely long time for them to recover.

 However, with a wave of his hand, the fisherman erased the remaining divine powers from Su Zimo's wounds.

 The blood of the Dragon Phoenix surged and his wounds healed at a visible speed!

 In the blink of an eye, Su Zimo's injuries healed by more than half!

 "Lad, we meet again,"

 The fisherman smiled at Su Zimo.

 Mo Ying's heart skipped a beat and she could not help but ask, "You know this senior, young master?"

 "We've met once,"

 Su Zimo nodded.

 The fisherman was the person who had guided Su Zimo's saber technique and was known as the Hermit!

 Back at the seaside, this senior's whereabouts were mysterious and unfathomable. Su Zimo had once deduced that Hermit was definitely a peerless expert!

 However, he had not expected that Hermit's combat strength would be so terrifying that even a Golden Crow Patriarch had his leg severed by a single move and was forced to retreat!

 As one of the Primordial Nine Races, a Patriarch expert of the Golden Crow race was comparable to the Emperors of the human race!

 Back then, in his rage, the red-headed ghost attacked and destroyed two super sects of the Buddhist monasteries. Furthermore, he exhausted an Emperor of the Buddhist monasteries to the point of death!

 The terrifying combat strength of a Patriarch of the primordial races was clear.

 If he could defeat a Patriarch of the Golden Crow race with ease, could it be…

 A thought flashed through Su Zimo's mind and he could not help but jump in shock.

 He was truly curious and could not help but ask, "Senior, are you an expert at the Tribulation Transcendence realm?"

 After the Conjoint Body realm was the Mahayana realm.

 After the Mahayana realm came the Tribulation Transcendence realm.

 Conjoint Body experts were referred to as Mighty Figures.

 Mahayana realm experts were referred to as Patriarchs.

 Su Zimo truly did not know what titles Tribulation Transcendence experts had.

 Even Mo Ying's ears and eyes were widened with curiosity as she waited for the fisherman's reply.

 Upon hearing Su Zimo's question, Hermit broke out into a chuckle and shook his head.

 "How would you have the chance to meet an expert at the Tribulation Transcendence realm?"

 Hermit laughed.

 "Huh? What do you mean?"

 Su Zimo was momentarily stunned.

 Hermit explained, "Actually, strictly speaking, Tribulation Transcendence isn't a realm. After the Mahayana realm, the cultivator's cultivation will continue to advance. When they cultivate to the perfected Mahayana realm, they will be able to sense the Heavenly Tribulation."

 "If they can survive the Heavenly Tribulation, they will leave Tianhuang Mainland and ascend to the upper world!"

 "There are extremely few people who can cultivate to the point of Tribulation Transcendence. The process of Tribulation Transcendence is even more treacherous where only one in ten will get to survive. For those that fail, their souls will dissipate and they will not reincarnate. However, those that succeed will ascend to the upper world and you will naturally not see them."

 Su Zimo's eyes revealed a look of realization.

 It was no wonder why he had never heard of experts at the Tribulation Transcendence realm. So, if they could survive the Heavenly Tribulation, they would ascend to the upper world!

 At the mention of the upper world, Su Zimo's heart was suddenly filled with anticipation.

 He suddenly felt that he was getting closer to Die Yue!

 Initially, the distance between the two of them was still out of reach.

 However, up till this point of his cultivation, he had already begun to come into contact with some things about the upper world.

 Hermit continued, "Those in the Mahayana realm are referred to as Patriarchs. Only those that achieve the Tribulation Transcendence can be referred to as immortals!"

 Su Zimo's heart stirred.

 Back then, Die Yue once told him something similar—there were no immortals on Tianhuang Mainland!

 Su Zimo thought for a moment and asked, "Senior, you're an Emperor?"

 Hermit smiled gently and did not deny.

 Su Zimo asked again, "What's the realm of an Emperor?"

 Hermit replied, "Emperors are actually still at the Mahayana realm. However, there are also differences in strength between Mahayana Patriarchs. Emperors are the strongest type of Patriarchs!"

 "Once you enter the Ancestor realm, you will naturally understand the difference between Emperors and ordinary Patriarchs."

 Hermit continued, "Not only Patriarchs, even Emperors varied in strength. Back in the primordial era, the human race rose with multiple Emperors in a bedazzling manner."

 "However, not many ancient human race Emperors could fight against the Patriarchs of the Primordial Nine Races; even fewer could defeat the Emperors of the Primordial Nine Races."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 Right now, the Emperors he knew that could fight against the Emperors of the primordial races were the Human Emperor, Fiend Emperor Hatred, Buddha Emperor and Thunder Emperor.
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 Chapter 1408 - Return to the Dragon Race

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Hermit said, "Back then, there were only two strongest Emperors of the human race, the Eternal Human Emperor and the Fiend Emperor Hatred! Even the Buddha Emperor, Thunder Emperor, Saber Emperor and Sword Emperor were ranked behind them."

 "However, the Fiend Emperor Hatred's mental demons were too strong. He hated the entire world and was lost in his ways, resulting in his eventual suicide. It was a great pity. If not for the Eternal Human Emperor who suppressed the Emperors of the Primordial Nine Races, the human race would definitely not have won that battle."

 At the mention of the ancient war, the atmosphere on the small boat suddenly turned heavy.

 If not for the wise sages and experts of the ancient era who laid the foundation and fought with their blood, the current glory of the human race as well as its flourishing cultivation civilization would not exist!

 "Let's not talk about that anymore,"

 Hermit waved it off and sized up Su Zimo. "You've changed quite a bit after not seeing you for a couple of years."

 Su Zimo replied, "It was all through fate and coincidence."

 "Your cultivation is still too low,"

 Hermit shook his head. "The birth of the two great taboos, the Hou and Dragon Phoenix, in this generation will definitely cause the primordial races to make a huge move!"

 "Although you're a taboo, your cultivation is only at the Conjoint Body realm. Against a Patriarch of the primordial races, you're helpless, let alone an Emperor of the primordial races!"

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat as he asked, "Senior, you mean to say that the primordial races might start a huge battle in Tianhuang Mainland?"

 "It's not a possibility, it's a certainty,"

 Hermit sighed gently. "Initially, this battle might only happen many years later. But now that the two taboos have appeared, even the primordial races can't sit still!"

 "The human race has a long history and many super sects. Given our many years of foundation, can't we defeat the primordial races?"

 Su Zimo furrowed his brows slightly.

 "That's going to be difficult,"

 Hermit said, "It's difficult for humans to go against the primordial races without a peerless talent like the Eternal Human Emperor."

 "It's still unknown who will be the masters of Tianhuang Mainland,"

 Hermit said meaningfully.

 After pondering for a moment, he continued, "You're a Taboo Dragon Phoenix. If you return to the Dragon race, you'll definitely be protected by them. If you still care about your ties with the human race, I hope that the Dragon race will be able to join forces with the human race against the other primordial races when the battle comes!"

 "Don't worry, senior,"

 Su Zimo nodded.

 Actually, even without Hermit's reminder, Su Zimo intended to make the same preparations.

 The reason why the Martial Dao Prime Body sent the Kun Peng egg back to Beiming was because he hoped that he could borrow the strength of the Kun race in the future!

 "Senior, how's your combat strength compared to the Human Emperor of the ancient era?"

 Su Zimo asked again.

 In his opinion, if Hermit could defeat a Patriarch of the Golden Crow race with such ease, the combat strength of the latter must definitely be top-tier among the Emperors!

 Hermit smiled and shook his head. "I'm far inferior compared to the Eternal Human Emperor,"

 "The birth of the Dragon Phoenix will spread through Tianhuang Mainland before long and even Divine Phoenix Island won't be able to protect you. You have to head to the Dragon Bone Valley."

 A wary look flashed through Hermit's eyes. "The Emperor of the Golden Crow race is extremely strong! He's even stronger than the Golden Crow Emperor of the primordial era! Only the Dragon Bone Valley can protect you!"

 "Even you can't defeat him, senior?"

 Su Zimo frowned and asked.

 "It's hard to tell,"

 Hermit shook his head. "Furthermore, I can already sense the Heavenly Tribulation. I don't have much time left in Tianhuang Mainland."

 "If I leave, Divine Phoenix Island will no longer have any Emperor. You'll be the only one we can rely on if anything happens."

 "Don't worry, senior!"

 Su Zimo said deeply, "As the young master of Divine Phoenix Island, I'll definitely protect all the living beings of Divine Phoenix Island with all my might!"

 "Yes,"

 Hermit said, "I'll tear through space and teleport you to the Dragon Bone Valley. There's no need for you to return to Divine Phoenix Island."

 The birth of the Dragon Phoenix would definitely cause a huge storm.

 The only way Su Zimo could survive was if he hid in the Dragon Bone Valley!

 Hermit extended his palm. Without making any motions, he merely grabbed at the void gently.

 The void before him suddenly collapsed and a dark passage appeared as a sinister wind gusted within.

 A spatial tunnel was formed with a casual tear!

 This was equivalent to summoning a Major Transference Talisman!

 The casual method of an Emperor was already this shocking!

 Su Zimo narrowed his eyes slightly, seemingly shocked.

 "Go on,"

 Hermit nodded slightly.

 "Young master, I'll follow you as well!"

 Mo Ying said hurriedly.

 Su Zimo shook his head. "No, that's the Dragon Bone Valley. As a human, it's inconvenient for you to enter. Don't worry, we'll meet again."

 With that said, Su Zimo leaped into the spatial tunnel.

 Hermit retracted his palm and the void gradually healed.

 "You should head back too,"

 He waved to Mo Ying. Thereafter, her body drifted uncontrollably towards Divine Phoenix Island and vanished in the blink of an eye.

 Hermit laid down once more with a faint smile and a sinister blood glint in his eyes.

 He picked up the green straw hat beside him and covered his face.

 …

 Dragon Bone Valley.

 Suddenly, a gigantic crack appeared in the skies and Su Zimo's figure descended.

 Looking at the familiar surroundings and sensing the aura of the Dragon race, Su Zimo heaved a sigh of relief.

 Thankfully, nothing went wrong.

 "Hermit, Hermit…"

 Su Zimo murmured softly in deep thought.

 "Who's there?!"

 Su Zimo's descent attracted the attention of some patrolling dragons before long.

 Many dragons rushed over.

 "You are…"

 "Young master!"

 When the dragons caught sight of Su Zimo, they were stunned for a moment before reacting swiftly and exclaiming.

 "The young master is still alive!"

 The dragons cheered.

 In the battle of Heaven and Earth Valley, although outsiders did not know that Su Zimo was the young master of the Dragon race, the dragons knew everything.

 Many dragons were dejected when they heard that Su Zimo was exiled to the void.

 Even Long Cang who possessed the bloodline of a five-clawed divine dragon could not feel happy.

 Logically speaking, with Su Zimo's death, he would inherit the position of the young master of the Dragon race smoothly.

 However, in his heart, he would rather Su Zimo survive!

 That way, he would be able to keep improving and have a goal to catch up to!

 Long Mo had returned!

 The news spread rapidly through the Dragon Bone Valley.

 Long Xi rushed over. The Tyrant Dragon who was once hot-tempered was now laughing and crying with teary eyes.

 Su Zimo even caught sight of Solitary Cloud.

 Solitary Cloud wore scarlet robes of the Illumination Dragon lineage—it was clear that he was now a part of the Illumination Dragon lineage!

 Su Zimo could clearly sense that Solitary Cloud's dragon bloodline was now extremely pure.

 This meant that Solitary Cloud had already broken free from the bloodline of the Flood Dragon and transformed into a True Dragon completely!

 "Master!"

 Solitary Cloud knelt before Su Zimo and kowtowed.

 "Good, very good!"

 Su Zimo nodded and waved his sleeves, helping Solitary Cloud up.

 In the Dao Inheritance Ground, Solitary Cloud had once risked his life to save Su Zimo. Now that Solitary Cloud had transformed into a True Dragon and obtained an opportunity that was solely his, Su Zimo was delighted as well.

 "Long Mo, it's great that you're not dead! Hahahaha!"

 Right then, Long Cang's hearty laughter sounded.

 He strode over in huge strides and said with a smile, "You've returned at the right time. I've comprehended another innate divine power. Let's fight again and I can let you experience it!"
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Oh?" 

 Su Zimo's gaze shifted to Long Cang as he nodded slightly. "Not bad, you've already entered the Conjoint Body realm."

 Long Cang had been stuck at the perfected Dharma Characteristic realm for many years.

 Although he was defeated in the battle with Su Zimo, his fighting spirit was ignited!

 Furthermore, he had benefited immensely from that battle. Not long after he returned to seclusion, he felt his cultivation realm shift and broke through to the Conjoint Body realm in one fell swoop!

 Back when he was at the Dharma Characteristic realm, Long Cang comprehended two innate divine powers.

 After entering the Conjoint Body realm, he comprehended another innate divine power and his combat strength increased exponentially. That was the reason why he looked for Su Zimo excitedly and wanted to fight again!

 "Long Cang, what are you doing?!"

 Long Xi raised her brows and glared at Long Cang, saying in an unfriendly manner, "Our young master have only just advanced to the Dharma Characteristic realm not long ago but you're already at the Conjoint Body realm. What's there to fight? It's completely unfair!"

 "Haha!"

 Long Cang burst into laughter and teased, "Your heart is already aching before the fight begins. If we really end up in a fight, the two of you can't join forces!"

 "It's none of your business!"

 Long Xi raised her fist.

 "Forget it,"

 Long Cang smiled. "Young master, we'll fight again after you advance to the Conjoint Body realm! In the Dragon race, you're the only one worthy of being my opponent!"

 "Conjoint Body realm?"

 Su Zimo smiled gently. "I am now."

 "Hmm?"

 Long Cang was stunned.

 The dragons widened their eyes as well and looked at Su Zimo in disbelief, thinking that they had heard wrongly.

 How many years had passed since the young master entered the Dharma Characteristic realm?

 Dragons had long lifespans. All these years that passed felt like the blink of an eye for the dragons.

 Su Zimo did not say much and merely released his might as a Conjoint Body slowly.

 The dragons were shocked!

 Indeed!

 Long Cang was delighted as well as his eyes lit up. "Good, good, good! That's perfect! Let's fight in the Dragon Blood Battlefield again!"

 "You're not my match,"

 Su Zimo shook his head.

 "Why?"

 Long Cang's expression darkened in displeasure. "Are you looking down on me?"

 After all, he possessed the bloodline of a five-clawed divine dragon which was the most noble bloodline of the Dragon race—he possessed a deep pride in himself.

 He had indeed lost to Su Zimo in the past and he was convinced of his defeat in that battle as well.

 However, he had never admitted defeat!

 He believed that one day, he would defeat Su Zimo openly!

 He wanted to retrieve the glory of the five-clawed divine dragon!

 Su Zimo shook his head and did not explain. Instead, he channeled his bloodline and his bones crackled as an extremely terrifying aura burst forth from his body!

 "Roar!"

 He reared his head and howled!

 That howl was not a pure dragon roar. Instead, it was mixed with a faint and clear phoenix cry!

 Immediately after, Su Zimo's hands turned into a pair of menacing claws. Suddenly, a gigantic pair of wings extended from his back. Every single feather was scarlet and crystalline with blazing flames!

 He did not transform into a Dragon Phoenix completely.

 Even so, the taboo aura he emitted still caused the dragons' expressions to change and their hearts to tremble!

 All the dragons present knelt on the ground with shocked expressions.

 Even Long Cang lowered his head against the aura of a taboo!

 At that moment, the bloodline of the five-clawed divine dragon was suppressed completely!

 Not far away, there were initially a few dragon elders who were flying in the air. However, when that aura descended, they were shocked and descended from midair hurriedly with bewildered expressions.

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 One after another, powerful auras burst forth from the Dragon Bone Valley.

 Some of the Grand Elders of the Dragon race who were initially in seclusion were alarmed by the taboo aura and came out one after another, looking over.

 "Taboo Dragon Phoenix!"

 The Blue Dragon Grand Elder exclaimed with widened eyes.

 "He did it!"

 The Illumination Dragon Grand Elder could not help but burst into laughter emotionally.

 All the dragons were shocked at the mention of the words Taboo Dragon Phoenix!

 Long Cang felt a sense of helplessness when he looked at the figure in midair.

 A primordial taboo!

 Although his bloodline was shocking, he was talented and had many trump cards, up till now, he did not have the capability to challenge taboos.

 He laughed bitterly and shook his head.

 Initially, he was filled with confidence and looked forward to fighting Su Zimo again.

 To think that the gap between the two of them would only increase after a few years.

 "Long Mo,"

 The voice of the Illumination Dragon Grand Elder sounded, "Follow me to meet someone."

 Surveying his surroundings, Su Zimo's gaze landed on Long Cang. Nodding, he reverted to his human form and left with the Illumination Dragon Grand Elder.

 Before long, the two of them arrived before a gigantic cave.

 The cave reeked of medicinal herbs that were extremely pungent.

 The cave was extremely spacious and there was only a single person. His scarlet hair was like flames and he had a rough appearance. With a burning gaze, he exuded an extremely powerful might!

 "Red-headed ghost!"

 Su Zimo was momentarily stunned.

 "He has already transformed into a Dragon Phoenix?"

 The red-headed ghost swept his gaze across Su Zimo and asked.

 Su Zimo nodded before frowning. "Red-headed ghost, you're injured?"

 "Yes,"

 The red-headed ghost had a terrible expression.

 "Why don't you head to the primordial divine spring to recuperate?" Su Zimo asked again.

 The Illumination Dragon Grand Elder at the side explained, "Although the primordial divine spring can revive the dead and regrow flesh, its impact on Ancestor realm experts is almost negligible."

 "Who could have hurt you?"

 Frowning, Su Zimo could not help but ask.

 What sort of combat strength did the red-headed ghost possess?

 Back then, he fought against the Dharma Emperor of the Buddhist monasteries with an internecine outcome and even singlehandedly destroyed two super sects!

 But now, the red-headed ghost was injured!

 The red-headed ghost said in a deep voice, "That day, after I left the Dragon Burial Valley, I did not return to the Dragon Bone Valley. Instead, I went to another place."

 After a moment of silence, Su Zimo suddenly thought of something and blurted, "Thousand Demon Valley!"

 "That's right!"

 The red-headed ghost nodded. "You once mentioned to me that a blood face appeared in the Thousand Year Blood Sea of Thousand Demon Valley as well. I naturally had to find out more."

 Back then, a blood face was hidden at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley.

 If not for Die Yue's appearance, even Monk Yuan Bei and the red-headed ghost would not have noticed the existence of that blood face!

 That blood face could very likely be the true mastermind behind the destruction of the Great Qian Empire!

 The death of the red-headed ghost's child might have something to do with that blood face as well.

 Given the red-headed ghost's temperament, he would naturally not miss out upon receiving news of the blood face.

 "You saw him?"

 Su Zimo frowned and asked.

 "No,"

 The red-headed ghost had a grim expression. "Before I could see clearly what was beneath the Thousand Year Blood Sea, I was injured by it and nearly died within!"

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 The Thousand Year Blood Sea was even more terrifying than he had imagined!

 The Illumination Dragon Grand Elder said in a deep voice, "Zimo, that Blood Sea is extremely terrifying. You must not step foot into it before you cultivate to the Mahayana realm!"

 Su Zimo nodded.
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Where have you been for the past few years?"

 The red-headed ghost asked.

 Su Zimo recounted his experiences on Divine Phoenix Island in a rough manner, including how he killed the three Golden Crow princes on Penglai Island as well as Hermit.

 "Hermit,"

 The Illumination Dragon Grand Elder focused his gaze. "If I'm not wrong, he should be this generation's Saber Emperor."

 The red-headed ghost said in a deep voice, "Since your identity as a Dragon Phoenix has been exposed, it won't be long before news of it spreads through Tianhuang Mainland. For the time being, don't leave the Dragon Bone Valley."

 Once the news spread to the various forbidden grounds, it would definitely cause a huge uproar!

 There was a high chance that experts of the primordial races would attack to kill Su Zimo the moment he showed himself!

 It was the same as Night Spirit back then.

 "Let's head to the Ancestral Dragon Ground,"

 Right then, the red-headed ghost said in a deep voice, "Let Long Mo and Long Cang go together! That's the only place where they can grow at the fastest speed!"

 If the other primordial races were to disregard everything and join forces to kill the Taboo Dragon Phoenix, the Dragon race alone would definitely not be able to defend against it!

 The only way to tide through this calamity was to let the taboo grow as quickly as possible.

 "Ancestral Dragon Ground?"

 Su Zimo was momentarily stunned.

 He had not stayed in the Dragon Bone Valley for long but he had never heard of such a place.

 "That is a space opened up by the Dragon Phoenix of the primordial era back then. If the Ancestral Dragon of every generation could not transcend the tribulations and his lifespan was exhausted, he would be buried there,"

 The red-headed ghost said in a deep voice, "The Ancestral Dragon Ground is filled with an extremely rich qi of the Ancestral Dragon. If you cultivate there, you'll definitely require less effort for everything."

 "Why not let our clansmen cultivate there?"

 Su Zimo could not help but ask.

 The red-headed ghost sneered, "Do you think that the qi of the Ancestral Dragon is something that anyone can endure? If not for the fact that you're a Dragon Phoenix and Long Cang is a five-clawed divine dragon, any other adult dragon at the Conjoint Body realm would explode and die inside!"

 The Illumination Dragon Grand Elder said, "The taboo Dragon Phoenix of the primordial era should have left some legacies in the Ancestral Dragon Ground. Only your bloodline is qualified to inherit them."

 "Cultivate there. Unless the Dragon Bone Valley is destroyed, you'll definitely be safe in the Ancestral Dragon Ground without any danger!"

 "Alright!"

 Su Zimo nodded.

 With the Martial Dao True Body and Green Lotus True Body watching over Tianhuang Mainland, nothing major should happen to it.

 "Go on, I still have to recuperate in seclusion,"

 The red-headed ghost waved his hand.

 "Follow me,"

 The Illumination Dragon Grand Elder left the cave first with Su Zimo right behind.

 Before long, the two of them arrived before the Ancestral Dragon Divine Pillar.

 The Illumination Dragon Grand Elder released his spirit consciousness and sent out a series of messages.

 Before long, the Grand Elders of the other four lineages arrived as well as Long Cang.

 "Open the Ancestral Dragon Ground and send Long Mo and Long Cang in,"

 The Illumination Dragon Grand Elder said in a deep voice.

 Under normal circumstances, the opening of the Ancestral Dragon Ground required the elders of the five lineages to discuss it together.

 But now that Su Zimo was a Dragon Phoenix and Long Cang was a divine dragon of the five lineages, this was an unprecedented situation. Without hesitation, the five Grand Elders made the decision!

 The spatial node of the Ancestral Dragon Ground was on the Ancestral Dragon Divine Pillar!

 The five Grand Elders joined forces and pierced their fingertips respectively, squeezing out a drop of blood each. The blood landed in midair and transformed into a divine dragon that entered the Ancestral Dragon Divine Pillar!

 Only the Ancestral Dragon bloodline of the five lineages could open up the Ancestral Dragon Ground!

 Bang! Boom! Boom!

 The Ancestral Dragon Divine Pillar swayed and immediately after, a massive cave gradually appeared on the gigantic stone pillar with an ancient aura.

 "Long Mo, Long Cang, you guys can head in,"

 The Illumination Dragon Grand Elder nodded slightly with a hint of anticipation in his eyes, feeling reassured.

 Su Zimo and Long Cang exchanged glances and entered the cave without hesitation, disappearing from the Dragon Bone Valley.

 It was an extremely desolate land!

 From afar, there was no greenery to be seen.

 In the distance, gigantic stone pillars that towered into the skies were erected; they had some words of the Dragon race etched on them.

 An Ancestral Dragon was buried beneath every single stone pillar!

 The stone pillars resembled tombstones of the human race.

 The two of them had just arrived in this space when they felt an extremely powerful Ancestral Dragon qi surge into their bodies wildly, tempering and transforming their bodies!

 "Yes!"

 Long Cang grunted.

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 Almost in the blink of an eye, his skin exploded with streaks of blood appearing—he was drenched in blood!

 The Ancestral Dragon qi here was left behind by the Ancestral Dragons of the past.

 Under normal circumstances, only the Ancestral Dragon could cultivate here.

 Conjoint Body Mighty Figures could not withstand it at all!

 However, Long Cang was a five-clawed divine dragon after all. Although he was only at the Conjoint Body realm, his body and bloodline were already extremely strong. Under the baptism of the Ancestral Dragon Qi, he managed to survive and panted heavily!

 On the other side, Su Zimo merely frowned. The Ancestral Dragon Qi entered his body and gradually fused with his body and bloodline without causing much of a reaction.

 The difference between the two of them was clear!

 "Still alright?"

 Su Zimo turned and asked.

 That pain was something he could not help with at all—Long Cang could only depend on himself to endure, resolve and comprehend it.

 "Not bad, let's go!"

 Long Cang gritted his teeth and said.

 His voice trembled slightly against the immense pain.

 Su Zimo nodded and began walking towards the gigantic stone pillars in the distance.

 With every few steps, he frowned.

 The deeper one ventured into the Ancestral Dragon Ground, the richer and more berserk the Ancestral Dragon qi became!

 After taking a few steps, even his Dragon Phoenix body felt uncomfortable.

 Su Zimo looked back.

 True enough!

 Long Cang had a pained expression and could no longer hold on. The green veins on his neck popped out and he suddenly growled deeply. Transforming to his true form, he sprawled on the ground and panted heavily to neutralize the Ancestral Dragon qi in his body.

 "I can't advance anymore,"

 Long Cang's voice was a little weak. "Young master, walk forward yourself. Be careful."

 "Alright,"

 Su Zimo nodded and continued forward.

 As he gradually ventured deeper into the Ancestral Dragon Ground, the Ancestral Dragon qi became richer and surged into his body wildly, baptizing his bloodline and body continuously!

 By the time Su Zimo arrived in front of the cemetery, his Dragon Phoenix body was already at its limits.

 His forehead was filled with sweat and scarlet scales grew on his body one after another—he was on the verge of transforming into his true form!

 "Mmm? There's a junior that can reach here?"

 Suddenly, Su Zimo heard a soft exclamation.

 He turned towards the voice.

 At the entrance of the cemetery, an old man in his twilight years was looking at him. With a hunched and skinny body, he held a broom in his hands as though he was cleaning up the cemetery.

 There was a strange power in the old man's gaze.

 The Ancestral Dragon Qi in Su Zimo's body exploded instantly!

 "Roar!"

 Su Zimo roared into the skies and reverted to his true form. With a dragon's body, phoenix's tail and a gigantic pair of scarlet wings on his back, his entire body blazed with raging flames!

 The qi of the Ancestral Dragon coiled and its might spread, causing the entire Ancestral Dragon Ground to tremble!

 "Taboo Dragon Phoenix!"

 The old man narrowed his eyes.
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 Chapter 1411 - North Sea Glaciers

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Suddenly, a storm brewed in the cultivation world of Tianhuang Mainland and news after news spread one after another, causing a huge uproar with countless cultivators of sects shocked!

 "Have you heard? Desolate Martial isn't dead. He appeared in the South Region a while ago!"

 "I've heard about it as well. I heard that the primordial divine spring even appeared in the South Region and was occupied by the Nangong aristocratic family."

 "It seems like Desolate Martial fought against the three aristocratic families. However, I don't know the exact details."

 Back then, when Su Zimo killed many Mighty Figures of the Dongfang and Ximen aristocratic families underground in Beiming Town as well as two Half-Martial Ancestors, the two aristocratic families remained silent about this matter and kept it a secret.

 Who would publicize something as such openly?

 Therefore, although news of the reappearance of Desolate Martial spread in the cultivation world, nobody knew what exactly happened in the South Region.

 "This Desolate Martial sure is lucky. He didn't die even after being exiled into the void by a Half-Martial Ancestor."

 "I heard that Desolate Martial has already entered the Conjoint Body realm!"

 "If he's at the Conjoint Body realm, the only people who can stop him in the cultivation world are probably Half-Martial Ancestors!"

 Chaos Essence Sect.

 Di Fan sat in his cave abode with a dark expression when he heard the news from his disciples.

 He said in a deep voice, "Send some more cultivators to the South Region to investigate the location of Desolate Martial. Report to me immediately if there's any news."

 "Master, if Desolate Martial is at the Conjoint Body realm, it means that he must have already fused three Supreme Dharmic Bodies. It'll probably be troublesome,"

 A cultivator said in a deep voice.

 "Humph!"

 Di Fan remarked coldly, "No matter how strong he is, he has only just entered the Conjoint Body realm! A Half-Martial Ancestor is not somebody that any Conjoint Body Mighty Figure can challenge across a major cultivation realm!"

 "Yes!"

 The cultivator replied hurriedly.

 After pondering for a moment, Di Fan continued, "You don't have to worry. If I attack again, I won't be alone. This time round, even if I have to join forces with the other Half-Martial Ancestors, I'll kill Desolate Martial completely!"

 In the cultivation world, there were people who were filled with hatred and worry when they heard that Desolate Martial was still alive. Naturally, there were also people that rejoiced.

 Ethereal Peak, Great Zhou Dynasty's Ji Yaoxue, Hundred Refinement Sect's Extreme Fire, Elixir Yang Sect's Xiaoning, Demoness Ji of the fiend sects…

 It was not only the cultivation world of Tianhuang Mainland—even the major forbidden grounds were shaken!

 The fact that Desolate Martial was alive was nothing much for the major forbidden grounds.

 What truly stirred a storm in the forbidden grounds was the news from Penglai Island!

 The Dragon Phoenix had descended!

 Furthermore, this Dragon Phoenix was one of Desolate Martial's true bodies!

 The moment the news was sent, it alarmed the Ancestor realm experts of the various forbidden grounds!

 "I heard that the Dragon Phoenix has already returned to the Dragon Bone Valley. It's not convenient for us to attack anymore."

 "Yes, that old fart of the Dragon race should still be alive! It's indeed not easy with him around."

 "Actually, there's no need to worry,"

 A powerful humanoid living being said slowly, "For a taboo to grow, it requires immense resources. There's no way it can advance to the Ancestor realm without an extremely long period of time!"

 "That's right! Although the bloodline of a taboo is strong, it's extremely difficult to advance to the Ancestor realm, let alone become an Emperor!"

 "Furthermore, that old thing from the Dragon race doesn't have many years to live,"

 Another humanoid living being said indifferently, "That old thing will probably die before the Dragon Phoenix can grow further! Without him, the Dragon race will be like a python without fangs. They'll still be slaughtered by us!"

 "What about Desolate Martial's Green Lotus True Body?"

 Another person asked, "I heard that his Green Lotus True Body isn't dead either and has already entered the Conjoint Body realm."

 "That's easy,"

 Someone said, "There's no sect or faction in the human race that can protect him. Even without us making a move, any Half-Martial Ancestor can kill him!"

 "Furthermore, there are some monster incarnates among the younger generation of the primordial races in this generation."

 "For example, the God race's Firmament Emperor, Goddess Xiaoxiang; the Golden Crow race's seventh prince; the Rakshasa race's Rakshasa Yu; the Witch race's Young Master Arcane Ghost; the Blood Vine race's Teng Lingzi; and Savage Eye of our Heavenly Eye race. Any one of them is enough to kill Desolate Martial!"

 "That's right. The birth of these monster incarnates of the primordial races is a catastrophe for the cultivation world of Tianhuang Mainland!" Another humanoid living being grinned with a cruel expression.

 Another person seemed to have recalled something and lamented with a soft sigh, "However, although Savage Eye's talent and wisdom are strong and he was willing to destroy his own eyes in order to cultivate the Heavenly Eye, his accomplishments are probably still inferior to that person back then."

 "You mean that abandoned child from back then?"

 "That's right. That lad was born after his mother copulated with a human cultivator. Therefore, his bloodline is impure and he's considered as a bastard child that's despised by his clansmen."

 "To think that he would display an extremely terrifying potential after he joined the Buddhist sects of the human race! Although his bloodline was impure, his combat strength was stronger than any of the Heavenly Eye race beings! He became the strongest young cultivator of the human race in that generation!"

 Another person nodded with a reminiscent gaze. "Back then, only that remnant beast of the Blood Vine race could fight him. Unfortunately, both of them died many years ago."

 "Forget it, let's not talk about such stuff anymore. It's a long time ago."

 "Two taboos have descended one after another. Seems like this generation is indeed unusual."

 "The fortune of the human race is depleted and no one can stop our primordial races from returning to rule over Tianhuang Mainland once more! The human race has occupied Tianhuang Mainland for so many years. It's time for them to return it to us!"

 …

 North Region.

 The Extreme North Region was filled with glaciers and snowy mountains!

 Indeed, there was the North Sea among the three oceans. However, the surface of the North Sea was frozen for 10,000 years and the ice layer was at least dozens of feet thick!

 A piercing cold wind blew here all year round. In the Dao Inheritance Ground, the first stage of the Three Tribulations Domain, the Extreme North Yin Wind, was the cold wind outside the North Sea!

 In the depths of the North Sea Glaciers, even Conjoint Body Mighty Figures did not dare to venture deep!

 That was because the depths of the North Sea Glaciers was one of the nine forbidden grounds of Tianhuang Mainland.

 That was the legendary  Beiming 1 !

 In such an adverse environment, it was completely deserted and no cultivators would come here.

 Even vegetation could not be seen on the North Sea Glaciers.

 However, this day, a person arrived on the North Sea Glaciers.

 The person looked young and wore purple robes. His black hair draped over his shoulders and his eyes were clear. With a refined appearance, he headed towards the depths of the glaciers.

 Although the person's purple robes were thin, he did not seem to feel cold and his face was rosy.

 A bone-chilling Yin wind howled.

 When it blew on that person, it vanished instantly as though it was evaporated!

 The snowflakes that filled the skies above the glaciers fell within ten feet of that person and turned into water droplets as well.

 The person advanced slowly without a single snowflake falling on his body!

 The purple-robed young man was the Martial Dao Prime Body that had rushed over from the South Region!

 By the time the Martial Dao Prime Body arrived at the North Sea Glaciers, the Dragon Phoenix True Body had already returned to the Dragon Bone Valley and entered the Ancestral Dragon Ground.

 Thereafter, the Dragon Phoenix True Body severed its connection with the two true bodies and cultivated in seclusion.

 The reason why the Martial Dao Prime Body came to the North Sea that was frozen for thousands of kilometers was for a single objective.
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 Chapter 1412 - Grand Demons of the North Sea

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 For other cultivators, the North Sea Glaciers was considered a bitter cold place.

 The Yin wind was chilling to the bones.

 Cultivators with low cultivation realms and weak bloodlines could not stay here at all, let alone take a leisure stroll among the glaciers.

 However, it was nothing for the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 The blood qi of the Martial Dao Prime Body was strong and his entire body was like a gigantic furnace. The Martial Spirit Fire burned furiously and the Yin wind and chill dissipated into emptiness before it could even approach!

 Unknowingly, it was already more than half a month since the Martial Dao Prime Body traveled through the North Sea Glaciers.

 He was in no hurry.

 Instead, he released his spirit consciousness to sense some of the oddities in the North Sea Glaciers.

 This cold and bitter place was not as lifeless as it seemed on the surface!

 On the contrary, if one were to probe carefully, they would be able to see that within the glaciers, there were some life forms that could only be born in such an environment!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body could clearly sense an Ice Silkworm lying quietly in the crack of the glacier not far away.

 The Ice Silkworm was extremely precious.

 The silk that was spat out contained an extremely cold attribute that was not inferior to divine weapons!

 If one did not mind the trouble, the armor made from the Ice Silkworm would also be a superior defensive Dharmic weapon.

 This environment gave birth to some strange life forms.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not harm them and merely smiled gently as he continued through the glacier.

 When his feet landed on the glacier, he could even sense some living beings that lived deep in the ocean beneath the thick glacier!

 This place was not far from Beiming.

 The closer it was to Beiming, the colder the surroundings became!

 Any living being that could survive in this sea had to be an Overlord at least!

 That was equivalent to Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords of the human race!

 At that moment, three North Sea Grand Demons were gathered in the sea beneath the glacier under the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 Grand Demons were equivalent to Conjoint Body Mighty Figures of the human race!

 It was nothing much for Grand Demons to gather.

 However, the conversation of the three North Sea Grand Demons caused the Martial Dao Prime Body to frown.

 "Why is there a human in the North Sea?"

 "I'm not sure. From the looks of it, this human has only just entered the Dharma Characteristic realm. To think that he would be able to walk to this point. What powerful blood qi!"

 "That's right. Such strong blood qi is a great tonic for us!"

 The three Grand Demons discussed in the depths of the sea.

 "Eh?"

 One of the Grand Demons exclaimed softly, "That person stopped in his tracks. Could he have heard our conversation?"

 "How is that possible?"

 Another Grand Demon shook his head. "Unlike the outer perimeter of the North Sea, the glacier here is nearly a thousand feet thick. Even a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure won't be able to hear what we're talking about down here."

 "Furthermore, if he heard our conversation, his first reaction should be to turn around and flee!"

 "That's right, haha!"

 The three Grand Demons of the North Sea gathered in the deep sea and looked at the Martial Dao Prime Body above them through the thick ice layer, discussing how they should share their food.

 "That human is way too skinny. He's not even enough to fill the gaps between our teeth!"

 A gigantic Ancient Tiger Whale buzzed.

 "He'll do fine as an appetizer,"

 Another Ancient Frost Shark laughed. "You're still hoping for a puny human to fill your stomach?"

 Right then, a sudden movement came from the top of the glacier!

 The three Grand Demons in the depths of the sea looked over and could not help but frown.

 With every single step the human on the glacier took, the ice beneath his feet would melt and a deep footprint would appear!

 Before long, the human had already walked a circle around them.

 To the shock of the three Grand Demons, when connected, the footprints of the human surrounded the area they were in!

 What was going on?

 Was it a warning?

 The three North Sea Grand Demons exchanged glances. They did not feel any fear and were instead enraged!

 They were Grand Demons of the North Sea and ruled over this place without any reservations. Apart from some living beings in the forbidden grounds in the depths of the North Sea, who else would dare to threaten them?

 Furthermore, this was a human intruder!

 Moreover, he was only at the Dharma Characteristic realm!

 That was not a warning.

 This was a provocation!

 Without hesitation, the three Grand Demons burst forth from the depths of the sea!

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 There were three loud bangs!

 The North Sea Glacier exploded and three figures with powerful auras tore through the layers of the glaciers, leaping out from the depths of the sea!

 The three Grand Demons of the North Sea had already transformed into their human forms and stood in midair.

 Even in their humanoid forms, the Grand Demons exuded powerful mights. It was as though their entire bodies had fused with the world and were unshakable!

 The three Grand Demons of the North Sea surrounded the Martial Dao Prime Body with cold, murderous expressions!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was expressionless as he looked at the three Grand Demons in midair and asked indifferently, "Didn't you guys see my warning?"

 "Warning?"

 The Ancient Frost Shark sneered, "Do you think a Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord like you is worthy of warning us?"

 "From your tone, you must be from some major sect,"

 The Ancient Tiger Whale grinned.

 When the three Grand Demons saw how the Martial Dao Prime Body was able to maintain his calm composure despite their pressure, they knew that the latter was definitely a paragon or successor of a super sect!

 The Ancient Tiger Whale changed the topic. "However, this is not the cultivation world. This is one of the eight demon regions, the North Sea! You must be tired of living to be arrogant in our territory!"

 The true form of the other Grand Demon was an Ancient Gigantic Horseshoe Crab.

 The Gigantic Horseshoe Crab laughed as well. "Even if you're a disciple of a super sect, nobody will know who killed you if you die in this desolate and cold place!"

 "No matter how strong the faction behind you is, it's of no threat to Grand Demons like us who can come and go as we please!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body shook his head. "I have no faction backing me nor am I the disciple of any super sect,"

 After a brief pause, he continued, "However, it's best if you guys don't provoke me. Alone, I'm already the greatest threat!"

 "Huh?"

 As though they had heard something unbelievable, the three Grand Demons of the North Sea were stunned for a moment.

 "Hahahaha!"

 Immediately after, the three Grand Demons of the North Sea burst into laughter with mocking expressions.

 "What an eye-opener,"

 The Ancient Frost Shark grinned. "These days, even an early-stage Dharma Characteristic human cultivator dares to threaten a Grand Demon in our territory!"

 "Let's see what you have to threaten us with!"

 The Ancient Tiger Whale roared and transformed into a streak of light in a flash, charging towards Su Zimo!

 It believed that with its body as a Conjoint Body, a single charge would be enough to crush this Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord into pieces!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body's expression turned cold as his eyes lit up.

 The Martial Spirit Fire burned and his blood qi circulated. With a loud bang, it was as though he had vanished, leaving only a gigantic furnace on the spot!

 The thick glacier beneath the furnace melted rapidly.

 Broop! Broop!

 Instantly, the seawater in the sea surged with a terrifying might!
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 Chapter 1413 - One Punch!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The glacier that was close to a thousand feet tall melted in the blink of an eye and the seawater surged. It was obvious how high the temperature of the furnace was!

 The Ancient Tiger Whale had just closed in when it felt a surging heatwave surge towards it, causing its beard to burn instantly!

 To the Ancient Tiger Whale, it felt as though there was a gigantic furnace up ahead. If it continued charging over, it would be equivalent to leaping into the furnace and being burned to ashes!

 The Ancient Tiger Whale stopped in its tracks hurriedly. Right then, the Martial Dao Prime Body attacked. Without any fancy techniques or actions, he merely threw a simple punch towards the Ancient Tiger Whale!

 His blood qi surged with the sound of tsunami!

 Tsunami Blood!

 The three Grand Demons of the North Sea were shocked!

 Although they had cultivated to become Grand Demons, their bloodlines had not reached the stage of Tsunami Blood. At that moment, the blood qi released by the Martial Dao Prime Body's punch was almost about to drown the Ancient Tiger Whale!

 The Ancient Tiger Whale felt suffocated and could not even conjure its true form. All it could do was raise its arms to defend with all its might!

 At the same time, the Ancient Tiger Whale channeled its Essence Spirit, prepared to defend against the prime body's attack with its arms before reverting to its true form.

 Bang!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body punched the arms of the Ancient Tiger Whale heavily!

 Snap!

 Right after, the sound of bones cracking could be heard.

 The thick arms of the Ancient Tiger Whale were snapped by the fist of the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 What was even more frightening was that the power of that punch surged like the ocean and was as violent as fire. Even after breaking the arms of the Ancient Tiger Whale, it did not show any signs of weakness!

 The Ancient Tiger Whale was only halfway through the transformation into its true form.

 Right then, the fists of the Martial Dao Prime Body struck him heavily and a terrifying power surged into his body instantly, destroying the lifeforce in the Grand Demon's body as though it was crushing dry weeds!

 Its organs were smashed and most of its bones were shattered!

 Boom!

 Right in front of the Ancient Frost Shark and the Ancient Gigantic Horseshoe Crab, the Ancient Tiger Crocodile was ruptured by a single punch from the Martial Dao Prime Body before it could even complete its transformation into its true form!

 The moment its Essence Spirit escaped, it was crushed by the heavy fist intent of the Martial Dao Prime Body and died on the spot!

 Dead!

 A Grand Demon of the North Sea who had cultivated for more than 10,000 years was smashed into pieces by a single punch and died!

 Initially, the other two Grand Demons merely wanted to watch the show and had no intention of attacking.

 However, at that moment, the two of them were completely dumbfounded!

 Was that the power of a Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord?

 How was that possible?

 The reason why the Ancient Tiger Whale died before it transformed into its true form was partly due to it underestimating its opponent.

 Even so, even if the two Grand Demons joined forces, they wouldn't be able to rupture the body of an Ancient Tiger Whale in a single punch!

 Right then, the Martial Dao Prime Body turned around and looked at them with eyes still as water and an indifferent expression.

 It was as though killing a Grand Demon was extremely common for this Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord!

 The calmer the Martial Dao Prime Body was, the more uneasy the two Grand Demons felt!

 Both of them felt their hairs stand on end from the gaze of the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 "Grawr!"

 "Roar!"

 The two Grand Demons did not dare to think further and reverted to their true forms right away!

 In the void, a gigantic shark Grand Demon floated. Its body was more than a thousand feet long and every single one of its teeth shone with a cold glint like a divine weapon, emanating an extremely cold aura!

 The other Ancient Gigantic Horseshoe Crab appeared; it resembled a gigantic turtle shell with a long tail!

 Beneath the shell, long, sharp legs grew one after another. When it opened its mouth, the air was filled with a torrential blood stench!

 Compared to the two Grand Demons, the Martial Dao Prime Body was as tiny as a speck of dust.

 However, in terms of aura, the two Grand Demons were completely disadvantaged!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body walked towards the two Grand Demons with a calm expression. The pressure of Conjoint Body Mighty Figures and the thick and violent demonic qi could not get close to him at all!

 His body was a gigantic furnace that could smelt all living beings!

 The pressure and demonic qi were refined into nothingness the moment they descended!

 A hint of fear and wariness flashed through the depths of the eyes of the two Grand Demons.

 They thought that upon their reversion to their true forms, this Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord would have to be wary no matter what.

 At that time, they would just make some tough remarks before leaving.

 However, they did not expect the Martial Dao Prime Body to continue towards them fearlessly—it was clear that he had no intention of letting them off!

 "Let's go!"

 The two Grand Demons exchanged glances and scurried towards the depths of the sea in unison.

 After all, they were demon beasts from the depths of the sea. Although they had cultivated to the Conjoint Body realm and did not feel any discomfort on land, their combat strength could be maximized in the depths of the sea!

 Furthermore, even if they could not win, they would definitely be able to escape faster in the depths of the sea than on land!

 "Humph!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had a mocking expression and said indifferently, "It's too late for you to escape now!"

 Since he decided to attack, the Martial Dao Prime Body would not be merciful!

 If experts of that level were let off, they would definitely become potential future problems!

 The figure of the Martial Dao Prime Body flashed and he vanished from the spot instantly. Crossing the voids, he was so fast that buzzing sounds could be heard!

 Thud! Thud!

 The two Grand Demons dove into the sea and their gigantic bodies created massive waves with a terrifying might that slammed towards the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 However, although the waves were terrifying and immensely powerful, they evaporated into steam before they even landed on Su Zimo!

 Steam rose and mist shrouded the glacier. At first glance, it looked like a paradise.

 However, the steam was filled with a fatal killing intent!

 Pshew!

 A black shadow tore through the air with an extremely sharp aura. It shone with a cold glint that was chilling to the bones and arrived at the glabella of the Martial Dao Prime Body instantly!

 It was extremely precise without any mistakes!

 If that attack struck the glabella of the Martial Dao Prime Body, his Essence Spirit would not even have a chance to escape!

 That was the tail of the Ancient Gigantic Horseshoe Crab!

 Although the Ancient Gigantic Horseshoe Crab seemed like it turned and fled into the depths of the sea, it made use of the heavy steam released to release a fatal killing move in reverse, wanting to kill the Martial Dao Prime Body on the spot!

 "Puny light of a firefly!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body's expression did not change as he smiled faintly. In a flash, he suddenly attacked and grabbed the incoming tail of the Gigantic Horseshoe Crab tightly!

 Pshew! Pshew! Pshew!

 Sharp spikes suddenly grew from the initially smooth tail, wanting to pierce the palm of the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 This change happened without any warning at all!

 Furthermore, the Martial Dao Prime Body had a firm grip on the tail of the Gigantic Horseshoe Crab—there was no time to dodge at all!

 That was a killing move of the Ancient Gigantic Horseshoe Crab!

 With those methods, countless demon beasts have died under its tail over the years.

 Once the Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord's palm was pierced, the long tail of the Gigantic Horseshoe Crab would release a powerful poison.

 Even though the blood qi of this Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord was strong and he might not die on the spot, he would definitely be affected and his strength would weaken.

 Its long tail could then stab into this person's glabella conveniently and pierce the latter's Essence Spirit!

 The Ancient Gigantic Horseshoe Crab had a great plan.

 However, it was wrong from the beginning!

 The spikes could not pierce the body of the Martial Dao Prime Body at all!
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 Chapter 1414 - Kill Them All!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The foundation of the Martial Dao was the body.

 Practitioners of the Martial Dao did not require spirit roots and they could not sense the spirit qi of Heaven and Earth either. They could only use their bodies as the foundation to constantly develop their potential and open up secret grounds!

 The body of the Martial Dao Prime Body was the Martial Dao Furnace that nourished the hundred sutras and contained all Dharmic arts by fusing them into it. The Martial Spirit Fire was relentless and refined continuously!

 The strength of this body was something that even his Dragon True Body back then could not match!

 How shocking was it for someone to possess the power of a Dragon Elephant at the Golden Core realm?!

 Although the tail spikes of this Ancient Gigantic Horseshoe Crab were sharp, they could not pierce the flesh of the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 "Hmm?"

 The Ancient Gigantic Horseshoe Crab's heart skipped a beat as disbelief filled its eyes.

 How was that possible?

 As a Grand Demon, its fangs and claws could even fight against Mighty Figure Dharmic weapons. However, they could not pierce the flesh of this Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord?

 Finally, the Ancient Gigantic Horseshoe Crab felt fear!

 At that moment, the Martial Dao Prime Body frowned.

 Although the spikes of the Ancient Gigantic Horseshoe Crab's tail did not manage to pierce his flesh, it still caused him to feel pain!

 The expression of the Martial Dao Prime Body turned cold. Exerting strength in his arm, he yanked the massive body of the Ancient Gigantic Horseshoe Crab that was dozens of feet tall out of the depths of the sea!

 Although the Ancient Gigantic Horseshoe Crab had the power to overturn rivers and oceans, it could not control its body from the palm of the Martial Dao Prime Body and was flung into the air!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body leaped and punched the back of the Ancient Gigantic Horseshoe Crab!

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 Cracks appeared one after another on the back of the Ancient Gigantic Horseshoe Crab, expanding rapidly!

 The Ancient Gigantic Horseshoe Crab did not have many killing moves; its specialty was defense.

 The Gigantic Horseshoe Crab race was filled with shells that were invulnerable to weapons, water and fire the moment they were born. Even demon beasts that were stronger than them had no way of breaking through.

 However, at that moment, the Martial Dao Prime Body's punch crushed the shell of the Ancient Gigantic Horseshoe Crab!

 Without the protection of the tough shell, the terrifying power surged in and penetrated the body of the Ancient Gigantic Horseshoe Crab instantly. Flesh and blood splattered in midair in an extremely tragic manner!

 Pshew!

 The Essence Spirit of the Ancient Gigantic Horseshoe Crab transformed into a streak of light and fled into the distance.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body reached out and grabbed through the void!

 The void in the distance distorted and the Essence Spirit of the Ancient Gigantic Horseshoe Crab was minced instantly by the distortion of space, dying on the spot!

 Suddenly, the storage bag of the Martial Dao Prime Body moved.

 Something with a mysterious aura leaped out. It was rotund and its body was filled with strange patterns, emitting a powerful devouring power!

 That round object was the Kun Peng egg!

 Sensing the aura of the flesh outside, the Kun Peng egg could not hold it back any longer. Without waiting for the Martial Dao Prime Body to take it out, the Kun Peng egg dashed out of the storage bag on its own accord and devoured the flesh and essence of the two North Sea Grand Demons in huge mouthfuls with extreme excitement!

 The blood qi contained by massive demon beasts such as the Ancient Tiger Whale and Ancient Gigantic Horseshoe Crab was shocking as well!

 The blood qi of those two North Sea Grand Demons was even more immense than the 30-odd Conjoint Body Mighty Figures of the two aristocratic families that died!

 The North Sea was the only place that could nurture a Kun Peng!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body ignored the Kun Peng egg.

 After killing the Ancient Gigantic Horseshoe Crab, the gaze of the Martial Dao Prime Body shifted, as though it could cross the layers of oceans, and landed on the Ancient Frost Shark that was escaping wildly in the depths of the oceans!

 Swash!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body leaped into the depths of the sea!

 Bang! Boom! Boom!

 The seawater surged and spread to both sides, as though it was opening up a wide path for the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 There was no seawater where the Martial Dao Prime Body stepped foot!

 Although he was deep in the sea, a gigantic void was formed within a hundred feet around him without any seawater surging in!

 The distance between the man and demon narrowed rapidly!

 The Martial Dao Furnace of the prime body smelted a hundred sutras and many powerful movement techniques were fused together. His speed was extremely terrifying and the Ancient Frost Shark could not escape at all!

 "Fellow Daoist, I'm quite famous in these waters as well,"

 At that moment of life and death, the Ancient Frost Shark could not care less about its dignity and took the initiative to beg for mercy. "As long as you're willing to let me live, I'll definitely lay my life on the line for any orders in the future!"

 "I've given you a chance but you didn't cherish it,"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body replied blandly.

 "Fellow Daoist, are you really going to be that ruthless?"

 The Ancient Frost Shark ground its teeth so hard that they cracked. With its back facing the Martial Dao Prime Body, its eyes were filled with hatred and indignance!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body remained silent and moved even faster!

 "Human, I'll fight you!"

 When it saw that it could not escape, the Ancient Frost Shark suddenly turned around and roared. Its glabella shone as it gathered its spirit consciousness and released an Essence Spirit secret skill!

 A gigantic cold beam tore through the waves like a gigantic blade that slashed towards the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 A fight between Essence Spirits was unlike a battle of Dharmic techniques or melee combat.

 In the Ancient Frost Shark's opinion, no matter how strong this Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord's body was, the strength of his Essence Spirit was limited due to his cultivation realm.

 It would be best if this person could be killed instantly.

 Even if not, an Essence Spirit fight would result in an internecine outcome—this human would not get off lightly either!

 "Essence Spirit secret skill?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had a calm expression and channeled his Essence Spirit as well. A purple flame floated out from his glabella and was filled with a shuddering aura!

 The flame looked extremely weak, as though a gust of wind could extinguish it.

 However, when the Ancient Frost Shark's gigantic blade struck it, the purple flame merely swayed and continued burning!

 As for the Ancient Frost Shark's gigantic blade, it melted into nothingness in the blink of an eye!

 The pupils of the Ancient Frost Shark constricted with a horrified expression!

 The purple flame did not continue floating towards it and merely stopped not far away, gradually extinguishing.

 The Ancient Frost Shark heaved a sigh of relief.

 All of a sudden!

 Its expression changed!

 In its consciousness, a sharp pain came from its Essence Spirit. It was unbearable, as though some flame was burning its Essence Spirit!

 "AHHHHHHH!"

 The Ancient Frost Shark let out a hysterical roar as its massive body rolled in the depths of the sea, creating raging tides!

 However, no matter how much it struggled, it could not survive.

 The Martial Spirit Fire of the Martial Dao Prime Body possessed a similar effect as the Reverse Scale.

 They must not be touched!

 Once the consciousness was tainted by it, the Essence Spirit would be burned by the Martial Spirit Fire!

 Within a few breaths…

 The Ancient Frost Shark had already quietened down.

 There were no injuries on the gigantic body that was more than a thousand feet long. However, in its consciousness, its Essence Spirit had already vanished and was burned into nothingness by the Martial Spirit Fire!

 All three Grand Demons of the North Sea were dead!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body waved his sleeves and collected the corpse of the Ancient Frost Shark before turning back the way he came.

 Before long, he returned to the distance where the Kun Peng egg was still trying its best to devour the essence energy of the flesh and blood of the Ancient Tiger Whale and Ancient Gigantic Horseshoe Crab.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body threw the Ancient Frost Shark's corpse in front of the Kun Peng egg as well. "Eat it."

 The Kun Peng egg bowed repeatedly to express its joy.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body turned around and looked in the direction of Beiming, murmuring softly, "This should be the last time I'm feeding you. From now on, you'll return to the world that belongs to you. I wonder when we'll meet again."

 When it heard that, the Kun Peng egg that was initially excited calmed down and looked disappointed.
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 Chapter 1415 - Visit by Desolate Martial!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The Martial Dao Prime Body continued forward.

 The coldness in the depths of the North Sea was even more intense and the Yin wind was chilling to the bones. Even the Martial Dao Prime Body had to channel his bloodline with all his might to withstand the coldness!

 No life could be sensed within the range of the Martial Dao Prime Body's spirit consciousness anymore.

 He was already in the depths of the North Sea!

 Right then, the Martial Dao Prime Body looked into the distance and his heart skipped a beat.

 On the distant horizon, there were no longer snow-white glaciers. Instead, a dark ocean with an extremely cold aura appeared.

 Even the outermost perimeter of the North Sea was frozen all year round.

 This was already the depths of the North Sea. However, there was an ocean that could withstand the surrounding cold without any signs of freezing!

 When he got closer and stood at the edge of the glacier and gazed at the deep ocean, the shock he felt was even more intense!

 The ocean was bottomless and boundless with a frightening calmness. It was as though there was an extremely terrifying life form hidden deep in the ocean that could explode at any moment and create torrential waves!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body knew that this was the legendary forbidden ground of the Kun race—Beiming!

 "Carefree, your home is here,"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body removed Carefree from his storage bag and said softly.

 Although Carefree was afraid of the Martial Dao Prime Body in his heart, he had already gained sentience and knew that the Martial Dao Prime Body was his master. At that moment, he was extremely reluctant and dawdled, unwilling to leave.

 "Go on,"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body waved his hand. "Cultivate well. Perhaps I'll look for you again one day. I hope that you'll still acknowledge me as your master at that time."

 The Kun Peng egg was still motionless.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body smiled gently and gave a light push.

 Thump!

 Water splashed everywhere.

 The Kun Peng egg fell into the deep ocean and disappeared in the blink of an eye.

 The Kun Peng had returned to Beiming!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not linger and turned to leave.

 He knew very well that if nothing went wrong, that Kun Peng egg would cause a huge stir in the Beiming and the Kun race would definitely hatch it with all their might!

 At that time, the Kun race with the Taboo Kun Peng would most likely be a power that could change the situation in Tianhuang Mainland!

 With this done, the Martial Dao Prime Body headed towards Ping Yang Town, prepared to continue his seclusion.

 Time was running out.

 Although Su Zimo had three true bodies, if a massive battle that affected the entire cultivation world were to break out in Tianhuang Mainland, the strength of those three true bodies would not be enough!

 He had to advance to the Mahayana realm as soon as possible and become an Ancestor realm expert!

 …

 At the same time, the Green Lotus True Body had already left the territory of the three aristocratic families and arrived near a temple with a long history.

 One of the six Buddhist monasteries, Dapamkara Monastery!

 Su Zimo had not seen Ming Zhen since the Dao Inheritance Ground.

 All the major sects and factions gathered for the battle of Heaven and Earth Valley but Ming Zhen did not appear.

 That was still considered normal.

 However, it was odd that Ming Zhen did not appear even with the passing of Patriarch Yuan Bei!

 Given Ming Zhen and Patriarch Yuan Bei's relationship, he would definitely rush back to the North Region the moment he heard about this matter.

 However, Ming Zhen did not appear the entire time.

 Furthermore, Su Zimo received no news of Ming Zhen. Even the spirit crane that he sent to Dapamkara Monastery received no response.

 This time round, Su Zimo arrived at the South Region by some freak coincidence. As such, he made a move to head to Dapamkara Monastery!

 Dapamkara Monastery had a long history and every single building in the monastery exuded an ancient aura that was filled with signs of time.

 Su Zimo descended from midair.

 Usually, one would head through the entrance to inform others about their first visit.

 If he were to travel through the air, firstly, it would be disrespectful and secondly, it would easily lead to misunderstandings.

 On both sides of the entrance of Dapamkara Monastery stood a little monk.

 Although the two little monks were not old, both of them were at the Golden Core realm!

 "Patron, stop!"

 A little monk reached out with his tiny hands and stopped Su Zimo from afar. "Patron, may I ask why you are at Dapamkara Monastery?"

 "I'm Desolate Martial and I'm here at Dapamkara Monastery to look for an old friend. Fellow Daoists, please enter and inform him,"

 When Su Zimo approached, he did not put on any airs as a Mighty Figure nor did he make things difficult for the two little Golden Core monks. Instead, he cupped his fists and explained his intentions.

 "Desolate Martial?"

 The two little monks turned their heads slightly and frowned in deep thought.

 "That name sounds familiar,"

 One of the little monks muttered.

 All of a sudden!

 The other little monk seemed to have thought of something and his expression changed as he exclaimed, "Y-You're Dao Lord Desolate Martial!"

 "N-No! You're Mighty Figure Desolate Martial?"

 The little monk's face was pale and his mouth was quivering.

 The other little monk looked at Su Zimo with widened eyes and said instinctively, "Legend has it that Desolate Martial has green robes, black hair, refined features… there's no mistake about it!"

 "Y-You! Patron… no, senior! Wait here for a moment! I'll inform about your arrival right away!"

 One of the little monks muttered incoherently before turning to flee.

 The other little monk was also scared out of his wits and ran up the mountain, not daring to linger!

 Su Zimo shook his head gently and laughed.

 It was no wonder why the two little monks were so frightened.

 Back in the Ximen villa, even a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure was stunned by Desolate Martial's name and did not dare to attack him, let alone two little Golden Core monks.

 Su Zimo was in no hurry. He stood at the entrance of the mountain and closed his eyes to rest, waiting quietly.

 Time slowly passed.

 Before long, an hour passed.

 The two little monks seemed to have disappeared and did not return.

 Su Zimo's expression was unchanged and his eyes were still closed.

 In the blink of an eye, two hours passed.

 Su Zimo frowned.

 Even if anything went wrong in between, two hours was more than enough time for the news to be sent!

 Su Zimo took a deep breath and did not act rashly, continuing to wait.

 Four hours.

 Six hours!

 The sun in the west gradually set.

 Su Zimo finally opened his eyes. Expressionlessly, he said slowly, "I'm Desolate Martial and I've come to Dapamkara Monastery to meet an old friend! He is the titular disciple of Dapamkara Monastery!"

 Although his voice was neither loud nor soft, it echoed through every corner of Dapamkara Monastery!

 "Patron Desolate Martial, please return,"

 Right then, a voice sounded from Dapamkara Monastery. "The titular disciple of Dapamkara Monastery used to be Kong Ru. He doesn't know you, Patron Desolate Martial, much less is he an old friend of yours."

 "Hmm?"

 Su Zimo raised his brow.

 He remembered clearly that Ming Zhen used to be the titular disciple of Dapamkara Monastery.

 Could the titular disciple of Dapamkara Monastery have changed?

 Su Zimo was already getting impatient. With a cold expression, he declared once more, "The old friend that I want to see is Ming Zhen!"

 A moment later.

 The voice from Dapamkara Monastery sounded once more. "Ming Zhen has already left the monastery. Patron Desolate Martial, if you wish to see Ming Zhen, please search for him yourself."

 "Left the monastery?"

 Su Zimo sneered internally.

 If Dapamkara Monastery had told him that in the beginning, he might have believed it.

 But, now that Dapamkara Monastery was being secretive and even forbade him from entering the monastery, there was no way Su Zimo could believe that!

 "Since that's the case, I won't request to meet my old friend for my visit to the monastery today. Instead, I want to meet all the accomplished monks and discuss the Dao and Buddhism with them!"

 Su Zimo's expression was cold as he rose into the air slowly, shouting, "If you guys refuse to meet me, don't blame me for barging in!"
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 Chapter 1416 - Challenging the Monastery!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Audacious!" 

 Upon hearing Desolate Martial's words, a soft holler sounded from Dapamkara Monastery, as though the person who spoke was enraged as well!

 No matter what, Dapamkara Monastery was one of the six Buddhist monasteries and was definitely a super sect in Tianhuang Mainland that had been passed down through history. It had never been threatened like this before.

 "This is Dapamkara Monastery! How dare you behave so insolently here!"

 The voice from the monastery was extremely stern.

 Su Zimo scoffed coldly.

 If it was in the past, he might not have been qualified. But now that he had entered the Conjoint Body realm, he dared to challenge even super sects!

 Since this concerned Ming Zhen, he had to find out the truth no matter what!

 Su Zimo ignored Dapamkara Monastery's warning and flew into the air, heading towards the monastery on the mountain.

 "Desolate Martial!"

 When he saw Su Zimo ignore the warning, the voice from Dapamkara Monastery seemed to get anxious as well. "If you dare to advance recklessly, don't blame Dapamkara Monastery for taking you down!"

 "That's great! I want to witness the capabilities of the accomplished monks of Dapamkara Monastery!"

 Su Zimo burst out in laughter.

 "Activate the formation!"

 The voice of Dapamkara Monastery sounded.

 Hum! Hum! Hum!

 Instantly, a blinding golden light burst forth from the surroundings of Dapamkara Monastery and illuminated the entire place in a blinding manner!

 Dapamkara Monastery's Sect Protection Formation!

 At the same time, sacred Sanskrit sounds echoed from the formation one after another. When heard clearly, it made one feel a sense of guilt and regret unconsciously.

 If a cultivator with a lower cultivation realm were to hear the Sanskrit sounds, they would have surrendered to their sins immediately.

 Furthermore, there was a high chance that they would even convert to Buddhism!

 However, Su Zimo was well-versed in Buddhism and sat in the Dao Inheritance Ground for 5,000 years to deduce the Martial Dao. His experience forged an unshakable and indestructible determination!

 The Sanskrit did not affect him at all.

 It went in by one ear and out by the other.

 However, the Sect Protection Formation was indeed troublesome to deal with and it was almost impossible for him to barge in!

 Su Zimo's expression was unchanged as he focused his gaze at the formation.

 The monk of Dapamkara Monastery sensed that Su Zimo had stopped in his tracks and seemed to be in a predicament. He could not help but say again, "Patron Desolate Martial, please head back."

 "Power of the Ancestor realm is required to break through this Sect Protection Formation. Even Half-Martial Ancestors can't do it, let alone you who have just advanced to the Conjoint Body realm, patron."

 Su Zimo was unmoved.

 Actually, at that moment, he was already deducing the Sect Protection Formation. His mind was churning rapidly as he tried his best to locate the formation eye!

 The transformation and evolution experienced by Su Zimo after 5,000 years of contemplation in the Dao Inheritance Ground was indescribable.

 The Martial Dao was the final gain and outcome.

 However, during that period of time, Su Zimo obtained the inheritances of more than 30 Mighty Figures and Half-Martial Ancestors—formation techniques were one of them!

 Without the inheritance of formation techniques, he could not have comprehended the incomplete teleportation formation either.

 "Patron Desolate Martial,"

 When the monk of Dapamkara Monastery saw that Su Zimo was still unwilling to leave, he seemed to get impatient and said in a deep voice, "Buddha is benevolent and our monastery is unwilling to sow ill will with you. This formation is only in a defensive state right now."

 "If you refuse to leave, don't blame me for activating the offensive formation!"

 "Fufu,"

 Right then, Su Zimo's eyes flashed and he suddenly laughed.

 "You won't have that chance!"

 Su Zimo said indifferently.

 Boom!

 He waved his sleeves and conjured a sword art. Instantly, 49 extremely sharp sword qi burst forth from his sleeves in a blinding manner!

 Tsk! Tsk! Tsk!

 The world changed in a vast expanse of white and killing intent surged through the starry skies!

 Those were all Heaven Slaying Sword Qi and were extremely sharp!

 Under Su Zimo's control, the 49 Heaven Slaying Sword Qi shot towards every single corner of Dapamkara Monastery with extreme precision.

 Some of the sword qi entered the grass.

 Some of the sword qi stabbed into the green stone.

 Some of the sword qi severed the ancient trees!

 When the monk of Dapamkara Monastery saw that, his expression changed!

 Those sword qi were not stabbing casually.

 Every single sword qi landed at the formation eyes!

 Actually, the Sect Protection Formation was already rather complicated and had as many as 49 formation eyes. It formed a Heavenly Cycle and had an extremely strong defense!

 Only true Mahayana Patriarchs could break through the formation with their divine powers.

 However, no matter how complex or powerful the formation was, it had weaknesses and openings—the formation eyes.

 Formation eyes were the crux and core of how formations functioned.

 No matter how strong a formation was, once the formation eye was destroyed, it would naturally not be able to hold out.

 There was no way the 49 formation eyes could defend against the sharpness of the Heaven Slaying Sword Qi and they were pierced almost instantly!

 Bang! Boom! Boom!

 The Sect Protection Formation dissipated instantly!

 Su Zimo had expended a lot of effort in this clash.

 After all, it was an immense burden for him to locate the 49 formation eyes of the Sect Protection Formation in such a short period of time.

 However, the monks of Dapamkara Monastery saw the situation differently.

 None of them knew how much effort Su Zimo had expended.

 To them, Su Zimo merely waved his sleeves gently and the entire Sect Protection Formation dissipated!

 "Desolate Martial, you…"

 It was clear that the monk from Dapamkara Monastery had not expected such a scene.

 Su Zimo strode forward and arrived in front of the tall and tightly shut monastery. He hollered softly, "Since all the accomplished monks are unwilling to meet me, I'll have to pay a personal visit!"

 Before his sentence was finished, Su Zimo clenched his fists and punched towards the monastery door!

 Although this monastery door was made from a unique rock of the universe and was incomparably tough, there was no way it could defend against the power of a Grade 7 Creation Green Lotus!

 Boom!

 The monastery door was smashed by Su Zimo's punch and countless rocks exploded in all directions!

 Amidst the rumbling dust, Su Zimo was like a god that looked down on the world and could not be offended. He crossed the ruins and walked slowly into Dapamkara Monastery!

 Opposite the monastery door was the massive Heavenly King Palace.

 At that moment, many monks stood in front of the Heavenly King Palace. Although their cultivation realms varied, the weakest were at the Void Reversion realm. There were also many Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords and more than ten Conjoint Body Mighty Figures!

 As though they were faced with a great enemy, those monks were on guard as they glared at Su Zimo who was walking over slowly.

 The Conjoint Body monk in the lead might be rotund, but he had a dignified expression. Holding a Diamond Zen Staff in his left hand and a string of prayer beads in his right, he scrutinized Su Zimo as well.

 "Patron Desolate Martial, how dare you barge into Dapamkara Monastery and destroy our monastery door!"

 The Diamond Zen Staff in the hands of the fat monk slammed heavily onto the ground with a deafening bang that sounded like thunder!

 The thump of the Diamond Zen Staff coupled with the fat monk's shout produced an extremely powerful sound domain attack!

 However, Su Zimo's expression was calm.

 The sound domain attack could not hurt the Grade 7 Creation Green Lotus at all!

 In the current cultivation world, apart from some cultivators of the three aristocratic families, no one knew what sort of transformations Su Zimo had undergone in Beiming Town.

 "Who are you?"

 Su Zimo asked expressionlessly.

 "I'm the abbot of Dapamkara Monastery. My Dharmic title is Hui Shen!"

 The fat monk said slowly.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 1417 - A Single Roar!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Oh," 

 Su Zimo replied casually with a calm expression.

 Given his current reputation, he could even address the sect masters of the super sects as equals without bowing down!

 "Desolate Martial, Buddha is compassionate. If you retreat now, Dapamkara Monastery will let bygones be bygones for today's matter! If you continue to push your luck, don't blame us for suppressing you as an enemy!"

 Abbot Hui Shen had a stern expression and his voice was stern.

 "Master, why argue with him?"

 A young monk stood out with a burning gaze and a powerful aura. Although he was at the Dharma Characteristic realm, he did not show any fear in front of Su Zimo.

 "My previous Dharmic title was Kong Ru and I'm now the titular disciple of Dapamkara Monastery. You can call me Dao Lord Dapamkara as well!"

 Kong Ru walked out slowly and looked at Su Zimo eagerly. "I've long heard about how Desolate Martial established the Dao and imparted martial arts to all living beings. Your combat strength is heaven-defying and you're the number one monster incarnate in history, invincible among your peers!"

 "Up till this point of my cultivation, I've never lost either and I've also suppressed Conjoint Body Mighty Figures! Patron Desolate Martial, let me witness your capabilities today!"

 "Hahaha!"

 Instead of getting angry, Su Zimo laughed.

 "Dapamkara Monastery has truly opened my eyes today,"

 Su Zimo said, "Up till this point of my cultivation, I've overwhelmed strong foes. There are very few low-level cultivators who dare to challenge me. You're one of them!"

 "Kong Ru, retreat!"

 Abbot Hui Shen frowned and hollered softly.

 Although he had never met Su Zimo before, there were way too many rumors about Desolate Martial over the years!

 It was definitely not a fluke that Desolate Martial was able to reach his current status!

 Kong Ru was indeed a rare paragon and monster incarnate of Dapamkara Monastery in this generation.

 However, he was still slightly inferior if he wanted to challenge Desolate Martial across a major cultivation realm.

 "Master, don't worry. I'll just spar with Patron Desolate Martial,"

 Kong Ru was still insistent and his eyes burned with a raring battle intent. He glared at Su Zimo who was not far away and even provoked, "Why? Fellow Daoist Desolate Martial, are you afraid of fighting me because you're worried that your reputation will be tarnished?"

 "Hahahaha!"

 Su Zimo burst out in laughter.

 "Good, good, good!"

 Su Zimo praised repeatedly and strode towards Kong Ru, nodding. "It's very rare for you to have such guts. Unfortunately…"

 He did not continue and suddenly stopped in his tracks.

 When Kong Ru saw Su Zimo walk over, he focused his attention and was on guard. He took out a gigantic staff from his storage bag and waved it gently—it seemed like it was extremely heavy!

 The two of them were less than ten feet apart.

 Suddenly, Su Zimo shouted!

 "Kill!"

 Snap!

 There was a deafening sound.

 It exploded in Kong Ru's ears like thunder!

 Kong Ru's eyes widened and turned bloodshot instantly. His mind went blank and he froze on the spot, as though he was struck by lightning!

 It was Thunderclap Kill, the sound domain attack!

 Now that Su Zimo was at the Conjoint Body realm and his body had transformed into a Grade 7 Creation Green Lotus, the might of his sound domain attack had increased exponentially as well!

 Even a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure might not be able to withstand it, let alone Kong Ru who was only at the Dharma Characteristic realm!

 "Unfortunately, your combat strength is a little lacking,"

 Su Zimo said indifferently.

 It was only then that he continued what he had not finished earlier on.

 Thump!

 Kong Ru collapsed stiffly with his eyes closed. Although he was still breathing, he had fainted from the shock.

 The monks were in an uproar!

 The titular disciple of Dapamkara Monastery fainted from a single roar of Desolate Martial!

 That exchange was extremely sudden and short.

 Sound domain attacks were instantaneous.

 Even if Abbot Hui Shen and the other monks wanted to help, it would be too late.

 Furthermore, Abbot Hui Shen and the other monks were not too far away from Su Zimo. Their ears rang as well from the impact of Thunderclap Kill and their teeth ached!

 "Dharma Characteristic monks, retreat! Conjoint Body monks, join forces with me!"

 Abbot Hui Shen hollered and reacted instantly. Waving his Diamond Zen Staff, he charged towards Su Zimo.

 More than ten Conjoint Body monks released their Destiny Dharmic Weapons one after another and attacked Su Zimo.

 "Desolate Martial, you barged into Dapamkara Monastery and destroyed our formation, our monastery door and even injured our titular disciple. Don't blame us for joining forces to suppress you!"

 He said in a deep voice.

 "You guys think that you're strong enough to suppress me?"

 Su Zimo scoffed coldly.

 Boom!

 In a flash, he transformed into a streak of light and appeared before Abbot Hui Shen in the blink of an eye, punching with his fist!

 Abbot Hui Shen swung the Diamond Zen Staff and smashed it towards Su Zimo's fist!

 Su Zimo did not dodge or avoid. In fact, he did not even change tactics.

 "You're asking for trouble."

 Abbot Hui Shen harrumphed and did not stop.

 His Diamond Zen Staff was forged from Diamond Meteors and was indestructible. It was a connate Mighty Figure Dharmic weapon and was not something that a body of flesh and blood could defend against!

 Bang!

 As that thought crossed his mind, the Diamond Zen Staff held by Abbot Hui Shen smashed heavily against Su Zimo's fist. Instead of the bone-crushing sound he had imagined, there was a strange sound of defeat!

 "Mmm? He's fine?"

 Abbot Hui Shen pupils constricted as he looked at everything before him in disbelief.

 Immediately after, his expression changed.

 He felt a terrifying power surge into the Diamond Zen Staff like an ocean!

 Buzz! Buzz!

 Against that power, the Diamond Zen Staff could not help but tremble!

 Even with his strength, Abbot Hui Shen could not suppress it!

 Using his fist as a palm, Su Zimo's strength changed from extreme toughness to extreme gentleness as exerted a punch and a tremble on the Diamond Zen Staff!

 "Argh!"

 Abbot Hui Shen shrieked as his palm was torn and blood gushed out like a fountain.

 His Destiny Dharmic Weapon was snatched away by Su Zimo barehanded!

 At that moment, the other Conjoint Body monks of Dapamkara Monastery had already closed in.

 Many Dharmic arts and Dharmic weapons descended!

 Without even turning back to look, Su Zimo snatched the Diamond Zen Staff and flung it in reverse!

 Whoo-hoo-hoo!

 The Diamond Zen Staff transformed into a golden streak of light and tore through the air!

 Clang!

 The Diamond Zen Staff collided against a wooden fish that was flying over and shattered it!

 A Conjoint Body monk's expression changed and he spat out blood.

 That wooden fish was his Destiny Dharmic Weapon but it was destroyed by Su Zimo in a single move!

 The Diamond Zen Staff continued its momentum and charged towards the embrace of another Conjoint Body monk.

 The monk hurriedly retracted his Destiny Dharmic Weapon—it was a gigantic ancient bell that shielded him.

 Dong!

 The Diamond Zen Staff collided against the ancient bell with a long bang!

 The Conjoint Body monk shuddered and fell from midair with a dazed expression and listless eyes.

 He was stunned by his own ancient bell that was in his embrace!

 Swoosh!

 Suddenly, the sound of a tsunami surged from within Su Zimo's body.

 "Ah!"

 Roaring into the skies, Su Zimo's blood qi was torrential as he charged towards the surrounding Conjoint Body cultivators!

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 Su Zimo was barehanded and did not use any Dharmic weapons or Dharmic arts. He shattered all the incoming Dharmic arts and repelled all the incoming Dharmic weapons!

 He could break all Dharmic arts with brute force!
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 Chapter 1418 - Sweep!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 All the monks were shocked!

 The battle of Heaven and Earth Valley spread throughout the world and all the cultivators knew that this true body of Su Zimo had many Dharmic arts as trump cards. However, it was weaker in terms of physique and bloodline.

 However, they did not expect that he would be able to break all Dharmic arts with his Tsunami Blood and destroy all the Dharmic arts and weapons of the monks.

 "Om… Ma… Ni… Pa… Mi… Hom!"

 The six words of the Daming Mantra burst forth and Sanskrit reverberated through the world!

 Fiend Suppression Seal, Immortal Trap Seal, Demon Subduing Seal, Immovable Foundation Seal, Great Mount Meru Seal and Great Vajra Wheel Seal—six Dharmic seals descended instantly!

 The monks conjured secret skills to fight once more.

 However, Su Zimo had advanced to the Conjoint Body realm and attained the Grade 7 Green Lotus Body. The black-haired Essence Spirit was tempered with the Dao techniques of the immortal, Buddhist and fiend sects and its Essence Spirit was even more condensed than a Half-Martial Ancestor.

 Boundless Dharmic powers were released with a single thought of the spirit consciousness!

 Even the most ordinary Dharmic art was difficult to defend against, let alone the heaven-grade cultivation technique of Daming Monastery that was being released right now!

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 The monks that were clashing head-on with the six Daming Dharmic Seals were suppressed one after another and fell to the ground. Their faces were pale as their organs were shaken and fresh blood sprayed from their mouths.

 The moment Abbot Hui Shen charged forward, he was suppressed by the Great Mount Meru Seal!

 In a flash, Su Zimo arrived before a Conjoint Body monk and slapped his palm on the monk's head.

 The monk was stunned by the Daming Mantra and reacted slower. Unable to dodge in time, he could only raise his arms to defend.

 Snap!

 The arms of the Conjoint Body monk were snapped by Su Zimo and he fell from midair.

 Without even turning back, Su Zimo suddenly retreated and smashed into the arms of another monk, sending the latter flying!

 Right now, Su Zimo was a Grade 7 Creation Green Lotus in human form.

 Under the encirclement of the monks, he barged forward and no monk could defend against him!

 The battle broke out and in less than ten breaths, Abbot Hui Shen and more than ten Conjoint Body Mighty Figures were defeated!

 "Who are you? How dare you barge into my monastery and hurt my monks!"

 Right then, a holler sounded from the back hall of Dapamkara Monastery. It was like a bell and was filled with endless might and rage!

 Boom!

 A terrifying aura surged into the skies.

 It was the aura of a Half-Martial Ancestor!

 In the blink of an eye, a monk appeared in the skies above the Heavenly King Palace. He was burly and wielded a Fiend Vanquishing Staff. With widened eyes, he looked like a furious Vajra with a terrifying might!

 "Elder Hui Xing!"

 When the monks saw the monk, they were invigorated and shouted one after another.

 Monks that cultivated Buddhism were mostly pure and aloof from anger.

 However, Elder Hui Xing was an anomaly among the Buddhist monasteries!

 His personality was explosive and even though he cultivated Buddhism, it had not changed for many years. He was incomparably stern and managed discipline within Dapamkara Monastery!

 All the monks in the monastery were extremely fearful of Elder Hui Xing.

 Elder Hui Xing was a true Half-Martial Ancestor!

 "I'm Desolate Martial,"

 Su Zimo looked at Hui Xing and said indifferently, "I'm here to visit an old friend, but the accomplished monks of Dapamkara Monastery are being secretive and refuse let me meet him."

 "That's why you barged into the sect?!"

 Elder Hui Xing glared at him and shouted.

 "I want to know about Ming Zhen's situation,"

 Su Zimo replied, "If you tell the truth, I'll leave on my own accord."

 At the mention of Ming Zhen, Elder Hui Xing frowned—it was clear that he knew something as well.

 "What a joke!"

 Suddenly, Elder Hui Xing shouted, "You barged into the sect and injured our disciples. Do you think you can leave unscathed?"

 "Desolate Martial, aren't you way too arrogant? I'll teach you a lesson today!"

 The moment he said that, Elder Hui Xing leaped down from the Heavenly King Palace and released the might of a Half-Martial Ancestor. Gripping the Fiend Vanquishing Staff with both hands, he descended from the skies and smashed it towards Su Zimo's head!

 Su Zimo did not dare to underestimate a Half-Martial Ancestor expert.

 A Grade 7 Creation Green Lotus could defend against Mighty Figure Dharmic weapons.

 However, the Dharmic weapon of a Half-Martial Ancestor was fused with a trace of divine power and could already pose some threat to him.

 Su Zimo's gaze intensified and a green lotus platform suddenly flew out from his glabella. It shone with a bedazzling green light that was like the most beautiful treasure in the world!

 "Creation Lotus Platform!"

 "Heavens, it's a Grade 7 Creation Lotus Platform!"

 When they saw the green lotus platform, the monks were shocked and exclaimed.

 Some of the monks even had greed in their eyes.

 The Creation Green Lotus was an utmost treasure of the universe and the Buddhist monasteries!

 Although this was only a Creation Lotus Platform, it was already at grade 7 and was an irreplaceable treasure—who wouldn't be tempted?

 Su Zimo held the Creation Lotus Platform and his blood qi surged. Instantly, it exploded and struck towards Elder Hui Xing's Fiend Vanquishing Staff!

 Boom!

 The Creation Lotus Platform collided with the Fiend Vanquishing Staff with a loud bang!

 A blinding light burst forth from the collision point of the two Dharmic weapons. It was colorful and spread rapidly in all directions, causing the tiles on the Heavenly King Palace to fall!

 Su Zimo's figure fell to the ground and he left two heavy footprints.

 Elder Hui Xing was not in the best state either as he was sent flying by the terrifying power. He somersaulted a few times in midair before landing slowly.

 "Great!"

 The rage in Elder Hui Xing's eyes intensified as he said coldly, "No wonder you dare to barge into the sect and injure our monks. It's because you have this as your backing! To think that you would be able to defend against my power!"

 "A Half-Martial Ancestor? You're nothing much,"

 Su Zimo had an indifferent expression as he flicked his finger. A white sword qi surrounded his fingertip in an extremely sharp manner!

 There were probably not many people in the world who would dare to say that a Half-Martial Ancestor was nothing much!

 "Extremely arrogant! Extremely arrogant!"

 Elder Hui Xing was enraged and hollered, "Today, I'll let you witness the secret skill of Dapamkara Monastery!"

 His hands shifted continuously as he conjured hand seals.

 A shuddering aura emanated from Elder Hui Xing's hands!

 Su Zimo narrowed his eyes.

 That was the power of divine powers!

 Anyone who could become a Half-Martial Ancestor had touched on the surface of divine powers and comprehended a divine power.

 Even a single trace of divine power was far stronger than Dharmic arts!

 Swoosh!

 A green lantern appeared between Elder Hui Xing's hands. It burned with a wisp of flame that flickered indeterminately.

 However, that wisp of flame emitted a terrifying heat!

 "Go!"

 Slapping his storage bag with his left hand, Elder Hui Xing summoned a golden alms bowl that shone with a golden glow. It expanded against the wind and arrived above Su Zimo's head swiftly.

 The golden alms bowl shone with a mysterious light that enveloped Su Zimo.

 The mysterious light possessed an extremely strange noble might that could restrict Su Zimo's figure!

 It was as though Su Zimo was rooted to the spot!

 "Hmm?"

 Su Zimo frowned slightly and was about to activate his bloodline to negate the might.

 "Go!"

 Elder Hui Xing hollered and pointed at Su Zimo.

 The wisp of flame on the green lantern descended instantly.

 The methods of a Half-Martial Ancestor were indeed extraordinary!

 Elder Hui Xing first stabilized Su Zimo's figure with his Dharmic weapon before enveloping him with a wisp of flames condensed from the power of divine powers. His attacks front and back were fluid as water without any gaps—Su Zimo could not dodge at all!
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 Chapter 1419 - Suppressing a Half-Martial Ancestor!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The divine power flames descended and enveloped Su Zimo, blazing brightly!

 Almost in the blink of an eye, Su Zimo's hair and clothes were burned to ashes!

 Upon seeing that, the monks heaved a sigh of relief.

 No matter how strong Desolate Martial was, he could not defend against the power of a Half-Martial Ancestor's divine powers.

 Even though he had only comprehended the basics, it was enough to suppress Desolate Martial!

 In the flames, Su Zimo's expression was calm and there was no fear or pain in his eyes.

 Although the divine power flame was extremely powerful and even caused him to feel waves of searing pain, it was nothing much.

 Splash!

 Su Zimo's blood qi was channeled to its limits and surged with a terrifying might like a tsunami!

 Against the impact of the powerful blood qi, the divine power flame burning on his body weakened significantly. However, it still burned without any signs of extinguishing!

 "Humph!"

 Elder Hui Xing said coldly, "Desolate Martial, this flame has fused with a wisp of my divine power's comprehension. Even if you've cultivated to the Tsunami Blood realm, you won't be able to defend against it!"

 "Is that so?"

 Su Zimo's voice was still unusually calm.

 However, his aura was rising continuously!

 Flames flashed.

 All of a sudden!

 Elder Hui Xing's expression changed.

 Right in front of him, Su Zimo's figure disappeared in the flickering flame and in its place was a lotus that was around half the height of a human.

 It was green all over and the lotus leaves were green and crystalline, swaying gently in the flame.

 Even the divine power flame could not incinerate the green lotus!

 "Hmm?"

 "This is…"

 When the other monks saw that, all of them were shocked with widened eyes.

 "Bloodline phenomenon?"

 Elder Hui Xing had a grim expression as he vaguely realized something.

 Immediately after, the green lotus soared into the skies as though it was about to burst through the world. Circling through the air, the lotus petals blossomed with a resplendent glow!

 Seven petals and 63 green lotus seeds!

 This was a complete Grade 7 Creation Green Lotus that was more than a single level stronger than the Creation Lotus Platform!

 The golden alms bowl that was initially enveloping Su Zimo's head was sent flying by the Creation Green Lotus and fell not far away with a dim glow.

 The Creation Green Lotus swayed gently.

 Heaven and earth rumbled!

 The divine power flame that enveloped the Creation Green Lotus was suppressed by rays of light before long and gradually extinguished!

 The divine power flame was gone!

 The monks were shocked.

 Could even a Half-Martial Ancestor not suppress Desolate Martial?

 In the battle of Heaven and Earth Valley, Desolate Martial was almost completely helpless against the power of a Half-Martial Ancestor.

 How did he grow to such an extent in just a few years?

 Su Zimo's figure reappeared.

 Initially, his hair and beard were burned to ashes. However, after cultivating to the Conjoint Body realm, his Dharmic powers were boundless and as he surged, his long black hair grew once more!

 Swiping his storage bag, Su Zimo took out a set of green robes and wore it again.

 "You really think that you can teach me a lesson with such puny methods?"

 Su Zimo sneered and closed his sword finger, slashing gently in the direction of Elder Hui Xing.

 Tsk! Tsk! Tsk!

 A thousand Heaven Slaying Sword Qi burst forth instantly.

 The vast expanse of white was blinding and weaved an inescapable net made of sword qi that enveloped Elder Hui Xing!

 The sharpness of the Heaven Slaying Sword Qi was way too immense!

 Elder Hui Xing did not dare to be careless either.

 He waved the Fiend Vanquishing Staff in his hands and channeled his Dharmic powers, condensing Dharmic arts to collide with the incoming Heaven Slaying Sword Qi!

 Clang! Clang! Clang!

 The Heaven Slaying Sword Qi collided with the Fiend Vanquishing Staff and the sound of metal clashing echoed with sparks.

 Every single Heaven Slaying Sword Qi was not to be underestimated.

 Furthermore, the Heaven Slaying Sword Qi was unusually agile and pervasive. Elder Hui Xing was already drenched in sweat after defending against the thousand Heaven Slaying Sword Qi!

 "Thankfully, whew!"

 Elder Hui Xing lamented internally.

 "Thankfully, there's only slightly more than a thousand. If Desolate Martial's comprehension was deeper and there were more sword qi, I might not have been able to defend against it."

 He heaved a sigh of relief.

 He did not know at all that not long ago, the Half-Martial Ancestors of the Dongfang and Ximen aristocratic families died under Su Zimo's Heaven Slaying Sword Qi!

 At that time, Su Zimo released 10,000 sword qi instantly and killed two half-Martial Ancestors!

 It was not that Su Zimo had not cultivated to that stage.

 He did not release 10,000 sword qi merely because he retained his rationality and did not wish to harm Elder Hui Xing's life.

 Swash!

 After the thousand Heaven Slaying Sword Qi, Su Zimo's figure flashed and he had already arrived before Elder Hui Xing. Raising the Creation Lotus Platform, he pushed down onto Elder Hui Xing's head!

 Clang!

 In his hurry, Elder Hui Xing did not have time to think and could only raise the Fiend Vanquishing Staff to defend.

 He had just dealt with a thousand Heaven Slaying Sword Qi and his Dharmic powers took an immense toll.

 Now that he was in a hurry to defend and had yet to circulate his blood qi to release it, Elder Hui Xing's body shuddered and his arms went numb!

 "Ah!"

 Elder Hui Xing shouted softly and retreated rapidly, wanting to distance himself and catch a breather.

 Unfortunately, Su Zimo's talent in melee combat was terrifying. Even the experts of this generation could not compare to him, let alone those of the same cultivation realm!

 Su Zimo did not give Elder Hui Xing any chance at all. He followed closely like a shadow and raised the Creation Green Lotus to suppress the latter once more!

 Out of helplessness, Elder Hui Xing could only raise his Fiend Vanquishing Staff to defend.

 Clang!

 It was yet another deafening sound!

 Elder Hui Xing's palm was torn and fresh blood flowed. The Fiend Vanquishing Staff flew from his hands.

 His teeth fell from the shock of that power and his mouth was filled with fresh blood. His face was stricken with astonishment!

 Those injuries were nothing to Conjoint Body Mighty Figures, let alone Half-Martial Ancestor experts.

 Su Zimo's gaze intensified as he seized the opportunity to catch up and suppress with the Creation Green Lotus in his hands once more!

 Elder Hui Xing barely conjured a Dharmic art to defend.

 Boom!

 The Creation Green Lotus descended and shattered the Dharmic art!

 Elder Hui Xing's figure fell rapidly and landed heavily on the ground, creating a human-shaped pit with cracks in the surroundings as dust billowed!

 All the monks widened their eyes and gulped.

 Patriarchs were reclusive and Half-Martial Ancestors were the strongest existences in the cultivation world.

 But now, a dignified Half-Martial Ancestor expert was beaten into such a miserable state by Desolate Martial and was hammered into the ground!

 Su Zimo's figure descended as well.

 The hearts of the monks skipped a beat.

 Abbot Hui Shen shouted hurriedly, "Desolate Martial, do you really think that Dapamkara Monastery doesn't have anyone who can suppress you? We have a long history. If the Patriarch is summoned, you will definitely die!"

 He held a talisman in his palm that could be torn apart at any moment.

 It was as though the Mahayana Patriarch of Dapamkara Monastery would be alerted if the talisman was torn!

 Su Zimo's expression turned cold as he said slowly, "I just want to know where Ming Zhen is. You guys refused to tell me and now, you're using a Patriarch to suppress me? Given how guilty you guys are, you guys must have definitely harmed Ming Zhen!"

 The moment he said that, the temperature in the monastery dipped!

 It was as though all the monks would have to endure the wrath of Desolate Martial's thunder the next moment!
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 Chapter 1420 - Ashoka Wood

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Cough!" 

 Right then, a soft cough sounded from the dust not far away.

 A figure slowly crawled out of the shattered pit. He was covered in dust and looked wretched. It was the Half-Martial Ancestor expert, Elder Hui Xing, who was suppressed by Su Zimo earlier on.

 "Hui Shen, put away that talisman. There's no need to alarm the Patriarch about this,"

 Elder Hui Xing shook his head.

 Abbot Hui Shen hesitated for a moment before putting the talisman into his storage bag. However, he was still on guard as though he could take it out at any moment.

 Elder Hui Xing looked at Su Zimo. "Desolate Martial, on account of the fact that you've established your Dao for all living beings, I'm not willing to alarm the Patriarch to kill you. However, you have to remember that you've inherited the legacy of Daming Monastery and Fahua Monastery, so you're also considered as half a disciple of the Buddhist monasteries!"

 "That's precisely the reason why I held back,"

 Su Zimo replied indifferently, "Otherwise, which of those people who attacked me earlier, including you, would have survived?"

 Su Zimo had always been decisive in killing.

 However, this time round, even though he was surrounded and even bullied by a superior Half-Martial Ancestor of Dapamkara Monastery, he held back and did not kill.

 Although the battle was intense earlier on, none of the monks of Dapamkara Monastery died!

 Even Monk Kong Ru who provoked him first merely fainted after a single shout from Su Zimo without any injuries.

 The monks exchanged glances in silence.

 They knew in their hearts that given Desolate Martial's notorious methods in the past, it was already rare for him to restrain himself in his rage.

 How many Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords and Conjoint Body Mighty Figures died in the battle of Heaven and Earth Valley against Desolate Martial?

 Abbot Hui Shen could not help but say, "Even so, you can't be unreasonable and barge into our monastery!"

 "Fufu,"

 Su Zimo smiled and shook his head. "When I came to visit, I did not cross any lines at all. I waited for six whole hours outside Dapamkara Monastery but there was no response from you guys!"

 The monks were silent.

 "I wanted to head up the mountain and reason things out with you guys. However, you guys stopped me, refused to see me and even attacked me,"

 Su Zimo had a mocking expression. "Great, now that you've attacked and can't win, you want to try and convince me with your logic?"

 "You… "

 Abbot Hui Shen was speechless and blushed in shame after hearing Su Zimo's words.

 "I only have one question. Where is Ming Zhen?!"

 Su Zimo's gaze burned as it landed on the faces of Abbot Hui Shen and the others. He said slowly, "Back in the Dao Inheritance Ground, Ming Zhen was still the titular disciple. When was his title taken away?"

 After pausing for a moment, Su Zimo hesitated for a long time before gritting his teeth and asking, "Ming Zhen… is he alive or dead?"

 The monks remained silent.

 Monk Hui Shen said with slight embarrassment, "Patron Desolate Martial, monks don't lie. It's true that Ming Zhen is not in the monastery and has already left."

 "Where did he go?"

 Su Zimo asked right after.

 Abbot Hui Shen hesitated.

 Su Zimo's heart sank as he sensed that something was amiss. He hollered, "Give me an answer whether Ming Zhen is dead or alive!"

 "Sigh,"

 At the side, Elder Hui Xing sighed. "Ming Zhen should be dead."

 Although he was prepared for this, Su Zimo still felt a sense of sadness when he heard Elder Hui Xing's words.

 In his mind, he could not help but recall the little monk at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley who had clear, innocent eyes and a single heart towards Buddhism.

 A voice seemed to echo in his ears, "Ming Xin, I'm your senior brother from now on!"

 In the Dao Inheritance Ground, the young monk wielded the green lantern and came forth without hesitation to fight alongside him!

 But now, everything that happened in the past had turned into dust after a single sentence from Elder Hui Xing.

 "Tell me, what happened,"

 Su Zimo stood quietly for a long time before calming down. He took a deep breath and asked slowly.

 "We'll have to start from 10 years ago,"

 Elder Hui Xing reminisced. "About 10 years ago, cultivators of Southern Duel Sect discovered an utmost treasure in the vicinity of the sect!"

 "Southern Duel Sect?"

 Su Zimo's expression changed.

 Southern Duel Sect, one of the 108 Upper Sects.

 Back when he first entered the intermediate ancient battlefield, he encountered cultivators of Southern Duel Sect and vaguely remembered that there was a female cultivator named Tang Shiyun.

 As he pondered, Elder Hui Xing continued, "That utmost treasure is a huge chunk of Ashoka Wood!"

 "Hmm?"

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 Ashoka Wood!

 Monk Yuan Bei had once said that there were three sacred trees in the Buddhist monasteries—the Ashoka, Bodhi and Sal tree.

 The three sacred trees were not in Tianhuang Mainland and were recorded in the ancient books of the Buddhist monasteries that they should be in the Pure Land.

 Now that he thought about it, the Pure Land of the Buddhist monasteries might be a term for the upper world.

 In the ancient era, a Saraca Flower fell onto Tianhuang Mainland and was obtained by the Founder Master of Fahua Monastery. It was regarded as an utmost treasure of the Buddhist monasteries and passed down till this day. Eventually, it landed in Su Zimo's body and became a part of it.

 As the name suggested, the Ashoka Wood was a part of the Ashoka Tree.

 The Saraca Flower was just a single flower of the Ashoka Tree and it already possessed so many mysterious powers.

 How incredible was a huge chunk of Ashoka Wood?

 Even Conjoint Body Mighty Figures would be tempted by such a large chunk of Saraca Wood!

 Elder Hui Xing continued, "For some reason, news of this large chunk of Ashoka Wood that appeared in Southern Duel Sect spread for some reason and triggered a catastrophe that destroyed their sect!"

 "Why? Did some sect, faction or peerless expert snatch the Ashoka Wood away?" Su Zimo asked with a narrowed gaze.

 "No,"

 Elder Hui Xing shook his head. "The one who attacked was not a faction of the cultivation world, but one of the Primordial Nine Races, the Blood Vine race!"

 Su Zimo's eyes shone brightly with killing intent!

 Elder Hui Xing said, "The true form of the Blood Vine race is the Primordial Blood Vine. Although it's bloodthirsty, it's still a type of vegetation. For them, the Ashoka Wood is an absolute tonic and is fatally attractive!"

 "Not long after this news spread, the Blood Vine army attacked Southern Duel Sect."

 Su Zimo replied indifferently, "If I'm not wrong, Dapamkara Monastery didn't help, right?"

 Elder Hui Xing laughed bitterly. "How do we help? The Blood Vine race is menacing and we won't be able to defend against them alone as well."

 "Humph!"

 Su Zimo sneered.

 All those were mere excuses.

 It was merely because this matter had nothing to do with them and Dapamkara Monastery was unwilling to get involved!

 However, the fact that Dapamkara Monastery, one of the six Buddhist monasteries and a super sect of the cultivation world, had such an attitude was heartbreaking.

 Su Zimo asked again, "What happened after that? What has this got to do with Ming Zhen?"

 Upon hearing that, the monks of Dapamkara Monastery looked ashamed.

 A moment later, Elder Hui Xing said, "We had no intention of stepping in, but Ming Zhen insisted on heading to Southern Duel Sect."

 "He said that even if we don't fight the Blood Vine race head-on, we have to think of a way to save some people. Most of the cultivators from Southern Duel Sect are innocent. Buddha is compassionate and can purify the masses. We can't sit idly by and do nothing."

 At that point, Su Zimo was silent.

 "Amitabha,"

 The monks lowered their heads in shame and chanted Buddhist proclamations.
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 Chapter 1421 - Killing Badges!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo was not surprised that Dapamkara Monastery would make such a choice.

 In truth, be it sects, factions or cultivators themselves, they could only live ignobly in the incomparably cruel cultivation world.

 Although immortal sects were orthodox and viewed slaying demons and fiends as their responsibilities, they might not interfere if a fearsome demon or fiend truly appeared.

 On the contrary, it was not uncommon for immortal and fiend sects to join forces for certain benefits.

 It was the same for the Buddhist monasteries.

 Buddha was compassionate and purified all living beings. However, how many people who cultivated Buddhism could truly be compassionate and take pity on all living beings?

 Notwithstanding Dapamkara Monastery, wouldn't other super sects of the South Region choose to stay out of it as well?

 Su Zimo was not surprised either that Ming Zhen would make such a decision.

 That was because he had lived at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley with Ming Zhen for a full 20 years and knew the latter way too well!

 Ming Zhen had a pure heart and focused wholeheartedly on Buddhism.

 Even in this treacherous environment, nothing changed.

 Ksitigarbha Bodhisattva once made a vow that he would not become a Buddha until Hell was empty!

 It was because Ming Zhen inherited that vow that he was able to obtain the recognition and inheritance of Ksitigarbha Bodhisattva in the Dao Inheritance Ground!

 Southern Duel Sect was attacked by the Blood Vine race and the dangers there were no different from Hell!

 Su Zimo looked at Elder Hui Xing, Abbot Hui Shen and the other monks and said slowly, "Indeed, Ming Zhen is inferior to you guys in terms of cultivation realm. However, none of you can ever compare to his magnanimity!"

 The monks sighed and lowered their heads without arguing.

 Letting out a long breath, Su Zimo asked again, "What happened after?"

 "Ming Zhen insisted on heading there so I could only remind him not to take the risk and to leave as soon as possible if anything went wrong. However…"

 Abbot Hui Shen hesitated for a moment and his eyes dimmed as he sighed. "However, Ming Zhen never came out after entering Southern Duel Sect."

 Su Zimo's expression turned cold as he questioned loudly, "Ming Zhen was the titular disciple and yet, Dapamkara Monastery chose not to interfere even when something happened to him in the South Region?"

 "I… sigh!"

 Abbot Hui Shen wanted to say something but eventually, he let out a long sigh.

 "How should we interfere? Ming Zhen refused to heed our advice…"

 A monk at the side muttered softly.

 "What did you say?!"

 Su Zimo glared at that person coldly and hollered.

 The monk was so scared that he swallowed the words he was about to say and remained silent, not even daring to meet Su Zimo's gaze.

 Elder Hui Xing sighed gently. "Patron Desolate Martial, I know that you might not be able to accept some of the things we say. However, we truly have no other choice."

 "We heard that the young master of the Blood Vine race led an army this time round and killed his way into Southern Duel Sect. There were thousands of them! As for the young master of the Blood Vine race, Teng Lingzi, he's the strongest monster incarnate of the current generation. Although he's only at the Conjoint Body realm, I'm not his match either."

 "Fufu,"

 Su Zimo could not help but sneer, "As a super sect, Dapamkara Monastery has Mahayana Patriarchs, right? If Half-Martial Ancestors can't do it, summon Patriarchs out of seclusion! Didn't you guys want to summon a Patriarch to kill me earlier on?"

 "Why? You have the guts to kill me but you don't have the guts to kill someone from another race?"

 "No,"

 Elder Hui Xing shook his head. "If we summon a Patriarch, we can naturally suppress the Blood Vine race in Southern Duel Sect. However, that will definitely alarm the Patriarch of the Blood Vine race and that will be a disaster for Dapamkara Monastery."

 "Summon an Emperor at that time then!"

 Su Zimo said in a deep voice, "Dapamkara Monastery has a long history. Don't you have any Emperors?"

 After a long silence, Elder Hui Xing sent a voice transmission slowly, "Patron Desolate Martial, how difficult is it to become an Emperor? In the history of Dapamkara Monastery, there have indeed been Emperors. However, there were no Patriarchs to become Emperors in this generation."

 "This is a secret of Dapamkara Monastery. Patron Desolate Martial, please don't spread it."

 Su Zimo was silent.

 The fact that Elder Hui Xing could reveal such a secret to him meant that he had indeed given it careful thought before making such a choice.

 Elder Hui Xing sent another voice transmission, "We're not alone. We carry the fate of the entire Dapamkara Monastery on our shoulders."

 "If we save Ming Zhen and provoke the Patriarch or even the Emperor of the Blood Vine race, the legacy of Dapamkara Monastery will be lost and we'll be eternal sinners of Dapamkara Monastery!"

 Although Su Zimo did not agree with Dapamkara Monastery's decision, he could not find the heart to blame them further either.

 Against Ming Zhen and the sect's legacy and thousands of monks, Dapamkara Monastery chose the latter to protect the sect's legacy and their monks.

 It was hard to tell if the choice was a right or wrong one.

 At the very least, Su Zimo did not agree with it.

 If they were to retreat in the face of the foreign races today, the latter would definitely push their luck!

 A constant retreat was not a solution!

 However, even if Dapamkara Monastery wanted to join forces with the other super sects for this matter, they might not receive any response.

 Which sect or faction would want to provoke the Primordial Nine Races for no reason and attract trouble for themselves?

 After pondering for a moment, Su Zimo asked again, "Since that's the case, why did you guys have to be secretive? All you had to do was explain the matter!"

 "Even if you guys feel guilty, it shouldn't be to the extent where you guys should stop me from climbing the mountain and even fight me, right?"

 Dapamkara Monastery chose to sacrifice Ming Zhen to protect the sect.

 It was only natural for the monks of Dapamkara Monastery to feel guilty and dread facing Su Zimo.

 Even so, Dapamkara Monastery's reaction was a little extreme!

 "This…"

 Abbot Hui Shen hesitated for a moment and said embarrassedly, "Patron Desolate Martial, you might not know about it yet. After news of you being alive spread, the God, Witch, Heavenly Eye, Golden Crow, Blood Vine and Rakshasa races laid down Killing Badges for you one after another."

 "Killing Badges?"

 Su Zimo narrowed his eyes.

 He had read some records about that badge in some ancient books as well.

 In the primordial era, the Killing Badge was the most threatening death badge of the Primordial Nine Races.

 Once the Killing Badge was released, the primordial races would spare no effort to kill the other party!

 Anyone who received that badge would be equivalent to a dead man!

 In the ancient era, only the Emperors of the human race ever received Killing Badges from the primordial races!

 Of course, some Emperors were indeed killed by the primordial races. However, for existences like the Eternal Human Emperor, the primordial races could not do anything to him even with their Killing Badges.

 The Killing Badge of the primordial races had not appeared ever since the ancient war.

 Nobody expected that badge to descend in this generation!

 Furthermore, all six races had released Killing Badges!

 "The badges openly stated that anyone who tried to take in Desolate Martial would be massacred in blood by the primordial races!"

 Abbot Hui Shen said, "Patron Desolate Martial, please forgive us. I'm afraid no sect or faction in Tianhuang Mainland would dare to have anything to do with you, let alone our Dapamkara Monastery."

 Su Zimo understood.

 If Dapamkara Monastery did not stop him from climbing the mountain, countless experts of the primordial races would descend upon Dapamkara Monastery if news of this spread!

 However, Dapamkara Monastery would not incur the hostility of the primordial races if they fought against Su Zimo.

 Therefore, once Su Zimo forced his way up the mountain, Dapamkara Monastery would attack no matter what to avoid the killing intent of the primordial races!
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 Chapter 1422 - Dead or Alive

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "The Primordial Six Races sure think highly of me,"

 Su Zimo laughed without any fear in his eyes.

 "Patron Desolate Martial, let me say one more thing. You must not underestimate your opponent! The Killing Badge is irreconcilable once released!"

 Elder Hui Xing said earnestly, "The primordial races will send top-tier experts to look for you and their combat strength is not something the primordial race beings of Heaven and Earth Valley can compare with. If these experts fail to succeed, the primordial races will send even stronger people to kill you!"

 "Even Ethereal Peak and Hundred Refinement Sect won't be able to defend against it, let alone you."

 "In the ancient era, there were even many Emperors of the human race who could not withstand the Killing Badges and died in the hands of the primordial races!"

 "I got it. Thank you for your reminder, Fellow Daoist,"

 Su Zimo nodded and turned to leave.

 He had already asked about Ming Zhen and there was no need for him to get entangled with the monks of Dapamkara Monastery.

 Furthermore, now that he was hunted by the Primordial Six Races, Dapamkara Monastery would want nothing more than to avoid him. Why should he linger here and attract attention?

 The monks of Dapamkara Monastery heaved a sigh of relief when they saw Su Zimo leave.

 Only Elder Hui Xing frowned slightly with a worried expression and could not help but ask, "Patron Desolate Martial, where are you going?"

 "Southern Duel Sect,"

 Su Zimo said indifferently.

 "Ah!"

 The monks exclaimed in shock.

 Desolate Martial was truly audacious. Instead of hiding from the Killing Badges of the primordial races, he was going to offer himself to them?!

 Elder Hui Xing hesitated for a moment and persuaded, "Patron Desolate Martial, pardon me for being blunt. Right now, the 50 kilometers around Six Stars Mountain of Southern Duel Sect is occupied by the Blood Vine race."

 "There are probably more than 10,000 beings from the Blood Vine race on Six Stars Mountain. With the young master of the Blood Vine race personally guarding, even super sects and factions won't be able to match them, let alone you!"

 What Elder Hui Xing said was indeed the truth.

 Given the current strength of the Blood Vine race in Southern Duel Sect, unless a human Patriarch appeared or super sects of the South Region joined forces, Su Zimo would truly be weak alone.

 "That's right, Ming Zhen is already dead. There's no hurry to take revenge, Patron Desolate Martial,"

 Abbot Hui Shen persuaded as well.

 "How do you know that Ming Zhen is already dead?"

 Su Zimo paused in his tracks and asked.

 "It's been… ten years. Ming Zhen must have died a long time ago after falling into the hands of the Blood Vine race. How can he still be alive?"

 Abbot Hui Shen laughed bitterly.

 "Ming Zhen is my friend and also my senior brother. Since he's in Southern Duel Sect, I want to see him alive or dead!"

 Su Zimo's face was filled with killing intent as he said murderously, "If Ming Zhen dies, the Blood Vine race beings at Southern Duel Sect will have to die with him!"

 With that, he left Dapamkara Monastery without turning back.

 "Patron Desolate Martial!"

 Elder Hui Xing looked at Su Zimo's back view and reminded once more, "There's a high chance that a Blood Vine Half-Martial Ancestor is guarding Six Stars Mountain. You have to be careful!"

 Su Zimo's movement technique was extremely fast and he disappeared from the monks' line of sight in the blink of an eye.

 "Elder, what's the use of reminding him?"

 A Conjoint Body monk said, "Desolate Martial is obstinate and egoistic. His personality is persistent and can't differentiate between good and evil. Since he insists on courting death, we've already done our best to explain both sides of the situation to him. Why should we have to persuade him insistently?"

 "That's right. Even if you persuade him out of goodwill, he might not reciprocate,"

 Another monk added.

 Elder Hui Xing frowned and turned around. He looked at the two monks who spoke earlier on and said in a deep voice, "Don't forget, he's Desolate Martial! Desolate Martial who established the Martial Dao and brought blessings to the masses!"

 "That merit can be passed down through history and affect the world. Even ancient Emperors can't compare to it!"

 "We should already feel guilty for not helping him. How can you guys have the cheek to say something like that?!"

 Elder Hui Xing was in charge of discipline and had always been stern.

 Although he was suppressed by Desolate Martial earlier on, he was still a fearsome presence in Dapamkara Monastery. The two monks lowered their heads and did not dare to say anything.

 "The two of you, reflect on your mistakes against an empty wall and copy the Heart Sutra 10,000 times!"

 Elder Hui Xing said in a deep voice, "Not even a single time less!"

 "Yes!"

 The two monks did not dare to argue and acknowledged their mistakes before scurrying away.

 "Sigh,"

 Elder Hui Xing looked in the direction Su Zimo left and sighed. "I hope that the heavens will bless him."

 …

 After leaving Dapamkara Monastery, Su Zimo took out a map and determined his direction before heading towards Southern Duel Sect.

 In truth, this Green Lotus True Body of his was the one that was truly in danger against the Killing Badge of the Primordial Six Races.

 He had three true bodies.

 Right now, the Dragon Phoenix True Body was in the Ancestral Dragon Ground. Unless the Primordial Six Races joined forces and attacked the Dragon Bone Valley, the Dragon Phoenix True Body would not be in any danger.

 As for the Martial Dao True Body, it was outside the Three Realms and was not in the five elements—not many people knew of its existence.

 Furthermore, his Martial Dao True Body was hidden in Ping Yang Town and cultivated in seclusion—it was difficult for the Primordial Six Races to look for him.

 However, it was different for the Green Lotus True Body.

 If the Green Lotus True Body were to travel through Tianhuang Mainland, he would definitely leave behind various traces and it would be easy to be exposed.

 At that time, experts of the primordial races would definitely hunt him down!

 If his opponents were at the Conjoint Body realm, it would be fine. However, things would be troublesome if they were Half-Martial Ancestors of the primordial races.

 The Green Lotus True Body had just entered the Conjoint Body realm and could suppress human Half-Martial Ancestors. However, the outcome of a fight against a primordial race Half-Martial Ancestor was unpredictable.

 Teng Lingzi of the Blood Vine race was already troublesome to deal with.

 If there were truly Blood Vine Half-Martial Ancestors on Six Stars Mountain of Southern Duel Sect, there would indeed be quite a bit of danger for this trip.

 Of course, no matter what, Su Zimo had to check things out at Southern Duel Sect!

 In his opinion, the reason why the Blood Vine race destroyed Southern Duel Sect and occupied Six Stars Mountain was not merely because of the birth of the Ashoka Wood.

 The Ashoka Wood might just be an opportunity.

 In this generation, the primordial races were restless and had signs of activity.

 Back in Myriad Phenomenon City, the appearance of the Rakshasa and God race was the beginning.

 Later on, the calamity of the Witch Gu of the North Region.

 The battle at Heaven and Earth Valley of the Middle Continent.

 In fact, even that battle at Penglai Island!

 At that time, Su Zimo merely instinctively thought that Penglai Island and the Golden Crow race had joined forces to set a trap to kill him.

 However, upon further thought, there was a possibility.

 Penglai Island was already controlled by the Golden Crow race!

 According to Elder Hui Xing, not every super sect had an Emperor backing them.

 Without Emperors, even Mahayana Patriarchs won't be able to defend against the primordial races!

 The outcome of Fahua and Daming Monasteries of the North Region 10,000 years ago was clear.

 Even with the Dharma Emperor around, they were destroyed by an Ancestor realm dragon!

 The gap between them was obvious.

 If Su Zimo's deduction was not wrong, there was a high chance that the actions of the primordial races would only increase in the future!

 The primordial races would definitely not be willing to live an ignoble existence.

 When the Patriarchs or even Emperors of the primordial races walked out, the situation of Tianhuang Mainland would change completely!
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 Six Stars Mountain. 

 It was a rather famous place in the South Region that was known to be picturesque. There were six main peaks—Heavenly Residence Peak, Heavenly Bridge Peak, Heavenly Secrets Peak, Heavenly Assimilation Peak, Heavenly Blessings Peak and Seven Kills Peak.

 The six main peaks corresponded to the six Southern Duel Stars in the firmaments and interacted with Heaven and Earth with a rich spirit qi.

 Many years ago, when the Founder Master of Southern Duel Sect traveled here and discovered this paradise, he established his sect here. THe sect grew rapidly and produced many renowned cultivators.

 But now, the region of Six Stars Mountain was blood red and filled with vines with human faces. Densely packed, it was sinister and resembled a scene from Hell!

 The blood-colored vines extended rapidly over the past ten years and had already occupied an area within 50 kilometers of Six Stars Mountain.

 There were no other living beings in the radius of 50 kilometers apart from the blood-colored vines!

 The vegetation withered.

 The barren land was filled with skeletons.

 It was one of the Primordial Nine Races, the Blood Vine race!

 This was the only Flora race among the Primordial Nine Races.

 It was because the Blood Vine race was the most domineering among the Flora race!

 As long as a Blood Vine grew within a region, the nutrients of other flora would be sucked dry until they died!

 Furthermore, the Blood Vine race was extremely violent and bloodthirsty.

 If any living being were to step foot into the territory of the Blood Vine race, they would be devoured flesh and blood, leaving nothing but a skeleton!

 Even in the primordial era, a Blood Vine race was not allowed to appear in the habitat of other primordial races!

 Seven Kills Peak.

 In a palace filled with blood vines, a young man in scarlet blood robes sat on a high seat. He held a blood-colored gourd in his left hand and beneath him was a throne made up of bones!

 Around the throne was a large circle of human skulls that were stained with blood!

 This was the young master of the Blood Vine race, Teng Lingzi!

 At that moment, more than ten cultivators with frightened expressions floated in front of Teng Lingzi. All of them were pale and trembling in fear.

 Although those cultivators were dirty, their robes revealed that they were cultivators of Southern Duel Sect.

 "Fufufufu!"

 Teng Lingzi looked at the cultivators before him and smiled sinisterly, saying in a gentle voice, "Don't be afraid, don't be afraid. Be obedient."

 As he spoke, more than ten blood-colored vines the size of arms extended from Teng Lingzi's wide blood robes and coiled towards the cultivators!

 "Oo, Oo!"

 The eyes of those cultivators were filled with fear as they struggled with all their might. However, they could not move or speak and could only let out muffled sounds.

 The more than ten cultivators could only watch helplessly as the thick, grisly blood vines approached them.

 This process was an immense torture for the cultivators!

 Unable to withstand it, a female cultivator broke down and fainted on the spot.

 The other cultivators shuddered as well and looked at Teng Lingzi pleadingly.

 Teng Lingzi had a smug expression as he enjoyed the fear of the food before him.

 In his eyes, these cultivators were nothing more than food!

 They were his food!

 In the primordial era, humans were the weakest race and could only be enslaved as food.

 The more fearful the food was, the more excited the blood-robed youth was!

 Although the Blood Vine race was one of the Primordial Nine Races and had a powerful bloodline, they could only live ignobly all these years—Teng Lingzi had had enough!

 Thankfully, the fortune of the human race was depleted and the era of the primordial races had arrived!

 "Are you scared? Are you afraid?"

 Teng Lingzi smiled gently. "However, I'm still going to eat you guys up."

 As he spoke, the circular human faces on the top of the blood-colored vines suddenly split open, revealing sharp fangs and a torrential blood stench!

 Poof!

 A blood vine suddenly popped out and chomped down on the head of a cultivator. The vine twitched and swallowed it bit by bit!

 The remaining cultivators were scared out of their wits when they saw that!

 A cultivator's lifeforce drained rapidly and his gaze dimmed.

 That person was frightened to death!

 "Sigh,"

 Teng Lingzi sighed. "I've got to eat you up as soon as possible. Once you're dead, your flesh won't be fresh anymore."

 Poof!

 A blood vine opened its mouth and swallowed the cultivator.

 A moment later, the first blood vine that swallowed opened its mouth once more and spat out a pile of bones that were stained with fresh blood.

 The remaining cultivators were in despair.

 They knew that they would not be able to escape the fate of being devoured.

 Before long, more than ten cultivators were devoured by the blood-robed youth!

 Teng Lingzi let out a long breath and licked his grisly red tongue with a delighted expression. The blood-colored gourd in his left palm turned even more vibrant and sinister!

 "Reporting in, young master,"

 Right then, a Blood Vine clansman beside the palace said in a deep voice, "There's not much food left in the captivity of Six Stars Mountain. It can probably only last you for another year."

 "Seems like I've got to go out and capture some food back,"

 Teng Lingzi twisted his neck. "These hundreds of thousands of food from Southern Duel Sect are truly worthless. In just ten years, they're gone."

 As he said that, he smacked his lips as though he was reminiscing.

 "Actually, there's a monastery in the South Region that has sufficient food. Furthermore, they're all of good quality!" Teng Lingzi narrowed his eyes and said faintly.

 "You're referring to Dapamkara Monastery, young master?"

 The Blood Vine clansman below asked.

 "Yes,"

 Teng Lingzi nodded.

 "Dapamkara Monastery is one of the six Buddhist monasteries of the human cultivation world. We might not be able to take them down with our strength."

 The Blood Vine clansman analyzed.

 Teng Lingzi laughed. "If we want to attack Dapamkara Monastery, we'll naturally have to invite my father."

 "Ah, if the clan leader were to attack, there would be no doubt about it,"

 The Blood Vine clansman nodded.

 Teng Lingzi smiled. "Actually, Dapamkara Monastery is only strong on the surface as well. Their titular disciple has been in my hands for ten years and yet, no one dares to come."

 "I'm guessing that there's no Emperor in Dapamkara Monastery in this generation!"

 "You sure are wise, young master,"

 The Blood Vine clansmen hurriedly flattered before asking, "When are you prepared to attack Dapamkara Monastery with the clan leader, young master?"

 "There's no rush,"

 Teng Lingzi said indifferently, "Once I absorb all the power of the Ashoka Wood, I might be able to become a Half-Martial Ancestor or even advance to the Ancestor realm! At that time, I can flatten Dapamkara Monastery without my father even stepping in!"

 "The three aristocratic families will be next after we flatten Dapamkara Monastery. At that time, the entire South Region will be in the control of the Blood Vine race!"

 The Blood Vine clansman was also excited and continued.

 "Yes,"

 Teng Lingzi nodded. "That's for the future and we'll put it aside for the time being. Right, is there any news of Desolate Martial? I heard that this current one is the Creation Green Lotus body. If we can capture him, he will be the greatest tonic for me!"

 "Not yet,"

 The Blood Vine clansman replied, "If there's any news, I'll definitely report it right away!"

 "Yes,"

 Teng Lingzi reminded, "The other primordial races have also set their Killing Badges for him. Keep a close eye on him! If Desolate Martial appears, we must not let the God and Heavenly Eye races get their hands on him first!"

 "I'll definitely be the first to eat Desolate Martial's flesh!"
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 Chapter 1424 - Massacring Through Six Stars Mountain!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 After leaving Dapamkara Monastery, Su Zimo arrived near Six Stars Mountain in less than 10 days.

 From afar, Six Stars Mountain was blood-colored!

 The menacing vines crawled all over the mountains and earth densely. Blood-colored gourds grew on the vines and swayed with the wind, shimmering with a demonic blood glint.

 Su Zimo's expression was cold. He did not hide his tracks and flew into the air, speeding towards Six Stars Mountain.

 Now that he had entered the Conjoint Body realm and his Green Lotus True Body had undergone a complete transformation, other than Patriarchs, there were not many people in Tianhuang Mainland who could suppress him.

 There was no need for him to change his appearance and hide his identity.

 He was Desolate Martial!

 The reason why he was barging into Six Stars Mountain today was because he wanted to settle the score with the Blood Vine race!

 The moment Su Zimo arrived at the outer perimeter of Six Stars Mountain, the blood vines sensed the blood qi in his body and started climbing towards him!

 "There's actually a cultivator who doesn't know what's good for him and dares to take the initiative to come here."

 "Hehehehehe! What a strong bloodline! I can take on human form after devouring him!"

 Some of the blood vines were excited.

 The blood vines at the outer perimeter of Six Stars Mountain had low cultivation realms and could not even take on human form. As such, they could not see through Su Zimo's real strength.

 In the blink of an eye, hundreds of blood-colored vines coiled towards Su Zimo like madmen, wanting to drink his blood and eat his flesh!

 Su Zimo did not even look at the blood vines as he conjured hand seals with both hands and channeled his Essence Spirit.

 Swoosh!

 Suddenly, three balls of flames of different colors appeared beside Su Zimo.

 Scarlet, Immortal Dao Fire.

 Golden, Buddhist Dao Fire.

 Black, Fiend Dao Fire.

 This was a Dharmic art from the Scarlet Flame Heart Sutra, the Scarlet Flame Revolving Lantern. Three Dao Fires surrounded Su Zimo and spun slowly, forming a flame barrier!

 The moment the blood vines charged forward and revealed their bloodied mouths, they collided against the Scarlet Flame Revolving Lantern!

 Right now, Su Zimo was at the Conjoint Body realm. The might of the Scarlet Flame Revolving Lantern was something that even some Conjoint Body blood vines might not dare to take on, let alone these low-leveled blood vines!

 The Blood Vine race was flora after all.

 Although they reigned among the other flora, it did not mean that they did not have weaknesses.

 Flora feared fire the most.

 As for Su Zimo, he cultivated the Scarlet Flame Mental Sutra. His mastery of flames was extremely strong and the three Dao Fires he conjured were even more terrifying!

 The blood vines turned into ashes instantly when they struck!

 "Squeak, squeak!"

 When the vines turned into ashes, their true bodies let out sharp cries. The other vines on their bodies wanted to turtle back and avoid the three flames.

 However, the three Dao Fires were extremely ferocious and were not something that these low-level blood vines could defend against!

 Any single spark that landed on their bodies would ignite and the flames would extend throughout the entire blood vines.

 In the blink of an eye, a complete blood vine was burned into ashes!

 Su Zimo's expression was cold as he walked into Six Stars Mountain without stopping at all. Surrounded by three Dao Fires, he charged right in!

 Everywhere he passed, flames surged into the skies and countless blood vines perished in the sea of flames!

 Of course, the cultivation realms of those blood vines were not high and they could not even take on human form. They could only watch helplessly as the flames descended and burned them to ashes!

 "Who is there? How dare you barge into the territory of the Blood Vine race!"

 An expert of the Blood Vine race in human form appeared and stood in midair. He looked at the flames not far away and questioned loudly with a furious expression.

 Although the Blood Vine race being could take on human form, his cultivation realm was only at the Dharma Characteristic realm.

 "Territory of the Blood Vine race?"

 Su Zimo sneered and flicked his finger casually without even looking at him.

 Chi!

 A sword qi burst forth!

 The white light tore through the void and entered the glabella of the Blood Vine Dao Lord instantly!

 That person's eyes widened in disbelief.

 The sword qi was way too fast that he did not even have time to dodge!

 A single slash.

 It pierced his consciousness and shattered his Essence Spirit!

 The corpse of the Blood Vine Dao Lord fell from midair.

 Swash! Swash! Swash!

 When they saw that, the blood vines that wanted to advance were shocked and fled towards the six main peaks.

 "This is bad, there's an enemy intruder!"

 Many blood vines shouted as they fled.

 Su Zimo advanced at an extremely fast speed and arrived at the six main peaks before long.

 Suddenly!

 His expression changed and he turned over, sensing something.

 At the foot of the mountain not far away, there was a large empty space surrounded by blood vines that formed a fence. Many cultivators were gathered inside and there were more than 10,000 of them!

 Or rather, those cultivators could no longer be considered as humans.

 He did not know what those cultivators experienced but they were tortured to a state where they resembled neither human nor ghost!

 Every cultivator was in tattered clothes that could vaguely be recognized as robes of Southern Duel Sect.

 The faces of those cultivators were withered and yellow with dispirited expressions. Each of them had an iron hoop around their necks that was connected to a gigantic chain and the other was locked onto the fence of blood vines.

 All of them had hollow gazes and numb expressions.

 Even when they saw Su Zimo in midair through the gap in the fence, their expressions did not change and their eyes were dead.

 "This…"

 Su Zimo's eyes widened in disbelief as a possibility crossed his mind and his body trembled slightly!

 "Could the Blood Vine race have reared human cultivators like beasts?!"

 Su Zimo was enraged and his face was filled with killing intent. His eyes seemed to be burning with fire!

 In some of the ancient books or from others, he had heard about the tragic fate of humans in the primordial era.

 Humans were puny and were enslaved by the ten thousand races. In fact, they were treated as food and offerings by other races.

 When he heard that, Su Zimo felt emotional as well.

 But now that he witnessed it personally, he truly experienced the despair that humans of the primordial era endured!

 It was a tragic feeling of utter helplessness and despondence!

 Su Zimo took a deep breath of air and in a flash, he arrived outside the fence.

 A spark popped out from his fingertip and burned the entire place into ashes!

 When the Southern Duel Sect cultivators saw Su Zimo, all of them had fearful expressions and curled into a ball like frightened birds.

 A Heaven Slaying Sword Qi shot out from Su Zimo's fingertip and shuttled through the crowd with an endless sharpness!

 Clang! Clang! Clang!

 The sound of metal clashing echoed everywhere as sparks flew!

 In just a dozen breaths, the chains that bound the cultivators were severed by the Heaven Slaying Sword Qi!

 However, even though the surrounding fence was gone and the chains on their bodies were broken, those cultivators did not know how to escape.

 They seemed to be numb to it.

 Su Zimo surveyed the crowd and scanned twice carefully with a slightly disappointed expression.

 Initially, he was looking forward to seeing Ming Zhen in the crowd.

 Unfortunately, he found nothing after searching.

 "Fellow Daoist Su?"

 Right then, a weak voice sounded from the crowd.
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 Chapter 1425 - Pay With Blood!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Mmm?" 

 Su Zimo looked over.

 The voice was way too soft, almost like a mosquito.

 If not for his strong hearing, he might not have noticed it.

 His gaze landed on a female cultivator in the crowd.

 The female cultivator's hair was disheveled and she was curled into a ball, hiding in the crowd. However, there was a hint of vitality and vigor in her eyes compared to everyone else.

 "You are…"

 Su Zimo's gaze froze. As though he recalled something, he probed, "Tang Shiyun?"

 The female cultivator nodded repeatedly when she heard that name.

 She wiped away the mud on her face and revealed her facial features. Although she was still dirty, she could be recognized.

 "It's really you!"

 Su Zimo was surprised.

 To think that he would truly be able to meet an old friend in Southern Duel Sect.

 Tang Shiyun stood up and wanted to walk towards Su Zimo. However, she hesitated for a moment out of fear.

 "Come over. I won't hurt you."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 When she heard that, Tang Shiyun mustered her courage and walked out of the crowd.

 The number one beauty of Southern Duel Sect in the past was no longer as elegant as before.

 Back when the two of them first met in the ancient battlefield, they were both at the Golden Core realm.

 But now, Su Zimo had already entered the Conjoint Body realm and became an omnipotent Mighty Figure.

 Yet, Tang Shiyun was only at the Nascent Soul realm.

 The difference between them was getting wider.

 In the ancient battlefield back then, there were hundreds of thousands of paragons—how many of them could truly catch up to Su Zimo?

 "Did you see a monk from Dapamkara Monastery 10 years ago?"

 Su Zimo looked at Tang Shiyun and asked in a deep voice.

 Recalling for a moment, Tang Shiyun asked, "Was he a young monk that carried a green lantern?"

 "That's right!"

 Su Zimo's eyes lit up as he asked, "Where is he? Is he still alive?"

 Back in the Dao Inheritance Ground, Ming Zhen appeared and fought alongside him. His Destiny Dharmic Weapon was a green lantern!

 "Ten years ago, thanks to this monk, some Southern Duel Sect cultivators managed to escape,"

 Tang Shiyun sighed gently. "However, that monk's cultivation realm was not high enough and he still could not defeat the young master of the Blood Vine race and was suppressed by the latter. After so many years, he must have… died."

 Su Zimo gripped his fists gently with a cold expression.

 "Fellow Daoist… no, Senior Su. Are you here to save us?"

 Tang Shiyun realized that the difference between them was too great and it was no longer appropriate to address him as Fellow Daoist. She changed her manner of speech hurriedly and asked uneasily.

 "Yes,"

 Su Zimo nodded and took out some elixirs to store in a storage bag before handing it to Tang Shiyun. "Share these elixirs and leave this place as soon as possible!"

 Tang Shiyun's hands trembled as she received the storage bag, tears rolling down her face instantly.

 However, the other cultivators were still numb as they watched the scene in a daze without any joy of seeing the world once more.

 "These people…"

 Gazing at the expressions of those cultivators, Su Zimo felt a sense of sadness.

 Tang Shiyun smiled bitterly. "Ten years ago, the Blood Vine race attacked this place and our sect master died in battle. Three Mighty Figures and a Half-Martial Ancestor died."

 "However, we could not defend against the Blood Vine army. In less than a day, the entire Southern Duel Sect fell into the hands of the Blood Vine race."

 "Apart from the monk who helped hundreds of people escape, the other hundreds of thousands of disciples were reared like beasts by the Blood Vine race just so they could eat fresh food."

 "All these years, the Blood Vine race imprisoned us here and sealed our Dharmic powers. We can't even commit suicide!"

 At that point, killing intent spewed from Su Zimo's eyes.

 Tang Shiyun lamented, "For the past 10 years, the Blood Vine race has consumed more than a hundred Southern Duel Sect cultivators daily. No matter how we begged or struggled, nothing changed. We could only watch as our fellow sect mates decreased bit by bit."

 "That's hundreds of thousands of our sect mates! Right now, we're the only ones left!"

 Tang Shiyun could not hold on either and broke down mentally, bursting into tears.

 When those cultivators opened their eyes everyday, they did not know if they could survive the day or if they would be eaten as food.

 "Initially, we had a sliver of hope,"

 Tang Shiyun's face was filled with tears as she gave a bitter smile. "After all, hundreds of our sect mates escaped. We hoped that they would seek help from the other upper or super sects. Perhaps, some experts of our human race might come and save us from our misery."

 "However, we waited for a year, two years, five years… and no one came."

 "Eventually, we gave up."

 Su Zimo was silent.

 He clenched his fists so tightly that his knuckles turned incomparably pale!

 Even if Southern Duel Sect cultivators sought help, no sect or faction would rush over to save them from their misery.

 Who would provoke a great enemy like the Blood Vine race for some cultivators that were unrelated to them?

 Humans had led peaceful lives for way too long.

 They no longer had the drive and edge of the ancient era. None of them possessed the unyielding toughness to fight the primordial races courageously!

 Ancient wise sages of the human race, be it low-level cultivators or Mighty Figure and Patriarchs, were righteous and took care of one another. If they were to see this scene today, they would probably shed tears of frustration and bleed from the depths of their hearts!

 Right now, most of the cultivators had even forgotten the sufferings of humans in the primordial era!

 They forgot that in the ancient war, Patriarchs died, Emperors were killed and countless human experts fought with all their might in exchange for the peace of the human race!

 Even a super sect like Dapamkara Monastery, one of the six Buddhist monasteries, was only concerned about their own wellbeing—who would stand out to save everyone from Southern Duel Sect?

 "I'm a little late,"

 Su Zimo looked at everyone from Southern Duel Sect and said slowly, "But don't worry, with me here today, no one will be able to hurt you guys!"

 Apart from a few who had a sliver of hope reignited in their eyes, the rest were still grim and numb.

 "Fellow Daoists, he's Desolate Martial, the Dao Lord Desolate Martial who shook the world and established the Martial Dao!"

 Trapped here, Tang Shiyun's understanding of Su Zimo was still stuck at some of the rumors she had heard in the past.

 She did not know that Su Zimo was already a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure either.

 "In Myriad Phenomenon City, he was the one who suppressed the Rakshasa and God race and rescued the human paragons! Now that Dao Lord Desolate Martial is here, we have a chance of escaping alive!"

 Tang Shiyun looked at everyone from Southern Duel Sect and took out the elixirs from the storage bag, handing them to the cultivators as she spoke.

 Most people were indifferent.

 "What's the use of a Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord? Even a Half-Martial Ancestor was killed! Everyone is dead! Hahaha!" A cultivator burst into laughter in a deranged manner.

 Su Zimo had a sorrowful expression.

 Although these people were still alive, they were no different from dead people.

 "Dao Lord Desolate Martial, please kill me and give me a swift ending. That will be the greatest relief for me," A cultivator kowtowed to Su Zimo and begged softly.

 "Dao Lord Desolate Martial, please grant us death!"

 A large number of cultivators knelt down.

 When he saw that, Su Zimo's eyes reddened and he had nowhere to vent the rage and sadness in his heart. Eventually, he reared his head and howled!

 "Blood Vine race, I'm going to make you guys pay with blood!"
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 Chapter 1426 - Incinerating the Mountain!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Plain persuasion and consolation could no longer free the cultivators of Southern Duel Sect from their fears.

 For the past 10 years, that fear had been rooted in his heart.

 These Southern Duel Sect cultivators could only be moved upon a true massacre with the fresh blood of the Blood Vine race!

 At that time, they would realize that although the Blood Vine race was part of the Primordial Nine Races, they were not invincible!

 Su Zimo's gaze intensified and Dharmic powers surged as he conjured hand seals with both hands.

 The three Dao Fires that were initially surrounding him gathered rapidly and formed a tri-colored flame that emanated a shuddering aura!

 The Samadhi Dao Fire!

 Everyone from Southern Duel Sect looked at the bouncing flame with fearful expressions and did not dare to say anything.

 "Go!"

 Su Zimo rose slowly into the air and threw the tri-colored flame in his hands in the direction of Six Stars Mountain.

 At the same time, an Essence Spirit flame burst forth from his glabella and entered the tri-colored flame!

 A blaze surged!

 The Caturadhi Dao Fire!

 Now that Su Zimo had cultivated to the Conjoint Body realm, the might of the Caturadhi Dao Fire was something that even a Half-Martial Ancestor could not withstand!

 However, at that moment, he had already triggered his killing intent and wanted to kill all the Blood Vine race beings on Six Stars Mountain. He had no intention of holding back and gave it his all!

 Swoosh!

 Raging flames raged!

 Su Zimo channeled his Essence Spirit and Dharmic powers surged as the Caturadhi Dao Fire spread and burned continuously!

 Some of the Blood Vine race beings that could not take on human form could only watch helplessly as the Caturadhi Dao Fire burned—they shrieked and struggled as they turned into ashes!

 Some of the Blood Vine race beings wanted to escape in their human forms. However, the Caturadhi Dao Fire was extremely powerful and they could not defend even if a single spark landed on them!

 Su Zimo pushed his Essence Spirit to its limits!

 The speed of the Caturadhi Dao Fire was extremely fast as well!

 Some of the Blood Vine race beings that reacted slower were caught up by the Caturadhi Dao Fire and burned into ashes!

 In the blink of an eye, Six Stars Mountain was engulfed in a sea of flames!

 Everyone from Southern Duel Sect watched with widened eyes and agape mouths—they could no longer speak.

 This scene was way too shocking for them!

 More than half of the violent and bloodthirsty Blood Vine race that they initially thought to be invincible was burned by that fire!

 Most of the Blood Vine race beings that were burned by the Caturadhi Dao Fire were low-level.

 Even so, a sliver of hope was reignited in the eyes of everyone from Southern Duel Sect.

 The Caturadhi Dao Fire extended continuously and enveloped the entire Six Stars Mountain region!

 However, when the flames reached the feet of the six main peaks, they could not advance further. It was as though they were obstructed by some powerful force.

 There were still thousands of Blood Vine race beings that fled to the six main peaks to hide.

 Su Zimo's expression turned grim.

 He knew that the true battle had only just begun!

 The six main peaks were definitely guarded by top-tier experts of this primordial race!

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 Powerful figures soared into the skies with rampant mights!

 A Conjoint Body Mighty Figure of the Blood Vine race had appeared!

 Su Zimo swept his gaze and in the blink of an eye, more than 20 Conjoint Body Mighty Figures appeared in midair with torrential blood qi and a tremendous might descended!

 Against the pressure of the spirit consciousnesses of the 20 Conjoint Body Mighty Figures, the Caturadhi Dao Fire was greatly suppressed and its flame flickered as though it could extinguish at any moment.

 Naturally, the power of a Dharmic art's condensation could be pushed to its limits.

 For Su Zimo's Caturadhi Dao Fire, its power was significantly reduced after it was spread to such a large area—even a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure of the Blood Vine race could suppress it!

 In midair, the number of Conjoint Body Mighty Figures of the Blood Vine race was still increasing!

 Before long, there were 50 of them!

 50 Conjoint Body Mighty Figures were gathered on Six Stars Mountain alone. One could imagine how terrifying the foundation of one of the Primordial Nine Races, the Blood Vine race, was!

 If it was just the Mighty Figures of the Blood Vine race, they were nothing in Su Zimo's eyes.

 However, he could vaguely sense that there was an even stronger existence hidden in Six Stars Mountain that was watching him from a certain corner!

 A Blood Vine Half-Martial Ancestor!

 Furthermore, there was a high chance that there was more than one!

 "If a huge battle breaks out later, leave this place as soon as possible with your fellow sect mates,"

 Su Zimo sent a voice transmission to Tang Shiyun.

 There were more experts of the Blood Vine race on Six Stars Mountain than he had imagined!

 Once the battle broke out and he could not fend for himself, it would be difficult for him to protect Tang Shiyun and the others.

 "Who are you? How dare you barge into the territory of the Blood Vine race and kill our beings?!"

 A Mighty Figure of the Blood Vine race hollered.

 Su Zimo sneered, "Didn't the Blood Vine race release a Killing Badge on me? You can't even recognize me?"

 "Mmm?"

 The expression of the Blood Vine race beings in midair changed!

 "You are… Desolate Martial!"

 Some of the Blood Vine race beings shouted softly.

 "Fufufufu!"

 Right then, laughter sounded from Seven Kills Peak.

 A figure rose slowly, dressed in blood-colored robes. Licking his lips with a grisly red tongue, he said leisurely, "What a fruitless search we had. Desolate Martial, you saved me a lot of trouble by knocking on my door personally!"

 "Young master!"

 The Conjoint Body Mighty Figures of the Blood Vine race bowed when they saw that person.

 "You're Teng Lingzi, right?"

 Su Zimo's expression was cold as he glared at the blood-robed youth with undisguised killing intent!

 "That's me,"

 Teng Lingzi smiled sinisterly. "Why? Even the renowned strongest monster incarnate in history, the Mighty Figure Desolate Martial, has heard of my name?"

 "Were you the one who killed Ming Zhen?"

 Su Zimo asked coldly.

 "Who is Ming Zhen?"

 Teng Lingzi shook his head. "I've never bothered to memorize names for the ants of the human race. It's a waste of my energy."

 "Who would remember the name of the food they ate?"

 He smiled at Su Zimo with a hint of blood in his teeth, resembling a malevolent ghost from Hell!

 "Eh? Ming Zhen?"

 As though he recalled something, Teng Lingzi raised his brow and asked, "Are you referring to a little monk?"

 Su Zimo narrowed his eyes.

 When Teng Lingzi saw Su Zimo's strange expression, he nodded. "Seems like that's him."

 "The blood qi of that little monk is extremely strong and pure, so I kept him in my Blood Gourd to refine."

 As he said that, he took out a blood-colored gourd and held it in his palm.

 "This Blood Gourd is my Destiny Dharmic Weapon. Even if a Half-Martial Ancestor of the human race is sucked in, he won't be able to live for more than a year!"

 "However, that little monk sure is incredible. Tsk, tsk. To think that a mere Dharma Characteristic would be able to last till now in my Blood Gourd."

 "Mmm?"

 Su Zimo's eyes lit up with joy. "Ming Zhen isn't dead?"

 "You don't have to be happy either,"

 Teng Lingzi said with a smile, "That little monk won't be able to hold on for much longer. I'm guessing that in another year or so, he'll turn into a puddle of blood and become essence energy for my Blood Gourd!"

 "There's no need for a year or so,"

 Su Zimo's gaze was electric and murderous as he said slowly, "Today, I'll send you to Hell!"

 "Hahahaha!"

 As though he had heard something extremely amusing, Teng Lingzi said sinisterly, "Desolate Martial, don't worry. I'll keep you in the Blood Gourd as well and let you accompany him to the netherworld as blood!"
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 Chapter 1427 - Massive Battle!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Young master, there's no need for you to do it personally! I'll help you capture Desolate Martial!"

 A Conjoint Body Mighty Figure of the Blood Vine race stood out.

 Teng Lingzi waved it off and smiled. "No, I'm going to put this man into my Blood Gourd personally!"

 "Desolate Martial, in this world, there aren't many people in the same cultivation realm as me who are worthy of me attacking,"

 Teng Lingzi held the Blood Gourd and walked towards Su Zimo with a sinister smile. "It's your honor to die in my hands!"

 "Cut the crap and die!"

 Su Zimo sneered and charged towards Teng Lingzi in huge strides!

 "Why? You want to fight me in melee combat?"

 Teng Lingzi smiled gently.

 As the young master of the Blood Vine race, this monster incarnate of a generation saw through Su Zimo's plans instantly.

 Among the Primordial Nine Races, although the Blood Vine race was bloodthirsty, their blood qi and physique were not strong and were far inferior to the God and Dragon races.

 They were merely stronger than the Witch race.

 If he could force the Blood Vine race into melee combat, Su Zimo was extremely confident that he could suppress Teng Lingzi with his Green Lotus True Body!

 "Fu, it won't be that easy,"

 Teng Lingzi chuckled and stomped gently on the void.

 Swoosh! Swoosh!

 In the void, blood-colored vines that were as thick as arms suddenly grew and coiled towards Su Zimo!

 Before the blood vines arrived, the round human faces at the top opened their mouths and revealed sharp fangs that shone with a cold glint!

 At the very least, hundreds of blood vines coiled over with a nauseating stench, threatening to devour Su Zimo!

 "Humph!"

 Su Zimo's expression was unchanged as he flicked his finger without stopping.

 Tsk! Tsk! Tsk!

 Instantly, more than ten Heaven Slaying Sword Qi burst forth and circled around him with extreme sharpness. They intertwined and created a vast expanse of white!

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 The moment the blood vines approached, they were severed by the Heaven Slaying Sword Qi and blood gushed out, dying half the skies red!

 More than ten Heaven Slaying Sword Qi circled and blocked the hundreds of blood vines outside!

 "Heaven Slaying Sword Art?"

 Teng Lingzi frowned with a hint of fear in his eyes.

 In the records of the Blood Vine race, even in the upper world, the three great sword arts were extremely famous!

 If the three great sword arts were to fuse, the power would be even more unimaginable!

 Even Perfected Immortals of the upper world would have to avoid it!

 "Blood Storm!"

 Teng Lingzi channeled his Essence Spirit and conjured hand seals, pointing at Su Zimo from afar.

 Oo! Oo!

 Instantly, blood-colored shadow figures appeared in midair and surged towards Su Zimo like malevolent ghosts, forming a foul and evil gust!

 Blood Storm was a legacy secret skill of the Blood Vine race.

 Anywhere the gust passed, a cultivator's flesh could be stripped off completely!

 In the ancient war, a Patriarch of the Blood Vine race once released that secret skill. Everywhere the gust passed, only piles of white bones were left on the ground—it was extremely violent!

 When the gust blew over, Su Zimo was fearless and channeled his bloodline.

 The Creation Green Lotus was an utmost treasure of the universe and was flawless.

 Right now, Su Zimo was a humanoid Creation Green Lotus and was at Grade 7. When the gust blew over, it was suppressed by the green lotus bloodline instantly!

 Countless blood shadows dispersed and turned into a rain of blood that poured down.

 The blood rain was extremely evil and possessed an incomparably terrifying corrosive power. However, the green lotus was pure and untainted—it was the most effective against such a filthy and evil object!

 Su Zimo walked through the Blood Storm without being affected or injured at all!

 "How dare you embarrass yourself with such methods! The young master of the Blood Vine race is nothing much!"

 Su Zimo sneered, "I'll show you the Dharmic arts of humans!"

 "Ma!"

 "Hom!"

 He chanted in Sanskrit.

 The Daming Mantra reverberated through the world.

 This time round, he did not release any Demon Subduing Seal or Fiend Suppression Seal. Instead, he released the two most powerful Dharmic seals of the Daming Dharmic Seal.

 The Great Vajra Wheel Seal and Great Mount Meru Seal!

 The Dharmic seals descended!

 A gigantic Vajra Wheel crushed towards Teng Lingzi with shocking might!

 Teng Lingzi channeled his bloodline and his figure vanished. On the spot, a hundred blood vines grew and waved their arms, coiling towards the Vajra Wheel in midair.

 Against the Daming Dharmic Seal, Teng Lingzi was forced to reveal his true form!

 Those thick blood vines were Teng Lingzi's flesh and blood body. Compared to the Dharmic arts he had first conjured, they were completely different and possessed terrifying strength!

 The hundred blood vines moved at the same time and coiled around the Vajra Wheel tightly in the blink of an eye.

 The Vajra Wheel could no longer advance!

 The bedazzling Vajra Wheel gradually dimmed and eventually sank into the vines. Before long, it was corroded and riddled with holes!

 Bang! Boom! Boom!

 Right then, a huge shadow engulfed them.

 A gigantic godly mountain descended—it was the sacred mountain of the Buddhist monasteries, Mount Meru!

 The Dharmic seal condensed into a Mount Meru and suppressed Teng Lingzi with endless might!

 Swish!

 A hundred vines tore through the air and coiled towards Mount Meru.

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 However, the moment the vines touched Mount Meru, they were repelled by the divine power on the sacred mountain and exploded on the spot!

 "Ah!"

 Teng Lingzi roared.

 Not only did such an injury fail to repel him, it even enraged him!

 More vines surged towards Mount Meru.

 From the vines that were initially ruptured, nauseating blood splattered on Mount Meru, dimming the light of the sacred mountain and decreasing its strength!

 The Blood Vine race was the most bloodthirsty.

 Their bloodlines contained the mixed blood of countless living beings—it was the most polluted and filthy.

 Even Dharmic weapons would be destroyed completely if they made contact by accident!

 For a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure, the explosion of the vines was nothing much; they could regrow instantly.

 However, even the Great Mount Meru Seal could not withstand the filthy and evil blood gushing out!

 The fact that Teng Lingzi could dispel the two Daming Dharmic Seals was proof that he was capable.

 However, Su Zimo had already closed in while Teng Lingzi was fighting against the two Daming Dharmic Seals!

 Melee combat!

 Su Zimo wanted to maximize his advantage!

 When they saw that, the other Mighty Figures of the Blood Vine race did not attack nor did they look nervous.

 On the contrary, their eyes shone with mockery.

 On the battlefield.

 When Su Zimo descended, the Teng Lingzi transformed into his true form and took root in the ground—he could not move and could only fight head-on!

 A hundred vines tore through the air and whipped towards Su Zimo!

 "Shatter!"

 Descending from the skies, Su Zimo assumed the stance of Plow Heaven Stride, as though he was plowing a ravine in midair!

 "Pfft!"

 That single stomp caused more than ten blood vines to explode!

 Fresh blood splattered onto Su Zimo's body.

 Right then, something weird happened!
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 Chapter 1428 - Meeting Ming Zhen Eventually

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Suddenly, a blood-colored gourd flew out from Teng Lingzi's body and spun to Su Zimo's head.

 With its head facing down and its bottom facing up, the mouth of the gourd aimed at Su Zimo and shone with a blood beam that was filled with a mysterious power!

 "Mmm?"

 Su Zimo's expression changed!

 The power released by the Blood Gourd enveloped him and he could not help but fly towards the Blood Gourd.

 Right in front of everyone, Su Zimo's figure shrank continuously and turned into a streak of light, absorbed by the Blood Gourd!

 The Mighty Figures of the Blood Vine race were not surprised by this.

 "Hahahaha!"

 Teng Lingzi reverted to his human form and held the Blood Gourd in his palm as he roared in laughter. "Desolate Martial? Strongest monster incarnate in history? You still fell into my hands and were suppressed by me!"

 "You're brilliant, young master! You'll definitely be famous throughout Tianhuang Mainland in this battle!"

 "That's right. After this battle, even the reputation of the God race's Firmament Emperor and Goddess Xiaoxiang will be far inferior to you."

 "Desolate Martial was arrogant and ignorant. The bloodline and physique of our Blood Vine race are indeed not strong. However, we naturally possess powerful killing moves to be able to become one of the Primordial Nine Races! He didn't know that!"

 Many Mighty Figures of the Blood Vine race praised and flattered Teng Lingzi loudly.

 Actually, that Blood Gourd was extremely important to every single Blood Vine race being.

 When every Blood Vine race being was born, Blood Gourds would grow on the many vines. However, when they entered the Conjoint Body realm, the Blood Gourds would fuse together.

 It could be said that the Blood Gourd condensed more than half of the cultivation essence and cultivation of the Blood Vine race!

 Indeed, the Blood Vine race was not strong in melee combat.

 However, anyone tainted by the fresh blood of the Blood Vine race would establish a connection with the Blood Gourd. Once they got close, they would be absorbed by the Blood Gourd to be refined into blood water!

 Teng Lingzi said proudly, "That Desolate Martial was ignorant and truly thought that I had no means of suppressing him! To think that he would dare to get so close to me after being tainted by my blood. Even a Half-Martial Ancestor won't be able to break free from the power of the Blood Gourd!"

 "The fortune of the human race is depleted. That so-called strongest monster incarnate in history is nothing much. It didn't even take much effort for you, young master."

 "He's nowhere as good as he's made out to be."

 "Just because we primordial races have been dormant for so long, these ants and food of the human race really think of themselves as the masters of Tianhuang Mainland. Fufu."

 "Young master, how should we deal with the food?"

 A Mighty Figure of the Blood Vine race pointed to everyone from Southern Duel Sect not far away.

 The battle had broken out too quickly and Tang Shiyun was in the midst of persuading everyone. Right as everyone from Southern Duel Sect was moved and had hope reignited, they saw Su Zimo sucked into the Blood Gourd—he was suppressed by Teng Lingzi!

 The expression of everyone from Southern Duel Sect darkened and they laughed self-deprecatingly.

 To begin with, they should not have had any extravagant hope of being able to escape this place—their fates were long decided!

 Tang Shiyun gave a bitter laugh and sighed sorrowfully.

 "Of course we'll rear them again,"

 Teng Lingzi said indifferently, "Food should just understand that they are food. You're even dreaming of escaping?"

 "Are you still going to eat today, young master?"

 A Blood Vine race being asked.

 "There's no need."

 Teng Lingzi's gaze landed on the Blood Gourd in his palm and he could not help but laugh. "I don't even have to consume food for a period of time!"

 "Legend has it that Desolate Martial has the Green Lotus Body. If I can refine him, my Dharmic powers and combat strength will increase exponentially! I might be able to sense the opportunity to break through and comprehend the power of divine powers!"

 "Congratulations in advance, young master!"

 Everyone from the Blood Vine race congratulated him.

 "Yes,"

 Teng Lingzi nodded slightly and said in a deep voice, "I'm going to be in seclusion for a year thereafter. Don't disturb me during this period of time."

 "As for that food, I'll give it to you guys."

 "Thank you, young master!"

 Everyone from the Blood Vine race was delighted.

 …

 The Blood Gourd was grisly red.

 Everywhere was filled with blood!

 Even though he was sucked in by Teng Lingzi's Blood Gourd, Su Zimo's expression was still calm without any hint of panic. He released his spirit consciousness and surveyed his surroundings.

 Although the Blood Gourd did not look huge, it had a dimension of its own within.

 Su Zimo's gaze landed on the inner wall of the Blood Gourd.

 There were thin blood scars that were dense and intertwined. Like veins of a human, there was even blood flowing within!

 "According to Teng Lingzi, Ming Zhen should still be in the Blood Gourd. Why can't I find any trace of him?"

 Su Zimo furrowed his brows slightly.

 "Could Ming Zhen have failed to hold on and was refined into blood by Teng Lingzi?"

 Su Zimo scanned the Blood Gourd carefully.

 Suddenly!

 His expression changed as his gaze landed on a blood cocoon that was half the height of a human in the corner.

 Initially, he did not notice the blood cocoon at all. At first glance, it looked like a lump of blood in a Blood Gourd without any special features or signs of life.

 However, Su Zimo's spirit perception was strong.

 He could sense a faint hint of divine benevolence from the blood cocoon. Although it was weak, he caught it!

 In a flash, Su Zimo arrived beside the blood cocoon.

 The blood cocoon was filled with blood threads that coiled tightly and no one could see what was inside.

 Su Zimo reached out and tugged casually, removing most of the blood threads.

 All of those blood threads possessed an extremely strong corrosive power. If not for the fact that his Green Lotus True Body underwent a complete transformation, Su Zimo's palm would have rotted and his bones would have been exposed!

 There was indeed a monk in the blood cocoon.

 The monk sat in a lotus position with his palms clasped together. His eyes were closed and his body shone faintly. He was extremely skinny and more than half of his flesh had already dissipated!

 Su Zimo almost could not recognize him!

 Right then, the monk opened his eyes and caught sight of Su Zimo.

 His eyes were clear as water, pure and sincere.

 Even in such a sinister and filthy environment, his eyes still gave off a kind and beautiful feeling.

 It was Ming Zhen!

 Su Zimo had only seen such a clear and sincere gaze from Ming Zhen before!

 Gazing at Ming Zhen who was withered and skinny, Su Zimo felt his heart wrench and his eyes reddened.

 "Junior Brother, you're here,"

 Ming Zhen smiled gently with a look of joy and gratification on his face.

 When he saw that smile, Su Zimo nearly teared up.

 For some reason, at that moment, there was no anger or killing intent in him—there was only an indescribable feeling of gratitude.

 Ming Zhen had been trapped by the Blood Gourd for ten years and it was a fate worse than death.

 If it was anyone else, they would have broken down mentally.

 Even Su Zimo could not imagine what would have happened to him if he was imprisoned for a full ten years in such a sinister and filthy environment.

 There was a high chance that he would enter the fiend Dao completely and activate the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra once more to kill!

 However, Ming Zhen did not.

 Ming Zhen could still smile.

 There was no resentment or hatred.

 Through Ming Zhen, Su Zimo could sense the supreme benevolence and magnanimity of Ksitigarbha Bodhisattva!

 He swore that he would only attain his Buddhahood after Hell was empty with all living beings liberated!

 Su Zimo's will was resolute and unshakable. However, against such Buddhism, he was moved and he burst into tears!
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 Chapter 1429 - Deep Master and Disciple Relationship

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "I'm sorry, I'm late," 

 Su Zimo felt guilty.

 Ming Zhen shook his head and raised his withered palm, as though he wanted to wipe away the tears on Su Zimo's face.

 However, he lost his strength halfway through and his arm fell limply once more.

 When he saw that, Su Zimo's heart ached.

 He could clearly sense that Ming Zhen's lifeforce was extremely weak.

 If he had been a little later, Ming Zhen might not have been able to hold on!

 "Master is gone,"

 After a moment of silence, Su Zimo decided to reveal the truth.

 "I know,"

 Ming Zhen nodded.

 Su Zimo was slightly stunned and confused.

 Ming Zhen replied, "Although I was trapped here at that time, I seemed to have sensed something."

 At that point, he paused for a moment and pointed to his chest. "It hurt here. At that time, I knew that master had passed on."

 Although they were thousands of miles apart, he could sense the passing of his kin.

 Ming Zhen's voice was calm but there was an incomparably repressed sadness in it!

 "Master left peacefully without any pain,"

 Su Zimo said gently, "Before he left, he even instructed me to come to the South Region to visit you."

 Back when Monk Yuan Bei said that to Su Zimo, he did not think too much about it.

 Now that he thought about it, Monk Yuan Bei must have given that advice because he sensed something!

 However, Monk Yuan Bei was at the end of his lifespan and could not do anything.

 Ming Zhen lowered his head slightly.

 This pure and innocent little monk did not show the slightest bit of fear or cowardice even though he was in Hell!

 He had been trapped here for 10 years and was almost dead. However, his heart did not waver at all and he could still maintain his initial resolution with a smile.

 However, at that moment, Ming Zhen lowered his head and pursed his lips when he heard the news of Monk Yuan Bei. Although he was silent, his clothes were drenched in tears.

 Even though he tried his best to contain the sadness in his heart, he could not.

 "The farewell at the Dragon Burial Valley was an eternal farewell,"

 A moment later, he said softly with a quivering voice.

 Ming Zhen was different from Su Zimo.

 Ever since they were sent into the ancient battlefield, Su Zimo had been hunted down by various major sects and factions and even returned to the Dragon Burial Valley to seek shelter.

 However, Ming Zhen did not have the chance to return.

 There were always regrets in life.

 Some regrets, once missed, could not be made up for in this lifetime.

 Ming Zhen had long sensed the death of Monk Yuan Bei and was trapped here. All these years, the pain and torture he endured was even greater than Su Zimo had imagined!

 A long time later, Ming Zhen spoke, "When I sensed master's departure, I chanted the Ksitigarbha Bodhisattva Prayer Sutra, Amitabha Sutra and Rebirth Mantra for him here, hoping that he would be able to move on to the Pure Land without having to suffer again."

 Just as Su Zimo was about to console him, he sensed something and his expression changed!

 Right in front of him, the inner walls of the blood-colored gourd began to squirm like the stomach of a human and seeped blood!

 The blood was extremely evil and surged towards Su Zimo and Ming Zhen.

 Su Zimo's reaction was extremely fast. Waving his sleeves, he swept up Ming Zhen who was beside him and leaped into the air.

 However, there was a limit to the space within the Blood Gourd.

 Su Zimo carried Ming Zhen and rose continuously. In the blink of an eye, they arrived at the top of the Blood Gourd.

 The mouth of the gourd was blocked by Teng Lingzi.

 The blood water beneath surged rapidly and would drown the two of them before long!

 Su Zimo's situation was still fine. However, Ming Zhen's body was already on the brink of collapse. Coupled with his emotional fluctuation earlier on, he might not have been able to withstand the impact of the blood water!

 Su Zimo released his consciousness and green light flashed.

 The Creation Lotus Platform descended!

 Wielding the Creation Green Lotus, Su Zimo channeled his blood qi and let out the sound of a tsunami. He channeled his Dharmic powers and smashed it towards the mouth of the gourd!

 Boom!

 There was a loud bang!

 The Creation Lotus Platform collided heavily against the mouth of the gourd and received a tremendous recoil.

 Although Su Zimo's arm was slightly numb, the mouth of the gourd did not budge at all!

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 He wielded the Creation Lotus Platform and continued smashing repeatedly with a loud bang!

 The entire Blood Gourd shook but the mouth of the gourd showed no signs of relenting!

 The blood below had already extended up.

 "Junior Brother, take this green lantern with you,"

 Right then, Ming Zhen spoke, "Part of the reason why I was able to hold out here for 10 years was because of the inheritance of Ksitigarbha Bodhisattva. At the same time, it was because of the protection of this green lantern."

 Normally speaking, even Half-Martial Ancestor experts could not withstand the refinement of Teng Lingzi, let alone Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords!

 It was clear how strong the green lantern was to be able to support Ming Zhen till now!

 Su Zimo swept his gaze across. In this sealed and filthy environment, although the flame on the green lantern was small and weak, it was still burning and emitting a faint glow!

 It was that faint light that blocked most of the power of the Blood Gourd!

 "Ming Zhen, there's no need for that,"

 Su Zimo's expression was cold as he said slowly, "I truly don't believe that such a filthy Blood Gourd can devour and refine the Creation Green Lotus that stole the creation of Heaven and Earth!"

 "If he wants to devour the Creation Green Lotus, I'll let him!"

 Su Zimo channeled his bloodline to its limits. His figure seemed to have vanished and a flawless green lotus grew from the rumbling blood water!

 The green lotus was flawless and pure, like a treasure of the world that could not be approached by any filthy or evil object.

 The flower bud on the green lotus blossomed silently!

 Seven petals blossomed one after another, emitting a resplendent glow!

 The gigantic green lotus platform lifted Ming Zhen up and the 63 holes shone with rays of light, nourishing his flesh and Essence Spirit!

 Although the blood water surged, it could not approach the Creation Green Lotus!

 Swoosh!

 The Creation Green Lotus swayed gently and its body expanded, charging into the skies with an unstoppable might as though it wanted to burst through the world!

 Six Stars Mountain.

 Many Mighty Figures of the Blood Vine race had just rounded up everyone from Southern Duel Sect again and were commanding their underlings to clean up the battlefield.

 The battle had ended quickly.

 However, the fire burned Six Stars Mountain beyond recognition.

 Apart from the six main peaks that were still intact, the rest were charred.

 The Blood Vine race suffered immense losses as well.

 There were more than 10,000 Blood Vine clansmen stationed at Six Stars Mountain and more than half of them died in the fire!

 Previously, the Blood Vine race had already regarded this place as their territory completely and even some low-level blood vines had started to relocate here.

 To think that the fire would burn all the low-level blood vines into ashes!

 Teng Lingzi descended on Seven Kills Peak and had just activated his bloodline to refine the Blood Gourd while heading to his seclusion ground.

 Suddenly!

 The Blood Gourd in his palm shook.

 He chuckled with a mocking expression. "You want to come out after entering my Blood Gourd?"

 Not long after.

 The Blood Gourd shook repeatedly.

 However, it was useless. The Teng Lingzi merely held on gently and the Blood Gourd could not fall!

 "Struggle. You'll give up when you're tired."

 Teng Lingzi smiled gently.

 All of a sudden!

 As though he sensed something, Teng Lingzi's eyes widened and his smile froze on his face!
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 Chapter 1430 - Killing Teng Lingzi

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Crack! Crack! Crack! 

 A jarring sound rang in Teng Lingzi's ears, as though something had split apart!

 His eyes widened as he turned around slowly, looking at the Blood Gourd in his palm in disbelief. His pupils constricted as he gasped!

 To his horror, he realized that cracks were appearing on this Destiny Dharmic Weapon that coexisted with him!

 Although they were thin, they were clear!

 Furthermore, those fine cracks were extending at a visible speed.

 In the blink of an eye, the entire Blood Gourd was filled!

 "T-This…!"

 Teng Lingzi panicked and shrieked with a quivering voice, "That's impossible!"

 "How can my Destiny Dharmic Weapon shatter?!"

 "Desolate Martial is merely made of flesh and blood. How is this possible?!"

 Teng Lingzi was wrong about one thing.

 Right now, Su Zimo could no longer be considered as a body of flesh and blood.

 He was a complete Grade 7 Creation Green Lotus!

 The Creation Green Lotus was born in Chaos and stole the creation of Heaven and Earth. It was eternal and flawless with immense vitality. Even the Blood Vine race of the Primordial Nine Races could not refine the Creation Green Lotus!

 Snap!

 Another strange sound rang in Teng Lingzi's ears.

 His gaze froze.

 A gigantic crack had already appeared on the Blood Gourd!

 Through the crack, streaks of green light even burst forth in a bedazzling manner!

 Boom!

 There was a deafening bang!

 The Blood Gourd exploded and a gigantic green lotus soared into the skies from Seven Kills Peak. It shone brightly and exuded a powerful might as it looked down on all living beings!

 The Blood Gourd exploded and Teng Lingzi's entire arm was ruptured. Flesh splattered everywhere as fresh blood spewed!

 "Ah!"

 Teng Lingzi shrieked tragically and was sent flying. His face was pale as he spat out a huge mouthful of blood with a dispirited expression.

 It was nothing much for his arm to be snapped.

 At most, he could regrow it after expending some Dharmic powers.

 However, most of the Blood Vine race's cultivation was on the Blood Gourd.

 Now that his Destiny Dharmic Weapon was destroyed, it was equivalent to reducing more than half of his cultivation and combat strength!

 It was over!

 His future cultivation, past glory and current status were all crippled!

 Countless clansmen of the Blood Vine race coveted the position of the young master.

 Now that his Destiny Dharmic Weapon was shattered and his cultivation was crippled, he was no longer qualified to be the young master of the Blood Vine race!

 This was a huge blow for him!

 The commotion attracted countless gazes.

 Many Mighty Figures of the Blood Vine race looked at the Creation Green Lotus on Seven Kills Peak with shocked expressions and wary gazes!

 After all, the Blood Vine race was a type of flora.

 Although it was extremely domineering, it was inferior in the face of a powerful life form like the Creation Green Lotus!

 The Creation Green Lotus dared to and could even snatch the creation of Heaven and Earth—what was a mere Blood Vine race compared to it?!

 "What are you guys waiting for?!"

 Teng Lingzi roared, "Kill him! He's Desolate Martial!"

 Many Mighty Figures of the Blood Vine race reacted and moved one after another, charging towards Seven Kills Peak.

 "Teng Lingzi, you've trapped my senior brother for 10 years and slaughtered hundreds of thousands of cultivators. Today, I'll have you pay with your life!"

 Su Zimo's voice sounded, chilling to the bones.

 "How dare you!"

 Right then, a holler sounded from Seven Kills Peak!

 A shuddering aura burst forth and descended on the Creation Green Lotus, wanting to suppress it!

 A Half-Martial Ancestor!

 The birth of the Creation Green Lotus had finally alarmed the Blood Vine Half-Martial Ancestor!

 Actually, prior to this, the Blood Vine Half-Martial Ancestor had already noticed Su Zimo.

 However, the moment the battle began, Su Zimo was put into the Blood Gourd by Teng Lingzi and suppressed. There was naturally no need for the Blood Vine Half-Martial Ancestor to appear.

 But now, the situation was different!

 Although Teng Lingzi was severely injured, right now, he was still the young master of the Blood Vine race.

 There was no way the Blood Vine Half-Martial Ancestor would let Su Zimo kill the young master right under his nose!

 Boom! Boom! Boom! Boom! Boom!

 Apart from Seven Kills Peak, the other five main peaks released powerful auras one after another as well!

 There were six Blood Vine Half-Martial Ancestors guarding the Six Stars Mountain!

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 The situation was worse than he had imagined!

 Actually, if it was just one or two Blood Vine Half-Martial Ancestors, Su Zimo was confident that he could fight them with his transformed Green Lotus True Body and many powerful trump cards.

 In fact, he could even suppress them!

 However, against six Half-Martial Ancestors, 50 Conjoint Body Mighty Figures and thousands of Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords and Void Reversions, it would be difficult.

 The only way was if his Dragon Phoenix True Body descended.

 This did not mean that the Dragon Phoenix True Body was much stronger than the current Green Lotus True Body. Instead, it was the many secret skills of the Dragon Phoenix True Body that countered the Blood Vine race the most.

 Be it the Dragon Phoenix Flame or Barren, they were extremely lethal to the Blood Vine race!

 In a flash, Su Zimo judged the situation.

 It was definitely a fool's dream to think that he would be able to kill all the Blood Vine races with his Green Lotus True Body today.

 If he could escape with Ming Zhen and the Southern Duel Sect cultivators from this place, it would already be extremely fortunate!

 However, no matter what, Teng Lingzi had to die!

 He was the greatest sinner!

 The spirit consciousness pressure of the six Half-Martial Ancestors descended, wanting to suppress the Creation Green Lotus.

 The Half-Martial Ancestors of the other five peaks had already appeared and were heading over.

 As for the Half-Martial Ancestor of Seven Kills Peak, he was already on the mountain peak!

 "Hahahaha!"

 When he saw that, Teng Lingzi burst into laughter and shouted with a tragic expression, "Desolate Martial, even if you cripple my Destiny Dharmic Weapon, you won't be able to survive!"

 "I'll kill you first!"

 Su Zimo activated his Bloodline phenomenon and the Creation Green Lotus shone brightly, releasing a tremendous power that repelled the spirit consciousness pressure of the six Half-Martial Ancestors!

 "Desolate Martial, how dare you!"

 The Half-Martial Ancestor on Seven Kills Peak hollered with a sharp expression.

 "Even if the Patriarch arrives today, he won't be able to save you!"

 Su Zimo glared at Teng Lingzi coldly and said, "Die!"

 Boom!

 The Creation Green Lotus swayed and the void trembled as cracks extended towards Teng Lingzi!

 Teng Lingzi's combat strength was diminished and he could not dodge at all.

 He knew that he was going to die and a vicious glint flashed through his eyes. With a deranged expression, he took out a blood-colored badge from his storage bag and tossed it towards Su Zimo!

 The Killing Badge of the Blood Vine race!

 This Killing Badge was not a powerful Dharmic weapon.

 The lotus leaves of the Creation Green Lotus slashed gently and sliced the Killing Badge into two.

 However, at the same time, the Killing Badge released a strange power that descended on Su Zimo.

 Su Zimo wanted to check carefully but the power suddenly vanished.

 It was as though he was merely imagining things earlier on.

 Furthermore, he did not sense anything amiss with his body.

 "Desolate Martial, you can't escape! You'll have to be hunted down by the Blood Vine race for all eternity! Hahaha! Hahaha!"

 Teng Lingzi's tragic laughter sounded.

 The power of the Creation Green Lotus descended!

 Boom!

 There was a loud bang!

 Right in front of everyone, Teng Lingzi exploded like the Blood Gourd earlier on and a blood mist spewed, dying the peak red!

 His Essence Spirit could not even escape and turned into nothingness!

 The young master of the Blood Vine race was dead!
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 Chapter 1431 - Hidden Expert

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "I'm going to tear you to pieces and turn your bones to ashes!"

 When he saw that, the Blood Vine Half-Martial Ancestor of Seven Kills Peak said with a cold voice and a grim expression.

 Su Zimo could not hold on any longer either after he released that attack. He reverted to his human form and descended from midair, panting slightly with sweat on his forehead.

 This time round, he was fighting against the spirit consciousness pressure of six Half-Martial Ancestors!

 After all, he had just entered the Conjoint Body realm—such a toll on an early-stage Conjoint Body Mighty Figure was way too great!

 Ever since Su Zimo entered Six Stars Mountain and released the Caturadhi Dao Fire, his Essence Spirit had expended immensely after forcefully killing Teng Lingzi while going against six Half-Martial Ancestors.

 If not for the fact that the Creation Lotus Platform was nourishing his Essence Spirit continuously, he would not have been able to withstand such an immense toll.

 When he saw the six Half-Martial Ancestors and 50 Mighty Figures of the Blood Vine race approaching, Su Zimo made a decision.

 This was not a place where he should linger!

 If he continued fighting with the Blood Vine race, there was a high chance he would die here.

 Once he left this place and recovered his energy, he could make a comeback!

 Furthermore, even though he could not sense anything unusual about the Killing Badge released by Teng Lingzi before his death, there was indeed something strange about it.

 There was a high chance that the Killing Badge was a latent danger that could burst forth at any moment!

 50 Mighty Figures had already arrived.

 The Half-Martial Ancestors of the other five peaks descended on Seven Kills Peak as well!

 Six Half-Martial Ancestors and 50 Mighty Figures surrounded Seven Kills Peak so tightly that even mosquitoes could not fly out, let alone a living person!

 With a calm expression, Su Zimo slapped his storage bag and took out a crumpled beast hide that was etched with mysterious formation patterns.

 A teleportation formation from the primordial era!

 Once activated, it could teleport Su Zimo millions of kilometers away.

 Of course, the teleportation formation was incomplete and its location could not be fixed—it was extremely random.

 Su Zimo was prepared to send Ming Zhen away first.

 He would defend here for a moment before looking for an opportunity to teleport away with everyone from Southern Duel Sect!

 As long as Ming Zhen could leave this place, given his cultivation realm, the inheritance of Ksitigarbha Bodhisattva and the green lantern, he would definitely be able to recover!

 At that moment, Su Zimo was supporting Ming Zhen and could clearly sense that the latter's aura had turned unstable—it was a sign that he was about to break through!

 Initially, Ming Zhen was only at the Dharma Characteristic realm.

 However, in order to save everyone from Southern Duel Sect, he came alone and was suppressed by Teng Ling in the Blood Gourd for an entire ten years!

 For the past ten years, Ming Zhen had been resisting the Blood Gourd constantly.

 The moment he relaxed slightly, he would be melted into a puddle of blood!

 As long as he could not defend against it, he would die!

 No pressure could compare to this situation.

 Under that immense pressure, now that Ming Zhen broke free, the suffering he endured for the past ten years became the source of energy for his breakthrough!

 Furthermore, Ming Zhen's trip carried the benevolence and boldness of Ksitigarbha Bodhisattva!

 If nothing went wrong, he would definitely advance to the Conjoint Body realm!

 With that, Su Zimo had to teleport Ming Zhen away first.

 "This is bad! Desolate Martial is escaping!"

 "Hurry, seal the space!"

 "It's too late!"

 When the Blood Vine Half-Martial Ancestors saw Su Zimo take out the beast hide, they vaguely realized something.

 However, by the time they reacted, Su Zimo had already activated the teleportation formation on the beast hide!

 The beast hide shone brightly and emanated a mysterious energy fluctuation.

 "Mmm?"

 Suddenly, Su Zimo's expression changed!

 The incomplete teleportation formation on the beast hide was completely activated and rich Dharmic powers lingered around it. However, it seemed like it was met with a powerful obstacle and could not be condensed!

 Su Zimo had experienced such a phenomenon before.

 Back in Heaven and Earth Valley, in order to kill him, the experts of the primordial races captured Night Spirit and set up an impenetrable trap, even sealing the space in advance!

 Later on, if Monk Daming had not attacked secretly, this Green Lotus True Body, Dragon True Body and even Night Spirit would have died in Heaven and Earth Valley!

 But now, the space around Six Stars Mountain was sealed as well!

 Su Zimo had suffered such a huge loss before.

 Therefore, when he first arrived at Six Stars Mountain, he had already scanned in advance and checked that the surrounding space was not locked!

 In other words, someone had made use of this short period of time to seal the surrounding space from the moment he killed his way into Six Stars Mountain until now!

 This was the first time that the situation had spiraled out of Su Zimo's control!

 Given his capabilities, he could definitely locate the spatial nodes and dispel the spatial seal with sufficient time.

 However, given the current situation, there was no way the Blood Vine Half-Martial Ancestors and Mighty Figures would give him the time and opportunity.

 Since he could not escape, he could only fight head-on!

 "Everyone, you sure are capable!"

 Gritting his teeth, Su Zimo said coldly and put away the beast hide once more.

 The six Half-Martial Ancestors exchanged glances as shock and confusion flashed through their eyes.

 It was as though the six Blood Vine Half-Martial Ancestors did not know who sealed the space here either.

 "Could it not be the six of them?"

 Su Zimo frowned and looked at the Mighty Figures of the Blood Vine race in the surroundings.

 Could some Mighty Figure of the Blood Vine race have predicted his move and sealed the space in advance?

 That was not impossible.

 After all, in the battle of Heaven and Earth Valley, he escaped using the teleporation formation on this beast hide.

 It was only logical for someone to think of this move beforehand.

 However, Su Zimo merely swept his gaze across the crowd vaguely.

 None of the Mighty Figures of the Blood Vine race stood out with smug expressions.

 Su Zimo's heart sank!

 Could it be that the six Half-Martial Ancestors and 50 Mighty Figures were not the ones who sealed the space of Six Stars Mountain—was it someone else?

 If that was truly the case, it would be terrifying!

 This meant that there was another expert hiding on Six Stars Mountain that even managed to hide from his senses!

 Furthermore, this expert had predicted his methods beforehand and attacked secretly, cutting off his retreat route and sealing off all possibilities!

 Su Zimo felt chills run down his spine.

 This was a truly strong enemy!

 He controlled everything without even showing himself!

 Could there be a Mahayana Patriarch of the Blood Vine race hidden on Six Stars Mountain?

 Impossible!

 Su Zimo quickly denied that speculation.

 If a Mahayana Patriarch was here, he would have been suppressed with a single finger instead of watching Su Zimo kill the young master of the Blood Vine race.

 Who could it be?

 As Su Zimo's imagination was running wild, the six Half-Martial Ancestors and 50 Mighty Figures of the Blood Vine race relaxed.

 Although they did not know who sealed the space here, it was not a bad thing. At the very least, it severed Desolate Martial's escape route!

 "Hahahaha!"

 A Blood Vine Half-Martial Ancestor could not help but laugh. "Desolate Martial, oh Desolate Martial. Even after all your scheming, you're still a step away!"

 "Desolate Martial, this is a destined calamity in your life. Even if you have wings, you won't be able to escape today!"
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 Chapter 1432 - Hanging by a Thread

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Junior Brother, put me down. Don't worry about me."

 Ming Zhen realized that the situation was dangerous and said softly.

 Su Zimo obeyed and placed Ming Zhen carefully not far away.

 At that moment, Ming Zhen was withered and emaciated after being refined by Teng Lingzi for 10 years. Seated in a lotus position, he was like a skeleton that would fall apart with a single gust of wind.

 "Junior Brother, don't worry and fight."

 Ming Zhen closed his eyes after saying that.

 Seven Kills Peak.

 Su Zimo surveyed the experts of the Blood Vine race fearlessly and shouted with a burning gaze, "Come, let me see what your Half-Martial Ancestors can do!"

 "Brazen ant!"

 A Blood Vine Mighty Figure cursed and threw out the Blood Gourd in his hands. It spun and smashed towards Su Zimo.

 Su Zimo sneered and closed his sword finger, slashing gently in the direction of the Blood Vine Mighty Figure!

 Chi!

 A white sword qi burst forth with a blinding brilliance that seemed like it could rip the void into two!

 Although the Blood Gourd was the Destiny Dharmic Weapon of the Blood Vine Mighty Figure, it could not defend against the sharpness of the Heaven Slaying Sword Qi.

 It was cut into two by a single slash!

 The remnant might of the sword qi did not stop. Under the horrified gaze of the Blood Vine Mighty Figure, it turned into a cold light and entered the person's glabella!

 Even Patriarchs would not be able to survive if the sharpness of the Heaven Slaying Sword Qi entered their consciousness, let alone Mighty Figures!

 A bloody scar appeared on the glabella of the Blood Vine Mighty Figure. His expression was dim and his eyes were listless. His head tilted and he fell from midair, already dead!

 The Blood Vine Mighty Figures were in an uproar!

 Even the six Blood Vine Half-Martial Ancestors frowned.

 "To think that you would obtain a sword art passed down from the upper world!"

 The Blood Vine Half-Martial Ancestor of Seven Kills Peak said coldly.

 "Stop wasting our breath on him and join forces to kill him lest he creates trouble for us!"

 The Blood Vine Half-Ancestor that walked out of Heavenly Residence Peak said and attacked right away!

 A gust with a nauseating stench and a rain of blood descended!

 The six Blood Vine Half-Martial Ancestors attacked at almost the same time and released their secret skills!

 When released by Half-Martial Ancestors, Blood Storm was even more sinister and vile!

 Six gusts of foul wind gathered around Su Zimo.

 The filthy blood rain splattered on Su Zimo's body!

 Channeling his bloodline, Su Zimo's body shone with a resplendent glow. He created the Immovable Foundation Seal with hand seals and chanted Sanskrit to defend against the secret skills.

 Earlier on, when he broke through Teng Lingzi's Blood Gourd, he had already released his Bloodline phenomenon.

 At that moment, without the support of his Bloodline phenomenon, Su Zimo was struggling to defend against the power of the six Half-Martial Ancestors!

 The other dozens of Blood Vine Mighty Figures reverted to their true forms and took root as well. Thousands of blood-colored vines extended and coiled towards Su Zimo!

 The blood vines bared their sharp fangs—all of them wanted to rip off a piece of Su Zimo's flesh!

 Su Zimo had a Green Lotus True Body and his flesh was a great tonic for them!

 If they could bite off a piece of flesh, they might even be able to break through!

 If there were only 50 Blood Vine Mighty Figures, they would not be a threat to Su Zimo.

 However, at that moment, against the attacks of six Half-Martial Ancestors, Su Zimo's spirit consciousness and Dharmic powers were greatly restricted and suppressed!

 Right now, the thousands of blood vines coiled over and almost sealed all of Su Zimo's space!

 The combat strength of every single Blood Vine Mighty Figure was equivalent to a Grand Demon!

 This was equivalent to thousands of Grand Demons ganging up on Su Zimo!

 Furthermore, those blood vines were much more bloodthirsty than Grand Demons!

 "Sandstorm!"

 "Avici!"

 "Sea Burial Secret Skill!"

 "Mighty Heavenly Dragon Transcendence!"

 Su Zimo channeled his Dharmic powers to their limits and released Dharmic arts one after another with the nourishment provided to his Essence Spirit by the Creation Green Lotus to fight against the experts of the Blood Vine race!

 In truth, if Su Zimo was alone, he would not have had to fight so hard for this battle.

 Given his movement technique, he could definitely kill his way out before the six Half-Martial Ancestors and dozens of Mighty Figures formed an encirclement.

 He could make use of his movement technique to maneuver the experts of the Blood Vine race.

 But now, Ming Zhen was by his side.

 If he left, it would be equivalent to exposing Ming Zhen!

 Right then, a strange fluctuation came from the mountain peak.

 Boom!

 Suddenly, a Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic appeared behind Ming Zhen and rose continuously. In the blink of an eye, it grew to a height of 90 feet!

 Supreme Dharma Characteristic!

 The Dharma Characteristic emitted a powerful and sacred Buddhist light and suppressed countless vengeful spirits and malevolent ghosts!

 That was Ming Zhen's Ksitigarbha Dharmic Body!

 At that moment, Ming Zhen was attempting to fuse the Ksitigarbha Dharmic Body into his body!

 Ming Zhen was breaking through!

 He wanted to break through to the Conjoint Body realm and fight alongside Su Zimo!

 "Fufu,"

 When he saw that, a Blood Vine Half-Martial Ancestor sneered, "Even if you break through, you'll just only be at the Conjoint Body realm. You're still nothing but an ant!"

 Ming Zhen obtained the inheritance of Ksitigarbha Bodhisattva and managed to condense a Supreme Dharma Characteristic after sitting ten years in the Blood Gourd.

 Anyone who could condense a Supreme Dharma Characteristic was definitely a monster incarnate!

 Ming Zhen's future accomplishments were limitless as well.

 However, the Blood Vine Half-Martial Ancestor was not wrong. Even if Ming Zhen could advance to the Conjoint Body realm, it would not affect the entire situation much.

 Su Zimo's Green Lotus True Body fused with three Supreme Dharma Characteristics and his combat strength far surpassed Ming Zhen. However, he could not break free and fell into a bitter battle.

 How could Ming Zhen do anything after fusing with just one Supreme Dharma Characteristic?

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 The battle was still ongoing!

 Su Zimo's Green Lotus True Body was indeed terrifying.

 Although he was completely disadvantaged and was tainted by the filthy and extremely evil blood, he was not affected much and his bloodline circulated normally.

 However, he did not have much Dharmic powers left.

 Such a battle consumed way too much Dharmic powers!

 At the end of the day, Su Zimo was only at the early-stage Conjoint Body realm. Even with the nourishment of the Creation Lotus Platform, his Essence Spirit could not hold out for much longer.

 As for the six Blood Vine Half-Martial Ancestors, they gradually revealed a hint of impatience. Even after attacking for a long time, they had not succeeded.

 "Kill that little monk!"

 A Blood Vine Half-Martial Ancestor said in a deep voice, "Leave Desolate Martial to us!"

 Although that action seemed simple, it was extremely vicious!

 Ming Zhen's existence was not a threat to them.

 However, if a Blood Vine Mighty Figure targeted Ming Zhen, Su Zimo would definitely divert some of his attention to protect the latter. With that, he would not be able to handle both ends and the pressure he would have to endure would increase exponentially!

 Swash! Swash! Swash!

 The six Blood Vine Half-Martial Ancestors took out their Destiny Blood Gourds. They arrived swiftly above Su Zimo's head with the bottom of the gourd facing up and the mouth facing down.

 "Absorb!"

 The six Blood Vine Half-Martial Ancestors tapped their fingers gently.

 The six Blood Gourds released a terrifying suction force!

 If one could not withstand the suction force of a single Blood Gourd, they would be sucked into it.

 However, the burst of six Blood Gourds was equivalent to six different forces acting on Su Zimo's body—they were trying to rip his Green Lotus True Body apart!

 "Ah!"

 Su Zimo froze on the spot motionlessly and could not help but let out a long howl as he felt an immense pain!

 It was as though his body was about to be shredded by the six different powers!

 That was no longer a Dharmic art!

 The six Blood Vine Half-Martial Ancestors used their divine powers!

 At the same time, the other dozens of Mighty Figures of the Blood Vine race temporarily abandoned Su Zimo and lunged towards Ming Zhen!

 Both of them were in danger and their lives were hanging by a thread!
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 Chapter 1433 - Vanish?

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 With his life on the line, Su Zimo channeled his Essence Spirit fanatically without caring about anything else. He closed his sword fingers with both hands and channeled the Heaven Slaying Sword Art!

 Tsk! Tsk! Tsk!

 A series of blinding sword qi burst forth from Su Zimo's body. They were dense and thousands of them slashed towards the six Half-Martial Ancestors and dozens of Conjoint Body Mighty Figures!

 A single Heaven Slaying Sword Qi was enough to kill a Mighty Figure of the Blood Vine race.

 What sort of a scene was that with thousands of Heaven Slaying Sword Qi?!

 The stars in the firmaments were chaotic and more than 10,000 sword qi surged through the world, threatening to slice the void into pieces!

 Many Mighty Figures of the Blood Vine race were shocked!

 What they saw was an ocean of sword qi that wanted to devour them without a trace!

 Even the six Blood Vine Half-Martial Ancestors were shocked, let alone them!

 The Heaven Slaying Sword Qi burst forth and severed the suction power of the six Blood Gourds almost instantly.

 The six Blood Vine Half-Martial Ancestors hurriedly retrieved their Blood Gourds and retreated. They channeled Dharmic arts to defend against the incoming Heaven Slaying Sword Qi!

 Even they had to avoid this sharpness!

 Clang! Clang! Clang!

 The Heaven Slaying Sword Qi struck their Blood Gourds and the sound of metal clashing echoed with sparks!

 There were white sword scars on the Dharmic weapons of the Half-Martial Ancestors!

 The six Blood Vine Half-Martial Ancestors felt their hearts ache when they saw that.

 Although their Destiny Dharmic Weapons did not suffer much damage, it would take more than ten years for the sword scars on them to recover completely.

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 In the blink of an eye, half of the thousands of blood-colored vines were severed!

 Some of the Mighty Figures of the Blood Vine race reacted swiftly and transformed into their human forms right away. They retreated rapidly and fled into the distance.

 Those with slower reactions were caught by the Heaven Slaying Sword Qi and killed on the spot!

 In just a few breaths, a Mighty Figure of the Blood Vine race had already died on the spot!

 "Desolate Martial!"

 The six Blood Vine Half-Martial Ancestors winced when they saw that.

 They channeled their Dharmic powers and released their Destiny Blood Gourds. A large pool of blood poured out of the gourds and formed an evil and filthy blood sea that surged towards the Heaven Slaying Sword Qi!

 The sword qi ocean collided with the sea of blood.

 Two completely different powers were eating one another!

 The sword qi was sharp and sliced the blood sea into pieces.

 However, the blood sea surged and returned to normal in the blink of an eye!

 Dozens of breaths later, the sword qi gradually weakened.

 Finally, it was drowned in the blood sea released by the six Blood Vine Half-Martial Ancestors and dissipated!

 The battle ended in an extremely tragic manner.

 The entire Seven Kills Peak was filled with blood!

 Su Zimo's face was pale and he was drenched in sweat. His Essence Spirit was already throbbing in pain and he had expended all the power of his Essence Spirit by releasing the Heaven Slaying Sword Art!

 It was even worse for the Blood Vine race.

 For the six Blood Vine Half-Martial Ancestors that joined forces to neutralize most of the Heaven Slaying Sword Qi, things were still fine for them.

 However, some of the Mighty Figures of the Blood Vine race reacted slower and were killed on the spot by the Heaven Slaying Sword Qi before they could escape from Seven Kills Peak in human form!

 Of the initial 50 Mighty Figures, there were only 31 left!

 Furthermore, among them, some were injured and were still in shock!

 "Desolate Martial, well done!"

 The Blood Vine Half-Martial Ancestor of Seven Kills Peak said slowly, "Ever since the ancient war, there has never been another foreign race that could kill so many of our Blood Vine race. You're the first!"

 "Even crushing your corpse into pieces and burning your bones into ashes won't be able to resolve the hatred in my heart and your sins!" Another Blood Vine Half-Martial Ancestor hollered as well.

 The Blood Vine Half-Martial Ancestor of Heavenly Residence Peak said coldly, "In my opinion, we should restrain his Essence Spirit and torture it day and night with the most cruel punishment! His body must be suppressed as well and he must not undergo reincarnation for all eternity!"

 Suppress for all eternity without reincarnation!

 That was the most vicious punishment for a cultivator!

 Su Zimo's expression was cold and he said nothing.

 He was not afraid of those threats about being suppressed without being able to reincarnate.

 The Green Lotus True Body was like a clone!

 He had two other true bodies!

 Once the Martial Dao Prime Body and Dragon Phoenix True Body grew, the Blood Vine race would have to pay the price!

 However, Su Zimo still felt extremely guilty.

 After all, he failed to rescue those Southern Duel Sect cultivators from their misery and he could not protect Ming Zhen either.

 Right then, a commotion broke out from the Blood Vine race.

 "Elder Cang Xi, something doesn't seem right!"

 A Mighty Figure of the Blood Vine race pointed in Su Zimo's direction and said to the Blood Vine Half-Martial Ancestor of Seven Kills Peak with a bewildered expression.

 "What is it? Make yourself clear!"

 Elder Cang Xi glanced at Su Zimo and could not help but frown as he hollered when he did not notice anything unusual.

 "T-That little monk is gone!"

 The Mighty Figure of the Blood Vine race was puzzled and stuttered.

 "Ah, he's indeed gone!"

 "How could this be?"

 The other Mighty Figures of the Blood Vine race noticed this as well.

 "Mmm?"

 Elder Cang Xi and the other Blood Vine Half-Martial Ancestors narrowed their gazes and their expressions changed slightly!

 True enough!

 The little monk that was initially in a lotus position beside Su Zimo on Seven Kills Peak had vanished!

 The six Half-Martial Ancestors immediately released their spirit consciousnesses and searched every single corner of Seven Kills Peak carefully, but they could not find Ming Zhen!

 It was as though he had vanished into thin air!

 How was that possible?

 A living person like that was gone right under their noses?

 "Desolate Martial, where did you hide that little monk?!"

 Elder Cang Xi asked sternly.

 At that moment, Su Zimo was shocked as well.

 Everyone from the Blood Vine race thought that Ming Zhen was hidden by him, but he did not know what happened at all.

 He released 10,000 Heaven Slaying Sword Qi and fought against the experts of the Blood Vine race—he did not have the energy to hide Ming Zhen at all.

 "It's fine if you don't want to tell me!"

 Elder Cang Xi sneered, "The space here is already sealed. That little monk is definitely still on Six Stars Mountain! I don't believe that we can't find a living person!"

 "Search!"

 Elder Cang Xi's expression was cold as he waved his hand and ordered!

 At the side, a Blood Vine race being stood on the spot and looked into the distance with widened eyes, motionless as though he had seen something unbelievable.

 "What are you waiting for? Hurry and search!"

 Elder Cang Xi questioned.

 "E-Elder, something isn't right!"

 The Mighty Figure of the Blood Vine race pointed into the distance and rubbed his eyes, stammering, "Why are the 10,000 food over there gone as well?"

 Su Zimo swept his gaze and could not help but feel shocked!

 Ming Zhen's inexplicable disappearance had already puzzled him.

 This scene was even more shocking!

 The 10,000 Southern Duel Sect cultivators that were initially locked up vanished into thin air as well!

 What was going on here?

 Could someone have shifted Ming Zhen and the 10,000 Southern Duel Sect away while he was fighting against the Blood Vine experts?

 What sort of methods could teleport so many living beings right under the noses of him and the Blood Vine Mighty Figures and Half-Martial Ancestors?

 Ming Zhen was right beside him!

 However, he sensed nothing the entire time!

 Even the Blood Vine race was shocked, let alone Su Zimo.

 "I refuse to believe this!"

 Elder Cang Xi's expression darkened as he said slowly, "How can so many people vanish into thin air in such a short period of time? Search!"

 "There's no need."

 Right then, a voice sounded. It was gentle and calm like Sanskrit, sounding like a spring breeze.
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 Chapter 1434 - Terrifying Methods

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 A figure walked over from not far away, wearing grayish-white robes with shoulder-length hair.

 His long hair covered most of his face, revealing only one eye.

 That eye was clear and bright, as though it possessed supreme wisdom!

 A gentle breeze blew and that person's long hair swayed slightly, revealing a thin blood scar on his glabella.

 "It's him!"

 Su Zimo was shocked when he saw who it was.

 He had never expected that person to appear here!

 Monk Daming!

 Back then, after the farewell at the Grand Primordium Ancient Temple, Su Zimo had not seen this person again.

 However, in the battle of Heaven and Earth Valley, there was a high chance that Monk Daming was the one who helped him in secret!

 Although Monk Daming did not appear, he was the final beneficiary of that battle and all of Heavenly Secrets's plans were paving the road for him!

 Be it the Grand Primordium Ancient Temple or Heaven and Earth Valley's setup, everything displayed Monk Daming's immense wisdom and planning!

 Even Su Zimo was impressed by his control and judgment of situations.

 He schemed against all the experts of the world in Heaven and Earth Valley and the primordial races were no exception!

 Strictly speaking, even Su Zimo's two true bodies, Night Spirit included, were merely chess pieces in Monk Daming's trap—no one could escape from his trap!

 If the disappearance of Ming Zhen and everyone from Southern Duel Sect was the work of Monk Daming, it would no longer be surprising.

 Back when Monk Daming was at the Dharma Characteristic realm, he cultivated four unprecedented Supreme Dharma Characteristics—even Su Zimo was inferior to him!

 Although the Green Lotus True Body condensed three Supreme Dharma Characteristics and could even fuse them to reach a height of 99 feet, it was still unknown who was stronger when compared to the four Supreme Dharma Characteristics.

 A few years ago, Monk Daming was only at the perfected Dharma Characteristic realm in the Grand Primordium Ancient Temple.

 Now that they met again, Monk Daming was already at the perfected Conjoint Body realm!

 Su Zimo's cultivation speed was already extremely terrifying. However, it was still slightly inferior compared to Monk Daming.

 It was clear that Monk Daming had benefited way too much in the battle of Heaven and Earth Valley!

 After absorbing the blood of so many experts and even the bloodline of the primordial races, Monk Daming's cultivation would definitely advance in a short period of time!

 Back in the Grand Primordium Ancient Temple, Su Zimo exchanged blows with Monk Daming briefly.

 He suffered a complete defeat!

 Now, Su Zimo had obtained many great opportunities and even his Green Lotus True Body underwent a complete transformation and grew into a Grade 7 Creation Green Lotus.

 However, when he met Monk Daming again, Su Zimo could still sense that he was unfathomable!

 Even in his peak condition, he did not have much confidence against Monk Daming.

 Most importantly, Monk Daming still suppressed him in terms of cultivation realm!

 "What is he doing here?"

 "He saved everyone from Southern Duel Sect and Ming Zhen?"

 "Was he the one who created the spatial seal of Six Stars Mountain? Why did he seal the space?"

 When he saw Monk Daming, many questions filled Su Zimo's mind.

 "Who are you?"

 When he saw who it was, the Blood Vine Half-Martial Ancestor, Elder Cang Xi, frowned slightly and narrowed his eyes as he asked slowly.

 The Blood Vine Half-Martial Ancestor of Heavenly Residence Peak sneered, "Why? A Conjoint Body Mighty Figure like you wants to come and die?"

 "No way!"

 A Mighty Figure of the Blood Vine race was pent up and could not help but say coldly, "I can't kill Desolate Martial, but you think I can't kill you?"

 Before his sentence was finished, the Mighty Figure of the Blood Vine race attacked all of a sudden!

 Blood vines burst forth from his body and coiled towards Monk Daming!

 Monk Daming had a calm expression and a warm gaze. He reached out and grabbed the Mighty Figure of the Blood Vine race through the void.

 The Mighty Figure of the Blood Vine race froze on the spot motionlessly, as though he was restrained by some power!

 Thereafter, under many gazes, the Mighty Figure of the Blood Vine race's body exploded instantly and his flesh splattered everywhere. His Essence Spirit was destroyed and he died!

 One move!

 Monk Daming attacked and destroyed the Essence Spirit of a Mighty Figure of the Blood Vine race without even touching the latter's body!

 Many Mighty Figures of the Blood Vine race were shocked and hurriedly summoned their Destiny Dharmic Weapons. They conjured talismans and were on guard.

 Even the expressions of Elder Cang Xi and the other five Half-Martial Ancestors changed!

 Given the capabilities of a Half-Martial Ancestor, he could naturally kill Mighty Figures with ease.

 However, although this person was only a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure, wasn't he having a way too easy time killing someone of the same cultivation realm?!

 Su Zimo shook his head with a mocking expression.

 That Mighty Figure of the Blood Vine race did not know what was good for him and actually challenged Monk Daming.

 Even he could not claim victory against Monk Daming, let alone others!

 "Who are you?!"

 Elder Cang Xi hollered, "Desolate Martial already has a Killing Badge of the Blood Vine race. If you don't leave, the Blood Vine race will definitely fight you to the death!"

 "If you guys die, who will know that it was me?"

 Monk Daming asked indifferently.

 "Haha!"

 Elder Cang Xi burst into laughter as though he had heard the greatest joke in the world. "Why? You want to kill all of us here?"

 "Apart from the six of us Half-Martial Ancestors and more than 30 Conjoint Body Mighty Figures, there are thousands of Void Reversions and Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords of the Blood Vine race here. How many of us can you kill?!"

 "Since I want to attack, all of you will naturally have to die."

 Monk Daming's tone was calm and gentle, as though he was recounting a fact. However, every single word he said carried killing intent!

 "To someone like you?"

 Another Blood Vine Half-Martial Ancestor sneered.

 Even Su Zimo was skeptical about Monk Daming wanting to kill all the Blood Vine race beings here.

 There were thousands of Blood Vine race beings here but Monk Daming was alone. Even if his combat strength was torrential, he might not be able to wipe out all the Blood Vine race beings.

 Furthermore, if the Blood Vine Half-Martial Ancestors saw that the situation was amiss and fled in different directions with all their might, Monk Daming would not be able to catch all of them.

 Right then, Monk Daming smiled as well. "Otherwise, why do you guys think that I sealed the space here?"

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat!

 The spatial seal was indeed done by Monk Daming!

 However, the spatial seal was not done to target him. Monk Daming did it to kill all the Blood Vine race beings here!

 Such methods!

 Such boldness!

 The more Su Zimo thought about it, the more he realized how terrifying Monk Daming was!

 At that moment, Elder Cang Xi gradually calmed down as well.

 He also realized that although the cultivator before him was a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure, he was troublesome to deal with!

 The spatial seal meant that they could not even send a message!

 "Good, good, good!"

 Elder Cang Xi nodded repeatedly. "To think that apart from Desolate Martial, the human race has someone like you! Let's see what you can do!"

 "As you wish,"

 Monk Daming strode forward and extended his palm. With a backhand slap, he descended from the skies and suppressed Elder Cang Xi!

 His entire palm shone with a layer of golden light that was blinding!

 Dong!

 At the same time, Monk Daming's heart thumped.

 It was as though someone was beating the heavenly drums. It was deep and powerful, causing the world to tremble for a moment. Thereafter, the sound of a tsunami echoed through the entire Six Stars Mountain!
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 Chapter 1435 - Southern Duel Six Stars Formation

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 It was no surprise that Monk Daming could cultivate to the Tsunami Blood realm.

 What truly surprised Su Zimo was that the technique released by Monk Daming right now was Diamond Monastery's secret skill, the Diamond Sutra!

 Legend has it that when cultivated to the peak of the Diamond Sutra, one could condense a diamond heart.

 The beating of the heart was like the beating of a divine drum and the world would tremble for it!

 With the beating of his heart, his blood qi surged and the power he released was extremely ferocious—it could subdue all demons and suppress everything!

 Elder Cang Xi's heart skipped a beat.

 The attack of the white-robed man was way too terrifying and even he could not defend against the surging power!

 Without hesitation, Elder Cang Xi reverted to his true form and took root.

 The other five Half-Martial Ancestors reverted to their true forms as well.

 Six Half-Martial Ancestors attacked at the same time and hundreds of incomparably thick blood vines tore through the air and coiled towards Monk Daming's descending palm!

 Softness countered hardness.

 Although the power released by Monk Daming was strong, the hundreds of blood vines coiled around his arm like an anaconda!

 In the blink of an eye, Monk Daming was drowned by the hundreds of blood vines!

 "Hahaha!"

 A Blood Vine Half-Martial Ancestor roared in laughter. "I was wondering what sort of an impressive figure he was. So, he's nothing much!"

 "Don't underestimate your opponent and kill with all your might!"

 Elder Cang Xi hollered softly.

 Hundreds of blood vines constricted continuously, threatening to turn Monk Daming who was inside into sludge!

 Suddenly!

 The expressions of Elder Cang Xi and the others changed!

 They felt an extremely intense burning pain as though they were not killing a person but a gigantic fireball!

 Psst!

 The six Blood Vine Half-Martial Ancestors could not help but release their grasp and retrieved their vines.

 Monk Daming's figure reappeared and a layer of flames burned on his body, emitting an extremely terrifying temperature!

 The flames landed on the blood vines of the six Half-Martial Ancestors and burned dozens of them into holes—it was a tragic sight!

 "The secret skill of Dapamkara Monastery!"

 Su Zimo focused his gaze.

 The moment Monk Daming attacked, he used two top-tier secret skills of the Buddhist monasteries!

 Monk Daming had once condensed four Supreme Dharma Characteristics of the Buddhist monasteries and it was not surprising for him to have such attainments in Buddhism.

 Poof! Poof!

 The six Blood Vine Half-Martial Ancestors reacted extremely quickly and severed those vines, spewing filthy and evil blood to extinguish the flames.

 "Absorb!"

 The six Blood Vine Half-Martial Ancestors summoned their Destiny Dharmic Weapons once more and threw the six Blood Gourds above Monk Daming's head. The mouth of the gourds faced him and released a terrifying suction force!

 The six suction forces wanted to rip Monk Daming into two!

 Unyielding, Monk Daming condensed the Immovable Foundation Seal with his hands. His glabella shone and an ancient temple appeared, expanding with the wind!

 The Grand Primordium Ancient Temple!

 Countless experts were buried in this ancient temple.

 However, not many people knew that this Grand Primordium Ancient Temple was a Destiny Dharmic Weapon of a person!

 The ancient temple was filled with signs of time, ancient and filled with a Buddhist glow, as though it had brought everyone back to the primordial era.

 The Grand Primordium Ancient Temple hovered above Monk Daming's head and instantly isolated the power imbued in him by the six Blood Gourds!

 The six Half-Martial Ancestor Dharmic weapons were in a stalemate with the Grand Primordium Ancient Temple!

 It was impossible for the six Blood Gourds to rip the Grand Primordium Ancient Temple apart.

 However, it was extremely difficult for the Grand Primordium Ancient Temple to suppress six Half-Martial Ancestor Dharmic weapons as well!

 When they saw that, Elder Cang Xi and the others attacked once more.

 At the same time, the 30 Mighty Figures of the Blood Vine race in the surroundings attacked one after another!

 Countless Dharmic arts descended!

 Instantly, the weather changed and Dharmic powers surged, almost penetrating the spot where Monk Daming stood!

 Monk Daming had a calm expression as he conjured hand seals with both hands and waved them in midair. Pointing in all directions, he shouted softly, "Formless Dharma!"

 The moment he said that, the descending Dharmic art dissipated into emptiness!

 "Formless Monastery's secret skill!"

 Su Zimo nodded silently.

 Monk Daming not only knew the top secret skills of the Buddhist monasteries, he had even cultivated them to their limits!

 "Seven Floor Pagoda!"

 Monk Daming changed his hand seals and a gigantic Seven Floor Pagoda descended from the skies, emitting a divine and flawless Buddhist light. Sanskrit reverberated endlessly!

 The Buddhist pagoda seemed to be extremely heavy and suppressed the six Blood Vine Half-Martial Ancestors with an endless might!

 Elder Cang Xi and the others were in their true forms and were rooted to the ground. Unable to move, they could only fight the Dharmic arts head-on!

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 However, how terrifying was the Seven Floor Pagoda? It was the most effective against such evil beings!

 The descent of the pagoda crushed at least a hundred blood vines and flesh splattered everywhere in a tragic manner!

 As Half-Martial Ancestors, Elder Cang Xi and the others had boundless Dharmic powers. With a surge, the severed blood vines grew once more!

 "We'll hold him back. Hurry and look for the spatial nodes to dispel the spatial seal here!"

 Elder Cang Xi had already realized that the situation was bad and hurriedly ordered the remaining Conjoint Body Mighty Figures to disperse and search for the spatial nodes.

 All they had to do was to dispel the spatial seal here.

 At that time, they would gain the upper hand be it in fighting or sending a message!

 "Trying to escape?"

 Monk Daming shook his head gently. "How is that possible?"

 "That's all there is to your methods!"

 Elder Cang Xi sneered, "You're dreaming if you think that you can kill us with such capabilities!"

 Monk Daming did not argue. Suddenly, he took a mysterious step and chanted while conjuring hand seals repeatedly, releasing Dharmic powers into the six main peaks!

 "Mmm?"

 Elder Cang Xi and the others felt their hearts skip a beat and were bewildered.

 Sensing something, Su Zimo suddenly looked up!

 Six gigantic stars appeared in the firmaments and revolved with a mysterious trajectory!

 "That's the… Southern Duel Six Stars!"

 Su Zimo murmured softly.

 The moment he said that, a series of explosions sounded from Six Stars Mountain!

 Bang! Boom! Boom!

 One after another, terrifying powers burst forth from the six main peaks and surged into the skies, connecting to the Southern Duel Six Stars above the firmaments!

 "That's a formation!"

 Su Zimo's attainment in array formations was extremely high to begin with and he realized right away that Monk Daming was activating an ancient formation!

 This ancient formation made use of Heavenly Residence Peak, Heavenly Bridge Peak, Heavenly Secrets Peak, Heavenly Assimilation Peak, Heavenly Blessings Peak and Seven Kills Peak to invoke the power of the Southern Duel Six Stars, interweaving to activate the formation!

 Monk Daming's figure suddenly paused and his eyes lit up like the stars in the skies as he hollered softly, "Southern Duel Six Stars Formation, activate!"

 Starlight fell from the skies one after another!

 Not only did every single streak of starlight contain the might of Heaven and Earth, their might was even amplified with the augmentation of the formation!

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 The starlight fell onto Six Stars Mountain and created huge pits.

 Some of the Mighty Figures of the Blood Vine race could not dodge in time and their bodies were penetrated by the starlight, dying on the spot!

 Even Mighty Figures of the Blood Vine race could not defend against the power of starlight, let alone the other Void Reversions and Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords.

 The starlight was intensifying.

 There were screams all over Six Stars Mountain and there were rivers of blood!
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 The terrain drew in the stars and the six main peaks corresponded to the Southern Duel Six Stars. Alongside the activation of the formation, the power of the Southern Duel Six Stars Formation was pushed to its limits!

 The starlight was intensifying.

 Initially, Elder Cang Xi and the other five Blood Vine Half-Martial Ancestors could defend against it.

 However, the formation was fused perfectly with the terrain of Six Stars Mountain and the stars in the skies circulated continuously, increasing in number!

 Unless someone could break through the formation forcefully, the Southern Duel Six Stars Formation would not stop!

 Even if things were to drag on, Elder Cang Xi and the other Half-Martial Ancestors would be exhausted to death!

 Half an hour later, even Elder Cang Xi and the other Half-Martial Ancestors felt exhausted and weak. It was even worse for the other Blood Vine race beings.

 Against the Southern Duel Six Stars Formation, there were less than ten Mighty Figures of the Blood Vine race left!

 Of the thousand odd Blood Vine race beings, more than half were dead and less than a thousand were left. They fled everywhere in the circle of Six Stars Mountain to avoid the starlight.

 However, the starlight was dense as rain and the space here was sealed—how could they hide?

 In less than 15 minutes, the remaining Blood Vine Mighty Figures would be buried on Six Stars Mountain!

 When he saw that, Su Zimo felt emotional.

 Given Monk Daming's combat strength, he might be able to secure victory against six Half-Martial Ancestors head-on.

 However, he chose to use an even more relaxed method—he made use of external forces to kill all the Blood Vine race beings here!

 In fact, Su Zimo suspected that Monk Daming had already arrived long ago.

 However, Monk Daming waited for him to fight against everyone from the Blood Vine race before choosing to appear.

 It was as though everyone was part of his plans!

 What did Monk Daming do this for?

 Was he trying to refine the bloodline of the Blood Vine race on Six Stars Mountain?

 Was it because he was compassionate and wanted to save everyone from Southern Duel Sect?

 Was it for the Ashoka Wood?

 Were there other motives?

 Su Zimo was not certain.

 However, no matter what, Monk Daming was on the side of the human race. Even though he veered onto the path of the fiends, he was much stronger than most of the cowardly cultivators!

 Dapamkara Monastery did not dare to provoke the Blood Vine race.

 However, Monk Daming dared to!

 Not only did he dare to, he even wanted to kill all the Blood Vine race beings on Six Stars Mountain!

 On the battlefield.

 Finally, the six Blood Vine Half-Martial Ancestors could not hold on any longer. They reverted to their human forms and fled into the distance, avoiding the starlight.

 If they were to take root on the ground in their true forms, they would be crushed to death by the endless starlight!

 When he saw that, Su Zimo shook his head gently.

 It was over.

 If Elder Cang Xi and the others were to take on human forms, they would die even faster!

 After taking on human form, although Elder Cang Xi and the others were much more agile in their movement techniques, their combat strength was greatly reduced.

 They were almost completely helpless against Monk Daming!

 Furthermore, the space here was already sealed and it was impossible for Elder Cang Xi to dispel the spatial seal within a short period of time.

 However, if Elder Cang Xi and the others remained in their true forms, they would only be able to hold out for slightly longer at best.

 That was the terror of Monk Daming!

 He did not give the Blood Vine race any way out!

 Monk Daming had a calm expression when he saw Elder Cang Xi and the others take on human forms. In a flash, his speed was shocking and he caught up to a Blood Vine Half-Martial Ancestor in the blink of an eye!

 It was too fast!

 Su Zimo cultivated many escape techniques such as Boundless Golden Light and so on. By fusing all of them together, he could only barely match Monk Daming's speed!

 Most likely, only the innate divine power of the Golden Roc comprehended by the Dragon Phoenix True Body could surpass Monk Daming.

 "You… "

 The Blood Vine Half-Martial Ancestor had clearly not expected Monk Daming to descend before him so quickly. In his panic, he attacked.

 "Blood Transformation!"

 The Blood Vine Half-Martial Ancestor hollered and flicked his sharp nails, slicing his wrist and spitting out a stream of essence blood towards Monk Daming!

 That essence blood contained his extremely deep cultivation. Once any living being was enveloped and he activated his secret skill, he could suck the bloodline of that living being dry!

 Monk Daming smiled and a strange blood glint flashed through his eyes.

 Suddenly!

 He opened his mouth and sucked the incoming essence blood!

 The essence blood surged into Monk Daming's mouth!

 Not only that, Monk Daming's action caused the wound on the wrist of the Blood Vine Half-Martial Ancestor to rupture suddenly. Endless blood gushed forth like a burst dam!

 Conjoint Body Mighty Figures could even regrow severed limbs.

 A wound that small could be healed in the blink of an eye.

 However, Monk Daming's suction caused blood to flow endlessly!

 In just a few breaths, the face of the Blood Vine Half-Martial Ancestor turned incomparably pale and his body withered rapidly!

 More than half of his essence blood was sucked away by Monk Daming!

 Su Zimo was enlightened when he saw that.

 He could not help but recall how similar the scene before him was when Monk Daming crawled out of the stone coffin.

 However, Monk Daming was much stronger than before!

 "The Blood Vine race is extremely bloodthirsty and some Dharmic arts are similar to the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra,"

 Su Zimo lamented internally, "However, in terms of bloodline, even a Blood Vine Half-Martial Ancestor won't be able to defend against Monk Daming who cultivated the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra!"

 Suddenly!

 A thought flashed through Su Zimo's mind. As though he recalled something, he narrowed his eyes in deep thought.

 On the battlefield.

 The Blood Vine Half-Martial Ancestor was horrified and his eyes were filled with fear!

 There was no way he could expect that this person who seemed dignified and well-versed in Buddhism would seemingly turn into a bloodthirsty fiend all of a sudden!

 More than ten breaths.

 The blood qi of this Blood Vine Half-Martial Ancestor deteriorated after it was sucked away by Monk Daming. His aura was weak and he was almost reduced to a skeleton!

 At that moment, the Blood Vine Half-Martial Ancestor could not even conjure his true form!

 Swoosh!

 An Essence Spirit burst forth and fled into the distance.

 Monk Daming took a step forward and caught up with a single step. He extended his palm and restrained the person's Essence Spirit without killing the latter.

 Thereafter, Monk Daming did not stop and chased after another Blood Vine Half-Martial Ancestor.

 The speed of the Blood Vine race could not compare to Monk Daming.

 Furthermore, Six Stars Mountain was already sealed. Where could the other Half-Martial Ancestors escape to?

 When the Blood Vine Half-Martial Ancestor saw that he could not escape, he turned around and summoned his Destiny Dharmic Weapon as well, charging towards Monk Daming!

 Monk Daming suddenly reached out and grabbed the Blood Gourd!

 He exerted strength in his palm!

 Snap!

 The Half-Martial Ancestor Dharmic weapon was crushed by Monk Daming!

 "Pfft!"

 The Essence Spirit of the Blood Vine Half-Martial Ancestor was implicated and he shuddered as though he was struck by lightning, spitting out a mouthful of blood.

 The blood glint in Monk Daming's eyes flashed once more!

 Splash!

 The bloodline of the Blood Vine Half-Martial Ancestor surged uncontrollably and seeped out of his pores, surging towards Monk Daming!

 It was an extremely terrifying sight!

 The bloodline of a Half-Martial Ancestor was forcefully absorbed by Monk Daming using a secret skill and his body was ripped off!
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 In the blink of an eye, the bloodline of the Blood Vine Half-Martial Ancestor was refined and absorbed by Monk Daming as well!

 Monk Daming's eyes flashed coldly.

 The head of the Blood Vine Half-Martial Ancestor seemed to have been sliced by something extremely sharp and split into two slowly, revealing the Essence Spirit within.

 Monk Daming reached out and captured this Essence Spirit in his palm as well as he continued hunting the other four Blood Vine Half-Martial Ancestors.

 Su Zimo furrowed his brows slightly.

 Monk Daming was definitely not a benevolent person. However, he did not kill the Essence Spirit of the Blood Vine Half-Martial Ancestor—there seemed to be a deeper meaning to it.

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 Elder Cang Xi and the other three Half-Martial Ancestors were attacking wildly, wanting to dispel the spatial seal of Six Stars Mountain.

 However, they were unable to locate the spatial nodes. If they wanted to break through it with brute force, it would take them a couple of days at least to do it!

 Monk Daming flew through the air with one hand behind his back. Holding the Essence Spirits of two Blood Vine Half-Martial Ancestors in his palm, he walked over leisurely.

 "Everyone, we can only fight to the death!"

 Elder Cang Xi had a terrible expression as he said in a deep voice.

 The other three Blood Vine Half-Martial Ancestors gulped and nodded as well. They gathered rapidly with grim expressions and glared at Monk Daming fixedly.

 "Fellow Daoist, we don't know you at all. Why are you trying to kill us?"

 Elder Cang Xi's tone finally softened.

 "You guys didn't know the cultivators here either. Why did you guys have to kill them?" Monk Daming asked instead.

 "You're different from them. They're just ants,"

 Elder Cang Xi continued persuading, "You already possess such combat strength at the Conjoint Body realm. You're definitely worthy of the Blood Vine race's respect!"

 "Oh?"

 Monk Daming did not stop in his tracks and said indifferently, "However, all of you are ants to me as well."

 As one of the primordial races, this was probably the first time that the Blood Vine race was viewed as an ant by others.

 Not many people in this world were qualified to have the guts to say such words!

 "Attack!"

 Suddenly, Elder Cang Xi hollered.

 After the short exchange, he realized that it was impossible for him to beg this person to let them off!

 The only way he could escape alive was by fighting with his life!

 Elder Cang Xi did not release any Dharmic arts but released an Essence Spirit secret skill right away!

 The other three Blood Vine Half-Martial Ancestors had a tacit understanding and attacked at the same time, releasing their Essence Spirit secret skills!

 The four blood-colored gourds condensed from Essence Spirit secret skills exited the consciousnesses of the four Half-Martial Ancestors and smashed towards Monk Daming!

 Buzz!

 Although the Essence Spirit secret skills from the four Half-Martial Ancestors were released silently, the void trembled!

 Monk Daming did not move at all, as though he was frozen and allowed the four spirit consciousness Blood Gourds to smash into his glabella.

 "We did it!"

 The eyes of the four Blood Vine Half-Martial Ancestors lit up and they revealed ecstasy.

 Monk Daming seemed like he did not manage to react and was struck in the consciousness by the four Essence Spirit secret skills—they did not expect that!

 Once an Essence Spirit secret skill enters one's consciousness, it would face the Essence Spirit directly.

 Even if he had any Essence Spirit defensive Dharmic weapon, it would be difficult for him to defend against the Essence Spirit secret skills of the four Half-Martial Ancestors!

 All of a sudden!

 An extremely terrifying energy fluctuation burst forth from Monk Daming's glabella!

 A gentle breeze blew and lifted the hair on his forehead, revealing a thin, blood scar on his glabella.

 At that moment, the streak of blood seemed to have turned redder, as though a blood-colored eye was about to open!

 Monk Daming was fine!

 The Essence Spirit secret skills of the four Half-Martial Ancestors entered Monk Daming's glabella but it was as though they were completely dissipated by the blood scar!

 Su Zimo was not surprised by that.

 Back in the Grand Primordium Ancient Temple, even when his Green Lotus Sword entered Monk Daming's glabella, it returned fruitless!

 Suddenly!

 Su Zimo frowned, feeling that he had missed out on something critical!

 "Y-You're the Heavenly…"

 Elder Cang Xi pointed at Monk Daming, as though he had discovered something, and his voice trembled with fear.

 Monk Daming smiled gently and extended his palm, grabbing towards Elder Cang Xi gently through the void!

 Poof!

 Elder Cang Xi's body seemed to be squeezed by a pair of invisible hands and exploded instantly, turning into a blood mist!

 His Essence Spirit was also captured by Monk Daming casually.

 Monk Daming strode forward and arrived beside the three Blood Vine Half-Martial Ancestors. He merely raised one of his arms and flipped his palm to suppress the three of them!

 The three Blood Vine Half-Martial Ancestors sensed danger and channeled their Essence Spirit Dharmic powers like madmen, releasing many talismans, Dharmic arts and Dharmic weapons!

 This was the final gamble of the Half-Martial Ancestors before their deaths!

 Monk Daming's body was way too terrifying after fusing four Supreme Dharma Characteristics!

 Even against the wild attacks of the three Blood Vine Half-Martial Ancestors, he had no intention of dodging or retreating. He channeled his bloodline and the sound of a tsunami surged!

 Monk Daming's aura was also rising rapidly!

 Before long, he broke through a certain critical point!

 Behind Monk Daming, the phenomenons of the four Vajras glared with burning gazes in a terrifying manner!

 "Bloodline phenomenon!"

 The three Blood Vine Half-Martial Ancestors exclaimed.

 Their Dharmic arts were destroyed instantly in the face of the four Vajras!

 Right then, Su Zimo's gaze froze.

 He could clearly see Monk Daming frowning with a pained expression!

 The feeling Monk Daming gave him was that he was intelligent, gentle, unfathomable and emotionless.

 Even if he endured any pain, Monk Daming would probably not reveal it!

 If that's the case, why would Monk Daming feel pain when he activated his Bloodline phenomenon?

 Suddenly!

 The four Vajras that were just conjured behind Monk Daming fused together and became a new phenomenon!

 Normally speaking, the fusion of the four Vajras should make them even more sacred and dignified.

 However, at that moment, a bloodied and torrential fiend qi appeared behind Monk Daming!

 "Roar!"

 The figure had blurry features and its appearance could not be seen clearly. It charged at the three Blood Vine Half-Martial Ancestors and let out a deafening roar!

 Monk Daming's eyes were closed and his body trembled slightly, as though he was enduring immense torture!

 Suddenly, the figure moved and lunged towards the three Blood Vine Half-Martial Ancestors. In midair, it transformed into a gigantic blood-colored human face and opened its bloodied mouth to devour the three of them!

 The Dharmic weapons in midair were devoured by the gigantic mouth and dimmed in the blink of an eye. They fell from midair and turned into a pile of scrap metal!

 "Ah!"

 The three Blood Vine Half-Martial Ancestors shrieked shrilly. However, it was useless no matter how they resisted—they were still devoured by the blood-colored human face!

 Broop! Broop!

 The blood-colored human face swallowed huge mouthfuls of blood!

 The bodies of the three Blood Vine Half-Martial Ancestors withered at a visible speed!

 Right then, Monk Daming touched his glabella gently and chanted Sanskrit. Suddenly, his eyes opened and they regained their clarity.

 His Bloodline phenomenon and the blood-colored human face gradually faded as well!

 In that short period of time, the three Blood Vine Half-Martial Ancestors had their bloodlines sucked dry, leaving only their skin and bones and horrified Essence Spirits.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 1438 - Soul Searching

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Monk Daming went forward and captured the Essence Spirits of the three Blood Vine Half-Martial Ancestors as well.

 At that moment, the Essence Spirits of the six Blood Vine Half-Martial Ancestors were imprisoned by Monk Daming!

 Monk Daming had an indifferent expression as a transparent ball of light appeared in his palm. The Essence Spirits of Elder Cang Xi and the other Blood Vine Half-Martial Ancestors were imprisoned within.

 Suddenly!

 Black fiend qi appeared on the surface of the ball of light and coiled towards the Essence Spirits of the six Blood Vine Half-Martial Ancestors as though it was sentient.

 In the blink of an eye, many black fiend qi coiled around the Essence Spirits of the six Blood Vine Half-Martial Ancestors and restricted them like chains!

 "Soul Searching Art!"

 Su Zimo exclaimed.

 What Monk Daming was releasing right now was the secret skill, Soul Searching, from the Dao Heart Fiend Seed Sutra!

 In the Dao Inheritance Ground, Su Zimo used that secret skill to obtain the Green Thunder Manual in Dao Being Zephyr Thunder's memories and fused it to obtain the complete Great Void Spirit Refinement section.

 To think that Monk Daming knew the secret skill of the fiend sects as well!

 The more he interacted with Monk Daming, the more he could sense how terrifying this person was.

 In fact, Su Zimo suspected that there was a high chance Monk Daming was still holding back on his combat strength!

 'What does he want?'

 'Is he searching the memories of the six Blood Vine Half-Martial Ancestors because there's some secret or is it because he wants to get his hands on some cultivation techniques?'

 Su Zimo was puzzled.

 Monk Daming's actions were clearly not a spur of the moment decision—he had planned this long ago.

 Right from the beginning, he had not killed any Blood Vine Half-Martial Ancestors just for this moment!

 The Essence Spirits of the six Blood Vine Half-Martial Ancestors were withering rapidly!

 Suddenly!

 The Essence Spirit of a Blood Vine Half-Martial Ancestor exploded and disintegrated.

 The Soul Searching Art had a high chance of failure!

 If the Essence Spirit that underwent the Soul Searching Art resisted continuously and affected the process, it would fail.

 Before long, Elder Cang Xi's Essence Spirit exploded as well and he died!

 Two Blood Vine Half-Martial Ancestor Essence Spirits died in succession and it was clear that Monk Daming did not obtain anything from their memories.

 However, his expression was calm and there was no hint of frustration or dejection as he continued to use the Soul Searching Art.

 There were no more surprises thereafter.

 Monk Daming closed his eyes and searched through the memories of the four Half-Martial Ancestors for what he needed!

 Seven Kills Peak.

 In that short period of time, Su Zimo's Essence Spirit and Dharmic powers had recovered significantly.

 He arrived at the place where Teng Lingzi died and picked up the latter's storage bag under a pile of grisly corpses.

 Circulating his spirit consciousness, Su Zimo erased the spirit consciousness imprint on the storage bag and opened it.

 There were many elixirs and Dharmic weapons in the storage bag.

 In the cultivation world, those were superior-grade treasures.

 However, they did not interest Su Zimo.

 His body was a Grade 7 Creation Green Lotus—what Dharmic weapon could compare to it?

 Even Teng Lingzi's Blood Gourd was ruptured by the Creation Green Lotus!

 Suddenly!

 Su Zimo focused his gaze on a piece of wood.

 The piece of wood looked extremely old and was more than ten feet long. It was as thick as a water barrel and emitted a tremendous amount of lifeforce with a hint of warmth.

 Furthermore, Su Zimo had an indescribable familiarity towards that piece of wood.

 Without mistake, this should be the Ashoka Wood!

 The Saraca Flower had long fused into his body.

 Therefore, he felt a sense of familiarity when he faced the Ashoka Wood.

 Looking at the large piece of wood, Su Zimo felt emotional and sighed internally.

 It was because of that piece of wood that Southern Duel Sect was destroyed and hundreds of thousands of cultivators were buried here with grievances!

 Right then, Su Zimo sensed something and looked up.

 Monk Daming had already completed the Soul Searching Art with a calm expression.

 Even Su Zimo did not know if Monk Daming obtained what he needed.

 Nobody knew what Monk Daming was thinking.

 Nobody knew the plans of Monk Daming either!

 After the Soul Searching Art, the Essence Spirits of two Blood Vine Half-Martial Ancestors were already dead.

 As for the other two Blood Vine Half-Martial Ancestors, their Essence Spirits were dazed and lost their memories—they were completely dumbfounded!

 Monk Daming rubbed his hands casually and killed the two Half-Martial Ancestor Essence Spirits before heading towards Seven Kills Peak.

 To be fair, Su Zimo did not know whether Monk Daming was now good or evil, Buddhist, fiend, foe or even friend.

 He could not confirm anything.

 It was as though good, evil, Buddha, fiend and righteousness had fused perfectly into this person without any bit of awkwardness.

 Although Monk Daming helped him earlier on, he would not be surprised if Monk Daming suddenly killed him the next moment.

 Even so, Su Zimo did not leave.

 He had many questions in his mind—perhaps he could get an answer from Monk Daming!

 "You seem like you have many questions?"

 Right then, Monk Daming stepped foot on Seven Kills Peak with a wise gaze. As though he could read Su Zimo's mind, he asked with a fake smile.

 "Yes!"

 Su Zimo did not hide anything and asked directly, "Are you Monk Daming?"

 Everything about Monk Daming's identity was merely Su Zimo's speculation.

 Therefore, he had to confirm this matter first.

 "I was,"

 Monk Daming smiled gently and did not hide anything.

 That was an acknowledgment.

 Su Zimo nodded and asked again, "In the battle of Heaven and Earth Valley, an expert hid in the dark. Although he did not appear the entire time, he attacked many times. That was you, right?"

 "Yes,"

 Monk Daming smiled.

 "Amazing capabilities,"

 Su Zimo said, "All the experts of the world were under your control and you left nothing out! Impressive!"

 After a brief pause, he continued, "But no matter what, I only managed to escape thanks to your help. I'm grateful."

 "It's nothing much, it was just a matter of convenience,"

 Monk Daming smiled. "It's the same today. I'm here because I have other motives, so I helped you out of convenience."

 "Oh?"

 Su Zimo raised his brow and suddenly asked, "If I'm not wrong, you should have arrived here a long time ago, right? Why did you only appear after I fought against the Blood Vine race to the end?"

 Of course, that was easy to explain.

 Monk Daming wanted to wait till he was exhausted from fighting with the Blood Vine race before standing out so that he could clean up the mess easily.

 However, Su Zimo felt that this was not Monk Daming's true thoughts!

 Monk Daming must have another motive!

 True enough!

 Monk Daming went silent for a moment when he heard Su Zimo's question.

 After a moment, he said slowly, "I wanted to see if you'll use the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra in that desperate situation."

 "And if I did?"

 Su Zimo narrowed his eyes and asked.

 "I might kill you,"

 Monk Daming replied indifferently.

 Su Zimo could sense that Monk Daming was not joking.
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 "Why?" 

 Su Zimo asked.

 If he was not wrong, Monk Daming had already cultivated his fiend techniques to a terrifying level and even derived a Bloodline phenomenon.

 In fact, that Bloodline phenomenon even surpassed Monk Daming's phenomenon of the Buddhist monasteries!

 It was indeed quite a ridiculous reason for Monk Daming to trigger his killing intent towards Su Zimo if the latter had used the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra.

 Monk Daming remained silent for a moment and did not reply to Su Zimo's question directly. He merely said meaningfully, "Take it that you've forgotten about that fiend technique. Don't ever use it."

 That was something that Su Zimo had realized a long time ago even without Monk Daming's reminder.

 Therefore, ever since he came out of Thousand Demon Valley, the thought of activating the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra even on the brink of death had never crossed his mind.

 "This fiend technique seems to be similar to the cultivation techniques and secret skills of the Blood Vine race,"

 Su Zimo recalled a terrifying speculation that circled in his mind earlier on and probed.

 Monk Daming said, "The Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra was created from the cultivation techniques and secret skills of the Blood Vine race to begin with. However, it's much stronger than the cultivation techniques of the Blood Vine race!"

 "Although the Blood Vine race is bloodthirsty, they require fresh blood. That's why they reared these cultivators from Southern Duel Sect and ensured that fresh blood could be absorbed and refined at any moment."

 "However, the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra is different. You should know that as well."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 The terrifying thing about the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra was that it could refine all bloodlines for its own use.

 Even on the battlefield where countless cultivators died, it could still refine them and turn them into its own power!

 Su Zimo glared at Monk Daming and asked again, "How did Dao Lord Blood Fiend in the past learn the cultivation techniques and secret skills of the Blood Vine race?"

 "You should have guessed it given your thoughts, right?"

 Even though Monk Daming revealed a huge secret, his tone was calm. "Blood Fiend was half a Blood Vine clansman to begin with. He's a remnant of the Blood Vine race."

 Indeed!

 Earlier on, Su Zimo contemplated the possibility that Dao Lord Blood Fiend was related to the Blood Vine race.

 To think that Dao Lord Blood Fiend was a remnant of the Blood Vine race!

 "Is he still alive?"

 Su Zimo finally asked the greatest question in his mind!

 Monk Daming lowered his head slightly in silence.

 "I don't know,"

 A long time later, Monk Daming said softly with a conflicted expression, "Perhaps."

 He seemed like he did not wish to talk about the matter and changed the topic. "Any other questions?"

 Su Zimo knew that given the way Monk Daming acted, even if he continued pressing the issue, he would not be able to get an answer.

 Pondering for a moment, Su Zimo asked, "Where are the survivors of Southern Duel Sect?"

 Monk Daming said, "They're fine. Before that, I used the Grand Primordium Ancient Temple to take them away from Six Stars Mountain. They should have escaped long ago."

 "Where's Ming Zhen?"

 Su Zimo asked again, "The little monk beside me."

 "What do you think?"

 Monk Daming asked with a fake smile and a deep gaze.

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat as he blurted, "Ming Zhen didn't leave at all and is still here!"

 "That's right,"

 Monk Daming nodded and waved his sleeves.

 Suddenly, the void around Su Zimo rippled like water.

 Ming Zhen's figure gradually appeared.

 At that moment, Ming Zhen was pursing his lips tightly—he was on the brink of a breakthrough and his scrawny body was drenched in sweat!

 "Amazing capabilities,"

 Su Zimo could not help but praise.

 Actually, Su Zimo had always been doubtful.

 It was only logical that Monk Daming could shift everyone from Southern Duel Sect away stealthily.

 After all, he had fought against the Blood Vine race back then.

 Everyone from Southern Duel Sect was reared far away and nobody paid attention to them. That was the reason why Monk Daming could take so many living people away from Six Stars Mountain.

 However, Ming Zhen was right by his side right under the noses of many Blood Vine Mighty Figures and Half-Martial Ancestors—how could Monk Daming take Ming Zhen away silently?

 Now, Su Zimo finally understood.

 Ming Zhen did not leave at all.

 However, Monk Daming took advantage of the moment when Su Zimo was fighting against the experts of the Blood Vine race and released an illusion technique to hide Ming Zhen!

 Su Zimo had witnessed the brilliance of Monk Daming's illusion technique back in the Grand Primordium Ancient Temple.

 However, it was still admirable that he was able to deceive so many Mighty Figures of the Blood Vine race and him!

 Of course, if Su Zimo had not fought against the experts of the Blood Vine race, Monk Daming would naturally not have had the chance to attack, let alone hide everything.

 "What's up with the Southern Duel Six Stars Formation?"

 Su Zimo asked, "There are six Blood Vine Half-Martial Ancestors guarding Six Stars Mountain. Even if your methods are extraordinary, it's impossible for you to infiltrate stealthily and set up such a mysterious and powerful formation without the detection of a Blood Vine Mighty Figure or Half-Martial Ancestor."

 An array formation had to be drawn preemptively.

 This was an extremely massive project that consumed the most mental and physical energy.

 The Southern Duel Six Stars Formation could even kill Conjoint Body Mighty Figures with ease. Without a year or so, it would be difficult to set it up!

 That was also the reason why Su Zimo was puzzled.

 "Southern Duel Six Stars Formation…"

 Monk Daming's eyes were filled with reminiscence as he said slowly with a sad expression, "The terrain of Southern Duel Sect is unique. The six main peaks are born naturally and correspond to the stars in the skies to begin with."

 "40,000 years ago, the Founder Master of Southern Duel Sect came here and discovered this strange terrain. He then established his sect here."

 At the mention of Southern Duel Sect's Founder Master, Monk Daming sighed gently. "I had a good relationship with him and he invited me over. We were the ones who set up this Southern Duel Six Stars Formation jointly."

 "Unfortunately, when my old friend passed, Southern Duel Sect no longer had a successor. Nobody in the sect could activate this formation and it was abandoned."

 Monk Daming sighed sadly.

 In that case, this formation was indeed set up by Monk Daming.

 However, it was set up 40,000 years ago!

 After 40,000 years, Monk Daming had returned to this old place. However, things had changed and the world had changed. That sadness and loss was something that no one could understand.

 He was old friends with the Founder Master of Southern Duel Sect.

 That was probably the same reason why he saved everyone from Southern Duel Sect.

 "The Southern Duel Six Stars Formation has no formation eyes,"

 Monk Daming suddenly asked, "I heard that you have some attainments in array formations as well. If you fall into the Southern Duel Six Stars Formation, how would you dispel it?"

 His question seemed like a test.

 Pondering for a moment, Su Zimo said, "The Southern Duel Six Stars Formation uses the six main peaks as a medium to draw in the power of the stars in the skies. On the surface, there are no formation eyes. However, in reality, the six main peaks have replaced the formation eyes!"

 "As long as I can shatter any of the main peaks, the formation will naturally collapse on its own!"

 "Good, good, good!"

 Monk Daming nodded repeatedly. "You truly live up to your reputation as the strongest monster incarnate in history."

 Monk Daming was one of the unprecedented monster incarnates to begin with and there was probably no one in the world who could obtain such an appraisal from him.

 In truth, both of them harbored a hint of admiration towards the other in their hearts.
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 Chapter 1440 - Secret of the Killing Badge

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "The primordial races have set their Killing Badges on you. You have to be careful,"

 Monk Daming said, "Among the monster incarnates of this generation, Teng Lingzi was the weakest."

 "The God race's Firmament Emperor, Goddess Xiaoxiang, the Golden Crow Seventh Prince, the Rakshasa race's Rakshasa Yu and the Witch race's Young Master Arcane Ghost should all be trying to find out more about you."

 In truth, if it was a one-on-one fight, Su Zimo could suppress these monster incarnates of the primordial races!

 However, if the other party brought many Mighty Figures, Half-Martial Ancestors or set up any traps, it would be difficult for Su Zimo to deal with them.

 Of course, as long as he could cultivate to the perfected Conjoint Body realm and refine his Dharmic powers to their limits, nobody would be a threat to him unless a Patriarch attacked!

 Time!

 What he needed right now was time!

 Right then, Monk Daming said, "You don't have much time left. The annihilation of the Blood Vine race on Six Stars Mountain will spread to the Blood Vine race and shock the entire cultivation world before long!"

 "More than 10,000 Blood Vine race beings died here. 50 Mighty Figures, six Half-Martial Ancestors and even the young master of the Blood Vine race. With such a heavy loss, there's a high chance that a Patriarch of the Blood Vine race will hunt you down!"

 Su Zimo raised his brow. "Half of the Blood Vine race beings here died in your hands. If a Patriarch comes out, you won't be able to hide either, right?"

 "Who knew that I was here?"

 Monk Daming asked with a fake smile.

 "The cultivators of Southern Duel Sect…" Su Zimo said instinctively.

 Monk Daming shook his head and smiled. "Although I brought them away from Six Stars Mountain, I did not appear the entire time. They only saw you descending on Six Stars Mountain to fight against the experts of the Blood Vine race."

 "This time round, when they leave and obtain the news of the destruction of the Six Stars Mountain Blood Vine race, they will only think that everything was your doing and no one will know that I appeared."

 Su Zimo was silent.

 It was only then that he realized that Monk Daming had shifted everyone from Southern Duel Sect in advance not because he was worried about their safety.

 It was because he did not want to expose his tracks!

 All the Blood Vine race beings on Six Stars Mountain were dead.

 Right now, apart from Su Zimo, no one else knew the truth.

 However, Monk Daming knew that Su Zimo would not publicize this matter.

 There was a high chance that Monk Daming had already accomplished some sort of goal by descending on Six Stars Mountain this time round to search through the memories of six Blood Vine Half-Martial Ancestors.

 However, he did not expose his tracks and stayed out of things completely!

 It was the same for the battle at Heaven and Earth Valley.

 Monk Daming did not appear but he was the eventual winner!

 His combat strength was already superior to his peers.

 Coupled with his profound wisdom and scheming capabilities that far surpassed others, someone like that was almost invincible without any weaknesses!

 Up till this point of his cultivation, Su Zimo had encountered many paragons and monster incarnates such as Di Yin.

 However, he was way too weak compared to Monk Daming!

 If Monk Daming wanted to kill Di Yin, he might not even have to do it himself. He could do it by a scheme and Di Yin would not even know how he died!

 However, someone as terrifying as this was defeated in the past as well.

 He was suppressed for 40,000 years!

 Right then, Monk Daming said, "There should be an Ashoka Wood in Teng Lingzi's storage bag. The Ashoka Tree is a sacred tree of the Buddhist monasteries. As for you, you cultivate Buddhism and your body is the Creation Green Lotus. This Ashoka Wood is a great tonic for you!"

 "If you're able to absorb this Ashoka Wood completely, you'll be able to break through to the mid-stage Conjoint Body realm with ease and might even reach the late-stage Conjoint Body realm!"

 Su Zimo nodded.

 "However…"

 Monk Daming changed the topic. "Like I said, you don't have much time left."

 "What do you mean by that?"

 Su Zimo frowned slightly. "Once I leave Six Stars Mountain, I'll find a secluded place to hide. Even if a Patriarch of the Blood Vine race comes out, will he be able to find me?"

 That was Su Zimo's plan.

 Now that Monk Daming was fine, he no longer had any concerns.

 Therefore, Su Zimo intended to lay dormant after leaving Six Stars Mountain and absorb all the Ashoka Wood before coming out.

 "Sure,"

 Monk Daming said with conviction, "The Patriarch of the Blood Vine race isn't the only one who can find you. Every single one of them can!"

 "Mmm?"

 After pondering for a moment, Su Zimo murmured, "The Killing Badge?"

 "That's right!"

 Monk Daming said slowly, "After the Blood Vine race released the Killing Badge on you, you gained a unique aura. No matter where you head to, they will be able to sense you!"

 "The Killing Badges of the other primordial races have the same effect."

 "I see,"

 Suddenly, Su Zimo was enlightened.

 It was no wonder why Teng Lingzi had to get the Killing Badge out even when he was about to die.

 Furthermore, the reason why he said that Su Zimo would be hunted down by the Blood Vine race for the rest of his life and would have to die was because of the Killing Badge.

 If the Killing Badge was truly so powerful, Su Zimo would be located by the Blood Vine race no matter where he went—he would not have the chance to refine the Ashoka Wood!

 "You're well-versed in Buddhist and fiend secret skills. Are you able to dispel this badge?"

 Su Zimo looked at Monk Daming and asked in a deep voice.

 Given the methods displayed by Monk Daming right now, he was almost omnipotent and knew everything. Su Zimo would not be surprised if he could dispel the Killing Badge.

 Monk Daming smiled and shook his head. "I can't."

 After a brief pause, he continued, "However, there's a place you can try. If the experts there are willing to do something, they might be able to dispel this Killing Badge."

 "Where?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 Monk Daming said, "Enigma Palace!"

 At the mention of Enigma Palace, the first people Su Zimo recalled were Lin Xuanji and the old man with the Confucian crown.

 The second person he recalled was someone called Heavenly Secrets and also knew the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra!

 Heavenly Secrets was the one who schemed to capture Night Spirit and set up a trap in Heaven and Earth Valley to bait Su Zimo so that he could fight against the major sects, factions and primordial races.

 He wanted to make use of that battle to refine the bloodlines of Heaven and Earth Valley.

 However, he did not expect that he would end up paving the path for Monk Daming!

 Before rushing to Heaven and Earth Valley, Su Zimo received a warning from Lin Xuanji. Furthermore, his handwriting was scribbled in a hurried manner.

 Could something have happened to Enigma Palace?

 "Right,"

 Monk Daming continued, "I've also received news that your big brother should be rushing to Enigma Palace."

 "Big brother?"

 Su Zimo was stunned for a moment before coming to a realization. "Big Brother Yan Beichen!"

 "The Asura, yes,"

 Monk Daming nodded. "Back in the battle of Heaven and Earth Valley, the Asura chased after Heavenly Secrets."

 "However, Enigma Palace had many secret skills. Heavenly Secrets had powerful escape techniques and fled the entire way. Although the Asura chased after him for thousands of kilometers, he still managed to return to Enigma Palace. Furthermore, he made use of the power of Enigma Palace to retaliate and injure the Asura severely."

 "If I'm not wrong, the Asura should be heading over for revenge this time round,"

 Initially, Su Zimo was hesitant.

 However, when he heard that, he made a decision to head to Enigma Palace immediately!
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 Chapter 1441 - The Enraged Gaze of the Vajra Cannot Compare to the Lowered Glance of the Bodhisattva

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Yan Beichen's hatred towards Heavenly Secrets stemmed from Qin Pianran's death.

 He had once said that he would not let anyone who hurt Qin Pianran off!

 Heavenly Secrets was one of the killers who killed Qin Pianran!

 Without Heavenly Secrets's divination, Yan Beichen and Qin Pianran's location would not have been exposed and Immortal Sword would naturally not have seized the opportunity to invade.

 Therefore, no matter who was backing Heavenly Secrets, even if it was a massive entity like Enigma Palace, Yan Beichen would definitely not let them off!

 If Yan Beichen were to attack Enigma Palace this time round, he would definitely start a massacre and a huge battle would break out.

 The reason why Su Zimo wanted to rush to Enigma Palace immediately was not because he was worried about Yan Beichen's massacre.

 He was worried about Yan Beichen's safety!

 Although Yan Beichen attained the title of Asura, he could no longer be considered as someone of the fiend sects.

 He was the second Fiend Emperor Hatred, someone who was all alone and hated the entire world—he would not get involved with any sect or faction.

 To him, the only thing that mattered was hatred!

 Although he was supported by the two fiend techniques of the Hatred Sutra and Asura Sutra, it was almost impossible for Yan Beichen to challenge Enigma Palace singlehandedly.

 If nothing unexpected happened, Yan Beichen's cultivation should still be at the Conjoint Body realm.

 Enigma Palace was the most mysterious and largest sect in the cultivation world. It was established and passed down by Fairy Ling Long in the ancient era!

 Throughout history, countless super sects disappeared in the sands of time without a trace.

 However, Enigma Palace remained standing!

 Although Enigma Palace rarely interfered in the affairs of the cultivation world, all the super sects in the cultivation world, be it the nine immortal sects, seven fiend sects or six Buddhist monasteries, would not take the initiative to provoke Enigma Palace.

 The prestige and status of Enigma Palace was unshakable in the cultivation world!

 Fairy Ling Long was the wife of the Human Emperor.

 Enigma Palace was more like a sacred ground for humans!

 Who was Yan Beichen?

 He was the Asura, a fiend who attained his Dao by killing!

 One could imagine the outcome of a fiend challenging a sacred place of the human race.

 Even if the Patriarch of Enigma Palace did not appear, the foundation of Enigma Palace alone was not something that the Asura could defend against singlehandedly.

 More importantly, Heavenly Secrets was an extremely terrifying opponent!

 If not for Monk Daming's sudden appearance in Heaven and Earth Valley, everyone would have been Heavenly Secrets's chess pieces that were set up for him!

 Previously, Heavenly Secrets was hunted down by Yan Beichen and escaped back to Enigma Palace in a panic. He was unprepared and merely injured Yan Beichen severely.

 Given Heavenly Secrets's intelligence, he would definitely expect Yan Beichen to make a comeback!

 He must have prepared everything and set up a trap, waiting for Yan Beichen to jump in so that he could bury the latter in Enigma Palace!

 Yan Beichen was no fool.

 It was not that he had not thought of that.

 However, he was already fiendish and the hatred in his heart gained the upper hand.

 Therefore, even though he knew that there were endless dangers ahead, even if he had to be smashed into pieces and his Essence Spirit was destroyed, he would kill his way into Enigma Palace to take revenge for Qin Pianran!

 There was only hatred in the Asura's heart, not life and death.

 Therefore, Su Zimo had to head to Enigma Palace!

 On the other hand, since there was no news from Lin Xuanji, he could ask about it when he was at Enigma Palace as well.

 Of course, Monk Daming had just mentioned that Enigma Palace might have a way to dispel the Blood Vine race's Killing Badge.

 No matter what, he had to head to Enigma Palace!

 Right then, an extremely powerful aura burst forth from Ming Zhen's body!

 It was as though another shackle on Ming Zhen had been broken.

 After entering the Conjoint Body realm, he broke free of the shackles of Heaven and Earth once more and his lifespan extended to 20,000 years!

 Initially, Ming Zhen was skinny and frail. Now that he was at the Conjoint Body realm, his flesh gradually filled and his withered yellow face gradually turned rosy.

 Ming Zhen's lifeforce intensified!

 He held a green lantern in his palm. The flame of the green lantern gradually calmed down and emitted a faint glow that fused with Ming Zhen's aura.

 Monk Daming's gaze landed on Ming Zhen and his eyes lit up.

 "What a pure Buddhist aura,"

 Monk Daming could not help but exclaim. He sensed carefully and was surprised. "He actually obtained the inheritance of Ksitigarbha Bodhisattva?"

 "That's right,"

 Su Zimo nodded.

 "That's incredible,"

 Monk Daming nodded slightly. "Without great compassion, magnanimity and courage, there's no way he could have obtained the recognition of Ksitigarbha Bodhisattva. This young monk is not bad. His future accomplishments are limitless."

 The appraisal of Monk Daming was remarkable.

 Right then, Ming Zhen opened his eyes and stood up slowly with a faint smile.

 His eyes were clear and bright without any impurities.

 Those eyes seemed to possess a mysterious noble power and supreme benevolence that could calm one's heart and enlighten all living beings!

 Even Monk Daming turned his head away subconsciously after meeting Ming Zhen's eyes for a brief moment.

 "The enraged gaze of the Vajra cannot compare to the lowered glance of the Bodhisattva. I've finally witnessed that today,"

 Monk Daming lamented.

 That was a classic saying in the Buddhist monasteries.

 The enraged gaze of the Vajra could subdue a group of fiends. However, the Bodhisattva's lowered gaze spread compassion throughout all six paths of reincarnation!

 Coincidentally, Monk Daming cultivated the four Vajras.

 As for Ming Zhen, he inherited the legacy of Ksitigarbha Bodhisattva.

 The reason Monk Daming had that realization was because he turned his head away involuntarily after meeting Ming Zhen's gaze.

 This did not mean that Ming Zhen's combat strength could compare to Monk Daming.

 However, Monk Daming lost in terms of comprehension of Buddhism!

 "You guys can leave. I still want to stay here for a period of time,"

 Monk Daming stood on Seven Kills Peak and looked into the distance, waving his hand.

 There were tens of thousands of Blood Vine race beings buried on Six Stars Mountain, including dozens of Mighty Figures and six Half-Martial Ancestors—there was no way Monk Daming would miss such a bloodline!

 As Su Zimo pondered, Monk Daming suddenly said, "Additionally, you have to watch out for those who cultivate the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra from now on."

 "Mmm?"

 Narrowing his gaze slightly, Su Zimo asked, "Including you?"

 "Including me,"

 Monk Daming replied indifferently.

 "I've got it,"

 Su Zimo nodded and prepared to leave.

 Right then, a gentle breeze blew past and gently lifted Monk Daming's long hair, revealing the thin, blood scar on his glabella.

 Su Zimo frowned as a thought flashed through his mind.

 He suddenly thought of an extremely bold guess regarding Monk Daming!

 "Let's go, junior brother,"

 Right then, Ming Zhen said.

 Taking a deep breath of air, Su Zimo hid his speculation in the depths of his heart and prepared to check it out when he had the chance.

 "Alright,"

 Su Zimo replied before leaving together with Ming Zhen.

 "Is there something on your mind, junior brother?"

 When Ming Zhen saw that Su Zimo was distracted, he glanced sideways and asked curiously.

 "It's nothing much,"

 Su Zimo shook his head and did not think about Monk Daming anymore. He said in a deep voice, "I'm prepared to make a trip to Enigma Palace. What are your plans from now on?"

 "Nothing much. I just want to return to Dragon Burial Valley to visit master,"

 Ming Zhen said deeply, "There's no hurry about that though. I'll send a message to Dapamkara Monastery to inform them that I'm safe and accompany you to Enigma Palace to take a look."

 He could tell that Su Zimo was probably headed to Enigma Palace for something important. As such, he decided to travel together to see if he could help out.

 "Alright,"

 Su Zimo did not decline.

 Both of them channeled their Dharmic powers and traveled with all their might.
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 Chapter 1442 - Human Emperor's Words

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Puppet Sect. 

 The two sleazy heads huddled together.

 "Why are you looking for me? I'm not going!"

 Shi Jian shook his head like a rattle drum and replied firmly.

 "This is going to be an amazing tomb,"

 Little Fatty took out a crumpled beast hide and said mysteriously, "Lin Xuanji sent us this treasure map and invited us to explore it! Think about it, if even he can't do it, how incredible is this tomb?"

 Back in the Dao Inheritance Ground, Lin Xuanji found the Astral Dragon Sputum Lair and entered the tomb on his own.

 He was also an expert in this regard!

 Pouting his lips, Shi Jian replied, "Since when were you so close to Lin Xuanji? Why didn't I know?"

 "You're saying that? Back in Myriad Phenomenon City, we fought shoulder to shoulder with him and we had some ties,"

 Little Fatty argued hurriedly.

 "I'm not going! You're definitely setting me up again!"

 Shi Jian shook his head. "All these years, I've accompanied you to many tombs. Even if we don't talk about life and death, we've gone through thick and thin together. Fatty, you're way too dishonest. You never share good stuff with me!"

 "I'll definitely share it with you this time round!"

 Little Fatty replied with a stern expression, "I swear I'll definitely give it to you if I find something good this time round!"

 "Alright, I'll trust you one more time,"

 Hesitating for a moment, Shi Jian took the treasure map and stared at it for a long time before frowning. "This place is in the Heaven Expanding Mountain Range. It's quite close to Enigma Palace!"

 "It's fine, there's still Lin Xuanji, right?"

 Little Fatty waved it off. "With him backing us, nobody will know!"

 …

 Pure Maiden Sect.

 In the room, a charming woman sat by the window. She wore a gentle white Daoist robe that accentuated her perfect figure. It was curvy and exquisite.

 The woman propped her chin on one hand, looking distracted with a hint of worry on her face.

 "Auntie Gu, you're looking for me?"

 Right then, a girl in pink entered the room.

 The moment the girl in pink entered the room, it was as though the entire room had turned brighter!

 Even the beautiful woman sitting there paled in comparison in front of the girl in pink.

 The girl in pink was none other than Demoness Ji.

 The beautiful woman sitting there was Gu Xi, the former chief steward of the Sky Treasure Auction House in the capital of Great Zhou.

 Over the years, Gu Xi had already entered the Void Reversion realm and became a Void Reversion Dao Being.

 However, Demoness Ji had far surpassed her cultivation realm!

 Demoness Ji was already at the Conjoint Body realm!

 As the Pure Maiden of the fiend sects, Demoness Ji had sufficient cultivation resources and had obtained multiple great opportunities over the years.

 For example, the inheritance of Fairy Ling Long from the Human Emperor's Palace and the complete Pure Maiden Sutra in the Dao Inheritance Ground had allowed Demoness Ji's cultivation to advance tremendously!

 She was lauded as the number one Pure Maiden of the fiend sects for the past hundred thousand years!

 "Auntie Gu, why did you lose so much weight?"

 Demoness Ji frowned slightly and felt her heart wrench.

 Although her current cultivation and status far surpassed Gu Xi, she still had a deep relationship with the latter and did not neglect her at all.

 "It's nothing much,"

 Gu Xi forced a smile.

 "You're worried about the Asura?"

 Demoness Ji sighed internally and could not help but ask.

 Gu Xi lowered her head slightly in silent acknowledgment.

 Demoness Ji knew that many years ago, Gu Xi had a deep crush on Yan Beichen.

 Later on, after hearing some rumors about Yan Beichen and Qin Pianran, Gu Xi was heartbroken and could not let go for many years.

 Later on, Qin Pianran died and the true Asura was born. The battle of Heaven and Earth Valley shocked the entire world!

 Gu Xi's cultivation realm was not high and she was not qualified to head to Heaven and Earth Valley. However, when she heard the Asura's condition, she was secretly worried.

 "Yaoyan, I know his personality best,"

 After a long silence, Gu Xi said, "Heavenly Secrets killed Qin Pianran. He'll definitely look for Heavenly Secrets at Enigma Palace!"

 "Yaoyan, I'm begging you, go take a look at Enigma Palace. If you see him in trouble, please lend him a hand,"

 Gu Xi's voice trembled and her eyes reddened. "Among the people I know, you're the only one who can help him."

 There was no way the fiend sects would step in for something as such.

 Who would go against Enigma Palace for the sake of a lunatic who had no regard for any relationships and was not in the right mind?

 "Auntie Gu, don't worry. I'll make a move right away and rush to Enigma Palace,"

 Demoness Ji agreed without hesitation.

 Pondering for a moment, she said, "However, given my combat strength, I'm afraid I won't be able to go against the powerful Enigma Palace either. I can only try my best."

 "Yaoyan, you must be careful not to implicate yourself. If anything goes wrong, abandon him!"

 Gu Xi said resolutely.

 She was worried about the Asura.

 However, she did not wish for Demoness Ji to end up dying because of the Asura either.

 "It's nothing,"

 Demoness Ji smiled gently and shook her head. "Enigma Palace won't dare to hurt me."

 …

 Half a month later, at the Heaven Expanding Mountain Range.

 The Heaven Expanding Mountain Range was filled with thick fog all year round and Enigma Palace was situated within!

 Ever since the ancient era, the world had changed on Tianhuang Mainland and countless battles broke out, destroying endless sects—even super sects were not spared.

 However, Enigma Palace had always stood tall in the Heaven Expanding Mountain Range!

 Not only that, up till the ancient era, there had never been anyone or any sect or faction that dared to cause trouble for Enigma Palace in the Heaven Expanding Mountain Range!

 This was a sacred ground for the human race!

 However, on this day, a person arrived in the Heaven Expanding Mountain Range.

 The person wore a black robe and his white hair draped over his shoulders. His eyes were pitch-black and he had a cold expression as he walked over slowly. Dragging a saber that was coiled with fiend qi in his right hand, he drew a series of sparks on the ground!

 No matter who it was, they would feel a torrential hatred and killing intent when they saw that person!

 The Asura, Yan Beichen!

 Yan Beichen walked through the thick fog.

 The thick fog was extremely confusing and could even block spirit consciousnesses.

 Cultivators with lesser cultivation realms would get lost in the fog, let alone locate Enigma Palace.

 However, that thick fog was useless against Yan Beichen's pitch-black eyes.

 He continued forward towards Enigma Palace!

 The Hatred Fiend Saber seemed to have sensed something and turned extremely excited at that moment, trembling and buzzing on the ground!

 Before long, Yan Beichen paused and looked up.

 Not far ahead, on a continuous mountain range, there were ancient Dao Palaces that resembled stars in the skies.

 Every single Dao Palace seemed to possess a mysterious secret!

 There was a gigantic stele erected further ahead with two bold and vigorous words written on it—Enigma Palace!

 The words exuded an extremely terrifying might!

 As Yan Beichen approached, the pressure became increasingly obvious. In the end, even he could not withstand it!

 Right now, Yan Beichen was already at the late-stage Conjoint Body realm!

 However, he could not advance a single step in front of the stele!

 This stele had a powerful origin!

 The words on the stele were written by the Eternal Human Emperor personally in the past!

 The words of the Human Emperor were eternal!
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 Chapter 1443 - Exquisite Killing Formation

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Yan Beichen's gaze shifted and landed on the stele not far away.

 "Human Emperor, Human Emperor… fufu,"

 Yan Beichen had a vengeful expression as he laughed bitterly. "Why are you stopping me when you don't know anything at all?"

 "You really intend to stop me with just three words written on a lousy stele?!"

 Yan Beichen hollered and pitch-black hatred fiend qi spread out from his body. He resisted the might of the stele and walked forward step by step!

 The terrifying thing about the Hatred Sutra was that the deeper the hatred in one's heart, the stronger the power that could be triggered!

 "That aura is way too annoying!"

 Yan Beichen's gaze was cold as he glared at the stele not far away with a murderous aura.

 The Fiend Emperor Hatred was the number one Fiend Emperor of the ancient era. Although he killed countless primordial races in the ancient era, immortals and fiends were enemies after all.

 Yan Beichen cultivated the Hatred Sutra and inherited the Hatred Fiend Saber. Naturally, he was extremely resistant to the aura of the Human Emperor released by the stele.

 "Since you want to stop me, I'll kill you!"

 Yan Beichen arrived before the stele and swung his arm. The Hatred Fiend Saber streaked through the air with a cold flash of light and slashed towards the stele!

 Clang!

 The Hatred Fiend Saber struck the stele heavily and let out an ear-piercing sound with sparks flying!

 The three words on the stele shone brightly and released an extremely terrifying recoil that surged into the Hatred Fiend Saber!

 The burst of that power triggered the ferocity of the Hatred Fiend Saber instead!

 The aura of the fiend saber surged and derived endless hatred fiend qi. It was pitch-black as ink and filled with torrential hatred, devouring the stele instantly!

 The two energies were in a stalemate.

 This had already turned into a fight between the Hatred Fiend Saber and the stele!

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 Cracks sounded from the fiend qi!

 Eventually, the Hatred Fiend Saber gained the upper hand.

 After all, the stele was only left behind by the Human Emperor but the Hatred Fiend Saber was a true Emperor weapon!

 Yan Beichen was expressionless as he dragged the Hatred Fiend Saber and continued heading towards the many Dao Palaces before him.

 The fiend qi behind him dissipated, revealing scattered rocks!

 The eternal stele with the Human Emperor's words etched on it was crushed into rubble by the Hatred Fiend Saber!

 "Audacious fiend!"

 A holler sounded.

 Extremely powerful auras burst forth from each Dao Palace.

 Many experts of Enigma Palace had arrived!

 At a glance, there were more than a hundred of them!

 Among them, there were ten Half-Martial Ancestor experts alone!

 The rest were all Conjoint Body Mighty Figures!

 Most importantly, this was not the full strength of Enigma Palace!

 "Asura, Enigma Palace did not kill you last time. You don't know what's good for you and even dare to return!" A Half-Martial Ancestor of Enigma Palace hollered with a stern expression.

 This was Half-Martial Ancestor Qian Tian of Enigma Palace.

 Another Half-Martial Ancestor of Enigma Palace said coldly, "You destroyed the stele of Enigma Palace with the Human Emperor's words. You truly deserve to die for your crimes!"

 This was Half-Martial Ancestor Divine Turtle-Dove of Enigma Palace.

 "Asura, you met with a great calamity and ended up in such a state,"

 Another Half-Martial Ancestor Li Heng said with a pained expression, "Initially, I felt some pity for you. To think that you wouldn't repent and even came to Enigma Palace to cause trouble!"

 The three Half-Martial Ancestors had an extremely high status in Enigma Palace and were the strongest in combat!

 Even against more than a hundred experts of Enigma Palace, Yan Beichen was fearless as he said expressionlessly, "Hand over Heavenly Secrets and I'll leave."

 "Insolent!"

 Half-Martial Ancestor Divine Turtle-Dove hollered, "Heavenly Secrets is now the young master of Enigma Palace and has a noble status. How can you provoke him?!"

 "Throughout history, there has truly never been anyone who dared to challenge Enigma Palace. You're the first, Asura."

 Half-Martial Ancestor Qian Tian said coldly, "Asura, do you really think that Enigma Palace is a place you can come and go as you please?!"

 As though he could not understand the warning from the experts of Enigma Palace, Yan Beichen merely asked indifferently, "Are you guys going to stop me as well?"

 "If that's the case, don't blame me for starting a massacre in Enigma Palace!"

 When Yan Beichen said that, the Hatred Fiend Saber in his hands seemed to have sensed something and buzzed, turning extremely excited!

 "Truly hopeless!"

 Half-Martial Ancestor Li Heng shook his head and sighed.

 "I've long said that the Asura has lost his humanity and turned into a complete fiend with zero remorse,"

 Right then, a voice sounded slowly, "If such a fiend is allowed to grow, he will be a calamity for the human race and bring endless trouble to Tianhuang Mainland!"

 A person slowly walked over from the many Dao Palaces.

 His robes fluttered and he wore a Confucian crown on his head. With handsome features and a folding fan in his hands, he had a faint smile on his face the entire time.

 When Yan Beichen saw that person, layers of hatred fiend qi derived from his body. The hatred in his eyes had already reached its limits as he barked hatefully, "Heavenly Secrets!"

 "Asura, you're truly bold,"

 Heavenly Secrets smiled indifferently and said calmly, "However, Enigma Palace is not a place you can challenge. Since you decided to go against Enigma Palace, prepare to die here."

 "Kill!"

 When Yan Beichen saw Heavenly Secrets, he could no longer hold it in and charged towards the latter with the Hatred Fiend Saber!

 The many experts of Enigma Palace were motionless as they looked at Yan Beichen from afar with mocking gazes.

 "Fu…"

 Heavenly Secrets chuckled. "Enigma Palace is a sacred place for the human race. There's no way a fiend with your bloody hands can enter!"

 He conjured hand seals with both hands and there was a gentle quake beneath his feet.

 "Activate!"

 Buzz!

 A series of divine lights burst forth from the Dao Palaces on the Heaven Expanding Mountain Range and entered the ground beneath Yan Beichen's feet.

 Immediately after, the formation patterns shone and illuminated the world!

 An ancient formation was activated and Yan Beichen was trapped within instantly!

 Yan Beichen froze.

 In his vision, Enigma Palace, Heavenly Secrets and the others had already vanished.

 There were only layers of fog in front of him.

 No matter how he waved the Hatred Fiend Saber, channeled his spirit consciousness and released Dharmic powers, the fog before him could not disperse!

 All his power vanished into the fog like a rock sinking into the ocean.

 "Heavenly Secrets, come out!"

 Yan Beichen roared and surveyed his surroundings with immense hatred in his eyes!

 He took a step forward!

 All of a sudden!

 An extremely terrifying power descended and slashed towards Yan Beichen.

 Yan Beichen harrumphed coldly and waved the Hatred Fiend Saber. He slashed in reverse and shattered that power!

 He took another step forward!

 Swoosh!

 An even more terrifying sword beam descended!

 Although the Hatred Fiend Saber managed to defend against the sword beam, Yan Beichen's arm felt slightly numb!

 In Enigma Palace, Heavenly Secrets stood with his hands behind his back with a calm expression and a faint smile. "Asura, don't even think about coming out alive after falling into the Exquisite Killing Formation."

 The Exquisite Killing Formation!

 In the ancient era, it was the number one killing formation of Tianhuang Mainland!

 That was also the reason why Fairy Ling  Long 1  was renowned throughout the world!

 The Exquisite Killing Formation was complex and every step was filled with killing intent.

 A single misstep would cause one to sink deeper and attract endless attacks from the killing formation!

 Throughout history, even top-tier Formation Grandmasters could not dispel the Exquisite Killing Formation.

 There was only one way to dispel the Exquisite Killing Formation.

 There were a total of 380 steps to the Exquisite Killing Formation.

 Each of the 380 steps had to be undertaken correctly.

 A single misstep and one would be doomed to eternal damnation!

 In the ancient war, this Exquisite Killing Formation killed countless experts of the primordial races!

 Throughout history, the reason why no sect or faction dared to provoke Enigma Palace was mostly because of the Exquisite Killing Formation!
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 Chapter 1444 - Appearance of the Pure Maiden

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Two furtive figures were stealthily hiding in a dark corner in the Heaven Expanding Mountain Range, watching everything unfold before Enigma Palace.

 The two figures were Shi Jian and Little Fatty who had rushed thousands of miles to look for the tomb.

 "What's the background of this Exquisite Killing Formation? It seems like it's quite powerful,"

 Shi Jian muttered.

 "More than that, this is the number one killing formation of the ancient era!"

 Little Fatty said, "This formation was set up by Fairy Ling Long personally. Who in the world can dispel it?"

 "Brother Su is well-versed in formations. If he's here, he should be able to dispel this formation," Shi Jian said deeply.

 "Hehe!"

 Little Fatty laughed. "Although I respect bro, he truly can't dispel the Exquisite Killing Formation. Even the number one master of formations in Tianhuang Mainland won't be able to dispel it, let alone bro!"

 "What do you mean? There's no hope for anybody that falls into the formation?"

 Shi Jian's eyes widened.

 Little Fatty nodded. "As long as you take a wrong step in this Exquisite Killing Formation, the attacks you receive will increase endlessly and become more ferocious."

 "Initially, there might be some powers of the Conjoint Body realm. Later on, there will be powers of the Half-Martial Ancestor realm and even divine powers!"

 "What?!"

 Shi Jian muttered.

 The power of divine powers was the power of an Ancestor realm cultivator!

 Little Fatty said, "Don't doubt me. There were many Mahayana Patriarchs who died in this formation in the ancient war!"

 "I heard that back then, Fairy Ling Long controlled this killing formation personally and even killed an Emperor!"

 "So amazing?"

 Shi Jian was shocked.

 "What do you think?"

 Little Fatty said, "Fairy Ling Long did not become an Emperor but she established Enigma Palace and was renowned through the ages. Do you really think it's just because she's the wife of the Human Emperor?"

 Shi Jian asked, "Doesn't that mean that the Asura is dead for sure?"

 "You can't say that either,"

 Little Fatty said, "If Fairy Ling Long descends, there might be hope for the Asura."

 "Tsk!"

 Shi Jian pouted his lips.

 "Why isn't Lin Xuanji out yet?"

 Little Fatty frowned slightly and rubbed his chubby palms anxiously.

 Shi Jian replied, "What's the hurry? I reckon it's inconvenient for him to come out now that the Asura is here at Enigma Palace."

 "Now's the best time,"

 Little Fatty said, "The attention of everyone from Enigma Palace is on the Asura. Let's dig up the tomb and take away the treasures inside."

 "There are so many experts in Enigma Palace. It's hard to guarantee that they won't notice anything after the Asura dies. It'll be difficult to make a move then."

 "What do you mean?" Shi Jian asked.

 Little Fatty said darkly, "Let's not wait for Lin Xuanji. That old fogey is unreliable and his whereabouts are unpredictable. Let's not bother about him since the treasure map is in our hands."

 "That works too,"

 Shi Jian hesitated for a moment. "However, why do I feel that something is amiss? There's something strange about this."

 "What's wrong? You love to think too much, stupid head."

 Little Fatty pouted. "Don't worry, you'll definitely be the first to pick out the treasures we discover this time round!"

 "Alright!"

 Shi Jian had no more doubts and nodded. "Let's begin!"

 …

 In front of Enigma Palace.

 Yan Beichen had already fallen completely into the Exquisite Killing Formation!

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 He wielded the Hatred Fiend Saber and channeled both fiend sutras to their limits. Layers of fiend qi covered the skies and blocked the attacks time and again!

 However, he could no longer walk.

 The attacks of the Exquisite Killing Formation turned increasingly ferocious.

 However, he could not find any way to dispel it!

 "Heavenly Secrets! Heavenly Secrets, get out!"

 Yan Beichen roared loudly like an injured demon beast. His eyes were pitch-black and the hatred in his heart was at its limits!

 In truth, if not for the support of that torrential hatred, he would have been minced to death by the Exquisite Killing Formation as well!

 Enigma Palace.

 Heavenly Secrets and the others looked down from above with mocking expressions.

 "There's no wonder why the Asura is a monster incarnate of the fiend sects. If I'm not wrong, he has already taken 209 steps in the Exquisite Killing Formation!"

 Half-Martial Ancestor Li Heng sighed gently. "Even if we fall into it, we'll die before we can take a hundred steps."

 "That's useless though,"

 Heavenly Secrets smiled gently. "The further he progresses, the more difficult it will become. The pressure on him doubles with every step he takes!"

 "Unless Fiend Emperor Hatred is reborn, the Asura will definitely die in less than half an hour!"

 Half-Martial Ancestor Divine Turtle-Dove said coldly.

 "Hehe, what a crowd!"

 Right then, a chuckle sounded from midair in a pleasant manner.

 When the experts of Enigma Palace heard that laughter, their hearts skipped a beat and they could not help but want to see what sort of a peerless beauty the owner of that voice was!

 Even Half-Martial Ancestor Qian Tian and the others frowned.

 Even Half-Martial Ancestors were affected!

 Everyone turned towards the sound.

 In the void not far away, a girl in pink stood in midair. She had a graceful figure and a flawless face. A single smile from her was enough to dim the world!

 His watery eyes seemed like they could steal one's soul with a single glance!

 Broop! Broop!

 Gulps could be heard from Enigma Palace.

 More than half of the Conjoint Body Mighty Figures of Enigma Palace revealed infatuated expressions and fixed their gazes on the girl in pink—they could not take their eyes off her at all!

 Although the remaining Conjoint Body Mighty Figures realized something, they struggled to defend.

 Many Mighty Figures shuddered and lowered their gazes, not daring to look at the girl in pink!

 The girl in pink was this generation's Pure Maiden, Demoness Ji!

 After Demoness Ji obtained the complete Pure Maiden Sutra and advanced to the Conjoint Body realm, her bewitching techniques were completely infused into her bones.

 She did not even have to activate it intentionally.

 Every single frown, smile and action of hers could cause one to bow down to her!

 At that moment, some of the Mighty Figures of Enigma Palace lost their minds and walked towards Demoness Ji in a daze, completely losing their minds!

 "Humph!"

 Harrumphing coldly, Heavenly Secrets suddenly opened his mouth and said word by word, "Pure Maiden, you sure are capable!"

 Among the many Conjoint Body Mighty Figures, Heavenly Secrets was the only one who could maintain his composure.

 Every single word he said used a sound domain secret skill and echoed in the minds of the Mighty Figures of Enigma Palace like a hammer.

 Many Mighty Figures of Enigma Palace woke up with ugly expressions.

 The more they thought about it, the scarier it was!

 If not for Heavenly Secrets's reminder, they would have been bewitched and controlled by Demoness Ji by now!

 Even if she wanted them to commit suicide on the spot, they wouldn't hesitate!

 "What is this generation's Pure Maiden doing at Enigma Palace?"

 Heavenly Secrets asked indifferently with a smile.

 "Hehe, I want to take someone away,"

 Demoness Ji smiled brightly in an innocent manner.

 She did not seem to possess the slightest bit of scheming and conniving in the cultivation world.

 The smile of this young girl could cause an inexplicable sense of bliss in someone's heart such that they would want to protect her.
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 Chapter 1445 - Reneging

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Oh?" 

 Heavenly Secrets raised his brow slightly and asked, "Who do you want to take away?"

 "The Asura!"

 Demoness Ji pointed at the Asura who was covered in injuries in the Exquisite Killing Formation.

 The smile in Heavenly Secrets's eyes intensified as he shook his head gently. "The Asura doesn't care about relationships and can no longer be considered as someone of the fiend sects. You don't seem to have any ties with him either. Why do you want to get involved?"

 "I naturally have my plans,"

 Demoness Ji bowed to Heavenly Secrets from afar and smiled. "Fellow Daoist Heavenly Secrets, please give me some face. I'll definitely remember this favor."

 "From now on, as long as you have any requests, as long as it's not overboard, I'll definitely agree to them,"

 Her words were flirtatiously ambiguous.

 Many Mighty Figures of Enigma Palace wished that they could agree on behalf of Heavenly Secrets!

 "Fufu,"

 The smile on Heavenly Secrets's face did not reduce and his eyes remained clear. "Alright, if you can bring the Asura away, I naturally won't stop you."

 "Are you serious?"

 Demoness Ji asked with a smile.

 "Of course,"

 Heavenly Secrets said with a smile, "I won't stop you if you can bring the Asura out of the Exquisite Killing Formation. However, out of goodwill, I have to remind you about something."

 "It's easy to enter the Exquisite Killing Formation, but it's difficult to come out."

 "Thank you for the reminder,"

 Smiling, Demoness Ji's figure flashed and she entered the Exquisite Killing Formation without hesitation!

 "Are all the paragons of this generation so ignorant?"

 Half-Martial Ancestor Divine Turtle-Dove sneered.

 Half-Martial Ancestor Li Heng frowned. "I heard that the Pure Maiden obtained Fairy Ling Long's inheritance in the Human Emperor's Palace. It's better not to kill her."

 "She has a death wish!"

 Half-Martial Ancestor Qian Tian pouted. "The Exquisite Killing Formation is right there and we didn't ask her to get in. She was the one who insisted on barging in. It has nothing to do with us!"

 As everyone discussed, Demoness Ji had already entered the Exquisite Killing Formation.

 "The Asura has taken 209 steps. Let's see how many steps this demoness can take!"

 Half-Martial Ancestor Divine Turtle-Dove sneered.

 The moment he said that, Demoness Ji had already taken a step in the Exquisite Killing Formation.

 It was an extremely beautiful step that seemed to exude an indescribable mysteriousness.

 The attacks of the Exquisite Killing Formation did not descend.

 Everyone from Enigma Palace frowned slightly.

 However, nobody minded it since it was just a single step.

 Immediately after, Demoness Ji advanced through the Exquisite Killing Formation with mysterious steps towards Yan Beichen.

 The distance between the two of them shortened rapidly!

 Right from the beginning, the Exquisite Killing Formation had not attacked Demoness Ji once!

 "Mmm?"

 "How could this be?"

 "Her footwork is completely different from the steps required to dispel the Exquisite Killing Formation. They're completely wrong, but why isn't the Exquisite Killing Formation reacting at all?"

 The Mighty Figures of Enigma Palace were shocked and puzzled.

 "That footwork…"

 The Half-Martial Ancestors of Enigma Palace were bewildered, as though they had thought of something but were unsure.

 "It's the Exquisite Steps!"

 Right then, Heavenly Secrets said slowly.

 "What?!"

 Everyone from Enigma Palace was shocked!

 Heavenly Secrets said in a deep voice, "Demoness Ji used the Exquisite Steps just like Founder Master Ling Long in the past. With the aura of Founder Master Ling Long, there's naturally no way this killing formation would attack her."

 "The inheritance that Demoness Ji obtained in the Human Emperor's Palace was clearly the Heaven Fiend Dance. How could it be the Exquisite Steps?" Someone asked in disbelief.

 "I'm not sure about that,"

 Heavenly Secrets shook his head.

 This Exquisite Steps was the ultimate technique that brought Fairy Ling Long to fame!

 Back that, with that footwork, at her peak, Fairy Ling Long could even match the Emperors of the primordial races!

 However, although Fairy Ling Long established Enigma Palace, she did not leave the legacy of the Exquisite Steps in Enigma Palace.

 To think that the Exquisite Steps would reappear on the Pure Maiden of the fiend sects!

 "Stop her!"

 Heavenly Secrets suddenly said, "We can't let her take away the Asura. Otherwise, Enigma Palace will never have peace!"

 Some of the Mighty Figures of Enigma Palace did not hesitate when they received Heavenly Secrets's orders. Dharmic arts were released one towards Demoness Ji who was inside the Exquisite Killing Formation!

 "Hehehe!"

 Sensing danger, Demoness Ji could not help but chuckle with a mocking expression. "To think that the young master of Enigma Palace would renege on his words. What a joke!"

 "You're wrong,"

 Heavenly Secrets smiled indifferently. "I only promised you that I won't stop you. However, I didn't say that the others of Enigma Palace won't stop you."

 "Fufu,"

 Demoness Ji laughed. "To think that the young master of Enigma Palace would resort to such a trick. How despicable! Enigma Palace is a sacred place of the human race. Since when have we been reduced to such a state? Even I feel embarrassed for you!"

 Although the attacks of many Conjoint Body Mighty Figures were ferocious, Demoness Ji could avoid danger each time with the use of her Exquisite Steps.

 When he heard Demoness Ji's mockery, the smile on Heavenly Secrets's face disappeared as he glanced sideways. "Elders, please kill her!"

 "No, this won't do!"

 Half-Martial Ancestor Li Heng's expression changed as he frowned. "She obtained the inheritance of Founder Master Ling Long. Even for the sake of the Founder Master, we can't kill her!"

 Heavenly Secrets glanced sideways and asked coldly, "If she takes the Asura away, he'll probably be at the Mahayana realm by the time he returns! At that time, there'll be rivers of blood in Enigma Palace. Who will take responsibility for that?"

 "But…"

 Half-Martial Ancestor Li Heng wanted to argue still.

 However, Heavenly Secrets waved his hand. "There's no need to argue about this. As the young master of Enigma Palace, I have the right to give this order. Strike."

 The other Half-Martial Ancestors frowned slightly and were hesitant.

 Demoness Ji had obtained the inheritance of Founder Master Ling Long and it was the most important inheritance. If they attacked her, it would be a great disrespect to Founder Master Ling Long!

 Half-Martial Ancestor Qian Tian and Half-Martial Ancestor Divine Turtle-Dove exchanged glances—both of them could see a fleeting, strange blood glint in the depths of the other's eyes!

 Bang! Bang!

 The two Half-Martial Ancestors attacked at the same time without any reservations.

 The might of a Half-Martial Ancestor descended. Although Demoness Ji had the Exquisite Steps, her movement speed was still greatly affected.

 "How dare you!"

 Demoness Ji hollered softly, "I've obtained Fairy Ling Long's inheritance and yet you guys dare to try and kill me!"

 "Hmph, a demoness that bewitches the entire world deserves to die!"

 Half-Martial Ancestor Qian Tian hollered and was unmoved.

 "A fiend and a demoness barging into Enigma Palace is a crime punishable by death!" Half-Martial Ancestor Divine Turtle-Dove said coldly.

 Pshew! Pshew!

 Two flying swords slashed down.

 They slashed down almost at Demoness Ji's head!

 A wisp of black hair fell.

 It was a close shave!

 Demoness Ji broke out in cold sweat.

 Normally speaking, given the fact that she inherited the Exquisite Steps, Enigma Palace would not harm her even if she committed a grave mistake on account of Founder Master Ling Long!

 However, she had not expected Enigma Palace to be so ruthless!

 Poof! Poof!

 In her moment of distraction, two wounds appeared on her body!

 Even with the Exquisite Steps, she could not last long against the pursuit of two Half-Martial Ancestors!

 "Am I going to be buried in the Exquisite Killing Formation today?"

 Demoness Ji laughed bitterly.

 All of a sudden!

 A long howl sounded from afar, as loud as the clouds and approaching rapidly like a thunderbolt!

 Demoness Ji's eyes lit up when she heard that howl.
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 Chapter 1446 - Massive Battle!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Heavenly Secrets narrowed his eyes and murmured softly, having already guessed who it was, "It's him?"

 "Mmm?"

 Everyone from Enigma Palace frowned slightly.

 It was a robust roar with surging blood qi. Although they were thousands of kilometers apart, one could still sense the strength of the intruder!

 "What's happening? Who dares to come over to Enigma Palace to create a ruckus?"

 A Mighty Figure of Enigma Palace looked into the distance with an unfriendly expression.

 "Seems like it's time for Enigma Palace to establish our dominance."

 Another Mighty Figure said slowly.

 "Let's go!"

 The Mighty Figure of Enigma Palace leaped up and said in a deep voice, "Let me see who's the intruder. If you're here to target Enigma Palace… fufu, don't blame me for being nasty!"

 The other Conjoint Body Mighty Figure soared into the air as well. "I'll go with you!"

 Both Mighty Figures felt pent up.

 Be it the Asura, Yan Beichen, at the front or Demoness Ji who came later on, the two Mighty Figures could not defeat either of them.

 Now that another tactless person had arrived, the two Conjoint Body Mighty Figures could not help but speed in the direction of the howl.

 However, the two of them did not walk far before two figures appeared in the distant horizon and arrived before them in the blink of an eye!

 One of them was a young monk holding a green lantern in his hands. He had handsome features, clear eyes and a calm expression.

 The other person had green robes and black hair, looking refined and scholarly.

 However, there was a sharp glint in the scholar's eyes and he exuded a shuddering killing intent!

 "Who are you?!"

 The Mighty Figure of Enigma Palace hollered.

 "Desolate Martial!"

 The green-robed cultivator did not stop in his tracks and said two words that were earth-shattering!

 The expressions of the two Mighty Figures of Enigma Palace changed starkly!

 It was Mighty Figure Desolate Martial!

 Although they resided deep in Enigma Palace and rarely roamed the cultivation world, they had heard too many rumors about Desolate Martial over the years.

 The moment Desolate Martial's name was spoken, the auras of the two Mighty Figures of Enigma Palace were crushed!

 "This is Enigma Palace!"

 One of the Conjoint Body Mighty Figures took a deep breath and composed himself, saying in a deep voice, "Even if you're Desolate Martial, you can't barge in! Otherwise, you'll be killed without mercy!"

 Throughout history, no one had been able to barge into Enigma Palace!

 As the largest sect and faction in the cultivation world, Enigma Palace's foundation was terrifying and could not be shaken by a couple of paragons and monster incarnates!

 The two Mighty Figures of Enigma Palace gradually became more spirited when they thought about their fellow sect mates and ten Half-Martial Ancestors behind them.

 "Scram!"

 Su Zimo's gaze shifted. When he saw Yan Beichen and Demoness Ji trapped in the Exquisite Killing Formation and met with danger repeatedly, his expression turned cold and his killing intent surged!

 "Audacious!"

 The two Mighty Figures of Enigma Palace hollered with darkened expressions.

 As Mighty Figures with the backing of Enigma Palace, they had never been scolded like this before!

 "You guys are the audacious ones!"

 Su Zimo's gaze was like lightning and he had no intention of wasting his breath on the two of them. Without stopping, he charged forward and threw two punches towards them!

 "You… "

 The two Mighty Figures of Enigma Palace widened their eyes and channeled their blood qi and Dharmic powers hurriedly, raising their arms to defend.

 They had not expected that Su Zimo would be even more domineering than the Asura and attack them without a second word!

 Bang! Bang!

 The two Mighty Figures of Enigma Palace blocked Su Zimo's fist.

 However, both of their faces revealed immense pain!

 Crackle!

 The sound of bones cracking could be heard!

 Their arms were snapped by Su Zimo's fist!

 The power of that punch was still extremely terrifying, breaking through their defenses and landing on their chests!

 Poof!

 An arrow of blood burst forth from their backs!

 Their chests were punctured by Su Zimo's punch and their hearts exploded!

 Their blood qi deteriorated instantly.

 Conjoint Body Mighty Figures could regrow severed limbs by surging Dharmic powers.

 However, that punch nearly ruptured their bodies and their injuries were way too severe that they could not recover within a short period of time.

 Two Conjoint Body Mighty Figures fell from midair with pale expressions!

 In fact, neither of them could stop Su Zimo at all!

 "Zimo, don't step into this formation!"

 Right then, Demoness Ji's voice sounded. "As long as you can stop the others, I can take Yan Beichen and leave!"

 "Alright!"

 Su Zimo nodded in agreement.

 He had long heard about the legend of the Exquisite Killing Formation.

 Given his combat strength, he would not be able to escape if he were to fall in and would only be buried!

 "Desolate Martial!"

 Half-Martial Ancestor Li Heng said in a deep voice, "You've already sown deep feuds with many super sects and yet you dare to provoke Enigma Palace?"

 "I have no feud with Enigma Palace and I've never thought of becoming enemies with you guys,"

 Su Zimo said slowly, "However, Heavenly Secrets set up a trap in Heaven and Earth Valley and harmed my life! There's only one person I want to kill!"

 "What a joke! Heavenly Secrets is the young master of Enigma Palace!"

 Half-Martial Ancestor Li Heng frowned. "If you want to kill him, you'll be going against Enigma Palace!"

 "If I'm not wrong, the titular disciple of Enigma Palace is Lin Xuanji and he's the number one candidate for the young master. Since when was it Heavenly Secrets's turn to cause trouble?"

 Su Zimo asked coldly.

 "Where's Lin Xuanji? Get him to come out and meet me!"

 Su Zimo shouted.

 "Desolate Martial, you have rapacious designs and colluded with a primordial taboo to try and massacre humans to rule over Tianhuang Mainland!"

 Heavenly Secrets smiled gently. "Lin Xuanji has a close relationship with you and can't be unrelated. He was suppressed under palace rules a long time ago!"

 "Alright!"

 Su Zimo nodded. "Since that's the case, there's no need to talk about it!"

 Before his sentence was finished, Su Zimo strode forward and arrived before Half-Martial Ancestor Divine Turtle-Dove and Half-Martial Ancestor Qian Tian in the blink of an eye, chanting Sanskrit!

 "Om… Ma… Ni… Pa… Mi… Hom!"

 The six words of Daming Mantra were released at the same time.

 Su Zimo's hands changed rapidly and in the blink of an eye, six Daming Dharmic Seals burst forth and suppressed the two Half-Martial Ancestors!

 "You must have a death wish!"

 "Insolent!"

 The many experts of Enigma Palace cursed.

 There were a total of ten Half-Martial Ancestors standing here!

 There were more than a hundred Conjoint Body Mighty Figures present!

 Unless there was a Mahayana Patriarch, such terrifying strength was not something a mere Conjoint Body Mighty Figure could contend against!

 It wasn't just Half-Martial Ancestor Divine Turtle-Dove and Half-Martial Ancestor Qian Tian, the other Half-Martial Ancestors attacked as well, wanting to suppress Desolate Martial right away!

 At the same time, a hundred Conjoint Body Mighty Figures surrounded him.

 "Junior Brother, leave these Conjoint Body Mighty Figures to me."

 Ming Zhen said in a deep voice.

 Before his sentence was finished, Ming Zhen surveyed his surroundings and chanted a Buddhist proclamation softly. He conjured hand seals and attacked the Conjoint Body Mighty Figures!

 "Hell Suppression Seal!"

 The legacy Dharmic Seal of Ksitigarbha Bodhisattva!

 The descent of that seal could suppress Hell!

 The moment the gigantic seal descended, the Mighty Figures of Enigma Palace felt a suffocating might and their expressions changed.

 Of course, there were many Mighty Figures in Enigma Palace. Although the Hell Suppression Seal was powerful, Ming Zhen's cultivation was slightly inferior to suppress a hundred Conjoint Body Mighty Figures.

 He had just advanced to the Conjoint Body realm after all.

 On the other side.

 The moment Su Zimo exchanged blows with the ten Half-Martial Ancestors, he did not hold back at all and a massive battle broke out. The mountains shook and the weather changed!
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 Chapter 1447 - Mystic Firmament Record

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Whoosh! Whoosh! Whoosh! 

 Ten Half-Martial Ancestors of Enigma Palace attacked at the same time and more than ten Dharmic weapons tore through the air and whistled through the air, releasing an extremely terrifying power!

 The Dharmic weapons of Half-Martial Ancestors were even stronger than Mighty Figure Dharmic weapons!

 There was a trace of divine power in those Dharmic weapons.

 Although that trace of divine power could not turn Dharmic weapons into Dharmic treasures, it was enough to transform Mighty Figure Dharmic weapons and increase their strength significantly!

 If it was a Mighty Figure Dharmic weapon, Su Zimo could fight it head-on with his Green Lotus True Body.

 However, he did not dare to be careless against so many Half-Martial Ancestor Dharmic weapons.

 Slapping his storage bag, Su Zimo took out a dark gray mountain and it expanded with the wind.

 It was the ancient Unique Treasure, the Mystic Magnet Mountain!

 In the blink of an eye, the Mystic Magnet Mountain had already grown to a height of a thousand feet!

 At the Conjoint Body realm, Su Zimo's Dharmic powers were pure and powerful. The size of the Mystic Magnet Mountain was also increasing and the magnetic force it emitted was at its limits!

 The mountain peak that was a thousand feet tall descended and shrouded everyone's heads. It simply covered the skies and rumbled with a suffocating might!

 The power of magnetism had a huge impact on the many Dharmic weapons present!

 The more metal ores and materials used in the Dharmic weapons, the stronger the suction force.

 Some of the Mighty Figures of Enigma Palace were distracted and their Destiny Dharmic Weapons left their control and flew towards the Mystic Magnet Mountain!

 Cling! Clang!

 In the blink of an eye, dozens of Dharmic weapons flew away and were pinned motionlessly on the Mystic Magnet Mountain!

 With that, the pressure on Ming Zhen decreased significantly!

 However, the Mystic Magnet Mountain had almost no effect on a Half-Martial Ancestor Dharmic weapon.

 "Humph!"

 Half-Martial Ancestor Qian Tian sneered, "Our Dharmic weapons are fused with the power of divine powers and the Mystic Magnet Mountain is useless!"

 "So, this ancient Unique Treasure is in your hands. That's perfect. Since you've offered yourself, Enigma Palace will accept this ancient Unique Treasure!"

 Half-Martial Ancestor Divine Turtle-Dove did not conceal his intention to kill for the treasure.

 "You still want to snatch my treasure?"

 A green streak of light appeared on Su Zimo's glabella and he scooped, squeezing the Creation Lotus Platform in his palm as he said coldly, "I'm just afraid you won't be alive to do so!"

 Swoosh!

 Su Zimo channeled his blood qi and instantly, the sound of a tsunami surged from his body in a terrifying manner!

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 His blood qi surged and a glow spread. He raised the Creation Lotus Platform and repelled all the incoming Half-Martial Ancestor Dharmic weapons!

 The Creation Green Lotus was indestructible.

 Even a Half-Martial Ancestor Dharmic weapon could not destroy it!

 "Mystic Firmament Sword Qi!"

 Half-Martial Ancestor Qian Tian conjured hand seals and Dharmic powers surged between his hands. In the blink of an eye, a gigantic sword was formed with a sharp edge and torrential sword qi!

 "Slay!"

 He pointed forward and hollered softly.

 The gigantic sword tore through the air as though it wanted to slice the world into two!

 "Mystic Firmament Dharmic Seal!"

 Half-Martial Ancestor Li Heng conjured a Dharmic seal and his Dharmic powers were incomparably pure. Carrying the might of thunder, he smashed down towards Su Zimo!

 "Mystic Firmament Cyclone!"

 Half-Martial Ancestor Divine Turtle-Dove rubbed his palms together and a Dharmic power storm swept over, causing sand and rocks to fly everywhere in a dizzying manner!

 The other Half-Martial Ancestors of Enigma Palace attacked one after another and released terrifying Dharmic arts.

 The cultivation techniques that the Half-Martial Ancestors cultivated were the foundational secret of Enigma Palace—the Mystic Firmament Record!

 The Mystic Firmament Record was created by Fairy Ling Long and was all-encompassing. Be it Dharmic arts, secret skills, sword arts, formation, elixir and weapon refinement techniques, they were all detailed within.

 More importantly, it was said that the Human Emperor chipped in to perfect it at the end of the book, causing the power of this cultivation technique to increase tremendously!

 The Dharmic arts of a Half-Martial Ancestor were no small matter.

 Furthermore, there was a wisp of divine power in those Dharmic arts.

 No matter how strong the Dharmic powers of a Conjoint Body were or the grade of his cultivation techniques, they were no match for the Dharmic arts of a Half-Martial Ancestor!

 On the other side, Heavenly Secrets did not attack Su Zimo.

 He had a deeper understanding of the entire situation!

 On the surface, Su Zimo was the greatest threat right now.

 However, in reality, Su Zimo alone was not enough to deal with Enigma Palace.

 The key to this battle was to kill the Asura as soon as possible!

 Therefore, at the start of the battle, Heavenly Secrets left the battlefield and arrived above the Exquisite Killing Formation.

 Although he had a smile on his face, he released a killing move in his hands, prepared to kill Demoness Ji and the Asura within!

 When he saw that, Su Zimo did not hesitate. He closed his sword fingers and conjured a sword art, roaring into the skies!

 Bang! Boom! Boom!

 Killing intent shook the heavens and countless stars appeared in the firmaments, shifting positions with chaotic trajectories!

 When the heaven's killing intent is released, the stars are shifted out of alignment!

 Tsk! Tsk! Tsk!

 One after another, sword qi burst forth from Su Zimo's body in a blinding manner in tens of thousands!

 Half-Martial Ancestor Qian Tian and the others were shocked!

 The battle of Beiming Town and Six Stars Mountain happened recently.

 Furthermore, it was relatively secretive and almost nobody saw it.

 Many experts of Enigma Palace knew that Su Zimo knew the Heaven Slaying Sword Art but none of them knew that he had already comprehended it to that level!

 The Heaven Slaying Sword Qi enveloped every single point of sight!

 Under normal circumstances, even the Heaven Slaying Sword Qi could not fight against Dharmic arts that were fused with a single divine power given Su Zimo's cultivation realm.

 However, there were way too many Heaven Slaying Sword Qi!

 If one sword qi was not enough, he would use ten!

 If ten was not enough, he would use a hundred or a thousand!

 Although the gigantic sword conjured by Half-Martial Ancestor Qian Tian was sharp and had a torrential sword qi, it was filled with injuries when it was struck by the thousand Heaven Slaying Sword Qi and dissipated instantly!

 Half-Martial Ancestor Li Heng's Mystic Firmament Dharmic Seal was riddled with holes by the Heaven Slaying Sword Qi!

 The Mystic Firmament Cyclone of Half-Martial Ancestor Divine Turtle-Dove had already been pierced by the Heaven Slaying Sword Qi and dissipated into the world!

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 Ten thousand sword qi burst forth and clashed against the Dharmic arts of the ten Half-Martial Ancestors of Enigma Palace, causing a deafening bang!

 The entire void was almost torn apart by the thousands of sword qi!

 The Dharmic powers in the battlefield surged!

 Even ordinary Conjoint Body Mighty Figures wouldn't be able to withstand such a collision and would be shredded into pieces by the various powers!

 That killing intent and sharpness were way too immense!

 The Dharmic arts of the ten Half-Martial Ancestors of Enigma Palace were blocked completely.

 Half-Martial Ancestor Qian Tian and the others had wary expressions and had no choice but to retreat slightly to avoid the sharpness of the Heaven Slaying Sword Qi for the time being!

 Some of the Mighty Figures of Enigma Palace who were initially exchanging blows with Ming Zhen could not dodge in time and were slashed down by the incoming Heaven Slaying Sword Qi!

 None of them had expected Su Zimo to be able to release such a terrifying counterattack against the suppression of ten Half-Martial Ancestors!

 Seizing the opportunity, Su Zimo's figure flashed and he released Boundless Golden Light. Instantly, he arrived before Heavenly Secrets and raised the Creation Lotus Platform, smashing it towards the latter's head!

 Heavenly Secrets wanted to kill the Asura and Demoness Ji.

 There was no way Su Zimo would let him succeed!
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 Chapter 1448 - Celestial Five Degenerations

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Unknowingly, a folding fan had already appeared in Heavenly Secrets's hands.

 The smile on Heavenly Secrets's face did not reduce when he saw Su Zimo appear. He closed his folding fan and tapped towards Su Zimo's Creation Lotus Platform!

 The folding fan was about to collide with the Creation Lotus Platform.

 The corners of Heavenly Secrets's lips curled as he revealed a strange smile. Suddenly, the folding fan in his hands changed directions and pointed forward!

 The folding fan tapped towards Su Zimo's wrist!

 This time round, the variation was extremely small and it was a last minute change. It was rather sentient and displayed Heavenly Secrets's powerful heart!

 Heavenly Secrets was definitely not weak to become the young master of Enigma Palace!

 It was not only in terms of his scheming and planning; his combat strength was extraordinary as well.

 Back in the battle of Heaven and Earth Valley, he could even fight Yan Beichen!

 If not for Monk Daming's secret attack to destroy Heavenly Secrets's Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra, Yan Beichen would have been doomed in that battle!

 "Alright!"

 Su Zimo's spirit perception was strong and he sensed it before Heavenly Secrets changed tactics. He stopped in time and forcefully lifted his wrist!

 If his wrist were to collide with Heavenly Secrets's folding fan, even if it wasn't severely injured, the outcome wouldn't be good.

 Heavenly Secrets sneered coldly. He seized the opportunity to retreat and distance himself from Su Zimo.

 "Desolate Martial, do you really think that I'm afraid of you?"

 Heavenly Secrets still had a smile on his face, as though he was in control of everything and was incomparably confident!

 Su Zimo's gaze landed on the Half-Martial Ancestors of Enigma Palace who were charging over and suddenly shouted, "Your young master of Enigma Palace has cultivated the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra!"

 The ten Half-Martial Ancestors paused for a moment.

 Most of the Half-Martial Ancestors frowned and revealed puzzled expressions.

 The Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra was way too terrifying that even they were wary of it. If the young master of Enigma Palace were to cultivate it, things would get out of hand!

 Only Half-Martial Ancestor Divine Turtle-Dove and Half-Martial Ancestor Qian Tian had calm expressions.

 Half-Martial Ancestor Divine Turtle-Dove sneered, "Desolate Martial, what nonsense are you spouting? You can't slander the young master of Enigma Palace casually!"

 "That's right!"

 Half-Martial Ancestor Qian Tian said coldly, "Desolate Martial, you're the one who truly cultivated the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra!"

 "Back in the battle of Myriad Phenomenon City, countless people witnessed you releasing the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra, fufu!"

 At that point, the many Half-Martial Ancestors of Enigma Palace nodded to themselves and the doubts they had vanished.

 Su Zimo furrowed his brows slightly.

 He had indeed cultivated the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra, but he had sensed the danger in time and no longer used it.

 However, it was different for Heavenly Secrets!

 In order to cultivate his fiend techniques, Heavenly Secrets even set up a killing trap in Heaven and Earth Valley and schemed against countless sects and factions to refine the bloodlines of all the experts in the world!

 Although he and Heavenly Secrets cultivated the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra, they were fundamentally different.

 However, there was no way to explain that.

 Nobody would believe him even if he explained it.

 Not far away, Heavenly Secrets smiled faintly with a mocking expression, as though he was mocking Su Zimo's unnecessary actions.

 "Desolate Martial, why are you doing this?"

 Heavenly Secrets smiled gently.

 "It's fine if you don't believe me,"

 Su Zimo had a calm expression. "Let's see how long you can last in my hands without using the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra!"

 Since everyone from Enigma Palace did not believe him, Su Zimo would force Heavenly Secrets to use it in public.

 At that time, the truth would naturally be revealed!

 "Desolate Martial, you underestimate me,"

 Heavenly Secrets shook his head gently and retracted his smile gradually. "You've only just entered the Conjoint Body realm. Do you really think that you're invincible among your peers?"

 "It's enough to suppress you!"

 Su Zimo's gaze intensified as he conjured hand seals. His body shone with the power of thunder and was blinding, as though he was in a thunderstorm!

 "Alright!"

 Heavenly Secrets nodded slightly. "I'll show you what I'm capable of!"

 "Five Celestial Degenerations, First!"

 Heavenly Secrets's hands shifted continuously as he conjured an extremely mysterious Dharmic art and pointed it at Su Zimo!

 A strange power descended.

 Su Zimo could not dodge at all!

 "Mmm?"

 The Dharmic power that Su Zimo had just conjured dissipated rapidly!

 The power of thunder dimmed and vanished in the blink of an eye!

 "Second degeneration, Essence Spirit Degeneration!"

 Heavenly Secrets hollered and changed his hand seal, pointing at Su Zimo.

 A strange power descended on his Essence Spirit.

 As though his Essence Spirit was locked by an extremely terrifying power, the power of his Essence Spirit deteriorated at an extremely fast speed!

 Even though his Essence Spirit was fused with the Dao of the immortal, Buddhist and fiend sects and was pure and condensed, it could not defend against the corrosion of that power!

 At this speed, his Essence Spirit would probably wither within dozens of breaths!

 Su Zimo's expression changed slightly as he moved his palm and sent the Creation Lotus Platform into his consciousness.

 The black-haired Essence Spirit strode onto the Creation Lotus Platform and assumed a lotus position.

 Pshew! Pshew! Pshew!

 The 63 lotus holes spewed out rays of green light that surrounded the black-haired Essence Spirit and gradually negated the power!

 Even so, Su Zimo broke out in cold sweat.

 Such methods were truly unheard of.

 There were many Dharmic arts and secret skills in the world. Even with his experience, he had never encountered such a terrifying secret skill!

 "Fu…"

 Right then, Heavenly Secrets chuckled. "Not bad, you're actually able to withstand the first two powers of degeneration."

 After a brief pause, he changed the topic. "However, there are three more. I want to see how long you can last in my hands!"

 This was what Su Zimo said earlier on and Heavenly Secrets returned it completely!

 "Third degeneration, Physical Body Degeneration!"

 Heavenly Secrets pointed his Dharmic art at Su Zimo.

 "Mmm?"

 Su Zimo furrowed his brows slightly.

 The strange power descended once more.

 But this time round, his flesh began to wither and his lifeforce drained under the influence of that power!

 Before he could react, Heavenly Secrets's voice sounded once more.

 "Fourth degeneration, Bloodline Degeneration!"

 The moment he said that, Su Zimo's blood qi began to deteriorate and drain rapidly as well.

 His body was like a gigantic airbag with a hole punctured—his blood qi drained continuously at a shocking speed!

 His body and blood qi were failing at the same time!

 Heavenly Secrets had a smug expression as he smiled gently. The Dharmic art in his hands changed once more as he said slowly, "Fifth degeneration, Lifespan Degeneration!"

 Instantly, Su Zimo's lifespan decreased continuously!

 A secret skill to reduce one's lifespan!

 Up till this point of his cultivation, apart from Barren from the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness, Su Zimo had not encountered a secret skill that could reduce one's lifespan.

 But today, he finally saw it on Heavenly Secrets!

 Although this secret skill was not as terrifying as Barren, it had the effect of decreasing one's lifespan by hundreds of years with a single breath!

 What was even more frightening was that the secret skill released by Heavenly Secrets did not merely reduce one's lifespan!

 It degenerated the five sources of power of a cultivator!

 Dharmic powers, Essence Spirits, physical body, bloodline and lifespan!

 These were the five degenerations of celestial beings!
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 Chapter 1449 - Appearance of the Asura

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The Celestial Five Degenerations used the power of Heaven and Earth to weaken the root of a cultivator's strength. There were very few people who could cultivate the secret skills of the Mystic Firmament Record successfully.

 It was already rare for cultivators of Enigma Palace to cultivate the first two degenerations.

 Even from the ancient era till now, there were not many people who could cultivate the five degenerations completely!

 The Celestial Five Degenerations was extremely powerful.

 If all five degenerations were released and used on a person at the same time, that person's Dharmic powers, Essence Spirit, physical body, bloodline and lifespan would be depleted. Even if that person did not die, he would be equivalent to a cripple!

 The scariest thing was that this person had to watch helplessly as his Dharmic powers, Essence Spirit, physical body, bloodline and lifespan withered.

 He had to endure the pain and suffering!

 In the ancient era, there were often cultivators who could not endure it before the end and committed suicide on the spot with their Dao hearts crushed!

 The fact that their cultivations that they had worked so hard till this point to grind was destroyed overnight was an experience worse than death!

 Su Zimo sensed the changes in his body with a cold expression.

 Heavenly Secrets's combat strength was indeed strong!

 If he had encountered Heavenly Secrets a few years ago, he would have been doomed!

 But now that his Green Lotus True Body had undergone a complete transformation, Su Zimo was equivalent to a reborn Grade 7 Creation Green Lotus!

 Legend has it that the Creation Green Lotus was an utmost treasure of the upper world and could only be born after seizing the creation of Heaven and Earth.

 No matter how strong the Celestial Five Degenerations was, it merely borrowed the power of Heaven and Earth.

 "Let's see if your Celestial Five Degenerations or my Green Lotus True Body is stronger!"

 Su Zimo's gaze intensified as he channeled his bloodline with all his might. Under the envelopment of the power of the Celestial Five Degenerations, his aura rose against the tide and surged rapidly!

 In the blink of an eye, he had broken through a critical point!

 Su Zimo's figure seemed to vanish from the spot and in its place was a towering Creation Green Lotus that connected Heaven and Earth!

 It was jade green and crystalline without any impurities!

 A gigantic lotus blossomed slowly with a dazzling glow!

 Bloodline phenomenon!

 "This is…"

 "Creation Green Lotus!"

 The many Half-Martial Ancestors of Enigma Palace exclaimed.

 Even Heavenly Secrets frowned.

 He could predict everything in the world and divine everyone except Su Zimo.

 Previously, he tried to divine Su Zimo's situation but nearly suffered a backlash and his Essence Spirit was almost destroyed!

 Ever since then, he no longer dared to attempt it.

 Be it the battle of Beiming Town or Heaven and Earth Valley, few people in the cultivation world knew about it. Less than that, they did not know that Su Zimo had already grown to such an extent!

 "By the looks of it, Desolate Martial has already fused with the Creation Green Lotus!"

 "How terrifying! As expected of the strongest monster incarnate in history!"

 "Does this mean that Desolate Martial will grow together with the Creation Green Lotus and its cultivation will advance together with his?"

 "That's a little terrifying! If the Creation Green Lotus grows to Grade 8, even Emperor weapons won't be able to destroy it!"

 Many Half-Martial Ancestors of Enigma Palace could not help but exclaim when they saw that.

 The power of the Celestial Five Degenerations gradually dissipated.

 Although the Celestial Five Degenerations could weaken anyone, it could not do anything to the Creation Green Lotus!

 "Humph!"

 Half-Martial Ancestor Divine Turtle-Dove said coldly, "What is there to be worried about? Let's join forces and kill Desolate Martial here to eliminate all future troubles once and for all!"

 "That's right!"

 Half-Martial Ancestor Qian Tian nodded as well. "Everyone, Desolate Martial colluded with a primordial taboo and has evil intentions. He's even more dangerous than the Asura and we can't let him leave!"

 Half-Martial Ancestor Li Heng hesitated for a moment. However, when he saw that the two Half-Martial Ancestors, Divine Turtle-Dove and Qian Tian, had already charged forward, he could only attack as well.

 Ten Half-Martial Ancestors charged forward once more!

 The Creation Green Lotus swayed gently and released a terrifying power. The void was like a calm lake that suddenly rippled.

 The ten Half-Martial Ancestors had grim expressions.

 Although the ripples looked weak, they were extremely terrifying!

 Even their bodies would be crushed if they were rammed by it!

 The ten Half-Martial Ancestors controlled their Destiny Dharmic Weapons and blocked in front of them, neutralizing the incoming ripples.

 They did not have an easy time defending against the ripples.

 The ten Half-Martial Ancestors shuddered and looked at Su Zimo with even more caution in their eyes!

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 After a slight breather, Heavenly Secrets joined forces with the ten Half-Martial Ancestors and counterattacked!

 Dharmic arts tore through the air and the power of Half-Martial Ancestors descended. They surged and struck the Creation Green Lotus!

 The attacks rained down like a violent storm and the Creation Green Lotus bent from the wind several times and was almost crushed.

 However, the Creation Green Lotus straightened its body before long and stood proudly!

 The storm was intensifying!

 Finally, this Creation Green Lotus of the universe could not hold on any longer.

 The lotus leaves on the green lotus were riddled with holes and wounds appeared on its stem as well.

 Su Zimo could not withstand it and his human figure reappeared!

 "Desolate Martial, you're finished!"

 Heavenly Secrets said coldly.

 "Not necessarily!"

 As Su Zimo's blood qi surged, the wounds on his body healed rapidly.

 His gaze inadvertently landed on the Exquisite Killing Formation beneath.

 At that moment, two figures walked out slowly from the Exquisite Killing Formation!

 Heavenly Secrets's expression changed. As though he realized something, his figure swayed and he suddenly dodged into the distance!

 Right then, a pitch-black saber beam descended from the skies, slashing in the direction of Heavenly Secrets with endless hatred and torrential killing intent!

 Heavenly Secrets had sensed it long ago and avoided it first.

 Another Half-Martial Ancestor of Enigma Palace who was standing there as well did not have the same luck.

 When the Half-Martial Ancestor saw that he could not dodge, he raised the saber in his hands instinctively, wanting to defend and find another chance to escape.

 Clang!

 The pitch-black saber beam struck his saber.

 The saber beam shuddered and revealed its true form—it was the Asura, Yan Beichen's Hatred Fiend Saber!

 The fiend qi intensified!

 The saber of the Half-Martial Ancestor of Enigma Palace shattered instantly!

 The saber beam expanded and cut the Half-Martial Ancestor of Enigma Palace into two!

 Fresh blood gushed out!

 The Half-Martial Ancestor of Enigma Palace channeled his Dharmic powers fanatically and wanted to reconstruct the lower half of his body.

 However, the pitch-black fiend qi on the Hatred Fiend Saber had already surged into his body through the wound!

 Not only did that fiend qi contain the hatred fiend qi, there was also the Asura fiend qi.

 The power of hatred and killing dominated the body of the Half-Martial Ancestor of Enigma Palace and destroyed all life!

 If this Half-Martial Ancestor of Enigma Palace were to abandon his body and escape from the battlefield with his Essence Spirit, he could still survive.

 By the time he realized, it was already too late!

 Fiend qi surged into his Spirit Platform and tore through his consciousness, devouring his Essence Spirit. In the blink of an eye, his Essence Spirit was destroyed and he died!

 A Half-Martial Ancestor of Enigma Palace was dead!

 "Heavenly Secrets, pay with your life!"

 A roar filled with hatred and killing intent sounded in the world. Anyone who heard it could sense the grief and indignation in it!

 Up till this point of the battle, Su Zimo had finally won some time.

 The Asura had reappeared!
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 Chapter 1450 - Tricked!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 In the depths of the Heaven Expanding Mountain Range, in a long tunnel, two furtive figures were advancing carefully.

 Little Fatty walked at the front with a map in his left hand and a geomantic compass in his right. From time to time, he would match the map and continue digging.

 "The commotion of Enigma Palace seems a little too great?"

 Shi Jian followed behind and muttered softly.

 At that moment, they were deep underground and the voices of the people above could no longer be heard. However, the sounds of the battle broke out from time to time!

 The ground shook and mud would splash occasionally. Although they had yet to even catch sight of the tomb, their faces were covered in dirt.

 "Who knows? Logically speaking, the Asura should have been killed by the Exquisite Killing Formation a long time ago. Could something have happened?"

 Shi Jian shook his head.

 By the time Su Zimo and the others arrived, Shi Jian and Little Fatty had already dug underground and did not know what was happening above—they merely heard the endless sounds of battle.

 "Who cares? The more they fight, the better! That way, we won't have any chance of being exposed,"

 Shi Jian shook his head and said casually before continuing to study the treasure map.

 "Are you sure you can do it? It's been so long but we haven't even caught a glimpse of the tomb!"

 Shi Jian came over and grumbled.

 Little Fatty was also sweating profusely as he said embarrassedly, "The location of this tomb is indeed difficult to locate. Furthermore, there are many seals. Along the way, we've already broken dozens of seals."

 "There's truly something strange about this Heaven Expanding Mountain Range. Ever since we entered, my geomantic compass is no longer useful and I can't differentiate directions."

 "Are we lost?!"

 Shi Jian was shocked.

 "No!"

 Little Fatty shook his head hurriedly. "Don't worry. Judging from the location of the map, we're almost there. This tomb is so secluded with many layers of seals, there's definitely great treasures within!"

 "Hurry and work harder!"

 Little Fatty urged.

 Shi Jian controlled the five elements puppets and continued to dig forward according to Little Fatty's instructions.

 Using the puppets to open up the path would save time and energy. Furthermore, he and Little Fatty won't be implicated even if there were any dangers.

 A moment later, Little Fatty hollered, "Stop!"

 Shi Jian's spirit consciousness moved and the five elements puppets stopped.

 "Look at the location. It should be around the left side. I'll do it personally!"

 Rubbing his chubby palms, Little Fatty raised his spatula and started digging to the left.

 Before long, he lifted the spatula.

 Little Fatty's eyes lit up as he grinned. "Success! I finally dug through it!"

 "I'll go and pick my treasures first!"

 Shi Jian was invigorated and pushed Little Fatty away hurriedly. He dug around the hole a few times before entering through it!

 He was halfway in when he raised his head and was stunned.

 Little Fatty was waiting at the back. When he saw Shi Jian stop halfway through the climb, he could not help but urge, "Hurry and go in! Don't stay here!"

 Unable to wait any longer, Little Fatty pushed Shi Jian over with both hands before climbing ahead himself.

 After entering the tomb, Little Fatty looked around excitedly with widened eyes.

 The chamber was a little strange. It was not big and could be seen at a glance. It was empty with nothing but a person.

 "Mmm?"

 Stunned, Little Fatty glared at the person before him with widened eyes!

 Why was there someone here?!

 That person's back was facing them and he exuded a lifeforce. Clearly, he was not a dead man but a living being!

 Right then, the person turned around slowly and sighed. "You guys are finally here. You're killing me!"

 "Lin Xuanji!"

 Little Fatty and Shi Jian exclaimed.

 The person in the chamber was Lin Xuanji who had invited the two of them here!

 "How unlucky!"

 Shi Jian remarked indignantly, "To think that this lad beat us to it and wasted our efforts again!"

 "Something's not right!"

 Little Fatty frowned. He looked around and felt that something was amiss. "This isn't a tomb chamber!"

 Shi Jian gradually came to his senses as well and mumbled, "This looks like a prison!"

 Lin Xuanji coughed gently with an embarrassed expression.

 Gradually, Little Fatty realized something and yelled, "Lin Xuanji, f*ck! You were locked here and actually created a treasure map to trick the two of us here to dig a tomb!"

 Little Fatty charged forward with bloodshot eyes and a furious expression. He gripped Lin Xuanji's neck tightly, wanting nothing more than to kill the latter!

 "F*ck! Lin Xuanji, you sure are evil!"

 Shi Jian snapped out of his stupor as well and could not help but curse.

 "Alright, alright! That's enough!"

 Lin Xuanji struggled for a moment before heaving a sigh of relief and saying while panting, "I'm not lying. There are indeed treasures here!"

 "Where? Take them out!"

 Little Fatty spread his hands and demanded angrily.

 From the looks of it, if Lin Xuanji could not produce any treasures, he would have to rush up and kill the latter!

 Lin Xuanji coughed and pointed to himself, saying self-righteously, "I'm the greatest treasure. What treasure is more precious than me?"

 "Fu*k!"

 Little Fatty and Shi Jian felt their stomachs rumble and almost vomited on the spot.

 The two of them truly had no way of dealing with such a shameless person.

 "Silly Jian, haven't you been pestering me to let you pick a treasure? This great treasure is for you!" Little Fatty pointed at Lin Xuanji.

 Shi Jian's face was filled with rejection as he remarked in disdain, "I don't want that! This old lad is way too much! He's even more of a scam than you!"

 "Brothers, I had no choice either,"

 Lin Xuanji explained, "I was plotted against by my fellow sect mates and was locked here with no way out."

 "What about the treasure map you sent out?"

 Little Fatty glanced askance.

 "I still have some tricks up my sleeves. It's not difficult for me to send a message,"

 Lin Xuanji said, "No matter how much I think about it, only two of you can save me! Brothers, you've been in the tomb robbing business for many years and are experienced. No one can match you."

 "Be it the tomb of a Mighty Figure or a Patriarch, both of you are able to come and go as you please. There are layers of seals beneath here and no one can determine the direction. Brothers, the two of you were the only ones who could go against all odds to locate this place eventually."

 "Brothers, although you're only Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords, even Conjoint Body Mighty Figures and Mahayana Patriarchs can't compare to such methods of yours!"

 "Given your capabilities, both of you will definitely leave your names in history…"

 Little Fatty had a glib tongue and praised Little Fatty and Shi Jian fervently.

 Shi Jian was already completely lost and immersed in the fantasy of having his name passed down through history.

 Little Fatty was the only one who was trying his best to control himself. However, he could not stop the smugness in his eyes.

 "Cough!"

 Finally, Little Fatty coughed gently and waved it off pretentiously. "It's better to keep a low profile for something like this. It's enough that you know about it. Don't spread it."

 "We're brothers, not people who value fame and fortune,"

 Shi Jian added.

 "Y-Y-Yes!"

 Lin Xuanji nodded hurriedly. "Brothers, you are the most aloof from worldly affairs among the people I know."

 "Brothers, you have righteous personalities and you're filled with the strongest sense of justice…"

 Little Fatty and Shi Jian were invigorated and beamed brightly. Suddenly, it felt as though this trip was completely worth it.

 Lin Xuanji rolled his eyes—even if the two of them could take it, he was almost about to throw up from whatever he was saying!
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 Chapter 1451 - Might of the Dao Fire

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Demoness Ji brought Yan Beichen out of the Exquisite Killing Formation. Yan Beichen had been suppressing a surge of hatred and anger in his heart the entire time!

 As the hatred was vented with that single slash, a Half-Martial Ancestor of Enigma Palace was killed on the spot!

 Of course, the reason why the Half-Martial Ancestor of Enigma Palace died was also because he had fought Su Zimo previously. Right now, he was no longer at his peak.

 Furthermore, his attention was entirely focused on Su Zimo—he had not expected such a terrifying slash to be released from below!

 The moment the Asura appeared, the situation changed instantly!

 When Su Zimo was alone, the ten Half-Martial Ancestors of Enigma Palace and a monster incarnate like Heavenly Secrets were already in a stalemate with him.

 Now that there was an additional Asura with torrential hatred and a murderous aura while Enigma Palace was missing a Half-Martial Ancestor, the situation took a turn for the worse!

 "I'll help Ming Zhen!"

 Demoness Ji knew very well that given her combat strength, even if she helped Su Zimo, it would be difficult for her to pose much of a threat to Half-Martial Ancestor experts.

 On the other side, Ming Zhen was fighting against a hundred Mighty Figures of Enigma Palace alone and could barely hold on.

 With light steps, she arrived on the battlefield and smiled at the Mighty Figures of Enigma Palace, exhaling with a sweet fragrance. "Everyone, do you really want to be enemies with me?"

 After cultivating the Pure Maiden Sutra, Demoness Ji exuded an indescribable and unstoppable charm.

 Even women would want to get close to her unconsciously, let alone men!

 This was a true charm that could turn the world upside down!

 On the other side, Yan Beichen no longer had anyone else in his eyes.

 He was completely immersed within his own hatred. There was no life and death or reservations in his heart, there was only a single thought—to kill Heavenly Secrets and take revenge for Qin Pianran!

 Yan Beichen's eyes were pitch-black and were completely occupied by the hatred fiend qi!

 Heavenly Secrets suddenly felt chills run down his spine as he looked at the pitch-black fiend eyes.

 This was Enigma Palace after all.

 Even with the Asura and Desolate Martial, they won't be able to cause any trouble.

 However, against a lunatic like the Asura, Heavenly Secrets suddenly felt regret.

 To be precise, he was the one who created this generation's Asura!

 Yan Beichen was already covered in injuries after taking 209 steps in the Exquisite Killing Formation.

 However, at that moment, he did not feel any pain. He soared into the air and charged towards Heavenly Secrets with the Hatred Fiend Saber!

 "Die, fiend!"

 Half-Martial Ancestor Divine Turtle-Dove hollered and slapped his storage bag. A golden streak of light flew out and lunged towards Yan Beichen!

 The golden light was not a Dharmic weapon, but a living being!

 Su Zimo could clearly see that it was a bird, a Divine Turtle-Dove.

 The Divine Turtle-Dove was a pure-blooded ferocious beast and it was said that it possessed the bloodline of a three-legged Golden Crow. When cultivated to its limits, it could even transform into a true three-legged Golden Crow!

 This Divine Turtle-Dove was extremely fast and had a powerful bloodline. Its body burned with golden flames and by the looks of it, it was on the verge of transformation!

 Yan Beichen did not stop in his tracks, as though he had not seen the Divine Turtle-Dove at all.

 The other Half-Martial Ancestors attacked as well.

 Although Yan Beichen was unable to extricate himself from the depths of his hatred and killing instincts, he had absolute trust in Su Zimo!

 He knew that Su Zimo would definitely help him stop the others!

 Su Zimo made a move!

 A pair of wings grew from Su Zimo's back and lightning flashed on his body. Releasing Boundless Golden Light, his speed was at its limits!

 His movement technique was even faster than the Divine Turtle-Dove and he stopped it before extending his palm to grab the latter!

 The Divine Turtle-Dove let out a long cry and its gaze was ferocious. The flames on its body intensified as it reached out with its sharp claws, wanting to tear Su Zimo's palm apart.

 "Beast, how dare you act so brazenly before me!"

 Su Zimo hollered, "Notwithstanding the fact that you haven't transformed into a Golden Crow, I've even killed a true three-legged Golden Crow!"

 In the battle of Heaven and Earth Valley, this Green Lotus True Body had indeed killed beings of the Golden Crow race!

 Against the sharp claws of the Divine Turtle-Dove, Su Zimo's palm had no intention of dodging and grabbed over!

 No matter how sharp the Divine Turtle-Dove's claws were, they could not injure the Green Lotus True Body!

 In a flash, Su Zimo had already gripped the Divine Turtle-Dove in his palm and exerted strength!

 "Grawr!"

 The Divine Turtle-Dove shrieked into the skies!

 It was too skinny and was not even the size of Su Zimo's palm—how could it withstand his burst power?!

 "Desolate Martial, how dare you!"

 Half-Martial Ancestor Divine Turtle-Dove roared.

 For so many years, that Divine Turtle-Dove had been by his side ever since he started cultivating.

 Even his Dao title was Divine Turtle-Dove.

 This Divine Turtle-Dove was more important to him than anything!

 However, he was facing Desolate Martial.

 Desolate Martial was not afraid of his threat at all!

 Exerting strength in his palm, Su Zimo crushed the Divine Turtle-Dove and fresh blood gushed out.

 Its Essence Spirit could not even manage to escape and it was killed by Su Zimo's palm!

 Even with the death of the Divine Turtle-Dove, the flames on its body did not extinguish and burned on Su Zimo's palm.

 "Desolate Martial, the flames of the Divine Turtle-Dove will never extinguish! The flames of the Divine Turtle-Dove will burn you to ashes. Even if you're the Green Lotus True Body, nothing will change!"

 Half-Martial Ancestor Divine Turtle-Dove said coldly.

 "Not necessarily!"

 Su Zimo sneered and swiftly conjured hand seals with his flaming palm.

 Swoosh!

 Suddenly, three flames burned in Su Zimo's palm!

 Scarlet, Immortal Dao Fire.

 Golden, Buddhist Dao Fire.

 Black, Fiend Dao Fire.

 The three Dao Fires burned and suppressed the Divine Turtle-Dove's flames in Su Zimo's palm instantly, devouring it without a trace!

 The attacks of Half-Martial Ancestor Qian Tian and the others descended.

 Su Zimo's expression was cold but his eyes seemed to be burning with two flames. He threw out the three Dao Fires in his hands and hollered, "Caturadhi Dao Fire!"

 Before his sentence was finished, an Essence Spirit flame burst forth from Su Zimo's Essence Spirit and fused into the three Dao Fires.

 The flames intensified and surged into the air, engulfing towards Half-Martial Ancestor Qian Tian and the others!

 The might of the Caturadhi Dao Fire was extremely strong and could threaten Half-Martial Ancestors!

 Back on Six Stars Mountain, the reason why the Caturadhi Dao Fire was suppressed so easily was mainly because it was not condensed enough.

 The power of the Caturadhi Dao Fire was spread across the entire Six Stars Mountain and was naturally not a threat to Conjoint Body Mighty Figures and Half-Martial Ancestor experts.

 However, it was different at that moment. The Caturadhi Dao Fire rained down and only targeted the nine Half-Martial Ancestors of Enigma Palace!

 "Mmm?"

 A Half-Martial Ancestor of Enigma Palace wanted to fight it head-on with a Dharmic art. However, he did not expect his Dharmic art to be burned into nothingness the moment he released it.

 Even his Destiny Dharmic Weapon dimmed in the sea of flames!

 The Half-Martial Ancestor realized that something was amiss and wanted to retreat, but it was already too late!

 Sparks flew and landed on his body. In the blink of an eye, it expanded against the wind and he turned into a gigantic human-shaped fireball!

 "Ah! Ah! Ahhhh!"

 The Half-Martial Ancestor of Enigma Palace struggled and howled in pain.

 No matter how he channeled the Dharmic powers of his bloodline, the Caturadhi Dao Fire on his body could not be extinguished!

 The vitality of a Half-Martial Ancestor was way too exuberant!

 If it was any ordinary Conjoint Body Mighty Figure, they would have been burned to ashes in the blink of an eye!

 The flames on the body of the Half-Martial Ancestor of Enigma Palace lasted for more than ten breaths before gradually extinguishing, leaving only ashes that scattered in the void.
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 Chapter 1452 - Dharmic Breaking Bow

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The Caturadhi Dao Fire descended and another Half-Martial Ancestor of Enigma Palace died!

 Half-Martial Ancestor Qian Tian and the others were also in the Dao fire and defended with all their might. All of them had ugly expressions and were drenched in sweat!

 On the other side, Yan Beichen clashed against Heavenly Secrets.

 Under normal circumstances, after cultivating the Hatred Sutra and Asura Sutra, Yan Beichen's combat strength should be even above Heavenly Secrets!

 However, he was injured and coupled with the fact that Heavenly Secrets had many methods, the two of them were in a stalemate and it was difficult to determine the victor within a short period of time.

 Su Zimo controlled the Caturadhi Dao Fire and Dharmic powers surged endlessly!

 "Burn it!"

 In Su Zimo's consciousness, the Creation Lotus Platform spun slowly and released rays of light that circled around the black-haired Essence Spirit, nourishing it and replenishing its power.

 If not for the Creation Lotus Platform, Su Zimo would have collapsed a long time ago!

 The Caturadhi Dao Fire burned into the skies and trapped the remaining eight Half-Martial Ancestors of Enigma Palace within, causing the flames to burn stronger and more exuberant!

 "Everyone, I don't want to be enemies with Enigma Palace!"

 Su Zimo said in a deep voice, "As long as you stay in the Dao fire quietly, you won't be in any danger."

 He was not Yan Beichen after all.

 He could still maintain his composure.

 Nobody knew if this matter was done by Heavenly Secrets alone or masterminded by Enigma Palace.

 At the end of the day, Su Zimo was on good terms with Lin Xuanji. Furthermore, he had interacted with an old man from Enigma Palace and the latter did not seem like a bad person.

 As long as Lin Xuanji or the old man appeared, today's matter should end!

 "Desolate Martial, you killed a Half-Martial Ancestor of our sect and you expect to stay out of things?"

 Half-Martial Ancestor Qian Tian sneered.

 Half-Martial Ancestor Divine Turtle-Dove said coldly, "That's right, Desolate Martial. You killed my spirit beast and barged into my palace. You and the Asura will have to die here today!"

 "The two of you had better shut up,"

 Su Zimo's gaze was icy as he said slowly, "Otherwise, I'll send the two of you on your way first!"

 "Humph!"

 Right then, a cold harrumph sounded from Enigma Palace with immense rage and endless might!

 "You're Desolate Martial? You sure are cocky to act so brazenly in front of Enigma Palace!"

 Accompanied by that shout, a figure rose slowly from Enigma Palace, emitting an endless might as his burning gaze landed on Su Zimo!

 "Palace Lord!"

 Half-Martial Ancestor Qian Tian and the others were delighted and exclaimed when they saw that figure.

 This was the current Palace Lord of Enigma Palace, Half-Martial Ancestor Qing Ze!

 "Desolate Martial, you're finished!"

 Half-Martial Ancestor Divine Turtle-Dove turned to look at Su Zimo with a mocking expression and smiled. "The Palace Lord was initially in seclusion. Now that you've alarmed him, even immortals won't be able to save you!"

 "I'll burn you first!"

 Su Zimo channeled his Essence Spirit and the Caturadhi Dao Fire intensified, surging towards Half-Martial Ancestor Divine Turtle-Dove!

 Half-Martial Ancestor Qian Tian and the others hurriedly attacked and helped Half-Martial Ancestor Divine Turtle-Dove defend against Su Zimo's attack.

 Right then, the Palace Lord of Enigma Palace, Half-Martial Ancestor Qing Ze, took out a gigantic bow from his storage bag. It was green all over and resembled jade.

 When the jade bow was taken out, the Dharmic powers in the void seemed to be drawn towards it.

 "Mmm?"

 Su Zimo furrowed his brows slightly.

 It was an extremely special bow that he seemed to have seen in an ancient book.

 Suddenly, Half-Martial Ancestor Qing Ze picked up the jade bow and drew the bowstring!

 The bow was like a full moon!

 However, there was no arrow on the bow.

 In Su Zimo's confusion, the Dharmic powers around Half-Martial Ancestor Qing Ze surged towards his fingertip as though they had gone mad!

 In the blink of an eye, a Dharmic power arrow was condensed on the bowstring!

 As for the Dharmic powers around Half-Martial Ancestor Qing Ze, they were sucked dry by the jade bow!

 The moment that Dharmic power arrow was formed, Su Zimo's hairs stood on end!

 Swoosh!

 Half-Martial Ancestor Qing Ze released his hand and the arrow tore through the air. It was not aimed at Su Zimo, but the ancient Unique Treasure, the Mystic Magnet Mountain, that was in midair!

 Boom!

 There was a loud bang!

 It was deafening!

 The Mystic Magnet Mountain that was a thousand feet tall was shot down from midair by the Dharmic power arrow. It shrank continuously and its glow dimmed as it fell to the ground.

 The many Dharmic weapons that were initially sucked on the Mystic Magnet Mountain broke free and returned to the control of many Mighty Figures of Enigma Palace!

 The Mighty Figures of Enigma Palace were invigorated!

 Without the restriction of the Mystic Magnet Mountain, Ming Zhen and Demoness Ji's situation began to turn grim.

 "Zimo, watch out! That's one of the Unique Treasures, the Dharmic Breaking Bow!"

 Right then, Demoness Ji's voice sounded.

 Su Zimo let out a look of realization as he finally recalled the origin of that bow.

 The Dharmic Breaking Bow was one of the Unique Treasures and was ranked alongside the Mystic Magnet Mountain.

 However, among the seven Unique Treasures, the Dharmic Breaking Bow was the number one in offense!

 More importantly, a single arrow from the Dharmic Breaking Bow could break all Dharmic arts!

 No Dharmic art could withstand a single blow from the Dharmic Breaking Bow!

 After shooting the Mystic Magnet Mountain, Half-Martial Ancestor Qing Ze's gaze turned towards Su Zimo.

 "You're next,"

 Although his voice was calm, it possessed a supreme might that was unquestionable!

 Suddenly!

 Half-Martial Ancestor Qing Ze drew his bow.

 Another Dharmic power arrow condensed on his bow and absorbed all the Dharmic powers in the surroundings!

 Swoosh!

 The arrow tore through the air and passed through the Caturadhi Dao Fire!

 A terrifying scene unfolded!

 Everywhere the arrow passed, it absorbed the surrounding Dharmic powers fanatically!

 Even the Caturadhi Dao Fire could not defend against it!

 The arrow was extremely fast and passed through the Caturadhi Dao Fire. Instead of diminishing, its power climbed to its limits!

 However, the Caturadhi Dao Fire was already extinguished!

 The Dharmic power of the Dao fire was completely absorbed by the arrow and naturally could not burn the latter!

 An arrow was enough to destroy the Caturadhi Dao Fire!

 Furthermore, the power of the arrow became even more terrifying after absorbing the Dharmic power of the Caturadhi Dao Fire!

 In the blink of an eye, it arrived before Su Zimo!

 It was too fast!

 Even with his spirit perception, Su Zimo could not react in time!

 The Creation Lotus Platform was in his consciousness, nourishing his Essence Spirit and could not be taken out in time.

 Su Zimo could only raise his hands and try to grab the arrow!

 "Fufu… you overestimate yourself,"

 Half-Martial Ancestor Qing Ze sneered when he saw that.

 Bang!

 In a flash, Su Zimo closed his palm and grabbed the Dharmic power arrow!

 However, the power of that arrow was way too strong!

 Even Su Zimo could not grab it at all and could only try his best to negate some of the power of the arrow.

 Swoosh!

 The arrow pierced through his hands.

 Su Zimo's palm was torn by the arrow and was dripping with blood.

 Pfft!

 The arrow pierced right into Su Zimo's chest!

 It flew out of his back!

 The Grade 7 Green Lotus True Body was almost indestructible.

 However, it was pierced by the Dharmic Breaking Bow with a single arrow!

 Normally speaking, the power of the Dharmic Breaking Bow would not have reached this level.

 However, the reason why the Dharmic Breaking Bow could become an ancient Unique Treasure was because the arrow could absorb Dharmic powers to strengthen itself!

 This arrow could only possess such terrifying might after absorbing the Dharmic powers of the Caturadhi Dao Fire!
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 A bloody hole appeared on Su Zimo's chest and blood gushed out like a fountain!

 "Zimo!"

 Demoness Ji exclaimed with deep worry in her beautiful eyes.

 Su Zimo stood in midair with a cold expression, as though he could not feel any pain at all. He merely looked at the Palace Lord of Enigma Palace, Half-Martial Ancestor Qing Ze, who was not far away.

 The Green Lotus True Body had never suffered such a serious injury after transforming into a Grade 7 Creation Green Lotus!

 If it was anyone else, that arrow that pierced their chest would have destroyed all life in their body.

 However, Su Zimo's Green Lotus True Body was equivalent to a Grade 7 Creation Green Lotus with exuberant vitality. Even after receiving such a serious injury, his vitality surged and healed his wounds wildly.

 This Dharmic Breaking Bow was troublesome to deal with!

 Any Dharmic art released would be absorbed by the Dharmic Breaking Bow and turned into its power!

 However, Su Zimo believed that no matter how strong a Dharmic weapon was, it would definitely have flaws!

 Right then, Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat as he vaguely realized something.

 Lapse!

 Time lapse!

 As an ancient Unique Treasure, the bow that was shot out was not a true arrow, but a Dharmic power arrow.

 In other words, activating the Dharmic Breaking Bow was equivalent to activating a Dharmic art!

 For the same Dharmic art to be activated again, there had to be a time lapse for the Essence Spirit to catch a breather.

 The logic was the same as how one had to retract their fist before making a second punch after punching.

 In fact, some of the more terrifying Dharmic arts required a longer lapse!

 After Half-Martial Ancestor Qing Ze shot the Mystic Magnet Mountain, he did not shoot a second arrow immediately. Instead, he waited for a moment before shooting a second arrow at Su Zimo!

 At that moment, Half-Martial Ancestor Qing Ze did not attack immediately as well after shooting the second arrow.

 Although the lapse was short, Su Zimo noticed it still!

 "Desolate Martial, you're quite capable to defend against an arrow from the Dharmic Breaking Bow."

 Half-Martial Ancestor Qing Ze said indifferently, "However, I'll take your life with this second arrow!"

 "I don't think you have a chance anymore!"

 Su Zimo's gaze intensified as he touched his glabella gently with his fingers. Closing his sword finger, he pointed towards Half-Martial Ancestor Qing Ze and shouted, "Green Lotus Sword, slash!"

 Beams of green light spewed out.

 The 63 green lotus seeds rapidly formed a sword in midair and slashed towards Half-Martial Ancestor Qing Ze!

 This was a killing technique targeted at the Essence Spirit and was one of Su Zimo's strongest trump cards!

 Among his peers, Monk Daming was the only one who could defend against that killing move unscathed!

 "Mmm?"

 Half-Martial Ancestor Qing Ze's expression changed slightly.

 He could naturally sense the terrifying sharpness of the Green Lotus Sword. Before it arrived, his Essence Spirit already felt a vague pain!

 "Mystic Firmament Slash!"

 Half-Martial Ancestor Qing Ze did not dare to be careless and hurriedly condensed his spirit consciousness to release an Essence Spirit secret skill to defend against it!

 "Lunatic!"

 Half-Martial Ancestor Qian Tian cursed, "This Desolate Martial is truly a lunatic!"

 Usually, Essence Spirit secret skills were not used casually at their cultivation realm.

 Fights between Essence Spirits were the most dangerous.

 Once their Essence Spirits suffered any damage, they might never be able to advance to the Mahayana realm in their lifetime!

 There was an insurmountable chasm between the Conjoint Body and Mahayana realm.

 Even with the cultivation realm of a Half-Martial Ancestor as a buffer, it was still extremely difficult for one to truly advance to the Mahayana realm!

 Typically, after cultivating to the Half-Martial Ancestor realm, they would enter seclusion in the sect and work hard to comprehend Heaven and Earth, divine powers and attempt to break through to the Mahayana realm.

 Therefore, there were very few traces of Half-Martial Ancestors in the cultivation world.

 If Su Zimo had not appeared out of nowhere and was invincible against his peers such that Conjoint Body Mighty Figures could not do anything to him, these Half-Martial Ancestors would not have appeared.

 To think that Su Zimo would have used an Essence Spirit secret skill at this point of the battle!

 Half-Martial Ancestor Qian Tian and the others cursed angrily. However, they could not stand by idly and hurriedly condensed their spirit consciousnesses to release their Essence Spirit secret skills!

 Essence Spirit secret skills burst forth one after another and attacked Su Zimo!

 In a flash, Su Zimo charged towards Half-Martial Ancestor Qing Ze.

 At the same time, he conjured a secret skill once more and tapped his glabella to withdraw a spirit consciousness whip that shone with electric arcs!

 "Spirit Vanquishing Whip!"

 Piak!

 Su Zimo swung the whip and whipped an Essence Spirit secret skill, causing it to dissipate on the spot into emptiness!

 "Ugh!"

 The expression of the Half-Martial Ancestor of Enigma Palace changed as he grunted.

 His Essence Spirit endured quite a shock in his consciousness.

 "The Thunder Emperor's Essence Spirit secret skill!"

 Half-Martial Ancestor Li Heng had a grim expression and recognized it quickly.

 Piak! Piak! Piak!

 Su Zimo swung the Spirit Vanquishing Whip and it only dispersed after crushing four Essence Spirit secret skills.

 He had just entered the Conjoint Body realm and it was already his limit to release such an attack with the Thunder Emperor's secret skill.

 There were four other Essence Spirit secret skills from the Half-Martial Ancestors of Enigma Palace!

 Normally, it should be enough to kill Su Zimo.

 However, Half-Martial Ancestor Qian Tian and the others glared at Su Zimo nervously.

 Unless they saw Su Zimo die with their own eyes, they did not know what would happen next!

 True enough!

 The moment Su Zimo's Spirit Vanquishing Whip shattered, a blinding golden light burst forth from his glabella and formed a mysterious symbol in midair!

 That single word possessed an incomparably divine power that seemed like it could suppress and cleanse all evil!

 It was another Essence Spirit secret skill, the Gautama Dharmic Seal!

 The symbol collided with the Essence Spirit secret skills of the four Enigma Palace Half-Martial Ancestors.

 It was silent but emanated an extremely terrifying spirit consciousness fluctuation that spread in all directions like ripples. The void distorted as though it wanted to tear everything apart!

 The remaining eight Half-Martial Ancestors of Enigma Palace retreated with wary expressions.

 However, Su Zimo relied on the Creation Lotus Platform to protect his Essence Spirit and passed through the ripples, arriving before Half-Martial Ancestor Qing Ze!

 At the same time.

 Half-Martial Ancestor Qing Ze's Mystic Firmament Slash collided with the Green Lotus Sword as well!

 The collision of the two powers seemed to have frozen the world!

 There was a momentary pause.

 The Mystic Firmament Slash dissipated!

 The Green Lotus Sword scattered down as well, turning into dark green lotus seeds that returned to Su Zimo's consciousness.

 After dissipating, the green lotus seeds could recover their vitality after returning to the Creation Lotus Platform to be nourished for a short period of time.

 However, the Essence Spirit of Half-Martial Ancestor Qing Ze received an immense shock in this Essence Spirit fight!

 In fact, a faint scar appeared on his Essence Spirit!

 His Essence Spirit was injured!

 Although the wounds on the Essence Spirit were thin, it was extremely difficult to recover and there was a high chance it would require years of recuperation.

 If he could not recover completely, he would be stuck at the Half-Martial Ancestor realm forever and would never be able to advance to the Ancestor realm!

 "Desolate Martial!"

 Half-Martial Ancestor Qing Ze was enraged and raised the Dharmic Breaking Bow in his hands, wanting to shoot a third arrow!

 Right then, his vision blurred and a figure descended before him. The figure attacked right away and released an extremely tragic aura!

 "You… "

 Half-Martial Ancestor Qing Ze had not expected Su Zimo to close in after the Essence Spirit fight.

 He did not even have time to release his Dharmic Breaking Bow!

 That was also a weakness of the Dharmic bow.

 If he was closed in, the ancient Unique Treasure would become a burden!
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 Chapter 1454 - Bow Snatch, Invincible!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Half-Martial Ancestor Qing Ze channeled his blood qi and punched in reverse towards Su Zimo's fist as well!

 Bang!

 The two fists collided.

 In fact, both he and Su Zimo could hear the jarring sound of their bones grinding against flesh!

 It was an even split!

 A tremendous recoil burst forth.

 A look of mockery flashed through Half-Martial Ancestor Qing Ze's eyes. Using the recoil, he retreated rapidly, wanting to distance himself from Su Zimo.

 All of a sudden!

 His expression changed!

 After the two fists collided, Su Zimo's fist suddenly turned into a palm and became soft—he went from extreme toughness to extreme gentleness without any sluggishness!

 The soft palm landed on Half-Martial Ancestor Qing Ze's fist and coiled and trembled!

 An extremely terrifying power burst forth!

 Half-Martial Ancestor Qing Ze could clearly sense that his arm was being torn apart by a distortion and felt a piercing pain!

 "Ah!"

 He shrieked.

 The flesh on his arm exploded and his entire arm turned into a blood mist!

 Su Zimo strode forward and extended both hands. In a flash, he grabbed the two arms of Half-Martial Ancestor Qing Ze and thrust his knees forward like a sprinting stallion, charging forward viciously!

 Although the Green Lotus True Body was not as strong as the Dragon Phoenix body, the killing techniques of the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness were still unusually terrifying when used!

 Snap!

 Half-Martial Ancestor Qing Ze's chest caved in deeply.

 Under the impact of the two different powers, his arms were torn off by Su Zimo and blood gushed out in an extremely tragic manner!

 "Ah!"

 Half-Martial Ancestor Qing Ze cried out in pain once more with a pale expression. His body that lost his arms trembled slightly in midair, almost convulsing!

 This sudden change stunned many experts present!

 The moment Half-Martial Ancestor Qing Ze appeared, he suppressed the situation in a domineering manner and almost shot Su Zimo to death.

 Nobody expected the tides to reverse in the blink of an eye—Half-Martial Ancestor Qing Ze was closed in by Su Zimo and was nearly killed!

 Despite being severely injured, Half-Martial Ancestor Qing Ze could still stand in midair and channel his Dharmic powers fanatically. His two arms regrew at a speed visible to the naked eye!

 The broken bones in his chest were healing rapidly as well!

 The sound of a tsunami echoed from within the body of Half-Martial Ancestor Qing Ze!

 Tsunami Blood!

 Combat strength was definitely not the most important factor for someone to oversee Enigma Palace and become its lord.

 That was because the Palace Lord had to manage a massive sect and deal with many complicated matters. It would definitely take a lot of energy for him to manage the disciples.

 It was the same for the major sects and factions.

 However, anyone who could become the Palace Lord of Enigma Palace was definitely not someone easy to deal with!

 Although he was severely injured, Half-Martial Ancestor Qing Ze was able to calm down rapidly and heal his body with his powerful bloodline—it was clear how strong his mind was.

 Unfortunately, the situation was no longer in his control!

 Initially, it was nothing much for Half-Martial Ancestor Qing Ze's arms to be snapped. However, his severed arm was gripping the ancient Unique Treasure, the Dharmic Breaking Bow!

 Right now, the Dharmic Breaking Bow was in Su Zimo's hands!

 "You shot me once,"

 Su Zimo looked at Half-Martial Ancestor Qing Ze and said coldly, "I'll return you the shot!"

 Before his sentence was finished, Su Zimo pulled the Dharmic Breaking Bow and a mysterious feeling appeared. Dharmic powers gathered wildly at his fingertips!

 In the blink of an eye, a Dharmic power arrow appeared!

 Half-Martial Ancestor Qing Ze's expression changed starkly!

 Swoosh!

 His bow was like a full moon and the arrows were like shooting stars!

 The Dharmic power arrow tore through the air at an astonishing speed and tore through the void, absorbing all the Dharmic powers in the surroundings!

 The speed of the arrow increased exponentially and was almost upon him!

 He could not use Dharmic arts to defend against the Dharmic Breaking Bow's arrow.

 Otherwise, the power of the Dharmic Breaking Bow would only increase tremendously!

 Half-Martial Ancestor Qing Ze's reaction was extremely fast. A gigantic ancient mirror floated out from his glabella and grew rapidly, blocking in front of him.

 Boom!

 The Dharmic power arrow collided with the ancient mirror and let out a loud bang!

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 The ancient mirror shattered instantly!

 Countless shards flew back and entered Half-Martial Ancestor Qing Ze's body, almost riddling him with holes as blood gushed out!

 This time round, Half-Martial Ancestor Qing Ze could no longer hold on and fell from midair. His face was pale and his eyes were dim!

 The cultivators were shocked!

 When they saw that, the cultivators of Enigma Palace were in an uproar!

 Some of the low-level cultivators of Enigma Palace could not leave the palace due to their cultivation realms and could only watch the battle from within.

 However, the scene of their Palace Lord shot down by a single arrow from Desolate Martial had a way too huge impact on them!

 A Mighty Figure of Enigma Palace hurriedly moved and helped Half-Martial Ancestor Qing Ze up from midair.

 "Attack!"

 Right then, Heavenly Secrets, who was fighting against the Asura, suddenly shouted, "The Dharmic Breaking Bow requires a lapse and you can't shoot consecutively!"

 Half-Martial Ancestor Qian Tian and the others reacted and attacked.

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 Powerful Dharmic arts descended once more!

 "That's good as well. I'll let you guys have a taste of the power of this Dharmic Breaking Bow!"

 Su Zimo said coldly.

 Under countless gazes, he pulled the bowstring once more and Dharmic powers gathered rapidly as another Dharmic power arrow appeared!

 "Impossible!"

 Even Half-Martial Ancestor Qing Ze exclaimed when he saw that.

 The Dharmic Breaking Bow had just fired an arrow.

 However, the second arrow was condensed in the blink of an eye!

 Swoosh!

 The Dharmic power arrow tore through the air and pierced the Dharmic art of a Half-Martial Ancestor of Enigma Palace instantly!

 The Dharmic art dissipated on the spot and all the Dharmic powers were absorbed by the Dharmic power arrow. It was even faster and more ferocious!

 Pfft!

 The Dharmic power arrow pierced the chest of the Half-Martial Ancestor of Enigma Palace burst forth from his body.

 The terrifying power did not only destroy the lifeforce in the body of the Half-Martial Ancestor of Enigma Palace, it even charged towards his consciousness!

 The Half-Martial Ancestor of Enigma Palace reacted extremely quickly and escaped with his Essence Spirit right away!

 Su Zimo ignored that person and turned around. With a lightning gaze, he faced another Half-Martial Ancestor of Enigma Palace and drew the Dharmic Breaking Bow once more!

 In the blink of an eye, a third Dharmic power arrow was formed!

 'How could this be?'

 "That's impossible!"

 "Psst!"

 Everyone from Enigma Palace gasped in shock as a look of panic finally flashed across their faces.

 In Su Zimo's hands, that ancient Unique Treasure could be drawn repeatedly to condense Dharmic power arrows.

 This meant that their Dharmic arts were completely vulnerable in front of Su Zimo!

 Swoosh!

 A third arrow tore through the air and two Dharmic arts dissipated on the spot!

 An arrow could break all Dharmic arts!

 Poof!

 Another Half-Martial Ancestor of Enigma Palace was pierced by the Dharmic power arrow. With a dark expression, he fell from midair and an Essence Spirit escaped from the top of his head.

 Boom!

 Before his body even landed on the ground, it could not withstand the power contained in the Dharmic power arrow and exploded with his flesh flying everywhere!

 Thankfully, this person noticed that the situation was bad and escaped first. Otherwise, his body and spirit would have been destroyed together!

 "Who else is there?!"

 Su Zimo stood in midair and roared. Under the fearful gazes of everyone from Enigma Palace, he drew his Dharmic Breaking Bow once more and condensed a fourth Dharmic power arrow!

 Swoosh!

 He released his hand and the arrow tore through the air!

 Another Half-Martial Ancestor of Enigma Palace was shot down!

 He was invincible!

 That was the only thought in the minds of everyone from Enigma Palace!
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 On the other side. 

 The fight between Heavenly Secrets and Yan Beichen had already reached its climax!

 Every single attack was lethal and both wanted to take the other's life!

 Yan Beichen's injuries were even more serious.

 However, there was no emotion on his face or in his eyes, as though he could not feel any pain at all!

 His heart was already filled with hatred!

 He only wanted Heavenly Secrets to die!

 He wanted Heavenly Secrets to pay with his life!

 Heavenly Secrets was in a bitter battle and the smile on his face had vanished completely.

 In such a massive battle, all his scheming was useless!

 Yan Beichen did not care about his life at all and he fought with his life on the line with every attack!

 He was not afraid of death.

 In fact, in his heart, death was a form of relief for him as long as he could kill Heavenly Secrets.

 However, Heavenly Secrets did not wish to die.

 Given that psychological disparity, Heavenly Secrets was suppressed by Yan Beichen once more!

 On the other side, Su Zimo had complete control of the situation with the Dharmic Breaking Bow.

 A strange blood glint flashed through Heavenly Secrets's eyes from time to time and nobody noticed it.

 He could no longer control himself and wanted to activate the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra!

 If he summoned the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra, his combat strength would recover rapidly and he would definitely be able to kill Yan Beichen here!

 However, if he were to use the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra, he would not be able to hide his identity.

 …

 Even in the hands of a Half-Martial Ancestor, it would take a while before a second arrow could be released from the Unique Treasure, the Dharmic Breaking Bow.

 The reason why Su Zimo could continuously draw the Dharmic Breaking Bow and condense Dharmic power arrows was because of the Creation Lotus Platform in his consciousness!

 After the Creation Green Lotus grew to Grade 7, it gave birth to extremely mysterious abilities!

 The Creation Lotus Platform presided over his consciousness and the 63 lotus holes spewed rays of light continuously, nourishing the black-haired Essence Spirit.

 As long as his black-haired Essence Spirit was strong enough, he could release Dharmic arts continuously!

 This was the reason why Su Zimo could release more than 30 powerful Dharmic arts in one go previously.

 Although the Dharmic Breaking Bow was an ancient Unique Treasure, the arrow that he condensed was a form of Dharmic art.

 With the help of the Grade 7 Creation Lotus Platform, the power of the Dharmic Breaking Bow was pushed to its limits in Su Zimo's hands!

 There were five more Half-Martial Ancestors of Enigma Palace with combat strength present.

 Half-Martial Ancestor Qian Tian, Half-Martial Ancestor Divine Turtle-Dove and the others were among them.

 However, the five Half-Martial Ancestors did not dare to release any Dharmic arts!

 An arrow from the Dharmic Breaking Bow could break all Dharmic arts.

 Any Dharmic art would not be able to withstand a single blow from the Dharmic Breaking Bow and would even turn into the power of the bow to injure themselves!

 "Let's fight him in close combat!"

 Half-Martial Ancestor Qian Tian hollered and exchanged glances with Half-Martial Ancestor Divine Turtle-Dove. In a flash, he released an extremely strange movement technique and his figure flickered indeterminately.

 As long as he could get close, the Dharmic Breaking Bow posed no threat.

 If one wanted to shoot an arrow, they would have to use both arms.

 Once a person was closed in, the Dharmic Breaking Bow would definitely become a burden!

 The movement technique they were releasing right now was extremely particular as well. It was an inheritance secret skill of Enigma Palace, the Mystic Firmament Steps. Its powerful and mysterious aspect was second only to the Exquisite Steps!

 Back in the Dao Inheritance Ground, Di Yin hunted Lin Xuanji for a long time but could not do anything to the latter—the Mystic Firmament Steps was the reason why.

 The Mystic Firmament Steps were random and did not have a fixed set of steps, making it impossible for opponents to determine the direction of the steps and their movement techniques were unpredictable!

 The five Half-Martial Ancestors of Enigma Palace used the Mystic Firmament Steps and charged towards Su Zimo.

 Su Zimo did not put away the Dharmic Breaking Bow. Instead, he closed his eyes and captured the location of the five Half-Martial Ancestors of Enigma Palace with his unfathomable spirit perception.

 Although the footsteps of the five Half-Martial Ancestors were unpredictable, the killing intent they exuded never changed!

 Suddenly!

 Without even opening his eyes, Su Zimo drew his Dharmic Breaking Bow and released the fifth Dharmic power arrow without hesitation.

 Swoosh!

 The Dharmic power arrow tore through the air!

 That arrow was shot towards Half-Martial Ancestor Divine Turtle-Dove!

 Half-Martial Ancestor Divine Turtle-Dove was shocked!

 The arrow was fired at the same time as his footsteps. By the time he wanted to change directions, it was already too late!

 Half-Martial Ancestor Divine Turtle-Dove hurriedly twisted the horsetail whip in his hands and whipped the Dharmic power arrow!

 Bang!

 There was a loud bang!

 The silver threads on Half-Martial Ancestor Divine Turtle-Dove's horsetail whip exploded instantly!

 The power of the arrow did not diminish and it pierced through the silver threads of the horsetail whip, piercing towards the chest of Half-Martial Ancestor Divine Turtle-Dove!

 In his fluster, Half-Martial Ancestor Divine Turtle-Dove raised his arms.

 Pfft!

 Both arms were ruptured on the spot and flesh splattered everywhere!

 "Argh!"

 Half-Martial Ancestor Divine Turtle-Dove cried in pain and retreated!

 Before Half-Martial Ancestor Qian Tian and the other three could close in to Su Zimo, their expressions turned extremely terrible and they froze on the spot.

 Su Zimo turned around and fired another arrow!

 The sixth arrow!

 By controlling his Dharmic weapon, Half-Martial Ancestor Qian Tian barely managed to block the arrow. Even then, he spat out a huge mouthful of blood with a dispirited expression.

 "Retreat!"

 There was no way Half-Martial Ancestor Li Heng and the remaining two Half-Martial Ancestors dared to advance as they retreated one after another.

 "We can't win him! We can't win him at all!"

 Half-Martial Ancestor Li Heng shouted as he retreated.

 The Palace Lord of Enigma Palace, Half-Martial Ancestor Qing Ze, had consumed a lot of elixirs. With the support of a Mighty Figure of Enigma Palace, he rested for a while and had already recovered slightly.

 When he saw the scene on the battlefield, the Palace Lord of Enigma Palace looked a little angry, helpless and dejected.

 No matter the outcome of this battle, Enigma Palace's reputation and status would be far inferior compared to before!

 Enigma Palace had a long history and had never been challenged by any sect or faction since the ancient era.

 Who would have thought that they would be cornered to this extent by four Conjoint Body Mighty Figures that came knocking?!

 In truth, it was not Enigma Palace's fault.

 Right now, the four of them could be considered as the four strongest monster incarnates of the Conjoint Body realm!

 Be it Ming Zhen, Demoness Ji or the Asura Yan Beichen, all of them were existences that could overwhelm anyone of the same level!

 Furthermore, the Exquisite Killing Formation that could kill Patriarchs outside Enigma Palace was broken by Demoness Ji and that was the reason why Enigma Palace was in such a passive position.

 Enigma Palace was not the only one. Even for other super sects, if the Patriarch did not make a move, the four of them would be able to kill their way through any of them with their combat strength!

 "Palace Lord, send the order!"

 The Mighty Figure of Enigma Palace said in a deep voice, "The sect will suffer immense losses if this continues!"

 "That's right,"

 Half-Martial Ancestor Qing Ze nodded as well and lamented, "Desolate Martial's momentum has been established. Without a Patriarch, there's no one who can suppress him anymore!"

 Elder Qing Ze took a deep breath of air and turned around. Bowing deeply in the direction of Enigma Palace, he said in a deep voice, "Divine Dragon, please attack and suppress the enemy!"

 There was a long silence.

 Suddenly!

 A deafening bang sounded around Enigma Palace!

 Instantly, the mountains collapsed and the earth shattered!

 Under countless gazes, the terrain around Enigma Palace rose slowly and a terrifying aura spread out!

 A divine dragon that was thousands of feet long revealed its true body and coiled around Enigma Palace before spiraling up. Its gigantic dragon eyes resembled two ancient stars!

 The scales on its body were larger than the city gates and shone with a cold glint!

 Its towering dragon head swayed slightly and dust fell endlessly. Opening its mouth slightly, it spat out a dragon breath and bared its menacing fangs!

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 1456 - Ancestor Realm!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The aura of that divine dragon was way too strong!

 Even from Long Ran and the others, Su Zimo did not feel such pressure!

 Of course, the main reason was because Long Ran had not transformed into his Dragon True Body in front of Su Zimo before.

 However, the divine dragon before him was in its complete dragon form!

 Su Zimo could not tell the cultivation of the divine dragon.

 However, he guessed that the divine dragon was at least at the Ancestor realm!

 He did not know how long the divine dragon had lived.

 50,000 years?

 100,000 years?

 Perhaps it was even longer!

 The Dragon race had a long lifespan that far exceeded the human race. It was only normal for an Ancestor realm divine dragon to live for hundreds of thousands of years.

 The divine dragon exuded an ancient aura and had an extremely long beard. When it hung down from its chin, it resembled a galactic river that looked a little old.

 However, the moment this old dragon appeared, the entire world went silent!

 The old dragon's body that was thousands of feet tall broke free from the mud and spiraled upwards, watching the cultivators in front of Enigma Palace with a burning gaze!

 The gaze seemed like it was looking at a group of ants!

 Or rather, if this old dragon were to take a breath of air, all the cultivators in front of Enigma Palace might turn into ashes!

 Everything went silent!

 Even the Asura, Yan Beichen, had no choice but to stop under the pressure of the old dragon. His body trembled slightly as he resisted the immense might of the old dragon!

 Who would have thought that there was an Ancestor realm divine dragon sleeping around Enigma Palace!

 It was Enigma Palace's Mystical Guardian Beast!

 This was the foundation of Enigma Palace!

 The Exquisite Killing Formation was only the first line of defense.

 The second line of defense was this old dragon at the Ancestor realm!

 Suddenly, Su Zimo recalled his encounter with Lin Xuanji in the Dragon Bone Valley of the North Region.

 Now that he thought about it, it was not a coincidence that Lin Xuanji came to the Dragon Bone Valley.

 One of Su Zimo's true bodies was among the Dragon race.

 He knew the temperament of the Dragon race the best.

 The Dragon race was prideful.

 He did not know what sort of an incredible figure Enigma Palace produced in the past to be able to make an Ancestor realm divine dragon guard this place wholeheartedly!

 If the Dragon Phoenix True Body was here, the current situation would not be a big deal.

 Even if this old dragon belonged to Enigma Palace, it was a dragon after all and would not harm the Taboo Dragon Phoenix no matter what!

 However, it was different for the Green Lotus True Body.

 In the eyes of the old dragon at the Ancestor realm, the Green Lotus True Body was no different from other ants.

 "Why did you wake me up?"

 The old dragon's voice sounded and spread to every corner of the Heaven Expanding Mountain Range, shocking everyone with its endless might!

 "Senior Divine Dragon, our sect has encountered a great enemy. Please kill the four of them!"

 Half-Martial Ancestor Qing Ze was extremely respectful and polite to the divine dragon as well. After bowing, he said in a deep voice.

 "Humph!"

 The old dragon harrumphed coldly and the entire world shuddered.

 "Enigma Palace is truly getting worse. To think that you would be rendered completely helpless by four Conjoint Body realm brats that came knocking!"

 As the old dragon spoke, it extended its dragon claws and grabbed towards Su Zimo's group of four!

 The dragon claw covered the skies and its sharp claws were aimed at the heads of Su Zimo's group of four without any mistake.

 The most frightening thing was that Su Zimo's group of four could not move at all under the envelopment of the dragon claw, as though they were restrained by an invisible force!

 This old dragon was way too strong!

 At his age, he had witnessed countless changes and bloodshed in Tianhuang Mainland.

 Killing Su Zimo's group of four was as simple as crushing four ants!

 In midair.

 Yan Beichen's eyes were filled with endless hatred!

 He was indignant!

 A smile reappeared on Heavenly Secrets's face.

 The more furious Yan Beichen was, the more amused he was.

 "Asura, you've lost,"

 Heavenly Secrets smiled gently and made a beheading gesture.

 "Heavenly Secrets!"

 Yan Beichen had an enraged expression and his body trembled. The Hatred Fiend Saber buzzed and trembled but he could not break free from the shackles on his body!

 Suddenly!

 The dragon claw paused in midair and did not descend.

 A look of confusion flashed through the old dragon's eyes as he frowned slightly and hesitated.

 Thereafter, under the gazes of Half-Martial Ancestor Qing Ze and the others, the old dragon retracted its dragon claw slowly!

 The shackles on Su Zimo's group of four gradually dispersed as well!

 "Mmm?"

 Su Zimo muttered internally as well.

 He did not know what happened in that short period of time either to cause this old dragon to change its mind!

 "Divine Dragon, what's wrong?"

 Half-Martial Ancestor Qing Ze said hurriedly, "The four of them barged into Enigma Palace and shattered the mountain gate stele, killing a few Mighty Figures of Enigma Palace and severely injuring many Half-Martial Ancestors. Divine Dragon, please kill the four of them!"

 "I won't be interfering in this matter anymore,"

 The old dragon said inexplicably and returned to the ground. It closed its dragon eyes and lay dormant without moving.

 "Divine Dragon, how can you do that?!"

 Half-Martial Ancestor Qing Ze was anxious and grumbled.

 Without even opening its eyes, the old dragon said indifferently, "If you continue to talk to me, I'll devour you first!"

 Half-Martial Ancestor Qing Ze was shocked!

 Although this old dragon was Enigma Palace's Mystic Guardian Divine Beast, it was not restricted by the sect rules. If he was truly devoured alive, there was nothing he could do!

 Even the Palace Lord of Enigma Palace could not understand what was going on, let alone the others.

 Only Heavenly Secrets frowned slightly in deep thought.

 The old dragon sprawled on the ground and suddenly shook its head. Two long streams of air spewed from its nostrils and dust billowed!

 Nobody noticed that three sleazy figures were hiding in the hair on the old dragon's neck and were almost flung off!

 The three figures were not even as thick as the old dragon's beard and were hidden among them without anyone noticing.

 The three of them were Lin Xuanji, Little Fatty and Shi Jian who had escaped from underground!

 "Thank you, Senior Divine Dragon,"

 Lin Xuanji whispered.

 The old dragon harrumphed as a response.

 The reason why the old dragon stopped in time earlier on was because of Lin Xuanji's persuasion.

 There were less than ten cultivators in Enigma Palace who knew this old dragon and Lin Xuanji was one of them!

 "Lin Xuanji, you're quite something!"

 Little Fatty hid in the old dragon's beard and was almost scared out of his wits. Now that he snapped out of his stupor, he could not help but say, "Get this divine dragon to attack and kill that bullsh*t Heavenly Secrets!"

 "This Heavenly Secrets is always smiling. I can tell that he's not a good person!"

 "Kill your head!"

 Lin Xuanji rolled his eyes. "Senior Divine Dragon is already giving me face by not interfering. How can he attack someone from Enigma Palace?"

 "It's fine if it's just Heavenly Secrets. I suspect that there are others involved!"

 Lin Xuanji's gaze landed on Half-Martial Ancestor Divine Turtle-Dove and Half-Martial Ancestor Qian Tian as he murmured.

 "I've got to get the old man back given the situation. Otherwise, Brother Su and the others are going to die here!"

 He muttered again.
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 "What's going on? Could Desolate Martial truly be someone blessed with great fortune?"

 "That's right. He fought and injured so many experts beneath Enigma Palace and yet, the Mystical Guardian Beast refuses to kill him?"

 When the cultivators of Enigma Palace saw that, they started discussing excitedly.

 "Palace Lord, let's invite the Patriarch back!"

 Half-Martial Ancestor Li Heng had a grim expression as he sent a voice transmission with his spirit consciousness.

 "That's the only way,"

 Half-Martial Ancestor Qing Ze nodded.

 Clang! Clang!

 On the other side, the moment Yan Beichen broke free, he charged towards Heavenly Secrets with the Hatred Fiend Saber.

 Heavenly Secrets was the only one in his eyes!

 Heavenly Secrets had a calm expression and did not fight Yan Beichen head-on. He retreated with the Mystic Firmament Steps.

 Swoosh!

 At the same time, Su Zimo opened his Dharmic Breaking Bow once more and condensed a Dharmic power arrow. It tore through the air and sealed Heavenly Secrets's escape path instantly!

 Heavenly Secrets's expression finally changed.

 Desolate Martial and the Asura were the two strongest monster incarnates in the current era. Even if he had heaven-defying methods, he could not defend against them!

 Poof!

 Although Heavenly Secrets's footsteps were mysterious, his shoulder was still pierced by the Dharmic power arrow and his entire arm exploded into a blood mist!

 The Asura slashed down head-on.

 Heavenly Secrets dodged with all his might but a bloodied wound appeared on his chest by the Hatred Fiend Saber. His flesh was overturned and his bones could be seen!

 "Ugh!"

 He grit his teeth and grunted dully, breaking out in cold sweat from the pain!

 Heavenly Secrets channeled his Dharmic powers and in the blink of an eye, his severed arm grew once more.

 However, the wound on his chest was still bleeding endlessly!

 The Hatred Fiend Saber contained an extremely terrifying fiend qi of hatred and even the smallest wound was extremely difficult to heal!

 Heavenly Secrets's blood qi was severely depleted.

 He retreated continuously with a scarlet glint in his eyes!

 He could barely hold it in any longer!

 "Kill!"

 Right then, Half-Martial Ancestor Qian Tian and Half-Martial Ancestor Divine Turtle-Dove charged forward once more. One of them blocked the Asura while the other charged towards Su Zimo!

 "Humph!"

 The Asura slashed in reverse.

 The hatred fiend qi and Asura fiend qi burst forth instantly and sent Half-Martial Ancestor Divine Turtle-Dove flying!

 Half-Martial Ancestor Divine Turtle-Dove spat out blood with a dispirited expression. A blood glint shone in the depths of his eyes as well.

 Clang!

 Su Zimo drew his Dharmic Breaking Bow and fired another arrow!

 Although that arrow was blocked by the Dharmic weapon of Half-Martial Ancestor Qian Tian, it could not defend against the terrifying power contained in the arrow.

 As though he was struck by lightning, the Dharmic weapon left his hands and the flesh on his arms exploded. His body swayed and he nearly fell from midair!

 The two Half-Martial Ancestors could not defend against Su Zimo and Yan Beichen's killing power at all!

 In the blink of an eye, Heavenly Secrets was exposed before Su Zimo and Yan Beichen once more!

 The blood glint in Heavenly Secrets's eyes gradually appeared and could no longer be concealed!

 If he did not use the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra, he might die here!

 When he saw that, Su Zimo's expression was cold as he drew the Dharmic Breaking Bow once more.

 He was forcing Heavenly Secrets to use the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra because he wanted all the cultivators of Enigma Palace to witness his true colors!

 Buzz!

 The bow quivered!

 A Dharmic power arrow tore through the air and arrived before Heavenly Secrets instantly!

 Heavenly Secrets's eyes shone brightly with a blood glint!

 Suddenly!

 As though he sensed something, the blood glint in his eyes retracted rapidly.

 "How dare you!"

 An authoritative roar sounded.

 Immediately after, a gigantic crack appeared in the void beside Heavenly Secrets. It was dark and cold as a palm extended from within and gripped the Dharmic power arrow!

 Bang!

 That indestructible Dharmic power arrow was crushed by a barehanded palm!

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 Right then, a figure walked out slowly from the gigantic crack. With a scrawny face and a slender figure, he wore a Daoist robe and strode out with hands behind his back!

 It was only when that person walked out from the crack that the pitch-black crack gradually closed!

 This method definitely surpassed the strength of a Conjoint Body or even a Half-Martial Ancestor!

 A Mahayana Patriarch!

 For example, the reason why the nine immortal sects, seven fiend sects and six Buddhist monasteries were called super sects was not only because they had ancient inheritances and strong foundations.

 More than that, it was because those sects had Mahayana Patriarchs backing them. Furthermore, they had more than one!

 In fact, some of the super sects even had Emperors!

 However, these Mahayana Patriarchs almost never revealed themselves and rarely appeared in the cultivation world.

 Even if anything major happened in the sect, Mahayana Patriarchs would not appear.

 In the eyes of a Mahayana Patriarch, there was only one thing that was important—to become an Emperor!

 Everything else was insignificant.

 Furthermore, now that they were at the Mahayana realm, they were no longer bothered about most secular things in the cultivation world.

 The birth of a paragon and monster incarnate was nothing in the eyes of a Mahayana Patriarch.

 Throughout history, there had been way too many cultivators who became paragons and monster incarnates.

 However, there were extremely few who could truly advance to the Mahayana realm!

 One would only be qualified to converse with them side by side after advancing to the Mahayana realm!

 Therefore, Mahayana Patriarchs would only come out of seclusion if their sects met with a calamity or danger of annihilation!

 Initially, Half-Martial Ancestor Qing Ze thought that he could suppress Su Zimo and the others completely with his methods.

 To think that the situation would develop to such an extent.

 Left with no other choice, he could only send a message to invite the Patriarch of the sect back!

 "Greetings, Patriarch Qing Cheng!"

 When Half-Martial Ancestor Qing Ze, Half-Martial Ancestor Li Heng and the others saw the skinny cultivator, they bowed and shouted.

 Half-Martial Ancestor Qing Ze was the descendant of Patriarch Qing Cheng!

 Although the difference between them was only a single cultivation realm, Patriarch Qing Cheng was countless years older than Half-Martial Ancestor Qing Ze!

 "The Patriarch has appeared!"

 "That's a Mahayana Patriarch! I've never seen one ever since I joined Enigma Palace!"

 The cultivators of Enigma Palace were shocked.

 "What's going on?"

 Patriarch Qing Cheng surveyed his surroundings and swept his gaze across the battlefield, asking slowly with a cold glint in his eyes.

 "Patriarch!"

 Half-Martial Ancestor Qing Ze said hurriedly, "Desolate Martial and the others charged into Enigma Palace and declared that they wanted to kill our young master. Furthermore, they destroyed the stele of the mountain gate and killed a few Mighty Figures of Enigma Palace while injuring many Half-Martial Ancestors!"

 "This Desolate Martial is lawless and even snatched my Dharmic Breaking Bow!"

 The gaze of the Half-Martial Ancestor of Qing Ze shifted slowly, pausing on Demoness Ji, Ming Zhen and Yan Beichen for a moment before landing on Su Zimo.

 Su Zimo's hairs stood on end instantly!

 It was as though a calamity was about to descend upon him the next moment!

 This was a Mahayana Patriarch who had comprehended divine powers!

 There was a world of a difference between him and a Half-Martial Ancestor who had only comprehended a trace of divine powers!

 If Patriarch Qing Cheng wanted to kill him, even his Green Lotus True Body would not be able to defend against it!

 "You sure are bold to kill cultivators of Enigma Palace!"

 Patriarch Qing Cheng said slowly expressionlessly.

 "There's another reason for this,"

 Su Zimo took a deep breath of air and withstood the might of the Patriarch, saying in a deep voice, "We're not here because we want to be enemies with Enigma Palace. I…"

 "I don't want to hear you explain,"

 Patriarch Qing Cheng shook his head and said indifferently, "You guys, kill yourselves."
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 The words of a Mahayana Patriarch exuded an unquestionable power!

 It was as though asking Su Zimo and the others to commit suicide was giving them a dignified death.

 To be fair, Patriarch Qing Cheng was not bothered to attack.

 Although these people were monster incarnates of history, in his eyes, they were nothing but ants!

 "Kill myself?"

 Su Zimo smiled.

 "To think that even a Mahayana Patriarch of Enigma Palace would be so biased and oblivious to the truth,"

 Even against a Mahayana Patriarch, Su Zimo did not retreat at all and revealed his sharpness!

 Su Zimo's gaze was dark as he said slowly, "If I kill myself here today, I'll definitely make a comeback in the future. At that time, I'll see who from Enigma Palace can stop me!"

 This was not a threat!

 Even if his Green Lotus True Body died here, he still had two true bodies!

 The Dragon True Body had the backing of the Dragon race and Divine Phoenix Island!

 By the time Su Zimo made a comeback, even Enigma Palace might not be able to stop him!

 "Patriarch, Desolate Martial has another clone in the Dragon race and his status is extremely high. He should be the young master of the Dragon race," Half-Martial Ancestor Qing Ze said hurriedly.

 "Oh?"

 Patriarch Qing Cheng frowned.

 That was a little troublesome.

 Even if Su Zimo was backed by the other super sects, Patriarch Qing Cheng would kill him without any qualms!

 However, if it was the Dragon race, one of the primordial races, he would have to reconsider.

 After a moment of silence, Patriarch Qing Cheng said indifferently, "I can let you leave, but the three of them still have to die!"

 "I don't care what super sects you guys are from. Since you guys fought in front of Enigma Palace, you have to accept punishment!"

 Patriarch Qing Cheng had long seen through the cultivation techniques of Yan Beichen, Ming Zhen and Demoness Ji and naturally knew where they came from.

 But today, he had to kill to establish his dominance!

 Otherwise, the might of Enigma Palace would be gone!

 "You can't kill the three of them either!"

 Su Zimo did not yield at all and glared at Patriarch Qing Cheng still, saying in a deep voice.

 In that short period of time, Half-Martial Ancestor Qing Ze had already sent a lot of information about Desolate Martial to Patriarch Qing Cheng secretly.

 "Desolate Martial, don't push your luck,"

 Patriarch Qing Cheng sneered, "Even if I don't kill you, you won't be able to live for long either! You'll suffer from the Killing Badges of the primordial races."

 "The three of you, aren't you going to kill yourselves? Are you waiting for me to make a move personally?"

 Patriarch Qing Cheng ignored Su Zimo and looked at Yan Beichen and the other two, asking indifferently.

 Yan Beichen's expression was cold as he channeled all the strength in his body and held the Hatred Fiend Saber horizontally across his chest. He looked at Patriarch Qing Cheng and released a torrential fiend qi from head to toe!

 Anyone who stopped him from killing Heavenly Secrets would be his enemy!

 Even against a Mahayana Patriarch, Yan Beichen dared to raise his saber!

 However, under the power of a Mahayana Patriarch, even the simple act of raising the Hatred Fiend Saber seemed to have exhausted all his strength.

 There was no way he could fight against Patriarch Qing Cheng.

 "Fu…"

 Patriarch Qing Cheng smiled indifferently. "The monster incarnate of this generation sure has some guts. To think that he would dare to raise his saber in front of me."

 "That's good as well. I'll send you to Hell so that you can meet that Fiend Emperor Hatred!"

 The gaze of Patriarch Qing Cheng intensified as he suddenly reached out and grabbed towards Yan Beichen.

 "Ah!"

 When he saw that, Su Zimo reared his head and howled into the skies. Circulating his blood qi to its limits, he broke free from the might of a Mahayana Patriarch and drew his Dharmic Breaking Bow once more, condensing a Dharmic power arrow that was aimed at Patriarch Qing Cheng!

 Yan Beichen was extremely important to Su Zimo!

 He had once watched Su Hong leave him helplessly.

 He would definitely not let that scene happen before him again!

 Swoosh!

 The Dharmic power arrow tore through the air and shot towards Patriarch Qing Cheng, arriving instantly!

 The cultivators were shocked!

 Wasn't Desolate Martial way too bold?!

 Yan Beichen cultivated the Hatred Sutra and was unable to extricate himself from the hatred. Even though he lost his rationality completely, he merely raised his saber horizontally in front of Patriarch Qing Cheng.

 However, Desolate Martial actually dared to attack a Mahayana Patriarch!

 The Dharmic power arrow was extremely fast.

 Even Patriarch Qing Cheng did not seem to be able to react and did not dodge or defend.

 He merely turned around slowly and glanced at the Dharmic power arrow.

 Boom!

 The Dharmic power arrow exploded instantly and dissipated into emptiness, vanishing!

 With a single glance, that indestructible Dharmic power arrow exploded!

 This was the means of a Mahayana Patriarch!

 This was the power of the Mahayana realm!

 It was a complete suppression!

 Patriarch Qing Cheng had a dark expression as he looked at Su Zimo with a chilling gaze. "Desolate Martial, you must be tired of living!"

 "You're disrespecting me? Do you really think I won't dare to kill you?!"

 The enmity and attention of Patriarch Qing Cheng was shifted towards Su Zimo completely after that arrow as a tremendous might enveloped the latter.

 Against that might, the Green Lotus True Body creaked and his bones felt like they were about to fall apart!

 "Brother Yan, all of you, run!"

 Although Su Zimo was expressionless, he sent a voice transmission secretly with his spirit consciousness in a hurried tone, "Don't worry about me. I have true bodies elsewhere and I won't die!"

 "Fufu,"

 Patriarch Qing Cheng laughed mockingly.

 "None of you will be able to leave today!"

 He glared at Su Zimo with a cruel expression.

 Patriarch Qing Cheng could even hear Su Zimo's spirit consciousness transmission!

 "I can spare your life since you're backed by the Dragon race. However, I have to teach you a lesson!"

 He looked at Su Zimo and said indifferently, "Your cultivation will be crippled today."

 Before his sentence was finished, Patriarch Qing Cheng patted Su Zimo gently through the void.

 Swoosh!

 Although that action was casual, a terrifying gigantic palm appeared in midair and crushed down towards Su Zimo!

 Before the gigantic palm descended, Su Zimo's body trembled continuously and his seven orifices bled under the immense pressure!

 If the cultivation of the Green Lotus True Body was crippled, it would be no different from killing him.

 Suddenly!

 Without any warning, a figure appeared in front of Su Zimo.

 It was an old man with a Confucian crown on his head and long robes. He had three long whiskers on his face and did not have any immortal aura. Instead, he looked like an ordinary person that roamed around the mortal world.

 "Who wants to cripple his cultivation?"

 The old man with the Confucian crown harrumphed gently and asked.

 That single harrumph caused the terrifying palm in midair to dissipate and vanish instantly!

 "Storyteller!"

 When Su Zimo saw the old man, his heart skipped a beat.

 Although it was only a back view, he recognized him right away.

 This old man was the storyteller on the streets of the marketplace and forced back a divine dragon outside the capital of Great Zhou!

 The moment the storyteller appeared, three figures leaped out from the divine dragon laying dormant at the side and shouted as well.

 "Old man, you're finally back! I've missed you so much!"

 After a long time, Lin Xuanji dashed over with reddened eyes and tears streaming down his face.

 Little Fatty and Shi Jian followed behind and stumbled over.
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 Lin Xuanji's tears were earthshaking and those who did not know better would have thought that something bad had happened.

 The storyteller's face darkened. The moment Lin Xuanji arrived, he raised his leg and kicked the latter back!

 This action did not have the slightest bit of the demeanor of an expert and it was like a fight between mortals in the marketplace. No matter what, there was nothing strange about the storyteller.

 That kick gave Little Fatty and Shi Jian a shock.

 "F*ck!"

 Lin Xuanji staggered from the kick and nearly fell from midair. He could not help but grumble, "Old man, why did you kick me?"

 "Stop pretending,"

 The storyteller pouted his lips—he had completely seen through Lin Xuanji's poor acting skills.

 With an embarrassed expression, Lin Xuanji wiped away the tear droplets on his face and coughed gently. "Although those tears were fake, my longing for you truly extends to the depths of heaven and earth!"

 "Hmph!"

 The storyteller sneered and glanced askance at Lin Xuanji, saying in disdain, "Without even having to divine, I can tell from your sorry state that you were set up by others just by thinking with my bum!"

 Little Fatty and Shi Jian were dumbfounded at the side.

 "This old man truly has no boundaries with his words and he's even more incredible than Lin Xuanji! He compared his brains to his bum?"

 "That's the help that Lin Xuanji sought for? No matter how I look at it, he doesn't seem like an expert!"

 The two of them exchanged glances and muttered internally.

 "Look at you!"

 The storyteller did not seem like he was going to let things go as he scolded, "You must have forgotten everything I taught you! The only thing you know to do when you're bullied is to ask me to come back and clean up your mess. I even feel ashamed for you!"

 No matter how thick Lin Xuanji's skin was, he could not withstand the lecture of the storyteller and his face flushed red.

 "Old man, stop it!"

 The veins on Lin Xuanji's neck popped out as he could not help but argue, "I've been locked up for many years and had no intention of asking you for help! If this matter wasn't so serious, I wouldn't have called you back!"

 "My, how dare you talk back?!"

 As though he had not heard Lin Xuanji mention that something serious was going on, the storyteller mocked instead, "You sure are a f*cking embarrassment to be locked up by others for many years!"

 "F*ck!"

 Lin Xuanji was at a loss and his face turned purple, wanting nothing more than to dig a hole and hide in it.

 None of the cultivators present dared to interrupt.

 This old man did not look decent at all.

 However, everyone could clearly see that when the old man appeared, he merely harrumphed casually and blocked the attack of Patriarch Qing Cheng!

 Furthermore, although the old man was spouting nonsense, Patriarch Qing Cheng did not express anything. Naturally, nobody would jump out foolishly instead.

 Initially, there was a tense situation in front of Enigma Palace.

 After the storyteller appeared, the tension in the air eased significantly as he scolded Lin Xuanji continuously with a spectrum of terms.

 Lin Xuanji frowned and shivered in anger.

 He did not even dare to retort now.

 Every single sentence he refuted was met by ten replies from the storyteller!

 At the side, Demoness Ji covered her mouth and chuckled. She could not take it anymore and smiled. "Senior, there's so many people watching. Give him some face."

 Demoness Ji's words were also a reminder for the storyteller to settle the situation before him.

 "Hmph!"

 The storyteller harrumphed and said reluctantly, "Since Founder Master Ling Long's successor is pleading for mercy, I'll let you off temporarily this time round."

 "Oh, my dear benefactor!"

 Lin Xuanji felt as though he had been pardoned. This time round, he was truly moved to tears as tears streamed down his face. He wanted nothing more than to run to Demoness Ji and kowtow to her!

 Su Zimo heaved a sigh of relief as well.

 In that short period of time, his head throbbed in pain.

 "Greetings, senior. I'm Desolate Martial."

 Su Zimo hurried before the storyteller and bowed.

 "Fufu, we meet again,"

 Earlier on, the storyteller had a disdainful expression towards Lin Xuanji. However, in the blink of an eye, his expression changed as he nodded towards Su Zimo with a pleasant expression.

 Creak! Creak!

 Lin Xuanji clenched his fists and ground his teeth in anger!

 The attitude of the storyteller towards Su Zimo caused the hearts of everyone from Enigma Palace to skip a beat.

 Half-Martial Ancestor Qian Tian and Half-Martial Ancestor Divine Turtle-Dove had ugly expressions and looked at Heavenly Secrets instinctively.

 Heavenly Secrets was expressionless.

 Right then, Patriarch Qing Cheng advanced and bowed to the storyteller, causing an uproar!

 Not many cultivators of Enigma Palace knew of the storyteller's identity, let alone outsiders.

 But now that even Patriarch Qing Cheng had to bow down, just who was this storyteller?

 Or rather, what was his cultivation realm?

 Could he be an Emperor?!

 Su Zimo was secretly alarmed as well.

 He had met the storyteller twice but he did not expect the latter to have such a powerful background!

 "Greetings…"

 The moment Patriarch Qing Cheng spoke, the storyteller waved it off and interrupted, "Rise."

 The old storyteller had a disdainful expression towards Lin Xuanji and was delighted towards Su Zimo. Now that he turned to face Patriarch Qing Cheng, he had a new expression again.

 "You were the one who wanted to cripple his cultivation earlier on?"

 The storyteller asked indifferently with a calm tone and no one could guess his emotions.

 "Yes,"

 In front of the storyteller, Patriarch Qing Cheng clearly became a little cautious and no longer had his dominance from earlier on. "This Desolate Martial fought in front of Enigma Palace…"

 "You know that he's Desolate Martial?"

 Before he could finish, he was interrupted by the storyteller's question.

 Although Patriarch Qing Cheng was interrupted twice in a row, there was no displeasure on his face.

 "I know,"

 Patriarch Qing Cheng replied honestly.

 "I don't care what Desolate Martial did in front of Enigma Palace,"

 The storyteller said slowly, "He once established the Martial Dao and imparted martial arts to all living beings, allowing everyone in the world to cultivate and bring blessings to the world! Aren't you afraid of divine retribution for crippling someone with such merit?"

 The storyteller's tone turned increasingly stern and towards the end, he was already lecturing!

 Patriarch Qing Cheng lowered his head slightly with a terrible expression.

 He was different from Lin Xuanji.

 He was a Mahayana Patriarch after all. It was truly embarrassing for him to be scolded like this in public.

 "Actually, it's not Patriarch Qing Cheng's fault,"

 The Palace Lord of Enigma Palace could not help but say, "Desolate Martial and the others have truly gone too far. They arrived at the entrance of Enigma Palace and destroyed the stele with the Human Emperor's handwriting, killing a few Mighty Figures and injuring many Half-Martial Ancestors. They even declared that they wanted to kill our young master of Enigma Palace!"

 "If Patriarch Qing Cheng did not attack and allowed Desolate Martial and the others to charge into Enigma Palace, they would probably start a massacre given their natures!"

 Half-Martial Ancestor Qian Tian added hurriedly, "The Palace Lord is right. Patriarch Qing Cheng already gave Desolate Martial a chance for him to retreat, but he still pushed his luck. The Patriarch had no choice but to cripple his cultivation."

 "Nonsense, we're not here to make Enigma Palace our enemy. We're only here to settle scores with Heavenly Secrets!" Demoness Ji hollered.

 "Hmph! Heavenly Secrets is our young master of Enigma Palace. He's not someone you can provoke casually!"

 Half-Martial Ancestor Qing Ze sneered.

 "The young master of Enigma Palace?"

 The storyteller raised his brow and shifted his gaze slowly towards Heavenly Secrets, asking faintly, "When did you become the young master of Enigma Palace?"
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 Chapter 1460 - Blade Wielder

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Heavenly Secrets had a calm expression as he bowed respectfully and said in a deep voice, "Master, a few years ago, the God, Witch and other primordial races sought me out and asked me to divine the location of the primordial taboo."

 Su Zimo frowned slightly.

 To think that Heavenly Secrets was the disciple of the storyteller!

 Heavenly  Secrets 1  and Xuanji… from that perspective, the two of them should be fellow disciples.

 Heavenly Secrets continued, "I was worried that the taboo would grow and wreak havoc in Tianhuang Mainland, so I agreed to help and divine the location of the taboo."

 "However, this matter was stopped by Junior Brother Xuanji."

 "Junior Brother Xuanji is on good terms with Desolate Martial and the primordial taboo is the latter's spirit beast. I can understand why Junior Brother Xuanji would object to it."

 "However, Enigma Palace is concerned about the masses and can't prioritize personal relationships. As such, I reported this to the Palace Lord and the other elders for them to make a decision."

 When he heard that, Lin Xuanji could not help but stifle a chuckle and mock, "The primordial races were the ones who wreaked havoc in Tianhuang Mainland back then. Why are you still working with them? Why don't you go and kill them instead?"

 "Junior Brother, I know that you harbor resentment, but I'm not to blame for imprisoning you,"

 Heavenly Secrets said indifferently with a calm expression.

 At that moment, Half-Martial Ancestor Qing Ze coughed gently. "At that time, I discussed with the elders and indeed, the threat of the taboo was greater. Therefore, I asked Heavenly Secrets to join forces with the primordial races to eliminate that Hou for the time being."

 "Since Lin Xuanji was insistent on objecting, we imprisoned him temporarily and allowed Heavenly Secrets to become the young master so that he can interact with the primordial races and plan this matter."

 "The establishment of the young master is in line with the palace rules and was decided through a discussion between the elders of the palace,"

 "Yes,"

 The storyteller nodded, still expressionless. "Very well, there doesn't seem to be any problem."

 After a brief pause, he shifted his gaze towards Heavenly Secrets and asked indifferently, "However, what's up with the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra that you're cultivating?"

 Swoosh, swoosh, swoosh!

 Many gazes landed on Heavenly Secrets instantly.

 Many cultivators were shocked.

 Earlier on, they did not take Su Zimo's words seriously at all.

 But now that the storyteller said that, there could be no mistake!

 The young master of Enigma Palace had cultivated the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra!

 Even Half-Martial Ancestor Qing Ze, Half-Martial Ancestor Li Heng and the others looked at Heavenly Secrets in disbelief and frowned.

 Among everyone, Half-Martial Ancestor Qian Tian and Half-Martial Ancestor Divine Turtle-Dove did not have much of a reaction. Instead, there was a hint of panic in their eyes.

 "Heavenly Secrets, did you really cultivate that fiend technique?"

 Half-Martial Ancestor Qing Ze asked.

 Heavenly Secrets had a calm expression.

 He had expected that he could not hide it from the storyteller!

 He said frankly, "I did cultivate the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra, but I don't think there's anything wrong with this cultivation technique. Desolate Martial cultivated this fiend technique as well but he still established the Martial Dao to impart martial arts to all living beings all the same."

 "That's right,"

 The storyteller nodded. "There's indeed nothing wrong with a fiend technique. The key lies in the people who cultivated it. When Desolate Martial cultivated it, he saved countless humans in Myriad Phenomenon City! What is your purpose for cultivating it?"

 "Master, I didn't use it to do anything outrageous,"

 Heavenly Secrets displayed a strong mental fortitude against the storyteller's question and explained in a deep voice without any panic.

 "You're involved in Qin Pianran's death, right?"

 The storyteller asked indifferently.

 At the mention of that, the hatred fiend qi around Yan Beichen intensified and his eyes shone with endless killing intent!

 "Master Ming Jian, Dao Lord Immortal Sword has some personal ties with me. I couldn't reject his request to help,"

 Heavenly Secrets replied, "Furthermore, I only divined Qin Pianran's location. I did not lay my hands on her the entire time, let alone know that Dao Lord Immortal Sword would kill her."

 "Of course you knew,"

 The storyteller said, "Moreover, you knew in your heart that with Qin Pianran's death, Yan Beichen will definitely turn into a fiend and become this generation's Fiend Emperor Hatred!"

 "Your target was not Qin Pianran the entire time, but Yan Beichen!"

 "You wanted the birth of a true Asura so that he could be the first blade in your hands!"

 Yan Beichen was stunned and his expression changed indeterminately. From time to time, he would frown and his features would contort, as though he was in immense pain!

 So, right from the beginning, he was someone else's chess piece.

 Pianran's death was entirely because of him!

 His fate was not in his control at all!

 Heavenly Secrets was silent.

 The storyteller continued, "The so-called worry of the taboo wreaking havoc in Tianhuang Mainland was merely an excuse. After all, the taboo would become the second blade in your hands."

 "You merely had a single motive for capturing Night Spirit instead of killing it. You wanted to lure out your third blade, Desolate Martial!"

 "Your fourth blade was the major sects and factions of the cultivation world!"

 "Your fifth blade was the primordial races!"

 The storyteller said slowly, "And you, Heavenly Secrets, are the blade wielder behind this! All you had to do was gather the five blades at Heaven and Earth Valley to create a wanton massacre!"

 "At that time, Heaven and Earth Valley would be filled with mountains of corpses and rivers of blood. No matter which blade was snapped, it won't affect you at all! That's because you'll already be the biggest winner and Heaven and Earth Valley would become the best place for you to cultivate the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra!"

 Those words were earthshaking!

 The cultivators were dumbfounded in shock!

 Even Demoness Ji, Ming Zhen and Lin Xuanji were astounded with widened eyes!

 Although they had heard about the battle at Heaven and Earth Valley, they did not know that there was a blade wielder manipulating everyone's fates behind the scenes!

 Even Desolate Martial was his chess piece!

 Su Zimo sighed internally.

 Initially, he had the same speculation but he was still unsure about many things.

 Now that the storyteller had explained it so clearly, he truly understood the entire situation.

 Heavenly Secrets was indeed terrifying.

 If not for Monk Daming, Su Zimo would have been a chess piece abandoned and sacrificed by Heavenly Secrets!

 "What great expense you went through,"

 The storyteller nodded as well and sighed.

 Even though the storyteller explained everything, Heavenly Secrets still smiled indifferently without any panic in his eyes—he was frighteningly calm!

 Heavenly Secrets smiled gently. "Master, you're wrong. I didn't refine a single drop of Heaven and Earth Valley's bloodline."

 "That's right,"

 At the mention of this, the storyteller shook his head as well and lamented, "Man proposes but God disposes. You've planned everything but you never expected that you would become the sixth blade in the hands of others!"

 Those words pierced into Heavenly Secrets's chest like a thorn!

 Up till this point of his cultivation, he had planned flawlessly and had never made such a huge mistake!

 The smile on Heavenly Secrets's face gradually vanished.

 It was only at that moment that a hint of anger and indignance flashed through his eyes.

 However, they vanished without a trace in the blink of an eye.
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Suddenly, Heavenly Secrets smiled. "Master, at the end of the day, all of this is just your speculation. You can't possibly want to punish me just because of some guesses, right?"

 "Very good. As expected of my disciple,"

 The storyteller nodded with a mocking expression.

 Su Zimo frowned slightly as well.

 Heavenly Secrets was not wrong. Although what the storyteller said was the truth, it was only his speculation after all.

 If he wanted to punish Heavenly Secrets in front of everyone just because of some guesses, it would truly be unconvincing.

 Heavenly Secrets smiled gently. "I didn't kill anyone during the battle of Heaven and Earth Valley. My hands were clean!"

 Although Heavenly Secrets was defeated, it was not to the extent of a complete defeat!

 As he had said, even if he set up such a huge scheme and plotted against everyone, his hands were not tainted by a single drop of blood!

 "Master, I have nothing to say if you want to punish me. However, I'm indignant if it's just based on your speculation,"

 Heavenly Secrets bowed deeply to the storyteller and said nothing more.

 "I did not harm anyone. If I'm punished, I'm sure the cultivators of the sect will be disheartened by this outcome as well."

 "That's right, it's not entirely Heavenly Secrets's fault for joining forces with the primordial races as well. It was also an outcome decided after a discussion between us elders,"

 Elder Qian Tian and Elder Divine Turtle-Dove stood out to plead for mercy for Heavenly Secrets.

 Su Zimo sighed internally.

 This was indeed a problem for the storyteller.

 After all, there was a master-disciple relationship between the two of them. Even the storyteller would not be able to bear the thought of punishing him with some mere guesses.

 The storyteller gazed into the distance and remained silent for a long time before saying slowly, "Naturally, I'm not going to punish you for your crimes."

 Heavenly Secrets smirked, as though he had expected this outcome.

 He knew his master way too well!

 The fact that he dared to do such a thing meant that he had predicted everything!

 Even the storyteller was part of his plans!

 After a brief pause, the storyteller changed the topic. "However, I've once told you guys that as disciples of Enigma Palace, you should not get embroiled in the strife of the cultivation world. If you get into trouble, settle it yourself. I won't help you."

 "I wouldn't dare to forget your teachings, master,"

 Heavenly Secrets replied respectfully in a deep voice.

 "Since you've caused trouble today, go and settle it yourself. No one from Enigma Palace is to interfere,"

 The storyteller said indifferently.

 Su Zimo was stunned.

 Although the storyteller took into account their relationship as master and disciple, he did not express favoritism. Instead, he gave Heavenly Secrets a chance.

 Of course, it was also a chance for Yan Beichen!

 "Asura, what do you think?"

 The storyteller asked.

 "Thank you for granting my wish, senior,"

 Yan Beichen's voice was cold and his eyes shone fiercely!

 On the other hand, Heavenly Secrets was extremely calm as he said in a deep voice, "Master, I seek a fair opportunity! This will be a one-on-one fight! Whether or not it is to the death, no one is allowed to interfere!"

 Heavenly Secrets's words were also a reminder for Su Zimo and the others to not help.

 "Don't worry, I won't punish you if you can survive the Asura's saber. However, I won't save you if you encounter danger either,"

 The storyteller said, "This battle will end the grudges. It doesn't matter who the victor is, you will fight to the death!"

 "Alright!"

 Heavenly Secrets smiled gently and agreed readily without any fear in his eyes.

 As though he recalled something, Su Zimo frowned slightly and hesitated to speak.

 However, on second thought, even if he said it, Yan Beichen would not care given his personality.

 After all, he had waited for this moment for far too long!

 Although Su Zimo looked worried, he still retreated with Ming Zhen and Demoness Ji.

 Everyone from Enigma Palace retreated as well.

 In the blink of an eye, an empty space appeared in midair where Yan Beichen and Heavenly Secrets stood facing each other.

 "Asura, I know that Qin Pianran's death is heartbreaking for you and you can't let go,"

 Heavenly Secrets said, "Right now, every single day you live is a torture for you. You can't wait to commit suicide to reunite with Qin Pianran, right?"

 Heavenly Secrets's eyes shone with a strange glint.

 Even his tone turned gentle, causing one to trust him from the depths of their hearts and lower their guard!

 Yan Beichen frowned and lowered his head slightly, as though he was reminiscing about the past and was in pain and self-blame.

 "What a brilliant bewitching technique!"

 Demoness Ji frowned slightly and murmured.

 She knew that Dharmic art the best.

 However, to think that Heavenly Secrets's attainments in bewitchment were not weaker than hers!

 There were all sorts of things in the Mystic Firmament Record. As the disciple of the storyteller, Heavenly Secrets had shocking talent and a wide knowledge of things!

 Nobody knew how strong Heavenly Secrets was because he rarely attacked.

 Up till this point of his cultivation, if Heavenly Secrets wanted to do something, he did not even have to do it personally. All he had to do was set up a trap with ease and everything would naturally be resolved.

 Both parties looked to be facing one another motionlessly.

 However, Heavenly Secrets had already attacked!

 "Since you're in so much pain, how about letting me send you off?"

 Heavenly Secrets continued to bewitch Yan Beichen and said gently, "Give up, I'm helping you. As long as you die, you can reunite with Qin Pianran."

 "Qin Pianran is waiting for you down there. Can't you feel her?"

 Yan Beichen's body trembled even more violently and his features were contorted!

 "What should we do? The Asura can't hold on for much longer."

 Demoness Ji had a worried expression. "If he can't break free from Heavenly Secrets's bewitchment, the Asura will probably commit suicide on the spot without Heavenly Secrets even making a move!"

 "No,"

 Su Zimo shook his head slowly. "Brother Yan cultivated the Hatred Sutra and the hatred in his heart has already surpassed everything!"

 "If he thinks that he can bewitch Brother Yan with that bewitchment technique, Heavenly Secrets is underestimating both Brother Yan and the Hatred Sutra."

 Right then, Yan Beichen's body gradually stopped trembling and calmed down.

 "What's wrong? Have you made a decision?"

 Heavenly Secrets walked slowly towards Yan Beichen and asked carefully and gently.

 Suddenly, Yan Beichen raised his head. His eyes were pitch-black like ink, resembling two gigantic black holes that could devour everything!

 Heavenly Secrets was alarmed when he saw the pair of eyes.

 "I am indeed in pain and I've let Pianran down,"

 Yan Beichen said slowly, "However, even if I commit suicide, I have to kill you first! Without you, Pianran wouldn't have died at all!"

 "Heavenly Secrets, you… deserve… to die!"

 Buzz!

 Before his sentence was finished, Yan Beichen swung the Hatred Fiend Saber in his hands and slashed towards Heavenly Secrets through the void!

 That slash did not only contain the endless hatred of the Hatred Sutra, but also the torrential killing intent of the Asura Sutra!

 The saber intent of the two fiend techniques fused together against that slash!

 This was the strongest slash that Yan Beichen had released since he started cultivating!

 Even Su Zimo who was watching from afar felt his scalp tingle and was secretly speechless when he saw the burst of that slash!

 The Hatred Fiend Saber streaked through the air!

 A black streak of light descended on Heavenly Secrets's head with hatred and killing intent, as though it wanted to destroy everything!
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 That slash was so terrifying that even Su Zimo might not be able to withstand it!

 Heavenly Secrets retracted his smile with a grim expression.

 He had not expected that his bewitchment would force out the most terrifying Asura!

 Slapping his storage bag with his left hand, Heavenly Secrets took out a protection talisman and tore it apart instantly, forming a defensive barrier around him.

 At the same time, he changed his hand seals repeatedly.

 "Mystic Firmament Dharmic Robe!"

 "Mystic Firmament Mirror!"

 Suddenly, a set of clothes that flowed with Dharmic powers appeared on Heavenly Secrets's body and shone with a mysterious glow.

 An ancient mirror appeared in his right hand and blocked the black light that descended from midair!

 In the blink of an eye, Heavenly Secrets released three defensive methods!

 Snap!

 The Mystic Firmament Mirror was the first to shatter!

 Under normal circumstances, this Mystic Firmament Mirror could reflect attacks.

 However, the power of Yan Beichen's slash was way too terrifying. The saber intent that was fused with the two fiend techniques of the Hatred Sutra and Asura Sutra was something that even the Mystic Firmament Mirror could not defend against and shattered instantly!

 Right after was the defensive barrier formed by the protection talisman.

 The true form of the Hatred Fiend Saber did not even manage to slash the barrier—the black light that burst forth was enough to slice the barrier into two!

 Boom!

 Thereafter, a loud bang sounded when the black light struck the Mystic Firmament Dharmic Robe heavily!

 The Mystic Firmament Dharmic powers shattered and the true form of the Hatred Fiend Saber appeared. However, that slash did not slice Heavenly Secrets into two. Instead, it met with immense resistance!

 Bang!

 Heavenly Secrets smashed heavily onto the ground but he struggled to stand up before long. He was covered in dust and his face was pale as blood oozed from the corner of his mouth.

 Heavenly Secrets's robes were already torn by the Hatred Fiend Saber and his inner armor was exposed.

 This was a defensive connate Mighty Figure Dharmic weapon and was extremely precious.

 Previously, Heavenly Secrets suffered a loss at Heaven and Earth Valley. Ever since he returned, he wore this inner armor. Today, it saved his life.

 In order to defend against the Asura's slash, Heavenly Secrets had to use four defensive methods!

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 Right then, a jarring sound echoed from the inner armor.

 Heavenly Secrets lowered his head.

 A crack appeared on the inner armor and split it into two!

 The light of the inner armor dimmed rapidly.

 Swoosh!

 The inner armor fell off from Heavenly Secrets and was completely crippled!

 The crowd fell into an uproar.

 That slash destroyed a connate Mighty Figure Dharmic weapon!

 "Well, well, well…"

 Heavenly Secrets nodded slowly. "As expected of the weapon of the Fiend Emperor Hatred. To think that it would possess such sharpness even after being sealed for so many years!"

 "However, Asura, can you still release a saber intent as such?"

 Heavenly Secrets sneered.

 The combination of the two saber intents was not inferior to the thousands of Heaven Slaying Sword Qi that Su Zimo released instantly—it took a huge toll on his Essence Spirit.

 It was impossible for him to release a second slash within a short period of time.

 Heavenly Secrets had long seen through Yan Beichen's facade and smiled. "Asura, you won't be able to hold on for much longer. That slash had already expended everything you have!"

 When Yan Beichen arrived before Enigma Palace, he was trapped in the Exquisite Killing Formation and nearly died.

 By the time he came out, he was already covered in injuries.

 However, he did not recuperate at all and fought against Heavenly Secrets with his injured body!

 Up till this point of the battle, his injuries had worsened—the only thing that kept him on was a strong determination and hatred!

 Of course, Heavenly Secrets's situation was also terrible.

 Yan Beichen pursed his lips without saying anything and continued charging over!

 His footsteps were already staggered but his gaze was fixed on Heavenly Secrets without shifting at all!

 Heavenly Secrets held his folding fan.

 The two of them fought once more.

 Blood splattered everywhere as the figures intertwined!

 Yan Beichen was fighting with his life and wanted to kill Heavenly Secrets even at the risk of being severely injured.

 This method of fighting restricted Heavenly Secrets.

 His folding fan smashed towards Yan Beichen's head.

 However, Yan Beichen did not even look or defend. Instead, he slashed in reverse towards Heavenly Secrets's glabella!

 In less than a dozen breaths, Yan Beichen gained the advantage once more!

 However, the two of them had expended too much of their stamina, Dharmic powers and blood qi up till this point of the battle and were left with almost nothing.

 This battle was no longer just about technique and strength.

 Instead, it was a competition of psychology and willpower!

 Nobody knew who the eventual victor would be until the final moment.

 The two figures crossed once more!

 Heavenly Secrets's folding fan smashed Yan Beichen's arm.

 Yan Beichen's Hatred Fiend Saber sliced a gigantic wound on Heavenly Secrets's chest with fresh blood!

 Heavenly Secrets's expression was already extremely terrible.

 The wound caused by the Hatred Fiend Saber was extremely difficult to heal. Furthermore, it possessed the hatred fiend qi and was destroying his body continuously!

 If this continued, there was a high chance he would fall first!

 Gripping the Hatred Fiend Saber in his right hand, Yan Beichen used it as a walking stick and limped towards Heavenly Secrets.

 His other arm was slumped at his side, his bones broken.

 He no longer had any Dharmic powers in his body.

 It was impossible to repair that broken arm!

 Even so, the hatred and killing intent in Yan Beichen's eyes did not change at all right from the beginning!

 That gaze made Heavenly Secrets panic.

 Finally, he could not hold it in any longer!

 This was also his final trump card!

 The Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra!

 Before the battle, he had specially requested from the storyteller a fair fight without anyone interfering.

 The moment he made that request, he was already prepared to use the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra!

 Even if he channeled that fiend technique, no one could interfere!

 Although not many people died before Enigma Palace, the refinement of that bloodline was enough for him to recover to his peak condition within a short period of time!

 "Asura, it's over,"

 Heavenly Secrets looked at the Asura that walked over with a mocking expression. Channeling a mental cultivation technique, his eyes shone with a strange blood glint as he said slowly, "Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra!"

 "Not good!"

 Su Zimo was alarmed.

 This was the worry he had before the battle.

 He knew the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra the best.

 If Heavenly Secrets were to release the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra, he could recover rapidly and there would be no doubt about the outcome of this battle!

 When he saw that, the storyteller suddenly sighed and shook his head, his eyes filled with disappointment.

 Yan Beichen did not seem to have heard what Heavenly Secrets said.

 Or rather, he did not care at all.

 No matter the cultivation technique Heavenly Secrets released, there was only a single obsession in his heart—to kill the latter!

 Yan Beichen continued advancing and arrived before Heavenly Secrets before long.

 He raised the Hatred Fiend Saber and slashed forward.

 That slash was weak without any saber technique, let alone saber intent.

 The fact that Yan Beichen could raise the Hatred Fiend Saber and slash down with his arm was already his limit.

 At that moment, Heavenly Secrets's expression changed starkly as though he was rooted on the spot. His eyes were widened as though he had seen a ghost!

 Poof!

 Under countless gazes, the Hatred Fiend Saber slashed at Heavenly Secrets's head and its blade dug into his bones, almost splitting his head into two!

 That slash even tore through Heavenly Secrets's consciousness!

 Naturally, even his Essence Spirit wouldn't be spared!

 What was going on?

 Heavenly Secrets was dead?

 The cultivators present were not the only ones; even Su Zimo was dumbfounded and looked at everything in disbelief.
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 Yan Beichen was stunned as well.

 Even he had not expected that his slash could kill Heavenly Secrets!

 The Hatred Fiend Saber tore through Heavenly Secrets's consciousness and the hatred fiend qi on the saber had already surged in. Before long, Heavenly Secrets's Essence Spirit would be devoured by the hatred fiend qi!

 'How could this be?'

 Heavenly Secrets's face was covered in blood as his eyes widened in shock and anger. He muttered repeatedly, "How could this be?"

 "Sigh,"

 The storyteller sighed deeply with a look of sadness and disappointment in his eyes.

 "Master, how could this be? H-How did I lose?"

 Heavenly Secrets turned slightly and looked at the storyteller in disbelief.

 "Heavenly Secrets, if you hadn't used the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra for this battle, it would mean that you still had a conscience. You lost the moment you released that fiend technique,"

 The storyteller sighed once more with a rueful expression. "This time round, you've lost completely and utterly!"

 "This time round?"

 Heavenly Secrets asked with widened eyes, as though he had thought of something!

 Su Zimo frowned slightly in deep thought as well.

 Right then, the storyteller added, "Someone came and refined the bloodline of this place in advance."

 "Mmm?"

 Su Zimo was shocked.

 Instantly, he was enlightened!

 Monk Daming!

 Earlier on, Monk Daming was here!

 However, nobody noticed him at all when the cultivators fought in front of Enigma Palace.

 Monk Daming secretly absorbed all the bloodlines that were scattered here. That was the reason why Heavenly Secrets was stunned the moment he released the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra!

 That was because all the bloodlines here had been refined—there was no reaction when he released the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra!

 Heavenly Secrets's blood qi was exhausted to begin with. Coupled with the unforeseen event, he was slightly slower and his head was sliced by Yan Beichen!

 The storyteller had long known about this. Therefore, he knew the outcome the moment Heavenly Secrets used the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra.

 The fact that the storyteller did not capture Monk Daming meant that the latter had already left silently before the storyteller descended.

 Nobody discovered him throughout the entire process!

 If the storyteller had not pointed it out, even Su Zimo would not have noticed it!

 Suddenly…

 Su Zimo thought of something.

 Back on Six Stars Mountain, Monk Daming once told him that Enigma Palace might be able to dispel his Killing Badge.

 Su Zimo was wary towards Monk Daming.

 When Monk Daming said that, Su Zimo had this feeling that Monk Daming had another motive.

 Later on, Monk Daming said that Yan Beichen wanted to come to Enigma Palace to take revenge on Heavenly Secrets. Without much thought, Su Zimo headed straight for Enigma Palace.

 To think that in the end, he would still become a chess piece of Monk Daming!

 Most importantly, even if Su Zimo knew that Monk Daming was making use of him, he had to come to Enigma Palace!

 Be it for Lin Xuanji or Yan Beichen, he had to make the trip to Enigma Palace.

 However, once he arrived at Enigma Palace, he would be made use of by Monk Daming!

 Such methods were truly many times more brilliant than Heavenly Secrets!

 However, Su Zimo was still puzzled.

 If Monk Daming merely wanted to refine bloodlines, was there a need to take the risk to refine it at Enigma Palace?

 A Mahayana Patriarch was alarmed this time round!

 There was also the storyteller who was highly likely an Emperor. Once Monk Daming's tracks were exposed, it would be difficult for him to escape unscathed.

 Furthermore, there were not many cultivators who truly died in this battle. Most of them were merely severely injured. As such, there were not many bloodlines.

 Monk Daming was so cautious.

 Could he have set up such a trap just to refine that bit of bloodline?

 "It's him!"

 Right then, Heavenly Secrets suddenly roared in a hysterical manner.

 Blood was still flowing down Heavenly Secrets's face. When he heard that, his features were contorted with a menacing expression that was extremely terrifying!

 Su Zimo sighed internally as he looked at Heavenly Secrets.

 As the disciple of the storyteller, Heavenly Secrets planned everything and devised strategies almost flawlessly.

 Unfortunately, by some freak accident, Su Zimo and the others released Monk Daming in this generation.

 In the battle of Heaven and Earth Valley, Heavenly Secrets paved the path for Monk Daming and the latter benefited immensely.

 This time round, Heavenly Secrets was defeated once more.

 He lost his life in this defeat!

 "Come out!"

 Heavenly Secrets surveyed his surroundings and roared, completely losing his mind. "Come out! I want to see who you are!"

 At that moment, Heavenly Secrets looked a little pitiful and tragic.

 He had already lost before Monk Daming even appeared.

 He lost twice.

 He had lost completely and tragically.

 Most importantly, right from the beginning, Heavenly Secrets did not know who he had lost to.

 In fact, he did not even know if the person who schemed against him twice in a row was a man or woman, what sect or faction he or she was from or what he or she looked like.

 For someone who thought that he was extremely smart and was in control of everything, how much of a blow was that?

 "He left a long time ago,"

 The storyteller shook his head and sighed in disappointment.

 "Left, left!"

 Heavenly Secrets grinned and fresh blood continued flowing down his cheeks. He murmured twice and suddenly laughed in a deranged manner with a tragic expression.

 "Fufu, hahahaha!"

 Heavenly Secrets's gaze landed on Su Zimo and the others as he smiled sinisterly. "Chess pieces! You're all chess pieces! Even though he's so powerful, he's nothing but a chess piece for someone else as well!"

 "Him! You! All of you!"

 He pointed at Su Zimo, Yan Beichen and even the storyteller and grinned. "None of you can escape! Your fates have long been decided! Hahaha!"

 Pfft!

 Yan Beichen could not listen to it any longer. After resting for a while, he recovered some strength and slashed once more, splitting Heavenly Secrets's head into two!

 Heavenly Secrets's laughter stopped abruptly.

 His Essence Spirit was also shattered by the Hatred Fiend Saber and was destroyed on the spot!

 Thump!

 Heavenly Secrets's corpse fell heavily in a pool of blood.

 However, his laughter seemed to echo in everyone's ears for a long time without dissipating; it was unsettling and sent shivers down their spines!

 The storyteller closed his eyes, seemingly unable to bear it.

 No matter what, Heavenly Secrets was his disciple after all. He was filled with guilt and self-blame for the state the latter was in today.

 Lin Xuanji no longer had his usual cheeky attitude and had a grim expression.

 He could not help but recall the scenes when he was young and often pestered Heavenly Secrets to play with him.

 At that time, everything was carefree and warm.

 No matter what they played, Heavenly Secrets could beat him with ease.

 Even in terms of cultivation realm, Heavenly Secrets was far superior to him and had entered the Conjoint Body realm long ago!

 The storyteller had a total of four disciples and Heavenly Secrets was the most outstanding no matter which aspect he compared them from.

 To think that he would die in front of Enigma Palace today.

 "Pianran, did you see that?"

 The indignance in Yan Beichen's heart was instantly relieved after Heavenly Secrets was killed. He knelt down and looked up into the skies, saying in a daze, "I've killed all the enemies who murdered you! I didn't let any of them off!"

 "Pianran, don't worry. I'll accompany you very soon, very soon…"

 After saying that, Yan Beichen could no longer hold on and fell to the ground with a thud, unconscious.

 He was already exhausted and covered in injuries. The reason why he could last till now was all because of Heavenly Secrets.

 Now that Heavenly Secrets was executed, he could not hold on either and fainted.
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 Chapter 1464 - Gift Bow

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Brother Yan!" 

 Worried, Su Zimo arrived beside Yan Beichen in a flash and took out a few elixirs from his storage bag, stuffing them into Yan Beichen's mouth forcefully.

 The storyteller tapped his finger gently and a divine light entered Yan Beichen's body.

 Yan Beichen's injuries stabilized rapidly.

 "He's fine, merely severely injured. Now that he got his revenge, the tension in his mind was released and thus he was temporarily knocked out,"

 The storyteller said, "Given his bloodline, he only needs to recuperate for a few days and will recover mostly. Unless he commit suicide, it's difficult for the successor of the Fiend Emperor Hatred to die."

 "His injuries are not external, but internal,"

 The storyteller said meaningfully.

 Su Zimo understood.

 Yan Beichen's true injury was in his heart.

 Initially, he felt extremely guilty and remorseful. Living in pain everyday, the only thing that supported him to survive was revenge.

 Now that Yan Beichen had taken his revenge and lost his obsession, there was a high chance that he would commit suicide like the Fiend Emperor Hatred!

 "In a while, stay in Enigma Palace for a few days with him,"

 The storyteller said, "You can try and talk sense into him when he's awake."

 "Thank you, senior,"

 Su Zimo expressed his thanks hurriedly.

 Today, Yan Beichen charged into Enigma Palace and even killed Half-Martial Ancestors of Enigma Palace. However, instead of blaming Yan Beichen, the storyteller retained him.

 His bearing and magnanimity was something that the other cultivators of Enigma Palace could not compare to!

 Half-Martial Ancestor Qing Ze frowned and took a step forward, as though he wanted to say something.

 Patriarch Qing Cheng glared at him and shook his head gently.

 Half-Martial Ancestor Qing Ze was alarmed and retreated hurriedly.

 Su Zimo supported Yan Beichen up first and handed him to Ming Zhen to take care of. He then came before the storyteller and bowed deeply. "I was rude today and barged into Enigma Palace, fighting all the cultivators here. Please forgive me, senior."

 "It's nothing much. There's a reason for it so you're not to blame,"

 The storyteller did not have any intention of blaming him. Instead, he smiled and said, "Furthermore, you've already been very restrained compared to the battle at Heaven and Earth Valley."

 Actually, not many people had truly died up till this point of the battle.

 Even for some Half-Martial Ancestors of Enigma Palace who were severely injured, only their physical bodies were destroyed—their Essence Spirits managed to escape.

 Given Su Zimo's capabilities, it would be extremely easy for him to kill their Essence Spirits.

 Although the storyteller was not present, he seemed to have seen through everything.

 He knew in his heart that if Su Zimo were to truly start a massacre, there would be rivers of blood in front of Enigma Palace!

 Su Zimo handed the Dharmic Breaking Bow over. "This is a treasure of Enigma Palace. Since today's matter has been resolved, I'll return it to its owner."

 The storyteller glanced at it indifferently and said, "Since you snatched this bow, take it."

 "Ah?

 Su Zimo froze for a moment.

 This Dharmic bow was one of the Unique Treasures and its terrifying might was revealed earlier on.

 In his hands, the power was even more shocking!

 The storyteller had given him such a great treasure casually!

 "How can that do?!"

 Finally, Half-Martial Ancestor Qing Ze could not help but say, "This Dharmic Breaking Bow is an ancient Unique Treasure and one of the great treasures of Enigma Palace. How can we give it to outsiders casually?"

 "You still have the cheek to say that?"

 The storyteller sneered, "Since you can't even protect the Dharmic Breaking Bow and let someone snatch it away, it proves that the bow is nothing in your hands. You might as well give it to someone else."

 "Even if it's given to others, it can't be Desolate Martial!"

 Half-Martial Ancestor Qing Ze's face flushed red as he argued, "Desolate Martial just killed a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure of our palace and severely injured several Half-Martial Ancestor experts. If we give him the Dharmic Breaking Bow, wouldn't the cultivators of the palace be disheartened?!"

 "Disheartened?"

 The storyteller sneered once more, "What's more disheartening than having an incapable Palace Lord who can't differentiate between right and wrong?"

 Half-Martial Ancestor Qing Ze shuddered.

 The storyteller's gaze landed on Half-Martial Ancestor Qing Ze and the others as he said coldly, "You guys are truly promising. The outcome of a group of you discussing was to join forces with the primordial races! That's akin to asking a tiger for its skin!"

 "A primordial taboo is a reason for you guys to join forces with the primordial races?"

 "You guys have truly forgotten about your roots! Damn it!"

 The storyteller's tone was extremely stern and his gaze eventually landed on Half-Martial Ancestor Qing Ze. "Qing Ze, you're useless and can't tell between right from wrong, twisting the facts. From this day forth, you shall relinquish your position as the Palace Lord and reflect on your mistakes on your own! Without my orders, you're not to come out of seclusion!"

 The crowd fell into an uproar.

 Nobody expected that the position of the Palace Lord of Enigma Palace of Half-Martial Ancestor Qing Ze would be removed because of this battle!

 That punishment was extremely severe!

 "Isn't this punishment a little overboard?"

 Patriarch Qing Cheng frowned slightly and whispered.

 "How can we blame this on Fellow Daoist Qing Ze?"

 Half-Martial Ancestor Qian Tian stood out and looked at the storyteller. "Although you're this generation's storyteller of Enigma Palace and have an extraordinary status, you can't be so unreasonable, right?"

 Su Zimo's heart stirred.

 From the tone of Half-Martial Ancestor Qian Tian, it seemed like the status of being a storyteller was far from simple!

 Half-Martial Ancestor Divine Turtle-Dove nodded as well. "Desolate Martial and the others attacked our sect today and demanded for one of ours. We had no choice but to fight! No matter what, for today's matter, Desolate Martial and the others were the ones who were rude first!"

 "Fufu,"

 The storyteller sneered, "I've been playing with the mortal world and haven't returned to the palace for a long time. I've got to thank Desolate Martial this time round. If not for their antics, I wouldn't have known that Enigma Palace would have been reduced to such a state!"

 "Enigma Palace sure is a motley place right now. All sorts of troublemakers have popped out for this battle,"

 There was a cold killing intent in the storyteller's tone!

 Both Half-Martial Ancestor Qian Tian and Half-Martial Ancestor Divine Turtle-Dove felt guilty and their gazes flickered. They no longer argued and remained silent.

 "That's not all,"

 The storyteller's expression was cold and he no longer had the cheeky attitude from earlier on as he said slowly, "That girl is the successor of Founder Master Ling Long. Even I won't hurt her. Yet, you guys tried to kill her?"

 Half-Martial Ancestor Qing Ze, Half-Martial Ancestor Li Heng and the others lowered their heads and did not dare to speak.

 Indeed, they were in the wrong for this matter.

 After obtaining Fairy Ling Long's inheritance, Demoness Ji's status was even nobler than the Palace Lord of Enigma Palace—nobody from Enigma Palace could hurt her!

 Their attack was equivalent to the greatest disrespect to Founder Master Ling Long!

 Demoness Ji had a ball of pent-up anger in her heart.

 Now that she heard the storyteller's words, her anger vanished instantly as she could not help but laugh. Bowing to the storyteller, she said, 'Senior, thank you for helping me vent my anger."

 "It's nothing,"

 The storyteller waved it off.

 "Senior, I'm fine. Let's forget about today's matter,"

 Demoness Ji did not want to sow grudges with most of the experts of Enigma Palace over such a small matter either.

 "No worries,"

 The storyteller shook his head. "Today's matter isn't over yet!"

 The old storyteller's gaze landed on Half-Martial Ancestor Qian Tian and Half-Martial Ancestor Divine Turtle-Dove as he asked coldly, "When did you guys learn the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra, huh?"
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 Chapter 1465 - Decisive to Kill

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The expressions of Half-Martial Ancestor Qian Tian and Half-Martial Ancestor Divine Turtle-Dove changed starkly!

 The expressions of Half-Martial Ancestor Qing Ze, Half-Martial Ancestor Li Heng and the others changed slightly as well. All of them turned to look at the two Half-Martial Ancestors in disbelief.

 The expressions of the two Half-Martial Ancestors, Qian Tian and Divine Turtle-Dove, were terrible and unpredictable. In front of the storyteller, they did not even have the courage to lie!

 "We did cultivate this fiend technique, but that's nothing much, right?"

 Half-Martial Ancestor Qian Tian forced a smile and explained, "Enigma Palace covers a wide spectrum of knowledge and we don't belong to any immortal, Buddhist or fiend sects. There's no lack of cultivation technique from the fiend sects in our sect as well."

 "Other fiend techniques are nothing much, but don't you guys know what sort of a cultivation technique the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra is?"

 The storyteller's gaze was sharp as he said coldly, "Don't you guys know how much of a catastrophe that fiend caused in Tianhuang Mainland 40,000 years ago?"

 "Once you're tainted by this fiend technique, you'll sink into it. Given your natures, can you control it?"

 Under the pressure of the storyteller, Half-Martial Ancestor Qian Tian and Half-Martial Ancestor Divine Turtle-Dove were already drenched in cold sweat and did not dare to say anything.

 "Speak! Who imparted this fiend technique to you guys?!"

 The storyteller asked slowly.

 "Heavenly Secrets! Heavenly Secrets was the one!"

 Half-Martial Ancestor Divine Turtle-Dove could not withstand it and was the first to speak. "We've already lived for more than 15,000 years and started entering our later years. However, we haven't been able to advance to the Mahayana realm for a long time."

 "Heavenly Secrets was the one who came looking for us. He told us that there's a cultivation technique that can help us advance to the Mahayana realm. We only cultivated it to become Mahayana Patriarchs and strengthen our sect's power."

 "No wonder,"

 A look of realization flashed through Lin Xuanji's eyes.

 In the past two years, as long as Heavenly Secrets made a decision, the two Half-Martial Ancestors, Qian Tian and Divine Turtle-Dove, would support him with all their might.

 Even when they joined forces with the primordial races to imprison Lin Xuanji, these two Half-Martial Ancestors were the first to stand on the side of Heavenly Secrets.

 However, although the source of how these two learned their fiend cultivation technique was discovered, they would never know how Heavenly Secrets learned it.

 The storyteller closed his eyes for a long time before opening them slowly. He looked at the two Half-Martial Ancestors, Qian Tian and Divine Turtle-Dove, and said in a deep voice, "The two of you have already committed a grave mistake cultivating this fiend technique!"

 "On account of your many years in Enigma Palace, I can spare you this once. However, you'll return everything you've learned in this lifetime to Enigma Palace today. From now on, you can be mortals and stop cultivating."

 Half-Martial Ancestor Qian Tian and Half-Martial Ancestor Divine Turtle-Dove were shocked!

 To be mortals!

 The storyteller meant that he was going to cripple their cultivations!

 Both of them lowered their heads slightly and a strange blood glint flashed through the depths of their eyes.

 All of a sudden!

 A gigantic blood mist burst forth from the two of them and they turned into two blood lights that fled in two different directions!

 The speed of the blood lights was way too fast!

 Almost instantly, they were 500 kilometers away!

 This was Blood Escape from the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra!

 "Mmm?"

 Patriarch Qing Cheng frowned and extended his palm, grabbing towards Half-Martial Ancestor Qian Tian!

 Swoosh!

 His palm brushed past the blood light.

 Even when a Patriarch attacked, he was a tad slower!

 The speed of the Blood Escape technique released by Half-Martial Ancestors after burning their bloodlines was indeed terrifying. By the time Patriarch Qing Cheng reacted, the two of them had already fled to the horizons!

 "Hahahaha!"

 Half-Martial Ancestor Qian Tian's laughter sounded. "Storyteller old dog, we've worked in Enigma Palace for many years. Even if we didn't contribute, we did our best. Yet, you want to cripple our cultivations with just a few words?!"

 "Once the two of us escape today, the world will be vast. Old dog, you'll regret this sooner or later! The day we become Patriarchs will be the day we make a comeback!"

 "Hahahaha!"

 Both of them laughed wantonly.

 The storyteller was expressionless and did not move.

 Suddenly!

 He reached out with both palms and yanked in the direction where the two of them were escaping.

 The feeling was as though he was trying to pull the two Half-Martial Ancestors back from 500 kilometers away.

 A strange power spread.

 Although there was no deafening commotion, the two figures that were about to disappear into the horizon gradually became clearer in front of the crowd.

 Half-Martial Ancestor Qian Tian and Half-Martial Ancestor Divine Turtle-Dove were still releasing Blood Escape without slowing down at all.

 However, the distance between the two of them and the storyteller was shrinking continuously!

 Although it was clearly in the opposite direction, the more they fled, the closer they were to the storyteller!

 Psst!

 The cultivators gasped.

 That method had already surpassed everyone's understanding!

 "Is that a divine power?"

 Su Zimo murmured softly.

 Before long, Half-Martial Ancestor Qian Tian and Half-Martial Ancestor Divine Turtle-Dove were dragged back by the storyteller who was 500 kilometers away!

 Under the gaze of the storyteller, the two Half-Martial Ancestors were horrified and were still escaping frantically.

 However, no matter how much strength they exerted, they were only getting closer to the storyteller and they returned to Enigma Palace before long!

 This time round, both of them were truly scared out of their wits.

 "P-Please… spare our lives!"

 Half-Martial Ancestor Qian Tian and Half-Martial Ancestor Divine Turtle-Dove knelt with a thud and said incoherently with pale faces.

 "I could have spared your lives earlier on,"

 The storyteller shook his head slowly. "But I can't do it now."

 The moment he said that, the storyteller did not give the two half-Martial Ancestors a chance to explain and extended his palm, slashing in front of them like a saber.

 The heads of the two Half-Martial Ancestors seemed to have been sliced into two by some divine weapon as blood gushed out and their Essence Spirits were destroyed on the spot!

 Two Half-Martial Ancestors of Enigma Palace were dead!

 All the cultivators in the world were silent!

 A Half-Martial Ancestor expert was almost a peak existence in the cultivation world. However, in the hands of the storyteller, two of them were killed casually as though ants were being crushed!

 Every cultivator of Enigma Palace looked at the storyteller with reverence in their eyes.

 Su Zimo sighed internally.

 For the matter of Heavenly Secrets, the storyteller was slightly hesitant and even gave the former a chance in the end.

 This gave everyone the illusion that the storyteller was benevolent.

 However, in reality, the reason why the storyteller was so hesitant was because Heavenly Secrets was his disciple—how could he sever the many years of relationship between master and disciple within a short period of time?

 However, later on, the storyteller completely displayed his decisiveness to kill!

 With a few words, he removed the Palace Lord of Enigma Palace!

 He killed two Half-Martial Ancestors with a thunderous might!

 He did not hesitate at all!

 His attack had stunned everyone in Enigma Palace!

 "Bury the two of them,"

 The storyteller waved it off and turned to Su Zimo and the others. "It's all thanks to you guys that Enigma Palace is able to get rid of this huge problem today."

 "You're making things sound too serious, senior,"

 Su Zimo said hurriedly.

 "If you're free, why don't you rest for a few days at Enigma Palace?"

 The storyteller said, "At the same time, Xuanji can take you guys around."

 "Alright, thank you, senior."

 Su Zimo cupped his fists.

 Yan Beichen was unconscious and could recuperate in Enigma Palace for a few days.

 At the same time, he could find an opportunity to ask about the Killing Badge of the Blood Vine race.
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 Chapter 1466 - Dao Inheritance

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Let's go, follow me into the palace,"

 The storyteller nodded to Su Zimo and the others and said.

 "I'll take my leave now that this is over,"

 Patriarch Qing Cheng bowed slightly to the storyteller and said respectfully.

 "Yes, you can head back,"

 The storyteller waved it off.

 Patriarch Qing Cheng raised his head and glanced at Su Zimo in a seemingly casual manner before turning around. He swiped his palm in the void and created a gigantic crack!

 In a flash, Patriarch Qing Cheng leaped into the crack and vanished.

 In the blink of an eye, the crack healed gradually and returned to normal.

 "Tearing the void casually, that's the power of the Mahayana realm,"

 The storyteller explained, "If one can advance to the Mahayana realm and become a Patriarch, they can tear through the void at any moment and cross 5,000 kilometers!"

 Su Zimo nodded, still thinking about the way Patriarch Qing Cheng looked at him before departing.

 There was hostility in that gaze.

 Because of Su Zimo, Half-Martial Ancestor Qing Ze's status as the Palace Lord was relinquished.

 Even Patriarch Qing Cheng was lectured by the storyteller and lost his dignity. Although he said nothing, he definitely felt resentment in his heart!

 Su Zimo glanced at the storyteller again.

 Back in the capital of Great Zhou, he had already met this old man. However, who would have thought that this secular old man would possess such a powerful identity and status!

 Even Mahayana Patriarchs had to bow down before him!

 "Senior, are you an Emperor?"

 Unable to contain his curiosity, Su Zimo could not help but ask.

 The storyteller smiled. "Yes."

 That simple word caused Su Zimo and the others' hearts to skip a beat.

 Even though they had a hunch, when the storyteller actually admitted it, the feeling was entirely different—a legendary Emperor was standing right in front of them!

 Demoness Ji blinked and asked, "Senior, what's your title?"

 Typically, Emperors had specific titles.

 For example, the Human Emperor, Saber Emperor and Thunder Emperor.

 "My title is Mystic."

 The storyteller said indifferently.

 Mystic Emperor!

 Su Zimo thought for a moment and asked again, "What's the significance of being a storyteller?"

 "The storyteller is a special existence in Enigma Palace that is free from the restrictions of Enigma Palace!"

 The storyteller said, "The creation of this existence can be traced back to the ancient era. Founder Master Ling Long's disciple was the first generation storyteller."

 "In every generation, there's only one storyteller. The responsibility of a storyteller is to roam the mortal world and spread stories everywhere."

 Su Zimo had witnessed the storyteller's storytelling process before. Indeed, he was extremely good in his narration and spoke mostly of strange tales of fiends and demons.

 Previously, he heard a short passage from the side and it was truly interesting.

 The storyteller spoke as though everything had truly happened. When he said it, it was as though he was right in the midst of everything and everyone was immersed in it.

 However, given the high status of the storyteller in Enigma Palace, the fact that his actual responsibility was to roam the mortal world and spread stories was truly incredulous.

 "Why would Enigma Palace set up such an existence?"

 Demoness Ji asked in confusion.

 "Do you guys know the reason why Fairy Ling Long established Enigma Palace?"

 The storyteller did not reply and asked instead.

 Su Zimo and the others shook their heads.

 The storyteller said, "From the ancient sages, there is the saying of the three everlasting values. One can establish their worth in the order of virtues, meritorious accomplishments and teachings."

 "Virtues, meritorious accomplishments and teachings?"

 Su Zimo murmured softly in deep thought.

 The old storyteller continued, "The establishment of Enigma Palace was for the sake of establishing teachings! By that, it means for us to record history, continue creating merits, pass down civilization and inherit the Dao."

 "There are many things that people will gradually forget as time passes. However, Enigma Palace will not forget and will record them down and pass them down!"

 "I roamed the human world for tens of thousands of years and recounted the tragic era of the human race in the primordial era. I recounted the ancient war and the legacy of the Emperors."

 "Everything that happened was real and was recorded in Enigma Palace. That's the culture of our human race!"

 Su Zimo and the others were dumbfounded in shock.

 Su Zimo had not expected that the stories told by the storyteller around the world were not fiction—they were all a real part of history!

 Less than that, he had not expected that the establishment of Enigma Palace was not for the sake of imparting Dharmic arts and secret skills, but the soul and civilization of the entire human race!

 That was the true intention of Fairy Ling Long when she established Enigma Palace!

 The storyteller stopped in his tracks and gazed into the distance, lamenting, "The world has changed. No race will prosper forever. Founder Master Ling Long had long expected that the fortune of the human race would one day decline as well."

 "Perhaps the human race might encounter great calamities and sufferings. However, as long as Enigma Palace is around, the civilization of the human race will continue forever!"

 "As long as civilization is not destroyed, humans will rise once more one day! One day, humans will welcome the glorious era of the ancient era where multiple Emperors rose!"

 At that point, be it Su Zimo, Demoness Ji or Ming Zhen, all of them looked in the direction of Enigma Palace with reverence.

 Instantly, everyone seemed to have gone against the flow of time and saw that peerless woman from the ancient era who stood on this land.

 Although Fairy Ling Long was not an Emperor, she was worthy of eternal praise!

 A moment later, Demoness Ji asked again, "Senior, doesn't that mean that Enigma Palace records many things about Tianhuang Mainland?"

 "That's right,"

 The storyteller nodded with a smile.

 "Senior, what did you mean by the legacy of the Emperors?"

 The storyteller smiled. "For anybody that's conferred an Emperor, Enigma Palace would establish a personal legacy for him and retain a record of his legend."

 "Wow!"

 Demoness Ji exclaimed and said enviously, "This can truly be considered as leaving one's mark in history."

 This was an immense honor!

 In the cultivation world, the reason why the legends of Emperors were widespread was mostly because of Enigma Palace.

 At that point, the storyteller suddenly turned and looked at Su Zimo with deep anticipation in his eyes. "Desolate Martial, Enigma Palace has decided to establish a personal legacy for you!"

 "Ah!"

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat and he asked instinctively, "Didn't you say that only Emperors are qualified for personal legacies?"

 "Establishing a legacy for you has nothing to do with the status of an Emperor. It's because you're Desolate Martial. You established the Martial Dao and imparted martial arts to all living beings!"

 The storyteller said, "Even the ancient Emperors did not establish such merit. That alone is worthy of a personal legacy to be passed down through history!"

 Throughout history, Su Zimo was the only one who had a personal legacy although he was not an Emperor!

 The storyteller continued, "I didn't mention the name of this personal legacy because I don't know what your future accomplishments will be. Perhaps, being an Emperor might not even be your endpoint."

 "I hope that I'll have the fortune of completing this legacy in my lifetime. If I can't, I'll have to rely on the next generation's storyteller,"

 With that said, the storyteller glanced at Lin Xuanji beside him.
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 Chapter 1467 - Changing the Fate of the Human Race!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Everyone turned to Lin Xuanji.

 Judging from the meaning of the old man, there was a high chance that the position of the next generation's storyteller would be passed down to Lin Xuanji!

 "Old man, you're in such a good condition. You don't have to rush to tell me these things,"

 Lin Xuanji mumbled, "I'm still young right now and can't take on such a huge responsibility."

 The storyteller said, "Every man has his troubles. Although I can divine everything, I can't divine how long I can live."

 "Some things are better said beforehand."

 "Old man, stop it. That sounds ominous,"

 Lin Xuanji frowned again.

 Although he was always cheeky and impolite towards the storyteller, the latter was his kin in his heart!

 The storyteller smiled and reminisced. "I've taken in four disciples in my life and arranged you guys in the order of Tian, Di, Xuan,  Huang 1 . Heavenly Secrets was your eldest senior brother."

 "Among the four of you, Heavenly Secrets was the most talented and cultivated the fastest. Be it in combat strength or intelligence, he was far superior to you guys."

 Lin Xuanji nodded. "Senior Brother is indeed stronger than me."

 "The four of you have different personalities. Heavenly Secrets has a calm personality and was the most mature. Di Ji is a little rigid and orderly, not understanding how to adapt. Huang Ji is honest and kind-hearted. As for you…"

 The old storyteller looked at Lin Xuanji and paused for a moment. "Your personality is the most similar to mine, wild and cynical."

 "Normally speaking, the most suitable successor to inherit the position of storyteller should be Heavenly Secrets."

 "Unfortunately, a moment of neglect from me and he veered onto the wrong path, resulting in a state of no return."

 At the mention of Heavenly Secrets, the storyteller's eyes still revealed a hint of sadness.

 No matter what, Heavenly Secrets was his eldest disciple and his intelligence, personality, talent and combat strength far surpassed Lin Xuanji and the other two.

 The storyteller had high hopes for Heavenly Secrets as well.

 To think that in order to cultivate the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra, Heavenly Secrets schemed against all the experts in the world and created rivers of blood in the battle of Heaven and Earth Valley!

 "Senior, traces of the primordial races have appeared on Tianhuang Mainland all these years and they are restless. It's best for the cultivation world to make preparations beforehand,"

 Su Zimo could not help but say.

 The storyteller did not reply and glanced sideways. "I'm sure you must be very disappointed with the various major sects and factions of the cultivation world, right?"

 Su Zimo did not say anything but it was a silent acknowledgement.

 He had experienced many things all these years. The current cultivators no longer had the same tough stance towards the primordial races. Instead, they were filled with fear.

 Southern Duel Sect of the South Region was destroyed by the Blood Vine race but none of the super sects appeared!

 Nobody was willing to get involved unless they were personally injured.

 However, if the major sects and factions maintained the same attitude, the primordial races would leave the forbidden grounds sooner or later to invade and kill everywhere in Tianhuang Mainland. At that time, who could avoid them?!

 No egg could remain whole if the nest was overturned!

 "Actually, it's not their fault,"

 The storyteller said, "Firstly, humans have never been threatened for a long time in history. Given such an environment, they will naturally shy from battle."

 "Secondly, the fortune of the human race has indeed fallen in this generation. Be it Mahayana Patriarchs or Emperors, the number of them is far less than in the ancient era."

 "Some super sects don't even have Emperors backing them! There's no way they can fight against the primordial races head-on."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 Dapamkara Monastery was one of them.

 The storyteller continued, "Thirdly and most importantly, the current cultivation world lacks a supreme expert that can lead the human race!"

 "In the ancient era, there was a supreme expert like the Human Emperor. When he called upon the other Emperors to gather, none of them would dare to disobey someone like him!"

 "But now, the human race lacks an expert as such,"

 Su Zimo gradually understood.

 The only way of battling the primordial races was by gathering the Emperors of the world together.

 However, what sort of people were the Emperors?

 All of them were top existences in Tianhuang Mainland!

 Without a supreme expert who could suppress and call upon the entire world, who would be willing to bow down?

 "Senior, even you can't do it?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 "No,"

 The storyteller shook his head. "Be it in terms of reputation or combat strength, I'm far from that."

 "As the storyteller of Enigma Palace, I might be able to gather some Emperors. However, we'll most likely be doomed if we go against the primordial races."

 Su Zimo frowned deeply with a heavy heart.

 In that case, there was a high chance that the human race would be suppressed completely if the primordial races joined forces and launched an unprecedented war against the human race!

 At that time, the primordial races would regain control of Tianhuang Mainland.

 Similar to the primordial era, humans would be enslaved and treated as food without freedom.

 The storyteller thought for a moment and continued, "Of course, you guys don't have to be overly pessimistic."

 "There are still some variables in this generation after all."

 With that said, he smiled and looked at Su Zimo.

 "Me?"

 Su Zimo froze for a moment.

 The storyteller nodded. "Firstly, you have a clone that cultivates in the Dragon race and has a noble status as the young master of the Dragon race."

 "I believe that with your temperament, if the human race is in trouble, your Dragon Phoenix True Body will definitely not sit by idly."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 If the human race was truly in trouble, the Dragon Phoenix True Body would do his best to persuade the Dragon race to help the human race!

 The storyteller continued, "Secondly, the birth of the taboos!"

 "Two out of three of the great taboos of the primordial era have appeared. Furthermore, right now, both of them are on the side of the human race. Their only weakness is that they have truly yet to grow."

 Su Zimo did not reply.

 Actually, there was a high chance this generation would be an unprecedented situation where three primordial taboos were gathered!

 If they had enough time and the three primordial taboos grew, the primordial races would definitely have no chance of winning!

 Unfortunately, the primordial races would not give them much time.

 "There's a third variable,"

 The storyteller looked at Su Zimo and paused for a moment.

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 Could the storyteller have divined the existence of the Martial Dao Prime Body?

 Actually, the Martial Dao Prime Body was the greatest variable!

 After a brief pause, he continued, "The third variable is you! In this generation, the human race lacks a supreme expert that can command the world!"

 "Your body has fused perfectly with the Creation Green Lotus and your future accomplishments are unpredictable!"

 At that point, Su Zimo was certain that the storyteller still did not know of the existence of the Martial Dao Prime Body despite his divine powers.

 "Senior, that's too much to hope for,"

 Su Zimo laughed bitterly. "I've only just entered the Conjoint Body realm and I'm not even a Half-Martial Ancestor, let alone someone who can command the world and make Emperors submit to my orders."

 "That's why it's a variable!"

 The storyteller said, "The battle between the primordial races and humans is inevitable in this generation. If you can grow into a peerless expert before that, the fate of the human race will change because of that!"

 "You once altered the fate of all living beings. I hope that you can do the same for humans!"
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 Chapter 1468 - Book Robbery

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The storyteller had high hopes for Su Zimo.

 Of course, as the storyteller had said, he was a variable. There was still a long way for Su Zimo to grow to the point where all the Emperors in the world would submit to him.

 But now, the situation on Tianhuang Mainland was changing rapidly.

 Su Zimo did not have much time left.

 As the storyteller spoke, he led everyone and entered Enigma Palace.

 From the outside, they could not see the full view of Enigma Palace yet.

 One could only truly experience the vicissitudes of time after entering the territory of Enigma Palace—the magnitude of emotions was not something that other sects and factions could compare to!

 "Mmm?"

 Suddenly, the storyteller frowned and exclaimed softly. His gaze shifted and landed on an area of Enigma Palace.

 Su Zimo looked over as well.

 A gigantic palace stood in that area. It was a thousand feet tall and soared into the skies with nine levels—each level could accommodate more than a hundred thousand people!

 A gigantic word was written on the plaque of the palace—Library

 "What's wrong, old man?"

 Lin Xuanji asked casually when he saw the odd expression on the storyteller's face.

 "An outsider has been here,"

 The storyteller's expression darkened slightly and his words were shocking!

 "Ah?

 Shocked, Lin Xuanji asked, "What do you mean? An outsider came to the library?"

 There were many secret manuals and ancient books in the library.

 The cultivation techniques and secret manuals were not the most important—it was the history books!

 The library was an important place for Enigma Palace and even the Palace Master of Enigma Palace could not enter casually!

 What would happen if outsiders entered the library?!

 "I'll go take a look!"

 Lin Xuanji moved and said before running over.

 "He left a long time ago,"

 The storyteller harrumphed coldly. "The people in the palace are truly a bunch of useless fools. They were played like idiots and did not even know that an outsider came to the library!"

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat as he murmured, "Could it be him?"

 The storyteller nodded slightly. "If I'm not wrong, the bloodlines outside Enigma Palace were also refined by this person."

 Monk Daming!

 The final doubt in Su Zimo's heart was finally resolved.

 Initially, he had his doubts as to why Monk Daming would set up such a trap if he merely wanted to refine bloodlines.

 Firstly, there were not many bloodlines left behind in this battle.

 Secondly, it was truly not worth it for Monk Daming to come here and refine the bloodlines given the immense threat of Enigma Palace.

 It was only now that Su Zimo understood.

 Monk Daming set this trap for him to run in front of Enigma Palace and fight against the cultivators of Enigma Palace. His true goal was not to refine the bloodlines—it was to get to Enigma Palace's library!

 Now that he thought about it, Monk Daming should have refined the bloodlines in front of Enigma Palace casually after he came to the library.

 If Heavenly Secrets did not use the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra, he might have had a chance of surviving.

 However, in the intense battle with Yan Beichen, an accident would definitely happen the moment he activated the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra!

 Heavenly Secrets viewed Monk Daming as his greatest opponent.

 However, right from the beginning, Monk Daming did not take Heavenly Secrets seriously at all. A casual action of his cost the life of the most outstanding successor of Enigma Palace!

 "Senior, do you know who he is?"

 Su Zimo asked in a testing manner.

 "I've divined it,"

 The storyteller paused for a moment before shaking his head. "However, I couldn't divine him. He is extremely powerful."

 Ever since the storyteller appeared, he gave Su Zimo the feeling that he was omniscient, omnipotent and knew everything in the world.

 However, even the storyteller could not divine Monk Daming's identity!

 Right now, Su Zimo was probably the only one who truly knew about Monk Daming.

 He hesitated for a moment and did not reveal Monk Daming's identity to the storyteller.

 No matter what, Monk Daming had saved his life before.

 Furthermore, even Su Zimo was not certain whether Monk Daming was truly evil right now.

 "Let's go to the library to check out what's missing,"

 The storyteller said indifferently and led Su Zimo and the others to the front of the library.

 He flicked his sleeves gently and the door to the hall opened.

 On the ground at the entrance laid two figures that were tied up tightly and could not move at all.

 The two of them seemed to have been cursed and could not speak. They could only stare at the storyteller with widened eyes.

 "Senior Brother, Junior Brother, you guys…"

 Lin Xuanji froze for a moment.

 The two of them were the other two disciples of the storyteller, Di Ji and Huang Ji.

 "Although I know that it's not great, for some reason, I just want to laugh! Hahaha!"

 Lin Xuanji burst into laughter.

 The two cultivators blushed in shame.

 The storyteller extended his finger and swiped across their bodies through the void.

 The ropes on both of them snapped instantly.

 Both of them were at the Conjoint Body realm and a rope that could bind them was definitely an extraordinary item. But now, it was crippled by the storyteller!

 The two of them stood up and ran to the storyteller before kneeling down.

 "Master, I deserve to die for failing to protect the library! Please punish me, master!"

 Di Ji kowtowed repeatedly.

 With an ashamed expression, Huang Ji whispered, "Master, I've embarrassed you."

 Su Zimo lamented internally, "The storyteller's evaluation is truly not wrong. Di Ji has a stiff personality and obeys rules rigidly while Huang Ji looks to be kind and honest."

 "Get up, it's not your fault,"

 The storyteller did not have any intention of blaming them and continued asking, "Do you guys know what he did in the library?"

 "I don't know,"

 Huang Ji replied honestly, "However, that person did not stay in the library for long before leaving. He said that the reason why he came this time round was because he wanted to borrow the Mystic Firmament Record to take a look. Once he was done reading it, he would definitely return it and not spread it outside!"

 The Mystic Firmament Record!

 Su Zimo was secretly speechless.

 That was the establishment foundation of Enigma Palace!

 It was created by Fairy Ling Long and was all-encompassing, only completed after the Eternal Human Emperor perfected it.

 To think that Monk Daming would steal it away today!

 That was a huge fortune!

 The storyteller did not enter the hall and merely closed his eyes to sense before nodding. "Indeed, he took away the Mystic Firmament Record."

 "I deserve to die! I deserve to die!"

 Di Ji knelt down once more and kowtowed furiously. Although his forehead was filled with blood, he had no intention of stopping.

 "Senior Brother, hurry and get up. Don't damage your brains,"

 Lin Xuanji hurried forward and pulled Di Ji up forcefully.

 "Fufu,"

 The storyteller suddenly laughed.

 Both Di Ji and Huang Ji were confused and even wanted to die—they did not know how the storyteller could still smile.

 "That's incredible,"

 The storyteller praised, "To think that he could come to Enigma Palace and steal the Mystic Firmament Record. Impressive, impressive."

 "Master, why are you still praising him? The loss of the Mystic Firmament Record is a huge matter!" Huang Ji could not help but ask.

 "Forget it, let him be,"

 The storyteller smiled suavely. "That person is rather interesting. He merely said that he's borrowing the book to read. Furthermore, he even promised that he would return it without spreading it."
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 Chapter 1469 - Origin of Monk Daming

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Standing in front of the library, Su Zimo suddenly recalled something.

 This matter pertained to a guess he had regarding Monk Daming's identity!

 If the library truly contained many books that recorded history and many other things as the storyteller had said, there was a high chance he could get the verification he wanted within one of the ancient books in the library!

 "Senior, can I enter the library to take a look?"

 Su Zimo said, "I'm not going to look at the cultivation techniques and secret skills of Enigma Palace. I just want to look through the records of history from tens of thousands of years ago and verify some things."

 "How can that do!"

 Before the storyteller could reply, Di Ji glared and said in a deep voice, "What's your identity? The library is an important place. It's not a place that an outsider like you can enter casually!"

 Lin Xuanji pouted. "Senior Brother, stop talking. Didn't an outsider just enter and even steal the Mystic Firmament Record?"

 "If anyone else in Enigma Palace knows about this, it'll definitely cause a huge uproar,"

 Although Di Ji was flushed red from the rebuttal, he straightened his neck and argued, "It's different! Since we already made a mistake, we can't continue making more mistakes!"

 "That's enough,"

 The storyteller waved it off and nodded to Su Zimo. "Of course you're qualified to take a look. However, there are many books in the library and there are countless records of history. Which year do you want to take a look at? Why don't you say it and we'll have Xuanji bring you there directly so that you don't have to spend your energy searching?"

 "Around 30,000 to 40,000 years ago."

 Su Zimo replied ambiguously.

 "Alright,"

 The storyteller looked at Lin Xuanji. "Take Desolate Martial in."

 He glanced sideways and smiled when he saw Demoness Ji's curious expression. "If you're curious, you can follow along and take a look."

 "Master, that can't do!"

 Unable to hold it in, Di Ji stood out once more and said in a deep voice, "It's fine if you make an exception once, but how can you do it repeatedly? Where are the rules of the sect?!"

 "She's the successor of Founder Master Ling Long. Do you think she's qualified?"

 The storyteller glared at Di Ji and blew his beard as he asked.

 With a stunned expression, Di Ji murmured, "T-That means she's qualified."

 "Kid, you're trying to ascend to the heavens, huh?!"

 The storyteller pointed at Di Ji's nose and scolded as he smacked the latter's head, "You even dare to boss me around now when I'm trying to do something? You even want to talk to me about sect rules?!"

 On the other side, Lin Xuanji waved to Su Zimo and Demoness Ji. "Let's go, I'll take you guys in."

 After being scolded by the storyteller, Di Ji wilted completely and did not even dare to breathe heavily.

 As for the storyteller, he looked at the backs of Su Zimo and the other two and stroked his long beard, murmuring, "Something major that happened 30,000 to 40,000 years ago… the battle between the Blood Fiend and Monk Daming?"

 In the library.

 There was a heavenly-piercing stone pillar that required dozens of people to wrap around. It stood in the middle of the hall and connected to the entire library!

 Around the stone pillar were many ancient books.

 There were even more ancient books and bamboo scrolls on the walls around the hall.

 Lin Xuanji was rather familiar with this place and brought Su Zimo and Demoness Ji inside. They only stopped after dozens of steps.

 "Everything that happened around 30,000 to 40,000 years ago is recorded in these ancient books. Take a look,"

 Lin Xuanji pointed to a row of books on the wall.

 "Thank you,"

 Su Zimo expressed his thanks and walked forward, casually picking up an ancient book to browse through.

 Demoness Ji closed in as well and picked one up to read.

 After a long time, Demoness Ji was getting impatient.

 Initially, she came in to take a look out of curiosity. To her surprise, the contents of the report were extremely boring and she lost interest after a casual glance.

 However, Su Zimo continued browsing, as though he was searching for something.

 Demoness Ji did not leave either and accompanied him quietly at the side, casually picking up an ancient book to pass time.

 On the other side, Su Zimo flipped through another ancient book and suddenly stopped after flipping a few pages!

 This ancient book recorded the battle between Dao Lord Blood Fiend and Monk Daming 40,000 years ago!

 The records of that battle were similar to what Monk Yuan Bei had said.

 The two of them fought three times but there was no clear victor.

 After the final battle, both of them went missing and their fates were unknown. They had never appeared till now and should have died!

 What Su Zimo wanted to know about was not this battle.

 He wanted to know about the origin of Monk Daming.

 There was a sentence recorded in the ancient book.

 "Monk Daming was not human and was a remnant of the Heavenly Eye race. He was abandoned by the Heavenly Eye race and taken in by Daming Monastery later on."

 True enough!

 That statement verified Su Zimo's speculation on Six Stars Mountain!

 Monk Daming was not a human—he was from the Heavenly Eye race!

 Back when he first met Monk Daming in the Grand Primordium Ancient Temple, Su Zimo caught a vague glimpse of a blood scar on his glabella.

 However, the scar was covered by Daming Monastery's long hair and was not obvious.

 It was only until this time round on Six Stars Mountain when he witnessed Monk Daming fight against the Blood Vine Half-Martial Ancestor with his own eyes that he saw everything clearly!

 The scar was way too similar to the Heavenly Eye race's Heavenly Eye!

 That was also the reason why the scar could defend against the Green Lotus Sword and the Essence Spirit secret skill of the Blood Vine Half-Martial Ancestor!

 That was because Heavenly Eye was the strongest technique of the Heavenly Eye race to begin with!

 In that case, Monk Daming had yet to truly use his Heavenly Eye trump card.

 He merely used his Heavenly Eye to defend.

 It was hard to imagine how devastating and apocalyptic the scene would be if he had attacked with his Heavenly Eye!

 At the same time, another doubt in Su Zimo's mind was resolved.

 The skeleton in the stone coffin deep underground was Monk Daming.

 However, Monk Daming was someone from 40,000 years ago!

 He was trapped in the stone coffin underground for 40,000 years. Even Conjoint Body Mighty Figures with 20,000 years of lifespan would have long died, let alone Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords!

 However, Monk Daming did not die. Instead, he appeared in this generation!

 Although it was partly because of the Mingwang Prayer Beads, there was no way Monk Daming could have lived for more than 40,000 years.

 Today, Su Zimo finally understood.

 That was because Monk Daming was not human to begin with—he was from the Heavenly Eye race.

 Even though he was a remnant of the Heavenly Eye race, his lifespan at the Dharma Characteristic realm was far longer than humans and that was why he could last 40,000 years in the stone coffin!

 After resolving that doubt, Su Zimo was prepared to leave.

 Right then, he swept his gaze across and looked at the ancient book in Demoness Ji's hands. With a thought, he asked, "What's in this ancient book of yours?"

 "It's nothing much, just an unforeseen event of the fiend sects 20,000 years ago."

 Demoness Ji shrugged her shoulders casually.

 "20,000 years ago!"

 Su Zimo's eyes lit up. "Let me take a look."

 Based on time, there was a Thousand Demon Tribulation 30,000 years ago.

 There was the Great Qian Empire war 10,000 years ago.

 In that case, something major might have happened 20,000 years ago!

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 1470 - Astral Tribulation

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Back at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley, Su Zimo told Monk Yuan Bei and the red-headed ghost about the blood face in the Thousand Year Blood Sea of Thousand Demon Valley.

 Thereafter, the red-headed ghost mentioned the Thousand Demon Tribulation.

 It was said that the battle 30,000 years ago was extremely tragic and not only were the demons of Thousand Demon Valley involved, even the demons of the other seven demon regions were implicated.

 In that battle, countless fiend demons and even demon Emperors died!

 After that battle, the eight demon regions took huge losses!

 That was the reason why this battle was known as the Thousand Demon Tribulation.

 If the appearance of the blood face in the ruins of the Great Qian Empire and the Thousand Demon Tribulation was not a coincidence…

 In that case, something major might have happened in Tianhuang Mainland 20,000 years ago!

 Su Zimo took the ancient book Demoness Ji handed him and read it.

 "Six fiend sects?"

 Su Zimo murmured softly.

 Demoness Ji nodded. "Actually, 20,000 years ago, the situation in Tianhuang Mainland was divided between the nine immortal sects, eight Buddhist monasteries and six fiend sects."

 Su Zimo knew about the eight Buddhist monasteries.

 The two super sects of the Buddhist monasteries, Daming Monastery and Fahua Monastery, were destroyed in the battle of the Great Qian Empire 10,000 years ago and turned into the current six Buddhist monasteries.

 He truly did not know about the six fiend sects.

 Demoness Ji said, "20,000 years ago, there was no Heavenly Dipper Sect among the nine immortal sects. Instead, there was another major sect, the Astral Sect! Also, Malevolent Earth Sect was not among the fiend sects."

 "Later on, Astral Emperor of Astral Sect failed his tribulation and was electrocuted into ashes by the Heavenly Tribulation, leading to a crisis for Astral Sect."

 The terror of Tribulation Transcendence was such that even Emperors would die with their Essence Spirits destroyed if they were careless!

 Demoness Ji continued, "At that critical juncture, Patriarch Astral was ambushed by a Patriarch of the fiend sects and nearly died. Enraged, he triggered a massive battle against the fiend sects!"

 "In that battle, five of the nine immortal sects were embroiled in it. As for the six fiend sects, they took part and fought till the end, even escalating to a fight between Emperors!"

 As he listened to Demoness Ji's description, Su Zimo browsed through the ancient books and matched them.

 The ancient books recorded that more than 30 Mahayana Patriarchs of the immortal and fiend sects died in this battle and even Patriarch Astral died!

 Even three Emperors were dead!

 At that point, Su Zimo was secretly speechless.

 The foundation of a super sect was truly terrifying!

 Up till this point of his cultivation, Su Zimo rarely saw Mahayana Patriarchs because he had not cultivated to that level.

 After all, Mahayana Patriarchs had a lifespan of 100,000 years.

 Even if the super sects could only produce one every 10,000 years, after 100,000 years, they would have 10!

 Demoness Ji sighed. "In the end, the Dharma Emperor of the Buddhist monasteries and the others mediated and managed to calm the battle down."

 "Even so, that battle caused great damage to the fiend sects. As for the nine immortal sects, Astral Sect was destroyed and split into two major sects!"

 "One of them is the current Heavenly Dipper Sect of the nine immortal sects and the other is Malevolent Earth Sect of the seven fiend sects."

 At that point, Su Zimo was enlightened.

 Back when he first met Demoness Ji, she had already looked down on Malevolent Earth Sect and said that Malevolent Earth Sect was not a true fiend sect.

 But now, he finally understood—Malevolent Earth Sect was formally Astral Sect of the immortal sects!

 That battle could be considered as a catastrophe for the immortal and fiend sects. Astral Sect was even split into two and everything was referred to by the later generations as the Astral Tribulation!

 After a while, Demoness Ji saw that Su Zimo was still buried in the ancient book, reading it repeatedly as though he was searching for something.

 "Zimo, what are you looking for?"

 Demoness Ji asked.

 Su Zimo replied, "I'm looking for the problem behind this battle."

 "What do you mean?" Demoness Ji was puzzled.

 Su Zimo did not reply. After flipping through the ancient book a few times, he asked, "Who was the Patriarch of the fiend sects who attacked Patriarch Astral?"

 "I'm not sure,"

 Demoness Ji shook her head.

 Su Zimo pointed to the ancient book in his hands. "That's the problem. Even the ancient books of Enigma Palace have no record of this Patriarch of the fiend sects!"

 "This matter was the reason for the Astral Tribulation, but nobody knew who this Patriarch of the fiend sects was,"

 Demoness Ji frowned. "What can that prove? This must be absolutely true. Otherwise, Patriarch Astral wouldn't have been enraged and launched a massive battle against the fiend sects!"

 Su Zimo did not argue.

 In truth, it was the same as the Great Qian Catastrophe.

 Be it the Thousand Demon or Astral Tribulations, the two calamities carried the same strangeness.

 For the Great Qian Catastrophe, Monk Yuan Bei and the red-headed ghost, two people who witnessed it personally, speculated with one another and Die Yue intervened.

 Later on, they uncovered the strangeness behind the Great Qian Catastrophe!

 As for the Thousand Demon and Astral Tribulations, they broke out 20,000 to 30,000 years ago. Anyone who had experienced both calamities personally would have died a long time ago.

 Even if Su Zimo could sense that something was amiss with the two calamities, he could not discover the true problem.

 The truth of the past might be buried with time.

 However, this matter confirmed his guess!

 The Thousand Demon Tribulation, Astral Tribulation and Great Qian Catastrophe were no coincidences.

 "Now that I think about it, another 10,000 years have passed since the Great Qian Catastrophe,"

 Su Zimo murmured softly with a grim expression.

 The dangers of Tianhuang Mainland did not merely come from the primordial races. There was also a pair of invisible blood hands that were stirring the clouds and manipulating all living beings!

 "Let's leave this place,"

 Taking a deep breath of air, Su Zimo buried those thoughts in his heart and left the library with Demoness Ji.

 The storyteller did not leave and stood at the entrance of the hall, gazing into the distance in deep thought.

 Ming Zhen, Little Fatty, Shi Jian and Yan Beichen were gone. It was likely that the cultivators of Enigma Palace had already arranged for them to rest.

 "You found the answer you wanted?"

 The storyteller glanced sideways and asked with a smile.

 Su Zimo nodded.

 Initially, the reason why he entered the library was because he wanted to find out the secret behind Monk Daming. To think that he even found out about the catastrophe 20,000 years ago by accident!

 "You were the one who destroyed the Blood Vine race on Six Stars Mountain, right?"

 The storyteller asked.

 "Yes,"

 Su Zimo hesitated for a moment before nodding.

 Half of it was done by Monk Daming. However, since Monk Daming did not want to reveal himself, Su Zimo did not take the initiative to mention him.

 "Why did you come directly to Enigma Palace after Six Stars Mountain?"

 The storyteller asked again.

 Su Zimo was just about to talk about this matter as he spoke in a deep voice, "The Blood Vine race set a Killing Badge on me. Someone told me that Enigma Palace might be able to help me resolve it."

 "Mmm?"

 The storyteller's expression changed starkly as he spun around.

 A gray fog appeared in the storyteller's eyes, as though he could see through all the secrets on Su Zimo!

 "Indeed!"

 The mist in the storyteller's eyes gradually dispersed as he frowned. Extending his palm, he divined with his fingers and a divine light flashed through his eyes as he hollered, "Not good!"
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 Chapter 1471 - Blood Rebirth

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Senior, what's wrong?" 

 Su Zimo asked hurriedly.

 The feelings that the storyteller gave off were always that he was either teasing, scolding, being calm and composed or decisive to kill. However, he had never had such an expression.

 "The Blood Vine race is here!"

 After saying that, the storyteller waved both hands in front of him.

 Instantly, a mysterious and powerful might filled the void, blanketing the skies and enveloping the entire Enigma Palace!

 That power did not have a strong killing intent. Instead, it seemed mysterious and ethereal.

 However, against that power, Su Zimo felt as insignificant as a speck of dust that could be drowned at any moment!

 "All of you, head to the library and don't come out!"

 Waving his sleeves, the storyteller pushed Su Zimo and Demoness Ji back into the library and with a boom, the door to the library closed!

 In the library, Su Zimo held his breath and looked nervous.

 Judging from the storyteller's stance, the people from the Blood Vine race this time round were definitely not easy to deal with—there was at least an Ancestor realm expert!

 Some Ancestor realm experts of the primordial races could even fight against Emperors of the human race!

 Swoosh!

 Right then, a large blood-colored cloud floated over from the distant horizon and surged over at an extremely fast speed!

 In the blink of an eye, it arrived before Enigma Palace!

 Mahayana realm!

 Even though they were hiding in the library, Su Zimo and Demoness Ji could still sense the terrifying blood stench outside—it was far beyond the Conjoint Body realm.

 In the battle of Six Stars Mountain, Teng Lingzi and more than 10,000 Blood Vine race beings died without a single survivor. Monk Daming said that it was highly likely a Patriarch of the Blood Vine race would be alarmed over this matter.

 He was right again.

 In order to kill a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure like Su Zimo, the Blood Vine race sent out a Mahayana Patriarch!

 Su Zimo listened intently with a sense of nervousness.

 After all, he was the one who attracted the Blood Vine race.

 If a huge battle that resulted in the death of many cultivators were to break out in front of Enigma Palace, he would definitely feel extremely guilty.

 Right then, a small hand took the initiative to tug at his palm. It was warm and soft, calming his mind gradually.

 Glancing sideways, Su Zimo caught sight of Demoness Ji's bright eyes.

 Those eyes that could bewitch the masses revealed a hint of comfort and gentleness at the moment.

 "It's fine, Senior Storyteller is around,"

 Demoness Ji sent a voice transmission secretly.

 Su Zimo nodded and smiled.

 In the skies in front of Enigma Palace, a crack appeared on the blood-colored clouds and an ancient blood-colored vine extended from within!

 At the top of the blood vines, a human face without eyes and nose opened its mouth, revealing menacing fangs that shone with a cold glint.

 The blood vine seemed to be surveying something within Enigma Palace, scanning it over and over again.

 However, the blood vine seemed to know something and hovered outside the Exquisite Killing Formation the entire time, not daring to take a single step in!

 The commotion here had already attracted many Enigma Palace cultivators.

 "Humph!"

 The storyteller's figure suddenly appeared in midair.

 "What are you doing here at Enigma Palace, Patriarch Blood Fortune?!"

 He glared coldly at the blood vine in midair and barked, "What are you waiting for? Scram!"

 The storyteller was extremely domineering and did not stand on courtesy!

 With a holler from the storyteller, the blood-colored clouds dispersed and the blood vine retracted, turning into a figure that stood in midair in the blink of an eye.

 Patriarch Blood Fortune did not look big and was merely middle-aged. However, his eyes were filled with a strong blood lust and killing intent and his lips were bloodshot!

 "Hehe!"

 Patriarch Blood Fortune let out a strange laughter. "So, the Mystic Emperor is the one guarding this place. How unfortunate. Let's not beat around the bush. Desolate Martial is in Enigma Palace, right?"

 "Can't you see for yourself whether he's in Enigma Palace?"

 The storyteller was expressionless as he sneered, "Since you guys released the Killing Badge on him, even with your capabilities, you're unable to find him, Patriarch Blood Fortune?"

 "Hehe,"

 Patriarch Blood Fortune glared at the storyteller coldly and smiled. "Earlier on, I even caught sight of the Killing Badge's aura around here. However, for some unknown reason, it vanished in the blink of an eye."

 "Go and look for it then. Don't stay at Enigma Palace, scram!"

 The storyteller cursed once more with a chilling killing intent in his eyes!

 It was as though he was prepared to attack the next moment!

 Sensing something, Patriarch Blood Fortune retreated a few steps and sneered, "Mystic Emperor, let me advise you not to get involved in this mess!"

 "That lad, Desolate Martial, is already hunted by our Primordial Six Races!"

 "Although I'm unable to detect Desolate Martial's aura here today, if an Emperor of our Blood Vine race comes, he'll definitely be able to locate Desolate Martial!"

 "If we discover Desolate Martial's location in Enigma Palace at that time, you'll be prepared to endure the wrath of the Primordial Six Races!"

 "How noisy!"

 Suddenly, the storyteller extended his palm and swiped viciously in the direction of Patriarch Blood Fortune, shouting softly, "Great Ripping Technique!"

 Swoosh!

 Although the storyteller merely waved his hand simply, an extremely terrifying power burst forth from his palm and the entire void was torn into two!

 "It's a great divine power!"

 Patriarch Blood Fortune's expression changed starkly as he turned to flee.

 Even so, he was still a step slower!

 He had not expected the storyteller to be so domineering that the latter wanted to suppress him without a second word!

 The great divine power descended on him instantly!

 Instantly, his body was shredded into countless pieces and blood spewed everywhere!

 Under the power of that great divine power, the shattered flesh continued to explode and turned into blood mists!

 This could already be considered as tearing his corpse apart!

 Even Conjoint Body Mighty Figures who could regrow severed limbs wouldn't be able to heal from this.

 However, right then, a blood beam surged into the skies from the blood mist and escaped into the distance.

 The blood mist in midair surged towards the blood beam at a speed visible to the naked eye. In the blink of an eye, Patriarch Blood Fortune's body recovered completely!

 The cultivators of Enigma Palace exclaimed when they saw that.

 "This must be a divine power that can only be comprehended at the Mahayana realm, Blood Rebirth."

 "How terrifying! It's too difficult to kill a Mahayana Patriarch!"

 Conjoint Body Mighty Figures had boundless Dharmic powers and could regrow severed limbs.

 At the Mahayana realm, one would possess divine powers. As long as their Essence Spirits were not destroyed, they could be reborn even with a single drop of blood, let alone a severed arm!

 Earlier on, Patriarch Blood Fortune released the divine power of Blood Rebirth!

 "Mystic Emperor, don't be smug. The Blood Vine race will return!"

 Although Patriarch Blood Fortune had already fled far away, his voice was filled with hatred and vengefulness!

 The storyteller had an indifferent expression as he looked at the fleeing blood beam without chasing after it.

 "Everyone, disperse!"

 He returned to Enigma Palace and remarked casually.

 The group of cultivators from Enigma Palace dispersed one after another, but all of them were still discussing in hushed voices excitedly.
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 Although Su Zimo and Demoness Ji were hiding in the library, they could still sense the situation outside using their spirit consciousnesses.

 Both of them exchanged glances and could see the shock in the other's eyes!

 The power of the Mahayana realm was completely beyond the other realms!

 For those beneath Golden Core realm, they would mostly fight in melee combat with spirit arts.

 There were many more techniques above the Golden Core realm such as Dharmic arts, secret skills, Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics and Essence Spirit fights.

 For Mahayana Patriarchs, divine powers were the strongest!

 Divine powers were also the biggest difference between Ancestor realm experts and Conjoint Body Mighty Figures!

 Although the divine power released by the storyteller did not look like anything much, its might was extremely terrifying.

 Even a Blood Vine Patriarch's body was torn into a blood mist!

 "It's fine now, come on out,"

 Just as Su Zimo and Demoness Ji were letting their imaginations run wild, the voice of the storyteller sounded and the door to the library opened.

 "Thank you for saving me, senior,"

 Su Zimo came before the storyteller and bowed deeply.

 "It's nothing,"

 The storyteller shook his head slightly but there was still a hint of worry on his face.

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat as he vaguely guessed something. He probed, "Senior, Enigma Palace won't be able to dispel the Killing Badge on me either, right?"

 "Yes,"

 The storyteller did not hide anything and nodded.

 Suddenly, Su Zimo recalled the scene when Patriarch Blood Fortune arrived outside Enigma Palace—the latter did not seem entirely certain that Su Zimo was in Enigma Palace either!

 Right then, the storyteller explained, "When I saw the Killing Badge on your body, I used a divine power to seal your aura temporarily, concealing the heavenly secrets!"

 Suddenly, Su Zimo was enlightened.

 After realizing that something was amiss, the storyteller waved both hands in front of him and released a boundless energy that enveloped the skies of Enigma Palace.

 So, the storyteller had already released a divine power at that time!

 The storyteller said, "With this divine power, even Mahayana Patriarchs of the primordial races won't be able to discover you. However…"

 After a brief pause, he continued, "If Emperors of the Blood Vine or Heavenly Eye race were to arrive, my divine power would probably be exposed."

 Su Zimo's eyes lit up.

 In Tianhuang Mainland, as an Emperor, the storyteller was definitely one of the strongest cultivators he had encountered so far.

 However, even the storyteller and Enigma Palace could not do anything about it.

 This meant that other sects like Ethereal Peak and Hundred Refinement Sect would be even more helpless!

 Although Tianhuang Mainland was huge, there was nowhere he could hide with the Killing Badge!

 "What should we do then?"

 Demoness Ji was a little anxious. "Senior, you're divinely powerful. You definitely have a solution."

 "Senior, since Enigma Palace doesn't have a way either, I'll leave tomorrow,"

 Su Zimo pondered for a moment and said in a deep voice.

 To be fair, he had no clue where he should go next either.

 However, he would not benefit from staying in Enigma Palace apart from implicating it.

 "To think that I would be in such a state after the battle at Six Stars Mountain,"

 Su Zimo murmured internally.

 Although he obtained the Ashoka Wood, he also had the Killing Badge planted on him and would eventually be hunted down by the Blood Vine race. There was no time or place for him to refine and cultivate it!

 The outcome of this Green Lotus True Body was probably decided.

 This was a hopeless situation!

 The storyteller looked at Su Zimo deeply and suddenly asked, "Do you regret it?"

 "Mmm?"

 Su Zimo was stunned for a moment before he understood that the storyteller was asking him if he regretted the battle at Six Stars Mountain.

 He burst into laughter and shook his head. "I don't. Even if I have to do it again, I would have killed my way through Six Stars Mountain!"

 "As expected of Desolate Martial,"

 The storyteller nodded in satisfaction and praised.

 "Actually, there's still a way for you to dispel the Killing Badge on your body and get out of this deadly situation," Suddenly, he said.

 Delighted, Su Zimo asked hurriedly, "Senior, please explain."

 The storyteller narrowed his eyes and said slowly, "There's an unknown place in Tianhuang Mainland that even Mahayana Patriarchs and the various Emperors don't dare to step foot into!"

 "Ah?

 Su Zimo asked, "Even Emperors of the primordial races don't dare to step foot in?"

 "That's a forbidden ground for the primordial races!"

 The storyteller's words were shocking.

 In the cultivation world, the nine forbidden grounds for the human race actually corresponded to the habitat of the Primordial Nine Races.

 But now, for the first time, Su Zimo was hearing of a place in Tianhuang Mainland that was a forbidden ground for the primordial races such that even their Emperors won't dare to step foot in!

 "Senior, are you referring to that place…"

 As though she recalled something, Demoness Ji looked to the west instinctively.

 "That's right,"

 The storyteller nodded. "Extreme West, Kunlun Ruins!"

 "Kunlun Ruins."

 Su Zimo murmured softly.

 That was a name that was extremely foreign to him.

 "What is that place?"

 He could not help but ask.

 "Nobody knows what's there or what that place even is,"

 The storyteller shook his head. "However, one thing is certain… that was the final battlefield of the primordial war!"

 The primordial war!

 Su Zimo was shocked.

 The storyteller said in a deep voice, "To be precise, that place was originally called Kunlun but because of an apocalyptic battle that turned into a massive ruin, it was later known as the Kunlun Ruins."

 "It's said that in the primordial war, the Taboo Dragon Phoenix and Kun Peng led eight primordial races and countless races to attack Kunlun, fighting against the ten thousand races led by the Taboo Hou."

 "Mmm? Hold on!"

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat and he suddenly asked, "Senior, shouldn't it be the Primordial Nine Races?"

 The storyteller shook his head. "According to the records of Founder Master Ling Long, there were only eight primordial races at the start of the primordial era."

 "The God race only appeared in the late-stage of the primordial era and weren't strong enough at the time of the primordial war."

 Su Zimo furrowed his brows slightly.

 For some unknown reason, he had a feeling that something unusual was hidden within. However, he could not figure it out at the moment.

 The storyteller's description of the primordial war was somewhat different from the Illumination Dragon Grand Elder.

 After all, that was something from the primordial era.

 Even for the Thousand Demon Tribulation and Astral Tribulation that happened 20,000 to 30,000 years ago, it was difficult to know the truth, let alone a war that happened countless years ago.

 The only thing they were certain of was that the primordial war was indeed extremely tragic—it was much more tragic than the war between the human race and the Primordial Nine Races in the ancient era!

 Countless races were wiped out in the primordial war!

 Indeed, all three taboos died in that battle as well!

 Because of that, the Primordial Nine Races suffered immense losses.

 Because of that, the primordial era came to an end.

 Thereafter, it entered the ancient era where humans took advantage of the situation to rise and the cultivation civilization flourished, welcoming a glorious era. Finally, an ancient war against the Primordial Nine Races broke out.
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 The voice of the storyteller continued ringing, "There were way too many experts that died in the Kunlun Ruins! Countless of them! Countless divine powers were released in that unprecedented battle."

 "Even though the Kunlun Mountain Range was destroyed, there are still extremely terrifying divine powers remaining in the ruins that last forever!"

 Su Zimo was secretly alarmed.

 In the primordial war, countless races were destroyed and the Primordial Nine Races suffered immense losses with all three taboos dead—how vast and terrifying were the remaining divine powers in the Kunlun Ruins?!

 It was completely unimaginable!

 The storyteller said, "These terrifying divine powers form an extremely unique domain. Any Mahayana Patriarch that enters it will easily cause a Divine Power Storm!"

 Divine Power Storm!

 Su Zimo and Demoness Ji exchanged glances. Given their cultivation realms, it was difficult for them to imagine what sort of an existence the so-called Divine Power Storm was.

 In fact, neither of them knew much about divine powers.

 The storyteller said in a deep voice, "A Mahayana Patriarch might be able to survive if a Lesser Divine Power Storm is triggered. However, if a Greater Divine Power Storm is triggered, they'll be doomed."

 "If it's a Supreme Divine Power Storm, even Emperors would be shredded easily upon entering!"

 "Lesser and greater divine powers?"

 Su Zimo was even more puzzled.

 "In the ancient era, when the Kunlun Ruins was just formed, more than ten Mahayana Patriarchs and two Emperors of the primordial races wanted to explore it."

 The storyteller said, "Unfortunately, all of them were annihilated!"

 Psst!

 Su Zimo gasped.

 In that case, it was no exaggeration that the Kunlun Ruins was a forbidden ground for the primordial races!

 Thereafter, every tens of thousands of years, there would be experts of the primordial races who were indignant and wanted to step into the Kunlun Ruins.

 After all, there were way too many treasures left in the ruins in the primordial war—it was hard to imagine!

 Su Zimo nodded.

 In the primordial war, many races were destroyed and countless experts died. The treasures left behind by those experts became ownerless!

 If he could take out all the treasures in the ruins, the foundation of the nine immortal sects, eight demon races, seven fiend sects and six Buddhist monasteries combined might not even be able to compare to it!

 The storyteller said, "However, among the many experts of the primordial races that entered the Kunlun Ruins over the years, only one of them managed to survive and was scared half to death."

 From then on, no primordial race dared to step foot into the ruins.

 "What about Mahayana Patriarchs of the human race?"

 Su Zimo asked curiously.

 "They can't enter either,"

 The storyteller shook his head and sounded certain.

 Needless to say, from the ancient era till now, there were definitely countless human Patriarchs who entered but failed to return alive.

 Demoness Ji thought for a moment and said, "Since Mahayana Patriarchs can't enter, can Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords or perhaps Conjoint Body Mighty Figures enter?"

 "Yes,"

 The storyteller nodded. "Indeed, for cultivators below the Mahayana realm, they won't trigger a Divine Power Storm upon entering. However…"

 "The Kunlun Ruins is extremely treacherous with countless dangers! There were indeed cultivators beneath the Mahayana realm that ventured in to explore and only very few of them returned alive."

 "Furthermore, those people did not even reach the depths of the Kunlun Ruins and could not hang on any longer after circling around the outer perimeter."

 After a moment of silence, the storyteller said, "Before Founder Master Ling Long entered the Mahayana realm, she braved immense danger to enter the Kunlun Ruins for a primordial divine herb."

 "According to the records of Founder Master Ling Long, the Kunlun Ruins does not only contain treasures left behind by experts of the past, there are even countless spirit herbs and trees from the primordial era!"

 "Of course, apart from that, there are also many races that went extinct in the primordial war!"

 "Those living beings mingled and reproduced with one another in the Kunlun Ruins. They adapted to the environment and became a new race."

 "Founder Master Ling Long referred to them as the Kunlun race."

 Su Zimo gradually understood.

 The Kunlun race was not a new race, but a race that was fused with various major races.

 There might be humans, demon beasts and even vegetation.

 The Kunlun Ruins was like a place isolated from the outside world!

 The Kunlun race was the master of that world!

 They would not leave the Kunlun Ruins and were extremely resistant towards the outside world as well. If they discovered any outsiders barging in, they would definitely not let the outsiders off!

 "Desolate Martial,"

 The storyteller said in a deep voice, "The Kunlun Ruins is a unique domain formed by divine powers left behind from the primordial era. Cultivate there for a long time and the Killing Badge within your body will definitely dissipate gradually."

 "If you enter the Kunlun Ruins, you must be careful and avoid the Kunlun race. Look for a secret and safe place at the outer perimeter of the Kunlun Ruins and cultivate diligently so that you can advance to the Mahayana realm as soon as possible!"

 Su Zimo nodded and bowed deeply. "Thank you for your guidance, senior."

 The reason why Enigma Palace did not have much of an understanding towards the Kunlun Ruins was because Founder Master Ling Long made a trip there in the past and left behind precious records.

 After pondering for a moment, Su Zimo asked again, "Senior, what were the lesser and greater divine powers that you mentioned earlier on?"

 The storyteller smiled gently. "You'll know about these things once you advance to the Mahayana realm. However, it doesn't hurt to let you know beforehand."

 "Divine powers can be divided into three types, namely lesser, greater and supreme divine powers!"

 "Naturally, the power of those divine powers increase in succession!"

 Su Zimo nodded to himself and asked, "The divine power that Patriarch Blood Fortune released earlier on, the one that could reconstruct his body with a single drop of blood. What is it under?"

 "That's one of the lesser divine powers,"

 The storyteller said indifferently.

 Su Zimo and Demoness Ji's hearts skipped a beat.

 Even a powerful method such as Blood Rebirth was merely a lesser divine power!

 One could only imagine how frightening the might of a greater or supreme divine power would be!

 The storyteller said, "There are 10,000 known lesser divine powers and thousands of greater divine powers. However, there are only dozens of known supreme divine powers."

 "Under normal circumstances, even the combined power of more than 10 lesser divine powers won't be a match for a single greater divine power."

 "Even a hundred greater divine powers combined can't match a single supreme divine power!"

 Although there were only three levels of divine powers, the difference in strength was exponential!

 After a brief pause, the storyteller said hesitantly, "Of course, Founder Master Ling Long once mentioned that there might perhaps be a type of divine power that was even above supreme divine powers. It's the peerless divine powers."

 "Peerless meant that no divine powers could compare to it! Not even supreme divine powers!"

 "Of course, Founder Master Ling Long merely heard of that as well. After all, from the primordial era till now, there had never been any peerless divine powers that appeared."

 The storyteller smiled. "If there was truly such a divine power, even Tianhuang Mainland would be turned into ruins if it was released. The saying of peerless divine powers is truly way too illusory."
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 "Throughout history, there have been millions of human cultivators and countless Conjoint Body Mighty Figures. However, only a rare few managed to advance to the Mahayana realm and comprehend divine powers to become a Patriarch. Do you know why?"

 The storyteller asked.

 "Divine Power Tribulation?"

 Su Zimo made an attempt to reply.

 He had once heard someone mention that in order to advance to the Mahayana realm from the Conjoint Body realm, one had to undergo a tribulation—the Divine Power Tribulation!

 Throughout history, this Divine Power Tribulation had buried countless paragons and monster incarnates!

 The owners of the 30 odd stone statues in the Dao Inheritance Ground were all the most famous paragons and monster incarnates of Tianhuang Mainland in the past.

 However, these people were still unable to take the final step and were stuck before the Mahayana realm, dying with regrets.

 The storyteller had a slightly emotional expression as he nodded. "Cultivation is something that defies the heavens to begin with. In this period of time, one will experience countless dangers. These dangers either originate from their own mental demons or from the killing intent of the outside world. However, there has never been any danger that can be called a tribulation."

 Previously, be it in terms of breaking through from Golden Core, Nascent Soul or Void Reversion realm, one would encounter danger but it could not be considered as a tribulation.

 For something to be called a tribulation, it must mean that it was extremely difficult to survive and one would most likely die!

 The storyteller said slowly, "The Divine Power Tribulation refers to the three calamities of Daoism! Wind, fire and thunder!"

 "Eh?"

 Su Zimo's heart stirred—it felt familiar.

 The storyteller smiled. "Seems like you've thought of the Dao Inheritance Ground as well."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 There was a Three Tribulations Domain in the Dao Inheritance Ground and there were three tribulations—the Yin Wind Tribulation, the Karmic Flame Tribulation and the Thunder Tribulation.

 The storyteller said, "Back then, there were many paragons and monster incarnates who left their legacies there. Since three tribulations were created, how could they have been set casually? There was a deeper meaning to it."

 A look of realization flashed through Su Zimo's eyes.

 "However…"

 The storyteller changed the topic. "The three calamities of the Divine Power Tribulation are sent down by Heaven and Earth and are even more terrifying than the Three Tribulations Domain!"

 "That wind is no ordinary wind, it's the Heavenly Dipper Wind! Sharp as an awl and lethal as a blade, it enters through the head and spreads through the five viscera, six bowels, nine orifices, flesh and hair, destroying everything along its way! The Heavenly Dipper Wind penetrates everything and if the Essence Spirit isn't refined enough, it will be dispersed as well!"

 Su Zimo and Demoness Ji were secretly alarmed.

 "The fire is no ordinary fire either, it's the Earth Malevolent Fire! Born from beneath one's feet, it surges right through their glabella! If one's body isn't strong or their bloodline isn't robust enough, their organs would turn into ashes while their limbs would rot instantly! 10,000 years of cultivation would turn into ashes completely!"

 The storyteller continued, "That thunder isn't the ordinary thunder of the mortal realm either, it's the Five Elements Divine Thunder! The Geng Metal, Yi Wood, Gui Water, Bing Fire and Wu Earth Divine Thunders would crash upon one. Any single mistake and their soul would be dispersed!"

 "If they can't pass through the three calamities, their bodies and Essence Spirits will be destroyed without any corpse remaining!"

 "Of course, if they manage to survive the tribulation of the three calamities, they would comprehend a divine power—Blood Rebirth!"

 Su Zimo finally understood.

 The reason why every Mahayana Patriarch knew Blood Rebirth was because they could comprehend that divine power through the baptism of the three calamities!

 Suddenly, Su Zimo recalled a doubt he had in the past and could not help but ask, "Senior, Mahayana Patriarchs of the cultivation world rarely appear. Are they all in seclusion in the various major sects?"

 Up till this point of his cultivation, Su Zimo had encountered too few Mahayana Patriarchs, which was a little strange.

 It was as though all the Mahayana Patriarchs were hiding in a place and would not come out unless something major happened.

 When something happened to Enigma Palace this time round, Patriarch Qing Cheng seemed like he returned from another place as well.

 The storyteller said, "Typically, after entering the Mahayana realm, one would no longer bother about Dharmic treasures or secret skills. All Mahayana Patriarchs only have a single goal and that is to comprehend divine powers as much as possible!"

 "Once you advance to the Mahayana realm, if you want to raise your cultivation and combat strength, you have to comprehend divine powers!"

 "With every divine power comprehended, one's Essence Spirit, body and bloodline will be baptized by the power of divine powers and their combat strength will increase significantly."

 "In the cultivation world, the best place to comprehend divine powers is not in Tianhuang Mainland, but…"

 At that point, the storyteller suddenly paused and looked at Su Zimo with a fake smile, clearly testing the latter.

 Su Zimo furrowed his brows slightly.

 From the tone of the storyteller, this was definitely a place he knew. Furthermore, there was a high chance it was a familiar place.

 However, why would a place he was familiar with become a place for Patriarchs to comprehend divine powers?

 Suddenly!

 A thought flashed through Su Zimo's mind as he blurted, "The ancient battlefield!"

 The ancient battlefield was a dimension of its own and was a broken world.

 Su Zimo had been to the elementary and intermediate ancient battlefields but he had never heard any rumors about the advanced ancient battlefield.

 Now that he thought about it, the place where these Patriarchs had the highest chance of comprehending divine powers was the advanced ancient battlefield!

 Su Zimo replied, "If I'm not wrong, the final ranking of the Three Enigma Rankings, the Divine Powers Ranking, should also be in this advanced ancient battlefield."

 "That's right,"

 A look of admiration flashed through the storyteller's eyes as he nodded slightly. "There were many divine powers left behind in this final ancient battlefield."

 "Those divine powers could be in some ruins, at some mountain peak or among the trees and grass."

 "Actually, there are even more divine powers remaining in the Kunlun Ruins and they're even more terrifying. However, because the primordial war was way too intense and the environment there was extremely sensitive, Mahayana Patriarchs would trigger a Divine Power Storm the moment they stepped in! They won't even be able to survive the Divine Power Storm, let alone comprehend the divine powers."

 "Compared to that, the environment of the ancient battlefield is relatively mild. As long as one can discover the remnant of any divine powers, they can comprehend it."

 Su Zimo understood.

 In order to increase their cultivation and combat strength, Mahayana Patriarchs of the cultivation world searched and comprehended divine powers in the ancient battlefield.

 During this process, they would naturally not bother about the strifes of the cultivation world.

 After all, it was not easy to find a divine power.

 The process of comprehending a divine power was even harder.

 That was the reason why Patriarchs rarely appeared and cultivators of the sect would not alarm them unless a major calamity befell the sect!

 "Only Mahayana Patriarchs can enter that ancient battlefield?"

 Suddenly, Su Zimo asked.

 The storyteller shook his head. "That's not a hard rule. However, given your current physical body and Essence Spirit, you won't be able to withstand a divine power if you forcefully comprehend it."

 The storyteller saw through Su Zimo's intentions and knew that the latter wanted to comprehend divine powers as soon as possible and advance to the Ancestor realm.

 However, there were no shortcuts to cultivation.

 The storyteller said, "If you want to comprehend divine powers, your body and Essence Spirit have to reach a certain level. A Grade 7 Creation Green Lotus is definitely not enough."
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 In other words, the old man was implying that Su Zimo's Green Lotus True Body had to grow to Grade 8 if he wanted to enter the advanced ancient battlefield!

 A Grade 8 Creation Green Lotus was extremely difficult to nurture and in the ancient era, only the Buddha Emperor had it.

 Even if Su Zimo were to absorb the large chunk of Ashoka Wood completely, it would be difficult for his Green Lotus True Body to transform to Grade 8.

 However, there was still a chance!

 The Creation Green Lotus had already fused with his body and bloodline.

 As long as his cultivation increased, the Green Lotus True Body would grow!

 Although the Kunlun Ruins were filled with danger, there were countless treasures.

 Furthermore, experts of the primordial races did not dare to enter the ruins. As long as he could avoid the danger of the Kunlun Ruins, he could cultivate there forever!

 This was a rare opportunity and cultivation ground for Su Zimo!

 "You guys can rest here for a few days,"

 The storyteller smiled gently. "That divine power of mine can still conceal everything for a few more days. At the very least, you'll be safe in Enigma Palace during this period of time."

 "Senior, what's the name of your divine power?"

 Su Zimo asked curiously.

 "Deceive the World!"

 The storyteller said slowly, "It's a supreme divine power!"

 "Ah!"

 Su Zimo and Demoness Ji exclaimed.

 The two of them were fortunate enough to witness a supreme divine power personally and were both shocked and delighted!

 The storyteller said, "There are many types of supreme divine powers and all of them focus on different aspects. Some of them focus on movement techniques while others on killing. For Deceive the World, it's the number one method of concealing the heavenly secrets!"

 "For example, Everlasting Vitality focuses on healing, Sleeve Universe focuses on encompassing and shifting space. For supreme divine powers such as Incinerating Firmament Boiling Sea, Six Paths of Reincarnation, Firmament Slash and Divine Punishment, they lean towards killing!"

 Incinerating Firmament Boiling Sea!

 Sleeve Universe!

 Six Paths of Reincarnation!

 Su Zimo's gaze intensified when he heard that.

 He was getting closer to these legendary powers!

 "Do you know what's the difference between Mahayana Patriarchs and Emperors?"

 The storyteller asked again, "What sort of Patriarchs are able to become Emperors?"

 Su Zimo exchanged glances with Demoness Ji and both of them shook their heads.

 "The comprehension of a supreme divine power!"

 The storyteller said, "One can only be conferred the title and become a true Emperor upon comprehension of a supreme divine power!"

 Su Zimo's eyes revealed a look of realization.

 It was no wonder why Hermit once said that even Emperors were at the Mahayana realm.

 The reason why a Patriarch was referred to as an Emperor was because they had comprehended a supreme divine power!

 The storyteller continued, "The reason why there's a difference in strength between Emperors is because the focus of the supreme divine powers they comprehend is different."

 "For example, back then, the supreme divine power comprehended by the Dharma Emperor was Everlasting Vitality and it was focused on healing. Eventually, he could not defeat the Ancestor realm Illumination Dragon still."

 At that point, Su Zimo sighed internally.

 Even the storyteller did not know the truth about what happened at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley back then.

 The reason why the Dharma Emperor sacrificed his remaining lifespan to save the red-headed ghost was because he did not want a huge battle between the Dragon race and the human race to repeat the massacre.

 "Of course, if the difference is merely in the focus of the comprehended divine power, the variation in combat strength won't be too great,"

 The storyteller said, "If anyone could comprehend a second, third, or even more supreme divine powers, their combat strength would increase in folds!"

 "That's way too difficult,"

 Demoness Ji shook her head.

 It was already extremely rare for someone to comprehend a single supreme divine power and become an Emperor, let alone two, three or more.

 There would always be a time when one was exhausted—even Emperors did not have that much time and energy.

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat as he suddenly asked, "How many supreme divine powers did the Eternal Human Emperor comprehend in the past?"

 Demoness Ji let out a curious expression as well.

 "Six of them!"

 The storyteller said slowly.

 Su Zimo and Demoness Ji were shocked!

 The storyteller said, "Ever since the ancient era, there have been many paragons and monster incarnates. Their achievements may even surpass the Human Emperor."

 Su Zimo nodded. For people like him and the fallen Di Yin, their accomplishments at the Golden Core realm had already surpassed the Human Emperor.

 "However, among those monster incarnates, few could become Emperors. None of them could even compare to him, let alone surpass him in the end!"

 Suddenly, Demoness Ji asked, "How many supreme divine powers did Fiend Emperor Hatred comprehend in the past?"

 "Five,"

 The storyteller said, "However, given the Fiend Emperor Hatred's talent, he should have been able to comprehend a sixth one and stand shoulder to shoulder with the Human Emperor if he hadn't committed suicide."

 "As for the remaining Buddha, Sword, Saber and Thunder Emperors, they merely comprehended three supreme divine powers. Most of the ancient Emperors merely comprehended a single supreme divine power."

 "What a stark difference!"

 Su Zimo was secretly alarmed.

 Even for renowned Emperors such as the Buddha and Sword Emperors, they were two supreme divine powers apart from Fiend Emperor Hatred; the difference between them and the Human Emperor was even greater!

 The storyteller said, "Therefore, without the Eternal Human Emperor, the human race would have definitely lost the ancient war!"

 Legend has it that in the ancient war, the Human Emperor overturned the entire situation singlehandedly.

 But now, Su Zimo knew that the legend was not exaggerated at all!

 He thought for a moment and asked in a deep voice, "What's the max number of supreme divine powers comprehended by the Emperors of the human race in this generation?"

 "Probably three,"

 The storyteller sighed gently.

 Su Zimo finally understood the pessimism of the storyteller.

 The strength of the human race in this generation was truly way too inferior compared to the ancient era!

 In the ancient war, even with the Human Emperor, the human race merely secured a tragic victory, let alone this generation.

 "Don't think about such things first,"

 The storyteller looked at Su Zimo and said in a deep voice, "Right now, the most important thing for you is to cultivate as soon as possible and grow further!"

 "I understand,"

 Su Zimo nodded.

 The storyteller left after a few more reminders and Su Zimo stayed in Enigma Palace temporarily alongside Demoness Ji.

 Yan Beichen's injuries gradually healed.

 In a few days, he had mostly recovered.

 However, the wound in his heart could no longer be healed.

 His eyes were still dead without any luster.

 Su Zimo sighed internally.

 As he had expected, after Yan Beichen killed Heavenly Secrets, he lost the obsession in his heart and could no longer find any hope of surviving.

 Once he left, Yan Beichen would most probably commit suicide!

 Su Zimo wanted to console him but realized that he did not know where to start.

 At that moment, any consolation seemed powerless.

 After a long silence, Su Zimo said, "Brother Yan, have you ever considered the fact that although it's not present in Tianhuang Mainland, there might be a mysterious power in the upper world that could revive Fellow Daoist Qin?"

 "The reason why I'm in my current state is because of a woman from the upper world who changed my fate for me! Brother Yan, I believe that the power of the upper world can also control life and death!"

 "Everyone has to have a goal to survive. My goal is to ascend to the upper world and follow in her footsteps so that I can stand shoulder to shoulder with her!"

 At the mention of that, Su Zimo's gaze was resolute and he seemed to shine.

 At the side, Demoness Ji pursed her lips and her eyes dimmed momentarily at the sight of that.

 "Everyone has to have a goal to survive?"

 Suddenly, Yan Beichen murmured softly and his eyes flickered.

 Right then, Lin Xuanji pushed the door open and entered. "Brother Su, you have visitors."
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 "Visitors?" 

 Su Zimo was momentarily stunned.

 Given how relaxed Lin Xuanji was, it was clear they were not enemies.

 Right now, he was in an extremely dangerous situation and was hunted down by the Primordial Six Races. Unless they were old friends, who would dare to look for him at a time like this?

 Right then, two people appeared at the entrance.

 When he saw the two of them, Su Zimo could not help but laugh. He hurried forward and bowed to one of them with cupped fists. "Greetings, master."

 That person was none other than Mighty Figure Extreme Fire of Hundred Refinement Sect!

 The other person was a young lady in her prime. Her waves-shaped hair fell to her shoulders and was a little withered but it could not conceal her peerlessly beautiful face!

 The girl's skin was fair and her features were exquisite without any flaws.

 Although she was slightly inferior to Demoness Ji in terms of bewitchment, her appearance was already comparable!

 Furthermore, her eyes were not ordinary black or white. Instead, they were clear and green, resembling clear water that shimmered with a unique beauty.

 "What a beautiful little girl. She seems to have grown up a little,"

 Even Demoness Ji could not help but exclaim when she saw the girl.

 "Young Master,"

 The girl came to Su Zimo's side and called out with joy in her eyes.

 This girl was none other than Nian Qi who possessed half of the God race's bloodline! Su Zimo took her in at the capital of Great Zhou and she was accepted by Ethereal Peak later on!

 Su Zimo swept his gaze and nodded slightly. "Not bad, you've already entered the Conjoint Body realm."

 Although Nian Qi was a remnant of the God race, her talent was frighteningly shocking. Her cultivation speed followed closely behind Su Zimo without being left behind!

 Although the bloodlines of remnants were impure, their accomplishments might not be inferior to others.

 Monk Daming and the Blood Fiend from 40,000 years ago were both remnant bloodlines. However, even pure-blooded experts of the primordial races would be suppressed by the two of them at the same cultivation realm!

 "Master, why are you guys here together?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 Extreme Fire smiled. "When I heard that you were killed by the Primordial Six Races, I left Hundred Refinement Sect and became a free man. I was prepared to look for you in the South Region."

 "However, before I reached the South Region, I heard that a huge battle broke out at Enigma Palace. As such, I rushed here right away. Thankfully, you're still here."

 Although Extreme Fire said it indifferently, Su Zimo's heart was moved!

 When the Primordial Six Races set their Killing Badges on him, everyone wanted nothing more than to avoid him. Even Dapamkara Monastery did not dare to let him into their monastery for fear of being implicated.

 However, Extreme Fire came to look for him right away!

 Furthermore, Extreme Fire had already prepared for the worst case scenario. He was afraid of implicating Hundred Refinement Sect and that was why he left Hundred Refinement Sect in advance to regain his freedom!

 "Not long after I arrived here, I encountered this girl."

 Extreme Fire pointed at Nian Qi and continued.

 Su Zimo looked at Nian Qi.

 Nian Qi smiled. "I also heard of the news of you being hunted by the Primordial Six Races, young master. I wanted to stay by your side and help you. Now that I'm already at the Conjoint Body realm, Master Crane agreed to let me come over."

 "Master, Nian Qi, you guys… sigh."

 Su Zimo sighed gently but a warm feeling flowed through his heart.

 Up till this point of his cultivation, he roamed Tianhuang Mainland and made countless enemies.

 However, he also made many hot-blooded friends and siblings who could stick together!

 These people were loyal and did not leave him even though they knew he was in a dangerous place.

 It was the case for Extreme Fire and Nian Qi.

 It was the case for Yan Beichen and Demoness Ji.

 It was the same for Little Fatty and Shi Jian as well!

 Extreme Fire said in a deep voice, "Zimo, it's difficult for you to survive in Tianhuang Mainland now that you're hunted by the Primordial Six Races. However, there is a place that might offer a chance of survival."

 "Oh?"

 Out of curiosity, Su Zimo asked, "Where?"

 Extreme Fire replied, "The place where I nearly died and obtained Night Spirit as well as the Illumination Sword Formation!"

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat as he suddenly thought of a possibility!

 Extreme Fire continued, "That's the Extreme West of Tianhuang Mainland, the Kunlun Ruins!"

 Indeed!

 The divine Hou egg was brought out by Extreme Fire from the Kunlun Ruins!

 That was also a speculation that Su Zimo had just thought of.

 Extreme Fire had once told him that he was exploring a primordial ruin and nearly died.

 The Kunlun Ruins was probably the most famous and largest primordial ruin in Tianhuang Mainland!

 Most importantly, the Kunlun Ruins was the battlefield of the primordial war!

 This was also closely related to Night Spirit!

 Ever since the battle at Heaven and Earth Valley, Night Spirit had been separated from him and his whereabouts were unknown.

 However, Su Zimo believed that Night Spirit would not die that easily.

 If Night Spirit was still alive, could he be in the Kunlun Ruins?

 Extreme Fire said, "I've been to the primordial ruin before after all and have a slight understanding of it. If we go together, we might have a higher chance of surviving."

 Su Zimo nodded thoughtfully.

 To begin with, the Kunlun Ruins was a cultivation ground for him.

 But now that he thought about the high chance that Night Spirit was in the Kunlun Ruins, a sense of anticipation grew in his heart.

 Right then, Yan Beichen suddenly sat up on the couch.

 "Brother Yan, how are you?"

 Su Zimo hurried forward and asked softly.

 At that moment, Yan Beichen looked a little better. He looked at Su Zimo fixedly and asked once more, "Zimo, will the upper world truly have the power to save Pianran?"

 "I believe there is!"

 Su Zimo nodded.

 In truth, the dead could not be resurrected. This involved the great Dao of reincarnation and even he could not be certain.

 However, at that moment, he could not care less.

 Right then, the storyteller appeared out of thin air in front of Yan Beichen's couch and said in a deep voice, "There are endless secrets in the world. Tianhuang Mainland might just be a well."

 "The only way you can see a wider world is if you jump out of this well! Perhaps you might be able to understand the obscurities of life and death in that world."

 "However, if you commit suicide now, you'll never get the chance ever again!"

 The weight of the storyteller's words was much heavier and more trustworthy than Su Zimo's!

 True enough!

 Gradually, some lifeforce recovered from Yan Beichen's eyes and shone brightly!

 Su Zimo knew that the storyteller's words had finally reignited Yan Beichen's hope!

 In the past, revenge was the hope that allowed Yan Beichen to continue surviving.

 Now, saving Qin Pianran would be the hope for Yan Beichen's future!

 "This is the first time I'm seeing the old man persuade others personally,"

 At the side, Lin Xuanji sent a voice transmission secretly to Su Zimo using his spirit consciousness.

 The storyteller was the current Mystic Emperor!

 An Emperor was willing to lower his status to persuade Yan Beichen—it was clear how highly the storyteller regarded the latter!

 The storyteller continued, "Asura, you obtained the inheritance of the Fiend Emperor Hatred. However, I believe that you're not another Hatred."

 "Leave your own Dao and break free from the effect of the Hatred Sutra on you, putting down your obsession! I believe that even though he passed down his legacy, the Fiend Emperor Hatred would not want you to become a second him!"

 "You're the Asura, the one and only peerless Asura in this world!"
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 Yan Beichen caressed the Hatred Fiend Saber beside him and murmured softly, "If I'm not Hatred, would you still be willing to follow me?"

 Clang! Clang!

 The Hatred Fiend Saber seemed to be able to understand Yan Beichen's words and buzzed and trembled.

 It had already decided that Yan Beichen was its master. Be it Hatred or the Asura, it would follow Yan Beichen through life and death!

 "Alright!"

 Yan Beichen's eyes shone brightly as he said proudly, "I, the Asura, will bring you to the upper world to take a look in this generation! I will also defy the heavens and change fate, altering life and death!"

 With that said, he bowed deeply to the storyteller. "Thank you, senior."

 The storyteller nodded slightly with a delighted expression.

 Indeed, he thought highly of Yan Beichen.

 In his heart, Yan Beichen's accomplishments might even be higher than Fiend Emperor Hatred's!

 Yan Beichen turned to Su Zimo and said in a deep voice, "Zimo, I won't be accompanying you on the trip to the Kunlun Ruins. You have to be careful."

 "Don't worry, brother,"

 Su Zimo nodded.

 Yan Beichen had his own Dao.

 If he followed Su Zimo to the Kunlun Ruins, he might feel restricted instead.

 Now that Yan Beichen was fine, Su Zimo was completely relieved and no longer had to stay in Enigma Palace.

 "Zimo, I…"

 The moment Demoness Ji spoke, Su Zimo understood her intentions.

 He smiled and shook his head. "There's no need for that. You're the pure maiden of this generation. How can you follow me to the Kunlun Ruins casually?"

 "If Pure Maiden Sect finds out about this, I'll probably be hunted down by your experts."

 Extreme Fire nodded as well. "Don't worry, with me and Nian Qi accompanying Zimo, we can look after one another."

 "Master, Nian Qi, don't follow me either,"

 Su Zimo said deeply, "The Kunlun Ruins is not a good place. There's no need for you guys to accompany me in taking the risk."

 "What are you talking about?"

 Extreme Fire's eyes widened as he patted his storage bag. "Don't get ahead of yourself, lad. I've got a treasure map here. I'm heading to the Kunlun Ruins for it!"

 "Young Master, I'm already here. You can't chase me away,"

 Nian Qi pursed her lips and smiled.

 Su Zimo did not say anything more. The three of them exchanged glances and smiled—there was no longer a need for words.

 Since he had already decided to leave, Su Zimo did not delay any longer. He bid farewell to Shi Jian and the others one after another and prepared to move.

 The storyteller said, "You still have the Killing Badge of the Blood Vine race on you. If you leave Enigma Palace, the Blood Vine race will definitely see it."

 "I'll tear through space and lead you guys there directly,"

 As he said that, the storyteller swiped his palm across the void before him.

 As though it was cut by a sharp blade, a gigantic crack appeared in the void. It was dark and deep within, Yin wind gusted.

 With a flick of his sleeves, the storyteller swept Su Zimo, Extreme Fire and Nian Qi up and leaped into the crack.

 "Old man, bring me along. I'll take a look as well,"

 Just as the crack was about to close, Lin Xuanji shouted and tugged at the old storyteller's sleeves, jumping in as well.

 The world spun.

 It was a similar sensation as using a Major Transference Talisman. Everything before them was completely dark and even breathing was difficult.

 In just a few breaths' time, Su Zimo and the rest felt their bodies lighten and their eyes lit up—they were finally seeing light once more.

 Although they were on the ground, everyone felt a heavy and repressing feeling in their hearts!

 Everyone looked over instinctively and could not help but freeze on the spot in shock!

 In front of everyone were mountain ranges that rose and fell continuously. Some of the mountain ranges were sliced into two as though they had suffered a violent collision!

 Some of the mountain ranges were mostly destroyed.

 The vast plains of the mountain ranges were strewn with corpses and bones—it was a shocking sight!

 Some of the corpses were not rotten and retained their original forms. Their bodies were long and more than 10,000 feet long, looking like coiled divine dragons!

 It was a dragon skeleton!

 A divine dragon that was more than 10,000 feet long meant that this was a true Ancestor realm divine dragon!

 At the edge of the Kunlun Ruins, everyone caught sight of the corpse of an Ancestor realm divine dragon!

 It was truly hard to imagine how tragic the primordial war was back then!

 Everyone looked around.

 There were not only corpses of the Dragon race among the bones—there were also corpses of other primordial races as well as countless unknown living beings that filled the entire mountain ranges!

 This scene was way too shocking.

 The aura emitted by the ruins was way too repressing and sinister.

 If one's Dao heart was not steady, they could break down mentally in such an environment!

 Extreme Fire looked at the scene before him and sighed gently, as though he recalled something. "Back then, more than ten of us came to explore this treasure trove. To think that I was the only one who survived."

 "One of them had his Dao heart broken not long after he entered the Kunlun Ruins,"

 After a brief pause, he sighed once more. "Actually, I would have died long ago as well if I hadn't met Zimo."

 "Everything that I've experienced over the years is truly tragic in retrospect,"

 The storyteller looked at the ruins and remained silent for a long time before saying slowly, "Zimo, cultivate well in the Kunlun Ruins. You don't have to worry about Tianhuang Mainland. I'll do my best to deal with the primordial races and buy time for you."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 He did not know if he would survive this trip to the Kunlun Ruins and his future was uncertain.

 Even he did not know if he could return alive and when he could return to Tianhuang Mainland once more.

 "Senior, take care as well!"

 Su Zimo bowed deeply to the storyteller.

 "Brother Su, I'll wait for you to return,"

 Even the cynical Lin Xuanji felt a sense of reluctance at the imminent departure.

 Su Zimo waved his hand and entered the Kunlun Ruins with Extreme Fire and Nian Qi!

 The three of them walked extremely slowly and surveyed their surroundings with their spirit consciousnesses tensely, afraid that something might happen.

 The storyteller watched the three of them from outside the Kunlun Ruins the entire time and only snapped out of his stupor after their figures vanished.

 "Old man, why have you suddenly become so emotional?"

 Lin Xuanji asked with a frown.

 He knew the storyteller too well.

 He could sense the pessimism in the storyteller's heart!

 "Given Brother Su's talent, with the Dragon Phoenix True Body and Green Lotus True Body, the primordial races won't be his match if he grows further!"

 Lin Xuanji was optimistic on the other hand.

 The storyteller shook his head gently. "I'm afraid there's not much time left."

 "If we wait another 10,000 years, I believe that Desolate Martial will definitely be able to reach the peak and become an existence comparable to the Human Emperor."

 "However, the conflicts between the primordial races and the cultivation world are increasing and their movements are becoming more frequent. The final battle is about to arrive!"

 Lin Xuanji's heart skipped a beat as he asked, "Old man, how long more do you think that will be based on your divination?"

 "No more than a hundred years at most,"

 The storyteller's voice was heavy.

 A hundred years!

 Lin Xuanji finally understood why the storyteller was so pessimistic.

 A hundred years was way too short!

 For cultivators, a hundred years was a fleeting duration!

 It was already not bad if Su Zimo could advance a single minor realm, let alone advance to the Mahayana realm.

 On the other hand, even if Desolate Martial was at the Mahayana realm, how could he fight against the experts and Emperors of the primordial races?

 The storyteller murmured softly, "We'll do our best and leave it up to fate."
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 Kunlun Ruins. 

 The more Su Zimo and the other two advanced, the more alarmed they became and the surrounding environment turned increasingly sinister and spooky.

 The ruins of the Great Qian Empire were already filled with a rich malevolent aura after 10,000 years.

 Coupled with the lingering souls, many malevolent ghosts were born!

 However, compared to the Kunlun Ruins, the Great Qian Ruins was like a firefly against a bright moon; a drop of water against an ocean—it was a world of a difference!

 The malevolent aura was so strong that Su Zimo and the other two felt uncomfortable.

 It was not surprising for any vengeful ghost to be born from such a rich malevolent qi throughout history!

 The blood qi of Su Zimo and the other two was strong and their Dharmic powers rumbled furiously. Most ghosts and fiends knew that they were strong and did not dare to approach them.

 However, as they ventured deeper into the Kunlun Ruins, a phantom would flash before their eyes from time to time!

 The blood qi in their bodies was also a great tonic for them!

 Suddenly!

 The malevolent aura in front of them surged and swiftly formed a black fog that floated towards the three of them—it wanted to devour them completely!

 "Humph!"

 Extreme Fire harrumphed coldly. "How dare a mere ghost try and come out to harm others in broad daylight?!"

 Before his sentence was finished, he conjured a Dharmic art and tapped forward.

 A scarlet flame burst forth and entered the swiveling malevolent black fog instantly!

 The power of thunder and fire was a strong counter to such sinister objects.

 Furthermore, Extreme Fire's flare was created from the Scarlet Flame Heart Sutra and most Conjoint Body Mighty Figures could not withstand it!

 However, the flare merely caused the black fog to pause for a brief moment without causing any ripples!

 The black fog continued surging towards the three of them!

 "Hehehehehe!"

 A shuddering laughter sounded from the black fog!"

 "There's no daylight in these ruins! It's always dark here!"

 Swoosh!

 Right after the voice sounded…

 An incomparably gigantic skull suddenly appeared from the black fog. The holes in its eyes shone with a bloodthirsty glint as it opened its mouth and devoured the three of them!

 "You must have a death wish!"

 The Dharmic art in Extreme Fire's hands changed once more and three balls of flames appeared, condensing into Samadhi Dao Fire that shot over!

 The power of the Samadhi Dao Fire was more than twice that of the previous flames!

 The moment the Samadhi Dao Fire entered the skull's mouth, it burst into flames and the black fog surrounding the skull was burned into nothingness!

 "Grawr!"

 The skull let out an extremely painful roar. However, no matter how it channeled the malevolent qi, it could not extinguish the Samadhi Dao Fire on its body!

 In just a few breaths, the bones of the skulls crackled from the heat and cracks appeared!

 "If you dare to step into the Kunlun Ruins, don't even think about getting out alive!"

 The skull said fiercely, "The flames here will definitely attract even more vengeful spirits and malevolent ghosts. Just wait to be devoured!"

 Before its words were finished, the skull exploded and scattered onto the ground, turning into ashes.

 Extreme Fire sighed gently. "Back when our group arrived here, more than half of us were killed by these vengeful spirits and malevolent ghosts. In the end, there were only three of us left when we entered the treasure ground."

 After that, the three of them were even more careful and continued forward.

 "Eh?"

 Before long, Nian Qi's gaze shifted to a black fruit and her eyes lit up.

 The fruit was the size of an infant's fist and was black on the outside. However, it shone brightly inside like a large and exquisite bunch of grapes.

 "It's a Malevolent Spirit Fruit!"

 Extreme Fire exclaimed softly.

 When he saw Su Zimo's confusion, Extreme Fire explained, "Malevolent Spirit Fruits are extremely rare and can only be born after countless years in a place with rich Yin malevolent aura!"

 "For most cultivators, the Malevolent Spirit Fruit is a poisonous fruit and they will definitely die if they consume it! However, once they advance to the Mahayana realm and experience the Malevolent Earth Fire of the three calamities of the Divine Power Tribulation, consuming the Malevolent Spirit Fruit will produce a miraculous effect!"

 "The success rate of the Tribulation Transcendence will increase by at least 30%!"

 There was definitely no such spirit fruit in Tianhuang Mainland.

 That was because the conditions required to nurture a Malevolent Spirit Fruit were way too stringent that even an environment like the Great Qian Ruins could not produce one!

 It was only possible in the Kunlun Ruins!

 As the storyteller had said, danger and opportunities coexisted in the Kunlun Ruins.

 Su Zimo did not say anything and merely frowned slightly, looking at the bottom of the Malevolent Spirit Fruit in deep thought.

 Nian Qi had already walked forward, prepared to pluck the Malevolent Spirit Fruit.

 "Don't move!"

 "Watch out!"

 Right then, two voices sounded at almost the same time.

 The first warning came from Su Zimo.

 The second was an unfamiliar voice.

 Right then, something weird happened!

 The ground beneath Nian Qi's feet suddenly cracked and a pair of extremely sharp cold lights flashed, slashing towards her!

 When Nian Qi heard Su Zimo's warning, she was long prepared as she leaped up and looked down.

 Bang! Boom! Boom!

 From the crack on the ground, a gigantic Scarletback Centipede that was dozens of feet long slithered out and chomped down on Nian Qi who was in midair!

 The cultivation of that Scarletback Centipede was at the perfected Conjoint Body realm!

 Even among the eight demon regions, it was a ferocious beast with terrifying combat strength!

 Although Nian Qi had just advanced to the Conjoint Body realm, half of her bloodline came from the God race. With a tender shout, she channeled her bloodline and Dharmic powers as a blinding sword that shone brightly appeared in her palm!

 "Slash!"

 Gripping her sword with both hands, Nian Qi slashed down fiercely at the Scarletback Centipede beneath!

 Clang!

 Although the gigantic sword stood on the Scarletback Centipede, it could not slash its way in and sparks flew instead!

 Scarletback Centipedes loved corrosion. This particular one had cultivated countless years in this ruin and by now, its shell was invulnerable against weapons, fire and water!

 "Humph!"

 Nian Qi did not panic and dispersed her sword, channeling her Bloodline phenomenon right away. An ancient and majestic pyramid appeared in midair with countless living beings prostrating beneath it!

 Boom!

 The pyramid crushed down fiercely towards the Scarletback Centipede!

 The Scarletback Centipede lamented.

 Although its body was not afraid of sharpness, the pyramid carried an extremely terrifying might and crushed it into two with a ton of weight!

 Black blood splattered everywhere!

 The black blood in the Scarletback Centipede's body contained poison that could kill a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure with ease.

 The Scarletback Centipede opened its mouth and spat out a black poison mist. Thereafter, it swayed its upper half of its body and wanted to burrow into the ground to escape.

 Nian Qi possessed the bloodline of the God race and the poisonous blood could not close in to her body against the surge of her blood qi!

 Swoosh!

 Her figure fell and she charged down instantly. Grabbing one of the Scarletback Centipede's legs with her bare hands, she yanked it out of the crack in the ground!

 Among the Primordial Nine Races, the God race's physique and bloodline were at the peak and were on par with the Dragon race!

 Although the Scarletback Centipede was massive, it could not compare to Nian Qi in terms of strength!

 After pulling the Scarletback Centipede out, Nian Qi smashed it onto the ground violently. The pyramid descended once more and crushed the Scarletback Centipede into a meat sludge!

 That counterattack was extremely sharp and displayed Nian Qi's immense capabilities and combat strength!

 Even Su Zimo nodded to himself when he saw that.
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 Apart from countless malevolent ghosts, there were also some terrifying living beings in the Kunlun Ruins!

 After killing the Scarletback Centipede, Nian Qi descended and looked in another direction.

 On the other side stood a white-robed man at the Conjoint Body realm. He was handsome and had sparkling eyes. Standing not far away, his clothes fluttered and he looked elegant.

 At that time, when she wanted to pluck the Malevolent Spirit Fruit, two voices reminded her.

 One of them was Su Zimo and the other was this white-robed man.

 "My gratitude, Fellow Daoist,"

 Nian Qi cupped her fists towards that person and expressed her thanks.

 "No problem,"

 The white-robed man smiled gently. "Pardon me for being bold. By the looks of it, you guys must have just arrived at the Kunlun Ruins, right?"

 "Yes,"

 Nian Qi nodded—there was no need to hide this matter.

 Su Zimo and Extreme Fire did not speak and merely sized up the white-robed man.

 The white-robed man said, "There are dangers lurking everywhere in the ruins. There must be powerful ferocious beasts guarding a treasure like the Malevolent Spirit Fruit!"

 "There are also some ferocious beasts that guard the vicinity of certain universal treasures to wait for other living beings to fall into their traps,"

 At that point, the white-robed man's eyes dimmed and his tone turned grim. "There were initially seven of us but we fell into a trap of a powerful ferocious beast. I was the only one who escaped death, sigh."

 When he heard that, Extreme Fire reminisced about the past and felt a sense of sympathy for the white-robed man.

 However, he was still a little cautious as he probed, "Are you also here for this Malevolent Spirit Fruit?"

 "I'm here for the Malevolent Spirit Fruit,"

 The white-robed man smiled and looked at Nian Qi, saying honestly, "However, this Malevolent Spirit Fruit clearly belongs to this Fellow Daoist."

 Extreme Fire nodded slightly.

 Of course, in the cultivation world, humans were unpredictable. This was their first time meeting and no one could guarantee the other party's thoughts with just a few words.

 "Fellow Daoists, I've stayed in the Kunlun Ruins for a period of time. I wonder if I can travel with you guys," The white-robed man's eyes were filled with anticipation.

 "This…"

 Extreme Fire was hesitant.

 Normally speaking, the three of them were familiar with one another and were resistant towards strangers.

 However, this was the Kunlun Ruins!

 When Extreme Fire heard about this person's encounter, he could not help but recall his past self. If he allowed this person to wander around the Kunlun Ruins alone, the latter would most likely be doomed.

 "Should we bring him along?"

 Extreme Fire sent a voice transmission secretly, "Given the three of us, we can deal with him easily if he has any evil intentions."

 Nian Qi did not object and merely looked at Su Zimo.

 In her heart, Su Zimo would be the one to decide for such matters.

 Ever since the white-robed man appeared, Su Zimo had not said anything.

 Suddenly, he asked, "How should I address you, Fellow Daoist?"

 "I'm Spirit Scar,"

 The white-robed man smiled gently.

 Su Zimo nodded. "I'm Desolate Martial."

 "Greetings, Fellow Daoist Desolate Martial,"

 The white-robed man cupped his fists towards Su Zimo.

 Although their conversation was simple, Extreme Fire and Nian Qi's expressions changed slightly!

 Both of them could tell that something was amiss!

 The white-robed man was way too calm when he heard the name Desolate Martial!

 Su Zimo's gaze was dark as he asked with a fake smile, "Seems like you've never heard of me, Fellow Daoist?"

 The white-robed man smiled apologetically. "I'm an itinerant cultivator that cultivates in seclusion most of the time. I don't know much about the cultivation world and am inexperienced. I must be quite a joke to you, Fellow Daoist,"

 That explanation made sense.

 However, Extreme Fire and Nian Qi were already wary!

 Desolate Martial established his Dao and imparted martial arts to all living beings, shocking the world. Even itinerant cultivators who were in seclusion all year round and were isolated from the world could not have not heard of Desolate Martial's name!

 Su Zimo smiled as well and asked, "How long more are you going to pretend for?"

 The smile on the white-robed man's face did not fade and his expression turned odd. A sinister aura emanated from him as he rubbed his palms and laughed. "Impressive. In all these years, there have been many cultivators who entered the Kunlun Ruins but you're the first to see through my disguise."

 Both Extreme Fire and Nian Qi felt their scalps tingle!

 Even though the white-robed man was exposed by Su Zimo, the two of them could not make out what he was still!

 If they had truly allowed this person to travel with them, the consequences would have been unimaginable!

 Actually, even Su Zimo could not see through this person's true body.

 However, after the white-robed man appeared, Su Zimo's spirit perception warned him repeatedly and that was why he tested the waters!

 "Let's see what you are!"

 Su Zimo did not waste his breath on the white-robed man and flicked his finger.

 Chi!

 A blinding white sword qi burst forth and arrived before the white-robed man instantly!

 The sharpness of the Heaven Slaying Sword Qi caused the white-robed man's expression to change slightly!

 Swash!

 The white-robed man swayed and disappeared before Su Zimo and the other two, shifting to the other side at an astonishing speed!

 Even Extreme Fire's gaze could not catch up to him.

 The white-robed man's figure reappeared with a gash on his cheek that was oozing with blood and a nauseating stench!

 Although the white-robed man dodged extremely quickly, his cheek was still sliced by the Heaven Slaying Sword Qi.

 "So, a skeleton attained the Dao and even managed to grow flesh and blood!"

 Sneering coldly, Su Zimo strode forward and closed two fingers, waving and slashing towards the white-robed man!

 Tsk! Tsk! Tsk!

 More than ten Heaven Slaying Sword Qi burst forth and tore in different directions towards the white-robed man!

 "Ah!"

 Sensing danger, the white-robed man suddenly shrieked!

 The flesh on his body suddenly dissipated, turning into streams of thick malevolent qi that condensed into malevolent spears that charged towards the Heaven Slaying Sword Qi!

 The white-robed man was left with nothing but a skeleton as he stood on the spot.

 The skeleton was evidently strange, as though it was pieced together from various bones—there were Dragon bones, Golden Crow bones and even bones of the God race!

 The skeleton first used the corpses in the Kunlun Ruins to piece together a body of bones. After obtaining the Dao, it used malevolent qi to condense the flesh.

 If the skeleton were to continue cultivating, it would be no different from a true cultivator!

 Clang! Clang! Clang!

 The malevolent spears released by the skeleton collided with the Heaven Slaying Sword Qi and were not disadvantaged. An ear-piercing sound of collision could be heard!

 The skeleton already had the cultivation of a Half-Martial Ancestor!

 Su Zimo's gaze intensified as he strode forward and conjured hand seals with both hands, chanting Sanskrit!

 "Om… Ma… Ni… Pa… Mi… Hom!"

 The moment the six words of Daming Mantra were released, six Daming Dharmic Seals descended at the same time!

 Dharmic arts of the Buddhist monasteries were the most lethal for the skeleton!

 When the Great Vajra Wheel and Great Mount Meru Seals descended, the skeleton shuddered and its bones creaked as though they were about to fall apart!

 Su Zimo sat down and clasped his palms together. He lowered his head like an accomplished monk and recited a series of incantations with a dignified expression.

 The Great Light Mantra!

 The Auditory Release Mantra!

 The Sensory Enigma Mantra!

 The Six Paths Diamond Mantra!

 All of those incantations were used to free the dead and purify their grievances!

 A ball of Yin Spirit struggled endlessly from the glabella of the skeleton. However, it gradually could not withstand the consecutive incantations and was eventually extinguished.

 Swoosh!

 The skeleton scattered to the ground, returning to dust.
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 Chapter 1480 - Kunlun Barrier

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Although the skeleton malevolent ghost seemed like he was suppressed by Su Zimo with ease, in reality, his cultivation was top-tier even in Tianhuang Mainland!

 Neither Extreme Fire nor Nian Qi were its match.

 If Su Zimo did not have the support of the cultivation techniques of the Buddhist monasteries, he would have to spend a lot of effort to suppress the skeleton completely.

 "Let's go. Be careful,"

 Su Zimo said and the three of them continued forward.

 The three of them walked through the Kunlun Ruins for an entire day and encountered countless battles along the way. Thankfully, they got out unharmed.

 The existences in the Kunlun Ruins did not care what sort of paragons or monster incarnates they were; they did not know Desolate Martial at all.

 In their eyes, Su Zimo and the other two were nothing but fresh meat that could be consumed and be of great help to their cultivation!

 Even with Su Zimo's immense stamina, he was tired after battling for an entire day.

 Extreme Fire and Nian Qi were even more exhausted and their faces turned pale.

 "Where are we now?"

 Su Zimo had just killed a pure-blooded ferocious beast when he stopped in his tracks and asked.

 Extreme Fire panted slightly. "We're still at the outer perimeter of the Kunlun Ruins."

 The Kunlun Ruins was way too huge!

 The three of them had walked for an entire day and were still lingering around the outer perimeter.

 "Look over there,"

 Extreme Fire pointed to the purple-gold light in the distance and said in a deep voice, "That's the Kunlun Barrier. You only truly get to the core of the Kunlun Ruins after entering that barrier!"

 "However, with the existence of the Kunlun Barrier, cultivators outside can't enter at all! Over the years, some cultivators who enter the Kunlun Ruins to search for opportunities have merely loitered around the outer perimeter."

 Su Zimo gazed at the aurora-like light in the distance thoughtfully.

 "Let's go take a look!"

 He said and let the way with Extreme Fire and Nian Qi right behind.

 Both of them consumed elixirs while recovering their blood qi and stamina.

 The Kunlun Barrier did not seem like it was far.

 However, Su Zimo and the other two walked for another three days before they truly arrived at the foot of the Kunlun Barrier!

 Naturally, the journey was another massacre.

 All three of them were the strongest paragons of the Conjoint Body realm.

 Given Su Zimo's current cultivation, the living beings and malevolent ghosts at the outer perimeter of the Kunlun Ruins were even less of a threat to him!

 Half-Martial Ancestor Qing Ze of Enigma Palace had once said that Desolate Martial's status was already established and no one could threaten him unless a Patriarch attacked!

 He was not exaggerating at all!

 Su Zimo looked at the Kunlun Barrier before him.

 As long as he passed through this barrier, he would be able to come into contact with the true secrets of the Kunlun Ruins and see another world and the legendary Kunlun race!

 The power of the barrier was extremely mysterious and cold.

 Extreme Fire led the way and attempted to cross the Kunlun Barrier.

 The moment his body touched the barrier, it met with immense resistance. Although he pushed his bloodline to its limits, he could not cross it!

 After a moment of stalemate, Extreme Fire could only retreat.

 "I still can't do it,"

 Extreme Fire laughed bitterly. "Back then, I tried it. To think that I still can't cross it after entering the Conjoint Body realm."

 "Let me try too,"

 Su Zimo said as he walked towards the Kunlun Barrier.

 The moment he touched the barrier, he felt a tremendous resistance as well.

 Su Zimo channeled his bloodline slowly and the sound of a tsunami burst forth from his body. His Green Lotus True Body exuded a divine light and his organs shone brightly!

 Against the obstruction of the barrier, the Green Lotus True Body turned transparent and transformed into the shape of a Creation Green Lotus!

 Under the gazes of Extreme Fire and Nian Qi, Su Zimo's figure gradually entered the Kunlun Barrier and vanished.

 "He managed to get in?"

 Extreme Fire's eyes were widened in disbelief.

 "Probably,"

 Nian Qi nodded.

 The two of them waited silently and not long after, Su Zimo's figure appeared once more and he walked back from the Kunlun Barrier!

 "How is it?"

 Extreme Fire asked hurriedly.

 "I crossed it,"

 Su Zimo said in a deep voice, "This Kunlun Barrier is two-way. Not only can it prevent cultivators from entering, it's also impossible for living beings inside to come out."

 "No wonder,"

 Extreme Fire murmured softly, "For so many years, there has never been a Kunlun race being in Tianhuang Mainland because of this Kunlun Barrier."

 Mahayana Patriarchs could naturally pass through this barrier with their power. However, none of them dared to come for fear of triggering a Divine Power Storm that might result in death.

 As for Half-Martial Ancestor experts and Conjoint Body Mighty Figures, none of them could pass through the Kunlun Barrier.

 The Kunlun Barrier isolated the Kunlun Ruins from Tianhuang Mainland completely, forming two different worlds!

 There was a huge reason why the Kunlun Ruins was so mysterious and nobody had been able to unveil it for so many years!

 "Let me try too,"

 After Su Zimo and Extreme Fire tried it, Nian Qi was eager as well and walked forward, heading towards the Kunlun Barrier.

 However, the moment Nian Qi touched the Kunlun Barrier, a change happened!

 A blinding light burst forth from the Kunlun Barrier!

 As though a gigantic rock was tossed into the middle of a lake, massive waves were created on the calm barrier!

 An extremely terrifying power burst forth from the Kunlun Barrier and smashed towards Nian Qi!

 That power was so terrifying that even Su Zimo's expression changed slightly!

 Boom!

 Caught off guard, Nian Qi was struck in the chest by the power of the Kunlun Barrier and the bones in her chest shattered instantly!

 The bloodline of the God race was extremely strong.

 However, Nian Qi's body was almost torn apart by the impact of the Kunlun Barrier!

 Everything had happened too quickly!

 Even Su Zimo was unprepared and could not react in time.

 Nian Qi fell out with a pale expression and spat out a huge mouthful of blood—her organs were ruptured!

 Swoosh!

 As though it was sentient, the Kunlun Barrier gathered its strength once more upon realizing that Nian Qi was not dead. A gigantic, menacing claw appeared in midair and grabbed towards Nian Qi!

 "Mmm?"

 Frowning slightly, Su Zimo's figure flashed and he grabbed Nian Qi. Turning into a golden streak of light, he retreated rapidly and fled far from the Kunlun Barrier.

 As the distance between them increased, the menacing claw could not hold on any longer and dissipated gradually.

 The Kunlun Barrier returned to normal once more, as though everything that happened earlier was an illusion.

 "How could this be?"

 Extreme Fire chased over with a bewildered expression.

 Both Su Zimo and he merely encountered resistance when they tried to cross the Kunlun Barrier.

 However, Nian Qi nearly lost her life!

 Su Zimo fed Nian Qi an elixir before asking with a frown, "Who set up this barrier?"

 "I'm not sure,"

 Extreme Fire shook his head.

 Even Enigma Palace might not know the origin of that Kunlun Barrier, let alone him.

 Su Zimo's gaze flickered. Recalling that menacing claw earlier on, he had a vague guess.

 He was extremely familiar with that claw.

 That was the claw that Night Spirit would only reveal when he reverted to his true form!

 If this Kunlun Barrier had existed for countless years, it meant that there was a high chance it was set up by the Hou of the primordial era!

 If that was the case, new doubts would arise.

 What was the use of that barrier?

 Why was there such a huge reaction when Nian Qi tried to cross the Kunlun Barrier—a killing intent from it was triggered!

 This could not be a coincidence!

 It must be some sort of will left behind by the primordial Hou that caused such a change to the Kunlun Barrier!
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 Chapter 1481 - Secret Ground

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "What should we do now?"

 Extreme Fire asked.

 Su Zimo said deeply, "This can't continue. We've got to find a safe and quiet place to cultivate for a few days in peace."

 They roamed the Kunlun Ruins and fought the entire time. Although they had accumulated quite a bit of comprehension, there was no end to it.

 They did not have the opportunity or time to consolidate those comprehensions either.

 Furthermore, Nian Qi was severely injured right now and could not move much.

 Even with her God race bloodline and immense regeneration capabilities, it would take at least half a month of recuperation for her injuries to heal.

 "I do know of a place where malevolent ghosts won't barge in,"

 Extreme Fire said in a deep voice, "The secret ground I entered 5,000 years ago! I obtained Night Spirit and the Illumination Sword Formation from that secret ground."

 "Alright, let's head there and recuperate for a period of time,"

 Su Zimo made up his mind.

 Firstly, Nian Qi could recuperate in peace.

 Secondly, they had gained quite a bit of comprehension during the past few days of the battle. If they were to seize the opportunity to cultivate and settle down, their cultivation and combat strength would increase significantly.

 For Su Zimo, he could also make use of this opportunity to refine the large chunk of Ashoka Wood in his storage bag!

 At that time, the three of them would have a breakthrough in their combat strength and it would be safer for them to explore the Kunlun Ruins once more.

 Extreme Fire took out a map from his storage bag and matched it. "That's not far from here. Follow me."

 He said and led the way.

 Su Zimo carried Nian Qi on his back and followed closely behind.

 Every step in the Kunlun Ruins was treacherous.

 The three of them did not move fast and another half a day passed before they arrived at their destination.

 Before them was a towering mountain peak.

 The mountain peak was filled with strange rocks and barren land without any signs of life.

 Extreme Fire brought the two of them into a cave at the foot of the mountain.

 There were countless karst holes in the cave and one could not identify the direction at first glance.

 "Follow me closely. Don't get lost,"

 Extreme Fire reminded and followed the map in his hands closely into a karst hole.

 There were many fork roads in this cave.

 Extreme Fire often changed directions and walked towards one of the forked roads.

 From time to time, it would head left and head right without any pattern.

 A long time later, Extreme Fire stopped in his tracks.

 Su Zimo looked over.

 Before them was another extremely long tunnel with no end in sight. Within it, there were many corpses strewn all over the ground with weapons scattered all over.

 Su Zimo swept his gaze.

 Through the Dharmic weapons on the ground, he could deduce that most of the corpses belonged to the Dharma Characteristic realm and some of them were Conjoint Body Mighty Figures or even Half-Martial Ancestor experts!

 The experts had died for a long time and their bodies were covered in dust.

 Even for the Conjoint Body Mighty Figures and Half-Martial Ancestor experts with their indestructible bodies, they were left with nothing but empty bones and clothes.

 Some of the corpses were humanoid, some were ferocious beasts and demons—there were all sorts.

 However, every single corpse had a purple-gold ribbon tied around them.

 "Kunlun race?"

 Su Zimo murmured softly. He had a vague guess but he did not dare to confirm it.

 The passage and the extremely complicated karst hole outside were clearly man-made. If one did not know the way, they would not be able to enter or leave!

 He wondered who the owner of this secret ground was.

 What was the motive for it?

 He did not know what happened back then to cause so many people to die here.

 "Master, this is where you got poisoned back then?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 After he entered, he had already released his spirit consciousness and scanned his surroundings. However, he could not discover any other living beings or danger.

 Extreme Fire nodded and looked at the storage bag beside one of the corpses, sighing. "Back when I came here and saw so many treasures on the ground, I was naturally tempted."

 One could imagine how Extreme Fire, who was still a Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord back then, was naturally emotional when he saw so many Dharmic weapons and storage bags left behind by Mighty Figures.

 He pointed at the corpse. "When I saw that there was no danger around, I went forward and wanted to open this storage bag to take a look."

 "To think that the moment this storage bag opened, a Gu worm ran out and bit me!"

 "That single attack nearly buried me here!"

 Su Zimo's gaze shifted and not far away, he discovered the corpse of a Gu worm.

 Without the need for Extreme Fire to take revenge, the Gu worm had already died a long time ago without its master's care.

 Extreme Fire reminisced with a sense of trepidation. "At that time, I felt my head spin and crushed the Transference Talisman in my hands without hesitation."

 "At the same time, I waved my sleeves and collected the items that fell out of the storage bag. Thereafter, I fell into the spatial tunnel and was teleported to the Cang Lang Mountain Range of the North Region."

 Later on, Extreme Fire used his remnant consciousness to open up a cave abode there and fought against the poison for 5,000 years before meeting Su Zimo and surviving!

 In hindsight, everything could only be described as a freak coincidence.

 Extreme Fire still felt emotional when he recalled the past.

 "In that case, Night Spirit, the Illumination Stone and Illumination Sword Formation fell from that storage bag?" Su Zimo asked.

 "No,"

 Extreme Fire shook his head. "When I opened that storage bag, there were indeed many items that fell out. There was the Illumination Stone and the Illumination Sword Formation but Night Spirit's egg wasn't there."

 At the mention of that, Extreme Fire seemed to be immersed in his memories and frowned.

 "At that time, my vision was already a little blurry. I felt as though Night Spirit's egg had rolled over from the tunnel and leaped into the dimensional tear formed by the Transference Talisman to teleport out with me."

 "Eh?"

 Su Zimo's heart stirred.

 If Extreme Fire was not wrong, it would mean that he was not the one who brought Night Spirit out. Instead, Night Spirit was sentient and chose Extreme Fire to leave the Kunlun Ruins with the latter's help!

 That was not impossible.

 Back in the depths of Beiming Town, the Kun Peng egg hatched in the primordial divine spring possessed intelligence not weaker than an adult and had many complicated emotions.

 That Kun Peng egg could even sense how terrifying the Martial Dao Prime Body was!

 Back then, Night Spirit was only an egg—why was it in this secret ground?

 Why would Night Spirit choose Extreme Fire and leave the Kunlun Ruins?

 Su Zimo had a feeling that if he were to explore this secret ground once more, there was a high chance he would obtain the answer he wanted!

 Right then, Nian Qi let out a drowsy sound on Su Zimo's back.

 "There's no need to hurry and explore this secret ground,"

 Su Zimo said deeply, "We'll cultivate here first and it won't be too late to explore this secret ground after we break through."

 "Alright!"

 Extreme Fire nodded in agreement as well.

 On both sides of the passage were many secret chambers.

 Su Zimo and the other two arrived at the closest secret chamber and entered to cultivate in seclusion!
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 Chapter 1482 - Rakshasa Yu

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Time was non-existent in the mountains and cultivation was endless.

 It had been 20 years since Su Zimo entered the Kunlun Ruins.

 In the past 20 years, there had been many changes in Tianhuang Mainland as well!

 Apart from the Dragon, Kun and Barbarian races, the movements of the Primordial Six Races became increasingly frequent as more of them appeared on Tianhuang Mainland to expand their territories.

 For the past 20 years, countless small sects and factions had been annexed by the Primordial Six Races!

 There were even more cultivators that died!

 Right now, the Primordial Six Races were still restraining themselves and had not clashed head-on with the super sects. Although there were occasional conflicts, things were left unsettled.

 For the past 20 years, the Primordial Six Races had not relaxed at all in their search for Su Zimo!

 However, no matter how they searched, they could not find Su Zimo.

 It was as though Su Zimo had vanished from Tianhuang Mainland!

 Chaos Essence Sect.

 Di Fan sat in the cave abode with a row of disciples under his charge. They had just returned from the four regions, three oceans and one continent of Tianhuang Mainland and were travel-worn.

 "There's still no news of Desolate Martial?"

 Di Fan asked with a frown.

 "No,"

 One of the disciples said in a deep voice, "Ever since Desolate Martial appeared outside Enigma Palace, he seemed to have vanished without a trace!"

 "In fact, I suspect that Desolate Martial might have already died."

 "Hmph!"

 Di Fan harrumphed coldly and glared at the disciple, scaring the latter so much that he shrank his neck and shuddered.

 "Who is Desolate Martial?"

 Di Fan said coldly, "If he was someone who would die so easily, how could he have escaped twice from my hands?!"

 The other disciples reported news one after another as well but none of them could spot any traces of Desolate Martial.

 "Master,"

 A cultivator said in a deep voice, "Pardon me for being blunt. From the information obtained from the battle at Enigma Palace, Desolate Martial's Green Lotus True Body has transformed completely. His combat strength is even comparable to a Half-Martial Ancestor!"

 "If there's truly news of him, you can't be overly careless."

 "Fufu,"

 Di Fan sneered, "What do you know? Initially, I wanted to make a move myself. But now that the Primordial Six Races have set down their Killing Badges, there's no longer a need for me to do it personally."

 "All I have to do is obtain news of Desolate Martial as soon as possible. Once I spread them, experts of the Primordial Six Races will naturally kill him!"

 "With a blade as sharp as the Primordial Six Races, wouldn't it be a waste not to make use of it?"

 A disciple pondered for a moment and his eyes darted around. Suddenly, he said, "Master, I have a plan that isn't gentlemanly. However, if this plan works, Desolate Martial will definitely appear!"

 "Oh?"

 Di Fan raised his brow slightly and asked, "Tell me about it."

 The disciple smiled gently. "I heard that Desolate Martial is extremely loyal and sentimental. He came from the North Region's Ethereal Peak!"

 "If we head to Ethereal Peak, suppress their cultivators and spread the news, Desolate Martial will definitely show up once he hears about it!"

 Di Fan's eyes lit up as he murmured thoughtfully, "We can give this method a try."

 "North Region, North Region… I can invite Fellow Daoist Chen Yu of Glass Palace as well as Fellow Daoist Di Jue of Sword Sect to take a look around Ethereal Peak!"

 At that thought, Di Fan took out a few spirit cranes from his storage bag and wrote a message, scattering the messenger cranes to the super sects such as Glass Palace and Sword Sect.

 …

 North Region.

 This day, two people arrived in the vicinity of Cang Lang Mountain Range.

 The man and woman were both at the Conjoint Body realm.

 The man was tall and wore a huge hood that concealed his face completely.

 The woman looked no different from a human. She had a slim, curvaceous figure and her legs were exposed, slender and long.

 Her skin was as fair as snow and her face was extremely beautiful!

 Anyone who saw that face and figure would be stunned!

 "Hei Tuo, why did you mysteriously bring me here?"

 The woman frowned slightly and asked.

 Her voice was extremely pleasant as well.

 The man named Hei Tuo chuckled and said, "Young mistress, you don't know. The place I brought you here today has something to do with Desolate Martial!"

 Hei Tuo's voice was hoarse and unpleasant!

 "Oh?"

 The woman raised her brow slightly with an interested expression.

 If anyone from the Primordial Six Races were here, they would be able to recognize the two of them.

 Both of them were from the Rakshasa race!

 The man's name was Rakshasa Hei Tuo.

 That woman was the most famous monster incarnate of the Rakshasa race in this generation, Rakshasa Yu!

 The Rakshasa race was extremely mysterious.

 The men were extremely ugly with green faces and bared fangs, resembling malevolent ghosts.

 However, the women were extremely beautiful—they were not inferior to the fairies of the nine heavens!

 Rakshasa Yu was not only peerless among her peers in the Rakshasa race, her appearance was also unparalleled!

 "Young mistress, look over there,"

 Rakshasa Hei Tuo pointed to a place not far away where the peach blossom trees were the most lush. "There's a town there called Ping Yang Town."

 "I see it,"

 Rakshasa Yu nodded and sensed with her eyes closed. "There's nothing special about this town. It's just a group of humans with slightly longer lifespans."

 "Oh, there's also a peach blossom tree that gained sentience and became a demon. However, that's nothing much as well,"

 In the blink of an eye, Rakshasa Yu scanned Ping Yang Town from head to toe.

 "Young mistress, you don't understand,"

 Rakshasa Hei Tuo said smugly, "I've already investigated. Ping Yang Town was the place of Desolate Martial's rise!"

 "I heard that this was the town where he obtained the Dao and appeared out of thin air!"

 "So?"

 Rakshasa Yu was indifferent. "Desolate Martial's old friends of the past have already passed away. What has Ping Yang Town got to do with him?"

 "Young mistress, I heard that Desolate Martial is extremely sentimental and has returned to Ping Yang Town countless times,"

 Rakshasa Hei Tuo said, "This town is preserved so well despite the chaotic era right now. Desolate Martial must have played a huge role in that fact!"

 "Since we can't find Desolate Martial, why don't we eat everyone in this town? We can vent our hatred as well!"

 Rakshasa Hei Tuo's tone turned excited at the mention of eating people.

 Beneath the dark hood, a grisly red tongue stuck out and licked its lips.

 Rakshasa Yu frowned slightly in resistance. "They're just mortals, what's there to eat?"

 "Young mistress, why have you become so benevolent?"

 Rakshasa Hei Tuo asked.

 "Hmph! If I really want to eat, I'll eat some experts of the human race! What's the use of eating these mortals?" Rakshasa Yu sneered.

 "So what?"

 Rakshasa Hei Tuo pouted. "Since we're already here, we can't return empty-handed. We've got to fill our stomachs no matter what!"

 "Young mistress, don't worry. I'll definitely leave that Conjoint Body peach blossom tree demon for you!"

 Just as the two of them were chatting in Cang Lang Mountain Range, two divine lights lit up in a dark room in the Su family's residence in Ping Yang Town!

 A purple-robed cultivator floated down from the couch with a burning gaze. Smiling gently, he murmured, "To think that you would harbor designs on Ping Yang Town…"
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 Chapter 1483 - Who Were You Calling an Ant?

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su residence. 

 The door to the room opened.

 A tender and naive boy walked in. When he saw the Martial Dao Prime Body, he pouted his lips slightly. "Young Master, two people have arrived over there. The aura they exude is extremely annoying."

 Tao Yao had gained sentience through Die Yue and his cultivation speed was extremely fast. Right now, he was already at the Conjoint Body realm!

 The cultivation of the Martial Dao Prime Body was at the perfected Dharma Characteristic realm.

 That cultivation speed was already rather terrifying!

 20 years ago, when he headed to the South Region, he had only just entered the Dharma Characteristic realm.

 "Young Master, continue cultivating. I'll chase those two away!"

 Tao Yao raised his fist.

 "Come back,"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body shook his head gently. "You're not their match."

 "Ah?

 Tao Yao was slightly stunned.

 Actually, Tao Yao was extremely strong. Back when he was at the Dharma Characteristic realm, he could even suppress monkey, the spirit tiger and the others.

 However, Tao Yao had a pure heart. Up till this point of his cultivation, he had never killed or injured any living being.

 He did not wish to kill either.

 That was Tao Yao's conviction.

 He did not like the fighting and killing of the cultivation world. What he yearned for the most was the peaceful life in Ping Yang Town.

 However, the two people who came today were definitely not kind souls!

 The Rakshasa race was the most violent and bloodthirsty.

 If it was just a spar, Tao Yao might be able to defeat the two of them. However, if it was a life and death battle, Tao Yao would definitely die!

 "Young Master, what should we do then?"

 Tao Yao turned nervous.

 "No worries,"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body smiled gently. "I'll take care of it. Help me brew a pot of tea."

 "Alright,"

 Tao Yao agreed crisply and turned to prepare tea.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body arrived in the courtyard and sat on a stone stool, waiting for the intruders to arrive.

 …

 Ping Yang Town.

 Rakshasa Hei Tuo and Rakshasa Yu were extremely fast and arrived above Ping Yang Town before long!

 The two of them stood in the air and attracted countless gazes the moment they appeared.

 Ping Yang Town seemed to have gone silent instantly!

 However, in the blink of an eye, the pedestrians on the streets continued forward.

 The crowd was bustling with activity.

 The mortals that saw them merely looked surprised but did not have much of a reaction!

 The clamor and bustle of Ping Yang Town returned before long!

 "Mmm?"

 Rakshasa Hei Tuo's expression darkened.

 That feeling made him extremely displeased!

 As a Rakshasa of the primordial races, even human cultivators were nothing but food for him!

 In their expedition this time round, they encountered many cultivators. All the cultivators were scared out of their wits by the two of them!

 However, the mortals before them dared to ignore them!

 Rakshasa Hei Tuo felt as though he had been severely humiliated!

 "Hmph!"

 With a cold sneer, he suddenly removed his hood, revealing an extremely ugly and menacing face!

 He had a green face with bared fangs and his nose faced the skies like a malevolent ghost from Hell. There were sharp nails on his fingers and toes!

 That was not all.

 Shing!

 Rakshasa Hei Tuo broke free of his black robes and revealed his complete form. A pair of pitch-black meat wings grew from his back with sharp spikes that shone coldly.

 He flapped his massive meat wings and emanated a sinister and bloody killing intent. As he surveyed the many mortals of Ping Yang Town, he stuck out his grisly red tongue and smacked his lips.

 "Ah!"

 True enough!

 A commotion broke out in the crowd.

 Many women exclaimed in shock when they saw such a monster.

 Some of them even fled home and closed their doors.

 Some of the children were even bawling in fear.

 In a courtyard, a child around five or six years old threw himself into the arms of an old man who was sitting on a bench and basking in the sun, not daring to look up.

 When Rakshasa Hei Tuo saw that, he felt slightly better and his eyes shone with excitement!

 His favorite thing was to see those ants panic, fear and shout in front of him!

 "Child, don't be afraid,"

 The old man was extremely calm and smiled as he patted the child on the back, comforting the latter, "These are just some reckless little monsters. It's nothing much."

 "What?"

 Rakshasa Hei Tuo was stunned for a moment.

 Up till this point of his cultivation, this was the first time he had heard someone describe the Rakshasa race as little monsters!

 Furthermore, to his surprise, even after he revealed his true form, Ping Yang Town was not in a complete mess.

 After a slight commotion, everything gradually returned to normal!

 Nobody cared about him at all!

 Actually, Ping Yang Town had experienced countless storms over the years. However, it was always safe and sound under the protection of Tao Yao and the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 It was especially so for the older generation of Ping Yang Town. They were no longer surprised by such things.

 In their hearts, these fiend demons could not cause any trouble in Ping Yang Town with Second Young Master Su around!

 "Ants like you don't know what's good for you!"

 Rakshasa Hei Tuo glared at the old man in the courtyard with widened eyes and opened his mouth, wanting to devour both of them!

 Suddenly!

 At the side, Rakshasa Yu frowned and said, "Something's not right."

 "What's wrong?"

 Rakshasa Hei Tuo asked instinctively.

 Rakshasa Yu pointed to an unassuming courtyard in Ping Yang Town and said sternly, "There's a person in there. It's a Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord!"

 Rakshasa Hei Tuo swept his gaze across.

 In the courtyard, a purple-robed cultivator sat facing them and sipped tea leisurely with an indifferent expression.

 Behind the purple-robed cultivator stood a pink and tender boy who looked very obedient—it was the peach blossom tree demon they had discovered!

 "That person looks familiar,"

 Rakshasa Yu looked at the side profile of the purple-robed cultivator but could not remember where she saw him from.

 "He's only at the Dharma Characteristic realm. What's wrong?"

 Rakshasa Hei Tuo frowned. "Young mistress, aren't you making a fuss out of nothing?"

 Rakshasa Yu continued frowning. "However, when my spirit consciousness searched Ping Yang Town earlier on, I did not discover that person's existence!"

 "In other words, that person can hide from my spirit consciousness detection!"

 "Haha!"

 Rakshasa Hei Tuo roared in laughter. "Young mistress, you're thinking too much. It's just a Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord. Even if Desolate Martial is here, so what?! Young mistress, watch me attack and suppress that ant!"

 In a flash, Rakshasa Hei Tuo arrived in the skies above the residence right away!

 Rakshasa Yu was puzzled and followed closely behind.

 Right then, the purple-robed cultivator in the courtyard turned around and looked at Rakshasa Hei Tuo in midair, asking indifferently, "Who were you calling an ant?"

 "You…"

 Rakshasa Yu's pupils constricted when she caught sight of the purple-robed cultivator's face!

 That person's face was identical to the drawing of the person she had seen in the Rakshasa race!

 However, the person in the drawing had green robes and black hair.

 As for this person, he wore purple robes and exuded an indescribable might and weight!

 Even she felt shudders!

 "Desolate Martial?"

 Rakshasa Yu exclaimed with disbelief in her beautiful eyes.
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 Chapter 1484 - A Hundred Feet!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 When Rakshasa Hei Tuo heard the words Desolate Martial, he was stunned for a moment as well before reacting.

 "He's definitely not Desolate Martial!"

 Rakshasa Hei Tuo sneered, "Everyone knows that Desolate Martial has already entered the Conjoint Body realm. I reckon that this is merely a clone of Desolate Martial!"

 Rakshasa Yu nodded as well.

 That was the most logical explanation.

 Typically, if cultivators cultivated cloning techniques, their cultivation realms would be lower than their prime bodies and their combat strength would be greatly reduced.

 "Initially, I merely wanted to explore Ping Yang Town and eat some small fries. To think that I would catch a big fish here!"

 Rakshasa Hei Tuo grinned. "Desolate Martial, you're merely a Dharma Characteristic clone. How dare you go against me! Even if your prime body comes, I'll rip him apart!"

 Rakshasa Yu said indifferently, "I've long heard that Desolate Martial has a Dragon Phoenix clone. To think that you have a third clone."

 "Since your prime body is hiding, I'll destroy your clone today!"

 Initially, Rakshasa Yu was not interested in Ping Yang Town.

 However, since Desolate Martial's clone was discovered, their trip was not wasted.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had an indifferent expression. "Indeed, I cultivate a cloning technique. However, you guys are wrong about one thing."

 "Oh?"

 Rakshasa Yu raised her brow.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said slowly, "To be precise, the Dragon Phoenix Body and Green Lotus Body are both my clones. What you're seeing now is my prime body!"

 Rakshasa Yu and Rakshasa Hei Tuo were slightly stunned.

 "Hahahaha!"

 Immediately, Rakshasa Hei Tuo burst into laughter. "Desolate Martial, oh Desolate Martial. Do you think I'll believe such nonsense?"

 "A Dharma Characteristic prime body? I can crush you with a single finger!"

 "Is that so?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body drank the hot tea in his cup and stood up slowly.

 An extremely terrifying aura burst forth from the Martial Dao Prime Body. Although it was just a simple motion of rising, it affected the world!

 Instantly!

 The void trembled!

 Suddenly, a phantom appeared behind the Martial Dao Prime Body and soared into the skies!

 A Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic!

 Back in the North Sea, even when the Martial Dao Prime Body fought against three Conjoint Body Grand Demons, he did not use his Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic.

 That was because there was no need for that.

 However, it was different now.

 Although the two of them were both at the Conjoint Body realm, they were from the Rakshasa race, one of the primordial races!

 One of them was even the young mistress of the Rakshasa race. Her combat strength was so terrifying that she could kill human Half-Martial Ancestors with ease!

 "Fufu,"

 Rakshasa Hei Tuo sneered, "How dare you take out a technique like a Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic. Even a Supreme Dharma Characteristic won't be able to defend against a single punch from me!"

 Rakshasa Yu did not laugh.

 She felt a shuddering aura from the Dharma Characteristic that was rising rapidly!

 How was that possible?!

 How could a mere Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic threaten her?!

 90 feet!

 In the blink of an eye, the Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic of the Martial Dao Prime Body had already climbed to a height of 90 feet!

 However, the Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic was still growing rapidly without any signs of stopping!

 "Could Desolate Martial's Dharma Characteristic have also been cultivated to a height of 99 feet?"

 Rakshasa Yu frowned slightly.

 Back in the battle of Heaven and Earth Valley, the Green Lotus True Body had once used a 99 feet tall Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic to kill a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure of the primordial races!

 Of course, Rakshasa Yu was fearless.

 Although the 99 feet tall Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic was troublesome to deal with, it was not a threat to her!

 91 feet!

 95 feet!

 99 feet!

 An incomparably tall phantom soared into the skies with a terrifying aura. Standing upright, it had a burning gaze like a divine being!

 Immediately after, right in front of Rakshasa Yu and Rakshasa Hei Tuo, the 99 feet tall Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic rose by another foot!

 Boom! Boom!

 Heaven and earth rumbled!

 An incomparably thick pressure descended. This power surpassed common sense and limits. Even this world could not accommodate this Dharma Characteristic!

 Thin tears appeared in the void around the Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic!

 A hundred feet!

 A hundred feet Dharma Characteristic!

 In the cultivation world, nine was an extreme number. Even the Green Lotus True Body only reached a height of 99 feet after fusing the three Supreme Dharma Characteristics and did not break through that barrier.

 However, the prime body cultivated a hundred sutras with the Martial Dao Furnace and smelted all Dharmic arts, forming an unprecedented hundred feet tall Dharma Characteristic!

 If there was truly the saying of peerless…

 That Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic could be considered as Peerless Dharma Characteristic!

 None of the Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics could ride above it!

 Even Monk Daming's four Supreme Dharmic Bodies could not defend against the might of this Peerless Dharma Characteristic!

 The existence of the Martial Dao Prime Body was a variable!

 Nobody could divine his future!

 Rakshasa Yu's expression turned pale instantly.

 Although the difference between 99 feet and a hundred feet was only a foot tall, the difference was like heaven and earth!

 The Peerless Dharma Characteristic of the Martial Dao Prime Body lowered its head slightly and looked down at Rakshasa Hei Tuo and Rakshasa Yu. Its gaze shone like two blazing suns that could not be ignored!

 For the first time, Rakshasa Hei Tuo felt insignificant in the face of this Peerless Dharma Characteristic.

 It felt as though he was being glared at by a true god, as though he could be suppressed to death at any moment!

 "Rakshasa race? In my eyes, you're ants as well!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said slowly with a voice like a gigantic bell and unparalleled might!

 "So what if it's a hundred feet? It's just a Dharma Characteristic after all!"

 Rakshasa Hei Tuo channeled his bloodline wildly and roared into the skies. Two cold, shimmering curved sabers appeared between his hands as he flapped his wings, wanting to make use of his movement technique to maneuver around the Peerless Dharma Characteristic that was a hundred feet tall.

 "You overestimate yourself!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body sneered and his spirit consciousness moved. The Peerless Dharma Characteristic behind him suddenly extended its palm and suppressed Rakshasa Hei Tuo!

 That gigantic palm covered the skies!

 A terrifying might and berserk power rained down. Even Rakshasa Hei Tuo's speed became extremely slow under the envelopment of that power!

 Rakshasa Hei Tuo's movement technique was completely useless against the suppression of the Peerless Dharma Characteristic!

 He could only choose to fight against the Peerless Dharma Characteristic head-on!

 "Ah!"

 Rakshasa Hei Tuo roared and channeled his bloodline Dharmic powers. He raised the two sabers in his hands and slashed towards the palm of the Peerless Dharma Characteristic!

 Clang!

 The two sabers of Rakshasa Hei Tuo struck the palm of the Peerless Dharma Characteristic and the sound of metal clashing could be heard—they could not slash their way in!

 Psst!

 Rakshasa Hei Tuo's expression changed!

 The Dharmic powers of a hundred feet tall Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic were already condensed to this point and were indestructible. Even Mighty Figure Dharmic weapons could not hurt it!

 A tremendous power surged into Rakshasa Hei Tuo's body through the curved saber!

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 Rakshasa Hei Tuo's arms exploded into a blood mist.

 Immediately after, his upper body, chest, legs and head exploded into a blood mist under the suppression of that terrifying power!

 Boom! Boom!

 The palm of the Peerless Dharma Characteristic crushed down and pushed Rakshasa Hei Tuo onto the ground, turning him into a meat sludge. His Essence Spirit did not even have a chance to escape and died on the spot!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body attacked.

 All it took was a single punch to suppress a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure of the Rakshasa race completely!
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Rakshasa Hei Tuo had died too quickly!

 Rakshasa Yu was stunned by the hundred feet Peerless Dharma Characteristic of the Martial Dao Prime Body. Before she could react, Rakshasa Hei Tuo was already dead!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had a cold expression as his gaze shifted to Rakshasa Yu.

 The Peerless Dharma Characteristic behind him did the same thing. Two divine lights shone down and Rakshasa Yu felt a tremendous pressure as though she no longer had any secrets!

 "Submit or die!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said slowly.

 The Peerless Dharma Characteristic spoke at the same time. The voice was deafening and reverberated through the world!

 Even when Rakshasa Yu and Rakshasa Hei Tuo descended, the Martial Dao Prime Body had already activated the array formation around the place and isolated it.

 Otherwise, the mere aftershock of their exchange would have been enough to raze Ping Yang Town to the ground.

 "Bow down?"

 As though she had heard the greatest joke in the world, Rakshasa Yu laughed out of anger. "So what if you're a hundred feet tall Dharma Characteristic? Is a Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord worthy of me making me submit?"

 Rakshasa Yu's figure flashed as she wielded her curved saber and charged towards the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 The men of the Rakshasa race had green faces and bared fangs. There were even wings on their backs that were terrifying.

 However, the women of the Rakshasa race were unusually beautiful. They did not have any meat wings or sharp nails and merely looked taller than ordinary humans.

 Although she did not have meat wings, Rakshasa Yu's movement technique was even faster than Rakshasa Hei Tuo!

 The speed of the Rakshasa race was the fastest among the Primordial Nine Races!

 Even the Golden Crow race was slightly inferior.

 However, the Peerless Dharma Characteristic of the Martial Dao Prime Body distorted the void everywhere its gaze could reach. Any single step it took caused the ground to quake!

 Even a single breath of air from this Peerless Dharma Characteristic would create a Dharmic power cyclone and condense a terrifying Dharmic art!

 Every single move was a Dharmic art!

 Instantly, the Dharmic powers in that part of the world surged!

 No matter how fast Rakshasa Yu was, she had to have enough space to dodge.

 However, this world was filled with endless Dharmic arts and every single one of them was shockingly powerful—she could not dodge at all!

 "Impossible!"

 Rakshasa Yu had a bewildered expression and her beautiful eyes shone with panic.

 "A person's time and energy are limited. How can he cultivate so many Dharmic arts?!"

 Boom!

 The Peerless Dharma Characteristic punched over and a gigantic air current surged. That punch seemed like it could break a hole in the firmaments!

 Rakshasa Yu had nowhere to run!

 "Desolate Martial, you've gone too far!"

 Suddenly, Rakshasa Yu shrieked and channeled her bloodline. She conjured hand seals with both hands and struck the gigantic fist!

 At the same time, her eyes lit up as she swung the curved saber in her hands and hollered softly, "Apocalyptic Rakshasa Slash!"

 A saber shadow flashed and slashed towards the fist of the Peerless Dharma Characteristic.

 "Mmm?"

 The eyes of the Martial Dao Prime Body focused.

 To everyone else, that was merely a slash from Rakshasa Yu.

 However, he could see that Rakshasa Yu had slashed hundreds of times in the blink of an eye!

 Hundreds of slashes were released at an extremely fast speed without any delays. All of them stacked together and formed a saber shadow!

 The burst of the secret skill increased the might of the slash by folds!

 That slash was indeed qualified to be called Apocalyptic.

 Boom!

 Many Dharmic arts collided against the fist of the Martial Dao Prime Body's Peerless Dharma Characteristic like rocks sinking into the ocean without causing any ripples.

 Thereafter, the saber shadow descended and slashed the fist of the Peerless Dharma Characteristic!

 Boom!

 There was a deafening bang!

 Peerless sharpness splattered everywhere and the void trembled!

 The Apocalyptic Rakshasa Slash was shattered by a single punch from the Peerless Dharma Characteristic!

 Cracks appeared on the fist of the Peerless Dharma Characteristic!

 That slash had still injured the Peerless Dharma Characteristic in the end!

 As the young mistress of the Rakshasa race and someone whose cultivation realm was a major cultivation realm above the Martial Dao Prime Body, Rakshasa Yu was definitely not someone easy to deal with.

 "Break!"

 Unable to shatter the Peerless Dharma Characteristic with a secret skill, Rakshasa Yu channeled her bloodline once more and the sound of tsunami echoed from her body.

 Thereafter, a phenomenon rose behind her!

 It was no wonder why Rakshasa Yu was this generation's monster incarnate of the Rakshasa race—she had already cultivated a Bloodline phenomenon!

 Five Rakshasa women appeared around Rakshasa Yu. They were beautiful and flawless, wearing veils with charming figures. However, they had cold expressions and glared at the Martial Dao Prime Body without any emotions!

 "Kill!"

 Rakshasa Yu hollered.

 The five Rakshasa women beside her attacked at the same time and released their Apocalyptic Rakshasa Slash!

 Five saber shadows descended!

 This time round, even the Peerless Dharma Characteristic of the Martial Dao Prime Body could not dodge and was struck heavily by the five Apocalyptic Rakshasa Slashes!

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 The body of the Peerless Dharma Characteristic gradually cracked.

 No matter how strong the Peerless Dharma Characteristic was, there was a limit. Under the continuous attacks of Rakshasa Yu, the Peerless Dharma Characteristic finally could not hold out!

 In the blink of an eye, it dissipated!

 "Hehe!"

 Rakshasa Yu stood in the circle of five Rakshasas and sneered like a moon illuminated by a group of stars. "Desolate Martial, your hundred feet Dharma Characteristic is shattered. Let's see what you have to make me submit!"

 "Bloodline phenomenon?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said indifferently, "I have one too."

 Before his sentence was finished, the figure of the Martial Dao Prime Body suddenly vanished!

 Rakshasa Yu's heart skipped a beat and she tensed up instantly. She released her spirit consciousness and scanned her surroundings continuously, but she could not find any trace of the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 "Desolate Martial, where are you?!"

 Rakshasa Yu was a little nervous and channeled her Bloodline phenomenon. The five Rakshasa women protected her tightly.

 Suddenly!

 She felt the temperature of the entire world climb and purple flames burned furiously in the void!

 The Bloodline phenomenon of the Martial Dao Prime Body was a gigantic furnace!

 It was the Martial Dao Furnace that could nurture a hundred sutras and smelt all Dharmic arts as well as Heaven and Earth!

 The reason why Rakshasa Yu could not see the Martial Dao Prime Body was because she was already in the gigantic furnace!

 This was a fight between Bloodline phenomenons!

 Swoosh!

 A Rakshasa woman beside Rakshasa Yu blazed with flames and soared into the skies!

 In the blink of an eye, the Rakshasa woman condensed from the Bloodline phenomenon was reduced to ashes!

 Rakshasa Yu's expression turned paler!

 She had already realized that she had fallen into the other party's Bloodline phenomenon!

 "Submit or die!"

 The voice of the Martial Dao Prime Body sounded with endless might and dominance—there was no third option for Rakshasa Yu!

 She either had to submit or die!

 "As the young mistress of the Rakshasa race, how can I submit to you?!"

 Rakshasa Yu sneered, "Desolate Martial, dream on!"

 Swoosh!

 As the purple flames surged, another Rakshasa woman turned into nothingness and vanished!

 Swoosh! Swoosh! Swoosh!

 In just a few breaths, the Rakshasa women beside Rakshasa Yu were all refined by the Martial Dao Furnace!

 This meant that Rakshasa Yu's Bloodline phenomenon was burned to ashes by the Martial Dao Furnace!

 "Submit or die!"

 The voice of the Martial Dao Prime Body sounded once more.

 However, this time round, apart from endless might, there was a hint of determination, coldness and killing intent in his voice!
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Rakshasa Yu had already realized that Desolate Martial would truly refine her to ashes if she did not submit!

 Desolate Martial did not care about women at all!

 For some reason, Rakshasa Yu suddenly felt aggrieved.

 Up till this point of her cultivation, her talent was terrifying and her beauty was unparalleled across the races. There were countless paragons and monster incarnates pursuing her—when had she ever suffered such grievances?

 She had never been bullied like this before!

 She was the young mistress of the Rakshasa race and was unusually prideful.

 In her opinion, there was no one in this world who could make her submit!

 In fact, there was no one in the entire Rakshasa race that was worthy of her, let alone make her submit!

 However, the dominance of the Martial Dao Prime Body caused Rakshasa Yu's conviction to collapse!

 Up till this point of her cultivation, she had never encountered someone so unreasonable and domineering. Instantly, she was flustered and had no idea what to do.

 "Am I going to die in the hands of a Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord today?"

 "This Desolate Martial is truly detestable! Extremely detestable!"

 "Isn't there a third choice?"

 In that moment of life and death, Rakshasa Yu's thoughts were completely messed up.

 Nobody wanted to die.

 At this point of her cultivation, if nothing went wrong, there was a high chance she would advance to the Mahayana realm and become a Patriarch. She did not want to die here at all!

 However, Rakshasa Yu was indignant.

 Was she really going to have to submit to Desolate Martial?

 Rakshasa Yu's conviction had already begun to waver and she fell into immense pain with a conflicted expression.

 However, the purple flames in the Martial Dao Furnace did not have any intention of stopping and began to burn on her body!

 "Desolate Martial, you're truly way too detestable!"

 Rakshasa Yu shrieked!

 Desolate Martial was not even willing to give her any time to consider!

 Rakshasa Yu's eyes reddened and tears welled up in them. However, she was unyielding and refused to let them fall.

 Finally!

 She grit her teeth and said hatefully, "I can submit, but I'll never betray the Rakshasa race or harm my clansmen!"

 She was the young mistress of the Rakshasa race and the bloodline of the Rakshasa flowed within her.

 That was her bottom line!

 Suddenly!

 Rakshasa Yu felt her body lighten and the sense of danger that her life was hanging on a thread had vanished.

 The purple flames that surrounded her initially had vanished as well.

 It was as though she had returned to that familiar world.

 The surroundings were no longer suffocating or scorching.

 The air was fresh.

 Not far away, the Martial Dao Prime Body sat casually at a stone table and sipped tea leisurely with an indifferent expression.

 The tender and obedient child stood guard behind him quietly.

 Everything looked peaceful.

 Rakshasa Yu felt the joy of escaping a calamity!

 Even that extremely detestable person looked much more pleasing to the eye.

 However, she quickly realized her situation.

 Right now, she had already submitted to Desolate Martial.

 Theoretically speaking, the Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord before her was her master!

 However, she could not bring herself to call him 'master'.

 With a cold expression, Rakshasa Yu said in a deep voice, "Desolate Martial, I'll submit to you, but I won't call you master!"

 "As you wish,"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said indifferently without being angered or forcing anything.

 Rakshasa Yu frowned slightly—this was not the reaction she had expected.

 After a moment of silence, she continued, "Also, I'll definitely not do something like serving tea or pouring water!"

 "As you wish,"

 That was still the Martial Dao Prime Body's reply.

 Rakshasa Yu was stunned for a moment.

 Why did Desolate Martial suddenly become so easygoing?

 Immediately, she seemed to have thought of something and could not help but change her expression slightly. Clenching her fists tightly, she grit her teeth. "Desolate Martial, don't even think of touching me! As the young mistress of the Rakshasa race, I'll definitely not betray my body…"

 "You're thinking too much,"

 Rakshasa Yu was interrupted by the Martial Dao Prime Body before she could finish.

 This time round, Rakshasa Yu was truly a little dazed.

 There was no need for her to call him master, pour him tea, offer her body or betray her clansmen…

 From the looks of it, there was nothing to lose by submitting to Desolate Martial.

 The moment that thought crossed her mind, Rakshasa Yu spat internally.

 The reason why she was in such a state was completely because of Desolate Martial—how could she have such thoughts?!

 Rakshasa Yu shrugged her head and lamented internally, "I must be confused because of the immense heat just now."

 Right then, the Martial Dao Prime Body said slowly, "I won't have any demands or restrictions on your freedom under normal circumstances."

 "In fact, you can even challenge me at any time if you feel that you're strong enough. As long as you can defeat me, there's naturally no need for you to submit to me."

 When she heard that, Rakshasa Yu's eyes lit up as she asked, "Are you serious?"

 This was equivalent to giving her hope!

 As long as she could defeat Desolate Martial, she could break free from this shackle!

 "You don't have to question my words,"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said indifferently.

 "What exactly do you want me to do then?"

 Rakshasa Yu asked in a deep voice.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said, "Make a move now and head to Ethereal Peak to guard it in secret. Kill anyone who trespasses into Ethereal Peak!"

 "That's all?"

 Rakshasa Yu could not believe it.

 The reason why Desolate Martial wanted her to submit was because he wanted her to protect a sect.

 "That's all,"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body nodded.

 Rakshasa Yu looked at the Martial Dao Prime Body with a conflicted expression.

 She suddenly realized that she could not understand this person.

 A moment later, Rakshasa Yu suddenly asked, "I want to know why you gave me a choice instead of killing me outright."

 "There are two reasons,"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said, "First, you stopped that Rakshasa outside Ping Yang Town. Furthermore, you didn't kill any mortals."

 "Second, the reason why I spared your life was because I wanted you to protect Ethereal Peak."

 "That's all?"

 Rakshasa Yu frowned slightly.

 "That's all,"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body nodded.

 "Hmph!"

 Rakshasa Yu harrumphed coldly and turned to leave.

 For some reason, she felt an inexplicable sense of loss and frustration.

 Before long, she suddenly turned around and looked at the Martial Dao Prime Body, sneering, "Desolate Martial, I haven't even made a Dao oath. Aren't you afraid that I'll escape secretly?"

 "If you escape, I'll naturally capture you back,"

 The tone of the Martial Dao Prime Body was calm but his words were unusually domineering!

 "He's still as detestable as ever!"

 Rakshasa Yu sneered internally and turned to leave.

 A gust of wind blew past and her figure vanished.
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 "Young master, we're letting her off just like that?"

 Tao Yao turned his head slightly and asked in confusion.

 "Of course, what else is there?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body smiled.

 "Will Rakshasa Yu expose the secret of your prime body?" Tao Yao was worried.

 "No,"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body shook his head. "That woman is prideful. Since I gave her hope, she'll definitely obsess over it and hope to defeat me one day."

 "Furthermore,"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body smiled gently. "I left a Martial Spirit imprint on her Essence Spirit. If she's truly dishonest and has second thoughts, there's no need to keep her alive."

 The moment the Martial Dao Furnace refined Rakshasa Yu's Bloodline phenomenon, the Martial Dao Prime Body had already left that imprint!

 At that time, Rakshasa Yu's life was hanging by a thread and she was flustered, so she did not realize it at all!

 If the Martial Dao Prime Body discovered anything unusual about Rakshasa Yu, her Essence Spirit would be burned to ashes by the Martial Spirit Fire with a single thought!

 The methods of the Martial Dao Prime Body were almost godly!

 "Young master, why did you ask her to protect Ethereal Peak?"

 Tao Yao thought for a moment and asked again, "Is Ethereal Peak in any danger?"

 "I don't know,"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body shook his head. "However, the Green Lotus True Body is cultivating in the Kunlun Ruins and has not appeared for a long time. The Rakshasa race can't wait any longer and already has designs on Ping Yang Town. It won't be surprising for anyone to target Ethereal Peak."

 "It's just a safety precaution. It'll be best if no one has any designs on Ethereal Peak. If anyone truly doesn't know what's good for them, Rakshasa Yu will be able to handle them given her strength."

 Rakshasa Yu was the young mistress of the Rakshasa race and was at the Conjoint Body realm. However, even human Half-Martial Ancestors might not be able to gain any advantage against her!

 Only the strongest Half-Martial Ancestors of the human race could fight against her!

 Right now, Ethereal Peak could not even be considered as an upper sect.

 Even if anyone targeted Ethereal Peak, the strongest would only be Conjoint Body Mighty Figures or Half-Martial Ancestor experts.

 Mahayana Patriarchs were all in the advanced ancient battlefield—who would waste time to come to the North Region to do such a thing?

 "Young master, I can help to protect Ethereal Peak as well!"

 Tao Yao raised his head slightly and clenched his fists.

 For some reason, after the Martial Dao Prime Body subdued Rakshasa Yu, Tao Yao felt that his status seemed to have been challenged.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body smiled. "You still have to protect me."

 "Ah?

 Tao Yao was stunned.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body still required protection?

 "I'm about to break through,"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said indifferently and stood up to head to his room. "Tao Yao, I'll leave Ping Yang Town to you."

 "Don't worry, young master!"

 Tao Yao agreed hurriedly.

 …

 North Region, Glass Palace.

 A middle-aged cultivator stood in front of a cave abode on an immortal mountain. He was tall and wore a glass Daoist robe that shone with a rainbow luster under the sunlight—it was extremely beautiful!

 The person stood in midair and shone with a divine light. He was like a god with a terrifying aura!

 Chen Yu!

 He was a Half-Martial Ancestor of Glass Palace!

 Chen Yu's life was also a legend.

 When he was young, he experienced wars and lost his family, turning into an orphaned child. Relying on the fact that he had a strong and tall figure from a tender age, coupled with his ruthless nature despite his youth, he gathered a group of people before long and lived off robbing others.

 Later on, a Dao Lord of Glass Palace appreciated his potential and he stepped onto the path of cultivation, soaring through the skies thereafter!

 Be it the Golden Core Phenomenon Ranking or Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic Ranking, Chen Yu was one of the top three existences back then and was lauded as one of the strongest paragons of that generation!

 Before long.

 Suddenly, an auspicious cloud floated over from the distant skies.

 Four figures rode on the cloud and their auras were not inferior to Chen Yu!

 Another four Half-Martial Ancestor experts!

 "Hahahaha!"

 Chen Yu burst into laughter and rode the wind, taking the initiative to welcome them. "Fellow Daoists, how have you been?"

 The four Half-Martial Ancestors came from different sects.

 The one in the middle was Chaos Essence Sect's Half-Martial Ancestor Di Fan.

 Another person was skinny and had an indifferent expression. Standing there, he was like an unsheathed sword with a sharp killing intent!

 This was Half-Martial Ancestor Di Jue of Sword Sect!

 The cultivator on the left had a square face and looked dignified as his body shone with faint lightning—he was Half-Martial Ancestor Kong Xiao of Zephyr Thunder Palace.

 The cultivator on the right wore a dark golden Dharmic robe with mysterious stars tattooed on it. This was from Heavenly Dipper Sect, Half-Martial Ancestor Illumination!

 The five Half-Martial Ancestor experts were considered notorious. In the cultivation world, every single one of them would attract countless gazes wherever they went!

 Furthermore, there were five Half-Martial Ancestors gathered!

 Among the five Half-Martial Ancestors, some of them were even paragons and monster incarnates of the same generation who had fought before!

 "We've all been cultivating and comprehending the Dao of divine powers. Indeed, it's been a long time,"

 Di Fan said in a deep voice, "If Desolate Martial hadn't appeared out of nowhere in this generation, the few of us probably wouldn't have been alarmed."

 "However, we realized it too late,"

 Half-Martial Ancestor Illumination of Heavenly Dipper Sect shook his head. "I heard that in the battle at Enigma Palace, this lad's combat strength was torrential and even the Palace Lord of Enigma Palace was suppressed by him!"

 "This lad has already matured. Even if we join forces, we might not stand a chance of winning,"

 Half-Martial Ancestor Kong Xiao of Zephyr Thunder Palace sighed gently.

 "Hmph!"

 Suddenly, Sword Sect's Half-Martial Ancestor Di Jue sneered, "If you guys are afraid, I alone am enough! Let's see if Desolate Martial's Heaven Slaying Sword Art is stronger or my Earth Slaying Sword Art!"

 Both Half-Martial Ancestor Illumination and Half-Martial Ancestor Kong Xiao frowned.

 They were all Half-Martial Ancestor experts and had similar reputations to Half-Martial Ancestor Di Jue. Naturally, they could not hold it in any longer after being mocked by Di Jue.

 "Alright, this rare gathering is to deal with Desolate Martial. Don't fight among ourselves first and let others laugh at us,"

 Chen Yu tried to smooth things over.

 Half-Martial Ancestor Di Jue still had a disdainful expression.

 The Earth Slaying Sword Art had always been in Sword Sect. However, that sword art was difficult to comprehend and cultivate.

 Throughout history, there were very few people who could cultivate that sword art!

 In order to increase the combat strength of Sword Sect cultivators, the Sword Emperor used the Earth Slaying Sword Art as a foundation and deduced the Lifeless Sword Art.

 The cultivation of the Lifeless Sword Art was relatively simple compared to it.

 Of course, its power was far inferior to the Earth Slaying Sword Art as well.

 Half-Martial Ancestor Di Jue indeed had the right to be proud!

 If a life and death battle were to break out, he would be the one most likely to survive among the five of them!

 Half-Martial Ancestor Di Jue did not have any deep feud with Su Zimo.

 He only had a single goal for coming out of seclusion—the Heaven Slaying Sword Art in Su Zimo's possession!

 If he could obtain the Heaven Slaying Sword Art, he would definitely be able to advance to the Mahayana realm smoothly and his future potential would be unimaginable!

 "Everyone, the main reason why we're heading to Ethereal Peak is to force Desolate Martial to appear!"

 Di Fan said in a deep voice, "From the information I gathered, Desolate Martial is an extremely loyal person. If he knew about this, he would definitely barge in foolishly even if he knew that it was a trap!"

 "That's a good plan,"

 Half-Martial Ancestor Illumination nodded. "Once Desolate Martial appears, even if we can't defeat him with our joined forces, experts of the Primordial Six Races will definitely be able to lock him down!"

 "At that time, Desolate Martial will definitely die!"
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 Chapter 1488 - Too Noisy!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 More than a hundred years ago, Su Zimo came out of seclusion and entered the Dharma Characteristic realm. All the upper sect masters of the North Region came to pay their respects!

 Thereafter, Su Zimo destroyed Dragon Tiger Sect and left all their cultivation techniques and secret skills in Ethereal Peak.

 In Dragon Tiger Sect, Su Zimo obtained many high-level elixirs, Dao Lord Dharmic weapons and a large number of spirit stones from the sect masters of the upper sects!

 Later on, when Monk Yuan Bei passed away, Su Zimo shifted all the ancient books at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley to Ethereal Peak.

 With such a massive amount of cultivation resources and rich cultivation techniques and secret skills, the many cultivators of Ethereal Peak experienced a massive boost to their cultivation realms and their overall strength!

 What Ethereal Peak obtained was not only the foundation and resources of Dragon Tiger Sect, but also the resources of Daming Monastery and Fahua Monastery!

 After more than a hundred years, the old immortal crane broke through once more and entered the Conjoint Body realm!

 As for Ethereal Peak's sect master, Ling Yun, he was already a Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord.

 The five peak masters of the past, Xuan Yi, Liu Hui and the others, were even at the Void Reversion realm!

 Over the years, due to the sect's rise and cultivation techniques and secret skills of super sects such as Daming and Fahua Monasteries, there were even some Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords and Conjoint Body Mighty Figures who were attracted to join the sect.

 Including Nian Qi, Ethereal Peak's current strength and foundation was similar to the 108 Upper Sects.

 This day.

 Five people arrived above Ethereal Peak!

 The five of them descended and stood in five different directions, surrounding the massive Ethereal Peak in the middle.

 "Who's there?!"

 The cultivator guarding the entrance shouted.

 "Hmph!"

 Among the five of them, a cold and sharp cultivator was motionless. However, a bright glint flashed through his eyes!

 The cultivator guarding the mountain gate was sliced into two instantly and his blood splattered on the spot, dying!

 As a Half-Martial Ancestor, a single gaze was enough for Di Jue to kill a Foundation Establishment Cultivator!

 Clang! Clang! Clang!

 A warning bell sounded from Ethereal Peak.

 Many cultivators appeared and looked towards the skies.

 The old immortal crane, Ling Yun, Xuan Yi and the others came forth one after another as well!

 "Mmm? This aura…"

 The old immortal crane's expression changed starkly as she looked at the five figures in midair.

 "Half-Martial Ancestors!"

 A Conjoint Body Mighty Figure at the side exclaimed with a pale expression.

 The shout caused a commotion in Ethereal Peak!

 In the hearts of most Ethereal Peak cultivators, Half-Martial Ancestor experts were legendary existences and were worlds apart from them!

 To think that they would see them today.

 Furthermore, five of them had appeared all of a sudden!

 The most terrifying thing was that the five Half-Martial Ancestors were clearly hostile and murderous. Against the might of the five Half-Martial Ancestors, the five peaks of Ethereal Peak could not hold on any longer and cracks appeared on the mountains!

 Although the old immortal crane did not recognize the five Half-Martial Ancestors, she understood when she saw their sect emblems.

 Sword Sect, Chaos Essence Sect and Zephyr Thunder Palace!

 All of those super sects had extremely deep grudges with Su Zimo.

 The five Half-Martial Ancestor experts must have come for Desolate Martial!

 Against the might of Half-Martial Ancestors, a Mighty Figure of Ethereal Peak had a horrified expression and said with a trembling voice, "Greetings, five Half-Martial Ancestors. Desolate Martial is not in Ethereal Peak, he…"

 "That's not important,"

 Di Fan interrupted the Conjoint Body Mighty Figure with a cold expression and said indifferently, "Desolate Martial came from Ethereal Peak, that's all that matters."

 "Now that we're here, the tens of thousands of cultivators from Ethereal Peak can dream about leaving alive!"

 A single sentence from a Half-Martial Ancestor was equivalent to declaring the death penalty for everyone from Ethereal Peak!

 The old immortal crane felt bitter.

 Even though she had cultivated to the Conjoint Body realm, she could not defeat the might of a Half-Martial Ancestor.

 Against absolute strength, she still had no way of resisting.

 "P-Please spare me, senior!"

 A few Mighty Figures of Ethereal Peak knelt down and begged with horrified expressions.

 "It's not my fault,"

 Di Fan said coldly, "The fault is that you guys shouldn't have joined Ethereal Peak or gotten involved with Desolate Martial!"

 "We joined Ethereal Peak later on and have never seen Desolate Martial before. We have nothing to do with Desolate Martial or Ethereal Peak!"

 The Mighty Figures defended desperately.

 "Cut the crap with them!"

 Di Jue sneered and waved his sleeves. Instantly, a few sword qi burst forth at an extremely fast speed and entered the glabellas of the Mighty Figures right in front of their eyes!

 These Mighty Figures of Ethereal Peak let go of their dignity and everything else as they begged for mercy. However, they did not expect that they would be the first to die.

 Not to mention that Di Jue was a Half-Martial Ancestor expert.

 Even if Di Jue was at the Conjoint Body realm, the few Mighty Figures could not defend against the slash!

 The old immortal crane shook her head gently.

 When Ethereal Peak was on the brink of danger, these few Mighty Figures did not hesitate and tried their best to sever their relationship with Ethereal Peak.

 There was no pity in the old immortal crane's heart for their deaths.

 "Activate!"

 The old immortal crane shouted.

 Xuan Yi and the others were long prepared as Dharmic powers burst forth from their fingertips, entering every single corner of Ethereal Peak.

 Buzz!

 The formation patterns lit up!

 Ethereal Peak's Sect Protection Formation had already been activated!

 "How dare you take out such an array formation in front of us. How ignorant,"

 Half-Martial Ancestor Kong Xiao sneered and extended his palm, pointing at the firmaments.

 Instantly, dark clouds filled the skies of Ethereal Peak!

 Snap!

 A gigantic thunderbolt descended and struck Ethereal Peak's Sect Protection Formation!

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 Cracks appeared on the Sect Protection Formation and it shattered under the despaired gazes of many Ethereal Peak cultivators!

 The Sect Protection Formation could not even defend against a casual attack from Half-Martial Ancestor Kong Xiao!

 The old immortal crane sighed.

 The difference was too great!

 Even she was merely an ant in the eyes of the five Half-Martial Ancestors, let alone the other cultivators of Ethereal Peak.

 She could be crushed with ease!

 "Don't worry,"

 Di Fan smiled gently. "We won't kill all of you in a day! We'll kill you slowly!"

 "Only half will be killed today."

 "We'll kill another half tomorrow!"

 "I'll spread the news. As long as Desolate Martial is still in Tianhuang Mainland, he'll definitely know!"

 Everyone from Ethereal Peak had dejected expressions.

 The five Half-Martial Ancestors exchanged glances and chuckled.

 "The five of you are too noisy! Can you scram further?!"

 Suddenly, a voice sounded from Ethereal Peak.

 It was a woman's voice that was extremely pleasant to listen to. However, there was a deep hint of impatience and disgust in her tone!

 Everyone from Ethereal Peak was stunned and looked over instinctively.

 Someone among them dared to speak rudely to a Half-Martial Ancestor!

 Di Fan and the others shifted their gazes and locked onto a woman at the same time.

 The woman walked out from the crowd slowly. She was at the Conjoint Body realm and was a head taller than the people around her. Her skin was fair as snow and she was extremely beautiful with a hint of foreign charm in her eyes.

 "Mmm?"

 Di Fan and the others frowned slightly.

 Although this woman looked no different from a human, they had lived for more than 10,000 years and could sense that something was amiss!

 The old immortal crane was stunned as well.

 That was because she had never seen this woman before.

 More than that, she did not know when this woman arrived here.
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 Chapter 1489 - Wrath of Rakshasa Yu

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Given Rakshasa Yu's capabilities, it was way too easy for her to hide from the old immortal crane and everyone from Ethereal Peak.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body wanted her to guard in secret. Therefore, she did not expose her tracks.

 To think that the detestable person had guessed correctly—there were indeed people here to cause trouble for Ethereal Peak!

 Rakshasa Yu suffered a huge loss in the hands of the Martial Dao Prime Body and was even taken advantage of.

 She had long been fuming internally!

 Even though she was the young mistress of the Rakshasa race, she was stuck in Ethereal Peak during this period of time, unable to show her face or speak to anyone. As such, she could not vent her frustrations.

 Furthermore, the more she thought about it, the more aggrieved she felt!

 Today, Di Fan and the others had come knocking on their own—she had finally found someone to vent her frustrations on!

 "You're not human!"

 Half-Martial Ancestor Illumination narrowed his eyes and suddenly said.

 "So what if I'm not?!"

 Rakshasa Yu sneered, "I'm pretty pissed off right now. Since the five of you came knocking on your own, I have no choice but to kill all of you!"

 Half-Martial Ancestor Kong Xiao swept his gaze across Rakshasa Yu brazenly and smiled. "Fairy, there's no need to get angry. If you agree to submit to me today, I can make the decision to protect you."

 The word 'submit' triggered Rakshasa Yu instantly!

 Right now, the most unendurable word for her to listen to was 'submit'!

 "Ah!"

 Suddenly, Rakshasa Yu shrieked as though she had gone mad, "You shameless old dog! You truly have a death wish!"

 Swoosh!

 Suddenly, her figure vanished from the spot!

 The old immortal crane was not far away. However, she merely blinked her eye and Rakshasa Yu had already vanished.

 Furthermore, she could not detect Rakshasa Yu at all!

 It was too fast!

 The old immortal crane was shocked.

 "Mmm?"

 Half-Martial Ancestor Kong Xiao's heart skipped a beat as well.

 Although he had lustful thoughts of subduing Rakshasa Yu, he was a Half-Martial Ancestor expert who had been famous for a long time after all and had always been wary.

 The moment Rakshasa Yu vanished, he tore a talisman and retreated!

 At the same time, a cold beam slashed heavily above Half-Martial Ancestor Kong Xiao's head!

 Snap!

 The Protection Talisman that Half-Martial Ancestor Kong Xiao had just conjured shattered instantly!

 This time round, Half-Martial Ancestor Kong Xiao broke out in cold sweat.

 If he had reacted slightly slower and had not conjured his Protection Talisman, that cold light would have taken his life!

 "It's the Rakshasa race!"

 The moment Rakshasa Yu attacked, the five Half-Martial Ancestors recognized her identity and background at the same time.

 "Fellow Daoists, help!"

 Half-Martial Ancestor Kong Xiao shouted hurriedly, "This female Rakshasa is troublesome to deal with!"

 Without his reminder, the four Half-Martial Ancestors, Di Fan, Di Jue, Chen Yu and Illumination, had already attacked one after another and charged towards Rakshasa Yu!

 "Good, good, good!"

 When Rakshasa Yu saw the five Half-Martial Ancestors approaching, she was even more enraged and said coldly, "The five of you truly don't know what's good for you. How dare you surround me!"

 "Kill!"

 She channeled her bloodline and wielded curved sabers. With her terrifying movement speed, she shuttled through the five Half-Martial Ancestors!

 Great Chaos Essence Palm!

 Earth Slaying Sword Qi!

 Heavenly Thunder Manual!

 Rainbow Glass Body!

 Radiant Sunlight!

 The five Half-Martial Ancestors released terrifying Dharmic arts that tore through the air!

 Each Dharmic art contained a trace of divine power.

 Instantly, the weather changed!

 Rakshasa Yu's figure was completely restricted!

 Under normal circumstances, given Rakshasa Yu's combat strength, she could definitely kill a human Half-Martial Ancestor.

 However, the five people before her were the strongest paragons of the human Half-Martial Ancestors!

 Even Rakshasa Yu felt immense pressure when the five of them joined forces.

 However, the pressure intensified the rage in her heart!

 As the young mistress of the Rakshasa race, she carried the reputation and dignity of the entire Rakshasa race.

 She had already lost once and did not want to lose a second time!

 "Boom!"

 Rakshasa Yu channeled her bloodline wildly and the deafening sound of a tsunami could be heard from her body!

 However, that was not the end of it!

 Rakshasa Yu's aura was still rising rapidly!

 Right in front of countless gazes, the figures of five Rakshasa women appeared behind Rakshasa Yu, exuding a powerful might!

 "Bloodline phenomenon!"

 The five Half-Martial Ancestors frowned slightly.

 Those who could cultivate a Bloodline phenomenon were all monster incarnates!

 "Kill!"

 Rakshasa Yu pointed forward and the five Rakshasa women attacked one after another. Wielding two sabers, they charged towards the five Half-Martial Ancestors.

 As for Rakshasa Yu, she had already targeted Half-Martial Ancestor Kong Xiao and attacked wildly!

 The power of the Bloodline phenomenon intensified the pressure on the five Half-Martial Ancestors!

 Di Fan's expression changed indeterminately as he suddenly shouted, "As a Rakshasa, you clearly have a deep feud with Desolate Martial. Yet, you're protecting Ethereal Peak that's related to Desolate Martial!"

 "If the Rakshasa clan leader and young master knew about this, you would definitely be severely punished!"

 "Hmph!"

 Rakshasa Yu sneered, "I'm the young mistress of the Rakshasa race. I'm Rakshasa Yu!"

 The expressions of the five Half-Martial Ancestors changed!

 If it was just an ordinary Rakshasa, it would have been fine if the five of them killed her.

 However, the person before him was the young mistress of the Rakshasa race!

 That identity was way too sensitive!

 The five Half-Martial Ancestors did not say anything but there was a hint of fear in their eyes.

 When Desolate Martial killed the young master of the Blood Vine race, they set the Killing Badge on him. Even until now, he was hiding somewhere and did not dare to reveal himself.

 If they killed Rakshasa Yu, they would be met with a calamity as well!

 With that thought, the five Half-Martial Ancestors became cautious.

 Both parties were in a stalemate to begin with and it was hard to tell who was stronger.

 Right now, one party was cautious and fearful. However, the other party released the most terrifying attacks as though she had gone mad!

 In the blink of an eye, the situation Half-Martial Ancestor Kong Xiao was facing changed drastically!

 Di Fan, Di Jue, Chen Yu and Illumination exchanged glances and made a decision at the same time with a tacit understanding—retreat!

 With Rakshasa Yu here today, no matter how they fought today, nothing would come out of it.

 If they were careless, they might even be killed by Rakshasa Yu here!

 If it was a one-on-one fight, none of them were a match for Rakshasa Yu!

 Swash! Swash! Swash!

 Di Fan and the others released another Dharmic art. After bluffing, they released their escape techniques and fled in four different directions!

 Half-Martial Ancestor Kong Xiao had long realized the plans of Di Fan and the others as well and did not dare to linger. Streaks of lightning appeared on his body.

 Wild winds howled and Half-Martial Ancestor Kong Xiao released Zephyr Thunder Escape without turning to flee!

 "Old dog, you're still thinking of escaping?"

 Rakshasa Yu did not have clone techniques and could not be bothered with the others.

 Her target was Half-Martial Ancestor Kong Xiao alone!

 No matter how fast Zephyr Thunder Escape was, he could not match the Rakshasa race!

 In a dozen breaths, Rakshasa Yu had already caught up and slashed forward with her curved sabers!

 Apocalyptic Rakshasa Slash!

 Two saber beams descended with a terrifying aura!

 Sensing danger, Half-Martial Ancestor Kong Xiao knew that he could not escape. He could only pause and throw out a gigantic shield in front of him!

 Clang! Clang!

 The sound of metal clashing could be heard.

 Half-Martial Ancestor Kong Xiao shuddered!

 The two saber beams penetrated the Half-Martial Ancestor Dharmic weapon and entered his body, releasing a destructive power that could destroy all life!
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 Chapter 1490 - Turning to Ping Yang Town

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Boom! 

 The body of Half-Martial Ancestor Kong Xiao exploded instantly and flesh splattered everywhere. The blood of the Half-Martial Ancestor dyed half the skies red!

 Swoosh!

 As the blood mist surged, an Essence Spirit fled into the distance with a panicked expression!

 "Hmph!"

 In a flash, Rakshasa Yu scooped and captured Half-Martial Ancestor Kong Xiao's Essence Spirit in her palm. She said coldly, "Old dog, didn't you want me to submit? Are you even worthy?!"

 She did not give Half-Martial Ancestor Kong Xiao any chance to beg for mercy and stuffed his Essence Spirit into her mouth, swallowing it!

 Right in front of everyone from Ethereal Peak, a Half-Martial Ancestor was killed by Rakshasa Yu!

 The eyes of the Ethereal Peak cultivators nearly popped out!

 Such a beautiful woman was so powerful and violent that she devoured the Essence Spirit of a Half-Martial Ancestor!

 The remaining four Half-Martial Ancestors were also beaten away by this powerful woman!

 Rakshasa Yu's spirit consciousness moved and extended hundreds of thousands of kilometers instantly!

 However, Di Fan and the other three Half-Martial Ancestors had already escaped from the range of her spirit consciousness and vanished.

 Rakshasa Yu frowned slightly.

 If she were to chase after them now, it would be difficult for her to catch up to Di Fan and the other three.

 Furthermore, if she were to leave Ethereal Peak, Ethereal Peak would be met with a great calamity if any other strong foes were to arrive.

 After pondering for a moment, Rakshasa Yu decided to guard Ethereal Peak and did not leave.

 Although the battle was short, Rakshasa Yu finally managed to quell the frustrations in her heart after killing a Half-Martial Ancestor.

 "I heard that everyone from the Rakshasa race are all extremely ugly. Why is Rakshasa Yu so beautiful? She's even prettier than Senior Sister Shui Yun."

 "I wonder. I even heard that the Rakshasa race is extremely violent and bloodthirsty. Why would they help us?"

 "Could there be good people in the Rakshasa race as well?"

 Many cultivators of Ethereal Peak discussed softly.

 The old immortal crane had already walked forward and bowed to Rakshasa Yu. "Thank you for your assistance, young mistress of the Rakshasa race. Ethereal Peak is extremely grateful."

 The old immortal crane had a terrible impression of the Rakshasa race.

 However, Rakshasa Yu had helped Ethereal Peak tide through this calamity after all!

 No matter what, she had to express her thanks personally.

 "It's nothing much,"

 Rakshasa Yu waved it off.

 If it was any other time, she would not have bothered to speak to an ant like the old immortal crane. However, she had just killed a Half-Martial Ancestor and felt much better after venting the anger in her chest.

 "Pardon me for being bold, senior. May I know why you're in Ethereal Peak and why you're helping us?"

 The old immortal crane could not help but ask, puzzled.

 At the mention of that, a refined face appeared in Rakshasa Yu's mind and she grit her teeth in anger!

 "It's because of an extremely detestable person!"

 Rakshasa Yu said hatefully.

 "Ah?

 The old immortal crane was slightly stunned.

 Rakshasa Yu shifted her gaze to the old immortal crane and suddenly asked, "I heard that Desolate Martial came from Ethereal Peak. In that case, do you know Desolate Martial's past very well?"

 "Erm… "

 The old immortal crane could not understand how Rakshasa Yu's thoughts could leap onto Desolate Martial right away and merely nodded her head. "I know a little."

 "Alright, come over and explain everything to me carefully,"

 Rakshasa Yu said and turned towards a cave abode.

 The old immortal crane was puzzled but still followed.

 Under normal circumstances, the Rakshasa race and Desolate Martial were irreconcilable. Rakshasa Yu should hate Desolate Martial to the core.

 However, for some reason, the old immortal crane could not sense it.

 On the contrary, Rakshasa Yu seemed to be curious about Desolate Martial.

 …

 50,000 kilometers away from Ethereal Peak, in midair.

 Di Fan, Di Jue, Chen Yu and Illumination gathered together once more with ugly expressions and a hint of embarrassment.

 Half-Martial Ancestor Illumination said, "Seems like Kong Xiao is dead."

 "Damn it!"

 Half-Martial Ancestor Chen Yu could not help but curse, "Why is there a crazy woman in Ethereal Peak?!"

 "What I don't understand is why the young mistress of the Rakshasa race would interfere and protect everyone from Ethereal Peak,"

 Di Fan frowned. "Could the Rakshasa race have some deeper plan? Did Rakshasa Yu attack us because our appearance disrupted their plans?"

 "Hmph!"

 Half-Martial Ancestor Di Jue harrumphed coldly. "If not for the fact that she's the young mistress of the Rakshasa race, I would have killed her a long time ago!"

 "How unlucky!"

 Half-Martial Ancestor Chen Yu spat as well.

 As a Half-Martial Ancestor of Glass Palace, he had a strong physique and bloodline and was best at melee combat.

 Rakshasa Yu's movement technique was extremely fast and he could not gain any advantage against her. Instead, she slashed a few wounds on his body.

 The four of them were furious.

 The trip to Ethereal Peak was completely different from what they had expected!

 Not only did they fail to destroy Ethereal Peak, Half-Martial Ancestor Kong Xiao was killed by Rakshasa Yu who appeared out of nowhere. The four of them were even disgraced and returned in defeat.

 "Let's head back. We won't stand a chance with that crazy woman in Ethereal Peak,"

 A moment later, Half-Martial Ancestor Illumination said.

 "That's the only way,"

 Half-Martial Ancestor Chen Yu nodded as well.

 Di Jue's expression was cold and he said nothing—it was clear that he was indignant.

 Suddenly, Half-Martial Ancestor Di Fan asked, "Everyone, are you willing to return empty-handed after traveling thousands of kilometers?"

 "So what if we're indignant?"

 Half-Martial Ancestor Illumination shook his head. "Ethereal Peak is protected by the young mistress of the Rakshasa race and Desolate Martial has disappeared for 20 years. There's nothing we can do even if we stay in the North Region."

 "There's another place,"

 Di Fan smirked as he said slowly with a cold glint in his eyes, "Ping Yang Town!"

 "Ping Yang Town?"

 The other three Half-Martial Ancestors frowned.

 Di Fan explained, "Over the years, I've gathered a lot of information about Desolate Martial. Ping Yang Town is Desolate Martial's hometown!"

 "Is there anything strange about Ping Yang Town?"

 Half-Martial Ancestor Chen Yu asked.

 Di Fan shook his head. "Not really. However, the mortals inside have a longer lifespan."

 Half-Martial Ancestor Illumination frowned. "Ever since Desolate Martial started cultivating, he has already severed ties with the mortal world. They're mere mortals, what do they have to do with Desolate Martial?"

 "No,"

 Di Fan said in a deep voice, "There must be something fishy about how Ping Yang Town is able to remain peaceful and safe in this chaotic era!"

 "Furthermore, Desolate Martial is loyal and sentimental. I heard that the corpses of his kin and his childhood sweetheart are buried in Ping Yang Town."

 Two Half-Martial Ancestors, Chen Yu and Illumination, shrugged their shoulders in disapproval.

 In their opinion, everything was long in the past and had nothing to do with Desolate Martial anymore.

 "This time round, we five Half-Martial Ancestors came out. If we return just like that, we'll truly be worthless!"

 However, Half-Martial Ancestor Di Jue suddenly said, "Let's go to Ping Yang Town! Kill everyone there and spare no one! Also, find Desolate Martial's ancestral tomb. I'm going to dig out the corpses of his kin and burn them into ashes!"

 Everyone knew that Half-Martial Ancestor Di Jue had a pent up frustration in his heart after the setback of Ethereal Peak and wanted to vent it out.

 The mortals of Ping Yang Town could only consider themselves unlucky.

 Half-Martial Ancestor Chen Yu and Half-Martial Ancestor Illumination had no objections either.

 After all, in their eyes, it was nothing much to kill some mere mortals.
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 Chapter 1491 - You Guys Came at the Right Time!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Ping Yang Town. 

 In a quiet residence, the door creaked open and a handsome man in purple robes walked out with a calm expression.

 "Young Master, you're out of seclusion!"

 Tao Yao welcomed him.

 In his eyes, the Martial Dao Prime Body seemed to have changed and there was an indescribable aura around him.

 "Young Master, you've already entered the Conjoint Body realm?"

 Tao Yao asked again with a delighted expression.

 "Yes,"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body nodded.

 Entering the Conjoint Body realm was much more difficult and dangerous than he had imagined!

 There had never been anyone who could condense a Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic that was a hundred feet tall throughout history. The path of the Martial Dao Prime Body could only be explored by him!

 After fusing with the Peerless Dharma Characteristic, the body of the Martial Dao Prime Body nearly collapsed countless times and turned into nothingness!

 Thankfully, he managed to survive in the end and entered the Conjoint Body realm to become a Mighty Figure!

 Right then, the Martial Dao Prime Body sensed something and his expression changed as he turned to look into the distance.

 "What's wrong, young master?"

 Tao Yao asked curiously when he saw the odd expression on the Martial Dao Prime Body's face.

 "Someone's here,"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body shook his head gently with a mocking gaze. "To think that a mere Ping Yang Town filled with mortals would be able to attract Half-Martial Ancestors."

 "Half-Martial Ancestor experts are here?"

 Tao Yao's heart skipped a beat.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had already said it but he still could not sense any traces of any Half-Martial Ancestor expert!

 Although they were both at the Conjoint Body realm, the senses of the Martial Dao Prime Body had far surpassed Tao Yao.

 "Young Master, I'll go bash them up!"

 Tao Yao raised his fist.

 "There's no need,"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body smiled faintly. "Coincidentally, there are some grudges that can be resolved today."

 Right then, Tao Yao exclaimed softly, "I can sense them! What a powerful aura. The four of them are not easy to deal with!"

 Tao Yao could sense that the four Half-Martial Ancestors were extremely fast. In less than ten breaths, they had already arrived in the skies of Ping Yang Town!

 "Mortals of Ping Yang Town, listen up,"

 Half-Martial Ancestor Di Jue had a cold expression as he looked down and said indifferently, "All of you are very unlucky. All of you have to die today!"

 "Your luck isn't good either,"

 Right then, a calm voice sounded from a residence.

 "Mmm?"

 There was someone in Ping Yang Town who dared to challenge a Half-Martial Ancestor?

 The gazes of Di Fan and the other three shifted towards the voice.

 When they saw the person in the courtyard, Di Fan and the other three were stunned on the spot with disbelief in their eyes!

 That person…

 "Desolate Martial!"

 Di Fan was the first to react and shouted!

 The other three had only seen a drawing of Su Zimo. However, Di Fan could recognize Su Zimo right away because he saw the latter in real life after trying to kill the latter twice personally!

 "So, you're hiding here!"

 Chen Yu's gaze intensified.

 Initially, the four of them merely wanted to take a walk around Ping Yang Town and kill the mortals there to vent their anger.

 To think that he would bump into Su Zimo in Ping Yang Town!

 Swish!

 In a flash, Half-Martial Ancestor Di Jue arrived above the residence of the Martial Dao Prime Body right away. His gaze was sharp, even sharper than sword lights!

 "Everyone, the target is right here. Let's not let him escape!"

 Half-Martial Ancestor Di Jue said slowly.

 "Something doesn't seem right,"

 Di Fan frowned and scanned the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 This person was identical to Desolate Martial.

 However, for some reason, Di Fan felt an unusual aura from the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 Even he felt his heart skip a beat from that aura!

 However, he, Half-Martial Ancestor Illumination and Half-Martial Ancestor Chen Yu still descended above the residence and formed an encirclement with Half-Martial Ancestor Di Jue!

 "Desolate Martial!"

 Half-Martial Ancestor Chen Yu grinned. "I heard that you wreaked havoc in Enigma Palace with torrential combat strength and even suppressed the Palace Lord of Enigma Palace. Let's see what you can do today!"

 Half-Martial Ancestor Illumination said, "Desolate Martial, your cultivation hasn't improved at all in the past 20 years. To think that you're still at the early-stage Conjoint Body realm."

 Half-Martial Ancestor Illumination relaxed slightly.

 Thankfully, Desolate Martial's cultivation did not advance.

 "Desolate Martial, hand over the Heaven Slaying Sword Art and I can leave you with a full corpse!"

 Half-Martial Ancestor Di Jue said coldly.

 "Oh?"

 The gaze of the Martial Dao Prime Body shifted and swept across Half-Martial Ancestor Di Jue. Narrowing his eyes slightly, he murmured, "What a powerful sword qi and rich killing intent!"

 The sword qi and killing intent were similar to the Heaven Slaying Sword Qi but there was an obvious difference!

 "Seems like you've cultivated the Earth Slaying Sword Art,"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body smiled gently and nodded. "You came at the right time. You saved me the trouble of looking for you!"

 "You're after my Earth Slaying Sword Art?"

 Half-Martial Ancestor Di Jue could tell what the Martial Dao Prime Body meant and his expression turned even colder.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body no longer looked at Half-Martial Ancestor Di Jue. He turned to Di Fan and said slowly, "Old Dog Di Fan, as a Half-Martial Ancestor, you tried to kill me twice. You came at the right time today as well!"

 Before his sentence was finished, the Martial Dao Prime Body stood up and stomped on the ground gently.

 Swoosh!

 Instantly, barriers rose within the residence, isolating the place from Ping Yang Town!

 "Mmm?"

 Di Fan and the other three were shocked and summoned their Destiny Dharmic Weapons right away.

 Half-Martial Ancestor Chen Yu took out a pair of gigantic Astral Hammers from his storage bag!

 The pair of Astral Hammers were made completely from stars that fell from the skies. Each of them was extremely heavy and could crush a mountain with ease!

 "I've long heard that Desolate Martial is invincible in melee combat. I'll test out whether you're truly capable or nothing but an empty shell!"

 Half-Martial Ancestor Chen Yu hollered and channeled his blood qi, reaching the Tsunami Blood realm instantly!

 Ta! Ta! Ta!

 He charged towards the Martial Dao Prime Body with huge strides. With every step he took, the entire world would tremble.

 In just three strides, Half-Martial Ancestor Chen Yu had already arrived before the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 After those three strides, Half-Martial Ancestor Chen Yu's aura had already reached its limits!

 "Take my hammers!"

 Half-Martial Ancestor Chen Yu's voice was like a bell as he swung the Astral Hammers in his hands and smashed it towards the head of the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 The Astral Hammers were many times larger than the body of the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 A large shadow enveloped down as though the sky was collapsing!

 "Attack!"

 At the same time, Di Fan shouted softly.

 Dharmic powers surged within his body and he extended his palm through the void. It was as though a gigantic millstone was formed in midair and crushed towards the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 Great Chaos Essence Palm!

 "Radiant Sunlight!"

 Half-Martial Ancestor Illumination conjured hand seals with both hands and a blinding light seemed to be formed from a blazing sun!

 There were countless beams of light!

 Every single beam of light possessed a terrifying energy that could penetrate a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure's body!

 "When the earth's killing intent is released, the dragon snake shall rise!"

 Half-Martial Ancestor Di Jue chanted softly and closed his sword finger, slashing gently at the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 Swoosh!

 Endless sword qi gathered instantly, forming a gigantic sword. It was ferocious and seemed like it wanted to pierce a hole in the firmaments as it descended with a terrifying might!

 The sword descended like a divine dragon and looked down at the world, as though it wanted to slice everything before it into nothingness!
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 The attacks of the four Half-Martial Ancestors were terrifying!

 However, the expression of the Martial Dao Prime Body did not change at all and was frighteningly calm!

 If the four Half-Martial Ancestors had joined forces when he was at the Dharma Characteristic realm, they would indeed have caused him some trouble.

 However, now that he was at the Conjoint Body realm, the attacks of Di Fan and the other three were nothing in his eyes!

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body channeled his bloodline as well and reached the Tsunami Blood realm right away!

 Although it was the same Tsunami Blood, the blood qi of the Martial Dao Prime Body surged. It was majestic and emitted a scorching heat.

 It was as though a gigantic volcano was surging within the body of the Martial Dao Prime Body. The terrifying lava almost drowned Half-Martial Ancestor Chen Yu!

 The blood qi of Half-Martial Ancestor Chen Yu was completely suppressed by the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 Against the attacks of the four Half-Martial Ancestors, the Martial Dao Prime Body was in no hurry. He punched in reverse towards the Astral Hammers that descended from midair!

 "Desolate Martial, you're truly arrogant. To think that you would dare to receive my Half-Martial Ancestor Dharmic weapon barehanded. It's like striking a stone…"

 Before Half-Martial Ancestor Chen Yu could finish his sentence, a deafening bang sounded from the battlefield!

 Boom!

 The fist of the Martial Dao Prime Body collided heavily against Chen Yu's Half-Martial Ancestor Dharmic weapon, the Astral Hammers!

 That scene looked a little ridiculous.

 As Half-Martial Ancestor Chen Yu had said, this was akin to striking a stone with an egg!

 However, it was different from what he had imagined.

 His Astral Hammers were not the stone.

 The fist of the Martial Dao Prime Body was the indestructible stone!

 After a loud bang!

 Half-Martial Ancestor Chen Yu shuddered and his eyes widened in disbelief.

 He felt a terrifying power that surged like the sea and was as violent as fire surge into the Astral Hammers!

 He could not withstand that power at all!

 Half-Martial Ancestor Chen Yu's palm was torn instantly and fresh blood dripped.

 The flesh on his entire arm exploded into a blood mist, let alone his palm!

 The Astral Hammers flew out of his hands!

 At the same time, the Martial Dao Prime Body extended his other palm and grabbed the gigantic sword formed by the Earth Slaying Sword Qi that was slashing down from midair!

 "You must have a death wish!"

 Half-Martial Ancestor Di Jue said coldly.

 Snap!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body grabbed the gigantic Earth Slaying Sword that resembled a divine dragon and sliced it into two. He threw it on the ground and the sword qi dissipated!

 At the same time, the Martial Dao Prime Body flicked in reverse without even turning back.

 Clang!

 A metallic sound echoed sinisterly from the battlefield!

 Another sword qi dissipated!

 Finally, the expression of Half-Martial Ancestor Di Jue changed.

 When the earth's killing intent is released, the Dragon Snake shall rise!

 The Earth Slaying Sword Qi that he released actually contained two moves.

 One of them was the gigantic sword that resembled a divine dragon that slashed down.

 The other move was a slithering sword qi that was like a snake that stabbed towards the Martial Dao Prime Body silently!

 This was the true killing move of the Earth Slaying Sword Art!

 Over the years, there were extremely few cultivators who could defend against the gigantic divine dragon sword.

 Even if they could defend against the gigantic divine dragon sword, nobody could escape from the killing power of the snake sword qi!

 However, Half-Martial Ancestor Di Jue had not expected that the Martial Dao Prime Body would destroy the Earth Slaying Sword Art with a casual punch and finger flick!

 "The Earth Slaying Sword Art is truly worthless in your hands,"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body sneered.

 The reason why he could destroy Half-Martial Ancestor Di Jue's Earth Slaying Sword Qi with ease was because his body was incomparably strong to begin with.

 It was also because Half-Martial Ancestor Di Jue had not comprehended the essence of the Earth Slaying Sword Art at all!

 "What Radiant Sunlight? It's worthless!"

 Suddenly, the Martial Dao Prime Body hollered, "Extinguish!"

 His body was like a Martial Dao Furnace and the Martial Spirit Fire burned continuously. The sudden roar that was released was even more terrifying than any sound domain secret skill!

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 The blazing sun that was just conjured in Half-Martial Ancestor Illumination's hands began to crack and its Dharmic powers drained, dissipating completely in the blink of an eye!

 A single roar from the Martial Dao Prime Body destroyed the Dharmic art of Half-Martial Ancestor Illumination!

 It was only then that the Martial Dao Prime Body turned to look at the descending Great Chaos Essence Palm.

 "Great Chaos Essence Palm?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body nodded slightly. "This secret skill is not bad!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not make any motions and punched!

 Boom! Boom!

 The millstone-like palm in midair exploded and its Dharmic powers dissipated!

 The four Half-Martial Ancestors had ashen expressions!

 The strength of the Martial Dao Prime Body had far surpassed their imagination!

 In fact, he was much stronger than Desolate Martial in the battle at Enigma Palace and their impression of him!

 The purple-robed Desolate Martial did not even use any Dharmic weapons and looked calm. He destroyed their Dharmic weapons, Dharmic arts and secret skills with his bare hands!

 "Something's not right!"

 As though he realized something, Di Fan suddenly exclaimed, "You're not Desolate Martial! This body of yours is definitely not the Green Lotus True Body! You're not a Dragon Phoenix either! W-Who are you?! Even a Grade 7 Creation Green Lotus doesn't have such power!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body smiled. "You're right. The Desolate Martial in front of Enigma Palace and the Desolate Martial of the Dragon race were merely true bodies that I cultivated."

 What you're looking at right now is my actual prime body… Desolate Martial's Prime Body!"

 The words 'Desolate Martial's Prime Body' crushed the confidence of the four Half-Martial Ancestors completely!

 Three true bodies!

 Desolate Martial had three true bodies!

 The two true bodies that appeared in the cultivation world earlier on were not Desolate Martial's strongest strength!

 At the thought of this, Di Fan and the other three felt chills run down their spines!

 The Green Lotus True Body and Dragon Phoenix True Body alone almost turned the entire Tianhuang Mainland upside down.

 What would things be like if this prime body of Desolate Martial were to appear?!

 Di Fan and the other three did not dare to continue thinking.

 "Escape!"

 The four of them did not even have to communicate and turned to flee with a tacit understanding!

 Among them, Di Fan even took out a Major Transference Talisman from his storage bag and tore it apart, wanting to teleport and leave this place.

 However, the Martial Dao Prime Body had already sealed the space before the battle!

 It was impossible for Half-Martial Ancestor Di Jue and the others to dispel the barrier within a short period of time.

 Even the Major Transference Talisman was useless!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body strode forward and arrived behind Half-Martial Ancestor Chen Yu in the blink of an eye. He raised his fist and punched down viciously!

 "Ah!"

 Sensing danger, Half-Martial Ancestor Chen Yu roared and his face turned purple.

 A ruthless glint flashed through Half-Martial Ancestor Chen Yu's eyes as he swung his arm and waved his other Astral Hammer. He ignored the incoming fist of the Martial Dao Prime Body and smashed it towards the latter's head!

 This was an internecine outcome and a fight to the death!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body ignored Half-Martial Ancestor Chen Yu's Astral Hammer and continued smashing down!

 He punched Half-Martial Ancestor Chen Yu on the head!

 At the same time, the Astral Hammer smashed onto the head of the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 Half-Martial Ancestor Chen Yu's head was shattered by a punch from the Martial Dao Prime Body and his Essence Spirit was destroyed, dying on the spot!

 However, the Martial Dao Prime Body was completely unharmed!

 The Astral Hammer could not break his body either!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not have Dharmic weapons—his body was his strongest Dharmic weapon!
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 Half-Martial Ancestor Chen Yu was killed by a punch from the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 When they saw that, Di Fan and the other two were even more scared out of their wits with terrible expressions.

 Ever since they became Half-Martial Ancestors, they had never felt such a danger with their lives on the line.

 Mahayana Patriarchs comprehended divine powers in the advanced ancient battlefield and would not appear casually. Half-Martial Ancestors were the strongest existences in Tianhuang Mainland!

 Furthermore, they were the strongest paragons of the Half-Martial Ancestors—who could threaten them?

 But today, when the three of them saw Half-Martial Ancestor Chen Yu being hammered to death by Desolate Martial's punch, they felt their scalps tingle as though they were witnessing their deaths.

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 Di Fan and the other two attacked the surrounding barrier wildly, wanting to break free from the restraints and rush out of this space.

 "Why are you guys struggling needlessly?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said indifferently, "Even if you can break through the spatial barrier here, you won't be able to escape my pursuit!"

 Those words destroyed the last hope in the hearts of Di Fan and the other two!

 The three of them could not help but question themselves internally if they would be caught by Desolate Martial's Prime Body even if they managed to escape.

 Just as the three of them were slightly distracted, the Martial Dao Prime Body arrived before Half-Martial Ancestor Illumination in the blink of an eye as though he was taking a leisure stroll.

 "You should die too!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said casually, as though he had already declared the death penalty for Half-Martial Ancestor Illumination!

 "Desolate Martial!"

 Seeing that he had nowhere to run, Half-Martial Ancestor Illumination's gaze intensified as he grit his teeth. "You've gone too far! Do you really think I don't have any trump cards?!"

 Before his sentence was finished, he channeled his bloodline wildly!

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 The sound of a tsunami echoed from the body of Half-Martial Ancestor Illumination!

 That was not all!

 The aura of the Half-Martial Ancestor Illumination was still rising rapidly!

 "Heaven and Earth Illumination!"

 Half-Martial Ancestor Illumination shouted!

 Swoosh!

 A starry sky appeared behind Half-Martial Ancestor Illumination Phenomenon and the 36 Heavenly Dipper Stars shone brightly!

 "Bloodline phenomenon!"

 Both Di Fan and Half-Martial Ancestor Di Jue revealed astonished expressions when they saw that!

 They had known Half-Martial Ancestor Illumination for many years but they did not know that the latter was still hiding such a trump card!

 Even Half-Martial Ancestor Chen Yu who was proudest of his physique and bloodline did not manage to condense a Bloodline phenomenon.

 The astonishment in the eyes of Di Fan and Half-Martial Ancestor Di Jue had just risen when they were replaced with endless fear and shock in the blink of an eye!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body attacked.

 There were no Dharmic arts or secret skills—it was just a simple punch!

 Boom!

 There was a deafening bang!

 The 36 Heavenly Dipper Stars in the firmaments were shattered!

 Half-Martial Ancestor Illumination's expression changed continuously as he staggered in retreat.

 With every step back, he spat out a mouthful of blood!

 Boom! Boom!

 The Bloodline phenomenon was destroyed by a single punch from the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 He was invincible!

 They stood no chance at all!

 The power displayed by the Martial Dao Prime Body made Di Fan and Half-Martial Ancestor Di Jue feel a sense of despair.

 In fact, the two of them could not even muster the desire to resist!

 The Bloodline phenomenon of Half-Martial Ancestor Illumination shattered and his body received a tremendous impact. Cracks appeared in his organs!

 "Desolate Martial, you…"

 Just as Half-Martial Ancestor Illumination was about to speak, the Martial Dao Prime Body had already arrived before him. Without giving him the chance to continue speaking, he extended his fair palm and patted the head of Half-Martial Ancestor Illumination gently.

 Piak!

 The gaze of Half-Martial Ancestor Illumination dimmed instantly.

 His head looked intact.

 However, his consciousness was penetrated by the power of the Martial Dao Prime Body and was smashed. His Essence Spirit was destroyed and he died!

 The corpse of Half-Martial Ancestor Illumination fell from midair.

 After two punches and a palm strike, two Half-Martial Ancestors were dead!

 Di Fan and Half-Martial Ancestor Di Jue looked at everything helplessly and felt their limbs go cold.

 At that moment, the pride of Half-Martial Ancestor Di Jue vanished completely!

 Half-Martial Ancestors were at the peak of the cultivation world and could kill all the mortals in Ping Yang Town with a single thought.

 However, Half-Martial Ancestors were no different from mortals in the face of death!

 His past glory and reputation had all turned into dust at this moment.

 Right then, the Martial Dao Prime Body turned around and looked at Di Fan and Half-Martial Ancestor Di Jue who were not far away.

 "Di Fan,"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said indifferently, "You tried to kill me twice but failed. You're dead if I attack once!"

 Di Fan had not expected that this existence that was once insignificant as an ant in his eyes would possess such power today!

 In fact, it could even look down on him and decide his life and death!

 Back in the Dao Inheritance Ground, when he forcefully broke into the Dao Inheritance Ground and tried to kill Desolate Martial, the latter was helpless.

 Even the Creation Green Lotus was shattered by him!

 How many years had passed?

 To think that Desolate Martial would actually grow to such an extent!

 "Desolate Martial,"

 Half-Martial Ancestor Di Jue's expression changed indeterminately. Suddenly, he said, "I don't have any deep feud with you. I'm only here this time round for your Heaven Slaying Sword Art."

 "If you spare my life today, I'm willing to hand over the Earth Slaying Sword Art with cupped fists!"

 Half-Martial Ancestor Di Jue knew very well that he could not move Desolate Martial unless he had enough bargaining chips.

 Therefore, he did not harbor any hope of luck and openly declared that he could hand over the Earth Slaying Sword Art!

 "Indeed, there's no deep feud between us,"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said, "However, since you intended to kill all the mortals in Ping Yang Town, I can't keep you!"

 "As for the Earth Slaying Sword Art, even if you don't hand it over, I can take it for myself!"

 Before his sentence was finished, the Martial Dao Prime Body attacked once more!

 Swoosh!

 Unknowingly, the Martial Dao Prime Body had already arrived before Half-Martial Ancestor Di Jue and punched over!

 To others, the fist of the Martial Dao Prime Body was the most ordinary fist technique without any variation or unnecessary movements.

 However, one could only truly sense how terrifying that punch was after facing it head-on!

 The will pressure released by that punch almost caused Half-Martial Ancestor Di Jue's Dao heart to collapse!

 There was no longer the Martial Dao Prime Body in his vision—there was only that punch!

 Buzz!

 A sword hum sounded!

 Half-Martial Ancestor Di Jue drew his sword and attacked.

 His arm and wrist did not make much movement when the sword stabbed out with a sharp edge!

 Clang!

 When the sharpness of the sword struck the fist of the Martial Dao Prime Body, the sound of metal clashing could be heard!

 Half-Martial Ancestor Di Jue's expression changed starkly and his entire arm went numb!

 "Kill!"

 Suddenly, his eyes shone with a sword beam!

 The sword beam stabbed towards the eyes of the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 Visual technique!

 The two of them were way too close.

 The burst of the visual technique arrived instantly.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body could not dodge either!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had a mocking expression and merely made a motion to close his eyes.

 Clang!

 The visual technique sword beam struck the eyelids of the Martial Dao Prime Body and did not pierce it, merely leaving a faint white scar!

 It could not even be considered as a wound!

 The next moment, the Martial Dao Prime Body opened his eyes!

 Once his eyes were open, he was going to kill!
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 Half-Martial Ancestor Di Jue's visual technique was useless and he lost the initiative.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body opened his eyes and strode forward.

 Half-Martial Ancestor Di Jue raised his sword and stabbed!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body's gaze was burning as he avoided the sword tip and flicked his finger gently, flicking the sword's spine!

 That was the most fragile part of the sword body!

 The sword trembled violently and was almost snapped into two by a single flick of the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 Half-Martial Ancestor Di Jue could not hold on to his Destiny Dharmic Weapon and it flew out of his hands. The Martial Dao Prime Body scooped gently and gripped the sword in his palm, stabbing in reverse!

 Poof!

 Given the strength of the Martial Dao Prime Body, his attack speed and every single punch and sword strike could release shocking lethality!

 Half-Martial Ancestor Di Jue could not dodge at all and his chest was pierced by his Destiny Dharmic Weapon!

 It was not over yet!

 Half-Martial Ancestor Di Jue's expression changed starkly!

 His Destiny Dharmic Weapon seemed like it was about to explode in his chest!

 There was no time to think.

 With a swoosh, Half-Martial Ancestor Di Jue's Essence Spirit escaped from the top of his head.

 Poof!

 Right then, his Destiny Dharmic Weapon exploded into sharp shards that sliced his body into pieces!

 Before he could react, a huge shadow enveloped him.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body reached out and captured the Essence Spirit of Half-Martial Ancestor Di Jue in his palm.

 "Kill!"

 Di Fan realized that the Martial Dao Prime Body would not let him off at all. He threw caution to the wind and channeled his Essence Spirit to its limits, releasing five Dharmic arts and a secret skill in succession!

 At the same time, he swiped his storage bag and threw out more than ten Dharmic weapons!

 The Dharmic arts, secret skills and Dharmic weapons blanketed the skies and suppressed the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 "Just a final struggle,"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had an indifferent expression. "You can't even defend against a single punch from me!"

 Boom!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body attacked!

 A punch that was as vast as an ocean drowned the Dharmic arts and secret skills in midair instantly, devouring them without a trace!

 More than ten Dharmic weapons were sent flying by the punch of the Martial Dao Prime Body as well. By the time they fell, they were dim and completely crippled!

 "Di Fan, you're finished!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body looked down at Di Fan.

 The difference in strength between them was too great!

 Back when the Martial Dao Prime Body was at the Dharma Characteristic realm and fought against Rakshasa Yu, he had to release his Bloodline phenomenon to suppress the latter.

 But now that the Martial Dao Prime Body had entered the Conjoint Body realm, he did not even use his Bloodline phenomenon!

 Boom!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body punched out!

 Di Fan tore a Protection Talisman hurriedly.

 He had obtained that Protection Talisman when he explored the ancient ruins in the past. It could defend against the attacks of ten Half-Martial Ancestors, let alone a single one!

 However, the Protection Talisman could not defend against a single punch from the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 The Protection Talisman shattered.

 However, the aftershock of that punch was still unusually terrifying. Di Fan's body exploded as well, turning into a mist of blood that was beyond recognition!

 Poof!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body advanced and extended his finger, tapping Di Fan gently on the glabella.

 Di Fan could not defend at all and his head was pierced by the fingers of the Martial Dao Prime Body instantly, dripping with blood!

 Suddenly, an extremely terrifying spirit consciousness fluctuation spread out.

 Di Fan knew that he was going to die and did not want to be humiliated. Therefore, he channeled his Essence Spirit recklessly, wanting to self-destruct and commit suicide on the spot!

 "Hmph!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body sneered, "You want to commit suicide in front of me?" You can only die if I ask you to! If I don't, you're not even qualified to commit suicide! "

 Di Fan fell into complete despair when he said that!

 A tragic feeling rose in his heart.

 As a Half-Martial Ancestor expert, he could not even control his own life and death!

 "Desolate Martial, what are you trying to do?!"

 Di Fan asked hatefully.

 Half-Martial Ancestor Chen Yu and Half-Martial Ancestor Illumination had the shallowest feud with Desolate Martial but they were killed by him decisively.

 However, he and Half-Martial Ancestor Di Jue were left behind by Desolate Martial!

 Desolate Martial was definitely not a benevolent person.

 Could it be…

 Di Fan thought of a possibility!

 "Desolate Martial, how dare you!"

 Suddenly, Di Fan roared and struggled with all his might!

 However, pitch-black chains appeared from the ball of light in the Martial Dao Prime Body's palm and coiled around the Essence Spirits of Di Fan and Half-Martial Ancestor Di Jue!

 Soul Searching Art!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had long attained greater mastery of the 30 odd inheritances in the Dao Inheritance Ground.

 The reason why he left Di Fan and Half-Martial Ancestor Di Jue behind was because he wanted to obtain their secret skills!

 The Earth Slaying Sword Art was something that the Martial Dao Prime Body had to obtain!

 The Soul Searching Art began!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was immersed in the memories of Di Fan and Half-Master Ancestor Di Jue and browsed through them rapidly as he filtered all useless information.

 A moment later, the Essence Spirits of Di Fan and Half-Martial Ancestor Di Jue dimmed with lifeless expressions.

 The Essence Spirits of the two Half-Martial Ancestors were equivalent to idiots now that their memories were completely stripped!

 He had benefited immensely from this soul search.

 The Great Chaos Essence Palm and Earth Slaying Sword Art had already been obtained by the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 Now that the Martial Dao Prime Body had entered the Conjoint Body realm, his cultivation speed slowed down instantly.

 If he wanted to increase his speed and raise his cultivation as soon as possible, the simplest method was to use the Martial Dao Furnace to smelt cultivation techniques and secret skills continuously!

 He would turn those cultivation techniques and secret skills into his personal insights.

 Right now, the Martial Dao Prime Body had obtained two top-tier cultivation techniques of the Great Chaos Essence Palm and Earth Slaying Sword Art. As long as he could refine them, his strength would definitely increase once more!

 As for the storage bags of the four Half-Martial Ancestors, there would definitely be some good stuff.

 "That's not a bad idea,"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body narrowed his eyes in deep thought.

 Ping Yang Town returned to normal before long.

 …

 Extreme West, Kunlun Ruins.

 It had been 20 years since Su Zimo and the other two entered seclusion cultivation in the secret ground of the Kunlun Ruins.

 The power contained by that large chunk of Ashoka Wood was extremely immense. By the time Su Zimo refined and absorbed it for the fifth year, he had already broken through to the mid-stage Conjoint Body realm!

 However, that was only a small portion of the power that was refined from the Ashoka Wood.

 Su Zimo did not stop and continued cultivating.

 In the tenth year, Nian Qi broke through and entered the mid-stage Conjoint Body realm!

 In the 16th year, Extreme Fire broke through and entered the late-stage Conjoint Body realm!

 After entering the Conjoint Body realm, cultivation became extremely difficult.

 It was normal for there to be no progress in his cultivation after hundreds or thousands of years.

 If they were in Tianhuang Mainland, even if there were any immense opportunities, it would be difficult for Extreme Fire and Nian Qi to advance a minor realm in just 20 years!

 However, Extreme Fire and Nian Qi grew rapidly in the Kunlun Ruins after consecutive battles and life and death experiences!

 20 years passed by quickly and Su Zimo was still cultivating, refining the Ashoka Wood.

 He had already absorbed most of the Ashoka Wood.

 At the same time, his cultivation realm had already reached the peak of the mid-stage Conjoint Body realm and he was only a step away from breaking through!

 Extreme Fire and Nian Qi had already stopped cultivating.

 Unlike Su Zimo, the two of them did not have a treasure like the Ashoka Wood for them to continuously absorb energy and cultivate.

 However, the two of them remained by Su Zimo's side, waiting for his cultivation to end.

 This day.

 Nian Qi who was initially cultivating suddenly opened her eyes and frowned slightly.

 "Mmm?"

 Before long, Extreme Fire opened his eyes as well and frowned, saying softly, "Someone's here!"
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 The intruder was not coming from the entrance they entered, but from another direction.

 The three of them had yet to explore the secret ground and did not know where that direction led to.

 "Let's go and take a look!"

 Extreme Fire used his spirit consciousness to send a voice transmission and stood up with Nian Qi stealthily, heading in the direction of the intruder without alarming Su Zimo who was still cultivating.

 As they advanced along the passage, they could even see some corpses on the ground—those were the people who died in the past.

 Suddenly!

 Both of them stopped in their tracks and exchanged glances. In a flash, they arrived at a dark corner and retracted their auras to hide.

 Chaotic footsteps sounded from afar.

 It sounded like there were at least a dozen people.

 The auras released by those people were extremely powerful!

 Extreme Fire and Nian Qi exchanged glances with grim expressions.

 The two of them could even sense the aura of a Half-Martial Ancestor among the dozens of auras!

 However, they had encountered countless battles and killed many Half-Martial Ancestor experts at the outer perimeter of the Kunlun Ruins as well.

 Since both their cultivations had advanced, there was naturally no fear in their hearts as they continued listening.

 "God's Messenger, it's all thanks to you that we were able to dispel the formation outside."

 "That's right. This formation has been in the Kunlun Ruins since the ancient era. However, no one has been able to dispel it all these years."

 Two flattering voices sounded.

 Extreme Fire and Nian Qi nodded to themselves. From the looks of it, those people should be from the Kunlun Ruins!

 It was extremely likely to be the Kunlun race!

 Thereafter, another person said, "It's nothing much. Back in my place, the Dao of formations has been passed down for a long time. I'm quite accomplished at it!"

 Extreme Fire and Nian Qi frowned at the same time.

 The person who spoke later was clearly the God's Messenger.

 However, there was something strange about the way this God's Messenger spoke. His tone was weird and his pronunciation was not precise. Extreme Fire and Nian Qi could only tell what he meant after listening carefully.

 "Who set up this formation?"

 The God's Messenger spoke once more, "This person is very powerful. If not for the fact that it has been a long time and some of the formation eyes were destroyed, it would have been difficult for me to dispel this."

 "I heard that she's a woman from Tianhuang Mainland back in the ancient era,"

 Someone at the side said, "It's because of this Kunlun Barrier that she's the only one who could enter the Kunlun Ruins and leave alive after all these years!"

 When she heard that, Nian Qi's heart skipped a beat!

 The person continued, "Nobody knows who that woman is. She's a mystery."

 Although those people did not know, Nian Qi knew!

 That was because the storyteller had once said that Fairy Ling Long had entered the Kunlun Ruins!

 There were few records about the Kunlun Ruins in Enigma Palace—those precious records were left behind by Fairy Ling Long!

 The woman that those people referred to came from the ancient era and happened to match Fairy Ling Long.

 In other words, the owner of this secret ground was Fairy Ling Long of the past!

 Only Fairy Ling Long could set up such a complicated terrain at the entrance and set up a supreme formation at the other end that the Kunlun race could not dispel!

 Even the God's Messenger who dispelled the formation admitted that he would not have been able to dispel the formation if it was not for the fact that it was too long and some of the formation eyes were destroyed!

 Extreme Fire was not present when the storyteller recounted Fairy Ling Long's past.

 Nian Qi sent a voice transmission secretly with her spirit consciousness to inform Extreme Fire about this matter.

 However, both of them were puzzled at the same time.

 Why did Fairy Ling Long set up such a secret ground?

 What happened in this secret ground back then?

 Someone said, "The mystery is about to be resolved. We've already entered this place and will definitely be able to discover traces of that woman."

 "Back then, experts of our Kunlun race hunted down that woman. To think that all of them would die here."

 The Kunlun clansmen walked in with corpses on their way.

 "Look, over there!"

 Suddenly, someone exclaimed.

 "So many Dharmic weapons!"

 "There are also many elixirs, cultivation techniques and secret manuals!"

 "Those are all treasures!"

 "Heavens! So, the legend is true!"

 The Kunlun clansmen exclaimed.

 "What's going on?"

 The voice of the God's Messenger sounded.

 Immediately, a Kunlun clansman replied, "Legend has it that after that woman entered the Kunlun Ruins, she snatched away a large number of treasures from the Kunlun Ruins. There were countless Dharmic weapons, elixirs, cultivation techniques and treasures!"

 "To think that all of those treasures would be preserved in this secret ground!"

 At that point, Extreme Fire and Nian Qi's hearts skipped a beat.

 First, it was inevitable that they would be shocked upon hearing that news.

 Second, the two of them were even more puzzled.

 They could not understand why Fairy Ling Long would leave so many treasures in this secret ground instead of taking them away.

 "There's people here!"

 Suddenly, the God's Messenger said.

 Immediately after, Extreme Fire and Nian Qi felt a bedazzling light beam shining towards the corner they were hiding in!

 Boom! Boom!

 The wall that shielded the two of them collapsed instantly.

 Their figures were completely exposed.

 Instantly, gazes landed on the two of them with terrifying killing intent!

 The atmosphere within the secret ground instantly turned tense!

 Extreme Fire swept his gaze.

 There were a total of 16 Kunlun clansmen opposite him.

 Although they were all in human form, it was clear that they came from different races and the auras they emanated were different as well.

 The attire of the Kunlun race was similar and only a single person in the crowd wore a wide white robe. Unlike others, he looked striking.

 If Extreme Fire was not wrong, this white-robed man should be the God's Messenger that the other Kunlun clansmen spoke of!

 Nian Qi's gaze landed on the white-robed man as well.

 For some reason, she felt a sense of familiarity from the white-robed man.

 The white-robed man also looked at Nian Qi with a deep intent in his eyes.

 Neither Extreme Fire or Nian Qi could sense the cultivation realm of the white-robed man. It was hazy, as though it was covered by something.

 They were in a gigantic secret chamber with various treasures stacked on the sides.

 There were even some elegant words on the wall that were covered in dust—it was unknown what they were.

 Given the current situation, neither Extreme Fire nor Nian Qi dared to divert their attention to read and merely scanned the place.

 "Intruders!"

 The only Half-Martial Ancestor of the Kunlun race opposite stood out and looked at Extreme Fire and Night Spirit with a ferocious gaze as he shouted!

 "Outsiders have arrived,"

 The white-robed man murmured in deep thought, "In other words, there's a high chance that the other end of this secret ground leads to Tianhuang Mainland!"

 "That's right!"

 The eyes of many Kunlun clansmen lit up as well.

 The Kunlun Half-Martial Ancestor could not help but exclaim, "That woman is way too powerful! She could actually create a passage under the envelopment of the Kunlun Barrier!"

 There was a Kunlun Barrier in the Kunlun Ruins.

 The people inside could not get out and neither could those outside get in.

 However, the existence of this secret ground shattered that fact!
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 Chapter 1496 - Fierce Battle!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Haha!" 

 The Kunlun Half-Martial Ancestor roared in laughter. "Since we know of this passage, we can leave the Kunlun Ruins!"

 "That's right!"

 Another Kunlun clansman nodded. "We can finally leave this place and return to Tianhuang Mainland. We'll have a chance to advance to the Mahayana realm and become true Patriarchs, breaking free of the restraints of Heaven and Earth!"

 Due to the terrifying primordial war in the Kunlun Ruins, there were forbidden regions of divine powers left behind.

 Mahayana Patriarchs would cause a Divine Power Storm upon entering.

 It was even more impossible for anyone to advance to the Mahayana realm in the Kunlun Ruins.

 That was because as long as one comprehended divine powers, a Divine Power Storm would be formed!

 This meant that even if one managed to advance to the Mahayana realm successfully, they would die immediately and be shredded by the Divine Power Storm!

 "Everyone, we are indeed from Tianhuang Mainland. However, we bear no ill intentions towards you guys and the Kunlun Ruins,"

 Extreme Fire had a calm expression and cupped his fists politely without engaging the Kunlun clansmen recklessly.

 The Kunlun Half-Martial Ancestor sneered, "Outsiders should be killed without mercy!"

 "Kill them!"

 The Kunlun Half-Martial Ancestor waved his hand casually and did not take Extreme Fire and Nian Qi seriously at all.

 Extreme Fire's expression turned cold as well.

 In Tianhuang Mainland, he was also a Mighty Figure who could dominate over an entire area. After his rebirth and a few battles, he was even more famous!

 He was polite because he did not want to have a conflict with the Kunlun race the moment he arrived at the Kunlun Ruins.

 However, since the Kunlun race wanted to kill him, he would not fear them either!

 "Hmph!"

 Extreme Fire sneered as well, "You'll have to see if you have the capabilities to kill me!"

 Before his sentence was finished, two Kunlun Mighty Figures had already arrived. One of them extended a hairy, rough hand and slapped Extreme Fire's head!

 "Beast, how dare you act so brazenly before me!"

 Extreme Fire hollered and his glabella shone. A scarlet tripod flew out and smashed towards the Kunlun Mighty Figure!

 The Kunlun Mighty Figure realized how powerful it was as well and reacted extremely quickly. He changed tactics at the last moment and punched towards the incoming tripod with his powerful body!

 Boom!

 There was a loud bang!

 The fist of the Kunlun Mighty Figure collided with Extreme Fire's Destiny Dharmic Weapon!

 "Howl!"

 The Kunlun Mighty Figure shrieked with a pained expression.

 His fist collided with Extreme Fire's Destiny Dharmic Weapon and his tendons and bones felt like they were about to split. The pain was unbearable and his palm swelled instantly!

 It was not over yet.

 Raging flames burst forth from the scarlet tripod and surged towards the Kunlun Mighty Figure's fist!

 The fur on the arm of the Kunlun Mighty Figure was burned to ashes instantly!

 The intensity of the flames even burned that person's flesh!

 Demonic qi rumbled as fresh blood splashed onto the flames.

 However, the scarlet flame did not show any signs of extinguishing and intensified. In the blink of an eye, it enveloped the Kunlun Mighty Figure!

 "Roar!"

 The Kunlun Mighty Figure roared and channeled his bloodline to its limits, wanting to transform into his true form.

 He was not human.

 His combat strength could only be unleashed to its limits in his true form!

 However, Extreme Fire did not give him that chance at all.

 Extreme Fire grabbed with his palm and instantly, an incomparably rich Dharmic power gathered in his palm, forming a spear that burned with flames!

 The spear was completely red and burned through by the flames!

 Swoosh!

 Extreme Fire tossed in reverse!

 The spear turned into a red streak of light and pierced the person's chest, bursting forth with terrifying flames instantly!

 The flames burned from the inside out!

 In a few breaths, the Kunlun Mighty Figure's organs were burned to ashes!

 "Ah! Ah! Ahhhh!"

 The person struggled and shrieked in the raging flames in a hysterical manner.

 However, he could not endure through it eventually.

 The pain on his body was unbearable and his Essence Spirit broke out. However, it was devoured rapidly by the flames and turned into ashes, dying on the spot!

 Although they were both at the Conjoint Body realm, this Kunlun Mighty Figure could not last three rounds against Extreme Fire!

 Another Conjoint Body Mighty Figure that lunged towards Nian Qi was secretly alarmed when he saw that.

 He did not dare to be careless and had already reverted to his true form in midair!

 "Roar!"

 It was a demon beast that resembled a dhole.

 However, the bloodline aura of this demon beast was much more terrifying than dholes. Its gaze was vicious and extremely violent!

 The demon beast was covered in scales from head to toe and had sharp claws and fangs. It was agile and possessed shocking speed!

 This was the almost extinct ferocious beast, the Yazi, in Tianhuang Mainland!

 The Yazi was not only violent and bloodthirsty, it was also extremely vengeful. It would definitely bear a grudge against anyone that offended it!

 The Kunlun Ruins was probably the only place with such a powerful ferocious beast.

 The Yazi transformed into its true form and its blood qi surged into the skies. Arriving before Nian Qi, it opened its mouth and bit towards her!

 Nian Qi looked extremely weak and her body was not even as thick as one of the Yazi's arms.

 That single bite could rip Nian Qi apart instantly!

 Not far away, the white-robed man looked at everything with interest and a fake smile.

 Nian Qi's expression was calm and there was no hint of fear in her eyes.

 The moment the Yazi lunged forward, she attacked!

 Boom! Boom!

 The sound of a tsunami echoed from Nian Qi's body!

 Golden blood qi surged and surged into the skies, suppressing the bloodline of the Yazi instantly!

 Nian Qi extended her fair and slender palm and pushed down on the top of the Yazi's head!

 Boom!

 The ground trembled and a huge pit was smashed out by the Yazi's head!

 The Yazi's mouth was filled with blood and its sharp teeth were mostly shattered!

 "Mmm?"

 The Kunlun Half-Martial Ancestor frowned slightly and murmured, "The bloodline of the God race?"

 Instinctively, he glanced at the white-robed man.

 The white-robed man smiled gently. "It's just a remnant of the God race with an impure bloodline,"

 After a brief pause, he continued, "However, that woman is extremely talented. It's indeed rare for her to be able to cultivate to such an extent given that she only has half the bloodline of the God race."

 After the white-robed man said that, the battle on the other side came to an end.

 The Yazi wanted to struggle and stand up. However, it could not break free from the suppression of Nian Qi's palm!

 It was as though the thing that was suppressing him was not a palm, but an unshakable hundred thousand mountains!

 Poof!

 Exerting strength in her palm, a divine light burst forth and penetrated the Yazi's head instantly!

 The massive body of the pure-blooded ferocious beast froze for a moment before slamming heavily onto the ground, creating dust clouds as it died on the spot.

 Given Extreme Fire and Nian Qi's current combat strength, there were very few people who could defeat them in a one-on-one fight at the Conjoint Body realm.

 Their combat strength could even suppress some Half-Martial Ancestor experts!

 Swash! Swash! Swash!

 Apart from the white-robed man who was motionless, the remaining 13 Kunlun clansmen, including the Kunlun Half-Martial Ancestor, stood out and surrounded Extreme Fire and Nian Qi.
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 Chapter 1497 - Nine Neonate

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Roar!" 

 "Howl!"

 The 13 Kunlun clansmen reverted to their true forms and were all various primordial ferocious beasts. Some of them looked familiar but some of them had long gone extinct in Tianhuang Mainland.

 None of them were human.

 According to Fairy Ling Long, the Kunlun race was fused from the races that survived the primordial war.

 During the primordial war, the human race was the weakest among the ten thousand races and was enslaved. They did not even have the rights to participate in the primordial war.

 Therefore, there were almost no humans in the Kunlun race.

 The Kunlun Half-Martial Ancestor was a Nine Neonate!

 The Nine Neonate was a pure-blooded ferocious beast and was extremely violent. With nine heads that resembled strange snakes, each time it opened its mouth and howled, the sounds of infants crying would echo in a bewitching manner!

 Back in the elementary ancient battlefield, Su Zimo encountered a Nine Neonate.

 However, this Nine Neonate had already cultivated to the Half-Martial Ancestor realm and was much stronger than the one in the elementary ancient battlefield!

 "Whoo-hoo-hoo!"

 The Nine Neonate roared into the skies and let out an infantile cry.

 Extreme Fire and Nian Qi frowned and felt uncomfortable. Their blood qi surged and they could not suppress it!

 The Dharmic power of the Nine Neonate was extremely high and a single sound domain secret skill had already affected Extreme Fire and Nian Qi!

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 At the same time, the other 12 Conjoint Body ferocious beasts charged forward towards Extreme Fire and Nian Qi.

 The ferocious beasts rammed wildly and the ground quaked violently with a terrifying might as though it could rip Extreme Fire and Nian Qi into pieces!

 Swoosh!

 Extreme Fire had a grim expression as he conjured hand seals repeatedly with both hands. Instantly, three scarlet flames burned beside him.

 Three balls of flames revolved around him slowly.

 "Scarlet Flame Revolving Lantern!"

 If it was only against one or two Conjoint Body Mighty Figures, the Dharmic art of the Scarlet Flame Revolving Lantern was enough to protect him.

 But now, 12 Conjoint Body ferocious beasts had lunged forward with a Half-Martial Ancestor Nine Neonate watching keenly waiting for an opportunity to strike—Extreme Fire did not dare to hold back either.

 "Condense!"

 He hollered and the Dharmic art in his hands changed once more!

 Three scarlet flames gathered rapidly!

 A blaze surged!

 The Samadhi Dao Fire descended!

 Extreme Fire pointed forward and the Samadhi Dao Fire swept towards nine Conjoint Body ferocious beasts at the front!

 Sensing danger, some of the ferocious beasts stopped in their tracks hurriedly. Some of them shifted horizontally rapidly with their agile movement techniques and avoided the range of the Samadhi Dao Fire.

 Only three ferocious beasts with massive bodies and relatively sluggish movements were unable to dodge and were enveloped by the Samadhi Dao Fire!

 "Aw aw! Aw! Aw!"

 Instantly, the three ferocious beasts let out tragic cries. The flesh on their bodies melted rapidly and blood gushed out before it was burned into nothingness by the Samadhi Dao Fire!

 Boom! Boom!

 Right then, from the Nine Neonate at the side, four of its heads swayed and opened their mouths. Suddenly, a series of turbid torrents surged down and splashed onto the three ferocious beasts!

 Like galaxies of the nine heavens, the four torrents rained down in a terrifying manner!

 Shing!

 The four torrents collided repeatedly against the power of the Samadhi Dao Fire!

 This was a fight between fire and water!

 Fire and water countered each other. However, whether water could extinguish fire or fire could incinerate water depended on the strength of the two powers!

 The two powers were in a stalemate!

 If Extreme Fire and the Nine Neonate were to fight head-on, it would be nothing much.

 However, the battlefield of the fight between the Samadhi Dao Fire and four torrents was on the bodies of the three ferocious beasts.

 The three Conjoint Body ferocious beasts were in immense pain after enduring the Samadhi Dao Fire.

 Now that they were gushed by the torrents, they died before long without corpses remaining in the fight between fire and water!

 "Intruders!"

 The Nine Neonate shrieked, "You've angered me!"

 The nine heads of the Nine Neonate shone with endless rage.

 Suddenly!

 The nine heads moved at the same time and opened their mouths, spitting out flames. Torrents interweaved into a destructive fire and water net that enveloped Extreme Fire!

 The flames even carried a nauseating stench.

 "Be careful, the flames are poisonous!"

 Nian Qi reminded hurriedly.

 Extreme Fire realized it quickly as well with a grim expression and channeled his Destiny Dharmic Weapon to defend.

 At the same time, Extreme Fire conjured hand seals repeatedly and condensed Dharmic arts to charge at the fire and water net, wanting to tear a hole through it!

 However, the fire and water net was the Nine Neonate's innate divine power.

 If their cultivation realms were similar, Extreme Fire would definitely be able to tear this net apart.

 But now that the Nine Neonate was a Half-Martial Ancestor expert, its Dharmic powers were boundless and endless—there was no way to tear the fire and water net apart!

 Just as the fire and water net was about to descend, Nian Qi arrived beside Extreme Fire in a flash the moment she killed a Conjoint Body ferocious beast!

 Boom!

 She channeled her bloodline and released her Bloodline phenomenon right away!

 Behind her, a gigantic pyramid appeared. It was ancient and mysterious with countless mortals kneeling beneath it, praying piously.

 Standing at the top of the pyramid, Nian Qi was like a god of that world!

 When he saw that, the white-robed man's gaze intensified and he nodded to himself.

 "Senior, defend against the other Kunlun clansmen while I deal with this Nine Neonate!"

 Nian Qi said swiftly.

 Shing!

 The pyramid surged into the skies and tore the fire and water net apart instantly, suppressing the Nine Neonate!

 "Ah!"

 The Nine Neonate shrieked, "How dare you!"

 Pfft!

 The pyramid descended and ruptured two of the Nine Neonate's heads. Flesh flew and brain juices flowed onto the ground in a frightening manner!

 However, in the blink of an eye, the two heads of the Nine Neonate regrew.

 Although Conjoint Body Mighty Figures could regrow severed limbs, they would definitely not be able to regrow their heads.

 However, it was different for this Nine Neonate!

 The Nine Neonate had nine heads and it would not die even if eight of them fell off!

 Its Essence Spirit could be shifted freely within the nine heads—it would not die as long as one of them was not destroyed!

 Nian Qi controlled the gigantic pyramid and strode forward, causing it to descend once more.

 At the same time, she used both her hands and legs to conjure Dharmic arts and secret skills. In the blink of an eye, she released a torrential storm of attacks on the Nine Neonate!

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 The Nine Neonate's heads exploded one after another.

 However, they regrew before long.

 During a most dangerous moment in their fight, the Nine Neonate lost eight of its heads and was nearly killed by Nian Qi on the spot!

 Even the Nine Neonate who was a Half-Martial Ancestor was completely suppressed by Nian Qi!

 On the other side, there were only seven Conjoint Body ferocious beasts left!

 The combined attacks of those ferocious beasts could not defend against Extreme Fire's killing intent!

 "God's Messenger, please attack!"

 The Nine Neonate could not hold on any longer and cried for help.

 "Fufu,"

 The white-robed man at the side smiled gently and extended his palm slowly. His blood qi surged with a blinding golden light as he said indifferently, "It's time to end things."
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 Chapter 1498 - God Race Half-Martial Ancestor

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Mmm?" 

 When she saw the golden blood qi surging on the white-robed man's arm, Nian Qi's expression changed as she exclaimed, "God race!"

 She was extremely familiar with that bloodline.

 There was no doubt that the white-robed man was from the God race!

 However, how could there be a God race being in the Kunlun Ruins?

 The Kunlun Ruins had the existence of the Kunlun Barrier. If it sensed a God race being entering, it would turn extremely berserk—Nian Qi was nearly killed by the power of the Kunlun Barrier!

 In other words, the white-robed man could not have entered from outside.

 Could he be a descendant of the God race that survived the primordial war?

 However, if that was the case, why would the Kunlun race be so respectful to this person and address him as God's Messenger?

 Furthermore, for some reason, Nian Qi felt that this person was different from some of the God race beings she had seen before.

 As the white-robed man's blood qi surged, his black hair transformed into his long golden hair rapidly.

 A Half-Martial Ancestor!

 The white-robed man was a Half-Martial Ancestor expert!

 The white-robed man did not have any storage bags on him either. However, a gigantic sword suddenly appeared in his hands!

 It was a two-handed gigantic sword!

 Such a weapon was extremely rare in the cultivation world.

 Typically, the sword of sword cultivators specialized in movement.

 Only the God race would use such a two-handed gigantic sword!

 "Little girl, you're still too inexperienced!"

 The white-robed man smiled gently and strode forward. Gripping the gigantic sword with both hands, he raised it high and his blood qi surged as a blinding golden light burst forth from the sword!

 Under the illumination of the golden light, this God race being was like a true god, unexcelled in the world!

 Extreme Fire's heart skipped a beat!

 In front of this person, he even had an uncontrollable thought of giving up all resistance!

 With a grim expression, Nian Qi controlled the pyramid behind her and charged towards the white-robed man!

 "Slash!"

 The white-robed man shouted!

 Gripping the sword with both hands, the gigantic sword shone brightly and slashed towards the incoming pyramid!

 Boom!

 There was a deafening bang!

 The entire secret chamber shook violently and dust billowed as everyone's vision turned blurry.

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 Cracks appeared on the mysterious and majestic pyramid, growing larger as they covered its entire body rapidly!

 With a loud bang, the pyramid dissipated into emptiness on the spot!

 Nian Qi's Bloodline phenomenon was sliced apart by the white-robed man!

 Her body swayed and blood oozed from the corner of her lips.

 However, her eyes were still filled with fighting spirit!

 Swoosh!

 In a flash, Nian Qi left a series of afterimages on the spot and lunged towards the white-robed man at an extremely fast speed!

 "You want to engage in melee combat?"

 The white-robed man smirked and did not mind at all. Swinging his sword with both hands, he attacked widely. However, there were almost no openings and his attacks were ferocious!

 Nian Qi's movement technique was graceful and unusually agile as she lingered around the white-robed man continuously, looking for an opportunity.

 Ethereal Peak had too many cultivation techniques and secret skills.

 Nian Qi had also cultivated many movement techniques and escape techniques, infusing them into her comprehension. She made use of the bloodline and physique of the God race to cultivate a movement technique suitable for herself.

 The white-robed man swung his gigantic sword with both hands and possessed immense strength. However, he could not even touch the corner of Nian Qi's clothes!

 Nian Qi was still tense.

 That was because she knew that there was a high chance she would be killed by the white-robed man if she made a mistake!

 She could not withstand the white-robed man's power at all!

 However, the white-robed man was calm and there was no hint of anxiousness in his eyes.

 Suddenly!

 Perhaps due to fatigue from the long sword wielding, a fleeting opening appeared in the white-robed man's chest!

 Without hesitation, Nian Qi strode forward with a bright gaze and threw a punch forward!

 Bang!

 Although the punch struck the white-robed man's chest, Nian Qi's expression changed starkly!

 Her fist did not seem to be striking flesh, but steel!

 Shing!

 The white robes on the man exploded, revealing a muscular, mighty figure with golden shimmering armor.

 The armor looked incomparably thick with obscure and complicated patterns that shone with a golden light!

 Nian Qi's punch struck the thick golden armor!

 The God race man had revealed that opening intentionally!

 "You were tricked!"

 The God race man smiled gently and punched out as well, punching Nian Qi in the chest!

 Poof!

 Instantly, Nian Qi was sent flying and spat out a mouthful of blood in midair. Her face was pale and she had a dispirited expression as her blood qi was dispersed!

 With a bang, Nian Qi smashed onto the ground heavily and felt like her bones and tendons were about to split. Instantly, a layer of cold sweat appeared on her face.

 "You should know that I've already shown mercy,"

 The God race man walked slowly towards Nian Qi with a faint smile. "If I had attacked with my sword instead of punching earlier on, you would have been a corpse."

 "On account that you're talented and have half of the God race's bloodline in your body, I can take you in as my slave. Are you willing?"

 Nian Qi's gaze was cold and she said nothing.

 She knew in her heart that the God race man had indeed shown mercy earlier on.

 However, she would never agree to submit!

 When the God race man saw that Nian Qi was unwilling to speak, he frowned slightly. "You have to understand that I'm giving you a chance to survive!"

 Thereafter, he looked at Extreme Fire on the other side and said indifferently, "For example, the only thing awaiting him is death!"

 Swoosh!

 Right then, Extreme Fire charged out of the encirclement of a few Kunlun Mighty Figures and threw the scarlet tripod in his hands towards the God race man!

 Whoosh!

 The wind howled!

 The God race man had a mocking expression and slashed down without even looking!

 Clang!

 Sparks flew!

 The scarlet tripod was slashed back by the sword of the God race man and charged towards Extreme Fire at an even faster speed!

 At the same time, the Kunlun Mighty Figures seized the opportunity to attack.

 Extreme Fire had no cloning techniques and a few wounds appeared on his body instantly.

 In the end, he was even struck by his Destiny Dharmic Weapon before slamming heavily against the wall of the secret chamber behind him and sliding down slowly!

 Cracks appeared on the walls—it was clear how terrifying the power of that blow was!

 "Ant, how dare you attack me!"

 The God race man sneered and was prepared to step forward to kill Extreme Fire completely!

 "Ah!"

 Right then, at the other end of the secret chamber, a loud roar sounded from the entrance of the tunnel, as though it contained torrential rage!

 "Mmm?"

 The God race man frowned slightly. "There's someone else?"

 In the blink of an eye, a figure appeared on the other end of the tunnel.

 The cultivator had green robes, black hair and refined features. His gaze was like lightning as he surveyed his surroundings. In fact, the Kunlun Mighty Figures did not even dare to meet his gaze and avoided it instinctively!

 "Master, are you alright?"

 When the green-robed cultivator saw Extreme Fire who was slumped against the wall, he hurried forward and helped feed the latter a few elixirs.

 The God race man sneered and could not help but stifle a chuckle.

 He thought that it was some powerful character.

 To think that it was that person's disciple!

 If he had already suppressed the master with such ease, there was nothing to fear about a single disciple.
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 Chapter 1499 - Suppressing a Half-Martial Ancestor!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Zimo, you're back," 

 Extreme Fire smiled. "I'm fine, I'll be alright after a short rest. Be careful, this person is a Half-Martial Ancestor of the God race and isn't weak!"

 "Yes,"

 Su Zimo nodded.

 "Additionally…"

 Extreme Fire continued, "This should be a secret passage opened up by Fairy Ling Long. It can pass through the Kunlun Barrier and connect to Tianhuang Mainland and Kunlun Ruins!"

 "These people have just found out about the existence of this secret passage as well. Since they've already made a move, we can't let them leave alive!"

 Although Extreme Fire and the others did not know the reason why Fairy Ling Long opened up this secret ground, they believed that there must be a reason for her actions.

 Furthermore, these people would definitely bring about even greater trouble if they escaped from this place!

 The only way to solve this problem once and for all was to kill all these Kunlun clansmen here!

 "Fufu,"

 At the side, the Nine Neonate had already snapped out of its stupor and its injuries were mostly recovered. When it heard that, it could not help but sneer.

 "A mere late-stage Conjoint Body wishes to kill us all?"

 After absorbing and refining that large chunk of Ashoka Wood, Su Zimo's cultivation had already reached the late-stage Conjoint Body realm—he advanced two minor realms in succession!

 If he was cultivating normally, it would be impossible without at least a few thousand years!

 The power contained by the Ashoka Wood was way too pure and massive and it matched Su Zimo's Green Lotus True Body completely.

 The Green Lotus True Body could absorb the power of the Ashoka Wood perfectly!

 "God race?"

 Su Zimo looked at the God race man not far away and frowned slightly.

 How could the God race exist in the Kunlun Ruins?

 At that moment, Nian Qi struggled to stand up as well and returned to Su Zimo's side, bowing slightly. "Young Master,"

 "You're the disciple of that ant?"

 The God race man looked at Su Zimo and smiled confidently. "I only used a single slash to suppress your master. A single finger should suffice to suppress you."

 "Is that so?"

 Expressionlessly, Su Zimo walked towards the God race man and said indifferently, "You can try."

 As a God race being and a Half-Martial Ancestor, the God race man did not take Su Zimo seriously at all. Indeed, as he said, he extended a finger and pushed down onto Su Zimo!

 Although it was only a finger, the finger surged with a golden blood qi that resembled a heavenly-piercing pillar. It crushed down towards Su Zimo with a shocking aura!

 Su Zimo had a calm expression. There was no hint of panic in his eyes against the suppression of the finger. In fact, he did not even dodge.

 The finger was about to touch his head.

 Suddenly, Su Zimo attacked!

 In a flash, he gripped the finger of the God race man!

 "Mmm?"

 The power of the God race man was blocked and could not continue its suppression!

 His heart skipped a beat and he wanted to withdraw his finger.

 However, his finger was gripped tightly by Su Zimo and did not budge at all. It was impossible for him to pull out!

 Crack!

 Right then, a jarring sound echoed!

 The God race man's eyes widened and his expression changed, revealing a pained expression.

 "Ah!"

 Finally, the God race man could not help but let out a shrill scream!

 Su Zimo had snapped the God race man's finger!

 The God race man retreated wildly but Su Zimo gripped his finger and would not let go.

 Shing!

 Flashes of blood appeared!

 The two opposing powers tore the finger apart!

 "Ant, how dare you injure my divine body!"

 The God race man roared with a furious expression.

 It was merely a severed finger and it regrew in the blink of an eye.

 However, all ten fingers were connected to the heart and the pain of losing a finger was unbearable.

 Furthermore, the God race man had not expected anyone to be able to injure him!

 "What sort of a broken divine body is this weak?"

 Sneering coldly, Su Zimo did not stop and closed in, emitting an extremely terrifying pressure!

 "Light Slash!"

 The God race man gripped his sword with both hands and his blood qi surged, releasing the sound of tsunamis as he slashed towards Su Zimo!

 The power released by that slash was way too strong!

 The sword shone brightly in a bedazzling manner.

 This was the sword strike that destroyed Nian Qi's Bloodline phenomenon and severely injured Extreme Fire!

 "Hmph!"

 Against that torrential and ferocious slash, Su Zimo did not dodge or avoid. Instead, he reached out and grabbed the gigantic golden sword!

 "You have a death wish!"

 The God race man's expression was cold.

 The green-robed man was courting death by trying to defend against his Half-Martial Ancestor Dharmic weapon with his body!

 He was confident that he could slice the green-robed man into two with that slash!

 Bang!

 Before he could finish his thought, his gigantic golden sword had already struck Su Zimo's palm.

 Nothing as expected happened.

 Su Zimo was not cleaved into two and even his palm was intact!

 The absorption and refinement of the Ashoka Wood did not only bring about an increase in cultivation realm—the Green Lotus True Body was also growing rapidly and became stronger!

 The Kunlun Mighty Figures and the Nine Neonate widened their eyes in disbelief and their jaws almost dropped to the ground!

 "Impossible!"

 The God race man exclaimed in shock.

 His sword was blocked by the green-robed man's body of flesh!

 Even with his divine body, he did not dare to defend against the edge of a Half-Martial Ancestor's Dharmic weapon—how did this person grow his physical body?!

 "Hmph!"

 Su Zimo sneered, "You want to kill me with your puny methods?"

 Seizing the opportunity while the God race man was slightly distracted, Su Zimo strode forward and flipped his palm, suppressing the God race man's head!

 The palm transformed into a gigantic seal in midair with a majestic aura that was unstoppable!

 The God race man was horrified and abandoned the gigantic sword in his hands right away. His body retreated rapidly while he reared his head furiously to avoid the gigantic seal.

 Boom!

 The God race man's face avoided the gigantic seal in midair.

 However, the gigantic seal still smashed heavily against his chest!

 It smashed right into the ground, creating a gigantic pit!

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 Cracks appeared on the golden armor of the God race man and it shattered into pieces.

 The God race man's face was pale.

 If not for the protection of the body armor, Su Zimo's palm strike earlier on would have shattered his body into pieces!

 Ta! Ta! Ta!

 To the God race man, Su Zimo's footsteps sounded like the sound of death!

 He had never expected to encounter such a terrifying and powerful cultivator here.

 Right now, he only wanted to escape and inform his clansmen about what happened today!

 Nobody knew what variables such a powerful existence would create in the Kunlun Ruins!

 Swoosh!

 The God race man channeled his blood qi once more and leaped up from the pit.

 Before he could escape, his vision blurred and a figure had already arrived before him.

 Su Zimo did not waste time talking or give him any chance to catch his breath. With a backhand slap, he crushed down once more!
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 Chapter 1500 - Kill Them All

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "You… " 

 The armor of the God race man was shattered and he was already in a wretched state after escaping from the pit. He no longer had his confidence and grace from earlier on.

 There was only panic and fear in his eyes!

 Swoosh!

 Although the God race man did not seem like he made any moves, a gigantic golden shield suddenly appeared in his hands and stood erected before him!

 Su Zimo focused his gaze.

 The God race man did not have a storage bag.

 He could clearly see that the gigantic golden shield was retrieved from a ring on the God race man's finger!

 The purpose of the ring must be similar to the storage bag on his waist.

 Su Zimo did not think too much about it and continued to slap down!

 Boom!

 A loud bang sounded when Su Zimo's palm landed on the golden shield!

 Although the golden shield was intact, Su Zimo's palm strike suppressed both the shield and the God race man!

 The God race man's body slammed heavily onto the ground.

 This time round, without the protection of the golden armor, the God race man's organs were severely shaken and he spat out a huge mouthful of blood!

 "Alright,"

 Su Zimo nodded slightly. "You're quite capable to take two of my palm strikes."

 Those words sounded extremely piercing to the God race man.

 As a Half-Martial Ancestor of the God race, he had never endured such humiliation!

 The God race man stood up slowly and wanted to pick up the gigantic golden shield beside him. However, he realized that the gigantic shield was already dim.

 The mysterious runes on it were completely destroyed by Su Zimo!

 That was because there was a clear palm print in the middle of the gigantic shield that covered all the runes beneath!

 "Who are you?!"

 The God race man's expression was grim as he grit his teeth. "Are you some taboo race from Tianhuang Mainland?"

 "I'm not a taboo. I'm a human,"

 Su Zimo said indifferently.

 "Impossible!"

 The God race man shouted, "Humans are the weakest race and are at the bottom of the food chain. How can you be a human?!"

 "I'm Desolate Martial,"

 Su Zimo continued.

 "Impossible! Absolutely impossible!"

 The God race man did not have much of a reaction when he heard the words Desolate Martial and merely shook his head repeatedly.

 Narrowing his gaze, Su Zimo advanced once more and reached out to grab the God race man's head!

 It was way too strange for traces of the God race to appear in the Kunlun Ruins!

 Furthermore, if the God race being had not heard of his name—he was definitely not from Tianhuang Mainland.

 Su Zimo wanted to restrain the Essence Spirit of the God race being and search his soul!

 Sensing danger, the God race man suddenly shouted, "What are you guys waiting for? You can only leave alive if you attack together!"

 It was only now that the Nine Neonate and the other Kunlun clansmen reacted.

 After all, Su Zimo had only attacked twice earlier on and the God race man was already beaten up so badly without any chance to retaliate.

 "Desolate Martial!"

 The God race man roared and his blood qi surged as he shouted, "It's impossible if you want to suppress me!"

 Swoosh!

 A gigantic and majestic ancient structure appeared behind the God race man. It was golden in color and emanated a mysterious aura—that was the Bloodline phenomenon of the God race!

 Beneath the pyramid, countless living beings were kneeling and praying with pious expressions.

 The God race man stood at the top of the pyramid and spread his arms, as though endless energy was gushing into his body.

 His injuries were healing rapidly and his aura was rising continuously!

 At the same time, the Nine Neonate and the remaining six Kunlun Mighty Figures closed in and attacked one after another!

 The Nine Neonate and the others realized how strong Su Zimo was and did not dare to hold back.

 Dharmic arts, secret skills and Dharmic weapons filled the skies densely!

 "Puny light of a firefly!"

 Su Zimo's voice sounded with a supreme will!

 "How dare you try to compete against the bright moon!"

 After saying that, Su Zimo's figure vanished completely.

 In his place was a jade green lotus that soared into the skies. It was pristine as jade and its petals blossomed slowly with a resplendent glow!

 "This is…"

 The Nine Neonate and the other Kunlun Mighty Figures revealed shocked expressions.

 The green lotus swayed gently.

 Visible ripples appeared across the entire void, as though a rock had fallen into a calm lake.

 Many Dharmic arts in midair dissipated!

 Some of the incoming connate Mighty Figure Dharmic weapons dimmed rapidly and fell from midair before they could even approach the green lotus.

 Snap!

 As for perfect Mighty Figure or even lesser Dharmic weapons, they shattered and were destroyed on the spot!

 The green lotus swayed once more.

 Another ripple spread!

 The six Kunlun Mighty Figures could not dodge at all. They seemed to be frozen in midair and enveloped by the ripple.

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 Everywhere the ripple passed, the bodies of the Kunlun Mighty Figures exploded into blood mists!

 The Essence Spirits of the six Kunlun Mighty Figures were devoured silently by the ripple produced by the Creation Green Lotus and turned into nothingness!

 All six Kunlun Mighty Figures died without corpses remaining!

 The Nine Neonate realized that something was amiss and retreated first.

 Even so, eight of its nine heads were shattered and it nearly died here!

 The Nine Neonate retreated rapidly and fled into the distance.

 Right then, the Creation Green Lotus swayed for the third time.

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 The pyramid beneath the God race man collapsed instantly and countless gravel rolled down, burying the living beings that were kneeling and praying beneath.

 The God race man's eyes widened and cracks appeared on his body!

 This was a fight between Bloodline phenomenons.

 His Bloodline phenomenon was completely defeated!

 Su Zimo's figure reappeared and arrived beside the God race man in the blink of an eye. He slapped the latter on the head and captured the latter's Essence Spirit!

 Thereafter, in a flash, Su Zimo chased after the escaping Nine Neonate!

 "Young Master, be careful. The Nine Neonate has nine heads and the ferocious beast can only die if nine heads are minced at the same time!"

 Nian Qi reminded hurriedly.

 "Oh?"

 Su Zimo had a calm expression and replied casually without being surprised, "That's nothing much."

 Grabbing the Essence Spirit of the God race man with one hand, Su Zimo closed his sword fingers with the other and slashed gently in the direction of the Nine Neonate!

 After slashing out, Su Zimo had already turned around and walked back without even looking at the Nine Neonate.

 Tsk! Tsk! Tsk!

 Sensing danger, the escaping Nine Neonate could not help but turn around.

 That single glance was filled with an incomparably resplendent sword beam!

 Everywhere was filled with white—it was unknown how many sword qi were coming at him from all directions!

 The Nine Neonate revealed a look of despair.

 There was nowhere to run!

 Even if he had 90 heads, he would die, let alone nine!

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 The sound of sword qi tearing flesh could be heard as a blood mist spread.

 In the blink of an eye, the Nine Neonate vanished and there was only a pile of flesh and mud left on the spot after it was minced by the Heaven Slaying Sword Qi!
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 Chapter 1501 - Ling Long's Title!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "If you dare kill me, all of you will have to die!"

 The Essence Spirit of the God race being was trapped in Su Zimo's palm and howled.

 Su Zimo's expression was cold and unmoved. Beams of fiend qi extended from the ball of light in his palm and coiled around the God race man's Essence Spirit rapidly, searching the latter's soul!

 "Ah!"

 The God race man had a pained expression as his Essence Spirit curled and trembled continuously.

 Scenes surged into Su Zimo's mind.

 Su Zimo frowned.

 Due to the disruption of a mysterious power, the various scenes were blurry. However, all the environments in the man's memories were foreign to Su Zimo.

 There were obscure words, strange buildings and a weird language.

 Everything was foreign and did not fit in with Su Zimo's past knowledge.

 Of course, Tianhuang Mainland was vast and filled with countless mysteries.

 There were also many regions that Su Zimo had not stepped foot into before. It was not surprising for these scenes to exist in some regions.

 Poof!

 Before long, the Essence Spirit of the God race man exploded!

 The Soul Searching Art failed.

 The entire process was extremely short and Su Zimo did not obtain any useful information.

 Nian Qi and Extreme Fire walked over as well.

 Both of them were Conjoint Body Mighty Figures. Although they were severely injured earlier on, they were already able to move after resting for a while.

 "How was it? Did you manage to gain anything?"

 Extreme Fire asked.

 Su Zimo shook his head and said deeply, "The background of this God race being is a little strange. I can't say for now, but he shouldn't be from Tianhuang Mainland."

 "Young Master, Senior Extreme Fire, hurry and come over!"

 Right then, Nian Qi walked to the edge of the wall not far away and suddenly shouted.

 Su Zimo and Extreme Fire walked over and looked up.

 There were many words left on the wall, but they were covered by spider webs and dust and could not be seen clearly.

 Su Zimo waved his sleeves gently and Dharmic powers surged, brushing away the dust and revealing elegant words.

 The rows of words were neat and tidy. There were only four words on the first row.

 "I am Ling Long!"

 Those words were left behind by Fairy Ling Long!

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat and he continued reading hurriedly.

 After a long time, the three of them read the messages on the wall and exchanged glances, looking emotional.

 "Fairy Ling Long truly has good intentions,"

 Nian Qi sighed.

 Extreme Fire nodded as well. "I'm afraid only such a woman is worthy of the Eternal Human Emperor. It's no wonder why Fairy Ling Long's name can spread through history even without the title of an Emperor!"

 Through Fairy Ling Long's message, Su Zimo and the other two finally understood the origin of this secret ground.

 It turned out that back when the ancient war broke out, the human race was steadily defeated. At that time, the Human Emperor was not at his peak and was not at the point where he could suppress the Emperors of the primordial races.

 Against the attacks of the primordial races, human experts suffered immense losses.

 As for Fairy Ling Long, in order to help the ancient Emperors recover, she searched for a primordial divine medicine and that brought her to the Kunlun Ruins!

 The Kunlun Barrier existed in the Kunlun Ruins.

 With her powerful perception, Fairy Ling Long noticed a flaw in the barrier and used it to open up a passage between the Kunlun Ruins and Tianhuang Mainland!

 That was the embryonic form of this secret ground!

 However, the reason why Fairy Ling Long opened up the secret ground was not merely to enter the Kunlun Ruins.

 Her true goal was to leave a way out for the human race!

 If the human race was defeated in the ancient war, the Kunlun Ruins would be their final escape route!

 That was because this was a forbidden ground for the primordial races.

 As long as they retreated here, they could at least preserve the bloodline of the human race and pass down their civilization without being destroyed by the primordial races!

 As for this secret ground, the large number of Dharmic weapons, cultivation techniques, secret skills and universal treasures were prepared for the humans that retreated to the Kunlun Ruins!

 If the human race had truly reached that point, they would have suffered immense losses with almost no survivors and countless lineages severed.

 As for those Dharmic weapons, cultivation techniques, secret skills and universal treasures, they could protect the human race and pass down their civilization. They could accumulate strength and wait for an opportunity to rise once more!

 Fairy Ling Long did not choose to carry those treasures with her.

 That was because she knew that she would definitely not retreat in the ancient war!

 She would fight with the Human Emperor and the ancient Emperors to the end. Even to her last drop of blood, she would protect the dignity of the human race and die without regrets!

 When Fairy Ling Long left this place, she was already prepared to die!

 The words here were equivalent to Fairy Ling Long's final words!

 At that point, Su Zimo and the other two were moved and felt a sense of admiration in their hearts.

 The three of them bowed deeply towards the wall in unison.

 That bow was them paying respect to the ancient Emperors.

 That bow was for the Eternal Human Emperor.

 That bow was for Fairy Ling Long.

 More than that, that bow was for the countless seniors who perished in the ancient war!

 They might be unknown or have no surnames or records. However, it was their fervor, corpses and unyielding spirit that created the glory of the human race through history!

 Su Zimo and the other two stood up and smiled at one another.

 At the very least, the worst case scenario did not happen in the ancient war.

 The Human Emperor rose and was invincible, suppressing the primordial races and eventually leading the human race to win the ancient war.

 Fairy Ling Long did not manage to make use of this measure either. That was the reason why this place was sealed until now.

 Behind the words on the wall were a few lines of words left behind by Fairy Ling Long.

 "I stayed in the Kunlun Ruins for a few days and discovered some clues to the primordial war. However, time was pressing and it was difficult for me to divert my attention to check things out."

 "There seems to be something else about the primordial war that doesn't match the rumors!"

 Although there were not many words, they revealed important information!

 If she did not discover anything, Fairy Ling Long would definitely not spout nonsense and even left behind words to remind her descendants!

 Su Zimo and the other two frowned slightly in deep thought.

 The primordial war was too far from now.

 Nobody knew about what happened in the past and the truth of the primordial war was only known in the Kunlun Ruins!

 At the end of the words, Night Spirit was even mentioned.

 Night Spirit was a taboo and naturally could not hide from Fairy Ling Long.

 Initially, Fairy Ling Long's plan was to bring Night Spirit back to Tianhuang Mainland and raise it to fight against the primordial races with it!

 The reason why there were Kunlun clansmen that died in this secret ground was because Fairy Ling Long took away Night Spirit—they were killed by her here after hunting her to this place.

 However, at the last minute before Fairy Ling Long left, she changed her mind.

 Firstly, Night Spirit would definitely require a long time to grow.

 At that time, the ancient war had already reached its most intense state and there was no time to wait for Night Spirit to grow.

 Secondly, Fairy Ling Long was worried as well.

 If she brought Night Spirit back to Tianhuang Mainland, it would bring about unimaginable trouble for Tianhuang Mainland and she would be a sinner!

 Fairy Ling Long did not wish to return Night Spirit to the Kunlun Ruins either.

 After considering for a long time, she threw Night Spirit here and allowed it to survive on its own.

 Many years later, Night Spirit left this place with the help of Extreme Fire and was born and grew in this generation!
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 Chapter 1502 - Storage Ring

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "What's the secret behind the primordial war?"

 Extreme Fire looked at the wall and suddenly asked.

 Su Zimo smiled gently. "Stop guessing. We can only uncover all the secrets after entering the Kunlun Ruins!"

 "Let's go!"

 Extreme Fire nodded and was about to move.

 Su Zimo burst into laughter. "Master, you and Nian Qi have yet to recover. It's better for you to rest here for a few days first. There's no hurry."

 "That's true,"

 Extreme Fire smiled. "I wonder what sort of situation and danger we'll face upon entering the Kunlun Ruins. We should make some preparations."

 Thereafter, Extreme Fire and Nian Qi recuperated in this secret chamber.

 Both of them were at the Conjoint Body realm and had powerful bloodlines.

 Furthermore, Nian Qi possessed the bloodline of the God race and her regeneration capabilities were shocking.

 In less than three days, she had already recovered!

 On the fifth day, Extreme Fire recovered as well!

 "Let's go,"

 Extreme Fire shouted.

 Su Zimo nodded and handed Nian Qi a golden ring. "I took this off the finger of that God race man. There's no reaction when I made contact with it using my Dharmic powers. Give it a try."

 Nian Qi received the ring and looked at it curiously before injecting Dharmic powers.

 There was still no reaction from the ring.

 Pondering for a moment, Nian Qi suddenly bit her fingertip and squeezed out a drop of blood, dropping it on the ring.

 The drop of blood fused rapidly into the ring!

 Thereafter, Nian Qi was stunned and her eyes were filled with shock.

 "What's wrong?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 Nian Qi composed herself and said in a deep voice, "There's a huge space within this ring and many things can be stored within. It's not inferior to our storage bags."

 Su Zimo nodded. "My guess is right. This should be a storage ring. However, only the God race can use it."

 "Young Master, there are some books and weapons here,"

 Nian Qi willed the books and weapons out.

 Extreme Fire casually took a book and skimmed through it.

 "What's written? I've never seen this before,"

 Extreme Fire frowned slightly.

 The words in the books were extremely foreign. They were not words of the demon race or humans and were curved and indistinguishable, like heavenly books!

 The forging of those weapons was completely different from Tianhuang Mainland as well!

 Su Zimo shook his head too. "I can't understand. Let's keep these items first."

 Nian Qi obeyed and placed the books and weapons back into her storage ring.

 Pondering for a moment, Su Zimo said, "Nian Qi, put away this storage ring as well. Don't expose it."

 They were about to enter the Kunlun Ruins and nobody knew who they would face or what situation they would be in.

 If there were other God race beings in the Kunlun Ruins and saw the storage ring, they would definitely be able to guess that the God race man died in their hands!

 Su Zimo gazed at the corpses of the Kunlun Mighty Figures thoughtfully.

 "What's wrong, Zimo?"

 Extreme Fire asked.

 Su Zimo said, "Have you guys noticed that the Kunlun clansmen that entered this time round are different from the Kunlun clansmen of the ancient era?"

 "Different?"

 Extreme Fire frowned slightly.

 Nian Qi was puzzled as well.

 The Kunlun clansmen that died in the ancient era had long rotted with only corpses remaining—it could not be seen what was different about them.

 Su Zimo pointed to the waists of the Kunlun corpses that entered this time round. "Look, these Kunlun clansmen have gray ribbons tied around their waists. The Kunlun clansmen of the ancient era had purple-gold ribbons around their waists."

 "Indeed, but what does that prove?"

 Extreme Fire asked with a frown.

 "I don't know either,"

 Su Zimo shook his head. "Let's go and check out the Kunlun Ruins!"

 The three of them headed towards the other end of the secret ground.

 Before long, they arrived at the end of the secret ground.

 However, there was no path at the end, only a cold wall!

 Su Zimo conjured hand seals repeatedly with both hands and shot out Dharmic powers into every corner, shouting softly, "Disperse!"

 The wall before him gradually disappeared and a passage to the outside world appeared!

 At the entrance connecting the secret ground to the Kunlun Ruins, there was a formation set up by Fairy Ling Long. After a long time, a few formation eyes were shattered and the God race man discovered the flaws such that he was able to dispel it.

 In the past few days, Su Zimo had repaired the formation once more!

 The foundation of the formation was still present and there was no need to draw any formation patterns—Su Zimo merely had to repair the formation eyes and it could be activated again.

 That way, this secret ground would no longer be discovered by anyone!

 Su Zimo left the secret ground with Extreme Fire and Nian Qi and entered the Kunlun Ruins.

 The moment the three of them entered the Kunlun Ruins, they were shocked.

 An ancient aura surged over, as though the three of them had traveled back in time to the primordial era in an instant!

 Due to the existence of the Kunlun Barrier, this place was truly isolated from the outside world.

 Throughout history, only Fairy Ling Long had come to the Kunlun Ruins and left alive.

 These were the most primitive things and traces of the primordial era!

 All the structures here were far from the current structures.

 Of course, most of them were already reduced to ruins!

 Su Zimo and the other two headed in a direction and surveyed their surroundings slowly.

 Everywhere was filled with ruins and corpses!

 All the structures were built on the ruins.

 Even the vegetation was rooted in the ruins!

 Before long, their expressions changed and they caught sight of another Malevolent Spirit Fruit not far away!

 Nian Qi surveyed her surroundings and did not find any danger. She then hurried forward and plucked the Malevolent Spirit Fruit, handing it to Su Zimo.

 Back then, the first Malevolent Spirit Fruit found at the outer perimeter of the Kunlun Ruins was given to Extreme Fire.

 Naturally, this one was given to Su Zimo.

 "Take it,"

 Su Zimo smiled gently.

 Nian Qi shook her head stubbornly, still insistent.

 Su Zimo could only put away the Malevolent Spirit Fruit.

 The three of them did not walk far when they caught sight of another Malevolent Spirit Fruit!

 The three of them wandered around the outer perimeter of the Kunlun Ruins for a long time and fought against countless vengeful spirits and malevolent ghosts but they only obtained a single Malevolent Spirit Fruit.

 However, they had not gone far in the Kunlun Ruins before two were already seen!

 With that, all three of them had the fruits individually!

 With the existence of the Malevolent Spirit Fruit, their chances of passing the Fire Divine Power Tribulation when breaking through to the Mahayana realm would increase by 30%!

 The Malevolent Spirit Fruit was long extinct in Tianhuang Mainland.

 To think that the three of them would obtain three in the Kunlun Ruins!

 The storyteller was right. Although the Kunlun Ruins was an unknown place and possessed immense dangers, there were also incredible opportunities!

 There were countless treasures here and the Malevolent Spirit Fruit was only one of them!

 Su Zimo's heart was filled with anticipation as well.

 Perhaps the Green Lotus True Body could grow rapidly here!

 The main reason why Malevolent Spirit Fruits were so common in the Kunlun Ruins was not only because of the unique environment here, but also because the people in the Kunlun Ruins did not need them at all.

 That was because they could not advance to the Mahayana realm.

 Although the Malevolent Spirit Fruit was a treasure, it was useless for them!
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 Chapter 1503 - Kunlun Lord

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The three of them continued forward.

 After walking for about an hour, they did not see any signs of the Kunlun race.

 "Strange, where is the Kunlun race?"

 Extreme Fire was puzzled.

 "There's another Malevolent Spirit Fruit there!"

 Nian Qi looked around and caught sight of a Malevolent Spirit Fruit not far away.

 After a brief pause, she continued, "However, all three of us have it. There's no point in us eating more of this universal treasure."

 "No worries,"

 Su Zimo said, "Take it down. You can bring it over to some old friends of Tianhuang Mainland when you leave this place."

 "That's right!"

 Extreme Fire nodded as well.

 Nobody fought for the Malevolent Spirit Fruit in the Kunlun Ruins. However, the various major sects, factions and Half-Martial Ancestors of Tianhuang Mainland would definitely fight to the death for it!

 Nian Qi strode over.

 Before long, Su Zimo's expression changed and he suddenly said, "Nian Qi, come back!"

 "Mmm?"

 Nian Qi paused and could tell that Su Zimo was warning her.

 True enough!

 Not far away, dozens of figures sped over. The two leaders had powerful auras and were at the Conjoint Body realm with Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords behind them.

 All of them charged towards Su Zimo and the other two with an aggressive aura. In the blink of an eye, they arrived and surrounded the three of them with hostile expressions!

 If he was not wrong, this should be the Kunlun race.

 Su Zimo swept his gaze across. The Kunlun race beings were all wearing gray ribbons on their waists—they should be the same as the Kunlun race beings who had entered the secret ground a few days ago.

 "Intruders!"

 A Conjoint Body Mighty Figure on the left suddenly shouted with a cold expression and a vicious gaze!

 "We are indeed from Tianhuang Mainland,"

 Su Zimo nodded and did not lie.

 Be it their attires or their auras, the three of them were way too different from the Kunlun race that had lived here for countless years and could not hide at all.

 "Intruders, anyone who trespasses into the Kunlun Ruins shall be killed without mercy!"

 The Conjoint Body Mighty Figure on the right waved his hand and ordered.

 The surrounding Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords conjured Dharmic arts and summoned Dharmic weapons, wanting to attack.

 "Hmph!"

 Su Zimo harrumphed coldly and flicked his finger.

 Chi! Chi!

 Two blinding sword qi burst forth from his fingertip. It was a vast expanse of white and killing intent surged into the skies as it slashed towards the two Conjoint Body Mighty Figures!

 The expressions of the two Conjoint Body Mighty Figures changed starkly!

 The sharpness of the Heaven Slaying Sword Qi made both of them shudder!

 The two Conjoint Body Mighty Figures dodged frantically and retreated, but they could not avoid the two Heaven Slaying Sword Qi still!

 Pfft!

 Flashes of blood spewed out!

 Two arms were tossed high into the air, sliced off by the Heaven Slaying Sword Qi!

 The most terrifying thing was that the sharpness and destructive power contained by the Heaven Slaying Sword Qi made it impossible for the two Conjoint Body Mighty Figures to regrow their limbs!

 Blood gushed endlessly from the wound!

 "Y-You! Just you wait!"

 The two Conjoint Body Mighty Figures had panicked expressions and fled into the distance after throwing that casual remark, disappearing in the blink of an eye.

 "I'm Desolate Martial!"

 Suddenly, Su Zimo spoke, "Don't forget to mention my name when you head back!"

 The Dharmic arts of the other Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords had just been conjured and had yet to be released. However, they were all dumbfounded when they saw that!

 Before the two Conjoint Body Mighty Figures could attack, they retreated due to the killing intent of the two sword qi—how could they dare to move?!

 A Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord had just attacked with his Dharmic weapon.

 Just as it was about to hit Su Zimo, the Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord changed directions hurriedly and avoided Su Zimo, summoning his Dharmic weapon back!

 Su Zimo glanced over.

 The Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords were scared out of their wits and disappeared before Su Zimo and the other two before long.

 Su Zimo did not move nor did he chase after them.

 "Zimo, why did you hold back intentionally and let them leave?"

 Extreme Fire asked, "These people will definitely attract even stronger existences when they return."

 If Su Zimo had attacked with his full strength, how could the two Heaven Slaying Sword Qi have only severed two arms?

 "No worries,"

 Su Zimo waved it off. "Divine powers are forbidden in the Kunlun Ruins, so even the strongest experts are only Half-Martial Ancestors."

 "Half-Martial Ancestors won't be a threat to us,"

 Although Su Zimo's tone was calm, it was filled with immense confidence!

 Up till this point of his cultivation, there were very few people in the same cultivation realm who could truly match him.

 Although the Kunlun Ruins had a unique environment with countless treasures, cultivation techniques and secret skills that could nurture many paragons and monster incarnates, Su Zimo was confident that he could suppress all paragons!

 Su Zimo continued, "Furthermore, it's inevitable that we'll come into contact with the Kunlun race in the Kunlun Ruins. This can be considered a chance."

 Actually, he had another thought.

 Night Spirit.

 Ever since the battle at Heaven and Earth Valley, Night Spirit's whereabouts were unknown and his fate was unknown.

 If Night Spirit was still alive, there was a high chance he could be in the Kunlun Ruins!

 The reason why Su Zimo reported his Dao title earlier on was to spread the news with the help of the two Conjoint Body Mighty Figures. If Night Spirit was in the Kunlun race, he would definitely know that he was here!

 The three of them continued forward.

 Before long, figures appeared not far away.

 This time round, there were only a dozen or so figures but their auras were much stronger!

 The leader was a Half-Martial Ancestor expert with gray hair. Although he was skinny, his demonic qi surged!

 The dozens of figures behind him were all Conjoint Body Mighty Figures!

 The two Conjoint Body Mighty Figures who had their arms severed by Su Zimo initially were in the middle as well.

 The two Mighty Figures' arms had already recovered to normal.

 It was clear that an expert had helped to erase the sword qi from the wounds on the two of them, allowing their Dharmic powers to surge and regrow their limbs.

 "Who is Desolate Martial?!"

 The gray-haired man in the lead approached and asked slowly.

 "Commander, that's him!"

 One of the Conjoint Body Mighty Figures who escaped stood out hurriedly and pointed at Su Zimo.

 "You're Desolate Martial?"

 The gray-haired man narrowed his eyes and shone with a cold glint in deep thought.

 A moment later, he suddenly said, "Follow me. Master wants to see you."

 "Who is your master?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 "Our master is naturally the master of the Kunlun Ruins, the Kunlun Lord!"

 The gray-haired man said proudly, "Follow me. You'll know after you meet my master."

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat and he nodded to Extreme Fire and Nian Qi.

 The gray-haired man led the way.

 Su Zimo and the other two followed closely behind.

 Along the way, Su Zimo actually felt nervous and hopeful.

 Given Night Spirit's capabilities, there was definitely a chance for him to become the Kunlun Lord!

 Could it be Night Spirit?

 Everyone advanced at an extremely fast speed.

 After walking for about two hours, they did not encounter many Kunlun clansmen.

 Su Zimo frowned and asked, "The Kunlun race should be massive. Why are there so few of you?"

 "That's because most of our clansmen have gone to exterminate the traitors!"

 The gray-haired man said indifferently.

 After a brief pause, he continued, "Be careful of your words after meeting my master. Say whatever you think. Otherwise, all three of you will die if my master is enraged!"
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 Chapter 1504 - Kneel! Kneel! Kneel!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Under the lead of the gray-haired man, Su Zimo and the other two advanced.

 The Kunlun Mighty Figures that followed him looked at the three of them with clear hostility. They surrounded the three of them as though they were afraid that they would escape.

 A long time later, a massive palace appeared before them. It spanned hundreds of kilometers and was grand and extravagant. Every single tile and brick was made from the best materials!

 The design of the palace was antiquated as well.

 A patrolling team of Kunlun clansmen passed by everyone. When they saw the gray-haired man, they knelt on the ground respectfully and greeted, "Greetings, commander!"

 "Yes,"

 The gray-haired man nodded with a calm and dignified expression. Waving his hand, he said, "Rise."

 Upon hearing that, the patrolling Kunlun clansmen stood up and left.

 The gray-haired man turned around and glared at Su Zimo and the other two before saying coldly, "Remember, you have to kneel and greet the Kunlun Lord!"

 When he heard that, Extreme Fire revealed a disdainful expression.

 Who was he?

 He was the top Weapon Refinement Grandmaster of Tianhuang Mainland and countless Conjoint Body Mighty Figures sought his help in weapon refinement.

 Furthermore, he was a Mighty Figure that ruled over a region and had torrential combat strength—how could he kneel to anyone casually?!

 'What Kunlun Lord? You sure are cocky,'

 Extreme Fire sneered internally but did not say anything.

 Nian Qi was expressionless.

 She only listened to Su Zimo. If he wanted her to kneel, she would.

 Su Zimo's expression was calm and no one could read his emotions.

 The gray-haired man raised his brow slightly and sneered, "Don't blame me for reminding you guys, but this is the Kunlun Ruins! There are rules to the Kunlun Ruins!"

 "I don't care how strong you guys are in Tianhuang Mainland. In the Kunlun Ruins, even if you're a dragon, you'll have to sprawl obediently!"

 "Anyone who doesn't obey the rules of the Kunlun Ruins shall be killed without mercy!"

 Su Zimo was still silent and had no reaction to the gray-haired man's threat.

 He was neither afraid nor furious.

 His thoughts were simple.

 If the Kunlun Lord was Night Spirit, everything would be fine.

 Naturally, Night Spirit would not make him kneel either.

 However, if the Kunlun Lord was not Night Spirit…

 There was no one in this world who could force him to kneel.

 Even Mahayana Patriarchs could not do it!

 The gray-haired man led Su Zimo and the others forward. After passing through many palaces, a gigantic sacrificial platform appeared before them and stood tall.

 Countless living beings of different races stood around the sacrificial platform.

 However, every single living being had a gray ribbon tied around their waists. Their cultivation realms were different and they were densely packed—there were at least ten million of them!

 Among them, there were many Conjoint Body Mighty Figures and Half-Martial Ancestor experts.

 All of those living beings were from the Kunlun race!

 The army of so many powerful living beings was well disciplined, orderly and murderous—it looked extremely shocking!

 Even in Tianhuang Mainland, there had never been such a scene.

 Cultivators of a super sect, including Qi Refinement Warriors, amounted to a million at most.

 There were so many Kunlun clansmen that could roughly be divided into five massive teams. They occupied different regions and surrounded the sacrificial platform.

 Among them, a Half-Martial Ancestor with a terrifying aura stood at the front of four teams and looked to be of noble status.

 "In order to get rid of the rebellion in the Kunlun Ruins this time round, master gathered ten armies. Five of them are here and the other five are fighting against the traitors at the front."

 "The four Half-Martial Ancestors you see are the commanders of four armies."

 Su Zimo swept his gaze.

 The position of the fifth army commander was empty. If he was not wrong, the gray-haired man beside him should be the commander of the fifth army!

 With so many powerful living beings gathered together, an incomparably powerful aura reverberated around the palace!

 If millions of Kunlun clansmen were to attack at the same time, they could probably crush any Conjoint Body Mighty Figure or Half-Martial Ancestor expert into pieces!

 Even Extreme Fire and Nian Qi were secretly shocked and their expressions changed slightly when they saw such a majestic scene.

 Among the three of them, Su Zimo was the only one who remained calm the entire time!

 Of course, the most striking thing was not the Kunlun army.

 It was the few people on the sacrificial platform in the middle.

 In the middle of the sacrificial platform was a throne made of gigantic bones. Every single bone was a dragon bone and even after countless years, they still emitted a powerful dragon qi!

 This was a true dragon throne.

 Someone sat on the throne.

 It was a bald burly man with a Mighty Figure and a mighty aura. Just by sitting there casually, he was like the master who controlled the world!

 An army of ten million would obey the orders of a single person!

 "This is the Kunlun Lord!"

 The gray-haired man said proudly.

 A look of disappointment flashed through Su Zimo's eyes.

 Initially, he thought that the Kunlun Lord might be Night Spirit. To think that it was a stranger.

 Although there were many living beings around the platform, he could not spot Night Spirit.

 Su Zimo narrowed his eyes and looked towards the Kunlun Lord.

 The Kunlun Lord exuded an extremely evil aura like a gigantic abyss that could devour everything!

 Su Zimo furrowed his brows slightly.

 Although the Kunlun Lord was not human, he could not tell what his true form was.

 Behind the Kunlun Lord stood three handsome men in white robes. Although they were disguised, Su Zimo recognized them instantly.

 The God race!

 The three of them were dressed exactly the same as the God race being who died in his hands in the Ling Long Secret Ground!

 Su Zimo remained silent.

 At that moment, the gray-haired man had already descended on the sacrificial platform with Su Zimo and the other two.

 "Hook Xuan, you are back,"

 The Kunlun Lord smiled and said.

 Su Zimo furrowed his brows slightly.

 The mouth of the Kunlun Lord nearly reached his ears when he smiled—it was so huge that it gave off a creepy feeling!

 "Greetings, master!"

 The gray-haired man called Hook Xuan knelt on the ground hurriedly and bowed respectfully.

 Su Zimo and the other two did not move.

 "Mmm?"

 The Kunlun Lord swept his gaze and the smile on his face vanished.

 "Intruders, why aren't you kneeling at the sight of the Kunlun Lord?!"

 Hook Xuan asked with a ferocious gaze.

 "Kneel! Kneel! Kneel!"

 The millions of living beings beneath let out a series of furious roars as demonic qi surged into the air with a mighty aura that shook the world!

 Even with Extreme Fire's powerful mental fortitude, he felt immense pressure at this moment!

 "I don't have that habit,"

 Su Zimo replied nonchalantly.

 Killing intent flashed in the eyes of Hook Xuan as he looked towards the Kunlun Lord who was sitting on the dragon throne instinctively.

 The Kunlun Lord was expressionless and closed his eyes slowly.

 Hook Xuan understood and revealed a menacing expression as he leaped up from the ground. His blood qi surged and he lunged towards Su Zimo.

 "Since you refuse to kneel, die!"

 Hook Xuan's long hair was filled with blood that suddenly squirmed, turning into small gray snakes. They bared their foul and toxic fangs and spat their forked tongues, biting towards Su Zimo!
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 Chapter 1505 - New Commander

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo's expression turned cold.

 If the Kunlun Lord was not Night Spirit, it meant that this Commander Hook Xuan before them had nothing to do with Night Spirit—Su Zimo would have no reservations killing this man!

 "You want to kill me?"

 Su Zimo reached out and grabbed Hook Xuan's head!

 Every single hair on Hook Xuan's head was a gray snake. They were dense and shocking—there was no way of attacking!

 "You overestimate yourself!"

 When he saw that Su Zimo dared to grab with his bare hands, Hook Xuan could not help but sneer.

 However, his expression changed instantly!

 Just as Su Zimo's palm was about to descend on his head, an extremely sharp sword qi burst forth from his palm!

 Tsk! Tsk! Tsk!

 Beams of sword qi burst forth and severed the gray snakes on his head instantly, spewing blood!

 Hook Xuan's expression changed starkly as he burst in retreat and escaped from the mincing sword qi.

 His blood qi surged and he reverted to his true form in the blink of an eye—it was a pure-blooded ferocious beast, the Hook Snake!

 However, the moment his massive body was conjured, Su Zimo had already closed in and pushed down his head violently!

 "Bang!"

 Before Hook Xuan could react, Su Zimo had already pushed his head down onto the sacrificial platform!

 It was unknown what materials were used to build the sacrificial platform but it was indestructible.

 When the Hook Snake's head was smashed onto the surface, the sacrificial platform was intact. However, the Hook Snake's face was smashed beyond recognition and its skull was shattered!

 "Mmm?"

 The Kunlun Lord opened his eyes with a hint of surprise.

 One had to understand that only the strongest Half-Martial Ancestors were qualified to be the commanders of the ten armies under his lead!

 Among the ten commanders, although Hook Xuan was not the strongest, he was ranked top five.

 Furthermore, this green-robed cultivator was only at the Conjoint Body realm.

 However, Hook Xuan was a Half-Martial Ancestor!

 The moment both parties exchanged blows, it was a crushing defeat for Hook Xuan!

 An uproar broke out beneath the sacrificial platform as well!

 In the hearts of the Kunlun race, the statuses of the commanders were second only to the Kunlun Lord. Every single one of them was invincible and not to be challenged!

 However, they had not expected their commander to be suppressed by an outsider!

 It was not over yet!

 Hook Xuan wanted to struggle and stand up but Su Zimo did not give him the chance—he strode forward and stomped down on Hook Xuan's head!

 Pfft!

 The entire platform shook!

 Under countless gazes, one of the ten great commanders of the Kunlun race, Hook Xuan, had his head crushed by Su Zimo's foot and his Essence Spirit was destroyed, dying on the spot!

 Instantly, the entire place fell silent!

 Nobody expected this outcome.

 As a Half-Martial Ancestor expert, he was stomped to death by Su Zimo before he could even unleash half of his combat strength.

 Hook Xuan had not expected that Su Zimo would dare attack!

 Less than that, he had not expected Su Zimo to dare kill him right in the Kunlun Ruins and in front of the Kunlun Lord in front of everyone!

 "Intruder, you have a death wish!"

 "Roar!"

 "Howl!"

 The four commanders below reacted and reverted to their true forms one after another. With a series of roars, they descended on the sacrificial platform and encircled Su Zimo!

 "Kill him!"

 "Kill him!"

 The many Kunlun clansmen below gradually snapped out of their stupor as well. Their eyes were filled with blood as they roared.

 Piak! Piak! Piak!

 Right then, someone clapped gently.

 The clamor above and below the sacrificial platform disappeared before long!

 The four commanders shuddered as well and retreated slowly with a hint of fear in their eyes.

 There was only a single person in the Kunlun Ruins with such prestige!

 On the dragon throne, the Kunlun Lord clapped and nodded slightly. "Ruthless, savage and strong! I like it!"

 After a brief pause, he suddenly asked, "You're Desolate Martial?"

 "That's right,"

 Su Zimo replied.

 "How did you guys enter from Tianhuang Mainland?"

 The Kunlun Lord asked again, "With the Kunlun Barrier, under normal circumstances, you guys won't be able to enter!"

 "Initially, we were indeed blocked outside. Later on, for some unknown reason, a node appeared on this barrier and we seized that opportunity to enter the Kunlun Ruins through it."

 Su Zimo was long prepared and would naturally not reveal anything about the Ling Long Secret Ground.

 "Oh?"

 The Kunlun Lord was still expressionless as he asked, "Where is that node?"

 Su Zimo pointed in a random direction. "It's useless even if we search for it now. The node has already vanished."

 "You're lying!"

 Suddenly, the gaze of the Kunlun Lord intensified with a sinister glint!

 The moment the Kunlun Lord said that, he had already vanished from the dragon throne!

 It was too fast!

 Before Extreme Fire and Nian Qi could react, an evil and terrifying aura had already descended before them!

 "Watch out!"

 Su Zimo hollered and swept his arm casually, pushing Extreme Fire and Nian Qi to the side. His blood qi burst forth and the sound of a tsunami burst forth from his body!

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 By the time Extreme Fire and Nian Qi balanced themselves, the Kunlun Lord and Su Zimo were already fighting!

 The two figures intertwined on the sacrificial platform and fought with speed. In just a few breaths, both parties had punched at least a hundred times!

 The bloodline of the Kunlun Lord was also channeled to the Tsunami Blood realm!

 "This Kunlun Lord is very strong!"

 Extreme Fire was secretly alarmed.

 Although Su Zimo did not release his full strength, there were very few experts who could match him to this extent in melee combat!

 At the very least, he and Nian Qi were definitely not a match for the Kunlun Lord!

 Suddenly!

 The two of them clashed once more and separated instantly!

 "Hahahaha!"

 Suddenly, the Kunlun Lord reared his head in laughter and his mouth opened so wide that it almost reached the back of his head. He bared his menacing fangs in a terrifying manner!

 "Great, great!"

 There was no sign of anger on the face of the Kunlun Lord as he laughed.

 Su Zimo's expression was indifferent as he looked at the Kunlun Lord quietly.

 "Desolate Martial, why have you come to the Kunlun Ruins?"

 The Kunlun Lord asked.

 Su Zimo said, "I heard that there are many treasures here. We want to cultivate in the Kunlun Ruins for a period of time and borrow the treasures here to raise our cultivation."

 "Alright!"

 The Kunlun Lord said, "All the treasures in the Kunlun Ruins are under my control! As long as you need them, I can provide them all to you!"

 "Oh?"

 Su Zimo's expression was unchanged as he asked, "On what condition?"

 The Kunlun Lord said slowly, "Now that Hook Xuan is dead, you're the new commander of that army! I want you to follow me and kill the traitors of the Kunlun Ruins!"

 A commotion broke out beneath the sacrificial platform.

 Nobody expected that instead of taking revenge for Hook Xuan after his death, the Kunlun Lord even promoted the intruder who killed him to be the commander of an army!

 "I don't care about background or origin, I only care about your ability!"

 The Kunlun Lord said, "The position of the commander belongs to the capable! Even if you're an intruder, I'll hold you in high regards!"

 "Master, what about the feud of Commander Hook Xuan?"

 A Kunlun Mighty Figure could not help but stand out.

 "Are you dissatisfied with my decision?"

 The Kunlun Lord glanced sideways.

 "I…"

 The Kunlun Mighty Figure shuddered with a fearful expression and did not dare to continue.

 "Die then,"

 Suddenly, the Kunlun Lord opened his mouth and a tremendous suction force burst forth. The Kunlun Mighty Figure could not defend against it at all and was devoured by the Kunlun Lord!
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 Chapter 1506 - Leader of the Traitors

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Everyone was silent! 

 The clamor from before quietened down instantly.

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 The sound of bones being crushed sounded from the Kunlun Lord's mouth in a shuddering manner!

 Scarlet blood seeped out slowly from the gaps between the Kunlun Lord's teeth. The Kunlun Lord licked his lips and swallowed the blood!

 All the Kunlun race beings looked at the Kunlun Lord with fear in their eyes.

 Su Zimo remained silent.

 He was not interested in the position of commander or the extermination of the traitors.

 However, on second thought, there was no harm in that. Furthermore, he could use this opportunity to understand more about the Kunlun Ruins and might even be able to discover the truth of the primordial war!

 "Desolate Martial, what do you think?"

 The Kunlun Lord asked slowly.

 "No problem,"

 Su Zimo nodded and shifted his gaze to the few white-robed God race beings not far away, asking in a seemingly casual manner, "These are…"

 "These are guests of the Kunlun Ruins and are also helpers I found,"

 The Kunlun Lord was extremely cautious as well and did not reveal the fact that the few of them were from the God race.

 "Seems like the traitors in the Kunlun Ruins are rather troublesome to deal with. Even you can't suppress them and have to look for help?" Su Zimo raised his brow.

 The Kunlun Lord sneered, "They're just small fries. It's just that the traitor leader is a little difficult to deal with. You'll know when you see him later on,"

 After a brief pause, he said with a fake smile, "Desolate Martial, it's not that I look down on you. If it was a one-on-one fight, you might not be a match for that traitor leader."

 "Oh? I'm looking forward to it then,"

 Su Zimo said indifferently.

 It was clear that the Kunlun Lord was agitating him intentionally. Although Su Zimo said that he was looking forward to it, he was unmoved.

 "When should we move?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 "Tomorrow morning, I'll personally lead the army to conquer the rebellion!"

 The Kunlun Lord said, "You can rest for the day today."

 "Men, bring Commander Desolate Martial to the palace to rest. Bring the most beautiful demoness in my palace over and reward her to Commander Desolate Martial!" The Kunlun Lord waved his hand.

 "There's no need,"

 Su Zimo waved it off.

 The three of them followed a Kunlun clansman down the platform towards a palace. Before long, they disappeared from everyone's sights.

 "This Desolate Martial is sharp and decisive in killing. He's not easy to control. Do you really intend to take him under your wing?"

 A white-robed God race being walked to the side of the Kunlun Lord and suddenly asked.

 The Kunlun Lord smiled gently. "This person's combat strength isn't weak. It's a pity to kill him. Why don't we use him to deal with that beast?"

 "Once this battle is over, he'll naturally die!"

 The Kunlun Lord licked his lips with a greedy expression. "I can smell an extremely powerful and fresh blood qi from him! This person's flesh must be a great tonic!"

 "Be careful, don't hurt your teeth,"

 Another God race being laughed.

 "Fufu,"

 The Kunlun Lord grinned. "Don't worry, I didn't use my full strength when I fought him earlier on! Furthermore, you guys are here too, aren't it? These three intruders won't be able to cause much trouble."

 Suddenly, a God race being said, "I'm worried about something."

 "Oh?"

 The Kunlun Lord looked over.

 The God race being said deeply, "That beast returned from Tianhuang Mainland and the three of them are from Tianhuang Mainland as well. What if they know one another?"

 The Kunlun Lord burst into laughter. "How can there be such a coincidence in the world? So what if they know each other? That beast can't hold on for much longer. Desolate Martial isn't a fool. If he knows how to judge the situation, he knows who he should help!"

 Pausing for a moment, he retracted the smile on his face and said coldly, "However, if he truly has any ill intentions, I'll devour him alive right away!"

 …

 In a palace in the Kunlun Ruins.

 Su Zimo sat in a lotus position on a bed and rubbed his glabella gently with his fingers, deep in thought.

 Extreme Fire and Nian Qi searched everywhere in the palace and only returned to Su Zimo's side after ensuring that there were no dangers or abnormalities.

 Extreme Fire asked, "Zimo, are you really intending to help this Kunlun Lord exterminate some traitors? He seems violent and bloodthirsty, not a kind soul!"

 "I agree,"

 Nian Qi nodded. "This Kunlun Lord is capricious and can kill at any moment. Now that he invited you to be the commander, there's a high chance he'll turn to deal with you after the battle is over."

 "Yes,"

 Su Zimo nodded. "I've thought of everything you guys are worried about. Since this Kunlun Lord can rule over the Kunlun race and threaten the Kunlun Ruins, he's not weak. He did not use his full strength when he fought me earlier on."

 "Of course, I held back as well,"

 "Let's follow them and check out the situation first. We'll be on guard and adapt to the situation at that time."

 "Alright, since you're prepared, I won't worry anymore," Extreme Fire nodded.

 "Right,"

 Suddenly, Su Zimo asked, "Can you guys sense what's the true form of the Kunlun Lord?"

 Both Extreme Fire and Nian Qi shook their heads.

 "To be able to intimidate everyone in the Kunlun Ruins, his true form should not be an ordinary demon beast," Su Zimo murmured.

 "Could it be one of the primordial races?"

 Extreme Fire said.

 Su Zimo shook his head. "No! I checked with my spirit consciousness on the sacrificial platform earlier on. There are no other primordial races in the Kunlun Ruins!"

 "However, the strange thing is why the God race appeared in the Kunlun Ruins?"

 Extreme Fire and Nian Qi were puzzled as well.

 Furthermore, the three God race beings did not know Su Zimo.

 In other words, the three God race beings were not from Tianhuang Mainland!

 However, if they were not from Tianhuang Mainland, where did they come from?

 Suddenly, Su Zimo recalled what the storyteller said. It seemed like in the primordial era, there were eight primordial races and the God race was not among them.

 Eight primordial races, God race, Kunlun, Taboo and primordial war…

 Su Zimo had a feeling that the God race must have played an extremely important role in the primordial war!

 The God race might be the key to uncovering the truth of the primordial war!

 "However, the power of this Kunlun Lord sure is terrifying!"

 Extreme Fire sighed. "Apart from Mahayana Patriarchs and Emperors, the power of this Kunlun Lord is even more terrifying than any super sect in Tianhuang Mainland!"

 "His strength was consolidated through history after all," Nian Qi said.

 "To think that there would be traitors in the Kunlun race,"

 Extreme Fire continued, "From the looks of it, the strength of the traitor army isn't weak either. To think that the Kunlun Lord would mobilize such a large force."

 "I wonder who this traitor leader is to be able to go against a Half-Martial Ancestor like the Kunlun Lord and even cause him such cautiousness,"

 The narrator was casual but the listener was attentive.

 "Mmm?"

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat and a thought flashed through his mind—there was a possibility!

 Could it be…
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 Chapter 1507 - Paintings

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "What's wrong?" 

 Extreme Fire and Nian Qi could not help but ask when they saw the change in Su Zimo's expression.

 Su Zimo said slowly, "Night Spirit!"

 "What?!"

 Extreme Fire and Extreme Fire exclaimed in shock.

 That was a rather bold guess.

 However, upon careful thought, it was not impossible!

 If Night Spirit was still alive, he would have searched for Su Zimo long ago on Tianhuang Mainland.

 The most likely place for him to appear was the Kunlun Ruins!

 That was because this land was closely related to Night Spirit!

 This was Night Spirit's home!

 Night Spirit's ancestor was buried in this land!

 Furthermore, given Night Spirit's combat strength, if he had returned, he would definitely not be unknown here.

 There was a high chance that Night Spirit could become an Overlord and fight against the Kunlun Lord!

 "What are we waiting for then?!"

 Nian Qi said in a deep voice, "Let's kill our way out now and meet with Night Spirit!"

 "There's no hurry,"

 Su Zimo had a calm expression. "Firstly, this is only my speculation and isn't confirmed yet. Secondly, even if the traitor leader is truly Night Spirit, there's no need for us to rush now."

 Extreme Fire nodded as well. "The Kunlun Lord is leading an army to fight personally tomorrow. This means that the situation over there should be in a stalemate and Night Spirit can still hold out."

 "If we stay here, we can know every single move of the Kunlun Lord. That's much more useful than killing our way out now!"

 "There's no hurry. We'll know the truth tomorrow,"

 Su Zimo said faintly.

 …

 The three of them did not sleep the entire night.

 The next morning, Su Zimo and the other two arrived at the sacrificial platform early.

 The Kunlun army had not left and was guarding this place for the entire night!

 About an hour later, the Kunlun Lord and three white-robed God race beings descended on the sacrificial platform.

 "Everyone,"

 The Kunlun Lord surveyed his surroundings and declared, "I've just received news that the traitors have been defeated. Our Kunlun army has already attacked their lair!"

 "Right now, there aren't many traitors left and they're guarding the God Slaying Valley with their lives!"

 The Kunlun Lord waved his arm and shouted, "Everyone, follow me! Kill the traitors and flatten the valley!"

 "Kill the traitors and flatten the valley!"

 "Kill the traitors and flatten the valley!"

 The Kunlun race beneath roared in a terrifying manner!

 The Kunlun Lord pressed his hands against the air to indicate silence and said, "Clansmen, the guests I invited will arrive at the Kunlun Ruins today as well! At that time, we'll join forces with them and attack from the front and back. We'll definitely be able to kill all the traitors in God Slaying Valley!"

 "Kill! Kill! Kill!"

 The Kunlun army roared.

 The Kunlun Lord continued, "At that time, these guests will help us dispel the Kunlun Barrier and we can leave this place and return to Tianhuang Mainland!"

 "At that time, we can advance to the Mahayana realm and comprehend divine powers!"

 "At that time, we can break free from the restraints of Heaven and Earth and our lifespans will increase!"

 "At that time, we can dominate a part of Tianhuang Mainland instead of being trapped in these ruins without any reputation!"

 The Kunlun race beneath howled excitedly.

 The words of the Kunlun Lord were infectious.

 However, right from the beginning, Su Zimo was expressionless.

 He was curious who the guests mentioned by the Kunlun Lord were.

 The God race?

 Would the God race come to the Kunlun Ruins?

 "Let's go!"

 The Kunlun Lord waved his hand.

 The Kunlun army soldiers stood up one after another and rode on gigantic spirit vessels and warships, speeding towards the west with a murderous intent!

 The Kunlun Lord, three God race beings, Su Zimo and the other four commanders were leading a massive warship.

 Everyone stood on the deck of the vessel against the wind.

 "How do we differentiate the traitors from our Kunlun army?"

 Suddenly, Su Zimo asked.

 "Extremely easy,"

 The Kunlun Lord laughed. "The Kunlun race under my lead has gray ribbons tied around their waists. As for those traitors, they have purple-gold ribbons!"

 "All you have to remember is to kill all living beings with the purple-gold ribbons!"

 Su Zimo nodded.

 After pausing for a moment, Su Zimo asked again, "What's the background of this traitor leader? He seems to have quite a bit of prestige and can even gather an army to fight against you."

 "Fufu,"

 The Kunlun Lord sneered, "It's just a beast that returned from outside. He's merely relying on his bloodline and the reputation left behind by his ancestors!"

 "The people that followed him were all stubborn old fogeys!"

 A cold glint flashed through Su Zimo's eyes.

 He was almost certain that the so-called traitor leader was Night Spirit!

 At the thought of meeting Night Spirit, Su Zimo's heart burned.

 There was nothing more important to him than Night Spirit's survival!

 The army sped forward with all their might.

 About two hours later, countless corpses could be seen piled on the ruins in the wilderness. The rivers of blood were formed not long ago.

 Some of the corpses had purple-gold ribbons tied around their waists.

 Some of them had gray ribbons.

 It could be deduced that this was the first battlefield!

 The battlefield extended into the distance.

 Corpses were strewn everywhere and became more concentrated—it was clear how tragic the battle was!

 Before long, not far ahead, a gigantic palace could be seen. The top of the hall was already shattered and smashed, leaving only four walls standing.

 "This is the lair of those traitors!"

 The Kunlun Lord pointed at the dilapidated palace and laughed. "However, it has been completely occupied by my army!"

 Su Zimo focused his gaze.

 On the walls of the dilapidated palace, he saw vivid paintings that seemed to be describing something.

 "What is that?"

 Su Zimo pointed at the paintings on the wall and suddenly asked.

 The Kunlun Lord swept his gaze casually and pouted. "It's just some old history related to the primordial war. It's all long in the past."

 "The primordial war?"

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat. "I'll go down and take a look."

 "Up to you. However, you're the commander of the new army. Don't linger too long. We'll wait for you at the God Slaying Valley!" The Kunlun Lord reminded.

 He was not worried that Su Zimo and the other two would escape.

 Nobody could escape from his control in the Kunlun Ruins!

 In a flash, Su Zimo leaped down from the warship.

 Extreme Fire and Nian Qi followed closely behind.

 The spirit vessels of the Kunlun army streaked past the palace and sped towards the west.

 Stepping on the corpses and ruins, Su Zimo arrived at the entrance of the palace and paused for a moment.

 He had a hunch.

 This palace might very well uncover the true secret of the primordial war!

 Taking a deep breath of air, Su Zimo entered the palace and looked at the first painting on his left.

 The first painting was simple—it merely showed a long and deep valley.

 At the end of the valley stood a gigantic cave. The cave surged with a rainbow glow and was unfathomable. A few figures walked out from the rainbow cave.
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 Chapter 1508 - God's Mainland

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "This valley…" 

 Nian Qi turned her head slightly and murmured, "I heard from the Kunlun Lord mention a valley called the God Slaying Valley. Could this be there?"

 "It's possible."

 Extreme Fire nodded.

 The three of their gazes landed on the few people who walked out of the rainbow cave.

 Their characteristics were way too obvious!

 They had golden hair, blue eyes and were tall with handsome features!

 The God race!

 The three of them exchanged glances and could see the shock in the other's eyes.

 The painting was simple and ordinary, merely showing that.

 However, there were two small words beneath the painting.

 Instinctively, Su Zimo murmured softly, "God's Mainland."

 "What does that mean?"

 Extreme Fire and Nian Qi frowned slightly in confusion.

 "God's Mainland…"

 Murmuring softly, Su Zimo walked forward and looked at the second painting.

 The style in this painting changed drastically!

 Although it was still in the valley, it was dyed red with blood and many corpses were piled in the valley!

 All of those corpses were corpses of the God race!

 Above the corpses of the God race beings stood two menacing demon beasts that were howling in the direction of the rainbow cave!

 Although it was only a painting, the three of them could still sense the terrifying aura of the demon beasts, as though they could penetrate the walls—it was shocking!

 All three of them were shocked!

 That was because the menacing demon beasts looked exactly the same as Night Spirit's true body. However, their bodies were much larger!

 One of them was purple and comparatively slender.

 One of them was golden and had an extremely strong body!

 That was a primordial taboo—Hou!

 Furthermore, these were two Hous!

 A male and a female!

 Extreme Fire was dumbfounded for a moment before exclaiming, "Heavens! In the primordial era, the Taboo race had two Hous!"

 At the end of the valley, God race beings were still spilling out from the cave that shone with a rainbow luster.

 One after another, the God race beings walked out of the cave and charged towards the two Hous!

 The scene froze.

 The painting was lifelike. When the three of them stood before it, it was as though they had traveled back in time to the primordial era and were witnessing the battle personally!

 However, there were still countless questions in their eyes.

 Su Zimo looked down.

 Below the painting, there were also some small words—God race invasion!

 Nian Qi's heart skipped a beat when she saw those words!

 Su Zimo and Extreme Fire were stunned as well.

 The two of them turned back instinctively and looked at the first painting.

 The information revealed by connecting the two paintings was way too much!

 After a momentary silence, Extreme Fire attempted, "Is this so-called God's Mainland an existence similar to Tianhuang Mainland?"

 "Probably,"

 Su Zimo nodded. "The universe is vast and boundless. There must be countless worlds like Tianhuang Mainland."

 In other words, the God race was not an existence of Tianhuang Mainland!

 They were the true outsiders!

 With that, there were many things that could be explained.

 The bloodline and cultivation techniques of the God race were extremely different from the various races of Tianhuang Mainland.

 After the bloodline of the God race was awakened, they were born with Bloodline phenomenons!

 The records left behind by Fairy Ling Long stated that the primordial era consisted of eight primordial races and did not include the God race. It was also because the God race had not appeared in Tianhuang Mainland right in the beginning!

 The foreign words in the storage bag of the God race being that Su Zimo killed in the Kunlun Ruins were from the God race!

 The world in the memories of the God race man should be the God's Mainland!

 Extreme Fire looked at the rainbow cave in the second painting and said sternly, "From the looks of it, this cave should be the tunnel that connects Tianhuang Mainland and God's Mainland!"

 "Only by passing through here can the God race enter Tianhuang Mainland!"

 Su Zimo nodded and continued reading.

 The third painting still showed the deep valley, but peace had returned to it.

 The Purple Hou and Golden Hou leaned against one another and sat at the top of the valley.

 An egg laid quietly in the embrace of two Hous!

 At the other end of the valley, some God race beings were fleeing in panic.

 Below the third painting were small words as well—Son of Divine Hou.

 Extreme Fire said in a deep voice, "From the looks of it, this Purple Hou gave birth to a son and the Golden Hou took care of him day and night. Some of the God race beings seized this opportunity to pass through the tunnel and enter Tianhuang Mainland."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 It was easy to connect the events of the primordial era through these paintings.

 The three of them continued forward and looked at the fourth painting.

 Finally, the valley was gone from the fourth painting.

 There were many living beings drawn on it. Apart from the God race, the Dragon, Kun and the other races of the primordial eight races were present!

 Not only that, there were two even more terrifying demon beasts in the fourth painting with auras similar to the Divine Hou!

 The Taboo Dragon Phoenix!

 The Taboo Kun Peng!

 Many primordial races gathered and some God race beings stood in the middle, as though they were talking to the surrounding primordial races, the Dragon Phoenix and Kun Peng.

 There were small words beneath the fourth painting as well—Discord sowed by the God race.

 At that point, many things were clear even without the three of them looking further.

 In the primordial era, the Hou might have been bloodthirsty and aloof, at odds with the primordial races, the Dragon Phoenix and Kun Peng.

 However, the true cause of the primordial war was the God race!

 The God race invasion was the invasion of another civilization. If the defense against them failed, the civilization of Tianhuang Mainland would have vanished completely and all the other races would have been enslaved by the God race!

 The Divine Hous realized how terrifying this matter was and guarded Kunlun to stop the God race.

 However, due to the birth of the son of the Divine Hous, the God race seized the opportunity to enter Tianhuang Mainland. They instigated the other two taboos and the Primordial Eight Races to wage war against the Divine Hous, triggering that earthshaking primordial war!

 Nian Qi's expression was a little pale.

 No matter what, the bloodline of the God race flowed within her.

 She had not expected that it would be her ancestors who triggered the greatest catastrophe in Tianhuang Mainland and indirectly destroyed the three taboos and countless races!

 The fifth painting.

 The scene had already shifted to the Kunlun Mountain Range.

 The male Golden hour defended the peak of the Kunlun Mountain. Under his lead were four demon beasts with torrential demonic qi and terrifying auras!

 Beneath the four demon beasts were countless living beings!

 Among the thousands of races, many of them stood on the side of the Divine Hou!

 Su Zimo's gaze gathered slightly and landed on a demon beast under the lead of the Divine Hou.

 This demon beast was unique.

 It had the body of a goat, the face of a human, eyes beneath its armpits, teeth of a tiger and hands of a human. Grayish black all over, its mouth was extremely terrifying and almost extended to the back of its head, as though it could devour millions of living beings!

 "I got it!"

 Su Zimo pointed at the demon beast and suddenly said, "The Kunlun Lord should be a Tao  Tie 1 ! This Tao Tie should be the Kunlun Lord's ancestor!"

 The Tao Tie was extremely gluttony and ate everything.

 Legend has it that when the Tao Tie turned ruthless, it would even dare to eat the primordial races!

 Furthermore, the Tao Tie had a huge appetite.

 Even primordial races like the Dragon and Kun races could not compare to his appetite!

 Even in the primordial era, the notorious Tao Tie was not weaker than the primordial races. If not for the fact that there were only a few of them, the Tao Tie could have been ranked among the primordial races!

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 1509 - Guarding Kunlun

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The fifth painting showed the Golden Hou leading the ten thousand races to fight against the Dragon Phoenix and Kun Peng who led a massive army of the Primordial Eight Races as well as many other living beings!

 Although it was only a single painting, it displayed the majestic scene of the primordial war before their very eyes!

 All three of them were Mighty Figures who ruled over a region.

 Furthermore, Su Zimo was the number one monster incarnate in history and could suppress anyone of the same cultivation realm as well as Half-Martial Ancestors.

 Unless a Patriarch appeared, it was difficult for anyone to fight against him!

 However, the three of them felt as insignificant as a speck of dust in the face of that magnificent battlefield!

 They were way too ordinary in such a battle!

 The moment the battle broke out, they might be drowned!

 "Why? Why doesn't the Divine Hou explain?"

 It was still difficult for Nian Qi to accept the fact right now.

 "Perhaps out of disdain,"

 Su Zimo looked at the figure in the painting that stood at the peak of Kunlun with its head raised. Even against two taboos, the Dragon Phoenix and Kun Peng, as well as the army of the Primordial Eight Races, it was still fearless!

 The painting was extremely lifelike.

 In fact, the pride, disdain, coldness and killing intent in the Golden Hou's eyes were completely revealed!

 Extreme Fire shook his head as well. "Given the development of the situation, it's not something that can be explained with a few words."

 Beneath the fifth painting were the words 'Primordial War'.

 Suddenly, Extreme Fire frowned. "Strange, why isn't that Purple Hou in the painting? Given the painting skills of this master, there's no way he would make such a mistake."

 Instinctively, Su Zimo looked towards the sixth painting.

 The sixth painting was back to the God Slaying Valley!

 In the valley, there was a demon beast with a torrential killing intent. Its back was facing Tianhuang Mainland and it was facing the cave with a rainbow luster, roaring in rage!

 That demon beast was the female Purple Hou!

 Countless God race beings were surging out of that cave!

 Some of them wore heavy armor that shone with a golden glow.

 Some of them rode on divine dragons that resembled gigantic lizards with wings!

 Some of them rode on tall, armored horses and wielded spears!

 It was an army of the God race!

 Previously, the God race was merely testing the waters.

 This time round, the God race had truly launched an attack on Tianhuang Mainland. The God race experts at the lead had terrifying auras and a mere painting was enough for the three of them to feel suffocated!

 Those were Emperors of the God race!

 Furthermore, there was more than one!

 Beneath this painting were the same words as those on the fifth painting—Primordial War.

 "I got it!"

 Extreme Fire said in a deep voice, "While the Dragon Phoenix, Kun Peng and the Primordial Eight Races launched the primordial war against Kunlun, the God race launched a war against Tianhuang Mainland as well!"

 "Everyone only knows of the earthshaking battle outside Kunlun. However, they don't know that in the depths of Kunlun, there was a Divine Hou who blocked the God Slaying Valley with its back against Tianhuang Mainland, defending against the God race army singlehandedly to protect Kunlun!"

 "This was the true primordial war!"

 The three of them watched everything in a daze and for some reason, their eyes reddened.

 Throughout history, the world had misunderstood the Divine Hou.

 The Divine Hou was a taboo.

 However, he was not the God of Massacre, but a true god that protected Tianhuang Mainland!

 The three of them could not imagine what would have happened to Tianhuang Mainland if not for the two Divine Hous defending Kunlun.

 After standing in front of the two paintings for a long time, the three of them continued forward and arrived before the seventh painting.

 From the seventh painting, it could be roughly seen that the primordial war had ended.

 The Kunlun Mountain Range had been reduced to ruins. Corpses were strewn everywhere and blood stained the vast skies.

 Mountains and rivers collapsed, the firmaments were pierced and the stars were destroyed. It was a tragic sight.

 There were countless corpses of the God race piled up in the God Slaying Valley.

 No more God race beings came out from the rainbow cave.

 The Purple Hou laid limply on the corpses of many God race beings. Although it was covered in injuries and its lifeforce was draining rapidly, its eyes were dim as it glared at the cave stubbornly!

 The Golden Hou was defeated and had already retreated to the God Slaying Valley to stand shoulder to shoulder with the Purple Hou.

 As for the Dragon Phoenix and Kun Peng taboos, they abandoned the Primordial Eight Races and chased after the Golden Hou the entire way. Upon arriving, they witnessed the scene at the God Slaying Valley.

 It was as though the two taboos understood everything instantly.

 Both taboos lowered their heads in regret against the two Divine Hous.

 However, the primordial war was irreversible.

 Both of them were severely injured and helpless!

 This battle had exhausted all their lives!

 Even at the end of the battle, the Purple Hou did not retreat at all and killed all the God race beings in the God Slaying Valley!

 The seventh painting, Death of the Taboos.

 The Dragon Phoenix, Kun Peng and two Divine Hous were severely injured in this battle.

 The two Divine Hous died.

 Not long after, the Dragon Phoenix and Kun Peng were severely injured as well and failed their tribulations, turning into ashes.

 Su Zimo finally understood why the Illumination Dragon Grand Elder had once told him that the Dragon Phoenix was filled with regrets before its death.

 The regret was not because of the wounds left behind by this battle.

 It was because the Dragon Phoenix felt guilty towards the two Divine Hous!

 It was true that the God race instigated the primordial war.

 However, it was not without the selfish motives of the Dragon Phoenix and Kun Peng!

 One could imagine that the Divine Hous were the strongest in the primordial era with two of them—the Dragon Phoenix and Kun Peng must have been wary of them.

 They might have had thoughts of suppressing the Divine Hous!

 That was why they were able to be provoked by the God race which resulted in the primordial war!

 Su Zimo laughed mockingly. "The two poor Divine Hous. Even though they protected Kunlun and Tianhuang Mainland, they were misunderstood by the world in the end."

 "The most tragic thing was that even their descendant was despised and hunted by the later generations, almost dying in Tianhuang Mainland!"

 "It's all because of the God race!"

 Extreme Fire said hatefully with rage surging in his eyes.

 Nian Qi pursed her lips silently with a pale expression.

 Although she had nothing to do with the primordial war, the bloodline of the God race flowed through her body.

 She felt guilty towards Night Spirit and the entire Tianhuang Mainland.

 The three of them continued and arrived before the eighth painting.

 This was also the final painting.

 Above the Kunlun Ruins, the Golden Hou and Purple Hou burned their final breaths and released a blinding light that enveloped the Kunlun Ruins!

 Both Divine Hous looked at the Divine Hou Egg not far away with deep reluctance and worry.

 The words beneath the eighth painting were 'Kunlun Barrier'.

 At that point, realization flashed through Su Zimo's eyes.

 He finally understood the origin of the Kunlun Barrier.

 He finally understood the reason why the barrier existed!

 On the one hand, the Kunlun Barrier was to seal the rainbow cave and prevent the God race from invading again.

 On the other hand, it was to protect Night Spirit!

 With the existence of the Kunlun Barrier, the Kunlun Ruins was an isolated place.

 The people outside could not enter and neither could those inside get out.

 It was even more impossible for the primordial races to step into the Kunlun Ruins!

 The remaining races that remained were forces of the two Divine Hous!

 Night Spirit could only grow safely and become a taboo in such an environment!

 As for Night Spirit, he would grow and rule over the former forces of the Kunlun Ruins, turning into the new Kunlun Lord!
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 Chapter 1510 - Son of the Divine Hous

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The two Divine Hous put in painstaking effort and were worried about the God race and Night Spirit even if they had to die. That was why they burned their lives to leave behind the Kunlun Barrier!

 Unfortunately, by some freak coincidence, Fairy Ling Long entered the Kunlun Ruins and took Night Spirit away, placing him in the Ling Long Secret Ground.

 When Night Spirit finally returned in this generation, the Kunlun Ruins were no longer a world for him.

 Su Zimo looked at the eight paintings with a conflicted expression and remained silent for a long time.

 The eight paintings resolved all the doubts and revealed all the secrets of the primordial war.

 However, the eight drawings did not describe the tragic, miserable and sorrowful aftermath of the battle!

 If not for the great strokes of this master painter, if they had not arrived at the ruins and saw the eight paintings, who would have known the truth of the primordial war?

 "The two Divine Hous must hate the God race immensely. That's the reason why they left such killing intent and resentment in the Kunlun Barrier,"

 Nian Qi said dejectedly.

 Unlike Su Zimo and Extreme Fire, Nian Qi felt extremely terrible after looking at the eight paintings and felt endless guilt and self-blame.

 She did not know how she should face Night Spirit and Su Zimo in the future.

 It was her ancestors who triggered the primordial war!

 Night Spirit's parents were indirectly killed.

 Countless races were indirectly killed!

 Countless innocent living beings were buried in the ruins!

 In fact, Nian Qi felt as though the blood flowing through her body was dirty!

 "Nian Qi, it's not your fault. Don't think too much,"

 Noticing the change in Nian Qi's expression, Su Zimo vaguely guessed something and consoled her softly.

 Nian Qi forced a smile and lowered her head in a daze.

 "I got it!"

 Right then, Extreme Fire said in a deep voice, "When Night Spirit was placed in the Ling Long Secret Ground in the ancient era, the Kunlun Ruins became leaderless and the old factions fought against one another. Given the Tao Tie's combat strength, it was easy for him to become the Kunlun Lord!"

 "The current Kunlun Lord is the descendant of the Tao Tie in the past!"

 "Now that Night Spirit has returned and wants to rule over the Kunlun race, there will definitely be a conflict with this current Tao Tie. That's the reason why the so-called battle to exterminate the traitors broke out!"

 After a brief pause, Extreme Fire continued, "However, time passed. After so many years, the Tao Tie race has long established supreme prestige in the Kunlun Ruins!"

 "Even Night Spirit's return can't compare to it,"

 Su Zimo nodded. "But no matter what, the Tao Tie was just a part of the Divine Hous' forces in the past. Night Spirit is the true Kunlun Lord!"

 Through the Tao Tie, they knew that Night Spirit was not alone in the Kunlun Ruins.

 Even after countless years, there were still many Kunlun clansmen who stood firmly on Night Spirit's side!

 "I'm just curious,"

 Extreme Fire frowned. "Although the Kunlun race on the side of Tao Tie is massive, how did Night Spirit lose so badly given his capabilities?"

 Narrowing his gaze slightly, Su Zimo recalled the words of the Kunlun Lord and his heart skipped a beat. "The God race!"

 "What?"

 Extreme Fire asked instinctively.

 Su Zimo said, "The Kunlun Lord once said that the guests he invited would also arrive at the Kunlun Ruins today! There's a high chance that those so-called guests are from the God race!"

 "You mean to say that the Kunlun Barrier that sealed the rainbow cave might not be able to defend against the God race anymore?"

 Extreme Fire's heart skipped a beat.

 "That's a possibility,"

 Su Zimo said deeply, "This barrier has existed for countless years after all. It's only normal for its power to deplete."

 "Do you remember when we first arrived at the Kunlun Barrier? I crossed it!"

 Extreme Fire nodded.

 Su Zimo continued, "Under normal circumstances, even I can't pass through the barrier left behind by two Divine Hous burning away their lives!"

 "But now, it's not surprising for the God race to be able to cross it since I was able to do so as well,"

 Su Zimo's expression was cold as killing intent surged in his eyes. "If this Tao Tie is only fighting with Night Spirit for the position of the Kunlun Lord, it's not considered a great crime."

 "However, his crime of colluding with the God race is unforgivable!"

 Extreme Fire turned murderous as well. "Let's go and kill him until the world is overturned!"

 Without a word, Su Zimo had already leaped up and sped towards the God Slaying Valley in the west.

 Extreme Fire followed closely behind.

 Nian Qi hesitated slightly and followed hurriedly.

 …

 God Slaying Valley.

 Many Kunlun clansmen with purple-gold ribbons tied around their waists guarded the entrance of the valley.

 Looking towards the extreme west of the valley, one could see God race beings exiting one after another from that gigantic cave that shone with a rainbow luster!

 Those God race beings wielded gigantic swords and spears and were clad in armor. Their expressions were cold but none of them could pass through the God Slaying Valley.

 That was because there was a terrifying figure with torrential demonic qi in the middle of the valley!

 The figure was dozens of feet tall and was covered in purple-gold scales. Its tail was long and its tailbone was incomparably sharp, as though it could penetrate everything!

 The head of the demon beast was gigantic and resembled a wolf's head. However, it was more menacing than a wolf's head!

 A set of sharp teeth shone with a cold glint!

 The type of damage that would be caused by the shocking bite strength of that gigantic head coupled with those sharp teeth was unimaginable!

 The four legs of the demon beast shone with purple-gold flames and melted the God race corpses beneath them!

 The God race beings charged forward and were killed by the demon beast!

 Beneath its feet were corpses of the God race that flowed with warm blood!

 "Roar!"

 The purple-gold demon beast opened its mouth and charged towards the rainbow cave not far away, letting out a deafening roar with a chilling killing intent!

 In that roar, all the Kunlun clansmen on the other end of the valley seemed to be stunned as they stopped in their tracks!

 "Hahahaha!"

 Right then, a burst of laughter sounded.

 Not far to the east, a black patch of spirit vessels sped over.

 On the gigantic warship in the lead, the Tao Tie and the four commanders stood at the bow. Demonic qi surged and they were laughing.

 Another ten million Kunlun army had descended!

 The Kunlun clansmen that guarded the entrance of the valley with the purple-gold ribbon revealed despair in their eyes.

 There were only a few hundred thousand of them left.

 Furthermore, every single Kunlun clansman was injured!

 The difference in numbers and strength was too great!

 The final hope in their hearts was destroyed along with the descent of Tao Tie.

 The former commander of the Divine Hou looked back at the tall figure in the valley and sighed gently.

 Although the son of the Divine Hous was young, he already had the bearing they possessed in the past!

 If not for the invasion of the God race, even if the Tao Tie's side had the advantage of a hundred times in numbers, they might not be able to secure victory against the head of the son of the Divine Hous!

 However, the son of the Divine Hous was unable to escape.

 One side was the Kunlun race.

 The other side was the God race.

 The son of the Divine Hous could only make a choice!

 His choice was the same as his mother's.

 He guarded the God Slaying Valley alone and isolated all the God race beings!

 Even if he had to die in battle, he would not permit a single God race being to step into Tianhuang Mainland!
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 Chapter 1511 - God of Tianhuang Mainland!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Fufu," 

 With a relaxed expression, the Tao Tie looked at the Kunlun race beings guarding the entrance of the valley and shook his head with a smile. "What are you guys still holding on for? That beast is merely struggling to survive and won't be able to hold on for long."

 "Tao Tie!"

 A Half-Martial Ancestor leading these Kunlun clansmen shouted and dragged his injured body forward, saying sternly, "How dare you! The masters' corpses are right here and yet you dare to point your saber and weapon at my young master! You even dare to call him a beast! Are you truly not afraid of divine retribution?!"

 "Our masters' spirits are in heaven. If they sense this, they will be able to kill you here even with a wisp of their souls!"

 In the valley not far away, two demon beast corpses a thousand feet tall stood upright.

 One of them had golden bones while the other had purple ones—they were the two Divine Hous back then!

 The two Divine Hous stood side by side with their backs facing Tianhuang Mainland as they gazed in the direction of the rainbow cave. Although they were only two corpses, they still emitted a shuddering aura!

 The Tao Tie frowned slightly.

 The two Divine Hous died countless years ago and there was no way they would have any remnant souls remaining.

 The saying of divine retribution made him scoff even further.

 However, he was still wary.

 In the past, the two Divine Hous were way too notorious!

 Furthermore, his ancestors were the underlings of the two Divine Hous. In his bloodline, he possessed an innate fear towards the Divine Hou race!

 This time round, if he had not joined forces with the God race, he would not have dared to challenge the Divine Hou race either.

 "Hmph!"

 The Tao Tie sneered, "The Kunlun clansmen on the other side, listen up. I can offer you a chance. If you submit and bow down to me now, I can let you off and treat everyone equally in the future!"

 "If you refuse to submit, I'll treat you guys as traitors and kill you without mercy!"

 "Hahahaha!"

 Opposite, the Kunlun Half-Martial Ancestor roared in laughter with a sorrowful expression. "Traitors? What a joke and immense irony!"

 "The young master is a Divine Hou and is the true Kunlun Lord. Even your ancestors were the underlings of my masters. How dare you boast brazenly now and attempt to kill your master. Tao Tie, you're the real traitor!"

 "Han Quan, you're truly stubborn!"

 The Tao Tie sneered, "So many years have past and you're still hung up over the past? Let me tell you, I'm the true Kunlun Lord!"

 "How dare this lad fight against me!"

 Half-Martial Ancestor Han Quan sneered as well, "Tao Tie, no matter how many years have passed, our clansmen will remember the teachings of the masters!"

 "Even if they had to die in battle, our masters refused to let the God race step foot into Tianhuang Mainland. Yet, what did you do? What are you guys doing?!"

 There were only hundreds of thousands Kunlun clansmen on the side of Half-Martial Ancestor Han Quan.

 There was way too much of a difference between him and the Kunlun army that consisted of tens of millions of troops on the side of the Tao Tie.

 However, at that moment, although Half-Martial Ancestor Han Quan pointed at the Tao Tie and the Kunlun army opposite him while shouting, the Kunlun army with millions of troops was silent.

 Countless Kunlun clansmen lowered their heads and did not dare to meet his gaze.

 The Tao Tie had a dark expression as he said slowly, "That's right, our masters have their backs against Tianhuang Mainland and protected Kunlun. However, what happened to them? They died!"

 "I don't wish to die nor do I wish for these Kunlun clansmen who follow me to die!"

 "After so many years, the God race has recuperated and is even stronger than the primordial era! As for Tianhuang Mainland, it no longer has the two Divine Hous. They don't even have a single taboo!"

 "You're truly naive to think that you guys alongside a Conjoint Body greenhorn will be able to stop the God race!"

 The Kunlun clansmen at the entrance of the valley had dim expressions and their eyes were filled with despair.

 They knew in their hearts that the Tao Tie was right.

 The God race had made a comeback. However, they could not defend against it.

 The Tao Tie said indifferently, "Han Quan, that's the situation right now! Anyone that goes against the surging tides or stands in its way will be crushed into nothingness!"

 "Tides my a*s!"

 Half-Martial Ancestor Han Quan sneered, "The Kunlun Ruins has a divine powers forbidden region. Even Patriarchs of the God race won't dare to barge in!"

 "Fufu,"

 Right then, a chuckle sounded beside the Tao Tie.

 Since things had come to this, the three white-robed God race beings no longer hid their identities and auras. Their white robes exploded one after another, revealing golden armor beneath!

 The black hair of the three God race beings turned into golden hair rapidly.

 All their disguises were gone!

 "Even without Mahayana Patriarchs, two armies of our God race are enough to flatten the Kunlun Ruins! Those are two armies formed by Conjoint Body Mighty Figures and Half-Martial Ancestors of our God's Mainland. Everywhere the God's sword is pointed at, everyone will have to submit to it!"

 A God race being smiled faintly and declared proudly, "The ones entering now are only the vanguard troops."

 Half-Martial Ancestor Han Quan glared at the Tao Tie and grit his teeth. "Tao Tie, you've forgotten about your roots! How dare you join forces with the God race! Are you even worthy of being the Kunlun Lord?!"

 "Whether or not I'm worthy is not decided by you,"

 Gradually, a look of impatience appeared on the Tao Tie's face as he shook his head gently. "At the end of the day, history belongs to the victors. You guys will definitely die in this battle, so who will remember you in the future? The later generations will only remember me! I'm the true Kunlun Lord!"

 "If you guys refuse to submit, don't blame me for being merciless!"

 The Tao Tie waved his hand and ordered coldly, "Kill!"

 "Ah!"

 Right then, a long howl sounded from the distant horizon like thunder. It rumbled and the clouds in the skies dispersed!

 Although the howl was still far away, many Kunlun clansmen present felt their ears buzz—it was clear how terrifying the howl was!

 The Tao Tie smiled gently and said smugly, "Han Quan, the new commander that I've just recruited is here! I can let you witness his capabilities!"

 "How strong!"

 The hearts of Half-Martial Ancestor Han Quan and the others skipped a beat.

 When he heard that howl, the massive body that was fighting against the God race in the valley shuddered and looked back in disbelief.

 He caught sight of a familiar figure.

 Green robes and black hair!

 The cold and merciless eyes of the Divine Hou surged with endless longing and joy.

 "Roar!"

 The Divine Hou howled into the skies emotionally as well!

 The two howls echoed in the skies of the Kunlun Ruins!

 Pfft!

 A God race Mighty Figure seized the opportunity to charge forward and slashed a blood scar on the Divine Hou.

 The Divine Hou was enraged and turned to chomp down, ripping the God race being into two as golden blood splattered everywhere!

 Once again, the Divine Hou charged into the army of the God race!

 Su Zimo's expression was cold as he rushed over like lightning.

 Extreme Fire and Nian Qi followed closely behind.

 The three of them looked at the figure that was fighting against many God race beings in the God Slaying Valley and could not help but recall the paintings they saw in the palace.

 In the paintings, a Divine Hou stood in the middle of the God Slaying Valley with its back facing Tianhuang Mainland, defending against the God race army and Kunlun singlehandedly!

 The scene before them seemed to be one with the Divine Hou in the paintings.

 Their vision gradually turned blurry.

 Enduring the misunderstandings of the later generations, the fear of the world and the hostility of the ten thousand races, Night Spirit stood alone in the valley with his back facing Tianhuang Mainland, guarding Kunlun!

 Even though no one knew about it…

 Even though he might die…

 Night Spirit still made his choice.

 Just like his mother!

 The Divine Hou was the true Kunlun Lord and God of Tianhuang Mainland!

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 1512 - Wrath of Desolate Martial

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Desolate Martial!" 

 The Tao Tie nodded slightly at Su Zimo with a smile. "You came at the right time. That beast in the valley is the leader of this rebellion!"

 "If you can kill him, I'll remember your contribution!"

 Su Zimo arrived beside Tao Tie and looked in the direction of the God Slaying Valley expressionlessly.

 "Why?"

 The Tianhuang Mainland glanced askance. "If you don't make a move, you won't have a chance to render your meritorious accomplishments after the two God race armies descend upon Tianhuang Mainland and kill that beast."

 "He won't die,"

 Su Zimo suddenly said.

 "Mmm?"

 The Tao Tie frowned slightly.

 Su Zimo pointed in the direction of God Slaying Valley and said, "Do you know who he is?"

 "Desolate Martial, what are you trying to say?"

 The Tao Tie narrowed his eyes slightly with a cold glint.

 Su Zimo said, "He's not a beast. His name is Night Spirit and he's my brother,"

 Turning his head slowly, he looked at the Tao Tie who was right in front of him and said slowly, "Sworn brother!"

 The moment those words were said, the entire space seemed to have frozen!

 The atmosphere suddenly turned extremely strange!

 Su Zimo and the Tao Tie looked at one another in the eyes just like that!

 Suddenly!

 The Tao Tie opened his mouth and released a terrifying suction force, engulfing towards Su Zimo!

 Almost at the same time, Su Zimo's glabella shone with a green beam of light!

 The Creation Lotus Platform burst forth and spun slowly, releasing rays of light that smashed towards the gigantic mouth of the Tao Tie!

 Although the Tao Tie had a huge appetite, he could not eat the Creation Lotus Platform.

 If the attack landed, it could smash the Tao Tie's head into sludge!

 As a Half-Martial Ancestor and the Kunlun Lord, the Tao Tie received countless treasures and resources in the Kunlun Ruins. He reacted swiftly and retreated right away!

 However, he felt two palms appear on his arms!

 He could not break free even with his burst power!

 The two of them were way too close!

 At this distance, Su Zimo had a thousand methods to kill the Tao Tie—the latter did not even have the chance to escape!

 Pfft!

 Right in front of everyone, the Tao Tie's head was penetrated by the Creation Green Lotus. It entered from the latter's gigantic mouth and created an enormous hole of blood!

 With that, the Tao Tie's consciousness was shattered!

 Gripping the arms of the Tao Tie with both hands, Su Zimo kneed forward and smashed against his chest like a galloping horse!

 Snap!

 The Tao Tie's chest caved in deeply and most of his bones were shattered!

 Shing!

 Flashes of blood spewed out!

 Su Zimo tore off two of the Tao Tie's arms!

 In that burst, Su Zimo attacked with hatred and murderous intent, releasing all the killing intent in his heart instantly.

 The Tao Tie's head shattered and his chest caved in. His arms were torn and his corpse fell heavily into a pool of blood in the distance, not moving at all.

 Even Mahayana Patriarchs would definitely die from the injuries, let alone Half-Martial Ancestors!

 This scene caused an uproar!

 The Kunlun army on the side of the Tao Tie had just launched an attack on the God Slaying Valley. Nobody expected the Kunlun Lord to be killed by this new commander immediately after!

 The entire process happened too quickly.

 The Tao Tie was dead in the blink of an eye!

 Before the massive Kunlun army could react, Su Zimo had already attacked once more.

 Swoosh!

 In a flash, he arrived before the three God race Mighty Figures!

 "You must have a death wish!"

 The three God race Mighty Figures channeled their blood qi and released blinding golden blood qi with a terrifying might. In fact, three Bloodline phenomenons even appeared behind the three of them!

 "Om… Ma… Ni… Pa… Mi… Hom!"

 Su Zimo chanted Sanskrit and released all six words of the Daming Mantra!

 At this distance, even God race Mighty Figures could not be completely unaffected.

 The three God race Mighty Figures shuddered and their blood qi was chaotic. The condensation of their Bloodline phenomenons paused momentarily as well!

 Right then, Su Zimo conjured hand seals and six Daming Dharmic Seals rained down with six words of the Daming Mantra, engulfing the three God race beings!

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 The Bloodline phenomenons of the three God race Mighty Figures was shattered by the six words of the Daming Mantra and Daming Dharmic Seal before they could even be formed completely!

 Su Zimo flipped his hand and whipped the head of a God race being. His entire arm looked limp and weak like the trunk of a divine elephant.

 Piak!

 He slapped the God race Mighty Figure on the cheek.

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 The head of the God race Mighty Figure spun dozens of times around his neck before coming to a gradual stop. His neck bones were completely shattered!

 The Essence Spirit of the God race being was crushed by a single palm strike as well!

 Another God race Mighty Figure was shocked. The storage ring on his finger flashed and a gigantic two-handed sword appeared in his palm!

 The third God race Mighty Figure swung his gigantic sword at the same time.

 The blood qi of two God race Mighty Figures burst forth!

 Golden light surged on their gigantic swords. It was dazzling and divine!

 Su Zimo did not dodge or avoid. He strode forward and threw out two punches in reverse against the blades of the two gigantic swords!

 The two God race Mighty Figures were delighted!

 In their opinion, Desolate Martial's palm would definitely be killed by them!

 In the eyes of the two God race Mighty Figures, they could even see blood!

 Clang!

 It was different from what they had imagined.

 When the two gigantic swords struck Su Zimo's fist, not only was there no blood light, there were no injuries at all!

 However, the two God race Mighty Figures felt an extremely terrifying power surge into their two gigantic swords!

 Poof! Poof!

 Both their arms exploded into a blood mist!

 Their palms were torn and their fingers bled.

 Back in the Ling Long Secret Ground, even a Half-Martial Ancestor of the God race could not defend against Su Zimo's strength. These two were only God race Mighty Figures and could not even defend against a single punch from Su Zimo!

 The two God race Mighty Figures could not control their bodies and retreated continuously.

 Something even more terrifying happened!

 Both of them could clearly see that the surface of their swords were filled with cracks—they were shattered by a single punch from Su Zimo!

 "Psst!"

 The two God race Mighty Figures were shocked!

 How could that be considered as a body of flesh and blood?!

 "Purple Thunderstorm!"

 Su Zimo conjured hand seals and pointed at the two God race Mighty Figures.

 A Purple Thunderstorm formed rapidly and enveloped the two of them!

 Given Su Zimo's current Essence Spirit cultivation, the Dharmic art he conjured was extremely powerful to begin with.

 But now, the Purple Thunderstorm had minced the two gigantic swords of the God race completely. There were even many shards of the gigantic swords mixed in the storm and its lethality was even more shocking as it tore the bodies of the two God race beings apart continuously!

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 Golden blood splattered continuously from the storm!

 In a few breaths, the storm dissipated.

 Two God race Mighty Figures fell from midair and smashed heavily onto the ground, riddled with holes.

 The consciousnesses of the two God race Mighty Figures were penetrated by a few gigantic sword fragments and their souls were destroyed!

 The vicinity of God Slaying Valley descended into silence instantly!

 It was less than ten breaths since Su Zimo's attack!

 The Kunlun Lord's head was shattered and he died on the spot!

 The three God race beings were dead with their Essence Spirits destroyed!

 This was the wrath of Desolate Martial!
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 Chapter 1513 - Fighting Side By Side!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Everyone was silent! 

 Even the Tao Tie and three God race beings died before Extreme Fire and Nian Qi could attack, let alone the Kunlun clansmen present!

 Half-Martial Ancestor Han Quan and the others at the entrance of the valley were both shocked and delighted.

 With the death of the Kunlun Lord, the Kunlun army on the other end was leaderless. Even if they had the advantage in numbers, they might not be able to hold out for long!

 The entire situation had reversed rapidly after Desolate Martial appeared.

 "Master, Nian Qi, stay here and guard the entrance of the valley. I'll help Night Spirit,"

 Su Zimo said in a deep voice.

 On the side of the rainbow cave, more God race beings walked out, increasing their combat strength. By this point of the battle, Night Spirit was already covered in injuries.

 Even a taboo body could not defend against the relentless attacks of so many God race beings.

 Night Spirit was fighting against an unimaginably humongous civilization singlehandedly!

 Swoosh!

 In a flash, Su Zimo sped towards the God Slaying Valley.

 "Intruder, how dare you!"

 Although the Tao Tie was dead, he had nine commanders under his lead who were loyal to him and were all Half-Martial Ancestor experts.

 Among them, two commanders leaped up and their massive bodies blanketed the skies as they lunged towards Su Zimo!

 The two commanders were pure-blooded ferocious beasts and had immense blood qi. Their claws were sharp and they released two innate divine powers!

 Instantly, the mountains collapsed and the earth shattered!

 "Kill! Kill! Kill!"

 "Revenge for the Kunlun Lord!"

 The Kunlun clansmen under the two commanders roared as well.

 Thousands of Kunlun clansmen charged over with billowing dust and war flags fluttering in a terrifying manner!

 Compared to the massive Kunlun army, Su Zimo's figure was incomparably tiny, as though he would be crushed the next moment without a corpse left!

 His expression was cold as two flames danced in his eyes. He said slowly, "You guys think that you can stop me?"

 Before his sentence was finished, Su Zimo conjured hand seals repeatedly with both hands.

 Three balls of flames of different colors appeared around him instantly.

 Golden Buddhist Dao fire!

 Scarlet Immortal Dao Fire!

 Black Fiend Dao Fire!

 Under the guidance of Su Zimo's Dharmic art, the three Dao Fires gathered rapidly!

 After absorbing and refining the Ashoka Wood, Su Zimo's cultivation had already reached the late-stage Conjoint Body realm and his Dharmic powers were immense.

 A single Dao fire was enough to kill Conjoint Body Mighty Figures.

 The lethality of the three Dao Fires was even more terrifying!

 The hearts of the two Kunlun commanders that were charging over skipped a beat as they sensed danger.

 However, as Half-Martial Ancestor experts, the two commanders wanted to fight Su Zimo's Samadhi Dao Fire head-on with their innate divine powers!

 "Hmph!"

 Su Zimo sneered and struck out the Samadhi Dao Fire in his hands.

 At the same time, a streak of flames burst forth from his glabella and entered the Samadhi Dao Fire!

 It was an Essence Spirit Fire!

 If it was just the Samadhi Dao Fire that descended, the two Kunlun commanders would be able to defend against it barely with their innate divine powers.

 However, after fusing with the Essence Spirit Fire, the Dharmic art transformed completely and its power increased exponentially with a bright flare!

 The innate divine powers of the two Kunlun commanders were burned into nothingness by the Caturadhi Dao Fire!

 The two Kunlun commanders did not even have the chance to escape. In the blink of an eye, they were devoured by the Caturadhi Dao Fire and burned to ashes!

 "Scatter!"

 Su Zimo opened his mouth and blew in the direction of the Caturadhi Dao Fire.

 That single breath contained the purest Dharmic powers!

 Swoosh!

 The Caturadhi Dao Fire spread instantly, forming a firestorm that surged into the skies and swept forward!

 "Ah! Ah! Ahhhh!"

 The moment the two Kunlun armies charged forward, countless Kunlun clansmen were engulfed by the firestorm and let out tragic cries!

 When the Caturadhi Dao Fire was spread, its power would definitely decrease.

 However, it was more than enough to deal with the two Kunlun armies!

 Kunlun clansmen beneath the Conjoint Body realm could not defend against such power at all.

 Even if some Kunlun Mighty Figures could survive against the weakened Caturadhi Dao Fire, their flesh would be split open and they would be unrecognizable!

 The two Kunlun armies suffered immense losses and were in chaos.

 Some of them were burned to death by the Caturadhi Dao Fire.

 Another portion was trampled to death by other demon beasts in the chaos!

 In the blazing flames, countless Kunlun clansmen struggled and howled as they fled in misery. This scene resembled Avici!

 A green-robed, black-haired cultivator walked through the flames with an icy expression, like a cold Yama that ruled over Hell and judged life and death!

 The Caturadhi Dao Fire burned the entire way and created a flaming passage that led to the God Slaying Valley!

 On both sides of the flaming passage, countless Kunlun clansmen retreated.

 Many Kunlun clansmen looked at the figure walking on the flames with indescribable fear in their eyes. Under the illumination of the flames, their faces were incomparably pale!

 In the blink of an eye, Su Zimo arrived at the God Slaying Valley!

 Night Spirit stood in the middle of the valley and there were hundreds of wounds on his body up till this point of the battle.

 No matter how strong his bloodline was and how shocking his regeneration capabilities were, his injuries would not heal without a chance to rest.

 "Beast!"

 A Half-Martial Ancestor of the God race stood in midair and gripped a golden sword with both hands. "Give up! The light and darkness armies of God's Mainland are about to enter Tianhuang Mainland!"

 "That's the main force of our God race this time round. You won't be able to defend against it!"

 Swoosh!

 A green beam of light tore through the air and smashed towards the God race Half-Martial Ancestor!

 "Slash!"

 The God race Half-Martial Ancestor gripped the golden sword with both hands and swung his arm, slashing forward viciously!

 Clang!

 There was a loud bang!

 The God race Half-Martial Ancestor shuddered!

 The gigantic golden sword was sent flying!

 In his line of sight, he saw a jade-like, crystalline lotus platform with seven petals blossoming layer by layer. Although it looked weak, it emanated an extremely powerful might!

 The Creation Green Lotus!

 "What a great treasure!"

 Although the God race Half-Martial Ancestor lost the gigantic sword in his hands, he was delighted instead of enraged. When he saw the Creation Green Lotus before him, his blood qi burst forth and his Bloodline phenomenon surged, suppressing the Creation Green Lotus!

 This Half-Martial Ancestor of the God race wanted to take the Creation Green Lotus for himself!

 "You overestimate yourself!"

 Su Zimo walked over slowly with a cold glint in his eyes.

 He channeled his spirit consciousness and the Creation Green Lotus spun continuously, emitting a bedazzling green glow that riddled the pyramid phenomenon of the God race Half-Martial Ancestor with holes!

 Su Zimo's cultivation was not the only thing that increased by absorbing and refining the Ashoka Wood.

 Be it the Green Lotus True Body or the Creation Lotus Platform, both underwent an extremely obvious transformation!

 The God race Half-Martial Ancestor was alarmed when his Bloodline phenomenon shattered.

 It was only now that he truly realized the danger and wanted to retreat.

 However, Su Zimo would not give him that chance!

 With a thought of his spirit consciousness, the Creation Green Lotus transformed into a green streak of light and smashed the head of the God race Half-Martial Ancestor—the latter died on the spot with his Essence Spirit destroyed!

 "Kill!"

 Many God race beings hollered and changed directions at the same time, charging towards Su Zimo!

 The death of a Half-Martial Ancestor of the God race could not intimidate the advancement of the other God race beings!

 After all, there were only two people in the valley.

 However, the two armies of the God race were about to arrive!

 Su Zimo and Night Spirit exchanged glances. There was no fear in their eyes. Instead, there was endless excitement and passion!

 The two of them were fighting side by side—there was nothing to fear even against a massive army!
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 Chapter 1514 - Rebirth

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 A hundred God race beings charged forward and released their Bloodline phenomenons one after another. Ancient pyramids appeared in midair with a terrifying might that was extremely shocking!

 Millions of living beings prostrated beneath the hundred pyramids and prayed fervently with pious expressions.

 The God race beings spread their arms and stood on the pyramid like true gods. Their bodies shone with a blinding golden light!

 "Barbarians of the East, aren't you going to submit?!"

 A God race being pointed at the millions of living beings beneath the pyramid and hollered, "As long as you submit to the God race, you'll be protected by the God race just like these living beings!"

 "If you resist, your corpses will be suppressed in the pyramid for all eternity and will not reincarnate, receiving the judgment of God!"

 A look of realization flashed through Su Zimo's eyes.

 The millions of living beings that submitted to the pyramid of the God race should be phantoms left behind after God's Mainland conquered other continents!

 In the primordial era, if the Divine Hous did not stand in the way of the God race here, there was a high chance that the millions of living beings in Tianhuang Mainland would suffer the same fate as them!

 They would be enslaved by the God race for all eternity!

 The living beings kneeling around the pyramid had pious expressions.

 They had already forgotten about resisting deep in their bones.

 The imprint of enslavement had already fused into their souls and bloodlines!

 At the thought of that, Su Zimo's eyes turned even colder.

 "You are merely some weak pseudo gods!"

 Su Zimo said slowly, "Even if you guys are true gods, if you dare to step foot onto Tianhuang Mainland, I'll drag you down from the clouds and crush your bones!"

 The moment he said that, Su Zimo's hand seals changed continuously.

 Dharmic arts were released one after another in a fluid motion that was bedazzling!

 "Sea Burial Secret Skill!"

 "Apocalyptic Fiend Fist!"

 "Mighty Heavenly Dragon Transcendence!"

 "Sandstorm!"

 "Great Sanskrit Light Fist!"

 "Avici!"

 "… "

 More than 30 Dharmic arts and secret skills were conjured in Su Zimo's hands in the blink of an eye, arriving like an apocalyptic torrent!

 Given Su Zimo's current cultivation, a single Dharmic art was enough to kill a God race Mighty Figure.

 But now, it was equivalent to more than 30 Su Zimos attacking and releasing Dharmic arts at the same time. The impact was even more terrifying than the hundred Bloodline phenomenons of the God race!

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 The torrent formed by more than 30 Dharmic arts and secret skills collided against the hundred Bloodline phenomenons and let out a deafening bang!

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 Cracks appeared and shattered on the ancient pyramids that hovered in midair!

 The Bloodline phenomenons of the God race Mighty Figures could no longer defend against Su Zimo's Dharmic arts torrent!

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 The God race Mighty Figures had dim expressions and retreated with blood spewing, their eyes filled with shock.

 They had expected Night Spirit to be strong.

 However, the God race beings had not expected that the weak human before them could wield such terrifying power!

 Even their Bloodline phenomenons could not withstand it!

 "Is this the cultivation civilization of Tianhuang Mainland?"

 Some of the God race beings were shocked and the way they looked at Su Zimo changed as well.

 Pfft!

 Flashes of blood appeared!

 A God race being's head was crushed by a sharp claw on the spot and his spirit was destroyed as his headless corpse fell from midair!

 Before the God race beings could react, a blurry figure flashed.

 "Ah!"

 Immediately after, a short shriek sounded.

 Another God race being was dead!

 Night Spirit had attacked!

 The moment Su Zimo's Dharmic art torrent clashed against the Bloodline phenomenons of the God race and ended, Night Spirit had already infiltrated the God race crowd silently!

 Night Spirit's terror was only fully revealed at this moment!

 Prior to this, Night Spirit was alone in the middle of the valley and could only fight against many God race beings head-on, unable to unleash the advantage of the Divine Hou race.

 But now, with Su Zimo fighting against many God race beings and had created a perfect killing environment for Night Spirit!

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 Flashes of blood appeared continuously!

 When Night Spirit walked through the God race, he was like the God of Massacre in the darkness. The God race beings with their shattered Bloodline phenomenons could not defend against Night Spirit's attacks at all!

 In less than a dozen breaths, more than half of the hundred God race beings that were killed!

 Su Zimo made a move as well.

 His Essence Spirit was fused with the essence of the immortal, Buddhist and fiend sects. With a single thought of his spirit consciousness, his Dharmic powers could reach the legendary state of being boundless!

 Even though he had just released the Caturadhi Dao Fire and more than 30 Dharmic arts, the power of his Essence Spirit was still extremely strong under the nourishment of the Creation Lotus Platform!

 Su Zimo closed his sword finger and slashed forward gently!

 Tsk! Tsk! Tsk!

 Dozens of Heaven Slaying Sword Qi burst forth and enveloped the God race beings on the other end!

 The sharpness of the Heaven Slaying Sword Qi was way too immense!

 Even with their Bloodline phenomenons, these God race beings could not defend against it, let alone the fact that they had no Bloodline phenomenons now!

 Corpses of the God race fell from midair one after another.

 Under the combined forces of Su Zimo and Night Spirit, the God race beings in the valley gradually retreated!

 It was not because they wanted to retreat, but because they had no other choice!

 Su Zimo attacked repeatedly and Night Spirit roamed the darkness with erratic movements. Many God race Mighty Figures could not clone themselves and could not take care of both ends.

 The moment the God race beings relaxed their minds, they would definitely be met with fatal danger!

 "Roar!"

 Right then, an enraged roar sounded from the back of the valley!

 There were even screams mixed in the roar.

 "Mmm?"

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat and he turned back.

 Outside the valley, there was a gigantic demon beast that was a thousand feet tall. It was indomitable and its body was grayish-black; it had a goat's body and a face without eyes.

 The aura of the demon beast was terrifying and it had a terrifying gigantic mouth that seemed like it could devour everything. Waving its sharp claws, it killed the Kunlun clansmen with purple-gold ribbons and dispersed the entire place!

 Even Extreme Fire and Nian Qi could not suppress the ferocious flames of this demon beast and retreated continuously!

 The Tao Tie!

 That demon beast was the Kunlun Lord who had just died in Su Zimo's hands!

 But now, the Tao Tie had revived!

 "Impossible!"

 Su Zimo frowned.

 Earlier on, he had already torn off the Tao Tie's arms and smashed his chest.

 It was understandable if the Tao Tie could recover from those injuries.

 However, earlier on, the Tao Tie's head and consciousness were shattered by the Creation Lotus Platform. Even with the protection of his Essence Spirit Dharmic weapon, the Tao Tie could not defend against it!

 How did this Tao Tie revive?!

 "Desolate Martial!"

 The Tao Tie howled into the skies with endless hatred and rage. "I'm going to tear you into pieces and burn your bones into ashes!"

 "Hmph!"

 Su Zimo's expression was cold as he said coldly, "Tao Tie, if I can kill you once, I can kill you a second time! Let's see how many lives you have left!"

 The Tao Tie had revived and was leading the Kunlun army to attack the entrance of the valley. However, Extreme Fire, Nian Qi and the others could not defend at all!

 Su Zimo was no longer conflicted about the secret of the Tao Tie's resurrection and was prepared to make a move to return and kill the latter once more.

 Right then, an extremely terrifying aura burst forth from the rainbow cave at the end of the valley.

 The void above the valley trembled!
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 Chapter 1515 - Light Army

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Within the cave that shone with a rainbow luster, a group of God race riders that rode on horses and wore golden armor walked out slowly!

 The horses they were riding were wrapped in golden armor, revealing only a pair of cold eyes!

 These were no ordinary horses.

 On both sides of their bodies were snow-white wings and there was even a sharp horn protruding from their heads as they flew slowly in midair!

 The riders of the God race wielded golden swords and glared at Su Zimo and Night Spirit coldly!

 "Hahahaha!"

 A God race being roared in laughter. "Barbarians of Tianhuang Mainland, you guys are finished! The Light Army of our God's Mainland has already arrived in Tianhuang Mainland!"

 "The Darkness Army will come right after!"

 The God race riders walked out slowly and each of them shone with an endless brilliance that was bedazzling!

 Most of those God race riders were at the Conjoint Body realm.

 Among them were even Half-Martial Ancestor experts!

 The Half-Martial Ancestors of the God race rode on their heavenly horses as well. However, they wielded spears with golden patterns and had terrifying auras!

 The most terrifying thing was that this was an army formed by the Mighty Figures of the God and Half-Martial Ancestors of the God race. They were orderly and filled with a steely killing intent!

 After entering the valley, there was no surprise in the eyes of the God race riders when they saw the corpses strewn on the ground—they were expressionless the entire time!

 In the blink of an eye, hundreds of God race riders entered the valley!

 There were only slightly more than a thousand people in the Light Army.

 Those who could enter the Light Army were all the strongest geniuses of God's Mainland!

 Every single horseman of the Light Army could sweep through anyone of the same cultivation realm and dominate a place!

 The lethality of an iron-blooded army formed by so many God race riders was unimaginable!

 Furthermore, be it the armor or weapons of the God race riders, they were created by the top Sword Refinement Masters of God's Mainland.

 This Light Army could even kill the Kunlun army that consisted of tens of millions of troops!

 Night Spirit had a grim expression.

 He knew that the test for them had just begun!

 The God race beings before them were nothing much. The Light Army was the one that represented the peak of God's Mainland's civilization!

 Behind the Light Army was a Darkness Army that had yet to appear.

 What would the situation be like after both armies arrived?

 At the entrance of the valley, the Tao Tie had revived and was closing in with the Kunlun army.

 Between Su Zimo and Night Spirit, one of them had to deal with the Tao Tie!

 "Night Spirit, go and get rid of the Tao Tie,"

 Su Zimo pondered for a moment and made a decision quickly. "I'll defend against the God race's Light Army!"

 Comparing between the front and back of the valley, the God race beings here were definitely more dangerous.

 Behind them were merely the forces of the Kunlun Ruins.

 However, on the side of the God race was the power of the entire God's Mainland!

 Su Zimo had pushed himself onto a cliff by making that choice!

 "Brother…"

 Night Spirit wanted to reject but was interrupted by Su Zimo the moment he spoke.

 "Night Spirit,"

 Su Zimo looked at Night Spirit and said in a deep voice, "You're the only one suitable to resolve the matter of the Kunlun Ruins. You're the only one who can suppress the Kunlun race!"

 In terms of bloodline and origin, Night Spirit was the true Kunlun Lord.

 There was an unresolvable feud and conflict between him and the Tao Tie—the two of them had to fight to the death!

 Once the Tao Tie died, there was a high chance that Night Spirit would suppress the remaining Kunlun clansmen with his prestige!

 However, it was different for Su Zimo.

 Those Kunlun clansmen did not agree with Su Zimo at all.

 Even if the Tao Tie died, the Kunlun race would not listen to Su Zimo.

 If Su Zimo were to deal with the Kunlun army, he would only be able to conduct a massacre that would not benefit the entire situation!

 Su Zimo said, "Night Spirit, you have to kill the Tao Tie with lightning methods and subdue the other Kunlun clansmen before you can rush back to help me."

 "I got it,"

 Night Spirit nodded.

 "Don't worry, before you return, I'll definitely guard the God Slaying Valley and not let a single God race being off!" Su Zimo's tone was resolute.

 After a brief pause, he instructed, "Also, you have to be careful."

 "This Tao Tie has some tricks up his sleeves. I smashed his head earlier on but he's not dead and even revived. I suspect that the Tao Tie's Essence Spirit might not be residing in his consciousness!"

 "Don't worry, brother!"

 After saying that, Night Spirit's figure flashed and he vanished from the spot.

 When he reappeared, he was at the entrance of the valley!

 It was a race against time.

 The sooner he killed the Tao Tie and controlled all the Kunlun clansmen, the sooner he could rush back to help Su Zimo!

 "Barbarian of the East, I'll give you a chance. Submit to me now and I can take you under my wing as a personal guard!"

 A Half-Martial Ancestor of the God race wielded a spear and rode on a heavenly horse. He walked out slowly and looked down at Su Zimo.

 At that moment, the Light Army had already entered the valley with a thousand people!

 Among them, there were dozens of Half-Martial Ancestor experts alone!

 The others were all Conjoint Body Mighty Figures!

 The God race Half-Martial Ancestor said proudly, "I'll guide you personally and teach you the noble civilization of the God race so that you can break free from your status as a barbarian!"

 "Fu!"

 Su Zimo sneered, "That's all there is to the methods of the God race. You can't even cross this valley after entering Tianhuang Mainland twice. How dare you spout nonsense in front of me!"

 The expressions of the God race beings from the Light Army darkened.

 The primordial war was the eternal humiliation of God's Mainland!

 God's Mainland had conquered many worlds and occupied countless territories, enslaving millions of living beings—there had never been such a crushing defeat!

 The reason why they made a comeback today was to erase the shame of the primordial era!

 "Barbarian of the East, you've successfully enraged me!"

 The God race Half-Martial Ancestor raised the spear in his hands slowly and pointed at Su Zimo with a golden glow. "Now, even if you kneel before me, I won't let you off!"

 "Today, I'll let you witness the power of my Light Army!"

 Before his sentence was finished, the spear in the hands of the God race Half-Martial Ancestor suddenly shone with a golden light.

 At the same time, every single God race soldier of the Light Army drew their swords in unison.

 Golden lights burst forth from their swords!

 A thousand golden beams gathered in midair and formed a golden spear that was dozens of feet long in the blink of an eye. It crossed the air and emitted a shuddering aura!

 Narrowing his gaze slightly, Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 That spear was not the power of one or two God race beings.

 It was a secret skill that fused the power of the entire Light Army!

 Even Su Zimo felt his scalp tingle from the gigantic golden spear.

 Suddenly!

 A warning flashed in Su Zimo's mind!

 There was no time to think.

 Electric arcs appeared on Su Zimo's body and a pair of Dharmic power wings appeared behind him.

 Finally, his figure transformed into a streak of golden lightning and vanished on the spot!

 Ethereal Wings, Lightning Escape and Boundless Golden Light.

 Su Zimo's speed was at its limits after the fusion of the three escape techniques!
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 Chapter 1516 - Charge!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Boom! 

 The gigantic golden spear pierced through Su Zimo's afterimage and smashed against a valley not far away, letting out a deafening bang!

 Countless rocks rolled down and the entire valley shook as dust billowed!

 Su Zimo's figure reappeared.

 A grim look flashed through his eyes.

 The attack of the Light Army was enough to threaten his life.

 If he had not dodged in time earlier on, even his Grade 7 Green Lotus True Body would not have been able to escape unscathed and would have been severely injured!

 "Ant, let's see where else you can hide!"

 The God race Half-Martial Ancestor sneered and raised the spear in his hands once more.

 "Charge!"

 The God race Half-Martial Ancestor ordered.

 The Light Army that was initially silent and motionless suddenly circulated. Thousands of heavenly horses flapped their wings, causing wild winds to howl as they rode on auspicious clouds and charged over.

 Many God race riders wielded gigantic swords and charged forward with an incomparable aura towards Su Zimo!

 The heavenly horses galloped and their iron hooves sounded, causing the entire void to tremble!

 Against that impact, even Night Spirit and Su Zimo would not be able to defend against it, let alone the Green Lotus True Body!

 Su Zimo had a calm expression as he thought of a strategy.

 The more dangerous the situation was, the calmer he had to be!

 If it was a normal fight, he could rely on his movement technique's speed to maneuver around the Light Army instead of fighting them head-on.

 However, the place he was standing right now was called the God Slaying Valley!

 The reason why the God Slaying Valley was notorious was because the Divine Hous massacred the God race in the primordial war!

 If he retreated, the Light Army would advance and join forces with the Tao Tie—Night Spirit, Extreme Fire, Nian Qi and the others would definitely lose.

 At that time, even if he had countless methods, he would not be able to hold out!

 He had to kill the Light Army in the God Slaying Valley!

 Su Zimo slapped his storage bag and a jade green long bow appeared in his hands!

 It was the ancient Unique Treasure, the Dharmic Breaking Bow!

 Standing in midair, Su Zimo's gaze was burning as he drew the Dharmic Breaking Bow. Dharmic powers gathered wildly at his fingertips and in the blink of an eye, a Dharmic power arrow appeared on the bowstring!

 Swoosh!

 His bow was like a full moon and the arrows were like shooting stars!

 The arrow tore through the air and arrived instantly, shooting towards the God race Half-Martial Ancestor in the lead!

 A look of surprise flashed through the eyes of the God race Half-Martial Ancestor.

 However, that surprise vanished in the blink of an eye and he returned to his old, emotionless self!

 In a flash, the God race Half-Martial Ancestor raised the spear in his hands and pushed gently in front of him, colliding with the Dharmic power arrow!

 Buzz!

 The Dharmic power arrow rubbed against the spear of the God race Half-Martial Ancestor and let out an ear-piercing sound with sparks flying!

 The reaction of the God race Half-Martial Ancestor was way too fast!

 He was also sufficiently strong!

 Back when Su Zimo was still at the early-stage Conjoint Body realm, he was unable to escape unscathed from a Dharmic power arrow of the Dharmic Breaking Bow and his Green Lotus True Body was injured.

 In front of Enigma Palace, Su Zimo wielded the Dharmic Breaking Bow and shot down many Mighty Figures of Enigma Palace—even Half-Martial Ancestors could not defend against him!

 However, this Half-Martial Ancestor of the God race could attack in time!

 Although he could not defend against the Dharmic power arrow completely, the spear changed the direction of the Dharmic power arrow and it brushed past him!

 When the God race Half-Martial Ancestor made a move, he negated the Dharmic Breaking Bow almost perfectly!

 Su Zimo was expressionless.

 That was because although the arrow did not manage to kill the God race Half-Martial Ancestor, when the latter blocked and changed its direction, it shot into the crowd behind him instantly!

 Pfft!

 A flash of blood appeared!

 In the Light Army, a God race rider's glabella was pierced by the Dharmic power arrow and his head exploded instantly. He fell from his horse and died on the spot!

 Although the God race Half-Martial Ancestor could react to it, the Mighty Figure behind him was caught off guard.

 However, the loss of a God race rider was insignificant for the entire Light Army.

 The other God race riders had cold, expressionless expressions the entire time!

 The speed of the Light Army did not decrease at all!

 "Shield!"

 The Half-Martial Ancestor of the God race in the lead raised his spear and shouted without a change in expression.

 Before his sentence was finished, apart from the spear-wielding Half-Martial Ancestor of the God race, a thick shield shone with a golden glow on the left hand of the other God race Mighty Figures!

 The God race riders wielded swords in their right hands and shields in their left. They rode on their heavenly horses and continued charging with cold expressions!

 Swoosh! Swoosh! Swoosh!

 Su Zimo tugged the Dharmic Breaking Bow repeatedly.

 Dharmic power arrows tore through the air!

 This time round, Su Zimo did not target the God race Half-Martial Ancestors with the spears. Instead, he targeted the God race riders with the sword and shield!

 Clang! Clang! Clang!

 The sound of metal clashing echoed repeatedly!

 Within the Light Army, the God race riders were shot down by the Dharmic Breaking Bow one after another. However, no more blood light appeared.

 Before long, those God race riders leaped into the air once more and returned to their heavenly horses as they continued charging forward with an intensified coldness in their eyes!

 Su Zimo furrowed his brows slightly.

 The God race riders were all clad in heavy armor and were shielded by the gigantic golden shield—none of them revealed any weaknesses.

 Although his Dharmic Breaking Bow was strong and fast enough to shoot the God race riders, it could not penetrate their armor!

 Even if some God race riders were injured, their vitals were not hurt.

 Given the regeneration capabilities of the God race's bloodline, they would be able to recover his combat strength before long and rejoin the charging army!

 Even after shooting more than ten arrows in succession, he failed to stop their charge. Instead, the distance between them closed in continuously!

 "Hahahaha!"

 The God race Half-Martial Ancestor roared in laughter and mocked. "Barbarian of Tianhuang Mainland, you think you can stop the conquest of the Light Army with a single lousy bow? You're truly fearless in your ignorance!"

 Su Zimo's expression was calm and he was not discouraged. He drew his Dharmic Breaking Bow once more and shot more than ten arrows!

 With the help of the Creation Lotus Platform, as long as his Essence Spirit was strong and his Dharmic powers were rich, he could shoot Dharmic power arrows continuously.

 This time round, Su Zimo's arrows were not aimed at the God race riders.

 It was aimed at the heavenly horses of the God race riders!

 The heavenly horses were also clad in armor, but their eyes were revealed.

 If the Dharmic power arrows could shoot through the eyes of the heavenly horses, the power of the arrows would be enough to destroy their Essence Spirits!

 Once the heavenly horses were dead, the Light Army would definitely be in chaos and their charging momentum would naturally stop.

 Poof!

 True enough, a heavenly horse could not dodge in time and was pierced in the eye by a Dharmic power arrow. Instantly, its head was penetrated and its Essence Spirit was destroyed.

 With a boom, its massive body fell.

 This time round, there was quite a bit of chaos in the Light Army and the speed of their charge decreased slightly.

 "Change formation, Spear and Shield Formation!"

 The God race Half-Martial Ancestor raised his spear and hollered softly.

 When the many God race riders heard the order, they sprawled on the heavenly horses and stuck close to its back, protecting it with the gigantic golden shield in their hands!

 As such, the gigantic golden shield protected the heavenly horses and God race riders at the back completely without any openings!

 As for the other Half-Martial Ancestors of the God race, they raised their spears and led the God race riders behind them to charge once more!

 The God race Half-Martial Ancestors raised their spears while the God race riders wielded their shields.

 Under the illumination of the sunlight, the entire Light Army shone with a bedazzling glow and charged towards the God Slaying Valley like an indestructible awl!
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 Chapter 1517 - Gods

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo's expression was as cold as ever.

 Every single God race expert had extremely terrifying combat strength. Coupled with their almost indestructible armor, they were almost invincible among their peers!

 If it was a one-on-one fight, Extreme Fire and Nian Qi might not be a match for these God race riders.

 As for the thousand God race riders, they formed an army and charged. Even Su Zimo felt that their aura, burst and strength were troublesome to deal with.

 Initially, Su Zimo wanted to use the Heaven Slaying Sword Qi.

 However, the armor on the God race riders was made of unknown materials and was tough as metal. Even the Dharmic Breaking Bow could not penetrate it.

 There were ancient Unique Treasures in Tianhuang Mainland, the Divine Phoenix Bone, the Saraca Flower, the Creation Green Lotus and it was only normal for similar treasures to be born in God's Mainland.

 Although the killing power of the Heaven Slaying Sword Qi was terrifying, the damage it could cause was limited when released at this moment.

 Su Zimo stood in midair and looked at the approaching Light Army motionlessly, as though he was lost and helpless.

 "Ant, our God race is the God of the ten thousand races and all will have to submit everywhere the Light Army passes. Tianhuang Mainland is no exception!"

 The Half-Martial Ancestor of the God race pointed his spear with an arrogant aura!

 "Fu…"

 Suddenly, Su Zimo laughed and shook his head. "In the primordial era, you guys suffered immense losses and returned in defeat. You guys won't be able to succeed today either!"

 When he saw that the Light Army had already entered the depths of the valley, Su Zimo slapped his storage bag and took out a dark gray mountain, tossing it forward!

 It was the ancient Unique Treasure, the Mystic Magnet Mountain!

 Under the channeling of Su Zimo's spirit consciousness, the Mystic Magnet Mountain rose to a height of a thousand feet in the blink of an eye.

 A large shadow blanketed the skies and rumbled with an overwhelming might, suppressing the back of the Light Army with an aggressive aura!

 Boom! Boom!

 The Mystic Magnet Mountain descended and blocked the God Slaying Valley without leaving any gaps!

 "Hehe!"

 "To think that this ant can even miss when he's throwing an entire mountain."

 The Mystic Magnet Mountain descended and did not hit a single God race being, causing many God race beings to sneer.

 "Mmm?"

 The God race commander frowned slightly and murmured, "Something's not right!"

 The momentum of the mountain did not seem like it was suppressing the Light Army, but cutting off their retreat path!

 Suddenly!

 The many God race beings felt an extremely powerful suction force behind them, pulling them towards the back!

 The entire Light Army, a thousand God race riders with Half-Martial Ancestors included and even their heavenly horses were not spared!

 The powerful charging momentum of the Light Army dissipated immediately!

 The God race riders were clad in heavy armor and wielded swords and shields; even the heavenly horses they were riding were covered tightly by the armor.

 The power of magnetism was unleashed to its limits on the God race riders!

 Nearly half of the God race riders in the Light Army fell from midair in a miserable manner due to their ferocious charge and sudden withdrawal of momentum!

 The heavenly horses let out pained neighs and could not control themselves as they flew towards the Mystic Magnet Mountain.

 Many God race riders could not defend against the power of magnetism either.

 Boom! Boom!

 Some of the God race riders stabbed their sword and shield heavily into the ground, wanting to defend against the power of the Mystic Magnet Mountain.

 However, the sword and shield carved gigantic ravines on the ground and could not stop them from flying towards the Mystic Magnet Mountain!

 Everything in the world had its counter.

 The armor of the God race riders and the sword and shield in their hands were indestructible.

 However, they were countered by the Mystic Magnet Mountain!

 The swords and shields used by the God race riders were extremely heavy and could only be used with the bloodline and physique of the God race.

 However, the heavier the weapons were, the greater the power of magnetism they would have to endure!

 Some Half-Martial Ancestors of the God race were enraged and channeled their blood qi, releasing immense power to defend against the power of the Mystic Magnet Mountain without budging at all!

 However, the heavenly horses they rode on let out sorrowful cries.

 Those heavenly horses could not withstand the pull of the two different powers and their bodies ruptured as they knelt on the ground with fresh blood seeping out of the gaps in their armors.

 The Mystic Magnet Mountain alone was not enough to threaten the God race.

 After all, the Mystic Magnet Mountain could only release the power of magnetism and could not injure anyone.

 However, at that moment, Su Zimo drew his Dharmic Breaking Bow once more!

 Swoosh! Swoosh! Swoosh! Swoosh!

 One after another, Dharmic power arrows turned into streaks of light that shot towards the Light Army, arriving instantly!

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 Beams of blood light burst forth from the Light Army!

 Some of the God race riders wore heavy armor and were already struggling to defend against the power of magnetism—how could they have the strength to defend against the Dharmic Breaking Bow?

 Dharmic power arrows pierced their faces and their consciousnesses!

 The Essence Spirits of many God race riders were shot to death on the spot and fell weakly.

 After losing their power, the corpses of the God race were sucked over by the Mystic Magnet Mountain and slammed heavily against it with a resounding bang!

 Pshew! Pshew!

 However, Su Zimo's Dharmic Breaking Bow showed no signs of stopping!

 Dharmic power arrows tore through the air one after another.

 The God race riders were not the only ones who died; God race Half-Martial Ancestors died as well!

 Under normal circumstances, the reaction speed and strength of a God race Half-Martial Ancestor was enough to neutralize the Dharmic Breaking Bow.

 However, those God race Half-Martial Ancestors had to contend against the envelopment of the Mystic Magnet Mountain and their movement techniques had decreased to their limits!

 Some God race Half-Martial Ancestors could not dodge when they saw the Dharmic power arrows shooting over and were killed on the spot!

 With the Mystic Magnet Mountain around, almost all the God race riders became live targets!

 With dozens of breaths, Su Zimo shot out a hundred Dharmic power arrows!

 As for the Light Army, more than a hundred God race beings had already fallen!

 The arrows were not wasted!

 The God race Half-Martial Ancestor leading them was enraged!

 The God race Mighty Figures that formed the Light Army were the most outstanding paragons and monster incarnates of God's Mainland.

 Every single one of them had a high chance of entering the Mahayana realm!

 But now, in just a few dozens of breaths, a hundred people from the Light Army had died!

 The number of people that died was still rising rapidly!

 What made him even more furious was that he could not stop Su Zimo's killing intent!

 "Retreat, retreat!"

 The God race Half-Martial Ancestor shouted and released his Bloodline phenomenon, using all his might to defend against an arrow that was directed at him. His body shuddered and blood flowed from the corner of his mouth.

 The entire Light Army began to retreat.

 However, their retreat path was completely severed by the Mystic Magnet Mountain!

 When the Light Army charged over, they were aggressive. In the blink of an eye, they were forced to retreat, leaving behind a trail of corpses—they suffered immense losses!

 The God race had already lost more than 300 men just by retreating to the foot of the Mystic Magnet Mountain!

 Many God race riders wanted to cross the Mystic Magnet Mountain. However, they endured the powerful suction force at the foot of the Mystic Magnet Mountain. Even leaping into the air would be extremely difficult, let alone crossing it!

 "Shatter that mountain peak!"

 The God race Half-Martial Ancestor was already flustered as he roared.

 Clang! Clang! Clang!

 Many God race beings waved their swords and gigantic shields to clash against the Mystic Magnet Mountain that was thousands of feet tall.

 However, they were clad in heavy armor and were restrained by the power of magnetism. They could not unleash half of their strength and could not shake the Mystic Magnet Mountain at all!

 Su Zimo drew his bow repeatedly with a cold expression. He flew through the air like a god of death, causing many God race beings to feel suffocated.
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 Chapter 1518 - Double Essence Spirits

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Outside the God Slaying Valley.

 Night Spirit had already clashed against the millions of Kunlun troops led by the Tao Tie!

 He did not engage the Kunlun clansmen and charged towards the Tao Tie directly!

 "Little cub! Do you really think I'm afraid of you?!"

 The Tao Tie roared and his spirit consciousness moved.

 The five commanders under his lead charged over one after another and stood at different locations, forming an encirclement with the Tao Tie to trap Night Spirit in the middle!

 "Roar!"

 Night Spirit looked at the five commanders and roared at them. It was earthshaking and released a shuddering aura!

 It was an aura that belonged to a taboo!

 The auras of the five commanders weakened and they did not dare to meet Night Spirit's gaze.

 They knew in their hearts that Night Spirit was the true Kunlun Lord and they were the traitors!

 The Tao Tie could not help but sneer when he sensed the fear in the eyes of the five commanders. "What are you guys afraid of? That lad has been fighting against the God race for so long and is completely exhausted!"

 "His wounds are still bleeding. What other combat strength can he have?"

 "He's just an arrow at the end of its flight! We'll definitely be able to kill him if we join forces. At that time, the Kunlun Ruins will be our world!"

 The five commanders took a deep breath and composed themselves.

 The Tao Tie continued, "Don't expect that this cub will let you guys off if you submit now! The Divine Hou is bloodthirsty and will definitely not show mercy to those that betray it!"

 Those words of the Tao Tie made the five commanders truly resolute.

 The Tao Tie was right.

 They no longer had a way out and could only fight!

 "Kill!"

 The five commanders hollered and lunged towards Night Spirit murderously!

 Suddenly!

 In a flash, Night Spirit disappeared from the spot like a ghost and appeared before the Tao Tie in the blink of an eye!

 The Tao Tie's reaction was extremely fast as well as he opened his mouth and bit towards Night Spirit's neck!

 The two massive beings were fighting!

 Beams of blood light surged and scattered through the void.

 Under normal circumstances, even though the Tao Tie was a Half-Martial Ancestor, he would not be able to defend against Night Spirit's attacks!

 However, Night Spirit was covered in injuries and his combat strength was greatly reduced in the battle against the God race—the fight between the two demon beasts was roughly even!

 The five commanders turned and lunged forward.

 Night Spirit separated from the Tao Tie and made use of the secret skill of the Divine Hou race to linger around the latter.

 Poof!

 Suddenly!

 A black shadow appeared and vanished instantly!

 One of the commanders had a dim expression as his lifeforce drained rapidly. A bloody hole appeared on his glabella with fresh blood oozing out.

 He was assassinated by Night Spirit's tail!

 The commander had not caught sight of Night Spirit the entire time!

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 Blood light flashed repeatedly as the six demon beasts fought. In fact, some of them had broken limbs that danced in midair as the fight turned increasingly tragic!

 Melee combat between demon beasts was extremely dangerous.

 Even if they could kill the other party, it was inevitable that they would be injured.

 After dozens of breaths, although Night Spirit relied on his ghostly movement techniques to assassinate three commanders one after another, he had seven to eight wounds on his body as well!

 One of the wounds was so deep that his bones could be seen and fresh blood flowed uncontrollably.

 It was left behind by the Tao Tie!

 If Night Spirit was slightly slower, the Tao Tie would have ripped Night Spirit into two with that attack!

 The battle was still ongoing!

 One of Night Spirit's legs was snapped by the Tao Tie.

 An injury as such was not fatal for Conjoint Body Mighty Figures.

 However, Night Spirit had expended too much of his Dharmic powers and his Essence Spirit was weak—he could not even regrow his broken leg in the battle!

 Night Spirit had to sustain such serious injuries in order to kill the remaining two commanders!

 The Tao Tie devoured Night Spirit's broken leg in huge mouthfuls and fresh blood flowed.

 Even though it was just a severed leg, the blood of the Divine Hou possessed an unimaginable amount of energy. The Tao Tie ate with excitement and his mouth was filled with blood!

 Night Spirit's blood had triggered his ferocity entirely!

 "Hehe!"

 The Tao Tie licked his grisly red lips and circled around Night Spirit slowly, saying as he searched for Night Spirit's weakness, "Little cub, you can't hold on for much longer!"

 "It's enough to kill you!"

 Even though he was severely injured, filled with injuries and his body was battered, Night Spirit's voice did not waver at all!

 For Night Spirit, he could kill the Tao Tie completely as long as he could seize an opportunity!

 For the Divine Hou race, killing was their instinct!

 Every single bone and muscle on the Divine Hou was not excess—it was born to kill!

 At its peak condition, the Divine Hou was extremely terrifying.

 If Night Spirit was in his peak condition, the Tao Tie might not survive three breaths!

 The Tao Tie circled to the direction of Night Spirit's broken leg and suddenly lunged forward.

 That broken leg was Night Spirit's greatest weakness right now!

 The Tao Tie wanted to seize this opening and kill Night Spirit completely!

 True enough.

 Because of the loss of a leg, Night Spirit's turn was not as agile as it was initially and became slower.

 The two demon beasts collided violently!

 In the chaos, the Tao Tie bit Night Spirit's arm!

 Sharp teeth pierced through Night Spirit's purple-gold scales instantly!

 That single bite almost snapped Night Spirit's arm!

 A look of pain flashed through Night Spirit's eyes. However, he did not struggle or roar. Instead, he endured the pain and bit down viciously at the Tao Tie's head!

 A strange look flashed through the Tao Tie's eyes. He did not dodge nor avoid and continued to exert strength, shaking his gigantic head and biting Night Spirit's arm!

 He was in no hurry!

 His stamina and injuries were way better than Night Spirit's.

 As long as he accumulated a slight advantage and waited, he could exhaust Night Spirit to death!

 This time round, he intended to rip off an arm of Night Spirit!

 He did not care about his head at all.

 That was because even if his head was crushed by Night Spirit, he would not die.

 Almost all the Essence Spirits of demon beasts were in their consciousnesses, but he was different!

 His Essence Spirit was not in his consciousness at all.

 It was in the eyes beneath his armpits!

 After the Tao Tie race transformed into their true forms, they had the face of a goat and the body of a human. There were no eyes on their faces.

 Their eyes were hidden beneath their armpits in an extremely secluded manner!

 That was their greatest weakness!

 After the Tao Tie cultivated an Essence Spirit, his Essence Spirit would also be hidden in the eyes beneath his armpits.

 That was the reason why the Tao Tie was able to revive even after he was severely injured by Su Zimo with his head crushed—that was the key!

 Even if his head was crushed, if his Essence Spirit was fine, he could regrow another one!

 For the Tao Tie race, heads were like limbs.

 More importantly, there was another reason why he could revive so quickly after being severely injured by Su Zimo and even fight against Night Spirit—he had two Essence Spirits!

 He had also obtained a huge opportunity in the Kunlun Ruins and was able to cultivate two Essence Spirits that were hidden in the eyes beneath his armpits.

 In other words, his Dharmic powers were double that of other Tao Ties!

 He naturally had a trump card to be able to threaten the Kunlun Ruins and become the Kunlun Lord!
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 Chapter 1519 - Birth of a New Lord

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Against Night Spirit's attacks, the Tao Tie did not dodge or avoid and merely bit Night Spirit's arm with all his might.

 Snap!

 Night Spirit's arm was snapped by the Tao Tie and dripped with blood—it was a shocking sight!

 "Young master!"

 Many Kunlun clansmen from the old faction roared with sorrowful expressions when they saw that.

 Extreme Fire and Nian Qi were extremely anxious as well.

 However, they were already completely trapped by the Kunlun army and could barely fend for themselves, let alone help Night Spirit.

 On the battlefield.

 Of his four limbs, Night Spirit only had two intact ones left; it was extremely tragic.

 As for the Tao Tie, he chomped down on Night Spirit's broken arm excitedly and devoured it in huge mouthfuls.

 Suddenly!

 The Tao Tie sensed an unprecedented danger and was terrified. His eyes were widened as he finally realized something.

 Night Spirit did not bite his head at all.

 Instead, he changed directions the moment he bit down and chomped his shoulders!

 Although Night Spirit's body was weak, his teeth were even more terrifying than the Tao Tie's!

 That single bite removed the entire arm of the Tao Tie instantly.

 The Essence Spirit that was hidden in the eyes beneath the Tao Tie's armpit was bitten by Night Spirit as well. Before it could escape, it was crushed and devoured by Night Spirit!

 "Ah!"

 The Tao Tie shrieked.

 He retreated, wanting to distance himself from Night Spirit and start a new battle.

 After all, he had another Essence Spirit hidden beneath his other armpit.

 Even if he had to fight again, he had an absolute advantage!

 He had lost an Essence Spirit.

 However, Dharmic powers surged in his severed arm and it could regrow in the blink of an eye.

 However, Night Spirit was already so weak that he could not regrow his arm!

 Yet, Night Spirit's massacre did not stop at all!

 When the Tao Tie wanted to retreat, he realized that he had nowhere to run!

 Pfft!

 A black shadow streaked behind the Tao Tie and entered his other shoulder blade with extreme precision, penetrating his eyes beneath his armpit.

 It was Night Spirit's tail!

 The Tao Tie's second Essence Spirit was also killed by Night Spirit on the spot!

 "H-How is that possible?"

 Disbelief appeared on the Tao Tie's face as his lifeforce drained rapidly. Even till his death, he could not understand how he was defeated so quickly!

 "Apart from those from the primordial era, no one… knows the secret of the Tao Tie race. H-How did you…"

 The two Essence Spirits of the Tao Tie were destroyed.

 The reason why he did not die immediately was because his lifeforce was exuberant. A remnant soul and obsession surrounded him and lingered for a long time.

 "You're right,"

 Night Spirit said indifferently, "Indeed, only those from the primordial era know your secret."

 "I know that it's because my father and mother told me all these secrets in the form of inheritance memories before their deaths."

 The Tao Tie gradually understood.

 "When they left the Kunlun Barrier, they were worried that today's situation would happen. Therefore, they told me all the weaknesses of their four commanders, including the Tao Tie race!"

 The Tao Tie gave a bitter laugh.

 His lineage had always wanted to dominate Kunlun after the two Divine Hous died.

 To think that he would still lose to the two primordial Divine Hous in the end!

 The Tao Tie's massive corpse fell from midair and landed in the blood ruins with a boom, causing blood to splatter everywhere.

 Be it the Kunlun army led by the Tao Tie or the former Kunlun army…

 All the Kunlun clansmen witnessed this shocking scene.

 The previous Kunlun Lord was dead!

 It was as though it was a premonition of the birth of a new Kunlun Lord!

 In midair, Night Spirit only had an arm and leg left as he relied on his tail to barely maintain his balance.

 However, he stood in midair with an endless might and a cold expression. He looked down at the masses and roared in the direction of the Kunlun army!

 "Roar!"

 The might was rumbling!

 Many Kunlun clansmen shuddered!

 Extreme Fire and Nian Qi were delighted.

 Up till this point of the battle, they could finally see the turning point!

 "Kunlun race, listen up! That Tao Tie is already dead. I know that you guys were forced by him to kill your master and whatnot!"

 "If you submit immediately, the new Kunlun Lord will let bygones be bygones!"

 Nian Qi shouted as well, "We won't kill those who surrender!"

 Given Night Spirit's pride, there was no way he would say something like that.

 Even if he died in battle, he would not retreat or bow down!

 However, in the current situation, although the Tao Tie was dead, there were still millions of Kunlun troops under his command.

 Given their strength, there was no way they could defend against that massive Kunlun army if they fought to the death!

 Night Spirit was also at the end of his rope and could not hold on for much longer.

 More importantly, the situation at the valley was unknown.

 The most important thing for them was to resolve the situation as soon as possible and rush to the God Slaying Valley to help Su Zimo!

 …

 God Slaying Valley.

 The death toll of the God race was still rising in the Light Army!

 Su Zimo wielded two ancient Unique Treasures, the Mystic Magnet Mountain and the Dharmic Breaking Bow, and he almost destroyed the Light Army singlehandedly!

 The cold and indifferent God race riders finally revealed a hint of fear in their eyes.

 In that short period of time, more than 400 God race riders died to Su Zimo's Dharmic Breaking Bow!

 Nobody knew who the next God race being to die would be.

 After shooting more than 400 Dharmic power arrows in succession, Su Zimo's Essence Spirit could not hold out either.

 "Everyone, heed my orders! Remove your armor and put away your sword and shield!"

 The God race Half-Martial Ancestor finally thought of a solution and shouted, "Even if we're barehanded, we can kill this person!"

 Many God race beings reacted as well.

 Right now, they were in such a situation and could neither advance nor retreat. Most importantly, their figures were restricted by the Mystic Magnet Mountain.

 Although their defense and attack power would be greatly reduced if they put away their armor, sword and shield, they would be able to break free from the shackles of the Mystic Magnet Mountain.

 That way, they would be able to kill the puny human with their physique and bloodline of the God race even without their armor, sword and shield!

 How could the bloodline of the human race be compared to the God race?!

 At that thought, ecstasy filled the eyes of the God race beings.

 Su Zimo smiled as well.

 After pulling the Dharmic Breaking Bow consecutively, his Essence Spirit could no longer hold out.

 Just as he was prepared to let his Essence Spirit rest, these God race beings decided to change their tactics because they were unable to hold out any longer.

 "That's perfect."

 Su Zimo smiled gently and took out a few elixirs to recover his Essence Spirit, swallowing them.

 At the same time, the Creation Lotus Platform held the black-haired Essence Spirit in his consciousness and spun slowly, spewing out rays of green light that nourished the black-haired Essence Spirit!

 With the help of the Creation Lotus Platform, no one could compare to Su Zimo in terms of the recovery of his Essence Spirit!

 The burst power of the Dragon Phoenix True Body was superior to the Green Lotus True Body. However, in terms of the endurance of one's Essence Spirit, the Dragon Phoenix True Body could not compare to it.

 Many God race beings removed their armor with a single thought and put it away in their storage bags along with their sword and shield.

 The God race beings were filled with rage as they removed their armor and regained mobility. All of them turned around with fire spewing from their eyes!

 "Ant of the human race, prepare to die!"

 "Don't kill him so easily! We have to suppress and torture him bit by bit. Otherwise, our clansmen would have died for nothing!"

 Many God race beings had just turned around and wanted to charge forward to fight Su Zimo when they realized that the nightmarish figure was striding towards them!
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 Chapter 1520 - You Guys Are Too Weak

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 A God race Half-Martial Ancestor sneered, "Good, you even dare to take the initiative to come over. You truly don't know what's good for you!"

 "You guys are the ones who don't know what's good for you,"

 Su Zimo said indifferently and did not stop. Before long, he arrived before a God race rider.

 "Kill!"

 The blood qi of the God race rider surged as he hollered. Raising his strong and powerful thighs, he swept towards Su Zimo's head!

 That single move caused a buzzing sound in midair and a series of afterimages appeared!

 That kick was way too strong and fast!

 If that kick landed, the God race rider was confident that he would be able to rupture Su Zimo's head!

 Bang!

 However, just as the kick was about to hit Su Zimo's temple, a fair palm appeared on the God race rider's leg.

 The God race rider looked at everything with widened eyes in disbelief.

 The other God race beings looked on in disbelief as well.

 A human was actually able to defend against the might of the God race in melee combat!

 Su Zimo reached out and gripped the God race rider's ankle like an iron hoop, smiling gently. "Is this the power of the God race? You guys are truly way too weak!"

 Snap!

 Exerting strength in his palm, Su Zimo crushed the God race rider's ankle!

 "Ah!"

 Instantly, a layer of cold sweat rolled down the God race rider's face as he let out a tragic cry.

 However, the God race rider was impressive as well. He could still maintain his clarity despite his tragic cries and did not retreat in a panic. Instead, he channeled his blood qi, wanting to release his Bloodline phenomenon!

 Bang!

 Su Zimo did not give him the chance at all. He strode forward and punched the person on the chest.

 The chest of the God race rider was penetrated instantly and an arrow of blood as thick as an arm burst forth.

 His heart exploded and his blood qi drained rapidly.

 Before that person's Bloodline phenomenon was fully formed, it dissipated rapidly due to the immense loss of blood qi.

 Su Zimo's attacks did not stop.

 After crushing the God race rider's ankle, Su Zimo advanced and punched the person's chest. Thereafter, he propped up his palm and rested it on the person's chin.

 This was Sanguine Ape Fruit Offering.

 At this point of his cultivation, Su Zimo was no longer restrained by a single move.

 He created the Martial Sutra and was invincible in melee combat. Every single punch, palm strike and action of his contained a mysterious secret.

 Snap!

 The head of the God race rider was slammed behind and his neck snapped.

 An Essence Spirit escaped from the head of the God race rider with a panicked expression.

 However, before he could escape from his body completely, Su Zimo blew gently and a white flash appeared, slicing his Essence Spirit into two!

 Given Su Zimo's current physique, blood qi and powerful organs, a single breath of air from him was like a flying sword that was not inferior to divine weapons!

 The exchange between the two of them was extremely fast and lasted merely a few breaths.

 Every single move of the God race rider seemed to be within Su Zimo's prediction—he was completely countered and helpless!

 The other God race beings were not far away.

 By the time they realized what happened, that God race rider was already dead!

 "How arrogant, ant!"

 "How dare you!"

 They were enraged and hollered!

 Su Zimo sneered, "What noble race? What powerful civilization? That's all there is to it,"

 He stomped heavily on the ground.

 Boom! Boom!

 Instantly, the ground shook!

 "Today, I'll let you guys witness my methods!"

 Su Zimo let out a long howl and channeled his blood qi. The sound of a tsunami echoed from his body as he charged towards a God race Half-Martial Ancestor!

 Relying on the fact that his cultivation realm was a half-step above Su Zimo, the God race Half-Martial Ancestor was fearless. He channeled his blood qi and punched towards Su Zimo as well!

 Bang!

 The two fists collided!

 The God race Half-Martial Ancestor revealed an endless pain on his face and could not help but grunt before retreating instinctively.

 His entire arm went numb from that clash!

 'I was too careless!'

 The God race Half-Martial Ancestor was alarmed internally. 'I should have released my Bloodline phenomenon right away!'

 "You won't have that chance!"

 Su Zimo's gaze intensified as he suddenly spoke and released a sound domain secret skill!

 "Kill!"

 His voice was like thunder and exploded in the ears of the God race Half-Martial Ancestor instantly!

 The two of them were way too close.

 That roar caused the God race Half-Martial Ancestor's ears to buzz and echoed in his mind, causing his consciousness to pause for a moment.

 For Su Zimo, that momentary pause was the difference between life and death!

 Su Zimo extended his finger and poked the glabella of the God race Half-Martial Ancestor in a flash.

 Poof!

 A bloodied hole appeared.

 Fresh blood gushed out!

 The God race Half-Martial Ancestor had just snapped out of Thunderclap Kill when he realized that his consciousness was gradually sinking into the endless dark abyss beneath!

 The lifeforce of the God race Half-Martial Ancestor vanished and his eyes dimmed. He fell stiffly and his spirit was destroyed, dying on the spot!

 In less than ten breaths, two God race beings were dead.

 One of them was even a Half-Martial Ancestor of the God race!

 Su Zimo's massacre had just begun.

 In a flash, he charged into the crowd of the God race and rammed forward fearlessly like a divine steed!

 One of the God race riders wanted to block Su Zimo's path but was sent flying.

 While his body was in midair, it exploded into a blood mist, leaving only his Essence Spirit to escape.

 The other God race riders could not stop Su Zimo either.

 Everywhere he passed, people were overwhelmed and no one could withstand his sharpness!

 The entire Light Army was destroyed by Su Zimo!

 After the God race riders put away their armor, sword and shield, they were barehanded.

 Su Zimo was also barehanded. However, his body was a Grade 7 Creation Green Lotus that was equivalent to a connate Mighty Figure Dharmic weapon!

 Although the physique and bloodline of the God race were strong, they could not defend against the power of the Grade 7 Creation Green Lotus!

 Without the protection of their armor, although the God race regained their freedom in movement, their losses were even more tragic in melee combat against Su Zimo!

 Anyone that was struck by the Creation Green Lotus would be severely injured or dead.

 Before long, another hundred God race beings died beneath the Mystic Magnet Mountain!

 The Light Army formed by a thousand paragons and monster incarnates of God's Mainland was destroyed and fled in all directions, leaving only 500 people!

 "Clansmen, don't panic. Listen to my instructions!"

 The God race commander could not hold it in any longer and stood out once more. He used his spirit consciousness to send voice transmissions to the remaining God race riders.

 If the 500 God race riders were to gather, they would still be an extremely terrifying force.

 Under the lead of the God race commander, the God race riders gradually formed an encirclement around Su Zimo.

 A mocking look flashed through Su Zimo's eyes. He did not break out of the encirclement and merely allowed them to surround him.
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 Chapter 1521 - God's Eye

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Just as the encirclement was about to form, the God race commander suddenly shouted, "Everyone, release your Bloodline phenomenon!"

 He gave the order!

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 Ancient pyramids appeared beneath the many God race beings.

 Millions of living beings knelt around every pyramid and prayed sincerely, looking up at the God race beings at the top of the pyramid.

 An endless stream of power surged into the God race beings' bodies.

 The auras of the many God race beings rose continuously!

 That was the terror of the God race!

 Once the bloodline of the God race was awakened, a Bloodline phenomenon would be born even without cultivating.

 More than 500 pyramids hovered in midair in an extremely shocking manner as the figures of many God race beings rose slowly, becoming one with the world!

 An unimaginable might descended!

 Even the Green Lotus True Body could not withstand the pressure. His bones creaked as though they were about to fall apart.

 "Ah!"

 Roaring into the skies, Su Zimo's aura rose continuously and arrived at its peak in the blink of an eye!

 His figure seemed to have vanished and was faintly discernible. On the spot, a jade green lotus soared into the skies!

 The green lotus was transparent and jade-like, emanating an endless glow.

 Right in front of the God race beings, a lotus blossomed at the top of the green lotus with a bedazzling glow!

 "This is…"

 The God race beings looked up with shock in their eyes.

 If it could be said that they were one with the world…

 The power of that green lotus would have broken that world apart!

 Suddenly!

 The Creation Green Lotus swayed gently.

 The world shuddered and ripples spread through the void, as though a rock had fallen into a calm lake.

 The ripples were weak and rippled towards the 500 ancient pyramids around them.

 A terrifying scene unfolded!

 Although the ripples seemed weak, cracks appeared on the pyramids and spread rapidly after contact was made!

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 Under the envelopment of the ripples, the pyramids shattered and collapsed into emptiness!

 Many God race beings were shocked!

 If it was 20 years ago, Su Zimo's Bloodline phenomenon would not have been able to defend against so many God race phenomenons.

 However, after absorbing and refining the Ashoka Wood, Su Zimo's Green Lotus True Body grew wildly. Be it in terms of strength or bloodline, there was an obvious leap!

 Right now, the Green Lotus True Body was getting closer to becoming a Grade 8 Creation Green Lotus!

 Although there was still a distance, it was no longer out of reach.

 Of course, Su Zimo's Bloodline phenomenon did not manage to suppress all the 500-odd pyramids.

 After merely shattering more than 200 pyramids, Su Zimo's Green Lotus phenomenon could no longer hold out.

 However, that was enough!

 The 200-odd pyramid collapsed and the encirclement of the God race beings dispersed instantly!

 Su Zimo sneered and reappeared, turning into a golden streak of light. He arrived before a God race rider and slapped in reverse!

 The Bloodline phenomenon of the God race rider dissipated and his blood qi fluctuated. Before he could react, Su Zimo had already arrived before him!

 "You… "

 The God race being only had time to utter a single word before he hurriedly raised his arms, wanting to defend against Su Zimo's power.

 Snap!

 Su Zimo's palm snapped the God race being's arms!

 The palm continued its momentum and slapped the person's head.

 The person's Essence Spirit was shattered instantly and he died with his corpse falling from midair!

 The other God race beings reacted and attacked.

 However, Su Zimo's figure flashed once more and he had already vanished from the spot.

 When he appeared again, he arrived beside another God race Half-Martial Ancestor and released his killing move in the same manner!

 The two of them fought with speed and actually exchanged three to four blows.

 The God race Half-Martial Ancestor had a pale expression and could not hold on any longer!

 Suddenly!

 The eyes of the God race Half-Martial Ancestor surged with specks of golden light.

 In the blink of an eye, his eyes turned golden. They were cold and heartless, exuding an endless might as though they wanted to judge all the sins in the world!

 "God's Eye!"

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 He had fought the God race in the battle of Myriad Phenomenon City.

 That God race being then cultivated the God's Eye technique and it was extremely similar to what was happening before him.

 Of course, even Su Zimo felt shudders when the God race Half-Martial Ancestor released his God's Eye.

 The divine eyes of the God race Half-Martial Ancestor were filled with a trace of divine power!

 Su Zimo was alarmed.

 He did not dare to be careless. Ethereal Wings, Lightning Escape and Boundless Golden Light burst forth at the same time as he retreated and flickered continuously, wanting to avoid the power of the God's Eye.

 The Grade 7 Creation Green Lotus might be able to defend against the God's Eye that contained a trace of divine power.

 However, Su Zimo did not dare to take the risk.

 There were more than 500 God race beings here!

 Behind them was also a legendary Darkness Army!

 If the Green Lotus True Body was severely injured because of the head-on clash with the God's Eye, the disadvantages outweighed the advantages.

 The God race Half-Martial Ancestor was extremely smart as well.

 When he saw Su Zimo escape with the escape techniques, he was in no hurry to release his visual technique and merely closed in continuously.

 He knew very well that if he released the visual technique, Su Zimo would no longer be a threat to him.

 However, he refused to release it the entire time and merely stared at Su Zimo continuously.

 It was as though a sword was hovering above Su Zimo's head the entire time and could descend at any moment!

 Su Zimo would definitely feel restricted!

 The other God race beings noticed this as well and attacked one after another, working together with the God race Half-Martial Ancestor.

 Some God race beings released their Bloodline phenomenons and swarmed towards Su Zimo.

 Some of the God race beings activated their visual techniques as well and their eyes shone with a golden glint. They glared at Su Zimo the entire time and closed in on him continuously!

 Anyone who could join the Light Army were monster incarnates of God's Mainland.

 Every single God race rider had cultivated God's Eye!

 More than a thousand golden eyes were fixed on Su Zimo and he felt his scalp tingle!

 In the blink of an eye, the situation had changed!

 The remaining 500-odd God race beings gradually gained the upper hand instead!

 The Green Lotus True Body was created by Su Zimo. Although he had cultivated the visual technique of the fiend sects, it did not possess strong lethality and could not compare against the God's Eye!

 The terror of a visual technique lies in the fact that it was instantaneous.

 There was no warning at all.

 The moment Su Zimo relaxed his guard, a visual technique descended.

 Shing!

 Su Zimo dodged it by a hair's breadth and the visual technique landed on the rocks in the valley behind him, creating two bottomless holes!

 Under the pressure of some Bloodline phenomenons of the God race, Su Zimo's space to dodge decreased by the moment!

 Shing! Shing!

 Another two visual techniques had descended!

 Su Zimo's body was contorted to an unimaginable degree before he managed to avoid the two visual techniques.

 The two visual techniques tore through the air and struck the skeleton of a massive demon beast!

 That was the corpse of the Purple Hou from the primordial era!
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 Chapter 1522 - Nether Glow Eye

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The God's Eye that could penetrate Dharmic weapons landed on the Purple Hou's corpse without leaving any traces. However, they triggered the Purple Hou's corpse and caused a commotion.

 Initially, many God race beings were rushing forward to surround Su Zimo.

 When they sensed the commotion above the valley from the Purple Hou's corpse, all of them were scared out of their wits and dispersed like frightened birds!

 The fear that the Primordial Divine Hou brought to the God race was rooted and did not diminish much even after countless years.

 Although the Divine Hou was dead, its remnant might shocked history!

 Actually, the so-called commotion was merely a stone that fell from the Purple Hou.

 The stone was the size of a goose egg and was pitch-black as ink. It fell towards Su Zimo from the top of the valley.

 Su Zimo swept his gaze and was slightly stunned.

 For some reason, the stone gave him a sense of déjà vu.

 Such stones were way too common.

 Even in Tianhuang Mainland, they could be seen everywhere, let alone in the Kunlun Ruins.

 However, an indescribable feeling rose in Su Zimo's heart the moment he caught sight of the stone.

 Instinctively, he reached out and caught the stone.

 However, the moment he touched the stone, it suddenly vanished!

 It was as though it had entered his body through his palm!

 This feeling…

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat as he suddenly recalled the Illumination Stone he picked up when he first met Master Extreme Fire in Cang Lang Mountain Range.

 The two situations were almost identical!

 Suddenly!

 Su Zimo felt a sharp pain in his mind!

 "Ugh!"

 He grunted and lowered his head slightly, curling into a ball as he trembled.

 The many God race beings did not know what had happened to Su Zimo. However, this scene was the best opportunity for them to strike!

 The Half-Martial Ancestor of the God race in the lead glared with golden eyes. His God's Eye was focused the entire time and he was ready to strike.

 Now that he saw that opportunity, he released his God's Eye technique without hesitation!

 He was not the only one with such a reaction.

 The God race beings of the Light Army were all paragons and monster incarnates. Sensing this rare opportunity, they attacked one after another!

 Visual techniques tore through the air one after another!

 Instantly, hundreds of golden beams crossed the void and shot towards Su Zimo.

 Most of the golden light shot towards Su Zimo's head.

 Some of them were aimed at the vital points of Su Zimo's body.

 A small portion of the golden light stabbed towards Su Zimo's surroundings, sealing all possible space he could dodge!

 More than 500 God race beings attacked and released their God's Eye techniques. Beams of golden light formed an impenetrable trap that enveloped Su Zimo!

 To begin with, the burst of a visual technique was instantaneous and difficult to dodge.

 Furthermore, after his freak encounter, Su Zimo was rooted on the ground motionlessly with his head slumped as though he could not sense any danger at all.

 Suddenly!

 The moment the golden lights descended, Su Zimo suddenly raised his head—there was no white in his left eye and it had turned black as ink!

 It did not seem like an eye.

 It was an endless abyss that emitted a chilling aura!

 It was like the eye of a fiendcelestial!

 All the golden lights that descended beside Su Zimo froze in midair, as though they were frozen.

 A layer of frost appeared on the golden lights!

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 Suddenly, the thousand golden beams shattered into nothingness!

 The power of the pitch-black eye shot in reverse!

 The expressions of many God race beings changed and they felt as though their eyes were being invaded by an extremely cold power such that they could not move their eyeballs!

 Their gazes were frozen!

 The next moment, they could not see anything anymore!

 Cracks appeared in the eyes of the God race beings and turned into ice crystals that flowed out of their sockets in a terrifying manner!

 The God race beings were blinded!

 Some Half-Martial Ancestors of the God race relied on the trace of divine power in their God's Eye to protect their eyes.

 However, the eyes of the God race Half-Martial Ancestors were also filled with unbearable pain as tears streamed down their faces.

 "Ah! Ah! Ahhhh!"

 The God race beings shrieked in pain.

 "Nether Glow Eye! It's the Nether Glow Eye of the Divine Hou back then!"

 A God race Half-Martial Ancestor seemed to have thought of something and his eyes flashed with deep fear as his voice trembled.

 Right then, the darkness in Su Zimo's left eye faded gradually and returned to normal before long, as though nothing had happened.

 Back at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley, when the red-headed ghost imparted the Illumination Dragon Eye to Su Zimo, he mentioned the legend of the Illumination and Nether Glow.

 Su Zimo had not expected that the unassuming pitch-black stone was a Nether Glow Stone!

 The Illumination Stone and Nether Glow Stone were both in the Kunlun Ruins!

 The Illumination Sword Formation in the Illumination Stone was left behind by Fairy Ling Long in the past and was placed in the Ling Long Secret Ground. Extreme Fire brought it to Tianhuang Mainland by accident.

 As for the Nether Glow Stone, there was a secret skill hidden in it as well.

 It was the visual technique cultivated by the Purple Hou back then, the Nether Glow Eye!

 The moment the Nether Glow Stone entered Su Zimo's left eye, the visual technique had already surged into his mind.

 There was naturally no way Su Zimo could have cultivated that visual technique in such a short period of time.

 The scene earlier was merely a counterattack triggered by the God's Eye technique of the many God race beings on the Nether Glow Stone!

 Su Zimo's Green Lotus True Body did not have any powerful visual techniques.

 Now that he obtained the Nether Glow Stone, that weakness was greatly compensated.

 The might of a primordial taboo's visual technique was imaginable!

 It was as though everything was planned by fate.

 Although the Divine Hou had already died for countless years, the Nether Glow Stone that fell from its body helped Su Zimo resolve the current crisis!

 Su Zimo turned around and looked at the corpse of the Divine Hou that stood with its back facing Tianhuang Mainland. With a respectful expression, he said softly, "Senior, don't worry. I'll definitely not let the God race step foot into Tianhuang Mainland!"

 Suddenly, Su Zimo turned around and charged into the crowd of the Light Army, unleashing ferocious attacks.

 The God race beings were blinded.

 As long as they could recuperate for a bit, they could regrow their eyes and regain vision.

 However, Su Zimo did not give them the chance at all. His attacks were ferocious, ruthless and decisive. He would definitely be able to kill a God race being with every few moves!

 In melee combat, even a God race Half-Martial Ancestor could not defend against the Green Lotus True Body!

 One after another, the God race beings fell and could not stand up.

 It was the same scene from the primordial era.

 Those God race beings were buried in this valley forever!

 The number of God race riders was decreasing rapidly!

 400!

 300!

 The Light Army that initially had a thousand people was reduced to slightly more than 200 by Su Zimo!

 Right then, terrifying auras burst forth from the direction of the rainbow cave once more as a dark and cold power entered the Kunlun Ruins!

 God race beings entered one after another.

 Those God race beings were golden-haired and blue-eyed as well. However, they did not have armor on them. Instead, they wore black robes and did not have mounts, wielding jade-like staffs.

 When the God race beings entered the valley, it was as though a dark cloud was surging over!

 The Darkness Army had descended!
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 Chapter 1523 - Arrival of Darkness

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The God race commander of the Darkness Army was a gloomy middle-aged man. He had short hair and a thin face, his eyes sharp as he waved his staff slowly in front of him.

 The many black-robed God race beings behind him waved their staffs as well.

 One after another, pitch-black mists spread and enveloped the Mystic Magnet Mountain like billowing smoke.

 The skies darkened instantly!

 It was as though the entire world was shrouded by darkness!

 The temperature dipped!

 In the blink of an eye, the Mystic Magnet Mountain was enveloped by the black fog!

 "Mmm?"

 Su Zimo furrowed his brows slightly.

 He had already lost control of the Mystic Magnet Mountain when the darkness descended!

 However, he could clearly sense that the power of the Mystic Magnet Mountain was weakening rapidly under the envelopment of the black fog.

 "Clansmen, the Darkness Army is here!"

 The God race commander yelled, "Put on your armor and take out your weapons. Destroy this mountain peak and we'll kill our way out!"

 The remaining 200-odd God race beings were invigorated.

 Although the eyes of some of the God race riders had yet to recover, they withdrew their armor from their storage bags and wielded their swords and shields. Relying on their powerful spirit consciousnesses, they counterattacked in a ferocious manner!

 The swords and shields of the God race were extremely strong and tough such that even the Dharmic Breaking Bow could not penetrate them. Su Zimo's Green Lotus True Body did not dare to take them head-on either.

 Wearing their armor while wielding their swords and shields, those God race beings formed an impenetrable defensive formation that blocked Su Zimo outside before long!

 To be fair, without the Mystic Magnet Mountain and the Dharmic Breaking Bow, although Su Zimo's combat strength was torrential, he would not have been able to defend against the power of the entire Light Army!

 Now, the Darkness Army had descended.

 Su Zimo was about to face a difficult battle!

 He retreated and distanced himself from the remaining Light Army temporarily as he consumed another handful of elixirs to recover his stamina slowly.

 In the battle earlier on, Su Zimo fought against many God race beings in melee combat and his Essence Spirit had already recovered almost 70% under the nourishment of the Creation Lotus Platform along with his elixirs!

 This was the terrifying regeneration power of the Green Lotus True Body and was also one of the reasons why the Creation Green Lotus was so mysterious!

 If Su Zimo were to summon the Dharmic Breaking Bow now, he could shoot out hundreds of Dharmic power arrows once more!

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 After the Light Army forced Su Zimo back, they did not continue advancing towards the Kunlun Ruins. Instead, they turned around and attacked the Mystic Magnet Mountain continuously!

 Their actions were out of fear towards the Mystic Magnet Mountain as well as anger towards it.

 Every single God race soldier in the Light Army could not forget that they were treated as live targets because of the envelopment of the mountain peak; they were completely helpless as they fell one after another.

 Although the Darkness Army had attacked, the God race beings were still worried.

 Furthermore, they wanted to vent the rage in their hearts!

 In the depths of their hearts, the 200-odd God race riders no longer dared to attack Su Zimo and could only charge towards the Mystic Magnet Mountain!

 Behind the Mystic Magnet Mountain, the God race commander of the Darkness Army ordered and many God race beings waved their staffs, condensing dark spears that were thrown towards the Mystic Magnet Mountain!

 The two extremities of light and darkness exploded on the Mystic Magnet Mountain!

 Boom! Boom!

 The ground shook and the sound was deafening!

 Such power represented the peak of God's Mainland and was enough to destroy the world!

 Su Zimo focused his gaze.

 He could clearly see cracks appearing on the thousand feet tall mountain and extending bit by bit!

 The Mystic Magnet Mountain was shattered!

 This Unique Treasure of the ancient era could not defend against the impact of the God race civilization and was destroyed in the God Slaying Valley!

 However, that ancient Unique Treasure had already accomplished its mission!

 It was because of its existence that the Light Army was defeated by Su Zimo!

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 The Mystic Magnet Mountain collapsed and countless gravel rolled down, causing dust to billow.

 The God Slaying Valley was opened up once more!

 The remaining 200-odd God race beings of the Light Army fled towards the Darkness army.

 "How could this be?"

 The Darkness Army commander asked with a frown when he saw that.

 "It's that man!"

 One of the God race riders pointed to Su Zimo in the valley not far away. Gulping, he said, "We can't get through with that person blocking the way."

 "Just one person?"

 The Darkness Army commander frowned even deeper and asked in disbelief.

 "Yes,"

 The God race rider still had a sense of trepidation when he recalled what had happened earlier. "Although he's human…"

 "Fu…"

 Suddenly, the Darkness Army commander laughed and asked in a mocking manner, "Furthermore, he's a human?"

 The God race rider was speechless.

 The Darkness Army commander harrumphed coldly. "Your Light Army is truly getting worse. To think that you would be stopped in the valley by a puny and weak human. It's truly the shame of the God race!"

 "Everyone, follow me and kill that human!"

 The Darkness Army commander said coldly and led the black-robed God race beings behind him towards Su Zimo.

 After a brief pause, he glanced sideways at the pale-faced and still badly shaken God race riders and sneered.

 "As for you guys, stay here and recuperate. If you're truly afraid, scram back to God's Mainland. Don't embarrass the God race!"

 "You… "

 The God race riders of the Light Army glared in rage.

 The God race commander of the Light Army had a dark expression as he waved it off. "There's no need to argue. The two God race armies can't fight among themselves in the face of a great enemy. Be careful, Darkness Army."

 "Fufu,"

 The Darkness Army commander pursed his lips and smiled disdainfully. "How can a human be a great enemy?!"

 The Light God race commander wanted to speak but stopped.

 Initially, he wanted to remind the Darkness Army commander that the human possessed a gigantic bow with an extremely terrifying killing power.

 However, on second thought, that human must have expended a lot of energy to tug at that bow consecutively and should not have much strength left.

 Furthermore, he was displeased by the sarcastic remarks of the Darkness Army commander and harrumphed without saying anything more.

 "Ant of the human race, let me send you to Hell!"

 The Darkness Army commander waved his staff and a black fog spread.

 The black-robed God race beings behind him waved their staffs as well and chanted many strange words and incantations.

 A terrifying scene happened when the black fog descended in the God Slaying Valley!

 The God race riders of the Light Army that had just fallen stood up one after another!

 Some of the God race riders no longer had their heads.

 Some of them no longer had arms.

 Some of them even lost half of their bodies, but they still stood up unsteadily!

 However, the God race riders were shrouded in black mist. As though they were alive, they turned around and glared at Su Zimo with pitch-black eyes, emitting a powerful aura!

 One after another, the God race riders crawled up from the bloodied corpses.

 Su Zimo's expression turned grim.

 He could sense that the God race riders were long dead and there were no signs of life within their bodies.

 The resurrection of the God race riders was merely controlled by the black-robed God race beings through some mysterious power!

 Indeed, Su Zimo had never heard or seen such a strange method before.
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 Chapter 1524 - Death of the Commander

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo was expressionless. 

 Although he was unfamiliar with the methods of the God race, there were countless Dharmic arts and three thousand Daos—all of them had similarities.

 Su Zimo clasped his palms together and lowered his head, chanting an indecipherable sutra in Sanskrit.

 "Om! Ah! Mo! Ga…!"

 The Sanskrit possessed a mysterious might!

 Gradually, a divine Buddhist light shrouded Su Zimo's body and he turned dignified with an extraordinary aura!

 The Great Light Mantra!

 The Auditory Release Mantra!

 The Sensory Enigma Mantra!

 The Six Paths Diamond Mantra!

 The four secret incantations did not have much offensive power and were merely used by the Buddhist monasteries to purify souls and release their grievances.

 Many God race riders were reborn, wearing armor and wielding swords and shields. Even if Su Zimo were to fight them head-on and suppress them, they would stand once more.

 Unless they were smashed to pieces, they were almost indestructible thanks to the secret skill of the black-robed God race beings!

 However, if he used a secret incantation of the Buddhist monasteries to purge the dark power from the God race riders, they would naturally fall dead once more.

 This was a fight between two different cultivation civilizations!

 "Mmm?"

 The Darkness Army commander frowned slightly and looked at the scene in the valley with a hint of surprise.

 Initially, the resurrected God race riders emitted torrential killing intent as they gathered once more, prepared to charge at Su Zimo.

 However, after the four secret incantations descended, the black fog in the eyes of the God race riders dissipated gradually.

 After losing that dark power, the resurrected God race riders fell once more.

 "Interesting,"

 The Darkness Army commander smiled gently. "To think that you, an ant of the human race, would have some tricks up your sleeves! However, you must be dreaming if you think that you can fight against the Darkness Army singlehandedly!"

 He waved his staff.

 Once again, black fogs appeared one after another from the staff!

 The many black-robed God race beings in the Darkness Army began to augment their Dharmic powers as dark powers descended one after another to defend against Su Zimo's secret incantations of the Buddhist monasteries!

 The power of darkness was endless.

 This was not a one-to-one combat.

 As the Darkness Army commander had said, Su Zimo could not defend against the power of the entire army alone!

 The secret incantations of the Buddhist monasteries were indeed a counter to the dark power controlled by the God race.

 However, the Darkness Army had a thousand people!

 The power of darkness released was way too massive.

 Su Zimo's secret incantations of the Buddhist monasteries could not hold out against the endless power of darkness before long!

 The God race riders that fell were showing signs of resurrection!

 Su Zimo's eyes flashed coldly.

 If this continued, he would definitely be the one to lose!

 Rather than wasting time with the Darkness Army, he might as well take drastic measures to kill the God race beings of the Darkness Army and sever the origin of their power!

 At that thought, Su Zimo slapped his storage bag and withdrew a gigantic green bow.

 It was the ancient Unique Treasure, the Dharmic Breaking Bow!

 Far away, the Light Army commander was shocked when he saw the Dharmic Breaking Bow and shouted hurriedly, "Watch out for that bow!"

 "Fufu,"

 The Darkness Army commander sneered, "It's just a lousy bow. No matter how strong it is, how many people from my army can it kill?"

 In his opinion, the lapse between each arrow fired from the bow was enough for him to make a move and kill this human 10 or 100 times!

 Swoosh!

 Su Zimo remained silent and drew his bow.

 A Dharmic power arrow tore through the air and arrived before the Darkness Army commander immediately!

 "Dark Shield!"

 The Darkness Army commander did not move at all and waved his staff unhurriedly, forming a gigantic pitch-black shield in front of him!

 He was confident that the Dark Shield could defend against all attacks beneath the Mahayana realm!

 Furthermore, it was only a Mighty Figure of the human race.

 He did not notice a mocking look in Su Zimo's eyes.

 An arrow from the Dharmic Breaking Bow could break all Dharmic arts!

 Against the Dharmic Breaking Bow, all Dharmic arts would not be able to withstand a single blow!

 What was even more frightening was that the Dharmic power arrow released by the Dharmic Breaking Bow could not only break Dharmic arts, but also absorb Dharmic powers to strengthen its power!

 In other words, the stronger the Dharmic powers of the Dark Shield of the Darkness Army commander…

 The stronger and more terrifying the burst of the Dharmic power arrow would be!

 Poof!

 When the Dharmic power arrow struck the Dark Shield, there was no earthshaking sound. Instead, it was as though it had pierced flesh!

 The pupils of the Darkness Army commander constricted.

 Right in front of him, the Dark Shield was pierced by the Dharmic power arrow in the blink of an eye.

 Furthermore, all the Dharmic powers of the Dark Shield were devoured by the Dharmic power arrow!

 The Dharmic power arrow turned pitch-black and swelled significantly.

 It was no longer a long arrow.

 It was more like a gigantic pitch-black spear!

 Back then, Su Zimo knew nothing about the Dharmic Breaking Bow and his Green Lotus True Body was pierced by the Dharmic power arrow—the Darkness Army commander met the same fate.

 It was too close!

 When the Dharmic power arrow tore through the Dark Shield and transformed into a pitch-black spear, it had already pierced his chest!

 Pfft!

 Flashes of blood appeared!

 The Darkness Army commander's eyes widened and he lowered his head slightly. He looked at the bloodied hole in his chest that was as thick as an arm with disbelief in his eyes!

 The pitch-black spear penetrated his body!

 The terrifying power nearly tore his body apart!

 Thankfully, he was a Half-Martial Ancestor of the God race and had a powerful bloodline, allowing him to defend against the terrifying power of the pitch-black spear and protect his body.

 Even so, his organs were ruptured!

 If that was the case for the Darkness Army commander, it was even worse for the black-robed God race beings behind him!

 The black spear passed through the body of the Darkness Army commander. Before its power was depleted, it pierced five black-robed God race beings before stopping and its Dharmic powers dissipated.

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 The bodies of the five black-robed God race beings exploded into blood mists.

 The Essence Spirits of the five black-robed God race beings were shattered by the black spear, dying on the spot without any corpse remaining!

 Against the Light Army, even with the help of the Mystic Magnet Mountain, a single Dharmic power arrow could only kill a single God race rider at most.

 However, the Dharmic Breaking Bow was almost destructive for the God race beings of the Darkness Army!

 "How could this be?"

 The Darkness Army commander had a lost expression as though his ears were resonating with the reminder of the Light Army commander.

 Watch out for that bow!

 Swoosh!

 A second arrow descended!

 The Darkness Army commander was severely injured and had yet to react. Right in front of many God race beings, his head was pierced by a second Dharmic power arrow and his Essence Spirit was destroyed!

 The Darkness Army commander was dead!

 Before the momentum of the Dharmic power arrow was exhausted, it shot towards another black-robed God race being.

 Instinctively, the black-robed God race being conjured a Dharmic art and a pitch-black spear appeared before him.

 He wanted to counterattack and defend against the Dharmic power arrow.

 However, his spear was absorbed by the Dharmic power arrow in the blink of an eye.

 Poof!

 The power of the Dharmic power arrow turned even more berserk and killed that person on the spot!
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 Chapter 1525 - Mark of a God

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Swoosh! Swoosh! Swoosh! 

 Dharmic power arrows tore through the air and shot into the Darkness Army.

 Every single Dharmic power arrow could cause immense damage and could kill at least three people before stopping!

 Initially, the God race beings of the Darkness Army even conjured Dharmic arts to defend.

 However, they quickly realized that their Dharmic arts were useless against the incoming arrows.

 No matter how powerful their Dharmic arts were, it would be destroyed by an arrow.

 Furthermore, the Dharmic powers that dissipated from the Dharmic arts would be absorbed by the arrow to strengthen itself and cause even greater damage!

 Prior to this, the Light Army fell one after another against the Dharmic Breaking Bow.

 Now, with each sound of the Dharmic Breaking Bow's bowstring, the Darkness Army fell in groups!

 Without the protection of armor, the God race beings of the Darkness Army suffered immense losses against the Dharmic Breaking Bow.

 In the blink of an eye, Su Zimo had shot out hundreds of arrows.

 As for the Darkness Army, there were only slightly more than 400 God race beings left!

 As though they had gone mad, the God race beings fled towards the back in an even more pathetic and wretched manner than the Light Army earlier on!

 The remaining 200-odd Light Army soldiers hurried forward as well.

 Many God race riders set up their gigantic golden shields in front of them, forming an impenetrable defense that protected the Darkness Army that had escaped.

 Clang! Clang! Clang!

 When the Dharmic power arrows struck the golden shields, a loud bang sounded and sparks flew. Even the formation created by the Light Army was in chaos.

 "Clansmen, don't panic. As long as we join forces and maintain our formation, we'll definitely be able to defend against Desolate Martial's arrows!"

 Under the lead of the Light God race leader, the Light Army rapidly stabilized.

 Although the Light Army only had slightly more than 200 people left, it was difficult for Su Zimo's Dharmic Breaking Bow to penetrate their defensive formation with their indestructible golden shields.

 "What's the background of that human? How is he so strong?!" A black-robed God race being that had escaped asked with lingering fear.

 "I heard that he's called Desolate Martial. We don't know anything else,"

 A God race rider replied coldly.

 Another God race rider could not help but mock, "Wasn't the Darkness Army arrogant earlier on? Why are you so scared now?"

 "There's nothing wrong with that human, it's just that the bow is way too terrifying!"

 A black-robed God race being defended hurriedly.

 However, his explanation seemed extremely feeble and even attracted ridicule.

 "That's enough!"

 The Light God race commander hollered, "Our Light Army will defend against the attacks of this human at the front while the Darkness Army will attack from behind. Our two armies will work together and advance slowly!"

 Actually, under normal circumstances, when God's Mainland invaded the other land, it was always the two armies that pushed forward in unison as well.

 However, the rainbow cave was sealed by the Divine Hous of the primordial era and the spatial tunnel became extremely cramped, so they could only pass through it one army at a time.

 Right now, the two armies were advancing slowly in the direction of the God Slaying Valley under the lead of the Light Army!

 Su Zimo furrowed his brows slightly.

 The Light Army raised their gigantic golden shields in front of them and shielded themselves and the God race beings of the Darkness Army behind them, giving him a sense of helplessness.

 Even the Dharmic Breaking Bow could not penetrate the defense of the Light Army!

 Up till this point of his cultivation, Su Zimo had experienced countless battles of varying sizes, but he had never felt such difficulty before.

 However, he recalled the two corpses of the Divine Hous that stood proudly on both sides of the valley.

 At the thought of Night Spirit, Extreme Fire, Nian Qi and the others behind him, a sense of pride surged in his heart and his gaze turned even more resolute as killing intent spewed out!

 Against the two advancing armies, Su Zimo flew through the air and headed towards them!

 With every step he took, his killing intent would increase by a fraction!

 The world changed!

 A vast starry sky appeared above the firmaments of the God Slaying Valley.

 However, all the stars in the starry skies seemed to be affected and their trajectories were chaotic. Some of the stars collided and the entire firmament trembled!

 Killing intent surged into the skies and disrupted the void!

 Just as Su Zimo's killing intent was about to materialize, a star in the skies descended and smashed towards the two armies!

 Boom!

 There was a deafening bang!

 The power released by the death of a star was incomparably terrifying. The impact was something that even the combined forces of more than 200 God race riders could not defend against!

 One after another, the gigantic golden shields were sent flying by the meteor!

 Many God race riders were sent flying.

 However, the God race riders were still wearing heavy armor. Even though they were struck by the impact, they did not feel anything and stood up quickly.

 As for the Darkness Army, they were almost completely unharmed thanks to the protection of the Light Army!

 Right then, Su Zimo's gaze intensified and he transformed into a golden streak of light, charging into the crowd of the two armies!

 He conjured a sword finger and blinding sword qi burst forth from his body!

 Tsk! Tsk! Tsk!

 It wasn't one or two sword qi.

 It wasn't a hundred or a thousand.

 It wasn't even 10,000.

 After absorbing and refining the Ashoka Wood, Su Zimo's comprehension of the Heaven Slaying Sword Art had advanced and he could release 108,000 sword qi instantly with his full strength!

 That burst was almost destructive!

 The three ancient sword arts represented the Dao of killing.

 108,000 sword strikes was almost the epitome of killing!

 Even the Dharmic Breaking Bow could not break through the armor of the God race riders.

 However, the Heaven Slaying Sword Qi was different.

 108,000 sword qi were released, covering the skies densely and pervasive!

 Even if the God race riders wore armor, it was not flawless.

 The armor could defend against most of the sword qi. However, as long as one or two sword qi entered their bodies through the gaps of the armor, it would be enough to severely injure the God race beings!

 If the Heaven Slaying Sword Qi entered through their faces and pierced their consciousnesses, even God race Half-Martial Ancestors would have to die here!

 Cling! Clang!

 The sound of the Heaven Slaying Sword Qi striking the armor of the God race beings echoed.

 However, after the burst of the 108,000 sword qi, even more God race beings were riddled with holes and died without a chance to escape!

 Some of the God race beings managed to survive by hiding behind their gigantic golden shields.

 However, those gigantic golden shields were riddled with holes by the Heaven Slaying Sword Qi and were completely crippled!

 Su Zimo stood in the middle of the valley and panted slightly as he stepped on the corpses of the God race beings.

 The release of the Heaven Slaying Sword Art this time round had almost exhausted all his Dharmic powers and his Essence Spirit became extremely weak.

 A look of exhaustion appeared on his face.

 However, there were corpses of the God race around him and there were rivers of blood.

 All the God race beings of the Darkness Army were dead without exception!

 The remaining God race beings of the Light Army were scared out of their wits and were filled with injuries. They looked at Su Zimo with endless fear in their eyes.

 The two armies were almost completely annihilated!

 How was this the work of a human?

 This was the mark of a god!
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 Chapter 1526 - Half-Martial Ancestor Dragon Rider

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "It's over," 

 Su Zimo looked at the dozens of God race beings not far away and said coldly with an indifferent expression.

 Although these dozens of God race Half-Martial Ancestors managed to survive thanks to their physiques, comprehension of a trace of divine power, armor and gigantic shields, they were filled with injuries.

 More importantly, the God race Half-Martial Ancestors were scared out of their wits!

 There was no longer the initial arrogance in their eyes, only endless fear!

 Suddenly!

 An even more violent fluctuation came from the direction of the rainbow cave, as though a terrifying existence was about to charge out!

 The fluctuation released by the rainbow cave this time round was even more terrifying than the two armies of the God race!

 "There's more?"

 Su Zimo's expression changed greatly.

 Up till this point of the battle, he had destroyed two armies and had expended almost all his methods, including his Essence Spirit, blood qi and Dharmic powers.

 If the God race still had tricks up their sleeves, he would not be able to defend against them!

 It was only at that moment that Su Zimo truly experienced how tragic and difficult it was for the Taboo Divine Hou to fight against the God race alone in the valley in the primordial era.

 In the primordial era, countless experts of the God race entered Kunlun, including Mahayana Patriarchs and Emperors!

 But now, he felt exhausted against two armies of the God race. In fact, there wasn't even a single Ancestor realm expert!

 Su Zimo glared at the rainbow cave and consumed another large amount of elixirs. The Creation Green Lotus spewed out rays of light to nourish his Essence Spirit continuously.

 In fact, he did not even waste his energy to kill the dozens of God race beings not far away.

 An even more dangerous and difficult battle was yet to come!

 Finally,

 The rainbow cave shone brightly and a massive object flew out!

 Su Zimo focused his gaze.

 It was a massive demon beast that was pitch-black and dozens of feet long. It was covered in thick, coarse scales and had a pair of wings on its back!

 Each time it flapped, a tornado would ensue!

 The demon beast had the head of a dragon and its gaze was violent and cold. Although its claws were sharp, its body resembled a gigantic lizard that looked extremely strange and gave off a violent aura!

 "Hahahaha!"

 A Half-Martial Ancestor of the God race suddenly laughed and shouted, "Desolate Martial, you're finished! Half-Martial Ancestor Dragon Rider of our God's Mainland is here!"

 Su Zimo had seen such a demon beast before in the paintings on the walls of the palace. It seemed like it was a dragon from God's Mainland.

 The black dragon emitted a thick demonic qi and was a Half-Martial Ancestor expert!

 On the back of the black dragon stood a figure wielding a long spear. His body shone with a blinding golden light like a blazing sun with a rampant might!

 Su Zimo could sense that this so-called Half-Martial Ancestor Dragon Rider was even stronger than the commanders of the previous two armies!

 This was a Half-Martial Ancestor expert who could subdue a divine dragon!

 "Ant!"

 On the black dragon's back, the voice of Half-Martial Ancestor Dragon Rider sounded with an endless might. "Since you killed my clansmen, I'll flatten Tianhuang Mainland and kill millions of humans as a tribute to my fallen clansmen!"

 "Fufu,"

 Su Zimo laughed. "Flatten Tianhuang Mainland? We'll talk about it after you get through me!"

 Against the powerful Half-Martial Ancestor Dragon Rider, Su Zimo took a deep breath and with a resolute gaze, leaped up and charged towards the former.

 No matter the experts of God's Mainland, he would not retreat at all!

 "Judgment Spear!"

 Half-Martial Ancestor Dragon Rider stood on the black dragon and pointed his spear in Su Zimo's direction through the void.

 A bedazzling spear was formed in midair and shot towards Su Zimo at an astonishing speed!

 That Dharmic art was way too powerful!

 Before the Judgment Spear descended, Su Zimo felt a sharp pain on his face.

 Even the Green Lotus True Body could not withstand that Dharmic art!

 Without hesitation, Su Zimo flipped his palm and drew his Dharmic Breaking Bow, loading an arrow.

 Buzz!

 The bow quivered.

 A Dharmic power arrow shot out and struck the Judgment Spear!

 The incomparably powerful Dharmic art dissipated instantly and all the Dharmic powers were absorbed by the Dharmic power arrow.

 The power of the Dharmic power arrow increased exponentially and grew a full circle, transforming into an even more terrifying Judgment Spear that shot towards Half-Martial Ancestor Dragon Rider!

 Half-Martial Ancestor Dragon Rider's expression was unchanged.

 The black dragon beneath him flapped its dragon wings and roared, extending a pair of dragon claws to grab the Judgment Spear.

 Buzz!

 However, the Judgment Spear was the burst of the Dharmic Breaking Bow and was fused with the power of Half-Martial Ancestor Dragon Rider—even the black dragon could not defend against it!

 The Judgment Spear streaked across the black dragon's palm with a strange sound.

 The black dragon's claws were ground into fresh blood.

 Boom!

 Right then, a golden streak of light descended and struck the Judgment Spear with a loud bang!

 The Judgment Spear shattered and dissipated into emptiness on the spot.

 Half-Martial Ancestor Dragon Rider had attacked. He blocked the Judgment Spear with the spear in his hands.

 "Extremely strong!"

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 This Half-Martial Ancestor Dragon Rider was even more troublesome to deal with than the two armies earlier on!

 "Interesting,"

 Half-Martial Ancestor Dragon Rider smiled gently. "Your bow can actually break my Dharmic art and absorb its Dharmic powers to strengthen itself."

 Half-Martial Ancestor Dragon Rider was extremely sharp as well.

 He had never seen the Dharmic Breaking Bow before. However, he could see through the secret of the Dharmic Breaking Bow in a single round!

 "However, as dragon riders, we specialize in not only Dharmic arts, but also melee combat!"

 Half-Martial Ancestor Dragon Rider shouted softly, "Kill!"

 With an order, the black dragon flapped its wings and howled in a wild gust, charging towards Su Zimo.

 The black dragon opened its mouth, wanting to devour Su Zimo.

 "Battle!"

 Su Zimo hollered and his glabella shone, sending forth a streak of green light.

 The Creation Lotus Platform descended from the skies and smashed towards the black dragon's head!

 Clang!

 Half-Martial Ancestor Dragon Rider raised his spear and blocked the Creation Green Lotus.

 The black dragon continued devouring and a gigantic shadow appeared above Su Zimo's head, covering the skies.

 In a flash, Su Zimo transformed into a golden streak of light and escaped from the black dragon's mouth by a hair's breadth.

 Swoosh!

 The black dragon grit its teeth and let out a jarring sound!

 Su Zimo was secretly speechless.

 Even the Creation Green Lotus could not withstand the terrifying bite of the black dragon!

 The spear of Half-Martial Ancestor Dragon Rider descended once more!

 Su Zimo wielded the Creation Green Lotus and clashed head-on!

 Bang!

 He retreated with a pale expression.

 Half-Martial Ancestor Dragon Rider was extremely strong!

 If Su Zimo was in his peak condition, it would be nothing much against Half-Martial Ancestor Dragon Rider.

 But now, his Essence Spirit and blood qi were weak and his combat strength was greatly reduced. He was actually disadvantaged against a single move from Half-Martial Ancestor Dragon Rider!

 Furthermore, Half-Martial Ancestor Dragon Rider was not alone.

 He had the help of a Half-Martial Ancestor divine dragon!

 Right then, another commotion broke out from the rainbow cave.

 Another massive creature charged out with a murderous aura and a rumbling might as it howled!

 Half-Martial Ancestor Dragon Rider was not a single person.

 A second Half-Martial Ancestor Dragon Rider descended upon Kunlun!
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 Chapter 1527 - Tragic Battle

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Ant!" 

 The first Half-Martial Ancestor Dragon Rider shouted, "You can't defend against the God race's conquest!"

 "Is that so?"

 Su Zimo's expression was cold. Before the second Half-Martial Ancestor Dragon Rider arrived, he touched his glabella gently with his fingertip and withdrew a whip that shone with lightning from his consciousness!

 It was the Thunder Emperor's Essence Spirit secret skill, the Spirit Vanquishing Whip!

 Piak!

 Su Zimo swung the whip and whipped Half-Martial Ancestor Dragon Rider who was not far away!

 The expression of the Half-Martial Ancestor Dragon Rider changed slightly.

 A fight between Essence Spirits was the most dangerous and he had not expected this human to release an Essence Spirit secret skill the moment he arrived.

 Furthermore, the aura released by the thunder whip gave him shudders!

 Half-Martial Ancestor Dragon Rider did not dare to be careless and hurriedly conjured his Essence Spirit secret skill to release it.

 The black dragon he sat on condensed an Essence Spirit secret skill as well.

 Two Essence Spirit secret skills arrived at the same time and collided against the Spirit Vanquishing Whip!

 Electric arcs flashed and crackled in midair.

 Although the Spirit Vanquishing Whip was strong, it gradually dissipated under the Essence Spirit secret skills of two half-Martial Ancestor experts.

 "Fufu,"

 The first Half-Martial Ancestor Dragon Rider sneered, "That's all you've got?"

 Before the smile on his face disappeared, it froze and his expression changed!

 A green sword beam shone from the dissipated lightning and slashed towards his glabella instantly!

 Su Zimo had not merely released the Spirit Vanquishing Whip.

 There was also a killing technique targeted at the Essence Spirit, the Green Lotus Sword!

 "Mmm?"

 That Half-Martial Ancestor Dragon Rider's eyes were widened. In a hurry, he channeled his spirit consciousness once more and released a terrifying spirit consciousness, wanting to defend against the Green Lotus Sword.

 A green light flashed.

 The Green Lotus Sword split the spirit consciousness released by that Half-Martial Ancestor Dragon Rider into two and entered his glabella.

 A single slash destroyed his Essence Spirit!

 This Half-Martial Ancestor Dragon Rider wore armor and was intact without any injuries. However, his lifeforce drained rapidly and his gaze dimmed.

 The person's head tilted to the side and he fell from the black dragon's body!

 That was the danger of Essence Spirit fights.

 If one was careless, his Essence Spirit would be destroyed and he would die!

 Apart from the power of the Spirit Vanquishing Whip and Green Lotus Sword, the reason why Su Zimo could kill this Half-Martial Ancestor Dragon Rider was because the latter knew nothing about Su Zimo.

 Furthermore, that person had underestimated Su Zimo, resulting in the current state of things.

 "Roar!"

 Sensing the death of its master, the black dragon roared and charged towards Su Zimo as though it had gone mad!

 The second Half-Martial Ancestor Dragon Rider had already arrived.

 This was equivalent to three Half-Martial Ancestor experts attacking Su Zimo who was at the end of his rope at the same time!

 Bang!

 Relying on his movement technique, Su Zimo flickered. However, he was still a tad too slow in the end and was sent flying as a spear swept across his chest.

 A piece of flesh on his thigh was torn off by the black dragon and fresh blood flowed!

 Bang!

 Su Zimo slammed heavily onto the ground and his tendons and bones felt like they were about to split.

 Right then, another commotion broke out in the rainbow cave.

 A third Half-Martial Ancestor Dragon Rider charged out!

 Su Zimo struggled to stand up and his heart sank.

 He could not defend against it!

 God's Mainland was much stronger than he had imagined!

 At that moment, the Dragon Phoenix True Body was cultivating in seclusion in the Ancestral Ground of the Dragon race. Even he could not sense it or establish any connection with it.

 Right now, he could only call out to the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 However, it was already too late even if he alarmed the Martial Dao Prime Body now!

 It would take at least a few days for the Martial Dao Prime Body to arrive at the Kunlun Ruins. At that time, the God race would have long flattened the Kunlun Ruins and entered Tianhuang Mainland!

 "Ant, you killed my master. I'm going to let you have a taste of the wrath of the Dragon race!"

 The black dragon spoke in human tongue and glared at Su Zimo with ferocious eyes, drooling with its pitch-black, gooey dragon saliva.

 Suddenly, the black dragon opened its mouth and spat out a terrifying black flame from the depths of its throat that swept towards Su Zimo!

 If it was any other time, Su Zimo would have countless methods to deal with it.

 He could have drawn the Dharmic Breaking Bow and destroyed the black flame with a single arrow.

 However, at that moment, he did not even have the strength to draw the Dharmic Breaking Bow.

 Just as the flame was about to descend on Su Zimo, a gigantic phantom-like figure appeared beside the black dragon!

 The massive demon beast reached out with its sharp claws and grabbed the black dragon's neck. Its sharp claws tore through the scales on the black dragon's body and almost snapped its thick neck!

 Fresh blood gushed out!

 The demon beast opened its mouth and chomped down on the black dragon's head!

 Crack!

 The head of the black dragon was crushed by the terrifying demon beast instantly. Before the black flame landed on Su Zimo, it was extinguished and dissipated in midair!

 The Half-Martial Ancestor black dragon was bitten to death!

 The gigantic dragon head was crushed and disfigured. The black dragon died in a tragic manner and its massive body fell from midair.

 Su Zimo was invigorated when he saw that.

 It was Night Spirit!

 Night Spirit had rushed over!

 "Roar!"

 Night Spirit opened his mouth and bared his menacing fangs. He roared at the other two Half-Martial Ancestors and it was deafening!

 It was fine for the two Half-Martial Ancestor Dragon Riders and they were able to maintain their composures.

 However, the black dragons they were riding on shuddered and nearly fell from midair with endless fear in their eyes!

 The fear of the Divine Hou race had long seeped into their bones!

 Although Night Spirit was injured all over, he was still majestic and exuded a thick murderous aura. His ferocity was unparalleled and it threatened everyone!

 "How can you guys be considered as dragons? You're merely bugs with wings!"

 Night Spirit stepped on the black dragon's corpse with a murderous aura!

 Right then, a fourth Half-Martial Ancestor Dragon Rider appeared in the rainbow cave.

 Su Zimo's expression turned grim.

 By the looks of it, there were definitely not many Half-Martial Ancestor Dragon Riders.

 However, every single one of them was way too strong.

 Up till this point of the battle, he and Night Spirit were in terrible conditions. These four Half-Martial Ancestor Dragon Riders were extremely troublesome for them to deal with.

 The two of them alone might not be able to defend against the attacks of the God race!

 "Roar!"

 Night Spirit roared once more!

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 Right then, an earthshaking sound came from behind Su Zimo, as though a massive army was charging over with the ground trembling!

 Su Zimo turned around instinctively.

 Dust billowed in the valley as countless Kunlun clansmen charged over with a mighty aura!

 It was even more terrifying than a massive army.

 A Kunlun army with ten million troops charged towards Su Zimo's direction.

 However, when they arrived before him, they wrapped around both sides and charged towards the four Half-Martial Ancestor Dragon Riders!

 At that moment, Su Zimo understood.

 Night Spirit had already become the new Kunlun Lord!

 He led all the Kunlun clansmen and charged towards the God race!

 It was a counterattack from Kunlun!

 It was a counterattack from the Divine Hou race!

 This time round, Night Spirit was not guarding Kunlun alone.

 He had Su Zimo by his side.

 He had the entire Kunlun race!

 The inclusion of the Kunlun army pushed this tragic battle to its limits!
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 Chapter 1528 - Sword of Misfortune

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Young Master, how are you?"

 Among the Kunlun army, a golden-haired, blue-eyed girl helped Su Zimo up and asked in concern.

 She was none other than Nian Qi.

 "I am fine,"

 Su Zimo took a deep breath of air and continued consuming elixirs. The Creation Lotus Platform was already nourishing his Essence Spirit in his consciousness and recovering his Dharmic powers.

 "Take a rest here first. We'll head up and fight for a while!"

 Extreme Fire said in a deep voice, "Don't worry, the Kunlun race has already submitted to Night Spirit. Although the God race is strong, the Kunlun army has ten million troops and will definitely be able to defend against the God race's attack!"

 He was not wrong.

 There was the saying that ants could bite an elephant to death. Under Night Spirit's lead, the Kunlun army that contained ten million troops almost formed a gigantic torrent that charged towards the remaining three Half-Martial Ancestor Dragon Riders.

 Initially, there were more than ten severely injured God race riders lying in the valley.

 Before the God race riders could react, they were drowned by the Kunlun army and trampled into sludge!

 Boom!

 The Kunlun army collided with the three Half-Martial Ancestor Dragon Riders, causing a loud bang!

 The moment of the collision, a hundred Kunlun clansmen died in the hands of three Half-Martial Ancestor Dragon Riders. Flesh and blood splattered on the battlefield!

 The three Half-Martial Ancestor Dragon Riders were way too strong.

 If it was anyone else, they would have been drowned by the Kunlun army instantly.

 However, the three Half-Martial Ancestor Dragon Riders rode on their black dragons and fought against the Kunlun army without retreating at all!

 Most of the Kunlun clansmen were killed by the three black dragons before they could reach the Half-Martial Ancestor Dragon Riders.

 Although the black dragons could not withstand a single blow from Night Spirit, they were definitely an invincible existence against the ordinary Kunlun clansmen!

 "Swoosh!"

 The three black dragons spewed out three balls of black flames at the same time and burned towards the Kunlun army!

 "Samadhi Dao Fire!"

 Extreme Fire hollered and conjured hand seals, channeling the Scarlet Flame Heart Sutra to release the Samadhi Dao Fire and channeling his Essence Spirit to its limits!

 Through the baptism of this battle, Extreme Fire was also transforming.

 His Samadhi Dao Fire had become even purer and more condensed!

 Many Kunlun Mighty Figures and Half-Martial Ancestors released Dharmic arts as well!

 Instantly, a fire rain descended and a torrent rumbled, colliding against the black flames spat out by the three black dragons as Dharmic powers surged!

 The rainbow cave shone brightly and a fifth Half-Martial Ancestor Dragon Rider descended!

 However, the moment the fifth Half-Martial Ancestor Dragon Rider descended, Night Spirit appeared in the skies and suddenly attacked like a ghost!

 This Half-Martial Ancestor Dragon Rider's reaction was extremely fast as well. In a flash, he avoided Night Spirit's lethal attack and propped up his spear, stabbing upwards!

 Clang!

 Night Spirit's tail swayed gently and a black shadow flashed. It collided with the spear of the Half-Martial Ancestor Dragon Rider and sparks flew.

 Snap!

 However, the black dragon beneath the Half-Martial Ancestor Dragon Rider could not escape from Night Spirit's pursuit. Its neck was snapped and fresh blood spewed!

 This Half-Martial Ancestor Dragon Rider was enraged and fought against Night Spirit.

 Night Spirit was also exhausted and filled with injuries.

 The two of them fought in a treacherous manner and Night Spirit had to pay a price of more than ten wounds to kill the fifth Half-Martial Ancestor Dragon Rider!

 Night Spirit took a deep breath and gathered his spirit, limping as he charged towards the other three Half-Martial Ancestor Dragon Riders.

 Although the Kunlun army had many people, they could only sacrifice their lives continuously and barely block the three Half-Martial Ancestor Dragon Riders from entering the valley.

 The power of the Kunlun army was not enough to threaten the Half-Martial Ancestor Dragon Riders who were clad in armor.

 The reason why the Kunlun army could fight against the Half-Martial Ancestor Dragon Riders was because of Night Spirit!

 Before long, a sixth Half-Martial Ancestor Dragon Rider descended!

 Not long after, a seventh Half-Martial Ancestor Dragon Rider appeared!

 Every single Half-Martial Ancestor Dragon Rider could cause immense damage and impact to the Kunlun army!

 There was no need for more—ten Half-Martial Ancestor Dragon Riders would most likely be able to break apart the Kunlun army with ten million troops!

 At that moment, Su Zimo had recovered quite a bit of stamina and joined the battle once more!

 Night Spirit hid in the dark the entire time. In fact, even without appearing, he posed a huge threat and exerted immense pressure on the Half-Martial Ancestor Dragon Riders!

 If Night Spirit did not appear, the Half-Martial Ancestor Dragon Riders present would have to be wary of him the entire time!

 Night Spirit could also make use of the opportunity to rest and heal while waiting for an opportunity to strike.

 More and more Kunlun clansmen died in the valley.

 If not for Night Spirit, the Kunlun race would have collapsed and fled long ago!

 However, with Night Spirit guarding this place and Su Zimo charging at the front, the Kunlun clansmen forgot about life and death and fought continuously, roaring!

 Many Kunlun clansmen were enraged as well!

 Fresh blood, corpses, severed limbs…

 Everywhere was filled with blood!

 The Kunlun race suffered immense losses and the Half-Martial Ancestor Dragon Riders were dying as well!

 This battle lasted for half a day and countless Kunlun clansmen died in the valley—there were truly rivers of blood!

 As for the Half-Martial Ancestor Dragon Riders of the God race, 27 of them were killed by the combined strength of Su Zimo, Night Spirit and many Kunlun clansmen!

 Finally,

 Night Spirit bit the last black dragon in the valley to death.

 He sprawled on the black dragon and panted heavily—he did not even have the strength to move.

 Su Zimo had just killed the last Half-Martial Ancestor Dragon Rider as well. In exchange, his ribs were completely broken and his organs were shattered with blood flowing endlessly!

 Every single breath he took carried a strong blood stench and his lifeforce was weak.

 The injuries were way too severe this time round!

 In his consciousness, even the Creation Lotus Platform stopped spinning and its glow dimmed.

 Even the powerful regeneration capabilities of the Green Lotus True Body could not heal such a serious injury. He probably required the primordial divine spring in order to recover.

 Su Zimo, Night Spirit, Extreme Fire, Nian Qi and many other Kunlun clansmen were drenched in blood as they looked at the rainbow cave not far away with nervous expressions.

 15 minutes passed..

 30 minutes passed.

 The God race no longer appeared in the rainbow cave!

 Was it over?

 Many Kunlun clansmen did not look happy. Instead, they looked pained.

 Countless clansmen that had lived with them for tens of thousands of years fell forever, never to stand up again.

 Although they managed to defend Kunlun, the price they had to pay for this battle was way too great!

 Nian Qi lowered her head slightly and did not dare to look at the Kunlun clansmen or Night Spirit.

 Although she was fighting alongside Su Zimo, Night Spirit and the Kunlun race, the blood of the God race flowed through her body after all!

 Everything that happened was caused by her clansmen.

 She lowered her head in silence, looking troubled.

 "Let's return,"

 Su Zimo said softly.

 There was a deep fatigue in his voice.

 Suddenly!

 Before everyone turned around, another commotion broke out from the direction of the rainbow cave!

 Everyone was aghast!

 At that moment, if a God race army or whatnot were to appear, it would definitely be a disaster for them!

 Another Half-Martial Ancestor Dragon Rider charged out of the rainbow cave!

 This Half-Martial Ancestor Dragon Rider was clearly different from those before!

 He was no longer riding a black dragon. Instead, he was riding a gigantic pitch-black bone dragon that had no flesh and was lined with sharp spikes!

 This Half-Martial Ancestor Dragon Rider wore a black crown on his head as well!

 He was the Dragon Rider commander!

 The Dragon Rider commander withdrew a gigantic sword from his storage ring slowly!

 The gigantic sword was filled with black patterns and possessed a dark and cold power that was extremely pure!

 The Dragon Rider commander said slowly, "Ants of Tianhuang Mainland, you killed two armies of the God race and many Dragon Riders. Today, I'll invite one of the four great divine weapons of God's Mainland, the Sword of Misfortune!"

 "Misfortune has arrived. On behalf of God's Mainland, I shall execute divine judgment on you guys!"
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 Chapter 1529 - Divine Power Storm

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The Dragon Rider commander channeled his divine power and the black patterns on the Sword of Misfortune deepened. It emanated a power that resembled black spider silk and spread in all directions!

 The entire world seemed to be enveloped by the black spider silk, forming gigantic pitch-black webs!

 Some Kunlun clansmen could not dodge in time and were tainted by the black spider silk. Their expressions froze and their lifeforces decreased instantly!

 Under the envelopment of the black spider silk, Kunlun clansmen fell one after another.

 Be it the Kunlun Mighty Figures or Half-Martial Ancestors, as long as they were tainted by the black spider silk, their bodies would be filled with strange black patterns and they would die on the spot.

 They died with grievances before their Essence Spirits could even escape!

 "This is the Web of Misfortune!"

 The Half-Martial Ancestor Dragon Rider walked slowly towards Su Zimo and the others and said coldly, "All of you are merely prey in the Web of Misfortune. None of you can escape the divine judgment of misfortune!"

 The eyes of many Kunlun clansmen were filled with deep fear.

 Even against this Half-Martial Ancestor Dragon Rider, the Kunlun race dared to fight him head-on.

 However, against the Sword of Misfortune and the unknown terrifying power, the Kunlun race finally collapsed!

 There was nothing that could defend against that Web of Misfortune.

 When Dharmic arts landed on it, they were devoured silently and could not even cause any ripples.

 Even Dharmic weapons would be stained with black patterns and reduced to useless items if they were struck by the Web of Misfortune!

 In the blink of an eye, hundreds of thousands of Kunlun clansmen fell forever without standing up.

 Su Zimo stood at the front.

 Black spider silk landed on his Green Lotus True Body as well.

 A strange power surged into the Green Lotus True Body through the wound. It was dark and cold, destroying the lifeforce of the Green Lotus True Body!

 If the Green Lotus True Body was in his peak condition, he might be able to defend against the Web of Misfortune.

 But now, the Green Lotus True Body was extremely damaged and could not defend against that strange power!

 The most frightening thing was that this was not the full power of the Sword of Misfortune!

 Simply put, the Web of Misfortune was merely the aura released by the gigantic sword, similar to sword qi.

 Even so, it was enough to kill all the Kunlun clansmen!

 If the Sword of Misfortune were to slash down, who could defend against it?!

 Even if Su Zimo was in his peak condition, he might not be able to defend against it!

 The four divine weapons, the Sword of Misfortune.

 He truly did not know what sort of methods God's Mainland used or how long it took for them to create such a dark and evil weapon!

 With two Unique Treasures, Su Zimo almost buried two God race armies.

 But now that the God race had summoned the Sword of Misfortune from their four divine weapons, they wanted to bury Su Zimo, Night Spirit and everyone from the Kunlun race as well!

 "Retreat!"

 Su Zimo shouted softly.

 "Zimo!"

 "Young Master!"

 Extreme Fire and Nian Qi were alarmed and wanted to advance.

 Night Spirit struggled to stand up from the black dragon's corpse as well, wanting to stand shoulder to shoulder with Su Zimo to resist the Sword of Misfortune.

 "All of you, retreat!"

 Turning around, Su Zimo hollered with a sharp gaze.

 Extreme Fire and Nian Qi were slightly stunned.

 They had never seen such a stern expression on Su Zimo's face.

 "That sword is very terrifying. We can't defend against it!"

 Su Zimo said in a deep voice, "Retreat to the Ling Long Secret Ground immediately and leave the Kunlun Ruins!"

 "Zimo, what about you?!"

 Extreme Fire asked loudly.

 "I can't leave anymore,"

 Su Zimo chuckled bitterly.

 At that moment, if not for the Creation Green Lotus supporting his consciousness, the dark and cold power would have surged into his consciousness and killed his Essence Spirit!

 Night Spirit's eyes were bloodshot. He wanted to charge forward but was swarmed by the many Kunlun clansmen as they retreated to the back of the valley.

 He was already exhausted and his aura was weak. Even after struggling a few times, he could not break free from the guards of the Kunlun race.

 He could only watch Su Zimo's figure turn smaller in the valley as a sense of helplessness rose in his heart.

 "Aw! Aw!"

 Night Spirit reared his head and howled into the skies. His voice was tragic, filled with endless sadness as though he was weeping.

 Su Zimo's consciousness gradually faded and his vision began to blur.

 He could vaguely see the Dragon Rider commander approaching with the Sword of Misfortune in his hands.

 Suddenly, the footsteps stopped in front of him!

 "Fufu,"

 The Dragon Rider commander sneered, "Ant, you're very strong to be able to hold out till now! However, you still have to die! It's your honor to die to the Sword of Misfortune!"

 He raised the gigantic sword in his hands and stabbed it towards Su Zimo's chest!

 Pfft!

 Flashes of blood spewed out!

 The Sword of Misfortune pierced the Green Lotus True Body instantly and a gigantic sword tip pierced through Su Zimo's back, dripping with blood!

 "Young Master!"

 Nian Qi had a pained expression and tears streamed down her face.

 Extreme Fire shuddered as well and clenched his fists with endless rage in his eyes!

 The Web of Misfortune released by the aura of the Sword of Misfortune alone was already so terrifying that it was enough to kill all Mighty Figures and Half-Martial Ancestors.

 What sort of a level was the power of the Sword of Misfortune at?

 Even Mahayana Patriarchs might not be able to survive against the Sword of Misfortune, let alone a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure like Su Zimo!

 Suddenly!

 Extreme Fire's expression changed as he asked sternly, "What's that?"

 He was not the only one—Nian Qi, Night Spirit and the other Kunlun clansmen sensed it as well.

 An extremely vast power burst forth from the direction of Su Zimo and the Dragon Rider commander!

 In the face of that power, everyone seemed incomparably tiny, as though they could be drowned and vanish at any moment!

 This was not the power of the Sword of Misfortune.

 The aura of that power was completely different from the Sword of Misfortune!

 The moment that power appeared, the dark and cold Web of Misfortune that filled the valley dissipated silently.

 The power spiraled in the valley and with Su Zimo and the Dragon Rider commander as the center, it began to spin!

 "I got it!"

 Extreme Fire said in a deep voice, "The power of this Sword of Misfortune triggered the divine power forbidden region of the Kunlun Ruins and created a Divine Power Storm!"

 After Extreme Fire said that, the Divine Power Storm in the valley was formed!

 The figure of Su Zimo and the Half-Martial Ancestor Dragon Rider were faintly visible in the Divine Power Storm.

 "Ah!"

 Nian Qi exclaimed with a pale face as she murmured instinctively, "Divine Power Storm? Won't the young master be torn into pieces by it?!"

 The Divine Power Storm was divided into three types.

 There was the Lesser, Greater and Supreme Divine Power Storm.

 However, even the Lesser Divine Power Storm was enough to tear some Mahayana Patriarchs apart, let alone Su Zimo who was at the Conjoint Body realm!

 "Ah!"

 Before Nian Qi's sentence was finished, the tragic cry of the Dragon Rider commander sounded!

 In the Divine Power Storm, the body of the Dragon Rider commander expanded at a visible speed and released a tremendous amount of lifeforce!

 The lifeforce was way too massive and the body of the Dragon Rider commander could not accommodate it at all. It expanded and his body exploded into a blood mist!

 His Essence Spirit was torn apart by the Divine Power Storm and turned into dust, dying on the spot!
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 Chapter 1530 - Fortune in Disaster

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo was a little dazed and drowsy.

 He could vaguely sense that something seemed to have happened to the Dragon Rider commander. The latter let out a tragic cry and went silent thereafter.

 "How could this be?"

 "What happened?"

 "Is that Dragon Rider commander dead?"

 Su Zimo's mind was in a mess.

 The power of the Sword of Misfortune had already broken through the defense of the Creation Lotus Platform.

 The black-haired Essence Spirit was filled with the strange power of the black spider silk and his lifeforce was decreasing rapidly.

 The Creation Green Lotus was motionless and its lifeforce was weak.

 Right then, an extremely majestic lifeforce surged into his body and was actually healing his injuries continuously.

 Even the dark and cold power of the Sword of Misfortune could not block that tremendous lifeforce!

 Initially, Su Zimo's black-haired Essence Spirit was already on the brink of death.

 However, after that tremendous lifeforce was injected into his consciousness, his black-haired Essence Spirit gradually recovered.

 The black silk on the Creation Lotus Platform gradually melted as well.

 Against the boundless lifeforce, the power of the Sword of Misfortune melted silently like snow meeting a blazing sun.

 Before long, the Power of Misfortune that invaded Su Zimo's body was dissipated by that massive lifeforce!

 The Sword of Misfortune that pierced his chest was being pulled out bit by bit, as though there was a force tugging it!

 Before long.

 With a bang, the divine weapon of the God's Mainland was pulled out from Su Zimo's chest and fell to the ground in silence.

 After the tremendous lifeforce expelled the Sword of Misfortune, it did not show any signs of stopping and surged into Su Zimo's body wildly.

 Su Zimo's meridians, organs and flesh that were initially devoid of life gradually regained their vitality under the stimulation of that tremendous amount of lifeforce.

 His consciousness began to return as well.

 Before long, he woke up.

 "What happened?"

 Su Zimo was slightly stunned and looked over.

 He realized that he was in a gigantic storm.

 The storm contained an extremely massive and rich lifeforce that was as vast as an ocean and surged into his body continuously!

 The wounds on his body were healing at a visible speed.

 Before long, scabs formed and fell off.

 There were no scars at all around his wounds and they were smooth as jade!

 His injuries were also recovering rapidly.

 In this battle, the Green Lotus True Body was almost crippled and extremely damaged—it could only be repaired by the primordial divine spring.

 But now that the tremendous lifeforce surged into his body, the effect seemed to be even more intense than the primordial divine spring!

 "It's the Divine Power Storm!"

 Su Zimo quickly realized what had happened to him.

 Half-Martial Ancestor Dragon Rider summoned the Sword of Misfortune.

 Although the aura of the Sword of Misfortune was strong, it was not strong enough to trigger the Divine Power Storm.

 However, later on, Half-Martial Ancestor Dragon Rider used the power of the Sword of Misfortune itself and stabbed it into his chest. Immediately, a Divine Power Storm was triggered!

 The storyteller had once said that the Divine Power Storm was caused by the remnant power of divine powers.

 That was also the reason why the power released by each Divine Power Storm was different.

 If it was an offensive divine power that triggered a Divine Power Storm, it would definitely possess an extremely terrifying killing power that could rip cultivators apart with ease.

 However, the Divine Power Storm before him was clearly triggered by a healing type divine power!

 It did not mean that a healing Divine Power Storm was harmless.

 As long as it was a divine power, its power was shocking and was as vast as the sea—it was not something that Mighty Figures or Half-Martial Ancestors could withstand.

 The healing divine power surged into Half-Martial Ancestor Dragon Rider's body continuously with its immense lifeforce. Unable to withstand the massive lifeforce, Half-Martial Ancestor Dragon Rider's physical body exploded and he died on the spot!

 The logic was simple—vegetation required rain. However, if a torrent were to descend, only a single outcome awaited all the vegetation—death.

 Simply put, the Dragon Rider commander died from an overload of the tremendous lifeforce triggered by the Divine Power Storm!

 The reason why Su Zimo was fine up till now was because more than half of the tremendous lifeforce had been negated by the power of the Sword of Misfortune!

 As for Su Zimo, his body was extremely damaged and almost died.

 Not only did the injection of that lifeforce fail to cause Su Zimo any harm, it even allowed the Green Lotus True Body to recover completely and heal his injuries!

 Although the Divine Power Storm had weakened significantly, there was still a tremendous amount of lifeforce that continued to surge into the Green Lotus True Body.

 Su Zimo's eyes were filled with ecstasy.

 If it was anyone else, the tremendous amount of lifeforce left would have been enough to rupture their bodies and kill them on the spot.

 However, that lifeforce was a rare opportunity for the Green Lotus True Body!

 Su Zimo assumed a lotus position within the Divine Power Storm and closed his eyes, absorbing and refining the tremendous lifeforce within his body to cultivate!

 No one else could contain that lifeforce.

 However, the Green Lotus True Body could devour everything!

 As time passed by, Su Zimo's Green Lotus True Body became purer and his Essence Spirit became more condensed as his cultivation realm rose slowly!

 Su Zimo had only just cultivated to the late-stage Conjoint Body realm after absorbing and refining the Ashoka Wood.

 If he wanted to advance another minor realm and advance to the peak of the Conjoint Body realm, it would take him hundreds or even thousands of years of normal cultivation.

 It was a long way before his Grade 7 Green Lotus True Body could break through to Grade 8.

 But now, by some freak coincidence, the Divine Power Storm descended and allowed the Green Lotus True Body to transform and grow rapidly!

 Far away, Extreme Fire, Nian Qi, Night Spirit and the others were finally relieved when they saw that.

 The three of them exchanged glances and could not help but laugh.

 There were tears in their smiles.

 This was the joy of surviving a calamity!

 Many Kunlun clansmen widened their eyes and looked at this scene in disbelief.

 Someone could actually survive the Divine Power Storm?

 Night Spirit, Extreme Fire and the others did not go far and stayed nearby to rest and recuperate.

 On the one hand, they were worried about Su Zimo's safety.

 On the other hand, they were also worried that more God race beings would rush out from the rainbow cave.

 Thankfully, after the death of the Dragon Rider commander, God's Mainland seemed to have realized something and no longer entered Tianhuang Mainland.

 In the blink of an eye, an entire day had passed.

 Relying on his powerful regeneration capabilities, Night Spirit had already recovered significantly and was the first to stand up. Even if more God race beings barged in, he could kill them!

 The other Kunlun clansmen were way inferior compared to him.

 All of their faces were pale and filled with injuries as they tried their best to recuperate.

 Extreme Fire and Nian Qi's injuries had not healed but they had recovered quite a bit of stamina and could move freely.

 The one who changed the most was Su Zimo!

 In a day and night, the Divine Power Storm had almost dissipated.

 However, Su Zimo's cultivation realm had broken through once more and he was already at the peak of the Conjoint Body realm!

 His Grade 7 Green Lotus True Body was also extremely close to Grade 8!

 Of course, a breakthrough to Grade 8 required consolidation over time or opportunities.

 Throughout history, the ancient Buddha Emperor was the only one who could nurture the Creation Green Lotus to Grade 8!
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 Chapter 1531 - Atonement

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Of course, the transformation Su Zimo underwent from the Divine Power Storm was not merely on the surface!

 With the help of the Divine Power Storm, Su Zimo truly sensed the power of divine powers!

 Of course, he could not comprehend divine powers within a single day and night.

 It was impossible to comprehend even a trace of divine power.

 However, such an experience and close contact with divine powers established a perfect foundation for his future comprehension of divine powers!

 Furthermore, after cultivating for an entire day and night, a realization rose in Su Zimo's heart as well.

 Initially, he thought that he was extremely lucky and possessed great fortune.

 That was the reason why a healing-type Divine Power Storm was triggered by the Sword of Misfortune.

 If it was a killing-type Divine Power Storm, he would have been torn into pieces by it right away and died!

 However, Su Zimo only gradually came to a realization when he sensed the power of the divine power.

 The Creation Green Lotus possessed a divine power to begin with!

 However, he did not know if it was a lesser, greater or supreme divine power.

 No matter what divine power it was, it was definitely a healing divine power!

 Therefore, although the Sword of Misfortune was the one that triggered the divine power forbidden region, the existence of the Creation Green Lotus created a healing-type Divine Power Storm!

 Everything was preordained.

 There was no opportunity that would come for him for no reason.

 Another six hours passed.

 The Divine Power Storm dissipated completely.

 Su Zimo opened his eyes and rose. Sensing the immense power and exuberant lifeforce in his body, he could not help but let out a long howl!

 The peak of the Conjoint Body realm!

 The peak of the Grade 7 Green Lotus True Body!

 If he had not arrived at the Kunlun Ruins, Su Zimo would have to cultivate for countless years to reach this realm.

 Furthermore, with the baptism of the Divine Power Storm on the Green Lotus True Body, the Killing Badge power released by the Blood Vine race on him had long turned into nothingness!

 "Congratulations, Zimo!"

 Extreme Fire advanced and said with a smile.

 Su Zimo nodded. "It was a blessing in disguise by chance."

 Although Extreme Fire's cultivation realm did not break through after the battle, his overall combat strength had increased significantly.

 This was the baptism of life and death.

 The baptism of blood!

 Not many people could experience such a huge battle in their cultivation path!

 There were even less people who could survive such a tragic battle!

 Every single person that survived would definitely have limitless accomplishments in the future!

 Experiences as such were the most precious treasures!

 Su Zimo looked around and felt that something was missing. Suddenly, he frowned and asked, "Where's Nian Qi?"

 "Eh? I truly didn't notice her,"

 Extreme Fire exclaimed softly.

 "Over there!"

 A sharp-eyed Kunlun clansman pointed to the rainbow cave in midair and shouted.

 Su Zimo and the others turned around.

 Nian Qi was standing at the entrance of the rainbow cave and looking over. Her beautiful eyes were fixed on Su Zimo with deep reluctance and attachment.

 Under the sunlight, Su Zimo could clearly see two sparkling tears rolling down from the corner of Nian Qi's eyes.

 Su Zimo seemed to have realized something as he hurried forward and shouted, "Nian Qi, what are you doing? Come back!"

 Nian Qi shook her head silently but there was a resolute look in her eyes.

 "Nian Qi, what's wrong?"

 Extreme Fire shouted as well, "What's the matter? Come down and discuss things with us! Why are you over there? It's so dangerous!"

 "Young Master, I'm about to leave,"

 A moment later, she said softly.

 Su Zimo frowned and said in a deep voice, "Nian Qi, if you still acknowledge me as your young master, come back immediately. Don't do anything foolish!"

 "I order you to return!"

 Su Zimo's tone turned increasingly stern.

 He had never used such a tone to speak to Nian Qi before.

 Nian Qi had been by his side since a long time ago. Although she had always been a maidservant, he had never seen her as one.

 Su Zimo regarded Nian Qi as his kin and treated her like a younger sister.

 Nian Qi had never disobeyed his wishes as well.

 No matter what Su Zimo did or said, Nian Qi had no doubts and supported him without hesitation or resentment.

 "Young Master, I'm sorry,"

 Nian Qi pursed her lips and endured the tears in her eyes. She took a deep breath and said, "I can't listen to you this time round. I'm going to leave."

 Su Zimo went silent.

 He knew that Nian Qi had already made up her mind and it would be useless no matter how he tried to persuade her.

 "Leave? Where is that lass going?"

 Extreme Fire was still puzzled and turned to ask Su Zimo.

 "God's Mainland,"

 Su Zimo said slowly.

 "Ah!"

 Extreme Fire was shocked.

 He asked hurriedly, "Why is she going there? Although she has the bloodline of the God race, she knows nothing about God's Mainland!"

 "Furthermore, if she heads over from Tianhuang Mainland, she'll definitely be attacked by God's Mainland! Moreover, she does not have a pure bloodline and only possesses half of their bloodline! There's no way God's Mainland will welcome her!"

 Su Zimo did not reply Extreme Fire.

 Others might not be able to understand, but he understood Nian Qi's intentions.

 Actually, when she saw the eight paintings and knew the truth about the primordial war, Nian Qi was already behaving unusually.

 She was often distracted and slumped her head, not daring to meet Night Spirit's gaze.

 She had nothing to do with the primordial war.

 However, she felt guilty and reproachful because of it.

 Her guilt and self-blame had reached their limits after the battle yesterday!

 Nian Qi was an orphaned child of the God race.

 It was only until she met Su Zimo that she found the feeling of kinship.

 However, she was still sensitive in the depths of her heart.

 Nian Qi did not know how she would face Night Spirit in the future.

 Although Night Spirit was not hostile towards her, he would definitely recall the blood feud of his parents each time he saw her.

 Nian Qi did not know how she was going to face Su Zimo in the future either.

 The truth of the primordial war would be revealed sooner or later.

 At that time, countless criticisms would definitely be attracted once it was known that Su Zimo's maidservant was a God race being.

 She was afraid of causing trouble for Su Zimo and losing him.

 More importantly, Nian Qi did not know how to face herself.

 She wanted to head to God's Mainland!

 Even though her future was uncertain and it was extremely dangerous, she had to go.

 She wanted to face God's Mainland alone!

 She wanted to do something for Su Zimo, Tianhuang Mainland and the countless living beings that died in the primordial war yesterday to atone for the God race's sins.

 Perhaps, it was also a form of atonement for herself!

 Su Zimo and Nian Qi looked at one another from afar.

 Needless to say or explain, Su Zimo understood her intentions.

 "Young Master, you have to take good care of yourself when I'm not by your side from now on,"

 Nian Qi said gently.

 "Alright,"

 Su Zimo nodded.

 "Young Master, don't worry. I'll definitely return!"

 Nian Qi paused for a moment and pondered briefly. "If… If I don't return, you don't have to worry. Perhaps I might…"

 "If you don't return, I'll head over and look for you!"

 Su Zimo interrupted Nian Qi and said firmly.

 Upon hearing that, tears gushed down the face of Nian Qi who was staring at Su Zimo intently.
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 Chapter 1532 - Chaos in Tianhuang Mainland

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo knew that Nian Qi had made up her mind.

 No matter how he tried to stop her, he could not change her decision.

 Tianhuang Mainland was filled with internal strife and external troubles with impending calamity.

 More than that, he could not leave and follow Nian Qi to God's Mainland—the only thing he could do was make a promise to her!

 Su Zimo's spirit consciousness moved and a gigantic sword not far away suddenly flew into his hands. It was one of the four divine weapons of the God race, the Sword of Misfortune.

 Swoosh!

 He flipped his hand and threw the Sword of Misfortune towards Nian Qi.

 Nian Qi received it instinctively.

 The gigantic sword was extremely heavy. Even with Nian Qi's divine power, her entire body sank slightly after she gripped the hilt.

 The Sword of Misfortune did not budge at all in Su Zimo's palm. However, in the palms of Nian Qi, the dark and cold aura began to emanate once more!

 "Young Master, this…"

 Nian Qi was puzzled.

 "Take that sword and head to God's Mainland,"

 Su Zimo said in a deep voice, "That sword is useless in my hands. Only the bloodline of the God race can activate its power."

 Nian Qi pursed her lips without saying anything.

 She knew that the reason he gave was merely superficial.

 Even if Su Zimo could not activate the power of the Sword of Misfortune, it was still a rare divine weapon.

 The reason why Su Zimo asked her to bring the Sword of Misfortune to God's Mainland was because it was a form of insurance for her.

 The two armies as well as many Dragon Riders of the God race that entered Tianhuang Mainland were annihilated, leaving no survivors.

 Even their divine weapon was lost in Tianhuang Mainland!

 Although Nian Qi was a remnant of the God race and had an impure bloodline, it would definitely be a meritorious deed for her if she brought the Sword of Misfortune back!

 The attitude of God's Mainland towards her would change as well.

 At the very least, her life would not be in danger!

 That was Su Zimo's true intention.

 "Thank you, young master,"

 Nian Qi held the Sword of Misfortune with both hands and bowed in Su Zimo's direction. Thereafter, she turned and leaped into the rainbow cave, vanishing from sight.

 Su Zimo looked in that direction and remained silent for a long time.

 "Sigh,"

 Extreme Fire sighed and lamented, "Actually, there's no need for that lass to do that. She's way too sensitive internally."

 "Let her be,"

 Su Zimo said softly.

 Although he sounded carefree, he could not help but feel worried and disappointed at the thought that Nian Qi might not survive this trip and her future was uncertain.

 "First, let's go,"

 Night Spirit said.

 Su Zimo nodded and instructed, "Arrange for some men to watch over the God Slaying Valley. If the God race has any strange movements, we can know right away."

 Actually, there was a high chance that things with the God race would be peaceful for a period of time after they experienced this crushing defeat.

 However, it was better to make preparations in case of unforeseen circumstances.

 Although Su Zimo had already removed the Killing Badge on his body, he was in no hurry to return to Tianhuang Mainland. Instead, he stayed in the Kunlun Ruins temporarily and continued cultivating.

 The Kunlun Ruins had been stabilized and Night Spirit had become the new Kunlun Lord.

 There was nowhere safer and more suitable for cultivation than here.

 He had benefited way too much in this battle!

 The transformation of the Green Lotus True Body, the perception of divine powers and the visual technique in the Nether Glow Stone required a long time to consolidate.

 Extreme Fire stayed in the Kunlun Ruins as well.

 …

 Spring came and autumn passed; time passed by quickly.

 Time seemed to pass faster during seclusion cultivation. In the blink of an eye, Su Zimo had entered the Kunlun Ruins for a hundred years!

 80 years ago, the God race invaded the Kunlun Ruins and a huge battle broke out.

 However, in the past 80 years, the internal strife in the Kunlun Ruins was resolved. Many Kunlun clansmen recuperated and became extremely peaceful while there was no longer any activity from the rainbow cave.

 However, Tianhuang Mainland was in chaos!

 For the past hundred years, the activity of the primordial races increased.

 Among the Primordial Nine Races, apart from the Dragon, Kun and Barbarian races, the other Primordial Six Races walked out of the various forbidden grounds and expanded their territories wildly!

 For the past hundred years, countless sects and factions had been destroyed by the primordial races!

 Among them, 37 of the 108 Upper Sects were destroyed.

 That number was still increasing slowly!

 In such chaos, there were even more living beings that died in the four regions, three oceans and one continent.

 The East Sea was dyed red for the longest time!

 The Primordial Six Races, the Witch, Blood Vine, God, Golden Crow, Rakshasa and Heavenly Eye races, led by their young masters, attacked the sects and occupied territories. Everywhere they passed, a blood storm would break out!

 The combat strength of the primordial races was terrifying.

 Almost all the young masters had already cultivated to the Half-Martial Ancestor realm. Unless a Patriarch appeared, no one could suppress the experts of the primordial races!

 As the primordial races did not bother the super sects of the cultivation world, major sects and factions such as the nine immortal sects, seven fiend sects and six Buddhist monasteries remained silent for a hundred years.

 There was a mysterious balance between the super sects and the Primordial Six Races.

 However, all the cultivators knew that such a situation would not last long!

 Finally,

 That balance was broken heartlessly after a massive battle in the South Region!

 The forbidden ground of the Blood Vine race was in the South Region and their territory was expanding continuously—it was inevitable that a huge battle would break out between them and Clear Wind Temple, one of the nine immortal sects!

 A hundred years ago, Teng Lingzi was killed by Su Zimo.

 The Blood Vine race had long chosen a new young master.

 Under the lead of the young master of the Blood Vine race, the Blood Vine army attacked Clear Wind Temple and the battle lasted for an entire day. Countless cultivators of Clear Wind Temple died and were devoured by the Blood Vine race.

 Finally, Patriarchs of Clear Wind Temple arrived.

 However, because of that, a Patriarch of the Blood Vine race was alarmed!

 A single Patriarch of the Blood Vine race killed more than ten Patriarchs of Clear Wind Temple without exception!

 The battle escalated!

 The Emperor of Clear Wind Temple appeared and killed the Patriarch of the Blood Vine race!

 However, later on, the Blood Emperor of the Blood Vine race descended and killed the Emperor of Clear Wind Temple on the sect's mountain peak within three rounds!

 In the end, the Mystic Emperor was the one who stood out and fought against the Blood Emperor. It was a stalemate and the former managed to forcibly rescue some cultivators of Clear Wind Temple to retreat to Enigma Palace.

 However, after that battle, Clear Wind Temple, one of the nine immortal sects, was destroyed as well.

 After that battle, the Blood Vine even made threats.

 If human Emperors dared to show their faces again to interfere in the fights on Tianhuang Mainland, the Blood Emperor would appear and kill them all!

 It was a blatant threat.

 Furthermore, it threatened all the Emperors of the human race!

 The cultivation world remained silent.

 No Emperor replied.

 None of the Emperors were confident when the Emperor of Clear Wind Temple died in less than three rounds against the Blood Emperor.

 What was even more frightening was that many Emperors knew that the Blood Emperor was the weakest Emperor among the Emperors of the Primordial Six Races in this generation!

 Furthermore, the Blood Vine race had more than one Emperor!

 Before long.

 The Golden Crow race stepped foot into the East Region.

 One of the six Buddhist monasteries of the East Region, Clear Heart Nunnery, was the first to be destroyed!

 In that battle, none of the Mahayana Patriarchs of Clear Heart Nunnery appeared.

 That was because the Mahayana Patriarchs of Clear Heart Nunnery knew that even if they appeared, they could not save Clear Heart Nunnery from its destruction.

 If they appeared, they would die just like the Patriarchs of Clear Wind Temple!

 The advanced ancient battlefield was a world of its own and the primordial races could not enter.

 At the very least, they were safe as long as they stayed within the advanced ancient battlefield.

 In just half a day, Clear Heart Nunnery was reduced to ruins!

 It was already too late by the time Patriarchs of Enigma Palace arrived!
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Enigma Palace. 

 "Old man, what should we do?"

 Lin Xuanji had a worried expression and was uncharacteristically stern. "Clear Wind Temple and Clear Heart Nunnery have been destroyed and the calamity of the human race has arrived. If we don't retaliate, the immortal sects, fiend sects and Buddhist monasteries will be destroyed by the Primordial Six Races one after another!"

 "At that time, humans will most likely return to the primordial era where they were enslaved by the ten thousand races."

 The storyteller stood on a Dao Palace and gazed into the distance in silence.

 "I heard that there seems to have been a few major battles in the demon regions as well. Some of them have already submitted to the Primordial Six Races."

 Lin Xuanji continued, "As time passes, the strength of the Primordial Six Races will only increase. How should we defend then?"

 The storyteller was silent for a moment before saying suddenly, "There's news that Enigma Palace is about to hold a Ten Thousand Race Meet and invite the primordial races and major sects to a discussion."

 Lin Xuanji shuddered.

 The storyteller continued, "We can take a step back. Since the Primordial Six Races want territory, we'll give it to them. We'll try our best to buy time so that this battle won't break out right away."

 Lin Xuanji frowned. "The primordial races are in their prime right now. How can they sit down and negotiate with us normally?"

 "At that time, the primordial races will definitely demand an unreasonable demand! There's a high chance that this Ten Thousand Race Meet will collapse!"

 "Even if the negotiation falls, the situation won't get worse,"

 The storyteller said, "In the ancient battlefield, I've been summoning the Emperors of the human race to defend against the Primordial Six Races together. However, there weren't many Emperors that responded."

 "Even if the Emperors of the world are gathered, we might not be able to fight against the Primordial Six Races, let alone the few of us."

 The storyteller laughed self-deprecatingly. "I'm not the Human Emperor after all. I don't have his prestige."

 In the ancient era, nobody dared to disobey the Human Emperor's orders!

 "However, Ancestor Human Emperor has long ascended to the upper world, sigh,"

 Lin Xuanji sighed gently.

 The storyteller smiled. "Go on and pass the order."

 "Alright!"

 Lin Xuanji nodded heavily and turned to leave.

 The storyteller raised his head and looked at the firmaments, murmuring softly, "Ancestor Human Emperor, please bless the human race to tide through this calamity."

 …

 The destruction of Clear Heart Nunnery shook the entire cultivation world!

 Before long, an even more shocking piece of news spread from Enigma Palace through the entire Tianhuang Mainland rapidly, causing a commotion!

 Enigma Palace was going to host the Ten Thousand Race Meet!

 The ten thousand races had always existed.

 However, after the primordial war, the ten thousand races withered and many were destroyed. The remaining races fused together and were known collectively as the demon race.

 However, Enigma Palace had caused such a huge commotion this time round!

 Enigma Palace was a sacred ground for the human race and was the most mysterious.

 Even among the primordial races, Enigma Palace had an extremely high status!

 After all, it was founded by Fairy Ling Long in the past.

 As for Fairy Ling Long, she was the wife of the Human Emperor!

 Naturally, none of the sects and factions would reject upon hearing the news.

 The destruction of Clear Wind Temple and Clear Heart Nunnery caused the cultivators of the super sects to shudder in fear.

 Now that Enigma Palace was taking the initiative to lead, they might be able to resolve the conflict if they could negotiate with the Primordial Six Races.

 The super sects were the first to respond.

 The forbidden ground of the God race.

 Six figures with terrifying auras sat in the palace and exuded the might of Emperors. The void around them trembled and distorted!

 "Enigma Palace of the human race has actually made such a move. Interesting,"

 The person who spoke had a vertical eye on his glabella—it was the Emperor of this generation's Heavenly Eye race, the Heavenly Eye Emperor.

 The Blood Emperor sneered, "The ants of the human race are already afraid. That's the reason why they want to hold the Ten Thousand Race Meet. Why should we bother?"

 "There's no harm in letting the juniors take a look,"

 The God Emperor smiled gently. "No one can threaten them except for human Patriarchs. We can just let them handle this matter."

 "Furthermore, a few super sects of the human race have already sought us out and chose to submit, fufu,"

 Another Emperor burning with golden flames nodded slightly. "We have to deal with the human race as soon as possible. Thereafter, we have to join forces to deal with the Dragon race! We can't let that Dragon Phoenix grow!"

 "Don't worry, it's only been so many years. That Dragon Phoenix is far from being capable!"

 After the news of Enigma Palace spread, the Primordial Six Races agreed that they would arrive at Enigma Palace 10 days later!

 Immediately after, the eight demon regions agreed to it as well.

 The entire world was shaken!

 Almost all the sects, factions and thousands of races of Tianhuang Mainland would be gathered at this Ten Thousand Race Meet—it was definitely an unprecedented event!

 …

 Ping Yang Town.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body who was in seclusion in his room sensed something and opened his eyes from the darkness. In a flash, he floated down from his bed and pushed the door open.

 Before long, a graceful figure appeared in the skies of Ping Yang Town.

 The woman was extremely beautiful and had a slender figure. She stood in midair and looked at the Martial Dao Prime Body below with a conflicted expression.

 That woman was Rakshasa Yu who had rushed over from Ethereal Peak!

 "Is there anything?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body asked indifferently.

 Rakshasa Yu recounted the news of the Ten Thousand Race Meet.

 "Oh,"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body replied casually.

 Rakshasa Yu clenched her fists slightly. "Desolate Martial, the human race has already begun to bow down! After the Ten Thousand Race Meet, the situation in Tianhuang Mainland will definitely change and the human race will once again be reduced to the bottom of the ten thousand races!"

 "No matter how much of a monster incarnate you are and how invincible you are among your peers, you won't be able to defend against Patriarchs and Emperors."

 "You can't save the human race alone!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was unmoved and asked with an unchanged expression, "So?"

 "Therefore, I can give you a chance,"

 Rakshasa Yu said, "I don't need you to submit to me. As long as you're willing to join the Rakshasa race, I can make the decision so that the Rakshasa race won't harm your life or anyone related to you!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body smiled mockingly. "Go back, you don't have to guard Ethereal Peak anymore. However, you have to remember not to reveal anything about me."

 No one would target Ethereal Peak now that the Ten Thousand Race Meet was on; it was useless to have Rakshasa Yu continue guarding Ethereal Peak.

 With that said, the Martial Dao Prime Body turned to return to his room.

 "You!"

 Rakshasa Yu gripped her fists with a furious expression.

 Over the years, she had attempted to challenge the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 However, each time she issued a challenge after she had a breakthrough or her combat strength increased, she would be suppressed extremely tragically!

 20 years ago, she had already broken through and became a Half-Martial Ancestor.

 She came to challenge the Martial Dao Prime Body with confidence but was still suppressed mercilessly!

 Rakshasa Yu had a conflicted feeling towards the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 In the depths of her heart, she could not even bring herself to hate the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 When she knew that the Primordial Six Races had begun attacking the major sects and factions, her first thought was to use her identity to protect the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 "He truly took my goodwill for granted!"

 Rakshasa Yu cursed angrily, "I want to see how you're going to come and beg me after the Ten Thousand Race Meet!"
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 "Ten Thousand Race Meet…" 

 After returning to the room, the Martial Dao Prime Body murmured.

 "Young Master, can the human race tide through this crisis?"

 Tao Yao also realized that the human race was in an extremely difficult situation.

 "I don't know,"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body shook his head gently. "However, it's time to check out Beiming."

 If it was only the major sects and factions of the human race, they would not be able to go against the Primordial Six Races in this Ten Thousand Race Meet. Be it in terms of strength or aura, they were way too inferior.

 This time round, the other three primordial races had to express their stance as well!

 It was easy to settle the Dragon race because he had the Dragon Phoenix True Body after all.

 At that moment, the Dragon Phoenix True Body had already received the news in the Ancestral Dragon Ground.

 The only thing he had to do was obtain the support of the Kun and Barbarian race!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body knew nothing about the Barbarian race.

 However, he made a move towards the Kun race more than a hundred years ago.

 It was a move that would either bring about unimaginable blessings or disasters.

 That was no ordinary bloodline or demon beast, it was the Taboo Kun Peng!

 All three taboos were decisive to kill.

 If the Kun Peng grew and did not acknowledge him as its master, he would not obtain any support even if he headed to Beiming.

 There was also a chance that he might encounter danger!

 However, the Martial Dao Prime Body did not hesitate and headed for Beiming.

 At the same time, he notified the Green Lotus True Body who was still cultivating in the Kunlun Ruins and told the Green Lotus True Body about the news of the past few years in Tianhuang Mainland as well as the Ten Thousand Race Meet.

 Seven days later.

 A figure appeared on the Extreme North Glaciers.

 Even in the ice and snow, the figure's footsteps could not be affected. It was as though a gigantic furnace was burning in the body of the Martial Dao Prime Body and his blood qi was exuberant!

 Before long, a dark ocean appeared in front of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 In the Extreme North, this was the only ocean without any signs of freezing.

 This was the forbidden ground of the Kun race, Beiming!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body stood at the edge of Beiming and looked at the deep ocean beneath, emitting a spirit consciousness fluctuation as he shouted.

 "Carefree…"

 That voice was enough to spread through Beiming.

 He believed that Carefree would definitely hear it.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body stood at the edge of Beiming and waited silently.

 Even he did not know if he would be welcomed or killed later on!

 Before long.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body narrowed his eyes.

 He could clearly sense an extremely terrifying aura speeding towards the surface of the sea!

 Before long, a figure broke through the water surface silently and rose slowly.

 It was a woman with long silver hair. She had a cold expression and looked like a heroine as she glared at the Martial Dao Prime Body with an unfriendly expression.

 Although the woman looked young, her aura was extremely terrifying and had already surpassed the Conjoint Body realm!

 Mahayana realm!

 A Matriarch of the Kun race!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body's expression was unchanged as he narrowed his eyes and was prepared to leave.

 Given his current combat strength, he still had no chance of winning against a Mahayana Matriarch.

 Swoosh!

 Right then, the sound of water could be heard from the surface of the sea.

 A muscular figure broke out of the water and somersaulted in midair. Arriving beside Su Zimo, he knelt down.

 "Greetings, master!"

 It was a young man who looked to be around 16 years old. He was handsome, unusually agile and had huge eyes that were watery.

 "Carefree?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was slightly stunned.

 After all, when he brought Carefree to Beiming, the latter was merely a gigantic egg.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not know what Carefree looked like now that he had grown up.

 After not seeing him for a hundred years, Carefree's cultivation had advanced to the Dharma Characteristic realm!

 "That's me,"

 Laughing for a moment, Carefree turned to look at the silver-haired woman in midair. "Sister, this is my master. Don't give that rude expression."

 "Hmph!"

 Even after hearing Carefree's words, the silver-haired woman did not have a good expression as she harrumphed coldly. "If not for the fact that you brought Carefree back, you would have been a dead man by now!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body smiled and did not argue.

 Right now, he had no chance of winning against a Mahayana Matriarch.

 However, it was also impossible for a Mahayana Matriarch to kill him as well!

 "Master, ignore her,"

 Carefree pouted his lips and said excitedly, "Master, you haven't looked for me for a long time and I'm dying of boredom stuck in this place! When are you taking me out to play?"

 "There's an extremely lively event that will be held in a few days, you can go check it out."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body smiled gently.

 "For real?"

 Carefree's eyes lit up.

 "What are you trying to do?"

 The silver-haired woman asked coldly with an unfriendly tone.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not hide anything and said in a deep voice, "I want the Kun race to take part in the Ten Thousand Race Meet. Furthermore, I want you guys to stand on the side of the human race."

 "Fufu,"

 The silver-haired woman sneered, "On what basis? The fact that you're a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body shook his head. "If the Kun race ignores the safety of the human race and stands by the sidelines, the Primordial Six Races will definitely turn around and deal with you guys after they're done with the human race!"

 "The Primordial Six Races will definitely not let a taboo grow!"

 "You know very well about the stakes, there's no need for me to elaborate."

 The silver-haired woman went silent.

 "Sister, I want to go!"

 Carefree replied hurriedly.

 The silver-haired woman glared at Carefree and turned to ask, "From what I know, the Dragon race has a taboo as well."

 "That's right!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body nodded. "The taboo of the Dragon race is my clone. The Dragon race will participate in this Ten Thousand Race Meet as well! My Dragon Phoenix True Body will head to Enigma Palace personally!"

 When she heard that, the silver-haired woman's heart skipped a beat.

 That statement carried a message.

 The Dragon race would definitely stand on the side of the human race!

 "I'll go back and discuss it. You can leave,"

 The silver-haired woman was silent for a long time before saying. She turned to look at Carefree. "Let's go back!"

 "Master…"

 Carefree looked at the Martial Dao Prime Body aggrievedly.

 "Go on,"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body nodded and turned to leave without lingering.

 …

 East Region, Great Boulder Forest.

 This was one of the nine forbidden grounds of Tianhuang Mainland and no living being dared to step foot into it!

 However, this day, a group of cultivators arrived outside the Great Boulder Forest.

 Their leader had shoulder-length scarlet hair and wore scarlet armor. Although he had refined features, he exuded an extremely violent aura!

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body had descended!

 Behind the Dragon Phoenix True Body was a group of dragons, all of them the strongest paragons and monster incarnates of the younger generation.

 Long Cang, the five-clawed divine dragon as well as Long Xi of the Hornless Dragon lineage.

 Solitary Cloud who had now joined the Illumination Dragon lineage was included as well!

 The reason why the Dragon Phoenix True Body arrived at the Great Boulder Forest of the East Region personally was to invite the Barbarian race out of seclusion!

 "I'm Long Mo and I'm here to meet Fellow Daoists of the Barbarian race. Please grant me an audience!"

 The voice of the Dragon Phoenix True Body was neither loud nor soft but it spread to every corner of the Great Boulder Forest.

 Before long, a loud bang sounded from the Great Boulder Forest.

 Countless boulders swayed and a passageway opened up. A group of extremely tall and strong figures walked out from the depths of the boulders with a repressing aura!
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 The Barbarian race was extremely tall.

 Every single Barbarian was more than 30 feet tall and had beast skins wrapped around their waists, revealing their upper bodies. Their bodies were filled with fur and their limbs were thick. Their skin was coarse and they looked like uncivilized wild men that consumed meat and drank blood.

 The Dragon race was already slightly taller than ordinary humans. However, in front of the Barbarian race, they were only at the latter's knees.

 Compared to the Barbarian race, the Dragon Phoenix True Body looked short. However, in terms of aura, he surpassed many of the Barbarian race!

 The Barbarian race felt a bloodline suppression from the Dragon Phoenix True Body!

 "You're the young master of the Dragon race, Long Mo?"

 The leading Barbarian was at the Conjoint Body realm. When he arrived before the many dragons, he lowered his head slightly and glared at the Dragon Phoenix True Body at the front, asking in a deep voice.

 "Yes,"

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body nodded.

 "I'm Man Feng, a personal guard of the young master. Fellow Daoists of the Dragon race, please follow me,"

 After saying that, he turned and led the way into the Great Boulder Forest.

 The Barbarian race was massive and the ground trembled as they walked through the forest.

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body had a calm expression as he followed Man Feng towards the Barbarian habitat.

 However, Long Cang, Long Xi and the other dragons did not look good.

 "The young master of the Barbarian race sure is cocky,"

 Long Cang smiled gently and said sarcastically, "He only sent a personal guard to receive our young master of the Dragon race personally?"

 In the hearts of Long Cang and the others, it was only appropriate for young masters of the primordial races to welcome one another personally should any of them pay a personal visit.

 Furthermore, the Dragon Phoenix True Body was a taboo!

 It would even be normal for Ancestor realm experts of the Barbarian race to receive him personally.

 To think that the Barbarian race merely sent some Conjoint Body realm Barbarians and a personal guard of their young master.

 "Master, the attitude of the Barbarian race doesn't seem too good,"

 Solitary Cloud sent a voice transmission to the Dragon Phoenix True Body.

 "Let's wait and see,"

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body's expression was unchanged.

 When Man Feng heard Long Cang's mockery, he was not enraged and chuckled foolishly. "I'm truly sorry. Coincidentally, the Barbarian race has some visitors today and our young master is receiving them, so he truly can't leave."

 "Oh?"

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body's heart skipped a beat as he pondered.

 Those who could enter the forbidden grounds of the Barbarian race and be received by the young master were definitely from the Primordial Nine Races!

 However, he did not know which primordial race was here.

 "I wonder which primordial race is here?"

 Long Cang deduced the same point and asked.

 "Fellow Daoists of the Dragon race, you will know in a while,"

 Man Feng said, "The young master is in the Barbarian Palace and will receive all of you together."

 Long Cang and the others exchanged glances.

 Needless to think, the reason why the primordial race came was to rope in the Barbarian race as well!

 All these years, the Barbarian race had been neutral towards the conquest of Tianhuang Mainland, the conflicts with the human race and the killing of taboos.

 This made both parties want to rope in the Barbarian race!

 If the Dragon race could think of that, the Primordial Six Races could as well!

 The Dragon race was not confident to begin with when they came to rope in the Barbarian race.

 Now that another primordial race has arrived, it made the trip for the Dragon race even more difficult.

 Man Feng led Su Zimo and the others forward. After passing through a series of boulders, the boulders swayed and intersected once more.

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body turned back.

 The landing points of the boulders were rather particular and formed a unique and mysterious formation!

 If not for the lead of the Barbarian race, there was a high chance that they would have fallen into the trap if they had barged in without permission.

 Before long.

 A massive and ancient palace appeared before everyone!

 The palace was made from gigantic boulders and was a few thousand feet tall. There were no doors or windows decorations and the design was simple and savage, exuding the aura of the primordial era!

 Every single gigantic boulder was filled with bumps and hollows, leaving behind countless divine weapons and signs of the flames of war.

 Two massive words were written on a gigantic boulder on top of the palace—Barbarian Palace!

 Before everyone arrived at the Barbarian Palace, they could hear hearty laughter echoing from within, as though both parties were in a good mood.

 Long Cang and the others' hearts sank.

 The situation did not seem good now that the other party had arrived first and established the advantage!

 Long Cang and the others looked at the Dragon Phoenix True Body instinctively with inquiring expressions.

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body was expressionless and continued following Man Feng towards the Barbarian Palace.

 When they arrived at the entrance of the hall, they could see that there were quite a number of people sitting in the palace. It was bustling with everyone drinking and chatting merrily.

 A tall Barbarian sat on a high seat in the middle.

 From the looks of it, this was the young master of the Barbarian race, Man Hu.

 On his right, a handsome man sat on the ground and toasted him with a smile on his face.

 The man had golden hair, blue eyes and wore a faint golden robe. His blood qi was strong and every single move he made exuded a noble aura!

 The God race!

 The cultivation of the God race man was at the Half-Martial Ancestor realm!

 Of course, during the years of cultivation in the Ancestral Dragon Ground, the cultivation of the Dragon Phoenix True Body advanced as well and was at the Half-Martial Ancestor realm!

 "How strong!"

 Long Xi's heart skipped a beat when she saw the God race man.

 The God race man gave her an extremely dangerous feeling!

 Even Long Cang had a grim expression as he frowned and sent a voice transmission to Su Zimo, "This is one of the most famous monster incarnates of the God race right now. He's the young master of the God race, the Firmament Sovereign!"

 There were two monster incarnates in this generation of the God race.

 The Firmament Sovereign and Goddess Xiaoxiang.

 For the past hundred years, these two monster incarnates only attacked thrice but three upper sects of the cultivation world were destroyed right away, shaking the entire Tianhuang Mainland!

 It was said in the cultivation world that the Firmament Sovereign and Goddess Xiaoxiang were the two strongest monster incarnates of the God race in tens of thousands of years. Furthermore, the two of them were Dao companions and could be considered as a true golden couple.

 Behind the Firmament Sovereign stood two Conjoint Body God race beings with their hands behind their backs.

 From the looks of it, those should be servants of the Firmament Sovereign.

 Just as the Dragon Phoenix True Body entered the Barbarian Palace, the Firmament Sovereign put down his cup and turned around slightly, looking over with a fake smile.

 A killing intent flashed through the depths of his eyes as he sized up the Dragon Phoenix True Body.

 However, the gaze of the Dragon Phoenix True Body had already shifted to the three people behind the two servants.

 Among the three God race beings, there was an old man, an old lady and a middle-aged man.

 Although their cultivation realms were not obvious, they exuded an extremely terrifying aura!

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body narrowed his eyes slightly.

 "Everyone, watch out. Those might be Ancestor Gods!"

 Long Cang suddenly sent a voice transmission with a grim tone.

 Ancestor realm beings of the God race!

 They were not Half-Martial Ancestors.

 They were true Patriarchs and Matriarchs!

 Sensing the gaze of the Dragon Phoenix True Body, the three Ancestor Gods looked over at the same time.

 Their gazes met in midair and sparks seemed to fly!

 The atmosphere in the Barbarian Palace turned heavy instantly!

 Earlier on, the main hall was bustling with people pushing their wine glasses. In the blink of an eye, it was dead silent such that one could hear a pin drop!
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 "Hahahaha!" 

 Right then, a hearty laughter sounded from the hall in a robust manner, causing the entire hall to tremble!

 The young master of the Barbarian race stood up and cupped his fists towards the Dragon Phoenix True Body. "Brother Long Mo, pardon me for not welcoming you from afar!"

 "Brother Long Mo, please take your seat!"

 The young master of the Barbarian race looked friendly and sincere, as though he was not scheming at all.

 Coupled with such a strong and muscular body, it was easy to give off the impression that he had strong limbs and a simple mind.

 However, the Dragon Phoenix True Body knew better than that.

 Nobody who could become the young master of a race was a fool!

 It was clear that the young master of the Barbarian race wanted him to meet everyone from the God race and gather at the Barbarian Palace intentionally. His final goal might be to obtain the greatest benefits for the Barbarian race!

 "What should we do? From the looks of it, the God race is bent on winning the Barbarian race over. Furthermore, the God race has three Ancestor Gods!"

 Long Xi was worried and asked with a spirit consciousness voice transmission, "Young master, you have a noble status. Why don't we return to the Dragon Bone Valley immediately?"

 "No, we can't,"

 Long Cang shook his head gently and sent a voice transmission, "This is the territory of the Barbarian race and they are the masters. The God race won't dare to attack anyone! Furthermore, there are two Patriarchs of the Barbarian race guarding behind Man Hu as well."

 "If the three Ancestor Gods dare to make a move, the Patriarchs of the Barbarian race will definitely interfere!"

 Solitary Cloud nodded as well. "Agreed. Right now, it's safest to stay with the Barbarian race. If we were to leave rashly and the God race were to do so thereafter, we'll be in danger instead."

 The three of them discussed with voice transmissions.

 Naturally, the three of them included the Dragon Phoenix True Body in their spirit consciousness voice transmissions.

 However, the Dragon Phoenix True Body was silent and expressionless the entire time. The three of them did not know what was on his mind.

 Under the gazes of many people and the intense hostility of the God race, the Dragon Phoenix True Body was indifferent and was the first to step into the Barbarian Palace, standing in the middle.

 "You're Long Mo?"

 The Firmament Sovereign stood up slowly and said with a bright gaze, "I've truly heard a lot about you!"

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body did not even look at the Firmament Sovereign. He merely stood in the middle of the hall and looked at the young master of the Barbarian race before getting straight to the point. "Let's not waste time. I'm here because I want the support of the Barbarian race."

 "In the Ten Thousand Race Meet, I hope that the Barbarian race will join the Dragon race to stand on the side of the human race against the Primordial Six Races."

 "Pfftâ€¦"

 A snicker came from the side.

 The Firmament Sovereign had a mocking expression and looked at the Dragon Phoenix True Body with disdain.

 Initially, he thought that Long Mo was a powerful figure as one of the three great taboos. To think that he would be so impatient!

 "Fufu,"

 The two God race Mighty Figures behind the Firmament Sovereign roared in laughter as well.

 The Firmament Sovereign said leisurely, "I've long heard that the so-called Taboo Dragon Phoenix is merely a clone of the human Desolate Martial. Initially, I didn't believe it."

 "Now that I've seen it for myself, I know that the rumors are true,"

 The Firmament Sovereign looked at Long Cang and the others. "You guys acknowledged a human clone as your young master. Aren't you afraid that he'll drag the Dragon race into the endless abyss?"

 "The status of the young master of the Dragon race isn't something an outsider like you can comment on!'

 Long Cang harrumphed coldly in an unfriendly tone.

 "Audacious!"

 The God race Mighty Figure hollered, "There's no room for a lackey to butt in when my young master is speaking!"

 Long Cang's expression darkened and his gaze was cold.

 Although he was not the young master of the Dragon race, he was a five-clawed divine dragon with a noble bloodline. If not for the birth of the taboo, he would have been the young master of the Dragon race.

 Although he was only at the Conjoint Body realm while the Firmament Sovereign was a Half-Martial Ancestor, he would definitely dare to challenge the latter anytime!

 Apart from the Dragon Phoenix True Body, he had never been scolded like this before!

 "Haha!"

 Right then, the young master of the Barbarian race laughed and eased the tension in the hall. "Brother Long Mo, I like your character! You're truly straightforward and don't beat around the bush! However…"

 He changed the topic. "There's no hurry. Brother Long Mo, please take your seat. We'll discuss as we drink."

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body was still motionless as he asked, "In that case, the Barbarian race has yet to make a decision?"

 The young master of the Barbarian race smiled. "This matter is extremely important. The decision will impact the fate of the Barbarian race as well as our future. I've got to be careful."

 Suddenly, Man Feng, the personal guard of the young master of the Barbarian race, asked, "Did the Dragon race bring any gifts for this trip?"

 "Gifts?"

 The dragons were slightly stunned.

 Long Cang, Long Xi and the others exchanged glances with awkward expressions.

 The reason why they came this time round was purely to explain their stakes to the Barbarian race and make use of the reputation of the taboo to rope in the Barbarian race.

 They had truly not thought of bringing any gifts.

 "Fufu,"

 The Firmament Sovereign smiled leisurely. "Why? Fellow Daoists of the Dragon race, are you here empty-handed?"

 Long Cang and the others had ugly expressions and remained silent.

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body's expression was still unchanged.

 The young master of the Barbarian race had been paying attention to the expression of the Dragon Phoenix True Body the entire time. However, after some observation, he could not read the latter's mind at all!

 It was unfathomable!

 This was the evaluation of the young master of the Barbarian race towards the Dragon Phoenix True Body!

 The young master of the Barbarian race chuckled and tried to smooth things over. "It's fine, anyone who comes are guests. There's no need for gifts. We're all part of the primordial races, there's no need to stand on courtesy."

 "Even so, aren't they looking down on the Barbarian race by coming over empty-handed to invite you guys out of seclusion?"

 The Firmament Sovereign did not give up on the chance to attack the Dragon race at all. "I'm here with a huge gift! That's the only way to express the sincerity of the God race!"

 With that said, he took out a storage bag and his spirit consciousness moved. The items in the storage bag scattered on the ground and burst forth with divine lights!

 There were weapons, elixirs and materials among them.

 In fact, there were even some cultivation techniques and secret skills!

 "Is that the Essence Yang Sand?"

 The young master of the Barbarian race glared at a handful of gravel on the ground and asked sternly with a glint in his eyes.

 "That's right!"

 The Firmament Sovereign said proudly, "I long knew that the Essence Yang Sand is extremely useful for the Barbarian race in tempering their bodies. I only obtained this by chance in a primordial ruin and brought it here for you, Brother Man Hu."

 "Hahahaha!"

 The young master of the Barbarian race burst into laughter and could not conceal the excitement on his face. "You're way too kind, Brother Firmament Sovereign!"

 "Young master, what should we do?"

 Long Cang frowned slightly and asked with a voice transmission, "We were completely unprepared and now we're outmatched by this Firmament Sovereign. By the looks of it, the Barbarian race is probably going to join forces with the God race!"

 Suddenly, the Dragon Phoenix True Body said, "Actually, I've also prepared a huge gift for the Barbarian race!"

 "Oh? What sort of a huge gift is it?"

 Man Hu revealed an interested expression.

 That was what he wanted to see the most.

 The Barbarian race would only benefit if the two races competed against one another!

 "This gift is very precious. I believe that the Barbarian race will definitely like it,"

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body smiled as well and said meaningfully.

 The young master of the Barbarian race was even more curious and could not help but stand up. "Brother Long Mo, even I'm looking forward to it given the way you're saying it now."

 Long Cang and the others revealed lost expressions.

 Even they did not know what gift the Dragon Phoenix True Body had prepared.

 The Firmament Sovereign revealed a disdainful expression and sneered, "Stop putting on a mysterious act. What sort of a huge gift did you bring? Hurry and show it to everyone!"

 "Sure thing,"

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body turned around and looked at the Firmament Sovereign, "The gift I've prepared is your head!"
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 The moment he said that, the Dragon Phoenix True Body had already attacked!

 Nobody expected that someone would dare to attack beneath the noses of two Barbarian Patriarchs and three Ancestor Gods!

 This was the Barbarian Palace and the territory of the Barbarian race. Even if the God race had a strong killing intent towards the Dragon Phoenix True Body, they would not dare to attack here.

 Even Long Cang and the other dragons were stunned and could not react for a moment, let alone the God and Barbarian race!

 "Isn't young master way too bold?!"

 That was the only thought in the minds of many dragons.

 Earlier on, the dragons were still discussing how to avoid being killed by the God race.

 To think that the Dragon Phoenix True Body would attempt to kill the Firmament Sovereign in front of everyone in the Barbarian Palace!

 The dragons had not expected that the gift mentioned by the Dragon Phoenix True Body would be the life of the Firmament Sovereign!

 The Firmament Sovereign was slightly stunned with a startled expression. Before the sneer on his lips could disperse, the killing move of the Dragon Phoenix True Body descended!

 It was too sudden.

 There was no warning at all!

 By the time the Firmament Sovereign realized what was happening, a snow-white and sharp saber had already descended from the skies!

 One could see clear dragon bones in the saber!

 That was the Dharmic weapon left behind by the Saber Emperor, the Dragon Soul Saber!

 An incomparably violent saber qi circled around and formed a lifelike divine dragon. Opening its gigantic mouth, it let out a dragon roar!

 Almost at the same time, the Dragon Phoenix True Body spoke at the same time and let out a resounding dragon roar!

 The two dragon roars fused perfectly and formed a resonance with extreme lethality!

 "Roar!"

 The dragon roar reverberated through the Barbarian Palace in a deafening manner.

 The dragon roar sounded in the ears of the Firmament Sovereign—the distance between the two of them was way too close!

 The Firmament Sovereign's ears hurt and his mind almost exploded!

 Two blood arrows burst forth from his ears!

 The two God race Mighty Figures behind the Firmament Sovereign were slightly further away. However, they were even worse against the dragon roar!

 Poof! Poof!

 As though they were dealt with severe blows, the two God race Mighty Figures spat out a mouthful of blood. Their bodies released blood mists and clear blood scars appeared on their handsome faces!

 Furthermore, this was the God race.

 If it was any other living being, they might have died on the spot from that single dragon roar!

 For example, although the Witch race was one of the Primordial Nine Races, they had weak bloodlines and physiques. The sound of such a terrifying dragon roar could shatter their bodies!

 However, it was different for the God race.

 The physiques and bloodlines of the God race were ranked at the top of the Primordial Nine Races and could fight against the Dragon race.

 Furthermore, the Firmament Sovereign was the strongest monster incarnate of the God race in tens of thousands of years!

 Splash!

 Without the need for him to channel it himself, his body would naturally react and his divine blood circulated on its own given the intense simulation.

 Instantly, it was raised to the Tsunami Blood realm!

 The stinging pain in his ears and the roaring in his mind vanished instantly!

 The Firmament Sovereign's eyes regained clarity.

 However, even so, he had already lost the initiative!

 "Long Mo, how dare you!"

 "You have a death wish!"

 The three Ancestor Gods were enraged and hollered, charging towards the Dragon Phoenix True Body right away.

 "Audacious!"

 "Insolent!"

 The two Barbarian Patriarchs hollered as well and stomped on the ground. With a boom, their gigantic bodies soared into the air and charged towards the Dragon Phoenix True Body.

 The Barbarian race had to stop him.

 The fact that the Dragon Phoenix True Body was rude to the Barbarian race by attacking in their territory was secondary.

 If the Firmament Sovereign died in the Barbarian Palace, even if he was killed by the Dragon Phoenix True Body, the Barbarian race would not be able to escape responsibility and would definitely sow grudges with the God race.

 That was definitely not what the Barbarian race wanted!

 The Barbarian race had massive bodies and the two Barbarian Patriarchs crossed half the palace in two steps, descending above the Dragon Phoenix True Body.

 The hearts of Long Cang and the others skipped a beat!

 If the five primordial Patriarchs were to attack, even the Dragon Phoenix True Body who was a Half-Martial Ancestor would die, let alone kill the Firmament Sovereign!

 The difference between a Half-Martial Ancestor and a Patriarch was a major cultivation realm.

 At the Dharma Characteristic realm, the primordial races or some demons would awaken their innate divine powers.

 Although this innate divine power was known as a divine power, it was extremely different from the divine powers of the cultivation world. It was more like an innate ability.

 However, there were many innate abilities that could grow continuously as one's cultivation realm and cultivation advanced.

 After the primordial races entered the Mahayana realm, their innate divine powers would grow into true divine powers that could fight against the lesser, greater and even supreme divine powers of the cultivation world!

 In other words, the Dragon Phoenix True Body that was still at the Half-Martial Ancestor realm could not fight against Patriarchs in terms of strength.

 A mocking look flashed through the Firmament Sovereign's eyes as he looked at the Dragon Phoenix True Body that was inches away.

 Although the Dragon Phoenix True Body attacked suddenly, he knew that he would not die with the protection of the Ancestor Gods!

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body was courting death by doing this!

 Suddenly!

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body conjured a strange Dharmic art with his left hand and spread his fingers, releasing a gray fog in his palm.

 "Barren!"

 The voice of the Dragon Phoenix True Body sounded without any fluctuation.

 With the Dragon Phoenix True Body as the center, an extremely strange Dharmic power fluctuation burst forth.

 Gray ripples appeared in the void and spread in all directions like water ripples, engulfing the Firmament Sovereign instantly.

 "Mmm?"

 The Firmament Sovereign's expression changed.

 He could clearly sense that his lifespan was decreasing at a terrifying speed—even his divine blood could not stop it!

 The gray-colored ripples spread and enveloped the two Patriarchs of the Barbarian race and three Ancestor Gods in the blink of an eye.

 Psst!

 The expressions of the two Barbarian Patriarchs changed as they gasped.

 Mahayana Patriarchs had even sharper senses.

 They could clearly sense that their lifespans were decreasing faster the closer they were to the Dragon Phoenix True Body!

 The five Mahayana Patriarchs released their divine powers at the same time, wanting to block the strange gray-colored ripples.

 But soon, the five Mahayana Patriarchs realized that their divine powers could not defend against the deterioration of their lifespans!

 That Dharmic art ignored one's cultivation realm.

 Even their divine powers could not dispel it!

 Mahayana Patriarchs had a long lifespan and human Patriarchs had a lifespan of 100,000 years.

 The lifespans of Barbarian Patriarchs and Ancestor Gods were even longer.

 However, nobody would complain about having too much lifespan.

 The two Barbarian Patriarchs hesitated for a moment before retreating, breaking free from the gray-colored ripples for the time being.

 After all, the Firmament Sovereign was not the young master of the Barbarian race.

 The two Barbarian Patriarchs did not want to lose thousands of years of their lifespans just to save someone from another race—it was not worth it.

 Although the two Barbarian Patriarchs retreated temporarily, the three Ancestor Gods could not!

 Among the three Ancestor Gods, there was an elderly man, an old lady and a middle-aged man.

 Needless to say, the middle-aged Ancestor God was in his prime with a long lifespan and was fearless.

 Although the old lady was in her twilight years, she still had 10,000 years of lifespan remaining and could withstand the deterioration of 2,000 years per breath.

 However, that old man only had slightly more than a thousand years to live.

 Before he arrived before the Dragon Phoenix True Body, the old man's lifeforce deteriorated rapidly without any chance of escaping.

 Right in front of everyone, the Ancestor God died!
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 Mahayana Patriarch. 

 Furthermore, he was a Patriarch of the God race. Even if he only had more than a thousand years to live, the combat strength he could release was something that even human Patriarchs had to avoid!

 However, under the shroud of Barren, the Ancestor God withered like a leaf. His face was filled with wrinkles and his gaze was dim as he collapsed in the Barbarian Palace.

 A wary look flashed through the eyes of the two Barbarian Patriarchs.

 The Firmament Sovereign's expression changed!

 He was situated within Barren and could afford the lifespan deterioration for a short period of time.

 However, the true danger came from the Dragon Soul Saber that descended from the skies!

 From the burst of the dragon roar to the release of Barren, the Dragon Soul Saber of the Dragon Phoenix True Body had not been retracted the entire time and was still slashing towards the head of the Firmament Sovereign!

 After the Dragon Phoenix True Body released Barren, two Barbarian Patriarchs retreated and an Ancestor God died. The remaining two Ancestor Gods slowed down under Barren as well.

 This meant that the Firmament Sovereign had to save himself!

 The two Ancestor Gods could only arrive if he could defend against Su Zimo's slash and buy some time!

 When the Firmament Sovereign saw the coldness in the Dragon Phoenix True Body's eyes, his heart skipped a beat.

 The killing intent of the Dragon Phoenix True Body was way too immense!

 "Hmph!"

 The Firmament Sovereign channeled his Essence Spirit and his blood qi surged as he channeled his bloodline wildly, wanting to release his Bloodline phenomenon to defend against the Dragon Soul Saber.

 Suddenly!

 The Firmament Sovereign's expression changed.

 The Dragon Soul Saber of the Dragon Phoenix True Body slashed down and released a saber intent. Under that saber intent, the divine blood in his body froze!

 "How could this be?"

 The Firmament Sovereign was shocked!

 The divine blood of the God race could be cultivated to the realm of a Bloodline phenomenon innately.

 But now, against the envelopment of the saber intent, even Tsunami Blood had vanished, let alone a Bloodline phenomenon!

 His divine blood gradually calmed down and became silent and motionless within his body!

 Even the dragons did not recognize that slash.

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body attacked with the determination to kill the Firmament Sovereign here. He did not hold back at all and released the most powerful move in the Saber Emperor's inheritance, Sea Calming!

 Once Sea Calming was released, even if the Firmament Sovereign possessed incomparably strong divine blood, he would have to calm down!

 After losing the initiative, it was already too late for the Firmament Sovereign to condense a Dharmic art.

 His gaze intensified and his eyes turned golden instantly, shining brightly!

 Visual technique!

 The instant release of a visual technique was the only method that could turn defeat into victory and negate the danger right now.

 However, the moment he released his God's Eye, he saw an even brighter red light burst forth from the eyes of the Dragon Phoenix True Body!

 Illumination Eye!

 This was a visual technique that was even more terrifying than the Illumination Dragon Eye!

 The two visual techniques collided first in midair.

 The moment the golden light made contact with the red light, it began to dissipate.

 The red light surged in and entered the eyes of the Firmament Sovereign instantly!

 "Ah!"

 The Firmament Sovereign shrieked tragically and his eyes were blinded by two red beams of light—he almost fainted from the pain!

 However, as the strongest monster incarnate of the God race, he could still maintain his clarity and knew that the true danger had just arrived.

 It was the Dragon Soul Saber above his head!

 The Firmament Sovereign did not even have time to summon his Destiny Dharmic Weapon and could only raise his arms instinctively to defend against the Dragon Soul Saber.

 Poof!

 The blade descended and severed two of the Firmament Sovereign's arms without any resistance!

 Thereafter, right in front of everyone, the blade entered the top of the Firmament Sovereign's head and slashed down unhurriedly.

 It tore through his consciousness and destroyed his Essence Spirit, splitting him into two!

 The two halves of the Firmament Sovereign's body slid down the blade slowly.

 The blade sliced through the flesh and bones of the Firmament Sovereign with a jarring sound.

 The Dragon Soul Saber was way too sharp!

 That was a Dharmic weapon left behind by the Saber Emperor and was a true divine weapon that even the body of the Firmament Sovereign could not defend against.

 Under the envelopment of Sea Calming Saber Intent, although the body of the Firmament Sovereign was split into two, the blood from the wound and the organs that were exposed were still frozen in his body!

 Not a single drop of blood splattered.

 Instantly, the entire Barbarian Palace fell into a dead silence!

 The young master of the Barbarian race, the two Barbarian Patriarchs and the dragons were so shocked that they forgot to breathe.

 The young master of the God race, the renowned Firmament Sovereign, was slain in the Barbarian Palace!

 Furthermore, it was right in front of five Patriarchs of the primordial races!

 Moreover, the five Patriarchs of the primordial races made their moves.

 They had already attacked at the first moment but still failed to save the Firmament Sovereign.

 More than that, an Ancestor God even died first after his lifespan was exhausted!

 The entire process seemed long, but in fact, it occurred within a few breaths.

 The Firmament Sovereign did not die in futility.

 In that short period of time, the Dragon Phoenix True Body released many trump cards. First was the dragon roar and Sea Calming, followed by Barren and Illumination Eye…

 "Big trouble!"

 Long Xi and the others were pale and their hearts skipped a beat.

 Although the Barren of the Dragon Phoenix True Body was powerful, it was not fatal for Patriarchs with sufficient lifespans.

 Furthermore, the power of Barren was dissipating.

 A trump card that could threaten Patriarchs was already used!

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body was definitely in danger of dying in the wrath of the remaining two Ancestor Gods!

 Furthermore, this was the Barbarian Palace, the territory of the Barbarian race.

 The Barbarian race must be furious that the Dragon Phoenix True Body killed the Firmament Sovereign.

 If the Barbarian race attacked the Dragon Phoenix True Body as well…

 "Long Mo, how dare you! How dare you kill in the Barbarian Palace! Don't think that the Barbarian race won't dare to suppress you just because you're a Taboo Dragon Phoenix!"

 A Barbarian Patriarch shouted with a dark expression.

 Indeed, the Barbarian Patriarch lashed out right away!

 "Cut the crap with him!"

 The old lady Ancestor God said sinisterly, "Taboos are bloodthirsty. He's already so arrogant before he's fully grown. If he grows into an Emperor, our primordial races will probably be massacred by him!"

 "Kill!"

 The middle-aged Ancestor God hollered and his blood qi burst forth. A gigantic sword appeared out of nowhere between his hands and he charged towards the Dragon Phoenix True Body.

 The old lady Ancestor God's spirit consciousness moved and a walking stick flew out from the ring on her finger. Gripping it, it landed on the ground with a boom and let out a piercing sound!

 Initially, the two Barbarian Patriarchs were hesitant.

 However, the two of them exchanged glances and decided to attack!

 Boom! Boom!

 Two tall figures swayed and arrived in the hall, exuding a savage aura as though an ancient divine being had descended with a rampant might!

 Four Ancestor realm experts descended at the same time and attacked the Dragon Phoenix True Body!

 In the blink of an eye, the Dragon Phoenix True Body fell into immense danger!

 After entering the Mahayana to become a true Patriarch, one's strength would increase exponentially.

 Their physiques and bodies would transform qualitatively!

 This difference was extremely difficult to make up for.

 Long Cang and the others wanted to help the Dragon Phoenix True Body, but they were powerless and could not approach him, let alone fight against the Patriarchs!
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 The might of an Ancestor realm expert was way too strong and arrived like a torrential storm with a suffocating pressure!

 With the power of Barren earlier on, the Ancestor Gods were wary and did not exude their might.

 Now that Barren had dispersed, the four Ancestor realm experts no longer had any reservations and attacked one after another.

 The two Ancestor Gods carried torrential killing intent and summoned their Dharmic treasures right away, slashing towards Su Zimo!

 Dharmic treasures were a major cultivation realm above Dharmic weapons.

 This was a qualitative transformation!

 This transformation was not something that any weapon refinement technique or rare materials could achieve.

 No matter what Dharmic weapon it was, it could only be called a Dharmic treasure after the refinement of divine powers.

 The more divine powers were tempered, the greater the power of the Dharmic treasure.

 A Dharmic treasure refined by a single lesser divine power was naturally inferior to a Dharmic treasure refined by ten lesser divine powers.

 However, the refinement of ten lesser divine powers could not compare to the refinement of a single greater divine power!

 However, be it greater or lesser divine powers, Dharmic treasures had an absolute advantage against Dharmic weapons!

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body's gaze intensified and his blood qi surged as he roared into the skies. Under the powerful might of the four Patriarchs, his figure changed rapidly!

 "Roar!"

 A dragon roar and phoenix cry burst forth.

 Immediately after, in front of everyone, the Dragon Phoenix True Body vanished and was replaced by a gigantic living being!

 The dragon's head and tail were raised and it had a pair of gigantic wings on its back. It was shrouded in a red glow and was born from the flames, resembling a god that controlled flames!

 The claws beneath the massive living being's abdomen were sharp, as though they could tear any living being apart!

 A terrifying might burst forth from the living being that was comparable to the four Ancestor realm experts!

 The two Ancestral Barbarians and two Ancestor Gods froze for a moment against the pressure.

 The bloodline of the God race was strong.

 However, against that massive living being, the bloodline of the God race was suppressed!

 That was the might of a taboo!

 The Dragon Phoenix had descended.

 The temperature of the Barbarian Palace rose!

 Long Cang and the others retreated with shocked expressions.

 Although the Dragon Phoenix True Body had long returned to the Dragon Bone Valley, even they were seeing the true form of the Dragon Phoenix for the first time. The shock and impact was indescribable!

 In the middle of the Barbarian Palace, the collision of the Dragon Phoenix and the four Patriarchs caused the surrounding space to distort!

 If Long Cang and the others did not retreat and were sucked in by accident, there was a high chance they would be torn into pieces!

 If he continued in his human form, it would be difficult for the Dragon Phoenix True Body to fight the four Patriarchs.

 He could only fight if he transformed into his true form of a Dragon Phoenix and channeled his combat strength and bloodline to its limits!

 A hesitant look flashed through the eyes of the two Barbarian Patriarchs when the Dragon Phoenix's true form appeared.

 They did not wish to offend the God race nor the Dragon race.

 Furthermore, the Dragon race had a taboo in this generation!

 The two Ancestor Gods did not hesitate at all. When they saw the Taboo True Body, their killing intents intensified and they were the first to reach the Dragon Phoenix True Body.

 "Even if it's a taboo, the God race will dare to kill it!"

 The middle-aged Ancestor God said murderously.

 Although the Dragon Phoenix was a taboo, he felt that it had not grown completely yet.

 This was the best opportunity to kill the taboo!

 The middle-aged Ancestor God swung the gigantic sword in his hands and his blood qi surged, releasing a blinding golden light that slashed down at the wings of the Dragon Phoenix True Body!

 As for the old lady, she swung her walking stick towards the Dragon Phoenix True Body's head.

 Although she was already in her twilight years, her burst power was still extremely powerful and shocking!

 The combination of the two of them slashed and twisted, sealing the path of the Dragon Phoenix True Body completely!

 "This walking stick was made from the true bones of an Ancestral Dragon. The Ancestral Dragon's resentment was sealed within and it was refined with the blood of the Ancestral Dragon for 7,749 years!"

 The old lady said sinisterly, "Taboo, I'll let you have a taste of the might of my dragon head walking stick!"

 "Roar!"

 As the divine blood surged in the old lady's walking stick, a gigantic, menacing dragon head appeared and let out a resounding dragon roar!

 After the head of the divine dragon charged out, its eyes were bloodshot and filled with endless resentment. It had lost its rationality completely and seemed like it wanted to destroy all living beings in the world.

 Even against the Taboo Dragon Phoenix, there was no fear in the divine dragon's eyes!

 Clang! Clang!

 The five claws beneath the Dragon Phoenix True Body extended at the same time and grabbed the gigantic sword that was slashing down from midair.

 "You must have a death wish!"

 The middle-aged Ancestor God harrumphed coldly.

 There were claw shadows and a cold glint!

 Clang! Clang! Clang!

 Sparks flew as the Dragon Phoenix claw collided repeatedly against the Ancestor God's gigantic sword!

 The gigantic sword could not sever the Dragon Phoenix claw. Instead, it was gripped tightly by the Dragon Phoenix claw and the blade was locked without budging at all!

 At the same time.

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body flapped its wings and smashed towards the incoming divine dragon's head, shattering it.

 Immediately, the Dragon Phoenix True Body opened its mouth and bit the incoming dragon head walking stick!

 "Mmm?"

 The old lady was shocked as well and pulled her dragon head walking stick instinctively, wanting to retreat.

 However, it did not budge no matter how she tugged with all her might!

 Although the Dharmic treasures of the middle-aged Ancestor God and the old lady were powerful, they were still Dharmic treasures refined with lesser divine powers.

 However, as a taboo, the Dragon Phoenix True Body's strongest and most lethal parts of his entire body were the Dragon Phoenix claws below his abdomen and his sharp fangs!

 The Ancestor God Dharmic weapons could not injure the Dragon Phoenix True Body either. Instead, they were controlled by the Dragon Phoenix True Body and both parties exerted strength!

 The expressions of the middle-aged Ancestor God and old lady changed slightly.

 Their combined strength could not retrieve their weapons!

 "Barbarian race, what are you waiting for?!"

 Suddenly, the middle-aged Ancestor God hollered.

 The two Barbarian Patriarchs exchanged glances. After a moment of hesitation, they charged forward and swung their fists to suppress the Dragon Phoenix True Body!

 Their gigantic fists descended like mountains with a terrifying might!

 Swoosh!

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body did not turn back at all. He swayed his tail that was burning with scarlet flames and whipped the fists of the two Barbarian Patriarchs with a loud bang!

 Boom!

 It was earthshaking!

 Even the Barbarian Palace trembled violently!

 Thud! Thud! Thud!

 The two Barbarian Patriarchs could not help but retreat continuously with shocked expressions.

 The burst power of the Ancestor realm that they released was returned by a single tail whip of a Half-Martial Ancestor Dragon Phoenix!

 Furthermore, after the exchange with the Dragon Phoenix tail, the two Barbarian Patriarchs received scarlet flames that refused to extinguish on their fists!

 The flames even burned along the arms of the two Barbarian Patriarchs!

 The thick fur on the Barbarian Patriarchs' arms turned into ashes before long.

 The two Barbarian Patriarchs flapped the flames on their bodies in a flustered manner and only extinguished the flames after a long time.

 Of course, although the flames burned their fur to ashes, they could not injure their bodies.

 The bloodline and Essence Spirit of the Barbarian race were relatively ordinary.

 Their physical bodies were the strongest!

 That strength was not only in terms of the strength of one's body, but also their burst power and defense!

 Even after being burned by the flames of the Dragon Phoenix for a long time, the skin of the two Barbarian Patriarchs merely turned black from the sear without any injuries.
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 After the Dragon Phoenix True Body pushed back the two Barbarian Patriarchs, he suddenly exerted strength and flapped his gigantic wings. He soared into the air and shook his dragon head, ripping wildly with five claws!

 The expressions of the two Ancestor Gods changed.

 Initially, they were in a stalemate with the Dragon Phoenix True Body because of the Ancestor God Dharmic treasures in their hands—neither party was willing to relent.

 Now that the Dragon Phoenix True Body suddenly exerted strength, the two Ancestor Gods could not control their bodies and were yanked far away by the Dragon Phoenix True Body, flung into the air!

 The two Ancestor Gods gripped their Dharmic treasures tightly and were dizzy from the Dragon Phoenix True Body's toss.

 If they did not let go, the bones in their bodies would shatter!

 The two Ancestor Gods could only let go and abandon their Dharmic treasures for the time being.

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body snatched away two Dharmic treasures and threw them casually on the ground. He glared in the direction of the two Ancestor Gods and suddenly opened his mouth!

 Swoosh!

 An incomparably scorching scarlet flame burst forth from the mouth of the Dragon Phoenix True Body that contained an extremely terrifying power, as though it could burn everything in the world to ashes!

 It was the Divine Phoenix Flame!

 That was the innate divine power of a Taboo Dragon Phoenix!

 Up till now, there was no living being's flame in Tianhuang Mainland that could go against the Dragon Phoenix Flame!

 Thin tears appeared in the void everywhere the Dragon Phoenix Flame passed!

 The flame transformed into two red beams of light and arrived before the two Ancestor Gods in the blink of an eye!

 The middle-aged Ancestor God and old lady had grim expressions and did not dare to be careless as the storage ring on their fingers shone.

 A gigantic golden shield appeared in both their hands!

 Bang! Bang!

 There were two loud bangs.

 The middle-aged Ancestor God and old lady erected the two golden shields in front of them. Sand and gravel flew as the gigantic shield shone with a blinding light to defend against the two incoming Dragon Phoenix Flames!

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body channeled its Essence Spirit to its limits.

 The might of the Dragon Phoenix Flames increased exponentially and gradually devoured the golden light. It struck the two gigantic golden shields and continued burning!

 However, the two golden shields were also Dharmic treasures.

 Although the might of the Dragon Phoenix Flames was terrifying, it could not penetrate the defense of the gigantic golden shield.

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body's gaze was resolute and he had no intention of stopping—he continued releasing!

 The Dragon Phoenix Flames engulfed the gigantic golden shields whole and continued burning relentlessly!

 Many flames even wrapped around the gigantic golden shields and landed on the walls of the Barbarian Palace.

 The gigantic boulders melted into lava in the blink of an eye and flowed down the wall slowly!

 Even the ceiling of the Barbarian Palace shook!

 The two Barbarian Patriarchs had just steadied themselves when they saw that.

 Suddenly!

 Both their expressions changed and their pupils constricted!

 Right in front of the two of them, the gigantic golden shield in the hands of the two Ancestor Gods transformed gradually and turned into a scarlet color that was almost transparent!

 The gigantic golden shields were burned through by the Dragon Phoenix Flames!

 "Ugh!"

 The two Ancestor Gods behind the gigantic golden shields grunted.

 The gigantic golden shields were burned to such an extent and the palms of the two Ancestor Gods were injured. Unable to hide any longer, they soared into the air.

 Boom!

 The Dragon Phoenix Flames intensified and sent the gigantic golden shields flying. Instantly, they devoured the two Ancestor Gods!

 If it was a Patriarch of the human race, he would most likely die if he was devoured by the Dragon Phoenix Flames.

 However, the figures of the two Ancestor Gods were still extremely clear in the scarlet flames. They were filled with a powerful aura and shone brightly!

 "Use our divine blood as a medium and destroy it!"

 The middle-aged Ancestor God bit his tongue gently and spat out a stream of golden divine blood.

 The divine blood contained an extremely tremendous energy that scattered into the Dragon Phoenix Flames. Instantly, the flames were extinguished and smoke billowed!

 The reaction of the two Ancestor Gods was fast enough.

 However, they were still burned badly by the Dragon Phoenix Flames and many holes appeared on their clothes.

 Even their bodies were burned!

 Of course, given the bloodline and immense regeneration capabilities of the Ancestor Gods, that bit of injury was nothing.

 The divine blood sizzled when it collided against the Dragon Phoenix Flames.

 Smoke billowed and mist rose!

 Be it the Dragon Phoenix Flames or the divine blood, both contained immense energy. The mist created by the collision of the two energies was shocking.

 "Watch out!"

 Right then, the warning of the two Barbarian Patriarchs sounded.

 Immediately after, a chilling killing intent descended!

 The hearts of the middle-aged Ancestor God and old lady almost jumped out of their throats.

 "Not good!"

 Both of their expressions changed and they sensed the aura of death!

 The divine blood collided with the Dragon Phoenix Flames and created a mist of qi that blocked the middle-aged Ancestor God and old lady's vision and senses.

 However, the Dragon Phoenix True Body knew their location accurately.

 The moment the mist rose, the Dragon Phoenix True Body attacked!

 The wings flapped and the Dragon Phoenix True Body transformed into a streak of red light. Instantly, he arrived before the two Ancestor Gods and extended five sharp claws to envelop the middle-aged Ancestor God.

 At the same time, the Dragon Phoenix True Body opened his mouth and bit in the direction of the old lady!

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 The middle-aged Ancestor God's path of retreat was sealed by the five Dragon Phoenix claws and his powerful body was torn into pieces in the blink of an eye.

 Golden divine blood splattered everywhere.

 His organs were splattered all over the ground with a torrential blood qi!

 Snap!

 The mouth of the Dragon Phoenix True Body snapped the old lady's body into two instantly!

 Bang!

 The phoenix's tail descended and whipped the two halves of the body heavily, turning them into blood mists without any corpse left!

 Although the old lady was in her twilight years, she was an Ancestor God after all.

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body was afraid that he could not bite the old lady to death with a single bite and his tail followed up with a fatal attack, whipping the old lady into a blood mist!

 In the blink of an eye, two Ancestor Gods were dead!

 One was torn apart by the Dragon Phoenix True Body.

 The other one was even worse—she was turned into a blood mist without any body remaining!

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body panted slightly.

 Apart from the fact that the power of the taboo was strong enough, the more important reason why the two Ancestor Gods could be killed was because they did not use any divine powers!

 The two Ancestor Gods believed that the power of the Ancestor realm was enough to kill the Dragon Phoenix True Body.

 However, the two of them had not expected that the Dragon Phoenix's power would even surpass them after he transformed into a complete taboo body!

 The battle seemed to have ended.

 However, the two Barbarian Patriarchs had strange expressions as they shook their heads gently.

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body frowned and his heart skipped a beat when he recalled something!

 "As expected of a taboo. Even at the Half-Martial Ancestor realm, it can fight against Patriarchs in terms of strength!"

 Right then, the middle-aged Ancestor God's voice sounded with deep resentment.

 "We were way too careless!"

 The old lady's voice sounded at the same time as she said slowly, "We should have used our divine powers right away to kill him!"

 In the void, the divine blood of the middle-aged Ancestor God and old lady coagulated without dispersing.

 Soon.

 Right in front of everyone, the two divine bloods gathered rapidly and appeared once more in the blink of an eye!

 The two Ancestor Gods were perfectly fine without any injuries on their bodies!

 As long as their Essence Spirits were not dead, they could use Blood Rebirth!

 Those were the means of the Mahayana realm!

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 1541 - Heavenly God Descent

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 At the Mahayana realm, it was too difficult to kill someone who had comprehended the divine power of Blood Rebirth!

 Even if their physical bodies were destroyed, as long as their Essence Spirits were still alive and a single drop of blood remained, they could release their divine powers and make use of that single drop of blood to reconstruct their entire bodies!

 Pshew! Pshew!

 With a thought of their spirit consciousnesses, the gigantic sword Dharmic treasure and the dragon head walking stick turned into two streams of light that returned to their hands.

 "Fellow Daoists of the Barbarian race, there's no need to hold back. Summon your divine powers!"

 The middle-aged God race being said coldly.

 "Heavenly God Descent!"

 The middle-aged Ancestor God and old lady shouted at the same time.

 A powerful might descended from the skies and entered the two of them. Instantly, golden lights burst forth from their bodies!

 That was a lesser divine power that was the easiest for the God race to comprehend.

 That divine power could allow the God race to obtain an immense increase in their strength in a short period of time using the power of the immemorial Heavenly God from an unknown location!

 In fact, two gigantic Heavenly God phantoms appeared behind the two Ancestor Gods and shone brightly with a tremendous might!

 "Barbarian Strength!"

 The two Barbarian Patriarchs released their divine powers at the same time.

 When that Barbarian divine power was released, streams of aura surged from the two Barbarians and scurried on the surface of their bodies like countless little rats!

 In the blink of an eye, the flesh of the two Barbarian Patriarchs expanded!

 "This is bad!"

 Long Cang was secretly alarmed as he slapped his storage bag, wanting to send a message to the Dragon Bone Valley to get Patriarchs of the Dragon race to come and save them.

 "You guys want to leave after killing our young master of the God race?"

 The two God race Mighty Figures who spat out blood from the shock of the Dragon Phoenix True Body noticed this and lunged towards Long Cang and the others.

 Both God race Mighty Figures hated the Dragon Phoenix True Body to the core.

 However, they could not win him either and were fuming internally. Now, they finally found an opportunity to vent their frustrations!

 The two God race Mighty Figures were naturally paragons of the God race to be able to be qualified to accompany the Firmament Sovereign for the visit to the Barbarian race. They were confident that they could kill the dragons.

 "Hmph!"

 Long Cang's expression darkened with killing intent as he said coldly, "How dare the likes of the two of you dream of touching me?"

 He could not interfere in the battle between the Dragon Phoenix True Body and the four Patriarchs.

 However, he was a five-clawed divine dragon. Apart from the Dragon Phoenix True Body, he had never feared anyone of the same cultivation realm!

 When he entered the Barbarian Palace, the two God race Mighty Figures even berated him.

 At that time, Long Cang's killing intent was triggered!

 However, he had reservations and did not dare to attack the two God race Mighty Figures right in front of the five Ancestor realm experts in the Barbarian Palace.

 But now, the Dragon Phoenix True Body had already attacked and killed the Firmament Sovereign as well as one of the Ancestor Gods.

 Long Cang no longer had any reservations!

 At the most, he would think about the consequences after killing to his heart's content!

 "Kill!"

 Long Cang's gaze intensified as he strode towards the two God race Mighty Figures!

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 He fought against the two God race beings in melee combat and their aura, flesh and bones collided repeatedly with dull thuds.

 Instantly, the bloodlines of Long Cang and the two God race beings were raised to the Tsunami Blood realm!

 However, the moment they exchanged blows, the two God race Mighty Figures shuddered and their eyes were filled with shock!

 Although the two of them were paragons of the God races and joined forces, they were still suppressed by Long Cang.

 After just a few rounds of head-on collisions, both their arms were numb from the shock and their teeth ached while their organs were severely shaken!

 This was an absolute suppression in terms of strength!

 What was even more shocking was that Long Cang had yet to transform into his true form as a dragon.

 If Long Cang were to transform into his true form, his combat strength would increase by at least 30%!

 "Bloodline phenomenon!"

 The two God race beings did not hesitate and released their Bloodline phenomenons right away.

 Two ancient and mysterious pyramids appeared beneath the two of them with millions of living beings prostrating around them in pious prayers.

 An endless stream of power surged into the two God race Mighty Figures.

 The auras of the two God race Mighty Figures were rising rapidly!

 "Roar!"

 Suddenly!

 Long Cang reared his head and howled into the skies, letting out a resounding dragon roar!

 Immediately after, his blood qi surged and gushed. In the blink of an eye, a menacing and massive divine dragon was formed behind him!

 The divine dragon was covered in green scales and had a sharp gaze. It had two horns on its head and five claws beneath its abdomen that shone with a cold glint!

 A tremendous might of the Dragon race descended!

 "Five-clawed divine dragon!"

 The two God race Mighty Figures could not help but exclaim with widened eyes when they saw the divine dragon phantom!

 A five-clawed divine dragon was the most noble and powerful bloodline of the Dragon race.

 The two of them had not expected that this follower of the Dragon Phoenix True Body would actually be a five-clawed divine dragon!

 After the five-clawed divine dragon appeared, the millions of living beings that were kneeling around the pyramid raised their heads with horrified expressions.

 Even the gods on the pyramids could not protect them!

 Boom!

 The divine dragon phantom soared into the air and smashed towards the two pyramids with a loud bang!

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 Cracks appeared on the two pyramids and countless gravel rolled down.

 The pyramids collapsed!

 The two God race Mighty Figures shuddered as though they were struck by lightning.

 Right then, another dragon roar sounded!

 The terrifying five-clawed divine dragon charged towards them!

 "It's just a Bloodline phenomenon. How much power do you have left?!"

 A God race Mighty Figure hollered and swung the sword in his hands, wanting to shatter the divine dragon phantom.

 In his opinion, although the divine dragon phantom destroyed their pyramids, it had lost most of its power and was left with almost nothing.

 Clang!

 When his gigantic sword struck the divine dragon, it slid down the gigantic dragon scales and sparks flew!

 It did not manage to cut in!

 "Mmm?"

 The God race being's eyes widened and he suddenly felt chills run down his spine as he was horrified internally. 'Something's not right! This isn't a Bloodline phenomenon!'

 No matter how realistic a Bloodline phenomenon was, it was formed from blood qi.

 When the God race being slashed down, he struck actual dragon scales and flesh!

 "Not good!"

 The God race being yelled, "It's his true form! The true form of a five-clawed divine dragon!"

 Although he realized it, it was too late.

 While Long Cang released his Bloodline phenomenon, he transformed into his true form of a five-clawed divine dragon and charged forward at the same time without giving the two God race Mighty Figures a chance to struggle!

 Long Cang opened his gigantic dragon mouth and bit a God race Mighty Figure.

 There was a swoosh.

 Long Cang's mouth closed!

 The God race Mighty Figure vanished and was crushed into a meat sludge by Long Cang. Golden divine blood flowed slowly through the gaps in Long Cang's teeth.

 Boom!

 Long Cang waved his dragon tail.

 Before the other God race Mighty Figure could react, a huge shadow enveloped him and whipped his body into a blood mist without a corpse left!

 God race Mighty Figures did not have capabilities such as Blood Rebirth.

 The Mighty Figure's body and Essence Spirit were destroyed by the divine dragon's tail whip and he died!

 When Long Cang released his might, two God race Mighty Figures died!
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 Chapter 1542 - Reverse Scale Dissipation

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Although Long Cang killed the two God race Mighty Figures, it did not affect the current situation at all.

 Even though he had transformed into his true form as a five-clawed divine dragon, he was not qualified to interfere in the battle between the Ancestor realm!

 The two Barbarian Patriarchs and two Ancestor Gods released their divine powers one after another. However, the Dragon Phoenix True Body still had a calm expression without any fear.

 It was indeed difficult for one to die after advancing to the Mahayana realm and comprehending Blood Rebirth.

 However, difficult to die did not mean impossible to die!

 Otherwise, the human race would not have lost so many Patriarchs over the years.

 Even for Mahayana Patriarchs, damage to their Essence Spirits were absolutely fatal.

 Once the Essence Spirit was destroyed and one's soul was dispersed, even if their bodies were intact, it would mean death and dissipation of their consciousness.

 There was another way.

 If a Mahayana Patriarch had every single fiber of life in his flesh destroyed without even a single drop of blood remaining, even if his Essence Spirit was intact, he would not be able to reconstruct his body.

 The combat strength of Mahayana Patriarchs who lost their bodies was reduced and it was much easier to kill them later on.

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body had a cold expression.

 The Blood Rebirth of Mahayana Patriarchs could not scare him!

 He possessed a secret skill that could kill Essence Spirits directly!

 The Reverse Scale!

 The glabella of the Dragon Phoenix True Body shone when he saw the two Barbarian Patriarchs and two Ancestor Gods charge forward. His massive spirit consciousness compressed continuously and a shuddering spirit consciousness fluctuation spread!

 A palm-sized scarlet scale slowly floated out from the glabella of the Dragon True Body. It was in the shape of a crescent and looked ordinary.

 However, the appearance of the dragon scale caused the entire world to tremble!

 It was as though space had frozen!

 The Reverse Scale had descended!

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body believed that even if the four Patriarchs of the primordial races were not killed by the Reverse Scale, their Essence Spirits would be severely injured. At that time, he would be able to gain an absolute advantage and crush them!

 The expressions of the two Barbarian Patriarchs changed!

 However, there was no fear on the faces of the two Barbarian Patriarchs. Instead, there was a look of incredulity!

 "Impossible!"

 The two Barbarian Patriarchs were alarmed.

 The young master of the Barbarian race looked at everything with widened eyes in disbelief as well.

 After the Reverse Scale appeared, beyond the Dragon Phoenix True Body's expectations, although the four Patriarchs of the primordial races paused, they did not condense their Essence Spirit secret skills to defend.

 The two Ancestor Gods frowned slightly with bewildered expressions.

 "Mmm?"

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body's heart skipped a beat as he narrowed his eyes.

 Right in front of him, the Reverse Scale that had just been formed dissipated rapidly and vanished in the blink of an eye!

 "Haha!"

 The middle-aged Ancestor God heaved a sigh of relief and burst into laughter. "Long Mo, you're truly foolish. You're only asking to be humiliated by releasing an Essence Spirit secret skill in the territory of the Barbarian race!"

 Every single one of the Primordial Nine Races specialized in different strengths and domains.

 Every single primordial race had a different weakness.

 For example, the Witch race had the weakest physique and bloodline among the Primordial Nine Races and were not much different from ordinary humans.

 However, the Witch race was the strongest in terms of Essence Spirit cultivation and comprehension!

 For the Barbarian race, it was the opposite.

 The Barbarian race had an extremely strong physique and their cultivation of their bodies alone surpassed the Dragon and God race.

 However, the Barbarian race had the weakest Essence Spirit cultivation among the Primordial Nine Races.

 In the primordial and ancient wars, almost no expert of the same cultivation realm could hurt or severely injure the Barbarian race.

 However, many Barbarians died in the two battles.

 Most of their bodies were left intact—they died to Essence Spirit secret skills!

 That was the reason why the ancient Barbarian Emperor used a divine power in the territory of the Barbarian race such that no Essence Spirit secret skills could be conjured.

 In the territory of the Barbarian race, Dharmic arts, divine powers or one's body and bloodline could be used. The only thing they could not release was Essence Spirit secret skills!

 Actually, the two Barbarian Patriarchs were already shocked when the Dragon Phoenix True Body could condense the Reverse Scale.

 With the divine power of the ancient Barbarian Emperor in the territory of the Barbarian race, Essence Spirit secret skills could not even be condensed, let alone released!

 Earlier on, the Reverse Scale was truly formed.

 However, it could not defend against the divine power left behind by the ancient Barbarian Emperor and dissipated rapidly.

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body realized this before long.

 This change was somewhat beyond his control!

 "Kill!"

 The middle-aged Ancestor God hollered and the Heavenly God phantom swayed. His body shone brightly as he swung his gigantic sword and charged forward once more!

 The old lady swayed as well and made use of the divine power of Heavenly God Descent. Instantly, she raised her dragon head walking stick and smashed it down with an overwhelming might!

 Two Barbarian Patriarchs charged forward as well.

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body could sense that the Barbarian race was still wary and restrained themselves, not releasing their Dharmic treasures.

 Even so, the power released by the four Patriarchs when they used their divine powers was still extremely terrifying and could kill him!

 Without hesitation, the Dragon True Body channeled his Essence Spirit and a spirit turtle appeared on the surface of the sea in his consciousness, roaring into the skies.

 "Condense!"

 The Dragon True Body hollered.

 A divine light burst forth from his glabella and condensed in midair!

 Buzz!

 A divine power that shook the world descended!

 In front of the Dragon True Body, a gigantic stone shield appeared with a wave of his hands. It was rough and ancient with curved patterns etched on it in a mysterious manner.

 The stone shield resembled an ancient turtle shell.

 The ravines on the turtle shell were already shining brightly with a mysterious luster!

 It was an innate divine power of the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness, the Spirit Turtle Shield!

 This was also the strongest defensive technique of the Dragon Phoenix True Body!

 Almost the moment the Spirit Turtle Shield was formed, the attacks of the four Patriarchs descended!

 Clang! Clang!

 The gigantic sword and dragon head walking stick struck the Spirit Turtle Shield almost at the same time!

 Bang! Bang!

 The fists of the two Barbarian Patriarchs struck the Spirit Turtle Shield as well and let out a loud bang!

 The scene seemed to have frozen!

 After a momentary pause, a bedazzling glow burst forth from the Spirit Turtle Shield and a rampant aura surged!

 Snap!

 The Spirit Turtle Shield shattered!

 Both the gigantic sword and the dragon head walking stick were repelled.

 The two Barbarian Patriarchs retreated half a step as well!

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body was in an even worse state as he descended rapidly. With a boom, he smashed heavily into the ground, causing sand and rocks to fly everywhere as dust billowed!

 "Cough!"

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body coughed out a mouthful of blood and felt immense pain all over his body; his bones and tendons felt like they were about to split.

 After the four Patriarchs released their divine powers, their strength increased exponentially.

 That sort of power from divine powers was way too strong!

 Although the Spirit Turtle Shield blocked most of the divine power, much of it still surged into his body and dealt a huge blow to his body!

 "Young master!"

 Long Cang and the others exclaimed when they saw that.

 "Don't come!"

 The voice of the Dragon Phoenix True Body sounded with an unquestionable tone.

 Long Cang and the others stopped hurriedly.

 The dragons knew that they would only burden the Dragon Phoenix True Body if they advanced rashly and would only drag him down.

 Long Cang took out a messaging talisman from his storage bag and tore it apart instantly.

 Turning into a streak of light, the talisman sped out of the Barbarian Palace.

 Bang!

 Before the streak of light flew out of the Barbarian Palace, it was grabbed by a gigantic palm and crushed instantly!

 The figure of the young master of the Barbarian race appeared.
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 Chapter 1543 - Ten Great Demon Kings

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Man Hu!" 

 Long Cang was enraged and hollered, "What are you doing?! If the young master dies in your Barbarian Palace, prepare to endure the wrath of the Dragon race!"

 A wary look flashed through the eyes of the young master of the Barbarian race when he heard that.

 He gripped his fists gently and said in a deep voice, "Long Cang, your young master was the one who broke the rules in this matter first. You can't blame us for attacking."

 Even so, his tone clearly softened.

 The young master of the Barbarian race continued, "Furthermore, even if you send a message back to the Dragon Bone Valley now, it'll definitely be too late. Long Mo won't be able to last that long against the combined forces of four Patriarchs."

 Boom!

 Before his sentence was finished, a loud bang sounded from the battlefield!

 The middle-aged Ancestor God and old lady summoned their Dharmic treasures and chased after the Dragon Phoenix True Body, slashing down viciously!

 The gigantic sword sliced the ground of the Barbarian Palace into two.

 The power of divine powers released by the dragon head walking stick even created a huge pit in the ground!

 "Master!"

 Solitary Cloud cried with bloodshot eyes. He wanted to charge forward and fight the middle-aged Ancestor God and old lady to the death, but he was held back by Long Cang!

 "The young master isn't dead yet!"

 Long Cang hollered.

 True enough!

 There was no sign of the Dragon Phoenix True Body in the gigantic pit on the ground. The attacks of the two Ancestor Gods missed completely!

 "Mmm?"

 The expressions of the middle-aged Ancestor God and old lady changed slightly.

 Suddenly!

 A chilling killing intent descended and the figure of the Dragon Phoenix True Body appeared behind the old lady. His five claws covered the skies as he grabbed towards her!

 "Watch out!"

 The middle-aged Ancestor God hollered and swung the gigantic sword in his hands, slashing towards the Dragon Phoenix True Body.

 The two experts of the Barbarian race attacked from behind as well.

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body frowned slightly and the two pairs of gigantic wings behind him flapped. He transformed into a scarlet golden streak of light and vanished on the spot instantly!

 It was too fast!

 The attacks of the four Patriarchs of the primordial races missed!

 "Two pairs of wings?"

 The four Patriarchs were slightly stunned.

 They could clearly see that apart from the pair of scarlet wings on the back of the Dragon Phoenix True Body, there was an even larger pair of golden wings.

 His wings shone with a resplendent glow and were magnificent without any flaws!

 It was the second divine power of the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness—Extreme Speed!

 During his cultivation in the Ancestral Dragon Ground in the past few years, the Dragon Phoenix True Body's comprehension of that divine power deepened and his chemistry with the Dragon Phoenix Wings improved as well.

 The current Dragon Phoenix True Body was much faster than when he was escaping on Penglai Island!

 Against the encirclement of the four Patriarchs of the primordial races, the Dragon Phoenix True Body relied on his Extreme Speed divine power and was still moving with ease.

 Although the four Patriarchs of the primordial races were strong, they could not touch the Dragon Phoenix True Body at all!

 Not only that, if the two Ancestor Gods relaxed their minds, they would suffer from the killing move of the Dragon Phoenix True Body and encounter danger repeatedly.

 "No, this won't do!"

 The middle-aged Ancestor God was secretly alarmed.

 If this continued, they would be disadvantaged instantly in terms of strength once their divine powers dissipated and the Heavenly God phantom disappeared.

 At that time, the four of them would definitely not be able to defend against the killing power of the Dragon Phoenix!

 "We have to force him to fight us head-on!"

 The middle-aged Ancestor God sent a voice transmission to the old lady using his spirit consciousness as he chased.

 "I'll go deal with those cubs from the Dragon race and force him to show himself!"

 The old lady sneered coldly and left the battlefield after saying that. She leaned on her dragon head walking stick and lunged towards Long Cang and the others with a murderous intent!

 The dragons were shocked!

 They could not defend against the power of the Ancestor God at all.

 Even as a five-clawed divine dragon, Long Cang was as insignificant as an ant against the power of an Ancestor God!

 Boom! Boom!

 Suddenly, a gigantic, thick stone pillar descended from the void.

 The stone pillar was grayish-white and there was a five-clawed divine dragon climbing on it. It exuded an ancient aura and possessed a rampant might that could suppress the ten thousand races!

 It was another innate divine power of the Dragon Phoenix True Body, the Ancestral Dragon Divine Pillar!

 The Ancestral Dragon Divine Pillar descended from the skies and was thousands of feet long. It created a huge hole in the roof of the Barbarian Palace and smashed down towards the old lady!

 "Good timing!"

 The old lady's expression was unchanged as she channeled her blood qi and swung her dragon head walking stick, striking viciously at the Ancestral Dragon Divine Pillar.

 Boom!

 There was a deafening bang!

 A series of cracks appeared on the Ancestral Dragon Divine Pillar and it shattered into nothingness in the blink of an eye.

 The middle-aged Ancestor God charged over as well and swung the gigantic sword in his hands. He ignored the Dragon Phoenix True Body and charged towards Long Cang and the others!

 He knew very well that even if he attacked the Dragon Phoenix True Body, it would be useless.

 Before his gigantic sword descended, the Dragon Phoenix True Body would make use of his Extreme Speed divine power to leave first.

 What he wanted to do was to force the Dragon Phoenix True Body to attack them and fight them head-on!

 The two Barbarian Patriarchs frowned slightly.

 As Mahayana Patriarchs, they were already bullying the young by attacking a Half-Martial Ancestor. Now that they even used such despicable methods, the two Barbarian Patriarchs were disgusted.

 The Barbarian race had always been open and aboveboard in their actions.

 When they saw that, the two Barbarian Patriarchs hesitated for a moment and did not charge forward.

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body appeared and shielded Long Cang and the others. He glared at the middle-aged Ancestor God and old lady with a cold expression!

 "Young master, leave this place and don't worry about us!"

 Long Cang realized that the Patriarchs of the primordial races could not injure the Dragon Phoenix True Body at all—that was the reason why they were now the targets of the attacks.

 "That's right, leave first!"

 Long Xi urged as well.

 "Nobody will be able to leave today!"

 The old lady said sinisterly.

 "Leave?"

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body had a burning gaze and said slowly with a murderous aura, "Since I chose to attack, I had no intention of leaving! Furthermore, you guys won't be able to leave today either!"

 The two Ancestor Gods wanted to kill the Dragon Phoenix True Body.

 However, neither of them realized that the Dragon Phoenix True Body wanted to kill them as well!

 The blood qi of the Dragon Phoenix True Body surged and the sound of a tsunami echoed. His aura rose continuously without any signs of stopping!

 Scarlet demonic qi rumbled around the Dragon Phoenix True Body.

 Within the blazing flames, ancient demon kings with shuddering gazes were swiftly formed one after another!

 Wild Bovine Demon King!

 Stone Bear Demon King!

 Anaconda Demon King!

 Sanguine Ape Demon King!

 Divine Steed Demon King!

 Hell Tiger Demon King!

 Wind Leopard Demon King!

 Desolate Ocean Dragon King!

 Sea Calming Turtle!

 After the nine demon kings, a tenth demon king appeared—the Golden Roc!

 The ten demon kings were born from the flames and descended one after another. They were filled with a powerful aura and had sharp claws and fangs. Their demon eyes shone with a violent glint as they circled around the Dragon Phoenix True Body!

 "Roar!"

 Under the protection of the ten demon kings, the Dragon Phoenix True Body had a torrential aura as he howled into the skies, letting out a roar that could break metal and rocks!

 The ten demon kings roared at the same time!

 The roar resonated and reverberated through the Barbarian Palace.

 The entire hall began to shake as dust fell endlessly, as though it was about to collapse the next moment!

 The young master of the Barbarian race sat on the ground with a shocked expression after being struck by a gigantic air current.

 The two Ancestor Gods that were charging over were the first to be struck. Their ears hurt from the roar and their minds buzzed.

 The expressions of the two Ancestor Gods turned pale.
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 Chapter 1544 - Great Light Technique

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Is that a Bloodline phenomenon?"

 The pupils of the two Ancestor Gods constricted.

 What Bloodline phenomenon could produce such a scene? The aura released by the ten demon kings was practically about to sweep through the Nine Heavens and Ten Earths!

 The Heavenly God phantoms behind the two Ancestor Gods turned blurry against the auras of the ten demon kings and began to sway as though they were about to disperse!

 After comprehending the divine power of the second ball of light in the Dragon Phoenix True Body's consciousness, the power of the Bloodline phenomenon increased exponentially with the addition of another demon king!

 The old lady's heart skipped a beat as though she recalled something.

 Suddenly, she retreated and arrived beside the corpse of the Firmament Sovereign. With a casual scoop, she removed the storage ring on the latter's finger.

 "Kill!"

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body frowned slightly and vaguely realized something. He channeled the ten demon kings and charged towards the middle-aged Ancestor God and the old lady!

 The ten demon kings roared and demonic qi surged, tearing the heavens and earth as their qi devoured everything in sight!

 The old lady's spirit consciousness moved and she took out a jade scroll from the storage bag of Firmament Sovereign. She smiled sinisterly at the Dragon Phoenix True Body and crushed the jade scroll!

 Buzz!

 The void trembled!

 The jade scroll shattered and released an incomparably blinding light that purged away all the darkness in the Barbarian Palace. Beams of light filled the air with a terrifying power!

 "Not good!"

 "That's the divine power of the God race, the Great Light Technique!"

 The two Barbarian Patriarchs exclaimed and retreated, avoiding the streaks of light.

 An extremely brilliant method was required to seal a divine power in a jade scroll.

 The greater divine power sealed in the jade scroll was a lifesaving method prepared for the Firmament Sovereign.

 However, nobody expected the Dragon Phoenix True Body to attack without warning and release many killing moves consecutively. In two to three breaths, he killed the Firmament Sovereign!

 He did not even have the chance to take out the jade scroll.

 By sealing the divine power in the jade scroll, a lot of its power would definitely be lost.

 Even so, it was a greater divine power that was sealed in the jade scroll after all.

 It was bright and pervasive, filling the entire place.

 Even if Su Zimo released his Extreme Speed divine power, he had nowhere to hide!

 Every single ray of light released by the Great Light Technique was as thin as a hair and was difficult to identify with the naked eye. However, they possessed an extremely terrifying power!

 The ten demon kings were enveloped by the Great Light Technique and revealed pained expressions. Their flesh was pierced and fresh blood dripped!

 Even if the power of that greater divine power was reduced, it was enough to kill a Mahayana Patriarch.

 Even the two Barbarian Patriarchs did not dare to approach.

 The physique of the Barbarian race was indeed strong and their defense was shocking.

 However, they were only at the early-stage Mahayana realm and had only comprehended some lesser divine powers—they could not defend against the power of a greater divine power!

 "Long Mo, you'll definitely die today!"

 The old lady laughed sinisterly.

 The moment the Great Light Technique descended, the ten demon kings were destroyed by the divine power and their bodies were penetrated, riddled with holes!

 "Pfft!"

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body spat out a mouthful of blood as well as the feathers on his body fell with a pale expression.

 He had released all his means.

 If it was just the two Ancestor Gods, the Dragon Phoenix True Body would definitely be able to kill them here given his combat power!

 But now, that small jade scroll had changed the situation completely!

 As though he sensed the danger the Dragon Phoenix True Body was in, the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness circulated within his body. After the ten demon kings dissipated, they turned into rich demonic qi rapidly.

 Scarlet demonic qi surged and a blood-colored butterfly appeared behind the Dragon Phoenix True Body in the blink of an eye.

 The blood butterfly spread its wings with two bright moons imprinted on them, glaring at the two Ancestor Gods like a pair of cold eyes!

 The blood butterfly was only around ten feet wide. However, the two Ancestor Gods felt their scalps tingle and shuddered!

 "What is that?!"

 The middle-aged Ancestor God mumbled.

 Suddenly!

 The wings on the back of the blood butterfly flapped gently.

 That slight vibration was almost impossible to detect but it triggered a shocking storm!

 The surrounding void distorted, changed, collapsed and caved in!

 Even the light that spread over distorted as it entered the void.

 Under the flap of the blood-colored butterfly, a rare darkness appeared around the Dragon Phoenix True Body.

 The two powers collided in the Barbarian Palace!

 A moment later, the light gradually dispersed.

 The blood-colored butterfly vanished as well.

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body had a dispirited expression and fell from midair with his eyes closed. Blood was dripping from his body and he was severely injured after being penetrated by the power of light!

 In truth, if not for the protection of the ten demon kings and the final defense of the blood-colored butterfly, the Great Light Technique would have been enough to kill the Dragon Phoenix True Body!

 Although he was a taboo, he was only a Half-Martial Ancestor and had not advanced that final step yet.

 That step was a world of a difference!

 The power of a greater divine power was completely beyond what he could endure!

 "He's not dead?"

 The old lady shrieked in disbelief.

 "It's a Taboo Dragon Phoenix after all and his lifeforce is way too strong,"

 The middle-aged Ancestor God said coldly, "However, it doesn't matter anymore. The Dragon Phoenix is severely injured and is like fish on a chopping board that's waiting for us to cut!"

 "Young master!"

 Long Cang and the others shouted and wanted to charge forward.

 However, a tall figure appeared in front of the dragons and blocked their path.

 The young master of the Barbarian race!

 "Man Hu, you again!"

 Long Cang's expression turned cold and killing intent filled his eyes.

 "Brother Long Cang, calm down,"

 Man Hu said darkly, "What's the difference between advancing now and courting death?"

 "That doesn't mean I can just let the God race kill my young master of the Dragon race!"

 Long Cang shouted.

 Right then, two Barbarian Patriarchs appeared and stood in front of the Dragon Phoenix True Body, blocking the path of the two Ancestor Gods.

 "What are you guys doing?!"

 The middle-aged Ancestor God's expression changed slightly as he questioned loudly.

 The Barbarian Patriarch on the left said in a deep voice, "Fellow Daoist, the Barbarian race is partly to blame for the death of the Firmament Sovereign in our Barbarian Palace."

 "However, now that the mistake has been made, the Barbarian race can't commit a second mistake!"

 The other Barbarian Patriarch nodded as well. "If we allow you guys to kill the Taboo Dragon Phoenix here, how will the Barbarian race account to the Dragon race?"

 "Why? You Barbarians want to protect him?!"

 The old lady shrieked, "Don't forget, he was the one who killed our young master first! A life for a life! It's only right, there's nothing you can't explain!"

 "This matter… is extremely important and the two of us can't make the decision,"

 A Barbarian Patriarch hesitated. "This is a matter between the God and Dragon race. The Barbarian race doesn't want to be embroiled."

 "Fufu,"

 The middle-aged Ancestor God sneered, "Right now, Tianhuang Mainland is in chaos and our Primordial Six Races have already joined forces, prepared to rule over Tianhuang Mainland once more! Does the Barbarian race still want to live ignobly in this dilapidated place?!"

 "Our Primordial Nine Races suffered immense losses in the primordial war. That was the reason why the human race was able to gain the advantage and seize the opportunity to rise through the ancient war."

 "Humans are a bunch of opportunistic ants! It's time to take back the power that allowed these ants to rule over Tianhuang Mainland for so long! Don't tell me that the Barbarian race is willing to happily accept the crushing defeat of the ancient war?"

 "Doesn't the Barbarian race want to reign over Tianhuang Mainland once more and rule over the ten thousand races?"

 The repeated questions from the middle-aged Ancestor God tempted the two Barbarian Patriarchs.

 The four Patriarchs of the primordial races were in a stand-off and no one noticed that the Dragon Phoenix True Body not far away was gradually transforming!

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 1545 - Six Tusk Divine Elephant

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The Great Light Technique was a great divine power of the God race and was extremely powerful. Even with the resistance of the ten demon kings and the blood-colored butterfly, beams of light seeped into the Dragon Phoenix True Body.

 Although the light seemed gentle, it possessed a fatal killing intent!

 Light could bring about life but it could also cause destruction!

 The flesh and organs of the Dragon Phoenix True Body gradually deteriorated under the penetration of the light.

 His flesh withered rapidly and the flames on his body were extinguished. His wings dimmed and gradually decayed.

 This was a greater divine power after all!

 Even with the shocking regeneration capabilities of the Dragon Phoenix True Body, it was useless.

 As though it was sentient, the light surged into the consciousness of the Dragon Phoenix True Body and broke through it without any obstruction.

 The light wanted to kill the Essence Spirit of the Dragon Phoenix True Body!

 However, the light was slightly stunned when it broke through the consciousness.

 It was truly a sea of consciousness!

 His massive and pure spirit consciousness materialized into an ocean.

 It was dark, cold and deep!

 In that ocean, there was a gigantic spirit turtle.

 A mighty and sharp cry sounded from the firmaments!

 A Golden Roc soared through the nine heavens and spread its wings, covering thousands of kilometers instantly!

 The gaze of the Golden Roc was sharp as it circled in the skies, glaring at the ball of light that had entered his consciousness.

 In the middle of his consciousness hovered two fist-sized balls of light that revolved around the scarlet-haired Essence Spirit with a terrifying aura—it was unknown what they were nurturing.

 The light of the Great Light Technique gathered rapidly and formed a bedazzling spear in the blink of an eye, piercing towards the scarlet-haired Essence Spirit!

 Whoosh!

 The spear of light tore through the air with an ear-piercing sound!

 The spear of light contained the power of divine powers and even the flesh of the Dragon Phoenix True Body could not defend against it—the scarlet-haired Essence Spirit would definitely die if it was struck!

 The spirit turtle in the consciousness floated in silence.

 The Golden Roc soared above the firmaments and did not act rashly.

 The two demon kings merely glared at the spear with cold gazes!

 Just as the spear was about to strike the scarlet-haired Essence Spirit, a ball of light around him floated over and blocked it.

 Poof!

 It was unknown whether the power of the spear of light was too strong or if the ball of light was too weak.

 The moment the spear of light descended, the ball of light was pierced!

 Time seemed to have stopped.

 Even the soaring Golden Roc froze in midair.

 The next moment.

 The earth and mountains shook!

 An extremely terrifying aura burst forth from the ball of light as a massive demon beast descended with an ancient aura.

 It was a divine elephant!

 The legendary divine elephant was extremely strong and could topple mountains with a single motion. A single sweep of its trunk could sweep away all the stars in the skies!

 Every single inch of flesh on the gigantic body of the divine elephant possessed an explosive power. The most striking thing was the elephant's tusks on both sides of its trunk!

 An ordinary divine elephant only had a pair of elephant tusks.

 However, this divine elephant had three pairs, six of them!

 Six jade-white ivory tusks grew on both sides of its cheeks. They were sharp and possessed divinity, as though they could penetrate everything!

 The 11th Demon King was born.

 The Six Tusk Divine Elephant!

 "Roar!"

 The Six Tusk Divine Elephant swung its trunk and roared into the skies, letting out a resounding and furious roar as its six tusks emanated a terrifying aura!

 The ground beneath the feet of the Six Tusk Divine Elephant materialized and expanded continuously.

 Initially, there was only the desolate ocean condensed by the spirit consciousness in the Dragon Phoenix True Body's consciousness.

 There was a spirit turtle floating in the desolate ocean.

 A gigantic Roc spread its wings in the skies.

 But now, the descent of the Six Tusk Divine Elephant caused a miracle and land appeared one piece after another!

 Wild Bovine Demon King, Stone Bear Demon King, Anaconda Demon King, Sanguine Ape Demon King…

 With the pieces of land, the demon kings that did not appear earlier on descended and took form!

 11 demon kings roared in the consciousness of the Dragon Phoenix True Body with a terrifying might and torrential demonic qi!

 The moment the spear of light pierced the ball of light and the Six Tusk Divine Elephant descended, it was shattered by the divine elephant's trunk and dissipated into the world!

 The scarlet-haired Essence Spirit woke up and met the gaze of the Six Tusk Divine Elephant.

 The moment their gazes met, the mind of the Dragon Phoenix True Body rumbled and a mysterious divine power comprehension surged into his mind.

 There were four divine powers at the end of the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness.

 A third divine power had appeared!

 Among the four divine powers, the first two focused on assisting and protecting one's life.

 For example, the Spirit Turtle Shield possessed an absolutely terrifying defense.

 At the Half-Martial Ancestor realm, the Dragon Phoenix True Body even blocked the attacks of four Patriarchs with the Spirit Turtle Shield!

 The Extreme Speed divine power of the Golden Roc was absolute speed.

 With the Extreme Speed divine power, the Dragon Phoenix True Body could move freely without a trace against the combined forces of four Patriarchs of the primordial races!

 However, the killing power of the two divine powers were not strong and did not have any offensive capabilities.

 The third divine power awakened by the Dragon Phoenix True Body was absolute power!

 The Six Tusk Divine Elephant was the god of the land in the vast wilderness. On land, even the Desolate Ocean Dragon King had to retreat—no living being could match it in terms of strength!

 The Six Tusk Divine Elephant could sweep through everything on land!

 The third divine power, the Six Tusk Divine Strength!

 Once that divine power was awakened, one's power would increase exponentially!

 If one could cultivate two elephant tusks, his strength would double!

 The increase in strength was not purely due to physique.

 It was the power of bloodline, Essence Spirit, Dharmic powers and even divine powers!

 All his strength would double!

 If one could cultivate four divine elephant tusks, his strength would increase by four times!

 At its peak, one's strength could reach a maximum of six times!

 This was a divine power technique that could truly break through the shackles of a cultivation realm!

 After comprehending the Six Tusk Divine Strength, a terrifying aura burst forth from the Dragon Phoenix True Body instantly.

 An incomparably strong divine power descended and surged into the Dragon Phoenix True Body, engulfing his organs, bones and bloodline.

 Almost in the blink of an eye, the power of light that remained in the Dragon Phoenix True Body was purged!

 Under the impact of the divine power, the lifeforce of the Dragon Phoenix True Body recovered at a visible speed.

 His shriveled flesh expanded rapidly and was filled with vitality.

 His already dim wings shone with a scarlet glow as well.

 Before long, the Dragon Phoenix Flame burned once more!

 Under the refinement of the divine power, the Dragon Phoenix True Body's body, bloodline and even Essence Spirit transformed once more and became even stronger!

 The aura of the Dragon Phoenix True Body rose rapidly!

 Actually, under normal circumstances, the Dragon Phoenix True Body could only comprehend a third divine power after entering the Mahayana realm.

 However, due to the impact of a greater divine power such as the Great Light Technique in the consciousness of the Dragon Phoenix True Body, the ball of light was shattered in advance and the third divine power descended!

 Comprehending that divine power brought about even greater changes.

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body could truly sense the Mahayana realm.

 He had already touched the barrier of the Mahayana realm.

 As long as the Dragon Phoenix True Body wanted to, he could make use of the divine power to break through the barrier before him!

 However, the Dragon Phoenix True Body remained rational and did not do that.

 This was the Barbarian Palace.

 There were two Ancestor Gods opposite him.

 It was inevitable that something would happen if he chose to broke through here.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 1546 - Complete Suppression

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Mmm?" 

 The expressions of the two Barbarian Patriarchs changed when they sensed the aura fluctuation behind them.

 What happened?

 The two Barbarian Patriarchs turned over instinctively.

 Before they could figure out what was going on, they felt a scorching aura surge towards them as a gigantic figure swayed!

 The next moment, the massive bodies of the two Barbarian Patriarchs were lifted uncontrollably!

 Long Cang's group and the rest of the Barbarian race raised their heads instinctively and looked at everything with agape mouths.

 In the void, a Dragon Phoenix blazing with scarlet flames flapped his wings and hovered in midair. Each of his claws grabbed a Barbarian Patriarch and his aura was torrential!

 Those were Patriarchs of the primordial races!

 However, against the claws of the Dragon Phoenix True Body, they were lifted like two chickens!

 The Dragon Phoenix claws were right above the heads of the two Barbarian Patriarchs.

 The two Barbarian Patriarchs were enraged and wanted to break free.

 However, the moment they moved, they felt a sharp pain on their scalps, as though warm liquid was flowing down their cheeks!

 They were bleeding!

 The Barbarian race had the strongest physique.

 Even the Dharmic treasures of the God race might not be able to hurt the two Barbarian Patriarchs if they released their barbarian strength.

 But now, the heads of the two Barbarian Patriarchs were pierced by the Dragon Phoenix claws!

 The two Barbarian Patriarchs had pale faces and shocked expressions, not daring to move.

 They could clearly sense that if they continued struggling, the Dragon Phoenix True Body would be able to pierce their heads with a single thought from its spirit consciousness and kill their Essence Spirits directly!

 At that time, it would be useless even if they had Blood Rebirth!

 "What happened to Long Mo?"

 "Even though he hasn't advanced to the Mahayana realm, he seems to be even stronger and more terrifying than before!"

 "Would Long Mo really kill us if he goes crazy?"

 The two Barbarian Patriarchs were alarmed and scared as their imaginations ran wild.

 Right then, the Dragon Phoenix True Body flung the two Barbarian Patriarchs to the back casually.

 The figures of the two Barbarian Patriarchs were like two mountains that transformed into two black shadows that smashed against the wall of the Barbarian Palace!

 Snap!

 The boulders on the wall shattered!

 The two Barbarian Patriarchs gasped and winced in pain as they slid down the wall slowly.

 "Patriarchs!"

 The young master of the Barbarian race exclaimed as he rushed forward hurriedly to help the two Barbarian Patriarchs up.

 "It's fine, it's fine!"

 Although the two Barbarian Patriarchs were tossed against the wall, a look of joy from surviving a calamity flashed through their eyes.

 "What's wrong with the young master?"

 Long Xi was worried.

 "Don't worry, the young master is still rational,"

 Long Cang said in a deep voice, "The reason why the young master did not kill the two Barbarian Patriarchs should be because they stood out and blocked the two Ancestor Gods earlier on."

 "However, because the two Barbarian Patriarchs joined forces with the two Ancestor Gods at the start, our young master slammed them against the wall as a small punishment."

 Just as Long Cang was whispering to the dragons, a change happened on the battlefield!

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body had a cold expression and charged towards the two Ancestor Gods unhurriedly.

 "I thought that you had already broken through to the Ancestor realm. So, you're still only a Half-Martial Ancestor,"

 The middle-aged Ancestor God swept his spirit consciousness and could not help but heave a sigh of relief when he sensed the cultivation realm of the Dragon Phoenix True Body. He composed himself and sneered.

 The old lady said coldly, "If you're a Half-Martial Ancestor, you'll definitely die today!"

 "Kill!"

 The two Ancestor Gods hollered and charged towards the Dragon Phoenix True Body.

 The divine powers of the two Ancestor Gods surged and released divine lights. The Heavenly God phantom emitted an endless might that intensified the auras of the two Ancestor Gods!

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body's gaze was burning. Suddenly, a gigantic divine elephant appeared behind him and swung its trunk, letting out a deafening roar at the two Ancestor Gods!

 "Roar!"

 The divine elephant cried and tore through the void!

 As though they were shocked, the Heavenly God phantoms behind the two Ancestor Gods trembled slightly and revealed fearful expressions!

 Under the might of the divine elephant and its aura, the two Heavenly God phantoms dissipated into emptiness!

 This scene caused an uproar!

 What did that mean?

 The divine powers released by the two Ancestor Gods were destroyed by the divine elephant?

 The Six Tusk Divine Elephant descended and the world shook!

 Of course, there were only two elephant tusks on the Six Tusk Divine Elephant's cheeks.

 After all, the Dragon Phoenix True Body had just awakened this divine power and it was already his limit to cultivate two elephant tusks.

 Even so, the two elephant tusks were strong enough.

 This meant that the bloodline, physique, Essence Spirit, Dharmic powers, divine powers and all other powers of the Dragon Phoenix True Body would double!

 What sort of an unimaginable concept was twice his strength?

 When cultivated to its limits, the Tidal Manual left behind by the Saber Emperor merely increased his strength by 90% and was less than twice.

 However, the power of the Dragon Phoenix True Body double the moment he awakened the divine power of Six Tusk Divine Strength!

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body advanced and extended his gigantic, menacing claws towards the middle-aged Ancestor God.

 Five cracks appeared in the void with that slash!

 The middle-aged Ancestor God was shocked but he tried his best to compose himself. With a deep roar, he channeled his blood qi and swung the gigantic sword in his hands towards the Dragon Phoenix claw.

 Clang!

 The gigantic sword struck the Dragon Phoenix claw and the sound of metal clashing echoed with sparks!

 Immediately after, his eyes widened.

 He felt a torrential force crush down along the Dragon Phoenix claw—his Dharmic treasure was like a toy against the Dragon Phoenix claw!

 In the face of that power, he was as insignificant as an ant!

 Shing!

 The Dragon Phoenix claw tore the middle-aged Ancestor God apart as fresh blood splattered. His limbs were broken and his organs were splattered all over the ground with a torrential blood stench!

 Beside the Dragon Phoenix True Body, the old lady swung her dragon head walking stick. The moment she charged forward, a large scarlet shadow appeared before her!

 Poof!

 The old lady's body was whipped into a blood mist by the casual sway of the Dragon Phoenix True Body's tail!

 Complete suppression!

 Both Ancestor Gods reacted extremely quickly and escaped with their Essence Spirits right away.

 Before long, the middle-aged Ancestor God used Blood Rebirth to reconstruct a new body and recovered with a pale expression.

 Blood Rebirth was not omnipotent.

 Every single Blood Rebirth took a huge toll on the Essence Spirit.

 Given the power of his Essence Spirit, the middle-aged Ancestor God could only release three Blood Rebirths at most.

 By the fourth time, his Essence Spirit would be exhausted and he would not be able to form a physical body even if he wanted to.

 The speed of the old lady's body formation had clearly slowed down.

 She was in her twilight years to begin with and her lifespan was reduced by quite a bit by Barren in the beginning. Earlier on, her body exploded and her lifeforce deteriorated rapidly after another huge battle.

 The old lady had almost exhausted the power of her Essence Spirit for this Blood Rebirth!

 Although the old lady was reborn, she seemed to have aged for a thousand years in this short period of time. She had brown hair and the wrinkles on her face were even deeper, emanating an aura of decay.
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 Chapter 1547 - Total Annihilation

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Even though the middle-aged Ancestor God tried his best to control himself, his eyes could not help but reveal a hint of shock.

 "What sort of methods are those?!"

 The middle-aged Ancestor God gulped and asked loudly, "How did your strength increase so much in such a short period of time?! That's impossible!"

 Even though he witnessed and experienced it personally, the middle-aged Ancestor God was still unwilling to believe it.

 Even a lesser divine power would not be able to bring about such a shocking transformation!

 "Do you want to know?"

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body had an indifferent expression as he looked at the two Ancestor Gods without any emotions in his eyes. He said coldly, "Go to Hell and ask! There are countless souls of innocent living beings from the primordial war waiting for you there!"

 In the primordial era, the God race invaded and provoked the three taboos to fight against one another intentionally, triggering the unprecedentedly tragic primordial war.

 In that war, countless living beings and races perished.

 The God race was the culprit!

 Only the two Ancestor Gods could understand the meaning behind Su Zimo's words.

 "What are you talking about? I don't understand!"

 The middle-aged Ancestor God averted his gaze and forced a smile.

 That was a secret of the primordial era that had been buried in time. Even within the God race, only Patriarchs were qualified to know about it, let alone the other races!

 The middle-aged Ancestor God did not believe that the Dragon Phoenix True Body could know those secrets.

 Everyone from the Barbarian race frowned slightly.

 They could vaguely tell that the Dragon Phoenix True Body seemed to be implying something, but the many Barbarians were still confused.

 "Long Mo,"

 A Barbarian Patriarch took a deep breath and stood out, saying in a deep voice, "Since things have come to this, you can't continue with your wrongdoings and go for the kill!"

 The Barbarian race felt terrible being sandwiched between the Dragon and God race.

 Because the God and Dragon race arrived at the same time, the Barbarian race was initially contemplating how they should deal with the two races and obtain the greatest benefits.

 However, they did not expect the Dragon Phoenix True Body to be so decisive to kill and slaughter the Firmament Sovereign right away!

 With that, their plans were completely spoiled.

 The current situation was completely out of the control of the Barbarian race.

 Right now, the Barbarian race only wanted to resolve this matter as soon as possible and get out of it.

 They could not let the two Ancestor Gods kill the Dragon Phoenix True Body. However, they could not let the Dragon Phoenix True Body kill the remaining two Ancestor Gods either.

 The Barbarian race wanted to gain from both sides but they did not expect to land in a predicament instead.

 The young master of the Barbarian race stood out as well and said with a bitter smile, "Brother Long Mo, the Barbarian race doesn't want any gifts anymore. I truly can't accept this huge gift of yours."

 "It's fine if you don't want this huge gift,"

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body had a cold gaze and said firmly, "However, I must kill the two of them!"

 Actually, the moment he entered the Barbarian Palace and saw the God race, the Dragon Phoenix True Body had already triggered his killing intent.

 The so-called gift was naturally just an excuse.

 By killing the God race, he could firstly force the Barbarian race into making a decision.

 Secondly, it was because of the truth behind the primordial war!

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body felt indignant.

 He was indignant for Night Spirit.

 He was indignant for the countless living beings and destroyed races that died in the primordial war!

 The moment he said that, the Dragon Phoenix True Body charged forward once more and a tremendous might descended. A wild wind howled, sweeping up scorching flames that surged over!

 "Long Mo, you're way too arrogant!"

 "This is the Barbarian race, not your Dragon Bone Valley!"

 The two Barbarian Patriarchs had enraged expressions as they slapped their storage bags and withdrew their Dharmic treasures. With a loud shout, they charged forward.

 They must not let the two Ancestor Gods die in the Barbarian Palace either.

 Otherwise, the Barbarian race would have no way back or any choices remaining!

 A Barbarian Patriarch wielded a gigantic stone hammer and smashed it towards the Dragon Phoenix True Body.

 The Dharmic treasure of the other Barbarian Patriarch was a gigantic axe that could split the skies and was also made from an unknown rock.

 Although the craftsmanship of the two Dharmic treasures was crude, the power released by the stone hammer and axe was extremely terrifying!

 The stone hammer descended with a ton of weight.

 Only the body of the Barbarian race could wield such a Dharmic treasure with ease!

 The stone axe cleaved down and slashed towards the Dragon Phoenix True Body with the momentum to split the world apart!

 "Scram!"

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body flapped his wings and hollered coldly.

 Bang! Bang!

 The phoenix's tail and wings struck the stone hammer and gigantic axe respectively, sending the two Dharmic treasures flying!

 The two Barbarian Patriarchs shuddered as well. The moment they charged forward, they were sent flying back at an even faster speed and smashed against the wall of the Barbarian Palace.

 Boom! Boom!

 This time round, the impact on the two Barbarian Patriarchs was even greater. They smashed the boulders on the wall of the Barbarian Palace and created human-shaped holes!

 Debris fell and dust billowed as the two Barbarian Patriarchs were casually thrown out of the Barbarian Palace by the Dragon Phoenix True Body!

 The young master of the Barbarian race had just taken a step forward and was prepared to join forces with the two Patriarchs when he saw that.

 Without a trace, he gulped and could not help but retract the leg he had stepped forward with…

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body descended and its five claws covered the skies, sealing the old lady's escape path without any gaps!

 The old lady shrieked with a despairing expression, "Long Mo, the God race will definitely take revenge for me!"

 Pfft!

 The old lady's body was torn by the Dragon Phoenix claw once more.

 However, this time round, the old lady's Essence Spirit was defeated and she could no longer use Blood Rebirth.

 The speed of the Essence Spirit became incomparably sluggish as well. In the blink of an eye, it was torn apart by the Dragon Phoenix claws and died!

 When he saw that, the middle-aged Ancestor God's face turned pale as he was scared out of his wits.

 He no longer had the guts and courage to fight the Dragon Phoenix True Body again.

 The middle-aged Ancestor God channeled his blood qi and transformed into a divine light, escaping out of the Barbarian Palace.

 However, his speed was far inferior to the Dragon Phoenix True Body!

 The middle-aged Ancestor God did not manage to escape far before the Dragon Phoenix True Body caught up to him and chomped down, devouring his entire body!

 The Essence Spirit of the middle-aged Ancestor God left his body hurriedly and escaped, fleeing from the Dragon Phoenix True Body's mouth by a hair's breadth!

 Pfft!

 The body of the middle-aged Ancestor God was torn by a single bite of the Dragon Phoenix True Body. He was devoured whole without a single drop of blood flowing out!

 The middle-aged Ancestor God channeled his Essence Spirit and wanted to use Blood Rebirth. However, he did not even have a single drop of bloodline left!

 Swoosh!

 The wings of the Dragon Phoenix True Body closed, forming a gigantic cage of flames that trapped the middle-aged Ancestor God within and burned with raging fire!

 "Ah! Ah! Ahhhh!"

 The Essence Spirit of the middle-aged Ancestor God let out tragic cries in the flames.

 Within a few breaths, he was burned to ashes by the flames of the Dragon Phoenix True Body!

 Clang!

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body spat out the storage ring of the middle-aged Ancestor God and it fell to the ground.

 The young master of the Barbarian race as well as Long Cang and the others were dumbfounded!

 Boom! Boom!

 Outside the Barbarian Palace, the two Barbarian Patriarchs snapped out of their stupor and broke free from the rubble. They charged back with furious expressions.

 The moment they entered the Barbarian Palace, they stopped in their tracks and looked at everything before them in a daze.

 Everything was over.

 Including the young master and three Ancestor Gods, a total of six God race beings were annihilated with no survivors!
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 Chapter 1548 - Decision of the Barbarian Race

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 In the depths of the Great Boulder Forest, two burly men sat opposite one another with a few jars of strong wine on the table, filling the air with the fragrance of wine.

 One of them was more than 30 feet tall. Even though he was in a lotus position, he was close to 20 feet tall and looked sturdy like a mountain.

 The burly man's gaze was dignified—he was the Barbarian clan leader, Man Feng.

 The person opposite the burly man had scarlet hair that burned like flames. He had a rough appearance and an unshaved beard, but he exuded a malevolent aura!

 "What?!"

 Suddenly, Man Feng threw the wine jar on the ground and slammed the table. He glared at the scarlet-haired burly man opposite him with a shocked expression and asked, "Long Ran, was what you said true?"

 The scarlet-haired burly man was the red-headed ghost of the Dragon race!

 The red-headed ghost nodded. "Absolutely."

 Man Feng was bewildered and pondered for a moment before frowning. "Long Ran, on account of our relationship, I can turn a blind eye to whatever nonsense your cub of the Dragon race outside creates."

 "However, you can't spout nonsense like that!"

 Long Ran rolled his eyes. "Barbarian, we've been through life and death together. How can I lie to you about something like this?"

 After pondering for a long time, Man Feng nodded. "I definitely believe you. However, the problem is how to make the other Patriarchs of the Barbarian race believe you."

 "The decision of the Barbarian race concerns their future. Although I'm the clan leader, I can't make the decision."

 The red-headed ghost waved it off. "It's fine, I have evidence."

 Man Feng's eyes lit up but he was skeptical. "After all, it's been so long since the primordial war. What evidence can you have?"

 "The evidence is not with me. However, everything will be revealed at the Ten Thousand Race Meet,"

 The red-headed ghost said.

 Man Feng said in a deep voice, "Alright! I believe you and can even let the Barbarian race take part in the Ten Thousand Race Meet! However, before this matter is made clear, I can't guarantee that the Barbarian race will definitely join forces with the Dragon race."

 "No problem,"

 The red-headed ghost said confidently, "The truth will naturally be revealed at the Ten Thousand Race Meet,"

 After a brief pause, he turned around and his gaze seemed to cross the voids to land in the Barbarian Palace. Suddenly, he said, "But now, you've got to arrange a secret chamber for Long Mo. He's about to break through!"

 "Also, let me remind you that the cub you're referring to is a Taboo Dragon Phoenix!"

 "He can kill early-stage Mahayana Patriarchs at the Half-Martial Ancestor realm. Once he enters the Mahayana realm and becomes a Patriarch, he'll be on the same level as us. Don't speak without restraint."

 Man Feng grumbled, "Fine, got it. You're the most protective of him. If I didn't give you face, do you think he would be able to behave so arrogantly in the territory of the Barbarian race?"

 "He doesn't know that I'm here this time round. You don't have to tell him either,"

 As though he recalled something from the past, a look of sadness flashed through the red-headed ghost's eyes as he murmured, "I was a little afraid after that incident."

 Man Feng was silent and merely patted the red-headed ghost on the shoulder as a form of comfort.

 He knew that the red-headed ghost thought of his child.

 10,000 years ago, it was because of the death of the red-headed ghost's child that he went into a complete frenzy and massacred everyone, creating a catastrophe.

 The red-headed ghost had long regarded Su Zimo as his child.

 He did not wish for the tragedy of the past to repeat itself on Su Zimo.

 Therefore, this time round, he followed behind the Dragon Phoenix True Body and the others secretly to protect them.

 He even arrived in the Barbarian race a step earlier and sought out the Barbarian clan leader to explain the pros and cons.

 Otherwise, the Barbarian race would have been alarmed a long time ago after such a huge commotion in the Barbarian Palace—why else would no Barbarian Patriarchs appear even after such a long time?

 …

 In the Barbarian Palace.

 The young master of the Barbarian race and two Barbarian Patriarchs looked at the dilapidated Barbarian Palace. The ground was filled with blood and the corpses of the God race. Their expressions were terrible and they were enraged!

 The young master of the Barbarian race clenched his fists and grit his teeth. "Long Mo, this is the Barbarian race. Aren't you way too domineering by starting a massacre in the Barbarian race?!"

 "Long Mo,"

 A Barbarian Patriarch hollered as well, "You're so arrogant and bloodthirsty and you're trying to force the Barbarian race to submit to your demands! Let me tell you, the Barbarian race will definitely not join forces with you!"

 "It's not that I'm bloodthirsty, it's that the God race deserves to be killed,"

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body said indifferently.

 "Hmph, what a joke!"

 The other Barbarian Patriarch sneered, "The Barbarian race will report today's matter to the God race as it is! Leave, the Barbarian race does not welcome you!"

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body was silent.

 The outcome today was definitely not what he wanted.

 He was indignant.

 However, he knew in his heart that if he revealed the truth of the primordial war now, he would only attract the ridicule of the Barbarian race and they would not believe him.

 After all, the truth was way too terrifying!

 It had completely overturned everyone's understanding!

 The Barbarian race would definitely be prejudiced and deem it his excuse to frame the God race after killing them.

 However, the Dragon Phoenix True Body was indignant to leave the Barbarian race just like that.

 On the other hand, Long Cang and the others did not think that way.

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body caused a huge ruckus in the Barbarian Palace and killed the Firmament Sovereign. They couldn't be gladder than to be able to leave unscathed.

 "Young master, don't think about it. Let's leave this place first!"

 Long Cang sent a voice transmission secretly, "We'll rethink the matter of joining forces with the Barbarian race. We can't linger here."

 "Master, let's hurry and leave!"

 Solitary Cloud urged as well.

 The dragons were anxious, afraid that the Barbarian race would renege on their words.

 "Hold on!"

 Suddenly, the young master of the Barbarian race shouted.

 "It's over!"

 Long Cang and the others felt their hearts skip a beat and realized that the situation was bad.

 The expression of the young master of the Barbarian race was a little strange. Unlike what Long Cang and the others expected, he did not look angry and murderous. Instead, he looked embarrassed.

 "Cough, cough…"

 He coughed gently and arrived before the Dragon Phoenix True Body before cupping his fists. "Well… Brother Long Mo, please forgive me for my rudeness earlier on…"

 A look of surprise flashed through the eyes of the Dragon Phoenix True Body.

 Long Cang and the others were dumbfounded.

 What was going on?

 In just a short while, the attitude of the Barbarian race towards them had reversed drastically?

 The first reaction of the dragons was that the Barbarian race was trying to trick them!

 However, on second thought, the Barbarian race had always been open and honest with clear distinction between gratitude and hatred. They never hid anything from anyone.

 They would definitely not be acting as such if they truly wanted to lay the blame on them.

 However, the dragons were puzzled as to what happened.

 The young master of the Barbarian race made an inviting gesture. "Brother Long Mo, please enter."

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body pondered for a moment before shifting his gaze to the two Barbarian Patriarchs. He said hesitantly, "That's not good, right? These two Barbarian seniors just berated me that the Barbarian race doesn't welcome me."

 The two Barbarian Patriarchs blushed and wanted to find holes to hide in.

 Both of them gritted their teeth in hatred!

 They had both lived for so long, how could they not tell that the Dragon Phoenix True Body was repeating what they said intentionally?

 The two Barbarian Patriarchs walked over slowly and cupped their fists towards the Dragon Phoenix True Body, saying embarrassedly, "Please forgive us, young master of the Dragon race. Our Barbarian race is straightforward and reckless. Don't take it to heart."

 "Well said, well said!"

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body smiled gently. "You're making things sound too serious, seniors."

 The young master of the Barbarian race walked over and hugged the shoulder of the Dragon Phoenix True Body, saying with a smile, "Brother Long Mo, let's drink to our hearts' content and forget about today's matter."

 "When the time comes, we'll head to the Ten Thousand Race Meet together!"

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 1549 - Gathering of the Ten Thousand Races

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Kunlun Ruins, Ling Long Secret Ground.

 After a hundred years, Su Zimo had returned here once more.

 Su Zimo had benefited immensely from his cultivation over the years. He had already entered the Half-Martial Ancestor realm and comprehended a trace of divine power.

 However, he still could not break through.

 Although nothing changed in the Ling Long Secret Ground, Su Zimo had one less person by his side.

 Nian Qi was gone.

 He looked at the secret ground and could not help but recall the scene of him, Extreme Fire and Nian Qi entering this place.

 Although it happened a hundred years ago, it felt like yesterday.

 "Zimo, don't worry. Nian Qi is very smart, she'll be fine,"

 Extreme Fire consoled at the side.

 Night Spirit reverted to the form of a black-robed youth and followed behind Su Zimo in silence.

 "What about the treasures here?"

 Extreme Fire asked with a frown as the three of them arrived at the secret chamber in the Ling Long Secret Ground and looked at the many treasures left behind by Fairy Ling Long.

 Su Zimo pondered for a moment. "Let's leave them here."

 "These treasures are the hope left behind by Fairy Ling Long for the human race. However, the human race won the ancient war."

 "But now that Tianhuang Mainland is in chaos, the situation of the human race is even more dangerous than in the ancient era. There are dangers both inside and outside. This might be the last path of retreat for the human race."

 Extreme Fire nodded.

 The two of them arrived at the wall where Fairy Ling Long left her words and bowed once more before turning to leave the secret ground.

 Compared to a hundred years ago, Su Zimo and the other two were much stronger!

 The three of them left the Ling Long Secret Ground and entered the outer perimeter of the Kunlun Ruins. As they advanced, almost all the malevolent ghosts and spirits fled far away and did not dare to approach them!

 The three of them advanced and returned to Tianhuang Mainland in less than half a day.

 Su Zimo gazed in the direction of the Middle Continent and murmured softly, "Ten Thousand Race Meet, here I come!"

 …

 Middle Continent, Heaven Expanding Mountain Range.

 The mountain range was filled with thick fog all year round. However, during this period of time, as though it was controlled, the fog dispersed entirely.

 Enigma Palace.

 Throughout history, it was the most mysterious and powerful existence in the cultivation world, the sacred ground of the human race!

 Ever since the ancient era, the world had changed. Even for the super sects, many of them rose and were destroyed with different ones taking over endlessly—Enigma Palace was the only one that stood strong!

 There were no flames of war that affected the territory of Enigma Palace.

 Furthermore, Enigma Palace was the most mysterious existence in the cultivation world.

 Nobody knew what was inside Enigma Palace.

 Apart from cultivators of Enigma Palace, almost no outsiders could enter Enigma Palace to catch a glimpse of its true appearance.

 But now that Enigma Palace was hosting the Ten Thousand Race Meet, the mysterious veil of Enigma Palace was removed completely!

 Over the past few days, countless sects, factions, cultivators and races had descended in Enigma Palace.

 The Ten Thousand Race Meet encompassed everything.

 It did not matter if they were from major sects, minor sects, itinerant cultivators, aristocratic families, anacondas, snakes or any other variant beast of the demon race. As long as their cultivation realms were high enough, they could come if they wanted to take part in the Ten Thousand Race Meet.

 In the past few days, countless sects, factions and powerful living beings had arrived at the Heaven Expanding Mountain Range and entered Enigma Palace—many experts were gathered!

 In fact, even some itinerant cultivators who were in seclusion appeared.

 Nobody was going to miss this grand meet!

 Everyone knew that this was not just a mere meet.

 There was a high chance that this gathering would determine the future of Tianhuang Mainland, including the fates of the ten thousand races!

 Dao Palaces were scattered all over Enigma Palace in mysterious locations that seemed to vaguely correspond to the stars in the firmaments.

 Spirit peaks stood with green water swirling around them as a vast sea of clouds floated around them.

 Amidst the noise, waterfalls could be seen pouring down from the heavens, creating ripples as a rainbow crossed two peaks.

 In the lake beneath the waterfalls, water shimmered as fat, beautiful fishes leaped from time to time.

 Everything was like paradise.

 Although the Ten Thousand Race Meet would only start a few days later, many cultivators of different races had already arrived in Enigma Palace and it was bustling.

 Dong!

 Right then, a distant bell sounded from Enigma Palace.

 "Is it because some big shot has arrived?!"

 "Look, over there!"

 Many cultivators and living beings turned towards the entrance of Enigma Palace.

 The bell of Enigma Palace would only ring when a noble figure descended. At that time, someone of high status from Enigma Palace would head over to welcome the guest as well.

 Far away, a group of cultivators arrived on starlight. There were hundreds of them and the weakest were Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords.

 Among them, there were even some Conjoint Body Mighty Figures.

 Brilliant cultivators could even sense the auras of Half-Martial Ancestors within!

 The leader had a Dao crown on his head and his robes were engraved with many stars that shone faintly.

 "It's the Sect Master of Heavenly Dipper Sect!"

 "To think that the sect master would arrive personally for the Ten Thousand Race Meet!"

 "You don't know about that, do you? Over the past few days, the super sects have been led by the sect masters. This meet is way too important!"

 Many cultivators gathered and discussed softly.

 Many cultivators of Enigma Palace appeared and welcomed the group. Their leader was the Palace Lord of Enigma Palace, Half-Martial Ancestor Qing Ze.

 "Did you see that? A hundred years ago, Desolate Martial wreaked havoc in Enigma Palace and Half-Martial Ancestor Qing Ze was punished to reflect on his mistakes. I heard that he was only released recently."

 "Speaking of Desolate Martial, it's strange. There's been no news of him all these years!"

 "I reckon that Desolate Martial is most likely dead!"

 "Even if he's not dead, he won't dare to appear! The Blood Vine race has a Killing Badge on Desolate Martial and he's being hunted by the other five primordial races. Unless he's tired of living, he wouldn't dare to appear at a time like this!"

 As the Ten Thousand Race Meet approached, the number of sects and factions that arrived at Enigma Palace increased.

 Many of the 108 upper sects were destroyed by the Primordial Six Races and the remaining dozens arrived.

 On the day of the Ten Thousand Race Meet, the eight immortal sects, seven fiend sects, six Buddhist monasteries, five heretical doctrines, four unorthodox groups and three ancient aristocratic families arrived!

 Of the five heretical doctrines, Gu Sect was already destroyed.

 However, there were still a few Gu Masters who represented Gu Sect.

 To the pity of countless cultivators, Clear Wind Temple of the nine immortal sects and Clear Heart Nunnery of the six Buddhist monasteries were destroyed—no cultivators from them arrived.

 There were many Grand Demons from the eight demon regions as well!

 Some demons turned into fiend demons that looked no different from humans.

 However, some of the demons were in their true forms and their demonic qi surged, making them stand out in the crowd.

 A grand event as such gathered almost all the factions of Tianhuang Mainland and was rare even in the ancient era!

 Enigma Palace was the only one with such influence.

 They were also the only one with the guts to summon the ten thousand races!

 Enigma Palace was vast and could accommodate experts of the ten thousand races with ease.

 However, none of the Primordial Nine Races appeared on the official day of the Ten Thousand Race Meet!

 The sect masters and palace lords of the major sects and factions waited patiently with unchanged expressions.

 They knew in their hearts that the purpose of this Ten Thousand Race Meet was to negotiate with the primordial races.

 If the primordial races did not take part, there would be no meaning to the Ten Thousand Race Meet.
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 Chapter 1550 - Savage Rakshasas

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The ten thousand races were all gathered at Enigma Palace. After a long wait from morning till noon, none of the primordial races appeared.

 Dong!

 Finally, the bell of Enigma Palace sounded.

 Many cultivators were shocked.

 The Palace Lord of Enigma Palace led his disciples forward hurriedly.

 Not far away, a group of cultivators of different races arrived. However, none of them were from the primordial races.

 The Palace Lord of Enigma Palace was slightly stunned and reacted extremely quickly. He cupped his fists. "So, it's the arrival of Penglai Island. Welcome! Please enter!"

 This group of people were cultivators of Penglai Island!

 Their leader was the Island Master of Penglai Island!

 Behind the Island Master of Penglai Island was a young man with a dark expression. A long saber hung on his waist and his gaze was cold—he was the new young master of Penglai Island.

 After everyone from Penglai Island arrived, the ten thousand races continued to wait.

 Under normal circumstances, the Ten Thousand Race Meet should be held today.

 However, nobody from the Primordial Nine Races showed up. As such, there was no other choice but to push back the Ten Thousand Race Meet.

 Although no one said it, the living beings of the ten thousand races had a tacit understanding.

 A few figures stood among the group of demons.

 One of them was tall and his hands were slumped naturally, almost reaching his knees. There was an occasional flash of blood in his eyes—it was monkey who was in human form!

 Beside monkey was the crude spirit tiger.

 Beside the spirit tiger was a beautiful woman with long, slender legs—Qing Qing.

 On the other side of monkey were the Golden Lion and Little Fox.

 Over the years, monkey and the other siblings had roamed Tianhuang Mainland. Apart from the three major sea regions of the eight demon regions, they roamed the other five demon regions.

 The five siblings were already at the realm of Grand Demons!

 "Brother Monkey, do you think First is still alive?"

 The spirit tiger asked softly.

 When she heard that, the Little Fox pouted and her eyes reddened.

 Monkey glared at the spirit tiger. "What nonsense are you talking about? First is definitely alive! I reckon that he'll definitely appear on such an occasion!"

 "Don't scare Little Fox,"

 Qing Qing reached out and pinched the fat on the spirit tiger's body as well.

 In pain, the spirit tiger stuck out his tongue at Little Fox and made a funny face.

 It was only then that Little Fox broke into a smile through her tears.

 Thereafter, as though she recalled something, she retracted her smile and sighed gently.

 The ten thousand races continued waiting in Enigma Palace.

 Before the Primordial Nine Races appeared, no sect or faction from the ten thousand races dared to leave in advance.

 The sect masters and palace lords of the human super sects exchanged glances. Although they were silent and expressionless, they understood everything clear as day!

 It was clear that the primordial races did this on purpose!

 At dusk, the skies gradually darkened.

 The crowd was getting restless and the patience of many cultivators and living beings were running out.

 "Aren't the primordial races way too cocky?!"

 "That's right. The ten thousand races are gathered and we are just waiting for the Primordial Nine Races."

 Grunting sounded from the crowd.

 Dong!

 Right then, the bell sounded.

 Dark clouds covered the distant horizon and surged with a terrifying aura!

 When they approached, many cultivators finally saw what was going on and their expressions changed slightly as fear flashed through their eyes.

 The rumbling dark clouds were formed by a group of Rakshasa with green faces and bared fangs!

 Many Rakshasasas were pitch-black and flapped their gigantic wings. Every single one of them was incomparably ugly with ferocious gazes as they circled in midair. From afar, they looked like dark clouds!

 When the dark clouds arrived above Enigma Palace, many Rakshasa clansmen dispersed.

 A beautiful and slender figure walked out from the dark clouds.

 Among the many ugly and menacing Rakshasas, a beautiful and flawless woman walked over slowly. She wore tight armor that accentuated her curvy figure perfectly!

 "Ah!"

 The appearance of the beautiful woman attracted exclamations!

 It felt like a warm ray of sunlight shining through the dark clouds and illuminating everyone's hearts.

 "Is that the legendary Rakshasa Yu?"

 "The Rakshasa race sure is strange. Although the other Rakshasas are so ugly, the women of the Rakshasa race are so beautiful!"

 A wave of praises sounded from the crowd.

 "Mmm?"

 Suddenly, a Rakshasa behind Rakshasa Yu charged into the crowd with a cold expression and revealed killing intent in a flash!

 Pfft!

 The crowd was sliced into two by the wings of the Rakshasa!

 Fresh blood gushed out!

 Instantly, more than ten cultivators were torn apart!

 The ten thousand races were in an uproar!

 Nobody expected that the Rakshasa race of the Primordial Nine Races would start a massacre and kill more than ten cultivators the moment they appeared!

 The cultivators nearby were shocked and retreated.

 The Rakshasa said coldly, "Human ant, how dare you speak ill of our race! You deserve to die!"

 The cultivators were silent.

 Although some cultivators were enraged, they did not dare to say anything.

 Although merely four cultivators spoke earlier on, the Rakshasa race killed more than ten cultivators the moment they attacked!

 The Rakshasa race truly did not take the human cultivators seriously.

 Killing more than ten cultivators was as simple as crushing a few ants!

 The Palace Lord of Enigma Palace swept his gaze and his expression darkened. However, he still walked forward and greeted with cupped fists. "Fellow Daoists of the Rakshasa race, please enter."

 Rakshasa Yu walked in with a cold expression.

 Hundreds of green-faced Rakshasa with bared fangs followed behind Rakshasa Yu.

 Suddenly!

 A Rakshasa attacked once more and charged in the direction of Overlord Palace. He wielded two curved sabers and killed two Overlord Palace cultivators on the spot!

 The two cultivators of Overlord Palace were completely unprepared and watched with widened eyes in confusion even till their deaths.

 The Palace Lord of Overlord Palace gripped his fists tightly and took a deep breath, asking in a deep voice, "Fellow Daoist of the Rakshasa race, what do you mean by that?"

 "Hehe!"

 The Rakshasa sneered, "I heard them complaining that we were late!"

 "Anyone who complains about the Rakshasa race has to die as well!"

 "Hehehe!"

 Many Rakshasa clansmen grinned and bared their grisly red fangs, looking terrifying like malevolent ghosts from Hell!

 "Why? Do you have a problem with that?"

 The Rakshasa glared at the Palace Lord of Overlord Palace and asked with a dark gaze and raised brow.

 The Palace Lord of Overlord Palace grit his teeth. Under the gaze of the Rakshasa, he lowered his head and replied softly, "No."

 "Very good,"

 The Rakshasa was satisfied and turned to leave.

 From then on, the ten thousand races were silent!

 No race dared to make a single sound!

 Nobody wanted to provoke the Rakshasa race and attract their killing intent for no reason.

 Suddenly!

 A Rakshasa turned around and glared into the crowd with killing intent!

 The cultivators standing there were from Ethereal Peak!

 Their leader was the old immortal crane of Ethereal Peak!

 Everyone from Ethereal Peak felt their hearts turn cold.

 They did not say anything nor did they make any sounds. They merely looked at Rakshasa Yu for a moment more because she looked familiar—they did not know why they would attract killing intent!
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 Chapter 1551 - Domineering!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Tsk, tsk, tsk!" 

 The Rakshasa glared at everyone from Ethereal Peak and walked over slowly with a sinister smile. His gaze was ferocious and sent shivers down one's spine!

 Swoosh!

 The many sects and factions surrounding Ethereal Peak dispersed, wanting nothing more than to avoid being implicated.

 In the blink of an eye, an empty space appeared around Ethereal Peak!

 There were only slightly more than ten people from Ethereal Peak.

 Among the dozens of people, the strongest was only at the Conjoint Body realm. The Rakshasa could kill everyone from Ethereal Peak in a single move!

 Many sects and factions had indifferent expressions.

 Nobody wanted to provoke the Rakshasa race for some unrelated people and attract their killing intent.

 Earlier on, even the Palace Lord of Overlord Palace had to endure the murder of his disciple. There were way too many sects and factions like Ethereal Peak in Tianhuang Mainland—who would stand out for them?

 To many cultivators, the people of Ethereal Peak were already dead!

 However, Ethereal Peak was extraordinary.

 Although the sect was not big and its foundation and strength were far inferior to the super sects, the Rakshasa race caused quite a stir when they sought out Ethereal Peak!

 People from various regions stood out at the same time!

 There were humans and fiend demons alike!

 Two cultivators from Elixir Yang Sect, one of the four unorthodox groups, stood out right away—it was Su Xiaoning and Ji Chengtian.

 On the other side, a cold and aloof woman stood up slowly—it was the young mistress of Thousand Crane Sect, Fairy Thousand Crane Leng Rou!

 Su Xiaoning knew of Su Zimo's relationship with Ethereal Peak and would naturally not stand by idly.

 As for Ji Chengtian and Leng Rou, they were cultivators from Ethereal Peak!

 Even though the two of them had long joined the four unorthodox groups, they had never forgotten the gratitude of Ethereal Peak!

 Little Fatty of Tomb Sect stood up with a grim expression as well.

 "Damned fatty, you were so afraid of death in the past. Why aren't you afraid now?"

 Shi Jian grumbled softly and stood up as well.

 "There are some things that I can hide from,"

 Little Fatty had a rare moment of seriousness as he said darkly, "However, they can't touch Ethereal Peak!"

 A young monk of Dapamkara Monastery clasped his palms together and held a green lantern as he chanted Buddhist proclamations softly before exiting the crowd.

 A girl in pink with a veil from the fiend sects' Pure Maiden Sect smiled gently and stood out.

 In this generation, there were ultimately some people who, regardless of good, evil, immortals, fiends or cultivation, regarded loyalty even more importantly than life and death!

 Monkey, the spirit tiger, Qing Qing, the Golden Lion and Little Fox walked out from the demon regions as well.

 Perhaps, there was no distinction between races as well.

 "Mmm?"

 When the Rakshasa noticed that, he narrowed his eyes and laughed menacingly. "Why? A nest of ants appeared just because I want to kill a few ants?"

 "Ants that stood out, do you have a death wish just because you're indignant?"

 The Rakshasa scanned his surroundings with a murderous gaze.

 The old immortal crane of Ethereal Peak took a deep breath of air and said in a deep voice, "Rakshasa, may I ask what we have done to offend you? Nobody from Ethereal Peak said anything earlier on."

 The Rakshasa grinned. "You guys have been watching our young mistress of the Rakshasa race for too long. Therefore, all of you have to die!"

 "Your young mistress is pure and innocent. She's not someone that can be disrespected by the gazes of ants like you!"

 His words caused an uproar.

 The Rakshasa race was way too overbearing!

 The banning of private conversations was still acceptable for everyone.

 Now, even a lingered gaze at Rakshasa Yu could cost them their lives!

 The hearts of the cultivators skipped a beat as they lowered their heads hurriedly and avoided gazes. They no longer dared to look at Rakshasa Yu, afraid that the Rakshasa race would find them.

 Su Xiaoning frowned. "You want to kill because of an extra look? How can there be such logic in the world?"

 "Fufu,"

 The spirit tiger scoffed. "Interesting. My eyes belong to me alone. I can look wherever I want, it's none of your business!"

 "Mmm?"

 The Rakshasa's gaze swept through the crowd and landed on the spirit tiger. "You have a death wish!"

 Swoosh!

 The Rakshasa spread his wings and transformed into a dark streak of light, vanishing instantly.

 The next moment, he arrived above the spirit tiger's head and descended from the skies, slashing towards the latter's head with his sharp wings!

 It was too fast.

 Many cultivators could not even react to it!

 However, the spirit tiger was prepared and his body flashed with streaks of lightning. With a furious roar, he reverted to his true form and waved his claws to clash against the Rakshasa's wings!

 Cling! Clang!

 Sparks flew!

 Instantly, the spirit tiger blocked more than ten killing moves from the Rakshasa.

 However, the spirit tiger's body was massive and he was far inferior to the Rakshasa race in terms of agility and speed. He was flustered by the series of attacks from the Rakshasa race.

 "Scram!"

 Right then, a loud roar sounded from the battlefield. An incomparably thick golden rod suddenly descended and smashed towards the Rakshasa!

 The Rakshasa wanted to dodge but he realized that he could not escape from the range of the golden rod no matter how he tried.

 Clang!

 The Rakshasa hurriedly brought out his curved saber to defend.

 The curved saber collided against the golden rod.

 The golden rod released an extremely terrifying power and smashed against the Rakshasa's chest as though it was crushing dry weeds, sending him flying!

 The crowd was in an uproar!

 Nobody expected that this seemingly unassuming monkey would be so domineering as to attack the Rakshasa race.

 Less than that, nobody expected that monkey would send a Conjoint Body Rakshasa flying with a single rod strike!

 The spirit tiger snickered. "Brother Monkey, you're the best."

 Boom! Boom!

 Monkey's expression was cold and his eyes shone with a scarlet glint as he glared at the Rakshasa not far away, propping Imminent heavily on the ground.

 The stone slabs on the ground exploded instantly!

 Monkey's demonic qi was torrential and he suppressed the Rakshasa completely in terms of aura!

 Bang!

 The Rakshasa fell to the ground but he got up quickly with a dark expression—a few bones in his chest were broken!

 That bit of injury was not considered a serious injury for a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure.

 However, the Rakshasa felt utterly humiliated!

 They were at the Ten Thousand Race Meet and countless eyes witnessed him beaten up by a monkey!

 "Hehe!"

 "Wan You, your combat strength has regressed. How shameful,"

 The other Rakshasas laughed when they saw that.

 Rakshasa Wan You's face was alternating between shades of green and white. The killing intent in his eyes intensified as he said coldly, "Don't stand there and watch us make a joke out of ourselves. Jia Shi, come out and help me!"

 "Sure thing,"

 The Rakshasa named Jia Shi grinned. He could not hold it in any longer and flew out, licking his lips with his grisly red tongue.

 Rakshasa Wan You clutched his chest and said as he healed his injuries, "I'll leave that monkey to you!"

 "No problem!"

 Rakshasa Jia Shi's eyes were filled with excitement.

 Rakshasa Wan You shifted his gaze and glared at Ethereal Peak once more, saying coldly, "Let me kill those ants that were glaring at our young mistress earlier first!"
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 Chapter 1552 - Young Master Arcane Ghost

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "That's enough!" 

 A cold voice sounded from ahead. It was Rakshasa Yu who had noticed the commotion and berated with a slight frown.

 "Young mistress, it's truly rude for those ants to stare at you."

 Rakshasa Wan You said, "Don't worry, young mistress. I'll kill these ants for you and not let their blood dirty your hands!"

 Rakshasa Yu frowned slightly and her expression darkened. She waved it off impatiently. "They were just looking, it's nothing much. There's no need to pursue this matter."

 "That won't do, young mistress. There's no need for you to be so generous to these ants. Even though they can avoid death, they can't escape punishment!"

 Rakshasa Wan You did not notice anything and said panderingly, "I'll go and pluck the eyeballs of those ants as a punishment!"

 Over the years, the Rakshasa race had killed wantonly in Tianhuang Mainland and had almost never encountered any major obstacles.

 The violent and bloodthirsty nature of the Rakshasa race was completely unleashed!

 With that said, Rakshasa Wan You's figure flashed and he lunged towards everyone from Ethereal Peak.

 "Mmm?"

 Su Xiaoning, Ji Chengtian, Leng Rou and the others were alarmed and were about to stop him.

 Swoosh!

 An even faster figure descended and arrived above Rakshasa Wan You instantly.

 The figure extended her fair palm and grabbed Rakshasa Wan You by the throat, smashing him onto the ground!

 Bang!

 Rakshasa Wan You was smashed into the ground and his tendons and bones felt like they were about to split. He grit his teeth in pain and sweat poured down his forehead.

 He was about to curse out loud when he saw the figure before him. Instantly, he swallowed the words he was about to say and almost bit his tongue.

 The person who threw him to the ground was the young mistress of the Rakshasa race, Rakshasa Yu!

 This scene stunned all the living beings of the ten thousand races.

 Only some Ethereal Peak cultivators looked pensive.

 "Oh my!"

 The spirit tiger was not bothered by the commotion and snickered evilly, not worried about the consequences. "What's going on? Starting off with some internal fighting?"

 "Young mistress, why…"

 Rakshasa Wan You felt aggrieved and was puzzled.

 Rakshasa Yu had a cold expression and said slowly, "I just said that there's no need to pursue this matter! Didn't you hear me?"

 "I was just, I was just…"

 Rakshasa Wan You wanted to explain himself.

 "Shut up!"

 Rakshasa Yu advanced and stomped on Rakshasa Wan You's face!

 Rakshasa Wan You's vision darkened and he was knocked out on the spot.

 Snap!

 The jarring sound of bones cracking could be heard.

 All the living beings gasped slightly when they heard that—that single stomp crushed the face of Rakshasa Wan You!

 When the living beings of the ten thousand races saw how beautiful Rakshasa Yu was, they thought that she was a gentle and easygoing person.

 To think that her sudden attack would be so terrifying and vicious that even her clansman was crippled!

 Most importantly, the living beings of the ten thousand races were completely confused.

 They could not understand why the beautiful Rakshasa Yu was suddenly enraged—was it merely because Rakshasa Wan You had disobeyed her orders?

 Even the Rakshasa race was puzzled, let alone the living beings present.

 Initially, Rakshasa Jia Shi wanted to deal with monkey.

 However, when he saw that, he shuddered in fear and retreated without hesitation.

 After that incident, many Rakshasas arrived at an area that belonged to the primordial races and no more Rakshasas jumped out to kill.

 Everything was calm.

 Many cultivators nodded to themselves as they gained more confidence in the Ten Thousand Race Meet.

 "From the looks of it, Rakshasa Yu should be here to negotiate a reconciliation with us humans."

 "Ethereal Peak sure is lucky. If Rakshasa Yu had not attacked, a huge battle would have broken out!"

 "That's right, if a huge battle were to break out before the other primordial races even arrive, there might be no way to continue this Ten Thousand Race Meet."

 Dong!

 As everyone discussed, the bell of Enigma Palace sounded once more.

 Far away, a group of cultivators in dark green robes walked over slowly.

 The group of cultivators looked no different from humans except for their pale faces and frightening green eyes in their deep sockets!

 The Witch race had arrived at Enigma Palace!

 The leader of the Witch race was skinny and his cheeks were sunken, looking like a skeleton that could be blown over by a gust of wind.

 However, when the living beings of the ten thousand races saw that Witch race being, their hearts skipped a beat and they let out fearful expressions!

 "That's Young Master Arcane Ghost, right?"

 "It should be. I heard that when he appeared 20 years ago, he released an Essence Spirit curse in a battle and injured a human Patriarch severely!'

 "Yes, although that Patriarch escaped, he died not long after."

 "That is way too scary!"

 Many cultivators lowered their heads and did not dare to stare at the witches, afraid that a curse would descend.

 "Greetings, Young Master Arcane Ghost. Please enter."

 The Palace Lord of Enigma Palace led many Enigma Palace cultivators forward and welcomed the group.

 Young Master Arcane Ghost was expressionless and walked past the cultivators of Enigma Palace with the many witches without even looking at the Palace Lord.

 This was not contempt.

 It was a complete disregard!

 The expression of the Palace Lord of Enigma Palace changed slightly.

 However, after a hundred years of cultivation, he had become even more composed and could remain indifferent despite such an insult, merely smiling faintly.

 "Ah!"

 Right then, a cultivator of Enigma Palace suddenly let out a tragic cry and fell to the ground. He struggled and rolled continuously as green mists spread from his body!

 The cultivator seemed to be in extreme pain as he tore away the clothes on his body repeatedly. He grabbed his face and tore off his flesh pieces by a time, disfiguring himself completely!

 All the living beings felt chills run down their spines when they heard the tragic cries and saw that.

 "Junior brother!"

 Another Enigma Palace cultivator wanted to head forward and check on his fellow sect mate.

 "Don't touch him!"

 The Palace Lord of Enigma Palace's expression changed as he reminded hurriedly.

 Unfortunately, it was too late.

 When the cultivator of Enigma Palace at the back touched the cultivator on the ground, his palm was stained with green mist as well.

 Instantly, the flesh on the palm of the Enigma Palace cultivator began to corrode and fall off!

 "Ah!"

 The cultivator let out a tragic cry as well.

 The cultivators of Enigma Palace were alarmed and dispersed.

 In that short period of time, the first cultivator of Enigma Palace that fell to the ground was already motionless, turning into a pool of blood.

 There was only a corpse left on the spot.

 A Conjoint Body Mighty Figure was dead just like that!

 The second Mighty Figure of Enigma Palace did not manage to hold on for long either. In a few breaths, he turned into a pool of blood in front of everyone.

 Everyone from Enigma Palace was helpless and could only watch weakly.

 Su Xiaoning had just closed in with a bottle of elixirs to help but it was already too late.

 The Palace Lord gripped his fists with a sorrowful expression and turned to look at Young Master Arcane Ghost. Taking a deep breath of air, he asked in a deep voice, "Young Master Arcane Ghost, may I ask what's the meaning of this?"

 "Cough, cough,"

 Young Master Arcane Ghost coughed twice and said in a sickly manner, "He was too close to me earlier on and I killed him by mistake. It was an accident."

 With a casual excuse of an accident because someone was too close, two Conjoint Body Mighty Figures of Enigma Palace were killed!

 The Palace Lord of Enigma Palace was enraged. However, he could only endure it for the sake of the Ten Thousand Race Meet.

 The cultivators were silent and their hearts were filled with sadness.

 At that moment, they gradually experienced the savage, cold-blooded, cruel and merciless times of the primordial era as stated in the legends!
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 Chapter 1553 - Savage Eye

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 With just the arrival of two primordial races, the Rakshasa and Witch races had already taken the initiative to intimidate others. Many cultivators were secretly worried.

 "The situation doesn't seem good,"

 The Sect Master of Snowdrift Valley was a middle-aged beauty. She looked gentle and murmured softly with a hint of worry.

 "Amitabha,"

 Abbot Hui Shen of Dapamkara Monastery chanted a Buddhist proclamation with a worried expression.

 The primordial races were way too domineering and the human race naturally did not have much room for negotiation. As such, the outcome of this Ten Thousand Race Meet would not be favorable either.

 Dong!

 The bell of Enigma Palace sounded once more.

 A large blood mist floated over from afar with figures faintly visible within. Before they arrived above Enigma Palace, a blood stench spread!

 The Blood Vine race!

 A hundred years ago, the Blood Vine race destroyed Southern Duel Sect, one of the upper sects. In the end, they were suppressed by Desolate Martial on Six Stars Mountain and even the young master of the Blood Vine race at that time, Teng Lingzi, was killed.

 That battle had shamed the Blood Vine race.

 However, the Blood Vine race was notorious in the past hundred years!

 Not long ago, Clear Wind Temple, one of the immortal sects, was destroyed.

 More than ten Mahayana Patriarchs of Clear Wind Temple died in that battle!

 In the end, the Emperor of Clear Wind Temple even appeared and was buried at the peak of Clear Wind Mountain, causing a huge stir in the cultivation world!

 Compared to the Blood Vine race, the Witch and Rakshasa races had not done much over the years.

 The hearts of many cultivators skipped a beat and they became nervous instantly, afraid that they would be killed if the Blood Vine race noticed them.

 The Palace Lord of Enigma Palace took a deep breath and suppressed the rage in his heart. His expression returned to normal as he welcomed everyone with cupped fists. "Greetings, Blood Vine race. Please enter."

 The current young master of the Blood Vine race was Teng Luo.

 He was also an extremely famous monster incarnate of the Blood Vine race.

 However, if Teng Lingzi did not die, Teng Luo would not have had the chance to become the young master of the Blood Vine race!

 His bloodthirst was even comparable to Teng Lingzi!

 "What a crowd,"

 Teng Luo smacked his lips and looked around the crowd, saying excitedly, "I can't wait to eat so much fresh food!"

 "Hehehehe…!"

 Many Blood Vines let out shuddering laughter!

 The living beings of the ten thousand races felt their hearts turn cold when they heard that.

 The Blood Vine race did not conceal their thoughts the moment they arrived. In their eyes, all living beings of the ten thousand races were nothing but food!

 Teng Luo surveyed the surroundings and the living beings of the ten thousand races avoided him, not daring to meet his gaze!

 "Hahahaha!"

 He was smug and said with a smile, "Don't worry! I've just consumed hundreds of foods and I'm not hungry yet."

 As he said that, Teng Luo led the Blood Vine race in.

 Many cultivators heaved a sigh of relief.

 Dong!

 Dong!

 The bell sounded twice in succession.

 In the distant horizon, two groups of cultivators were speeding over.

 The cultivators on the left were all tall with golden hair and blue eyes. The men were handsome and the women were beautiful. They arrived together like golden couples.

 The God race had arrived!

 The cultivator on the other side looked no different from humans.

 However, there was a faint blood scar on their glabellas that resembled a closed eye.

 The Heavenly Eye race had arrived!

 Two primordial races had arrived at Enigma Palace at the same time!

 The Palace Lord of Enigma Palace appeared once more and welcomed the two races in.

 "The leader of the God race should be Goddess Xiaoxiang. Indeed, she's peerless and flawless, comparable to Rakshasa Yu."

 Many cultivators could not help but praise the woman leading the God race.

 "Strange, it's said that the God race's Goddess Xiaoxiang and the Firmament Sovereign are a golden couple. They are a match made in heaven and they often appear hand in hand. Why are we only seeing the Goddess and not the Sovereign at such a grand event?"

 "I'm not sure. He must be delayed by something,"

 Some cultivators conversed secretly with their spirit consciousnesses.

 "Who's the blind man leading the Heavenly Eye race?"

 Right then, the young master of one of the upper sects, Heaven Shaking Sect, asked secretly with a voice transmission using his spirit consciousness.

 The leader of the Heavenly Eye race had shoulder-length hair and was expressionless. There were two pitch-black holes in his eyes that looked terrifying.

 The Sect Master of Heaven Shaking Sect sent a voice transmission, "What blind man? Be careful! That person is not to be trifled and is ruthless. Don't get into big trouble!"

 "Sect master, don't worry. We're communicating with our spirit consciousnesses and he can't hear us," The young master of Heaven Shaking Sect said indifferently.

 "There's nothing wrong with being careful,"

 The Sect Master of Heaven Shaking Sect reminded before explaining, "That person is the young master of the Heavenly Eye race, Savage Eye. I heard that he destroyed his own eyes in order to cultivate the Heavenly Eye when he was young!"

 "Ah!"

 The young master of Heaven Shaking Sect was secretly speechless.

 The Sect Master of Heaven Shaking Sect continued, "If Savage Eye is so ruthless to himself, how do you think he treats others?"

 "Now that he's at the Half-Martial Ancestor realm, he can completely regrow his eyes, right?"

 The young master of Heaven Shaking Sect asked again.

 The Sect Master of Heaven Shaking Sect shook his head. "If his eyes return to normal, it's equivalent to crippling more than half of his cultivation! The fact that he named himself Savage Eye means that he has already made up his mind that he won't see the light of day ever again!"

 "How ruthless!"

 The young master of Heaven Shaking Sect grimaced and sent a voice transmission, "What's the fun of living a life without seeing anything for the sake of cultivation?"

 Right then, the young master of the Heavenly Eye race suddenly stopped in his tracks.

 Turning around slowly, a pair of pitch-black holes faced the direction of Heaven Shaking Sect.

 At that moment, the expressions of the sect master and young master of Heaven Shaking Sect changed and they felt their scalps prickle. Their hearts seemed to have stopped beating!

 "Fellow… Fellow Daoist Savage Eye, is there anything?"

 The Sect Master of Heaven Shaking Sect tried his best to remain calm but his voice could not help but tremble.

 Savage Eye said indifferently, "I hate to hear people discussing my eyes. Furthermore, you guys even used a term that I'm extremely unwilling to hear… blind man!"

 The expressions of the sect master and young master of Heaven Shaking Sect turned incomparably pale as cold sweat poured down instantly.

 Savage Eye smirked with a mocking expression. "Do you think that I won't be able to hear you guys just because you're communicating with your spirit consciousnesses?"

 Since he destroyed his own eyes, he could naturally hear things that no one else could!

 Suddenly, a fine crack appeared from the Heavenly Eye on the glabella of Savage Eye.

 An extremely terrifying energy fluctuation burst forth and a gigantic cold beam swept past the direction of Heaven Shaking Sect!

 It was too fast!

 The power of visual techniques was completely instantaneous.

 Furthermore, it was the visual technique of the young master of the Heavenly Eye race!

 The eyes of the young master and sect master of Heaven Shaking Sect widened and their expressions froze.

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 A blood mist spewed out and dozens of cultivators from Heaven Shaking Sect and three Conjoint Body Mighty Figures were killed by the visual technique in the blink of an eye with their Essence Spirits destroyed!

 There was only a pile of minced flesh left on the ground with a torrential blood stench!

 Savage Eye merely opened his eye and all the cultivators of Heaven Shaking Sect were dead!

 Everything went silent!

 All the living beings were stunned by the cruel methods of Savage Eye and did not even dare to take deep breaths.

 There was naturally a reason why the primordial races were able to dominate Tianhuang Mainland and rule over the ten thousand races in the primordial era.

 Against the young masters of the primordial races, Mighty Figures of the human race were as insignificant as ants and could be crushed with ease!
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 Chapter 1554 - Four Princes

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Brother Savage Eye, you sure are capable,"

 Teng Luo grinned and praised.

 Savage Eye nodded slightly in the direction of Teng Luo as a form of greeting.

 The Palace Lord of Enigma Palace glanced at the God race and frowned slightly. "May I ask why the Firmament Sovereign isn't here, Goddess Xiaoxiang?"

 "What rights do you have to ask about the location of the sovereign?"

 Goddess Xiaoxiang glanced sideways and asked with an unfriendly expression.

 "Erm, no. You've misunderstood, goddess,"

 The Palace Lord of Enigma Palace explained hurriedly, "This is the Ten Thousand Race Meet after all and the Firmament Sovereign is the young master of the God race…"

 "Don't worry, I can make the decision for everything in the God race! As for the sovereign…"

 Goddess Xiaoxiang paused for a moment and a hint of pride flashed through her eyes. "He will definitely come. Furthermore, he'll give you guys a surprise!"

 The heart of the Palace Lord of Enigma Palace sank.

 The surprise mentioned by Goddess Xiaoxiang was most likely a disaster for the human race!

 The Palace Lord of Enigma Palace could not ask further and could only force a smile. "I'm truly looking forward to it then."

 "Xiaoxiang, what surprise does Brother Firmament Sovereign have? Let us know!"

 Teng Luo was curious and could not help but ask.

 Goddess Xiaoxiang smiled brightly. "You'll know when the time comes. He'll bring with him some people you won't expect!"

 Dong!

 The bell of Enigma Palace sounded once more!

 "Screech!"

 A piercing cry sounded from the distant horizon!

 Beams of blinding golden light surged over with a scorching aura. Hundreds of three-legged Golden Crows flapped their wings!

 The four three-legged Golden Crows leading them had the strongest auras and the fiercest flames. From afar, it looked like four blazing suns were flying towards them!

 The Golden Crow race had arrived at Enigma Palace!

 Gazing at the three-legged Golden Crows that flew over from midair, the Buddhist monks revealed grief and indignation in their eyes.

 Clear Heart Nunnery of the six Buddhist monasteries was destroyed by the Golden Crow race!

 Of the six Buddhist monasteries, Dapamkara Monastery, Diamond Monastery, Formless Monastery, Wisdom Monastery, Hollow Monastery and Clear Heart Nunnery, Clear Heart Nunnery was the most peaceful.

 That was because Clear Heart Nunnery was filled with nuns and most of them were aloof from worldly affairs. They were kind to others and rarely participated in the fights of the cultivation world.

 To think that such a super sect would be slaughtered mercilessly by the Golden Crow race!

 In that battle, countless nuns of Clear Heart Nunnery died.

 The radius of hundreds of kilometers around Clear Heart Nunnery was burned into ruins by the Golden Crow race!

 There were even more living beings that died in that fire!

 "Haha!"

 Teng Luo stood up and roared in laughter. "To think that four princes of the Golden Crow race would be mobilized for this Ten Thousand Race Meet. How rare!"

 The Golden Crow race had a total of ten princes.

 Among them, the Seventh Prince was the strongest in combat!

 Three of them were killed by the Dragon Phoenix True Body on Penglai Island.

 Among the four princes of Enigma Palace, the seventh was present!

 Apart from him, the eighth, ninth and tenth princes were present as well.

 Many three-legged Golden Crows descended on the square and transformed into their human forms, heading towards the crowd.

 When he heard Teng Luo's greeting, the Eighth Prince burst into laughter as well. "Since we're all curious, we came along with Seventh Brother to see what's the deal with this Ten Thousand Race Meet that the human race has created."

 "What a crowd,"

 The Ninth Prince was a little excited. "Fellow Daoists, you're all here!"

 The Tenth Prince was the youngest and looked like a young man around 16 years old. However, he would reveal a hint of ferocity from time to time despite his young age!

 Not everyone was qualified to be one of the Golden Crow ten princes.

 This was a title that could only be obtained after countless bloodshed and stepping on the corpses of many clansmen—it was extremely noble!

 Although the Tenth Prince was not old, his hands were stained with endless blood!

 Without his ferocity, he would not have been able to take on a position in the Golden Crow ten princes!

 The four princes of the Golden Crow race gathered had different personalities.

 The Seventh Prince had a cold, expressionless face and had not said anything the entire time.

 The eighth and ninth princes were clearly more excited.

 As for the Tenth Prince, although he did not say anything, his eyes darted left and right—no one could read his thoughts.

 The Primordial Six Races were all here!

 Among the Primordial Nine Races, only the Primordial Six Races had expressed their willingness to take part in the Ten Thousand Race Meet.

 There was no news from the Dragon, Barbarian and Kun races.

 In other words, the Ten Thousand Race Meet could begin!

 The Palace Lord of Enigma Palace took a deep breath and stood out, declaring, "Thank you, Fellow Daoists of the ten thousand races, for giving Enigma Palace some respect to come and attend this event."

 "I hereby declare that the Ten Thousand Race Meet shall officially…"

 "Hold on!"

 Before the Palace Lord of Enigma Palace could finish, he was interrupted.

 The Golden Crow Eighth Prince race stood out and glanced askance at the Palace Lord of Enigma Palace with a disdainful expression as he sneered, "Old man, who are you? Who said that you are qualified to host the Ten Thousand Race Meet?"

 The expression of the Palace Lord of Enigma Palace was unchanged as he said in a deep voice, "I'm the Palace Lord of Enigma Palace and my Dao title is Qing Ze."

 "Enigma Palace was the one who initiated the Ten Thousand Race Meet this time round and it's held in Enigma Palace. Naturally, I should be the one hosting it. Does the Eighth Prince have any objections?"

 "Objections?"

 The Eighth Prince shrugged. "Of course there are objections. Get the hell down, you're an eyesore!"

 "Hahahaha!"

 Many Golden Crows roared in laughter.

 The Rakshasa and Blood Vine races cheered as well.

 The Palace Lord of Enigma Palace gritted his teeth and repressed the rage in his heart. "Seventh Prince, may I ask if is this the intention of the Golden Crow race?"

 "Eighth's words are equal to mine,"

 The Seventh Prince said indifferently.

 Teng Luo raised his brow slightly as well and smacked his lips. "I'm curious as well. What rights does a puny ant of the human race have to host the Ten Thousand Race Meet?"

 "Only our primordial races are qualified to host such a grand event,"

 Goddess Xiaoxiang nodded as well and said in a deep voice.

 The Palace Lord of Enigma Palace had a terrible expression as he stood on the spot, unable to advance or retreat.

 Before the Ten Thousand Race Meet began, the Primordial Six Races were already aggressive and took the initiative.

 If he were to hand the Ten Thousand Race Meet over to the Primordial Six Races, there would probably be no possibility of any peaceful discussions at that time.

 "Why? Are you unconvinced?"

 When the Eighth Prince saw that the Palace Lord of Enigma Palace did not retreat for a long time, he could not help but raise his brow with a murderous expression.

 A commotion broke out in the crowd as well.

 Some of the super sect masters frowned with worried expressions.

 "Why? You bunch of ants aren't convinced either?"

 The Eighth Prince surveyed his surroundings and said slowly, not concealing the killing intent in his heart.

 Right then, the Seventh Prince said slowly, "Don't say that the Golden Crow race is insincere and doesn't give you humans a chance."

 "It's fine if you want to host the Ten Thousand Race Meet. If any human can stand out and defeat the Golden Crow race, we'll let the human race be the host."

 "Otherwise, wouldn't it be a joke if any random nobody could just jump out to host the Ten Thousand Race Meet?"
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 Chapter 1555 - Challenge

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The Palace Lord of Enigma Palace had a terrible expression.

 The Seventh Prince was clearly insulting him by calling him a random nobody.

 Furthermore, he did not hide it at all!

 Teng Luo nodded. "That's not a bad idea. If this person can't convince everyone here, don't bother trying to host the Ten Thousand Race Meet! What an embarrassment!"

 "Seventh Brother, you were wrong earlier on,"

 The Eighth Prince said with a smile.

 "Oh?"

 The Seventh Prince glanced sideways.

 The Eighth Prince said, "It's not about who can challenge the Golden Crow race, it's about who dares!"

 The Ninth Prince surveyed his surroundings as well and shouted, "That's right! The Golden Crow race will give the human race a fair chance. Who dares to stand out?!"

 No one replied.

 Even the sect masters of the super sects knew that they would definitely lose against the primordial races of the same cultivation realm!

 "Eighth, Ninth, you're all Half-Martial Ancestors. Come back and sit down. You guys will become bullies if you were to attack. Let the clansmen behind you play,"

 The Seventh Prince had spoken.

 The eighth and ninth princes sat back and crossed their arms, prepared to watch the show.

 A Golden Crow darted out and surveyed his surroundings with a smile. "I'm Golden Feather. Who dares to play games with me?"

 The crowd stirred but no one stood out.

 Ji Chengtian and the others had the intention to do so.

 However, they had just entered the Conjoint Body realm and had no chance of winning at all.

 Golden Feather burst into laughter with a mocking expression. "I'm only at the Conjoint Body realm. I won't reject even if a Half-Martial Ancestor of the human race challenges me!"

 "What? Is there still nobody?"

 "Hahahaha!"

 Golden Feather burst into laughter. "The human race only has that bit of guts and you want to host the Ten Thousand Race Meet and negotiate peace with our Primordial Six Races?"

 "I'll do it!"

 Right then, a monk could not help but stand out, attracting countless gazes!

 "Ah!"

 "It's the abbot of Diamond Monastery, Monk Kong Dharmic!"

 "To think that the abbot of Diamond Monastery would have such a fiery temper!"

 "Sigh, it's not just Diamond Monastery. All the Buddhist monks are most likely filled with rage because of the destruction of Clear Heart Nunnery."

 "Oh?"

 Golden Feather's gaze landed on Monk Kong Dharmic as he nodded. "Very good, you've got some guts, bald monk. However, I wonder how capable you are."

 "I'll show you what I'm capable of today!"

 Monk Kong Dharmic's cultivation had already reached the Half-Martial Ancestor realm. The moment he entered the battlefield, he summoned his Destiny Dharmic Weapon, the Diamond Staff.

 "Develop a mind that abides nowhere!"

 Monk Kong Dharmic chanted a Buddhist sutra and his body was instantly filled with a blinding golden light. His heart thumped in his chest in a dull and powerful manner!

 Splash!

 Monk Kong Dharmic's bloodline had already been cultivated to the Tsunami Blood realm!

 Although Monk Kong Dharmic was a Half-Martial Ancestor, he did not dare to be careless and released many trump cards right away, charging towards Golden Feather.

 "Fufu,"

 Golden Feather sneered with a mocking expression and vanished in a flash.

 Monk Kong Dharmic's attack missed instantly.

 "Too slow!"

 Right then, the mockery of Golden Feather sounded in Monk Kong Dharmic's ears.

 Monk Kong Dharmic was alarmed and swung his Diamond Staff in reverse without even turning back!

 The attack missed once more!

 Golden Feather left a long time ago.

 The Golden Crow race's movement technique was merely slightly inferior to the Rakshasa race among the Primordial Nine Races.

 Diamond Monastery focused on body tempering and was completely countered by the Golden Crow race in terms of movement technique.

 Shing!

 A gigantic gash appeared on Monk Kong Dharmic's back and his flesh was overturned. It was so deep that his bones were revealed as blood gushed out!

 "Abbot, watch out!"

 Many Diamond Monastery monks exclaimed.

 Monk Kong Dharmic's eyes widened as he focused his spirit, wanting to capture Golden Feather's tracks.

 However, to him, Golden Feather's figure was merely like a faint golden light that could not be captured!

 Shing!

 Before long, another wound appeared on Monk Kong Dharmic's body.

 Monk Kong Dharmic grit his teeth and remained silent, continuing to fight.

 He believed that as long as his Diamond Staff could strike Golden Feather, he would definitely be able to severely injure it.

 Unfortunately, he could not even touch the corner of Golden Feather's clothes.

 "Sigh,"

 The abbot of Dapamkara Monastery, Monk Hui Shen, sighed.

 Before long, Monk Kong Dharmic was covered in injuries and the golden barrier on his body dimmed slightly as his blood qi gradually deteriorated.

 "Admit defeat! We admit defeat!"

 The titular disciple of Diamond Monastery stood out and shouted.

 Monk Kong Dharmic panted as well. "I can't defeat you. You've won."

 As he said that, he wanted to retreat to the crowd of Diamond Monastery.

 "You still want to leave?"

 Golden Feather's cold voice reverberated around Monk Kong Dharmic, erratic and unpredictable.

 Monk Kong Dharmic's blood qi was severely depleted and his reaction time and defense was greatly reduced.

 Suddenly!

 Golden Feather appeared behind Monk Kong Dharmic and extended his palm, piercing his sharp nails into the latter's head!

 Pfft!

 Monk Kong Dharmic paused and his gaze dimmed. The lifeforce in his body decreased and his Essence Spirit was pierced by Golden Feather's fingernails!

 Monk Kong Dharmic was dead!

 "Abbot!"

 The monks of Diamond Monastery cried tragically and charged forward.

 "Why? You want to die together?"

 Golden Feather's gaze intensified and he transformed into a golden streak of light, shuttling through the crowd!

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 Flashes of blood appeared.

 In the blink of an eye, three Diamond Monastery monks at the front were dead on the spot!

 The remaining Diamond Monastery monks were scared out of their wits and stopped in their tracks, not daring to advance.

 The titular disciple of Diamond Monastery said in a deep voice, "Golden Feather, we merely want to retrieve the abbot's corpse. We have no intention of offending you!"

 "A corpse?"

 Golden Feather smiled gently. "There's no corpse."

 After saying that, a ball of golden flames burst forth from Golden Feather's fingertip and landed on Monk Kong Dharmic. With a whoosh, it burned into flames!

 Everyone from Diamond Monastery was stunned.

 "Amitabha!"

 When they saw that, countless Buddhist monks chanted Buddhist proclamations with sorrowful expressions.

 In the blink of an eye, Monk Kong Dharmic was burned to ashes without a corpse left!

 He was not even willing to leave behind a corpse!

 "Sigh!"

 Abbot Hui Shen of Dapamkara Monastery sighed and stood up slowly.

 Right then, a palm appeared on Abbot Hui Shen's shoulder.

 "Abbot, let me do it,"

 A young monk wielding a green lantern said softly with a resolute tone.

 "Ming Zhen, you…"

 Abbot Hui Shen was a little hesitant.

 Ming Zhen was at the late-stage Conjoint Body realm.

 However, Golden Feather was at the perfected Conjoint Body realm!

 Everyone knew that they might not be able to win against experts of the primordial races even if they had an advantage in terms of cultivation realm.

 Furthermore, his cultivation realm was even lower than the expert of the primordial race!

 As the Abbot of Diamond Monastery and a Half-Martial Ancestor expert, Monk Kong Dharmic was killed by the Conjoint Body Golden Feather in less than ten breaths.

 Ming Zhen was a minor cultivation realm beneath Golden Feather—there was almost no chance of him winning!
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 Chapter 1556 - Green Lantern

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Why? Is there no one else who dares to challenge me?"

 Golden Feather sneered and surveyed his surroundings, sneering, "The human race isn't even capable of defeating me and you guys think you can host the Ten Thousand Race Meet?"

 "Ptui!"

 Golden Feather spat with disdain.

 It was as though he had spat on the faces of all the cultivators!

 The sect masters of the super sects were silent.

 Indeed, there were some Half-Martial Ancestor paragons in this generation's immortal, fiend and Buddhist sects. If they stood out, they might be able to defeat Golden Feather.

 However, all the cultivators knew that the four princes, the entire Golden Crow race and even the Primordial Six Races were backing Golden Feather!

 Right now, Golden Feather was the one challenging the human race.

 However, the other experts of the Primordial Six Races such as Young Master Arcane Ghost, Goddess Xiaoxiang and the other monster incarnates watched from the side—not many people could withstand that pressure!

 More importantly, a fight against Golden Feather wasn't a spar—it was a fight to the death!

 Although it seemed fair on the surface, it was not fair.

 That was because although the Primordial Six Races dared to kill brazenly, the human paragons present did not have the guts.

 Whoever dared to kill Golden Feather would have to endure the wrath of the Golden Crow race next!

 At that time, there was a high chance that their entire sects would be implicated!

 Suddenly, the Island Master of Penglai Island said, "Since that's the case, it's only right for the young masters of the Primordial Six Races to host the Ten Thousand Race Meet."

 "Penglai Island is in favor of this suggestion,"

 Many cultivators were shocked when they heard that!

 If the Primordial Six Races were to host the Ten Thousand Race Meet, it would mean that the human race would lose their final advantage and initiative without the chance to even negotiate!

 Many sect masters frowned and looked at the Island Master of Penglai Island in disbelief.

 The Palace Lord of Enigma Palace said with a grim expression, "Tianqi, there are some suggestions you should be careful of."

 "I concur as well,"

 Suddenly, the Sect Master of Heavenly Dipper Sect said, "Since Enigma Palace isn't qualified, it's normal for the Primordial Six Races to host it."

 The Sect Master of Malevolent Earth Sect nodded as well. "It's a gathering of the ten thousand races to begin with. It doesn't matter who hosts it. The Primordial Six Races once ruled over Tianhuang Mainland and are indeed qualified."

 "Corpse Refinement Cult is agreeable as well,"

 "Poison Sect is agreeable,"

 "The Dongfang and Ximen aristocratic families are agreeable!"

 In the blink of an eye, many super sects stood out and supported the Primordial Six Races!

 A commotion broke out in the crowd.

 The sect masters of Snowdrift Valley, Purple Firmament Sect, Dapamkara Monastery and the other sect masters were alarmed—they knew what that meant!

 There was a high chance that the super sects that had stood out now had already joined forces with the Primordial Six Races or even submitted to them!

 "Hmph!"

 The spirit tiger pouted his lips. "Those cowards that are as cowardly as rats have already surrendered before the fight even began."

 "We agree,"

 Right then, a Conjoint Body spider demon said loudly.

 The spider demon was from one of the eight demon regions, the Thousand Spider Sand Dune!

 "The East Sea demon region agrees as well!"

 A Grand Demon of the East Sea stood out.

 "Thousand Demon Valley is agreeable,"

 "Peacock Ridge is agreeable to it!"

 In the blink of an eye, half of the eight demon regions stood out and agreed that the Primordial Six Races should host the Ten Thousand Race Meet!

 "Hahahaha!"

 The Golden Crow Eighth Prince reared his head in laughter. "So, the ten thousand races are all looking forward to the return of our Primordial Six Races to Tianhuang Mainland!"

 "Since all living beings of the ten thousand races are agreeable to it, we'll accept it."

 "I don't agree,"

 Right then, an untimely voice sounded. It sounded extremely piercing to the experts of the Primordial Six Races.

 A young monk walked out slowly.

 "Another bald monk is here to die?"

 Before the four princes could speak, Golden Feather's expression darkened as he glared at the young monk murderously—he could attack at any moment!

 "Who is that little monk? He's only at the late-stage Conjoint Body realm. Is he here to die?"

 "Ming Zhen of Dapamkara Monastery possesses the inheritance of Fahua and Daming Monasteries and even obtained the legacy of Ksitigarbha Bodhisattva in the Dao Inheritance Ground. He was once the titular disciple of Dapamkara Monastery and should have some means."

 "There's no use having some means. He's courting death by having a lower cultivation realm than the Golden Crow race!"

 "I heard that Monk Ming Zhen has a good relationship with Desolate Martial."

 "Sigh, speaking of which, if Desolate Martial was still around, he would definitely be able to fight against the experts of the Primordial Six Races with his combat strength!"

 Many cultivators had conflicted expressions at the mention of Desolate Martial.

 Up till this point of Desolate Martial's rise, he was targeted and even hunted by the super sects collectively. However, many sects could not deny the fact.

 Desolate Martial was the strongest monster incarnate in the human race in this generation!

 "Late-stage Conjoint Body realm?"

 On the battlefield, Golden Feather looked at Ming Zhen and suddenly sneered, "Seems like there's really not much humans left. To think that even a late-stage Conjoint Body would want to come forth and die now."

 "Why, you want to challenge someone above your level, bald monk?"

 "Amitabha,"

 Ming Zhen held the green lantern in his left hand and shook his head gently. "I merely want an explanation for Senior Kong Dharmic as well as the fallen Fellow Daoists of Clear Heart Nunnery."

 "Alright, I'll send you to Hell to meet them right away!"

 Golden Feather's gaze intensified and he vanished on the spot in a flash.

 In the blink of an eye, Golden Feather had already arrived behind Ming Zhen. He reached out and his sharp nails dug into Ming Zhen's head!

 His movement technique was way too fast!

 Most of the cultivators present could not capture any traces of Golden Feather at all and all they could see was a streak of flickering golden light!

 Ming Zhen stood on the spot motionlessly with his head lowered, as though he could not react in time.

 "It's over! That little monk is already a dead man!"

 "That was how Monk Kong Dharmic died earlier on."

 "Golden Feather is still in human form. If he transforms into his true form, his speed and strength will increase exponentially. It's hard to imagine how strong he will be!"

 As everyone discussed, Ming Zhen did not turn back nor did he move. He merely raised the green lantern in his hands towards his head.

 There was a flame the size of a pinky burning on the green lantern, as though it could be extinguished with a single pinch.

 However, when Golden Feather's palm landed on the wisp of flames, he shuddered as though he was agitated and retracted his palm!

 "Howl!"

 Golden Feather shrieked tragically and retreated with a pained expression.

 The living beings of the ten thousand races looked over with shocked expressions.

 A huge hole was burned in Golden Feather's palm but not a single drop of blood flowed out—the surrounding flesh was charred!

 This scene had completely exceeded the expectations of the living beings of the ten thousand races.

 "Golden Feather lost?"

 "What Dharmic weapon is that? It's so powerful!"

 "This seems to be the Destiny Dharmic Treasure of the Founder Master of Dapamkara Monastery, Buddha Emperor Boundless Light! That is not a Dharmic weapon but an Emperor weapon!"

 "Ah, it's that green lantern!"

 "That's right! I heard that in the ancient war, the green lantern was shattered by the Emperors of the primordial races and fell from the Emperor weapon realm to become an ordinary Dharmic weapon. To think that this Dharmic weapon would be passed down to Ming Zhen!"
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 Chapter 1557 - Feathered Lowlife

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Bald monk!" 

 Golden Feather was enraged.

 All these years, the Golden Crow race had dominated Tianhuang Mainland and was almost invincible—he had never encountered such an injury!

 Under normal circumstances, given the Golden Crow race's regeneration capabilities, they should recover quickly with the surge of their blood qi.

 However, the flames on the green lantern possessed an extremely terrifying might.

 When Golden Feather's blood qi surged over, it was burned and refined into nothingness!

 "You've enraged me!"

 Golden Feather's expression was cold and his eyes burned with rage. He reared his head and roared into the skies as his blood qi surged and his body expanded.

 In the blink of an eye, he reverted to his true form.

 A gigantic three-legged Golden Crow descended on the battlefield!

 The three-legged Golden Crow spread his wings that were dozens of feet long and burned with blazing flames. Every single wing shone with a golden light.

 One of his three legs was clearly incomplete—it was the claw that was burned by the green lantern.

 "Do you want to play with fire?"

 Golden Feather's voice sounded. "Today, I'll let you have a taste of the Golden Crow race's Destiny Flame!"

 He opened his mouth and suddenly spat out a stream of scorching flames. With a golden flash, the temperature of the entire battlefield rose.

 "That's the Sun Essence Fire!"

 "Legend has it that when the Golden Crow race's Sun Essence Fire is cultivated to its limits, it can even transform into a blazing sun!"

 The living beings of the ten thousand races exclaimed.

 Ming Zhen's expression was unchanged as he held the green lantern in his hands and chanted Sanskrit. His glabella shone and a Dharmic power shot out from his fingertip into the green lantern.

 Swoosh!

 Suddenly, the flame on the green lantern expanded wildly and burst into flames, charging towards the Sun Essence Fire.

 The green and golden flames collided and devoured one another without relenting, forming a stalemate!

 "Ming Zhen is truly not simple. Although the green lantern was an Emperor weapon in the past, it would definitely not be able to unleash such might if one's comprehension of Buddhism was not deep enough."

 "That's right, there are too few people who can suppress the Golden Crow race in terms of flames."

 "Among the nine races, only the Illumination Dragon lineage of the Dragon race can fight against the Golden Crow race in the Dao of flames."

 Golden Feather channeled his Essence Spirit wildly and flames danced in his eyes.

 Under the watch of the Golden Crow clansmen, the four princes and the experts of the Primordial Six Races as well as the living beings of the ten thousand races, he must not lose!

 Suddenly!

 Two golden flames burst forth from Golden Feather's eyes with an extremely terrifying aura!

 Visual technique—Flowing Fire Eye!

 Ming Zhen looked at the two incoming flames and suddenly blinked. Lowering his head slightly, he emanated an extremely benevolent might!

 The moment the two flames landed in front of Ming Zhen, they were extinguished!

 When the Bodhisattva's head is lowered, thousands of visual techniques can be dispelled!

 The might of Ming Zhen's body surged into the green lantern and the green flame intensified. Instantly, it devoured Golden Feather's Sun Essence Fire and rose against the tide to devour the latter!

 Golden Feather's expression changed as he spread his wings hurriedly, preparing to escape from the range of the green flames.

 Right then, Ming Zhen's voice sounded.

 "Great Vow Seal!"

 Ming Zhen reached out and conjured a Dharmic seal, pressing it slowly in the direction of Golden Feather.

 The speed of the Dharmic seal was extremely slow.

 However, Golden Feather felt as though he was restrained by an extremely powerful force and could not move at all, as though a gigantic mountain was pressing down on him!

 The Great Vow Seal contained the power of hope from Ksitigarbha Bodhisattva.

 He swore that he would only attain Buddhahood if Hell was empty and all living beings were liberated.

 His tremendous willpower could even subdue Hell, let alone a three-legged Golden Crow!

 Against the Great Vow Seal, the speed of the three-legged Golden Crow was completely useless!

 Golden Feather seemed to be frozen in midair and could only watch helplessly as the green flames engulfed him!

 "Ah!"

 Golden Feather shrieked in the flames.

 The ten thousand races were shaken!

 Many cultivators were invigorated as well!

 Ming Zhen had won this battle!

 Furthermore, he had won against the Golden Crow race despite his lower cultivation realm!

 Ming Zhen's expression was unchanged when he heard Golden Feather's tragic cry in the flames and he had no intention of stopping.

 Abbot Hui Shen of Dapamkara Monastery looked worried.

 "That's enough!"

 Suddenly, the Eighth Prince said coldly.

 Ming Zhen was unmoved.

 "You must have a death wish!"

 Suddenly, the Eighth Prince vanished from the spot. The moment he said that, he had already arrived before Ming Zhen and reached out to grab the latter!

 Before the palm descended, it transformed into the sharp claws of the Golden Crow race!

 "Ah!"

 A wave of shock and astonishment could be heard from the crowd.

 The Eighth Prince, a Half-Martial Ancestor, had attacked!

 This was no longer a minor realm difference.

 This was a suppression of cultivation realm!

 Ming Zhen was extremely calm and his blood qi surged, raising him to the Tsunami Blood realm instantly. He punched the Eighth Prince heavily in the palm!

 Bang!

 Ming Zhen shuddered and grunted dully, staggering three steps back with a pained expression.

 With every step, a deep footprint would appear on the ground!

 The strength of a Half-Martial Ancestor was way too terrifying, let alone one of the Golden Crow ten princes!

 It was as the cultivators had expected.

 Even if Ming Zhen defeated Golden Feather, an even stronger primordial race being would stand out.

 The arrival of a Half-Martial Ancestor of the primordial races was something that no one in the same cultivation realm could match!

 "Little monk, have a taste of my Sun Essence Fire!"

 Suddenly, the Eighth Prince opened his mouth and spat out a blazing golden flame that surged over!

 Ming Zhen had a grim expression and could only give up on killing Golden Feather. Retracting his green lantern, he channeled a green flame and burned it towards the Eighth Prince's Sun Essence Fire!

 This time round, the green flame was devoured by the Sun Essence Fire almost instantly!

 This Sun Essence Fire contained a trace of divine power!

 Ming Zhen's green flames could not defend against it at all!

 The Sun Essence Fire engulfed Ming Zhen and he had nowhere to retreat.

 He took a deep breath of air and suddenly assumed a lotus position on the ground, chanting a sutra. Instantly, a golden light emanated from his body.

 That was the Ksitigarbha True Body!

 The Sun Essence Fire engulfed Ming Zhen and burned him continuously.

 Ming Zhen clasped his palms together and his body was filled with golden light. He sat in the flames and channeled his Essence Spirit to defend with all his might!

 "Hehe!"

 The Eighth Prince sneered coldly, "Let's see how long more you can last!"

 The Eighth Prince's spirit consciousness was vast and his Dharmic powers were boundless as they surged continuously into the Sun Essence Fire.

 The flames blazed and climbed more than a hundred feet into the air. It intensified and surged with a blinding golden light, engulfing Ming Zhen's figure before long!

 The excited crowd gradually calmed down as they looked at the ball of flames.

 Many cultivators looked dejected.

 "Is there anyone else from the human race?!"

 The Eighth Prince's aura was torrential as he stood in midair and looked down at the ten thousand races with disdain. "Who dares to stand out and fight me!"

 No one replied.

 "What a bunch of trash!"

 The Eighth Prince spat with a disdainful expression and sneered, "The fortune of the human race is depleted and the era of the ancient Emperors have passed! There's only you bunch of weak and cowardly people left! You're not worthy to be the masters of Tianhuang Mainland!"

 Every single sentence from the Eighth Prince seemed to pierce the hearts of many cultivators.

 Some were frustrated, some were indignant and some were affronted.

 However, no one could step forward.

 That was because many cultivators knew that even if they stood out, they would be killed by the Eighth Prince easily and would only humiliate themselves.

 They could not defend at all!

 "If humans are not worthy, a feathered lowlife like you is even less worthy!"

 A cold voice sounded from outside, causing an uproar!
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 Chapter 1558 - Domineering Asura!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Feathered lowlife! 

 Who in this world would dare to call the Golden Crow race a feathered lowlife?

 Was he truly not afraid of death?

 The voice was hoarse and deep, but it possessed an indescribable magic, as though it looked down on all living beings and races!

 Who was it?!

 Who would have the guts?!

 Who would have such boldness?!

 All the cultivators turned towards the voice.

 Not far away, a cultivator with white hair walked over slowly with a cold expression. His eyes were pitch-black and he dragged a saber that was coiled with fiend qi in his right hand.

 "Asura!"

 "It's the Asura, Yan Beichen!"

 The crowd exclaimed.

 Under normal circumstances, the titular disciple of Asura Sect was the Asura while Yan Beichen had already left the sect.

 However, in this generation, in the hearts of all the cultivators in Tianhuang Mainland, no matter who the titular disciple of Asura Sect was, there was only a single person who was the Asura.

 This was the only person who was worthy of the title Asura as well!

 Many cultivators looked relieved when they saw who it was.

 The Asura was probably the only one in the world with such guts.

 The Asura was the only one with such boldness!

 The Asura was the only one who dared to say the words feathered lowlife in front of the Golden Crow race!

 "Asura?"

 The Eighth Prince had a dark expression and said coldly, "I don't care who you are. In my eyes, you're already a dead man!"

 "Cough!"

 Right then, Young Master Arcane Ghost coughed gently. He gradually stood up and said in a slow manner, "Asura, I know you."

 "Initially, you were only a titular disciple of Asura Sect. However, due to unforeseen circumstances, you lost your beloved and comprehended the profound meaning of the Hatred Sutra by accident. Your combat strength increased exponentially and you transformed completely, turning into a true Asura."

 "All these years, you've been despised by the immortals, Buddhas and fiends. Even Asura Sect can't accommodate you. I'm curious as to why you're here?"

 "I'm here because I want to kill,"

 Yan Beichen replied indifferently.

 Young Master Arcane Ghost smiled gently. "There's no place left for you in the cultivation world and these super sects are your enemies. To be precise, you should be on our side."

 Teng Luo, Goddess Xiaoxiang and the others turned to look.

 Everyone could clearly tell that Young Master Arcane Ghost was trying to rope Yan Beichen in. As such, they could not help but look at the latter a little more.

 After the arrival of the Primordial Six Races, Young Master Arcane Ghost had been watching from the sidelines without saying a single word. Now that he stood out and wanted to rope in a human, it was clear that this person was extraordinary!

 "I'm someone who value talents the most,"

 Young Master Arcane Ghost said, "If you're willing to join the Witch race, I can guarantee that I'll treat you as a clansman and give you sufficient respect!"

 The Primordial Six Races were extremely prideful and viewed all living beings of the ten thousand races as ants.

 It was even more so for the young masters of the primordial races.

 But now, Young Master Arcane Ghost stood forth to invite Yan Beichen personally and even made a promise—it was clear how sincere he was.

 The most important thing for Young Master Arcane Ghost to rope in Yan Beichen was the latter's potential.

 The Fiend Emperor Hatred was an existence second only to the Human Emperor.

 As for Yan Beichen, he was almost like the second Fiend Emperor Hatred and might even be stronger!

 "Sure, I can join the Witch race,"

 Yan Beichen paused for a moment. "Go and kill that bunch of feathered lowlifes first!"

 Green light flickered in the eyes of Young Master Arcane Ghost.

 Many cultivators were speechless.

 The Asura was probably the only one in the world who dared to say something like that!

 "Arcane Ghost,"

 The Eighth Prince said coldly, "I'm giving you face by letting you talk to him for so long, but how dare he humiliate the Golden Crow race like this. You can't protect him!"

 "I merely wanted to give him a chance because I'm appreciative of his talents,"

 Young Master Arcane Ghost smiled and said coldly, "Since he doesn't know how to cherish it, everyone, do as you please. Since I can't use such a peerless saber, I might as well destroy it!"

 The Eighth Prince turned around and sized up the Asura. Grinning, he said sinisterly, "Asura, I'm thinking about how I'm going to torture you after suppressing you. I'm going to…"

 "You talk too much!"

 Suddenly, Yan Beichen interrupted the Eighth Prince and slashed in reverse towards the latter.

 A black light tore through the air and released a suffocating aura of death. Beams of hatred fiend qi circled around and engulfed the Eighth Prince instantly!

 Nobody could describe how terrifying that slash was.

 It was as though everything was dark in an instant!

 The Eighth Prince's pupils constricted and his expression changed, revealing a hint of fear in his eyes!

 It had been a long time since he sensed the aura of death that was close by.

 Before the slash descended, he felt as though he was half a step into death's gates!

 Right in front of the living beings of the ten thousand races, the Eighth Prince suddenly shrieked and vanished from the spot, replaced by a gigantic three-legged Golden Crow!

 "Screech!"

 The three-legged Golden Crow burned with incomparably resplendent flames and extended his strongest third claw to grab the Hatred Fiend Saber.

 That third leg was the strongest attack of the Golden Crow race.

 Back then, it was the Golden Crow Third Prince's third leg that forced out Su Zimo's divine phoenix's claw.

 Clang!

 The Hatred Fiend Saber stood on the third leg and let out a metallic sound!

 Immediately after, a blood mist spewed out from midair!

 A gigantic, menacing Golden Crow leg was thrown into the air. At the same time, the Eighth Prince's tragic cry sounded!

 The living beings of the ten thousand races were shocked as they looked at everything in disbelief.

 The Eighth Prince's Golden Crow leg was severed by the Hatred Fiend Saber!

 The third leg of the Golden Crow race was like the Heavenly Eye race's Heavenly Eye—it was extremely difficult to heal once crippled.

 That single slash from the Asura crippled at least half of the Eighth Prince's cultivation!

 "Asura!"

 The cultivators were excited.

 Earlier on, the Eighth Prince did not even have to conjure his true form to suppress Ming Zhen.

 But now that the Asura had descended, even though the Eighth Prince had reverted to his true form, he was still severely injured!

 "Asura, you're finished!"

 The Eighth Prince paused and said coldly, "Since you broke one of my legs, I'm going to skin you, pull out your tendons and burn your bones into ashes. I'll imprison your soul and torture you for a thousand years!"

 Yan Beichen's expression was unchanged as though he had not heard anything. After slashing out, he did not stop at all and descended once more like a shadow!

 When he saw that, the Eighth Prince was scared out of his wits!

 "Not good!"

 The Eighth Prince was terrified. "This person wants to kill me!"

 It was no wonder why the Eighth Prince was careless—he truly had not expected the Asura to be so bold as to hunt him down relentlessly after severing a leg!

 Even the other primordial races had not expected this, let alone him.

 The Eighth Prince was backed by the entire Golden Crow race and the Primordial Six Races!

 This person was already in hot soup after injuring the Eighth Prince severely. Now, he's even bent on killing the Eighth Prince!

 "Asura, how dare you!"

 The Seventh Prince was enraged and reverted to his true form right away. Flapping his wings, he descended from the skies and lunged towards Yan Beichen.

 Among the four princes, the Seventh Prince was the strongest!

 The ninth and tenth princes followed closely behind!

 The actions of the Asura enraged the Golden Crow race and three princes attacked at the same time!
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 Chapter 1559 - Chaotic Battle

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Hmph!" 

 Yan Beichen's expression was unchanged as his blood qi surged, releasing the full aura of a Half-Martial Ancestor. Waving the Hatred Fiend Saber forward, he hollered, "Boundless Hatred! Limitless Hell!"

 The slash released streams of rich fiend qi.

 A terrifying saber intent descended and enveloped the four princes of the Golden Crow race!

 Hatred surged endlessly with a torrential killing intent that resembled purgatory!

 Strictly speaking, that slash had already surpassed the Fiend Emperor Hatred.

 Yan Beichen was fused with two cultivation techniques of the fiend sects, the Asura Sutra and Hatred Sutra. He was the only one who could fuse those two cultivation techniques perfectly!

 Hatred and killing intent were released completely from that slash!

 "Be careful, everyone!"

 The Seventh Prince hollered with a grim expression.

 Cling! Clang!

 The sound of metal clashing could be heard in midair.

 Yan Beichen's slash defended against the three princes that were charging forward, blocking all their attacks!

 The Sun Essence Fire released by the three princes was devoured by the hatred fiend qi and Asura fiend qi as well and could not seep out any flames.

 Yan Beichen strode forward with a cold expression. The Hatred Fiend Saber tore through the air and transformed into a black streak of light, slashing down at the Eighth Prince!

 The Eighth Prince's face was pale as he released his escape technique and transformed into a golden streak of light, escaping into the distance.

 Pfft!

 Flashes of blood appeared!

 Right in front of everyone, a gigantic three-legged Golden Crow was cleaved into two from the middle by a black streak of light. Countless blood splattered and his organs spilled onto the ground with a torrential blood stench!

 No matter how fast the Eighth Prince's escape technique was, he could not match the Asura's saber!

 That slash split the Eighth Prince into two.

 The Eighth Prince's Essence Spirit could not even escape and was destroyed by a single slash, dying on the spot!

 Psst!

 Gasps could be heard from the crowd.

 Many cultivators were dumbfounded in shock!

 The Asura was way too powerful!

 Notwithstanding the fact that he injured the Eighth Prince severely, he even managed to cleave the latter despite being surrounded by the attacks of the other three princes!

 For some reason, many cultivators felt their blood pump when they saw that. In their agitation, they gripped their fists and wished that they could rush out and stand shoulder to shoulder with the Asura.

 Too many cultivators were killed when the Primordial Six Races descended previously.

 However, right from the beginning, none of the cultivators dared to step forward or uphold justice for the dead cultivators.

 But now, the Asura had arrived!

 The Asura was not here to uphold justice or seek redress for others.

 The Asura merely wanted to kill!

 However, that was enough!

 Who said that the human race had no paragons or monster incarnates?!

 Boom!

 The Eighth Prince was dead.

 On the battlefield, the power of the ball of burning flames decreased significantly and a figure tore through the flames, descending before everyone once more—it was Ming Zhen!

 "Ming Zhen isn't dead!"

 The crowd exclaimed and many cultivators were delighted.

 Initially, many cultivators thought that Ming Zhen was already burned into ashes after being refined by the flames of the Eighth Prince for so long.

 To think that he was still alive!

 Back then, Teng Lingzi put the Dharma Characteristic Ming Zhen into the Destiny Blood Gourd to refine for an entire ten years without being able to refine the latter.

 Although the Eighth Prince's Sun Essence Fire was powerful, it could not do anything to his Ksitigarbha Golden Body that had the support of the green lantern!

 The Seventh Prince stood in midair and looked at the Eighth Prince's corpse coldly as two golden flames burned in his eyes.

 "Screech!"

 The Ninth Prince reared his head and cried with a pained expression.

 "Screech!"

 Hundreds of Golden Crows reverted to their true forms and circled around the Eighth Prince's corpse in midair, crying endlessly.

 "Asura, I'll have you pay with your life!"

 The Seventh Prince roared and transformed into a flaming spear, charging towards Yan Beichen.

 The spear tore through the air and the Dharmic powers in the void burned!

 At the same time, the ninth and tenth princes attacked!

 The three princes released Dharmic arts and joined forces to attack Yan Beichen!

 Yan Beichen's expression was unchanged as he wielded the Hatred Fiend Saber and fused the saber technique of the Hatred Sutra and Asura Sutra perfectly.

 Every single slash contained two saber intents.

 Even the three princes did not dare to take it head-on and had to avoid it!

 For a battle of this level, even Ming Zhen could not interfere, let alone others.

 "Hmph!"

 Ji Chengtian sneered, "The Golden Crow race sure is shameless. Earlier on, they were even talking about a fair fight. The moment they saw that they could not win, they joined forces!"

 "No worries,"

 Leng Rou said slowly, "The Asura is way too strong. Even with the combined forces of three Golden Crow princes, they are suppressed by him!"

 "Screech!"

 The Seventh Prince cried once more!

 The situation on the battlefield changed instantly!

 As though they had received an order, the hundreds of three-legged Golden Crows spiraling in the firmaments attacked one after another, spitting out streams of Sun Essence Fire that burned towards Yan Beichen!

 The crowd was in an uproar!

 This was no longer a group attack of three people.

 They were gathering the strength of a race to annihilate the Asura!

 Ming Zhen took a deep breath and joined the battlefield once more, fighting against a Golden Crow.

 A girl in pink strode out from the fiend sects' Pure Maiden Sect. She removed her veil and smiled at a Golden Crow.

 A boom sounded in the Golden Crow's mind and his eyes widened instantly, mesmerized by the girl in pink's smile.

 The girl in pink was the Pure Maiden of the fiend sects, Demoness Ji!

 Demoness Ji's eyes shone brightly as she said gently, "Go and kill him!"

 Demoness Ji pointed to another three-legged Golden Crow beside the Golden Crow and ordered.

 When the Golden Crow that was bewitched by her heard that order, his eyes revealed a conflicted expression as he frowned and fell into pain.

 Demoness Ji frowned slightly.

 Although her bewitchment technique could bewitch the three-legged Golden Crow, it triggered the bottom line in the latter's heart by asking him to kill his fellow clansman!

 "Kill!"

 Two three-legged Golden Crows noticed that and charged towards Demoness Ji.

 If it was a one-on-one fight, Demoness Ji's bewitchment technique could definitely unleash an extremely terrifying might.

 For example, even if she could not order the three-legged Golden Crow earlier on to kill his fellow clansman, Demoness Ji could kill the Golden Crow with ease.

 However, against the envelopment of hundreds of three-legged Golden Crows, the power that Demoness Ji could release was limited as well.

 She could only hold back a few three-legged Golden Crows with her Exquisite Steps.

 However, it was almost negligible against hundreds of three-legged Golden Crows.

 Boom!

 An incomparably thick golden rod descended from the skies and smashed onto the back of a three-legged Golden Crow, shattering it into pieces!

 The Essence Spirit of the three-legged Golden Crow fled but was held down by a black basket filled with holes that descended from the skies.

 Beams of golden light burst forth and raging flames burned in the black iron basket, burning the Golden Crow's Essence Spirit into ashes instantly!

 At this point of the battle, another three-legged Golden Crow had fallen!
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 Chapter 1560 - Kill! Kill! Kill!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 All living beings were shaken!

 Up till this point of the battle, only the Asura had the power to kill the Golden Crow race and he was the only one who dared to do so.

 To think that another three-legged Golden Crow would die on the battlefield.

 Countless gazes looked over.

 Five figures descended from the skies and entered the battlefield to fight against many three-legged Golden Crows!

 The most striking thing was an ape that was dozens of feet tall with long fur all over its body. Its eyes were bloodshot as it thumped its chest and stomped its feet, roaring into the skies as it waved its golden rod with a torrential demonic qi!

 The gigantic ape was extremely tough and violent. Despite the encirclement of ten three-legged Golden Crows, it was still at ease and released a powerful counterattack!

 In terms of strength, the three-legged Golden Crow was no match for the gigantic ape!

 Beside the gigantic ape was a tiger that shone with electric arcs. Its claws were sharp and it fought fiercely against the three-legged Golden Crows that danced in midair.

 A crane circled in midair with flames burning on its body as well. Its bloodline was filled with the aura of a Bi Fang.

 A Golden Lion roared with a terrifying might.

 Among the four demons, there was a seemingly weak and skinny fox. It had fiery red fur that shone with a crystalline luster.

 The Little Fox gripped a pitch-black basket tightly seized opportune moments to strike.

 The three-legged Golden Crow earlier on was burned to death by that black basket!

 Monkey, the spirit tiger, Qing Qing, the Golden Lion and Little Fox stood out and joined the battle!

 "It's them!"

 When the Sect Master of Heavenly Dipper Sect saw monkey and the others, he suddenly stood up and declared, "Fellow Daoists of the primordial races, these five beasts are the sworn siblings of Desolate Martial and the Taboo Divine Hou!"

 "What are you doing?!"

 The Palace Lord of Enigma Palace questioned loudly in rage.

 Ji Chengtian could not help but say, "Heavenly Dipper Sect watched idly as humans were bullied. Now that we have the help of these demon brothers, you guys are betraying them instead of expressing gratitude?!"

 "Fufu,"

 The Sect Master of Heavenly Dipper Sect sneered, "They're just a few beasts! The Asura was the one who was reckless in this matter and killed the Golden Crow Eighth Prince. It's only right for him to pay with his life."

 "That's right!"

 The Sect Master of Malevolent Earth Sect nodded as well. "If not for the Asura, the Ten Thousand Race Meet would have been held smoothly a long time ago. How would things have come to this?"

 When they heard that, Ji Chengtian was not the only one—even the sect masters of Snowdrift Valley, Purple Firmament Sect, Dapamkara Monastery, Diamond Monastery and the others glared over angrily!

 If the Asura had not arrived, the human race would have suffered unimaginable humiliation!

 While the super sects were arguing, the other five primordial races were calm.

 Initially, the five primordial races merely wanted to watch the show and wait for the situation to develop.

 However, when they heard that monkey and the others were sworn brothers of Desolate Martial, they were intrigued.

 "Desolate Martial is probably dead."

 Teng Luo rubbed his chin and suddenly said, "Even if we can't kill Desolate Martial to vent our frustrations, it's not bad killing his sworn siblings as well."

 "Should we head down and play as well to stretch our bodies?"

 Teng Luo licked his lips. "I'm a little hungry. I can catch some food to eat!"

 Savage Eye was motionless and had no intention of getting up.

 Rakshasa Yu closed her eyes and rested as well, as though she did not want to participate in the fight.

 Goddess Xiaoxiang's gaze landed on Demoness Ji. Suddenly, she stood up and said coldly, "Leave that demoness to me!"

 "Oh?"

 Teng Luo asked, "Fellow Daoist Xiaoxiang, why would you be interested in a woman?"

 "I can't see anyone who has a more beautiful face than mine!"

 Goddess Xiaoxiang said indifferently, "However, if there's any, I'll destroy her personally!"

 "Ruthless, I like it!"

 Teng Luo burst into laughter.

 Young Master Arcane Ghost stood up slowly as well. He looked at the Asura in midair and said coldly, "Seems like I'll have to deal with him personally!"

 On the battlefield.

 Although the five siblings, Demoness Ji and Ming Zhen were involved, it did not affect the situation much.

 The three-legged Golden Crows they held back added up to less than 50.

 In other words, most of the three-legged Golden Crows, including the three Golden Crow princes, were still attacking Yan Beichen wildly!

 Against such a terrifying attack, Yan Beichen's aura rose continuously instead!

 The stronger the hatred in his heart, the stronger the power of the Hatred Sutra!

 Even the hundreds of Golden Crows, including the three princes, could not suppress him!

 "Hatred!"

 Yan Beichen roared tragically and his eyes were pitch-black as ink. Waving the Hatred Fiend Saber, streams of hatred fiend qi circled around it. They were rich and vast, devouring the many Dharmic arts continuously!

 Poof!

 A wound appeared on Yan Beichen's body by a three-legged Golden Crow.

 However, Yan Beichen slashed in reverse and killed the three-legged Golden Crow!

 A single wound in exchange for the life of a three-legged Golden Crow!

 Poof!

 A deep wound appeared on Yan Beichen's chest that was dripping with blood.

 However, as though he could not feel any pain, he slashed in reverse and sliced the three-legged Golden Crow into two.

 The Essence Spirit of the three-legged Golden Crow was devoured by the hatred fiend qi and died on the spot!

 "Kill! Kill! Kill!"

 Yan Beichen had already lost his rationality completely and was in a realm of Hatred Intent where he could not feel pain or pressure.

 There was only endless hatred left in his heart.

 He only wanted to kill all the living beings before him!

 More wounds appeared on Yan Beichen's body.

 However, the number of three-legged Golden Crows that died under the Hatred Fiend Saber increased as well!

 The ground was strewn with the corpses of three-legged Golden Crows—there were a hundred of them and it was a shocking sight!

 "What are you guys waiting for?!"

 The voice of the Seventh Prince sounded, somewhat anxious.

 He knew very well that when Yan Beichen entered the Hatred Intent realm completely, his hatred was boundless and his strength was endless, causing his combat strength to increase limitlessly.

 Unless his stamina was depleted, there was no one who could defend against his attacks!

 Back in the ancient war, the Fiend Emperor Hatred fell into this intent realm and countless experts of the primordial races died to the Hatred Fiend Saber!

 Young Master Arcane Ghost smiled gently and walked towards Yan Beichen.

 His ghastly green eyes shone with a strange glint that was filled with a sinister power.

 The next moment, the three-legged Golden Crow before Yan Beichen vanished.

 In its place was a familiar back view.

 "Pianran!"

 Yan Beichen was stunned and exclaimed instinctively.

 "Brother Yan, it's me! I'm not dead!"

 The beautiful figure turned around and smiled gently at Yan Beichen, saying in a tender voice.

 "Pianran, you're not dead! You're not dead!"

 Yan Beichen was agitated and hot tears streamed down his face as he placed the Hatred Fiend Saber in his hands down.

 Clang! Clang!

 Sensing danger, the Hatred Fiend Saber buzzed and trembled, warning repeatedly.

 Yan Beichen had already fallen completely into this illusion and could not extricate himself.

 "Asura!"

 Upon noticing that, Demoness Ji looked anxious. In a flash, she wanted to rush to Yan Beichen's side and help him out of the illusion.

 Right then, a figure appeared in front of Demoness Ji.

 With an indifferent expression, Goddess Xiaoxiang looked down at Demoness Ji with a faint hint of envy in her eyes. "Demoness, I'm your opponent!"
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 Demoness Ji's heart skipped a beat.

 Goddess Xiaoxiang was not an ordinary God race being—she was the strongest monster incarnate of the God race in recent years!

 Demoness Ji could not divert her attention to worry about the Asura after being targeted by such a monster incarnate of the God race because her situation had turned extremely dangerous as well!

 "Sister, I'm not your match. Can't we talk?"

 Demoness Ji's eyes were slightly red as she said with teary eyes, looking aggrieved.

 The bewitchment technique of the Pure Maiden Sutra did not differentiate between race or gender—it was a Dao technique that could bewitch all living beings and topple the world!

 No matter who it was, they would feel a sense of love and pity at the sight of Demoness Ji's pitiful expression.

 Even Teng Luo was slightly stunned when he saw it from the side with a sinister glint in his eyes.

 However, he woke up quickly and smacked his lips, murmuring softly, "This little demoness has some tricks up her sleeves."

 If it was any other God race being, they would definitely be bewitched by Demoness Ji.

 However, Goddess Xiaoxiang's reaction was extremely fast. Two divine lights burst forth from her eyes as she released her God's Eye instantly and tore through the air!

 The descent of the visual technique instantly broke the intent created by Demoness Ji.

 Demoness Ji used the Exquisite Steps and avoided the two visual techniques by a hair's breadth. Her pink dress was sliced by the two divine lights and its hemline turned into nothingness!

 Demoness Ji was secretly alarmed.

 Pure Maiden Sect specialized in bewitchment techniques but they were ordinary in terms of blood qi and physique.

 If the two divine lights landed on her, they would probably penetrate her body!

 Boom!

 Goddess Xiaoxiang strode forward and threw a punch towards Demoness Ji. Golden light burst forth and the void trembled before her punch even descended!

 It was truly hard to imagine that such a woman could release such ferocious power with a casual punch.

 Demoness Ji did not dare to take it head-on and dodged in a flash.

 Goddess Xiaoxiang sneered coldly and her blood qi surged. Beams of golden light emanated from her body as she chased relentlessly like a god.

 The God race was ranked at the top of the Primordial Nine Races in terms of physique and blood qi.

 As a monster incarnate of the God race, Goddess Xiaoxiang's physique and power of blood qi could suppress all paragons of the same cultivation realm!

 Demoness Ji would definitely lose if she fought head-on!

 Therefore, from the beginning, Demoness Ji had already made use of the Exquisite Steps to dodge continuously.

 Although Goddess Xiaoxiang's attacks were ferocious, she could not lock onto Demoness Ji and her attacks missed repeatedly.

 Exquisite Steps came from Fairy Ling Long and was no small feat. Even Goddess Xiaoxiang could not do anything to Demoness Ji right away.

 On the other side, Yan Beichen was affected by Young Master Arcane Ghost's Essence Spirit and fell into an illusion. He was unable to extricate himself and it was extremely dangerous!

 Even with the constant warning from the Hatred Fiend Saber, Yan Beichen could not wake up.

 The cultivation of the Witch race's Essence Spirit was the most terrifying.

 Young Master Arcane Ghost was a terrifying existence who could control one's heart!

 His attack this time round was even more terrifying than the hundreds of three-legged Golden Crows. It was like a viper in the darkness that bit Yan Beichen on the vital spot!

 There was no way external forces could break through the Hatred Intent. Even if the Primordial Six Races attacked together, they wouldn't be able to distance Yan Beichen from the Hatred Intent.

 The only way to break through the Hatred Intent was by targeting Yan Beichen personally!

 Qin Pianran was Yan Beichen's only flaw!

 Clang! Clang!

 Suddenly, the Hatred Fiend Saber broke free from Yan Beichen's palm and transformed into a black streak of light that circled around him, blocking all the incoming Dharmic weapons.

 Immediately after, the Hatred Fiend Saber turned its blade and stabbed into Yan Beichen's chest!

 Pfft!

 The slash pierced Yan Beichen's chest!

 "What happened?!"

 "The fiend saber killed its master?!"

 "Something's not right. That fiend saber seems to be trying to wake Yan Beichen up!"

 The cultivators were shocked when they saw that.

 As for Yan Beichen who was in the illusion, he suddenly clutched his chest with a pained expression. With a dull grunt, he broke free from the illusion and his eyes gradually regained their clarity.

 "Thank you, brother,"

 Yan Beichen murmured softly and gripped the Hatred Fiend Saber in reverse, pulling the saber out of his chest!

 Hatred fiend qi circled around the wound and not a single drop of blood flowed out.

 Yan Beichen gripped the Hatred Fiend Saber once more and suddenly felt waves of weakness and fatigue.

 Initially, he could not feel pain or fatigue after entering the Hatred Intent realm. Under the stimulation of the hatred fiend qi, he fought fiercer and fiercer.

 But now, although he broke through the illusion of Young Master Arcane Ghost, he broke free from the Hatred Intent realm as well and felt a sharp pain!

 Up till this point of the battle, he had countless wounds on his body under the encirclement of the Golden Crow race.

 He might not be able to hold on if the battle continued.

 Monkey and the others were encircled and the situation was not optimistic for them either!

 Everyone was in danger!

 Young Master Arcane Ghost smiled gently at the Seventh Prince. "The Hatred Intent has been dispelled. I'll leave the rest to you guys."

 "Thank you,"

 The Seventh Prince nodded slightly.

 Without the support of the Hatred Intent, Yan Beichen could not defend against the encirclement of the Golden Crow race!

 Bang!

 Right then, an incomparably thick blood vine tore through the air and whipped Yan Beichen heavily on the chest, sending him flying.

 "Hahahaha!"

 Teng Luo's laughter sounded. "Arcane Ghost, you've already had your fill but I've yet to attack!"

 When he saw that, the Palace Lord of Enigma Palace was enraged and could no longer hold it in as he hollered, "Teng Luo, are the Primordial Six Races going to give complete disregard to the rules?!"

 "You guys clearly said that it's a one-on-one battle. When you guys saw that you could not win, you used an entire race to try and suppress the Asura. Now, the Blood Vine, God and Witch races are even attacking together as well. What's the meaning of this?!"

 "That's right!"

 The Valley Master of Snowdrift Valley slammed the table and stood up, saying in a deep voice, "All the living beings of the ten thousand races are here. How can the ten thousand races be convinced by your Primordial Six Races' overbearing nature of reneging on your words without any regard for the rules?!"

 Cultivators from the major sects and factions of Purple Firmament Sect, Dapamkara Monastery, Overlord Palace as well as various immortal, Buddhist and fiend sects stood out and shouted!

 "Rules?"

 The smile on Teng Luo's face vanished and his expression turned cold. He looked at the sect masters of the super sects and said coldly, "Rules are set for weaklings like you! Rules are meant to be broken by the strong!"

 "Furthermore, from this day forth, all the rules of Tianhuang Mainland will be decided by our Primordial Six Races! All of you will have to abide!"

 "On what grounds?!"

 A cultivator was indignant and could not help but grumble, "The Primordial Six Races aren't the ones calling the shots in Tianhuang Mainland right now!"

 "Pfft!"

 A blood vine suddenly burrowed from the ground beneath the cultivator's feet and pierced his chest!

 The cultivator's face was pale as he lowered his head slowly. Gazing at the thick blood vine that popped out of his chest, his eyes were filled with shock and blood flowed continuously from his mouth!

 The gigantic mouth at the top of the blood vine opened slowly, revealing a cold glint. Its intertwining fangs devoured the cultivator's head in a single mouthful!

 Pfft!

 Its fangs closed and it almost snapped the cultivator's neck, causing blood to spew out!

 Right in front of everyone, the blood vine twitched and devoured the cultivator before long!

 The endless Essence Blood surged into Teng Luo's body through the thick blood vine.

 Suddenly, strange blood scars appeared on Teng Luo's face and crawled all over his face like spider webs before vanishing!

 With a ferocious expression, Teng Luo stuck out his grisly red tongue and smacked his lips, grinning. "What fresh meat! It's way too delicious!"
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 Many cultivators felt their hairs stand on end when they saw that!

 That was a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure of Overlord Palace!

 He was eaten by Teng Luo just like that!

 "Bloody hell, what's there to be afraid of?!"

 The Palace Lord of Overlord Palace could no longer hold it in and withdrew a gigantic spear from his storage bag, propping it heavily on the ground as he shouted.

 "The reason why we of the fiend sects cultivate is because we want freedom and be carefree! If we have to live life so restrictedly right now, we might as well fight with our full strength!"

 "Even if I have to die, I want to die in a spectacular manner!"

 "That's right!"

 The Sect Master of Asura Sect stood out as well and said coldly, "At most, we'll just die! Who doesn't die? Even if you're an Emperor, you won't live together with Heaven and Earth and the sun and moon. You'll die of old age one day!"

 Among the seven fiend sects, Overlord Palace, Asura Sect and Pure Maiden Sect stood out.

 The Sect Master of Purple Firmament Sect stood up slowly and said in a deep voice, "What's the point of living forever if you have to endure such humiliation?!"

 Immediately after, from the immortal sects, Snowdrift Valley and Soaring Feather Sect stood out!

 All the Buddhist monks stood up!

 Among the five heretical doctrines, Little Fatty of Tomb Sect and Shi Jian of Puppet Sect stood out as well!

 All the cultivators of the four unorthodox groups rose!

 The Nangong and Beiming aristocratic families of the three ancient aristocratic families stood out!

 Many cultivators of Enigma Palace advanced!

 Instantly, everyone was worked up as powerful figures from the human race soared into the air one after another, releasing incomparably domineering auras to fight against Teng Luo!

 The Primordial Six Races had descended and massacred humans wantonly. The cultivators had nowhere to vent the rage in their hearts and could not hold it in any longer.

 Humans were not all cowards!

 The storyteller had once said that the cultivation world merely lacked a true expert who could rally and lead the human race!

 Now, the sect masters of Overlord Palace and Asura Sect stood out.

 That scene seemed to have caused a chain reaction as cultivators stood up one after another!

 Many cultivators felt their blood boiling as they looked at Teng Luo and the other Blood Vines with murderous auras. Their initial fear had long been forgotten!

 "Oh my?"

 Teng Luo's gaze intensified as he grinned excitedly. "Why? Do you bunch of ants want to defy the heavens?!"

 "I'd advise you guys to calm down,"

 Right then, the Sect Master of Heavenly Dipper Sect said coldly, "All of you are merely hotheaded and impetuous right now. Don't regret it when you get severely injured and die a moment later, it'll be too late by then."

 Just as the blood of the cultivators was boiling, someone threw a wet blanket over them.

 "Hehe!"

 The Valley Master of Snowdrift Valley sneered, "Lang Qing, we're both sect masters of immortal sects. It's truly a humiliation for me to share the same status as someone like you!"

 The Sect Master of Malevolent Earth Sect said, "Fufu, I think that Fellow Daoist Lang Qing isn't wrong. He was merely reminding you guys out of goodwill not to fight against Fellow Daoists of the Primordial Six Races."

 The Island Master of Penglai Island crossed his arms and sneered, "Since you guys have a death wish, don't blame us for watching idly!"

 "How shameless!"

 Little Fatty scolded angrily, "Penglai Island has already submitted to the Primordial Six Races, right?!"

 The Island Master of Penglai Island had a calm expression. "What's wrong with submitting? The primordial races have recuperated and returned in a domineering manner. They will definitely rule over Tianhuang Mainland and lord over the world!"

 "If Penglai Island doesn't submit, do you expect us to throw away our lives like you guys? You want to strike a stone with an egg? How laughable!"

 Many cultivators felt disgusted when they saw the Island Master of Penglai Island's expression.

 "You're really too naive to think that you'll be able to lead a normal life!"

 The Palace Lord of Overlord Palace sneered, "Once the Primordial Six Races rule over Tianhuang Mainland, they will definitely enslave the ten thousand races! Do you think that they are going to let the human race off after what happened with the ancient war?!"

 The Palace Lord of Enigma Palace waved his hand gently. "Our Daos are different, there's no need to argue. We're cultivators who would rather die than kneel and live an ignoble existence!"

 "Kill!"

 "Kill! Kill! Kill!"

 The cultivators roared in anger.

 "A bunch of ants that are screaming. Kill them!"

 Teng Luo waved his hand and was the first to lunge into the crowd!

 Hundreds of Blood Vines charged forward and took root on the ground, waving thick blood vines. They interweaved into an impenetrable web filled with blood qi that almost covered the entire world!

 The moment both parties collided, blood filled the air and countless cultivators died!

 However, against the attacks of many cultivators, some Blood Vines were killed on the spot as well!

 Enraged, Teng Luo reverted to his true form as well. Dozens of blood vines tore through the air and smashed the bodies of more than ten cultivators, descending on the Palace Lord of Overlord Palace!

 Dozens of blood vines coiled around the Palace Lord of Overlord Palace!

 "Die!"

 Teng Luo's voice sounded with a cold killing intent and endless rage!

 Poof!

 A blood mist burst forth and the Palace Lord of Overlord Palace was minced to death by Teng Luo!

 Boom!

 Right then, a pitch-black light descended and pierced the head of Purple Firmament Sect's sect master!

 The headless corpse of Purple Firmament Sect's sect master fell from midair without a single sound.

 Savage Eye had attacked.

 A single visual technique was enough to kill the Sect Master of Purple Firmament Sect!

 Not far away, many Heavenly Eye race beings charged over!

 If it was just the Blood Vine race, the experts of the human race could still fight.

 With the addition of the Heavenly Eye race, there was no longer any doubt about the outcome of the battle. The killing power of the Heavenly Eyes was way too great when they opened!

 Cultivators fell one after another as broken limbs danced in midair.

 Tragic cries, wails and screams reverberated through the world.

 "Young master, you're afraid of being tainted by the filthy blood of those human ants, right? How about letting us go have fun?"

 Some Rakshasas could not hold it in any longer and were tempted.

 Rakshasa Yu sighed internally and closed her eyes, nodding.

 In her opinion, the human race was doomed even if the Rakshasa race did not attack.

 "Howl!"

 A series of green-faced and Rakshasas with bared fangs danced in midair, wielding curved sabers as they streaked through the crowd. Everywhere they passed, a blood storm would break out!

 The addition of the Rakshasa race caused the human cultivators' formation to collapse instantly!

 Finally, some cultivators could not withstand it and started escaping into the distance.

 Fear was contagious.

 The second, the third…

 There was no way to stop the collapse of the situation.

 Many cultivators began to flee!

 However, nobody could escape from Enigma Palace against the pursuit of the Rakshasa and Golden Crow races!

 Not a single person!

 "Oh!"

 Transforming into his human form once more, Teng Luo stood in midair and looked at the many cultivators who were fleeing with excited expressions. He was even chewing a large piece of flesh as he laughed wildly.

 "Cowardly ants, come and fight! Hahahaha!"

 Many primordial races roared in laughter as they slaughtered.

 Teng Luo's blood vines pierced Ji Chengtian's chest and lifted the latter slowly towards him as he laughed menacingly. "Paragons of the human race? Monster incarnates of the human race? All of you are a bunch of trash!"

 Ji Chengtian's face was pale as he spat out blood repeatedly. However, there was no fear in his eyes as he said slowly, "If the human race's Desolate Martial is around, we'll kill you guys like dogs!"

 Teng Luo's expression darkened.

 That name was a huge humiliation for the Blood Vine race!

 "That's right!"

 The Valley Master of Snowdrift Valley dragged her severely injured body and said sternly, "If Desolate Martial was around, the young masters of your Primordial Six Races would be a joke!"

 "In the eyes of my bro, the Primordial Six Races are the ants! You guys are the trash!"

 Little Fatty hugged the severely injured Shi Jian and howled with teary eyes.

 "Desolate Martial?"

 Teng Luo sneered, "Our Primordial Six Races are gathered here. If he hides obediently, he can still live for a few more days! If he dares to appear, I'll let him know who's the true expert and who's invincible among his peers!"

 Swoosh!

 A cold beam tore through the air and arrived instantly, piercing towards Teng Luo's glabella!

 "Watch out!"

 Suddenly, Savage Eye hollered.

 Teng Luo's expression changed!

 The cold beam was way too fast!

 By the time he realized, the cold light had already descended.

 In fact, he did not even have time to revert to his true form and could only raise his palm instinctively.

 Poof!

 The cold light pierced Teng Luo's palm and punctured through his glabella, penetrating his head!

 Stained with blood, the momentum of the cold light was still present as it created a gigantic hole of blood in the wings of another Rakshasa!

 The tremendous power exploded the Rakshasa's wings!

 The Rakshasa let out a tragic cry and fell from midair.

 The cold light seemed like an arrow that was corporeal and gradually dissipated in front of everyone.

 Teng Luo was dead?

 The young master of the Blood Vine race was killed by a single arrow?

 The world seemed to have paused for a moment because of the arrival of the arrow.

 "Who's there?!"

 Savage Eye rose slowly and asked sternly.

 A cold voice descended and reverberated through Enigma Palace in a deafening manner!

 "I'm Desolate Martial!"
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 'I'm Desolate Martial!' 

 Those words stirred the crowd like a stone that caused a thousand ripples and stirred the living beings of the ten thousand races!

 Those words seemed to have a demonic power as many cultivators who were fighting stopped instinctively and looked towards the voice.

 Desolate Martial was a name that everyone knew!

 Even among the Primordial Six Races, it was notorious!

 In the battle of Myriad Phenomenon City, the primordial races knew that a monster incarnate of the human race had been born. In fact, he could even fight against the Rakshasa and God race at the Golden Core realm.

 However, the primordial races were not bothered.

 A Golden Core was of no threat to the primordial races.

 It was only after the battle of Heaven and Earth Valley that the name Desolate Martial spread through the Primordial Six Races.

 This attracted the attention of the Primordial Six Races and they released their Killing Badges one after another, wanting to kill Desolate Martial!

 However, to think that in the battle on Six Stars Mountain a hundred years ago, more than 10,000 Blood Vines died and their young master, Teng Lingzi, died as well!

 However, Desolate Martial vanished from Tianhuang Mainland and there was no news of him ever since.

 The young masters of the primordial races such as Young Master Arcane Ghost, Goddess Xiaoxiang and Savage Eye were extremely proud and confident—they had no fear towards Desolate Martial.

 In their opinion, even if Desolate Martial was alive today, he would definitely not dare to appear at the Ten Thousand Race Meet.

 With the Primordial Six Races and the Killing Badge still present, if Desolate Martial dared to appear, it would be equivalent to walking into his own grave!

 However, they had not expected Desolate Martial to truly come.

 Furthermore, the moment he appeared, he killed the new young master of the Blood Vine race and shot down a Rakshasa!

 Young Master Arcane Ghost had a grim expression.

 Goddess Xiaoxiang frowned as well.

 Even they might not have been able to escape unscathed from that arrow earlier on!

 In the chaotic battle, none of them noticed the arrow. Only Savage Eye managed to notice the danger with his powerful senses and gave out a warning, but it was too late.

 Teng Luo was already a dead man!

 With Leng Rou's help, Ji Chengtian pulled out the blood vine that pierced his chest. Although his face was frightfully pale, he looked excited.

 "Zimo is here!"

 "That's right, he's here!"

 Leng Rou nodded as well. "Don't worry, these primordial races won't be able to cause much trouble with Zimo around!"

 "First!"

 Little Fatty could not help but laugh and roar.

 "Silly Jian, take a look! Bro is here!"

 He shook Shi Jian's body fervently.

 Shi Jian was already severely injured to begin with and his bones nearly broke after Little Fatty shook him a few times. He said weakly, "Damned Fatty, are you trying to shake me to death?!"

 Although Shi Jian was cursing, for some reason, his eyes reddened and he actually cried.

 "Desolate Martial!"

 "Desolate Martial is here!"

 Many fleeing cultivators stopped in their tracks and looked up with excited expressions.

 "It's Desolate Martial of our human race! A paragon of our human race!"

 Initially, the confidence of the cultivators had already collapsed. However, after Desolate Martial descended, their hopes were reignited and their fighting spirits were invoked!

 Under countless gazes, a figure appeared on the top of the city walls of Enigma Palace. He wore green robes and had black hair. His gaze burned with a menacing expression as he wielded a jade-green bow!

 The green-robed cultivator walked towards the battlefield at a steady pace. However, every single step he took caused the void to tremble.

 An extremely terrifying torrential aura burst forth from the green-robed cultivator, as though he wanted to trample all living beings beneath his feet!

 "Desolate Martial!"

 Young Master Arcane Ghost stood up slowly and narrowed his eyes.

 Savage Eye stood up as well and a pair of pitch-black sockets glared in the direction of Su Zimo with a ghostly light.

 Rakshasa Yu looked at the intruder and frowned slightly.

 "This green-robed cultivator must be that person's clone, right?"

 Among everyone present, only Rakshasa Yu knew of the existence of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 In Rakshasa Yu's eyes, although the green-robed cultivator looked exactly the same as the Martial Dao Prime Body, there was still a huge difference in their auras.

 "Hmph!"

 Her heart skipped a beat as she thought to herself, "You've bullied me for so long. If I bully your clone later on, it won't be considered as betraying you."

 The Palace Lord of Enigma Palace looked at Su Zimo who was walking over slowly with a conflicted expression.

 In just a hundred years, Su Zimo had already advanced to the Half-Martial Ancestor realm. The speed of his cultivation was terrifying!

 He had quite a bit of a feud with Su Zimo in the past.

 The Dharmic Breaking Bow in Su Zimo's hands should have been his Dharmic weapon!

 Furthermore, it was because of Su Zimo that he was removed from his position as the Palace Lord and had to reflect on his mistakes in seclusion. It was only this year that he regained his freedom.

 However, at that moment, the Palace Lord of Enigma Palace could not muster any hatred towards Su Zimo.

 He only hoped that Su Zimo could protect the last bit of dignity for the human race and the cultivation world!

 There was a momentary pause in the battlefield because of Su Zimo's appearance as many primordial races stopped their massacre and turned to look.

 "What are you guys looking at?"

 Young Master Arcane Ghost glared at Su Zimo coldly and suddenly said, "Leave that person to me. Continue killing until all the humans submit!"

 When they heard that, the primordial races reacted and continued hunting.

 Hundreds of three-legged Golden Crows were prepared to launch their final attacks at monkey and the others!

 Swoosh!

 Su Zimo's expression was cold as he suddenly raised his hand and tugged the Dharmic Breaking Bow. A Dharmic power arrow condensed and shot into the three-legged Golden Crow group, exploding into a blood mist!

 The hundreds of three-legged Golden Crows were grouped together and could not dodge that arrow at all.

 Given Su Zimo's cultivation as a Half-Martial Ancestor, when he used the Dharmic Breaking Bow and condensed Dharmic powers to shoot an arrow, the power it contained was extremely terrifying—those three-legged Golden Crows could not defend against it at all!

 That arrow pierced at least five to six three-legged Golden Crows.

 The three three-legged Golden Crows at the front endured the most ferocious power of the Dharmic power arrow and their bodies exploded. Their Essence Spirits were destroyed on the spot and they died!

 That single arrow caused the battlefield to pause once more!

 "What are you afraid of?!"

 The Ninth Prince said coldly, "This is the ancient Unique Treasure, the Dharmic Breaking Bow, and there's an extremely long time lapse! Now that he has just fired the first arrow, he'll be dead before he even fires a second arrow!"

 "Kill!"

 The Ninth Prince's figure flashed and he charged towards the severely injured Yan Beichen.

 Swoosh!

 Right then, an arrow tore through the air and arrived before him instantly!

 "What?! He's able to shoot a second arrow so quickly?!"

 The Ninth Prince's heart skipped a beat and he instinctively reached out with his Golden Crow claws to grab the arrow.

 Boom!

 The arrow shattered.

 The Ninth Prince's palm was pierced by the arrow and fresh blood flowed!

 "Argh!"

 The Ninth Prince cried in pain.

 Swoosh!

 Before he could react, a second arrow descended!

 "Mmm? How is that possible?!"

 The Ninth Prince's expression changed starkly. Without hesitation, he transformed into a streak of golden light and wanted to release an escape technique to escape far away.

 Swoosh! Swoosh! Swoosh!

 Immediately after, three arrows tore through the air and sealed the Ninth Prince's escape path!

 "Ninth!"

 The Seventh Prince exclaimed.

 Even young masters of the primordial races such as he, Young Master Arcane Ghost and Savage Eye, had not expected that Su Zimo would be able to draw the Dharmic Breaking Bow to release arrows continuously, let alone the Ninth Prince!

 Pfft!

 An arrow pierced the Ninth Prince's chest.

 The tremendous power ruptured his body into pieces!

 An Essence Spirit fled with a panicked expression.

 "Om!"

 Su Zimo opened his mouth slightly and a Sanskrit sound descended!

 The Ninth Prince's Essence Spirit shuddered gently and dissipated into the world with a dim glow in front of everyone!

 The Ninth Prince was dead!
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 Chapter 1564 - Nether Swap

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The entire process seemed very long upon narration but Su Zimo shot the five arrows in the blink of an eye.

 Even before the other two princes could react, the Ninth Prince was dead!

 Most importantly, no one had expected the ancient Unique Treasure, the Dharmic Breaking Bow, to possess such a terrifying might in Su Zimo's hands!

 The Primordial Six Races were shocked, let alone the living beings of the ten thousand races present.

 All these years, the living beings of the ten thousand races had long heard of the name Desolate Martial and was decisive to kill. He was the number one monster incarnate of the human race in history.

 However, they had not expected that after witnessing it personally today, Desolate Martial was even more terrifying, domineering and sharp than they had imagined!

 Desolate Martial arrived at Enigma Palace and in just a moment, the Ninth Prince and Teng Luo, two Half-Martial Ancestors at the young master level, were dead!

 It was too ruthless!

 Prior to this, the cultivation world had to be extremely cautious if they wanted to kill an ordinary expert of the primordial races.

 Furthermore, they had to pay an extremely high price.

 But now, Desolate Martial had attacked and shot down two young masters in succession, shocking the Primordial Six Races on the spot!

 The entire Enigma Palace was filled with a thick blood stench.

 Although the experts of the Primordial Six Races stopped temporarily in midair, everyone could sense that an even fiercer storm was about to arrive!

 This time round, even the seventh and tenth princes gave up on hunting Yan Beichen temporarily and turned to Su Zimo.

 A ghastly green glint flashed through the eyes of Young Master Arcane Ghost. Unknowingly, a white bone staff had already appeared in his hands.

 Facing Su Zimo, a crack appeared on the Heavenly Eye on Savage Eye's glabella and an extremely terrifying aura spread, as though it could open at any moment!

 Rakshasa Yu stood up slowly as well and was prepared to attack.

 However, Goddess Xiaoxiang did not take Su Zimo seriously at all.

 She had hunted Demoness Ji for so long and was about to kill the latter with her terrifying aura and powerful body—there was naturally no way she was going to give up so easily!

 "Kill!"

 Suddenly!

 The Seventh Prince let out a long howl and transformed into a golden streak of light, using shuttling around the world to circle Su Zimo in an unfathomable manner.

 He was extremely wary of Su Zimo's Dharmic Breaking Bow.

 This was the only way he could avoid being targeted by the Dharmic Breaking Bow!

 That long howl was like a war horn that triggered a new bloodbath!

 The experts of the Primordial Six Races charged into the crowd of cultivators from Snowdrift Valley, Overlord Palace, Dapamkara Monastery and massacred once more!

 Fresh blood splattered and corpses were strewn everywhere!

 At the same time, Young Master Arcane Ghost waved his staff and chanted a series of strange incantations.

 Suddenly, nine menacing skulls appeared beside him. They were filled with evil aura and their eyes shone with a ghastly green light as they glared at Su Zimo before charging over!

 Swoosh!

 A figure tore through the air at an astonishing speed and arrived before Su Zimo in the blink of an eye. She reached out with her slender hand and struck Su Zimo's shoulder.

 Only the Rakshasa race could release such a terrifying speed.

 As for Rakshasa Yu, she was the young mistress of the Rakshasa race and was even faster!

 She clearly held back and did not summon her Destiny Dharmic Weapon or attack Su Zimo fatally, merely slapping him on the shoulder.

 "Detestable person!"

 Rakshasa Yu glared at Su Zimo and sent a voice transmission with her spirit consciousness, "You've bullied me for so long. It's not overboard for me to punish your clone, right?"

 "Punish? You're thinking too much,"

 Su Zimo glanced at Rakshasa Yu indifferently.

 The moment the primordial races attacked, a pair of wings grew behind Su Zimo and his body shone with electric arcs.

 Boom!

 A thin crack appeared on the Heavenly Eye on the glabella of Savage Eye. Countless runes surged and chaotic qi spread, as though the world had just opened up and wanted to tear everything apart!

 A dark light descended!

 Although Savage Eye was the last to attack, the dark light was the first to arrive!

 Swoosh!

 Unfortunately, the moment the dark light descended, Su Zimo's figure had already vanished from the spot.

 Ethereal Wings, Lightning Escape and Boundless Golden Light burst forth at the same time as he charged out from the hands of the young masters of the primordial races!

 The attacks of the young masters of the primordial races missed!

 The young masters of the primordial races had long forgotten about the fair rules of fighting one-on-one as they attacked Desolate Martial at the same time!

 Su Zimo's figure had just appeared.

 Two figures burning with golden flames swooped down like blazing suns that wanted to incinerate all living beings!

 The two Golden Crow princes found an opportunity to attack and did not give Su Zimo any breathing space!

 However, the moment Su Zimo appeared, the Dharmic Breaking Bow in his hands was already pulled!

 A Dharmic power arrow with a terrifying aura was condensed on the bowstring!

 Swoosh!

 The arrow tore through the air and the power contained by it seemed like it wanted to pierce the two three-legged Golden Crows princes!

 The two Golden Crow princes were charging towards Su Zimo to begin with and could not hold back at all. It was already too late for them to dodge!

 The two Golden Crows attacked at the same time.

 Boom!

 The claws of the two princes grabbed the Dharmic power arrow at the same time and shattered it.

 However, the two Golden Crow princes shuddered as well!

 The Seventh Prince was the strongest in combat and merely felt his Golden Crow leg go numb.

 As for the Tenth Prince, he was the youngest and his combat strength was weaker. That arrow caused his blood qi to surge and the Golden Crow leg beneath his abdomen lost all sensation!

 Swoosh! Swoosh! Swoosh!

 Su Zimo drew his Dharmic Breaking Bow and fired three arrows in succession!

 The first arrow was shot towards the nine skulls that were flying over.

 Although the Skeleton Curse was powerful and evil, it was a curse technique and could not break free from the essence of Dharmic powers.

 All the Dharmic arts could not withstand a single blow from the Dharmic Breaking Bow!

 The nine menacing skulls were pierced by the Dharmic power arrow.

 They could not even defend against the Dharmic power arrow for a moment. Instead, their Dharmic powers were absorbed by the arrow and its aura turned even more terrifying as its speed increased!

 Under countless gazes, the nine skulls vanished after the Dharmic power arrow passed through them!

 As for the Dharmic power arrow, it had already transformed into a gigantic spear that shone with a faint green glow and stabbed towards Young Master Arcane Ghost!

 "Fuc—!"

 Young Master Arcane Ghost's expression changed and he nearly cursed!

 Given his physique and bloodline, he would most likely die if he was struck by the spear, let alone take it head-on!

 "Nether Swap!"

 Suddenly, he hollered and released a secret skill. Waving his staff, he pointed at a witch beside him!

 Instantly, Young Master Arcane Ghost vanished from the spot.

 In his place was the witch beside him!

 The two of them exchanged positions right in front of everyone!

 Although it was only a short distance shift, Young Master Arcane Ghost managed to escape death from the sharpness of the gigantic spear!

 Nether Swap was a lesser divine power.

 The reason why Young Master Arcane Ghost was able to advance to become a Half-Martial Ancestor was because he comprehended that trace of divine power.

 Right now, he could only exchange positions with those around him—he could not do anything further.

 However, if this lesser divine power was comprehended to its limits, there was a chance it could evolve into a supreme divine power—Astral Swap!

 Power of that level was not merely as simple and limited as to swapping positions with someone else.
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 Chapter 1565 - Arrow Rain!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Boom! 

 The witch who was swapped by Young Master Arcane Ghost could not react in time. In his daze, he was pierced by the gigantic spear and his body exploded, dying on the spot!

 That was not all the damage caused by the gigantic spear.

 More than ten witches stood behind Young Master Arcane Ghost.

 After the gigantic spear shattered the first witch's body, its power did not diminish at all and it stabbed into the crowd!

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 Flesh and blood splattered everywhere as blood mists exploded in a terrifying sight!

 Caught off guard, the witches suffered devastating damage.

 The witches who were struck head-on by the gigantic spear could not defend against it and died on the spot without any chance of survival.

 As for the witches who were slightly off the direct line of target, their bodies could not withstand the mere impact of the gigantic spear either and exploded on the spot!

 The Essence Spirits of the Witch race were strong but their bodies were way too weak!

 Some witches who reacted faster abandoned their bodies and escaped with their Essence Spirits. Although they survived, their bodies were gone.

 Many more witches were pierced by the gigantic spear on the spot!

 Although there were more than ten witches, only three survived.

 Furthermore, the only thing left of the three witches were horrified Essence Spirits that trembled in midair out of fear.

 As for the remaining witches, they were shocked and looked at Young Master Arcane Ghost frightfully.

 Although the Dharmic Breaking Bow was powerful, it was only a Dharmic power arrow at the end of the day and the lethality it could produce was limited.

 The reason why the Witch race suffered such a huge loss earlier on was because of Young Master Arcane Ghost!

 It was because of the Dharmic art he released as well as his escape that sold out the clansmen who were behind him!

 Young Master Arcane Ghost's expression darkened when he sensed the gazes of his clansmen.

 That was merely Su Zimo's first arrow.

 Su Zimo's second arrow was shot towards Rakshasa Yu who was in midair!

 Rakshasa Yu's speed was even above the three-legged Golden Crow.

 She chuckled and flapped her wings, dodging the Dharmic power arrow with ease.

 The young masters of the primordial races were extremely wary of the Dharmic Breaking Bow.

 However, Rakshasa Yu thought otherwise. Given her speed, that lousy Dharmic Breaking Bow could not threaten her at all!

 As for Su Zimo's third arrow, it was shot towards the incoming dark light.

 The dark light was a visual technique released by Savage Eye.

 Although Su Zimo managed to dodge it, the dark light chased after him relentlessly, as though it was sentient!

 Boom!

 The Dharmic power arrow collided with the dark light with a loud bang!

 The visual technique of the Heavenly Eye race was not destroyed by the Dharmic power arrow.

 There was a trace of divine power in that visual technique!

 The attacks of the five young masters were blocked by Su Zimo!

 Right then, Su Zimo stood in midair and howled into the skies. The blood qi in his body surged as he drew the Dharmic Breaking Bow once more.

 In Su Zimo's consciousness, his Essence Spirit was already pushed to its limits and the Creation Lotus Platform at the bottom spun slowly. Multicolored light filled the air and nourished his Essence Spirit continuously.

 The bow was like a full moon!

 The young masters had grim expressions and were tense.

 Apart from Rakshasa Yu, no one could underestimate the killing power of the Dharmic Breaking Bow!

 Two young masters that underestimated it were already dead.

 Swoosh!

 The arrows were like shooting stars!

 An arrow tore through the air!

 The hearts of the young masters of the primordial races skipped a beat. Some of them were prepared to defend while others were prepared to dodge.

 But soon, the young masters of the primordial races realized that the arrow was not aimed at them—it was aimed at the crowd!

 In the chaotic battlefield, a three-legged Golden Crow had a vicious expression and a violent gaze as he attacked Yan Beichen wildly, releasing killing moves repeatedly.

 Suddenly, the three-legged Golden Crow felt his scalp tingle!

 There seemed to be the sound of an arrow piercing through the air and he could vaguely see a cold glint from the corner of his eyes.

 Immediately after, he felt a sharp pain in his mind!

 The next moment, he lost consciousness and his mind sank into the endless abyss.

 Under many gazes, the three-legged Golden Crow was killed by a single arrow from Su Zimo's Dharmic Breaking Bow!

 Swoosh! Swoosh! Swoosh!

 Right then, a series of sharp arrows tore through the air in an endless stream. On this battlefield, it sounded absolutely chilling!

 All the living beings of the ten thousand races looked up with agape mouths and eyes widened. They were so scared that they could not speak at all!

 In midair, the powerful figure with a torrential aura pulled the Dharmic Breaking Bow consecutively within a short period of time. In a few breaths, he shot out a hundred Dharmic power arrows!

 Even the young masters of the primordial races had to focus against a single Dharmic power arrow.

 A hundred Dharmic power arrows descended from the skies in a flurry—what a shocking sight!

 The entire void seemed to have been penetrated by the hundred arrows.

 Boom!

 A God race being that was chasing after a Snowdrift Valley cultivator was pierced in the chest by a Dharmic power arrow and his chest exploded as he fell stiffly.

 Pfft!

 Another Rakshasa that was chasing after a Mighty Figure of Asura Sect wanted to dodge. However, he was too late and his head was pierced by an arrow. He was pinned to a stone pillar far away and died!

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 The arrow rain descended and the group of Witch, Rakshasa, Heavenly Eye and God race experts that surrounded monkey and the others fell in succession!

 Those Dharmic power arrows were not only terrifying in strength and speed, they were also extremely precise!

 Every single arrow could shoot an expert of the primordial races at least.

 The lethality was almost destructive for the Primordial Six Races!

 The hundred Dharmic power arrows had killed far more than a hundred experts of the primordial races.

 Some of the Dharmic power arrows could penetrate three, four or even five primordial races and kill them on the spot!

 In just a few breaths' time, more than 200 experts of the primordial races had fallen!

 There were even more who were severely injured!

 The crowd was shocked!

 The living beings of the ten thousand races were shocked!

 The experts of the Primordial Six Races were pale with fright.

 "Let's see who dares to move!"

 Standing in midair, Su Zimo wielded the Dharmic Breaking Bow and his gaze was like lightning. He was like an unparalleled god as he surveyed his surroundings and suddenly shouted!

 The voice exploded in the ears of the experts of the primordial races like thunder!

 The experts of the Primordial Six Races shuddered in fear!

 Many primordial race beings looked at the figure in midair with deep fear in their eyes.

 The arrow rain stunned the experts of the Primordial Six Races on the spot!

 None of the primordial races dared to move again!

 "Desolate Martial!"

 Some cultivators were emotional when they saw that and they could not help but shout with warm tears streaming down their faces.

 "Desolate Martial! Desolate Martial!"

 Countless cultivators roared with reddened eyes, shaking the nine heavens!

 Ever since they participated in the Ten Thousand Race Meet, they had suffered too much injustice, grievances and bullying!

 They watched helplessly as their fellow sect mates were murdered by the primordial races.

 They watched their sect masters die among the primordial races but none of them dared to step forward.

 They could see the arrogance and overbearingness of the primordial races but none of them could stand out to fight!

 At that moment, all their anger, grievances and indignance were released!

 So what if they were the primordial races?!

 As Ji Chengtian had said, Desolate Martial killed the primordial races like slaughtering dogs!

 The Palace Lord of Enigma Palace stood out and bowed deeply in Su Zimo's direction excitedly, shouting, "Fellow Daoist Desolate Martial, if there's a next time, I'm willing to present the Dharmic Breaking Bow to you personally! You're the only one worthy of this ancient Unique Treasure!"

 It was only at this moment that the animosity in his heart towards Su Zimo for snatching the Dharmic Breaking Bow truly vanished.
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 Chapter 1566 - Ascension of Desolate Martial!
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 What sort of status did the Palace Lord of Enigma Palace possess?!

 Although the two of them were at the same cultivation realm, the difference in their statuses was immense and that bow from the Palace Lord of Enigma Palace carried a lot of weight!

 Right then, the Valley Master of Snowdrift Valley dragged her severely injured body and kowtowed to Desolate Martial. "Thank you for your help, Fellow Daoist Desolate Martial!"

 Immediately after, the sect masters of Soaring Feather Sect, Dapamkara Monastery and the four unorthodox groups stood out one after another—these were renowned and noble existences of the cultivation world!

 "Thank you, Desolate Martial!"

 Many cultivators shouted in unison.

 It was heartfelt gratitude from everyone.

 That was because countless cultivators and fellow disciples would have died if Desolate Martial had not shot that arrow rain!

 Most importantly, Desolate Martial's appearance protected the last bit of dignity of the human race!

 At that moment, many cultivators teared up.

 They could vaguely see the supreme grandeur of the ancient Emperors from Desolate Martial!

 Right then, a cultivator said softly, "The Emperors are not here, but I am!"

 Many cultivators knew that this was what Su Zimo, who was only a Golden Core back in Myriad Phenomenon City, said to the God and Rakshasa race.

 Later on, when it spread into the cultivation world, it was mocked by the major sects and factions.

 It was only now that everyone knew that Desolate Martial was the only one who could say something like that.

 Only Desolate Martial was worthy of being comparable to the ancient Emperors!

 Desolate Martial threatened the Primordial Six Races singlehandedly with a bow in his hands—this scene would definitely be recorded in the books of history!

 Many cultivators were emotional and the young masters of the Primordial Six Races had differing expressions as well.

 Among them, Rakshasa Yu had the most conflicted expression.

 Initially, she did not take the Green Lotus True Body and the Dharmic Breaking Bow seriously.

 In her opinion, this was only a clone of Desolate Martial.

 Given her speed, she could definitely avoid the killing power of the Dharmic Breaking Bow.

 However, what happened earlier had completely changed her mind.

 If the hundred Dharmic power arrows were to shoot towards her, she would definitely not be able to escape even if she had a few more pairs of wings!

 "I'm unable to even defeat this clone of that detestable man?"

 Rakshasa Yu looked at the figure in midair with a lost expression.

 The massive battlefield was silent!

 The experts of the primordial races had grim expressions and were even more cautious, waiting for an opportunity to strike.

 Right then, Goddess Xiaoxiang glanced sideways at the Sect Master of Heavenly Dipper Sect not far away and a cold glint flashed through her eyes.

 The Seventh Prince turned his gaze towards the Island Master of Penglai Island not far away.

 The Sect Master of Heavenly Dipper Sect shuddered and suddenly stood up, shouting, "Desolate Martial, today is the day of the Ten Thousand Race Meet! How can the Ten Thousand Race Meet continue when you're so violent and created a massacre?!"

 "If the peace talks with the Primordial Six Races for this Ten Thousand Race Meet fails because of you, you'll be a sinner of the human race!"

 "To hell with you!"

 Little Fatty could not help but curse.

 The Valley Master of Snowdrift Valley said coldly as well, "Heavenly Dipper Sect, was it the primordial races or Desolate Martial who started a massacre today?!"

 "Did more people of the primordial races die or did more humans die?!"

 The Sect Master of Heavenly Dipper Sect was rendered speechless by the barrage of questions.

 The Island Master of Penglai Island stood up and said in a deep voice, "With the ten thousand races gathered, it's only normal for there to be conflicts and some fighting. Now that everyone has stopped, we can sit down and have a good talk."

 "Do you think you can call the shots to talk?"

 Su Zimo glanced askance at the Island Master of Penglai Island.

 The Island Master of Penglai Island felt as though his heart had stopped beating after a single glance from Su Zimo. A chill surged into the back of his head and he shut his mouth immediately.

 At that moment, he truly sensed the aura of death!

 If he dared to say another word, he was certain that Desolate Martial would definitely attack and kill him on the spot!

 Right then, the Sect Master of Chaos Essence Sect stood up. "Desolate Martial, it's understandable that you have grudges with the Primordial Six Races. However, this is the Ten Thousand Race Meet. Don't implicate the entire human race just because you want to vent your emotions due to your personal grudges!"

 "What a load of nonsense, twisting the facts!"

 The Palace Lord of Enigma Palace hollered.

 The Sect Master of Sword Sect said slowly as well, "If the young masters of the primordial races want to negotiate, I think you should stop while you're ahead, Desolate Martial. We can sit down and have a talk."

 Chaos Essence Sect and Sword Sect did not express anything earlier on.

 Although they did not stand on the side of the Primordial Six Races, they did not have the courage to fight them either.

 However, the sect masters of the two sects could not sit still with the appearance of Desolate Martial.

 Although Chaos Essence Sect said that Desolate Martial only cared about personal grudges, the reason why the two sect masters expressed their stance was because of their personal feuds with Desolate Martial!

 "Oh?"

 Su Zimo raised his brow and asked, "Who the hell are you to think that you can represent the human race?"

 "Desolate Martial!"

 The Palace Lord of Zephyr Thunder Palace hollered, "Don't be impudent! As the sect masters of immortal sects, how can we not represent the human race?!"

 "The human race was massacred by the Primordial Six Races and yet, you few things merely saw there idly and watched with indifference. Do you think you're worthy of being called humans?"

 "If you're not even human, do you think you can represent the human race?!"

 When he said that, the sect masters of Chaos Essence Sect, Sword Sect and the others flushed red and felt their faces burn.

 "That's right!"

 "How dare you refer to yourselves as immortal sects when you're so spineless! It's truly humiliating for us cultivators of Soaring Feather Sect to be in the same league as you guys!"

 "Sword Sect cultivators would rather die than submit and press forward! The current Sword Sect no longer has the sharpness of the sword cultivators in the ancient era! You guys truly embarrassed your founders!"

 Many cultivators who survived the battle earlier on sneered.

 When they heard that, the sect masters of Chaos Essence Sect, Sword Sect and the others looked even more terrible with darkened expressions.

 The young masters of the primordial races sneered in midair and did not attack, merely watching the show from the side.

 If the human race were to fight among themselves, it would be the most advantageous for them!

 "Desolate Martial, don't spout nonsense!"

 The Sect Master of Chaos Essence Sect grit his teeth, "As sect masters of the immortal sects…"

 "Fufu,"

 Before he could finish, he was interrupted by a sneer from Su Zimo.

 "Let me tell you!"

 Su Zimo's gaze landed on Sword Sect, Chaos Essence Sect, Heavenly Dipper Sect and the other immortal and fiend sects as he said slowly, "The current cultivation world is not your world and you guys can't make the decision either! Under your lead, the human race will only be bullied and suppressed!"

 "Right here, right now, in Enigma Palace, I, Desolate Martial, shall reign supreme! Fellow Daoists, are you willing to follow me and listen to my orders?!"

 Su Zimo surveyed his surroundings and asked loudly.

 "We're willing!"

 Many cultivators yelled excitedly!

 "You!"

 The sect masters of Sword Sect, Chaos Essence Sect and the others were enraged.

 "Alright!"

 Su Zimo's gaze landed on the sect masters of Sword Sect, Chaos Essence Sect and the others as he said coldly, "I'll kill anyone who's unconvinced without mercy!"

 With that, he drew the bowstring of the Dharmic Breaking Bow.

 Buzz!

 The bow quivered and emanated a chilling killing intent!

 The sect masters of Sword Sect, Chaos Essence Sect, Heavenly Dipper Sect and the other major sects shut their mouths and remained silent!

 They represented the strongest factions in the cultivation world. But now, they were completely suppressed by a single person's aura!

 Desolate Martial had ascended to the peak!
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Initially, the experts of the primordial races were watching coldly from the sidelines and were waiting for the human race to fight among themselves before looking for an opportunity to kill Desolate Martial.

 However, they did not expect that Desolate Martial would intimidate the major sects and factions in the blink of an eye!

 "Desolate Martial, don't you humans want to negotiate with our Primordial Six Races?"

 Young Master Arcane Ghost suddenly said coldly.

 Actually, the Primordial Six Races had no intention of negotiating with humans.

 They did not take humans seriously at all!

 Dragons did not coexist with snakes.

 How could gods negotiate with ants?!

 However, at that moment, Young Master Arcane Ghost had a vile intent when he said that!

 He wanted to give the cultivators an illusion.

 He wanted them to think that the Primordial Six Races wanted to negotiate but the situation only ended as such because of Desolate Martial.

 With that, the conflicts between the humans would resume or even intensify!

 True enough!

 Some Chaos Essence Sect and Sword Sect cultivators were tempted when Young Master Arcane Ghost said that.

 Someone said, "It's good if we can negotiate properly and avoid more killing."

 "That's right. If the human race were to fight against the Primordial Six Races, it would only result in an internecine outcome. Why bother?"

 "Desolate Martial is too reckless and sharp. If he were to lead the human race, things might not end well."

 Many cultivators whispered.

 The young masters of the primordial races were delighted.

 "Fufu,"

 Su Zimo sneered, "Do you really think that the Primordial Six Races want to negotiate? Let me tell you guys, negotiation is never done through talking, but killing!"

 "That's right!"

 Right then, a soft shout sounded from afar.

 A cultivator in scarlet robes strode over in huge steps. His body seemed to be blazing with flames and he was aggressive with a burning gaze!

 "Grandmaster Extreme Fire!"

 Many Hundred Refinement Sect cultivators shouted in ecstasy.

 It was Extreme Fire!

 Beside Extreme Fire was a black-robed young man with a cold expression. He was expressionless and agile, as though he could disappear into the darkness at any moment!

 "Fifth!"

 Monkey and the others were delighted when they saw the black-robed young man.

 "Ow! Ow!"

 Monkey thumped his chest and howled.

 The spirit tiger beamed as well and tugged at his wound, gasping slightly.

 Even though it was painful, he was extremely happy!

 "Night Spirit!"

 Xiaoning looked at the black-robed young man in disbelief and exclaimed softly. Her eyes shone with tears and her vision gradually turned blurry.

 "I'm sorry, I'm late!"

 The black-robed young man came to Xiaoning's side and whispered apologetically.

 "It's fine, it's fine as long as you're back,"

 Xiaoning cried and smiled.

 The spirit tiger grumbled at the side, "Really, this Fifth values love over friendship. He must have forgotten about us brothers after all these years!"

 The Golden Lion and the others sighed pretentiously as well.

 Night Spirit nodded to Xiaoning before heading towards monkey and the others. A rare smile appeared on his cold face. "You guys still have the energy to joke around with me? You're not dead yet?"

 "Hahaha!"

 Monkey burst into laughter and thumped Night Spirit on the chest. "It's not going to be that easy to kill us!"

 On the other side.

 Extreme Fire approached and looked at the many cultivators present, saying in a deep voice, "Zimo is right. The strong will not negotiate with the weak! If you want to negotiate, you first have to become the strong!"

 A cultivator shouted, "Desolate Martial, you're right. Those primordial races have just said that we humans are ants and are not qualified to negotiate with them!"

 "Not qualified?"

 Su Zimo smiled gently. "It's fine, Fellow Daoists. Today, I'll lead everyone and the human race will kill until we're qualified!"

 "Alright!"

 Many cultivators felt their blood pump as they yelled, "Kill until we're qualified!"

 Right then, a thousand cultivators arrived not far away. Among them were Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords, Conjoint Body Mighty Figures and even Half-Martial Ancestor experts!

 The cultivators were of different attires and races and did not seem like they were from the same sect nor did they have any obvious emblems.

 However, all of them carried a saber on their backs!

 It's been many years since so many saber cultivators, Mighty Figures and Half-Martial Ancestors included, have appeared on Tianhuang Mainland.

 The Sect Master of Sword Sect narrowed his eyes and suddenly said, as though he recalled something, "Divine Phoenix Island!"

 The various sect masters nodded.

 Only Divine Phoenix Island could possess so many powerful saber cultivators!

 As one of the two islands, Divine Phoenix Island's strength was naturally not to be underestimated.

 Penglai Island, one of the two islands, was already on the side of the Primordial Six Races.

 Many cultivators did not know which side Divine Phoenix Island would stand on right now, or if immortal sects such as Sword Sect and Chaos Essence Sect would choose to stand on the sidelines.

 Among the cultivators, Su Zimo was the only one who had a calm expression.

 "Divine Phoenix Island is here to assist Desolate Martial!"

 Before the Divine Phoenix Island cultivators arrived, the Island Master of Divine Phoenix Island shouted.

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body was the young master of Divine Phoenix Island.

 Divine Phoenix Island would naturally be on Su Zimo's side!

 The cultivators were invigorated!

 The addition of Divine Phoenix Island undoubtedly increased their strength significantly.

 The primordial races frowned.

 The current situation was way beyond their control.

 Even if they could win this battle, it would be a tragic victory and the primordial races would definitely suffer immense losses!

 The young masters of the primordial races had not expected the human race to release such a powerful determination after Desolate Martial descended!

 Of course, these cultivators did not pose much of a threat to the primordial races.

 The most troublesome person to deal with was Desolate Martial!

 Young Master Arcane Ghost refused to give up and attempted to sow discord between the major sects and factions. Smiling gently, he said, "Desolate Martial, sect masters, do you guys truly not want to negotiate with us?"

 "This Ten Thousand Race Meet was hosted by Enigma Palace this time round. Are you guys really going to turn this grand event into a battlefield with rivers of blood?"

 "Sure, we can negotiate,"

 Su Zimo nodded. "However, that's only if the primordial races are sincere enough!"

 "No problem!"

 Young Master Arcane Ghost laughed. "Desolate Martial, the Primordial Six Races will definitely satisfy you with all our might for the sort of sincerity you want! You can have your pick from treasures, beauties, cultivation techniques and secret skills!"

 "I want your lives!"

 Su Zimo said word by word.

 The smile on Young Master Arcane Ghost's face froze instantly.

 The expressions of the young masters of the primordial races darkened.

 The entire world turned silent because of Su Zimo's words.

 The atmosphere turned extremely tense and heavy!

 Any sudden movement would cause a violent storm!

 "Does that mean you don't want to negotiate, Desolate Martial?"

 Young Master Arcane Ghost asked coldly.

 "Kill!"

 The Seventh Prince could not hold it in any longer and hollered, attacking right away. He swooped down like a flaming spear and descended instantly!

 The Tenth Prince followed closely behind and released a killing move!

 Young Master Arcane Ghost, Savage Eye and the others attacked as well!

 Goddess Xiaoxiang was still bent on Demoness Ji. She took advantage of Demoness Ji's momentary daze and suddenly attacked, prepared to kill her in a single strike!

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 1568 - Massive Battle!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Extreme Fire, Night Spirit, Divine Phoenix Island cultivators as well as many cultivators who were still able to fight charged into the battlefield once more.

 However, this time round, all the cultivators took the initiative to retaliate with a torrential aura!

 The experts of the primordial races showed signs of defeat against the impact of the many cultivators.

 It was not because the experts of the primordial races could not defeat the cultivators. It was because after Su Zimo shot out the arrow rain earlier on, they became fearful.

 They did not dare to fight the cultivators with all their might and were mostly focused on Su Zimo with tense expressions.

 They were afraid that when Su Zimo activated the Dharmic Breaking Bow, a rain of arrows would descend.

 As such, the beings of the primordial races could not unleash their combat strength at all and began to retreat against the relentless attacks of the cultivators!

 When they saw that, the cultivators fought even fiercer and their auras exploded!

 Extreme Fire's combat strength increased significantly after the baptism of the Kunlun Ruins. He charged at the front and attacked consecutively, releasing an extremely terrifying killing power!

 Even if it was one against ten, Extreme Fire could not be defeated and even had a slight advantage!

 Night Spirit's figure disappeared into the darkness like a ghost, flickering from time to time.

 Every time he attacked, a primordial race being would definitely die!

 Even the Rakshasa race with the fastest movement techniques could not avoid Night Spirit's pursuit!

 The Golden Lion lamented as he healed himself, "Even after so many years, Fifth is still so savage!"

 A confused look flashed through the spirit tiger's eyes as he murmured, "Strange, why do I feel that Fifth's strength hasn't increased as much as we imagined?"

 "That's right,"

 Qing Qing frowned as well. "First and the other two should have rushed over together, but Fifth was a little late."

 "It's normal for Extreme Fire's speed to not be comparable to First, but Fifth shouldn't fall so far behind in his movement technique, right?"

 Monkey said, "He might be holding back as well. Look, Fifth has yet to revert to his true form. Forget it, there's no need to bother about that. Let's hurry and recuperate so that we can fight shoulder to shoulder with Fifth!"

 "Alright!"

 The brothers nodded and stopped thinking.

 In midair.

 Su Zimo sneered internally as he looked at the young masters of the primordial races charging over.

 If it was dozens of years ago, his Essence Spirit would have been extremely weak after he shot out a hundred Dharmic power arrows with the Dharmic Breaking Bow.

 But now that he had already advanced to the Half-Martial Ancestor realm, the Creation Lotus Platform in his consciousness was extremely close to Grade 8.

 The black-haired Essence Spirit nurtured the Creation Lotus Platform while the latter nourished the black-haired Essence Spirit continuously!

 Even though he had shot out a hundred Dharmic power arrows, the power of Su Zimo's Essence Spirit was still extremely condensed!

 Su Zimo drew the Dharmic Breaking Bow once more.

 This time round, he was prepared to kill all the young masters of the primordial races!

 Suddenly!

 Not far away, Young Master Arcane Ghost smirked and a strange glint flashed through his eyes.

 "Spirit Slaying Curse!"

 A faint spirit consciousness fluctuation spread out almost imperceptibly.

 Su Zimo's spirit perception was strong and he sensed danger right away!

 However, the curse techniques of the Witch race were way too sinister.

 Suddenly, an extremely evil power appeared in Su Zimo's consciousness and formed a dark green storm that swept towards the black-haired Essence Spirit!

 If it was any other cultivator, it would have been difficult for them to defend against such a strange Essence Spirit attack.

 However, Su Zimo's consciousness possessed a treasure like the Creation Lotus Platform!

 Swoosh! Swoosh! Swoosh!

 63 green lotus seeds spewed out and turned into rays of green light that charged towards the dark green storm.

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 Although the storm was evil and powerful, it could not defend against the sharpness of the green lotus seeds.

 In the blink of an eye, it was riddled with holes by the 63 green lotus seeds and its power dissipated, dissipating in Su Zimo's consciousness before long!

 The light of the 63 green lotus seeds dimmed significantly after the collision.

 However, after returning to the Creation Lotus Platform to receive continuous nourishment, the power of the green lotus seeds would recover before long.

 "He does have some tricks up his sleeves!"

 Young Master Arcane Ghost narrowed his gaze slightly.

 Over the years, countless human paragons had died to his Spirit Slaying Curse!

 But now, it was dispelled with ease against Su Zimo.

 At the same time, the seventh and tenth princes had already closed in and extended their menacing claws, sealing all of Su Zimo's escape routes!

 Su Zimo had just engaged in an Essence Spirit fight with Young Master Arcane Ghost. Although he was fine, he was slightly delayed.

 In his hurry, he could only release an arrow that collided against the visual technique released by Savage Eye with a loud bang!

 It was already too late for him to pull the Dharmic Breaking Bow and shoot a second arrow!

 Su Zimo's expression was unchanged and his reaction was extremely fast. Using the Dharmic Breaking Bow as a saber and the bowstring as a blade, he slashed in reverse towards the Tenth Prince!

 At the same time, he clenched his other hand into a fist and punched towards the Golden Crow leg of the Seventh Prince!

 Pfft!

 A flash of blood appeared in midair.

 A gigantic, menacing Golden Crow leg was severed by the Dharmic Breaking Bow!

 The Tenth Prince shrieked tragically and transformed into a streak of golden light, escaping.

 As an ancient Unique Treasure, the bowstring of the Dharmic Breaking Bow was extremely sharp as well. It was due to a stroke of inspiration that Su Zimo used the Dharmic Breaking Bow as a saber.

 Although it looked like a casual slash, it was filled with the ultimate killing intent of the Asura Saber!

 The Asura Saber Intent combined with the Dharmic Breaking Bow severed one of the Golden Crow legs from the Tenth Prince.

 Of course, it was not the Tenth Prince's third leg.

 The Tenth Prince fled far away and his blood qi surged. In the blink of an eye, the broken Golden Crow leg regrew.

 Boom!

 At the same time, Su Zimo's fist collided against the Golden Crow leg of the Seventh Prince!

 The two of them clashed head-on.

 Blood qi surged and was raised to the Tsunami Blood realm instantly!

 The Seventh Prince's expression changed starkly as he felt a terrifying power surge into his Golden Crow leg.

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 The jarring sound of bones cracking could be heard from his Golden Crow leg!

 His Golden Crow leg was shattered by a single punch from Su Zimo!

 After the Green Lotus True Body obtained the nourishment of the primordial divine spring and was reborn, there was almost no one in the same cultivation realm who could take the Green Lotus True Body head-on!

 Furthermore, this was the Seventh Prince who was strongest in combat.

 If it was the Tenth Prince earlier on, Su Zimo's punch would have shattered more than a single Golden Crow leg.

 "Ah!"

 The Seventh Prince shrieked with a vicious expression.

 Clang! Clang!

 The Seventh Prince did not retreat either. The sharp nails on his Golden Crow leg dug into Su Zimo's fist, wanting to cripple it.

 "Hmph!"

 Su Zimo harrumphed coldly and his blood qi surged. The flesh on his palm expanded and swelled instantly, causing jade green tendons to appear on the surface of his skin!

 His veins were clear and resembled the veins on the leaves of the Creation Green Lotus.

 Bam!

 There was a crisp sound!

 The Seventh Prince shrieked tragically and retreated as well!

 Not only did the sharp nails on his Golden Crow leg fail to pierce Su Zimo's flesh, they were completely snapped and the tips of his toes were dripping with blood—the pain was bone deep!

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 1569 - Patriarch's Essence Blood

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Nobody noticed that right as the battle broke out, a Blood Vine crept to Teng Luo's corpse and removed the latter's storage bag.

 From within, the Blood Vine carefully withdrew a thumb-sized bottle. He turned to Su Zimo with a cold expression and his eyes were filled with madness!

 Just as Su Zimo attacked and injured the two Golden Crow princes, the Blood Vine held the jade bottle in his palm and charged towards Su Zimo!

 Su Zimo did not even look at him and shot an arrow in reverse after forcing the two princes back!

 The Blood Vine race might be extremely threatening to ordinary cultivators.

 However, to Su Zimo, they could be killed with ease by a single arrow from the Dharmic Breaking Bow!

 Swoosh!

 A cold glint flashed and the Dharmic power arrow descended!

 As for the Blood Vine, he had no intention of dodging and merely raised the jade bottle in his palm before the cold light descended!

 "Desolate Martial, prepare to die with the young master!"

 The eyes of the Blood Vine were filled with a smug, deranged look of confidence as he roared!

 Pfft!

 The Dharmic power arrow pierced the chest of the Blood Vine and the tremendous power tore his body apart!

 At the same time, the finger-sized jade bottle shattered against the power.

 Within, there was nothing but a single drop of blood!

 However, that drop of blood possessed an extremely terrifying power!

 Even the young masters of the primordial races were shocked and their eyes were filled with deep fear.

 Bang!

 The drop of blood shattered and turned into a blood mist, enveloping Su Zimo—even the Dharmic Breaking Bow was not spared!

 "Mmm?"

 Su Zimo narrowed his eyes.

 At that moment, he felt an extremely evil power that wanted to invade his Green Lotus True Body and devour his lifeforce!

 As for the Dharmic Breaking Bow, its glow gradually dimmed in the blood mist.

 Not only did the young masters of the primordial races possess torrential combat strength, they also had many trump cards and even life-preservation means left behind for them by their seniors.

 For example, the Firmament Sovereign had a greater divine power talisman.

 In Teng Luo's storage bag was Essence Blood left behind for him by a Mahayana Patriarch!

 That drop of Essence Blood was filthy and evil enough to kill any Half-Martial Ancestor.

 Even a connate Mighty Figure Dharmic weapon would be destroyed on the spot if it was tainted by that drop of Essence Blood!

 That was Teng Luo's trump card.

 Unfortunately, Su Zimo killed him with a single arrow and he did not have the chance to release it.

 But now, that drop of Patriarch's Essence Blood was summoned by another Blood Vine!

 The Blood Vine's body was destroyed by the Dharmic power arrow and his Essence Spirit was tainted by the blood mist from the explosion of the Essence Blood, withering rapidly.

 However, there was only excitement in his eyes.

 Even if he had to die, it would be worth it!

 That was because Desolate Martial would die with him if he was tainted by that drop of Essence Blood!

 If it was dozens of years ago, that drop of Essence Blood would have definitely killed Su Zimo.

 However, after the battle in the Kunlun Ruins, the Green Lotus True Body had undergone the tempering of the Sword of Misfortune and the baptism of the Divine Power Storm and was infinitely close to Grade 8!

 Even that drop of Essence Blood could not injure the peak Grade 7 Creation Green Lotus!

 "Scatter!"

 Su Zimo hollered and his blood qi rumbled, bursting forth with rays of light that repelled the blood mist around him.

 The Green Lotus True Body was flawless and untainted. Even the Essence Blood of a Mahayana Patriarch could not taint it!

 "How could this be? How could this be?!"

 The Essence Spirit of the Blood Vine had already been devoured by the drop of Essence Blood and his lifeforce was expended.

 However, the Green Lotus True Body had a tremendous lifeforce and was safe and sound!

 The Essence Spirit of the Blood Vine could only dissipate in the world with endless indignance and resentment.

 "There's no wonder why the Creation Green Lotus is an utmost treasure of the universe!"

 Young Master Arcane Ghost murmured softly.

 Suddenly, Savage Eye spoke, "However, that drop of Essence Blood from the Blood Vine Patriarch isn't entirely useless. At the very least, the Dharmic Breaking Bow is temporarily crippled!"

 Although Savage Eye had no eyes, it was as though he could see everything.

 The Dharmic Breaking Bow in Su Zimo's hands dimmed after it was tainted by the Essence Blood of the Blood Vine Patriarch.

 Although it was not completely crippled, it could not be used for the time being.

 "Let's see what else Desolate Martial has without that ancient Unique Treasure!"

 The Seventh Prince said hatefully.

 In that short period of time, the shattered bones on his Golden Crow leg had already recovered!

 Rakshasa Yu frowned slightly and looked at Su Zimo who was not far away.

 For some reason, when she saw that Su Zimo's Dharmic Breaking Bow was crippled, her first reaction was not joy. Instead, she was worried.

 'What's wrong with me?'

 Rakshasa Yu jolted awake and lamented internally, 'The person before me is merely a clone of that detestable person, why should I worry for him?!'

 Su Zimo put the Dharmic Breaking Bow away in his storage bag with an indifferent expression.

 Right then, a cry sounded from midair not far away.

 Snap!

 In midair, Goddess Xiaoxiang's body shone with a divine light and she was aggressive with a torrential aura, forcing Demoness Ji to have nowhere to retreat. She punched Demoness Ji on the arm and broke it entirely!

 "Demoness!"

 Goddess Xiaoxiang said coldly, "It's your own fault for being so good-looking! You deserve to die!"

 She strode forward and extended her palm, flicking her sharp nails towards Demoness Ji's face!

 If that attack struck, not only would Demoness Ji's face be disfigured, even her Essence Spirit would be pulled out by Goddess Xiaoxiang!

 Suddenly!

 The sound of thunder echoed!

 "Xiaoxiang, watch out!"

 Immediately after, warnings from Young Master Arcane Ghost, Savage Eye and the others sounded.

 Goddess Xiaoxiang's heart skipped a beat.

 Her vision blurred and a person appeared in front of Demoness Ji—it was Desolate Martial who was on a killing rampage earlier on!

 The two of them were extremely close.

 By the time Su Zimo stood in front of Demoness Ji, Goddess Xiaoxiang's palm had already descended.

 "Desolate Martial, you must have a death wish!"

 Goddess Xiaoxiang sneered and had no intention of stopping. She grabbed Su Zimo's face, wanting to scratch a few bloodied holes!

 She was confident.

 Given her blood qi and physique, no one could match her in melee combat!

 "You're the one with a death wish!"

 Su Zimo hollered and his gaze intensified. His blood qi surged as he faced Goddess Xiaoxiang's incoming palm. Without dodging or retreating, he flipped his palm and slapped the top of her head!

 The aura released by that palm strike was way too strong!

 Under the envelopment of that palm, Goddess Xiaoxiang felt her chest turn stuffy and her blood qi was chaotic—she felt suffocated!

 "Mmm?"

 Her expression changed.

 He wanted to trade lives for an internecine outcome?

 Goddess Xiaoxiang was confident that she could kill Su Zimo with a single palm strike.

 However, she was not confident that she could escape unscathed from Su Zimo's palm strike!

 'My status is so noble. How can I trade lives with an ant?!'

 In a flash, she made a decision and retracted her palm, wanting to defend against Su Zimo's palm before retaliating.

 However, she was completely defeated with that retreat!

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 1570 - Cripple Your Arms!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Goddess Xiaoxiang retracted her palm and raised her arms. Her blood qi surged and golden light filled the air as she blocked Su Zimo's palm.

 Boom!

 Su Zimo's palm descended and suppressed Goddess Xiaoxiang's arms.

 Her expression changed starkly!

 Her two arms were completely numb from Su Zimo's palm strike!

 That palm strike almost stunned her!

 In melee combat, even her Dao companion, Firmament Sovereign, could not defeat her to such an extent!

 However, Su Zimo did not stop. He strode forward and charged towards Goddess Xiaoxiang like a divine steed!

 A tragic aura burst forth.

 That charge was even more ferocious and invincible than the previous palm strike!

 Goddess Xiaoxiang shrieked and channeled her blood qi to its limits. Instantly, an incomparably powerful Bloodline phenomenon appeared beneath her!

 An ancient and mysterious pyramid appeared, filled with divine lights.

 Beneath the pyramid were millions of living beings that were kneeling and praying.

 At the same time, the seventh and tenth princes chased once more.

 Young Master Arcane Ghost waved his staff this time round and dark green fog appeared in midair. It rapidly formed a spear and stabbed towards Su Zimo!

 "Curse Spear!"

 With the Dharmic Breaking Bow crippled, he no longer had any reservations.

 "Cyclone Eye!"

 Savage Eye conjured hand seals and conjured a Dharmic art as well.

 As he waved his hands, a cyclone was formed.

 The true threat of the cyclone was not the massive storm, but the eye of the cyclone at the center!

 The eye of the cyclone was the epitome of the Dharmic art's power!

 Rakshasa Yu flapped her wings and charged towards Su Zimo as well.

 However, compared to the other young masters of the primordial races, her attacks were clearly not too aggressive.

 Boom!

 Su Zimo did not dodge or avoid. He glared at Goddess Xiaoxiang and channeled his blood qi to its limits, causing his aura to reach its peak instantly!

 A gigantic green lotus soared into the skies as though it was about to burst through the firmaments. The jade green lotus was crystalline and its leaves blotted out the skies.

 Right in front of everyone, the flower bud on the top of the green lotus blossomed and emanated a resplendent glow!

 The green lotus swayed!

 Visible ripples spread out in the void and spread in all directions like ripples on the surface of water.

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 The Bloodline phenomenon of Goddess Xiaoxiang was the first to be struck.

 If it was dozens of years ago, her Bloodline phenomenon might have lasted for a little longer.

 But now, even the pyramid of the God race could not defend against the aura of a peak Grade 7 Creation Green Lotus!

 Cracks appeared on the pyramid and it collapsed instantly, causing countless gravel to roll down.

 The millions of living beings below were shocked and fled in all directions.

 The Bloodline phenomenon dissipated as well!

 Goddess Xiaoxiang's face was pale.

 The defeat of her Bloodline phenomenon naturally triggered her blood qi.

 Even if she suppressed it forcefully, a trickle of blood flowed from the corner of her mouth!

 In midair, the Curse Spear that howled had yet to arrive before the Creation Green Lotus when it was shattered inch by inch by the ripples in the void!

 The cyclone did not last long against the ripples in midair either before it was dispersed.

 The eye of the cyclone dissipated as well.

 "Retreat!"

 The seventh and tenth princes had just arrived when they saw ripples.

 The Seventh Prince was the fastest to react. Sensing the terrifying power contained in the ripples, he transformed into a golden streak of light and retreated at an even faster speed.

 As for the Tenth Prince, he was slightly slower and was struck by the ripples, causing one of his golden wings to snap!

 "Ah!"

 The Tenth Prince shrieked and retreated hurriedly.

 Naturally, Rakshasa Yu would not rush forward foolishly and had already retreated.

 When Su Zimo released his Bloodline phenomenon, he blocked the attacks of the young masters of the primordial races and even had strength left!

 Boom!

 Carrying the might of his Bloodline phenomenon, Su Zimo charged towards Goddess Xiaoxiang.

 The storage ring on Goddess Xiaoxiang's finger flashed and a gigantic golden shield appeared. It paused heavily in midair and blocked in front of her!

 The killing intent in Su Zimo's eyes intensified when he saw the gigantic golden shield!

 "Good, good, good!"

 He said coldly, "You already have this gigantic golden shield, so all the more you must not be spared!"

 Su Zimo had dealt with the God race back when he was at Golden Core realm.

 However, the God race beings of the Golden Core realm used storage bags and were no different from the cultivators of Tianhuang Mainland.

 In the primordial era, most of the God race beings were killed by the Divine Hou in the God Slaying Valley. However, a portion of them were left in Tianhuang Mainland.

 Over the years, this part of the God race rested and grew.

 However, the storage ring of the God race and the gigantic golden shield were created from universal treasures unique to God's Mainland and could not be forged in Tianhuang Mainland.

 That was the reason why there were very few items such as the storage rings and gigantic golden shield that were brought over from the primordial era.

 In other words, not all God race beings would possess a storage ring.

 God race beings with storage rings were definitely top-tier experts of the God race!

 But now, not only did Goddess Xiaoxiang have a storage ring, she also had a gigantic golden shield. This meant that she definitely knew about the background of the God race!

 Those thoughts flashed through his mind.

 Boom!

 Even when he saw the gigantic golden shield, Su Zimo had no intention of stopping and smashed forward with a loud bang!

 Goddess Xiaoxiang shuddered and spat out a mouthful of blood!

 A sharp pain surged through her arms and she could not even hold on to the gigantic golden shield. Su Zimo sent her flying with the help of his Bloodline phenomenon!

 The Green Lotus phenomenon dissipated as well.

 Goddess Xiaoxiang's expression dimmed as she staggered in retreat.

 However, Su Zimo had no intention of letting her off. He strode forward and reached out with both hands, grabbing Goddess Xiaoxiang's shoulders and kneed forward!

 This time round, he smashed heavily against Goddess Xiaoxiang's chest!

 Snap!

 Her sternum was completely shattered!

 At the same time, Su Zimo's fingernails shot out like daggers and swords, piercing the flesh on Goddess Xiaoxiang's shoulder and ripping outwards!

 Under the intersection of the two powers, Goddess Xiaoxiang's arms were bloodily ripped off by Su Zimo along with her flesh!

 "Ah!"

 Goddess Xiaoxiang shrieked tragically and almost fainted from the pain.

 The living beings of the ten thousand races were shocked!

 At that moment, Goddess Xiaoxiang no longer had the high and mighty appearance of a goddess. She was miserable and wretched as she struggled on the brink of death—she was no different from the cultivators on the battlefield!

 When Desolate Martial attacked, Goddess Xiaoxiang was dragged down from her pedestal right away!

 "Those two arms are for her!"

 Su Zimo threw Goddess Xiaoxiang's two arms on the ground casually and said murderously, "Since you broke her arm, I'll cripple both of yours!"

 Although Su Zimo did not say who it was, all the living beings of the thousands of races present knew he was referring to the Pure Maiden of the fiend sects!

 Demoness Ji stood not far behind Su Zimo and looked at the man who had just saved her. Her beautiful eyes rippled with a feeling that no one else could understand.

 But soon, a look of loneliness flashed across her face as she sighed gently.
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 Chapter 1571 - Narrow Escape From Death

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Desolate Martial, don't be smug!"

 Goddess Xiaoxiang channeled her blood qi and flesh to regrow her arms while saying hatefully, "My Dao companion, Firmament Sovereign, will be here soon!"

 "He'll make you pay a hundred times over for everything you just did to me!"

 "Is that so?"

 Su Zimo sneered, "You're going to be disappointed then! Your Firmament Sovereign is already dead! You guys seem to be in love so I'll fulfill your wish right now and send you on your way to reunite with him!"

 The reason why he broke Goddess Xiaoxiang's arms was to help Demoness Ji vent her anger.

 What Su Zimo truly wanted was Goddess Xiaoxiang's life!

 "What did you say?!"

 Goddess Xiaoxiang shuddered and her blood qi fluctuated. Her arms that had yet to form dissipated almost completely!

 "Impossible!"

 She shrieked and glared at Su Zimo, saying sternly, "There's no way Firmament Sovereign can die! No one in the same cultivation realm can suppress him!"

 Suddenly, Goddess Xiaoxiang thought of something—the Firmament Sovereign even had a greater divine power talisman in his possession. She said coldly, "Even a Mahayana Patriarch won't be able to kill him!"

 "Furthermore, he is the divine sovereign. I truly don't believe that there will be anyone in this world who would be so audacious to dare kill him!"

 Goddess Xiaoxiang condensed two arms and calmed down in the blink of an eye. She sneered, "Desolate Martial, you must be dreaming if you think that you can make up such a lie to attack my Dao Heart's determination!"

 "In my opinion, your words are filled with loopholes!"

 The more Goddess Xiaoxiang thought about it, the more she felt that her guess was not wrong.

 Firstly, the Firmament Sovereign's trip to the Barbarian race was a secret that was conducted in stealth and was not known to the other races.

 Secondly, he was strong to begin with and had a greater divine power talisman to protect him. Furthermore, he was guarded by three Ancestor Gods—who could kill him? The Barbarian race?

 Lastly, it was true that the Barbarian race had the strength to do so.

 However, there was no reason or need for the Barbarian race.

 Even if they did not join forces with the God race, the Barbarian race would not kill the Firmament Sovereign and offend the God race completely.

 At that thought, Goddess Xiaoxiang was even more certain of her speculation.

 Su Zimo looked at the incomparably confident Goddess Xiaoxiang and was unwilling to argue, merely saying indifferently, "You're thinking too much."

 "Why should I attack your Dao Heart's determination? I want your life!"

 Before his sentence was finished, Su Zimo attacked once more!

 Swoosh!

 In a flash, Su Zimo charged towards Goddess Xiaoxiang at an extremely fast speed and arrived before her in the blink of an eye!

 Suddenly!

 A layer of golden light veiled Goddess Xiaoxiang's eyes and two divine lights burst forth!

 God's Eye!

 The two of them were way too close. Coupled with the fact that visual techniques were instantaneous, it arrived before Su Zimo almost instantly!

 However, there was something strange. The moment Goddess Xiaoxiang released her God's Eye, a green streak of light flew out from Su Zimo's glabella.

 The Creation Green Lotus!

 The Creation Lotus Platform spun and flew out of his consciousness, colliding against the two divine lights!

 Boom!

 The divine lights shattered and dissipated!

 No matter how strong the God's Eye was, it could not penetrate the Creation Lotus Platform.

 In the eyes of most living beings of the thousands of races, that short exchange seemed like an ordinary head-on clash.

 However, the young masters of the primordial races were secretly speechless and their eyes flashed with shock!

 That was because the young masters of the primordial races could clearly see the outcome of the short exchange.

 It was not because of the visual technique released by Goddess Xiaoxiang that Desolate Martial summoned the Creation Green Lotus.

 If that was the case, it would be too late!

 The true situation was that Desolate Martial seemed to have predicted Goddess Xiaoxiang's counterattack beforehand and summoned the Creation Green Lotus to defend.

 Thereafter, the Creation Green Lotus smashed against the God's Eye when the latter was released!

 That was the reason for the scene earlier.

 Desolate Martial summoned the Creation Lotus Platform and blocked Goddess Xiaoxiang's God's Eye almost perfectly.

 Judgment of this level was a form of innate talent and spirit perception. Even if one had been through countless life and death battles, they might not even be able to hone this!

 It required immense courage and boldness!

 That was because if his judgment was wrong, there was a high chance that Desolate Martial would be severely injured and fall into a disadvantaged state.

 But now, Desolate Martial's judgment was accurate and he guessed that Goddess Xiaoxiang might use the God's Eye technique to neutralize it. Instantly, she lost the initiative!

 Su Zimo's gaze intensified as he suddenly opened his mouth and spat out six Sanskrit words!

 "Om… Ma… Ni… Pa… Mi… Hom!"

 At the same time, his hands shifted rapidly and conjured six Daming Dharmic Seals one after another to suppress Goddess Xiaoxiang!

 Swoosh!

 Su Zimo's spirit consciousness moved and the Creation Green Lotus smashed towards Goddess Xiaoxiang's head at the same time!

 At that moment, Su Zimo released an extremely terrifying attack that almost drowned Goddess Xiaoxiang!

 Goddess Xiaoxiang's face was pale.

 Against such an attack, notwithstanding the fact that her blood qi was weak and her combat strength was diminished…

 Even if she was in peak condition, she might not be able to escape unscathed!

 Her ears buzzed from the six Daming Mantra and she forcibly withdrew a gigantic golden sword to defend against the Creation Lotus Platform.

 However, its power dissipated and it could not even form at all!

 Furthermore, there were six Daming Dharmic Seals suppressing down from above!

 Goddess Xiaoxiang felt suffocated.

 Without hesitation, she withdrew a talisman the same moment she retrieved the gigantic golden sword from her storage ring.

 That was a Protection Talisman left behind for her by her mother.

 As long as it was torn, it could even defend against the full-powered attack of an early-stage Mahayana Patriarch!

 Without hesitation, Goddess Xiaoxiang tore the talisman apart.

 Beams of blinding golden light burst forth from her palm and formed a barrier around her rapidly.

 The moment the barrier was formed, the Creation Lotus Platform smashed down.

 The Six Daming Dharmic Seals descended at the same time as well!

 Boom!

 There was a deafening sound!

 Right in front of everyone, Goddess Xiaoxiang was sent flying by the tremendous power and rolled dozens of feet away before landing heavily on the ground.

 "Cough!"

 She coughed twice and could not help but laugh.

 Although she lost tragically, she still survived because of the barrier!

 As long as she was alive, once the Firmament Sovereign arrived and they joined forces, they could release the secret skill of their fusion cultivation together and their combat strength would more than double!

 At that time, Desolate Martial would die!

 Su Zimo looked not far away at Goddess Xiaoxiang who was slowly getting up from the ground and frowned slightly, thinking to himself that it was a pity.

 It was an extremely rare opportunity but he did not manage to kill her, allowing her to release that final trump card.

 Although his attack earlier on shook the barrier of Goddess Xiaoxiang and its glow dimmed significantly, it did not dissipate.

 Even if he continued hunting down Goddess Xiaoxiang, it would be difficult for him to gain anything in a short period of time.

 At that thought, Su Zimo shifted his gaze and focused on the other young masters!
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 Chapter 1572 - Essence Spirit Fight

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The remaining Seventh Prince, Tenth Prince, Young Master Arcane Ghost and Savage Eye felt their hearts skip a beat.

 They felt chills down their spines upon being targeted by Desolate Martial!

 Initially, they were filled with confidence that any one of them was enough to kill Desolate Martial.

 But now that Teng Luo and the Ninth Prince were dead and Goddess Xiaoxiang was defeated, the few of them remaining did not have much confidence even if they joined forces!

 On the other side, Yan Beichen, monkey and the others had reentered the battlefield after resting for a moment—that was an extremely tragic blow for the Primordial Six Races and they suffered immense losses!

 If they failed to obtain a clear victory against Desolate Martial today, they would not have the face to return to the Patriarchs of the primordial races.

 The gazes of Young Master Arcane Ghost and the Seventh Prince landed on the Island Master of Penglai Island, the Sect Master of Heavenly Dipper Sect and the others. Although they did not say anything, there was a hint of threat in their eyes.

 A spirit consciousness transmission sounded in midair!

 Savage Eye turned slightly and looked at a sect as well.

 However, without his eyes, his action did not attract Su Zimo's attention.

 Su Zimo's expression was cold as he sneered. He glared at Young Master Arcane Ghost who was not far away and walked over in huge strides!

 "You want to kill me?"

 Young Master Arcane Ghost narrowed his eyes. "Let's compete in terms of Essence Spirit then!"

 "Skeleton Curse!"

 He channeled his Essence Spirit and his massive spirit consciousness condensed, releasing an Essence Spirit secret skill instantly!

 At the same time, the Seventh Prince, Tenth Prince and even Savage Eye released their Essence Spirit secret skills when they saw that!

 The fact that the young masters of the primordial races released their Essence Spirit secret skills meant that they had already been forced into a corner!

 The first to arrive was Young Master Arcane Ghost's Skeleton Curse.

 When he released the Essence Spirit secret skill, a dark green, nefarious skull appeared in Su Zimo's consciousness!

 Crackle! Crackle!

 As though it was alive, the skull grinned sinisterly and glared at the black-haired Essence Spirit. It grit its teeth repeatedly and let out a series of sounds!

 Previously, the Spirit Slaying Curse released by Young Master Arcane Ghost merely formed a cyclone.

 However, this Essence Spirit secret skill had already formed a skull with sentience!

 Su Zimo's expression was as cold as ever.

 The skull was not the only threat he was facing!

 Pshew! Pshew!

 In midair, the Essence Spirit secret skills released by the two Golden Crow princes were two golden feathers.

 The two golden feathers were formed by a massive spirit consciousness and burned with scorching flames as they stabbed towards Su Zimo!

 On the other side.

 Savage Eye released an Essence Spirit secret skill as well.

 His Essence Spirit secret skill was even more terrifying!

 It was a bloodied eyeball!

 Four Essence Spirit secret skills descended at the same time and charged towards Su Zimo!

 Rakshasa Yu frowned slightly and hesitated for a moment but did not release her Essence Spirit secret skill.

 "Hmph!"

 She thought to herself, "Those four Essence Spirit secret skills are enough to kill you. There's no need for me!"

 With that thought, Rakshasa Yu seemed much more relieved.

 She did not know that the Martial Dao True Body had already left a Martial Spirit imprint on her Essence Spirit.

 If she had truly released an Essence Spirit secret skill on the Green Lotus True Body earlier on, the Martial Spirit imprint would have sensed it and burned!

 Her Essence Spirit would be burned to ashes before her Essence Spirit secret skill could even form!

 On the battlefield.

 Surrounded by four Essence Spirit secret skills, Su Zimo's eyes were relaxed and he became extremely calm.

 The black-haired Essence Spirit conjured an Essence Spirit secret skill right away and his body was surrounded by blinding electric arcs.

 Su Zimo touched his glabella gently and withdrew a whip filled with lightning from his consciousness!

 The Thunder Emperor's secret skill—Spirit Vanquishing Whip!

 Piak!

 Su Zimo swung the Spirit Vanquishing Whip and whipped the Essence Spirit secret skills of the two Golden Crow princes!

 The collision of Essence Spirit secret skills was silent.

 However, the power of thunder and the golden flames that were hidden in the secret skills collided repeatedly and let out a series of crackling sounds!

 At the Half-Martial Ancestor realm, the black-haired Essence Spirit that comprehended the Dao of the immortal, Buddhist and fiend sects was nourished by the Creation Green Lotus and had an extremely condensed spirit consciousness!

 Coupled with the Thunder Emperor's secret skill, Su Zimo singlehandedly took down the two golden feathers that burned with flames!

 Of course, his Spirit Vanquishing Whip dissipated as well and could not be formed.

 The moment the black-haired Essence Spirit condensed the Spirit Vanquishing Whip, a green glow burst forth from the Creation Lotus Platform in Su Zimo's consciousness.

 The green light gathered rapidly in his consciousness, forming a sharp Green Lotus Sword that contained extreme killing power.

 Without Su Zimo controlling it intentionally, the Green Lotus Sword reacted instantly when it sensed the evil power that barged into his consciousness.

 Swoosh!

 The Green Lotus Sword slashed towards the dark green skull!

 The skull was sentient and wanted to dodge, as though it could sense how terrifying the Green Lotus Sword was.

 However, its speed was way too inferior compared to the Green Lotus Sword!

 Clang!

 The Green Lotus Sword descended instantly and slashed the top of the skull!

 "Howl!"

 The skull let out a tragic cry, as though a fiend within was severely injured!

 Clang! Clang!

 The Green Lotus Sword shone with rays of light that possessed an extremely sharp sword qi as they struck the skull repeatedly!

 In the blink of an eye, the skull was riddled with holes!

 Boom!

 Before long, the skull dissipated!

 As for the Green Lotus Sword, it was tainted by many dark green evil powers and its light was much dimmer. Unable to take form, it fell.

 The Creation Lotus Platform put away the green lotus seeds and continued nourishing them.

 Before the battle in his consciousness subsided, Su Zimo had already turned around to face Savage Eye.

 In his consciousness, the Green Lotus Sword fought against the skull.

 As for the black-haired Essence Spirit, it hovered in midair and assumed a lotus position. Its palms were clasped together as it chanted Sanskrit with a dignified expression.

 In fact, the phantom of a gigantic Buddha appeared behind the black-haired Essence Spirit, looking down at the world with a mysterious halo behind its head!

 The black-haired Essence Spirit and gigantic Buddha chanted ancient sutras at the same time.

 Their auras seemed to have fused as Sanskrit reverberated through every single corner of his consciousness in a deafening manner!

 The Gautama Dharmic Seal!

 It was an Essence Spirit secret skill from the Great Day Gautama Sutra and was extremely powerful!

 Relying on that Essence Spirit secret skill, Su Zimo killed many strong foes and avoided danger.

 As Sanskrit was chanted, a golden word flew out from Su Zimo's glabella, emitting a Buddhist light and divine might!

 The ancient word descended with a blinding golden light, as though it could suppress everything!

 The Essence Spirit secret skill of Savage Eye was extremely evil.

 The Gautama Dharmic Seal was the most effective against such evil techniques!

 Under the suppression of the Gautama Dharmic Seal, the bloodied eyeball turned into nothingness and dissipated into the world!

 However, the Gautama Dharmic Seal remained condensed and suppressed Savage Eye!
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 Su Zimo released a few trump cards in succession and blocked the encirclement of four young masters of the primordial races!

 Furthermore, even after the Gautama Dharmic Seal suppressed the Essence Spirit secret skill of the Heavenly Eye race, it still possessed an extremely terrifying power and flew towards Savage Eye.

 In Su Zimo's consciousness, after the Green Lotus Sword shattered the dark green skull, Young Master Arcane Ghost grunted and swayed.

 In a flash, Su Zimo disappeared from the spot.

 When he reappeared, he was already in front of Young Master Arcane Ghost!

 "Kill!"

 Su Zimo suddenly shouted and released the secret skill, Thunderclap Kill.

 The two of them were extremely close. As a witch, Young Master Arcane Ghost's physique and bloodline were ordinary and the Thunderclap Kill dealt a huge blow to him!

 "Pfft!"

 Instantly, blood spurted from his ears, nose and mouth!

 His dark green eyes exploded from Su Zimo's shout and he lost his sight on the spot as his vision became complete darkness!

 He was no longer bleeding from all seven orifices—all seven orifices were shattered!

 Young Master Arcane Ghost's body shuddered and his mind rumbled. His five senses were completely crippled by the vibrations of Thunderclap Kill.

 For a Half-Martial Ancestor expert, such an injury was not fatal.

 However, Young Master Arcane Ghost knew clearly that his life was hanging by a thread!

 "Illusionary Curse!"

 Without hesitation, he channeled his Essence Spirit and released the lifesaving secret skill of the Witch race.

 Suddenly, his body shone with a dark green glow and his figure began to turn illusory, as though he was in another space.

 It was unpredictable and unfathomable!

 After releasing Thunderclap Kill, Su Zimo slapped down.

 However, he had not expected that the palm would pierce through Young Master Arcane Ghost's blurry figure and miss!

 Yet, Young Master Arcane Ghost was safe and sound!

 Su Zimo had seen that Illusory Curse before.

 Back then, an elder of the Witch race released the secret incantation but Night Spirit saw through it and killed him!

 Unsurprised, Su Zimo focused his gaze and his left eye shone with a strange black light, as though a pitch-black stone had appeared.

 The Nether Glow Stone!

 Su Zimo's left eye shone with a mysterious nether glow.

 Initially, Young Master Arcane Ghost's figure was unpredictable and unfathomable.

 However, it could not be hidden against the illumination of the nether glow!

 Right now, Su Zimo's eye was no different from Night Spirit's!

 Bang!

 Su Zimo's palm descended once more and slapped the top of Young Master Arcane Ghost's head!

 Blood splattered everywhere!

 Under the gazes of all living beings, Young Master Arcane Ghost's head was crushed by Su Zimo's palm!

 "Desolate Martial is way too ruthless! He took the life of another young master of the primordial races once he attacked again!"

 "That's right, we could already tell back then in the Dao Inheritance Ground! Even when the various titular disciples wanted to join forces to kill him, they were killed by him instead!"

 "Eh? Something's not right!"

 Right then, a humanoid living being suddenly said, "Young Master Arcane Ghost isn't dead!"

 "Ah! The secret skill of the Witch race is truly mysterious! He isn't dead yet!"

 Right in front of many cultivators, a green-robed figure staggered and escaped from the blood mist.

 From his appearance, it was Young Master Arcane Ghost!

 Although the living beings of the ten thousand races were shocked, Su Zimo merely frowned slightly and understood before long.

 Back then, the young master of the Witch race who died in Ethereal Peak cultivated a similar secret skill that resembled a double puppet.

 At the most critical moment, they could die in his place!

 That was equivalent to an additional life!

 However, that posed no threat to Su Zimo at all.

 At the most, he would just kill Young Master Arcane Ghost once more!

 In a flash, Su Zimo caught up to Young Master Arcane Ghost in a few steps. His gaze intensified as he prepared to release a killing move.

 "Desolate Martial! Don't force me!"

 Knowing that he could not escape, Young Master Arcane Ghost turned around suddenly and faced Su Zimo, shrieking with a tragic expression!

 At the same time, an extremely terrifying energy fluctuation spread from his body!

 Su Zimo was familiar with that fluctuation.

 Back in the battle of Heaven and Earth Valley, Wu Xie self-destructed his Essence Spirit and released a curse, wanting to kill him completely!

 The Life Severing Curse!

 In reality, Su Zimo no longer feared the Life Severing Curse with his current Creation Lotus Platform.

 However, the Green Lotus Sword had just destroyed the Skeleton Curse.

 If he were to condense it again once more to fight against the Life Severing Curse, even if it could dispel the latter, there was a chance that his black-haired Essence Spirit would be affected.

 The seventh and tenth princes of the Golden Crow race had already arrived!

 On the other side, the Heavenly Eye on Savage Eye's glabella opened completely and released a terrifying visual technique with an extremely frightening aura!

 The Heavenly Eye race had many visual techniques.

 The first and most powerful among them was the Eye of Death!

 It was extremely difficult to cultivate the Eye of Death.

 If one was careless, they might blind their own Heavenly Eye cultivating that.

 The Heavenly Eye of the Heavenly Eye race embodied their lifetime of cultivation. Once it was injured, it was extremely difficult to heal and was almost equivalent to severing one's future cultivation path!

 In worst case scenarios, they might even refine themselves to death!

 That was also one of the reasons why the visual technique was known as the Eye of Death.

 Throughout history, there had been many Heavenly Eye race beings who died because they cultivated the Eye of Death.

 Of course, the greatest reason was because the might of the visual technique was terrifying. Not only did it contain the power of the visual technique, it also contained the power of an Essence Spirit secret skill!

 Nobody could stop the Eye of Death once it opened!

 That was what it truly meant to kill without batting an eyelid!

 The cultivation of the Eye of Death was extremely difficult and dangerous. Without a shocking will, extraordinary courage, strong mental fortitude, exceptional talent and even heavenly-defying luck, it was difficult to cultivate it successfully.

 Throughout history, there were extremely few Heavenly Eye race beings who could cultivate the Eye of Death.

 Savage Eye was one of them!

 Among the Heavenly Eye race, the previous person to cultivate the Eye of Death had to be traced back to 40,000 years ago.

 On the battlefield.

 The moment the Eye of Death opened!

 Su Zimo felt his scalp prickle as a warning flashed in his mind!

 This was the first time he felt such an immense threat up till this point of the battle!

 Su Zimo stopped in his tracks and gave up on chasing after Young Master Arcane Ghost. He suddenly turned around and looked in the direction of Savage Eye.

 When the Eye of Death opened, Savage Eye's figure seemed to have vanished.

 In that darkness, there was only a single Heavenly Eye that hovered in midair!

 The bulged eyeball was dead without life, emanating a shuddering aura of death.

 A gray beam of light burst forth from the Eye of Death. Everywhere it passed, it took away all life and charged towards the Gautama Dharmic Seal in midair.

 The Gautama Dharmic Seal possessed a divine might and shone with a blinding golden light.

 However, after the gray beam of light descended, the golden light of the Gautama Dharmic Seal was suppressed instantly and dimmed.

 The death beam penetrated the Gautama Dharmic Seal silently and enveloped Su Zimo!
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 "Opportunity!" 

 The eyes of the two Golden Crow princes lit up!

 As primordial races, they knew the Eye of Death way too well!

 No paragon or monster incarnate of the same cultivation realm could escape unscathed from the envelopment of the Eye of Death!

 When the seventh and tenth princes joined forces, their movement techniques became even faster and they charged towards Su Zimo at full speed!

 "What are you guys waiting for?!"

 Young Master Arcane Ghost noticed that as well and hollered.

 A vicious glint flashed through the eyes of the initially restless sect masters of Heavenly Dipper Sect and Malevolent Earth Sect. Suddenly, they stood up and conjured hand seals, releasing two powerful Dharmic arts!

 "Lonely Heaven!"

 "Split Earth!"

 The two sect masters shouted.

 Massive Dharmic powers gathered in front of the two of them and two gigantic, terrifying stars appeared. They seemed corporeal and were no different from the stars in the firmaments!

 The two stars descended and living beings with lesser cultivation realms let out sorrowful cries!

 The Lonely Heaven Star was one of the 36 Heavenly Dipper Stars.

 The Split Earth Star was one of the 72 Malevolent Earth Stars.

 The two sect masters conjured the two stars with their Dharmic powers using a supreme secret skill!

 The surface of the Lonely Heaven Star was filled with surging Heavenly Dipper Wind.

 Raging Malevolent Earth Fire burned on the surface of the Split Earth Star!

 "Go!"

 The two sect masters hollered murderously and sent the two Dharmic arts towards Su Zimo!

 Two gigantic stars smashed towards Su Zimo with a shocking aura!

 Compared to the two gigantic stars, Su Zimo was like a speck of dust that could be crushed into particles with ease!

 "How dare you!"

 The Palace Lord of Enigma Palace was enraged when he saw that.

 However, he was fighting against experts of the Primordial Six Races and could not break away.

 The two sect masters of Heavenly Dipper Sect and Malevolent Earth Sect attacked suddenly. By the time he realized, it was already too late for him to stop them!

 Instantly, changes happened on the battlefield!

 In the blink of an eye, Desolate Martial was surrounded on all sides and was in extreme danger!

 "How shameless!"

 "To think that Heavenly Dipper Sect and Malevolent Earth Sect would actually attack behind Desolate Martial's back at this moment!"

 Many cultivators were enraged when they saw that.

 "You guys have a death wish!"

 Sensing the Dharmic power fluctuation behind him, Su Zimo said word by word with a cold expression!

 He did not turn back to look.

 That was because the greatest threat to him was the Eye of Death that came from Savage Eye at the front!

 Rakshasa Yu frowned slightly when she saw that. She could not help but feel worried.

 She knew very well that Su Zimo would definitely be severely injured when the Eye of Death opened!

 The two Golden Crow princes were about to arrive while the Dharmic arts conjured by the sect masters of Heavenly Dipper Sect and Malevolent Earth Sect had already descended.

 Young Master Arcane Ghost would attack as well after he snapped out of his stupor.

 Su Zimo could not defend against such an attack at all!

 As though she was possessed, she took a half-step forward instinctively.

 It was not because she wanted to attack Su Zimo, but because she wanted to stop the two princes of the Golden Crow race and help Su Zimo resolve the crisis as much as possible.

 Rakshasa Yu clearly knew that the green-robed cultivator before her was merely a clone of that detestable person.

 However, for some reason, it was as though she was under a spell. Not only did she not wish to harm the detestable person, she even did not wish to harm his clone.

 In the depths of her heart, she even wanted to help that detestable person!

 "Rakshasa Yu, what are you doing?!"

 Right then, a cold voice sounded.

 Rakshasa Yu glanced sideways and caught sight of Goddess Xiaoxiang who was healing not far away. The latter's eyes were narrowed and she was glaring at her with a cold expression.

 Rakshasa Yu panicked, as though all the secrets in the depths of her heart had been seen through by Goddess Xiaoxiang!

 However, she composed herself very quickly and said indifferently, "Nothing much. I merely wanted to attack."

 "Oh?"

 Goddess Xiaoxiang smirked and refused to give up, asking, "Did you want to attack to deal with Desolate Martial or help him?"

 "What are you talking about? I don't understand,"

 Rakshasa Yu replied expressionlessly.

 "Fufu,"

 Goddess Xiaoxiang sneered, "Rakshasa Yu, I've already noticed something unusual about you from earlier on!"

 "We're fighting Desolate Martial to the death and yet, you don't seem to attack much. You definitely owe us an explanation after today's matter is over!"

 "What's there to explain?"

 As a young mistress of the primordial races, Rakshasa Yu was not afraid of Goddess Xiaoxiang and sneered as well. "You guys are strong. I thought that it was enough with just you guys attacking. Who would have thought that the group of you would be beaten so badly by Desolate Martial. How shameful!"

 "You!"

 Goddess Xiaoxiang was speechless from anger.

 Although Rakshasa Yu rebutted fiercely on the surface, she sighed internally.

 Now that she was targeted by Goddess Xiaoxiang, there was no way she could help Su Zimo.

 As Rakshasa Yu and Goddess Xiaoxiang were arguing, both parties on the battlefield had already begun fighting!

 Su Zimo looked at the gray beam of light and his eyes turned rapidly pitch-black, as though it was the depths of a bottomless abyss!

 Nether Glow Eye!

 After cultivating in the Kunlun Ruins for all these years, Su Zimo had long attained greater mastery of the Nether Glow Eye.

 A beam of light shot out from Su Zimo's left eye as well, pitch-black as ink.

 The temperature in the world dipped as a sinister wind blew!

 "Mmm?"

 Savage Eye tilted his head and his expression changed slightly!

 He was blind and his perception of the outside world far surpassed others.

 He could sense an extremely terrifying power surging forward that was not weaker than his Eye of Death!

 What was even more frightening was that the energy fluctuation seemed to have awakened a fear that was long sealed in the depths of his bloodline!

 Boom!

 The black and gray beams of light collided.

 The void where they collided caved in deeply and the Dharmic powers in the surroundings froze instantly, covered by a layer of frost!

 The two powers devoured and fought continuously without relenting!

 After a momentary pause…

 Both powers dissipated in the clash!

 It was a draw!

 All the living beings and young masters of the primordial races were shocked when they saw that!

 Desolate Martial's visual technique could match the Eye of Death of the Heavenly Eye race!

 The darkness in Su Zimo's eyes gradually faded.

 However, Savage Eye was motionless.

 Suddenly!

 Savage Eye opened his mouth and let out a tragic cry!

 A stream of blood flowed out from his Heavenly Eye in a shocking manner!

 It was not a draw!

 Savage Eye's Heavenly Eye was injured!

 All living beings of the ten thousand races were shocked!

 Many cultivators cheered excitedly when they saw that.

 "It's the Nether Glow Eye! The Nether Glow Eye!"

 Savage Eye clutched the Heavenly Eye on his glabella. He glared at Su Zimo with the pitch-black sockets on his face as he howled hysterically, "Impossible! That's impossible! How do you know that visual technique?!"

 Finally, Savage Eye recalled what the energy fluctuation that terrified him was.

 The young masters of the primordial races were shocked!

 Nether Glow Eye!

 That was the visual technique of the primordial era's taboo Divine Hou!

 To think that it would reappear on a human today!
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 The moment he released the Nether Glow Eye, Su Zimo closed two fingers on his left hand and conjured a sword art, slashing in the direction of the Lonely Heaven and Split Earth stars!

 Chi!

 Two blinding sword qi burst forth and struck the two stars instantly!

 Heaven Slaying Sword Qi!

 Boom!

 There was a loud bang!

 The two stars froze in midair.

 After a brief pause, a smooth cut appeared on the surface of the two stars right in front of all the living beings!

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 Immediately after, two stars split apart and were sliced neatly into two from the middle by the Heaven Slaying Sword Qi. They fell and their Dharmic powers dissipated!

 At the same time, the two Golden Crow princes arrived.

 Su Zimo freed his right hand and clenched it into a fist. The blood qi in his body surged and he threw two punches behind him without even turning back!

 Bang! Bang!

 The two punches collided against the third leg of the two Golden Crow princes and a dull sound of defeat echoed!

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 Immediately after, the sound of bones cracking could be heard!

 The Tenth Prince shrieked tragically and transformed into a streak of golden light, retreating!

 The third leg of the Golden Crow race that was the toughest and most lethal was broken by a single punch from Su Zimo!

 The most frightening thing was that this was not Su Zimo's full strength.

 It was a counterattack after he fought against the Eye of Death and the two sect masters of the human race!

 Even so, the Tenth Prince could not withstand it!

 Young Master Arcane Ghost snapped out of his stupor and wanted to attack. However, he realized that Su Zimo had singlehandedly suppressed all the attacks of five people together!

 His heart skipped a beat as the Dharmic art he had just conjured dissipated.

 The Seventh Prince's blood qi was strong and he was the strongest of the Golden Crow ten princes. Although he could withstand Su Zimo's punch, his Golden Crow leg had lost all feeling as well!

 He was shocked and did not dare to stay on the spot, retreating hurriedly to distance himself from Su Zimo, wanting to dodge the latter's counterattack.

 However, this time round, Su Zimo did not chase after them.

 Suddenly, Su Zimo turned around and glared at the two sect masters of Heavenly Dipper Sect and Malevolent Earth Sect coldly. "I can ignore your cowardice and fear of death in the face of the primordial races."

 "However, I cannot tolerate you attacking from the back!"

 "The two of you are not worthy of being the sect masters of immortal and fiend sects! In my opinion, the two of you are worse than dogs!"

 Su Zimo was truly enraged!

 He had a deep feud with super sects such as Chaos Essence Sect, Sword Sect and Zephyr Thunder Palace.

 However, when Su Zimo arrived at Enigma Palace today, he ignored those sects.

 That was because although those sects were afraid of death, they knew that they were humans and did not stand on the side of the primordial races.

 However, the actions of Heavenly Dipper Sect and Malevolent Earth Sect had crossed Su Zimo's bottom line completely!

 He wanted to kill the primordial races.

 However, before them, he wanted to kill the two sect masters first!

 Su Zimo's gaze was like lightning as he strode towards the two sect masters of Heavenly Dipper Sect and Malevolent Earth Sect. In the blink of an eye, he arrived before them!

 The two sect masters were stunned stiffly on the spot by Su Zimo's aura and did not turn to escape, as though they were scared out of their wits.

 As for the cultivators behind the two sect masters, they reacted one after another and fled in all directions with flustered expressions, afraid that they would be implicated.

 Even if they were implicated by accident, they could die easily in a battle of this level!

 "Die!"

 Su Zimo hollered and his blood qi surged. Like a god, he extended his gigantic palm and descended from the heavens, covering the skies!

 The power of that palm was immense and enveloped the two sect masters!

 Although Heavenly Dipper Sect and Malevolent Earth Sect had body-tempering Dharmic formulations, Su Zimo was confident that his furious palm strike was enough to kill the two sect masters on the spot!

 The two sect masters were flustered as they summoned their Destiny Dharmic Weapons, wanting to defend against Su Zimo's palm strike.

 However, before the palm crushed down completely, the terrifying power had already suffocated the two sect masters!

 Both their faces were red and their eyes were bloodshot.

 Blood could even be seen oozing from the surface of their bodies under the terrifying pressure!

 When the living beings of the ten thousand races saw that, everyone felt that the two sect masters were already dead.

 However, right then, a strange glint flashed through the depths of the eyes of the two sect masters.

 The next moment, a warning flashed in Su Zimo's mind!

 He felt a chilling killing intent!

 The sense of danger was multiple times, even dozens of times stronger than the Eye of Death!

 This was definitely not the power of the Half-Martial Ancestor realm!

 There was only a single possibility for him to sense such a strong threat.

 A Mahayana Patriarch had attacked!

 Su Zimo was alarmed!

 What surprised him was not that there was a Mahayana Patriarch here.

 Although the Ten Thousand Race Meet of Enigma Palace was a negotiation between Half-Martial Ancestor experts and Conjoint Body Mighty Figures on the surface, countless Mahayana Patriarchs were watching from the shadows.

 What truly surprised him was that he did not see where the Mahayana Patriarch was!

 Even though he had already sensed the arrival of danger, he did not notice any traces of this Mahayana Patriarch!

 Actually, ever since Su Zimo descended to fight against the young masters of the primordial races, he had not used his full strength the entire time.

 He had some trump cards that he had not released up till this point.

 For example, he merely released two Heaven Slaying Sword Qi earlier on when he slashed down the star Dharmic arts of the two sect masters.

 Su Zimo did not hold back intentionally.

 It was because the moment he descended in Enigma Palace, his spirit perception sensed an imperceptible killing intent that was extremely dangerous!

 The danger did not come from the Primordial Six Races.

 Even his spirit perception could not sense the origin of that killing intent.

 In fact, each time he tried to sense it carefully, the trace of killing intent would vanish.

 That was the reason why Su Zimo held back the entire time—he was worried that he would meet with immense danger!

 At that moment, he came to a realization.

 The shuddering killing intent he felt came from a Mahayana Patriarch!

 But now, even though danger had descended and he could even smell the aura of death, he could not see any traces of the Mahayana Patriarch!

 "Where exactly?"

 Although those thoughts crossed Su Zimo's mind, in reality, everything happened in a flash.

 Behind the two sect masters, a flustered cultivator who was scared out of his wits and was about to escape suddenly stopped!

 He did not make any large movements and merely raised his arm gently.

 Unknowingly, a slender sword had already appeared in his palm. It trembled slightly like a gigantic silver needle and shone with a cold glint!

 Shing!

 The sword was aimed at Su Zimo's glabella and arrived instantly!

 Nobody saw how he attacked.

 It was as though the sword had already arrived before Su Zimo the moment the person raised his hand!
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 It had to be said that this was an almost perfect assassination attempt!

 Even Su Zimo had to admit that if his spirit perception had not warned him earlier on such that he was on guard the entire time, that attack would have taken his life!

 In the cultivation world, there was only a single sect that could plot such a perfect assassination!

 Hidden Death Sect, one of the seven fiend sects!

 The cultivator in Heavenly Dipper Sect's robes behind the two sect masters was not from Heavenly Dipper Sect at all, but a Mahayana Patriarch of Hidden Death Sect!

 If a Mahayana Patriarch of Hidden Death Sect were to mix into the crowd and hide his cultivation realm, no one would be able to notice it.

 Actually, the attack of the two sect masters of Heavenly Dipper Sect and Malevolent Earth Sect was not a coincidence.

 If the two sect masters could injure Su Zimo severely, that would be for the best.

 Even if they could not, it did not matter.

 That was because this Patriarch of Hidden Death Sect expected that the attack of the two sect masters would definitely anger Desolate Martial and he would turn to deal with the two of them.

 In his rage and unstable emotions, it would be even more difficult for Desolate Martial to notice his existence!

 Therefore, the two sect masters attacked to anger Desolate Martial and make him take the initiative to lure out this fatal sword!

 The Patriarch of Hidden Death Sect believed that this sword strike was enough to kill Desolate Martial!

 Unfortunately, although he predicted everything, he did not expect Desolate Martial to possess an unfathomable spirit perception.

 The cicada senses autumn coming before the wind even starts to blow.

 Su Zimo had long sensed danger!

 The sword did not cause any ripples. However, Su Zimo's head was suddenly reared and his entire body was almost laid flat in midair!

 "Mmm?"

 The Patriarch of Hidden Death Sect narrowed his eyes.

 The attack missed!

 To be precise, Su Zimo did not dodge because he attacked.

 The moment he attacked, Su Zimo had already dodged!

 Swoosh!

 A pair of wings grew from Su Zimo's back and lightning enveloped his body as he turned into a golden streak of light and sped behind!

 "Hmph!"

 With his location exposed, the Patriarch of Hidden Death Sect no longer hid himself and sneered, "You still want to escape from my sword?"

 The Patriarch of Hidden Death Sect did not retract his sword after his attack missed; he merely flicked his wrist.

 As though it was sentient, the slender sword bent down and its tip pointed down, piercing more than ten times towards Su Zimo!

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 Arrows of blood spewed out, rising to the highest point before scattering down.

 "What's going on?!"

 "Desolate Martial is injured!"

 "Who was that? That aura doesn't seem to belong to a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure. It's… a Mahayana Patriarch!"

 "Desolate Martial is definitely dead now that a Patriarch attacked!"

 The crowd exclaimed.

 All living beings were shaken.

 A Mahayana Patriarch had appeared even before the commencement of the Ten Thousand Race Meet!

 "Hidden Death Sect?"

 The eyes of the Palace Lord of Enigma Palace widened in disbelief.

 "First!"

 "Zimo!"

 Monkey and the others looked at the figure that fell from midair and shouted with furious expressions.

 "Sigh, Desolate Martial was invincible and overwhelmed all the paragons and monster incarnates such that even the young masters of the primordial races had to avoid him. To think that he would be assassinated by a Patriarch of the human race."

 "Why would Hidden Death Sect attempt an assassination on Desolate Martial?"

 "I heard that many cultivators of Hidden Death Sect died in the hands of Desolate Martial. That might be the reason."

 "That doesn't make sense. At most, it's a personal feud. Right now, we're in a stand-off with the Primordial Six Races. To think that Hidden Death Sect would kill the monster incarnate of the human race with the greatest potential."

 The living beings of the ten thousand races discussed.

 Right then, just as the figure in midair was about to fall to the ground, his body moved. He stood up and landed on the ground!

 The figure staggered and was drenched in blood. However, he was not dead!

 Psst!

 The living beings of the ten thousand races gasped.

 He was not dead?

 This was an assassination attempt by a Mahayana Patriarch of Hidden Death Sect. Even Patriarchs and experts of the ten thousand races might not be able to survive!

 Su Zimo clutched his chest and his face was somewhat pale. He glared at the Patriarch of Hidden Death Sect not far away with a cold gaze.

 The Patriarch of Hidden Death Sect looked like an ordinary middle-aged man—he was the type that no one would notice if he was thrown into the crowd.

 However, such a person was the most suitable for assassination!

 Although Su Zimo dodged it right away, the Patriarch of Hidden Death Sect reacted extremely quickly and changed tactics at the last moment, stabbing more than ten times!

 All the sword stabs landed on Su Zimo.

 Every single stab penetrated his Green Lotus True Body!

 That seemingly unassuming thin sword was the Dharmic treasure of a Patriarch!

 Only Dharmic treasures could penetrate Su Zimo's Grade 7 Green Lotus True Body.

 Every single stab was fatal and dealt serious injuries; one of them even pierced his heart!

 "You're quite capable to be able to escape from my hands alive,"

 The Patriarch of Hidden Death Sect said indifferently.

 "Why did you attack me?"

 Su Zimo asked coldly.

 "I allowed him to,"

 Right then, the voice of Savage Eye sounded from the side.

 Su Zimo was slightly stunned before realization flashed through his eyes.

 Earlier on, the young masters of the primordial races were forced into an extremely sorry state by him.

 Thereafter, the Seventh Prince, Young Master Arcane Ghost and the others sent secret voice transmissions to sects such as Heavenly Dipper Sect and Malevolent Earth Sect to deal with him together.

 At that time, Savage Eye turned around and faced a direction as well.

 Because he was blinded, Su Zimo was not bothered by his actions.

 Now that he thought about it, that scene should have been when Savage Eye informed the Patriarch of Hidden Death Sect to prepare to attack!

 "In that case, Hidden Death Sect has already submitted to the Heavenly Eye race?"

 Su Zimo asked with a mocking expression and a sneer.

 The Mahayana Patriarch of Hidden Death Sect was no ordinary cultivator.

 But now, the fact that he was subservient to the young master of the Heavenly Eye race was proof of something!

 The Patriarch of Hidden Death Sect was expressionless and remained silent.

 Savage Eye nodded instead. "That's right! Hidden Death Sect has already submitted to the Heavenly Eye race in advance!"

 "All the sects and factions present today, listen up! If you choose to submit to the Heavenly Eye race, we can protect you and let you guys have a place to reside in Tianhuang Mainland,"

 Savage Eye surveyed his surroundings with his pitch-black sockets and said, "If you insist on resisting today, you'll be going against the Heavenly Eye race!"

 Many cultivators were silent and exchanged glances—all of them could see the hesitation, ambivalence and fear in their eyes.

 The sect masters of Sword Sect, Chaos Essence Sect, Glass Palace and the other super sects chose to remain silent.

 "You cultivators of Hidden Death Sect cultivate many concealment techniques and hide your tracks such that nobody can discover your presence. What are you afraid of? Why did you choose to submit?!"

 The Palace Lord of Enigma Palace asked through gritted teeth in disbelief.

 The Patriarch of Hidden Death Sect was silent for a long time before saying slowly, "We can't hide from everybody. Every single Heavenly Eye race being can see through our tracks."

 "The secret skills of Hidden Death Sect can't be hidden from the Heavenly Eye! Hidden Death Sect has no other choice!"
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 Chapter 1577 - You Have to Die Even If You Don't Wish to Die!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "No other choice?" 

 Su Zimo smiled.

 "Did Clear Wind Temple have a choice?"

 "Did Clear Heart Nunnery have a choice?"

 Su Zimo glared at the Patriarch of Hidden Death Sect and shouted, "If we have to submit to the primordial races because we have no other choice, the human race would have been destroyed in the ancient era!"

 "If not for the endless corpses of our human predecessors and the arduous battles of the ancient Emperors, there wouldn't be the peace of the human race in history!"

 His words were powerful and resonating. Cultivators of some super sects such as Heavenly Dipper Sect, Malevolent Earth Sect and the others lowered their heads in shame.

 The Patriarch of Hidden Death Sect was expressionless and silent.

 Su Zimo pointed at the Patriarch of Hidden Death Sect. "The land beneath your feet was paved with endless blood and bones by countless human ancestors!"

 "You were born and grew up here! Yet, you choose to kneel to the primordial races? How can you face our human ancestors?!"

 Those words were sharper than any weapons and every single word struck one's heart!

 Finally, the expression of the Patriarch of Hidden Death Sect changed.

 He had already cultivated to the Mahayana realm and had experienced countless life and death battles and storms. His Dao Heart was steady as a rock and unshakable.

 Even an offensive Dharmic formulation specifically targeted at one's Dao Heart would have difficulty affecting him, let alone a few words.

 However, Su Zimo's words caused his Dao Heart to waver and revealed a flaw!

 The expression of the Patriarch of Hidden Death Sect darkened as he suddenly sneered, "To think that Desolate Martial would be someone with a glib tongue! It's useless for me even if you say that!"

 "I entered the path of cultivation for the sake of longevity! I'm only 50,000 years old and I don't want to die yet!"

 Mahayana Patriarchs had a lifespan of 100,000 years and were at the peak at 50,000 years old.

 "Death has nothing to do with whether you want to or not,"

 Su Zimo glared at the Patriarch of Hidden Death Sect murderously and said word by word, "Today, even if you don't wish to die, you have to!"

 "Fu…"

 The Patriarch of Hidden Death Sect sneered, "Why? The renowned strongest monster incarnate in history, Half-Martial Ancestor Desolate Martial, is going to kill a Mahayana Patriarch like me?"

 "Why not?"

 Su Zimo said coldly, "Patriarchs merely possess Blood Rebirth. That does not mean they can't die!"

 "Hehe!"

 "How ignorant!"

 When they heard that, the two sect masters of Heavenly Dipper Sect and Malevolent Earth Sect sneered with mocking expressions.

 The Island Master of Penglai Island and sect masters of Poison Sect and Corpse Refinement Cult watched coldly from the sidelines, waiting to watch the show.

 The young masters of the primordial races seized the opportunity to recuperate and recover their stamina.

 The living beings of the ten thousand races knew one thing—towards the later stages of cultivation, the difference in strength was magnified and it was even more difficult to challenge someone above their level.

 For example, at the Qi Condensation, Foundation Establishment and Golden Core realms, the paragons of most sects could fight beyond their levels.

 In fact, they could even kill opponents across major cultivation realms.

 However, at the Conjoint Body and Mahayana realm, such a phenomenon was extremely rare.

 Furthermore, there was an insurmountable gap between a Half-Martial Ancestor and a Patriarch—that was not a matter of cultivation realm.

 It was a complete transformation in terms of strength level!

 Even in the golden ancient era where the cultivation civilization was at its peak and there were many monster incarnates such as the Eternal Human Emperor and the Fiend Emperor Hatred, there had never been any Half-Martial Ancestors who could kill Patriarchs above their levels.

 The living beings of the ten thousand races admitted that Desolate Martial was the strongest monster incarnate of this generation. In fact, even the young masters of the primordial races were slightly inferior to him.

 However, the living beings of the ten thousand races did not believe that Desolate Martial could kill Mahayana Patriarchs across a major cultivation realm!

 The Patriarch of Hidden Death Sect smirked with a mocking expression. "Desolate Martial, you might indeed stand a chance if you weren't injured."

 "Unfortunately, you were struck by my 16 strikes earlier on!"

 "Although I did not manage to pierce your Essence Spirit, my 16 strikes pierced your organs and snapped your tendons and limbs!"

 At that point, a commotion broke out in the crowd.

 Conjoint Body Mighty Figures could indeed regrow severed limbs.

 However, that was only if one had sufficient blood qi.

 For Conjoint Body Mighty Figures and Half-Martial Ancestor experts, the destruction of a shattered heart was already a devastating blow!

 With a shattered heart, blood qi would drain rapidly and combat strength would be diminished—there was no way anybody could hold on for much longer.

 Furthermore, his organs were shattered and his lifeforce was severed. With his tendons snapped, Desolate Martial's body was equivalent to being crippled!

 Hidden Death Sect was best at assassination.

 How could a Patriarch of Hidden Death Sect return empty-handed from an assassination attempt?!

 "My 16 strikes have severed the life from your organs. Although you can still stand now, you're already at the end of your road,"

 The Patriarch of Hidden Death Sect sneered, "Desolate Martial, stop acting. You can't hide from me!"

 "Is that so?"

 Su Zimo released his grip on his chest and said calmly, "Sorry to disappoint you."

 Splash!

 The sound of a tsunami surged and rumbled from Su Zimo's body without any signs of weakness!

 All the living beings of the ten thousand races were shocked with widened eyes!

 "Impossible!"

 The Patriarch of Hidden Death Sect frowned.

 It was the same for the living beings of the ten thousand races.

 There was no way the attacks of the Patriarch of Hidden Death Sect could have missed. All the living beings of the ten thousand races witnessed the blood arrows that shot out from midair.

 The only explanation was the Green Lotus True Body!

 "This Green Lotus True Body is truly powerful. He can even heal instantly after his heart was pierced!"

 "That's right. It'll be much simpler to recover the lifeforce of other organs with the recovery of the heart and circulation of blood qi."

 "The only way to destroy such powerful regeneration capabilities is to shatter this Green Lotus True Body into pieces!"

 A cultivator said in a deep voice, "In that case, the true purpose of Desolate Martial's conversation with the Patriarch of Hidden Death Sect earlier on was to buy time for his Green Lotus True Body to recover!"

 "So what if he has recovered? Even after recovering, Desolate Martial is merely a Half-Martial Ancestor. How can he fight against a Mahayana Patriarch?"

 Many living beings did not think highly of Desolate Martial in this battle.

 "Interesting,"

 The Patriarch of Hidden Death Sect smiled and calmed down quickly. "Since that's the case, I'll kill you once more!"

 Before his sentence was finished, the figure of the Patriarch of Hidden Death Sect swayed and he disappeared in front of everyone's countless gazes!

 "Mmm?"

 "He's gone!"

 "I can't even sense any aura!"

 All the living beings of the ten thousand races widened their eyes in shock!

 The Palace Lord of Enigma Palace's heart skipped a beat as though he recalled something. Suddenly, he shouted, "Desolate Martial, watch out! That's a divine power… Invisibility!"

 Invisibility was one of the thousands of lesser divine powers.

 There were many concealment Dharmic arts but they would always reveal various flaws.

 As for Invisibility, the Patriarch of Hidden Death Sect truly vanished completely without a trace in front of everyone!

 Be it spirit consciousness probing, listening or sensing, none of them could detect the aura of the Patriarch of Hidden Death Sect!

 That was the terror of Hidden Death Sect!

 This lesser divine power, coupled with Hidden Death Sect's assassination Dao, was perfect. Even ordinary Mahayana Patriarchs could not defend against this sudden attack!

 The Patriarch of Hidden Death Sect vanished.

 However, everyone knew that he would definitely launch a thunderous attack the next time he appeared!
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo stood on the spot motionlessly.

 When the Patriarch of Hidden Death Sect released his Invisibility, he closed his eyes and even blocked his five senses!

 That was the only way his spirit perception could sense the existence of the Patriarch of Hidden Death Sect!

 Actually, he could also see through the tracks of the Patriarch of Hidden Death Sect using the Nether Glow Eye.

 However, even if he could see through it, it would be difficult for him to react.

 Not only did the Patriarch of Hidden Death Sect conceal himself, his movement technique was extremely fast as he lingered around Su Zimo indeterminately!

 Su Zimo's Nether Glow Eye could not keep up with the speed of the Patriarch of Hidden Death Sect at all.

 He could only locate the Patriarch of Hidden Death Sect with his spirit perception!

 However, that was not enough.

 Mahayana Patriarchs possessed the divine power of Blood Rebirth. It was extremely difficult to kill Mahayana Patriarchs.

 As for the Patriarch of Hidden Death Sect, he would definitely be even more wary if he could not kill right away!

 It would be even more difficult to kill after the first attempt.

 Therefore, to Su Zimo, there would only be a single chance to attack!

 In such a tense and dangerous battlefield, Su Zimo's mind was calm instead, like an ancient well that was peaceful and emotionless.

 The Patriarch of Hidden Death Sect did not appear.

 Su Zimo's eyes were closed and he was motionless as well.

 Although everything seemed calm on the surface, everyone knew that there was a turbulent undercurrent beneath the calmness.

 Once it was released, raging tides would definitely be stirred!

 The atmosphere on the battlefield was turning increasingly tense!

 Even the living beings of the ten thousand races that were watching instinctively held their breaths and refused to blink.

 There was a high chance that life and death would be decided in the blink of an eye!

 Unknowingly, the fight between the Primordial Six Races and the human race had gradually stopped as well.

 Both parties separated and watched Su Zimo on the battlefield.

 At that moment, even though monkey and the others were extremely worried, they did not dare to advance rashly nor make a single sound for fear of affecting Su Zimo!

 At this moment, a single moment of distraction could result in death!

 Time slowly passed.

 Half an hour had passed.

 The Patriarch of Hidden Death Sect did not appear nor did he attack.

 That half hour was an immense torture for the living beings of the ten thousand races present, as though half a year had passed!

 That was the terror of Hidden Death Sect.

 Assassins of Hidden Death Sect were extremely patient.

 As long as they did not appear, one had to be on guard without letting up at all!

 The Patriarch of Hidden Death Sect seemed to have left.

 On the battlefield, Su Zimo's eyes were closed, as though he had fallen asleep.

 When even the living beings of the ten thousand races were getting impatient, Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat!

 Suddenly, ripples appeared on that water surface of the ancient well.

 A slender sword appeared diagonally behind Su Zimo and stabbed towards his head silently!

 The Patriarch of Hidden Death Sect had finally attacked!

 Of course, by the time the living beings of the ten thousand races caught sight of that strike, the tip of the sword was already on Su Zimo's head!

 Suddenly!

 In a flash, a palm appeared on the wrist of the Patriarch of Hidden Death Sect that was gripping his sword. It was strong and grabbed his wrist tightly!

 The thin sword had already touched Su Zimo's scalp and blood even flowed out, but it could not push down.

 Hidden Death Sect specialized in assassination.

 However, their physiques and bloodlines were not that strong.

 Even Mahayana Patriarchs of Hidden Death Sect could not compare to Su Zimo's Green Lotus True Body in terms of physique and bloodline.

 "Ah!"

 "Desolate Martial managed to defend against the killing move of the Patriarch of Hidden Death Sect!"

 A wave of shock and astonishment could be heard from the crowd.

 A look of surprise flashed through the eyes of the Patriarch of Hidden Death Sect as well.

 Even he had not expected that Su Zimo would be able to see through his tracks and prevent his killing move!

 Su Zimo had the advantage and he had countless methods to severely injure the Patriarch of Hidden Death Sect at such a close distance!

 In fact, he could snap the Patriarch of Hidden Death Sect's wrist if he exerted strength.

 However, none of those methods could kill a Mahayana Patriarch completely!

 He only had a single chance!

 If he missed it and allowed the Patriarch of Hidden Death Sect to escape, it would be a huge threat to him or everyone else!

 "Kill!"

 Su Zimo's gaze burned brightly as he suddenly shouted. Gripping the Patriarch of Hidden Death Sect's wrist tightly with his right hand to prevent him from escaping, he conjured a sword art with his left hand and slashed towards the latter!

 "Not good!"

 The Patriarch of Hidden Death Sect was alarmed and his pupils constricted.

 Buzz!

 A blinding light burst forth from Su Zimo's sword finger.

 It was not a single sword qi at all.

 It was 108,000!

 In order to kill the Patriarch of Hidden Death Sect, Su Zimo did not show any mercy and 108,000 sword qi enveloped the Patriarch!

 Psst!

 All the living beings of the ten thousand races gasped in shock!

 The concentrated sword qi was enough to slice the entire void into pieces, let alone a person.

 Those sword qi could destroy all life within the body of the Patriarch of Hidden Death Sect!

 The prerequisite of Blood Rebirth was for one's Essence Spirit to survive.

 Furthermore, one had to possess a drop of blood that possessed lifeforce.

 The release of the 108,000 sword qi was enough to destroy every single drop of blood and even the Essence Spirit of the Patriarch of Hidden Death Sect!

 It was too ruthless!

 The living beings of the ten thousand races grimaced with shock in their eyes.

 The attack of the Patriarch of Hidden Death Sect missed and Su Zimo seized the opening to release such a terrifying attack!

 He did not give the Patriarch of Hidden Death Sect a second chance to attack!

 "Kill!"

 Right then, a resolute look flashed through the eyes of the Patriarch of Hidden Death Sect as he growled deeply as well.

 He ignored the 108,000 incoming sword qi and extended his other hand. A cold light burst forth from his sleeves and entered Su Zimo's chest!

 It was the second sword of the Patriarch of Hidden Death Sect!

 Both parties suffered losses!

 Cries of surprises came from the crowd.

 Or rather, this could no longer be considered as an internecine outcome—they were exchanging lives instead!

 The Patriarch of Hidden Death Sect knew that he would not be able to escape death.

 However, even if he had to die, he had to drag Su Zimo down with him!

 The two of them were way too close.

 Su Zimo held the wrist of the Patriarch of Hidden Death Sect in his right hand and released the Heaven Slaying Sword Qi with his left. He did not have time to defend against the sword at all.

 When the 108,000 Heaven Slaying Sword Qi descended on the Patriarch of Hidden Death Sect, the latter's sword stabbed his chest as well!

 Buzz!

 The sword quivered in his chest and released streams of extremely sharp sword intent, as though they wanted to tear everything apart!

 This was the final attack of a Mahayana Patriarch before his death—the Patriarch of Hidden Death Sect released his full power without holding back at all!

 Swoosh!

 A green streak of light flew out from Su Zimo's head.

 The Creation Lotus Platform protected the black-haired Essence Spirit and burst forth, escaping from the battlefield rapidly.

 Poof! Poof!

 The moment the Creation Lotus Platform left, Su Zimo's Green Lotus True Body was sliced into pieces by the final slash of the Patriarch of Hidden Death Sect, turning into a pile of flesh.

 His organs were sliced into pieces and fresh blood dripped in a terrifying sight!

 However, it was even worse for the Patriarch of Hidden Death Sect.

 He was turned into a blood mist by the 108,000 Heaven Slaying Sword Qi!
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 The outcome of the fight was decided in a flash.

 To be precise, life and death was decided in less than a single breath!

 Unexpectedly, the Patriarch of Hidden Death Sect was dead!

 As a Half-Martial Ancestor, Desolate Martial actually crossed a major cultivation realm and killed a Mahayana Patriarch!

 However, the price was truly tragic.

 The Green Lotus True Body was shattered by the Patriarch's final slash, turning into a pile of bloodied flesh that was completely crippled!

 Even if Desolate Martial's Essence Spirit survived under the protection of the Creation Lotus Platform…

 He no longer posed a threat after losing his Green Lotus True Body.

 From this moment on, the strongest monster incarnate in history who dominated Tianhuang Mainland and suppressed the titular disciples while overwhelming the young masters of the primordial races had become a thing of the past.

 "Brother!"

 Su Xiaoning exclaimed softly with reddened eyes and tears rolling down her cheeks.

 "Sigh!"

 Monkey, the spirit tiger and everyone else sighed as well.

 On the other hand, Night Spirit was expressionless.

 The living beings of the ten thousand races had conflicted expressions; some of them looked regretful while others gloated.

 For the young masters of the Primordial Six Races, although the outcome was slightly worse than they had imagined, it was acceptable.

 Although Desolate Martial was not dead, he was already a cripple in their eyes!

 It was only then that the young masters of the primordial races heaved a sigh of relief and relaxed, smiling once more.

 On the other hand, Rakshasa Yu frowned slightly.

 "I wonder if that detestable person will appear now that his clone is destroyed,"

 Rakshasa Yu lamented internally, "I hope he doesn't come. Even if he does, it's useless and he'll die here."

 "Desolate Martial, I'll admit that you're very strong. To think that you could kill a Mahayana Patriarch like me who was a major cultivation realm above you,"

 The voice of the Patriarch of Hidden Death Sect reverberated through the air.

 The Essence Spirit of the Patriarch of Hidden Death Sect was destroyed by the Heaven Slaying Sword Qi and the current voice was merely a remnant consciousness that he left in the world.

 "However, I'm going to tell you! Even if you can kill me, I'll make you pay a painful price! Hahaha!"

 "Although I'm dead, it won't be for naught if I can destroy such a powerful monster incarnate! If anyone mentions Desolate Martial in the future, they'll definitely think of me as well! I'll definitely be recorded in the books of history!"

 "Everyone will remember that I was the one who crippled Desolate Martial's Green Lotus True Body! I was the one who knocked the number one monster incarnate in history down from his pedestal!"

 The remnant consciousness of the Patriarch of Hidden Death Sect roared in laughter.

 "I'm afraid I'll have to disappoint you,"

 Right then, the Creation Lotus Platform flew over from afar.

 Su Zimo's voice sounded from within. One after another, pink lotus petals opened and a resplendent glow spread, revealing a black-haired Essence Spirit that was in a lotus position.

 "What did you say?!"

 The remnant consciousness of the Patriarch of Hidden Death Sect hollered.

 The black-haired Essence Spirit rose and channeled his spirit consciousness, saying slowly, "Green Lotus True Body, condense!"

 The void was filled with a strange noble might that possessed a tremendous amount of lifeforce.

 Under countless gazes, the shattered flesh of the Green Lotus True Body gathered and reconstructed rapidly!

 In the blink of an eye, the Green Lotus True Body reappeared!

 His entire body looked transparent and flawless. As his blood qi surged, his organs were filled with a tremendous amount of lifeforce!

 The massive battlefield was silent!

 All the living beings watched with eyes widened in disbelief.

 "What is this?"

 "Blood Rebirth?"

 Countless questions surfaced in the minds of the living beings of the ten thousand races.

 It looked exactly the same as the Blood Rebirth of a Mahayana Patriarch!

 "Desolate Martial has already entered the Mahayana realm and became a Mahayana Patriarch?"

 "No, he's still a Half-Martial Ancestor!"

 "How is that possible…"

 "It's the Creation Green Lotus! It must be the Creation Green Lotus!"

 A cultivator shouted, "The Creation Green Lotus is an utmost treasure of the universe and stole the creation of the universe. At every stage of its growth, it possesses unimaginable mysteriousness…"

 The black-haired Essence Spirit's spirit consciousness moved and transformed into a green streak of light with the Creation Lotus Platform, entering the glabella of the Green Lotus True Body and returning to his consciousness.

 The cultivator was only half right.

 If it was merely a Grade 7 Creation Green Lotus, it would not possess such a mysterious power.

 This method that was similar to Blood Rebirth was a method that Su Zimo had only awakened after absorbing and refining the Ashoka Wood, experiencing the baptism of the Divine Power Storm and comprehending a trace of divine power after cultivating for dozens of years.

 The reason why Su Zimo was able to comprehend such a powerful method that was akin to Blood Rebirth was because of all that karma!

 "You!"

 "Impossible! That's impossible!"

 When the remnant consciousness of the Patriarch of Hidden Death Sect sensed that, he entered an endless frenzy and howled hysterically.

 Initially, he could have left without regrets.

 But now, his heart was filled with indignance and resentment!

 The reconstruction of Su Zimo's Green Lotus True Body meant that he had died for nothing!

 Desolate Martial killed him across a major cultivation almost perfectly!

 "Ah! Ah! Ahhhh!"

 The remnant consciousness of the Patriarch of Hidden Death Sect howled in the battlefield!

 "Om!"

 Su Zimo's expression was cold as he chanted Sanskrit.

 Boom!

 The voice of the Patriarch of Hidden Death Sect stopped abruptly.

 The remnant consciousness dissipated completely as well!

 The final trace of the Patriarch of Hidden Death Sect in this world vanished as well.

 He would not be recorded in history.

 Nobody would remember him either.

 If the later generations were to mention him, he would merely be a pitiful Mahayana Patriarch who was killed by Desolate Martial when the latter was at the Half-Martial Ancestor realm.

 "Desolate Martial is truly the number one monster incarnate in history!"

 "To possess such a method that's similar to Blood Rebirth at the Half-Martial Ancestor realm, he's almost immortal at the Half-Martial Ancestor realm!"

 "That's right! Unless Patriarchs appear, nobody can kill him!"

 The living beings of the ten thousand races discussed softly with shocked expressions.

 Although there was no progress in the Ten Thousand Race Meet this time round, none of the living beings of the ten thousand races felt that they had wasted their time coming here—it was an eye-opener for them!

 Xiaoning smiled through her tears.

 "Bloody hell! First really knows how to have fun! Daddy here was so scared!"

 The spirit tiger grinned and thumped his chest foolishly.

 "Who are you saying Daddy to?!"

 Monkey was in a great mood as well and slapped the spirit tiger.

 "F*ck! Brother Monkey, you hit me again!"

 The spirit tiger glared and turned to Night Spirit. "Fifth, help me. Brother Monkey only knows how to bully me."

 "So what if I bully you?!"

 Monkey rolled his eyes and started fooling around with the spirit tiger.

 Night Spirit watched everything quietly with a familiar warmth in his heart as he smiled.

 No matter where he was or who he was, the sibling feelings between them had not changed at all.

 Even back then when monkey and the others knew of his background, their attitudes towards him did not change at all—there was no fear or resistance.

 In the eyes of monkey and the others, Night Spirit was the Fifth and not a taboo.

 Anyone who bullied him would be going against the seven of them siblings!
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 Although Su Zimo had killed the Patriarch of Hidden Death Sect, his expression was becoming grimmer and he was not relaxed.

 The situation was extremely disadvantageous for him now that a Mahayana Patriarch had appeared so quickly!

 If the Ten Thousand Race Meet this time round was only between Conjoint Body Mighty Figures and Half-Martial Ancestors, it would naturally not pose any threat to the Green Lotus True Body.

 However, that was impossible!

 At that moment, who knew how many Mahayana Patriarchs were watching from behind Enigma Palace!

 If Mahayana Patriarchs appeared one after another, the Green Lotus True Body would not be able to defend against them.

 The fact that he could kill the Patriarch of Hidden Death Sect did not mean that he could fight a Mahayana Patriarch head-on.

 Firstly, Hidden Death Sect cultivators specialized in assassination and were not strong in head-on combat.

 Secondly, the Patriarch of Hidden Death Sect had misjudged Su Zimo.

 He had not expected that Su Zimo would be able to see through his tracks.

 He had not expected that Su Zimo would be able to regrow his flesh as well.

 A single mistake was enough to determine life and death, let alone two!

 The death of the Patriarch of Hidden Death Sect was not unjustified.

 But now, Su Zimo's trump card of the rebirth of his Green Lotus True Body had already been exposed and his 108,000 Heaven Slaying Sword Qi was released as well.

 He had almost no trump cards left.

 There were even less trump cards that could threaten Mahayana Patriarchs!

 If another Mahayana Patriarch appeared, it would be difficult for him to defend.

 However, there was nobody who could protect the Green Lotus True Body at the Ten Thousand Race Meet!

 The greatest reliance of the Green Lotus True Body was the Dragon Phoenix True Body and the Dragon race behind him.

 However, the Dragon Phoenix True Body was still breaking through to the Mahayana realm in the Barbarian race. He could only try his best to delay time and wait for the Dragon Phoenix True Body to arrive!

 "If I'm not wrong, that should be Desolate Martial's brother, the primordial taboo called Night Spirit… the Hou!"

 Right then, the Sect Master of Heavenly Dipper Sect stood up and pointed to Night Spirit beside monkey, shouting.

 Night Spirit did not revert to his true form and was still in his human form.

 Even the primordial races had not noticed him.

 But now that the Sect Master of Heavenly Dipper Sect exposed Night Spirit's identity, it attracted the attention of the primordial races!

 Every single one of the primordial races did not conceal the killing intent in their eyes!

 It was even more so for Goddess Xiaoxiang of the God race!

 Su Zimo's gaze was cold as he looked at the Sect Master of Heavenly Dipper Sect and said icily, "You must truly be tired of living!"

 "Fufu, Desolate Martial sure is cocky,"

 Right then, a cold voice sounded from midair with a hint of mockery.

 Nobody could find the origin of that voice!

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat as he looked behind the Sect Master of Heavenly Dipper Sect.

 It was initially a void with nothing there.

 Suddenly!

 A crack appeared in the void, as though someone had sliced a gigantic hole!

 Immediately after, a figure walked out slowly from the crack.

 The ten thousand races were shaken!

 Even some cultivators with lower cultivation realms could sense that a Mahayana Patriarch had arrived!

 He tore through the void!

 This was a power that only Mahayana Patriarchs could control!

 The figure wore a faint blue Daoist robe that shone faintly. He stood in the void with his hands behind his back, as though he had transformed into the firmaments.

 The glimmering light on his body was the vast stars!

 The moment the figure walked out, it was filled with a tremendous might. Many cultivators with lower cultivation grunted with pale faces!

 That was a Mahayana Patriarch of Heavenly Dipper Sect!

 "I'm Tian Kui,"

 Patriarch Tian Kui looked down at Su Zimo and said slowly, "Desolate Martial, you're so domineering. Are you going to kill me as well?"

 "I heard that someone wants to kill our sect master?"

 Right then, another voice sounded.

 In the skies above the Malevolent Earth Sect cultivators, the void cracked once more as a sinister wind gusted. In the depths of the dark void, a pair of pale hands reached out and tore the crack apart as a figure burrowed out!

 It was another Mahayana Patriarch!

 The Mahayana Patriarch was a skinny old man. His face was pale but his expression was extremely ruthless. The moment he descended above Enigma Palace, he surveyed his surroundings with a murderous intent!

 Malevolent Earth Sect's Patriarch!

 "Di Cang, you're here too,"

 Patriarch Tian Kui shifted his gaze to the Patriarch of Malevolent Earth Sect and nodded slightly.

 "Hehe!"

 Patriarch Di Cang chuckled. "I heard that there's a Desolate Martial in the cultivation world right now who killed everyone and even declared that he wanted to kill our sect master, so I came out to see who this godly being is!"

 "Nothing much,"

 Patriarch Tian Kui pointed to Su Zimo below. "It's just a young lad who's still wet behind the ears. He doesn't have any three heads or six arms."

 "Oh?"

 Patriarch Di Cang raised his brow and said coldly, "That's him? He does look extremely ordinary!"

 Patriarch Tian Kui continued, "However, you have to be careful not to fall into a trap. Desolate Martial possesses the Green Lotus True Body and can use Blood Rebirth. He just killed a Patriarch of Hidden Death Sect!"

 "In that case, I'm even more interested!"

 Patriarch Di Cang grinned.

 While the two of them chorused with one another, it was clear they implied that they were going to kill Su Zimo!

 Su Zimo smiled. "Patriarchs, you two sure are impressive. When the Primordial Six Races slaughtered human cultivators, neither of you appeared."

 "But now, the two of you are here to show off?"

 Su Zimo's words were clearly mocking.

 However, the two Mahayana Patriarchs had lived for tens of thousands of years and were indifferent to such provocations with unchanged expressions.

 Patriarch Tian Kui said, "I didn't see the Primordial Six Races killing humans. I only heard that you wanted to kill our Sect Master of Heavenly Dipper Sect…"

 "That's because he deserves to die!"

 Su Zimo ignored him and interrupted directly.

 Killing intent flashed through Patriarch Tian Kui's eyes.

 Su Zimo said coldly, "The Sect Master of Heavenly Dipper Sect has forgotten about his roots and submitted to the Primordial Six Races just because he's cowardly. Not only does he deserve to die, he deserves to be sliced into pieces!"

 "Whether or not he deserves to die is a matter of Heavenly Dipper Sect!"

 Patriarch Tian Kui said slowly, "As an outsider, if you want to kill our sect master, that means you're going against Heavenly Dipper Sect!"

 "I got it,"

 Suddenly, Su Zimo nodded. "So, it's not that the Sect Master of Heavenly Dipper Sect is cowardly. It's that you Patriarchs of Heavenly Dipper Sect have already submitted to the primordial races!"

 "You guys are the ones who truly deserve to be sliced into pieces!"

 "You. Are. Courting. Death!"

 Patriarch Tian Kui was enraged and suddenly attacked. His gigantic palm crushed down on Su Zimo's head and an ancient star was formed in his palm!

 "Desolate Martial, I heard that many cultivators of Malevolent Earth Sect died in your hands. Pay with your life today!"

 Patriarch Di Cang attacked at the same time!

 In a flash, he summoned a saber and slashed towards Su Zimo!

 Before the blade arrived, an endless malevolent aura surged over in a suffocating manner!

 The surrounding temperature dipped as though they had fallen into Hell!

 The Palace Lord of Enigma Palace was enraged and shouted, "Both of you are Mahayana Patriarchs! How shameless can you get?!"

 Unfortunately, the two Mahayana Patriarchs ignored the reprimand of the Palace Lord of Enigma Palace and were bent on killing Desolate Martial!
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 Chapter 1581 - White-Bloused Woman

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Desolate Martial doesn't have any backing. Even if Ethereal Peak and Hundred Refinement Sect are backing him, it's useless. There's no Mahayana Patriarch to support him."

 "That's right. Now that Patriarchs of Heavenly Dipper Sect and Malevolent Earth Sect have appeared and no Mahayana Patriarch is here to help him, Desolate Martial is in danger!"

 "Do you think that the Patriarchs of Heavenly Dipper Sect and Malevolent Earth Sect are the only ones here?"

 Another Grand Demon sneered, "Let me tell you, there are countless Patriarchs of the primordial races watching. The moment they appear, they'll definitely attack as well!"

 "At that time, there will truly be rivers of blood!"

 "That's right! These Patriarchs of the primordial races are waiting for Mahayana Patriarchs of the human race to appear!"

 "At this moment, any Mahayana Patriarch that dares to appear and help Desolate Martial will have to die! Think about it, it's not easy to cultivate to become Mahayana Patriarchs and none of them are related to Desolate Martial. Why would any of them want to implicate themselves and die for his sake?"

 The living beings of the ten thousand races discussed in secret and analyzed the situation.

 Boom!

 On the battlefield, Patriarch Tian Kui attacked and his gigantic palm crushed down with the might of a star with a loud bang!

 Su Zimo conjured hand seals with both hands and three balls of flames of different colors appeared beside him instantly.

 The Immortal, Buddhist and Fiend Dao Fires!

 "Condense!"

 Su Zimo called softly.

 Three Dao Fires gathered rapidly before him.

 A blazing Essence Spirit Dao Fire burst forth from Su Zimo's glabella and entered the three Dao Fires.

 The Caturadhi Dao Fire descended!

 Su Zimo condensed the Caturadhi Dao Fire and burned it towards the gigantic palm that descended from the skies!

 At the same time, the saber of Patriarch Di Cang descended with a malevolent aura that almost froze the surrounding void!

 The blood qi of the Green Lotus True Body surged and a beam of light flashed as the Creation Lotus Platform flew out.

 Su Zimo gripped the Creation Lotus Platform and smashed it towards the saber coming from the side!

 Clang!

 The Creation Lotus Platform collided with the saber and sparks flew everywhere with a crisp sound.

 Su Zimo grunted and the Creation Lotus Platform was sent flying!

 The flesh on his arm exploded into a blood mist right in front of everyone!

 The power of that slash from Patriarch Di Cang was way too strong!

 Even with the protection of the Creation Lotus Platform neutralizing most of the power, one of Su Zimo's arms was still shattered.

 "It's over!"

 "Desolate Martial will definitely die if the star in Patriarch Tian Kui's palm descends!"

 The living beings of the ten thousand races shook their heads gently.

 Right then, the Caturadhi Dao Fire collided with the star in Patriarch Tian Kui's palm!

 Swoosh!

 The fire refined the star!

 The gigantic ancient star could not descend against the searing of the Caturadhi Dao Fire!

 The two different powers collided in midair and were evenly matched!

 "Ah!"

 "This Dharmic art of Desolate Martial can actually fight against the power of a Mahayana Patriarch!"

 A wave of shock and astonishment could be heard from the crowd.

 "Hmph!"

 Patriarch Tian Kui sneered, "What a final struggle. Let's see how much longer you can last!"

 The moment he said that, his eyes flashed coldly and the gigantic star exploded, causing dust and gravel to fly everywhere.

 Countless meteorites scattered and drowned the Caturadhi Dao Fire before long!

 As for Su Zimo, his blood qi surged and his severed arm regrew at an astonishing speed in the blink of an eye!

 However, Patriarch Di Cang was not slow either!

 The moment Su Zimo's arm was regrown, the attack of Patriarch Di Cang descended once more.

 The saber in his hands trembled and transformed into countless saber shadows. At an extremely tricky and strange angle, it stabbed upwards towards Su Zimo's throat!

 Swoosh!

 Su Zimo's wings flapped and lightning flashed on his body as he transformed into a golden streak of light and fled into the distance!

 Suddenly!

 A tremendous pressure descended.

 Patriarch Tian Kui attacked once more and hollered softly, "Astral Illumination!"

 Suddenly, a gigantic star appeared in the firmaments and a beam of light descended onto Su Zimo!

 An incomparably strong power reverberated through the void!

 It was a divine power!

 The Dharmic power wings on Su Zimo's back shattered instantly, unable to defend against the power of the starlight.

 At the same time, the lightning arcs on his body were dispersed by the starlight.

 "Pfft!"

 Su Zimo spat out a mouthful of blood and his figure appeared.

 Under the envelopment of the starlight, it would be extremely difficult for him to move normally, let alone escape far away!

 Beads of blood seeped out from the Green Lotus True Body!

 In the blink of an eye, his clothes were drenched in blood!

 A series of cracking sounds echoed from Su Zimo's body and his bones felt like they were about to break under the envelopment of the starlight!

 In less than ten breaths, his Green Lotus True Body would be suppressed into a blood mist!

 Furthermore, this time round, he had no chance of surviving.

 His Essence Spirit could not escape from the envelopment of the Astral Illumination divine power.

 There was no chance for him to release Blood Rebirth either.

 The pressure that was everywhere had already reached the limits of the Green Lotus True Body!

 Su Zimo's vision was turning blurry.

 Suddenly!

 His spirit perception sensed an even colder killing intent!

 Perhaps, it wouldn't even take ten breaths for him to die.

 That was because Patriarch Di Cang had already closed in!

 "Ethereal Opening!"

 Patriarch Di Cang hollered softly and a layer of dark power condensed on his saber, emerging from the depths of the Nine Hells in a cold and sinister manner!

 The power of divine powers spread and the void trembled!

 Another divine power descended!

 Even against a Half-Martial Ancestor like Su Zimo, the two Patriarchs did not show any mercy and released their divine powers right away!

 "Brother!"

 Xiaoning exclaimed and covered her mouth, no longer daring to look.

 Monkey and the others were enraged as well with widened eyes.

 "How dare you two shameless things bully others!"

 Right then, a cold voice sounded out of nowhere.

 Right beside Su Zimo, a crack appeared in the void and a figure walked out.

 "It's a Mahayana Patriarch!"

 "Who is this Mahayana Patriarch who would actually dare to help Desolate Martial at this time? He's truly not afraid of death!"

 As everyone discussed, a woman walked out from the crack. She had black hair like a waterfall and wore snow-white clothes. Her skin was ice-like with bones that resembled jade. Born beautiful and flawless, she was so devastatingly ravishing that even words failed to describe her!

 Demoness Ji was a beauty who could bewitch the entire world.

 As for Rakshasa Yu and Goddess Xiaoxiang, they were both peerlessly beautiful.

 However, the white-bloused woman gave everyone a single feeling—amazement!

 She was way too beautiful!

 It would not be an exaggeration to describe this woman even with the fanciest words in the world.

 Even the gazes of the two attacking Patriarchs, Tian Kui and Di Cang, froze slightly and their movements slowed down.

 The appearance of the white-bloused woman caused the initial clamor of the Ten Thousand Race Meet to turn silent instantly.

 More importantly, none of the living beings of the ten thousand races recognized the white-bloused woman.
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 Chapter 1582 - Killing Patriarchs

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo's body was shrouded by the power of starlight and his vision was blurry. He could not move at all and could not see who had arrived.

 However, the voice sounded familiar.

 "It's her!"

 A figure flashed through Su Zimo's mind. "Consort Yu of the Great Qian Dynasty!"

 "Goddess True Jade!"

 Right then, the Little Fox exclaimed with endless joy in her voice.

 Back then, Dragon Tiger Sect and the other Conjoint Body Mighty Figures wanted to kill Su Zimo but were all killed by True Jade.

 Thereafter, True Jade left and vanished without a trace for so many years.

 Back when True Jade killed the Conjoint Body Mighty Figures in the town of Yan Country, she was only at the Half-Martial Ancestor realm.

 To think that after so many years, True Jade was now a Mahayana Matriarch when she arrived at the Ten Thousand Race Meet!

 "True Jade?"

 Patriarch Tian Kui frowned slightly.

 Patriarch Di Cang ignored True Jade and continued slashing towards Su Zimo with a vicious expression!

 Suddenly!

 True Jade caressed gently and removed a jade green hairpin from her black hair. It was only the length of a finger and looked extremely fragile.

 With a cold expression, she wielded the jade hairpin and pierced the blade of Patriarch Di Cang with extreme precision in a flash!

 Clang!

 The seemingly fragile jade hairpin let out an ear-piercing sound of metal clashing when it collided against the saber!

 Immediately after, Patriarch Di Cang's expression changed and he grunted deeply. He staggered in retreat and a trace of blood flowed from the corner of his mouth!

 At the same time, True Jade reached out and grabbed gently in midair. Instantly, a sparkling ice arrow was formed in her palm!

 Swoosh!

 True Jade raised her hand gently.

 The ice arrow was cold and transformed into a cold streak of light, reversing the power of starlight and piercing towards the gigantic star in the firmaments!

 The starlight that enveloped Su Zimo shattered after the ice arrow descended!

 Boom!

 A loud bang sounded when the ice arrow struck the star!

 The ancient star was penetrated by the ice arrow and shattered, disappearing into the firmaments with a layer of frost on its surface!

 "Mid-stage Mahayana!"

 The two Patriarchs, Tian Kui and Di Cang, exclaimed in shock.

 Under normal circumstances, one could advance to the early-stage Mahayana realm after comprehending a lesser divine power.

 One could only advance to the mid-stage Mahayana after comprehending more than ten lesser divine powers.

 However, there was a rift between mid and late-stage Mahayana.

 That was because at mid-stage Mahayana, one would not be able to advance to late-stage Mahayana no matter how many lesser divine powers they comprehended.

 One could only advance to late-stage Mahayana after comprehending a greater divine power!

 Patriarchs could only reach the perfected Mahayana realm if they continued cultivating and comprehended more than ten greater divine powers.

 Therefore, even without comprehending supreme divine powers, Patriarchs of the human race could cultivate to the perfected Mahayana realm or even start to attempt Tribulation Transcendence.

 Although Tian Kui and Di Cang were Mahayana Patriarchs, they had only comprehended two or three lesser divine powers and had yet to advance to the mid-stage.

 By cultivating to the mid-stage Mahayana realm, it meant that True Jade had comprehended at least ten lesser divine powers!

 With every divine power comprehended, one's body, bloodline and Essence Spirit would undergo a baptism by the power of divine powers and their combat strength would increase significantly!

 True Jade's combat strength was many times stronger than the two Patriarchs!

 When True Jade attacked, the divine power on Su Zimo dissipated and his vision gradually recovered.

 However, his face was pale as he panted heavily. After enduring the suppression of two divine powers, the Green Lotus True Body's blood qi suffered immensely and could not recover completely in a short period of time.

 "Thank you,"

 Su Zimo looked at True Jade and forced a nod.

 True Jade merely glanced at him indifferently. "I'm the only one who can kill you. Nobody else is qualified!"

 With that said, she strode forward gently and arrived before the Patriarch Di Cang in the blink of an eye.

 She gripped the jade green hairpin with her jade fingers and thrust it towards the glabella of Patriarch Di Cang!

 A piercing chill burst forth!

 Patriarch Di Cang felt his hairs stand on end and was terrified.

 He released his divine power once more and swung the saber in his hands, slashing towards True Jade.

 At the same time, Patriarch Tian Kui who was in midair pointed at True Jade and conjured his divine power once more, saying in a deep voice, "Starfall!"

 A gigantic star appeared and fell from midair rapidly at an extremely fast speed, causing raging flames to burn on the surface of the star!

 The star dragged a gigantic flare and smashed down towards True Jade's head!

 "Hmph!"

 True Jade's expression was unchanged as she harrumphed coldly. "Gust!"

 A terrifying divine power spread and a cold wind blew from midair!

 This was no ordinary cold wind. When the cold wind descended, the flames burning on the meteor were suppressed by the cold wind and froze instantly!

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 A layer of frost covered the star.

 The speed of its descent decreased and in the end, it froze in midair without even touching True Jade's hair!

 At the same time, a layer of ice covered Patriarch Di Cang's saber, turning thicker and thicker. It moved along the blade and extended to his arm in the blink of an eye!

 Patriarch Di Cang's pupils constricted violently as he tried to retract his saber and retreat.

 However, cracks sounded when his arm moved!

 His arm shattered into pieces and fell to the ground as a bunch of ice blocks without a single drop of blood flowing.

 The blood qi of Mahayana Patriarchs was so exuberant that a single drop could be condensed into a physical body.

 However, when that gust of cold wind descended, their blood qi was completely frozen!

 Patriarch Di Cang's feet moved and cracks sounded as well!

 The next moment, he could no longer feel his own flesh!

 A chilling intent surged into his consciousness!

 The power of the Gust divine power had already surged into his consciousness through his body!

 Right then, the jade hairpin descended and pierced the glabella of Patriarch Di Cang right under his watchful gaze.

 A small hole appeared on his glabella.

 Not a single drop of blood flowed out.

 The light in the eyes of Patriarch Di Cang dimmed as he fell stiffly.

 When he fell to the ground, his body shattered, turning into sparkling ice blocks.

 All the living beings of the ten thousand races were dumbfounded when they saw that and kept quiet out of fear!

 A Mahayana Patriarch was frozen to death just like that!

 Swoosh!

 In midair, Patriarch Tian Kui's figure flashed and he wanted to escape.

 However, True Jade raised her hand gently and gigantic ice blades burst forth from the void beneath Patriarch Tian Kui. They were thousands of feet tall and extremely sharp!

 Pfft! Pfft!

 The gigantic ice blades soared into the skies!

 Blood flashed!

 The body of Patriarch Tian Kui was sliced into pieces by the gigantic ice blades!

 Immediately after, there was a jade green flash!

 Patriarch Tian Kui's Essence Spirit had just escaped.

 Before he could use Blood Rebirth to reconstruct his physical body, his Essence Spirit was penetrated by the jade green light and died!

 The jade green light circled in midair and returned to True Jade's palm.

 It was the jade hairpin.
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 All the living beings of the ten thousand races looked at Goddess True Jade in shock.

 After True Jade appeared, no one had expected such a flawless woman to be so terrifying the moment she attacked!

 Two Mahayana Patriarchs were killed by True Jade without hesitation!

 Right then, Rakshasa Yu's voice sounded in Su Zimo's mind as she questioned him in a cold and furious manner.

 "Who is that woman?"

 "What's your relationship with her?"

 "Why does she care so much about you?"

 Su Zimo frowned slightly and ignored Rakshasa Yu.

 Right now, his blood qi was weak and he was trying his best to recover—there was no time for him to bother about Rakshasa Yu's sudden tantrum.

 "Sigh,"

 When Rakshasa Yu saw no response from Su Zimo, for some reason, she sighed gently. "Leave quickly. Our Patriarch is about to arrive. It'll be too late if you don't leave now."

 The moment she said that, a Blood Sea appeared above Enigma Palace with a torrential blood stench. It covered the skies and enveloped the firmaments!

 A terrifying might descended!

 The living beings of the ten thousand races were silent with horrified expressions!

 In fact, the pressure was superior to the two Patriarchs, Tian Kui and Di Cang!

 True Jade frowned slightly as well and looked at the Blood Sea in the skies with a grim expression.

 "Hehehehe…!"

 A sinister laughter sounded from the Blood Sea.

 The Blood Sea surged and created raging tides. Within, a figure appeared faintly with a terrifying aura!

 "Our young master of the Blood Vine race is dead again!"

 The voice from the Blood Sea sounded, chilling to the bones.

 "Patriarch, Desolate Martial killed him!"

 A Blood Vine clansman stood out hurriedly and said tragically.

 "Good, good, good!"

 The voice in the Blood Sea praised repeatedly, "Desolate Martial, you killed two young masters of the Blood Vine race! I, Teng Han, will make you regret coming to this world today!"

 Before his sentence was finished, the endless Blood Sea that blanketed the skies gathered at a visible speed!

 In the blink of an eye, the endless Blood Sea transformed into a figure!

 Psst!

 The living beings of the ten thousand races gasped in shock!

 It was unimaginable how terrifying the power of such a massive Blood Sea was.

 But now, such a tremendous power was condensed in the body of a Blood Vine—how strong was he?!

 The Blood Vine Patriarch stood in midair and was dressed in a blood-colored robe. He was a middle-aged man and descended slowly with a ruthless expression.

 "Greetings, Patriarch Teng Han!"

 Many Blood Vines knelt on the ground and shouted with respectful expressions.

 "Rise,"

 Patriarch Teng Han nodded slightly and surveyed his surroundings. The killing intent in his eyes intensified as he looked at the corpses of the Blood Vine race on the ground!

 The Primordial Six Races suffered considerable losses as well in their battle against the human cultivators.

 This time round, there were hundreds of Blood Vine that came; the battle earlier killed close to a hundred of them!

 Furthermore, the young master of the Blood Vine race was killed by Su Zimo!

 "Fifth, this Blood Vine is a little strong,"

 The spirit tiger was secretly alarmed and sent a voice transmission, "I merely took a single look at him and I felt my bloodline stir, showing signs of gushing out!"

 "I wonder if Goddess True Jade can stop him."

 Little Fox was worried.

 "It's hard to tell,"

 Night Spirit shook his head gently.

 "This Patriarch Teng Han's cultivation is higher than Goddess True Jade?"

 Monkey asked with a frown.

 Night Spirit shook his head. "Not really. This Patriarch Teng Han is only at early-stage Mahayana,"

 After a brief pause, he continued, "However, the bloodline of the primordial races is innately strong. Even at early-stage Mahayana, their combat strength after their innate divine powers transform their bodies, bloodlines and Essence Spirits is equivalent to a human comprehending more than ten lesser divine powers."

 "You mean to say that the combat strength of an early-stage Mahayana is equivalent to a mid-stage Mahayana of the human race?" Monkey's heart skipped a beat.

 "They're either comparable or stronger!"

 Night Spirit nodded.

 He said, "When the primordial races grow to the mid-stage Mahayana realm, it's equivalent to humans comprehending more than ten greater divine powers. They can fight against perfected Mahayana Patriarchs of the human race!"

 "If the primordial races grow to the late-stage Mahayana realm, even without comprehending any supreme divine powers, their innate divine powers will grow to a supreme level."

 Monkey and the others were shocked!

 Qing Qing asked hurriedly, "You mean to say that the moment a primordial race advances to become a late-stage Mahayana Patriarch, it's equivalent to comprehending a supreme divine power?"

 For humans, comprehending a supreme divine power was equivalent to being an Emperor!

 Night Spirit nodded. "That's why it's said that in the ancient books of the human race, some Patriarchs of the primordial races can fight against Emperors of the human race."

 "If primordial races grow to the perfected Mahayana realm…"

 Little Fox did not dare to continue thinking.

 Night Spirit said, "A primordial race at the perfected Mahayana realm is equivalent to possessing two supreme divine powers! Once a primordial race comprehends a supreme divine power and becomes an Emperor, it means that even the most ordinary Emperors of the primordial races possesses three supreme divine powers!"

 "No wonder,"

 A look of realization flashed through monkey and the others' eyes.

 Back in the ancient war, although the human race welcomed the golden era and the cultivation civilization reached its peak with multiple Emperors, they were still steadily defeated.

 Most Emperors of the human race could not go against Emperors of the primordial races.

 This was the reason!

 As long as a human Patriarch comprehended a supreme divine power, he could become an Emperor.

 However, the most ordinary Emperors of the primordial races possessed three supreme divine powers!

 Nobody knew the primordial races better than Night Spirit.

 Of course, as a taboo, his growth potential was even more terrifying than the primordial races!

 "Patriarch Teng Han, you have to take revenge for us!"

 A Blood Vine grit his teeth. "These human ants are getting more daring. They even dare to resist!"

 "That's right!"

 Another Blood Vine said hatefully, "Young Master Teng Luo died in an unjust manner! Desolate Martial was the one who ambushed him and killed him with a single arrow!"

 "Don't worry,"

 Patriarch Teng Han grinned sinisterly. "I'll let these human ants know who are the true masters of Tianhuang Mainland!"

 Before his sentence was finished, he suddenly opened his mouth and took a deep breath!

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 The few hundred living beings closest to him, be it human cultivators, demons or beings of other races, exploded into blood mists!

 The blood mist gathered in midair and turned into blood that surged towards Patriarch Teng Han's mouth!

 Instantly, several hundred streams of blood surged into Patriarch Teng Han's mouth from all directions.

 That scene looked extremely terrifying and sent shivers down the spines of all living beings!

 What sort of power was that?

 With just a gentle breath, the blood of the living beings of the ten thousand races left their bodies uncontrollably and was sucked into Patriarch Teng Han's mouth!

 Even Half-Martial Ancestor experts lost their blood qi with that gentle suction, let alone Conjoint Body Mighty Figures!

 They turned into dried corpses and died in the blink of an eye!

 The living beings of the ten thousand races were in an uproar and retreated one after another, afraid that they would be devoured by Patriarch Teng Han!
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 Chapter 1584 - I'm Going to Kill You!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The arrival of a Patriarch of the primordial races caused the fervor of the human race to cool down once more.

 It was like a basin of cold water that drenched the cultivators from head to toe, bringing them back to the cruel reality.

 Even if Desolate Martial was here, so what?

 Once the Ten Thousand Race Meet reached the level of the Patriarchs, all Mighty Figures and Half-Martial Ancestors were nothing but ants!

 Desolate Martial was only a slightly stronger ant and would not be spared!

 The cultivators of Enigma Palace, Ethereal Peak, Asura Sect and Dapamkara Monastery that fought against the Primordial Six Races earlier on fell silent and shivered in fear.

 They did not know if anyone could defend if Patriarch Teng Han were to go on a massacre!

 "The aura you exude makes me hate you,"

 True Jade glared at Patriarch Teng Han and said coldly with a killing intent in her eyes, as though she had thought of something that displeased her.

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat and he quickly understood.

 Although the destruction of the Great Qian Empire was caused by Long Ran, there was a mastermind behind it.

 There was a high chance that the blood face was the mastermind.

 Or Dao Lord Blood Fiend.

 However, be it the blood face or Dao Lord Blood Fiend, it was related to the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra.

 As for Dao Lord Blood Fiend, he was a remnant of the Blood Vine race and the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra was deduced from their cultivation techniques and secret skills!

 Therefore, the aura of Patriarch Teng Han reminded True Jade of the destruction of the Great Qian Empire.

 "Be careful,"

 Su Zimo reminded.

 He was still recovering from the immense loss of blood qi after being hunted by Patriarchs Tian Kui and Di Cang.

 Furthermore, given his current condition, he could not help much in such a battle.

 "Why? You're also here to stop me, sweet woman?"

 Patriarch Teng Han's gaze landed on True Jade without any emotions.

 Although True Jade was ravishing and flawless, she was nothing but a beautiful food in the eyes of Patriarch Teng Han.

 In the eyes of the Blood Vine race, the ten thousand races were food for them!

 If the other Primordial Eight Races were not so strong, the Blood Vine race would even treat the other Primordial Eight Races as food!

 "I'm not stopping you, I'm going to kill you!"

 After saying that, True Jade took a light step and arrived before Patriarch Teng Han in the blink of an eye. She stabbed towards his glabella with the jade hairpin between her fingers!

 "Hmph!"

 Patriarch Teng Han laughed sinisterly. "Food, you're truly courting death by sending yourself to me! I'll devour you first before devouring Desolate Martial!"

 He did not take True Jade seriously at all.

 Although he was only at early-stage Mahayana, early-stage Mahayana Patriarchs of the primordial races could suppress mid-stage Mahayana Patriarchs of the human race!

 Suddenly, a cold intent descended!

 True Jade had already released a divine power!

 "Mmm?"

 Patriarch Teng Han's expression changed.

 Under that chilling intent, his bloodline showed signs of crystallizing and freezing up!

 "What a strong divine power!"

 Patriarch Teng Han's heart skipped a beat.

 Under normal circumstances, ordinary lesser divine powers should not be able to affect him.

 However, not only did True Jade's lesser divine power affect him, it even threatened his life!

 "Blood Drain!"

 Patriarch Teng Han hollered and opened his mouth, taking a deep breath towards True Jade!

 That was the innate divine power of the Blood Vine race.

 By the time he entered the Mahayana realm, that innate divine power had already grown to the point where it was not weaker than the lesser divine powers of the human race!

 Under the envelopment of the Blood Drain divine power, the bloodline of any living being would surge towards the Blood Vine race!

 True Jade narrowed her gaze slightly.

 The Blood Drain divine power descended and she could clearly sense her bloodline stir, wanting to leave her body.

 If Patriarch Teng Han absorbed her bloodline, her blood qi would deplete while his would rise—she would definitely lose with that exchange!

 "Hmph!"

 True Jade's expression was unchanged as she channeled her spirit consciousness and released a second divine power immediately. A cold aura rose from her body and almost froze her bloodline even!

 Instantly, Patriarch Teng Han's Blood Drain divine power lost its effect.

 The jade hairpin between True Jade's fingers had already arrived at Patriarch Teng Han's glabella!

 Clang!

 Patriarch Teng Han's glabella shone and a Blood Gourd flew out, colliding with the jade hairpin with a crisp sound.

 "Since you won't let me drink your blood, I'll let you have a taste of mine!"

 Patriarch Teng Han grinned and threw the Blood Gourd in midair. The bottom of the gourd faced up and the mouth of the gourd faced down as a large pool of blood poured down and enveloped True Jade!

 That blood was no ordinary bloodline.

 It was Essence Blood that Patriarch Teng Han had refined for many years!

 A single drop of a Patriarch's Essence Blood from Teng Luo's storage bag was enough to cripple the ancient Unique Treasure, the Dharmic Breaking Bow.

 With that amount of a Patriarch's Essence Blood, even a Dharmic treasure could very well lose its power and could not be used if it was tainted.

 "Puny tricks!"

 True Jade had a fearless expression and there was no fluctuation in her eyes. Suddenly, she opened her mouth and spat out a white frost qi that blew at the Patriarch's Essence Blood that splattered in midair.

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 The large amount of Patriarch's Essence Blood froze in midair instantly!

 However, there was an extremely evil power within the Patriarch's Essence Blood that wanted to break out of the ice!

 "Burn it!"

 Suddenly!

 A scarlet glint flashed through True Jade's eyes as she tapped her finger gently. A ball of divine power flames appeared beneath the frozen Patriarch's Essence Blood!

 The collision of the ice and fire powers instantly refined the Patriarch's Essence Blood into nothingness!

 "Ah!"

 This time round, Patriarch Teng Han's expression changed starkly!

 Initially, he thought that True Jade merely specialized in water divine powers and was not much of a threat to him.

 To think that True Jade was not only in control of many water divine powers, but also fire divine powers!

 In essence, the Blood Vine race was still plants that gained sentience and feared fire the most.

 That was the reason why the Blood Vine race suffered such a huge loss when Su Zimo released the Caturadhi Dao Fire on Six Stars Mountain.

 When True Jade closed in once more, the jade hairpin burned with thin flames that possessed an extremely terrifying divine power!

 Patriarch Teng Han did not hesitate and reverted to his true form right away!

 A gigantic Blood Vine took root on the battlefield and waved hundreds of thick blood vines that coiled towards True Jade!

 Many cultivators were invigorated!

 Nobody expected this human Matriarch that appeared later on to be so domineering that she could force out the true form of Patriarch Teng Han!

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 True Jade's expression was unchanged as she froze the incoming blood vines with the ice in her left hand.

 The flames on her right hand descended.

 Fire and water countered each other and the collision of the two powers could create an even more terrifying divine power. Instantly, Patriarch Teng Han's blood vines turned into nothingness!

 In the blink of an eye, half of the hundreds of blood vines were destroyed by True Jade!

 True Jade's expression was cold as she charged towards Patriarch Teng Han's consciousness, determined to kill him here!

 Patriarch Teng Han could not stop it at all!

 "Wu Tian, Jin Yan, how much longer are you guys going to continue watching?! Hurry and come out and help me! This woman is a little tricky to deal with!"

 Suddenly, Patriarch Teng Han shrieked!
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Hahahaha!" 

 A burst of laughter sounded in midair and a gigantic crack appeared in the firmaments. Boundless golden light burst forth from within and was blinding, illuminating the night skies like daylight!

 All the living beings of the ten thousand races raised their heads.

 Five figures walked out slowly from the gigantic crack.

 The five figures descended upon the world and cracks appeared in the void, as though the entire world could not accommodate them!

 Endless light surged.

 The world changed!

 A tremendous might descended and the living beings of the ten thousand races let out dull grunts!

 These were five Mahayana Patriarchs of the primordial races that had arrived at Enigma Palace at the same time!

 Including Patriarch Teng Han of the Blood Vine race, all six of them were here!

 Among the five figures, the one in the middle was tall with golden hair, blue eyes and was incomparably handsome. Wearing golden battle armor, his golden blood qi surged and his eyes shone with a divine light.

 The God race's Patriarch Shen Yu!

 On his left was a cultivator in dark green robes with a hood that concealed his face.

 The hood of the dark green-robed cultivator could only reveal two sinister green beams!

 This was Wu Tian that Patriarch Teng Han was referring to—he was from the Witch race!

 On Patriarch Shen Yu's right was a cold-faced man. He was expressionless and looked no different from a human. However, there was a thin blood scar on his glabella that resembled an eye!

 When the cold-faced man shifted his gaze, the voids everywhere he laid sight on collapsed!

 Patriarch Cang Ming of the Heavenly Eye race!

 The two people on the most left and right of Patriarch Shen Yu had wings.

 However, the one on the right was extremely ugly with a green face and bared fangs like a malevolent ghost. His pitch-black meat wings flapped and he emanated an evil aura.

 It was Patriarch Li Ying of the Rakshasa race!

 The person on the left had a human body and a bird's head. His golden wings burned with scorching flames and he had a sharp gaze—he was in the shape of a half-human bird!

 This was Patriarch Jin Yan that Patriarch Teng Han mentioned and he was from the Golden Crow race.

 When the Patriarchs of the Primordial Six Races arrived, a terrifying might descended and all the living beings of the ten thousand races kept quiet out of fear!

 Even True Jade frowned slightly and her expression turned grim.

 However, she had no intention of stopping and still wanted to kill Patriarch Teng Han!

 On the right, Patriarch Li Ying grinned and said mockingly, "Teng Han, why can't you even take down a woman from the human race? Have you gone soft?"

 "Hehe!"

 Patriarch Jin Yan on the left flapped his golden wings and laughed as well. "We were watching from the side and did not appear because we wanted to give you a chance to suppress that young lady personally! To think that you would be beaten so badly."

 "Stop making sarcastic remarks!"

 Patriarch Teng Han said as he defended against True Jade's attacks, "That human woman has some tricks up her sleeves! She's definitely a paragon of the human Patriarchs!"

 "Fu…"

 Patriarch Shen Yu smiled indifferently. "In our eyes, paragons of the human Patriarchs are nothing but ants."

 "I'll leave that ant to you guys! Right now, I only want to kill Desolate Martial!"

 Patriarch Teng Han said hatefully.

 Patriarch Shen Yu looked to his sides and asked indifferently, "Which of you wants to attack?"

 "I'll do it!"

 The Rakshasa Patriarch, Li Ying, glared at True Jade with lust in his eyes as he laughed menacingly. "The female slaves I have aren't of her caliber. I can capture this woman and train her up, hehe!"

 The moment he said that, Patriarch Li Ying flapped his pitch-black wings.

 A wild gust of wind howled and Patriarch Li Ying's figure vanished.

 When he reappeared, he was already behind True Jade, extending his greenish-black palm towards her shoulder!

 "Mmm?"

 Although it was almost impossible for True Jade to be distracted in her fight against Patriarch Teng Han, she sensed it the moment Patriarch Li Heng vanished!

 She sidestepped and created a series of afterimages behind her, avoiding Patriarch Li Ying's dirty and ugly palm.

 "Fufu!"

 Patriarch Li Ying laughed and placed a wisp of black hair beneath his nose. He took a deep breath and revealed an intoxicated expression. "How fragrant!"

 An extremely disgusted expression appeared on True Jade's face and she felt like vomiting.

 Although she dodged swiftly, a wisp of her black hair was yanked off by Patriarch Li Ying!

 "Yes, that's the expression,"

 Patriarch Li Ying looked at the disgust on True Jade's face and was delighted instead of furious. "The more you hate it now, the more excited I'll be when you submit to me!"

 "Disgusting!"

 True Jade said coldly.

 Many living beings cursed internally as well.

 However, the living beings of the ten thousand races did not dare to reveal it on their faces, afraid that they would be targeted by Patriarch Li Ying.

 "It's fine,"

 In a flash, Patriarch Li Ying vanished from the spot and transformed into a dark streak of light that circled around True Jade.

 "You'll definitely like it in the future! Hahahaha!"

 His voice flickered left and right, upper and lower at times. It was erratic without any pattern and could not be determined.

 Patriarch Li Ying's speed was so fast that he would not appear in True Jade's line of sight at all!

 Even if True Jade released her spirit consciousness, her spirit consciousness would be disrupted by the divine power released by Patriarch Li Ying and she would not be able to sense his exact location!

 Even if she wanted to fight him, she had no way of doing so!

 "Hmph!"

 True Jade's expression turned cold as she conjured hand seals with both hands and released divine powers into the void.

 Instantly, the skies darkened and a snowstorm descended!

 Earlier on, the night skies were still vast and dotted with stars.

 In the blink of an eye, dark clouds filled the skies and the entire place was covered in ice. Snow filled the entire place and the temperature of Enigma Palace plummeted with a chilling wind!

 That was the power of divine powers!

 Under the cold weather, Patriarch Li Ying's figure was naturally affected.

 More importantly, Patriarch Li Ying's figure was completely exposed under the snowstorm!

 The dark light was extremely striking in the white snow!

 "Kill!"

 True Jade's gaze was cold as she finally locked onto Patriarch Li Ying. She raised her fair hand gently and a jade green light flashed in the snowstorm!

 Poof!

 A flash of blood appeared in midair!

 Patriarch Li Ying grunted dully and his figure was exposed, standing in midair!

 A bloody hole appeared on his meat wing and fresh blood flowed down from it.

 This was not a fatal injury for Mahayana Patriarchs.

 However, many cultivators were invigorated!

 Goddess True Jade was stronger than anyone had imagined!

 "Young lady, you've hurt me!"

 Finally, Patriarch Li Ying could not smile any longer. With a dark expression, he said coldly, "I'm going to be serious next!"

 On the other side, Patriarch Teng Han broke free from True Jade's pursuit and dozens of blood vines tore through the air and coiled towards Su Zimo!

 "Desolate Martial!"

 Patriarch Teng Han's voice sounded with a chilling intent. "Die!"

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 1586 - Challenging a God

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Swoosh!" 

 Su Zimo conjured hand seals and three balls of flames appeared beside him instantly, releasing the Scarlet Flame Revolving Lantern to defend against Patriarch Teng Han's attack.

 However, Patriarch Teng Han's combat strength was comparable to a human mid-stage Mahayana Patriarch. In fact, he could even suppress a human mid-stage Mahayana Patriarch!

 Against him, Patriarchs Tian Kui and Di Cang would be killed on the spot in less than three rounds!

 The difference in strength was way too great!

 Many blood vines coiled over like gigantic blood anacondas. The flames of the Scarlet Flame Revolving Lantern were extinguished instantly and did not cause any damage to the blood vines!

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 Instantly, dozens of blood vines opened their mouths and bit the Green Lotus True Body!

 The sharp fangs pierced the Green Lotus True Body!

 "Ugh!"

 Su Zimo grunted and blood drained from his face.

 "Gagagaga!"

 Patriarch Teng Han was excited and could not help but laugh. "Desolate Martial, I'm going to suck your bloodline dry bit by bit! I'm going to let you experience the true fear of death!"

 Given Patriarch Teng Han's capabilities, a single blood vine was enough to devour Su Zimo.

 However, he did not do that.

 He used dozens of blood vines to bite Su Zimo.

 The Green Lotus True Body was almost filled with blood vines and not a single intact spot left—he was completely bitten by the fangs at the top of the blood vines!

 Patriarch Teng Han wanted to absorb Su Zimo's bloodline bit by bit to torture the latter!

 Death was not scary.

 The feeling of helplessness as one felt their lives draining was the true terror!

 This time round, no one could help Su Zimo.

 A look of anxiety flashed through True Jade's eyes.

 She glanced at Su Zimo's side from time to time and frowned deeply.

 Su Zimo was not someone important to her.

 There was no true relationship between the two of them either.

 However, Su Zimo was related to True Jade's awakening in this generation.

 The first person she saw when she woke up was Su Zimo.

 Furthermore, some unspeakable things happened between the two of them in the depths of the cave.

 When she awakened in this generation, her old friends were already gone.

 The only thing she cared about was the Little Fox.

 If there was someone else, it would have to be Su Zimo.

 Poof!

 In her moment of distraction, her shoulder was sliced by the two sabers in Rakshasa Li Ying's hands and fresh blood flowed.

 What was even more frightening was that the two sabers in Rakshasa Li Ying's hands were being tempered by some evil entity and her wounds were rotting rapidly!

 Glancing sideways, True Jade opened her cherry lips and spat out a stream of cold air that froze the wound.

 Even if she focused her attention, she might not be able to escape unscathed against the Rakshasa race, let alone when she was distracted.

 "Fufu, you can't even protect yourself, yet you want to save him?"

 Patriarch Li Ying sneered.

 His words were not an exaggeration.

 In midair, Patriarchs Shen Yu, Wu Tian, Jin Yan and Cang Ming of the primordial races were watching keenly and had yet to attack!

 "Patriarchs of the human race have yet to show themselves. They sure are tolerant."

 "We appeared too early. The human Patriarchs are probably too scared to appear now."

 "No, this is Enigma Palace. Even if the other human Patriarchs don't dare to appear, the Patriarchs of Enigma Palace will."

 The four of them stood in midair expressionlessly but they were communicating through their spirit consciousnesses.

 Although the four of them did not attack, in reality, they were waiting for the human Patriarchs to appear so that they could start a massacre!

 On the battlefield.

 Su Zimo was bound by dozens of blood vines and was almost drowned within!

 The living beings of the ten thousand races could see the blood vines squirm continuously as streams of bloodline surged into Patriarch Teng Han's true form through the blood vines!

 "First!"

 Monkey, Xiaoning and the others exclaimed.

 "Zimo!"

 Demoness Ji, Ji Chengtian and the others were shocked as well.

 "I don't care anymore!"

 Monkey whirled Imminent and was about to charge forward.

 He was only a Grand Demon and the difference in strength between him and Patriarch Teng Han was way too great!

 Patriarch Teng Han could suppress him with a single finger!

 However, at that moment, monkey and the other sworn siblings could not be bothered and wanted to charge forward.

 Suddenly, a voice sounded in monkey and the others' minds.

 "Don't come over, I'm fine,"

 Although the voice was a little weak, it was indeed Su Zimo's voice and everyone could hear it clearly!

 "First?"

 Monkey and the others looked at the battlefield with widened eyes in disbelief and confusion.

 On the battlefield, Su Zimo's figure was already drowned in the blood vines and no one knew what happened within!

 Under normal circumstances, Patriarch Teng Han would definitely be able to kill Su Zimo with his combat strength!

 However, he chose another method—he wanted to devour Su Zimo's bloodline.

 Right now, Su Zimo was a humanoid Creation Green Lotus.

 The moment that happened, it was no longer Patriarch Teng Han who wanted to devour Su Zimo's bloodline. Instead, it was a Blood Vine that wanted to devour and refine the Creation Green Lotus!

 Initially, Su Zimo thought that his Green Lotus True Body was going to be buried here as well.

 However, when Patriarch Teng Han began to absorb his bloodline, his Green Lotus True Body and Creation Lotus Platform released rays of light uncontrollably!

 The blood qi in his body intensified instead!

 Under the entanglement of dozens of blood vines, Su Zimo's figure had already vanished completely and in its place was a jade green lotus!

 At that moment, countless blood vines coiled around the green lotus and bit its stem, wanting to absorb its power.

 With that, the green lotus counterattacked instantly!

 The Blood Vine race was merely a Flora race.

 In the Flora race, the Creation Green Lotus was much stronger than the Blood Vine race!

 There were many Blood Vines and they eventually formed a race.

 However, there was only a single Creation Green Lotus in this world and the vast universe; there was no race at all!

 When Chaos was first formed, it contained the creation of Heaven and Earth and was everlasting.

 If there were any gods within the Flora race, the Creation Green Lotus would be one of them!

 There were definitely not many universal and utmost treasures as such.

 For example, there were only one or two of the three sacred trees of the Buddhist monasteries, the Bodhi, Ashoka and Sal tree—they were far stronger than the Blood Vine race!

 Patriarch Teng Han's action was equivalent to challenging a God of the plants!

 The Creation Green Lotus was born in Chaos and could not survive without a powerful absorption force!

 The bloodthirst of the Blood Vine race was way too insignificant against the absorption power of the Creation Green Lotus!

 The current scene resembled dozens of small streams trying to absorb the seawater of the ocean into their bodies!

 The Creation Green Lotus swayed gently and took root on the ground, emitting rays of light.

 Although dozens of blood vines were still biting the Creation Green Lotus, the situation of the blood qi absorption had silently reversed!
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 Because the Creation Green Lotus stole the creation of Heaven and Earth, it was extremely difficult to nurture.

 Throughout history, only the ancient Buddha Emperor had managed to nurture the Creation Green Lotus to Grade 8.

 As for Su Zimo's Creation Green Lotus, it was only infinitely close to Grade 8 after absorbing the primordial divine spring, the Ashoka Wood and experiencing the baptism of the Divine Power Storm.

 His Grade 7 Creation Green Lotus True Body was already rather terrifying.

 In fact, it even gave birth to powerful methods similar to Blood Rebirth!

 Even so, it was difficult for Su Zimo to break through to Grade 8.

 An extremely tremendous amount of energy was required to cross that barrier!

 If it was through ordinary cultivation, Su Zimo would have to cultivate for countless years if he wanted to break through to the Grade 8 Creation Green Lotus—it could be hundreds or even thousands of years.

 But now, the appearance of Patriarch Teng Han gave the Creation Green Lotus a perfect opportunity to break through!

 Initially, the power of bloodline surged into Patriarch Teng Han's body continuously through the blood vines.

 Patriarch Teng Han did not delay and cultivated immediately.

 Although Su Zimo was a Half-Martial Ancestor in terms of his cultivation realm, the bloodline of the Creation Green Lotus was definitely a great tonic for him!

 However, before long, the process of his bloodline churning came to a gradual stop.

 Soon, the Creation Green Lotus started absorbing the power of the outside world along with the dozens of blood vines!

 To the living beings of the ten thousand races, the blood qi within the dozens of blood vines was still flowing continuously.

 However, they did not notice that the flow had reversed!

 Patriarch Teng Han's bloodline began to surge into the Green Lotus True Body through the dozens of blood vines!

 The most frightening thing was that Patriarch Teng Han only absorbed the bloodline of the Green Lotus True Body.

 However, the Creation Green Lotus absorbed energy!

 Be it Patriarch Teng Han's bloodline or the lifeforce in his body, the Creation Green Lotus viewed everything as a form of energy it could absorb and sucked continuously!

 Patriarch Teng Han's blood qi was decreasing rapidly.

 Not only that, his lifespan was decreasing as well!

 "Mmm?"

 Patriarch Teng Han jolted awake and shuddered.

 "What's going on?!"

 He was shocked when he sensed what was happening within his body!

 "Not good!"

 Patriarch Teng Han quickly realized what he was experiencing and exclaimed internally, wanting to release the blood vines and leave Su Zimo right away.

 However, he was no longer in control of whether he could leave.

 The Creation Green Lotus burst forth with rays of light that soared into the skies. The gigantic lotus leaf wrapped the countless blood vines tightly and did not allow Patriarch Teng Han to retreat at all!

 The Creation Green Lotus did not only absorb Patriarch Teng Han's bloodline, but also his lifeforce.

 The speed at which it absorbed energy was getting faster and more terrifying.

 Patriarch Teng Han's lifespan and blood qi decreased at a visible speed!

 With that slight delay, even his cultivation destabilized and showed signs of falling!

 The process of energy absorption shaved one side and strengthened the other.

 Although Patriarch Teng Han's power weakened, the power of the Creation Green Lotus rose continuously!

 By the time Patriarch Teng Han wanted to break free, he discovered to his shock that he was already helpless!

 He could no longer break free from the Creation Green Lotus with his strength.

 He wanted to activate his Essence Spirit and release an Essence Spirit secret skill.

 However, in his consciousness, his Essence Spirit was dim and he could not even condense his spirit consciousness, let alone an Essence Spirit secret skill!

 The energy absorbed by the Creation Green Lotus absorbed the power of his Essence Spirit and nourished the Green Lotus True Body and Creation Lotus Platform continuously!

 This was equivalent to using the Essence Spirit of a Mahayana Patriarch to nourish the Creation Green Lotus and help it break through the barrier of Grade 8!

 Simply put, Patriarch Teng Han was using his life to help Su Zimo.

 "Ah! Ah! Ahhhh!"

 Patriarch Teng Han shrieked in panic as though he was experiencing something extremely terrifying.

 However, his shriek grew weaker and weaker.

 "Wu Tian, Jin Yan, save me…"

 Patriarch Teng Han used the last of his strength and shouted.

 "Eh?"

 It was only at that moment that Shen Yu and the other three Patriarchs of the primordial races noticed something amiss with Patriarch Teng Han on the battlefield.

 They had been watching Patriarch Li Ying and True Jade fight the entire time and no one paid attention to Patriarch Teng Han.

 After all, in their knowledge, killing an incomparably weak Desolate Martial should not lead to anything unexpected!

 It was only when Patriarch Teng Han shouted that they realized something big had happened!

 "What's going on?"

 "Why did Teng Han's aura turn so weak?"

 "Mmm?"

 Patriarch Shen Yu released his spirit consciousness and his expression changed as he exclaimed, "This is bad! Teng Han is about to die! His lifespan is about to end!"

 "What's going on?!"

 "Hurry and attack!"

 Jin Yan and the others exclaimed.

 Right then, Patriarch Wu Tian shook his head. "It's too late."

 The dozens of blood vines that coiled around the Creation Green Lotus descended slowly. Teng Han's true form had already withered completely without any signs of life!

 A Patriarch of the primordial races was sucked to death by the Creation Green Lotus!

 The Creation Green Lotus shone brightly in midair and its aura rose continuously!

 "Damn that Desolate Martial!"

 Wu Tian narrowed his eyes and said coldly, "He's actually trying to break through to the Grade 8 Creation Green Lotus with the help of Teng Han!"

 "Kill him! We can't let him break through!"

 Patriarch Shen Yu waved his sleeves and released a streak of golden light. It rapidly formed a gigantic golden gigantic sword in midair and slashed towards the Creation Green Lotus's waist!

 The Creation Green Lotus was advancing to Grade 8.

 Once the Creation Green Lotus advanced to Grade 8, Su Zimo had a high chance of breaking through and entering the Mahayana realm to become a true Mahayana Patriarch!

 However, he could not defend against the attacks at all during the process.

 Even Conjoint Body Mighty Figures could interrupt the process and interrupt his breakthrough, let alone Mahayana Patriarchs.

 Just as the gigantic golden sword was about to strike the Creation Green Lotus, the void shattered!

 Three thousand silver threads burst forth from the crack and struck the gigantic golden sword like a galactic river with a loud bang!

 Boom!

 The gigantic golden sword shattered and turned into streams of divine powers that circled in midair before dissipating.

 A dull grunt sounded from the crack as well!

 It was clear that the person who attacked did not feel good after receiving Patriarch Shen Yu's divine power.

 However, before long, figures dressed in the robes of Enigma Palace walked out from the crack.

 Every single figure emitted a powerful aura and a rampant might!

 In the blink of an eye, 17 cultivators of Enigma Palace appeared!

 All of those cultivators were Mahayana Patriarchs!

 Instantly, the crowd was in an uproar!

 Countless cultivators clenched their fists emotionally.

 At this point of the battle, human Patriarchs apart from True Jade had finally appeared!

 Furthermore, 17 Mahayana Patriarchs had descended directly this time round!
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 "I told you!" 

 Little Fatty slapped his thighs. "How can there be no Patriarchs overseeing the Ten Thousand Race Meet held by Enigma Palace!"

 Many cultivators were excited when they saw the arrival of 17 Mahayana Patriarchs.

 Only Night Spirit frowned slightly and shook his head. "These Patriarchs are too weak and can't defend against those few from the primordial races."

 "No matter what, no matter how weak they are, there are at least 17 of them! We can hold on for a little longer no matter what," The spirit tiger shrugged his head and heaved a sigh of relief.

 "Greetings, Patriarchs!"

 The Palace Lord of Enigma Palace and many cultivators hurried forward and bowed.

 The 17 Mahayana Patriarchs looked at everyone from Enigma Palace and nodded slightly.

 The leader wielded a horsetail whip and had a pale expression. He was the one who had blocked Patriarch Shen Yu's attack earlier on!

 "I'm Wu Hua,"

 The Mahayana Patriarch cupped his fists towards Patriarch Shen Yu and the other Patriarchs of the primordial races and said in a deep voice, "The ten thousand races are gathered. I wonder why the Primordial Six Races are going on a massacre!"

 "Fufu,"

 Patriarch Shen Yu smiled faintly. "We of the primordial races can kill anyone we wish to. We don't need any reasons."

 Upon hearing that, the 17 Mahayana Patriarchs' expressions darkened and revealed furious expressions.

 After a brief pause, Patriarch Shen Yu continued, "However, it's not as though there's completely no reason either. Before the Ten Thousand Race Meet even started, our Primordial Six Races lost so many clansmen. We naturally have to seek redress for them."

 Patriarch Wu Hua frowned slightly. "It's inevitable that there will be conflicts given the reckless nature of the juniors of our races. In the battle earlier on, many human cultivators died as well."

 "Why don't all of you take a seat and let bygones be bygones? We'll let the Ten Thousand Race Meet continue as per normal."

 "Bullsh*t!"

 Jin Yan glared at Patriarch Wu Hua coldly and scolded, "Two princes of our Golden Crow race have died and you want us to let go just like that? Who do you think you are?!"

 Patriarch Wu Hua's expression was grim as he grit his teeth and did not reply.

 "That's right!"

 Patriarch Wu Tian nodded slightly as well. "Every single life of our Primordial Six Races is incomparably precious and isn't something that you humans can compare against."

 Patriarch Wu Hua was silent for a moment. "Does that mean that the Primordial Six Races don't want to negotiate with the human race at all?"

 "Sure, we can negotiate,"

 Patriarch Cang Ming pointed to the Creation Green Lotus not far away. "Desolate Martial of the human race killed too many of our clansmen! Kill Desolate Martial first to express your sincerity before we consider whether we should negotiate!"

 "No!"

 Patriarch Wu Hua rejected without hesitation!

 "Then there's nothing to negotiate,"

 Patriarch Cang Ming's expression darkened as well as he said coldly, "We are bent on killing Desolate Martial!"

 The atmosphere changed, turning extremely tense the moment there was no common understanding between the Mahayana Patriarchs present!

 "Protect Desolate Martial and don't let anything happen to him!"

 Patriarch Wu Hua waved his hand and ordered resolutely!

 "Hehe!"

 Patriarch Shen Yu chuckled. "You guys are too weak! 17 Mahayana Patriarchs? Even the strongest among you is only at mid-stage Mahayana. Do you really think you're enough to stop the four of us?"

 "Kill!"

 Jin Yan hollered and reverted to his true form right away, roaring into the skies. His gigantic body burned with golden flames as he lunged towards Patriarch Wu Hua and the others.

 "Nine Heavens Galactic Rivers!"

 Patriarch Wu Hua hollered softly and waved the horsetail whip in his hands.

 The three thousand silver threads fluttered, as though they were the galactic rivers in the firmaments, possessing countless stars. They surged with tremendous might and smashed towards Jin Yan!

 Boom!

 There was a deafening bang!

 Patriarch Wu Hua spat out a huge mouthful of blood and his gaze dimmed as he retreated continuously.

 More than half of the horsetail whip in his hands was burned away by the Sun Essence Fire on Jin Yan as well!

 Although they were both at mid-stage Mahayana, True Jade's combat strength could suppress Patriarch Teng Han and the others.

 However, Patriarch Wu Hua could not defend against it!

 Even for Patriarchs of the same cultivation realm, their combat strength was different depending on their talent, bloodline, the number of divine powers they comprehended and the might of the divine powers.

 "Om!"

 On the other side, the Heavenly Eye on Patriarch Cang Ming's glabella suddenly opened!

 Instantly, a terrifying aura spread out and even the living beings of the ten thousand races that were watching felt shudders!

 It was hard to imagine the impact the 17 Mahayana Patriarchs would have to endure!

 A dark light burst forth from Patriarch Cang Ming's Heavenly Eye.

 Everywhere the dark light passed, life was wiped out!

 "Hurry and disperse!"

 Patriarch Wu Hua hollered.

 Swash! Swash! Swash!

 The 17 human Patriarchs dodged one after another. However, two Mahayana Patriarchs were still slower to dodge and were brushed by the dark light.

 One of them reacted extremely quickly and released his Essence Spirit right away.

 The other was slightly stunned. Immediately after, his gaze dimmed and his lifeforce decreased as he fell from midair!

 With that momentary delay, a Mahayana Patriarch did not even have the chance to leave his body with his Essence Spirit before he was killed by Patriarch Cang Ming's Heavenly Eye!

 After surviving the calamity, the other Patriarch hurriedly channeled Blood Rebirth to condense his body!

 Suddenly!

 A dark green fog appeared in the Mahayana Patriarch's consciousness and rapidly formed a storm that surged towards his Essence Spirit!

 The Spirit Slaying Curse!

 Patriarch Wu Tian had attacked!

 To be precise, Patriarch Wu Tian was motionless and no one saw him attack at all.

 However, a secret killing curse targeted at the Essence Spirit had already descended in the consciousness of the human Patriarch!

 The Mahayana Patriarch's body had just been formed when the Spirit Slaying Curse descended.

 His Essence Spirit was destroyed and he was dead!

 He managed to avoid Patriarch Cang Ming's Heavenly Eye but he could not avoid the secret incantation of the Witch race.

 Bang!

 Right then, in front of countless gazes, Patriarch Wu Hua's body was shattered by a single punch and fresh blood splattered everywhere!

 When Patriarch Shen Yu attacked, his blood qi surged and Patriarch Wu Hua could not defend against a casual punch from him!

 However, Patriarch Wu Hua's Essence Spirit escaped and in the blink of an eye, his flesh was formed.

 As for Patriarch Shen Yu, he rampaged among the Mahayana Patriarchs—none of the Mahayana Patriarchs could defend against his punches and kicks!

 Broken limbs flew everywhere.

 The Patriarchs bled and it was incomparably tragic!

 In less than ten minutes, seven Mahayana Patriarchs of Enigma Palace had fallen against the combined forces of Patriarch Shen Yu and the other three primordial race Patriarchs.

 "What should we do? We can't defend at all!"

 Shi Jian muttered.

 Frowning, Little Fatty scanned the crowd and whispered, "I've got a feeling that Enigma Palace has something up their sleeves!"

 "These 17 Mahayana Patriarchs seem like they're trying to buy time with their appearance!"

 After a brief pause, Little Fatty continued, "Haven't you realized that that old lad, Lin Xuanji, hasn't appeared yet?!"

 "No matter what they have up their sleeves, Brother Su is doomed once the 17 Mahayana Patriarchs are dead. We won't be able to wait till then!"

 Shi Jian sighed.

 Right then, the bell of Enigma Palace sounded!

 Somebody was here!
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 Right now, an Ancestor realm battle had broken out on the battlefield of Enigma Palace. The Mahayana Patriarchs of Enigma Palace were using their lives and blood to buy time and protect Desolate Martial as they fought against the four primordial race Patriarchs.

 Although True Jade had an absolute advantage against Rakshasa Li Ying in the fight, it was difficult to determine the victor within a short period of time.

 Now that all the top sects and factions of Tianhuang Mainland were gathered here, the situation wouldn't change even if any other factions arrived.

 Therefore, even when the bell of Enigma Palace sounded, no one paid attention.

 The battle was turning more intense!

 In just ten minutes, seven of the 17 Patriarchs had died.

 The remaining Patriarch Wu Hua and the others had their bodies torn at least once as well. All of them were covered in blood and had pale expressions.

 When the cultivators saw that, it was as though the unprecedented war between the human race and the Primordial Nine Races in the ancient era had resurfaced before them once more.

 The tragic scenes of Mighty Figures and Patriarchs dying that were recorded in the ancient books had truly happened before everyone!

 However, compared to the cold text records, this was far more shocking and tragic!

 Furthermore, all the cultivators knew that the current battle was merely a test between the Patriarchs of the Primordial Six Races and the human race.

 The top Ancestor realm experts had yet to appear.

 The Emperors of the various races had not appeared either.

 Once a late-stage or perfected Mahayana Patriarch appeared and the Emperors descended, that would be the true battle!

 Whether or not there was a negotiation, there was a high chance that this Ten Thousand Race Meet would determine the situation of Tianhuang Mainland in the future!

 It would determine the future of the human race!

 "Give up,"

 After a few head-on clashes with True Jade and suffering immense losses, Patriarch Li Heng no longer fought her head-on. Instead, he used his movement technique's speed to hold her back.

 True Jade was stronger than Patriarch Li Ying.

 However, she had no way of suppressing him completely as well.

 "I'll be blunt,"

 Patriarch Li Ying pouted his lips in disdain. "You Patriarchs of the human race are merely delaying things."

 "Some of the top-tier Patriarchs of our primordial races have yet to appear. If they do, even the Emperors of the human race might not be able to defend against them!"

 Patriarch Cang Ming said coldly, "The Primordial Nine Races suffered immense losses in the primordial war against the taboos. That was the only reason why the human race had a chance to rise."

 "To be precise, if a supreme expert like the Human Emperor had not appeared out of nowhere and turned the tides, your human race would have lost a long time ago!"

 At the mention of the Human Emperor, a wary look flashed through the eyes of the five Patriarchs of the primordial races present.

 Even though the Human Emperor had been gone for countless years, his reputation had shocked history and the primordial races were extremely wary of him!

 Patriarch Shen Yu shook his head gently and said slowly, "Unfortunately, immense fortune is required for a variant like the Human Emperor to be born."

 "However, in this generation, the human race is at the end of its road. There's no way you can possess a supreme expert like the Human Emperor. Your human race is finished!"

 "The human race is at the end of its road…"

 Many cultivators were silent and their expressions dimmed.

 Even without Patriarch Shen Yu pointing it out, they knew what was going on.

 In this generation's human race, it could be seen from all aspects that their fortune was extremely weak. It was lifeless without any vigor.

 Most of the cultivators no longer had the heroic and courageous spirit of the ancient era. They no longer had the fervent fighting spirit and persistence!

 In fact, cracks even surfaced between the major sects and factions of the cultivation world.

 All the cultivators were no longer united.

 All signs were telling the world that the human race was at the end of its road!

 During this period of time, Desolate Martial rose and established the Martial Dao, imparting martial arts to all living beings and establishing the spirit of the Martial Dao, increasing the vigor of the cultivation world.

 However, it was too late!

 The Martial Dao had only appeared for a few hundred years.

 Although Desolate Martial was the number one monster incarnate in history, he had yet to advance to the Mahayana realm and his future was uncertain!

 The Primordial Six Races would not give the human race or Desolate Martial time.

 In reality, that was the utmost truth of the great Dao and the eternal rules of the world.

 Everything in the world falls from its zenith.

 In the primordial era, the three great taboos reigned domineeringly and the Primordial Nine Races ruled over Tianhuang Mainland. At their peak, it triggered the primordial war.

 The three taboos fell and the Primordial Nine Races suffered immense losses as well.

 The human race seized the opportunity to rise.

 The Primordial Nine Races only declined completely after the ancient war and were trapped in a corner of Tianhuang Mainland to recuperate.

 As for the human race, they had dominated Tianhuang Mainland for countless years. Just like the Primordial Nine Races in the past, they were extremely strong until they peaked. After a long period of deterioration thereafter, they were completely defeated in this era.

 This was the fall from zenith and this shift in momentum was not something that could be reversed by sheer effort.

 In the primordial era, even the strong three taboos and the Primordial Nine Races could not defend against the suppression of the shifting momentums.

 Patriarch Shen Yu was not wrong.

 The human race was at the end of its road.

 There was no way such a thin fortune could produce a supreme expert like the Eternal Human Emperor!

 Unfortunately, there was an additional variable for the human race in this generation.

 Many years ago, a woman arrived in Tianhuang Mainland and brought a scholar from an unassuming small town into the cultivation world, altering his fate!

 This woman had altered the scholar's fortune!

 This scholar laid down a great vow to alter the fates of all living beings in the world!

 Therefore, although everyone from Enigma Palace, including the storyteller, could tell that the fortune of the human race was depleted, they could not divine the fate of that scholar!

 That was the reason why the storyteller told the scholar that he was the future hope of the human race!

 That was the reason why the Mahayana Patriarchs of Enigma Palace spared no effort to protect the scholar from harm!

 "Give up,"

 Patriarch Shen Yu looked at Patriarch Wu Hua who was not far away and said indifferently, "Your blood qi is weak and is no longer enough to support your Blood Rebirth."

 "Nobody can stop us from killing Desolate Martial!"

 "Who says so?!"

 Right then, a voice sounded from outside Enigma Palace. It sounded tender, as though the person who spoke was pretty young.

 "Mmm?"

 The expressions of the living beings of the ten thousand races changed.

 Who would dare to stand on Desolate Martial's side at this moment and go against the Primordial Six Races?

 All the living beings of the ten thousand races looked over.

 A group of living beings with majestic auras walked over from outside Enigma Palace. There were hundreds of them and they seemed to be covered in a layer of mist.

 When gathered, the hundreds of living beings seemed like an unfathomable ocean!

 Although those living beings were in human form, they were clearly not human and were shrouded by demonic qi.

 There were Conjoint Body Mighty Figures and Half-Martial Ancestor experts!

 The auras released by the hundreds of them were as vast as an ocean and were not inferior to the Primordial Six Races!

 Among the hundreds of living beings, a black-robed young man stood. He looked to be around 16 years old and was rather handsome. His eyes were huge, watery and unusually agile.

 Many powerful living beings protected the black-robed young man in the middle as though he was a planet orbited by stars!
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 Chapter 1590 - I Might Not Know My Limits

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The living beings of the ten thousand races frowned slightly. Although they could not tell the origin of the living beings, the Primordial Six Races present recognized them instantly!

 "Kun race?"

 Patriarch Shen Yu frowned slightly.

 The words Kun race instantly caused a commotion in the crowd!

 Over the years, although various primordial races had walked out of the forbidden grounds and snatched territories in Tianhuang Mainland while conducting massacres, three of them had not made any moves.

 One of them was the Kun race!

 Although Enigma Palace sent an invitation to the Kun race for the Ten Thousand Race Meet as well, it was like a rock sinking into the ocean without any response.

 To think that the Kun race would descend upon Enigma Palace today!

 More importantly, it was the attitude of the Kun race!

 As one of the Primordial Nine Races, if the Kun race stood on the side of the human race, their chances of negotiation would increase significantly.

 Even Enigma Palace could not understand why the Kun race was on the side of the human race.

 Shen Yu and the others stopped and looked towards the Kun race.

 Patriarch Wu Hua and the others were already sweating profusely. They consumed elixirs frantically and rested as hurriedly as they could, trying their best to recover their stamina.

 "Who was the one who spoke just now"

 Patriarch Jin Yan scanned the Kun race and asked coldly.

 "Me!"

 The black-robed young man in the middle of the Kun race pushed everyone away and walked out, raising his head.

 Even against the Patriarch's question, the black-robed young man had a fearless expression.

 The black-robed young man was Carefree.

 Patriarch Jin Yan glared at him coldly with disdain and had no intention of paying attention.

 The two of them were not on the same level!

 He looked at the other experts of the Kun race and nodded slightly. "Kun race, we welcome your return to join forces with the Primordial Six Races."

 "Big golden bird, what nonsense are you talking about?"

 Carefree stuck out his tongue at Patriarch Jin Yan. "The Kun race won't join forces with you guys. Furthermore, you can't injure him!"

 He pointed to the Creation Green Lotus that was still breaking through not far away and said in a resolute tone.

 Patriarch Jin Yan's expression darkened.

 The living beings of the ten thousand races were shocked as well.

 They had never seen anyone who would dare to call a Patriarch of the Golden Crow race a big golden bird!

 "Fufu,"

 The Golden Crow Tenth Prince could not help but stifle a chuckle. "Inexperienced punk, there is no place for you to speak here!"

 "Insolent!"

 "Audacious!"

 Before Carefree replied, the many Kun race beings behind him hollered with enraged expressions.

 "This is our young master of the Kun race, mind your words!"

 A Half-Martial Ancestor of the Kun race glared at the Tenth Prince and said coldly.

 "Oh?"

 The Tenth Prince sized up Carefree with a curious look.

 Even the living beings of the ten thousand races were surprised, let alone the Tenth Prince.

 Prior to this, when there was peace between the races, most of the young masters of the Primordial Nine Races were mostly at the Dharma Characteristic or even Void Reversion realm.

 However, when chaos descended, powerful monster incarnates of the primordial races came forth from seclusion one after another.

 Anyone who could become a young master of the primordial races had to be at the Conjoint Body realm at least.

 After all, the young masters of the primordial races had to lead their clansmen to fight in Tianhuang Mainland. It would be difficult for them to accomplish anything if their cultivation realms were too low.

 The young masters were the faces of the primordial races. It was indeed strange for the Kun race to instate a Dharma Characteristic young master during these chaotic times.

 Carefree looked at the Tenth Prince and pouted as well. "Judging from your age, you're just a young punk as well. How dare you teach me a lesson?!"

 Although the Tenth Prince had the appearance of a child, he had cultivated for much longer than Carefree.

 The Tenth Prince said coldly, "I'm a Half-Martial Ancestor but you're only at the Dharma Characteristic realm! In this Ten Thousand Race Meet, the strong reign supreme. Even if you're the young master of the Kun race, you're not qualified to speak!"

 "Listen to my advice, scram back and drink your mother's milk!"

 "Hahahaha!"

 A series of laughter broke out from the crowd of the Primordial Six Races.

 "You… "

 Everyone from the Kun race was enraged. Some of the Kun experts could not even hold it in and wanted to step forward. However, Carefree waved his hand and stopped them.

 "I don't want to drink milk,"

 Carefree tilted his head slightly and looked at the Tenth Prince, saying in a serious manner, "I want to eat you! Your flesh should taste good after being roasted by a fire."

 The Tenth Prince's expression darkened as he said icily, "You sure are sharp-tongued at such a young age!"

 Night Spirit's gaze shifted to Carefree and lingered for a moment.

 The Tenth Prince was not the only one; all the living beings present thought that Carefree had merely said it casually to anger the former.

 However, only Night Spirit knew that Carefree truly wanted to eat the Tenth Prince!

 That was because he could sense an aura of the same kind coming from Carefree.

 They were not of the same race, but were both taboos!

 "That kid should be the disciple First took in,"

 Night Spirit thought to himself.

 The Tenth Prince rolled his eyes and suddenly smiled. "Kiddo, since you want to eat me so badly, how about I give you a chance?"

 "What chance?"

 Carefree could not help but ask.

 "I'll spar with you. If you win, I'll let you eat a piece of my flesh. How about that?"

 The Tenth Prince's voice was gentle and filled with temptation, but there was a hint of ferocity in his eyes.

 He was severely injured by Su Zimo earlier on and his third leg was shattered, crippling more than half of his cultivation!

 Although he was still at the Half-Martial Ancestor realm, his combat strength had already fallen to the Conjoint Body realm.

 After the Ten Thousand Race Meet was over, his position as the Tenth Prince would definitely be replaced by his clansmen!

 Therefore, there had always been a pent-up frustration and hatred in his heart that he could not vent!

 Now, Carefree's repeated provocations triggered his killing intent!

 Of course, he would not kill Carefree since the latter was the young master of the Kun race.

 However, if there was a chance, he could teach this cub of the Kun race a good lesson and appease his anger!

 "But, what if I lose?"

 Carefree seemed hesitant and afraid.

 "If you lose, I won't make things difficult for you, don't worry,"

 The smile in the Tenth Prince's eyes intensified.

 This cub was still too young and had not experienced much of the world!

 After pondering for a moment, Carefree continued, "However, what if we fail to hold back once we start sparring…"

 "Don't worry!"

 The Tenth Prince said hurriedly, "I'll definitely know my limits!"

 "I'm worried that I might not know my limits,"

 Carefree blinked.

 "Haha!"

 The Tenth Prince burst into laughter. "It's fine, kiddo! You can attack as you please without worrying about going overboard!"

 He could tell that this cub of the Kun race was tempted!

 "Alright then, I'll give it a try,"

 Carefree hesitated for a moment before making up his mind and nodding vigorously.

 "Young master, you can't take the risk given your noble status."

 "That's right, young master. The two of you are a major cultivation realm apart. You're on completely different levels…"

 The few Kun race beings behind Carefree stood out hurriedly and tried to stop him.

 "Everyone, don't worry!"

 Afraid that Carefree might renege, the Tenth Prince said hurriedly, "I guarantee that I won't use the power of a Conjoint Body or above. I'll just use the power of a Dharma Characteristic to have fun with this kiddo."

 "Uncles, don't worry!"

 Carefree blinked at the Kun race experts behind him with a crafty look in his eyes.
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 Chapter 1591 - Devoured Alive!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 When the Kun race experts saw Carefree's expression, they shuddered instinctively.

 Back in Beiming, each time this Little Ancestor of theirs revealed that expression, he would definitely be plotting against someone!

 Countless clansmen of the Kun race had suffered immense losses in the hands of this Little Ancestor!

 The experts of the Kun race exchanged glances and said nothing more as they mourned in silence for the Tenth Prince.

 Carefree turned around and took a few steps towards the Tenth Prince before coming to a stop. "I've only cultivated for a short period of time and I really don't know my limits. I think it's better for us to cancel the spar. If someone gets hurt, wouldn't that spoil our relationship?"

 Since things had come to this, there was no way the Tenth Prince would let Carefree off scot-free.

 The Tenth Prince said hurriedly, "It's fine, use all your methods! There's no need to hold back! Harming me aside, even if you can take my life, that will be because you're capable!"

 "In that case…"

 Carefree nodded. "Let's do it then!"

 Carefree stood firmly and gripped his fists, putting on a strong front as he glared at the Tenth Prince, ready to strike at any moment.

 The Tenth Prince looked at everyone from the Kun race and suddenly said, "Let's agree first that outsiders can't interfere casually in a spar between us brothers!"

 "Don't worry, we won't interfere,"

 Many experts of the Kun race nodded and looked at the Tenth Prince with strange gazes.

 Initially, Patriarch Shen Yu and the others did not take this small interlude to heart; they were still thinking about why the Kun race would help Desolate Martial.

 However, for some reason, when he saw the reactions of the Kun race experts, Patriarch Jin Yan suddenly frowned, as though he sensed that something was amiss.

 "Could it be that this cub of the Kun race is playing the pig to eat the tiger?"

 Patriarch Jin Yan's gaze landed on Carefree once more.

 After all, nobody could become a young master of the primordial races without being outstanding.

 However, even after scanning with his gaze and spirit consciousness for a few times, he found nothing.

 The black-robed young man of the Kun race was indeed at the Dharma Characteristic realm and was not hiding anything from them.

 "Perhaps I'm overthinking it,"

 Patriarch Jin Yan shook his head and stopped thinking.

 Furthermore, even if this cub of the Kun race was capable, he would not be able to threaten a prince of the Golden Crow race!

 On the battlefield.

 The Tenth Prince smirked and walked slowly towards Carefree. Indeed, he did not reveal the aura and strength of a Conjoint Body and said softly, "Younger brother of the Kun race, don't be nervous. Relax, relax…"

 Carefree was still unmoved and glared at the Tenth Prince fixedly.

 Suddenly!

 The Tenth Prince swayed a little and transformed into a golden streak of light, vanishing from the spot.

 It was too fast!

 Even if the Tenth Prince did not transform into his true form and merely used the power of the Dharma Characteristic realm, his movement technique speed was much faster than Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords.

 Carefree's eyes were widened as he stared blankly at the spot where the Tenth Prince disappeared, as though he could not react in time.

 "Sigh!"

 Patriarch Wu Hua's eyes dimmed as he sighed and thought to himself, "What's the Kun race thinking? Why did they send a child to give away his life for nothing?"

 "It's over!"

 The spirit tiger slapped his thighs. "One look and I can tell that this child has no combat experience. This complete virgin is going to suffer a huge loss!"

 "Not necessarily,"

 Suddenly, Night Spirit spoke.

 Right then, the Tenth Prince had already appeared behind Carefree and revealed a menacing smile. He reached out and grabbed Carefree's neck!

 Suddenly!

 The blood qi of that seemingly skinny Carefree surged and burst forth instantly, as though raging tides were gushing with a terrifying might!

 Carefree spun around and his original head was gone. In its place was a menacing head of a gigantic beast with a humongous mouth that seemed like it wanted to devour the world!

 The gigantic head looked exactly the same as the Kun race!

 The Tenth Prince felt a blood stench surge in his face and his vision darkened. His pupils constricted and his heart stopped beating!

 The aura released by the gigantic beast gave him shudders!

 It was a suppression from his bloodline!

 A fear that came from the depths of his soul burst forth!

 Without hesitation, the Tenth Prince could not care less about his promise and released his Conjoint Body realm blood qi, wanting to retreat.

 However, he suddenly felt an extremely terrifying suction power burst forth from the gigantic beast's mouth!

 He froze for a moment and could not escape right away!

 The next moment, darkness descended.

 The mouth of the gigantic beast closed!

 Swoosh!

 The eyelids of the living beings of the ten thousand races twitched when they heard that loud sound.

 All of their faces turned pale as they watched dumbfounded and their jaws nearly dropped to the ground—they were completely stricken!

 In the blink of an eye, the gigantic beast's head vanished and the handsome and young face returned to everyone's line of sight.

 Carefree smacked his lips and wiped away the blood oozing from the corner of his mouth, murmuring softly, "The taste of eating him raw is indeed just ordinary. It was probably better to roast and cook him first."

 The crowd exploded instantly, causing an uproar!

 It was only at that moment that the living beings of the ten thousand races realized that the Golden Crow Tenth Prince had been devoured alive by the black-robed young man!

 "I…"

 The spirit tiger was already speechless from the shock as he turned to look at Night Spirit. "Fifth, you're amazing. How could you tell?"

 Night Spirit replied indifferently, "The Tenth Prince's third leg was shattered and his cultivation was crippled. Coupled with his underestimation of the enemy, it was only natural that he would die."

 The spirit tiger grimaced and murmured, "But even so, that child is frighteningly strong, right?"

 Of course, there was another reason that Night Spirit did not mention.

 If Carefree was only an ordinary Kun race being, he wouldn't have been able to stop the Tenth Prince from releasing his blood qi to escape earlier on.

 However, Carefree was the Kun Peng!

 The devouring power released by the interweave of the extreme Yin and Yang powers was something that even the Conjoint Body Tenth Prince could not break free from right away.

 That single momentary pause caused him to be devoured alive by Carefree!

 This was a true complete annihilation where even his Essence Spirit could not escape!

 "This child is way too ruthless!"

 "The Golden Crow Tenth Prince merely wanted to spar but he was eaten by this child!"

 "The Tenth Prince was truly way too careless. He sure died in grievance."

 The living beings of the ten thousand races discussed.

 Carefree had just been born and was too young. He had yet to take on the complete form of a Kun Peng and could merely condense a head that looked no different from the Kun race's.

 For example, Night Spirit looked like a large black dog when he was young as well.

 Therefore, none of the Patriarchs of the primordial races present noticed Carefree's true identity.

 Patriarch Jin Yan glared at Carefree fixedly with a dark expression.

 It was nothing much for the Tenth Prince to die.

 However, when Carefree conjured the gigantic beast's head, there was an extremely primordial aura that made him feel fear!

 "Could it be…"

 Patriarch Jin Yan thought of a possibility but denied it immediately. "Impossible! Absolutely impossible!"
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Patriarch Jin Yan turned towards Patriarch Shen Yu and the others.

 The other Patriarchs looked bewildered as well, as though they recalled something but did not dare to confirm.

 The death of the Tenth Prince incurred the wrath of many Golden Crows.

 For the Ten Thousand Race Meet this time round, four Golden Crow princes came. One of them was slain by the Asura, one of them was shot down by Desolate Martial and now, another was eaten by a cub of the Kun race!

 The Seventh Prince was the only one left among the four princes.

 The Golden Crow race had suffered immense losses!

 The Seventh Prince said coldly, "Kid of the Kun race, you sure are savage!"

 "It's not my fault, right?"

 Carefree blinked and said, "I've already emphasized repeatedly that I haven't cultivated for long and don't know my limits. He was the one who insisted on sparring…"

 "You… "

 The Seventh Prince was furious and momentarily speechless.

 Carefree continued, "Everyone of the ten thousand races witnessed this. I didn't want to fight. Furthermore, that big golden bird said if I can kill him, it's because I'm capable."

 "That's right, we heard it!"

 "You can't blame the child for this."

 "What does a child know? A child wouldn't know his limits! He can't blame others for dying because he has inferior skills!"

 Monkey and the others gloated and goaded at the side.

 "Don't waste time talking to him. Go and test his strength and force out the complete form of this cub!"

 Patriarch Jin Yan sent a voice transmission to the Seventh Prince using his spirit consciousness.

 The Seventh Prince understood and glared at Carefree, saying coldly, "Since you're so capable, I'll give it a shot as well!"

 "I'm not playing anymore!"

 Carefree made a funny face at the Seventh Prince and turned to flee. In the blink of an eye, he returned to the crowd of experts of the Kun race.

 Hundreds of Kun race experts protected Carefree in the middle and glared at the Seventh Prince in midair with unfriendly expressions.

 No matter how strong the Seventh Prince was, he did not dare to barge in.

 Furthermore, he had just been beaten up badly by Desolate Martial and was not at his peak condition.

 The Seventh Prince's expression was steely. However, he composed himself quickly and sneered, "To think that the young master of the Kun race would be so cowardly to flee without fighting. Aren't you afraid of embarrassing the Kun race?"

 "I'm just a child,"

 Carefree stuck out his tongue. "My cultivation realm can't compare to yours, so I naturally have to flee. Furthermore, you big golden birds don't keep your words, getting all anxious when you lose. I'm not playing with you guys anymore."

 The Seventh Prince shuddered and nearly spat out a mouthful of blood.

 "Hehe!"

 Suddenly, Patriarch Jin Yan laughed. "Cub of the Kun race, you sure are sharp-tongued and impolite! Since that's the case, I'll teach you a lesson on behalf of the seniors of the Kun race!"

 At that point, all the living beings of the ten thousand races were shocked.

 No matter how they looked at it, it was unusual that a Patriarch of the primordial races would be provoked to attack a Dharma Characteristic youth personally!

 However, none of the living beings of the ten thousand races understood the reason behind it.

 Patriarch Jin Yan was naturally making an excuse by saying that he wanted to teach Carefree a lesson.

 His goal was to see what Carefree's true form was!

 "Patriarch Jin Yan, as an Ancestor realm expert, aren't you going overboard by wanting to deal with a child at the Dharma Characteristic realm?!"

 "Patriarch Jin Yan, please respect yourself. If news of you bullying the young spread, it'll probably cause countless ridicule and shame the Golden Crow race!"

 A few Kun Half-Martial Ancestors stood out and shouted with grim expressions as they glared at Patriarch Jin Yan not far away.

 "Hmph!"

 In a flash, Patriarch Jin Yan suddenly descended above the many Kun race beings and released his might of the Ancestor realm. He said coldly, "Scram! There's no room for you guys to speak!"

 "Ugh!"

 The few Kun Half-Martial Ancestors grunted with ugly expressions.

 However, they did not retreat. Instead, they summoned their Destiny Dharmic Weapons and protected Carefree tightly!

 "How dare a few stinky fish like you try to stop me!"

 Patriarch Jin Yan sneered and his spirit consciousness moved. Suddenly, a golden light burst forth from his body and struck the Destiny Dharmic Weapons of the Kun Half-Martial Ancestors instantly.

 Clang! Clang! Clang!

 The bodies of the Kun Half-Martial Ancestors shuddered and they could not withstand the impact. Their Destiny Dharmic Weapons flew out of their hands.

 One after another, golden flames burned on the Destiny Dharmic Weapons. In the blink of an eye, they were burned through and turned red!

 The Destiny Dharmic Weapons flew everywhere and landed in the crowd of the Kun race, causing chaos.

 Patriarch Jin Yan had a cold expression. In a flash, he arrived before Carefree through the gaps within the chaotic Kun race and opened his palm to grab the latter's face!

 "Little cub, since you're so bold, I'll give you a chance. Come and eat my flesh!"

 Patriarch Jin Yan's gaze was cold and he did not seem like he was holding back at all, looking murderous.

 He was going to force Carefree's true form out!

 "Jin Yan, you've gone overboard!"

 Suddenly, a cold voice sounded from behind Carefree.

 Immediately after, the void cracked and an arm extended. The palm gripped into a fist and crossed Carefree's shoulder, colliding heavily against Patriarch Jin Yan's palm!

 Bang!

 A dull sound of defeat echoed when the fist and palm collided.

 "Howl!"

 Patriarch Jin Yan howled in pain and soared into the air, reappearing dozens of feet away in the blink of an eye. He glared at the tear in the void behind Carefree with a dark expression.

 The power of that punch was extremely strong, like a vast ocean that seemed endless!

 He could not defend against it!

 A silver-haired woman walked out of the void crack with a cold expression. Although she could not compare to peerless beauties like Rakshasa Yu and Goddess Xiaoxiang, she was still a rare beauty.

 "Sister, you're here!"

 When Carefree saw the silver-haired woman, he could not help but cheer and pointed to Patriarch Jin Yan in the distance. "That big golden bird bullied us. Sister, help me teach him a lesson!"

 "Yin Lan, is that you?"

 Patriarch Jin Yan frowned slightly. "To think that you've already entered the Ancestor realm after not seeing you for so many years. The younger generation is truly promising."

 The silver-haired woman named Yin Lan said indifferently, "Our cultivation realms are the same so there's no need for you to put on airs, calling me a part of the younger generation. I'm not falling for it!"

 "You came at the right time,"

 Patriarch Jin Yan pointed at Carefree and said in a deep voice, "What's up with this young master of your Kun race? Not only did he come over to spout nonsense about helping the human Desolate Martial, he even launched a sneak attack and ate the Tenth Prince of our Golden Crow race!"

 "Although I was not present, I can guess that it must be your Tenth Prince who provoked him first,"

 Yin Lan sneered.

 Patriarch Jin Yan harrumphed coldly. "Even so, wasn't that child way too ruthless in his attacks?!"

 "Your Tenth Prince is a Half-Martial Ancestor and you have the cheek to seek vengeance after he was killed by a Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord?"

 Yin Lan sneered once more.

 "Let me tell you, even if Carefree was in the wrong, the Kun race will punish him. Who do you think you are to come and want to teach our young master a lesson?!"

 Yin Lan's words were sharp and she did not give Patriarch Jin Yan any face at all!
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 Yin Lan was truly enraged!

 If Carefree was an ordinary Kun race being, it would be nothing much.

 However, Carefree's true form was the Taboo Kun Peng and he was watched over carefully by the entire Kun race for fear that something might happen to him!

 If Patriarch Jin Yan truly injured Carefree, it would not be enough to salvage the situation even if the former was killed!

 Furthermore, Patriarch Jin Yan was an Ancestor realm expert. The fact that he tried to deal with a Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord personally enraged Yin Lan completely!

 Patriarch Jin Yan's expression darkened completely as well.

 Although their cultivation realms were the same, he could not hold it in any longer after being scolded in front of everyone.

 "That's enough,"

 Patriarch Shen Yu stood out and tried to smooth things over with a smile. "Everyone, take a step back. It's only understandable why Jin Yan might have done something a little extreme in his rage now that the Golden Crow Tenth Prince is dead.

 "Yin Lan, we're all part of the Primordial Nine Races. There's no need for us to get into a fight right away,"

 Now that Patriarch Shen Yu stood out, Patriarch Jin Yan did not continue to get entangled with Yin Lan even though he was unwilling.

 More importantly, he had no chance of winning against Yin Lan.

 The blood qi of the Kun race was way too strong and vast like an ocean!

 Only the God race could match them!

 Patriarch Shen Yu changed the topic. "However, your young master of the Kun race is young and probably doesn't know much about the cultivation world."

 "Desolate Martial is a great enemy for our Primordial Six Races! Our Primordial Six Races joined forces and released the Killing Badges, he's someone that must be killed!

 "It's truly illogical for your young master of the Kun race to want to protect him. Yin Lan, you came at the right time. Bring him back and teach him a lesson."

 Yin Lan was expressionless and only said slowly after Patriarch Shen Yu was done, "You guys can't kill Desolate Martial! Carefree's intentions align with the Kun race!"

 "Mmm?"

 Patriarch Shen Yu narrowed his eyes.

 The reason why he did not want a conflict with the Kun race was because he wanted to rope them in.

 To think that the Kun race would be so tactless and stand on Desolate Martial's side!

 The other four Patriarchs of the primordial races had hostile expressions as well.

 "Does that mean that the Kun race is bent on becoming enemies with the Primordial Six Races?"

 Patriarch Wu Tian asked coldly.

 "You're making things sound too serious,"

 Yin Lan said, "The Kun race only wants to protect Desolate Martial. As for the others, the Kun race won't interfere."

 "Fufu,"

 Patriarch Cang Ming smiled and the Heavenly Eye on his glabella seemed like it was about to open. Killing intent filled the air as he said coldly, "The Kun race alone won't be able to protect someone that our Primordial Six Races want to kill!"

 Yin Lan took a deep breath and said slowly, "We'll do our best!"

 Right then, the lotus petals that bloomed on the top of the Creation Green Lotus in the battlefield suddenly began to wither and fall.

 The entire Creation Green Lotus was withering as well.

 "Ah! The breakthrough of Desolate Martial's Green Lotus True Body failed?"

 "Throughout history, only the ancient Buddha Emperor could nurture a Grade 8 Creation Green Lotus. However, Desolate Martial attempted to nurture a Grade 8 Creation Green Lotus although he's only a Half-Martial Ancestor. It's only logical for him to fail."

 "How can the advancement from Grade 7 to Grade 8 be so easy? This is the outcome of overestimating oneself!"

 The living beings of the ten thousand races shook their heads, some in pity and some sneering.

 In midair, Patriarch Shen Yu and the others exchanged glances and heaved a sigh of relief.

 If Desolate Martial died just like that, it would save them the trouble of attacking.

 "What should we do?"

 Little Fox was so anxious that she was about to cry. "Will something happen to young master after the failure of the Creation Green Lotus's advancement?"

 Monkey and the others were silent with grim expressions.

 The Creation Green Lotus was Su Zimo.

 Su Zimo was the Creation Green Lotus.

 If the Creation Green Lotus withered, there was a high chance that Su Zimo would die as well!

 "Patrons, you don't have to worry,"

 Right then, Ming Zhen's voice sounded in monkey and the others' minds. "The Creation Green Lotus steals the creation of Heaven and Earth. Every single advancement requires a reincarnation and transformation."

 As though it was proving Ming Zhen's words, a burst of lifeforce surged forth from the green lotus that was almost withered!

 Tender green leaves grew from the petals of the withered lotus leaves once more. They were filled with vitality and grew at an extremely fast speed!

 The aura of the Creation Green Lotus rose continuously!

 The living beings of the ten thousand races were shocked and their gazes landed on the Creation Green Lotus.

 A pink flower bud appeared on the top of the Creation Green Lotus. It was stained with sparkling dew and blossomed slowly in front of everyone!

 Outside, the largest circle of lotus petals blossomed.

 Immediately after was the second circle of lotus petals.

 The third circle…

 Even at the seventh circle, it did not stop!

 All the living beings of the ten thousand races could clearly see that there was a final circle of lotus petals that had yet to blossom on the lotus platform!

 Immediately after, the eighth circle of lotus petals blossomed and a resplendent glow filled the air!

 Instantly, the world shook!

 Suddenly, jade-like green lotus flowers descended from the skies and floated, descending upon Enigma Palace in a vast and spectacular manner!

 The living beings of the ten thousand races were dumbfounded.

 "It's an auspicious sign from the skies!"

 Patriarch Shen Yu exclaimed as well.

 A Grade 7 Creation Green Lotus that had transformed into a Grade 8 had actually attracted a universal phenomenon with an auspicious sign!

 Even the Ancestor realm experts present had never seen such a phenomenon, let alone the living beings of the ten thousand races!

 More importantly, the Ancestor realm experts present could sense a tremendous divine power from the falling lotus flowers!

 "This…"

 Patriarch Shen Yu and the others were shocked!

 They naturally knew that this divine power was definitely not released by Desolate Martial.

 The might of that divine power had probably surpassed lesser divine powers and was at the level of greater divine powers!

 However, the meaning implied by it was way too terrifying!

 If that divine power was born from the Grade 8 Creation Green Lotus to begin with, Desolate Martial would not encounter any obstacles comprehending that greater divine power since he possessed the Green Lotus True Body!

 For cultivators, comprehending divine powers required a long period of time to accumulate and comprehend.

 In between, one might encounter countless obstacles and difficulties.

 Many Mahayana Patriarchs might need hundreds, thousands or even 10,000 years to comprehend a single divine power!

 However, Desolate Martial did not have to comprehend it at all.

 That was because he was the Creation Green Lotus!

 As long as he grew, he would naturally comprehend that greater divine power—everything happened naturally!

 That greater divine power was equivalent to Desolate Martial's innate talent!

 "Look!"

 Suddenly, a shout sounded from the crowd.

 The living beings of the ten thousand races pointed at the Creation Green Lotus in the world with widened eyes that were filled with endless shock!

 The Grade 8 Creation Green Lotus had already bloomed completely and a figure sat on the jade-green lotus platform.

 The person wore green robes and had black hair. His eyes were closed as he assumed a lotus position, placing his hands casually on his knees with his palms facing the skies. His skin was transparent and flawless.

 Under the falling of countless lotus flowers, the figure was like a divine being. He burst forth with a green glow and sat on the Creation Green Lotus with an auspicious aura that could not be ignored!

 When the living beings of the ten thousand races saw that, they felt like prostrating!
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 Suddenly! 

 A violent gust of wind blew above the nine heavens, causing the Creation Green Lotus to sway left and right with a dim glow.

 The violent gust of wind rose suddenly, sharp as a blade and almost corporeal as it surged into Su Zimo's body through the top of his head!

 "Ugh!"

 On the lotus platform, Su Zimo's body swayed and he grunted, frowning slightly with a pained expression.

 "That's the… Heavenly Dipper Wind!"

 "Divine Power Tribulation, the three calamities of Daoism!"

 "Heavens, Desolate Martial is taking this opportunity to break through to the Mahayana realm!"

 In the crowd, some Half-Martial Ancestor experts recognized the origin of the violent wind above the nine heavens and exclaimed.

 All the Half-Martial Ancestor experts knew that human cultivators had to experience the Divine Power Tribulation and the three calamities of Daoism if they wanted to advance to the Mahayana realm!

 Throughout history, there had been countless Half-Martial Ancestor experts who died in the three calamities of Daoism.

 Prior to this, breakthroughs of major cultivation realms were filled with countless difficulties and dangers. However, none of them were known as tribulations.

 The reason why the three calamities of Daoism were called the Divine Power Tribulation was because they had a slim chance of survival!

 There was almost no chance of survival if he failed!

 For many Half-Martial Ancestors, when they sensed that they could not tide through the Divine Power Tribulation, they even chose not to break through forcefully and instead waited for their lifespans to be exhausted before passing away.

 After all, they could still live for many years if they waited for their lifespans to be exhausted.

 If they failed the tribulation transcendence, they would die immediately!

 One did not only require shocking talent and a strong foundation, but also immense courage to attempt to break through to the Mahayana realm!

 The reason why the living beings of the ten thousand races were so shocked was because they had not expected that Su Zimo would choose to break through to the Mahayana realm at the Ten Thousand Race Meet while he was circled by strong foes.

 Even without anyone interfering, one would most likely die after experiencing the Divine Power Tribulation.

 Furthermore, the Primordial Six Races were watching him greedily awaiting a chance to kill him!

 Actually, it was not because Su Zimo wanted to break through here at this time.

 It was because after the Creation Green Lotus transformed to Grade 8, the Creation Lotus Platform transformed as well and a steady stream of energy nourished the black-haired Essence Spirit!

 The energy was way too vast and the black-haired Essence Spirit could not take it at all.

 His cultivation realm could not hold it back anymore and he had to break through!

 Buzz!

 The Heavenly Eye on Patriarch Cang Ming's glabella suddenly opened and released a dark light that sped towards Su Zimo who was undergoing tribulation!

 There was no way the Patriarchs of the primordial races would watch Su Zimo advance to the Mahayana realm.

 They had to interrupt Su Zimo no matter if he could succeed in his tribulation transcendence!

 Suddenly!

 Another divine power descended.

 A gigantic ice barrier that seemed like a thousand blades were stacked on it appeared in front of the dark light and blocked it!

 True Jade appeared before Su Zimo.

 Her attention had always been on Su Zimo.

 The moment Patriarch Cang Ming acted strangely, she had already sensed it and attacked right away.

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 Although the ice barrier blocked the power of the Heavenly Eye, cracks appeared on the ice barrier and it collapsed instantly!

 "As a Patriarch, you actually ambushed someone who was completely unprepared. How despicable!"

 True Jade said coldly.

 "Sister, hurry and help! Nothing must happen to master!"

 Carefree had a nervous expression and hurriedly sent a voice transmission with his spirit consciousness.

 Yin Lan nodded slightly and leaped up as well, standing shoulder to shoulder with True Jade as she looked at Patriarch Shen Yu and the other four.

 Patriarch Wu Hua and the others stood up one after another and surrounded Su Zimo in the middle. All of them had grim expressions as they wielded their Destiny Dharmic Weapons.

 "Leave that white-bloused woman to me,"

 The Rakshasa Patriarch Li Ying smirked and licked his lips as he looked at True Jade.

 Patriarch Shen Yu nodded slightly. "Leave Yin Lan to me. As for the remaining ten human Patriarchs…"

 "Don't worry,"

 Patriarch Jin Yan said coldly, "If the three of us attack with our full strength, all ten of them will die here in less than an hour!"

 "Wu Hua, give up,"

 Right then, cracks appeared in the void and many Mahayana Patriarchs of the human race walked out one after another!

 They were from Heavenly Dipper Sect, Malevolent Earth Sect and even Penglai Island!

 One after another, in front of everyone, the number of Mahayana Patriarchs from the three super sects had already exceeded a hundred!

 Among them, there were not only early-stage Mahayanas, but mid-stage and even late-stage and perfected Mahayanas!

 With so many Mahayana Patriarchs descending in Enigma Palace, the living beings of the ten thousand races realized that this Ten Thousand Race Meet was no longer something they could control.

 With so many Mahayana Patriarchs descending in Enigma Palace, the living beings of the ten thousand races realized that this Thousand Year Meet was no longer something they could control.

 "Roar!"

 "Howl!"

 A series of earthshaking roars sounded.

 From the south, a gigantic peacock sped over. Although it was a thousand feet tall, it was unusually agile and every single one of its feathers shone with a strange glow.

 It was from one of the eight demon regions, Demon Ancestor Kong Ling of Peacock Ridge!

 From the west, a gigantic spider with eight legs moved towards Enigma Palace with dust billowing.

 Thousand Spider Sand Dune, Demon Ancestor Zhu Fa!

 From the east, a vermillion glow filled the skies and arrived before them in the blink of an eye. It was an eagle with scarlet wings that looked extraordinary!

 Eastern Region, Demon Ancestor Scarlet Feather!

 From the north, demonic qi rumbled and a lion with long, golden fur appeared in the mountain range, roaring into the skies!

 Wild Lion Ridge, Demon Ancestor Wild Heaven!

 Gradually, people from the eight demon regions arrived one after another—all of them were experts of the Demon Ancestor realm!

 "Matriarch Yue Luo, Patriarch Fei Duan, Patriarch Xu Jing… you guys!"

 Patriarch Wu Hua was shocked when he saw the more than a hundred Mahayana Patriarchs of the three super sects, Heavenly Dipper Sect, Malevolent Earth Sect and Penglai Island rushing over!

 Some of these Mahayana Patriarchs were Ancestor realm experts who had been famous for a long time.

 They even left their marks on the Divine Power Ranking!

 Emperors were not listed on the Divine Power Ranking.

 In other words, all 36 names on the Divine Power Ranking were Mahayana Patriarchs.

 For example, Matriarch Yue Luo of Heavenly Dipper Sect was ranked 34 on the Divine Power Ranking!

 Patriarch Fei Duan of Malevolent Earth Sect was 27 on the Divine Power Ranking!

 Patriarch Xu Jing of Penglai Island was ranked 21 on the Divine Power Ranking!

 Those three were perfected Mahayanas!

 Each of them had comprehended more than ten greater divine powers!

 "Matriarch Yue Luo, what's the meaning of this?!"

 Patriarch Wu Hua asked in a deep voice.

 "Nothing much,"

 Matriarch Yue Luo was a middle-aged beauty and carried a snow-white cat in her embrace, fondling the latter's head from time to time. She replied indifferently, "We're here to partake in the Ten Thousand Race Meet of course."

 Patriarch Shen Yu and the others exchanged glances when they saw that. With smiles on their faces, they were in no hurry to attack.

 Malevolent Earth Sect's Patriarch Fei Duan had a cold expression. "Wu Hua, make way. Desolate Martial has to die today!"

 "On what grounds?!"

 Patriarch Wu Hua said in a deep voice, "What did Desolate Martial do wrong to deserve so many Mahayana Patriarchs bent on taking his life?!"

 "Don't forget, Desolate Martial once established the Martial Dao and imparted martial arts to all living beings! Even you and I can't compare to his contribution to the human race!"

 "However, he still has to die,"

 Patriarch Xu Jing of Penglai Island said, "The feud between us and the Primordial Six Races can only be temporarily put aside after Desolate Martial's death. Only then can the Ten Thousand Race Meet be held smoothly."
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 This time round, even True Jade's expression changed.

 She was only at the mid-stage Mahayana realm and had yet to comprehend any greater divine powers.

 She could not even defend against some of the late-stage Mahayanas at the back, let alone the three experts on the Divine Power Ranking at the front.

 The strongest experts of Tianhuang Mainland were still drawn to this Ten Thousand Race Meet in the end!

 These Mahayana Patriarchs were usually in seclusion in the ancient battlefield comprehending divine powers. Unless their sects were met with a calamity, they would not appear in Tianhuang Mainland.

 To think that more than a hundred of them would arrive together today!

 Yin Lan frowned as well.

 Although she was from the Kun race, she was only an early-stage Mahayana and did not have much of a chance of winning against late-stage human Mahayanas.

 "Fellow Daoists!"

 Patriarch Wu Hua cupped his fists towards the hundred-odd Mahayana Patriarchs on the other end and said in a deep voice, "Even if we kill Desolate Martial, the Primordial Six Races won't negotiate with us! Desolate Martial isn't the only reason for today's matter!"

 Suddenly, Patriarch Wu Tian said, "However, if you want to negotiate, you have to let our Primordial Six Races see the sincerity of the human race. If you can't even bear to kill a Half-Martial Ancestor Desolate Martial, where's the sincerity of the human race?"

 "Did you hear that?"

 Matriarch Yue Luo caressed the kitten in her embrace and said indifferently, "There's a chance for us to sit down and negotiate with the Primordial Six Races after killing Desolate Martial."

 "However, you won't even get that chance if you don't kill Desolate Martial!"

 Patriarch Xu Jing said, "Since Desolate Martial has the guts to impart martial arts to all living beings, there's nothing wrong with him sacrificing himself to fulfill the wishes of the human race."

 "That's right,"

 Patriarch Fei Duan nodded as well. "Killing Desolate Martial alone will prevent us from killing one another and might even prevent us from fighting the Primordial Six Races. What's there to hesitate about?"

 Although those words were nauseating, those three Patriarchs were completely indifferent and spoke as though it was only logical.

 "Bullshit!"

 Patriarch Wu Hua sneered, "To think that the three of you who are human Patriarchs who are even ranked on the Divine Power Ranking can spout such shameless words!"

 "What's the delay for? Hurry and kill Desolate Martial!"

 Demon Ancestor Zhu Fa of Thousand Spider Sand Dune sneered.

 "That's right!"

 Demon Ancestor Kong Ling nodded slightly as well. "The Thousand Demon Meet is a rare opportunity! We can't let a single person ruin this grand event!"

 The other Demon Ancestors expressed their stance as well.

 Apart from the Wild Lion Ridge's Demon Ancestor Wild Heaven who said nothing, the other demon Ancestors of the eight demon regions agreed to kill Desolate Martial!

 Right then, the Heavenly Dipper Wind that surged above the nine heavens above the Creation Green Lotus dissipated.

 Su Zimo healed the wounds in his body rapidly and his trembling body gradually calmed down.

 As the many Patriarchs conversed, Su Zimo had already passed the first tribulation of the three calamities of Daoism!

 After the wind tribulation was the fire tribulation!

 If he could not tide through the wind tribulation, there was a chance he could survive.

 However, if he failed the fire tribulation, he would be burned into ashes without a corpse left!

 It was no ordinary fire, but the Malevolent Earth Fire. Born from beneath one's feet, it shot through their glabellas and penetrated their entire bodies, burning their organs, meridians, limbs and orifices—it was the most dangerous!

 Swoosh!

 The Malevolent Earth Fire surged and burst forth from Su Zimo's body. In the blink of an eye, it engulfed his entire body and burned furiously!

 Right then, Su Zimo slapped his storage bag and took out a black but exquisite fruit.

 "Ah! That seems to be…"

 "Malevolent Spirit Fruit!"

 All the living beings of the ten thousand races watched this scene and exclaimed when they saw the fruit.

 For Half-Martial Ancestor experts, the Malevolent Spirit Fruit was way too attractive—it was practically a supreme treasure!

 That was because in the second stage of the Divine Power Tribulation, the Malevolent Earth Fire Tribulation, consuming a Malevolent Spirit Fruit would increase the chances of Tribulation Transcendence by at least 30%!

 For ordinary cultivators, the Malevolent Spirit Fruit was completely useless and was merely a poisonous fruit.

 However, consuming it during the Tribulation Transcendence would neutralize the Malevolent Earth Fire in one's body—it was extremely mysterious!

 Be it humans or demons, any Half-Martial Ancestor expert would be envious.

 However, the moment they recognized the Malevolent Spirit Fruit, it was devoured by Su Zimo!

 "Sigh!"

 The living beings of the ten thousand races sighed internally.

 When they saw that, Patriarch Shen Yu and the others frowned slightly with impatient expressions.

 "What are you guys waiting for instead of killing Desolate Martial?!"

 Patriarch Shen Yu glared at Matriarch Yue Luo of Heavenly Dipper Sect and hollered.

 Although Matriarch Yue Luo's cultivation and combat strength were stronger than Patriarch Shen Yu, at that moment, she lowered her head and acknowledged softly, not daring to refute.

 "Wu Hua!"

 Matriarch Yue Luo said coldly, "Don't blame us for attacking if you guys refuse to move still!"

 "How dare you!"

 Patriarch Wu Hua hollered with widened eyes, "Enigma Palace has top-tier Ancestor realm experts as well! If you dare to attack, Enigma Palace won't be helpless either!"

 "Fufu, seems like you haven't figured out the situation yet,"

 Patriarch Xu Jing sneered, "Even the power of Enigma Palace's support won't be able to protect him today! Desolate Martial will definitely die today!"

 Patriarch Fei Duan had a menacing expression and waved his hand with a ferocious gaze. "Kill!"

 "Who dares to kill me!"

 Right then, a loud roar sounded from the distant skies, shaking the nine heavens and shocking the world!

 "Roar!"

 A deafening roar sounded, resembling a dragon's roar and a phoenix's cry. It was unparalleled and penetrated metal and rocks, shaking the entire world!

 When the roar sounded, the living beings of the ten thousand races felt a sense of trepidation and looked over instinctively.

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 A series of dull sounds could be heard. Each time it sounded, the ground would quake and countless gravel would bounce from the ground!

 On the distant horizon, gigantic figures appeared with bare upper bodies. Their auras were terrifying and majestic, resembling unshakable mountains!

 Those tall living beings were striding towards Enigma Palace!

 A single stride could cross an entire mountain range!

 It was one of the Primordial Nine Races, the Barbarian race!

 Goddess Xiaoxiang of the God race stood up with a delighted expression and clenched her fists. "It's my Firmament Sovereign! He brought the Barbarian race with him to the Ten Thousand Race Meet!"

 "Oh?"

 The Seventh Prince, Savage Eye, Young Master Arcane Ghost, Rakshasa Yu and the others turned to look.

 Goddess Xiaoxiang said proudly, "The reason why the Firmament Sovereign did not come with me was because he had a heavy responsibility to head to the Barbarian race and persuade them to join forces with us!"

 "Now that the Barbarian race has appeared, it means that he succeeded!"

 "Amazing!"

 "Impressive!"

 The Seventh Prince, Young Master Arcane Ghost and the others cupped their fists and praised.

 "But, what was that dragon roar earlier on?"

 Rakshasa Yu frowned slightly and asked.

 "Roar!"

 Right then, another series of high-pitched dragon roars sounded from behind the tall figures of the Barbarian race!

 One after another, gigantic divine dragons soared through the clouds. There were hundreds of them spiraling above the Barbarian race and speeding towards Enigma Palace!

 Their leader was a scarlet Illumination Dragon.

 On the Illumination Dragon's neck sat a man with scarlet hair that burned like flames and a blazing gaze. He had a torrential aura and looked down at everyone, emitting a scorching might!

 He looked exactly the same as Su Zimo!

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body had arrived at Enigma Palace!
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 This was the first time the Dragon Phoenix and Green Lotus True Bodies had reunited after the battle at Heaven and Earth Valley!

 All the living beings of the ten thousand races had heard that Desolate Martial of the cultivation world had two true bodies. One of them even became the young master of the Dragon race!

 However, not many people saw the two true bodies gather personally.

 Of course, apart from the Primordial Six Races and Penglai Island, the other races, including the cultivation world, did not know that the Dragon Phoenix True Body had already grown into a taboo!

 In their understanding, they thought that Long Mo was merely a pure dragon.

 "This is Desolate Martial's Dragon True Body? There's indeed no difference in his appearance. However, there's an extremely huge difference in his aura."

 "Green Lotus True Body, Dragon True Body… which is Desolate Martial's prime body?"

 "I'm not sure. It should be the Green Lotus True Body."

 The living beings of the ten thousand races discussed.

 "This is going to be interesting. Desolate Martial's Dragon True Body is leading the Dragon race over. They are going to fall out with the Primordial Six Races completely!"

 "He's just a dragon and it'll probably make no difference."

 "That's right. From what the God race said, it seems like the Barbarian race is going to join forces with the Primordial Six Races."

 "No matter what, given Desolate Martial's character, there'll probably be a fierce battle!"

 "The aura of this Dragon True Body… the Ancestor realm!"

 When the Dragon Phoenix True Body approached, a cultivator finally sensed it and exclaimed, "Desolate Martial's dragon clone has already entered the Mahayana realm!"

 Patriarch Shen Yu and the others narrowed their eyes as well and glared at the Dragon Phoenix True Body with wary expressions.

 Although they were all at the early-stage Mahayana realm, the primordial races knew in their hearts that the true form of the Dragon Phoenix True Body was a primordial taboo!

 "We might not be a match for him in a one-on-one fight,"

 Patriarch Shen Yu sent a voice transmission secretly, "Let's be careful. If the Dragon Phoenix really dares to attack, the five of us should be able to suppress him!"

 "Yes,"

 Patriarch Jin Yan and the others nodded in silence.

 Patriarch Wu Tian sneered, "It's fine, there's still the human Patriarchs of Heavenly Dipper Sect. Let them play with that taboo."

 The five Patriarchs of the primordial races conversed secretly.

 In the blink of an eye, hundreds of Barbarians had already arrived at Enigma Palace and the young master of the Barbarian race was none other than Man Hu!

 Behind Man Hu were many Mighty Figures of the Barbarian race and some Half-Martial Ancestors.

 "So many Ancestor realm experts?"

 The Barbarian race was alarmed when they arrived at Enigma Palace.

 Because of the breakthrough of the Dragon Phoenix True Body, they were half a day slower and had just arrived.

 However, they had not expected that the situation here would change drastically the moment they arrived at Enigma Palace. The conflicts had escalated continuously and many Patriarchs had already appeared!

 The dragons followed closely behind and descended in their human forms.

 The Illumination Dragon beneath the Dragon Phoenix True Body was Solitary Cloud who had once followed him!

 Behind the Dragon Phoenix True Body, Long Cang, Long Xi and the others were strikingly present as well. Among them were some Half-Martial Ancestors of the Dragon race.

 "Interesting,"

 A Patriarch of Heavenly Dipper Sect sneered, "Desolate Martial has two true bodies. His true body of the Dragon race broke through to the Mahayana realm even before his true body of the human race."

 "Right now, I'm confused. Desolate Martial, are you a human or a dragon?"

 Those words were meant to kill.

 The gaze of the Dragon Phoenix True Body shifted to the Patriarch of Heavenly Dipper Sect and asked expressionlessly, "Were you the one who wanted to kill me earlier on?"

 "So what if I was?!"

 When the Patriarch of Heavenly Dipper Sect saw that he had many Patriarchs around him, he was naturally fearless and raised his head slightly, refuting without fear.

 "Alright!"

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body nodded. "You'll be the first I kill!"

 Before his sentence was finished, the Dragon Phoenix True Body flashed and crossed dozens of feet in the blink of an eye. He arrived before the Patriarch of Heavenly Dipper Sect and extended his palm!

 Clang! Clang!

 Sharp dragon claws extended from his fingertips and grabbed the head of the Patriarch of Heavenly Dipper Sect!

 The Patriarch of Heavenly Dipper Sect reacted extremely quickly and released a lesser divine power right away, attacking the Dragon Phoenix True Body!

 "Hmph!"

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body smirked and did not dodge or avoid. The dragon claws merely grabbed gently and crushed the lesser divine power!

 The Patriarch of Heavenly Dipper Sect's expression changed and his pupils constricted. Instinctively, he wanted to summon his Destiny Dharmic Weapon!

 Pfft!

 However, the Dragon Phoenix True Body was extremely fast and did not give him a second chance. His palm descended and crushed the Patriarch's head!

 The Patriarch's body was like paper against the Dragon Phoenix True Body's dragon claws.

 It was pierced with ease and the Patriarch's Essence Spirit was crushed!

 Even if that Patriarch of Heavenly Dipper Sect possessed Blood Rebirth, it was absolutely useless with his Essence Spirit destroyed!

 Under countless gazes, the Mahayana Patriarch of Heavenly Dipper Sect was crushed by the Dragon Phoenix True Body like an ant!

 The other Patriarchs of Heavenly Dipper Sect were not far away but none of them could react to it.

 There were more than a hundred Mahayana Patriarchs.

 Among them, there were some at late-stage and three at the perfected Mahayana realm!

 They had not expected that the early-stage Mahayana Dragon Phoenix True Body would attack so decisively without any reservations under such circumstances!

 Matriarch Yue Luo, Patriarch Fei Duan and Patriarch Xu Jing were still wary of the Dragon race.

 The three Patriarchs looked towards Patriarch Shen Yu and the others instinctively.

 Patriarch Shen Yu and the others nodded slightly, indicating that they could fight without any reservations!

 Matriarch Yue Luo and the other two were relieved.

 "Should I call you Desolate Martial or Long Mo?"

 Matriarch Yue Luo carressed the kitten in her embrace and asked with a fake smile.

 The gaze of the Dragon Phoenix True Body landed on the white cat's face instinctively and met its eyes.

 For some reason, his heart stirred.

 It was an extremely uncomfortable feeling!

 The white cat did not have any cultivation aura and could not speak in human tongue. However, there was a strange expression in its eyes.

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body shook his head gently and did not think too much about it. He swept past Matriarch Yue Luo and the others with a cold expression and asked once more, "Who else wanted to kill me?"

 "Hmph!"

 A Patriarch of Malevolent Earth Sect who had already received the order that he could attack freely sneered, "Long Mo, don't be arrogant! This is not the Dragon Bone Valley. Your Dragon race doesn't call the shots here!"

 "We were the ones who wanted to kill you earlier on!"

 A Patriarch of Heavenly Dipper Sect stood out and said in a deep voice, "If you still dare to attack, don't blame us for joining forces to suppress you!"

 "Alright!"

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body nodded. "Since you guys dare to admit it, I'll dare to kill you!"

 Of course, the reason why the Dragon Phoenix True Body attacked Heavenly Dipper Sect, Malevolent Earth Sect and Penglai Island first was not only because the three major sects wanted to kill the Green Lotus True Body.

 Most importantly, the three major sects had already submitted to the Primordial Six Races!

 That was something Su Zimo could not endure!

 Boom!

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body stomped on the ground and leaped down from the skies. The blood qi in his body surged and he fell into the crowd!
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 The scarlet-haired figure with a berserk aura fell heavily into the crowd and the living beings of the ten thousand races looked up instinctively with shocked expressions!

 That was no ordinary crowd—it was a crowd of Mahayana Patriarchs!

 Those were almost top-tier experts of Tianhuang Mainland.

 Under normal circumstances, any Patriarch that appeared would cause the entire cultivation world to tremble.

 Furthermore, more than a hundred Mahayana Patriarchs were gathered!

 Even Patriarch Shen Yu and the other five of the primordial races did not have the same guts and boldness.

 If those hundred-odd Mahayana Patriarchs released a single lesser divine power each, the combined might would be enough to destroy the world!

 Boom!

 Scarlet flames burned on the Dragon Phoenix True Body and he fell into the crowd like a gigantic fireball!

 "Disperse!"

 Many Mahayana Patriarchs could sense the power of the flames on the Dragon Phoenix True Body and dodged one after another, not daring to take it head-on.

 All Mahayana Patriarchs were paragons and monster incarnates who had experienced countless life and death battles.

 Many of them steadied themselves swiftly and surrounded the Dragon Phoenix True Body with cold, murderous expressions!

 Matriarch Yue Luo, Patriarch Fei Duan and Patriarch Xu Jing stood at the outer perimeter and had no intention of attacking.

 Although the primordial races were strong, the Dragon Phoenix True Body was only at the early-stage Mahayana realm.

 In their opinion, more than a hundred Mahayana Patriarchs were enough to suppress the Dragon Phoenix True Body!

 Patriarch Xu Jing hesitated slightly.

 He knew the background of the Dragon Phoenix True Body. However, on second thought, he realized that there were many mid and late-stage Mahayana Patriarchs among the hundred-odd present!

 One had already comprehended greater divine powers by the time they reached the late-stage Mahayana realm!

 No matter how strong a primordial taboo was, he could not fight against everyone singlehandedly.

 If he was an ordinary primordial taboo, he might not have been able to defend against the encirclement of more than a hundred Mahayana Patriarchs as they had expected.

 However, the Dragon Phoenix True Body was not merely a taboo!

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body even possessed Die Yue's inheritance and cultivated the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness!

 This mystic classic helped the Dragon Phoenix True Body awaken an incomparably powerful divine power when he was at the Half-Martial Ancestor realm!

 "Wind Summoning!"

 "Hell Dao!"

 "Hungry Ghost Dao!"

 "Avalanche!"

 "Earth Splitter!"

 "Thunder Strike!"

 "Scorching Ground!"

 "Eclipse!"

 "… "

 More than a hundred Mahayana Patriarchs attacked one after another and released their divine powers!

 Instantly, more than a hundred divine powers descended and the entire void collapsed. Cracks appeared and began to distort, creating layers of storms as though the apocalypse had arrived!

 "Hmph!"

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body channeled his blood qi and the flames in his body spread with a bright flare!

 It was the Divine Phoenix Flame!

 That was the innate divine power of the Taboo Dragon Phoenix!

 After entering the Mahayana realm, the power of this innate divine power was enough to incinerate any lesser divine powers!

 The cultivation methods of the primordial races and taboos were extremely different from humans.

 Because humans were innately weak, they had to cultivate various Dao techniques, secret skills and even comprehend divine powers to strengthen themselves.

 As for the primordial races and taboos, even if they did not cultivate any cultivation techniques, their strength would increase as they grew!

 For example, after the primordial races entered the Mahayana realm, they could fight against mid-stage human Mahayanas or even suppress them with their own strength and innate divine powers without comprehending any lesser divine powers!

 Although the attacks of the hundred-odd lesser divine powers were ferocious, they were incinerated instantly when they encountered the Dragon Phoenix Flame!

 The Dragon Phoenix Flame was a flame that was even more domineering and terrifying than the Divine Phoenix Flame!

 Many Mahayana Patriarchs looked at this scene in shock.

 The combined attack of more than a hundred Mahayana Patriarchs was resolved just like that!

 "Roar!"

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body burned with raging flames as he reared his head and howled into the skies, letting out a deafening roar!

 Instantly, silence reigned!

 Against that roar, the clamor of the Ten Thousand Race Meet seemed to have fallen into silence instantly.

 That shuddering sound was the only thing left in the ears of the living beings of the ten thousand races!

 Many living beings could not withstand the pressure from the roar and knelt on the ground.

 It was a fear that came from the depths of their bloodlines!

 Notwithstanding them, even Patriarch Shen Yu and the other four felt shudders and looked pale.

 Some of the Mahayana Patriarchs that were closer clutched their ears instinctively with pained expressions.

 However, blood still flowed out from the gaps between their fingers!

 Blood spurted out from their noses and mouths like arrows as well!

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 Eight balls of blood mist burst forth from the void around the Dragon Phoenix True Body!

 The fresh blood of Mahayana Patriarchs splattered and blood qi spread!

 "Ah!"

 The crowd exclaimed.

 The places where the blood mists suddenly appeared were originally empty!

 Some of the places where the blood mists appeared were originally gravel or mud.

 However, to think that when the Dragon Phoenix True Body roared, eight Mahayana Patriarchs would explode from those empty voids!

 A look of mockery flashed through the eyes of the Dragon Phoenix True Body and he was not surprised.

 His spirit perception was strong and he had long sensed that there were some Patriarchs hiding nearby!

 Those were Mahayana Patriarchs of Hidden Death Sect!

 Some of them used concealment divine powers and hid their auras completely.

 However, some of them released the 36 Transformations and turned into gravel and mud that scattered around the Dragon Phoenix True Body, looking for an opportunity to kill!

 The 36 Transformations was a lesser divine power.

 By comprehending this lesser divine power, Patriarchs could transform into many things.

 As long as they chanted internally in silence, they could transform into mountains, water, wooden stakes, rocks or equipment without any problems.

 However, they could not transform into living beings such as birds, beasts, flora or insects.

 If they wanted to transform further, they had to comprehend the 72 Transformations!

 The 72 Transformations was a greater divine power!

 Naturally, they could transform into birds, beasts, flora or insects by then.

 Of course, be it the 36 or 72 Transformations, there were flaws in this technique.

 Furthermore, even the 72 Transformations could not turn them into a living person!

 The epitome of the transformations came as a supreme divine power—Myriad Transformations!

 After comprehending that divine power, they could transform into every and anything. From the massive Kun and Dragon races to an insignificant speck of dust, everything could be done with a single thought!

 By comprehending that divine power, one could even transform into the same person. Even if the two of them were placed together, no one could differentiate between reality and illusion!

 The Mahayana Patriarchs of Hidden Death Sect thought that they could hide in the chaos by releasing their concealment divine powers and 36 Transformations.

 However, they did not expect the spirit perception of the Dragon Phoenix True Body to be so strong that their bodies would explode from a single roar of the latter!

 Hidden Death Sect cultivators specialized in assassination and their blood qi and physique were weak—they could not withstand the roar of the Dragon Phoenix True Body at all.

 Swoosh! Swoosh! Swoosh!

 Eight Essence Spirits of the Hidden Death Sect Patriarchs escaped and wanted to attempt Blood Rebirth!

 "Roar!"

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body opened his mouth and roared again!

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 The Essence Spirits of the eight Hidden Death Sect Patriarchs exploded on the spot and turned into nothingness!

 Eight Mahayana Patriarchs were dead!
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 Chapter 1598 - Unstoppable

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Kill!" 

 Many Mahayana Patriarchs were slightly stunned as they hollered and released many divine powers once more. They summoned Dharmic treasures one after another and smashed towards the Dragon Phoenix True Body!

 Swoosh! Swoosh! Swoosh!

 Many flying swords turned into streams of light that sped over at an extremely fast speed. They arrived instantly with sharp sword qi!

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body sneered and his spirit consciousness moved, causing a chilling saber to appear in his palm!

 Dragon Soul Saber!

 The Dragon Soul Saber was a connate Dharmic treasure to begin with but its cultivation realm had fallen.

 Now, after the Dragon Phoenix True Body entered the Mahayana realm, he tempered the Dragon Soul Saber with divine powers while he was rushing over and raised the quality of the Dragon Soul Saber to the level of a Dharmic treasure!

 Su Zimo gripped the Dragon Soul Saber tightly and raised his arm. The blood qi in his body surged as he slashed forward!

 Swoosh!

 When the saber slashed down, a torrential wave seemed to surge in front of the Mahayana Patriarchs!

 Countercurrent of the Sea Calming five stances!

 Suddenly!

 The color of the wave turned blood-red instantly!

 The ocean had completely transformed into a Blood Sea with a chilling killing intent!

 Su Zimo's slash had fused the intents of Countercurrent and Asura Saber together, releasing an extremely terrifying impact!

 Although the flying swords were extremely sharp, the glow on them dimmed the moment they passed through the Blood Sea.

 Clang! Clang! Clang!

 The Dragon Soul Saber descended and slashed down the flying swords!

 The surrounding Dharmic treasures had already arrived.

 There was a towering mountain, a bedazzling jade hook, a mysterious silver needle, a sparkling treasure mirror…

 Many Dharmic treasures descended and blanketed the skies, almost forming an impenetrable trap!

 The expression of the Dragon Phoenix True Body was unchanged as he gripped the Dragon Soul Saber with both hands and slashed at the void beside him!

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 The surrounding Blood Sea was stirred by that slash and instantly formed a gigantic vortex that surged into the skies, circling around Su Zimo with a terrifying might!

 Many Dharmic treasures descended and fell into the Blood Sea vortex, causing their trajectories to deviate!

 All the Dharmic treasures missed!

 The Blood Sea vortex surged and grew. In the end, even the figure of the Dragon Phoenix True Body vanished into the Blood Sea!

 Immediately after, the roars of dragons and tigers as well as the cries of apes and phoenixes could be heard from within the Blood Sea vortex!

 Terrifying figures appeared vaguely behind the Blood Sea, as though many domineering and violent demon kings had awakened!

 Rich and pure demonic qi burst forth from the Blood Sea vortex continuously, blanketing the skies of Enigma Palace!

 The next moment!

 One after another, massive demon beasts charged out of the Blood Sea towards the surrounding Mahayana Patriarchs!

 There was the Wild Bovine Demon King that plowed the heavens!

 There was the Sanguine Ape Demon King that thumped its chest and howled!

 There was the rampaging Divine Steed Demon King!

 There was the Desolate Ocean Dragon King that could overturn rivers and oceans!

 Every single terrifying demon king had menacing claws and were life-like. They glared with bloodshot eyes and a torrential killing intent!

 The demon kings charged into the crowd and released shocking lethality!

 A Mahayana Patriarch of Heavenly Dipper Sect channeled his divine power, wanting to knock back the incoming Stone Bear Demon King.

 However, his divine power did not create any ripples when it landed on the Stone Bear Demon King and was easily dissipated by the latter's thick fur.

 Although the Stone Bear Demon King's body seemed clumsy and massive, it arrived before the Patriarch of Heavenly Dipper Sect in the blink of an eye and leaned forward!

 That was a killing move from the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness!

 When released, the Stone Bear Demon King was fluid as water and possessed a divine might!

 In his shock, the Mahayana Patriarch's body exploded instantly!

 A single push from the Stone Bear Demon King shattered him into pieces!

 Before his Essence Spirit could escape, the Stone Bear Demon King extended its massive bear paw and slapped down, slapping the Essence Spirit of the Heavenly Dipper Sect Patriarch to death!

 Another Malevolent Earth Sect Patriarch wanted to kill the incoming Anaconda Demon King with his Dharmic treasures and divine powers.

 However, the Anaconda Demon King spiraled upwards and wrapped the Malevolent Earth Sect Patriarch rapidly. Its body exerted strength and minced the body of the Mahayana Patriarch!

 Pfft!

 The Anaconda Demon King opened its mouth and devoured the Malevolent Earth Sect Patriarch!

 There was no chance for his Essence Spirit to leave his body!

 "Heavens! What are those?!"

 The crowd exclaimed.

 All the living beings of the ten thousand races present were dumbfounded in shock!

 Although they had heard of the Dragon Phoenix True Body, not many people had witnessed his capabilities!

 "That should be Long Mo's Bloodline phenomenon!"

 A cultivator who had experienced the battle of Heaven and Earth Valley said sternly.

 "However…"

 The cultivator paused for a moment before continuing, "That Bloodline phenomenon seems to have turned even more terrifying than during the battle at Heaven and Earth Valley!"

 "I noticed that as well. Compared to the battle at Heaven and Earth Valley, there seems to be an additional demon king!"

 In the crowd, there was a Six Tusk Divine Elephant that charged forward wildly and no Mahayana Patriarch could stop it!

 Its four legs sprinted and the ground shook while dust billowed!

 Even some late-stage Mahayana Patriarchs could not defend against the impact of the Six Tusk Divine Elephant in terms of strength!

 With every fling of its trunk, a Mahayana Patriarch would definitely fall from midair!

 Its tusks danced and were sharper than any Dharmic treasure!

 The first cultivator pointed to a flash of golden light in the skies and suddenly said, "Not just one, there's two more!"

 "Screech!"

 A sharp and clear howl sounded from the firmaments.

 A golden light descended in the crowd at an astonishing speed that the Mahayana Patriarchs below could not react at all!

 When the golden light revealed its true form, it was a Golden Roc!

 Two claws swiped down from the crowd and crushed the heads of the two Patriarchs with extreme precision, killing their Essence Spirits instantly!

 Two Mahayana Patriarchs died on the spot!

 The reason why the Dragon Phoenix True Body attacked was to intimidate and establish his dominance with the first blood!

 He wanted to tell everyone from Heavenly Dipper Sect, Malevolent Earth Sect and Penglai Island that they would not be able to survive even if they submitted to the Primordial Six Races!

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body did not test the Mahayana Patriarchs at all and released his Bloodline phenomenon right away.

 The 11 demon kings charged into the crowd and killed in all directions with an unstoppable might!

 Even some late-stage Mahayana Patriarchs did not dare to go against them!

 Blood gushed out on the battlefield and broken limbs flew everywhere in a tragic manner!

 This was not the blood of ordinary cultivators.

 This was the blood of Mahayana Patriarchs!

 This scene was even more tragic than the fight between the Patriarchs of the primordial races and the 17 Mahayana Patriarchs of Enigma Palace!

 Earlier on, only seven Mahayana Patriarchs of Enigma Palace died.

 However, the attack of the Dragon Phoenix True Body caused 11 demon kings to charge into the crowd and start a massacre. The number of Mahayana Patriarchs from Heavenly Dipper Sect, Penglai Island and Malevolent Earth Sect decreased significantly!

 In just dozens of breaths' time, there were less than a hundred Mahayana Patriarchs from the three super sects remaining!

 There were even more Patriarchs who were injured!

 This was an unacceptable loss for the three super sects!

 The reason why they chose to submit to the Primordial Six Races was because they wanted to survive.

 However, they did not expect that they would die even faster!

 Matriarch Yue Luo, Patriarch Fei Duan and Patriarch Xu Jing were enraged. They could no longer stand it and attacked one after another!
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 Chapter 1599 - Background of the White Cat

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 All three of them were at the perfected Mahayana realm!

 To cultivate to the perfected Mahayana realm, one had to comprehend at least ten greater divine powers.

 The bloodlines, physiques and Essence Spirits of the three of them were many times stronger than the other Patriarchs after experiencing the baptism of so many greater divine powers.

 Matriarch Yue Luo summoned her Destiny Dharmic Treasure and it was a sword made of meteorite iron. It was extremely heavy and shone with the glow of stars as it descended like a meteor!

 Boom!

 That Astral Sword descended and pierced the Anaconda Demon King's body, locking it onto the ground!

 The Anaconda Demon King struggled furiously and roared into the skies, but it could not break free.

 Before long, the light of the Anaconda Demon King dimmed and its blood qi deteriorated before dissipating into the world.

 Those demon kings did not descend with their true forms to begin with—they were merely part of the Dragon Phoenix True Body's Bloodline phenomenon.

 Pfft!

 Patriarch Fei Duan summoned a fiend saber and beheaded the Wild Bovine Demon King!

 The Wild Bovine Demon King dissipated as well.

 Patriarch Xu Jing summoned a gigantic gold and silver Wyrm Scissors and threw it into midair—it even transformed into two wyrms!

 Snap! Snap!

 The pair of gold and silver Wyrm Scissors was extremely sharp.

 With a crisp sound, the scissors closed and cut the speeding Golden Roc into two, turning it into nothingness!

 After a series of attacks, the other demon kings were also on the verge of falling after being attacked by the divine powers and Dharmic treasures of the Mahayana Patriarchs—they were no longer a threat.

 "Moon Eating Heavenly Hound!"

 Matriarch Yue Luo's gaze landed on the Dragon Phoenix True Body and she released a greater divine power without hesitation!

 In front of her, a gigantic Heavenly Hound appeared in the blink of an eye. It had a violent gaze and sticky saliva drooled from its mouth as it glared at the Dragon Phoenix True Body not far away!

 Clearly, the Heavenly Hound had already treated the Dragon Phoenix True Body as the moon!

 It wanted to devour the Dragon Phoenix True Body!

 "Malevolent Spirit Descent!"

 Patriarch Fei Duan hollered softly and released his greater divine power as well!

 He channeled his spirit consciousness and seemed to be communicating with the Nine Hells. A sinister and pitch-black malevolent aura surged beneath his feet and swiftly formed a tall figure!

 It was as though a fiend had crawled out from the depths of the Nine Hells!

 The Malevolent Spirit let out a deep growl. As long as Patriarch Fei Duan's spirit consciousness moved, the Malevolent Spirit would lunge towards the Dragon Phoenix True Body and rip it into pieces!

 "Ocean Severing Slash!"

 Patriarch Xu Jing waved his palm as though he had conjured a saber and slashed towards Su Zimo's head!

 There was the saying of using a saber to cut water.

 When released, even the ocean could be split into two, let alone water!

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body had a fearless expression and a burning gaze.

 Although the 11 demon kings had already dissipated, their demonic qi did not disperse. They surged towards the Dragon Phoenix True Body and changed continuously behind him!

 Gradually, a terrifying living being was born from the scarlet demonic qi!

 It was a butterfly.

 The butterfly spread its blood-colored wings and hovered above Su Zimo's head. There were two bright moons imprinted on its wings, looking at Matriarch Yue Luo and the other two like a pair of cold eyes.

 The butterfly was only around ten feet wide.

 No matter how one looked at it, it was extremely ordinary.

 However, for some reason, when the blood-colored butterfly appeared, the three of them, including Patriarch Shen Yu and the other five, felt a sense of trepidation!

 It was as though a calamity was about to descend upon them the next moment!

 The Heavenly Hound was merely conjured by a greater divine power and did not possess sentience. It continued charging towards the Dragon Phoenix True Body murderously.

 The Malevolent Spirit swayed its massive body and lunged forward as well.

 In midair, a cold saber beam descended as though it wanted to slice the ocean into two!

 Suddenly!

 The blood-colored butterfly on the head of the Dragon Phoenix True Body flapped its wings gently.

 The motion was almost imperceptible.

 However, it created a shocking storm!

 The void in front of the Dragon Phoenix True Body distorted, changed, collapsed and caved in!

 The Heavenly Hound that lunged over had already arrived before the Dragon Phoenix True Body.

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body could clearly smell the stench emitted from the gigantic hound's mouth.

 However, the moment the blood-colored butterfly flapped its wings, the Heavenly Hound froze in midair!

 Immediately after, cracks appeared on Heavenly Hound's body.

 Initially, there were only slight cracks. However, they spread rapidly and covered its entire body!

 Right in front of everyone, the Heavenly Hound exploded into nothingness!

 The Malevolent Spirit let out a tragic cry as well. Before it could approach, its entire body was riddled with holes and its malevolent aura dissipated!

 Even the stunning saber beam that could slice the ocean into two dissipated after the blood-colored butterfly flapped its wings!

 The three greater divine powers were blocked by the blood-colored butterfly!

 Psst!

 The living beings of the ten thousand races gasped in shock!

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body was only at the early-stage Mahayana realm but he could fight against humans at the perfected Mahayana realm!

 That was beyond everyone's knowledge!

 The pupils of Matriarch Yue Luo and the other two constricted and their expressions changed!

 Those were three greater divine powers!

 They were resolved just like that by a blood-colored butterfly!

 What sort of powers were these?

 The three of them looked bewildered and wary.

 "As expected of a taboo bloodline!"

 Patriarch Xu Jing was secretly alarmed and snuck a glance at Matriarch Yue Luo and Patriarch Fei Duan, already thinking of retreating.

 The other Mahayana Patriarchs had long dispersed far away and did not dare to advance. Furthermore, they were prepared to escape at any moment!

 They could already tell that the Dragon Phoenix True Body was not something they could contend against!

 Anyone who could cultivate to the Mahayana realm had to experience countless dangers and nobody wanted to die here.

 Right then, the blood-colored butterfly on the head of the Dragon Phoenix True Body dissipated gradually and vanished.

 The realm of the Dragon Phoenix True Body was still too low and he had only just entered the early-stage Mahayana realm.

 It was already the limit of the power of the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness for the blood-colored butterfly to defend against three greater divine powers!

 With a cold expression, Matriarch Yue Luo caressed the white cat in her embrace.

 Even in this battle, she did not abandon the white cat and carried it in her embrace the entire time.

 That was because the white cat was her trump card to deal with Desolate Martial!

 Initially, she was in no hurry to use it.

 But now, the strength of the Dragon Phoenix True Body had completely exceeded her expectations and she did not want to wait any longer!

 "Desolate Martial!"

 Matriarch Yue Luo lowered her head slightly and caressed the white cat in her embrace with a faint smile. "Take a guess, what's the background of this white cat?"

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body narrowed his eyes slightly.

 Earlier on, he had already sensed that there was something wrong with the white cat. However, he could not pinpoint the exact reason.

 "Speaking of which, it's a coincidence,"

 Matriarch Yue Luo said softly, "I came out of seclusion and was prepared to take part in the Ten Thousand Race Meet. Along the way, I came across a young lady with decent endowment and wanted to take her in as my disciple."

 "Unexpectedly, she already has a master and rejected me without hesitation."

 "As a Mahayana Matriarch, it's rare for me to have thoughts of taking in a disciple. However, I was rejected by a girl at the Void Reversion realm. Wouldn't it be a joke if word of it spread?"

 Matriarch Yue Luo smiled gently. "I was a little angry, so I sent a divine power down her way and turned her into a white cat to calm her down."

 At that point, the expression of the Dragon Phoenix True Body darkened completely!
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 The white cat looked at the Dragon Phoenix True Body not far away, as though it wanted to break free from Matriarch Yue Luo's embrace.

 However, Matriarch Yue Luo merely exerted slight strength in her palm and the white cat shuddered. Although it had a pained expression, it endured without saying anything!

 All the living beings of the ten thousand races were puzzled.

 They did not know why Matriarch Yue Luo would suddenly talk about the white cat in her embrace.

 Only the Dragon Phoenix True Body knew that the white cat in Matriarch Yue Luo's embrace was his eldest disciple, Beiming Xue!

 He finally understood why there was a strange feeling in his heart when he saw the white cat.

 That was because the way the white cat looked at him was the same way Beiming Xue looked at him!

 Because the Dragon Phoenix True Body was not the Green Lotus True Body and had no true contact with Beiming Xue, he did not recognize her right away.

 Furthermore, even the Green Lotus True Body wouldn't acknowledge it rashly after a single familiar gaze.

 There were six Daos in the world.

 Heavenly Dao, Human Dao, Asura Dao, Beast Dao, Hungry Ghost Dao and Hell Dao!

 Among the six Daos, the first three were the Dao of kindness. Once comprehended, they would become greater divine powers.

 The latter three Daos were evil. Once comprehended, they would become lesser divine powers.

 If he could comprehend all six of them and fuse them together, it would be a supreme divine power… the Six Paths of Reincarnation!

 The divine power Matriarch Yue Luo used to turn Beiming Xue into a cat belonged to the Beast Dao!

 Once casted, the Beast Dao could turn humans into various beasts.

 Unless any other Mahayana Patriarch used the greater divine power of the Human Dao to liberate them into human again, it would be difficult for them to recover to their previous state!

 The Beast Dao was one of the evil Daos and was extremely vile.

 Furthermore, a Mahayana Patriarch attacked to deal with a Void Reversion personally!

 In the past, the most dangerous situation Su Zimo faced was back when he was at the Void Reversion realm—he was hunted by a Half-Martial Ancestor personally and almost lost his life.

 But now, Beiming Xue was targeted by a Mahayana Patriarch!

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body knew very well that Beiming Xue was experiencing such a calamity because of him!

 Matriarch Yue Luo gripped the nape of the white cat gently such that the latter could not move as she said with a smile on her face still, "This Void Reversion girl seems to be called Beiming Xue. Desolate Martial, do you know her?"

 "Ah!"

 Before the Dragon Phoenix True Body could say anything, Carefree exclaimed.

 Carefree stood up and glared at Matriarch Yue Luo viciously with a murderous aura, wanting nothing more than to charge forward and devour her alive!

 "What are you doing? Sit down!"

 Yin Lan frowned slightly and pushed Carefree back.

 "Sister, save that white cat!"

 Carefree hurriedly sent a voice transmission, "Don't hurt that white cat!"

 Yin Lan shook her head. "Even without that white cat, I can't defeat Matriarch Yue Luo, let alone rescue that white cat safely."

 Carefree said with an anxious expression, "Ask the clan leader to come then! He'll definitely be able to save the white cat!"

 "Don't be hasty,"

 Yin Lan said, "Your master is the one who is the most anxious! Isn't he very capable? Let's see what he has up his sleeves."

 Upon hearing Matriarch Yue Luo's words, the living beings of the ten thousand races gradually understood that Beiming Xue definitely had something to do with Desolate Martial!

 "Beiming Xue seems to be someone from the Beiming aristocratic family. She's Desolate Martial's eldest disciple."

 "Ah, I remember now! In recent years, a monster incarnate that cultivated the Martial Dao has risen and is extremely strong. It's said that she has already obtained Desolate Martial's true inheritance!"

 "No wonder Matriarch Yue Luo would attack a Void Reversion personally."

 "Beiming Xue is in the hands of Matriarch Yue Luo. Unless Desolate Martial disregards her life, he'll probably have to compromise out of cautiousness."

 Many cultivators whispered.

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body nodded. "Beiming Xue is my eldest disciple."

 "Oh?"

 Matriarch Yue Luo faked surprise. "What a coincidence!"

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body had a cold expression and merely looked at Matriarch Yue Luo quietly.

 Matriarch Yue Luo burst into laughter. "Desolate Martial, this girl's talent is decent and I don't wish to hurt her. If you want to protect her, you'll have to agree to a few of my conditions."

 "Don't worry, my conditions won't make things difficult for you."

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body was still silent.

 Matriarch Yue Luo smiled and continued, "How about this? Don't say that I'm heartless, I'll give you a choice. Do you want your Green Lotus True Body or your disciple? You can only choose one."

 After she said that, a commotion broke out in the crowd.

 "How should he choose? The Green Lotus True Body has not been easy to cultivate and is about to advance to the Ancestor realm. Furthermore, it's the Creation Green Lotus. How can he give it up?"

 "However, his eldest disciple has to die if he doesn't give it up! If Desolate Martial chooses the Green Lotus True Body, he'll probably have to bear the guilt of his disciple in the future. Although he didn't kill Beiming Xue, she died because of him!"

 "That's a truly vile move! If Desolate Martial were to leave her in the lurch, his Dao Heart would probably waver!"

 "Desolate Martial either has to destroy his Green Lotus True Body or his Dao Heart!"

 Many bystanders could tell of Matriarch Yue Luo's sinister intentions!

 The white cat in Matriarch Yue Luo's embrace suddenly struggled!

 Even if Matriarch Yue Luo exerted strength in her palm, the white cat did not care and merely struggled with all its might with a resolute gaze!

 Matriarch Yue Luo's fingernails were long.

 As the white cat struggled, her fingernails dug deep into its body, causing blood to flow out.

 Its snow-white fur was stained with blood!

 However, the white cat seemed like it could not feel any pain and was still resisting with all its might.

 The more it struggled, the more blood it bled.

 However, it refused to stop!

 In the palm of a Mahayana Matriarch, the strength of this white cat seemed insignificant. However, it refused to give up and bit Matriarch Yue Luo's palm.

 If its teeth were snapped, it would use its claws to scratch!

 If its claws were crippled, it would use its head to smash!

 "Sigh!"

 A cultivator sighed. "To think that Beiming Xue has such a tough personality. She doesn't want to implicate Desolate Martial and wants to die."

 "Senior Sister!"

 Carefree stood up and his vision gradually blurred as he exclaimed softly by instinct.

 A look of heartache and pity flashed through the Dragon Phoenix True Body's eyes as he looked at the white cat that was struggling.

 An uneasy feeling surged through Matriarch Yue Luo's heart.

 Coupled with the constant struggles of the white cat in her embrace, she felt a sense of frustration. She retracted her smile and her expression turned cold. "Desolate Martial, I've given you a chance. It's not a difficult choice. It depends on what you want to give up!"

 "My patience is limited,"

 She said coldly, "If this white cat truly pisses me off, I can kill her at any moment!"

 "As my disciple, Beiming Xue will definitely encounter countless sufferings and dangers. I told her that before,"

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body finally spoke, "However, those sufferings can't be overly excess! Yue Luo, as a Mahayana Matriarch, you attacked a Void Reversion personally. That's crossing the line."

 "I want neither of the choices you gave me,"

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body looked at Matriarch Yue Luo and paused for a moment before saying slowly, "I'll make a third choice!"
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 Before his sentence was finished, two pairs of wings appeared behind the Dragon Phoenix True Body!

 A pair of flames burned like the wings of a divine phoenix. Every single feather was like an arrow that was burned through with a crystalline luster.

 His other pair of wings were even larger and shone with a blinding golden light, identical to the wings of the Golden Roc!

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body vanished on the spot instantly!

 A scarlet golden light flashed. When it reappeared, it was already in front of Matriarch Yue Luo!

 It was too fast!

 Even though Matriarch Yue Luo was long prepared, that speed had already surpassed her expectations!

 "Since you don't want to give up on the Green Lotus True Body, your eldest disciple will die because of you!"

 Matriarch Yue Luo hollered and exerted strength in her palm, wanting to kill the white cat in her embrace!

 "Immobilize!"

 The moment the scarlet golden light descended, the voice of the Dragon Phoenix True Body sounded!

 A strange divine power descended on Matriarch Yue Luo!

 That divine power was merely a lesser divine power that was comprehended by the Dragon Phoenix True Body after he entered the Ancestor realm.

 His inspiration came from the final stance of the Saber Emperor's inheritance—Sea Calming!

 The saber intent of Sea Calming contained a divine power.

 When the Dragon Phoenix True Body had just advanced to the Ancestor realm, this was the most superficial divine power that was first comprehended, the Body Immobilization Technique.

 "Mmm?"

 Matriarch Yue Luo's expression changed!

 The power of the divine power could restrict her figure such that she could not move at all!

 Of course, the power of that divine power was not strong.

 She could break free from the influence of that divine power in the blink of an eye.

 However, the problem was that the Dragon Phoenix True Body was extremely close!

 Naturally, the Dragon Phoenix True Body did not expect that a perfected Mahayana like Matriarch Yue Luo would be restricted to the spot and rendered immobile.

 What he wanted to do was for the Body Immobilization Technique to lock Matriarch Yue Luo for an instant!

 In a fight between experts, an instant was all that mattered!

 A single thought was equivalent to a single moment.

 20 thoughts was equivalent to an instant!

 For the Dragon Phoenix True Body, this instant could not only protect Beiming Xue's life, but also kill Matriarch Yue Luo!

 As someone able to cultivate to the perfected Mahayana realm, Matriarch Yue Luo was not someone easy to deal with and realized how terrifying this matter was right away.

 She knew that she had made a mistake and lost the initiative.

 If she killed Beiming Xue, she might not get the chance to leave alive!

 Matriarch Yue Luo's reaction was extremely fast and she even abandoned her body. Her Essence Spirit left her body and transformed into a streak of light, escaping into the distance!

 Bang!

 The moment her Essence Spirit left her body, her body was smashed into pieces by the Dragon Phoenix True Body and fresh blood flowed!

 If her Essence Spirit was a step slower, she might have been killed by the Dragon Phoenix True Body!

 Matriarch Yue Luo's Essence Spirit fled far away and channeled her spirit consciousness. In the blin of an eye, she conjured her body once more with a terrible expression.

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body was in no hurry to kill her. Instead, he carried the white cat carefully.

 The moment the Dragon Phoenix True Body's spirit consciousness moved, the wounds on Beiming Xue healed at a visible speed.

 However, he did not have the means to restore Beiming Xue to her human form.

 Once released, the Beast Dao was irreversible.

 There was no way to dispel it without the divine power of the Human Dao!

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body held the white cat with both hands and felt a sense of guilt.

 As though it could sense the guilt and self-blame in the Dragon Phoenix True Body's heart, the white cat lowered its head and rubbed against his palm.

 "Everyone present, does anyone know the Human Dao greater divine power? I, Desolate Martial, will definitely remember this favor!"

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body surveyed the surroundings and asked loudly.

 No one replied.

 The six Dao divine powers were considered as divine powers of the Buddhist monasteries and were difficult to comprehend without the deep foundation of the Buddhist monasteries.

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body said softly, "Beiming, my capabilities are limited right now and I can't transform you back yet,"

 "However, don't worry, I can help you vent your anger on whoever bullied you!"

 With that said, the Dragon Phoenix True Body turned around and glared at Matriarch Yue Luo coldly in the distance. "B*tch, how dare you!"

 Swoosh!

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body leaped and flapped his four wings, charging towards Matriarch Yue Luo!

 "Fellow Daoists Fei Duan and Xu Jing, help me!"

 Matriarch Yue Luo was alarmed and called for help immediately.

 Patriarch Xu Jing's gaze flickered and he stood on the spot without advancing rashly.

 On the other hand, Patriarch Fei Duan did not think too much about it and summoned his Destiny Dharmic Treasure, prepared to help.

 Right then, the skies darkened and a terrifying might descended, enveloping the skies of Enigma Palace!

 Patriarch Fei Duan looked over instinctively.

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body had already vanished.

 In his place was a massive variant demon beast with a dragon's head and phoenix's tail. Its body burned with scorching golden flames and its claws were sharp!

 After the demon beast descended, the living beings of the ten thousand races felt an uncontrollable fear and shuddered!

 That aura was enough to stun all living beings of the ten thousand races!

 Even Patriarch Shen Yu and the other four were silent with deep fear in their eyes!

 Patriarch Fei Duan was about to charge forward when he saw that. His legs went limp and his voice trembled. "T-Taboo Dragon… Phoenix!"

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body was only at the early-stage Mahayana realm.

 Given his combat strength, it was not impossible for him to fight the Dragon Phoenix True Body.

 However, the fear towards taboos had long been embedded in his bones.

 Even the Mahayana Patriarchs of the primordial races retreated in fear instinctively when they saw the primordial taboo, let alone him!

 It was only at that moment that the living beings of the ten thousand races realized that Desolate Martial's true body was not the Dragon True Body, but the Dragon Phoenix True Body!

 In this generation, two of the three primordial taboos had already been born.

 Apart from a few people, the other living beings did not realize that all three primordial taboos were present at the Ten Thousand Race Meet!

 Some cultivators with sharp eyes could see clearly that many scales on the back of the Taboo Dragon Phoenix had stood up, forming a circle to deflect the surrounding flames.

 In the circle was a white cat—it was Desolate Martial's eldest disciple, Beiming Xue!

 "Even if Beiming Xue has been turned into a beast, it's worth it!"

 "That's right. Who in the world can ride on the back of a Taboo Dragon Phoenix?"

 Many living beings lamented.

 Patriarch Fei Duan recognized the origin of the Taboo Dragon Phoenix and retreated stealthily, afraid that he would attract the attention of the Dragon Phoenix True Body.

 There was no one beside Matriarch Yue Luo on the battlefield!

 At that moment, Matriarch Yue Luo's face was pale as well—she had not expected that she would provoke such a terrifying existence!

 "Desolate Martial, there must be some misunderstanding here,"

 Matriarch Yue Luo forced a smile and tried her best to explain. Her dominance and confidence from earlier on had vanished without a trace.

 "You don't have to explain it to me,"

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body said coldly. Suddenly, he opened his mouth and spewed out scarlet flames!

 To be precise, those were no longer flames, but scarlet lava!

 After the evolution of the innate divine power, the Dragon Phoenix Flame had already turned even more terrifying, turning into rumbling lava that poured down on Matriarch Yue Luo!
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 Chapter 1602 - No Humiliation!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Frost Barrier!" 

 Matriarch Yue Luo released a greater divine power right away and a chilling frost barrier was formed around her instantly!

 The entire frost barrier was formed like a gigantic ice crystal with defined edges!

 Shing!

 When the scarlet lava splashed onto the frost barrier, the two powers of ice and fire collided and green smoke billowed instantly with an ear-piercing sound!

 The lava slid down the frost barrier and engulfed Matriarch Yue Luo completely.

 The light of the frost barrier flickered as well.

 The edges of the ice crystals had already been melted by the lava.

 However, the scorching lava could not penetrate the ice crystals completely!

 In this fight between two different powers, neither side yielded.

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body had a cold expression and swooped down. He reached out with his gigantic, menacing Dragon Phoenix claws and dug into the gigantic ice crystals!

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 Raging flames burned on the Dragon Phoenix claws as well. Like iron hooks that were burned red, the claws pierced the ice crystals instantly!

 Matriarch Yue Luo's expression changed starkly when she saw that!

 If the frost barrier had no openings, it could hold out for a long time.

 But now that the barrier was pierced by the Dragon Phoenix True Body, cracks appeared on the ice crystals and scorching lava began to seep in!

 She could not hold on for long.

 "Roar!"

 Right then, the Dragon Phoenix True Body roared into the skies and flapped his wings. Flames surged as the Dragon Phoenix claws tore towards both sides!

 Once the Taboo Dragon Phoenix released his full strength, given the sharpness of the Dragon Phoenix claws, he could even rip the massive body of the Kun race into two!

 Snap!

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body did not give Matriarch Yue Luo any time at all. He tore the frost barrier apart and countless ice shards fell to the ground.

 "Slash!"

 Matriarch Yue Luo channeled the Astral Sword in her hands and stabbed towards the Dragon Phoenix True Body.

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body did not dodge or avoid. He reached out with his Dragon Phoenix claw and ignored the sharpness of the Astral Sword, grabbing it in his palm!

 The other Dragon Phoenix claw descended and arrived above Matriarch Yue Luo's head in the blink of an eye; the nails of the claw were sharp and cold.

 As long as he exerted strength, he could pierce Matriarch Yue Luo's head!

 Victory was decided.

 Under the envelopment of the Dragon Phoenix claw, Matriarch Yue Luo could not even send her Essence Spirit out of her body—she did not dare to act rashly!

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body reverted to his human form and carried the white cat Beiming Xue had transformed into with his left hand. He pushed down Matriarch Yue Luo's head with his right hand with a cold expression.

 Having cultivated to this point, Matriarch Yue Luo did not wish to die.

 Although the Dragon Phoenix True Body was decisive to kill, he did not kill her immediately—that gave her a sliver of hope.

 "Desolate Martial, I was wrong in this matter,"

 Matriarch Yue Luo gulped and forced a smile. "However, I only used a divine power on Beiming Xue but I did not kill her. Please show mercy and give me a chance."

 Many cultivators were emotional when they saw that.

 That was a Mahayana Matriarch, a perfected one at that!

 If Matriarch Yue Luo had not humiliated Beiming Xue and offended the Dragon Phoenix True Body, she might even have the chance to tide through the Tribulation Transcendence and ascend to the upper world!

 However, at that moment, in order to survive, Matriarch Yue Luo couldn't care less about her dignity and begged in front of the Dragon Phoenix True Body.

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body was expressionless as he asked, "If I give you a chance, who is going to give Beiming a chance?"

 "S-She can still recover!"

 Matriarch Yue Luo said hurriedly, "As long as there's a Patriarch who comprehended the Human Dao greater divine power, he can transform her back! I know that there's an accomplished monk like that in the Buddhist monasteries!"

 "Is that so?"

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body let go gently and placed Beiming Xue on the ground. He looked at Matriarch Yue Luo. "Since you made a mistake, you have to be accountable."

 When she heard that, Matriarch Yue Luo felt uneasy.

 "Kneel down and apologize to her!"

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body pointed at the white cat on the ground and said coldly.

 "What?!"

 A furious look flashed through Matriarch Yue Luo's eyes.

 She was a Mahayana Matriarch.

 The fact that she had to plead humbly in front of everyone's watchful eyes was her bottom line.

 But now, the Dragon Phoenix True Body wanted her to kneel down and apologize to a white cat, a beast!

 "Desolate Martial!"

 Matriarch Yue Luo frowned and said sternly with widened eyes, "As a Mahayana Matriarch, I have my dignity and pride. Even if I have to die here, I won't kneel to a beast!"

 She could speak humbly and even swallow her pride to plead for mercy.

 However, if she were to kneel and apologize to a beast, even if she could survive, she would definitely become the laughing stock of the cultivation world!

 Her Dao Heart could even collapse on the spot!

 "In my hands, you don't get to decide your own life and death!"

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body sneered, "Even if you want to die, you have to kneel down!"

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body extended his leg and tapped Matriarch Yue Luo on the knees gently, causing the sound of bones cracking to ring out!

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 Matriarch Yue Luo's knee was shattered by the Dragon Phoenix True Body and not a single bone was intact!

 "Ah!"

 Matriarch Yue Luo cried in pain with a pale expression.

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body exerted strength in his palm and pushed Matriarch Yue Luo down!

 Thump!

 Matriarch Yue Luo knelt on the ground and faced the white cat Beiming Xue transformed into!

 "You!"

 Matriarch Yue Luo's face flushed red and she trembled in pain; she was grinding her teeth so badly they were about to shatter.

 However, her Essence Spirit could not break free from the control of the Dragon Phoenix True Body!

 "Since you refuse to apologize, I'll help you!"

 Under countless gazes, the Dragon Phoenix True Body pushed down Matriarch Yue Luo's head and it landed heavily on the ground with a bang, kowtowing!

 A Mahayana Matriarch was kneeling and kowtowing to a white cat!

 "This Desolate Martial is truly savage. This is even more ruthless than killing Matriarch Yue Luo!"

 "A scholar can be killed but not humiliated. Isn't Desolate Martial's actions a little overboard?"

 "Overboard?"

 A cultivator shook his head gently. "None of you can tell Desolate Martial's intentions!"

 "What?"

 The surrounding cultivators asked.

 "Even if Beiming Xue has a chance to become a human again in the future, her experience this time round will definitely leave an indestructible scar in her Dao Heart!"

 The cultivator said, "No matter how strong she will be in the future, everyone will remember one thing—Beiming Xue was once reduced to a beast! There's a high chance that this matter will become her mental demon."

 Many cultivators nodded.

 The cultivator continued, "Right now, what Desolate Martial is doing is to erase the scar in Beiming Xue's Dao Heart."

 "Furthermore, Desolate Martial wants everyone in the world to see that although Beiming Xue was once reduced to a beast, the Matriarch who dealt with her knelt and kowtowed in front of her!"

 "Although Beiming Xue was once reduced to a beast, she sat on the back of a Taboo Dragon Phoenix and a Mahayana Matriarch knelt and kowtowed to her!"

 "Who in the world has such an experience?"

 "Not only will this not become Beiming Xue's mental demon, it might even help her temper an even stronger Dao Heart!"

 Many cultivators were in deep thought.

 Another person said coldly, "That's probably not Desolate Martial's only intention,"

 "Desolate Martial is also warning the living beings of the ten thousand races and all the experts of the world that his disciples can't be bullied! Otherwise, that's the outcome! Mahayana Patriarchs are no exception!"
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Bang! Bang! Bang! 

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body pushed Matriarch Yue Luo's head into three kowtows!

 With every single sound, the living beings of the ten thousand races shuddered.

 After three kowtows, Matriarch Yue Luo's forehead was already blood-red!

 "Desolate Martial!"

 Matriarch Yue Luo shrieked, "I'll fight you!"

 She activated her secret skill and her Essence Spirit burned. An extremely domineering power burst forth from her body and she was almost about to break free from the control of the Dragon Phoenix True Body!

 That was a suicidal secret skill.

 She could obtain immense power in a short period of time by burning her Essence Spirit!

 Poof!

 Unfortunately, the Dragon Phoenix True Body did not give her the chance.

 The moment Matriarch Yue Luo burned her Essence Spirit, the Dragon Phoenix True Body had already extended his fingernails and pierced her head, assassinating her Essence Spirit!

 The 34th on the Divine Power Ranking, the perfected Mahayana of Heavenly Dipper Sect, Matriarch Yue Luo, died in Enigma Palace with endless resentment!

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body stood up slowly and surveyed his surroundings.

 None of the remaining dozens of Mahayana Patriarchs dared to meet his gaze!

 Enigma Palace was silent!

 All the living beings present were stunned by the powerful methods of the Dragon Phoenix True Body!

 Patriarch Jin Yan's spirit consciousness moved and he sent a voice transmission, "As expected of a primordial taboo. His methods are way too ruthless!"

 "Thankfully, we have these Patriarchs of the human race to take the blow for us. Otherwise, it won't be easy for the five of us to deal with it if we're suddenly faced with these attacks as well."

 "Yes, let Long Mo kill these human Patriarchs! The more intense their fight is, the more advantageous it will be for us,"

 Patriarch Wu Tian said coldly, "When Long Mo is almost done fighting with the remaining Mahayana Patriarchs, he probably won't have many trump cards left."

 "At that time, the five of us can kill him together!"

 "That's right,"

 Patriarch Shen Yu smiled gently.

 "Desolate Martial, there might have been some misunderstandings earlier on,"

 Patriarch Fei Duan coughed gently and cupped his fists. "We're also here to facilitate the peace talks with the Primordial Six Races. We don't have any intention of targeting you, Fellow Daoist."

 "That's right, the ten thousand races are gathered for this Ten Thousand Race Meet. It's better for everyone to sit down and discuss lest there's another massacre," Patriarch Xu Jing said with an embarrassed smile.

 In the face of the Taboo Dragon Phoenix, even the two perfected Mahayana Patriarchs, Fei Dian and Xu Jing, had to bow down!

 Although they had submitted to the Primordial Six Races, they were no fools.

 If they continued fighting the Dragon Phoenix True Body, it would only result in an internecine outcome!

 The reason why the three super sects chose to submit to the Primordial Six Races was because they wanted to protect their sect's legacy and their lives.

 But now, their three major sects had suffered immense losses before the Ten Thousand Race Meet even began!

 Patriarch Shen Yu and the others glared at Patriarch Fei Duan and the others with sharp gazes.

 However, the many Patriarchs either lowered their heads or avoided their gazes, pretending to be ignorant.

 The gaze of the Dragon Phoenix True Body swept past Patriarch Fei Duan, Patriarch Xu Jing and the others. After a moment, he nodded. "Alright, since you guys want to sit and talk, behave yourselves and sit obediently."

 "Nobody is allowed to leave Enigma Palace without my orders!"

 "That's not a problem,"

 The many Patriarchs heaved a sigh of relief and returned from afar. They wanted to see the final outcome of this Ten Thousand Race Meet as well.

 Patriarch Fei Duan and the others finally relaxed.

 If the Dragon Phoenix True Body wanted to continue with a massacre, they would have to escape from this place.

 When they saw that, Patriarch Shen Yu and the others frowned.

 Initially, they were waiting for the Patriarchs of the three super sects and the Dragon Phoenix True Body to continue fighting. It would be best if both parties were injured and they could reap the rewards.

 To think that both parties would stop!

 This caused the plans of Patriarch Shen Yu and the other four to be overturned instantly!

 The moment the Dragon Phoenix True Body descended, he went on a massacre and suppressed the Patriarchs of Heavenly Dipper Sect and the other two super sects. His aim was to intimidate and establish his dominance!

 He did not expect to make the three super sects submit singlehandedly.

 However, at the very least, the three super sects would not become latent dangers for the human race at the Ten Thousand Race Meet!

 Now that he had accomplished his goal, it was time for him to stop.

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body knew very well that his true enemies and the true threat of the human race were the Primordial Six Races!

 "Man Hu!"

 Right then, Goddess Xiaoxiang stood out and asked in a deep voice, "Where's the Firmament Sovereign? He went to the Barbarian race. Why didn't he come with you?"

 When the battle broke out earlier on, she scanned the crowd continuously but could not find any traces of the Firmament Sovereign.

 Now that the battle was paused, she could not help but stand out.

 "This…"

 Man Hu scratched his head with an awkward expression.

 "He's dead,"

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body carried Beiming Xue and handed her to Long Xi. When he heard Goddess Xiaoxiang's question, he replied indifferently.

 "W-What?"

 Goddess Xiaoxiang was slightly stunned as she glared at the Dragon Phoenix True Body and grit her teeth. "Repeat yourself!"

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body turned around and walked towards the side of the God race with a calm expression, saying slowly, "Didn't you hear it clearly? I've already killed the Firmament Sovereign!"

 Goddess Xiaoxiang shuddered as though she was struck by lightning.

 Young Master Arcane Ghost and the others were secretly speechless as they looked at Goddess Xiaoxiang with a strange gaze.

 Earlier on, she was still boasting about how the Firmament Sovereign shouldered the heavy responsibility of inviting the Barbarian race over.

 From the looks of things now, it was uncertain whose side the Barbarian race was on!

 "Long Mo!"

 Goddess Xiaoxiang's eyes were filled with endless hatred as she glared at the Dragon Phoenix True Body and said coldly, "Don't be smug! One day, my cultivation will definitely surpass you. I'll take revenge for the Firmament Sovereign personally and make you pay with blood!"

 "Why wait till then?"

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body had a calm expression and did not stop walking. He was getting closer to Goddess Xiaoxiang and said indifferently, "Since you guys are so close, I'll send you on your way right now so that you can reunite!"

 Before his sentence was finished, the Dragon Phoenix True Body swayed and strode forward!

 Boom! Boom!

 The ground shook and the mountains trembled!

 That single stride seemed to cross dozens of feet. In the blink of an eye, the Dragon Phoenix True Body had already arrived before Goddess Xiaoxiang and slapped down!

 "Watch out!"

 Patriarch Shen Yu sensed that something was amiss and reminded hurriedly.

 However, it was too late.

 Goddess Xiaoxiang was only a Half-Martial Ancestor.

 Against the Mahayana realm Dragon Phoenix True Body right in front of her, she was completely helpless!

 "You… "

 Goddess Xiaoxiang only managed to utter a single word before the palm of the Dragon Phoenix True Body slapped her on the head!

 Bang!

 Her peerlessly beautiful face was shattered by a single slap of the Dragon Phoenix True Body, turning into a blood mist!

 Goddess Xiaoxiang's Essence Spirit was dispersed by that power and turned into nothingness!

 Goddess Xiaoxiang was dead!

 It was only then that the living beings of the ten thousand races realized what was happening as a series of exclamations broke out from the crowd.

 Many cultivators were shocked as well.

 Nobody expected that the Dragon Phoenix True Body would suddenly turn to the God race and kill Goddess Xiaoxiang on the spot after a ceasefire with Heavenly Dipper Sect and the other two super sects!

 From the moment the Dragon Phoenix True Body attacked till Goddess Xiaoxiang's death, it only took a single breath.

 Even Patriarch Shen Yu and the others could not save her in time.

 Before the Dragon Phoenix True Body descended, the Primordial Six Races were the ones in control of the situation and killed wantonly.

 However, the arrival of the Dragon Phoenix True Body suppressed the flames of the Primordial Six Races completely!
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Desolate Martial!" 

 Patriarch Shen Yu had a cold expression as he glared at the Dragon Phoenix True Body and said coldly, "Both parties have already stopped and you're still killing. I think you don't want to negotiate peace with the Primordial Six Races!"

 "Of course we can negotiate,"

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body glared at Patriarch Shen Yu and did not conceal the killing intent in his heart as he said slowly, "However, I'll only talk to the Primordial Five Races, not the God race!"

 "What do you mean by that?"

 Patriarch Shen Yu's heart skipped a beat.

 "My meaning is simple. Sure, we can negotiate, but the prerequisite is that the God race has to be killed first!"

 The moment the Dragon Phoenix True Body said that, he leaped up and charged towards Patriarch Shen Yu!

 All the living beings of the ten thousand races were secretly alarmed when they saw that.

 Prior to this, the Primordial Six Races had already revealed their supreme methods and were extremely powerful.

 To think that after the Dragon Phoenix True Body descended, he was more than ten times stronger than the Primordial Six Races and was even more ferocious!

 Swoosh!

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body flashed and arrived before Patriarch Shen Yu instantly.

 Bang! Bang!

 Their blood qi burst forth and they reached the Tsunami Blood realm instantly.

 However, the power of Patriarch Shen Yu's blood qi was still rising. An ancient and mysterious pyramid appeared beneath him with millions of living beings kneeling and praying with reverence on their faces!

 "Kill!"

 Naturally, Patriarch Wu Tian, Patriarch Cang Ming, Patriarch Jin Yan and Patriarch Li Ying would not stand by idly. They hollered and released four innate divine powers!

 "Innate Curse!"

 "Eye of Storm!"

 "Sun Essence Fire!"

 "Hurricane Wings!"

 A strange power descended in the consciousness of the Dragon Phoenix True Body and enveloped the scarlet-haired Essence Spirit rapidly.

 The curse technique descended upon his consciousness out of nowhere and was impossible to defend against!

 However, the Dragon Phoenix True Body ignored it.

 His consciousness was like a massive world.

 There was a vast land within with demon kings with terrifying auras. A wild bovine plowed the heavens and a divine elephant cried!

 Outside the land, there was a black ocean with a dragon king overlooking it. A gigantic spirit turtle was faintly visible in the surging waves.

 Even in the skies, there was a Golden Roc flapping its wings!

 Before the power of the curse could approach the scarlet-haired Essence Spirit, it was shattered into nothingness by the roars of the demon kings!

 Patriarch Cang Ming's Heavenly Eye opened up and a violent storm was formed. There were electric arcs surging within, as though it could rip everything in the world into pieces!

 It was hard to imagine that the power of this divine power was conjured by a single eye!

 The Heavenly Eye opened and a storm descended!

 At the same time, Patriarch Jin Yan reared his head and howled into the skies, spitting out a stream of scorching golden flames that resembled the sun!

 Patriarch Li Ying released Hurricane Wings and his movement technique became even faster—he almost vanished from everyone's line of sight!

 Swoosh!

 He wielded two sabers and slashed towards the head of the Dragon Phoenix True Body!

 Even though the Dragon Phoenix True Body resolved the Innate Curse of Patriarch Wu Tian, there were still three divine powers that burst forth and were surging over.

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body's spirit consciousness moved and he waved his hands as the power of divine powers descended!

 A gigantic stone shield appeared in front of the Dragon Phoenix True Body. Its surface was rough with complicated ravine patterns that were mysterious.

 It was the first of the four divine powers in the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness, the Spirit Turtle Shield!

 Buzz!

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body condensed his spirit consciousness and the ravines on the stone shield lit up, emitting a resplendent glow!

 "Scram!"

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body covered his head with the stone shield and hollered!

 Boom!

 The storm, Sun Essence Fire and Patriarch Li Ying's twin sabers struck the gigantic stone shield at almost the same time and let out a loud bang!

 The storm surged and the flames raged on the stone shield, but they could not penetrate its defense!

 Clang!

 When Patriarch Li Ying's sabers struck the stone shield, his body shuddered and he felt a terrifying recoil. He could not hold on to the two sabers with both hands and his palms were torn!

 The two sabers flew out of his hands!

 Patriarch Li Ying shrieked and retreated!

 Under the stone shield, the figure of the Dragon Phoenix True Body had already vanished.

 After he released the divine power, he did not stop at all and arrived before Patriarch Shen Yu. With a backhand slap, Tidal Might burst forth and his strength surged as he crushed down!

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 Patriarch Shen Yu's body shuddered and swayed!

 The power released by the Dragon Phoenix True Body was way too strong. The pyramid beneath his feet shattered and cracks appeared—it was already collapsing!

 "Heavenly God Descent!"

 A power that came from the ancient era descended and golden lights burst forth from Patriarch Shen Yu's body as his aura surged!

 Behind him, the phantom of a gigantic Heavenly God appeared. It was indomitable and shone brightly as it looked down on the masses!

 At that moment, Patriarch Shen Yu seemed like a true god!

 "Hmph!"

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body had a fearless expression as his blood qi surged. He reached out and a series of crackling sounds came from his body. Instantly, his arm expanded and became thicker!

 One after another, his muscles bulged and knotted together like roots as a layer of scarlet scales grew on the surface of his skin!

 The human's palm had already vanished and was replaced by an incomparably menacing Dragon Phoenix claw!

 Pfft!

 The moment the Heavenly God phantom descended, it was crushed by the menacing Dragon Phoenix claw and the phantom dissipated!

 Immediately after, the Dragon Phoenix claw descended with the momentum and grabbed towards Patriarch Shen Yu!

 Patriarch Shen Yu was scared out of his wits!

 He channeled his blood qi and wanted to escape from this place. However, the Dragon Phoenix True Body was even faster and followed him like a shadow.

 The Dragon Phoenix claw was like a gigantic cage that enveloped his head the entire time—he could not break free at all!

 The next moment, Patriarch Shen Yu's eyes dimmed.

 Pfft!

 Under countless gazes, Patriarch Shen Yu's head was crushed by the Dragon Phoenix claw and blood splattered everywhere!

 Before his Essence Spirit could escape, it was crushed by the Dragon Phoenix claw!

 The living beings of the ten thousand races widened their mouths in shock!

 The Mahayana Patriarch of the God race was killed by the Dragon Phoenix True Body just like that and was almost helpless!

 Thump!

 By the time Patriarch Wu Tian and the other three arrived, Patriarch Shen Yu's headless corpse had already fallen to the ground without any life.

 The entire process happened too quickly.

 He did not give Patriarch Wu Tian and the others a second chance to attack!

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body turned around slowly and glared at Patriarch Wu Tian and the other three coldly.

 The hearts of Patriarch Wu Tian and the other three turned cold. Unable to withstand the gaze of the Dragon Phoenix True Body, they took half a step back instinctively and their hearts nearly leaped out of their chests!

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body's tone was sinister as he said slowly, "If you guys dare to move, don't blame me for killing the four of you as well!"

 It was a blatant threat!

 His tone was filled with disdain, as though he was going to crush four ants!

 Patriarch Wu Tian and the other three were stunned on the spot and did not dare to move!

 Although the Primordial Six Races had joined forces, Patriarch Shen Yu was already dead. There was no need for them to risk their lives for a dead man.

 "Desolate Martial!"

 A Mighty Figure of the God race stood out and shouted, "You killed our sovereign, goddess and even Ancestor God! The God race will definitely tear you into pieces and make you pay with blood!"

 "Is that so?"

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body was expressionless as he waved his hand. "Dragon race, listen up! Kill these God race beings! Leave no one alive!"

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 1605 - Massacre

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "What?!" 

 The living beings of the ten thousand races were shocked and looked at the Dragon Phoenix True Body with eyes widened in disbelief.

 Even the Primordial Six Races and many God race beings present could not believe that the Dragon Phoenix True Body would issue such an order, let alone them!

 The God race had sent more than a hundred people for this Ten Thousand Race Meet.

 They suffered considerable losses after the battle with Desolate Martial and the super sects earlier on and there were less than a hundred people left.

 The remaining God race beings were all Mighty Figures and Half-Martial Ancestors—each of them was a core power of the God race.

 With that order, the feud between the Dragon and God race would be irreconcilable!

 This was not as simple as killing a sovereign or goddess.

 He was bent on massacring them completely!

 Although the Primordial Six Races had conflicts and massacres in the primordial era, they had reservations and were wary of one another—there had never been such an extreme situation!

 "Desolate Martial, how dare you!"

 A God race Half-Martial Ancestor hollered with eyes widened in disbelief.

 "Roar!"

 A dragon roar sounded.

 A gigantic divine dragon soared into the air with green scales that shone with a cold glint. With five claws beneath its abdomen, it roared into the skies with a rampant might!

 "That's a… five-clawed divine dragon!"

 "The dragons of this generation are way too strong! There's a Dragon Phoenix and a five-clawed divine dragon!"

 Long Cang transformed into his true form and circled in midair. He roared and swooped down, charging towards the God race Half-Martial Ancestor!

 "You… "

 The God race Half-Martial Ancestor was alarmed.

 Even at this moment, he could not believe that the Dragon race would want to massacre the God race completely without reservations!

 Pfft!

 The God race Half-Martial Ancestor reacted slower and was devoured by Long Cang. Golden blood splattered everywhere from the dragon's mouth and scattered in the void!

 A Half-Martial Ancestor of the God race died on the spot!

 Roar! Roar! Roar!

 A series of dragon roars sounded.

 The hundreds of divine dragons that followed the Dragon Phoenix True Body transformed into their true forms and charged towards the God race without any mercy!

 The God race could not believe that the Dragon Phoenix True Body had given such an order, but the dragons did not hesitate at all!

 Instantly, the dragons charged into the God race and a huge battle broke out!

 Those God race beings had expended a lot of energy in the battle against the Green Lotus True Body, Extreme Fire, Asura and the super sects and were injured.

 The sovereign and goddess that led them were all dead.

 However, not only were the dragons at their peak condition, they even overwhelmed the God race in terms of numbers. Under Long Cang's lead, they crushed the God race camp with ease!

 Patriarchs Wu Tian, Jin Yan, Cang Ming and Li Ying frowned and hesitated slightly when they saw that.

 Under normal circumstances, the Primordial Six Races should be joining forces to retaliate at this moment.

 However, the Patriarch of the Blood Vine race was absorbed and refined by the Green Lotus True Body and died a long time ago. Without a commander, the remaining Blood Vines did not dare to act rashly.

 Patriarch Wu Tian and the other three exchanged glances and looked at the Dragon Phoenix True Body not far away without daring to do anything.

 "Desolate Martial!"

 Patriarch Jin Yan said coldly, "You've had your fun! The Dragon race might have been able to protect you if you merely killed a sovereign and goddess. But now that you're bent on exterminating the God race, you'll definitely provoke the Ancestor God experts of the God race!"

 "At that time, even the Dragon race won't be able to protect you!"

 Patriarch Wu Tian said coldly as well, "The God race will definitely sense the death of so many God race beings. You're in big trouble!"

 "Is that so?"

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body sneered, "Let's see what sort of figures from the God race will descend here!"

 The battle was still ongoing.

 In just half an hour, the God race suffered immense losses.

 "Ow! Ow!"

 Monkey and the others could not hold it in any longer when they saw the dragons killing to their hearts' content. They joined the battlefield with the spirit tiger and the others to help the dragons hunt down the God race.

 The cultivators of the super sects did not move; they were still wary.

 There were not many people who dared to behave recklessly like monkey and the others!

 Suddenly!

 A massive energy fluctuation spread out above Enigma Palace!

 The void split open and released streams of blinding golden light that emanated an extremely terrifying aura!

 The situation on the side of the God race had finally alarmed the other Ancestor Gods!

 Two bedazzling golden figures walked out from the crack. The person on the left was a gray-haired old man who was hale and hearty with bright eyes.

 On the right was a middle-aged man with golden hair, blue eyes and a handsome face that was almost perfect under the illumination of the golden light!

 Two Ancestor Gods had descended!

 "Desolate Martial, you're finished!"

 Patriarch Jin Yan looked at the two Ancestor Gods and sneered, "The old man on the left is Patriarch Divine Frost and the one on the right is Patriarch Divine Duel! Both of them are at the mid-stage Mahayana realm!"

 For the primordial races, a mid-stage Mahayana was equivalent to a human perfected Mahayana who had comprehended many greater divine powers.

 In fact, they could even suppress perfected human Mahayanas!

 "I just reminded you,"

 Wu Tian sneered as well, "You're in big trouble. If you had stopped earlier on, you might have been saved. But now, it's too late for regrets!"

 Before he could finish, the Dragon Phoenix True Body swayed and had already charged towards the two Ancestor Gods in midair with a murderous intent!

 "What is Desolate Martial trying to do?!"

 Patriarch Wu Tian and the other three widened their eyes in shock!

 "Is Desolate Martial crazy?! He's actually going to fight two mid-stage Mahayana Ancestor Gods?!"

 "Even if he's the Dragon Phoenix Taboo, isn't that way too arrogant? How many trump cards does he have left?"

 Patriarch Wu Tian and the others sneered internally.

 "Dragon race, you guys have a death wish!"

 On the left, the old man from the God race, Patriarch Divine Frost, withdrew a gigantic golden spear from his storage ring. Pausing in midair, he hollered with a loud bang!

 "Mind your own business first!"

 Right then, the Dragon Phoenix True Body had already descended. He reached out and grabbed Patriarch Divine Frost's head!

 "Watch out!"

 Patriarch Divine Duel on the left reminded as the storage ring on his finger flashed. Instantly, a gigantic golden sword and shield appeared on his left hand!

 "Die!"

 Patriarch Divine Frost shook his gigantic spear and stabbed towards the Dragon Phoenix True Body.

 Patriarch Divine Duel raised his gigantic golden sword and slashed down at the Dragon Phoenix True Body as well!

 "Immobilize!"

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body summoned the Dragon Soul Saber and slashed in the direction of the two Ancestor Gods. The saber force changed instantly in midair and released Sea Calming!

 The lesser divine power, the Body Immobilization Technique, descended on the two Ancestor Gods.

 Without the need for the two Ancestor Gods to defend intentionally, the blood qi in their bodies seemed to have been triggered and burst forth, surging with a golden glow!

 The Body Immobilization Technique divine power dissipated instantly!

 The Body Immobilization Technique had no effect on the two Ancestor Gods at all!

 Clang!

 The Dragon Soul Saber struck the gigantic golden spear and gigantic golden sword and sparks flew as an ear-piercing sound of metal clashing echoed!

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body shuddered and took half a step back.

 The Dragon Soul Saber was sent flying as well, turning into a streak of light and disappearing into the crowd behind him!
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 Chapter 1606 - Great Sealing Technique

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "You're the Taboo Dragon Phoenix?"

 Patriarch Divine Frost chuckled. "Unfortunately, you've only just entered the Mahayana realm and are still too inexperienced!"

 Patriarch Divine Duel's expression was grim as he said coldly, "It doesn't matter if you're Desolate Martial or the Dragon Phoenix. You have to die if you dare to challenge the might of the God race!"

 "Is that so?"

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body had a cold expression and said murderously, "I'm going to suppress the God race today!"

 "Heavenly God Descent!"

 The two Patriarchs, Divine Frost and Divine Duel, hollered at the same time. With the help of the ancient divine power, the aura in their bodies surged and a gigantic phantom appeared behind them.

 "Roar!"

 The blood qi within the Dragon Phoenix True Body surged as he roared into the skies, letting out a deafening roar that caused the ears of the two Patriarchs to buzz!

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body's body expanded rapidly and scarlet scales grew on its surface.

 He wanted to take on his Dragon Phoenix form and attack with all his might!

 "Great Sealing Technique!"

 Suddenly!

 Patriarch Divine Frost's voice sounded.

 An extremely strange power descended on the Dragon Phoenix True Body. Before he could transform into his true form, he reverted to his human form rapidly!

 "Mmm?"

 The expression of the Dragon Phoenix True Body changed.

 He could clearly sense that his blood qi was being suppressed, as though it was sealed by an extremely strange and powerful power!

 Not only that, the power even surged into his consciousness, wanting to seal his Essence Spirit!

 However, it was dispersed by the power of the 11 demon kings in his consciousness and failed.

 The Great Sealing Technique was a type of greater divine power.

 Once released, it could seal a cultivator's blood qi and Essence Spirit, decreasing their combat strength significantly.

 Although the Dragon Phoenix True Body was only at the early-stage Mahayana realm, he was a primordial taboo after all. His blood qi was strong and the seal technique could not seal his blood qi completely!

 However, before the power of the greater divine power dissipated, it was difficult for the Dragon Phoenix True Body to transform into his true form.

 This had a huge impact on the Dragon Phoenix True Body!

 The power and speed of the Dragon Phoenix True Body would decrease and his combat strength would be reduced by at least 30%!

 "Hmph!"

 A cold smile appeared on Patriarch Divine Frost's slightly old face. "Little cub, you're still far from your peak!"

 "A taboo that isn't at his peak is of no threat to us!"

 Patriarch Divine Duel sneered as well.

 The blood qi of the two Patriarchs burst forth and they arrived before the Dragon Phoenix True Body instantly, attacking at the same time!

 Whoosh!

 The golden spear drew divine halos and tore the void into pieces. Its landing spot was difficult to locate and enveloped the Dragon Phoenix True Body completely!

 Swoosh!

 The gigantic golden sword shone with a bedazzling divine light and descended from the skies with an unparalleled might!

 First, they used Heavenly God Descent to increase their burst power. Coupled with the Great Sealing Technique used to seal the blood qi of the Dragon Phoenix True Body, the latter could not transform into his true form and his combat strength was greatly diminished.

 The two of them joined forces and fought the Dragon Phoenix True Body in melee combat.

 The series of attacks were fluid as water, suffocating and almost flawless!

 Swoosh!

 A streak of golden light flashed!

 It flew out from the impenetrable trap weaved by the Dharmic treasures of the two Patriarchs by a hair's breadth!

 A wave of shock and astonishment could be heard from the crowd.

 Even though the living beings of the ten thousand races were fixated on the battlefield, not many people could clearly see what happened.

 By the time everyone realized, the Dragon Phoenix True Body had already escaped from the attacks of the two Patriarchs, Divine Frost and Divine Duel, and stood in midair.

 On the back of the Dragon Phoenix True Body were two pairs of gigantic wings!

 One pair burned with scarlet flames and two firestorms could be created with every flap.

 The other pair was completely golden without any impurities and the wings were completely spread. They were even larger than the Dragon Phoenix Wings and looked strong!

 Although the Dragon Phoenix True Body could not conjure his true form, he could still release his Dragon Phoenix Wings and Extreme Speed divine powers.

 With the help of his two trump cards, the Dragon Phoenix True Body could break free from the encirclement of the two Patriarchs, Divine Frost and Divine Duel!

 "Interesting,"

 Patriarch Divine Duel smirked in disapproval. "Let's see how many times you can avoid our attacks!"

 "Kill!"

 The two Patriarchs wielded their weapons and charged forward once more.

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body waved his hands and channeled his Essence Spirit, pointing at the firmaments.

 Boom! Boom!

 A loud bang sounded from the skies as an ancient and thick stone pillar descended from the skies. A five-clawed divine dragon spiraled down with an endless might!

 The Ancestral Dragon Divine Pillar!

 "Roar!"

 The five-clawed divine dragon on the divine pillar suddenly came to life. With a long roar, it broke free from the stone pillar and a stone dragon lunged towards the two Patriarchs of the God race!

 "Puny tricks!"

 Patriarch Divine Duel gripped his gigantic golden sword with both hands and slashed towards the incoming stone dragon!

 Boom!

 The gigantic golden sword struck the stone dragon!

 Instantly, the stone dragon stiffened and did not move at all. Cracks appeared on its body and the light in its eyes dimmed.

 "Shatter!"

 Patriarch Divine Frost's gray hair surged as he raised his golden spear and smashed it heavily against the Ancestral Dragon Divine Pillar above his head like a rod!

 Although Patriarch Divine Frost was already past his peak age, there was no sign of slumping in his twilight years. His blood qi was strong and he possessed invincible might!

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 Almost at the same time, the Ancestral Dragon Divine Pillar and stone dragon began to collapse and countless rocks fell.

 This divine power could no longer be condensed and dissipated rapidly.

 Suddenly!

 A scarlet golden glow flashed and the Dragon Phoenix True Body suddenly descended before Patriarch Divine Frost, hollering softly, "Barren!"

 Swoosh!

 Suddenly, a gray-colored ripple burst forth from the Dragon Phoenix True Body's body and spread in all directions like a water ripple. Instantly, it enveloped Patriarch Divine Frost and Patriarch Divine Duel!

 Back when the Dragon Phoenix True Body was at the Conjoint Body realm, the maximum rate of lifespan reduction at the center of Barren was 2,000 years per breath!

 But now that the Dragon Phoenix True Body had entered the Mahayana realm, the might of Barren rose as well, reaching a reduction rate of 8,000 years per breath!

 How unimaginable was that?

 Against the shroud of Barren, one would lose 80,000 years of lifespan with ten breaths!

 It was irreversible!

 Under normal circumstances, the lifespan of a human Patriarch was only 100,000 years.

 However, most Mahayana Patriarchs were more than 30,000 years old by the time they could cultivate to the Mahayana realm.

 In other words, almost no Mahayana Patriarch could survive ten breaths under the envelopment of Barren!

 It was clear that Patriarch Divine Frost was beyond his peak!

 Barren could cause him immense damage!

 If the Dragon Phoenix True Body could engage Patriarch Divine Frost in a battle in Barren, there was a high chance that the latter would be exhausted to death!

 Indeed, when Barren descended, the expressions of the two God race Patriarchs changed when they sensed the decrease in their lifespans.

 But soon, the two Ancestor Gods calmed down!

 Even Patriarch Divine Frost's eyes flashed with mockery.

 "Is this Barren? It truly lives up to its reputation,"

 He murmured softly, "Even now that we're at the mid-stage Mahayana realm, we can't defend against it!"

 After a brief pause, he continued, "Unfortunately, you underestimate me! The lifespan of the God race is twice that of the human race. Although I look old, I still have 50,000 years left!"

 "50,000 years of lifespan is enough to withstand five or six breaths of time. However, three breaths is all I need to kill you!"
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 Chapter 1607 - Barren Dispelled

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Patriarch Divine Duel was slightly further away. Although he had fallen into Barren, he did not panic.

 He was at his peak and had more than 100,000 years to live. Although Barren reduced his lifespan rapidly, it was still within his tolerance!

 Whoosh!

 He swung the gigantic golden sword and slashed forward, breaking through the gray-colored ripples in front of him and approaching the Dragon Phoenix True Body rapidly!

 On the other side.

 Patriarch Divine Frost gripped his golden spear and thrust it towards the head of the Dragon Phoenix True Body, arriving instantly!

 Boom!

 An extremely powerful energy fluctuation burst forth from the Dragon Phoenix True Body and a pair of jade-white elephant tusks gradually grew on both sides of his body!

 As the pair of elephant tusks grew, the power of the Dragon Phoenix True Body rose as well!

 The two Patriarchs frowned slightly.

 Immediately after, another pair of elephant tusks grew beside the Dragon Phoenix True Body!

 Four thick and sharp elephant tusks grew and were filled with an extremely terrifying divine power. The aura of the Dragon Phoenix True Body rose continuously!

 It was the innate divine power of the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness, the Six Tusk Divine Strength!

 After entering the Mahayana realm, the Dragon Phoenix True Body could already conjure four elephant tusks and his power could increase by four times!

 Although the cultivation of the Dragon Phoenix True Body was still at early-stage Mahayana, the power released by the four elephant tusks was no weaker than any greater divine power!

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body reached out and grabbed Patriarch Divine Frost's spear in his palm, gripping it tightly without budging at all!

 "Mmm?"

 Patriarch Divine Frost's expression changed slightly.

 He had not expected that the Dragon Phoenix True Body could fight him after releasing that divine power!

 On the other side.

 Patriarch Divine Duel broke through the gray ripples and leaped up with the gigantic golden sword in his hands, slashing down at the head of the Dragon Phoenix True Body!

 "God's Eye!"

 At the same time, two golden beams of light burst forth from Patriarch Divine Duel's eyes, as though they could penetrate everything.

 A visual technique was released!

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body was long prepared. The moment Patriarch Divine Duel released his visual technique, two scorching glows burst forth from his eyes!

 The eyes of the Dragon Phoenix True Body seemed to have transformed into two blazing suns.

 The two visual techniques collided in midair and let out a loud bang, creating a gigantic ball of light that expanded continuously!

 Boom!

 The ball of light exploded in a blinding manner!

 A series of yells and tragic cries sounded from the crowd.

 Caught off guard, the lights blinded all the living beings of the ten thousand races!

 Some living beings with lower cultivation realms felt their eyes sting and cried continuously, falling into a momentary blindness!

 It was hard to imagine the impact the Dragon Phoenix True Body and Patriarch Divine Duel at the center of the battlefield would endure.

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body was restrained by Patriarch Divine Frost while Patriarch Divine Duel attacked and released his visual technique. Initially, Patriarch Divine Duel thought that this would be enough to kill the Dragon Phoenix True Body on the spot.

 To think that the visual technique of the Dragon Phoenix True Body was even more lethal than his!

 In this clash of visual techniques, he was the one disadvantaged and his eyes stung such that he could barely open them!

 Although the cultivation realm of the Dragon Phoenix True Body was low, there was an Illumination Stone in his eyes and the visual technique had long transformed!

 Even though the eyes of Patriarch Divine Duel were closed, he relied on his spirit consciousness to sense and did not stop moving. He gripped his sword with both hands and continued slashing in the direction of the Dragon Phoenix True Body.

 Suddenly!

 He frowned slightly.

 He could sense that the palm of the Dragon Phoenix True Body had already landed on his gigantic golden sword before it slashed down.

 The strange thing was that the palm was limp and boneless. It coiled, trembled and yanked!

 "Mmm?"

 Patriarch Divine Duel's expression changed!

 He could clearly sense an extremely powerful ripping power released by the Dragon Phoenix True Body!

 If he continued holding the gigantic golden sword, his arm would be snapped!

 Because of that moment of hesitation, his palm was torn and fresh blood dripped!

 The gigantic golden sword flew out of his hands and was snatched away by the Dragon Phoenix True Body barehanded!

 After snatching the gigantic golden sword, the Dragon Phoenix True Body threw it back at Patriarch Divine Duel in midair without even looking!

 The series of events from the visual technique clash, sword snatch to the counterattack were perfect without any delays at all!

 Patriarch Divine Duel was swooping down when the gigantic golden sword transformed into a golden streak of light and stabbed towards him.

 After the baptism of the Six Tusk Divine Strength, the Dragon Phoenix True Body's strength had increased by more than four times!

 Under such an burst, the gigantic golden sword was extremely fast and arrived instantly—Patriarch Divine Duel could not dodge at all!

 When Patriarch Divine Duel saw that he was about to be severely injured by his own Dharmic weapon, he suddenly extended his palm and channeled his spirit consciousness.

 The storage ring on his palm flashed.

 The gigantic golden sword that was approaching was absorbed by the storage ring on his finger!

 Su Zimo's counterattack was perfect.

 However, Patriarch Divine Duel's swift resolution of the situation shocked everyone as well!

 Patriarch Divine Duel did not stop and descended. Reaching out, his golden blood qi surged as he hollered and threw a punch towards the Dragon Phoenix True Body!

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body punched in reverse as well!

 Bang!

 When the fists collided, flesh and bones smashed as a jarring sound of defeat echoed!

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body shuddered and with a dull grunt, endured it!

 As for Patriarch Divine Duel, he flipped in midair and descended as well.

 Although the Dragon Phoenix True Body was slightly disadvantaged this time round, Patriarch Divine Duel was secretly alarmed.

 Right now, it was a combined attack from him and Patriarch Divine Frost!

 Furthermore, the Dragon Phoenix True Body's blood qi was sealed by the divine power of the Great Seal Technique and could not transform into his true form.

 Even so, neither of them could suppress him completely!

 One could imagine that they would definitely be disadvantaged in terms of strength after the Dragon Phoenix True Body transformed into his true form!

 At that thought, the killing intent of Patriarch Divine Duel intensified!

 He had to kill the Dragon Phoenix True Body as soon as possible and not give the latter any chance!

 Although the fight between both parties was intense, in reality, it was only the duration of a single breath.

 "Great Dark Technique!"

 Right then, when Patriarch Divine Frost saw that he could not break through the defense of the Dragon Phoenix True Body, he released another divine power!

 That greater divine power was extremely famous in the God race and was one of the strongest killing powers among the God race divine powers—it was on par with the Great Light Technique!

 A darkness appeared in front of Patriarch Divine Frost's chest and spun continuously, as though it had formed a gigantic dark vortex that could absorb all power and devour all living beings!

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body felt his scalp tingle when the Great Dark Technique descended.

 He felt a sense of danger!

 Suddenly!

 When the Dragon Phoenix True Body caught sight of the other end, his pupils constricted.

 The gray-colored ripples and fog created by the power of Barren he released could not escape the devouring power of the Great Dark Technique either!

 The gray fog around Patriarch Divine Frost was devoured by the dark vortex he released!

 Barren was dispelled!
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 Chapter 1608 - Comprehending Divine Powers

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body was alarmed.

 The power of Barren could not defend against the Great Dark Technique either and was pulled continuously towards the gigantic pitch-black vortex!

 At the same time, the darkness enveloped the Dragon Phoenix True Body.

 He could clearly sense his blood qi and Essence Spirit power being extracted from his body and surging towards the darkness.

 On the other side, Patriarch Divine Duel brought out his gigantic golden sword once more and charged!

 If this continued, the Dragon Phoenix True Body would most likely be killed by two God race Patriarchs in less than three breaths!

 A cold glint flashed through the Dragon Phoenix True Body's eyes as he condensed his spirit consciousness. Suddenly, a scarlet dragon scale the size of a palm flew out from his glabella in the shape of a crescent.

 The entire void trembled when the dragon scale appeared!

 The world seemed to have fallen into silence!

 Even the living beings of the ten thousand races who were afar sensed an extremely terrifying aura from the dragon scale, let alone the two Patriarchs, Divine Frost and Divine Duel, who were right in front of it!

 It was the Reverse Scale of a dragon!

 The two Patriarchs, Divine Frost and Divine Duel, exchanged glances without hesitation.

 Both of them condensed their Essence Spirits right away and released their Essence Spirit secret skills!

 Two golden beams burst forth and struck the dragon scale instantly!

 Immediately after, the two Patriarchs, Divine Frost and Divine Duel, shuddered and shrieked. Blood vessels appeared in their widened eyes and they had pained expressions!

 Blood drained from the faces of the two Patriarchs!

 Patriarch Divine Duel's figure paused as well and he frowned. His features were contorted as though he was undergoing immense torture!

 Thin tears appeared on the Essence Spirits of the two Patriarchs in their consciousnesses!

 Even Patriarch Divine Frost's Great Dark Technique nearly dissipated!

 "Great Healing Technique!"

 The two God race Patriarchs growled and released another greater divine power!

 The moment the greater divine power descended, milky white beams of light shone from the two God race Patriarchs with immense vitality.

 Their auras gradually stabilized under the milky white light.

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body frowned slightly, feeling troubled.

 That was the benefit of comprehending many divine powers!

 The comprehension of an additional divine power would not only bring about a baptism for the body, bloodline and Essence Spirit, causing a massive increase in strength, it can also avoid danger completely!

 If not for that Great Healing Technique, there was a high chance that the Essence Spirits of the two God race beings would explode and they would die!

 In the consciousnesses of the two Patriarchs, milky-white powers enveloped their Essence Spirits, temporarily mending the tears on their Essence Spirits.

 However, it was extremely difficult to heal such wounds to the Essence Spirit.

 The Great Healing Technique divine power could only save the two Patriarchs and stabilize their injuries.

 In other words, although the two Patriarchs of the God race survived, their Essence Spirits were severely injured and their cultivations could not advance in the future!

 "Desolate Martial!"

 Endless hatred surged in Patriarch Divine Duel's eyes as he said coldly, "You destroyed my cultivation. I'm going to tear you to pieces!"

 He was at his peak and had more than 100,000 years to live.

 If not for this accident, he would definitely advance to the late-stage or perfected Mahayana realm in the future!

 There was a high chance that he could even become an Emperor in the future!

 But now, the Reverse Scale of the Dragon Phoenix True Body had severed his future hope!

 If he comprehended a supreme divine power that could heal, it might be able to heal his Essence Spirit injuries.

 However, the problem was that his Essence Spirit was severely injured. It was almost impossible for him to comprehend a greater divine power, let alone a supreme divine power!

 "Kill him!"

 Patriarch Divine Frost narrowed his eyes and said hatefully as well.

 To begin with, he had already passed his peak and had less than 50,000 years to live. However, after experiencing the reduction of Barren and being severely injured by the Reverse Scale, he only had slightly more than 30,000 years to live.

 In that few breaths, he seemed like he had aged considerably!

 Patriarch Divine Frost channeled his Great Dark Technique and it enveloped the Dragon Phoenix True Body.

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body stood on the spot motionlessly with a lost expression. He was in deep thought and seemed like he had given up on resisting.

 When they saw that, Patriarch Wu Tian and the others heaved a sigh of relief and finally relaxed.

 "Fufu, Desolate Martial has already missed his final chance to escape."

 "That's right. If Desolate Martial retreated the moment he severely injured the two Patriarchs after releasing his Reverse Scale, there would definitely be a chance for him to escape. It's already too late now."

 "Even so, Desolate Martial is indeed terrifying! Even two mid-stage Mahayana God race Patriarchs nearly died despite possessing so many greater divine powers!"

 On the battlefield.

 There was naturally no way the Dragon Phoenix True Body would give up—he had merely entered a mysterious state.

 Up till this point of his comprehension of Barren, he had always been successful!

 This Dharmic art ignored one's cultivation realm and could reduce one's lifespan limitlessly. It was irreversible and was something that countless experts were wary of!

 However, at the end of the day, Barren was merely a Dharmic art.

 The power of Barren was already at the peak of Dharmic arts!

 At the end of the day, Dharmic arts could not reach the level of divine powers.

 In a fight between the Mahayana realm, Mahayana Patriarchs could spare tens of thousands years of lifespan at any moment. In fact, some Patriarchs of the primordial races could even expend hundreds of thousands years of lifespan. The impact of Barren on them was clearly diminished.

 Now, the greater divine power released by Patriarch Divine Frost had even devoured Barren's power!

 A look of disappointment flashed through the Dragon Phoenix True Body's eyes when he looked at Barren that was gradually devoured.

 More than that, he was indignant!

 Even as a Dharmic art, Barren was so powerful that Patriarchs had to be wary of it.

 If Barren could advance a step further and become a divine power, what sort of power would it release?

 In such a dangerous situation, it triggered all the potential of the Dragon Phoenix True Body. All the comprehensions he had gained from cultivating Barren over the years surged into his mind!

 At the end of the day, Barren was a form of release and control of time power.

 Its foundation was to speed up the flow of time on a cultivator!

 It would cause a cultivator's lifespan to deplete rapidly in a short period of time!

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body frowned.

 One after another, comprehensions revolved through his mind and he was about to break through that barrier to enter another realm of power!

 However, he could not break through that barrier no matter what.

 It was not so easy to comprehend divine powers!

 Many cultivators might not be able to master a single divine power even if they comprehended, accumulated and consolidated it for hundreds or even thousands of years.

 "There's something missing!"

 In a flash, the brain of the Dragon Phoenix True Body spun rapidly as he recalled everything he had learned in his life. Everything flashed before his eyes like scenes.

 Suddenly!

 A thought flashed through the Dragon Phoenix True Body's mind.

 Instantly, he seemed to have returned to the Dao Inheritance Ground and sat cross-legged beside the stone statue of Half-Martial Ancestor Instant.

 There, he entered the Void Reversion realm.

 There, he received more than 30 inheritance stone statues and deduced the Martial Dao.

 Time sped around the stone statue!

 A single day outside was equivalent to a year of cultivation there!

 Actually, that was also a power of time passing!

 Be it Dao Lords, Patriarchs or Emperors of history, none of them could defeat time and could not escape aging!

 Time was the fairest for all living beings.
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 Chapter 1609 - Time Is Like a Saber

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Eh? Something's not right!" 

 Patriarch Jin Yan looked at the Dragon Phoenix True Body on the battlefield and suddenly said.

 "This state…"

 Patriarch Wu Tian frowned slightly in deep thought. After pondering for a moment, he exclaimed, "Enlightenment! Desolate Martial is in the midst of an enlightenment!"

 The voice caused an uproar!

 Nobody expected the Dragon Phoenix True Body to enter a state of enlightenment in such an intense battle!

 A state of enlightenment was extremely rare and could only be chanced upon. Under such circumstances, a cultivator's senses would become extremely sharp and they would be able to comprehend many deeper levels!

 However, that state would vanish the moment it was destroyed.

 Right now, the life of the Dragon Phoenix True Body was hanging by a thread. No matter how rare a state of enlightenment was, he should give up and turn to flee right away!

 Patriarch Li Ying sneered, "He truly doesn't know what's good for him! Is he still hoping to comprehend some divine power to reverse the situation?"

 Right then, under many gazes, the confusion in the Dragon Phoenix True Body's eyes dissipated and clarity returned.

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body extended both hands and a gray fog surged between his palms without dissipating.

 As the hands of the Dragon Phoenix True Body opened up, the gray fog gradually elongated and formed a gray saber!

 For some reason, the Patriarchs present felt shudders and their expressions changed slightly when they saw the gray saber.

 Nobody knew what that gray saber was.

 However, all the Mahayana Patriarchs wanted to distance themselves from the gray saber!

 An extremely terrifying divine power burst forth from the Dragon Phoenix True Body like a storm and washed through his organs and eight meridians, baptizing his body, blood qi and Essence Spirit!

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 The power of the Great Seal Technique within the Dragon Phoenix True Body dissipated instantly against the baptism of the Divine Power Storm!

 It was as though shackles had shattered and the Dragon Phoenix True Body had broken free from the seal completely!

 "That's a… greater divine power!"

 Patriarch Wu Tian's pupils constricted and his voice trembled.

 The power of that greater divine power made Patriarch Wu Tian and the others shudder!

 "What divine power is that?"

 "I don't know. I've never seen a greater divine power with a gray saber before."

 The Mahayana Patriarchs present conversed rapidly.

 "I don't care what greater divine power that is!"

 Patriarch Divine Frost channeled his Essence Spirit to its limits and hollered menacingly, "Under the shroud of darkness, everything shall be destroyed!"

 The gigantic dark vortex enveloped the Dragon Phoenix True Body.

 "Time is like a saber,"

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body had an indifferent expression as he chanted softly. The gray saber in his hands flew out and slashed towards the dark vortex before him.

 The gray saber descended and ignored the power of the dark vortex, penetrating it intact!

 Be it darkness or light, none of them could withstand the passage of time.

 Patriarch Divine Frost's expression changed and he wanted to retreat, but it was too late.

 The gray saber struck him!

 "This is bad, this is where I die!"

 Patriarch Divine Frost lamented internally.

 However, before long, he realized that he was not injured at all!

 He felt nothing when the gray saber struck him. His body did not sway and he was not injured at all!

 "I'm fine?"

 Suddenly, Patriarch Divine Frost burst into laughter with an emotional expression. "Hahahaha! I'm fine!"

 "Cough, cough, cough!"

 Perhaps because he was laughing too hurriedly, Patriarch Divine Frost even coughed twice. He looked at the Dragon Phoenix True Body with a mocking expression and jeered, "I thought that it was some incredible greater divine power. To think that it would be a joke. Hahahaha!"

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body did not smile and merely looked at Patriarch Divine Frost quietly.

 None of the living beings of the ten thousand races smiled either.

 Unknowingly, the crowd around them had turned extremely quiet.

 Patriarch Divine Frost's laughter seemed extremely strange in this quiet environment.

 After laughing for a while, Patriarch Divine Frost realized that something was amiss and looked around instinctively.

 All the living beings of the ten thousand races were looking at him with complicated gazes; there was fear, shock, mockery and pity…

 "What are you guys looking at?!"

 He hollered and panted slightly.

 For some reason, he felt short of breath even though he merely laughed for a while.

 "Divine Frost, your face…"

 Right then, Patriarch Divine Duel pointed at Patriarch Divine Frost's face with an inexplicable hint of fear in his voice!

 Indeed, there were no injuries on Patriarch Divine Frost's body when the gray saber descended.

 However, his initially gray hair had already turned white.

 Initially, there were only some wrinkles on his face. But now, they had multiplied, like scars left behind by time!

 In an instant, Patriarch Divine Frost turned into an old man in his twilight years!

 His blood qi had already deteriorated and was lethargic.

 His lifeforce became extremely weak as well.

 Even that short burst of laughter caused him to feel out of breath.

 In fact, his Essence Spirit was not enough to support the Great Dark Technique. Before the greater divine power arrived before the Dragon Phoenix True Body, it collapsed on its own!

 "How could this be?"

 "How could this be?!"

 Patriarch Divine Frost glared and roared hysterically when he sensed the little lifespan left in his body.

 He had 50,000 years of lifespan left when he arrived at Enigma Palace.

 After being reduced by Barren and severely injured by the Reverse Scale, he had more than 30,000 years to live!

 But now, he only had a few thousand years left to live!

 Although a few thousand years of lifespan seemed long, for a Mahayana Patriarch with a lifespan of 100,000 years, he was already in his twilight years!

 An entire 30,000 years of lifespan vanished into thin air at that instant!

 To be precise, it was not into thin air.

 It was taken away by the gray saber!

 30,000 years of lifespan was cut away by that slash!

 Even Patriarchs of the primordial races would not be able to withstand the impact of such a greater divine power, let alone Patriarchs of the human race!

 Suddenly, Patriarch Divine Frost recalled what the Dragon Phoenix True Body said when he released the divine power.

 Time was like a saber!

 This was the power of time!

 Time was the cruelest and no one could defend against it!

 Most of the living beings of the ten thousand races merely wanted to live forever alongside the universe. However, throughout history, who could escape the sands of time?

 "H-How do you possess such power?!"

 Patriarch Divine Frost's voice was trembling uncontrollably, hoarse and filled with fear!

 Immediately after, his eyes widened and his pupils constricted!

 Gray fog surged between the hands of the Dragon Phoenix True Body and another gray saber appeared, identical to the one earlier on!

 "Time is like a saber,"

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body flung the gray saber in his hands towards Patriarch Divine Frost and murmured, "Every single strike causes one to age!"

 The gray saber crossed the void and descended on Patriarch Divine Frost instantly, entering and vanishing.

 That single slash was another 30,000 years!

 Patriarch Divine Frost's lifespan of less than 10,000 years was depleted instantly!

 Every single strike causes one to age!

 That was the final voice Patriarch Divine Frost heard.

 The next moment, Patriarch Divine Frost's withered and dead corpse fell from midair right in front of many living beings.

 It fell, withered like a dried leaf.
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 It was dead silent throughout Enigma Palace!

 A mid-stage Mahayana Patriarch of the primordial races was killed by the Dragon Phoenix True Body just like that!

 The two slashes depleted his lifespan of tens of thousands of years instantly!

 That greater divine power unleashed the cruelty of time to its limits!

 Swoosh!

 Patriarch Divine Duel's figure flashed and his blood qi burst forth. In the blink of an eye, he arrived before the Dragon Phoenix True Body and raised his gigantic golden sword, slashing down!

 He knew very well that he could not let the Dragon Phoenix True Body continue releasing that greater divine power.

 Although he still had more than 100,000 years of lifespan, he would not survive if he allowed the Dragon Phoenix True Body to release the Time Is Like a Saber divine power; he wouldn't survive either after a few slashes!

 Notwithstanding a few slashes, even a single slash was an unbearable injury for him!

 A single slash was equivalent to 30,000 years!

 Time was truly like a saber in that sense and every single slash aged one considerably!

 Patriarch Divine Duel had rich combat experience and was sharp.

 He could tell that although this greater divine power was terrifying, it was not without flaws.

 Each time that greater divine power was condensed, it could only condense a single Time Saber.

 There was a brief pause in between.

 In other words, as long as he could exert enough pressure on the Dragon Phoenix True Body in melee combat such that the latter would not be able to release that greater divine power, he would be invincible!

 Therefore, Patriarch Divine Duel did not escape. Instead, he charged forward and his blood qi surged. A golden light burst forth from his body with a torrential aura as he chose to fight the Dragon Phoenix True Body in melee combat!

 However, Patriarch Divine Duel missed something.

 After comprehending that greater divine power and experiencing the baptism of the Divine Power Storm, the power of the Great Seal Technique in the Dragon Phoenix True Body had already vanished.

 The power of the Dragon Phoenix True Body's body, blood qi and Essence Spirit surged!

 Furthermore, he could transform into his Dragon Phoenix true form at any moment and fight Patriarch Divine Duel!

 "Slash!"

 The gigantic golden sword slashed down!

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body did not dodge or avoid. His gaze intensified as he suddenly extended his arm.

 Even in midair, his arm let out a series of crackling sounds and expanded instantly, spanning dozens of feet as it turned thick and menacing!

 The muscles on his arm bulged like spirit snakes and scarlet dragon scales that resembled metal plates grew on them instantly!

 His palm had already transformed as well, turning into a gigantic, sharp Dragon Phoenix claw!

 Clang!

 The Dragon Phoenix claw grabbed the gigantic golden sword in his palm and sparks flew!

 The sharpness of the gigantic golden sword could not even break through the scales of the Dragon Phoenix!

 Patriarch Divine Duel retreated instinctively, wanting to retrieve his gigantic golden sword.

 "Mmm?"

 His expression changed slightly.

 The gigantic golden sword was gripped tightly by the Dragon Phoenix claw and did not budge at all. Even when he released his full strength, he could not withdraw the gigantic golden sword!

 Both of them were extremely close and began to wrestle without letting go.

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body's eyes were cold as he glared at Patriarch Divine Duel. The flames in the Dragon Phoenix claw intensified!

 Buzz!

 As though it was in immense pain, the gigantic golden sword began to tremble and let out a buzzing sound.

 The golden light on the sword began to dim.

 Not only that, the sword shone with a red light instead!

 The living beings of the ten thousand races focused their gazes and widened their mouths in shock.

 Under the scorching heat of the Dragon Phoenix Flames, the gigantic golden sword gradually turned red and was almost transparent. It emitted a scorching heat and extended towards the hilt!

 The hilt of the sword began to turn red as well!

 Splash! Splash!

 White smoke steamed from Patriarch Divine Duel's palm that was burned.

 Patriarch Divine Duel had a menacing expression and his eyes widened. He was still enduring the pain and refused to let go!

 However, the power of the Dragon Phoenix True Body rose continuously and the temperature of the Dragon Phoenix Flames increased as well. The hilt of the sword burned his hands!

 In the end, Patriarch Divine Duel finally could not withstand it and released his palm.

 "Hmph!"

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body sneered and snatched the gigantic golden sword. He gripped the fiery red hilt of the sword and slashed down viciously at Patriarch Divine Duel!

 Patriarch Divine Duel raised the gigantic golden shield in his left hand hurriedly to defend.

 Boom!

 A deafening sound could be heard when the gigantic golden sword struck the gigantic shield.

 The gigantic golden sword was red from the Dragon Phoenix Flames to begin with and became extremely fragile. Now that it collided with the gigantic shield, it broke into pieces and shards splintered everywhere!

 Patriarch Divine Duel shuddered as though he was struck by lightning.

 The power of the Dragon Phoenix True Body was clearly much stronger than before and he could not defend against it!

 Suddenly!

 Patriarch Divine Duel's expression changed starkly.

 He finally realized that the Dragon Phoenix True Body could transform into his true form now that the Seal Technique had vanished. At that time, the latter's combat strength would increase once more!

 Right then, a large shadow appeared above Patriarch Divine Duel's head.

 The temperature around him rose rapidly.

 It was as though he had fallen into a gigantic volcano with raging flames surging around him—he was about to melt!

 He looked up instinctively.

 In the firmaments, a powerful living being blazing with raging flames looked down at him. It had a dragon's head, phoenix's tail and two pairs of wings on its back!

 Beneath its wings, four jade-white elephant tusks could be faintly seen!

 Those eyes were cold and intimidating. The way they looked at him was as though they were looking at an ant without any emotions at all!

 The Taboo Dragon Phoenix!

 Although Patriarch Divine Duel had cultivated to the mid-stage Mahayana realm, he felt a sense of insignificance after the descent of the Dragon Phoenix True Body!

 This was an absolute suppression of bloodline!

 Even though the roots of the God race were not on this mainland, they still felt a deep fear against the taboos!

 Swoosh!

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body swooped down with its massive body, descending with the terrifying might of a taboo.

 With nowhere to run, Patriarch Divine Duel could only defend with the gigantic golden shield once more!

 Boom!

 There was a loud bang!

 Patriarch Divine Duel's figure smashed onto the ground like a meteor, creating a huge pit!

 The gigantic golden shield was sent flying by the Dragon Phoenix True Body as well and collapsed to the ground.

 Patriarch Divine Duel's tendons and bones felt like they were about to fall apart as he struggled to climb out of the pit.

 Right then, a scarlet shadow loomed over.

 Boom! Boom!

 The Dragon Phoenix descended and pushed against Patriarch Divine Duel's body with his claws. Sharp claws pierced his body instantly and fresh blood spewed!

 "Ah!"

 Patriarch Divine Duel shrieked tragically and his body trembled in pain, almost convulsing.

 Every single claw was like a burning iron hook that stabbed into his body. Burning flames destroyed his lifeforce continuously!

 "Ah! Ah! Ahhhh!"

 He struggled continuously and let out tragic cries.

 "How noisy!"

 The voice of the Dragon Phoenix sounded with endless might.

 The Dragon Phoenix lowered his head slightly and suddenly opened his mouth, spewing out a stream of scarlet lava that splashed down on Patriarch Divine Duel's head!

 Shing!

 The scorching lava drowned the pit and Patriarch Divine Duel's figure instantly, causing green smoke to rise!

 Patriarch Divine Duel's cry came to an abrupt stop!

 Before long, his aura vanished completely into the lava without any corpse left!

 At this point of the battle, two mid-stage Mahayana Patriarchs of the God race descended and were killed by the Dragon Phoenix True Body!

 The remaining God race beings were no longer a threat and fled in all directions.

 Patriarch Wu Tian and the others were pale with fright when they saw that.

 They knew very well that the God race was finished!

 It was a total annihilation!
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 Patriarch Wu Tian and the other three exchanged glances with lingering fear.

 When the Dragon Phoenix True Body descended, they were still thinking of how to join forces and suppress him!

 Now that they thought about it, that thought was way too laughable and crazy!

 If they had persisted in attacking the Dragon Phoenix True Body earlier on, they would have been four corpses by now!

 "Can you guys sense that Desolate Martial has an extremely strong enmity towards the God race?"

 Patriarch Li Ying asked with a voice transmission.

 Patriarch Wu Tian nodded. "I can sense it. Earlier on, Desolate Martial also said something similar. He said that he could negotiate with us, but not the God race."

 "That's a little strange,"

 Patriarch Cang Ming frowned slightly. "Desolate Martial had grudges with our Primordial Six Races before. Why would he target the God race so specifically?"

 "I'm not sure. We can no longer call the shots for this Ten Thousand Race Meet,"

 Patriarch Jin Yan said, "I've already informed the clan leader and asked him to head over to settle this matter."

 Patriarch Wu Tian and the others had already informed their respective clan leaders.

 There were not many God race beings left in Enigma Palace but they were still fighting desperately.

 The death of the two Patriarchs, Divine Frost and Divine Duel, was a devastating blow to the God race!

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body did not help.

 He did not even care if dragons were injured or even dead.

 This sort of fresh blood and life and death was something that the Dragon race had to experience!

 This was the best training for the Dragon race.

 All these years, the Dragon race had not appeared in the Dragon Bone Valley and it was difficult for them to kill one another in a spar within the race.

 Without the baptism of life and death and blood, these dragons would not truly grow!

 The God race at Enigma Palace was their whetstone.

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body did not tell the truth of the primordial war.

 Even if he said it now, no one would believe him.

 That was because his understanding of the primordial war was only limited to some simple messages transmitted by the Green Lotus True Body.

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body did not know the details at all and he had no proof.

 If he said it now, it would be unconvincing and he would only attract the suspicions and ridicule of the other primordial races.

 After all, the truth was way too terrifying and horrifying that it was completely unimaginable!

 Furthermore, even if Patriarch Wu Tian and the others believed it, it was useless.

 Up till this point of the Ten Thousand Race Meet, Patriarch Wu Tian and the others no longer had any say and could not make any decisions for the primordial races!

 When the true experts of the Primordial Six Races descended and the Green Lotus True Body revealed the truth, there was a chance of changing the situation and making the final decision!

 Furthermore, he might alert the enemy if he said it now.

 Right then, on the battlefield, the green and crystalline Creation Green Lotus emanated rays of light that swayed gently.

 The aura of the Green Lotus True Body gradually stabilized on the lotus platform.

 The second tribulation of the three calamities of Daoism, the Malevolent Earth Fire, had already passed!

 The Green Lotus True Body was healing his injuries rapidly and recovering his vitality.

 It was clear that the Malevolent Earth Fire Tribulation did not affect the Green Lotus True Body much.

 With just a slight rest, the state of the Green Lotus True Body had already returned to his peak and the blood qi in his body was strong with immense vitality!

 "This Malevolent Spirit Fruit is truly a universal treasure. Apart from the fact that Desolate Martial managed to survive the Malevolent Earth Fire Tribulation safely after devouring the Malevolent Spirit Fruit, he did not suffer any harm."

 "Definitely. Most of the Malevolent Earth Fire's power was neutralized by the power of the Malevolent Spirit Fruit. The remaining power was of no threat to Desolate Martial."

 "More importantly, the better the condition one is in after the Malevolent Earth Fire Tribulation, the better their chances of surviving the Five Thunder Tribulation later on!"

 "The Malevolent Spirit Fruit is way too important for us Half-Martial Ancestors! If anyone has a Malevolent Spirit Fruit, I'll even risk my life for them!"

 A Half-Martial Ancestor murmured.

 There were many Half-Martial Ancestors with that thought.

 That was because if they could not tide through the Divine Power Tribulation, their lifespans would only be 20,000 years.

 If they failed the tribulation transcendence, they might even die!

 However, with the help of the Malevolent Spirit Fruit, they could successfully advance to the Mahayana realm and their lifespans would increase to 100,000 years. The attraction of that was way too great for Half-Martial Ancestors!

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 Right then, thunder sounded from the skies in a deep and powerful manner, as though it was reverberating in the hearts of all living beings!

 The skies were clear everywhere else.

 However, dark clouds filled the skies of Enigma Palace and gathered rapidly. The rumbling clouds seemed like they were splashed with ink.

 "The final tribulation of the three calamities of Daoism is here!"

 Someone exclaimed softly.

 The final tribulation was the thunder tribulation.

 Those thunderbolts were not ordinary thunderbolts, but the Five Elements, Geng Metal, Yi Wood, Gui Water, Bing Fire and Wu Earth Divine Thunders!

 The so-called struck by five thunders referred to the Five Elements Divine Thunder!

 Throughout history, there had been countless Half-Martial Ancestor experts who died to the Five Elements Divine Thunder.

 If they failed the final tribulation, their souls would be dispersed!

 The dark clouds gathered and turned darker with lightning flashing within—it emitted a shuddering might!

 The Creation Green Lotus stood upright and soared into the skies. Against the dark clouds and the envelopment of thunder, there was no fear and it shone brightly!

 Snap!

 A gigantic thunderbolt descended with a blinding black brilliance, as though it wanted to penetrate everything!

 Gui Water Divine Thunder!

 The strength of the Five Elements Divine Thunder was different and the Gui Water Divine Thunder was relatively mild.

 The divine thunderbolt struck down heavily on Su Zimo's head and his body shuddered as streaks of lightning flashed.

 There was even a hint of mist mixed in the lightning!

 The flesh of the Green Lotus True Body exploded instantly, forming a blood mist as cracks appeared on the surface of his skin!

 Even the mildest Gui Water Divine Thunder could release such a terrifying power!

 The living beings of the ten thousand races were secretly alarmed.

 Su Zimo gritted his teeth and endured it emotionlessly.

 Before long, the lightning on the Green Lotus True Body dissipated.

 Snap!

 Another thunder boomed!

 The Five Elements Divine Thunder would not give Su Zimo any time to recuperate as the second thunderbolt struck down!

 The five thunderbolts struck in succession without any breathing room!

 The five elements coexisted, water and wood.

 The second thunderbolt was the Yi Wood Divine Thunder!

 When the divine thunderbolt descended, Su Zimo actually stood up from the Creation Lotus Platform. His black hair danced as he roared into the skies, as though he was declaring war on the Five Elements Divine Thunder!

 When the Yi Wood Divine Thunder struck Su Zimo, lightning flashed and thunder rumbled.

 However, under the gazes of many living beings, not only did Su Zimo's aura not deteriorate at all, it was even rising rapidly!

 The wounds on Su Zimo's body healed at a visible speed!

 Not only did the divine thunderbolt fail to cause any damage to the Green Lotus True Body, the power it contained was absorbed by the Green Lotus True Body instead!

 The Creation Green Lotus beneath Su Zimo shone brightly!

 Gasps could be heard from the crowd.

 Throughout history, countless Half-Martial Ancestors underwent tribulation transcendence but there had never been such a situation.

 Someone exclaimed, "I got it! The Creation Green Lotus is a god of the plants. Even the Yi Wood Divine Thunder can't suppress it. Instead, it became nourishment for it!"

 "As expected of the Creation Green Lotus. It can even devour the Yi Wood Divine Thunder!"
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 Not only did the descent of the Yi Wood Divine Thunder fail to severely injure Su Zimo, it even nourished him and the Creation Green Lotus beneath him!

 The injuries that the Gui Water Divine Thunder caused to the Green Lotus True Body were completely healed under the nourishment of the Yi Wood Divine Thunder.

 Su Zimo's aura rose continuously!

 Before long, the Yi Wood Divine Thunder was completely absorbed by the Green Lotus True Body. Be it in terms of condition or strength, he had already reached his peak!

 A third divine thunderbolt descended.

 Fire was born from the wood.

 The third was the Bing Fire Divine Thunder!

 If the Gui Water Divine Thunder was the weakest in the Five Elements Divine Thunder, the Bing Fire Divine Thunder would be one of the strongest in the Five Elements Divine Thunder!

 Furthermore, the Bing Fire Divine Thunder dealt even greater damage to the Flora race!

 Snap!

 A scarlet thunderbolt descended from the dark clouds and struck Su Zimo.

 Swoosh!

 Instantly, Su Zimo's body was enveloped by streaks of scarlet lightning and raging flames even ignited. His figure was faintly visible within the Bing Fire Divine Thunder.

 The living beings of the ten thousand races could clearly see that Su Zimo's flesh was already split by the Bing Fire Divine Thunder!

 Before fresh blood flowed out, it evaporated and turned into ashes!

 Su Zimo trembled slightly, frowning with a pained expression.

 Even the aura of the Creation Green Lotus was suppressed by the Bing Fire Divine Thunder!

 However, right from the beginning, he did not make a single sound.

 His aura weakened continuously.

 In the end, it was even drowned in the Bing Fire Divine Thunder and almost disappeared!

 The experts of the Primordial Six Races had conflicted expressions when they saw that.

 They knew very well that Su Zimo was at his weakest right now. Any Conjoint Body Mighty Figure or even Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord could severely injure and kill him!

 However, all the experts of the Primordial Six Races snuck glances at the other powerful figure in midair.

 The figure had scarlet hair that burned like flames and a searing gaze, emitting a violent and scorching might!

 With the Dragon Phoenix True Body around, nobody dared to act rashly!

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body's expression was unchanged when he saw that and he had no intention of interfering.

 One had to rely on their own strength for a tribulation transcendence as such.

 If anyone else interfered, it would only bring about an even more terrifying catastrophe!

 Amidst the flashes of lightning and fire, Su Zimo did not move at all. The blood qi in his body surged and released streams of tremendous lifeforce to heal his injuries and defend against the Bing Fire Divine Thunder.

 The Bing Fire Divine Thunder destroyed, incinerated and rampaged repeatedly as the Green Lotus True Body repaired itself continuously, nourishing and healing!

 Under the continuous tension and resistance, the Green Lotus True Body became even purer and flawless.

 Furthermore, the regeneration capabilities of the Green Lotus True Body became stronger and more terrifying!

 Finally, the Bing Fire Divine Thunder dissipated.

 On the Creation Lotus Platform, Su Zimo was already unrecognizable and had been burned into a black human-shaped charcoal by the Bing Fire Divine Thunder.

 Suddenly!

 Two divine lights burst forth from the human-shaped charcoal!

 Those were Su Zimo's eyes!

 Su Zimo opened his eyes. Accompanied by that slight movement, the charcoal on his body gradually fell off. His dead skin faded and his rotting flesh turned into ashes, revealing a layer of fair and tender skin.

 He was just like a newborn baby and there was even a faint fragrance emanating from him!

 Su Zimo's body was filled with a jade green glow that was crystal clear and flawless. His body was like a true Creation Green Lotus!

 Snap!

 A fourth divine thunderbolt descended with a golden glow.

 Earth was born from the fire.

 It was the Wu Earth Divine Thunder!

 The golden thunder descended and Su Zimo shuddered, feeling an unbearable pressure that was almost suffocating!

 Even the Creation Green Lotus beneath him could not withstand it and bent over slightly.

 The Wu Earth Divine Thunder possessed an extremely terrifying might.

 It was as though Su Zimo was not enduring a divine thunderbolt, but the entire ground. It was thick, vast, and extended endlessly!

 Su Zimo's body gradually bent over.

 Under the pressure of the situation, he had no choice but to bow down!

 He was bending over.

 The Creation Green Lotus beneath him was bending as well!

 The power of the Wu Earth Divine Thunder did not stop and seemed boundless!

 Not only did the divine thunderbolt want to crush his body, it wanted to crush him and make him kneel down and submit to Heaven and Earth!

 If he was crushed…

 It would mean that the Creation Green Lotus beneath him would be crushed as well!

 Su Zimo had long fused as one with the Creation Green Lotus.

 They were bound together for good or ill!

 The Wu Earth Divine Thunder descended longer than all three divine thunderbolts combined.

 Furthermore, Su Zimo could clearly sense that the power within his body was still increasing!

 Suddenly!

 A thought flashed through Su Zimo's mind.

 The ground was thick, vast and unstoppable.

 The splitting of the earth could devour everything.

 The collapse of the earth could bury all living beings!

 However, the earth could also contain all living beings and nurture life!

 Although the power of the earth was enough to destroy everything, even the weakest grass could break out of the ground and grow!

 That thought shone brightly and suddenly, Su Zimo felt the pressure on his body lessen.

 Under the gazes of the living beings of the ten thousand races, Su Zimo's body gradually straightened for some reason.

 The Creation Green Lotus beneath him began to grow as well!

 They were like a green lotus that had broken out of the ground, emitting a vibrant lifeforce with a peak aura!

 Snap!

 Thunder rumbled again.

 A fifth divine thunderbolt descended!

 Metal was born from the earth.

 Metal represented killing.

 The Geng Metal Divine Thunder was the strongest among the five elements and could penetrate everything—its killing power was at its limits!

 A blazing thunderbolt descended with a bedazzling white light and struck Su Zimo's head instantly.

 Suddenly, Su Zimo's body froze and he did not move at all.

 Bang!

 Right after, in front of everyone, Su Zimo's body suddenly exploded into a blood mist that stained half the skies!

 "Ah! Desolate Martial failed his tribulation transcendence!"

 "The Geng Metal Divine Thunder is still so strong that it destroyed the Green Lotus True Body!"

 The crowd was in an uproar as a series of exclamations sounded.

 The experts of the Primordial Six Races heaved a sigh of relief. Although they did not say anything, they could not conceal the joy in their eyes.

 Su Zimo's Green Lotus True Body was also a huge threat to them.

 Nobody knew what combat strength the Green Lotus True Body would possess after entering the Mahayana realm!

 "Something's not right!"

 Patriarch Wu Tian's spirit consciousness was extremely powerful and his senses were sharp. He frowned. "Desolate Martial isn't dead!"

 Right then, the ball of blood mist on the Creation Green Lotus gradually gathered. In the blink of an eye, Su Zimo's Green Lotus True Body was formed once more!

 "Ah!"

 Howling into the skies, Su Zimo's body shone with a resplendent glow.

 Along with his howl, the Creation Green Lotus seemed to have sensed something and soared into the skies. Its gigantic lotus leaves danced and its lotus platform swayed.

 The dark clouds hovering above Su Zimo's head were crushed by the Creation Green Lotus and dissipated gradually!

 The Divine Power Tribulation was passed safely!

 Su Zimo's aura seemed to have broken through some sort of a barrier and was rising rapidly!

 He broke free of the shackles of Heaven and Earth once more and his lifespan extended!

 The Green Lotus True Body had entered the Mahayana realm!

 Su Zimo assumed a lotus position and did not leave immediately.

 He had just entered the Mahayana realm and had to continue cultivating and comprehending to stabilize this realm.
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 Middle Continent, Astral Mountain Range.

 This mountain range was famous in the cultivation world because many years ago, a supreme expert left behind his inheritance and established a sect here!

 Later on, that sect was established as one of the immortal sects and was Astral Sect.

 20,000 years ago, Astral Sect split into two super sects, Heavenly Dipper Sect and Malevolent Earth Sect.

 Right now, the Astral Mountain Range was where Heavenly Dipper Sect was located.

 This day, a person arrived in the Astral Mountain Range.

 The person wore purple robes and his black hair draped over his shoulders. He had refined features and although he was young, he exuded an unstoppable aura!

 If cultivators of Enigma Palace saw his appearance, they would definitely be shocked!

 That was because this person's appearance was identical to Desolate Martial and Su Zimo!

 Everyone knew that Desolate Martial had two true bodies.

 At that moment, both of Desolate Martial's true bodies were in Enigma Palace!

 In that case, who was this person?

 The purple-robed man looked at the Astral Mountain Range with a deep gaze. After pondering for a moment, he extended his finger and tapped his glabella gently.

 Instantly, a layer of mist covered the purple-robed man's face and disguised his appearance.

 This was Desolate Martial's third true body, the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 After cultivating for a hundred years, the Martial Dao Prime Body had already entered the Half-Martial Ancestor realm.

 He did not choose to head to Enigma Palace.

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body had already told him about the situation over there.

 According to his calculations, there was a high chance that the top experts of the primordial races would arrive one after another.

 Even if he rushed over, it would be useless.

 At the end of the Ten Thousand Race Meet, there was a high chance that it would be a fight between Emperors!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body chose to come to the Middle Continent, Heavenly Dipper Sect.

 He advanced and arrived at the entrance of Heavenly Dipper Sect before long.

 On both sides of the mountain gate of Heavenly Dipper Sect, the disciples guarding it were not weak—there were two Nascent Souls.

 "Who are you?!"

 The two Nascent Souls could not help but frown when they saw the Martial Dao Prime Body from afar and asked loudly.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body ignored them and continued forward without looking sideways.

 "Halt!"

 "If you get closer, don't blame us for killing you here!"

 The eyes of the two Nascent Souls shone coldly. They summoned their flying sword Dharmic weapons that hovered before their chests as they glared at the Martial Dao Prime Body with hostile expressions.

 Given their cultivation, they could not tell the cultivation realm of the Martial Dao Prime Body at all.

 However, when the Martial Dao Prime Body approached, the two Nascent Souls felt suffocated as though their hearts were grabbed by a gigantic hand of the five elements!

 The two Nascent Souls did not move at all and a layer of sweat appeared on their foreheads instantly.

 Danger!

 Extreme danger!

 "Hmph!"

 One of the Nascent Souls mustered his courage and said in a fierce manner, "This is Heavenly Dipper Sect and you're not allowed to be impudent! I don't believe that you'll dare to hurt us in front of our sect!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body ignored them and continued forward, passing by the two Nascent Souls without stopping at all.

 The two Nascent Souls had ugly expressions. Although they wanted to attack countless times, they did not dare to and could only watch helplessly as the Martial Dao Prime Body passed through the entrance.

 The entrance of Heavenly Dipper Sect was made from a true meteor in the firmaments. It was grand and ancient with streaks of starlight shimmering on it in an extremely mysterious manner.

 Under normal circumstances, if one did not have a sect badge of Heavenly Dipper Sect when they crossed the mountain gate, the starlight would definitely shine on them.

 If the countless starlight spewed down, any intruders would definitely be killed!

 But now, when the Martial Dao Prime Body walked through the mountain gate, the entire mountain gate shattered before the starlight could even form!

 "Go!"

 The two Nascent Souls made a prompt decision and summoned their flying swords, piercing towards the back of the Martial Dao Prime Body's head.

 At the same time, the two of them conjured hand seals and conjured a Dharmic art, prepared to release it.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not turn back still and merely continued forward.

 The moment the flying swords left their hands, they froze in midair.

 Right in front of the two Nascent Souls, they shattered into countless shards that scattered onto the ground!

 The two Nascent Souls did not get to release their Dharmic art either.

 Both of them had lost expressions and stood motionlessly on the spot.

 The next moment, both of them exploded into blood mists without any corpse left!

 Before long, the Martial Dao Prime Body arrived above Heavenly Dipper Sect and looked down.

 There were 36 main peaks in Heavenly Dipper Sect that corresponded to the 36 Heavenly Dipper Stars.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body spread his massive spirit consciousness and it enveloped down, scanning Heavenly Dipper Sect from head to toe, in and out!

 Nothing, cultivators or secrets, could be hidden from the spirit consciousness detection of the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 "As expected of a super sect,"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body smiled gently and murmured, "Although so many Mighty Figures and Half-Martial Ancestors went to the Ten Thousand Race Meet, there are still so many experts hidden here."

 "Who's there?!"

 "Audacious!"

 "How dare you barge into Heavenly Dipper Sect and even release your spirit consciousness to probe our secrets brazenly!"

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 Many powerful auras burst forth from the 36 main peaks as figures soared into the air with murderous auras and charged towards the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 Most of those figures were Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords and there were even a few Conjoint Body Mighty Figures!

 Swoosh! Swoosh! Swoosh!

 Before those figures arrived, Dharmic weapons tore through the air one after another.

 Many Dharmic arts descended as well, covering the skies!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body remained silent and a mocking look flashed through his eyes.

 He stood motionlessly with his hands behind his back and merely released a tremendous spirit consciousness to suppress everything!

 Instantly, all the figures that charged forward froze in midair.

 All of those Heavenly Dipper Sect cultivators widened their eyes in fear.

 At that moment, be it Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords or Conjoint Body Mighty Figures, they felt as though the apocalypse had arrived and the firmaments seemed to have collapsed, about to drown everyone!

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 Figures exploded in midair one after another, turning into blood mists!

 Even Conjoint Body Mighty Figures were not spared.

 They merely managed to endure for a moment more before their bodies split into pieces. The moment their Essence Spirits were exposed, they were destroyed and drowned by the vast spirit consciousness of the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 The Half-Martial Ancestor realm Martial Dao Prime Body merely had to release his spirit consciousness to suppress those Dao Lords and Mighty Figures!

 "Sect Protection Formation, activate!"

 Right then, a deep and authoritative voice sounded from the depths of a mountain peak of Heavenly Dipper Sect.

 Whoosh! Whoosh! Whoosh!

 The 36 mountains swayed and released streams of bedazzling starlight, gathering into a single spot in midair.

 At the same time, stars appeared in daylight above the firmaments.

 The true 36 Heavenly Dipper Stars appeared and starlight descended into the void of Heavenly Dipper Sect!

 The formation connected Heaven and Earth.

 Ancient stars condensed around the Martial Dao Prime Body, emanating a terrifying might.

 The formation seemed to be able to conjure true stars in the firmaments!

 In fact, even the void could not withstand the pressure and trembled continuously, letting out strange sounds as though it was crying!
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 Every single star condensed the power of the Heavenly Dipper Formation and borrowed the power of the 36 Heavenly Dipper Stars in the firmaments continuously, causing the auras and power of the stars to increase!

 If the 36 stars were formed and released their impact at the same time, even Mahayana Patriarchs would have to avoid them!

 "Shatter!"

 Right then, the Martial Dao Prime Body looked at the gigantic star that hovered around him with a calm expression. Suddenly, he opened his mouth and hollered.

 Although the voice was neither loud nor soft, it gave off an extremely terrifying impact!

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 The light on the 36 ancient stars floating beside him dimmed instantly and cracks appeared on the surface of the stars!

 Boom!

 The next moment, all 36 stars exploded into countless meteors that flew in all directions, turning into Dharmic powers that returned to the world.

 "What is that sound domain secret skill?"

 The Heavenly Dipper Sect cultivators were shocked!

 The Sect Protection Formation was shattered by a single roar of the purple-robed mysterious man!

 The 36 Heavenly Dipper Stars above the firmaments vanished once more.

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 The power released by the voice did not stop.

 The 36 main peaks swayed continuously as well and the mountains cracked. The Astral Mountain Range shook as well and shocked countless birds and beasts!

 This was a true change of weather and the mountains quaked!

 That voice seemed to have suppressed the aura of the entire Heavenly Dipper Sect.

 Many Heavenly Dipper Sect disciples looked at the Martial Dao Prime Body in the skies with shock and deep fear in their eyes.

 Even Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords and Conjoint Body Mighty Figures shuddered, let alone low-level Foundation Establishment Cultivators and Golden Cores!

 They had never seen such terrifying methods before!

 A single spirit consciousness suppressed all the cultivators present!

 A single roar was all it took to dispel the ancient Sect Protection Formation of Heavenly Dipper Sect!

 Could this purple-robed mysterious man be a Mahayana Patriarch?

 None of the cultivators of Heavenly Dipper Sect could make out the appearance of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 In their eyes, the face of the Martial Dao Prime Body was shrouded by a layer of fog the entire time and their spirit consciousnesses could not penetrate it.

 Right then, a loud bang sounded from the six main peaks as six figures rose slowly.

 Every single figure emitted an extremely powerful aura!

 Six Half-Martial Ancestors of Heavenly Dipper Sect had broken out of seclusion!

 "I'm Elder Zhan Long of Heavenly Dipper Sect and I'm in charge of discipline in the sect. May I know your name and sect, Fellow Daoist?"

 An old man of Heavenly Dipper Sect asked in a deep voice.

 "Hmph!"

 Another Half-Martial Ancestor of Heavenly Dipper Sect sneered, "I wonder where this rat came from. He's hiding and doesn't even dare to reveal his true appearance!"

 "You sure are bold to call me a rat,"

 The gaze of the Martial Dao Prime Body landed on that person as he walked slowly towards the latter.

 "Mmm?"

 The Half-Martial Ancestor of Heavenly Dipper Sect's heart skipped a beat as he focused his attention and said in a deep voice, "If I'm not wrong, your cultivation realm is only at the Half-Martial Ancestor realm as well!"

 "This is Heavenly Dipper Sect, it's not a place where a Half-Martial Ancestor like you is allowed to be insolent!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body nodded and said indifferently, "I'm a Half-Martial Ancestor, but it's enough to kill you."

 The moment he said that, the Martial Dao Prime Body had already arrived before the person.

 "Kill!"

 The glabella of the Half-Martial Ancestor of Heavenly Dipper Sect shone and a cold glint flashed instantly.

 It was a flying sword that stabbed towards the face of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Two Half-Martial Ancestors beside that Half-Martial Ancestor of Heavenly Dipper Sect attacked as well, releasing Dharmic arts that descended!

 Furthermore, there was a wisp of divine power in those Dharmic arts.

 The three Half-Martial Ancestors knew that they had encountered a powerful enemy as well. The moment they attacked, they released their trump cards and full strength without testing the waters!

 "Fu…"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body laughed.

 That laugh contained extreme disdain.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not stop. However, he suddenly extended his palm and grabbed forward.

 That simple action caused the Dharmic arts released by the three Half-Martial Ancestors to explode in midair before they even descended!

 It was as though the Martial Dao Prime Body had broken the Dharmic arts of the three Half-Martial Ancestors through the void!

 At the same time, as though they were drawn in by something, the two flying swords and a heavy sword converged towards the Martial Dao Prime Body's palm.

 The expressions of the five Half-Martial Ancestors changed!

 At that moment, they had already lost control of their Destiny Dharmic Weapons!

 In the blink of an eye, the three Destiny Dharmic Weapons landed in the hands of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Suddenly, the Martial Dao Prime Body retracted his palm!

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 A shuddering crack sounded from his palm!

 Right in front of everyone, the three Half-Martial Ancestor Dharmic weapons were shattered by the palm of the Martial Dao Prime Body and turned into many tiny shards!

 Those were Half-Martial Ancestor Dharmic weapons that were imbued with a trace of divine power.

 But now, they were shattered by the Martial Dao Prime Body barehanded!

 It was not over yet!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body held the shards in his palm and rubbed them gently with both hands.

 The shards were rolled into an iron ball the size of a fist by the palm of the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body rubbed his hands together and the iron ball scattered like sand.

 Broop! Broop!

 Sounds of gulping could be heard from the crowd.

 He ground the metal into mud!

 Even Elder Zhan Long and the other Half-Martial Ancestors were scared out of their wits, let alone the low-level cultivators of Heavenly Dipper Sect!

 What sort of power could do that?

 While the six Half-Martial Ancestors were shocked, the Martial Dao Prime Body had already arrived before that Half-Martial Ancestor of Heavenly Dipper Sect. He extended his finger and tapped the latter's glabella gently.

 Poof!

 Instantly, a bloodied hole appeared on the glabella of the Half-Martial Ancestor of Heavenly Dipper Sect. Blood flowed and his Essence Spirit was destroyed.

 After insulting the Martial Dao Prime Body, that person was killed by a single finger from him in less than ten breaths!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body slapped another Half-Martial Ancestor on the cheek.

 Poof!

 The head of the Half-Martial Ancestor exploded from a single slap of the Martial Dao Prime Body and his Essence Spirit exploded, dying on the spot!

 The figure of the Martial Dao Prime Body had long vanished from the spot and arrived before the third Half-Martial Ancestor without being tainted by any blood.

 "Ah!"

 The Half-Martial Ancestor of Heavenly Dipper Sect reacted and roared in fear. He took out a large number of Protection Talismans from his storage bag and tore them apart.

 A series of light barriers appeared on the body of the Half-Martial Ancestor of Heavenly Dipper Sect.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body ignored the Protection Talismans and punched over.

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 Against the fist of the Martial Dao Prime Body, those Protection Talismans were like paper.

 Almost without any resistance, the Martial Dao Prime Body punched the person and the immense power turned the latter's body into dust, destroying his Essence Spirit!

 A finger poke, a palm strike and a punch.

 Three Half-Martial Ancestors of Heavenly Dipper Sect were dead!

 Half-Martial Ancestor Zhan Long of Heavenly Dipper Sect and the other two stood on the spot, completely dumbfounded.

 Earlier on, they were slightly further away and hesitated for a moment. Before they could attack, the three Half-Martial Ancestors were already dead!

 At that moment, Half-Martial Ancestor Zhan Long and the other two were so scared that they did not dare to move, let alone attack the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 The massive number of Heavenly Dipper Sect cultivators were silent out of fear as well!
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 "F-Fellow Daoist," 

 Elder Zhan Long's face was pale and his voice trembled uncontrollably. He forced a smile. "I don't think Heavenly Dipper Sect has any feud with you, right? Why are you here?"

 He could tell that the purple-robed mysterious man did not seem like someone who would kill the innocent.

 At the very least, if the cultivators of Heavenly Dipper Sect stayed obediently and did not provoke him, that person would not come looking for them.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said, "I want to take away all the cultivation techniques and secret skills of Heavenly Dipper Sect."

 "How can that do?!"

 Elder Zhan Long shuddered and exclaimed.

 The cultivation techniques and secret skills of every sect were the foundation of their sect. Outsiders were not allowed to read them, let alone take them away!

 Furthermore, the purple-robed mysterious man did not say that he was going to take away one or two cultivation techniques—he was going to take away all of them!

 This was practically severing the legacy of Heavenly Dipper Sect!

 "That's right!"

 Another elder said in a deep voice, "These cultivation techniques and secret skills are the foundation of Heavenly Dipper Sect and we won't allow outsiders to lay their hands on them!"

 The third elder grit his teeth as well. "How is Heavenly Dipper Sect going to continue passing down our legacy if you take away all our cultivation techniques and secret skills?!"

 "I'm not discussing with you guys,"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said indifferently, "I'm merely elaborating something to you guys. It doesn't matter whether you agree or not."

 Although his tone was calm, it carried an unquestionable power!

 For a moment, the three of them did not know how to refute.

 The gaze of the Martial Dao Prime Body shifted and landed on Tian Kui Peak of the 36 main peaks, descending slowly.

 Elder Zhan Long's expression changed as he looked at the back of the Martial Dao Prime Body. His eyes flashed intermittently with killing intent and hesitation at times.

 Suddenly!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body paused and glanced sideways, saying softly, "Right, let me remind you guys not to try and provoke me. Otherwise, I don't mind sending you guys on your way to the afterlife!"

 "As for the legacy of Heavenly Dipper Sect…"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body paused for a moment and smiled mockingly. "If it ends, so be it. There's nothing to pity. Heavenly Dipper Sect is not worthy of being ranked as an immortal sect."

 With that said, the Martial Dao Prime Body continued descending towards Tian Kui Peak.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body comprehended a hundred sutras and smelted all Dharmic arts.

 The best way to break through was to fuse even more cultivation techniques and secret skills into the Martial Dao Furnace continuously!

 Back then, after the Martial Dao Prime Body killed Di Fan, Half-Martial Ancestor Di Jue and the others, he obtained some cultivation techniques and secret skills, including powerful cultivation techniques such as the Great Chaos Essence Palm and Earth Slaying Sword Art.

 The smelting of those cultivation techniques helped him in raising his cultivation immensely!

 At that time, the Martial Dao Prime Body discovered this method.

 However, all these years, he was still smelting some of the cultivation techniques and secret skills he had obtained previously and did not make any moves.

 Now that the Ten Thousand Race Meet was held, the Martial Dao Prime Body arrived at Heavenly Dipper Sect after knowing about some things that happened during the meet, prepared to take away all the cultivation techniques and secret skills of Heavenly Dipper Sect!

 Since Heavenly Dipper Sect chose to submit to the Primordial Six Races, the Martial Dao Prime Body would take away their cultivation techniques and secret skills and sever their legacy completely!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not go on a massacre.

 That was because not all Heavenly Dipper Sect cultivators were evil.

 Most of the disciples of Heavenly Dipper Sect might not know that the sect master, Patriarchs and the others of Heavenly Dipper Sect had already chosen to submit to the Primordial Six Races.

 There was no need for him to punish ordinary cultivators of Heavenly Dipper Sect because of this.

 "Elder Zhan Long, what should we do?"

 A Half-Martial Ancestor looked at the departing back of the Martial Dao Prime Body and frowned. "We should hurry and inform the sect master. If we really let him take away all the cultivation techniques and secret skills of the sect, it'll be equivalent to a calamity of annihilation!"

 "Wait a while more,"

 Elder Zhan Long said in a deep voice, "The sect master and many Patriarchs are taking part in the Ten Thousand Race Meet at Enigma Palace. I'm afraid they won't be able to leave."

 After a brief pause, he sneered and looked at the library of Tian Kui Peak, sending a voice transmission with his spirit consciousness, "Do you really think that our sect doesn't have a Patriarch guarding such an important place?!"

 "Ah!"

 A Half-Martial Ancestor at the side exclaimed and shut his mouth hurriedly, sending a voice transmission secretly, "Shouldn't the Mahayana Patriarchs be comprehending divine powers in the ancient battlefield? Why would anyone be guarding the sect?"

 "There's a Mahayana Patriarch in the sect? Why didn't I know about it?"

 Another Half-Martial Ancestor revealed a shocked expression as well.

 "Hehe,"

 Elder Zhan Long gave a strange laugh. "All of you have seen that person before as well."

 "We have?"

 The two Half-Martial Ancestors were even more surprised.

 Elder Zhan Long raised his head slightly and looked at the library. "In there."

 "Library?"

 A Half-Martial Ancestor's expression changed as he probed, "Elder Sun who's guarding the library? Isn't he a Conjoint Body Mighty Figure?"

 Elder Zhan Long glanced at that person. "Do you think any nobody is qualified to guard an important place like the library?"

 "Elder Sun has been a Mahayana Patriarch since a long time ago! His lifespan was almost up and he wouldn't be able to comprehend anything even if he lingered in the ancient battlefield. Therefore, he chose to return to the sect to guard the library!"

 The other two Half-Martial Ancestors revealed enlightened expressions.

 Elder Zhan Long crossed his arms and gloated. "When that mysterious person enters the library, he'll discover that there's a huge surprise waiting for him!"

 The library of Heavenly Dipper Sect was on Tian Kui Peak of the 36 main peaks.

 The library was extremely ancient and was a hundred feet tall. There were a total of seven levels and it was filled with ancient books and secret skills that had been passed down for a long time.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body arrived before the library and pushed the door open without hesitation.

 The door opened and an ancient aura that was covered in dust surged over.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body entered the library and his figure disappeared into the darkness. The door behind him closed slowly and disappeared from the line of sight of Elder Zhan Long and the others.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body entered the first level of the library and was in no hurry to move. He scanned the hall and eventually looked at a dark corner.

 "Cough, cough!"

 A moment later, a hoarse cough sounded from that dark corner.

 As though someone had stood up slowly from the ground, a dust cloud rose and walked out from the darkness.

 It was an old man with a white beard. He was not tall, was skinny and hunched. At most, he could only reach the waist of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 The old man wielded a bare, curved wooden staff and staggered with a lowered head. His disheveled hair fell to his forehead as he panted slightly. "What sort of books do you want to read?"

 "I'm not reading them,"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body looked at the old man and said with a fake smile, "I'm going to take away all the books here."

 "Sigh!"

 The old man sighed. "Young people are just too greedy."

 "If you really want to read these ancient books, you can come at any time. However, if you want to take them away, hehe, you won't be able to do it alone."

 "Young man, listen to my advice. That greed is going to cost your life!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body smiled gently. "Old man, let me give you a piece of advice as well. You're already old and should go enjoy your later years. If you're nosy, it's going to cost your life as well."
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 After the Martial Dao Prime Body said that, the entire library fell into silence.

 "Hehehehe…!"

 A long time later, a sinister laughter sounded from the library.

 The old man raised his head slowly and revealed a pair of hazy eyes. Grinning, he revealed a yellow tooth and his face was filled with wrinkles. With a menacing smile, he looked like a malevolent ghost!

 "Young man, do you know who you're talking to?"

 The old man glared at the face of the Martial Dao Prime Body and asked slowly.

 Although the old man was already in his twilight years, his gaze was still sharp and he wanted to see through the fog on the face of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 However, the fog was extremely mysterious and he could not see through it no matter what!

 "A Patriarch on the brink of death,"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body replied blandly.

 "Mmm?"

 The old man's heart skipped a beat as he asked with a narrowed gaze, "You're able to see through my cultivation?"

 He had been hiding his cultivation realm the entire time. In the eyes of outsiders, he was just an ordinary Conjoint Body Mighty Figure.

 To think that his background would be exposed by a single sentence of the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 Actually, the moment the Martial Dao Prime Body descended above Heavenly Dipper Sect and released his spirit consciousness, he had already discovered the Patriarch hidden in the library!

 To be precise, after the Martial Dao Prime Body released his spirit consciousness and scanned the place, he knew how many Half-Martial Ancestors and Conjoint Body Mighty Figures Heavenly Dipper Sect had. In fact, he even knew how many of them were in seclusion!

 Nothing about Heavenly Dipper Sect could be hidden from the eyes and spirit consciousness of the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 "Who are you?!"

 The old man's gaze turned increasingly cold as he asked slowly.

 "I'm Desolate Martial,"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body replied blandly.

 "Impossible!"

 The old man said resolutely, "I heard that Desolate Martial's two true bodies are already gathered at Enigma Palace and can't escape at all. How can you be him?!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body smiled and ignored it. His spirit consciousness moved and he was prepared to collect all the ancient books in the place.

 Suddenly!

 The old man hollered softly, "Astral Illumination!"

 A powerful divine power spread and a gigantic star appeared above the old man's head. It descended with a bedazzling starlight and stabbed towards the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 "Fu…"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body chuckled and shook his head. "You truly have a death wish."

 Against the descending starlight, the Martial Dao Prime Body reached out against the starlight and grabbed towards the firmaments!

 A massive hand blanketed the skies, threatening to disrupt the galaxies!

 Piak!

 The next moment, the heavenly-encompassing palm grabbed the star above the old man's head and yanked it down from the firmaments!

 The old man's eyes were widened with deep shock.

 In his heart, while the Martial Dao Prime Body was mysterious, he was only a Half-Martial Ancestor.

 Although he was old, if he released his divine power, he would definitely be able to severely injure the purple-robed mysterious man or even kill him!

 However, the old man had not expected that his divine power would be destroyed by this mysterious person barehanded!

 The Destiny Star that he cultivated was captured from the firmaments by this mysterious person!

 Most importantly, the technique released by that mysterious person earlier on was clearly the strongest secret skill of Heavenly Dipper Sect—the Star Plucking Hand!

 Only a Half-Martial Ancestor of Heavenly Dipper Sect was qualified to cultivate the Star Plucking Hand.

 How did this purple-robed mysterious man know about it?

 Back then, Di Fan, Half-Martial Ancestor Di Jue and the others went to Ping Yang Town to take revenge on Desolate Martial. However, they were all killed by the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Among them was a Half-Martial Ancestor of Heavenly Dipper Sect, Illumination.

 That secret skill was obtained by the Martial Dao Prime Body from the storage bag of Half-Martial Ancestor Illumination.

 The reason why the Star Plucking Hand was the strongest secret skill of Heavenly Dipper Sect was not merely because of how strong it was.

 More than that, it was because a supreme divine power was hidden in the Star Plucking Hand!

 If one were to cultivate the Star Plucking Hand to its peak, they might be able to comprehend the supreme divine power… the true Star Plucking Hand!

 When released, that supreme divine power could truly pluck the stars in the firmaments and use them as his weapons to fight against enemies!

 "Y-Y-You…"

 The old man was already speechless and his expression was dark.

 His lifespan was about to end and his Essence Spirit became extremely weak after releasing that divine power.

 To think that the divine power would be destroyed by the Martial Dao Prime Body with ease!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had a calm expression. After plucking the star that the old man condensed, he exerted strength in his palm.

 Snap!

 The star was crushed by the Martial Dao Prime Body in front of the old man!

 The old man shuddered as though he was struck by lightning and his expression turned even more terrible as his lifeforce drained rapidly.

 His remaining lifespan could not sustain the consecutive losses and attacks.

 This Mahayana Patriarch was going to die even without the Martial Dao Prime Body attacking!

 …

 Outside the library, above Tian Kui Peak.

 Elder Zhan Long and the other two Half-Martial Ancestors did not leave and waited for the final outcome patiently.

 Before long, a shuddering aura spread out from the library!

 Even through the tightly shut door, the three Half-Martial Ancestors in midair could sense the fluctuation of the divine powers in the library!

 "Elder Sun has attacked!"

 Elder Zhan Long was delighted and could not help but laugh.

 Another Half-Martial Ancestor heaved a sigh of relief as well. "No matter how strong that purple-robed mysterious man is, he's only a Half-Martial Ancestor. He'll definitely die against the descent of a divine power!"

 True enough.

 After a fight broke out in the library, everything returned to normal and there were no signs of life.

 "Let's go down and see just who that purple-robed mysterious man is!"

 Elder Zhan Long smiled gently and descended in front of the library with the two Half-Martial Ancestors beside him.

 Creak!

 The moment the three of them arrived at the entrance, the door to the library opened on its own!

 The library was dark and deep, exuding a sinister and calm aura that even the spirit consciousnesses of Elder Zhan Long and the other two could not penetrate.

 Suddenly!

 A figure flew out.

 "Watch out!"

 The expressions of Elder Zhan Long and the other two changed. They did not dare to take it head-on and retreated one after another to dodge.

 Bang!

 The figure fell to the ground motionlessly.

 The door to the library closed once more, shutting slowly.

 The three of them focused their gazes and saw that the figure lying on the ground was the Mahayana Patriarch of the library, Elder Sun!

 At that moment, Elder Sun's eyes were widened with endless fear in them. There was no longer any life within his body and he could not rest in peace.

 Dead!

 The Mahayana Patriarch guarding the library was dead!

 "Ah!"

 Elder Zhan Long and the other two exclaimed as they felt chills run down their spines.

 "H-Hurry and inform the sect master!"

 A Half-Martial Ancestor said hurriedly with a trembling voice.

 Even without his reminder, Elder Zhan Long had already slapped his storage bag. He withdrew a talisman, ripping it apart!

 The talisman shattered and a beam of light shot into the void, vanishing.

 This was a distress talisman for reinforcements from the sect and would definitely not be used unless the sect was at risk of being annihilated!
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 Enigma Palace. 

 The encirclement of the God race was coming to an end.

 All the sects and factions, including the Witch, Heavenly Eye, Golden Crow, Blood Vine and Rakshasa races, were stunned by the methods of the Dragon Phoenix True Body and did not dare to act rashly.

 Many sects and factions took their seats once more.

 Right then, the Sect Master of Heavenly Dipper Sect frowned slightly. As though he sensed something, he slapped his storage bag and withdrew a shattered talisman that shocked him!

 Once that talisman was shattered, it would mean that the sect was about to undergo a massive change!

 That talisman would not be used unless it was absolutely necessary!

 The Sect Master of Heavenly Dipper Sect took a deep breath and looked around, sending a voice transmission to some Patriarchs of Heavenly Dipper Sect beside him, "Patriarch Xuan Guang, something huge has happened to the sect! Please hurry back with a few Patriarchs and check things out!"

 "Got it,"

 Patriarch Xuan Guang stood up slowly without any emotions. "Everyone, it's enough for Heavenly Dipper Sect to leave behind a few Patriarchs for the Ten Thousand Race Meet. I'll take my leave first with some of my fellow sect mates."

 As he said that, Patriarch Xuan Guang and a few Heavenly Dipper Patriarchs stood up.

 "Farewell,"

 He cupped his fists towards the surrounding cultivators and primordial races and nodded.

 The major sects and factions did not say anything either.

 By this point of the Ten Thousand Race Meet, it was clear that the few Patriarchs of Heavenly Dipper Sect were no longer enough to affect the situation—their departure would not be missed.

 "Sit down!"

 Right then, the Dragon Phoenix True Body said slowly and coldly.

 Although it was only two words, there was a resolute determination that could not be denied!

 Patriarch Xuan Guang's expression changed slightly as he smiled at the Dragon Phoenix True Body. "What can I do for you, Fellow Daoist Desolate Martial?"

 "Since you're here, stay here obediently,"

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body said indifferently, "Is this Ten Thousand Race Meet something that you guys can come and go as you please?"

 The expressions of Patriarch Xuan Guang and the others turned extremely terrible, but no one dared to refute.

 The living beings of the ten thousand races lamented.

 Those were Mahayana Patriarchs and were almost at the top of Tianhuang Mainland. But now, they were scolded by the Dragon Phoenix True Body like children!

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body had the intimidation power.

 Even the perfected Mahayana of Heavenly Dipper Sect, Matriarch Yue Luo, was killed by the Dragon Phoenix True Body—which of the other Patriarchs of Heavenly Dipper Sect would dare to clash head-on with the Dragon Phoenix True Body?

 Patriarch Xuan Guang and the others exchanged glances and could only sit down once more.

 Right then, a Mahayana Patriarch's expression changed as he swiped his storage bag and took out another shattered talisman.

 Two distress talismans of the sect had shattered in succession!

 Furthermore, the second message was sent to a Mahayana Patriarch directly!

 Heavenly Dipper Sect must have met with an extremely serious calamity!

 Patriarch Xuan Guang could not sit still any longer. He stood up once more and forced a smile. "Fellow Daoist Desolate Martial, it's unsure how long more the Ten Thousand Race Meet will continue for."

 "However, Matriarch Yue Luo's corpse has yet to go cold. We want to bring her corpse back to the sect and bury it so that she can rest in peace. Fellow Daoist Desolate Martial, please grant us our wish."

 "I've told you,"

 The gaze of the Dragon Phoenix True Body shifted to Patriarch Xuan Guang as he said slowly, "Without my orders, no one is to leave Enigma Palace!"

 "Anyone who leaves without permission shall be killed without mercy!"

 Patriarch Xuan Guang and the others shuddered.

 At that moment, they truly sensed the killing intent of the Dragon Phoenix True Body!

 Between the sect and their own lives, those Patriarchs chose the latter and sat back obediently.

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body knew every single move of the Martial Dao Prime Body and would naturally not let Patriarch Xuan Guang and the others return.

 After all, the Martial Dao Prime Body was only a Half-Martial Ancestor. There were two reasons why he was able to kill Elder Sun in the library.

 On the one hand, it was because Elder Sun's blood qi was weak and he was on the brink of death.

 On the other hand, Elder Sun's cultivation was only at the early-stage Mahayana realm.

 However, Patriarch Xuan Guang and the others were not only at mid-stage Mahayana, but also late-stage!

 If those Mahayana Patriarchs were to return to Heavenly Dipper Sect, even the Martial Dao Prime Body would have to avoid them!

 With the Dragon Phoenix True Body here, those Heavenly Dipper Sect Patriarchs could no longer harbor thoughts about returning to the sect!

 …

 Heavenly Dipper Sect.

 Elder Zhan Long was lost when he saw that no one returned despite him tearing two distress talismans.

 The two Half-Martial Ancestors beside him were even more flustered.

 "Elder Zhan Long, what's going on? Why hasn't anyone returned yet?"

 One of the Half-Martial Ancestors urged with an anxious expression, "If nobody returns, our Heavenly Dipper Sect's library will be emptied out by that purple-robed mysterious man!"

 "There's no reaction!"

 Elder Zhan Long said, "My few talismans have already been used up. Be it the sect master or the few Patriarchs, none of them replied!"

 "Inform the Emperor of the sect then!"

 A Half-Martial Ancestor said, "Once the Emperor returns, we'll be able to crush that mysterious person with a single finger!"

 Elder Zhan Long was so furious that he nearly fainted. He scolded, "How the f*ck am I qualified to contact the Emperor? Are you stupid?! Will the Qi Refinement Warriors and Golden Cores of the sect be able to contact us?!"

 The Half-Martial Ancestor gradually calmed down after being scolded badly.

 Given their status, they could only contact some early-stage Mahayana Patriarchs at most and were not qualified or possessed the methods to communicate with the Emperor directly.

 This was the most basic rule of the major sects and factions.

 For the Qi Refinement Warriors and Foundation Establishment Cultivators at the lowest rungs, the most they would report to would be Golden Cores and Nascent Souls.

 It was one level at a time.

 If Qi Refinement Warriors could communicate with the Mighty Figures and Patriarchs of the sect, the sect would be in chaos.

 "I'll make a move now and head to Enigma Palace to inform them about this matter!"

 One of the Half-Martial Ancestors said in a deep voice.

 Elder Zhan Long rolled his eyes and grit his teeth. "Before you even arrive at Enigma Palace, our library will be emptied out!"

 Right then, the door to the library opened once more.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body walked out slowly and looked at Elder Zhan Long and the others. He nodded slightly and praised, "As expected of one of the immortal sects. Such a foundation is truly admirable."

 With that said, the Martial Dao Prime Body leaped and transformed into a streak of light in a flash, speeding into the distance and disappearing into the horizon before long.

 "Hurry! Hurry and go take a look!"

 Elder Zhan Long and the other two rushed into the library hurriedly.

 Upon entering the library, Elder Zhan Long and the other two were stunned on the spot with ashen expressions, as though they had lost their souls.

 The library was a hundred feet tall and had seven levels. There were at least 10,000 cultivation techniques, ancient books, secret skills and Dharmic arts about core formation, talismans, weapon refinement, array formations—everything was wiped clean!

 The massive library was empty, leaving only dust!

 Not a single strand of hair was left behind!

 "Let's take a look inside!"

 Suddenly, Elder Zhan Long reacted and said hurriedly, "There's another secret passage on the first floor of the library that leads underground. Our sect's true secret skills are placed there!"

 Elder Zhan Long quickened his steps and arrived at the depths of the library. He paused as well with a dull gaze.

 The secret passage had already been destroyed and the secret underground chamber was empty.

 "What a sin! How ruthless!"

 Elder Zhan Long collapsed and wanted to cry.
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 Chapter 1618 - Another Patriarch Slain!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Enigma Palace. 

 The formation of the God race had fallen and the dragons were cleaning the battlefield up.

 The commotion that happened on the side of Heavenly Dipper Sect earlier on did not cause much of a stir.

 Although the Green Lotus True Body had already broken through to the Mahayana realm, he did not awaken and was still immersed in comprehending and stabilizing his cultivation realm.

 The process was extremely important.

 If one could not stabilize their cultivation realm after breaking through to the Mahayana realm, there was a high chance they would fall!

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body stood guard at the side.

 Suddenly!

 The Sect Master of Malevolent Earth Sect's heart skipped a beat. As though he sensed something, he slapped his storage bag and swept his spirit consciousness within. Instantly, his expression changed.

 A talisman in his storage bag shattered!

 The destruction of the talisman meant that the sect had met with great misfortune!

 The Sect Master of Malevolent Earth Sect hurriedly sent a voice transmission to Patriarch Fei Duan beside him with his spirit consciousness, "Patriarch, something has happened to the sect! The exact situation is unknown but the sect's distress talisman has shattered!"

 "Mmm?"

 Patriarch Fei Duan frowned slightly and could not help but recall what happened earlier on.

 It was as though Heavenly Dipper Sect had encountered a massive change as well.

 Was it just a coincidence?

 Could someone be targeting them at this moment?

 Patriarch Fei Duan was expressionless as he looked at the Dragon Phoenix True Body not far away.

 If he stood up and bid farewell, the Dragon Phoenix True Body would definitely stop him. At that time, it would be inevitable that a conflict would break out and it was unknown if he could leave.

 If he wanted to leave, he would have to do it suddenly!

 Given the capabilities of Mahayana Patriarchs, they could tear through the void and travel through it freely.

 As long as the Dragon Phoenix True Body reacted slower, he would be able to leave this place!

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body had to protect his Green Lotus True Body and could not chase after him to leave.

 Patriarch Fei Duan's eyes were half-opened and looked like he was resting. However, in reality, he was observing the activity of everyone around him!

 The most important thing was the Dragon Phoenix True Body!

 To Patriarch Fei Duan's senses, the Dragon Phoenix True Body's eyes were closed, as though he was recuperating in silence and did not notice him at all.

 A vicious glint flashed through Patriarch Fei Duan's eyes as he made up his mind!

 Suddenly!

 Patriarch Fei Duan stood up and extended his palm, slashing across the void beside him!

 Shing!

 The void at the side was like a gigantic cloth and a massive crack was sliced by Patriarch Fei Duan's palm!

 A sinister wind gusted inside, dark and deep.

 The crack was right beside Patriarch Fei Duan.

 In a flash, Patriarch Fei Duan strode in!

 His action was without any warning and many cultivators only reacted when Patriarch Fei Duan vanished from his original position.

 The entire process was fluid as water as he tore through the void and leaped in. It happened almost at the same time without any pauses.

 "Roar!"

 Right then, an earthshaking roar sounded from Enigma Palace. It resembled a dragon and a phoenix and contained endless might and rage!

 Unknowingly, the Dragon Phoenix True Body had already arrived before the void crack!

 The surrounding Malevolent Earth Sect Patriarchs were caught off guard. Those closest to the Dragon Phoenix True Body felt their ears hurt from the roar.

 Some of the Malevolent Earth Sect Patriarchs had pained expressions as they clutched their eyes and knelt on the ground. Blood spurted out from their ears and noses!

 Even Patriarch Fei Duan who was in the void shuddered and froze, let alone them!

 The reaction of the Dragon Phoenix True Body was way too fast!

 That reaction had completely exceeded his expectations!

 Right then, the voice of the Dragon Phoenix True Body sounded in Patriarch Fei Duan's ears once more.

 "Time is like a saber!"

 It was that terrifying greater divine power!

 Patriarch Fei Duan was alarmed!

 Under normal circumstances, since he had already made a move first and entered the void, he would definitely be able to avoid the killing power of that greater divine power.

 However, the roar of the Dragon Phoenix True Body caused him to pause.

 That momentary pause changed the entire situation and even decided his life and death!

 In a fight between top-tier experts, an instant was everything!

 A gray saber entered the void crack and struck Patriarch Fei Duan.

 "Ugh!"

 Although Patriarch Fei Duan was not injured at all by the slash, he grunted.

 Time was like a saber, cutting 30,000 years with a single slash!

 Patriarch Fei Duan had already cultivated to the perfected Mahayana realm and was now more than 60,000 years old. He still had more than 30,000 years of lifespan.

 He was almost killed by that slash!

 Although only Patriarch Fei Duan's lifespan was severed, that was not the only impact it had on him.

 Initially, Patriarch Fei Duan was at his peak. His blood qi was powerful and his movement technique and even combat strength were at their peak condition.

 But now, with that slash, Patriarch Fei Duan was instantly in his twilight years!

 From a lifespan of more than 30,000 years, he now had a lifespan of a few thousand years remaining!

 His blood qi deteriorated rapidly.

 His face became old and his movement technique, combat strength and even the power of his Essence Spirit were failing!

 Even Patriarch Fei Duan could not withstand and adapt to such an instantaneous difference.

 He staggered.

 Right then, a menacing gigantic claw extended from the crack and arrived behind Patriarch Fei Duan in the blink of an eye!

 That was the Dragon Phoenix claw!

 Pfft!

 The Dragon Phoenix claw penetrated Patriarch Fei Duan's body!

 The raging flames almost burned away the lifeforce in Patriarch Fei Duan's body!

 "Ah!"

 Patriarch Fei Duan shrieked.

 Enigma Palace.

 Under the gazes of the living beings of the ten thousand races, Patriarch Fei Duan suddenly tore through the void and left.

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body slashed down and extended his Dragon Phoenix claw into the void, capturing Patriarch Fei Duan directly!

 "Ah! Ah! Ahhhh!"

 Patriarch Fei Duan's body was completely penetrated by the Dragon Phoenix claw as he struggled and howled in extreme pain.

 If it was two or three breaths ago, he would have had the strength to break free and even fight the Dragon Phoenix True Body.

 But now that his lifespan, Essence Spirit and blood qi were depleted, his combat strength was greatly reduced and he could not even escape the shackles and restrictions of the Dragon Phoenix claw!

 "I've already said that anyone who leaves without my permission will be killed without mercy!"

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body said coldly as he closed his claws and squeezed!

 Pfft!

 Right in front of everyone, the dignified perfected Mahayana Patriarch Fei Duan was crushed by the Dragon Phoenix claw and turned into a blood mist!

 Before the blood mist scattered in midair, it was burned into nothingness by the Dragon Phoenix Flames!

 Patriarch Fei Duan was dead!

 "Desolate Martial is truly way too ruthless!"

 "Desolate Martial's two true bodies are one more ruthless than the other!"

 "I heard that some top-tier cloning secret skills can cultivate three clones. Thankfully, Desolate Martial did not cultivate any three true bodies. Otherwise, who knows what sort of a bloodbath he would cause!"

 The three super sects, Heavenly Dipper Sect, Malevolent Earth Sect and Penglai Island, were the first to send Mahayana Patriarchs. In fact, three of them were even at the perfected Mahayana realm and wanted to kill Desolate Martial.

 To think that two of the three perfected Mahayanas were already dead!

 Right now, the only one left was Patriarch Xu Jing of Penglai Island.

 Patriarch Xu Jing had a terrible expression and remained silent.
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 Chapter 1619 - Earth's Killing Intent!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The death of Patriarch Fei Duan caused the living beings of the ten thousand races present to calm down.

 Some of the Patriarchs who were initially restless did not dare to act rashly anymore.

 Patriarch Wu Tian, Patriarch Jin Yan and the others were even more motionless, waiting for the experts of the sects to descend and host the Ten Thousand Race Meet.

 Patriarch Xu Jing made up his mind as well. "No matter what happens, I can't leave this place and I can't give Desolate Martial any reason to attack!"

 He could tell that at the very least, the Dragon Phoenix True Body would not kill indiscriminately without reason.

 As long as they stayed here obediently, the Dragon Phoenix True Body would not cause trouble for them.

 Another hour passed.

 The Island Master of Penglai Island felt something and secretly opened his storage bag, glancing inside.

 "Not good!"

 The Island Master of Penglai Island was alarmed and hurriedly sent a voice transmission to Patriarch Xu Jing, "Something has happened to the sect!"

 "Here it comes!"

 Patriarch Xu Jing thought to himself.

 He had already guessed this.

 He had witnessed everything that happened at the side of Heavenly Dipper Sect and Malevolent Earth Sect earlier on.

 In his opinion, this was most likely not a coincidence!

 This should be a calamity targeted at their three sects!

 However, he could not guess where the faction behind this attack came from.

 He had not expected it to be Penglai Island's turn this quickly as well.

 The lesson was displayed right before him. No matter how much Patriarch Xu Jing cared about his sect, he would not leave this place or attract the killing intent of the Dragon Phoenix True Body.

 He reached into his storage bag stealthily.

 He had a talisman in his storage bag that could inform the Emperor of Penglai Island directly!

 He would not choose to leave, but he could inform the Emperor of Penglai Island!

 No matter the sect or faction that was targeting Penglai Island, the arrival of an Emperor was enough to suppress everything!

 Xu Jing was expressionless and his palm had already made contact with his storage bag.

 "Xu Jing, what are you doing?"

 Suddenly, a voice sounded in Patriarch Xu Jing's ears.

 Psst!

 Patriarch Xu Jing gasped and looked up instinctively. Unknowingly, the Dragon Phoenix True Body had already arrived before him and was looking down at him with a burning gaze and a sinister tone!

 Patriarch Xu Jing was almost scared out of his wits when he met with that gaze. His palm trembled and he retracted it hurriedly.

 "N-Nothing,"

 His voice was trembling.

 He was not like Patriarch Fei Duan who could still endure a single Time Saber strike from the Dragon Phoenix True Body.

 His remaining lifespan was less than 30,000 years.

 He would die after a single slash!

 "Behave yourself,"

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body said coldly, "If there's a next time…"

 He did not continue. A gray fog surrounded his hands and a gray saber was vaguely formed.

 "N-No more!"

 Patriarch Xu Jing's heart seemed to have stopped beating and his eyes were filled with fear.

 In his eyes, the gray saber was not the Time Saber, but the Death Saber!

 It was not a saber that would age someone; it would take his life instead!

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body ignored Patriarch Xu Jing and turned to leave. He returned to the Creation Green Lotus and sat down, continuing to rest with his eyes closed.

 "Sister!"

 Among the Kun race, Carefree shrugged his shoulders and nudged Yin Lan beside him gently. "How is my master? Incredible, right?"

 "Even though you're both early-stage Mahayanas, you won't be able to defeat my master!"

 Carefree said proudly with slight excitement.

 "Hmph!"

 Yin Lan harrumphed coldly and did not refute.

 She was prideful and was a paragon of the Kun race. She had never submitted to anyone of the same cultivation realm.

 However, at that moment, she could not help but admit that Carefree was speaking the truth.

 If the Dragon Phoenix True Body merely relied on his Taboo bloodline, Yin Lan would not be truly impressed.

 However, the Bloodline phenomenons released by the Dragon Phoenix True Body and the gray saber convinced her.

 The Kun race had some records of the Taboo Dragon Phoenix.

 However, they never mentioned such powerful means!

 Laughing, Carefree sent another voice transmission secretly, "Sister, do you want me to be your matchmaker and introduce you to my master?"

 "F*ck, what nonsense are you spouting, child!"

 Yin Lan spat softly but her heart skipped a beat.

 However, she calmed down quickly. "Don't be smug. The true test is still behind. If I'm not wrong, the clan leaders of the primordial races should be arriving soon!"

 …

 East Sea, Penglai Island.

 In midair, streaks of divine light shone and countless Dharmic weapons tore through the air, interweaving into an impenetrable trap that struck a purple-robed figure in midair!

 Corpses were strewn all over the island and the flames of war raged everywhere.

 The surroundings of Penglai Island were dyed red with blood!

 "Who are you?!"

 A Half-Martial Ancestor of Penglai Island hollered, "Leave behind the cultivation techniques and secret skills of Penglai Island. Otherwise, even if I have to die here, I won't let you leave!"

 "I'll fulfill your wish,"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body replied blandly.

 Boom!

 He took a step forward and seemed to cross the endless void. The Martial Dao Prime Body arrived before the Half-Martial Ancestor and punched out!

 That punch was as violent as fire.

 It was like the power of the Martial Dao Furnace when it suddenly exploded!

 The Half-Martial Ancestor could not defend against it at all. Even his Destiny Dharmic Weapon was shattered by a single punch from the Martial Dao Prime Body, turning into dust that scattered down!

 "Kill him!"

 Some cultivators of Penglai Island were still fearless as they charged towards the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had already obtained all the cultivation techniques and secret skills of Penglai Island. Initially, he wanted to leave, but he was blocked by the cultivators of Penglai Island.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had already shown mercy when he did not destroy Penglai Island despite their submission to the Primordial Six Races.

 Since those Penglai Island cultivators did not know what was good for them, the Martial Dao Prime Body naturally did not have to hold back.

 "Kill!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body conjured his sword finger and slashed forward gently.

 A shuddering killing intent burst forth and the world shook!

 When the earth's killing intent is released, the Dragon Snake shall rise!

 "Roar!"

 "Psst!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body's sword finger slashed down and the ground of Penglai Island trembled. The ground split open and a gigantic Soaring Serpent slithered out. It burned with flames and soared into the air!

 A dragon roar sounded from the skies!

 A five-clawed divine dragon swooped down and charged into the crowd, killing in all directions!

 The slash of the Martial Dao Prime Body slashed out a Dragon Snake!

 Even the Half-Martial Ancestors of Penglai Island could not defend against the killing power of the five-clawed divine dragon and Primordial Soaring Serpent. Blood flowed from the skies and the ground was scarlet for thousands of miles!

 Lava splashed down from Penglai Island and a fire rain filled the skies. It was as though the apocalypse had arrived and many Half-Martial Ancestors and Mighty Figures fell from midair without any life!

 Finally, the cultivators of Penglai Island were afraid!

 Many cultivators began to break down and flee in all directions.

 Nobody dared to stop this mysterious purple-robed man anymore!

 Right then, the Martial Dao Prime Body frowned slightly, as though he sensed something. After pondering for a moment, his expression changed!

 There were truly not many things in the world that could cause the Martial Dao Prime Body's expression to change.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body extended his palm and swiped in front of him, tearing a crack in the void. He leaped in and vanished into the void in the blink of an eye!

 Tearing the void was a method that only Mahayana Patriarchs could possess.

 However, the Martial Dao Prime Body already had control of it at the Half-Martial Ancestor realm!
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 Chapter 1620 - God Clan Leader

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The moment the Martial Dao Prime Body left, a crack appeared in the skies of Penglai Island and a terrifying aura descended!

 No figure appeared from the void crack and it merely with a dark light.

 It was as though an eye had appeared in the skies and was surveying the entire Penglai Island!

 However, the Martial Dao Prime Body had already left and the eye did not discover the figure of the Martial Dao Prime Body. It merely stared in the direction where the Martial Dao Prime Body left for a moment.

 A moment later, a series of lights burst forth from the crack and the five-clawed divine dragon and Primordial Soaring Serpent on Penglai Island vanished instantly.

 Thereafter, the eye retracted and the crack closed.

 A small boat floated on the East Sea.

 On the small boat laid a fisherman in a woven rush raincoat. A fishnet was casually stacked beneath his feet and a green straw hat covered his face.

 The fisherman removed the green straw hat from his face and revealed a slovenly face that shone with a strange blood glint.

 He was none other than Hermit!

 "What keen senses! He sensed danger and escaped first!"

 Hermit sat up slowly and murmured.

 "That's the Earth Slaying Sword Art,"

 Hermit mulled deeply, "It was someone from Sword Sect? Someone from Sword Sect actually managed to cultivate the Earth Slaying Sword Art to that level?"

 "Strange,"

 He frowned slightly again. "There's no divine power aura on Penglai Island at all. The person who came wasn't a Mahayana Patriarch?"

 "However, if he's not a Mahayana Patriarch, how could he suppress Penglai Island and tear through the void to leave?"

 Hermit thought for a moment and chuckled again. "I don't believe that you can escape from my grasp!"

 As he said that, he waved his hands in front of him and drew mysterious runes in midair with his fingertips.

 Thereafter, the scenes from Penglai Island flashed before Hermit's eyes rapidly!

 However, when he saw that, he frowned once more.

 Among the scenes, he could only see a purple figure. The figure's face seemed to be shrouded by a fog and he could not see it clearly!

 "I don't believe that I can't divine your background!"

 A fog appeared in Hermit's eyes as his hand seals changed even more mysteriously.

 He was already surrounded by many runes!

 A moment later, Hermit's body shuddered and the fog in his eyes dissipated. The surrounding runes shattered and dissipated into the world as well.

 He had failed!

 Hermit narrowed his eyes and a blood glint flashed.

 However, not long after, he laughed and stood up. He scattered the fishnet beneath his feet into the ocean and murmured, "Interesting. To think that there would be someone in Tianhuang Mainland who could escape from my heavenly net!"

 …

 Enigma Palace.

 Due to the arrival of the Dragon Phoenix True Body and the domineering suppression of the God race, Enigma Palace fell into a momentary silence. No sect or faction dared to act rashly at this moment.

 However, everyone knew that this was only the calm before the storm. There was a high chance that Enigma Palace would endure a violent storm next!

 The descent of the storm might even drown Enigma Palace!

 Suddenly!

 A gigantic crack appeared in the void and blinding golden light burst forth from within.

 Immediately after, more than ten figures appeared.

 A terrifying might descended and the living beings of the ten thousand races were silent as they looked at the dozens of figures in the firmaments with frightened expressions!

 Those figures stood in midair like true gods!

 In fact, the living beings of the ten thousand races could not even see the faces of the figures clearly—all they could see were divine lights.

 Although the faces of the figures could not be seen clearly, all the living beings of the ten thousand races knew that the God race had arrived!

 While there were only slightly more than ten God race beings this time round, every single one of them was stronger than the God race beings who died in the hands of the Dragon Phoenix True Body!

 "The true test has arrived,"

 Yin Lan sent a voice transmission to Carefree, "Their leader is the clan leader of the God race, a perfected Mahayana. The 13 God race beings beside him are all late-stage Mahayanas as well!"

 Carefree was alarmed.

 He knew very well that any late-stage Mahayana God race being was enough to kill the Dragon Phoenix True Body, let alone the God clan leader who was at the perfected Mahayana realm!

 They were on completely different levels.

 If the primordial races were to grow to the late-stage Mahayana realm, it would mean that their bloodline, physique, Essence Spirit and various powers would be comparable to Emperors of the human race who had comprehended a supreme divine power!

 In fact, many times, because of the powerful bloodline of the primordial races, late-stage Mahayana primordial races could suppress Emperors who only comprehended a single supreme divine power!

 10,000 years ago, Long Ran, the red-headed ghost, was actually at the late-stage Mahayana realm.

 A single late-stage Mahayana Ancestral Dragon created a massive catastrophe!

 An empire of the North Region was reduced to ruins overnight.

 The super sects of the two Buddhist monasteries were destroyed as well!

 That was the destructive power of a late-stage Mahayana Ancestral Dragon.

 But now, there were 13 late-stage Mahayana Ancestor Gods as well as a perfected Mahayana God clan leader!

 Carefree could not help but feel shocked by such a terrifying lineup.

 Patriarch Wu Tian and the others were finally relieved when they saw that.

 As long as the clan leaders of the primordial races descended, the Dragon Phoenix True Body would not be able to cause any trouble!

 As for Enigma Palace…

 It was even less of a threat.

 A perfected Mahayana Ancestor God's strength was equivalent to an Emperor of the human race who had comprehended two supreme divine powers.

 Because of the bloodline and physique of the God race, only Emperors of the human race who had comprehended three supreme divine powers could fight against them.

 The Mystic Emperor of Enigma Palace had indeed comprehended three supreme divine powers.

 However, the Mystic Emperor was only a single person and wasn't enough of a threat!

 "Sister, hurry and get the clan leader here!"

 Carefree urged.

 "What for?"

 Yin Lan shook her head gently. "If your master doesn't have any sufficient reason backing him, our Kun race won't take the risk with him!"

 "Look at the attitude of the Barbarian race. It's the same,"

 "The reason why the Barbarian race hasn't made a move or made any stance clear is because they're waiting for Desolate Martial to see what trump cards he has,"

 "Mmm?"

 The God clan leader looked down from above and could not help but bark with a dark expression, "Who did this?!"

 "It's him!"

 Patriarch Wu Tian and the others stood out hurriedly and recounted everything that happened in detail.

 Before Patriarch Wu Tian and the others could finish, an Ancestor God could not help but attack all of a sudden!

 This Ancestor God was at the late-stage Mahayana realm.

 Rubbing his hands in front of him, a blinding gigantic golden sword was formed instantly and slashed down at the Creation Green Lotus and Dragon Phoenix True Body!

 The void trembled when the sword descended—he wanted to kill Desolate Martial's two true bodies here!

 The power of that slash had completely exceeded what the Dragon Phoenix True Body could withstand!
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 Chapter 1621 - Domineering Long Ran

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body's expression was unchanged as he waved his hands in a mysterious trajectory. He channeled his Essence Spirit and summoned the Spirit Turtle Shield!

 At the same time, a Bronze Square Tripod that was more than ten feet tall flew out from his glabella.

 The Bronze Square Tripod emitted an ancient aura and was filled with cracks, as though it would shatter into scrap metal with a single smash.

 The Spirit Turtle Shield alone could not defend against the power of this late-stage Mahayana Ancestor God.

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body was prepared to hide in the Bronze Square Tripod with the Green Lotus True Body.

 "Hmph!"

 Right then, a cold harrumph sounded from the void!

 Immediately after, before the gigantic golden sword descended, the void split apart and a scarlet figure charged out, shattering the gigantic golden sword!

 The figure was tall and strong, wearing blood-stained battle armor and coiled with thick chains. His face was rough and he exuded a heroic aura!

 He emitted a violent and scorching aura and his eyes seemed to burn with two balls of flames as he glared at the God race beings with a murderous intent!

 "Long Ran, is that you?"

 The God clan leader glared at the figure and frowned slightly.

 Long Ran was the red-headed ghost.

 "That's me!"

 The red-headed ghost grinned. "The God race sure is shameless. To think that a late-stage Mahayana Ancestor God would try to kill an early-stage Mahayana young master of our Dragon race!"

 "Hmph!"

 The God clan leader said coldly, "What young master of the Dragon race? He's a human! If you, Long Ran, want to protect a human, you'll harm the entire Dragon race! Can you bear the responsibility?!"

 "To hell with you!"

 The red-headed ghost's temper was as fiery as fire and he spoke without any reservations, cursing, "Long Mo is a Taboo Dragon Phoenix. Are you f*cking blind? How can you say that he's human?!"

 The living beings of the ten thousand races were dumbfounded.

 Nobody expected that this expert from the Dragon race would not have the slightest bit of the demeanor of an expert and speak like a hooligan in the marketplace.

 "You… "

 The God clan leader's expression darkened and he sneered, "Get your Dragon clan leader out! You're just a useless dragon who was locked in captivity for 10,000 years! You're not worthy of talking to me!"

 "I'm the clan leader of the Dragon race!"

 The red-headed ghost burst into laughter.

 "Mmm?"

 The God clan leader frowned.

 Right then, the void behind the red-headed ghost tore and powerful figures walked out—they were all elders of the Dragon race who were in seclusion.

 Even the weakest of those elders was at the late-stage Mahayana realm!

 Furthermore, there were more than 20 of them—that was twice of the God race beings!

 "Long Ran is the clan leader of the Dragon race. All his decisions are equivalent to the Dragon race's decisions,"

 A dragon elder said in a deep voice.

 The God clan leader had a terrible expression.

 He had not expected that Long Ran would not be ostracized after being imprisoned at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley for 10,000 years. Instead, he became the clan leader of the Dragon race!

 "Fufu, what a joke!"

 An Ancestor God sneered, "A group of dragons without a leader actually allowed a crippled dragon that was imprisoned for 10,000 years to become the clan leader. The Dragon race is doomed!"

 "Hahahaha!"

 The red-headed ghost reared his head in laughter and nodded repeatedly. "Good, good, good! The God race has said that I'm a useless dragon. Today, I'll make sure the God race will not get to return!"

 "Kill!"

 The red-headed ghost hollered with a murderous aura and howled, transforming into his dragon form right away!

 The dragon body that was a few thousand feet long tore through the air. The dragon scales on his body were lined tightly and shone with a cold glint. His body burned with flames and his claws and teeth were sharp as he charged towards the Ancestor God who spoke earlier on!

 "Roar!"

 "Roar!"

 Behind the red-headed ghost, the 20 odd Ancestral Dragons reverted to their dragon forms as well.

 Instantly, 20 gigantic divine dragons circled above Enigma Palace. Their gigantic bodies coiled and almost covered the skies as their might rumbled and shocked the ten thousand races!

 The God clan leader's face changed starkly!

 He had not expected that Long Ran would attack and wanted to kill them all after just a few words!

 This was no casual spar.

 The Dragon race had even reverted to their true forms.

 There was no room for negotiation!

 The living beings of the ten thousand races were shocked as well when they saw that.

 Patriarch Wu Tian and the others were dumbfounded.

 They had not expected that this seemingly crazy Dragon clan leader would be even more aggressive and domineering than Desolate Martial!

 After just a few words, he wanted to kill more than ten Ancestor Gods on the other end!

 "Long Ran, you're crazy!"

 The God clan leader shouted.

 Boom!

 The God clan leader wielded his gigantic golden shield and blocked the red-headed ghost's dragon tail. His body shuddered and he staggered three steps back with a changed expression!

 The power released by the red-headed ghost was far beyond his imagination!

 To his knowledge, the red-headed ghost was only at the late-stage Mahayana realm.

 In the battle of the catastrophe, the red-headed ghost was severely injured and imprisoned for 10,000 years.

 He thought that there was no way the red-headed ghost would be imprisoned at the bottom of Dragon Burial Valley for 10,000 years if the latter's combat strength was still present.

 However, he had not expected that after 10,000 years, the red-headed ghost would return and advance to the perfected Mahayana realm. The latter's combat strength had increased exponentially such that even he could not defend against it!

 Waving his tail, the red-headed ghost pushed the God clan leader away and opened his gigantic dragon mouth, spewing out a scorching flame!

 The fire rain descended and many Ancestor Gods dodged with all their might.

 However, the fire rain was extremely dense and those Ancestor Gods could not dodge completely. Bloodied holes were burned out of any of them who were tainted by the fire rain!

 "Ah! Ah! Ahhhh!"

 The 13 Ancestor Gods let out tragic cries.

 The red-headed ghost swooped down and descended before the Ancestor God who mocked him earlier on.

 "Sword of Misfortune!"

 The Ancestor God did not dare to hesitate and condensed a gigantic sword with both hands. Surrounded by darkness, it was extremely similar to what Su Zimo had seen in the Kunlun Ruins.

 That was a supreme divine power of the God race!

 "Shatter!"

 The red-headed ghost hollered and extended his menacing dragon claw, grabbing the Sword of Misfortune and crushing it. The flames burned brightly and incinerated the power of darkness!

 The red-headed ghost extended his dragon head and devoured the Ancestor God in a single mouthful!

 Pfft!

 The dragon's mouth closed.

 Golden blood splattered from the gaps between the red-headed ghost's teeth in a shocking manner!

 Every single drop of blood possessed an extremely terrifying aura that descended upon the void and even caused it to tremble!

 The living beings of the ten thousand races retreated hurriedly, afraid that they would be tainted by the golden blood.

 That was the blood of a late-stage Mahayana Ancestor God!

 That single drop could even severely injure Conjoint Body Mighty Figures!

 The Essence Spirit of the Ancestor God was devoured by the red-headed ghost. Even if fresh blood flowed out, he could not use Blood Rebirth and died on the spot!

 "Long Ran, how dare you kill my Ancestor God!"

 The God clan leader said sternly, "Are you declaring war against the God race?! Does the Dragon race wish to endure the wrath of God and the other five primordial races?!"

 "Wrath your mother!"

 Long Ran cursed, "You're still trying to scare me? I'm going to slaughter you today!"
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 Chapter 1622 - Gathering of Powerful Foes

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 In Enigma Palace, divine powers spread and the world shook!

 Above the firmaments, divine dragons coiled and fought against the Ancestor Gods that shone with divine lights, letting out earthshaking explosions!

 Golden blood splattered continuously.

 The living beings of the ten thousand races were shocked as they looked at everything.

 The Dragon race did not test the waters at all and wanted to kill the God race as though they had a deep feud!

 The number of Ancestor Gods was small to begin with.

 As for the God clan leader, he could not defend against the killing power of the red-headed ghost at all.

 With that, more than ten Ancestor Gods were crushed by the dragons almost completely!

 If not for the fact that they were all late-stage Mahayana Ancestor Gods with powerful combat strength and exuberant vitality, they would have long been drowned in the killing power of the dragons!

 There were a total of 14 Ancestor Gods with the God clan leader included. Even so, five of them had already died in less than half an hour!

 Those were no ordinary God race beings, they were Ancestor Gods!

 Furthermore, they were top-tier Ancestor Gods!

 But now, they were encircled by the dragons just like that!

 The God clan leader's eyes widened and he roared, "Wu Feng, Golden Glow, Dark Crow! Why aren't you guys coming out? How long are you guys going to wait?!"

 The moment that voice sounded, the firmaments began to tremble!

 Shing! Shing!

 A jarring sound echoed, as though the entire skies had been ripped apart by countless powerful living beings.

 The first to arrive were more than twenty cultivators in dark green robes. Their leader had a scrawny face, thin hair and dark green eyes that shone faintly as he wielded a white bone staff.

 Wu Feng, a perfected Mahayana and the clan leader of the Witch race!

 The 20-odd witches behind him were also at late-stage or mid-stage Mahayana realm.

 On the other side.

 Balls of blazing golden flames descended and hovered in midair like more than ten blazing suns, illuminating Enigma Palace.

 The temperature of the entire Heaven Expanding Mountain Range rose suddenly!

 Many trees started burning.

 Countless living beings in the mountain range turned into ashes at that moment!

 The weakest among the living beings of the ten thousand races at Enigma Palace were Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords. Even then, they were all drenched in sweat at the moment.

 The blazing suns hovered in the skies as though it was the apocalypse!

 Gradually, the blazing suns extended slowly and reverted to their true forms. However, they were more than ten three-legged Golden Crows that took on human form once more.

 It was only then that the temperature of Enigma Palace gradually returned to normal.

 Their leader was Golden Glow, the perfected Mahayana clan leader of the Golden Crow race.

 After the Golden Crow race, many dark lights suddenly descended from the skies. They were densely packed and streaked through the air, shouting continuously—there were more than 50 of them!

 The Rakshasa race had arrived!

 The clan leader of the Rakshasa race, the perfected Mahayana Rakshasa Dark Crow.

 Among the Rakshasas, there were early, mid and late-stage Mahayanas.

 On the other side, thick blood vines weaved into an impenetrable trap in midair!

 The entire Enigma Palace was covered in blood and every single Blood Vine was dripping with sticky blood. The stench of blood spread and was nauseating.

 The Blood Vine race had descended!

 There were more than 20 Blood Vine Patriarchs that transformed!

 Finally, more than ten Patriarchs of the Heavenly Eye race arrived and the Heavenly Eye on their glabella seemed like it was about to open, releasing a shuddering power!

 At that moment, the clan leaders and many Patriarchs of the Primordial Six Races—the God, Witch, Golden Crow, Rakshasa, Blood Vine and Heavenly Eye races—arrived!

 Patriarch Wu Tian and the others were invigorated!

 Ever since the Dragon Phoenix True Body descended, they had been suppressed by the Dragon Phoenix True Body the entire time. All of them were scared out of their wits and did not dare to act rashly.

 It was only now that they truly heaved a sigh of relief.

 Even though Desolate Martial was a Taboo Dragon Phoenix, he could not interfere in a fight of this level.

 If the Dragon race wanted to fight against the Primordial Six Races, they were courting death!

 "Long Ran!"

 The Witch clan leader said coldly, "Stop."

 "Fufu!"

 The Rakshasa clan leader gave a strange laugh. "Long Ran, your temper hasn't changed despite being locked up for 10,000 years."

 The Golden Crow clan leader's expression was cold as he said slowly, "Long Ran, don't force us to join forces and kill you and these dragons!"

 If it was just the Dragon race against the God race, the Dragon race would have an absolute advantage.

 But now, apart from the God race, the situation reversed instantly with the arrival of the clan leaders and late-stage Mahayana Patriarchs of the other five primordial races!

 All the clan leaders of the primordial races were at the perfected Mahayana realm with torrential combat strength.

 Notwithstanding the clan leaders, even the Patriarchs of the primordial races behind them added up to more than a hundred!

 With a grim expression, the red-headed ghost waved his hand and retreated.

 The red-headed ghost was domineering and seemed reckless, but he was extremely sober and calm.

 Under such circumstances, if he continued to fight the God race recklessly, he would only attract trouble and all the dragons would die here!

 At the red-headed ghost's signal, the dragons gradually retreated.

 Even so, the red-headed ghost shielded the Creation Green Lotus and the Dragon Phoenix True Body behind him.

 "Everyone!"

 The God clan leader's expression was cold as he said coldly, "Follow me and kill this group of dragons! These bugs have gone mad! They clearly want to be enemies with our Primordial Six Races!"

 "Fufu,"

 The red-headed ghost chuckled. "You're wrong. I merely want to kill the God race. It has nothing to do with the other primordial races."

 "You're wrong,"

 The Witch clan leader said, "Our Primordial Six Races have already joined forces and are on the same side. If you want to deal with the God race, you'll be going against our Primordial Six Races."

 "Wu Feng, Golden Glow, I advise you guys to be careful,"

 The red-headed ghost sneered, "You guys might end up with a huge loss if you join forces with the God race!"

 "What do you mean?"

 The Golden Crow clan leader frowned slightly.

 The Heavenly Eye clan leader added, "Long Ran, if you have anything to say, just say it. There's no need to be secretive."

 Long Ran chuckled and remained silent.

 It was not that he did not want to say it, rather, it was useless even if he did and no one would believe him.

 He knew less than the Dragon Phoenix True Body.

 The Green Lotus True Body was the only one who could explain this.

 But now, the Green Lotus True Body was still on the Creation Lotus Platform undergoing a final comprehension and could not awaken.

 The Heavenly Eye clan leader and the others did not think too much about what Long Ran said earlier on.

 However, the gaze of the God clan leader flickered as he vaguely sensed something.

 "Everyone, don't listen to his nonsense!"

 The God clan leader said in a deep voice, "This Taboo Dragon Phoenix is one of Desolate Martial's true bodies! Now that his two true bodies are right before us, let's kill them first!"

 "Alright!"

 The Blood Vine clan leader said sinisterly, "Desolate Martial killed two young masters and countless clansmen of ours. We'll make him pay with his life today!"

 "I'm going to personally suck his bloodline dry without a single drop left!"

 "This is bad!"

 Among the Kun race, Yin Lan suddenly said to Carefree, "These primordial races want to touch your master. However, these dragons alone won't be able to defend against them at all!"

 "Sister, hurry and inform the clan leader. Get him to appear and help!"

 Carefree urged with an anxious expression.

 Yin Lan shook her head and said firmly, "The situation is currently unknown and the Kun race doesn't have sufficient reason to stand on the side of the Dragon race and fight against the Primordial Six Races. Furthermore, even if the clan leader arrives with the Patriarchs and joins forces with the Dragon race, they won't be able to defend against the attacks of the Primordial Six Races."
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 Chapter 1623 - Brothers

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Long Ran," 

 The Golden Crow clan leader said coldly, "Make way. We've already taken a step back and we haven't killed the Taboo Dragon Phoenix yet. We just want to kill the human Desolate Martial!"

 The Witch clan leader said coldly as well, "Long Ran, our Primordial Six Races joined forces and released the Killing Badges. We must kill Desolate Martial today! If you still want to protect this human, don't blame us for not taking into account our past relationship!"

 "As a dragon, you can't defend against the killing power of our Primordial Six Races!"

 The red-headed ghost had a grim expression.

 He knew very well that the Witch clan leader was not wrong.

 The current situation was extremely disadvantageous for the Dragon race!

 There was sufficient reason for the Dragon race to protect the Dragon Phoenix True Body. However, there was no reason for them to protect the Green Lotus True Body!

 That was also the reason why the Kun and Barbarian races did not express anything.

 If the Primordial Six Races wanted to join forces to deal with the Taboo Dragon Phoenix, the Kun race would definitely stand with the Dragon race lest Carefree was targeted in the future.

 But now, the Primordial Six Races wanted to destroy the Green Lotus True Body!

 The Kun and Barbarian races did not want to risk their lives against the Primordial Six Races just for a single human.

 "Everyone!"

 The red-headed ghost looked at Wu Feng, Golden Glow and the other clan leaders of the Primordial Five Races before chuckling. "Why are you in a hurry if you want to kill Desolate Martial? He's right here and won't be able to escape even if he wants to. Why don't we wait for him to awaken before attacking?"

 "Hmph!"

 The God clan leader sneered, "Long Ran, you're just trying to stall for time!"

 "Even if I'm stalling for time, what are you afraid of?"

 The red-headed ghost asked instead.

 The God clan leader had a calm expression and said coldly, "The God race has nothing to fear. However, anyone the God race wishes to kill will definitely die!"

 "Cut the crap! Make way!"

 The Heavenly Eye clan leader hollered and the Heavenly Eye on his glabella seemed like it was about to open—rays of light spilled out from it!

 He said coldly, "Long Ran, our Primordial Six Races have already given you face by not attempting to kill the Taboo Dragon Phoenix."

 "If you still don't know what's good for you, don't blame us for joining forces to destroy your Dragon race as well!"

 The red-headed ghost could not let the Primordial Six Races kill the Green Lotus True Body.

 That was because only the Green Lotus True Body knew the truth of the primordial war!

 "Man Feng, aren't you coming out?!"

 Suddenly, the red-headed ghost shouted.

 "Sigh,"

 The void cracked and a deep sigh sounded from within.

 A massive figure that was more than 30 feet tall walked out. With a rough appearance and a dignified gaze, he arrived at Enigma Palace like a gigantic mountain!

 The perfected Mahayana Barbarian clan leader, Man Feng!

 After Man Feng came out, the tear in the void behind him closed gradually, but many experts could sense that there were still many experts in the depths of the void!

 However, none of those experts followed Man Feng out.

 "Why? Does the Barbarian race want to get involved in this as well?"

 The God clan leader shifted his gaze towards Man Feng and asked slowly, "Don't forget, I haven't settled things with the Barbarian race for the fact that the young master of the God race died in your Barbarian race!"

 Man Feng was silent and merely stood shoulder to shoulder with the red-headed ghost.

 "Why are you alone?"

 The red-headed ghost widened his eyes. "Where are the Patriarchs of the Barbarian race? Are all of them f*cking dead?"

 With an embarrassed expression, Man Feng chuckled bitterly and sent a voice transmission, "The elders of the Barbarian race discussed it and don't want to have a conflict with the Primordial Six Races because of a single human."

 "Of course, if what you said is true about the primordial war, the Barbarian race will definitely stand on the side of the Dragon race and destroy the God race!"

 "It's definitely true!"

 The red-headed ghost pointed at the Green Lotus True Body. "He saw it with his own eyes and has proof! The truth will be revealed once he awakens!"

 Man Feng was silent and hesitated.

 The red-headed ghost sneered and raised his brow. "Why? Does the Barbarian race suspect me?"

 "It's not that we suspect you, it's more like we don't believe Desolate Martial,"

 Man Feng said, "He's only a human after all. Furthermore, the so-called truth that he revealed was way too shocking. The Barbarian race has no choice but to be careful."

 "Long Ran, those old fogeys are worried for a reason,"

 After pondering for a moment, Man Feng sent another voice transmission, "If Desolate Martial made up the so-called truth himself, it's possible that his motive was to sow discord between us and the Primordial Six Races to resolve this crisis of the human race."

 When he heard that, the red-headed ghost went silent as well.

 He could understand the worries of the Barbarian race.

 The Kun race should have the same reservations.

 No matter the truth of the primordial war, the Primordial Nine Races suffered immense losses in the battle against the taboos. As such, their fortune was depleted and they were suppressed by the human race for so long.

 The Barbarian and Kun races did not want to repeat the same mistake.

 The two races would definitely not want to leave their fates in the hands of a single human!

 The red-headed ghost watched Su Zimo grow bit by bit. The two of them had a deep relationship and he understood Su Zimo's character.

 If not for that, he would have been suspicious as well.

 He would not entrust the fate of the Dragon race to a human either.

 At that thought, the red-headed ghost understood internally. However, he refused to let Man Feng off on the surface and mocked, "You sure are a worthless clan leader, you don't even have a single lackey with you."

 "I'm no longer the Barbarian clan leader,"

 Man Feng smiled.

 "Mmm?"

 The red-headed ghost frowned.

 Right then, the Blood Vine clan leader's blood qi spread as he asked murderously, "Man Feng, is the Barbarian race going to break off ties with our Primordial Six Races over a single human as well?"

 "I'm no longer the Barbarian clan leader. My future actions have nothing to do with the Barbarian race,"

 Man Feng declared, "Today's battle is my personal decision!"

 When he heard that, the red-headed ghost shuddered and looked at Man Feng in disbelief. He felt his blood pump and his eyes reddened.

 The Barbarian race was unwilling to believe him or appear.

 However, Man Feng stood out still.

 Man Feng gave up his identity and status. Although he knew that he was bound to lose this battle, he still rushed over without hesitation to fight alongside Long Ran!

 'Today's battle is my personal decision and has nothing to do with the Barbarian race!'

 Although that sentence seemed simple, it sounded grand to the red-headed ghost!

 "What are you looking at?"

 Man Feng grinned. "We're brothers. Even if the world doesn't believe you, I'll definitely believe you."

 "Alright!"

 Long Ran's heart skipped a beat as he nodded and shouted, "Brother!"

 A commotion broke out in the crowd.

 Yin Lan sighed with a conflicted expression.

 Some experts of the primordial races knew that Man Feng and Long Ran had a deep relationship.

 However, none of them expected that the two of them would be so close that they could abandon their lives and disregard everything just to be called one another's brother!

 In the cruel and merciless cultivation world, such a relationship seemed exceptionally special and precious.

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body, monkey, the spirit tiger, Qing Qing, Night Spirit, Little Fox, Golden Lion and the other siblings exchanged glances as well.

 The seven siblings smiled at one another from the depths of their hearts.

 It was the same between them.
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 Chapter 1624 - Despair

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Fufu," 

 The God clan leader sneered, "The two of you and more than 30 Ancestral Dragons alone think that you can stop the alliance of our Primordial Six Races?"

 The difference in strength between them was too great and there was no way to change the situation despite Man Feng rushing over.

 "Long Ran, Man Feng,"

 Suddenly, the Witch clan leader chuckled. "The two of you are truly interesting. Desolate Martial is clearly a paragon of the human race. Yet, the two of you are the ones protecting his life instead of the Patriarchs of the human race. Why go through the trouble?"

 "Haha,"

 The Rakshasa clan leader grinned. "Patriarchs of the human race are all as cowardly as rats. They're so scared that they're hiding in the ancient battlefield and don't dare to come out at all!"

 "Patriarchs of the human race are nothing but food for us,"

 The Blood Vine clan leader laughed as well. "These foods merely managed to take advantage of the situation during the ancient war. Do they really think they're qualified to be the masters of Tianhuang Mainland?"

 "Long Ran, these Ancestral Dragons are all top-tier experts of the Dragon race,"

 Wu Tian said with a fake smile, "Why do you have to send these Ancestral Dragons behind you to their deaths for the sake of a human?"

 "Instead of protecting a monster incarnate of their race, these human Patriarchs want you dragons to die. What a joke."

 Wu Tian's words were more terrifying than any divine power!

 Although the dragons could risk their lives to protect the Taboo Dragon Phoenix, they were not so determined to protect the Green Lotus True Body.

 When he said that, the 30-odd Ancestral Dragons behind Long Ran revealed strange expressions as they exchanged glances, as though they were sending voice transmissions.

 "Clan leader, there's no need for us to risk our lives for Desolate Martial's human clone, right?"

 "That's right. Desolate Martial's human clone should be protected by the Patriarchs of the human race."

 Some Ancestral Dragons began to grumble as well.

 Long Ran's expression was terrible.

 Patriarch Wu Hua took a deep breath and stood out, cupping his fists. "Everyone, the Ten Thousand Race Meet is held in Enigma Palace this time round. Can't we sit down and discuss it now that all of you experts have arrived?"

 "The flames of war raged on Tianhuang Mainland and blood flowed like rivers. Enigma Palace doesn't want to see the tragic scene of the ancient era repeat itself either,"

 Before Patriarch Wu Hua could finish, a dark light streaked through the air!

 "Watch out!"

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body exclaimed softly.

 "Pfft!"

 Suddenly, a blood beam burst forth from the crowd!

 A gigantic head flew into the air. From its appearance, it was Patriarch Wu Hua of Enigma Palace!

 Earlier on, Patriarch Wu Hua was still speaking. However, in the blink of an eye, his head was severed!

 It was too fast!

 The Rakshasa clan leader had attacked!

 The combat strength of a perfected Mahayana Rakshasa was equivalent to comprehending two supreme divine powers. Even ordinary Emperors of the human race would die here!

 Let alone the early-stage Mahayana Patriarch Wu Hua.

 He was completely defenseless!

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body merely managed to sense danger with his terrifying spirit perception.

 However, Patriarch Wu Hua did not manage to react the entire time!

 Poof!

 A gigantic Blood Vine tore through the air and pierced Patriarch Wu Hua's head, splattering blood everywhere.

 Before Patriarch Wu Hua's Essence Spirit could escape, it was killed by the Blood Vine clan leader!

 Patriarch Wu Hua's corpse fell with a thud.

 The crowd was in an uproar!

 It was only now that the living beings of the ten thousand races reacted.

 The Rakshasa clan leader laughed menacingly. "How can the human race negotiate peace with our Primordial Six Races? You guys are just a bunch of ants. What rights do you have?!"

 "Fufu,"

 The Blood Vine clan leader laughed as well. "The Emperors of the human race are all a bunch of rats that hide in the ancient battlefield and don't dare to come out. Do you still expect to negotiate with our Primordial Six Races?"

 "Audacious!"

 "Emperors are not to be humiliated!"

 The Patriarchs of Enigma Palace could not help but holler.

 Many cultivators were furious as well.

 No matter what, Emperors of the human race had an extremely noble status in the cultivation world and must not be humiliated.

 But now, the dignity of the Emperors were trampled mercilessly by the Primordial Six Races!

 "Hmph!"

 The Heavenly Eye clan leader opened his Heavenly Eye and a beam of light burst forth, piercing a human Patriarch instantly.

 The body of the human Patriarch exploded into a blood mist. He died on the spot with his Essence Spirit destroyed!

 The Witch clan leader chanted an incantation secretly as well.

 A human Patriarch's gaze suddenly froze and his expression stiffened. The lifeforce in his body decreased as he collapsed stiffly.

 Although there were no injuries on the body of the human Patriarch, his Essence Spirit was already dead!

 A wisp of green mist floated out from the top of his head towards the Witch clan leader.

 The Witch clan leader opened his mouth slightly and swallowed the mist. He smacked his lips and sighed. "Truly too weak."

 "Perhaps it might be interesting if I devour the Essence Spirit of a human Emperor."

 Just like that, three human Patriarchs died in succession!

 Mahayana Patriarchs of the human race were almost at the peak of the cultivation world. However, in the hands of these primordial race clan leaders, they were like ants.

 They could be crushed with ease!

 "Long Ran,"

 The Witch clan leader smiled gently. "There are so many humans. Is the Dragon race going to protect all of them?"

 The Golden Crow clan leader flapped his wings and grabbed a human Patriarch in midair, tearing him into pieces as he sneered, "Does the Dragon race want to join forces with the human race? Hahaha! Interesting! The Dragon race wants to join forces with a group of ants!"

 Long Ran was silent.

 Man Feng sent a voice transmission, "Long Ran, should we give up? The fortune of the human race is depleted in this generation. There's no way we can defend against the rise of the primordial races."

 "This is the fate of the human race."

 The eyes of many cultivators spewed with rage.

 However, at that moment, no one could step forward.

 Even human Patriarchs could not defend against a single move from the clan leaders of the primordial races. If they stood out, they would only be sending themselves to death.

 "Angry?"

 A Rakshasa Patriarch sneered, "There's no use getting angry. The human Emperors of this generation are all trash!"

 Many cultivators were silent.

 Although the dignity of the human race was trampled mercilessly by the primordial races, no Emperors of the human race appeared.

 The anger in the eyes of many cultivators gradually disappeared, turning into disappointment, sadness and finally confusion.

 So what if Emperors of the human race were here?

 Ordinary Emperors of the human race could not defend against the experts of the primordial races at all.

 More importantly, the Emperors of the primordial races had yet to appear!

 If Emperors of the primordial races appeared, who could defend against them?

 Perhaps, the Emperors of the human race had already given up on the human race of Tianhuang Mainland.

 Perhaps, the Emperors of the human race were already prepared to undergo tribulations in the ancient battlefield and leave this land.

 Perhaps, this was the fate of the human race.

 Cultivators of the major sects and factions stood in Enigma Palace with dull gazes and deep despair in their eyes.

 Only the Dragon Phoenix True Body clenched his fists.

 He did not believe that all Emperors of the human race would abandon all living beings in the world!

 Someone would definitely step forward!

 Suddenly!

 Heaven and earth rumbled!
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 Chapter 1625 - Divine Power Ranking

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Suddenly, a gigantic crack appeared in the firmaments of Enigma Palace and blinding golden light burst forth from within, enveloping the entire Heaven Expanding Mountain Range!

 An extremely terrifying might descended.

 Even the clan leaders of the primordial races present were shocked!

 "Mmm?"

 "The aura of an Emperor?"

 "Impossible!"

 "How does the human race possess such a powerful Emperor?!"

 The clan leaders of the primordial races were astonished and looked up instinctively.

 A gigantic scroll dozens of feet long flew out from the crack and shone with a golden light. There were even names that appeared faintly on the scroll.

 The dozens of feet long scroll hovered above Enigma Palace like an Emperor descending personally with a rampant might that suppressed the eight desolates!

 Even the experts of the primordial races were pale beneath the gigantic scroll!

 "Divine Power Ranking!"

 Some Patriarchs of Enigma Palace exclaimed in joy.

 The Divine Power Ranking had descended!

 The experts of the primordial races narrowed their eyes and channeled their blood qi to defend against the might of the Divine Power Ranking with ferocious gazes.

 The Divine Power Ranking was a ranking list in the ancient battlefield and was established by Fairy Ling Long.

 However, it was refined by the Human Emperor personally—the Divine Power Ranking was a true Emperor weapon!

 The Divine Power Ranking had always been guarding the ancient battlefield.

 Apart from the fact that there was an extremely powerful seal in the ancient battlefield, another reason why the experts of the primordial races could not enter the ancient battlefield was also because of the existence of this Divine Power Ranking!

 Ever since the ancient war, the Divine Power Ranking had never left the ancient battlefield.

 Nobody expected the Divine Power Ranking to leave the ancient battlefield and descend in Enigma Palace at such a juncture!

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body was invigorated and thought to himself, "Could this be the trump card of Enigma Palace?"

 Right from the beginning, the storyteller had not appeared.

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body believed that even if all the Emperors abandoned the human race, the storyteller would definitely not!

 "How dare a lousy ranking try to suppress our Primordial Six Races. How laughable!"

 A Rakshasa Patriarch hollered and his figure flashed. The wings behind his back extended and he transformed into a dark light. Wielding two sabers in his hands, he charged towards the Divine Power Ranking!

 Buzz!

 The Divine Power Ranking vibrated and released a streak of golden light that struck the dark light.

 The figure of the Rakshasa Patriarch appeared instantly.

 Right in front of everyone, the Rakshasa Patriarch's body exploded into a blood mist!

 The living beings of the ten thousand races were shocked!

 The Rakshasa Patriarch was a late-stage Mahayana. His strength was equivalent Emperors of the human race who had comprehended a single supreme divine power.

 However, that Rakshasa Patriarch was sliced into a blood mist by a golden beam of light from the Divine Power Ranking!

 Swoosh!

 The Essence Spirit of the Rakshasa Patriarch flew out and channeled Blood Rebirth to swiftly form his body with lingering fear.

 It was lucky that he reacted fast enough. Otherwise, he might have been killed by the golden light earlier on!

 Buzz!

 The Divine Power Ranking vibrated once more!

 Another golden light descended!

 The Rakshasa Patriarch had just conjured his body. However, before he could react, he was pierced by the golden light. His body shattered and his Essence Spirit was destroyed, dying on the spot!

 A late-stage Mahayana Rakshasa Patriarch was dead!

 Many cultivators cheered with excitement in their eyes.

 They had been suppressed by the auras of the Patriarchs of the primordial races for too long and could barely breathe. Now that the Emperor weapon, the Divine Power Ranking, had descended, they were invigorated!

 "A bunch of ants. What are you shouting for?!"

 A Blood Vine Patriarch was enraged and channeled hundreds of blood vines that charged towards the cultivators of the major sects.

 Buzz!

 The Divine Power Ranking shook and golden lights shone down!

 The golden lights rained down densely and enveloped the experts of the Primordial Six Races with an extremely terrifying aura!

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 Many Patriarchs of the primordial races released their Dharmic treasures hurriedly and channeled their blood qi, releasing their divine powers to fight against the golden light.

 The void trembled!

 Some of the primordial races could not defend against it and were killed on the spot by the golden light of the Divine Power Ranking!

 Although some of the Patriarchs of the primordial races managed to avoid the calamity, their bodies were pierced by the golden light as well. Their Essence Spirits escaped and they had to restructure their bodies once again, causing them to turn frightfully pale.

 The Primordial Six Races were in chaos!

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body was excited as well when he saw that.

 The red-headed ghost said sternly, "Someone should be controlling the Divine Power Ranking! If I'm not wrong, it should be an Emperor of your human race."

 "Yes,"

 Man Feng nodded. "The attacks by the Divine Power Ranking were clearly targeted and did not aim us."

 "The power of the Divine Power Ranking is way too strong!"

 Long Ran sensed for a moment and suddenly said, "I reckon that ten Emperors are required to control this Emperor weapon!"

 "Unfortunately, this Divine Power Ranking alone is not enough,"

 Man Feng shook his head gently.

 The Divine Power Ranking shook continuously and rays of golden light descended.

 The clan leaders of the Primordial Six Races joined forces and channeled their innate divine powers to defend against most of the attacks. They were already on par with the Divine Power Ranking and were not disadvantaged!

 The Golden Crow clan leader said coldly, "No wonder the Emperors of the human race did not appear. They were hiding in the dark and summoned that Emperor weapon!"

 "Hmph!"

 The Witch clan leader sneered, "This Emperor weapon was left behind by the Human Emperor back then. The Emperors of the human race in this generation are not strong enough to control it!"

 "Let's see how long more you Emperors of the human race can last!"

 The clan leaders of the primordial races joined forces and counterattacked, releasing powerful divine lights that struck the Divine Power Ranking continuously.

 The glow on the Divine Power Ranking trembled and its power did not seem as terrifying as before!

 Right then, a phantom appeared above the Divine Power Ranking. It was filled with an ancient aura and had its back facing the living beings of the ten thousand races!

 When they saw that back view, the experts of the primordial races shuddered with bewildered expressions, as though they had seen something extremely terrifying!

 "This is…"

 "This aura?"

 Right then, the figure turned back slowly and glared at the experts of the Primordial Six Races. Its eyes were deep and contained a supreme will!

 The moment the figure turned back, silence ensued!

 The eyeballs of the experts of the Primordial Six Races constricted violently!

 Many late-stage Mahayana experts of the primordial races were so scared that they could not control their bodies and fell from midair, smashing heavily onto the ground!

 Even Long Ran and Man Feng shuddered and their eyes were filled with endless shock as they murmured, "Eternal Human Emperor!"

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body looked at the phantom as well with disbelief in his eyes.

 He had seen drawings of the Human Emperor in many ancient books.

 But now, the Eternal Human Emperor had truly appeared before him and was 10,000 times more shocking than the drawings!

 Many cultivators knelt down emotionally.

 Thud! Thud!

 The human cultivators were not the only ones; the living beings of the ten thousand races knelt on the ground as well!

 The Primordial Six Races could not withstand the pressure of the Human Emperor's phantom either and knelt on the ground!
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 Chapter 1626 - Might of the Human Emperor

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 This was only a phantom after all and was definitely not the true body of the Eternal Human Emperor.

 Even so, the phantom was indomitable and looked down on all life. Its gaze was deep and contained the incomparably powerful might of an Emperor!

 That pressure was definitely not something that an Emperor of the human race who had comprehended two or three supreme divine powers could release!

 This was the true might of the Human Emperor!

 The Human Emperor ruled over the Emperors.

 Against the might of the Human Emperor, be it the Emperors of the human race or the primordial races, all of them had to bow down!

 The descent of the Divine Power Ranking alone was not enough to suppress the experts of the Primordial Six Races.

 However, after the Human Emperor's phantom appeared, even the clan leaders of the Primordial Six Races revealed endless fear in their eyes and shuddered!

 That phantom awakened the fear in the depths of the memories of the experts of the primordial races.

 In the ancient books of the primordial races, there were also many legends about the Eternal Human Emperor.

 For the primordial races, the Eternal Human Emperor was even more terrifying than the taboos!

 In the ancient war back then, the Human Emperor suppressed the Emperors of the primordial races and managed to turn the tides singlehandedly!

 To the primordial races, the Eternal Human Emperor was a nightmare that could not be dispersed.

 Even though experts of the primordial races had never seen the Human Emperor or fought him in this generation, their fear of him had long seeped into their souls!

 Thud! Thud!

 The experts of the primordial races knelt on the ground with frightened expressions.

 Among the primordial races, the only ones who could stand were the clan leaders!

 "How could this be?"

 "That's the aura of the Eternal Human Emperor. There's no mistake about it!"

 The minds of the clan leaders of the primordial races were in chaos and their faces were pale!

 Although they could still stand, they did not dare to look up at that tall and honorable figure, let alone meet his gaze.

 "The Human Emperor isn't dead!"

 The Human Emperor was a supreme expert of the ancient era and it had been a long time since then.

 To think that the Human Emperor would still be alive!

 More importantly, the commotion of the Ten Thousand Race Meet seemed to have alarmed the Human Emperor such that a phantom descended and shocked the world!

 Although it was just a phantom, nobody dared to act rashly!

 Throughout history, everyone feared the might of the Human Emperor!

 …

 In a palace in the depths of Enigma Palace.

 Six figures sat in a lotus position within and channeled their Essence Spirits. They exuded a powerful aura and the might of Emperors emanated!

 They were six Emperors of the human race!

 One of them was the storyteller of Enigma Palace.

 Apart from the storyteller, the robes of the other five Emperors were different—it was clear that they came from different sects.

 Beside the six Emperors stood a pale-faced, beardless gray-robed cultivator—it was Lin Xuanji.

 At that moment, the six Emperors channeled their Essence Spirits at the same time and released secret skills through the void, controlling the Divine Power Ranking above Enigma Palace!

 The Divine Power Ranking was brought out of the ancient battlefield by the storyteller and the others!

 The six Emperors were pale and drenched in sweat, trembling slightly.

 The Divine Power Ranking was an Emperor weapon refined by the Human Emperor.

 Under normal circumstances, it would require at least ten Emperors of the human race to control the Divine Power Ranking.

 Although the human race was weakened and their fortune was weak in this generation, there were still around 30 Emperors.

 However, not every Emperor was willing to abandon their lives and choose to fight against the Primordial Six Races with no reservations!

 All of them had already cultivated to the realm of Emperors.

 A single step more and they would be able to leave Tianhuang Mainland.

 However, they had no chance of winning against the primordial races!

 If they were severely injured, there would definitely be no hope of them passing the Tribulation Transcendence.

 If they were to die in this battle, their years of cultivation would be destroyed overnight!

 It was easy to make a choice between which was more important.

 Actually, even in the ancient era, not all Emperors could gather and fight against the primordial races.

 It was only because the Eternal Human Emperor appeared out of nowhere and shocked Tianhuang Mainland with his supreme combat strength that the Emperors were able to join forces!

 In this generation, the storyteller clearly did not have the prestige of the Eternal Human Emperor.

 Even so, over these few years, there had been five Emperors of the human race who were willing to stand out and fight for the faint hope of the human race!

 The storyteller knew very well that if the human race were to fight against the primordial races in this generation, they would definitely suffer a crushing defeat without any chance of winning.

 In this Ten Thousand Race Meet, there were only six Emperors added together.

 The moment they appeared, they would definitely be surrounded by Emperors of the primordial races!

 That was the reason why the storyteller imparted this secret skill to the five Emperors so that they could summon the Divine Power Ranking together to suppress the strong foes.

 It was an extremely immense burden for the six Emperors controlling the Divine Power Ranking!

 They were already at their limits holding out against the experts of the primordial races for a moment.

 If they were to continue controlling the Divine Power Ranking forcefully and release their divine powers, the Essence Spirits of the six Emperors might crack first, leading to severe injuries!

 Lin Xuanji rubbed his hands at the side, looking anxious but unable to help.

 Right then, a commotion happened above Enigma Palace as a gigantic phantom descended. It looked down at the world and its might swept through the nine heavens, causing the world to tremble!

 When they saw that phantom, the storyteller and the other Emperors shuddered and almost cried emotionally!

 "Eternal Human Emperor!"

 "Could the Human Emperor have sensed the danger of the human race and released his immortal tracks to descend upon Tianhuang Mainland to save all living beings?!"

 "That must be the case! The human race is saved!"

 The Emperors were emotional and soared into the air.

 "Something's not right!"

 Right then, the storyteller gradually calmed down and shook his head. "Indeed, that's the phantom of the Human Emperor. However, it doesn't seem to have anything to do with him."

 "How can it be unrelated to the Human Emperor?!"

 An Emperor shouted, "I can sense that the aura released by that phantom is the aura of the Eternal Human Emperor!"

 "Apart from the Human Emperor, who else can conjure his figure with an identical aura? Who else apart from the Human Emperor can release that might and bearing?"

 The other Emperors nodded as well.

 "Something's still not right,"

 The storyteller frowned slightly and shook his head. "The aura released by that phantom is identical to the Eternal Human Emperor. However, it doesn't seem to have the Dao and Dharmic techniques of the Human Emperor."

 "Furthermore, if the Human Emperor had truly appeared, he would have suppressed the primordial races a long time ago. Why would he stand there motionlessly?"

 The Emperors frowned as well.

 Although the Human Emperor's phantom descended with an incomparably powerful might that shocked the ten thousand races, he did not attack the entire time.

 That was indeed strange.

 "However, if not for the methods of the Human Emperor, who could conjure the phantom of the Human Emperor? Furthermore, it's so realistic that even its aura is identical!"

 An Emperor asked.

 The storyteller pondered for a moment. "There's a treasure that can indeed cause such a scene."

 "Ever since the ancient era, the Human Emperor's Palace has appeared eight times. In its eighth appearance which occurred in this generation, the successors were Desolate Martial and the Pure Maiden of the fiend sects, Ji Yaoyan."

 "When the Human Emperor's Palace descended for the seventh time around 40,000 years ago, a treasure that was passed down in it was the Human Emperor's Mirror!"
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 Chapter 1627 - Shattering the Phantom

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Human Emperor's Mirror?" 

 The Emperors frowned slightly in deep thought.

 One of the Emperors said, "I've heard of that treasure before. You mean to say that the successor of the Human Emperor's Palace summoned the Human Emperor's Mirror and conjured the phantom of the Human Emperor above Enigma Palace?"

 "That's possible,"

 The storyteller paused for a moment and changed the topic. "However, the successor who obtained the Human Emperor's Mirror 40,000 years ago should be dead."

 "Who is that?"

 "The titular disciple of Daming Monastery, Monk Daming."

 "Oh, him. He has indeed died for many years,"

 An Emperor continued, "In that case, this treasure must have fallen into the hands of others by some freak coincidence."

 Another person said, "No matter who is in control of the Human Emperor's Mirror, the fact that he's able to stand out to help the human race at this critical juncture shows that he's much stronger than the Emperors who hid themselves!"

 "I'm worried about something else,"

 The storyteller said worriedly, "Since it's a phantom conjured by the Human Emperor's Mirror, it means that there's no combat strength at all."

 "If I can see through it, the Emperors of the primordial races can as well."

 "The sudden descent of the Human Emperor's phantom suppressed the primordial races for the time being. However, nobody knows how long this situation can last."

 "Sigh,"

 Another Emperor sighed. "Any bit of delay counts, I guess."

 "What if Emperors of the primordial races descend?"

 Another Emperor suddenly asked.

 Instantly, the hall fell into silence.

 A moment later, the storyteller smiled, as though he had made up his mind about something, and beckoned to Lin Xuanji. "From now on, you'll be this generation's storyteller."

 "Old man, you…"

 Lin Xuanji had already realized something and seemed like he wanted to persuade.

 However, he was interrupted by the storyteller before he could finish. "There's no need to say more. I've already made up my mind. This might be the last hope of the human race."

 …

 Enigma Palace.

 The living beings of the ten thousand races knelt on the ground with frightened expressions, not daring to look at the figure in the skies.

 On the other hand, the clan leaders of the primordial races could stand and channel their blood qi to defend against the powerful might of the Human Emperor's phantom!

 This phantom of the Human Emperor…"

 However, after a while, the red-headed ghost stole a glance and frowned slightly, as though he sensed that something was amiss.

 The Emperors of the Primordial Six Races looked up as well.

 "The Human Emperor isn't dead!"

 "The Human Emperor was the one who sensed the danger of Enigma Palace and revealed his clone to descend on Tianhuang Mainland. The descent of the Divine Power Ranking was done by the Human Emperor!"

 Suddenly, a voice sounded from the crowd, causing an uproar.

 Initially, the living beings of the ten thousand races were at a loss as to what was up with the phantom of the Human Emperor.

 That voice lit up the hearts of the living beings of the ten thousand races.

 The clan leaders of the primordial races were shocked!

 Initially, they thought that the Divine Power Ranking was done by the Emperors of the human race. However, they did not expect that it was done by the Human Emperor!

 In the crowd, only the Dragon Phoenix True Body became suspicious when he heard the voice.

 That was because he could tell that it was Lin Xuanji's voice!

 What Lin Xuanji said was definitely not the truth!

 Right then, Lin Xuanji changed his position and hollered with an altered voice, "How dare all of you! Why aren't you kneeling down upon the sight of the Human Emperor?!"

 Perhaps because it heard Lin Xuanji's words, the majestic figure in midair actually moved and took a step forward!

 Boom! Boom!

 Heaven and earth rumbled!

 A supreme divine might descended and the Divine Power Ranking shone with divine lights once more.

 The clan leaders of the primordial races raised their heads instinctively. When they met with the Human Emperor's gaze, their expressions changed and they were scared out of their wits.

 Against the aura and pressure of the Human Emperor, they could not withstand it at all and knelt on the ground one after another!

 Even the red-headed ghost and Man Feng knelt down.

 The ferocity of the Human Emperor was way too immense!

 Even after countless years, nobody dared to underestimate a phantom that appeared.

 If that phantom inherited the Dao and Dharmic techniques of the Human Emperor, it could probably kill all the experts of the primordial races present with a single finger!

 "Who dares to say that the human race isn't qualified?!"

 Lin Xuanji roared.

 The reason why peace could not be negotiated at the Ten Thousand Race Meet was because in the hearts of the Primordial Six Races, none of them accepted the human race as a qualified opponent.

 In the eyes of the Primordial Six Races, humans were ants and were not qualified!

 But now that the Human Emperor's phantom had appeared and arrived at Enigma Palace, all the experts of the primordial races that mocked the human race earlier on had to kneel on the ground!

 Lin Xuanji knew when to stop and did not continue pushing. In a flash, he arrived beside the Dragon Phoenix True Body.

 "Brother Lin, were you the one who created this phantom of the Human Emperor?"

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body asked with a voice transmission.

 "No,"

 Lin Xuanji shook his head gently. "I don't think it will be able to hold out for much longer. It can only delay a while more at most."

 "Hmph!"

 Right then, a cold harrumph sounded from the void.

 A figure that was filled with a resplendent divine light appeared in the skies of Enigma Palace out of thin air, facing the phantom of the Human Emperor with an extremely terrifying aura!

 The figure's golden blood qi surged and his body shone with a divine light like a god that could not be ignored!

 An Emperor of the God race!

 The commotion at Enigma Palace had finally provoked an Emperor of the God race!

 Even the most ordinary Emperors of the primordial races were equivalent to Emperors of the human race who had comprehended three supreme divine powers in terms of strength.

 His actual combat strength was even more terrifying!

 "It's over!"

 When Lin Xuanji saw that, he grimaced. "I'm afraid we won't be able to fake it any longer."

 The Emperor of the God race faced off against the Human Emperor's phantom without any fear and was not disadvantaged in terms of aura!

 "Stop acting!"

 The God race Emperor glared at the Human Emperor's phantom for a long time. After ensuring that there was no danger, he sneered and attacked all of a sudden!

 Boom!

 He arrived before the phantom of the Human Emperor and punched out, shattering it!

 Many cultivators turned over instinctively.

 They watched helplessly as the majestic figure of the Human Emperor was shattered into nothingness by a single punch from the God race Emperor!

 The hearts of many cultivators sank gradually.

 The light in their eyes gradually dimmed as well.

 That punch seemed to have shattered the final hope of the human race!

 "How embarrassing!"

 The God race Emperor looked down at the many primordial races kneeling and hollered, "All of you, stand up! To think that you would be scared to such an extent over a trick meant to confuse you guys!"

 Although he said that, in reality, he was shocked the moment the Human Emperor's phantom descended and almost knelt on the ground as well!

 The moment the Human Emperor's phantom shattered, in a secret cave in the Heaven Expanding Mountain Range…

 A man with long hair swayed and grunted.

 "Sigh!"

 The long-haired man sighed gently and his long hair swayed, revealing a blood scar on his glabella.

 He lowered an ancient mirror in his hands slowly and murmured, "I've already tried my best. The rest is up to fate."
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 Chapter 1628 - Battle of Emperors

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The skies above Enigma Palace.

 When the Emperor of the God race descended, the ten thousand races submitted in reverence!

 Many cultivators were in despair.

 Enigma Palace had already caused such a huge commotion and even brought out the Divine Power Ranking from the ancient battlefield. Even the phantom of the Human Emperor was revealed but it was shattered mercilessly by the God race Emperor!

 Was the human race going to be suppressed by the Primordial Six Races in this generation after all?

 Was the human race going to return to the tragic times of being enslaved by the Primordial Six Races as food in the primordial era?

 "Greetings, Howling World God Emperor!"

 Many God race experts shouted.

 The Howling World God Emperor walked down slowly from the firmaments step by step. However, no one dared to rush him with impatient expressions.

 "Hmph!"

 He harrumphed coldly, "You guys sure are capable. All of you ended in such a sorry state and failed to even suppress a group of human ants!"

 "Howling World God Emperor,"

 The God clan leader pointed at the red-headed ghost hurriedly. "It's not that we're useless, it's that the Dragon race stepped in and created a massacre. Otherwise, we would have suppressed those humans long ago!"

 "Dragon race?"

 The gaze of the Howling World God Emperor shifted to the red-headed ghost and he said slowly, "Since the Dragon race is determined to wage war against the Primordial Six Races, that's fine! Today, I'll destroy your Dragon race first!"

 The red-headed ghost shook his head with a mocking expression. "A mere Ten Thousand Race Meet caused such a huge commotion that even Emperors were alarmed. Primordial Six Races, how many more Emperors do you guys have left in the vicinity? Why don't you all show yourselves?!"

 "Since I'm here, there's no need for any other Emperors of the Primordial Six Races to appear,"

 The Howling World God Emperor said indifferently.

 "I alone am enough to sweep through all the Emperors of the human race! I'll kill anyone who dares to come forth!"

 The tone of the Howling World God Emperor was filled with immense confidence as he declared proudly, "Today, even the sacred ground of the human race, Enigma Palace, will have to submit to me!"

 It was dead silent throughout Enigma Palace.

 Nobody dared to refute or question him.

 The God race definitely had more than one Emperor.

 The Howling World God Emperor was not the strongest Emperor in the God race either.

 Even so, his combat strength was enough to suppress all the Emperors of the human race and nobody could go against him!

 Many cultivators lowered their heads with lost expressions.

 They knew in their hearts that from this day forth, the human race might very well return to the dark period of the primordial era!

 There was a high chance that the outcome of the human race would be even worse because of the ancient war!

 "How arrogant,"

 Right then, an old voice sounded.

 The living beings of the ten thousand races were shocked!

 Someone actually dared to say something like that against the powerful might of the Howling World God Emperor!

 Who was qualified to do that?!

 Even the Mystic Emperor of this generation's human race might not dare to use such a tone to converse with the Howling World God Emperor!

 "Mmm?"

 The gaze of the Howling World God Emperor focused as he said coldly, "Who was the one who spoke? Get the hell out!"

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 Suddenly, a deafening boom shook the entire Heaven Expanding Mountain Range. The living beings of the ten thousand races could not steady themselves and their bodies swayed.

 A gigantic crack appeared on the ground of the Heaven Expanding Mountain Range, emitting a terrifying and ancient aura!

 Immediately after, right in front of everyone, a gigantic divine dragon charged out from beneath the Heaven Expanding Mountain Range. Shrugging its body that was thousands of feet long, countless gravel fell and dust billowed!

 The divine dragon hovered above Enigma Palace and released a shuddering supreme divine might that even suppressed the aura of the Howling World God Emperor!

 An Emperor of the Dragon race!

 "This is…"

 The dragons widened their eyes in disbelief.

 Even they did not know that such a terrifying divine dragon was sleeping beneath Enigma Palace!

 Little Fatty, Demoness Ji and the others naturally knew about it.

 Back when they fought outside Enigma Palace, this old dragon appeared once.

 However, the divine dragon looked a little old and had lived for a long time. Although its beard had turned white, its eyes still shone brightly with a divine light!

 "Who are you?"

 The Howling World God Emperor frowned as well and hollered.

 The lifespan of the Dragon race was even longer than the God race.

 Even with the experience of the Howling World God Emperor, he could not recognize this old dragon!

 "You don't have to know who I am,"

 The old dragon said slowly, "All you have to know is that as long as I'm still in Enigma Palace, you have to be obedient, let alone flatten Enigma Palace."

 Although the old dragon's tone was calm, its words were even more domineering than the Howling World God Emperor!

 "Old thing, your blood qi is weak. How much lifespan do you have left?"

 The Howling World God Emperor sneered, "Let me advise you to return and lie down obediently. Don't be a busybody! Otherwise, your old bones are going to fall apart!"

 "Hehe,"

 The old dragon laughed as well. "If it was your Heavenly God Emperor of the God race, he might be qualified to say that to me. Kid, you're far from that."

 The face of the Howling World God Emperor darkened.

 As an Emperor, he naturally felt humiliated when someone referred to him as a kid in front of everyone.

 "Old thing!"

 He said slowly, "Mind your words, don't force me to kill a dragon personally!"

 "Is that so?"

 The old dragon sighed gently. "It's been many years since anyone dared to speak to me like that."

 Before his sentence was finished, the old dragon swayed its body that was thousands of feet tall and suddenly swooped down!

 An incomparably tragic aura surged over as a huge shadow descended and the expression of the Howling World God Emperor changed!

 He did not dare to be careless and channeled his blood qi hurriedly. Stomping his feet on the ground, he leaped up and charged towards the old dragon.

 Boom!

 The Howling World God Emperor and the old man collided with a loud bang!

 Heaven and earth trembled!

 The living beings of the ten thousand races retreated continuously away from the battlefield.

 The aftershock of the power released by the two Emperors was enough to crush all living beings into dust!

 Even Mahayana Patriarchs would have difficulty coming out alive if they were embroiled by accident!

 Bang!

 Right after, under countless gazes, a figure smashed onto the ground, creating a huge pit with dust and gravel flying everywhere!

 In that head-on clash, the Howling World God Emperor was the one disadvantaged!

 "To think that there would be such a powerful Emperor in our Dragon race,"

 An Ancestral Dragon said softly, "Why haven't we heard of this old dragon before?"

 "This old dragon is probably even older than your grandpa!"

 The red-headed ghost pondered for a moment. "I'm guessing that he's an expert from the same generation as the Chen Dragon Emperor of our Dragon race!"

 The dragons were alarmed.

 The Chen Dragon Emperor was an ancient name and a powerful existence that even many dragons did not know about!

 However, many Ancestral Dragons knew that the Chen Dragon Emperor was the strongest Emperor in this generation's Dragon race!

 The Heavenly God Emperor of the God race, Golden Crow Fire Emperor of the Golden Crow race and the Hell Witch Emperor of the Witch race were the strongest Emperors in this generation. However, the Chen Dragon Emperor was an existence who could go against the three of them!
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 Chapter 1629 - Coexistence of the Ten Thousand Races

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Boom! 

 The human-shaped pit exploded and the Howling World God Emperor charged out. He channeled his Bloodline phenomenon and created a gigantic pyramid, charging towards the old dragon.

 Bang!

 The old dragon swayed its thick dragon tail that was filled with dragon scales and whipped the Bloodline phenomenon of the Howling World God Emperor heavily, shattering it!

 The Howling World God Emperor shuddered and blood oozed from the corner of his mouth.

 Swoosh!

 The old dragon's claws descended and its sharp claws sliced through the void a few times, grabbing towards the head of the Howling World God Emperor.

 A divine light shone on the finger of the Howling World God Emperor and a gigantic golden shield flew out from his storage ring.

 "Clang!"

 In a flash, the Howling World God Emperor channeled his divine power and triggered the power of the gigantic golden shield, sending forth divine lights above his head.

 The dragon claws and gigantic golden shield collided with a metallic sound!

 Buzz! Buzz!

 The old dragon's sharp claws swiped across the gigantic golden shield, leaving white scars and ear-piercing sounds.

 The living beings of the ten thousand races revealed pained expressions and clutched their ears at the sound of that.

 Right then, the old dragon reared its head and roared!

 "Roar!"

 Although the dragon roar was extremely old, it contained a terrifying sound domain power that shook the world and reverberated relentlessly!

 Thankfully, the living beings of the ten thousand races covered their ears in advance. Otherwise, that dragon roar would have injured many of them.

 The Howling World God Emperor frowned and felt an unbearable pain in his ears as blood flowed out!

 The divine blood in his body surged and rumbled as he suppressed the pain swiftly and stopped the bleeding.

 "Slay!"

 He summoned a golden sword and slashed casually, releasing an extremely terrifying divine power that slashed towards the old dragon's neck!

 The old dragon's body was thousands of feet long and possessed terrifying strength.

 However, given its massive body, it was definitely not as agile.

 It was impossible for the old dragon to avoid the slash completely!

 The old dragon had a calm expression as it swayed its dragon head slightly. The pair of dragon horns on its head blocked the golden sword!

 Clang!

 The golden sword stood on the dragon horns and bounced high instead of cutting in.

 The palm of the Howling World God Emperor was torn and fresh blood dripped. He nearly lost his grip on the golden sword and it flew from his hands!

 A divine light burst forth from the old dragon's eyes and it charged towards the Howling World God Emperor.

 Visual technique!

 When released by the old dragon, the visual technique contained a powerful divine power that tore through the void and arrived instantly.

 God's Eye!

 The Howling World God Emperor's reaction was extremely fast as two blinding golden beams shot out from his eyes, colliding against the old dragon's visual technique.

 The two visual techniques collided and released a resplendent glow in midair that spread in all directions, enveloping the entire battlefield and almost drowning the figure of the Howling World God Emperor!

 Even half of the old dragon's body was moving through the beautiful light, faintly visible.

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 The sound of the two Emperors colliding echoed repeatedly and the void was riddled with holes by their strength.

 The living beings of the ten thousand races were emotional.

 Some cultivators might not even get to witness a fight between Emperors in their entire lives.

 Bang!

 Before long, a figure darted out of the light and smashed onto the ground once more—it was the Howling World God Emperor!

 The Howling World God Emperor was suppressed by the old dragon of Enigma Palace once more!

 This time round, by the time the Howling World God Emperor stood up, he was already in a wretched state, panting and covered in injuries.

 He no longer had the arrogance and disdain he had when he arrived at Enigma Palace earlier on nor did he have the peerless grace of an Emperor!

 "This senior of the Dragon race must have comprehended more than one supreme divine power,"

 The red-headed ghost murmured.

 Many Ancestral Dragons nodded.

 Although the Howling World God Emperor comprehended a supreme divine power and became an Emperor, his combat strength was equivalent to that of an Emperor of the human race who comprehended three supreme divine powers.

 If the old dragon of Enigma Palace comprehended two supreme divine powers, its combat strength would be equivalent to an Emperor of the human race who had comprehended four supreme divine powers!

 Back then, the Buddha Emperor, Thunder Emperor and Saber Emperor of the human race merely comprehended three supreme divine powers.

 However, these Emperors of the human race were oustanding. Although they only comprehended three supreme divine powers, with their many powerful trump cards, they were able to suppress ordinary Emperors of the primordial races!

 While the old dragon of Enigma Palace was old and its lifespan was almost up, the reason why it could defeat the Howling World God Emperor so badly was because it had comprehended an additional supreme divine power!

 If the old dragon of Enigma Palace was at its peak, it might have killed the Howling World God Emperor in that short period of time!

 "Old thing!"

 The Howling World God Emperor had a terrible expression as he said hatefully, "Do you think that you're able to stop the appearance of our Primordial Six Races with just you alone?!"

 "Of course I can't stop it,"

 The old dragon said indifferently, "It's not just me. Enigma Palace and the cultivation world have never thought of stopping the Primordial Six Races from appearing either."

 "What do you mean?"

 The Howling World God Emperor asked.

 "The reason why Enigma Palace held the Ten Thousand Race Meet this time round was because we wanted to negotiate peace with the primordial races,"

 The old dragon of Enigma Palace said, "From now on, the ten thousand races will coexist in Tianhuang Mainland. The primordial races don't have to live ignobly in the forbidden grounds and can come out completely."

 "However, you primordial races have to guarantee that you won't invade the cultivation world of the human race on your own accord and massacre the ten thousand races and human cultivators wantonly."

 "If a huge battle breaks out, neither party would stand to gain. It'll only cause misery and suffering for the living beings of Tianhuang Mainland, bringing forth rivers of blood. Many races will die as a result."

 Countless races were wiped out in the primordial and ancient wars.

 There were even more races that withered.

 The Howling World God Emperor fell silent.

 The old dragon of Enigma Palace continued, "If the primordial races and the human race were to fight again, both parties would only suffer losses."

 "At that time, other living beings will probably rise in Tianhuang Mainland. By then, the primordial races and the human race will be the ones suppressed mercilessly!"

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body praised internally.

 This old dragon of Enigma Palace was a truly wise elderly with foresight.

 He did not know the truth of the primordial war nor did he know that there was indeed another massive faction that coveted Tianhuang Mainland and could invade at any moment.

 However, he anticipated the possible danger!

 If this battle were to break out and both parties were severely injured, God's Mainland would definitely invade and Tianhuang Mainland would definitely be ruled by the God race!

 Be it the primordial races, humans or living beings of the ten thousand races, they would all be suppressed by the God race!

 Beneath the pyramid of the God race, millions of servants with blank, pious expressions knelt on the ground!

 The old dragon of Enigma Palace had good intentions but he chose the wrong person.

 The Howling World God Emperor was from the God race!

 He wanted to see a huge battle break out between the human and primordial races so that both parties would suffer immense losses. That way, God's Mainland would have a chance of invading!

 "Fufu,"

 Right then, a mocking voice sounded, "How is the human race qualified to produce an internecine outcome against our Primordial Six Races?"
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 Chapter 1630 - Arrival of the Emperors

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 That was not said by the Howling World God Emperor, but someone else.

 The old dragon of Enigma Palace glared at the void not far away with a grim expression and a bright gaze.

 The void split apart and a tall man in a pure gold Daoist robe walked out. His golden hair fell to his shoulders and his eyes were blue, bright as gemstones!

 The man was extremely handsome and a faint glow shrouded his back. Just by standing in midair with his hands behind his back, all the living beings of the ten thousand races wanted to prostrate and kowtow!

 This was an almost perfect man!

 What was even more frightening was that the aura released by the man was something that even the Howling World God Emperor and the old man of Enigma Palace could not compare to!

 Heavenly God Emperor of the God race!

 "Greetings, Heavenly God Emperor!"

 Many God race beings knelt and kowtowed in unison.

 Even an expert like the Howling World God Emperor knelt on one knee!

 The living beings of the ten thousand races were shocked and could not withstand the pressure, kneeling one after another!

 "Sister, who is that? What a terrifying aura!"

 Carefree sent a voice transmission with a horrified expression, "I can't even move my finger in front of this person!"

 "That's the Heavenly God Emperor,"

 Yin Lan sent a voice transmission with her spirit consciousness, "He should be the strongest expert of this generation's God race! Furthermore, there's a high chance he's the strongest God race being in history! I heard that he comprehended four supreme divine powers!"

 When the God race comprehended four supreme divine powers, their combat strength was equivalent to the Emperors of the human race comprehending six supreme divine powers.

 How unimaginable was that?

 Even the Eternal Human Emperor back then only comprehended six supreme divine powers!

 This was a terrifying existence that was equivalent to the Eternal Human Emperor!

 Carefree was secretly speechless and asked hurriedly, "Sister, among the strongest Emperors of our Kun race, did any of them comprehend four supreme divine powers?"

 "No,"

 Yin Lan said, "From what I know, the strongest Emperor of the Kun race only comprehended three supreme divine powers."

 Carefree asked in disappointment, "Not a single one?"

 "Do you think that it's so easy to comprehend a supreme divine power?"

 Yin Lan said, "Throughout history, there have been extremely few monster incarnates like the Heavenly God Emperor. You can count them with your fingers!"

 "Do you know why I don't think highly of your master and the fate of the human race?"

 Yin Lan asked again.

 "Why?" Carefree asked.

 Yin Lan said, "It's because apart from the Heavenly God Emperor, there are two other terrifying Emperors of the Primordial Six Races who comprehended four supreme divine powers in this generation! They are from the Golden Crow race, the Golden Crow Fire Emperor and the Witch race, the Hell Witch Emperor!"

 "The rise of the primordial races in this generation is a trend that no one can stop!"

 "Even if the human race gives birth to a supreme expert like the Eternal Human Emperor, they might not be able to resolve this crisis."

 "Ah!"

 Carefree was alarmed and asked, "Doesn't that mean that every single one of the three primordial races is stronger than the Kun race?"

 "That's right,"

 Yin Lan said, "That's why our race has never made the stance to stand on the side of the human race. Furthermore, the clan leader has instructed repeatedly that while we can let you come, you must not expose your bloodline and identity!"

 "The three top Emperors are with the Primordial Six Races,"

 Carefree said worriedly, "Doesn't that mean that master and the others won't stand a chance at all?"

 "Of course they still stand a chance, but it's a slim one,"

 Yin Lan said, "The only way they can still fight is if your master's two true bodies and the Taboo Divine Hou manages to grow."

 "However, that's way too difficult! The Primordial Six Races won't give your master much time."

 Carefree fell silent.

 Yin Lan continued, "With the arrival of the Heavenly God Emperor, it's hard to say if your master can survive today. I reckon that the Emperors of the other primordial races should be nearby and are about to appear!"

 "Brother Heavenly God, to think that you would arrive first,"

 Right then, another void opened up and a figure walked out.

 The figure was extremely burly. Although he transformed into a human, he still had a green face and bared fangs that were extremely ugly.

 "Malevolent Wind Rakshasa Emperor!"

 Led by the Rakshasa clan leader, many Rakshasas knelt on the ground and cried out emotionally.

 An Emperor of the Rakshasa race had arrived!

 Arriving before the Heavenly God Emperor, the Malevolent Wind Rakshasa Emperor cupped his fists and took the initiative to greet with a smile.

 Although they were both Emperors, the Malevolent Wind Rakshasa Emperor was clearly beneath the Heavenly God Emperor!

 The Heavenly God Emperor nodded slightly to the Malevolent Wind Rakshasa Emperor. Suddenly, as though he sensed something, his gaze shifted and he smiled gently. "Since you're already here, why aren't you coming out to meet me, Brother Witch?"

 Suddenly, a figure appeared where the Heavenly God Emperor's gaze landed.

 The cultivator looked to be only middle-aged and wore a dark green robe. His ghastly green eyes were extremely striking on his pale cheeks!

 The pair of ghastly green eyes seemed to exude a strange demonic power.

 Many cultivators merely stared at that pair of eyes for a moment more before their gazes froze, as though they had lost their souls!

 Among the Kun race, even Carefree widened his eyes and glared into the eyes of the Witch race cultivator instinctively.

 In his eyes, it was as though everything and all living beings had vanished, leaving only that pair of ghastly green eyes in his mind!

 In Carefree's eyes, he watched helplessly as the pair of eyes closed in continuously, as though it was about to barge into his consciousness!

 He knew that something was amiss but he could not control it.

 "Don't look!"

 Right then, a soft shout sounded in Carefree's ears!

 Someone swayed his body!

 Carefree shuddered and closed his eyes without hesitation.

 After calming down, Carefree opened his eyes once more and did not dare to raise his head to look at the Witch race cultivator. Instead, he looked around wildly.

 That single look shocked Carefree!

 In that short period of time, many living beings of the ten thousand races stood on the spot motionlessly. Although they did not have any injuries on the surface, there was no longer any life in their bodies!

 There were even Ancestor realm experts among them!

 All of them were dead!

 All it took were those few breaths!

 "What's going on?!"

 Carefree asked instinctively with a pale expression.

 Yin Lan said in a deep voice, "That was the Hell Witch Emperor. These living beings did not know how powerful the Hell Witch Emperor is and even dared to stare into his eyes. Their souls were drawn in by him and they're all dead!"

 Carefree was shocked and felt a sense of trepidation.

 If Yin Lan had not reminded him earlier on, he would have been reduced to a corpse like those living beings!

 It was useless even though he possessed the bloodline of a taboo!

 It was only at that moment that Carefree truly experienced the terror of those top Emperors!

 Although he was a taboo, before he grew further, he was nothing but an ant that could be killed with ease in the eyes of those powerful Emperors!

 Nobody noticed that just as Carefree woke up after escaping the calamity, the Hell Witch Emperor who was in midair frowned slightly with a green glint in his eyes.

 He looked at Carefree meaningfully without saying anything.
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 Chapter 1631 - Chen Dragon Emperor

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Right then, before the living beings of the ten thousand races could recover from the sinister fear of the Hell Witch Emperor, they felt a sudden heat!

 It was too hot!

 It felt as though everyone was in a gigantic furnace and could not break free.

 The temperature of the living beings of the ten thousand races rose suddenly and some of them with lower cultivation realms fainted on the spot.

 The other living beings were drenched in sweat as well.

 Furthermore, this was within Enigma Palace that was isolated by many restrictions and formations.

 Outside Enigma Palace, raging flames were already blazing in the massive Heaven Expanding Mountain Range. The mountains collapsed and endless lava gushed out from underground, as though the apocalypse had arrived!

 Outside Enigma Palace, it was almost like a world of boiling lava that wanted to refine all living beings!

 Many cultivators looked up instinctively and saw two suns that emitted light with the same intensity hanging in the firmaments!

 A figure slowly walked out from the second sun and released a powerful might that was not weaker than the Heavenly God Emperor and Hell Witch Emperor present!

 The Golden Crow Fire Emperor had descended!

 Long Ran had a grim expression and the dragons were shocked as well.

 The three strongest Emperors of the primordial races of the current era had arrived at Enigma Palace—they felt immense pressure!

 In fact, many dragons even wanted to retreat.

 The auras released by the three Emperors were way too terrifying!

 Although they were Ancestral Dragons, they did not even have the courage to attack against such an aura.

 Many cultivators looked despaired.

 It was only at that moment that they truly understood why the Emperors of the human race had not appeared and avoided meeting them.

 Against such experts, any Emperor of the human race would be suppressed mercilessly the moment they appeared!

 Many Emperors had already cultivated to this realm and were a step away from ascending the heavens—who would give up their lives for nothing?

 Even the old dragon of Enigma Palace looked worried and sighed internally.

 Even if he was at his peak, he would not be able to defend against the Heavenly God Emperor and the others, let alone the fact that he was old!

 There was no solution.

 This was a doomed situation.

 "Fufu, you guys sure are early. I was prepared to wait and see what other trump cards the human race has,"

 A white-robed man walked over slowly. His face was rosy and elegant. He was extraordinarily handsome and looked even more graceful than most of the human cultivators present.

 However, many experts of the primordial races knew that this was a ruthless person who killed without batting an eyelid!

 The Blood Emperor of the Blood Vine race!

 Almost all the Blood Vines were filled with blood qi after taking on human form.

 However, there was no blood qi emanating from the Blood Emperor and he looked like a normal cultivator.

 However, the more that was the case, the more terrifying the Blood Emperor was!

 "I'm here too,"

 On the other side, a black-robed man walked over. His eyes were clear but what made the living beings of the ten thousand races shudder was a black vertical eye on the glabella of the black-robed man!

 The blood scar emitted a destructive aura and everywhere it passed, the void trembled and the world was shocked!

 The Black Eye Emperor of the Heavenly Eye race!

 All the top Emperors of the Primordial Six Races had arrived!

 Under normal circumstances, the Malevolent Wind Rakshasa, Blood and Black Eye Emperors had comprehended three supreme divine powers and their combat strength was equivalent to Emperors of the human race with five supreme divine powers!

 Those three Emperors were already at the peak of Tianhuang Mainland and were enough to sweep through everything and suppress the ten thousand races!

 However, because of the arrival of the Heavenly God, Hell Witch and Golden Crow Fire Emperors, the light of the three Emperors dimmed slightly.

 The appearance of the six Emperors suppressed the auras of the Kun, Dragon and Barbarian races completely, let alone the cultivators present!

 The six Emperors surveyed their surroundings.

 They lingered for a moment on the Creation Green Lotus before landing on the Dragon Phoenix True Body.

 The six Emperors had unchanged expressions and did not attack. However, there was a hint of disdain and mockery in their eyes.

 Su Zimo's two true bodies, the Creation Green Lotus and the Taboo Dragon Phoenix, had unlimited potential.

 However, in the eyes of the six Emperors, they were of no threat at all.

 As long as they wanted to, they could kill Su Zimo's two true bodies at any moment—a single finger was enough!

 To put it simply, even the old dragon of Enigma Palace was nothing in the eyes of the six Emperors!

 "I'm really old now,"

 The old dragon of Enigma Palace sighed.

 Although he was far older than the six Emperors, each of them was enough to suppress him with ease!

 "Old thing, you're interfering too much,"

 The Heavenly God Emperor said indifferently, "Since you wish to die earlier, I'll send you on your way!"

 The moment he said that, the Heavenly God Emperor suddenly extended a finger.

 The finger released an endless divine light and expanded rapidly, suppressing the old dragon of Enigma Palace like a heavenly-piercing divine pillar!

 Boom!

 The old dragon of Enigma Palace leaped up and collided heavily against the heavenly-piercing divine pillar with a loud bang!

 Snap!

 The horns on the head of the old dragon of Enigma Palace snapped instantly!

 The old dragon shuddered and a deep pain surged in his eyes. However, he did not make a single sound!

 The pair of dragon horns were like the third leg of the Golden Crow race and the Heavenly Eye of the Heavenly Eye race—it was difficult for them to heal once they were severed.

 Given his age, there was no way he could recover from such a serious injury!

 Against this impact, the old dragon of Enigma Palace seemed to have aged considerably.

 However, the power of the Heavenly God Emperor did not stop and seemed endless!

 Boom! Boom!

 Under many gazes, the thousand feet long body of the old dragon of Enigma Palace was suppressed heavily and smashed to the ground!

 The Heavenly God Emperor had truly just used a single finger.

 However, that finger pinned the old dragon of Enigma Palace to the ground and he could not break free no matter how he struggled!

 The ten thousand races were silent!

 Many cultivators were ashen.

 This was the power of the Heavenly God Emperor!

 If the Heavenly God Emperor were to slap down, the entire Enigma Palace would be turned into ruins, let alone the living cultivators present!

 "Cough!"

 Right then, an old and hoarse cough sounded.

 Above Enigma Palace, an old man in his twilight years hunched over with a broom in his hands. He walked over slowly, looking like he could die at any moment.

 The old man's appearance was sudden and the living beings of the ten thousand races could not sense anything yet. However, the Emperors of the Primordial Six Races such as the Heavenly God Emperor narrowed their eyes and their expressions froze.

 "Let go,"

 The old man raised the broom in his hands and swept towards the dazzling finger of the Heavenly God Emperor, saying softly.

 Boom! Boom!

 That gentle sweep caused the Heavenly God Emperor's body to tremble and the divine light on his finger flickered before dissipating rapidly.

 His finger retracted instinctively as well.

 "Senior, you're here,"

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body bowed hurriedly.

 This senior was none other than the old man from the Dragon race who was sweeping the tomb in the depths of the Ancestral Dragon Ground!

 "Greetings, Chen Dragon Emperor!"

 When Long Ran and the others saw the old man, they revealed respectful expressions and bowed their heads one after another, shouting.
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 Chapter 1632 - Awakening

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Chen Dragon Emperor!" 

 Carefree asked hurriedly, "How is this Chen Dragon Emperor compared to the Heavenly God Emperor and the others?"

 Yin Lan said, "From what I know, the Chen Dragon Emperor is ranked alongside the Heavenly God, Hell Witch and Golden Crow Fire Emperors and has comprehended four supreme divine powers. His combat strength is equivalent to Emperors of the human race who have comprehended six supreme divine powers."

 "However, even you can tell that the Chen Dragon Emperor is old and his blood qi is weak. He is no longer at his peak and is definitely not a match for the Heavenly God Emperor and the others."

 When Carefree heard that, the hope that he had just felt was destroyed once more. "In that case, it's useless even with the descent of the Chen Dragon Emperor. Once the Heavenly God Emperor and the other five join forces, he's definitely not a match for them."

 Yin Lan said, "Even so, you have to understand that the Chen Dragon Emperor has comprehended four supreme divine powers after all. Even if the six Emperors join forces, they will have to pay a huge price to kill him as well."

 "At their cultivation realm, they are only a step away from ascending the skies. If they were to fail the Tribulation Transcendence because they suffered a severe injury here, it would be a greater loss than what they would stand to gain."

 "Therefore, I'm guessing that the Heavenly God Emperor and the others are wary of the Dragon Emperor Chen as well."

 Just as Carefree and his sister were conversing in secret, the Chen Dragon Emperor had already arrived beside the old dragon of Enigma Palace. He tapped his finger gently and a divine power entered the old dragon's body.

 The old dragon's injuries stopped for the time being and he reverted to his human form, looking much taller and burly than the Chen Dragon Emperor.

 However, the two old men had white beards and faces filled with wrinkles.

 The two of them exchanged glances with conflicted expressions.

 "You're here,"

 The old dragon of Enigma Palace said.

 The Chen Dragon Emperor nodded and lamented, "It's been a long time since we last met as well. Now that we're at this age, let's forget our grudges from before."

 The living beings of the ten thousand races were dumbfounded.

 Even the Dragon Phoenix True Body was shocked!

 The lifespan of an Ancestral Dragon was four times that of an Emperor of the human race—the Chen Dragon Emperor was almost 400,000 years old!

 The old dragon of Enigma Palace was a dragon from the same era as the Chen Dragon Emperor!

 Furthermore, the two of them had some grudges and entanglements in the past!

 It was extremely likely that the old dragon of Enigma Palace left the Dragon Bone Valley because of those grudges and had not returned for many years!

 The old dragon of Enigma Palace smiled. "What grudges are there to talk about between two old men who are about to die?"

 The two old men exchanged glances and smiled. Instantly, all the grudges of the past vanished into thin air.

 The two of them were probably the only ones who would know about those grudges.

 "Chen Dragon Emperor, you're already at this age. What are you doing here instead of staying at the Dragon Bone Valley obediently?"

 The Golden Crow Fire Emperor chuckled with a mocking tone.

 "Since all of you juniors have appeared, I naturally can't sit still either. That's why I came over to stretch my muscles," The Chen Dragon Emperor replied.

 "Stop beating around the bush,"

 The Malevolent Wind Rakshasa Emperor sneered, "Let's get straight to the point! Is the Dragon race bent on interfering with this matter?"

 "What's bad about the ten thousand races coexisting?"

 The Chen Dragon Emperor did not reply and asked instead, "Isn't the lesson learned from the primordial and ancient wars enough?"

 "Hmph!"

 The Heavenly God Emperor said murderously, "Old Chen, you're old now! You're not my match even if we fight one-on-one!"

 "If the six of us join forces, we'll be able to kill you!"

 The Chen Dragon Emperor was silent for a moment before nodding. "You're right, I'm old now. I might not even be able to defeat you in a one-on-one fight."

 Pausing for a moment, he raised his head slowly and two divine lights burst forth from his eyes as he said resolutely, "However, if I risk my life, I'll definitely be able to severely injure one or two of you guys!"

 "The six of you, anyone who doesn't wish to ascend after the Tribulation Transcendence, feel free to attack now!"

 Although the Hell Witch Emperor, Golden Crow Fire Emperor and the others were expressionless, they were wary in their hearts.

 At his age, almost 400,000 years old, nobody knew what powerful trump cards the Chen Dragon Emperor had.

 A centipede dies but never falls completely.

 Furthermore, the Chen Dragon Emperor was not dead and was a top Emperor that was not weaker than them!

 "Barbarian Emperor, Kun Empress, come on out!"

 Right then, the Hell Witch Emperor suddenly said, "Given the situation, why hide at the side?"

 There was a momentary silence.

 The void above the firmaments cracked and two figures walked out.

 One of them was tall and mighty, resembling a mountain peak. His upper body was bare and his limbs were thick, emanating an ancient aura.

 The Barbarian Emperor had descended!

 On the other side, a beautiful middle-aged woman with black hair and black robes appeared.

 Although she was a female, the beautiful middle-aged woman exuded an extremely terrifying and vast blood qi with immense vitality!

 Among the Primordial Nine Races, the Barbarian race's physique was the number one.

 As for the Kun race, they were the strongest in blood qi and had an even longer lifespan than the Dragon race.

 The lifespan of an Ancestral Kun was 500,000 years!

 The Kun Empress had descended!

 At that moment, the top Emperors of the Primordial Nine Races were already gathered at Enigma Palace!

 Such a grand formation had never appeared since the ancient war.

 "Barbarian Emperor, Kun Empress, what do you think?"

 The Hell Witch Emperor asked indifferently, "Are you guys going to join forces with the Dragon race to fight against our Primordial Six Races?"

 The Barbarian Emperor and Kun Empress exchanged glances and shook their heads.

 "Does that mean that you guys want to join forces with our Primordial Six Races?"

 The Blood Emperor smiled gently and spread his arms. "The Primordial Nine Races are meant to coexist to begin with. Welcome."

 The Barbarian Emperor and Kun Empress shook their heads again.

 The expressions of the Heavenly God Emperor and the others darkened.

 Eventually, the Barbarian Emperor was the first to speak and said cautiously, "This matter is a little complicated. We have to wait a little more."

 "Wait for what? What's there to wait for?!"

 The Golden Crow Fire Emperor could not help but berate.

 "We're waiting for a truth,"

 The Kun Empress said slowly.

 "What truth?"

 The Hell Witch Emperor and the others frowned.

 "The truth about the primordial war!"

 The Kun Empress said sternly.

 The Heavenly God Emperor frowned and the killing intent in his eyes surged. However, it was retracted quickly and he said expressionlessly, "Everyone knows what happened during the primordial war. What truth can there be?"

 "Exactly,"

 The Blood Emperor smiled as well. "Speaking of the primordial war, even when we faced a terrifying existence like the Taboo Divine Hou, the Primordial Nine Races did not retreat and joined forces to defend."

 "Why are you guys hesitating today against a group of human ants?"

 Upon hearing that, Night Spirit's eyes flashed with hatred as he gripped his fists gently.

 Suddenly, the Chen Dragon Emperor said, "I remember that we were the Primordial Eight Races back then, right? The God race only rose gradually after the primordial war."

 The Heavenly God Emperor's expression turned cold.

 "What does that have to do with the primordial war?"

 The Golden Crow Fire Emperor was puzzled.

 Right then, the Creation Green Lotus behind the Chen Dragon Emperor swayed gently and released rays of light.

 Su Zimo opened his eyes and rose. The Creation Green Lotus beneath him transformed into rays of light and entered his body.

 "I'll tell you guys the truth about the primordial war!"

 Su Zimo said word by word.
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 Chapter 1633 - Truth

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Fu…" 

 The Heavenly God Emperor smiled in disdain and his eyes shone fiercely as he said coldly, "What does a junior who is not even a thousand years old know about the primordial war? You must be spreading falsehoods to confuse the masses!"

 Before his sentence was finished, two bedazzling divine lights burst forth from his eyes.

 The power of the visual technique was way too fast and arrived instantly!

 Although Su Zimo had advanced to the Mahayana realm and possessed the Nether Glow Eye, there was no way he could defend against the Heavenly God Emperor's visual technique.

 The divine power contained by that visual technique could even kill the old dragon of Enigma Palace!

 Swoosh!

 However, just as the power of the visual technique was about to collide with Su Zimo, two streaks of flames burst forth from the side and struck the two divine lights!

 Boom!

 There was a loud bang!

 The Chen Dragon Emperor attacked and released his visual technique, blocking the God's Eye of the Heavenly God Emperor.

 His body was hunched and looked skinny. However, he shielded Su Zimo and blocked the power released by the collision of the two visual techniques completely!

 "Heavenly God Emperor, aren't you being too anxious?"

 The Chen Dragon Emperor shielded Su Zimo behind him and said indifferently, "He hasn't said anything yet. How is he spreading falsehoods to confuse the masses?"

 All the cultivators present, especially the Emperors, had lived for so long that they were no fools.

 Even if the Chen Dragon Emperor did not say it, the Hell Witch Emperor and the others could tell that there was indeed something unusual with the Heavenly God Emperor's actions.

 The Heavenly God Emperor calmed down quickly and said coldly, "Desolate Martial killed so many clansmen of our Primordial Six Races. He deserved to die a long time ago!"

 "Is that so?"

 The Chen Dragon Emperor looked at the Hell Witch Emperor and the others. "I think there's no harm listening to him talk. What do you guys think?"

 The Blood Emperor said, "Our Primordial Six Races have set Killing Badges on Desolate Martial. He is someone that we must kill! However, there's no rush to that either. Let's see what he can say."

 "Hmph!"

 The Heavenly God Emperor sneered, "A young lad that's still wet behind the ears must definitely be spouting nonsense. What can he say? That old thing is merely trying to protect him and buy time!"

 "Blood Emperor, have you forgotten that so many Blood Vines died and two of your young masters were killed by this lad?"

 The Heavenly God Emperor said coldly, "Given that deep feud, what do you even want to hear him say?!"

 The Blood Emperor's expression darkened.

 That matter had indeed dealt a huge blow to the Blood Vine race and caused them to lose all face.

 The Golden Crow Fire Emperor said murderously as well, "That's right, why listen to his nonsense? Do we Emperors have to listen to a cub spouting nonsense here?"

 "Heavenly God Emperor, what are you afraid of?"

 The Chen Dragon Emperor asked with a fake smile.

 "What am I afraid of?!"

 The Heavenly God Emperor's expression changed slightly as he shouted, "I've comprehended four supreme divine powers. I can even fight the Eternal Human Emperor if he descends!"

 The Barbarian Emperor, Kun Empress and the others watched coldly from the sidelines.

 Although the Heavenly God Emperor looked fearless, he was already feeling guilty.

 Suddenly, the Hell Witch Emperor spoke, "Indeed, there's no need to be in a rush to kill that lad. Why don't we listen to him? If he truly dares to spout nonsense, I'll be the first to attack and devour his soul!"

 Among the six Emperors, the words of the Hell Witch Emperor carried a lot of weight. The Heavenly God Emperor harrumphed and could not refute.

 The Chen Dragon Emperor nodded to Su Zimo, indicating for the latter to continue.

 Su Zimo declared, "I'm sure all the Emperors know that in the primordial era, there were only the Primordial Eight Races and not the God race."

 "Not long after the God race appeared, the primordial war broke out!"

 When he heard that, the Heavenly God Emperor sneered, "Why? Are you saying that the primordial war was caused by the God race?"

 "That's the truth,"

 Su Zimo replied.

 "Hahaha!"

 Before his sentence was finished, a series of laughter burst forth from the side of the Primordial Six Races.

 "Is that the so-called truth you were referring to?"

 The expression of the Hell Witch Emperor gradually turned cold as well.

 The Malevolent Wind Rakshasa Emperor shook his head. "Desolate Martial, oh Desolate Martial. You think that you can sow discord between our Primordial Six Races with your puny tricks?"

 "Do you think that all of us have lived for so many years in vain?"

 "You guys have truly lived in vain,"

 Su Zimo said savagely, "Up till this point, you guys don't even know how your ancestors died. Instead, you're laughing in such a carefree manner!"

 The laughter stopped abruptly.

 The living beings of the ten thousand races felt their scalps tingle!

 Who were those people?

 Top Emperors of Tianhuang Mainland!

 How dare Su Zimo say something like that to those Emperors!

 "Desolate Martial, you must truly be tired of living!"

 The Blood Emperor said coldly, "I don't want to hear you say anything else. I'm going to kill you right now!"

 Su Zimo ignored the Blood Emperor's threat and continued, "Have you guys ever thought about why the weapons of the God race are different from all the Dharmic weapons and treasures of Tianhuang Mainland?"

 "Why does a Patriarch of the God race wear a storage ring on his finger instead of a storage bag?"

 "Why are the other races unable to cultivate the secret skills and cultivation techniques of the God race?"

 "Why are the text characters of the God race completely different from those of Tianhuang Mainland?"

 With every question said, the killing intent in the Heavenly God Emperor's eyes deepened!

 The Hell Witch Emperor and the others frowned slightly in deep thought as well.

 Finally, Su Zimo asked again, "Have you guys thought about where the God race came from since Tianhuang Mainland originally consisted of eight primordial races?"

 The living beings of the ten thousand races present had lost expressions and many of the primordial races fell into deep thought as well.

 The Heavenly God Emperor's gaze was dark as he said coldly, "The God race has our own language and cultivation techniques. What's wrong with that?"

 It was not only the God race. All the primordial races present had words unique to their race.

 It seemed like there was no way to prove anything from that.

 "What are you trying to say?"

 The Hell Witch Emperor asked in a deep voice.

 Su Zimo pointed at the Heavenly God Emperor and said slowly, "The God race is an external civilization. They came from God's Mainland that's ranked alongside Tianhuang Mainland!"

 "The primordial war happened when the God race instigated a massive battle between the three great taboos and caused chaos in Tianhuang Mainland. The intention for that is so that God's Mainland can invade and occupy Tianhuang Mainland to rule over the ten thousand races!"

 The moment he said that, the massive Enigma Palace fell into a dead silence!

 The truth that Su Zimo revealed was way too terrifying and beyond the imagination and knowledge of the living beings of the ten thousand races. It was difficult for them to accept it right away.

 The Hell Witch Emperor and the others were silent and no emotions could be seen from their faces.

 That truth had completely overturned everything they knew!

 Su Zimo's words were not enough to convince them yet.

 Piak! Piak! Piak!

 The Heavenly God Emperor actually smiled and clapped, nodding slightly. "Splendid! It's quite an underestimation to say that you're spouting nonsense. This should be considered as a glib tongue."

 "To think that you can tell such a ridiculous truth in a proper manner. Even I can't help but praise you,"

 The Heavenly God Emperor said, "In my opinion, the primordial war should be a scheme of the human race! That's because after the primordial war, the humans were the ones who ruled over Tianhuang Mainland, not us God race!"

 When they heard that, the living beings of the ten thousand races nodded to themselves.

 "It was because of the primordial war that the Primordial Nine Races suffered immense losses and the human race seized the opportunity to rise."

 "The human race was the one that benefited in the end."

 The crowd discussed.
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 Chapter 1634 - Catoptric Deflection

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Desolate Martial, you're way too naive to think that you can sow discord between our Primordial Six Races and slander the God race with just a few words!"

 The Heavenly God Emperor had a mocking expression. Although he looked relaxed on the surface, the killing intent in his heart was almost spewing out!

 What Su Zimo said was the greatest secret of the God race!

 For so many years, the God race had been careful not to reveal this secret.

 Only Ancestor Gods of the God race could come into contact with this matter!

 Back then, Kunlun was guarded by two Divine Hous and they could not enter at all.

 The only reason why they could sneak into Tianhuang Mainland with the help of their secret skills was because one of the Divine Hous gave birth to a son and the other Divine Hou had to take care of it day and night, leading to a division in their attention.

 Right now, most of the bloodlines in the God race were the descendants of their ancestors.

 However, it was precisely those ancestors who instigated the Primordial Eight Races as a group, causing the latter to join forces and attack Kunlun Mountain with the other two taboos in the lead!

 On the other side, this group of God race beings informed God's Mainland to invade Tianhuang Mainland.

 The primordial war broke out completely!

 Later on, after the primordial war ended, the three great taboos that truly knew about the truth died one after another as well.

 This group of God race beings saved some of the God race beings who survived the primordial war in secret and established themselves in Tianhuang Mainland, gradually developing into the ninth primordial race later on.

 There were not many God race beings in the group and they did not carry many weapons, storage rings and other treasures that belonged to God's Mainland either.

 Therefore, generally speaking, only Ancestor Gods were qualified to use the weapons of God's Mainland and knew the secret of the God race.

 The Heavenly God Emperor had not expected that after countless years, a secret that was almost completely sealed would be revealed by a junior of the human race!

 At that moment, even the God clan leader's eyes flashed with a hint of panic and his expression was terrible.

 However, the Heavenly God Emperor could still maintain his composure!

 He was an Emperor.

 Furthermore, he was the strongest Emperor of the God race!

 He believed that his methods would be enough to deal with this human junior!

 More importantly, this was something from the primordial era and had happened too long ago.

 Even if this human junior knew the truth from somewhere, nobody would believe it without evidence!

 All these years, they had long fused into Tianhuang Mainland and their position was not something this junior could shake with just a few words!

 "Desolate Martial, what proof do you have?"

 The Barbarian Emperor asked in a low voice.

 Su Zimo said, "The evidence is in the Kunlun Ruins."

 At that point, the Heavenly God Emperor relaxed and heaved a sigh of relief.

 "Junior, you're trying to mess with us?"

 Killing intent flashed through the Golden Crow Fire Emperor's eyes as he said coldly.

 The expressions of the Hell Witch Emperor and the others darkened as well.

 The Kun Empress frowned. "There's a divine power forbidden region in the Kunlun Ruins. Any expert above the Mahayana realm will die if they step in!"

 "If you say that the evidence is there, it's equivalent to not saying it,"

 The Heavenly God Emperor smiled. "Everyone, did you hear that? This is the so-called ridiculous truth. Are you guys still going to continue listening?"

 "This junior is fooling us to sow discord between the Primordial Six Races!"

 The expressions of the Hell Witch Emperor and the others were cold and hostile—they no longer had patience.

 "Barbarian Emperor, Kun Empress, the two of you are able to make a decision now, right?"

 The Heavenly God Emperor smiled and asked.

 "This…"

 The Barbarian Emperor and Kun Empress hesitated.

 Su Zimo was in no hurry and continued, "With the ten thousand races gathered today, I want to say two things. The truth of the primordial war is only one of them."

 "The other thing…"

 Su Zimo paused for a moment before taking a deep breath of air. He shouted, "I'm going to clear the name of the Taboo Divine Hou!"

 When he heard that, Night Spirit was agitated and gripped his fists instinctively.

 "Clear the name?"

 Surveying the place, the Heavenly God Emperor's gaze landed on Night Spirit not far away and he sneered, "What name do you want to clear? That's just a bloodthirsty, cruel and ruthless race! Once born, it's a calamity of the ten thousand races that must be killed!"

 "Has Desolate Martial gone stupid?"

 "Everyone knows the Taboo Divine Hou caused the primordial war. What else is there to say?"

 "Desolate Martial can barely protect himself and yet he wants to clear the name of the Divine Hou, fufu."

 A commotion broke out in the crowd, some shaking their heads while others sneering.

 Su Zimo said indifferently, "It's fine if you guys don't dare to enter the Kunlun Ruins. I've just returned from there and I can let you guys witness the truth of the primordial war with your own eyes!"

 As Su Zimo said that, his fingers shifted and he conjured a Dharmic art. Dharmic powers shot out from his fingertip and entered the void above Enigma Palace.

 "Catoptric Deflection!"

 Su Zimo called softly.

 A gigantic mirror appeared in the skies of Enigma Palace, shimmering like water.

 "Catoptric Deflection! That's a secret skill from the primordial era that has been lost for a long time!"

 The Kun Empress exclaimed softly when she saw that.

 This secret skill could condense a water mirror and reflect objects millions of kilometers away through light.

 Because the secret skill does not possess any power, it was lost a long time ago. Su Zimo obtained it in the ruins of the Kunlun Ruins and spent a lot of time and energy to cultivate it for today!

 All the living beings of the ten thousand races looked up instinctively.

 Even the Hell Witch Emperor and the other experts of the primordial races raised their heads and looked at the water mirror in the firmaments.

 Through the water mirror, they could see an ancient and tragic ruin. Dragon bones that were thousands of feet long and the immortal corpses of three-legged Golden Crows could be seen!

 "This is the Kunlun Ruins!"

 Many living beings quickly recognized that the current appearance of the water mirror was the outer perimeter of the Kunlun Ruins!

 Through the water mirror, many cultivators seemed to have arrived outside the Kunlun Ruins and were experiencing it personally.

 Su Zimo circulated his Essence Spirit and channeled his Dharmic art.

 The scenery in the water mirror reversed continuously—the scene within had already entered the Kunlun Ruins and was advancing rapidly!

 Before long, the scene in the water mirror froze once more.

 Through the water mirror, the living beings of the ten thousand races could tell that it was a gigantic palace that was in tatters, with only four walls remaining.

 "What is this?"

 "I don't know. Is this the so-called evidence?"

 "Look! There seems to be a painting on that palace wall!"

 Someone pointed to the water mirror and exclaimed when he discovered something unusual.

 Many living beings focused their gazes on the paintings on the four walls of the palace and gradually fell into it.

 When the living beings of the ten thousand races saw the first painting, they were still confused.

 When they saw the second painting, a commotion broke out in the crowd!

 "Ah! There were two Divine Hous in the primordial era!"

 "Could there truly be a God's Mainland?"

 Many living beings were doubtful and shocked.

 When they saw the third, fourth and fifth paintings, the eyes of the living beings of the ten thousand races were filled with shock!

 It was an extreme shock!

 Was this the truth of the primordial war?

 Many living beings widened their eyes, feeling as though breathing had become difficult.

 At the end of the seventh, eighth and taboo paintings, the entire Enigma Palace fell into silence once more as a faint sadness enveloped the skies of Enigma Palace.

 Through the eight paintings, the living beings of the ten thousand races seemed to have lived through the ages and witnessed that earthshaking battle and tragic period!

 The eight paintings seemed to have struck the depths of everyone's hearts and souls!

 Even some of the Emperors present were moved!

 There were only six words in their minds—Back against Tianhuang Mainland, protect Kunlun!
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 Chapter 1635 - Killing Intent

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The living beings of the ten thousand races finally understood what Su Zimo said earlier on.

 If those paintings were real, the reason why the living beings of the ten thousand races could get to where they were today was because of the Taboo Divine Hous who guarded Tianhuang Mainland in silence!

 The Taboo Divine Hous were the true gods of Tianhuang Mainland!

 But now, time has passed.

 In this generation, the Taboo Divine Hous that protected Tianhuang Mainland in the past were now hunted by all the ten thousand races!

 Every single race wanted to kill them!

 How ironic was that?

 The Hell Witch Emperor, Golden Crow Fire Emperor and the other Emperors narrowed their gazes and scrutinized Heavenly God Emperor as well as the other God race beings with caution.

 As for the Kun Empress and Barbarian Emperor, they were already standing completely beside the Chen Dragon Emperor and displayed immense hostility towards the God race beings!

 Many Ancestor Gods looked pale and turned towards the Heavenly God Emperor instinctively.

 Even at that moment, the Heavenly God Emperor could remain calm and expressionless.

 It had to be said that for the Heavenly God Emperor to cultivate to that realm and become the strongest Emperor in the history of the God race, he was indeed outstanding!

 At that moment, he was flustered internally as well.

 Su Zimo's move had truly exceeded his expectations.

 However, he possessed immense mental fortitude and remained expressionless. No one could read his emotions or thoughts.

 "All of you from the ten thousand races here today, how many of you want to kill Night Spirit?"

 Su Zimo surveyed his surroundings and asked in a deep voice.

 No one spoke.

 Prior to this, almost every single living being wanted to kill Night Spirit as soon as possible!

 However, at that moment, many living beings lowered their heads in guilt.

 It was no exaggeration to say that the reason why they were able to cultivate and survive in Tianhuang Mainland today was because in the primordial era, a Taboo Divine Hou guarded Kunlun with its back facing Tianhuang Mainland. A Taboo Divine Hou stood in that valley alone and killed all the God race beings!

 "Heavenly God Emperor, what do you think?"

 The Hell Witch Emperor asked coldly.

 The Heavenly God Emperor chuckled. "Who would believe such despicable methods? You think that you can slander the God race with just eight paintings?"

 The Hell Witch Emperor and the others remained silent.

 Indeed, the eight paintings alone did not mean anything.

 In the hearts of the Barbarian Emperor, Kun Empress and most living beings, they were already certain that this was the truth behind the primordial war!

 However, that was not enough.

 The Heavenly God Emperor sneered, "The God race can easily create thousands of such paintings by spending some time searching for a master painter! How can something as lousy as that be used as evidence? How laughable!"

 "It's fine,"

 Su Zimo's expression was mocking. "I knew that you would never admit to it."

 "Everyone, please continue watching,"

 Su Zimo sneered as well and channeled his Essence Spirit, changing hand seals. The water mirror above the firmaments and the scenery continued advancing. Gradually, a long and gigantic valley appeared before them. It was filled with blood and corpses!

 "Ah! That seems to be the valley in the painting earlier on!"

 "The rainbow cave in the painting is at the end of the valley!"

 "The two massive corpses on both sides of the valley should be the two Divine Hous of the primordial era! To think that they would still possess such a terrifying aura after such a long time!"

 "Heavens, there are so many corpses in the valley!"

 "They seem to be all from the God race!"

 "Why are there so many corpses of the God race with their flesh and blood still around? They seem to have died not long ago?"

 The crowd exclaimed.

 The Heavenly God Emperor's expression changed starkly as his pupils constricted. He glared at the God race corpses in the God Slaying Valley and the palm hidden behind him had already clenched into a fist that trembled slightly!

 He could naturally tell that those God race beings had clearly died not long ago—it was less than a hundred years ago!

 Green veins popped up on the neck of the Heavenly God Emperor—it was clear how emotional he was!

 Su Zimo said indifferently, "80 years ago, the seal of the Kunlun Barrier was weak and God's Mainland invaded once more. I joined forces with Night Spirit and killed all these God race beings in the God Slaying Valley!"

 The expression of the Heavenly God Emperor darkened completely.

 He turned around and glared at Su Zimo who was not far away, not concealing the killing intent in his heart!

 That valley was filled with his people!

 There were so many God race beings. If they could all enter Tianhuang Mainland, he would have had a chance to reconnect with God's Mainland and naturally find an opportunity to rule over Tianhuang Mainland!

 But now, their identities and backgrounds have been exposed.

 All of those God race beings were annihilated as well!

 At that moment, the Heavenly God Emperor hated Su Zimo to the core!

 The Chen Dragon Emperor had a grim expression and was on guard. He glared at the Heavenly God Emperor and was prepared to attack at any moment as well.

 "If you guys still don't believe me, take a look at this."

 Su Zimo slapped his storage bag and tossed out a pile of shimmering golden weapons, smashing them onto the ground with a loud bang.

 All of those weapons were gigantic golden swords, spears, shields and storage rings.

 Those were divine weapons that only the God race possessed!

 Those weapons could only be controlled by the God race. As such, Su Zimo did not feel pained taking them out casually either.

 Many God race beings were enraged and killing intent surged!

 Those weapons crushed the mental defenses of many God race beings completely!

 "Desolate Martial!"

 The Heavenly God Emperor grit his teeth and said coldly, "Good, very good!"

 Swoosh!

 In a flash, he vanished from the spot!

 The Chen Dragon Emperor's expression changed and he had a grim expression. Channeling his blood qi, he even conjured a divine power in his palm, prepared to take the Heavenly God Emperor's attack head-on.

 In his rage, the Heavenly God Emperor would definitely attack like a storm!

 But soon, the Chen Dragon Emperor frowned.

 He realized that the Heavenly God Emperor did not attack Su Zimo at all. Instead, he charged to the other side!

 That was Night Spirit's location!

 "Ah!"

 The crowd exclaimed.

 The Chen Dragon Emperor hesitated slightly but did not step forward to stop him.

 He did not dare to leave Su Zimo's side.

 As long as he stepped forward to save Night Spirit, it would be too late for regrets if the Heavenly God Emperor suddenly changed his target and turned back to kill Su Zimo!

 Actually, that was also the vicious intent of the Heavenly God Emperor!

 Although the Heavenly God Emperor was enraged, he did not lose his mind.

 He knew very well that with the protection of the Chen Dragon Emperor, it was almost impossible for him to kill Su Zimo.

 However, he could lure the tiger out of its mountain!

 If the Chen Dragon Emperor were to step in to stop the Heavenly God Emperor's attack towards Night Spirit, Su Zimo would be exposed!

 He could then seize the opportunity to kill Su Zimo!

 If the Chen Dragon Emperor did not move, he could take advantage of the situation and kill this generation's Taboo Divine Hou here—that would be revenge for the many God race beings that died in the valley!

 Given the Heavenly God Emperor's cultivation realm and powerful combat strength, only three people present could stop him from killing someone.

 The Chen Dragon Emperor guarded Su Zimo and did not dare to leave.

 The Hell Witch Emperor and the Golden Crow Fire Emperor were expressionless and lowered their gazes as though they had not seen anything.

 Even if they knew the truth of the primordial war, they would not choose to save Night Spirit.

 After all, their ancestors joined the primordial war as well.

 Who could guarantee that the Taboo Divine Hou would not take revenge on them after it grew up?

 If someone could kill the Taboo Divine Hou, it would eliminate a sore spot for them!

 Night Spirit was almost certainly dead now that the Heavenly God Emperor attacked personally!
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 Chapter 1636 - Isolation

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 In the blink of an eye, the Heavenly God Emperor had already arrived before Night Spirit.

 It was too fast!

 Monkey and the others were still confused.

 The Heavenly God Emperor reached out with his gigantic palm and grabbed Night Spirit by the head, lifting the latter from the ground!

 Night Spirit was completely helpless against the powerful might of the Heavenly God Emperor.

 The Heavenly God Emperor turned to look at Su Zimo who was not far away with a cold expression.

 "Desolate Martial!"

 He said coldly, "Since you killed my clansmen, I'll kill your brothers! I'll let you live in pain forever!"

 Poof!

 The Heavenly God Emperor was decisive in his kills. Now that he was enraged, he would definitely not waste his breath on Su Zimo. Exerting strength in his palm, he crushed Night Spirit's head!

 Fresh blood splattered!

 Night Spirit's headless corpse fell to the ground heavily.

 A look of pity filled the eyes of the Chen Dragon Emperor, Barbarian Emperor and Kun Empress.

 The living beings of the ten thousand races sighed as well.

 All of them and all the living beings of Tianhuang Mainland owed the Taboo Divine Hou an explanation!

 To think that the Divine Hou of this generation would be killed mercilessly before he could grow further.

 Any living being with a conscience would feel a sense of guilt at that moment.

 The Hell Witch Emperor, Golden Crow Fire Emperor and the others were expressionless.

 In their hearts, it was for the best if Night Spirit was killed by the Heavenly God Emperor.

 Otherwise, if the Taboo Divine Hou were to grow, he would still be a huge threat to them!

 Su Zimo did not do anything to step in when he saw that.

 In fact, there was no sadness in his eyes. Instead, there was a hint of mockery.

 "Mmm?"

 Right then, the Heavenly God Emperor's expression changed slightly as he looked at Night Spirit's corpse instinctively.

 Although the aura of the Divine Hou's blood was indeed present in Night Spirit's body, it was way too thin!

 Furthermore, he did not sense Night Spirit's Essence Spirit even after crushing the latter's head.

 He merely crushed a wisp of extremely condensed spirit consciousness!

 The gazes of the Chen Dragon Emperor, the Hell Witch Emperor and the others focused and they gradually noticed something unusual as well.

 This was not the true body of the Taboo Divine Hou!

 Right then, Su Zimo smiled. "Heavenly God Emperor, sorry to disappoint you. What you just killed was a clone that Night Spirit condensed using a wisp of Essence Blood."

 A look of realization flashed through the eyes of monkey and the others.

 They had long sensed that something was amiss with Night Spirit's situation. His combat strength had not increased much after a hundred years.

 Furthermore, the strangest thing was that right from the beginning, Night Spirit had not transformed into his true form and merely fought against many primordial races in his human form.

 It was only now that monkey and the others understood that this was only Night Spirit's clone.

 A single wisp of Essence Blood and spirit consciousness could not support Night Spirit's true form!

 Su Zimo's gaze swept past the Hell Witch Emperor and the others as he said in a mocking manner, "I was worried that someone would harbor evil intentions at the Ten Thousand Race Meet and did not want Night Spirit to grow. Indeed, it's true."

 Actually, back in the Kunlun Ruins, Su Zimo had not wanted Night Spirit to take part in the Ten Thousand Race Meet.

 He had three true bodies.

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body was backed by the Dragon race.

 Even in the worst case scenario where two of his true bodies died, he still had the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 However, Night Spirit did not have any backing at the Ten Thousand Race Meet.

 If an Emperor were to appear and kill Night Spirit, no one would be able to stop it.

 Later on, Night Spirit came up with this idea to follow Su Zimo here with a clone.

 And now, the danger of the Ten Thousand Race Meet was way more terrifying than Su Zimo had imagined!

 The strongest experts of Tianhuang Mainland were gathered!

 Of course, what was even more frightening was their hearts!

 Even though Su Zimo had already revealed the truth of the primordial war and righted the reputation of the Taboo Divine Hou, the Hell Witch Emperor and Golden Crow Fire Emperor chose to stand by idly even though they could clearly stop the Heavenly God Emperor when the latter attacked.

 Su Zimo did not say anything more and merely looked at the Hell Witch Emperor and Golden Crow Fire Emperor with a fake smile.

 The thoughts of the two Emperors could not be hidden from him!

 Both of them were expressionless.

 What sort of status did the two of them have?

 The two Emperors did not care even if Su Zimo read their minds!

 The Hell Witch Emperor looked at Su Zimo as well with a faint green light in his eyes.

 This Soul Reaping Art was merely a greater divine power.

 However, he believed that Su Zimo wouldn't be able to defend against it given that the latter had just entered the Mahayana realm!

 If Su Zimo continued staring at him, his soul would be drawn out!

 Even if the Chen Dragon Emperor was around and could stop it in time, Su Zimo's Essence Spirit would be severely injured!

 The Hell Witch Emperor wanted to teach Su Zimo a lesson!

 Nobody could provoke him, the Hell Witch Emperor!

 "This Desolate Martial truly has a death wish. To think that he would dare provoke the Hell Witch Emperor and even stare into his eyes," Someone commented.

 "Your master is going to suffer!"

 Yin Lan suddenly sent a voice transmission to Carefree as well.

 Just as the Hell Witch Emperor channeled the Soul Reaping greater divine power, Su Zimo's eyes suddenly turned black as ink and emitted a dark and cold glint.

 Sensing danger, the Nether Glow Stone channeled its Nether Glow Eye!

 If it was just the Nether Glow Eye, it would be difficult for it to defend against the power of the Hell Witch Emperor's greater divine power.

 However, there was a mythical object like the Nether Glow Stone in Su Zimo's eyes!

 Su Zimo met the gaze of the Hell Witch Emperor and was not disadvantaged at all!

 Immediately after, as though he was shocked, the Hell Witch Emperor turned his head instinctively and dodged!

 Although most living beings could not notice that slight movement, the Chen Dragon Emperor and the others present could.

 The Nether Glow Eye was the visual technique of the Taboo Divine Hou.

 Even the Heavenly Eye race's Heavenly Eye had to avoid it!

 When the Hell Witch Emperor saw that visual technique, the innate fear in his bloodline was invoked and he had to avoid it instinctively.

 However, he managed to steady himself before long, albeit with a terrible expression.

 "Everyone, everything is clear now,"

 Su Zimo declared, "In this generation, the reason why the God race wanted to join forces with the Witch, Heavenly Eye and the other primordial races to fight against the Dragon race and human race was because they wanted to expend the strength of Tianhuang Mainland!"

 "They wanted an internecine outcome between us. That way, God's Mainland would be able to invade Tianhuang Mainland without any obstruction!"

 "I'm not!"

 The Heavenly God Emperor's expression changed as he explained hurriedly, "The reason why our Primordial Six Races joined forces this time round was to suppress the human race and reign over Tianhuang Mainland once more. It's not…"

 "Fufu,"

 Su Zimo sneered and interrupted, "How do you explain God's Mainland invasion of the Kunlun Ruins dozens of years ago?"

 "You've planned this for a long time to sow discord between the Primordial Eight Races!"

 "Bullshit!"

 The Heavenly God Emperor had a furious expression and was about to explode!

 Actually, Su Zimo knew that the God race in Tianhuang Mainland had yet to make contact with the God race of God's Mainland due to the existence of the Kunlun Barrier in the Kunlun Ruins.

 However, that was not important.

 80 years ago, God's Mainland invaded the Kunlun Ruins. Now, the primordial races were on the verge of fighting. There was no way the Heavenly God Emperor could explain everything together!

 The Hell Witch Emperor, Golden Crow Fire Emperor, Malevolent Wind Rakshasa Emperor, Blood Emperor and Black Eye Emperor gestured and led the primordial races to retreat gradually, distancing themselves from the God race.

 In the blink of an eye, the God race was isolated within Enigma Palace!
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 Chapter 1637 - Resolutely Firm

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Hell Witch, Golden Crow! What's the meaning of this?"

 The Heavenly God Emperor frowned and asked in a deep voice, "Do you guys really believe what this junior said?"

 The Hell Witch Emperor and the others were expressionless and indifferent.

 The Heavenly God Emperor took a deep breath of air. "The primordial war was done by our God race's ancestors and they've already aged. Although they did commit a huge mistake, it has nothing to do with us!"

 "Over the years, the God race has grown and developed in Tianhuang Mainland. We've long regarded ourselves as part of Tianhuang Mainland. Can't our many years of relationship compare to a few words of this junior?"

 "You've never told us the truth despite our many years of relationship,"

 The Golden Crow Fire Emperor said coldly, "If not for today's matter, our Primordial Five Races would have been kept in the dark still. We would have been used like weapons!"

 "Hehe!"

 The Hell Witch Emperor chuckled oddly as well and did not say anything.

 None of the Emperors present were fools.

 Since they knew the truth about the primordial war and the origin of the God race, they were naturally wary of the God race.

 The Blood Emperor sneered as well, "Heavenly God Emperor, if the primordial races fall into a battle royale and suffer immense losses, will you still be on good terms with us when God's Mainland invades and takes over Tianhuang Mainland?"

 In the blink of an eye, the situation of the Ten Thousand Race Meet underwent a shocking change!

 Initially, the Primordial Six Races had a torrential aura and were aggressive when they joined forces.

 The human race had almost no way out.

 But now that Su Zimo had awakened and revealed the truth of the primordial war, he destroyed the alliance of the Primordial Six Races and isolated the God race!

 "Everyone, since that's the case, the Primordial Eight Races should join forces to suppress the God race and take revenge for our ancestors of the primordial era!"

 The Barbarian race shouted with a murderous aura.

 "I agree!"

 The Kun Empress's expression was cold as well.

 The death of the primordial taboo, the Kun Peng, was plotted against by the God race and that enraged the Kun Empress greatly!

 The Kun Empress said, "The God race is a huge latent danger in Tianhuang Mainland. We should eliminate them as soon as possible to prevent future troubles!"

 The Chen Dragon Emperor did not say anything.

 He had lived for so long and could read the situation even clearer.

 He knew very well that even with the truth of the primordial war, things would not be that simple because the hearts of people were complex.

 The Hell Witch Emperor smiled. "Indeed. Back then, the Dragon Phoenix and Kun Peng died tragically. The culprit for that was the God race."

 "The combined forces of the Dragon, Kun and Barbarian races alongside the Chen Dragon Emperor is enough to destroy the God race."

 The Barbarian Emperor frowned. "What do you mean by that?"

 The Hell Witch Emperor smiled. "Don't worry, if you attack to kill the God race, the Witch race will definitely not help them."

 "The Golden Crow race won't step in either,"

 The Golden Crow Fire Emperor added.

 The Emperors of the Blood Vine, Rakshasa and Heavenly Eye races expressed their stance as well.

 It was easy to see what the five Emperors were planning.

 They wanted to stay out of things and watch coldly from the sidelines. They wanted the Dragon, Kun and Barbarian races to fight against the God race—the best would be if they fought to the death with an internecine outcome!

 The Kun Empress said in a deep voice, "If the Primordial Eight Races join forces, we can kill the God race with the least losses. What's the meaning of this?"

 The Hell Witch Emperor waved his hand. "We were allies with the God race in the past after all. It's truly immoral for us to attack our allies in the blink of an eye. I can't help you in this matter even if I want to."

 The Heavenly God Emperor's expression was dark.

 He knew very well that if not for the fact that he was strong and posed a huge threat to the Hell Witch Emperor and the others, the God race might have been destroyed today!

 The current situation had already swiftly turned into an alliance of the Dragon, Kun and Barbarian races.

 The Witch, Golden Crow, Blood Vine, Heavenly Eye and Rakshasa races were together by the sidelines.

 The God race was isolated.

 The three factions were wary of one another and none of them were willing to attack.

 Indeed, there was a high chance that the Dragon, Kun and Barbarian races could destroy the God race if they joined forces.

 However, the three races would definitely suffer immense losses in this battle. Given the Chen Dragon Emperor's lifespan, there was a high chance that he would die on the spot!

 At that time, who could protect this generation's Dragon Phoenix?

 As for the Witch race and the other primordial races, they were wary of the Heavenly God Emperor and would naturally not attack casually—it would be best if they could reap the rewards later on.

 As for the God race, they would naturally not foolishly take the initiative to challenge the Primordial Eight Races.

 A mysterious balance was formed between the three factions.

 The Chen Dragon Emperor coughed a few times and said slowly, "Since that's the case, let's sit down and have a good talk at this Ten Thousand Race Meet. Right now, God's Mainland is coveting and can invade at any moment. The most advantageous situation for Tianhuang Mainland is for the ten thousand races to coexist and not ignite any more flames of war!"

 Many cultivators were invigorated as they saw hope once more.

 Everyone finally understood the significance and impact of Su Zimo revealing the truth of the primordial war!

 Apart from the fact that the God race was isolated, the alliance of the Primordial Six Races was disintegrated.

 Most importantly, the primordial races of Tianhuang Mainland sensed danger and would not dare to wage war recklessly!

 "It's fine for the ten thousand races to coexist,"

 The Hell Witch Emperor was silent for a moment before saying slowly, "Back in the primordial era, the ten thousand races coexisted as well. However, the human race was not a part of that!"

 The Chen Dragon Emperor and the others frowned.

 Su Zimo asked deeply, "What do you mean by that?"

 At that moment, Su Zimo had already become the only existence on the side of the human race who dared to converse with the Emperors of the primordial races!

 "Nothing much,"

 The Hell Witch Emperor sneered, "That's the truth. In the primordial era, the human race was the end of the ten thousand races and was enslaved by them. You had no dignity and status at all and were even food and subordinates of the various races!"

 "Right now, what rights does the human race have to want to coexist with the ten thousand races?!"

 That bloodied history seemed extremely ear-piercing when spoken by the Hell Witch Emperor. Many cultivators were pale and felt extremely humiliated.

 "That's a long time ago!"

 Su Zimo shouted, "After the ancient war, weren't the primordial races suppressed mercilessly by our human ancestor, the Eternal Human Emperor? You guys could only live ignobly!"

 "All these years, what dignity and status do you guys have?!"

 Although Su Zimo had just entered the Mahayana realm, he was not disadvantaged in terms of aura against a top Emperor like the Hell Witch Emperor!

 It's because that was the truth.

 Su Zimo was not alone.

 Behind him was the dazzling cultivation civilization, the ancient Emperors that left their names in history and the glorious era of the human race!

 He had that confidence!

 When they heard that, the blood in the bodies of many cultivators seemed to be boiling and burning!

 Humans had indeed experienced the tragic era of darkness. However, they managed to survive in that savage primordial era because of their unyielding spirit!

 They rose in the ancient era and ruled over Tianhuang Mainland, creating a glorious civilization!

 "Although the human race was weak in the past, we reached a peak that even the primordial races could not!"

 Su Zimo's voice was resolute as he shouted, "Back then, the Eternal Human Emperor appeared out of nowhere and suppressed the Emperors. Which of you primordial races dared to stand out and act arrogantly in front of him?!"

 At the mention of the Eternal Human Emperor, many cultivators clenched their fists emotionally. The humiliation they felt earlier on was swept away completely.

 Even though countless years had passed, the reappearance of the Human Emperor's phantom was enough to terrify the primordial races—it was clear how much they were afraid of the Human Emperor in the past!
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 Chapter 1638 - Three Punches

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "The age of the Human Emperor has passed!"

 The Malevolent Wind Rakshasa Emperor harrumphed coldly. "Throughout history, the human race has only produced a single Human Emperor. How can you guys compare to us primordial races? What rights do you guys have to be equals with us?!"

 In the eyes of the primordial races, humans had always been the ants of the primordial era.

 After letting those ants rule over Tianhuang Mainland for so many years, the primordial races had long been pent up and wouldn't back down so easily.

 The Chen Dragon Emperor said slowly, "The trend of the primordial races' rise in this generation is inevitable. Everyone, why do you insist on being so overbearing?"

 The Hell Witch Emperor shook his head. "Dragon race, we've already taken a step back by promising you guys to coexist with the ten thousand races so that a fight would be avoided. These humans are the ones pushing their luck!"

 "If we were truly overbearing, which of these humans in Enigma Palace could survive?!"

 "Everyone, please give me some face,"

 The Chen Dragon Emperor sighed. "I truly don't wish to see the masses of Tianhuang Mainland plunged into misery and suffering with the flames of war during these short years I have left."

 The Hell Witch Emperor pondered for a moment. "Alright! Since that's the case, the human race has to agree to give up all their territories! All human cultivators, scram to Penglai Island! You're not allowed to step foot onto Tianhuang Mainland for the rest of your life!"

 "Ah!"

 The crowd exclaimed.

 Although the Hell Witch Emperor spared the human race, he wanted to exile all cultivators to Penglai Island.

 While Penglai Island was huge, it could not accommodate all the cultivators of Tianhuang Mainland.

 Furthermore, there were millions of plain citizens and masses in Tianhuang Mainland!

 Although the cultivation civilization of the human race was indeed preserved, what about all the masses?

 The Barbarian Emperor frowned slightly and asked, "How should we deal with the millions of mortals scattered all over Tianhuang Mainland?"

 "Naturally, those ants will become the slaves and food of the ten thousand races,"

 The Blood Emperor smacked his lips excitedly.

 "No!"

 Su Zimo rejected without hesitation!

 "Don't be in a hurry to reject,"

 The Hell Witch Emperor smiled. "I can even give you sects and factions a second choice. If you submit to our primordial races, you'll naturally be able to survive without having to run to Penglai Island."

 "Right, from now on, the God race should head to Penglai Island as well,"

 The Golden Crow Fire Emperor looked at the Heavenly God Emperor and suddenly said, "Brother Heavenly God, does the God race have any objections?"

 "Sure, that's fine,"

 The Heavenly God Emperor nodded.

 Now that the God race was a mass target, he could definitely take a step back.

 Furthermore, the God race could start a massacre on Penglai Island!

 Although Penglai Island could not accommodate that many cultivators, it was more than enough for the God race to reproduce and survive.

 The crowd stirred.

 If the God and human races were both exiled to Penglai Island, how many human cultivators could survive?

 The Golden Crow Fire Emperor's arrangement was extremely vicious!

 The Chen Dragon Emperor sighed. "You're trying to push the human race to a dead end."

 "Don't say that,"

 The Golden Crow Fire Emperor smiled gently. "Back then, didn't the Eternal Human Emperor ask us primordial races to live ignobly as well? This is merely karma."

 The Hell Witch Emperor smiled as well. "Chen Dragon Emperor, don't say that we didn't give the human race a chance this time round. Two choices, they either submit or scram to Penglai Island. The human race can choose whichever they want!"

 This arrangement was not only vicious, the difficult situation was left for the Chen Dragon Emperor as well.

 If the Chen Dragon Emperor was indifferent and allowed the God race to descend upon Penglai Island, they would definitely kill the human race.

 However, if he were to wage a war against the God race right now and fight to the death against the Heavenly God Emperor, the Hell Witch Emperor and the others would be able to reap the rewards.

 The Chen Dragon Emperor could neither advance nor retreat!

 At that moment, the Chen Dragon Emperor seemed to have aged considerably.

 A commotion broke out in the crowd as well.

 Some sects and factions were already showing signs of submission.

 It was not their fault.

 If even super sects such as Heavenly Dipper Sect and Malevolent Earth Sect chose to submit, what could they do?

 Do they really have to flee to Penglai Island only to be killed by the God race?

 At the very least, they could survive if they submitted to the Primordial Five Races right now.

 "Chen Dragon Emperor, give it up,"

 The Hell Witch Emperor laughed. "Up till this point of the Ten Thousand Race Meet, not even a single Emperor of the human race dared to show themselves. Why are you so insistent?"

 Suddenly, the Heavenly God Emperor sneered, "How about this? As long as any Emperor of the human race dares to appear and take three of my punches, I can guarantee that I won't kill the human race on Penglai Island!"

 After a while, no one replied.

 Many cultivators lowered their heads with dejected expressions.

 The Heavenly God Emperor roared in laughter. "Who dares to show themselves and fight?!"

 Nobody appeared still.

 "Hahaha!"

 A series of laughter broke out from the primordial races.

 The Heavenly God Emperor looked at Su Zimo in a provocative manner and sneered, "Desolate Martial, the Emperors of the human race are a bunch of cowards that are as timid as rats!"

 "I'll wait for you on Penglai Island!"

 The Heavenly God Emperor hated Su Zimo to the core. As such, he was relentless in his cruel insults to the human race as well.

 "Heavenly God Emperor, I'll take your three punches!"

 Right then, an old voice sounded from the depths of Enigma Palace.

 Six cultivators tore through the hall and walked over slowly, each of them emitting a powerful aura!

 That was the might of Emperors!

 Emperors of the human race!

 Their leader was the storyteller of Enigma Palace!

 The five Emperors beside him, judging from their robes, were from Snowdrift Valley, Purple Firmament Sect, Overlord Palace, Pure Maiden Sect and Diamond Monastery!

 Six Emperors of the human race had arrived!

 Suddenly, Su Zimo frowned.

 He noticed that the auras of the six Emperors were unstable, as though they had expended a lot of energy.

 As for the storyteller in the lead, his hair was already white and he had a drained expression. Although he straightened his body, he was almost in a withered state!

 Beside Su Zimo, Lin Xuanji clenched his fists and pursed his lips with a pained expression.

 "What's wrong with Senior Storyteller?"

 He could not help but ask.

 Lin Xuanji shook his head without saying anything.

 "Fufu,"

 The Heavenly God Emperor looked at the storyteller and the other five and laughed, sneering, "Why? That Divine Power Ranking isn't easy to control, right?"

 The Divine Power Ranking, the Emperor weapon, had already vanished from the skies and returned to the ancient battlefield.

 The storyteller stood out and said in a deep voice, "Heavenly God Emperor, let me tell you, even if the fortune of the human race is weak in this generation, not all of us are cowards!"

 "I can crush your bones with a single finger!"

 The Heavenly God Emperor sneered.

 "Storyteller, let me do it,"

 The Emperor of Diamond Monastery said in a deep voice.

 "There's no need. Since things have come to this, I can only give it a shot,"

 The storyteller smiled suavely. "Everyone dies. Even if I die here today, the dignity of the human race can't be trampled casually by a foreign race!"

 "Come on!"

 The storyteller walked forward.

 "You must have a death wish!"

 The Heavenly God Emperor was long enraged. He extended a single finger and pushed down fiercely on the storyteller!

 Divine light shone brightly and the void trembled!
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 The storyteller had a grim expression as he channeled his Essence Spirit. Waving both hands in front of him, he suddenly threw out his sleeves and shouted, "Sleeve Universe!"

 Swoosh!

 The Heavenly God Emperor's finger did not manage to make contact with the body of the storyteller. Instead, it was as though he had fallen into a boundless universe!

 Sleeve Universe was a supreme divine power.

 A single sleeve of his Dao robes contained an entire universe!

 Although the attack power of that supreme divine power was not strong, it could encompass everything. Even everyone in Enigma Palace could be contained by that small sleeve.

 In that single universe, the Heavenly God Emperor's finger burst forth with boundless divine light and spread continuously!

 "Hmph!"

 The Heavenly God Emperor harrumphed coldly and an extremely terrifying power spread from the finger. It was like a gigantic spear that was sharp and wanted to penetrate and judge everything!

 The storyteller's expression changed slightly.

 Shing!

 The sleeve of the storyteller shattered instantly!

 That universe was also torn by the Heavenly God Emperor's finger and a terrifying power struck the storyteller, turning his body into a blood mist!

 The difference in strength between the two of them was way too great!

 Even that supreme divine power could not defend against a single finger of the Heavenly God Emperor!

 Although they were both supreme divine powers, the power that was released by an Emperor who comprehended six supreme divine powers was naturally many times stronger.

 Su Zimo could see it clearly.

 The storyteller was not dead.

 The moment the Heavenly God Emperor's finger tore through the Sleeve Universe, the storyteller sensed danger beforehand and escaped with his Essence Spirit, avoiding the lethal attack!

 The storyteller's Essence Spirit floated in midair and looked at the blood mist before him, but he could not condense a physical body for a long time.

 It was not that he did not want to.

 It was because the power of his Essence Spirit was almost depleted and he could not even use Blood Rebirth!

 This was a tragic scene.

 To think that an Emperor of the human race would be reduced to such a state.

 "Storyteller!"

 The Emperors in the surroundings exclaimed softly.

 Everyone could sense the storyteller's frailness as his Essence Spirit and lifeforce drained rapidly.

 Even without the Heavenly God Emperor attacking a second time, the storyteller would die soon.

 "Master!"

 Lin Xuanji took a half-step forward and lamented.

 Although he was impolite towards the storyteller usually, his feelings for the latter were extremely deep.

 He had never called the storyteller 'master'. However, at that moment, the words that were buried deep in his heart blurted out.

 "Mystic Emperor!"

 Many cultivators knelt on the ground with sorrowful expressions.

 Everyone could tell that the reason why the storyteller insisted on standing out despite certain death was because he wanted to protect the last bit of dignity of the human race!

 "Fufu,"

 The Heavenly God Emperor had a mocking expression and said in disdain, "How dare you jump out to die when you can't even defend against a single finger of mine!"

 "I'll send you on your final journey!"

 He flicked his finger gently and a divine light shot towards the storyteller!

 Boom! Boom!

 Right then, a thunderbolt descended from the skies and struck the divine light, shattering it!

 Everyone was moved!

 Even a casual divine light from the Heavenly God Emperor was enough to destroy most Emperors—it was not so easy to shatter it.

 Who could shatter the power of the Heavenly God Emperor?

 Everyone subconsciously looked up.

 Lightning flashed and thunder crackled above Enigma Palace. A large dark cloud shrouded and formed a gigantic vortex that spun continuously, emitting a terrifying might!

 A gigantic sea of lightning was formed within the vortex.

 Thunder rumbled and lightning flashed!

 An ancient palace descended slowly within that cloud vortex and appeared above the skies of Enigma Palace. It had a berserk might like a divine being!

 The Human Emperor's Palace had appeared!

 Endless fervor surged into the eyes of many cultivators and they were on the verge of cheering!

 What did the appearance of the Human Emperor's Palace at this moment imply?

 Was the Human Emperor going to descend upon Tianhuang Mainland?

 The arrival of the Human Emperor's Palace reignited the hopes of many cultivators!

 The experts of the primordial races were scared out of their wits and trembled.

 The phantom of the Human Emperor earlier on was enough to terrify them, let alone the Human Emperor's Palace!

 However, the Emperors of the primordial races present, such as the Hell Witch Emperor, Golden Crow Fire Emperor and Heavenly God Emperor, had calm expressions. They looked up at the ancient palace and their auras rose continuously!

 Even the Human Emperor's Palace could not suppress them!

 "Could the Eternal Human Emperor have descended?"

 The red-headed ghost was shocked.

 The Chen Dragon Emperor shook his head. "The Human Emperor has long ascended to the upper world. There's no way he could have reversed that situation and returned to a lower world like Tianhuang Mainland."

 "What does that mean?"

 The red-headed ghost frowned slightly.

 "In this universe, there are countless worlds like Tianhuang Mainland. God's Mainland is one of them,"

 The Chen Dragon Emperor explained, "These worlds are on the same level and their strengths are similar. If one can survive the Heavenly Tribulation, they will ascend to a higher level of strength which is the upper world that we're referring to."

 "There are extremely terrifying Heaven and Earth laws between the upper and lower worlds. If cultivators of the lower worlds want to ascend, they have to undergo the Tribulation Transcendence where they would most likely be doomed."

 "However, it's also impossible for immortals of the upper world to return to the lower worlds!"

 "Before anyone from the upper world descends upon Tianhuang Mainland, they will be destroyed by the Heaven and Earth laws in the middle!"

 The red-headed ghost nodded.

 If those of the upper world could come to the lower worlds casually, the millions of worlds in this universe would have long turned into chaos!

 Su Zimo's expression changed. He wanted to say something but stopped.

 He was the only one who knew that the situation described by the Chen Dragon Emperor was not absolute!

 At the very least, Die Yue had been to Tianhuang Mainland before!

 Given Die Yue's capabilities, she was definitely an existence of the upper world!

 Su Zimo asked, "Why can the Human Emperor's Palace travel down from the upper world?"

 The Chen Dragon Emperor shook his head. "The Human Emperor's Palace has never ascended to the upper world. This is the final trump card left behind by the Eternal Human Emperor in Tianhuang Mainland!"

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat as he vaguely guessed something.

 The Chen Dragon Emperor continued, "Actually, the primordial races have long returned to their peak of the primordial era. However, the reason why they haven't attacked for so long is because of the threat of the Human Emperor's Palace!"

 "The Human Emperor's Palace appeared seven times to pass down the inheritance of the Human Emperor. However, that was only symbolic. Its true purpose was to intimidate the primordial races!"

 "The owner of the Human Emperor's Palace is the Eternal Human Emperor. However, the person in charge of the Human Emperor's Palace is someone else known as the Palace Guardian."

 "It's him!"

 Su Zimo recalled the mysterious old man in the Human Emperor's Palace.

 The Chen Dragon Emperor said, "The Palace Guardians pass down the inheritance continuously and almost all of them are the strongest Emperors of the human race in every generation!"

 "Then why did the primordial races dare to attack in this generation?"

 Su Zimo asked again.

 "That's because, like me, the Palace Guardian of this generation is old,"

 The Chen Dragon Emperor said, "40,000 years ago, the Palace Guardian took a liking to a cultivator and wanted to nurture him as the next successor of the Human Emperor's Palace. He even passed down the Human Emperor's Mirror to that person."

 "Unfortunately, that person died 40,000 years ago and the Palace Guardian never managed to find another suitable successor."

 "If that person did not die 40,000 years ago, he would have definitely grown to become the new Palace Guardian after all these years. As such, the Heavenly God Emperor and the others wouldn't have dared to act rashly out of caution against him."
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 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat when he heard that!

 He knew who the Chen Dragon Emperor was referring to 40,000 years ago.

 Not only that, he even knew that the person was not dead!

 If anyone could obtain the Human Emperor's Palace's recognition 40,000 years ago, it would have to be Monk Daming alone!

 In that case, the Human Emperor phantom that shocked the primordial races earlier on was indeed done by Monk Daming!

 At that thought, Su Zimo felt a sense of sadness.

 Monk Daming was indeed the most terrifying paragon and monster incarnate of that generation.

 Notwithstanding the fact that he had entered the Human Emperor's Palace, he had even obtained the recognition of the Palace Guardian. The latter wanted him to become the successor of the Human Emperor's Palace and continue protecting the human race!

 Unfortunately, due to a freak coincidence, both Monk Daming and Dao Lord Blood Fiend disappeared after their battle.

 It was only in this generation that Monk Daming reappeared!

 However, Monk Daming's appearance this time round also displayed how terrifying he was!

 It was not only in terms of combat strength, but also his flawless wisdom and planning!

 He was behind the battles of the Grand Primordium Ancient Temple, Heaven and Earth Valley and Six Stars Mountain and always wound up as the biggest winner!

 Su Zimo was known as the strongest monster incarnate in history. However, in this generation, the Green Lotus True Body did not gain any advantage against Monk Daming.

 To be precise, his Green Lotus True Body was manipulated by Monk Daming almost entirely!

 The two of them fought once and the Green Lotus True Body was completely defeated.

 If there was somebody of the same cultivation realm the Green Lotus True Body had no confidence against, it would definitely be Monk Daming!

 Monk Daming had changed way too much after 40,000 years of captivity.

 He cultivated the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra.

 In order to cultivate this fiend technique, he even set up a trap in the Grand Primordium Ancient Temple to lure many greedy cultivators in.

 In the battle of Heaven and Earth Valley, he hid behind the scenes and schemed against all the experts in the world, including the primordial races and even Heavenly Secrets!

 He made use of the battle between Su Zimo and Enigma Palace to infiltrate Enigma Palace and steal the Mystic Firmament Record.

 It was as though no one could escape his trap.

 It was as though everyone was his chess piece!

 However, Monk Daming spared Su Zimo's life over a mere string of prayer beads.

 He even handed the complete Daming Prayer Beads to Su Zimo!

 His hands were stained with endless blood.

 However, he set up a spatial seal outside Six Stars Mountain and killed all the Blood Vines on Six Stars Mountain!

 He cultivated the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra and was bloodthirsty.

 Su Zimo's bloodline was an absolute tonic for him.

 However, he saved Su Zimo countless times.

 Today, at the Ten Thousand Race Meet, the primordial races killed wantonly and were arrogant. Not many people in the cultivation world dared to stand out.

 However, he made use of the Human Emperor's Mirror to reflect the phantom of the Human Emperor and help the Emperors of the human race suppress the primordial races!

 Monk Daming was a contradictory person.

 Su Zimo had that feeling the moment he saw Monk Daming.

 He had never seen anyone with such a strong fiendish and Buddhist nature!

 Monk Daming cultivated the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra and was bloodthirsty.

 However, he cultivated in the Buddhist monasteries and had compassion for all living beings.

 When a person's fiendish and Buddhist nature was so strong, it meant that they were undergoing endless torment and suffering!

 Monk Daming could have made a choice.

 He had already cultivated the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra and could completely abandon his Buddhist nature to free himself.

 However, he did not.

 In fact, Monk Daming was not a true human.

 Half of the bloodline of the Heavenly Eye race flowed through his body.

 Someone of his status should not have inherited the Human Emperor's Palace.

 When the Palace Guardian made this choice 40,000 years ago, he must have hesitated for a long time and endured immense pressure.

 But today, Su Zimo wanted to tell the Palace Guardian.

 His choice back then was not wrong.

 Even though Monk Daming cultivated fiend techniques, he did not turn into a fiend completely. Instead, he stood out in the Ten Thousand Race Meet!

 "Palace Guardian, come on out!"

 The Heavenly God Emperor sneered and said in a deep voice, "There's no need to act mysterious. You're already old and the successor you chose died 40,000 years ago!"

 The door to the Human Emperor's Palace rose and a figure walked out. Standing in midair, it was the mysterious old man that Su Zimo had seen before in the Human Emperor's Palace!

 The Palace Guardian tapped his finger gently and a jade green light entered the storyteller's almost withered Essence Spirit.

 An extremely powerful divine power spread through the void!

 The lifeforce in that jade green light was shocking!

 The Chen Dragon Emperor said, "Everlasting Vitality. With this supreme divine power, the storyteller's life is temporarily saved."

 True enough!

 Under the nourishment of the jade green light, the storyteller's Essence Spirit regained its vitality and consciousness.

 He channeled his Essence Spirit and used his blood that was not far away to reconstruct his body in the blink of an eye.

 Of course, his aura was still extremely weak.

 While Everlasting Vitality possessed immense lifeforce, it could not replenish one's lifespan.

 As for the storyteller, his lifespan was almost depleted!

 The Palace Guardian frowned.

 "To think that you would still appear,"

 The Hell Witch Emperor smiled gently. "However, the fortune of the human race is depleted in this generation. You can't save them either!"

 The Palace Guardian said in a deep voice, "Everyone, our human race can give up most of our territory. However, Penglai Island alone won't be able to accommodate the entire human race!"

 "No matter how weak the human race is, we're not at the stage where we would be bullied by the ten thousand races!"

 "Of the North, South, East and West Regions, the human race will occupy one of them!"

 The Golden Crow Fire Emperor burst into laughter. "Palace Guardian, seems like you still don't understand the current situation. You might not be able to leave today!"

 "Palace Guardian, you've only comprehended five supreme divine powers. Furthermore, you're old. Even I can suppress you!"

 The Malevolent Wind Rakshasa Emperor sneered.

 "Brother Malevolent Wind, there's no need to attack,"

 The Heavenly God Emperor's gaze was cold as he said icily, "I'll kill him on behalf of everyone!"

 He channeled his blood qi and a golden spear appeared in his palm. With a single step into the skies, he arrived before the Palace Guardian!

 "Kill!"

 The Heavenly God Emperor raised his spear and thrust.

 There were no unnecessary complicated moves. It was just a direct and simple spear that was filled with a resplendent divine light and arrived instantly!

 Suddenly, the Palace Guardian straightened his back and his gaze was deep. In his palm, there was a short spear that was only slightly more than a foot long.

 To be precise, it was a brush!

 It was green and crystalline like jade. The tip of the brush converged sharply with an unknown silver thread!

 Swoosh!

 The Palace Guardian waved the jade brush in his hands and tapped the spear of the Heavenly God Emperor.

 Boom!

 The seemingly weak jade brush collided against the sharp tip of the spear and let out a loud bang. A terrifying power exploded and spread out a massive halo of light!

 "That's the Human Emperor's Brush!"

 The Chen Dragon Emperor narrowed his eyes and murmured.
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 The Human Emperor's Brush was a supreme Dharmic treasure that the Human Emperor ruled over Tianhuang Mainland with in the past!

 In the ancient war, countless experts of the primordial races died under the Human Emperor's Brush.

 A single stroke could decide the life and death of an Emperor!

 A single stroke could slay divine weapons!

 In the ancient era, the Human Emperor wielded three Dharmic treasures and was invincible throughout the world!

 The strongest killing weapon, the Human Emperor's Brush; the strongest defensive item, the Human Emperor's Mirror and the Human Emperor's Seal that possessed the mightiest strength—those were the three Dharmic treasures!

 Right now, the Human Emperor's Mirror and Human Emperor's Brush had already appeared.

 The Human Emperor's Mirror was in Monk Daming's hands.

 As for the Human Emperor's Brush, it was in the hands of the Palace Guardian!

 The pupils of the experts of the primordial races constricted with wary expressions the moment the jade green Human Emperor's Brush appeared.

 "Kill!"

 The Heavenly God Emperor shouted fearlessly.

 The divine blood in his body surged and the phantom of a gigantic Heavenly God descended. His combat strength increased exponentially as he charged towards the Palace Guardian!

 The Palace Guardian chanted and released secret skills as well. His aura rose continuously and his blood qi surged.

 He waved the Human Emperor's Brush in his hands and clashed against the Heavenly God Emperor repeatedly.

 The void trembled and gigantic cracks appeared!

 The battlefield had already collapsed and even ordinary Emperors would die if they were drawn into it by accident!

 This was a battle between top Emperors!

 The living beings of the ten thousand races had long retreated far away.

 With the Chen Dragon Emperor in front of him, Su Zimo could observe the battle at a close distance.

 This battle was a rare opportunity for Su Zimo's two true bodies to comprehend and learn!

 Right now, both parties were clearly not using their full strength.

 They were merely competing in terms of blood qi and melee combat.

 Once they used their divine powers, it would be even more terrifying!

 Su Zimo asked softly, "The Heavenly God Emperor comprehended four supreme divine powers. Under normal circumstances, his combat strength should be equivalent to an Emperor of the human race who comprehended six supreme divine powers."

 "The Palace Guardian only comprehended five supreme divine powers. How is he going against the Heavenly God Emperor without being disadvantaged?"

 "It's because of the Human Emperor's Palace,"

 The Chen Dragon Emperor explained, "This Human Emperor's Palace was created before the Human Emperor ascended through the tribulation. It was an Emperor weapon that was left in Tianhuang Mainland and contained the ultimate power and might of the Human Emperor!"

 "The Palace Guardian did not leave the Human Emperor's Palace the entire time. In truth, he's making use of the Human Emperor's Palace's strength to fight against the Heavenly God Emperor."

 "Steel Calvary!"

 Right then, the Heavenly God Emperor was getting impatient when he saw that he could not continue attacking for the longest time. Waving his spear, he pointed in the direction of the Palace Guardian!

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 An ancient cavalry appeared behind the Heavenly God Emperor. The warriors wielded spears and wore battle armor. Even the horses they rode wore armor, revealing only a pair of eyes that shone with a dark light!

 The spears of the cavalry shone with a golden light and the sound of their hooves was deafening!

 The cavalry charged over and almost trampled the firmaments into dust as dense cracks appeared in the skies!

 The ground shook and the mountains trembled!

 The living beings of the ten thousand races were shocked!

 That force was way too terrifying!

 When the cavalry charged over, they could crush the entire Enigma Palace into pieces and trample it into ruins!

 A supreme divine power!

 Only supreme divine powers could release such a shocking might!

 The Palace Guardian had a grim expression as he waved the Human Emperor's Brush in his hands and drew swiftly in front of him, hollering softly, "Earth Prison Drawing!"

 Boom! Boom!

 Green divine lights burst forth from the Human Emperor's Brush and entered the void.

 Right in front of many cultivators, the ground beneath the feet of the cavalry suddenly cracked and gravel flew everywhere, forming gigantic heavenly-piercing stone pillars that created a massive prison!

 The stone pillars were filled with spikes and were incomparably sharp.

 This prison imprisoned the Steel Cavalry that was released by the Heavenly God Emperor!

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 The two supreme divine powers collided in midair and let out a deafening bang!

 Before long, the two supreme divine powers dissipated and a powerful might spread through the void in a shuddering manner.

 "Good, you do have some capabilities indeed!"

 The Heavenly God Emperor's eyes shone coldly as he said murderously, "Let's see how long more you can last!"

 The Chen Dragon Emperor sighed gently.

 Su Zimo frowned as well.

 Although the Palace Guardian was backed by the Human Emperor's Palace and received an endless boost from it, he was old after all.

 However, the Heavenly God Emperor was at his peak!

 If they were embroiled in a bitter battle, the Palace Guardian would definitely not be able to hold out!

 Right then, the Dragon Phoenix True Body narrowed his eyes slightly and a gray fog surged out from his hands, forming a saber between his palms rapidly.

 The greater divine power, Time Is Like a Saber!

 Swoosh!

 The gray saber slashed towards the Heavenly God Emperor!

 "Fufu,"

 Many Emperors had already seen that. However, they did not stop him. Instead, they sneered with mocking gazes.

 "How ignorant. He thinks he can injure the Heavenly God Emperor with a mere greater divine power?"

 The Golden Crow Fire Emperor sneered.

 The Hell Witch Emperor did not say anything and frowned instead.

 He could sense an unusual aura from that saber!

 "Hmph!"

 Although the Heavenly God Emperor was fighting against the Palace Guardian, he was not oblivious to his surroundings. When he sensed the gray saber descending behind him, he could not help but stifle a chuckle. "The light of a firefly!"

 Without even turning back, the Heavenly God Emperor grabbed in reverse and crushed the gray saber!

 Naturally, his palm was completely unharmed!

 "Mmm?"

 But soon, his expression changed!

 Something was amiss!

 In that instant, his lifespan decreased by more than 30,000 years!

 This time round, the Heavenly God Emperor was shocked!

 Generally speaking, the lifespan of the God race was twice that of the human race.

 In other words, the lifespan of an Emperor of the God race was 200,000 years!

 However, the Heavenly God Emperor's talent was terrifying. He only took slightly more than 100,000 years to cultivate to this realm!

 The moment the saber slashed down, he was 130,000 years old!

 "Did I imagine it?"

 The Heavenly God Emperor could not react in time and condensed his divine power, wanting to recover his lifespan.

 In his opinion, he could not imagine how a greater divine power could affect him.

 Even if his lifespan was reduced, it would recover to its original state as long as he channeled the power of divine powers.

 However, the next moment, his expression darkened completely!

 His 30,000 years of lifespan had vanished permanently!

 The Hell Witch Emperor and the others noticed the change in the Heavenly God Emperor as well.

 "The lifespan reduction of this divine power is irreversible?"

 "It's just a greater divine power. How did it injure the Heavenly God Emperor?"

 The Golden Crow Fire Emperor and the others frowned.

 The Hell Witch Emperor said in a deep voice, "Everyone, be careful. This greater divine power of Desolate Martial is a little strange. It has already come into contact with the power of time and we can't use our bodies to defend against it. We can only defeat it by using the power of divine powers!"

 "Junior, how dare you!"

 Sensing the change in his body, the Heavenly God Emperor was enraged and abandoned his position against the Palace Guardian. He turned around and charged towards the Dragon Phoenix True Body!

 He did not receive any injuries from his battle against the Palace Guardian.

 To think that the slash of the Dragon Phoenix True Body would sever 30,000 years of his lifespan!
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 The Heavenly God Emperor turned around and charged over. By now, the Dragon Phoenix True Body had already condensed a second Time Saber and slashed towards the former!

 The Heavenly God Emperor's pupils constricted and his heart skipped a beat.

 This time round, he did not dare to be careless as he waved the golden spear in reverse and tapped towards the gray saber.

 However, the gray saber seemed incorporeal as it passed through the golden spear and slashed towards the Heavenly God Emperor!

 Psst!

 The Heavenly God Emperor gasped and his expression changed!

 Time was like a saber. Although it was not a supreme divine power, it was the power of time. It was the most incorporeal and difficult to comprehend. Weapons like Dharmic treasures could not stop the passage of time.

 The Heavenly God Emperor could not allow the second slash to land on him.

 Although he was 130,000 years old after being slashed, he could still maintain his peak and his blood qi was strong.

 However, if he became 160,000 years old after the second slash, the descent from his peak would begin!

 That was a loss he could not endure!

 The Heavenly God Emperor did not have time to think and released the innate divine power of the God race, the Divine Blood Hoop, right away!

 Boom!

 The blood qi in the Heavenly God Emperor's body surged and with his divine body as the center, a dazzling golden divine hoop suddenly burst forth and spread in all directions!

 The divine hoop swept past the Time Saber and destroyed it instantly, shattering the saber into nothingness!

 After all, the Time Saber was only a greater divine power.

 It could not withstand a single blow against the power of a supreme divine power.

 The power of the Divine Blood Hoop did not weaken after destroying the Time Saber and enveloped the Dragon Phoenix True Body!

 The Chen Dragon Emperor stood out and extended his palm. In midair, he condensed a powerful Azure Dragon claw that was filled with the power of a supreme divine power and grabbed the divine hoop!

 Boom!

 A loud bang sounded when the divine blood hoop struck the Azure Dragon claw.

 The Chen Dragon Emperor shuddered.

 The divine blood hoop was crushed by the Azure Dragon claw as well and dissipated. However, the power of the divine power reverberated in midair for a long time.

 "Heavenly God Emperor, what are you trying to do?!"

 Ancient dragon qi coiled around the Chen Dragon Emperor and his horns were towering. His body expanded and he could transform into his divine dragon form at any moment to fight the Heavenly God Emperor!

 The Heavenly God Emperor paused with a wary expression.

 "Heavenly God Emperor, go on. We'll help you watch over the Dragon race and no one will disturb you anymore,"

 The Golden Crow Fire Emperor said coldly.

 Naturally, the five Emperors were delighted to see that. They wanted the Heavenly God Emperor to fight against the Palace Guardian while they watched coldly from the sidelines, waiting to reap the rewards.

 The Heavenly God Emperor was no fool either.

 The reason why he wanted to kill the Palace Guardian was because he wanted to get his hands on the Human Emperor's Palace!

 As long as he obtained the powerful Emperor weapon, the Human Emperor's Palace, his combat strength would increase once more and he would be able to fight even if the Emperors of the primordial races joined forces!

 At that thought, the Heavenly God Emperor glared at the Dragon Phoenix True Body fiercely and gave up on this side for the time being. He turned towards the Palace Guardian once more.

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 This time round, the Heavenly God Emperor condensed a Bloodline phenomenon right away!

 An ancient and majestic pyramid appeared beneath him. It was mysterious and powerful, comparable to the Human Emperor's Palace in terms of aura!

 Millions of living beings around the pyramid knelt and prayed!

 Divine power that was visible to the naked eye surged into the Heavenly God Emperor's body continuously, causing his aura to climb rapidly!

 "Kill!"

 Carrying the power of his Bloodline phenomenon, the Heavenly God Emperor raised his golden spear and stabbed it towards the Palace Guardian.

 Boom!

 Like a streak of light, the golden spear vanished completely and arrived before the Palace Guardian instantly. It was sharp and penetrated everything!

 The Palace Guardian waved the Human Emperor's Brush and tapped forward.

 Clang!

 The seemingly soft tip of the brush collided with the golden spear and let out a metallic sound with sparks!

 The Palace Guardian's expression changed and he staggered two steps back.

 Swoosh!

 The golden streak of light stabbed once more!

 The spear technique of the Heavenly God Emperor did not have any complex moves. It was direct and simple, releasing the most terrifying power at the fastest speed!

 Clang! Clang! Clang!

 The Palace Guardian waved the Human Emperor's Brush and clashed against the Heavenly God Emperor head-on while retreating continuously!

 In just a few breaths, the Heavenly God Emperor had shot out dozens of spears. As for the Palace Guardian, he retreated continuously with an increasingly ugly expression.

 Bang!

 In the end, the Palace Guardian smashed against the Human Emperor's Palace and grunted, spitting out a mouthful of blood.

 "Palace Guardian, you're finished!"

 The Heavenly God Emperor stood on the top of the pyramid and streams of divine light entered his body continuously. Wielding a spear, his aura was torrential like a god!

 The eyes of the Palace Guardian landed on the Bloodline phenomenon of the Heavenly God Emperor.

 With this Bloodline phenomenon, the power of the Heavenly God Emperor would increase continuously, almost limitlessly!

 He had to dispel the Bloodline phenomenon in order to salvage the situation!

 "Go!"

 The Palace Guardian channeled his Essence Spirit and the Human Emperor's Palace that stood erected in midair behind him moved. It shook off countless dust and charged towards the Bloodline phenomenon beneath the Heavenly God Emperor with a terrifying aura.

 The pyramid collided heavily against the Human Emperor's Palace with a loud bang!

 The Heavenly God Emperor shuddered and nearly fell from the top of the pyramid.

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 The pyramid split open and golden divine lights burst forth.

 No matter how strong the Bloodline phenomenon of the Heavenly God Emperor was, it could not defend against the might of the Human Emperor's Palace!

 "Hmph!"

 The Heavenly God Emperor's expression was cold as he said icily, "You've only comprehended five supreme divine powers at the end of the day. You won't be able to last long even with the help of the Emperor weapon!"

 "Supreme divine power, God's Kingdom!"

 The Heavenly God Emperor hollered and extended his palm. Extremely terrifying divine powers spread out from his palm and surged into the Bloodline phenomenon beneath him.

 The initially shattered pyramid healed at a visible speed.

 Immediately after, the Bloodline phenomenon beneath him transformed into a streak of light and entered his palm!

 In the palm of the Heavenly God Emperor, there was more than one pyramid like that. It was dense and endless!

 Millions of living beings knelt beneath each pyramid.

 Powerful God race beings sat above the pyramids!

 The pyramids floated in midair and held the gods as they looked down on the masses. Golden light filled the air—there were many God's Jurisdictions!

 The Bloodline phenomenon of the Heavenly God Emperor was already strong enough.

 However, within that supreme divine power, the Bloodline phenomenon was only a fraction of its total power!

 "God's Kingdom,"

 The Chen Dragon Emperor had a grim expression. "That supreme divine power is almost the strongest killing technique of the God race. Even I can't defend against it and escape unscathed! I'm afraid the Palace Guardian won't be able to defend against it!"

 On the battlefield.

 The Palace Guardian knew how terrifying that supreme divine power was as well. With a grim expression, he waved the Human Emperor's Brush and cut his wrist.

 Instantly, fresh blood gushed out!

 The silver tip of the Emperor Brush turned grisly red the moment it was tainted by the blood!

 The Palace Guardian wielded the Human Emperor's Brush and swiped through the void!

 A crimson shade streaked through the void and lingered!

 Instantly, that blood light descended on the Heavenly God Emperor's God's Kingdom. Although that world of the God race shuddered, nothing was affected!
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 The Palace Guardian grit his teeth and channeled his Essence Spirit. Waving the Human Emperor's Brush, he drew another line in the void, leaving another blood scar!

 The scar crossed with the first scar like two long sabers with a chilling killing intent!

 After the Palace Guardian released the two streaks of blood scars, his expression was evidently much paler. There was sweat on his forehead, as though he had expended a lot of energy.

 However, the two blood scars did not cause much of an impact to the supreme divine power of the Heavenly God Emperor.

 The Heavenly God Emperor held the God's Kingdom in his palm and charged towards the Palace Guardian!

 The Palace Guardian took a deep breath of air and waved the Human Emperor's Brush once more. He drew two lines beneath the two blood scars and wrote a cross!

 The two blood scars charged towards the Heavenly God Emperor!

 The Heavenly God Emperor had a fearless expression and sneered. He raised the God's Kingdom and blocked the two blood scars!

 This time round, the Heavenly God Emperor paused as well!

 However, the situation of the Palace Guardian was even worse!

 After the two blood scars were drawn, the Palace Guardian's body even shuddered and he became extremely weak.

 "The Palace Guardian seems to be writing something,"

 Frowning slightly, Su Zimo murmured.

 The Chen Dragon Emperor nodded. "This is an extremely powerful supreme divine power with a terrifying killing power. Back when the Eternal Human Emperor released this supreme divine power, countless Emperors were buried!"

 "This supreme divine power is called the Killing Word Art!"

 "Killing Word Art?"

 A look of realization flashed through Su Zimo's eyes. "The Palace Guardian wants to write the word 'kill'!"

 "Yes,"

 The Chen Dragon Emperor nodded before shaking his head. "However, he can't use this supreme divine power yet. He's already at his limits by just writing four strokes."

 "What should we do?"

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body frowned. "Are we just going to watch the Palace Guardian get killed by the Heavenly God Emperor just like that?"

 The Chen Dragon Emperor was silent.

 The Hell Witch Emperor, Golden Crow Fire Emperor and the others glared at him.

 If he attacked, a massive battle between the Emperors would definitely break out. At that time, the situation would get out of hand and even the Taboo Dragon Phoenix might die here!

 That was a loss that the Dragon race could not accept!

 The Chen Dragon Emperor could only choose to protect the Dragon Phoenix True Body.

 "I believe that he will definitely come!"

 Right then, the storyteller not far away looked up at the firmaments and murmured softly with a pious expression.

 Almost everyone was watching the battle in midair and nobody heard the storyteller's words.

 However, Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat and he could not help but ask, "Who?"

 The storyteller merely gazed at the firmaments in silence.

 Suddenly, an extremely bold thought crossed Su Zimo's mind and he jumped in shock!

 However, he quickly denied that thought.

 "Impossible!"

 Su Zimo shook his head. "Absolutely impossible!"

 On the battlefield.

 The Palace Guardian glared at the Heavenly God Emperor without shifting his gaze. Gripping the Human Emperor's Brush with both hands, he trembled and drew a fifth blood scar!

 That bloodied 'kill' character was almost complete and he was only missing the final stroke!

 The fifth scar struck the God's Kingdom and it shook violently with a creaking sound, as though it was on the brink of collapse!

 Even if they were not Emperors, everyone could tell that as long as the Palace Guardian wrote the sixth stroke and completed the 'kill' character, he would definitely be able to destroy the God's Kingdom of the Heavenly God Emperor!

 However, the Palace Guardian could not finish the final stroke no matter what.

 The fifth stroke was his limit!

 The Palace Guardian gripped the Human Emperor's Brush and his vision was blurring—he could no longer hold on.

 "Hahahaha!"

 The Heavenly God Emperor reared his head in laughter. "Palace Guardian, give up! This generation is not the ancient era!"

 "Notwithstanding the fact that you're just a dog of the Human Emperor, even if the Eternal Human Emperor descends in this generation, I'll be able to suppress him!"

 The Heavenly God Emperor had that confidence.

 Even though the Eternal Human Emperor was so powerful, he merely comprehended six supreme divine powers in the past.

 Right now, his combat strength was equivalent to an Emperor of the human race who had comprehended six supreme divine powers!

 Snap!

 The moment the Heavenly God Emperor said that, a thunderbolt sounded from the skies and exploded. The living beings of the ten thousand races felt their ears buzz and their minds went blank, stunned.

 Even the Emperors present frowned slightly, let alone them.

 The impact on the Heavenly God Emperor was even greater and his body swayed. His ears hurt in an unbearable manner and he had a pained expression!

 It was as though the Heavenly God Emperor was punished by the heavens for challenging the Eternal Human Emperor!

 All the living beings of the ten thousand races raised their heads.

 A gigantic crack appeared in the firmaments and blinding white lights burst forth from within, emanating an extremely terrifying pressure!

 That pressure did not seem like it came from Tianhuang Mainland, but another dimension!

 It was as though a hole had been torn through the skies of Tianhuang Mainland!

 When Mahayana Patriarchs tear through the voids, it is within the same world.

 But now, a terrifying external power had descended and penetrated this part of Tianhuang Mainland!

 The storyteller looked at the blazing lights in the firmaments and knelt on the ground excitedly!

 The Palace Guardian caught his breath and sobered up. When he saw the storyteller's actions, he seemed to have realized something and exclaimed, "You exhausted your lifespan so that you can use that secret skill?!"

 "Yes!"

 The storyteller replied loudly.

 The Palace Guardian had a conflicted expression as he looked at the blazing light in the firmaments and knelt on the ground as well, shouting, "Welcome, master!"

 "Welcome, master?"

 All the living beings present were slightly stunned and could not react for a moment.

 But soon, their expressions changed!

 Wasn't the master of the Palace Guardian…

 "Eternal Human Emperor!"

 The Emperors exclaimed!

 "Impossible!"

 The Hell Witch Emperor shouted, "The Eternal Human Emperor has already ascended to the upper world and there are extremely terrifying Great Dao laws between the upper and lower worlds. How can the Eternal Human Emperor return to Tianhuang Mainland?!"

 Su Zimo did not say anything and merely stared at the firmaments fixedly.

 A figure walked out from the blazing light. The man was extremely handsome and wore white robes. His black hair danced and his eyes were deep like the stars, as though they contained endless secrets and wisdom!

 The world seemed to have frozen and everything went still!

 The man looked down and his eyes revealed endless vicissitudes and emotions.

 At that moment, Tianhuang Mainland went silent!

 In the depths of the Thousand Year Blood Sea in Thousand Demon Valley, an extremely terrifying existence retracted its aura rapidly and returned to normal.

 In the Middle Continent, a squeaking sound could initially be heard from an ancient coffin beneath a cemetery, as though someone was using their fingernails to scratch the coffin.

 However, all of a sudden, the sound vanished.

 The ancient coffin returned to normal as well.

 East Sea.

 A small boat floated.

 A fisherman with a bamboo hat was initially crossing his legs, lying leisurely on the small boat and basking in the sun.

 Suddenly, the fisherman shuddered and flipped over, falling into the East Sea!

 The moment he entered the sea, the fisherman vanished and turned into a gigantic fish that swam towards the depths of the sea!
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 Eternal Human Emperor! 

 The living beings of the ten thousand races widened their eyes and their mouths were agape. They were so shocked that they could not say anything as disbelief filled their faces.

 The experts of the primordial races were scared out of their wits and shuddered!

 This was not the phantom of the Human Emperor. This was the true Eternal Human Emperor that possessed his shuddering Dao and Dharmic techniques!

 Even the strongest Emperors such as the Heavenly God Emperor, the Hell Witch Emperor and the others could not see through the cultivation realm of the Eternal Human Emperor!

 Now that such a long time had passed, given the Eternal Human Emperor's talent and potential, it was unimaginable what sort of cultivation realm he had reached!

 Thud! Thud!

 The experts of the primordial races knelt on the ground and trembled with pale expressions.

 Even the Hell Witch Emperor, the Heavenly God Emperor and the others were no exception!

 All the living beings of the ten thousand races knelt down.

 Even though the Eternal Human Emperor did not exude any might intentionally, his reputation was enough to shock the ten thousand races!

 The eyes of many cultivators were filled with endless excitement and passion.

 Eternal Human Emperor!

 This Emperor of the legends who was the strongest and most stunning existence of the ancient era had descended upon Tianhuang Mainland once more when the human race was in danger!

 "Greetings, Human Emperor!"

 Many cultivators were invigorated and yelled excitedly.

 "Who dares to bully humans now that the Human Emperor has arrived?!"

 Some cultivators shouted.

 Another person looked at the Emperors of the Primordial Six Races and grit his teeth. "Where's the arrogance of your primordial races earlier on? Heavenly God Emperor, didn't you say you were going to suppress the Eternal Human Emperor? Come on, stand up!"

 "Heavenly God Emperor, why are you kneeling on the ground like a dog?!"

 Many cultivators sneered.

 "Impossible! How is that possible?!"

 The Heavenly God Emperor and the others were sweating profusely as they looked at the man in the firmaments in disbelief with fear in their eyes!

 This descent from the upper world had completely broken the Heaven and Earth laws!

 The upper and lower worlds were on completely different levels and were bound by extremely stringent laws of the Great Dao.

 In order to ascend to the upper world from a lower world, one had to undergo the Heavenly Tribulations and would most likely be doomed.

 However, anyone who wishes to head to a lower world from the upper world would face absolute doom!

 It was exactly because of the existence of such Great Dao laws that the upper and lower worlds were mutually exclusive. As such, living beings of the lower worlds could grow and cultivate naturally.

 If experts of the upper world could casually arrive in the lower worlds, a single casual palm strike that contained the power of the upper world could easily destroy a part of the lower worlds!

 At that time, the entire universe would be in chaos.

 Although the Hell Witch Emperor was kneeling on the ground, his gaze was fixed on the Eternal Human Emperor.

 In the Witch race, there were records of descent from experts of the upper world.

 Even if experts of the upper world were to break the Heaven and Earth laws and force their way down, they would definitely pay an extremely high price—that might be their blood, lifespans or even their cultivation.

 That was a price that experts of the upper world could not endure!

 The Hell Witch Emperor did not believe that the Human Emperor could be safe and sound after descending upon Tianhuang Mainland!

 The Human Emperor shifted his gaze towards the Thousand Year Blood Sea in Thousand Demon Valley and frowned slightly.

 Immediately, his gaze turned to a gigantic cemetery in the Middle Continent, landing on an ancient coffin as though it penetrated the ground.

 Finally, the Human Emperor turned around and gazed at the East Sea.

 The small boat in the East Sea was empty.

 A look of worry flashed through the Human Emperor's eyes as he sighed gently.

 The danger that the human race was facing was even more serious than he had imagined.

 But now, although he was summoned by the storyteller and arrived at Tianhuang Mainland, he could not stay here for long due to the restrictions of the laws of this world!

 Even if he had already sensed the latent dangers of Tianhuang Mainland, he did not have the time or energy to deal with them.

 He could only try his best to help the human race tide through the immediate danger before them!

 The Human Emperor retracted his gaze and walked towards Enigma Palace.

 Each time he took a step forward, the world shook.

 An extremely terrifying power surged towards the Human Emperor, as though it wanted to kill him on the spot!

 The Human Emperor was expressionless and did not stop in his tracks.

 However, that power grew stronger and more terrifying, as though it was about to crush the Human Emperor into dust!

 When the living beings of the ten thousand races saw that, they had bewildered expressions and did not know what happened to the Eternal Human Emperor.

 The Emperors present vaguely guessed the answer.

 Those were the Heaven and Earth laws of Tianhuang Mainland, rejecting the Eternal Human Emperor and wanting to destroy this expert of the upper world who had barged in!

 That was not all there was to the impact of these Heaven and Earth laws!

 The Hell Witch Emperor and the others could clearly sense that the aura of the Eternal Human Emperor was decreasing continuously and his cultivation realm seemed to be falling as well!

 However, they could not see through the cultivation of the Eternal Human Emperor.

 The Human Emperor was getting closer to Enigma Palace.

 Bang!

 Right then, in front of everyone, the Eternal Human Emperor took a step forward and everything shattered!

 Ah!

 The crowd exclaimed.

 His feet was shattered without any blood or flesh splattering. It had turned into nothingness and was wiped away by the Heaven and Earth laws!

 It was as though a layer of dust had been wiped away!

 The Eternal Human Emperor frowned slightly and looked at his lost foot. He paused for a moment and continued descending!

 Bang!

 His other foot shattered into nothingness as well!

 "Hehe!"

 Right then, the Hell Witch Emperor suddenly gave a strange laugh and declared, "Human Emperor, oh Human Emperor. The Heaven and Earth laws are irreversible and can't be challenged by you! If you want to descend upon Tianhuang Mainland forcefully, you'll have to pay a high price!"

 "Human Emperor, let's see if you can arrive at Enigma Palace alive!"

 The Golden Crow Fire Emperor sneered as well and stood up.

 The Human Emperor did not say anything and continued walking towards Enigma Palace with a calm gaze, getting closer and closer!

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 Half of the Human Emperor's body had already turned into nothingness and vanished from the world completely!

 "Human Emperor!"

 When he saw that, the storyteller cried tragically and old tears streamed down his face.

 "Master, stop!"

 The Palace Guardian wanted to step forward and stop the Human Emperor as well.

 The Human Emperor shook his head gently and raised his palm, blocking in the direction of the Palace Guardian.

 The moment the palm was raised, it was wiped away by the Heaven and Earth laws once more and vanished!

 The aura of the Human Emperor was no longer as terrifying and unstoppable as before!

 The cultivation realm of the Human Emperor was also decreasing!

 However, his footsteps never stopped and continued forward!

 "Human Emperor, please stop!"

 "Human Emperor, we know your intentions! Please take care of your body and return!"

 Many cultivators had tears in their eyes.

 Every cultivator felt their hearts wrench as they watched the Human Emperor's body disappear bit by bit from the world!

 The Human Emperor was the belief of all cultivators.

 Even if the human race was dead, many cultivators were unwilling to see the Human Emperor die here!

 The Human Emperor did not stop and his gaze was resolute.

 In the end, the Human Emperor's body vanished completely, leaving only an Essence Spirit!

 The aura of the Essence Spirit decreased rapidly as well.

 By the time the Human Emperor's Essence Spirit descended above Enigma Palace, the Human Emperor's cultivation realm decreased continuously. From a realm that nobody could sense previously, he was now at the Mahayana realm!

 Not only that, a crack had already appeared on the Human Emperor's Essence Spirit!

 "Hahahaha!"

 The Heavenly God Emperor stood up and released a torrential aura with surging battle intent. The fear in his heart had vanished and there was no longer any doubt.

 He glared at the Essence Spirit of the Human Emperor not far away and shouted, "Human Emperor, let's see what you have to fight me with just a shattered Essence Spirit!"
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 The Human Emperor looked at the Heavenly God Emperor and said indifferently, "Seems like too much time has passed and you've already forgotten the lesson of the ancient war."

 The gaze of the Human Emperor's Essence Spirit shifted and landed on Su Zimo. "Young friend, can I borrow your true body?"

 Those words caused an uproar!

 The living beings of the ten thousand races looked at Su Zimo with envious gazes.

 Even the Emperors present turned fervent.

 What the Human Emperor meant was that he wanted to make use of Su Zimo's Green Lotus True Body to fight the Heavenly God Emperor.

 This was an unimaginable opportunity for Su Zimo!

 Among the many experts present, the most suitable body would definitely be the body of the Palace Guardian.

 No matter how strong the Green Lotus True Body was, it could not compare to the body of an Emperor.

 It was clear that the Human Emperor wanted to give Su Zimo an opportunity!

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat and he blurted without hesitation, "Alright!"

 In a flash, the Human Emperor's Essence Spirit disappeared from the spot and turned into a streak of light, entering Su Zimo's consciousness not far away.

 In his consciousness, Su Zimo's black-haired Essence Spirit did not resist and handed over complete control of his Green Lotus True Body.

 "Haha!"

 The Heavenly God Emperor roared in laughter with a fearless expression. "Even if you're an Emperor Essence Spirit, how much combat strength can you release by controlling the body of a Mahayana Patriarch?"

 "Human Emperor, since you're so confident, I'll let you die here today!"

 Before his sentence was finished, the blood qi in his body surged as he wielded his spear and charged towards the Human Emperor in huge strides!

 Naturally, the Heavenly God Emperor was experienced to be able to cultivate to this point.

 Right now, the weakest link of the Human Emperor was the Green Lotus True Body!

 As long as he fought in melee combat and severely injured the Green Lotus True Body, the Human Emperor would only have a single Essence Spirit left and would not be able to cause any waves!

 "God race, I'll take you down first today!"

 The Human Emperor's tone was cold as he entered the consciousness of the Green Lotus True Body. After experiencing it for a moment, he extended his arm and beckoned in the direction of the Palace Guardian.

 Swoosh!

 The Palace Guardian's palm loosened and the Human Emperor's Brush transformed into a jade green light that returned to the Human Emperor's palm instantly.

 The Human Emperor channeled his Essence Spirit and waved the Human Emperor's Brush. Almost in the blink of an eye, six blood scars appeared before him!

 Kill!

 A bloodied 'kill' character appeared in midair, condensed without dissipating and filled with a chilling killing intent!

 Supreme divine power—Killing Word Art!

 Earlier on, even when the Palace Guardian tried his best, he could only complete five strokes of the Killing Word Art.

 But now that the Human Emperor wielded the Green Lotus True Body, he wrote a bloodied 'kill' with a wave of his hand!

 The world shook continuously!

 The entire void was sliced into pieces by that single word!

 Before the Heavenly God Emperor arrived before the Green Lotus True Body, the supreme divine power of the Killing Word Art had already descended and enveloped him!

 The Heavenly God Emperor gasped and his pupils constricted.

 At that moment, he felt the aura of death, as though he would die the next moment!

 It was way too scary!

 When released by the Human Emperor, that supreme divine power was much stronger than he had imagined!

 Without hesitation, the storage ring on the Heavenly God Emperor's finger flashed and a gigantic golden shield appeared before him.

 Buzz!

 The Heavenly God Emperor channeled his divine power and the gigantic golden shield shone with a bedazzling divine light!

 Boom!

 A loud bang sounded when the bloodied 'kill' character landed on it!

 Immediately after, the indestructible golden shield was sliced into a pile of scrap metal by the 'kill' character!

 Poof!

 The Killing Word Art penetrated the Heavenly God Emperor's body and sliced his divine body into pieces. Blood splattered everywhere and broken limbs scattered onto the ground!

 The living beings of the ten thousand races were shocked!

 The Heavenly God Emperor whose combat strength was equivalent to comprehending six supreme divine powers could not even withstand a single move against the Human Emperor!

 Furthermore, this was despite the fact that the Human Emperor had lost his physical body and was now at the Mahayana realm, making use of Su Zimo's Green Lotus True Body.

 "The Heavenly God Emperor died just like that?"

 "The Human Emperor is way too terrifying!"

 "He's not dead yet! His Essence Spirit escaped!"

 A commotion broke out from the crowd.

 On the battlefield, the moment the gigantic golden shield shattered, the Heavenly God Emperor sensed danger and his Essence Spirit escaped first to survive.

 "Condense!"

 The Heavenly God Emperor released Blood Rebirth to reconstruct his divine body.

 "Seal!"

 The Human Emperor said indifferently.

 That single word seemed to contain an extremely powerful divine power. The flesh of the Heavenly God Emperor seemed to be sealed completely and its glow was dim. Its blood qi was weak and could not be condensed!

 "You're far from being able to challenge me!"

 In a flash, the Human Emperor charged towards the Essence Spirit of the Heavenly God Emperor.

 "Hell Witch, Golden Crow! What are you guys waiting for?!"

 The Heavenly God Emperor shrieked in a hurried voice, "The Human Emperor's cultivation realm has fallen and his body is weak. This is a rare opportunity! Even if you guys don't kill him, the Human Emperor won't let you guys off!"

 The expressions of the Hell Witch Emperor and the others darkened as they exchanged glances with shimmering gazes.

 All of them were top-tier Emperors who were decisive to kill.

 In the blink of an eye, they made their decision!

 Kill!

 They could also tell that the Human Emperor was at his weakest currently.

 Although the Human Emperor's divine power was unparalleled, the Green Lotus True Body was the weakest link for him. As long as they could get close to him, they would definitely be able to kill him!

 When the Heavenly God Emperor saw the Human Emperor chasing over, he did not dare to take the latter head-on and fled into the distance hurriedly.

 At the same time, the Heavenly God Emperor channeled his Essence Spirit and released a supreme divine power!

 "Darkness Devour!"

 The Heavenly God Emperor already sounded hysterical by now.

 There was no way he could escape after being targeted by the Human Emperor.

 However, by releasing that supreme divine power, not only could he hide his tracks, he could even delay the Human Emperor's pursuit.

 He would be able to escape after the Hell Witch Emperor and the others attacked!

 A pitch-black power descended and darkness descended, engulfing towards the Human Emperor as though it could devour everything and destroy all life.

 In that darkness, there was no light and no direction could be determined.

 No gaze or spirit consciousness could travel through the darkness.

 The Essence Spirit of the Heavenly God Emperor vanished into the darkness instantly without a trace—even his aura vanished completely!

 The Human Emperor's expression was unchanged as his eyes lit up. Gazing at the incoming darkness ahead, he changed hand seals repeatedly and pointed forward, shouting softly, "Eternal Virtues!"

 A ball of light burst forth from the Human Emperor's fingertip.

 Initially, it was extremely tiny. However, it intensified and released a bedazzling glow that spread towards the darkness ahead!

 Against the power of the supreme divine power, the darkness power melted and dissipated instantly like snow meeting a blazing sun.

 The Essence Spirit of the Heavenly God Emperor was exposed once more!

 The Heavenly God Emperor had a horrified expression and turned back instinctively. His vision was blinded by a boundless brilliance!

 The next moment, the Essence Spirit of the Heavenly God Emperor was devoured by the light and perished on the spot!

 No matter how strong his Essence Spirit was, it could not defend against the power of supreme divine powers!

 The Heavenly God Emperor was buried by two supreme divine powers of the Human Emperor!
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 With the death of the Heavenly God Emperor, the five top-tier Emperors, the Hell Witch, Golden Crow Fire, Blood, Malevolent Wind Rakshasa and Black Eye Emperors, surrounded the Human Emperor with murderous auras!

 "Human Emperor, your body was destroyed and your Essence Spirit was severely injured the moment you descended. You won't be able to linger on Tianhuang Mainland for long!"

 The Hell Witch Emperor said slowly.

 The Golden Crow Fire Emperor sneered as well, "Human Emperor, your Essence Spirit is injured. You're already at your limits after releasing two supreme divine powers in succession, right?!"

 Right then, a strange fluctuation happened.

 Initially, there were five Emperors of the primordial races surrounding the Human Emperor.

 However, just as the both of them were talking to the Human Emperor, someone was missing from the battlefield!

 The Malevolent Wind Rakshasa Emperor had vanished!

 Before anyone could react, the Malevolent Wind Rakshasa Emperor had already arrived behind the Human Emperor and was inches away from the latter!

 "Instant Transference!"

 The Chen Dragon Emperor narrowed his eyes and exclaimed softly.

 "What?"

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body asked instinctively.

 "Instant Transference is a supreme divine power in terms of speed. Simply put, it's called teleportation. When one's speed is at its limits, they can teleport all over the battlefield!"

 The Chen Dragon Emperor explained, "The Human Emperor is in danger!"

 The Human Emperor's Green Lotus True Body was the weakest in melee combat and he was instantly in a dangerous situation when the Malevolent Wind Rakshasa Emperor closed in on him!

 The Malevolent Wind Rakshasa Emperor wielded cold, curved sabers in both hands and slashed towards the Human Emperor's head!

 At the same time, the Hell Witch, Golden Crow Fire, Blood and Black Eye Emperors moved one after another and charged towards the Human Emperor, wanting to shorten the distance and kill the latter!

 A mocking look flashed through the Human Emperor's eyes.

 The moment the Malevolent Wind Rakshasa Emperor appeared behind him, he channeled his Essence Spirit and said softly, "Time Stop!"

 Buzz!

 An extremely powerful divine power fluctuation spread out from the void and enveloped the five Emperors!

 Instantly, the Malevolent Wind Rakshasa Emperor froze in midair motionlessly.

 The two sabers in his hands were about to strike the Human Emperor's head but they could not!

 The Hell Witch, Golden Crow Fire, Blood and Black Eye Emperors froze in midair as well. Even their expressions were stiff and they maintained their previous actions!

 Time was completely frozen!

 The crowd was in an uproar as voices rumbled, almost boiling!

 The eyes of the Chen Dragon Emperor revealed a deep fear as well as he said in a low voice, "To think that the Human Emperor would have even comprehended this supreme divine power!"

 The Barbarian Emperor was speechless as well. "Time Stop. Although it's not a killing type supreme divine power, its might is way too terrifying! Under Time Stop, you can kill your opponents with ease!"

 The Chen Dragon Emperor glanced at the Dragon Phoenix True Body. "Your 'Time Is Like a Saber' utilizes the power of time. It's the same for Time Stop!"

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body looked at this scene in deep thought.

 He comprehended a lesser divine power, Body Immobilization Technique, from the Saber Emperor's inheritance of Sea Calming.

 Now that he saw the supreme divine power released by the Human Emperor, the Dragon Phoenix True Body seemed to have an understanding.

 If he cultivated the Body Immobilization Technique to its limits, time might stop!

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body watched from the sidelines and comprehended.

 As for Su Zimo's black-haired Essence Spirit, it was within his consciousness right now, watching the Human Emperor release divine powers one after another. The benefits it received were unimaginable!

 Of course, it was impossible for the Green Lotus True Body to comprehend any supreme divine power directly.

 He had just entered the Mahayana realm and had not comprehended much lesser divine powers, let alone greater divine powers—it was impossible for him to comprehend supreme divine powers directly.

 However, after such an experience, the comprehension of the Green Lotus True Body on divine powers would definitely require less effort!

 Those were valuable experiences!

 Such opportunities were rare throughout history!

 On the battlefield.

 The Human Emperor released Time Stop. Without even turning back, he waved the Human Emperor's Brush and tapped towards the glabella of the Malevolent Wind Rakshasa Emperor.

 Although the tip of the Human Emperor's Brush seemed soft, it was extremely sharp and could penetrate divine weapons, let alone the glabella of the Malevolent Wind Rakshasa Emperor!

 Suddenly!

 A divine power burst forth from the Malevolent Wind Rakshasa Emperor and he suddenly vanished from the spot!

 When he reappeared, he was already in midair far away, out of the realm of Time Stop. His face was pale with fright as he panted heavily.

 Although time had stopped, space was not completely sealed.

 Just as his life was hanging by a thread, he released another teleportation and left his position!

 The Human Emperor's Brush missed.

 The Human Emperor shook his head gently with a look of pity in his eyes.

 This Green Lotus True Body was way too weak after all.

 Furthermore, it was not his own body and he was not in control of it perfectly. As such, his attack speed was much slower.

 If it was his body, the Malevolent Wind Rakshasa Emperor would have died ten times over!

 Naturally, Time Stop could not go on indefinitely.

 That single delay caused the power of Time Stop to dissipate.

 The four Emperors regained their freedom and a wary look flashed through their eyes—they were already hesitant.

 But soon, the four Emperors composed themselves and charged towards the Human Emperor once more!

 "Ah!"

 The Human Emperor reared his head and howled with a bright gaze. He waved his hands as though he was summoning something.

 Whoosh!

 A sharp weapon tore through the air and a dark light descended from afar, landing in the Human Emperor's palm.

 It was a gray ancient mirror that was filled with an antiquated aura. When it landed in the Human Emperor's palm, the ancient mirror suddenly released a divine light!

 The Human Emperor's Mirror!

 The Human Emperor's Mirror was initially in Monk Daming's hands. Now that the Human Emperor was fighting, he took it back momentarily.

 Boom! Boom!

 Right then, from the crack that shone with a blinding white light in the firmaments, a black spot suddenly fell. Like a meteor, it braved the raging flames and crushed down with a shocking might!

 The Human Emperor channeled his Essence Spirit and his body swayed before transforming.

 Two more heads grew on his neck and four more arms grew on both sides of his body!

 "Supreme divine power, Three Heads Six Arms!"

 The Chen Dragon Emperor lamented softly, "We're finally witnessing the divine power that brought the Human Emperor to fame!"

 The Barbarian Emperor's eyes were filled with reverence as well. "Legend has it that in the ancient war, the Human Emperor relied on that supreme divine power and wielded three Dharmic treasures to fight against the Emperors of the primordial races, suppressing everything and overwhelming everything in his path!"

 Boom!

 Right then, the black spot in the skies fell and was received by a palm of the Human Emperor!

 Everyone focused their gazes.

 It was a pitch-black gigantic seal that shone with a cold metallic luster. Its edges were defined and its aura was terrifying!

 The Human Emperor's Seal had descended!

 The three great Dharmic treasures that the Human Emperor used in the ancient era to dominate the world had all been gathered!

 "Battle!"

 The Human Emperor hollered and waved his three Dharmic treasures with his three heads and six arms, releasing a powerful divine power to fight against the Hell Witch Emperor, Golden Crow Fire Emperor, Blood Emperor and Black Eye Emperor!

 When they saw that, the bloodlines of many cultivators seemed to burn!

 This was an Emperor that belonged to the human race!

 It was as though everyone had returned to the ancient era and were personally witnessing the peerless grandeur of the Human Emperor!
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 On the surface, this battle was between the Human Emperor and the Emperors of the primordial races.

 However, in reality, the Human Emperor was controlling the Green Lotus True Body and releasing his supreme divine power, Three Heads Six Arms, to fight against the top Emperors of the primordial races!

 Su Zimo's black-haired Essence Spirit was within his consciousness. When he saw that, a mysterious and indescribable feeling surged in his heart.

 Back when this Green Lotus True Body was at the Dharma Characteristic realm, he cultivated three Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics and fought against many strong foes.

 It was an extremely similar scene!

 On the battlefield.

 The Human Emperor waved the Human Emperor's Brush. It was sharp and judged life and death!

 He wielded the Human Emperor's Mirror and defended against all attacks.

 He activated the Human Emperor's Seal and smashed it towards the Hell Witch, Golden Crow Fire, Blood, Black Eye and Malevolent Wind Rakshasa Emperors!

 The power of the Human Emperor's Seal was way too strong!

 This gigantic seal was refined by the Human Emperor during the ancient era and was created from the broken mountains and rivers of the human race. It possessed the fortune of the human race and was a massive weapon of Tianhuang Mainland!

 The Barbarian race was the most wary of the Human Emperor's Seal.

 The Barbarian race had an unparalleled physique and was strong physically. They were invulnerable against weapons, water and fire and could defend against almost any Dharmic treasure!

 However, even the Emperors of the Barbarian race could not defend against the power of the Human Emperor's Seal!

 The full burst of the Human Emperor's power could even break the tendons and bones of the Barbarian race and shatter their bodies!

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 The Human Emperor's Seal smashed down repeatedly, causing the Dharmic treasures of the five Emperors of the primordial races to fly everywhere in an almost uncontrollable manner!

 The gigantic seal had defined edges. Even a straightforward smash by it was something the Emperors of the primordial races did not dare to take head-on.

 In the chaos, the Blood Emperor was enveloped by the divine light of the Human Emperor's Mirror and could not break free for a moment—he was nearly rammed to death by the Human Emperor's Seal!

 The Black Eye Emperor dodged slower and his arm was sliced by a corner of the Human Emperor's Seal, turning his entire arm into a blood mist in a frightening manner!

 The sharpness of the Human Emperor's Brush was immense. Even though the Human Emperor merely waved it casually, the tip of the brush produced a sharp edge that penetrated every single pore.

 The five Emperors would have their bodies pierced if they were careless!

 Divine lights burst forth from the Human Emperor's Mirror and blocked the momentum of the Emperors of the primordial races.

 Clang! Clang! Clang!

 The Human Emperor's body spun continuously and his six arms danced on the battlefield. The Hell Witch Emperor and the others could not get close at all and were instead flustered by the Human Emperor's attacks!

 "How can the Human Emperor release such terrifying combat strength when his Essence Spirit is shattered?!"

 The Hell Witch Emperor was shocked.

 "Everlasting Curse!"

 He hollered!

 The Hell Witch Emperor chanted and conjured hand seals that circled in midair before touching his glabella eventually.

 Buzz!

 A shuddering aura spread through the void!

 Although this divine power did not have any form, even the many living beings that were watching from afar felt shudders!

 "This is a killing supreme divine power of the Witch race that targets the Essence Spirit!"

 The Chen Dragon Emperor suddenly said with a grim expression.

 There were not many fluctuations on the battlefield when that supreme divine power descended.

 However, an extremely evil dark green power suddenly appeared in the consciousness of the Green Lotus True Body and grew endlessly!

 Everlasting Curse.

 Once anyone was sucked into it, notwithstanding the fact that they would die, even the descendants of their own bloodlines would be cursed and doomed for all eternity!

 This was an extremely vicious supreme divine power of the Witch race!

 One would sink into eternal damnation the moment the curse landed!

 The power of the Everlasting Curse descended and even the Grade 8 Creation Lotus Platform could not defend against it. The light on its body flickered and the glow was completely suppressed!

 The Human Emperor sneered fearlessly and hollered softly, "Divine Powers Dissolution!"

 Suddenly, a divine and tranquil light appeared behind the head of the Human Emperor's Essence Spirit and spread in all directions with a rainbow glow!

 The dark green power of the curse was instantly purged into nothingness when it encountered the divine light!

 Su Zimo was shocked!

 He cultivated Buddhism and had heard of many divine powers of the Buddhist monasteries.

 There were six divine powers that were the most famous among the Buddhist monasteries.

 The Heavenly Eye divine power could cultivate the Heavenly Eye of the Buddhist monasteries. It was only a lesser divine power.

 However, if one could cultivate the Dharmic Eye of the Buddhist monasteries, that would be a greater divine power.

 The peak of the Heavenly Eye divine power was the Buddha Eye—this was a supreme divine power!

 After cultivating the Buddha Eye, a single look from anyone could cause a heinous fiend to lay down his butcher's knife and repent!

 The so-called lowered gaze of the Bodhisattva referred to the power of the Buddha Eye!

 The second divine power of the Buddhist monasteries was Heavenly Feet.

 Normally, Heavenly Feet was just a lesser divine power. After cultivating it, one's movement technique would become extremely fast.

 However, at its peak, it would be a greater divine power that could burrow into heaven and earth, entering and exiting the underworld!

 The third divine power was Heavenly Hearing.

 A single twitch of one's ears could receive the sound of every single living being in a region!

 The fourth divine power, Heart Peering!

 Although that divine power was only a greater divine power, it was extremely powerful!

 Simply put, the other party's mind could be read!

 Back at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley, when Su Zimo did not say anything most of the time, Monk Yuan Bei understood his intentions beforehand—that was the effect of this greater divine power.

 In a fight, one would be able to predict the enemy's movements!

 The fifth divine power, Destiny.

 That greater divine power could read the fate of living beings!

 Throughout history, countless experts cultivated the first five divine powers of the Buddhist monasteries.

 However, there were few who could cultivate the sixth divine power.

 Throughout history, the ancient Buddha Emperor was the only one who cultivated it successfully!

 The sixth divine power of the Buddhist monasteries was Divine Powers Dissolution!

 At greater mastery of that divine power, it could break through obsession and transcend reincarnation. It possessed supreme wisdom and cultivated an endless Buddhist light, causing the power of the Essence Spirit to increase tremendously!

 Right now, in Su Zimo's consciousness, the Human Emperor's Essence Spirit released Divine Powers Dissolution and a divine, flawless Buddhist light spread to dispel the curse!

 The Buddhist light shone on the Creation Lotus Platform and every single lotus leaf shone with a crystalline luster.

 This power was an unimaginable tonic for the Creation Lotus Platform!

 The Buddhist light was endless and even if the Creation Lotus Platform absorbed a little, it would increase its growth speed significantly!

 "Ugh!"

 The expression of the Hell Witch Emperor changed slightly as he grunted.

 A fight between Essence Spirits was the most dangerous.

 The moment Everlasting Curse was dispelled, the Essence Spirit of the Hell Witch Emperor received a huge blow as well.

 Of course, his Essence Spirit was condensed and that impact was not enough to hurt his foundation!

 Right then, the divine light of Divine Powers Dissolution spilled out from the glabella of the Green Lotus True Body and landed on the Human Emperor's Mirror.

 The Human Emperor sneered and turned the Human Emperor's Mirror towards the Hell Witch Emperor.

 The divine Buddhist light shone through the Human Emperor's Mirror and turned incomparably condensed, forming a beam of light that shone on the Hell Witch Emperor instantly!

 "Ah!"

 The Hell Witch Emperor shrieked and smoke billowed from his dark green robes, as though his body was burning and rotting!

 The damage caused by the Buddhist light was way too great!

 Swoosh!

 The Hell Witch Emperor transformed into a streak of light and fled into the distance without lingering in Enigma Palace!

 The Human Emperor wanted to chase after and kill the Hell Witch Emperor completely. However, the supreme divine powers of the other four Emperors had already descended!
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 "Petrification Eye!" 

 The Black Eye Emperor released his innate divine power and the Heavenly Eye on his glabella opened. A strange noble power enveloped the Human Emperor instantly!

 The flesh of the Green Lotus True Body suddenly turned extremely stiff and his blood could not circulate. His skin turned coarse like a rock!

 In the blink of an eye, the Human Emperor was frozen on the spot and turned into a human-shaped stone with three heads and six arms, motionless!

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 Although the Green Lotus True Body stole the creation of Heaven and Earth, it had just entered Grade 8 after all.

 Furthermore, Su Zimo had just advanced to the Mahayana realm and had only comprehended a few lesser divine powers. He had yet to comprehend any supreme divine powers and had not even come into contact with greater divine powers.

 The Green Lotus True Body had not experienced the baptism of greater and supreme divine powers—the difference in strength and bloodline was way too great!

 The reason why the Human Emperor was frozen by the Petrification Eye was not because the Human Emperor was not strong enough. It was because the Green Lotus True Body was far from a match for the strongest Emperors of the primordial races!

 At the same time, the Golden Crow Fire, Blood and Malevolent Wind Rakshasa Emperors attacked at the same time and released their supreme divine powers!

 "Phantom Slash!"

 The Malevolent Wind Rakshasa Emperor wielded two sabers and transformed into a dark streak of light. He burst forth with extreme speed and his body was filled with a powerful divine power as he charged towards the Human Emperor!

 Swoosh!

 Dozens of figures of the Malevolent Wind Rakshasa Emperor appeared around the Human Emperor and it was difficult to differentiate between reality and illusion!

 All of those figures charged towards the Human Emperor.

 Of the dozens of figures, only one of them was the true body of the Malevolent Wind Rakshasa Emperor.

 However, a wrong judgment would result in death!

 On the other side, the Blood Emperor transformed into his true form and took root on the ground, waving a thousand thick blood vines and spitting out endless blood!

 Supreme divine power, Endless Blood Sea!

 The Blood Emperor channeled his Essence Spirit and used his Essence Blood as a medium to shroud the entire world in blood. In the void, an Endless Blood Sea was formed and devoured towards the Human Emperor!

 The Blood Emperor had already vanished completely and was hidden within the Endless Blood Sea.

 When that supreme divine power was released, even if the opponent wanted to retaliate, they wouldn't be able to find any traces of the Blood Emperor!

 "Incinerating Firmament Boiling Sea!"

 The Golden Crow Fire Emperor hollered and waved his hands in front of him, forming a gigantic fireball!

 The fireball emitted an extremely terrifying temperature that could even incinerate the nine heavens and boil the ocean, burning all living beings to ashes!

 "Incinerating Firmament Boiling Sea,"

 The Chen Dragon Emperor had a grim expression. "That is a powerful divine power that can only be condensed after comprehending the fire Dharmic formulations to their limits!"

 The Petrification Eye froze the Human Emperor and three supreme divine powers descended!

 In the consciousness of the Green Lotus True Body, Su Zimo's black-haired Essence Spirit looked at the Human Emperor's Essence Spirit not far away.

 Even in such a dangerous situation, there was no hint of panic or fear on the face of the Human Emperor's Essence Spirit—it was merely calm!

 "Shatter!"

 The Human Emperor channeled his Essence Spirit and another extremely terrifying divine power burst forth from his body, breaking through the petrified state instantly.

 Countless debris fell from his body and dust billowed.

 "Phantom Slash?"

 The Human Emperor's expression was mocking and his gaze was deep like lightning. Suddenly, he released his grip and the Human Emperor's Mirror spun, emitting a divine light that landed on the figure of a Malevolent Wind Rakshasa Emperor.

 For everyone present, the dozens of afterimages of the Malevolent Wind Rakshasa Emperor were so fast that they could not be differentiated from reality.

 Even the Chen Dragon Emperor and the others would have a headache dealing with the killing power of that supreme divine power.

 Even though the Dragon Phoenix True Body had his powerful spirit perception and was watching by the sidelines, he had no clue what was happening either.

 However, with a single glance, the Human Emperor discovered the true body of the Malevolent Wind Rakshasa Emperor!

 The moment the Human Emperor's Mirror released its divine light, the Human Emperor's Brush turned into a streak of light and pierced towards the Malevolent Wind Rakshasa Emperor!

 "How strong!"

 When he was enveloped by the light of the Human Emperor's Mirror, the Malevolent Wind Rakshasa Emperor shuddered and exclaimed internally.

 The Human Emperor's Brush was already piercing over. He did not have time to think and released the supreme divine power of teleportation right away, wanting to leave the spot.

 However, the Malevolent Wind Rakshasa Emperor's expression changed starkly

 It was useless!

 This time round, the Human Emperor did not release Time Stop.

 The divine light released by the Human Emperor's Mirror was a spatial seal!

 The Malevolent Wind Rakshasa Emperor lamented internally.

 In a fight of this level, a single mistake in judgment could result in death!

 He did not have time to think as he flapped his massive meat wings. Circulating his blood qi, his speed reached its limits as he fled into the distance and tried his best to avoid the sharpness of the Human Emperor's Brush!

 The Human Emperor's Mirror merely sealed a space, preventing the Malevolent Wind Rakshasa Emperor from teleporting within.

 However, he could make use of the speed of the Rakshasa race to escape from this place!

 The Malevolent Wind Rakshasa Emperor believed that given his speed, even the Human Emperor's Brush won't be able to catch up to him!

 This time round, he had the intention to retreat!

 With the Human Emperor here, their plan could not succeed!

 The Malevolent Wind Rakshasa Emperor believed that the Human Emperor wouldn't be able to linger in Tianhuang Mainland for long after his descent which broke the Heaven and Earth laws.

 He could choose to avoid the Human Emperor's edge now and make a comeback after the latter left!

 However, the moment he was delayed, the Human Emperor seized the opportunity!

 When the Human Emperor's Brush arrived before him, the three thousand silver threads on its tip suddenly spread and expanded dozens of feet. As though they were sentient, they enveloped the Malevolent Wind Rakshasa Emperor!

 The Malevolent Wind Rakshasa Emperor was completely unprepared for this change!

 Almost instantly, he was entangled by the three thousand silver threads!

 The three thousand silver threads formed the tip of the Human Emperor's Brush. Every single silver thread was extremely sharp and could even compare to divine weapons.

 They coiled around the Malevolent Wind Rakshasa Emperor and tore through his flesh instantly!

 The Malevolent Wind Rakshasa Emperor was drenched in blood.

 Most importantly, his wings were completely trapped in silver threads and he could not break free.

 Suddenly!

 The Malevolent Wind Rakshasa Emperor only felt a dark shadow shroud over him. Before he could react, the Human Emperor's Seal had already smashed onto his body heavily!

 Pfft!

 Blood splattered everywhere!

 The living beings of the ten thousand races winced.

 The Barbarian Emperor was even more shocked.

 Even his body could not defend against the power of the Human Emperor's Seal, let alone the Malevolent Wind Rakshasa Emperor.

 Right in front of everyone, the Malevolent Wind Rakshasa Emperor was smashed into a meat sludge by the Human Emperor's Seal—there was no intact bone left!

 "Dead,"

 The Chen Dragon Emperor murmured softly.

 "The Malevolent Wind Rakshasa Emperor's Essence Spirit failed to escape?"

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body asked hurriedly.

 The Chen Dragon Emperor shook his head. "He was restricted by the three thousand silver threads of the Human Emperor's Brush. Even if his Essence Spirit broke free, it won't be able to escape the cutting edge of the three thousand silver threads."

 "Furthermore, his Essence Spirit was crushed to death by the Human Emperor's Seal before it could even leave his body!"

 The Kun Empress had a conflicted expression as she said softly, "As expected of the Eternal Human Emperor. He did not even have to release his divine powers. Just with his three Emperor weapons, he killed a top Emperor!"

 A look of admiration flashed through the eyes of the Kun Empress.

 Even she was impressed by such an expert and invincible grandeur!
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 After the Human Emperor killed the Malevolent Wind Rakshasa Emperor, his three Emperor weapons were no longer by his side.

 At that moment, the Blood Emperor's supreme divine power descended and the Endless Blood Sea surged, engulfing the three Emperor weapons!

 The Human Emperor could no longer sense the auras of the three Emperor weapons!

 "Let's see what else you have after losing your three Emperor weapons!"

 The Golden Crow Fire Emperor's aura was torrential as he hollered and threw the gigantic fireball in his hands towards the Human Emperor.

 At the same time, the Golden Crow Fire Emperor transformed into his true form and roared into the skies. He transformed into a golden streak of flames and lunged towards the Human Emperor!

 On the other side, the Endless Blood Sea was already surging over!

 "Incinerating Firmament Boiling Sea? I can do that too,"

 The Human Emperor had a calm expression as he said slowly, "Let me show you the true Incinerating Firmament Boiling Sea!"

 Before his sentence was finished, the Human Emperor spread his arms and channeled his Essence Spirit. An extremely terrifying and scorching aura burst forth from his body as the power of divine powers spread!

 Swoosh!

 Suddenly, a large scarlet flame ignited around the Human Emperor and spread continuously, forming an endless sea of flames instantly!

 It was also a supreme divine power.

 However, the power of the Human Emperor's Incinerating Firmament Boiling Sea was much stronger than the Golden Crow Fire Emperor's!

 The gigantic fireball conjured by the Golden Crow Fire Emperor fell into the sea of flames and was devoured before long, blazing like an inferno!

 The sea of flames descended within the Endless Blood Sea!

 Broop! Broop!

 In the blink of an eye, the Endless Blood Sea boiled!

 When the Human Emperor released that supreme divine power, what he boiled was not an ordinary ocean, but the Endless Blood Sea released by the Blood Emperor!

 The firmaments were burned red.

 The Blood Sea was boiling as well!

 To be precise, not only was the Blood Sea boiling, it was also evaporating rapidly as blood qi spread into the skies!

 A warm, grisly blood rain poured down from the skies.

 Before the Golden Crow Fire Emperor even arrived before the Human Emperor, he shrieked with endless fear in his voice!

 He was initially a living being of the Primordial Nine Races that specialized in flames. However, at that moment, he was injured by the Human Emperor's Incinerating Firmament Boiling Sea!

 The feathers on his body were charred black!

 The Golden Crow Fire Emperor fled wildly into the distance.

 He coughed out large mouthfuls of blood—the flames released by the Human Emperor almost burned his organs to ashes!

 Even his Essence Spirit was burned!

 The Golden Crow Fire Emperor was no longer as high-spirited as before. He flapped his wings like a charred vulture and fled into the distance in an extremely wretched manner!

 The Human Emperor frowned slightly.

 Even if the Golden Crow Fire Emperor was severely injured, his movement technique was way too fast.

 Right now, he was borrowing the Green Lotus True Body. Even if he could catch up, it would take him a long time.

 However, he could not hold on for that long!

 By now, he could already feel exhaustion.

 At that thought, the Human Emperor gave up on chasing after the Golden Crow Fire Emperor and channeled the power of Incinerating Firmament Boiling Sea into the Endless Blood Sea, burning it wildly!

 With just a few breaths, the Endless Blood Sea dried up and evaporated!

 This time round, not only did the Human Emperor's three Emperor Weapons reappear, even the Blood Emperor's body was completely exposed with nowhere to run!

 The Blood Emperor had a terrified expression and could not care less about his dignity as he begged for mercy hurriedly, "Human Emperor, please spare me! I was wrong! Please spare me, Human Emperor!"

 The Human Emperor sneered and the sea of flames descended, engulfing the Blood Emperor instantly!

 "Ah! Ah! Ahhhh!"

 Thousands of thick blood vines struggled in the sea of flames as the Blood Emperor let out a tragic cry.

 The Blood Vine race feared fire the most.

 Furthermore, this was a supreme divine power released by the Human Emperor!

 Even the Golden Crow Fire Emperor who controlled flames and cultivated the Sun Essence Fire was almost burned to death, let alone the Blood Emperor who had an even lower combat strength!

 In a few breaths, the Blood Emperor's tragic cries vanished.

 The only sound left in the sea of flames was the crackling of the blood vines.

 Although the Blood Vine race was one of the primordial races, in the flames, they were no different from other flora as he gradually turned into ashes!

 Many Blood Vines were already scared out of their wits when they saw that.

 Right from the beginning, many experts of the primordial races had already knelt on the ground and did not dare to act rashly!

 When they saw that, the primordial races were even more scared out of their wits!

 It had merely been a brief moment after the Human Emperor's descent. However, the Hell Witch Emperor and Golden Crow Fire Emperor already fled with severe injuries while the Heavenly God Emperor, Blood Emperor and Malevolent Wind Rakshasa Emperor were dead!

 Sensing that the situation was bad, the Black Eye Emperor wanted to escape as well.

 Unfortunately, his movement technique was much inferior to the Golden Crow Fire Emperor!

 Waving his sleeves, the Human Emperor's three Emperor weapons tore through the air. The Human Emperor's Mirror hovered in midair and released a divine light that enveloped the Black Eye Emperor.

 The Black Eye Emperor grunted and felt as though he had fallen into a swamp and it was difficult for him to move.

 On the other side, the Human Emperor's Seal charged towards the Black Eye Emperor with an aggressive aura!

 The Human Emperor's Brush transformed into a streak of light as well and shot over!

 "Human Emperor, you're the one who forced me to fight you to the death!"

 The Black Eye Emperor roared and the Heavenly Eye on his glabella opened once more.

 This time round, the Heavenly Eye of the Black Eye Emperor turned into complete darkness!

 At the same time, the white in the eyes of the Black Eye Emperor vanished as well, turning into darkness!

 He had three black eyes!

 The supreme divine power released by the Black Eye Emperor was way too terrifying and his eyes exploded, revealing a pair of pitch-black holes!

 Even the Heavenly Eye of the Black Eye Emperor could not withstand it and a grisly stream of blood flowed out!

 "Bang!"

 The three eyes burst forth with an extremely terrifying black light that converged to a single spot, forming a gigantic beam of light that charged towards the Human Emperor!

 An aura that threatened to destroy everything spread.

 The living beings of the ten thousand races looked at the black beam of light and felt their hearts tremble!

 When the Human Emperor's Brush struck the black beam of light, it was swiped away instantly.

 The black beam of light did not pause at all and struck the incoming Human Emperor's Seal. With a bang, it sent this massive weapon of Tianhuang Mainland, the Human Emperor's Seal, flying!

 Even the Human Emperor's Seal could not defend against the black beam of light!

 "That's the Apocalyptic Eye,"

 The Chen Dragon Emperor said sternly, "To think that even the Black Eye Emperor managed to cultivate that supreme divine power!"

 The fact that it was called the Apocalyptic Eye was proof of the might of that supreme divine power!

 "You're not worthy of fighting me to the death,"

 The Human Emperor said indifferently with a calm expression.

 Before his sentence was finished, he waved his sleeves and a long bridge tore through the air, extending from beneath his feet towards the black beam of light!

 The bridge was filled with mysterious runes that seemed to confirm the Human Emperor's Dao and Dharmic arts that led to the end!

 The supreme divine power, Paramita Bridge!

 Boom!

 The Paramita Bridge collided with the black beam of light with a loud bang!

 After a brief pause, the black beam of light began to collapse and shatter!

 At the same time, cracks appeared on the Black Eye Emperor's body as blood gushed out from his mouth!
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 There were many mysterious runes laid on the surface of the Paramita Bridge and they contained the Dao and Dharmic arts of the Human Emperor—it was not something that the Black Eye Emperor could defend against!

 While the Apocalyptic Eye was strong, it was mowed down by the might of the Paramita Bridge.

 The Paramita Bridge was filled with a blinding golden light as it broke through the black beam of light from the Apocalyptic Eye and struck the Black Eye Emperor!

 Bang!

 The body of the Black Eye Emperor was shattered by the Paramita Bridge!

 His Essence Spirit could not escape either and was killed on the spot by the golden lights released by the Paramita Bridge!

 The entire Enigma Palace fell into a long silence.

 The battle had come to an end.

 The Emperors of the Primordial Six Races arrived at Enigma Palace domineeringly. Initially, they wanted to suppress the human race and reign over Tianhuang Mainland once more. However, four of them were killed by the Human Emperor!

 The remaining Hell Witch Emperor and Golden Crow Fire Emperor escaped with severe injuries as well!

 Of course, the Primordial Six Races had more than one Emperor each. However, this was an unimaginable injury for them!

 The living beings of the ten thousand races looked at the Human Emperor on the battlefield with deep reverence in their eyes!

 This person was way too terrifying!

 In the ancient era, the Human Emperor appeared out of nowhere and suppressed the primordial races, turning the tides.

 In this generation, the Human Emperor broke through the Heaven and Earth laws and descended from the upper world. Under the circumstances where his physical body was destroyed, Essence Spirit was injured and cultivation realm was decreased, he managed to suppress the Emperors of the primordial races!

 All living beings of the ten thousand races were in reverence!

 The Chen Dragon Emperor walked out slowly and bowed deeply in the direction of the Human Emperor with a pleased expression. "I no longer have any regrets in my life now that I'm able to witness the grandeur of the Human Emperor before my death!"

 Although the Chen Dragon Emperor had lived for almost 400,000 years, he was only a junior in front of the Eternal Human Emperor.

 The Barbarian Emperor and Kun Empress hurried forward and kowtowed as well.

 "There's no need for formalities,"

 The Human Emperor nodded slightly as a form of greeting to the three Emperors of the primordial races.

 Both the Barbarian Emperor and Kun Empress felt relieved and lingering fear.

 Thankfully, they did not join forces with the Primordial Six Races or attack the human race.

 Otherwise, their Essence Spirits would have been destroyed and they would have died just like the Blood Emperor and the others!

 "Senior Human Emperor…"

 The storyteller's hair was white as he looked at the Human Emperor with warm tears in his eyes.

 The secret skill he released sacrificed his lifespan while the Human Emperor would endure an extremely terrifying punishment upon his descent to the lower world!

 However, the Human Emperor descended upon Tianhuang Mainland without hesitation!

 Even after countless years, the Human Emperor had not forgotten about the masses of Tianhuang Mainland!

 The storyteller's eyes revealed a deep guilt.

 He released that secret skill and summoned the Human Emperor. However, the Human Emperor paid a high price for it and nobody knew how much that would affect the latter.

 "I'm fine, you don't have to feel guilty,"

 As though he could read the storyteller's mind, the Human Emperor smiled. "Additionally, Ling Long is fine as well. She knows that you guys protected Tianhuang Mainland and is relieved that the foundational teachings of Enigma Palace are not forgotten."

 "Ancestor Ling Long!"

 At the mention of Fairy Ling Long, the storyteller and the other cultivators of Enigma Palace were even more emotional and could not help but call out.

 "S-Senior Human Emperor, we know that we were in the wrong. S-Senior, please forgive us."

 "Senior Human Emperor, please spare us!"

 At that moment, the clan leaders of the primordial races knelt on the ground and prostrated not far away. In fact, they did not even dare to meet the Human Emperor's gaze as they said with trembling voices.

 The Human Emperor glanced at them indifferently and asked, "Does the human race have the right to negotiate with the primordial races now?"

 "We wouldn't dare!"

 When they heard that, the clan leaders of the primordial races were even more drenched in sweat and their faces were almost stuck to the ground!

 "Let the Ten Thousand Race Meet continue. It's time for me to leave,"

 The Human Emperor said.

 "Senior Human Emperor!"

 Many cultivators called out with deep reluctance in their eyes.

 It was not because the Human Emperor did not want to stay; he no longer had much strength left.

 The Human Emperor only managed to descend upon Tianhuang Mainland by breaking through the Heaven and Earth laws of the upper and lower worlds. He had to pay a huge price for that process!

 "I've known you for a long time,"

 Right then, the Human Emperor said softly.

 "Mmm?"

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 In the consciousness of the Green Lotus True Body, the Human Emperor's Essence Spirit turned around and said to Su Zimo's black-haired Essence Spirit who was not far away.

 Nobody outside heard that.

 This was a private conversation between the Human Emperor and Su Zimo.

 "I've known you from the moment you entered the Human Emperor's Palace,"

 The Human Emperor smiled gently. "Ling Long has a secret skill that can establish a connection with Yue Hua. Oh, Yue Hua is the Palace Guardian."

 "Ling Long was also the reason why the Pure Maiden of the fiend sects was able to enter the Human Emperor's Palace."

 "I know everything about you. You have the guts to establish the Martial Dao and impart martial arts to all living beings. Even I can't compare to you, well done!"

 If anyone outside heard that, they would be shocked!

 Who in this world could make the Human Emperor personally say that he was inferior?!

 "That's overstating things, senior,"

 Su Zimo replied hurriedly, "I'm still far from your unparalleled contribution to the human race."

 "On this mainland, the future of the human race's fate will depend on you,"

 The Human Emperor said in a deep voice.

 Su Zimo was momentarily stunned.

 The Human Emperor said, "Don't worry, after today, there should be a period of peace in Tianhuang Mainland."

 "The two Emperors of the Witch and Golden Crow races were injured by me. It will take them at least a thousand years to recover! You have to grow as quickly as possible in that thousand years."

 Su Zimo nodded. "Don't worry, Senior Human Emperor! The identity of the God race as outsiders has been exposed and they'll be isolated by the entire Tianhuang Mainland."

 "As for the remaining five primordial races, three top Emperors are dead and two of them are severely injured. I reckon that even if the Hell Witch Emperor and the Golden Crow Fire Emperor recover completely, they won't dare to attack humans anymore."

 The arrival of the Human Emperor had scared the primordial races completely!

 Furthermore, there was still the Chen Dragon Emperor of the Dragon race guarding them!

 Now that the Hell Witch Emperor and Golden Crow Fire Emperor were severely injured, the Chen Dragon Emperor was the strongest Emperor in Tianhuang Mainland!

 Even though the Chen Dragon Emperor's lifespan was almost up, he still had 10,000 years left!

 "I hope so…"

 The Human Emperor nodded and frowned again. The latent dangers detected in the Middle Continent, Thousand Demon Valley and East Sea flashed through his mind and he wanted to speak but hesitated.

 Suddenly, he thought of something else that was even more important. "Right, there's something else I have to remind you. By forcefully descending upon Tianhuang Mainland, it's equivalent to me breaking through the world of Tianhuang Mainland."

 "Given my current strength, I'm unable to repair this broken world surface."

 "As time passes, the Heaven and Earth laws of Tianhuang Mainland will definitely become unstable. There will be imperfections in Heaven and Earth and the laws will be in chaos."

 Su Zimo was confused and asked, "What will happen when there are imperfections in Heaven and Earth and the laws in chaos?"

 "I'm not sure how much of an impact it will have on Tianhuang Mainland,"

 The Human Emperor said, "However, you have to be careful about this matter. If I can descend to the lower world today, experts of the primordial races in the upper world might be able to as well!"

 "Ah!"

 When he heard that, Su Zimo's expression changed!
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 The Human Emperor said, "In the ancient era, the human race merely ousted the Primordial Nine Races and restricted them to a corner without exterminating them completely. On the one hand, it was because the human race had a tragic victory and needed to recuperate."

 "The foundation of the Primordial Nine Races is unimaginable and it wouldn't have been beneficial for the human race even if we continued fighting."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 Both parties suffered immense losses in the ancient war.

 If they were to truly fight to the death, there was a high chance that the human race would not be the master of Tianhuang Mainland at that time and it was hard to predict what sort of situation Tianhuang Mainland would be in.

 "On the other hand, I was also worried about the experts of the upper world descending,"

 The Human Emperor continued, "If the primordial races are truly forced into a corner, it's not impossible for them to summon experts of the upper world either."

 Su Zimo said in a low voice, "Although that's the case, experts of the upper world would have to pay an extremely high price for descending. Not everyone can come down."

 "Not everyone can descend into the lower worlds to save the masses without reservations like you, senior!"

 Countless years had passed since the Human Emperor ascended to the upper world.

 To be fair, the Human Emperor no longer had anything to do with the human race of Tianhuang Mainland.

 In the eyes of the Emperors, all living beings in the world were merely ants, let alone the experts of the upper world.

 However, the Human Emperor chose to descend even if he had to pay a huge price!

 "Under normal circumstances, there will indeed be a situation like mine when experts of the upper world descend. They will be ostracized by the Heaven and Earth laws and their bodies will be destroyed. Their cultivation realms will fall and they will experience many serious injuries,"

 The Human Emperor said, "However, after a long time, when there are imperfections in Heaven and Earth and the laws are in chaos, these situations might either intensify or…"

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 Although the Human Emperor did not continue, Su Zimo had already guessed the terrifying outcome!

 There was another possibility—the chaotic Heaven and Earth laws of Tianhuang Mainland would not reject experts of the upper world!

 This meant that if experts of the upper world were to descend, they might be able to do so without suffering any injuries or drop in cultivation. For Tianhuang Mainland, that would be catastrophic!

 The living beings of the lower worlds were only protected because of the existence of the Heaven and Earth laws.

 If there were imperfections in Heaven and Earth and the laws were in chaos, once experts of the upper world were to descend, all living beings—the primordial races and Emperors included—would be nothing but fish on a chopping block!

 At the mention of that, the Human Emperor sighed gently as well.

 He had no choice.

 He could only choose to descend upon Tianhuang Mainland so that he could fight for time for the human race!

 Su Zimo said, "Senior, you've said it yourself, that's only the worst case scenario. After all, even you aren't certain of the impact if there are imperfections in Heaven and Earth and the laws are in chaos."

 "Yes,"

 The Human Emperor nodded and smiled bitterly. "My strength is still insufficient. If I was a truly top-tier expert of the upper world, I would be able to ignore the Heaven and Earth laws and travel between the upper and lower worlds freely."

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat as a blood-colored figure flashed through his mind!

 That was a woman that he would never be able to forget for the rest of his life.

 Die Yue!

 At the thought of Die Yue, Su Zimo could not help but feel his heart pounding faster—even his blood was boiling.

 Die Yue had been to Tianhuang Mainland as well!

 However, be it Die Yue's descent or departure, they did not cause much of a stir nor did they affect Tianhuang Mainland, much less destroy the Heaven and Earth laws.

 In that case, wouldn't it mean that Die Yue was even more capable than the Human Emperor?

 "What's wrong?"

 Sensing Su Zimo's abnormality, the Human Emperor asked with a smile.

 Coughing gently, Su Zimo probed, "Senior, you were invincible in Tianhuang Mainland and suppressed the ten thousand races. Given your talent, wouldn't you still be a part of the top-tier experts of the upper world after your ascension?"

 He did not ask directly about Die Yue.

 His emotions were extremely complicated.

 He was filled with anticipation but also fear.

 He was afraid that his reckless question would lead to nothing and his hopes would be dashed.

 When he heard that, the Human Emperor chuckled.

 "Everyone who can ascend to the upper world are all monster incarnates who once dominated over a world!"

 The Human Emperor shook his head gently. "Furthermore, the upper world is extremely vast with a thousand vast worlds, countless paragons and monster incarnates! Compared to the upper world, Tianhuang Mainland is as insignificant as a speck of dust and isn't worth mentioning."

 "The difference between me and the top experts of the upper world is still extremely great,"

 "A thousand vast worlds?"

 Su Zimo had a lost expression and replied instinctively.

 The Human Emperor smiled gently and explained, "This is something that can only be encountered after ascending to the upper world. However, there's no harm in telling you now."

 "Legend has it that there is a trichiliocosm in this universe with distinct levels. At the bottom, there are a billion minor chiliocosms. Like a river of sand, they can't be calculated and Tianhuang Mainland is merely one of them."

 "Ah!"

 Su Zimo's eyes widened and he was shocked!

 The Human Emperor's words had a huge impact on Su Zimo!

 Initially, when he heard about God's Mainland in Tianhuang Mainland, he guessed that there would be many other worlds like Tianhuang Mainland and God's Mainland.

 However, he had not expected that there would be a billion of such worlds!

 Tianhuang Mainland was only one of the minor chiliocosms!

 Even when compared to the lower worlds, Tianhuang Mainland was nothing. It was even more insignificant when compared to the entire universe.

 At that moment, Su Zimo felt that he was incomparably miniscule!

 Tianhuang Mainland was like a well.

 He was in the well and could only see the sky that was the size of a palm.

 However, he did not know that there was a boundless firmament and vast world outside the well!

 The Human Emperor waited for Su Zimo's mind to calm down before saying, "Your comprehension of Buddhism is very deep. You should have heard of a Buddhist saying, 'A world in a sand'."

 "Actually, that sentence is describing the billion minor chiliocosms that are like the river of sand."

 Su Zimo was enlightened.

 To think that there would be such a meaning behind 'A world in a sand'.

 The Buddhist sutras had long described those secrets for future generations to comprehend.

 However, if the Human Emperor had not described it, Su Zimo would not have been able to imagine that he was in such a vast world!

 If there were a billion minor chiliocosms like Tianhuang Mainland, it would be as the Human Emperor had said—there would truly be many paragons and monster incarnates in the upper world!

 "If there are a billion minor chiliocosms in the lower worlds, what about the upper world?"

 Su Zimo asked again.

 "The so-called upper world is actually made up of a thousand medium chiliocosms. Every single medium chiliocosm is countless times larger than Tianhuang Mainland."

 The Human Emperor said, "For example, the God and Witch Realms are both part of the upper world."

 Pausing for a moment, the Human Emperor hesitated slightly. "Legend has it that there's a boundless world above the upper world called the major chiliocosm!"

 "Of course, I'm not sure about that either. It's just a legend."

 "However, no matter what, there are a billion minor chiliocosms, a thousand medium chiliocosms and a major chiliocosm. Together, they form the trichiliocosm."

 Su Zimo had read about the trichiliocosm in the Buddhist sutras before.

 Initially, he thought that the trichiliocosm meant that when worlds like Tianhuang Mainland and God's Mainland were added together, there were three thousand of them.

 However, he had not expected that the true meaning of the trichiliocosm referred to the minor, medium and major chiliocosms!
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 After saying that, the Human Emperor looked up at the firmaments and sighed. "I've got to return. There are still many people on the other side that I have to protect."

 When he heard that, Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat as he asked hurriedly, "Senior, have you heard of the Great Wilderness?"

 "Great Wilderness?"

 The Human Emperor was slightly stunned before nodding. "The Great Wilderness is one of the upper worlds where ferocious demon beasts roam and are extremely strong. It's considered as one of the strongest medium chiliocosms in the upper world!"

 Su Zimo's eyes were filled with ecstasy.

 Up till this point of his cultivation, he had finally obtained definite news!

 The Great Wilderness was one of the medium chiliocosms!

 As long as he could ascend to the upper world successfully, he would have a chance to meet Die Yue!

 Although Su Zimo was still a distance away from Die Yue, the two of them were getting closer.

 Just as he was about to leave, Su Zimo took a deep breath and finally asked the question that had been lingering in his mind for a long time. "Senior Human Emperor, do you know Die Yue?"

 "Die Yue?"

 The Human Emperor pondered and shook his head.

 Su Zimo sighed internally and a look of disappointment flashed through his eyes.

 However, he quickly understood.

 The upper world was way too huge!

 It was formed by a thousand medium chiliocosms and every single medium chiliocosm could accommodate countless Tianhuang Mainlands.

 Since the Human Emperor was not in the Great Wilderness, it was only natural that he had not heard of Die Yue.

 No matter what, this time round, Su Zimo found out about the origin of the Great Wilderness.

 That gave him endless motivation!

 Tossing out his palm, the Human Emperor returned the Human Emperor's Brush to the Palace Guardian and nodded slightly. "Yue Hua, well done. It's been hard on you to guard the Human Emperor's Palace all these years as well."

 "The matter of Tianhuang Mainland has come to an end for the time being. It's time for you to undergo the Tribulation Transcendence. If you drag on for a little more time and your blood qi deteriorates, the chances of you surviving the Tribulation Transcendence will be greatly reduced."

 "Thank you, master,"

 The Palace Guardian received the Human Emperor's Brush and bowed respectfully.

 "Is there any candidate for the next Palace Guardian?"

 The Human Emperor asked.

 He knew very well that there was another important reason why Yue Hua did not undergo the Tribulation Transcendence—he had not found a suitable successor for the Human Emperor's Palace.

 "Not yet,"

 The Palace Guardian sighed and shook his head gently.

 The successor of the Human Emperor's Palace did not only require extraordinary talent and terrifying combat strength. More than that, he needed a strong mental state.

 Throughout history, there have been many powerful Emperors. However, if most of them were like the Emperors in this generation who only cared about their own cultivation and ignored the safety of the human race, they would not be worthy of being the successor of the Human Emperor's Palace.

 In title, this was just the successor of the Palace Guardian of the Human Emperor's Palace.

 However, in reality, this would also be the successor meant to protect Tianhuang Mainland and the human race!

 "I'll recommend someone to you,"

 The Human Emperor shifted his gaze towards the storyteller not far away.

 It was an honor to be acknowledged by the Human Emperor!

 A rosy glow appeared on the storyteller's face as he suddenly straightened his body. His essence, qi and spirit seemed to have reached their peak!

 All the experts present sighed gently.

 All of them could tell that the storyteller was in his final moments of lucidity prior to his death.

 Before long, the storyteller would die here!

 "He…"

 The Palace Guardian said, "Indeed, with his temperament, he can inherit the Human Emperor's Palace. However, he only comprehended three supreme divine powers. His combat strength is insufficient."

 "Most importantly, he doesn't have much lifespan left!"

 The Palace Guardian gave a look of pity.

 The storyteller paid an extremely tragic price for summoning the Human Emperor forcefully this time round and expended all his lifespan!

 "Thank you for your high regards, Senior Human Emperor,"

 The storyteller smiled. "However, I feel that I don't have much time left and truly don't have the strength to inherit the Human Emperor's Palace. Now that I have received your acknowledgement, I can die without regrets!"

 "Master!"

 Lin Xuanji arrived before the storyteller and knelt down.

 Initially, it was a joyous matter that the human race was out of danger. However, Lin Xuanji could not bring himself to be happy at the moment.

 From the day he acknowledged his master, he had been fooling around with the storyteller.

 There had never been any etiquette or hierarchy in front of the storyteller.

 If it was any other stiff and traditional cultivator, they would have disowned Lin Xuanji as their disciple a long time ago.

 However, the storyteller did not take it to heart.

 Lin Xuanji had never expressed such emotions in front of the storyteller.

 However, at that moment, he knelt in front of the storyteller with tears streaming down his sleeves.

 "There's no need for that,"

 The Human Emperor smiled gently. "Ling Long knew that you would exhaust your lifespan by releasing that secret skill. When I descended, she gave me an elixir."

 As he said that, he beckoned to the shimmering crack in the firmaments.

 It was only then that everyone noticed a small jade-green bottle floating in the firmaments.

 This was something that fell when the Human Emperor's body was shattered.

 However, that scene was way too shocking and nobody noticed the existence of the small bottle.

 The small medicine bottle was already filled with cracks—it must have endured an immense impact traveling down from the upper world.

 "Thankfully, this small medicine bottle is safe,"

 The Human Emperor took out the elixir from the bottle and flicked his finger, sending it before the storyteller. He nodded slightly. "Eat this elixir pill."

 "This elixir pill was refined by Ling Long using immortal herbs of the upper world. It's an immortal pill that can increase one's lifespan," The Human Emperor explained.

 "Ah!"

 The storyteller's heart skipped a beat.

 In Tianhuang Mainland, once a cultivator was at the Emperor realm, any elixir pill that could increase one's lifespan no longer had any effect on them.

 To think that the Human Emperor would descend with an immortal pill refined by Fairy Ling Long personally!

 The Human Emperor replied, "Of course, this immortal pill doesn't add much lifespan either."

 "It's fine, it's fine!"

 The storyteller was excited and received the immortal elixir hurriedly, swallowing it in a single mouthful.

 For those who were about to die, no matter how little their lifespans were extended, they could at least survive!

 Furthermore, there was hope as long as he survived.

 At the very least, the storyteller could choose to attempt the Tribulation Transcendence and take the risk!

 After a brief pause, the Human Emperor continued, "Of course, it's only enough to extend your lifespan by tens of thousands years."

 The storyteller was stunned.

 Psst!

 Gasps could be heard from the crowd as well!

 A lifespan extension tens of thousands of years!

 This meant that the storyteller would recover to his peak after consuming this elixir pill!

 "Senior Human Emperor sure is bold in his words!"

 Little Fatty muttered softly at the side.

 Shi Jian let out a look of admiration. "As expected of the Eternal Human Emperor. An increase in lifespan by tens of thousands of years is nothing in his eyes."

 The moment the immortal pill entered the storyteller's stomach, a terrifying lifeforce burst forth and swept through his body, bloodline, organs and Essence Spirit rapidly!

 The storyteller's white hair fell off and his black hair regrew at a visible speed.

 The wrinkles on his face vanished and his beard was gone. He looked absolutely hale and hearty!

 Lin Xuanji was stunned and his eyes were filled with tears, completely dumbfounded.

 What was going on?

 The old man had regained his youth in the blink of an eye and even looked younger than him!

 He had cried for nothing?!

 "Good disciple, hurry and get up,"

 The storyteller looked at Lin Xuanji and said with a smile, his eyes filled with mockery.

 "F*ck!"

 With a whoosh, Lin Xuanji leaped up from the ground and turned to leave. Without even wiping away the tears on his face, he grit his teeth. "Old man, you have no morals at all! How dare you mock me!"
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 The Human Emperor returned the Human Emperor's Brush to the Palace Guardian and gave an immortal pill to the storyteller.

 This also meant that the next Palace Guardian would be this generation's Mystic Emperor!

 Right now, the Human Emperor only had two Emperor weapons left—his mirror and seal.

 The Human Emperor glanced sideways and his gaze seemed to pass through the voids, landing in a corner of the Heaven Expanding Mountain Range.

 There was a long-haired man in grayish-white robes. There was a blood scar on his glabella and his eyes were clear and bright. His gaze was gentle, as though it contained endless wisdom.

 However, he also exuded an extremely evil aura!

 Two completely contrasting auras were exuded by this white-robed man.

 This white-robed man had once entered the Human Emperor's Palace and received his inheritance as well!

 When the Human Emperor fought against the Emperors of the primordial races earlier on, he retrieved his Human Emperor's Mirror from this person.

 After pondering for a moment, the Human Emperor raised his hand and tossed the Human Emperor's Mirror. Turning into a streak of light, it entered the Heaven Expanding Mountain Range and returned to the hands of the white-robed man.

 The white-robed man shuddered with a conflicted expression.

 He believed that with the Human Emperor's capabilities and experience, the latter would definitely be able to tell that something was amiss with him.

 However, the Human Emperor still chose to hand the Human Emperor's Mirror over to him.

 It was a form of silent trust!

 The white-robed man sighed gently and held the Human Emperor's Mirror with both hands. He bowed deeply in the direction of the Human Emperor and chanted Buddhist proclamations softly.

 In Enigma Palace, Su Zimo noticed the Human Emperor's actions and his heart skipped a beat.

 Others might not know the location of the Human Emperor's Mirror, but he knew very well that it had returned to Monk Daming's hands!

 In other words, Monk Daming was still in the Heaven Expanding Mountain Range!

 As though he recalled something, Su Zimo let out a mysterious smile.

 "My young friend Desolate Martial, it's time to return your body to you,"

 The Human Emperor's voice sounded once more.

 With a whoosh, the Human Emperor's Essence Spirit left the head of the Green Lotus True Body and flew towards the crack in the firmaments that shone with a blinding white light.

 "Human Emperor!"

 Many cultivators revealed reluctance when they saw the Human Emperor leave and shouted.

 The Human Emperor's Essence Spirit suddenly paused when he arrived beside the Human Emperor's Palace. With a thought of his spirit consciousness, a blank long scroll flew out from the Human Emperor's Palace.

 The living beings of the ten thousand races looked at everything with lost expressions.

 Nobody knew what the Human Emperor's intentions were.

 As for the Palace Guardian, he seemed to have realized something as he came beside the Human Emperor and whispered, "Master, should I write it?"

 "No,"

 The Human Emperor shook his head. "I want to write it personally!"

 The Palace Guardian nodded and handed the Human Emperor's Brush over respectfully.

 The Human Emperor channeled his Essence Spirit and the Human Emperor's Brush landed on the battlefield, absorbing the blood of the experts of the primordial races like the Heavenly God Emperor.

 The silver tip of the brush turned blood-red before long!

 Controlling the Human Emperor's Brush, the Human Emperor waved it wildly and wrote on the blank long scroll. One after another, massive words landed on the paper.

 Every single word was written with the blood of the Emperors of the primordial races and was filled with a torrential killing intent that was chilling to the bones!

 Although the Human Emperor did not have a physical body, each time he wrote a word, his voice would echo through the firmaments in a deafening manner!

 "The human race is weakened and Emperors are useless!"

 The accusation that Emperors were useless in his first sentence was extremely heavy—it was referring to the Emperors of the human race who hid in the ancient battlefield and did not dare to show themselves!

 Only the Human Emperor had the authority and qualifications to reprimand the Emperors of the human race!

 "I heard that Desolate Martial rose in Tianhuang Mainland and established the Martial Dao to bring blessings to all living beings! I, the Human Emperor, have decided to pass my title to Desolate Martial! Once he is conferred the title of Emperor, he will become the Human Emperor and reign over the world!"

 A loud voice spread through Tianhuang Mainland and reverberated through the world!

 The world was shaken!

 The experts of Enigma Palace were even more shocked with aghast expressions of disbelief!

 Throughout history, the human race had many Emperors and some powerful monster incarnates. However, none of them dared to refer to themselves as the Human Emperor.

 In the hearts of all humans, there was only a single Human Emperor.

 But now, the Human Emperor had actually given a Dharmic Edict personally to pass down the title to Desolate Martial!

 Although Desolate Martial was only a Mahayana Patriarch right now, once he was conferred the title of Emperor, he would be the new Human Emperor and be respected by the world!

 Instantly, a mysterious noble might descended onto Su Zimo's body. Although he was only at the Mahayana realm, it released a powerful pressure!

 An endless amount of mysterious power gathered towards Su Zimo.

 That power could not be seen with the naked eye.

 Only the Patriarchs and Emperors present could sense it with their powerful spirit consciousnesses!

 "The fortune of the world is gathered because the Human Emperor passed down his title!"

 The Chen Dragon Emperor murmured softly, "The Human Emperor sure is capable!"

 "By gathering the fortune of the world, one's cultivation speed would become extremely terrifying and they would receive many blessings,"

 The Kun Empress said, "However, fortune and opportunities go hand in hand with life and death calamities! Gathering the fortune of the world means that Desolate Martial has to endure an unimaginable calamity!"

 "It's not so easy to become the Human Emperor,"

 The Barbarian Emperor nodded as well. "The Human Emperor created such a huge commotion by imparting his title to a Mahayana Patriarch with a personal Dharmic Edict. This will definitely incur the jealousy of other Patriarchs and even Emperors of the human race!"

 Pausing for a moment, he grinned. "We don't know if the Human Emperor's actions will bring about blessings or calamities for Desolate Martial!"

 "Hehe,"

 The Chen Dragon Emperor laughed. "Do you guys think that the Human Emperor didn't think of that?"

 "What does that mean?"

 The Barbarian Emperor and Kun Empress asked.

 The Chen Dragon Emperor said, "The reason why the Human Emperor passed down his title was to let the world and the Emperors of the human race see it! The position of the Human Emperor is just an empty title. It doesn't matter whether Desolate Martial will be conferred the title of the Human Emperor in the future."

 "The Human Emperor's intention is to gather the fortune of the world for Desolate Martial so that he can endure the calamity!"

 "In fact, he wants Desolate Martial to be put tempered because of the Emperors of the human race! That's the Human Emperor's true intention!"

 The Barbarian Emperor and Kun Empress's hearts skipped a beat.

 In midair, the Dharmic Edict of the Human Emperor shone with an endless blood light and a chilling killing intent. Every single word was extremely clear and emitted a terrifying aura!

 The Human Emperor's spirit consciousness moved and the gigantic Human Emperor's Seal landed at the end of the Dharmic Edict, leaving a mark.

 "My young friend Desolate Martial, I'll leave this Dharmic Edict and Human Emperor's Seal for you."

 The Human Emperor rolled up the Dharmic Edict and threw it to Su Zimo along with the Human Emperor's Seal. He then roared in laughter and turned to leave..

 "My young friend Desolate Martial, I'll be waiting for you in the upper world!"

 The Human Emperor's voice sounded. "I hope that we'll meet again in the upper world. At that time, let's fight side by side!"

 The Human Emperor's Essence Spirit entered the crack that shone with a blinding light and vanished.

 The Human Emperor's Dharmic Edict and Human Emperor's Seal descended as well.

 Su Zimo received them.

 At that moment, the world shook!

 The endless fortune of the eight desolates gathered towards Su Zimo wildly and even materialized into streams of dragon qi. Dragon roars sounded repeatedly and the might of the Emperor Dao spread!

 That was a fortune that only the Human Emperor could endure.

 However, Su Zimo was unyielding. Wielding the Human Emperor's Dharmic Edict in his left hand and the Human Emperor's Seal in his right, his gaze was cold and unparalleled!

 All the living beings of the ten thousand races lowered their heads and no one dared to meet his gaze!
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 Although the Human Emperor left, he wrote the Human Emperor's Dharmic Edict personally and passed it down to Su Zimo alongside the Human Emperor's Seal, gathering the fortune of the world!

 At that moment, although Su Zimo was only at the Mahayana realm, he had already exuded the aura of an Emperor. His aura was immense as he looked down on the world!

 "Greetings, Human Emperor!"

 The storyteller cupped his fists towards Su Zimo and bowed first.

 The storyteller was the current Mystic Emperor!

 Now that the Mystic Emperor took the lead to greet, the remaining five Emperors bowed hurriedly with respectful expressions.

 If that was the case for the six Emperors, it did not matter if the other cultivators were unwilling, dissatisfied, jealous or indignant. At that moment, all of them felt immense pressure and knelt down one after another!

 This was the situation!

 Now that the Human Emperor had passed down his title, the trend was on Su Zimo's side!

 "Seniors, there's no need for that,"

 Su Zimo put away the Human Emperor's Dharmic Edict and Human Emperor's Seal and hurried forward. He raised the storyteller's arms and said, "I don't deserve the title of the Human Emperor. Be it in the ancient era or this generation, there is only a single Human Emperor."

 "If I become an Emperor in the future, I won't be called the Human Emperor either,"

 That was Su Zimo's respect for the Eternal Human Emperor.

 In the hearts of him and the living beings of the ten thousand races, there was only a single Human Emperor!

 "Senior Mystic Emperor, I hope that you guys will continue hosting this Ten Thousand Race Meet,"

 Su Zimo said in a deep voice.

 "Of course,"

 The storyteller nodded.

 "Everyone of the primordial races, do you have any objections to the Ten Thousand Race Meet continuing?"

 The storyteller looked at the Witch clan leader and the others and asked in a deep voice.

 "No objections,"

 The clan leaders of the Witch and Heavenly Eye races shook their heads.

 The arrival of the Human Emperor changed the situation completely. All the primordial races were scared out of their wits and had yet to break free from their fears—who would dare to object?!

 "Hey!"

 Suddenly, Little Fatty leaped out and pointed in the direction of the Witch and Golden Crow races, shouting, "The Ten Thousand Race Meet shall continue! Where are the Emperors of your Primordial Six Races? Why aren't there any Emperors?!"

 "Perhaps they're scared out of their wits?"

 Shi Jian muttered at the side.

 Rolling his eyes, Little Fatty pouted his lips. "That means they aren't that capable after all and are just a bunch of cowards! I thought they must have been strong given how arrogant they were earlier on!"

 The two of them echoed one after another and the expressions of the clan leaders of the Primordial Six Races turned extremely terrible.

 Earlier on, they humiliated the human race and mocked them for being cowardly rats.

 But now, karma had reversed.

 When the Eternal Human Emperor descended, the Heavenly God Emperor, Hell Witch Emperor and the others were either dead and injured.

 Even with the Human Emperor's departure, the remaining Emperors of the Primordial Six Races were so scared that they hid in the forbidden grounds and did not dare to appear!

 The Human Emperor had only just left—who knew if he had anything else up his sleeves?

 The arrival of the Human Emperor this time round dealt serious damage to the Primordial Six Races. Apart from the few Emperors who died on the surface, more than that, it was an invisible intimidation!

 The God clan leader coughed gently. "As the clan leaders of the primordial races, we can make complete decisions at the Ten Thousand Race Meet."

 "Right, right!"

 The Witch clan leader and the others nodded hurriedly as well.

 The storyteller glanced at the God clan leader indifferently. "The Ten Thousand Race Meet can continue, but the God race won't be included!"

 The God clan leader's expression changed.

 The storyteller said, "Once the ten thousand races are done with our discussion, we'll decide on the matter of the God race."

 The God clan leader did not dare to refute.

 "Chen Dragon Emperor, Barbarian Emperor, Kun Empress, what do you guys think?"

 The storyteller turned and looked at the Chen Dragon Emperor and the other two before asking. His attitude was clearly mellower.

 It was especially so for the Chen Dragon Emperor whom the storyteller bore immense respect.

 If not for the Chen Dragon Emperor, the Heavenly God Emperor and the others would have attacked without any reservations at the Ten Thousand Race Meet this time round!

 But now that the Hell Witch and Golden Crow Fire Emperors were severely injured and had to escape, although the Chen Dragon Emperor was old, he was also the strongest Emperor in Tianhuang Mainland!

 "I've got no objections,"

 The Chen Dragon Emperor nodded.

 The storyteller looked at the few demon Emperors and living beings of the ten thousand races at the side and said in a deep voice, "Since that's the case, the Ten Thousand Race Meet shall continue!"

 Although the Human Emperor had descended, the strength of the human race in this generation was still far inferior compared to the primordial races.

 If he pushed the primordial races too far, it would only backfire.

 Right now, the human race could not fight against the primordial races.

 The storyteller still made the suggestion of coexisting with the ten thousand races.

 Apart from the God race, the territory of the Primordial Eight Races could be expanded.

 The beings of the primordial races no longer had to live ignobly and could roam Tianhuang Mainland freely. However, they could not kill the living beings of the ten thousand races wantonly.

 The ten thousand races had to coexist on Tianhuang Mainland in a peaceful manner!

 Although killing and fighting could happen, they could not kill wantonly or bully and enslave the weaker races for no reason!

 The Chen Dragon Emperor, Barbarian Emperor and Kun Empress were satisfied with this suggestion as well.

 The remaining five primordial races had even less objections.

 Following that was the gathering of the ten thousand races to discuss how to divide the territories.

 This was an extremely detailed, complicated and massive project that would take days and nights to finalize.

 Su Zimo was not interested in such things.

 At that moment, his eyes were closed and he was already roaming with his Essence Spirit!

 …

 Heaven Expanding Mountain Range.

 A purple-robed cultivator arrived.

 The cultivator's face was shrouded by a layer of fog and his features could not be seen clearly. However, he exuded an aura as though he was a lord that looked down on the world and was unstoppable!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had descended!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body surveyed the surroundings and sensed for a moment before walking in a direction at an unhurried speed.

 However, in the blink of an eye, the Martial Dao Prime Body crossed the entire Heaven Expanding Mountain Range and arrived at an inconspicuous corner at the outer perimeter of the mountain range.

 The surroundings were lush with vegetation and ancient trees with luxuriant leaves.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body descended and retracted his aura, as though he had already fused into the world.

 It was as though he was the wind of this world and the vegetation around him.

 At that moment, even if someone stood in front of the Martial Dao Prime Body with their eyes closed, even if they released their spirit consciousness, they wouldn't be able to sense his existence!

 In the depths of this corner, there was a dark cave.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body smiled gently and walked towards the cave.

 In the cave, a white-robed man was in a lotus position. His fingertip touched the ground and his entire finger turned scarlet!

 The white-robed man closed his eyes and calmed his mind, carefully refining the bloodlines here.

 The bloodlines left behind at the battlefield of Enigma Palace were the strongest. However, he did not dare to touch them lest he alarmed the many Emperors at Enigma Palace.

 Countless living beings of the Heaven Expanding Mountain Range died in the battle between the Emperors as well.

 At that moment, the white-robed man was refining the bloodlines of those living beings.

 The Human Emperor's Mirror was an Emperor weapon.

 However, he was only at the Half-Martial Ancestor realm.

 In order to help the human race tide through the calamity earlier on, he forcefully activated the Human Emperor's Mirror and suffered a huge backlash.

 Under normal circumstances, such an injury would require at least a few days of recuperation for it to heal.

 However, he could make use of the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra to refine his bloodline and absorb essence qi continuously. His recovery speed was extremely shocking and was many times faster!
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 About an hour later, the white-robed man let out a long breath.

 His injuries had already healed!

 Most importantly, he could already sense the opportunity to advance to the Mahayana realm!

 The white-robed man opened his eyes and was prepared to leave this place to look for a safe and secluded place to break through to the Mahayana realm.

 However, the moment he opened his eyes, his pupils constricted!

 Even with his calm personality, his expression changed!

 There was someone standing not far away from him!

 There was a purple-robed cultivator whose face was shrouded by a layer of fog and even he could not see through it with his eyes.

 Monk Daming released his spirit consciousness and scanned the purple-robed cultivator, feeling even more guarded.

 Up till this point of his cultivation, the strength of his spirit consciousness was even stronger than some ordinary Mahayana Patriarchs!

 Even so, despite his powerful spirit consciousness, he could not detect the purple-robed cultivator's appearance through the fog!

 He could only detect that the purple-robed mysterious man before him was also a Half-Martial Ancestor expert.

 Apart from that, he knew nothing else!

 That was not the most important thing.

 What truly shocked the white-robed man was that he did not notice when the mysterious person appeared!

 For Half-Martial Ancestors, the distance of a few feet between them was almost negligible.

 In other words, if the purple-robed mysterious man had any ill intentions and attacked him earlier on, there was a 50% chance that he would have been injured!

 However, there was another half of the possibility.

 The moment the purple-robed mysterious man attacked, he might have been able to sense it and react by counterattacking forcefully.

 Therefore, in the eyes of the white-robed man, although the purple-robed cultivator was mysterious and had the initiative, he was not a threat just yet.

 He was confident.

 At the Half-Martial Ancestor realm, nobody was a match for him!

 "How long have you been here?"

 The white-robed man composed himself swiftly and rose, asking indifferently.

 "Less than an hour,"

 The purple-robed mysterious man, the Martial Dao Prime Body, replied.

 The voice of the Martial Dao Prime Body was intentionally altered as well.

 "You came to look for me?" The white-robed man asked again.

 "Yes,"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said.

 The white-robed man narrowed his eyes and a crack appeared on the vertical eye on his glabella, emitting a powerful might—he wanted to see through the fog on the face of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 However, he still found nothing after staring for a while.

 The white-robed man tried his best to recall but could not find any information that matched the mysterious person before him.

 He believed that he had never seen this person before!

 If he had seen such a special person before, he would definitely remember the latter firmly!

 "I don't know you. You're looking for the wrong person,"

 The white-robed man said.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body smiled gently. "It's fine if you don't know me. I know you."

 "Oh?"

 The white-robed man smiled as well and asked, "You know who I am?"

 "Monk Daming,"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said slowly.

 Although the white-robed man was expressionless when he heard that, his heart stirred!

 The white-robed man was Monk Daming!

 He was careful in his actions after returning from this generation and planned everything carefully such that no one knew his true identity.

 In fact, nobody had even seen him before!

 Even if anyone saw him, they would not recognize him.

 That was because he was someone who should have died 40,000 years ago!

 However, Monk Daming had not expected that the mysterious person before him would expose his identity with a single sentence!

 "Why are you looking for me?"

 Monk Daming asked instead as a silent acknowledgment of his identity.

 "To kill you!"

 The moment the Martial Dao Prime Body said that, the temperature in the cave dipped!

 Monk Daming smiled gently and was not vexed in the slightest. He asked again, "Since you arrived long ago and you want to kill me, why didn't you do it earlier on?"

 "I was waiting for you to recover,"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said, "You're injured. I won't feel anything if I kill you that way."

 "Fufu, interesting,"

 This time round, Monk Daming laughed.

 He had lived for 40,000 years and there had never been anyone who could speak with such arrogance before him!

 While the mysterious man wanted him dead, he wanted to do it after he had fully recovered!

 Monk Daming said coldly, "When you didn't attack while I was injured, you had already lost your final chance."

 Before his sentence was finished, Monk Daming chanted Sanskrit!

 "Om… Ma… Ni… Pa… Mi… Hom!"

 It was the ultimate skill of Daming Monastery, the Daming Mantra!

 At the same time, Monk Daming's palm conjured hand seals repeatedly. Coupled with the six words of the Daming Mantra, he released six incomparably powerful Dharmic seals!

 Fiend Suppression Seal, Demon Subduing Seal, Immortal Trap Seal, Immovable Foundation Seal, Great Vajra Wheel Seal and the Great Mount Meru Seal.

 The six Dharmic seals descended with terrifying might and enveloped the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not make any motions and strode forward. He extended his palm and clenched it into a fist, punching towards the six Dharmic seals at the front!

 "Break!"

 At the same time, the Martial Dao Prime Body shouted.

 His voice was like thunder and exploded!

 Although it was only a single word, it suppressed the sound of the six words of the Daming Mantra.

 Boom!

 The fist of the Martial Dao Prime Body collided with the six Dharmic seals and let out a loud bang, collapsing them instantly!

 Monk Daming's gaze froze.

 The mysterious person did not release any Dharmic arts or even circulate his blood qi. He merely punched with his body and destroyed the Daming Dharmic Seals!

 This mysterious person was extremely strong!

 However, Monk Daming had a fearless expression.

 He believed that he was invincible among Half-Martial Ancestors.

 It was rare for him to meet such an opponent. Monk Daming's eyes burned with fighting spirit as he charged towards the Martial Dao Prime Body in a flash.

 In the blink of an eye, the two of them were inches apart!

 Monk Daming was prepared to fight the Martial Dao Prime Body in melee combat!

 "Develop a mind that abides nowhere!"

 He murmured softly and released Diamond Monastery's secret skill right away.

 Dong!

 Monk Daming's chest thumped with a dull thud, as though an ancient divine being was beating a gigantic drum. The sound was deep, powerful and shuddering!

 His heart shone brightly!

 That single thump released his extremely terrifying bloodline that surged to his limbs and organs instantly!

 Splash!

 The sound of Tsunami Blood echoed from Monk Daming's body.

 In fact, his body was veiled by a layer of golden divine Buddhist light!

 At that moment, Monk Daming seemed to have transformed into an ancient Buddha. He was unparalleled and his Dharmic powers were boundless. His might was terrifying and he wanted to subdue all demons!

 Splash!

 When the Martial Dao Prime Body channeled his bloodline, he reached the Tsunami Blood realm as well!

 Boom!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had an indifferent expression and was fearless against the divine might of Monk Daming. When he attacked once more, it was still a simple punch!

 Boom!

 Monk Daming punched out as well!

 There was a loud bang!

 Their fists collided violently and released an extremely terrifying halo of power that caused the entire cave to tremble!

 Sand and gravel rolled down endlessly!

 Monk Daming grunted and took half a step back!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body's expression was unchanged as he took a half-step forward. Like a shadow, he punched out once more with a ferocity like fire!

 Monk Daming could only defend with his fist!

 Boom!

 Another loud bang sounded!

 Monk Daming retreated once more and the golden light on his body swayed before dimming rapidly!
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 Enigma Palace. 

 Although Su Zimo's other two true bodies seemed like they were resting with their eyes closed, their minds were already immersed in the Heaven Expanding Mountain Range and sensing the battle that broke out in a corner.

 Ever since Monk Daming appeared, the Green Lotus True Body had been manipulated by him.

 The two of them exchanged blows once before and the Green Lotus True Body suffered a crushing defeat as well.

 Later on, Monk Daming even used the conflict between the Green Lotus True Body and Enigma Palace to infiltrate Enigma Palace and steal the Mystic Firmament Record of Enigma Palace.

 The feeling Monk Daming gave Su Zimo was always unfathomable.

 In fact, he did not even know how strong Monk Daming truly was!

 On the one hand, the Martial Dao Prime Body sought out Monk Daming this time round to test the latter's strength. On the other hand, he wanted to verify his own progress.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had already reached the Half-Martial Ancestor realm and was only half a step away from entering the Mahayana realm.

 He needed a powerful opponent to temper his Martial Dao!

 For the Martial Dao Prime Body, Monk Daming was a perfect opponent.

 Therefore, the reason why the Martial Dao Prime Body waited for Monk Daming to recover was because he did not want to take advantage of the latter.

 The reason why he said that he wanted to kill Monk Daming was because he wanted Monk Daming to use his full strength without holding back at all!

 Su Zimo knew Monk Daming very well.

 Monk Daming was way too scheming. If he had not displayed extreme hostility, Monk Daming would not reveal all his trump cards and methods!

 Of course, this battle was also because Su Zimo had pent-up frustrations in his heart.

 Up till this point of his cultivation, he had overwhelmed strong foes and was invincible among his peers. However, he was repeatedly disadvantaged against Monk Daming.

 The reason why the Martial Dao Prime Body looked for Monk Daming this time round was also to vent this frustration.

 Furthermore, Monk Daming admitted that he did harbor killing intent towards Su Zimo.

 It was not overboard for the Martial Dao Prime Body to give Monk Daming a scare.

 …

 Within the cave.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body and Monk Daming channeled their bloodlines to the Tsunami Blood realm and exchanged two punches. Monk Daming retreated consecutively and even his Diamond Heart secret skill nearly collapsed!

 A look of shock flashed through Monk Daming's eyes.

 He had cultivated many body tempering Dharmic formulations. 40,000 years ago, there was no one who could suppress him in melee combat.

 Now that he had returned and obtained the help of the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra as well as many cultivation techniques, he was many times stronger than before.

 However, he could not gain any advantage against this purple-robed mysterious man!

 A look of admiration flashed through the eyes of the Martial Dao Prime Body as well.

 Monk Daming was indeed strong.

 Although the Martial Dao Prime Body did not use his full strength, even ordinary Mahayana Patriarchs might not have been able to defend against the two punches earlier on.

 While Monk Daming was retreating, he made use of the momentum of his retreat to neutralize most of the power and shift it underground without suffering any damage!

 A few deep footprints appeared beneath Monk Daming's feet!

 Even the Martial Dao Prime Body had not seen such a secret skill that could deflect power in such a manner.

 "Indeed, he has some means. It's no wonder why he dared to look for me,"

 A warm smile appeared on Monk Daming's face.

 Monk Daming looked at the Martial Dao Prime Body with deep eyes that resembled the starry skies. They seemed to contain endless secrets that made one want to explore and fall into them.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said indifferently, "Don't bother trying to play with such illusion techniques and secret skills."

 Monk Daming had an extremely deep understanding of illusion techniques!

 He was the one who set up the illusion formation in the Grand Primordium Ancient Temple.

 At that time, Monk Daming was only at the Dharma Characteristic realm. However, many Conjoint Body Mighty Figures could not break free from it and even the Green Lotus True Body was not spared.

 Only, such secret skills were child's play for the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 "Interesting,"

 Monk Daming flicked his finger and smiled. His gaze intensified and his bloodline climbed once more. A tsunami surged within his body and an extremely shocking phenomenon appeared behind him!

 It was an endless Blood Sea that was extremely evil.

 It was as though a supreme fiend was born within the Blood Sea!

 However, there was a sacred ancient Buddha floating on the Blood Sea. It was filled with golden light and its gaze was benevolent, as though it wanted to enlighten all living beings!

 The two opposing auras fused perfectly in the Bloodline phenomenon, forming a powerful visual and mental impact!

 Monk Daming released his Bloodline phenomenon and walked towards the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 The eyes of the Martial Dao Prime Body burned like two flames. His entire body seemed to have vanished and in its place was a gigantic furnace!

 Swoosh!

 Flames surged within the furnace and incinerated everything!

 Before Monk Daming could approach, he felt a scorching aura and his skin burned in pain. In fact, the Blood Sea behind him was already boiling!

 The stone walls around the cave had already begun to melt, turning into scorching lava that emitted thick smoke as it flowed down slowly.

 Boom!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body attacked once more and punched out!

 That punch burned with blazing flames, as though a volcano had burst forth and released an extremely terrifying power that arrived instantly!

 Monk Daming's expression finally changed.

 When he released his Bloodline phenomenon, his strength increased exponentially.

 However, he did not expect that the mysterious person's Bloodline phenomenon would be even more terrifying. Even his Bloodline phenomenon was showing signs of dispersing!

 Boom!

 Monk Daming punched the Martial Dao Prime Body once more.

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 The golden light on Monk Daming's body shattered and dimmed completely.

 The Diamond Heart was destroyed by a single punch from the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body closed in step by step and threw out punches one after another!

 Monk Daming waved his fists and clashed as well.

 He retreated continuously and used his secret skill to neutralize the power of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 The power released by each punch of the Martial Dao Prime Body was way too ferocious!

 It was as violent as fire, as turbulent as the ocean and as heavy as mountains!

 Even Monk Daming felt suffocated.

 However, he knew very well that the toll on the power of the Martial Dao Prime Body was definitely immense.

 As long as time passed and the Martial Dao Prime Body's blood qi deteriorated and his strength could not sustain further, that would be his chance to retaliate!

 However, ten breaths passed.

 Although the Martial Dao Prime Body punched out dozens of times, his strength did not show any signs of depleting. Instead, his punches were fiercer and more powerful than before, as though there was no limit to them!

 Initially, Monk Daming could even make use of his secret skill to deflect most of the power of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Later on, the power released by the Martial Dao Prime Body was way too ferocious and massive that even his secret skill could not deflect it!

 Boom!

 Another loud bang sounded.

 The Bloodline phenomenon behind Monk Daming was shattered by the fist of the Martial Dao Prime Body and the Martial Dao Furnace!

 Swoosh!

 Monk Daming's figure flashed and he no longer fought the Martial Dao Prime Body head-on. He strode with mysterious steps and circled around the latter.

 This was a footwork from the Mystic Firmament Record, created by Fairy Ling Long and was naturally extremely mysterious.

 A few consecutive punches from the Martial Dao Prime Body missed completely.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body closed his eyes and shut down his five senses. With his powerful spirit perception, he sensed Monk Daming's location and landing spot and attacked once more!

 This time round, Monk Daming had nowhere to run!

 Monk Daming condensed a secret skill and released more than a thousand palm shadows with both hands, colliding with the Martial Dao Prime Body's punch.

 Boom!

 The Dharmic art dissipated!

 The fist of the Martial Dao Prime Body did not stop and flew towards Monk Daming's head!

 Suddenly, a gigantic ancient temple descended in front of Monk Daming!

 Boom!

 The fist of the Martial Dao Prime Body struck the ancient temple heavily!

 The ancient temple trembled and dust fell endlessly with a creaking sound!
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 Although the fight between both parties was short, an extremely terrifying power burst forth with each collision.

 If ordinary Mahayana Patriarchs descended, even they would be shocked by that power!

 Right from the beginning, the Martial Dao Prime Body had maintained an absolute suppression of Monk Daming.

 Monk Daming cultivated many complicated cultivation techniques and Dharmic formulations that were top secret skills of the super sects. However, when those Dharmic arts were released, they were shattered by the fist of the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 He could break all Dharmic arts with brute force!

 The body of the Martial Dao Prime Body was a Martial Dao Furnace that was tempered with the Martial Spirit Fire all year round, smelting all Dharmic arts, nurturing a hundred sutras, tempering his tendons, bones and bloodline—it was incomparably strong!

 Monk Daming could not hold on any longer and summoned his Destiny Dharmic Weapon, the Grand Primordium Ancient Temple, right away.

 His Grand Primordium Ancient Temple had a powerful origin and was most likely a treasure that fell from the upper world.

 Even the Dharmic treasures used by Mahayana Patriarchs could not penetrate it.

 However, the punch from the Martial Dao Prime Body caused the Grand Primordium Ancient Temple to tremble violently!

 "Take out your Dharmic weapon!"

 Monk Daming controlled the Grand Primordium Ancient Temple with one hand and the Human Emperor's Mirror with the other as he said sternly.

 "Haha!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body roared in laughter. "I don't have Dharmic weapons. My physical fist is my Dharmic weapon!"

 Before his laughter ended, the Martial Dao Prime Body strode forward and threw another punch towards Monk Daming's head!

 Monk Daming fought using the Grand Primordium Ancient Temple.

 Boom!

 There was a loud bang!

 At the same time, Monk Daming channeled the Human Emperor's Mirror in his hands and released a divine light that charged towards the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Although the Human Emperor's Mirror was the strongest in defense, it could also release powerful attacks.

 Furthermore, the Human Emperor's Mirror had just left the hands of the Eternal Human Emperor and there was a hint of the might of an Emperor still on it!

 The divine light penetrated the void and descended before the Martial Dao Prime Body instantly!

 Dong!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not have time to dodge and was struck on the chest by the divine light with a dull thud!

 It was as though the attack had struck a furnace!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body's expression was unchanged. Although his robes were torn when he was struck by the Human Emperor's Mirror, there were no injuries on his chest!

 Monk Daming's gaze froze.

 He could vaguely see through the chest of the Martial Dao Prime Body that the latter's body contained an endless brilliance of runes, as though flames were burning!

 It was hard to imagine what sort of Dao and Dharmic arts were condensed in his body such that even the Human Emperor's Mirror could not hurt him!

 The most shocking thing for Monk Daming was that up till this point of the battle, he could not see the background of this person.

 This person's cultivation technique did not seem to belong to the immortal, Buddhist and fiend sects.

 However, it was extremely terrifying!

 Furthermore, he could tell that the mysterious person was not trying to hit his cultivation technique background intentionally.

 This person merely punched back and forth without much variation.

 However, every single punch contained countless Dao techniques, possessed terrifying might and ferocious aura!

 The powerful will contained in every single punch even affected his mental state!

 Every single punch that rained down brought forth immense pressure for Monk Daming.

 Monk Daming released his trump cards continuously and his strength increased.

 However, what made him feel powerless was that the mysterious person's power was rising as well, as though it was limitless!

 Even he could not escape even if he wanted to.

 In the battle, there were many times when he wanted to leave and flee far away.

 However, he was blocked by the purple-robed mysterious man each time.

 That person's movement technique was shockingly fast as well!

 This was the first time he felt troubled since he started cultivating!

 Even when he faced that great enemy 40,000 years ago, he did not feel this way.

 The punches of the Martial Dao Prime Body intensified!

 Monk Daming retreated continuously.

 In the end, he did not even have room to dodge!

 "Just who in the world are you?!"

 Monk Daming narrowed his eyes and a blood glint shone with killing intent.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not reply and attacked even more viciously!

 "Your cultivation isn't easy and you're strong. You're definitely a peerless monster incarnate,"

 Monk Daming had a conflicted expression. "I didn't want to kill you initially, but I don't want to nor can I die! I have something more important to do!"

 The moment he said that, Monk Daming's eyes turned blood-colored!

 An extremely evil aura emanated from his body and he was filled with a foul stench of blood.

 Monk Daming's fingernails scratched his wrist.

 Shing!

 Blood splattered.

 Before it landed on the ground, Monk Daming gathered everything into his hands and a blood-colored saber was condensed!

 The blood flow on the saber was extremely evil, as though it was alive!

 "Slash!"

 Monk Daming swung his blood-colored saber and slashed towards the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body's expression was unchanged as he continued punching.

 Swoosh!

 The punch did not cause much of a stir when it struck the blood-colored saber; it seemed as though the blood-colored saber was snapped by a single punch from the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 All the blood spread and splashed onto the Martial Dao Prime Body instantly.

 "Amitabha,"

 Monk Daming looked at the Martial Dao Prime Body and chanted a Buddhist proclamation before activating the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra!

 The bloodline that splattered on the Martial Dao Prime Body contained an extremely terrifying power, as though it wanted to withdraw the bloodline in his body!

 "Eh?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body exclaimed softly and nodded. "This fiend technique is indeed powerful."

 When Monk Daming released the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra, the bloodline of the Martial Dao Prime Body stirred!

 If it was anyone else, they would have been refined into a dry corpse by Monk Daming instantly!

 Monk Daming's eyes were filled with shock as well.

 Given his comprehension of the fiend technique, as long as he channeled a mental cultivation technique, he could suck dry the bloodlines of some Half-Martial Ancestor experts with a single breath!

 But now, even after condensing the Blood Refinement Fiend Saber and slashing it on the purple-robed mysterious man, he could not absorb and refine the latter's bloodline!

 Furthermore, from the relaxed state of the person, it seemed like the latter was not affected much.

 "Refine!"

 Right then, the Martial Dao Prime Body said slowly.

 The flames in his body intensified and the Martial Spirit Fire burned furiously, turning his body crystalline red. The filthy blood that splashed onto his body began to evaporate!

 In fact, tragic wails could be heard from the filthy blood!

 Countless ghostly figures struggled around the Martial Dao Prime Body but they could not break free no matter what. In the blink of an eye, they were refined into nothingness!

 The filthy blood on the Martial Dao Prime Body was refined completely as well!

 His body was flawless as his blood qi surged with a torrential might. His aura turned even stronger and heatwave surged as though it wanted to smelt everything!

 "If that's all you've got, you'll die today!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body's tone was cold as he strode towards Monk Daming. He raised his fist and punched towards the latter like a gigantic fireball!
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 Monk Daming lowered his head and his long hair swayed gently.

 Suddenly!

 The blood scar on his glabella split open and revealed a blood-colored Heavenly Eye. It was horrific, sinister and extremely terrifying, like the eye of an evil spirit and filled with a shuddering aura!

 Instantly, everything in the Martial Dao Prime Body's vision seemed to have vanished.

 The only thing left was the blood-colored Heavenly Eye!

 The Eye of Death!

 This was the number one and strongest visual technique Dharmic formulation of the Heavenly Eye race!

 Throughout history, there had been many Heavenly Eye race beings who cultivated this visual technique. However, only a rare few managed to cultivate it successfully.

 In order to cultivate the Eye of Death, the young master of the Heavenly Eye race, Savage Eye, even blinded himself at the start of his cultivation and could not see light for life!

 Among the Heavenly Eye race, the last person to cultivate the Eye of Death traced back to 40,000 years ago!

 Unfortunately, that child's bloodline was impure and was a remnant of the Heavenly Eye race.

 Although the term remnant sounded alright, in the eyes of the Heavenly Eye race, he was nothing but a b*stard child!

 This young child was bullied and nearly died in the Heavenly Eye race.

 In the end, he was saved by an accomplished monk of Daming Monastery who passed by. The latter took him in without any disdain for his bloodline.

 Later on, this young child became the titular disciple of Daming Monastery who shook the entire Tianhuang Mainland, Monk Daming!

 The expression of the Martial Dao Prime Body beneath the fog finally turned grim.

 The reason why the Eye of Death was incomparably strong was because not only did the visual technique contain the power of the visual technique, it would also cause an immense impact to the Essence Spirit!

 An ordinary visual technique was equivalent to a Dharmic art.

 This visual technique was a fusion of Dharmic arts and Essence Spirit secret skills!

 However, even the Eye of Death could not threaten the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 What truly shocked the Martial Dao Prime Body was that although Monk Daming's visual technique used the Eye of Death as a foundation, it was in fact superior to the Eye of Death!

 There was another power in that visual technique!

 In other words, Monk Daming had created a visual technique that surpassed the Eye of Death!

 Two blazing flames burst forth from the eyes of the Martial Dao Prime Body and charged towards the visual technique.

 This visual technique was born from the Illumination Dragon Eye. The Martial Dao Prime Body refined many visual techniques to transform and refine this visual technique, allowing it to push the power of fire to its limits!

 Boom!

 The two visual techniques burst forth and collided instantly.

 Against the Eye of Death, the two flames released by the eyes of the Martial Dao Prime Body dimmed and extinguished before long!

 Monk Daming's Eye of Death was way too terrifying!

 The moment the Martial Dao Prime Body released his visual technique, he realized that it would be difficult for his visual technique to go against the Eye of Death.

 Therefore, the Martial Dao Prime Body blocked with his hands right away.

 At the same time, the Martial Spirit Fire appeared in the consciousness of the Martial Dao Prime Body and shielded his Essence Spirit!

 Bang!

 The beam of the Eye of Death landed on the palms of the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 The skin on the Martial Dao Prime Body's palms began to corrode instantly. However, his blood qi surged and he suppressed the power of the Eye of Death tightly, preventing his injuries from expanding!

 A blood-colored beam of light appeared in the consciousness of the Martial Dao Prime Body and charged towards his Essence Spirit.

 Before it arrived, it was burned to ashes by the Martial Spirit Fire!

 Monk Daming frowned slightly and his body swayed. The blood scar on his glabella closed once more.

 The Heavenly Eye was finally closed.

 At that moment, the world seemed to have returned to normal.

 The dead silence vanished.

 Lifeforce returned.

 Even if ordinary Essence Spirit secret skills merely made contact with the Martial Spirit Fire, the cultivator's Essence Spirit would be severely injured. However, Monk Daming managed to defend with just a mere slight shift in expression!

 "That visual technique is your trump card, right? It's indeed very strong,"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body nodded slightly and praised from the bottom of his heart.

 Back in the Grand Primordium Ancient Temple, the Green Lotus True Body released an Essence Spirit secret skill and the Green Lotus Sword slashed into Monk Daming's glabella without dealing any damage—it was clear how terrifying that Heavenly Eye was!

 Monk Daming was expressionless. "Are you mocking me?"

 "No,"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body opened his palm.

 Although his palm was a little rotten, the injury on his palm had healed rapidly in that short period of time due to the surge of his powerful blood qi!

 "Up till this point of my cultivation, I've never been injured,"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said, "You should feel proud that your visual technique can hurt me."

 Monk Daming smiled bitterly.

 Although it was a statement praising him, there was an indescribable confidence and boldness in it!

 Monk Daming felt a little bitter.

 Up till this point of his cultivation, he had only lost once 40,000 years ago.

 That failure was the greatest humiliation of his life!

 However, even for that battle 40,000 years ago, the outcome of the battle was only decided at the end and it was a tragic victory for the other party as well.

 When Monk Daming returned this time round, he was much stronger than he was 40,000 years ago.

 To think that he would come across such a mysterious monster incarnate. Furthermore, his defeat this time round was even worse!

 "You're not from Tianhuang Mainland?"

 Monk Daming's heart skipped a beat as he suddenly asked.

 He knew some secrets.

 In this vast world, there were many worlds like Tianhuang Mainland. The cultivation techniques of this monster incarnate were special and no legacies could be seen. There was a high chance that this person was from another world.

 "I'm from Tianhuang Mainland,"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said.

 "However, I've never seen anyone as capable as you,"

 Monk Daming frowned slightly.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body smiled and did not say anything, walking towards Monk Daming.

 "Are you going to kill me?"

 Monk Daming's expression was calm.

 He had long seen through life and death.

 He should have died 40,000 years ago.

 The only thing he could not let go was something else!

 "You're very strong,"

 Monk Daming said, "However, you're not strong enough. As a mere Half-Martial Ancestor, slightly stronger Patriarchs are enough to suppress you."

 "Furthermore, there's an even more terrifying existence in Tianhuang Mainland! You must be careful and not let him notice you!"

 "Dao Lord Blood Fiend from 40,000 years ago?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body asked instead.

 Monk Daming narrowed his eyes slightly and did not reply directly. "You sure know a lot of secrets. However, things are much more complicated and terrifying than you can imagine!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body smiled and arrived before Monk Daming, extending his palm.

 Monk Daming sighed internally and closed his eyes.

 Immediately, Monk Daming felt his waist lighten, as though his storage bag had been removed.

 He opened his eyes and saw that the Martial Dao Prime Body had taken away his storage bag.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body channeled the Martial Spirit Fire and wiped away the spirit consciousness on the storage bag. He opened the storage bag and took a look inside.

 "Mystic Firmament Record,"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body caught sight of the secret skill of Enigma Palace right away.

 "This is a cultivation technique of Enigma Palace. When you're done reading it, please return it to Enigma Palace,"

 Monk Daming thought that he was bound to die and sighed.

 He was also prepared to return the Mystic Firmament Record.

 "That's for sure,"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body smiled.
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 Apart from the Mystic Firmament Record, there were many other cultivation techniques and secret skills in the storage bag. Most of them were from the six Buddhist monasteries!

 Some of those cultivation techniques were top-tier Dharmic formulations and secret skills. However, many of them were simple ancient sutras or incantations to calm one's mind.

 Monk Daming's storage bag was almost filled with those Buddhist cultivation techniques!

 "Why are you collecting so many ancient books of the Buddhist sects?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body asked.

 If Monk Daming wanted to raise his cultivation, all he had to do was cultivate top-tier Buddhist cultivation techniques. However, his storage bag was mostly filled with non-offensive Buddhist sutras.

 Those Buddhist sutras were used to impart teachings to some monks of the mortal world.

 Although the Martial Dao Prime Body smelted all Dharmic arts, those sutras were way too inferior for him and he would not spend any effort reading them.

 Given Monk Daming's frightening intelligence, there was no way he would do something so meaningless.

 Monk Daming remained silent when he heard the question of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body checked his storage bag and put away a few top-tier cultivation techniques of the Buddhist monasteries before throwing the storage bag to Monk Daming.

 Monk Daming frowned slightly and hesitated.

 "After I read through these cultivation techniques, I'll naturally return them to their owners,"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body seemed to be able to read Monk Daming's mind and said.

 "You should be about to advance to the Mahayana realm,"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body smiled gently. "I'll wait for you at the front. If you're indignant about today's defeat, we'll fight again!"

 With that said, he turned and walked into the distance.

 "Mmm?"

 Monk Daming frowned and could not help but ask, "You're leaving just like that? Didn't you want to kill me earlier on?"

 "That was just a casual statement. I merely wanted to bash you up,"

 The voice of the Martial Dao Prime Body sounded and his figure vanished completely by the time he said the final word.

 Monk Daming had a lost expression.

 Who was that purple-robed mysterious man?

 In fact, he could not even identify the background of that mysterious person's cultivation techniques despite the massive battle—that was way too strange!

 Why would that purple-robed mysterious man want to bash him up as well?

 Although Monk Daming's intelligence was terrifying, no matter how he racked his brains, he could not guess that the mysterious person was Su Zimo's third true body, Desolate Martial's prime body!

 Monk Daming pondered for a moment and extended his palm. A fog appeared in his eyes as he divined with his fingers.

 Over the years, he had long memorized the contents of the Mystic Firmament Record and had cultivated the divination secret skills involved to an extremely deep level.

 After a moment, he shuddered and the fog in his eyes dispersed. In fact, there were even streams of blood that appeared!

 He could not divine it at all!

 Not only that, he even suffered quite a backlash.

 It was lucky that he interrupted the divination in time. Otherwise, his eyes might have gone blind!

 Even the storyteller could not divine the origin and fate of the Martial Dao Prime Body's; Monk Daming's skills were even lesser.

 Monk Daming took a deep breath and composed himself, murmuring, "Once I advance to the Mahayana realm, I'll naturally fight you again if I have the chance!"

 …

 Enigma Palace.

 Su Zimo retracted his mind and no longer paid attention to the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Indeed, Monk Daming had many trump cards and was scarier than he had imagined.

 However, he was suppressed mercilessly when he encountered the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 All his schemes and ploys could not withstand a single blow against absolute strength!

 The Ten Thousand Race Meet of Enigma Palace was still ongoing.

 Time slowly passed.

 The event lasted for an entire seven days before coming to an end.

 The outcome of the Ten Thousand Race Meet was decided as well.

 The territory of the Primordial Eight Races could expand by a multiplier of ten!

 However, they could not kill all humans and living beings in this expanded territory that was ten times larger at will. The Primordial Eight Races had to give the living beings a chance—to stay far away or to relocate.

 Experts of the primordial races could leave their forbidden grounds and no longer have to live ignobly.

 However, they could not injure anyone casually upon entering the territory of another race!

 From now on, the ten thousand races will coexist in Tianhuang Mainland!

 Over the past few days, some news spread to Enigma Palace as well.

 The three super sects of Heavenly Dipper Sect, Malevolent Earth Sect and Penglai Island were infiltrated by a mysterious person who wiped away all the cultivation techniques and secret skills in their libraries!

 It was said that the disciples of the super sects who fought against that mysterious person were all defeated.

 Among them, there were even Patriarchs who died!

 Nobody could make out the appearance of the mysterious person.

 Nobody could reveal the background of that mysterious person's cultivation techniques.

 Everything was a mystery.

 The Patriarchs of Heavenly Dipper Sect, Malevolent Earth Sect and Penglai Island naturally had ugly expressions.

 All the cultivators knew that this was definitely not a coincidence.

 At the start of the Ten Thousand Race Meet, the first ones to submit to the primordial races were those three super sects!

 It was clear that the mysterious person did it intentionally!

 Some of the cultivation techniques and secret skills in the libraries had been passed down through the ages.

 All three super sects suffered an immense loss this time round.

 Even if there were some cultivation techniques and secret skills that were cultivated by experts of the sect, it was extremely difficult for them to be rewritten perfectly.

 Although the foundation of the three super sects was still present, the loss of their cultivation techniques in their libraries meant that their foundations were now shaken!

 "Don't let me know who you are!"

 The Malevolent Earth Sect Patriarch said hatefully, "Otherwise, I'll definitely tear you to pieces!"

 "Fufu,"

 Su Zimo sneered coldly and mocked, "You're fiendish to human cultivators but submissive to the primordial races. How capable."

 The Malevolent Earth Sect Patriarch narrowed his eyes and looked at Su Zimo with an unfriendly expression.

 "Why? You want to attack?"

 Su Zimo swept his gaze with a murderous intent.

 The Malevolent Earth Sect Patriarch turned his head slightly and avoided Su Zimo's sharp gaze without saying anything.

 Right now, Desolate Martial was no longer the Half-Martial Ancestor whom they could suppress at will before the start of the Ten Thousand Race Meet.

 Now that he had entered the Mahayana realm, Desolate Martial was already a Patriarch expert!

 More importantly, everyone knew that the Human Emperor had written a Dharmic Edict personally to impart the title of the Human Emperor as well as the Human Emperor's Seal to Su Zimo.

 It could be said that the current Desolate Martial was the new Human Emperor in the hearts of all living beings!

 Furthermore, this was Enigma Palace.

 The Dragon race was present, the Palace Guardian was present, and the Mystic Emperor of Enigma Palace was present.

 Even if he had a hundred guts, he would not dare to attack Desolate Martial here.

 Some Mahayana Patriarchs exchanged glances without saying anything and had a tacit understanding.

 Once Desolate Martial entered the Mahayana realm, he would definitely head to the ancient battlefield.

 There would be many experts interested in Desolate Martial in the ancient battlefield!

 At that moment, Su Zimo looked at the crack in the firmaments with a worried expression.

 The crack was left behind by the Human Emperor's descent into Tianhuang Mainland.

 Although the Human Emperor had left, cracks had already appeared on Tianhuang Mainland.

 There were imperfections in Heaven and Earth and the laws were in chaos—nobody knew what impact that would have.

 The danger of the primordial races was temporarily relieved.

 However, Tianhuang Mainland was still in turmoil and had some latent dangers!

 Once those latent dangers were released, they might be even more terrifying than the Primordial Six Races!
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 "Brother Su, what are you worried about?"

 Lin Xuanji asked.

 Now that the storyteller was fine, Lin Xuanji was in a great mood and relaxed completely.

 "Nothing much,"

 Su Zimo replied casually.

 Lin Xuanji smiled. "Don't worry, after today, Tianhuang Mainland will welcome a long period of peace where the ten thousand races coexist without interfering with one another."

 "The two Emperors, the Hell Witch and Golden Crow, were severely injured by Senior Human Emperor. It'll probably take them at least a thousand years to recover."

 "Even if the two Emperors recover a thousand years later, there's still Senior Chen Dragon Emperor."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 The Chen Dragon Emperor had 10,000 years of lifespan remaining at least.

 In other words, in that 10,000 years, all the primordial races would be wary and would not dare to wage a war casually.

 However, Su Zimo was worried about something else!

 "Now that I think about it, it's been 10,000 years since the catastrophe,"

 He murmured softly.

 There were still some powerful existences in Tianhuang Mainland that he did not dare to make contact with!

 Furthermore, none of those experts appeared at the Ten Thousand Race Meet!

 The powerful existence that severely injured Long Ran beneath the Thousand Year Blood Sea in Thousand Demon Valley!

 In fact, Long Ran was nearly killed before he could even see what was in the depths of the Blood Sea!

 There was someone else.

 It was the Saber Emperor, Hermit!

 Although Su Zimo was saved by Hermit, he still felt that there was something strange about the latter.

 What was even stranger was that the powerful existence in the Thousand Year Blood Sea back in Thousand Demon Valley had once saved him as well!

 Why?

 Apart from that latent danger, there was also the crack in the firmaments.

 That was something that the Human Emperor told Su Zimo in private.

 Su Zimo had no intention of revealing it to the masses.

 Imperfections within Heaven and Earth and the laws were in chaos; nobody knew what the impact of that would be. If he said it now, it would only bring about unnecessary fear!

 No matter what, he had to let the strength of the human race grow as soon as possible!

 At that thought, Su Zimo rose. He stood out before the major sects and factions who were about to leave now that the event had ended.

 "Everyone, please hold on!"

 Su Zimo declared.

 All the cultivators of the major sects and factions turned around and looked at Su Zimo.

 In Su Zimo's palm was a black and crystalline fruit that emitted a rich malevolent aura!

 "Malevolent Spirit Fruit!"

 Many experts exclaimed and recognized the fruit right away.

 Earlier on, when Su Zimo was attempting to break through to the Mahayana realm and undergo the Divine Power Tribulation, he consumed a Malevolent Spirit Fruit.

 The gazes of the Half-Martial Ancestor experts of the major sects and factions turned fervent when they saw the fruit.

 "Senior Desolate Martial, are you auctioning this Malevolent Spirit Fruit?"

 The Valley Master of Snowdrift Valley asked respectfully, "If it's an auction, I'm willing to offer treasures, cultivation techniques or secret skills in exchange for it, Senior Desolate Martial."

 Although Su Zimo was young, he was already a senior to Half-Martial Ancestor experts.

 "I'll use a Dharmic treasure to exchange for it!"

 A Half-Martial Ancestor of Heavenly Dipper Sect hurriedly said, "I once obtained a Dharmic treasure in an ancient ruin and was prepared to use it for myself. However, I can bear the loss today and use that Dharmic treasure in exchange for this Malevolent Spirit Fruit!"

 At the Half-Martial Ancestor or Patriarch level, any item taken out was a priceless treasure—most of them could only be exchanged with other items.

 As he said that, the Half-Martial Ancestor of Heavenly Dipper Sect took out a jade green sword from his storage bag.

 Although the sword looked extremely ancient, the moment it was taken out, a cold glint shone from its body like a water ripple—it was extremely sharp!

 It was indeed an extraordinary Dharmic treasure!

 "I can use a lesser divine power in exchange for the Malevolent Spirit Fruit!"

 A Half-Martial Ancestor of Malevolent Earth Sect could not help but stand out as well. "I once obtained a page of beast hide. On it, there's a remnant divine power that is firmly condensed!"

 "If you get the beast hide, you'll definitely be able to comprehend the lesser divine power on it!"

 The crowd stirred.

 Half-Martial Ancestors stood out one after another and took out many treasures, wanting to exchange for Desolate Martial's Malevolent Spirit Fruit.

 The allure of the Malevolent Spirit Fruit was way too great for Half-Martial Ancestors!

 These Dharmic treasures and divine powers could only be comprehended and used after entering the Mahayana realm.

 Everything would be over if they failed the Tribulation Transcendence!

 Su Zimo's expression was indifferent as he pushed his palm down.

 The voices of the crowd gradually quietened down.

 Su Zimo looked at the Valley Master of Snowdrift Valley and smiled gently, tossing over the Malevolent Spirit Fruit in his hand.

 Turning into a streak of light, the Malevolent Spirit Fruit arrived before the Valley Master of Snowdrift Valley.

 "Senior…"

 The Valley Master of Snowdrift Valley received the Malevolent Spirit Fruit. She could not understand what was going on and said incoherently, "I-I… You didn't tell me what treasures you want in return, senior. What if I didn't…"

 "There's no need,"

 Su Zimo waved his hand and pointed to the injuries on the Valley Master of Snowdrift Valley that had yet to heal. "The injuries on your body are worth this Malevolent Spirit Fruit!"

 "Ah!"

 As the Valley Master of Snowdrift Valley, she felt a sense of warmth in her heart and her eyes reddened.

 During the battle with the primordial races earlier on, the Valley Master of Snowdrift Valley led her disciples and fought against them. They fought with their lives on the line for the dignity of the human race.

 Even after a few days, the injuries on the Valley Master of Snowdrift Valley had not healed completely!

 If not for that Malevolent Spirit Fruit, the chances of her surviving the Divine Power Tribulation would be extremely slim.

 This Malevolent Spirit Fruit had reignited her hope!

 The situation that the human race faced a few days ago was extremely treacherous.

 Most of the sects such as Sword Sect, Zephyr Thunder Palace, Chaos Essence Sect and the others stood by idly and did not dare to fight the primordial races head-on.

 As for Heavenly Dipper Sect, Malevolent Earth Sect and Penglai Island, they had already submitted to the Primordial Six Races.

 Only Snowdrift Valley, Overlord Palace and a few other sects stood out and joined forces with monkey, Night Spirit and the others to fight the Primordial Six Races!

 These sects suffered immense losses.

 In fact, the Palace Lord of Overlord Palace was already dead!

 Although Su Zimo said nothing, he paid attention to everything.

 Su Zimo slapped his storage bag and took out dozens of Malevolent Spirit Fruits!

 Psst!

 The cultivators gasped.

 "So many!"

 Instantly, countless scorching gazes were drawn to Su Zimo!

 Many cultivators gulped!

 Su Zimo looked at everyone from Overlord Palace and said in a deep voice, "Any Half-Martial Ancestor that fought against the Primordial Six Races earlier on, as long as you're alive, you can come and claim a Malevolent Spirit Fruit from me! I don't need any treasures!"

 The moment he said that, the crowd went wild!

 "Human Emperor!"

 "Human Emperor!"

 Many cultivators and Half-Martial Ancestors from Snowdrift Valley and Overlord Palace shouted the name of the Human Emperor.

 "Senior Desolate Martial, what about us?"

 The Patriarch of Heavenly Dipper Sect asked embarrassedly, "We're willing to exchange Dharmic treasures and divine powers for it. Senior, please give us some Malevolent Spirit Fruit."

 "You guys…"

 Su Zimo looked at the many Half-Martial Ancestors of Heavenly Dipper Sect and Malevolent Earth Sect with a cold gaze and said slowly, "Get lost!"
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 The Half-Martial Ancestors of Heavenly Dipper Sect and Malevolent Earth Sect had ugly expressions.

 None of them could take it lying down after being scolded by Su Zimo in front of everyone. However, no one dared to refute.

 Su Zimo's unconditional distribution of the Malevolent Spirit Fruit to the Valley Master of Snowdrift Valley and the others caused the cultivators of those sects to feel reverence for Su Zimo!

 The same way the cultivators shouted, in their hearts, Su Zimo was the new Human Emperor!

 "Patriarch Desolate Martial, Sword Sect has never submitted to the Primordial Six Races. I wish to use a treasure in exchange for a Malevolent Spirit Fruit," The Sect Master of Sword Sect could not help but say.

 "Patriarch Desolate Martial, the feud between you and Zephyr Thunder Palace is actually just a feud of the younger generation. It's nothing much,"

 The Palace Lord of Zephyr Thunder Palace smiled as well. "I wonder if our Half-Martial Ancestors will have a chance of obtaining the Malevolent Spirit Fruits."

 "Of course there's a chance,"

 Su Zimo nodded.

 The Sect Master of Sword Sect, the Palace Lord of Zephyr Thunder Palace and many other experts were delighted and said hurriedly, "Patriarch Desolate Martial, thank you for your magnanimity!"

 Su Zimo replied indifferently, "I can give you the Malevolent Spirit Fruits, but you will have to abide by my orders from now on. If you disobey, you shall die on the spot!"

 "You… "

 The smiles on the faces of the Sect Master of Sword Sect and the others froze.

 In the battle earlier on, none of the super sects such as Sword Sect and Zephyr Thunder Palace stood out!

 If those people were given the Malevolent Spirit Fruits, it would be equivalent to feeding them to dogs!

 The Sect Master of Sword Sect and the others had dark expressions. In the end, they did not make up their minds and remained silent.

 The storyteller watched at the side and nodded to himself.

 By passing down the Malevolent Spirit Fruits, the chances of Half-Martial Ancestors of Snowdrift Valley and the other sects and factions entering the Mahayana realm would increase greatly!

 With that, the number of human Patriarchs would increase significantly in a short period of time!

 The overall strength of the human race would also increase tremendously.

 These Half-Martial Ancestors of the human race who obtained the Malevolent Spirit Fruits were those who fought against the primordial races and survived!

 After this baptism, if these Half-Martial Ancestors were able to advance to the Mahayana realm, they would have a bright future ahead as well.

 More importantly, it was the valiance of these Half-Martial Ancestors!

 If the human race were to encounter any danger again, these Half-Martial Ancestors would definitely stand out without hesitation as well!

 "To think that the three super sects, Heavenly Dipper Sect and Penglai Island, would be the first to submit to the Primordial Six Races. In the end, their outcome was the most tragic."

 "That's right. Notwithstanding the fact that their sects were invaded, their losses at the Ten Thousand Race Meet were immense and many experts died as well."

 "The era that belongs to Desolate Martial is about to arrive!"

 "Yes, Desolate Martial has advanced to the Mahayana realm. Now that the Human Emperor passed down his title and gathered the fortune of the world, the situation is set in stone. It'll probably be difficult to stop his rise."

 Although the living beings of the ten thousand races retreated after the conclusion of the meet, they were still discussing it.

 In fact, for a long time to come, the Ten Thousand Race Meet would become the focus of discussions for the living beings of Tianhuang Mainland.

 Of the Primordial Nine Races, the territory of the God race did not expand either.

 Furthermore, no one from the God race was allowed to leave their habitat. If any of them were to step foot onto Tianhuang Mainland, all living beings of the ten thousand races could slaughter them at will!

 Although the Heavenly God Emperor was dead, the deep foundation of the God race over the years was still nothing to be scoffed at.

 Naturally, humans could not take them head-on.

 The primordial races were worried that the God race might get desperate if they were pushed to their limits, so they did not try to annihilate the God race entirely.

 The crowd of the ten thousand races gradually dissipated.

 The primordial races bid farewell as well.

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body would follow the Chen Dragon Emperor and return to Dragon Bone Valley to cultivate in seclusion.

 After he witnessed many top Emperors in the battle, the Dragon Phoenix True Body had an immense comprehension!

 There was blood and corpses everywhere in Enigma Palace. The ruins left behind by the battle of the Emperors were devastating as many cultivators of Enigma Palace cleaned up.

 Although the storage bags of those experts could not make up for the loss of Enigma Palace, they had quite a bit of gains as well.

 "Master, think of a way to save Senior Sister!"

 Carefree carried a white cat and ran out.

 It was only then that Su Zimo was reminded of Beiming Xue and received the white cat from Carefree hurriedly. He came before the storyteller and said, "Senior, this white cat is my personal disciple. She was affected by the divine power of the Beast Dao and was reduced to a white cat. I wonder if you can change her back, senior?"

 The storyteller shook his head gently. "The Beast Dao is only a lesser divine power. Naturally, I can purge the Beast Dao from the white cat's body."

 "However, she has been affected by the divine power of the Beast Dao for so long and has been greatly impacted. I can't guarantee that there won't be any problems if I forcefully purge the divine power from her body."

 Su Zimo looked worried.

 The storyteller changed the topic. "You don't have to worry. As long as you release the Human Dao greater divine power, you'll be able to neutralize the Beast Dao perfectly and restore your disciple to her original state!"

 "Kong Yun, we'll have to depend on you for that,"

 The storyteller looked at the Emperor of Diamond Monastery at the side and said with a smile.

 The Emperor named Kong Yun clasped his palms together and chanted a Buddhist proclamation softly, "Patron Desolate Martial, don't worry. Watch me transform this patron back."

 As he said that, Kong Yun channeled his Essence Spirit and extended his finger. A powerful divine power gathered on his fingertip and landed on the white cat in Su Zimo's embrace.

 Whoosh!

 A mysterious glow emanated from the white cat, as though it was shimmering.

 Right in front of everyone, the white cat gradually disappeared in the light and in its place was a charming and flawless woman. She laid in Su Zimo's embrace with an elegant beauty—it was Beiming Xue!

 Su Zimo sized up Beiming Xue and heaved a sigh of relief after sensing the condition of her body.

 Her body was fine.

 The Beast Dao was perfectly resolved!

 "Master,"

 Beiming Xue blushed and called out softly.

 Su Zimo finally snapped out of his stupor and burst into laughter. He put Beiming Xue down hurriedly and turned to bow deeply to Monk Kong Yun. "Thank you, senior."

 Beiming Xue bowed to Monk Kong Yun as well and expressed her gratitude sincerely.

 "Senior Sister, do you still recognize me?"

 Carefree closed in with a grin.

 "When I saw you, you were still an egg. How could I recognize someone who has changed so much?" Beiming Xue smiled and shook her head gently.

 Su Zimo smiled. "You guys can head down. Go somewhere else to talk."

 "Yes!"

 Beiming Xue and Carefree bowed and retreated. Along the way, Carefree chattered non-stop around Beiming Xue.

 "Zimo, I'm going to enter the Human Emperor's Palace and leave temporarily,"

 The storyteller said, "What are your plans after this?"

 "Take a rest and prepare to enter the ancient battlefield,"

 Su Zimo said in a deep voice.

 The ancient was a remnant dimension left behind by the ancient war where many Emperors fought—it contained many divine powers.

 They could be in ruins, corpses, mountains, rivers or even flowers and trees.

 Nobody could guarantee the sort of opportunities and encounters one would come across within.

 "Since you want to enter the ancient battlefield, let me remind you of a few things,"

 The storyteller said, "There's a seal left behind by the Human Emperor in the ancient battlefield and Emperors of the primordial races can't enter. You don't have to worry about that."

 "However, that does not mean that there are no dangers in the ancient battlefield!"

 Monk Kong Yun at the side nodded as well. "The Ten Thousand Race Meet has ended and the crisis of the primordial races has been resolved. However, you've severed your ties with super sects such as Heavenly Dipper Sect, Malevolent Earth Sect and Penglai Island completely. There will definitely be Patriarchs targeting you in the ancient battlefield!"
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 The storyteller nodded. "That's right. The Human Emperor's Seal is a massive weapon of Tianhuang Mainland. When it descends, it can suppress mountains and rivers for thousands of kilometers. Even the Heavenly God Emperor and the others are extremely wary of it!"

 "Since the Human Emperor's Seal is in your hands, I'm guessing that someone will definitely fight for it. You have to be extremely careful."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 This, alongside the title of the Human Emperor and the Human Emperor's Seal, were all a form of training left behind for him by the Human Emperor!

 If he wanted to grow further, he had to experience these things.

 If he followed the rules rigidly and comprehended divine powers one after another in the ancient battlefield, he might not even be able to become an Emperor in 10,000 years, let alone a thousand!

 The storyteller thought for a moment and continued, "There are 36 rankings on the Divine Power Ranking and Emperors are not among them. In other words, everyone on the Divine Power Ranking are Mahayana Patriarchs."

 "If the Divine Power Ranking is just for fame, it's fine even if I don't compete for it."

 Su Zimo was not bothered by such things.

 Of the three rankings of Enigma Palace, he merely fought for the Phenomenon Ranking.

 "Ancestor Ling Long established the Divine Power Ranking in the ancient era and fame was secondary,"

 The storyteller shook his head. "Most importantly, there are 36 greater divine powers in the Divine Power Ranking! The further one's name is ranked, the more the number of greater divine powers they inherit from the Divine Power Ranking!"

 The storyteller said, "For example, if you're ranked 36 on the Divine Power Ranking, you'll inherit a greater divine power from the Divine Power Ranking."

 "If you're ranked 35th, you'll inherit two."

 "If you're ranked first on the Divine Power Ranking, you'll inherit a total of 36 greater divine powers!"

 After a brief pause, the storyteller continued, "Not only that, the Divine Power Ranking was refined personally by the Human Emperor and he even imbued six of his supreme divine powers!"

 "If you're ranked top six on the Divine Power Ranking, you might have a chance of obtaining a supreme divine power of the Human Emperor's inheritance!"

 Su Zimo nodded silently.

 From the looks of it, the competition for the rankings on the Divine Power Ranking must be extremely intense!

 This was not a fight for fame, but immense benefits!

 The further one was ranked, the more greater divine powers they would inherit.

 The increase in combat strength after the comprehension of a single greater divine power was extremely obvious. Thereafter, one would have a chance to aim for a better position on the Divine Power Ranking.

 This was a virtuous cycle!

 Furthermore, the top six of the Divine Power Ranking would be able to obtain a supreme divine power of the Human Emperor.

 Of course, this inheritance could not let a Mahayana Patriarch comprehend a supreme divine power instantly. It still required a Mahayana Patriarch to cultivate, consolidate, accumulate and comprehend for a long time.

 However, supreme divine powers were way too precious and that opportunity was incredibly rare!

 Even in the ancient battlefield, the probability of locating a supreme divine power was extremely low.

 Furthermore, it was a supreme divine power cultivated by the Human Emperor!

 It was not hard to imagine that the fights between the top six of the Divine Power Ranking would be even more intense!

 A cold glint flashed through Su Zimo's eyes as he pondered. "In that case, I've got to go fight for the Divine Power Ranking!"

 "You definitely have to fight!"

 The storyteller said, "However, you have to know that anyone who can be on the Divine Power Ranking, even if they're ranked 36 on the Divine Power Ranking, will be at the perfected Mahayana realm. You must not underestimate them."

 One could only advance to the perfected Mahayana realm after comprehending at least ten greater divine powers—it was clear how fierce the competition of the Divine Power Ranking was!

 The 34, 27 and 21 on the Divine Power Ranking, Matriarch Yue Luo, Patriarch Fei Duan and Patriarch Xu Jing, appeared at the Ten Thousand Race Meet and two of them were killed by the Dragon Phoenix True Body, leaving only Patriarch Xu Jing alive.

 All three of them were at the perfected Mahayana realm.

 However, the Green Lotus True Body was not the Taboo Dragon Phoenix after all. He had not grown to his peak and was only at Grade 8 while he was only at the early-stage Mahayana realm.

 If he was up against a perfected Mahayana, he definitely had no chance of winning!

 However, the Green Lotus True Body had immense potential. If he were to continue growing and even get to temper supreme divine powers, he might be able to fight against Emperor weapons at the peak of Grade 8!

 If he could grow to Grade 9…

 The storyteller said, "When I enter the Human Emperor's Palace this time round and receive its inheritance, the Palace Guardian will have to undergo his Tribulation Transcendence as well. I might not be able to help you for the time being."

 "As for these five fellow Daoists…"

 The storyteller looked at the five Emperors beside him. "They joined forces with me and forcefully brought out the Divine Power Ranking to suppress the primordial races. However, they suffered a backlash as well. It'll probably take them at least a thousand years to recuperate."

 "You can only depend on yourself in the ancient battlefield. You must be careful!"

 Su Zimo nodded.

 The storyteller left a few more reminders before turning to head into the Human Emperor's Palace with the Palace Guardian.

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 The Human Emperor's Palace tore through the air and disappeared from everyone's line of sight.

 Thereafter, Monk Kong Yun and the other Emperors left one after another as well. The clamor of Enigma Palace gradually dispersed and peace returned.

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat as he thought of someone. He looked around but could not find any trace of that person.

 Consort Yu.

 At the Ten Thousand Race Meet, he had not expected Consort Yu to stand out when his life was on the line.

 But now, Consort Yu had already left and her whereabouts were unknown.

 Su Zimo sighed gently.

 Before he could thank her, she had already left in silence.

 Little Fox walked over and blinked her eyes. There was a hint of reluctance in her eyes as she whispered, "Young Master, are you leaving again?"

 Monkey and the others looked at Su Zimo with anticipation as well.

 Although they were reluctant, they did not say anything.

 Over the years, the seven of them siblings rarely spent time together. That hundred years in Thousand Demon Valley was a rare gathering time that was undisturbed by anybody.

 "There's no rush,"

 Su Zimo smiled gently. "I can rest for a period of time now that the matter of the primordial races has been settled. We can call Night Spirit and have a good gathering when the time comes."

 "Great!"

 Little Fox could not help but clap her hands and cheer.

 "Ow! Ow!"

 Monkey thumped his chest excitedly.

 The spirit tiger grinned as well.

 A warm feeling surged through Su Zimo's heart when he saw that.

 While the danger of the human race might not be over yet, there should be a relatively peaceful period of time in Tianhuang Mainland no matter what now that the Ten Thousand Race Meet was over.

 Su Zimo believed that with his siblings by his side, they would be able to endure everything no matter what would happen in Tianhuang Mainland in the future!

 For the next period of time, the Dragon Phoenix True Body returned to the Ancestral Dragon Ground to cultivate.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body refined and absorbed many cultivation techniques and secret skills in Ping Yang Town and fused them into the Martial Dao Furnace, prepared to break through to the Mahayana realm.

 In the next few years, Su Zimo returned to Hundred Refinement Sect and tried to break through to the Mahayana realm with Extreme Fire.

 He had once brought Xiaoning back to Ethereal Peak with Ji Chengtian, Leng Rou, Little Fatty and the others to reunite with the old immortal crane and the others.

 He had even been to the capital of Great Zhou and chatted with Yaoxue while reminiscing about the past.

 All these years, as the Empress of Great Zhou, Yaoxue spent most of her efforts on how to manage the Great Zhou Empire. Naturally, her cultivation speed slowed down.

 Right now, she had only just entered the Void Reversion realm.

 The distance between the two of them was actually getting wider.

 However, after what the two of them experienced back then, Su Zimo felt that Yaoxue would always be a special and irreplaceable person.

 Later on, Su Zimo, Night Spirit, monkey and the others dominated the eight demon regions. In order to find out the reason for Qing Qing's father's death, they went to the Thousand Spider Sand Dune and caused a huge ruckus.

 Even the demon Patriarchs of the Thousand Spider Sand Dune did not dare to step in.

 The seven siblings even roamed the three oceans and snatched countless mystical treasures before returning to Tianhuang Mainland!

 10 years later.

 After bidding farewell to Night Spirit and the others, Su Zimo headed to the ancient battlefield.
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 In the void of the ancient battlefield, a crack suddenly appeared and a green-robed cultivator darted in. He had refined features—it was none other than Patriarch Desolate Martial, Su Zimo!

 The surroundings were barren, a desert without any signs of life.

 Su Zimo released his spirit consciousness and sensed carefully.

 Indeed, the ancient battlefield was different from Tianhuang Mainland.

 The ancient battlefield was a world of its own and there were many divine powers that lingered in it, lasting through the ages and possessing immense might!

 If Conjoint Body Mighty Figures were to enter, their bodies would not be able to withstand the pressure and be squeezed into a blood mist, dying on the spot!

 A gigantic golden scroll hovered in the firmaments of the ancient battlefield—it was the Divine Power Ranking that had once descended upon Enigma Palace and suppressed the primordial races!

 Although the ancient battlefield was extremely vast, the Divine Power Ranking in the firmaments could be seen with a single glance in every corner of the battlefield.

 It was also at the center of the entire ancient battlefield!

 Right now, Su Zimo was only at the early-stage Mahayana realm and was in no hurry to fight for a spot on the Divine Power Ranking.

 The immediate concern for him was to comprehend as many lesser divine powers as possible to temper his Green Lotus True Body continuously.

 As long as he comprehended enough lesser divine powers, he could attempt to comprehend greater divine powers!

 The Creation Green Lotus contained some divine powers to begin with; there were lesser and greater divine powers. In fact, there were even supreme divine powers that grew endlessly!

 Of course, the process was gradual.

 Even if Su Zimo was extremely talented, he could not comprehend a supreme divine power and become an Emperor right away.

 Su Zimo intended to look around and see if he could find any lesser divine powers to comprehend and cultivate.

 He did not pick a direction and chose to advance in the desert.

 Every single sand and stone in the ancient battlefield could contain some sort of divine power. Su Zimo walked extremely slowly and his spirit consciousness searched the vicinity continuously.

 Before long, a stele appeared before him!

 Half of the stele was severed by some divine weapon and the cut was incomparably smooth.

 There were some words etched on the remaining half of the stele that were clearly filled with the power of divine powers!

 There was a lesser divine power imprinted on the stele!

 Su Zimo looked at the stele from afar with a calm expression. Suddenly, a mocking look flashed through the depths of his eyes as he walked towards the stele.

 Arriving before the stele, Su Zimo focused his gaze.

 The runes on the stele were curved and every single crack exuded an extremely ferocious aura, as though malevolent ghosts and fiends were baring their fangs and claws as they charged out of the stele!

 Suddenly!

 Su Zimo felt that the surrounding desert had already vanished and he felt as though he had fallen into Hell. His surroundings were dark with a chilling blood qi and countless fiends surrounded him!

 He had a lost expression, as though he was stuck in Hell and could not extricate himself.

 Suddenly!

 A chilling killing intent burst forth from beneath Su Zimo!

 "Hmph!"

 Su Zimo sneered and clarity returned to his eyes instantly. He condensed his spirit consciousness and the scene of Hell around him vanished.

 He stomped down heavily!

 Boom!

 There was a loud bang!

 He stomped on the desert beneath him and created a gigantic pit. Sand and gravel flew everywhere as a figure wielding a long sword appeared.

 The blade of the sword struck Su Zimo's feet!

 A cruel look flashed through the figure's eyes.

 To him, his attack was enough to pierce Su Zimo's feet!

 Clang!

 Before he could finish his thought, he heard a crisp sound.

 Not only did his sword fail to pierce Su Zimo's feet, it even let out a metallic sound.

 His sword bent as though it had struck an iron wall. Its glow dimmed and it nearly snapped!

 "Ah!"

 The person's expression changed and he arrived on the other side of Su Zimo in a flash. Narrowing his gaze, he sized up Su Zimo in silence.

 Su Zimo's gaze shifted to that person.

 It was a skinny cultivator. He was less than ten feet tall and looked like a midget.

 Early-stage Mahayana.

 Even the weakest cultivators in the ancient battlefield were Mahayana Patriarchs!

 "There's no grudge between us. Why do you want to kill me?"

 Su Zimo asked coldly.

 "Heh!"

 The skinny cultivator sneered, "How are you still so naive even though you're at the Mahayana realm? Has there ever been any reason for all the fighting and killing in the cultivation world?!"

 Actually, there was indeed a lesser divine power on the damaged stele.

 As for that skinny cultivator, he did not leave after cultivating the lesser divine power. Instead, he camped by the damaged stele to wait for other Patriarchs to arrive.

 If he did not feel confident, he would remain silent and not attack.

 If he encountered someone like Su Zimo who was at early-stage Mahayana and did not seem like a threat, he would ambush and kill the latter!

 This skinny Patriarch had tried this method a couple of times before.

 He even managed to obtain a few lesser divine powers from Patriarchs who died!

 Unfortunately, the person he encountered today was Su Zimo.

 The moment Su Zimo saw the spirit perception, his powerful spirit perception sensed danger!

 "Young man, hand over the Dharmic treasure on your feet. If you have any divine powers, hand them over as well and I can spare your life!"

 The skinny Patriarch said coldly.

 In his opinion, Su Zimo must have worn a boot-like Dharmic treasure on his feet. That was the reason why the latter's feet were invulnerable against weapons and could not be pierced by the sword!

 Su Zimo smiled and asked, "You don't recognize me?"

 "I don't care who you are!"

 The skinny Patriarch sneered, "I've killed more than ten brats like you who have just entered the Mahayana realm!"

 "Is that so?"

 Su Zimo nodded and said indifferently, "Pay with your life today then!"

 Before his sentence was finished, Su Zimo's figure flashed and his blood qi surged, releasing rays of light. He reached out and grabbed the skinny Patriarch's head!

 Psst!

 The skinny Patriarch's expression changed!

 The power and aura released by Su Zimo's attack was way too strong. He actually felt a sense of danger and was alarmed!

 Swoosh!

 Without hesitation, the skinny Patriarch channeled the sword in his hands and circulated his blood qi at the same time, piercing towards Su Zimo's palm!

 Clang!

 Another crisp sound rang when the sword struck Su Zimo's palm!

 Ordinary Dharmic treasures could not injure the Grade 8 Green Lotus True Body at all!

 Su Zimo's expression was cold and his gaze was indifferent. Exerting strength in his palm, he grabbed the sword and released a mighty jerk!

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 Cracks appeared on the sword!

 A tremendous power surged into the skinny Patriarch's body.

 The skinny Patriarch shuddered as though he was struck by lightning. His palm was torn and fresh blood dripped as he retreated continuously.

 Like a shadow, Su Zimo gave chase once more!

 "Hell Dao!"

 The skinny Patriarch hollered and released a lesser divine power!

 The Hell Dao was the lesser divine power on the stele.

 There were many lesser divine powers and the Hell Dao was one of the strongest among them!

 Su Zimo smiled gently and extended his palm slowly. In it was a green lotus that was filled with a resplendent glow!
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 The moment the skinny Patriarch released his Hell Dao, the surroundings changed instantly. Countless ghosts appeared in a sinister and terrifying manner as blood qi spread with boundless darkness!

 The Hell Dao was the most ferocious divine power among the three evil Dao.

 The Beast Dao could turn humans into beasts.

 The Hungry Ghost Dao could throw living beings into the Hungry Ghost Dao and allow them to be devoured and tortured by countless hungry ghosts.

 However, once one fell into the Hell Dao, they would never see the light of day ever again!

 This was an endless abyss that no one could break free from.

 However, the moment the green lotus blossomed in Su Zimo's palm, everything in Hell dissipated!

 The entire Hell was riddled with holes by the glow released by the Creation Green Lotus!

 The skinny Patriarch's expression changed starkly.

 It was only at this moment that he realized who he had encountered!

 "Desolate Martial!"

 The skinny Patriarch exclaimed softly, "You're Desolate Martial!"

 Although he was indifferent to everything on Tianhuang Mainland, the commotion caused at the Ten Thousand Race Meet was way too great—even the Eternal Human Emperor descended personally!

 Furthermore, everyone knew that the Human Emperor had passed down a Dharmic Edict personally to Desolate Martial.

 Even if he was cultivating in seclusion in the ancient battlefield all year round, he knew about this matter!

 The Creation Green Lotus was an utmost treasure of the universe.

 That was one of Desolate Martial's greatest characteristics!

 It was said that Desolate Martial killed everyone in the Ten Thousand Race Meet and even some Mahayana Patriarchs. This skinny Patriarch did not dare to fight and turned to flee!

 Swoosh!

 The skinny Patriarch's figure flashed and Dharmic powers surged from his feet. He was extremely fast and a series of illusions appeared as he sprinted into the distance!

 Heavenly Feet!

 It was another lesser divine power!

 That was one of the six divine powers of the Buddhist monasteries!

 Furthermore, if this lesser divine power was cultivated to its peak, it could reach the level of a greater divine power. This was also one of the most famous escape techniques of the Buddhist monasteries!

 Wings appeared behind Su Zimo and streaks of lightning appeared on his body. At the same time, he released Boundless Golden Light and his speed rose to its limits!

 Ethereal Wings, Zephyr Thunder Escape and Boundless Golden Light burst forth at the same time!

 There was even an extremely powerful burst of divine power within the three escape techniques.

 After Su Zimo entered the Mahayana realm, Boundless Golden Light had transformed completely and became a lesser divine power!

 A golden thunderbolt flashed and chased after the skinny Patriarch!

 The distance between the two of them decreased rapidly.

 The skinny Patriarch turned back and could not help but jump.

 Within a few dozens of breaths, Su Zimo had already closed in!

 Chi!

 Su Zimo flicked his finger gently and a white sword beam burst forth. It descended instantly and pierced the skinny Patriarch's body!

 The Heaven Slaying Sword Qi descended!

 Flashes of blood appeared.

 A murderous sword qi burst forth from the skinny Patriarch's body and he turned into a blood mist instantly!

 The skinny Patriarch sensed that the situation was bad and his Essence Spirit had already escaped before the Heaven Slaying Sword Qi descended.

 "Condense!"

 His Essence Spirit tried to reconstruct his body using Blood Rebirth as he escaped.

 "Mince him!"

 Suddenly, Su Zimo's voice sounded with an unusual coldness.

 The Heaven Slaying Sword Qi within the blood mist created by the skinny Patriarch's body released an endless sharpness that minced the lifeforce in the bloody mist!

 The skinny Patriarch's body was minced to death by the Heaven Slaying Sword Qi, leaving no trace of life!

 The prerequisite of Blood Rebirth was that one had to possess a drop of blood.

 But now, the skinny Patriarch was left with nothing but a flustered Essence Spirit!

 Snap!

 A thunderbolt descended vertically and struck the Essence Spirit of the skinny Patriarch.

 Although the skinny Patriarch was not killed directly, his Essence Spirit was severely injured.

 With that delay, Su Zimo's figure descended and extended his palm, capturing the skinny Patriarch's Essence Spirit. Without hesitation, he released the Soul Searching Art!

 A gigantic ball of light appeared in Su Zimo's palm.

 Black threads pierced the skinny Patriarch's Essence Spirit and absorbed his memories continuously.

 Su Zimo closed his eyes and searched the most useful part of the skinny Patriarch's memories!

 A moment later, the skinny Patriarch's Essence Spirit withered and dimmed.

 As for Su Zimo, he had gained quite a bit from the Soul Searching Art as well.

 The skinny Patriarch had indeed killed many people here with the help of the damaged stele earlier on and obtained six lesser divine powers because of that!

 He obtained Heavenly Feet by killing a monk of Hollow Monastery.

 Now, Su Zimo memorized all six lesser divine powers and was prepared to find a secluded place to comprehend them in seclusion.

 Upon entering the ancient battlefield, all the Mahayana Patriarchs spent most of their time comprehending divine powers.

 Su Zimo was no exception.

 Su Zimo returned to the damaged stele and memorized all the words on it in his mind. Gradually, he sank into the desert and disappeared, entering a long period of seclusion cultivation.

 Not long after Su Zimo disappeared, someone suddenly appeared in the void not far away!

 It was unknown when that person had arrived or how long he had been there. However, he managed to hide from Su Zimo's senses!

 It was a man in white robes. His long hair fluttered and covered most of his face, revealing a faint blood scar at his glabella.

 Monk Daming!

 Monk Daming had entered the ancient battlefield slightly earlier than Su Zimo!

 He looked in the direction where Su Zimo disappeared and was silent for a moment. His gaze landed on the damaged stele and he memorized the runes on it in his mind as well.

 Monk Daming knew that Su Zimo possessed an extremely sharp spirit perception that was unfathomable. As such, he did not dare to get too close!

 Far away, he looked at the stele and comprehended for a long time before heaving a sigh of relief.

 "Desolate Martial, you've finally caught up to me. I'll wait for you at the front,"

 Monk Daming chanted internally and turned to leave.

 …

 At the same time.

 In a relatively intact palace in the ancient battlefield, a middle-aged man sat in the middle. He was high and mighty. His eyes were closed and he exuded an Emperor's dominance that looked down on all living beings!

 This was a true Emperor!

 Right then, four Mahayana Patriarchs walked in. Their robes were similar and they were all from Chaos Essence Sect.

 There were two mid-stage Mahayanas, one late-stage Mahayana and a perfected Mahayana!

 The perfected Mahayana was Di Yun, ranked 33 on the Divine Power Ranking!

 "Greetings, Di Yu Emperor!"

 When the four Chaos Essence Sect Patriarchs entered the hall and saw the high and mighty middle-aged man, their eyes were filled with reverence as they knelt and greeted loudly.

 This was the Di Clan, a major clan of the cultivation world!

 Although the strength of the Di Clan could not compare to the three aristocratic families, they had Patriarchs and Emperors backing them!

 The Di Clan was the oldest clan that originated from the ancient era.

 Legend has it that the ancestor of the Di Clan was the first person to establish an empire in Tianhuang Mainland. His descendants had incomparably noble bloodlines and were blessed by the heavens.

 The Di Clan had a long history and almost every generation, a supreme monster incarnate would be born!

 In this generation, there was a monster incarnate like Di Yin.

 Unfortunately, he was killed by Su Zimo and died prematurely.
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 Di Yu was the middle-aged man in the hall and was also the only Emperor of the Di Clan in this generation!

 Although Di Yun was also a Mahayana Patriarch, he was only a junior in front of Di Yu.

 There were way too many legends about Di Yu in the Di Clan!

 Back then, Di Yu was already the strongest paragon and overwhelmed everything. He reached the Golden Core realm at 16 years old, Nascent Soul realm at 20 years old, Void Reversion realm at 40 years old and Dharma Characteristic realm at 100 years old!

 This frightening cultivation speed was rare throughout history!

 In the records of the Di Clan, there were more than 10,000 battles involving Di Yu!

 The most recent appearance by him was 10,000 years ago!

 Before Di Yu was conferred the title of Emperor, he descended upon the North Region as a Mahayana realm cultivator and attacked domineeringly, suppressing an Ancestral Dragon!

 That battle created a massive crack in the North Region.

 Later on, that crack would become known in the cultivation world as the Dragon Burial Valley!

 Although the three Patriarchs beside Di Yun were not from the Di Clan, they were also disciples of Chaos Essence Sect. When they heard the summon of Emperor Di Yu, they naturally did not dare to delay and rushed over right away.

 "I heard that Desolate Martial entered,"

 Di Yu said slowly with his eyes still closed.

 "That seems to be the case judging from news from the sect,"

 The Patriarch with the Dao title of Leng Yan nodded slightly. "However, the ancient battlefield is too huge. If Desolate Martial were to look for a secluded place to cultivate in seclusion, it would be difficult to find him."

 Di Yun nodded as well. "There's no news of Desolate Martial yet."

 "Even if we have to dig three feet underground, we have to find Desolate Martial!"

 Di Yu said coldly.

 The mid-stage Mahayana Patriarch hesitated slightly and said in a deep voice, "I heard that Desolate Martial has the Human Emperor's Dharmic Edict and the Human Emperor's Seal in his hands. That's equivalent to the personal arrival of the Human Emperor. It's probably not easy to deal with him."

 "What are you afraid of?!"

 Di Yun sneered, "Desolate Martial has just entered the Mahayana realm and isn't a Taboo Dragon Phoenix. With me around, there's no way he won't be suppressed!"

 "Don't worry,"

 Di Yu said slowly, "As long as you guys can find Desolate Martial, I'll personally kill him in the ancient battlefield at that time!"

 The four Patriarchs below were shocked!

 If an Emperor were to attack personally to deal with an early-stage Mahayana Patriarch, Desolate Martial would definitely die!

 Of course, even if he could kill Desolate Martial this time round, Di Yu's reputation would definitely plummet.

 After all, such an attack was way too dishonorable.

 Furthermore, Desolate Martial had an extremely high reputation after inheriting the title of the Human Emperor!

 Anyone who went against Desolate Martial would be going against the Eternal Human Emperor and the entire human race!

 Di Yu continued, "Make good use of the time and try your best to join forces with the Patriarchs of other sects and factions. We're definitely not the only ones who want Desolate Martial's life."

 Di Yun said in a deep voice, "I understand. Patriarchs of Heavenly Dipper Sect, Malevolent Earth Sect and Penglai Island definitely hate Desolate Martial to the core!"

 "Matriarch Yue Luo and Patriarch Fei Duan died in the hands of Desolate Martial's taboo clone,"

 Di Yu nodded slightly. "It's not just the three major sects. There's also Sword Sect, Zephyr Thunder Palace, Hidden Death Sect, Poison Sect and Corpse Refinement Cult. You guys have to join forces with them as well."

 "I heard that Desolate Martial did not give Malevolent Spirit Fruits to those sects. Their Patriarchs must definitely have a grudge against him too."

 "If we use half of the Mahayana Patriarchs in the ancient battlefield, I don't believe we can't find Desolate Martial!"

 After a brief pause, Di Yu continued, "We have to find him as soon as possible. Once Monk Kong Yun and the others are healed, it'll be much more difficult to kill him then."

 "Understood!"

 Di Yun nodded.

 "You guys can leave,"

 Di Yu waved his hand.

 Di Yun and the other three cupped their fists and retreated.

 The reason why Di Yu wanted to kill Desolate Martial was not merely because of a feud within the clan.

 At their cultivation realm, they wouldn't care about the death of a descendant that was countless generations away.

 What truly tempted them were many powerful treasures and supreme divine powers!

 The Human Emperor's Seal was not only an Emperor weapon refined personally by the Human Emperor.

 It was said that there was even a supreme divine power of the Human Emperor etched on the Human Emperor's Seal—Three Heads Six Arms!

 If he could obtain the Human Emperor's Seal, he would have a chance to cultivate Three Heads Six Arms and his combat strength would increase exponentially!

 That was one of the strongest supreme divine powers of the Human Emperor in the past.

 After spending 10 years in Tianhuang Mainland, Su Zimo dominated the four regions, three oceans and one continent and caused quite a stir. However, Di Yu did not attack.

 It wasn't because he didn't want to, it was because he had reservations.

 Su Zimo was of no threat to begin with.

 However, he had a clone that was a Taboo Dragon Phoenix!

 Behind the Taboo Dragon Phoenix was a behemoth like the Dragon race and a supreme expert like the Chen Dragon Emperor!

 Di Yu was worried that if he tried to kill Su Zimo, he might fall into the latter's trap and encounter a terrifying existence like the Chen Dragon Emperor.

 That was the reason why he only dared to lay his hands on Su Zimo after the latter entered the ancient battlefield.

 Here, he could act without reservations!

 …

 Cultivation was endless and time flew by. In the blink of an eye, a hundred years had passed since Su Zimo entered the ancient battlefield.

 In the past hundred years, Tianhuang Mainland underwent tremendous changes.

 After the Ten Thousand Race Meet, the territories of the Primordial Eight Races expanded.

 Countless humans moved away from the territory of the primordial races.

 The human race and the primordial races restrained one another. Although there were occasional conflicts, there were no major battles.

 Because the Human Emperor passed down his title, Desolate Martial was renowned throughout the world.

 The Martial Dao flourished and more and more living beings began to cultivate it.

 Among them, some paragons were born.

 Under Night Spirit's lead, the Half-Martial Ancestor experts of the Kunlun Ruins left the Kunlun Ruins through Fairy Ling Long's secret passage.

 They would never be able to advance to the Mahayana realm in the Kunlun Ruins.

 That was because once they entered the Mahayana realm, they would trigger a Divine Power Storm and die on the spot!

 They could only break through to the Mahayana realm upon returning to Tianhuang Mainland.

 This was an extremely powerful force that could not be ignored!

 Although there were no Patriarchs or Emperors in the Kunlun race, there were many Half-Martial Ancestor experts. If they returned to Tianhuang Mainland and broke through to the Mahayana realm with the help of the Malevolent Spirit Fruits, that faction would definitely surpass any super sect!

 If the Kunlun race suddenly appeared on Tianhuang Mainland, they would be too striking.

 Under Night Spirit's lead, the Kunlun race settled down in Ethereal Peak for the time being.

 A hundred years.

 Night Spirit had long entered the Mahayana realm.

 After the Ten Thousand Race Meet, monkey, the spirit tiger and the others broke through one after another and became old demons that ruled over a region!

 However, nothing seemed to have changed in the ancient battlefield after a hundred years.

 The cultivators here were all Mahayana Patriarchs.

 Every Patriarch had a lifespan of 100,000 years.

 A hundred years was a fleeting duration for those Patriarchs.

 This day.

 Suddenly, a violent fluctuation came from the middle of a desolate desert and countless gravel collapsed, forming a gigantic pit!

 A figure tore through the air and was filled with a domineering divine power. He released a resplendent glow that resembled a jade green lotus that swayed in the desert!

 Every single sway caused the massive ancient battlefield to tremble!

 Su Zimo had broken out of seclusion!

 Mid-stage Mahayana!
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 One could only advance to the mid-stage Mahayana realm after comprehending more than ten lesser divine powers!

 The speed of comprehending ten lesser divine powers within a hundred years was already extremely shocking.

 On the one hand, it was because Su Zimo was equivalent to a humanoid Creation Green Lotus that could steal the creation of Heaven and Earth. His speed of comprehension of divine powers far surpassed most cultivators.

 On the other hand, Su Zimo witnessed the earthshaking battle between many Emperors at the Ten Thousand Race Meet personally!

 A battle of that level was a rare and precious experience for him.

 Most importantly, the Human Emperor once used his Green Lotus True Body to fight against the Heavenly God Emperor and the other Emperors of the primordial races.

 At that time, in the eyes of many cultivators, it was as though only supreme divine powers had been released the entire time in that battle.

 However, Su Zimo's black-haired Essence Spirit could sense it clearly in his consciousness. In the battle, the Eternal Human Emperor made use of many lesser and greater divine powers as well.

 The reason why Su Zimo broke through the seclusion this time round was because he had encountered a bottleneck.

 If he wanted to break through to the late-stage Mahayana realm, he had to comprehend a greater divine power!

 Su Zimo's Green Lotus True Body condensed the Dao techniques of the immortal, Buddhist and fiend sects as well as cultivated three lesser divine powers.

 There were many greater divine powers of the immortal, Buddhist and fiend sects and he had a chance to comprehend them all.

 However, comprehending a greater divine power was way too difficult unless there were other extreme methods!

 Su Zimo looked at the Divine Power Ranking hovering in the firmaments in deep thought.

 Up till now, he was not prepared to fight for the Divine Power Ranking.

 Given his current combat strength, he could definitely fight for a position on the Divine Power Ranking if he used all his trump cards. However, it was extremely difficult for him to get into the top six of the Divine Power Ranking!

 Su Zimo intended to comprehend a greater divine power and advance to the late-stage Mahayana realm before fighting for the Divine Power Ranking.

 "Desolate Martial, so you're here!"

 Right then, a cold voice sounded not far away. In the void, a figure appeared slowly and sneered at Su Zimo.

 This Patriarch's face was yellow and he was as skinny as a bamboo pole. His clothes were colorful and emitted a faint blood stench.

 Su Zimo's expression was indifferent.

 His advancement to the Mahayana realm had caused quite a stir and would naturally attract other cultivators.

 Although the Patriarch looked like a sickly child, his body was filled with poisonous beings!

 If one focused their attention, they would notice that the colorful clothes were moving slightly and were formed by various poisonous beings!

 A Mahayana Patriarch of Poison Sect!

 Su Zimo gave the person a casual glance and said indifferently, "You're an early-stage Mahayana. Do you have a death wish?"

 Although this Patriarch of Poison Sect lingered in the ancient battlefield for more than 10,000 years, he had only comprehended a few lesser divine powers and was only at the early-stage Mahayana realm.

 However, even mid-stage Mahayana Patriarchs were unwilling to fight him.

 In terms of strength, mid-stage Mahayana Patriarchs could naturally suppress this Patriarch of Poison Sect.

 However, the Patriarch of Poison Sect was covered in poisonous bugs. If anyone was bitten by accident, they would be half dead even if they did not die!

 Most Mahayana Patriarchs would choose to avoid Poison Sect Patriarchs unless an irreconcilable conflict broke out.

 "Desolate Martial, others might be afraid of you, but I'm not!"

 The Patriarch of Poison Sect named Luo Yin said coldly, "Furthermore, I don't mind telling you that there are countless Mahayana Patriarchs in the ancient battlefield searching for you wildly!"

 "Once they find you, you'll definitely die!"

 "Is that so?"

 Suddenly, Desolate Martial raised his leg and stomped on the ground!

 Poof!

 In the desert beneath his feet, a ball of blood suddenly burst forth with an incomparably nauseating stench. Before a poisonous bug could reveal itself, he stomped down and crushed it!

 Su Zimo swept his gaze across Patriarch Luo Yin and said coldly, "You must have a death wish for attacking me!"

 Swoosh!

 In a flash, Su Zimo arrived before Patriarch Luo Yin in the blink of an eye. At an extremely fast speed, he extended his finger and stabbed towards the latter's glabella!

 "Hmph!"

 Patriarch Luo Yin's eyes shone sinisterly and his body trembled, emitting a bedazzling light that shot towards Su Zimo!

 He had nurtured those poisonous bugs for tens of thousands of years.

 Even late-stage or perfected Mahayana Patriarchs would have difficulty surviving after being bitten by so many poisonous bugs!

 However, Su Zimo's gaze was like lightning and he did not dodge or avoid. He ignored the incoming poisonous bugs and continued stabbing with his finger!

 At the last minute, he changed tactics and conjured a sword art with two closed fingers, releasing a Heaven Slaying Sword Qi!

 The change was so fast that Patriarch Luo Yin could not react in time.

 Poof!

 The moment the Heaven Slaying Sword Qi pierced Patriarch Luo Yin's glabella, the poisonous bugs landed on Su Zimo and gnawed wildly.

 "Desolate Martial, you're ruthless!"

 Patriarch Luo Yin's eyes gradually dimmed.

 He had not expected that Su Zimo would not dodge his poisonous bugs at all and pierce his consciousness with a single finger—even his Essence Spirit could not escape!

 "It's fine even if I die!"

 Patriarch Luo Yin's final remnant consciousness said fiercely, "Before long, you'll die with me! I'll watch you die from the poison here!"

 At that moment, Su Zimo's body was filled with dense poisonous bugs and there was almost no part of his body that was exposed.

 Anyone who saw that would feel their scalps tingle!

 Who could survive against so many poisonous bugs?

 "Seems like you don't know what the Creation Green Lotus is at all!"

 Right then, Su Zimo's voice sounded. It was still calm and emotionless.

 "All of you, get lost!"

 Suddenly, Su Zimo hollered and channeled his blood qi!

 Streaks of green light burst forth from his body and shone in all directions with an endless brilliance!

 Against the green light, the poisonous bugs creaked and fell off, struggling on the ground in extreme pain.

 The Creation Green Lotus was an utmost treasure of the universe and was flawless and immune to poison!

 The green glow illuminated the skies and spilled onto the mountains and rivers. It was supreme and was the most effective against the filthy poisonous bugs!

 Even ordinary lotus flowers could be pure and untainted, let alone the Creation Green Lotus!

 All the accomplished monks with the deepest cultivations of the Buddhist monasteries such as Bodhi and Buddha who had achieved the Dao sat on various lotus platforms—it was clear how mysterious the lotus flowers were.

 A single cognitive deviation caused Patriarch Luo Yin to die!

 Su Zimo was not willing to look through Patriarch Luo Yin's storage bag and released a ball of Dao fire, tossing it on the latter.

 The moment the Dao fire descended, poisonous bugs flew out from Patriarch Luo Yin's body one after another. His body burned with flames as he struggled continuously.

 However, before long, they were burned to ashes mercilessly by the Dao fire!

 "Roar!"

 Right then, a ferocious roar sounded from afar, approaching Su Zimo rapidly as though a supreme fiend had appeared!

 On the other side, powerful auras burst forth and sped over.

 Su Zimo had already cultivated the Heavenly Eye, Heavenly Hearing and Heavenly Feet of the Buddhist monasteries.

 He could already sense those experts from afar!

 More and more Patriarchs charged in his direction.

 At that moment, Su Zimo could rely on the three divine powers of the Buddhist monasteries to find a gap and escape.

 However, he smirked and did not leave. Instead, he stood on the spot motionlessly, waiting for the experts to arrive.
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 Chapter 1667 - Sword Qi Prison

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 From the west, a tall and burly figure leaped over. Every single jump could cross dozens of feet.

 Each time he landed, the ground would quake in resonance!

 In the blink of an eye, the tall figure had already closed in!

 The figure was covered in golden fur and emitted the stench of rotting corpses. His ten fingernails were long and curved slightly, resembling ten cold curved sabers!

 That was a battle corpse of Corpse Refinement Cult!

 A Patriarch of Corpse Refinement Cult hid in the vicinity and did not appear. However, the battle corpse he was controlling in secret had arrived before Su Zimo!

 It was clear that this battle corpse was also a Mahayana Patriarch when it was alive. Later on, it was refined with many secret skills of Corpse Refinement Cult, allowing such a monster to be created!

 "Roar!"

 Naturally, the battle corpse was fearless against Su Zimo and let out a roar, causing a nauseating yellow gooey liquid to ooze from the corner of its mouth.

 On the other side, two Mahayana Patriarchs of Heavenly Dipper Sect arrived.

 The person on the left had a black birthmark in the shape of a leaf on his face. His Dao title was Ba You and he was at the late-stage Mahayana realm.

 The one on the right had a long face and a cold gaze. His Dao title was Breaking Light and he was at the mid-stage Mahayana realm.

 These two Patriarchs had once been to Enigma Palace together with Matriarch Yue Luo and the others.

 From the west, three cultivators in black robes arrived together with a thick malevolent aura—they were Patriarchs of Malevolent Earth Sect!

 There was a mid-stage Mahayana and two late-stage Mahayanas!

 The sound of a tsunami could be heard from the east.

 Countless Dharmic powers gathered and a Mahayana Patriarch surfed over on a wave. He wielded a silver three-pronged halberd and his body was shrouded by steam with a torrential aura!

 Patriarch Fei Lang of Penglai Island who was at the perfected Mahayana realm!

 South.

 Two Patriarchs of Chaos Essence Sect were speeding over. One of them was Di Yun, a perfected Mahayana and 33 on the Divine Power Ranking!

 The other was late-stage Mahayana Patriarch Leng Yan of Chaos Essence Sect.

 The two of them arrived the moment they received the news and there were other Chaos Essence Sect Patriarchs on their way still.

 Even more Mahayana Patriarchs were rushing over!

 Su Zimo's ears twitched and he could hear the sound of clothes fluttering in all directions.

 Desolate Martial's appearance had alarmed countless Mahayana Patriarchs!

 The ones before him were only the Patriarchs who were closest to the area. As time passed by, more Mahayana Patriarchs would arrive!

 "What are you guys doing with such a grand formation?"

 Su Zimo surveyed his surroundings calmly and asked.

 "Desolate Martial!"

 Patriarch Ba You said coldly, "Your death has arrived!"

 A Patriarch of Malevolent Earth Sect said coldly, "Desolate Martial, you made a name for yourself in Enigma Palace and even killed Patriarch Fei Duan of our sect. I'll make you pay with your life today!"

 Patriarch Fei Duan was killed by the Dragon Phoenix True Body.

 If they were up against the Dragon Phoenix True Body, these Patriarchs would truly not dare to speak.

 However, the Green Lotus True Body before them was only at the mid-stage Mahayana realm and had only comprehended ten lesser divine powers—everyone did not have much to fear.

 Furthermore, they had the advantage in numbers!

 There were even experts of the Divine Power Ranking like Di Yun among the Mahayana Patriarchs—it was more than enough to suppress a mid-stage Mahayana like Desolate Martial!

 Di Yun glared at Su Zimo and said slowly, "Desolate Martial, it will be your greatest mistake to incur the wrath of my Di Clan!"

 "Everyone, kill Desolate Martial right now!"

 Di Yun waved his arm.

 Pshew! Pshew! Pshew!

 Many Mahayana Patriarchs attacked one after another and many Dharmic treasures transformed into divine lights that intertwined in midair, almost forming an impenetrable trap without any gaps.

 Many Dharmic treasures smashed towards Su Zimo!

 "Good timing!"

 Su Zimo burst into laughter and roared into the skies. Churning his blood qi, the sound of a tsunami echoed from his body as his aura rose rapidly!

 Swoosh!

 Su Zimo's figure seemed to have vanished and in his place was a Creation Green Lotus that soared into the skies. It shone with a resplendent light that illuminated the world!

 Many Dharmic treasures were illuminated by the green light and could not smash down. All of them froze in midair and swayed slightly, as though they were enduring immense pressure!

 None of the Dharmic treasures landed on the Creation Green Lotus!

 After a momentary stalemate, the Dharmic treasures shone brighter and brighter instead, trembling more intensely!

 "Dissipate!"

 Su Zimo's voice sounded and he hollered softly.

 The Creation Green Lotus swayed gently and the entire void seemed to materialize, forming ripples that struck the many Dharmic treasures.

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 Some powerful Dharmic treasures were sent flying by the void ripples.

 Some Dharmic treasures of early-stage Mahayana Patriarchs were even crushed into dust by the void ripples, dissipating into the wind!

 Massive cracks appeared on the Dharmic treasures of some mid-stage Mahayana Patriarchs as well. They dimmed and fell from midair, turning into scrap metal!

 Only some Dharmic treasures of late-stage Mahayana Patriarchs that had undergone the tempering of greater divine powers could remain intact against the impact of the Creation Green Lotus.

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 Some Mahayana Patriarchs shuddered and spat out blood.

 Many of those Dharmic treasures were the Destiny Dharmic Treasures of Mahayana Patriarchs!

 With their Destiny Dharmic Treasures severely injured, the Mahayana Patriarchs had their Essence Spirits implicated and were affected as well.

 "Hmph!"

 Su Zimo's figure reappeared and vanished from the spot with a flash. Arriving before the three Malevolent Earth Sect Patriarchs, he flipped his palm and smashed down!

 Poof!

 The Dharmic treasure of a Malevolent Earth Sect Patriarch shattered and he spat out blood. Before he could react, Su Zimo slapped him to death!

 His Essence Spirit was already shattered by Su Zimo's power while it was within his consciousness!

 Sensing that the situation was bad, the other two Malevolent Earth Sect Patriarchs turned and fled, wanting to distance themselves from Su Zimo.

 "Trying to flee?"

 Sneering coldly, Su Zimo closed two fingers and conjured a sword art, slashing gently in the direction of the two Malevolent Earth Sect Patriarchs!

 Tsk! Tsk! Tsk!

 A thousand Heaven Slaying Sword Qi burst forth from Su Zimo's sword finger and enveloped the two Malevolent Earth Sect Patriarchs instantly, forming a sword qi prison!

 Initially, the two Malevolent Earth Sect Patriarchs could still rely on the divine powers they cultivated to fight against the Heaven Slaying Sword Qi.

 However, there were a thousand Heaven Slaying Sword Qi that were extremely sharp and sliced the two Malevolent Earth Sect Patriarchs continuously!

 Within a few breaths, blood scars appeared on the two Malevolent Earth Sect Patriarchs.

 Another three breaths passed.

 The bodies of the two Malevolent Earth Sect Patriarchs were sliced into pieces, turning into two blood mists!

 After a single breath, the two balls of blood mist were minced to death by the Heaven Slaying Sword Qi and the Essence Spirits of the two Malevolent Earth Sect Patriarchs died within.

 Two Malevolent Earth Sect Patriarchs were ground to death by the thousand Heaven Slaying Sword Qi!

 "You guys really think that you can kill me with your skills?"

 Su Zimo looked down at everyone with a burning gaze. His body was shrouded by a green glow and his aura was torrential. He was like a god and no one dared to meet his gaze!
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 Chapter 1668 - Immense Lifeforce

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Great Rain Summoning!" 

 Patriarch Fei Lang of Penglai Island waved his trident and pointed it at Su Zimo, releasing a greater divine power!

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 Thunder rumbled and in the blink of an eye, dark clouds filled the skies above Su Zimo.

 The next moment, a downpour showered down!

 This was no ordinary rainwater.

 Every single drop of rain was condensed from an extremely powerful divine power. Like needles and swords, they could penetrate a cultivator's body!

 "Great Wind Summoning!"

 Di Yun of Chaos Essence Sect took out a horsetail whip from his storage bag and waved it towards Su Zimo, causing a wild wind to howl from the flat plains!

 This was the astral wind above the nine heavens. It could pass through the five organs and even destroy a cultivator's Essence Spirit!

 Cultivators with lesser cultivation realms would be blown apart by the Great Wind Summoning, leaving nothing but corpses!

 "Roar!"

 On the other side, the golden-haired battle corpse roared and charged towards Su Zimo with a menacing expression.

 The other Mahayana Patriarchs attacked as well!

 Instantly, countless divine powers tore through the air with a massive might as sand and rocks flew!

 Su Zimo had a fearless expression as his blood qi surged with the sound of a tsunami. A green glow burst forth and blocked the incoming downpour!

 Beep! Beep!

 The rain fell continuously as though it was endless. Before long, it penetrated the green glow and landed on the Green Lotus True Body.

 Patriarch Fei Lang's eyes lit up.

 Without the protection of the green glow, his greater divine power was enough to kill Su Zimo!

 Clang! Clang! Clang!

 However, when the raindrops landed on the Green Lotus True Body, not only did no blood appear, they shattered and the crisp sound of jade striking could be heard.

 Although the Great Wind Summoning dispersed the green glow around Su Zimo, it could not injure the Green Lotus True Body at all!

 Su Zimo's figure stood in the wild wind without budging at all. His eyes were frighteningly bright and he was filled with a chilling killing intent!

 "What?!"

 Patriarch Fei Lang's eyes widened and his pupils constricted.

 His greater divine power could not injure Su Zimo's Green Lotus True Body!

 Swoosh!

 With a flash of golden lightning, Su Zimo's figure vanished from the spot.

 The next moment, Su Zimo arrived before Patriarch Fei Lang.

 Patriarch Fei Lang reacted extremely quickly as well and conjured a gigantic wave beside him, protecting his body completely as he tried to distance himself.

 "Kill!"

 Su Zimo hollered and released a sound domain secret skill!

 Swoosh!

 The torrential wave dissipated instantly against the vibration of Su Zimo's sound domain secret skill.

 Patriarch Fei Lang's figure was completely revealed as well.

 His eyes were bloodshot and two streams of blood oozed from his ears—he was dealt a huge blow!

 "Kill!"

 Patriarch Fei Lang hollered as well and waved his silver trident with both hands, piercing towards Su Zimo!

 The gigantic halberd was filled with an extremely powerful divine power!

 Su Zimo did not dodge or avoid. He reached out with his fair palm and grabbed the tip of the three-pronged halberd!

 No matter how Patriarch Fei Lang channeled his blood qi and divine powers, the halberd did not budge in Su Zimo's palm!

 "Die!"

 Su Zimo hollered and gripped the tip of the halberd. He exerted strength and pushed forward viciously!

 Pfft!

 The trident slid out of Patriarch Fei Lang's palm and its tail pierced his chest, causing blood to spew.

 The tremendous power ruptured Patriarch Fei Lang's chest!

 The difference in strength was too great!

 Su Zimo flicked his finger gently and a Heaven Slaying Sword Qi burst forth, tearing through the air.

 Patriarch Fei Lang's Essence Spirit had just escaped and was killed before it could form a physical body!

 A perfected Mahayana Patriarch was killed by the Green Lotus True Body on the spot!

 This scene shocked the Mahayana Patriarchs present.

 Although Patriarch Fei Lang was not an expert on the Divine Power Ranking, he was also at the perfected Mahayana realm and had comprehended more than ten greater divine powers. However, he could not defend against Su Zimo's attacks!

 With the slight delay Su Zimo spent to kill Patriarch Fei Lang, many lesser and greater divine powers smashed down.

 The Green Lotus True Body had nowhere to run!

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 Against so many divine powers, Su Zimo's Green Lotus True Body could not stand in midair and was drowned instantly, smashing heavily onto the ground!

 Sand and gravel flew everywhere as a human-shaped pit was formed on the ground!

 "Is he dead?"

 "Desolate Martial shouldn't have died yet. I didn't see his Essence Spirit escape."

 "It's fine. Even if he's not dead, Desolate Martial will definitely be severely injured!"

 "That's right! If we can't kill Desolate Martial with this wave of attacks, we'll just release another wave of attacks! If two won't do, we'll use ten! Even if we have to drag things out, we can exhaust Desolate Martial to death!"

 Many Mahayana Patriarchs discussed as they closed in to the pit.

 "Fufufufu!"

 Right then, mocking laughter sounded from the pit.

 Su Zimo stood up slowly from the pit. Although his green robes were tattered and he was filled with injuries, his eyes were still frighteningly bright!

 "You're still laughing?"

 Patriarch Ba You of Heavenly Dipper Sect grit his teeth. "We'll make sure you can't even cry later!"

 Surveying his surroundings, Su Zimo shook his head gently and mocked, "You guys are still too weak."

 Under the gazes of many Mahayana Patriarchs, the wounds on Su Zimo healed at a visible speed.

 In the blink of an eye, those injuries healed!

 Su Zimo had already recovered to his original state!

 "This…"

 The expressions of many Mahayana Patriarchs changed slightly.

 The bloodline of Mahayana Patriarchs was extremely strong after experiencing the baptism of divine powers.

 However, injuries caused by Dharmic treasures would have divine powers lingering in the wounds. As such, it would take a long time to recover from those.

 Many Patriarchs had never seen someone recover with the same speed as Su Zimo!

 "Everyone, attack! Desolate Martial must be stalling for time!"

 Di Yun reminded hurriedly and attacked right away, releasing another greater divine power. At the same time, he waved his horsetail whip and whipped Su Zimo!

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 Many Mahayana Patriarchs reacted as well and channeled their Essence Spirits once more, releasing lesser and greater divine powers!

 Many divine powers blanketed the skies and could not be avoided!

 Once again, Su Zimo's figure was drowned by many divine powers!

 Many Patriarchs could clearly see that the many divine powers had smashed onto Su Zimo—they even saw blood splatter!

 A moment later, the power of divine powers dissipated and the Patriarchs focused their gazes.

 In the desert, Su Zimo crawled up slowly and shrugged his neck. His body was filled with wounds and there were at least a hundred of them!

 However, the wounds were filled with green glows and healed rapidly.

 In the blink of an eye, the Green Lotus True Body had returned to normal!

 Psst!

 The many Mahayana Patriarchs gasped!

 His regeneration capabilities and immense lifeforce had already surpassed their understanding!
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 Chapter 1669 - Attack of the Yu Emperor

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 After the Creation Green Lotus grew to Grade 8, even many greater divine powers could not shake its foundation!

 Even if it was injured, the powerful lifeforce in the Creation Green Lotus would circulate on its own and its injuries would recover in the blink of an eye!

 The surrounding Mahayana Patriarchs were secretly alarmed.

 If this continued, they would be exhausted to death before anything happened to Su Zimo!

 "Aren't you guys here to snatch the Human Emperor's Seal?"

 Surveying his surroundings, Su Zimo slapped his storage bag and said slowly, "Now, I'll let you guys have a taste of the might of the Human Emperor's Seal!"

 In Su Zimo's palm was a gigantic seal. It was pitch-black and cold with defined edges, emanating an ancient and powerful might of the Emperor Dao!

 Boom!

 Su Zimo tossed his palm and the Human Emperor's Seal descended from the skies, smashing towards Patriarch Ba You of Heavenly Dipper Sect with a terrifying might!

 Patriarch Ba You's expression changed!

 The Human Emperor's Seal was a massive weapon of Tianhuang Mainland and even Emperors of the primordial races would be smashed into a bloody mist against it!

 Although Su Zimo was at the mid-stage Mahayana realm and could not release the full might of the Human Emperor's Seal, Patriarch Ba You did not dare to fight him head-on and turned to flee!

 However, while he was fast, the speed of the Human Emperor's Seal's descent was even faster!

 Swoosh!

 A large shadow enveloped down. Before the Human Emperor's Seal landed completely, the immense pressure had already descended and Patriarch Ba You's speed was greatly reduced as though he had fallen into a swamp!

 Patriarch Tyrant You's face was pale. Seeing that he could not escape from the range of the Human Emperor's Seal, he did not have time to think and swung the saber in his hands, slashing down viciously at the Human Emperor's Seal!

 Boom! Boom!

 The Human Emperor's Seal descended and the ground shook!

 Patriarch Tyrant You was smashed into a meat sludge by the Human Emperor's Seal and died!

 When Di Yun saw that, his expression changed with a hint of fear.

 However, he was not afraid.

 That was because as long as time passed, the Emperor of the Di Clan would arrive here.

 At that time, even if Su Zimo had the Human Emperor's Seal, he would be suppressed mercilessly by the Emperor!

 More and more Mahayana Patriarchs gathered here.

 Among them were some Mahayana Patriarchs of Snowdrift Valley, Overlord Palace and Dapamkara Monastery.

 "Fellow Daoist Desolate Martial, don't worry. I'll help you!"

 A Patriarch of Overlord Palace carried a gigantic spear and walked towards Su Zimo.

 "Count me in,"

 A Patriarch of Snowdrift Valley stood out as well.

 After the Ten Thousand Race Meet, not all the super sects in Tianhuang Mainland were enemies with Su Zimo.

 For example, Snowdrift Valley, Overlord Palace and the six Buddhist monasteries had immense respect for Desolate Martial.

 It was not only because the Eternal Human Emperor passed down his title. More than that, Desolate Martial stood out at the Ten Thousand Race Meet and led many humans to fight against the primordial races!

 It was also because Desolate Martial had selflessly given them Malevolent Spirit Fruits!

 In the hearts of many Mahayana Patriarchs, Desolate Martial was this generation's Human Emperor!

 "Thank you for your kind intentions, Fellow Daoists. There's no need for you guys to attack. Just stand by and watch,"

 Suddenly, Su Zimo declared.

 The many Mahayana Patriarchs of Overlord Palace, Snowdrift Valley and the other factions paused and hesitated, not understanding why Su Zimo did not let them interfere.

 Boom!

 Another loud bang sounded.

 Su Zimo had controlled the Human Emperor's Seal to smash another Mahayana Patriarch to death!

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 Di Yun and the other Mahayana Patriarchs attacked one after another and released another wave of attacks towards Su Zimo. However, they could not injure the foundation of the Green Lotus True Body!

 On the contrary, under Su Zimo's control, the Human Emperor's Seal barged through the crowd!

 If they were struck head-on by the Human Emperor's Seal, they would turn into a blood mist. If their Essence Spirits were any slower in escaping, they would die on the spot!

 Even if they were only scratched by the Human Emperor's Seal, their tendons and bones would definitely be snapped!

 Although Di Yun was an expert ranked 33 on the Divine Power Ranking, he could not fight the Human Emperor's Seal head-on and could only rely on the horsetail whip in his hands to try his best to neutralize the power of the Human Emperor's Seal.

 Su Zimo carried the Human Emperor's Seal and charged towards Di Yun in huge strides!

 Many Mahayana Patriarchs were wary of the power of the Human Emperor's Seal and avoided it, not daring to advance.

 The two of them were in a stand-off in the chaotic battlefield!

 "33 on the Divine Power Ranking?"

 Su Zimo sneered, "I'll remove you from the Divine Power Ranking today!"

 "Mountain Lift!"

 Di Yun did not dare to be careless and channeled his Essence Spirit hurriedly, conjuring a greater divine power. Waving his horsetail whip, he moved a gigantic mountain from afar and charged towards Su Zimo!

 "Shatter!"

 Su Zimo raised the Human Emperor's Seal and smashed it towards the mountain!

 Boom! Boom!

 Sand and gravel flew everywhere!

 Compared to the gigantic mountain, the Human Emperor's Seal was incomparably tiny. However, it shattered the mountain peak into countless boulders that fell one after another!

 Su Zimo passed through the dust clouds of sand and gravel and charged towards Di Yun!

 "Moon Chase!"

 Di Yun's expression changed slightly. Not wanting to fight Su Zimo head-on, he turned and fled at a frightening speed!

 Mountain Lift and Moon Chase were two greater divine powers.

 The former focused on strength while the latter was a divine power of movement speed.

 "Root!"

 Su Zimo channeled his Essence Spirit and murmured.

 With each step Di Yun took, thick roots would grow from the void beneath his feet and coil around his ankle!

 Of course, this was only a lesser divine power and could not restrict Di Yun's figure.

 Di Yun channeled his blood qi and could regain his freedom with a slight struggle.

 However, those roots still had a huge impact on Di Yun.

 Under the constant disruption, Di Yun's speed gradually slowed down.

 As for Su Zimo, he closed in rapidly with his Heavenly Feet and said coldly with a murderous aura, "I think the Di Clan is tired of living in the ancient battlefield! Since that's the case, I'll fulfill your wish!"

 As he said that, Su Zimo tossed the Human Emperor's Seal in his hands and smashed it towards Di Yun!

 "Great Protection Technique!"

 Di Yun roared and divine powers emanated from his body, forming an impenetrable barrier around him!

 Boom!

 The Human Emperor's Seal smashed down!

 With a snap, the Human Emperor's Seal shattered the Great Protection Technique and the aftershock collided with Di Yun, shattering his body into pieces!

 Di Yun's Essence Spirit had escaped!

 "Die!"

 Su Zimo's gaze intensified as he closed two fingers and conjured a sword art, prepared to kill Di Yun on the spot.

 Suddenly!

 An extremely terrifying might descended and the entire battlefield suddenly fell into silence. All the Mahayana Patriarchs looked up with shocked expressions!

 The might of the Emperor Dao!

 An Emperor had arrived personally!

 "Yu Emperor, save me!"

 Di Yun exclaimed hurriedly when he sensed the aura.

 It was the Emperor of the Di Clan, Di Yu!

 "Desolate Martial, hand over your life!"

 Suddenly, a gigantic palm descended from the void, covering the skies as it grabbed towards Su Zimo!

 An Emperor had taken action personally to suppress a mid-stage Mahayana—there was no doubt about the outcome at all!

 The Patriarchs of Overlord Palace, Snowdrift Valley and the other sects suddenly thought of a possibility.

 Did Su Zimo stop them from interfering earlier on because he had predicted this?
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 Chapter 1670 - Annihilation and Rebirth

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo's expression was calm and he was not surprised at all.

 The storyteller had long reminded him that Emperors would attack him in the ancient battlefield.

 At that moment, Di Yun's Essence Spirit fled into the distance. If Su Zimo wanted to avoid the attack of the Emperor Yu, he would not be able to kill Di Yun.

 Su Zimo's gaze was cold as he ignored the gigantic palm that descended from the skies. Closing two fingers, he released dozens of Heaven Slaying Sword Qi instantly and encircled Di Yun's Essence Spirit!

 "Desolate Martial, you!"

 Di Yun's Essence Spirit's expression changed!

 Initially, he thought that he had already managed to escape. Di Yun did not expect that Su Zimo would disregard his own life and the attack of an Emperor just to kill him here!

 Under normal circumstances, a single Heaven Slaying Sword Qi was enough to kill a Patriarch's Essence Spirit.

 In order to kill him completely and prevent him from escaping, Su Zimo released dozens of Heaven Slaying Sword Qi and sealed his escape path completely!

 Tsk! Tsk! Tsk!

 Countless sword qi weaved together to form an impenetrable sword net the size of a palm that enveloped Di Yun's Essence Spirit.

 "Desolate Martial, you won't be able to survive either if you kill me!"

 Di Yun roared.

 The next moment, his Essence Spirit was minced by countless Heaven Slaying Sword Qi on the spot and died!

 At the same time, the Emperor's palm descended and slapped Su Zimo's Green Lotus True Body heavily.

 That was the power of an Emperor!

 It was fused with the power of a supreme divine power!

 The difference between them was too great!

 Although the Creation Green Lotus was strong, it merely underwent the baptism of lesser divine powers and was far from the peak of Grade 8.

 The Yu Emperor slapped down and shattered the Grade 8 Creation Green Lotus almost instantly, causing it to explode on the spot with blood splattering everywhere!

 Many Mahayana Patriarchs had conflicted expressions when they saw that.

 Some of them gloated, some of them stayed out of things while others revealed pity and sadness.

 Desolate Martial was the successor chosen by the Eternal Human Emperor after all. To think that he would be killed by an Emperor just like that after just advancing to the mid-stage Mahayana realm!

 Suddenly!

 A streak of light flew out from the shattered blood mist of the Green Lotus True Body and sped into the distance!

 Many cultivators watched with widened eyes.

 The streak of light was a scroll!

 Within the scroll was a storage bag, a pitch-black seal and an Essence Spirit!

 "That scroll is the Human Emperor's Dharmic Edict!"

 Some Mahayana Patriarchs who had been to the Ten Thousand Race Meet recognized the scroll right away and exclaimed.

 "Desolate Martial isn't dead!"

 Another person said in a deep voice, "Although his Green Lotus True Body was destroyed, his Essence Spirit hid in the Human Emperor's Dharmic Edict and escaped!"

 "Condense!"

 Right then, Su Zimo's voice sounded from the Human Emperor's Dharmic Edict.

 In the blink of an eye, the Green Lotus True Body was formed.

 "The lifeforce of the Creation Green Lotus is way too strong. It can be reborn with a drop of blood after being destroyed by the power of an Emperor!"

 "I heard that before Desolate Martial entered the Mahayana realm, this Green Lotus True Body could already use Blood Rebirth. Now that he's already at the mid-stage Mahayana realm, his regeneration capabilities are naturally even more terrifying!"

 Su Zimo's body recovered to normal and his face was slightly pale. He sprinted into the distance as fast as lightning and wings flapped behind him, emitting electric arcs.

 At the same time, he released Boundless Golden Light and Heavenly Feet and other lesser divine powers at an extremely fast speed!

 Many Mahayana Patriarchs released their full strength hurriedly and followed, wanting to see the final outcome.

 "Hmph!"

 The figure of the Emperor Yu appeared in the firmaments and exuded a tremendous might. With a cold expression, he said coldly, "You're trying to escape under my watch?!"

 As an Emperor, it was already embarrassing for him to not be able to kill Su Zimo with a single attack.

 It would be way too embarrassing if Desolate Martial were to escape!

 "Bang!"

 With a fling of his robes, a horsetail whip tore through the air and three thousand silver threads whipped Su Zimo like three thousand terrifying whips!

 The three thousand silver threads seemed to cross the void. No matter how fast Su Zimo escaped, he could not escape from the whipping of the three thousand silver threads!

 Poof!

 That horsetail whip was the Destiny Emperor Weapon of the Emperor Yu!

 When such a powerful power whipped Su Zimo, the Green Lotus True Body turned into a blood mist instantly and more than half of the lifeforce in his body was minced by the three thousand silver threads!

 Su Zimo did not use the Human Emperor's Seal to defend.

 He knew very well that although the Human Emperor's Seal could withstand the whipping of the Emperor's horsetail whip, it could not withstand the power of an Emperor and he would still be severely injured.

 Furthermore, if he summoned the Human Emperor's Seal, it would fall right into the hands of the Yu Emperor!

 The Emperor Yu would definitely snatch the Human Emperor's Seal right away while he had no way of fighting for it!

 The Green Lotus True Body was destroyed by the horsetail whip of the Emperor Yu and more than half of its lifeforce was destroyed. However, a portion of his bloodline was wrapped within the Human Emperor's Dharmic Edict by Su Zimo as he fled from the battlefield!

 Su Zimo's Essence Spirit, storage bag and the Human Emperor's Seal were all hidden within the Human Emperor's Dharmic Edict.

 "Condense!"

 Su Zimo called softly.

 In the blink of an eye, the Green Lotus True Body was formed once more!

 The Yu Emperor's expression darkened completely.

 Although he destroyed Desolate Martial's Green Lotus True Body twice in succession, he could not kill Desolate Martial on the spot—that enraged him!

 "Chaos Essence Grotto!"

 He channeled his Essence Spirit and waved his hands. Suddenly, the void in front of Su Zimo collapsed and a gigantic, dark hole appeared, spinning continuously with a powerful suction force!

 Su Zimo's expression changed and he stopped in his tracks.

 However, the gigantic cave was filled with an extremely domineering divine power. Even if he wanted to stop, he could not control his body and was pulled towards the cave!

 "That's the supreme divine power, Chaos Essence Grotto!"

 "I heard that once you fall into Chaos Essence Grotto, it's dark and you can't sense time and space. Even Dharmic treasures will be minced into dust and turned into nothingness, let alone cultivators!"

 "That's right. Once you fall into Chaos Essence Grotto, don't even think about coming out alive!"

 In the blink of an eye, Su Zimo was devoured by Chaos Essence Grotto!

 The surrounding Mahayana Patriarchs shook their heads gently.

 In their opinion, Desolate Martial was already a dead man!

 Su Zimo felt an extremely terrifying power tear, squeeze and distort his Green Lotus True Body within Chaos Essence Grotto—he could not defend against that power at all!

 Poof!

 In the blink of an eye, the Green Lotus True Body was minced by Chaos Essence Grotto!

 The Human Emperor's Dharmic Edict reappeared and protected Su Zimo's Essence Spirit and a portion of his bloodline hurriedly.

 If Su Zimo's Essence Spirit was the only thing that was protected and the bloodline of his Green Lotus True Body was minced by the Chaos Essence Grotto, he wouldn't be able to use Blood Rebirth.

 "Condense!"

 Su Zimo channeled Blood Rebirth.

 The Green Lotus True Body condensed once more.

 However, he could not break free from the shackles of Chaos Essence Grotto. The moment his Green Lotus True Body was formed, it was minced by Chaos Essence Grotto and turned into a blood mist!

 The Green Lotus True Body was destroyed once more!

 The Human Emperor's Dharmic Edict opened up to protect Su Zimo's Essence Spirit and bloodline.

 "Fufu,"

 When the Yu Emperor saw that, he sneered, "I'll destroy you every time you're reborn! Let's see how many more times your Green Lotus True Body can be reborn!"

 No matter how strong the lifeforce of the Green Lotus True Body was, there was a limit.

 The Green Lotus True Body was destroyed continuously and his blood qi was severely drained.

 Continuous Blood Rebirth took a huge toll on Su Zimo's Essence Spirit.

 Each time he reconstructed his body, Su Zimo's face would turn paler.

 However, there was still no hint of panic on his face. Instead, he was extremely calm.

 As the Green Lotus True Body was destroyed and reborn, Su Zimo's eyes shone with a bright glint, as though he was comprehending something…
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The Creation Green Lotus stole the creation of Heaven and Earth and had many mysterious aspects to begin with.

 When the Creation Green Lotus was at Grade 7, in its complete form, it was merely a lotus platform. Even then, it could nourish Su Zimo's Essence Spirit and allow him to release many Dharmic arts continuously.

 At its peak, divine powers similar to Blood Rebirth could even be derived.

 Now that the Creation Green Lotus was at Grade 8, Su Zimo could already sense the obscurities within.

 The Creation Green Lotus contained many greater divine powers to begin with and even supreme divine powers!

 Of course, Su Zimo was only at the mid-stage Mahayana realm right now. Even if he was the Green Lotus True Body, it was unrealistic for him to comprehend supreme divine powers.

 However, in Chaos Essence Grotto-heaven, the Green Lotus True Body was destroyed and reborn continuously due to the supreme divine power of the Yu Emperor.

 During this process, Su Zimo's comprehension of his greater divine power deepened!

 To a certain extent, he was a humanoid Creation Green Lotus.

 It was the easiest for him to comprehend the divine powers produced by the Creation Green Lotus!

 "Even after ten breaths, Desolate Martial isn't dead?"

 "That can't be right. Even the number one of the Divine Power Ranking wouldn't be able to withstand that supreme divine power and would have died a long time ago!"

 Many Mahayana Patriarchs caught up and discussed softly.

 "I don't believe you're not dead!"

 The Yu Emperor channeled his Essence Spirit continuously and the world within Chaos Essence Grotto-heaven spun. A terrifying power tore through the Green Lotus True Body and ground away every inch of flesh and life!

 "Great Healing Technique!"

 Right then, Su Zimo's voice sounded from Chaos Essence Grotto-heaven!

 An extremely massive divine power spread from the spinning Grotto-heaven and endless lifeforce surged out!

 The Green Lotus True Body had already reached its limits after so many destruction.

 However, right then, Su Zimo comprehended a greater divine power of the Creation Green Lotus and instantly, a tremendous lifeforce burst forth!

 In the blink of an eye, the Green Lotus True Body was formed once more!

 Su Zimo had experienced the baptism of a Divine Power Storm in the Kunlun Ruins.

 The Divine Power Storm was a healing-type Divine Power Storm.

 There were other greater divine powers within the Creation Green Lotus. However, Su Zimo had the deepest comprehension towards healing divine powers and comprehended them first!

 "Mmm?"

 The Yu Emperor frowned and his gaze froze.

 He could clearly sense that Desolate Martial could not hold on for much longer in his Chaos Essence Grotto-heaven.

 However, he had not expected Desolate Martial to survive in the blink of an eye and comprehend a greater divine power—furthermore, it was the Great Healing Technique!

 The Green Lotus True Body was initially at the end of its road.

 However, after releasing the Great Healing Technique, the Green Lotus True Body was filled with vitality and all its injuries were healed!

 The power of the greater divine power baptized the Green Lotus True Body and black-haired Essence Spirit continuously.

 The power of Su Zimo's body, bloodline and Essence Spirit rose rapidly!

 Under the stimulation of that tremendous lifeforce, the Creation Green Lotus grew rapidly as well.

 Each time it underwent a divine power baptism, the Creation Green Lotus would grow slightly.

 The strength of the Green Lotus True Body was only revealed after the baptism of a greater divine power!

 Initially, the power of Chaos Essence Grotto-heaven could destroy the Green Lotus True Body instantly.

 But now, the Grade 8 Green Lotus True Body could defend against the power of Chaos Essence Grotto-heaven!

 The Green Lotus True Body was covered in injuries and fresh blood flowed. Flesh was torn endlessly, revealing the jade green bones and organs within!

 However, the Great Healing Technique also healed the injuries of the Green Lotus True Body wildly!

 Chaos Essence Grotto-heaven could no longer destroy the Green Lotus True Body completely!

 He had merely comprehended a single greater divine power right now.

 If he comprehended more greater divine powers and continued to cleanse his Green Lotus True Body, Su Zimo could not imagine how his body would grow as the Creation Green Lotus grew!

 Su Zimo gripped the Human Emperor's Seal and smashed it towards the entrance of Chaos Essence Grotto-heaven!

 Boom! Boom!

 No matter how strong Chaos Essence Grotto-heaven was, it could not crush the Human Emperor's Seal!

 The Human Emperor's Seal created a passage within Chaos Essence Grotto-heaven.

 Su Zimo channeled his Essence Spirit and his figure flashed. He followed behind the Human Emperor's Seal and escaped from Chaos Essence Grotto-heaven rapidly!

 "Hahahaha!"

 Although Su Zimo was covered in blood, he still reared his head in laughter. "Di Yu, it's all thanks to you that I'm able to comprehend a greater divine power in such a short period of time and advance to the late-stage Mahayana realm!"

 "This…"

 "Desolate Martial has just entered the mid-stage Mahayana but he already managed to comprehend a greater divine power so quickly?!"

 "After all, it's the Creation Green Lotus that stole the creation of Heaven and Earth. Coupled with the fact that the Human Emperor passed down his title and gathered the fortune of the world, it's only logical for his cultivation to advance by leaps and bounds."

 "He's actually making use of an Emperor to break through. His boldness…"

 Many Mahayana Patriarchs had just arrived when they saw this.

 Su Zimo knew very well that even though he had comprehended the Great Healing Technique, it was only a greater divine power—he was no match for an Emperor who had comprehended supreme divine powers.

 He broke free from Chaos Essence Grotto-heaven and burst into laughter before turning to flee!

 The divine power of the Great Healing Technique was still baptizing Su Zimo's body, bloodline and Essence Spirit continuously.

 This time round, after he condensed Ethereal Wings, channeled Zephyr Thunder Escape and burst forth with Boundless Golden Light as well as Heavenly Feet, his speed was even faster than before!

 In the blink of an eye, he disappeared before everyone.

 Many perfected Mahayana Patriarchs present could not catch up to Su Zimo even with their full strength!

 "Desolate Martial has too many escape techniques!"

 "One of them should be the Heavenly Feet of the Buddhist monasteries."

 "If this divine power is cultivated to its limits, it will be a greater divine power. One can literally tunnel through every single spatial node and reach any single part of the world!"

 "Given Desolate Martial's attainments in Buddhism, it won't be long before he cultivates Heavenly Feet to become a greater divine power."

 "Even if you've comprehended a greater divine power, you won't be able to escape my grasp!"

 The Yu Emperor's expression was terrible as he roared. With a single stride, he crossed thousands of feet in the blink of an eye and charged towards Su Zimo with a terrifying speed!

 Before long, Su Zimo and the Yu Emperor had already left the Mahayana Patriarchs far behind.

 "Desolate Martial, you can't escape!"

 The Yu Emperor had a mocking expression and seemed like he was strolling idly. However, every single step he took crossed the voids and closed in rapidly towards Su Zimo!

 This was a greater divine power that could shrink the ground into inches!

 Swoosh!

 The Yu Emperor attacked and his horsetail whip tore through the air, letting out a howl. Three thousand silver threads spread and whipped down, not giving the Green Lotus True Body any space to dodge!

 Bang!

 The Green Lotus True Body somersaulted and more than half of his flesh was extracted, making him look extremely miserable.

 However, Su Zimo could still smile. "Di Yu, you're already afraid! You know very well that if you're already unable to kill me after I comprehended a single greater divine power, the day of my return will be your death anniversary!"

 Green light spewed out from Su Zimo's body with immense vitality. The flesh that was whipped off by the horsetail whip regrew rapidly and his injuries were healing!

 Su Zimo did not engage the Yu Emperor and continued escaping.

 Now that the crux of the matter had been pointed out by Su Zimo, the Yu Emperor was even more determined to kill him and chased relentlessly!

 Su Zimo lowered his head slightly with a cold glint in his eyes!

 He did possess methods that could kill Emperors!

 However, that was his trump card and he did not want to expose it right now.

 However, if the Yu Emperor insisted on chasing, he would have to use his trump card to kill the Yu Emperor here!
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 Su Zimo sprinted ahead. 

 The Yu Emperor chased closely behind. The distance between the two of them was getting closer and the killing intent in Su Zimo's eyes was intensifying!

 Suddenly!

 An extremely evil aura suddenly descended and Su Zimo's bloodline could not help but stir, as though it was about to spill out of his body!

 "Mmm?"

 Su Zimo's expression changed.

 That was the aura of the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra!

 Su Zimo widened his eyes and channeled his Heavenly Eye. Crossing the voids, he caught sight of a figure 5,000 kilometers away.

 Although the figure was a little blurry, he recognized it instantly.

 Monk Daming!

 Monk Daming was giving him a hand!

 "Ugh!"

 Behind Su Zimo, the Yu Emperor suddenly grunted and paused. He staggered as though he was greatly affected!

 Without hesitation, Su Zimo released his Heavenly Feet and burrowed underground. His body was shrouded by a Buddhist light and he seemed to have fused with the mud as he tunneled underground without any resistance!

 That was the power of Heavenly Feet!

 Once Heavenly Feet was cultivated to become a greater divine power, one could tunnel far away within the five elements!

 This time round, after Su Zimo escaped, he could sense that the Yu Emperor did not catch up to him.

 Before long, he left the Yu Emperor behind completely.

 Su Zimo was puzzled.

 However, the danger was not over yet and Su Zimo did not think too much about it. He changed directions and sped towards Monk Daming.

 Given his speed, he arrived before long and leaped up from the ground, looking at Monk Daming who was not far away.

 Just as Su Zimo was about to thank Monk Daming with cupped fists, he realized that the latter's figure was gradually dissipating and turning into nothingness.

 Su Zimo lowered his gaze and saw the words on the ground—See you on the Divine Power Ranking!

 Monk Daming had long left and what remained was his phantom along with those words.

 Although it was a short statement, Su Zimo could sense Monk Daming's fighting spirit!

 It was only at this moment that Monk Daming truly viewed Su Zimo as his opponent.

 Those words were also a declaration of war!

 It had nothing to do with grudges.

 In this generation, anyone who could encounter an opponent close to their level would be delighted and want to compete!

 Prior to this, Monk Daming had always been ahead of Su Zimo.

 Towards Su Zimo, it was always similar to how a senior would look down upon a junior.

 But now that Su Zimo had comprehended a greater divine power and advanced to the late-stage Mahayana realm, Monk Daming knew that Su Zimo was qualified to be his opponent!

 Su Zimo looked at those words and suddenly smiled.

 Monk Daming would not have expected that the two of them had already fought when they were at the Half-Martial Ancestor realm.

 Of course, that was the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 This Green Lotus True Body had yet to engage Monk Daming in a hearty battle!

 Even Su Zimo was looking forward to it.

 Suddenly, Su Zimo frowned slightly and recalled the doubt he had earlier on.

 When he saw Monk Daming earlier on, his cultivation realm was only at the late-stage Mahayana realm.

 How could a late-stage Mahayana Monk Daming affect an Emperor?

 Even the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra did not have such power.

 Furthermore, when Monk Daming released the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra earlier on, Su Zimo felt uncomfortable as well. His bloodline seemed to have broken free from his control and wanted to break out of his body!

 Su Zimo pondered for a moment but came to no conclusion. He suppressed that doubt in his heart for the time being and sped forward after determining his direction.

 Now that Su Zimo had advanced to the late-stage Mahayana realm, he was prepared to look for a secluded and safe place to enter seclusion once more to comprehend the other greater divine powers of the Creation Green Lotus.

 The Dharma Characteristic Ranking was held once every thousand years.

 The Divine Power Ranking was held once every 10,000 years!

 It had been close to 10,000 years since the previous Divine Power Ranking.

 The Divine Power Ranking would open up again in around 300 years.

 In that 300 years, he had to comprehend as many greater divine powers as possible so that he could fight Monk Daming!

 Hundreds of thousands of kilometers away, the Yu Emperor stood in the air with a changed expression. His eyes flickered with shock and fear.

 "Just who in the world was that?"

 "Impossible!"

 The Yu Emperor narrowed his eyes with a strange blood glint.

 After pondering for a moment, he could not come up with an answer. Taking a deep breath of air, he sneered, "Desolate Martial, you can escape for now, but not forever!"

 "The only way is if you do not appear to fight for a spot on the Divine Power Ranking. Once you do, I'll make sure you die without a burial ground!"

 "There won't be any accidents next time!"

 When Su Zimo came out of seclusion this time round, he fought against many Mahayana Patriarchs and even attracted the attack of an Emperor, causing quite a stir in the ancient battlefield.

 However, things calmed down gradually with Su Zimo's disappearance.

 The ancient battlefield returned to normal.

 However, all the Patriarchs knew in their hearts that once Desolate Martial reappeared, another bloodbath would definitely break out in the ancient battlefield!

 The Yu Emperor would definitely not let Desolate Martial off!

 There was no room for negotiation between the two of them.

 If the Yu Emperor could not kill Desolate Martial, his death would come the day the latter becomes an Emperor!

 …

 Tianhuang Mainland.

 When the Green Lotus True Body entered seclusion once more, the Martial Dao Prime Body that was in Ping Yang Town exited his seclusion.

 Now that he was out of seclusion, the Martial Dao Prime Body had already entered the Mahayana realm!

 For the Martial Dao Prime Body, the most normal cultivation method was to enter the ancient battlefield and comprehend divine powers there.

 However, that way, the path of the Martial Dao Prime Body would be no different from the Green Lotus True Body.

 Furthermore, there was another place that might be more suitable for the Martial Dao Prime Body than the ancient battlefield!

 Of course, this place was also extremely dangerous!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body looked to the west.

 "Young master, are you leaving?"

 Tao Yao arrived beside the Martial Dao Prime Body and asked softly.

 Over the years of cultivation, Tao Yao had already cultivated to the Conjoint Body realm and became a Grand Demon.

 Under normal circumstances, apart from seclusion cultivation, one had to head out to train and fight against many strong foes.

 One could only break through bottlenecks better through countless life and death battles.

 After all, there was only a single person in history that could make use of the Martial Dao Furnace to smelt all Dharmic arts and nurture a hundred sutras… a single variant like the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 However, Tao Yao was even stranger.

 He did not have to fight with others. However, his cultivation would increase bit by bit just by staying in this tiny courtyard in Ping Yang Town.

 It was neither fast nor slow but there were no bottlenecks.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body could not understand it either.

 However, in the eyes of the Martial Dao Prime Body, this was not a bad thing.

 After all, Tao Yao had never liked to fight.

 Although Tao Yao had fought with others up till this point of his cultivation, his palm had not been tainted by a single drop of blood!

 "I'm leaving,"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body nodded slightly. "There's no need for you to follow. Stay in Ping Yang Town and protect the citizens well."

 "I will, don't worry, young master."

 Although Tao Yao's eyes were reluctant, he nodded obediently.
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 Kunlun Ruins. 

 This was a forbidden ground for all Mahayana Patriarchs. This day, a purple-robed man arrived. His face was blurry as though he was shrouded by a fog.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body looked at the ruins not far away and walked forward with a deep gaze.

 He passed through the outer perimeter of the Kunlun Ruins and arrived before the Kunlun Barrier.

 Without hesitation, the Martial Dao Prime Body broke through the Kunlun Barrier and entered the Kunlun Ruins!

 The moment the Martial Dao Prime Body entered the Kunlun Ruins, the entire Kunlun Ruins trembled as though it was agitated!

 Divine powers began to gather around the Martial Dao Prime Body and rapidly formed a Divine Power Storm that engulfed the latter!

 The Divine Power Storm contained an extremely terrifying power that destroyed the body of the Martial Dao Prime Body. It destroyed all life, as though it wanted to destroy everything!

 Unlike a healing Divine Power Storm, this Divine Power Storm possessed a terrifying killing power!

 Although it was only a Lesser Divine Power Storm, blood scars appeared on the surface of the Martial Dao Prime Body's skin the moment the storm descended!

 The body of the Martial Dao Prime Body could take on Dharmic treasures head-on and was not weaker than any divine weapon.

 However, he was covered in injuries from the envelopment of the Divine Power Storm!

 There was no fear in the eyes of the Martial Dao Prime Body. Instead, they shone brighter.

 "Refine!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body hollered.

 Whoosh!

 His figure seemed to have vanished and in its place was a gigantic furnace. The Martial Spirit Fire burned furiously, wanting to refine the Divine Power Storm!

 The two powers intertwined continuously.

 The Divine Power Storm wanted to extinguish the Martial Spirit Fire while the Martial Spirit Fire wanted to incinerate the Divine Power Storm!

 This time round, the Martial Dao Prime Body was not smelting Dharmic arts, but divine powers!

 Going to the ancient battlefield to observe, comprehend and cultivate various divine powers was way too slow.

 Furthermore, if he headed to the ancient battlefield to comprehend divine powers, the Martial Dao Prime Body would not be able to avoid fighting for the Divine Power Ranking and he would definitely be exposed!

 If he comprehended divine powers step by step, the Martial Dao Prime Body might not even be comparable to the Green Lotus True Body!

 That was because the Creation Green Lotus was an utmost treasure of the universe and contained divine powers to begin with. It was closer to the universe and coupled with the fact that the Human Emperor passed down his title and gathered the fortune of the world, its cultivation speed was naturally extremely shocking.

 If the Martial Dao Prime Body wanted to raise his combat strength as soon as possible, he could only take an extreme path!

 Since the Martial Dao Furnace could smelt all Dharmic arts, why not divine powers?!

 As long as a divine power was smelted completely, it would be equivalent to having that divine power fused into the Martial Dao Furnace, becoming one with the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 The Divine Power Storm and Martial Spirit Fire were still fighting.

 Neither side was willing to back down!

 At the most dangerous moment, the body of the Martial Dao Prime Body was already destroyed.

 The remaining Martial Spirit Fire was almost dispersed by the Divine Power Storm as well and turned into an extremely weak wisp of flame.

 If the Martial Spirit Fire was extinguished, it would be equivalent to the death of the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 Up till this point of his cultivation, the Martial Dao Prime Body had never encountered such a dangerous situation!

 However, the Martial Dao Prime Body did not show any fear. Instead, his gaze turned firmer. While smelting the Divine Power Storm, he tempered his Dao Heart and determination!

 After a long time, the power of the Divine Power Storm gradually weakened.

 The light of the Martial Spirit Fire intensified!

 The Martial Dao Furnace had finally gained the upper hand!

 After another long period of refinement, the Divine Power Storm around the Martial Dao Prime Body gradually disappeared.

 To be precise, it did not disappear. Instead, it was completely refined by the Martial Dao Furnace and became a part of it!

 The power of the Martial Dao Prime Body had increased significantly as well!

 The figure of the Martial Dao Prime Body appeared and channeled his blood qi. The wounds on his body healed in the blink of an eye.

 Right then, the Martial Dao Prime Body felt something strange and looked over instinctively.

 Unknowingly, powerful living beings had gathered around him!

 The commotion attracted many Kunlun clansmen!

 Those Kunlun clansmen widened their eyes and looked at the Martial Dao Prime Body, completely scared out of their wits.

 Apart from Desolate Martial in the past, this was the first time they saw someone walk out alive from a Divine Power Storm!

 Even in the past, the reason why Desolate Martial was able to survive the Divine Power Storm was because of immense luck.

 He only managed to survive by chance because it was a healing Divine Power Storm that collided against the power of the Sword of Misfortune.

 But now, the purple-robed mysterious man fought against the Divine Power Storm with his own strength and survived!

 In the end, even the Divine Power Storm could not hold on and its power dissipated, vanishing!

 At that moment, the many Kunlun clansmen did not realize that the power of the Divine Power Storm had not dissipated at all. Instead, it was smelted and fused into the body of the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 "Intruder, who are you?"

 A Kunlun Half-Martial Ancestor asked in a deep voice.

 The peak Half-Martial Ancestor experts of the Kunlun race followed Night Spirit to Tianhuang Mainland to break through and were staying in Ethereal Peak for the time being.

 More than half of the remaining Kunlun clansmen stayed here to guard the Kunlun Ruins.

 If anything happened in the rainbow cave above the God Slaying Valley, they would inform the Kunlun Lord, Night Spirit, right away!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body ignored the surrounding Kunlun clansmen and continued towards the Kunlun Ruins.

 "Let me remind you!"

 The Kunlun Half-Martial Ancestor said in a deep voice, "There are many Divine Power Storms here and what you just experienced is only one of them! If you trigger a Greater or Supreme Divine Power Storm, you'll definitely be shattered into pieces!"

 "Is that so?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body murmured softly and suddenly released a divine power from his body.

 The power released caused another violent fluctuation in the Kunlun Ruins as tremendous divine powers gathered around the Martial Dao Prime Body once more!

 In the blink of an eye, two Divine Power Storms were formed!

 "Is he a lunatic?! He even took the initiative to trigger a Divine Power Storm!"

 "Everyone, keep your distance and don't get implicated!"

 Many Kunlun clansmen shouted and retreated, afraid that they would be implicated by the Divine Power Storms around the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 They had lived in the ruins for countless years and had never seen anyone like this.

 Others would want nothing more than to avoid Divine Power Storms—this person actually took the initiative to trigger them!

 Two Divine Power Storms were formed and the Martial Spirit Fire burned once more. The Martial Dao Furnace appeared and smelted the power of the Divine Power Storms.

 Up till now, the Martial Dao Prime Body was still extremely careful and did not dare to trigger a Greater Divine Power Storm.

 However, as time passed by, after the Martial Dao Furnace smelted enough Lesser Divine Power Storms, the power of his body and furnace would reach its limits!

 At that time, he could attempt to smelt Greater Divine Power Storms.

 Eventually, he would smelt the supreme divine powers here!

 There was no place more suitable for the Martial Dao Prime Body than the Kunlun Ruins.

 The divine powers contained in this battlefield were much richer than in the ancient battlefield.

 More importantly, the Martial Dao Prime Body did not have to worry about being exposed here.

 The Kunlun clansmen within could not get out because of the Kunlun Barrier while intruders wouldn't be able to enter or even use their spirit consciousnesses to detect what was happening within the Kunlun Ruins.

 Not only did the Martial Dao Prime Body want to hide from the primordial races, he wanted to hide from the even more terrifying and mysterious existences of Tianhuang Mainland!
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 Time passed by quickly. 

 It had been 300 years since Desolate Martial appeared in the ancient battlefield.

 In the past 300 years, although there were occasional fights and killings in the ancient battlefield, they did not cause much of a stir.

 Nobody discovered any traces of Desolate Martial for 300 years.

 It was as though Desolate Martial had vanished completely after he appeared.

 As the fight for the Divine Power Ranking approached, the ancient battlefield turned chaotic once more!

 More and more Mahayana Patriarchs gathered towards the region of the Divine Power Ranking.

 Even some Mahayana Patriarchs who were in seclusion cultivation came out of seclusion one after another and rushed over.

 The Divine Power Ranking was only held once every 10,000 years and it was a rare opportunity.

 If one could obtain a spot on the Divine Power Ranking and obtain the inheritance of a greater divine power, it might be even greater than the increase in strength after countless years of seclusion!

 Furthermore, there were some empty spots on the Divine Power Ranking this time round.

 For example, Matriarch Yue Luo of Heavenly Dipper Sect and Patriarch Fei Duan of Malevolent Earth Sect died at the Ten Thousand Race Meet.

 300 years ago, Di Yun, who was ranked 33 on the Divine Power Ranking, died at the hands of Desolate Martial.

 In the past 10,000 years, even more spots opened up. Some of them died in battles in the ancient battlefield while some of them comprehended supreme divine powers and became Emperors, relinquishing their positions on the Divine Power Ranking.

 Of the 36 spots on the Divine Power Ranking, 11 were now empty!

 The fight for those empty spots would definitely be intense.

 As for some Mahayana Patriarchs, they wanted to make use of the Divine Power Ranking this time round to raise their spots so that they could inherit even more greater divine powers!

 Even some early, mid and late-stage Mahayana Patriarchs who did not have the strength to fight for a spot on the Divine Power Ranking would choose to spectate.

 For many Patriarchs, this was a rare event.

 At that time, many Patriarchs and experts would enter the fray. If they could comprehend a little knowledge because of that, their trip would not be wasted.

 "I heard that the Rank 1 of the Divine Power Ranking 10,000 years ago, Jian Chenzi, comprehended a supreme divine power and is now an Emperor. Now that he's off the Divine Power Ranking, I wonder who will take his spot."

 "It's definitely Patriarch Qi Huang of Malevolent Earth Sect. He's already Rank 2 on the Divine Power Ranking for 30,000 years! If he hadn't lost to Jian Chenzi by a single move 10,000 years ago, he would have been Rank 1 of the Divine Power Ranking."

 Before the Divine Power Ranking began, countless Patriarchs had already begun discussing and analyzing the situation of the Divine Power Ranking.

 "Not necessarily,"

 Another Patriarch shook his head gently. "Rank 3 on the Divine Power Ranking, Patriarch Ji Lei of Zephyr Thunder Palace, has also occupied the third spot for 20,000 years! I think Patriarch Ji Lei has a high chance of winning this time round."

 "Let's put it this way. Now that the top spot is emptied out, the other five of the top six all have a chance of fighting for that spot on the Divine Power Ranking!'

 Right then, a Patriarch suddenly said, "I reckon that Desolate Martial will definitely appear for the Divine Power Ranking this time round as well! Perhaps he might even get to fight for the top few spots of the Divine Power Ranking."

 "Him?"

 Another Patriarch pouted his lips in disapproval. "He only comprehended a single greater divine power 300 years ago. After that, he'll only be able to comprehend one or two more at most."

 "Even with the Green Lotus True Body, it's already not bad if he can get into the top 20 of the Divine Power Ranking. How can he have the strength to fight for the top few spots?!"

 A Patriarch at the side agreed. "That's right! Notwithstanding the top six of the Divine Power Ranking, even the Patriarchs in the top ten have been famous in the ancient battlefield for a long time and have comprehended more than 15 greater divine powers! The difference between them is too great!"

 "That's not all,"

 Another person said, "Don't forget, an Emperor of the Di Clan tried to kill Desolate Martial 300 years ago but failed."

 "I reckon that Desolate Martial might not even dare to appear this time round!"

 As the fight for the Divine Power Ranking approached, the changes on the Divine Power Ranking became more obvious.

 The Divine Power Ranking hovered in the firmaments and scrolls spread out with names written on them, emitting golden lights.

 Some of the spots were blank, indicating that they were empty.

 If one were to approach, they would discover that every single spot on the Divine Power Ranking would reflect a gigantic region on the ground that was shrouded by golden light.

 There were a total of 36 such golden regions beneath the Divine Power Ranking!

 This was the battlefield of the Divine Power Ranking!

 Some of the golden regions had Mahayana Patriarchs guarding them.

 If anyone wanted to fight for the spot, they would have to go to that particular golden region and challenge the Mahayana Patriarch in its place!

 Nobody was allowed to interrupt the fight.

 Every single golden region could only accommodate two people.

 At that moment, there were hundreds of Mahayana Patriarchs gathered beneath the Divine Power Ranking!

 Mahayana Patriarchs had a lifespan of 100,000 years.

 These Patriarchs were equivalent to 100,000 years of foundation of the human race!

 "Look! Rank 28 on the Divine Power Ranking has disappeared!"

 Right then, a cry sounded from the crowd and many Patriarchs pointed at the Divine Power Ranking in the firmaments with shocked expressions.

 "What's going on?"

 Some of the Mahayana Patriarchs who arrived later on approached and asked curiously.

 "I heard that recently, Patriarchs of the Divine Power Ranking have been removed one after another, resulting in empty spots!"

 A Mahayana Patriarch explained, "That's already five in five days!"

 "Ah!"

 The Mahayana Patriarchs were shocked when they heard that.

 There were only two possibilities if a Patriarch's Divine Power Ranking was removed before the battle of the Divine Power Ranking even began!

 First, if this Mahayana Patriarch comprehended a supreme divine power and became an Emperor, he would naturally disappear from the Divine Power Ranking.

 However, the probability of that was extremely low.

 Furthermore, there wouldn't be so many Emperors ascending in succession—that was five Patriarchs in five days!

 The second scenario was for a Mahayana Patriarch on the Divine Power Ranking to be killed!

 If they died, they would naturally be removed from the Divine Power Ranking!

 "Someone's hunting Patriarchs on the Divine Power Ranking!"

 Right then, someone said something that exploded in the crowd!

 Hunting Patriarchs on the Divine Power Ranking!

 Who was it?!

 Who would have such methods?!

 "Desolate Martial!"

 A Mahayana Patriarch grit his teeth. "Desolate Martial must have done it! Desolate Martial has reappeared!"

 "It's not Desolate Martial,"

 Right then, another Mahayana Patriarch seemed to have thought of something and revealed a reminiscent expression. "A few days ago, I encountered a black-robed man in the ancient battlefield. His long hair covered most of his face and his appearance could not be seen clearly."

 "This black-robed man once asked me about the location of some Mahayana Patriarchs on the Divine Power Ranking."

 "I wasn't bothered at that time. Now that I think about it, there's a high chance that this person was going to hunt down those Mahayana Patriarchs!"

 "Who is that?"

 The many Patriarchs were puzzled.

 Could there be another monster incarnate in the ancient battlefield apart from Desolate Martial?

 Right then, another commotion broke out in the crowd.

 "Look!"

 Someone pointed at the Divine Power Ranking with a pale expression and said with a trembling voice, "Rank 6 on the Divine Power Ranking, Patriarch Scatter Night, has vanished!"
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 Chapter 1675 - Gathering of Experts

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The top six of the Divine Power Ranking were the strongest Mahayana Patriarchs in the ancient battlefield!

 Without extraordinary means, the top six wouldn't have been able to kill their way to the top to inherit the supreme divine powers of the Eternal Human Emperor.

 Nobody expected that one of the top six of the Divine Power Ranking would be gone before the actual battle even began!

 "Strange,"

 A Mahayana Patriarch frowned slightly and pondered. "There's no pattern to the Patriarchs on the Divine Power Ranking hunted by this mysterious person. Some of them are from Snowdrift Valley, some of them are from Asura Sect while some of them are from Formless Monastery. There are individuals from the immortal, Buddhist and fiend sects."

 "What's the background of this person? Why is he hunting Patriarchs on the Divine Power Ranking?"

 Another person said, "Isn't this person afraid that the Emperors of the super sects will attack him in the ancient battlefield?"

 "Stop guessing. Once the Divine Power Ranking begins, this person will definitely appear!"

 The fight for the Divine Power Ranking was getting closer and closer.

 The number of Mahayana Patriarchs around the Divine Power Ranking was still increasing and had already broken through a thousand!

 A few hundred years ago, when Su Zimo spread the Malevolent Spirit Fruits in Enigma Palace, many Half-Martial Ancestor experts broke through and entered the Mahayana realm, entering the ancient battlefield.

 Right then, a boom sounded not far away and the ground trembled, as though a supreme expert had broken out of seclusion!

 Many Patriarchs turned to look.

 On the horizon, a blazing thunderbolt sped over and arrived above the heads of many Patriarchs instantly, revealing a figure.

 Rank 3 on the Divine Power Ranking, Patriarch Ji Lei!

 Many cultivators looked at Patriarch Ji Lei with reverence.

 He was Rank 3 on the Divine Power Ranking for 20,000 years and had defeated several strong foes in two Divine Power Ranking battles!

 "Fufu,"

 Suddenly, a chuckle came not far away.

 A figure walked over slowly from midair with a smile and cupped his fists. "Brother Ji Lei, how have you been?"

 The crowd stirred!

 That figure was none other than Patriarch Pi Xin who was Rank 5 on the Divine Power Ranking!

 "Why? Are you still going to challenge me this time round?"

 Patriarch Ji Lei glanced sideways at Patriarch Pi Xin and smirked with a mocking expression.

 Patriarch Pi Xin was not enraged at all. "It's fine, even if I can't do it this time round, I can try again in another 10,000 years. I'm still young but you're already declining from your peak. You'll definitely lose if this continues!"

 In the Divine Power Ranking 20,000 years ago, Patriarch Pi Xin was defeated by Patriarch Ji Lei.

 Over the years, the two of them had fought countless times and Patriarch Pi Xin was always the one defeated!

 The two of them could be considered as old enemies!

 Right now, they were at odds the moment they met and it was extremely tense!

 "I heard that Patriarch Ji Lei isn't young anymore. He seems to be around 80,000 years old."

 "That's old!"

 "Under normal circumstances, he should be in his twilight years at 70,000 to 80,000 years old. However, there's no sign of aging on Patriarch Ji Lei's body and his blood qi is still so strong. Impressive."

 Some Patriarchs discussed softly.

 "The two of you had better save your energy,"

 Another figure appeared slowly in midair. It was a woman with shoulder-length purple hair. She had a long sword on her back and a grim expression.

 Rank 4 on the Divine Power Ranking, Matriarch Zi Shuang of Purple Firmament Sect!

 Matriarch Zi Shuang said, "The two of you have been in seclusion for many years. I'm afraid you haven't heard of a monster incarnate in the ancient battlefield who specializes in hunting Patriarchs on the Divine Power Ranking!"

 "Up till now, at least six Patriarchs have died in his hands! Furthermore, no one knows his background and he's extremely mysterious!"

 "Oh?"

 Patriarch Ji Lei thought nothing of it and said indifferently, "He's just a coward who's hiding. There's nothing to worry about."

 Suddenly!

 The world seemed to have darkened as an extremely repressed aura descended, giving everyone a sense of danger!

 All the Patriarchs present felt suffocated.

 The Patriarchs were all way too familiar with that aura.

 Rank 2 on the Divine Power Ranking, Patriarch Qi Huang of Malevolent Earth Sect!

 Patriarch Qi Huang walked towards the Divine Power Ranking expressionlessly with a powerful might!

 The discussions in the crowd gradually disappeared and everyone went silent instinctively.

 At that moment, apart from those who died, all the Patriarchs on the Divine Power Ranking were present!

 "Look, it's that person!"

 "Who?"

 "The mysterious person hunting the Patriarchs on the Divine Power Ranking!"

 The crowd had just quietened down with the appearance of Patriarch Qi Huang when another huge commotion broke out. Even Patriarch Qi Huang could not suppress such a scene!

 Many Patriarchs turned towards the north.

 A white-robed man strode over. His long hair was scattered casually and covered most of his face.

 The man only revealed one eye. However, it was deep and bright, as though it was filled with endless wisdom. Anyone who met with that eye would be lost within instinctively.

 A faint blood scar could be seen on the man's glabella.

 However, no one connected the scar to the Heavenly Eye race's Heavenly Eye.

 That was because the ancient battlefield was sealed by a barrier and no one from the primordial races could enter.

 When they saw the blood scar, many Patriarchs merely thought that it was a scar on the person's glabella.

 "That's him!"

 Matriarch Zi Shuang said sternly, "I've once seen this person from afar. He's extremely strong and unfathomable! I don't have any confidence against him either."

 "Where did this guy come from? Why haven't I heard of him before?"

 Patriarch Pi Xin frowned slightly.

 Even he felt uneasy when he exchanged glances with the white-robed man.

 Patriarch Ji Lei narrowed his eyes and his gaze flickered in deep thought.

 Patriarch Qi Huang turned around as well and glared at the intruder fixedly, emitting an extremely dangerous aura!

 Against the gazes of so many experts, the white-robed man walked over casually in a composed manner without any bit of uneasiness.

 Suddenly!

 As though he sensed something, the white-robed man suddenly turned and looked towards the east.

 At that moment, even Patriarch Qi Huang and the others did not notice anything.

 However, not long after, a figure appeared in the eastern horizon. His green robes fluttered and his black hair fell like a waterfall. His eyes were clear as he rode on the wind.

 "Desolate Martial!"

 "Desolate Martial is here too!"

 "Desolate Martial is truly not afraid of death!"

 Even those who had not seen Su Zimo personally before could guess the identity of the green-robed cultivator judging from his attire and the powerful lifeforce he exuded.

 "You're here,"

 Su Zimo approached and shifted his gaze, greeting the white-robed man.

 Everyone was shocked.

 From his tone, Desolate Martial seemed to know this mysterious person!

 Others might not know the white-robed man, but Su Zimo naturally knew in his heart that the mysterious person who hunted the Patriarchs of the Divine Power Ranking was Monk Daming!

 "Why did you kill them?"

 Su Zimo frowned slightly and went straight to the point.

 He could understand if Monk Daming killed Patriarchs of Heavenly Dipper Sect, Malevolent Earth Sect and Penglai Island.

 However, he did not understand why Monk Daming would deal with Patriarchs of Snowdrift Valley and some other super sects.

 There shouldn't be any grudges between them.

 Monk Daming went silent for a moment. "The same reason why I wanted to kill you."

 "You mean to say…"

 Su Zimo was shocked.
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 Chapter 1676 - Asura Dao

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Monk Daming once said that he harbored killing intents towards Su Zimo because the latter cultivated the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra.

 The reason why Monk Daming did not appear on Six Stars Mountain the entire time was to test Su Zimo.

 The reason why Monk Daming did not attack Su Zimo was because even when his life was hanging by a thread, the latter did not use the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra.

 Right now, Monk Daming was implying that those people he killed had all cultivated the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra!

 "What happened?"

 Su Zimo frowned and asked.

 Monk Daming shook his head gently. "The actual situation might be even more terrifying than you can imagine."

 The conversation between the two of them did not reveal any information and was understood only by both of them. The surrounding Mahayana Patriarchs were confused.

 "Are there still people like them on the Divine Power Ranking?"

 Su Zimo asked again.

 "Yes,"

 Monk Daming replied.

 Su Zimo exchanged glances with Monk Daming and suddenly smiled.

 The two of them understood what the other party wanted to do without the need to continue speaking—it was a tacit understanding.

 Although the two of them did not interact much, they seemed like bosom buddies.

 Right then, a powerful aura descended.

 A scholar-like cultivator appeared in midair with a square-shaped stone slab on his back—it was unknown what Dharmic treasure that was.

 He wore white robes and waved his sleeves. Although he had a sage-like demeanor, he exuded the might of the Emperor Dao!

 An Emperor had descended!

 "Senior Chess Emperor, to think that you'll be the one hosting this Divine Power Ranking battle."

 In the crowd, Lin Xuanji stood out and bowed to the white-robed scholar.

 Within the crowd, some of Su Zimo's acquaintances had already arrived.

 Lin Xuanji, Ming Zhen and Demoness Ji had already entered the Mahayana realm and arrived in the ancient battlefield. However, their cultivation realms were only at the early-stage Mahayana realm and they could not take part in the fight for the Divine Power Ranking.

 Su Zimo looked around but did not see the Asura, Yan Beichen.

 "Hmph!"

 The Chess Emperor blew his beard. "There's still no news of your master after he ran into the Human Emperor's Palace. As such, I have no other choice but to host it!"

 The Chess Emperor was another Emperor of Enigma Palace.

 Legend has it that the Chess Emperor loved chess more than anything else. His favorite thing in life was to specialize in chess and fight with others on the chessboard. In the end, he actually managed to create a Dao that belonged to him!

 He reached the peak of his chess Dao and fused the legacy secret skills of Enigma Palace with his chess Dao, comprehending a supreme divine power that allowed him to become an Emperor!

 The Chess Emperor could be considered an anomaly in the cultivation world.

 "That's enough,"

 The Chess Emperor waved it off. "There's no need for unnecessary formalities. Those who want to fight for a spot on the Divine Power Ranking, hurry and fight. Hurry and end it. I still have a deadlock on a chessboard waiting for me to resolve."

 With a look of impatience, the Chess Emperor urged the Mahayana Patriarchs below.

 Patriarch Qi Huang, Patriarch Ji Lei and the others moved one after another and led the way into the golden regions enveloped by the Divine Power Ranking.

 They were ranked on the Divine Power Ranking.

 If anyone wanted their spots on the Divine Power Ranking, they would have to challenge them!

 As for the emptied spots, they were free for all the other Patriarchs to fight for.

 Monk Daming's gaze swept past the Patriarchs on the Divine Power Ranking and finally landed on a person as he walked slowly towards the latter!

 Rank 3 on the Divine Power Ranking, Patriarch Ji Lei!

 "Just who is that person? He's actually challenging Patriarch Ji Lei right away!"

 "Judging from his cultivation realm, he's only at the late-stage Mahayana realm and has yet to cultivate to the perfected Mahayana realm. How strong can he be?"

 "I don't know how strong he is. At the very least, he killed Rank 6 on the Divine Power Ranking."

 The surrounding Mahayana Patriarchs were merely watching the show.

 However, Su Zimo was the only one who knew why Monk Daming targeted Patriarch Ji Lei.

 "No wonder Patriarch Ji Lei could possess such strong blood qi despite his almost 80,000 years old lifespan. It's because he cultivated the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra,"

 Su Zimo glanced at Patriarch Ji Lei and turned towards another golden region.

 "Desolate Martial is prepared to make a move as well!"

 "By the looks of it, he seems to be headed for Patriarch Xu Jing."

 "Patriarch Xu Jing, Rank 21 on the Divine Power Ranking. Between him, Fei Duan and Yue Luo, he was the only one who survived the Ten Thousand Race Meet."

 Patriarch Xu Jing looked at the approaching Su Zimo with a grim expression and said slowly, "Why? Fellow Daoist Desolate Martial, are you looking to settle old scores with me?"

 "Sort of,"

 Su Zimo replied indifferently, "The Divine Power Ranking is a treasure passed down by the Human Emperor and protects the human race. You're not worthy of being on it."

 That was his and Monk Daming's choice.

 Monk Daming chose to remove the Patriarchs on the Divine Power Ranking who cultivated the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra.

 As for him, he chose to remove the Patriarchs of Heavenly Dipper Sect, Malevolent Earth Sect and Penglai Island!

 The both of them were joining forces to remove the impurities of the Divine Power Ranking!

 "Whether I'm worthy or not is not determined by you!"

 Patriarch Xu Jing's expression darkened. "Desolate Martial, I might be afraid if it's your Dragon Phoenix True Body. Your Green Lotus True Body is only at the late-stage Mahayana realm. Hmph, if we fight with our full strength, nobody knows who the victor will be!"

 "Is that so?"

 Su Zimo did not stop and entered the golden light region. With a huge stride, he arrived before Patriarch Xu Jing in the blink of an eye and shouted, "Let me see what you have!"

 Boom! Boom!

 He flipped his palm and his blood qi burst forth with the sound of tsunami, releasing a torrential might that suppressed Patriarch Xu Jing!

 "Asura Dao!"

 Patriarch Xu Jing suddenly shouted.

 A Mighty Figure appeared behind him like a fiendcelestial. It was indomitable with nine heads, eight legs and a thousand hands with a terrifying aura!

 The Asura Dao was a greater divine power and one of the six Daos of the Buddhist monasteries.

 Legend has it that Asuras were half human half-gods who were brave and loved to fight—they were extremely strong!

 If one could cultivate the Asura Dao, the phantom of an Asura would descend and help cultivators fight against strong foes, causing their combat strength to increase exponentially!

 "Extinguish!"

 Su Zimo's gaze intensified and green glows burst forth from his body, surging into the skies like a sharp sword qi!

 Before the Asura could materialize, it was pierced by the green glows and dissipated after a momentary stalemate!

 Patriarch Xu Jing's expression changed!

 The moment his greater divine power was released, it was destroyed by Su Zimo. However, Su Zimo's attack did not stop at all and his gigantic palm descended.

 Patriarch Xu Jing did not have the time to release a second divine power. He swiped his storage bag and withdrew a cold saber, slashing it towards Su Zimo's wrist!

 "Hmph!"

 Su Zimo did not dodge or avoid and bent his fingers slightly. With a clang, a few fingernails that were sharp as daggers protruded and dug into Patriarch Xu Jing's saber instantly!

 Clang!

 There was a crisp sound!

 Patriarch Xu Jing's saber could not advance and was locked by Su Zimo's fingers without budging at all!

 "Shatter!"

 Su Zimo hollered and exerted strength with his fingertips.

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 Creaks sounded and cracks appeared on the saber one after another!

 Psst!

 Many Mahayana Patriarchs gasped in shock!
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 Chapter 1677 - Book Return

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 With just a single palm, Desolate Martial destroyed Patriarch Xu Jing's Dharmic treasure barehanded!

 Nobody expected Desolate Martial, a late-stage Mahayana, to be this strong!

 This was the potential of the Creation Green Lotus.

 Over the years, after the baptism and refinement of many greater divine powers, the Green Lotus True Body grew rapidly and became stronger!

 However, this was not the limit and peak of the Creation Green Lotus!

 On the battlefield.

 The saber shattered and Su Zimo slapped his palm. Many saber shards turned into dozens of cold lights that entered Patriarch Xu Jing's body instantly!

 The two of them were way too close and Patriarch Xu Jing had not expected Su Zimo to be able to shatter his saber—he could not react in time!

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 Blood mists burst forth from Patriarch Xu Jing!

 After a brief pause, his body could not withstand the power contained in the shards and exploded!

 Patriarch Xu Jing's Essence Spirit escaped and fled into the distance.

 "Humph!"

 Su Zimo sneered, "Do you think you can escape?"

 Chi!

 In a flash, a blazing sword beam descended, slicing Patriarch Xu Jing's Essence Spirit into two instantly!

 Rank 21 on the Divine Power Ranking, Patriarch Xu Jing was dead!

 The crowd fell into a momentary silence before a commotion broke out.

 The battle had ended too quickly.

 It had been less than ten breaths since Su Zimo attacked and Patriarch Xu Jing died.

 Right from the beginning, Patriarch Xu Jing merely released a single greater divine power and died without the chance to release a second divine power!

 "Is this Desolate Martial who established the Dao for all living beings?"

 When he saw that, the Chess Emperor in midair nodded and praised, "To think that even at the Mahayana realm, you're able to kill experts on the Divine Power Ranking who are above your cultivation realm. You truly live up to your reputation."

 Su Zimo did not linger in that golden region. Instead, he turned to leave and looked at the Patriarchs on the Divine Power Ranking. "Patriarchs of Heavenly Dipper Sect, Malevolent Earth Sect and Penglai Island, you can withdraw from the Divine Power Ranking."

 "On what grounds?!"

 Patriarch Xing Tian who was Rank 17 on the Divine Power Ranking frowned.

 "On the grounds that I was the one who said it!"

 Su Zimo said coldly, "If you don't withdraw from the ranking on your own accord, you will end up in the same state as Xu Jing!"

 "Desolate Martial, it's understandable that you want to fight for the Divine Power Ranking. However, isn't that way too domineering?!"

 "That's right!"

 Immediately, a Patriarch of Malevolent Earth Sect agreed and turned to the Chess Emperor with cupped fists, shouting, "Enigma Palace has always been fair and impartial in managing the three ranking lists. Senior Chess Emperor, please suppress Desolate Martial!"

 The Chess Emperor smiled faintly. "You're right. Enigma Palace has always been fair and impartial. There's no way we would interfere in something like this."

 "Desolate Martial is only fighting for a spot on the Divine Power Ranking. He didn't bully the weak nor did he bully with numbers. Why should I suppress him?"

 "But…"

 Patriarch Xing Tian wanted to argue.

 The Chess Emperor flicked his sleeves gently. "There's no need to speak further. Even if Desolate Martial wants to remove your names, it's only right! Anyone can leave their names on the Divine Power Ranking. However, Patriarchs of your three sects are not qualified!"

 "When the human race was in trouble, you guys abandoned our race and submitted to the Primordial Six Races in order to survive. How can you still have the cheek to occupy any spot on the Divine Power Ranking?"

 Patriarch Xing Tian and the others blushed in shame after being reprimanded by the Chess Emperor.

 However, all of them were still hesitant to withdraw from the Divine Power Ranking just like that in front of everyone.

 Right then, Su Zimo moved and walked towards them.

 The expressions of Patriarch Xing Tian and the others changed as they grit their teeth and turned to flee from the Divine Power Ranking like stray dogs.

 However, another Patriarch from Malevolent Earth Sect did not move from the Divine Power Ranking.

 Rank 2 on the Divine Power Ranking, Patriarch Qi Huang!

 Boom!

 Right then, a loud bang sounded from another part of the battlefield, attracting the attention of many cultivators.

 Monk Daming and Patriarch Ji Lei had already begun fighting.

 Although there were also Patriarchs fighting in the other golden regions, everyone's gazes were still drawn by Monk Daming.

 Everyone was curious about Monk Daming's background and methods!

 To the many Patriarchs, as long as Monk Daming attacked, they would definitely be able to determine his lineage and deduce based on his methods.

 However, many Patriarchs were disappointed.

 Up till this point of the fight, Monk Daming had never released any secret skills or divine powers.

 He suppressed Patriarch Ji Lei completely with his physical body and blood qi. The latter retreated continuously and was completely disadvantaged!

 The loud bang earlier on was also because Patriarch Ji Lei released a greater divine power that was shattered by Monk Daming's palm!

 "What's the background of that person? He's so strong!"

 "He must be from a body tempering super sect. Could it be Glass Palace, Overlord Palace or Diamond Monastery?"

 "Impossible! Even the body tempering Dharmic formulations of super sects are not at such a terrifying level to be able to take on divine powers head-on!"

 Many Patriarchs discussed for a long time but to no avail.

 In midair.

 The Chess Emperor frowned slightly and murmured, "Who is that? Even I can't tell his background. Interesting."

 Lin Xuanji's eyes flickered. "There's a high chance that this is the person who infiltrated Enigma Palace and stole the Mystic Firmament Record!"

 "Oh?"

 The Chess Emperor glanced sideways and said in surprise, "The matter of the Mystic Firmament Record being stolen was true! When I heard the news, I thought that someone was spouting nonsense."

 "Not only that, I suspect that there's a high chance he's behind everything in Tianhuang Mainland in recent years!"

 Lin Xuanji said, "Although Senior Brother Heavenly Secrets deserved to die, there's a high chance he was plotted against by this person."

 "So amazing?"

 The Chess Emperor was even more surprised.

 After pondering for a moment, he said, "How about we wait a while and I'll find an opportunity to suppress that person and force him to hand over the Mystic Firmament Record?"

 "There's no need for that,"

 Lin Xuanji shook his head. "The Mystic Firmament Record was returned around 300 years ago."

 "Because of the loss of the Mystic Firmament Record, the sect's library was protected even more. Apart from the guards on the surface, there are even two Mahayana Patriarchs guarding the library."

 "And then?"

 The Chess Emperor asked.

 Lin Xuanji smiled bitterly. "Even with those two Mahayana Patriarchs, nobody knew when exactly the Mystic Firmament Record was returned."

 "What did you say?!"

 The Chess Emperor's heart skipped a beat.

 It was no wonder why he was so shocked.

 Lin Xuanji's words meant that this person infiltrated Enigma Palace once more and returned the Mystic Firmament Record under the watch of two Mahayana Patriarchs. However, he did not attract any attention and left silently! "

 "I can understand why this person could steal the Mystic Firmament Record back then,"

 Lin Xuanji said, "After all, there were no Patriarchs guarding the library at that time. Furthermore, the attention of the entire Enigma Palace was drawn over by Desolate Martial and the others. This person seized the opportunity and took advantage of the situation."

 "At the very least, there were traces left behind when this person stole the book. However, the process of him returning the book was way too terrifying! He was completely unfathomable and left no traces!"

 "If not for the routine checks of the disciples of the library that unintentionally discovered the return of the Mystic Firmament Record, nobody in the entire sect, not even the two Mahayana Patriarchs, noticed that someone had been to the library!"
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 Chapter 1678 - Killing Ji Lei

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Lin Xuanji was only half right—Monk Daming was indeed the one who stole the book.

 However, neither he or the Chess Emperor would have ever guessed that it was someone else who returned the book!

 The gaze of the Chess Emperor landed on Monk Daming once more as he said in a deep voice, "Actually, it's not as though this person did not release any divine powers. At the very least, he has been channeling one of the six divine powers of the Buddhist monasteries, Heart Peering!"

 "Although Heart Peering is only a greater divine power, if he manages to cultivate it successfully, he will be able to read the other party's mind and predict the enemy's movements. It's extremely mysterious."

 "Legend has it that the difficulty of cultivating the two greater divine powers, Heart Peering and Destiny, is comparable to supreme divine powers. To think that this person would be able to cultivate Heart Peering successfully."

 Lin Xuanji let out a look of realization. "No wonder he could gain the upper hand against Patriarch Ji Lei completely."

 "He could read every single thought of Patriarch Ji Lei and react first. In that case, isn't victory certain for him?"

 "This person's attainments in Buddhism must be extremely high. Could he be a monster incarnate of the Buddhist monasteries?"

 "I'm not sure,"

 The Chess Emperor shook his head gently. "We can't determine the background of this person just because he cultivated Heart Peering."

 "Although he hid it well, I could still sense an extremely evil aura emanating from him! If he hadn't cultivated some powerful fiend technique, there's no way he would reveal such an aura."

 "That's strange,"

 Lin Xuanji seemed to be in deep thought

 On the battlefield.

 Monk Daming had already gained the upper hand and suppressed Patriarch Ji Lei tightly—the latter was almost helpless.

 No matter what trump cards or divine powers Patriarch Ji Lei released, Monk Daming would be the first to know and prepare.

 Every single move of Patriarch Ji Lei was sensed by Monk Daming!

 Patriarch Ji Lei's expression was already a little pale and he was drenched in sweat. Although he was not injured, he endured immense mental pressure.

 Up till this point of his cultivation, he had fought countless battles in his life but he had never felt such pressure against someone of the same cultivation realm!

 Right from the beginning, Monk Daming was calm.

 Even he could sense that Monk Daming did not use his full strength, let alone the bystanders. It was as though the other party was playing with a child.

 No matter how he struggled, he was always beaten back to square one by the other party!

 It was a complete humiliation!

 Patriarch Ji Lei bore immense resentment in his heart!

 "Just who are you?!"

 Patriarch Lightning's expression was terrible. As he defended, he grit his teeth and asked, "I don't know you at all. Why are you hunting me?!"

 Monk Daming did not reply and continued suppressing Patriarch Ji Lei expressionlessly.

 His long hair swayed and revealed his wise eyes from time to time. His gaze was calm and emotionless.

 "Since you refuse to tell me, don't blame me!"

 Patriarch Ji Lei's eyes shone with a scarlet glint.

 Suddenly!

 Monk Daming strode forward and cut in front of Patriarch Ji Lei, slapping his palm on the latter's chest!

 Crack!

 Although the palm strike seemed light and weak, it caused Patriarch Ji Lei's chest to cave in deeply!

 Poof!

 An arrow of blood burst forth from Patriarch Ji Lei's back!

 His heart was ruptured by Monk Daming's palm!

 "You talk too much,"

 Monk Daming shook his head gently. "Those who talk more often die faster."

 Even if one focused their attention in a fight against Monk Daming, they might not even stand a chance of winning, let alone behave the way Patriarch Ji Lei did and attempt to speak.

 Unless one cultivated a divine power that could multitask, they would definitely be distracted when they spoke.

 It was inevitable for openings to be revealed once one was distracted.

 While the openings might be imperceptible, they were magnified infinitely in the eyes of Monk Daming!

 "Strange,"

 Lin Xuanji frowned. "Patriarch Ji Lei's heart was shattered. Why isn't his blood qi failing at all? Instead, it's getting stronger?"

 The Chess Emperor frowned and glared at Patriarch Ji Lei, murmuring, "This aura seems familiar…"

 "You. Are. Courting. Death!"

 Patriarch Ji Lei's eyes were bloodshot as he let out a deep growl, emitting a torrential blood qi that resembled a bloodthirsty ferocious beast.

 Blood qi surged into the skies and instantly, the world went dark and was incomparably evil. Even the golden light of the Divine Power Ranking was suppressed!

 "Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra!"

 The Chess Emperor and Lin Xuanji exclaimed at the same time when they saw that!

 Many Patriarchs in the crowd recognized the origin of that evil aura and could not help but shudder with wary expressions.

 Lin Xuanji had a conflicted expression.

 If not for the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra, Senior Brother Heavenly Secrets would not have fallen into the endless abyss and died.

 Patriarch Ji Lei glared at Monk Daming not far away with a menacing expression and said coldly, "You forced me! Even if I can't survive, I'll kill you first!"

 Patriarch Ji Lei knew that he would be targeted by the other Mahayana Patriarchs the moment this matter was exposed.

 Although he could kill Monk Daming by releasing that fiend technique, he was most likely doomed as well.

 Monk Daming did not reply and merely smiled.

 Suddenly, Patriarch Ji Lei froze.

 He caught sight of a hint of mockery in Monk Daming's deep eyes.

 It was as though his every move had been predicted by the other party!

 "Could it be…"

 Suddenly, Patriarch Ji Lei's eyes widened as he thought of a possibility.

 "The reason why this person hunted him was because he cultivated the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra!"

 "But, how did this person know?"

 Right then, Monk Daming extended his palm and gripped Patriarch Ji Lei gently through the void.

 "Mmm?"

 When Patriarch Ji Lei released the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra, his blood qi was torrential and he was surrounded by fiend qi!

 However, as Monk Daming retracted his palm, all the blood qi seemed to have been grabbed by Monk Daming's palm and returned to Patriarch Ji Lei's body!

 Patriarch Ji Lei could not control the entire process at all!

 Although he was clearly the one who cultivated the bloodline, he could not control it at all!

 "I got it!"

 A thought flashed through Patriarch Ji Lei's mind.

 He had guessed the truth but he no longer had the chance to say it.

 All his bloodline was under Monk Daming's control and even his Essence Spirit could not release any spirit consciousness fluctuation!

 Monk Daming closed his palm slowly with a cold expression.

 All the bloodline in Patriarch Ji Lei's body gathered continuously and eventually compressed into a blood ball with an extremely terrifying power!

 Monk Daming released his grip.

 Bang!

 The blood ball exploded and released a tremendous power, destroying Patriarch Ji Lei's body instantly.

 Against the burst of the bloodline, his Essence Spirit could not even escape. It was drowned and destroyed on the spot!

 Patriarch Ji Lei was dead!

 The entire world went silent.

 Many Patriarchs looked at everything in disbelief.

 Patriarch Ji Lei who had dominated the third spot of the Divine Power Ranking for 20,000 years and even used a trump card like the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra was killed by this white-robed man!

 Just what was that method released by the white-robed man in the end?!
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 Chapter 1679 - Suppressing Everything

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Initially, Su Zimo wanted to look for Patriarch Qi Huang but he stopped in his tracks to watch the battle of Monk Daming.

 Monk Daming turned around and looked at Su Zimo who was not far away. "I'll wait for you at the top of the ranking."

 With that said, Monk Daming left the golden light region of the Rank 3 of the Divine Power Ranking and headed for the region of the Rank 1 of the Divine Power Ranking!

 There were many Patriarchs who hoped to fight for the Divine Power Ranking, but none of them dared to challenge the Rank 1 of the Divine Power Ranking!

 If they wanted to fight for the Rank 1 of the Divine Power Ranking, they would have to consider how they compared against Patriarch Ji Lei.

 At that moment, Patriarch Qi Huang who was qualified to fight for the Rank 1 of the Divine Power Ranking was already targeted by Su Zimo.

 Rank 4 of the Divine Power Ranking, Matriarch Zi Shuang, and Rank 5 of the Divine Power Ranking, Patriarch Pi Xin, exchanged glances. Tactfully, none of them challenged Monk Daming.

 After Monk Daming and Patriarch Ji Lei's fight ended, many Patriarchs looked back at Su Zimo.

 Another massive battle could break out at any moment!

 In the golden light region of the Rank 2 of the Divine Power Ranking, Su Zimo was in a stand-off with Patriarch Qi Huang.

 "Desolate Martial,"

 Patriarch Qi Huang's expression was cold as he said slowly, "You still have to fight against that person later on. It's best if you don't provoke me."

 "If I truly give it my all, you might not stand to gain! By the time you fight that person, you'll definitely lose!"

 "You're mistaken,"

 Su Zimo replied indifferently, "It's useless even if you give it your all."

 Before his sentence was finished, Su Zimo slapped his storage bag and a gigantic pitch-black seal appeared in his palm. It emitted an ancient and powerful aura that caused the void to tremble!

 The Human Emperor's Seal!

 If Su Zimo wanted to fight Monk Daming, he would definitely not waste too much stamina and methods on Patriarch Qi Huang.

 Therefore, he intended to use the simplest and most direct method to suppress Patriarch Qi Huang!

 Patriarch Qi Huang's pupils constricted.

 What Su Zimo was wielding was no ordinary Dharmic treasure, but a massive weapon of Tianhuang Mainland. The weapon of the Eternal Human Emperor possessed terrifying strength and could suppress mountains and rivers!

 "Five Ghosts Spirit Rip!"

 Patriarch Qi Huang hollered and channeled his Essence Spirit, releasing a greater divine power without testing the waters.

 Five ghostly figures suddenly flew out from his palms and lunged towards Su Zimo with extremely cold auras.

 The five ghosts were incorporeal and did not fear Dharmic treasures.

 Once attached to a cultivator, they would devour the cultivator's Essence Spirit until the cultivator was dead!

 "Hmph!"

 Su Zimo sneered and raised the Human Emperor's Seal in his hands before him, shouting softly, "Demons and monsters, disperse!"

 Boom!

 The Human Emperor's Seal shuddered gently and released an extremely domineering aura that swept through the heavens!

 Although the five ghosts did not fear Dharmic treasures, the power of the Human Emperor's Seal had already surpassed the scope of ordinary Dharmic treasures. Evil divine powers could not deal with the Human Emperor's Seal at all!

 Green light emanated from Su Zimo's body and dispersed the five ghosts that were charging over.

 "Seven Luminaries Finger!"

 Patriarch Qi Huang channeled his Essence Spirit once more and released a second divine power.

 He extended his finger and instantly, seven ancient stars appeared in the skies, descending with endless starlight that gathered on his finger.

 The seven stars formed a single thread, causing the power of Patriarch Qi Huang's finger to reach its limits!

 Su Zimo smiled faintly and tossed the Human Emperor's Seal in his hands into the air, smashing it towards the incoming Seven Luminaries Finger!

 Boom!

 The Human Emperor's Seal collided with the Seven Luminaries Finger with a loud bang!

 Immediately after, the seven stars shattered.

 Poof!

 A blood mist spewed and Patriarch Qi Huang's finger was crushed by the Human Emperor's Seal!

 Even greater divine powers could not defend against the power of the Human Emperor's Seal!

 Patriarch Qi Huang grunted dully and a cold glint flashed through his eyes.

 For Mahayana Patriarchs, crushed fingers were merely superficial wounds.

 In the blink of an eye, Patriarch Qi Huang's finger regrew and recovered.

 However, right then, a huge shadow loomed over.

 The Human Emperor's Seal carried a shocking aura and suppressed Patriarch Qi Huang. The wind howled and the world trembled!

 He did not have time to release the second greater divine power and could only slash in reverse towards the Human Emperor's Seal.

 Clang!

 The saber shattered!

 No Dharmic treasure could go against the Human Emperor's Seal!

 Patriarch Qi Huang's expression was terrible as he hurriedly took out a second Dharmic treasure. It was an ancient mirror that was extremely similar to the Human Emperor's Mirror.

 This was a Dharmic treasure created to be a replica of the Human Emperor's Mirror and possessed extremely strong defensive capabilities!

 Crack!

 The moment the ancient mirror was summoned, it was shattered by the Human Emperor's Seal once more!

 A replica Dharmic treasure could not fight against the Human Emperor's Seal!

 At that moment, divine powers and Dharmic treasures were useless in the face of brute force. Su Zimo summoned the Human Emperor's Seal because he wanted to suppress everything!

 Swoosh!

 When Patriarch Qi Huang saw that he could not defend against it, he finally could not hold on any longer. Turning into a streak of light, he released his escape divine power and fled into the distance.

 "Trap!"

 Su Zimo bit his fingertip and drew a blood-colored circle in the void.

 The blood-colored circle descended beneath Patriarch Qi Huang's feet out of thin air, forming an invisible barrier that restricted him to the spot!

 Trap Word Art, a greater divine power!

 The Chess Emperor nodded to himself. "Indeed, Desolate Martial obtained Senior Human Emperor's legacy. After Senior Human Emperor left, that greater divine power was lost as well. Desolate Martial is the second person ever to cultivate it."

 After a brief pause, he continued, "However, it's strange. There shouldn't be any Dharmic formulation for the Trap Word Art in the ancient battlefield. How did Desolate Martial manage to cultivate it?"

 "Break!"

 Patriarch qi huang released his divine power once more and a Malevolent Spirit descended. His aura surged and his strength rose as he broke free of the shackles of the Trap Word Art.

 However, the Human Emperor's Seal had already descended after that single delay!

 Boom! Boom!

 There was a loud bang and the ground shook!

 Patriarch Qi Huang's figure had already vanished and was suppressed beneath the Human Emperor's Seal!

 A stream of scarlet blood seeped out from beneath the Human Emperor's Seal.

 Patriarch Qi Huang was dead!

 This battle ended even faster.

 Su Zimo did not require much strength and merely controlled the Human Emperor's Seal to kill Patriarch Qi Huang completely!

 Su Zimo put away Patriarch Qi Huang's storage bag and turned to walk towards the golden light region of the Rank 1 of the Divine Power Ranking.

 "Here it comes!"

 The many Patriarchs lamented internally and were invigorated.

 The white-robed man's background was mysterious and unfathomable—his battle against Desolate Martial would definitely be a fierce one!

 Most Patriarchs thought that it would be best if the two of them fought to the death with an internecine outcome.

 "I'll bet on this white-robed man winning!"

 A Patriarch analyzed, "This person is way too mysterious. Furthermore, he has yet to reveal his true capabilities up till now!"

 "Desolate Martial will definitely win this battle,"

 Another Patriarch shook his head. "The Human Emperor's Seal can suppress and sweep through everything. Who can stop it?"

 In midair, Lin Xuanji said, "Given Brother Su's capabilities, he will definitely be able to force out the full strength of that mysterious person!"

 "At that time, we'll know just who in the world he is!"

 The fact that such a monster incarnate could appear in Tianhuang Mainland and even escape the notice of Enigma Palace brought about immense displeasure to Lin Xuanji.
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 Chapter 1680 - Immovable Mingwang Seal

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Hundreds of thousands of kilometers away from the Divine Power Ranking, seven figures stood in the air and looked in the direction of the Divine Power Ranking.

 Their gazes seemed to be able to cross the voids and see everything hundreds of thousands of kilometers away!

 The seven figures emitted an extremely terrifying aura. Just by standing casually, they exuded the might of the Emperor Dao as though they were looking down on the world!

 Seven Emperors!

 One of them was the Emperor of Chaos Essence Sect and the Di Clan, Di Yu!

 "Di Yu, I'll leave Desolate Martial to you guys. I'll deal with that white-robed cultivator with Frost Metal and Seven Kills!"

 An Emperor whose body shone with purple lightning said slowly.

 The Emperor was from Zephyr Thunder Palace and his Dao title was Purple Thunder.

 The Frost Metal and Seven Kills that he was referring to were on his left—they were from Glass Palace and Sword Sect.

 The reason why the Purple Thunder Emperor wanted to kill Monk Daming was because Monk Daming hunted down Patriarch Ji Lei and the others on the Divine Power Ranking!

 The Patriarchs of Glass Palace and Sword Sect on the Divine Power Ranking were not spared either.

 "There shouldn't be any problems if the four of you join forces to deal with Desolate Martial, right?"

 The Seven Kills Emperor looked at Di Yu and turned to ask.

 Di Yu smiled gently." Don't worry! When Desolate Martial escaped the previous time, it was because of an accident! This time round, with four Emperors surrounding him, Desolate Martial won't be able to escape even if he has wings! "

 "Leave the Chess Emperor to me,"

 The person who spoke was the Malevolent Earth Sect's Malevolent Emperor.

 "Alright! Once the golden light of the Divine Power Ranking dissipates, we'll attack!"

 The Purple Thunder Emperor said coldly.

 At that moment, Su Zimo and Monk Daming were both in the golden light regions. Even Emperors would have to spend some effort to break through the golden light of the Divine Power Ranking.

 Di Yu said, "Once the two of them are severely injured and exhausted, they will be birds in our cages!"

 …

 Beneath the Divine Power Ranking.

 Many Mahayana Patriarchs were gathered, watching the Rank 1 golden light region of the Divine Power Ranking.

 Even some Patriarchs who wanted to fight for a spot on the Divine Power Ranking stopped temporarily and watched by the side, waiting for the rare battle to end before making further plans.

 Unexpectedly, Su Zimo put away the Human Emperor's Seal in his hands after entering the golden light region.

 Monk Daming nodded at Su Zimo and smiled.

 Although Su Zimo had the Human Emperor's Seal, Monk Daming had the Human Emperor's Mirror as well.

 Su Zimo would not gain any advantage with that weapon. However, Monk Daming's identity might be exposed.

 By doing that, Su Zimo was doing Monk Daming a favor.

 Needless to say, Monk Daming understood everything.

 He suddenly sent a voice transmission with a fake smile, "Since you did me a favor, I'll tell you one thing as well. The oriole stalks the mantis as it stalks the grasshopper."

 "You mean the seven people hundreds of thousands of kilometers away?"

 Su Zimo's expression was calm. "We don't know who the mantis and oriole are yet."

 Monk Daming's eyes lit up as he nodded. "Indeed, this was hidden from you."

 "If you can sense it, so can I,"

 Su Zimo smiled faintly.

 Monk Daming smiled as well. "Alright, let me see what methods and divine powers you've cultivated all these years!"

 "Great Sealing Technique!"

 The moment he said that, Monk Daming had already attacked. An extremely strange power burst forth from his hands and enveloped Su Zimo instantly.

 Su Zimo's bloodline churned slower and slower, as though it was about to solidify!

 The strange power even entered his consciousness and attempted to seal his Essence Spirit!

 Thankfully, the black-haired Essence Spirit was not sealed right away with the protection of the Creation Lotus Platform.

 "Great Sealing Technique! To think that this white-robed man managed to cultivate that divine power!"

 "Isn't that the greater divine power of the God race? How does he know the cultivation method of the Great Sealing Technique?"

 The crowd exclaimed and many Patriarchs were shocked.

 Some Patriarchs who had been to the Ten Thousand Race Meet were even more shocked.

 Back at the Ten Thousand Race Meet, even the bloodline of the Taboo Dragon Phoenix was sealed when a Patriarch of the God race released that greater divine power!

 The Taboo Dragon Phoenix was unable to take on his true form or release his peak combat strength—it was clear how strong that greater divine power was.

 If the Dragon Phoenix True Body had not comprehended the greater divine power, Time Is Like a Saber, and allowed the power of divine powers to surge into his body to wash away the power of the Great Sealing Technique, he would have been doomed in that battle!

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 If the divine power of the Great Sealing Technique was completely formed, he would not be able to break free no matter how torrential his methods were.

 "Om… Ma… Ni… Pa… Mi… Hom!"

 Suddenly, Su Zimo opened his mouth and chanted Sanskrit!

 At the same time, he conjured hand seals repeatedly and released six Daming Dharmic Seals!

 The Fiend Suppression Seal, Demon Subduing Seal, Immortal Trap Seal, Immovable Foundation Seal, Great Vajra Wheel Seal and Great Mount Meru Seal. All six Daming Dharmic Seals condensed in front of Su Zimo!

 "Condense!"

 Suddenly, Su Zimo hollered and channeled his Essence Spirit.

 Under his control, the six Daming Dharmic Seals changed and released an extremely terrifying power!

 The power of divine powers descended!

 The formation of the six Daming Dharmic Seals was a greater divine power!

 Suddenly, another gigantic phantom appeared on Su Zimo's figure. It was green and black with a slanted top and skirt. Holding a sword in its right hand and a rope in its left, it stood amidst the raging flames like an immovable mountain!

 The greater divine power, Immovable  Mingwang 1  Seal!

 The immovable Ming King had descended!

 Boom!

 A tremendous divine power burst forth from Su Zimo's body, purging away the power of the Great Sealing Technique and restoring his blood qi to normal!

 Su Zimo released the Immovable Mingwang Seal and dispelled the Great Sealing Technique almost perfectly!

 A look of admiration flashed through Monk Daming's eyes when he saw that.

 The fact that Su Zimo was able to cultivate the Daming True Sutra to this realm meant that Daming Monastery had a successor. That fact that its legacy was not lost brought him nothing but happiness and relief.

 "Take a greater divine power from me as well!"

 Su Zimo conjured lotus flowers with both hands and pointed forward.

 Suddenly!

 Heaven and earth rumbled!

 A bedazzling light descended from the firmaments.

 Many Patriarchs looked up instinctively and saw an extremely shocking scene!

 In the skies, jade green lotus flowers descended one after another before swiveling slowly. Multicolored light filled the skies and everything floated gently.

 At the same time, Sanskrit sounded from the skies in a shuddering manner!

 Under such a phenomenon, many Patriarchs had dazed expressions and lost their Dao Hearts. They nearly knelt on the ground and prostrated to convert to Buddhism!

 The Chess Emperor let out a shocked expression as well and murmured, "Legend has it that when accomplished monks of the Buddhist monasteries preach, they can touch the heavens. Even the lotus flowers in the skies will descend one after another. It's only now that I know that they're not lying!"

 This was a greater divine power nurtured by the Creation Green Lotus—Heavenly Flower Fall!

 Back when Su Zimo entered the Mahayana realm, he attracted this auspicious phenomenon.

 For him, comprehending that greater divine power was something that happened naturally.

 Monk Daming raised his head slightly and looked at the lotus flowers falling from the skies. His eyes were still clear, as though they contained endless wisdom!

 His Buddhism was profound and was not weaker than the Green Lotus True Body. Sanskrit or a phenomenon as such could not affect his Dao Heart!
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 Chapter 1681 - Earth Gushing Golden Lotus

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Suddenly, an extremely cold aura emanated from Monk Daming and he emitted a billowing fog as the temperature of the world plummeted!

 A layer of frost covered the golden light region of the Divine Power Ranking.

 "Boundless Frost Seal!"

 Monk Daming propped up both hands and a chilling intent burst forth from his palms. Accompanied with a series of crackling sounds, the void froze!

 The falling lotus flowers became crystalline, as though they were in a frozen lake.

 With the restriction of the Divine Power Ranking, the range of effect of the divine power naturally did not extend to 5,000 kilometers. However, the entire golden light region was enveloped by ice!

 Notwithstanding the lotus flowers that fell from the skies, even Su Zimo who was opposite them was swiftly covered by a layer of ice.

 The phantom of the Immovable Ming King behind him was also gradually collapsing!

 The golden light region was now an extreme frost region!

 Any Dharmic arts, divine powers, secret skills or Dharmic treasures would be frozen!

 "Boundless Frost Seal?"

 The Chess Emperor frowned slightly. "Usually, only Patriarchs of Snowdrift Valley are able to cultivate that greater divine power. Could he be a successor of Snowdrift Valley?"

 "That's not for sure,"

 At the side, Lin Xuanji shook his head. "We've got to take a closer look. The cultivation techniques and legacies in this person's body are way too mixed and it's probably difficult to deduce."

 "This greater divine power is extremely strong and Desolate Martial won't have an easy time dealing with it,"

 The Chess Emperor murmured softly.

 On the battlefield.

 When Boundless Frost Seal descended, a layer of chilling ice crystals appeared in Su Zimo's bloodline and his consciousness was filled with coldness.

 The bloodline of the Green Lotus True Body was about to freeze!

 In his consciousness, the Creation Lotus Platform spun slowly and the black-haired Essence Spirit released another burst from his powerful spirit consciousness, forming a second greater divine power!

 Bang!

 Suddenly!

 The ice on the ground cracked and a blinding golden light shone through the crack, radiating brightly!

 The next moment, a golden lotus flower broke through the ice layer and surged out from the ground!

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 Immediately after, the sound of ice cracking could be heard from the battlefield.

 Golden lotus flowers tore through the ground and appeared with a blinding golden light. The frost on the battlefield seemed to have met with a blazing sun and melted one after another!

 It was another greater divine power nurtured by the Creation Green Lotus—the Earth Gushing Golden Lotus!

 Back when Su Zimo was at Golden Core realm, he fused three phenomenons and created a golden lotus flower above the turtle and snake.

 He had long come into contact and comprehended the Dao techniques within the golden lotus flower.

 Furthermore, he was the Creation Green Lotus to begin with and there were almost no obstacles in comprehending that greater divine power.

 At the Golden Core realm, that golden lotus flower was only condensed from spirit energy and there was only one.

 But now, millions of golden lotus flowers were surging out from beneath Su Zimo's feet through the ice!

 Boom!

 Su Zimo's blood qi surged and he broke free of the frost on his body instantly. Breaking out of the ice, his gaze burned and his aura rose continuously!

 Monk Daming's expression changed slightly as he conjured hand seals with both hands and hurriedly channeled another greater divine power!

 "Sunset Flare!"

 With a soft shout, a blazing sun appeared in the firmaments and descended like a gigantic fireball!

 The gigantic fireball fell to the ground and the entire golden light region fell into a sea of flames, enveloping many golden lotuses as well!

 "You've miscalculated,"

 When Su Zimo saw that, he shook his head gently and smiled.

 "Mmm?"

 Monk Daming's expression changed as well.

 His greater divine power could not refine the golden lotus flowers on the ground. Instead, it intensified the aura of the golden lotus flowers and their growth increased exponentially!

 The reason why he released that fire divine power was because he wanted to make use of the nature of the five elements to refine Su Zimo's divine power golden lotus flowers.

 Among the five elements, fire countered metal.

 Furthermore, the lotus flowers belonged to the wood element and feared fire as well.

 Under normal circumstances, the Sunset Flare should be a perfect counter to the Earth Gushing Golden Lotus!

 However, the birth of the golden lotus had already surpassed the five elements and was beyond common sense. It was formed by the intertwining of turtle and snake, the sun and moon, light and darkness, Yin and Yang!

 Before the golden lotus was born, it was originally a green lotus.

 Its shade of green was burned away by the scorching flames of the turtle snake, allowing it to release blinding golden lights!

 The golden lotus was born from the flames to begin with!

 Not only did Monk Daming's Sunset Flare fail to refine the golden lotus flowers that surged out from the ground, it even made the auras of the golden lotus flowers even stronger!

 Metal was indestructible and eternal.

 It shared the longevity of Heaven and Earth and illuminated alongside the sun and moon!

 The flames burned furiously and the golden lotus flowers that surged out from the ground grew stronger, charging towards Monk Daming!

 Bang!

 There were too many golden lotus flowers and Monk Daming could not dodge in time. He was struck by a golden lotus flower and his body shuddered as blood scars appeared on his face!

 "Amazing!"

 Monk Daming spat out a mouthful of blood and praised.

 His body was strong and condensed and could even take on Dharmic treasures head-on. However, it was nearly shattered by the golden lotus flower—it was clear how terrifying that greater divine power was!

 Of course, given Monk Daming's blood qi, even if he was smashed into pieces by the golden lotus flower, he was not severely injured and could recover in the blink of an eye.

 However, this exchange caused the situation of the battle to change gradually!

 The golden lotus flowers were endless and dense.

 Although the golden light region was vast, there was not much space for Monk Daming to dodge.

 He had just released a greater divine power and his Essence Spirit had to ease slightly before he could release a second.

 However, the golden lotus flowers beneath showed no signs of stopping and surged continuously!

 Swoosh!

 Monk Daming suddenly took a step behind.

 Although that step seemed ordinary, it was mysterious and graceful.

 That single step landed right in a gap between the golden lotus flowers!

 "Exquisite Steps!"

 In midair, the Chess Emperor and Lin Xuanji exclaimed at the same time.

 "Just who is that person?"

 Lin Xuanji frowned.

 It was no secret that the Mystic Firmament Record was stolen by this person.

 However, the fact that this person could comprehend Ancestor Ling Long's secret skill in such a short period of time was way too terrifying!

 The Mystic Firmament Record had a long history. Although there had been many paragons in Enigma Palace over the years, only a few of them could comprehend the Exquisite Steps.

 Most of them merely comprehended the Mystic Firmament Steps.

 In fact, cultivators of Enigma Palace even felt that Ancestor Ling Long had not left behind the complete legacy of the Exquisite Steps in Enigma Palace.

 In this generation, only Demoness Ji who entered the Human Emperor's Palace obtained the true legacy of Ancestor Ling Long and comprehended the Exquisite Steps.

 However, the scene before them shocked the two of them!

 This meant that there was indeed a cultivation technique for the Exquisite Steps in the Mystic Firmament Record. However, they had not been able to crack the secret within!

 But now, the Exquisite Steps was cultivated by an outsider with a mysterious background.

 When Demoness Ji released her Exquisite Steps, her figure was graceful like a dragon.

 As for Monk Daming, he released the Exquisite Steps with an indescribable grace and ease, as though he was an immortal that was floating among the clouds, strolling leisurely among the golden lotus flowers.
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 Chapter 1682 - Arrival of the Emperors

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Swoosh! 

 Su Zimo's figure flashed and he arrived before Monk Daming in the blink of an eye. He flipped his palm to suppress the latter!

 Even if Monk Daming released the Exquisite Steps, he had already lost the initiative.

 For experts like Su Zimo and Monk Daming, any single mistake made by anyone would be captured and taken advantage of by the other party!

 Bang!

 Monk Daming punched in reverse and collided with Su Zimo's palm with a dull thud!

 Their blood qi intertwined and devoured one another without relenting!

 Su Zimo did not gain any advantage in that head-on clash.

 However, Monk Daming had no choice but to retreat and dodge.

 That was because golden lotus flowers were still surging underground continuously. He had to deal with Su Zimo while dodging the golden lotus flowers beneath his feet!

 However, Su Zimo would not be disturbed as such. He rode on the golden lotus flowers while they would not affect or harm him.

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 Both parties fought with speed.

 Su Zimo attacked consecutively and released a flurry of attacks without giving Monk Daming any chance to catch his breath!

 Their blood qi rose continuously and they reached the Tsunami Blood realm before long!

 However, both of them had a tacit understanding and did not choose to release their Bloodline phenomenons.

 This was not a life and death battle.

 "That white-robed man is way too strong!"

 Lin Xuanji said sternly, "Brother Su's Green Lotus True Body has grown to Grade 8 and can even crush Dharmic treasures. To think that this person could fight against him for so long!"

 The Chess Emperor nodded as well. "That's right. Although that person is restricted by the Earth Gushing Golden Lotus and is disadvantaged, seemingly suppressed by Desolate Martial, there's no way to determine the victor."

 "Once the divine power of the Earth Gushing Golden Lotus dissipates, that person will regain his freedom and won't be threatened by the golden lotus flowers. The outcome will be even more unpredictable."

 Lin Xuanji shook his head. "No, Brother Su still has some trump cards that he has yet to reveal. If he does, that person will definitely lose!"

 "Fu!"

 The Chess Emperor smiled gently and asked, "How do you know that this person doesn't have similar trump cards to deal with them?"

 Lin Xuanji's heart skipped a beat.

 The Chess Emperor was right. He knew nothing about this person. All he knew was that this person had shocking talent and was extremely audacious. He could even infiltrate Enigma Palace to steal the books and even set Su Zimo up.

 It was not surprising if such a monster incarnate had extraordinary methods!

 Or rather, this person definitely had other trump cards!

 Lin Xuanji murmured softly, "To think that in this generation, there could be someone who could match Brother Su. How scary!"

 On the battlefield.

 Although Su Zimo had the upper hand, Monk Daming dealt with it calmly.

 Su Zimo did not use trump cards such as the Heaven Slaying Sword Qi.

 That was because he knew that Monk Daming had some powerful trump cards as well.

 Even if they were released, it would not affect the outcome of this battle.

 "That's incredible,"

 Su Zimo could not help but praise internally.

 Monk Daming made an error in judgment and released a greater divine power that boosted his Earth Gushing Golden Lotus, allowing him to gain the upper hand.

 Despite that, Monk Daming was still able to fight him head-on, relying on his powerful combat strength to weave through the gaps of the golden lotus flowers!

 Monk Daming was indeed the strongest opponent he had encountered!

 If the two of them were to fight to the death and use all their trump cards, no one would know which of them would survive.

 Right then, the Divine Power Ranking trembled and released another blinding golden light, forming two golden beams that shone on Su Zimo and Monk Daming!

 The two beams of light isolated the two of them as well.

 "That is…"

 "The Divine Power Ranking is passing down its inheritance!"

 "How could that be? The outcome between the two of them has yet to be decided!"

 This scene caused a commotion.

 "Look!"

 Someone pointed to the top of the Divine Power Ranking and a Dao title slowly appeared—Desolate Martial!

 Immediately after, still at the top of the Divine Power Ranking and ranked beside Desolate Martial, there were faint words—another Dao title was about to appear!

 When Monk Daming saw that, he suddenly said, "My Dao title is Solar Luna."

 The words that were about to appear on the Divine Power Ranking suddenly turned blurry. Finally, the words Solar Luna appeared beside Desolate Martial!

 Desolate Martial, Solar Luna!

 Two Dao titles were ranked at the top of the Divine Power Ranking!

 "It's unprecedented to have equivalent ranks in the Divine Power Ranking!"

 "What a rare sight. Even in the ancient era, there was no such situation!"

 "Could even the Divine Power Ranking not bear to see the two of them continue fighting?"

 "That's indeed a possibility. The establishment of the Divine Power Ranking is to make the human race stronger, not to kill one another! No matter which of those two monster incarnates dies, it's a huge loss for the human race."

 Many Patriarchs exclaimed.

 "Solar Luna?"

 Lin Xuanji frowned and pondered for a long time before shaking his head. "I've never heard of that name. Even in the ancient books of Enigma Palace, there's no such person."

 "I've never heard of it either,"

 The Chess Emperor shook his head.

 After a brief pause, he continued, "However, that Dao title might not be real. Initially, the Divine Power Ranking was almost about to reveal this person's true Dao title. However, the Divine Power Ranking changed at the last minute when this person suddenly mentioned the Dao title Solar Luna."

 "Just who is that person? Why is he hiding his identity?"

 Lin Xuanji frowned and murmured, "Solar Luna, Solar Luna…"

 Among everyone present, Su Zimo was probably the only one who knew that the characters for Solar Luna formed the character for Ming when joined together!

 However, at that moment, neither Su Zimo nor Monk Daming were in the mood to think too much.

 The inheritance of the Divine Power Ranking was akin to enlightenment—every single breath was extremely precious!

 The two of them held their breaths and closed their eyes, comprehending the inheritance that descended from the Divine Power Ranking carefully!

 Everyone knew that the top six of the Divine Power Ranking would all inherit a supreme divine power from the Human Emperor!

 As for the Rank 1, the supreme divine power inherited was the strongest!

 "I reckon that it might be the Human Emperor's Killing Word Art."

 "It might also be the Paramita Bridge! When the Paramita Bridge was released at the Ten Thousand Race Meet, even the supreme divine powers of the primordial races could not defend against it and collapsed instantly!"

 Many Patriarchs discussed excitedly.

 "Look!"

 A Patriarch pointed at Monk Daming and suddenly said, "The word 'kill' appeared above that person's head! Seems like the Killing Word Art has been imparted to that person!"

 "A golden bridge formed from countless runes has appeared above Desolate Martial's head!"

 "Desolate Martial obtained the inheritance of the Paramita Bridge!"

 Many Patriarchs revealed envious expressions.

 Right then, an extremely terrifying might descended and the entire world seemed to darken. Black clouds surged over and the air was heavy!

 Many Patriarchs looked up instinctively.

 Seven terrifying figures stood in the firmaments, emitting Emperor Dao auras and looking down at the world with cold expressions!

 Seven Emperors!
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 Chapter 1683 - See You Again in the Pugilistic World

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The seven Emperors stood side by side and the person in the middle was Chaos Essence Sect and the Di Clan's Yu Emperor!

 On both sides of him stood the Purple Thunder Emperor of Zephyr Thunder Palace, the Frost Emperor of Glass Palace, the Killing Emperor of Sword Sect, the Malevolent Emperor of Malevolent Earth Sect, the North Firmament Emperor of Heavenly Dipper Sect and the Breaking Sea Emperor of Penglai Island.

 Although no one knew the exact number of Emperors of the human race, Enigma Palace had once speculated that there were only around 30 of them including some reclusive Emperors!

 Even in the ancient battlefield, these Emperors rarely appeared.

 But now, seven Emperors had arrived together—this was a rare sight throughout history.

 Everyone present were Patriarchs who had lived for tens of thousands of years and were sharp about the human heart. The moment they saw Di Yu and the others appear, they knew why and who they were here for!

 "Desolate Martial is dead!"

 A Patriarch smiled. "I heard that the previous time round, the Yu Emperor failed to kill Desolate Martial. To think that he would actually gather seven Emperors this time round. Desolate Martial truly won't be able to escape."

 "That's right,"

 Another Patriarch said, "Although the Divine Power Ranking passed down a supreme divine power to Desolate Martial, he will still require a long time to comprehend it. Even if two Emperors were to attack right now, he would definitely die, let alone seven Emperors!"

 "Heh! That white-robed cultivator won't be able to escape death either,"

 A Patriarch of Zephyr Thunder Palace said, "This person killed a few Patriarchs on the Divine Power Ranking. Our Purple Thunder Emperor will definitely suppress him and make him pay with his blood!"

 "The situation is bad!"

 In the crowd, Demoness Ji said sternly, "There's still no news of the Mystic Emperor after he entered the Human Emperor's Palace while the Emperors of Diamond Monastery, Snowdrift Valley and the other super sects are still healing. Nobody can help Zimo right now."

 Ming Zhen said deeply, "I believe Junior Brother Ming Xin must have predicted such a situation. He might be prepared."

 In midair.

 The Chess Emperor glanced at Desolate Martial and Monk Daming who were still receiving their inheritance and retracted his gaze. He looked at Di Yu and the others and asked loudly, "What's the meaning of this, everyone?"

 "Nothing much,"

 Di Yu said indifferently, "I want to settle some grudges with Desolate Martial today!"

 The Chess Emperor said in a deep voice, "Di Yu, Desolate Martial did a great deed at the Ten Thousand Race Meet and he's the future hope of the human race! The primordial races are the most wary of him. If the primordial races reappear after you kill Desolate Martial, who can suppress them?!"

 "Right now, Tianhuang Mainland is a place where the ten thousand races coexist. The primordial races have already agreed to it and there's no threat at all,"

 Di Yu said, "Furthermore, the primordial races were shocked by the Human Emperor and their top Emperors are either dead or injured. They were scared out of their wits and are no longer a threat to the human race!"

 "Right, since we mentioned the Human Emperor,"

 The Chess Emperor hollered, "Desolate Martial obtained the title of the Eternal Human Emperor and is the successor that was selected by the Eternal Human Emperor personally. He is the current Human Emperor! If you want to kill him, that's equivalent to disrespecting the Human Emperor! Are you trying to commit treason?!"

 "Hahahaha!"

 Di Yu burst into laughter. "Chess Emperor, don't use the Eternal Human Emperor to suppress me. Desolate Martial is merely a Patriarch right now and has yet to become an Emperor. How can he be considered as the Human Emperor?!"

 "The position of the Human Emperor belongs to the capable! Desolate Martial is merely a Patriarch. Even if he's invincible among his peers, can he defeat me? What rights does he have to become the Human Emperor?!"

 Suddenly, Lin Xuanji said, "Di Yu, you have to think carefully. Desolate Martial has another true body that's a Taboo Dragon Phoenix!"

 "If you dare to kill Desolate Martial, the Taboo Dragon Phoenix will definitely lead the Dragon race to flatten Chaos Essence Sect and kill your Di Clan. You'll be a sinner of Chaos Essence Sect and the Di Clan!"

 "Sure thing,"

 Di Yu was fearless when he heard that. Instead, he nodded and laughed. "Get Desolate Martial's Dragon Phoenix True Body to kill! Kill the entire Di Clan and all the cultivators of Chaos Essence Sect!"

 "That will be a great opportunity for the world to witness how Desolate Martial slaughters human cultivators with the bloodline of a primordial race taboo!"

 Lin Xuanji frowned.

 This matter was indeed troublesome to deal with.

 Even if Di Yu killed Desolate Martial, it would be difficult for the Dragon Phoenix True Body to attack.

 Firstly, the Dragon Phoenix True Body had a taboo bloodline and was not human. His identity was sensitive and he would definitely be scolded and criticized if he massacred human cultivators.

 Secondly, this was Di Yu's doing and had nothing to do with anyone else.

 Given Desolate Martial's character, he would definitely not implicate Chaos Essence Sect and the Di Clan just because of Di Yu.

 On the Divine Power Ranking, the light on Su Zimo and Monk Daming's bodies were getting fainter.

 This meant that the inheritance was about to end!

 Once the inheritance was over, the golden light beneath the Rank 1 of the Divine Power Ranking would dissipate as well.

 At that time, Su Zimo and Monk Daming would be completely exposed to the seven Emperors!

 Although the Chess Emperor was anxious, he had no good solution.

 He frowned and looked at the Emperors beside Di Yu, saying in a deep voice, "Purple Thunder, Seven Kills. You guys don't have any deep feud with Desolate Martial, right?"

 "Desolate Martial killed my titular disciple. Doesn't that count?"

 The Killing Emperor asked instead.

 The Chess Emperor sneered internally, "How is it appropriate for Emperors like ourselves to appear and take revenge personally for the deaths of our sects' titular disciples?!"

 The Purple Thunder Emperor pointed to Monk Daming beside Su Zimo. "The three of us are here to kill that person."

 "That person hid like a coward and hunted Patriarchs of our sects on the Divine Power Ranking. Let's see who he is!"

 The Frost Emperor of Glass Palace said coldly.

 "Chess Emperor, you had better make way and scram to the side to study your chess manuals quietly,"

 The Malevolent Emperor retrieved a spear made from an unknown beast bone from his storage bag. It emitted a torrential aura as he pointed at the Chess Emperor and said coldly, "If you stand in our way, we'll kill you as well!"

 The Chess Emperor's expression turned cold when he heard that.

 Even though he was obsessed with chess and rarely fought with others, he was still an Emperor and was incomparably noble—there was no way he would allow others to humiliate and provoke him like this!

 "Alright, let's see how you're going to kill me!"

 Right then, the Divine Power Ranking vibrated.

 The two beams of light on Su Zimo and Monk Daming had already dissipated and the golden light surrounding the area had faded as well.

 Both of them opened their eyes at the same time.

 Swoosh, swoosh, swoosh!

 The gazes of Di Yu and the other Emperors descended instantly and landed on the two of them, releasing a terrifying pressure!

 Even against the pressure of the seven Emperors, Su Zimo and Monk Daming's expressions did not change.

 In fact, the two of them did not even look up at the seven Emperors above them.

 The two of them merely exchanged glances with fighting spirit in their eyes!

 The battle between the two of them earlier on was not over yet.

 "Brother Su, I'm afraid we won't be able to continue with our fight,"

 Monk Daming suddenly smiled. "However, we can do it another way."

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat as he vaguely guessed something.

 "There are seven Emperors here. I heard that three of them are here for me."

 Monk Daming's eyes lit up. "Next, we'll see which of us can survive against the pursuit of these Emperors!"

 "Alright!"

 Su Zimo nodded and replied with a fake smile, "However, you'll definitely lose."

 Monk Daming smiled gently. "Don't brag too soon. I hope that you'll still be alive the next time I see you! See you again in the pugilistic world!"

 With that said, Monk Daming's blood qi surged and he burst forth with the greater divine power that could shrink the ground into inches, sprinting into the distance!
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 Chapter 1684 - Chess Destiny

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Although the fact that Monk Daming fled after receiving the inheritance did not look honorable, it was the wisest choice.

 Even he could not fight against Emperors head-on and could only avoid them temporarily!

 "Junior, there's nowhere for you to run!"

 The Purple Thunder Emperor was the first to react and hollered. Electric arcs burst forth from his body as he chased after Monk Daming.

 The Frost Emperor transformed into a rainbow-colored streak of light and crossed half the void, traveling at least 5,000 kilometers.

 The Killing Emperor rode on his flying sword and followed closely behind!

 In the blink of an eye, three Emperors chased after Monk Daming and disappeared from everyone's sights.

 When he saw that, Su Zimo smiled gently with a sense of warmth in his heart.

 This outcome was probably part of Monk Daming's plan.

 Part of the reason why he hunted the Patriarchs of the Divine Power Ranking was because those Patriarchs cultivated the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra.

 On the other hand, it was also to help Su Zimo.

 If Su Zimo could guess that an Emperor would descend to kill him in the Divine Power Ranking this time round, Monk Daming could naturally guess as well.

 That was the reason why he decided to hunt the Patriarchs of the Divine Power Ranking at this time!

 That way, it was equivalent to three Emperors lured away by Monk Daming; the pressure on Su Zimo was significantly reduced as well.

 Of course, Monk Daming would definitely not openly admit to it.

 "Desolate Martial, why aren't you running?"

 Di Yu looked down at Su Zimo with a mocking expression, as though he was looking at a dying man. He smiled and asked, "Why? You're already prepared to surrender?"

 "He's quite a smart person. He knows that he can't run,"

 The North Firmament Emperor of Heavenly Dipper Sect mocked as well.

 The Breaking Sea Emperor said, "Should we discuss? Perhaps, if Desolate Martial is willing to hand over the Human Emperor's Seal and beg for mercy, we can consider giving him a chance."

 The remaining four Emperors mocked them with relaxed expressions.

 Su Zimo smiled as well. "Of course, the reason why I'm not running is because there's no need to."

 When he saw how composed Su Zimo was, Di Yu's expression darkened as he harrumphed coldly. "Desolate Martial, even if you die ten times, it's not enough to resolve the feud between you and Chaos Essence Sect as well as the Di Clan!"

 "I'm prepared to restrain your Essence Spirit. Let's see what secrets you have to be able to cultivate to this point!"

 Before his sentence was finished, Di Yu extended his palm and crushed down on Su Zimo like a millstone.

 Great Chaos Essence Palm!

 Although it was not a divine power, when released by an Emperor, the power of the Great Chaos Essence Palm was incomparably terrifying—it could even crush greater divine powers with ease!

 "Di Yu, how dare you!"

 The Chess Emperor had a furious expression and attacked right away.

 He slapped his back and flung the stone slab on his back!

 There were vertical lines drawn on the stone slab that intertwined and split the entire stone slab into tiny blocks.

 The stone slab seemed to possess a demonic power.

 Many Mahayana Patriarchs looked at the stone slab and their gazes and minds seemed to be absorbed by it, spinning continuously.

 The stone slab was a chessboard!

 Swoosh!

 Suddenly, the sound of sharp blades tearing through the air echoed as a sinister wind howled!

 A slender black light struck the chessboard heavily and sparks flew. The sound of metal clashing was extremely ear-piercing!

 Many Patriarchs shuddered and woke up.

 The Malevolent Emperor at the side had thrown out the bone spear in his hands.

 He said coldly, "Chess Emperor, I'm your opponent!"

 At the same time, the North Firmament Emperor and the Breaking Sea Emperor attacked at the same time!

 The North Firmament Emperor punched towards Su Zimo through the void and a gigantic star appeared in the firmaments, emitting an endless might as though it wanted to crush Su Zimo into sludge!

 The Breaking Sea Emperor waved his sleeves and the sound of tsunami surged.

 A bottomless ocean appeared on the battlefield with a majestic might!

 It was as though the Breaking Sea Emperor had moved the entire East Sea here!

 The Chess Emperor channeled his Essence Spirit wildly and slapped his storage bag, retrieving black and white chess pieces that scattered onto the chessboard!

 "Chess Destiny!"

 He hollered and released a supreme divine power!

 Clang! Clang! Clang!

 The black and white chess pieces landed on the chessboard and it spun slowly, emitting a mysterious power as though it was sucking all living beings into it as chess pieces!

 Those black and white chess pieces meant that all living beings in the world could not escape from this chessboard!

 When that supreme divine power was released, the power of Di Yu, the Breaking Sea Emperor and the North Firmament Emperor was absorbed by the spinning chessboard!

 "Hmph!"

 "Finger Yellow Springs!"

 The Malevolent Emperor channeled his Essence Spirit hurriedly and pointed forward as well.

 Suddenly, a turbid yellow river appeared beneath his finger and surged towards the chessboard in midair!

 The water of the Yellow Springs possessed an extremely terrifying power and endless corpses floated within. They were eternal and were the most filthy.

 The chessboard was soaked in the Yellow Springs and its glow dimmed instantly.

 The black and white pieces on the chessboard began to fall off as well.

 "Hmph!"

 Di Yu sneered, "Chess Emperor, you overestimate yourself. You want to fight against us four Emperors just because you've comprehended a supreme divine power? You're courting death!"

 "Chaos Essence Grotto-heaven!"

 Di Yu waved his sleeves and the void in midair suddenly collapsed, revealing a gigantic and deep hole that spun continuously with a powerful suction force!

 The Grotto-heaven was pitch-black and emitted a cold aura.

 The Chess Emperor's face was pale. No matter how he channeled his blood qi, he could not control his body and began to float towards Chaos Essence Grotto-heaven.

 Before he was pulled into Chaos Essence Grotto-heaven, he could already sense the destructive aura contained within.

 It was as though it wanted to tear and shatter everything!

 The Chess Emperor knew very well how powerful that supreme divine power was.

 Once he fell into it, it would be useless even with Blood Rebirth—he would descend upon that endless abyss and be minced to death!

 He struggled with all his might but could not stop himself.

 The chessboard of the Chess Emperor was restricted by the water of Yellow Springs and could not be controlled yet.

 He could only take out a few more Dharmic treasures from his storage bag to defend against the power of Chaos Essence Grotto-heaven.

 However, the moment those Dharmic treasures were taken out, they were absorbed by Chaos Essence Grotto-heaven and turned into dust!

 Even Dharmic treasures could not withstand the power of Chaos Essence Grotto-heaven!

 "Chess Emperor, there's no need for you to struggle,"

 The Breaking Sea Emperor smiled gently. "Let me send you off on your final journey!"

 "Weak Water!"

 The Breaking Sea Emperor extended his palm.

 An extremely rich divine power was released from his palm, forming a tiny stream that was only as thick as an arm.

 However, after the stream appeared, it was as though the entire world had fallen into it!

 Weak water was the legendary immortal water of the upper world that could not be breached; even a goose's feather could not float on it!

 In weak water, even if one had extraordinary methods, they would fall into it. Some divine powers and Dharmic arts would even be rendered completely useless!

 Although the stream that was as thick as an arm did not have much momentum, the release of that supreme divine power drowned the Chess Emperor's final hope!

 The Chess Emperor was washed by the weak water and fell towards the pitch-black Chaos Essence Grotto-heaven with a dim gaze and an expression of despair.

 Lin Xuanji and the others could only watch helplessly.

 This was a battle between Emperors!

 Those were supreme divine powers and his strength was as insignificant as an ant in the face of them.

 Right then, Lin Xuanji's gaze shifted to Su Zimo and gradually froze.
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 Chapter 1685 - Killing Emperors!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo did not attack when the battle broke out in midair.

 He had comprehended less than ten greater divine powers. Even if he attacked, he could not affect the entire situation.

 Su Zimo merely took out something from his robes.

 It was a long scroll with words written on it.

 "That is…"

 When Lin Xuanji saw that, his gaze froze as he murmured, "The Human Emperor's Dharmic Edict?"

 Su Zimo held the long scroll with both hands and spread it slowly above his head.

 There was a line of scarlet words written on that snow-white scroll. Everything was written with blood!

 "The human race is declining and Emperors are useless! I heard that Desolate Martial rose in Tianhuang Mainland and established the Martial Dao to bring blessings to the masses! I, the Human Emperor, have decided to pass down my title to Desolate Martial! Once Desolate Martial is conferred the title of Emperor, he will become the Human Emperor and be respected by the world!"

 Now that those scarlet words reappeared, the voice of the Eternal Human Emperor seemed to echo in the void with a terrifying might!

 An extremely terrifying power was released from the long scroll, causing Di Yu and the others to shudder!

 "The Human Emperor's Dharmic Edict!"

 A Mahayana Patriarch recognized the origin of the long scroll and exclaimed.

 Many Mahayana Patriarchs stared at the scroll and the words on it.

 There were many blood-red words of the same character—Kill!

 "Ah!"

 Suddenly, a tragic cry sounded from midair.

 The North Firmament Emperor of Heavenly Dipper Sect convulsed and was suddenly sliced into pieces, turning into blood clots!

 His Essence Spirit had just escaped when it shuddered and was severed by a chilling killing intent, dying on the spot!

 Right in front of everyone, the North Firmament Emperor died!

 Psst!

 Many Patriarchs gasped and their expressions changed!

 It was only now that they realized that the 'Kill' words that burst forth from the Human Emperor's Dharmic Edict were not their imagination.

 It had truly happened!

 The supreme divine power of the Human Emperor, the Killing Word Art, was hidden within the Human Emperor's Dharmic Edict!

 It was only at that moment that many Mahayana Patriarchs understood why Desolate Martial did not escape.

 So, the Human Emperor had left such a powerful trump card for Desolate Martial with his Dharmic Edict!

 One after another, bloodied 'Kill' words appeared in midair. They were condensed and did not dissipate, filled with a chilling killing intent!

 Heaven and earth trembled!

 The void seemed to have been sliced into pieces by the 'Kill' words!

 The Breaking Sea Emperor's Weak Water sliced into pieces by a Killing Word Art. His divine powers dissipated and a terrifying killing intent descended on him instantly!

 His figure swayed and his eyes dimmed instantly as he fell from midair.

 His Essence Spirit was completely destroyed in his consciousness!

 He was killed by a single killing intent from the Killing Word Art!

 Although the Yellow Springs water of the Malevolent Emperor was incomparably filthy, it was sliced into nothingness by the Killing Word Art!

 Di Yu's Chaos Essence Grotto-heaven was sliced into pieces by a bloodied 'Kill' word and dissipated on the spot!

 The Chess Emperor seized the opportunity to escape as well!

 Weak Water, Finger Yellow Springs and Chaos Essence Grotto-heaven… all of them were destroyed by the Eternal Human Emperor's Killing Word Art!

 Even the Heavenly God Emperor who was domineering and invincible back then and acknowledged himself to be comparable to the Eternal Human Emperor was killed on the spot by a single Killing Word Art.

 Let alone the Emperors before them.

 This supreme divine power of the Killing Word Art was not released personally by the Eternal Human Emperor.

 However, every single word on the Human Emperor's Dharmic Edict was written using the blood of the Heavenly God Emperor and the others in the past and possessed immense might!

 The reason why the Eternal Human Emperor passed the Human Emperor's Seal to Su Zimo was to train the latter.

 However, the Eternal Human Emperor would definitely not let anyone bully Su Zimo casually!

 Others merely thought that it was an ordinary Dharmic Edict. However, only Su Zimo knew that this was the final trump card given to him by the Eternal Human Emperor.

 Actually, Su Zimo could not activate the Killing Word Art on the Human Emperor's Dharmic Edict.

 The Killing Word Art would only appear when it was triggered by a supreme divine power!

 Back then, when Di Yu hunted down Su Zimo a few hundred years ago, he wanted to release the Human Emperor's Dharmic Edict.

 However, once this trump card was exposed, outsiders would be prepared and the threat of it would be greatly reduced.

 Right now, Di Yu and the others wanted to take advantage of the Divine Power Ranking to kill Desolate Martial.

 It was the same for Su Zimo!

 He had hidden the Human Emperor's Dharmic Edict for so long just for today!

 The Human Emperor's Dharmic Edict was completely released and in the blink of an eye, the two Emperors, the North Firmament Emperor and the Breaking Sea Emperor, died, leaving only the Malevolent Emperor and Di Yu.

 However, the 'Kill' words on the Human Emperor's Dharmic Edict had yet to dissipate and was charging towards the two of them!

 The Malevolent Emperor retracted his bone spear hurriedly and thrust it towards a 'Kill' word in front of him. At the same time, he summoned a gigantic bell from his storage bag and it hovered above his head.

 Crack!

 When the bone spear collided with the 'Kill' word, the sound of cracking could be heard. Instantly, the bone spear shattered on the spot and fell from midair.

 However, the Killing Word Art did not stop and struck the gigantic bell!

 Clang!

 There was a loud bang!

 The bell sounded from afar and shattered on the spot.

 After destroying two Dharmic treasures in succession, the Killing Word Art had already dissipated.

 The Malevolent Emperor spat out a mouthful of blood and his face turned pale as he fled into the distance.

 Although he lost two Dharmic treasures, one of which was his Destiny Dharmic Treasure, he managed to defend against that fatal attack and escape!

 Right then, Su Zimo sneered. Suddenly, he threw the Human Emperor's Dharmic Edict in his hands and it tore through the air.

 The Human Emperor's Dharmic Edict descended on the head of the Malevolent Emperor.

 The moment the Malevolent Emperor escaped, his vision darkened before he could catch his breath. A long scroll filled with blood words enveloped him!

 The Human Emperor's Dharmic Edict was filled with the blood of the top Emperors of the primordial races and was filled with killing intent that tore everything apart!

 The Malevolent Emperor was enveloped by the Human Emperor's Dharmic Edict and his Essence Spirit was minced into a blood mist before it could escape. His Essence Spirit was destroyed and he died on the spot!

 Before his death, the last thought of the Malevolent Emperor was regret.

 It was not regret for coming here, but regret for not following the Purple Thunder Emperor and the others to hunt down the white-robed man.

 In the blink of an eye, Di Yu was the only one left among the four Emperors.

 When Di Yu's Chaos Essence Grotto-heaven was shattered by the Killing Word Art, he realized that something was amiss and turned to flee right away.

 "Trying to escape?!"

 Su Zimo glared at Di Yu's back view and controlled the Human Emperor's Dharmic Edict once more to envelop him as well.

 Whoosh!

 The Human Emperor's Dharmic Edict tore through the air and descended on Di Yu's head instantly. Countless scarlet words seemed to have jumped out of the Dharmic Edict and wanted to tear Di Yu apart!

 Di Yu had a grim expression.

 He witnessed the Malevolent Emperor being sucked in by the Human Emperor's Dharmic Edict without a corpse left.

 He knew very well that if he were to fall into it, he would definitely die here as well!

 Suddenly!

 A strange blood glint flashed through Di Yu's eyes.

 "Dharmic Blood Escape!"

 Di Yu released the Blood Escape technique from the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra and burned almost half of his bloodline. His speed increased exponentially and he transformed into a blood beam, escaping from the envelopment of the Human Emperor's Dharmic Edict!
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 Chapter 1686 - Sabotaging Emperors!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "The Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra again!"

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat and he narrowed his eyes.

 Up till now, he knew that there were close to ten people who cultivated this fiend technique!

 He was already shocked that Patriarchs on the Divine Power Ranking cultivated the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra. To think that even an Emperor cultivated this fiend technique!

 Su Zimo had no desire to chase after Di Yu after the latter released Dharmic Blood Escape.

 He knew the Blood Escape technique the best.

 Unless he was an Emperor, there was no way he could catch up to Di Yu!

 At the same time, Su Zimo understood something.

 There was a high chance that Di Yu had cultivated the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra 10,000 years ago.

 Back when he descended to the North Region and ambushed the red-headed ghost, he even wanted to kill the latter. It was not because he wanted to save the cultivators of Daming and Fahua Monasteries.

 Di Yu merely wanted to lure the Dragon race out and trigger an even more tragic battle!

 Rivers of blood in the entire North Region were what he wanted to see.

 Unfortunately, the red-headed ghost was severely injured and was on the brink of death. However, the Dharma Emperor sacrificed his remaining lifespan and with a compassionate heart, saved the red-headed ghost.

 That was also the reason why the Dragon race did not appear and massacre the North Region.

 Su Zimo beckoned and retracted the Human Emperor's Dharmic Edict.

 After this battle, the power of the Eternal Human Emperor on the Dharmic Edict had been exhausted.

 Even if Su Zimo summoned the Human Emperor's Dharmic Edict again, it would no longer be a threat.

 However, there was still a legacy of a supreme divine power left on the Dharmic Edict!

 The Killing Word Art!

 This was the final gift left behind for Su Zimo by the Human Emperor!

 The Human Emperor's Seal possessed the legacy of a supreme divine power, Three Heads Six Arms.

 Earlier on, when he was at the top of the Divine Power Ranking, Su Zimo even inherited the legacy of the Paramita Bridge.

 Coupled with the inheritance of the Killing Word Art in the Human Emperor's Dharmic Edict…

 Of the six supreme divine powers comprehended by the Eternal Human Emperor in the past, three of the strongest ones were passed down to Su Zimo!

 Once this was over, Su Zimo would enter seclusion once more and attempt to become an Emperor!

 Right then, a figure sped over from not far away. Although he exuded the might of an Emperor, he looked a little wretched—it was the Purple Thunder Emperor who had chased after Monk Daming earlier on.

 When the Purple Thunder Emperor returned and saw that Su Zimo was still standing there unscathed, his eyes were filled with killing intent!

 "Desolate Martial, you're not dead yet?!"

 The Purple Thunder Emperor hollered with a cold expression and was about to attack.

 "Purple Thunder Emperor, wait!"

 A Patriarch of Zephyr Thunder Palace rushed forward hurriedly and blocked in front of the Purple Thunder Emperor. With a horrified expression, he shouted, "Run, run! The three Emperors, Breaking Sea Emperor, North Firmament Emperor and Malevolent Emperor, have been killed by Desolate Martial!"

 "Ah!"

 The Purple Thunder Emperor was shocked.

 He swept his gaze and caught sight of the remains on the battlefield. The corpse of the Breaking Sea Emperor was lying not far away and was not cold yet!

 Although the corpse of the North Firmament Emperor was already torn apart, his identity could still be vaguely recognized from his torn clothes.

 Although the Malevolent Emperor was minced into a blood mist by the Human Emperor's Dharmic Edict, the aura of the Yellow Springs that he had comprehended condensed in midair.

 At the side, Su Zimo put away the storage bag of the Malevolent Emperor with a calm expression and did not even look up at him.

 Di Yu was long gone.

 Psst!

 The Purple Thunder Emperor's heart skipped a beat.

 Without hesitation, the Purple Thunder Emperor did not dare to linger and fled into the distance in silence, afraid that he would encounter a calamity!

 "Purple Thunder Emperor, wait for me!"

 The Patriarch of Zephyr Thunder Palace chased after him hurriedly as well.

 The Purple Thunder Emperor ran until he was a million kilometers away and confirmed that there was no danger before stopping with a bewildered expression.

 A moment later, the Patriarch of Zephyr Thunder Palace from earlier on caught up.

 "What's going on?"

 The Purple Thunder Emperor had run too hurriedly earlier on and did not have time to ask. At that moment, he asked hastily, "Is the Mystic Emperor back?"

 "No, it was Desolate Martial,"

 The Patriarch of Zephyr Thunder Palace panted slightly.

 "Impossible!"

 The Purple Thunder Emperor said resolutely, "Desolate Martial is only at the late-stage Mahayana realm. How can he kill three Emperors?"

 "The Human Emperor's Dharmic Edict in Desolate Martial's hands…"

 The Patriarch of Zephyr Thunder Palace described everything that happened completely.

 Although the Purple Thunder Emperor was not present, he still felt a sense of trepidation and broke out in cold sweat when he heard that.

 The Purple Thunder Emperor had yet to realize that the Killing Word Art on the Human Emperor's Dharmic Edict had already dissipated and posed no threat to him!

 "Purple Thunder Emperor, where are the Frost and Killing Emperors?"

 The Patriarch of Zephyr Thunder Palace asked, "Didn't the three of you chase after that person together? Just what was the background of that person?"

 At the mention of that, the Purple Thunder Emperor's expression darkened as he grit his teeth. "Don't mention this matter any longer! We didn't manage to catch up to that person!"

 "Ah?

 The Patriarch of Zephyr Thunder Palace was shocked and said instinctively, "Three Emperors failed to catch up to a late-stage Mahayana Patriarch?"

 "More than that,"

 The Purple Thunder Emperor clenched his fists and ground his teeth so hard that they cracked. He said hatefully, "That person even managed to sabotage and kill the Frost Emperor! The Killing Emperor also escaped with severe injuries. I was the only one who managed to escape in time thanks to my movement technique."

 "How could that be?!"

 The Patriarch of Zephyr Thunder Palace was dumbfounded.

 The Purple Thunder Emperor suppressed the rage in his heart for a moment before saying, "This person specializes in concealment and illusion techniques. Coupled with his extremely fast movement technique, he will disappear from our senses the moment we're not careful."

 "We chased all the way and arrived at some ruins. That person was a little tired and seemed to be exhausted. The three of us went forward and released our supreme divine powers, prepared to kill that person. Unexpectedly…"

 At that point, a look of fear flashed through the Purple Thunder Emperor's eyes. "To think that the space around the ruins would be unstable. When we released our supreme divine powers, we attracted a Divine Power Storm!"

 "Ah!"

 The Patriarch of Zephyr Thunder Palace exclaimed.

 He could guess what happened next without the Purple Thunder Emperor elaborating.

 The Frost Emperor was buried in the Divine Power Storm and the Killing Emperor fled with severe injuries. Only the Purple Thunder Emperor managed to escape, albeit in a sorry state.

 "You don't have to be angry. At the very least, that person died inside as well,"

 The Patriarch of Zephyr Thunder Palace consoled.

 "Die, my ass!"

 When he heard that, the Purple Thunder Emperor was so angry that he nearly spat out a mouthful of blood. "The thing that lured us over was just a clone of that person! We lost him somewhere in between!"

 The Patriarch of Zephyr Thunder Palace opened his mouth with a numb expression.

 The fact that Desolate Martial summoned the Human Emperor's Dharmic Edict and killed three Emperors earlier on was already a huge blow to him.

 However, he could still accept it.

 After all, that was something left behind by the Eternal Human Emperor!

 However, that white-robed cultivator made use of a clone to toy with three Emperors. In the end, he even sabotaged and killed an Emperor while severely injuring another!

 Just who was that person?

 The Patriarch of Zephyr Thunder Palace could not help but recall the unfinished battle that this person had agreed on with Desolate Martial before he left.

 Perhaps, the outcome of that battle might not have been decided yet.
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 Chapter 1687 - Emperor Desolate Martial

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Beneath the Divine Power Ranking, Su Zimo bowed slightly to the Chess Emperor and bid farewell to Lin Xuanji, Demoness Ji and the others before leaving.

 Many Patriarchs looked at Su Zimo's back view with emotional expressions.

 Everyone knew in their hearts that the moment Desolate Martial reappeared, he would definitely become an Emperor!

 There would be no one in the ancient battlefield who could pose a threat to him!

 The era of Desolate Martial in Tianhuang Mainland had arrived.

 Although Su Zimo had left, many Mahayana Patriarchs were still gathered beneath the Divine Power Ranking and the fight for the Divine Power Ranking was not over yet.

 Apart from the Rank 1 spot, there would be an intense battle for the other spots.

 However, with the previous battle, the fights for the other spots on the Divine Power Ranking became a little boring.

 Peace returned to the ancient battlefield.

 Su Zimo found a secret place and set up many formations and restrictions, preparing to comprehend divine powers.

 Right now, he was only at the late-stage Mahayana realm.

 Even with the Human Emperor's inheritance, it was impossible for him to comprehend supreme divine powers directly.

 As the Rank 1 of the Divine Power Ranking, apart from inheriting a supreme divine power, he also inherited 36 greater divine powers!

 Su Zimo was prepared to comprehend all the greater divine powers and reach the perfected Mahayana realm first.

 The comprehension of divine powers was gradual and could not be done overnight.

 For example, if one wanted to comprehend the supreme divine power, Everlasting Vitality, they would first have to comprehend the greater divine power, Greater Healing Technique!

 One could only comprehend Everlasting Vitality when their comprehension of the Great Healing Technique was at its limits.

 Many supreme divine powers were condensed from many lesser and greater divine powers.

 Unless one comprehended those lesser and greater divine powers, it was impossible for them to comprehend the supreme divine powers directly!

 …

 Time flew.

 In the blink of an eye, almost a thousand years had passed since the Ten Thousand Race Meet.

 For the past thousand years, the ten thousand races of Tianhuang Mainland coexisted.

 Although the territory that belonged to the human race had shrunk significantly, due to the legacy of the Martial Dao, the number of human cultivators increased and many sects and factions rose.

 All living beings in the world could cultivate!

 The vow that Su Zimo made in front of his older brother, Su Hong, in the ruins of Yan Country had been fulfilled.

 If this continued, the human race would welcome an incomparably glorious cultivation era in less than 10,000 years!

 The fortune of the human race had already begun to reverse.

 Although there were occasional fights between the ten thousand races in Tianhuang Mainland, they were not major events and were all under control.

 In a secluded secret chamber in the ancient battlefield, the light was dim without much illumination.

 Suddenly!

 A bedazzling divine light suddenly shone in the secret chamber.

 It was a person's eyes.

 Su Zimo opened his eyes slowly and the divine power in his body surged, almost reaching a critical point!

 For the past few hundred years, he had already comprehended all 36 greater divine powers on the Divine Power Ranking!

 Not only that, he even obtained some cultivation techniques for divine powers from the storage bags of the Malevolent Emperor, North Firmament Emperor and the others.

 Right now, he had already comprehended more than 50 greater divine powers!

 He had already broken through to the perfected Mahayana realm 300 years ago.

 Later on, he was in no hurry to comprehend supreme divine powers. Instead, he continued to lay a good foundation and comprehend as many greater divine powers as possible.

 It was only today that Su Zimo sensed an opportunity.

 He had many inheritances of supreme divine powers. However, be it the Paramita Bridge or the Killing Word Art, they came from external sources.

 There was only a supreme divine power that was nurtured in the Creation Green Lotus.

 Everlasting Vitality!

 To be precise, Su Zimo did not even have to comprehend that supreme divine power. As his Green Lotus True Body grew, comprehending that supreme divine power came naturally!

 That was because he was already one with the Creation Green Lotus.

 Today, Su Zimo was prepared to become an Emperor!

 Su Zimo closed his eyes once more and various comprehensions of Everlasting Vitality flowed through his mind.

 If anyone was beside him, they would be shocked to discover that Su Zimo had already vanished and in his place was a jade green lotus.

 The lotus stem was upright and the lotus leaves were huge and crystalline. The veins on them were clear like bloodlines.

 There was a pink flower bud on the lotus stem.

 The green lotus swayed slightly and emitted a green glow, illuminating the entire secret chamber like daylight.

 The entire void was like a lake with ripples.

 An unknown period of time passed.

 Suddenly!

 The green lotus trembled slightly. Although it was incredibly small, it shone with a green glow and released an extremely vast power!

 The pink flower bud on the lotus stem blossomed!

 The petals opened up one after another and the entire process was incomparably breathtaking.

 There were a full eight circles of 72 lotus petals!

 The moment the lotus blossomed, a tremendous amount of lifeforce spread in all directions.

 A Dao Being sat in the middle of the lotus.

 The person had delicate features and black hair that draped over his shoulders. He had a smile on his face and his skin was as tender as a newborn baby with a faint glow.

 In fact, that person exuded a faint fragrance.

 The fragrance was very natural and relaxed.

 Boom! Boom!

 A boundless power surged into Su Zimo's head and baptized his body, bloodline and even the black-haired Essence Spirit!

 Su Zimo's aura rose rapidly.

 The power of a supreme divine power surged into his body and he underwent a complete transformation!

 At the same time, many Patriarchs and Emperors broke out of seclusion in the ancient battlefield and looked over.

 "This aura…"

 "Someone became an Emperor?"

 A few Patriarchs gathered with bewildered expressions.

 "Look, over there!"

 Someone pointed into the distance.

 Initially, there was a desert in the distance. However, right then, countless vegetation grew wildly in the desert!

 In the blink of an eye, the desert turned into an oasis!

 "Everlasting Vitality!"

 A Patriarch said sternly, "Only the supreme divine power, Everlasting Vitality, could possess such immense power!"

 This was not the only place—such a shocking scene was happening everywhere in the ancient battlefield!

 In the endless forest, the branches of countless ancient trees extended and some trees that were on the brink of death were revived!

 Demoness Ji's face was pale as she opened her eyes.

 A few days ago, she was assassinated by an Emperor of Hidden Death Sect and was severely injured. She used the Exquisite Steps to barely survive and was recuperating in seclusion.

 At that moment, a tremendous amount of lifeforce surged into her body.

 Her injuries were healing at a visible speed.

 Even her Essence Spirit's injuries were nourished by a green aura and it was only a matter of time before they recovered!

 Demoness Ji could not help but laugh and mutter, "Zimo, is that you? You have to be careful. After all these years, Di Yu has comprehended another supreme divine power."

 "He has already comprehended three supreme divine powers and he's comparable to the Mystic Emperor. Right now, he's searching frantically for you! He's not the only one. I heard that he even invited an Emperor of Hidden Death Sect."
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 Chapter 1688 - Buddha Dragon Elephant

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 In the ancient, the supreme divine power of Everlasting Vitality descended and all living beings grew!

 "Isn't this commotion way too great?"

 A Patriarch was secretly speechless. "I've also heard of people who became an Emperor by comprehending Everlasting Vitality. However, there has never been such a great impact."

 Another Mahayana Patriarch said, "Desolate Martial is the Creation Green Lotus after all and is a god of the Flora race. It's only logical that he would have such a phenomenon."

 "Heh!"

 Right then, a Patriarch at the side smiled. "Although Desolate Martial is now an Emperor after comprehending Everlasting Vitality, he's not that powerful. Everlasting Vitality is only a healing supreme divine power at the end of the day."

 "What do you know!"

 A Patriarch at the side sneered, "Although Everlasting Vitality is a healing divine power, possessing this supreme divine power is almost equivalent to possessing an undying body!"

 "Everlasting Vitality does not only heal the injuries in one's body. Once circulated, that divine power can recover expended blood qi and Essence Spirit in a short period of time!"

 "Ah!"

 The Patriarchs at the side were shocked.

 This meant that only an extremely terrifying power was enough to kill Desolate Martial!

 Otherwise, it would be difficult for Desolate Martial to die with Everlasting Vitality!

 Boom! Boom!

 Right then, another vibration sounded from a corner in the west!

 An even more domineering power burst forth from the west and swept through the massive ancient battlefield, attracting the gazes of countless experts!

 "Roar!"

 One after another, divine dragons appeared in the skies of the west and danced in midair. They reared their heads and howled into the skies, letting out a series of dragon roars that shook the world!

 "What's going on?"

 "Why would a dragon appear in the ancient battlefield?"

 "This should be a divine dragon conjured by some supreme divine power! Could someone else have become an Emperor?"

 "Moo!"

 Right then, under the high-pitched dragon roar of the west, another deep and powerful roar burst forth that was not weaker than the dragon roar!

 Under the gazes of many Patriarchs, many divine elephants appeared in the western firmaments. They swayed their massive bodies and walked in the air, flinging their trunks and crying into the skies!

 Divine dragons and elephants had appeared!

 The firmaments in the west trembled slightly against the might of the many divine dragons and elephants!

 "What supreme divine power is that to be able to conjure such powerful living beings?!"

 Many Patriarchs were moved!

 Suddenly!

 "Om… Ma… Ni… Pa… Mi… Hom!"

 In the west, under the dragon and elephant roars, another sacred Sanskrit sound echoed endlessly.

 Although it was thousands of kilometers away, many Patriarchs heard it clearly.

 The Sanskrit seemed to echo in everyone's ears!

 Many Patriarchs calmed down gradually when they heard the Sanskrit.

 However, every single Patriarch's eyes were filled with shock!

 Even at such a distance, that supreme divine power could affect them!

 Immediately after, many Patriarchs witnessed an incomparably shocking scene!

 In the western firmaments, tall figures appeared one after another surrounded by divine dragons and elephants. Wearing monk robes, their heads emitted mysterious halos as they sat on lotus platforms that floated.

 Buddhas had descended!

 Those Sanskrit words were chanted by the ancient Buddhas!

 Even the Emperors in the ancient battlefield were shocked, let alone them!

 "What is that supreme divine power? I've never seen it up till this point of my cultivation!"

 "I don't think it has ever appeared in the ancient battlefield before."

 "Which Patriarch of the Buddhist monasteries has become an Emperor? There doesn't seem to be any Patriarch of this caliber in this generation's Buddhist monasteries!"

 In another corner of the ancient battlefield, the Chess Emperor and Lin Xuanji faced one another and looked to the west as well.

 All these years, the Chess Emperor had always captured Lin Xuanji and forced the latter to play chess with him.

 Lin Xuanji was miserable but there was nothing he could do.

 However, at that moment, both of them were attracted by the scene.

 "Senior Chess Emperor, have you ever seen such a divine power scene?"

 Lin Xuanji could not help but ask.

 "Never,"

 The Chess Emperor shook his head. "That person's attainments in Buddhism have already reached the peak!"

 Lin Xuanji pondered for a moment and his heart skipped a beat. "I've read a saying in the ancient Buddha Emperor's records in our sect."

 "The Buddha Emperor said that there's a supreme divine power in the Buddhist monasteries that contains the greater mastery of the profoundness of Buddhism. It's the strongest divine power of the Buddhist monasteries and is called the Buddha Dragon Elephant!"

 "Buddha Dragon Elephant?"

 The Chess Emperor nodded. "There's no mistake about that. It should be this divine power."

 "To think that someone would be able to cultivate Buddha Dragon Elephant in this generation."

 The Chess Emperor lamented again, "Even with the ancient Buddha Emperor's attainments in Buddhism, he did not manage to cultivate this supreme divine power."

 "If the Emperor who comprehended Everlasting Vitality was Desolate Martial, who could this person be?"

 The Chess Emperor asked again.

 "It's him!"

 Suddenly, a figure flashed through Lin Xuanji's mind and he blurted.

 With a look of realization, the Chess Emperor said, "You mean to say, the white-robed man who was Rank 1 of the Divine Power Ranking, Solar Luna?"

 "It must be him!"

 Lin Xuanji said, "To be able to become an Emperor in such a short period of time that's comparable to Brother Su, apart from that person, there's no one else!"

 "But he's not a monk!"

 The Chess Emperor shook his head.

 "Perhaps he was a monk in the past?"

 Lin Xuanji hesitated as well.

 After all, his guess earlier on was merely his intuition without any basis.

 "However, you've seen all the paragons of the Buddhist monasteries in this generation. There's no such person,"

 The Chess Emperor said, "Even if we look back in time, for the past 100,000 years, there's probably no other Buddhist disciple with such accomplishments."

 Lin Xuanji nodded and said casually, "That's right. If that monk from 40,000 years ago hadn't died, he might have been able to achieve it."

 After saying that, Lin Xuanji was suddenly stunned.

 "Solar Luna… Ming… Daming…"

 A crazy thought flashed through Lin Xuanji's mind.

 "Could it be him?!"

 Lin Xuanji looked at the Chess Emperor and said sternly, "Monk Daming from 40,000 years ago!"

 "That's impossible!"

 The Chess Emperor shook his head. "That person has already died for 40,000 years!"

 "Something's not right!"

 Lin Xuanji said, "Monk Daming fought against Dao Lord Blood Fiend and both of them went missing. That's why everyone thought that he was dead. However, perhaps he's not dead yet!"

 "If he's not dead, where has he been for the past 40,000 years?"

 The Chess Emperor asked again.

 "It doesn't make sense for him to appear after 40,000 years of silence," The Chess Emperor still could not believe it.

 "Indeed, there's no way to explain that,"

 Lin Xuanji said, "However, I suspect that the white-robed man is Monk Daming!"

 "At the Ten Thousand Race Meet, someone once controlled the Human Emperor's Mirror and conjured the phantom of the Human Emperor to help the human race! The Human Emperor's Mirror was the treasure passed down to Monk Daming back then!"

 The Chess Emperor frowned. "But if he's Monk Daming, why did he hide his identity and cover his face with his long hair?"

 "I have no idea as well,"

 Lin Xuanji shook his head. "However, I believe that the mystery is about to be unraveled."
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 Chapter 1689 - Massive Battle

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 All these years, Di Yu had not given up on searching for Su Zimo.

 After Di Yu escaped and calmed down, it was easy for him to understand that the Killing Word Art on the Human Emperor's Dharmic Edict had definitely dissipated and posed no threat to him.

 Di Yu was not crazy.

 On the contrary, Di Yu knew in his heart that this was his only chance!

 If he could not kill Desolate Martial before the latter became an Emperor… he would die the day Desolate Martial reappeared as an Emperor!

 He knew that Desolate Martial would definitely not let him off!

 In order to find Desolate Martial, he even invited the Hidden Emperor out!

 Above an oasis, Di Yu stood in midair and looked in Su Zimo's direction with a dark expression.

 "Desolate Martial is an Emperor. There's no chance left. Di Yu, stop,"

 Right then, a voice sounded from the void beside him, but there was no figure!

 There was not a single person on the oasis, but two!

 However, the other person's tracks were completely fused with the world without any flaws!

 Hidden Death Sect, Hidden Emperor!

 Di Yu shook his head. "No, there's still a chance! Desolate Martial has only comprehended a healing divine power and is of no threat to us. As long as we join forces, we'll definitely be able to kill Desolate Martial!"

 The Hidden Emperor shook his head gently. "I'm already in my twilight years and don't want to take the risk anymore."

 "Don't worry, Hidden Emperor!"

 Di Yu said, "Apart from us, the Corpse Emperor will attack as well! As long as we set up a trap meticulously, Desolate Martial will definitely die!"

 "Furthermore, even if you fail, it won't affect you at all. Given your capabilities, who in the world can find you if you want to hide?!"

 "Desolate Martial is a huge treasure. If we win, we can split the treasures in his possession! The Creation Green Lotus steals the creation of Heaven and Earth. If you can eat the lotus seeds, your lifespan might increase!"

 After a long silence, a voice sounded in midair, "Alright!"

 …

 On the green lotus platform, Su Zimo opened his eyes slowly.

 He could sense the powerful aura from the west as well.

 Without even checking, he knew that it must be Monk Daming!

 Right after he became an Emperor, Monk Daming followed suit.

 Su Zimo knew that this was Monk Daming's response to his Emperor advancement!

 Given Monk Daming's pride, how could he be inferior to others?

 Su Zimo stood up slowly and the Creation Green Lotus transformed into rays of light that surged into his body.

 An incomparably powerful force reverberated within the Green Lotus True Body and spewed out. Su Zimo could not help but roar into the skies!

 After comprehending a supreme divine power, the power of a supreme divine power changed one's body, bloodline and even Essence Spirit significantly.

 The power of the Green Lotus True Body had at least doubled!

 Under the baptism of many lesser, greater and even supreme divine powers, the Creation Green Lotus truly advanced to the peak of Grade 8.

 Unfortunately, the Creation Green Lotus had yet to break through to Grade 9.

 Even so, a peak Grade 8 Green Lotus True Body was enough to take on an Emperor weapon head-on!

 Su Zimo's roar was not only to vent, but also to declare war!

 From Demoness Ji's injuries, he could sense the remnant aura of Hidden Death Sect's divine powers and Dharmic arts.

 He was declaring war towards Di Yu, the Hidden Emperor and everyone else who wanted him dead!

 Now that Su Zimo was out of seclusion, even if Di Yu did not take the initiative to look for him, he would look for Di Yu and settle all his grudges!

 Su Zimo broke out of seclusion and headed west in huge strides, not concealing his aura at all.

 "Desolate Martial is going to establish his dominance now that he's an Emperor!"

 "Hurry and follow him! There's bound to be a massive battle!"

 Many Mahayana Patriarchs in the ancient battlefield followed closely behind Su Zimo.

 Although their movement techniques could not match Su Zimo's, his aura burst forth and green rays of light spewed from his head.

 The Patriarchs could not be wrong as long as they chased after the green light.

 Four hours later.

 Su Zimo's eyes lit up.

 An extremely evil blood beam burst forth from the distant horizon and soared into the skies, clashing against his green glow.

 Di Yu was here!

 Dong!

 Right then, in another direction, there was a loud bang and the ground trembled, as though someone was beating the heavenly drums!

 Su Zimo glanced sideways.

 Suddenly, a tall and burly figure leaped out from the distant horizon.

 The figure carried a gigantic bronze coffin on its shoulder and was charging towards Su Zimo!

 The figure did not seem like it was walking. Instead, it was leaping.

 With each leap, it would cross dozens of feet and land heavily on the ground before leaping up once more!

 The thumping sound was the sound of that person landing on the ground.

 Before that person arrived, Su Zimo could already smell the nauseating stench of rotting corpses.

 "Corpse Emperor?"

 Su Zimo was expressionless.

 Even if ten Emperors came today, he would be fearless, let alone just Di Yu and the Corpse Emperor!

 "So, you're Desolate Martial. You don't look like much with your tender skin, hehe,"

 Carrying his coffin, the Corpse Emperor arrived not far away. He glared at Su Zimo and grinned, revealing a row of sharp yellow teeth.

 Di Yu arrived with a sanguine glow.

 His cultivation of the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra had already been exposed and he no longer hid it.

 "Are you guys the only ones?"

 Desolate Martial looked at the two of them with an indifferent expression and asked.

 "The two of us are enough to kill you!"

 Di Yu said slowly, "Desolate Martial, do you think that you're invincible among your peers just because you've cultivated Everlasting Vitality? Let me tell you, you're far from that!"

 "Kill!"

 Di Yu hollered.

 He withdrew the horsetail whip from his storage bag and whipped towards Su Zimo through the void. The three thousand silver threads seemed to have transformed into countless sharp blades that wanted to slice Su Zimo into pieces!

 "Fu…"

 With an indifferent expression, Su Zimo closed two fingers and conjured a sword art, slashing in Di Yu's direction!

 Tsk! Tsk! Tsk!

 Instantly, three thousand Heaven Slaying Sword Qi burst forth from his sword finger and collided against the three thousand silver threads!

 The moment they collided, the three thousand silver threads were severed by the Heaven Slaying Sword Qi!

 Many Heaven Slaying Sword Qi surged against the momentum and stabbed towards Di Yu!

 Swoosh!

 A black shadow charged over from the side and blocked the three thousand Heaven Slaying Sword Qi.

 Cling! Clang!

 The three thousand sword qi struck the black shadow and the sound of metal clashing echoed with sparks.

 The Corpse Emperor at the side threw the gigantic coffin in his hands over and blocked the three thousand Heaven Slaying Sword Qi!

 "Roar!"

 When the three thousand sword qi collided against the ancient coffin, an extremely violent existence seemed to have been awakened as a deep and furious roar sounded from within!

 Boom! Boom!

 A tremendous force struck the coffin and sent the lid flying.

 A battle corpse with meat wings leaped out of the coffin. It was tall with a green face and bared fangs. Its tongue was extremely long and hung by its mouth with mucus flowing!

 This should be a Rakshasa corpse!
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 Chapter 1690 - Breaking Through the Grotto-heaven

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo was momentarily stunned.

 Even he had not expected that the Corpse Emperor would refine a Rakshasa into a battle corpse!

 "Hehe!"

 The Corpse Emperor laughed oddly. "Desolate Martial, I found this battle corpse in a ruin in the ancient battlefield. Before this Rakshasa died, he was an Emperor!"

 "I'm the first person in history to refine an Emperor of the primordial races into a battle corpse!"

 Su Zimo frowned.

 The battle corpse of an Emperor of the Rakshasa race was indeed troublesome to deal with.

 The Corpse Emperor was even more smug as he roared in laughter. "Desolate Martial, even if you have extraordinary methods, you can't destroy my battle corpse. Even if you have Everlasting Vitality, you can't beat the endurance of my battle corpse!"

 Battle corpses were extremely strong and invulnerable against weapons, water and fire.

 Furthermore, battle corpses could not feel pain at all. Even if they were injured, it would not affect them at all!

 More importantly, an Emperor of the Rakshasa race was equivalent to an Emperor of the human race who had comprehended three supreme divine powers. His body and bloodline were even stronger than Emperors of the human race!

 Indeed, it would be difficult for Su Zimo to secure victory if he wasted time fighting against the battle corpse.

 However, he had too many methods and trump cards.

 Even if it was the battle corpse of an Emperor of the Rakshasa race, he had nothing to fear!

 "That's not for sure,"

 Su Zimo looked at the smug expression of the Corpse Emperor and said indifferently, "Let's see if your battle corpse or my Human Emperor's Seal is stronger!"

 Before his sentence was finished, Su Zimo took out the Human Emperor's Seal from his storage bag and smashed it towards the incoming battle corpse!

 The Human Emperor's Seal was a great weapon of the Heavenly Emperor that suppressed everything!

 "Roar!"

 The battle corpse's eyes were widened but it did not know fear. It withdrew two sabers from its back and slashed towards the Human Emperor's Seal!

 Clang!

 The two sabers collided with the Human Emperor's Seal and let out an ear-piercing sound!

 The next moment, the two sabers were shattered by the Human Emperor's Seal, turning into many shards that flew back and entered the Rakshasa battle corpse!

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 The Rakshasa battle corpse was almost riddled completely with holes by the shards.

 However, there was no blood spewing from the wounds of the battle corpse. There was only some sticky pus blood that flowed out and the wounds healed quickly without affecting the battle corpse at all!

 "Dodge!"

 The Corpse Emperor shouted hurriedly, "Don't fight that black seal head-on!"

 Upon hearing the reminder of the Corpse Emperor, the Rakshasa battle corpse seemed indignant and continued charging towards the Human Emperor's Seal, extending its palm.

 Five sharp fingernails popped out from its fingertips like sabers and swords that shone with a cold glint—it wanted to grab the Human Emperor's Seal!

 "Hmph!"

 Su Zimo sneered.

 Even the Emperors of the God and Barbarian race would not dare to take on the Human Emperor's Seal head-on, let alone an Emperor of the Rakshasa race!

 Bang!

 The moment the Rakshasa battle corpse's palm collided with the Human Emperor's Seal, it exploded and its entire arm turned into a blood mist!

 While the Rakshasa battle corpse could not feel any pain, it had already realized how terrifying the Human Emperor's Seal was. The meat wings behind it flapped and it transformed into a dark streak of light, escaping far away!

 Although the Rakshasa Emperor was refined into a battle corpse, its movement technique retained the characteristics of the Rakshasa race and it was agile.

 Su Zimo controlled the Human Emperor's Seal and chased after the Rakshasa battle corpse.

 At the same time, his figure flashed and he used Heavenly Feet and many other escape divine powers to arrive before the Corpse Emperor. He said coldly, "Even if I can't kill your battle corpse, I can kill you first!"

 Whoosh!

 Su Zimo extended his palm and opened his fingers, grabbing towards the head of the Corpse Emperor.

 "Hmph!"

 The Corpse Emperor's eyes shone with a strange glint and he was fearless as he punched in reverse towards Su Zimo's palm.

 Bang!

 The fist and palm collided.

 The Corpse Emperor did not retreat at all and defended against Su Zimo's palm strike!

 Although Su Zimo did not release his full strength for that palm strike, not everyone could withstand it. At the very least, Di Yu could not.

 To think that the body and bloodline of the Corpse Emperor would be this strong?!

 Su Zimo's gaze landed on the Corpse Emperor's wrist.

 A patch of livor mortis appeared on it!

 "Mmm?"

 Su Zimo's gaze froze.

 "Hehe!"

 The Corpse Emperor laughed sinisterly. "Have you finally realized? I'm also a battle corpse so I'm not afraid of fighting you in melee combat!"

 Suddenly, the Corpse Emperor changed tactics and turned his fist into a palm!

 Sharp fingernails popped out from his fingertips one after another as well, shimmering with a green glow as they dug into Su Zimo's wrist!

 The Corpse Emperor wanted to pierce Su Zimo's skin and taint the bloodline of the Green Lotus True Body with the poison.

 However, he had truly underestimated the power of the Grade 8 Creation Green Lotus!

 Even though he was a battle corpse, his fingernails could not pierce Su Zimo's flesh and skin!

 On the contrary, Su Zimo channeled his blood qi and released the sound of a tsunami, pushing away the Corpse Emperor's palm and breaking free.

 Earlier on, when he arrived before the Corpse Emperor, he smelled the pungent stench of rotting corpses.

 Su Zimo did not think too much about it. He thought that it was because the Corpse Emperor was always accompanied by corpses and that was the reason why he had such an aura.

 Now, he finally understood that the Corpse Emperor was also a battle corpse!

 Initially, the Corpse Emperor was a battle corpse refined by a Patriarch of Corpse Refinement Cult. However, he gained sentience.

 However, the Corpse Emperor was smart and did not reveal any flaws the entire time.

 Eventually, he released a fatal attack and killed the Patriarch of Corpse Refinement Cult, regaining his freedom.

 Even so, he was merely a corpse and could not even be considered as alive.

 "You should have died a long time ago,"

 Su Zimo's expression was cold. "Today, I'll send you to Hell!"

 "Chaos Essence Grotto-heaven!"

 Right then, Di Yu's voice sounded and a gigantic, dark black hole appeared beside Su Zimo, pulling him in with an extremely powerful suction force!

 After comprehending three supreme divine powers, this divine power of Di Yu was even stronger than it was hundreds of years ago.

 However, Su Zimo's expression was unchanged within Chaos Essence Grotto-heaven. He assumed a lotus position and channeled his blood qi, as though he had vanished entirely. In his place was a jade green lotus!

 "Break!"

 Su Zimo hollered softly!

 The Creation Green Lotus swayed and released green halos that charged at the barrier of Chaos Essence Grotto-heaven continuously!

 Di Yu channeled his Essence Spirit wildly, wanting to stabilize Chaos Essence Grotto-heaven.

 One after another, the green light released by Su Zimo's Creation Green Lotus was endless and was even filled with a resplendent glow!

 Both parties were in a stalemate!

 Under such circumstances, the Corpse Emperor could not interfere.

 Not only that, the Rakshasa battle corpse was still scurrying around, chased by the Human Emperor's Seal.

 Even in Chaos Essence Grotto-heaven, Su Zimo could still control the Human Emperor's Seal with his spirit consciousness—this supreme divine power could not trap him at all!

 This stalemate consumed a lot of energy from both parties.

 For Di Yu, he had to sustain this supreme divine power continuously!

 After half an hour, Di Yu finally could not hold on any longer.

 In Chaos Essence Grotto-heaven, the power of the Creation Green Lotus had just dried up when a stream of Everlasting Vitality surged and recovered him!

 If this continued, Di Yu would be exhausted to death!

 Boom!

 The Creation Green Lotus finally broke through the Grotto-heaven and illuminated the mountains and rivers!
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 Chapter 1691 - Purification of the Corpse Emperor

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Even if Di Yu comprehended three supreme divine powers, he would not be able to suppress a peak Grade 8 Creation Green Lotus!

 Chaos Essence Grotto-heaven shattered and Di Yu shuddered. With a terrible expression, he turned to flee without hesitation.

 Putting away the Human Emperor's Seal, Su Zimo channeled Heavenly Feet and burst forth with Boundless Golden Light, Ethereal Wings, Zephyr Thunder Escape and other escape techniques. His speed increased exponentially as he chased after Di Yu.

 The Rakshasa battle corpse was chased everywhere by the Human Emperor's Seal. Now that it was finally free from the threat, it stood on the spot and did not chase.

 The Corpse Emperor hesitated for a moment and chose to give up as well.

 "Desolate Martial has already matured. I'm afraid no one can kill him now,"

 The Corpse Emperor murmured softly and changed directions, prepared to leave this place and continue his seclusion lest he was found by Desolate Martial.

 The moment he turned around, he caught sight of someone.

 The person wore white robes and his long hair scattered, covering most of his face. His eyes were deep and bright, as though they contained endless wisdom.

 This was an Emperor!

 He had seen almost all the Emperors in the ancient battlefield but he had never seen this person before.

 "Who are you?"

 The Corpse Emperor narrowed his eyes and asked slowly.

 "The person who will kill you,"

 The white-robed man said indifferently.

 The Corpse Emperor's heart skipped a beat.

 In the ancient battlefield, there might have been top-tier Emperors that lived in seclusion.

 "Look, it's Patriarch Solar Luna!"

 "He's not a Patriarch anymore. He just became an Emperor!"

 During this period of time, many Mahayana Patriarchs had already rushed over and discussed when they saw that.

 The white-robed man was Monk Daming.

 "Just become an Emperor?"

 The Corpse Emperor was relieved and sneered, "So, you've only comprehended a single supreme divine power. Even Desolate Martial can't do anything to me. Who do you think you are?!"

 Monk Daming did not argue and walked towards the Corpse Emperor.

 "Rakshasa, kill him!"

 The Corpse Emperor said coldly.

 The Rakshasa battle corpse that was enraged by the relentless pursuit of the Human Emperor's Seal earlier on roared and lunged towards Monk Daming.

 Monk Daming slapped his storage bag and a small temple appeared in his palm. Tossing it forward, the temple expanded rapidly and turned ancient and mysterious!

 The Grand Primordium Ancient Temple!

 The ancient temple appeared and locked the Rakshasa battle corpse that was charging over!

 Thereafter, Monk Daming put away the Grand Primordium Ancient Temple without even looking at it.

 "Hahaha, you're truly ignorant. How can your dilapidated temple…"

 Suddenly, the Corpse Emperor could not continue.

 Under normal circumstances, the power of his battle corpse was enough to shatter most Dharmic treasures and there were no spatial Dharmic treasures that could accommodate this battle corpse!

 The evil power in the blood of the battle corpse alone was enough to cripple many Dharmic treasures.

 However, the Corpse Emperor suddenly realized that his connection with the Rakshasa battle corpse had been severed!

 In the Grand Primordium Ancient Temple.

 The Rakshasa battle corpse reared its head and roared into the skies. An extremely evil aura emanated from its body as it rammed against the walls of the ancient temple continuously, causing the entire place to quake violently!

 Suddenly!

 The walls of the ancient temple lit up and emitted a divine Buddhist light.

 Four tall phantoms appeared on the wall, towering and wielding different weapons. They glared at the Rakshasa battle corpse in the ancient temple with dignified expressions!

 The four Vajras of the Buddhist monasteries!

 As though they were alive, the four Vajras appeared on the wall and struck their weapons out, suppressing the Rakshasa battle corpse!

 Although the Rakshasa battle corpse did not have spirit consciousness, it knew how powerful they were and wanted to flap its wings to break free from the encirclement of the four Vajras.

 However, the umbrella in the hands of the Infinite Hearing Vajra spun and covered the skies, emitting a mysterious halos that landed on the Rakshasa battle corpse like chains.

 The Rakshasa battle corpse could not break free at all and was restricted on the spot!

 The divine dragon in the hands of the Boundless Vision Vajra roared and charged forward, smashing against the Rakshasa battle corpse and shattering all its bones!

 The strongest thing about the Rakshasa race was their speed. Their physique and bloodline could not compare to the Dragon race.

 The Growth Vajra waved the sword in his hands and slashed forward!

 Pfft!

 The Rakshasa battle corpse was sliced into pieces by the sword and fell to the ground as many pieces!

 The Country Pillar Vajra waved his pipa and the sound of metal clashing could be heard. It was as though a massive army had appeared and was charging towards the Rakshasa battle corpse with a terrifying killing intent!

 The massive army charged over and trampled the Rakshasa battle corpse into dust!

 Even if the Rakshasa battle corpse was torn apart, the Corpse Emperor could use a secret skill to piece it back together.

 However, even he could not recover sludge or dust!

 The battle corpse had vanished completely!

 Outside the ancient temple.

 Monk Daming had a calm expression and said indifferently, "There's no need for you to try and reconnect with your summon. That battle corpse has already been destroyed by me!"

 "Impossible!"

 The Corpse Emperor was in disbelief.

 Monk Daming did not explain further and strode forward. His blood qi burst forth and he channeled Tsunami Blood instantly, suppressing the Corpse Emperor with a palm strike.

 The Corpse Emperor had a menacing expression and cursed internally, "Desolate Martial is the Creation Green Lotus. Even if I can't hurt him, I can hurt you!"

 He extended both hands and his long green fingernails popped out, grabbing towards Monk Daming's arm.

 Monk Daming did not dodge or avoid and continued suppressing with his palm.

 The fingernails of the Corpse Emperor touched Monk Daming's arm first.

 Just as he was about to thrust in, he felt the muscles on Monk Daming's arm tremble and release an extremely terrifying power!

 Pang! Pang! Pang!

 The fingernails of the Corpse Emperor's ten fingers were snapped!

 At the same time, Monk Daming slapped the head of the Corpse Emperor!

 Crack!

 The Corpse Emperor's head shattered and sticky blood flowed out.

 The Essence Spirit of the Corpse Emperor escaped in advance and was not killed by the single palm strike from Monk Daming.

 "Pa!"

 Monk Daming suddenly opened his mouth and chanted Sanskrit.

 The entire void trembled for a moment.

 Under normal circumstances, it would be difficult for that Sanskrit word to cause any damage to Emperors.

 However, secret skills of the Buddhist monasteries were the most effective against evil and filthy things like this.

 Furthermore, the Corpse Emperor's body had yet to be formed and his Essence Spirit was completely exposed to the Sanskrit—it almost dispersed because of that single word!

 Monk Daming did not chase after the Corpse Emperor's Essence Spirit. Instead, he assumed a lotus position and chanted the Rebirth Mantra continuously.

 The light on the Corpse Emperor's Essence Spirit gradually dimmed.

 After the Rebirth Mantra ended, the Essence Spirit of the Corpse Emperor was destroyed as well!

 The Rebirth Mantra purified the Corpse Emperor!

 Many Mahayana Patriarchs watched from afar with emotional expressions.

 The two Rank 1s of the Divine Power Ranking back then were now Emperors.

 To think that one of them would kill an Emperor the moment he appeared!

 "I heard that the Martial Emperor went to chase after the Yu Emperor. I wonder how the battle over there ended."

 "Who is the Martial Emperor?"

 "Desolate Martial, of course! Desolate Martial established the Dao and imparted martial arts to all living beings. Apart from Desolate Martial, who else in the world can be worthy of the title of Martial Emperor?!"
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 Chapter 1692 - Slaying the Hidden Emperor

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo glared at Di Yu and sped the entire way.

 Di Yu's speed was at most the same as Su Zimo's but he could not afford to waste time.

 To be precise, an Emperor with Everlasting Vitality had almost endless strength.

 Unless he crushed Su Zimo or severely injured him with absolute strength, Di Yu would definitely lose if a stalemate was formed!

 Even the Dragon Phoenix True Body could not exhaust the current Green Lotus True Body, let alone Di Yu!

 The two of them sprinted one after another and crossed almost half of the ancient battlefield, encountering many Mahayana Patriarchs along the way.

 Many Patriarchs lamented when they saw that.

 "Several hundred years ago, Desolate Martial was hunted down by the Yu Emperor. To think that after Desolate Martial became an Emperor, the situation reversed instantly."

 "The Martial Emperor rose too quickly. Even the Eternal Human Emperor probably can't compare to him."

 "I heard that the Martial Emperor was originally a mortal in the mortal world of Tianhuang Mainland and did not even have a spirit root. He only managed to get to where he is today because a mysterious expert changed his fate for him."

 "What sort of mysterious expert would actually possess such methods?!"

 "I don't know,"

 Many Patriarchs discussed as they chased in Su Zimo's direction.

 Di Yu's speed decreased.

 Running with divine powers for a long time was a huge drain on his blood qi and Essence Spirit as well.

 However, Su Zimo's expression was still calm.

 After his Essence Spirit's blood qi was exhausted, it released Endless Vitality!

 When that supreme divine power was released, Su Zimo would replenish his lifeforce continuously from this world and his blood qi and Essence Spirit would recover within a few breaths!

 The distance between the two of them was getting closer!

 Not far ahead was a forest.

 Di Yu charged in.

 Su Zimo's eyes flickered. Without hesitation, he followed closely behind and charged into the forest.

 Looking at Di Yu's back view, Su Zimo closed two fingers and channeled the Heaven Slaying Sword Art, slashing forward!

 Tsk! Tsk! Tsk!

 Suddenly, 108,000 sword qi burst forth from his fingertip, covering the skies densely!

 Although there were so many sword qi, all of them converged instantly and formed a sword that shone with a blinding light!

 A terrifying divine power burst forth!

 All Swords Are One!

 This was a greater divine power that Su Zimo had comprehended through the Heaven Slaying Sword Art!

 The power of the 108,000 sword qi was more than doubled!

 Buzz!

 The blade quivered.

 The sword with a chilling killing intent transformed into a white streak of light and stabbed towards Di Yu's back instantly!

 Even Di Yu felt his heart skip a beat from the power released by that sword!

 "Hell Blood Shield!"

 Suddenly, Di Yu turned around and channeled his Essence Spirit. Blood qi filled his body and the power of divine powers surged out, forming a blood-colored gigantic shield before him!

 Di Yu did not dare to be careless against that sword and released a supreme divine power to defend!

 This was a supreme divine power that he had comprehended after cultivating the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra.

 Clang!

 The cold sword collided heavily against the Hell Blood Shield!

 Ripples appeared on the blood shield and it was almost pierced by the sword!

 The moment Su Zimo attacked, a stone beside him suddenly moved!

 Someone walked out from within!

 To be precise, the person did not walk out of the stone. Instead, he transformed from the stone!

 The person had an ordinary figure and appearance. His eyes were listless and he wielded a pitch-black sword that stabbed towards the back of Su Zimo's head!

 The entire process was silent.

 Even when that person attacked, there was no sound at all.

 His sword was pitch-black and did not reflect any light. His body and sword seemed to have fused into one with his surroundings.

 The Hidden Emperor had attacked!

 At that moment, even if someone opened their eyes or even used their spirit consciousness to sense, they would not be able to see anything.

 The Hidden Emperor used a supreme divine power, Myriad Transformations, to turn into a stone. At the same time, he used another supreme divine power, Deceive the World, to conceal himself from the five senses of cultivators.

 The illusion was created because of the perfect fusion of the two supreme divine powers!

 Even Di Yu who was facing the Hidden Emperor did not see the latter attack!

 The pitch-black sword stabbed forward, almost piercing the back of Su Zimo's head.

 Even if his sword could not pierce Desolate Martial's head, the power contained by the sword was enough to penetrate Desolate Martial's consciousness and kill his Essence Spirit on the spot!

 Even though Desolate Martial was about to die under his sword, the eyes of the Hidden Emperor were still like stagnant water without any emotions.

 He knew very well that a single fluctuation at that moment, even mentally or through his eyes, would break through that intent and alert the other party.

 Without such methods, the Hidden Emperor would not have been able to cultivate to this realm!

 The moment the black sword pierced the back of Su Zimo's head, a jade green lotus platform appeared beneath his sword!

 The Creation Green Lotus!

 Clang!

 A crisp sound echoed when the sword struck the Creation Lotus Platform and sparks flew!

 The Hidden Emperor shuddered and his palm went numb.

 Of course, the shock on his body was far less intense than the shock in his heart!

 Desolate Martial was actually prepared!

 How was that possible?!

 He could cheat the entire world with the two supreme divine powers he channeled.

 Back then, he even used this method to kill an Emperor who had comprehended three supreme divine powers!

 Now, how could he not kill an Emperor who had only comprehended a supreme divine power?!

 Su Zimo's back was facing the Hidden Emperor and a look of mockery flashed through his eyes.

 He did not even turn back.

 That was because he knew that even if he turned back now, he would not be able to see the figure and tracks of the Hidden Emperor!

 Given the methods of the Hidden Emperor, it was enough to deceive the world and confuse all his senses!

 However, what the Hidden Emperor did not know was that Su Zimo cultivated a demon classic and possessed an unfathomable spirit perception.

 It was fine if the Hidden Emperor did not attack.

 Once he attacked, Su Zimo would sense killing intent!

 After missing his attack, the Hidden Emperor hid himself and transformed into a green leaf on the ancient tree beside him.

 Myriad Transformations.

 With a single thought from the Hidden Emperor, he could transform and change into anything in the world.

 "You've finally appeared!"

 Su Zimo smiled gently. "If you hadn't attacked, I wouldn't have been able to find you. However, since you've already appeared, don't even think about leaving!"

 He extended his finger and tapped his glabella gently. He withdrew a whip that shone with lightning and struck the leaf at the side!

 "You… "

 The Hidden Emperor had no choice but to attack.

 Although he had cultivated two supreme divine powers, he was helpless against Essence Spirit secret skills and could only circulate his Essence Spirit to fight.

 Bang!

 The two Essence Spirit secret skills clashed and the Hidden Emperor shuddered. He could no longer withstand the channeling of Myriad Transformations and Deceive the World as he revealed himself.

 Although the Spirit Vanquishing Whip dissipated, Su Zimo's killing move was not over yet!

 Swoosh! Swoosh! Swoosh!

 A green glow burst forth from the Creation Lotus Platform.

 72 green lotus seeds gathered rapidly and turned into a green sword that slashed towards the Hidden Emperor!

 The Hidden Emperor channeled his second Essence Spirit secret skill as well to defend against the Green Lotus Sword.

 However, it was destroyed by the Green Lotus Sword the moment they collided!

 A sword beam flashed and entered the Hidden Emperor's consciousness!

 The Hidden Emperor's figure swayed and his eyes dimmed. His lifeforce drained and he fell limply.

 Two Essence Spirit secret skills were released in succession and the Hidden Emperor was dead!
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The moment the Hidden Emperor was exposed, Di Yu realized that the latter was most likely doomed.

 The Hidden Emperor's methods relied on his surprise attacks.

 The combination of his two supreme divine powers, Myriad Transformations and Deceive the World, could allow him to cheat the world and kill without a trace!

 However, once the Hidden Emperor was exposed, he could not defend against Desolate Martial's power at all!

 Even Di Yu who had comprehended three supreme divine powers could not defend against the current Desolate Martial, let alone the Hidden Emperor!

 A peak Grade 8 Creation Green Lotus was even more terrifying than the primordial races!

 Without hesitation, Di Yu made a prompt decision to abandon the Hidden Emperor and turn to flee!

 By the time Su Zimo killed the Hidden Emperor, Di Yu had already escaped from the forest.

 Su Zimo sneered and released his massive spirit consciousness. Before long, he locked onto Di Yu's location and chased after the latter.

 Under normal circumstances, the range of an Emperor's spirit consciousness could extend hundreds of thousands of kilometers.

 However, Su Zimo's spirit consciousness could extend a million kilometers away!

 With a single thought of his spirit consciousness, he could sense the activity in almost half of the ancient battlefield!

 Emperors were already the peak of Tianhuang Mainland.

 At this point of his cultivation, Su Zimo truly felt the power to control Heaven and Earth, as though he could look down on all living beings!

 Su Zimo chased after Di Yu and advanced.

 He could sense with his spirit consciousness that Di Yu had suddenly stopped.

 Before long, Su Zimo caught up to him.

 There was someone standing in front of Di Yu, blocking his path.

 However, that person did not exist within Su Zimo's spirit consciousness coverage!

 Monk Daming!

 From the looks of it, Di Yu seemed to have just fought Monk Daming and suffered a huge loss. His face was pale and his breath carried the smell of blood.

 "Just who are you?!"

 Di Yu glared at Monk Daming who was not far away and said hatefully, "Why did you help Desolate Martial and stand in my way?!"

 "I'm not helping him. I want to kill you too,"

 Monk Daming replied indifferently.

 "I don't know you. There's no feud between us!"

 Di Yu grit his teeth.

 Monk Daming looked at Di Yu with a fake smile and suddenly asked, "Why? Are you secretly channeling the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra?"

 "Mmm?"

 Di Yu's expression changed slightly.

 He could not understand how the other party could sense it the moment he started channeling the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra.

 At that moment, he did not have time to think and released the secret skill of the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra!

 "Blood Tribute!"

 Di Yu roared and an extremely evil and strange power descended on Monk Daming and Su Zimo!

 Su Zimo furrowed his brows slightly.

 His bloodline was actually restless and almost evaporated into nothingness by that strange power!

 He had seen this secret skill in the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra before. When released, the Blood Tribute secret skill could refine the bloodline of other living beings remotely and turn it into his own essence energy. It was extremely domineering and terrifying!

 The strange thing was that although Su Zimo did not control it intentionally, his bloodline stabilized after the slightest disturbance.

 Monk Daming on the other end had a calm expression as well.

 Di Yu's Blood Tribute had no effect on the two of them at all!

 "How could this be…"

 Di Yu was shocked and his eyes widened in disbelief.

 He could understand if Su Zimo and Monk Daming released any divine powers or secret skills to defend against his Blood Tribute.

 However, that was not the case at all!

 His Blood Tribute was completely useless against the bloodlines of Su Zimo and Monk Daming!

 "Blood Tribute!"

 Right then, Monk Daming suddenly extended his palm and channeled the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra as well, gripping Di Yu gently through the void.

 Poof!

 A blood mist burst forth from Di Yu's body instantly!

 The Essence Blood exploded and transformed into a blood beam that flew towards Monk Daming.

 Monk Daming opened his mouth and swallowed the blood light.

 At that moment, Di Yu seemed to have aged considerably.

 Monk Daming released the same secret skill and almost refined Di Yu's Essence Blood entirely!

 "So, it's you!"

 Di Yu looked at Monk Daming and smiled bitterly. "Hundreds of years ago, you were the one who stopped me from chasing after Desolate Martial!"

 Monk Daming remained silent as a form of acknowledgment.

 "Fufufufu!"

 Di Yu laughed with a tragic expression. "So what if you kill me? You're just a puppet that's pulled by the strings. Your fate is also in the hands of others!"

 "Amazing, truly amazing!"

 Di Yu turned to look at Su Zimo. "Initially, I wondered how capable you were. So, that's all! You're just a puppet as well! Hahahaha!"

 "This entire world is under his control!"

 In a flash, Su Zimo arrived beside Di Yu and extended his palm, placing it on the top of the latter's head to extract his Essence Spirit.

 "Soul Searching Art!"

 Su Zimo's eyes lit up with a strange black glow.

 A ball of light appeared in his palm and pitch-black chains grew on it, piercing into Di Yu's Essence Spirit!

 Di Yu's memories flashed through Su Zimo's mind one after another.

 Ever since Di Yu started cultivating, there was no important information from the Qi Condensation, Foundation Establishment and even the Conjoint Body realm—everything was normal.

 However, Di Yu's cultivation could not advance after he became a Half-Martial Ancestor.

 Later on, his lifespan decreased and he was already in his twilight years with almost no chance of becoming a Patriarch!

 One day, Di Yu met someone.

 Su Zimo could not make out the person's appearance.

 When he focused his mind and wanted to see the person clearly, the person suddenly turned around and looked at him. It was a strange blood face that smiled at him sinisterly!

 Boom!

 Su Zimo shuddered as though he was struck by lightning and jolted awake from the Soul Searching Art.

 He looked down.

 Di Yu's Essence Spirit was already destroyed.

 He still could not see the person's face clearly.

 Unknowingly, Su Zimo had already broken out in cold sweat!

 Di Yu's final words were similar to Heavenly Secrets's final words.

 That made Su Zimo want to check out the secret behind it!

 Unfortunately, it was all for naught.

 "You failed, right?"

 Monk Daming was not far away and asked Su Zimo softly, as though he was not surprised by the outcome.

 Su Zimo nodded.

 "Everything is about to end,"

 Monk Daming looked into the distance and murmured softly with a conflicted expression, as though he was disappointed, relieved, expectant and guilty.

 Just as Su Zimo was about to ask, Monk Daming suddenly said, "Right, there's something else I have to remind you."

 "What?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 Monk Daming said, "There's a monster incarnate in Tianhuang Mainland with a mysterious background and unknown background. However, his combat strength is extremely terrifying! Even I wasn't his match at the Half-Martial Ancestor realm!"

 "Oh?"

 Su Zimo pretended to be surprised.

 Naturally, he knew that Monk Daming was referring to the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 Monk Daming raised his head and looked at Su Zimo before nodding slightly. He turned and left before long.

 Su Zimo stood in silence.

 Although the current Tianhuang Mainland was relatively peaceful with the ten thousand races coexisting, Di Yu's death today gave Su Zimo another sense of pressure!

 A storm was brewing!

 After pondering for a moment, Su Zimo turned to leave as well, prepared to enter seclusion once more to comprehend more supreme divine powers.
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 Desolate Martial was an Emperor!

 The Yu Emperor, Hidden Emperor and Corpse Emperor were all dead!

 One after another, news spread to Tianhuang Mainland and caused quite a stir.

 However, everyone knew that with Desolate Martial, the rise of the human race was inevitable and there was even a chance for them to regain their glory of the ancient era!

 Dragon Bone Valley, Ancestral Dragon Ground.

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body assumed a lotus position in the depths of the Ancestral Dragon Ground. In the middle of the many divine dragon tombs, he absorbed the Ancestral Dragon Qi continuously and comprehended divine powers with his eyes closed.

 The cultivation techniques and secret skills of the Dragon Phoenix True Body were definitely not inferior to the Green Lotus True Body.

 There were many cultivation techniques and secret skills that could comprehend supreme divine powers!

 For example, in the Saber Emperor's inheritance, there were two supreme divine powers. One of them was the ultimate saber technique, Heavenly Slash!

 Heavenly Slash was a supreme divine power of the saber Dao. When released, it was like a saber beam that descended from the skies and could kill everything in its path!

 The other supreme divine power was Time Stop, released by the Eternal Human Emperor.

 Of course, it was extremely difficult for the Dragon Phoenix True Body to comprehend those two supreme divine powers and he did not know how much time and opportunities it would take.

 The most probable supreme divine powers for him to comprehend were those passed down in the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness!

 Ever since Su Zimo started cultivating the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness, he had not stopped. This cultivation technique had already fused with him.

 For example, if one comprehended the Extreme Speed divine power to its limits, they could cultivate a supreme divine power, Instant Transference!

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body had once tried to cultivate Time Is Like a Saber to the level of a supreme divine power.

 However, he had not made much progress after cultivating for hundreds of years.

 The power of time was way too difficult to comprehend.

 Throughout history, there were extremely few cultivation techniques related to time.

 If not for the Barren Dharmic art and the inheritance of Half-Martial Ancestor Instant, the Dragon Phoenix True Body would definitely not have been able to create the Time Is Like a Saber greater divine power either!

 Among the many divine powers in the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness, the one with the highest chance of becoming a supreme divine power was the Six Tusk Divine Strength!

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body only entered the Mahayana realm after comprehending that divine power.

 As long as he cultivated continuously and his strength increased, he would be able to cultivate all six divine elephant tusks!

 A thousand years ago, at the Ten Thousand Race Meet, the Dragon Phoenix True Body had already cultivated four divine elephant tusks.

 Right now, he had already cultivated the fifth!

 In this seclusion, he was trying to break through by cultivating the sixth divine elephant tusk!

 Once the six tusks were formed, it would definitely become a supreme divine power and the Dragon Phoenix True Body would become an Emperor as well!

 As a taboo, his combat strength was terrifying to begin with.

 A perfected Mahayana was equivalent to an Emperor of the human race who had comprehended four supreme divine powers!

 Once the Dragon Phoenix True Body was an Emperor, his combat strength was equivalent to an Emperor of the human race with five supreme divine powers!

 In the primordial era, the three great taboos at their peak state could dominate Tianhuang Mainland and unleash a primordial war that shook history—this was the reason!

 There was another reason why the Dragon Phoenix True Body wanted to become an Emperor as soon as possible.

 That was because in his consciousness, of the final four balls of light left behind by the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness, three had already shattered and he inherited three innate divine powers.

 He had also cultivated 11 demon king phenomenons!

 Of the 12 demon kings, there was only one left!

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body wanted to know which demon king would be in the final ball of light and what innate divine power would be inherited!

 Not far away, the Chen Dragon Emperor wielded a broom and looked at the Dragon Phoenix True Body quietly with a relieved expression.

 After a thousand years, the Chen Dragon Emperor looked a little older.

 However, he still had close to 9,000 years of lifespan.

 He believed that the Dragon Phoenix True Body would definitely grow in these 9,000 years and lead the Dragon race forward!

 Right then, a crack appeared not far away and a figure appeared, walking towards the Chen Dragon Emperor with a dragon head walking stick.

 It was an old lady.

 The old lady had white hair. Although there were many wrinkles on her face, one could still vaguely see her beauty from when she was young.

 "Sea Dragon Empress, you're here,"

 When the Chen Dragon Emperor saw the old lady, he smiled and nodded. "Long time no see. You look much better than before."

 "Yes,"

 The Sea Dragon Empress nodded slightly in greeting as well.

 There were a total of five Emperors in the Dragon race!

 The Sea Dragon Empress was the Empress of the Hornless Dragon lineage!

 "Why? What's the matter?"

 The Chen Dragon Emperor asked.

 The Sea Dragon Empress arrived beside the Chen Dragon Emperor and looked at the Dragon Phoenix True Body not far away. After pondering for a moment, she said, "I heard that the injuries of the Golden Crow Fire Emperor and Hell Witch Emperor have already recovered."

 "Yes, I've heard of that news as well,"

 The Chen Dragon Emperor nodded.

 A thousand years ago, the Human Emperor descended and killed four Emperors of the primordial races. Only the two of them managed to escape.

 The two Emperors were extremely strong and were equivalent to Emperors of the human race who had comprehended six supreme divine powers.

 However, it took a thousand years for their injuries to recover.

 "There's another piece of news that you might not know,"

 The Sea Dragon Empress said, "Three Emperors of the Rakshasa, Heavenly Eye and Blood Vine races rose and comprehended four supreme divine powers!"

 "Mmm?"

 The Chen Dragon Emperor's expression changed slightly.

 Primordial races that comprehended four supreme divine powers possessed combat strength equivalent to Emperors of the human race that comprehended six supreme divine powers—they were comparable to the Golden Crow Fire Emperor and Hell Witch Emperor!

 A thousand years ago, when the Primordial Six Races joined forces, they only had four top Emperors of this caliber.

 Now that a thousand years had passed and the God race was isolated, the remaining five primordial races actually had top-tier Emperors!

 "What happened?"

 The Chen Dragon Emperor frowned and shook his head. "That's way too strange. How difficult is it for the primordial races to comprehend four supreme divine powers? How did three appear in succession in a thousand years?"

 "I'm not sure,"

 The Sea Dragon Empress shook her head. "Perhaps these three primordial races were triggered after their Emperors were slain mercilessly by the Human Emperor at the Ten Thousand Race Meet."

 That reason was naturally a little far-fetched.

 The Chen Dragon Emperor felt that there was something strange about this, but he could not figure it out immediately.

 The Sea Dragon Empress said, "Right now, although the ten thousand races coexist in Tianhuang Mainland, it's because there's a subtle balance between the major factions."

 The Eternal Human Emperor killed four Emperors of the primordial races and left the Golden Crow Fire Emperor and Hell Witch Emperor severely injured, resulting in the current situation.

 "Now that the Golden Crow Fire and Hell Witch Emperors have recovered and the other three primordial races have given birth to three top-tier Emperors, if the five primordial races join forces again, the balance will definitely be broken!"

 The Sea Dragon Empress said sternly.

 Initially, if there was only the Golden Crow Fire Emperor and Hell Witch Emperor who were severely injured, the Chen Dragon Emperor could still intimidate them.

 But now, the Chen Dragon Emperor who was in his twilight years with a few thousand years of lifespan left had no chance of winning against five top Emperors!

 "Hmph!"

 The Chen Dragon Emperor said coldly, "Desolate Martial is already an Emperor. If we join forces with the Barbarian, Kun and human races, the five races will have to pay a heavy price if we really fight to the death! If I risk my life, even the Hell Witch Emperor and the others will have to be wary!"

 "What if you die now?"

 Suddenly, the Sea Dragon Empress turned and smiled sinisterly at the Chen Dragon Emperor.
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 Chapter 1695 - Pain of the Dragon Race

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 As the Sea Dragon Empress spoke, she suddenly raised the walking stick in her hands and smashed it towards the head of the Chen Dragon Emperor without holding back!

 An unforeseen event happened in the Ancestral Dragon Ground!

 The two of them were way too close.

 The Chen Dragon Emperor was caught off guard by that almost fatal attack. By the time he realized it, the walking stick had already smashed heavily on his head!

 Bang!

 There was a loud bang!

 The Chen Dragon Emperor's silver hair danced and dragon blood splattered.

 "Roar!"

 The Chen Dragon Emperor let out an enraged roar that shook the world and spread through the Ancestral Dragon Ground. In fact, even the entire Dragon Bone Valley could hear it clearly!

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body shuddered.

 He could not be bothered to comprehend the divine power anymore and opened his eyes suddenly. When he saw the scene not far away, his eyes widened and he had a furious expression!

 The Sea Dragon Empress's walking stick was smashed deeply into the Chen Dragon Emperor's head.

 A huge pit caved into the head of the Chen Dragon Emperor; that attack almost smashed his head entirely!

 Physical injuries were nothing to Emperors.

 However, that strike almost shattered the Chen Dragon Emperor's Essence Spirit!

 The Chen Dragon Emperor had 9,000 years left to his lifespan. Although it seemed long, for an Emperor of the Dragon race with a lifespan of 400,000 years, it was already at the end of the road.

 Even if the Chen Dragon Emperor was at his peak, if his Essence Spirit was severely injured, he would not be able to survive, let alone the fact that he was in his twilight years!

 The Sea Dragon Empress was extremely decisive this time round and did not hesitate at all. The power she released destroyed the remaining life of the Chen Dragon Emperor!

 The Chen Dragon Emperor exerted his last bit of strength and grabbed the Sea Dragon Empress's face. His arm expanded and his palm transformed into a menacing gigantic dragon claw, wanting to kill the Sea Dragon Empress!

 However, the Sea Dragon Empress's reaction was even faster.

 After attacking, she leaped and retreated, avoiding the Chen Dragon Emperor's final attack. She grinned and the wrinkles on her face stacked together as she smiled sinisterly.

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 Three loud bangs sounded in succession in the Ancestral Dragon Ground!

 The other three Emperors of the Dragon race in seclusion appeared and rushed over.

 "Sea Dragon Empress!"

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body's face was filled with killing intent as he roared into the skies. He transformed into his Dragon Phoenix form and two gigantic wings grew from his back!

 Dragon Phoenix Wings and Roc Golden Wings!

 Whoosh!

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body charged towards the Sea Dragon Empress and his speed was almost at its limits!

 "Hehe!"

 The Sea Dragon Empress smiled and disappeared from the Ancestral Dragon Ground in a flash.

 Instant Transference!

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body missed.

 "Long Mo, stop… chasing. You… cough, cough…"

 The Chen Dragon Emperor's voice sounded intermittently as he coughed out blood. "You won't be able to catch up."

 Right then, the other three Emperors of the Dragon race descended as well. When they saw that, their expressions changed!

 "Chen Dragon Emperor!"

 The three Emperors of the Dragon race, Burning Cloud Dragon Emperor, Fu Dragon Emperor and Nie Dragon Emperor, descended and lamented.

 "What happened?"

 The Nie Dragon Emperor looked at everything in disbelief. His body trembled slightly and his eyes were bloodshot as he grit his teeth and asked.

 "That's the Destiny Dharmic Weapon of the Sea Dragon Empress,"

 The Fu Dragon Emperor looked at the dragon head walking stick that was still stained with blood beneath the Chen Dragon Emperor's feet and said sternly.

 "The Sea Dragon Empress did this?"

 It was as though two flames were about to spew out from the eyes of the Burning Cloud Dragon Emperor as he roared and wanted to transform into his dragon form to chase after the Sea Dragon Empress.

 "Don't go,"

 The Chen Dragon Emperor's eyes dimmed and his breathing was shallow.

 "Why?!"

 Raging flames burned on the body of the Burning Cloud Dragon Emperor as he roared, "Why did this happen?!"

 The Chen Dragon Emperor sighed gently and the lifeforce in his body decreased.

 He looked at the Dragon Phoenix True Body and murmured, "You have to become an Emperor as soon as possible…"

 "I'll definitely do that!"

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body held the Chen Dragon Emperor's palm and said tragically.

 Ever since he returned from Divine Phoenix Island, the Dragon Phoenix True Body had been cultivating beside the Chen Dragon Emperor. If there was anything he did not understand, the latter would explain it to him patiently.

 If not for the Chen Dragon Emperor, he would not have been able to cultivate so quickly.

 In the Dragon Phoenix True Body's heart, the Chen Dragon Emperor was like his master.

 The Chen Dragon Emperor opened his mouth slightly, as though he had countless things he wanted to say but no longer had the chance.

 He looked into the distance and his gaze gradually dissipated as he spat out a few words, "The catastrophe… has arrived…"

 Thereafter, the Chen Dragon Emperor closed his eyes and his Essence Spirit was destroyed.

 The final trace of life in his body dissipated as well.

 The phantom of a gigantic divine dragon appeared above the entire Dragon Bone Valley.

 The divine dragon phantom circled in midair and looked down at the dragons below with deep reluctance and worry in its eyes.

 However, the divine dragon phantom gradually faded and disappeared.

 An uncontrollable sadness enveloped the skies of the Dragon Bone Valley.

 The dragons watched everything in a daze.

 Although the dragons did not know what happened, they felt extremely terrible, as though they had lost something precious.

 Before long, the Burning Cloud Dragon Emperor arrived in midair and was silent for a long time before saying with difficulty, "The Chen Dragon Emperor is dead!"

 Boom!

 The minds of the dragons went blank.

 Although the dragons knew that the Chen Dragon Emperor was in his twilight years and that this day would come sooner or later, they could not accept it when they truly faced it.

 "How can this be? This is impossible!"

 "Doesn't the Chen Dragon Emperor still have 9,000 years to live? Why is he dead now?"

 Some dragons shouted.

 The Burning Cloud Dragon Emperor was silent.

 He did not know how he should explain this to the dragons below.

 The Chen Dragon Emperor had died completely unprepared in the hands of the Sea Breaking Empress, in the hands of his clansman!

 This would be an eternal pain for the Dragon race!

 Ancestral Dragon Ground.

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body had a cold expression and clenched his fists. A surge of rage reverberated through his body and he almost exploded!

 "Roar!"

 With a pained expression, the Dragon Phoenix True Body hunched his body slightly. Suddenly, jade-white elephant tusks grew on his back. They were sharp as though they could penetrate everything!

 Every single divine elephant tusk possessed an extremely terrifying power.

 Even the Nie Dragn Emperor and Fu Dragon Emperor felt a sense of shock!

 There were a total of five divine elephant tusks!

 However, as the Dragon Phoenix True Body roared, the sixth divine elephant tusk tore through his back and grew!

 Boom!

 An extremely powerful force descended from the skies and baptized the blood qi and Essence Spirit of the Dragon Phoenix True Body wildly!

 It was the greater mastery of the innate divine power of the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness, Six Tusk Divine Strength!

 When the six divine elephant tusks were formed, the power of the Dragon Phoenix True Body could increase by six times. Even the Nie Dragon Emperor and the Fu Dragon Emperor had to avoid it!

 The Chen Dragon Emperor met with a calamity and died. The immense pain and pressure allowed the Dragon Phoenix True Body to cultivate the Six Tusk Divine Strength to greater mastery and become an Emperor!

 The death of the Chen Dragon Emperor meant that the dragons no longer had a leader.

 At this moment, the Dragon Phoenix True Body had to stand out!
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 Chapter 1696 - Calamity of the Kun race

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Roar!" 

 Right then, another loud dragon roar sounded from the depths of the Ancestral Dragon Ground!

 An incomparably domineering power spread through the Ancestral Dragon Ground!

 After the Dragon Phoenix True Body was conferred the title of Emperor, another dragon became an Emperor!

 "It's Long Ran,"

 The Nie Dragon Emperor nodded.

 The Fu Dragon Emperor sighed gently. "It must be because of the Chen Dragon Emperor's blessings that Long Mo and Long Ran were able to break through one after another. Otherwise, the situation of the Dragon race would have been extremely bad!"

 Including the Dragon Phoenix True Body and Long Ran, there were still five Emperors of the Dragon race.

 However, the loss of the Chen Dragon Emperor who was the strongest in combat was an irreparable loss for the Dragon race!

 This meant that the balance between the Dragon, Kun and Barbarian races and the other five primordial races was broken!

 At that moment, the Dragon Phoenix True Body and Long Ran were still undergoing the baptism and refinement of the supreme divine power in the Ancestral Dragon Ground. The Nie Dragon Emperor and the other two Emperors stayed by their side and guarded.

 Long Ran only arrived after completing his baptism half a day later.

 As for the Dragon Phoenix True Body, it took three days and nights before his aura gradually stabilized.

 "What was up with the Sea Breaking Empress?"

 The Nie Dragon Emperor frowned and asked, "Could she have already joined the Primordial Five Races?"

 "That doesn't make any sense. Why would she do that?"

 The Burning Cloud Dragon Emperor shook his head in confusion.

 If they had not witnessed it personally, they would not have believed that the Chen Dragon Emperor was killed by the Sea Dragon Empress!

 Suddenly, the Fu Dragon Emperor said, "The Chen Dragon Emperor mentioned a catastrophe before his death. What did he mean?"

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body was silent the entire time. When he heard that, his heart skipped a beat as he thought of a terrifying possibility!

 The Green Lotus True Body had once read some ancient records of Enigma Palace.

 Starting from 40,000 years ago, there would be a catastrophe every 10,000 years in Tianhuang Mainland, causing countless living beings and experts to die with rivers of blood!

 The Thousand Demon Tribulation 30,000 years ago.

 The Astral Tribulation 20,000 years ago.

 The Great Qian Tribulation 10,000 years ago.

 An invisible hand was behind all three calamities!

 But now, 10,000 years had passed since the Great Qian Tribulation!

 Could the death of the Chen Dragon Emperor be the beginning of this catastrophe?

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body looked at the gigantic pit caved in on the head of the Chen Dragon Emperor. Suddenly, he asked, "How many supreme divine powers did the Breaking Sea Empress comprehend?"

 "Just one,"

 The Nie Dragon Emperor said, "It was evolved from the innate divine powers of the Hornless Dragon lineage."

 "It's not right,"

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body shook his head. "When I chased after her earlier on, she released Instant Transference. That means she must have comprehended at least two supreme divine powers."

 "Yes,"

 Long Ran frowned slightly and could tell that the Dragon Phoenix True Body seemed to be implying something. "What are you trying to say?"

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body said, "Even if the Sea Dragon Empress comprehended two supreme divine powers, her combat strength is still far inferior to the Chen Dragon Emperor who comprehended four supreme divine powers."

 "Take a look,"

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body pointed at the walking stick that fell beside the Chen Dragon Emperor's feet. "When this walking stick smashed against the Chen Dragon Emperor's head, the entire walking stick shattered and was completely crippled!"

 "The Chen Dragon Emperor's body was baptized by four supreme divine powers and is incomparably strong. How could the Sea Breaking Empress release such powerful strength to kill him instantly?"

 Long Ran and the others nodded.

 They noticed something strange as well.

 Even if they wanted to kill the Chen Dragon Emperor by surprise, they would require an extremely terrifying burst power. At the very least, none of them could do it!

 "When did the Sea Dragon Empress become so strong?"

 The Nie Dragon Emperor and the others exchanged glances—they were even more confused now.

 Right then, an anxious and rough shout sounded from outside the Ancestral Dragon Ground. "Long Ran, Long Ran! Hurry and come meet me!"

 "Mmm?"

 Long Ran's expression changed. "It's Man Feng."

 Man Feng was the Barbarian clan leader.

 "I'll go out and take a look,"

 Long Ran tore through the void and left the Ancestral Dragon Ground, descending above the Dragon Bone Valley.

 "Clan leader,"

 Long Cang had a helpless expression. "He barged in and we couldn't stop him."

 Long Ran nodded slightly and looked at Man Feng who was panting not far away. He frowned and hollered, "Man Feng, we are close, but you can't barge into the Dragon race like that. What are you shouting for?"

 "Cut the crap and bring me to Senior Chen Dragon Emperor!"

 Man Feng walked forward and grabbed Long Ran's wrist, shouting.

 Suddenly, Long Ran fell silent.

 "What are you waiting for?!"

 Man Feng could not help but urge, "Take me to see Senior Chen Dragon Emperor! Something big is about to happen!"

 Right then, the Dragon Phoenix True Body, Nie Dragon Emperor, Fu Dragon Emperor and Blazing Cloud Dragon Emperor walked out of the Ancestral Dragon Ground when they heard the commotion outside.

 "What happened?"

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body's heart sank as he asked hurriedly.

 When Man Feng saw so many Emperors, he grit his teeth and said, "Something happened to the Barbarian race. The Mountain Barbarian Emperor betrayed us and killed our strongest Barbarian Emperor. Thereafter, he killed two other Barbarian Emperors and escaped from the Barbarian race. His whereabouts are unknown!"

 "What?!"

 When they heard that, the Dragon Phoenix True Body and the others were shocked and exclaimed.

 Man Feng said, "Of the current Emperors of the Barbarian race, only two are left with combat strength. The other two are severely injured and can't fight any longer."

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body, Long Ran and the others exchanged glances with grim expressions.

 They had not expected that such a huge change would happen to the Barbarian race in just three days after the Chen Dragon Emperor's death!

 "Where's the Chen Dragon Emperor?"

 Man Feng said, "What are you guys waiting for? Hurry and inform the Chen Dragon Emperor about this and invite him out of seclusion! This is definitely a scheme of the Primordial Five Races!"

 "The Chen Dragon Emperor is already dead,"

 Long Ran sighed.

 "Ah!"

 Man Feng's mouth was agape and he was completely stunned. However, he said instinctively, "H-How is that possible? Doesn't the Chen Dragon Emperor still have a few thousand years to live…"

 Although this was a scandal of the Dragon race, Long Ran still said, "The Sea Dragon Empress betrayed us and severely injured the Chen Dragon Emperor who was caught off guard. The Chen Dragon Emperor did not manage to survive."

 Man Feng's face was pale.

 To think that such a change would happen to the Dragon race as well when he arrived to seek help!

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body seemed to have thought of something and his expression changed. Suddenly, he said, "Kun race! Hurry and remind the Kun race!"

 Long Ran, Man Feng and the others reacted right away.

 It was definitely not a coincidence that something happened to the Barbarian and Dragon races one after another. There was a high chance that the Kun race would be next!

 "I'll head over!"

 Long Ran was about to move and head to the Kun race personally.

 Right then, a silver beam of light shot over from the skies of the Dragon Bone Valley.

 Before it arrived, the silver light hollered, "Everyone, disperse! Get Long Mo out!"

 "It's Yin Lan of the Kun race!"

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body recognized that person right away.

 At the same time, the Dragon Phoenix True Body realized that something might have happened to the Kun race!

 "I'm here!"

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body welcomed her.

 Yin Lan's face was pale as a sheet as she said, "Calamity of the Kun race!"
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 Chapter 1697 - Crisis of the Three Races

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Calamity of the Kun race!

 The moment those words were said, the expressions of the Emperors of the Dragon race changed!

 "An Emperor has fallen?"

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body asked in a deep voice.

 "It's not just Emperors,"

 Yin Lan nodded with a pained expression. "The two Emperors, the Cloud Boat Kun Emperor and the Tiger Kun Emperor, suddenly went crazy and started a massacre in Beiming. The Kun race suffered countless casualties and seven Emperors died! The entire Beiming was dyed red!"

 "What?!"

 The Nie Dragon Emperor exclaimed with a shocked expression.

 Even seven Emperors died—it was clear how much the Kun race had endured in Beiming!

 The lifespan of the Kun race was slightly longer than the Dragon race.

 The lifespan of an Emperor of the Dragon race was 400,000 years.

 For the Kun race, it was 500,000 years!

 The foundation of the Kun race was extremely strong as well. Although they did not have experts like the Hell Witch Emperor and Golden Crow Fire Emperor, they had more than ten Emperors.

 To think that more than half of them would die in this calamity!

 "Where's the Kun Empress?"

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body asked with a frown.

 The Kun Empress had comprehended three supreme divine powers and was powerful. She should have some way of dealing with this calamity.

 "In order to save Carefree, the Kun Empress died as well,"

 Yin Lan's expression dimmed as she whispered, "Carefree is still severely injured and unconscious."

 As she said that, Yin Lan slapped her storage bag and took out a spatial Dharmic treasure that was filled with Beiming seawater.

 A young man floated within with closed eyes and a pale expression—it was Su Zimo's second disciple, Carefree!

 "I didn't dare to leave Carefree in the Kun race, so I brought him here,"

 Yin Lan said, "Furthermore, the Dragon Bone Valley has a primordial divine spring that might be able to help Carefree."

 "Yes, Long Cang. Put Carefree in the primordial divine spring and inform me immediately if anything happens!"

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body said in a deep voice.

 Right now, Carefree was only at the Conjoint Body realm.

 The primordial divine spring was still effective for him. If Carefree were to enter the Mahayana realm and suffer such injuries, the primordial divine spring would be useless.

 The Emperors of the Dragon race present had grim expressions as well.

 The Kun race suffered the most losses this time round. Notwithstanding the death of seven Emperors, even the Kun Empress was dead and the Taboo Kun Peng was severely injured—it was still unknown if he could survive.

 The Burning Cloud Dragon Emperor frowned. "I remember that the Cloud Boat Kun Emperor and Tiger Kun Emperor only comprehended a single supreme divine power each. How did they cause such a huge calamity in the Kun race?"

 Yin Lan shook her head. "The cultivation of the two Emperors have increased extremely quickly in recent years and they have comprehended three supreme divine powers. If the Kun Empress had not risked her life and injured the two of them, the entire Kun race would have been destroyed!"

 Right then, Yin Lan noticed Man Feng at the side and frowned slightly, asking, "Man Feng, why are you here as well? Could it be…"

 She seemed to have thought of something and did not continue.

 Man Feng nodded with a terrible expression.

 "What about the Dragon race…"

 Yin Lan looked at the Dragon Phoenix True Body hurriedly.

 "The Sea Dragon Empress betrayed us and the Chen Dragon Emperor is dead,"

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body did not hide anything either.

 Yin Lan's body swayed slightly as though she was struck by lightning.

 "In just three days, the Dragon, Barbarian and Kun races encountered such huge changes. It's clearly someone's doing!" Long Ran said hatefully.

 The Fu Dragon Emperor said sternly, "The problem is who has the power to cause the Emperors of our three races to betray and serve them!"

 "Could this be the catastrophe that the Chen Dragon Emperor mentioned before his death?"

 The Burning Cloud Dragon Emperor murmured with a worried expression.

 "Any news from the remaining five primordial races?"

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body suddenly asked.

 Suddenly, Man Feng said, "I heard that three top Emperors of the Heavenly Eye, Rakshasa and Blood Vine races have appeared and their combat strength is comparable to the Hell Witch and Golden Crow Fire Emperors!"

 "Ah!"

 Long Ran and the others were shocked.

 They were not around when the Breaking Sea Empress and Chen Dragon Emperor spoke about this.

 When they heard the news, everyone present realized the danger and implication behind it almost instantly!

 "It must be the Primordial Five Races!"

 The Fu Dragon Emperor clenched his fists and shouted, "We've encountered such huge changes but nothing happened to the Primordial Five Races. Instead, top Emperors were born. It's obvious who the mastermind is!"

 "Not necessarily,"

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body shook his head and looked at Long Ran at the side. "Don't you find such methods familiar?"

 "You mean to say…"

 Long Ran's heart skipped a beat. "Great Qian Catastrophe!"

 "Yes,"

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body nodded. "It's not only the Great Qian Catastrophe. The Thousand Demon Tribulation 30,000 years ago and the Astral Tribulation 20,000 years ago were the same. It all happened without any warning."

 "That blood face!"

 Long Ran's eyes burned with rage as he grit his teeth.

 "What blood face?"

 The Burning Cloud Dragon Emperor and the others asked in confusion.

 "The mastermind behind my son's death and the Great Qian Catastrophe is most likely someone with a blood face!"

 Long Ran said, "Long Mo once saw that blood face in Thousand Demon Valley. A thousand years ago, I even went to Thousand Demon Valley to meet that blood face. However, I was severely injured and nearly died!"

 "You mean to say that the calamity of our three races this time round was caused by this blood face?"

 The Nie Dragon Emperor still could not believe it. "What does he have to be able to turn Emperors against us and do such deranged things?"

 Long Ran fell silent as well.

 Emperors had their pride and dignity.

 Let alone an Emperor of the Dragon race!

 No matter how strong the blood face was, how could he make the Sea Dragon Empress betray them?

 For Long Ran and the others, even if they died, they would not do such a treacherous thing of betraying the Dragon race and hurting the Chen Dragon Emperor!

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body could not understand either.

 He had a vague guess but he was not certain.

 "No matter what, since we know that the blood face is in Thousand Demon Valley, let's kill our way over and see who it is!"

 The Burning Cloud Dragon Emperor said murderously.

 "I'm afraid there's no chance,"

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body shook his head.

 "What do you mean?"

 The Burning Cloud Dragon Emperor asked.

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body said, "Even if we know that someone is definitely controlling everything from behind the scenes, we don't have the time or energy to deal with it right now."

 "Right now, we have to think about how we want to deal with the Primordial Five Races,"

 At that point, the Emperors gradually calmed down.

 If the Primordial Five Races received the news of such a huge change in the three races, they would definitely take action!

 The Chen Dragon Emperor was dead and the Emperors of the three races suffered immense losses. If a huge battle broke out, their three races would definitely be doomed!

 "What should I do?"

 Man Feng asked.

 Everyone's gazes instinctively landed on the Dragon Phoenix True Body.

 At that moment, the Dragon Phoenix True Body was already an Emperor and had become the strongest person in the Dragon race!

 The Chen Dragon Emperor, Barbarian Emperor, Kun Empress and the other Emperors were dead and they had no leader. The Dragon Phoenix True Body possessed a taboo bloodline so he was the new Emperor of the Dragon race!

 At that moment, he was the only one qualified to command the Primordial Three Races!
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 Chapter 1698 - Perfecting the Martial Dao

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Right then, a dragon strode forward and said in a deep voice, "Emperors, a young man outside the Dragon Bone Valley requests an audience with the young master. He said that his name is Tao Yao and he has something to report."

 "Mmm?"

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body's heart sank.

 Tao Yao was usually guarding Ping Yang Town—could something have happened to it?

 Without waiting for Tao Yao to enter, he released his Dragon Phoenix Wings and Roc Golden Wings. Pushing his speed to its limits, he arrived outside the Dragon Bone Valley in the blink of an eye.

 Long Ran and the others chased after him as well.

 "Something happened in Ping Yang Town?"

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body did not exchange pleasantries when he saw Tao Yao and asked directly.

 "Greetings, young master,"

 Tao Yao shook his head. "Ping Yang Town is fine. However, Rakshasa Yu just came and sent a jade scroll for me to hand to you personally."

 Initially, Rakshasa Yu wanted to look for the Martial Dao Prime Body. However, the latter was not in Ping Yang Town so she left the jade scroll for Tao Yao.

 Tao Yao handed the jade scroll over as he said that.

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body received the jade scroll and injected his spirit consciousness into it, seeing the information left behind by Rakshasa Yu.

 There was not much information except for two lines of words. "The Demon Emperors of the eight demon regions have all chosen to submit. The Primordial Five Races are prepared to join forces and wage war!"

 "At that time, the God race will be the vanguard, followed by the demon race and the Primordial Five Races. We'll destroy the Barbarian race followed by the Dragon and Kun races!"

 After reading the jade scroll, the Dragon Phoenix True Body crushed it expressionlessly and the information within appeared before everyone.

 Everyone had ugly expressions.

 The moment something happened to their three races, the other five races received the news and were prepared to join forces to wage war.

 10,000 years ago, the Primordial Five Races suffered a huge loss.

 This time round, they would definitely return with wrath!

 "What should I do?"

 Although Man Feng was the clan leader of the Barbarian race, he was flustered at the moment.

 The current situation was unlike before. If they did not deal with it properly, the Barbarian race would be annihilated!

 Everyone looked at the Dragon Phoenix True Body, waiting for him to make a decision.

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body said slowly, "There's no other choice but to fight!"

 Even if they knew that there might be an invisible hand masterminding the catastrophe, the Primordial Three Races had no choice.

 They could only accept the challenge!

 "But how do we fight?"

 Man Feng shook his head. "The difference in strength is too great! The Chen Dragon Emperor is dead and there are five top Emperors on the other side. We can't defend at all."

 "I'll deal with the five Emperors,"

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body's tone was resolute.

 With his Green Lotus True Body and Night Spirit, he could attempt to fight the Hell Witch Emperor and the others.

 Actually, if the Martial Dao Prime Body could become an Emperor, the Hell Witch Emperor and the others would not be a threat!

 However, the Dragon Phoenix True Body had been in seclusion the entire time. Now that he was out, he had already lost contact with the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Earlier on, he tried to contact the Martial Dao Prime Body as well but there was no response.

 "However, the difference in terms of overall strength is immense as well,"

 The Nie Dragon Emperor sighed. "Including the God race, the other party is equivalent to the Primordial Six Races. Furthermore, they have the help of the demon race, we…"

 "It's not impossible to fight,"

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body said in a deep voice, "I'll contact the human race and get them to join forces with our Primordial Three Races!"

 Actually, apart from the human race, there was another faction that was not under the control of the primordial races.

 That was the Kunlun race under Night Spirit!

 The Kunlun race had just walked out of the Kunlun Ruins. Apart from Night Spirit, there were no other Kunlun Emperors. However, there were many Patriarchs of the Kunlun race and they were a power that could not be ignored!

 "Man Feng, return to the Barbarian race immediately and use your spatial Dharmic treasure to move the entire Barbarian race to the Dragon Bone Valley!"

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body made a prompt decision and laid the orders. "Yin Lan, return to the Kun race as well and transfer them over."

 Their Primordial Three Races were met with a calamity. If they did not join forces, they would only be destroyed one after another.

 The Barbarian race was located in the East Region. If the Dragon and Kun races were to head there, it would be easy for them to be surrounded.

 "Alright!"

 Man Feng and Yin Lan agreed without hesitation and turned to leave.

 Since the Dragon Phoenix True Body could not contact the Martial Dao Prime Body, he sent all the information here to the Green Lotus True Body.

 It was only then that the Dragon Phoenix True Body recalled something and hurriedly checked on the situation in his consciousness.

 A look of disappointment flashed through his eyes.

 Although he comprehended a supreme divine power and became an Emperor, the fourth ball of light in his consciousness did not shatter.

 There was a divine power in the fourth ball of light.

 If he could comprehend that divine power, the combat strength of the Dragon Phoenix True Body would increase significantly. Unfortunately, there was no reaction from the fourth ball of light.

 …

 In the ancient battlefield, Su Zimo woke up from his seclusion with a grim expression.

 What he was worried about still happened.

 He had already vaguely guessed that a catastrophe might descend. However, he did not expect it to come so suddenly that the Primordial Three Races were almost forced into a corner!

 If the blood face or Blood Fiend was behind this catastrophe, the scale of this was way too great!

 This would be a calamity comparable to the primordial and ancient wars that swept through the entire Tianhuang Mainland!

 Nobody would be spared!

 The most terrifying thing was that the blood face did not give the Primordial Three Races and the human race any choice.

 They could only accept the challenge.

 Before Su Zimo entered seclusion this time round, he had communicated with the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was in trouble.

 Refinement of divine powers was much more difficult than the Martial Dao Prime Body had imagined.

 The Martial Spirit Fire could smelt cultivation techniques and secret skills, but the speed of smelting divine powers was clearly much slower.

 Although the Martial Dao Prime Body had smelted some lesser and greater divine powers all these years, he had not succeeded in smelting a single supreme divine power.

 More importantly, the cultivation of the Martial Dao Prime Body had reached a bottleneck.

 The Dharmic formulations cultivated by the Martial Dao Prime Body were different from those of the immortal, Buddhist and fiend sects. He could only cultivate while deducing and perfecting the Martial Dao.

 But now, there was no path ahead.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had to deduce and perfect the Martial Dao to pave the path beneath his feet before he could continue.

 Deducing cultivation techniques required an endless amount of time.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body gave up on smelting divine powers for the time being and chose to enter seclusion.

 However, in this seclusion, the Martial Dao Prime Body severed all connections and even the Green Lotus True Body and Dragon Phoenix True Body could not sense him.

 It was as though the Martial Dao Prime Body had vanished from Tianhuang Mainland!

 Right then, an ancient palace that emitted the might of the Emperor Dao vaguely appeared in the firmaments of the ancient battlefield!

 The Human Emperor's Palace had descended!

 Before long, the storyteller walked out of the Human Emperor's Palace.

 This was the first time the storyteller had appeared after he entered the Human Emperor's Palace.

 After a thousand years, the storyteller had changed significantly as well.

 Previously, the storyteller comprehended three supreme divine powers.

 After receiving the inheritance of the Human Emperor's Palace a thousand years ago, the storyteller had already comprehended four supreme divine powers!

 "Something has happened!"

 The storyteller found Su Zimo right away and said with a grim expression.

 Even in the Human Emperor's Palace, the storyteller knew everything in the world.

 Su Zimo nodded. "I'm prepared to gather the Emperors of the ancient battlefield and join forces with the Dragon, Kun and Barbarian races to defend against the Primordial Five Races."
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 Chapter 1699 - Gathering of Emperors

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "It's difficult," 

 The storyteller shook his head. "According to my guess, there are more than 20 Emperors in the ancient battlefield. Apart from Monk Kong Yun and a few other Emperors of Diamond Monastery who will stand out, the other Emperors will probably stand by idly."

 After a brief pause, the storyteller continued, "There are some things that I don't mind saying directly. Although you're an Emperor, your reputation is far inferior to the Eternal Human Emperor and it's difficult for you to command the Emperors."

 "No worries,"

 Su Zimo said, "Even when the Eternal Human Emperor appeared out of nowhere back then, not many Emperors in the world submitted to him. The Human Emperor relied on his own strength to build his reputation and dignity!"

 "I'll walk the same path that the Human Emperor walked."

 The storyteller pondered for a moment. "What plans do you have? I'll do my best to help you."

 "I'll send a Dharmic Edict later to gather the Emperors of the human race,"

 Su Zimo said in a deep voice, "For any Emperor that doesn't appear, senior, please divine their location. I'll invite them personally!"

 "There's no need for that. I can go and invite them,"

 The storyteller said, "Given my status, I do have some reputation. However, even if I can gather the Emperors of the human race, I can't order them around."

 "I'm Desolate Martial. After a thousand years, a storm rose in Tianhuang Mainland once more and the Primordial Five Races want to join forces to kill the Barbarian, Dragon and Kun races!"

 "If the Primordial Three Races are destroyed, the human race will be in danger! As the Martial Emperor, I'm gathering all Emperors and Patriarchs of the human race! Please convene beneath the Divine Power Ranking for a discussion!"

 Su Zimo's voice spread to every corner of the ancient battlefield and even cultivators in seclusion could hear it clearly.

 The Patriarchs and Emperors who heard the news had different expressions.

 Some of them had worried expressions and headed for the Divine Power Ranking without hesitation.

 Some of them sneered coldly as though they had not heard anything.

 "Amitabha,"

 Monk Kong Yun of Diamond Monastery had recuperated for a thousand years and his injuries had already healed. When he heard the news, he could not help but chant a Buddhist proclamation and sigh. "To think that another bloodbath would break out after a thousand years of peace in Tianhuang Mainland."

 The Emperor of Wisdom Monastery who was in seclusion with Monk Kong Yun, Monk Zhi Wen, revealed a worried expression as well. "Something must have happened to the Primordial Three Races. Otherwise, the Primordial Five Races wouldn't have dared to wage war rashly out of fear."

 "That's right,"

 Monk Kong Yun nodded. "If not for the critical situation, the Martial Emperor would not have gathered the Emperors of the human race. I'm worried that there's a high chance that this battle will sweep through the ten thousand races of Tianhuang Mainland!"

 "Let's go. We'll move now,"

 Monk Zhi Wen said before heading to the Divine Power Ranking with Monk Kong Yun.

 At the same time, Emperors from all over the ancient battlefield broke out of seclusion and sped towards the Divine Power Ranking.

 Given the speed of Emperors, they arrived at the Divine Power Ranking before long.

 Desolate Martial stood quietly beneath the Divine Power Ranking, waiting for the Emperors of the human race.

 About ten Emperors arrived beneath the Divine Power Ranking within two hours after hearing the message from Su Zimo.

 Most of the Emperors did not move.

 "Martial Emperor, tell me, what happened?"

 The Emperor of Overlord Palace could not help but ask, "Why did the Primordial Five Races suddenly wage war? Did something happen in between?"

 "Everyone, please calm down,"

 Su Zimo said in a deep voice, "Once the other Emperors are gathered, I'll reveal this matter."

 The storyteller had already gone to invite the other Emperors.

 Before long, the Purple Thunder Emperor arrived. He looked at Su Zimo expressionlessly and coldly without saying anything.

 He was invited over by the storyteller!

 Ever since the Purple Thunder Emperor was ambushed by Monk Daming a few hundred years ago, he returned to cultivate in seclusion. He only came here when the storyteller came looking for him.

 A while later, the Killing Emperor of Seven Kills Sect descended.

 Back then, when the Purple Thunder Emperor, Frost Emperor and Killing Emperor chased after Monk Daming, the Frost Emperor died and the Killing Emperor escaped with serious injuries. His injuries had only just healed.

 After the Purple Thunder Emperor and Killing Emperor, Emperors arrived one after another.

 Although the Emperors were unwilling, they could not reject a personal visit from the storyteller and headed over.

 In less than half a day, all 24 Emperors were present—almost all of them were from the super sects!

 For example, Chaos Essence Sect had another Extreme Essence Emperor after Di Yu's death!

 The foundation of the super sects was undoubtedly revealed at this moment!

 Even the three aristocratic families of the South Region had Emperors!

 The Dongfang Spear Emperor.

 The Ximen Mirror Emperor.

 The Nangong Ding Emperor.

 The Beiming aristocratic family had just revived because of the primordial divine spring. In this generation, they did not even have a Mahayana Patriarch, let alone an Emperor.

 Su Zimo swept his gaze across the crowd.

 These were naturally not the only Emperors of the human race.

 At the very least, the Saber Emperor, Hermit, was not in the ancient battlefield!

 The storyteller arrived behind Su Zimo and sent a voice transmission with his spirit consciousness, "Almost all the Emperors of the ancient battlefield have arrived. However, there's someone whose location I can't divine."

 After a brief pause, he continued, "He's Solar Luna, the person who was Rank 1 with you on the Divine Power Ranking. He's also an Emperor now."

 "Don't bother about him,"

 Su Zimo shook his head gently.

 Suddenly, a voice sounded in Su Zimo's mind.

 "Brother Su, listen up,"

 It was Monk Daming's voice!

 Su Zimo was expressionless and had a calm expression.

 Monk Daming continued, "Among the 24 Emperors before you, five of them cultivated the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra. If you want to join forces with the Primordial Three Races, you have to kill the five Emperors!"

 "The five of them are the Dongfang Spear Emperor, Ximen Mirror Emperor, Heavenly Dipper Sect's Xiong Emperor, Malevolent Earth Sect's Fu Emperor and Wisdom Monastery's Monk Zhi Wen!"

 "I got it,"

 Although Su Zimo's expression was calm, he was shocked internally!

 There were far more Emperors who cultivated the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra than he had imagined!

 The impact of the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra was way too great!

 Even he nearly sank into this endless abyss back then!

 If those five Emperors cultivated the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra, they had to be killed!

 If the five of them were allowed to stay among the Emperors of the human race in this calamity of the Primordial Three Races, they might suddenly attack. At that time, the losses incurred would be unimaginable!

 "Desolate Martial!"

 The Purple Thunder Emperor looked around and could not help but say, "You've just been conferred the title of an Emperor. Aren't you putting on airs too much? What are you trying to do by gathering the Emperors of the human race?!"

 "Let me say this first. I'm not interested in a fight between the primordial races."

 "That's right!"

 The Dongfang Spear Emperor stood out as well and said in a deep voice, "Let the primordial races kill to their hearts' content. It's best if it ends in an internecine outcome between them!"

 "Desolate Martial, I don't understand. The human race is weak in this generation. Why must we be involved in this battle?!"

 The Ximen Mirror Emperor said coldly as well, "In my opinion, this has nothing to do with the human race. The wisest solution is for us to sit by and watch! You must be so nervous because you have a clone in the Dragon race, Desolate Martial!"
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 Chapter 1700 - Commander of Emperors

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "You're wrong," 

 The storyteller shook his head. "Everyone, you're all smart people. How can there be an intact egg when the nest is overturned? If the Barbarian, Dragon and Kun races are destroyed, we humans will be next!"

 Some Emperors remained silent.

 In reality, anyone who could cultivate to this point could naturally see the situation clearly.

 However, they had to endure countless hardships to cultivate to this point. At their peak, they had a chance to attempt Tribulation Transcendence and ascend to become immortals, heading to the legendary immortal world.

 However, if they were to join the battle against the Primordial Five Races, they would no longer have control over their fates.

 Su Zimo did not say anything.

 He believed that most cultivators would understand this logic, let alone Emperors.

 The reason why those Emperors hesitated and refused to stand out was mainly because they were worried that they would die in the battle.

 To be fair, if they were to ascend and leave, what did the humans of Tianhuang Mainland have to do with them?

 Once they ascended to the upper world, these Emperors wouldn't even care about their sects, much less the humans of Tianhuang Mainland.

 For Emperors, ascending to immortality through Tribulation Transcendence was their only pursuit!

 Therefore, cultivators with higher cultivation realms such as Patriarchs and Emperors rarely entered Tianhuang Mainland to bother about the fights between the major sects and factions.

 There was only a single person like the Eternal Human Emperor who cared about Tianhuang Mainland even after ascending to the upper world.

 Monk Kong Yun said, "Actually, it's not just because of the implicated consequences. At the Ten Thousand Race Meet, the Dragon race stood out and helped us."

 "If not for the Chen Dragon Emperor's deterrence of the Primordial Five Races, we might not have been able to coexist for the past thousand years."

 "Now that the Dragon race is in trouble, how can we ignore it?"

 Suddenly, the Sword Emperor of this generation asked, "Why would the Primordial Five Races suddenly attack when the Chen Dragon Emperor is alive? Are they really going to fight to the death?"

 "That's because the Chen Dragon Emperor is already dead!"

 Su Zimo did not hide anything and recounted everything that happened in the past few days in detail.

 All the Emperors present had grim expressions.

 "The Chen Dragon Emperor is already dead. Including the Hell Witch Emperor and the Golden Crow Fire Emperor, how are we going to fight against five Emperors who have comprehended four supreme divine powers?"

 "In my opinion, let's forget it. Even if we stand out and help the Primordial Three Races, we won't be able to defend against the combined might of the Primordial Five Races."

 Initially, the Sword Emperor and the others were moved. However, when they heard the news, they gave up.

 Su Zimo smiled. "Do you guys think that you can escape a calamity by hiding in the ancient battlefield?"

 There was another important reason why the Emperors did not want to interfere—because the Emperors of the primordial races could not enter the ancient battlefield, their survival was ensured!

 "What do you mean?"

 The Sword Emperor asked with a frown.

 Su Zimo said indifferently, "The Chen Dragon Emperor, Kun Empress and Barbarian Emperor were killed in their ancestral grounds. They died in the hands of their own clansmen, not outsiders!"

 "Can you guarantee that you won't die in the ancient battlefield?"

 When they heard that, the Emperors present felt their hearts skip a beat. They looked around and gradually distanced themselves with wary expressions.

 In other words, Su Zimo was implying that some of them might go crazy and kill other Emperors of the human race!

 It was difficult to determine life and death between Emperors if they were to fight openly.

 However, it was a different story if the Emperors were ambushed while they were unprepared.

 "Martial Emperor, what do you mean by that?"

 Monk Zhi Wen asked, "You mean to say that an Emperor among us betrayed the human race? That's unlikely, right?"

 Su Zimo did not reply and continued, "Also, there's something else that I'm sure you guys haven't noticed. The power of the restriction seal left behind by the Human Emperor in this ancient battlefield is gradually weakening."

 "What?!"

 The expressions of the Emperors of the human race changed!

 The reason why they could cultivate here without any reservations was because of the Human Emperor's restriction seal. The Emperors of the primordial races could not enter and this was their final refuge.

 If the Human Emperor's restriction seal weakened continuously, they would be exposed to the Emperors of the primordial races as well!

 "The Human Emperor's restriction seal has never dissipated throughout history. Why would it suddenly weaken in this generation?"

 The Extreme Essence Emperor revealed a suspicious expression and frowned. "Desolate Martial, don't spout nonsense!"

 Su Zimo sneered, "A thousand years ago, Senior Human Emperor descended upon Tianhuang Mainland and broke through the barrier of this world. Because of that, Heaven and Earth is now imperfect and its laws are in chaos."

 "Senior Human Emperor once said that even he doesn't know the consequences of this."

 "However, one of the current consequences is that the power of the spatial seal in this ancient battlefield is weakening continuously. As long as you guys use your senses to detect, you'll naturally know if I'm telling the truth."

 Before Su Zimo could finish, some Emperor of the human race had already released their spirit consciousnesses to check out the restrictions of this world.

 The expressions of some Emperors turned extremely terrible.

 Right now, there were only two options before them.

 They could either follow Desolate Martial and join forces with the Dragon, Kun and Barbarian races to fight against the Primordial Five Races.

 Otherwise, they could wait for the Dragon, Kun and Barbarian races to be destroyed. By then, the Emperors of the Primordial Five Races would come knocking and kill them.

 Tribulation Transcendence was extremely important and nobody dared to attempt it without complete preparations.

 The Heavenly Tribulation was no ordinary power. If one could not withstand it, their souls would be destroyed on the spot without a chance for their Essence Spirits to escape!

 Monk Kong Yun said, "I agree to join forces with the Dragon race!"

 He stood out as he said that.

 "I agree too,"

 Monk Zhi Wen followed closely behind.

 The Emperors of Snowdrift Valley, Overlord Palace and more than ten others stood out as well.

 The Sword Emperor and the others exchanged glances and made up their minds.

 Right now, there were only two options—either take the initiative to fight for a sliver of life or wait for death.

 The Sword Emperor said in a deep voice, "We can join forces with the Dragon race. However, I don't think everyone is convinced if you're going to be the commander, Martial Emperor!"

 The Dongfang Spear Emperor sneered as well, "Desolate Martial, you've just been conferred the title of an Emperor and comprehended a single supreme divine power. Furthermore, it's Everlasting Vitality that doesn't have much lethality. All the Emperors present are more qualified than you to be the commander of the various Emperors!"

 "The Martial Emperor inherited the title of the Human Emperor and he's the Human Emperor of this generation. I'll assist the Martial Emperor with all my might!"

 The storyteller said in a deep voice.

 The storyteller had comprehended four supreme divine powers. At that moment, he chose to submit to Su Zimo—that was an extremely strong support!

 "Hehe!"

 The Ximen Mirror Emperor laughed oddly. "The Mystic Emperor is the successor of the Human Emperor's Palace and naturally has to listen to his orders. However, we have nothing to do with Desolate Martial! It's truly laughable for someone who has just become an Emperor to want to command the other Emperors!"

 "Although the Martial Emperor had just been conferred the title of Emperor, he killed the Yu Emperor and Hidden Emperor when he was conferred the title! Who can compare to his combat strength?!"

 The Emperor of Snowdrift Valley could not help but speak up for Su Zimo.

 "Not necessarily,"

 The Fu Emperor of Malevolent Earth Sect said sinisterly, "I want to spar with the Martial Emperor and test his capabilities!"
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 Chapter 1701 - Massive Battle

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Fu Emperor, I remember that you've only comprehended one supreme divine power as well,"

 The Emperor of Overlord Palace burst into laughter. "Your combat strength is even inferior to mine. How can you fight against the Martial Emperor?!"

 The Fu Emperor's gaze was cold as he said icily, "Battle Emperor, don't be so arrogant. Be careful not to bite your tongue."

 "Hmph!"

 The Battle Emperor of Overlord Palace sneered, "Since you want to fight, I'll accompany you!"

 "There's no need,"

 Right then, Su Zimo suddenly said, "Apart from the Fu Emperor, anyone else who wants to fight me can step forward. I, Desolate Martial, will take them all!"

 "How arrogant!"

 The Dongfang Spear Emperor walked out slowly with a disdainful expression. "I'll do it!"

 "Count me in!"

 The Ximen Mirror Emperor stood out as well.

 "I want to test out the capabilities of the Martial Emperor as well. I hope that you won't disappoint me,"

 The Xiong Emperor of Heavenly Dipper Sect smiled gently and cupped his fists towards Su Zimo.

 Initially, the Sword Emperor and the others wanted to stand out as well. However, when they saw that, the other Emperors frowned slightly and retreated.

 As Emperors, they did not want to bully with numbers given their status.

 In the blink of an eye, four Emperors stood out!

 These four Emperors were the people who cultivated the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra mentioned by Monk Daming!

 Su Zimo's gaze shifted to Monk Zhi Wen. "Zhi Wen, you're the only one left. Come along."

 Monk Zhi Wen was the fifth Emperor to cultivate the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra!

 However, he hid it well and even took the initiative to stand on Su Zimo's side earlier on.

 If not for Monk Daming's reminder, Su Zimo would not have thought of Monk Zhi Wen.

 Monk Zhi Wen was slightly stunned. "There's no need for me, right? In my heart, you are indeed qualified to be the commander of the Emperors. I'll listen to your orders as well."

 "Even if you don't come forth, I'll look for you later on,"

 Su Zimo said expressionlessly.

 Monk Zhi Wen pretended to be confused and smiled gently. "If you require anything, Martial Emperor, I'll be ready to accede at any moment."

 Monk Kong Yun was puzzled and glanced at Monk Zhi Wen beside him, not understanding why Su Zimo would suddenly target the latter.

 The storyteller was the only one in deep thought.

 He believed that Su Zimo's actions would not be without reason!

 "Martial Emperor, do you need my help?"

 The storyteller sent a voice transmission secretly.

 "There's no need,"

 Su Zimo sent a voice transmission, "I happen to want to use them to temper my divine powers!"

 The storyteller's eyes lit up.

 He could tell that Su Zimo had comprehended the obscurity of a supreme divine power. However, he was missing an opportunity and a spark of inspiration!

 Su Zimo wanted to make use of those Emperors to break through!

 The Emperors retreated.

 In the blink of an eye, there were only five people left beneath the Divine Power Ranking.

 Su Zimo stood in the middle with the Xiong Emperor of Heavenly Dipper Sect, the Fu Emperor of Malevolent Earth Sect, the Ximen Mirror Emperor and the Dongfang Spear Emperor in four directions, surrounding him!

 The Xiong Emperor of Heavenly Dipper Sect slapped his storage bag and summoned a sword that shone with resplendent starlight.

 The sword trembled and a boundless sea of stars seemed to form around it, mysterious and vast!

 The sword exuded the might of the Emperor Dao!

 This was a true Emperor weapon!

 "Mmm?"

 Suddenly, the storyteller frowned.

 In his memories, the Xiong Emperor of Heavenly Dipper Sect comprehended two supreme divine powers and could be considered as an expert among the Emperors of the human race.

 However, there was no way two supreme divine powers could refine such a powerful Emperor weapon!

 Swoosh!

 The sword flew out of his hands and tore through the air. Instantly, the boundless sea of stars converged and returned to the sword.

 The sword transformed into a streak of starlight and arrived before Su Zimo instantly!

 At the same time, the Fu Emperor of Malevolent Earth Sect attacked.

 The Fu Emperor withdrew a dark golden saber that emitted a sinister and cold aura.

 His figure flickered erratically. However, in the blink of an eye, he arrived beside Su Zimo and his movement technique was not inferior to the Emperor weapon of the Xiong Emperor of Heavenly Dipper Sect!

 "Die!"

 The Dongfang Spear Emperor leaped into the air and raised his hands above his head. Gripping a heavy and pitch-black spear in both palms, he smashed it towards Su Zimo's head!

 Almost at the same time, the Ximen Mirror Emperor attacked.

 In his palm was an ancient bronze mirror that shone towards Su Zimo.

 Swoosh!

 A white light enveloped Su Zimo, emitting a mysterious power.

 The power of the ancient bronze mirror transformed into white chains that wrapped around Su Zimo tightly!

 The four Emperors attacked at the same time.

 At the level of an Emperor, they had experienced countless life and death battles. Even if they had never joined forces before, their first coordination was flawless!

 They engaged in melee and ranged combat and even restricted Su Zimo's figure with secret skills—Su Zimo was instantly suppressed!

 The Emperors present were shocked.

 "What's going on?"

 The Battle Emperor of Overlord Palace frowned and clenched his fists. "How is this a spar? Are they trying to kill the Martial Emperor?"

 "The combat strength of the four of them is already so strong?"

 The Sword Emperor narrowed his eyes as well. "The four of them seem to be much stronger than before! They don't seem like they've only comprehended one or two supreme divine powers."

 All the Emperors present were secretly shocked. If they were in Su Zimo's position, none of them would be able to escape unscathed against such an attack!

 Most likely, only the Mystic Emperor who had comprehended four supreme divine powers could escape.

 "Alright!"

 Right then, Su Zimo's eyes lit up and he did not dodge or avoid. With a loud shout, he channeled his blood qi and his aura rose to its peak instantly!

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 The sound of a tsunami surged!

 Immediately after, a jade green Creation Green Lotus soared into the skies behind him. It swayed gently and emitted a green halo that filled the skies!

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 The shackles on Su Zimo's body were broken by the Creation Green Lotus the moment they were formed!

 The jade green lotus soared into the skies and struck the spear of the Dongfang Spear Emperor that descended from the skies with a loud bang!

 Boom!

 When Su Zimo's Bloodline phenomenon collided with the pitch-black spear, the world trembled and the weather changed!

 The jade green Creation Green Lotus swayed slightly and the green halo was dispersed, almost shattered by the Dongfang Spear Emperor's attack!

 "Mmm?"

 The storyteller's gaze froze as he murmured, "Three supreme divine powers!"

 The power released by the Dongfang Spear Emperor earlier on was definitely not at the level of merely comprehending a single supreme divine power.

 The other Emperors noticed this as well.

 After not seeing him for so many years, the Dongfang Spear Emperor had already comprehended three supreme divine powers!

 On the battlefield, the starlight of the Xiong Emperor of Heavenly Dipper Sect descended.

 Su Zimo reached out and grabbed the starlight barehanded!

 "You must have a death wish!"

 A cruel glint flashed through the eyes of the Xiong Emperor.

 He believed that the starlight was enough to penetrate Desolate Martial's palm!

 Nobody knew that he had already comprehended four supreme divine powers!

 Poof!

 True enough!

 A blood beam flashed and starlight penetrated Su Zimo's palm, piercing towards his glabella!
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 Chapter 1702 - Starfall

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Di Yu comprehended three supreme divine powers and the Green Lotus True Body was barely able to take him head-on.

 But now that the Xiong Emperor had comprehended four supreme divine powers, he could already penetrate the flesh of the Green Lotus True Body!

 Su Zimo had merely comprehended one supreme divine power.

 There was still a lot of room for improvement for the Green Lotus True Body!

 For every supreme divine power comprehended, a powerful divine power would surge into his body, baptizing his flesh, tendons and bones and tempering his Essence Spirit.

 Although both parties were Emperors, the difference in their cultivation realms was immense!

 Clang!

 However, just as the starlight was about to strike Su Zimo, a green light shone from his glabella and a jade green lotus platform flew out, colliding heavily against the starlight!

 Sparks flew!

 The Dharmic treasure sword of the Xiong Emperor of Heavenly Dipper Sect reverted to its true form and was sent flying!

 The power of the Dharmic treasure sword was halved after it passed through the Green Lotus True Body and it could no longer defend against the impact of the Creation Lotus Platform!

 At the same time, a chilling killing intent surged over.

 The Fu Emperor of Malevolent Earth Sect had already arrived before Su Zimo. Twisting his wrist, he used an extremely strange saber technique and stabbed upwards towards Su Zimo!

 Before Su Zimo could turn around, his entire arm was suddenly flung behind him like a divine elephant's trunk. It coiled and trembled against the Fu Emperor's saber!

 Buzz!

 The saber quivered!

 The Fu Emperor was alarmed and felt a powerful ripping force. He could barely hold on to his Dharmic treasure saber and it flew out of his hands.

 He retracted his saber hurriedly and retreated.

 Su Zimo retracted his palm at the same time.

 The power of Malevolent Earth Sect's Fu Emperor had also exceeded Su Zimo's expectations. The secret skill of the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness did not manage to snatch the saber from the hands of the Fu Emperor!

 "Desolate Martial, let's see how many of my attacks you can defend against!"

 The Xiong Emperor of Heavenly Dipper Sect stood far away and spun his Dharmic treasure sword. It condensed into resplendent starlight and stabbed towards Su Zimo once more.

 "You want to kill me with that scrap metal? You must be way too naive!"

 Su Zimo smiled calmly with a relaxed expression.

 The Xiong Emperor of Heavenly Dipper Sect focused his gaze—he had just noticed that the sword wound on Su Zimo's palm had already healed!

 "Mmm?"

 The four Emperors were secretly alarmed.

 The regeneration capabilities of the Green Lotus True Body were way too strong!

 Although Su Zimo did not circulate the supreme divine power of Everlasting Vitality, the wounds caused by the Dharmic treasures could not hurt the foundation of the Green Lotus True Body.

 Piak!

 With his bare hands, Su Zimo sent the sword beam of the Xiong Emperor of Heavenly Dipper Sect flying once more.

 Although his palm was injured once more, the wound healed at a visible speed and fully recovered in a few breaths!

 "Kill!"

 The four Emperors attacked at the same time. Apart from their Destiny Dharmic Treasures, they summoned a few other Dharmic treasures and shuttled around Su Zimo, releasing ferocious attacks!

 Su Zimo merely relied on the Creation Lotus Platform and Green Lotus True Body to fight against the four Emperors continuously!

 Before long, Su Zimo was covered in injuries on the battlefield.

 However, with the powerful lifeforce and regeneration capabilities of his Green Lotus True Body, Su Zimo fought increasingly fiercer against the encirclement of four Emperors!

 "The Xiong and Fu Emperors actually comprehended four supreme divine powers. What sort of opportunity did they obtain?"

 "I'm not sure. The Spear and Mirror Emperors have also comprehended three supreme divine powers respectively and are comparable to the ancient Emperors!"

 In the ancient era, even the Thunder, Saber and Buddha Emperors merely comprehended three supreme divine powers.

 "Strange, isn't the Human Emperor's Seal with the Martial Emperor? Why isn't he summoning it?"

 Monk Kong Yun was puzzled.

 Indeed, Su Zimo had the Human Emperor's Seal with him.

 Furthermore, he was certain that if he summoned the Human Emperor's Seal, the starlight sword and ancient bronze mirror would be suppressed mercilessly!

 The reason why he did not summon the Human Emperor's Seal was because he wanted to temper his Green Lotus True Body and comprehend the supreme divine power he had been cultivating during this period of time!

 Three Heads Six Arms!

 The inheritance of Three Heads Six Arms was on the Human Emperor's Seal.

 That was secondary. Most importantly, at the Ten Thousand Race Meet back then, the Eternal Human Emperor used the Green Lotus True Body to release this supreme divine power.

 The Green Lotus True Body had inherited memories of the Three Heads Six Arms to begin with!

 At that time, Su Zimo's black-haired Essence Spirit was experiencing the entire process of the supreme divine power being released in his consciousness!

 Another thing was that when Su Zimo was at the Dharma Characteristic realm, he cultivated three Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics and already possessed the embryonic form of that supreme divine power!

 Among the supreme divine powers, he had the highest chance of comprehending Three Heads Six Arms!

 "Everyone, the Martial Emperor's body is the creation of Heaven and Earth. It's difficult for ordinary Dharmic treasures to severely injure him. We have to use our divine powers!"

 The Xiong Emperor of Heavenly Dipper Sect sent a voice transmission.

 "That should be the case!"

 The Dongfang Spear Emperor chimed in.

 "Starfall!"

 Almost at the same time, the Emperors of Heavenly Dipper Sect and Malevolent Earth Sect channeled their Essence Spirits and drew mysterious trajectories with both hands. They pointed to the firmaments and shouted!

 Countless stars appeared in the firmaments boundlessly!

 The stars drew trajectories and smashed towards the ground like meteors, covering the skies densely!

 A supreme divine power, Starfall!

 The divine power could condense into vast stars that could descend from the skies and destroy the world!

 A single Starfall was enough to shock the world, let alone two instances of this supreme divine power released at the same time!

 The entire ancient battlefield was trembling!

 The expressions of the Emperors changed starkly as they retreated one after another, afraid that they would be struck by the falling stars.

 Su Zimo looked up at the firmaments with a burning gaze!

 That supreme divine power was unavoidable and he could only take it head-on!

 "Kill!"

 Roaring into the skies, Su Zimo closed two fingers and conjured a sword art.

 Suddenly, 108,000 Heaven Slaying Sword Qi burst forth from his body. They were blazing and defied the heavens, piercing towards the descending stars!

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 The white sword beams collided with the falling meteors and let out a deafening bang!

 Countless stars exploded in midair.

 However, this was a supreme divine power after all and there were two of them at that.

 The Heaven Slaying Sword Qi alone was not enough to defend!

 Before long, Su Zimo was drowned by millions of starlight!

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 There was a loud bang!

 Su Zimo's figure vanished completely and the battlefield was in a mess. Massive pits were smashed by the stars and gravel flew everywhere as dust billowed.

 "Could the Martial Emperor have been crushed to death by the stars?"

 "It's hard to say, that's two supreme divine powers descending at the same time! Even the Mystic Emperor would most likely be doomed!"

 The surrounding Emperors glared at the battlefield with nervous expressions.

 Boom!

 Suddenly!

 In the center of the battlefield, countless gravel exploded and mud flew everywhere as a tremendous lifeforce burst forth with a green glow.

 Su Zimo tore through the air with the Creation Lotus Platform above his head. He was circled by powerful divine powers and his body surged with a rich lifeforce.

 Although he looked a little wretched, Su Zimo's injuries were healing rapidly!

 The Creation Green Lotus and Everlasting Vitality!
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 Chapter 1703 - Three Heads Six Arms

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "He's not dead?" 

 The eyes of the Dongfang Spear Emperor shone with ruthlessness. With lightning speed, he arrived beneath Su Zimo and waved the spear in his hands!

 An incomparably powerful divine power burst forth and in a flash, the pitch-black spear seemed to have vanished.

 In its place was a pitch-black divine dragon!

 "Rising Dragon Break!"

 The Dongfang Spear Emperor hollered and channeled his Essence Spirit, releasing a supreme divine power of the spear Dao!

 The divine dragon tore through the air and spiraled upwards, charging towards Su Zimo with an unparalleled aura!

 Bang!

 This time round, it struck the Green Lotus True Body squarely!

 Su Zimo was sent flying far away from midair and a blood mist burst forth from his body as a jarring sound echoed from his bones!

 That single attack shattered countless bones!

 The Green Lotus True Body was almost smashed into pieces!

 Not only that, the divine dragon was still circling around Su Zimo, biting the flesh of the Green Lotus True Body continuously!

 Blood dyed the firmaments!

 Ever since Su Zimo became an Emperor, the Green Lotus True Body had never suffered such injuries.

 Right then, the Ximen Mirror Emperor, Heavenly Dipper Sect's Xiong Emperor and Malevolent Earth Sect's Fu Emperor attacked once more and released another supreme divine power!

 "Death Slice!"

 The three Emperors channeled their Essence Spirits and circled their hands in front of them.

 Between the palms of the three Emperors, the power of divine powers spun continuously, forming a gigantic death wheel. Its edges were jagged and pitch-black as it sped towards Su Zimo!

 This was a supreme divine power that was fused with many greater divine powers such as the Great Ripping Technique and Great Cleaving Technique. Its killing power was extremely terrifying!

 The three wheels descended with a shuddering aura of death!

 Before Su Zimo could break free from the divine dragon's pursuit, the three pitch-black wheels had already descended!

 Dragging his severely injured body, Su Zimo channeled his Essence Spirit and released many escape techniques. He barely managed to avoid one pitch-black wheel but he could not avoid the other two.

 He raised his arms to defend.

 Pfft!

 Blood light surged!

 The pitch-black wheels landed on Su Zimo's arms. Although they seemed motionless, they were spinning at a high speed.

 Almost instantly, Su Zimo's arms were sliced off and blood gushed everywhere in an extremely tragic manner!

 Su Zimo's face was pale as he grit his teeth in silence. He circulated his Essence Spirit wildly and channeled Everlasting Vitality, wanting to regrow his arms.

 However, there was a rich aura of death lingering around the wound of the severed arms. It was rotten and destructive, forming a resistance against Everlasting Vitality as they devoured one another!

 The Xiong Emperor of Heavenly Dipper Sect and the other Emperors had either comprehended three or four supreme divine powers each and were extremely strong.

 Even Everlasting Vitality could not heal the wounds caused by Death Slice!

 Of course, if Su Zimo were to recuperate in peace, given the regeneration capabilities of his Green Lotus True Body, it would not take long for his injuries to recover.

 But now, in this intense battlefield, the four Emperors were murderous and would not give Su Zimo any chance to catch his breath!

 The four Emperors had already realized that they would have to release continuous attacks against the Green Lotus True Body that had comprehended Everlasting Vitality, causing it to be unable to recover and eventually exhaust it to death!

 "Martial Emperor…"

 When they saw that, deep worry flashed through the eyes of the Snowdrift Valley Emperor and the others.

 In their opinion, Desolate Martial would definitely die if this continued!

 "Are we just going to watch?"

 The Battle Emperor of Overlord Palace clenched his fists and glared with widened eyes—he could not stand it anymore.

 Monk Zhi Wen said, "This battle is the Martial Emperor's own choice. If you help him, even if he wins, it will be difficult for him to convince the masses."

 "Furthermore, even if you head up, it won't affect anything."

 The Battle Emperor of Overlord Palace had only comprehended two supreme divine powers.

 A single black wheel on the battlefield was enough to severely injure the Battle Emperor!

 The storyteller frowned with a grim expression.

 Earlier on, he almost could not help but join the battlefield to save Su Zimo as well.

 As the Palace Guardian of the Human Emperor's Palace, there was no way he could watch Su Zimo be killed!

 However, he recalled what Su Zimo said to him before the battle.

 The storyteller looked into Su Zimo's eyes.

 Although he was severely injured and his life was hanging by a thread, his eyes were unusually calm and shone brightly!

 Taking a deep breath of air, the storyteller endured it and continued watching, prepared to attack at any moment.

 On the battlefield.

 The supreme divine powers of the four Emperors caused immense damage to the Green Lotus True Body!

 The Green Lotus True Body lost both arms that had yet to regrow even after ten breaths!

 Not only that, the wounds on his arms were already rotting with a foul stench.

 Relying on his divine powers and escape techniques, Su Zimo dodged back and forth against the encirclement of the four Emperors.

 However, in reality, Su Zimo had already fallen into a mysterious state at that moment. His mind was completely immersed in the comprehension of a supreme divine power!

 His dodging action was more like an instinct.

 Bang!

 The Ethereal Wings behind Su Zimo were torn apart by the pitch-black wheel and dissipated.

 Instantly, Su Zimo's movement technique slowed down.

 "Die!"

 The eyes of the Xiong Emperor of Heavenly Dipper Sect lit up as he pointed forward and the pitch-black wheel flew past Su Zimo's neck!

 Pfft!

 Blood gushed out like a fountain!

 Su Zimo's head was sliced off by the pitch-black wheel and fell from midair into the dust!

 With its head severed, the Green Lotus True Body was equivalent to being crippled completely!

 However, the battered Green Lotus True Body was still floating in midair.

 Su Zimo's Essence Spirit sat on the Creation Lotus Platform and had already left a step earlier, hovering above the neck of the Green Lotus True Body.

 "Sigh, the Martial Emperor is finished!"

 "That's right. Even the Creation Green Lotus can't make up for the difference of two or three supreme divine powers. The difference is way too great."

 "With the Green Lotus True Body crippled and only an Essence Spirit left, there's nothing to fear."

 Many Emperors shook their heads with regretful expressions.

 "Let's see if you can still survive without the protection of your body!"

 The Dongfang Spear Emperor sneered and waved the spear in his hands, piercing towards the black-haired Essence Spirit on the Creation Lotus Platform!

 Suddenly!

 The black-haired Essence Spirit on the Creation Lotus Platform opened its eyes.

 Two divine lights burst forth from the Essence Spirit's eyes!

 Immediately after, an extremely powerful divine power burst forth from the battered Green Lotus True Body and washed through his bloodline, tendons, bones and wounds wildly!

 Clang!

 Just as the pitch-black spear of the Dongfang Spear Emperor was about to pierce the black-haired Essence Spirit, a head suddenly grew from the neck of the Green Lotus True Body and protected the black-haired Essence Spirit!

 The pitch-black spear did not pierce the head. Instead, it bounced back with the sound of metal clashing!

 Immediately after, the arms of the Green Lotus True Body regrew!

 In the blink of an eye, the Green Lotus True Body returned to normal!

 It was not over yet!

 Another head grew on the other side of the head!

 Suddenly, two more arms appeared on the body of the Green Lotus True Body!

 "That is…"

 Many Emperors widened their eyes.

 When the third head and pair of arms grew, the Emperors were shocked and exclaimed, "Supreme divine power, Three Heads Six Arms!"
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 In the blink of an eye, Su Zimo grew three heads and six arms in the center of the battlefield and his aura rose continuously!

 Three Heads Six Arms was a supreme divine power that made the Human Emperor famous in the ancient era.

 It was because of that supreme divine power that the Eternal Human Emperor was able to suppress many top Emperors of the primordial races and dominate the ancient era singlehandedly!

 The power of divine powers surged into Su Zimo's body, tempering his flesh, bloodline and even Essence Spirit continuously.

 The Green Lotus True Body became even stronger!

 Green rays of light shone from Su Zimo's body, as though a god had descended!

 Before the might of Three Heads Six Arms was fully revealed, the Green Lotus True Body had already undergone a shocking transformation!

 Prior to this, be it the starlight sword of the Xiong Emperor of Heavenly Dipper Sect or the pitch-black spear of the Dongfang Spear Emperor, both could pierce the Green Lotus True Body.

 But now, after the baptism of two supreme divine powers, the Destiny Dharmic Treasures of the four Emperors could no longer injure the Green Lotus True Body!

 Standing on the spot, Su Zimo waved his six arms, be it in a fist, palm, finger or claw form, and blocked all the incoming Dharmic treasures and weapons with his bare hands!

 Cling! Clang!

 The Dharmic treasures of the four Emperors were repelled but the Green Lotus True Body was completely unharmed!

 The expressions of the four Emperors changed starkly!

 They could clearly sense that the power surge in Su Zimo's body had not stopped and was still rising rapidly.

 Once the Green Lotus True Body was done with the refinement of the supreme divine power, even they did not know how strong Su Zimo would become.

 The only thing they were certain of was that they would definitely not be a match for Su Zimo!

 "Break!"

 Su Zimo gripped the Creation Lotus Platform and smashed it towards the pitch-black wheels that were spinning around him!

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 With three consecutive explosions, the three supreme divine powers were shattered into nothingness by the power of blood qi released by the Creation Lotus Platform in Su Zimo's hands!

 Su Zimo's blood qi surged and a jade green lotus appeared behind him, its gigantic lotus leaves covering the skies.

 It was as though the entire world was under the control of the Creation Green Lotus!

 "Battle!"

 Su Zimo hollered and released the supreme divine power of Three Heads Six Arms to fight against the four Emperors.

 One of the arms raised the Creation Lotus Platform and smashed it towards the Ximen Mirror Emperor!

 The Ximen Mirror Emperor raised the ancient bronze mirror hurriedly and blocked towards the Creation Lotus Platform.

 Clang!

 There was a loud bang!

 Although the ancient bronze mirror was fine, both arms of the Ximen Mirror Emperor were snapped!

 A terrifying power surged into his body through the ancient bronze mirror.

 A blood mist burst forth from his body and instantly, countless flesh exploded, turning the Ximen Mirror Emperor into a bloodied man!

 If not for the ancient bronze mirror, Su Zimo's attack would have crushed him into dust!

 He wouldn't have been able to survive even with Blood Rebirth!

 Even if the primordial races comprehended two supreme divine powers, their combat strength was equivalent to humans comprehending four supreme divine powers.

 However, the Grade 8 Creation Green Lotus was even stronger and more terrifying than the primordial races!

 After all, there was only a single Creation Green Lotus. Even Su Zimo did not know how strong his Green Lotus True Body that had comprehended two supreme divine powers could be.

 Today's battle was a good opportunity for him to verify it!

 After severely injuring the Ximen Mirror Emperor with a single strike, Su Zimo did not hesitate and advanced once more in a flash, not giving the latter any chance to catch his breath.

 Su Zimo's other arm moved and the blood qi in his fist expanded, as though a gigantic seal was formed, suppressing the Ximen Mirror Emperor!

 "Hell Blood Shield!"

 An extremely evil bloodline aura burst forth from the body of the Ximen Mirror Emperor. As he waved his hands, a shimmering blood shield was formed!

 "Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra!"

 The storyteller's gaze focused as he murmured.

 All the Emperors present realized that the divine power released by the Ximen Mirror Emperor was from the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra!

 Boom!

 Su Zimo's expression was unchanged as the gigantic seal conjured by his fist continued to suppress. It collided with the Hell Blood Shield and let out a deafening bang!

 Immediately after, the Hell Blood Shield shattered!

 Even supreme divine powers could not defend against Su Zimo who had three heads and six arms!

 Poof!

 Immediately after, the body of the Ximen Mirror Emperor was shattered by the impact of the tremendous power. An Essence Spirit escaped and sped into the distance as it gathered flesh.

 "Kill!"

 Suddenly, Su Zimo opened his mouth and released the secret skill of Thunderclap Kill.

 A single Thunderclap Kill was terrifying enough.

 Three mouths released the sound domain secret skill at the same time from the three heads.

 The three heads resonated and the power of Thunderclap Kill tripled!

 The flesh around the Essence Spirit of the Ximen Mirror Emperor had only gathered halfway when it dissipated on the spot.

 The Essence Spirit stood quietly in midair and cracks had already appeared on it. Its lifeforce was decreasing and it could no longer survive!

 The Ximen Mirror Emperor was killed by Thunderclap Kill!

 The moment Su Zimo killed the Ximen Mirror Emperor, the other three Emperors struck at the same time and launched wild attacks at Su Zimo.

 However, Su Zimo had three heads and six arms. Even if he suppressed the Ximen Mirror Emperor with both arms, he still had four arms free to defend against the other three Emperors.

 The changes brought about by Three Heads Six Arms were not merely an increase in strength.

 It was a transformation in terms of combat strength!

 With his three heads and six arms, Su Zimo could see six directions and would not be ambushed!

 The Dongfang Spear Emperor waved the spear in his hands and charged forward.

 Su Zimo raised his arm and clenched it into a fist, sending the spear flying with a single punch!

 Fresh blood dripped from the palms of the Dongfang Spear Emperor.

 The Xiong Emperor of Heavenly Dipper Sect and the Fu Emperor of Malevolent Earth Sect were repelled by Su Zimo's fist and palm as well.

 Right then, Thunderclap Kill descended and the Ximen Mirror Emperor died.

 The Dongfang Spear Emperor only comprehended three supreme divine powers, so the Thunderclap Kill dealt a huge blow to him as well!

 In fact, blood scars appeared on his body and it almost shattered!

 A lost look appeared in his eyes as well.

 His mind went blank momentarily.

 Although that opening was fleeting, it was enough for Su Zimo!

 In a flash, Su Zimo arrived before the Dongfang Spear Emperor and extended his finger, tapping his forehead gently.

 Poof!

 A hole surfaced and fresh blood gushed out.

 The eyes of the Dongfang Spear Emperor suddenly turned bloodshot but dimmed in the blink of an eye.

 In his consciousness, his Essence Spirit was already shattered by Su Zimo's finger!

 The Dongfang Spear Emperor's head tilted and he fell from midair.

 The Emperors were dumbfounded.

 Nobody expected that Desolate Martial, who was initially on the brink of death, would reverse the situation and comprehend Three Heads Six Arms to release an incomparably domineering power to kill two Emperors in succession!

 On the battlefield, Su Zimo's aura was torrential as he glared at the Xiong Emperor of Heavenly Dipper Sect and Fu Emperor of Malevolent Earth Sect not far away with a burning gaze before striding over!

 "The two of you, die as well!"
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 The Xiong Emperor of Heavenly Dipper Sect and Fu Emperor of Malevolent Earth Sect exchanged glances. After a moment of hesitation, their eyes shone with a blood glint and they made a decision.

 The two of them decided to give it a shot!

 If they could kill Desolate Martial here, his bloodline would provide an unimaginable boost to their combat strength!

 "Blood Tribute!"

 The two Emperors channeled their secret skills and spoke at the same time with a sinister tone.

 Although many Emperors present had already hidden far away to watch the battle, the moment those words were said, the bloodlines in their bodies stirred uncontrollably and wanted to leave their bodies!

 Some Emperors even released supreme divine powers but they could not stop their bloodlines from stirring.

 The Emperors were shocked!

 That was the situation when they were far away. It was hard to imagine what would happen to the Martial Emperor who was in the center of the battlefield and had to endure the secret skill head-on!

 However, to their surprise, Su Zimo merely frowned slightly and did not even pause at all!

 In the blink of an eye, Su Zimo had already arrived before the two Emperors!

 Even the expressions of the Xiong Emperor of Heavenly Dipper Sect and Fu Emperor of Malevolent Earth Sect changed, let alone the surrounding Emperors.

 How was that possible?!

 Once released, even supreme divine powers would find it difficult to defend against this secret skill of the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra.

 Even though Su Zimo was the Green Lotus True Body and his blood qi was strong, it was impossible for him to be unaffected!

 What the Xiong Emperor of Heavenly Dipper Sect and Fu Emperor of Malevolent Earth Sect did not know was that Di Yu once released this secret skill on Su Zimo and Monk Daming back then.

 However, Su Zimo and Monk Daming were not affected at that time.

 On the contrary, Di Yu was severely injured by Monk Daming's Blood Tribute!

 "Evil Dao!"

 Su Zimo harrumphed coldly and said icily, "Extinguish!"

 He raised his arm and held the Creation Lotus Platform in his palm. It shone with a bedazzling light and crushed down towards the Fu Emperor of Malevolent Earth Sect!

 As for his other arms, they struck towards the Xiong Emperor of Heavenly Dipper Sect.

 The moment he attacked, he wanted to suppress the two Emperors!

 "You… "

 The Fu Emperor of Malevolent Earth Sect did not have time to dodge and hurriedly conjured the Hell Blood Shield to defend himself.

 Boom!

 The Creation Green Lotus smashed into the Hell Blood Shield and the lotus blossomed. Green light filled the air and riddled the Hell Blood Shield with holes!

 Suddenly, Su Zimo's eyes turned pitch-black and emitted a dark and cold aura. A pitch-black beam of light burst forth and landed on the face of the Fu Emperor of Malevolent Earth Sect!

 Nether Glow Eye!

 That visual technique was not at the level of a divine power yet.

 Although it did not manage to pierce the Fu Emperor's face, there was a layer of ice on his face and his bloodline was frozen!

 The temperature in the Fu Emperor's consciousness dipped.

 A layer of frost covered his Essence Spirit and it was chilling to the bones!

 The Fu Emperor's consciousness paused for a moment.

 In that short instant, the Creation Lotus Platform tore through the Hell Blood Shield and smashed against the Fu Emperor's face!

 Poof!

 Although the Fu Emperor's face could defend against the power of the Nether Glow Eye, it could not defend against the Creation Lotus Platform and was shattered!

 The Fu Emperor's Essence Spirit was killed on the spot before it could escape!

 The Fu Emperor of Malevolent Earth Sect was dead!

 The Xiong Emperor of Heavenly Dipper Sect at the side was affected by the power of the Nether Glow Eye as well.

 Right now, Su Zimo had three heads and six arms. As such, there were six pitch-black beams released by the Nether Glow Eye!

 However, many stars appeared in the consciousness of the Xiong Emperor of Heavenly Dipper Sect and he managed to defend against the power of the Nether Glow Eye while maintaining his consciousness.

 Before Su Zimo's killing move descended, the Essence Spirit of the Xiong Emperor of Heavenly Dipper Sect had already escaped from his body!

 Bang!

 Su Zimo's four punches descended one after another and smashed the body of the Xiong Emperor of Heavenly Dipper Sect into pieces almost at the same time, causing his flesh to fly everywhere!

 The Grade 8 Creation Green Lotus True Body that comprehended two supreme divine powers was enough to suppress Emperors of the human race who comprehended four supreme divine powers!

 "Blood Rebirth!"

 The Essence Spirit of the Xiong Emperor of Heavenly Dipper Sect escaped and he channeled his divine powers hurriedly to reconstruct his body.

 However, Su Zimo was like a shadow as he waved his six arms and charged forward once more!

 Swash! Swash! Swash!

 At the same time, Su Zimo channeled his Essence Spirit and his figure was still speeding when the Dharmic treasures and weapons that fell everywhere turned into streams of light and landed in his palm.

 In the blink of an eye, Su Zimo held a Dharmic treasure in each of his six palms as he charged to suppress the Xiong Emperor of Heavenly Dipper Sect!

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 A deafening boom sounded.

 The Emperors were secretly speechless and shocked.

 There was no technique to speak of and it was absolute strength. No matter how strong the Xiong Emperor of Heavenly Dipper Sect was, he could not defend against the consecutive attacks of the six arms!

 After two consecutive rounds of suppression, the starlight sword in the hands of the Xiong Emperor of Heavenly Dipper Sect was shattered by Su Zimo!

 Su Zimo's body spun continuously and his six arms danced with Dharmic treasures, continuing to suppress and smash down without any pause!

 The Xiong Emperor of Heavenly Dipper Sect was smashed to death by Su Zimo before he could even catch his breath!

 Once an Emperor was targeted by the berserk and unreasonable attacks of Three Heads Six Arms, who could defend against that?

 Even the Emperors who were watching felt suffocated!

 "Three Heads Six Arms. As expected of the divine power that brought the Eternal Human Emperor to fame. How terrifying!"

 "The Martial Emperor alone is already so strong. Imagine, that's equivalent to three Martial Emperors attacking at the same time! It's no wonder why the Xiong Emperor is dead!"

 "He already has such combat strength after comprehending two supreme divine powers. If he can comprehend three or four, won't he be comparable to the Eternal Human Emperor?"

 "I reckon that the Martial Emperor's future accomplishments might even be above the Eternal Human Emperor!"

 After this battle, the Emperors no longer had any doubts about Su Zimo leading everyone.

 The killing intent in Su Zimo's eyes did not dissipate after he killed the Xiong Emperor of Heavenly Dipper Sect. Six gazes shifted and landed on an Emperor at the same time!

 "Zhi Wen, come out and prepare to die!"

 Su Zimo said coldly.

 All the Emperors present were sharp about the human heart.

 When they saw Su Zimo's expression, they knew that something was amiss!

 Many Emperors retreated and distanced themselves from Zhi Wen.

 On the other hand, Monk Kong Yun frowned slightly. He did not want to abandon Monk Zhi Wen and leave, so he asked with cupped fists, "Martial Emperor, why do you want to kill Zhi Wen?"

 "That's because even if he doesn't kill me, I'll kill him!"

 Monk Zhi Wen's voice suddenly turned extremely sinister and sounded in the ears of Monk Kong Yun.

 "Watch out!"

 Immediately after, the storyteller's warning sounded.

 Monk Kong Yun was alarmed and abandoned his physical body decisively without hesitation. His Essence Spirit escaped and fled into the distance!

 Pfft!

 Monk Zhi Wen crushed Monk Kong Yun's head with his palm and almost killed the latter and his Essence Spirit on the spot!

 "You can't escape!"

 Monk Zhi Wen's expression turned incomparably menacing and his eyes were bloodshot. Suddenly, he opened his mouth and released his grisly red tongue that extended dozens of feet, sweeping towards Monk Kong Yun's Essence Spirit instantly!
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 The grisly red tongue was extremely fast. Monk Kong Yun was unable to reconstruct his body in that short period of time and was instantly in a dangerous situation!

 Swoosh!

 Suddenly!

 A scroll descended from the skies and opened up rapidly. There were some blood-colored words on the scroll but they were much dimmer.

 The scroll surrounded Monk Kong Yun and the side with the words was facing outwards.

 Monk Zhi Wen's tongue struck the scroll. Instead of penetrating the seemingly thin paper, green smoke billowed!

 Shing!

 The grisly red tongue retracted as though it was burned by some power.

 Monk Zhi Wen grunted as well and frowned slightly.

 "The Human Emperor's Dharmic Edict!"

 Among the Emperors, someone recognized the origin of the scroll.

 Su Zimo had acted in time and released the Human Emperor's Dharmic Edict to save Monk Kong Yun.

 Hundreds of years ago, the Human Emperor's Dharmic Edict killed Emperors.

 After all these years, the power of the Killing Word Art left behind by the Human Emperor had mostly dissipated and could not pose a threat to Emperors.

 Even so, the Human Emperor's Dharmic Edict still possessed the aura and power of the Eternal Human Emperor and would not be penetrated so easily!

 "Condense!"

 Under the protection of the Human Emperor's Dharmic Edict, Monk Kong Yun reconstructed his body before long and reappeared. He looked at Monk Zhi Wen with doubt, anger and confusion in his eyes…

 "Zhi Wen, why are you doing this?!"

 Monk Kong Yun could not believe that Monk Zhi Wen would do such a thing to him!

 If Su Zimo had not saved him earlier on, he would have died!

 "There's no why,"

 Monk Zhi Wen's expression was cold and his eyes shone with a strange blood glint!

 "You cultivated that fiend technique as well?"

 Monk Kong Yun seemed to have sensed something and asked with a frown.

 Monk Zhi Wen smiled and ignored Monk Kong Yun. The blood glint in his eyes shifted towards Su Zimo. "Martial Emperor, let me test your capabilities!"

 "Moon-Striking Comet!"

 Monk Zhi Wen conjured a sword art and closed two fingers. With a soft shout, he slashed in Su Zimo's direction!

 Endless sword intent gathered on Monk Zhi Wen's sword finger. It was dark and deep with a chilling killing intent!

 It was a supreme divine power of the Sword Dao!

 Right now, there were two supreme divine powers of the Sword Dao that were known in Tianhuang Mainland. One was Moon-Striking Comet and the other was Sun-Piercing White Rainbow.

 The moment Moon-Striking Comet exploded, the Emperors were shocked!

 It was not merely because of the supreme divine power, but the burst power released by Monk Zhi Wen!

 The power of that supreme divine power was on another level compared to the Xiong Emperor of Heavenly Dipper Sect and Fu Emperor of Malevolent Earth Sect!

 Both the Xiong Emperor and Fu Emperor had comprehended four supreme divine powers.

 If the power mustered by Monk Zhi Wen was stronger than the two Emperors, there was only a single possibility.

 He had comprehended five supreme divine powers!

 Nobody expected that Monk Zhi Wen who was hidden among the many Emperors had already comprehended five supreme divine powers and was even stronger than the Mystic Emperor!

 Even in the ancient era where multiple Emperors rose, there was only one Emperor who managed to comprehend five supreme divine powers—the Fiend Emperor Hatred.

 On the battlefield, a shuddering supreme divine power of the Sword Dao descended!

 A dark shadow tore through the air at an extremely fast speed!

 Even with Su Zimo's movement technique, he could not avoid it.

 At that moment, the supreme divine power of the Sword Dao even managed to negate his spirit perception!

 It was too fast!

 Su Zimo released all his blood qi and leaped into the air!

 Pfft!

 The dark shadow pierced the chest of his Green Lotus True Body!

 An extremely sharp sword qi surged into the Green Lotus True Body and ripped every fiber of flesh, destroying his lifeforce in a frenzied manner!

 However, now that he had comprehended two supreme divine powers, the Green Lotus True Body was no longer the same as before as well.

 The Moon-Striking Comet had already reached its limits by piercing the Grade 8 peak Green Lotus True Body—it was impossible for the Moon-Striking Comet to destroy the Green Lotus True Body entirely!

 Blood qi surged within the Green Lotus True Body.

 Everlasting Vitality circulated and lifeforce was generated endlessly in a vibrant manner, howling within his body like a tsunami.

 The moment a part of his lifeforce was destroyed by the sharp sword intent, even richer lifeforce surged forth!

 The two extreme powers devoured one another using the Green Lotus True Body as a battlefield.

 Although the bloodied hole on the Green Lotus True Body's chest did not recover immediately, it was no longer bleeding—it was healing bit by bit!

 "The Creation Green Lotus is truly perfect!"

 Monk Zhi Wen praised instead when he saw that, "If that Green Lotus True Body comprehends four supreme divine powers, or even five, six… who in the world could defend against it?!"

 "Once that Green Lotus True Body is cultivated to Grade 9, even the Taboos will be inferior to it!"

 With a deranged expression, a glint shone in Monk Zhi Wen's eyes alongside looks of greed.

 It was a strange gaze.

 Under normal circumstances, the stronger Su Zimo and the Green Lotus True Body were, the greater the threat they posed to Monk Zhi Wen.

 However, on the contrary, Monk Zhi Wen was even more excited than Su Zimo!

 Suddenly, Su Zimo had an illusion.

 It seemed as though the person he was facing at the moment was no longer Monk Zhi Wen.

 "Take my attack too!"

 Su Zimo ignored the deranged Monk Zhi Wen and strode forward.

 His six arms danced and each of them wielded a Dharmic treasure, saber, sword or lotus platform. In midair, they created afterimages and suppressed Monk Zhi Wen!

 The two supreme divine powers he comprehended were not direct killing divine powers.

 Although Three Heads Six Arms was terrifying, it merely raised one's strength and would not release any divine powers or secret skills to suppress their opponents.

 Even so, the power released by the Grade 8 Creation Green Lotus was strong enough to take on some divine powers and Dharmic weapons head-on!

 Once Su Zimo closed in and suppressed him with his six arms, Monk Zhi Wen would not even have the chance to release his divine powers.

 At that time, Monk Zhi Wen would only have a single outcome—he would be crushed to death!

 That was what happened to the Xiong Emperor of Heavenly Dipper Sect.

 With the combination of Everlasting Vitality and Three Heads Six Arms, almost no one could match Su Zimo!

 The moment Su Zimo approached, Monk Zhi Wen suddenly retreated and the blood glint in his eyes disappeared. He turned dignified and benevolent.

 Monk Zhi Wen pointed at Su Zimo and chanted Sanskrit, "Four Emptiness!"

 When they heard that, the Emperors and storyteller present were moved!

 Four Emptiness was an extremely powerful supreme divine power among the many divine powers of the Buddhist monasteries with shocking lethality!

 The ancient Buddha Emperor could suppress some Emperors of the primordial races although he only comprehended three supreme divine powers.

 Apart from the Creation Green Lotus, it was because the ancient Buddha Emperor had comprehended that supreme divine power!

 The four things referred to earth, water, wind and fire.

 In the Buddhist sutras and Daos, they were the foundation for all living beings.

 Four Emptiness meant that everything would be reduced into nothingness, returning to silence!
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 Some ancient books recorded scenes of Four Emptiness.

 In the ancient war, the Buddha Emperor released Four Emptiness and the Emperors of the primordial races turned into nothingness in front of everyone, vanishing from this world completely!

 It was as though they were erased by an invisible force!

 Dharmic treasures, flesh and Essence Spirit became nothingness!

 This supreme divine power of the Buddhist monasteries had not been cultivated by any Emperor of the Buddhist monasteries since the ancient era.

 To think that Monk Zhi Wen would be able to cultivate Four Emptiness in this generation!

 What was even more frightening was that the ancient Buddha Emperor had only comprehended three supreme divine powers.

 However, Monk Zhi Wen had comprehended five supreme divine powers. When he released Four Emptiness, the power burst was even more terrifying than the ancient Buddha Emperor's!

 Su Zimo waved his six arms and was about to reach Monk Zhi Wen when he stopped in midair.

 It was as though he was restrained on the spot by an invisible force!

 Right after, under countless gazes, the Dharmic treasures in Su Zimo's hands dissipated one after another into dust.

 Thereafter, even the dust vanished, turning into nothingness!

 Apart from the Creation Lotus Platform that was intact, the other Dharmic treasures were gone, wiped away like dust on a mirror.

 Before long, Su Zimo's six arms began to shatter as well.

 His legs, head and body turned into dust and disappeared before long!

 Psst!

 The Emperors gasped and felt chills run down their spines.

 The Green Lotus True Body of the Martial Emperor was extremely powerful and could even take on divine powers and Dharmic treasures head-on.

 Even so, it was erased alive by Four Emptiness!

 "Eh?"

 Right then, an Emperor exclaimed softly and suddenly said, "Something's not right. The Martial Emperor isn't dead and the Creation Lotus Platform is still around!"

 The Emperors focused their gazes.

 Although the Creation Lotus Platform that floated in midair was dim, it was intact. In the middle of the lotus platform sat a black-haired Essence Spirit—it was Su Zimo!

 "Hmph!"

 Monk Zhi Wen sneered and channeled the power of his Essence Spirit to continue imbuing the power of Four Emptiness. "Earth, water, fire and wind have all turned into nothingness. Let's see how much longer you can last!"

 Suddenly!

 In the middle of the Creation Lotus Platform, Su Zimo's Essence Spirit opened his eyes and said slowly, "Even if this world is destroyed, I won't be destroyed!"

 "Even if the earth, water, fire and wind turn into nothingness, the Creation Green Lotus will continue to exist!"

 Before his sentence was finished, the Creation Lotus Platform began to spin and the 72 lotus holes spewed out rays of light. A jade green lotus stem and leaves that covered the skies appeared beneath the lotus platform!

 In the blink of an eye, a Creation Green Lotus grew once more and soared into the skies. It swayed gently and created ripples with a green glow.

 The storyteller heaved a sigh of relief and nodded to himself.

 "He's not dead yet!"

 "There's no wonder why the Creation Green Lotus is an utmost treasure of the universe. It seems like the Creation Green Lotus came from the immortal world. It's absolutely true that there's no way the lower worlds can nurture such a powerful treasure!"

 "I heard that a green lotus was born in Chaos before Heaven and Earth was formed. Even for Four Emptiness, everything returns to Chaos. If that's the case, how can it injure the Creation Green Lotus?"

 The Emperors discussed excitedly with bright eyes.

 For them, being able to witness such battles was also extremely beneficial for their cultivation.

 "Zhi Wen, you've lost!"

 Su Zimo reappeared and had already arrived before Monk Zhi Wen with a torrential aura. With a loud shout, he raised the Creation Lotus Platform and smashed it towards the latter!

 "Hell Blood Shield!"

 Monk Zhi Wen did not dare to take it head-on with his body and conjured his third supreme divine power.

 A gigantic blood shield was formed in front of Monk Zhi Wen, shimmering with an extremely evil aura.

 Boom!

 The Creation Lotus Platform smashed onto the blood shield but failed to break through it right away. Instead, it fell into a scarlet blood beam!

 The blood possessed a strong power of filth and was used to destroy Dharmic treasures.

 If it was any other Dharmic treasure, it would have been scrap metal the moment it was soaked in that blood.

 The Creation Lotus Platform was filled with a resplendent glow that protected it from the surrounding blood—it was actually in a stalemate!

 "Martial Emperor!"

 Zhi Wen smiled gently. "You've only comprehended two supreme divine powers and you're only on par with me in terms of strength. You're way too naive if you think that you can kill me!"

 "Hmph!"

 Su Zimo sneered as well, "If that's all you've got, I'll send you on your way right now!"

 Before his sentence was finished, Su Zimo slapped his storage bag and withdrew a pitch-black seal with defined edges that emitted an extremely terrifying aura!

 The moment the pitch-black seal was summoned, the void of the ancient battlefield trembled!

 The Human Emperor's Seal!

 It possessed the fortune of Tianhuang Mainland and spanned thousands of kilometers—this was truly a massive weapon of Tianhuang Mainland that could suppress everything!

 Prior to this, the reason why Su Zimo did not release the Human Emperor's Seal even against the encirclement of four Emperors was because he wanted to comprehend Three Heads Six Arms.

 Now that he had comprehended that supreme divine power, he no longer held back.

 "Shatter!"

 Su Zimo hollered and raised the Human Emperor's Seal, smashing it towards the blood shield!

 Monk Zhi Wen's pupils constricted.

 He could sense the aura of death under the pressure of the Human Emperor's Seal!

 "I can't defend against it!"

 A thought flashed through Monk Zhi Wen's mind.

 Boom!

 There was a loud bang!

 The Hell Blood Shield was shattered by the Human Emperor's Seal and blood splattered everywhere!

 Although the blood was evil, it could not taint the Creation Lotus Platform or the Human Emperor's Seal at all!

 Su Zimo held the Creation Lotus Platform with his left hand and the Human Emperor's Seal with his right, smashing down onto Monk Zhi Wen's head!

 The moment the blood shield shattered, Monk Zhi Wen summoned his Destiny Dharmic Weapon, the Fiend Vanquishing Diamond Staff.

 Monk Zhi Wen waved his Fiend Vanquishing Diamond Staff and blocked the Human Emperor's Seal!

 "Break!"

 Su Zimo hollered.

 Crack!

 Cracks appeared on the Fiend Vanquishing Diamond Staff—it was shattered by a single attack from the Human Emperor's Seal!

 Actually, no matter how strong the Human Emperor's Seal was, it could not shatter the Fiend Vanquishing Diamond Staff that was tempered by five supreme divine powers.

 However, the Fiend Vanquishing Diamond Staff was a Dharmic treasure of the Buddhist monasteries.

 As for Monk Zhi Wen, now that he had turned fiendish, he could no longer unleash the true power of the Dharmic treasure.

 Monk Zhi Wen's expression finally changed!

 With the shattering of the Fiend Vanquishing Vajra Staff, he seized the opportunity to retreat. He bit the tip of his tongue gently and spat out a mouthful of Essence Blood, forming a gigantic blood face in midair that devoured towards Su Zimo!

 This was the fourth supreme divine power!

 However, the moment the supreme divine power was formed, Monk Zhi Wen shuddered and frowned, as though something was wrong—the blood face was showing signs of dispersing!

 There was no way Su Zimo would let such an opportunity slip.

 He strode forward and raised the Human Emperor's Seal, shattering the blood face!

 Monk Zhi Wen's eyes flickered as he roared with a bewildered expression, "Dharmic Blood Escape!"
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 Chapter 1708 - On the Verge

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 When Monk Zhi Wen saw that the situation was amiss, he wanted to make use of Dharmic Blood Escape to escape!

 Once cultivated to the level of a divine power, Dharmic Blood Escape required burning half of one's bloodline and the speed released was extremely shocking!

 A blood beam tore through the air.

 "Suppress!"

 The storyteller pointed forward and the Human Emperor's Palace descended, suppressing Monk Zhi Wen with an incomparably majestic aura!

 He could not let Monk Zhi Wen escape now that the latter had cultivated the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra!

 At that moment, the storyteller had already realized that there must be an unimaginable secret behind the rebirth of the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra coupled with the fact that many Emperors were involved!

 The storyteller wanted to use Monk Zhi Wen to uncover the secret.

 Swoosh!

 However, the storyteller still underestimated the speed of Dharmic Blood Escape.

 Blood light streaked by and disappeared into the horizon before the Human Emperor's Seal descended.

 Su Zimo stood on the spot motionlessly.

 It was not that he did not want to chase, but he knew that he would not be able to catch up even if he did.

 Most importantly, Su Zimo knew one more thing.

 Monk Zhi Wen would definitely not survive!

 There was someone else waiting for him at the front!

 "Zhi Wen has comprehended five supreme divine powers. He'll definitely be a threat if we let him escape!"

 The storyteller murmured with a worried expression.

 "Don't worry, senior. He won't be able to escape,"

 Su Zimo said indifferently.

 Suddenly!

 In the distant horizon where even the spirit consciousnesses of the Emperors could not detect, a violent energy fluctuation with a torrential blood qi spread!

 Immediately after, the power of bloodline deteriorated rapidly and the fluctuation there gradually calmed down.

 "That is…"

 "That's the direction where Zhi Wen escaped. Could he have been killed?!"

 The Emperors exchanged glances with bewildered expressions.

 They were too far away and could not sense what was happening in the distance. However, they could vaguely guess that Monk Zhi Wen was already dead!

 "Even if Zhi Wen's strength was diminished after the battle, he possesses a body and Essence Spirit that was tempered by five supreme divine powers after all. Who could have killed him?"

 "I'm not sure. There might be hidden experts in the ancient battlefield."

 The storyteller pondered for a moment and suddenly sent a voice transmission to Su Zimo with his spirit consciousness, "Zimo, is the person who killed Zhi Wen the Emperor with the Dao title of Solar Luna?"

 Su Zimo nodded.

 A glint flashed through the storyteller's eyes as he asked sternly once more, "Is this Monk Daming from 40,000 years ago?"

 "That's him,"

 Su Zimo remained silent for a moment and did not hide anything.

 If Lin Xuanji could guess it, so could the storyteller who was his master.

 "To think that he's still alive even after 40,000 years!"

 "It makes sense why Heavenly Secrets would lose to him,"

 Although Heavenly Secrets was killed by Yan Beichen, he was defeated by Monk Daming in both exchanges and even lost his life in the final exchange!

 Instantly, the storyteller seemed to be immersed in his memories and lamented.

 "Now that he has returned in this generation, is he a friend or a foe?"

 The storyteller asked again.

 Although he had guessed Monk Daming's identity, he did not know much about this generation's Monk Daming.

 "I don't know,"

 Su Zimo shook his head gently.

 Although Monk Daming saved him before, it was because he had some ties with the former. That was the reason why Monk Daming treated him differently.

 However, Monk Daming was no longer the same Monk Daming from 40,000 years ago!

 Monk Daming from 40,000 years ago was compassionate and benevolent. He would definitely not kill the innocent.

 However, Monk Daming's hands were stained with endless blood in this generation!

 In fact, in order to cultivate the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra, he even set up the Grand Primordium Ancient Temple on purpose to attract many cultivators to kill and refine them!

 If Monk Daming from 40,000 years ago knew about the situation at Heaven and Earth Valley, he would definitely do his best to stop it.

 However, in this generation, Monk Daming took advantage of the situation and schemed against Heavenly Secrets, refining the bloodlines of many living beings in Heaven and Earth Valley to raise his cultivation.

 Su Zimo was not sure if Monk Daming was a friend or foe.

 "Don't bother about him,"

 Su Zimo pondered for a moment. "Right now, the greatest danger still comes from the Primordial Five Races."

 The storyteller nodded as well.

 "Martial Emperor, give the order. How should we fight this battle?"

 The Battle Emperor of Overlord Palace asked loudly.

 Su Zimo said in a deep voice, "If nothing goes wrong, this battle will break out in the North Region. At that time, you guys will just have to hold back the Emperors of the demon regions. As for the Emperors of the Primordial Five Races, I'll defend against them with all my might together with the Emperors of the Dragon, Kun and Barbarian races."

 The Emperors exchanged glances and heaved a sigh of relief.

 If they were to fight against the Emperors of the primordial races head-on, they would most likely be doomed.

 However, they could definitely fight against the group of Demon Emperors!

 Thereafter, Su Zimo discussed with the storyteller and the Emperors of the human race how the cultivators and disciples of the major sects should defend against the army of the Primordial Five Races.

 Middle Continent, in the depths of a sinister cemetery.

 It was pitch-black and cold in an ancient coffin underground.

 Suddenly!

 Suddenly, two blood lights shone from the ancient coffin!

 It seemed like a person's eyes!

 "Interesting. Most of the cards I left in the human race have been cleaned up by you guys,"

 Suddenly, a sinister voice sounded and reverberated through the ancient coffin in a shuddering manner!

 "Let's see how you're going to resolve this next situation!"

 "Hehehehe, even I'm looking forward to it…"

 An eerie laughter sounded, accompanied by an ear-piercing squeaking sound.

 It was as though someone was scraping the lid of the coffin with their sharp fingernails!

 …

 Three days later.

 Middle Continent.

 The Heavenly Eye, Blood Vine, Rakshasa, Golden Crow, Witch and God race races were gathered. The clansmen below were divided into different factions and were densely packed with the clan leaders of the various races.

 There was a unique formation between the Primordial Six Races.

 The God race was at the front.

 After the Ten Thousand Race Meet, the origin of the God race was no longer a secret. The reason why the Primordial Five Races joined forces this time round was because they wanted the God race to be the vanguard!

 After the Heavenly God Emperor died, although the God race had Emperors, they could not defeat the Golden Crow Fire Emperor, Hell Witch Emperor and the others. They had no choice but to compromise.

 Furthermore, for the God race, there were more benefits than disadvantages if Tianhuang Mainland were to fall into chaos!

 After the God race were the Golden Crow, Heavenly Eye and Blood Vine races.

 The three races formed a circular formation and protected the Witch race who had the weakest physique and bloodline in the middle.

 As for the Rakshasa race, they floated in midair.

 That formation could unleash the combat strength of the Primordial Six Races to its limits!

 Outside the Primordial Six Races, it was even more spectacular. There were hundreds of millions of demon beasts from the eight demon regions that blanketed the mountains and plains, roaring into the skies and shaking the world!

 The Emperors of the eight demon regions had already submitted to the Primordial Six Races!

 Under the orders of the Demon Emperors, the ferocious beasts and remnant beasts of the various demon regions came forth one after another and formed individual armies. They gathered in the Middle Continent and circled around the Primordial Six Races.

 The battle was about to begin!

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 1709 - Massive Battle

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The Emperors of the eight demon regions had already arrived in the Middle Continent and there were a total of 17 of them. All of them stood at the outer perimeter of the Emperors of the primordial races in a humble manner and did not dare to advance.

 Four Emperors of the God race were here and were ranked alongside the Emperors of the demon race.

 The God race had already been removed from the primordial races. Although they were strong in combat, their status was not much different from the eight demon regions.

 The Emperors of the Primordial Five Races stood in the middle.

 The Hell Witch Emperor and Golden Crow Fire Emperor were among them!

 Beside the two Emperors were three other Emperors.

 The Thousand Eye Emperor of the Heavenly Eye race.

 The new Blood Emperor of the Blood Vine race.

 The Shadowless Emperor of the Rakshasa race!

 Hierarchy was strict in the primordial races.

 The Hell Witch Emperor and Golden Crow Fire Emperor comprehended four supreme divine powers and were top-tier Emperors. Anyone who could stand shoulder to shoulder with them would definitely be similar!

 The Shadowless Emperor and the other two were Emperors who had risen in the other three races in recent years—they had comprehended four supreme divine powers as well!

 Behind the five Emperors, there were more than 50 other Emperors of the Primordial Five Races!

 The primordial races had accumulated way too much over the years!

 This lineup was not inferior to the ancient war.

 This would be an unprecedented battle that would sweep through the entire Tianhuang Mainland!

 The Golden Crow Fire Emperor and the other four Emperors stood in midair and looked at the army that was gathered in the Middle Continent with excited expressions.

 If nothing went wrong, the Dragon, Kun and Barbarian races would be removed from Tianhuang Mainland after this battle.

 As for them, the Primordial Five Races, they would regain control of Tianhuang Mainland and become the overloads of this world!

 "Shadowless Emperor,"

 Right then, a Rakshasa Patriarch arrived and knelt down, saying in a deep voice, "The Barbarian race's habitat is empty. There's news that the Barbarian race has already moved to the Dragon Bone Valley of the North Region!"

 "Got it. You may leave,"

 The Shadowless Emperor nodded slightly and glanced sideways at the Golden Crow Fire Emperor and the others. "Everyone, let's go and advance to the North Region!"

 The Hell Witch Emperor leaned on his white bone staff and stood in silence, deep in thought.

 "Hell Witch, what's on your mind?"

 The Golden Crow Fire Emperor suddenly asked.

 The Hell Witch Emperor was silent for a moment. "There's something strange about the sudden changes in the Dragon, Barbarian and Kun races."

 "Are you suspecting that this is a trap?"

 The Golden Crow Fire Emperor burst into laughter. "Don't worry, I've already obtained definite news that the Chen Dragon Emperor is dead!"

 "The Chen Dragon Emperor is already dead and the rest are nothing to fear!"

 The Blood Emperor added, "That's right. The Emperors of the Dragon, Kun and Barbarian races suffered immense losses and the Barbarian and Kun Emperors died one after another!"

 The Hell Witch Emperor said, "Almost all the major sects of the human race along the way have been empty. Seems like the human race is prepared to join forces with the Dragon race."

 "Hahahaha!"

 The Golden Crow Fire Emperor roared in laughter. "They're nothing but a bunch of ants! If not for the Human Emperor's descent at the Ten Thousand Race Meet, the human race would have been destroyed a thousand years ago!"

 "In this generation, the human race merely produced a single Desolate Martial."

 "However, why did the Sea Dragon Empress and the others suddenly betray the Dragon and Kun races?"

 The Hell Witch Emperor thought of something else and narrowed his eyes slightly, still puzzled.

 He continued, "Furthermore, those Emperors did not look for us. Where did they go?"

 "Hell Witch,"

 The Thousand Eye Emperor smiled. "You're thinking too much. No matter what, this is a rare opportunity. The Dragon, Kun and Barbarian races are at their weakest!"

 "If we don't launch this battle now, when Desolate Martial's two true bodies grow, will there still be a place for our Primordial Five Races to reside?"

 "That's right,"

 The Shadowless Emperor said, "Everyone else aside, even the descendants of the Taboo Divine Hou will definitely not let us off! Don't forget, the parents of that beast could be considered as having died indirectly in the hands of our ancestors!"

 "I wonder what cultivation realm that little beast has reached,"

 The Hell Witch Emperor pondered.

 "Don't worry,"

 The Golden Crow Fire Emperor said, "He's just an Emperor at most and isn't much of a threat to us yet! If he's given more time and grows to his peak, heh! The five of us will become his food!"

 "Let's go!"

 The Hell Witch Emperor no longer hesitated and suppressed the many doubts in his heart for the time being. "Go to the North Region and destroy the Dragon race!"

 There was something else that the Hell Witch Emperor did not say.

 Even if anything else happened, the Witch race have already prepared a killing move!

 The moment that killing move was released, even the Heavenly Eye and Golden Crow races around him would be destroyed, let alone the Dragon, Kun and Barbarian races!

 At that time, there was a high chance that the Witch race would dominate Tianhuang Mainland solo!

 …

 There was no need for the Hell Witch Emperor and the others to command the army.

 The Hell Witch Emperor and the others only had to send orders to the clan leaders and they would lead the army towards the North Region!

 Millions of demon beasts howled through the mountains and plains. Smoke billowed and dust flew all over the place—everywhere they passed, nothing was left!

 A massive battle that swept through the entire Tianhuang Mainland had finally erupted!

 10 days later.

 The demons at the front had finally entered the North Region!

 The first to charge into the North Region was one of the eight demon regions, Wild Lion Ridge.

 Wild Lion Ridge belonged to the North Region to begin with and was the most familiar with it. Many demons became extremely excited when they reentered the North Region.

 "Kill!"

 Right then, sword lights tore through the air.

 Many Dharmic and spirit weapons descended from the skies and countless Dharmic arts weaved an impenetrable trap that enveloped the many demons that charged in!

 "This is the moment for us cultivators to slay demons and fiends!"

 The Sect Master of Snowdrift Valley descended in midair with a long sword in his hands and pointed at the demons opposite him murderously. Behind him, many cultivators of Snowdrift Valley attacked one after another.

 At the same time, cultivators of Glass Palace, Sword Sect, Overlord Palace, the immortal, Buddhist and fiend sects arrived at the intersection of the North Region and Middle Continent!

 Apart from the super sects, cultivators of the upper sects, aristocratic families and even some minor sects of Tianhuang Mainland were gathered here under the orders of the Martial Emperor!

 These few days were enough for the super sects to gather cultivators to face this battle!

 Without testing the waters, the sect masters of the super sects led an army of cultivators to fight against the demons!

 This was a life and death battle for the human race!

 "Roar!"

 With the backing of the Primordial Five Races, the demons were even more fearless as they charged towards the cultivators at the front with torrential demonic qi!

 Looking down from the skies, the two massive factions collided violently at the intersection of the North and Middle Continent.

 It was as though two massive torrents had collided with a deafening bang!

 The moment the two torrents collided, blood splattered everywhere!

 Instantly, the world was dyed red by a thick layer of blood and the air was filled with the stench of blood in an extremely tragic manner!

 Boom!

 A golden light descended from the skies and struck the demon beasts heavily, piercing into the earth and causing the surrounding ground to crack!

 Immediately after, a tall figure descended and thumped his chest, roaring into the skies!
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 Chapter 1710 - Rivers of Blood

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 It was a tall and burly ape with thick fur all over its body. Its eyes were bloodshot and white smoke spewed from its nose and mouth with a torrential demonic qi!

 Monkey had descended and he was at the peak of the Mahayana realm!

 It was way too difficult to become an Emperor within a thousand years.

 Su Zimo was only conferred the title of Emperor because the Human Emperor's Dharmic Edict gathered the fortune of Tianhuang Mainland and his Green Lotus True Body stole the creation of Heaven and Earth.

 Monkey had merely awakened some inheritances from his memories and was not at the level of an Emperor yet.

 Of course, monkey who was at the peak of the Mahayana realm could even fight against some ordinary Emperors after releasing his berserk bloodline!

 Monkey wielded Imminent and descended from the skies, smashing into the demons of Wild Lion Ridge as he thumped his chest and roared. Countless demon beasts were scared out of their wits and did not dare to advance!

 "Roar!"

 A massive spirit tiger burrowed out of the forest. His gigantic figure was even taller than many ancient trees!

 The most frightening thing was that the spirit tiger's body shone with a blinding power of thunder!

 "Screech!"

 A crane cry sounded from the skies.

 Qing Qing spread her wings and her body burned with flames, looking down at the world like a fairy in flames.

 On a mountain peak not far away, a majestic lion reared its head and howled into the skies. Its body shone with a blinding golden light like a blazing sun!

 On the other side, a boy and a fox stood under the protection of many Ethereal Peak cultivators.

 Although they were very far away, if the demon beasts on the other end accidentally made eye contact with the fox, their eyes would turn dull and their minds would be controlled, causing them to switch sides!

 As for the boy, he merely extended his arm and transformed into a peach blossom tree branch. Waving it in the demon beast crowd, he sent a demon beast flying each time.

 However, the boy did not kill the entire time.

 Those two were Tao Yao and Little Fox!

 More and more demon beasts charged towards the North Region. Apart from the demon beasts of Wild Lion Ridge, remnant beasts and ferocious beasts of other demon regions began to surge over as well!

 The moment monkey and the others appeared, old demons of the eight demon regions charged forward to deal with monkey and the others.

 "Demon monkey!"

 An old white ape from Thousand Demon Valley glared at monkey and said sternly, "As an ape, how dare you disobey the orders of the Ape Emperor! You're courting death!"

 "What bullsh*t Ape Emperor! He was scared to the point of kneeling and submitting to the primordial races!"

 Monkey sneered, "How dare he claim to be the Emperor with that bit of guts! One day, I'll definitely replace him!"

 "How dare you!"

 The white ape old demon glared and said coldly, "An Emperor must not be humiliated! Kill!"

 He leaped up and smashed a pitch-black rod towards monkey's head violently!

 "Get lost!"

 Monkey was not afraid at all and his blood qi surged. He raised Imminent and released streams of golden light as he stomped on the ground to receive the attack!

 Boom!

 The two rods collided with a loud bang!

 A blinding light burst forth from the collision point and spread rapidly. Countless ancient trees were snapped and the demons retreated as well!

 "Pfft!"

 The white ape old demon spat out blood and staggered with a terrible expression.

 He was already injured after a single head-on clash!

 Monkey's figure fell to the ground rapidly. However, he leaped up once more at an even faster speed and smashed down with Imminent without giving the white ape old demon any chance to catch his breath!

 In monkey's hands, Imminent shone with a golden light that extended dozens of feet and expanded continuously, smashing down like a heavenly-piercing divine pillar.

 The white ape old demon gripped his rod with both hands and took a deep breath, defending upwards.

 Boom!

 There was a loud bang!

 The white ape old demon was smashed into the ground and turned into sludge!

 His Essence Spirit was smashed to death by monkey before it could escape!

 Monkey's strength increased exponentially after he triggered his berserk bloodline!

 Although the white ape old demon had been famous for a long time and was also at the peak of the Mahayana realm, he could not defend against the power of monkey's two rod strikes and was beaten to a pulp with his Essence Spirit destroyed!

 Splash!

 A Flood Dragon of the East Sea charged over with a murderous aura. Opening its mouth, it spewed out endless seawater that surged as though it was pouring down all the water of the East Sea!

 The spirit tiger roared and electric arcs flashed on its body as it charged towards the Flood Dragon.

 Flesh and blood splattered on the battlefield!

 In less than an hour after a battle of this level broke out, the intersection between the North and Middle Continent was already filled with corpses and rivers of blood!

 Although there were many demon beasts in the eight demon regions, there were also many human cultivators. Under the lead of the sect masters of the various major sects, they were also a massive force!

 The human cultivators did not retreat in this battle.

 As the storyteller had said, the only thing the human race lacked in this generation was a supreme expert like the Eternal Human Emperor.

 That was the reason why the major sects, factions, immortal, Buddhist and fiend sects were in a state of disunity and schemed against one another.

 But now, this supreme expert had already appeared!

 A thousand years ago, the Human Emperor passed down his title to Desolate Martial.

 Over the years, the Martial Dao had spread extremely widely in Tianhuang Mainland, causing Desolate Martial's reputation to grow.

 A few days ago, Desolate Martial's reputation was at its limits because all the Emperors of the human race had submitted to the Martial Emperor!

 As long as the Martial Emperor had an order, all the cultivators in the world would gather!

 Although the Primordial Five Races gathered the ferocious beasts of the eight demon regions, they were blocked at the intersection of the North and Middle Continent by various factions of the human race!

 The long intersection was filled with corpses.

 The Emperors of the demon and primordial races were in no hurry to attack.

 The battle had just begun and right now, Patriarchs had the highest cultivation realms on the battlefield.

 In the eyes of the Emperors, even Patriarchs were ants!

 There were no emotions in the eyes of the Emperors of the primordial races as they looked at the mountain of corpses beneath with indifferent expressions.

 "To think that these ants of the human race would have some tricks up their sleeves,"

 The Golden Crow Fire Emperor smiled with a relaxed expression.

 The Thousand Eye Emperor said indifferently, "It's just a futile attempt."

 The Hell Witch Emperor said, "Seems like the eight demon regions alone won't be enough to break through the defense of the human ants. We can let the God race attack now."

 The primordial races wanted the ten thousand races to fight to the death for this battle!

 That way, even if the Primordial Five Races suffered immense losses after the battle, the ten thousand races would suffer even more and would not be a threat to them.

 There would not be a situation where humans seized the opportunity to rise after the ancient war.

 The God race Emperor did not dare to hesitate and ordered the God clan leader.

 The God clan leader led the God race army and began to charge at the North Region's defense line!

 The inclusion of the God race experts on the battlefield instantly dealt a huge blow to the defense line of the North Region cultivators!

 The blood qi of the God race was incomparably strong and almost no cultivator of the same cultivation realm could match them.

 Although there were not many God race beings, they possessed an extremely terrifying destructive power!

 The human cultivators began to retreat in defeat.

 Right then, at the back of the North Region, a large black shadow charged over in midair. It was like a black cloud pressing down on a city and surged with an extremely powerful aura!

 The gigantic army was like a black patch that was massive, filled with different races.

 However, every single living being exuded an extremely violent aura!

 The Kunlun race had arrived!
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 Chapter 1711 - Battlefield of the Emperors

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The Kunlun race had lived in the Kunlun Ruins for generations.

 The bloodline of the Kunlun race was made up of many living beings experts of the primordial era!

 In this generation's Kunlun Ruins, there was even a huge battle. Those who could survive were all paragons of the Kunlun race.

 The responsibility of the Kunlun race was to protect Kunlun and defend against the invasion of the God race.

 After so many years, the Kunlun race did not have much hatred towards the other primordial races. However, they hated the God race to the core!

 The Kunlun race charged over and ignored the demon beasts of the eight demon regions, charging towards the God race with a murderous aura!

 Even the God race beings present were confused, let alone the demon beasts. Their formations were scattered by the Kunlun race.

 Many God race beings did not even know where this group of experts came from and why they were being targeted specifically!

 The reason why the Kunlun race was trapped in the Kunlun Ruins for so many years was because of the invasion of the God race and the primordial war.

 The Kunlun race alone might not be a match for the God race.

 However, every single Kunlun clansman was extremely ferocious and viewed the God race as mortal foes.

 A few Kunlun clansmen were enough to make a God race being flustered!

 Not long after the battle broke out, the God race suffered immense losses!

 The armies of the eight demon regions and the God race had just crossed the borders of the North Region when they were stopped outside by the combined forces of the human and Kunlun races and could not advance for a long time.

 "Blood Emperor!"

 The Blood Vine clan leader said in a deep voice, "Our clansmen can't hold it in any longer and want to drink the blood and fight! Blood Emperor, please give the order!"

 The clan leaders of the Heavenly Eye, Golden Crow and Rakshasa races stood out as well.

 The experts of the Primordial Five Races were triggered by the fresh blood before them and were eager with excited expressions!

 The Golden Crow Fire Emperor and the others exchanged glances and nodded, waving their hands. "Go on!"

 Boom!

 The allied army of the Primordial Five Races charged out like hungry tigers.

 At the same time, many powerful figures sprinted over from the back of the North Region!

 Some of them were dozens of feet tall with bare upper bodies. Their auras were terrifying and they were majestic, striding over like mountains!

 The Barbarian race had arrived!

 A Barbarian Ancestor tore through the void and descended from the skies. His gigantic feet stomped on the ground and turned a few demon beasts into sludge as the earth split and trembled!

 "Roar!"

 A resounding dragon roar rang with an endless might that reverberated through the world!

 All demons fell silent against the dragon roar!

 Divine dragons appeared on the heads of the Barbarian race one after another. They had towering horns, sharp claws and fangs of different colors.

 Some of the divine dragons burned with scarlet flames and tore through the air like a fire dragon.

 Some of the divine dragons were covered in green scales and rode on the clouds.

 Some of the divine dragons rolled and soared, covering the skies with flying sand!

 At the front of the dragons was a divine dragon that was thousands of feet long. It had a burning gaze and five claws beneath its abdomen with a torrential aura!

 Five-clawed divine dragon, Long Cang!

 Long Cang possessed the bloodline of a five-clawed divine dragon. Although he was not an Emperor, he had already cultivated to the peak of the Mahayana realm!

 Among the dragons, there was an Illumination Dragon—it was Solitary Cloud who had followed Su Zimo into the Dragon Bone Valley back then.

 After all these years, Solitary Cloud had already cultivated to the Mahayana realm.

 Solitary Cloud swayed his tail and his scarlet dragon tail burned a large number of demon beasts to ashes. Everywhere his tail swept, ruins would appear!

 Splash!

 A dark sea appeared behind the dragons and Barbarian race.

 In the seawater, figures that were even larger than the Dragon and Barbarian race could be vaguely seen swimming over!

 In the seawater, those figures were filled with an extremely powerful blood qi that could be sensed by many living beings on the battlefield even from 5,000 kilometers away!

 There was only a single race with that terrifying blood qi and immense lifeforce—the Kun race!

 The lifespans of the Kun race were generally higher than the Dragon race.

 The arrival of the Kun race caused the auras of the many sea demons from the North, East and South Seas to weaken.

 The Kun race was the king of the ocean and was at the peak of all living beings in the ocean!

 In the ocean, no race could go against it, not even the Dragon race!

 All living beings were food for the Kun race!

 After the ancient war, if not for the fact that the Kun race resided in Beiming, the three oceans would not have been dominated by other living beings.

 The appearance of the Kun race caused some living beings of the three oceans to tremble!

 A Giant Kun opened its mouth and released an extremely terrifying suction force. Many demon beasts of the demon regions could not control their bodies and were devoured by the Giant Kun!

 The Dragon, Kun and Barbarian races joined forces and fought against the Primordial Five Races at the borders of the North Region!

 Although the Primordial Five Races had many experts, it was not easy to break through the alliance of the Dragon, Kun and Barbarian races.

 Furthermore, many paragons of the human race stood out as well.

 For experts like Ming Zhen, Demoness Ji and Extreme Fire, although they were not Emperors, they had already cultivated to the peak of the Mahayana realm and could even suppress primordial races of the same cultivation realm!

 The Hell Witch Emperor, Golden Crow Fire Emperor and the others stood in the firmaments and looked down at the battlefield with cold expressions.

 Suddenly!

 In the depths of the North Region, an extremely violent aura burst forth from the direction of the Dragon Bone Valley!

 Immediately after, a roar sounded. It sounded like a dragon roar, a phoenix cry, piercing through metal and cracking rocks. Even the primordial races present felt their hearts skip a beat when they heard it!

 That was the sound of the Taboo Dragon Phoenix!

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body was declaring war against the Hell Witch Emperor, Golden Crow Fire Emperor and the others!

 The battlefield of the Emperors would not be at this place.

 The power of the Emperors was way too strong and terrifyingly destructive!

 If the Emperors were to fight here, all the living beings below would be drowned by their power and die with them!

 The Emperors of the Primordial Five Races knew that as well; that was the reason why they did not attack here.

 If they attacked, the Emperors of the Dragon race would definitely arrive as well.

 At that time, their clansmen would not be spared in the battle between the Emperors!

 "Taboo Dragon Phoenix!"

 The Blood Emperor licked his lips and his eyes lit up as he said excitedly, "I've never tasted a taboo bloodline before, hehe!"

 There was something else that he did not say.

 If he could refine the bloodline of the Taboo Dragon Phoenix, he might even have a breakthrough!

 "Everyone, let's go,"

 The Golden Crow Fire Emperor smiled gently. "Since the Taboo Dragon Phoenix declared war in the Dragon Bone Valley, let's see how many Emperors the Dragon, Kun and Barbarian races have left!"

 "As long as we kill the taboo, the rest won't be a threat."

 The Hell Witch Emperor said indifferently.

 "Don't worry,"

 The Shadowless Emperor said in a deep voice, "I have definite news on my side that the Taboo Dragon Phoenix has only comprehended a single supreme divine power. He's of no threat to us."

 "Right, we have to be careful of the Taboo Divine Hou!"

 The Hell Witch Emperor reminded again.

 There were more than 50 Emperors on the side of the Primordial Five Races.

 There were also 17 Emperors of the eight demon regions.

 The God race had eight Emperors!

 Including the five top Emperors such as the Hell Witch Emperor, there were more than 80 Emperors on this side!

 Throughout history, only the primordial and ancient wars had produced such a massive number of Emperors!
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 Chapter 1712 - Night Spirit's Attack

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Dragon Bone Valley. 

 The Emperors of the human race as well as the storyteller and the old dragon of Enigma Palace were already gathered here!

 Emperors of the Dragon, Kun and Barbarian races had already appeared as well.

 This was the first time that humans had joined forces with the primordial races since the primordial era.

 However, be it the Emperors of the human race or the Dragon, Barbarian and Kun races, all of them had extremely grim expressions as they looked in the direction of the Middle Continent.

 They were not worried about the battle between the ten thousand races at the intersection of the North Region and the Middle Continent.

 Even if they were up against the joint forces of the Primordial Six Races alongside the eight demon regions, they could fight!

 Furthermore, they had a trump card hidden at the borders of the North Region.

 What the Emperors were truly worried about was the battle between the Emperors!

 If they lost this battle, even if they won at the intersection of the North Region, they would be annihilated!

 However, they were most likely doomed for the battle between the Emperors.

 The only variable was the Martial Emperor.

 Instinctively, the gazes of the Emperors landed on Su Zimo.

 Su Zimo's expression was calm without any fear or worry—that gave the Emperors some confidence.

 However, in reality, Su Zimo had no confidence either.

 For the past few days, he had been trying to contact the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 However, there was still no result.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body seemed to have vanished from Tianhuang Mainland without a trace!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had encountered a bottleneck. If he could not comprehend it, even if he came out of seclusion in advance, he would not be able to change this battle between Emperors.

 In this battle of the Emperors, the difference between both sides was immense!

 On their side, there were only five Emperors of the Dragon race, including the Dragon Phoenix True Body and Long Ran who had just broken through.

 Two Emperors of the Barbarian race were severely injured and could not participate in the battle. There were only two remaining that had combat strength.

 The Kun race had a deep foundation. However, they encountered a calamity and seven Emperors died.

 Right now, there were only six Kun Emperors left.

 There were only 13 Emperors of the Dragon, Barbarian and Kun races combined!

 Because of the existence of the divine power forbidden region, the Kunlun race only left the Kunlun Ruins a thousand years ago and entered the Mahayana realm one after another.

 In just a thousand years, there had yet to be a Kunlun Emperor.

 The Kunlun race could not help in the battle of the Emperors!

 Right then, powerful figures appeared one after another not far ahead. There were Rakshasas that could soar through the skies, Blood Vines that were filled with blood qi and three-legged Golden Crows that resembled blazing suns…

 The Emperors of the Primordial Six Races had arrived!

 The five people in the lead were the Hell Witch Emperor, Golden Crow Fire Emperor, Thousand Eye Emperor, Blood Emperor and Shadowless Emperor!

 There were a total of 17 Demon Emperors surrounding the Emperors of the primordial races!

 When they saw that, the expressions of the storyteller, Long Ran, Yue Man Emperor, Xiao Kun Emperor and the others turned extremely terrible!

 The difference was too great!

 There were a total of five top Emperors on the side of the Primordial Six Races.

 Even compared to the other Emperors, the difference was stark.

 Although there were more than 20 Emperors of the human race, there would not be much left after they faced off against the Demon Emperors of the eight demon regions.

 There were more than 50 Emperors combined on the side of the Primordial Six Races!

 However, Su Zimo only had 13 Emperors on his side!

 Su Zimo's original plan was for his two true bodies to join forces with Night Spirit and attempt to fight against the five top Emperors such as the Hell Witch Emperor.

 But now, he had no choice but to change his plan!

 The difference in strength between Long Ran and the other Emperors of the Primordial Six Races was way too great and they had no chance of winning.

 Long Ran's side would most likely be defeated before the outcome was decided!

 Su Zimo said in a deep voice, "I'll join forces with everyone to fight against the other Emperors of the Primordial Six Races."

 Su Zimo's choice meant that the Dragon Phoenix True Body would join forces with Night Spirit to fight against the five top Emperors such as the Hell Witch Emperor and the others!

 In that short period of time, the Hell Witch Emperor and the others had already arrived outside the Dragon Bone Valley. They stood in midair and looked at Su Zimo's group.

 Many Emperors faced off with unrestrained might!

 The sea of bones outside the Dragon Bone Valley turned into ruins instantly without a peep of sound!

 "Fufufufu!"

 Suddenly, the Golden Crow Fire Emperor laughed. "Desolate Martial, you've changed quite a bit after not seeing you for a thousand years. Both your true bodies have become Emperors."

 "It's been a thousand years but you haven't grown much,"

 Su Zimo said indifferently.

 Suddenly, the Hell Witch Emperor said, "Desolate Martial, stop putting on a front. You know in your heart that you guys don't stand a chance of winning this battle."

 "Everyone, listen up. As long as you're willing to swear a Dao oath and submit to us, I can make the decision to spare your lives! In fact, I can even protect your clansmen and inheritance!"

 The Hell Witch Emperor's words seemed to possess a strange magic as his voice sounded slowly. Many Emperors were moved when they heard that.

 "Hahaha!"

 Suddenly, Su Zimo burst into laughter.

 The laughter contained a powerful sound domain technique that was sacred and vast like the Sanskrit of the Buddhist monasteries, exploding in everyone's ears!

 Many Emperors were alarmed and snapped out of their stupor.

 Earlier on, they were almost bewitched by the voice of the Hell Witch Emperor!

 Thankfully, the Martial Emperor warned them with Sanskrit in time and shocked them, preventing them from sinking into it.

 At that thought, the Emperors looked terrible and felt a sense of trepidation.

 The Witch race specialized in Essence Spirits.

 The Hell Witch Emperor was even more well-versed in that Dao. The fact that he could affect the minds of many Emperors present with a single voice was proof of how terrifying his methods were!

 Both parties were in a stand-off and it seemed like a huge battle was about to break out.

 However, in reality, the Hell Witch Emperor had already attacked!

 Just as the Hell Witch Emperor channeled his secret skill and affected the mental states of many cultivators, a crack appeared above the Hell Witch Emperor's head!

 A pitch-black claw suddenly extended with a dark glint and grabbed the head of the Hell Witch Emperor!

 There was no warning at all!

 Although there were many Emperors present, none of them noticed that someone was already hidden in the void and suddenly released a fatal attack!

 The timing of his attack was perfect as well.

 The Hell Witch Emperor was the most relaxed when he attacked the Emperors of the human race!

 The claw was extremely menacing and the bones that were revealed resembled molten steel. They were metallic and seemed like they could penetrate everything!

 What was even more frightening was that the aura released by the claw shocked all the primordial races present.

 "It's the Taboo Divine Hou!"

 The Golden Crow Fire Emperor reacted right away and exclaimed.

 Only a taboo bloodline could give them such a sense of trepidation!

 Without hesitation, the Golden Crow Fire Emperor reverted to his true form and spat out a ball of blazing golden flames towards the crack.

 However, no matter how fast the Golden Crow Fire Emperor reacted, it was already too late.

 Night Spirit's attack was clearly a calculated attack. He did not choose to attack the Golden Crow Fire Emperor or the other Emperors. Instead, he chose the Hell Witch Emperor.

 Although the Hell Witch Emperor was a top Emperor, his physique and bloodline were the weakest among the five of them!

 Night Spirit could not maneuver too long against the encirclement of so many foes—he only had a single chance at best!

 If he could kill the Hell Witch Emperor, the pressure on him and the Dragon Phoenix True Body would be greatly reduced!
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 Chapter 1713 - Battle of Emperors

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Nobody could save the Hell Witch Emperor.

 Apart from himself!

 "Illusion Dharmic Curse!"

 The Hell Witch Emperor did not have time to think as he channeled his Essence Spirit fanatically and chanted an incantation, releasing a supreme divine power!

 Typically, the Emperors would not use their supreme divine powers casually for a battle of this scale.

 Firstly, supreme divine powers consumed a lot of Essence Spirit.

 Secondly, once a supreme divine power was released, it would be difficult to release it again for a period of time.

 This also meant that the Emperor had lost one of his greatest trump cards!

 Although the Hell Witch Emperor was a top Emperor of the primordial races and his combat strength was equivalent to an Emperor of the human race who had comprehended six supreme divine powers, in reality, he had only comprehended four supreme divine powers.

 However, this time round, the Hell Witch Emperor had no choice.

 If he did not release that supreme divine power, he would definitely die!

 A strange and powerful power emanated from the Hell Witch Emperor's weak body.

 Under the gazes of the Emperors, the Hell Witch Emperor's figure suddenly turned illusory, as though he was hiding in another space and was faintly visible!

 Swoosh!

 Night Spirit's claw passed through the Hell Witch Emperor's body, but it was as though it passed through a layer of air. It was flimsy and no blood flowed out.

 He missed!

 The Hell Witch Emperor had comprehended four supreme divine powers. Although his body and bloodline were weak, his Essence Spirit was way too strong!

 The moment Night Spirit attacked, he had already sensed the abnormality. That was the reason why he could release the Illusion Dharmic Curse right away to defend.

 Night Spirit's attack missed and more than half of his figure was revealed from the void crack. His long tail swung over like a dark streak of light in the night!

 His sharp tail pierced into the void where the Hell Witch Emperor was hiding!

 Poof!

 The Hell Witch Emperor's figure had already turned into nothingness and vanished. However, fresh blood began to spew from the void!

 The Hell Witch Emperor was struck by Night Spirit!

 Unfortunately, the attack missed the Hell Witch Emperor's vitals.

 Right then, the Golden Crow Fire Emperor's golden flames descended as well.

 At the same time, the Thousand Eye Emperor, Shadowless Emperor and Blood Emperor attacked one after another. Night Spirit could only give up on chasing after the Hell Witch Emperor and passed by an Emperor of the God race in a flash.

 The God race Emperor reacted extremely quickly and struck Night Spirit.

 However, Night Spirit was filled with purple-gold scales and had shocking defenses. He ignored the attack of the God race Emperor and bit down!

 Bang!

 Pfft!

 Although the God race Emperor struck Night Spirit, his head was bitten off by Night Spirit and his Essence Spirit was devoured before it could escape!

 The innate divine powers that Night Spirit comprehended were methods to strengthen his physique and the Dao of killing, similar to Three Heads Six Arms and Six Tusk Divine Elephant.

 There would not be any killing techniques—those were divine powers that could increase one's combat strength!

 Although Night Spirit could not kill the Hell Witch Emperor with a single attack, the other Emperors could not defend against Night Spirit's attacks!

 Bang! Bang!

 Night Spirit's movement technique was extremely fast and he left the battlefield swiftly after killing an Emperor of the God race.

 The attacks of the Golden Crow Fire Emperor and the others missed!

 Night Spirit arrived beside the Dragon Phoenix True Body and stood shoulder to shoulder with him. He looked at the many Emperors opposite him with a cold expression.

 At the same time, the figure of the Hell Witch Emperor gradually appeared from the void.

 The Hell Witch Emperor's face was pale and his gaze was cold. There was a shocking hole of blood in his chest!

 Although the Hell Witch Emperor stopped the blood with a curse of the Witch race, the healing speed of the wound was extremely slow.

 Be it the sharp claws or tail of the Divine Hou, they burned with faint purple-gold flames with shocking lethality. It was already not bad that the Hell Witch Emperor could retain his physical body.

 If it was any other Emperor, they would have turned into ashes in a few breaths if Night Spirit pierced their bodies!

 Before the battle between the Emperors even broke out, the Hell Witch Emperor was already injured and an Emperor of the God race was dead!

 The Emperors of the Primordial Six Races looked at Night Spirit with a hint of fear.

 If not for the Hell Witch Emperor and the other top four Emperors on their side, even their dozens of Emperors might not be able to defend against the massacre of the Divine Hou!

 "Little beast, how dare you hurt me!"

 The Hell Witch Emperor's expression was dark and his eyes shone with a sinister green glint.

 "Kill him!"

 He waved the bone staff in his hands and hollered.

 The battle between the Emperors broke out!

 "Roar!"

 Without hesitation, the Dragon Phoenix True Body reverted to his true form and charged towards the Blood Emperor and the Rakshasa Shadowless Emperor.

 At the same time, Night Spirit charged forward and fought against the Thousand Eye Emperor and Golden Crow Fire Emperor!

 The Hell Witch Emperor stood far away and controlled the situation, commanding the Emperors of the Primordial Six Races. "Go and kill the Emperors of the Dragon, Kun and Barbarian races!"

 "Demon Emperors of the eight demon regions, go and fight against the Emperors of the human race! Leave those two taboos to us. You don't have to worry!"

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 The Emperors of both parties attacked one after another and a deafening bang sounded when their Dharmic treasures and blood qi collided!

 Su Zimo released his supreme divine power, Three Heads Six Arms. He held the Human Emperor's Seal in one hand and the Creation Lotus Platform in the other.

 The other palms held Dharmic treasures obtained from the Yu Emperor and the others in the ancient battlefield. Be it sabers or swords, the six arms swung and spun, charging into the crowd!

 Bang! Bang!

 Poof! Poof!

 The few Dharmic treasures that flew over were sent flying by Su Zimo's Human Emperor's Seal and Creation Lotus Platform.

 The Emperors at the front were also torn apart by Su Zimo's attacks and fresh blood spewed!

 However, this was not a one-on-one fight.

 In this chaotic battle, even if the bodies of some Emperors were shattered by Su Zimo, their Essence Spirits could escape in time.

 The other Emperors would swarm forward and would not give Su Zimo a chance to hunt them down.

 The Green Lotus True Body had comprehended two supreme divine powers. Among the primordial races, Emperors who had comprehended one and two supreme divine powers could not stop him at all.

 Su Zimo released Three Heads Six Arms and charged in all directions, destroying the formation of more than 50 Emperors!

 Among the Primordial Six Races, there were a total of nine Emperors who had comprehended three supreme divine powers that surrounded Su Zimo.

 Only Emperors of the primordial races who had comprehended three supreme divine powers could fight Su Zimo!

 The nine Emperors of the primordial races even released supreme divine powers in succession before Su Zimo stopped in his tracks as they surrounded him!

 As for the remaining Emperors of the primordial races, they charged towards Long Ran and the others.

 Long Ran, the Xiao Kun Emperor, the Yue Man Emperor and the other Emperors roared as well and reverted to their true forms, charging forward.

 Blood and flesh splattered everywhere the moment they collided!

 Long Ran bit an Emperor of the Rakshasa race into two but before he killed the latter's Essence Spirit…

 A three-legged Golden Crow swooped down and tore off a piece of flesh with dragon scales from his body!

 The moment the Yue Man Emperor punched the body of an Emperor of the Heavenly Eye race, a blood vine with countless spikes coiled around and restricted his figure.

 There were even Emperors of the Witch race who attacked his Essence Spirit!

 The Yue Man Emperor's face was pale and he was almost cursed to death by an Essence Spirit secret skill!
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 Chapter 1714 - Kun Peng Carefree

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 On the other side of the battlefield, although there were only seven Emperors fighting, none of them dared to approach!

 The two taboos of the Dragon Phoenix True Body and the Divine Hou Night Spirit faced the five top Emperors, the Hell Witch Emperor and the others!

 Night Spirit was up against the Heavenly Eye Emperor and Golden Crow Fire Emperor.

 The Golden Crow Fire Emperor had four supreme divine powers to refine his body and bloodline. After transforming into his true form, he was not disadvantaged against Night Spirit in melee combat!

 Night Spirit was fast but the Golden Crow Fire Emperor's movement technique was not slow either!

 After all, Night Spirit had only comprehended a single supreme divine power. Although their cultivation realms were the same, the difference in their levels was way too great.

 If it was a one-on-one fight, the outcome would be indeterminate.

 But now, the two top Emperors, the Golden Crow Fire Emperor and the Thousand Eye Emperor, had the upper hand and suppressed Night Spirit completely!

 More importantly, the Hell Witch Emperor was outside the battlefield and could attack at any moment.

 If the Hell Witch Emperor were to attack, it would definitely be a thunderous attack!

 Night Spirit had to focus half of his attention on the Hell Witch Emperor.

 With that, it was even more difficult for Night Spirit to defend against the attacks of the Golden Crow Fire Emperor and Thousand Eye Emperor.

 However, Night Spirit possessed the bloodline of the Divine Hou and his almost instinctive killing methods left many wounds on the Golden Crow Fire Emperor and Thousand Eye Emperor!

 Only, those injuries were nothing to both parties.

 On the other side, the situation of the Dragon Phoenix True Body was not optimistic either.

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body had only comprehended a single supreme divine power. Even with a sixfold increase in strength, he could not compare to the Blood Emperor and Shadowless Emperor.

 Of course, the Dragon Phoenix True Body had his own strength!

 Although the Shadowless Emperor was fast as a Rakshasa, the Dragon Phoenix True Body had the Dragon Phoenix Wings and Roc Golden Wings and was not slow either!

 Both parties fought with speed in midair, turning into two beams of light that chased after one another and were almost invisible.

 Many lights, runes and forces collided in midair!

 The void trembled and cracks appeared!

 However, fresh blood splattered continuously!

 The Blood Emperor transformed into his true form and a thousand blood vines with spikes tore through the air. They were densely packed like anacondas and were menacing and bloodthirsty, wanting to coil around the Dragon Phoenix True Body.

 However, the innate divine power of the Dragon Phoenix True Body, the Dragon Phoenix Flames, was extremely terrifying and burned everything.

 The blood vines coiled around and were burned to ashes by the Dragon Phoenix Flames in a few breaths!

 "Hehe!"

 The Blood Emperor sneered with a mocking expression, "Dragon Phoenix, let's see how long more your flames can last!"

 Although the blood vines were burned, a large amount of filthy blood spewed out from them and splattered on the Dragon Phoenix True Body!

 Each time the filthy blood splattered, the Dragon Phoenix Flames would weaken by a fraction!

 Furthermore, the blood vines seemed endless. In that short period of time, the Dragon Phoenix Flames had already burned hundreds of them but the blood vines were still regenerating continuously!

 "Do you think that you're the only one who comprehended Everlasting Vitality?"

 The Blood Emperor smiled smugly.

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body had a grim expression.

 If this continued, his movement speed would be restricted once the Dragon Phoenix Flames were extinguished or his strength would be so weak that he could not burn the blood vines.

 At that time, he would not be able to defend against the Shadowless Emperor's attacks!

 However, there was almost no solution to everything!

 The burst power of the Dragon Phoenix True Body was shocking and he had many killing methods. However, he could not exhaust the Blood Emperor who had comprehended four supreme divine powers and possessed Everlasting Vitality!

 More importantly, right from the beginning, the Hell Witch Emperor had not truly released his killing move. He was only searching for openings in the outer perimeter to test the waters.

 Once the Hell Witch Emperor attacked, the Dragon Phoenix True Body and Night Spirit would definitely be in danger!

 Even if the Green Lotus True Body joined forces with the Dragon Phoenix True Body and Night Spirit according to the original plan, they would not have much of a chance of winning!

 …

 North Region border.

 The ten thousand races fought against one another!

 Although there were no Emperors on the battlefield, the situation was even more tragic. Corpses were strewn all over the borders and blood flowed everywhere!

 Every single collision would leave countless corpses on the ground!

 The human, Dragon, Barbarian, Kun and Kunlun races defended the North Region defense line tightly. However, the experts of the Primordial Six Races and the eight demon regions were way too many!

 The humans and dragons began to retreat.

 Among the human race, Ming Zhen, Demoness Ji and even some monster incarnates of the younger generation such as Beiming Xue could not defend against the attacks of the Primordial Six Races.

 As a five-clawed divine dragon, Long Cang was already covered in injuries from the encirclement of the experts of the Primordial Six Races.

 Earlier on, he was almost beheaded and killed by the God race!

 The combined forces of the Primordial Six Races pushed their advantage to its limits.

 Relying on their powerful physiques and bloodlines, the God race charged at the front and fought against the Kunlun, Barbarian and Dragon races.

 In midair, the Golden Crow and Rakshasa races joined forces and restricted the energy of the Kunlun and Dragon races.

 As for the Blood Vine race, they took root at the borders of the North Region and transformed into countless blood vines, almost forming a vast Blood Sea!

 Countless living beings would die as the gigantic blood vines swept across the battlefield!

 As for the Heavenly Eye and Witch races, they stood far away and released visual techniques and incantations continuously, causing immense lethality to the human race!

 The physique of the Barbarian race was domineering and invincible among the Primordial Nine Races.

 However, the weakness of the Barbarian race was extremely obvious—their Essence Spirits!

 The many methods of the Witch race were killing techniques targeted at the Essence Spirit.

 If the two of them were to fight in melee combat, the Witch race naturally had no chance of winning.

 However, in the battle of the ten thousand races, it was impossible for the Barbarian race to break through the layers of obstacles and arrive before the Witch race!

 That way, the Witch race could release Essence Spirit secret incantations and secret skills without any restraints.

 Up till this point of the battle, the Barbarian race had suffered immense losses and there was almost no chance for them to survive the descent of the Witch race's Dharmic arts!

 "This can't go on. I can't hold on any longer!"

 Even with Lin Xuanji's lazy personality, he was getting anxious at the moment.

 On the battlefield, Beiming Xue wielded her sword and had just killed a God race Patriarch. Suddenly, she retreated and turned to look at a black-robed youth beside her. "Junior Brother, you can attack now!"

 Beiming Xue's junior brother was Carefree, the Taboo Kun Peng!

 Carefree's injuries had long healed with the help of the primordial divine spring.

 When the battle broke out, Carefree hid in the crowd and followed Beiming Xue like an ordinary human without revealing his identity.

 At that time, with so many Emperors of the primordial races present, Carefree would have been killed the moment he revealed his bloodline!

 Therefore, Carefree had always followed Beiming Xue in his human form and fought on the battlefield without exposing his bloodline and identity.

 Now that the Emperors had left, the intense energy fluctuation from the Dragon Bone Valley proved that the battle between the Emperors had broken out!

 There were no Emperors that could threaten Carefree here!

 "Alright!"

 When he heard Beiming Xue's words, Carefree released his blood qi without hesitation and roared into the skies!

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 A deafening sound of a tsunami burst forth!

 In the skies above the border of the North Region, Carefree leaped up and charged towards the camp of the Primordial Six Races. A series of explosions sounded from his body and his blood qi surged.

 "You must have a death wish!"

 When they saw Carefree charging over, experts of the primordial races welcomed him!

 The Patriarchs of the God, Golden Crow, Heavenly Eye and even the Witch race attacked one after another!

 Instantly, dozens of attacks surged towards Carefree who was in midair.
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 Chapter 1715 - Arrival of the Asura

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Suddenly! 

 A dark sea appeared and Carefree's seemingly frail figure vanished.

 In his place was a massive creature that was thousands of kilometers long and covered the skies. It emitted an extremely terrifying aura and looked like a gigantic Kun!

 "That's… a Kun Ancestor?"

 "However, how can the power in the Kun Ancestor's body be so strong? Even I feel my heart skip a beat as though a calamity is about to descend!"

 Many Patriarchs of the primordial races frowned and glared at Carefree with bewildered expressions.

 This Giant Kun was even larger than the other Kun Ancestors. Furthermore, it looked different.

 Only, this Giant Kun was way too big. Even when the many experts looked up, they could not see its full appearance in a short period of time and could not make out anything.

 Suddenly!

 The Giant Kun opened its mouth and released an extremely terrifying suction force!

 There were Dharmic treasures, divine powers, secret skills and incantations among the dozens of attacks. Some of the Dharmic arts were torn apart by the tremendous suction force in midair!

 All the other Dharmic treasures and divine powers were devoured by that bottomless mouth!

 Psst!

 Many experts gasped and their expressions changed.

 The moment the massive object descended, seawater filled the air with a rampant might and the entire battlefield at the border of the North Region froze for a moment.

 Suddenly!

 The tail of the Giant Kun whipped down viciously and a huge shadow shrouded down, as though the skies were collapsing. Many experts were shocked and retreated hurriedly.

 Bang!

 A deafening bang that shook the heavens and earth sounded!

 The tail of the Giant Kun smashed onto the ground, turning countless experts of the primordial races into sludge without a corpse!

 After the tail of the Giant Kun was raised, a large empty area appeared in the camp of the Primordial Six Races.

 The experts who were initially standing there and wanted to fight head-on were slapped to death and their Essence Spirits were destroyed!

 "What's going on?"

 "This Giant Kun is clearly only at the Ancestor realm. Why is its strength so terrifying?!"

 "Could it be…"

 Just as many experts of the primordial races were guessing, the Giant Kun's figure suddenly turned blurry. Immediately after, the massive object disappeared before everyone!

 "Screech!"

 Immediately after, a sharp and ear-piercing screech sounded!

 Many experts of the primordial races looked up and saw a Golden Roc with a body full of golden feathers flapping its wings in the firmaments. It shuttled through the stratosphere and its wings were like clouds that draped down from the heavens, enveloping the surroundings in a bedazzling manner!

 Earlier on, some of the Rakshasa and Golden Crow races escaped from the tail of the Giant Kun and arrived in midair.

 However, they bumped right into the Golden Roc!

 The Golden Roc flapped its wings and transformed into a blinding golden streak of light, passing through the experts of the Rakshasa and Golden Crow races!

 Poof! Poof!

 Those experts were sliced into two by the Golden Roc and their blood stained the firmaments!

 Some of the three-legged Golden Crows were held down by the sharp claws of the Golden Roc and could not resist at all, looking like chicks that were carried in one's palm!

 Although the Rakshasa race was fast, they were far inferior to the Golden Roc and could not escape at all!

 The Golden Roc galloped in midair and its sharp claws flashed. Each time, a Rakshasa expert's head would definitely be pierced and his Essence Spirit would be destroyed!

 "Kun Peng!"

 "It's the Taboo Kun Peng!"

 It was only then that the experts of the primordial races reacted and a series of roars burst forth from the crowd.

 Carefree transformed into a Giant Kun at times and a Roc at others. He roamed the battlefield and released extremely ferocious attacks, unleashing the combat strength of a taboo completely!

 After his injuries healed a few days ago, Carefree had already entered the Mahayana realm.

 Although he was at the early-stage Mahayana realm, he could kill mid-stage or even late-stage Mahayana Patriarchs of the primordial races with ease!

 Only Patriarchs of the primordial races at the peak of the Mahayana realm could fight Carefree if they joined forces.

 The descent of the Taboo Kun Peng reversed the situation at the border of the North Region instantly!

 The morale of the humans, dragons, Kun, Barbarian and Kunlun races was boosted as they began to counterattack.

 After charging for a while, Lin Xuanji retreated from the front and took out a few elixirs to consume, panting slightly.

 He looked in the direction of the Dragon Bone Valley without feeling any bit of relief.

 The situation in the North Region had already begun to gain an advantage with the protection of the Taboo Kun Peng.

 However, the true deciding factor of the battle was still the fight between the Emperors of the Dragon Bone Valley!

 If Su Zimo and the others were defeated, it would be useless even if they won the battle at the border of the North Region.

 …

 Dragon Bone Valley.

 The battle between the Emperors was getting more intense!

 Many Emperors were already filled with injuries and did not have excess Dharmic powers to repair themselves in such an intense battle.

 On the side of the Dragon Phoenix True Body, the Golden Crow Fire Emperor and the other Emperors of the primordial races had the upper hand the entire time and suppressed him and Night Spirit.

 However, the two taboos could still hold on thanks to their powerful physiques and bloodlines.

 On the side of the Green Lotus True Body, he fought against nine Emperors of the primordial races who had comprehended three supreme divine powers singlehandedly thanks to Three Heads Six Arms—this was also a stalemate.

 After fighting for so long, Su Zimo still did not have the chance to kill an Emperor completely.

 The Green Lotus True Body had comprehended two supreme divine powers and could kill the Emperors that surrounded him easily in a one-on-one battle.

 However, against the combined forces of nine Emperors of the primordial races, Su Zimo could only barely protect himself.

 During this period of time, he relied on the might of the Human Emperor's Seal and smashed the bodies of a few Emperors into pieces countless times.

 However, he would be stopped by the other Emperors before long and could only watch helplessly as their Essence Spirits escaped. They would undergo Blood Rebirth to reconstruct their bodies before charging forward once more.

 Of course, the power of the Green Lotus True Body with Everlasting Vitality was almost limitless. Even with the combined forces of the nine Emperors of the primordial races, it was difficult for them to kill him.

 Be it the Dragon Phoenix True Body or the Green Lotus True Body, they could ensure that they would not be defeated.

 However, the situation on the side of Long Ran and the Emperors of the human race was already precarious!

 Because of the previous calamity, the Dragon, Kun and Barbarian races suffered immense losses and only had few Emperors. They could no longer hold out against the encirclement of dozens of Emperors of the Primordial Six Races!

 At this point of the battle, a Barbarian Emperor and two Kun Emperors had already died!

 The other Emperors such as Long Ran and the others were covered in injuries as well.

 There were less than ten Emperors left among the three races!

 Even with the storyteller's help, they were already losing ground and were about to collapse completely!

 Right then, a shuddering aura descended. Apart from the Hell Witch Emperor and the other top Emperors, everyone felt a sense of pressure!

 Not far away, a white-haired man walked over slowly with an expressionless face. He dragged a pitch-black saber in his hands and the blade slid through the void, splitting it silently!

 The white-haired man's eyes were dull and emotionless. He exuded a rumbling fiend qi and countless negative emotions!

 A moment ago, the white-haired man was still far away.

 However, in the blink of an eye, he arrived in the middle of the battlefield!

 Swoosh!

 The white-haired man attacked and his fiend saber tore through the air. A torrential hatred descended and enveloped more than ten Emperors of the primordial races!

 The Asura had arrived!
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 Chapter 1716 - Endless Hatred

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "You must have a death wish!"

 The primordial races attacked one after another as well, channeling their blood qi, Essence Spirits and Dharmic treasures to charge towards the Asura Yan Beichen's Hatred Fiend Saber.

 Cling! Clang!

 The sound of metal clashing echoed in an ear-piercing manner as sparks flew.

 At least half of the Dharmic treasures were slashed by the Hatred Fiend Saber one after another!

 The other Dharmic treasures tore through the defense of the Hatred Fiend Saber and charged towards Yan Beichen!

 Yan Beichen was expressionless, as though he could not sense the threat of those Dharmic treasures. The saber beam shifted and the Hatred Fiend Saber slashed towards an Emperor of the Rakshasa race with rumbling fiend qi.

 "Teleportation!"

 The Rakshasa Emperor released his supreme divine power and teleported, disappearing from the spot and reappearing in another void.

 However, the moment the Rakshasa Emperor appeared, the Hatred Fiend Saber slashed down!

 It was as though the Hatred Fiend Saber had arrived instantly as well!

 Pfft!

 Before the Rakshasa Emperor could release his second supreme divine power, he was killed on the spot by the Hatred Fiend Saber and his Essence Spirit could not escape!

 Up till this point of the battle, apart from the God race Emperor that was killed by Night Spirit at the start of the battle, the human race had oly managed to kill two other Emperors.

 To think that Yan Beichen would kill an Emperor of the Rakshasa race who had comprehended three supreme divine powers with two slashes the moment he arrived!

 It was clear how terrifying the Asura was!

 Of course, when Yan Beichen killed the Rakshasa Emperor, he was struck by many Dharmic treasures as well. Blood mists burst forth and his body was almost shattered.

 However, there were still no emotions on Yan Beichen's face, as though he could not feel any pain.

 His eyes were filled with endless hatred!

 Accompanied by that hatred, the fiend qi in Yan Beichen's body intensified and increased, surging out continuously to repair his wounds!

 The Hatred Fiend Saber buzzed and trembled in his palm in an extremely excited manner!

 "It's the Hatred Saber!"

 An Emperor of the Witch race's expression changed starkly as he said sternly, "He inherited the legacy of the Fiend Emperor Hatred!"

 Yan Beichen was extremely notorious in the cultivation world.

 However, he was almost unknown among the Primordial Nine Races.

 Furthermore, everyone present were Emperors of the primordial races.

 In the hearts of the Emperors of the primordial races, Desolate Martial was the only one in the human race that they valued. Even if they had heard of Yan Beichen's name, they did not take it to heart.

 However, the words Fiend Emperor Hatred caused the expressions of many Emperors of the primordial races to change!

 In the ancient books of the primordial races, it was clearly recorded that although the Eternal Human Emperor was the strongest and invincible in the ancient war, he was not the one who killed the most of the primordial races.

 It was the Fiend Emperor Hatred!

 According to the ancient books, the Fiend Emperor Hatred created a supreme divine power that allowed himself to fall into a state of Hatred Intent. The deeper the hatred, the stronger the power and it was almost endless without any pain or fatigue.

 Back then, if not for the fact that the Fiend Emperor Hatred fell into the Hatred Intent and could not extricate himself, resulting in his painful suicide, countless primordial races would have died.

 Right now, Yan Beichen was clearly within the Hatred Intent!

 The person before them was practically the second Fiend Emperor Hatred!

 None of those primordial races knew that although Yan Beichen's combat strength could not compare to the Fiend Emperor Hatred at his peak, he had inherited the legacy of two fiend sects and his future accomplishments might even be above the Fiend Emperor Hatred!

 For the past thousand years, Yan Beichen had never entered the ancient battlefield.

 However, he still managed to become an Emperor.

 All the divine powers he comprehended were within the Hatred Fiend Saber!

 Right now, he had already comprehended two supreme divine powers and was in the Hatred Intent realm. His combat strength rose continuously and he could even kill Emperors of the primordial races who had comprehended three supreme divine powers!

 In his battle, when Su Zimo saw that Yan Beichen was fine, a part of him was finally relieved.

 He had not seen Yan Beichen since the Ten Thousand Race Meet.

 To think that when Yan Beichen returned, he was already an Emperor and his combat strength was so terrifying!

 "Kill him!"

 An Emperor of the Heavenly Eye race hollered and the Heavenly Eye on his glabella opened, releasing a supreme divine power!

 The primordial races had already sensed how terrifying Yan Beichen was and did not want to give him too many chances.

 At the same time, the other Emperors of the primordial races attacked one after another as well. They did not dare to hold back and released supreme divine powers at Yan Beichen.

 When the storyteller, Long Ran and the others saw that the situation was going south, they hurried forward and attacked with all their might.

 Yan Beichen gripped his saber with both hands, as though he could not see the many supreme divine powers released before him, and fell into immense sadness and pain!

 Green veins popped up on his neck and his features contorted.

 Against that immense hatred, most of the Emperors present were affected!

 Some Emperors of the primordial races who had only comprehended a single supreme divine power could not even control their mental states.

 When Yan Beichen was sad…

 The Emperors of the primordial races were sad as well.

 When Yan Beichen was filled with hatred…

 The Emperors of the primordial races felt hatred as well!

 In fact, some Emperors of the primordial races were even affected by Yan Beichen emotionally!

 Fiend qi rumbled continuously within Yan Beichen's body and an extremely powerful divine power spread out!

 "Longevity is limited by time,"

 As though he had already forgotten where he was, Yan Beichen murmured softly with longing, sadness, pain and endless hatred in his eyes…

 He looked at the void in front of him and gripped the Hatred Fiend Saber with both hands, slashing down slowly as he murmured.

 "But this hatred shall be endless."

 After saying that, the Hatred Fiend Saber in Yan Beichen's palm seemed to have vanished!

 Immediately after, boundless pitch-black fiend qi condensed into endless saber beams that shuttled through the battlefield.

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 The saber beams collided with the incoming supreme divine powers and let out a loud bang with a terrifying might!

 His hatred was like a saber and it was endless!

 The supreme divine power of an Emperor of the God race was shattered by a saber beam.

 Immediately after, the saber beam slashed down with endless hatred!

 In just a few breaths, the God race Emperor was drowned by the endless saber lights and turned into a blood mist!

 Not only was the lifeforce of every single drop of blood destroyed, his Essence Spirit was destroyed on the spot as well!

 The physique of the God race was extremely strong and could even take on Dharmic treasures head-on.

 However, it was turned into a blood mist by the endless saber light condensed by hatred!

 Against the attacks of many Emperors of the primordial races, Yan Beichen released his supreme divine power and channeled his killing power to its limits, killing another person!

 When Yan Beichen attacked, he singlehandedly stopped the decline of the storyteller, Long Ran and the other Emperors, stabilizing the situation immediately!

 "To think that apart from Desolate Martial, there would be such a monster incarnate in the human race!"

 "If Desolate Martial is comparable to the Human Emperor, that person is almost like the Fiend Emperor Hatred back then!"

 Many Emperors of the primordial races were secretly alarmed.

 Thankfully, they had launched this battle in time. If this had dragged on and Desolate Martial and the Asura grew further, the consequences would have been unimaginable!
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 Chapter 1717 - Essence Spirit Fight

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The situation in the battle of the Emperors changed rapidly.

 Initially, the Primordial Six Races had the advantage. However, the appearance of the Asura, Yan Beichen, boosted the morale of the Emperors of the human race!

 Instead, the Emperors of the Primordial Six Races died one after another.

 The Hell Witch Emperor had a dark expression and looked at Yan Beichen with killing intent!

 Initially, he did not care about the fight over there and merely wanted to find an opportunity to kill the two taboos.

 However, at that moment, the Hell Witch Emperor decided to attack and kill the Asura Yan Beichen first!

 "Spirit Slaying Curse!"

 The Hell Witch Emperor secretly conjured a secret skill and channeled his spirit consciousness, prepared to release an Essence Spirit secret skill to kill Yan Beichen!

 The Spirit Slaying Curse was a killing technique targeted at the Essence Spirit and would descend directly into Yan Beichen's consciousness!

 Given the combat strength of the Hell Witch Emperor, Yan Beichen would definitely die once the Essence Spirit secret skill was formed!

 Although the Dragon Phoenix True Body was fighting the Blood Emperor and Shadowless Emperor, he had been paying attention to the Hell Witch Emperor.

 At that moment, when he sensed the spirit consciousness fluctuation in the void, the Dragon Phoenix True Body guessed the Hell Witch Emperor's intentions right away!

 "Reverse Scale!"

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body activated his Essence Spirit secret skill without hesitation!

 In his consciousness, his massive spirit consciousness compressed and condensed continuously. A scarlet scale the size of a palm floated out from his glabella and flew towards the Hell Witch Emperor!

 "Mmm?"

 The Hell Witch Emperor's expression changed!

 The Witch race cultivated Essence Spirits and his comprehension of the Essence Spirit Dao was even more shocking—he could naturally sense the terrifying aura released by the scale!

 'What Essence Spirit secret skill is that? Even I feel my heart skip a beat!'

 The Hell Witch Emperor did not dare to be careless and gave up on killing Yan Beichen for the time being, looking at the scarlet scale that flew over not far away.

 "Blood Emperor, Shadowless Emperor, there's something strange about that Essence Spirit secret skill. Let's attack at the same time!"

 The Hell Witch Emperor sent a voice transmission hurriedly.

 Although the Hell Witch Emperor did not know the origin and might of the Reverse Scale, he could sense a hint of danger.

 Of course, he was confident that he could defend against the Essence Spirit secret skill of the Dragon Phoenix True Body. However, he could not guarantee that his Essence Spirit would not be injured!

 He did not dare to take the risk!

 However, if the three Emperors attacked at the same time, it did not matter if the Reverse Scale was special.

 In terms of cultivation realm, they were far superior to the Dragon Phoenix True Body.

 No matter how strong the Essence Spirit of the Taboo Dragon Phoenix was, it could not defend against the combined attack of the three of them!

 The Blood Emperor and Shadowless Emperor did not hesitate when they heard the Hell Witch Emperor's voice transmission.

 The two Emperors could sense how terrifying the Reverse Scale was as well!

 "Bloodthirsty Arrow!"

 A massive blood-colored spirit consciousness gathered on the Blood Emperor's glabella and formed a blood arrow in the blink of an eye, piercing towards the Reverse Scale.

 A cold beam of light burst forth from the Shadowless Emperor's glabella like a sharp curved saber. It drew a beautiful arc and sliced towards the Reverse Scale.

 The Hell Witch Emperor did not dare to be careless either. He condensed a dark green skull that emitted an evil aura and devoured the Reverse Scale!

 Three Essence Spirit secret skills descended at the same time!

 Almost at the same time, the three Essence Spirit secret skills collided against the Reverse Scale!

 There was no earthshaking sound and the entire process was silent.

 It was like the sound of death!

 However, the void where the four Essence Spirit secret skills collided caved in inch by inch. A terrifying aura spread and even the Emperors in the distance felt their hearts skip a beat as they turned to look!

 Four powerful spirit consciousnesses collided and devoured in midair.

 Cracks appeared on the Reverse Scale and it collapsed before long.

 The other three Essence Spirit secret skills could not withstand it either and dissipated.

 "Ugh!"

 The Blood Emperor and Shadowless Emperor shuddered and their expressions changed!

 The three of them joined forces and collided against the seemingly ordinary scale. However, both their Essence Spirits felt a sharp pain and were almost injured!

 One could imagine that their Essence Spirits would definitely be severely injured if they fought the Dragon Phoenix True Body's Essence Spirit alone!

 The two Emperors exchanged glances and felt a sense of trepidation.

 "Anyone who touches the Reverse Scale of a dragon will die!"

 The eyes of the Hell Witch Emperor shone brightly as he murmured, "I see."

 He had extremely deep attainments in his Essence Spirit and had already sensed the secret behind the Reverse Scale after fighting it once.

 Unfortunately, no matter how strong the Reverse Scale was, there was a limit to its strength.

 The Essence Spirit secret skills released by the three top Emperors had already surpassed that limit!

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body frowned slightly as well and grunted. As though he was struck by lightning, his consciousness even went blank for a moment!

 The first to react was the Hell Witch Emperor.

 An opportunity!

 This was the moment he was waiting for outside the battlefield!

 Sensing the situation of the Dragon Phoenix True Body, his gaze intensified and he released a supreme divine power without hesitation!

 "Everlasting Curse!"

 The Hell Witch Emperor chanted an obscure incantation and his finger drew a circle in midair before touching his glabella.

 The Everlasting Curse was the most evil and terrifying curse of the Witch race that targeted the Essence Spirit!

 Once immersed in it, not only would one die, their bloodline, descendants would be affected by the curse for all eternity—it was extremely vile!

 One would sink into eternal damnation the moment the curse landed!

 A thousand years ago, at the Ten Thousand Race Meet, the Hell Witch Emperor released this supreme divine power against the Eternal Human Emperor.

 However, it was destroyed by the Eternal Human Emperor's divine powers!

 In Tianhuang Mainland, there were almost no supreme divine powers that could dispel the Everlasting Curse.

 Divine Powers Dissolution was something that the Eternal Human Emperor comprehended in the upper world.

 The Reverse Scale of the Dragon Phoenix True Body was already released and the Hell Witch Emperor believed that his Everlasting Curse would definitely kill the Dragon Phoenix True Body!

 Not only that, the curse would even sever the bloodline of the Taboo Dragon Phoenix in Tianhuang Mainland completely!

 Anyone with the Dragon Phoenix bloodline would be cursed!

 He was ruthless!

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body stood in midair and an endless dark green power suddenly surged into his consciousness. It was extremely evil and increased, wanting to devour the Dragon Phoenix Essence Spirit.

 However, the moment the dark green power of the curse appeared in the consciousness of the Dragon Phoenix True Body, it encountered unlimited attacks!

 The consciousness of the Dragon Phoenix True Body was like a paradise for demon kings!

 On the vast land, the Wild Bovine Demon King, Sanguine Ape Demon King, Divine Elephant Demon King and the other demon kings were enraged when they sensed the invasion of external forces and roared!

 In the middle of the continent was a deep and dark ocean.

 Suddenly, raging tides surged in the ocean!

 The Desolate Ocean Dragon King burst forth and endless seawater poured down, washing away the power of the curse in the consciousness.

 In the desolate sea, the spirit turtle appeared with a deep gaze!

 Above the firmaments, a Golden Roc streaked down and bit the power of the curse in the consciousness!

 Without the Dragon Phoenix True Body controlling it, the 11 demon kings protected their master automatically when they felt threatened and fought against the incoming curse power!

 By the time the curse of the supreme divine power broke through the defense of the 11 demon kings, its power had already decreased by more than half!
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 Chapter 1718 - Reappearance of the Blood Face

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The power of the curse had already dimmed significantly and its color had turned much lighter.

 However, this was a supreme divine power after all!

 The remaining power of the curse gathered rapidly and formed a ghastly green ball of light in the blink of an eye!

 The ball of light was like the eyeball of the Hell Witch Emperor as it glared at the Dragon Phoenix True Body not far away with a cruel gaze!

 At that moment, the Everlasting Curse had already broken through the obstruction of the 11 demon kings.

 There was no longer any power that could stop it from killing the Dragon Phoenix Essence Spirit!

 Its strength had already weakened significantly.

 However, even if it could not kill the Dragon Phoenix Essence Spirit directly, it was enough to severely injure it!

 Whoosh!

 The ghastly green ball of light smashed towards the Dragon Phoenix Essence Spirit!

 The Dragon Phoenix Essence Spirit suddenly opened its eyes.

 Just as the ghastly green ball of light was about to hit it, it suddenly retreated and hid behind a blazing ball of light not far away in a flash.

 A ball of light hovered beside the Dragon Phoenix Essence Spirit.

 This was the final inheritance of the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness in his consciousness!

 If nothing went wrong, the 12th Demon King would appear after the ball of light shattered and he would obtain the final divine power of the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness!

 If he could comprehend that divine power, his combat strength would definitely increase exponentially and there was a chance he could change the direction of the battle!

 Actually, the moment the Everlasting Curse broke through the obstruction of the 11 demon kings, the Dragon Phoenix True Body had already regained his consciousness.

 His Essence Spirit could have left his body completely and avoided the power of the Everlasting Curse.

 However, he did not do that.

 In a flash, a crazy thought crossed the Dragon Phoenix True Body's mind!

 He wanted to make use of the power of the Everlasting Curse to shatter the final inheritance ball of the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness in his consciousness!

 Boom!

 Indeed, the ghastly green ball of light formed by the Everlasting Curse Curse collided against the inheritance ball of light!

 The Dragon Phoenix Essence Spirit was nervous as it watched everything intently, waiting for the final outcome.

 Buzz! Buzz!

 The two balls of light collided and as though they were agitated, divine lights burst forth and pierced the ghastly green ball of light!

 In the blink of an eye, the ball of light from the Everlasting Curse was riddled with holes and green smoke billowed!

 The two powers collided and the Everlasting Curse was completely crushed!

 The Dragon Phoenix Essence Spirit was dumbfounded.

 In the blink of an eye, the ball of light from the Everlasting Curse was completely refined, leaving only green smoke that floated in his consciousness and disappeared before long!

 As for the inheritance ball of light, it showed no signs of shattering and returned to normal.

 Although the Everlasting Curse was almost perfectly resolved by the ball of light, a hint of disappointment flashed through the Dragon Phoenix True Body's eyes.

 "To think that it did not manage to succeed,"

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body frowned slightly and thought to himself, "Could it be that this ball of light will only shatter and leave behind its inheritance after I attempt Tribulation Transcendence?"

 That thought flashed through his mind and the Dragon Phoenix True Body did not think too much about it.

 Die Yue might have her reasons for leaving such an arrangement.

 There was no need to force things and let nature take its course.

 When the Dragon Phoenix True Body regained consciousness, his eyes could not help but reveal a look of disappointment.

 However, the Hell Witch Emperor was already stunned!

 The Hell Witch Emperor widened his eyes and looked at the Dragon Phoenix True Body in disbelief.

 His Everlasting Curse was released but it could not kill the Dragon Phoenix Essence Spirit?

 The Hell Witch Emperor could not sense everything that happened in the consciousness.

 He could not understand how the Dragon Phoenix True Body could dispel his Everlasting Curse after merely comprehending a single Six Tusk Divine Strength!

 What stunned him the most was that the Dragon Phoenix True Body was actually disappointed after surviving his supreme divine power.

 The Blood Emperor and Shadowless Emperor relaxed slightly when they sensed the Everlasting Curse released by the Hell Witch Emperor and thought that the Dragon Phoenix True Body would definitely die.

 However, the Dragon Phoenix True Body had already woken up!

 "You guys, be careful!"

 The Hell Witch Emperor suddenly shrieked.

 In a flash, the Dragon Phoenix True Body arrived before the Blood Emperor and grabbed his Blood Vine stem!

 The Essence Spirit of the Blood Vine race was hidden in the Blood Vine stem.

 At the same time, the Dragon Phoenix True Body channeled his Essence Spirit and condensed a gray saber in one of his Dragon Phoenix Claws, slashing towards the Shadowless Emperor not far away!

 The greater divine power, Time Is Like a Saber!

 Pfft! Pfft!

 The Blood Emperor's reaction was extremely fast as he waved many blood vines and coiled towards the Dragon Phoenix True Body, tearing a large piece of it apart!

 Taking advantage of that delay, the Blood Emperor channeled his Essence Spirit and condensed a supreme divine power!

 "Hell Blood Shield!"

 A gigantic blood shield formed above the Blood Emperor's head like a mirror. The surface of the mirror shimmered with a strange glow.

 "Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra!"

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body's heart skipped a beat.

 The Blood Emperor had also cultivated the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra!

 At that moment, the Dragon Phoenix True Body finally confirmed something.

 The sudden rise of the Blood Emperor, Shadowless Emperor and Thousand Eye Emperor was definitely not a coincidence!

 Even the Emperors of the primordial races had the blood face backing them!

 Boom!

 The sharp claws of the Dragon Phoenix True Body collided heavily against the Hell Blood Shield and let out a loud bang, causing endless blood to splash everywhere.

 Although it was still the same Hell Blood Shield, the defense of the Blood Emperor's blood shield was way too strong!

 It was not something that the Yu Emperor and the others could compare with.

 Even after he channeled the Six Tusk Divine Strength, the Dragon Phoenix True Body could not puncture the blood shield!

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body soared into the air and the surface of the blood shield returned to normal.

 Suddenly!

 A ripple appeared on the surface of the blood shield and a strange blood face appeared, grinning sinisterly at the Dragon Phoenix True Body!

 Psst!

 A chill ran down the spine of the Dragon Phoenix True Body and his hairs stood on end!

 By the time he focused his gaze, the surface of the blood shield had returned to normal and the blood face had already vanished, as though everything earlier on was a hallucination of the Dragon Phoenix True Body.

 On the other side, the Shadowless Emperor could not help but smirk coldly when he saw a gray saber slashing down at him.

 To him, it was merely a greater divine power.

 Although the aura released by the gray saber was strange, greater divine powers posed no threat to him!

 He could crush it with a single swipe!

 "Seems like the Taboo Dragon Phoenix is at his limits!"

 The Shadowless Emperor sneered with a mocking expression and reached out to grab the gray saber.

 The Hell Witch Emperor's attention was on the Blood Emperor earlier on.

 The Hell Blood Shield conjured by the Blood Emperor gave him an inexplicable sense of trepidation as well!

 However, he could not think of anything within a short period of time.

 When the Hell Witch Emperor retracted his gaze and glanced sideways, he saw the Shadowless Emperor grabbing the gray saber barehanded!

 The Shadowless Emperor had never been to the Ten Thousand Race Meet and did not know what that gray saber was.

 However, the Hell Witch Emperor had witnessed how terrifying that gray saber was personally!

 That was the power of time!

 A thousand years ago, at the Ten Thousand Race Meet, even the Heavenly God Emperor could not defend against the power of the Time Saber!

 A single slash was 30,000 years of lifespan!

 "Don't touch that saber!"

 The Hell Witch Emperor reminded hurriedly.

 "It's just a greater divine power, what's the big deal…"

 The Shadowless Emperor replied indifferently and his palm had already landed on the gray saber!
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 Chapter 1719 - Five Yin Fiend Ghosts Curse

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Crack! 

 Reaching out, the Shadowless Emperor crushed the gray saber and his palm was fine.

 The Shadowless Emperor sneered internally and glanced askance at the Hell Witch Emperor, saying proudly, "It's just a greater divine power. There's nothing to be alarmed about. Hell Witch, you…"

 Suddenly, he could not continue.

 As though he sensed something, the Shadowless Emperor's expression changed starkly!

 "How could that be!"

 Initially, the Shadowless Emperor had a lifespan of 50,000 years. However, in that short period of time, he only had 20,000 years left!

 For Emperors, 20,000 years of lifespan was already the beginning of their descent from their peak.

 In the blink of an eye, the Shadowless Emperor looked much older.

 In fact, there were even faint wrinkles at the corner of his eyes and there were a few strands of white hair in his black hair that were extremely striking!

 The Shadowless Emperor channeled his blood qi wildly and even conjured a supreme divine power that surged within his body, wanting to reverse the situation.

 However, no matter what he did, his lifespan showed no signs of recovering!

 An entire 30,000 years of lifespan had vanished just like that!

 "That's the power of time!"

 The Hell Witch Emperor had a grim expression and said in a deep voice, "A single slash can sever 30,000 years of lifespan. It's irreversible and impossible to recover!"

 The Shadowless Emperor's expression turned extremely terrible.

 He had not expected that a greater divine power would cause him so much damage!

 Right then, the Dragon Phoenix True Body channeled his Essence Spirit and a gray fog condensed in his palms. It surged and changed, forming another gray saber.

 The Time Saber appeared once more and slashed towards the Shadowless Emperor!

 The Shadowless Emperor only had 20,000 years of lifespan left. If he was struck again, he would exhaust his lifespan and die!

 If they could kill a top Emperor, the pressure on the Dragon Phoenix True Body and Night Spirit would be greatly reduced.

 "Don't use Dharmic treasures to defend, use divine powers to defend!"

 The Hell Witch Emperor reminded hurriedly.

 Time was incorporeal and was the most difficult to comprehend. Dharmic treasures could not defend against it and only divine powers could!

 Under normal circumstances, given the Shadowless Emperor's cultivation realm, he would be able to defend against the Time Saber as long as he released a greater divine power.

 However, the Shadowless Emperor did not dare to be careless and summoned his innate divine power, Hurricane Wings!

 The Shadowless Emperor had already cultivated that innate divine power to the level of a supreme divine power!

 Swoosh!

 He spread his wings and spun continuously. The edges of his wings were extremely sharp and a storm surrounded his body, forming a gigantic sharp disk that charged towards the Time Saber!

 Boom!

 There was a loud bang!

 The Time Saber shattered and dissipated on the spot.

 Although the power of time was terrifying, it was only a greater divine power after all and could not withstand the impact of a supreme divine power.

 Back at the Ten Thousand Race Meet, the Heavenly God Emperor released his innate divine power, the Divine Blood Hoop, as well. Not only did he shatter the Time Saber with ease, he even nearly injured the Dragon Phoenix True Body severely.

 Thankfully, the Chen Dragon Emperor intervened in time and defended against the Divine Blood Hoop.

 Now that the Time Saber was shattered, the sharp disk formed by the Hurricane Wings merely paused for a moment before slashing towards the Dragon Phoenix True Body once more!

 At the same time, the Hell Witch Emperor and Blood Emperor attacked at the same time!

 Without hesitation, the two top Emperors released their supreme divine powers!

 "Endless Blood Sea!"

 The thousands of blood vines of the Blood Emperor spewed out endless blood that fused with his divine powers, forming an endless sea of blood that devoured towards the Dragon Phoenix True Body!

 "Five Yin Fiend Ghosts Curse!"

 The Hell Witch Emperor waved the bone staff in his hands and dark green curse power surged. In midair, five menacing skulls were formed and charged towards the Dragon Phoenix True Body.

 Hurricane Wings was the first to descend.

 Suddenly, a cold saber flew out from the glabella of the Dragon Phoenix True Body. The blade was snow-white and dragon bones could be vaguely seen within!

 Dragon Soul Saber!

 Now that the Dragon Phoenix True Body had entered the Mahayana realm, the saber had already returned to its original Dharmic treasure level.

 Clang!

 The saber trembled and with a series of dragon roars, endless saber qi burst forth, forming a divine dragon that circled around the Dragon Soul Saber!

 "Sea Calming!"

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body controlled the Dragon Soul Saber and channeled his blood qi, releasing Sea Calming as he slashed towards the incoming sharp disk!

 Boom!

 There was a loud bang!

 The sharp disk froze in midair and dissipated, revealing the massive figure of the Shadowless Emperor.

 However, the Dragon Soul Saber was repelled by a powerful force as well!

 The Dragon Phoenix Claw was drenched in blood from the shock!

 That slash contained the greater divine power of the Body Immobilization Technique.

 Coupled with the power of the Dragon Phoenix True Body's body, blood qi and even the power of the Time Saber, he finally managed to defend against the power of the Hurricane Wings!

 The more supreme divine powers comprehended by Emperors, the stronger their Essence Spirits and the stronger the supreme divine powers released.

 Although he blocked the Hurricane Wings, the danger of the Dragon Phoenix True Body was not resolved.

 To be precise, the Dragon Phoenix True Body had already fallen into an unprecedented danger!

 The two supreme divine powers of the Blood Emperor and Hell Witch Emperor had already descended!

 Swoosh!

 The endless Blood Sea blanketed the skies and drowned the Dragon Phoenix True Body!

 Not only did the Blood Sea contain powerful divine powers, it was also filled with endless filth and evil.

 If ordinary Emperors were devoured by the Blood Sea, they would turn into pus and blood in less than three breaths and fuse into the Blood Sea!

 The battle between the Emperors intensified.

 The storyteller, Long Ran and the others could not help but feel their hearts clench when they saw the Dragon Phoenix True Body devoured by the Blood Sea.

 If the Dragon Phoenix True Body died, even the Taboo Divine Hou would definitely not be able to defend against the attacks of the five top Emperors.

 At that time, the Green Lotus True Body and the Emperors of the human race would all die here—none of them would be spared!

 Swoosh!

 Right then, a gigantic figure broke through the surface of the Blood Sea and burned with raging flames—it was the Dragon Phoenix True Body!

 However, the flames on the Dragon Phoenix True Body were also weakening.

 The Dragon Phoenix Flames was the innate divine power of the Dragon Phoenix.

 However, he had yet to cultivate that divine power to the supreme level.

 If not for the fact that the Dragon Phoenix Flames countered filth and evil, the Dragon Phoenix True Body would have died in the Blood Sea as well!

 "Let's see how much longer you can last!"

 The Blood Emperor had a ruthless expression as he grit his teeth and channeled his Essence Spirit wildly.

 A massive wave surged from the Blood Sea and devoured the Dragon Phoenix True Body once more!

 Splash! Splash!

 The two powers of the Blood Sea and the Dragon Phoenix Flames clashed repeatedly with an ear-piercing sound.

 Only, the Dragon Phoenix Flames were getting weaker.

 However, the Blood Sea was endless!

 Oo! Oo!

 Right then, the sound of ghosts wailing could be heard.

 Five dark green skulls howled over like five malevolent ghosts and fiends, landing on the Dragon Phoenix True Body instantly.

 Crack! Crack!

 As though they had gone mad, the skulls opened their mouths and chomped down on the flesh of the Dragon Phoenix True Body!

 Under normal circumstances, the Dragon Phoenix True Body had the Dragon Phoenix Flames and scales to protect him and his defense was strong.

 However, at that moment, his Dragon Phoenix Flames and scales were mostly exhausted by the Blood Sea.

 The five skulls were also condensed from a supreme divine power and bit wildly. They tore off five pieces of flesh with scales from the Dragon Phoenix True Body and devoured them in huge mouthfuls!
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 The Dragon Phoenix True Body shuddered!

 When the five pieces of flesh were torn off by the Five Yin Fiend Ghosts, he could clearly sense that his blood qi and lifeforce had decreased slightly!

 Suddenly!

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body's expression changed as though he sensed something!

 Something was not right!

 His lifespan was decreasing!

 The bite of the Five Yin Fiend Ghosts would not only devour the blood qi and lifeforce of the Dragon Phoenix True Body, but also his lifespan!

 Of course, that devouring speed was far less terrifying than the Time Saber.

 A single bite from a Yin Fiend skeleton could only devour about a thousand years of the Dragon Phoenix True Body's lifespan.

 The speed of lifespan deterioration seemed slow.

 However, if the five Yin Fiend skeletons bit at the same time, it would mean that the Dragon Phoenix True Body would lose 5,000 years of lifespan instantly!

 What was even more frightening was that the five Yin Fiend skeletons clung onto the Dragon Phoenix the entire time and could not be shaken off.

 Although the Dragon Phoenix True Body had a lifespan of hundreds of thousands of years, he could not defend against such expenditure!

 "Hehe!"

 The Hell Witch Emperor sneered with a dark green gaze. "Desolate Martial, do you think that you're the only one who knows divine powers and secret skills that can reduce one's lifespan?"

 Shing!

 Before the Hell Witch Emperor could finish his sentence, the five Yin Fiend Skeletons opened their mouths once more and tore off a large piece of flesh from the Dragon Phoenix!

 In less than two breaths, the lifespan of the Dragon Phoenix True Body was reduced by 10,000 years!

 Ever since he comprehended Barren, the Dragon Phoenix True Body had killed many strong foes with this powerful trump card.

 His Time Saber had even killed Emperors before!

 However, he had never felt such a strong sense of time passing from himself.

 In less than two breaths, his lifespan of 10,000 years was gone!

 It was an extremely uncomfortable feeling.

 It made one feel powerless and crazy!

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body did not dare to delay and channeled his blood qi with all his might!

 Boom!

 A loud bang sounded from his body!

 One after another, incomparably strong demon kings descended. Their claws were sharp and lifelike as they roared into the skies with a tremendous might!

 His Bloodline phenomenon burst forth and the five Yin Fiend skeletons were repelled instantly.

 "Shatter!"

 The Blood Emperor channeled the Blood Sea and created raging tides that struck the 11 demon kings around the Dragon Phoenix True Body continuously.

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 A loud bang sounded as the 11 demon kings fought against the Blood Sea!

 The Blood Emperor's countless blood vines stabbed into the ground and circulated the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra, refining the spilled bloodlines wildly and gathering them in the Blood Sea!

 Not only did the power of the Blood Sea not weaken, it became stronger instead!

 Even the 11 demon kings could not defend against it and their lights dimmed as cracks appeared on their bodies.

 Before long, the 11 demon kings would be devoured by the Blood Sea!

 "Condense!"

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body channeled his Essence Spirit and hollered.

 Under his will, the 11 demon kings dissipated and turned into thick demonic qi that surged above his head!

 In the blink of an eye, a butterfly the size of ten feet appeared from the surging demonic qi!

 The butterfly spread its blood-colored wings with two bright moons imprinted on them, looking at the Emperors present like a pair of eyes.

 Compared to the previous 11 demon kings, the blood-colored butterfly was way too inferior in terms of size.

 However, the moment the blood butterfly appeared, the initially turbulent Blood Sea calmed down!

 The endless Blood Sea seemed to be frozen by an invisible force. It froze and did not move at all. In fact, there were no ripples on the surface of the sea!

 The Blood Emperor was not surprised when he saw that.

 He had long heard that a blood-colored butterfly would eventually appear in Desolate Martial's Bloodline phenomenon and was extremely powerful.

 The Blood Emperor's glabella shone and a scarlet Blood Gourd appeared.

 That was his Destiny Dharmic Treasure!

 The Blood Emperor bit his tongue gently and spat out a stream of Essence Blood onto the Blood Gourd.

 The Blood Gourd shuddered and shone with a scarlet light!

 "Go!"

 The Blood Emperor hollered and threw the Blood Gourd into midair, arriving above the head of the Dragon Phoenix True Body. The mouth of the gourd was facing down towards the blood-colored butterfly.

 "Absorb!"

 He controlled the Blood Gourd and an extremely terrifying suction force burst forth from its mouth. The power of divine powers descended and pulled the blood-colored butterfly into the Blood Gourd!

 "Hehe!"

 When he saw that, the Blood Emperor grinned. "I've long prepared methods to deal with your blood butterfly!"

 "I don't care if you're a Bloodline phenomenon, divine beast or fiend demon. Once you enter my Blood Gourd, you'll turn into blood in less than three breaths!"

 The moment he said that, the Blood Emperor seemed to have sensed something and his expression changed when he looked at the Blood Gourd in his palm!

 He threw out the Blood Gourd in his hands and his Essence Spirit transformed into a blood beam—he had actually abandoned his body and fled far away!

 The moment he did that, the Blood Gourd exploded in midair with an extremely terrifying power!

 The Blood Emperor's Blood Vine body was swept into a blood mist by the power and was completely destroyed!

 If the Blood Emperor's Essence Spirit had not escaped in time, he would have died within!

 The Hell Witch Emperor's pupils constricted slightly and he was secretly alarmed.

 Even he had not expected that blood butterfly to be so terrifying that even the Blood Emperor's Destiny Dharmic treasure could not trap it!

 Of course, after the Blood Gourd exploded, the blood butterfly dissipated as well.

 A look of surprise flashed through the eyes of the Dragon Phoenix True Body.

 He was still a little off.

 These top Emperors were experienced in combat and had an unparalleled sensitivity towards life and death.

 Coupled with their many trump cards, they were extremely difficult to kill!

 "Desolate Martial, you destroyed my Destiny Dharmic Treasure. I'm going to drink your blood and eat your flesh!"

 The Blood Emperor channeled Blood Rebirth and reconstructed his body. With a pale expression, he roared!

 Although he managed to survive, the destruction of his Destiny Dharmic Treasure still caused him considerable injuries.

 The Blood Emperor waved his blood vines and took root on the ground, channeling the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra once more to refine his bloodline and heal his injuries.

 At the same time, the Blood Emperor channeled the Endless Blood Sea and launched his final attack on the Dragon Phoenix True Body!

 "Your Bloodline phenomenon is already gone. Let's see how you defend against it!"

 The Blood Emperor had a cold expression and his eyes shone with a murderous glint.

 "Desolate Martial, your taboo body must die today!"

 On the other side, the Shadowless Emperor said slowly with a cold expression.

 He could also tell that the Dragon Phoenix True Body was at the end of his rope and could not hold on any longer!

 Without holding back, the Shadowless Emperor conjured a supreme divine power!

 "Phantom Slash!"

 The Shadowless Emperor hollered softly.

 Suddenly, dozens of Shadowless Emperors appeared around the Dragon Phoenix True Body. They wielded two sabers and it was difficult to tell if they were real or fake—every single one of them emitted an extremely terrifying aura!

 Back at the Ten Thousand Race Meet, the Malevolent Wind Rakshasa Emperor released this supreme divine power against the Eternal Human Emperor.

 However, it was easily resolved by the Eternal Human Emperor and he was killed instead.

 The Shadowless Emperor was not worried at all.

 After all, the Taboo Dragon Phoenix had yet to grow to its peak and was far inferior to the Eternal Human Emperor.

 Notwithstanding whether the Dragon Phoenix could tell where his true body was,

 Even if he could tell, the Taboo Dragon Phoenix could not defend against his slash!

 The supreme divine power, Phantom Slash, contained two killing moves.

 Phantoms could bewitch opponents.

 The final slash was even more lethal!
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 The Shadowless Emperor was not wrong—the Dragon Phoenix True Body could no longer hold on.

 This battle was equivalent to the Dragon Phoenix True Body facing three top Emperors alone!

 Even Night Spirit could only fight against two top Emperors.

 Right now, the Blood Emperor, Shadowless Emperor and Hell Witch Emperor released their supreme divine powers and trump cards. The reason why the Dragon Phoenix True Body could last till now was because of his taboo bloodline and his powerful physique that cultivated the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness all year round!

 After all, the Dragon Phoenix True Body had only comprehended a single supreme divine power.

 He was still weaker in terms of strength.

 At that moment, it was extremely difficult for the Dragon Phoenix True Body to defend against the corrosive power of the Endless Blood Sea.

 He could not defend against the Phantom Slash released by the Shadowless Emperor at all!

 "First!"

 Night Spirit was fighting against the Golden Crow Fire Emperor and Thousand Eye Emperor but he was paying attention to the commotion.

 Sensing the danger the Dragon Phoenix True Body was in, he was anxious and wanted to break free from the entanglement of the Golden Crow Fire Emperor and Thousand Eye Emperor to support the Dragon Phoenix True Body.

 However, Night Spirit merely moved slightly and the Golden Crow Fire Emperor and Thousand Eye Emperor sensed it.

 "Trying to leave?"

 The Thousand Eye Emperor sneered, "It's not that easy!"

 "Petrification!"

 Without hesitation, the Thousand Eye Emperor released his supreme divine power, Petrification Eye!

 The Heavenly Eye on his glabella opened and released a gray beam of light that enveloped Night Spirit!

 "Kill!"

 Night Spirit turned his head and a dark beam of light gathered in his eyes, prepared to charge towards the Petrification Eye.

 It was the Nether Glow Eye!

 The Nether Glow Stone that Su Zimo obtained contained the inheritance of that visual technique.

 However, for Night Spirit who possessed the bloodline of the Divine Hou, he did not need the Nether Glow Stone at all—the visual technique was in his memories!

 "Spirit Slaying Curse!"

 Suddenly!

 The voice of the Hell Witch Emperor sounded.

 He had used an Essence Spirit secret skill!

 This time round, the Hell Witch Emperor did not attack the Dragon Phoenix True Body—the Essence Spirit secret skill was targeted at Night Spirit!

 When the Hell Witch Emperor's Everlasting Curse failed to kill the Dragon Phoenix True Body, he vaguely guessed that there might be a treasure in the consciousness of the Dragon Phoenix True Body.

 Therefore, the Hell Witch Emperor no longer tried to release an Essence Spirit secret skill on the Dragon Phoenix True Body.

 This time round, the Hell Witch Emperor attacked Night Spirit without any warning.

 Furthermore, it was the most treacherous Essence Spirit secret skill!

 Suddenly, a dark green storm appeared in Night Spirit's consciousness and swept towards his Essence Spirit.

 The power of the Spirit Slaying Curse would descend directly into one's consciousness and it was impossible to defend against!

 Night Spirit did not dare to be careless and channeled his Essence Spirit secret skill hurriedly to defend.

 In his consciousness, a purple-gold light pierced the dark green storm.

 The two Essence Spirit secret skills clashed!

 The Spirit Slaying Curse dissipated.

 Night Spirit's expression changed as he grunted and swayed.

 Although he blocked the Spirit Slaying Curse, his Essence Spirit still suffered some impact.

 His Nether Glow Eye dissipated before it was completely formed!

 At the same time, the Petrification Eye descended!

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 Instantly, Night Spirit's body was covered by a layer of grayish-white rocks!

 Not only did his flesh turn into stone, even his bloodline gradually stopped and showed signs of petrification!

 Night Spirit's body trembled as he channeled his blood qi wildly to defend against the power of petrification and endured immense pain!

 This was a supreme divine power after all!

 It was almost impossible for Night Spirit to withstand it completely!

 "Roar!"

 Raising his head, Night Spirit let out a deep roar of pain!

 His throat was almost petrified and his roar became extremely hoarse!

 Petrification did not merely mean motionless.

 If Night Spirit's flesh was petrified, his body would be completely destroyed and all his lifeforce would turn into dull rocks!

 Even if his Essence Spirit could escape, he would not have a bloodline that could reconstruct his body.

 Night Spirit growled once more and channeled some unknown secret skill, causing purple-gold flames to burst forth from his body!

 The purple-gold flames began to burn the petrification power in his body.

 Night Spirit's bloodline started circulating once more!

 "Mmm?"

 The Hell Witch Emperor focused his gaze and murmured, "He's truly going all out. This is a secret skill that burns his lifespan!"

 Boom!

 Finally, Night Spirit broke free from the restraints of the Petrification Eye completely.

 However, he was clearly much weaker!

 That secret skill consumed a large amount of his lifespan!

 Night Spirit broke free from the Petrification Eye and wanted to charge towards the Dragon Phoenix True Body without hesitation.

 He was not completely out of danger yet but he was still thinking about Su Zimo!

 Right then, a gigantic blazing sun descended and struck Night Spirit heavily!

 The Golden Crow Fire Emperor had already attacked the moment Night Spirit was trapped by the Petrification Eye.

 It was a supreme divine power, Golden Crow Blaze!

 After releasing that supreme divine power, the Golden Crow Fire Emperor transformed into a blazing sun that emitted a scorching power that incinerated everything in its path!

 Bang!

 Night Spirit had to burn his lifespan to break free from the restraints of the Petrification Eye and was sent flying by the blazing sun before he could defend!

 Before he even touched the ground, the scales on his body already fell off consecutively.

 Night Spirit's eyes dimmed as he spat out huge mouthfuls of blood. Without the protection of his scales, his body was burned and cracked!

 The moment blood flowed out, it was incinerated by the power of the Golden Crow Blaze!

 Before Night Spirit could help the Dragon Phoenix True Body, he was severely injured and was in danger, his life hanging by a thread!

 "Night Spirit!"

 On the other side, Su Zimo was anxious when he saw that as well.

 However, even with Three Heads Six Arms and Everlasting Vitality, he could only barely ensure his survival against the nine Emperors of the primordial races—he could not break through the obstruction of the Emperors!

 The moment Su Zimo was distracted, the nine Emperors of the primordial races seized the opportunity and released their supreme divine powers one after another, forming torrential attacks that descended!

 Su Zimo's expression turned grim.

 He did not even know if he could survive such a ferocious attack, let alone help the Dragon Phoenix True Body and Night Spirit!

 "Ah!"

 Su Zimo reared his head and roared into the skies, channeling his blood qi to its limits. A Creation Green Lotus condensed behind him and a resplendent glow spread, illuminating the mountains and rivers!

 Tsk! Tsk! Tsk!

 A series of Heaven Slaying Sword Qi burst forth from Su Zimo's body!

 The 108,000 sword qi were blinding and white!

 Su Zimo waved his three heads and six arms and chanted Sanskrit continuously. He waved six Dharmic treasures and clashed against nine supreme divine powers!

 The nine supreme divine powers descended and collided with the 108,000 Heaven Slaying Sword Qi first.

 However, silently, the Heaven Slaying Sword Qi was devoured by the power of the nine supreme divine powers!

 The difference was too great!

 Although the Heaven Slaying Sword Art was indeed powerful, Su Zimo had only cultivated it to the realm of a greater divine power.

 Yet, they were facing nine supreme divine powers!

 Boom!

 After devouring the 108,000 Heaven Slaying Sword Qi, the nine supreme divine powers collided against the Bloodline phenomenon, the Creation Green Lotus, with a loud bang!

 The void trembled and the weather changed!

 After a momentary stalemate, the Creation Green Lotus shattered inch by inch and dissipated into the world!

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 1722 - Collapse of the Situation

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Although the power of the nine supreme divine powers was diminished significantly after colliding against the Bloodline phenomenon, the Creation Green Lotus, they could still take form and suppress forth!

 The Green Lotus True Body was also in immense danger!

 He no longer had any methods that could take on the nine supreme divine powers head-on!

 Su Zimo waved his six arms and channeled his blood qi to its limits. Six Dharmic treasures shone brightly in his palm!

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 A deafening bang shook the world!

 A blood mist burst forth from Su Zimo's body.

 In his palm, a saber Dharmic treasure was snapped by a supreme divine power. The tremendous power exploded his arm into a blood mist!

 Immediately after, his other arm exploded as well!

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 Fresh blood gushed out.

 In the blink of an eye, Su Zimo's two heads and four arms were ruptured by the supreme divine powers that blanketed the skies!

 Even four Dharmic treasures were crippled!

 Right now, Su Zimo only had the Human Emperor's Seal and Creation Lotus Platform left.

 His Three Heads Six Arms was destroyed by the nine supreme divine powers!

 Of the nine supreme divine powers, there were three left!

 Taking a deep breath of air, Su Zimo took out a long scroll from his robes and opened it, revealing words filled with blood.

 The Human Emperor's Dharmic Edict!

 The power of the Human Emperor's Dharmic Edict was almost depleted.

 However, this Dharmic Edict was written personally by the Human Emperor using the Human Emperor's Brush that was stained with the blood of Emperors and still possessed some powerful might!

 Su Zimo spread the Human Emperor's Dharmic Edict and enveloped himself.

 The moment he did that, the remaining three supreme divine powers descended!

 Boom!

 The void seemed to have stopped!

 Immediately after, a faint sound of cracking could be heard from midair.

 Cracks appeared on the Human Emperor's Dharmic Edict.

 Thereafter, the Human Emperor's Dharmic Edict shattered into pieces that scattered like snowflakes.

 The final thing left behind by the Human Emperor for Su Zimo was also shattered by the nine Emperors of the primordial races in this battle!

 Even with the protection of the Human Emperor's Dharmic Edict, Su Zimo's Green Lotus True Body suffered a huge blow.

 Bang!

 Like a meteor, Su Zimo smashed heavily onto the ground, creating a huge pit!

 Su Zimo struggled and stood up from the pit. He felt his tendons and bones about to split and the pain was unbearable.

 The Green Lotus True Body was severely injured!

 At that moment, he could still circulate Everlasting Vitality.

 However, the power released by Everlasting Vitality was no longer as strong as before and its effect was greatly reduced. The speed of the Green Lotus True Body's healing was also much slower.

 If Su Zimo was given two to four hours, he might be able to recover to his peak.

 However, the nine Emperors of the primordial races had already closed in once more!

 The nine Emperors of the primordial races would not even give him a single breath, let alone four hours!

 The Green Lotus True Body panted heavily.

 With every breath, there was a strong blood stench in his nose and mouth.

 He no longer had any trump cards.

 He could not defend against the attacks of the nine Emperors of the primordial races with his damaged Green Lotus True Body and the Human Emperor's Seal and Creation Lotus Platform alone!

 Of course, the only secret skill he could release right now was the Caturadhi Dao Fire.

 However, the might of the Caturadhi Dao Fire could only be considered as a greater divine power at most.

 Even if it was released, it would not affect anything.

 A hint of sadness flashed through Su Zimo's eyes.

 The Green Lotus True Body was in a desperate situation as well!

 However, he still could not sense anything from the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 Boom!

 Right then, another loud bang sounded not far away!

 It was the supreme divine power released by the Shadowless Emperor, Phantom Slash!

 For the Dragon Phoenix True Body, it was not difficult to distinguish which was the Shadowless Emperor's true body among the dozens of figures.

 Although the Dragon Phoenix True Body was already at the end of his rope, his spirit perception was still present after cultivating the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness all year round.

 Almost instinctively, the Dragon Phoenix True Body locked onto the Shadowless Emperor's true body.

 However, the Dragon Phoenix True Body fell into the Endless Blood Sea and the Dragon Phoenix Flames on his body were almost extinguished. His blood qi was weak and he could not defend against that supreme divine power at all!

 The Phantom Slash condensed a cold beam that slashed towards the glabella of the Dragon Phoenix True Body!

 Suddenly!

 A small tripod the size of a thumb flew out from the glabella of the Dragon Phoenix True Body and expanded rapidly. In the blink of an eye, a five feet tall Bronze Square Tripod with four legs appeared—it had an ancient aura and defined edges!

 The Bronze Square Tripod clearly seemed useless. It was filled with cracks and did not have any Dharmic powers or divine powers surrounding it.

 Although the Bronze Square Tripod could be considered as the Destiny Dharmic Weapon of the Dragon Phoenix True Body, in reality, he had not been able to refine it successfully.

 Therefore, even in battles all these years, the Dragon Phoenix True Body rarely used the Bronze Square Tripod.

 Even if he summoned it, he could not use the Bronze Square Tripod to release any Dharmic arts or divine powers. At most, he would smash people with the tripod.

 Be it with Dharmic powers or divine powers, it was difficult to refine the Bronze Square Tripod.

 All these years, the Dragon Phoenix True Body had searched for countless treasures to try and repair the Bronze Square Tripod.

 However, all of them ended in failure.

 No matter what methods the Dragon Phoenix True Body used, he could not refine the Bronze Square Tripod, let alone fuse with those universal treasures!

 There was no way he could smelt and repair it.

 The origin of the Bronze Square Tripod was a mystery.

 Even the Chen Dragon Emperor who had lived for hundreds of thousands of years in Tianhuang Mainland could not tell the background of that tripod.

 Now that his life was hanging by a thread, the Dragon Phoenix True Body could only summon the Bronze Square Tripod and attempt to defend against the Phantom Slash.

 "Fufu, Desolate Martial, you're at your wits' end to be reduced to such a state,"

 The Shadowless Emperor sneered.

 Notwithstanding the fact that the Bronze Square Tripod was filled with cracks and was a useless item, even a truly powerful Dharmic treasure could not defend against the power of a supreme divine power completely!

 "How dare you take out such scrap metal? Watch me break it with a single strike!"

 The Shadowless Emperor hollered and the Phantom Slash struck the Bronze Square Tripod heavily!

 Clang!

 The sound of metal clashing was extremely ear-piercing!

 The surrounding Hell Witch Emperor, Blood Emperor and even Shadowless Emperor frowned and gasped!

 The Shadowless Emperor shuddered and retreated a few steps in midair with a changed expression!

 When his supreme divine power struck the Bronze Square Tripod that was filled with cracks, it was completely dissipated without any killing power landing on the Dragon Phoenix True Body!

 Of course, the Bronze Square Tripod was sent flying as well and fell into the Blood Sea in silence.

 The Blood Sea surged and even drowned the Dragon Phoenix True Body, extinguishing the Dragon Phoenix Flames.

 However, there was no blood around the Bronze Square Tripod. When the Blood Sea surged around the tripod, it dispersed automatically, forming a vacuum!

 "This is a treasure!"

 Almost at the same time, the eyes of the Hell Witch Emperor, Blood Emperor and Shadowless Emperor lit up.

 "Let's kill the Taboo Dragon Phoenix first!"

 The Hell Witch Emperor reminded.

 The Blood Emperor and Shadowless Emperor understood what was more important and composed themselves before charging towards the Dragon Phoenix True Body once more!

 In the blink of an eye, Su Zimo's two true bodies and Night Spirit were in a hopeless situation!

 The situation had collapsed!
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 Within the Endless Blood Sea.

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body fell into it and could barely defend against the Shadowless Emperor's attack—he could not escape at all!

 However, the longer he stayed in the Blood Sea, the deeper the influence on the Dragon Phoenix True Body by the filthy power of the Blood Sea!

 Initially, his body burned with the Dragon Phoenix Flames.

 But now, the Dragon Phoenix Flames were completely extinguished!

 The Blood Emperor channeled the Endless Blood Sea while refining the bloodlines on the battlefield, causing the power of the Blood Sea to increase.

 Not only did the filthy and evil power of the Blood Sea extinguish the Dragon Phoenix Flames, it even began to infect the Dragon Phoenix scales and seep into his bloodline!

 The blood qi of the Dragon Phoenix True Body intensified!

 In melee combat, he could no longer defend against the Shadowless Emperor's attacks and more wounds appeared on his body!

 What was even more serious was that the Hell Witch Emperor's Five Yin Fiend Ghosts stuck to him the entire time and gnawed at his flesh and lifeforce!

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body was already at his limits dealing with the Shadowless Emperor in the Endless Blood Sea and could not break free from the Five Yin Fiend Ghosts.

 The Five Yin Fiend Ghosts did not only devour lifeforce and flesh, but also lifespan!

 Unknowingly, the Dragon Phoenix True Body had already lost 100,000 years of lifespan in that short period of time!

 Even though the Dragon Phoenix was a taboo and had a lifespan of hundreds of thousands of years, it could not withstand the speed of deterioration!

 However, he was helpless to stop it.

 He had already used up all his trump cards and his defeat was certain.

 Not far away, Night Spirit burned his lifespan but could not escape from the pursuit of the Golden Crow Fire Emperor and Thousand Eye Emperor.

 Against the attacks of the two top Emperors, Night Spirit's injuries worsened and his blood qi began to deteriorate—his movement technique was no longer as agile as before.

 It was only a matter of time before Night Spirit died as well.

 The situation of the Green Lotus True Body was even more tragic.

 After being surrounded by the nine Emperors of the primordial races and losing Three Heads Six Arms, the Green Lotus True Body was almost shattered and could die at any moment!

 Was he going to lose?

 If he lost this battle, he would not be the one to die.

 The storyteller would die.

 Emperors of the Dragon, Kun and Barbarian races would die.

 The Emperors of the human race would die.

 At the borders of the North Region, all the cultivators who fought against the eight demon regions and Primordial Six Races would not be able to escape the fate of defeat!

 The humans of Tianhuang Mainland would either be extinguished or enslaved!

 He could not afford to lose!

 He could not lose this battle either!

 Even if the Martial Dao Prime Body came out of seclusion successfully and returned, it would be too late for regrets if he saw the human race of Tianhuang Mainland destroyed!

 At that time, his old friends would already be dead.

 Without Yaoxue, Little Fatty, Lin Xuanji, Demoness Ji and Ming Zhen, what was the point of having the Martial Dao Prime Body be alive all alone?

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 The Five Yin Fiend Ghosts bit the flesh of the Dragon Phoenix True Body continuously and devoured it in huge mouthfuls. They had excited expressions and their eyes shone with faint green lights.

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body was already bloodied from the bites and it was a tragic sight.

 He was already numb to the pain.

 A thought flashed through the Dragon Phoenix True Body's mind as he sensed the deterioration of his lifespan and he suddenly fell into a mysterious state!

 If he could comprehend another supreme divine power, he could break out of the situation!

 As long as there was enough time, the Dragon Phoenix True Body could cultivate many greater divine powers to the level of supreme divine powers.

 Over the years, the Dragon Phoenix True Body had also attempted to cultivate many greater divine powers.

 Among them, apart from the Six Tusk Divine Strength, he cultivated Time Is Like a Saber the most!

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body had already cultivated Barren at the Void Reversion realm.

 The essence of Barren was the power of time.

 Furthermore, he had obtained the inheritance of Half-Martial Ancestor Instant in the stone statue cemetery in the Dao Inheritance Ground—that was also a power of time.

 Although the Dragon Phoenix True Body had come into contact with the power of time a long time ago, it was way too mysterious and difficult to comprehend.

 Time passed and was everywhere.

 The cycle of life and death was time.

 The passing of spring and arrival of autumn was time.

 The rise and set of the sun was time.

 The transformation from a sea to a field was time.

 Time was like a saber and every single slash was pressing.

 Time was everywhere but difficult to capture.

 Although the Dragon Phoenix True Body knew about Barren and could condense the Time Saber, he had not been able to advance the Time Saber to the level of a supreme divine power for the past thousand years.

 One of the most important reasons was because he had yet to truly experience the power of time!

 Up till this point of his cultivation, he had only cultivated for a few thousand years.

 For the Taboo Dragon Phoenix with a lifespan of hundreds of thousands of years, he was like a child after thousands of years—how could he understand the vicissitudes of life?

 But now, in this tragic battle, the Five Yin Fiend Ghosts Curse of the Hell Witch Emperor made the Dragon Phoenix True Body experience the cruelty of time deeply!

 Earlier on, he lost 100,000 years of lifespan.

 In this short period of time, he lost another 100,000 years of his lifespan after the Five Yin Fiend Ghosts gnawed on his flesh!

 200,000 years of lifespan had already passed!

 This was a feeling and experience that he had never gone through before.

 A mysterious feeling rose in the Dragon Phoenix True Body's heart as he entered a state of enlightenment.

 In that instant, he gained a new understanding and comprehension towards the power of time.

 All the doubts he had encountered over the past thousand years seemed to have been answered.

 Within the Endless Blood Sea.

 The eyes of the Dragon Phoenix True Body closed.

 Against the Shadowless Emperor's melee combat, he relied entirely on his spirit perception and instincts!

 At the same time, a mysterious energy fluctuation gradually spread from the Dragon Phoenix True Body. It was extremely obscure and grew stronger!

 "How dare you close your eyes!"

 The Shadowless Emperor felt extremely provoked and humiliated as his attacks turned fiercer.

 However, the power of the Dragon Phoenix True Body seemed to be getting stronger as well, neutralizing all his attacks!

 "What's going on?"

 Suddenly, the Blood Emperor frowned and noticed something unusual.

 The filthy power of the Blood Sea could not seep into the Dragon Phoenix True Body's body and bloodline, as though it was met with an immense resistance!

 "Mmm?"

 The Hell Witch Emperor sensed something as well and his expression changed.

 He could sense that although the Five Yin Fiend Ghosts were still chewing the flesh of the Dragon Phoenix, his lifespan was no longer decreasing!

 Right then, the Hell Witch Emperor felt an obscure energy fluctuation!

 "That is…"

 Suddenly, the Hell Witch Emperor's eyes widened and his expression changed as he exclaimed, "Supreme divine power!"

 "What?"

 The Blood Emperor asked instinctively.

 "Hurry! Hurry and interrupt him!"

 The Hell Witch Emperor shrieked and pointed at the Dragon Phoenix True Body, shouting, "He's comprehending a supreme divine power! We can't let him continue comprehending!"

 There was something else that the Hell Witch Emperor did not manage to say.

 Supreme divine powers varied in strength as well.

 Weak supreme divine powers such as Sleeve Universe and Concealment did not pose much of a threat to them because they did not have much killing power.

 Powerful supreme divine powers such as the Killing Word Art or Paramita Bridge of the Eternal Human Emperor could kill Emperors upon release!

 As for the Hell Witch Emperor, he felt shudders when he sensed that divine power aura from the Dragon Phoenix!

 He did not know what supreme divine power the Dragon Phoenix True Body was comprehending.

 However, he knew that this supreme divine power was definitely not weaker than the Killing Word Art or the Paramita Bridge!
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "He's comprehending divine powers!" 

 The Blood Emperor was alarmed.

 Their battle against the Dragon Phoenix True Body had already reached such an extent after the latter merely comprehended a single supreme divine power.

 If he comprehended another supreme divine power, the combat strength of the Dragon Phoenix True Body would definitely increase exponentially!

 The Blood Emperor did not know what that supreme divine power was.

 However, he knew that if the Dragon Phoenix True Body comprehended another supreme divine power, it would be many times more difficult for the three of them to kill him!

 Many variables would also be added to this battle!

 "Blood Tribute!"

 Without hesitation, the Blood Emperor released the secret skill of the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra!

 At the same time, countless blood vines pulled out from the ground and charged towards the Dragon Phoenix True Body like thousands of spirit snakes and anacondas!

 Suddenly!

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body opened his eyes and looked at the Blood Emperor with a lightning gaze!

 At that moment, the Blood Emperor felt his body turn cold, as though a calamity was about to descend upon him at any moment!

 He could even smell the aura of death!

 "How could that be!"

 The Blood Emperor had a menacing expression and refused to believe it.

 Even if the Dragon Phoenix True Body comprehended another supreme divine power and his combat strength increased significantly, it was impossible for him to be killed directly.

 Right then, the Dragon Phoenix True Body extended his Dragon Phoenix Claw and pointed at the Blood Emperor through the Endless Blood Sea.

 "Fleeting Moment!"

 The moment those words were said, the world seemed to have fallen into silence!

 Not to mention the Blood Emperor and the other two, even the Golden Crow Fire Emperor, Thousand Eye Emperor and the other Emperors in the battle turned to look with shocked expressions.

 Immediately after, an extremely terrifying power descended on the Blood Emperor!

 "You… "

 The Blood Emperor only had time to say a single word before he went silent.

 Right in front of the Emperors, the Blood Emperor's blood qi deteriorated and thousands of blood vines withered, turning yellow.

 The Blood Emperor's true form shriveled and had already shrunk countless times. He was like an ordinary vine that was withered and yellow as he sprawled on the ground motionlessly without any signs of life.

 The Emperors were horrified and their eyes were filled with endless shock and fear!

 Although the Hell Witch Emperor and Shadowless Emperor were not far from the Blood Emperor, they did not attack.

 It was already too late.

 Instantly, the Blood Emperor's lifespan was exhausted and he died!

 The Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra, divine powers, secret skills and Blood Rebirth were all useless.

 A top Emperor who comprehended four supreme divine powers and possessed combat strength equivalent to Emperors of the human race who comprehended six supreme divine powers died just like that in front of the other Emperors with his lifespan exhausted instantly!

 In fact, there was a strange pause in the battlefield above the Dragon Bone Valley!

 At that moment, many Emperors who were fighting stopped.

 Initially, the Blood Emperor was an ordinary Emperor who had only comprehended two supreme divine powers.

 The Blood Emperor had only suddenly risen in the past thousand years!

 In other words, the Blood Emperor was young with an age less than 20,000 years old!

 The lifespan of an Emperor of the Blood Vine race was similar to an Emperor of the human race.

 This meant that the Blood Emperor had at least 80,000 more years to live!

 However, in that instant, the 80,000 years of lifespan turned into nothingness and vanished!

 The Blood Emperor did not even have the chance to resist or even react before he died.

 Fleeting Moment.

 This was a divine power that was even more terrifying and domineering than the Time Saber.

 A supreme divine power!

 Although the Blood Emperor was dead, the Hell Witch Emperor, Shadowless Emperor and the others felt a chill.

 If that Fleeting Moment had descended above their heads earlier on, there was a high chance that one of them would have died!

 With the death of the Blood Emperor, the Endless Blood Sea that trapped the Dragon Phoenix True Body naturally dissipated gradually.

 An extremely massive power surged within the Dragon Phoenix True Body and washed through his bloodline, body and even Essence Spirit continuously!

 His body was being tempered by the power of the second supreme divine power he comprehended!

 The aura of the Dragon Phoenix True Body rose continuously and became stronger, as though there was no end to it!

 His wounds were healing at a visible speed as well!

 Initially, the blood qi of the Dragon Phoenix True Body was already weak. However, under the baptism of the supreme divine power, his blood qi surged and a powerful lifeforce burst forth from his body once more!

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 The Five Yin Fiend Ghosts who were initially sprawled on the Dragon Phoenix True Body were shattered by the supreme divine power released by the Dragon Phoenix True Body!

 That woke the Hell Witch Emperor up completely as well.

 "Don't just stand there! Hurry and get rid of the Divine Hou and the Green Lotus True Body!"

 The Hell Witch Emperor hurriedly commanded the Emperors of the primordial races around him and shouted, "I can still defend against this Dragon Phoenix for a while if I join forces with Shadowless!"

 Many Emperors reacted one after another.

 The battle between Emperors broke out once more!

 At that moment, only the Hell Witch Emperor and Shadowless Emperor were left opposite the Dragon Phoenix True Body.

 The Shadowless Emperor looked at the Dragon Phoenix True Body with a wary gaze.

 "Shadowless, don't worry!"

 The Hell Witch Emperor said in a deep voice, "Although that supreme divine power is terrifying, it's impossible for him to release a second one in a short period of time!"

 The Shadowless Emperor took a deep breath and calmed down as well.

 The Hell Witch Emperor continued, "We just have to hold him back and wait for the Golden Crow Fire Emperor and Thousand Eye Emperor to deal with the Divine Hou and for the Green Lotus True Body to die."

 "At that time, with so many Emperors joining forces, no matter how strong this Dragon Phoenix is, he'll have to die here!"

 "Hahahaha!"

 The Dragon Phoenix roared in laughter and raging flames reignited around his body. With a torrential aura, he shouted, "Hell Witch, Shadowless, the two of you think that you can hold me back?!"

 "Die!"

 The two pairs of wings behind the Dragon Phoenix True Body flapped and crossed layers of space, descending in front of the Shadowless Emperor. He reached out with his gigantic, menacing Dragon Phoenix Claw and grabbed the top of the Shadowless Emperor's head!

 "Hell Blood Shield!"

 The Shadowless Emperor was alarmed and did not have time to think as he channeled his Essence Spirit hurriedly to condense the supreme divine power of the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra!

 A shield made of blood appeared above his head.

 Blood light surged on the surface of the shield and a strange blood face could vaguely be seen.

 "Hmph!"

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body said coldly, "How dare you come out still? Destroy!"

 The Dragon Phoenix Claw shone with a cold glint and the Dragon Phoenix Flames expanded, piercing into the Blood Shield!

 The blood face was torn apart by the Dragon Phoenix Claw instantly!

 Splash! Splash!

 The Dragon Phoenix Flames burned blood and smoke billowed!

 The next moment, the Hell Blood Shield was pierced by the Dragon Phoenix Claw!

 The Emperors who caught sight of that were alarmed!

 Even supreme divine powers could not defend against the power of the Taboo Dragon Phoenix!

 Shing!

 The Dragon Phoenix Claw descended and tore the Shadowless Emperor's lower body into two. Fresh blood dripped and countless organs spilled.

 However, the Shadowless Emperor had already vanished from the Dragon Phoenix Claw.

 There was a supreme divine power fluctuation on the spot!

 Instant Transference!

 In that moment of life and death, the Shadowless Emperor used a supreme divine power and teleported away, escaping from the Dragon Phoenix Claw.

 If he was half a step slower earlier on, he would have died!
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 In midair far away, a fluctuation appeared in space.

 The Shadowless Emperor dragged his damaged body and teleported away from the Dragon Phoenix Claw, revealing himself.

 His face was pale as he hurriedly channeled Blood Rebirth to reconstruct his lower body.

 Even so, he was scared out of his wits!

 The Taboo Dragon Phoenix was able to release such terrifying power after comprehending two supreme divine powers!

 Although he had comprehended four supreme divine powers and his combat strength was at its peak, a single supreme divine power was no longer enough to defend against the killing power of the Taboo Dragon Phoenix!

 The Emperors were shocked when they saw that!

 The Blood Emperor died and the Shadowless Emperor escaped death. As for the Dragon Phoenix, his combat strength increased exponentially and his aura was torrential.

 The situation changed instantly!

 The Blood Emperor was a top Emperor.

 The death of the Blood Emperor was a huge loss for the Primordial Six Races.

 The outcome of this battle would affect the situation between the other Emperors as well!

 On the side of the human Emperors, the storyteller, Long Ran and the others were invigorated.

 With the help of the Asura, Yan Beichen, although there were not enough Emperors, the situation was stabilized and there was even a chance for a counterattack!

 On the other side, the Golden Crow Fire Emperor and Thousand Eye Emperor were initially joining forces to fight Night Spirit.

 However, now that the Blood Emperor was dead and the Taboo Dragon Phoenix had comprehended a second divine power, the Hell Witch Emperor and Shadowless Emperor alone were not enough to deal with the attacks of the Taboo Dragon Phoenix!

 "I'll help them. I'll leave this Divine Hou to you!"

 The Thousand Eye Emperor made a decision immediately.

 The Taboo Divine Hou was already severely injured and the Golden Crow Fire Emperor alone would be enough.

 That way, he could join forces with the Shadowless Emperor and Hell Witch Emperor to fight against the Taboo Dragon Phoenix!

 "Don't worry, leave this beast to me!"

 The Golden Crow Fire Emperor said coldly.

 In a flash, the Thousand Eye Emperor arrived on the other side and joined forces with the Shadowless Emperor and Hell Witch Emperor to surround the Dragon Phoenix True Body.

 "Apocalyptic Eye!"

 The Heavenly Eye on the Thousand Eye Emperor's glabella opened and it was pitch-black, filled with the aura of death!

 At the same time, the Thousand Eye Emperor's eyes turned completely black!

 Of those three black eyes, the Heavenly Eye was the core while the other two eyes were the supports; they formed three gigantic black holes in midair!

 The three black holes were like three black suns that emanated an extremely terrifying aura as though they wanted to destroy everything!

 The Apocalyptic Eye was a supreme divine power that could only be cultivated with the bloodline of the Heavenly Eye race!

 Back at the Ten Thousand Race Meet, the Black Eye Emperor released this supreme divine power against the Eternal Human Emperor.

 However, it was shattered by the supreme divine power, Paramita Bridge, and he was killed by the Eternal Human Emperor!

 Three pitch-black beams of light burst forth from the three black holes and converged into a single spot in midair, forming an even more terrifying pitch-black beam of light!

 The power released by the beam of light seemed like it wanted to destroy everything!

 The power of the pitch-black beam of light contained almost all the divine powers, Dharmic arts and even the blood qi of the Heavenly Eye race—it was extremely terrifying!

 The reason why it was called Apocalyptic Eye was because there were Essence Spirit attacks mixed in!

 This was no longer a simple visual technique.

 At the same time, an extremely powerful aura emanated from the Shadowless Emperor's body!

 Gulp! Gulp!

 In fact, a strange sound could be heard from within the Shadowless Emperor's body, like boiling water.

 There was naturally no water in the Shadowless Emperor's body.

 That was the sound of his bloodline boiling!

 Blood qi surged from the Shadowless Emperor and his eyes were bloodshot. He pointed at the Dragon Phoenix True Body through the void and shouted, "Blood Boiling Spear!"

 The boiling blood qi in his body rapidly formed a gigantic spear in midair that was scarlet!

 The spear was like an iron spear that was burned red and emitted a scorching heat!

 That was a supreme divine power of the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra.

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body sensed an extremely evil aura from the Blood Boiling Spear!

 When that supreme divine power was released, the Shadowless Emperor's body swayed and his face turned even paler. He was much weaker and looked dispirited.

 Although the Blood Boiling Spear was powerful, it required half of his Essence Blood and consumed a lot of energy!

 However, the Shadowless Emperor had no choice.

 If he lost this battle, he would die!

 "Incinerating Curse!"

 At the same time, the Hell Witch Emperor channeled his Essence Spirit and released another supreme divine power!

 A single supreme divine power could no longer suppress the Taboo Dragon Phoenix.

 The only chance was if the three of them joined forces!

 The three of them did not hold back at all.

 The Hell Witch Emperor would not use the Incinerating Curse casually.

 If he wanted to release that supreme divine power, he had to incinerate his Essence Spirit!

 It was a method of incinerating his opponent by condensing a Witch Fire through the burning of his Essence Spirit!

 The Witch Fire did not only burn the body, but also the bloodline and soul!

 A fist-sized ball of dark green flames appeared on the Hell Witch Emperor's bone staff and floated towards the Dragon Phoenix True Body.

 Apocalyptic Eye, Blood Boiling Spear and Incinerating Curse descended at the same time!

 "Roar!"

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body roared into the skies and his blood qi surged. The scales on his body burned with raging flames and shone with a bedazzling light!

 The Hell Witch Emperor and the other two frowned in pain.

 Even the Emperors who were further away shuddered, let alone the three of them.

 This was a true Taboo Roar!

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body soared into the skies and two pairs of golden and scarlet wings behind him flapped. The claws beneath his abdomen were menacing and sharp as he looked over with a burning gaze and torrential blood qi!

 Under the roar of the taboo bloodline, all the living beings of the ten thousand races felt a fear that came from the depths of their souls!

 The pitch-black beam of the Apocalyptic Eye descended first!

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body did not dodge and channeled the divine power of Six Tusk Divine Strength. The power in his body surged as he charged towards the pitch-black pillar of light!

 Many Emperors were shocked when they saw that!

 The Taboo Dragon Phoenix was probably the only one who could take a supreme divine power head-on with his body!

 Boom!

 There was a loud bang!

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body created cracks on the pitch-black light column and it almost collapsed!

 Even the Apocalyptic Eye could not destroy the taboo!

 The spirit consciousness attack contained by the Apocalyptic Eye entered the consciousness of the Dragon Phoenix True Body and was devoured by the blazing ball of light without a trace.

 The Thousand Eye Emperor channeled his Essence Spirit wildly and blood even seeped out of his three eyes as he tried his best to condense the pitch-black light beam.

 Right then, the Blood Boiling Spear descended!

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body was fearless as he defended against the power of the Apocalyptic Eye while extending his gigantic, menacing Dragon Phoenix Claw to grab the Blood Boiling Spear.

 Boom!

 The Blood Boiling Spear collided against the Dragon Phoenix Claw with a loud bang!

 The Dragon Phoenix Claw exerted strength and gripped the Blood Boiling Spear tightly!

 Green smoke even rose from his palm but the Dragon Phoenix True Body had no intention of letting go!

 The Shadowless Emperor was shocked!

 In fact, the Blood Boiling Spear was showing signs of breaking free from his control!

 The Shadowless Emperor channeled his Essence Spirit hurriedly as well and fought against the Dragon Phoenix True Body for control of the Blood Boiling Spear through the void!

 On the other side, the dark green Witch Fire formed by the Incinerating Curse floated over.
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 Although the Witch Fire was only the size of a fist and looked like it could be extinguished by a gust of wind, its power was extremely terrifying and could not be underestimated!

 The Witch Fire floated over at a moderate speed.

 However, a blank area appeared behind the Witch Fire—the entire void was refined into nothingness!

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body blocked the Apocalyptic Eye and grabbed the Blood Boiling Spear. Suddenly, he turned around and opened his mouth, spewing out a stream of scorching flames!

 The moment the ball of flames arrived in midair, it formed scarlet lava that spewed towards the Witch Fire in a steaming manner!

 Splash! Splash!

 The two flames collided in midair with an ear-piercing sound!

 The Hell Witch Emperor and the other two had grim expressions.

 Even though the three of them joined forces and released three supreme divine powers, they could not suppress the Dragon Phoenix True Body!

 On the contrary, the Dragon Phoenix True Body defended against the three supreme divine powers and his aura continued to climb as though there was no limit!

 The Dragon Phoenix that comprehended two supreme divine powers was way too terrifying!

 On the other side, the situation of the Green Lotus True Body was turning more dangerous!

 Against the encirclement of the nine Emperors of the primordial races, even the Green Lotus True Body coupled with Everlasting Vitality could not recover the power of blood qi and Essence Spirit.

 The Green Lotus True Body was battered and filled with injuries—it was on the brink of collapse!

 The nine Emperors of the primordial races realized that the Hell Witch Emperor's side was in a predicament and their attacks intensified!

 "God's Kingdom!"

 "Eye of the Storm!"

 "Phantom Slash!"

 "Endless Blood Sea!"

 The nine Emperors of the primordial races released supreme divine powers one after another, prepared to kill the Green Lotus True Body completely with this attack!

 Su Zimo stood looking at the nine supreme divine powers that descended with a calm expression without any panic in his eyes.

 Suddenly!

 Extending his bloodied hands, Su Zimo conjured hand seals and channeled his Essence Spirit.

 Whoosh!

 Suddenly, three balls of flames of different colors appeared beside him!

 Scarlet Immortal Dao Fire.

 Golden Buddhist Dao Fire.

 Black Fiend Dao Fire!

 The three balls of flames began to emit the aura of divine powers!

 The Dao Fires had already been cultivated by Su Zimo to the level of a lesser divine power.

 "Samadhi Dao Fire? How dare you embarrass yourself with such an insignificant skill!"

 An Emperor of the God race sneered.

 Although the Samadhi Dao Fire was strong, it was nothing in the eyes of an Emperor.

 The three Dao Fires gathered rapidly in front of Su Zimo, forming a tri-colored flame!

 Immediately after, another Essence Spirit Fire floated out from Su Zimo's glabella and entered the tri-colored flame.

 The Caturadhi Dao Fire was formed!

 Although it was only an additional flame from Samadhi to Caturadhi, there was a qualitative change!

 The aura of the ball of flames surged and turned into a greater divine power from a lesser divine power!

 "Hahahaha!"

 An Emperor of the Golden Crow race roared in laughter. "So, it's a greater divine power! I actually thought that it was going to be some incredible force!"

 Indeed, the limit of the Caturadhi Dao Fire was only a greater divine power.

 Therefore, from the beginning of the battle, Su Zimo had not released the Caturadhi Dao Fire.

 In a battle of this level, apart from a unique greater divine power like the Time Saber, other greater divine powers could not pose a threat to the Emperors present.

 The other Emperors sneered as well.

 Su Zimo did not laugh.

 Naturally, he would not release a mere greater divine power like the Caturadhi Dao Fire.

 But now, he was not alone—his other true body was not far away!

 There was also an extremely terrifying supreme flame on the Dragon Phoenix True Body—the Dragon Phoenix Flame!

 There was no need for their spirit consciousnesses to transmit messages—both true bodies were telepathic.

 With a single thought from Su Zimo, the Dragon Phoenix True Body knew his plans!

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body blocked the three supreme divine powers. At the same time, his gigantic divine phoenix tail swung and condensed a ball of Essence Fire of the Dragon Phoenix Flame. It tore through the air and landed in the Caturadhi Dao Fire!

 The aura of the Caturadhi Dao Fire transformed instantly!

 A power that made the nine Emperors of the primordial races shudder burst forth and swept through the nine heavens, spreading through the eight desolates!

 The  Pancadhi 1  Dao Fire was formed!

 Su Zimo held the ball of flames with both hands and burned the skies!

 The nine supreme divine powers descended and could not suppress the ball of flames. All of them stopped and fought against the ball of flames!

 That power had far surpassed the realm of greater divine powers.

 That was a supreme divine power!

 Under normal circumstances, the conditions to fuse another flame to form the Pancadhi Dao Fire were extremely stringent and difficult.

 If the power of the flames was insufficient and fused with the Caturadhi Dao Fire, it would be devoured without any reaction.

 Even if the power of the flames was sufficient, the process to fuse with the Caturadhi Dao Fire would be extremely long with multiple attempts required.

 However, the Dragon Phoenix Flame was different.

 First, the power of the Dragon Phoenix Flame was sufficiently strong.

 In fact, to a certain extent, the Dragon Phoenix Flame was even stronger than the three Dao Fires that Su Zimo had condensed!

 Second, the Dragon Phoenix Flame would not reject the Caturadhi Dao Fire.

 That was because be it the Dragon Phoenix True Body or the Green Lotus True Body, they were both Su Zimo.

 The two true bodies were one to begin with!

 Although the divine powers and Dharmic arts they comprehended could not be connected, the Dragon Phoenix Flame would not reject the Green Lotus True Body.

 Therefore, it could be said that the fusion of the Dragon Phoenix Flame into the Caturadhi Dao Fire happened naturally without any obstacles!

 Up till this point of his cultivation, Su Zimo had cultivated three true bodies.

 Among them, the Green Lotus True Body and Dragon Phoenix True Body appeared at the same time in the battle of Heaven and Earth Valley and joined forces to fight against all the heroes in the world. They saved Night Spirit and escaped.

 However, be it the battle of Heaven and Earth Valley or this battle, the two true bodies merely joined forces.

 But this time round, the two true bodies were fused in a certain sense!

 However, this pseudo-fusion truly unveiled why these two true bodies were so terrifying!

 The nine Emperors of the primordial races were shocked and the sneer from earlier on froze on their faces as they watched with widened eyes.

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 In the terrifying flames, the nine supreme divine powers began to tremble!

 The God's Kingdom in the hands of the God race Emperor began to collapse and crack!

 The Endless Blood Sea of the Blood Vine Emperor was also boiled by the terrifying flames, turning into endless blood qi that dissipated into the world.

 The Blood Sea evaporated rapidly and decreased!

 In the blink of an eye, the Blood Sea transformed into a blood-colored lake!

 What truly shocked the nine Emperors of the primordial races was that after Su Zimo released that supreme divine power, the Green Lotus True Body underwent the baptism of a third supreme divine power!

 He made use of the Dragon Phoenix Flame to condense the Pancadhi Dao Fire.

 The Green Lotus True Body comprehended the essence of Incinerating Firmament Boiling Sea and the third supreme divine power!

 The power of the supreme divine power began to wash through the bloodline and body of the Green Lotus True Body, including his Essence Spirit.

 The blood qi of the Green Lotus True Body rose rapidly.

 The power of his Essence Spirit recovered quickly as well.

 Under such circumstances, Su Zimo channeled his supreme divine power, Everlasting Vitality. In the blink of an eye, his injuries were mostly healed!

 However, his strength was still rising!
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 The flames in midair burned hotter and more terrifying!

 Even the Hell Witch Emperor and the other top Emperors in the distance felt their hearts skip a beat, let alone the nine Emperors who were attacking the Green Lotus True Body!

 That was because Su Zimo had comprehended a third supreme divine power and his strength had increased exponentially.

 The power of the Pancadhi Dao Fire rose as well and became stronger!

 At that moment, the Green Lotus True Body was no longer weaker than the Hell Witch Emperor and the others in terms of strength and crushed the nine Emperors of the primordial races around him completely!

 The moment the Green Lotus True Body comprehended the third supreme divine power, the situation had reversed completely!

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 Under the burning of the Pancadhi Dao Fire, the nine supreme divine powers could not withstand it and collapsed one after another!

 The God's Kingdom and the Endless Blood Sea were burned into nothingness!

 A Blood Vine Emperor did not manage to take on human form and was still in his true form, rooted in midair—he could not escape from the burning of the Pancadhi Dao Fire.

 The Blood Vine Emperor was incinerated to death by the Pancadhi Dao Fire on the spot!

 Up till this point of the battle, of the nine Emperors of the primordial races who surrounded Su Zimo, only eight remained!

 Su Zimo's counterattack had just begun!

 "Three Heads Six Arms!"

 After comprehending Incinerating Firmament Boiling Sea, Su Zimo's blood qi and Essence Spirit had already recovered to their peak and he released that supreme divine power once more.

 "Kill!"

 Su Zimo's three heads opened their mouths at the same time and released the Thunderclap Kill sound domain secret skill.

 Given his strength, a single Thunderclap Kill was enough to affect the surrounding Emperors.

 When released by three heads at the same time, a Witch Emperor not far away bled from all seven orifices. He was stunned on the spot with a dazed expression!

 The bloodline of the Witch race was weak and was not much stronger than ordinary humans—how could they withstand such a terrifying sound domain attack?!

 Bang!

 A black shadow more than five feet tall charged over and smashed the body of the Witch Emperor into a blood mist without a corpse left!

 The Essence Spirit of the Witch Emperor was killed on the spot before it could escape!

 There were only seven Emperors of the primordial races left beside Su Zimo!

 The black shadow that killed the Witch Emperor was none other than the Bronze Square Tripod that fell to the side in the battle against the supreme divine power.

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body did not need the Bronze Square Tripod right now so the Green Lotus True Body could borrow it!

 His three palms held the Human Emperor's Seal, Creation Lotus Platform and Bronze Square Tripod respectively. The other three palms spun into the crowd barehanded.

 At that moment, the Green Lotus True Body had undergone the baptism of three supreme divine powers. Although it had yet to break through to Grade 9, it was already at the peak of Grade 8!

 Apart from treasures like the Human Emperor's Seal and Bronze Square Tripod, most Dharmic treasures could not compare to the fist of the Green Lotus True Body!

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 Some of the remaining seven Emperors that surrounded Su Zimo could no longer release supreme divine powers and could only fight with their Dharmic treasures.

 Boom!

 Su Zimo wielded the Bronze Square Tripod and suppressed down.

 The gigantic golden sword in the hands of the God race Emperor was crushed into more than ten shards by the Bronze Square Tripod and scattered!

 Before the God race Emperor could escape, he was smashed down by Su Zimo's other arm that was holding the Human Emperor's Seal.

 Poof!

 The head of the God race Emperor was smashed by the Human Emperor's Seal!

 With Three Heads Six Arms, the attacks were relentless and the other party would not have any breathing space at all!

 Prior to this, the Green Lotus True Body had only comprehended two supreme divine powers and could only barely protect himself when he was surrounded.

 But now, the Emperors that surrounded him were shattered into pieces the moment they charged forward!

 Some Emperors of the primordial races released supreme divine powers to stop Su Zimo.

 However, they were shattered by Su Zimo with the Bronze Square Tripod!

 This was a suppression of strength.

 He could break all Dharmic arts with brute force!

 Five!

 Four!

 Three!

 Twisting his three heads, Su Zimo waved his six arms and held the Bronze Square Tripod, Human Emperor's Seal and Creation Lotus Platform in his palms. He pushed forward and trampled the corpses of the Emperors of the primordial races one after another, sweeping through everything!

 The nine Emperors of the primordial races that surrounded him initially were not weak either—they were all experts who had comprehended three supreme divine powers.

 But now, there were only three left after they were destroyed by Su Zimo!

 Of the three Emperors, two were from the Rakshasa race and one was from the Golden Crow race. They managed to survive thanks to their agile movement techniques.

 Su Zimo had Three Heads Six Arms and radiated with a green glow right now—the three Emperors of the primordial races were scared out of their wits at the sight of him!

 The three Emperors of the primordial races did not dare to resist and turned to flee!

 "Trying to flee?"

 Su Zimo sneered and his glabella shone. A green glow burst forth and tore through the air, descending on a Rakshasa Emperor right away.

 It was the Green Lotus Sword formed from 72 lotus seeds.

 It was a killing technique targeted at the Essence Spirit!

 If this was an ordinary battle and the Rakshasa Emperor maintained his composure, there was no way he would be slashed by the Green Lotus Sword—it would have been useless.

 But now, the Rakshasa Emperor was scared out of his wits and wanted to escape from this place. His reaction was slower and his consciousness was pierced by the Green Lotus Sword, slicing his Essence Spirit into two!

 Relying on his terrifying movement technique, the Rakshasa Emperor had already fled to the horizon when he suddenly paused and fell from midair, dying on the spot!

 The remaining two Emperors of the primordial races had already vanished.

 Su Zimo ignored them and turned to charge towards Night Spirit's battlefield!

 The expressions of the Hell Witch Emperor and the others turned extremely terrible!

 With so many Emperors of the Primordial Six Races dead and two of them escaping, the situation was almost over for them!

 The Emperors of the Primordial Six Races who were fighting against the Emperors of the human and Dragon races were also flustered.

 Although they were still in a stalemate, all of them were scared out of their wits, afraid that the fiendcelestial with three heads and six arms would rush to their side and kill them one after another!

 A dim look flashed through the Hell Witch Emperor's eyes as he sighed internally.

 He knew very well that the Primordial Six Races had lost this battle!

 Desolate Martial's two true bodies had already risen and he could no longer be suppressed by the power of the Primordial Six Races!

 If they were to continue resisting and fight Desolate Martial at this moment, even they would have to die here!

 On the other side, the Golden Crow Fire Emperor initially wanted to kill Night Spirit.

 However, when he caught sight of Su Zimo waving his six arms and charging over murderously, his expression changed starkly!

 "Not good!"

 The Golden Crow Fire Emperor's heart skipped a beat.

 He knew that the current Green Lotus True Body was enough to fight him head-on alone.

 If the Green Lotus True Body were to join forces with the Taboo Divine Hou, he would definitely die!

 At that thought, the Golden Crow Fire Emperor flapped his wings and prepared to escape without hesitation—he did not even intend to inform the Hell Witch Emperor and the others!

 Poof!

 Suddenly!

 A cold light flashed and pierced one of his wings!

 Fresh blood splattered!

 "Ah!"

 The Golden Crow Fire Emperor shrieked.

 "How dare you get distracted in front of me!"

 Night Spirit's voice sounded in the Golden Crow Fire Emperor's ears in a sinister manner.

 Even if the Taboo Divine Hou was severely injured, it would still possess killing methods that others could not match!
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 Chapter 1728 - Thousand Eye Burial

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Incinerating Firmament Boiling Sea!" 

 Without hesitation, the Golden Crow Fire Emperor channeled his Essence Spirit and released a supreme divine power, wanting to force Night Spirit back.

 However, he was still a little too slow.

 Pfft!

 A phantom-like figure had already arrived beside him and its sharp claws pierced his body, locking him tightly!

 Night Spirit opened his mouth and bared his sharp fangs, biting the Golden Crow Fire Emperor's neck into two as fresh blood spewed and stained the void!

 Before the supreme divine power of the Golden Crow Fire Emperor could be formed, it was interrupted by Night Spirit!

 In reality, Night Spirit was severely injured because the Golden Crow Fire Emperor and Thousand Eye Emperor had joined forces.

 Furthermore, he was only injured because he wanted to help Su Zimo.

 Right now, the Thousand Eye Emperor, Hell Witch Emperor and Shadowless Emperor joined forces to defend against the Dragon Phoenix True Body.

 The remaining Golden Crow Fire Emperor could not kill Night Spirit at all!

 On the contrary, if the Golden Crow Fire Emperor was slightly distracted, Night Spirit would seize the opportunity to retaliate and almost kill him on the spot!

 Swoosh!

 A Golden Crow flew out and sped into the distance.

 It was the Essence Spirit of the Golden Crow Fire Emperor!

 His Essence Spirit circulated Blood Rebirth in midair and reconstructed his body. It appeared and flapped its wings, wanting to escape.

 However, the moment his body appeared, a person appeared before him.

 Three Heads Six Arms, Martial Emperor Su Zimo!

 Bang!

 Su Zimo raised the Bronze Square Tripod and smashed it down on the Golden Crow Fire Emperor's head with an aggressive aura!

 The Golden Crow Fire Emperor had no chance to react or dodge and could only escape with his Essence Spirit once more.

 Poof!

 The Golden Crow Fire Emperor's body was shattered by Su Zimo's Bronze Square Tripod once more!

 Su Zimo sneered, "You think you can escape after I join forces with Night Spirit?"

 If either Su Zimo or Night Spirit attacked with their full strength, they would be able to suppress the Golden Crow Fire Emperor.

 With the two of them joining forces, the Golden Crow Fire Emperor could only flee everywhere, but there was nowhere to go!

 The moment his Essence Spirit escaped and reconstructed his body, it would definitely be shattered by Su Zimo or Night Spirit!

 In that short few breaths, the Golden Crow Fire Emperor had already reconstructed his body four times.

 As for his dodging space, it was getting smaller and was almost locked down by Su Zimo and Night Spirit!

 There was nowhere to run or hide!

 "Martial Emperor, can you show mercy and spare my life?"

 Finally, the Golden Crow Fire Emperor could not hold on any longer and begged for mercy.

 Su Zimo's expression was cold and he was unmoved.

 If the Dragon Phoenix True Body had not comprehended Fleeting Moment earlier on and the Green Lotus True Body had not comprehended a third supreme divine power and rushed over in time, Night Spirit would have died!

 "Trap!"

 Su Zimo's expression was unchanged as he waved his finger and wrote the word 'trap' in midair.

 Divine powers spread.

 A strange energy fluctuation appeared in midair and formed a prison that trapped the Golden Crow Fire Emperor within!

 This was only a greater divine power. Under normal circumstances, it could not trap the Golden Crow Fire Emperor.

 However, the Golden Crow Fire Emperor only had an Essence Spirit left. After consecutive battles and reconstruction of his body, his Essence Spirit became extremely weak.

 The Golden Crow Fire Emperor could not even break free from that greater divine power right now!

 His Essence Spirit collided against the prison and trembled, emitting green smoke.

 The Golden Crow Fire Emperor shrieked repeatedly!

 Swoosh!

 A black light tore through the air.

 Night Spirit swung his tail and stabbed into the cage, piercing the Golden Crow Fire Emperor's Essence Spirit!

 The Golden Crow Fire Emperor was dead!

 Up till this point of the battle, two of the five top Emperors of the primordial races had already died.

 The remaining Hell Witch, Shadowless and Thousand Eye Emperors no longer had the intention to fight.

 The three Emperors retracted their divine powers and turned to flee!

 On the battlefield of the Dragon Bone Valley, the void was already shattered by the battle of the Emperors. Nobody could escape through the void tunnels.

 The three Emperors could only rely on their movement techniques to leave this place first.

 However, the three Emperors had different movement techniques.

 Now that they were sprinting with their might, the difference was obvious.

 As a Rakshasa, the Shadowless Emperor was the fastest and escaped to the horizons almost instantly!

 Unexpectedly, the Hell Witch Emperor released a supreme divine power curse at an astonishing speed and followed closely behind the Shadowless Emperor!

 The Thousand Eye Emperor was the slowest and was the last.

 Although the Thousand Eye Emperor had also cultivated the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra, his Blood Escape technique was not at the level of a supreme divine power.

 Naturally, he was the last.

 "Night Spirit, stay here and leave the three of them to me!"

 Su Zimo said in a deep voice.

 Night Spirit's injuries were more serious and he could help the Emperors of the human race, the Asura Yan Beichen and the others by staying here.

 Su Zimo's two true bodies had just comprehended divine powers and his combat strength was almost at its peak.

 Although the Hell Witch Emperor and the other two left first, it was only a matter of time before his two true bodies caught up!

 Su Zimo and the Dragon Phoenix True Body chased in the direction of the Hell Witch Emperor and the other two.

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body possessed the Dragon Phoenix Wings and the Golden Roc Wings—his speed was shocking!

 Although the Green Lotus True Body's movement technique could not compare to the Dragon Phoenix True Body, it possessed many escape techniques and secret skills and followed closely behind!

 Before long, the two true bodies closed in on the Thousand Eye Emperor rapidly!

 The Thousand Eye Emperor realized that he could not escape at all!

 If this continued, it wouldn't be long before the two true bodies caught up to him and killed him on the spot!

 "Desolate Martial, I'll fight you to the death!"

 The Thousand Eye Emperor's eyes shone with madness as he turned around and condensed his Essence Spirit once more, releasing a supreme divine power!

 "Thousand Eye Burial!"

 Poof!

 The Heavenly Eye on the Thousand Eye Emperor's glabella suddenly exploded and fresh blood spewed, releasing an extremely terrifying energy fluctuation!

 Poof! Poof!

 Immediately after, the Thousand Eye Emperor's eyes exploded as well and three bloody holes appeared on his face!

 However, the power released by the shattered Heavenly Eye gathered rapidly around the Thousand Eye Emperor.

 Rows of eyes appeared densely in the void behind the Thousand Eye Emperor, all of them opening at the same time!

 The thousand eyes widened and bulged with bloodshot eyes as they watched Su Zimo and the Dragon Phoenix True Body charge over.

 Su Zimo and the Dragon Phoenix True Body felt a chill run down their spines.

 Anyone else would feel uncomfortable being stared at by a thousand eyes.

 Furthermore, the might of the Thousand Eye Burial was indeed extremely terrifying.

 In the ancient era, there was only one Emperor of the Heavenly Eye race who cultivated it. In the battle against the Eternal Human Emperor, he even injured the latter!

 The reason why the Thousand Eye Burial was so powerful was because it required the sacrifice of all the Dao and Dharmic arts in the Heavenly Eye to condense that supreme divine power. It was so terrifying that it could even bury the world!

 The cultivation of the Heavenly Eye race was within the Heavenly Eye on his glabella.

 That supreme divine power was equivalent to the Thousand Eye Emperor's lifetime of cultivation!

 Now that he released Thousand Eye Burial, even if he could not bury Su Zimo's two true bodies, he would become a cripple himself..
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 Chapter 1729 - Yin Yang Fishes

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Buzz! 

 A thousand eyes shone at the same time and descended on Su Zimo and the Dragon Phoenix True Body instantly!

 Su Zimo and the Dragon Phoenix True Body did not dare to be careless and hurriedly channeled their blood qi to its limits to defend against the Thousand Eye Burial!

 Boom!

 There was a loud bang!

 Although a thousand rays of light that could bury the world landed on Su Zimo and the Dragon Phoenix True Body, the two of them could not be buried!

 However, the power of the Thousand Eye Burial was extremely terrifying as well.

 Su Zimo and the Dragon Phoenix True Body did not have any supreme divine powers to release. They could not break through the obstruction of the thousand eyes in a short period of time with just their blood qi and bodies!

 Of course, given Su Zimo and the Dragon Phoenix True Body's current strength, they were still above the Thousand Eye Emperor.

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 The eyes around the Thousand Eye Emperor shattered into nothingness one after another as well!

 However, if Su Zimo and the Dragon Phoenix True Body exploded the thousand eyes completely, the Hell Witch Emperor and Shadowless Emperor would have fled long ago!

 Tianhuang Mainland was way too huge!

 Furthermore, there were other secrets.

 If the two top Emperors were allowed to escape and hide, who knew what sort of calamity would descend in the future!

 "Roar!"

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body reared his head and cried into the skies, letting out a deafening roar!

 Immediately after, the eyes of the Dragon Phoenix True Body shone with a bedazzling glow as two blinding beams of light shot towards the Shadowless Emperor.

 That was Illumination Eye.

 The Illumination Eye had already transformed into the innate divine power of the Dragon Phoenix True Body.

 Furthermore, as long as there was enough time, the Dragon Phoenix True Body was confident that he could cultivate the Illumination Eye to the level of a supreme divine power.

 Right now, Illumination Eye could only be considered as a greater divine power.

 Against a supreme divine power like the Thousand Eye Burial, Illumination Eye was naturally insignificant.

 However, if the Dragon Phoenix True Body wanted to break through the Thousand Eye Emperor's obstruction as soon as possible, he had to release all his trump cards!

 Su Zimo did not hesitate either. Suddenly, his eyes turned dark as ink.

 Two dark beams of light burst forth from his eyes as well, emitting a cold aura. They condensed into a single point and charged towards the Thousand Eye Emperor.

 The Nether Glow Eye burst forth at the same time!

 Right now, those two visual techniques could only be considered as greater divine powers.

 However, when the blinding light released by Illumination Eye and the dark light released by Nether Glow Eye collided in midair, an extremely strange energy fluctuation was formed!

 The power of the two visual techniques did not collide with the Thousand Eye Emperor.

 On the contrary, the power of the two visual techniques condensed into two balls of light in midair. One was black and the other was white, attracting and chasing one another!

 The two balls of light seemed to possess some sort of sentience, as though they were playing and fusing with one another.

 Su Zimo's mind exploded when he saw that!

 In his senses, everything seemed to have vanished.

 The black and white balls of light were the only things in his line of sight.

 The two balls of light tugged continuously like two gigantic fish that were connected head to tail. They chased after one another and spun continuously, forming a strange scene!

 Suddenly, Su Zimo recalled that the red-headed ghost had told him some legends about the Illumination Stone.

 Illumination represented the power of Extreme Yang.

 Nether Glow represented the power of Extreme Yin!

 Under normal circumstances, the two completely different powers were at odds with one another.

 However, the Illumination Stone was in the Dragon Phoenix True Body and the Nether Glow Stone was in the Green Lotus True Body.

 The two true bodies were one to begin with.

 That was the reason why the two extreme powers were able to create such a strange scene!

 The Yin Yang Fishes were chasing one another!

 The power of Yin and Yang spun slowly as though they were harmless.

 However, as the Yin Yang Fishes spun, everything in the surroundings seemed to be devoured into nothingness!

 Space collapsed, light distorted, Dharmic powers were incorporeal and divine powers dissipated. Everything was gradually devoured by the pursuit of the Yin Yang Fishes!

 Even time was messed up!

 Su Zimo did not notice anything in his current state.

 Right in front of many Emperors, the two visual techniques were released and the thousand eyes on the other end shattered as the two black and white balls of light chased one another!

 The two black and white balls of light did not even manage to touch the thousand eyes on the other end before the supreme divine power turned into nothingness!

 Psst!

 The Emperors who saw that gasped!

 What sort of power was that?!

 In the face of the two black and white balls of light, the supreme divine power, Thousand Eye Burial, collapsed in less than a breath!

 The Yin Yang Fishes chased faster and faster.

 The two powers rose continuously.

 The power released by the Yin Yang Fishes became increasingly terrifying as well!

 In the end, Su Zimo could even sense the two fishes biting one another wildly!

 Su Zimo cut off the Nether Glow Eye hurriedly.

 The balance of power was broken and the Yin Yang Fishes exploded on the spot, releasing an extremely terrifying energy fluctuation that swept in all directions!

 Boom!

 There was a loud bang!

 Su Zimo was jolted awake by a dull pain in his eyes.

 A trickle of blood flowed out from the eyes of the Dragon Phoenix True Body as well—it was a little terrifying!

 Su Zimo's face was a little pale and he felt a sense of trepidation.

 Thankfully, he severed the Nether Glow Eye in time.

 If the two powers continued rising, they would definitely break free from his control in the end!

 At that time, if he was careless, his eyes would not be the only ones bleeding.

 His two true bodies were most likely going to die!

 That was no exaggeration!

 That was because Su Zimo could sense an extremely terrifying power from the Yin Yang Fishes.

 What was revealed earlier on was merely a fraction of it!

 Su Zimo turned around instinctively.

 The Thousand Eye Burial had long dissipated.

 In midair opposite, the Thousand Eye Emperor stood motionlessly with a lost expression.

 Suddenly!

 The Thousand Eye Emperor's body began to collapse. Under Su Zimo's gaze, it gradually turned into nothingness without even a single drop of blood leaking!

 The Thousand Eye Emperor was killed by the power of the Yin Yang Fishes earlier on!

 Su Zimo took a deep breath of air and composed himself before continuing to chase after the Hell Witch Emperor and Shadowless Emperor with the Dragon Phoenix True Body.

 They had to kill the two Emperors or there would be endless trouble!

 Above the skies of the Dragon Bone Valley, the Hell Witch Emperor and the other four top Emperors were either dead or fleeing.

 Although the remaining Emperors of the Primordial Six Races were many, they had already broken down mentally and were in no mood to fight.

 The addition of Night Spirit to the battlefield caused a bloodbath!

 Even though Night Spirit had only comprehended a single supreme divine power and was severely injured, the many killing techniques released by him were not something that the Emperors of the primordial races could defend against.

 Before long, the Emperors of the Primordial Six Races broke down completely and fled in all directions!

 The Demon Emperors of the eight demon regions were either dead or injured.

 Of the 17 Demon Emperors, less than five were still alive!

 The five Demon Emperors knew that they could not escape and knelt on the ground one after another, begging for mercy.

 The storyteller, Long Ran and the others were covered in injuries and panted heavily with exhausted expressions. They no longer had the strength to chase after the escaping Emperors of the primordial races.

 Nearly half of the Emperors of the human race were lost as well and there were only a dozen left.

 However, this battle was not over yet!
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 Chapter 1730 - Invasion of the God race

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo and the Dragon Phoenix True Body sprinted and chased after the Hell Witch Emperor and Shadowless Emperor.

 Initially, the two of them were speeding in one direction. However, when they arrived at the border of the North Region, the two Emperors split into two directions and fled separately!

 The eyes of the Hell Witch Emperor shone with ruthlessness and madness as he sped towards the habitat of the Witch race in the Middle Continent.

 At the same time, he withdrew a talisman from his storage bag and tore it apart!

 Since things had come to this, he had no choice.

 He had to inform the Witch race and prepare to use their final trump card!

 However, the Shadowless Emperor did not escape to his ancestral ground.

 After pondering for a moment, he changed directions and sprinted towards the Kunlun Ruins in the west!

 The Shadowless Emperor's thoughts were simple.

 If he escaped to his ancestral ground, he would definitely lure Desolate Martial over. At that time, the Rakshasas guarding the ancestral ground would be annihilated as well!

 The reason why he chose to escape to the Kunlun Ruins was because he wanted to fight Desolate Martial to the death!

 The Kunlun Ruins had a divine power forbidden region and they would die together!

 When Su Zimo saw the Hell Witch Emperor and Shadowless Emperor split into two directions, he hesitated for a moment and decided to let the Dragon Phoenix True Body hunt down the Hell Witch Emperor.

 The direction of the Hell Witch Emperor was clearly the ancestral ground of the Witch race.

 He did not know what other trump cards the Hell Witch Emperor would have if the latter returned to his ancestral ground.

 The Witch race cultivated their Essence Spirits.

 As for the Essence Spirit of the Dragon Phoenix True Body, it was protected by a blazing ball of light and it was difficult for any killing technique of the Witch race targeted at the Essence Spirit to cause any damage to the Dragon Phoenix True Body!

 In that aspect, the Green Lotus True Body was comparatively weaker.

 At that thought, the two true bodies separated and chased after the Hell Witch Emperor and Shadowless Emperor respectively.

 Su Zimo released all his escape techniques and secret skills. The Ethereal Wings behind him spread and he used Heavenly Feet, Boundless Golden Light and Zephyr Thunder Escape at the same time. His speed was at its limits and he transformed into a streak of light, shrinking the ground into inches and covering thousands of kilometers instantly!

 Even so, he could not shorten the distance between him and the Shadowless Emperor.

 Suddenly!

 A violent quake sounded from the Extreme West!

 A blinding golden light burst forth from the skies of the Kunlun Ruins, as though it wanted to tear through the firmaments!

 The energy fluctuation intensified and even extended to the entire Tianhuang Mainland; even the four regions, three oceans and one continent could sense it!

 Massive waves surged through the three oceans!

 The living beings of the ten thousand races that were fighting at the borders of the North Region revealed shocked expressions as well.

 Only some God race experts looked at the golden light in the skies of the Extreme West in deep thought.

 Some of the Emperors of the God race seemed to have thought of something and their gazes shone brightly in high spirits!

 Su Zimo stopped in his tracks and looked at the Extreme West with a grim expression.

 Something had happened!

 If he was not wrong, the commotion from the Extreme West should have come from the rainbow cave!

 The God race had invaded!

 To think that the God race would invade Tianhuang Mainland at this critical juncture!

 Under normal circumstances, with the existence of the divine power forbidden region in the Kunlun Ruins, even if the God race invaded, they would only be at the Conjoint Body realm at most. They were of no threat to the current Su Zimo.

 However, more than a thousand years had passed since the last battle in the Kunlun Ruins.

 The power of the divine power forbidden region was getting weaker.

 Su Zimo would not be surprised if God's Mainland possessed any methods that could break through the divine power forbidden region and enter Tianhuang Mainland!

 The situation would be dire if the main army of God's Mainland invaded Tianhuang Mainland!

 God's Mainland was a powerful civilization.

 Although they were both one of the billion minor chiliocosms, the God race had a powerful bloodline and could cultivate Bloodline phenomenons from birth.

 Nobody knew how advanced the civilization of God's Mainland was.

 There was a high chance that the invasion of God's Mainland would be even more serious and terrifying than the alliance of the Primordial Six Races!

 More importantly, right now, the ten thousand races of Tianhuang Mainland were fighting against one another and suffered immense losses. Be it the demons, humans or the primordial races, all of them suffered immense losses.

 The invasion of God's Mainland at this moment was akin to adding insult to injury for Tianhuang Mainland!

 Su Zimo stopped and looked towards the west.

 At that moment, he could only hope that the divine power forbidden region of the Kunlun Ruins could be of some use and stop the Emperors of God's Mainland!

 The Shadowless Emperor paused as well and did not continue escaping towards the Kunlun Ruins.

 Suddenly!

 The golden light above the Kunlun Ruins intensified!

 Immediately after, incomparably powerful auras tore through the skies and transformed into blinding golden pillars of light that surged into the firmaments!

 Tianhuang Mainland was shaken!

 The Emperors of God's Mainland had arrived!

 Only Emperors could release such an aura and burst forth with such energy fluctuations!

 Indeed.

 Before long, a large army of the God race appeared in the skies of the Kunlun Ruins. They were dense and the ones at the front were God race riders!

 Be it the horses or the God race riders, all of them were clad in armor!

 The horses of the God race were also heavenly horses with powerful bloodlines. There was a sharp horn on their foreheads that seemed like it could penetrate the firmaments!

 There were more than 10,000 God race riders and all of them were at the Conjoint Body realm!

 There were 10,000 Conjoint Body God race beings!

 If he was not wrong, this was definitely the main force of God's Mainland!

 Of course, the most striking thing was not the 10,000 Conjoint Body God race riders.

 In the middle of the God race riders were hundreds of God race Patriarchs. Some of them wore armor and wielded swords.

 Some of them wore long robes and wielded staffs.

 However, every single God race being was extremely handsome and tall. The women were also incomparably beautiful with graceful figures.

 Among the hundreds of God race Patriarchs, there were four Emperors of the God race. There were three men and a woman and they were all old!

 The four Emperors of the God race held different weapons in their hands.

 An Emperor of the God race wielded a gigantic sword!

 That gigantic sword was the Sword of Misfortune that had severely injured Su Zimo previously!

 Another God race Emperor wielded a golden spear that shone with a terrifying aura, as though it could judge everything!

 The third Emperor held a pitch-black shield that emitted a dark aura.

 The fourth Emperor wielded a shimmering divine staff!

 The four Emperors each held a powerful divine weapon and channeled the power of the divine weapon, creating a passage through the divine power forbidden region above the Kunlun Ruins!

 The God race army entered Tianhuang Mainland safely!

 Su Zimo narrowed his gaze slightly and looked past the God race army and the hundreds of God race Patriarchs to the four Emperors.

 Be it the 10,000 Conjoint Body God race rider army, hundreds of God race Patriarchs, four God race Emperors or four divine weapons, none of them were the most striking.

 In the middle of the God race army, surrounded by the four God race Emperors, was a divine throne filled with gems and jade!

 There was no one holding it down below. However, the divine throne floated over and emitted a divine light.

 There was a person on the divine throne.

 The person wore a crown on his head and sat on the divine throne. He looked incomparably noble and dazzling!

 Even the four God race Emperors had to obey his orders!

 The crown emanated a mysterious power that concealed the appearance of the God race being.
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 Chapter 1731 - Kill Him!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Above the Dragon Bone Valley.

 A few disheveled God race Emperors looked at the God race army that was approaching from the Extreme West with excited expressions.

 "It's finally here!"

 "The Sword of Misfortune, the Shield of Calamity, the Staff of Dawn and the Spear of Judgment. The four Divine Judgment Weapons of our God race have descended. Let's see who in Tianhuang Mainland can defend against them!"

 "That should be the God Emperor of our God's Mainland on the throne!"

 Some of the God race beings that were still fighting at the borders of the North Region were even more excited.

 Although there were also Emperors with different titles on God's Mainland, only a single person was qualified to be the Emperor of God's Mainland and be called the God Emperor.

 Only the God Emperor was qualified to sit on that supreme throne and wear the God Emperor's crown!

 Legend has it that the crown of the God Emperor was an utmost treasure passed down from the God realm!

 Other races, including the God race themselves, even Emperors of the God race would die on the spot if they dared to sit on the throne of the God Emperor!

 Without the recognition of the God Emperor's crown, one would not be able to withstand the weight of the crown and would be crushed to death!

 One could only be the sole God Emperor of God's Mainland upon obtaining the recognition of the two utmost treasures!

 The civilization of God's Mainland originated from these two treasures that were passed down from the God realm.

 It was an extremely shocking sight!

 Be it the fight between the Emperors above the Dragon Bone Valley or the ten thousand races at the intersection of the North Region, everything gradually stopped.

 The Shadowless Emperor froze in midair in shock.

 A moment later, he snapped out of his stupor and frowned slightly. Turning back, he revealed a hesitant expression.

 At that moment, he was sandwiched in the middle.

 Su Zimo was at the back and the God race army at the front!

 Furthermore, the God race army advanced extremely quickly and arrived in the Middle Continent before long, speeding towards the North Region.

 Many God race riders galloped in the firmaments and rode on clouds with a torrential aura!

 The entire void rumbled and trembled under the trampling of the God race riders as cracks appeared in the void!

 Heaven and earth rumbled!

 The Shadowless Emperor pondered for a moment without turning back.

 He would definitely die against Su Zimo.

 Although the God race army was menacing, the Rakshasa race was still on the same side as the God race of Tianhuang Mainland.

 Furthermore, as a top Emperor, he was a top expert no matter which continent he was in.

 If he were to bring his Rakshasa race to partner with the God race, the latter would definitely welcome them!

 At that thought, the Shadowless Emperor had a plan and charged towards the God race army.

 "I'm Shadowless of the Rakshasa race and am one of the Primordial Nine Races of Tianhuang Mainland along with the God race. We're on the same side and fought hand in hand countless times!"

 The Shadowless Emperor was still a distance away from the God race army when he shouted, "I'm willing to lead the Rakshasa race and join forces with our Fellow Daoists of the God race to suppress traitors like Desolate Martial!"

 "How shameless!"

 Long Ran could not help but curse when he saw that.

 The experts of the Kun and Barbarian races revealed indignant expressions as well.

 As one of the strongest Emperors of Tianhuang Mainland, the Shadowless Emperor was the first to submit to the invasion of foreign races!

 The Shadowless Emperor was very smart.

 He knew that if he charged forward rashly, there was a high chance he would attract the hostility of the God race army!

 Therefore, even from afar, the Shadowless Emperor had already started shouting to express his goodwill with a sincere attitude.

 Indeed, the speed of the God race army slowed down.

 Before long, the God race army arrived before the Shadowless Emperor and opened up a path for him!

 In the blink of an eye, the Shadowless Emperor was surrounded by the God race!

 Countless gazes landed on the Shadowless Emperor.

 As a top Emperor of Tianhuang Mainland, the Shadowless Emperor was still calm and fearless despite being surrounded by so many experts of another race.

 "Greetings, Fellow Daoists of the God race!"

 Against the hundreds of God race Patriarchs, the Shadowless Emperor did not show any arrogance. Instead, he cupped his fists and smiled.

 The Four God race Emperors wielding the Divine Judgment Weapons sized up the Shadowless Emperor with scrutinizing gazes.

 However, the four Emperors of the God race did not have any attitude on the surface. Instead, they turned to look at the person on the divine throne with inquiring expressions.

 The Shadowless Emperor could tell as well.

 Among the many God race beings, the one with the highest and noblest status was the person sitting on the divine throne with the crown on his head!

 Even the four God race Emperors with powerful auras had to obey this person!

 However, that person's appearance was blurry under the cover of the crown.

 "God Emperor, this person has submitted. How should we deal with him?"

 The armored old man with the Sword of Misfortune on his back clutched his chest with his right hand and bowed slightly to the person on the divine throne, asking in a deep voice.

 The God Emperor raised his hand slightly.

 The Shadowless Emperor landed on that person's palm.

 It was a fair palm that was gentle and tender, even shimmering.

 It seemed to be the hand of a woman.

 Just as the Shadowless Emperor was letting his imagination run wild, the God Emperor spoke gently and said two words.

 "Kill him!"

 Before the Shadowless Emperor could react, a shout sounded from the side!

 "Kill!"

 The armored old man withdrew the Sword of Misfortune on his back and slashed down viciously at the Shadowless Emperor!

 Although the God race Emperor was already an old man, his blood qi was still extremely strong and surged into the skies!

 In the hands of the old man from the God race, the Sword of Misfortune emanated a cold and evil aura. The black patterns on the sword shone brightly and released a black sword qi that tore through the air!

 "Mmm?"

 The Shadowless Emperor was alarmed.

 He had not expected that after comprehending four supreme divine powers and choosing to submit as a top-tier Emperor, the other party would not give him any chance of survival!

 The Shadowless Emperor summoned his Destiny Dharmic Treasure hurriedly and two curved sabers that resembled moons blocked the Sword of Misfortune.

 Clang!

 There was a loud bang and sparks flew!

 "Pfft!"

 The Shadowless Emperor shuddered and spat out blood. His Dharmic treasures, the curved sabers, in his hands were sent flying by the Sword of Misfortune!

 His reaction was slower to begin with and he could not unleash his strength to its limits.

 Furthermore, he had just fought against Su Zimo and had expended a lot of blood qi, decreasing his combat strength significantly.

 Under such circumstances, the Shadowless Emperor was severely injured after receiving a direct attack from the God race Emperor!

 The Sword of Misfortune sent the Dharmic treasures, the curved sabers, flying and the gigantic sword slashed towards the Shadowless Emperor with a black glow!

 The Shadowless Emperor relied on the terrifying movement technique of the Rakshasa race to retreat with all his might.

 However, a gigantic gash appeared on his chest from the pitch-black sword beam of the Sword of Misfortune!

 That slash nearly sliced the Shadowless Emperor into two!

 The Shadowless Emperor had a horrified expression as he glared at the old man from the God race with a conflicted expression—anger, confusion and doubt…

 He could not understand.

 He did not have time to think about such things either.

 The old man from the God race strode towards him with the Sword of Misfortune in his hands!

 "Instant Transmission!"

 Without hesitation, the Shadowless Emperor released his supreme divine power.
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 Chapter 1732 - Prison

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Right now, the Shadowless Emperor was surrounded by the God race army and there were three Emperors of the God race who had yet to attack. If he wanted to escape, he could only use Instant Transference!

 However, when the Shadowless Emperor channeled his Essence Spirit, the supreme divine power dissipated before it was formed.

 The Shadowless Emperor's figure swayed and his face turned pale!

 He had failed!

 The supreme divine power he released had failed!

 The moment Instant Transference was about to be released, a dark power shrouded the Shadowless Emperor's Essence Spirit.

 That power did not cause much damage to his Essence Spirit.

 However, it isolated his connection with his supreme divine power, causing Instant Transference to fail!

 "What happened?"

 "What is that?!"

 The Shadowless Emperor was shocked when he checked the dark power that was attached to his Essence Spirit.

 This change had truly shocked him!

 Suddenly!

 The Shadowless Emperor felt a sharp pain in his chest.

 Instinctively, he looked down.

 The wound on his chest did not show any signs of stopping.

 On the contrary, the blood flowing out of his wound had already turned black!

 The flesh on both sides of the wound had already turned pitch-black.

 Furthermore, the black power was still spreading through his entire body through the wound!

 "It's that sword!"

 The Shadowless Emperor's heart skipped a beat as he suddenly thought of an answer.

 "You want to escape after being injured by the Sword of Misfortune?"

 Right then, the old man from the God race had already arrived behind the Shadowless Emperor and sliced the latter into two!

 Blood and organs splattered all over the ground!

 The Shadowless Emperor's Essence Spirit was entangled by the Power of Misfortune and could not escape from his consciousness—it was killed by a single sword strike!

 The top Emperor of the Rakshasa race was killed by two sword strikes from the old man of the God race.

 In reality, if the Shadowless Emperor was in his peak condition, he might not have died in the battle against the old man of the God race.

 However, his combat strength was less than half of his peak after the battle with Su Zimo.

 Furthermore, he had not expected the God race to attack him.

 Coupled with the fact that he underestimated the power of the Sword of Misfortune, that was the reason for his death!

 All the living beings of the ten thousand races were stunned when they saw that!

 The expressions of the storyteller, Long Ran and the others turned extremely terrible.

 Although they did not fight the old man from the God race, they could tell that his combat strength was definitely not weaker than the Hell Witch Emperor and the others!

 Furthermore, the fact that the God race killed the Shadowless Emperor without hesitation was a clear indication of their stance.

 The God race might start a massacre in Tianhuang Mainland!

 It was useless even if they submitted!

 "Alright!"

 "Good kill!"

 The many God race beings of Tianhuang Mainland were naturally invigorated and excited.

 They had endured enough humiliation after being abandoned by the ten thousand races of Tianhuang Mainland all these years.

 Today, it was finally their turn to feel proud!

 At that moment, the Hell Witch Emperor had already returned to the Witch race's ancestral ground.

 Looking at everything from afar, the Hell Witch Emperor sneered and murmured, "God's Mainland? Fufu, when the time comes, I'll make sure all of you stay in Tianhuang Mainland!"

 "From now on, Tianhuang Mainland will belong to the Witch race!"

 With that said, the Hell Witch Emperor entered a valley in the Witch race's ancestral ground in a flash.

 There were hundreds of thousands of witches waiting for his orders!

 …

 Suddenly, cracks appeared in midair above the Middle Continent.

 The three God race Emperors above the Dragon Bone Valley took advantage of the chaos to escape. They tore through the void and descended here.

 Some God race Patriarchs sped over excitedly as well.

 "Greetings, God Emperor!"

 The three God race Emperors were covered in injuries and looked wretched. When they passed through the God race army and arrived before the God Emperor, they knelt down.

 "Your Majesty, you're finally here!"

 "We've waited for this day for way too long!"

 "Your Majesty, please give the order. We'll sweep through the ten thousand races with the God race army and conquer Tianhuang Mainland completely!"

 The three God race Emperors shouted.

 The God Emperor on the divine throne remained motionless and silent.

 The three God race Emperors shouted for a long time but gradually calmed down when they received no response.

 "Your Majesty, what's wrong?"

 A God race Emperor said carefully, "Right now, the ten thousand races of Tianhuang Mainland are fighting and countless experts of the ten thousand races have died. This is the best opportunity!"

 "That's right!"

 Another God race Emperor added hurriedly, "Right now, the only threat in Tianhuang Mainland is the Martial Emperor of the human race!"

 "As long as we kill the Martial Emperor, Tianhuang Mainland will no longer be a threat!"

 "Martial Emperor, Martial Emperor…"

 The God Emperor on the throne suddenly murmured.

 "That's right, the Martial Emperor!"

 When the God race Emperor below heard the reply, he was invigorated and said hurriedly, "The Martial Emperor's Dao title is Desolate Martial and he has two true bodies. However, the two true bodies have expended a lot of energy after this battle…"

 The God Emperor raised his hand slowly.

 The God race Emperor stopped hurriedly.

 For some reason, every single move of the God Emperor possessed an unstoppable might. Although he was an Emperor, he did not dare to offend the God Emperor!

 "Tie them up,"

 The God Emperor said indifferently.

 "Understood!"

 The four God race Emperors beside the divine throne nodded slightly and walked towards the three God race Emperors of Tianhuang Mainland.

 "Your Majesty, w-what are you doing?"

 "We're trying to help you and our God race!"

 The three God race Emperors of Tianhuang Mainland were agitated and wanted to resist.

 The expression of the old man from the God race with the Sword of Misfortune darkened as he said coldly, "How dare you go against the will of the God Emperor! Do you have a death wish?!"

 The moment he said that, the three God race Emperors of Tianhuang Mainland were scared out of their wits.

 Cling! Clang!

 The storage rings on the fingers of the old man from the God race flashed and he withdrew a gigantic chain that shone with a golden light.

 Both ends of the chain were sharp hooks!

 Once it pierced flesh, it would be locked tightly!

 The three God race Emperors of Tianhuang Mainland were scared out of their wits and shivered, but they did not dare to resist.

 They could only let the old man of the God race wrap the chain around them tightly!

 The hooks at the end of the chain pierced their flesh and fresh blood flowed!

 The three Emperors trembled in pain but they could only grit their teeth and remain silent.

 The storyteller, Long Ran and the others were puzzled, not understanding what the God Emperor was plotting.

 Su Zimo frowned slightly in deep thought.

 Some God race Patriarchs sped over from the borders of the North Region.

 When they arrived and saw that, they were stunned on the spot with bewildered expressions.

 "Your Majesty, what about them…"

 The old lady from the God race with the Staff of Dawn bowed slightly and asked softly.

 "Tie these Patriarchs up as well,"

 The God Emperor said indifferently, "All God race beings beneath the level of Patriarchs are to be locked in the God race prison! No one shall be spared!"

 "Understood!"

 The God race army agreed readily.

 The next moment, the God race army charged forward and the Patriarchs of Tianhuang Mainland were locked by chains, unable to move at all.

 When the God race army arrived at the border of the North Region, they did not attack any living beings of Tianhuang Mainland or injure anyone by mistake.

 On the contrary, they captured all the God race beings of Tianhuang Mainland, regardless of their cultivation realms, and locked them in a gigantic cage!

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 1733 - Young Master, It's Me

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Before long, the God race beings of Tianhuang Mainland were imprisoned by God's Mainland!

 The living beings of Tianhuang Mainland were puzzled.

 "Mystic Emperor, what's going on?"

 Long Ran frowned and asked, "Are the people of God's Mainland crazy? Or are they plotting something?"

 A mist appeared in the storyteller's eyes as he extended his finger and divined rapidly.

 However, there was still no result after a while.

 The storyteller shook his head. "That God Emperor is shrouded by a layer of obscure divine light that seems to originate from that crown and throne. I can't divine anything at all."

 Pausing for a moment, he continued, "However, there doesn't seem to be much hostility from God's Mainland."

 Su Zimo looked at the God Emperor on the throne thoughtfully.

 He had a guess in his heart but it was way too bold that he could not confirm it.

 Before long, the God Emperor arrived not far away from Su Zimo under the protection of many God race beings.

 The God Emperor stood up slowly from his throne.

 Su Zimo's gaze shifted.

 The God Emperor had shoulder-length golden hair and was tall with a voluptuous figure. He wore a white robe that was divine and elegant, revealing his perfect figure.

 It was a woman!

 Unfortunately, she was not the person Su Zimo had guessed.

 More than a thousand years ago, when Nian Qi found out about the truth of the primordial war in the Kunlun Ruins, she felt guilty and did not know how to face Su Zimo or Night Spirit. As such, she leaped into the rainbow cave and headed to God's Mainland.

 There had been no news of her all these years.

 When Su Zimo saw that God's Mainland did not seem to have much hostility towards Tianhuang Mainland, a bold thought even flashed through his mind!

 The God Empress of God's Mainland might be Nian Qi!

 However, Su Zimo shook his head the moment he saw the God Empress stand up.

 Although her appearance could not be seen, he knew Nian Qi too well after she had followed him for so long.

 Nian Qi possessed the bloodline of the God race and had always looked like a young girl. Even after more than a thousand years, she would not have changed so much.

 It was not only the change in her figure, even her aura was vastly different.

 Nian Qi was usually very obedient by Su Zimo's side.

 However, the God Empress before him had a powerful aura. Although she had a devilish figure, she seemed incomparably divine and could not be ignored!

 The God Empress stood up and looked at Su Zimo in silence.

 Su Zimo frowned slightly in confusion.

 A moment later, the God Empress left her throne and walked slowly towards Su Zimo. The four Emperors of the God race followed closely and many God race beings opened up a path.

 The two of them were less than ten feet apart.

 The God Empress raised her hand and said softly, "You guys can stay here."

 The four God race Emperors exchanged glances and stopped in their tracks.

 Su Zimo's ears twitched.

 The voice was familiar but also foreign.

 The God Empress walked towards Su Zimo alone.

 Su Zimo could not sense any hostility from the God Empress.

 Even so, he did not dare to lower his guard.

 At that moment, Su Zimo was not the only one.

 In Tianhuang Mainland, even some experts who were fighting at the intersection of the North Region stopped and looked over.

 The living beings of the ten thousand races were filled with countless questions!

 Everyone was curious what would happen when the Martial Emperor and the God Empress, two peak experts of their respective mainlands, met for the first time!

 Before long, the God Empress arrived before Su Zimo.

 The two of them were less than an arm apart!

 For Emperors, that distance was extremely close and dangerous!

 However, Su Zimo did not retreat and merely looked at the approaching God Empress quietly with an inquiring and confused gaze.

 The two Emperors stood opposite one another.

 Immediately after, in front of everyone, the God Empress bowed down to the Martial Emperor!

 "Ah!"

 An uproar broke out all over Tianhuang Mainland!

 The living beings of the ten thousand races widened their eyes and their jaws almost dropped to the ground.

 "God Empress!"

 "God Empress, you can't!"

 The four God race Emperors of God's Mainland exclaimed emotionally.

 "Nian Qi?"

 Su Zimo looked at the God Empress who was bowing in front of him and tried his best to suppress the excitement in his heart as he asked softly.

 "Young Master, it's me,"

 The God Empress raised her head and her spirit consciousness moved. The power of the crown dissipated, revealing an almost perfect face that stunned the world!

 Su Zimo was stunned on the spot.

 Although her appearance was somewhat different, there were still distinct traces of Nian Qi in the past.

 Nian Qi had grown up.

 The only thing that did not change was her eyes that were as blue as the sea.

 Her eyes were filled with endless longing, dependence, excitement and tenderness…

 A realization flashed through Su Zimo's mind.

 It was no wonder why he found that voice familiar and foreign.

 That was because after Nian Qi grew up, she underwent a voice change that caused such a change.

 "That girl?"

 When the storyteller saw Nian Qi, he was slightly lost but reacted quickly.

 In a daze, he fell into a distant memory and lamented.

 A long time ago, when he first met Su Zimo in the capital of Great Zhou in the North Region, there was a girl as such following him.

 At that time, he could tell that there was some bloodline of the God race in this girl's body. However, it was extremely obscure.

 He did not think too much about it.

 She was merely a remnant of the God race.

 All these years, Nian Qi had been by Su Zimo's side. Although her cultivation had not fallen behind, she had not revealed any sharpness either.

 However, who would have thought that the girl from back then would have already become the God Empress of God's Mainland!

 "Nian Qi, it's really you!"

 Su Zimo smiled happily. In his excitement, he hurried forward and held Nian Qi's shoulders, helping her up.

 "How dare you!"

 The old man from the God race wielding the Sword of Misfortune widened his eyes and took a step forward. Blowing his beard, he glared at Su Zimo and shouted with a furious expression, "The body of the God Empress is divine and flawless. How can you touch it casually?!"

 "Back down! Don't be rude!"

 Nian Qi glanced sideways and frowned slightly, hollering softly.

 The old man from the God race was a little indignant but he did not dare to resist and could only retreat angrily.

 "Nian Qi, how did you…"

 Su Zimo had countless questions in his mind as well.

 "It's a long story,"

 Nian Qi smiled with an imperceptible hint of bitterness in her eyes.

 Suddenly, Su Zimo felt a sense of pity and heartache.

 He did not continue asking.

 However, he could imagine that Nian Qi had definitely experienced countless grievances, difficulties and dangers alone in God's Mainland!

 As a remnant of the God race with an impure bloodline, Nian Qi managed to ascend to the position of the God Empress step by step—what sort of suffering did she have to endure in between?

 Up till this point of his cultivation, Su Zimo still had the gifts left behind by Die Yue as well as Ethereal Peak, Patriarch Yuan Bei, the red-headed ghost, Extreme Fire, Lin Xuanji and other sect mates by his side.

 In God's Mainland, Nian Qi was alone and had no one to rely on!

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 1734 - Redemption

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo had never believed in any innate bloodline.

 Although the Primordial Nine Races were born with powerful bloodlines, their future accomplishments might not be above the human race!

 He, Su Zimo, was the most ordinary mortal and did not even have a spirit root. Right now, he had reached the peak of Tianhuang Mainland and was conferred the title of the Martial Emperor, respected by all races!

 40,000 years ago, Dao Lord Blood Fiend and Monk Daming were only abandoned descendants of the primordial races. Their final achievements were even stronger than the primordial races with pure bloodlines!

 It was the same for Nian Qi.

 Su Zimo believed that Nian Qi must have experienced countless things in God's Mainland in the past thousand years. In fact, it might even be more exciting than when he was in Tianhuang Mainland!

 Those experiences were the reason why she was the current God Empress!

 "Nian Qi, why are you here at this time?"

 Su Zimo asked again.

 Nian Qi smiled gently. "In the civilization of God's Mainland, there's a divination technique similar to some divination techniques of Enigma Palace that can predict things."

 "In my divination, there's a huge change in Tianhuang Mainland. I'm guessing that there's a high chance that a huge battle broke out between the primordial races and the human race. That's why I brought my clansmen here to help you suppress the primordial races."

 With that said, Nian Qi suddenly declared, "All God race beings, listen up! Join forces with the human cultivators of Tianhuang Mainland to suppress the Witch, Blood Vine, Heavenly Eye, Rakshasa and Golden Crow races!"

 "Understood!"

 Many God race riders agreed in unison.

 The God race army was activated and their iron hooves rumbled as they charged towards the battlefield at the intersection of the North Region.

 The only ones left standing behind Nian Qi were the four God race Emperors with the Divine Judgment Weapons.

 The four God race Emperors looked at Su Zimo with wary and hostile gazes.

 They had no feelings for Su Zimo.

 All they knew was that it was truly inappropriate for Nian Qi to bow to the Martial Emperor despite being the God Empress of God's Mainland.

 No matter what, the status of the God Empress should be equivalent to the Martial Emperor at the very least!

 However, at that moment, when Nian Qi returned to Su Zimo's side, the aura of the God Empress had long vanished, as though she had returned to the past.

 From her tone, brows and every single move she made, it was clear how much Nian Qi relied on Su Zimo.

 The four Emperors of the God race frowned.

 Su Zimo turned around as well and looked at the North Region battlefield. His voice was cold as he said slowly, "The Golden Crow Fire Emperor, Shadowless Emperor, Thousand Eye Emperor and Blood Emperor have been executed!"

 "Living beings of the five primordial races and eight demon regions, listen up! We won't kill anyone who surrenders! If you insist on resisting, we'll kill you without mercy!"

 Su Zimo had no intention of killing them all.

 On the one hand, both parties suffered immense losses in this battle. If they continued fighting, it would be a disaster for the ten thousand races of Tianhuang Mainland.

 On the other hand, he was worried about another huge latent danger!

 In the North Region battlefield, the Primordial Five Races showed signs of defeat after the Emperors of the Primordial Five Races died one after another.

 Right now, the God race army had joined the battlefield.

 When Su Zimo said that, the allied army of the Primordial Five Races collapsed instantly.

 The living beings of the eight demon regions lowered their heads.

 The experts of the primordial races had already given up on resisting and either submitted or fled for their lives.

 The Emperors of the human race finally heaved a sigh of relief when they saw that.

 After this battle, the Primordial Five Races would be completely silent and it would be difficult for them to do anything throughout history!

 In midair.

 Nian Qi lowered her head slightly and said softly, "Young Master, I'm sorry."

 "Why?"

 Su Zimo was puzzled and asked instinctively.

 Nian Qi pointed to the many God race beings imprisoned behind her. "They're from the God race after all. As the God Empress, it's not easy for me to kill them all just like that."

 "That's nothing,"

 Su Zimo shook his head.

 Even if the human race won this battle, he had no intention of killing them all.

 By suppressing three God race Emperors of Tianhuang Mainland without hesitation earlier on, Nian Qi had already been accountable to the living beings of the ten thousand races who died in this battle.

 "Young Master, there's somewhere else I want to go,"

 After a moment of silence, Nian Qi suddenly said.

 "Let's go. I'll accompany you,"

 Although Nian Qi did not say it explicitly, Su Zimo had already guessed it.

 The two of them sped towards the west with the four Emperors of the God race following closely behind.

 Before long, the six of them arrived above the Kunlun Ruins.

 The four God race Emperors summoned their Divine Judgment Weapons and circulated their blood qi, channeling the power of their weapons to carve out a spacious passage in the Kunlun Ruins.

 A Divine Power Storm would not be formed in this passage.

 The six of them advanced and arrived at the God Slaying Valley before long.

 On both sides of the God Slaying Valley stood two tall, ferocious corpses with torrential auras!

 Even after dying for countless years, the two corpses still emitted a shuddering aura and rumbling might!

 The two Divine Hous of the primordial era!

 Arriving at the God Slaying Valley, Nian Qi knelt down before the two Divine Hous.

 "God Empress, why are you…"

 When the old man from the God race saw that, he hurried forward, wanting to help Nian Qi up.

 However, Nian Qi glared at him.

 Those blue eyes were filled with tenderness when they looked at Su Zimo earlier on. However, at that moment, Nian Qi's eyes were filled with killing intent and authority!

 The old man's heart skipped a beat and he shuddered, remaining silent.

 Nian Qi said softly, "Seniors, the God race committed a huge mistake back then and caused you two to die here, suffering eternal grievances."

 "Today, the descendants of the God race have arrived. Please forgive us, seniors,"

 With that said, Nian Qi knelt and kowtowed to the two Divine Hous!

 Again and again.

 Each time she kowtowed, Nian Qi's eyes were filled with endless guilt.

 "Nian Qi, get up,"

 Su Zimo could not bear it and said softly, "This is a crime committed by the ancestors of the God race in the past. It has nothing to do with you. You shouldn't have to endure this."

 Nian Qi did not reply and continued kowtowing.

 Unknowingly, Night Spirit had arrived beside Su Zimo.

 Back then, after knowing the truth of the primordial war, although Night Spirit had never said it, there was indeed an unresolvable knot in his heart towards Nian Qi.

 Nian Qi could sense it.

 That was the reason why she left Tianhuang Mainland and Su Zimo without hesitation to head to God's Mainland alone!

 Apart from wanting to help Su Zimo, another important reason for Nian Qi's return was to atone for the God race's sins!

 Before long, Nian Qi's forehead bled.

 A long time later, she raised her head and looked at the corpses of the two Divine Hous, saying in a deep voice, "I swear in the name of the God Empress that as long as I'm alive, none of our clansmen on God's Mainland shall ever invade Tianhuang Mainland!"

 "If this vow is broken, I shall be smitten by the heavens!"

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 The moment she said that, the corpses of the Divine Hous on both sides of the God Slaying Valley shattered and began to collapse, turning into countless spots of light that scattered in midair.

 The spots of light gradually formed two Taboo Divine Hous.

 The two Divine Hous looked at Night Spirit deeply and growled at Nian Qi before turning to leave with one another, disappearing before everyone.

 Night Spirit knelt down silently with tears in his eyes.

 Su Zimo sighed with a sorrowful expression.

 The two Divine Hous of the primordial era were concerned about Tianhuang Mainland. Even though they died, they carried endless obsessions and that was the reason why their corpses were standing here with their backs facing Tianhuang Mainland!

 Nian Qi's vow made the two Divine Hous finally let go of their obsession and leave this world completely.

 Nian Qi received forgiveness.

 The God race received redemption.

 The Divine Hous received liberation.

 At that moment, the feud of the primordial era finally became the past and was fully resolved.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 1735 - Arrival of the Black Witch

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The battle triggered by the Primordial Five Races was almost over.

 The living beings of the eight demon regions lowered their heads.

 Countless experts of the Primordial Five Races were injured or dead as well and were completely defeated!

 Of the five top Emperors of the primordial races, the Hell Witch Emperor was the only one who escaped back to the Witch race's ancestral ground.

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body chased all the way, prepared to kill this latent danger completely!

 The Witch race's ancestral ground was sinister everywhere and many of the buildings were made of white bones and corpses—it was extremely terrifying!

 Around the Witch race's ancestral ground was a dark green river that was extremely sticky and bubbled.

 From time to time, a skull would float up from the green river and stare at the Dragon Phoenix True Body in midair with its pitch-black eyes, as though it was sentient.

 After the Dragon Phoenix True Body descended, he had already sensed that there was some sort of curse power in the Witch race's ancestral ground that restricted the Essence Spirit immensely!

 Even his spirit consciousness could not envelop the entire Witch race's ancestral ground and could not scan the territory in full!

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body sensed and murmured, "There's actually an array formation here. To think that there would be experts in the Witch race who are proficient in array formations."

 He pondered for a moment and sensed the flaw of the formation.

 "Refine!"

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body's gaze intensified and he suddenly opened his mouth, spewing out a stream of scarlet lava that poured towards the dark green river around the ancestral ground!

 Splash! Splash!

 The scorching lava fused with the sticky green river and let out a series of strange sounds as green smoke billowed!

 Although the Dragon Phoenix Flame had not reached the realm of a supreme divine power, as the innate flame of a taboo, its power was unusually terrifying!

 A series of tragic cries even sounded from the green river.

 The next moment, ghastly figures appeared one after another above the green river. They floated and were dense, countless!

 The river had devoured the souls of countless living beings!

 The source of power for the formation of the Witch race was this green river.

 After the Witch race killed the living beings of the ten thousand races, they would use a secret skill to capture their souls and throw them into the river. They would fall into eternal damnation, never to be reincarnated!

 The flames of the Dragon Phoenix True Body finally freed the souls.

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body had a cold expression and the flames he spat out intensified, enveloping the entire green river before long.

 Raging flames burned on the river!

 Before long, the power of the curse in the green river was burned to ashes by the Dragon Phoenix True Body!

 The formation of the Witch race's ancestral ground was dispelled as well.

 Without any restrictions, the spirit consciousness of the Dragon Phoenix True Body was released and enveloped the entire ancestral ground of the Witch race instantly!

 "Mmm?"

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body frowned slightly.

 The massive ancestral ground of the Witch race was extremely empty. Even under the envelopment of his spirit consciousness, he could not see anyone from the Witch race!

 However, in the depths of the Witch race's ancestral ground, there was a valley that even the spirit consciousness of the Dragon Phoenix True Body could not probe.

 Without hesitation, the Dragon Phoenix True Body flapped his wings and sped towards the valley.

 Before long, the Dragon Phoenix True Body descended in the valley!

 True enough!

 All the witches were gathered in the valley and there were at least a hundred thousand of them!

 Of course, those witches had different cultivation realms as well.

 Looking down from midair, one could clearly see that the ground of the valley was filled with gigantic ravines.

 The ravines were formed from white bones and formed rings.

 Hundreds of thousands of witches stood on the ravine rings.

 Within the rings, there were an additional eight ravines that bypassed them, cutting through to the center of the valley.

 It was a sacrificial platform of white bones!

 A person stood on the sacrificial platform.

 It was the Hell Witch Emperor who had escaped from the Dragon Bone Valley!

 Apart from the Hell Witch Emperor, there were four Emperors of the Witch race standing around the white bones sacrificial platform!

 However, the four Emperors of the Witch race were old.

 The Hell Witch Emperor stood in the middle of the white bones sacrificial platform and waved his bone staff. With the four Emperors of the Witch race assisting him, he was executing some secret skill of the Witch race!

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body's gaze froze and his heart skipped a beat.

 Hundreds of thousands of witches had already cut their wrists with the bloodline of the Witch race flowing through them.

 The bloodline of the Witch race flowed slowly along the eight ravines to the white bones sacrificial platform.

 The Hell Witch Emperor chanted an obscure incantation. Under the guidance of his bone staff, the bloodlines of the Witch race formed a dark green blood ball above the valley!

 The dark green blood ball surged continuously and sinister runes were formed on its surface, emitting an extremely terrifying energy fluctuation!

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body had never seen such methods before. However, he realized that he could not let the Hell Witch Emperor release that secret skill!

 Swoosh!

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body flashed and charged towards the Hell Witch Emperor in the middle of the white bones sacrificial platform at a shocking speed!

 "Rise!"

 It was clear that the Hell Witch Emperor had seen the Dragon Phoenix True Body as well. However, he did not panic at all. Instead, a mocking look flashed through his eyes as he hollered softly.

 Buzz!

 The circles of white bones around the white bones sacrificial platform suddenly burst forth with dark green light that landed on the Dragon Phoenix True Body.

 Boom!

 There was a loud bang!

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body was sent flying by the beams of light and his scales rotted and fell off!

 The power released by the sacrificial platform was extremely strong and the Dragon Phoenix True Body's organs were shaken violently from the collision!

 "Hehehe!"

 The Hell Witch Emperor laughed with a deranged expression. "Desolate Martial, that doesn't feel good, right? The worst is yet to come!"

 "It's too late for you to stop me!"

 "You and every single living being of Tianhuang Mainland, prepare to be enslaved by the Witch race!"

 The Hell Witch Emperor had a menacing expression and laughed wildly. In the end, he was already hysterical.

 As the Hell Witch Emperor spoke, the dark green ball of light in midair intensified and the runes on it shone brighter!

 "Black Witch, please descend upon Tianhuang Mainland and subdue the ten thousand races!"

 The Hell Witch Emperor raised his head and glared at the dark green ball of light in midair, roaring.

 "Black Witch, please descend and subdue the ten thousand races!"

 More than ten witches shouted at the same time.

 "Sacrifice!"

 The Hell Witch Emperor hollered.

 Immediately after, his body exploded into a blood mist that was devoured by the dark green ball of light in midair!

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body had a grim expression.

 The Hell Witch Emperor was dead!

 In order to release the secret skill of the Witch race, the Hell Witch Emperor even sacrificed his life!

 Who was the Black Witch that the Hell Witch Emperor was referring to?

 Could it be…

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body suddenly thought of a terrifying possibility and looked up instinctively.

 Boom!

 In midair, the dark green ball of light suddenly exploded and a terrifying power swept through the entire firmaments. Even the clouds were dyed dark green!

 The power smashed towards a crack in the firmaments that shone with a blinding light!

 That was the crack left behind by the Human Emperor's descent a thousand years ago!
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 Chapter 1736 - Annihilation

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 A thousand years ago, the storyteller used a secret skill to bring the Eternal Human Emperor down and nearly exhausted his lifespan.

 Right now, this secret skill was clearly similar to the storyteller's secret skill!

 Furthermore, the secret skill of the Witch race was even more intense!

 Not only was the life of a top Emperor like the Hell Witch Emperor sacrificed, it was activated with the bloodlines of four Witch race Emperors and hundreds of thousands of witches!

 An expert of the Witch race from the upper world was about to descend upon Tianhuang Mainland!

 However, Su Zimo had no way of stopping everything.

 "This is bad!"

 When the storyteller saw that, his heart skipped a beat.

 Long Ran had a grim expression as well. "I wonder how strong will the expert of the upper world summoned by the Witch race be. However, no matter what, any expert that descends from the upper world will have to pay a heavy price!"

 "Not necessarily,"

 The storyteller sighed with a worried expression.

 As the Palace Guardian of the Human Emperor's Palace, he naturally knew that the current Tianhuang Mainland had imperfections in Heaven and Earth with chaotic laws.

 After a thousand years, the laws of this world might not even affect the experts of the upper world!

 If that was the case, the consequences would be unimaginable!

 The living beings of the ten thousand races of Tianhuang Mainland were probably doomed!

 Back then, the Eternal Human Emperor's cultivation realm fell continuously and he was severely injured, leaving only his Essence Spirit. With the help of Su Zimo's Green Lotus True Body, he could even kill top Emperors such as the Heavenly God Emperor.

 If an expert of the Witch race could descend from the upper world without any changes to his cultivation realm, nobody would be able to defend against his attacks!

 Boom! Boom!

 A loud bang sounded from the skies!

 Suddenly, a dark green beam of light descended from the crack in the firmaments and smashed heavily onto the ground of the Middle Continent!

 The ground shook and the mountains trembled!

 Countless living beings turned into ashes on the spot against the dark green beam of light!

 Immediately after, right in front of the living beings of the ten thousand races, seven figures descended slowly!

 The seven figures wore strange clothes. Unlike the witches of Tianhuang Mainland, they looked even older.

 However, the seven figures also had a pair of dark green eyes that looked extremely strange, like the eyes of a fiend!

 What was even more terrifying was that when the seven figures descended with a tremendous might, the living beings of the ten thousand races felt a sense of danger!

 Even the Emperors of Tianhuang Mainland could not muster any resistance against that might, let alone ordinary cultivators!

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body had a grim expression as he looked at the seven figures.

 "Are they the experts of the upper world?"

 "Which one is the Black Witch?"

 "Or, is the Black Witch not referring to a single person, but something else?"

 The seven experts of the Witch race of the upper world descended slowly and the void around each of them collapsed continuously!

 This world could not withstand the power of the seven Witch race experts!

 What was even more terrifying was that the seven witches from the upper world were not affected or impacted by any laws after arriving in Tianhuang Mainland!

 What the Eternal Human Emperor was worried about back then had finally happened!

 Heaven and Earth had imperfections and the laws were incomplete. The Hell Witch Emperor summoned his secret skill and summoned experts of the Witch race of the upper world who could descend without any drop in their cultivation realms!

 "Mmm…"

 Among the seven experts of the Witch race of the upper world, an old man from the Witch race murmured slowly, "We're here. This mainland is a minor chiliocosm!"

 "Haha, the living beings in this minor chiliocosm are so weak!"

 Another slightly younger witch grinned excitedly and released his spirit consciousness to patrol Tianhuang Mainland brazenly.

 "Elder Feng, is what you said true?"

 Another witch woman asked, "Are there truly rare treasures in this minor chiliocosm?"

 "That's for sure,"

 The old man from the Witch race of the upper world nodded. "Although this minor chiliocosm is weak, it's still a world of its own. It's not impossible for treasures to exist here!"

 The few witches from the upper world spoke casually without concealing their voices and intentions—they did not take the ten thousand races of Tianhuang Mainland seriously at all.

 Or rather, in the eyes of the seven witches of the upper world, all the living beings of Tianhuang Mainland were ants!

 Even Emperors were merely slightly stronger ants!

 Su Zimo was secretly alarmed.

 Elder Feng was not wrong.

 At the very least, the Creation Green Lotus was a treasure from the upper world.

 The Heaven Slaying Sword Art and Earth Slaying Sword Art seemed to be from the upper world as well!

 That was only what Su Zimo knew—there might be more that he did not know!

 Elder Feng continued, "If any treasures appear in the upper world, countless experts will definitely fight for them and cause a bloodbath."

 "However, as long as we can descend in this lower world, we can take away all the treasures! There's no power in the lower world that can threaten us!"

 "But what treasures can there be in this lower world?"

 Another young witch asked, "The Spirit Qi in this minor chiliocosm is thin and is way too different from the Heaven and Earth Essence Qi in the upper world!"

 "Hehe!"

 Elder Feng laughed. "Of course, there's no way a true treasure can be born in this lower world. However, there's a high chance for treasures of the upper world to fall into a lower world!"

 "Legend has it that the only Creation Green Lotus in the world was lost in a lower world."

 "Whoever obtains that Creation Green Lotus and nurtures it to Grade 12 will definitely soar! Even a lotus seed of the Creation Green Lotus can increase one's lifespan countless times after being refined into a medicine!"

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 "There's no hurry. The Heaven and Earth laws here are incomplete. We can still stay for a few more days,"

 Elder Feng added.

 A thousand years ago, the Eternal Human Emperor descended and returned to the upper world not long after due to the restrictions of the laws.

 But now that the seven witches had arrived in Tianhuang Mainland, not only did their cultivation realms not decrease, they could even stay for a few days!

 "Did something happen to the Witch race such that they had to alarm us?"

 Elder Feng's gaze shifted to the ancestral ground of the Witch race as he said slowly. Although his voice was neither loud nor soft, it was filled with authority and spread to every corner of Tianhuang Mainland!

 The four Emperors of the Witch race rushed over hurriedly and knelt down. With respectful expressions, they said in a deep voice, "The Witch race is in danger of being annihilated. Black Witches, please kill our great enemy!"

 "Oh?"

 Elder Feng raised his brow slightly. "Even in the upper world, our Witch race is considered as a powerful race. To think that we would be at risk of being annihilated in this minor chiliocosm?"

 "What sort of a great enemy would dare to try and annihilate the Witch race?!"

 Suddenly, Elder Feng's voice turned deep and cold with a chilling intent!

 "It's a Taboo Dragon Phoenix!"

 An Emperor of the Witch race turned around hurriedly and pointed at the Dragon Phoenix True Body above the Witch race's ancestral ground, shouting, "That's him!"

 "Oh?"

 A dark glint flashed through Elder Feng's eyes as he said in surprise, "To think that such a demon beast would be born in this minor chiliocosm. How rare."

 "Apart from the Dragon Phoenix, there's also a Taboo Divine Hou!"

 Another Hell Witch Emperor continued, "By the way, the Creation Green Lotus you mentioned earlier on is one of the Dragon Phoenix's true bodies!"

 "Mmm?"

 At the mention of the Creation Green Lotus, the eyes of Elder Feng and the other three witches shone brightly!
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 Chapter 1737 - Only Way Out

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Creation Green Lotus!" 

 Elder Feng extended his palm and grabbed the Witch elder through the void, asking sternly, "Were you talking about the Creation Green Lotus?!"

 "Y-Y-Yes!"

 The voice of the Emperor of the Witch race trembled.

 He was completely helpless against Elder Feng's palm!

 "Where's the Creation Green Lotus?!"

 Elder Feng tried his best to suppress his emotions and asked in a deep voice, "What's up with the true body you mentioned earlier on? Hurry and tell me the truth!"

 "The Dragon Phoenix's Dao title is Desolate Martial and he's the Martial Emperor of Tianhuang Mainland. He's almost the strongest person! The Martial Emperor has another true body. I heard that by some freak coincidence, he fused with the Creation Green Lotus and became the Green Lotus True Body,"

 The Emperor of the Witch race said hurriedly.

 "Cloning technique?"

 Another Witch of the upper world frowned slightly. "He fused his flesh with the Creation Green Lotus to create a humanoid Creation Green Lotus?"

 The Emperor of the Witch race nodded repeatedly. "That's right. Furthermore, the Green Lotus True Body of the Martial Emperor has already grown to the peak of Grade 8 and is extremely strong. His body can take on Dharmic treasures!"

 "Peak Grade 8!"

 Elder Feng's eyes lit up when he heard that.

 "Hahahaha!"

 He could not help but burst into laughter. The wrinkles on his face were stacked together as he shouted, "The heavens are truly on my side! This is supreme fortune!"

 "Congratulations, Elder Feng,"

 The six young witches at the side congratulated hurriedly with envy in their eyes.

 Who wouldn't be tempted by a treasure like the Creation Green Lotus?

 Elder Feng said excitedly, "If I can obtain the Creation Green Lotus, my lifespan will be extended and I'll definitely be able to advance through that most critical step!!"

 "Congratulations!"

 The four Emperors of the Witch race echoed hurriedly.

 "Where's the humanoid Creation Green Lotus?"

 Elder Feng asked hurriedly.

 "This…"

 The four Emperors of the Witch race exchanged glances and shook their heads.

 They had been setting up sacrificial methods in the Witch race's ancestral ground and did not know that the Green Lotus True Body, Nian Qi and the others were in the Kunlun Ruins.

 Standing together with Nian Qi and the other God race beings, Su Zimo did not circulate his blood qi and the experts of the Witch race of the upper world naturally did not notice him.

 "You guys don't know?"

 Elder Feng frowned.

 "That Creation Green Lotus is a true body of the Taboo Dragon Phoenix. As long as we capture him, we'll be able to know the location of the Green Lotus True Body!"

 An Emperor of the Witch race pointed at the Dragon Phoenix True Body and said hurriedly.

 Swoosh, swoosh, swoosh!

 The gazes of the seven experts of the Witch race from the upper world landed on the Dragon Phoenix True Body!

 Although they were millions of kilometers apart, those gazes seemed to be able to penetrate countless voids and landed on him, piercing him with a dull pain!

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body stood in midair and his blood qi surged. He narrowed his eyes and looked at the seven experts of the Witch race of the upper world without retreating.

 It was not that he did not want to retreat.

 It was because there was no way out!

 "Hehe!"

 Elder Feng laughed and suddenly extended his palm, facing the Dragon Phoenix True Body from a million kilometers away.

 Suddenly!

 The space around the Dragon Phoenix True Body collapsed and a gigantic dark green palm appeared in the void, gripping his body tightly!

 "Six Tusk Divine Strength!"

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body released a supreme divine power right away!

 Six jade-white divine elephant tusks protruded from his back slowly and his body was filled with an extremely domineering power as his blood qi surged!

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body had already channeled the power in his body to its limits.

 Even so, he could not break free from that dark green palm!

 His strength seemed so insignificant against that palm.

 It was like an ant trying to shake a tree.

 Right in front of the living beings of the ten thousand races, the Taboo Dragon Phoenix that was almost at the peak of Tianhuang Mainland was grabbed by a dark green hand and yanked towards Elder Feng!

 The difference was too great!

 It was worlds apart!

 …

 Kunlun Ruins.

 Su Zimo's expression turned extremely terrible.

 That power was not something they could fight against.

 Back when the Eternal Human Emperor descended, his cultivation realm fell and he was only left with a severely injured Essence Spirit. At that time, the Emperors of the primordial races could still fight him.

 But now that the seven witches of the upper world had descended and their cultivation realms were unchanged, the Dragon Phoenix True Body was helpless against this unknown power of the upper world!

 This was an unsolvable trap.

 There was still no news from the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Even if the Martial Dao Prime Body could sense something and came forth from seclusion, he had no chance of winning against that power!

 The difference was like a mortal facing an Emperor of Tianhuang Mainland!

 Night Spirit moved and wanted to tear through space to help the Dragon Phoenix True Body.

 "Don't go!"

 Su Zimo stopped him hurriedly.

 Even if Night Spirit went over, he would only be sending himself to death.

 "Your Majesty, let's hurry and leave!"

 The old man from the God race whispered, "It's too dangerous here. We can't linger!"

 The other three God race Emperors nodded as well.

 Thankfully, Nian Qi paid her respects to the Divine Hou's corpses and they arrived at the Kunlun Ruins as well. They were extremely close to the rainbow cave and could reach the latter in the blink of an eye to escape from this place back to God's Mainland.

 If they were still in the Middle Continent or North Region, they might not even get the chance to leave!

 "Young Master, leave with me before they notice you!"

 With a worried expression, Nian Qi sent a voice transmission to Su Zimo secretly, "Follow me to God's Mainland! The laws of God's Mainland are perfect and these witches of the upper world can't barge in either."

 "Young Master, that's our only way out!"

 Su Zimo pursed his lips tightly and remained silent, merely looking at the Dragon Phoenix True Body from afar.

 Nian Qi knew Su Zimo's intentions and continued, "Young Master, I know that you can't bear it. However, the Dragon Phoenix True Body has been captured and can no longer be saved. You can only abandon it."

 "If you stay here, this Green Lotus True Body will be captured by them sooner or later. At that time, both true bodies will fall into their hands!"

 "Young Master, stop hesitating and follow me!"

 Nian Qi urged anxiously.

 How could Su Zimo not know that his only way out was to head to God's Mainland?

 However, the Dragon Phoenix True Body was not merely a true body to him.

 That true body carried everything about Die Yue.

 To him, it was a form of mental sustenance.

 Furthermore, the descent of the seven upper world witches would definitely cause a catastrophe for the living beings of Tianhuang Mainland!

 Countless humans would die in this catastrophe!

 The storyteller, Little Fatty, Lin Xuanji, monkey and his other brothers, Ethereal Peak, the nine immortal sects, seven fiend sects, six Buddhist monasteries…

 All his old friends and everything else would probably turn into ashes and ruins!

 As the Martial Emperor and the Human Emperor of this generation, Su Zimo had once established the Martial Dao and imparted martial arts to all living beings. How could he make such a choice to abandon everyone and leave alone?!

 "Nian Qi, leave first. I'll be there in a while,"

 After a brief pause, Su Zimo continued, "Night Spirit, leave this place with Nian Qi as well!"

 "Young Master!"

 Nian Qi called softly but did not leave.

 She could also guess that Su Zimo had no intention of leaving and that was the reason why he wanted her and Night Spirit to leave first.

 "I'm not leaving!"

 Night Spirit said slowly.

 The Divine Hou race was born to protect Tianhuang Mainland.

 Furthermore, his brothers were all here!
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 Chapter 1738 - Massacre of Emperors

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Above the Dragon Bone Valley.

 The Emperors of the human, Dragon, Kun and Barbarian races watched helplessly as the Dragon Phoenix True Body was captured by the Witch race from the upper world.

 The Taboo Dragon Phoenix comprehended two supreme divine powers and could even kill Emperors of the human race who comprehended six supreme divine powers.

 However, in the hands of this expert of the upper world's Witch race, the Taboo Dragon Phoenix was helpless. Even if they swarmed forward, it would be useless!

 "What should we do?"

 Long Ran was anxious and turned to look at the storyteller, asking, "Can you think of a way to get the Eternal Human Emperor to descend?"

 "A thousand years ago, the Human Emperor descended and was severely injured. All these years, even in the Human Emperor's Palace, I did not manage to contact the Human Emperor,"

 The storyteller shook his head and sighed.

 "The Witch race can summon experts of the upper world. Do the Dragon, Barbarian and Kun races have any means of doing so?"

 An Emperor of the human race could not help but ask.

 The Emperors of the primordial races shook their heads.

 Long Ran sighed as well. "Among the primordial races, the Witch race is probably the only one who possesses such a secret skill."

 "Doesn't that mean that we can only watch helplessly as the Taboo Dragon Phoenix dies?"

 Monk Kong Yun had a pained expression.

 "That's not all,"

 The storyteller had a grim expression. "The Dragon Phoenix isn't the only one. The other experts of our human race and the primordial races won't be able to escape death either!"

 "That's right,"

 Long Ran nodded. "Although we're Emperors, in the eyes of these experts of the upper world, we're like ants and our lives are worthless."

 Swoosh!

 Right then, an Emperor of the Rakshasa race realized that the situation was bad as well. In a flash, he flapped his wings and sped towards the Extreme West!

 Experts of other levels might have a chance of surviving.

 However, if the experts of the Witch race of the upper world wanted the Witch race to rule over Tianhuang Mainland, they would have to kill all the Emperors of the other races!

 The Emperors of the other primordial races clearly realized this as well.

 After the Rakshasa Emperor fled, the remaining Emperors of the Golden Crow, Heavenly Eye and Blood Vine races fled one after another.

 The Emperors also realized that the rainbow cave in the Kunlun Ruins was their only shot at survival!

 Elder Feng pulled the Dragon Phoenix True Body over from the void thousands of kilometers away.

 When he saw that, he smirked with a mocking expression and said indifferently, "Go on, let these ants of the lower world witness the power of the upper world!"

 "Alright!"

 The other six witches of the upper world were already eager and impatient.

 The six witches of the upper world moved one after another.

 A young witch's figure flashed at an astonishing speed. In just a few breaths, he caught up to the Rakshasa Emperor who was the first to escape!

 The Rakshasa race was the fastest.

 As for the Witch race, their physiques and bloodlines were ordinary and their movement techniques were extremely average as well.

 Even so, the young Witch of the upper world caught up to the Rakshasa Emperor in a few breaths!

 "Where are you going?"

 The young Witch of the upper world smiled gently and suddenly opened his mouth, spitting out a dark green stream of air in the direction of the Rakshasa Emperor.

 When the stream of air landed on the Rakshasa Emperor, his figure froze in midair!

 Right after, right in front of the living beings of the ten thousand races, the body of the Rakshasa Emperor rotted rapidly with green bubbles. In the blink of an eye, he was corroded into a sticky green liquid that splattered down!

 Dead!

 An Emperor of the Rakshasa race was killed by a single breath of air from the Witch race of the upper world!

 The other Emperors of the primordial races that were escaping were scared out of their wits when they saw that!

 When they cultivated to the Emperor realm, they were already the strongest existences in Tianhuang Mainland—they had never felt such fear!

 An Emperor of the Heavenly Eye race was shocked and was about to continue escaping when a woman of the Witch race appeared not far away.

 This woman was also from the upper world!

 The Emperor of the Heavenly Eye race looked at the woman from the Witch race of the upper world.

 The eyes of the Witch race woman from the upper world shone with a strange dark green glow.

 "Not good!"

 The Emperor of the Heavenly Eye race was alarmed. Without hesitation, he opened his Heavenly Eye and prepared to release the secret skill of the Heavenly Eye race!

 However, the moment his Heavenly Eye opened, his eyeball exploded!

 "Ah!"

 The Emperor of the Heavenly Eye race shrieked.

 Before long, the tragic cries stopped.

 The Emperor of the Heavenly Eye race's head was tilted and he fell from midair—there was no longer any life in his body!

 Dead!

 In fact, even till his death, he did not know how he died.

 In the eyes of others, the Emperor of the Heavenly Eye race died after exchanging a single glance with the Witch race woman from the upper world!

 Was that the power of the upper world?

 The storyteller and the others widened their eyes in shock!

 That power had completely surpassed their understanding!

 Before an Emperor of the Blood Vine race could escape far, a green spark appeared on his body almost imperceptibly!

 However, the spark burned the Emperor of the Blood Vine race into ashes rapidly!

 The entire process took less than three breaths!

 The Emperor of the Blood Vine race was dead!

 "Tsk, tsk, tsk!"

 A sinister laughter sounded from the firmaments.

 It was a Witch of the upper world who circled around an Emperor of the Golden Crow race in a flash.

 No matter which direction the Emperor of the Golden Crow race fled, the Witch of the upper world would step in and stop him!

 "Where are you trying to escape to? Hmm?"

 The Witch of the upper world teased the Emperor of the Golden Crow race like a cat playing with a mouse and asked with a smile.

 "You can't escape. Give up!"

 The Witch of the upper world laughed endlessly with a mocking expression.

 "Kill!"

 When the Emperor of the Golden Crow race saw that he could not escape, his blood surged and he forgot about life and death as he charged towards the Witch of the upper world!

 The Witch race of the upper world stood on the spot without dodging or using any methods.

 Right in front of everyone, an Emperor of the Golden Crow race collided heavily against the Witch of the upper world!

 The third leg of the Golden Crow Emperor even grabbed the head of the Witch of the upper world!

 The Witch race had a weak physique and bloodline. Although the three-legged Golden Crow's physique and bloodline were not as strong as the Dragon and God race, they were not to be underestimated.

 The third leg of the Golden Crow race was even sharper and tough, able to penetrate everything!

 Perhaps that might be enough for him to kill this Witch of the upper world?!

 The storyteller and the other Emperors held their breaths.

 "Tsk, tsk, tsk!"

 The laughter of the Witch of the upper world sounded as he said coldly, "I've already said that you should give up!"

 The Emperor of the Golden Crow race was shocked!

 His third leg landed on the head of the Witch of the upper world and the sound of metal clashing could even be heard!

 His sharp claws could not even pierce the flesh and skin of the Witch of the upper world!

 The difference was too great!

 A look of despair flashed through the eyes of the Golden Crow Emperor.

 "I don't want to play with you anymore. Boring,"

 The Witch of the upper world muttered and extended his palm casually, slapping the Golden Crow Emperor.

 Poof!

 The Golden Crow Emperor was smashed into a blood mist without a corpse left and died!
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 Chapter 1739 - Divine Powers Fight

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The greatest weakness of the Witch race was their weak physique and ordinary bloodline.

 But now, the Witch of the upper world killed an Emperor of the Golden Crow race with the methods they were the least skilled in—it was as simple as crushing an ant!

 "This power…"

 The storyteller's face was pale as he murmured, "Even the Taboo Dragon Phoenix might not be able to withstand such a palm strike!"

 "To think that ascending to the upper world would bring about such a huge transformation!"

 The Emperors of the human race were shocked as well.

 In that short period of time, the Dragon Phoenix True Body was already caught by Elder Feng!

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body had a calm expression without any fluctuation or fear in his eyes.

 He had witnessed everything that happened earlier on.

 Furthermore, the Dragon Phoenix True Body realized that even if he had a taboo bloodline and body, he would definitely not be able to defend against the power of the Witch race of the upper world!

 However, he had no intention of surrendering!

 Even if he had to die, he had to drag a Witch of the upper world with him!

 The other six witches were chasing after the other Emperors of the primordial races and had yet to return to Elder Feng's side—this was the best opportunity!

 "Tsk, tsk, tsk!"

 Elder Feng sized up the Dragon Phoenix True Body brazenly.

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body was gigantic and was covered in scarlet scales that burned with raging flames. Even in front of Elder Feng, his aura did not diminish!

 "Seems like you're still unconvinced,"

 Elder Feng smiled gently. "Keep your appearance in front of me!"

 The moment he said that, the dark green hand that grabbed the Dragon Phoenix True Body suddenly tightened and released an extremely terrifying power!

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body grunted.

 Buzz! Buzz!

 Green smoke billowed.

 The Dragon Phoenix Flames on his body were extinguished instantly!

 The two pairs of wings on his back were crushed by the gigantic palm and fresh blood flowed!

 Under the pressure of the dark green hand, the Dragon Phoenix True Body shrank continuously and returned to his human form before long!

 "Speak,"

 Elder Feng looked at the Dragon Phoenix True Body and asked indifferently, "Where's your Green Lotus True Body?"

 "I can tell you, but can you let this true body of mine go?"

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body suddenly said.

 The reason why he said that was to numb Elder Feng and make the latter lower his guard.

 "No problem,"

 A mocking look flashed through the depths of Elder Feng's eyes and he even released the dark green hand on the Dragon Phoenix True Body.

 "Speak,"

 Elder Feng smiled gently.

 "Old dog, die!"

 An extremely cold killing intent burst forth from the calm eyes of the Dragon Phoenix True Body!

 "Reverse Scale!"

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body released the Essence Spirit secret skill without hesitation!

 Of course, an Essence Spirit secret skill alone could not threaten experts of the upper world.

 The moment the Reverse Scale was summoned, the Dragon Phoenix True Body channeled his Essence Spirit wildly and condensed a supreme divine power!

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body extended his finger and pointed at Elder Feng from afar, shouting softly, "Fleeting Moment!"

 An extremely terrifying power enveloped Elder Feng without any traces or substance.

 Be it with the naked eye or spirit consciousness, no one could see the form of that power.

 This was the power of time!

 Time had no form to begin with!

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body heard everything Elder Feng said clearly.

 Elder Feng had once said that if he could obtain the Creation Green Lotus, his lifespan would increase.

 This meant that Elder Feng definitely did not have much lifespan left!

 The release of Fleeting Moment was definitely a destructive power for Elder Feng!

 When the Dragon Phoenix True Body released his Essence Spirit secret skill, the Reverse Scale, Elder Feng still had a calm expression and the mockery in his eyes intensified.

 Elder Feng only frowned slightly when Fleeting Moment descended.

 "Mmm?"

 He sensed it and frowned. "It's the power of time!"

 "As expected of the Dragon Phoenix bloodline. To think that you can already comprehend the power of the time in the lower world. Furthermore, this seems to be a supreme divine power!"

 At that moment, the Dragon Phoenix True Body had a grim expression.

 Elder Feng was way too calm!

 Although Elder Feng was moved when he saw Fleeting Moment, he did not panic or fear at all, as though he did not take his supreme divine power seriously at all!

 "Fufu,"

 Elder Feng laughed. "Dragon Phoenix, although your bloodline is not bad, you're nothing but a frog in a well in the lower world."

 "Today, I'll let you witness what a true divine power is!"

 Before his sentence was finished, Elder Feng chanted an incantation and an extremely pure and rich power burst forth from his body!

 That power was incomparably strong and fused with the incantation, releasing an extremely terrifying divine power!

 Elder Feng pointed forward and hollered softly, "Frost Curse!"

 "Frost Curse?"

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body was stunned when he heard that incantation.

 Above the Dragon Bone Valley, the Emperors of the human race, the storyteller, Long Ran and the others were stunned and puzzled.

 The Frost Curse was the most ordinary lesser divine power of the Witch race.

 Elder Feng had actually released a lesser divine power to defend against the supreme divine power, Fleeting Moment?

 Before the confusion in everyone's hearts dissipated, they saw an extremely shocking scene!

 The Reverse Scale that floated out from the glabella of the Dragon Phoenix True Body was covered by a layer of frost before it even arrived before Elder Feng!

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 In the blink of an eye, cracks appeared on the Reverse Scale!

 Bang!

 The next moment, the Reverse Scale shattered into nothingness!

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 Immediately after, an even more intense sound came from around Elder Feng!

 Cracks appeared densely in the void around Elder Feng!

 Time was invisible.

 However, the Frost Curse froze the power of time in the void and it could not descend!

 "This…"

 Many Emperors were stunned and dumbfounded.

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body was shocked and confused as well.

 His supreme divine power was completely suppressed by Elder Feng's lesser divine power!

 How could this be?

 Although the Dragon Phoenix True Body did not know about curses, Elder Feng's incantation of the Frost Curse was no different from the Frost Curse chanted by the Emperors of the Witch race in Tianhuang Mainland.

 The only difference was that when Elder Feng condensed the lesser divine power, an extremely pure and rich power burst forth from his body!

 It was this power that fused with the Frost Curse that caused the lesser divine power to transform completely.

 In fact, it even froze Fleeting Moment into ice!

 "Is this the power of the upper world?"

 A look of disappointment flashed through the eyes of the Dragon Phoenix True Body.

 Even after using all his trump cards, he could not injure Elder Feng at all!

 The difference was way too great!

 He had no chance of winning at all!

 "Hehe!"

 Right then, the other six witches of the upper world returned one after another and sneered when they saw that.

 "This ant from the lower world wants to go against us?"

 "He's a frog in the well without much knowledge."

 "Elder Feng, in my opinion, we should just capture his Essence Spirit and use the Soul Searching Art! Why waste our breath on him?!"
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 Chapter 1740 - Shattered Light Ball

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Elder Feng looked at the Dragon Phoenix True Body with a mocking expression. "Little beast, let me tell you! Although the divine power you've comprehended is not bad, you can only unleash one-tenth of its power!"

 "The true power of divine powers comes from the upper world!"

 Elder Feng said proudly, "Even if you ants from the lower world have comprehended supreme divine powers, you won't be able to withstand a single blow against us!"

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body remained silent.

 When Fleeting Moment and the Reverse Scale were dispelled by a single lesser divine power of the other party, he had already realized that the difference between them was not something that a few supreme divine powers could make up for.

 Even if he comprehended three, four or even ten supreme divine powers, it would be useless, let alone the two supreme divine powers he had comprehended right now!

 This was the insurmountable gap between the lower and upper worlds!

 That was the reason why the billion minor chiliocosms had Heaven and Earth laws to prevent experts of the upper world from descending.

 That was because once experts of the upper world descended, living beings of the lower world would not be able to stop them!

 At that time, the billion minor chiliocosms would only be filled with killing, bloodshed and enslavement!

 The power of an expert of the upper world could even destroy a minor chiliocosm!

 In a sense, the Heaven and Earth laws were not only meant to protect the living beings of the lower worlds, but also the billion minor chiliocosms themselves.

 "Little beast, my patience is limited. Tell me the location of the Green Lotus True Body. Don't force me to search your soul!"

 Elder Feng said faintly.

 There was a high chance that the Soul Searching Art would fail.

 That was the reason why Elder Feng did not attack immediately.

 Otherwise, how could the Dragon Phoenix True Body have lasted till now?!

 "Old dog!"

 Suddenly, the Dragon Phoenix True Body smiled with a mocking expression. "I don't care if you destroy this true body of mine! However, remember that even if my Dragon Phoenix True Body is destroyed, I won't die!"

 "When my other true body ascends to the upper world, I'll definitely look for you! I'll make you pay a hundred times over!"

 "Little beast, how dare you threaten me!"

 Elder Feng's expression darkened completely as he reached out with a cold gaze towards the head of the Dragon Phoenix True Body.

 "Get the hell out!"

 He hollered and his palm descended with an extremely domineering power.

 Under that power, the Dragon Phoenix True Body could not move at all!

 He could only watch helplessly as Elder Feng's palm landed on his head!

 Crack!

 The sound of bones cracking could be heard by the Dragon Phoenix True Body.

 The next moment, immense pain surged into his mind!

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body could no longer cry out.

 That was because Elder Feng had already crushed his head into pieces with his bare hands!

 Boiling blood splattered everywhere!

 Above the Dragon Bone Valley, the Emperors of the human race, Long Ran and the others watched everything with blank expressions.

 Against that power, there was only despair in everyone's eyes.

 Even the Human Emperor's Seal might not be able to shatter the body of a Taboo Dragon Phoenix that had comprehended two supreme divine powers.

 But now, this old man from the Witch race of the upper world crushed the head of the Dragon Phoenix True Body with a single palm!

 It was an extremely violent and shocking scene!

 "First!"

 Monkey and the others stood at the borders of the North Region with sorrowful expressions.

 A flawless white-robed woman sighed gently when she saw that.

 Kunlun Ruins.

 Nian Qi turned her head away and could no longer bear to look.

 Night Spirit growled deeply and shuddered slightly. He glared coldly at the seven figures standing proudly in the firmaments with a cold killing intent in his eyes!

 Nobody could stop the experts of the Witch race from the upper world.

 Under Elder Feng's palm, the head of the Dragon Phoenix True Body shattered, revealing the consciousness within!

 In his consciousness, the 11 demon kings roared furiously. However, they were shattered by the power in Elder Feng's palm!

 Against that immense power, the blazing ball of light surrounding the Dragon Phoenix Essence Spirit shattered as well.

 There was a scarlet flame in the ball of light.

 The Dragon Phoenix Essence Spirit looked at the ball of flames in a daze.

 The final ball of light finally shattered.

 He had looked forward to the scene of the ball of light shattering countless times. However, he had not expected this situation today.

 The ball of flames contained the final divine power!

 The ball of flames contained the final demon king as well!

 Comprehending that divine power meant that he had cultivated the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness to its perfected stage.

 However, it was useless.

 Even if he comprehended that divine power, he could not defend against the experts of the Witch race of the upper world.

 The difference in strength between them was way too great!

 Furthermore, Elder Feng would not give him the chance to comprehend the final divine power!

 The Dragon Phoenix Essence Spirit felt its vision darken.

 Elder Feng's palm had already descended.

 When his Essence Spirit was captured, there was only a single outcome left.

 Regardless of whether the Soul Searching Art succeeded, he would die eventually!

 "It's a pity that I couldn't cultivate the final divine power or perfect the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness,"

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body sighed internally.

 However, before long, a ruthless and decisive look flashed through the eyes of the Dragon Phoenix Essence Spirit.

 Su Zimo had never feared death.

 Furthermore, even if the Dragon Phoenix True Body was destroyed, he was not truly dead!

 However, he would not allow himself to be soul searched by others!

 That was an insult to him!

 He would definitely not allow anyone to obtain information about the Green Lotus True Body or anything about the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness from his memories!

 "Old dog, if you want to search my soul, do it in your next life!"

 The Dragon Phoenix Essence Spirit let out a final roar and an extremely terrifying power burst forth from it!

 "Mmm?"

 "He's going to self-destruct his Essence Spirit!"

 "Hurry and stop him!"

 A few experts of the Witch race from the upper world shouted when they sensed the fluctuation.

 Dark green power extended from Elder Feng's palm hurriedly and coiled towards the Dragon Phoenix Essence Spirit, wanting to stop it from self-destructing.

 However, it was too late.

 Boom!

 There was a loud bang!

 Right in front of the living beings of the ten thousand races, the Dragon Phoenix Essence Spirit exploded and dissipated on the spot, turning into nothingness!

 The self-destruction of his Essence Spirit created a massive spirit consciousness fluctuation that even caused cracks to appear in the surrounding void!

 The living beings of the ten thousand races were silent with sorrowful expressions.

 Nobody expected the Dragon Phoenix True Body to choose such a decisive and tragic method to fight against the experts of the Witch race of the upper world.

 His Essence Spirit self-destructed and his soul was shattered—it could not even reincarnate!

 Even if they knew that they were going to die, not many people would dare to self-destruct their Essence Spirits to destroy themselves.

 "Damn it!"

 Elder Feng was enraged.

 The fact that he did not obtain the location of the Green Lotus True Body was secondary.

 More importantly, the resistance of the Dragon Phoenix True Body made him feel provoked!

 "He's just an ant of the lower world. Even if he has a taboo bloodline, he's only a little beast. How dare he go against my will!"

 Elder Feng's expression was cold as his gigantic palm enveloped down. He grabbed the remnant body of the Dragon Phoenix True Body and suddenly gripped it!

 The body of the Dragon Phoenix True Body was crushed by Elder Feng's palm and turned into a blood mist without a corpse!

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 1741 - Nirvana

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Even if you self-destruct your Essence Spirit, I'll burn your body into ashes!"

 Elder Feng said hatefully.

 After crushing the remnant body of the Dragon Phoenix True Body, he swiped his hands and a blood mist filled the skies. The lifeforce was destroyed and everything turned into dust!

 This was truly turning into ashes.

 Not a single drop of blood of the Taboo Dragon Phoenix remained in this world.

 Kunlun Ruins.

 Su Zimo watched everything quietly in silence.

 The destruction of a true body was nothing to him.

 His only regret was that he could not cultivate the final divine power and the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness to its perfected state.

 "Young Master, are you alright?"

 Worried about Su Zimo, Nian Qi asked softly.

 "I'm fine,"

 Su Zimo shook his head gently and murmured, "Unfortunately, I didn't manage to see what the final demon king was."

 In the final sight of the Dragon Phoenix True Body, the ball of light shattered and only a ball of flames appeared.

 However, his Essence Spirit self-destructed before he even had the chance to see what demon king was within the ball of flames.

 "Mmm?"

 Suddenly, Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat and his expression changed.

 "What's wrong?"

 Nian Qi asked.

 Su Zimo frowned slightly with a strange expression. He merely shook his head and focused his gaze towards the place where the Dragon Phoenix True Body died.

 Under normal circumstances, if the Dragon Phoenix True Body's Essence Spirit self-destructed and his body was destroyed, he would definitely be dead!

 It was impossible for him to have any connection to the Dragon Phoenix True Body.

 However, the strange thing was that when Su Zimo calmed down, he could still sense a trace of the Dragon Phoenix True Body from afar.

 However, it was extremely faint and imperceptible.

 Could the Dragon Phoenix True Body not be still alive?

 Even Su Zimo was shocked at the thought of that possibility.

 The living beings of the ten thousand races witnessed how the Dragon Phoenix Essence Spirit protected itself and its soul was shattered. Its body was crushed by Elder Feng—how could it still be alive?

 Just as Su Zimo's imagination was running wild, the connection between him and the Dragon Phoenix True Body became increasingly obvious!

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat as he looked into the distance.

 Above the firmaments.

 Elder Feng's expression darkened.

 Although he crushed the bones of the Taboo Dragon Phoenix and turned it into ashes, it was still unable to appease the hatred in his heart!

 "Is there any other way to obtain the location of the Creation Green Lotus?"

 Elder Feng turned to look at the four Emperors of the Witch race of Tianhuang Mainland and asked coldly.

 An Emperor of the Witch race hurried forward and said, "Senior Black Witch, Desolate Martial has many good friends on this mainland. As long as we capture them, we'll definitely be able to find the location of the Green Lotus True Body!"

 The Emperor of the Witch race did not conceal his voice and the storyteller, Long Ran and the other cultivators heard him clearly.

 "Damn it!"

 Lin Xuanji's heart sank as he cursed.

 When the Emperor of the Witch race said that, it was clear that he wanted to slash the guillotine towards them!

 "Where are they?"

 Elder Feng asked.

 Indeed, the Emperor of the Witch race pointed to the Dragon Bone Valley rapidly and said in a deep voice, "The Emperors of the human race, the Dragon, Kun and Barbarian races over there are all good friends of Desolate Martial!"

 "If we can't get anything out of them, there are also some people who are close to Desolate Martial!"

 Another Emperor of the Witch race pointed in the direction of the North Region's border. "Don't worry, Senior Black Witch. None of these people can escape!"

 "Alright!"

 Elder Feng nodded slowly and said expressionlessly, "Let's ask these ants from the lower world first. I don't believe that we won't be able to find the Creation Green Lotus!"

 The four Emperors of the Witch race straightened their backs and looked at the storyteller and the other Emperors above the Dragon Bone Valley. With proud expressions, they declared, "Mystic Emperor, this is karma!"

 "A thousand years ago, when you summoned the Eternal Human Emperor, did you think about this day?!"

 The storyteller was silent.

 He had no choice given the situation a thousand years ago.

 If not for the descent of the Human Emperor, the human race would have been defeated and might not even have been able to survive till this day!

 However, if the Eternal Human Emperor had not descended upon Tianhuang Mainland and destroyed it, causing Heaven and Earth imperfections with incomplete laws, these experts of the Witch race from the upper world would not have descended today either.

 Furthermore, the cultivation realms of the Witch race of the upper world did not decrease and they even possessed the power of the upper world!

 "Capture those ants and interrogate them one by one!"

 Elder Feng said indifferently.

 "Understood!"

 The other six witches of the upper world agreed and were about to attack.

 Suddenly!

 A strange fluctuation came from the void at the side.

 "Mmm?"

 Elder Feng and the others turned to look.

 In the void not far away, a wisp of flame the size of a fingertip floated. It was scarlet and erratic, as though a gust of wind could extinguish it.

 A flame that could condense in the void without dissipating was definitely extraordinary!

 "The aura of that flame seems familiar…"

 Elder Feng frowned slightly in deep thought.

 "It's that ball of light!"

 Suddenly, Elder Feng recalled something.

 When he crushed the body of the Taboo Dragon Phoenix earlier on, he crushed a ball of light as well.

 A ball of flames floated in the ball of light and its aura was identical to the one before him!

 "Interesting?"

 Suddenly, Elder Feng laughed. "The body of the Taboo Dragon Phoenix turned into ashes under my palm but the flames did not extinguish?"

 In that short period of time, the ball of flames grew larger.

 Initially, it was only the size of a fingertip. Before long, it turned into the size of a fist and burned furiously, turning into a gigantic fireball that resembled a blazing sun!

 The living beings of the ten thousand races widened their eyes in confusion.

 "Divine powers?"

 An upper world witch suddenly said softly.

 There was a powerful divine power within the gigantic fireball!

 "It's a supreme divine power!"

 Elder Feng said slowly.

 The moment he said that, a tremendous lifeforce burst forth from the fireball and blood qi surged, almost spewing out!

 "Roar!"

 A roar that sounded like a dragon and phoenix's cry echoed from the fireball and reverberated through the world, shocking the ten thousand races!

 That was the roar of the Taboo Dragon Phoenix!

 "Heavens! The Taboo Dragon Phoenix isn't dead!"

 "How is that possible? His Essence Spirit was destroyed alongside his body. How is he not dead?"

 Exclamations sounded from all over Tianhuang Mainland.

 The ten thousand races were in an uproar!

 "I got it,"

 In the Kunlun Ruins, Su Zimo murmured softly, seemingly enlightened.

 "What's going on?"

 Nian Qi could not help but ask in surprise and joy.

 Su Zimo said, "After the fourth ball of light shattered, that final divine power was the Nirvana divine power!"

 Legend has it that the Undying Divine Phoenix had a powerful ability, Nirvana Rebirth!

 However, in reality, every single Nirvana rebirth was extremely dangerous for the Divine Phoenix!

 That was because there was a 90% chance of failure and only 10% of success!

 Therefore, even the Divine Phoenix would not use its Nirvana technique unless it was absolutely necessary.

 Of course, if it could succeed in its Nirvana Rebirth, the combat strength of the Undying Divine Phoenix would increase immensely!

 In the final ball of light, the final demon king born from the flames was the Undying Divine Phoenix!

 However, there was still no joy in Su Zimo's eyes.

 Even if he succeeded in his Nirvana and was reborn from the flames, the third supreme divine power comprehended by the Dragon Phoenix True Body was still weak against Elder Feng.

 He would just die another time, that's all.
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 "It's the Nirvana divine power!"

 Elder Feng narrowed his eyes when he sensed the energy fluctuation spreading from the flames.

 "To think that this Dragon Phoenix truly has many trump cards," Another Witch of the upper world was surprised as well.

 Elder Feng smiled faintly. "As a supreme divine power, the Nirvana divine power is powerful indeed. One can be reborn from the flames and it's equivalent to breaking the laws of life and death."

 "However, the restrictions of the Nirvana divine power are extremely great and the chances of success are extremely low. Even the Divine Phoenix race of the upper world would not dare to use the Nirvana divine power casually."

 The witch woman at the side said, "I heard that after a successful Nirvana Rebirth through flames, one's combat strength will increase significantly."

 "So?"

 Elder Feng smiled. "That little beast will merely undergo another baptism of divine powers. No matter how much his combat strength rises, he won't be able to cross the gap between us!"

 "That's right!"

 Another Witch of the upper world laughed as well. "Now that the Dragon Phoenix has revived, Elder Feng can release the Soul Searching Art once more!"

 "This time round, it's impossible for him to self-destruct his Essence Spirit!"

 Elder Feng said faintly.

 Raging flames surged in the void.

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body was born from the flames and gradually regained consciousness. He also understood what happened to him.

 The power of the Nirvana divine power baptized his flesh and Essence Spirit continuously.

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body could clearly sense his power rising rapidly!

 His body was bathed in flames and became even tougher and unshakable.

 His bloodline was purified by the Nirvana Flames!

 His Essence Spirit became increasingly condensed as flames coiled around it like dozens of fire dragons!

 Standing in the flames, he seemed to be burned through from the inside out, emitting a scarlet glow that filled the skies!

 Back then, he was encircled by three Emperors of the primordial races like the Hell Witch Emperor.

 This time round, even if there were five top Emperors of the primordial races, the Dragon Phoenix True Body would be able to kill them all!

 However, the Dragon Phoenix True Body still had a grim expression as he looked at the seven witches of the upper world not far away through the raging flames.

 That was because even if he comprehended the Nirvana divine power and his combat strength increased, this change was still not enough to deal with the experts of the Witch race of the upper world!

 Su Zimo sighed internally.

 Actually, the moment the Dragon Phoenix True Body was reborn and regained consciousness, he realized Die Yue's good intentions.

 Although Die Yue had left, she was still worried about him.

 In fact, she left him three gifts, although he still did not know what the third gift was up till now.

 However, the first two gifts, the Saraca Flower and Divine Phoenix Bone, were way too helpful for his cultivation path!

 The reason why he was able to cultivate was because the Saraca Flower had replaced the function of the spirit root.

 It was also because of the Saraca Flower that he was able to be reborn as a Golden Core at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley!

 In fact, Die Yue was worried that he would not be able to withstand the blow and even left a few words in the old temple at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley.

 As for the Divine Phoenix Bone, it had saved his life countless times!

 In the end, he even made use of the bloodline of the Divine Phoenix Bone to fuse with the bloodline of the Dragon race, turning it into a taboo of the ten thousand races, the Dragon Phoenix!

 Finally, Die Yue even left the Nirvana divine power for him to inherit.

 This was equivalent to giving him another life!

 What did it mean to alter one's fate?

 He was an example of one!

 With the help of the Nirvana divine power, Su Zimo could be reborn from the flames and his combat strength would increase greatly. There was a high chance that he could kill his enemies instead!

 Under normal circumstances, that was indeed the case.

 Even if the Dragon Phoenix True Body did not comprehend Fleeting Moment and was killed on the spot in the battle against the top Emperors of the primordial races, he would have a chance to attempt Nirvana Rebirth.

 At that time, he would still be able to kill the Hell Witch Emperor and the others!

 Su Zimo smiled bitterly.

 Die Yue had predicted almost everything.

 However, she was not omniscient and omnipotent.

 Even Die Yue would not have expected that Su Zimo's opponent today was not from Tianhuang Mainland, but from the upper world!

 It was a strong foe that Su Zimo could not match at all!

 Above the firmaments.

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body suddenly took a deep breath.

 The blazing flames around him transformed into streaks of fire that surged into his nose and mouth, fusing with his body and bloodline!

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body had been reborn!

 This should have been an extremely exciting matter. However, be it the Emperors of the human race or the living beings of the ten thousand races, all of them had grim expressions.

 Everywhere in Tianhuang Mainland was shrouded by a layer of sadness and the atmosphere was tense!

 Anyone with eyes could tell that even if the Dragon Phoenix True Body was reborn, nothing would change—he would just be killed mercilessly once more!

 "You've revived, that's good,"

 Elder Feng nodded with a smile and did not waste his breath on the Dragon Phoenix True Body. He released his terrifying spirit consciousness and locked the latter's consciousness completely!

 This time round, the Dragon Phoenix Essence Spirit did not even have the chance to self-destruct!

 As he approached, Elder Feng reached out and grabbed the Dragon Phoenix True Body!

 Before the palm descended, the void around the Dragon Phoenix True Body had already collapsed!

 Suddenly!

 The blood qi in the Dragon Phoenix True Body seemed to have sensed a tremendous stimulation and circulated on its own. It burst forth with the sound of a tsunami and his blood qi rose rapidly, reaching its limits!

 Rich blood qi spread and terrifying demon beasts with massive bodies were rapidly formed around the Dragon Phoenix True Body!

 Wild Bovine Demon King!

 Stone Bear Demon King!

 Anaconda Demon King!

 Sanguine Ape Demon King!

 Divine Steed Demon King!

 Hell Tiger Demon King!

 Wind Leopard Demon King!

 Desolate Ocean Dragon King!

 Sea Calming Turtle!

 Golden Roc!

 Six Tusk Divine Elephant!

 Undying Divine Phoenix!

 The 12 demon kings of the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness appeared in a lifelike manner. Their gazes were frightening and they emitted an extremely terrifying aura!

 The Bloodline phenomenon of the Dragon Phoenix True Body!

 The scene of the 12 demon kings protecting the Dragon Phoenix True Body in the middle was extremely shocking.

 However, the Emperors of the human race could not bear it and sighed.

 To everyone, this was merely the final struggle of the Dragon Phoenix True Body.

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body looked at the 12 demon kings around him in a daze with a lost expression.

 He did not will the Bloodline phenomenon this time round. Instead, it circulated on its own and appeared.

 "Hmph!"

 Elder Feng hollered softly, "The struggles of a cornered beast. Shatter!"

 He merely exerted strength in his palm and the 12 demon kings were crushed, turning into scarlet demonic qi once more.

 Elder Feng's palm continued closing.

 The scarlet demonic qi was still surging and changing without dissipating.

 In the blink of an eye, all the demonic qi formed a butterfly in front of Su Zimo.

 The butterfly was less than ten feet tall and spread its blood-colored wings with two moons etched on them. It was like a pair of cold eyes that were staring at Elder Feng!

 Suddenly, Elder Feng felt uneasy and inexplicably frustrated.

 That feeling displeased him.

 "Little beast, you haven't given up!"

 Elder Feng's gaze was ruthless as he sneered, "Watch me cripple your phenomenon!"

 "Who are you calling a little beast?"

 Suddenly!

 A cold voice sounded in midair.

 It was a woman's voice, neither loud nor soft.

 Others were puzzled as to who the voice was.

 However, Su Zimo was shocked when he heard that voice. He looked at the blood-colored butterfly in disbelief and his body trembled uncontrollably!

 Although many years had passed, he was extremely familiar with that voice!
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Who is speaking?" 

 "It seems to be beside the Taboo Dragon Phoenix."

 "That butterfly? It spoke in human tongue?"

 The Emperors of the human race discussed softly in shock.

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body looked at the blood-colored butterfly in front of him and his breathing turned heavier unconsciously. He merely tried his best to open his eyes without blinking!

 He was afraid that this was just a hallucination of his!

 He was afraid that the butterfly would vanish the moment he blinked his eyes!

 Prior to this, the blood butterfly had also condensed many times.

 However, this time round, the blood butterfly was clearly different.

 "It seems like the blood butterfly is speaking?"

 A Witch of the upper world frowned slightly. "A Bloodline phenomenon is actually sentient?"

 For some reason, Elder Feng felt increasingly frustrated and uneasy.

 His expression darkened as he said coldly, "No matter what it is, shatter it!"

 A dark green light shone brightly in Elder Feng's eyes and an extremely powerful force burst forth from his palm, crushing towards the blood-colored butterfly!

 This time round, Elder Feng did not hold back and even enveloped the Dragon Phoenix True Body!

 He did not want to search Su Zimo's soul anymore. He merely wanted to kill the uneasiness in his heart as soon as possible!

 The blood-colored butterfly seemed motionless.

 However, her wings trembled slightly!

 The vibration of that tremble was extremely small and could not be seen with the naked eye. It was also shockingly fast and in the eyes of others, it was almost motionless!

 However, after that slight tremble, a terrifying energy fluctuation burst forth from the void!

 The surrounding void collapsed instantly!

 Poof!

 Immediately after, blood spewed everywhere in the firmaments!

 Right in front of the living beings of the ten thousand races, Elder Feng's outstretched palm shattered into a blood mist!

 That was not all!

 That terrifying power was still spreading along Elder Feng's palm towards his arm rapidly!

 In the blink of an eye, half of Elder Feng's arm shattered into countless blood foam that splattered down!

 "Ah!"

 Elder Feng shrieked and retracted his palm hurriedly.

 His reaction was extremely fast as well as he swiped his storage bag with his other hand and summoned a white bone saber. Gritting his teeth, he slashed down on his arm!

 Pfft!

 Elder Feng took advantage of the energy fluctuation and severed his arm before it could spread to his body—blood gushed out like a fountain!

 A mere arm injury was nothing for Elder Feng.

 However, the pain seeped into his bones!

 Elder Feng took two steps back and channeled his Essence Spirit, causing his severed arm to regrow rapidly.

 However, his expression turned extremely terrible!

 Initially, he thought that no one and no power in the lower world could hurt him.

 To think that he would suffer such an impact!

 The six witches of the upper world at the side had just reacted as well.

 Nobody expected Elder Feng to be injured!

 An uproar broke out all over Tianhuang Mainland!

 "What's going on?"

 Long Ran clenched his fists and said in a deep voice, "Could there be a way out?"

 "It's possible!"

 The storyteller pondered deeply and said, "Desolate Martial was originally a mortal without a spirit root. However, his fate was changed by an expert and he entered the cultivation world."

 "Even I can't compare to the methods of this expert!"

 Long Ran asked in surprise, "You mean the blood-colored butterfly? Can this butterfly defend against the seven witches of the upper world?"

 "Sigh, I don't know either,"

 The storyteller shook his head.

 Above the firmaments.

 The seven witches of the upper world summoned their weapons one after another. Some of them had white bone staffs and some of them had bone sabers and spears. Although they were of different shapes, every single weapon possessed a powerful aura!

 The moment those weapons were summoned, the surrounding void could not withstand the pressure and began to collapse!

 The seven witches of the upper world had unfriendly expressions as they glared at the blood-colored butterfly not far away.

 "What are you?!"

 Elder Feng narrowed his eyes and asked coldly.

 The blood butterfly did not reply and the surrounding space went into a trance.

 Right after, right in front of everyone, the blood butterfly transformed into a woman. She wore a blood-colored robe and her black hair fell like a waterfall. She had an indifferent expression and was extremely elegant.

 Looking at that familiar figure, Su Zimo was emotional and his eyes reddened.

 All the living beings of Tianhuang Mainland raised their heads and looked at the blood-robed woman as well.

 For some reason, although this woman was extremely beautiful, she had a unique aura that was unforgettable after wearing the blood-colored robe!

 More importantly, the indifference and pride on the blood-robed woman's face made it seem as though she did not take anyone seriously!

 The moment the blood-robed woman appeared, the Emperors of the human race and the experts of the world felt inferior instinctively.

 "It's her!"

 At the border of the North Region, monkey suddenly said.

 "Brother Monkey, you know her?"

 The spirit tiger, Qing Qing and the other siblings turned and asked curiously.

 "We've met once,"

 Monkey reminisced. "However, that was many years ago. In Cang Lang Mountain Range, she suddenly looked for me and imparted to me a cultivation technique."

 Pausing for a moment, monkey scratched his head and said in confusion, "Even now, I don't understand why."

 "That woman must be someone that young master can't forget, right?"

 The Little Fox tilted her head slightly and pouted her pink lips, murmuring softly.

 Long Ran's heart skipped a beat and he exclaimed, "So, it's her!"

 Back then, it was Die Yue who descended upon the Dragon Burial Valley and snatched away the Saraca Flower.

 Long Ran only realized who it was when the blood butterfly transformed into the blood-robed woman.

 "It's that senior!"

 Mo Ying of Divine Phoenix Island was excited when she saw the blood-robed woman.

 Back then, it was this blood-robed woman who descended upon Divine Phoenix Island and overwhelmed everything domineeringly to retrieve the Divine Phoenix Bone.

 From that day on, Mo Ying idolized her wholeheartedly.

 The capital of Great Zhou.

 A woman in a pale yellow dress looked up at the skies with a conflicted, bitter and disappointed expression as she murmured, "So, that's her?"

 Above the firmaments.

 Su Zimo looked at the back of the blood-robed woman with an emotional expression. Finally, he could not help but call out softly, "M-Miss Die, is that you?"

 "Of course it's me,"

 The blood-robed woman turned around and smiled at Su Zimo who was not far away.

 Su Zimo was stunned.

 That voice had sounded in his ears countless times.

 That face had haunted him for a long time!

 Su Zimo had not expected that he would be reunited with Die Yue under such circumstances!

 In his heart, Su Zimo had countless things he wanted to tell Die Yue.

 He wanted to tell Die Yue everything that happened to him up till this point.

 However, the thousands of words he wanted to say became incoherent and stuttered.

 "Miss Die, why… I never thought that you would…"

 Su Zimo's expression was uneasy. At that moment, he no longer had the dominance and grace of the Martial Emperor and looked like a shy youth.

 Die Yue did not say anything and merely smiled at Su Zimo.

 "Miss Die, thank you for the gift you left for me. The first two gifts have helped me a lot. However, I don't know if the third gift…"

 Su Zimo's mind was in a mess and he did not know where to start.

 Right then, Die Yue spoke and interrupted Su Zimo.

 "The third gift is none other than me."
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 When he heard that, Su Zimo felt his mind buzz and his heart thumped wildly, as though it was about to jump out of his mouth!

 He had never heard such touching words.

 Furthermore, it came from Die Yue.

 However, was Die Yue referring to her arrival to assist him or was there any other meaning behind it?

 Su Zimo seemed to have thought of something as his face turned red and he was even more flustered.

 "What are you thinking about?"

 Die Yue looked at Su Zimo with a fake smile, as if she could read his mind.

 Su Zimo blushed even more.

 "N-Nothing,"

 He replied hurriedly with an uneasy expression.

 For some reason, Su Zimo felt that Die Yue seemed to be smiling more as well upon their reunion this time round.

 Back when Die Yue imparted the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness to him in Ping Yang Town, she had a cold expression and barely smiled.

 Taking a deep breath of air, Su Zimo probed, "Miss Die, what's the meaning of this third gift?"

 "Actually, even when I left back then, I did not expect that you would be able to cultivate to this point,"

 Die Yue's expression turned emotional as well.

 She knew best how difficult it was for a mortal with an ordinary bloodline to rise in the cruel cultivation world without a sect, resources or backing!

 When she left back then, she left behind the Saraca Flower, Divine Phoenix Bone and the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness.

 However, she also knew that the chances of Su Zimo growing were extremely slim!

 Although Su Zimo had once said that he wanted to look for her, she merely smiled and did not take it seriously.

 Therefore, now that Die Yue met Su Zimo again and saw that the latter had already cultivated to this stage, she was extremely delighted as well. As such, she naturally smiled more.

 Die Yue continued, "The Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness. Only when all 12 demon kings are cultivated and the blood butterfly is formed will I be able to sense it and descend upon this phenomenon with my consciousness."

 A look of realization flashed through Su Zimo's eyes.

 Prior to this, although the Bloodline phenomenons he cultivated could also condense the Blood Butterfly phenomenon, they were all illusory.

 However, after the 12 demon kings were cultivated, the blood butterfly that was formed this time round had already materialized!

 In other words, he could only trigger the true Blood Butterfly phenomenon after cultivating the 12 demon kings!

 "But the current you…"

 Su Zimo looked at Die Yue and hesitated.

 After all, there were some things he could not say openly in the face of a great enemy.

 Die Yue did not hide anything and nodded without hesitation. "What you see now is naturally not my true body. At best, it can only be considered as a clone."

 In fact, It would be a stretch to call it a clone.

 Right now, Die Yue was merely a Bloodline phenomenon conjured by Su Zimo. However, Die Yue's consciousness in it was awakened.

 At the side, Elder Feng and the other witches of the upper world did not dare to act rashly.

 When they heard that, the seven Witch race experts exchanged glances and heaved a sigh of relief.

 For them, they descended with their true bodies!

 However, the woman before them was merely a Bloodline phenomenon and could not even be considered as a clone!

 "Fufu,"

 The woman of the Witch race from the upper world was jealous of Die Yue's appearance and aura to begin with. Now that she knew about Die Yue's background, she could not help but sneer. "I was wondering what sort of a big shot this was. So, you're nothing but a Bloodline phenomenon. What are you acting cocky for?"

 When she heard that, the smile on Die Yue's face gradually disappeared.

 "How dare a few Black Witches be noisy in front of me!"

 Die Yue turned around and looked at Elder Feng and the others. She said indifferently and attacked without hesitation!

 Without circulating any Dharmic arts or divine powers, Die Yue merely extended her palm calmly. It was sparkling like jade and shone with a white luster as she slapped the woman from the Witch race of the upper world.

 "Die!"

 The Witch woman and the two witches of the upper world beside her attacked at the same time and released three lesser divine powers!

 "Heaven Lock Curse!"

 "Extreme Curse!"

 "Zenith Curse!"

 These lesser divine powers were not the same divine powers released by experts of Tianhuang Mainland.

 The lesser divine powers of the experts of the upper world seemed to have transformed and could even suppress Su Zimo's supreme divine powers with ease!

 The three lesser divine powers were released at the same time as though they wanted to destroy the world!

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 However, the moment the three lesser divine powers were released, they were crushed by Die Yue's palm and turned into nothingness without any ripples!

 The three lesser divine powers could not even defend against Die Yue, let alone injure her!

 Pfft!

 Die Yue slapped down mercilessly and the bodies of the three witches from the upper world exploded instantly, turning into a blood mist!

 Before the Essence Spirits of the three upper world Witch race experts could escape, they were slapped to death by Die Yue's palm!

 Tianhuang Mainland was shaken!

 The Emperors of the human race and the living beings of the ten thousand races widened their eyes in disbelief!

 In their eyes, those invincible and unstoppable experts of the Witch race from the upper world were as weak as ants against the palm of the blood-robed woman!

 She killed three of them with a single slap!

 "It's way too strong!"

 Long Ran was secretly speechless and could not help but gulp. "This is only a Bloodline phenomenon. Just how strong is her true body?"

 Su Zimo was not surprised at all.

 "Demoness!"

 Elder Feng was shocked and said in a deep voice, "You'd better not go overboard! If you force me, I'll spread the news of what happened here to the Witch World!"

 "If they know that there's a Creation Green Lotus here, the ones that will descend at that time won't be experts of our Black Witch level!"

 "You were the one who called him a little beast earlier on?"

 Die Yue ignored Elder Feng's threat and shifted her gaze to him.

 Her eyes shone with a divine light.

 The void around Elder Feng collapsed instantly!

 The next moment, Elder Feng's body began to disintegrate as well, turning into blood foam!

 "I'm going to destroy this mainland and create rivers of blood!"

 Elder Feng's Essence Spirit let out a final tragic roar!

 His Essence Spirit burned and released some unknown secret skill, turning into a streak of light that shot into the clouds and entered the gigantic crack in the firmaments.

 "You guys are finished!"

 The remaining three witches of the upper world had pale expressions as they looked at Die Yue, Su Zimo and the others and laughed maniacally.

 "The experts of our Witch World will definitely arrive here after receiving the news!"

 "At that time, all of you and all the living beings on this mainland will have to die with Elder Feng!"

 The three witches of the upper world roared with menacing expressions.

 "Is that so?"

 Die Yue was nonchalant and unmoved. She said indifferently, "You guys can go and die with him first!"

 She slapped down.

 Poof!

 The remaining three witches of the upper world had already turned into three blood mists without corpses and their Essence Spirits were destroyed!

 The world was silent!

 The living beings of the ten thousand races were shocked.

 The seven witches of the upper world were extremely strong and arrogant.

 However, when the blood-robed woman descended, she killed all seven witches of the upper world with ease, sparing no one!
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 Chapter 1745 - Take Revenge for You

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Die Yue killed seven experts of the Witch race from the upper world in succession. The four Emperors of the Witch race standing beside her were so scared that their faces turned pale and they shivered!

 "Senior, I-I…"

 An Emperor of the Witch race had a terrified expression and his voice trembled, as though he wanted to explain something.

 Die Yue did not even look at them. With her back facing the four of them, she waved her red sleeves gently.

 The void collapsed and the world trembled!

 Boom!

 An extremely terrifying power struck the four Emperors of the Witch race and their bodies exploded on the spot, turning into blood mists!

 Their Essence Spirits were destroyed on the spot as well.

 Although it had been many years since they last met, Die Yue was still as decisive and arrogant as before!

 The four Emperors of the Witch race were killed before they could even beg for mercy.

 It was useless even if an Emperor begged for mercy!

 Die Yue could not be bothered to listen.

 With a wave of her sleeves, four Emperors of the Witch race died as though she was wiping away four specks of dust!

 Die Yue raised her head slightly and looked at the glowing crack in the firmaments. She murmured, "No wonder those Black Witches could arrive here safely."

 Su Zimo explained, "A thousand years ago, the human race met with a great calamity and someone used a secret skill to summon Senior Human Emperor who had ascended from Tianhuang Mainland."

 "When Senior Human Emperor received the news, he destroyed the world of Tianhuang Mainland and descended forcefully despite his serious injuries to help the human race tide through that calamity."

 "Before Senior Human Emperor left, he told me that because of his descent, the world of Tianhuang Mainland is imperfect and its laws are incomplete. There might be other changes in the future."

 "Oh?"

 Die Yue sounded slightly surprised. However, her expression was calm. "The Human Emperor is quite capable to be able to break through this world and withstand the laws of the lower world without dying."

 Su Zimo was secretly speechless.

 Senior Human Emperor was extremely domineering and suppressed the ten thousand races. He was invincible in the lower world and had ascended to the upper world for countless years. However, Die Yue merely mentioned that he was quite capable.

 Su Zimo smiled. "At that time, I even asked Senior Human Emperor about you as well as the Great Wilderness."

 "What did you find out?"

 Die Yue's eyes shifted and ripples appeared like water as she asked with a smile.

 Su Zimo shook his head. "Nothing much. I merely found out that there is a trichiliocosm and the Great Wilderness is merely a part of it. At the end of the day, because Senior Human Emperor was not someone from the Great Wilderness, he merely mentioned some things about it but he has never heard of you."

 "Given his cultivation and methods, he's heard of the Great Wilderness but not me?"

 Die Yue raised her eyebrows slightly. "How did you ask him at that time?"

 Su Zimo was slightly stunned. "I merely asked Senior Human Emperor if he had heard of Die Yue… Why? Did I do something wrong?"

 "Die Yue, Die Yue…"

 Die Yue seemed to have thought of something. She looked a little sad as she said softly, "There are less than five people in the upper world who know the name Die Yue."

 "Ah!"

 A look of realization flashed through Su Zimo's eyes.

 Die Yue must have some sort of a Dao title in the upper world and the Great Wilderness.

 However, he asked the Human Emperor about Die Yue directly—it was only natural that he had not heard of her before.

 It was the same way in Tianhuang Mainland. Although everyone knew of Desolate Martial, not many people knew that his name was Su Zimo.

 Only those closest to him knew about this.

 There were less than five people who knew the name Die Yue.

 He was one of them!

 At that thought, Su Zimo suddenly felt a sense of warmth and pride.

 Die Yue said, "If you have the chance to see him again, you can ask him again about the blood butterfly of the Great Wilderness."

 Su Zimo smiled. "You'll have to wait for me to ascend to the upper world."

 "Your current cultivation is enough if you want to ascend to the upper world,"

 Die Yue looked at Su Zimo and nodded slightly with a hint of admiration. "It is beyond my expectations that you can cultivate to this stage."

 "It's all thanks to the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness, the Saraca Flower and Divine Phoenix Bone,"

 Su Zimo said, "If you hadn't arranged them for me, I would have died a long time ago, Miss Die."

 Die Yue said, "Although I left you three gifts in the past, how far you can go depends on your own efforts and destiny."

 "In other words, if you hadn't been able to condense the 12 demon kings of the Great Wilderness in the end, you would not have seen me and I would not have bothered about you as well."

 That sentence was perfectly fitting of Die Yue's style—it sounded cold and heartless.

 Die Yue continued, "Something unexpected happened to you. The Divine Phoenix Bone was left for you but you fused it with the dragon bloodline and became a Dragon Phoenix."

 When he heard Die Yue's words, Su Zimo seemed to have returned to the past where Die Yue brought him to cultivate in that mansion in Ping Yang Town.

 He felt a sense of pride and could not help but laugh. "Miss Die, that's not all I've accomplished."

 "There's also that Green Lotus clone, right? I've already seen it,"

 Die Yue looked in the direction of the Kunlun Ruins with a calm expression.

 Although the Green Lotus True Body did not reveal any bloodline aura over there, it could not hide from Die Yue's senses!

 "That's not all!"

 Su Zimo's eyes were clear and shone brightly.

 "Oh?"

 Die Yue pondered for a while and shook her head. "More than that, I know nothing. I can only wait for you to tell me."

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 To think that despite her strength, Die Yue could not sense the existence of the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was indeed a variable!

 Su Zimo opened his mouth and wanted to mention the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 However, on second thought, he did not say it.

 It was not because he wanted to hide anything from Die Yue.

 It was because even now, he could not find the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Furthermore, in the depths of his heart, he was secretly looking forward to the day when the Martial Dao Prime Body could meet Die Yue personally!

 To be precise, the Martial Dao Prime Body was Su Zimo!

 The current Dragon Phoenix True Body and Green Lotus True Body were not the true him.

 The current Die Yue was not the real Die Yue either.

 The moment the Martial Dao Prime Body met Die Yue would be the true reunion between the two of them!

 When Die Yue saw that Su Zimo wanted to speak but stopped, she did not ask further. She merely smiled and ignored the gazes of the living beings of the ten thousand races. She pulled Su Zimo's wrist naturally. "Let's go."

 Right in front of everyone, Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat when Die Yue grabbed his wrist. He blushed and asked instinctively, "Where to?"

 Die Yue's gaze landed on the ancestral ground of the Witch race. With a cold expression, she said, "These witches summoned their clansmen from the upper world to bully you. If I had not descended, you would have died."

 "I can't let this matter go so easily. I've got to help you take revenge,"

 Most of Su Zimo's attention was focused on Die Yue's palm.

 He felt that the palm was indescribably soft and delicate. In fact, he even had an urge to take the initiative and hold Die Yue's hand instead.

 Su Zimo smiled. "Actually, speaking of which, it was an Emperor of our human race who descended from the upper world and bullied them first…"

 "Oh,"

 Die Yue's expression was normal as she said indifferently, "You can bully others, but no one can bully you."
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 Chapter 1746 - Ascension

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 If it was anyone else, that statement would naturally be unreasonable.

 However, no one dared to question it when Die Yue said it. Furthermore, it seemed logical and justified!

 In the blink of an eye, Die Yue had already brought Su Zimo to the ancestral ground of the Witch race.

 At that moment, more than a hundred thousand witches were gathered in the valley above the Witch race's ancestral ground, looking up at Die Yue and Su Zimo in the firmaments.

 Some of the witches were so scared that they knelt on the ground and begged.

 Some of the witches stood with their heads raised fearlessly and shouted.

 "Demoness, don't be arrogant. The experts of the Witch race in the upper world have already received the news. Before long, they will descend and kill you!"

 "Demoness, I advise you to leave quickly!"

 Die Yue's expression was calm and there were no emotions in her eyes when she heard the shouts and curses below.

 Su Zimo glanced sideways.

 He could tell that Die Yue truly did not care.

 Who would care if there were ants waving their arms beneath their feet in an arrogant manner?

 Die Yue did not move at all. She merely extended her palm slowly and pushed down!

 It was a slow motion.

 However, when the jade-white palm descended, the skies suddenly darkened!

 Some of the witches who were cursing in the valley suddenly shut their mouths and widened their eyes, feeling a huge shadow envelop them!

 The eyes of many witches were filled with endless despair!

 Many witches tried their best to escape from the valley.

 However, no matter how they fled, they could not escape from the gigantic shadow!

 It was as though the skies had collapsed!

 There was nowhere to hide!

 No living being could survive from that shadow!

 The witches who were cursing earlier on had already broken down and knelt on the ground, crying and begging for mercy.

 Some of the Patriarchs of the Witch race summoned their Dharmic treasures and released divine powers towards the shadow in the skies.

 However, those Dharmic treasures and divine powers did not cause any ripples when they entered the shadow.

 Dharmic treasures and divine powers were destroyed by a single touch from Die Yue's palm!

 Die Yue's palm descended slowly.

 There was clearly an endless void between them and the valley beneath their feet.

 However, it was as though the apocalypse had arrived in the valley. Cries, roars, howls, pleads for mercy and tragic shrieks intertwined!

 Die Yue's palm pressed down.

 Boom!

 A deafening bang that shook the heavens and earth sounded!

 The entire Tianhuang Mainland seemed to have trembled!

 All the sounds earlier on vanished instantly.

 After that loud bang, Tianhuang Mainland fell into a long period of silence.

 Everything went silent!

 The Emperors of the human race and the experts of the world arrived above the firmaments and looked down at the valley of the Middle Continent.

 To be precise, the valley had already vanished.

 In its place was a gigantic palm print with five fingers that caved in deeply in an extremely shocking manner!

 Blood filled the palm and life was extinguished!

 More than a hundred thousand witches died without exception!

 Su Zimo was not surprised by this.

 Back then, he was almost killed by cultivators of Joyful Clan. Before Die Yue left, she killed the entire Joyful Clan!

 That was Die Yue's method!

 The Witch race did not have any goodwill when they summoned the experts of the upper world.

 If Die Yue had not descended, there would have been even more extinct races in Tianhuang Mainland if the experts of the Witch race of the upper world were allowed to massacre wantonly!

 Those witches deserved to end up in such a state.

 While Su Zimo was mentally prepared, everyone else was scared out of their wits!

 Even the Emperors of the human race, Long Ran and the others, were pale.

 "She's way too domineering!"

 Long Ran gulped and murmured, "Just because she wanted revenge for Zimo, she casually destroyed the Witch race! What would happen if this expert was enraged?!"

 Although Long Ran had seen Die Yue before, he did not expect her to be able to release such a terrifying power!

 An Emperor of the Kun race at the side took a deep breath and composed himself. "Thankfully, she's not our enemy."

 The storyteller's eyes were still filled with worry as he said softly, "If it's as Elder Feng said and there are still experts from the upper world descending, it won't be easy for this senior to defend alone."

 "After all, two fists are no match for four hands. Furthermore, the upper world is vast and there's always someone better out there."

 At the mention of that, the other Emperors frowned slightly as well.

 To be precise, the crisis of Tianhuang Mainland had not passed completely!

 …

 Above the firmaments.

 After killing the Witch race, Die Yue retracted her palm with a calm expression, as if she had casually done something extremely ordinary.

 She glanced sideways. Seeing that Su Zimo wanted to speak but stopped, she said, "If you have any doubts, ask away."

 "Miss Die, can I meet you again after I ascend to the upper world?"

 "Not necessarily,"

 Die Yue said, "In the trichiliocosm of the upper world, every world is countless times larger than Tianhuang Mainland. Even in the Great Wilderness, there are many unknown places that I have not explored given my cultivation, let alone the trichiliocosm."

 "Under normal circumstances, there are a few possibilities for your Dragon Phoenix body to ascend. The possibility of ascending to the Dragon World, the Parasol Tree World and the Great Wilderness is the greatest."

 "Of course, there's also an extremely small chance of ascending to another world."

 "If you manage to ascend to the Great Wilderness, there's a high chance that you can get to meet me."

 Su Zimo nodded, seemingly enlightened.

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body possessed the bloodline of the Dragon race.

 Therefore, there was a chance he could ascend to the Dragon World.

 The Parasol Tree World that Die Yue mentioned should be the world of the Divine Phoenixes.

 In the ancient books, there were some legends that said that the Divine Phoenixes only resided in Parasol Trees.

 The Dragon Phoenix possessed the bloodline of the Divine Phoenix as well and could ascend to the Parasol Tree World.

 The Dragon Phoenix could also be considered as a type of demon. Therefore, it was possible for him to ascend to the Great Wilderness.

 Die Yue's gaze shifted to the Green Lotus True Body in the Kunlun Ruins. "As for your Green Lotus body, there's a chance that you can ascend to the Heavenly World."

 "Heavenly World?"

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 Die Yue nodded. "You are right. There is a high chance that the humans in the billion minor chiliocosms will ascend to the Heavenly World."

 "The Human Emperor you mentioned earlier on should be someone from the Heavenly World,"

 Su Zimo nodded.

 Die Yue said, "Of course, there is only one Creation Green Lotus in the entire world. It's entirely possible for you to ascend to any world."

 After Die Yue's explanation, Su Zimo understood more about the upper world.

 The upper world included the trichiliocosm; the Heavenly World, Great Wilderness, Dragon World, Parasol Tree World, Witch World and God World were all a part of the trichiliocosm!

 Die Yue's expression turned unusually serious. "You have to remember that the upper world is not as beautiful as what ordinary people imagine it to be. On the contrary, the cruelty of the upper world is a hundred, a thousand times more than the minor chiliocosms!"

 "Even with my cultivation, I can only dominate less than 50% of the upper world!"

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat!
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 Chapter 1747 - Heaven, Earth, Black and Yellow

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 In Su Zimo's heart, Die Yue was almost an invincible existence.

 But now, Die Yue said it personally. Given her cultivation, she could only dominate less than 50% of the upper world!

 Even before ascension, the vastness and mysteriousness of the upper world had already given Su Zimo a huge blow!

 Die Yue said, "Right now, you are invincible and unmatched on this mainland. However, if you ascend to the upper world, you are almost at the lowest level."

 Su Zimo nodded. "Senior Human Emperor once told me that there are countless paragons and monster incarnates in the upper world. All those who can ascend are the top experts of the lower worlds."

 "It's not just those who ascended from the lower worlds,"

 Die Yue said, "In the upper world, there are many paragons who are born there. From the moment they are born, they are already at a higher level than the beings of the lower worlds."

 Suddenly, Su Zimo recalled something and asked, "What's the cultivation of the seven witches who descended from the upper world earlier on?"

 "They're just a few Black Witches,"

 Die Yue shook her head gently. "Black Witches are considered as the lowest-level living beings in the Witch World of the upper world."

 "However, even the lowest-level living beings of the upper world can suppress me with ease,"

 Su Zimo smiled bitterly and shook his head. "The supreme divine power I comprehended can't even defend against the lesser divine powers of the Black Witches."

 Die Yue pondered for a while and said, "There's no harm in telling you some things now. In the upper world, the first thing you have to experience is the three major realms."

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat as he listened intently.

 He did not want to miss out on any information about the upper world.

 After all, the more one knew, the higher the chance of gaining a foothold after ascending to the upper world!

 Furthermore, at his current cultivation realm, he knew nothing about his future.

 Die Yue said, "The three major realms are the Black Essence, Earth Essence and Heavenly Essence realms. In the Witch race, those at the Black Essence realm are called Black Witches. The immortal cultivators of the Black Essence realm are called Black Immortals and so on."

 "Of course, the civilizations of the trichiliocosm are different. Although their titles might be different, there's not much changes to their corresponding cultivation realms."

 Su Zimo nodded and asked, "Why are the three major cultivation realms called the Black, Earth and Heavenly Essence? Is there any significance behind them?"

 Die Yue did not reply, instead she asked, "Black, Earth and Heaven. According to this order, can you think of anything?"

 "Black, Earth, Heaven?"

 Pondering for a moment, Su Zimo's eyes lit up and he blurted, "Heaven, Earth, Black and Yellow?"

 "That's right,"

 Die Yue nodded.

 "I got it!"

 Su Zimo said, "Heaven, Earth, Black and Yellow. Actually, Yellow corresponds to the  Emperors 1  of the billion minor chiliocosms!"

 Die Yue nodded slightly with a hint of admiration in her eyes. "As for the 'Essence' in Black, Earth and Heavenly Essence, they represent the origin of the power of the upper world—Heaven and Earth Essence Qi!"

 "The Heaven and Earth Essence Qi is similar to the Spirit Qi in the minor chiliocosms. However, it's countless times stronger!"

 "Earlier on, you said that a lesser divine power of the Black Witch destroyed your supreme divine power. That's because his lesser divine power was infused with Heaven and Earth Essence Qi."

 "No wonder,"

 Su Zimo came to a realization and lamented, "To think that fusing with Heaven and Earth Essence Qi would cause divine powers to transform to such an extent!"

 Die Yue said, "The so-called divine power method was passed down from the upper world. The true power of divine powers can only be released when it is fused with the Heaven and Earth Essence Qi."

 After pondering for a moment, Su Zimo asked again, "Does that mean that if I can master Heaven and Earth Essence Qi, I can release divine powers at will?"

 "Of course not,"

 Die Yue shook her head. "Typically, cultivators of the Black Essence realm can only release lesser divine powers. Those of the Earth Essence realm can only release greater divine powers. Only those of the Heavenly Essence realm can release supreme divine powers."

 "Firstly, the Heaven and Earth Essence Qi required to release greater or supreme divine powers is immense and can't be activated unless one's cultivation realm is high enough."

 "Secondly, if one's cultivation realm is not high enough, their body and Essence Spirit won't be able to withstand the burden of releasing greater and supreme divine powers."

 Su Zimo memorized everything in his mind and tried his best to comprehend it.

 Die Yue said, "Your vision has to be broader and more far-sighted. In the upper world, there are not only divine powers, but also countless treasures and secret skills, many of which I have never seen before."

 "The upper world not only has peerless divine powers, but also a few Taboo Mystic Classics. If you can obtain any of them, it'll be enough for you to use for the rest of your life."

 Peerless divine powers!

 The first time he heard those words was from the storyteller.

 However, the storyteller had once said that it was only a legend and he had never seen them before either.

 Now, he knew from Die Yue that peerless divine powers did exist.

 Furthermore, they were in the upper world!

 However, even Heavenly Essence experts could only release supreme divine powers. What sort of power did one have to possess to release peerless divine powers?

 As though she could read Su Zimo's mind, Die Yue said, "There are naturally higher levels after the Heavenly Essence realm. However, you are still far from that."

 "There are nine levels to every major realm of Black, Earth and Heavenly Essence. There's a huge difference between each level and the difference between the three Essence realms is even greater!"

 Su Zimo asked, "Miss Die, is your cultivation realm above the Heavenly Essence realm?"

 "Of course,"

 Die Yue nodded. "The Human Emperor you mentioned is also above the Heavenly Essence realm."

 Su Zimo sighed internally.

 Initially, he thought that he would be able to catch up to Die Yue soon after ascending to the upper world.

 To think that there was such a huge gap between him and Die Yue!

 The conversation between the two of them was isolated by Die Yue's secret skill and no one could hear it.

 Die Yue's gaze landed on the Green Lotus True Body. After looking at it for a while, she said, "It's rare that it has grown to the peak of Grade 8."

 "That's right. It's a pity that I haven't been able to break through to Grade 9,"

 Su Zimo said.

 The Green Lotus True Body had been at the peak of Grade 8 for some time now.

 Even after comprehending three supreme divine powers, the Green Lotus True Body could not break through the barrier of Grade 8 and seemed to have reached a bottleneck.

 "The Creation Green Lotus is the only one in the world. I don't know how it grows either,"

 Die Yue said, "However, a Grade 9 Creation Green Lotus is not the limit. The true peak is at Grade 12!"

 "Furthermore, the later four grades of the Creation Green Lotus will produce even greater opportunities! The potential of this clone is definitely not weaker than your Dragon Phoenix body."

 "In fact, it might even surpass the Dragon Phoenix!"

 Die Yue had an extremely high evaluation of the Green Lotus True Body!

 Su Zimo had countless things he wanted to say to Die Yue.

 However, right then, Die Yue suddenly looked up at the crack in the firmaments and said softly, "It's here."

 The moment she said that, a repressing aura surged into Tianhuang Mainland through the crack!

 Splash!

 A green river floated in the firmaments, emitting a rich evil aura!

 Every single drop of water in the river contained an extremely terrifying power that was enough to kill any Emperor of Tianhuang Mainland!
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 Chapter 1748 - Nine Neonate Curse

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The green river crossed the firmaments and four figures appeared faintly in the river, emitting a powerful aura that overwhelmed the world!

 Su Zimo reared his head and looked up.

 Given his cultivation realm, there was naturally no way he could detect the cultivation realms of those figures.

 However, he could sense that the four figures were clearly much stronger than the seven witches of the upper world!

 "I've got to see who was the one who dared injured people from our Witch World in this small lower world!"

 A voice rumbled from the green river with a tremendous might that was sinister!

 The four experts of the Witch World that descended were only faintly visible in the green river. Although they did not reveal themselves, their spirit consciousnesses scanned Tianhuang Mainland brazenly!

 "Damn it! The Witch race here has been annihilated!"

 Before long, the four experts of the Witch World discovered the gigantic blood-colored palm print in the Witch race's ancestral ground.

 A few ghastly green gazes burst forth from the green river in the firmaments and looked at Die Yue and Su Zimo who were standing on the blood-colored palm print!

 The light of the eyes seemed to arrive instantly!

 Die Yue took light steps and shielded Su Zimo behind her. She was indifferent and motionless.

 Before the green beams of light landed on Die Yue, they had already dissipated into nothingness!

 "Oh?"

 A surprised voice sounded from the green river. "Woman, you're quite capable."

 Another voice sounded and asked coldly, "Who are you? Which part of the upper world are you from?!"

 Die Yue raised her head slightly and said indifferently, "You're just a few Earth Witches. You're not worthy of knowing my background."

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 According to Die Yue, the Earth Witches should be experts of the Earth Essence realm. Compared to the seven witches of the upper world, they were indeed a major cultivation realm higher!

 "How dare you!"

 An Earth Witch hollered, "Stop being pretentious. No matter how strong you are, right now, you're merely a phenomenon in the lower world!"

 The Earth Witch was indeed sharp and saw through Die Yue's facade right away.

 Die Yue said, "Even a single phenomenon is enough to deal with you guys."

 The moment she said that, Die Yue struck directly. Her fair palm seemed to have passed through the endless void and arrived at the green river at the end of the firmament, patting gently.

 "You must have a death wish!"

 When the four Earth Witches saw that, they channeled their Essence Spirits and the green river created raging tides that devoured Die Yue's palm.

 The green river was condensed from the essence energy in their bodies and contained an extremely strong corrosive power mixed with evil curses.

 Even divine weapons of the upper world could not defend against the power of the green river, let alone flesh and blood!

 "How pretentious! Get the hell down!"

 Die Yue scolded softly.

 Her palm shone with divine lights and slapped the green river.

 The filth and stickiness of the green river did not taint Die Yue's palm at all!

 Boom!

 There was a loud bang!

 The entire green river that crossed the firmaments seemed to have frozen instantly and was motionless. Thereafter, it let out a loud bang and was shattered by Die Yue's palm!

 The green river turned into dark green rain that descended from the skies and almost enveloped Tianhuang Mainland!

 In the skies of Penglai Island, an Emperor of the Golden Crow race was initially in his true form and stood on the clouds. To think that the dark green rain would descend from the skies.

 A drop of rain landed on him.

 Just a single drop!

 Poof!

 The drop of rain corroded a bloody hole in his body!

 Immediately after, the terrifying power contained by the rain devoured his Golden Crow body in the blink of an eye!

 The Essence Spirit of the Golden Crow Emperor had just escaped when it was pierced by another drop of rain and died on the spot!

 The expressions of the Emperors of the human race, Long Ran and the others changed starkly when they saw that!

 Most of the power of the green river had dissipated after it was shattered by Die Yue. However, the remnant power that turned into rainwater was still so terrifying!

 Even Emperors could not defend against it!

 Which living being in Tianhuang Mainland could survive the downpour?!

 Die Yue had a calm expression. She rubbed her jade-like fingers gently and a small flame appeared on her fingertips.

 The flame flickered on Die Yue's fingertip, as if it could be extinguished by a gust of wind.

 However, after the flame appeared, the dark green rain was burned before it even descended on Tianhuang Mainland, turning into the richest Spirit Qi and fusing into Tianhuang Mainland!

 As for the four Earth Witches, they were already revealed by Die Yue's palm and looked wretched.

 "Kill!"

 The four of them shouted and attacked one after another.

 An Earth Witch slapped his storage bag and summoned a dark green skull that was as huge as a mountain!

 The skull opened its mouth as though it wanted to devour the world!

 Thick, dark green Essence Qi surged out from the eye sockets and mouth of the skull continuously with torrential flames that blanketed the skies!

 "Nine Neonate Curse!"

 Another Earth Witch channeled his Essence Spirit and released a greater divine power!

 Even living beings of Tianhuang Mainland had not seen the Nine Neonate Curse before.

 The Nine Neonate Curse was extremely vicious.

 In order to cultivate that greater divine power, one had to use a secret skill as well as a living infant as tribute!

 For a full 49 days, he had to refine it using secret skills continuously and maintain the infant's lifeforce to ensure that the infant did not die!

 Eventually, the infant would die in pain.

 The infant's soul would be filled with endless resentment and would be captured by the Witch race to cultivate that greater divine power!

 The moment the greater divine power was formed, nine resentful infants appeared in midair with tragic expressions and cried!

 The nine resentful infants charged towards Die Yue in different directions!

 The third Earth Witch waved his bone staff and drew a semicircle in front of him.

 In the semicircle, many crooked incantations appeared and enveloped Die Yue like dark green spirit snakes!

 The fourth Earth Witch's bone staff paused on the ground.

 Immediately after, dark green flowers appeared beneath Die Yue's feet one after another. Like the palms of evil spirits, they grabbed towards Die Yue's ankles!

 The four Earth Witches attacked at the same time without holding back!

 Many experts of Tianhuang Mainland were not involved.

 However, they could still sense the terrifying power released by the Earth Witch experts!

 Be it the skull or the divine powers and secret skills, each of them was enough to sweep through Tianhuang Mainland and kill all living beings!

 Die Yue's expression was unchanged and her eyes were calm.

 Suddenly, she raised her foot and stomped gently!

 Boom!

 The void beneath her feet shattered like a gigantic ancient mirror and dense cracks appeared on it!

 The dark green flowers that had just grown were crushed by Die Yue's stomp!

 "How dare you descend to the lower world with such capabilities!"

 Before Die Yue's words were finished, the ground beneath the feet of the Earth Witch who summoned the dark green flower earlier on suddenly split open and a gigantic spike burst forth!

 Pfft!

 The spike pierced the Earth Witch's body!

 The Earth Witch died on the spot!
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 Chapter 1749 - Peerless Magnificence

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Thereafter, Die Yue waved her wide sleeves and attacked the descending incantations of the Witch race.

 Boom!

 There was a loud bang!

 The incantations dissipated instantly!

 Die Yue's sleeves were scarlet as blood. After dispelling the incantations, her strength did not diminish and she collided heavily against the Earth Witch!

 Bang!

 The body of the Earth Witch was torn apart by the seemingly weak sleeves and his Essence Spirit was destroyed, dying on the spot!

 Die Yue's gaze shifted as she looked at the gigantic skull in the firmaments. She did not extend her hand. She opened her mouth slightly and let out a white stream of qi.

 Chi!

 The white qi was like a long sword that burst forth with an extremely sharp edge. It defied gravity and entered the gigantic skull!

 "Qi Sword!"

 Su Zimo was shocked.

 Such methods were nothing special in the cultivation world and were extremely ordinary.

 Anyone with strong lungs and terrifying breathing could do that.

 However, the sword that was condensed from a single qi stream defied gravity and soared into the skies to fight against the weapons of the Earth Witch experts of the upper world—that was completely beyond Su Zimo's understanding!

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 The mountain-sized skull began to collapse and countless bone shards fell from midair.

 The Earth Witch's weapon was sliced into pieces by Die Yue's Qi Sword!

 Suddenly!

 The Earth Witch behind the skull tilted his head and his eyes dimmed. He fell from midair and there were no longer any signs of life in his body.

 Dead!

 Die Yue's Qi Sword had not only destroyed his weapon, it even killed him on the spot!

 In the blink of an eye, only one of the four Earth Witches was left!

 Su Zimo was shielded by Die Yue and none of the divine powers and secret skills released by the four Earth Witches even made contact with him!

 The living beings of the ten thousand races raised their heads and looked at everything with dumbfounded expressions!

 Although the blood-robed expert was a woman, she was incomparably domineering and looked down on the world, suppressing all the experts of the upper world with an almost invincible stance!

 Even the Emperors of Tianhuang Mainland were completely convinced, let alone the other living beings!

 The blood-robed woman was like an Empress that looked down on the world with disdain!

 Domineering, aggressive and invincible!

 Long Ran grinned. "Back then, although I saw her at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley, I never expected her to be so terrifying!"

 The storyteller's palm trembled slightly as well.

 He took out an ancient book from his storage bag, as though he wanted to record something.

 However, after a long time, he could not write a single word and could only sigh.

 "The Eternal Human Emperor can be recorded and described using words. However, no words can describe a fraction of this senior's magnificence!"

 Previously, as the storyteller of Enigma Palace, he would record every major event in Tianhuang Mainland.

 However, at that moment, the storyteller could not write a single word.

 Above the firmaments.

 The nine resentful infants had tragic expressions and let out ear-piercing cries. Their green eyes widened as they lunged towards Die Yue!

 Die Yue did not move at all and had no intention of attacking. She stood there with a calm expression.

 When the nine resentful infants arrived before Die Yue, the ferocity on their faces vanished and turned into fear, as though they were shocked!

 There was naturally no way the nine resentful infants knew Die Yue.

 However, they were the most sensitive and sensed an extremely terrifying aura from Die Yue!

 There was no longer hatred in the eyes of the nine resentful infants. Instead, there was a pleading look.

 In fact, the nine infants clasped their hands and bowed to Die Yue repeatedly. While it looked clumsy, they were in fact extremely pitiful.

 Although they were condensed from divine powers, they could sense that the blood-robed woman before them could truly free them!

 "Disperse,"

 Die Yue spoke softly.

 The colors of the nine infants began to change, turning from dark green to pink and healthy.

 A look of relief flashed through the eyes of the nine infants.

 Before long, the nine infants dissipated into the world!

 Die Yue did not even have to attack. A single word was all that was required to dispel that greater divine power!

 Not only that, Die Yue even severed the origin of the greater divine power completely this time round—the Earth Witch would never be able to condense that divine power again!

 The Earth Witch's face was livid with fear.

 He also realized that the blood-robed woman before him was not someone he could defend against!

 In a flash, he turned and fled towards the crack in the firmaments!

 "You've cultivated such a vicious divine power and karma has befallen you. Today will be your death anniversary!"

 Die Yue said. She stretched out her hand and clenched it gently through the void.

 Pfft!

 Before the Earth Witch could escape into the crack, he turned into a blood mist and died on the spot!

 The four experts of the Witch World that descended were all dead!

 Die Yue waved her hand and put away the storage bags of the seven Black Witches and four Earth Witches.

 With a slight exertion of strength, the storage bags shattered in her palm and the contents were revealed.

 She handed them to Su Zimo without even looking at them. "Take these things."

 Under normal circumstances, although the witches of the upper world were dead, their spirit consciousness imprints were still on their storage bags.

 Given Su Zimo's strength, there was no way he could open them.

 When Die Yue thought about that, she did not even bother to remove the spirit consciousness imprints and shattered the storage bags completely!

 "What's all this?"

 Su Zimo received it with a confused expression.

 There were many things in the storage bags of the Witches of the upper world—elixirs, weapons, materials and everything else.

 However, Su Zimo did not recognize most of them.

 In fact, he had never even seen many of the materials before.

 Die Yue took a casual glance and said, "These witches are very poor and have nothing good. Most of these things belong to the Witch race and are not of much use to you."

 "Keep those few bottles of elixirs safe,"

 She pointed to a few bottles among them. "These are Essence Condensation Elixirs. In the upper world, when cultivators of the Black Essence realm cultivate, these are the most commonly consumed elixirs."

 "Not only does the Essence Condensation Elixir contain Heaven and Earth Essence Qi, it can also help cultivators absorb Heaven and Earth Essence Qi better."

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat as he asked, "If I consume the Essence Condensation Elixir to cultivate now, can I control the Heaven and Earth Essence Qi?"

 "Of course not,"

 Die Yue shook her head. "You have not gone through the Tribulation Transcendence yet. Only after doing that can your flesh and Essence Spirit attempt to absorb Heaven and Earth Essence Qi."

 "Although you're a Dragon Phoenix now, if you consume this Essence Condensation Pill, you won't be able to withstand the power of the elixir and will explode on the spot!"

 Su Zimo was secretly speechless.

 Even the most ordinary elixir in the upper world possessed such terrifying power!
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 Chapter 1750 - One-eyed Living Being

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Die Yue took another look and pointed to seven stones the size of an infant's fist. "These are Essence Spirit Stones and they contain rich Heaven and Earth Essence Qi. They are also important cultivation resources and are even more precious than those Essence Condensation Elixirs!"

 "Given my current cultivation, I'm still unable to absorb the Heaven and Earth Essence Qi within, right?" Su Zimo asked.

 Die Yue shook her head gently. "Even if you complete your Tribulation Transcendence and ascend to become a cultivator of the Black Essence realm, you won't be able to absorb the Heaven and Earth Essence Qi within, let alone your current cultivation realm."

 "This Essence Spirit Stone is something that can only be absorbed by Earth Essence realm cultivators. Only Black Essence realm cultivators who have cultivated the few Taboo Mystic Classics of the upper world will be able to absorb the Heaven and Earth Essence Qi within!"

 "Taboo Mystic Classics?"

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat. He had heard Die Yue mention that term earlier on and his eyes flashed with curiosity.

 "The Taboo Mystic Classics are ranked alongside a few supreme divine powers. These are too far away from you and it's useless to tell you about them now," Die Yue did not continue.

 Su Zimo nodded and did not ask further. He carefully placed the few bottles of Essence Condensation Elixirs and seven Essence Spirit Stones in a separate storage bag and put them away.

 Just as Die Yue was about to speak, she frowned and looked up.

 Boom! Boom!

 There was a loud bang!

 Suddenly, a gigantic foot descended from the crack in the firmaments. Its thick thigh was like a heavenly-piercing divine pillar!

 The gigantic foot carried an apocalyptic aura and formed a humongous shadow. It descended from the skies and stomped heavily on the East Sea!

 Instantly, a massive tsunami surged in all directions from the East Sea!

 Right away, countless living beings in the East Sea were trampled to death by that stomp!

 The living beings of the ten thousand races were shocked!

 The bottomless East Sea created massive waves. However, the massive waves that were dozens of feet tall did not even reach the living being's ankles!

 The experts of Tianhuang Mainland looked up with pale expressions.

 Even with their vision, they could not see the end to catch sight of the living being's full appearance!

 To be precise, a single thigh from that living being was already enough to penetrate the entire Tianhuang Mainland!

 "It's not over yet?"

 Die Yue's expression gradually turned cold. She waved her sleeves and flung it towards the thigh that connected heaven and earth.

 His scarlet sleeves seemed to have transformed into a blood-colored saber that slashed across the thigh!

 Poof!

 That heavenly-piercing thigh was sliced into two by Die Yue's sleeves!

 Fresh blood gushed out and dyed the East Sea red!

 The lower half of the thigh fell heavily into the East Sea, creating blood waves!

 "Roar!"

 A pained and furious roar sounded from the firmaments!

 Boom!

 Immediately after, a gigantic palm descended from the firmaments, covering the skies as it grabbed towards Die Yue.

 The gigantic palm seemed to envelop the entire Middle Continent of Tianhuang Mainland!

 The living beings of the ten thousand races were shocked!

 They had never seen such a massive living being before!

 A palm covered the skies and enveloped the Middle Continent.

 A single foot was enough to fill the East Sea!

 Most importantly, up till now, the living beings of the ten thousand races had yet to see the full appearance of this living being and did not know what it was!

 Die Yue's expression was unchanged. She looked at the palm that was reaching for her and punched in reverse.

 Compared to the gigantic palm that covered the sky, her fist was like a speck of dust.

 However, that punch shattered the palm into pieces!

 "Roar! Roar!"

 The roars in the firmaments intensified.

 The consecutive heavy injuries had already caused the living being to enter a berserk state!

 Suddenly!

 The skies darkened.

 A large shadow descended slowly and in the middle of it, a gigantic eyeball appeared. It was ferocious and carried endless rage and killing intent!

 The living beings of the ten thousand races had never seen such a gigantic eye!

 That eye was comparable to the stars in the firmaments and was filled with a powerful might!

 An image flashed through the minds of the living beings of the ten thousand races.

 A living being that resembled a gigantic god stepped into Tianhuang Mainland and reached out with one hand. After being severely injured, it bent down to check things out!

 That shadow was the face of that living being!

 The living being had no nose, ears or mouth—there was only a gigantic single eye!

 "Hmph!"

 Die Yue snorted and raised her hand, pointing at the single eye in the firmaments.

 The jade-like finger tore through the air like a sharp sword and entered the single eye!

 Pfft!

 That single eye was blinded by Die Yue's finger!

 "Ah!"

 The living being howled tragically and its voice grew further and further away—it had clearly escaped from Tianhuang Mainland!

 Suddenly!

 A gigantic ancient bell descended from the crack in the firmaments!

 The surface of the ancient bell was filled with runes that were antiquated and mysterious, emitting a powerful aura with a terrifying might!

 Even the single-eyed living being earlier on could not match the aura released by the ancient bell!

 Die Yue waved her sleeves and whipped the ancient bell fiercely!

 Clang!

 When her sleeves whipped the ancient bell, it rang loudly!

 Cracks appeared densely in the firmaments of Tianhuang Mainland from the bell!

 Instead of retreating, the ancient bell enveloped Die Yue's head, as though it wanted to fight her!

 Die Yue's eyes shone brightly. She reached out and slapped the ancient bell.

 Dong!

 The ancient bell shuddered and let out a loud ring.

 Immediately after, the runes on the ancient bell burst forth and shone with a resplendent divine light that enveloped Die Yue's palm.

 From the looks of it, the ancient bell wanted to fight Die Yue in Dharmic arts!

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 The runes collided with Die Yue's palm and shattered one after another—they could not defend against her power at all!

 Boom!

 In a flash, Die Yue's palm shattered many runes and slapped the ancient bell heavily!

 Su Zimo could clearly see that there was a huge dent on the ancient bell with Die Yue's palm print deeply imprinted on it!

 Buzz! Buzz!

 As though it was sentient, the ancient bell let out a series of sorrowful cries.

 Suddenly!

 An extremely massive power burst forth from the ancient bell it illuminated, forming rays of light.

 The surface of the ancient bell shone brightly.

 The sunken palm print on the ancient bell was gradually recovering!

 "You're trying to test the waters with a sentient immortal weapon without the guts to reveal your true body? Seems like you don't want this immortal weapon anymore!"

 Die Yue's expression was cold. She leaped up and left Su Zimo's side, rushing towards the ancient bell.

 Up till this point of the battle, this was the first time Die Yue had left Su Zimo's side - it was clear that she was prepared to use her full strength to retain the ancient bell!

 As though it sensed danger, the ancient bell did not dare to linger and transformed into a streak of light, escaping towards the crack in the firmaments!

 Die Yue was about to give chase when her expression changed slightly.
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 Chapter 1751 - White-Robed Man

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Suddenly, a figure descended from the crack in the firmaments.

 The person's black hair fell and he wore a white shirt. He looked handsome and his eyes were like stars. With his hands behind his back, he looked like an immortal!

 It seemed to be a human!

 This was a human of the upper world!

 "Mmm…"

 Standing in midair, the white-robed man swept his gaze across Tianhuang Mainland and murmured, "This minor chiliocosm is not bad. The ten thousand races coexist… Eh, there's even a Divine Hou?"

 "Mmm?"

 Suddenly, his gaze landed on the Dragon Phoenix True Body. He sniffed and his eyes lit up. "The aura of a Dragon Phoenix!"

 "Hahahaha!"

 The white-robed man laughed. "Not bad, not bad! I can capture this Divine Hou and Dragon Phoenix as my immortal pets!"

 "However, I still have to look for the Creation Green Lotus first. Hmm… where is it?"

 The white-robed man surveyed his surroundings.

 In a few breaths, his gaze landed on the Kunlun Ruins and the Green Lotus True Body!

 Su Zimo felt his body turn cold and his hairs stood on end!

 "So, it's hidden here!"

 The white-robed man clicked his tongue in wonder. "To think that it would fuse so well with flesh. How rare."

 Under the gaze of the white-robed man, Su Zimo felt as though he was seen through from head to toe, as though there were no secrets to speak of!

 Su Zimo was secretly alarmed.

 Be it the Witch race, the one-eyed living being or the ancient bell, none of the experts from the upper world could find the Green Lotus True Body!

 However, this white-robed man could find him right away!

 Although he did not know the cultivation realm of the white-robed man, the latter was definitely more terrifying than all the previous experts of the upper world!

 "Eh?"

 The white-robed man's gaze landed on Nian Qi and his eyes lit up. "Not bad, this woman from the God race is not bad. Her looks and figure are all top-grade. I can take her back!"

 Swoosh!

 In a flash, the white-robed man descended above the Kunlun Ruins.

 He looked at Su Zimo. "I'm refining an immortal pill and lack the Creation Green Lotus. After refining you, I'll definitely succeed in creating the immortal pill!"

 "It's your honor to die as my pill refinement material,"

 The white-robed man said proudly and reached out to grab Su Zimo!

 Suddenly, a blood-colored figure flashed before Su Zimo.

 "You must have a death wish!"

 A cold glint flashed through the white-robed man's eyes as an extremely terrifying power burst forth from his palm towards Die Yue.

 Die Yue's expression was unchanged. She merely flipped her palm casually.

 Bang!

 The two of them exchanged blows and collided with a loud bang!

 The white-robed man shuddered and his expression changed slightly!

 Su Zimo was secretly alarmed as well.

 Up till this point of the battle, this white-robed man was the only one who could defend against Die Yue's attack without being injured!

 Not only that, the white-robed man did not even retreat half a step!

 Su Zimo could not help but feel worried.

 However, Die Yue's expression was calm and her eyes were still unmoved. She merely looked at the white-robed man coldly.

 "Who are you?"

 The white-robed man narrowed his eyes and asked sternly.

 "Scram!"

 Die Yue did not say anything more.

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 Die Yue was decisive to kill. Normally, she would not waste her breath on the white-robed man nor would she let him leave.

 But now, she seemed to have reservations.

 Could this white-robed man be so strong that he could threaten Die Yue?

 "You're merely a Bloodline phenomenon. How strong can you be?"

 The white-robed man smirked and saw through Die Yue's facade instantly.

 Die Yue said indifferently, "You are merely a clone as well."

 "That's the difference!"

 The white-robed man said proudly, "This clone of mine has its own Essence Spirit. It was formed after I cultivated for hundreds of thousands of years! It's not something that your Bloodline phenomenon can compare to!"

 "I'm definitely going to get my hands on the Creation Green Lotus in this minor chiliocosm!"

 The white-robed man said coldly, "I'll kill whoever stands in my way today! Even if your true body dares to descend, I'll kill you as well!"

 Before his sentence was finished, a blinding light appeared on the white-robed man's glabella!

 "Ugh!"

 Su Zimo, Nian Qi and the others could not help but grunt when they felt an immense pressure against the ball of light!

 The light was even more dazzling than the blazing sun in the firmaments and possessed an incomparably terrifying might!

 "This clone actually managed to cultivate to such a realm?"

 Die Yue narrowed her eyes slightly.

 "It's too late for regrets now!"

 The white-robed man hollered and the light on his glabella released an extremely terrifying power that surged into his hands!

 The terrifying power rapidly formed a gigantic sword in the white-robed man's palm!

 Although that sword was not a true weapon, it was countless times stronger than the ancient bell earlier on!

 "Slay!"

 Raising his sword, the white-robed man slashed towards Die Yue!

 "You want to kill me?"

 Die Yue's gaze turned cold. "Seems like you don't know who I am!"

 Before her sentence was finished, Die Yue's figure suddenly disappeared.

 A blood-colored butterfly the size of ten feet appeared in midair!

 Two full moons were imprinted on the wings of the blood-colored butterfly and it glared at the white-robed man coldly like a pair of eyes!

 Su Zimo held his breath and focused.

 Prior to this, Die Yue had never transformed into her true form.

 With just casual attacks, she suppressed all the experts of the upper world!

 But now, Die Yue had reverted to her true form against the white-robed man!

 "Fu…"

 The white-robed man sneered, "Of the Butterfly race, only the golden Butterfly Sovereigns are strong. You're just a red butterfly…"

 As though he thought of something, the white-robed man could not continue!

 "Y-You…!"

 Blood drained from the white-robed man's face as his eyes widened in fear. His arm trembled slightly as he pointed at Die Yue and said with a quivering voice, "Y-You're that blood butterfly from the Great Wilderness!"

 The moment he said that, the white-robed man turned to flee without hesitation!

 Die Yue's wings flapped.

 That tremble was almost negligible.

 However, the white-robed man's body suddenly spasmed violently and gigantic cracks appeared on the sword that he had just conjured!

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 Boom!

 There was a loud bang!

 The bedazzling sword shattered!

 The white-robed man spat out blood with a shocked expression and wanted to continue escaping.

 However, Die Yue's wings trembled again!

 That single tremble seemed to create a terrifying and apocalyptic storm that descended on the white-robed man instantly!

 The white-robed man's flesh fell off continuously in the storm and fresh blood splattered everywhere!

 "Ah! Ah! Ahhhh!"

 He let out a series of tragic cries.

 "Blood Butterfly… Empress… Please spare…"

 In the storm, the white-robed man's voice sounded intermittently, as though he was begging for mercy.
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 Chapter 1752 - Dao Fruit

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The white-robed man begged for mercy but Die Yue was indifferent and ignored him.

 Since she had already attacked and incurred a huge feud, she would not let him leave!

 Die Yue reverted to her human form and with light steps, entered the terrifying storm!

 The storm was tearing at the white-robed man's flesh wildly. In a few breaths, the white-robed man was turned into a skeleton by the storm!

 However, there was still a powerful lifeforce within the white-robed man's body that struggled against the surrounding storm!

 Su Zimo focused his gaze.

 Through the layers of storms, one could vaguely see a bedazzling light the size of a goose egg within the white-robed man's skull!

 Even in the terrifying storm, the ball of light did not extinguish and was filled with divine lights that were injected into the white-robed man's bones to maintain his lifeforce.

 If not for that, the white-robed man would have been torn into pieces by the storm!

 Die Yue leaped into the storm and extended her palm, landing on the head of the white-robed man!

 She exerted strength in her palm and her jade-white fingers pierced into the white-robed man's skull!

 Crack!

 Accompanied by a jarring sound, Die Yue reached out and removed the top of the white-robed man's head!

 "Ah!"

 The white-robed man let out another tragic cry.

 Die Yue turned a deaf ear to him. With a calm expression, she reached into the white-robed man's head with her fair palm and took out the dazzling ball of light!

 "Y-You destroyed my cultivation…"

 The white-robed man could not finish his sentence.

 It was as though the white-robed man's source of power was severed the moment Die Yue took out that dazzling ball of light.

 In the blink of an eye, his body and bones were destroyed by the violent storm and shattered!

 Die Yue waved her sleeves gently and the storm dispersed.

 The world returned to normal once more, as though everything that happened earlier was just an illusion.

 Die Yue took off the storage bag of the white-robed man and shattered it.

 A large number of items scattered out of the storage bag. There were elixirs, cultivation techniques, weapons and everything else—there were many times more compared to the Black and Earth Witches earlier on!

 Although Su Zimo did not recognize any of them, he could tell that the items in the white-robed man's storage bag were clearly much better!

 More importantly, there were 10,000 of the Essence Spirit Stones that Die Yue had mentioned earlier!

 At that moment, Su Zimo did not know how precious the Essence Spirit Stones were in the upper world.

 Essence Spirit Stones were not only cultivation resources in the upper world, they were also a form of currency circulated in the upper world!

 In the upper world, Black Immortals were unable to absorb the Essence Qi of the Essence Spirit Stones and had almost no Essence Spirit Stones.

 Even among the Earth Immortals, 10,000 Essence Spirit Stones was a considerable sum!

 This time round, without waiting for Die Yue's guidance, Su Zimo put away all the Essence Spirit Stones in a storage bag for safekeeping.

 Die Yue's palm held the bedazzling ball of light.

 She exerted strength in her palm and the ball of light dimmed before long.

 In the blink of an eye, there was only a round jade the size of a goose egg left in her palm. It looked extremely ordinary.

 There were even a few faint patterns on the jade.

 Die Yue came before Su Zimo and handed him the jade stone that was the size of a goose egg. She said indifferently, "This is that person's Dao Fruit. It contains his Dao techniques."

 Su Zimo was about to receive it when his heart skipped a beat when he heard that!

 He suddenly thought of the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was formed from the Martial Dao Fruit.

 However, the process of forming the Martial Dao Fruit was extremely special.

 That was because he created the Martial Dao and obtained the augmentation of a vow. He condensed the profoundness and will of the Martial Dao, fusing it with the faith of all living beings before condensing a Martial Dao Fruit.

 The Dao Fruit in Die Yue's palm was clearly different from his Martial Dao Fruit!

 Die Yue thought that Su Zimo was worried about something and said, "I have already sealed the power of this Dao Fruit. It is of no threat to you."

 "Of course, given your current cultivation, you're far from reaching that level. You can put it away for the time being. Once you reach a certain cultivation realm, this Dao Fruit might be useful to you."

 Although Die Yue said it casually, Su Zimo could still tell that the value of the Dao Fruit was much greater than any Essence Spirit Stone!

 "Miss Die, please keep this Dao Fruit,"

 Su Zimo replied.

 "What use do I have for it?"

 Die Yue curled her lips and shook her head. "Although this thing is precious, it is not worthy of my attention. It's something I'll just throw away casually."

 With that said, Die Yue threw it casually.

 Su Zimo caught it hurriedly and placed it on a separate storage bag.

 "What's his cultivation realm in the upper world?"

 He could not help but ask.

 "His true body should be similar to the Human Emperor you mentioned,"

 Die Yue replied indifferently.

 Pausing for a moment, she continued, "He is someone from the Heavenly World. Given his cultivation, he definitely has a high status in the Heavenly World and can rule over an entire area."

 "It wasn't easy for his clone to cultivate to this realm and form a Dao Fruit. Now that I destroyed his clone, I've incurred a huge feud with him. Naturally, he won't dare to take revenge on me. However, if you ascend to the Heavenly World, you'll have to be careful."

 "Of course, if you ascend to the Great Wilderness, you won't have to worry about him. I'll naturally ensure your safety,"

 Suddenly, Su Zimo recalled something.

 When Die Yue saw that person, she did not attack immediately. Instead, she told him to get lost.

 Unfortunately, the white-robed man did not recognize Die Yue's background and wanted to kill her. In the end, he ended up in such a state.

 At that time, Su Zimo thought that this person had a powerful background and even Die Yue was wary of him.

 Now, he finally understood that Die Yue was worried about him!

 At the same time, Su Zimo felt emotional.

 Initially, he thought that his Green Lotus and Dragon Phoenix True Bodies were already unprecedented monster incarnates.

 To think that the white-robed man had a clone as well that was similar to his two true bodies!

 In fact, the white-robed man's clone was even stronger and more terrifying!

 Thankfully, he still had the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Even Die Yue did not notice the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 Su Zimo still had countless questions he wanted to ask and endless words to confide in her.

 However, Die Yue shook her head at the moment.

 "Let's wait a while,"

 She looked at the crack in the firmaments. "If this crack is not repaired, more living beings of the upper world will come down."

 "My phenomenon is about to disperse. I'd better repair the crack first."

 With that said, Die Yue leaped up and flew towards the firmament.

 It was only now that Su Zimo realized that Die Yue's figure seemed to have become more illusory after the battle. She was not as corporeal as before.

 Right now, the Die Yue before him was merely formed by his Bloodline phenomenon and could not even be considered as a clone.

 The continuous battles took a huge toll on the Bloodline phenomenon!
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 Chapter 1753 - Mending The Heavens

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Right in front of the living beings of the ten thousand races, Die Yue stood in the firmaments. With a wave of her hands, streams of divine light spilled onto the crack.

 As though it was pulled by an invisible force, the crack closed slowly like a miracle!

 Die Yue mended the crack in the heavens!

 That scene was extremely shocking!

 The storyteller, Long Ran and the Emperors of the human race revealed deep admiration as they bowed down towards the blood-colored figure in the firmaments.

 Everyone knew that if the crack was still present, the living beings of Tianhuang Mainland could meet with misfortune at any moment!

 Die Yue's action was equivalent to saving the entire Tianhuang Mainland!

 As long as the Heaven and Earth were fixed perfectly and the laws were complete, it would be way too difficult for anyone from the upper world to descend!

 First, someone from the lower world had to release a secret skill to summon them.

 Now that the Witch race was destroyed, apart from the storyteller, no one else knew this secret skill.

 Second, even if someone summoned them, those of the upper world would require an extremely powerful cultivation to descend!

 At the very least, they had to be comparable to the Eternal Human Emperor!

 More importantly, even when the Eternal Human Emperor descended, he suffered an immense backlash and his body collapsed. His Essence Spirit was severely injured and his cultivation realm fell!

 Up till now, he had yet to reestablish a connection with the Human Emperor's Palace.

 Who would be like the Eternal Human Emperor who was willing to make such a huge sacrifice to save the masses of Tianhuang Mainland?

 There was only a single Eternal Human Emperor.

 The entire mending process lasted for a long time and consumed a lot of Die Yue's energy.

 Su Zimo could clearly see Die Yue's figure dimming and turning increasingly illusory, as though she could dissipate and vanish from Tianhuang Mainland at any moment!

 He was silent and looked at the blood-colored figure fixedly. Unconsciously, he was already clenching his fists nervously.

 He still had many things he wanted to tell Die Yue.

 He was worried that Die Yue would leave without bidding him farewell.

 After a long time, the crack in the firmaments finally closed completely without any gaps.

 Heaven and Earth were complete and the laws were perfected!

 Tianhuang Mainland had returned to normal!

 The living beings of the ten thousand races shouted with delighted expressions.

 The scene of the experts of the upper world descending earlier on had a huge impact on them. It was like a nightmare that they did not dare to recall until now!

 Nobody wanted Tianhuang Mainland to endure another calamity as such!

 Su Zimo did not laugh.

 Although Die Yue was still around, her figure had become extremely blurry and could dissipate at any moment!

 She walked towards Su Zimo. However, she had barely taken a few steps when her figure swayed and she almost broke down!

 Die Yue stopped in her tracks.

 Although Su Zimo knew that Die Yue was merely a Bloodline phenomenon, he still felt a sense of reluctance and wanted to rush to her.

 Die Yue shook her head. "There's no need to come over. We can just talk a little more."

 "Actually, your current cultivation is enough. Don't linger too long in the lower world. It's best if you ascend as soon as possible,"

 Die Yue said, "In the upper world, no matter which world, you will experience a lot of discomfort."

 In the lower world, Su Zimo was the Martial Emperor who was respected by the ten thousand races and could call the shots for everything. However, in the upper world, he would be at the bottom.

 It was difficult for everyone to accept such a huge difference.

 Die Yue said, "Back then, when I brought you to cultivate, I merely wanted to end the karma between us. I did not expect that you could cultivate to this stage."

 "However, since you've come this far, I hope that you can work hard to adapt to the environment of the upper world and survive!"

 Su Zimo could hear the concern and worry in Die Yue's tone.

 Die Yue said, "The upper world is a huge forest. It is even more cruel and bloody. You must remember that even I nearly died in the past!"

 Back then, Die Yue was severely injured and came to Tianhuang Mainland—that was when she met Su Zimo.

 If Die Yue was already so strong, how strong was the person who could injure her?!

 Su Zimo did not say anything.

 Right now, even if he wanted to help, he was helpless.

 However, he made up his mind that he would definitely cultivate as soon as possible after ascending to the upper world and catch up to Die Yue!

 When they met again, Su Zimo believed that he would give Die Yue an even greater surprise!

 "It's time for me to leave,"

 Die Yue sighed gently. She looked away from Su Zimo and surveyed the entire Tianhuang Mainland.

 She felt a sense of nostalgia towards this minor chiliocosm.

 Die Yue's gaze paused on Ping Yang Town for a while, then on Cang Lang Mountain Range, and soon on the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley.

 "Eh?"

 Suddenly, she exclaimed softly and her eyes lit up!

 She saw the four lines of words on the wall of the old temple at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley!

 The first two lines were left behind by her many years ago.

 "To become one of the greatest, you have to work on the foundation and be willing to take hardship and serve others!"

 Behind the two lines of words were two new lines of words that were equally sharp and looked down on the world!

 "Once the fog fades, the radiance shall illuminate through the entire world!"

 "Good, good, good!"

 Die Yue's eyes shone brightly as she nodded repeatedly. She could not help but laugh and praised, "What boldness. You're comparable to me,"

 She looked at Su Zimo once more. "I'll wait for you in the upper world. I hope that you can break through the mountains and rivers of the upper world and meet me again!"

 With that said, Die Yue's figure dissipated completely, disappearing from the world.

 It was not easy for Su Zimo and Die Yue to meet, but they did not get to talk much. They spent less than half a day together.

 He had so many more things to say to Die Yue.

 Su Zimo looked in that direction and sighed gently in disappointment.

 "Young Master, don't be disappointed. This senior said that you can ascend now and you'll be able to see her then,"

 Nian Qi consoled softly at the side with a gentle expression.

 "I'm fine,"

 Su Zimo nodded to Nian Qi and smiled as well.

 As Nian Qi had said, everything in Tianhuang Mainland had basically come to an end. When the time was ripe, he could ascend and leave for the upper world!

 If he was lucky, he might even be able to ascend to the Great Wilderness!

 The battle triggered by the Primordial Five Races had come to an end.

 The Witch race was destroyed and the God race was imprisoned by Nian Qi, prepared to be brought back to God's Mainland.

 Of the original Primordial Nine Races, only seven races were left.

 Among the seven races, the Dragon, Kun and Barbarian races were the absolute victors. The remaining four races suffered immense losses and would probably not recover without 10,000 years.

 Right after Die Yue left, a few bubbles appeared in the initially silent Thousand Year Blood Sea.

 In the depths of a cemetery in the Middle Continent, another series of squeaking sounds echoed from an ancient coffin, as though something sharp was scraping against the coffin walls.

 Blood waves surged in the East Sea!

 In the blood wave, a small boat strangely appeared. On it stood a fisherman with a green bamboo hat and a fishnet beneath his feet.

 "It's time to reel in the net,"

 The fisherman raised his head slightly and looked at Tianhuang Mainland from afar. He murmured softly and a strange blood glint flashed through his eyes!
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 After Die Yue mended the heavens and the battle ended, the Emperors of the human race as well as the storyteller did not leave. Instead, they stayed temporarily in the Dragon Bone Valley under Su Zimo's suggestion.

 Nian Qi had already returned to God's Mainland with the God race.

 Su Zimo had always been worried.

 Although the battle had ended, the blood face had not truly appeared the entire time.

 The strange thing was that Monk Daming did not appear either!

 According to his speculation, the calamities of Tianhuang Mainland started from 30,000 years ago. From the Thousand Demon Tribulation to the Astral Tribulation, Great Qian Catastrophe and eventually, the catastrophe of the ten thousand races today, the blood face had succeeded.

 Although they won this battle, the ten thousand races of Tianhuang Mainland suffered immense losses as well.

 Blood flowed through Tianhuang Mainland and corpses were strewn everywhere!

 In the end, experts of the upper world were implicated and their bloodlines were an unimaginable tonic for those who cultivated the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra!

 Su Zimo did not even dare to imagine what realm the blood face would grow to!

 When Die Yue descended, she did not mention this matter.

 However, Su Zimo believed that the existence of the blood face could not have been hidden from Die Yue.

 However, after Die Yue descended, she had been fighting with the experts of the upper world and had no free time.

 In the end, Die Yue exhausted the last bit of her phenomenon's strength and her figure dissipated.

 The reason why Su Zimo did not ascend to the upper world immediately was also because of the hidden danger of the blood face!

 After the battle, the Emperors of the human race and the various races had to recuperate.

 Su Zimo persuaded the Emperors of the various races to try their best to stay in the Dragon Bone Valley and gather together to prevent any accidents.

 Although he did not explain the exact reason, the Emperors of the various races recalled the changes that happened to the Dragon, Kun and Barbarian races before the battle and felt lingering fear.

 Furthermore, after this battle, the prestige of the Martial Emperor had already reached its limits and even surpassed the Eternal Human Emperor of the past!

 Su Zimo was only part of the reason; it was also because of Die Yue.

 Since Su Zimo persuaded them, the Emperors of the various races did not reject and stayed in the Dragon Bone Valley for the time being.

 There were many troublesome matters to deal with after the battle and the Emperors delegated the tasks to the Patriarchs and Mighty Figures of the various races.

 In the blink of an eye, a month passed.

 Unexpectedly, Tianhuang Mainland fell into a long-awaited peace!

 After that battle, the ten thousand races chose to recuperate in silence. The blood face did not appear either and seemed to have vanished completely.

 Apart from some severely injured Emperors who were recuperating in the Dragon Bone Valley, most of the Emperors were mostly healed.

 This day, Su Zimo, the storyteller and Long Ran gathered.

 "Strange, could our previous guess be wrong?"

 The storyteller frowned slightly. "Perhaps the blood face has already attempted Tribulation Transcendence and left Tianhuang Mainland?"

 Both the storyteller and Long Ran knew about the existence of the blood face.

 Back then, Long Ran nearly died in Thousand Demon Valley!

 "I don't think so,"

 Su Zimo shook his head.

 He believed that the blood face would definitely not leave silently after causing such a huge commotion!

 Long Ran said, "In my opinion, the three of us should join forces and take a look at the Thousand Year Blood Sea in Thousand Demon Valley! I don't believe that we can't defeat a blood face even if we join forces!"

 Su Zimo frowned slightly and was about to speak when his heart skipped a beat and his gaze intensified!

 He could sense the existence of the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 …

 Kunlun Ruins.

 In the depths of a lake, it was deep and dark without much light.

 A purple-robed figure seemed to be lying at the bottom of the lake!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was in seclusion here and no one could sense him!

 Even if a living being passed by him, the Martial Dao Prime Body would be a lifeless stone in the eyes and senses of that living being.

 At that moment, the Martial Dao Prime Body woke up from his seclusion.

 The figure of the Martial Dao Prime Body rose slowly from the bottom of the lake and gradually surfaced. He opened his eyes that shone with a resplendent divine light!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had benefited immensely from this seclusion.

 Initially, there was no path ahead for him.

 Without a path, he could not continue cultivating.

 No matter how many divine powers he fused, he would only be stuck on the spot.

 Now that he had perfected the Martial Dao, he had finally created the remaining path!

 The cultivation of the Martial Dao was different from the immortal, Buddhist and fiend Daos right from the beginning.

 The greatest emphasis of the Martial Dao was the cultivation of the body.

 The body was a gigantic treasure with endless potential waiting to be triggered by cultivators!

 After the Martial Dao Prime Body cultivated a Martial Spirit, his cultivation method was not much different from the immortal, Buddhist and fiend sects.

 There were still Essence Spirit secret skills, Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics and Conjoint Bodies.

 However, at the Mahayana realm, the Martial Dao Prime Body did not comprehend any divine powers. Instead, he forcefully smelted the divine powers into his flesh!

 From that moment on, the Martial Dao was once again different from the cultivation techniques of the immortal, Buddhist and fiend sects!

 After cultivating divine powers, one naturally relied on the materialization of the divine powers to fight against their opponents.

 As for the Martial Dao Prime Body, he smelted divine powers directly to stimulate the power and potential of his body continuously!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body sat cross-legged on the lake with his black hair fluttering without any wind. His eyes were closed and the Martial Spirit Fire burned furiously as the power of his body and bloodline condensed continuously within his body!

 The divine power of the Martial Dao Furnace fused into every single inch of his flesh and bones, stimulating the lifeforce potential of his body!

 The meaning of cultivation was to constantly stimulate the power of life.

 Suddenly!

 The power within the Prime Body had reached a critical point and limit!

 Boom!

 A loud bang sounded from the body of the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 At that moment, it was as though a shackle had been broken through the Prime Body!

 A mysterious circular halo appeared behind the Martial Dao Prime Body and condensed the power of the Martial Dao. It interweaved with the Dao of the Martial Dao and emitted a powerful power, causing the surrounding void to collapse and the ground to quake!

 With the illumination of that mysterious halo, the Martial Dao Prime Body was like a god!

 Under the envelopment of the mysterious halo, the power of the Martial Dao Prime Body far surpassed before!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not stop and continued channeling the power in his body to condense!

 The aura of the Prime Body was still rising rapidly!

 This was the path created by the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 Fate Ring Secret Ground!

 After the Conjoint Body realm, one would cultivate the Martial Dao and enter the Fate Ring Secret Ground!

 The Fate Ring was like the growth ring of an ancient tree.

 The more Fate Rings one had, the more exuberant their life would be and the stronger their physique and bloodline would be!

 In the deduction of the Martial Dao Prime Body, there were nine levels to the Fate Ring Secret Ground.

 Right now, the Martial Dao Prime Body had only activated his first Fate Ring!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not stop cultivating and continued to break through the second Fate Ring!

 Half a month passed.

 A second bang sounded from the body of the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 It was as though another shackle had been broken!

 Another halo appeared behind the first mysterious halo!

 The second Fate Ring!

 The aura of the Martial Dao Prime Body surged and he suddenly stood up. The sound of bones cracking could be heard from his body and he exuded the aura of an Emperor that looked down on the world!

 Instantly, the weather changed!

 Many living beings in the Kunlun Ruins sensed that aura and their expressions changed, as though a calamity was about to descend the next moment!
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 Two Fate Rings appeared behind the Martial Dao Prime Body, emitting a purple glow and divine light with a terrifying aura!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body sensed the power in his body.

 Condensing two Fate Rings was equivalent to an Emperor of the cultivation world.

 But now, the combat strength of the Martial Dao Prime Body was comparable to the Green Lotus True Body and Dragon Phoenix True Body!

 The breakthrough of the Martial Dao Prime Body did not stop.

 He wanted to condense his third Fate Ring!

 Ever since the Martial Dao Prime Body smelted divine powers, he had only smelted lesser and greater divine powers and had not smelted supreme divine powers.

 If a supreme divine power could be smelted, a third Fate Ring could be formed!

 However, the Martial Spirit Fire alone was almost unable to smelt supreme divine powers.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had to master a second type of flame!

 Furthermore, the grade, level and potential of that flame could not be too low.

 Up till now, the only flame in Tianhuang Mainland that was worthy of the Martial Dao Prime Body was the Dragon Phoenix Flame.

 Even the Sun Essence Fire of the Golden Crow was inferior in the eyes of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 However, the Dragon Phoenix Flame of the Dragon Phoenix True Body was the innate talent of the Taboo Dragon Phoenix.

 Unless the Martial Dao Prime Body smelted the Dragon Phoenix True Body, there was almost no way he could control that flame!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had a calm gaze.

 Over the years, he had smelted many divine powers and countless cultivation techniques and secret skills—his mind contained a large amount of essence and profoundness!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body wanted to comprehend a new flame!

 Back in the Dao Inheritance Ground, Su Zimo challenged the Three Tribulations Domain.

 The second tribulation of the Three Tribulations Domain was the Karmic Flames. At that time, it caused him immense pain and was unforgettable!

 At that time, the Karmic Flames burning in the Three Tribulations Domain were caused by greed, anger and obsession.

 However, the Martial Dao Prime Body smelted countless cultivation techniques and divine powers and cultivated along the way, gaining a deeper understanding of negative karma.

 The birth of negative karma was not merely due to greed!

 Killing, stealing and brazen words would result in negative karma!

 Negative karma was a consequence of the cycle of karma.

 In other words, every living being was born with karma and accompanied by negative karma.

 However, some of it was positive karma while others were negative.

 In the path of cultivation, cultivators engaged in killing and everyone was tainted by countless negative karma!

 Even Su Zimo was not spared.

 The negative karma of every living being was like a pile of firewood. As long as there was a single spark, it would ignite into a raging fire that burned their organs and flesh from the inside out!

 That was Karmic Flames!

 As long as the negative karma did not dissipate, the Karmic Flames would not extinguish!

 Negative karma exists because of the cycle of karma.

 With negative karma comes Karmic Flames!

 Karma was everywhere.

 Even if one was a high and mighty Emperor, they would be shrouded by endless negative karma. However, no one would ignite it!

 Even if one comprehended countless divine powers and secret skills, they were still in the loop of karma and possessed negative karma—they could not avoid the pain of the Karmic Flames!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had a new comprehension and understanding of the Karmic Flames of the Three Tribulations Domain.

 A violent storm brewed beside the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 The storm connected Heaven and Earth and possessed a terrifying killing power, as though it wanted to tear everything apart.

 Filled with a powerful divine power, the storm shook the world.

 Supreme Divine Power Storm!

 Initially, the appearance of the Martial Dao Prime Body attracted the attention of countless Kunlun clansmen.

 There were already many Kunlun clansmen speeding over.

 Now that the Supreme Divine Power Storm was formed, many Kunlun clansmen were even more shocked!

 "It's that person!"

 Some of the Kunlun clansmen recalled something. "Previously, someone came to the Kunlun Ruins and took the initiative to cause a Divine Power Storm!"

 "I remember it too! Furthermore, that person managed to survive the Divine Power Storm!"

 Another Kunlun clansman said.

 It was no secret to the many Kunlun clansmen that the Martial Dao Prime Body was smelting divine powers in the Kunlun Ruins.

 However, the Kunlun clansmen did not know who he was and could not see the face of the Martial Dao Prime Body clearly—they could only see a faint fog.

 "Didn't that person already disappear?"

 A Kunlun clansman was secretly speechless. "I thought that this person was torn apart by the Divine Power Storm! To think that his return would attract a Supreme Divine Power Storm!"

 "Let's go take a look!"

 Kunlun clansmen from all over the Kunlun Ruins rushed over.

 …

 Within the Supreme Divine Power Storm.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not circulate his blood qi to defend against the Supreme Divine Power Storm. Instead, he allowed it to tear through his body continuously!

 Scarlet lights shone from the body of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 If anyone's vision could penetrate the Divine Power Storm, they would be shocked to discover that scarlet flames were burning inside and outside the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 Karmic Flames!

 Countless negative karma coiled around the Martial Dao Prime Body as well.

 The power of the Karmic Flames even caused a Supreme Divine Power Storm!

 However, the strange thing was that the scarlet Karmic Flames in the Martial Dao Prime Body's body did not emanate any divine powers.

 Karmic Fire was not divine powers.

 It was an extremely unique power!

 Under the tempering of the Karmic Flames, the flesh of the Martial Dao Prime Body became increasingly condensed and the negative karma in his body was burned cleanly. His bones and organs shone with a resplendent glow!

 The two Fate Rings behind the Martial Dao Prime Body shone faintly and their auras turned purer, resembling gods!

 "Divine powers are no match for negative karma,"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body conjured a strange Dharmic seal that resembled a lotus with both hands. Suddenly, he said six words that spread through the Kunlun Ruins!

 It was like a Dharmic mandate!

 After those words were said, the countless divine powers in the Kunlun Ruins calmed down instantly!

 The Supreme Divine Power Storm that was initially surrounding the Martial Dao Prime Body gradually subsided as well!

 Although the storm was still revolving around the Martial Dao Prime Body, it was no longer attacking the latter—it was protecting him!

 After those words were said, a tremendous might descended from the entire Kunlun Ruins!

 It was as though an even stronger will was above the Kunlun Ruins!

 In the Supreme Divine Power Storm, the Martial Dao Prime Body smirked.

 The Karmic Flames burning in his palms gradually transformed into two crystalline red lotuses that resembled treasures of the world!

 There was no warmth in the two red lotus flowers.

 However, the aura released by the red lotus was extremely terrifying and even the Supreme Divine Power Storm had to calm down!

 A second flame was condensed in the body of the Martial Dao Prime Body after the Martial Spirit Fire.

 Red Lotus Karmic Fire!

 Although the Red Lotus Karmic Fire was not a divine power, it could smelt divine powers.

 In fact, even the supreme divine powers in the Kunlun Ruins could be smelted by the Red Lotus Karmic Fire!

 Under the tempering of the Martial Spirit Fire and Red Lotus Karmic Fire, the cultivation speed of the Martial Dao Prime Body would increase significantly!

 Under the tempering of the two flames, his body would also become increasingly terrifying!

 Boom!

 Right then, another loud bang sounded from the body of the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 Behind him, another purple Fate Ring condensed outside the second one. His aura surged and his strength rose!

 The third Fate Ring appeared and the Martial Dao Prime Body had already broken through to an even higher level!
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 For the past few days, Su Zimo did not cultivate and merely sensed the activity on the side of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 He only composed himself after the Martial Dao Prime Body condensed his third Fate Ring.

 After condensing his third Fate Ring, the power controlled by the Martial Dao Prime Body had far surpassed the Green Lotus True Body and Dragon Phoenix True Body!

 Although the Martial Dao Prime Body had yet to undergo the Tribulation Transcendence and ascend, his strength had already surpassed his two true bodies!

 In the blink of an eye, another month had passed since the Martial Dao Prime Body came out of seclusion.

 The Emperors that were recuperating in the Dragon Bone Valley had already recovered from their injuries.

 After that battle, many Emperors comprehended something and even broke through one after another to comprehend another supreme divine power.

 In the past two months, many Patriarchs comprehended supreme divine powers and became Emperors!

 During this period of time, the ten thousand races of Tianhuang Mainland rested and recuperated. It was unusually peaceful and the Emperors of the various races were prepared to bid farewell.

 Outside the Dragon Bone Valley, the Emperors of the human race bid farewell to Su Zimo and the others.

 "Mystic Emperor, when are you prepared to undergo the Tribulation Transcendence?"

 Monk Kong Yun asked.

 "I'm the Palace Guardian after all and have to guard Tianhuang Mainland for a few years. I can only leave after I find the next Palace Guardian,"

 The storyteller smiled. "Kong Yun, you've already comprehended three supreme divine powers and can prepare to undergo the Tribulation Transcendence and ascend."

 "We'll talk about that later,"

 Monk Kong Yun shook his head gently and hesitated.

 "Why?"

 The storyteller asked, "What's the problem?"

 Long Ran said, "Although there's a slim chance of survival for Tribulation Transcendence, no one can avoid it. We have to take this step eventually."

 Monk Kong Yun smiled bitterly and sighed. "To be honest, I'm a little afraid, sigh."

 The storyteller was silent.

 The battle two months ago had a huge impact on the hearts of the Emperors of Tianhuang Mainland!

 Against that apocalyptic power, even Emperors were like ants that could die at any moment!

 For someone like Su Zimo, even if it was not for Die Yue, he had a strong determination and was unshakable. Naturally, he was fearless and pressed forward.

 However, most people would inevitably feel a sense of fear and hesitation.

 Su Zimo's gaze shifted.

 The other Emperors fell silent as well—it was clear that Monk Kong Yun was not alone.

 An Emperor suddenly said, "Actually, the upper world isn't as beautiful as we imagined."

 "That's right. Why are we cultivating? Isn't it so that we can live a long life?"

 Another Emperor added, "However, there's a 90% chance of death if we attempt the Tribulation Transcendence to ascend. Even if we survive and ascend to the upper world, we'll only be at the bottom of the hierarchy and anyone can kill us."

 "If that's the case, I might as well stay in the lower world and roam freely,"

 The Emperor expressed the thoughts of many Emperors.

 Actually, over the years, there had been very few Emperors who attempted Tribulation Transcendence. On the one hand, it was dangerous.

 On the other hand, it was also a form of fear towards an unknown place like the upper world.

 The worries of the Emperors were not without reason.

 If they stayed in Tianhuang Mainland, even if they exhausted their lifespans, they would have tens of thousands of years to live.

 However, if they chose to attempt Tribulation Transcendence to ascend, there's a chance they might die!

 Long Ran pouted. "What's there to be afraid of? The path of cultivation is not a smooth one to begin with! Since you've chosen this path, don't turn back!"

 Naturally, Long Ran was fearless towards the upper world.

 Su Zimo believed that the Asura Yan Beichen would definitely choose to ascend as well.

 That was because Yan Beichen had an obsession in his heart!

 He wanted to head to the upper world and search for a power that could revive Qin Pianran!

 This battle brought fear to everyone else.

 However, it was a form of hope for the Asura Yan Beichen!

 He had witnessed the power of the upper world.

 He believed that as long as he ascended to the upper world, he would definitely be able to find a way to revive Qin Pianran!

 After a moment of silence, Su Zimo looked at Monk Kong Yun and the other Emperors and said slowly, "You guys are not wrong in your words and thoughts."

 "If you stay in Tianhuang Mainland, you might be able to live for tens of thousands of years. However, if you attempt the Tribulation Transcendence to ascend, there's a chance you might die immediately. However…"

 Su Zimo paused for a moment. "Only by ascending to the upper world will there be a chance of true longevity!"

 "Only by ascending to the upper world can one gain greater power and obtain a lifespan of 200,000 years, 300,000 years or even longer!"

 "That's the only place where one can gain more knowledge and expand their horizons!"

 Monk Kong Yun and the other Emperors were deep in thought.

 The storyteller did not persuade further.

 For Monk Kong Yun and the other Emperors, staying in Tianhuang Mainland might be the best choice for them.

 Tribulation Transcendence was extremely dangerous to begin with and there was a high chance of death.

 Now that Monk Kong Yun was filled with fear, his chances of transcending the tribulation were even slimmer.

 Right then, a streak of light tore through the air and arrived before the many Emperors in the blink of an eye.

 This person had a Confucian crown on his head and a pale face without any beard. He was slightly plump and held a folding fan in his hands. He was Lin Xuanji of Enigma Palace and was also the storyteller of this generation.

 "Why? What happened?"

 The storyteller frowned when he saw Lin Xuanji's strange expression.

 Lin Xuanji composed himself and said, "The Blood Vine race was destroyed and hundreds of thousands of clansmen died without exception!"

 "Ah!"

 When the Emperors heard that, their expressions changed.

 Although the Blood Vine race was defeated this time round, they still had a few Emperors and more than ten Patriarchs.

 Su Zimo did not annihilate them either.

 In just two months, hundreds of thousands of Blood Vines were killed!

 "The Emperors of the Blood Vine race are dead too?"

 The storyteller asked with a grim expression.

 "Dead!"

 Lin Xuanji gulped. "When I heard the news, I couldn't believe it and went to the ancestral ground of the Blood Vine race personally to take a look…"

 At that point, a look of fear flashed through Lin Xuanji's eyes, as though he recalled a terrifying scene with lingering fear.

 "That place has already turned into a sea of blood without any signs of life! Countless Blood Vine clansmen died regardless of their cultivation realms!"

 Lin Xuanji said.

 "You're way too reckless!"

 The storyteller was a little reproachful and turned to look at Su Zimo with a questioning expression.

 "Who could have done it?"

 "The terrifying thing about this is that the entire process of exterminating the entire Blood Vine race happened in silence. Even Emperors like us did not notice it at all!"

 Su Zimo frowned in thought.

 His first reaction was Monk Daming.

 However, what was Monk Daming's motive for doing that?

 Had Monk Daming already cultivated to such an extent after they did not meet for a period of time?

 Or rather, was it the blood face?

 However, on second thought, Su Zimo shook his head.

 The blood face was closely related to Dao Lord Blood Fiend. However, Dao Lord Blood Fiend had half the bloodline of the Blood Vine race in his body and there was no reason for him to do such a thing.

 How much hatred did someone have to possess in order to exterminate an entire race?!
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 "Let's go to Thousand Demon Valley and Thousand Year Blood Sea!"

 A cold glint flashed through Su Zimo's eyes as he said in a deep voice.

 No matter who destroyed the Blood Vine race, he had to head to the Thousand Year Blood Sea and resolve the latent danger of the blood face!

 "Alright!"

 The storyteller and the other Emperors agreed without hesitation.

 All the Emperors present tore through the void with ease and descended from the Dragon Bone Valley, arriving above the Thousand Demon Valley.

 This time round, Su Zimo and the others did not hide their tracks.

 Now that many Emperors appeared at the same time after the battle of the ten thousand races, many living beings were attracted, wondering if something big had happened again.

 This time round, Su Zimo's Green Lotus True Body and Dragon Phoenix True Body moved at the same time.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was still cultivating and smelting divine powers in the Kunlun Ruins so he did not appear.

 Su Zimo and the others arrived above the Thousand Year Blood Sea and looked down.

 Back when Su Zimo, monkey and the others first saw the Blood Sea, they were extremely shocked.

 Right now, he had already cultivated to the Emperor realm and stood at the peak of Tianhuang Mainland. In his eyes, the Blood Sea was like a blood-colored lake.

 "Strange,"

 Monk Kong Yun frowned. "There's a strange power emanating from the Blood Sea that even my spirit consciousness can't detect!"

 Apart from the storyteller and the others, the other Emperors did not know about the blood face.

 "This is the battlefield of the Thousand Demon Tribulation back then,"

 An Emperor looked at the corpses surrounding the Thousand Year Blood Sea and murmured.

 Su Zimo looked at the bones beneath his feet and the Thousand Year Blood Sea. Suddenly, he narrowed his eyes and exclaimed softly.

 Looking down, he suddenly realized that the Thousand Year Blood Sea beneath his feet was like a blood-colored eyeball!

 The white bones that surrounded him were like the whites of the eye!

 The white bones and Blood Sea formed a strange blood-colored eye!

 That eye seemed to be staring at the many Emperors in midair!

 A strange glint flashed through the eye.

 At the same time, ripples appeared in the Thousand Year Blood Sea.

 "Strange, why do I feel like I'm being watched?"

 An Emperor murmured uneasily.

 "This place is truly sinister," Another Emperor added.

 "Ah!"

 Suddenly!

 An Emperor exclaimed with a shocked expression. He pointed at the Thousand Year Blood Sea beneath his feet and said with a trembling voice, "I-It seemed to have blinked just now!"

 "What do you mean by blink? Stop making a fuss and explain yourself!" Long Ran frowned.

 "That's right, that's right,"

 The Emperor seemed to be extremely shocked and could not explain for a moment.

 With a grim expression, Su Zimo said slowly, "This Thousand Year Blood Sea should be the eye of a living being and it blinked earlier!"

 "What?!"

 The storyteller, Long Ran and the other Emperors were shocked.

 "Roar!"

 Suddenly!

 A deafening roar sounded from the depths of the Thousand Demon Valley, as though a powerful fiend demon had awakened!

 That roar spread through the entire Tianhuang Mainland!

 Be it in any corner of Tianhuang Mainland or any living being, they could hear it clearly and sense the terrifying power contained in the roar!

 The living beings of Thousand Demon Valley trembled and did not dare to move!

 Even some Grand Demons and old demons were not spared!

 Above the Thousand Year Blood Sea, some weaker Emperors felt their ears buzz and their bloodlines floated uncontrollably under the roar!

 The Emperors were pale and bewildered.

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 Immediately after, gigantic cracks appeared on the ground beneath the Emperors' feet and extended in all directions with the Thousand Year Blood Sea as the center!

 An extremely strong demonic qi and blood stench emanated from the cracks!

 This time round, all the Emperors could see it clearly.

 Indeed, the Thousand Year Blood Sea revealed a gaze that only living beings possessed!

 Ridicule, cruelty and mockery!

 The ground beneath everyone's feet protruded slowly, forming a mound the size of a mountain, as though a supreme fiend was about to break out of it!

 Boom! Boom!

 There was a loud bang and the ground shook!

 A gigantic figure broke through the ground and rose rapidly. Demonic qi coiled around its body and its blood qi surged!

 100 feet, 1,000 feet, 10,000 feet!

 In the blink of an eye, the gigantic figure had already broken through the height of 10,000 feet and was almost indomitable. Burying its knees on the ground, it waved its arms with torrential flames and a terrifying might that swept through the world!

 Countless rocks flew everywhere.

 The gigantic rocks created by the rise of the figure contained immense power.

 Many Emperors retreated and scattered.

 Against that terrifying aura, Long Ran revealed his dragon form.

 However, his dragon form was only slightly more than 10,000 feet long and was not much thicker than the living being's arm.

 The moment Long Ran transformed into his dragon form, the terrifying living being waved its gigantic palm and grabbed the 10,000 feet long dragon in his palm, as though he was tearing through the void and dust!

 The claws of the terrifying living being extended one after another and pierced Long Ran's protective dragon scales instantly, leaving bloody holes on his body!

 Long Ran struggled!

 However, Long Ran who was more than 10,000 feet tall was like a python that could not break free from the grip of this powerful living being!

 "Roar!"

 Long Ran roared in pain!

 The dragon roar shocked the ten thousand races.

 At that distance, the dragon roar could release an extremely terrifying killing power.

 However, the terrifying living being did not seem to have heard anything. Exerting strength in its arms, it roared and tore Long Ran into two, dying the void red with his dragon blood!

 That scene was extremely shocking!

 The bloodline of the Dragon race was extremely strong.

 Even if someone could kill an Emperor of the Dragon race, there was no way they could tear the body of an Emperor of the Dragon race apart—how terrifying was the power released?!

 The Emperors were stunned on the spot with pale expressions.

 At that moment, it was too late even if Su Zimo attacked.

 When Long Ran saw that the situation was bad, he abandoned his body and escaped with his Essence Spirit!

 When Long Ran's Essence Spirit escaped, the terrifying living being did not chase after it and merely harrumphed in disdain. It grabbed the half of the dragon that was bleeding and stuffed it into its mouth.

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 The living being bit the flesh of an Emperor of the Dragon race and devoured it in huge mouthfuls!

 Long Ran escaped and hurriedly circulated Blood Rebirth to reconstruct his body.

 Even so, he was still shocked and furious when he saw his body that he had abandoned earlier on devoured by this terrifying living being!

 "It's way too strong!"

 Su Zimo's expression turned grim.

 The strength of that living being had even surpassed the former Heavenly God Emperor, Hell Witch Emperor and the others!

 At that moment, the dust gradually dispersed and Su Zimo's gaze landed on the living being.

 The living being had a human face, tiger legs and pitch-black short fur all over its body. On both sides of its mouth, a pair of sharp pig teeth soared into the skies.

 Behind the living being was a gigantic and thick tail that swept back and forth. It had a ferocious gaze and a blood glint as it glared at Su Zimo and the others.

 "Tao Wu?"

 Frowning slightly, Su Zimo compared it to the records in the ancient books and the name of a ferocious beast flashed through his mind.

 "Tao Wu Demon Emperor!"

 Right then, the storyteller and the other Emperors exclaimed with shocked expressions!
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 "Impossible!" 

 The storyteller was shocked and his eyes were filled with disbelief. "The Tao Wu Demon Emperor should have died in the Thousand Demon Tribulation a long time ago. How can he still be alive?!"

 Su Zimo recalled that he had read about the Thousand Demon Tribulation back in Enigma Palace.

 Indeed, a Demon Emperor died in the Thousand Demon Tribulation—the Tao Wu!

 "Hahahaha!"

 The Tao Wu Demon Emperor chewed on the dragon flesh as he reared his head in laughter with blood splattering everywhere.

 He surveyed his surroundings with bloodshot eyes and a menacing expression as he shouted, "You guys are finally here! I've been waiting for a long time!"

 "This demon is strong. Retreat for now!"

 With a grim expression, Su Zimo sent a voice transmission to the storyteller and the other Emperors without hesitation.

 Even his two true bodies might not be a match for this Tao Wu Demon Emperor, let alone other Emperors!

 The other Emperors would only die if they advanced.

 The storyteller and the others had terrible expressions as well.

 The terror of this Tao Wu Demon Emperor had far exceeded their expectations.

 A strange fluctuation appeared in the void.

 A phantom-like figure sneaked towards the Tao Wu Demon Emperor silently!

 It was Night Spirit!

 After the battle of the ten thousand races, Night Spirit had already comprehended two supreme divine powers.

 Even if he had to face the encirclement of the Hell Witch Emperor and the others again, Night Spirit was absolutely confident that he would be able to kill them one by one!

 However, Su Zimo's heart sank when he saw that.

 Before he could warn, Night Spirit had already appeared and attacked, grabbing the Tao Wu's neck with his gigantic, menacing claws!

 His sharp tail streaked through the air with a dark light and stabbed towards the head of the Tao Wu Demon Emperor, arriving instantly!

 A mocking look flashed through the eyes of the Tao Wu Demon Emperor.

 Without even turning back, he reached out with his hand and grabbed Night Spirit's body in a flash before the latter's killing move descended!

 It was too fast!

 The speed of the Tao Wu Demon Emperor was even faster than Night Spirit!

 His attack was released after but arrived sooner!

 His speed was not the only terrifying thing. In the palm of the Tao Wu Demon Emperor, Night Spirit could not even break free and could only growl!

 The Tao Wu Demon Emperor exerted strength in his palm and crackling sounds echoed from Night Spirit's body!

 His bones felt like they were about to be crushed by the Tao Wu Demon Emperor!

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body's gaze intensified as he channeled his Essence Spirit. A gray fog shrouded his fingertip, as though it contained the flow of time!

 Fleeting Moment!

 The power of time ignored one's cultivation realm.

 No matter how strong the Tao Wu Demon Emperor was, he could not withstand the passage of time!

 However, the moment the supreme divine power was about to be formed, the Dragon Phoenix True Body felt a wave of dizziness in his mind. His bloodline surged and he swayed!

 The gray fog on the Dragon Phoenix True Body's fingertip dissipated silently.

 He had failed!

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body had a lost expression.

 He did not know what happened at all!

 The dizziness came without any warning and was completely illogical.

 "How dare a puny Divine Hou challenge me!"

 The Tao Wu Demon Emperor sneered and exerted strength in his palm!

 Pfft!

 Flesh and blood splattered everywhere!

 Right in front of the Emperors, the Taboo Divine Hou was crushed into pieces by the palm of the Tao Wu Demon Emperor and fresh blood flowed slowly through the gaps between his fingers.

 Night Spirit realized that something was amiss and his Essence Spirit had already escaped to reconstruct his body.

 "Don't go!"

 Su Zimo sent a voice transmission with his spirit consciousness hurriedly in a stern tone.

 The Tao Wu Demon Emperor brought his palm that was stained with the Divine Hou's blood to his mouth and extended his gigantic tongue to lick the flesh on it. He grinned with a menacing expression!

 The Emperors felt their scalps tingle and felt a chill run down their spines as their breathing turned hurried.

 "Hehehe, you guys want to escape?"

 The Tao Wu Demon Emperor laughed. "How naive!"

 Boom! Boom!

 The moment he said that, a loud bang sounded behind the Emperors!

 The Emperors turned to look.

 A gray stone coffin burst forth from a cemetery at the back mountain of Heavenly Dipper Sect and soared into the skies, hovering in midair!

 Creak!

 An ear-piercing sound echoed from the stone coffin!

 "Battle corpse?"

 Su Zimo furrowed his brows slightly.

 Immediately after, right in front of the Emperors, the lid of the stone coffin slid down bit by bit before falling to the ground.

 A figure stood up slowly from within.

 This was not a corpse, but a living person!

 Even though he was in the ancient coffin, there was no aura of death around him and his lifeforce was exuberant.

 The person wore a dark golden Daoist robe with countless stars imprinted on it. His black hair fluttered and his eyes shone with starlight. He had an extraordinary bearing and was elegant!

 "Patriarch Astral!"

 Many Emperors present exclaimed with widened eyes in disbelief when they saw that person.

 Su Zimo frowned as well.

 The origin of the Astral Tribulation was largely related to Patriarch Astral.

 However, Patriarch Astral already died in the Astral Tribulation!

 To think that this person who was already dead was now standing alive in front of the Emperors.

 What was even more frightening was that this person had already surpassed the level of a Patriarch a long time ago. Right now, the aura he emitted was comparable to the Tao Wu Demon Emperor and echoed with him from afar!

 This was no longer Patriarch Astral, but the Astral Immortal Emperor!

 An Emperor could not withstand the pressure and tore through the void, wanting to escape.

 The void in front of the Emperor had just cracked when the Astral Immortal Emperor smiled and slapped in that direction through the layers of space.

 Bang!

 The Emperor's body stiffened and his eyes widened.

 The next moment, the Emperor's body exploded and his flesh was absorbed by the dimensional tear before him.

 His Essence Spirit fell into the dimensional tear and without the protection of his body, it was torn apart by the wild currents of the void and died on the spot!

 Psst!

 The Emperors' expressions changed as they gasped.

 Although the Emperor who escaped earlier on had only comprehended a single supreme divine power, the fact that the Astral Immortal Emperor could kill an Emperor with such ease meant that his strength had far surpassed their imaginations!

 The appearance of a single Tao Wu Demon Emperor already felt like an unstoppable calamity for the Emperors present.

 But now, another Astral Immortal Emperor had appeared!

 Su Zimo's expression turned grim.

 He knew that apart from the two terrifying Emperors, there should be another one!

 Right then, a golden light tore through the air from the direction of the East Sea and fled over!

 The Emperors had powerful eyesight and could see everything clearly.

 The golden light was an Emperor of the Golden Crow race!

 At that moment, the Golden Crow Emperor had a horrified expression and fled in the direction of Tianhuang Mainland, as though he was greatly frightened.

 Swoosh!

 A gigantic white light descended from the skies with an unstoppable power. It was incomparably ferocious, as though it wanted to split the world apart!

 "Heavenly Slash!"

 The storyteller exclaimed softly.

 Heavenly Slash was a supreme divine power of the Dao of the saber. It was the most ferocious and powerful, something that few divine powers could match!
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 Sensing danger, the Golden Crow Emperor paused hurriedly and channeled his supreme divine power. His entire body curled up like a blazing sun!

 The Heavenly Slash descended!

 Pfft!

 Without much of a pause, the Heavenly Slash's light sliced the blazing sun into two and fresh blood splattered onto the East Sea.

 The Golden Crow Emperor was dead!

 "The Saber Emperor is probably the only one in this world who can release the Heavenly Slash," Monk Kong Yun said sternly.

 "Is it Hermit?"

 The storyteller frowned slightly. "Although Hermit is strong, from what I know, he has only comprehended three supreme divine powers. When did he become so strong?"

 Although it was only a single Heavenly Slash, it could be seen that the combat strength of the attacker far surpassed the Emperors of the various races!

 Another Emperor asked in confusion, "Furthermore, the strange thing is that he hasn't appeared for any major events in Tianhuang Mainland in recent years."

 The Emperors of the human race looked over.

 Above the East Sea, a small boat floated over in the vast smoke. Although it seemed slow, it was extremely fast!

 On the small boat stood a man in a green woven rush raincoat and straw hat. From afar, he looked like a fisherman.

 "It's Hermit!"

 Monk Kong Yun said, "No matter what, the fact that he's able to arrive now isn't a bad thing for us."

 Su Zimo shook his head gently and said sternly, "Everyone, watch out! He's hostile!"

 "Mmm?"

 The Emperors' hearts skipped a beat.

 Right then, the small boat had already arrived at the shore. Hermit raised his head slightly and looked towards the Middle Continent, striding over.

 Behind him, the voids split open and figures walked out one after another. They emitted powerful auras and were all Emperors!

 The Mountain Barbarian Emperor who betrayed the Barbarian race, the Cloud Boat Kun Emperor and the Tiger Kun Emperor were among them!

 Apart from the Barbarian and Kun races, there were also other Emperors of the primordial races following Hermit!

 In addition, there were some Emperors of the human and demon races!

 In the blink of an eye, there were close to 20 Emperors behind Hermit!

 "Tian Tao?"

 The storyteller frowned and glared at one of the Emperors. "You're not dead!"

 Patriarch Tian Tao was an elder of Enigma Palace and was long in his twilight years. Later on, he disappeared.

 Everyone thought that Patriarch Tian Tao had long exhausted his lifespan and passed away somewhere, leaving behind his inheritance.

 To think that Tian Tao had already become an Emperor and was following behind Hermit!

 "Cloud Boat, Tiger Kun!"

 When the Kun Empress, Yin Lan, saw the two traitors who betrayed the Kun race and killed many of her clansmen, her eyes turned red and she wanted to charge out with a murderous aura.

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body grabbed her hurriedly!

 Yin Lan had just advanced to the Emperor realm and was definitely not a match for the Cloud Boat Kun Emperor and Tiger Kun Emperor.

 Furthermore, now was not the time to resolve the feud of the Kun race. If they did not handle it well, all of them would die here!

 Before long, Hermit arrived above Thousand Demon Valley.

 Hermit, the Tao Wu Demon Emperor and the Astral Immortal Emperor stood in three different directions, forming a triangle that surrounded Su Zimo and the other Emperors.

 Hermit held a fishing net in one hand and a slender fishing rod in the other. He looked at Su Zimo and the others with a rueful expression and sighed. "I've waited for this day for a long time."

 "You were the one who manipulated the calamity of the Barbarian, Kun and Dragon races from behind the scenes. Your goal was to trigger a war between the ten thousand races!"

 The storyteller said sternly.

 "Sort of,"

 Hermit smiled and did not deny.

 "Where's the Sea Dragon Empress?!"

 Long Ran could not help but ask sternly.

 The Sea Dragon Empress had once killed the Chen Dragon Emperor and caused a massive battle between the ten thousand races.

 Although there were many Emperors behind Hermit, there was no sign of the Sea Dragon Empress.

 "The Sea Dragon Empress is here,"

 Hermit removed his bamboo hat and smiled sinisterly. In front of everyone, he transformed into a white-haired old lady—it was the appearance of the Sea Dragon Empress!

 The supreme divine power, Myriad Transformations!

 The Emperors widened their eyes in shock.

 If everyone had not witnessed it personally, they would not have believed that the old lady with the blood qi of the Dragon race was the transformation of a human!

 Under normal circumstances, Myriad Transformations did not possess any killing power.

 However, to be able to use Myriad Transformations to such an extent to hide from the senses of all the Emperors, everyone felt chills run down their spines!

 The old lady said slowly, "Although the Chen Dragon Emperor is old, he still has some tricks up his sleeves. If I hadn't done it personally, no one else would have been able to."

 The death of the Chen Dragon Emperor left many doubts.

 At that time, Su Zimo had already questioned how the Sea Dragon Empress could kill the Chen Dragon Emperor in a single strike given her strength.

 Now, those doubts were resolved.

 "You're not Hermit,"

 Su Zimo shook his head slowly.

 "Of course not,"

 The old lady's eyes shone with a blood glint. "That Hermit was stubborn and refused to submit to me. He was killed by me a long time ago!"

 "Dao Lord Blood Fiend!"

 Su Zimo glared at the old lady fixedly and said slowly, "Since things have come to this, there's no need to hide anything. Let me see your true appearance!"

 "Ah?

 "Dao Lord Blood Fiend?"

 "How is that possible…"

 The Emperors were shocked.

 "Hahahaha!"

 Suddenly, the old lady reared her head in laughter and shuddered. Right in front of the Emperors, she transformed into a black-robed blood-haired man with bloodshot eyes!

 He was extremely handsome and exuded a demonic aura from head to toe. Hands behind his back, he looked at Su Zimo and nodded. "Very good, you've indeed guessed my identity!"

 "It's really you!"

 Although the storyteller was mentally prepared, he was still shocked when he saw the blood-haired man.

 "Dao Lord Blood Fiend!"

 "It's really him! He's not dead!"

 Some of the older Emperors recognized Dao Lord Blood Fiend's face and exclaimed.

 Suddenly, the blood-haired man attacked and grabbed an Emperor who spoke through the void!

 Poof!

 The Emperor's body turned into a ball of blood!

 All his bones and organs were almost fused into the blood!

 The blood-haired man was the creator of the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra.

 That fiend technique was so terrifying when released by him!

 Even an Emperor could not defend against a single move from him!

 The blood-haired man opened his mouth and sucked, causing a blood-colored streak of light to shoot into his mouth!

 He smiled sinisterly and wiped away the blood from the corner of his mouth with his finger, saying slowly, "I'm already an Emperor and my title is the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor! Anyone who calls me by the wrong title deserves to be killed!"

 The Emperors were pale with shocked expressions.

 The Tao Wu Demon Emperor and Astral Immortal Emperor already felt unstoppable to the Emperors present.

 However, the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor before them made the Emperors feel a sense of fear—he was bloodthirsty, violent and unfathomable!

 This Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor was even more terrifying than the Tao Wu Demon Emperor and Astral Immortal Emperor!

 Su Zimo remained silent.

 The mastermind had finally appeared but there were still many questions in his mind.
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 Given the capabilities of the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor and the nature of the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra, it was only logical for him to control those Emperors.

 Some of the Emperors here were once Patriarchs whose lifespans were almost up. If they could not break through, they could only die after expending their lifespans!

 At that point of time, a Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra dangled before them. It was a cultivation technique that could increase their lifespans and allow them to break through their cultivation realms—who could resist such temptation?

 Even someone as strong as Monk Daming chose to compromise and cultivate the fiend technique to break out of the ancient coffin after being trapped for 40,000 years.

 However, Su Zimo still had many questions.

 Given the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor's talent and methods, logically speaking, he should have reached the peak of Tianhuang Mainland a long time ago. Why did he have to wait so many years and launch catastrophes in secret?

 What was the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor's motive?

 Why did the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor save him back then?

 The Tao Wu Demon Emperor had nothing to do with Su Zimo, so why did the former help him back in the Thousand Year Blood Sea?

 How many secrets did Monk Daming know?

 What role did he play in this?

 Countless questions circled around Su Zimo's mind.

 "You were the one who destroyed the Blood Vine race?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 "That's right,"

 The Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor nodded and did not hide anything.

 "Why?"

 Su Zimo asked again.

 Half of the Blood Vine race's bloodline flowed in the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor's body—how could he have done such a cruel thing to the Blood Vine race?

 "That's because they deserve to die!"

 The Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor's eyes were filled with endless hatred. As though he recalled something, he said slowly with a dark expression, "All the Blood Vines deserve to be killed!"

 "You guys too!"

 The Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor's gaze shifted to the storyteller and the other Emperors as he said coldly, "Back then, all of you from the immortal, Buddhist and fiend sects hunted me down and none of you were willing to help me!"

 "Today, I'm going to make you guys pay! I'm going to make all of you submit to me! I'm going to turn all of you into my blood slaves!"

 "Tianhuang Mainland is under my control. I want to become the Eternal Fiend Emperor! I want to create a race that belongs to me! I want Tianhuang Mainland to become the turf of my Blood race!"

 His words spread through the entire Tianhuang Mainland and contained an unparalleled will!

 The ten thousand races were silent!

 The Emperors were dumbfounded and felt a chilling intent.

 Su Zimo was shocked as well!

 Even he had not expected the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor to have such ambitions!

 Not only did he want to rule over Tianhuang Mainland, he even wanted to turn all living beings in Tianhuang Mainland into his slaves and listen to his orders!

 The ten thousand races, human race, demon race and Primordial Nine Races of Tianhuang Mainland would all fall under a single title—the Blood race!

 The methods of the three Emperors present, the Tao Wu Demon Emperor, Astral Immortal Emperor and Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor, were way too terrifying.

 They could kill all the Emperors present with a single move!

 The Emperors were at a loss.

 Right now, there were only two options before the Emperors—they could either die or choose to become a blood slave of the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor!

 The storyteller took a deep breath and tried his best to compose himself. He looked at the Tao Wu Demon Emperor and Astral Immortal Emperor not far away and said.

 "Blood Fiend, it's fine if you want to dominate Tianhuang Mainland. However, even the two of them won't agree if you want the ten thousand races of Tianhuang Mainland to become part of the Blood race, right?"

 The Tao Wu Demon Emperor was a demon while the Astral Immortal Emperor was a human.

 In the storyteller's opinion, even if they had joined forces with the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor, it was unlikely that they would allow him to take over the demon and human races as well!

 If he could sow discord between the three of them, there might be a chance of survival!

 "They'll definitely agree,"

 The Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor laughed sinisterly.

 "That's because… they're just clones that I condensed!"

 The moment he said that, the faces of the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor, Tao Wu Demon Emperor and Astral Immortal Emperor changed into terrifying blood faces!

 Three blood faces opened their mouths and laughed wildly!

 "Hahahaha!"

 The laughter was ear-piercing and shuddering.

 The Emperors felt deep despair when they looked at the three identical blood faces!

 Some Emperors looked at Su Zimo instinctively.

 Everyone knew that the current Martial Emperor had condensed two true bodies, a Taboo Dragon Phoenix and a Creation Green Lotus. They were independent and invincible.

 However, they did not expect the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor before them to be even more terrifying!

 Apart from his Prime Body, the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor had also condensed two independent clones that had grown to such a terrifying extent!

 Even without the other Emperors, his Tao Wu Demon Emperor and Astral Immortal Emperor clones were enough to rule over Tianhuang Mainland!

 Almost all the cloning techniques in the cultivation world did not have Essence Spirits and could not be cultivated alone.

 It was also a freak coincidence that Su Zimo's two true bodies could be formed.

 His cultivation path was almost impossible to replicate.

 However, the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor's clone technique was definitely a top-tier cultivation technique!

 Night Spirit had once told Su Zimo that there were similar cloning techniques in the upper world.

 In fact, Su Zimo suspected that the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor's clone technique came from the upper world!

 "More than a thousand years ago, my fiend technique could have been cultivated to the perfected stage,"

 The Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor shifted his gaze towards Su Zimo and said hatefully, "Unfortunately, something happened more than a thousand years ago! Otherwise, I would have appeared a long time ago and Tianhuang Mainland would have been under my control!"

 "More than a thousand years ago?"

 The Emperors looked at Su Zimo instinctively.

 Under normal circumstances, Desolate Martial's cultivation realm shouldn't have been high a thousand years ago—how could he have had any interactions with the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor?

 "More than a thousand years ago…"

 Long Ran frowned slightly in deep thought.

 "I got it!"

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat and his eyes shone brightly as he said slowly, "Your clone technique did not only condense two clones, there were three!"

 "Ah!"

 The Emperors were alarmed!

 Two clones were already so terrifying, let alone three!

 "Carry on,"

 The Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor smiled gently and nodded to Su Zimo, indicating for him to continue.

 Su Zimo said, "30,000 years ago, you caused the Thousand Demon Tribulation, causing blood to flow like rivers and corpses to be strewn everywhere. Your final goal was to condense this clone of the Tao Wu Demon Emperor!"

 "It's the same for the Astral Tribulation 20,000 years ago. You did it to condense this clone of the Astral Immortal Emperor!"

 "The Great Qian Tribulation 10,000 years ago was for the third clone you wanted to cultivate! This third clone is buried at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley!"

 Long Ran shuddered and finally understood.

 A look of admiration flashed through the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor's eyes as he nodded. "Very good. Continue."

 Su Zimo sneered, "Unfortunately, when your third clone was about to be created successfully, someone went to the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley more than a thousand years ago!"

 "This person wanted to head to the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley to retrieve a supreme treasure of the Buddhist monasteries. However, she discovered the existence of your clone and destroyed it in passing!"

 Everyone was confused and could not understand who Su Zimo was referring to. To think that someone could destroy the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor's clone and severely injure him.

 At that point, the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor seemed to have recalled something and his expression changed indeterminately.

 A look of fear flashed through his eyes before turning into deep hatred. He followed Su Zimo's words and said coldly, "That's right! She was none other than your Miss Die!"
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 At that point, the Emperors finally understood.

 More than a thousand years ago, that peerless woman in blood-colored robes came to Tianhuang Mainland and destroyed a clone of the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor!

 If not for the blood-robed woman, Tianhuang Mainland would have long become the world of the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor!

 At the same time, the Emperors suddenly realized something.

 Now that the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor chose to appear, it meant that his third clone had been condensed!

 The fiend technique of the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor was already perfected!

 "In that case, the reason why you triggered the battle of the ten thousand races was to cultivate your third clone!" The storyteller said sternly.

 The Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor extended his finger and shook it gently. "Cultivating a third clone is only one of my motives, but it's not my true intentions."

 The Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor turned to Su Zimo and said slowly, "My true goal is you!"

 "Me?"

 Su Zimo raised his brow.

 The Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor said, "I wanted to see your final trump cards! The battle of the ten thousand races was the best opportunity for that!"

 "I was careless in the past and committed a huge mistake, causing a clone to be destroyed. I won't make the same mistake twice!"

 "Since that woman thinks so highly of you, I was worried that she might have left some trump cards for you! Therefore, the true goal of this Ten Thousand Race Meet is to force out your final trump cards!"

 The Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor smiled smugly. "Indeed, that woman appeared!"

 The storyteller's expression was terrible.

 The terror of the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor was not only because of the combat strength he displayed, but also because of his intelligence that was demonic and almost flawless!

 Enigma Palace specialized in divination and mapped out the lives of the masses.

 As the storyteller, he was even more proficient in this Dao.

 However, the strategy displayed by the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor was far above his!

 Right now, the crack of Tianhuang Mainland had already healed and no expert of the upper world could descend—no one could suppress this fiend!

 Su Zimo's gaze shifted between the Tao Wu Demon Emperor and Astral Immortal Emperor. Suddenly, he said, "Of your two clones, one is a Demon Emperor while the other is an Immortal Emperor. As for yourself, you are a Fiend Emperor. If I'm not wrong, your third clone should be an Emperor of the Buddhist monasteries!"

 "Smart!"

 The Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor could not help but exclaim and clap.

 Suddenly, Su Zimo thought of a terrifying possibility and his heart sank. He glared at the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor and asked sternly, "Where's your third clone? Who is it?!"

 "That's me,"

 Right then, a voice sounded not far away. It was gentle and calm, like Sanskrit, piercing into one's heart with a soothing charm.

 The Emperors turned towards the voice.

 Su Zimo did not look at it.

 That was because he already knew who it was from that voice.

 Monk Daming!

 Not far away, a white-robed monk walked over slowly with a calm expression. His long hair that covered half his face had already been shaved.

 "Monk Daming, it's indeed you!"

 Although the storyteller knew about this long ago, he was still shocked when he truly saw Monk Daming.

 The other Emperors were even more shocked.

 To think that both monster incarnates of 40,000 years ago would have returned!

 Su Zimo turned to look at Monk Daming as well.

 Monk Daming nodded slightly at Su Zimo and smiled.

 Suddenly, Su Zimo felt that the current Monk Daming seemed to have changed.

 It was an indescribable feeling and it wasn't just because of his shaved long hair.

 "So, you're the third clone he wants to condense. The Daming Buddha Emperor,"

 Su Zimo sighed gently. "I should have guessed."

 The Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor looked at Monk Daming as well and sighed wistfully. "We meet again after 40,000 years!"

 "That's right, we meet again,"

 Monk Daming smiled gently.

 The two of them greeted one another like good friends.

 Su Zimo could vaguely tell that something was different.

 Monk Daming was different from the Tao Wu Demon Emperor and the Astral Immortal Emperor—it was as though he had not been completely refined by the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor.

 Monk Daming still retained his own will and thoughts!

 In other words, the Monk Daming before them right now could not be considered as the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor's third clone yet!

 However, the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor was in no hurry nor was he surprised—everything was clearly under his control.

 "Monk Daming, you're the only one qualified to be my opponent in this generation,"

 The Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor said, "Even Desolate Martial is nothing in my eyes!"

 In Tianhuang Mainland, the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor was probably the only one who did not take the Martial Emperor seriously.

 He was the only one who was qualified to say something like that!

 "I wouldn't dare to,"

 Monk Daming shook his head gently. "However, you've underestimated the Martial Emperor."

 Monk Daming looked at Su Zimo deeply before looking at the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor. "The Martial Emperor is stronger than you imagine."

 "Fufu, with just his two true bodies?"

 The Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor sneered with disdain.

 Monk Daming shook his head and did not explain.

 Su Zimo watched coldly from the sidelines in silence.

 He had a feeling that Monk Daming knew something.

 Could Monk Daming already know the true identity of the Martial Dao Prime Body?

 The Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor said, "40,000 years ago, when we fought for the fourth time, I was severely injured but you were soft-hearted and persuaded me to convert to Buddhism. That was the reason why I got the chance to retaliate against you. Actually, I lost that battle."

 The Emperors were dumbfounded.

 The shocking battle between Monk Daming and the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor 40,000 years ago was a mystery that even Enigma Palace had no records of.

 The only ones who truly knew about the situation were the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor and Monk Daming.

 Although the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor only said a few words, he roughly described the situation of that battle!

 Su Zimo was shocked as well.

 Initially, he thought that Monk Daming suffered a crushing defeat.

 To think that there would be such a detail!

 Monk Daming shook his head. "All is fair in war. In the end, I was the one who lost that battle. There's nothing to argue about."

 Both of them were proud people.

 Although the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor won unfairly in the past, he did not hide anything today and revealed everything.

 Monk Daming was even more calm and did not argue about the outcome of that battle.

 That was their pride.

 "You were kind enough not to kill me back then. Since I won, I naturally won't kill you either,"

 Suddenly, the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor smiled. "You wanted to persuade me to convert to Buddhism, but I refused! Since you're so compassionate and benevolent, I'll definitely let someone like you fall into the fiend Dao!"

 Suddenly, Su Zimo realized.

 The battle 40,000 years ago was clear.

 Part of the reason why the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor did not kill Monk Daming was because he appreciated the other party. More than that, it was because although Monk Daming initially won that battle, he did not kill the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor. Instead, he left the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor with a chance of survival.

 It all started when Monk Daming persuaded the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor to convert to Buddhism.

 Because of that, the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor trapped Monk Daming in the ancient coffin and etched the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra on its lid!

 'Since you want me to become a Buddha, I'll turn you into a fiend!'

 By doing that, the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor was actually still fighting Monk Daming!
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 Chapter 1762 - Terrifying Fiend Technique

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor destroyed Monk Daming's body and trapped his Essence Spirit in the ancient coffin, even leaving behind a Mingwang Prayer Bead.

 Back when he gathered that information, Su Zimo could not understand.

 Why did the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor spend so much effort to set up such a trap?

 It was only when the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor recounted the situation of the battle 40,000 years ago that Su Zimo understood. Although the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor won, he was indignant.

 He wanted to fight Monk Daming!

 The Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor left a chance of survival on purpose. If Monk Daming wanted to leave alive, he would only have a chance if he cultivated the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra!

 The titular disciple of the Buddhist monasteries, Monk Daming, who had the compassion to save the masses, fell into the fiend Dao and cultivated a fiend technique, becoming the fiend he wanted to suppress in the past…

 The moment Monk Daming broke free, he had already lost.

 Actually, the fight between the two of them did not stop at all. Instead, it lasted for 40,000 years!

 Su Zimo sighed emotionally.

 Although Monk Daming lost, Su Zimo was still filled with admiration for him.

 40,000 years of struggle!

 It was dark in that cramped ancient coffin. There was no sound, no life and nothing but a lonely Essence Spirit.

 Su Zimo did not dare to imagine how Monk Daming managed to survive the past 40,000 years!

 Su Zimo believed that he had a strong will and an unshakable Dao Heart. However, he believed that he would not be able to last 40,000 years if he was in the same position.

 "You're truly amazing,"

 The Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor looked at Monk Daming and lamented as well, "Back then, I was truly worried that you would waste your time until your Essence Spirit withered and you died in the ancient coffin."

 "Finally, fufu! You've finally escaped!"

 The Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor could not help but laugh without concealing the joy and excitement in his heart. "The fact that you're free means that I've won!"

 "Furthermore, you'll never be able to turn the tides this time round!"

 "Indeed, I lost after 40,000 years of fighting,"

 Monk Daming looked at his hands. "All these years, in order to increase my strength, I cultivated the fiend technique and my hands have been stained with endless blood. I'm no longer worthy of the title of Daming."

 Su Zimo sighed internally.

 This was also the reason why Monk Daming gave him the complete Mingwang Prayer Beads after knowing his identity!

 Although Monk Daming broke free, he felt guilty and could not face his old friends. In fact, he even wore his long hair to cover his face.

 Monk Daming must have endured immense pain and suffering all these years!

 After a moment of silence, Monk Daming said, "I've lost completely in the battle for the past 40,000 years. However, the battle between us is not over yet. I've returned this time round to make a final conclusion!"

 "Hahahaha!"

 The Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor could not help but burst into laughter. "Daming, don't harbor any hopes! You know very well that since you've cultivated the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra, you'll never be able to defeat me!"

 Su Zimo furrowed his brows slightly.

 The Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor's words seemed to have a deeper meaning.

 Why could one never win the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor after cultivating the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra?

 The Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor said, "Daming, I've just said that you're the only one worthy of being my opponent in this generation! If possible, I don't want to refine you into my third clone either."

 "As long as you choose to submit to me today, I'm willing to share this world with you!"

 "From this day forth, you, Daming, can stand shoulder to shoulder with me in Tianhuang Mainland. Your status will be above the Emperors and you will rule over Tianhuang Mainland with the ten thousand races under your feet!"

 The Emperors were shocked.

 Everyone could tell how much the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor valued Monk Daming.

 The Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor could even give up on condensing a third clone to give Monk Daming a chance to be on par with him!

 After Monk Daming appeared, there was no one else in the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor's eyes.

 To be precise, in the eyes of the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor, everyone else, even Su Zimo, were his blood slaves.

 Only Monk Daming was qualified to be on par with him!

 Suddenly, a terrifying guess crossed Su Zimo's mind as he asked, "Blood Fiend, why did you save me twice back in the Thousand Year Blood Sea and East Sea?"

 In the Thousand Year Blood Sea, it was the clone of the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor, the Tao Wu Demon Emperor, that released the blood-colored bubbles to save Su Zimo.

 Above the East Sea, the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor transformed into Hermit and saved him from the hands of the Golden Crow Patriarch.

 "Hehe!"

 The Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor laughed. "Desolate Martial, haven't you realized yet? Even you will just merely be a blood slave of mine!"

 "Among the many blood slaves, you're the most outstanding and have the greatest potential. How can I bear to see you die?!"

 The Emperors were alarmed and turned to look!

 Even the Martial Emperor would only be a blood slave of the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor—that information was way too terrifying!

 Monk Daming turned to Su Zimo. "The reason why the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra is so powerful is not only because it can refine bloodlines limitlessly. More than that, it's because those who cultivate this fiend technique will not be able to break free from the control of Blood Fiend."

 Su Zimo had only cultivated a small portion of the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra on the ancient coffin. Therefore, he could not see through the essence of the fiend technique.

 However, after releasing the fiend technique a few times, he could vaguely sense that there was something extremely terrifying behind it!

 Therefore, after the battle at the Thousand Year Blood Sea, he did not release the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra no matter how dangerous it was.

 Su Zimo said in a deep voice, "In that case, the deeper you cultivate this fiend technique, the harder it will be for you to break free!"

 "That's right,"

 Monk Daming nodded. "That's why I wanted to kill you on Six Stars Mountain back then. It was because you cultivated this fiend technique and were already considered his blood slave."

 "I didn't want you to become stronger, that's why I wanted to kill you. However, even till the end, you did not use the fiend technique. That was why I did not kill you either,"

 Monk Daming continued, "The Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra that the two of us cultivated was left behind by Blood Fiend so it has the smallest flaws. However, he left a lot of flaws in the fiend technique cultivated by the others."

 "Therefore, when the same fiend technique is released, it's difficult for the others to affect us."

 Suddenly, Su Zimo was enlightened.

 He suddenly understood many things.

 It was no wonder why Monk Daming stopped Heavenly Secrets and Purple Flame from refining their bloodlines in the battle of Heaven and Earth Valley.

 Di Yu's Blood Tribute could not affect Monk Daming either.

 On the contrary, Monk Daming could refine it with ease!

 Simply put, although they were all cultivating the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra, the two of them cultivated a more complete and top-tier fiend technique—the others were using an inferior version.

 "That's right,"

 The Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor looked at Su Zimo and said proudly, "Desolate Martial, from now on, you'll be the highest-level blood slave under me. You will only be beneath me and Daming."

 By saying that, it was as though the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor had bestowed a great gift upon Su Zimo.
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 "Blood Fiend, aren't you way too confident?"

 Su Zimo sneered, "I've only cultivated a few sections of your Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra and released it a few times. Do you think you can control me with that?"

 "Additionally, even if you can control it, you'll only be able to control my Dragon Phoenix True Body at most. This Green Lotus True Body of mine was created by the Creation Green Lotus and has nothing to do with the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra!"

 After reconstructing his Green Lotus True Body, Su Zimo had never released the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra.

 The one who truly released the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra was his original body, the current Dragon Phoenix True Body.

 "Fufufufu!"

 The Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor grinned and shook his head. "Desolate Martial, you're way too naive! Do you think that the fiend technique I created is only related to my body and bloodline?"

 "As long as you cultivate it, this fiend technique will haunt you forever, including your Essence Spirit!"

 Before his sentence was finished, his eyes lit up with a strange blood glint.

 "Ugh!"

 Su Zimo grunted dully and his expression changed!

 Blood-colored chains appeared on the Dragon Phoenix True Body and coiled around his body tightly!

 No matter how the Dragon Phoenix True Body channeled his blood qi, he could not take on the form of a taboo and break free from the scarlet chain!

 In the consciousness of the Green Lotus True Body, blood-colored threads appeared on the black-haired Essence Spirit on the Creation Lotus Platform as well!

 The blood-colored threads emitted an extremely evil power and were extremely sharp, gripping the Green Lotus Essence Spirit tightly.

 Su Zimo's expression turned extremely terrible.

 To think that this fiend technique would be so terrifying.

 Even though his Essence Spirit was split into two and he cultivated two true bodies, he could not break free from the influence of this fiend technique!

 Although the Green Lotus True Body was reconstructed without any impurities and had nothing to do with the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra, his Green Lotus Essence Spirit was already tainted by that evil power when he cultivated and released the fiend technique.

 The Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor surveyed his surroundings and looked at the other Emperors proudly. "Why aren't you guys submitting?! Even your Martial Emperor is only my blood slave right now!"

 Many Emperors had pale expressions of despair.

 Even the storyteller's eyes dimmed.

 Their only hope was the Martial Emperor.

 But now that the Martial Emperor was under the control of the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor, no one in Tianhuang Mainland could match him!

 "Are you still struggling?"

 The Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor looked at Su Zimo's two true bodies and said coldly, "Kneel!"

 The Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor's eyes shone with a scarlet glint.

 The blood-colored chains on the Dragon Phoenix True Body tightened.

 They emitted an extremely strange power and began to absorb the bloodline of the Dragon Phoenix True Body to refine it!

 A powerful will descended in the consciousness of the Dragon Phoenix True Body.

 Under the envelopment of that will, the Dragon Phoenix Essence Spirit felt a tremendous pressure and its consciousness turned blurry!

 "Roar!"

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body growled.

 Scarlet dragon scales appeared on his body one after another, burning with raging flames as he fought against the blood-colored chains. The two different forces devoured one another mutually.

 At the same time, the Essence Spirit of the Dragon Phoenix True Body fought against the will and refused to back down!

 The Green Lotus True Body was in the same situation!

 An extremely powerful will wanted to suppress the Green Lotus Essence Spirit and control it.

 Green rays of light burst forth from the 72 lotus holes of the Creation Lotus Platform and surrounded the Green Lotus Essence Spirit, resisting the will!

 A voice seemed to echo in the hearts of his two true bodies, telling him to give up on resisting.

 Su Zimo was unmoved and tried his best to maintain his clarity to fight against that power!

 Although the two true bodies did not submit to the will of the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor, they trembled and endured immense pain!

 The Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor frowned and his expression darkened.

 He had not expected Su Zimo's will to be so strong that it could form a stalemate with him!

 When Monk Daming saw that, he smiled gently. "Blood Fiend, you miscalculated."

 "Even if you schemed for 40,000 years and racked your brains, you did not expect that the Martial Emperor would be able to enter a stalemate with you because of his lack of fiendish tendencies and strong Dao Heart."

 "Hmph!"

 The Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor sneered indifferently, "This is nothing! The current situation is still under my control!"

 "Although I haven't controlled Desolate Martial completely, his two true bodies can't even fend for themselves right now and have no combat strength. I can destroy him at any moment!"

 Everyone could tell that the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor was not lying.

 Right now, Su Zimo's two true bodies were restrained by the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra. Although they did not fall completely, it was extremely difficult for them to resist.

 Notwithstanding the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor, any Emperor would be able to kill Su Zimo with ease!

 The Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor looked at Monk Daming and continued, "It's not impossible if I want to control Desolate Martial completely! As long as I refine you and perfect my fiend technique, I'll be able to control him with ease!"

 Monk Daming shook his head. "Wrong again. This is your second miscalculation."

 "I've already said that the fight between us is not over. The reason why I'm back is to end it with you."

 The Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor sneered, "Daming, you're different from Desolate Martial. Over the years, you've been deeply fiendish. You know very well how many bloodlines you refined in this battle of the ten thousand races!"

 "If I want to refine you into my third clone, you won't be able to resist at all!"

 Monk Daming said, "Blood Fiend, do you know why I cultivated the fiend technique and came out of the ancient coffin?"

 The Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor frowned slightly.

 "I didn't do it because I wanted to survive,"

 Monk Daming continued, "I cultivated this fiend technique and broke free because I wanted to think of a way to dispel your fiend technique!"

 "Nothing is absolute. Everything in the world has its counter."

 "Even the most perfect cultivation techniques have flaws. If you can create the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra, I'll definitely be able to dispel it!"

 "You… "

 The Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor's heart skipped a beat as he opened his eyes and channeled his fiend technique, wanting to try and control Monk Daming.

 Beams of blood qi burst forth from Monk Daming's body!

 It was as though an evil fiend had awakened within Monk Daming's body!

 Suddenly, Monk Daming flicked his finger and smiled with a benevolent gaze. A divine and flawless halo appeared behind his head.

 A powerful Buddhist will descended and suppressed the ferocious fiend in his body!

 The Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor's expression darkened completely.

 He had failed!

 Monk Daming was completely out of his control!

 Although Su Zimo was resisting the control of the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra and could not move, he could still sense the situation outside.

 He finally understood why Monk Daming wanted to collect many cultivation techniques and secret skills over the years.

 Monk Daming even took the risk to head to Enigma Palace and steal the Mystic Firmament Record.

 That was because he wanted to find a way to dispel the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra using those cultivation techniques!

 And now, he had succeeded.

 That was the reason why he shaved his long hair and became Monk Daming once more.

 Monk Daming did not lose.
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 "Fufufu…" 

 The Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor's expression changed and he suddenly laughed.

 Initially, he merely chuckled. In the end, he reared his head in laughter.

 "Hahahaha!"

 His laughter was loud and filled with a powerful will that was deafening and spread in all directions!

 Under normal circumstances, the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor should have been dealt a huge blow given that the third clone he had painstakingly cultivated was completely out of his control.

 Furthermore, this also meant that the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor had lost to Monk Daming this time round.

 This should be even more unacceptable for the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor!

 However, the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor laughed instead of getting angry, as though he was indifferent to everything. Blood qi filled his body and his aura was torrential. "Daming, it doesn't matter even if I miscalculated twice!"

 "I'll repeat it again, the situation is still under my control!"

 "Although you've dispelled the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra, you haven't won against me either! As long as I suppress you, I can still assimilate you completely with my fiend technique! In the end, you still can't beat me!"

 Monk Daming shook his head gently. "It won't be so easy to suppress me."

 The Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor said proudly, "I know your strength the best. Even if you've absorbed and refined endless bloodlines in the battle of the ten thousand races this time round, a single clone of mine is enough to suppress you completely!"

 Monk Daming smiled. "Blood Fiend, this is your third miscalculation."

 "Mmm?"

 The Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor narrowed his eyes slightly.

 Monk Daming said indifferently, "There's someone you missed out."

 "Impossible!"

 The Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor said resolutely, "I've planned for 40,000 years and all the paragons and monster incarnates born in Tianhuang Mainland are within my sights without exception!"

 Monk Daming turned around and said to the void, "I can only deal with one of the Blood Fiend's clones. I'll leave Blood Fiend's Prime Body and his other clone to you."

 It was clear that Monk Daming was talking to someone!

 However, the void was empty.

 The Emperors could not see anyone either.

 The Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor narrowed his eyes that shone with a blood glint. He released his spirit consciousness and enveloped the void, sealing it completely!

 "Nobody?"

 A puzzled look flashed through the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor's eyes.

 Given his understanding of Monk Daming, the latter would definitely not do something so mystifying.

 However, who in Tianhuang Mainland could hide from his senses?

 Suddenly, a commotion broke out in the void and the entire space rippled like a lake.

 A person walked out slowly from the void ripples.

 The person wore purple robes that draped over his shoulders. His face was shrouded by a layer of fog and his face was blurry.

 Instantly, countless gazes landed on the purple-robed man!

 "Who is that?"

 "What's his cultivation realm?"

 Many Emperors were puzzled.

 Back then, the Martial Dao Prime Body had only snatched the cultivation techniques and secret skills of Heavenly Dipper Sect, Malevolent Earth Sect and Penglai Island at the Ten Thousand Race Meet.

 None of the Emperors present had seen him before.

 What surprised the Emperors the most was that not only could they not see through the fog on this person's face, they could not even detect his cultivation realm!

 Everything about this person was a mystery!

 The storyteller divined in secret.

 Before long, the storyteller shuddered!

 He could not divine anything at all!

 Back then, even when he divined Su Zimo, he could still see some of the latter's background. However, it failed halfway.

 However, this person was completely untraceable!

 The Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor's expression darkened as well.

 That was because even he could not tell the purple-robed man's background and cultivation!

 However, the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor was not worried.

 The world of Tianhuang Mainland was already perfected with complete Heaven and Earth laws.

 There was no way this person was an expert of the upper world.

 Since this was someone from the lower world, the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor believed that he would be able to suppress him with his capabilities!

 "Who are you?"

 The Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor narrowed his eyes and asked coldly.

 Before the Martial Dao Prime Body could reply, Monk Daming smiled gently. "Blood Fiend, I've just told you earlier that you've underestimated the Martial Emperor."

 "Desolate Martial?"

 The Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor frowned. "What has that person got to do with Desolate Martial?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was surprised and glanced sideways at Monk Daming, asking with a smile, "When did you know?"

 "In the ancient battlefield,"

 Monk Daming said, "Back then, after you and I became Emperors and killed Di Yu and the Corpse Emperor, I mentioned your existence to your Green Lotus True Body."

 "Although your Green Lotus True Body was a little surprised, he was still too calm without any bit of curiosity. At that time, I guessed it."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body could not help but praise internally.

 Monk Daming was indeed the smartest and most talented cultivator he had ever encountered.

 The fact that he was able to dispel the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra was proof of how strong and talented he was!

 Since Monk Daming exposed him, there was no need for the Martial Dao Prime Body to hide.

 The fog on his face gradually dispersed, revealing his true appearance.

 Initially, the Emperors were confused when they heard the conversation between the Martial Dao Prime Body and Monk Daming.

 However, when the Martial Dao Prime Body revealed his true appearance, it caused an uproar!

 "Ah!"

 "H-How is that possible?!"

 "Martial Emperor?"

 The Emperors widened their eyes in disbelief.

 The storyteller opened his mouth slightly as well and looked back and forth between the Dragon Phoenix True Body, Green Lotus True Body and the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Could this be the Martial Emperor's third true body?

 It was no wonder why the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor was a formidable figure. After his shock, he regained his composure and looked at the Martial Dao Prime Body coldly.

 "Interesting,"

 The Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor smiled. "To think that your clone could hide so well that even I was fooled!"

 He channeled his fiend technique secretly and his eyes shone with a blood glint, wanting to try and control the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 "There's no need to try,"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body could tell the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor's intentions and said indifferently, "Your fiend technique is useless against me."

 The birth of the Martial Dao Prime Body was a variable to begin with!

 This true body was formed from the Martial Dao Fruit and gathered the will of the Martial Dao, the faith of all living beings and many other powers—there were no traces of the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra!

 "Good, good, good!"

 The Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor nodded repeatedly. "To think that after plotting for 40,000 years, a variable still appeared!"

 "However, it doesn't matter! I want to see who in Tianhuang Mainland can defend against my attacks!"

 "Kill!"

 Blood qi surged from the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor, Tao Wu Demon Emperor and Astral Immortal Emperor as they revealed menacing blood faces, roaring in all directions!

 The battle broke out instantly!

 The storyteller, Long Ran and the others looked for the Blood Slave Emperors who had already submitted to the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor right away.

 The Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor and his two clones could only be left to the Martial Dao Prime Body and Monk Daming.

 Even Night Spirit could not interfere in a battle of this level!
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 Monk Daming's figure flashed and he charged towards the Astral Immortal Emperor!

 Given his combat strength, it was already his limit to be able to hold back a clone of the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor.

 He had cultivated for way too short a time!

 It had only been slightly more than a thousand years since he was truly reborn and had broken out of seclusion.

 Both of them used the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra as a foundation. No matter how talented he was, it was difficult to make up for the 10,000 years of accumulation.

 The Astral Tribulation happened 20,000 years ago.

 Among the two clones of the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor, the Astral Immortal Emperor had cultivated for a shorter time.

 That was the reason why Monk Daming targeted the Astral Immortal Emperor directly!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body strode towards the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor. Although it seemed slow, he arrived in the blink of an eye!

 The Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor had a cold expression and glared at the Martial Dao Prime Body fixedly!

 Both of them attacked at the same time!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body clenched his fists and his blood qi surged, as though a gigantic furnace was burning with immense power!

 The Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor's blood qi spread and he was drenched in blood. He punched out as well!

 That punch seemed to have formed a sea of blood that drowned the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 Boom!

 The fists collided with a loud bang!

 Heaven and earth rumbled!

 In that instant, the entire battlefield seemed to have paused for a moment and time stopped!

 This was not only a collision of their strength, but also a fight between fire and water!

 The punch of the Martial Dao Prime Body was like a volcano that erupted with a terrifying scorching power.

 The Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor's punch surged like a tide and created waves of blood!

 The clash between the two of them was evenly matched!

 Neither of them retreated at all!

 Actually, the combat strength of the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor far surpassed his two clones and was beyond the understanding of ordinary cultivators. It was not something that could be matched after one comprehended a few supreme divine powers.

 Due to the existence of the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra, the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor could refine bloodlines to temper his flesh and Essence Spirit continuously!

 In other words, there was almost no limit to the power of the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor!

 One could imagine how strong the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor was after 40,000 years of cultivation!

 It was no exaggeration to say that even if the storyteller and the other Emperors released supreme divine powers, the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor could shatter them with a casual slap!

 The combat strength of the Martial Dao Prime Body could not be judged using common sense either!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body smelted a hundred sutras and all Dharmic arts—there was no limit to his strength!

 Furthermore, the Martial Dao Prime Body had opened up a new cultivation Dao technique and created the Fate Ring Secret Ground.

 It could be said that the Martial Dao Prime Body and Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor had already cultivated to the peak of the power of the lower world and were extremely close to experts like the Black Immortals of the upper world!

 The greatest difference between them and the Black Immortals of the upper world was that they had not undergone Tribulation Transcendence and did not have Heaven and Earth Essence Qi in their bodies.

 That single punch truly shocked the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor!

 He had truly not expected that there would be someone in Tianhuang Mainland who could defend against his power!

 What was even more terrifying was that he could sense an extremely terrifying aura from the Martial Dao Prime Body, as though it wanted to incinerate everything!

 In fact, it might even incinerate him!

 The Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor felt threatened.

 However, he did not let his Tao Wu Demon Emperor clone join him in the battle against the Martial Emperor Prime Body.

 That was because the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor realized that even if he joined forces with the Tao Wu Demon Emperor, he might not be able to suppress the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 However, if the Tao Wu Demon Emperor joined forces with the Astral Immortal Emperor, they would be able to suppress Monk Daming in a short period of time!

 That way, he could conveniently condense a third clone after subduing Monk Daming.

 At that time, when he attained greater mastery of the fiend technique and his combat strength increased exponentially, he would definitely be able to kill the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 The Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor willed with a single thought.

 The Tao Wu Demon Emperor who was initially charging towards the Martial Emperor Prime Body suddenly turned around and charged towards Monk Daming!

 "Hmph!"

 Although the Martial Dao Prime Body's back was facing the Tao Wu Demon Emperor, he sensed this and retreated. Instantly, he arrived behind the latter and grabbed his gigantic head!

 Sensing danger, the Tao Wu Demon Emperor turned his head hurriedly to dodge.

 However, the Martial Dao Prime Body attacked extremely quickly and descended instantly, slapping the shoulder of the Tao Wu Demon Emperor.

 Pfft!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body exerted strength in all five fingers and they were as sharp as sabers. They pierced the flesh of the Tao Wu Demon Emperor and blood flashed!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body raised his arm and grabbed the shoulder of the Tao Wu Demon Emperor, smashing the latter forward!

 Boom!

 A deafening bang that shook the heavens and earth sounded!

 The massive body of the Tao Wu Demon Emperor was flung to the ground heavily by the Martial Dao Prime Body, creating a gigantic pit!

 It was an extremely shocking sight!

 It was as though a tiny mayfly had uprooted a towering ancient tree and smashed it onto the ground!

 It was an absolute suppression in terms of strength!

 The Tao Wu Demon Emperor's tendons and bones felt like they were about to split and the pain was unbearable.

 In the blink of an eye, his body that was initially thousands of feet tall returned to its normal height of a human.

 Although the Tao Wu Demon Emperor was massive with a terrifying aura and ferocious strength, he was way too clumsy and could not dodge the attack of the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 The Tao Wu Demon Emperor could only shrink his body.

 Right then, the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor charged forward once more and swung the slender fishing rod in his hands towards the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 Swoosh!

 A white light that was incomparably stunning flashed like lightning in the night skies!

 The skin on the fishing rod shattered silently, revealing a cold glint within!

 How was that a fishing rod?

 It was a sharp, thin saber!

 At the same time, on another battlefield.

 Monk Daming exchanged blows consecutively with the Astral Immortal Emperor in melee combat. However, he retreated repeatedly and his organs vibrated as his blood qi surged—he was completely disadvantaged!

 Monk Daming's physique was strong and his blood qi was terrifying. Back then, he could even fight the Martial Dao Prime Body in melee combat.

 But now, he was completely suppressed by the Astral Immortal Emperor!

 The Astral Immortal Emperor had cultivated for too long and was at least 20,000 years older than Monk Daming!

 In terms of melee combat techniques, the Astral Immortal Emperor was not disadvantaged at all.

 If this continued, Monk Daming would be beaten to death by the Astral Immortal Emperor in melee combat!

 Monk Daming retreated continuously and suddenly bit his finger, spilling his blood as an Emperor!

 He channeled his Essence Spirit and his gaze intensified, revealing a cold killing intent. Waving his bloodstained finger, he wrote a blood-colored word rapidly in front of him.

 Kill!

 It was the supreme divine power of the Eternal Human Emperor, the Killing Word Art!

 A terrifying divine power spread.

 The word 'kill' was formed instantly and possessed an extremely terrifying killing power. It charged towards the Astral Immortal Emperor, wanting to kill him!

 "Fufu,"

 The Astral Immortal Emperor sneered and channeled his Essence Spirit as well. He extended his arm and pointed at the incoming Killing Word Art, shouting softly, "Astral Swap!"

 This was also a supreme divine power, Astral Swap!

 After that divine power was released, a strange divine power enveloped the Killing Word Art.

 Suddenly, the Astral Immortal Emperor turned and pointed at the Martial Dao Prime Body in another battlefield!

 The Killing Word Art changed directions and charged towards the Martial Dao Prime Body!
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 Astral Swap was a supreme divine power. Although it did not have a powerful killing power, it was not to be underestimated!

 The Killing Word Art was one of the supreme divine powers with the most terrifying killing power. However, its target was shifted by Astral Swap!

 The Killing Word Art did not pose any threat to the Astral Immortal Emperor. Instead, it charged towards the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 At the same time, the saber in the hands of the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor transformed into a white streak of light and descended!

 The shrunken Tao Wu Demon Emperor was filled with demonic qi and the stench of blood as he lunged towards the Martial Dao Prime Body as well!

 The tides had turned entirely.

 At that moment, it was equivalent to the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor joining forces with his two clones to launch a ferocious attack on the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 It was one against three!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body took a deep breath and his gaze intensified. Without even looking at the Killing Word Art that was charging from behind, he punched in reverse.

 At the same time, he exhaled a stream of white qi!

 The white qi emitted an extremely sharp intent with a chilling killing intent. In midair, it condensed two divine beasts, the Divine Dragon and Soaring Serpent, and charged towards the Tao Wu Demon Emperor!

 The white qi spat out by the Martial Dao Prime Body was no ordinary sword qi—it was the sword qi condensed by the Earth Slaying Sword Art!

 At the same time, the Martial Dao Prime Body extended his fist and punched towards the saber!

 Clang!

 The sound of metal clashing echoed when the saber struck the fist of the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 The fist of the Martial Dao Prime Body was intact!

 The Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor's heart skipped a beat.

 The flesh of the Martial Dao Prime Body was tempered with the Martial Spirit Fire all year round and was like a gigantic furnace that smelted all Dharmic arts and was indestructible!

 The body of the Martial Dao Prime Body could suppress all Dharmic treasures in Tianhuang Mainland!

 Even the Human Emperor's Seal could not injure the Martial Dao Prime Body at all!

 Before the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor could retract his saber, the Martial Dao Prime Body suddenly changed tactics. His entire arm suddenly went limp and wrapped around the saber like a divine elephant's trunk!

 Piak!

 The arms of the Martial Dao Prime Body coiled, trembled and yanked!

 The Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor shuddered.

 He felt a terrifying power of distortion, vibration and tearing burst forth from his palm through the saber in his hands!

 The Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor's palm was torn instantly and fresh blood dripped. Unable to hold on, his saber flew out of his hands!

 The Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor's saber was indeed a high quality Dharmic treasure.

 If it was an ordinary Dharmic treasure, it would have been turned into scrap metal by the Martial Dao Prime Body's sweep and destroyed completely!

 The saber fell.

 On the other side, the Killing Word Art collided with the fist of the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 The incomparably sharp divine power tore at the arm and fist of the Martial Dao Prime Body continuously, wanting to slice his flesh.

 However, the Martial Dao Prime Body was unmoved!

 His blood qi burst forth and shattered the Killing Word Art with a single punch, dissipating it!

 The Tao Wu Demon Emperor released his innate divine powers and tore apart the Divine Dragon and Soaring Serpent conjured by the Earth Slaying Sword Qi before long, glaring at the Martial Dao Prime Body murderously.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body resolved the attacks of the three of them singlehandedly!

 Of course, the Martial Dao Prime Body did not dare to be careless either.

 In fact, he did not even dare to reveal his trump cards casually.

 That was because the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor definitely had a powerful trump card!

 On the other side, Monk Daming released his supreme divine power once more and fought against the Astral Immortal Emperor.

 "Kill!"

 The Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor carried a rich blood qi and lunged towards the Martial Dao Prime Body, saying coldly, "I don't believe that my 40,000 years of cultivation can't compare to a junior like you who's only more than a thousand years old!"

 The Tao Wu Demon Emperor attacked at the same time.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was fearless and strode forward with a deep gaze, punching towards the two Emperors!

 Boom!

 It was as though a volcano had erupted within the body of the Martial Dao Prime Body. That punch was as violent as fire and released a suffocating power!

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 The Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor and the Tao Wu Demon Emperor exchanged blows consecutively with the Martial Dao Prime Body in melee combat—it was a clash of strength without any technique!

 After a series of head-on collisions, energy was released wildly and blood qi devoured one another!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body stood in midair with his black hair dancing and a burning gaze. He was not disadvantaged against two people!

 The void in the battlefield of the three of them was torn apart and riddled with holes!

 The three of them had almost left the world of Tianhuang Mainland and were in the wild currents of the void. Their figures were faintly visible through the shattered void!

 The Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor's 40,000 years of cultivation was indeed terrifying.

 After so many years of refining bloodlines, the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor's body and blood qi had already reached an unimaginable level.

 The power released by a casual punch from the Martial Dao Prime Body was enough to shatter a Dharmic treasure!

 However, the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor could fight the Martial Dao Prime Body head-on in melee combat!

 The two of them attacked faster and fiercer. In the blink of an eye, they had already exchanged a thousand blows!

 This was not only a fight of strength, but also a fight of blood qi and stamina.

 Both of them had expended a lot of energy in that clash.

 With 40,000 years of cultivation as a foundation, the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor's bloodline naturally surged and his stamina was strong.

 As for the Martial Dao Prime Body, he cultivated the Martial Dao and tempered his body all year round with the Martial Spirit Fire. His body was like a gigantic furnace with raging flames that burned brighter and brighter!

 Both of them could guarantee that they would be fine after exchanging a thousand blows.

 However, the Tao Wu Demon Emperor at the side merely received a punch from the Martial Emperor Prime Body every now and then. Even so, he was already pale by now with his flesh split apart, drenched in blood!

 During this period of time, his body was shattered countless times by the power of the Martial Dao Prime Body and reconstructed.

 However, the battle between the three of them showed no signs of stopping!

 "Kill!"

 The Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor roared and his blood qi surged, spewing out and transforming into a gigantic, menacing blood face behind him that devoured towards the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 Bloodline phenomenon!

 The blood face phenomenon was conjured by the Tao Wu Demon Emperor at the same time.

 Two blood faces descended with an extremely evil aura!

 "Burn it!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body channeled his blood qi at the same time and seemed to have vanished. In his place was a gigantic furnace that burned with raging flames, turning it red and almost transparent!

 The blood faces collided with the Martial Dao Furnace and let out an ear-piercing scream!

 The three Bloodline phenomenons collided.

 Initially, it was difficult to determine the victor.

 However, after half an hour, the two blood faces could not withstand the heat of the Martial Dao Furnace and gradually withered, defeated!

 "Battle!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body revealed himself and hollered. His aura intensified and he attacked once more, enveloping the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor and the Tao Wu Demon Emperor!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body fought fiercer!

 The Martial Dao was about advancing courageously!

 In such a fight, the will of the Martial Dao was tempered to an even stronger level!

 The power of the Martial Dao Prime Body rose continuously as well!

 The difference between them was clear.

 The Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor was gradually disadvantaged and defended more with less counterattacks.

 It was even more so for the Tao Wu Demon Emperor who was forced to retreat in defeat.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body fought one against two and was domineering and invincible. His aura was torrential as he looked down like an Emperor and suppressed the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor and the Tao Wu Demon Emperor completely!
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 The fight between the other Emperors did not pose much of a threat to the Emperors of the human race.

 After all, Night Spirit had comprehended two supreme divine powers and was almost invincible among the Emperors!

 However, the outcome of the situation here could not change the bigger picture.

 The only way Tianhuang Mainland could escape this catastrophe was by killing the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor completely!

 The Emperors were not directly involved and could clearly see that although the Martial Dao Prime Body was suppressing the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor and the Tao Wu Demon Emperor, it was one against two.

 It was still impossible if he wanted to suppress the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor directly within a short period of time.

 On the other side, the outcome of the fight between Monk Daming and the Astral Immortal Emperor was about to be decided!

 Monk Daming's cultivation time was still too short.

 Although Monk Daming had dispelled the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra and possessed many profoundness of the Buddhist monasteries, it was still difficult to make up for the difference after tens of thousands of years of accumulation.

 In terms of strength and divine powers, Monk Daming was disadvantaged!

 Up till this point of the battle, Monk Daming was already covered in injuries and looked wretched, having expended a lot of blood qi.

 However, the Astral Immortal Emperor was in a much better state. His clothes fluttered and every single move he made still exuded a carefree aura!

 The difference between them was clear!

 The storyteller was worried.

 If Monk Daming was suppressed by the Astral Immortal Emperor, it would mean that the Martial Dao Prime Body would have to fight one against three!

 What was even more serious was that there was a high chance the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor could refine his third clone once Monk Daming was suppressed!

 At that time, even the Martial Dao Prime Body would not be a match for the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor's perfected fiend technique!

 Right then, another change happened on the two most critical battlefields!

 The Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor was suppressed by the Martial Dao Prime Body and the blood glint in his eyes surged—he could no longer hold it in.

 It was even worse on the side of the Tao Wu Demon Emperor as he was drenched in blood.

 "Absorb!"

 Suddenly, the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor took out a fishnet from his storage bag and bit the tip of his tongue. He spat out a mouthful of Essence Blood and splashed it on the fishnet.

 Buzz!

 The fishnet shone with a blood light and turned blood-colored in the blink of an eye, emitting an extremely evil aura!

 The Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor waved his hand.

 The blood-colored fishnet enveloped the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body frowned slightly and dodged to the side in a flash.

 Through his spirit perception, the Martial Dao Prime Body could sense that the blood-colored fishnet was not easy to deal with!

 However, no matter how the Martial Dao Prime Body dodged, he could not break free from the envelopment of the fishnet!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body dodged repeatedly. Not only did he fail to break free from the blood-colored fishnet, he got closer to it instead!

 "Hmph!"

 The Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor sneered, "I refined this blood net using a secret skill of the upper world for 40,000 years. Even if you can fly or burrow underground, you won't be able to escape!"

 Right after he said that, the blood-colored fishnet descended and enveloped the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 The moment the blood-colored fishnet made contact with the Martial Dao Prime Body, it stuck close and constricted continuously!

 "Break!"

 The blood qi of the Martial Dao Prime Body surged and his body expanded. His flesh swelled and he wanted to burst forth with the power in his body to break the blood-colored fishnet.

 However, the blood-colored fishnet expanded alongside his body.

 His power was useless against the blood-colored fishnet!

 The fishnet was soft to begin with.

 The power of the Martial Dao Prime Body was the most ferocious and was countered by the fishnet.

 Although the burst power of the Martial Dao Prime Body was ferocious, the fishnet spread in all directions and dissipated it!

 Not only that, when the blood-colored fishnet approached the flesh of the Martial Dao Prime Body, it began to emit an evil blood qi that seeped into the latter's body through his purple robes!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body frowned slightly.

 This blood-colored fishnet was indeed terrifying!

 If he could not break free from the fishnet, he would easily be assimilated and devoured, let alone kill the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor!

 The situation changed once more.

 In the blink of an eye, the Martial Dao Prime Body was in a passive position!

 On the other side.

 Monk Daming looked a little dispirited but he had no intention of retreating. His gaze was still benevolent as he looked at the Astral Immortal Emperor not far away.

 He clasped his palms together and closed his eyes, chanting Sanskrit.

 Suddenly!

 One after another, tall and sacred Buddhas appeared around the Astral Immortal Emperor, shining brightly with unparalleled might!

 Every single Buddha chanted Buddhist sutras that reverberated through the world!

 Shadows of divine dragons and elephants gradually appeared around the gigantic Buddhas.

 The divine dragons roared and the divine elephants trumpeted!

 It was the strongest supreme divine power of the Buddhist monasteries, Buddha Dragon Elephant!

 Buddha Dragon Elephant could only be comprehended if one had the deepest comprehension of Buddhism and was fused with many profoundness of the Buddhist monasteries!

 Even the Green Lotus True Body had not comprehended that supreme divine power.

 Monk Daming was the only one in Tianhuang Mainland who could do it!

 Buddha Dragon Elephant descended and a terrifying power suppressed the Astral Immortal Emperor!

 "Starfall!"

 With a grim expression, the Astral Immortal Emperor did not dare to be careless and hurriedly released his supreme divine power as well!

 Instantly, the world shook.

 Countless stars in the firmaments streaked with terrifying auras and flames descended towards Tianhuang Mainland!

 However, with the protection of the Buddhist lights and Dragon Elephants, those stars could not shake the power of the Buddhas!

 "Hell Blood Shield!"

 The expression of the Astral Immortal Emperor changed starkly as he realized that a single supreme divine power could not shake Buddha Dragon Elephant. Immediately, he released a second supreme divine power!

 The moment Buddha Dragon Elephant appeared, the Astral Immortal Emperor wanted to release two supreme divine powers in succession to defend!

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 The power of the Buddhas collided with the stars.

 Countless Sanskrit sounds suppressed the Astral Immortal Emperor.

 Endless divine Buddhist lights descended, wanting to purify the Astral Immortal Emperor.

 However, the Astral Immortal Emperor reacted extremely quickly and conjured a shimmering blood-colored shield above his head that covered the skies and hid him behind it!

 Countless Sanskrit and Buddhist lights landed on the Hell Blood Shield and created ripples.

 The Astral Immortal Emperor's face was a little pale.

 This was the first time he felt threatened by Monk Daming!

 Thankfully, his cultivation was extremely deep and he managed to defend against Buddha Dragon Elephant with two supreme divine powers!

 Since he managed to defend against it, it was time for Monk Daming to die!

 On another battlefield.

 When the Martial Dao Prime Body sensed that, he was invigorated as well. The Martial Spirit Fire in his body burned furiously and he seemed to have transformed into a gigantic furnace, wanting to burn the blood-colored fishnet to ashes!

 Buzz! Buzz!

 However, the blood-colored fishnet emitted streams of blood qi that resisted the Martial Dao Furnace.

 The Martial Dao Furnace could not incinerate it instantly!

 When the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor saw that, he frowned slightly and felt uneasy.

 "I can't delay any longer. I have to resolve everything as soon as possible!"

 The Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor's eyes shone with a blood glint!

 "Blood Boiling Spear!"

 Almost at the same time, the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor and the Tao Wu Demon Emperor channeled their Essence Spirits and condensed supreme divine powers.

 A bloodied spear was condensed in the palms of the two Emperors. Their bloodlines surged and steam billowed as they threw it towards the Martial Dao Prime Body!
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 The blood net shrank continuously and blood qi spread, restricting the movements of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 If it was just two supreme divine powers, they would not be a threat to the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 However, in the blood net, the power of the Martial Dao Prime Body could not be released at all. His body was drenched in blood and his strength was greatly suppressed!

 Two spears made of fresh blood tore through the air with a scorching aura!

 Those two supreme divine powers could not kill the Martial Dao Prime Body yet.

 However, if he could not break free from the blood net, the Martial Dao Prime Body would be equivalent to a live target. The Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor and the Tao Wu Demon Emperor would attack continuously and release ferocious attacks!

 The body of the Martial Dao Prime Body might not be able to withstand it either.

 At that thought, the Martial Dao Prime Body channeled his Essence Spirit and an incomparably scorching divine power surged from his body. Suddenly, scarlet flames burst forth from his body!

 The Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor narrowed his gaze and his heart skipped a beat.

 The scarlet flames made his heart skip a beat!

 "Incinerating Firmament Boiling Sea?"

 "Dragon Phoenix Flame?"

 "Something's not right!"

 The Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor denied internally that the flames were definitely not the two above!

 This was a divine power that he had never seen before!

 In the blink of an eye, the two Blood Boiling Spears arrived before the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 However, when the two supreme divine powers collided with the flames of the Martial Dao Prime Body, they were burned by the flames instantly like snow meeting a blazing sun!

 The two supreme divine powers could not injure the Martial Dao Prime Body at all!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body burned with flames but his gaze was cold as he glared at the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor not far away.

 A crystalline lotus flower that shone with a red glow gradually formed in his palm. It burned with flames and spun slowly!

 The blood light on the fishnet began to dim.

 The entire fishnet crackled from the heat and twisted wildly as its aura weakened continuously!

 After the flaming red lotus was formed, the blood-colored fishnet could no longer hold on and a gigantic hole was burned out!

 The Dharmic treasure that the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor had nurtured for 40,000 years was completely destroyed and fell from the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 "Ah!"

 When the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor saw that, his eyes widened and he was enraged. He wanted to attack and retrieve the broken fishnet.

 Right then, a voice sounded in the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor's mind.

 "Don't go! It's a Karmic Flame!"

 The Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor was slightly stunned.

 "That's the Red Lotus Karmic Fire. Retreat first!"

 The voice in the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor's mind turned grim.

 Right then, the Martial Dao Prime Body threw the Red Lotus Karmic Fire in his hands towards the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor!

 The Red Lotus Karmic Fire transformed into a streak of light and arrived instantly.

 The Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor hated the red lotus immensely and condensed another supreme divine power, the Blood Fiend Palm, to grab the Red Lotus Karmic Fire!

 "Don't touch it!"

 The voice in the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor's mind sounded once more, but it was too late.

 A gigantic blood-colored palm grabbed the Karmic Flame. Instead of injuring the Karmic Flame, the blood-colored palm was burned into a thousand holes!

 The Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor's pupils constricted. Realizing how powerful it was, he retreated and wanted to avoid the Red Lotus Karmic Fire.

 However, the Karmic Flame burned the blood-colored palm and extended along the supreme divine power.

 A wisp of the Karmic Flame landed on the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor!

 Negative karma exists because of the cycle of karma.

 The Karmic Flame was like a catalyst.

 Although it was only a small flame, it ignited the negative karma on the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor instantly!

 Instantly, raging flames burned on the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor's body!

 For the past 40,000 years, the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor schemed against the ten thousand races and planned four catastrophes singlehandedly—his hands were tainted with the blood of countless living beings!

 Those were all negative karma!

 The deeper the negative karma, the more terrifying the lethality of the Karmic Flame!

 In the blink of an eye, the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor was burned into a gigantic fireball that engulfed his body completely!

 "Ah! Ah! Ahhhh!"

 The Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor's tragic cry sounded from the fireball in extreme pain.

 The Red Lotus Karmic Fire struck the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor heavily and almost penetrated his body!

 "Pfft!"

 The Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor spat out a mouthful of blood that was burned to ashes by the Karmic Flame before it could spill!

 At the side, the Tao Wu Demon Emperor was horrified and hid at the side hurriedly, not daring to advance.

 Before long, the tragic cries from the gigantic fireball stopped.

 "The Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor is dead?"

 The Emperors were invigorated!

 If the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor was dead, given the combat strength of the Martial Dao Prime Body, even the two clones of the Tao Wu Demon Emperor and the Astral Immortal Emperor would not be his match!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body frowned slightly.

 Only he knew that the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor was not dead!

 If the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor died, the Dragon Phoenix True Body and Green Lotus True Body would break free from the restraints of the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra.

 Right now, the two true bodies were still defending against the power of the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra and could barely fend for themselves.

 The gigantic light of the Karmic Flame gradually shrank and dimmed.

 The Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor's figure reappeared!

 He looked extremely wretched. His flesh was split open by the Karmic Flame and his flesh was mangled. However, his body was still filled with a powerful lifeforce!

 Furthermore, that aura was rising rapidly!

 The gaze of the Martial Dao Prime Body focused.

 The Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor wore a Blood Face Mask!

 The Blood Face Mask was filled with a powerful fiend qi that surged into the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor's body continuously, repairing his body!

 The Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor's injuries healed at a visible speed!

 This Blood Face Mask was the one that suppressed the Karmic Flame of the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 "Desolate Martial, you sure are full of surprises!"

 Through the mask, the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor's voice was filled with deep hatred as he said coldly, "Let's see what else you have!"

 Before his sentence was finished, the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor released a torrential blood qi and charged towards the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 The Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor punched out.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body punched forward as well.

 Boom!

 There was a loud bang!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body shuddered and crackling sounds came from his body, as though his bones were about to fall apart!

 Thud! Thud! Thud!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body could not defend against the punch of the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor and retreated three steps in succession.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body's heart skipped a beat!

 After wearing the Blood Face Mask, the power of the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor had actually risen to an extremely terrifying level where the Martial Dao Prime Body was almost severely injured!

 Not only that, the blood qi in the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor's body seemed to be sentient and extended along the fist of the Martial Dao Prime Body towards his arm!

 In the blink of an eye, the palm of the Martial Dao Prime Body was filled with blood threads!

 Splash! Splash!

 The blood threads contained an extremely evil power that corroded the flesh of the Martial Dao Prime Body, causing green smoke to billow!

 "Mmm?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had a grim expression.

 It was clear that the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor was making use of another power.

 Fiend qi surged endlessly from the Blood Face Mask and with the augmentation of that power, the combat strength of the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor increased exponentially!
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 Boom! Boom! Boom! 

 Three loud bangs sounded from the body of the Martial Dao Prime Body, as though he had broken free from some shackles and opened some secret ground!

 Three mysterious purple halos appeared behind the Martial Dao Prime Body with countless Dao and Dharmic arts!

 Three Fate Rings appeared!

 The aura of the Martial Dao Prime Body surged and the power in his body rose rapidly!

 Under the envelopment of the three purple halos, the Martial Dao Prime Body was like a true god that looked down on the world and was unparalleled!

 "What is this?"

 The Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor murmured with a bewildered expression.

 This time round, the voice did not sound.

 That was because even the voice did not understand what the three spinning purple halos behind the Martial Dao Prime Body represented!

 The three Fate Rings appeared and the blood-colored threads on the palm of the Martial Dao Prime Body were dispersed instantly!

 "Battle!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body hollered and carried the three Fate Rings. He moved his feet and Dao techniques interweaved, forming the image of a Turtle Snake!

 With a torrential aura, the Martial Dao Prime Body stepped on the Turtle Snake and descended before the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor, throwing out a punch!

 That punch was indestructible and could destroy everything!

 The Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor raised his arm as well and channeled his blood qi. The Blood Face Mask released rumbling fiend qi that gathered on his arms to fight the Martial Dao Prime Body head-on!

 Boom!

 There was a deafening bang!

 Both of them took a step back!

 The two of them were already in the void currents and their surroundings were dark and endless. However, the power released by that punch still caused Tianhuang Mainland to tremble!

 "Ah!"

 The Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor growled.

 Suddenly, the Blood Face Mask released countless blood faces that surrounded the Martial Dao Prime Body and bit wildly.

 The Fate Rings behind the Martial Dao Prime Body spun slowly.

 The moment the blood faces charged forward, they were destroyed by the three Fate Rings!

 The three Fate Rings of the Martial Dao Prime Body could even crush all Dharmic treasures in the world!

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 The two of them charged together once more and exchanged blows repeatedly. Their blood qi collided and their fists clashed, releasing a violent flurry of attacks!

 Up till this point of the battle, both of them had given it their all without holding back!

 Although the Martial Dao Prime Body had the upper hand, the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor had the help of the Blood Face Mask and there were not many chances for the Martial Dao Prime Body to suppress him.

 The Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor could not break free from the attacks of the Martial Dao Prime Body either.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had the upper hand and released a suffocating attack. Like a storm, he suppressed everyone with his supreme strength and immense stamina!

 "Do you have any ideas?!"

 The Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor roared internally, "You're always bragging about your background. Can't you defeat this person from the lower world?!"

 "My strength has yet to recover,"

 A voice sounded in the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor's mind. "Furthermore, there's a limit to my strength in the lower world. I wonder what Dharmic formulation he cultivated that has already broken through that limit!"

 "Even if we don't kill him, he'll definitely die when he attempts Tribulation Transcendence in the future!"

 The Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor grit his teeth. "I can't wait for him to undergo the Tribulation Transcendence anymore! I'm suppressed by him right now and can't even escape! What's the use of telling me about the Tribulation Transcendence?!"

 "You're also trash!"

 The voice sounded and sneered, "I told you to refine Monk Daming a long time ago but you refused to listen and allowed him to cultivate. Now, he managed to dispel the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra and left a huge flaw in your fiend technique!"

 "If your fiend technique was perfected, you wouldn't have had to worry about killing this person!"

 Sensing the danger on the side of the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor, the attacks of the Astral Immortal Emperor became even more ferocious!

 After Buddha Dragon Elephant was dispelled, Monk Daming no longer had any trump cards. Under the attacks of the Astral Immortal Emperor, he was forced to retreat in defeat and his body was severely injured.

 Even with Monk Daming's regeneration capabilities, it would be difficult for him to recover within a short period of time!

 While the Martial Dao Prime Body was fighting the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor, the Tao Wu Demon Emperor seized the opportunity to escape and charged in the direction of Monk Daming.

 He was prepared to join forces with the Astral Immortal Emperor to suppress Monk Daming as soon as possible!

 With that, the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor could refine Monk Daming into his third clone and his fiend technique would be perfected—he would definitely be able to turn defeat into victory!

 Monk Daming's face was pale as he retreated continuously. However, his gaze was still benevolent without any emotions in his eyes.

 "Kill!"

 The Astral Immortal Emperor strode forward and extended his gigantic palm, releasing an extremely ferocious power as though he wanted to pluck the stars in the firmaments!

 Supreme divine power, Star Plucking Hand!

 The gigantic hand crushed down towards Monk Daming!

 "It's time to end this,"

 Monk Daming sighed gently and looked at the Astral Immortal Emperor not far away. Instead of retreating, he charged forward!

 "Do you have a death wish?!"

 The Astral Immortal Emperor cursed!

 Naturally, he would not kill Monk Daming. All he had to do was lock the latter's Essence Spirit and release his secret skill to assimilate the latter completely!

 Monk Daming smiled gently and a destructive aura burst forth from his body!

 The aura was extremely berserk and almost drowned the Astral Immortal Emperor!

 The moment the Tao Wu Demon Emperor charged forward, he sensed that something was amiss.

 He was a demon after all and his spirit perception was different from ordinary people. Without thinking, he retreated!

 "You… "

 Suddenly, the eyes of the Astral Immortal Emperor widened as though he realized something. His eyes were filled with deep fear and his voice was trembling!

 "Heavenly Fiend Dissolution!"

 Monk Daming said.

 Boom!

 The moment he said that, Monk Daming's body exploded in front of the Astral Immortal Emperor, creating a terrifying storm that engulfed the latter instantly!

 At that moment, the world seemed to have stopped.

 Accompanied by that loud bang, even the battlefield of the Emperors was shaken violently.

 The Emperors turned and looked at everything in disbelief.

 Right in front of the Emperors, the Astral Immortal Emperor was torn apart by the destructive storm without a corpse or Essence Spirit left!

 "Heavenly Fiend Dissolution!"

 The storyteller was shocked.

 Heavenly Fiend Dissolution was a legendary supreme divine power.

 It was said that the person who released that supreme divine power would die right away.

 However, the moment his body disintegrated, it would release an extremely powerful storm that would destroy everything in its surrounding and devour all life!

 Nobody expected Monk Daming to comprehend that supreme divine power.

 Less than that, nobody expected Monk Daming to release Heavenly Fiend Dissolution without hesitation and die at the same time as the Astral Immortal Emperor.

 "No!"

 The Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor roared when he sensed what happened in Tianhuang Mainland!

 The death of the Astral Immortal Emperor meant that one of his clones had vanished completely.

 More than that, it meant that an even greater flaw had appeared in his fiend technique!

 Of course, what the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor truly could not accept was the death of Monk Daming!

 That was because the death of Monk Daming meant that he had lost completely in their fight!

 He no longer had a chance to turn the tides!

 Monk Daming was his eternal weakness.
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 Monk Daming was dead. 

 The impact was not only limited to taking away a clone of the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor.

 More than that, Monk Daming's choice caused an irreparable flaw in the Fiend Emperor Blood Refinement's fiend technique that he would never be able to perfect in his lifetime!

 The fight between the two of them that lasted for 40,000 years finally came to a conclusion at this moment.

 Although Monk Daming died, he won the fight between the two of them.

 As though he was struck by lightning, the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor's aura decreased!

 Initially, because Su Zimo's two true bodies were not deeply fiendish, the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor could only barely hold them back with the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra.

 But now that Monk Daming and the Astral Immortal Emperor were both dead, the fiend technique of the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor was severely injured.

 The auras of the two true bodies surged as they broke free from the restraints and influence of the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra and woke up!

 The death of Monk Daming dealt a huge psychological blow to the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor!

 In fact, a flaw even appeared in the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor's Dao Heart!

 Others might not be able to sense that slight change, but the Martial Dao Prime Body who was fighting the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor sensed it the most.

 It was as though the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor had aged significantly at that moment and had become dispirited.

 Su Zimo looked in the direction where Monk Daming died in silence.

 It was empty without anything left behind.

 The Human Emperor's Mirror, the Grand Primordium Ancient Temple and everything else had already turned into ashes.

 All traces of Monk Daming vanished without a trace in the Heavenly Fiend Dissolution!

 Scenes of his encounter with Monk Daming flashed through Su Zimo's mind as though it was yesterday.

 He had never understood Monk Daming.

 He could never tell what Monk Daming was thinking.

 Monk Daming cultivated the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra and broke out of his coffin. His hands were stained with endless blood and he was no longer the compassionate monk of the past.

 However, Monk Daming still possessed the Buddhist nature. Otherwise, he would not have been able to cultivate the strongest supreme divine power of the Buddhist monasteries, the Buddha Dragon Elephant!

 Su Zimo did not know if Monk Daming was a Buddha or a fiend.

 It was only at this moment that he truly understood Monk Daming.

 The moment Monk Daming broke out of the coffin, he had no intention of living.

 His only goal in life was to dispel the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra and defeat Blood Fiend!

 He had succeeded.

 Therefore, the reason why Monk Daming shaved his long hair and regained his usual appearance in this battle was also because he was prepared to die.

 Heavenly Fiend Dissolution was a supreme divine power of the fiend sects. However, Monk Daming released it with the benevolence of the Buddhist monasteries!

 The storyteller and all the Emperors looked in the direction where Monk Daming disappeared. Apart from shock, there was only respect in their eyes.

 A thousand years ago, when the Eternal Human Emperor descended, he clearly saw that Monk Daming cultivated a fiend technique. However, he still handed the Human Emperor's Mirror to Monk Daming.

 Perhaps, it was because the Eternal Human Emperor could also sense the benevolence in the depths of Monk Daming's heart.

 "Roar!"

 "Ah!"

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body and Green Lotus True Body roared into the skies with surging blood qi.

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body reverted to his true form and burned with the Dragon Phoenix Flames as he charged towards the Tao Wu Demon Emperor.

 The Green Lotus True Body released Three Heads Six Arms as well. Wielding many Dharmic treasures, he charged and suppressed the Tao Wu Demon Emperor!

 The two true bodies joined forces and fought against the Tao Wu Demon Emperor!

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 The moment they made contact, an earthshaking collision broke out.

 Under normal circumstances, the Tao Wu Demon Emperor's combat strength was above Su Zimo's two true bodies.

 However, in the battle earlier on, the Tao Wu Demon Emperor was severely injured by the Martial Dao Prime Body and had expended a lot of energy, decreasing his combat strength.

 To a certain degree, the death of the Astral Immortal Emperor had an impact on him as well.

 Now that he was surrounded by Su Zimo's two true bodies, he was instantly disadvantaged and retreated repeatedly, his injuries worsening!

 On the other side, in the void.

 "Gather yourself! Don't die here!"

 The voice in the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor's mind sounded once more in a hurried manner as he hollered, "I've helped you for 40,000 years and you're about to ascend through the Tribulation Transcendence. I don't want you to die here!"

 The Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor was silent and did not reply.

 The attacks of the Martial Dao Prime Body became increasingly ferocious.

 The Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor was forced back in defeat and his fists were mangled as he coughed out blood continuously.

 Right now, the reason why he could still hold on was because the Blood Face Mask was releasing fiend qi continuously.

 "Hurry and escape, did you hear that? He won't be able to catch up to you if you release Blood Escape! With the help of your fiend technique, you'll definitely be able to make a comeback one day!"

 The voice in the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor's mind continued to sound with increasing anxiety.

 The Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor still did not reply.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body punched through the defense of the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor and suddenly reached out to grab his face!

 "Let's see what you are!"

 The gaze of the Martial Dao Prime Body intensified as he hollered softly.

 The Blood Face Mask seemed to be sentient. Sensing danger, it suddenly emanated rumbling fiend qi and condensed into a sword that stabbed towards the palm of the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 Poof!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body gripped tightly and crushed the fiend qi sword!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body strode forward and continued grabbing the Blood Face Mask!

 As long as he removed the Blood Face Mask, the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor would no longer be a threat!

 Swoosh!

 When it saw that it could not dodge, the Blood Face Mask fell from the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor's face on its own and transformed into a blood beam that sped into the distance!

 "Where can you run to?"

 The arm of the Martial Dao Prime Body suddenly expanded and his blood qi surged. His palm extended and swelled continuously, almost covering the skies!

 Piak!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body slapped the Blood Face Mask and dispersed much of the fiend qi on it!

 A single punch from the Martial Dao Prime Body possessed shocking power that could destroy all Dharmic treasures instantly.

 However, that palm strike could not injure the Blood Face Mask at all!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body closed his fingers, wanting to capture the Blood Face Mask and refine it in the future.

 However, the moment he grabbed the Blood Face Mask, he felt a sharp pain in his palm!

 Poof!

 A flash of blood appeared!

 The Blood Face Mask broke free from the palm of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Not only that, the Blood Face Mask even cut a few wounds on the palm of the Martial Dao Prime Body and fresh blood flowed!

 Even the Dharmic treasure of the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor could not injure the body of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 However, the Blood Face Mask managed to cut the palm of the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 Not only that, the fiend qi released by the Blood Face Mask tainted the wound on the palm of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 The flesh around the wound turned greenish-black and was difficult to heal!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was secretly alarmed.

 Right then, Su Zimo's glabella shone and a gigantic tripod that was ten feet tall flew out. It had four legs, two handles and was filled with cracks, emanating an ancient aura.

 The Bronze Square Tripod transformed into a streak of light and suppressed the Blood Face Mask!

 "Ah!"

 Suddenly, a hurried shriek sounded from the Blood Face Mask, filled with fear. "This tripod…"
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Although the origin of the Blood Face Mask was unknown, there was a high chance it came from the upper world.

 Even the full-powered attack of the Martial Dao Prime Body could not suppress it. Even if Su Zimo summoned other Dharmic treasures, it would be useless.

 Although the Bronze Square Tripod was filled with cracks and looked completely crippled, it was indestructible ever since Su Zimo obtained it!

 Even against all the top Dharmic treasures of Tianhuang Mainland, the Bronze Square Tripod was not damaged.

 Su Zimo did not think too much about it when he summoned the Bronze Square Tripod.

 He merely thought that he might be able to use the Bronze Square Tripod to restrain the Blood Face Mask and let the Martial Dao Prime Body think of a way to suppress it.

 To think that there would be a living being hidden in the Blood Face Mask. Its reaction was extremely intense, as though it knew the Bronze Square Tripod!

 If the Blood Face Mask came from the upper world, the Bronze Square Tripod must have come from the upper world as well!

 Furthermore, the Blood Face Mask seemed to be extremely fearful of the Bronze Square Tripod!

 Boom!

 The Bronze Square Tripod descended and smashed onto the Blood Face Mask!

 "Ah!"

 A tragic cry sounded from the Blood Face Mask!

 The rumbling fiend qi around the Blood Face Mask was shattered by that attack and the blood on the mask splattered everywhere!

 The blood water rapidly formed a drop of blood in midair that emitted an evil aura, wanting to attach itself to the mask once more.

 At that moment, the Martial Dao Prime Body decisively abandoned the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor and descended. He raised the Bronze Square Tripod and suppressed once more!

 Boom!

 Another loud bang sounded!

 The drop of blood was shattered by the Bronze Square Tripod once more!

 Even if the drop of blood condensed once more, the blood light would dim significantly.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body reached out and held the remaining drop of blood in his palm.

 With a single thought, the Martial Dao Prime Body gathered his fingers and an impenetrable prison was formed in his palm.

 Although the drop of blood was dim, it was still extremely violent and was shrouded by fiend qi!

 From time to time, the drop of blood would transform into a strange and menacing blood face. At other times, it would condense into a lifeless tombstone that rampaged in the palm of the Martial Dao Prime Body, wanting to break free!

 "Hmph!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body sneered and conjured the Martial Spirit Fire and Red Lotus Karmic Fire in his palm.

 The two flames burned at the same time!

 "Ah! Ah! Ahhhh!"

 The drop of blood let out a tragic cry in extreme pain.

 Even so, the two flames could not refine it completely!

 He did not know the origin of that drop of blood, let alone whose blood it was.

 Although it was only a single drop and even fell to the lower world, it could still defend against the power of the Martial Spirit Fire and the Red Lotus Karmic Fire!

 The battle was not over yet.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body put away the prison and let the Martial Spirit Fire and Red Lotus Karmic Fire burn and refine that drop of blood continuously.

 The two balls of flames could not refine it.

 However, it was also extremely difficult for that drop of blood to break free from the prison conjured by the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body picked up the mask floating in midair.

 Without the taint of the blood light, the mask returned to its original appearance. It was silver-white and made of an unknown material that was slightly cold to the touch.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body squeezed with his palm, wanting to crush it and throw it away.

 However, the silver mask was intact!

 That attack from the Martial Dao Prime Body could crush even Dharmic treasures into scrap metal. To think that he could not crush a mask that was as thin as cicada wings!

 The silver mask was clearly extraordinary!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body put away the silver mask as well and threw the Bronze Square Tripod back to the Green Lotus True Body. In a flash, he arrived before the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor.

 Without the Blood Face Mask, the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor's aura and strength decreased significantly.

 The injuries he accumulated in the battle against the Martial Dao Prime Body were completely released within a short period of time and he aged considerably.

 On another battlefield.

 Against the encirclement of the two true bodies, the Tao Wu Demon Emperor was already at the end of the road.

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body extended his menacing sharp claws and lunged forward to fight the Tao Wu Demon Emperor in close combat. He bit wildly and released his innate divine powers repeatedly!

 The world shook and the void on the battlefield was filled with cracks!

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body restrained the Tao Wu Demon Emperor tightly. Su Zimo received the Bronze Square Tripod that the Martial Dao Prime Body threw back and raised it. Leaping up, he smashed it towards the head of the Tao Wu Demon Emperor!

 Bang!

 The Tao Wu Demon Emperor could not dodge thanks to the entanglement of the Dragon Phoenix True Body!

 He could only turn his head slightly and avoid fatal damage.

 The Bronze Square Tripod smashed heavily on his shoulder. Accompanied by the sound of bones cracking, the shoulder of the Tao Wu Demon Emperor was smashed into pieces by the Bronze Square Tripod!

 "Roar!"

 He let out a pained roar.

 Half of his body was almost crushed by the Bronze Square Tripod!

 Pfft!

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body took advantage of the situation and snapped the head of the Tao Wu Demon Emperor with a single bite!

 Fresh blood splattered everywhere!

 The moment the Tao Wu Demon Emperor's Essence Spirit escaped, a shadow enveloped it.

 The Bronze Square Tripod descended once more!

 Bang!

 The Essence Spirit of the Tao Wu Demon Emperor was destroyed on the spot by the Bronze Square Tripod!

 The second clone of the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor was dead as well!

 After the death of two clones as well as the loss of the Blood Face Mask, the combat strength of the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor was greatly reduced.

 "Blood Fiend, prepare to die!"

 The gaze of the Martial Dao Prime Body intensified and his attacks became increasingly ferocious. He threw punch after punch without giving the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor any chance to catch his breath!

 Bang!

 Finally.

 The Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor could not withstand it and his defense was broken by a single punch from the Martial Dao Prime Body, striking his chest heavily.

 That punch almost severed the lifeforce in the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor's body!

 The blood qi of the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor began to deteriorate rapidly and his lifeforce drained!

 The current Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor no longer had his initial glory. His body was dilapidated and his hair was disheveled. He was covered in injuries and was at the end of his road.

 "Fufufufufu…"

 Suddenly, the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor laughed and murmured, "To think that I would still lose to you in the end! Hahahaha!"

 It was clear that the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor was not referring to Su Zimo.

 The laughter gradually stopped and the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor suddenly raised his head. He glared at the Martial Dao Prime Body fiercely and grit his teeth. "Desolate Martial, if not for Monk Daming, you wouldn't have been able to defeat me!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was silent.

 If Monk Daming had not sacrificed himself and destroyed one of the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor's clones, the outcome of this battle would indeed be unpredictable.

 "That's good too,"

 Suddenly, the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor smiled. "Since you made the move first to die before me, I'll follow you to the netherworld to take a look as well. We'll fight again in Hell!"

 When he realized that the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor was about to commit suicide, the Martial Dao Prime Body arrived before the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor in a flash and captured his Essence Spirit.

 The Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor still had many secrets.

 Who was the one who created the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra?

 What was the cloning technique cultivated by the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor?

 What was the origin of that Blood Face Mask…

 The Martial Dao Prime Body wanted an answer to those secrets!
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 The vast spirit consciousness of the Martial Dao Prime Body descended and sealed the space around the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor. He reached out and slapped the latter on the head.

 A blood-colored Essence Spirit was captured by the Martial Dao Prime Body from the head of the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor.

 "What are you doing?!"

 The Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor growled.

 Actually, he had already sensed what was about to happen.

 Without hesitation, a ball of light appeared in the palm of the Martial Dao Prime Body. Black chains appeared on the ball of light and coiled around the Essence Spirit of the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor.

 Up till this point of the battle, the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor's Essence Spirit was weak and he lost two clones in succession. The death of Monk Daming even affected his Dao Heart.

 This was the best time to use the Soul Searching Art on the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor!

 All sorts of memories surged into the mind of the Martial Dao Prime Body instantly and flashed before his eyes like paintings.

 The strange thing was that the memories of the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor when he was young were a little blurry and were hidden in the depths, as though they were the parts that the latter was most unwilling to touch and could not be seen clearly.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not waste time on this and looked further.

 By the time everything became clear, the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor was already a teenager. However, his cultivation was already at the Void Reversion realm—it was clear how terrifying his talent was!

 The first thing the Martial Dao Prime Body saw was the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor fighting a Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord.

 The Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord was a middle-aged man with dark red hair that fell casually. He had handsome features and purple eyes that seemed to emit a demonic aura.

 However, no matter how handsome he was, he looked menacing as he glared at the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor not far away with a furious expression!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body could clearly see that the saber in the hands of the Dharma Characteristic Dao Lord was the Asura Saber!

 This was the titular disciple of Asura Sect at that time!

 Although the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor was a remnant of the Blood Vine race, there was a major cultivation realm difference between them. Furthermore, he was facing the titular disciple of Asura Sect and was severely injured, losing his combat strength and falling to the ground.

 At that moment, the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor did not look as terrifying as he did in the future.

 His face was a little inexperienced as he bit his lip and glared at the Dao Lord of Asura Sect in silence.

 "Little beast, how dare you attack me!"

 The Dao Lord of Asura Sect hollered!

 "You deserve to die!"

 The Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor shouted.

 The Dao Lord of Asura Sect did not say anything and merely looked at the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor coldly with a dark expression.

 A moment later, the Dao Lord of Asura Sect wielded the Asura Saber and walked towards the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor with a dark gaze filled with killing intent. "Those that are not of our race will definitely harbor evil intentions. Indeed, I can't let you live!"

 As he said that, the Dao Lord of Asura Sect had already arrived before the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor. He raised his Asura Saber and was about to slash down!

 Right then, the world shook!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body focused his gaze.

 Two items fell from the firmaments!

 One of them was the Bronze Square Tripod.

 The other was the Blood Face Mask!

 The Bronze Square Tripod fell towards the North Region of Tianhuang Mainland. As though it sensed something, the Blood Face Mask flew towards the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor and arrived instantly.

 Clang!

 The Dao Lord of Asura Sect's saber did not manage to slice the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor's head into two. Instead, it bounced off the Blood Face Mask!

 The person shuddered and the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor suddenly rose from the ground with his Blood Face Mask!

 The Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor released a terrifying power and raised the broken saber in his hands, piercing it into the glabella of the Dao Lord of Asura Sect!

 It was a fatal slash that killed the titular disciple of Asura Sect right away!

 The entire process happened in a flash.

 Even when the titular disciple died, he could not understand how the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor who had lost his combat strength could suddenly kill him.

 When the Martial Dao Prime Body saw that, he was finally certain of something.

 The Bronze Square Tripod and Blood Face Mask came from the upper world and descended at the same time 40,000 years ago.

 The Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor looked at the corpse of the titular disciple of Asura Sect with a conflicted expression. He stood there for a long time before taking a deep breath and turning to leave.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body continued browsing through the memories of the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor.

 Through those memories, the Martial Dao Prime Body resolved many of his doubts.

 The Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra was indeed created by the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor with the secret skill of the Blood Vine race as the foundation. However, it was with the help of the living being in the Blood Face Mask.

 The living being in the Blood Face Mask had given the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor a lot of help in the latter's cultivation.

 Later on, the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor was hunted by the immortal, Buddhist and fiend Daos and no one helped him. If not for the Blood Face Mask, he would have died a long time ago.

 Through the memories of the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor, the Martial Dao Prime Body saw the Monk Daming of the past as well.

 The two of them were mortal enemies.

 However, in the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor's heart, Monk Daming was his only confidant.

 That was because among all the cultivators, Monk Daming was the only one who was willing to give him a chance!

 In the final battle, the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor seized the opportunity to fake his death and escape under the suggestion of the Blood Face Mask to cultivate another fiend technique!

 This was the cloning technique imparted to the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor by the Blood Face Mask, the Three Corpses Technique!

 Su Zimo had also heard Night Spirit mention this cloning technique before. It was said that it was ranked alongside the Three Pures of the immortal sects and the Three Bodies of the Buddhist monasteries.

 However, the Martial Dao Prime Body could not find the background of the Blood Face Mask even after reading the memories of the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor.

 The living being in the Blood Face Mask had never mentioned it either.

 Initially, the Martial Dao Prime Body wanted to kill the Essence Spirit of the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor directly. However, he hesitated for a moment and suddenly became curious about the blurry memories of the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor when he was young.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body returned once more and peeled back the threads.

 The memories were revealed bit by bit!

 After the scenes flashed before his eyes, the expression of the Martial Dao Prime Body gradually turned complicated.

 "Bastard! How dare you disobey my orders!"

 A tender face was trampled viciously by a Blood Vine clansman into the mud and crushed continuously!

 The Blood Vine clansman looked down and stepped on the young man's cheek, saying coldly, "You're a b*stard and your mother is a sl*t!"

 "Don't scold my mother!"

 Although the young man was trampled beneath and his face was buried in the ground with his mouth filled with mud, he grit his teeth and said with a furious expression!

 "Fufu,"

 The Blood Vine clansman sneered, "Your mother seduced random men outside and gave birth to you. You guys are the shame of the Blood Vine race!"

 As he cursed, the Blood Vine clansman pushed the young man's face into the mud.

 A group of Blood Vine clansmen stood around and mocked brazenly as they watched the show.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body suddenly understood why the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor killed the entire Blood Vine race without exception.

 When the Martial Dao Prime Body saw those memories, the Essence Spirit of the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor suddenly became agitated and wanted to break free from the restraints of the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 Those were the secrets in the depths of the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor's heart.

 Given the pride of the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor, he would definitely not mention such an experience to anyone.
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 The Martial Dao Prime Body continued browsing through the memories of the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor and witnessed everything.

 The Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor was bullied in the Blood Vine race and any Blood Vine clansman could punch, kick and shout at him.

 Under such circumstances, the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor grew bit by bit.

 There was only a single reason why he did not leave—his mother was imprisoned in the Blood Vine race.

 Later on, the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor watched helplessly as his mother was forced to her death by the Blood Vine clansmen while he was helpless!

 Before her death, Blood Fiend's mother was worried that her child would continue to be bullied in the clan. Therefore, she asked Blood Fiend to leave the Blood Vine race and look for her father.

 Blood Fiend escaped from the Blood Vine race and vanished silently.

 Nobody in the Blood Vine race cared about his life or death nor did anyone look for him.

 Blood Fiend arrived at Asura Sect in Tianhuang Mainland according to the information left behind by his mother.

 At that point, the Martial Dao Prime Body's heart skipped a beat as he recalled the initial scene and a terrifying possibility!

 After Blood Fiend joined Asura Sect and cultivated diligently, he finally found an opportunity to meet that person.

 The titular disciple of Asura Sect!

 The first person that the Martial Dao Prime Body saw Blood Fiend kill was his father!

 There was no warm scene when the father and son met. Instead, an intense argument broke out.

 At that time, the Asura had almost forgotten that he was once on good terms with a woman of the Blood Vine race and was indifferent towards the existence of Blood Fiend.

 "Your mother was only one of my women,"

 The Asura of that generation said indifferently, "I was merely playing around with her. She can't be considered as my Dao companion at all, everything was just for fun."

 "Furthermore, after such a long time, who knew what other men she was having affairs with before you were born?"

 Unable to hold it in any longer, Blood Fiend attacked the Asura of that generation, causing a huge battle to break out!

 After that was the scene that the Martial Dao Prime Body first saw.

 Blood Fiend was bullied when he was young and his heart was already twisted after losing his mother and father. Later on, he was hunted down by countless cultivators and was born as the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor who caused multiple catastrophes in the future!

 Suddenly!

 The Essence Spirit of the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor released an extremely intense resistance!

 Those memories were the last thing he wanted to face and recall!

 Given the pride of the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor, he was definitely not willing to let a second person know about those secrets!

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 In the ball of light, cracks appeared on the pitch-black chains that coiled around the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor's Essence Spirit—they were about to be broken!

 "Nobody can kill me, not even you, Desolate Martial!"

 The Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor suddenly broke free from the chains and growled with a menacing and pained expression.

 Boom!

 The Essence Spirit of the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor self-destructed and shattered, turning into nothingness in the palm of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Actually, as long as the Martial Dao Prime Body closed his palm and channeled his spirit consciousness to suppress the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor once more, he could control the latter.

 In fact, he could even kill the Essence Spirit of the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor with ease!

 However, the Martial Dao Prime Body did not bother.

 After reading those memories, he chose to give the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor a chance to commit suicide and leave him with some dignity.

 The Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor died without a trace.

 His corpse turned into blood that splashed onto Tianhuang Mainland as well.

 Blood Fiend had never experienced any parental love, kinship or friendship. In the past, he was only bullied, humiliated, unjustly mocked and hunted…

 It was because of those experiences that the cruel and merciless Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor was born later on.

 The reason why Monk Daming was willing to give the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor a chance might be because he knew about the latter's past.

 Su Zimo looked at the void in silence with a conflicted expression and lamented internally.

 Although they were both remnants of the primordial races and were abandoned, Blood Fiend and Monk Daming walked two completely different paths.

 Both of them were peerless geniuses.

 Blood Fiend created the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra and orchestrated multiple catastrophes in secret.

 In a certain sense, everything for the past 40,000 years had been under the rule of Blood Fiend—the primordial races were no exception!

 Every single living being in Tianhuang Mainland was merely his chess piece.

 The ambitions of Blood Fiend were truly terrifying!

 He wanted to assimilate all the living beings of Tianhuang Mainland into a race!

 If not for Die Yue's appearance, Blood Fiend would have succeeded more than a thousand years ago and no one would have been able to stop him!

 Monk Daming was even more admirable.

 He endured 40,000 years in that ancient coffin alone!

 The suffering he endured for the past 40,000 years was unimaginable!

 In the end, Monk Daming chose to turn into a fiend and break out of his coffin. Later on, he found a way to dispel the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra and break free from the shackles of Blood Fiend.

 Actually, the fight between the two of them had lasted for 40,000 years and only just ended.

 With the death of the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor, the remaining Emperors were nothing to worry about. Before long, all of them died under the attack of the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 The storyteller came to Su Zimo's side and stood shoulder to shoulder with him. He looked at the damaged battlefield and sighed softly. "It's finally over."

 "Martial Emperor, I once said that the ancient era belonged to the Human Emperor. This era belongs to you!"

 "No,"

 Su Zimo shook his head.

 "Why?"

 The storyteller said, "You established the Martial Dao and imparted martial arts to all living beings, uncovered the truth of the primordial era and suppressed the Emperors of the primordial races so that the ten thousand races can coexist! Now, you've resolved the Blood Fiend Catastrophe that lasted for 40,000 years. Such merits will naturally be left in the history books for everyone to admire!"

 Su Zimo shook his head gently. "This is not my era alone. In this era, there's Night Spirit, Lin Xuanji, the Dragon race, the Emperors of the human race, and you, senior…"

 "It's because of you guys that such a magnificent era was created."

 The storyteller smiled. "No matter what, your contributions in this generation are unparalleled."

 Su Zimo sighed. "No matter how great my contributions are, they can't outshine Monk Daming's brilliance."

 The storyteller was silent.

 If this generation was mentioned in the future, the first people to be mentioned would be the Martial Emperor, Monk Daming and Blood Fiend!

 In the ancient era, the Human Emperor reigned supreme alone.

 However, in this generation, the Martial Emperor, Monk Daming and Blood Fiend left indelible marks and shone with their own brilliance!

 "Is there truly reincarnation in this world?"

 Suddenly, Su Zimo asked.

 The storyteller said, "Reincarnation only exists in the legends. A power like that will probably only exist in the upper world, I guess."

 Su Zimo whispered, "If there's reincarnation, I hope that Monk Daming can still be a human in his next life and obtain better karma."

 The deaths of Monk Daming and the Blood Refinement Fiend Emperor also meant the end of an era.

 Su Zimo would not stay in Tianhuang Mainland for long either as he would attempt Tribulation Transcendence to ascend soon.

 In the future, Tianhuang Mainland would welcome a brand new era where the Martial Dao flourished and the ten thousand races coexisted!
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 Chapter 1774 - Farewell

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 After the end of the battle of Blood Fiend, Tianhuang Mainland finally welcomed a long-awaited period of peace. The ten thousand races recuperated and recovered their vitality in a peaceful manner.

 For the past 40,000 years, due to the baptism of many calamities in Tianhuang Mainland, coupled with the endless fighting in the cultivation world, countless sects lost their legacies.

 Among the immortal, Buddhist and fiend sects alone, some super sects were destroyed.

 As for those sects, they left behind some seeds that began to establish new sects in Tianhuang Mainland to take in disciples.

 After pondering for a long time, Su Zimo did not choose to leave the subsequent cultivation techniques of the Martial Dao on Tianhuang Mainland.

 It was not that he could not bear to. It was just that even he did not know if this Dao would work and what the future would be like.

 It was enough to inherit the Nine Transformations of the Martial Dao.

 For mortals without spirit roots, as long as they could cultivate to the Sixth Transformation of the Nine Transformations of the Martial Dao, they could cultivate any Dao techniques of the immortal, Buddhist and fiend sects and had a bright future ahead.

 However, the path ahead of the Martial Dao was dark.

 Only the Martial Dao Prime Body had the determination and will to travel alone!

 Of course, as Su Zimo's eldest disciple, Beiming Xue was still summoned to his side to make her choice.

 Without hesitation, Beiming Xue chose the unknown future of the Martial Dao!

 Su Zimo did not hide anything and imparted the essence of the Martial Dao, including the latest Fate Ring Secret Ground, to Beiming Xue.

 In the following period of time, Su Zimo was in no hurry to leave. Instead, he gathered with many old friends and bid farewell to them one by one.

 The capital of Great Zhou.

 A woman in a pale yellow dress stood in front of the stone steps of the palace with elegant green-robed scholars beside her.

 The two of them chatted casually, exchanging glances and smiles from time to time.

 After more than a thousand years, the appearance of the woman and the scholar did not change much.

 The woman looked at the scholar with the same gentleness as before.

 However, both their statuses had undergone a tremendous change!

 Right now, the woman was the Empress of the Great Zhou Empire, the most noble person in the North Region!

 Although her cultivation was not high and she was only at the Void Reversion realm, her status was comparable to the sect masters of the North Region and even the super sects of Tianhuang Mainland!

 The scholar was no longer the little cultivator who was hunted down everywhere in the past. Instead, he was the Eternal Martial Emperor who was respected by the ten thousand races and was renowned throughout the world!

 Of course, no matter how noble the Empress was, she could not stand shoulder to shoulder with the Emperor cultivators.

 Let alone the Eternal Martial Emperor!

 If anyone were to see the Eternal Martial Emperor standing shoulder to shoulder with the Empress of Great Zhou in the palace and smiling, they would definitely be shocked!

 Although the identity of the woman and the scholar had changed significantly, there was no barrier between them when they interacted.

 "Are you leaving?"

 Turning to look at the scholar's side profile, Ji Yaoxue smiled and asked softly.

 "Yes,"

 Su Zimo nodded.

 Ji Yaoxue smiled. "Go to the upper world. There are still people waiting for you there."

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat as he turned to look at Ji Yaoxue with a conflicted expression.

 "In truth, I've thought about what that person will be like. The one whom you can't forget and often dream about,"

 With a relaxed expression, Ji Yaoxue teased, "It was only when she appeared that I understood. Even I would fancy such a peerless woman who looks down on the world."

 Initially, Su Zimo's heart felt heavy.

 However, when he saw Ji Yaoxue's smile, the sadness in his heart faded slightly.

 Ji Yaoxue reached out and patted Su Zimo on the shoulder gently. "Alright, don't be like this. It's not like we're going to part forever. Once you reach the upper world, cultivate well and come back to visit me… and other old friends if you have the chance."

 Su Zimo was silent.

 Once he was in the upper world, it was almost impossible for him to descend again.

 The Human Emperor had ascended for countless years. Even with his cultivation, he nearly died when he forcefully descended.

 It would take countless years for Su Zimo to surpass the Human Emperor.

 The lifespan of a Void Reversion was only 5,000 years.

 At that time, even if he possessed the strength to descend to the lower world, everything would have changed.

 Furthermore, everything in the upper world was unknown and dangerous.

 Su Zimo knew that there was a high chance that this farewell would be forever!

 "Yaoxue…"

 Su Zimo lowered his head and spoke gently, as though he wanted to say something.

 Ji Yaoxue pursed her lips and looked at Su Zimo quietly with a hint of anticipation in her eyes.

 After a long silence, Su Zimo sighed internally. "I'm leaving. Take care."

 "You too,"

 Ji Yaoxue said softly.

 Taking a deep breath of air, Su Zimo did not think further and turned to leave. Before long, he disappeared above the Great Zhou's palace.

 Ji Yaoxue stood on the spot and looked in the direction where Su Zimo left. She could no longer suppress the reluctance and sadness in her heart and her vision gradually blurred.

 "Someone is waiting for him in the upper world, but isn't it the same in the lower world?"

 Right then, a voice sounded from behind Ji Yaoxue.

 Ji Yaoxue looked a little flustered as she wiped away the tears from the corners of her eyes hurriedly, as though she was afraid that her thoughts might be exposed. Thereafter, she turned back.

 Not far away, a slender girl in pink stood.

 After all these years, Demoness Ji did not seem to have grown up and still looked like a young girl. However, she was filled with an irresistible charm.

 "Yan'er, what are you talking about?"

 Ji Yaoxue said.

 Demoness Ji replied, "Sister, I know you the best. You don't seem to care, but you can't bear to."

 Ji Yaoxue was silent.

 A long time later, she said softly, "So what if he can't bear to? He wants to ascend to the upper world and we'll probably never meet again."

 "Yan'er, when are you going to attempt Tribulation Transcendence to ascend?"

 Ji Yaoxue changed the topic and suddenly asked.

 "I haven't become an Empress yet, it's still early,"

 Demoness Ji smiled and came to Ji Yaoxue's side. She held the latter's arm and smiled. "I can still accompany you for many years, unlike that heartless person."

 "You…"

 Ji Yaoxue smiled and extended her finger, tapping Demoness Ji on the forehead gently.

 "Sister, you don't have to be sad,"

 Demoness Ji continued, "I'll take you to watch him undergo Tribulation Transcendence a while later! Hmph, at that time, he'll definitely be struck by the Heavenly Tribulation badly and his soul might even dissipate! We'll take that as revenge for you!"

 "Ah!"

 Ji Yaoxue was shocked and asked hurriedly, "Is Tribulation Transcendence that dangerous?"

 At that point, Demoness Ji turned serious as well and retracted her smile. "Tribulation Transcendence is indeed extremely dangerous and there's a high chance of death."

 "In the ancient books of the fiend sects, there are many examples of failed tribulations."

 "Actually, over the years, many people in Tianhuang Mainland could have chosen to undertake the Tribulation Transcendence. However, no one dared to take the risk."

 "This time round, all the living beings of the ten thousand races know that the Martial Emperor will definitely choose to undergo the Tribulation Transcendence and ascend! Therefore, many experts are waiting to watch the Martial Emperor undergo the Tribulation Transcendence so that they can gain some experience."

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 1775 - Tribulation Transcendence!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Cultivation was a heaven-defying act and every single step was difficult.

 Prior to this, although there would be immense danger for every major cultivation realm, it was difficult to call it a tribulation.

 The Divine Power Tribulation would only descend when one entered the Mahayana realm.

 However, the Divine Power Tribulation paled in comparison to the Heavenly Tribulation.

 Heavenly Tribulations were the most difficult to pass through in the minor chiliocosms!

 If one could survive it, they could ascend to the upper world to become immortals.

 If they failed, there would only be a single outcome—dissipation of the soul!

 One had to endure the baptism of the Heavenly Tribulation if they wanted to cultivate against the heavens!

 In Tianhuang Mainland, as long as a cultivator cultivated to the perfected Mahayana realm, they could choose to undergo Tribulation Transcendence even if they had not comprehended supreme divine powers to become Emperors.

 In the ancient era, the Founder Master of Enigma Palace, Fairy Ling Long, did not comprehend supreme divine powers but underwent Tribulation Transcendence to ascend.

 When cultivators cultivated to the perfected Mahayana realm, all they had to do was release their spirit consciousness to break through the barrier of this minor chiliocosm and they would attract the Heavenly Tribulation!

 From the primordial era till now, there were very few cultivators who dared to trigger the Heavenly Tribulation at the perfected Mahayana realm because it was too dangerous.

 Even many Emperors could not survive the Heavenly Tribulation!

 Su Zimo had once read in Enigma Palace that Fairy Ling Long experienced immense danger during her Tribulation Transcendence as well.

 If not for Fairy Ling Long's unparalleled divination skills and magnificent attainments in array formations, she would not have been able to survive!

 More importantly, one could only rely on their own strength for the Tribulation Transcendence.

 If anyone else helped, that person would be implicated and many variables would arise for the Tribulation Transcendence!

 Those were the precious experiences left behind by those who underwent Tribulation Transcendence in the ancient era.

 However, no matter how precious those experiences were, they could not compare to the fact that many experts could witness a person's Tribulation Transcendence process personally!

 It could be said that the Martial Emperor's Tribulation Transcendence was the center of attention!

 Many experts of Tianhuang Mainland only knew one thing—the Martial Emperor would definitely undergo the Tribulation Transcendence.

 However, the Martial Emperor had three true bodies and nobody knew how he would choose to attempt the Tribulation Transcendence.

 "If I were the Martial Emperor, I would choose to use one of my true bodies to undergo the Tribulation Transcendence as a test. The other two true bodies can also see what happens during the process."

 "That's right. Even if he fails the Tribulation Transcendence, he still has two true bodies. By absorbing experience, those two true bodies might be able to think of a way to dispel it."

 During this period of time, the experts of the ten thousand races had been discussing the Martial Emperor's Tribulation Transcendence with different opinions.

 This day, a voice suddenly sounded and spread to every corner of Tianhuang Mainland!

 "I'm Desolate Martial. Ten days later, I'll undergo the Tribulation Transcendence in the East Sea. Everyone, you can head over to take a look!"

 Tianhuang Mainland was shaken!

 Swoosh! Swoosh! Swoosh!

 Instantly, countless figures soared into the skies from all over Tianhuang Mainland and sped towards the East Sea.

 Some of the figures had lower cultivation realms and were only at the Dharma Characteristic or Conjoint Body realm. Unlike Mahayana Patriarchs, they could not tear through the void to descend upon the East Sea right away.

 Therefore, those cultivators set off immediately for the East Sea!

 Although the Dharma Characteristic and Conjoint Body realms were still extremely far from Tribulation Transcendence, no one wanted to miss this opportunity.

 "Which true body do you think the Martial Emperor will attempt Tribulation Transcendence with first?"

 "I'm guessing the Dragon Phoenix True Body. After all, the Dragon Phoenix is a taboo. He has a higher chance for the Tribulation Transcendence and might be able to deal with changes."

 "I'm guessing it's the Green Lotus True Body. After all, it's an utmost treasure of the universe."

 For the past ten days, a large number of cultivators gathered around the East Sea.

 Apart from some cultivators, there were also experts of the ten thousand races discussing.

 Among them, there were many familiar faces—monkey, the spirit tiger, Qing Qing, Night Spirit, Little Fox and the Golden Lion were naturally among them.

 Nian Qi had also rushed over from God's Mainland and stood shoulder to shoulder with Tao Yao. In front of her old friends, she did not have the slightest bit of arrogance as the God Empress.

 Beiming Xue and the Kun Peng had arrived as well.

 Consort Yu, the Asura and Extreme Fire were in the crowd too.

 Lin Xuanji, Ming Zhen, Little Fatty, Shi Jian and the others stood together.

 The Emperors of the human race and the various races tore through the void and descended on the East Sea as well.

 In the blink of an eye, ten days had passed.

 Suddenly!

 Three cracks appeared above the East Sea and three figures with powerful auras walked out!

 Su Zimo's three true bodies descended at the same time!

 The three true bodies stood far apart and looked up at the firmaments with calm expressions.

 Everyone's gazes were focused on Su Zimo's three true bodies nervously.

 Suddenly, Lin Xuanji frowned and asked softly, "Old man, did Brother Su say which true body would attempt the Tribulation Transcendence first?"

 "No,"

 The storyteller had a grim expression as well. "From the looks of it, there's a high chance that the Martial Emperor is going to undergo Tribulation Transcendence with two true bodies."

 Suddenly!

 Su Zimo's three true bodies released their terrifying spirit consciousnesses at the same time and surged into the skies, breaking through the clouds and striking the barrier of the Tianhuang Mainland!

 Psst!

 Everyone was shocked and in an uproar!

 "How dare the Martial Emperor!"

 "The Martial Emperor is way too conceited. What if…"

 "The Martial Emperor sure is bold to attempt Tribulation Transcendence with three true bodies at the same time!"

 Instantly, a commotion broke out in the crowd!

 Even the storyteller's heart skipped a beat as he thought to himself, "This is a little reckless."

 As everyone discussed, dark clouds filled the skies above the East Sea in the blink of an eye. They were pitch-black and three massive clouds hovered above the heads of the three true bodies!

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 Wild winds howled above the East Sea and lightning flashed as thunder rumbled within the black clouds!

 The three black clouds covered the skies and emitted a tremendous divine might that terrified the living beings of the ten thousand races!

 The experts of the ten thousand races had long fled far away and were almost standing on the mainland, looking at the East Sea from afar. They did not dare to advance, afraid that they would be implicated by the Heavenly Tribulation.

 Everyone could see clearly that of the three clouds, the cloud above the Martial Dao Prime Body was clearly larger.

 The clouds above the Dragon Phoenix True Body and Green Lotus True Body were similar in size.

 The three black clouds spun slowly and gradually turned into a gigantic vortex.

 Faint red electric arcs began to flash from the clouds and gathered towards the center of the vortex with a terrifying power!

 The cultivators were shocked when they saw the red lightning!

 "It's red lightning!"

 "Did you think that the Heavenly Tribulation would be an ordinary lightning tribulation? This Heavenly Tribulation contains a destructive power and has long undergone a qualitative change!"

 Ordinary lightning was colorless or white. However, the current Heavenly Tribulation was red!

 The Heavenly Tribulation was about to descend!

 The center of the black cloud vortex shone with a blinding red light that reflected thousands of kilometers and illuminated the mountains and rivers. The entire world seemed to be covered in blood!

 Crack!

 Almost at the same time, a red thunderbolt descended from the center of the three black clouds and struck Su Zimo's three true bodies!

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body and Green Lotus True Body stood with their heads raised and burning gazes. They looked at the descending Heavenly Tribulation and did not use any methods to defend.

 "What is the Martial Emperor doing?"

 "Why isn't he releasing any Dharmic treasures or divine powers to defend against the Heavenly Tribulation?"

 "Could it be that… the Martial Emperor wants to use his body to withstand the power of the Heavenly Tribulation?!"

 The crowd was in shock.

 In the blink of an eye, two red Heavenly Tribulations descended on the Dragon Phoenix True Body and Green Lotus True Body. However, the two true bodies were different and red lightning coiled around their bodies with crackling sounds!

 The two true bodies withstood the Heavenly Tribulation unscathed!

 On the other side, the Martial Dao Prime Body looked at the descending Heavenly Tribulation and was even more domineering. He reached out and grabbed the Heavenly Tribulation, squeezing it!

 Boom!

 The Heavenly Tribulation exploded in the palm of the Martial Dao Prime Body!
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 Chapter 1776 - Four of Nine Heavenly Tribulation

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo's three true bodies underwent Tribulation Transcendence at the same time. Against the impact of the Heavenly Tribulation, the Dragon Phoenix True Body and Green Lotus True Body chose to take the first lightning tribulation head-on with their bodies to sense the power within.

 As for the Martial Dao Prime Body, he was even more domineering and took the initiative to crush the lightning tribulation!

 Only through the actual Tribulation Transcendence can one understand the obscurities within.

 Apart from the massive power of thunder, there was also a mysterious power within the lightning tribulation!

 It was that power that caused the lightning in the black clouds to transform into a terrifying Heavenly Tribulation!

 At that moment, the bodies of the Dragon Phoenix True Body and Green Lotus True Body endured the baptism of the first lightning tribulation. Lightning flashed and coiled around their bodies.

 The power of thunder in the lightning tribulation gradually dissipated and the remaining strange power seeped into their bodies through their skin.

 That strange power was also changing his two true bodies!

 "It's Heaven and Earth Essence Qi!"

 A thought flashed through Su Zimo's mind.

 A few years ago, when Die Yue descended, she mentioned some things about the upper world to him. Among them, there was the mysteriousness of Heaven and Earth Essence Qi.

 After fusing with Heaven and Earth Essence Qi, lesser divine powers could transform and evolve into an even more terrifying power that could destroy Su Zimo's supreme divine power!

 Right now, the reason why the thunder transformed into a lightning tribulation was definitely because it was infused with Heaven and Earth Essence Qi!

 At the same time, a realization flashed through Su Zimo's mind.

 Although Tribulation Transcendence was dangerous, it was a threshold that cultivators of the lower world had to cross.

 In the minor chiliocosms, one could only come into contact with Heaven and Earth Essence Qi through Tribulation Transcendence to baptize their flesh and Essence Spirit before transforming once more.

 That way, cultivators of the lower world would be able to adapt to the environment of the upper world.

 Only cultivators who underwent Tribulation Transcendence could absorb Heaven and Earth Essence Qi from the upper world to cultivate!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body crushed the Heavenly Tribulation and the lightning dissipated in his palm. However, the Heaven and Earth Essence Qi within surged into the body of the Martial Dao Prime Body and baptized his flesh.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body closed his eyes slightly and sensed the slight changes in his body.

 "When the red Heavenly Tribulation descended earlier on, I could still feel a sense of trepidation despite being so far away. How terrifying,"

 An Emperor sighed gently.

 "To think that such a terrifying Heavenly Tribulation would be nothing to the Martial Emperor."

 "How can Tribulation Transcendence be that simple? There are nine lightning tribulations and each one is fiercer than the last!"

 "This is only the beginning!"

 Actually, if it was just a single lightning tribulation, many Emperors throughout history would be able to withstand it no matter what with all their trump cards, methods and Dharmic treasures.

 However, most Emperors who failed their Tribulation Transcendence died in the later lightning tribulations.

 Most Emperors could not defend against the impact of the Heavenly Tribulation and their souls were dispersed after their trump cards were exhausted.

 Many Emperors refused to undergo the Tribulation Transcendence for a long time because they wanted to comprehend as many supreme divine powers as possible—that was because every single supreme divine power could defend against an additional lightning tribulation!

 The skies above the East Sea.

 The dark clouds were even lower and thicker.

 Blazing red electric currents intertwined in the dark clouds and gathered towards the center of the black cloud vortex!

 Crack!

 A dark red lightning tribulation descended from the skies and smashed towards Su Zimo's three true bodies!

 The color of the lightning tribulation was much darker than before and the power it emitted was even more terrifying!

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body and Green Lotus True Body did not move still and welcomed the baptism of the Heavenly Tribulation with their bodies!

 Apart from Heaven and Earth Essence Qi, there was also a forceful power of thunder in the Heavenly Tribulation.

 That baptism made the flesh of his two true bodies even stronger!

 To begin with, lightning contained lifeforce and the essence of Heaven and Earth—all of that was a great tonic for Su Zimo!

 Of course, no one else could imitate this method of Tribulation Transcendence.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was still as domineering as ever. Against the descending lightning tribulation, he punched in reverse and shattered the dark red lightning tribulation!

 Under countless gazes, the lightning tribulations descended time and again.

 The colors turned darker; dark red, blood red and scarlet!

 The power of the lightning tribulations became increasingly terrifying as well. Even the Emperors who were watching from afar felt shudders!

 The two true bodies did not move at all as they endured the baptism of the lightning tribulations. Not only were they not injured, their auras became stronger instead!

 The way the Martial Dao Prime Body attempted the Tribulation Transcendence was even more violent and direct.

 Initially, he was still standing in midair and raising his hand to defend against the lightning tribulations.

 However, at the seventh, eighth and ninth tribulations, the Martial Dao Prime Body rose against the tide and charged towards the Heavenly Tribulations!

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 The moment the ninth lightning tribulation descended, the Martial Dao Prime Body had already arrived beneath the black cloud. He raised his fist and punched towards the lightning vortex in the center of the black cloud, shouting!

 "Break!"

 Boom!

 The lightning cloud was shattered by a single punch from the Martial Dao Prime Body and dissipated everywhere!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body stood beneath the firmaments like an unparalleled god!

 In less than an hour, all nine lightning tribulations were passed.

 Su Zimo's three true bodies were safe and sound!

 "To think that the most dangerous eighth and ninth tribulations would be passed by the Martial Emperor so easily."

 "This method of Tribulation Transcendence is truly unprecedented."

 The living beings of the ten thousand races lamented.

 Although the Tribulation Transcendence was over, Su Zimo's three true bodies did not leave and no phenomenon descended from the firmaments.

 According to the ancient books, a milky-white beam of light would descend upon the Tribulation Transcendence cultivator and guide him to the upper world.

 However, after the nine lightning tribulations ended, the pressure released by the firmaments became even more terrifying, as though a calamity had descended!

 "What's going on?"

 "Didn't the Martial Emperor succeed in his Tribulation Transcendence?"

 The living beings of the ten thousand races became restless.

 "Could it be…"

 Lin Xuanji's heart skipped a beat as he turned to the storyteller with a questioning expression.

 The storyteller nodded with a grim expression. "In that case, the legend of the Heavenly Tribulation is true!"

 "What legend?"

 The Emperors asked curiously.

 The major sects were not the only ones without much concrete records of the Heavenly Tribulation; even Enigma Palace only had some legends.

 The storyteller said, "Legend has it that there are nine Heavenly Tribulations."

 "We know about that. Isn't it the nine lightning tribulations?" An Emperor continued.

 The storyteller shook his head. "The nine is not referring to the nine lightning tribulations, but nine Heavenly Tribulations!"

 "What?!"

 The Emperors were shocked.

 Long Ran asked, "You mean to say that there are nine of such Heavenly Tribulations?"

 The storyteller nodded before shaking his head. "As far as we know, the nine lightning tribulations we saw earlier on could only be considered as the first level of the Heavenly Tribulation. In other words, it can be referred to as the One of Nine Heavenly Tribulation."

 "However, if any monster incarnate is born in the world and the heavens are jealous, there's a chance that a second Heavenly Tribulation will be triggered. There will still be nine lightning tribulations in the second Heavenly Tribulation and that will be known as the Two of Nine Heavenly Tribulation!"

 "The Eternal Human Emperor once attracted the Three of Nine Heavenly Tribulation!"

 Not many people in Enigma Palace knew about this, let alone others.

 The storyteller paused for a moment and said slowly, "Legend has it that the limit of the lower world is the Four of Nine Heavenly Tribulation! Up till now, there has never been such a Heavenly Tribulation in Tianhuang Mainland."
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Although the nine lightning tribulations were over, the dark clouds in the firmaments had not dispersed completely and were still spiraling above Su Zimo's three true bodies. They were dark and heavy, containing some terrifying power!

 Before long, the dark clouds changed and in the blink of an eye, another three thick clouds formed above Su Zimo's three true bodies!

 The clouds were even more terrifying than before, as though ink could drip out!

 Lightning flashed and thunder rumbled in the clouds, filled with a murderous intent that could devour and tear everything apart!

 The black clouds spun once more and the endless power of thunder in the clouds began to gather towards the center of the vortex, causing the lightning to intensify!

 However, this time round, it was no longer a red lightning tribulation, but orange lightning!

 Streaks of lightning flashed in midair and burst forth with a bedazzling golden light!

 This had completely surpassed the lightning tribulation that many experts had imagined—to think that there was the power of orange lightning in this world!

 In the center of the black cloud vortex, there seemed to be a blazing sun that shone with golden light and was surrounded by countless lightning!

 The Two of Nine Heavenly Tribulation had arrived!

 Suddenly!

 A blinding golden lightning tribulation burst forth from the center of the three black cloud vortexes and countless electric arcs intertwined.

 The lightning tribulation descended from the skies like a towering ancient tree and smashed towards Su Zimo's three true bodies!

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body and Green Lotus True Body did not release any divine powers or secret skills nor Dharmic treasures, prepared to take the Two of Nine Heavenly Tribulation head-on with their bodies.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had a calm expression and took the initiative to attack the lightning tribulation just like earlier on!

 Boom!

 A loud bang sounded when the golden lightning tribulation struck the two true bodies.

 A terrifying power struck the two true bodies and sent them flying, almost falling from midair!

 The crowd stirred.

 Su Zimo's two true bodies were not injured at all against the final tribulation of the One of Nine Heavenly Tribulation.

 To think that the first tribulation of the Two of Nine Heavenly Tribulation would send Su Zimo's two true bodies flying!

 On the other side, the Martial Dao Prime Body was still as domineering as ever. He did not use any methods and shattered the golden lightning tribulation with a single punch!

 The Heaven and Earth Essence Qi contained by the lightning tribulation gradually fused into the body of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body's heart skipped a beat as he smelted it with the Martial Dao Furnace. Sensing the power of the lightning tribulation, a glint flashed through his eyes as though he was enlightened.

 "Cough, cough…"

 Su Zimo's two true bodies stood up slowly and gasped.

 Although the Dragon Phoenix True Body was a taboo and the Green Lotus True Body was an utmost treasure of the universe, it was still far from the Martial Dao Prime Body right now.

 A powerful power of thunder interweaved within the two true bodies with a destructive aura!

 Both true bodies suffered some damage from that first lightning tribulation.

 However, his two true bodies had strong regeneration capabilities and his injuries healed in the blink of an eye with a surge of blood qi.

 There was no fear in Su Zimo's eyes. Instead, there was a flash of excitement.

 The power of this second Heavenly Tribulation was clearly much stronger than the first.

 This also meant that the Heaven and Earth Essence Qi produced by the second Heavenly Tribulation was even purer and richer!

 Dangers were accompanied by opportunities!

 The more benefits Su Zimo could obtain during the Tribulation Transcendence, the more likely he would be able to adapt and gain a foothold in the upper world.

 Boom! Boom!

 The second lightning tribulation descended and did not give the two true bodies any chance to catch their breaths!

 Splash!

 Two vibrations sounded from the two true bodies as well as their blood qi rumbled with the sound of tsunamis.

 Su Zimo did not dare to be careless and channeled his blood qi to fight the lightning tribulation head-on!

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 The lightning tribulations descended continuously and struck Su Zimo's three true bodies wildly, as though they would not stop until they were destroyed!

 The further the second Heavenly Tribulation progressed, the more terrifying its power became!

 Initially, the lightning tribulation that descended was only as thick as an ancient tree.

 In the end, the lightning tribulation that descended was like a heavenly-piercing divine pillar that required more than ten people to wrap around. Golden light shone brightly and lightning surged—it had already drowned Su Zimo's two true bodies completely!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was still domineering. With his powerful body, he rose against the tide and shattered the thunderclouds above him once more!

 "From the looks of it, there's almost no doubt that Su Zimo's third true body will ascend through the tribulation." The storyteller nodded slightly.

 The other experts nodded as well.

 Up until now, it was unknown if the Dragon Phoenix True Body and Green Lotus True Body could succeed in the Tribulation Transcendence.

 A long time later.

 The lightning gradually dissipated, revealing the figures of the Dragon Phoenix True Body and Green Lotus True Body.

 The two true bodies were in a sorry state after being struck by the Two of Nine Heavenly Tribulation. Their clothes were tattered and they coughed continuously with green smoke coming out of their orifices.

 However, the lifeforce in the two true bodies was still exuberant and their eyes were still bright!

 Under the baptism of the Two of Nine Heavenly Tribulation, the two true bodies seemed to have undergone a transformation. Their flesh was flawless, their bones were tough and their organs shone with a crystalline luster. Their auras became even more unfathomable!

 Right now, his two true bodies were equivalent to being baptized by the Heaven and Earth Essence Qi of the upper world and naturally seemed like they were reborn!

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 Before the two true bodies could rest, another deep and powerful thunderclap sounded from the firmaments!

 "The Three of Nine Heavenly Tribulation is here!"

 The storyteller murmured with a worried expression.

 Back then, the Eternal Human Emperor experienced the Three of Nine Heavenly Tribulation before he ascended!

 "Good timing!"

 Su Zimo burst into laughter in a brazen manner.

 Many experts looked at Su Zimo as though they were looking at a monster.

 Actually, they did not know that the Heavenly Tribulation contained Heaven and Earth Essence Qi.

 It was clear that the Three of Nine Heavenly Tribulation was much stronger than the Two of Nine Heavenly Tribulation. Although it was more dangerous, it also meant that the Heaven and Earth Essence Qi within the Three of Nine Heavenly Tribulation was much purer and richer!

 If Su Zimo could survive it, the improvement for him would be even more obvious!

 Three thunderclouds gathered rapidly in the firmaments!

 This time round, the color of the lightning tribulation in the black clouds changed once more, from golden to green!

 Green lightning tribulation!

 The black clouds gathered and countless green thunderbolts converged in the center, forming a river that surged in a blinding manner!

 Boom! Boom!

 The lightning tribulation descended from the three thunderclouds!

 This time round, there were no beams of lightning. All the lightning formed a gigantic waterfall that poured down like a galactic river towards Su Zimo's three true bodies!

 Psst!

 The Emperors were shocked and gasped.

 The Three of Nine Heavenly Tribulation was so turbulent that it was even more powerful than the previous two tribulations combined!

 That power was not something that humans could defend against!

 "Three Heads Six Arms!"

 The Green Lotus True Body released a supreme divine power and roared into the skies. Each of his six palms held a Dharmic treasure that charged towards the lightning waterfall!

 "Roar!"

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body roared as well and raging flames burned on his body. The Dragon Phoenix Flames emitted a scorching heat as though they wanted to incinerate everything and flow against the current!

 This time round, the two true bodies no longer held back and released all their methods!

 The expression of the Martial Dao Prime Body turned grim as well as he channeled his blood qi slowly.

 The lightning waterfall was way too terrifying. If he was careless, he would be washed away without a corpse left—even his body could not withstand it!
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 The lightning waterfall descended in a blinding manner with electric arcs flashing and thunder rumbling!

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body and Green Lotus True Body released divine powers and released countless Dharmic treasures and secret skills to defend!

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 With each collision, there would be a violent quake!

 The lightning waterfall shattered and the remaining pure Heaven and Earth Essence Qi surged into the Dragon Phoenix True Body and Green Lotus True Body, fusing into every single inch of their flesh!

 Both true bodies transformed rapidly and their auras rose continuously.

 The lightning waterfall of the Three of Nine Heavenly Tribulation became increasingly violent as well.

 After being shattered once, it could be condensed once more in the blink of an eye and descend from the skies once more. It was like a galaxy pummeling down from the nine heavens and was extremely spectacular!

 Under the Three of Nine Heavenly Tribulation, the Dragon Phoenix True Body and Green Lotus True Body were almost forced to their limits!

 On the other side, the Martial Dao Prime Body was forced to circulate his blood qi to defend against the Three of Nine Heavenly Tribulation.

 The only one who could stand against the Three of Nine Heavenly Tribulation was the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body and Green Lotus True Body were pushed down by the lightning waterfall countless times and were covered in injuries and fresh blood.

 At the final lightning tribulation, two of the Green Lotus True Body's heads and four arms were crushed by the lightning waterfall!

 Right in front of everyone, the two true bodies fell time and time again. However, each time, they stood up and were bathed in lightning with a torrential aura!

 Finally.

 The Three of Nine Heavenly Tribulation dispersed.

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body and Green Lotus True Body were almost at their limits as well. Panting heavily, they channeled their blood qi and consumed a large number of elixirs to repair their injuries wildly.

 The Three of Nine Heavenly Tribulation was still unable to pose a threat to the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Even after the Three of Nine Heavenly Tribulation, the clothes of the Martial Dao Prime Body were not damaged.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body closed his eyes slightly, as though he was sensing something.

 The storyteller looked up at the firmaments with a grim expression.

 Although the Three of Nine Heavenly Tribulation was over, the thunderclouds in the skies did not disperse and were still spiraling above Su Zimo's three true bodies!

 "Could… the Martial Emperor be attracting the Four of Nine Heavenly Tribulation?"

 The storyteller frowned worriedly.

 Back then, the Eternal Human Emperor merely attracted the Three of Nine Heavenly Tribulation and ascended to the upper world.

 If the Three of Nine Heavenly Tribulation was already so terrifying, what about the Four of Nine Heavenly Tribulation?

 Su Zimo's Dragon Phoenix True Body and Green Lotus True Body had already reached their limits after withstanding the three Heavenly Tribulations and had released all their supreme divine powers.

 If the Four of Nine Heavenly Tribulation were to descend right now, it would definitely be a destructive blow to the two true bodies!

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 Just as the storyteller was worried, the thunderclouds gathered once more in the firmaments!

 The color of the lightning tribulation changed once more.

 The green lightning tribulation turned into a blue lightning tribulation!

 However, this time round, the thunderclouds above the three true bodies no longer formed waterfalls. Instead, they formed a sea of lightning that tore through the voids like a tsunami with an endless might!

 Su Zimo reared his head and looked up.

 At that moment, his spirit perception warned him repeatedly!

 Above his head, he felt a destructive aura from the blazing sea of lightning!

 The Four of Nine Heavenly Tribulation had descended!

 "How… is he going to defend against this?"

 "The Four of Nine Heavenly Tribulation… that means that he will have to endure the impact of 36 lightning tribulations in total. Who can survive that?"

 "How is this a Heavenly Tribulation? It's practically trying to destroy the Martial Emperor!"

 Many Emperors wanted to watch the Martial Emperor undergo Tribulation Transcendence and gain some experience.

 But now, when they saw that, the Emperors who were already hesitant became even more fearful.

 Even from afar, they felt despair!

 Su Zimo took a deep breath of air and looked at the sea of lightning above him with a burning gaze. There was no fear or intention to retreat in his eyes!

 Cultivation was a heaven-defying act to begin with.

 Without an indomitable spirit, how could one reach the peak?!

 Even the Four of Nine Heavenly Tribulation was not much of a threat to the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 For Su Zimo, the most important thing right now was how the Dragon Phoenix True Body and Green Lotus True Body were going to survive the Four of Nine Heavenly Tribulation!

 Boom!

 The sound of thunder was deafening and even the experts watching from afar felt their hearts skip a beat!

 The thunder possessed the most righteous power that could crush all evil!

 The moment the thunder sounded, Su Zimo gained a new understanding of the sound domain secret skill, Thunderclap Kill.

 However, he was undergoing Tribulation Transcendence right now and did not have time to think.

 Above the firmaments, a blue ocean poured down and drowned the three true bodies instantly!

 The blue ocean did not nurture seawater, but a blinding lightning tribulation that threatened to destroy all life!

 The lightning was blinding and filled the world.

 Many experts could no longer see Su Zimo's three true bodies.

 His three true bodies were devoured by the lightning tide!

 "Is it going to end just like that?"

 "Even the three true bodies of the Martial Emperor could not survive the Four of Nine Heavenly Tribulation?"

 The living beings of the ten thousand races looked at everything in shock.

 Suddenly!

 A purple halo burst forth from the blue lightning tide!

 A figure appeared in the purple light—it was the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 The Emperors were sharp and could clearly see that there were four purple Fate Rings behind the Martial Dao Prime Body that emitted powerful auras!

 Under the baptism of the Heavenly Tribulation, the Martial Dao Prime Body broke through and entered Level 4 of the Fate Ring realm, cultivating a fourth Fate Ring!

 The lightning tide surged. Under the protection of the four Fate Rings, the Martial Dao Prime Body stood upright like a god among thunder!

 "Roar!"

 Suddenly!

 A deep roar filled with authority sounded from another lightning tide!

 In the blue lightning tide, a gigantic body gradually appeared. It was scarlet red and its scales were connected tightly with flames burning on them. It had wings on its back, a dragon's head and phoenix's tail and sharp claws!

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body had already transformed into his true form to defend against the Four of Nine Heavenly Tribulation!

 Swoosh!

 The lightning tide surged.

 A streak of green broke through the tide and soared into the skies.

 The Green Lotus True Body could not defend against it and released his Bloodline phenomenon. In the lightning tide, a Creation Green Lotus appeared and shone brightly as it bathed in electricity!

 Boom!

 From the Four of Nine Heavenly Tribulation, the second lightning tide descended and was even more ferocious!

 The massive body of the Dragon Phoenix True Body was almost drowned in the lightning tide as he roared in pain. His blood qi surged and lifelike demon kings appeared one after another around him!

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body was forced to release his Bloodline phenomenon as well!

 That was his final trump card!

 The Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness was already at the perfected stage and 12 demon kings had appeared.

 Of course, without Die Yue's backing, the 12 demon kings would not transform or reconstruct her form.

 Even so, the 12 demon kings were not to be underestimated and surrounded the Dragon Phoenix True Body to defend against the impact of the lightning tide!

 Against the impact of the second lightning tide, the Creation Green Lotus swayed violently and its lotus platform lowered, almost drowning in the lightning tide!

 Boom!

 Before the second lightning tide ended, the third lightning tide had already descended. It was even more terrifying and earthshaking!
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 The lightning was shocking and surged like a tide, wanting to devour and shatter all life!

 A third lightning tide descended and cracks appeared on the 12 demon king phenomenons of the Dragon Phoenix True Body—they were already on the verge of collapse!

 The situation on the side of the Green Lotus True Body was even more dangerous.

 The phenomenon of the Creation Green Lotus could no longer defend against it. Under the wash of the lightning tide, its leaves withered and lotus petals fell one after another.

 It turned into nothingness as the lightning tide surged!

 Boom! Boom!

 The fourth lightning tide arrived!

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 The 12 demon kings around the Dragon Phoenix True Body dissipated instantly against the impact of the fourth lightning tide and were drowned in the sea of blue lightning!

 On the other side, the phenomenon of the Creation Green Lotus dissipated as well. Su Zimo's figure reappeared and faced the gush of the lightning tide head-on!

 The One of Nine Heavenly Tribulation was nothing to the two true bodies and they could survive it with their bodies.

 However, this was the Four of Nine Heavenly Tribulation!

 Its strength had increased exponentially and was on a completely different level!

 When the two true bodies were exposed to the fourth lightning tide of the Four of Nine Heavenly Tribulation, they instantly felt a pain that seeped into their bones!

 When the Dragon Phoenix True Body transformed into his true form, his body was protected by countless tough scales. He was invulnerable to weapons, water and fire.

 However, blood began to ooze from the Dragon Phoenix True Body under the blue lightning tide!

 Countless power of the lightning tribulation surged into the body of the Dragon Phoenix True Body and destroyed his lifeforce!

 The Green Lotus True Body was in an even worse state.

 In terms of physique, the Green Lotus True Body was still weaker than the Dragon Phoenix True Body.

 Under the wash of the fourth lightning tide, the Green Lotus True Body's hair was disheveled and his flesh was split open by the lightning. He was charred black and fresh blood splattered everywhere—it was unknown how much pain and damage he endured!

 Thankfully, the regeneration capabilities of the Green Lotus True Body were shocking and his flesh was filled with endless lifeforce, regenerating in the destruction and healing his injuries wildly.

 Boom! Boom!

 The fifth lightning tide descended!

 It was even more turbulent, terrifying and shocking!

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body could barely stand still and the scarlet scales on his body fell off one after another under the wash of the lightning tide, stained with blood.

 Without the protection of his scales, the flesh of the Dragon Phoenix True Body was completely exposed to the lightning and was mangled by it!

 However, the Dragon Phoenix True Body was still trying his best to grit his teeth and persevere. His eyes seemed to be burning with two flames and his gaze was resolute!

 This was a calamity and an opportunity!

 As long as he could survive it, he would obtain an immense transformation and improvement!

 Only under the tempering of such a powerful Heavenly Tribulation could he possess a better foundation and establish himself in the upper world!

 The Green Lotus True Body was covered in injuries from the lightning tribulation and his skin peeled off in large patches like cracked bark.

 The flesh of the Green Lotus True Body was charred black by the lightning tide and smoke billowed.

 "Ah!"

 Although the Green Lotus True Body was severely injured, he did not show any signs of defeat or fear. Instead, he roared into the skies and his Essence Spirit released his spirit consciousness powerfully on the Creation Lotus Platform!

 The Creation Lotus Platform spun continuously and released wisps of lifeforce that nourished the flesh of the Green Lotus True Body.

 "Heavens! If the fifth lightning tribulation of the Four of Nine Heavenly Tribulation is already so powerful, what terrifying power will the subsequent lightning tribulations release?!"

 "Even a single wisp of lightning from this lightning tide can turn us into ashes, let alone the terrifying lightning tide itself,"

 An Emperor muttered to himself with a shocked expression.

 "The two true bodies of the Martial Emperor won't be able to survive,"

 Another Emperor sighed.

 Many experts, including the storyteller, could tell that the Martial Emperor had already reached his limits and there were four more lightning tides behind!

 Boom! Boom!

 Instantly, a sixth lightning tide descended!

 Bang!

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body and Green Lotus True Body were sent flying and drowned by the lightning tide, spilling a large amount of blood.

 The two true bodies floated in the lightning tide and the bones in their bodies crackled, almost shattered by it!

 The Green Lotus True Body coughed out large mouthfuls of blood with a pale expression as he healed his injuries wildly.

 Boom! Boom!

 The seventh lightning tide arrived!

 Poof!

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body shuddered and spat out a mouthful of blood. Under the impact of the seventh lightning tide, his organs were severely injured and his lifeforce was almost destroyed!

 It was even worse on the side of the Green Lotus True Body. His flesh was washed clean by the terrifying lightning tide, leaving only a jade green human-shaped skeleton that was still floating!

 The bones of the Green Lotus True Body were made from the Green Lotus stem of the past and shone with a crystalline glow like jade.

 "He's not dead yet?"

 The Emperors were dumbfounded.

 The storyteller focused his gaze and saw that there was an Essence Spirit that emitted a divine light in the jade green head. Under the baptism of the lightning tide, it became increasingly condensed!

 The Martial Emperor was still holding on!

 Boom!

 The eighth lightning tide swept over and created a torrential wave!

 The wings of the Dragon Phoenix True Body were snapped and more than half of his bones were shattered. His flesh began to fall off gradually in the lightning tide and his lifeforce drained gradually as well!

 He could not defend against it anymore!

 The Green Lotus True Body was in an even worse state. The Green Lotus skeleton was dispersed by the lightning tide and merely hovered around the Creation Lotus Platform under the control of the Green Lotus Essence Spirit.

 There was no chance of Blood Rebirth if one's body was destroyed in the lightning tide.

 All his flesh and blood would be destroyed by the lightning tide!

 Furthermore, the Essence Spirits of the two true bodies could not be saved against the lightning tide!

 The skull of the Green Lotus Essence Spirit was already shattered by the lightning tide, leaving only a Creation Lotus Platform that emitted a resplendent glow. It was still protecting the Essence Spirit and trying its best to hold on.

 Everyone watched intently and forgot to breathe.

 Boom! Boom!

 The ninth lightning tide descended!

 The bones of the Dragon Phoenix True Body shattered and his organs were ruptured. His lifeforce drained and he could not defend against the baptism of the ninth lightning tide at all!

 Swoosh!

 A Bronze Square Tripod that was ten feet tall flew out from the glabella of the Dragon Phoenix True Body and welcomed the lightning tide in the skies.

 Boom!

 The Bronze Square Tripod collided with the lightning tide with a loud bang!

 The lightning tide dissipated and transformed into countless electric arcs that descended from the firmaments and coiled around the Dragon Phoenix True Body!

 "Roar!"

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body roared into the skies and stood up from the lightning tide!

 The most terrifying power of the ninth lightning tide had already been endured by the Bronze Square Tripod and the remaining lightning was not enough to pose a threat to the Dragon Phoenix True Body!

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body was invigorated and condensed his blood qi once more. Countless thunderbolts tore through the world like thousands of divine dragons spiraling around him!

 Although the Dragon Phoenix True Body looked miserable, he managed to survive with the Bronze Square Tripod!

 It was different on the side of the Green Lotus True Body.

 The Green Lotus True Body threw out many Dharmic treasures.

 The other Dharmic treasures turned into ashes instantly in the lightning tribulation. Although the Human Emperor's Seal was fine, its glow was washed away by the lightning tide and was drowned.

 Those Dharmic treasures could not defend against the ninth lightning tribulation at all!

 Right in front of everyone, the Green Lotus True Body was drowned by the ninth lightning tide and his Essence Spirit, flesh and bones turned into ashes without a corpse left!
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 Almost everyone thought that the Green Lotus True Body had already died in the Four of Nine Heavenly Tribulation.

 Only the Martial Dao Prime Body and Dragon Phoenix True Body knew that the Green Lotus True Body was not dead!

 The three true bodies could sense one another.

 Both the Martial Dao Prime Body and Dragon Phoenix True Body could sense that the aura of the Green Lotus True Body was within the blinding lightning tide!

 However, even the Martial Dao Prime Body did not know how the Green Lotus True Body could survive the cleansing of the lightning tide.

 "Mmm?"

 Suddenly, the Martial Dao Prime Body exclaimed softly.

 Even with the Bronze Square Tripod, the Dragon Phoenix True Body nearly died against the Four of Nine Heavenly Tribulation. Although he managed to survive, his aura was weak and he was almost dead!

 But now, the aura of the Green Lotus True Body was gradually rising!

 "Something's not right,"

 Right then, the storyteller noticed something unusual as well. He glared at the lightning tide in the distance and frowned. "If the Green Lotus True Body is dead, the lightning tribulation should have dissipated. Why is it still surging?"

 Everyone focused their gazes as well.

 In the blinding blue tide, a strange yellow light was faintly visible.

 Gradually, the yellow color became clearer.

 Everyone's eyes widened.

 In the lightning tide, a bare green lotus platform floated with Su Zimo's Essence Spirit sitting on it.

 Although the Creation Lotus Platform was drowned by the Four of Nine Heavenly Tribulation, the Green Lotus Essence Spirit did not die!

 "Strange,"

 An Emperor said in a low voice, "Even the leaves of the Creation Green Lotus withered from the impact of the lightning tide and its petals were shattered, leaving only a battered lotus platform. How can it protect the Green Lotus Essence Spirit?"

 "Look!"

 Another Emperor said, "There seems to be a yellow barrier around the Creation Lotus Platform, as though yellow sand is spreading around it."

 The strange yellow light that everyone saw earlier on was illuminated by the yellow sand.

 "What is that? It can defend against the baptism of the Four of Nine Heavenly Tribulation?"

 "It looks very ordinary, like a pile of soil."

 The Emperors had bewildered expressions.

 Even with their knowledge, they did not know what the yellow sand was.

 At that moment, even the spirit consciousness of the Martial Dao Prime Body could not penetrate the barrier of the yellow sand!

 In the lightning tide of the Four of Nine Heavenly Tribulation, the Green Lotus True Body underwent the greatest transformation!

 Su Zimo's Green Lotus True Body had long grown to the peak of Grade 8.

 Even after he obtained many opportunities later on and comprehended a supreme divine power like Incinerating Firmament Boiling Sea, the Green Lotus True Body showed no signs of breaking through.

 Su Zimo did not know how the Creation Green Lotus should break through and grow to Grade 9 either.

 During the Tribulation Transcendence process, the Green Lotus True Body was baptized by the lightning tribulation and infused with Heaven and Earth Essence Qi continuously. Finally, a qualitative change happened!

 The Heavenly Tribulation and Heaven and Earth Essence Qi were the key to the Creation Green Lotus breaking through to Grade 9!

 Under the repeated baptism of the Heavenly Tribulation, the flesh, tendons and bones of the Green Lotus True Body became flawless and condensed without any impurities!

 His Essence Spirit was even purer and brighter!

 Under such circumstances, the fusion of Heaven and Earth Essence Qi caused the Creation Green Lotus to transform and break through to Grade 9!

 The Creation Green Lotus stole the creation of Heaven and Earth.

 Towards the end of its growth, there would be many mysterious aspects to each transformation!

 Back then, the Grade 7 Creation Green Lotus allowed Su Zimo to release Dharmic arts continuously.

 The Grade 8 Creation Green Lotus contained many divine powers.

 At Grade 9, the Creation Green Lotus gave birth to an utmost treasure of the universe—the ordinary yellow soil that everyone saw.

 After the Creation Green Lotus grew to Grade 9, Su Zimo's Green Lotus Essence Spirit obtained an incomplete memory as well.

 Many ancient races had inheritance memories.

 The Creation Green Lotus was the only one of its kind in the world and it was normal for it to have inheritance memories.

 This inheritance memory recorded the origin of the yellow soil.

 The yellow soil was not an ordinary object. It was called the Nine Heavens Living Soil and was the origin of the earth. It was extremely mysterious and possessed unparalleled defense, born from Chaos.

 A portion of the living soil evolved into the nine heavens while the other portion gave birth to the Creation Green Lotus!

 Although the Nine Heavens Living Soil was only a small handful, it could expand rapidly and transform endlessly. It was flexible, stable and invulnerable!

 Of course, that portion of the inheritance memories was incomplete.

 In order to know the mysterious usages of the Nine Heavens Living Soil, Su Zimo would have to try it himself.

 Now that the Green Lotus True Body had grown to Grade 9 and derived this utmost treasure, it transformed immediately and enveloped the surroundings of the Creation Lotus Platform, protecting Su Zimo's Essence Spirit within.

 Although the lightning tide outside surged, it was blocked by the Nine Heavens Living Soil!

 Within the Nine Heavens Living Soil, the initially bare Creation Lotus Platform began to emanate vitality.

 There were 81 lotus holes in the middle of the lotus platform!

 The lotus holes spewed out rays of green light that filled the skies and repelled the surrounding lightning tide in a bedazzling manner!

 A moment later, the lightning tide gradually subsided.

 The thunderclouds in the skies gradually dispersed as well.

 The skies above the East Sea lit up once more!

 The dull and shuddering pressure dissipated as well and the blue skies above the firmaments reappeared.

 All the living beings of the ten thousand races heaved a sigh of relief when they saw that.

 It was over!

 The Martial Emperor's Tribulation Transcendence attracted the Four of Nine Heavenly Tribulation and there were a total of 36 lightning tribulations!

 This scene would definitely be recorded in history!

 Under countless gazes, the Creation Green Lotus grew once more from the Nine Heavens Living Soil. The lotus leaves were crystalline and gigantic lotus petals blossomed one after another, shimmering with light!

 Finally, the Creation Green Lotus vanished and Su Zimo's figure appeared.

 Dressed in green robes, his black hair draped over his shoulders and he had refined features. His aura had already turned unfathomable!

 Initially, the flesh of the Grade 8 Green Lotus True Body could not compare to the Dragon Phoenix True Body.

 Among the three true bodies, the Green Lotus True Body was also weaker in combat.

 But now that the Green Lotus True Body had transformed to Grade 9, his combat strength was definitely not weaker than the Dragon Phoenix True Body!

 Of course, the greatest gain for the Green Lotus True Body after it grew to Grade 9 was still the Nine Heavens Living Soil.

 On the other side, the Dragon Phoenix True Body relied on the Bronze Square Tripod to barely survive. His body was severely injured and his Essence Qi was greatly injured as he tried his best to recover.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body's Tribulation Transcendence was the most peaceful and smooth.

 Even the final Four of Nine Heavenly Tribulation did not pose much of a threat to the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Right then, three milky-white beams of light descended from the firmaments, emitting a strange power that enveloped Su Zimo's three true bodies.

 Everyone watched in shock with fixed gazes.

 The milky-white beam of light emitted powerful lifeforce that surged into the Dragon Phoenix True Body.

 The injuries of the Dragon Phoenix True Body healed at a visible speed!

 In less than ten breaths, the Dragon Phoenix True Body recovered completely!

 At the same time, the three milky-white beams of light possessed a powerful suction force and wanted to soar into the air with the three true bodies and ascend!

 The three beams of light seemed to be a passage that connected the upper and lower worlds!

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body and Green Lotus True Body did not defend against that power and relaxed their bodies. They followed the suction force and rose slowly into the air under the gazes of the living beings of the ten thousand races, flying towards the unknown upper world.
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 The Dragon Phoenix True Body and Green Lotus True Body transformed into two spots of light and disappeared at the end of the firmaments before long.

 The two milky-white beams of light dissipated as well.

 When the experts of Tianhuang Mainland retracted their gazes, they noticed something unusual!

 The third milky-white beam of light still penetrated the world and enveloped the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not leave and continued standing in midair, looking up at the skies!

 "What's the Martial Emperor's third true body doing?"

 "I'm not sure. He seems to be resisting the guidance of the upper world?"

 Many experts discussed in shock.

 The milky-white beam of light intensified and a powerful suction force acted on the Martial Dao Prime Body, wanting to take him away from Tianhuang Mainland.

 However, the Martial Dao Prime Body remained unmoved.

 Both parties exerted strength and the Martial Dao Prime Body channeled his blood qi slowly. In the end, he even conjured a Bloodline phenomenon, a gigantic furnace that burned furiously in midair to fight against the power of guidance!

 Before this Tribulation Transcendence, Su Zimo had already made his decision.

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body and Green Lotus True Body would undergo Tribulation Transcendence at the same time and ascend to the upper world.

 However, his Martial Dao Prime Body would choose to stay in Tianhuang Mainland.

 Firstly, the sort of dangers and living beings he would encounter upon arriving in the upper world was completely unknown.

 If he left the Martial Dao Prime Body in Tianhuang Mainland, he would not die even if the Dragon Phoenix True Body and Green Lotus True Body encountered any variables.

 One day, the Martial Dao Prime Body would still be able to ascend to the upper world!

 Secondly, Su Zimo had many old friends in Tianhuang Mainland.

 For example, Xiaoning had only just entered the Mahayana realm.

 She would have to cultivate for a long time before she could attempt the Tribulation Transcendence.

 Su Zimo was the most worried about Xiaoning.

 Of course, apart from Xiaoning, there were also monkey, Night Spirit and his siblings as well as bosom buddies like Little Fatty, Ji Chengtian, Leng Rou and Lin Xuanji.

 There was also Nian Qi and Tao Yao, his two disciples.

 With so many old friends still in Tianhuang Mainland, Su Zimo would be worried if he were to leave right away.

 Third, Su Zimo wanted to sever some karma.

 "What is the Martial Emperor thinking? Why is he resisting the guidance of the upper world?"

 A commotion broke out in the crowd.

 "He's probably worried about some old friends in Tianhuang Mainland," Someone guessed.

 Another person said, "However, if that's the case, why bother to undergo the Tribulation Transcendence? Now that he has passed the Four of Nine Heavenly Tribulation, he chose to defend against the guidance of the upper world. This is no longer heaven-defying. He's challenging the rules of the Heavenly Dao!"

 "That's right! This is a dangerous move that might attract divine punishment!"

 Tribulation Transcendence was a necessary step.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body could only continue cultivating after Tribulation Transcendence.

 Back when experts of the upper world descended, they were all killed by Die Yue and left behind many treasures and cultivation resources.

 However, those treasures could not be refined and absorbed without experiencing the Tribulation Transcendence.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body wanted to continue cultivating in the lower world!

 "Zimo, why are you doing this?"

 In the crowd, a woman in a pale yellow robe looked at the figure above the East Sea and murmured worriedly.

 "Sister, could he be staying for your sake?"

 At the side, a girl in pink with a veil asked softly.

 The yellow-robed woman frowned and pursed her red lips. Her heart was completely focused on the person above the East Sea and she did not hear what the girl beside her was saying.

 The power of guidance was still increasing within the milky-white beam of light.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not relax at all. After his Bloodline phenomenon, four Fate Rings were released as well, forming four purple halos behind him that almost broke through the milky-white column of light!

 The clash between the two powers was silent.

 However, everyone from Tianhuang Mainland watched nervously with sweaty palms.

 That was because the void above the East Sea was twisting wildly, disintegrating and collapsing—it shattered against the confrontation of the two powers!

 "Old man, what will happen if Brother Su continues to resist?"

 Lin Xuanji could not help but ask.

 The storyteller had a grim expression as he said slowly, "Nobody knows what will happen. After all, something like this is unprecedented."

 After a brief pause, he sighed. "The Martial Emperor is going against the will of the heavens and challenging the rules of the Heavenly Dao!"

 Although the storyteller did not continue, Lin Xuanji's heart sank.

 He could tell that the storyteller was implying that Su Zimo's actions would probably attract trouble!

 Before long, the milky-white light that pierced through the world gradually dissipated.

 The figure of the Martial Dao Prime Body reappeared and stood on the East Sea. His face was a little pale but his gaze was still calm.

 This struggle consumed a lot of the Martial Dao Prime Body as well.

 He had just passed through the Four of Nine Heavenly Tribulation and was almost exhausted after resisting the power of guidance from the upper world.

 "Is it over?"

 "The guidance failed and gave up? It decided to allow the Martial Emperor to stay in the lower world?"

 The living beings of the ten thousand races had different expressions. This scene seemed to be vastly different from what they had imagined.

 Suddenly!

 A crack appeared in the firmaments.

 An extremely terrifying might emanated from the crack with a chilling killing intent that threatened to destroy everything!

 Crack!

 There was a deafening bang!

 A purple thunderbolt descended from the skies and arrived instantly, descending on the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 Everywhere the purple thunderbolt passed, the world was sliced into two!

 The living beings of the ten thousand races were shocked.

 The Emperors were astounded!

 Nobody could describe the power of that purple thunderbolt.

 The might of the purple thunderbolt was far less shocking than the Four of Nine Heavenly Tribulation.

 However, the combined power of the Four of Nine Heavenly Tribulation was far inferior to the killing power of the purple thunderbolt!

 The purple thunderbolt seemed to be a punishment from the heavens that wanted to destroy all living beings who wanted to challenge the will of the heavens and the rules of the Heavenly Dao!

 It was too fast.

 The moment the purple light flashed, the purple thunderbolt had already landed on the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Boom!

 A series of blood lights burst forth from the purple light!

 Right in front of everyone, the Martial Dao Prime Body was destroyed in body and soul by the purple thunderbolt without a corpse left!

 All the living beings who saw that widened their eyes and mouths instinctively.

 The Emperors even forgot to breathe and froze on the spot.

 All the Emperors had witnessed the strength of the Martial Dao Prime Body before.

 Even the Four of Nine Heavenly Tribulation could not destroy the Martial Dao Prime Body. However, the purple thunderbolt destroyed him with ease and shattered his soul!

 A moment later, the crack in the firmaments closed slowly.

 It was as though the purple thunderbolt earlier on was a hallucination of the living beings of the ten thousand races.

 However, above the East Sea, the figure that looked down on the world and history was completely destroyed by the purple thunderbolt and became a thing of the past!

 "Sigh!"

 Many experts shook their heads and sighed.

 "The Martial Emperor has clearly succeeded in his Tribulation Transcendence but he still wanted to provoke the heavens. It's truly a little…"

 "He can't blame anyone for his ending."

 "No matter what, the two true bodies of the Martial Emperor succeeded in the Tribulation Transcendence and have already ascended to the upper world. At the very least, he managed to retain them. That's already quite a blessing."

 The living beings of the ten thousand races discussed and lingered around the East Sea for a long time.

 Some experts even wanted to search for the storage bag of the Martial Dao Prime Body but to no avail.

 Against that power, his storage bag should have turned into ashes.

 That was what many experts thought.

 Actually, the moment the purple thunderbolt descended on the Martial Dao Prime Body, no one noticed that a silver light fell into the East Sea and vanished under the cover of the blazing purple light.
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 As Su Zimo's two true bodies ascended, the Martial Dao Prime Body was destroyed in body and soul by the purple Divine Punishment. The living beings of the ten thousand races lingered around the East Sea for a long time before dispersing.

 The Martial Emperor's ascension this time round had a huge impact on the living beings of the ten thousand races!

 Some living beings even chose to sit by the East Sea and comprehend the Dao.

 Some experts gave up on the thought of Tribulation Transcendence and ascension completely.

 However, some people had even firmer Dao Hearts!

 Nobody noticed that a silver light floated and fell into the depths of the East Sea.

 When Su Zimo underwent Tribulation Transcendence, no living being dared to linger in the vicinity of the East Sea that was enveloped by the tribulation clouds!

 Naturally, no living being in the depths of the sea discovered the existence of that silver light.

 It was a silver mask.

 The silver mask came from the upper world and landed on Tianhuang Mainland at the same time as the Bronze Square Tripod.

 Furthermore, there was a drop of sentient blood in the mask!

 It caused the mask to turn blood-red.

 However, the drop of blood was imprisoned by the Martial Spirit Fire and Red Lotus Karmic Fire of the Martial Dao Prime Body, causing the mask to revert to its original appearance.

 Since the Martial Dao Prime Body decided to disobey the will of the Heavenly Dao, he had already expected a Divine Punishment or Heavenly Tribulation to descend.

 His combat strength was invincible in the lower world.

 However, a Divine Punishment as such could destroy him with ease!

 Therefore, the silver mask was the final trump card of the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 When the Divine Punishment descended, the Martial Dao Prime Body had already sensed that he could not defend against it!

 Therefore, the Martial Dao Prime Body made a prompt decision and hid a drop of Essence Blood in the silver mask.

 Indeed.

 His body was struck into nothingness by the Divine Punishment!

 However, the silver mask fell into the depths of the sea unscathed against the Divine Punishment!

 At the bottom of the East Sea, a drop of Essence Blood suddenly flew out from the silver mask.

 A powerful divine power spread and in the blink of an eye, the figure of the Martial Dao Prime Body reappeared with a terrifying aura!

 Blood Rebirth!

 Under normal circumstances, the Heavenly Dao rules did not allow the power of the upper world to appear in the lower worlds.

 That was the reason why those who underwent Tribulation Transcendence would ascend to the upper world.

 Furthermore, it was difficult for experts of the upper world to descend as well. Even if they did, they would suffer immense punishment.

 However, what the Martial Dao Prime Body did was equivalent to concealing the heavenly secrets and deceiving the world. The Tribulation Transcendence allowed Heaven and Earth Essence Qi to baptize his flesh and Essence Spirit. While he obtained the power of the upper world, he stayed in the lower world!

 The existence of the Martial Dao Prime Body was a variable to begin with.

 It was beyond the three realms and five elements.

 However, as long as the Martial Dao Prime Body cultivated, he would leave behind traces in the lower world and enter the cycle of the Heavenly Dao.

 Therefore, when the Martial Dao Prime Body underwent Tribulation Transcendence, the Heavenly Dao would sense it and send down a Heavenly Tribulation.

 This time round, the Martial Dao Prime Body made use of the Divine Punishment to erase his traces once more and escape the cycle of the Heavenly Dao!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had a calm expression as he picked up the silver mask casually and swiped his palm gently in front of him.

 A deep crack appeared in the depths of the sea but the seawater could not surge in.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body entered in a flash and disappeared into the depths of the East Sea.

 The crack closed and before long, the bottom of the East Sea returned to normal.

 North Region, Ping Yang Town.

 Suddenly, a crack appeared in the courtyard of Su Zimo's residence and the figure of the Martial Dao Prime Body appeared, walking out slowly.

 "Young Master,"

 Not far away, an obedient and tender boy walked forward and called out softly with a delighted expression.

 The boy was Tao Yao.

 Tao Yao carried a storage bag and handed it to the Martial Dao Prime Body, saying joyfully, "Young Master, here."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body only told a single person about his decision—Tao Yao!

 Before the Martial Dao Prime Body underwent the Tribulation Transcendence, he made some arrangements.

 He imparted the Earth Slaying Sword Art to the Green Lotus True Body and left behind the Essence Condensation Elixirs and Essence Spirit Stones from the experts of the upper world as well as the drop of imprisoned blood in a storage bag.

 In order to prevent any accidents, the Martial Dao Prime Body handed his storage bag to Tao Yao for safekeeping.

 Indeed, the descent of the Divine Punishment almost destroyed everything!

 The body of the Martial Dao Prime Body did not even have a corpse left. If he had his storage bag with him, it would have been destroyed a long time ago.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body received the storage bag and his spirit consciousness moved, retrieving the drop of imprisoned blood within.

 At that moment, the cage formed by the Martial Spirit Fire and Red Lotus Karmic Fire could not injure the foundation of that drop of blood and could only imprison it within.

 "Who are you?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body asked, "What's the origin of this silver mask and the Bronze Square Tripod?"

 The drop of blood remained motionless in the cage without any response.

 "Answer whatever I ask lest you suffer,"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said blandly.

 "Hmph!"

 When the drop of blood heard the threat of the Martial Dao Prime Body, it finally could not help but sneer, "Your strength is not enough to threaten me!"

 "I'm the great Lord Heavenly Wolf. If you let me go now, I can even impart to you some cultivation techniques and secret skills that will last you a lifetime!"

 "If you continue to be stubborn, I'll definitely skin you alive and burn your bones into ashes when my master is born!"

 "Heavenly Wolf?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body raised his brow slightly and asked, "Who is your master?"

 "My master is the great…"

 Heavenly Wolf seemed to have realized something and shut its mouth hurriedly.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body smiled indifferently. "It's fine if you don't say it. I can let you try out the technique I just comprehended."

 As he said that, the Martial Dao Prime Body channeled his Essence Spirit and pinched his fingertip, igniting a blue flame.

 The flame exuded a shuddering aura that seemed familiar!

 This was not a divine power.

 That aura was extremely similar to the Heavenly Tribulation that descended earlier on!

 "What is that?!"

 Heavenly Wolf dodged and hollered.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said, "This is a power I comprehended when I was undergoing Tribulation Transcendence. I call it the Tribulation Fire."

 Tribulation was an extremely special power and no one knew how it was born.

 Tribulation seemed to exist through the ages and coexisted with Heaven and Earth. There were all sorts of forms and they were everywhere.

 At the Mahayana realm, there was the Divine Power Tribulation.

 There was a Heavenly Tribulation if one wanted to ascend.

 There might be other tribulations in the upper world.

 The Four of Nine Heavenly Tribulation was not much of a threat to the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 That was the reason why he could comprehend the origin of the Heavenly Tribulation while undergoing the Tribulation Transcendence and condense it in the form of flames.

 The Heavenly Tribulation descended in the form of lightning.

 As for the Martial Dao Prime Body, he controlled a Heavenly Tribulation in the form of flames!

 In other words, if the Martial Dao Prime Body wanted to, he could even replace the Heavenly Dao and send down a Heavenly Tribulation on Tianhuang Mainland right now!

 The power of the Tribulation Fire condensed by the Martial Dao Prime Body right now was comparable to the Four of Nine Heavenly Tribulation!

 The Level 4 Four of Nine Heavenly Tribulation was sky-blue!

 Furthermore, as the cultivation of the Martial Dao Prime Body advanced, the power of the Tribulation Fire would continue to increase!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body tapped his fingertip gently and fused the sky-blue Tribulation Fire into the flaming cage in midair.

 Apart from the Martial Spirit Fire and the Red Lotus Karmic Fire, there was now another Tribulation Fire in the cage!

 Whoosh!

 The flames intensified!

 "Ah! Ah! Ahhhh!"

 Heavenly Wolf's tragic cries sounded in unbearable pain.
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 When the three balls of flames burned and refined the drop of blood at the same time, Heavenly Wolf let out a tragic howl and could barely hold on.

 If it was just the power of the lower world, it would be difficult for the Martial Dao Prime Body to threaten Heavenly Wolf no matter how many divine powers he comprehended or fused.

 That was the reason why Heavenly Wolf was fearless.

 But now, the Martial Dao Prime Body underwent Tribulation Transcendence and fused with the Heaven and Earth Essence Qi. While obtaining the power of the upper world, he deceived the world and made use of the Divine Punishment to erase his traces in the lower world, staying behind.

 The Tribulation Fire could already threaten Heavenly Wolf!

 As time passed by, the Martial Dao Prime Body would fuse the Heaven and Earth Essence Qi with the Martial Spirit Fire and Red Lotus Karmic Fire and the power of the two balls of flames would increase significantly!

 At that time, he would truly be burned to ashes!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had a calm expression and a deep gaze as he said coldly, "You joined forces with Blood Fiend and caused so many calamities in Tianhuang Mainland. My patience with you is limited."

 "That's none of my business!"

 Heavenly Wolf shrieked, "I merely imparted some cultivation techniques to him and guided his cultivation. I've never participated in his actions!"

 Although the Martial Dao Prime Body remained silent, the flames in the cage intensified!

 …

 Under the boundless starry skies, two milky-white beams of light tore through the world and two figures flew towards the upper world rapidly.

 It was a mysterious sensation.

 Su Zimo felt as though he had passed through layers of barriers and was getting closer to the vast starry sky above him, flying towards another world.

 At that moment, the two true bodies showed no signs of separating and were not far apart.

 On the other side, under the healing of the milky-white beam of light, the injuries of the Dragon Phoenix True Body had already recovered. At that moment, he was holding the Bronze Square Tripod and observing it carefully.

 After Su Zimo obtained the Bronze Square Tripod, although he tried to refine it as his Destiny Dharmic Weapon, there was no reaction from it.

 Su Zimo could not use the Bronze Square Tripod to release any divine powers or Dharmic arts either.

 Therefore, he rarely used it.

 He had tried to repair the Bronze Square Tripod before as well.

 Although the Bronze Square Tripod was filled with cracks and was almost smashed into pieces, it was still incomparably tough and invulnerable to fire, water and could not be repaired.

 But now that it endured the baptism of the Four of Nine Heavenly Tribulation, the Bronze Square Tripod was infused with a lot of Heaven and Earth Essence Qi as well.

 There was finally a reaction from the tripod!

 A faint light shone from the crack of the tripod.

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body stared fixedly at the Bronze Square Tripod and observed it carefully, gradually discovering something unusual.

 There seemed to be four patterns etched on the outer walls of the Bronze Square Tripod.

 However, the tripod was severely shattered and Su Zimo could not tell what patterns were etched on the walls.

 The Green Lotus True Body that was not far away from the Dragon Phoenix True Body was looking down with a hint of shock in his eyes.

 He was getting further and further away from Tianhuang Mainland.

 In his vision, Tianhuang Mainland became smaller and smaller, gradually turning into a spot of light.

 At that moment, Su Zimo looked down and saw that there were millions of such spots of light in the vast universe below, countless like a river of sand!

 "These spots of light must be the billion minor chiliocosms,"

 Su Zimo thought to himself.

 It was these endless minor chiliocosms that formed the entire lower world!

 Tianhuang Mainland was merely a speck of sand in the vast river of sand. It was tiny and insignificant compared to the entire lower world.

 It was only now that Su Zimo truly understood what the Human Emperor had said to him.

 In the upper world, there were countless paragons and monster incarnates. Emperors of the lower world ascended and most of them became ordinary people in the upper world.

 "There's a saying in the Buddhist sutras that there's a world in a sand. Could this billion minor chiliocosms really be a handful of gravel left behind by some big shot?"

 Su Zimo's imagination ran wild.

 Right then, a gigantic shadow swept past him. Shocked, Su Zimo turned over.

 Through the milky-white beam of light, Su Zimo could clearly see that the gigantic shadow was an incomparably massive star!

 The surface of the star was uneven with mountains and ravines. Wild winds howled and sand and rocks flew without any signs of life.

 However, that star still emitted an extremely vast power, as though it could devour all living beings!

 In the face of that star, Su Zimo was like a speck of dust!

 Those were true stars!

 In Tianhuang Mainland, all living beings looked up at the starry skies. Right now, Su Zimo was truly beside a star!

 Su Zimo's gaze continued to extend. In the vast void, there were countless stars and celestial bodies floating. Some of them were circular stars while others looked like floating continents.

 He could even sense signs of life from some of the celestial bodies.

 In fact, many strange living beings even ran out from some of the continents and looked at Su Zimo who was ascending curiously.

 The entire world and the massive universe were extremely vast.

 There were countless living beings and races of all shapes and sizes. All of them had different legends in their respective worlds.

 Su Zimo was only one of them.

 Right then, the milky-white beam of light on the Dragon Phoenix True Body suddenly shifted and flew in a direction.

 As for the Green Lotus True Body, he flew in another direction as though he was pulled by an inexplicable gravity!

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 Die Yue had once said that the Dragon Phoenix True Body had the highest chance of ascending to one of the three worlds, the Dragon, Parasol Tree or Great Wilderness.

 The Green Lotus True Body could ascend to the Heavenly World.

 The current scene should be a sign that the two true bodies had ascended to two different worlds!

 Su Zimo had a calm expression.

 He could only allow himself to be drawn in by that power and could not do anything about it.

 He could not choose which world he wanted to ascend to.

 Suddenly!

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat, as though something terrifying was about to descend on him!

 His expression changed.

 Ever since he started cultivating, he had never felt such a terrifying sense of trepidation!

 Back when he was at the Void Reversion realm, he was hunted by experts of the Half-Martial Ancestor. Even against such strong foes, there was never such a huge reaction!

 Suddenly!

 An unimaginable might descended!

 Against that might, the milky-white beams of light that enveloped the two true bodies cracked and let out a jarring sound!

 Boom!

 Immediately after, a loud bang sounded above Su Zimo's head!

 Instinctively, he looked up.

 A gigantic palm enveloped his two true bodies!

 Su Zimo's pupils constricted violently.

 The terror of that palm had already surpassed his imagination. The stars that floated beside him earlier on were as tiny as gravel against that palm!

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 Before the palm descended, many stars and celestial bodies in the surrounding void shattered and turned into ashes!

 The living beings in those stars and celestial bodies could not resist at all and were killed in the blink of an eye!
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 A single palm could destroy many stars and celestial bodies with ease—that power was completely beyond Su Zimo's understanding!

 The cruelty behind it made Su Zimo's heart turn cold!

 In the eyes of the owner of the palm, the lives of the living beings on the stars were like grass and were killed without hesitation!

 However, that palm was clearly aimed at him!

 Su Zimo truly could not imagine how he had attracted such a terrifying enemy before he even ascended to the upper world!

 More than that, he had not expected to encounter such a calamity when he was ascending!

 In other words, this person had even predicted his ascension and arrived a step earlier to kill him!

 This person knew very well that he might not be able to kill Su Zimo if the latter were to ascend to another world!

 Su Zimo's eyes widened.

 He could not move at all against the aura released by the gigantic hand!

 Before the terrifying palm descended, the aura and pressure released by it was enough to restrict Su Zimo completely!

 Su Zimo felt a sense of helplessness.

 That was an absolute suppression through strength!

 Even when he faced the experts of the upper world back then, he did not feel this way.

 "Fufufufu… "

 Suddenly, a cold laughter sounded from the starry skies.

 "Ant, we meet again!"

 The voice sounded once more.

 Su Zimo was shocked!

 That voice sounded familiar.

 "It's that person!"

 A figure flashed through Su Zimo's mind and his heart sank.

 Back then, experts of the upper world descended upon Tianhuang Mainland one after another. In the end, a white-robed man who referred to himself as a king appeared. In fact, he could locate the existence of the Green Lotus True Body in Tianhuang Mainland with a single thought and was extremely powerful!

 Furthermore, he learned from Die Yue that what descended on Tianhuang Mainland was only a clone of the white-robed man!

 Die Yue had once told Su Zimo that this person had a high status in the Heavenly World and was a king who could rule over an entire area!

 Unfortunately, that person met Die Yue and his clone was destroyed. Furthermore, Die Yue snatched away his Dao Fruit.

 Right now, the Dao Fruit was in the hands of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Die Yue had once told Su Zimo to be careful of this person if he ascended to the Heavenly World.

 However, Su Zimo had not expected that this person would attack him before he could ascend to the upper world!

 "I don't care what your relationship with that blood butterfly is. Since she destroyed one of my clones, I'll make you pay for it!"

 The white-robed man's voice sounded once more, his tone cold and filled with resentment.

 Su Zimo knew in his heart that the white-robed man was not only here for revenge, but also for his Green Lotus True Body!

 Indeed, the white-robed man said coldly, "Initially, I intended to raise your Dragon Phoenix clone as an immortal pet. However, since my clone was destroyed, your clone will have to die with me!"

 "Don't worry, I won't kill your Green Lotus True Body immediately. I still want to refine your true body into immortal herbs and elixirs to cultivate!"

 The moment he said that, the gigantic palm closed slowly.

 A terrifying pressure descended on the Dragon Phoenix True Body instantly!

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 The sound of bones cracking could be heard from the Dragon Phoenix True Body!

 It was an endless pain that seeped into his soul!

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body could not move at all. Against that power, his bones shattered bit by bit and his lifeforce was destroyed!

 During this process, although the Dragon Phoenix Essence Spirit could not move, the situation was incomparably terrible as it felt the pain from various parts of its body!

 Under the immense pressure, the Dragon Phoenix True Body had already begun to transform and distort!

 Given the white-robed man's methods, he could probably crush the Dragon Phoenix True Body with a single finger.

 But now, the white-robed man was slowly destroying the Dragon Phoenix True Body to torture Su Zimo—he wanted Su Zimo to experience that pain and despair personally!

 The scales of the Dragon Phoenix True Body had already turned into dust.

 In a short dozens of breaths, the bones of the Dragon Phoenix True Body were completely crushed by that terrifying power!

 For the Dragon Phoenix True Body, those dozens of breaths seemed like hundreds of years had passed.

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body wanted to vent but could not and could only endure the pain silently!

 Before long, the destructive pressure seeped into the organs of the Dragon Phoenix True Body!

 Even his scales, flesh and bones could not withstand that power. In the blink of an eye, the organs of the Dragon Phoenix True Body were crushed into pieces without any life!

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body was covered in blood and was already unrecognizable. He was almost squeezed into a blood-colored meatball by the powerful force!

 "Fufufufu… "

 The white-robed man's laughter continued.

 He seemed to be very satisfied with his masterpiece.

 "That's the bloodline of the Dragon Phoenix. It would be a pity,"

 Suddenly, another voice sounded in the starry skies.

 "He's just a beast that ascended from the lower world. There's nothing to pity. This humanoid Creation Green Lotus is the true utmost treasure!"

 The white-robed man replied.

 Although Su Zimo's vision was completely blocked by the gigantic hand above his head, it was clear that there was someone else in the starry skies apart from the white-robed man!

 "Eh?"

 Suddenly, the voice exclaimed softly, "This tripod can actually defend against your power and isn't completely crippled yet?"

 "What lousy tripod is that? Why is it shattered to such an extent?"

 The white-robed man added, seemingly puzzled as well.

 Right then, another domineering power burst forth from the starry skies and struck the white-robed man's palm!

 Boom!

 The two powers collided with a loud bang and the surrounding starry skies trembled slightly.

 "King Yun You, as an Immortal King, you're actually so despicable as to interfere with the ascension of living beings from the lower worlds!"

 Immediately after, a woman's shout sounded from the starry skies.

 "Hmph!"

 The white-robed man harrumphed coldly. "Where did this crazy woman come from? You're not qualified to comment on my actions! You can't stop me either!"

 Although that was the case, Su Zimo felt his body lighten when the woman interfered and fought against King Yun You.

 Although the suffocating aura of death was still lingering around him, he was temporarily freed from his imprisoned state and could move again.

 Without hesitation, the Dragon Phoenix Essence Spirit broke free from the battered Dragon Phoenix True Body and hid in the Bronze Square Tripod, speeding towards the Green Lotus True Body.

 The body of the Dragon Phoenix True Body had already lost its lifeforce and was completely severed from the Dragon Phoenix Essence Spirit—there was no need to heal it.

 "Blood Rebirth!"

 The Dragon Phoenix Essence Spirit hid in the Bronze Square Tripod and channeled its divine powers hurriedly, wanting to reconstruct its body.

 However, the divine power dissipated the moment it was released!

 There was no flesh around the Dragon Phoenix Essence Spirit!

 When he noticed that, Su Zimo's expression turned cold and his heart sank.
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 "Hmph!" 

 As though he sensed Su Zimo's intentions, King Yun You could not help but sneer. "As expected of a frog in the well. How ignorant. You still want to release that Blood Rebirth technique after leaving your inferior lower world?"

 "I said that I'm going to destroy one of your clones. Your clone will definitely be crippled and no one will be able to save you!"

 In that short period of time, the battered and exhausted Dragon Phoenix True Body had already fallen.

 Su Zimo had not expected to encounter such a calamity before he even ascended to the upper world.

 He had not expected that his Blood Rebirth would be useless in these boundless starry skies!

 Su Zimo's expression was dark and his gaze was cold.

 At that moment, the Dragon Phoenix Essence Spirit had just arrived beside him with the Bronze Square Tripod.

 The Bronze Square Tripod was his only hope of survival!

 Although, even that was a slim chance in these starry skies against such a great enemy.

 Su Zimo looked at the gradually disappearing Dragon Phoenix True Body and his mind raced as he thought of countermeasures.

 This Dragon Phoenix True Body had cultivated for so many years and was transformed from his initial mortal body. Was he going to give up just like that?

 However, what could he do if he did not give up?

 The lifeforce of this Dragon Phoenix True Body had already been destroyed by the King Yun You and there was no chance of him reviving.

 If he wanted to use Blood Rebirth, the Dragon Phoenix Essence Spirit would have to return to the lower world and Tianhuang Mainland.

 However, he had already ascended through the Tribulation Transcendence and left the lower world. If he returned now, he would be stopped by the laws of the lower world.

 Die Yue mended the heavens and the laws were complete—there was no way the Dragon Phoenix Essence Spirit could return to Tianhuang Mainland!

 Furthermore, the prerequisite of Blood Rebirth was that one had to possess a drop of bloodline with lifeforce.

 As for the bloodline lifeforce of the Dragon Phoenix True Body, it was completely destroyed by King Yun You.

 Even if the Dragon Phoenix Essence Spirit returned to the lower world, it would be useless.

 In a flash, Su Zimo's eyes flashed coldly and he made up his mind!

 Abandon the Dragon Phoenix True Body!

 Abandoning it did not mean that the Dragon Phoenix True Body would disappear.

 The dilapidated Dragon Phoenix True Body had no lifeforce and would fall back to Tianhuang Mainland along the original path under the shattered milky-white beam of light.

 The laws of the lower world restricted living beings and everything that possessed life.

 Things such as the withered Creation Lotus Platform, Heaven Slaying Sword Art, Earth Slaying Sword Art and Bronze Square Tripod would not be restricted by the laws of the lower world.

 As for the Dragon Phoenix True Body, he would naturally not be stopped after his lifeforce was destroyed by King Yun You and he fell to Tianhuang Mainland!

 Furthermore, the Martial Dao Prime Body was still in Tianhuang Mainland!

 Su Zimo's decision was to separate his spirit and flesh!

 Since the Dragon Phoenix True Body could no longer be saved, he would let it return to Tianhuang Mainland and pass it to the Martial Dao Prime Body. With the help of the Martial Dao Furnace, he could refine it and fuse it into his Prime Body.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was originally conjured by the Martial Dao Fruit and did not have a body of flesh.

 This time round, if the Martial Dao Prime Body could fuse the Dragon Phoenix True Body, which was Su Zimo's initial body, into his body, he would completely be the Prime Body!

 The physical body of the Dragon Phoenix would be handed to the Prime Body.

 As for the Dragon Phoenix Essence Spirit, he would leave it to the Green Lotus True Body!

 Those two Essence Spirits were cultivated by Su Zimo to begin with and were one.

 If they could fuse once more, it would mean a lot to Su Zimo!

 The fusion of the two Essence Spirits was also an obvious boost to Su Zimo's strength.

 The most direct thing was definitely the increase in the power of his Essence Spirit!

 More importantly, the many divine powers and secret skills comprehended by the Dragon Phoenix Essence Spirit would fuse into Su Zimo's body without losing them!

 This was way too important for Su Zimo!

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body knew many powerful divine powers and secret skills. If he lost them just like that, it would be an irreparable loss for Su Zimo.

 However, that would not have happened if his Essence Spirits could fuse!

 In other words, if Su Zimo's idea succeeded, although the Dragon Phoenix True Body was destroyed, it would fuse into the body of the Martial Dao Prime Body and Green Lotus True Body and exist in another way!

 Of course, the prerequisite was that Su Zimo could escape this calamity!

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 Although the woman who appeared later on did not appear in the starry skies, she fought against King Yun You and released a violent fluctuation!

 "Hmph!"

 King Yun You sneered, "You want to interfere in my affairs after merely forming a minor Grotto-heaven? You must have a death wish!"

 Before his sentence was finished, King Yun You attacked once more.

 Boom! Boom!

 The starry skies trembled.

 In the depths of the starry skies, the woman grunted.

 During this process, Su Zimo had long hidden in the Bronze Square Tripod with the Dragon Phoenix Essence Spirit.

 He wanted to control the Bronze Square Tripod and escape from this place. However, the energy fluctuation released by the battle outside attacked the Bronze Square Tripod continuously.

 Su Zimo was completely helpless against that terrifying power.

 He could only hide in the Bronze Square Tripod and collide everywhere in the chaotic power, scurrying through the nearby starry skies helplessly.

 Although Su Zimo could not see the situation outside, it was clear that the woman was not a match for King Yun You!

 More importantly, King Yun You was not alone!

 If anyone else joined forces with King Yun You, that woman would definitely be defeated!

 "I wonder who that woman is. I hope she's fine,"

 Su Zimo thought to himself.

 His life and death was no longer up to him and he could only leave it up to fate!

 Right now, Su Zimo merely hoped that this woman would not be implicated because of him.

 The aura outside was getting more berserk. Su Zimo threw out the Nine Heavens Living Soil and a ball of yellow sand sealed the mouth of the tripod as he curled his body within.

 He took a deep breath of air and with a single thought, the Dragon Phoenix Essence Spirit entered the consciousness of the Green Lotus True Body!

 One of them had shoulder-length scarlet hair and was filled with demonic qi while the other had elegant black hair that was ethereal.

 Gritting his teeth, Su Zimo controlled his mind and the two Essence Spirits collided!

 The two human figures fused and released a violent spirit consciousness fluctuation!

 "Ugh!"

 As though he was struck by lightning, Su Zimo shuddered and grunted. His vision darkened and he almost fainted.

 Initially, he thought that he shouldn't encounter much resistance fusing the two Essence Spirits since they came from the same origin.

 However, in reality, the forceful fusion of the two Essence Spirits still resulted in an intense clash. Neither side gave in and they were almost destroyed on the spot!

 Actually, if the two Essence Spirits were fused at their birth, there wouldn't be much danger.

 But now, the two Essence Spirits were separate individuals.

 One of them had already become a Taboo Dragon Phoenix and its demonic qi was torrential.

 The other was an utmost treasure of the universe that was filled with a resplendent glow. Although the two Essence Spirits came from the same origin, they were completely different!

 This fusion was simply courting death!

 Even King Yun You and the others who were fighting in the starry skies would not dare to do that, let alone Su Zimo who had just ascended!

 In reality, if not for the fact that the Dragon Phoenix True Body was destroyed and Su Zimo was forced into such a desperate situation, he would not have taken the risk to fuse two Essence Spirits.

 But now, he had no other choice.

 Even if he stopped, both Essence Spirits had already suffered immense damage that could not be salvaged.

 He could only rely on his powerful will to try his best to maintain his clarity and fuse forcefully!

 Su Zimo did not realize that his current actions were already half a step into the gates of hell.

 If he did not stop, the two Essence Spirits would not fuse. Instead, they would die together and their souls would dissipate!
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 Chapter 1786 - Illumination Nether Glow

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The battle outside the Bronze Square Tripod was getting more intense and the mysterious woman that appeared later was clearly not a match for King Yun You.

 The surrounding starry skies trembled in the collision of the two experts, as though they could not withstand the impact of the power.

 If the mysterious woman was defeated, Su Zimo would definitely die as well.

 But now, Su Zimo was also facing immense danger within the Bronze Square Tripod!

 The Dragon Phoenix Essence Spirit and Green Lotus Essence Spirit were irreconcilable and intertwined.

 Although the two Essence Spirits came from the same origin, they had already undergone a complete transformation up till this point of their cultivation. The forceful fusion caused an intense conflict to break out!

 "Ah!"

 Curled up, Su Zimo hugged his head with both hands and growled from the Bronze Square Tripod.

 A sharp pain shot through his mind and seeped into his bones.

 He felt as though his head was about to explode!

 Su Zimo's features were contorted and green veins popped out on his neck. His aura was intermittently weak and strong, fluctuating as though he could die at any moment!

 In the process, his consciousness had long turned blurry.

 If not for his strong willpower and unshakable Dao Heart, he would have fainted from the impact of the pain.

 At that moment, the two Essence Spirits had already fused but the scarlet and green lights did not relent, illuminating one another.

 Even if Su Zimo wanted to separate the two Essence Spirits, he could no longer do it.

 As time passed by, the conflict between the two Essence Spirits intensified!

 Dong! Dong! Dong!

 The sharp pain in his mind almost caused Su Zimo to break down. He clenched his fists and smashed the inner wall of the Bronze Square Tripod repeatedly with dull thuds.

 Su Zimo released all his strength and hammered the walls of the tripod wildly. In fact, he did not even notice that his fist was dripping with blood.

 The pain on his body was not even a fraction of the pain caused by the fusion of his Essence Spirit in his mind!

 "Ah! Ah! Ahhhh!"

 Su Zimo let out a deep growl from the depths of his throat and his consciousness was blurry. He scratched around wildly and his fingernails broke as they crossed the cracks of the tripod!

 In the blink of an eye, his fingers were mangled!

 Fingers were connected to the heart and the pain finally eased the situation slightly.

 Even so, the pain in his mind surged like a tide and struck Su Zimo's spirit!

 Su Zimo closed his eyes tightly with a pained expression and continued grabbing wildly in the dark and cramped Bronze Square Tripod.

 Suddenly!

 His fingertip seemed to have accidentally touched a hard stone in a corner of the Bronze Square Tripod.

 Immediately after, he felt a sharp pain in his mind.

 The stone seemed to have entered his body through his finger and entered his mind!

 It was a familiar feeling.

 It seemed like…

 "Ah!"

 Suddenly, Su Zimo howled and opened his eyes.

 It was as though a pitch-black stone had appeared in his left eye. In a flash, his entire left eye had turned pitch-black.

 However, his right eye had turned completely white!

 It was like a blazing sun that was embedded in his right eye, emitting a blinding light that illuminated the dark Bronze Square Tripod like daylight!

 A dark and deep light emanated from Su Zimo's left eye as well, as though it wanted to devour everything!

 At that moment, Su Zimo regained his senses.

 "It's the Illumination Stone!"

 Su Zimo thought to himself.

 Earlier on, apart from the Bronze Square Tripod, the Illumination Stone was the only thing that was intact against the attack of King Yun You!

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body was destroyed and his flesh, tendons, bones and organs were shattered. The Illumination Stone was also squeezed out by the power and fell into the Bronze Square Tripod.

 Even the Dragon Phoenix Essence Spirit did not notice it.

 To think that by some freak coincidence, the Illumination Stone would also enter the Green Lotus True Body and fuse with his right eye!

 Illumination and Nether Glow had immense backgrounds and were definitely not items from the lower world.

 Illumination contained the unyielding power of Extreme Yang.

 Nether Glow contained the cold and dark power of Extreme Yin.

 Back in Tianhuang Mainland, when he fought against the Emperors of the primordial races, Su Zimo's two true bodies released two visual techniques that transformed into Yin Yang Fishes that bit one another.

 Under the entanglement of the Yin Yang Fishes, the Thousand Eye Emperor's supreme divine power dissipated before it could truly form.

 However, the power of the Yin Yang Fishes continued to rise and was even out of his control!

 Su Zimo hurriedly severed one of the powers to break the pursuit of the Yin Yang Fishes and disperse the terrifying power.

 Even so, blood flowed out of Su Zimo's eyes at that time.

 If he did not stop in time, Su Zimo might have been destroyed by the pursuit of the Yin Yang Fishes!

 But now that the Illumination and Nether Glow were gathered in a single body, the Yin Yang Fishes had reappeared!

 However, the Yin Yang Fishes this time round did not appear outside.

 The Illumination Stone was in the Dragon Phoenix True Body's body all year round and was connected by bloodline. The power of Extreme Yang fused with the Dragon Phoenix Essence Spirit.

 The power of Extreme Yin of the Nether Glow Stone fused with the Green Lotus Essence Spirit.

 Initially, the two Essence Spirits were in an intense conflict and refused to give in to one another. However, due to the fusion of the powers of Extreme Yin and Yang, they gradually stopped.

 The two Essence Spirits seemed to have transformed into Yin Yang Fishes that spun slowly in Su Zimo's consciousness, chasing one another.

 An extremely terrifying spirit consciousness fluctuation emanated from the Bronze Square Tripod!

 If King Yun You and the others could notice this, they would definitely be shocked!

 That spirit consciousness fluctuation should not have been released by a cultivator who had just ascended after Tribulation Transcendence!

 The pain in Su Zimo's mind lessened significantly.

 However, the danger before him was not resolved yet!

 That was because Su Zimo knew very well that the two powers of Extreme Yin and Yang were in balance right now.

 However, as the two powers rose, the conflict between the Yin Yang Fishes would become more intense and they might even bite one another!

 At that time, the two Essence Spirits would also be destroyed by the pursuit of the power of Yin and Yang!

 "What should I do?"

 Su Zimo was anxious.

 He was helpless against that scene.

 Right now, the situation in his consciousness was completely out of his control!

 Boom! Boom!

 Suddenly, a loud bang sounded from outside the Bronze Square Tripod!

 The two experts attacked and released a shocking collision. The power was so terrifying that it even pierced a part of the starry skies near the Bronze Square Tripod!

 Cracks appeared around the pierced starry skies.

 Immediately after, the starry skies began to collapse and a cave appeared. It grew deeper and deeper and was pitch-black, as though it wanted to devour all living beings!

 "Black hole!"

 King Yun You exclaimed, as though he was extremely wary of the black hole.

 The starry skies could not withstand the attack of two experts and a change happened.

 As for the black hole, it was extremely terrifying. Even light would be devoured by it, let alone living beings of the ten thousand races—even King Yun You did not dare to enter!
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 Chapter 1787 - Words in the Tripod

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Before Su Zimo could escape from danger within the Bronze Square Tripod, he felt a tremendous suction force acting on it.

 He had no choice but to fall into the endless abyss.

 Immediately after, Su Zimo heard King Yun You's exclamation about the black hole.

 Black hole?

 What was that?

 In Su Zimo's consciousness, his two Essence Spirits contained the power of extreme Yin and Yang as they spun slowly. His aura rose continuously and turned increasingly berserk, showing signs of collapse!

 Su Zimo could no longer think about anything else.

 His consciousness was in chaos.

 If not for the fact that the Creation Lotus Platform was beneath and spewed out streams of green light that surged into the two Essence Spirits, his soul would have long dissipated!

 He was faced with troubles both internally and externally!

 The black hole was a scene that could only be formed in the starry skies of the upper world after many changes. It could devour all living beings and even immortal kings would not dare to step foot into it!

 When he saw the Bronze Square Tripod sucked into the black hole in the starry skies, King Yun You was shocked and furious with a livid expression.

 He was about to obtain the Creation Green Lotus but it was sucked into the black hole. Even though he had torrential combat strength, he was helpless at the moment.

 Swoosh!

 Right then, a streak of silver light burst forth from one end of the starry skies like a bolt of lightning and entered the black hole instantly!

 It was a horsetail whip.

 As though it was sentient, the silver threads on the horsetail whip were extremely extraordinary. They charged into the black hole in the starry sky and reached towards the Bronze Square Tripod, wanting to sweep it out.

 The person who attacked was not King Yun You, but the other person!

 Prior to this, this person did not attack when King Yun You fought the mysterious woman.

 However, at that moment, when he saw that the Creation Green Lotus was about to be devoured by the black hole, he finally could not hold it in and summoned a Dharmic treasure.

 However, the silver threads on the horsetail whip dimmed the moment they entered the black hole.

 By the time the silver threads arrived above the Bronze Square Tripod, they were already at the end of the road and were torn apart by the power of the black hole!

 In the blink of an eye, the silver threads turned into dust!

 In that short period of time, the Bronze Square Tripod had already disappeared into the depths of the black hole.

 "Sigh,"

 When the mysterious woman saw that, she sighed and retreated.

 King Yun You's face was filled with killing intent. Just as he was about to chase after her, a voice sounded from the side, "Don't go. Although your combat strength is stronger than hers, you won't be able to catch up to her."

 "Who was that woman?"

 King Yun You's expression darkened. "That woman seems to be shrouded by a fog and her appearance can't be seen clearly. Can you tell who she is?"

 On the other end of the starry skies, a figure appeared faintly with a bare horsetail whip in his hands—it was the person who wanted to retrieve the Bronze Square Tripod earlier on.

 "I can't tell,"

 The person said, "However, there should be very few kings in the Heavenly World who can possess such methods."

 "Damn it!"

 King Yun You had an indignant expression and said hatefully, "I came in a group just to only destroy a clone of this lad?!"

 The person seemed a little indignant as well and harrumphed coldly. "Not only did I gain nothing by coming with you, I even lost a Grotto-heaven Dharmic treasure. My horsetail whip has been nurtured for hundreds of thousands of years. To think that it would be destroyed in this black hole today!"

 Suddenly, King Yun You said, "However, both of us were wrong. That battered Bronze Tripod is a rare treasure."

 "That's right,"

 The person nodded slightly. "My horsetail whip was torn by the black hole in the starry skies. However, although that Bronze Tripod was filled with cracks, it was not completely shattered. It's clear that it has a powerful background."

 "However, it's meaningless to talk about that now. There's no way to retrieve the Bronze Tripod that fell into the black hole of the starry skies."

 With that said, the figure gradually faded and disappeared into the depths of the starry skies.

 King Yun You stood on the spot and looked at the black hole not far away. After standing for a long time, although he was indignant, he could only leave helplessly.

 …

 There was no time or light in the black hole.

 The space within was distorted and anything that fell into it would be torn into pieces by the power of the black hole!

 Even if there were any utmost treasures that could defend against the power of the black hole, there was no way they could leave this place.

 The black hole was like an endless dark ocean.

 At that moment, a battered Bronze Square Tripod floated in the ocean.

 Under normal circumstances, there should be no light in a black hole filled with darkness.

 But now, the Bronze Square Tripod was emitting a faint glow!

 Furthermore, as time passed by, the light emitted by the Bronze Square Tripod intensified!

 A strange change was happening within the Bronze Square Tripod!

 When the silver threads of the horsetail whip were shredded by the black hole and turned into silver dust, they should have scattered into the black hole.

 However, the strange thing was that a powerful suction force burst forth from the Bronze Square Tripod and sucked all the silver dust over.

 The silver dust passed through the Nine Heavens Living Soil and fell into the Bronze Square Tripod.

 Although Su Zimo's consciousness was in a mess, he could still sense that scene.

 Immediately after, he could sense that the Bronze Square Tripod was boiling.

 Although the heat did not hurt Su Zimo, it smelted all the silver dust and emanated an extremely powerful aura.

 While the silver dust was shattered, it was a Grotto-heaven Dharmic treasure. Be it its material or the power it contained, it was extremely shocking!

 At that moment, the Bronze Square Tripod began to absorb the power of the silver dust on its own after smelting it!

 The Bronze Square Tripod was like a starving person, gulping in huge mouthfuls.

 There were four sides to the Bronze Square Tripod.

 In the process, the crack on the inner walls of the Bronze Square Tripod healed bit by bit!

 Initially, after the baptism of the Heavenly Tribulation and absorbing the Heaven and Earth Essence Qi, the Bronze Square Tripod had already undergone some changes—it had already reacted by emitting a faint glow.

 However, the tripod was still battered and showed no signs of recovery.

 But now, the Bronze Square Tripod was recovering on its own after devouring and refining the silver dust!

 Su Zimo was delighted when he noticed that.

 Right then, another violent impact sounded in his mind.

 As though he was struck by lightning, Su Zimo's face turned pale and he nearly fainted!

 In his consciousness, the chase between the two Essence Spirits intensified and he could no longer withstand it.

 If he could not think of a solution, his two Essence Spirits would collapse completely and his soul would dissipate!

 "Ah! Ah! Ahhhh!"

 Su Zimo clenched his fists and growled with a pained expression.

 Suddenly!

 A golden light seemed to flash before Su Zimo's eyes.

 He looked over with widened eyes.

 As the cracks on one side of the Bronze Square Tripod healed, lines of words appeared on one of the inner walls, shimmering with a faint golden light!
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 Chapter 1788 - Prajna Nirvana Sutra

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The golden words were extremely strange and did not belong to Tianhuang Mainland. Instead, they were ancient Sanskrit of the Buddhist monasteries.

 If it was anyone else, they would not be able to recognize a single word of the Sanskrit.

 However, Su Zimo was well-versed in Buddhism. When he was a mortal, Die Yue placed the Saraca Flower in his body and turned it into his wisdom root. As such, he had a deep understanding of the Sanskrit of Buddhism.

 Enduring the pain in his mind, Su Zimo was on the brink of a mental breakdown and instinctively read out the first five words on the inner wall of the Bronze Square Tripod.

 "Prajna 1 … Nirvana Sutra!"

 Boom!

 A loud bang sounded in Su Zimo's mind!

 The two Essence Spirits that were fused with the power of Extreme Yin and Yang were initially in a frenzied chase and collision that intensified. However, the moment Su Zimo released the Sanskrit words, the two Essence Spirits paused for a moment!

 The power of Extreme Yin and Yang seemed to have mellowed and was no longer as sharp as before.

 Su Zimo regained a momentary respite of clarity and vaguely realized that the golden Sanskrit words on the inner walls of the Bronze Square Tripod were most likely the key to resolving the danger in his body!

 Prajna represented wisdom in Buddhism.

 The Nirvana of Buddhism was completely different from the Nirvana of the Phoenix race.

 In Buddhism, Nirvana represented the entire process of a monk's enlightenment. By cutting off the attachment to time, he could reach a supreme realm where he could transcend mortality and attain enlightenment!

 Su Zimo widened his eyes and continued reading the golden Sanskrit words on the inner wall.

 With that look, Su Zimo felt that the Sanskrit was extremely mysterious, as though it contained the deepest essence of the Buddhist Dao!

 Every single golden Sanskrit word contained endless wisdom after careful analysis.

 Given Su Zimo's current attainments in Buddhism, it was difficult for him to comprehend those Sanskrit words in a short period of time.

 In Tianhuang Mainland, one of the six Buddhist monasteries was  Wisdom 1  Monastery.

 Su Zimo had cultivated the Prajna Sutra, an important secret classic of the Buddhist monasteries in Wisdom Monastery.

 However, the profoundness of the Prajna Sutra paled in comparison to the Prajna Nirvana Sutra before him.

 "Ah!"

 Right then, in Su Zimo's mind, the two Essence Spirits collided once more. His body shuddered and he could not help but cry out in pain.

 If this continued, his head would explode and his two Essence Spirits would be destroyed within a few breaths!

 Su Zimo composed himself hurriedly and focused his gaze, chanting the Sanskrit words on the inner walls of the Bronze Square Tripod one after another.

 A series of ancient Sanskrit sounds reverberated through the almost sealed Bronze Square Tripod. It was divine and boundless!

 Su Zimo's eyes shone with a bedazzling golden light.

 He seemed to have an illusion that the golden Sanskrit words on the inner walls of the Bronze Square Tripod were falling one after another and swarming into his consciousness!

 A divine and peaceful power descended on the two Essence Spirits that were in pursuit.

 Under the augmentation of that power, the two Essence Spirits gradually calmed down.

 The two Essence Spirits that were fused with the power of Extreme Yin and Yang seemed to have transformed into two different fish, black and white. Their heads and tails were connected as they gradually closed in.

 Initially, the power of the Yin Yang Fishes was fiercely at odds and could not fuse together.

 However, at that moment, a golden thread appeared between the Yin Yang Fishes, forming a perfect arc that fused the two powers.

 That golden thread was formed from the power of the Prajna Nirvana Sutra!

 Under the connection of the golden thread, the Yin Yang Fishes fused almost perfectly and spun slowly while their auras gradually stabilized.

 Su Zimo panted heavily, drenched from head to toe.

 However, his eyes shone with the joy of surviving a calamity.

 Even after absorbing the weapon of the Immortal King expert, only a single wall of the Bronze Square Tripod was repaired.

 However, the Prajna Nirvana Sutra recorded on the wall of the tripod was incomplete and could only be considered as one of the volumes.

 If those Sanskrit words could not suppress the Extreme Yin and Yang as well as his two Essence Spirits, he would be helpless.

 At that moment, the black and white Yin Yang Fishes spun slowly on the Creation Lotus Platform, absorbing the green glow that spewed from it and emitting a powerful aura!

 As time passed by, the Yin Yang Fishes gradually transformed and condensed another Essence Spirit—it looked exactly like Su Zimo!

 Success!

 Su Zimo was delighted.

 The two Essence Spirits fused successfully!

 Not only that, Su Zimo could clearly sense that the brand new Essence Spirit was much stronger than his current cultivation realm!

 What surprised Su Zimo even more was that his Essence Spirit was not only nourished by the Creation Lotus Platform. The two Illumination and Nether Glow Stones that had fused into his eyes were also emitting wisps of power that were nourishing his Essence Spirit!

 That way, the potential of the Green Lotus Essence Spirit would be limitless and there would be a greater chance for it to grow to Grade 10, 11 or even the legendary Grade 12!

 Die Yue had once said that the later four grades of the Creation Green Lotus contained great opportunities.

 Now that Su Zimo's Green Lotus True Body had transformed to Grade 9, that statement had come true.

 He obtained an utmost treasure, the Nine Heavens Living Soil!

 He did not know what sort of opportunities would be born in the later three grades.

 This time round, Su Zimo had no other choice than to fuse his Essence Spirits.

 This was the only way he could minimize the loss of this calamity!

 Notwithstanding the huge increase in his Essence Spirit realm after the Essence Spirit fusion, by some freak coincidence, he even activated the Bronze Square Tripod completely and obtained an ancient Buddhist sutra from it.

 It was clear that this Buddhist sutra had an extremely powerful effect on cultivating one's Essence Spirit!

 If that was not the case, he would not have been able to fuse his two Essence Spirits through the intersection of Yin and Yang.

 More importantly, the Reverse Scale and Barren secret skills in the Dragon Phoenix Essence Spirit were not lost and were completely fused with the Green Lotus True Body.

 After fusing with his Essence Spirit, the combat strength of the Green Lotus True Body increased significantly as well!

 For his ascension to the upper world, this was way too important.

 He had already encountered such a calamity before he ascended to the upper world. It was hard to imagine the danger he would face once he truly arrived.

 Of course, the fusion of the two Essence Spirits was not without losses.

 At the very least, the current Green Lotus True Body could no longer release the Nirvana divine power of the phoenix race.

 Apart from comprehension, the most important thing to activate this innate divine power was to possess the blood of the Divine Phoenix!

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body had phoenix blood flowing through his body, but the Green Lotus True Body did not.

 For Su Zimo, that loss was nothing much.

 Even if he could activate that divine power, he would not dare to.

 That was because the Nirvana divine power had a slim chance of survival to begin with.

 Relying on that divine power would not be of much benefit to his cultivation.

 "King Yun You!"

 "Once I ascend to the upper world, I'll definitely take revenge!"

 In the Bronze Square Tripod, Su Zimo could not help but say word by word with a cold expression and killing intent when he thought of the destroyed Dragon Phoenix True Body!

 Su Zimo did not know that although his Essence Spirit was temporarily out of danger, he was not out of the woods just yet!

 Now that he was devoured by the black hole in the starry skies, he was in a space without light, time and Essence Qi—he could not leave at all, let alone ascend to the upper world!

 If nothing unexpected happened, he would have to float in the black hole forever until his lifespan was up!
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 Chapter 1789 - Hell Suppression Tripod

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Tianhuang Mainland, North Region, Ping Yang Town.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body stood in the courtyard and looked at the firmaments. His gaze was cold and he was filled with a chilling killing intent!

 The atmosphere in the courtyard turned extremely tense!

 Tao Yao frowned slightly at the side, worried.

 He had accompanied the Martial Dao Prime Body for many years but had never seen the latter reveal such a gaze and emit such a terrifying aura!

 Even in the battle against the primordial races and Blood Fiend back then, the Martial Dao Prime Body remained calm.

 But now, something major must have happened for the Martial Dao Prime Body to reveal such a gaze!

 "Young Master, did something happen?"

 Tao Yao could not help but ask.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was silent and shook his head gently without explaining.

 Although he could not see the situation in the starry skies, he could still sense the calamity that the Dragon Phoenix True Body encountered clearly.

 A moment later, the Martial Dao Prime Body appeared in the depths of the firmaments in a flash.

 Outside Tianhuang Mainland, a gigantic ball of flames was descending. It was filled with blood qi and had a terrifying might!

 The gigantic ball of flames was the Dragon Phoenix True Body that was destroyed by King Yun You!

 Although the lifeforce of the Dragon Phoenix True Body was destroyed by King Yun You, the bloodline that flowed through his body still possessed immense power!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body extended his palm and condensed a space to receive the Dragon Phoenix True Body.

 Immediately after, he tore through the void and returned to Ping Yang Town.

 "W-What is this?"

 Tao Yao asked in surprise when he saw the Martial Dao Prime Body return with a battered item soaked in blood.

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body's lifeforce had long been shattered by King Yun You's palm and was in an unrecognizable state—even his skeleton could not be seen.

 "This is the Dragon Phoenix True Body that I cultivated. It was destroyed by someone,"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said slowly.

 "Ah!"

 Tao Yao exclaimed in shock!

 "What about your Green Lotus True Body? Is it alright?"

 Tao Yao was smart and immediately recognized that Su Zimo's two true bodies must have encountered a calamity after they ascended to the upper world.

 "I don't know,"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body shook his head.

 When he caught the Dragon Phoenix True Body earlier on, there was still a faint connection between him and the Green Lotus True Body.

 However, right now, the Martial Dao Prime Body could no longer sense the existence of the Green Lotus True Body!

 That was because at that moment, the Green Lotus True Body was devoured by the black hole along with the Bronze Square Tripod and was completely isolated from the outside world!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body took a deep breath and regained his composure.

 No matter what happened to the Green Lotus True Body, the only thing he could do right now was to wait patiently and continue cultivating!

 Thankfully, for some reason, the Martial Dao Prime Body did not choose to ascend and stayed on Tianhuang Mainland.

 Otherwise, the Martial Dao Prime Body would have been doomed as well!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body pondered for a moment and his spirit consciousness moved, retrieving Heavenly Wolf that was burned by the three flames from his storage bag.

 After the Martial Dao Prime Body comprehended the Tribulation Fire, he combined it with the Martial Spirit Fire and Red Lotus Karmic Fire to burn Heavenly Wolf.

 This was the drop of blood in the silver mask!

 "What's the origin of that Bronze Tripod and what treasure is it?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body asked.

 "I don't know!"

 Heavenly Wolf shouted in pain, "I already lost my memories when I woke up. I only know that it's called the Hell Suppression Tripod. Apart from that, I've forgotten everything! It's useless even if you burn me!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body sneered.

 It was clear that Heavenly Wolf was dishonest.

 If what he said was true and he had already lost his memories, why would he impart the Three Corpses Technique to Dao Lord Blood Fiend?

 The Three Corpses Technique was a top-tier cloning technique of the fiend sects. If Heavenly Wolf could remember such a secret skill clearly, how could he forget the origin of the Bronze Square Tripod?

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had a cold gaze and glared at Heavenly Wolf in the flaming prison in silence.

 Although Heavenly Wolf jumped and shrieked repeatedly from the three flames, he could still hold it in and refused to say anything.

 The three flames could only threaten Heavenly Wolf. They were not enough to refine the latter completely.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body ignored him and threw him into his storage bag.

 "Tao Yao, I'm prepared to enter seclusion. I'll leave this place to you,"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body turned and said softly to Tao Yao.

 "Don't worry, young master. I'll definitely protect Ping Yang Town and you."

 Tao Yao said hurriedly with worry in his eyes.

 After a brief pause, he asked, "Young Master, are you alright?"

 Tao Yao knew the origin of the Dragon Phoenix True Body and knew what this body meant to Su Zimo.

 That was the reason why he was worried that Su Zimo would not be able to withstand the blow.

 If he were to cultivate in seclusion under such circumstances, it would be extremely easy for him to develop mental demons or even go berserk!

 "I'm fine,"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body smiled faintly.

 Although the Dragon Phoenix True Body was destroyed, it was not gone.

 In this seclusion, the Martial Dao Prime Body was prepared to fuse the Dragon Phoenix True Body into this body!

 It might be extremely difficult for the Green Lotus True Body to fuse with the Dragon Phoenix True Body.

 However, it was relatively simple for the Martial Dao Prime Body to smelt the Dragon Phoenix True Body.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body brought the Dragon Phoenix True Body back to the cultivation field set up by Die Yue and channeled his blood qi slowly.

 In the blink of an eye, the Martial Dao Prime Body vanished.

 In his place was a gigantic furnace burning with raging flames!

 There were three types of flames burning around the furnace alone!

 The body of the Martial Dao Prime Body was like a gigantic furnace that could smelt a hundred sutras, divine powers and even flesh!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body threw the Dragon Phoenix True Body into the furnace and began refining.

 If he could refine the Dragon Phoenix True Body completely, the Martial Dao Prime Body might be able to master another flame!

 …

 The black hole.

 Su Zimo had been floating here for a long time, curled up in the Bronze Square Tripod as he frowned with a pale expression.

 Although he could hide in the Bronze Square Tripod and not be devoured by the power of the black hole, he could not sense the passage of time here.

 There was no sound in the surroundings.

 A maddening sense of loneliness surged into his heart.

 His surroundings were dark, as though he was the only one left in the darkness, wandering aimlessly without an end.

 The Bronze Square Tripod could only isolate physical power.

 However, the invisible power within the black hole was affecting Su Zimo at all times!

 Initially, Su Zimo could still calm down and comprehend the Prajna Nirvana Sutra.

 However, as time passed by, he felt increasingly frustrated.

 To be precise, he did not know how much time had passed!

 A month? A year? Ten years?

 If he could sense the passage of time, Su Zimo would feel much better. However, the emptiness, loneliness and helplessness tortured him constantly!

 This was even more terrifying than any other power!

 He could only wait alone in this cramped space.

 His connection with the Martial Dao Prime Body had been completely severed!

 Su Zimo shouted from the Bronze Square Tripod but there was no response, leaving only his echo that gradually weakened in the tripod.

 His spirit consciousness tried to probe the outside world through the Nine Heavens Living Soil.

 However, his spirit consciousness was devoured by the power of the black hole the moment it left the Bronze Square Tripod.

 Just like that, he floated.

 After a long time, Su Zimo's spirit was almost at the brink of collapse.

 Actually, Su Zimo was within the Bronze Square Tripod and could not see what was happening outside.

 The black hole wasn't completely devoid of light.

 The outer wall of the Bronze Square Tripod was the only light in the black hole!
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 Chapter 1790 - Awakening of the Divine Dragon

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 If there were other living beings in the black hole, they would definitely be able to discover the shimmering Bronze Square Tripod.

 Three sides of the Bronze Square Tripod were shattered but the cracks on one of the tripod walls had already healed!

 A divine dragon carving that spiraled up appeared on the repaired wall of the tripod. It was lifelike and emitted a powerful might!

 The divine dragon etched on the walls of the tripod faced the vast world with its head and eyes closed.

 Suddenly!

 The divine dragon seemed to have come alive and its eyes suddenly opened. Its gaze was deep and exuded an unparalleled aura of indifference towards all living beings!

 "Roar!"

 A majestic dragon roar sounded, piercing through metal and cracking rocks!

 The divine dragon crawled out slowly from the wall of the tripod. It was covered in green scales that shone with a cold glint and its claws were sharp, as though they could penetrate everything!

 The divine dragon on the Bronze Square Tripod had truly come alive!

 It looked around and seemed to have realized where it was. Its gigantic tail coiled around the Bronze Square Tripod and it flew in a direction.

 "Dragon roar?"

 In the Bronze Square Tripod, Su Zimo murmured with a lost expression, "Am I imagining things?"

 Immediately after, Su Zimo felt his body slam heavily against the inner wall, as though he was moving rapidly in a certain direction.

 It had been a long time since he felt that way.

 In the black hole, Su Zimo could not sense the passage of time, direction or even whether he was moving.

 But now, all those senses had returned to him!

 He could not believe it.

 After a long time, Su Zimo suddenly felt his body lighten.

 Although he was still in the relatively cramped Bronze Square Tripod, he no longer had the maddening feeling of emptiness and annihilation.

 A long-awaited aura seeped into the Bronze Square Tripod through the Nine Heavens Living Soil.

 It seemed to be Heaven and Earth Essence Qi.

 Immediately after, Su Zimo sensed the passage of time.

 "Could I have already left the black hole?"

 Su Zimo's eyes widened in shock.

 By the time the green divine dragon carried the Bronze Square Tripod and charged out of the black hole, its power seemed to have been exhausted and it dimmed.

 After floating in the black hole for so long, the divine dragon escaped with the Bronze Square Tripod and had long deviated from the location where King Yun You attacked.

 The surroundings were vast starry skies with some stars floating.

 On the other side of the stars was a gigantic shadow that seemed endless!

 The divine dragon sensed for a moment and swept up the Bronze Square Tripod, descending towards a star around the shadow.

 Initially, the speed of the Bronze Square Tripod's descent was still under control.

 The light emitted by the divine dragon dimmed and eventually turned into a green streak of light, returning to the intact wall of the Bronze Square Tripod.

 The Bronze Square Tripod was falling out of control and was getting faster!

 In the Bronze Square Tripod, Su Zimo suddenly realized that something was amiss. He hurriedly put away the Nine Heavens Living Soil and released his spirit consciousness, wanting to check out the situation outside.

 At that moment, the surroundings were already burning with flames because the Bronze Square Tripod was falling too quickly.

 Su Zimo had wandered in the black hole for a long time before escaping and his reaction was still a little slow.

 He was alarmed and wanted to control the speed of the Bronze Square Tripod, but it was too late.

 Boom!

 There was a loud bang!

 The Bronze Square Tripod had already landed heavily on the star, creating a huge pit as dust billowed.

 Although Su Zimo was in the Bronze Square Tripod, he suffered a huge impact and was sent flying. He rolled dozens of feet on the ground before stopping.

 This time round, Su Zimo was severely injured. His head was spinning and his tendons and bones felt like they were about to split.

 Of course, compared to King Yun You's attack and the dread in the black hole, this injury was nothing to him.

 The most important thing was that he had survived!

 He escaped from King Yun You's pursuit and the black hole!

 Although the pain on his body was unbearable and he was covered in mud, Su Zimo was delighted and relieved.

 Right then, a racket sounded from afar, as though many people had heard the commotion and were rushing over.

 Su Zimo could not help but laugh.

 He had floated in the black hole for a long time without any sound or life.

 Although he did not know if these people were friends or foes nor did he know what sort of existences they were, those voices sounded incomparably warm to Su Zimo at the moment.

 "What happened? Why is there such a huge commotion?"

 "I saw a ball of flames descending from the sky earlier on. It should be a meteor. From the direction, it seems to be the spirit field under Duan Tianliang's jurisdiction."

 Immediately after, Su Zimo heard chaotic footsteps approaching from afar.

 "Psst! Impressive!"

 Someone gasped.

 "The huge pit created by the meteor destroyed more than ten  Mu 1  of the spirit field. A thousand Essence Nourishing Grass and Rain Frost Flowers have all been destroyed!"

 "Hehe, this is a natural disaster. There's no one to blame. Duan Tianliang is probably going to cry to death," Someone gloated.

 "Keep your voice down, don't let him hear you! That fatty is extremely petty and might come after us to vent his anger upon knowing about this."

 Su Zimo had yet to recover from the heavy fall. He sprawled on the ground and recuperated in silence to recover from his injuries.

 Given the regeneration capabilities of the Green Lotus True Body, such injuries could be healed in less than half an hour!

 Although it was thin, Su Zimo could sense the Heaven and Earth Essence Qi around him.

 If he was not wrong, this should be the upper world!

 There was a trichiliocosm in the upper world and he did not know which world he had fallen into.

 He was extremely unfamiliar with the Essence Nourishing Grass and Rain Frost Flower that the people not far away were talking about and had never seen them in the ancient books of Tianhuang Mainland.

 "Eh?"

 Right then, someone exclaimed softly, "This doesn't seem like a meteor falling. There seems to be a Bronze Tripod beneath that pit."

 "Indeed!"

 Many people approached and some of them could not hold back their curiosity and jumped into the pit to pick up the Bronze Tripod.

 "Heh!"

 The person exhaled and said. After lifting the Bronze Tripod, he placed it down heavily. "This sure is heavy."

 "I wonder what grade of Dharmic treasure this Bronze Tripod is."

 "It's useless no matter what Dharmic treasure it is. It's already useless given how shattered it is!" The person threw the Bronze Tripod at his feet without taking another look.

 Everyone subconsciously thought that the Bronze Tripod was shattered because it fell from the skies and struck the ground.

 Su Zimo chuckled internally.

 Although one of the walls of the Bronze Square Tripod was repaired, the other three walls were still battered.

 Even an expert like King Yun You was wrong, let alone these people!

 "Why is there a ravine dozens of feet long over there?"

 Someone pointed to the edge of the pit and frowned.

 Everyone looked in the direction of the ravine.

 "There seems to be someone over there!"

 "This ravine was created by this person on the ground?"

 "Hurry and take a look!"

 "There's no need to look. If the spirit field beneath our feet is already in such a state, how can any body of flesh and blood withstand it? They must have died a long time ago!"
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 Chapter 1791 - Grade 1 Black Immortal?

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 As everyone discussed, the figure at the end of the ravine moved.

 Immediately after, right in front of everyone, the figure crawled up from the mud bit by bit!

 "He's not dead?"

 Everyone was shocked.

 The person looked like he had fallen badly. His clothes were torn and his face was filled with blood and mud. His original appearance could not be seen clearly.

 Only his eyes were bright and clear!

 Su Zimo looked wretched and extremely miserable.

 However, in that short period of time, his injuries were mostly healed.

 The wounds on his body had long recovered and stopped bleeding.

 "He's a Grade 1 Black Immortal."

 "Yes, I reckon that he must have just ascended from the lower world. However, I don't know why he fell from the skies and landed in our Snow Wind Ridge."

 Su Zimo could clearly sense the people before him scanning him with their spirit consciousnesses.

 Die Yue once told him that after ascending to the upper world, he would have to face three major realms, the Black Essence, Earth Essence and Heaven Essence realms.

 Each major cultivation realm had nine levels.

 Immortal cultivators of the Black Essence realm were called Black Immortals.

 The Grade 1 Black Immortal they were referring to was most likely cultivators at Level 1 of the Black Essence realm.

 "Just a Grade 1 Black Immortal?"

 Su Zimo frowned slightly.

 To think that even after ascending through the Four of Nine Heavenly Tribulation in the lower world, he was only a Grade 1 Black Immortal in the upper world.

 Su Zimo released his spirit consciousness as well and scanned the dozens of people before him.

 He could also clearly sense that most of the dozens of people before him were at Grade 1 Black Immortal realm. However, the two people leading them were Grade 2 Black Immortals.

 Although he was facing Grade 2 Black Immortals, Su Zimo had a feeling that the power within his body could crush them with ease!

 It was not because of the Grade 9 Green Lotus True Body or any secret skills or divine powers.

 It was a sensation that felt like a suppression of cultivation realms!

 Su Zimo had just ascended to the upper world and was unfamiliar with everything. He merely felt that something was amiss.

 He felt the ground beneath his feet and breathed in the air around him, trying his best to sense, adapt and familiarize himself with it.

 Everything here was vastly different from Tianhuang Mainland.

 Under normal circumstances, given the strength of the Grade 9 Green Lotus True Body's flesh, he would be perfectly fine even if he fell from the skies onto Tianhuang Mainland.

 But now that Su Zimo was injured after falling, it was mainly because the gravity here was dozens of times stronger than in Tianhuang Mainland!

 If an ordinary person were to arrive here without Tribulation Transcendence and their flesh was infused with Heaven and Earth Essence Qi, they would explode on the spot and die from the gravity!

 Furthermore, Su Zimo had just stomped on the ground gently and he could clearly feel that the ground beneath his feet was even firmer!

 Even when the Bronze Square Tripod descended from the skies, it merely created a huge pit on the ground.

 If that power were to smash into Tianhuang Mainland, a gigantic valley would be formed!

 "What's going on? Make way!"

 A fat, round-faced fatty ran over from outside with an ugly expression and an aggressive aura.

 "Fatty Duan is here! Hurry and dodge!"

 "Heh, that lad is going to suffer for destroying more than ten Mu of the spirit field,"

 Someone shook his head gently and whispered, "Duan Tianliang is narrow-minded and heartless. He won't let this person off easily."

 Although they lowered their voices, Su Zimo's hearing was strong and he heard everything clearly.

 When Duan Tianliang approached and saw the huge pit in the spirit field not far away with cracks spreading everywhere, his round face darkened completely.

 Duan Tianliang shifted his gaze towards Su Zimo and asked coldly, "You did this?"

 "Yes,"

 Su Zimo nodded. "I've only just arrived and destroyed your spirit field by accident. Do advise me on how I should compensate you,"

 Su Zimo was polite not because he wanted to show weakness.

 Only, he was indeed in the wrong for this matter.

 Furthermore, he had just ascended to the upper world and everything around him was unknown. It was better to be careful.

 "Fufu,"

 When they heard Su Zimo's words, everyone laughed and shook their heads.

 Duan Tianliang's expression turned even uglier as he grit his teeth. "Hmph, more than ten Mu of my spirit field was destroyed just like that. The life of a Grade 1 Black Immortal like you isn't even worth the thousands of spirit herbs in this spirit field!"

 Su Zimo narrowed his gaze in silence.

 "What's going on?"

 Right then, a gentle voice sounded.

 Su Zimo glanced sideways and saw six people walking over not far away. Their leader was a young woman wearing a snow-white cloak.

 The woman was extremely beautiful and elegant. She had an oval face and her beautiful eyes were clear. She wore light makeup and her black hair cascaded down her shoulders like a waterfall.

 The woman no longer had an ethereal immortal aura. Instead, she had a pugilistic aura that made one feel closer to her.

 Su Zimo's spirit consciousness swept past the woman.

 The woman's cultivation realm clearly surpassed Duan Tianliang's.

 Su Zimo's initial guess was that this woman was most likely a Grade 4 Black Immortal!

 The woman seemed to have a high status and was followed by five Black Immortals who looked like guards.

 One of the men wore battle armor and followed closely behind the woman with a cold expression. His cultivation realm was similar to hers.

 The remaining four guards followed behind the man. Their cultivation realms were also lower than the man.

 "The mistress is here!"

 A soft exclamation sounded from the crowd in front of the spirit field.

 "Greetings, mistress,"

 Immediately after, everyone in the spirit field cupped their fists towards the young woman.

 The woman smiled gently with a warm expression and returned the greeting with cupped fists. "Thank you for your hard work, everyone."

 "Greetings, Commander Liang,"

 Everyone bowed to the cold man behind the woman.

 The cold man raised his head slightly with a haughty expression and merely grunted in response.

 When Duan Tianliang saw the two of them, he jogged over hurriedly as well. The gloominess on his face earlier on had vanished completely, leaving only grievance and indignance as he wailed loudly.

 "Mistress, you have to uphold justice for me! For dozens of years, I've worked hard and diligently to manage this spirit field, not daring to slack off at all…"

 At that point, many people pouted their lips.

 Duan Tianliang continued, "Just as the Essence Nourishing Grass and Rain Frost Flower were about to ripen, this person destroyed more than ten Mu of the spirit field. A thousand stalks of Essence Nourishing Grass and Rain Frost Flower were gone!"

 "Mistress, it's not my fault. It's all his fault!"

 Right from the beginning, Su Zimo did not speak or argue. He merely stood there quietly.

 The young woman looked at Su Zimo with a hint of surprise in her eyes that disappeared quickly.

 Commander Liang glanced at Su Zimo and could not help but feel disgusted when he saw the latter covered in blood and mud. He retracted his gaze and refused to look further.
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 Chapter 1792 - Medicinal Farm

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Who are you? Where did you ascend from?"

 The young woman looked at Su Zimo and asked with a bright gaze.

 "I'm Su Zimo from the Ping Yang Mainland of the lower world,"

 Su Zimo's words were half true.

 There was nothing to hide about his name. Even if he said it, it would not attract much attention.

 Although King Yun You was his great enemy, the former did not know his name.

 However, he had just arrived in the upper world and everything around him was unknown.

 Out of caution, Su Zimo hid Tianhuang Mainland and changed it to the name of his hometown, Ping Yang Town.

 There were a billion minor chiliocosms in the lower world. Even if he made things up, the woman before him would not be able to discover any flaws.

 "Why did you descend from the skies and land here?"

 The young woman asked again.

 Su Zimo said, "When I ascended, something unexpected happened. I wonder where this is. I heard that the upper world is vast and boundless with a trichiliocosm. Which world of the upper world is this?"

 Su Zimo merely mentioned his experience of ascending casually before changing the topic and taking the initiative to ask.

 When everyone saw Su Zimo like this, they laughed.

 They had experienced this before as well.

 Back when they ascended here, everything in the upper world was unknown and new to them.

 Commander Liang smirked in disdain.

 The young woman did not show anything. "This is the Dragon Abyss Star, a star under the jurisdiction of Green Cloud County."

 "The land beneath your feet belongs to the territory of Snow Wind Ridge."

 Dragon Abyss Star? Green Cloud County? Snow Wind Ridge?

 Su Zimo was dazed.

 A single star was under the jurisdiction of a county?

 How big was Green Cloud County?

 "As for which world of the upper world this is, I don't know either…"

 The young woman hesitated for a moment. "That's because I've never left the Dragon Abyss Star."

 Stunned, Su Zimo looked around instinctively.

 The others had calm expressions as well—it was clear that they had no doubts about the young woman's words.

 In other words, none of them knew which world of the upper world this was and had never left the Dragon Abyss Star!

 "Why don't you leave?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 "Hmph! Ignorant person!"

 When he heard that, Commander Liang sneered, "Notwithstanding the Dragon Abyss Star, you'll be considered capable if you can survive beyond 5,000 kilometers of Snow Wind Ridge in this lifetime of yours!"

 Initially, Duan Tianliang did not dare to interrupt when the young woman was conversing with Su Zimo.

 He was observant and jumped out hurriedly when he heard Commander Liang's mockery. Pointing at Su Zimo, he hollered, "What kind of a country bumpkin from Ping Yang Mainland are you? Are you laughing at your mistress? You're just asking for a beating!"

 Duan Tianliang turned around and cupped his fists towards the young woman. "Mistress, don't worry. Leave this person to me. I guarantee that I'll tidy him up obediently!"

 Someone at the side could not take it lying down and tried to smooth things over. "He just ascended and doesn't know the situation. It's not his fault."

 "Fellow brother, let me tell you. I've ascended for tens of thousands of years and have never left the Dragon Abyss Star before as well."

 "That's right. It's meaningless even if you know which world this is. It's already not bad if we get the chance to visit Dragon Abyss City in this lifetime."

 Everyone said.

 Su Zimo was shocked and his heart suffered a huge blow!

 Those who could ascend were all paragons and monster incarnates of the lower worlds. However, even after ascending for tens of thousands of years, none of them could leave the Dragon Abyss Star!

 It was only now that Su Zimo truly experienced the vastness and mysteriousness of the upper world.

 "Mistress, there's no need to explain so much to this person. Just leave him to the medicinal farmers,"

 Commander Liang said softly.

 The young woman nodded slightly and looked at Su Zimo. "No matter what, you have to compensate for destroying this spirit field."

 "According to the rules of Snow Wind Ridge, all Grade 1 Black Immortals have to start from being a medicinal farmer. The two types of immortal herbs planted are the Essence Nourishing Grass and Rain Frost Flower."

 "Under normal circumstances, every medicinal farmer has to farm ten Mu of land. Since you destroyed 13 Mu of land, we'll leave the medicinal herbs planted here to you."

 "You can only leave Snow Wind Ridge after these two immortal herbs ripen. Of course, you can also choose to stay. In Snow Wind Ridge, everyone is treated equally."

 "If you can cultivate to become a Grade 2 Black Immortal, you can be a steward in Snow Wind Ridge and manage the medicinal farmers."

 At that point, Su Zimo looked at Duan Tianliang who was not far away.

 The young woman smiled. "You're not wrong. Duan Tianliang is one of the stewards of Snow Wind Ridge. If you have any doubts, you can ask him."

 "Mistress, don't worry,"

 Duan Tianliang patted himself on the chest. "Leave this person to me!"

 The young woman frowned slightly. "He has just ascended and is severely injured. Let him rest and recuperate for a period of time first. There's no need to worry about farming."

 "Y-Yes!"

 Duan Tianliang nodded hurriedly in agreement but he sneered internally, "Rascal, you've destroyed more than ten Mu of my spirit field. Watch how I torture you!"

 The young woman cupped her fists towards everyone and bid farewell.

 Before long, the young woman who was about to leave turned back as though she recalled something.

 She came before Su Zimo and took out a jade bottle and a talisman from her storage bag. Handing it over, she said softly, "There are some spirit herbs in this jade bottle that might be of some help to your injuries."

 "In the lower world, Dust Removal is merely a minor Dharmic art. However, in the upper world, the Dust Removal Art is an immortal art. Since you haven't cultivated it yet, take this Dust Removal Talisman first. Go back and clean the mud on your body and recuperate well."

 Su Zimo's expression changed slightly.

 Although it was nothing much, he felt a sense of warmth in his heart.

 He had just ascended and did not know the woman before him.

 Even in the cultivation world of Tianhuang Mainland, it was extremely rare for a woman as such who would be friendly to a stranger.

 "Fellow brother, accept it. Our mistress is a very nice person,"

 A honest middle-aged man at the side said with a smile.

 "Don't just stand there, take it,"

 When the young woman saw that Su Zimo was still motionless, she took the initiative to pull Su Zimo's mud-covered palm and placed the bottle and Dust Removal Talisman on it.

 The young woman's actions were very natural and carefree without the restraints of etiquette.

 More importantly, even though Su Zimo was dirty right now, she did not disdain him at all.

 Initially, Su Zimo was hesitant about whether he should stay in Snow Wind Ridge.

 Given his capabilities, Duan Tianliang would definitely not be able to stop him if he wanted to leave!

 It was only at this moment that he decided to stay in Snow Wind Ridge for the time being and familiarize himself with the Dragon Abyss Star before making further plans!

 At that thought, Su Zimo suddenly laughed self-deprecatingly.

 He had once thought that ascending to the upper world would definitely be extremely dangerous and every single step would be filled with danger—it would be inevitable for him to fight in all directions and be drenched in blood!

 He would have to clash against countless paragons!

 He would have to compete against all the experts of the upper world!

 However, he had never expected that he would become a farmer upon ascension to the upper world…
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 Chapter 1793 - Xia Qingying

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo looked at the bottle and Dust Removal Talisman in his hands and smiled gently. He looked at the young woman and asked, "How may I address you, miss?"

 That question was a little abrupt.

 After all, to outsiders, the difference in status and cultivation realm between the two of them was immense.

 However, there was no hint of blame in the young woman's eyes and she merely smiled.

 "Who do you think you are?!"

 Right then, Commander Liang strode forward and glared at Su Zimo coldly, berating, "A lowlife like you is not qualified to ask about the name of the young mistress!"

 Lowlife!

 Su Zimo raised his brow.

 This was the first time he had heard someone refer to him as a lowlife up till this point of his cultivation.

 "Liang Qiu!"

 The young woman frowned slightly and glanced sideways in displeasure. "I've told you many times that everyone ascended from the lower world. There's no distinction between our statuses!"

 "You've only ascended a couple dozen thousand years earlier than him. Why are you mocking him?"

 "Mistress, you are right,"

 Liang Qiu lowered his head slightly with a terrible expression but he did not dare to refute.

 The young woman looked at Su Zimo and smiled apologetically. "My name is Xia Qingying. Liang Qiu is not a bad person by nature. He merely said it in a nasty manner. Please don't take offense."

 Su Zimo smiled and nodded.

 Liang Qiu glared at Su Zimo secretly and whispered to the young woman, "Mistress, there's nothing much here. Let's leave."

 The young woman nodded slightly and turned to leave once more.

 …

 "Alright, alright, that's enough! Everyone, head back to look after your own spirit fields! There's nothing much to see here!"

 When Duan Tianliang saw Xia Qingying and Liang Qiu leave, he straightened his back and ordered everyone arrogantly.

 Many people looked at Su Zimo with pitiable expressions before dispersing.

 Duan Tianliang walked towards Su Zimo.

 He was fat and not tall. When he arrived before Su Zimo, he even had to raise his head and look up.

 Su Zimo's expression was indifferent and his gaze was calm.

 Duan Tianliang sneered, "Country bumpkin, don't worry. The mistress has orders for you to recuperate first so I won't make things difficult for you."

 "Alright, you'll live there,"

 Duan Tianliang pointed to a straw hut not far away.

 Su Zimo could not be bothered with that person. Arriving at the pit, he put away the Bronze Square Tripod and turned towards the straw hut.

 "Pfft!"

 Looking at Su Zimo's back view, Duan Tianliang spat and sneered, "Bloody hell, what's a Grade 1 Black Immortal getting cocky for?!"

 "You'll be in for it in a few days!"

 The straw hut was simple and crude with a bamboo bed, table and a few bamboo stools.

 Su Zimo had just escaped from the black hole in the starry skies and spent countless years curled up in the Bronze Square Tripod.

 To him, this straw hut was a paradise.

 After Su Zimo entered the hut, he tore apart the Dust Removal Talisman and a mysterious power enveloped him.

 In the blink of an eye, the mud on his body vanished completely.

 He took out a new set of green robes from his storage bag and pondered as he wore it.

 Although he had already ascended to the upper world and arrived on the Dragon Abyss Star, he still had many doubts.

 The greatest doubt was naturally which world this was.

 Xia Qingying had once said that everyone had ascended from the lower world.

 Was she referring to everyone in Snow Wind Ridge or the entire Dragon Abyss Star?

 If it was the latter, that would be strange.

 Were there no native living beings of the upper world on such a massive star?

 Also, there was the matter of his cultivation.

 Was he only a Grade 1 Black Immortal after ascending through the Four of Nine Heavenly Tribulation?

 In addition, he did not know the purpose of the two immortal herbs that he had to plant, the Essence Nourishing Grass and the Rain Frost Flower.

 Right then, footsteps sounded from outside.

 Su Zimo frowned slightly.

 Could Duan Tianliang be so anxious to cause trouble for him so soon?

 "Young man?"

 Right then, the person had already arrived at the door and knocked gently, calling out.

 Su Zimo was slightly stunned. "Come in."

 The person pushed the door open and entered.

 He had a dark face and an honest expression. It was one of the onlookers who had spoken up for Su Zimo a few times.

 Su Zimo had some impression of this person.

 The person was stunned when he saw Su Zimo who was neatly dressed after removing the mud.

 "Young man, to think that you're so young and refined, like a scholar,"

 He said with a smile.

 Thereafter, as though he recalled something, the person asked with widened eyes, "Young man, you're not injured? But earlier on…"

 "Those were only minor injuries. I'm fine after consuming the elixirs of the mistress,"

 Su Zimo waved the bottle in his hands.

 Actually, this was merely the powerful regeneration capabilities of the Green Lotus True Body.

 However, Su Zimo had experienced being hunted by King Yun You before and knew in his heart that the secret of the Green Lotus True Body must not be exposed after he ascended to the upper world!

 Otherwise, he would attract endless killing intent!

 Su Zimo changed the topic and asked with cupped fists, "How may I address you, Fellow Daoist? Why are you here?"

 "Heh!"

 The person waved it off. "There aren't so many rules in Snow Wind Ridge. You can just call me Old Yan. To put it nicely, I'm an immortal farmer. Actually, I'm just a farmer."

 "Right, I'm not sure yet. What's the use of the Essence Nourishing Grass and Rain Frost Flower that we're going to plant?"

 Su Zimo followed up with Old Yan's topic.

 "These two immortal herbs are used to refine an immortal pill called the Essence Condensation Pill,"

 Old Yan said, "If you use normal breathing and expiration techniques to absorb Heaven and Earth Essence Qi, your cultivation will be too slow. By consuming this Essence Condensation Pill, you can better condense Essence Qi and speed up your cultivation."

 "I see,"

 A look of realization flashed through Su Zimo's eyes.

 Back when experts of the upper world descended upon Tianhuang Mainland and were all killed by Die Yue, she gave him many Essence Condensation Pills.

 Those Essence Condensation Pills were now in the hands of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 At that thought, Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat. He was prepared to find a time to try and establish a connection with the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Old Yan said, "Young man, you've just ascended. There are many things that are very different from the lower worlds in the upper world. Let me tell you beforehand lest you suffer."

 "Thank you very much,"

 Su Zimo cupped his fists hurriedly in thanks.

 Right now, he was worried that no one would be able to clear the doubts in his heart.

 Old Yan said, "Cultivating in the upper world requires Heaven and Earth Essence Qi. Different cultivation techniques have different effects."

 "The space of the upper world is extremely stable and the ground is even sturdier. It's definitely impossible to tear through space as casually as in the lower worlds."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 When he first descended, he had already sensed something amiss.

 Old Yan thought for a moment and continued, "Right, we Black Immortals can't release Blood Rebirth in the upper world. You have to be careful."

 "Only the legendary Earth Immortal experts can regrow an arm, let alone Blood Rebirth!"

 At that point, Su Zimo's gaze turned cold when he thought of the Dragon Phoenix True Body that was destroyed by King Yun You.
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 Chapter 1794 - Desolate Stars

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Old Yan, did all the cultivators of Snow Wind Ridge ascend from the lower worlds?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 "Of course,"

 Old Yan said, "There aren't many native Exalted Immortals of the upper world on the entire Dragon Abyss Star, let alone Snow Wind Ridge. Almost all of them are in Dragon Abyss City."

 "Right,"

 As though he recalled something, Old Yan said, "It doesn't matter what we call each other. However, if you see anyone with a higher cultivation realm than you outside, you'll still have to address them as Exalted Immortals."

 "Sigh, I've seen it with my own eyes. Someone was killed on the spot just because he called the other party 'Fellow Daoist'."

 At the mention of that, Old Yan shook his head gently and sighed.

 Pondering for a moment, Su Zimo frowned and asked, "Why is the Dragon Abyss Star filled with only people who ascended?

 "You've just ascended and don't know yet,"

 At the mention of that, a look of melancholy flashed through Old Yan's eyes. "The Dragon Abyss Star is the most remote star beneath Green Cloud County and the Heaven and Earth Essence Qi is thin."

 "In the eyes of the native immortals, they don't take us who ascended from the lower worlds seriously at all."

 "Anyone who passes the One of Nine Heavenly Tribulation will ascend to these remote stars. I heard that only those who pass the Two of Nine Heavenly Tribulation, Three of Nine Heavenly Tribulation and Four of Nine Heavenly Tribulation are qualified to cultivate elsewhere in Green Cloud County."

 "What's the difference between the Heavenly Tribulations?"

 Su Zimo asked again.

 "There's a huge difference,"

 Old Yan said, "Under normal circumstances, once one passes the One of Nine Heavenly Tribulation and ascends to the upper world, as long as they stay in the upper world for a period of time and adapt to the environment of the upper world, fusing with the surrounding Heaven and Earth Essence Qi, their cultivation realm will stabilize and they will become a Grade 1 Black Immortal."

 "Following that, those who pass through the Two of Nine Heavenly Tribulation will become Grade 2 Black Immortals once their cultivation realms stabilize. Those who can pass through the Four of Nine Heavenly Tribulation and ascend to the upper world will become Grade 4 Black Immortals, the same level as the mistress and Commander Liang!"

 When he heard that, Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat and he understood.

 Under normal circumstances, after he passed the Four of Nine Heavenly Tribulation and ascended to the upper world, he should be a Grade 4 Black Immortal when he interacted with the Heaven and Earth Essence Qi in the surroundings.

 However, his ascension process was forcefully interrupted by King Yun You.

 Thereafter, he hid in the Bronze Square Tripod and was devoured by the black hole!

 However, there was no Heaven and Earth Essence Qi, air, Spirit Qi or anything else in the black hole.

 Therefore, his cultivation realm was maintained at Grade 1 Black Immortal.

 Now, he had already ascended to the upper world and descended on the Dragon Abyss Star.

 According to Old Yan, as long as he stayed on the Dragon Abyss Star for a period of time and interacted with the surrounding Heaven and Earth Essence Qi, his cultivation realm would rise rapidly and he would reach Grade 4 Black Immortal!

 It was also because living beings who had passed the One of Nine Heavenly Tribulation would ascend to remote stars like the Dragon Abyss Star that Xia Qingying and the others had the preconceived notion that Su Zimo had only passed the One of Nine Heavenly Tribulation.

 "The upper world is vast and filled with Heaven and Earth Essence Qi everywhere. Why is the Heaven and Earth Essence Qi on the Dragon Abyss Star so thin?"

 Su Zimo frowned slightly.

 "I don't know about that,"

 Old Yan shook his head. "Actually, we're just some of the abandoned people. Those high and mighty Exalted Immortals don't take us who ascended from the lower worlds seriously at all and left us here to fend for ourselves."

 "Brother Su, follow me,"

 Suddenly, Old Yan said and led the way out, looking up at the distant firmaments.

 Su Zimo followed his gaze.

 "Brother Su, can you see that?"

 Old Yan pointed to the end of the firmaments. "There's a gigantic shadow over there. I heard that Green Cloud County is there! The Heaven and Earth Essence Qi there is ten times richer than on the Dragon Abyss Star!"

 When Su Zimo left the black hole, he caught sight of the gigantic shadow up close. It covered the skies and was extremely vast and shocking!

 "The wish of every cultivator that ascends to the Dragon Abyss Star is to leave this place and head to the legendary Green Cloud County."

 "Why don't you leave?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 Old Yan smiled bitterly. "There's a distant starry sky between the Dragon Abyss Star and that place. Only legendary Heaven Immortal experts can cross the starry skies."

 Su Zimo was shocked.

 Did he have to cultivate to the Heaven Immortal realm to leave the Dragon Abyss Star?

 Old Yan said, "Of course, I heard that there's a teleportation formation in Dragon Abyss City that can teleport people over as well. However, the conditions for teleportation are way too stringent."

 "Most people on the Dragon Abyss Star won't be able to achieve that even if they exhaust their entire lives."

 At the mention of that, Old Yan's eyes dimmed.

 "Back in my lower world, I was also the notorious Hell Emperor! Everyone said that I was the reincarnation of Yama!"

 Old Yan smiled bitterly. "However, I still ended up in this state after my ascension to the upper world."

 Su Zimo was silent.

 As Old Yan had said, none of those who could ascend were nobodies.

 All of them were paragons and monster incarnates of the lower worlds!

 However, these people ascended and were abandoned on this remote star. The Heaven and Earth Essence Qi was thin and their cultivation speed was slow. Even their wills gradually dimmed and were no longer the same as before.

 "Old Yan, how long has it been since you ascended?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 Old Yan reminisced for a moment before saying sadly, "More than 10,000 years."

 Even after more than 10,000 years, Old Yan was only at the Grade 1 Black Immortal realm!

 The situation on the Dragon Abyss Star was even worse than Su Zimo had imagined.

 Old Yan said, "100,000 years pass in the blink of an eye. I reckon that I won't have the chance to leave in this lifetime."

 After ascending to the upper world, Su Zimo could sense that his lifespan had not changed much and was still 100,000 years.

 Su Zimo said, "In that case, there's really nothing good about the upper world. After ascending, your lifespan did not increase. Instead, you were abandoned on this desolate star. It's better to be invincible and carefree in the lower worlds."

 "It's different!"

 When he heard that, Old Yan's eyes lit up with a bright glint. He was invigorated and his earlier depression was swept away.

 "Brother Su, do you know that infants born in the upper world are innately fused with Heaven and Earth Essence Qi? They save a lot of effort in cultivating and start from the Grade 1 Black Immortal realm!"

 "The foundation of an infant born in the upper world is much higher than the lower worlds! Their future accomplishments will far surpass mine!"

 "Let me tell you, the descendants of those Exalted Immortals will have to use countless universal treasures to assist, nourish, refine their flesh, tendons and bones. There's even a superior-grade spirit gathering technique that can create Essence Spirits for them."

 Old Yan smiled. "To be honest, my son has just turned two months old. I intend to save up more Essence Condensation Pills. Even if there aren't any universal treasures, I'll have to exchange a cultivation technique that can condense Essence Spirits and lay a good foundation for him."

 "Although I have no hope of leaving Dragon Abyss Star in this lifetime, I hope that he can go out and take a look at Green Cloud County and roam the world!"

 At the mention of that, Old Yan became excited.

 Su Zimo smiled as well.

 At that moment, the middle-aged man before him was not the Hell Emperor or Old Yan who dominated the lower world.

 He was only a father.
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 "Let's not talk about that anymore,"

 Old Yan snapped out of his stupor and said with a smile, "When I have time, I'll bring that son of mine over for you to take a look. He really looks like me, heh!"

 "Sure thing,"

 Su Zimo replied with a smile as well.

 Old Yan said, "Let's talk about something serious. You've offended that fatty and he'll definitely cause trouble for you in the future. You've got to be careful."

 "However, don't worry. The people of Snow Wind Ridge can't kill one another casually. At most, he'll just look for trouble with you and scold you. Just endure it. There's no need to stoop to his level."

 Su Zimo smiled without replying.

 Old Yan took out two jade scrolls from his storage bag and placed them on his glabella for a moment before handing them to Su Zimo. "These are two lesser immortal arts of the upper world, Cloud Rain Technique and Flora Art. Put them away and comprehend them as soon as possible so that you can prepare in advance."

 Su Zimo received the two jade scrolls and scanned them with his spirit consciousness.

 There were indeed two cultivation techniques in the jade scroll. Given Su Zimo's experience, he already had a rough idea of them after a single glance.

 The Cloud Rain Technique was actually a technique to create clouds and rain to irrigate the spirit field.

 The Flora Art was even simpler. It was used to remove the weeds in the spirit field before using the essence of the weeds to nourish the two immortal herbs, speeding up their ripening.

 "Although the Cloud Rain Technique and Flora Art are immortal arts of the upper world, they have many similarities with Dharmic arts of the lower worlds,"

 Old Yan said, "It's not difficult for us to cultivate these two immortal arts. Back then, I only cultivated for a year and I managed to cultivate both immortal arts."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 The two immortal arts were extremely superficial and he had already comprehended most of them during their short conversation.

 "Actually, there's nothing much about farming 13 Mu of spirit fields,"

 Old Yan said, "To put it simply, the process of sowing seeds is nothing more than watering, weeding and taking care of them while waiting for them to ripen."

 "How long does it take for two immortal herbs to ripen?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 Old Yan let out a long breath. "A hundred years."

 "What?!"

 Su Zimo was shocked.

 The two immortal herbs took a hundred years to ripen. In other words, the spirit herbs required to condense elixirs also required a hundred years of waiting!

 In the upper world, the cultivation time required was easily a thousand years.

 It was common for some Exalted Immortals to be in seclusion for tens of thousands of years.

 Old Yan smiled bitterly. "There's nothing we can do about it. The Heaven and Earth Essence Qi in the Dragon Abyss Star is thin and the immortal herbs grow at an extremely slow speed. I heard that under the jurisdiction of Green Cloud County, immortal herbs will ripen much faster in places with rich Heaven and Earth Essence Qi."

 Su Zimo was silent.

 It was no wonder why Old Yan was still at Grade 1 Black Immortal after ascending for 10,000 years.

 Most of the others were also at Grade 1 or 2.

 The Heaven and Earth Essence Qi of the Dragon Abyss Star was rare to begin with. Coupled with the fact that immortal herbs grew slowly and cultivation resources were scarce, there was naturally no way for one's cultivation speed to increase.

 Old Yan thought for a moment and continued, "Of course, we have to be careful when the immortal herbs are about to ripen. Don't let any random living beings or bandits steal it away."

 "Random living beings?"

 Su Zimo frowned slightly.

 Old Yan said, "Most of the people on the Dragon Abyss Star are humans. Of course, there are also a few other living beings that ascended. However, they are few and insignificant. There's no need to worry."

 "There will be guards patrolling Snow Wind Ridge day and night. If any intruders are discovered, all you have to do is shout. Given the strength of Snow Wind Ridge, we can easily chase away some weak bandits."

 "I've been out for a while. I've got to go back and look after my spirit field,"

 Old Yan pointed to the east. "My place isn't far from yours. If you have any doubts, look for me there."

 "Alright,"

 Su Zimo nodded.

 After sending Old Yan off, Su Zimo turned and entered the room. He sat cross-legged on the bamboo bed with many questions in his mind.

 Pondering for a moment, he took out the Bronze Square Tripod from his storage bag and observed it carefully.

 Now that he arrived at Snow Wind Ridge of the Dragon Abyss Star, he was settled down temporarily. He could not help but recall his experience in the black hole.

 The Bronze Square Tripod had already recovered one of its walls after devouring the weapon of an expert.

 The inner wall of the tripod was etched with the Prajna Nirvana Sutra.

 On the outer wall, there was a lifelike divine dragon etched on it. It was green all over and coiled with its head raised, baring its sharp fangs and claws.

 However, the divine dragon's eyes were closed and it looked less lively.

 He did not know how he escaped from the black hole.

 However, before he escaped, he seemed to have heard a loud and clear dragon roar!

 "Could it be related to the divine dragon on the Bronze Square Tripod?"

 Su Zimo murmured softly.

 After pondering for a long time, he still found nothing.

 Su Zimo tried to summon the Martial Dao Prime Body in his heart.

 He could vaguely sense the existence of the Martial Dao Prime Body. However, the latter did not reply. There was a high chance that he was refining the Dragon Phoenix True Body and had no time to be distracted.

 Putting this matter aside for the time being, Su Zimo put away the Bronze Square Tripod and began to cultivate.

 He had to sense the Heaven and Earth Essence Qi in the surroundings as soon as possible and recover his cultivation realm!

 Once his cultivation realm was restored to that of a Grade 4 Black Immortal, he would at least be able to protect himself in Snow Wind Ridge.

 Before long, night descended.

 In the spirit field, the sound of frogs and crickets chirping could be heard from time to time, making the long night seem even quieter.

 In the morning, Su Zimo let out a long breath and opened his eyes.

 Two resplendent divine lights burst forth from his eyes before vanishing rapidly.

 Level 2 Black Essence realm!

 In just a single night, Su Zimo's cultivation had already recovered to a Grade 2 Black Immortal!

 At this speed, it would not take long for him to recover to a Grade 4 Black Immortal.

 Taking a deep breath of air, Su Zimo closed his eyes and continued absorbing and refining the surrounding Heaven and Earth Essence Qi.

 Right then, his ears twitched and he heard footsteps.

 The footsteps were rather heavy and headed straight for his straw hut. It was clearly different from Old Yan's footsteps yesterday.

 Su Zimo frowned.

 Bang!

 There was a loud bang!

 The door was kicked open violently and a round-faced fatty stood at the entrance, almost blocking the entire room. He glanced askance at Su Zimo with an unfriendly expression—it was Duan Tianliang.

 Just after a single night, Duan Tianliang could not hold it in any longer.

 "Hey, country bumpkin!"

 Duan Tianliang raised his head slightly and hollered, "Don't pretend to be dead there. Get up and hurry and plant the immortal herbs in the 13 Mu of spirit fields!"

 "These are seeds of the two immortal herbs. Hurry and go! Don't dawdle!"

 As he said that, Duan Tianliang threw a storage bag on the ground.

 Su Zimo opened his eyes slowly and looked at Duan Tianliang quietly. His eyes were deep and bright but he did not say anything.

 For some reason, Duan Tianliang felt chills run down his spine when he was stared at by those eyes!

 It was as though he was not facing someone who had just ascended, but an extremely terrifying and powerful existence; a terrifying beast that devoured humans!

 Duan Tianliang closed his eyes and shook his head, as though he wanted to purge the illusion.

 Actually, this was not Duan Tianliang's imagination.

 Right now, Su Zimo's Essence Spirit was not only the Green Lotus Essence Spirit, but also the Dragon Phoenix Essence Spirit!

 It was indeed a terrifying taboo living being!

 Even if it was powerful living beings of other races, they would feel their hearts skip a beat against Su Zimo's gaze, let alone Duan Tianliang!
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 Suppressing the uneasiness in his heart, Duan Tianliang glared back and grit his teeth. "F*ck, what are you looking at?! I told you to go farm, didn't you hear me?!"

 Su Zimo's expression was calm as he said indifferently, "What if I don't want to go?"

 He intended to stay in Snow Wind Ridge for the time being, but he did not intend to farm personally.

 At the very least, for now, he only wanted to recover his cultivation as soon as possible.

 "You have to go even if you don't want to!"

 Duan Tianliang's expression darkened as he said coldly, "I call the shots in Snow Wind Ridge. It's not up to you!"

 Su Zimo did not reply and his spirit consciousness moved.

 The door creaked and closed slowly.

 For some reason, Duan Tianliang felt a chill run down his spine.

 "What are you doing?!"

 Duan Tianliang hollered.

 Su Zimo remained silent.

 The atmosphere in the straw hut turned strange and repressive!

 "Stop trying to play tricks in front of me. Since you refuse to be disciplined, I'll teach you a lesson!"

 Finally, Duan Tianliang could not hold it in any longer. He strode forward and extended his palm, slapping Su Zimo's face!

 Swoosh!

 The moment Duan Tianliang moved, he felt his vision blur and a green shadow flashed.

 Before he could react, he felt his rotund body float into the air!

 The next moment, he felt an extremely painful suffocation!

 Unknowingly, Su Zimo had leaped down from the bed and arrived before him in a flash. Grabbing him by the throat, Su Zimo lifted him from the ground!

 Duan Tianliang's eyes widened and his face flushed red with panic.

 Against Su Zimo's palm, he could not exert any strength at all.

 He felt as though his throat was not grabbed by a hand, but a hard and cold iron hoop!

 As long as the iron hoop tightened slightly, his throat would be snapped!

 "How could this be?"

 Duan Tianliang was flustered—how could this Grade 1 Black Immortal who had just ascended possess such power?!

 No, he was not a Grade 1 Black Immortal!

 Instinctively, Duan Tianliang scanned Su Zimo with his spirit consciousness.

 Grade 2 Black Immortal!

 This time round, Duan Tianliang was shocked.

 Due to the thin Heaven and Earth Essence Qi and lack of cultivation resources on the Dragon Abyss Star, it was extremely difficult to raise a cultivation realm.

 In Snow Wind Ridge, news of anyone who could break through and advance would spread through the entire place.

 Su Zimo had just ascended and it had only been a single night. Duan Tianliang had not expected that Su Zimo would advance to the Level 2 Black Essence realm.

 He only realized it when he fell into Su Zimo's hands with his life on the line. He could not help but feel shocked!

 He no longer had the mood to think about how Su Zimo's cultivation increased by a realm overnight.

 Right now, the only thing on his mind was how to survive!

 "W-What are you trying to do?!"

 Duan Tianliang stomped his feet and said with difficulty.

 "I want to cultivate in peace for a period of time. Don't disturb me,"

 Su Zimo said indifferently, "As for the spirit field outside, help me farm it. How about that?"

 "Sure, sure! I'll do it!"

 Duan Tianliang agreed without hesitation.

 If the person before him were to crush his throat, his body would be completely crippled!

 Even if his Essence Spirit escaped, he would not have the chance to reconstruct his body.

 "Alright,"

 Su Zimo released his grip and let Duan Tianliang down.

 Duan Tianliang staggered a few steps back and leaned against the closed door, clutching his chest and panting heavily.

 Although he seemed like he was recovering, he was actually glancing at Su Zimo from the corner of his eye.

 As a steward of Snow Wind Ridge and a Grade 2 Black Immortal, how could he be controlled by others so easily?!

 Furthermore, this was someone who had just ascended!

 "I was merely careless when I was caught earlier on. To think that this lad would have the strength of a Grade 2 Black Immortal,"

 Duan Tianliang lowered his head slightly with a dark expression as he thought to himself, "If I take out my black-grade Dharmic treasure, I'll definitely be able to suppress that lad!"

 "This lad has just ascended and is only using scrap metal from the lower world. There's no way he has a black-grade Dharmic treasure!"

 "If I can't suppress that lad today, won't he be riding on my head in the future? Where will I put my face? How am I going to survive in Snow Wind Ridge in the future?"

 At that thought, Duan Tianliang made up his mind.

 As Duan Tianliang lowered his head and pondered, Su Zimo said nothing the entire time and merely looked at him with a fake smile.

 Finally, Duan Tianliang raised his head and shouted with widened eyes, "Lad, I'll let you witness the capabilities of the immortals today!"

 Duan Tianliang slapped his storage bag with his chubby palm and withdrew a black brick the size of a face.

 He channeled his Essence Qi and a pattern shone on the black brick. His aura surged and immortal light coiled around him, looking extraordinary.

 "Go!"

 Duan Tianliang threw the black brick into the air and pointed it at Su Zimo.

 The black brick smashed down fiercely on Su Zimo's shoulder!

 No matter the status of the cultivators of Snow Wind Ridge, they could not kill one another casually.

 Duan Tianliang did not dare to kill either.

 Furthermore, he merely wanted to take Su Zimo down a notch!

 Su Zimo was still motionless as he looked at the descending black brick calmly.

 "This is the Thousand Ton Brick. Your body is strong, but no matter how strong it is, can it match my black-grade Dharmic treasure?"

 When Duan Tianliang saw that Su Zimo seemed to be scared out of his wits, he could not help but laugh smugly. "Country bumpkin, eat my brick!"

 When he saw the scene immediately after, the smile on his face froze instantly.

 Suddenly, Su Zimo reached out and removed the aggressive Thousand Ton Brick that was shrouded by black light. He held it in his palm and examined it left and right.

 "I…"

 Duan Tianliang was stunned and his smile vanished.

 Immediately after, Duan Tianliang was scared out of his wits when he saw another scene!

 "That's all there is to your immortal methods,"

 Su Zimo held the Thousand Ton Brick and weighed it in his hands. Casually, he gripped both sides of the Thousand Ton Brick and started rubbing.

 In the blink of an eye, the square Thousand Ton Brick turned into a black iron ball right in front of Duan Tianliang!

 Duan Tianliang's eyeballs nearly popped out.

 In the upper world, Black Immortals, Earth Immortals and Heaven Immortals corresponded to three different grades of Dharmic treasures—black, earth and heaven.

 Each level corresponded to a different quality.

 Similar to the lower worlds, it was divided into inferior, middle, superior, supreme, perfect and connate grades.

 Although Duan Tianliang's Thousand Ton Brick was only at inferior black-grade, it took him 20,000 years of accumulation to exchange for it.

 Many stewards of Snow Wind Ridge did not even have inferior black-grade Dharmic treasures.

 Duan Tianliang treated that Thousand Ton Brick like a treasure and would not reveal it easily. When he exchanged it for it, many people were envious.

 But now, the Thousand Ton Brick was gone, leaving only a pitch-black Thousand Ton Ball…
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 Even without using any blood qi, Su Zimo's current Green Lotus True Body was much stronger than any inferior black-grade Dharmic treasure!

 In his hands, that inferior black-grade Dharmic treasure was like a soft mud that could be kneaded casually.

 Su Zimo weighed the black iron ball in his hands and looked at Duan Tianliang playfully with a faint smile on his face.

 Su Zimo was smiling.

 However, Duan Tianliang was about to cry.

 He had not expected that a country bumpkin who had just ascended and knew nothing would be such a ruthless character!

 If that person wanted to kill him, it would be as simple as killing a chick!

 Even Grade 3 or 4 Black Immortals might not possess the strength to accomplish what he had just done.

 "Boss Su, I was wrong!"

 With a thud, Duan Tianliang knelt on the ground and kowtowed.

 No matter which world one was in, the path of cultivation was heaven-defying and filled with danger.

 The reason why he was able to cultivate to this point and ascend to the upper world was because he was adaptable to the situation. To him, dignity was merely a worldly possession.

 Survival was the most important thing!

 In his life, he knelt to countless people and was trampled by countless people. However, in the end, he was the one who laughed till the end and ascended to the upper world.

 "Boss Su, I was blind to not know your methods,"

 Duan Tianliang slapped himself fiercely. "I truly don't know my place. To think that I would dare to show off my skills in front of someone like you."

 "You are the resplendent stars in the night sky and the bright full moon. Compared to you, my methods are merely like the light of a firefly!"

 Duan Tianliang blurted out those flattering words without thinking, as though he had said them countless times.

 Su Zimo was unmoved with an indifferent expression.

 Anyone who could ascend to the upper world would be a peerless paragon of the lower world even if they had only passed through the One of Nine Heavenly Tribulation—how could they submit so easily?

 Su Zimo's gaze was deep as he said coldly, "You had better not play any tricks. If I find out, I'll knead you like it!"

 He pointed to the black iron ball in his hands.

 Duan Tianliang shuddered in fear.

 Initially, he had other thoughts and was prepared to escape from this place first before making further plans.

 But now, Duan Tianliang was truly afraid when he heard that!

 "Boss Su, you must be joking. How is that possible?!"

 Duan Tianliang said hurriedly, "From now on, I'll follow your lead. If you want me to head east, I'll definitely not head west!"

 "Sure,"

 Su Zimo nodded. "Help me farm the 13 Mu of spirit fields outside."

 Duan Tianliang's expression froze.

 Ever since he broke through to the Level 2 Black Essence realm and became a steward, he had never gone to farm personally.

 "Why? You're unwilling?"

 Su Zimo raised his brow.

 "Of course not!"

 Duan Tianliang shuddered and blurted, "I'm more than willing! I should be the one to do something like farming! It's a supreme honor to be able to gain your trust, Boss Su!"

 "Alright, don't disturb me during this period of time if there's nothing important,"

 Su Zimo said indifferently and threw the black iron ball in his hands to Duan Tianliang.

 Duan Tianliang received it with a pained expression.

 A perfectly fine inferior black-grade Dharmic treasure had now turned into a huge iron egg.

 "You may leave,"

 Su Zimo waved his sleeves gently and returned to the bamboo bed.

 Duan Tianliang felt as though he was pardoned. As he retreated, he mumbled, "My ancestors have blessed me to be able to farm for Boss Su. It's truly a blessing of three lifetimes. I have no regrets in life…"

 Before long, Duan Tianliang left Su Zimo's straw hut and closed the door gently.

 The flattery on his face vanished instantly and his gaze darkened.

 Duan Tianliang glared at the door with a dark expression.

 A moment later, Duan Tianliang closed his eyes and took a deep breath before turning to leave.

 He was still indignant!

 However, the situation was pressing and he intended to endure it for the time being and look for another opportunity.

 Duan Tianliang arrived at the destroyed spirit field and grit his teeth. Bending down, he stuck out his butt and started planting.

 At that moment, it was already noon.

 Many medicinal farmers of Snow Wind Ridge had already woken up and headed to the spirit fields under their jurisdiction to check.

 Some of them conjured rain while others removed weeds.

 "Eh? Isn't that Fatty Duan?"

 "Strange, that spirit field should be planted by the new arrival, Brother Su. Why is Fatty Duan planting it personally?"

 All the medicinal farmers who saw that were amazed.

 News of this spread one after another. Before long, all the nearby medicinal farmers heard about it and came over to watch the show.

 "Steward Duan, why are you farming personally? This spirit field should belong to Brother Su?"

 Another steward of Snow Wind Ridge could not help but ask.

 Duan Tianliang looked at Su Zimo's straw hut with resentment.

 In front of Su Zimo, he was extremely obedient. However, in front of others, he did not want to admit it out of respect.

 Duan Tianliang coughed gently. "This new buddy is severely injured after all and can't move freely. Nobody knows how long it'll take for him to recover."

 "We're all family in Snow Wind Ridge. As a steward of Snow Wind Ridge, it's only right for me to help him plant it in advance."

 "Officially, the earlier we plant the two immortal herbs, the earlier their ripen. It's a good thing for Snow Wind Ridge and all of us!"

 Duan Tianliang's words were emotional and righteous.

 However, those words sounded a little strange coming from him.

 "Did Fatty Duan take the wrong medicine?"

 "Did he have a stroke? To think that he would suddenly be so kind."

 Many medicinal farmers whispered.

 "Something isn't right!"

 Right then, Old Yan rushed over. "I just returned from Brother Su's place yesterday. His injuries had already healed after he consumed the elixirs of the mistress!"

 "F*ck…"

 Duan Tianliang cursed internally and wished that he could stuff the Thousand Ton Ball in his storage bag into Old Yan's mouth!

 "Brother Su has only recovered from his external injuries. However, his internal injuries will still require some time to recover,"

 Duan Tianliang braced himself and explained.

 "Old Duan,"

 Another steward walked forward and said, "Let me take a look at that Thousand Ton Brick of yours again. I've saved some Essence Condensation Pills this time round and I'm prepared to exchange for an inferior black-grade Dharmic treasure as well."

 "Get lost!"

 At the mention of that, Old Duan's expression darkened as he cursed.

 The steward was dumbfounded.

 Duan Tianliang looked at the crowd with a terrible expression and hollered, "Disperse, disperse! What are you guys looking at? Don't you have to take care of your own spirit fields?!"

 Many medicinal farmers shook their heads and dispersed.

 The steward had a lost expression and did not know why he was snubbed.

 If it was any other time, Fatty Duan would have proudly taken out that treasure to show off in front of everyone.

 Su Zimo sat in the straw hut.

 The Green Lotus True Body's hearing was shocking and he heard everything Duan Tianliang said in the spirit field clearly.

 However, he did not expose the latter.

 As long as Duan Tianliang did not play any tricks, Su Zimo did not care at all.

 Right now, the most important thing for him was to recover his cultivation as soon as possible.
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 A large effort was required to plant two types of immortal herbs in 13 Mu of spirit fields.

 Duan Tianliang worked for a long time before planting a thousand immortal herb seeds in the 13 Mu of spirit fields. He was already drenched in sweat.

 Night descended.

 By now, the other medicinal farmers had already gone back to rest.

 Duan Tianliang had not consumed so much energy in a long time and his body ached. Coupled with the mental blow he received from Su Zimo, he felt exhausted both physically and mentally.

 He sat down on the spirit field and looked at the straw hut in the distance with a bitter expression, spitting fiercely.

 "Damn it, one day, I'll trample you beneath my feet!"

 Duan Tianliang cursed softly and laid down without caring about the mud on the ground.

 Looking at the stars that filled the skies, Duan Tianliang felt a sense of fatigue. His eyelids grew heavy and he fell asleep in the spirit field.

 Su Zimo cultivated in the straw hut and comprehended the Prajna Nirvana Sutra on the Bronze Square Tripod continuously, absorbing the surrounding Heaven and Earth Essence Qi.

 The Prajna Nirvana Sutra was extremely profound.

 Even though it was incomplete, Su Zimo could not comprehend it completely given his current attainments in Buddhism.

 He merely understood that this secret skill was more inclined towards the cultivation of the Essence Spirit.

 That was also the reason why the power condensed by the secret skill could neutralize Yin and Yang and fuse the Dragon Phoenix and Green Lotus Essence Spirits.

 "Strange,"

 Su Zimo lamented internally, "The Prajna Nirvana Sutra is clearly a secret classic of the Buddhist monasteries. Why is it etched in this Bronze Square Tripod?"

 "Could the owner of this Bronze Tripod have been an expert of the Buddhist monasteries?"

 "What about the divine dragon etched on the outer wall of the Bronze Square Tripod?"

 Those doubts flashed through Su Zimo's mind but he did not think too much about them.

 He merely tried his best to absorb Heaven and Earth Essence Qi and recover his cultivation.

 Heaven and Earth Essence Qi was invisible like air.

 However, if the top experts of the upper world descended above the Dragon Abyss Star, they would definitely be able to sense that the Heaven and Earth Essence Qi around the Dragon Abyss Star was gathering towards an inconspicuous straw hut in Snow Wind Ridge!

 The straw hut was like a gigantic vortex that spun continuously, devouring and absorbing the surrounding Heaven and Earth Essence Qi like a whale devouring a cow!

 At the end of the distant firmaments, the Essence Qi on the gigantic shadow in the starry skies seemed to be gathering towards the Dragon Abyss Star!

 Naturally, Black Immortals could not sense such a change.

 However, if anyone could enter Su Zimo's room right now, they would definitely be shocked!

 In the straw hut, Su Zimo's figure had long vanished and in his place was a jade green lotus that swayed gently.

 The lotus leaves were crystalline like jade.

 The pink lotus blossomed and immortal dew condensed on the 81 lotus petals. A bedazzling glow spewed out from the lotus platform!

 During the process, Su Zimo had a mysterious feeling.

 It was as though he had transformed into a Creation Green Lotus and was absorbing Heaven and Earth Essence Qi wildly!

 At that moment, his spirit consciousness seemed to have transformed into millions of roots that extended in all directions.

 In fact, he could clearly sense the immortal herb seeds that had just been planted in the surrounding spirit fields.

 Sensing his spirit consciousness, the immortal herb seeds seemed to have a mind of their own and emitted a sense of joy and submission.

 It was an extremely mysterious feeling.

 Su Zimo was immersed in it and unknowingly, the night passed by in the blink of an eye.

 The skies had just lit up.

 Duan Tianliang stretched and sat up, looking drowsy.

 Because he had just woken up, he looked a little lost. After meditating for a while, he gradually returned to his senses.

 "Damn it, I actually slept on the spirit fields,"

 Duan Tianliang cursed and patted his butt, prepared to get up.

 Suddenly!

 Duan Tianliang's gaze froze!

 In his vision, green sprouts grew neatly on the spirit field beneath him!

 "Did I sleep too much? I'm even hallucinating,"

 Duan Tianliang mumbled and shook his head vigorously, rubbing his eyes before opening them.

 His pupils gradually constricted!

 He turned around hurriedly and looked around.

 Without exception, sprouts grew one after another on the spirit fields around him, filled with vitality!

 "T-This… this…"

 Duan Tianliang was stunned.

 He had just planted the immortal herb seeds in the spirit field beneath him.

 In just a single night, all the seeds had sprouted and broken out of the ground!

 Duan Tianliang had stayed in Snow Wind Ridge for more than 10,000 years and had started off as a medicinal farmer. He was extremely familiar with the pattern of the immortal herbs' ripening.

 The Heaven and Earth Essence Qi on the Dragon Abyss Star was thin.

 The two immortal herbs grew slowly and it would take an entire hundred years for them to mature completely!

 It would take close to a year for the Essence Nourishing Grass and Rain Frost Flower to sprout and break out of the ground!

 However, both immortal herbs had sprouted overnight!

 "Bloody hell!"

 If Duan Tianliang had not planted the spirit field personally, he would not have believed that what he saw was real.

 "What's going on?"

 Duan Tianliang frowned in deep thought and thought to himself, "Could it be that I'm the reincarnation of some Exalted Immortal and have already begun to gather fortune? A casual act from me managed to create such immortal phenomenons?"

 He was puzzled.

 A long time later, Duan Tianliang snapped out of his stupor and was pleasantly surprised to discover that his cultivation realm had advanced as well!

 Although he had yet to advance to the Level 3 Black Essence realm, a single night was equivalent to a hundred days of cultivation!

 Duan Tianliang's eyes shone with excitement.

 "At this cultivation speed, I'll be able to break through to the Level 3 Black Essence realm before long!"

 Duan Tianliang glared at the straw hut in the distance and grit his teeth. "Su Zimo, I'm going to teach you a lesson when the time comes! Boss Su? Bullsh*t!"

 Before long, the skies lit up.

 Many medicinal farmers passed by this place and their jaws nearly dropped to the ground when they noticed the scene in the spirit fields.

 "That's not right. Fatty Duan just planted this spirit field yesterday. I saw it with my own eyes!"

 "Fatty Duan, what's going on? H-How did the immortal herbs in your spirit field grow so quickly?"

 "Holy f*ck! This is an immortal phenomenon!"

 Many medicinal farmers were shocked.

 Duan Tianliang stood on the spirit field with his head raised and chest puffed, looking into the distance with an unfathomable expression as he said indifferently, "It's just some small tricks. There's no need to make a fuss."

 "Steward Duan, what's going on?"

 Another Snow Wind Ridge steward could not help but ask.

 "Fatty Duan, is this some illusion technique?"

 Another person shouted.

 Duan Tianliang was displeased and flicked his sleeves. "These immortal herb seeds were planted by me personally. They naturally contain great opportunities and immense fortune. It's not something that you mere commoners can understand!"

 Everyone was dumbfounded.

 "Sigh,"

 Duan Tianliang sighed deeply. "I haven't farmed personally for a long time and my technique is a little rusty. That's why these immortal herbs are growing so slowly."

 Everyone was stunned by his remark.

 Everyone felt that Duan Tianliang's words were utterly ridiculous.

 However, the scene before them was indeed real and could not be faked.
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 After a commotion, everyone gradually dispersed.

 Duan Tianliang was once again in the limelight among the many medicinal farmers and stewards. He could not help but blush and gloat internally.

 However, he calmed down quickly.

 That was because he knew that although he was the one who planted the immortal herb seeds, the fact that they grew overnight should have nothing to do with him.

 It was as though the Essence Qi gathered in the 13 Mu of spirit fields had suddenly turned richer overnight, allowing the two immortal herbs to grow rapidly!

 "Strange,"

 Duan Tianliang rubbed his chin in confusion.

 There was no way he could link it to Su Zimo.

 Even Earth Immortals and Heaven Immortals could not do such a thing, let alone someone who had just ascended from the lower world.

 Duan Tianliang decided to continue guarding here to check things out.

 At the same time, Su Zimo sensed what was happening outside and gradually understood.

 The Creation Green Lotus was an utmost treasure that stole the creation of Heaven and Earth.

 His Green Lotus True Body was already at an extremely high level after advancing to Grade 9 and it was nothing much for him to absorb Heaven and Earth Essence Qi!

 If Su Zimo wanted to, he could absorb and refine the lifeforce essence of all the immortal herbs within 5 kilometers!

 The Creation Green Lotus was the supreme of plants!

 Of course, with that, all the immortal herbs within five kilometers would wither.

 It was daytime and there were many medicinal farmers coming and going. Out of caution, Su Zimo did not cultivate and absorb Heaven and Earth Essence Qi.

 Although Heaven and Earth Essence Qi was invisible, once he cultivated, the Essence Qi in the surrounding 13 Mu of spirit fields would increase exponentially. It would be much richer than outside and would be easily sensed by others.

 This matter concerned the Creation Green Lotus and must not be casually exposed.

 The fewer people who knew, the better!

 Of course, Su Zimo was not idle either. Instead, he continued comprehending the contents of the Prajna Nirvana Sutra.

 There were not many Sanskrit words etched on the walls of the tripod. However, every single word seemed to contain a mysterious truth!

 Before long, night descended.

 The surrounding medicinal farmers had already dispersed.

 Duan Tianliang was the only one lingering around the spirit field.

 For the entire day, Duan Tianliang had been staring at the spirit field. In the end, he could not gain anything nor did he find anything unusual. He could not help but feel disappointed.

 However, after thinking about it, he was still indignant and moved a bamboo chair to sit in the spirit field.

 When Su Zimo sensed this in the straw hut, he pondered for a moment and decided to start cultivating, absorbing Heaven and Earth Essence Qi.

 It was impossible to hide this from everyone.

 Furthermore, from the looks of it, Duan Tianliang was clearly prepared to guard this spirit field at all times.

 It was impossible for Su Zimo to not cultivate just because Duan Tianliang was guarding here.

 He could control a mere Duan Tianliang!

 …

 Duan Tianliang leaned against the bamboo chair. Initially, he was a little energetic.

 However, he looked up at the skies and listened to the sounds of frogs and crickets. Gradually, his gaze turned blurry and he fell asleep.

 Duan Tianliang had been thinking about this matter the entire time.

 Even if he fell asleep, he would not feel at ease.

 Suddenly, Duan Tianliang jolted awake!

 It was already late at night.

 Duan Tianliang suddenly felt that something was amiss!

 The Heaven and Earth Essence Qi around him turned extremely rich!

 Duan Tianliang's eyes widened and he was invigorated instantly.

 He could not believe it and thought that it was his imagination. He even ran far away from the radius of the surrounding 13 Mu of spirit fields.

 The Heaven and Earth Essence Qi elsewhere was still extremely thin.

 The Essence Qi was only shockingly rich in the area of these 13 Mu of spirit fields!

 Duan Tianliang looked at the two immortal herbs in the spirit fields.

 In just a few hours, the sprouts of the two immortal herbs seemed to have grown taller!

 "How could this be?"

 Duan Tianliang's eyes flickered with a bewildered expression.

 After pondering for a moment, he raised his head and looked at the ordinary straw hut in the middle of the spirit fields!

 "Could it be…"

 He thought of a possibility.

 It was truly a ridiculous assumption.

 He had lived in Snow Wind Ridge for 10,000 years.

 Such a strange situation had never happened before. However, it only happened after that person ascended!

 In other words, there was a high chance that this matter was related to that person!

 "This is a huge matter!"

 Duan Tianliang shifted his gaze and was prepared to report this matter to the Territorial Lord of Snow Wind Ridge through the night!

 He had just turned around when he nearly bumped into someone!

 Duan Tianliang took two steps back instinctively and was about to curse.

 However, when he saw that person, he could not help but be scared out of his wits. He swallowed the curse words that he was about to say!

 "B-B-Boss Su! Why are you out so late at night without a single peep of sound! You scared me!"

 Duan Tianliang's voice was trembling.

 "Cultivating here will only benefit you,"

 Su Zimo said slowly.

 Those were not lies!

 Cultivating in such an environment with rich Essence Qi would make every day equivalent to a hundred days!

 "However…"

 Su Zimo changed the topic. "There are some things that you should keep to yourself and not tell anyone."

 "Definitely, definitely!"

 Duan Tianliang said hurriedly, "Boss Su, don't worry. My lips are the tightest!"

 Actually, Duan Tianliang was already planning to report this matter the moment he left this place alive!

 Su Zimo did not say much. He looked at Duan Tianliang deeply before turning to walk towards the straw hut.

 Duan Tianliang sneered and was about to leave.

 For some unknown reason, his heart skipped a beat and he released his spirit consciousness to circle around Su Zimo.

 Psst!

 Duan Tianliang could not help but gasp when he checked!

 Level 3 Black Essence realm!

 At that moment, Duan Tianliang's pupils constricted and his hairs stood on end!

 A day ago, this person was only a Grade 2 Black Immortal.

 In just a day, that person was already a Grade 3 Black Immortal!

 What sort of cultivation speed was that?

 Could this person be the reincarnation of an Exalted Immortal?

 Duan Tianliang was shocked and fearful.

 Initially, he truly intended to report this matter.

 But now, he could not help but shudder when he recalled the deep gaze Su Zimo gave him before leaving.

 "No!"

 Duan Tianliang was secretly alarmed. "My every move has long been watched by this person! If I leave now, I'll probably die here!"

 At that thought, Duan Tianliang let out a long breath and returned to the spirit field obediently.

 No matter what, such a cultivation environment was indeed rare and this matter was a combination of fortune and misfortune.

 With that thought, Duan Tianliang started cultivating!

 In just a single night, his cultivation had advanced significantly!

 The immortal herbs in the spirit field grew rapidly and news of this spread quickly among the medicinal farmers of Snow Wind Ridge, causing everyone to click their tongues in wonder.

 However, it was only 13 Mu of spirit fields and did not attract much attention from Snow Wind Ridge.

 In the blink of an eye, a year passed.

 Duan Tianliang watched as the immortal herbs in the spirit field grew faster and faster.

 The immortal herbs that were supposed to ripen in a hundred years were about to ripen in a short year!

 This matter finally attracted the attention of some Black Immortals in Snow Wind Ridge!
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 This day, Su Zimo was cultivating in the straw hut when his ears twitched and he heard a commotion outside.

 Many chaotic footsteps were speeding over.

 "Here it comes!"

 Su Zimo opened his eyes slowly. Rising, he pushed the door open and walked out.

 Duan Tianliang was running over, panting with a nervous expression. By the time he arrived before Su Zimo, he was already drenched in sweat.

 "Boss Su, bad news! The mistress knows about this and is rushing over!"

 Duan Tianliang panted and said.

 Su Zimo glanced at Duan Tianliang.

 Duan Tianliang shuddered and waved it off hurriedly. "Boss Su, it wasn't me who leaked the news! The immortal herbs in these spirit fields had grown so quickly and finely that it was only time before the mistress knew about it!"

 Right then, a group of figures appeared in the distance.

 Their leader was none other than the young mistress of Snow Wind Ridge, Xia Qingying!

 Commander Liang Qiu was still following closely behind Xia Qingying. He had a dark expression and sneered at Su Zimo.

 Many medicinal farmers surrounded Xia Qingying and Old Yan was among them, looking at Su Zimo with worried eyes.

 Xia Qingying had not changed much after a year.

 She looked at the Essence Nourishing Grass and Rain Frost Flower that were about to ripen in the spirit fields and her eyes lit up.

 She had been here personally a year ago and witnessed with her own eyes that the immortal herbs in the spirit field had been destroyed!

 However, in just a year, the immortal herbs in the spirit fields had already grown so well!

 Initially, when Xia Qingying heard the rumors, she merely smiled indifferently and ignored them, thinking that the medicinal farmers were spouting nonsense.

 However, during this period of time, the news became more and more ferocious. Even the guards of Snow Wind Ridge were discussing it and finally attracted her attention.

 "What's going on?"

 Xia Qingying's gaze paused on Su Zimo for a moment before landing on Duan Tianliang's face as she asked slowly.

 "T-This…!"

 Duan Tianliang stammered and averted his gaze, wiping the sweat on his forehead continuously.

 "It's me,"

 Suddenly, Su Zimo said, "I once obtained a jade bottle in the starry skies with a drop of spirit liquid in it. I didn't know what it was for."

 "When I used the Cloud Rain Technique, I accidentally shattered this jade bottle. That drop of spirit liquid fused into it and filled these spirit fields. The reason why these spirit fields grew so quickly must be because of that drop of spirit liquid."

 Su Zimo had expected that this matter would definitely not be hidden.

 Naturally, he had prepared that explanation a long time ago.

 Although there were some flaws in his words, it was indeed difficult for others to tell if he was telling the truth.

 Only Duan Tianliang knew that Su Zimo spent his days cultivating in the straw hut and had never released the Cloud Rain Technique.

 He was the one who released the Cloud Rain Technique in this spirit field and had never seen any spirit liquid before.

 However, Duan Tianliang lowered his head in silence and did not expose Su Zimo.

 "What sort of spirit liquid is this powerful?!"

 "Just a single drop has increased the growth speed of the Essence Nourishing Grass and Rain Frost Flower by a hundred times!"

 "That's right, immortal herbs that require a hundred years to mature actually grew to such a state in a single year."

 The surrounding medicinal farmers whispered with shocked expressions.

 "Hmph!"

 Liang Qiu sneered, "What a load of nonsense! What spirit liquid can have such an effect to ripen two immortal herbs in a year?!"

 "Just because you haven't seen it before doesn't mean that there isn't one,"

 Su Zimo said indifferently and asked instead, "If it wasn't for the spirit liquid, why don't you explain to me what's going on with these spirit fields?"

 "You…"

 Liang Qiu grit his teeth and was speechless.

 The scene before him could indeed be considered as an immortal phenomenon and he could not think of any other reason.

 Xia Qingying pondered for a moment and asked, "How much more of this spirit liquid do you have?"

 "That's all,"

 Su Zimo shrugged his shoulders gently. "There's only one drop and it's already used."

 That was the only way to stop others from thinking about it.

 "What a pity."

 "If we have more spirit liquid, the immortal herbs will ripen a hundred times faster and we can obtain more Essence Condensation Pills to cultivate."

 Many medicinal farmers shook their heads and sighed.

 Xia Qingying looked regretful as well.

 "Hmph!"

 Liang Qiu raised his head slightly with an unfriendly expression. He glared into Su Zimo's eyes and sneered, "How can there be such a coincidence in the world? I don't believe that you only have a single drop of spirit liquid!"

 "If you don't believe me, there's nothing I can do,"

 Su Zimo replied indifferently.

 "Of course there's a way!"

 Liang Qiu's gaze was ferocious as he suddenly strode forward and shouted, "Hand over your storage bag and let me check it!"

 "Don't!"

 Xia Qingying frowned and stopped him hurriedly.

 However, Liang Qiu was extremely fast. Without any warning, he darted past Xia Qingying and arrived before Su Zimo, slapping his palm towards the latter's waist!

 The storage bag was indeed hung on Su Zimo's waist.

 However, it was clear that Liang Qiu was not aiming for his storage bag and he did not hold back either.

 If that palm landed, Su Zimo's spine would be snapped before the storage bag was even retrieved!

 In the upper world, a broken spine was considered as a serious injury. If one did not recuperate well, there was a high chance that their lower body would be completely crippled!

 Liang Qiu's palm strike was sinister!

 Many medicinal farmers reacted and exclaimed.

 "It's over!"

 "Commander Liang is a Grade 4 Black Immortal. If he attacks with his full strength, Su Zimo will most likely lose half his life!"

 "This young man has just ascended and is arrogant and immature. Why did he have to go against Commander Liang? Sigh, what a pity."

 Everyone felt pity and could not bear it.

 Piak!

 There was a crisp sound!

 Liang Qiu's figure froze instantly.

 Many medicinal farmers widened their eyes in disbelief!

 Liang Qiu's palm froze in midair before it even landed on Su Zimo's waist.

 Su Zimo had suddenly attacked and grabbed Liang Qiu's wrist!

 Nobody saw how Su Zimo attacked.

 However, Liang Qiu's wrist froze in midair. No matter how he channeled his strength, he could not descend or move at all!

 Many medicinal farmers were in an uproar!

 "This young man can actually defend against Commander Liang's attack!"

 "That's not right. This young man has just ascended and is only a Grade 1 Black Immortal. How is that possible?!"

 Instantly, a commotion broke out in the crowd.

 Right then, Xia Qingying looked at Su Zimo's face and her eyes lit up. "Grade 4 Black Immortal!"

 Some of the medicinal farmers reacted as well and were shocked when their spirit consciousnesses scanned Su Zimo.

 "It's only been a year and this little brother has already cultivated to Grade 4 Black Immortal?"

 "W-What cultivation speed is that?!"

 Duan Tianliang was the only one in the crowd with a calm expression.

 Narrowing his gaze slightly with a hint of killing intent, Su Zimo glared at Liang Qiu and asked slowly, "What are you trying to do, Commander Liang?"
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 At that moment, Liang Qiu's face was ashen as he grit his teeth.

 He felt as though his wrist was locked by an iron hoop and he could not move at all!

 He felt that his wrist was about to snap, let alone withdraw his palm and break free from Su Zimo's control!

 Liang Qiu almost fainted from the pain.

 However, he did not dare to say anything in front of everyone because of his dignity and could only endure it.

 "I-I just want your storage bag! Hurry and let go!"

 Liang Qiu gritted his teeth and explained with a trembling voice.

 "Fellow Daoist Su, you should let go,"

 Noticing Liang Qiu's expression, Xia Qingying could not help but say, "Liang Qiu's actions were way too reckless. I'll apologize on his behalf. After all, we're all from Snow Wind Ridge. Please show mercy."

 "Alright,"

 Su Zimo nodded. "Since the mistress has pleaded, I'll let him off."

 Su Zimo released his palm.

 Liang Qiu felt as though he was pardoned and retreated hurriedly. He staggered and almost fell as two guards supported him.

 His face was pale and his forehead was filled with sweat.

 His wrist was behind his back and most people could not see it.

 Only a few people could clearly see that Liang Qiu's wrist was trembling slightly!

 Liang Qiu's attack was extremely vicious.

 Although Su Zimo spared his life on account of Xia Qingying, he made him suffer quite a bit!

 Liang Qiu's wrist was already snapped!

 "Fellow Daoist Su, you hid your cultivation previously?"

 Xia Qingying asked.

 Liang Qiu could not help but say, "Mistress, this person's background is unknown and he hid his cultivation intentionally. He must have ulterior motives!"

 "In my opinion, we should hurry and inform the Protector to suppress this person and interrogate him!"

 Liang Qiu had never suffered so much since he ascended and naturally hated Su Zimo to the core.

 The other guards looked at Su Zimo with hostility and caution as well.

 No matter what, Su Zimo had just ascended for a year and was still an outsider in their eyes.

 Xia Qingying did not reply and merely looked at Su Zimo, as though waiting for an explanation.

 "I didn't hide my cultivation,"

 Su Zimo said, "Something unexpected happened when I was ascending and that's why I descended on the Dragon Abyss Star."

 As though she understood something, Xia Qingying suddenly asked, "Which Heavenly Tribulation did you undergo before ascending?"

 "Four of Nine Heavenly Tribulation,"

 Su Zimo said indifferently.

 "Ah!"

 "It's the Four of Nine Heavenly Tribulation!"

 A series of exclamations sounded.

 Anyone who ascended to the Dragon Abyss Star underwent the One of Nine Heavenly Tribulation.

 It was said that those who passed the Two of Nine, Three of Nine and Four of Nine Heavenly Tribulations could only ascend to other regions of the Green Cloud County where the Heaven and Earth Essence Qi was many times richer than the Dragon Abyss Star!

 "I see,"

 Xia Qingying nodded.

 Thereafter, she shook her head gently. "What a pity."

 "Why?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 Xia Qingying explained, "I heard from my father that there are some immortal sect academies in other regions of Green Cloud County. There's a chance for those who have passed the Two of Nine, Three of Nine and Four of Nine Heavenly Tribulations to join these academies."

 "There's none of that on the Dragon Abyss Star?"

 Su Zimo asked again.

 Xia Qingying shook her head. "The Essence Qi on Dragon Abyss Star is thin and resources are scarce. Everyone here are living beings abandoned by the Exalted Immortals after ascending from the lower worlds. Why would there be any immortal sect academies here?"

 Old Yan had said something similar as well.

 Liang Qiu had just swallowed a medicinal pill secretly and felt the pain on his wrist lessen significantly. When he heard that, he could not help but sneer, "Even if he joins those immortal sect academies, he'll only be a servant!"

 "So what if it's the Four of Nine Heavenly Tribulation? He can't get rid of his status as a lowlife either!"

 Xia Qingying did not say anything, seemingly acknowledging Liang Qiu's words.

 Su Zimo frowned slightly.

 The environment of the upper world was even crueler than he had imagined!

 After crossing the Four of Nine Heavenly Tribulation, even if he joined immortal sect academies, he could only be a servant?

 "Let's not talk about that anymore. It's too far away from us,"

 Xia Qingying smiled and looked at Su Zimo. "Since you're a Grade 4 Black Immortal, it's not suitable for you to farm here."

 "In Snow Wind Ridge, anyone who can cultivate to Grade 2 Black Immortal is qualified to be a steward. Anyone who can cultivate to Grade 3 can become a guard of Snow Wind Ridge."

 "You're a Grade 4 Black Immortal…"

 Xia Qingying was undecided.

 Under normal circumstances, a Grade 4 Black Immortal of the same cultivation realm as Liang Qiu would naturally have a chance of becoming the commander of the guards of Snow Wind Ridge.

 However, Su Zimo had only ascended for a year after all. If he were to become the commander of the guards, many people would be indignant and there would be conflicts.

 At that thought, Xia Qingying said, "Fellow Daoist Su, stay by my side from now on and be my personal guard for the time being."

 Her personal guard!

 This was a status much higher than ordinary guards!

 Although Liang Qiu was the commander of the guards in name, he was also Xia Qingying's personal guard.

 "Mistress, no!"

 Liang Qiu said hurriedly, "Although he's a Grade 4 Black Immortal, his identity is unknown and his background is suspicious. We can't trust him so easily!"

 "It's nothing much. Don't doubt the people you use and don't use those you doubt. I trust him,"

 Xia Qingying waved it off and smiled at Su Zimo. "Fellow Daoist Su, what do you think?"

 Actually, Xia Qingying's thoughts were simple.

 If Su Zimo truly had other motives, he would have continued hiding and would naturally not cause such a huge commotion to attract attention.

 Duan Tianliang nodded repeatedly at the side.

 In the crowd, Old Yan gestured for Su Zimo to agree as well.

 Xia Qingying smiled. "In name, although you're my personal guard, I won't restrict your freedom. Furthermore, the treatment of a personal guard is similar to a guard commander and is much better than ordinary medicinal farmers."

 "Alright,"

 Su Zimo nodded.

 Xia Qingying had once given him a spirit herb and a Dust Removal Talisman. Su Zimo had always remembered that.

 Finally, Xia Qingying left reminders before turning to leave.

 Before long, Xia Qingying seemed to have thought of something and turned around, declaring, "Right, I'll be escorting this year's ripe immortal herbs to Blood Sun Valley in 10 days. Fellow Daoist Su, come along and take a look."

 With that said, Xia Qingying left with everyone.

 Liang Qiu followed behind Xia Qingying and stole a glance at Su Zimo with a venomous look in his eyes.

 "Blood Sun Valley?"

 Su Zimo murmured softly in confusion.

 Duan Tianliang explained at the side, "Blood Sun Valley is one of the eight major factions on the Dragon Abyss Star and is also the largest faction in the vicinity."

 "Every 10 years, we collect a batch of ripe immortal herbs in Snow Wind Ridge and head to Blood Sun Valley to exchange for Essence Condensation Pills."

 "Oh?"

 Su Zimo frowned and asked, "Since we have the immortal herbs, why don't we refine them ourselves?"

 "Boss Su, you must be joking,"

 Duan Tianliang said, "The recipe for the Essence Condensation Pill is in the hands of the immortals of the upper world. We're not qualified to learn it since we ascended from the lower worlds."

 "Furthermore, I heard that whoever dares to leak the recipe for the Essence Condensation Pill will definitely be hunted down by the immortals of the upper world!"
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 The immortals of the upper world refused to even impart an ordinary recipe like the Essence Condensation Pill. This meant that most of the cultivation resources of the upper world were under the control of the immortal sect academies!

 It was almost impossible for living beings that ascended from the lower worlds to attain immortality and grow through their own efforts and talent.

 For people like Duan Tianliang and Old Yan, although they had only passed through the One of Nine Heavenly Tribulation, their talent and endowment were definitely top notch. However, without sufficient cultivation resources, they could only live ignobly on this Dragon Abyss Star.

 In fact, their cultivation would not increase much after thousands or even tens of thousands of years.

 As for the descendants of some of the native Exalted Immortals, they had countless resources and treasures to temper their flesh and establish a foundation the moment they were born.

 Even if their talent was ordinary, their cultivation realm would increase steadily.

 Su Zimo thought for a moment and asked again, "Blood Sun Valley is one of the eight major factions of the Dragon Abyss Star. They have people who can refine Essence Condensation Pills?"

 "No,"

 Duan Tianliang shook his head. "The eight major factions of the Dragon Abyss Star were also established by many cultivators of the lower worlds who ascended. They're not qualified to refine immortal pills."

 "In that case, where does Blood Sun Valley obtain their Essence Condensation Pills?"

 Su Zimo asked again.

 Duan Tianliang replied, "I heard they exchanged for them in the Dragon Abyss City. However, I don't know the exact details."

 The Dragon Abyss City was the largest city on the Dragon Abyss Star and was also the center of all the major factions!

 That was the only place where there were native immortals!

 Su Zimo nodded and returned to the straw hut.

 Actually, his cultivation realm had already recovered to the Level 4 Black Essence realm more than half a year ago—that was a Grade 4 Black Immortal.

 This could not be considered as an increase in cultivation. It was just a natural recovery of one's cultivation realm after coming to the upper world and interacting with Heaven and Earth Essence Qi.

 In the past half a year, his cultivation had not increased much.

 Unlike the lower worlds, even the weakest Black Immortal had a lifespan of 100,000 years!

 Even in regions with rich Heaven and Earth Essence Qi, the time units for living beings of the upper world to cultivate were usually a thousand or ten thousand years.

 To the immortals of the upper world, a year felt like two hours.

 The path of cultivation was long and one would not be able to reach the end of it without a resolute heart!

 10 days later.

 In the morning, Su Zimo arrived at the entrance of Snow Wind Ridge.

 Xia Qingying, Liang Qiu and a group of Snow Wind Ridge guards arrived one after another.

 Su Zimo took a glance.

 There were around a hundred guards heading to Blood Sun Valley this time round and every single one of them rode on tall horses—it was clear that they were superior-class divine steeds.

 During this period of time, Su Zimo found out from Duan Tianliang that there were only 400 guards in total.

 For the escort of the two immortal herbs this time round, a quarter of the Snow Wind Ridge's guards were mobilized—it was clear how much they valued this trip.

 Anyone who could become a guard of Snow Wind Ridge were all Grade 3 Black Immortals.

 Most of the guards had never seen Su Zimo before and there was a hint of scrutiny and curiosity in their eyes towards this cultivator who had just been promoted to be the personal guard of the young mistress.

 Xia Qingying was extremely striking in the crowd.

 She wore a white cloak and the white horse she rode was extremely divine without any impurities. There was even a single horn on its head—it was a single-horned divine beast!

 "Fellow Daoist Su, this way,"

 When Xia Qingying saw Su Zimo, she waved and greeted him.

 In Xia Qingying's hands was another divine steed. It was covered in scarlet fur that was smooth and shiny, as though it was stained with blood—it was also extraordinary!

 "This is a Scarlet Blood Horse, a rare divine steed. It has amazing legs. I'll give it to you from now on,"

 She said with a smile.

 In the upper world, because the laws were more advanced and perfect, space and the ground became extremely firm and tough!

 On the Dragon Abyss Star, Black Immortals could fly in the air but they would not be more than 90 feet tall.

 Once it exceeded 90 feet, Black Immortals would endure immense pressure and fall from midair.

 Cultivators could fly much faster in the air.

 However, flying through the air took a huge toll on one's Essence Qi as well.

 Even a Grade 9 Black Immortal could not fly far.

 Therefore, almost all the Black Immortals on the Dragon Abyss Star would make use of various demon beasts and living beings as mounts.

 Legend has it that only Earth Immortals could break free from the gravity of the ground.

 Furthermore, the Essence Qi in an Earth Immortal's body was rich and could allow them to fly in the air for a long time.

 As for Heaven Immortals, they were powerful existences that could cross galaxies!

 In the past year, Su Zimo had tried it secretly.

 Although he was only a Grade 4 Black Immortal, the height of the Green Lotus True Body could definitely break through to 90 feet and reach more than 100 feet!

 Furthermore, the regeneration capabilities of the Green Lotus True Body were shocking.

 This regeneration ability was not only reflected in the healing of one's injuries, but also in the recovery of Heaven and Earth Essence Qi.

 In other words, Su Zimo could maintain a high speed flying on the Dragon Abyss Star for a long time!

 Of course, there was no need for him to reveal such methods.

 He did not reject the Scarlet Blood Horse that Xia Qingying gave him.

 The other guards revealed envious expressions.

 Liang Qiu, who was behind Xia Qingying, was expressionless.

 His wrist was snapped by Su Zimo and had yet to recover after 10 days!

 Naturally, Liang Qiu would remember this humiliation deeply and wait for an opportunity to settle things with Su Zimo!

 "Go on,"

 She patted the Scarlet Blood Horse and gestured for it to head over.

 However, the Scarlet Blood Horse looked at Su Zimo and did not dare to advance. Its hooves rose and fell continuously, seemingly uneasy.

 Even ordinary mounts of the upper world were sentient.

 The Scarlet Blood Horse could vaguely sense an aura from Su Zimo that terrified it!

 "Eh?"

 Xia Qingying was slightly stunned. "What's going on? This Scarlet Blood Horse is quite smart. Is it shy of strangers?"

 "Nothing much,"

 In a flash, Su Zimo had already mounted the Scarlet Blood Horse before it could react.

 "Let's go,"

 Su Zimo patted the Scarlet Blood Horse beneath him and smiled gently.

 The Scarlet Blood Horse shuddered and did not dare to hesitate, leading the way with Su Zimo on its back.

 "How many immortal herbs are we escorting this time round?"

 Along the way, Su Zimo walked side by side with Xia Qingying and asked.

 Xia Qingying said, "Including the immortal herbs that matured in your 13 Mu of spirit fields, there are more than 100,000 stalks of Essence Nourishing Grass and Rain Frost Flower each."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 Under normal circumstances, each Mu of land could produce a hundred Essence Nourishing Grass and Rain Frost Flower.

 100,000 immortal herbs meant that 1,000 Mu of land would be managed and planted by 100 medicinal farmers.

 Although the immortal herbs took a hundred years to mature, Snow Wind Ridge chose to subdivide them.

 That way, once every ten years, they could obtain around 100,000 immortal herbs and head to Blood Sun Valley for an exchange.

 "How many Essence Condensation Pills can I exchange for 100,000 immortal herbs?"

 Su Zimo asked again.

 Xia Qingying gave a bitter smile. "We can only exchange 1,000."

 "So little!"

 Su Zimo frowned.
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 There were 100,000 stalks of Essence Nourishing Grass and Rain Frost Flower respectively but they could only be exchanged for 1,000 Essence Condensation Pills!

 The 1,000 Essence Condensation Pills had to be distributed to the hundred Snow Wind Ridge guards for this trip. After giving the ten stewards, Snow Wind Ridge had to keep a portion for themselves. There was not much that would eventually be left for the hundred medicinal farmers!

 Every medicinal farmer could only get three Essence Condensation Pills!

 Even the hundred guards for this trip would only obtain four Essence Condensation Pills each!

 That added up to 700 Essence Condensation Pills.

 The remaining Essence Condensation Pills had to be divided between the stewards and commanders—even Snow Wind Ridge did not have much left.

 However, for the medicinal farmers and guards of Snow Wind Ridge, those three or four Essence Condensation Pills were their only cultivation resources for the next ten years!

 Su Zimo frowned.

 The cultivation environment here was even crueler and worse than he had imagined!

 Duan Tianliang, Old Yan and the others had cultivated for thousands of years but there was not much improvement even after 10,000 years. It was not only because the Essence Qi of the Dragon Abyss Star was thin.

 Even the most basic cultivation resources such as the Essence Condensation Pills were so rare!

 Even for Su Zimo who possessed the Green Lotus True Body, his cultivation realm would increase slowly without sufficient cultivation resources, let alone them.

 "Do you know how many stalks of Essence Nourishing Grass and Rain Frost Flower can refine an Essence Condensation Pill?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 "I heard that for ordinary Essence Condensation Pills, one stalk of Essence Nourishing Grass and Rain Frost Flower is enough," Xia Qingying said.

 A single immortal herb could refine an Essence Condensation Pill.

 However, because the recipe for the Essence Condensation Pill was under the control of the major sects and factions, cultivators who ascended from the lower worlds required a hundred immortal herbs to exchange for a single Essence Condensation Pill!

 "Blood Sun Valley can't refine Essence Condensation Pills either. Where did they get their immortal pills?"

 Su Zimo thought for a moment and asked again.

 Xia Qingying said, "There's only a single place with all the immortal pills on the Dragon Abyss Star and that's Dragon Abyss City! That's where many native immortals of the upper world gather and that's where Blood Sun Valley exchanged their Essence Condensation Pills."

 Pausing for a moment, she continued, "However, I heard that if you want to exchange for an Essence Condensation Pill in Dragon Abyss City, you only need ten Essence Nourishing Grass and ten Rain Frost Flower each."

 "Mmm?"

 Su Zimo frowned. "In other words, Blood Sun Valley is using ten immortal herbs to exchange for Essence Condensation Pills in Dragon Abyss City and we're using a hundred immortal herbs to exchange for them?"

 "That's right,"

 Xia Qingying nodded.

 Su Zimo sneered, "Blood Sun Valley sure is evil. A single round trip is ten times the difference!"

 Su Zimo asked, "Why does Snow Wind Ridge choose to head to Blood Sun Valley instead of Dragon Abyss City to exchange for Essence Condensation Pills?"

 "Fufu,"

 Liang Qiu was jealous when he saw Su Zimo and Xia Qingying chatting merrily at the side. When he heard that, he could not help but stifle a chuckle. "How ignorant."

 Su Zimo ignored that person and did not even look at him.

 Xia Qingying's expression dimmed as she shook her head. "There's nothing we can do about that. It's a long way from here to Dragon Abyss City and a round trip will take about half a year."

 "During this period of time, we have to pass through thousands of mountains, dense forests and countless dangerous places. Most importantly, we have to face the looting and killing of the Four Great Bandits of the Dragon Abyss Star, sigh."

 At that point, Xia Qingying sighed. "There are countless small factions like Snow Wind Ridge on the Dragon Abyss Star, but not many of them can reach Dragon Abyss City alive."

 "Even if they enter Dragon Abyss City alive, there's no way they can return alive. The path to Dragon Abyss City is almost impossible."

 "Four Great Bandits?"

 Su Zimo murmured softly.

 Xia Qingying said, "There are many bandits on Dragon Abyss Star. Among them, the strongest and most powerful are the Four Great Bandits."

 "Actually, these bandits are also cultivators who ascended from the lower worlds. They rely on killing and looting to dominate the Dragon Abyss Star and commit all sorts of evil."

 "Aren't the immortals of Dragon Abyss City going to deal with them?"

 Su Zimo frowned and asked.

 Xia Qingying shook her head. "The immortals of the upper world won't care about our lives. They'll just let us fend for ourselves and kill one another."

 "Furthermore, the lairs of the Four Great Bandits are not fixed and they roam all over the place all year round. There's no way to exterminate them."

 "If we can't destroy them in one fell swoop, all the cultivators that attack them will be met with their bloody revenge the moment they rise again!"

 Xia Qingying thought for a moment and continued, "I heard from my father that previously, three major factions of the Dragon Abyss Star joined forces to destroy one of the bandit armies."

 "Although the bandits suffered immense losses, their leader managed to escape. Not long after, he returned and took revenge on the three major factions."

 "The three factions suffered immense losses. In the end, they were dragged down by the bandit army and annexed by other factions."

 "That's how Blood Sun Valley rose."

 Su Zimo nodded. "In that case, does that mean that the eight major factions of the Dragon Abyss Star possess a certain level of strength such that they can head to Dragon Abyss City to exchange for Essence Condensation Pills?"

 "That's right!"

 Xia Qingying nodded. "If we can head to Dragon Abyss City to exchange for Essence Condensation Pills and return alive, theoretically, we'll be comparable to the eight factions."

 As everyone from Snow Wind Ridge advanced, Su Zimo obtained quite a bit of information from Xia Qingying.

 Unknowingly, it was already noon.

 Right then, Su Zimo's ears twitched and a cold glint flashed through his eyes, as though he sensed something.

 Although they were both Grade 4 Black Immortals, Xia Qingying and Liang Qiu felt nothing.

 Suddenly, Su Zimo asked, "How far are we from Blood Sun Valley?"

 "It's less than a day's journey,"

 Xia Qingying said, "We'll set off in the morning and will arrive at Blood Sun Valley around evening. It's already noon now and we just need half a day more."

 "Should we stop and rest?"

 Xia Qingying thought that Su Zimo was a little tired and asked.

 Su Zimo shook his head gently and asked again, "Will there be any bandits along the way?"

 "Even if there are, they are rare,"

 Xia Qingying said, "Furthermore, these bandits are nothing much. Even if there are dozens or a hundred of them gathered together, without any powerful cultivators backing them, they would naturally disperse at the sight of our guards."

 "Fellow Daoist Su, don't worry. This area is still under the jurisdiction of Blood Sun Valley. Typically, the Four Great Bandits won't attack casually."

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 Right then, a slight tremble came from the ground, becoming more obvious and intense!

 It was as though a massive army was charging over!

 "Mmm?"

 At that moment, Xia Qingying and Liang Qiu sensed it as well!

 Someone was here!

 "Be careful, everyone!"

 Xia Qingying raised her arm immediately and hollered softly.

 The hundred Snow Wind Ridge guards withdrew their Dharmic treasures from their storage bags and glared into the distance warily.

 Before long, dust billowed in the distance!

 From the looks of it, there were at least hundreds of living beings charging over in an aggressive manner!

 "Woo…"

 Before everyone could see who it was, a shuddering wolf howl sounded from the dust with a hint of blood and cruelty!

 The expressions of everyone from Snow Wind Ridge changed!
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 "It's over, it's over!" 

 Liang Qiu's expression was terrible and his eyes shone with fear. As though he was greatly frightened, he was flustered and murmured softly.

 If that was the case for the guard commander of Snow Wind Ridge, it was even worse for the others.

 Although Xia Qingying was calm, her face was pale and she looked nervous.

 "Who is it?"

 Su Zimo frowned and asked.

 "One of the Four Great Bandits, the Evil Wolf Army!"

 Xia Qingying said sternly, "I heard that every Black Immortal in the Evil Wolf Army has a Black Scale Fiend Wolf as their mount and they come and go like the wind."

 "The Evil Wolf Army adheres to the wolf nature and is violent and bloodthirsty. Almost no faction that they target will survive!"

 "Back then, it was the Evil Wolf Army that made a comeback and brought down the three major factions of the Dragon Abyss Star bit by bit!"

 Su Zimo asked, "What's the cultivation of the leader of the Evil Wolf Army?"

 "Legend has it that he's a Grade 8 Black Immortal,"

 Xia Qingying said softly.

 Su Zimo said, "The Evil Wolf Army at the front has around 500 people. This should only be a small group of the Evil Wolf Army and the leader has not arrived personally."

 "We won't be able to defend against the ordinary commanders of the Evil Wolf Army as well,"

 Xia Qingying shook her head gently.

 "Strange,"

 Suddenly, Xia Qingying frowned and murmured, "This is the territory of Blood Sun Valley. Why would the Evil Wolf Army appear?"

 "Furthermore, we only have 100,000 immortal herbs for this trip. There's no reason for us to be targeted by a faction like the Evil Wolf Army."

 As everyone spoke, the army in the distance had already arrived with howls of wolves!

 Su Zimo narrowed his eyes slightly.

 The leader of the Evil Wolf Army wore bronze armor that was stained with blood and wielded a gigantic halberd.

 The wolf beneath him had a menacing expression and its eyes shone with a green glint. It bared its mouth and revealed sharp fangs that were filled with saliva!

 The ferocious wolf was covered in pitch-black scales and looked incomparably tough. It was invulnerable and had a muscular body like a gigantic elephant!

 The horses of the many guards of Snow Wind Ridge shivered like lambs waiting to be slaughtered in front of the Black Scale Fiend Wolves!

 "Howl!"

 The leader raised the halberd in his hands and whistled, looking at Xia Qingying and the others excitedly.

 As though they had received an order, the 500 strong Evil Wolf Army behind him split into two groups and surrounded everyone from Snow Wind Ridge, roaring excitedly.

 Under the encirclement of the wolves, the horses of the many guards of Snow Wind Ridge could not even stand still and knelt down one after another.

 Instantly, the Snow Wind Ridge was in chaos!

 The only thing that could stand was the single-horned divine beast beneath Xia Qingying.

 Even the Scarlet Blood Horse beneath Su Zimo knelt down.

 "Hahahaha!"

 When they saw that, the crowd of the Evil Wolf Army burst into laughter.

 "Rank 5 Black Immortal, it's really over this time round!"

 With a sweep of his spirit consciousness, Liang Qiu detected the cultivation realm of the bronze armored cultivator leading the Evil Wolf Army and his face turned ashen.

 Su Zimo could clearly see that apart from the Grade 5 Black Immortal leading the group, there were more than 30 Grade 4 Black Immortals in the surrounding 500 strong Evil Wolf Army!

 Be it in terms of numbers or combat strength, the Evil Wolf Army was far superior to everyone from Snow Wind Ridge!

 "Where are you guys going?"

 The bronze armored cultivator rode on the tall Black Scale Fiend Wolf and looked down at Xia Qingying and the others, asking leisurely with a mocking gaze.

 "I'm Xia Qingying of Snow Wind Ridge. May I know how to address you, Exalted Immortal?"

 Although Xia Qingying was a woman, she could still maintain her composure. She took a deep breath and asked loudly.

 On the side of Snow Wind Ridge, although Liang Qiu was the commander of the guards, he was completely at a loss.

 Su Zimo was the only other one who could maintain his composure.

 Liang Qiu glanced at Su Zimo and sneered internally, "This person has just ascended and doesn't know the ferocity of the Evil Wolf Army. The ignorant are truly fearless!"

 "You're Xia Qingying? Indeed, you're quite beautiful. No wonder…"

 Before the bronze armored cultivator could finish, he paused and gave a strange laugh.

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 The bronze armored cultivator seemed to be implying something!

 Xia Qingying suppressed the fear in her heart and continued, "Snow Wind Ridge is only a small faction in the vicinity. Our territory is filled with cultivators who ascended from the lower worlds. All these years, we have been obedient and worked hard, planting immortal herbs to exchange for Essence Condensation Pills."

 "I know that all of you are also people who ascended from the lower worlds. Exalted Immortals, please show mercy and let us off on account that we're all from the lower worlds."

 "Hahahaha!"

 The Evil Wolf Army burst into laughter once more.

 Many of the Evil Wolf Army soldiers had mocking expressions as they looked at Xia Qingying as though they were looking at an idiot.

 The bronze armored cultivator sneered, "Young lady, you're truly naive. If we let you guys off, we'll have nothing to eat or cultivate with!"

 Xia Qingying said, "You guys can also farm spirit fields…"

 "Hmph!"

 Before Xia Qingying could finish, the bronze armored cultivator harrumphed coldly and interrupted her, "We joined the Evil Wolf Army because we don't want to be like you guys and be used as lambs!"

 "The immortal herbs ripens once every hundred years on this Dragon Abyss Star. We don't have the patience!"

 On the Dragon Abyss Star, it was much easier to rob and steal resources than to plant immortal herbs obediently.

 That was also the reason why there were so many bandits on the Dragon Abyss Star and the Four Great Bandits was even formed!

 "Exalted Immortal, I only have slightly more than 100,000 immortal herbs for this trip to Blood Sun Valley,"

 Xia Qingying said, "I'm willing to hand over the 100,000 immortal herbs to all of you, but please spare our lives, Exalted Immortals."

 It was fine if the 100,000 immortal herbs were gone.

 However, Xia Qingying wanted to return with the hundred guards safely!

 Right from the beginning, Su Zimo had not said anything.

 He did not intend to stay in Snow Wind Ridge for too long. He did not want to provoke a great enemy and trouble for Snow Wind Ridge because of his rash actions.

 It would be best if the Evil Wolf Army could leave right away after obtaining the immortal herbs.

 "Fufu,"

 The bronze armored cultivator sneered with a cold gaze as he raised the halberd in his hands and said slowly, "I'm going to take away the immortal herbs but I'm going to kill as well!"

 "Apart from that woman, kill everyone else!"

 "Understood!"

 Many of the Evil Wolf Army agreed excitedly with bloodshot eyes.

 However, everyone on the side of Snow Wind Ridge was devastated!

 "Evil thief!"

 Suddenly, Xia Qingying shrieked with widened eyes, "If you really want to kill us, we'll fight to the death and your Evil Wolf Army will suffer considerable losses as well!"

 Actually, everyone from Snow Wind Ridge knew that their clash with the Evil Wolf Army was akin to striking a stone with an egg.

 The Evil Wolf Army would most likely be able to devour the hundred of them with a single charge!

 "Kill!"

 The bronze armored cultivator was unmoved and pointed his halberd with a cold voice.

 "Hold on,"

 Right then, a calm voice sounded from the crowd.

 The bronze armored cultivator lowered his head slightly and a green-robed man walked out from the crowd of Snow Wind Ridge. He had refined features and looked like a frail scholar.
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 Su Zimo walked towards the bronze armored cultivator at an unhurried pace. Even against the tall and ferocious fiend wolves, he was still calm.

 Everyone from Snow Wind Ridge was secretly surprised.

 Everything else aside, his strong mental fortitude and courage alone far surpassed them!

 The Black Scale Fiend Wolf that the bronze armored cultivator rode on was at the Level 4 Black Essence realm—it was a Grade 4 Black Demon!

 Even Liang Qiu did not dare to approach.

 "Fellow Daoist Su?"

 Xia Qingying's gaze landed on Su Zimo and she suddenly felt a sense of anticipation.

 But soon, her expression dimmed.

 The difference between them was too great.

 If Su Zimo was a Grade 5 Black Immortal, he might have had a chance to negotiate with the other party.

 However, Su Zimo was only a Grade 4 Black Immortal. This difference in cultivation realm could be equivalent to tens of thousands of years of cultivation on the Dragon Abyss Star!

 Initially, Su Zimo had no intention of stepping in.

 However, since the Evil Wolf Army wanted to kill them all, he had no choice but to step forward.

 "What are you doing?"

 The bronze armored cultivator looked down at Su Zimo from above with a mocking expression, as though he was looking at an ant.

 The green-robed cultivator standing at the front was not even as tall as the legs of the Black Scale Fiend Wolf.

 As long as he said anything, the Black Scale Fiend Wolf could devour the green-robed cultivator in a single mouthful!

 However, at that moment, the bronze armored cultivator was sitting on the Black Scale Fiend Wolf and did not notice that the ferocity in the latter's eyes had vanished.

 Instead, the Grade 4 Black Demon looked at Su Zimo with confusion and avoidance, as though it was wary of something.

 "Nothing much,"

 Su Zimo raised his head slightly and said indifferently, "Everyone, just disperse after taking the immortal herbs. There's no need to kill everyone."

 "What?"

 As though he had heard the greatest joke in the world, the bronze armored cultivator looked at the other cultivators of the Evil Wolf Army.

 The many Evil Wolf Army soldiers exchanged glances before bursting into laughter!

 "Is he an idiot? How can a Grade 4 Black Immortal speak to our boss like that?"

 "Perhaps he wants to be the first to die."

 The bronze armored cultivator smiled at Su Zimo as well and asked, "I want to kill you all. What can you do to me?"

 "Kill you!"

 Suddenly, Su Zimo spat out two words.

 The moment he said that, he vanished from the spot and in a flash, released Heavenly Feet, Boundless Golden Light and other lesser divine powers.

 Almost instantly, Su Zimo arrived on the Black Scale Fiend Wolf's back!

 It was too fast!

 Su Zimo's action had exceeded everyone's expectations.

 Nobody could react to it either!

 "You…"

 The bronze armored cultivator was a Grade 5 Black Immortal after all and his pupils constricted violently when he realized that something was amiss.

 However, at that moment, he did not even have time to release any divine powers or secret skills, let alone dodge.

 The bronze armored cultivator could only wave the halberd in his hands instinctively and thrust it towards the incoming green figure.

 Time was too short and the bronze armored cultivator could not even use his full strength for that thrust.

 However, Su Zimo had prepared for this for a long time. He extended his palm and in a flash, gripped the tip of the bronze armored cultivator's halberd and pushed forward!

 Unable to maintain his grip on the halberd, the bronze armored cultivator let go instantly.

 Pfft!

 The next moment, blood flashed!

 The bronze armored cultivator felt a sharp pain in his chest and his eyes widened!

 Everyone from Snow Wind Ridge was shocked as well.

 With that attack, Su Zimo used the tail of the halberd to pierce the armor, flesh and blood of the bronze armored cultivator!

 A bloodied half of the halberd protruded from the back of the bronze armored cultivator in a shocking manner!

 How strong did one have to be to do that?!

 At that moment, Su Zimo had just said the second word of 'kill you'!

 In other words, the moment Su Zimo said those two words, a bloody hole appeared on the bronze armored cultivator's body!

 For the body of a Black Immortal, this was a fatal injury.

 The lifeforce of the bronze armored cultivator's body drained rapidly.

 The bronze armored cultivator was slightly dazed before he reacted and wanted to escape from his body with his Essence Spirit.

 However, he was way too slow!

 After Su Zimo pierced him with his halberd, he extended his finger and tapped the glabella of the bronze armored cultivator gently.

 Poof!

 A bloody hole appeared on the bronze armored cultivator's tough glabella.

 His Essence Spirit was destroyed on the spot!

 The entire process merely took a single breath.

 It was not because the bronze armored cultivator was too weak, but because he was caught off guard.

 In the lower worlds, it was common for people to challenge and kill above their levels.

 Those were had ascended were also skilled in this method.

 However, in the upper world, the difference of a single level on the Dragon Abyss Star was worlds apart.

 Furthermore, everyone ascended from the lower worlds and were all paragons and monster incarnates—how much difference could there be between them?

 Let alone the fact that Su Zimo was an entire level beneath him.

 Unfortunately, the bronze armored cultivator did not know that even though they had both ascended from the lower worlds, there was a huge difference between him and Su Zimo!

 He had only passed through the One of Nine Heavenly Tribulation while Su Zimo had passed through the Four of Nine Heavenly Tribulation!

 More importantly, Su Zimo's flesh was the only Green Lotus True Body in the world that had already grown to Grade 9!

 Even if the bronze armored cultivator was on guard, he might not be able to escape from Su Zimo's killing methods, let alone the fact that he was unprepared!

 "Ah!"

 This scene caused an uproar!

 The people of Snow Wind Ridge were not the only ones; even the surrounding Evil Wolf Army was stunned.

 Dead!

 The leader of their army, a Grade 5 Black Immortal, died for no reason!

 He died in the hands of a Grade 4 Black Immortal!

 Xia Qingying was shocked as well.

 At that moment, the decisiveness that Su Zimo displayed was completely different from his usual gentle and elegant scholar self!

 "Roar!"

 The bronze armored cultivator's mount, the Grade 4 Black Scale Fiend Wolf, could not help but howl when it sensed that.

 The Black Scale Fiend Wolf leaped up, wanting to push Su Zimo off its back!

 "Hmph!"

 Su Zimo rode on the Black Scale Fiend Wolf motionlessly and suddenly exerted strength to sink!

 "Howl!"

 The Black Scale Fiend Wolf let out a tragic cry.

 Right in front of everyone, the gigantic Black Scale Fiend Wolf was pushed down by Su Zimo!

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 The jarring sound of bones cracking could be heard!

 The spine of the Black Scale Fiend Wolf was snapped by the terrifying power released by Su Zimo!

 Thump!

 The Black Scale Fiend Wolf smashed heavily onto the ground and could no longer stand up as dust billowed!

 Su Zimo pressed his palm on the Black Scale Fiend Wolf's head and descended gently.

 That seemingly casual palm strike shattered the Black Scale Fiend Wolf's head and even its Essence Spirit could not escape!

 "Kill!"

 The other Evil Wolf Army soldiers reacted and shouted.

 Su Zimo's gaze intensified as he glared at the Rank 4 Black Immortal who gave the order. In a flash, he vanished from the spot and arrived before the latter, shouting softly, "Immobilize!"

 The moment that person summoned his Dharmic treasure and was about to smash it towards Su Zimo, he felt a mysterious power wrap around his body and he could not move at all!

 Lesser divine power, Body Immobilization Technique!
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 The Body Immobilization Technique was comprehended by the Dragon Phoenix True Body through the Saber Emperor's inheritance of the Sea Calming Manual.

 Although the Dragon Phoenix True Body had vanished, the lesser divine power was successfully inherited after the Dragon Phoenix Essence Spirit fused with the Green Lotus Essence Spirit.

 Among the same cultivation realm, the restriction of the Body Immobilization Technique was not obvious. In fact, it was less than a breath.

 However, that momentary pause was enough for Su Zimo!

 Swoosh!

 A green streak of light charged in front of the Grade 4 Black Immortal and pushed forward with his knees, colliding against the latter's chest with immense force!

 The terrifying burst power smashed the Grade 4 Black Immortal into pieces and his flesh splattered everywhere!

 Immediately after, Su Zimo barged into the crowd and charged forward—none of the Black Immortals of the Evil Wolf Army could stop him!

 Instantly, the Evil Wolf Army fell into chaos.

 Xia Qingying and the others from Snow Wind Ridge were dumbfounded.

 Among them, there were also some cultivators who were proficient in body tempering. However, after they ascended to the upper world, due to the lack of Heaven and Earth Essence Qi, it became extremely difficult for them to even raise their cultivation, let alone refine their flesh.

 None of them had ever seen such domineering methods!

 In the blink of an eye, a Grade 5 and 4 Black Immortal of the Evil Wolf Army were dead!

 It was like a humanoid Dharmic treasure that was extremely sharp and no one could match its sharpness!

 At that moment, Xia Qingying snapped out of her stupor and shouted hurriedly, "Snow Wind Ridge guards, listen up! Attack with all your might and help Fellow Daoist Su kill the enemies!"

 "No, mistress!"

 Earlier on when he was surrounded by the Evil Wolf Army, Liang Qiu did not say anything and hid in the crowd. But now, he suddenly jumped out.

 Liang Qiu gulped. "Mistress, don't be rash! The Evil Wolf Army is violent and bloodthirsty, seeking revenge for the smallest grievance. If you kill the cultivators of the Evil Wolf Army, they will definitely take revenge!"

 "We've already killed someone. Do you think we'll be able to avoid this?!"

 Xia Qingying glared at Liang Qiu.

 Liang Qiu replied hurriedly, "Su Zimo was the one who killed them. He had just ascended and stayed in Snow Wind Ridge for a year. He's not considered as one of us."

 "As long as we draw a clear line with him, we can…"

 "What did you say?!"

 Xia Qingying was enraged and looked at Liang Qiu in disbelief, shouting, "Su Zimo is someone of Snow Wind Ridge!"

 "You have to understand that if not for him, all of us, including you, would have died under the butcher's knife of the Evil Wolf Army!"

 Her words were extremely harsh and she did not give Liang Qiu any face at all.

 Liang Qiu stammered and blushed.

 "Commander Liang, aren't you betraying Guard Su by doing this?"

 "That's right. Guard Su is killing the enemies at the front while we hide at the back and watch idly. Isn't that way too heartless?"

 Some of the guards who had followed Liang Qiu for many years could not stand it anymore and whispered.

 Liang Qiu's expression was terrible.

 Part of the reason why he stood out and wanted to abandon Su Zimo was because he had a personal feud with the latter.

 On the other hand, he was indeed afraid of the Evil Wolf Army's revenge.

 Xia Qingying said in a deep voice, "Everyone, listen to my orders. If we can't defeat the Evil Wolf Army this time round, all of us will die here!"

 "Kill!"

 Many Snow Wind Ridge guards hollered and summoned all sorts of black-grade Dharmic treasures, divine powers and immortal arts to charge into the battlefield.

 Actually, even without the addition of the people from Snow Wind Ridge, the Evil Wolf Army was already on the brink of defeat.

 They could not do anything to Su Zimo.

 Su Zimo's movement technique was extremely agile and he twisted and turned in the crowd, as though he possessed an indescribable spirit perception that could avoid most Dharmic treasures and divine powers.

 Some Dharmic treasures were about to strike him.

 Out of nowhere, he took out a handful of golden yellow sand and circled around him, creating an impenetrable storm.

 Although the yellow sand looked ordinary, their Dharmic treasures and divine powers could not penetrate it!

 The divine powers dissipated when they struck it.

 After the collision, the Dharmic treasures fell from midair without any resistance.

 There was no way the bandits knew that this was an utmost treasure derived from the Grade 9 Creation Green Lotus. The Nine Heavens Living Soil had a myriad of transformations and shocking defense!

 Notwithstanding the fact that almost all of them had inferior black-grade Dharmic treasures…

 Even superior or supreme black-grade Dharmic treasures could not shake the Nine Heavens Living Soil!

 The ferocity in the eyes of the Evil Wolf Army cultivators gradually disappeared.

 After a short battle, it turned into confusion and eventually fear!

 They could not injure Su Zimo at all. Instead, he killed a few Grade 4 Black Immortals in succession!

 Even a Grade 4 Black Immortal would not last more than two or three rounds against Su Zimo!

 Right then, Xia Qingying led everyone from Snow Wind Ridge to join the battlefield and charge over.

 In reality, although Xia Qingying and the others had the advantage in numbers, they were not as terrifying as Su Zimo in the eyes of the Evil Wolf Army.

 However, at that moment, the morale of the Evil Wolf Army had already dispersed. They broke down completely after being charged by the people of Snow Wind Ridge and could no longer hold on.

 "Dangerous waters!"

 A Grade 4 Black Immortal of the Evil Wolf Army shouted.

 It was a code language of the bandits for everyone to retreat and leave.

 Without hesitation, the bandits of the Evil Wolf Army rode on their Black Scale Fiend Wolves and fled from the battlefield into the distance.

 Even without the urging of the Evil Wolf Army, the Black Scale Fiend Wolves they were riding on fled for their lives without turning back!

 Although they were demon beasts and had innately strong bodies, they were extremely weak against the green-robed cultivator!

 The strangest thing was that the green-robed cultivator exuded an aura that made them shudder.

 Against that aura, they even had the urge to sprawl on the ground!

 Although the Evil Wolf Army arrived quickly, they fled even faster!

 Like the wind, dust billowed as they fled in all directions, leaving dozens of corpses on the ground.

 Su Zimo sneered. Just as he was about to chase after them, Xia Qingying stopped him.

 "Fellow Daoist Su,"

 Xia Qingying ran over hurriedly. "Forget it, don't chase after a cornered enemy. These Black Scale Fiend Wolves are extremely fast. Even my mount, the one-horned divine beast, won't be able to catch up to them."

 If even the one-horned divine beast could not do it, the other mounts of everyone from Snow Wind Ridge were even worse. At that moment, they were still sprawled on the ground and did not dare to get up.

 Although flying through the air was fast on the Dragon Abyss Star, it took a huge toll on one's body and one would not be able to sustain it for long.

 "Let's hurry and tidy up the battlefield and leave this place lest the Evil Wolf Army returns,"

 Xia Qingying looked at Su Zimo with an inquiring gaze.

 Unknowingly, she had already regarded Su Zimo as the commander of this trip.

 "You guys leave first. I'll follow and take a look,"

 Su Zimo smiled and in a flash, sprinted in the direction where the Evil Wolf Army disappeared at a speed that did not seem fast.

 "Sigh!"

 Just as Xia Qingying was about to speak, Su Zimo had already left.

 "Hmph, how hypocritical!"

 Liang Qiu sneered, "What a joke. Does he think that he can outrun the Black Scale Fiend Wolves with just his feet?"

 "Mistress, that man is just pretending. You don't have to bother about him."
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 Xia Qingying glared at Liang Qiu coldly and ignored him.

 She had a deep impression of Liang Qiu's cowardice earlier on.

 Although Liang Qiu was talented and his cultivation realm increased rapidly and his combat strength was considered as one of the upper echelons of Snow Wind Ridge, his guts and boldness were truly unsuitable for him to be the commander of the guards of Snow Wind Ridge.

 At the very least, Su Zimo was much stronger than Liang Qiu in every aspect!

 Although Xia Qingying did not say it, she had a plan in mind.

 Upon returning to Snow Wind Ridge, she would remove Liang Qiu from his position as the commander!

 After Xia Qingying's cold reaction, Liang Qiu could vaguely guess that her impression of him was probably extremely bad.

 "Mistress, what should we do now?"

 A guard of Snow Wind Ridge walked forward and asked.

 "Let's tidy up the battlefield and return to Snow Wind Ridge immediately!"

 Xia Qingying waved her hand and ordered.

 Many cultivators of Snow Wind Ridge agreed readily and began cleaning up the battlefield.

 In this battle, none of the cultivators of Snow Wind Ridge died. At most, they were only slightly injured.

 The moment they joined the battlefield, the Evil Wolf Army was already fleeing in defeat.

 In this trip, Su Zimo killed a total of 52 soldiers from the Evil Wolf Army!

 Among them was the leader of the Evil Wolf Army, a Grade 5 Black Immortal, and 13 Grade 4 Black Immortals!

 Many Snow Wind Ridge guards collected the Dharmic treasures and storage bags of the Evil Wolf Army and handed them to Xia Qingying.

 Those items were quite a gain for Snow Wind Ridge.

 Most of the Black Immortals in Snow Wind Ridge did not have black-grade Dharmic treasures yet.

 Ta! Ta! Ta!

 Right then, the ground shook violently once more and dust billowed in the distance—another army was charging over!

 "Not good!"

 Liang Qiu's expression changed starkly as he exclaimed, "The main force of the Evil Wolf Army must be here for revenge! I knew it! Su Zimo truly caused a huge trouble for us! We're doomed!"

 When the other Snow Wind Ridge guards heard that, their faces were ashen with fear.

 However, Xia Qingying was in no hurry to make a judgment as confusion flashed through her eyes.

 "I got it! Su Zimo wasn't chasing after the escaping Evil Wolf Army at all! He fled right away instead!"

 Liang Qiu said hatefully, "He knows that he's in big trouble. That's why he escaped and pushed the blame to our Snow Wind Ridge!"

 "What Commander Liang said is not impossible."

 "That's right. No matter what, Su Zimo has only ascended for a year and doesn't have any feelings for our Snow Wind Ridge. It's only logical for him to leave just like that."

 "Earlier on, I was wondering why Su Zimo wanted to catch up to the Evil Wolf Army since it was impossible for him to do so. Now I know why."

 Upon hearing Liang Qiu's words, many of the Snow Wind Ridge guards wavered.

 "Don't talk nonsense!"

 Xia Qingying hollered and looked at the dust in the distance. "These people should not be from the Evil Wolf Army. Everyone, there's no need to panic."

 It was already strange for a small squad of the Evil Wolf Army to appear in this area—why would the main force of the Evil Wolf Army appear?

 Furthermore, even if the Evil Wolf Army wanted revenge, they could not have arrived so quickly.

 The moment the Evil Wolf Army left, this army appeared.

 Moreover, the direction that the army came from was Blood Sun Valley. Xia Qingying already had a vague guess.

 Before long, everyone caught sight of the flag waving in the army.

 "Indeed,"

 Xia Qingying nodded.

 The flag was completely black with a blood-colored sun tattooed in the middle, resembling a rising sun—that was the flag of Blood Sun Valley!

 Many of the Snow Wind Ridge guards heaved a sigh of relief when they saw the flag.

 Liang Qiu seemed to have forgotten what he had just said as he smiled embarrassedly. "Thankfully, it was just a false alarm."

 Before long, the army arrived before everyone from Snow Wind Ridge. At a glance, there were more than a thousand of them and they were fully equipped!

 Their leader was a young man in silver-white armor. He held a silver spear in his hands and his black hair was tied up. His face was thin and his eyes were long and narrow, giving off a sinister feeling.

 "It's the young master of Blood Sun Valley's Valley Master, Chen Xuanyang, a dignified Grade 6 Black Immortal!"

 Liang Qiu whispered when he saw that person.

 This was the first time that some of the Snow Wind Ridge guards had seen this person and they revealed looks of surprise and reverence.

 Grade 6 Black Immortal!

 Even the Territorial Lord of Snow Wind Ridge was only a Grade 6 Black Immortal.

 It was said that the Valley Master of Blood Sun Valley was a Grade 8 Black Immortal!

 Chen Xuanyang led the army here and looked at the corpses of the Evil Wolf Army not far away with a cold glint in his eyes.

 "Young Master Chen, why are you here?"

 Xia Qingying welcomed him with cupped fists.

 Chen Xuanyang smiled at Xia Qingying with a bright gaze. "Qingying, I've told you before that there's no need to be so distant between us. Just call me Xuanyang."

 Many guards could tell that the young master of Blood Sun Valley looked at Xia Qingying differently.

 There had long been rumors in Snow Wind Ridge that this young master of Blood Sun Valley had feelings for their young mistress.

 However, no one was certain.

 "Erm…"

 Xia Qingying hesitated for a moment before nodding. "Xuanyang."

 "Yes,"

 Chen Xuanyang nodded slightly before saying slowly, "During this period of time, my subordinate reported that traces of one of the Four Great Bandits, the Evil Wolf Army, have appeared in the vicinity of Blood Sun Valley."

 "Today happens to be the day when Snow Wind Ridge comes to Blood Sun Valley to exchange for Essence Condensation Pills. I was worried that something might happen to you so I led the army to receive you personally. To think that I was still a step too late."

 At that point, Chen Xuanyang looked at the dozens of corpses of the Evil Wolf Army with a cold expression. However, there was a strange look in his eyes.

 "Hmph, the Evil Wolf Army has truly targeted you guys!"

 Riding on a horse, Chen Xuanyang came before Xia Qingying slowly and asked with concern, "Qingying, are you hurt?"

 "I'm fine,"

 Xia Qingying shook her head. "The guards of Snow Wind Ridge are fine this time round as well. There were no casualties."

 "Oh?"

 Seemingly surprised, Chen Xuanyang asked curiously, "The Evil Wolf Army is violent, bloodthirsty and powerful. To think that you guys would be able to kill dozens of them. I'm truly impressed."

 Chen Xuanyang swept his gaze across everyone from Snow Wind Ridge and frowned slightly.

 "Strange, among the guards on this trip, the strongest are you and this commander who are only Grade 4 Black Immortals. How did you guys kill that Grade 5 Black Immortal of the Evil Wolf Army?"

 Chen Xuanyang asked again.

 Just as Xia Qingying was about to reply, her heart skipped a beat and she asked, "How did you know that he's a Grade 5 Black Immortal?"

 If a cultivator was alive, his spirit consciousness could detect the other party's cultivation realm.

 However, it was difficult to detect a dead person accurately!

 It was truly strange that Chen Xuanyang could accurately say that the leader of the Evil Wolf Army was a Grade 5 Black Immortal.
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 Chen Xuanyang's expression was unchanged as he explained in a natural manner, "Before this, the guards of Blood Sun Valley fought with this Evil Wolf Army and we lost a few guards."

 "The remaining people returned to Blood Sun Valley and told me that the leader of this Evil Wolf Army is a Grade 5 Black Immortal."

 "I see,"

 Xia Qingying's expression softened as she nodded.

 Earlier on, an extremely terrifying guess flashed through her mind. But now, it seemed like she was thinking too much.

 "Qingying,"

 When Chen Xuanyang saw Xia Qingying frowning in deep thought, he smiled and called out softly, "You haven't answered my question."

 "From what I know, there are hundreds of people in this Evil Wolf Army. Be it in terms of numbers or combat strength, they are far superior to you guys. How could…"

 The scene before him was indeed incomprehensible.

 On the battlefield, there were dozens of corpses of the Evil Wolf Army lying everywhere. However, everyone from Snow Wind Ridge was almost completely fine!

 Xia Qingying said, "One of my personal guards attacked and killed those bandits of the Evil Wolf Army. He led us to fight back the Evil Wolf Army."

 "Oh?"

 Chen Xuanyang's eyes lit up as he asked, "Your personal guard? Why haven't I heard you mention him before? What's his cultivation realm? Grade 5 or 6 Black Immortal?"

 Chen Xuanyang asked a few questions in succession.

 Xia Qingying frowned slightly.

 Right then, Liang Qiu remarked sourly at the side, "Young Master Chen, you've overestimated him. He's only a Grade 4 Black Immortal."

 "Grade 4 Black Immortal?"

 A cold glint flashed through Chen Xuanyang's eyes.

 If this person was a Grade 4 Black Immortal, he had not overestimated this person. Instead, he had actually underestimated this person!

 Chen Xuanyang looked at Liang Qiu deeply.

 He caught the displeasure and jealousy in Liang Qiu's tone.

 Chen Xuanyang cupped his fists towards Liang Qiu. "Commander Liang, you must have played an important role in how Snow Wind Ridge was able to defeat the Evil Wolf Army this time round."

 "N-No,"

 Liang Qiu felt flattered and answered hurriedly.

 Notwithstanding the fact that Chen Xuanyang was the young master of Blood Sun Valley, it was also an honor for a Grade 6 Black Immortal to praise him as such!

 Liang Qiu coughed gently and straightened his back unconsciously. "It's all thanks to the mistress's leadership that we were able to defeat the Evil Wolf Army this time round. Naturally, it's not just one person's credit for Snow Wind Ridge's combined efforts."

 Chen Xuanyang asked in a seemingly casual manner, "Who is he? Why haven't I heard of him before?"

 "Hmph!"

 Liang Qiu said, "He's just a lowlife who has just ascended. He's only been in Snow Wind Ridge for less than a year. He…"

 "Cough!"

 Liang Qiu was about to continue when he was interrupted by a gentle cough from Xia Qingying.

 Xia Qingying cupped her fists towards Chen Xuanyang and smiled. "Thank you for your help this time round, Xuanyang. We have to return to Snow Wind Ridge and inform father about this so that he can make preparations."

 Chen Xuanyang pondered for a moment. "After all, many of the Evil Wolf Army escaped. I'll be worried if you guys return now."

 "Qingying, follow me back to Blood Sun Valley. Nothing will happen with me escorting you guys."

 Xia Qingying hesitated.

 The purpose of her trip to Blood Sun Valley was to exchange for Essence Condensation Pills. If she returned empty-handed, the medicinal farmers in Snow Wind Ridge might be disappointed.

 However, she was worried about Snow Wind Ridge.

 Chen Xuanyang seemed to have read Xia Qingying's mind and smiled gently. "Qingying, don't worry. I can send a Grade 5 Black Immortal under my lead to report to Snow Wind Ridge and have them make preparations."

 "If the bandits truly invade, he can stay in Snow Wind Ridge to help defend."

 Thereafter, before Xia Qingying could reply, Chen Xuanyang glanced sideways and said in a deep voice, "Tan Hong, report everything that happened here to Snow Wind Ridge."

 "Understood, young master!"

 A muscular man in black martial arts attire cupped his fists towards Chen Xuanyang and rode his horse towards Snow Wind Ridge.

 "Let's go, Qingying,"

 Chen Xuanyang turned slightly and made an inviting gesture.

 Xia Qingying frowned slightly and was still hesitant.

 Pondering for a moment, she beckoned for two Snow Wind Ridge guards and instructed softly, "The two of you, stay in the vicinity and hide carefully. If you see Guard Su return, take him with you to Blood Sun Valley."

 Xia Qingying was still worried about Su Zimo.

 She was not worried about Su Zimo's safety. However, she thought that if Su Zimo were to return here, he would definitely need someone to guide him.

 After all, Su Zimo had never been to Blood Sun Valley.

 "Mistress, what if Guard Su doesn't return?"

 A guard muttered softly, "I think what Commander Liang said makes sense. Guard Su might have escaped out of fear of the Evil Wolf Army's revenge."

 "Don't think too much!"

 Xia Qingying berated in a low voice, "Stay here and guard until he returns! If he doesn't…"

 Pausing for a moment, she continued, "When I return from Blood Sun Valley, I'll naturally come back for you guys. It'll just be tougher on the two of you."

 "Understood,"

 The two Snow Wind Ridge guards agreed.

 After making those arrangements, Xia Qingying turned to Chen Xuanyang and smiled. "Xuanyang, let's go."

 "Alright,"

 Chen Xuanyang nodded slightly and led the army of more than a thousand people from Blood Sun Valley, escorting the hundred-odd people from Snow Wind Ridge towards Blood Sun Valley.

 …

 After Su Zimo left the line of sight of Xia Qingying and the others, he began to fly through the air. His speed increased exponentially as he chased after the few escaping Evil Wolf Army soldiers!

 Since he had already attacked this time round, he would not leave any trouble for himself or Snow Wind Ridge!

 He had to kill all of them to prevent future troubles!

 Earlier on, Su Zimo could not attack with his full strength in front of everyone from Snow Wind Ridge and did not reveal many of his methods.

 Now that the Evil Wolf Army was fleeing in all directions, he would have to wait for them to regroup if he wanted to wipe them out.

 Therefore, Su Zimo merely watched the few Grade 4 Black Immortals of the Evil Wolf Army closely and hung back slowly, in no hurry to attack.

 He was certain that the Evil Wolf Army must have some means of communication that could gather the survivors who had escaped.

 The few Grade 4 Black Immortals of the Evil Wolf Army were extremely wary. As they fled, they changed their routes countless times and even stopped from time to time to check out their surroundings.

 True enough!

 A long time later, after ensuring that they were out of danger, the few of them stopped in their tracks and took out a talisman from their storage bags. After writing a few words on it, they tore it apart.

 The talismans soared into the skies and released a divine light in midair before dissipating rapidly.

 The few Grade 4 Black Immortals jumped down from the Black Scale Fiend Wolves with pale expressions and panted slightly, as though they still had lingering fears.

 "That person shouldn't be chasing us," Someone said.

 "Don't worry, no matter how fast that person is, he can't compare to the strength of our Black Scale Fiend Wolves. Even if he had chased after us, we should have long lost him."

 Another person said.
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 The few Grade 4 Black Immortals of the Evil Wolf Army did not notice that the person they were trying to shake off was approaching rapidly without them noticing!

 Even the Black Scale Fiend Wolves with their keen spirit perception did not notice it, let alone them.

 Su Zimo had completely retracted his aura and was emitting the aura of plants. Hidden in the grass that was more than half the height of a human, he swayed with the plants and was almost one with his surroundings without any flaws!

 Su Zimo's movement technique was agile as he climbed up a gigantic ancient tree swiftly. He sat on a branch and looked down at the few Evil Wolf Army soldiers not far away.

 At that distance, Su Zimo could hear their conversation clearly.

 "We've truly suffered a huge loss this time round!"

 A large-eared cultivator grit his teeth and said hatefully.

 A bald man cursed, "Bloody hell, who would have thought that there would be such a troublesome nut to crack in Snow Wind Ridge! Our boss was killed by that lad!"

 "Boss Hook was careless. If it was a normal fight, that lad would definitely not be a match for Boss Hook."

 Another person said.

 The large-eared cultivator asked, "What should we do now?"

 "What else can we do? Let's wait for the others to gather first,"

 The bald man could not help but curse again, "Bloody hell, when has our Evil Wolf Army ever suffered such a huge loss?!"

 "It's all Blood Sun Valley's young master's fault! That Chen Xuanyang!"

 The large-eared cultivator grumbled, "He wanted to play the hero to save the beauty and win her heart. He even wanted us to put on a show with him. But now, we didn't get a single immortal herb from Snow Wind Ridge. Instead, we suffered heavy losses."

 Su Zimo was initially on the ancient tree with a relaxed expression and closed eyes.

 At that point, he suddenly opened his eyes with a cold glint.

 "So, it's Blood Sun Valley's doing!"

 Su Zimo sneered internally.

 It was no wonder why the Evil Wolf Army would appear in this area.

 It was no wonder why it was such a coincidence that they encountered the obstruction of the Evil Wolf Army just as they were rushing to Blood Sun Valley today.

 Another person said, "In my opinion, given Chen Xuanyang's cultivation, status and the strength of Blood Sun Valley, he should have just forced himself on that young lady. How simple would that be?!"

 The bald man sneered, "The father and son of Blood Sun Valley are hypocritical and love to play dirty! There have been countless factions that have been schemed against by them over the years!"

 "Heh, I heard that the reason why the three major factions were replaced by Blood Sun Valley back then was because they fell into the Valley Master's trap!"

 In that short period of time, scattered Evil Wolf Army soldiers had already arrived one after another to rendezvous with the large-eared cultivator, bald-headed man and the others.

 By dusk, all the cultivators of the Evil Wolf Army that escaped were gathered!

 The bald man counted with a dark expression and said hatefully, "Bloody hell! Including Boss Hook, we lost 52 brothers!"

 "We can't let this matter rest just like that!"

 "That's right! We'll make Snow Wind Ridge pay with blood!"

 "The Evil Wolf Army is going to turn Snow Wind Ridge into rivers of blood and kill every single one of them!"

 Many Evil Wolf Army soldiers shouted murderously.

 The bald man said in a deep voice, "Everyone, don't be anxious. I heard that the Territorial Lord of Snow Wind Ridge is rather capable and is a Grade 6 Black Immortal. Given our strength, it'll be difficult for us to go against him."

 "I'm guessing that if we want to destroy Snow Wind Ridge, we'll have to ask a leader of our Evil Wolf Army to do it!"

 "There's no time to lose. Let's head back now!"

 The large-eared cultivator said.

 "Since there's no time to lose, how about I send you guys on your way?"

 Right then, a voice sounded from the chaotic crowd, clearly out of place with the surrounding clamor.

 "Mmm?"

 The bald man's expression changed as he surveyed his surroundings and shouted, "Who was it?! Who spoke?!"

 "Me,"

 In a flash, Su Zimo floated down from the ancient tree and stood in midair quietly. His blood qi surged and his eyes shone with a divine light!

 Since Su Zimo wanted to kill all of them this time round, he did not hide the bloodline of his Green Lotus True Body.

 "It's him!"

 "When did that person catch up?!"

 The expressions of many Evil Wolf Army cultivators changed as they exclaimed.

 The bald cultivator felt his limbs go cold but he could still maintain his composure as he shouted, "Brothers, don't panic! Let's join forces and fight this person once more!"

 "I don't believe that with more than 400 brothers, we can't defeat a lone man like him!"

 All these years, the hands of the Evil Wolf Army had been stained with countless blood and all of them were bloodthirsty.

 At that point, many of the Evil Wolf Army soldiers had ferocious gazes as they summoned their Dharmic treasures and channeled their divine powers and secret skills to release a ferocious attack!

 Swoosh!

 In a flash, Su Zimo released divine powers and Dharmic arts such as Boundless Golden Light at an astonishing speed and dodged most of the Dharmic treasures.

 Before the remaining Dharmic treasures could strike him, he waved his sleeves and suddenly waved out a handful of yellow sand, devouring the dozens of incoming Dharmic treasures!

 All of a sudden!

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 Ever since he obtained the Nine Heavens Living Soil, he had only used it for defense and had never used it for offense.

 Right now, the Nine Heavens Living Soil enveloped dozens of inferior black-grade Dharmic treasures and Su Zimo's spirit consciousness seemed to fuse with every single grain of Nine Heavens Living Soil.

 With a single thought from him, the Nine Heavens Living Soil shone with a golden light and yellow sand surged.

 Every single speck of yellow sand released a powerful force that exerted strength and rubbed against one another. The dozens of Dharmic treasures were ground into sludge by the Nine Heavens Living Soil and scattered down from midair!

 Psst!

 Many Evil Wolf Army soldiers gasped when they saw that.

 Even Su Zimo was shocked, let alone them.

 The Nine Heavens Living Soil had unparalleled defense. To think that it could release such terrifying lethality when used for offense!

 Furthermore, this was a dark-grade Dharmic treasure. If any living being were to fall into it, they would be ground into ashes by the yellow sand!

 With that thought, Su Zimo controlled the Nine Heavens Living Soil and sucked more than ten Black Scale Fiend Wolves into it.

 "Howl!"

 The Black Scale Fiend Wolves only had time to let out a tragic cry before they were crushed into blood mists by the yellow sand and died!

 Even those tough scales could not withstand the friction of the yellow sand!

 The Nine Heavens Living Soil was extremely extraordinary and killed more than ten Black Scale Fiend Wolves. However, there was no blood on the yellow sand and it was still golden and shiny!

 "Escape!"

 When the Evil Wolf Army saw that, they broke down once more and fled in all directions.

 "Humph!"

 Standing in midair, Su Zimo's gaze was like lightning as he said indifferently, "It's rare for us to be together. Don't leave!"

 He conjured sword arts with both hands and pointed forward!

 Tsk! Tsk! Tsk!

 Suddenly, countless sword qi descended from the firmaments in a vast expanse of white. Like a torrential downpour, they poured down and enveloped the many Evil Wolf Army soldiers.

 Heaven Slaying Sword Art!
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 The Heaven Slaying Sword Art was a top-tier immortal art of the upper world to begin with.

 It was only because of other reasons that he ended up in the lower world. The true terrifying might of the sword art was only revealed when it was released with Heaven and Earth Essence Qi!

 The sword qi was dense as rain and sharp as it buzzed and trembled. Descending from the skies, it enveloped more than 400 Evil Wolf Army soldiers and no one was spared!

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 The sword qi pierced the bodies of the Evil Wolf Army and let out a jarring sound, cutting through their flesh cleanly like a sharp blade!

 Most of the Evil Wolf Army were Grade 3 Black Immortals.

 Even a body tempered Level 3 Black Immortal could not defend against the sharpness of the Heaven Slaying Sword Qi!

 Even the fiend wolves with tough scales were mostly killed by the torrential sword qi, let alone them!

 Actually, almost all the living cultivators on the Dragon Abyss Star had ascended from the lower worlds and had limited knowledge.

 They did not recognize the Creation Green Lotus at all, let alone the Heaven Slaying Sword Qi.

 By the time the bandits realized that they could not defend against this person's sword qi, it was already too late.

 Such a ferocious attack was devastating for the Evil Wolf Army!

 Almost the moment the Heaven Slaying Sword Qi descended, more than half of the Evil Wolf Army was pierced by the sword qi and died on the spot!

 The sword rain descended and created white mists on the ground.

 However, before long, the white fog was dyed red by the blood that splattered everywhere!

 Only a few Grade 4 Black Immortals managed to survive with their Dharmic treasures, armor, divine powers and immortal arts, wanting to break out of the range of the Heaven Slaying Sword Qi.

 Su Zimo looked down from above and sneered. Closing two fingers, he conjured another sword art and slashed forward!

 A shuddering killing intent burst forth and the ground shook!

 When the earth's killing intent is released, the Dragon Snake shall rise!

 Initially, only the Martial Dao Prime Body comprehended the Earth Slaying Sword Art.

 However, the Martial Dao Prime Body smelted all divine powers and was not reliant on this sword art. He rarely released it either.

 The sword art could only unleash its greatest power on the Green Lotus True Body.

 Therefore, before he ascended, the Martial Dao Prime Body imparted the Earth Slaying Sword Art to the Green Lotus True Body.

 "Roar!"

 "Psst!"

 Suddenly, a gigantic five-clawed divine dragon descended from the firmaments. It was filled with a chilling killing intent and was completely formed from sword qi!

 The ground split open and a Soaring Serpent bathed in scarlet lava soared into the skies. Its body burned with flames as it reared its head and hissed!

 Su Zimo conjured a sword art and slashed forward, releasing the Dragon Snake!

 Looking at the two terrifying divine beasts, the remaining Evil Wolf Army soldiers had ashen expressions and their eyes were filled with deep despair.

 The divine dragon and Soaring Serpent circled around the Evil Wolf Army and started a massacre, chasing after some of them who managed to escape from the Heaven Slaying Sword Rain.

 "Ah! Ah! Ahhhh!"

 Tragic cries sounded one after another.

 The remaining Evil Wolf Army was severely injured to begin with. Now that they were hunted by the divine dragon and Soaring Serpent, they were almost helpless.

 The sword rain poured down and a blood mist spread. The two divine beasts, the divine dragon and Soaring Serpent, galloped through the sword rain.

 In the misty rain, a green-robed man stood in midair with one hand behind his back with a calm expression.

 It was like a painting that felt surreal.

 About half an hour later, there was no longer any sound from the battlefield.

 The rain stopped and the divine beasts dispersed, leaving only corpses on the ground.

 Including the 400-odd Black Scale Fiend Wolves, the remaining Evil Wolf Army were all dead without exception!

 Exhaling gently, Su Zimo released his spirit consciousness and collected all the Dharmic treasures of the Evil Wolf Army.

 Although he had no use for those Dharmic treasures, they seemed to be extremely valuable on the Dragon Abyss Star.

 Su Zimo collected the storage bags of the Evil Wolf Army and opened them up.

 Almost all of those storage bags contained Essence Nourishing Grass, Rain Frost Flower and many Essence Condensation Pills.

 Those were extremely precious cultivation resources on the Dragon Abyss Star.

 Su Zimo gathered the immortal herbs and Essence Condensation Pills in the storage bags and made a rough count.

 He had obtained more than 2.1 million stalks of Essence Nourishing Grass and Rain Frost Flower respectively and more than 13,000 Essence Condensation Pills!

 There were more than two million immortal herbs. According to the exchange standards of Blood Sun Valley, that was more than 20,000 Essence Condensation Pills!

 In other words, Su Zimo had obtained more than 30,000 Essence Condensation Pills from killing the Evil Wolf Army.

 Including the dozens of Evil Wolf Army soldiers he killed previously, there was a high chance that he could reach 40,000 Essence Condensation Pills!

 This was a huge windfall!

 In the entire 10 years of Snow Wind Ridge, they could only collect 100,000 immortal herbs and exchange for 1,000 Essence Condensation Pills.

 However, Su Zimo obtained 40,000 this time round!

 Su Zimo looked at the corpses on the ground and shook his head gently.

 It was no wonder why some cultivators and living beings that ascended would choose to join these bandits to kill and loot everywhere.

 This method was indeed much faster than planting immortal herbs obediently.

 At that moment, the skies were gradually turning dark. Su Zimo was prepared to leave and meet up with Xia Qingying and the others from Snow Wind Ridge.

 The moment he moved, he seemed to have thought of something and turned to look at the corpses of the Evil Wolf Army in deep thought.

 …

 Blood Sun Valley.

 In a grand hall, Chen Xuanyang removed his armor and sat in the middle in a brocade robe.

 On his left were some cultivators of Blood Sun Valley.

 On his right were Xia Qingying and Liang Qiu.

 The other cultivators of Snow Wind Ridge were settled down as well.

 At that moment, night descended.

 The hall was brightly lit.

 On the table in front of Xia Qingying and the others were many spirit fruits, wine and delicious delicacies cooked with the flesh of demon beasts.

 Every time they came to Blood Sun Valley to exchange for Essence Condensation Pills, they would spend a night here.

 That was because it was already evening by the time everyone arrived at Blood Sun Valley. If they rushed back to Snow Wind Ridge overnight, it would be easy for accidents to happen.

 Each time, Chen Xuanyang would set up a banquet in Blood Sun Valley to welcome Xia Qingying.

 This time round, the banquet prepared by Blood Sun Valley was even more sumptuous after Snow Wind Ridge repelled a massive enemy!

 However, Xia Qingying sat at the table and frowned slightly. She did not eat much and was a little distracted.

 At the side, Liang Qiu ate heartily.

 From time to time, he would raise his head and meet Chen Xuanyang's gaze with a strange expression.

 Xia Qingying had other thoughts and did not notice this.

 A long time later, he smiled gently. "Qingying, is there something on your mind? You should be happy that Snow Wind Ridge survived this calamity. Why are you still frowning?"

 Xia Qingying forced a smile and did not reply.

 She looked at the sky outside and sighed internally.

 Suddenly, Chen Xuanyang asked, "Qingying, are you still thinking about that person?"

 After a moment of silence, Xia Qingying mustered her courage and said, "Xuanyang, I know that this request is a little overboard, but I still want to ask if Blood Sun Valley can lead some people to receive my guard."
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Chen Xuanyang put down his wine glass with an unchanged expression and asked, "Qingying, he's just a guard. He's only a Grade 4 Black Immortal. Why are you so worried about him?"

 "No,"

 Xia Qingying said, "It's all because of him that everyone from Snow Wind Ridge survived this time round. If…"

 "Mistress,"

 Right then, Liang Qiu suddenly said, "Haven't you ever suspected that person's identity?"

 "Suspect what?"

 Xia Qingying was slightly stunned.

 Liang Qiu said in a deep voice, "That person's background is unknown. He said that he came from the lower worlds. However, when he ascended, he became a Grade 4 Black Immortal!"

 "That's because he passed the Four of Nine Heavenly Tribulation,"

 Xia Qingying explained.

 "Fufu,"

 Liang Qiu sneered, "Mistress, do you really believe his nonsense? If he had passed the Four of Nine Heavenly Tribulation, there's no way he could have descended on the Dragon Abyss Star!"

 "He said that an accident happened but he did not explain in detail because he had no way of explaining it! What accidents can happen during the Tribulation Transcendence process?"

 When Chen Xuanyang saw that, a smile flashed through his eyes but he was in no hurry to speak.

 Xia Qingying frowned in deep thought.

 Liang Qiu looked at Chen Xuanyang instinctively.

 Chen Xuanyang nodded slightly, indicating for him to continue.

 Liang Qiu was invigorated and continued, "Mistress, think about it again. He's only a Grade 4 Black Immortal but he wants to hide his cultivation. What is he doing in our Snow Wind Ridge?"

 "It's only a day's journey from our Snow Wind Ridge to Blood Sun Valley today. How can it be a coincidence that we encountered the Evil Wolf Army?"

 "Someone must have leaked the news! It must be Su Zimo! He's the spy of the Evil Wolf Army!"

 At that point, Chen Xuanyang spoke, "What Commander Liang said makes sense. You can't judge a book by its cover. This person has only been in Snow Wind Ridge for a year. He's truly not worthy of your trust."

 "It's not right,"

 Xia Qingying shook her head. "You said that Guard Su is a spy. How is that possible? He was the one who killed the leader of the Evil Wolf Army and forced them to retreat. Everyone witnessed it personally."

 "Mistress, that's clearly a ruse to gain sympathy,"

 Liang Qiu defended forcefully, "Su Zimo must have a greater motive for doing this. There's a high chance that he's plotting against the entire Snow Wind Ridge!"

 "Furthermore, that's the reason why he wants to obtain your trust, mistress!"

 Xia Qingying shook her head gently in disbelief.

 Liang Qiu continued, "Mistress, think about it. If you don't ride on a demon beast, how can you catch up to the Black Scale Fiend Wolves? However, Su Zimo chased after them!"

 "His trip this time round is definitely not to hunt down the Evil Wolf Army, but to discuss an even greater scheme with the remaining Evil Wolf Army!"

 "What scheme? Tell me,"

 Right then, a voice sounded from outside the hall.

 Three people walked towards the hall. The person in the middle wore green robes and had refined features—it was Su Zimo!

 The two people beside him were the guards of Snow Wind Ridge who stood guard outside.

 One of the guards smiled at Xia Qingying. "Mistress, Guard Su is back!"

 When Xia Qingying saw that Su Zimo had returned, her eyes lit up and she stood up to welcome him with a delighted expression.

 A dark look flashed through the depths of Chen Xuanyang's eyes when he saw that.

 "Guard Su, are you alright?"

 Xia Qingying sized up Su Zimo and asked worriedly.

 Su Zimo smiled gently. "Thank you for your concern, mistress. I'm fine."

 Chen Xuanyang shifted his gaze towards Liang Qiu.

 Liang Qiu understood and suddenly slammed the table. He pointed at Su Zimo and shouted, "Su Zimo, how dare you return!"

 "If I hadn't returned, I would have been labeled as a spy,"

 Su Zimo scoffed coldly.

 Turning around, Xia Qingying frowned at Liang Qiu and said in a deep voice, "Liang Qiu, stop talking. Guard Su can't be a spy. I believe in him!"

 "Qingying,"

 Right then, Chen Xuanyang stood up slowly and approached. He glanced at Su Zimo and said, "I think that what Commander Liang said is not unreasonable. One has to be wary of others."

 "The moment he arrived at Snow Wind Ridge, the Evil Wolf Army appeared in the vicinity. The two of them might be related."

 Su Zimo looked at Chen Xuanyang with a fake smile without saying anything.

 He could sense that there were many experts hidden around the hall!

 Apart from the Grade 5 Black Immortals, there were also a few Grade 6 Black Immortals!

 Furthermore, Chen Xuanyang was a Grade 6 Black Immortal expert himself!

 Under normal circumstances, given Su Zimo's cultivation realm, there was no way he could scan his surroundings so clearly.

 However, Su Zimo's Essence Spirit was fused from the Dragon Phoenix Essence Spirit and Green Lotus Essence Spirit and had already undergone a shocking transformation!

 His Essence Spirit realm far surpassed his cultivation realm and was already at the realm of a Grade 6 Black Immortal!

 Of course, Su Zimo was now in Blood Sun Valley. Even if he knew that Chen Xuanyang was the one behind everything today, he could not openly fall out with the latter.

 As one of the eight major factions of the Dragon Abyss Star, Blood Sun Valley had many hidden experts.

 If he were to go against Blood Sun Valley today, even he might not be able to leave alive, let alone everyone from Snow Wind Ridge.

 Liang Qiu asked pretentiously, "Young Master Chen, how do you think we should deal with Su Zimo? In my opinion, we should just kill him to prevent any trouble!"

 "No!"

 Xia Qingying rejected with a cold expression.

 She had an unfriendly expression and glared at Liang Qiu fixedly.

 She could tell that Liang Qiu was clearly using his position to take revenge!

 Upon returning to Snow Wind Ridge this time round, she would definitely punish Liang Qiu severely!

 Liang Qiu did not dare to meet Xia Qingying's gaze.

 He had long known about his situation and knew that he would be punished upon returning to Snow Wind Ridge. As such, he had already sought out Chen Xuanyang in secret upon arriving at Blood Sun Valley.

 That was the reason for the banquet today.

 Chen Xuanyang smiled. "Killing him directly is way too arbitrary. In my opinion, we should detain this person for the time being and interrogate him to find out his background before making a decision."

 Although Chen Xuanyang was smiling on the surface, he was already filled with killing intent internally!

 If Su Zimo was truly detained, he would not be the only one deciding how to deal with him!

 "No!"

 Xia Qingying shook her head still.

 Suddenly, Su Zimo said, "Are you suspecting that I'm related to the Evil Wolf Army?"

 "That's right!"

 Liang Qiu sneered, "Don't think that you can prove your innocence just by killing dozens of the Evil Wolf Army!"

 "Is that so?"

 Su Zimo smiled at Liang Qiu and said coldly, "I didn't just kill dozens of the Evil Wolf Army…"

 At that point, Su Zimo paused for a moment and suddenly took out a storage bag. With a thought of his spirit consciousness, he removed everything from the storage bag!

 Instantly, blood qi filled the entire hall!

 Hundreds of corpses of the Evil Wolf Army and hundreds of Black Scale Fiend Wolves were piled in the hall, dripping with blood in a shocking manner!

 All of them died tragically.

 Some of them were sliced into two.

 Some of them were riddled with holes by sharp weapons!

 Some of them died with widened eyes with deep fear in their eyes—it was unknown what they experienced!

 Psst!

 Everyone in the hall gasped with shocked expressions!
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 There was nothing more convincing than the 400-odd corpses of the Evil Wolf Army.

 When those bloodied corpses were moved into the hall by Su Zimo, all the suspicions and slandering of Liang Qiu earlier on seemed extremely weak!

 That scene gave everyone a huge shock as well!

 None of the 500 Evil Wolf Army soldiers were spared!

 Was this done by this seemingly frail green-robed scholar?

 Even with Chen Xuanyang's shrewdness, his expression changed starkly!

 He knew in his heart that Su Zimo was not only proving his innocence, but also establishing his dominance!

 That person was telling him not to provoke him!

 "H-How is this possible?"

 Even Liang Qiu's confidence was lacking as he forced a smile. "Y-You're only a Grade 4 Black Immortal. How can you kill so many of the Evil Wolf Army?"

 Xia Qingying took a deep breath and composed herself. She looked at Liang Qiu coldly and questioned in a deep voice, "Liang Qiu, what else do you have to say?"

 "I-I… I…!"

 Liang Qiu looked a little flustered and looked at Chen Xuanyang instinctively, wanting to say something.

 Chen Xuanyang's expression darkened and killing intent flashed through his eyes. Suddenly, he slapped Liang Qiu on the head!

 Bang!

 Brain juice splattered!

 Liang Qiu's eyes widened in disbelief.

 The few of them were extremely close and he did not expect Chen Xuanyang to attack him, let alone release a killing move directly!

 Not only did that palm crack his skull, it even dispersed the Essence Spirit in his consciousness!

 Naturally, Chen Xuanyang would not allow Liang Qiu to reveal their collusion.

 As a Grade 6 Black Immortal, apart from Su Zimo, no one present could react to his attack at this distance.

 Naturally, Su Zimo would not save Liang Qiu either.

 Thump!

 Liang Qiu's corpse laid stiffly in a pool of blood without resting in peace.

 "Chen Xuanyang, what are you doing?!"

 Xia Qingying snapped out of her stupor and asked loudly.

 Chen Xuanyang retracted his palm and wiped it gently with a calm expression. "Qingying, this person has ulterior motives. To think that he would want to frame the meritorious guard of this trip, Su Zimo. He almost deceived me."

 "I'm worried about keeping such a despicable person by your side. I know you're soft-hearted, so I'll kill him for you today!"

 "No matter how wrong Liang Qiu is, he's still someone from Snow Wind Ridge. You…"

 Xia Qingying clenched her fists slightly with an enraged expression.

 Chen Xuanyang smiled gently. "Qingying, an expert like Guard Su is more than enough to replace Liang Qiu as the commander of Snow Wind Ridge. As for Liang Qiu, he deserved to die."

 Pausing for a moment, Chen Xuanyang shifted his gaze towards Su Zimo and asked with a smile, "Guard Su, what do you think?"

 Others might not be able to tell, but Su Zimo saw everything clear as a mirror.

 Apart from the fact that Chen Xuanyang was worried that Liang Qiu would spout nonsense, the reason why he was so decisive to kill Liang Qiu in public was also to establish his dominance!

 He took out more than 400 corpses of the Evil Wolf Army to shock everyone in Blood Sun Valley.

 In return, this young master of Blood Sun Valley killed Liang Qiu with a single palm strike right in front of him!

 This young master was telling Su Zimo that killing him was as simple as killing this person!

 Although everything seemed calm between the two of them on the surface, there was a flurry of swords and sabers behind their backs—both of them had already attacked once!

 "Young Master Chen, you must be joking,"

 Su Zimo was naturally unmoved by Chen Xuanyang's threat and replied indifferently, "I'll leave Snow Wind Ridge after today. I truly can't take on the position of the commander of the guards."

 "Oh?"

 Chen Xuanyang's eyes lit up, thinking that his dominance had worked. He nodded in satisfaction. "That's a pity."

 "Fellow Daoist Su, why are you leaving?"

 Xia Qingying was a little anxious and couldn't care less that others were present. She asked hurriedly, "Although Liang Qiu slandered you, I never suspected you."

 "Given the meritorious deed you've done today, as long as we return to Snow Wind Ridge, I'll report it to my father and give you a generous reward! Your capabilities are enough for you to be the commander of the guards!"

 "That's right!"

 A guard at the side said, "Guard Su, although you haven't been to our Snow Wind Ridge for long, you've saved everyone this time round. We're all impressed."

 Su Zimo shook his head gently. "I'm used to being lazy and I don't like to be restrained. I can't be the commander of the guards either."

 "I've already disturbed you guys after staying in Snow Wind Ridge for a year. Even without today's matter, I'm prepared to bid farewell to all of you and explore elsewhere."

 Xia Qingying frowned. "However, it's not safe outside the Dragon Abyss Star. If you're alone…"

 "Mistress, I've made up my mind,"

 Su Zimo said indifferently.

 At that point, Xia Qingying could no longer persuade him and could only sigh internally.

 Actually, the most important reason why Su Zimo wanted to leave was because he had already offended the Evil Wolf Army after killing 500 of them!

 Under normal circumstances, no one would know who did it if all of them were dead.

 However, it was clear that the Evil Wolf Army was in cahoots with Blood Sun Valley.

 There was no way to hide this!

 If he continued to stay in Snow Wind Ridge, it would bring about a calamity for them!

 At the very least, given his current cultivation realm, he could not fight against a faction like Blood Sun Valley and the Evil Wolf Army, one of the Four Great Bandits.

 Therefore, he could only choose to leave.

 Chen Xuanyang patted Xia Qingying gently on the shoulder and consoled her softly, "Qingying, everyone has their own ambitions and there's no way to force things. If Snow Wind Ridge lacks manpower, I can send some experts over."

 "There's no need for that. Thank you, Young Master Chen,"

 Xia Qingying shook her head. Unknowingly, she had changed the way she addressed Chen Xuanyang and distanced herself from him.

 Chen Xuanyang did not mind and waved his hand. "Men, clean up the corpses of the Evil Wolf Army. Let the banquet continue!"

 "Young Master Chen, I'm a little tired. I'll head down to rest first,"

 Xia Qingying said before looking at Su Zimo. "Fellow Daoist Su, follow me. I have something to tell you."

 Su Zimo nodded and followed.

 Chen Xuanyang looked at the backs of the two of them and smirked.

 Before long, the two of them arrived at the resting place of everyone from Snow Wind Ridge. Xia Qingying bit her cherry lips gently and suddenly raised her head. "Fellow Daoist Su, I know that you chose to leave because you're worried that you'll implicate Snow Wind Ridge."

 Su Zimo was slightly stunned and a look of surprise flashed through his eyes.

 He had not expected that the young mistress of Snow Wind Ridge would be able to tell his intentions so quickly.

 Su Zimo did not say anything as a silent acknowledgement.

 Xia Qingying said, "Actually, you don't have to do that at all. I'll report today's matter to my father. We can consider it at length and make preparations in advance to discuss a foolproof plan to deal with the Evil Wolf Army."

 Although Xia Qingying said that, she knew in her heart that if the Evil Wolf Army truly attacked, Snow Wind Ridge would definitely be destroyed!
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 To be fair, Su Zimo was only a Grade 4 Black Immortal.

 As for Snow Wind Ridge, they were not considered as the top combat strength.

 The Territorial Lord of Snow Wind Ridge was a Grade 6 Black Immortal while his Protector was a Grade 5 Black Immortal.

 However, for some reason, Xia Qingying had a strange feeling in her heart, as though she had a sixth sense, that the green-robed man before her was very, very important to Snow Wind Ridge.

 If this person were to leave, it would be a huge loss for Snow Wind Ridge!

 That was the reason why she wanted to try her best to retain Su Zimo.

 However, Su Zimo merely shook his head gently.

 When Xia Qingying saw that Su Zimo was determined, she could only sigh.

 The two of them stood facing each other in silence for a moment. As though she recalled something, Xia Qingying took out a storage bag and handed it to Su Zimo. "Fellow Daoist Su, the storage bags of the dozens of Evil Wolf Army soldiers you killed initially are all inside. Keep them."

 Su Zimo thought about it and did not reject it.

 Actually, he would not have thought too much about it even if Xia Qingying kept the storage bags for herself.

 He had intended to leave something for Snow Wind Ridge upon his departure as well.

 Su Zimo received the storage bag and scanned it with his spirit consciousness.

 The items in the storage bag were not much different from the storage bags of the Evil Wolf Army—there were Dharmic treasures, immortal herbs and Essence Condensation Pills.

 Su Zimo put away the immortal herbs and Essence Condensation Pills. Just as he was about to return the remaining Dharmic treasures and weapons to Xia Qingying, his heart skipped a beat.

 Earlier on, his palm accidentally touched a storage bag.

 The Bronze Square Tripod that was initially silent in his consciousness vibrated strangely!

 Frowning slightly, Su Zimo picked up the storage bag and started checking it.

 "That's the storage bag of the leader,"

 Xia Qingying said.

 Su Zimo nodded and put away the storage bag as well. Thereafter, he stuffed all the Dharmic treasures he had collected from the Evil Wolf Army into a storage bag and handed it to Xia Qingying.

 "Fellow Daoist Su, w-what are you doing?"

 Xia Qingying was at a loss.

 There were more than 500 black-grade Dharmic treasures!

 Although they were all inferior black-grade, this was an unimaginable wealth for Snow Wind Ridge!

 More than half of the Black Immortals in Snow Wind Ridge did not have black-grade Dharmic treasures.

 Even for the guards of Snow Wind Ridge, slightly more than a hundred of them had Dharmic treasures.

 If Snow Wind Ridge obtained those Dharmic treasures, their overall strength would increase significantly!

 "Accept it,"

 Su Zimo smiled.

 Those dark-grade Dharmic treasures were almost useless to him.

 His Grade 9 Green Lotus True Body was completely superior to inferior black-grade Dharmic treasures!

 "T-This is way too precious!"

 Xia Qingying still could not believe or accept it.

 Su Zimo smiled. "You deserve it. Don't forget, when I first descended on the Dragon Abyss Star, you gave me a bottle of healing elixirs and a Dust Removal Talisman."

 Xia Qingying's eyes reddened.

 She had not expected that Su Zimo would still remember her subtle actions back then.

 Furthermore, he even gave her such a huge reward in return!

 In terms of value, any single inferior black-grade Dharmic treasure was enough to exchange for hundreds of thousands of bottles of those elixirs and Dust Removal Talismans.

 Su Zimo released his spirit consciousness and scanned his surroundings carefully. When he did not sense anyone spying on him, he said, "Don't worry, although I'll leave Snow Wind Ridge, I won't be able to leave the Dragon Abyss Star within a short period of time."

 "Keep this messenger talisman well. If anything dangerous happens in Snow Wind Ridge, tear this talisman and I'll know."

 Su Zimo took out a messenger talisman from his storage bag and handed it to Xia Qingying.

 "Yes,"

 Xia Qingying pursed her lips slightly with a hint of reluctance in her eyes. "Brother Su, you have to take care too."

 Su Zimo waved it off casually. Just as he was about to turn and leave, he suddenly paused and whispered, "I've got to remind you about something. Be careful of Chen Xuanyang."

 He could not reveal that Chen Xuanyang colluded with the Evil Wolf Army.

 After all, he did not have any evidence. Even if he said it, it would only be a one-sided statement.

 He could only leave a reminder for Xia Qingying.

 "Yes,"

 Xia Qingying nodded.

 When Su Zimo saw that Xia Qingying's expression was calm, as though she had expected it, he could not help but ask in surprise, "You knew about it long ago?"

 "I was merely suspicious previously,"

 Xia Qingying said, "Chen Xuanyang appeared not long after you left. Isn't that too much of a coincidence? Furthermore, you're so insistent on leaving as though you're convinced that the Evil Wolf Army knows about this."

 "With all 500 of them dead, the only one who can leak the news is Blood Sun Valley."

 Su Zimo nodded slightly with a look of admiration in his eyes.

 The woman before him was extremely smart. It was truly rare for her to be able to notice something amiss through the clues left behind.

 What was even rarer was that Xia Qingying was still expressionless despite suspecting Chen Xuanyang.

 If Xia Qingying were to fall out with Chen Xuanyang and Blood Sun Valley, she would definitely suffer immediately and Snow Wind Ridge would not be spared either!

 However, if Xia Qingying did not expose him, Chen Xuanyang would be smug and continue with his disguise.

 "Brother Su, when are you prepared to leave?"

 Xia Qingying asked, "Do you want to leave with us tomorrow?"

 She was worried that Blood Sun Valley or Chen Xuanyang would harm Su Zimo.

 After all, Chen Xuanyang's plan was ruined because of Su Zimo's appearance today!

 However, if Su Zimo were to travel with everyone from Snow Wind Ridge, it would be difficult for Chen Xuanyang to make a move openly.

 "We'll see,"

 Su Zimo replied ambiguously.

 Pausing for a moment, he continued, "I might head to Snow Wind Ridge to take someone away. I hope you can agree to it."

 "No problem,"

 Xia Qingying nodded without hesitation.

 Su Zimo turned to leave and waved to Xia Qingying with his back facing her.

 Xia Qingying watched Su Zimo enter a room before leaving reluctantly.

 Late at night.

 Su Zimo did not rest. After returning to his room, he took out the storage bag of the leader.

 He was extremely curious as to what was in the storage bag that could trigger a reaction from the Bronze Square Tripod!

 He released his spirit consciousness and forcefully erased the spirit consciousness imprint on the storage bag before opening it.

 Although there were no immortal herbs in the storage bag, there were around 10,000 Essence Condensation Pills—it was almost equivalent to the total number of elixirs carried by the rest of the Evil Wolf Army!

 Su Zimo put away the Essence Condensation Pills and continued checking.

 Apart from the Essence Condensation Pills, there were a few other black-grade Dharmic treasures in his storage bag. The best among them was only at middle-grade.

 Su Zimo frowned slightly.

 Even middle black-grade was not worthy of his attention!

 Right then, Su Zimo's gaze shifted and he exclaimed softly.

 In the corner of his storage bag, he caught sight of a gray broken sword.

 The broken sword was dim without any sharpness and was filled with cracks—it was like a piece of trash!

 However, when Su Zimo picked up the broken sword, the Bronze Square Tripod vibrated once more!
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 Su Zimo scanned the broken sword carefully with his spirit consciousness but could not see anything.

 After pondering for a moment, he tossed the broken sword into the Bronze Square Tripod.

 The interior of the Bronze Square Tripod heated up once more and released an extremely terrifying power to smelt the broken sword!

 The entire process was done on its own by the Bronze Square Tripod.

 About an hour later, the broken sword was completely refined by the Bronze Square Tripod, forming a dark gray liquid.

 The Bronze Square Tripod began to absorb the power of the broken sword.

 Su Zimo focused his gaze and saw that the other shattered walls of the Bronze Square Tripod showed no signs of healing.

 The power of the broken sword was still directed to the intact tripod wall where the divine dragon was.

 Suddenly!

 The divine dragon on the outer wall of the Bronze Square Tripod suddenly opened its eyes.

 The man and dragon exchanged glances.

 A divine light seemed to burst forth from the divine dragon's eyes and entered Su Zimo's eyes.

 Su Zimo shuddered!

 The next moment, a secret skill appeared in his mind.

 "True Dragon Nine Flashes?"

 Su Zimo murmured instinctively.

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body had browsed through many ancient books of the Dragon race in the Dragon Bone Valley of Tianhuang Mainland but he had never seen similar secret skills.

 This was clearly a secret skill of the upper world's Dragon race!

 "Strange, there are Buddhist cultivation techniques and Sanskrit on the inner walls of this Bronze Square Tripod. However, there are secret skills of the Dragon race on the outer walls…"

 Su Zimo was increasingly curious about the origin of the Bronze Square Tripod.

 However, at that moment, he was in no mood to think. He memorized the entirety of the secret skill, True Dragon Nine Flashes, right away and comprehended them bit by bit.

 About four hours later, Su Zimo let out a long breath.

 This secret skill of the Dragon race was extremely mysterious and complicated. If it was cultivated by a true human or anyone else, it might take dozens or even hundreds of years for them to comprehend it.

 However, Su Zimo's Essence Spirit had the Dragon Phoenix Essence Spirit to begin with.

 Cultivating this secret skill of the Dragon race required half the effort.

 In just four hours, he had already comprehended something!

 Su Zimo channeled his Essence Spirit and released the secret skill. In a flash, he vanished from the spot!

 When he reappeared, he was already outside the room!

 A look of joy flashed through Su Zimo's eyes.

 This secret skill should be a top-tier movement technique of the Dragon race with a total of nine levels.

 Once released, it would produce an effect close to teleportation, disappearing from the spot and flashing to another location!

 Of course, the flash could not be too far away.

 Teleportation was a supreme divine power.

 In the upper world, one had to be at the Heaven Essence realm to release a supreme divine power—that was the legendary Heaven Immortal!

 However, at Level 1 of the True Dragon Nine Flashes, a movement technique similar to teleportation would be born!

 If he could cultivate to Level 2, he could flash twice in succession.

 If one could cultivate it to its limits, they could flash nine times in succession!

 Su Zimo had fought countless battles in Tianhuang Mainland.

 He knew very well what it meant for a battle if he could master that movement technique.

 On the ever-changing battlefield, anyone who possessed such an unfathomable movement technique would definitely be in control of the initiative!

 After four hours of cultivation, Su Zimo was already at Level 1.

 Su Zimo looked at the Bronze Square Tripod and fell into deep thought.

 At that moment, the eyes of the divine dragon on the outer wall of the Bronze Square Tripod closed once more.

 The Prajna Nirvana Sutra was incomplete. If Su Zimo was not wrong, there was a high chance that the remaining Sanskrit words were etched on the inner walls of the other three walls.

 Did that mean that the other three outer walls of the Bronze Square Tripod would have three different secret skills as well?

 What would happen if the Bronze Square Tripod was completely repaired?

 Ever since he ascended through the Tribulation Transcendence, Su Zimo had a feeling that the Bronze Square Tripod seemed to have its own sentience, like a living being.

 Suddenly!

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat. As though he sensed something, he put away the Bronze Square Tripod and turned to look at the darkness in the distance with a bright gaze.

 Before long, a figure walked out slowly from the darkness and arrived. It was the young master of Blood Sun Valley, Chen Xuanyang!

 "Brother Su, your senses are so sharp!"

 Chen Xuanyang smiled gently and nodded to Su Zimo, praising the latter.

 Su Zimo did not fall for it at all and asked with a calm expression, "Young Master Chen, why are you here so late at night?"

 Chen Xuanyang smiled. "I love to make friends. After hearing that you wanted to leave Snow Wind Ridge during dinner, why don't you come to Blood Sun Valley if you don't have anywhere to go?"

 "Brother Su, don't worry. Although you're a Grade 4 Black Immortal, your status in Blood Sun Valley will definitely not be weaker than a Grade 5 Black Immortal!"

 "You think too highly of me, Young Master Chen,"

 Su Zimo replied indifferently, "However, I'm lazy by nature and don't like to be restrained. I'm afraid I won't be able to stay in Blood Sun Valley."

 Chen Xuanyang burst into laughter. "It's fine. Since you're unwilling, I won't force you. However, the door to Blood Sun Valley will always be open for you. As long as you're willing, you can return at any time!"

 Su Zimo had an indifferent expression and remained silent. In fact, he could not even be bothered to reply.

 Chen Xuanyang nodded with a calm expression and turned to leave.

 The moment he turned around, his expression darkened!

 As the young master of Blood Sun Valley and a Grade 6 Black Immortal, he was giving Su Zimo face by personally inviting a Grade 4 Black Immortal.

 To think that this person would be so tactless!

 Chen Xuanyang was already enraged the moment Su Zimo rejected him. However, he was scheming and did not reveal it.

 He left Su Zimo's residence and headed towards his chamber.

 Before long, a faint shadow appeared in the darkness behind him.

 "Young Master, how should we deal with this person?"

 The shadow asked softly.

 Chen Xuanyang stopped in his tracks and said slowly with a cold gaze that was filled with killing intent, "This person has some tricks up his sleeves and is extremely intelligent. If he can't be used by me, I'll have to kill him!"

 "Understood!"

 The shadow replied.

 Chen Xuanyang said, "Keep an eye on him and attack when he's alone. Don't let Qingying or anyone else from Snow Wind Ridge witness it."

 Pausing for a moment, he continued, "Additionally, bring a few more people with you. Don't let anything go wrong! This person must have some means to be able to destroy hundreds of the Evil Wolf Army and kill Boss Hook who was above his level."

 "Don't worry, young master,"

 The shadow said, "I've asked Liang Qiu previously and he only killed Boss Hook by a surprise attack. If we were to fight head-on, he would definitely not be able to kill a Grade 5 Black Immortal!"

 "Alright, you may leave,"

 Chen Xuanyang waved his hand.

 The shadow gradually disappeared into the night.

 In the dark night, a few black shadows gradually appeared outside Su Zimo's room, like ghosts in the night that were difficult to detect.

 In the room, Su Zimo opened his eyes slowly. A cold glint flashed through his eyes as he smirked and murmured, "Is it here already…"
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 Actually, when Su Zimo was conversing with Chen Xuanyang, his spirit perception had already sensed the latter's killing intent!

 He had not expected Chen Xuanyang to move so quickly!

 After all, this was Blood Sun Valley and Xia Qingying and the others from Snow Wind Ridge were still nearby.

 If Chen Xuanyang wanted to maintain his image, he should not attack here.

 The people who were lurking were only here to watch him.

 Although those people were far away and seemed like they were well hidden, they could not hide from Su Zimo's senses!

 Su Zimo's Essence Spirit had already reached the level of a Grade 6 Black Immortal!

 Even without using his spirit consciousness, his spirit perception and his powerful five senses could sense the abnormality in his surroundings!

 Sneering coldly, Su Zimo pondered for a moment before floating down from the bed.

 Since it was inconvenient for them to attack in Blood Sun Valley, he would create an opportunity for them to attack!

 …

 Shadow was Chen Xuanyang's personal guard, a Grade 5 Black Immortal.

 He ascended 20,000 years ago and nearly died in the chaotic world outside. He only survived because he was saved by Chen Xuanyang.

 His life was given to him by Chen Xuanyang!

 From that day on, he followed Chen Xuanyang and became his shadow!

 Over the years, he had helped Chen Xuanyang kill countless people!

 He was already extremely familiar with such things.

 The person he had to kill this time round was slightly special. Although he was a Grade 4 Black Immortal, he seemed to have some methods.

 He did not dare to be careless!

 In order to kill this person completely without any accidents, he brought along another six Grade 5 Black Immortals!

 Including him, there were seven Grade 5 Black Immortals!

 Seven Grade 5 Black Immortals surrounding and killing a Grade 4 Black Immortal was not a small lineup.

 "Boss, he's out!"

 A cultivator beside Shadow sent a voice transmission with his spirit consciousness.

 Shadow narrowed his gaze and looked over.

 The green-robed cultivator pushed open the door and determined his direction before leaving quietly without alerting anyone, as though he wanted to leave alone in silence.

 "Boss, he seems like he's trying to leave alone without alarming anyone from Snow Wind Ridge,"

 A Blood Sun Valley cultivator sent a voice transmission.

 Another person said, "Boss, should we follow him?"

 Shadow sneered and sent a voice transmission, "This is a rare opportunity. We'll send this lad on his way tonight! Everyone, be careful and don't let him discover you!"

 "Understood!"

 The other six Grade 5 Black Immortals of Blood Sun Valley replied.

 Hidden in the darkness, Shadow and the other six watched Su Zimo from afar and followed behind. Before long, they left Blood Sun Valley.

 Su Zimo gradually sped up.

 The group of seven followed tightly behind.

 Shadow sneered—the entire process was extremely smooth and the person before him did not notice anything at all!

 They were already gradually far away from Blood Sun Valley. No matter how much of a commotion there was, it would not alarm anyone from Blood Sun Valley. It was only then that Shadow gestured to the others.

 The remaining six people understood and dispersed, surrounding the figure at the front.

 Shadow approached stealthily as well.

 Right then, the figure in front slowed down and stopped in his tracks!

 Immediately after, the person turned around with a burning gaze that was unusually bright in the night. He was actually looking in Shadow's direction!

 "Mmm?"

 Shadow was slightly stunned.

 He had been discovered!

 Since his tracks were exposed, Shadow no longer hid. With a mocking expression, he walked out from the darkness and glared at Su Zimo coldly.

 "It's too late for you to only realize it now,"

 Shadow sneered.

 The moment he said that, six figures gradually appeared not far away from Su Zimo and sealed his path of escape!

 Seven Grade 5 Black Immortals surrounded Su Zimo!

 This was supposed to be a sure kill. However, for some reason, Shadow felt uneasy.

 This person who was surrounded and had nowhere to run seemed way too calm.

 He could not see any panic or fear in Su Zimo's eyes.

 It was as though this person had long known about everything before him!

 "You…"

 Shadow suddenly thought of a terrifying guess!

 Could this person have sensed their tracks long ago and came here intentionally to lure them in?

 Right then, Su Zimo smiled gently and said, "It's too late for you to only realize it now."

 The same sentence spoken by different people.

 The moment he said that, Su Zimo's figure suddenly retreated and his body was filled with a divine power at an astonishing speed!

 Heavenly Feet and Boundless Golden Light burst forth at the same time!

 Before the Grade 5 Black Immortal behind Su Zimo could react, he felt a figure flash before him and he was knocked into Su Zimo's embrace!

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 The jarring sound of bones cracking could be heard!

 The chest of the Grade 5 Black Immortal caved in deeply!

 Poof!

 The next moment, a bloodied hole appeared on his glabella. His Essence Spirit was destroyed and he died on the spot!

 At that moment, that person's eyes were widened in disbelief.

 "Attack!"

 Shadow reacted right away and shrieked.

 Even if he realized that Su Zimo was intentionally luring them over, he had to attack!

 He did not believe that their remaining six Grade 5 Black Immortals could not kill a Grade 4 Black Immortal!

 "Kill!"

 Su Zimo's figure advanced once more, leaving a series of afterimages as he arrived before a Grade 5 Black Immortal. Suddenly, he opened his mouth and hollered!

 Thunderclap Kill!

 At that distance, the sound domain secret skill released produced immense destructive power!

 The moment the Grade 5 Black Immortal's Dharmic treasure was summoned and divine powers were condensed, he heard a thunderous explosion!

 The person shuddered and his mind went blank as his gaze turned sluggish.

 A trickle of blood even seeped out from his ears, nose and mouth!

 Bang!

 Su Zimo slapped down.

 The person's forehead shattered and his Essence Spirit was crushed by Su Zimo's palm as he fell to the ground.

 In just two breaths, two Grade 5 Black Immortals were dead!

 Swoosh! Swoosh! Swoosh! Swoosh!

 A few black-grade Dharmic treasures tore through the void with an aggressive aura and let out shuddering sounds as they enveloped Su Zimo.

 Waving his sleeves, Su Zimo suddenly raised a handful of yellow sand and enveloped the few black-grade Dharmic treasures.

 The yellow sand surged and rubbed against one another.

 Crack!

 Instantly, cracks appeared on the few black-grade Dharmic treasures.

 Just like that, they were destroyed by the Nine Heavens Living Soil and crushed into pieces!

 "How dare you try to kill me with such methods!"

 Su Zimo sneered and punched in reverse, shattering an incoming divine power. He strode forward and shouted, "I'm Desolate Martial and I will suppress everything!"

 Su Zimo pointed casually and pierced the glabella of a Grade 5 Black Immortal instantly!

 A third Grade 5 Black Immortal was dead!

 The remaining four people were dumbfounded and their eyes were filled with shock!

 That person had just shattered a divine power with his body!

 Finally, a look of fear appeared in Shadow's eyes.
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 Chapter 1816 - Three Great Evil Daos

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Although the person before him was only a Grade 4 Black Immortal, he exuded an unstoppable aura as though he was looking down on the world!

 Shadow and the other three were shocked!

 In the lower world, they were also titans that ruled over a region. However, after ascending to the upper world, their drive had long been worn away after so many years.

 They knew very well that in the upper world, even on this remote Dragon Abyss Star, they were only nobodies.

 However, the person before him was different!

 This person exuded an invincible sharpness!

 'I'm Desolate Martial and I will suppress everything!'

 The 'everything' in that sentence was not referring to the few of them, but the experts of the Dragon Abyss Star and even the many experts of the upper world!

 Anyone with such boldness was either a lunatic or a truly ruthless person!

 At the very least, they could not afford to provoke him!

 Shadow was already thinking of retreating when he saw Su Zimo kill the three Grade 5 Black Immortals with ease.

 "No, we can only kill him if the Young Master comes personally!"

 That thought flashed through Shadow's mind as he commanded the remaining three Grade 5 Black Immortals, "Stop him!"

 After saying that, Shadow wanted to escape from the battlefield.

 However, the moment he turned around, his vision blurred and someone appeared before him!

 The person wore green robes and had refined features as he smiled at him.

 Psst!

 Shadow's pupils constricted and his hairs stood on end!

 How was that possible?

 Before Shadow turned around, he clearly saw that this person was stopped by the other three Black Immortals—how did the latter arrive before him in the blink of an eye?!

 Was this teleportation?

 Shock, fear and confusion flashed through Shadow's eyes.

 The next moment, his vision darkened and he felt a sharp pain in his mind, losing consciousness completely.

 The remaining three Grade 5 Black Immortals were shocked as well.

 They released their most ferocious attacks but all their Dharmic treasures, divine powers and secret skills missed—Su Zimo had vanished from the spot!

 By the time they reacted, they saw Su Zimo kill Shadow with a single slap!

 True Dragon Nine Flashes!

 Although Su Zimo could only flash once at the moment, it had already displayed an extremely terrifying effect in the battle!

 Su Zimo turned to look at the remaining three people with a calm gaze and a faint smile.

 In the eyes of the three of them, this frail and scholarly scholar was like a demon!

 "Escape!"

 The three of them felt chills run down their spines and turned to flee without hesitation!

 Su Zimo channeled his Essence Spirit and released two lesser divine powers at the same time!

 Under normal circumstances, a cultivator could only release a single divine power at the same time. However, Su Zimo's Green Lotus Essence Spirit and Dragon Phoenix Essence Spirit were fused right now and he could release two divine powers at the same time!

 "Hell Dao!"

 "Hungry Ghost Dao!"

 Two Buddhist divine powers burst forth and descended on the heads of two Grade 5 Black Immortals.

 The scene around one of them changed drastically and countless ghostly figures appeared. They were sinister and filled with blood qi—it was endless darkness!

 The Hell Dao was the most violent divine power among the three evil Daos.

 Once one fell into it, it would be as though they had fallen into an endless abyss and could not break free—they would be haunted by countless malevolent ghosts and their lifeforce would be devoured!

 The Grade 5 Black Immortal released a lesser divine power hurriedly as well, wanting to fight against the Hell Dao.

 However, it did not last long before his lesser divine power was devoured by the Hell Dao!

 "Ah! Ah! Ahhhh!"

 The person stood on the spot and let out a tragic cry as though he had gone mad. Before long, he was drowned by the many malevolent ghosts!

 At the same time, the Hungry Ghost Dao descended on another Grade 5 Black Immortal.

 Many hungry ghosts appeared around the Grade 5 Black Immortal and lunged towards him with long, grisly red tongues and bloodshot eyes!

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 This person attacked consecutively and released immortal arts and divine powers, using Dharmic treasures to suppress many hungry ghosts.

 However, the hungry ghosts were endless and appeared continuously. They lunged forward like madmen and gnawed at his flesh in huge mouthfuls!

 Although the three evil Daos of the six Daos were all lesser divine powers, they were used to punish those who were evil and extremely violent!

 Before long, the two Grade 5 Black Immortals died in the two evil Daos!

 Su Zimo frowned slightly.

 His current cultivation was only at Grade 4 Black Immortal.

 Although his Essence Spirit was at the level of a Grade 6 Black Immortal, the power of his lesser divine powers should not exceed that of a Grade 5 Black Immortal.

 The reason why he released the two lesser divine powers was because he wanted to trap the two of them before killing them.

 To think that the power of the two lesser divine powers was much stronger than Su Zimo had expected and killed the two Grade 5 Black Immortals!

 "It's the Prajna Nirvana Sutra!"

 A thought flashed through Su Zimo's mind and he quickly realized the reason.

 After cultivating this Buddhist cultivation technique, the might of his divine powers would increase!

 Furthermore, this was only the incomplete version.

 The Prajna Nirvana Sutra was even stronger than Su Zimo had imagined!

 Su Zimo put away his thoughts and did not think further.

 There was also a Grade 5 Black Immortal that escaped—he could not let that person return to Blood Sun Valley!

 Su Zimo channeled his Essence Spirit once more and released another divine power.

 A pair of gigantic wings grew slowly behind him. They were golden and shone with a bedazzling glow without any flaws.

 That was the divine power of the Golden Roc, Extreme Speed!

 This divine power was obtained by the Dragon Phoenix True Body who cultivated the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness and was an innate divine power.

 Even though Su Zimo was only at the Black Essence realm right now, he could release his innate divine powers at will without restrictions!

 Swoosh!

 With a golden flash, Su Zimo's figure vanished from the spot.

 Initially, the Grade 5 Black Immortal thought that he had escaped. Unexpectedly, he did not manage to escape far before his scalp tingled as though he was targeted by an extremely terrifying living being!

 Instinctively, he turned back.

 That single look scared him out of his wits and his legs went limp, almost falling to the ground.

 Unknowingly, Su Zimo had already arrived behind him and was inches away!

 "I'm lacking a mount right now. You'll do,"

 Circulating his Essence Spirit, Su Zimo extended his finger and tapped the Grade 5 Black Immortal gently, releasing another lesser divine power.

 "Beast Dao!"

 A divine power descended on that person.

 The figure of the Grade 5 Black Immortal changed at a visible speed. In the blink of an eye, he lost his human form and turned into a tall and mighty big yellow dog!

 Initially, Su Zimo wanted to turn him into a horse. Unexpectedly, he caught sight of a yellow dog darting by from the corner of his eye.

 The moment he was distracted, something went wrong with that divine power.

 "So be it if you're a dog, as long as you can run,"

 Su Zimo clapped and leaped onto the big yellow dog, patting its head. "Let's go to Snow Wind Ridge."

 There was no way the Grade 5 Black Immortal could endure such humiliation. Instantly, his blood surged and he cursed!

 "Woof! Woof! Woof!"

 However, no words came out. Instead, there were only barks of a dog.
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Even he was stunned when he spoke.

 The big yellow dog's eyes shone with tears of grief.

 "Let's go. Don't dawdle,"

 Su Zimo patted the dog's head beneath him. "If not for the lack of a mount, you would have died like those people."

 The big yellow dog could not help but shudder when he recalled the tragic state of his companions before their deaths.

 No matter what, if he could survive, he would have a chance to escape!

 At that thought, the big yellow dog was prepared to submit to Su Zimo first before looking for another opportunity to escape.

 With that, the big yellow dog bared his teeth and ran towards Snow Wind Ridge.

 Su Zimo sat on the big yellow dog and opened the storage bags of Shadow and the other six. He took a look and could not help but laugh.

 There were many things in their storage bags.

 Apart from a few Dharmic treasures, there were a few cultivation techniques and immortal arts. There were more than 20,000 Essence Condensation Pills alone!

 Including the 10,000-odd that Su Zimo had collected from the Evil Wolf Army previously, he had close to 40,000 Essence Condensation Pills!

 In addition, there were many immortal herbs in their storage bags.

 Coupled with the immortal herbs he had collected from the Evil Wolf Army previously, there were a total of three million!

 Even in Blood Sun Valley, he could exchange for 30,000 Essence Condensation Pills.

 If he could head to Dragon Abyss City, he could even exchange for 300,000 Essence Condensation Pills!

 Of course, up till now, Su Zimo had no use for those immortal herbs.

 40,000 Essence Condensation Pills were enough for him to cultivate for a period of time.

 By the time dawn broke, Su Zimo had already arrived at Snow Wind Ridge on the big yellow dog.

 This time round, Su Zimo did not alarm anyone and sneaked into Snow Wind Ridge, arriving at his old straw hut.

 At that moment, there was a fatty sleeping soundly at the entrance—it was Duan Tianliang.

 Su Zimo was here to take Duan Tianliang away.

 This person knew his secret and could not stay in Snow Wind Ridge.

 He could either kill or keep this person by his side.

 In addition, Su Zimo was prepared to leave Snow Wind Ridge and lacked someone to take care of the spirit fields and other chores. Duan Tianliang was a suitable candidate.

 Duan Tianliang was sleeping soundly when he felt a warmth on his face, as though something moist and soft was brushing against it.

 Instinctively, he opened his eyes and saw a big yellow dog licking his face wildly with its wet tongue!

 "F*ck your mother! Where did this wild dog come from?!"

 Duan Tianliang cursed and bolted up from the ground, invigorated instantly.

 After standing up, Duan Tianliang slapped his storage bag without hesitation and withdrew a pitch-black iron ball. He raised it above his head and shouted with a divine might, "Wild dog, take my Thousand Ton Ball!"

 All of a sudden!

 Duan Tianliang was stunned when he saw Su Zimo on the big yellow dog.

 "Boss?"

 Duan Tianliang blinked and seemed to have realized something. He coughed gently to hide his awkwardness and smiled embarrassedly. "Boss, why are you back so early in the morning? Hehe, I didn't know it was you…"

 He put away the Thousand Ton Ball without a trace and leaned forward, praising, "Boss, where did you get this mount? It's truly… unusual!"

 Duan Tianliang wanted to reach out and touch the big yellow dog's head.

 "Woof!"

 The big yellow dog bared its teeth and glared at Duan Tianliang with an unfriendly expression.

 "Wow, your temper sure is explosive,"

 Duan Tianliang sneered and swept his spirit consciousness across the big yellow dog.

 "Level 5 Black Essence realm!"

 Duan Tianliang was shocked.

 Su Zimo was only at the Level 4 Black Essence realm.

 He had not expected that the cultivation realm of a mount would be higher than its master!

 Duan Tianliang retreated a few steps and smiled obsequiously. "Boss, you sure have good taste. One look and I can tell that this mount is extraordinary. It must have a noble bloodline and is one of the best among the dog race!"

 Duan Tianliang was delighted.

 His words were rather particular. Not only did he praise Su Zimo, he even praised the big yellow dog.

 "Woof! Woof! Woof!"

 Unexpectedly, the moment Duan Tianliang said that, the big yellow dog panicked and barked at him, almost biting him!

 To begin with, the big yellow dog was a Grade 5 Black Immortal of Blood Sun Valley—how was it a dog?

 Naturally, he was furious when Duan Tianliang said that.

 "Stop it!"

 Su Zimo frowned slightly and patted the big yellow dog on the head.

 The big yellow dog whimpered and did not dare to say anything more. It could only bare its fangs at Duan Tianliang with a ferocious expression.

 Duan Tianliang was even more confused, not knowing how his words triggered the big yellow dog.

 Su Zimo replied, "I've already bid farewell to the mistress and am prepared to leave Snow Wind Ridge."

 "Ah?

 Duan Tianliang was stunned for a moment. Blinking his eyes, he asked in a testing manner, "Boss, are you going to bring me along because you lack manpower?"

 "Yes,"

 Su Zimo nodded. "I came back this time round to bring you along."

 Duan Tianliang lamented internally but he was overjoyed on the surface. "I wonder what merits I have done to deserve such trust from you, Boss! I'm…"

 "That's enough!"

 Su Zimo interrupted him. "Pack up and prepare to leave."

 "Ah, alright!

 Duan Tianliang agreed readily and sprinted over.

 Su Zimo patted the big yellow dog and headed towards another spirit field. Before long, he saw another straw hut.

 At that moment, a middle-aged man pushed the door open carefully—it was Old Yan.

 The first person Su Zimo knew upon arriving at Snow Wind Ridge was Old Yan.

 Although the two of them did not interact much, Old Yan told him many things and took good care of him back then—Su Zimo remembered all of that.

 "Brother Su?"

 Old Yan raised his head and was slightly stunned when he saw Su Zimo who was not far away.

 The barking sound woke him up. He got up and was about to go out to take a look when he bumped into Su Zimo.

 "Brother Su, didn't you follow the mistress to Blood Sun Valley? Why are you back so early?"

 Old Yan went forward and asked in surprise.

 Su Zimo nodded. "I came back alone. I came this time round to bid you farewell as well."

 "Why? Are you leaving, Brother Su?"

 Old Yan was a little worried. "You've just been promoted to be the personal guard of the mistress. Why are you leaving so soon? Did you have a conflict with Commander Liang?"

 Back then, everyone witnessed the feud between Liang Qiu and Su Zimo.

 "No,"

 Su Zimo shook his head gently and was unwilling to talk more about it. Everyone would naturally know about this when Xia Qingying returned.

 Su Zimo said, "Old Yan, this is a cultivation technique for children to focus their minds. It's for you."

 He took out a cultivation technique from his storage bag and handed it to Old Yan.

 This cultivation technique was obtained from Shadow of Blood Sun Valley.

 Su Zimo had always been clear about gratitude and hatred.

 Even if it was just a small favor in the eyes of others, he would remember it.

 "This…"

 Old Yan's palm trembled slightly.

 If he wanted to obtain such a cultivation technique, he would have to save up for tens of thousands of years to exchange for one.

 But now, Su Zimo had given him such a precious cultivation technique!
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 Chapter 1818 - Desolate Lands

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Brother Su, this is too precious,"

 Old Yan's face was slightly red as he held the spirit gathering cultivation technique with both hands and trembled slightly.

 "Nothing much,"

 Su Zimo smiled gently. "I have no use for such a cultivation technique. Just accept it."

 "What's wrong?"

 Right then, a woman pushed the door open and asked softly.

 "Old Yan was excited and handed that cultivation technique to the woman. "Hurry, look! This is the spirit gathering cultivation technique that Brother Su gave our child!"

 "Ah!"

 The woman exclaimed softly with a shocked expression when she saw the cultivation technique.

 This should be Old Yan's Dao companion, Ning Yu—Su Zimo had heard Old Yan mention her in the past year.

 The two of them did not ascend at the same time but they both came from minor chiliocosms. The fact that they were able to meet in Snow Wind Ridge was a rare fate as well and they became Dao companions here later on.

 As though she recalled something, Ning Yu said, "Hurry, give Brother Su all the Essence Condensation Pills you've saved up over the years."

 "Right, right, right!"

 Old Yan reacted as well and hurriedly took out a storage bag, handing it to Su Zimo. "Brother Su, this is the Essence Condensation Pills that I've accumulated over the years. There are more than 700 of them…"

 "There's no need,"

 Su Zimo shook his head gently. "I'm about to leave. Take this cultivation technique as a small gift from me to your son."

 Old Yan pondered for a moment. "Alright, since you said that, I'll accept it shamelessly, Brother Su! If you ever require anything, I'll definitely lay my life on the line!"

 "Brother Su, you haven't even met Little Ping'an. Now that you're about to leave, please come over and take a look," Ning Yu said with a smile.

 Little Ping'an was the nickname of Old Yan's child. He and Ning Yu hoped that their child could grow up and live a  peaceful 1  life.

 Su Zimo nodded and arrived at the entrance of the room under the lead of Old Yan and Ning Yu.

 Old Yan pushed the door open and revealed an exquisite cradle made of green bamboo placed in the middle of the room. A child around two to three years old slept inside with a flushed face and clenched fists.

 That child was almost the entirety of Old Yan's hope.

 Su Zimo did not enter the room. He merely paused for a moment at the entrance before retreating. He took out two more black-grade Dharmic treasures from his storage bag and handed them to Old Yan and Ning Yu.

 "Brother Su, this is…"

 Old Yan was completely stunned and could not believe it.

 Although those two Dharmic treasures were only inferior black-grade, they were extremely precious treasures to them!

 "Accept it,"

 Su Zimo smiled gently and threw down the two black-grade Dharmic treasures. Turning around, he mounted the big yellow dog and sped back the way he came.

 Not far away, Duan Tianliang was running over.

 "Let's go. Follow me,"

 Su Zimo said and led the way out of Snow Wind Ridge.

 Duan Tianliang jogged behind him.

 The big yellow dog was still bearing a grudge against Duan Tianliang and ran away quickly on purpose.

 Duan Tianliang's legs almost broke from the running speed. The big yellow dog only slowed down after Su Zimo asked it to so that Duan Tianliang could catch his breath.

 "Boss, does your mount have a name?"

 Duan Tianliang caught up with great difficulty and asked while panting.

 "No,"

 Su Zimo said.

 "Let's call it Big Yellow!"

 Duan Tianliang said with evil intentions.

 "Woof!"

 The big yellow dog barked at Duan Tianliang with a sorrowful expression!

 "Sure,"

 Su Zimo nodded.

 Duan Tianliang winked at the big yellow dog and sneered internally, "Little beast, you want to fight me?!"

 "Boss, where are we going?"

 Duan Tianliang asked again.

 Su Zimo asked, "Are there any deserted places on the Dragon Abyss Star? It's best if there are no factions gathered."

 Su Zimo was prepared to find a quiet place to cultivate in seclusion.

 Right now, he had close to 40,000 Essence Condensation Pills in his storage bag, enough for him to cultivate for a long time.

 There were still many unknowns about the Dragon Abyss Star and the upper world.

 However, he could only explore those unknowns if he raised his cultivation as soon as possible.

 "This…"

 Duan Tianliang thought for a moment. "More than half of the Dragon Abyss Star is actually desolate and filled with all sorts of living ferocious beasts. It's extremely dangerous and no one will go there."

 "Of course, those living ferocious beasts won't dare to come out easily either."

 Su Zimo said, "Alright, let's check out these desolate lands."

 After saying that, a look of joy flashed through Big Yellow's eyes.

 Those desolate lands were filled with all sorts of living beings, strong and weak. There were many types and every single step was filled with danger!

 It was said that even the plants in the desolate lands could eat humans!

 If Su Zimo were to head to the desolate lands, he would definitely be buried there and it could find an opportunity to escape!

 Right, he also had to bite that fatty to death before escaping!

 At that thought, Big Yellow headed towards the desolate lands excitedly.

 …

 At the same time, in Blood Sun Valley.

 Chen Xuanyang frowned with a dark expression.

 He had just sent everyone from Snow Wind Ridge away when he learned that Su Zimo had already left overnight. There was still no news from Shadow and the others' pursuit of Su Zimo.

 "Young Master!"

 Right then, a subordinate sped over with a flustered expression. Arriving before Chen Xuanyang, he knelt on the ground and panted. "Shadow and five other Grade 5 Black Immortals are all dead!"

 "What?!"

 A cold glint flashed through Chen Xuanyang's eyes and he turned murderous.

 The person said, "According to my understanding, a total of seven Grade 5 Black Immortals from the valley, Shadow included, chased after Su Zimo this time round. Now, six of them are dead and their storage bags have been taken away. There's still one person unaccounted for."

 "Good, good, good!"

 Chen Xuanyang grit his teeth and said coldly, "Very good, Su Zimo. I've truly underestimated you!"

 "Young Master, what should we do?"

 The Blood Sun Valley cultivator asked.

 Chen Xuanyang's expression was cold. "Pass down the order to search for Su Zimo with all our might. I don't believe that any faction in the territory of Blood Sun Valley will take him in!"

 "Also, keep an eye on Snow Wind Ridge!"

 "Understood!"

 The Blood Sun Valley cultivator acknowledged and bid farewell.

 Chen Xuanyang did not know at all that at that moment, Su Zimo had already left the territory of Blood Sun Valley on the big yellow dog and was heading towards the desolate lands where no one had stepped foot.

 The two of them and the dog ran for a full seven days before arriving at the edge of the desolate lands.

 Up ahead was a forest with lush leaves and many ancient trees soared into the skies. It was dark and sinister within, filled with an ancient aura.

 The big yellow dog's eyes widened in shock and fear as it stopped in its tracks.

 Duan Tianliang gulped as well and asked, "Boss, why don't we settle down outside? I can build a cave abode for you in a few days."

 "Let's continue,"

 Su Zimo's expression was calm as he patted Big Yellow on the head. His tone was calm but unquestionable.

 Although Big Yellow cursed internally, it could only grit its teeth and advance into the forest.

 Duan Tianliang followed at the back with a guarded expression.
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 Chapter 1819 - Crazy Plunder

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo rode on Big Yellow and entered the forest slowly.

 Because the ancient trees were lush and covered the skies, there was almost no sunlight shining down from the forest and it was dark and quiet.

 The ground was filled with many branches and leaves. Stepping on them made a rustling sound that was extremely clear in this quiet environment.

 Big Yellow's footsteps slowed down.

 For some reason, there was an extremely strange aura in the forest that made one feel extremely repressed!

 Duan Tianliang followed behind Big Yellow with a pale expression. He looked around nervously with a layer of sweat on his forehead.

 The forest was extremely quiet and there were no living beings or ferocious beasts.

 However, Big Yellow and Duan Tianliang felt increasingly uneasy!

 Snap!

 Suddenly, a crisp sound came from beneath Duan Tianliang's feet, sounding extremely piercing in the forest!

 Duan Tianliang froze and looked down instinctively.

 He was stepping on a broken white bone!

 The white bone seemed extremely fragile after countless years and broke into two with a single step.

 The white bone was covered by many leaves earlier on. Duan Tianliang was focused on his surroundings and did not notice what was beneath his feet.

 "It's fine, it's fine!"

 Duan Tianliang composed himself and forced a smile. He whispered and continued walking forward.

 However, he had barely taken two steps when the sound of bones cracking sounded beneath his feet once more!

 He had stepped on another white bone!

 Duan Tianliang's expression changed.

 "Boss, wait a moment,"

 Duan Tianliang said softly and looked around. He conjured hand seals and waved his sleeves, creating a few cyclones that blew away the fallen leaves on the ground.

 When Duan Tianliang and Big Yellow saw the leaves floating, their expressions changed starkly!

 The ground in the forest was filled with endless white bones!

 Psst!

 Duan Tianliang gasped.

 What sort of a dangerous place was it for so many living beings to die?!

 "B-B-Boss, let's retreat,"

 Duan Tianliang's voice was trembling slightly.

 Before he could speak, Big Yellow could no longer withstand the fear. Even without Su Zimo's order, he had already begun to retreat.

 However, he had only taken a few steps when he realized that his escape path was completely sealed!

 As though they were alive, the initially motionless branches intertwined and sealed their retreat like thick spirit snakes!

 Suddenly, a blood stench emanated from the ancient trees.

 Faint patterns that resembled blood vessels appeared on the surface of the ancient tree with fresh blood flowing within!

 "It's over! This is where I die!"

 Duan Tianliang was horrified and despaired.

 The ancient trees in this forest grew by devouring living beings!

 There were all sorts of things in the trichiliocosm.

 This forest stood here and had devoured countless ferocious beasts over the years.

 Any ferocious beasts that fell into it and could not get out alive would be devoured cleanly by them!

 Right from the beginning, Su Zimo had a calm expression as he rode on Big Yellow.

 His spirit perception was way too strong!

 Before entering the forest, he had already sensed that there was something strange about it.

 The scene before him was within his expectations as well.

 As the jade green branches coiled towards Su Zimo, Duan Tianliang and Big Yellow, Su Zimo suddenly spoke.

 "Cultivation is not easy for the Flora race,"

 Su Zimo said slowly, "I don't want to destroy your cultivation. Don't make things difficult for me either."

 Many branches paused for a moment.

 Thereafter, a mocking emotion was released from the ancient trees!

 Even Big Yellow and Duan Tianliang could sense it!

 The next moment, even more branches tore through the air and coiled towards Su Zimo like jade green snakes!

 "Since that's the case, you can't blame me,"

 Su Zimo floated down from Big Yellow's body and stomped on the ground, channeling his blood qi as though he had vanished.

 In his place was a jade green lotus that soared into the skies. It was filled with a resplendent glow that illuminated the skies in a bedazzling manner!

 Instantly, the many tree branches paused, as though they had realized something. They exuded immense fear and shrank instinctively.

 The ancient trees swayed as though they were trembling!

 "Absorb!"

 Su Zimo channeled his blood qi and countless roots and branches extended from his feet into the ground, coiling around the ancient trees in the forest and absorbing their life essence wildly!

 The Creation Green Lotus was the only one in the world and was a god of the Flora race.

 Back in Tianhuang Mainland, experts of the Blood Vine race wanted to devour Su Zimo's bloodline but were devoured instead.

 These ancient trees were far inferior to the Blood Vine race!

 This was Essence Qi absorption!

 If the Flora race grew at the same time, powerful plants would absorb the essence of other plants.

 For example, in the spirit fields, the spirit farmers had to weed often because they were worried that the weeds would absorb the Essence Qi of the Essence Nourishing Grass and Rain Frost Flower and affect the growth of the two immortal herbs.

 But now that a Grade 9 Creation Green Lotus was absorbing the surrounding Essence Qi wildly in the forest, the ancient trees could not defend against it at all!

 Right in front of Big Yellow and Duan Tianliang, the dense branches that extended towards them were the first to wither and fall.

 Immediately after, the surrounding towering ancient trees turned yellow bit by bit and their lifeforce drained rapidly!

 Initially, the forest was like a ghastly green ocean.

 However, before long, the ghastly green ocean began to turn yellow and eventually extended to the entire forest!

 In the withered yellow ocean, only the middle region shone with a resplendent glow!

 There was a Creation Green Lotus that shone brightly!

 Unlike cultivators of Tianhuang Mainland, Duan Tianliang and Big Yellow had not heard of the legend of the Creation Green Lotus.

 However, at that moment, both of them realized that the green lotus before them was definitely a heaven-defying existence!

 Within a few hours, the forest withered completely.

 All the ancient trees died after Su Zimo absorbed their Essence Qi!

 Su Zimo's figure reappeared and he let out a long breath.

 After absorbing and refining the Essence Qi in the forest, his cultivation realm had improved significantly as well!

 The Creation Green Lotus was way too domineering.

 If he did not control it and allowed the Green Lotus True Body to absorb the surrounding flora essence to grow and cultivate, all the flora in the entire Dragon Abyss Star would be devoured by him!

 Of course, Su Zimo did not dare to cause such a huge commotion.

 Duan Tianliang was long dumbfounded.

 Big Yellow stood at the side and shivered as well.

 Initially, he was thinking of an opportunity to escape.

 But now, he had already given up on that thought.

 The handsome scholar before him was a complete fiend and could refine him with a single thought—his outcome would probably be similar to the withered trees around them!
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 Chapter 1820 - Silver Giant

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The three of them continued deeper into the desolate lands.

 The desolate lands were a place where various living beings and races gathered. Apart from various ferocious beasts, there were also some strange and powerful races.

 This area was extremely chaotic with all sorts of beings fighting one another. Almost no human cultivators were willing to step foot into this place.

 Right now, the combination of Su Zimo, Duan Tianliang and Big Yellow was extremely unique when they arrived in this area and attracted the attention of many living beings.

 However, back when Su Zimo absorbed and refined the forest, there was quite a commotion and many living beings witnessed it.

 The living beings with lower cultivation and combat strength did not dare to advance and provoke them rashly; they merely followed from afar.

 As Su Zimo ventured deeper, the strength of the ferocious beasts he encountered increased as well.

 Along the way, many ferocious beasts had already gathered in the vicinity. There were hundreds of them and more were gathering, surrounding Su Zimo and the others.

 Duan Tianliang and Big Yellow had witnessed Su Zimo's methods before. However, they still felt nervous and shivered after experiencing such a scene.

 The ferocious beasts and living beings before him were unlike the forest earlier on.

 There were many ferocious beasts here that even Duan Tianliang and Big Yellow had not seen before!

 In the skies ahead, a gigantic bird floated. It was scarlet red and burned with flames. It had nine heads and emitted a scorching aura!

 Although they were thousands of feet apart, Duan Tianliang and Big Yellow could still feel waves of heat surging towards them.

 The nine-headed bird glared at Su Zimo and the other two with evil intentions. In fact, scorching lava was dripping from its body in an extremely terrifying manner!

 On the other side, a tall ferocious beast stood proudly among the demon beasts. This ferocious beast had the body of a horse and the face of a man and seemed like the legendary pure-blooded ferocious beast, the Ying Zhao!

 An ear-piercing buzzing sound came from behind the three of them.

 Duan Tianliang turned back and his heart skipped a beat.

 Not far behind the three of them, there was a gigantic bee that was several times larger than him. Its wings flapped rapidly in midair and buzzed.

 A poison needle protruded from the tail of the gigantic bee. It was like a long spear that shone with a ghastly green glow and emitted a foul stench—it was clearly filled with toxins!

 All three ferocious beasts were at the Level 5 Black Essence realm!

 Similar ferocious beasts were gathering in the surroundings.

 Most of the ferocious beasts did not have high cultivation realms and many of them were Grade 1 to 4 Black Demons.

 However, if those ferocious beasts swarmed forward, even those who were at the Level 5 or 6 Black Essence realm might not be able to defend against them!

 The three of them could be torn into pieces instantly!

 "This will do,"

 Su Zimo looked around.

 If they continued deeper, there was a high chance that they would encounter even stronger living beings. Furthermore, they were already far away from the major factions and no one should discover them.

 "Screech!"

 The nine-headed bird at the front roared into the skies and its nine heads let out a long cry at the same time. It was extremely ear-piercing and almost penetrated through metal and rocks!

 The surrounding ferocious beasts roared one after another with menacing expressions. It was as though they were about to charge forward at the next moment!

 Duan Tianliang's face was pale as a sheet as he trembled and took out a round black ball from his storage bag, almost crying.

 Big Yellow was so scared that its legs went limp and it nearly collapsed to the ground.

 Right then, Su Zimo stood up slowly and floated in midair, emitting a shuddering aura!

 That aura was completely different from the Creation Green Lotus from before.

 Berserk, ferocious, scorching and noble!

 After that aura was released, the surrounding demons revealed lost expressions.

 The nine-headed bird, Ying Zhao and the gigantic bee were bewildered as well.

 Suddenly.

 Su Zimo's gaze intensified as he opened his mouth.

 "Roar!"

 A roar that shook the world and shocked all the demons burst forth and spread through the surroundings. It resembled a dragon's roar and phoenix's cry and contained a supreme will that was unstoppable!

 Against that roar, some demon beasts with weak bloodlines and low cultivation realms could not withstand the pressure and knelt on the ground.

 That was the roar of the Taboo Dragon Phoenix!

 Even the descent of a divine dragon was enough to intimidate the demon beasts before them, let alone a Dragon Phoenix!

 Although the nine-headed bird, Ying Zhao and gigantic bee were at Level 5 Black Essence realm and could maintain their composure, the aura that Su Zimo exuded gave the three ferocious beasts immense pressure.

 It was a bloodline suppression!

 No matter how strong a rooster was, it could not defeat a phoenix.

 No matter how fierce a cat was, it would tremble in fear at the sight of a ferocious tiger!

 This was a bloodline suppression!

 Although Su Zimo did not have the Dragon Phoenix bloodline, his Essence Spirit contained the Dragon Phoenix Essence Spirit and could release its will!

 That will was enough to shock most demons!

 "Scram!"

 Just as the nine-headed bird and the other demons hesitated and stopped in their tracks, a loud roar sounded from afar. A living being was charging over in huge strides as it spoke in human tongue!

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 The ground shook.

 On the distant horizon, an incomparably tall giant was sprinting over. It had no eyes, nose or mouth.

 The giant shone with a silver luster, as though it was made from molten steel. It was filled with a metallic luster and looked invulnerable!

 "That's the Giant race!"

 Duan Tianliang was shocked and said hurriedly, "In my minor chiliocosm, the Giant race was the strongest race and dominated through history! The Giant race was extremely strong and could fight against the Dragon race in melee combat!"

 "Judging from its silver body, it's clear that it's a Silver Giant with the most noble bloodline of the Giant race!"

 Duan Tianliang's spirit consciousness swept across the Silver Giant and his expression turned even uglier.

 "Level 6 Black Essence realm!"

 To begin with, the Giant race was superior to various other living beings, let alone a Silver Giant that was at the Level 6 Black Essence realm!

 They were completely doomed!

 When the Silver Giant charged over, the demons retreated one after another. Even the nine-headed bird, Ying Zhao and the gigantic bee made way.

 Some demon beasts that could not dodge in time were trampled to death by the Silver Giant and exploded into blood mists without any corpse left!

 "Ant, how dare you enter my territory!"

 With a ferocious expression, the Silver Giant roared at Su Zimo, "I'm going to crush all of you!"

 "Silver Giant with immense strength?"

 Su Zimo's blood qi surged and he shouted fearlessly with a burning gaze, "Let's see how strong you can be!"

 Swoosh!

 In a flash, Su Zimo took the initiative against the Level 6 Black Essence realm Silver Giant and charged forward!

 "The Giant race is clumsy and their movement techniques are not agile enough. Wrap around and don't fight him head-on!"

 Duan Tianliang shouted hurriedly but it was too late—Su Zimo had already attacked!

 "You must have a death wish!"

 Enraged, the Silver Giant extended its silver palm and slapped Su Zimo viciously!

 Big Yellow winced and bared its teeth as though it could see Su Zimo turning into a blood mist.

 Duan Tianliang narrowed his eyes as well and did not even dare to look.
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 Chapter 1821 - Kneeling Demons!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The Silver Giant spread his palm and covered the skies.

 Against the attack of the Silver Giant, Su Zimo clenched his fists and his blood qi surged. He attacked with all his might and released a punch!

 Su Zimo did not release any movement techniques to deal with the Silver Giant.

 He merely wanted to test which level he could arrive at with his Level 4 Black Essence realm and Grade 9 Green Lotus True Body!

 Boom!

 A loud bang sounded in midair!

 Immediately after, the Silver Giant took a step back and almost fell!

 All the demons were in an uproar!

 In the eyes of many ferocious beasts and living beings, Su Zimo was as insignificant as a speck of dust compared to the Silver Giant.

 However, that speck of dust was the one that forced the Silver Giant back when it collided with his palm!

 What sort of power was that?

 A look of shock flashed through the eyes of the Silver Giant as well.

 Even he had not expected the ant before him to release such a ferocious power!

 "Boss isn't dead?"

 Duan Tianliang opened his eyes in disbelief.

 "Woof! Woof! Woof!"

 Big Yellow was delighted as well and cried out to boost Su Zimo's morale.

 He had long been tied together with Su Zimo for good or ill.

 If Su Zimo could win this battle, he could survive as well.

 If Su Zimo was defeated, he would be torn into pieces by these ferocious beasts that were coveting them greedily!

 "That's all there is to your strength,"

 Standing in midair, Su Zimo looked at the Silver Giant not far away with an indifferent expression.

 "Die!"

 The Silver Giant roared and strode forward. His gigantic feet stomped on the ground and he clenched his fists, punching towards Su Zimo!

 Su Zimo was fearless and charged forward once more!

 Boom!

 The fists collided and the world shook!

 The Silver Giant retreated once more!

 Su Zimo did not give the Silver Giant any breathing room at all and attacked consecutively with the terrifying regeneration capabilities of his Green Lotus True Body.

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 The Silver Giant retreated continuously and shuddered!

 The demons were dumbfounded.

 The Silver Giant was the overlord of this area and even the nine-headed bird, Ying Zhao and gigantic bee were under his jurisdiction.

 To think that the Level 6 Black Essence realm Silver Giant would be disadvantaged and suppressed completely!

 However, all the demons could tell as well.

 Although Su Zimo had the upper hand, it was almost impossible for him to kill the Silver Giant.

 While the Silver Giant retreated repeatedly, his body was indestructible and shone with silver light—he was almost completely uninjured.

 "You do have some tricks up your sleeves,"

 The Silver Giant could still speak in the battle and grinned. "However, that's all there is to your strength. You can't hurt me at all!"

 At this point of the battle, Su Zimo had already tested the waters.

 At the Level 4 Black Essence realm, if the Grade 9 Green Lotus True Body channeled his blood qi, his strength would definitely be comparable to someone of the Level 6 Black Essence realm!

 Right now, the Silver Giant was a special living being. If it was any other cultivator, the full power of the Green Lotus True Body might even be able to suppress a Grade 6 Black Immortal!

 At that thought, Su Zimo no longer wanted to get entangled with the Silver Giant.

 The Silver Giant attacked once more and threw a punch towards Su Zimo.

 Swoosh!

 Suddenly, a green light flew out from Su Zimo's glabella.

 A Bronze Square Tripod that was five feet tall appeared. Three sides were shattered and only one side was intact, emanating an ancient and mysterious aura.

 "Are we going to use our Dharmic treasures?"

 The Silver Giant burst into laughter. "The fist of our Giant race is the strongest weapon!"

 The Silver Giant was not wrong. The silver light that circulated around his body could even defend against the power and sharpness of most Dharmic treasures.

 The Golden Giants of the Giant race had even more terrifying bloodlines. The golden light that emanated from their bodies could even condense into weapons to kill their enemies!

 Su Zimo's expression was cold and he did not argue. Without a second word, he raised the Bronze Square Tripod and smashed it towards the Silver Giant's fist!

 Crack!

 An ear-piercing sound of bones cracking could be heard!

 "Howl!"

 Immediately after, the Silver Giant's expression changed and he let out a tragic cry. He clutched his wrist and staggered in retreat.

 The demons could clearly see that the fist of the Silver Giant had caved in from the Bronze Square Tripod and was mangled!

 "Y-Your lousy tripod…"

 The Silver Giant glared at the battered Bronze Square Tripod in Su Zimo's hands and his bell-like eyes were filled with fear.

 "Suppress!"

 Su Zimo hollered and raised the Bronze Square Tripod, smashing it towards the Silver Giant once more!

 The Silver Giant wanted to dodge backwards. However, his figure was massive and his movement technique was not agile enough—how could he dodge?

 Helpless, the Silver Giant could only raise his arm to defend.

 Crack!

 The sound of bones cracking echoed once more!

 The arm of the Silver Giant was snapped by the Bronze Square Tripod!

 The shattered bones were stained with silver blood and flesh, revealing a shocking sight!

 "Ah!"

 The Silver Giant roared in pain!

 Su Zimo tossed his palm and the Bronze Square Tripod arrived above the Silver Giant's head.

 As long as his spirit consciousness moved, the Bronze Square Tripod would smash down!

 At that time, a bloody hole would appear on the head of the Silver Giant!

 "Submit or die!"

 Su Zimo's tone was cold and domineering, not giving the Silver Giant any other choice!

 "I'm from the Giant race! I'm from the Giant race…"

 The Silver Giant had an indignant expression, as though he wanted to struggle and resist.

 However, he did not continue and his aura weakened against Su Zimo's might.

 "I'll submit,"

 A moment later, the Silver Giant finally lowered his head and half-knelt on the ground with a thud.

 The demons were shocked when they saw that!

 The Giant race would not kneel down casually.

 They would only kneel to their leader or the Golden Giants with even nobler bloodlines.

 Now that the Silver Giant chose to kneel and submit in front of all the demons, there was no way he would betray Su Zimo.

 "Roar!"

 Su Zimo channeled his Essence Spirit and suddenly opened his mouth. Against the demons, he let out another Dragon Phoenix roar with a torrential aura!

 Previously, the Silver Giant was extremely far away and could not truly sense the aura of the roar.

 It was only then that the Silver Giant's heart skipped a beat as he raised his head with fear in his eyes!

 The aura and bloodline of this seemingly tiny human seemed to be even nobler than him!

 The demons bowed their heads against the roar of the Dragon Phoenix!

 Led by the nine-headed bird, Ying Zhao and the gigantic bee, hundreds and thousands of ferocious beasts and demons lowered their heads and knelt towards Su Zimo in midair!

 At that moment, Su Zimo seemed to be the master of all demons!

 It was an extremely shocking sight!

 Duan Tianliang and Big Yellow were dumbfounded.

 Under such circumstances, for some reason, Duan Tianliang could not control his legs and knelt on the ground.

 Big Yellow was already sprawled on the ground obediently, wagging its tail and looking at Su Zimo with a pandering expression.
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 Chapter 1822 - Ten Years

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo settled down in the desolate lands and opened up a spirit field nearby for Duan Tianliang to manage.

 Under normal circumstances, the Rain Frost Flower and Essence Nourishing Grass on the Dragon Abyss Star ripened once every hundred years.

 However, as long as the Green Lotus True Body absorbed Heaven and Earth Essence Qi to cultivate, it would attract extremely rich Essence Qi towards this place.

 The two immortal herbs would ripen within a year!

 The other ferocious beasts, including the Silver Giant, nine-headed bird, Ying Zhao and the gigantic bee, obeyed Su Zimo's orders and surrounded the area with demonic qi.

 Even if someone passed by this place, it would be difficult for them to notice that such a sanctuary was hidden among the demons.

 After settling everything, Su Zimo entered seclusion cultivation.

 This time round, he had benefited immensely after killing 500 Evil Wolf Army soldiers and Shadow of Blood Sun Valley and the others.

 There were close to 40,000 Essence Condensation Pills alone!

 Su Zimo was prepared to absorb and refine all 40,000 Essence Condensation Pills before making further plans.

 Under normal circumstances, the medicinal effect of an Essence Condensation Pill was enough for ordinary Black Immortals to cultivate for more than ten days or even a month!

 That would depend on the cultivation realm of the Black Immortal and the cultivation techniques they cultivated as well as their talent.

 For example, Duan Tianliang was only a Grade 2 Black Immortal. One Essence Condensation Pill was enough for him to cultivate for more than two months.

 Although Big Yellow was a Grade 5 Black Immortal, it would take him more than 20 days to absorb the medicinal effects of an Essence Condensation Pill completely.

 However, it was different for Su Zimo.

 This was the first time that Su Zimo had consumed an Essence Condensation Pill to cultivate after arriving at the Dragon Abyss Star.

 During his cultivation, he was shocked to discover that the Green Lotus True Body was like a bottomless pit, absorbing Heaven and Earth Essence Qi wildly and refining the medicinal effects of the Essence Condensation Pills.

 There was no need to worry about his Grade 9 Green Lotus True Body not being able to withstand absorbing too much Heaven and Earth Essence Qi.

 Furthermore, back in Tianhuang Mainland, because he was only a mortal, it was difficult for him to change his physique rapidly even if he cultivated the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness.

 Therefore, Su Zimo was extremely cautious and merely consumed perfect-grade elixirs.

 That was also the reason why he was able to cultivate to the Extreme Foundation Establishment realm, second only to the Eternal Human Emperor.

 But now, the Grade 9 Green Lotus True Body did not have to worry about that at all.

 There were indeed many impurities in the Essence Condensation Pills. If one consumed too many of these impurities, they would definitely cause slight effects to their bodies after many years of consolidation.

 However, the Grade 9 Green Lotus True Body stole the creation of Heaven and Earth and baptized his flesh constantly.

 After consuming an Essence Condensation Pill, apart from the pure medicinal effects of the Essence Condensation Pill, all the other impurities would be purged out of the Green Lotus True Body!

 Su Zimo could cultivate without any reservations!

 Coupled with the might of the Prajna Nirvana Sutra, Su Zimo could even consume and digest ten Essence Condensation Pills in a day!

 Under such circumstances, Su Zimo's cultivation was rising steadily.

 While Su Zimo was cultivating, Duan Tianliang and Big Yellow obtained unimaginable benefits as well!

 In the vicinity, Heaven and Earth Essence Qi was extremely rich. Not only did the two immortal herbs grow a hundred times faster, the cultivation speed of Duan Tianliang and Big Yellow also increased significantly!

 Initially, Big Yellow was by Su Zimo's side because it was shocked by his methods and did not dare to leave.

 But now, it would never leave even if Su Zimo kicked and punched it. It decided to stay by Su Zimo's side forever!

 Before long, the Silver Giant, nine-headed bird, Ying Zhao and gigantic bee sensed something unusual and approached carefully.

 When the few ferocious beasts saw that Su Zimo did not object, they were secretly delighted and cultivated wildly.

 …

 Time was non-existent in the mountains and cultivation was endless.

 In the blink of an eye, ten years passed.

 In the past ten years, there were much less fights in these desolate lands and it became extremely peaceful.

 Occasionally, there would be commotion in the surroundings but it would be suppressed rapidly by the Silver Giant and the other ferocious beasts.

 Although Su Zimo rarely appeared and was always cultivating, ferocious beasts such as the Silver Giant, nine-headed bird, Ying Zhao and gigantic bee were increasingly respectful towards him.

 The ability to gather Heaven and Earth Essence Qi was truly terrifying and beyond their understanding!

 In the past ten years, their cultivation had increased significantly as well—it was even more obvious than the hundred years of cultivation they had before!

 Su Zimo was in seclusion in the desolate lands and did not know that Blood Sun Valley and the Evil Wolf Army had been searching for him for the past ten years.

 The Evil Wolf Army even issued a bounty for his life!

 His tracks and news alone were worth 10,000 Essence Condensation Pills.

 His head was worth 100,000 Essence Condensation Pills!

 100,000 Essence Condensation Pills was enough to tempt any Black Immortal. Even Grade 8 and 9 Black Immortals could not ignore that temptation!

 Even so, Blood Sun Valley and the Evil Wolf Army could not find any traces of Su Zimo after a few years.

 Although there was some news, they were eventually verified to be fake.

 It was as though Su Zimo had vanished from the Dragon Abyss Star.

 Later on, Blood Sun Valley and the Evil Wolf Army gradually gave up.

 To them, there was only a single possibility why there was no trace of Su Zimo despite such a high bounty.

 That person was already dead!

 …

 This day, a long howl suddenly sounded from the desolate lands. It was as loud as the clouds and released an extremely terrifying will—all demons were silent!

 Duan Tianliang, Big Yellow and the Silver Giant were jolted awake from their cultivation and looked over.

 Before long, a green-robed man walked out of the unassuming wooden house. He had refined features and an indifferent expression—it was Su Zimo.

 "Level 5 Black Essence realm!"

 Duan Tianliang's spirit consciousness swept across Su Zimo and he could not help but exclaim in shock!

 Big Yellow and the Silver Giant released their spirit consciousnesses as well and checked Su Zimo's cultivation realm with shocked expressions.

 In the upper world, cultivation was measured in units of a thousand years.

 There were nine levels to the Black Essence realm.

 However, Black Immortals had a lifespan of 100,000 years.

 Many times, it would take 10,000 years to advance a single minor realm!

 Although the cultivation speed of Big Yellow, the Silver Giant and the others had increased tremendously with Su Zimo around for the past ten years, they were far from being able to break through.

 Duan Tianliang was the only one who had advanced from Level 2 to Level 3 Black Essence realm.

 Nobody expected Su Zimo to become a Grade 5 Black Immortal in just ten years of seclusion cultivation!

 "That's way too scary…"

 Big Yellow and the Silver Giant looked at Su Zimo as though they were looking at a monster.

 That cultivation speed made everyone's scalps tingle!

 Duan Tianliang even began to suspect if Su Zimo was the reincarnation of an expert of the upper world!

 Su Zimo had a calm expression.

 He finally had a breakthrough after ten years of seclusion.

 In the eyes of Duan Tianliang, Big Yellow and the others, his cultivation speed was terrifying.

 However, Su Zimo knew in his heart that it was because of immense resources, powerful cultivation techniques and a physique that stole the creation of Heaven and Earth that he was able to reach his current cultivation realm!

 However, in the past ten years, his 40,000 Essence Condensation Pills had already been expended!
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 Chapter 1823 - To Dragon Abyss City

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Part of the reason why Su Zimo came out of seclusion this time round was because he had a breakthrough. At the same time, it was because he no longer had Essence Condensation Pills.

 In the Black Essence realm, Essence Condensation Pills were extremely useful for cultivators.

 As for the Green Lotus True Body, his demand for Essence Condensation Pills was much greater than ordinary cultivators!

 Although Su Zimo did not have any Essence Condensation Pills in his storage bag, he had more than three million stalks of Essence Nourishing Grass and Rain Frost Flower.

 This was what he had gathered from the Evil Wolf Army and Shadow as well as the others of Blood Sun Valley 10 years ago.

 If he were to exchange all those immortal herbs in Blood Sun Valley, he could get more than 30,000 Essence Condensation Pills in return.

 Of course, even if he had no feud with Blood Sun Valley, Su Zimo would definitely not head there.

 He had once heard Xia Qingying mention that if he could head to Dragon Abyss City, ten immortal herbs could be exchanged for one Essence Condensation Pill.

 More than three million immortal herbs meant more than 300,000 Essence Condensation Pills!

 In the past 10 years, Duan Tianliang had also collected 100,000 immortal herbs from the surrounding hundred Mu of spirit fields.

 Now that Su Zimo was out of seclusion, he was prepared to head to Dragon Abyss City to take a look.

 "What?!"

 Duan Tianliang was shocked when he heard Su Zimo's decision.

 Dragon Abyss City was the largest city on the entire Dragon Abyss Star and was also the only place where there were native immortals.

 Ever since Duan Tianliang and the others ascended to Dragon Abyss City, they were chased out and had never returned.

 "Boss, the journey to Dragon Abyss City is long. Apart from some dangerous places, the most terrifying thing is that there are all sorts of bandits. We…"

 Duan Tianliang did not continue.

 His meaning was clear. Although Su Zimo was a Grade 5 Black Immortal with immense combat strength and could even fight across cultivation realms, their overall strength was still too weak.

 The Silver Giant, nine-headed bird and other ferocious beasts could only step foot into an area occupied by cultivators as mounts.

 If they appeared rashly, all the cultivators could kill them even without any reason!

 There were way too many Black Immortals on the Dragon Abyss Star that were stronger than the Silver Giant and the nine-headed bird.

 Duan Tianliang said, "I remember that about a thousand years ago, when the Territorial Lord of Snow Wind Ridge had just broken through to Grade 6 Black Immortal, he was also in high spirits and wanted to head to Dragon Abyss City. To think that he would encounter bandits along the way."

 "Snow Wind Ridge suffered immense losses. The Territorial Lord of Snow Wind Ridge only managed to survive and return because Blood Sun Valley arrived in time."

 Pondering for a moment, Su Zimo said, "The three of us are the only ones heading to Dragon Abyss City this time round. Our group is too small a target and shouldn't attract attention. The danger will be much less as well."

 Su Zimo looked at Big Yellow. "You should know the way to Dragon Abyss City, right?"

 Big Yellow nodded hurriedly.

 All these years, he had followed the Blood Sun Valley army to Dragon Abyss City.

 That path was relatively safer.

 Blood Sun Valley was one of the eight major factions of the Dragon Abyss Star after all and almost no bandits dared to provoke their army.

 When they saw the flag of Blood Sun Valley from afar, many bandits retreated against the threat of them.

 "Let's go,"

 Su Zimo said, "Let's go now."

 Rather than dawdle here, he might as well head to Dragon Abyss City as soon as possible to broaden his horizons.

 Dragon Abyss City could be said to be the center of the Dragon Abyss Star!

 That was the only place that could resolve many of Su Zimo's doubts over the years.

 When Duan Tianliang saw that Su Zimo was determined, he did not dare to persuade further and could only grit his teeth and follow behind Su Zimo.

 This time round, Su Zimo even specially had Duan Tianliang ride on the Ying Zhao and took out an inferior black-grade Dharmic treasure from his storage bag to give to the latter.

 Instantly, Duan Tianliang beamed and swept away the doubts in his heart.

 "Boss, even if it's a mountain of blades or a sea of flames ahead, I'll accompany you, let alone Dragon Abyss City!"

 Duan Tianliang patted his chest excitedly.

 The two men and two beasts did not linger in the desolate lands and left for Dragon Abyss City.

 Big Yellow carried Su Zimo and led the way.

 After a few days, Su Zimo's group of four passed by Snow Wind Ridge and looked from afar.

 There had not been much changes to Snow Wind Ridge in the past ten years. Standing from afar, one could still see the scene of spirit farmers and guards patrolling.

 Without any delay, Su Zimo rode on Big Yellow and continued around Snow Wind Ridge.

 The four of them traveled day and night and only stopped occasionally to rest. They did not encounter any trouble along the way.

 Some of the bandits had already retreated quietly when they saw the aggressive Level 5 Black Essence realm Ying Zhao.

 This day, Su Zimo's group of four arrived before a mountain range.

 Not far ahead, the mountains were lush and rose and fell endlessly like a green ocean.

 "This is the Hundred Thousand Mountains,"

 Over the years, Big Yellow's current body had become accustomed to human tongue again as it spoke, "It'll take about 10 days to cross the Hundred Thousand Mountains."

 "Many bandits like to ambush cultivators in the Hundred Thousand Mountains,"

 Duan Tianliang said, "I heard that there are many ferocious beasts and living beings here!"

 Big Yellow said, "Indeed, there are many. However, many years ago, the Valley Master of Blood Sun Valley led the army of Blood Sun Valley and killed many ferocious beasts and living beings in the Hundred Thousand Mountains, opening up a path of blood!"

 "Basically, no ferocious beasts or living beings would dare to step foot on this path of blood. That's why it's much safer."

 Su Zimo nodded and patted Big Yellow on the head. "Let's go."

 After searching the vicinity for a while, Big Yellow finally found a mark and burrowed in. After a few turns, the path ahead opened up.

 A road filled with blood qi led deep into the mountains with corpses strewn beneath its feet. It was unknown how many ferocious beasts and living beings died in that battle back then.

 On both sides of the blood path, ancient trees stood tall and it was dark.

 Su Zimo's group of four advanced on the blood path.

 After walking for about a day, Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat. As though he sensed something, he exerted strength in his legs and kicked Big Yellow's stomach.

 Big Yellow understood and stopped in its tracks hurriedly!

 The Ying Zhao had followed Su Zimo for many years and seemed to have realized something as well. Stopping in its tracks, it released its spirit consciousness and surveyed its surroundings warily.

 Su Zimo narrowed his gaze slightly and looked at the dense forest on both sides of the blood path ahead in silence.

 Before long, a rustling sound came from the forest ahead.

 Immediately after, figures flashed.

 In the blink of an eye, at least a few hundred people appeared from the forest on both sides of the blood path, glaring at Su Zimo's group of four with hostile expressions.

 At the front of the blood path, three figures rode on menacing ferocious beasts and walked out slowly from the dark forest.

 The ferocious beast looked like a ferocious tiger with gigantic feet and sharp claws. However, it was silent when it stepped on the ground!

 There were two men and a woman. The person in the middle was a burly man with short hair and a beard. He was at the Level 7 Black Essence realm and wielded a gigantic axe. His upper body was half-naked and his muscles bulged like rocks, looking filled with strength!

 The man and woman beside the short-haired burly man looked young.

 Even so, the man and woman were both at the Level 6 Black Essence realm!

 Most of the hundreds of figures in the forest were also Grade 4 or 5 Black Immortals!
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 Chapter 1824 - Prisoners

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 That was quite a lineup!

 Duan Tianliang, Big Yellow and the Ying Zhao were secretly alarmed.

 There was not a single Grade 7 Black Immortal in the entire Snow Wind Ridge. Furthermore, apart from the short-haired burly man in the lead who was a Grade 7 Black Immortal, the other cultivators were not weak either!

 "A Grade 5 and 3 Black Immortal dares to enter the Hundred Thousand Mountains?"

 The person who spoke was the young man on the left of the short-haired burly man, a Grade 6 Black Immortal.

 The young man wore black martial arts attire and a long sword hung on his waist. He had honed brows and eyes that looked sharp, revealing a hint of contempt in his tone.

 "Who are you guys?! Where are you from?!"

 The young woman on the right of the short-haired burly man frowned slightly as she chided.

 This woman was also a Grade 6 Black Immortal. She wore a red shirt and her long hair was tied up, giving off an extremely neat and heroic aura.

 The short-haired burly man did not say anything. However, there was an extremely oppressive might in his eyes as he glared at Su Zimo and Duan Tianliang.

 Su Zimo cupped his fists gently through the void. "My surname is Su and I've just ascended to the Dragon Abyss Star not long ago. I haven't joined any faction and I want to head to Dragon Abyss City to take a look today. Please show mercy."

 Su Zimo was not showing weakness, nor was he hiding anything.

 The group of people opposite him were not weak. If they were to really fight, he would naturally be fearless. However, Duan Tianliang, Big Yellow and the Ying Zhao might not be able to survive.

 It would naturally be for the best if everything could go smoothly.

 More importantly, Su Zimo had a feeling. Although the group of people blocking their way looked like bandits, their auras were vastly different from those of the Evil Wolf Army.

 To be precise, the group of them did not have a strong blood stench.

 "Fu…"

 The black-robed young man laughed and mocked, "How dare you guys. You want to head to Dragon Abyss City alive with that cultivation?"

 The red-robed woman nodded as well. "There's still a long way to go. Even if we let you guys pass, you won't be able to reach Dragon Abyss City alive."

 "If you want to head to Dragon Abyss City alive, you'll have to be at least at Level 7 Black Essence realm. You guys are still far from that,"

 The black-robed young man pouted. "Let me give you guys a piece of advice. It's best if you return the way you came. At the very least, you can survive."

 Duan Tianliang and Big Yellow were delighted when they heard that.

 From the looks of it, the other party had no intention of robbing them or taking their lives.

 Duan Tianliang sent a voice transmission hurriedly, "Boss, let's retreat. This truly won't work. Let's retreat first and try another path."

 A strange look flashed through Su Zimo's eyes.

 Neither the black-robed young man nor the red-robed woman had any intention of looting their storage bags.

 Although the black-robed young man's expression was disdainful and his words were harsh, he was still advising them out of goodwill to leave.

 Were they bandits?

 However, if they were not bandits, what were they waiting for with such a massive formation?

 "Brother, have you heard of Blood Sun Valley?"

 Right then, the short-haired burly man glared at Su Zimo and suddenly asked.

 Su Zimo was slightly stunned before nodding. "Blood Sun Valley is one of the eight major factions of the Dragon Abyss Star. Naturally, I've heard of them."

 For some reason, the black-robed young man and red-robed woman suddenly became alert and looked at Su Zimo warily.

 "Big brother, you sure are attentive. Given how strange that green-robed cultivator is, there's indeed a high chance he's from Blood Sun Valley!"

 The black-robed young man sent a voice transmission with his spirit consciousness.

 The red-robed woman looked at the short-haired burly man as well and sent a voice transmission, "Could those two be spies sent by Blood Sun Valley? If that's the case, we can't let them leave!"

 The short-haired burly man nodded slightly and suddenly declared, "We want to do something big here. However, your identity and background are truly suspicious."

 "To be safe, I'll have to trouble you guys to stay first."

 Duan Tianliang's heart skipped a beat as he said hurriedly, "Brother, you can't do that! You guys just agreed to let us leave! Why are you reneging on your words?!"

 When the black-robed man saw how nervous Duan Tianliang was, he was even more guarded and sneered, "I was almost fooled by you! Earlier on, I was the one who asked you guys to leave. However, my older brother did not agree to it and neither did our brothers around us!"

 After saying that, many cultivators from the forest on both sides of the blood path closed in on Su Zimo and the others, surrounding them with unfriendly expressions.

 The short-haired burly man smiled. "Brother Su, you don't have to be nervous. I'm only keeping you guys by my side. I won't kill or rob you guys."

 "Once today's matter is over, I'll naturally let you guys leave. For now, I'll have to impose on you guys."

 When he heard that, Duan Tianliang's expression softened and he heaved a sigh of relief.

 No matter what, he managed to survive.

 Right from the beginning, Su Zimo had a calm expression. However, the confusion in his heart intensified.

 The short-haired burly man pondered for a moment before saying to the red-robed woman beside him, "Little sister, suppress them and guard them personally."

 Pausing for a moment, a murderous glint flashed through the short-haired burly man's eyes as he said in a deep voice, "If those two men or beasts make any strange movements, don't show mercy. Kill them without mercy!"

 To the short-haired burly man, the only way to ensure that nothing went wrong with Su Zimo's group was if they were guarded by a Grade 6 Black Immortal!

 "Don't worry, big brother!"

 The red-robed woman nodded with a resolute gaze.

 Duan Tianliang stole a glance at Su Zimo.

 With a relaxed expression, Su Zimo smiled. "Let's go. To think that we would be reduced to prisoners so quickly."

 Su Zimo had no intention of resisting for the time being.

 He wanted to see the background of this group of people and what they wanted!

 When the red-robed woman saw how cooperative Su Zimo was, she did not make things difficult for them and merely brought them to a forest far away, watching them from the side.

 The short-haired burly man looked at Su Zimo's back view and frowned slightly in deep thought.

 "Big brother, did you discover anything?"

 The black-robed young man asked.

 The short-haired burly man shook his head. "No, I just feel like I've seen this person somewhere before. He looks familiar."

 "Strange,"

 The black-robed young man added hurriedly, "I had the same feeling earlier on but I can't remember where I've seen him before."

 "Forget it, we'll talk about this later. Let's hide first and not expose our tracks,"

 The short-haired burly man took a deep breath and waved his hand, shouting softly, "Retreat!"

 The moment he said that, hundreds of figures disappeared rapidly into the forest on both sides of the blood path. They were extremely fast and disciplined.

 In a few breaths, the blood path returned to normal.

 The red-robed woman glared at Su Zimo and Duan Tianliang and whispered, "No matter what you see later on, don't make a sound. Otherwise…"

 Slapping her storage bag, the red-robed woman withdrew a cold saber and pointed it at Su Zimo and Duan Tianliang.

 Her meaning was clear!

 Duan Tianliang's head nodded repeatedly like a chick pecking at rice.

 Su Zimo merely smiled without saying anything.
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Time slowly passed. 

 Both sides of the blood path were silent and sinister, filled with a faint killing intent!

 Night descended.

 Guarded by many bandits in the forest, Su Zimo was not as nervous as Duan Tianliang.

 He had a calm expression, as though he could not sense any danger and had been resting with his eyes closed.

 Even the red-robed woman was surprised.

 "I wonder if he's truly courageous or heartless,"

 The red-robed woman muttered internally.

 Suddenly!

 Su Zimo opened his eyes and the divine light in them shone brightly before vanishing.

 "Mmm?"

 Sensing something, the red-robed woman was instantly on guard. Gripping the saber in her hands tightly, she glared at Su Zimo and whispered, "What are you doing?!"

 "Someone's here,"

 Su Zimo said softly.

 The red-robed woman frowned slightly and did not dare to use her spirit consciousness to check, afraid that she would alert the enemy.

 She listened for a moment but did not hear anything. Her expression darkened as she whispered, "You had better behave yourself and not play any tricks!"

 "If you continue to spout nonsense, don't blame me for spilling your blood on the spot!"

 Su Zimo smiled and did not argue.

 Another 15 minutes passed.

 Suddenly, the red-robed woman's expression changed!

 She sensed a commotion in the distance!

 Many cultivators were rushing over!

 Right then, the short-haired burly man and black-robed young man turned around and nodded slightly at the red-robed woman.

 The short-haired burly man and black-robed young man had clearly sensed it as well.

 Suddenly, the red-robed woman recalled something and glanced at Su Zimo with a bewildered expression.

 That was because 15 minutes ago, that person suddenly reminded her that someone was here!

 But, how was that possible?

 This person was only a Grade 5 Black Immortal but he had such terrifying hearing?

 However, if that person had not sensed it beforehand, could it have been a coincidence?

 Suddenly, the red-robed woman felt that the green-robed man seemed to be shrouded by a layer of fog and became unfathomable.

 Su Zimo looked straight, seemingly unmoved by the red-robed woman's scrutinizing gaze.

 Before long.

 An irregular vibration came from the ground far away.

 This time round, even Duan Tianliang noticed it!

 "About a thousand people!"

 The red-robed woman listened carefully and made a judgment before relaxing her expression.

 This situation was similar to the news they had received previously—if nothing went wrong, today's matter would definitely succeed!

 Su Zimo shook his head gently and said softly, "More than that."

 "What?"

 The red-robed woman was stunned. Before she could understand the meaning of Su Zimo's words, the blood path not far ahead was already filled with figures.

 The army of more than a thousand people had already entered everyone's line of sight!

 Duan Tianliang's eyes widened when he saw the war flag of the army through the forest.

 Big Yellow was shocked as well.

 It was the war flag of Blood Sun Valley!

 Even Su Zimo was slightly surprised.

 He had not expected that the red-robed woman's group would harbor designs on Blood Sun Valley!

 Blood Sun Valley was one of the eight major factions of the Dragon Abyss Star.

 Typically, even the Four Great Bandits would not engage the eight factions in a fight casually!

 Su Zimo's eyesight was extremely strong and he could clearly see the appearances of the cultivators in the army.

 Their leader was someone he was familiar with—Blood Sun Valley's young master, Chen Xuanyang!

 After ten years, Chen Xuanyang was still at Grade 6 Black Immortal.

 Chen Xuanyang wore white armor and wielded a long spear. He rode on a tall horse and looked extremely dignified.

 An older old man followed beside Chen Xuanyang.

 The old man was barehanded and did not wear any armor. He wore a gray robe and had a calm expression as his hair that was half black and white fell casually.

 The old man was a Grade 7 Black Immortal!

 From the looks of it, the army led by Chen Xuanyang was prepared to head to Dragon Abyss City.

 The strength of both parties seemed similar.

 As Chen Xuanyang approached the ambush spot of the short-haired burly man and the others, the red-robed woman became extremely nervous as well. She looked at Chen Xuanyang's side while glaring at Su Zimo.

 The red-robed woman had a stern gaze and warned Su Zimo not to move or make any sound!

 Suddenly!

 The short-haired burly man raised his arm and hollered, "Kill!"

 Swoosh! Swoosh! Swoosh!

 Many cultivators who were lying in ambush in the forest suddenly threw out the spears in their hands with all their might. They tore through the air with a shuddering sound!

 The spears arrived at the same time and shot towards the Blood Sun Valley army in the middle of the blood path like a rain of arrows!

 Chen Xuanyang's lips curled slightly with a mocking look in his eyes.

 The old man beside him suddenly hollered.

 The army of more than a thousand people from Blood Sun Valley seemed to be prepared and changed formations rapidly, forming a gigantic circle.

 The cultivators of Blood Sun Valley at the outermost perimeter withdrew gigantic shields from their storage bags and held them in front of them!

 Some of the Blood Sun Valley cultivators in the middle raised their shields above their heads.

 With that, the army of Blood Sun Valley formed an impenetrable defensive formation.

 With a series of clanging sounds, the Blood Sun Valley army blocked all the spears!

 A few of the spears that were aimed at Chen Xuanyang were deflected by him with a relaxed wave of his hands.

 Su Zimo shook his head gently.

 It was clear from the current situation that Blood Sun Valley was long prepared!

 If the short-haired burly man and the others continued attacking, they would most likely be surrounded by Blood Sun Valley!

 The wisest choice right now was to lead everyone to retreat.

 A hesitant look flashed through the short-haired burly man's eyes when he saw how quickly Blood Sun Valley reacted.

 His rationality told him that his plan had failed.

 However, the arrow was already on the bow and had to be released.

 He was indignant if he were to retreat just like that.

 Just as he was hesitating, the black-robed young man beside him could not hold it in any longer and took the lead to charge forward, shouting, "Brothers, kill! Take revenge for the dead! We'll make Blood Sun Valley pay with blood!"

 "Let Blood Sun Valley pay with their blood!"

 The blood of many cultivators surged and they couldn't care less as they charged out of the forest towards the army of Blood Sun Valley.

 When the short-haired burly man saw that, he could only roar and charge forward on his ferocious beast with his gigantic axe.

 The other party had a Grade 7 Black Immortal.

 He had to get rid of the Grade 7 Black Immortal!

 "Hahahaha!"

 Chen Xuanyang looked at the many cultivators charging over without any fear in his eyes. Instead, he reared his head in laughter. "Good timing!"

 "Sky Pillar Stronghold, Wind Cloud Gang, Honor Villa. I was worried that I wouldn't be able to find you survivors. To think that you would come knocking on my door today!"

 "Today, I'll make the survivors of your three factions disappear from the Dragon Abyss Star!"

 "Kill!"

 Chen Xuanyang raised his spear and shouted.

 The old man beside him leaped up and charged towards the short-haired burly man.
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The black-robed young man unsheathed the sword on his back and charged towards Chen Xuanyang who was at the front, saying coldly, "Die, Chen Xuanyang!"

 Buzz!

 A sword hum sounded, accompanied by chilling sword lights.

 The black-robed young man conjured a sword art with one hand and stabbed forward with his sword with the other. Instantly, dozens of sword lights burst forth with countless shadows!

 That sword technique was extremely extraordinary and every single sword beam emitted a sharp edge!

 "Hmph!"

 Chen Xuanyang sneered with a mocking expression, "The Shadowless Sword is truly way too weak in your hands! I'll send you to the afterlife today!"

 He channeled his blood qi and waved the spear in his hands, causing Heaven and Earth Essence Qi to swirl around it.

 As though it was alive, the spear stabbed towards the black-robed young man like a spirit snake.

 The sword and spear collided.

 Cling! Clang!

 The sound of metal clashing echoed and sparks flew!

 Sword qi and spear shadows tore through the air in all directions. The moment the two of them exchanged blows, they released the most intense attacks without relenting at all!

 On the other side.

 The short-haired burly man was already exchanging blows with the gray-robed old man from Blood Sun Valley!

 It was clear that the short-haired burly man specialized in body tempering as he wielded a gigantic axe that could split the heavens. Every single move he made was massive, forceful and ferocious!

 Although the gray-robed old man did not seem like an expert, every single move he made possessed an extremely terrifying power!

 The gray-robed old man fought the short-haired burly man barehanded without retreating at all!

 A clanging sound echoed when his palm collided with the short-haired burly man's gigantic axe!

 If one focused their gaze, they would discover that the gray-robed old man was wearing a pair of silver gloves that were indestructible. Even the short-haired burly man's gigantic axe could not shake them!

 "Little cub, how long have you been at the Level 7 Black Essence realm?"

 The gray-robed old man sneered proudly, "I've been at the Level 7 Black Essence realm for tens of thousands of years. How dare you harbor designs on Blood Sun Valley with your puny methods!"

 "Old dog, you're old and your blood qi is weak!"

 The short-haired burly man was not affected at all. Instead, his aura intensified as he shouted, "I'm at my peak and my blood qi is strong. I can exhaust you to death even if I have to!"

 "What if we're included?"

 Right then, two figures suddenly appeared from behind Blood Sun Valley. Their auras were terrifying and they were no different from the gray-robed old man—they were two Grade 7 Black Immortals!

 "Kill!"

 The Grade 7 Black Immortal on the left was a skinny man with shifty eyes.

 Wielding two daggers in both hands, the person strode in a strange manner and arrived beside the short-haired burly man in the blink of an eye!

 On the right was a woman with heavy makeup. She was extremely flirtatious and held a silver needle that was as thin as a cow's hair in her fingers. Standing far away, she smiled at the short-haired burly man.

 Even though Su Zimo and the others were far away from the battlefield, they could smell the pungent fragrance coming from the woman in makeup!

 "This is bad!"

 The red-robed woman's expression changed starkly as she exclaimed, "It's the Shadowless Assassin and Goddess Orchid! We've fallen into an ambush! Blood Sun Valley was long prepared!"

 The moment she said that, a shocking change happened on the battlefield!

 The Shadowless Assassin with two daggers arrived beside the short-haired burly man and suddenly attacked. His daggers circled around the latter's body like a cyclone!

 The short-haired burly man was entangled by the gray-robed old man and could not divert his attention at all. He was left with no choice but to forcibly retreat.

 Pfft!

 Even so, a gigantic wound appeared on his arm with fresh blood flowing!

 Boom!

 The gray-robed old man seized the opportunity and punched down.

 The short-haired burly man endured the pain and clashed against the gray-robed old man once more!

 At the same time, the short-haired burly man felt his heart skip a beat, as though a calamity was about to descend the next moment!

 Before he could react, a silver orchid floated before him with a pungent fragrance!

 "Ah!"

 The short-haired burly man was alarmed and retreated hurriedly!

 This was the doing of Goddess Orchid!

 The orchid was condensed by Goddess Orchid using silver needles. It contained poison and was extremely lethal once released!

 "Hehehe!"

 Goddess Orchid stood far away and laughed. "Little Brother Yue Hao, I showed mercy earlier on. If I really wanted to kill you, you would have been a dead man!"

 "Orchid!"

 The gray-robed old man frowned slightly. "You can have any man you want. Hurry and join forces to kill this lad!"

 "Sigh,"

 Goddess Orchid sighed gently. "I'm truly reluctant. Little Brother Yue Hao, I'll give you a chance. If you're obedient, I'll spare your life. How about that?"

 "Old witch, how dare you seduce me with that attitude of yours!"

 The short-haired burly man laughed fearlessly.

 Instantly, Goddess Orchid's expression darkened and turned extremely terrible.

 "Little cub, I gave you face but you don't want it. Let's see which of you can escape today!"

 Suddenly, her tone changed and turned sinister.

 At the same time.

 When the black-robed young man saw the short-haired burly man in danger, he was slightly distracted and was almost stabbed by Chen Xuanyang's spear, flustered for a moment.

 "Blood Sun Divine Spear!"

 Chen Xuanyang seized the opportunity and suddenly attacked upon discovering the black-robed young man's opening. He spun his spear rapidly with both hands and drew arcs in midair that vaguely transformed into a blood-colored sun!

 Clang!

 When the black-robed young man's sword struck the blood-colored sun, he suddenly felt an extremely domineering power that sent his sword flying!

 In the blink of an eye, the black-robed young man was in danger as well!

 "Kill!"

 Right then, iron hooves sounded and dust billowed. A large army of cultivators rode on horses and surged over with a murderous aura!

 The war flag of Blood Sun Valley was extremely striking!

 There were 4,000 cultivators!

 Blood Sun Valley did not send 1,000 troops this time round, but a full 5,000!

 When they saw that, the hundreds of cultivators on the side of the short-haired burly man had ashen expressions and deep despair flashed through their eyes.

 "It's over!"

 The red-robed woman knew very well that there was a high chance that all of them would be annihilated this time round!

 "Mistress, we can't hold them back anymore. Hurry and leave!"

 Right then, a severely injured cultivator stumbled over and looked at the red-robed woman, saying that with the last of his strength.

 The red-robed woman's face was pale. Although her eyes shone with fear, her gaze quickly turned resolute as she grit her teeth. "My first and second brothers are in danger! I can't escape alone. I have to save them!"

 Just as the red-robed woman was about to leave, she seemed to have thought of something and turned around hurriedly, saying to Su Zimo and Duan Tianliang, "Hurry and escape, the further the better!"

 After saying that, she was stunned.

 The green-robed cultivator behind her had already vanished!

 However, she did not notice it the entire time!

 "Where's that person?"

 The red-robed woman asked instinctively.

 Duan Tianliang blinked and pointed to the battlefield in the distance. "He seems to be there…"

 The red-robed woman suddenly turned back and looked at the battlefield.

 Immediately after, she saw a scene that she would never forget for the rest of her life!
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 Unknowingly, the green-robed cultivator had already arrived on the battlefield.

 Furthermore, he was already behind the Shadowless Assassin!

 Perhaps due to the chaos of the battlefield or the fact that the attention of the Shadowless Assassin was entirely on the short-haired burly man, he did not notice the approaching danger.

 In any case, by the time the red-robed woman looked over, Su Zimo was already standing behind the Shadowless Assassin!

 The two of them were extremely close!

 Immediately after, as though he sensed something, the Shadowless Assassin dodged to the side without turning back.

 Su Zimo attacked.

 There were no earthshaking methods or divine powers or immortal arts. He merely extended his palm and slapped the Shadowless Assassin on the head!

 It was so fast that the Shadowless Assassin could not dodge at all!

 Piak!

 There was a crisp sound!

 Right in front of the red-robed woman, the head of the Shadowless Assassin was smashed by Su Zimo's palm like a round watermelon, exploding with blood splattering everywhere!

 That power was enough to shatter the Shadowless Assassin's Essence Spirit!

 A Grade 7 Black Immortal was dead!

 "Shadowless!"

 The gray-robed old man hollered with a furious expression.

 Goddess Orchid narrowed her eyes as well.

 The Shadowless Assassin was not the only one—even the gray-robed old man and Goddess Orchid did not notice how Su Zimo arrived behind the Shadowless Assassin!

 By the time they noticed something unusual, they saw the Shadowless Assassin slapped to death by Su Zimo!

 The gray-robed old man's spirit consciousness swept past Su Zimo rapidly.

 Level 5 Black Essence realm!

 The gray-robed old man relaxed slightly.

 A mere Grade 5 Black Immortal was of no threat to them.

 At the same time, he lamented internally.

 The Shadowless Assassin was way too careless.

 If that was not the case, how could he be ambushed and killed by a single palm strike?

 Almost everyone who saw that would make that judgment.

 That was because no one believed that a Grade 5 Black Immortal would possess the strength to kill a Grade 7 Black Immortal.

 Actually, the gray-robed old man and the others did not know.

 In order to kill the Shadowless Assassin as soon as possible, Su Zimo even used the True Dragon Nine Flashes!

 This was a movement technique equivalent to teleportation!

 How could anyone notice Su Zimo flashing behind the Shadowless Assassin in such a chaotic battlefield?

 In other words, Su Zimo chose to attack the Shadowless Assassin earlier on.

 If he chose to attack the gray-robed old man or Goddess Orchid, the outcome would be the same as the Shadowless Assassin.

 That terrifying movement technique was a part of his strength to begin with!

 In the forest far away, the red-robed woman's expression did not relax.

 Even if the Shadowless Assassin was dead, Blood Sun Valley still had two Grade 7 Black Immortals and an army of 5,000!

 On their side, the short-haired burly man and black-robed young man were already injured. Of the remaining hundreds of people, almost half of them were injured or dead in the short collision and the losses were immense!

 They had still lost this battle!

 Just as the red-robed woman was about to move and join the battlefield, she saw the green-robed man who was only at the Level 5 Black Essence realm charge towards the gray-robed old man!

 "A Grade 5 Black Immortal wants to challenge a Grade 7 Black Immortal head-on? Is he courting death?!"

 That thought flashed through the red-robed woman's mind.

 "You overestimate yourself!"

 The gray-robed old man glared at the incoming Su Zimo with a cold expression and said slowly, "I was just about to look for you. Very well, you came knocking on my door instead!"

 He strode forward and his blood qi surged. His fists shone with silver light and smashed towards Su Zimo!

 "Immobilize!"

 With a calm expression, Su Zimo channeled his Essence Spirit and suddenly spoke.

 Lesser divine power, Body Immobilization Technique!

 The gray-robed old man shuddered!

 After all, there was a difference of two cultivation realms between them.

 Almost instantly, the gray-robed old man broke free from the Body Immobilization Technique and was not affected much.

 "Hmph!"

 The gray-robed old man sneered, "Puny tricks!"

 "Is that so?"

 Su Zimo smiled indifferently. "I'll take your life with these puny tricks!"

 A momentary pause was enough for him!

 Suddenly, a battered Bronze Square Tripod flew out from his glabella and smashed towards the gray-robed old man!

 The gray-robed old man had just broken free from the Body Immobilization Technique and could not dodge in time. He could only raise his fists and punch towards the incoming Bronze Square Tripod!

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 The next moment, the sound of bones cracking echoed in an extremely terrifying manner!

 Right in front of the red-robed woman, the gray-robed old man's glove shattered and the bones in his arms were snapped into pieces by the Bronze Square Tripod!

 Back then, even the indestructible Giant race could not defend against the power of the Bronze Square Tripod, let alone this gray-robed old man!

 "Ah!"

 Blood drained from the gray-robed old man's face as he let out a tragic cry.

 His arms slumped down limply and the bones within were shattered by the Bronze Square Tripod!

 For a Black Immortal, although such an injury was not fatal, he was basically crippled!

 The gray-robed old man's cry came to an abrupt stop.

 Su Zimo leaped forward and raised the Bronze Square Tripod, smashing it on the gray-robed old man's head.

 Bang!

 The gray-robed old man's head was shattered and his Essence Spirit was destroyed, dying on the spot!

 Instantly, changes happened on the battlefield!

 Nobody expected that the situation would change in the blink of an eye!

 On the side of Blood Sun Valley, two Grade 7 Black Immortals died one after another!

 Furthermore, the two of them died way too quickly that not many people could react.

 For Su Zimo, the key to this battle was to kill the three Grade 7 Black Immortals as soon as possible with thunderous methods!

 If the three Grade 7 Black Immortals were dead, the rest would not be a threat!

 "It's you!"

 Chen Xuanyang finally noticed that and his gaze landed on Su Zimo. His heart skipped a beat and his eyes were filled with endless hatred!

 Back then, he lost seven personal guards in order to hunt down Su Zimo.

 For the past ten years, he could not find Su Zimo despite the bounty of the Evil Wolf Army. To think that he would bump into the latter here.

 Furthermore, this person had spoiled his plans the moment he appeared!

 Chen Xuanyang's eyes were bloodshot as hatred burned within him. He pointed his spear at Su Zimo and roared, "Kill! Kill this man!"

 Instantly, at least a thousand people from Blood Sun Valley charged towards Su Zimo and attacked one after another.

 At the same time, Goddess Orchid had a grim expression and did not dare to be careless. Waving her sleeves, ten silver orchids burst forth and shot towards Su Zimo!

 The ten orchids almost locked the space around Su Zimo!

 Every single orchid was formed from more than a hundred silver needles.

 Ten orchids meant more than a thousand silver needles!

 If they descended beside Su Zimo and suddenly exploded, the lethality would be extremely terrifying!

 Su Zimo's expression was unchanged as he channeled his Essence Spirit. Circling his hands in front of him, he rapidly conjured a gigantic shield that seemed to be etched with mysterious patterns and shone with a blinding light!

 Innate divine power, Spirit Turtle Shield!
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 The ten silver orchids emitted a pungent fragrance and exploded the moment they made contact with the divine light released by the Spirit Turtle Shield!

 Every single orchid released more than a hundred needles that were as thin as a cow's hair that struck the Spirit Turtle Shield instantly!

 The Spirit Turtle Shield was an innate divine power imparted to Su Zimo by Die Yue. Not only did it possess an extremely terrifying defense, it could even release a powerful recoil!

 There was a difference of two minor realms between Su Zimo and Goddess Orchid.

 If she were to release a powerful divine power or immortal art, the Spirit Turtle Shield would only be able to defend against it.

 However, the terror of the ten silver orchids was not in their strength, but the silver needles that were pervasive and as thin as hair!

 If those soft silver needles scattered in midair, they would release an extremely terrifying lethality.

 However, they could not penetrate the Spirit Turtle Shield at all!

 On the contrary, the thousand-odd silver needles splattered in all directions rapidly after receiving the recoil of the Spirit Turtle Shield!

 At that moment, more than a thousand cultivators of Blood Sun Valley had just charged forward and some of them were met with such a calamity before they could even get close!

 The silver needles entered the bodies of the Blood Sun Valley cultivators one after another.

 Because the silver needles were thin and pierced through flesh, everyone did not feel any pain and merely felt a slight itch.

 However, the poison in the silver needle spread through their bodies and even surged into their consciousnesses before they could take a few steps!

 By the time those cultivators noticed something amiss, it was already too late.

 Their faces had long turned silver-white, as though there was a layer of silver frost on them. They fell limply with widened eyes and died with grievances!

 Some cultivators reacted in time and escaped from the battlefield with their Essence Spirits.

 However, in the upper world, without a body and only an Essence Spirit left, it was no different from a wandering ghost.

 There were also some extremely alert cultivators who managed to survive by using their black-grade Dharmic treasures to defend against many silver needles.

 Even so, Goddess Orchid's attack this time round killed at least 500 cultivators of Blood Sun Valley!

 When he saw that, the short-haired burly man was invigorated and could not help but burst into laughter. "Hahaha! Old witch, you sure are decisive to be so ruthless to your own people!"

 "If you attack a few more times, the remaining 4,000 odd people in Blood Sun Valley will be killed by you as well!"

 Many Blood Sun Valley cultivators knew that everything that happened earlier was an accident.

 Or rather, it was not Goddess Orchid's fault.

 Even so, many Blood Sun Valley cultivators stopped in their tracks and did not dare to advance, afraid that they would be implicated by the fight between Goddess Orchid and Su Zimo.

 "Junior, you set me up!"

 Goddess Orchid's expression was dark as she glared at Su Zimo who was approaching her rapidly, her tone venomous.

 "You think too highly of yourself. I wasn't trying to set you up!"

 Su Zimo's gaze intensified as he said coldly, "I only want your life!"

 Before his sentence was finished, Su Zimo suddenly extended his palm and it was as though a gigantic millstone was formed in midair. It crushed down towards Goddess Orchid with a ferocious aura!

 Great Chaos Essence Palm!

 This was the ultimate technique of Chaos Essence Sect in the lower world. It was long mastered by the Martial Dao Prime Body and fused into the Martial Dao Furnace. Before he ascended, he had already imparted it to the Green Lotus True Body.

 "You must have a death wish!"

 Goddess Orchid was not afraid at all and extended her seemingly fair and weak palm, slapping towards Su Zimo's palm.

 "Brother Su, watch out!"

 The short-haired burly man reminded hurriedly, "This old witch is filled with poison and we can't have any contact with her!"

 Just as he was about to leap up and join forces with Su Zimo, he felt his head spin and almost fell to the ground.

 "Not good!"

 The short-haired burly man was alarmed. "I've been tricked!"

 Earlier on, Goddess Orchid released an orchid. Although it did not hit him, it brushed past his eyes.

 He was already poisoned by the fragrance of the silver orchid.

 The poison was not too strong and could not threaten his life for the time being.

 Even so, it was difficult for him to join the battlefield for the time being and he could only channel his blood qi to fight against the poison in his body!

 "Kill!"

 At the same time, many cultivators of Blood Sun Valley stood far away and summoned Dharmic treasures one after another, smashing them towards Su Zimo's back and head.

 Instantly, Su Zimo was surrounded from both sides!

 Bang!

 Su Zimo's Great Chaos Essence Palm collided with Goddess Orchid's palm.

 In a flash, Su Zimo waved his sleeves without turning back and suddenly, a handful of yellow sand formed an impenetrable barrier behind him!

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 Hundreds of Dharmic treasures struck the yellow sand but could not penetrate it and fell from midair.

 Nine Heavens Living Soil!

 On the other side.

 The moment Goddess Orchid exchanged blows with Su Zimo, she realized that something was amiss!

 An extremely terrifying power of distortion, suppression and obliteration burst forth from the Great Chaos Essence Palm!

 Goddess Orchid was not a body tempered cultivator and had a weak physique. Even if her cultivation realm was higher than Su Zimo's, she could not defend against the Green Lotus True Body and the power of the Great Chaos Essence Palm in melee combat!

 Victory was already decided the moment the two of them exchanged blows.

 "Ah!"

 Goddess Orchid shrieked tragically and her slender hand was ground into a pulp by the Great Chaos Essence Palm, almost snapped from the wrist!

 She retreated violently and endured the pain. She glared at Su Zimo and grit her teeth. "Junior, you're dead!"

 "In less than three breaths, you'll die from the poison!"

 The poison in her palm was even more terrifying than the poison on the silver needles!

 Although Goddess Orchid was injured, she believed that Su Zimo was dead for sure!

 "Fufu,"

 Su Zimo chuckled and shook his head. "Sorry to disappoint you. The poison in your body can't hurt me!"

 The Grade 9 Creation Green Lotus was flawless and immune to poison.

 Even the impurities contained in the Essence Condensation Pills would be purged by the Green Lotus True Body, let alone external poison!

 Initially, Goddess Orchid was standing not far away, waiting for Su Zimo to die from the poison.

 However, Su Zimo's blood qi surged as he strode over. His face was rosy and his eyes were bright—he did not show any signs of being poisoned!

 "You…"

 Finally, a hint of panic flashed through Goddess Orchid's eyes.

 She suddenly realized something terrifying!

 It was as though all her methods had no effect on the green-robed man before her!

 As Su Zimo closed in, the fear in Goddess Orchid's heart intensified.

 Finally, she shrieked and let go of all her dignity, turning to flee!

 As a Grade 7 Black Immortal, she chose to escape against a Grade 5 Black Immortal!

 However, she could not escape. Instead, she felt as though something was coiling around her feet.

 Goddess Orchid lowered her head.

 Unknowingly, emerald green vines had crawled beneath her feet and restricted her to the spot!

 A Grade 9 Creation Green Lotus could mobilize all the vegetation in the forest with a single thought!

 "It's over!"

 The moment that thought crossed Goddess Orchid's mind, she felt a pain at the back of her head.

 The next moment, she lost consciousness completely.
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 Given her capabilities, Goddess Orchid could naturally break free from the restraints of the grass and vines beneath her feet with ease.

 However, those plants merely restricted her figure for a moment—that was enough for Su Zimo.

 Right in front of many gazes, Su Zimo strode forward and pierced Goddess Orchid's head with a single finger, destroying her Essence Spirit!

 The next moment, she fell to the ground and died like the withered grass beneath her feet!

 At this point of the battle, three Grade 7 Black Immortals of Blood Sun Valley had died!

 From the moment Su Zimo attacked till the death of the three Grade 7 Black Immortals, the entire process merely took a dozen breaths.

 Everything had happened too quickly!

 In fact, many cultivators could not accept the fact for a moment.

 "Young Master, what should we do?"

 The remaining few Grade 6 Black Immortals of Blood Sun Valley were flustered as they looked at Chen Xuanyang and asked softly with frightened expressions.

 Chen Xuanyang's expression darkened.

 The death of three Grade 7 Black Immortals here had a huge impact on the entire situation!

 Everything else aside, the morale of Blood Sun Valley took a huge blow!

 At that moment, fear flashed through the eyes of many Blood Sun Valley cultivators.

 Chen Xuanyang was indignant!

 The short-haired burly man and the others were survivors of the three major factions and had been secretly opposing Blood Sun Valley all these years.

 Chen Xuanyang had painstakingly waited for this day to set up a trap to wipe out this group of people in one fell swoop. Was he going to return empty-handed today?

 Furthermore, Su Zimo was also a thorn in his flesh that he had to kill!

 Was he going to return to Blood Sun Valley just like this today?

 At that moment, Chen Xuanyang had yet to realize that the current situation was no longer in his control.

 He was still thinking about whether to retreat or fight.

 Su Zimo was already prepared to attack and keep them in the Hundred Thousand Mountains!

 "I can't retreat!"

 Before long, Chen Xuanyang made a decision.

 If he retreated, not only would he lose all face, even Blood Sun Valley's reputation would plummet and they would be mocked by the other factions of the Dragon Abyss Star!

 "Kill!"

 Chen Xuanyang grit his teeth and said coldly, "He's only a Grade 5 Black Immortal. The only reason why he was able to kill Shadowless and the others was because he had some unorthodox methods!"

 "Including me, we have five Grade 6 Black Immortals and more than 4,000 cultivators from Blood Sun Valley. I don't believe that we can't kill a Grade 5 Black Immortal with our full strength!"

 "Everyone, listen up! I'll reward 100,000 Essence Condensation Pills to anyone who manages to kill him!"

 Chen Xuanyang declared.

 Brave men were bound to appear in the face of handsome rewards.

 Initially, many Blood Sun Valley cultivators were fearful. However, when they heard that, many of them looked at Su Zimo with burning gazes.

 Even a few hesitant Grade 6 Black Immortals were tempted!

 "That's right, kill him!"

 A Grade 6 Black Immortal stood out and said in a deep voice, "He has already used many methods to kill Shadowless and the others earlier on. Everyone, be careful and avoid those methods!"

 Earlier on, everyone witnessed Su Zimo summoning a battered tripod and smashing the gray-robed old man to death.

 Therefore, many cultivators would try their best to avoid head-on collisions with the Bronze Square Tripod.

 "Condense!"

 A one-eyed Grade 6 Black Immortal suddenly attacked and hollered. Standing far away, he channeled his Essence Spirit and released a lesser divine power.

 The power of divine powers spread in midair and formed a spinning eyeball that glared at Su Zimo with a strange gaze!

 Boom!

 Another Grade 6 Black Immortal attacked at the same time and released his lesser divine powers.

 The power of divine powers spread and approached rapidly, forming a spinning axe in midair that slashed towards Su Zimo's head!

 The other few Grade 6 Black Immortals attacked one after another and released their lesser divine powers.

 "Hmph!"

 Su Zimo had a fearless expression and channeled his blood qi. With a shudder, he broke free from the power of the divine power eyeball.

 He conjured different sword arts with both hands and shouted, "Slay!"

 Su Zimo waved his hands and slashed forward with his sword finger!

 The sword art in his left hand slashed out a Dragon Snake!

 A dragon roar sounded from the firmaments and a divine dragon descended, charging into the crowd and killing in all directions!

 The ground split open and the Soaring Serpent soared into the skies with flames blazing on its wings. Roaring loudly, it spewed out streams of scorching lava that splashed into the crowd!

 "Ah! Ah! Ahhhh!"

 The 4,000-odd cultivators of Blood Sun Valley were flustered and fell into a sea of flames, letting out hysterical cries.

 A blinding sword qi burst forth from Su Zimo's right hand. It was white and extremely sharp, as though it was slicing the world into pieces!

 When the heaven's killing intent is released, the stars are shifted out of alignment!

 When the earth's killing intent is released, the Dragon Snake shall rise!

 The two sword arts burst forth at the same time with a boiling killing intent that threatened to destroy the world!

 Even if some cultivators could escape from the claws of the divine dragon, they could not escape from the flames of the Soaring Serpent.

 Even if they could avoid the massacre of the Dragon Snake, it would be difficult for them to defend against the sharpness of the Heaven Slaying Sword Qi.

 Even the lesser divine powers released by the Grade 6 Black Immortals were destroyed by the Heaven Slaying Sword Qi, let alone the Grade 3, 4 and 5 Black Immortals!

 Although the eyeball had a strange power, it was extremely fragile and was pierced by a single Heaven Slaying Sword Qi!

 Before the axe could descend on Su Zimo, it was slashed by a few Heaven Slaying Sword Qi and dissipated into the world.

 That scene was extremely shocking.

 It was as though the apocalypse had arrived and those Black Immortals were like insignificant ants that struggled and howled helplessly.

 Standing in the forest, the red-robed woman was completely dumbfounded. Her mouth was slightly agape and her eyes were filled with endless shock!

 Was that power truly something that a Grade 5 Black Immortal could release?

 Even Duan Tianliang, Big Yellow and the Ying Zhao winced and gasped, let alone her.

 Although they had been by Su Zimo's side for 10 years, they had never seen him attack.

 None of them expected such a terrifying scene to appear the moment Su Zimo attacked!

 Actually, the cultivators on the Dragon Abyss Star had ascended from the lower world and had never gone far before. Their knowledge was limited and they could not recognize the two great sword arts.

 If any of the native Exalted Immortals saw this, they would definitely be shocked!

 Even in the upper world, the Heaven and Earth Slaying Sword Arts were notorious!

 It was only logical that the two sword arts could release such terrifying power!

 On the battlefield.

 The two sword arts were released and fresh blood splattered everywhere in a tragic manner!

 The few Grade 6 Black Immortals could only barely protect themselves with their Dharmic treasures and divine powers.

 At that moment, the few people who wanted to join forces to kill Su Zimo earlier on were already filled with deep fear.

 Right then, Su Zimo flew through the air!

 A Grade 6 Black Immortal looked nervous as he glared at Su Zimo who was not far away. He felt that one of Su Zimo's eyes was shining brighter and brighter, turning extremely striking.

 Suddenly!

 A blinding light burst forth from Su Zimo's right eye and entered the person's glabella instantly!

 Illumination Eye!

 Caught off guard, the Grade 6 Black Immortal was killed on the spot by Illumination Eye!

 "You still want to avoid my methods?"

 Su Zimo sneered, "Do you think you can even dodge my methods?!"
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 After experiencing the Heavenly Tribulation and absorbing Heaven and Earth Essence Qi, Illumination Eye became even more terrifying.

 A beam of light pierced the glabella of the Grade 6 Black Immortal!

 The remaining few Grade 6 Black Immortals did not dare to accept the challenge and fled into the distance!

 In the blink of an eye, the space between Chen Xuanyang and Su Zimo became empty without anyone stopping him!

 Their gazes met directly.

 Chen Xuanyang's eyes were filled with deep hatred and killing intent as he glared at Su Zimo and said coldly, "Su Zimo, you're finished!"

 "You offended the Evil Wolf Army, Blood Sun Valley and even spoiled my plans twice in a row. There's no place for you on the Dragon Abyss Star!"

 "Fu…"

 Su Zimo shook his head gently and chuckled with a disdainful expression. "I haven't seen you do anything to me for the past ten years."

 Chen Xuanyang's expression was terrible as he said hatefully, "If I had known, I would have killed you personally 10 years ago!"

 "Cut the crap,"

 Stepping on air, Su Zimo approached Chen Xuanyang rapidly and said indifferently, "I'll give you that chance today."

 The other cultivators of Blood Sun Valley could barely fend for themselves against the two great sword arts.

 The few Grade 6 Black Immortals were scared out of their wits by Su Zimo and were fleeing into the distance—no one dared to stop him!

 In the blink of an eye, Su Zimo had already arrived before Chen Xuanyang.

 "Kill!"

 Chen Xuanyang took a deep breath and bit his tongue gently, spitting out a stream of Essence Blood onto the spear in his hands.

 Immediately after, Chen Xuanyang channeled his Essence Spirit and his blood qi surged. He spun the spear in his hands wildly and circled around him, forming a blood-colored sun!

 This was a secret skill of Blood Sun Valley that could be used for both offense and defense and was extremely famous on the Dragon Abyss Star.

 In the battle earlier on, the black-robed young man's sword was sent flying by Chen Xuanyang's secret skill.

 "Break!"

 Su Zimo was fearless as he welcomed the torrential blood qi. His blood qi burst forth with the sound of a tsunami as he punched the center of the blood-colored sun!

 Boom!

 A deafening bang that shook the heavens and earth sounded!

 A visible shockwave burst forth between the two of them and spread in all directions like a wave!

 Many cultivators of Blood Sun Valley were caught off guard and were sent flying by the shockwave!

 Worried about Su Zimo's condition, the short-haired burly man, black-robed young man and the others narrowed their gazes and looked over, ignoring the dust that was blowing towards them.

 Chen Xuanyang rode on his horse. The spear in his palm had already stopped spinning and his eyes were bloodshot.

 As for Su Zimo, he hovered in midair and did not move at all when his fist struck the center of Chen Xuanyang's spear!

 The two of them seemed to have stopped.

 The next moment, the horse that Chen Xuanyang was riding on let out a tragic cry as fresh blood spewed from its nostrils.

 With a thud, it sprawled on the ground!

 The power released by Su Zimo's punch was way too ferocious!

 Although the horse was clad in armor, its organs were already shattered by Su Zimo's punch and it could not survive!

 "Pfft!"

 Immediately after, Chen Xuanyang spat out a mouthful of blood and his face turned pale.

 Chen Xuanyang could not hold on to his spear either and it flew out of his hands, colliding against his chest.

 Swoosh!

 The heart protecting mirror in front of his chest was shattered by the spear!

 Chen Xuanyang shuddered!

 Even though he was wearing a treasure armor and blocked most of the power, his organs were still shaken violently!

 His spear shattered his heart protecting mirror and was repelled, landing on the ground beside him.

 Instinctively, the short-haired burly man's gaze landed on the spear and his pupils constricted as he gasped!

 How was that a spear?

 The middle of the spear had already caved in deeply!

 From what he knew, Chen Xuanyang's Dharmic treasure was a superior black-grade.

 A superior black-grade Dharmic treasure was bent by a single punch from the green-robed cultivator and was contorted to such a state—it was almost crippled!

 Even if the green-robed cultivator was carrying a dark-grade Dharmic treasure, the power released by that attack was terrifying enough!

 The short-haired burly man thought to himself that if he was in that position, he might not have been able to withstand that punch even if he attacked with his full strength.

 Chen Xuanyang spat out blood and leaped down from his dying horse, retreating.

 Su Zimo's expression was indifferent as he moved like a shadow!

 At the same time, Chen Xuanyang slapped his storage bag and suddenly withdrew a talisman, tearing it apart without hesitation!

 The moment the talisman shattered, a strange power burst forth and the void around him collapsed, revealing a pitch-black cave that led to an unknown place.

 "Transference Talisman?"

 Su Zimo narrowed his eyes.

 In the upper world, space was extremely stable and even the power of a Heaven Immortal expert could not shatter the void!

 It was even more impossible for them to tear through the void and teleport away.

 The Transference Talisman of the lower world was useless in the upper world.

 Even if it was torn apart, it would not cause any ripples in the void.

 The fact that the Transference Talisman in Chen Xuanyang's hands could create a spatial tunnel in the upper world was proof of how precious it was!

 "Su Zimo, no matter where you're hiding, as long as you're still on the Dragon Abyss Star, Blood Sun Valley will definitely take revenge for today's blood debt and…"

 The moment the Transference Talisman was torn, Chen Xuanyang's figure had almost entered the pitch-black spatial tunnel.

 His voice sounded from the spatial tunnel with endless hatred.

 However, Su Zimo's reaction was even faster. The moment Chen Xuanyang tore the talisman, he attacked and grabbed the latter!

 Su Zimo's palm entered the pitch-black spatial tunnel and seemed to have grabbed some flesh.

 Exerting strength in his fingers, Su Zimo's sharp fingernails shot out like swords. With a swoosh, they pierced through the flesh and yanked outwards!

 "Ah!"

 Before Chen Xuanyang could finish, he let out a tragic cry!

 Su Zimo retracted his arm.

 There was another arm in his palm!

 On the other end of the arm, flesh and bones were stuck together with fresh blood—it was a shocking sight!

 The black-robed young man felt his heart skip a beat.

 That was Chen Xuanyang's arm!

 Furthermore, it was torn apart by the green-robed cultivator before him!

 Although Chen Xuanyang managed to survive, he lost an arm—it was an irreparable injury for him!

 In the upper world, one could only regrow a severed arm after cultivating to the Earth Essence realm.

 However, it was almost impossible to cultivate to the Level 8 or 9 Black Essence realm on the Dragon Abyss Star, let alone the Earth Essence realm.

 That required immense resources and a long period of accumulation.

 The major factions of Dragon Abyss Star, including the leaders of the Four Great Bandits, were only at the Level 8 Black Immortal realm.

 Level 9 Black Immortals could only be found in Dragon Abyss City.
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 There was no doubt about the outcome of this battle.

 The few Grade 6 Black Immortals of Blood Sun Valley had long escaped. The remaining cultivators of Blood Sun Valley were completely defeated by the Heaven and Earth Slaying Sword Arts and were too dispirited to fight.

 Even if Su Zimo did not attack, the cultivators under the command of the short-haired burly man were enough to kill everyone from Blood Sun Valley!

 The red-robed woman stood motionlessly in the forest, completely stunned.

 Right from the beginning, before she could attack, the 5,000 strong army of Blood Sun Valley was suppressed by the green-robed cultivator in the distance!

 However, that person was only a Grade 5 Black Immortal!

 When they first saw this person, they looked down on him.

 At that thought, the red-robed woman smiled bitterly.

 Back then, this person must have thought that they were nothing but a joke.

 "Exalted Immortal, please spare us!"

 On the battlefield, some Blood Sun Valley cultivators could not hold on any longer when they saw that they could not escape. They knelt on the ground and kowtowed to Su Zimo who was standing in midair.

 With that, the other Blood Sun Valley cultivators followed suit and knelt down.

 Su Zimo frowned slightly.

 The cultivators of Blood Sun Valley were different from the Evil Wolf Army.

 The Evil Wolf Army was a heinous bunch of bandits that killed and looted!

 As for the cultivators of Blood Sun Valley, although many of them were treacherous people, they had not degenerated to the state of evil bandits.

 However, Su Zimo did not know what to do with these people if he did not kill them.

 There was no way he could keep this group of people by his side.

 "Benefactor, if you don't know how to deal with this group of cultivators from Blood Sun Valley, you can leave it to us," The short-haired burly man said with a pale face and a weak expression.

 "How are you going to deal with them?"

 Su Zimo asked instead.

 The short-haired burly man said, "We know a sealing technique. As long as we take away the storage bags of these cultivators and seal their cultivation realms at the Level 1 Black Essence realm, we can send people to watch over them. They can be used as spirit farmers to plant immortal herbs."

 That was a good idea.

 Su Zimo nodded slightly and willed.

 The sword qi that was initially streaking through the air, the divine dragon with a chilling killing intent in the firmaments and the Soaring Serpent that was bathed in flames suddenly froze in midair!

 It was like a miracle!

 The cultivators of Blood Sun Valley who were initially wailing were scared out of their wits and fell silent, not even daring to breathe heavily!

 The black-robed young man arrived beside the short-haired burly man and helped him up.

 As for the others, they began to collect the storage bags of the Blood Sun Valley cultivators under the lead of the red-robed woman.

 Furthermore, they used an immortal art to seal the cultivations of the group of people.

 Everyone from Blood Sun Valley did not dare to resist at all.

 Although the white sword qi and the dragon snake condensed from it were still, they did not disperse and hovered above their heads.

 If they made any strange movements, the sword qi would descend and kill them!

 In this battle, Blood Sun Valley lost close to 3,000 people!

 More than a thousand people surrendered and begged for mercy. Including Chen Xuanyang, there were less than a thousand Blood Sun Valley cultivators who escaped!

 Su Zimo's spirit consciousness moved and he retrieved three storage bags from the corpses.

 Those three storage bags belonged to the three Grade 7 Black Immortals, the Shadowless Assassin and the other two.

 "Benefactor, watch out!"

 When the short-haired burly man saw that, he seemed to have thought of something and reminded hurriedly, "That old witch's storage bag is poisoned!"

 The short-haired burly man was referring to a silver-white storage bag that emitted a pungent fragrance.

 "No worries,"

 Su Zimo smiled faintly and picked up the storage bag. He wiped away the spirit consciousness imprint on it and opened it.

 There were many bottles in the storage bag.

 Apart from some elixirs required for cultivation, there were also bottles that contained toxic poison!

 Su Zimo searched carefully and took out a medicine bottle. He poured out a pill and sniffed it before nodding. "This should be it."

 Su Zimo handed the pill to the short-haired burly man. "Take it. It can dispel the poison in your body."

 The short-haired burly man was extremely straightforward as well. Without hesitation, he received the pill from Su Zimo and swallowed it!

 A look of admiration flashed through Su Zimo's eyes.

 "Brother, don't…"

 By the time the black-robed young man at the side spoke, the pill was already consumed.

 "Don't worry,"

 The short-haired burly man smiled. "My benefactor won't harm me."

 The black-robed young man glanced at Su Zimo and muttered softly, "Even so, what if he chose the wrong pill…"

 "It's fine,"

 The short-haired burly man waved it off nonchalantly.

 On the other hand, the black-robed young man was extremely nervous as he guarded the short-haired burly man, afraid that something might happen.

 Not long after the short-haired burly man consumed the pill, color returned to his face and his aura returned to normal—he was getting more energetic!

 The black-robed young man heaved a sigh of relief and smiled apologetically at Su Zimo, cupping his fists. "Benefactor, I'm sorry for earlier on."

 Su Zimo shook his head gently—he would not take such a small matter to heart.

 In that short period of time, the red-robed woman had already sealed more than a thousand Blood Sun Valley cultivators and swept the battlefield clean.

 The red-robed woman walked over and handed Su Zimo all the Dharmic treasures and weapons gathered on the battlefield as well as storage bags.

 "Benefactor, these are the treasures obtained from this battle. Take a look,"

 The way the red-robed woman looked at Su Zimo was a little strange. There was curiosity, reverence and an inexplicable brilliance.

 Su Zimo nodded to himself.

 Although the three of them had stopped and robbed them earlier on, they had principles.

 There were so many spoils of war and storage bags with countless cultivation resources, Dharmic treasures and weapons within.

 However, the red-robed woman did not even open a single storage bag and handed it over to Su Zimo without even glancing at them.

 Although there was a flash of envy in the eyes of the black-robed young man, he did not say anything.

 The short-haired burly man had a calm expression.

 Su Zimo did not decline and received the storage bags from the red-robed woman, putting them away.

 Those were things that he deserved to have.

 "Benefactor,"

 After removing the poison from his body, the short-haired burly man looked like he had recovered and knelt down towards Su Zimo.

 At the same time, the short-haired burly man looked at the black-robed young man and red-robed woman beside him. "Second brother, little sister, hurry and greet our benefactor."

 Right from the beginning, it could be seen that the black-robed young man was an extremely proud person.

 However, he merely hesitated for a moment before kneeling down with the short-haired burly man and red-robed woman.

 "There's no need for that,"

 Su Zimo reached out and lifted the short-haired burly man's arms.

 Initially, the short-haired burly man was determined to kneel down. However, he could not help but stand up when Su Zimo lifted him!
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 "Benefactor, you're so strong," 

 Yue Hao was slightly stunned. "I'm a body tempered cultivator to begin with and I'm two cultivation realms above you. Yet, I'm still unable to withstand your strength."

 Su Zimo smiled and did not explain. Waving his sleeves gently, he brought the black-robed young man and red-robed woman up as well.

 The black-robed young man cupped his fists towards Su Zimo. "Benefactor, I'll take back what I said at the beginning. Given your capabilities, you're enough to reach Dragon Abyss City!"

 "My name is Su Zimo. You can just address me as Fellow Daoist,"

 Su Zimo asked, "How should I address the three of you?"

 "My name is Yue Hao,"

 The short-haired burly man pointed to the black-robed young man beside him. "This is Shen Fei and that's Gu Wenjun. The three of us are sworn siblings."

 The red-robed woman named Gu Wenjun lowered her head slightly and frowned in deep thought, saying softly, "Su Zimo. That name sounds familiar. I seem to have seen it somewhere before."

 Shen Fei said, "It's strange. When we first saw Fellow Daoist Su, I found him familiar as well."

 "Oh?"

 Su Zimo raised his brow.

 He had only been on the Dragon Abyss Star for less than 10 years. Apart from staying in Snow Wind Ridge for a year, he had been dormant in the desolate lands the entire time and had definitely not seen the three of them before.

 "Ah!"

 Right then, Gu Wenjun exclaimed softly, "I got it!"

 She raised her head and looked at Su Zimo with shock in her eyes.

 "Fellow Daoist, what have you thought of?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 Taking a deep breath of air, Gu Wenjun said, "Fellow Daoist Su, you might not know it yet, but for the past ten years, you've been hunted down by the Evil Wolf Army!"

 "Just news of you alone is worth 10,000 Essence Condensation Pills!"

 "Your life is even worth 100,000 Essence Condensation Pills!"

 Yue Hao and Shen Fei were enlightened as well as they recalled where they had seen Su Zimo before.

 Back in Dragon Abyss City, the three of them had seen a portrait of Su Zimo.

 Of course, the portrait merely resembled him and could not depict a fraction of the actual person's aura. That's why the three of them could not recall it right away.

 The Evil Wolf Army of the past was completely annihilated.

 The only one who could provide that portrait was Blood Sun Valley!

 "Fellow Daoist Su, how did you end up offending the Evil Wolf Army?"

 Shen Fei asked curiously.

 Pondering for a moment, Su Zimo recounted the robbery of everyone from Snow Wind Ridge 10 years ago.

 Furthermore, he recounted everything he had heard about Blood Sun Valley's Chen Xuanyang colluding with the Evil Wolf Army.

 "Hmph!"

 Yue Hao clenched his fists. "Fellow Daoist Su, Chen Xuanyang is not the only one. The entire Blood Sun Valley has been in cahoots with the Evil Wolf Army!"

 Immediately after, Yue Hao recounted the past.

 Actually, Su Zimo had heard about this from Xia Qingying before as well.

 Back then, there were three major factions on the Dragon Abyss Star that wanted to join forces to destroy the Evil Wolf Army.

 The three major factions were Sky Pillar Stronghold, Wind Cloud Gang and Honor Villa.

 However, news of it leaked out. Although the Evil Wolf Army was defeated, their leader managed to escape death and survive!

 After this calamity, the cultivation of this leader had increased significantly.

 Before long, he made a comeback and the Evil Wolf Army was resurrected as well!

 Thereafter, the Evil Wolf Army launched a frenzied revenge on the three factions!

 At that time, the second of the Four Great Bandits, the Goshawk Gang, joined forces with the Evil Wolf Army.

 Under normal circumstances, even if the two of them joined forces, it would be difficult for them to destroy the three major factions.

 Unexpectedly, at that time, the great protector of the Sky Pillar Stronghold betrayed them and ambushed to kill the Stronghold Lord of Sky Pillar Stronghold. Thereafter, he faked an order from the Stronghold Lord of Sky Pillar Stronghold to invite the Gang Leader of Wind Cloud Gang as well as the Villa Master of Honor Villa over with an ambush set up.

 The Gang Leader of Wind Cloud Gang as well as the Villa Master of Honor Villa both died in the ensuing battle.

 With the leaders of the three major factions dead one after another, the morale of the factions was in chaos and their forces scattered like sand.

 Under such circumstances, the great protector of Sky Pillar Stronghold, the Evil Wolf Army and the Goshawk Gang worked together and destroyed the three factions before long!

 In that battle, blood flowed like rivers and flames raged everywhere as wails could be heard—countless cultivators died!

 Countless women were abducted by the Evil Wolf Army and the Goshawk Gang and met tragic fates!

 At the mention of the past, Yue Hao's voice turned increasingly grim.

 Shen Fei and Gu Wenjun's eyes were bloodshot as well, revealing deep hatred in their eyes!

 The hundreds of cultivators under their lead gathered around them with sorrowful expressions, as though they recalled something.

 Su Zimo was silent.

 Duan Tianliang asked, "What happened after that?"

 Shen Fei laughed mockingly and continued, "Later on, the great protector of Sky Pillar Stronghold established a new faction in these ruins—the current Blood Sun Valley!"

 "The great protector who betrayed his master is the Valley Master of Blood Sun Valley today!"

 Many cultivators of Blood Sun Valley were surprised—this was the first time they had heard of this.

 This was completely different from what they knew!

 Gu Wenjun said, "After all these years, apart from those who escaped back then, not many people remember that bloody battle and know the truth of the past."

 Su Zimo said, "The three of you are the descendants of the leaders of the three major factions, right?"

 "No,"

 Yue Hao shook his head. "Indeed, I'm from the Sky Pillar Stronghold. Second brother was from Wind Cloud Gang and my younger sister was from Honor Villa."

 "However, we're not the descendants of the three leaders. In that battle, the descendants of the three leaders were killed by the Evil Wolf Army, the Goshawk Gang and the Valley Master of Blood Sun Valley!"

 "We're just the lucky ones among the three factions who managed to survive. We're the ones who want the Valley Master of Blood Sun Valley, the Evil Wolf Army and the Goshawk Gang to pay with their blood!"

 Duan Tianliang said, "No wonder you guys wanted to ambush Blood Sun Valley. So, there's such a deep feud."

 Yue Hao said, "Fellow Daoist Su, although we're considered bandits, right from the beginning, we've never snatched anything from other cultivators or factions."

 "We're only enemies with Blood Sun Valley, the Evil Wolf Army and the Goshawk Gang!"

 Su Zimo nodded.

 That was clear from the fact that they did not attack him right away.

 Furthermore, even if Yue Hao suspected Su Zimo, he did not kill him immediately. Instead, he merely sent people to watch over Su Zimo.

 After the battle broke out, when she saw that the situation was not right, Gu Wenjun even let them off so that they could escape for their lives.

 All signs indicated that these people were completely different from the way the Evil Wolf Army and Blood Sun Valley conducted themselves!

 Su Zimo asked, "Are these the only people you have?"

 "Of course not,"

 Yue Hao said, "We also have a stronghold called the Sun Vanquishing Stronghold. Most of the people are planting immortal herbs in the stronghold. However, we move once every hundred years to prevent ourselves from being targeted by the Evil Wolf Army."

 Shen Fei said, "Fellow Daoist Su, you might not know this, but Blood Sun Valley has been working with the Evil Wolf Army all these years. When they head to Dragon Abyss City, the Evil Wolf Army won't attack their merchant group and the two parties will split the Essence Condensation Pills evenly."

 "As long as it's not a merchant group from Blood Sun Valley, the Evil Wolf Army will massacre and loot wildly! No one will be able to reach Dragon Abyss City alive! With that, the factions nearby Blood Sun Valley can only head to Blood Sun Valley to exchange for Essence Condensation Pills."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 Snow Wind Ridge was one of those factions.
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 Chapter 1833 - Valley Master of Blood Sun Valley

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 In Blood Sun Valley, one could only exchange for an Essence Condensation Pill with a hundred Essence Nourishing Grass and Rain Frost Flower.

 However, Snow Wind Ridge had no other choice but to exchange for it in Blood Sun Valley.

 The path to Dragon Abyss City was blocked by the combined forces of Blood Sun Valley and the Evil Wolf Army!

 Even if the exchange rate was a thousand immortal herbs for a single pill, the other factions would have to endure it, let alone a hundred to one.

 "Fellow Daoist Su, have you been to Dragon Abyss City?"

 Yue Hao asked.

 Su Zimo shook his head.

 Yue Hao said, "If you don't mind, the three of us siblings are willing to accompany you to Dragon Abyss City to take a look. We can also lead the way for you."

 "Don't you guys have to punish these prisoners?"

 Su Zimo looked at the thousand-odd cultivators of Blood Sun Valley who had surrendered.

 Shen Fei said, "Fellow Daoist, you don't have to worry. These captured prisoners have their cultivations sealed. With us hundreds of brothers watching over them, nothing will go wrong."

 "That's good too,"

 Su Zimo nodded.

 Be it him or Duan Tianliang, neither of them were familiar with Dragon Abyss City. It was not bad to have Yue Hao and the other two as guides.

 Yue Hao instructed the few cultivators behind him to escort the captured prisoners of Blood Sun Valley back to Sun Vanquishing Stronghold before heading towards Dragon Abyss City with Su Zimo and the others.

 At the same time, in Blood Sun Valley.

 In the courtyard of Chen Xuanyang's residence, the void collapsed and a dark spatial tunnel appeared. A figure drenched in blood fell out with disheveled hair and a severed arm.

 Many servants in the residence were shocked.

 "Who is there? You've trespassed into Blood Sun Valley!"

 Someone shouted.

 "Hurry and call my father!"

 The bloodstained figure tried his best to raise his head and growled.

 Everyone focused their gazes and their expressions changed!

 "Young Master!"

 "Young Master!"

 Everyone swarmed forward hurriedly to help Chen Xuanyang up.

 That move touched the wound on Chen Xuanyang's broken arm.

 Chen Xuanyang's face turned even paler as he trembled in pain. "Hurry and call my father over!"

 A servant retreated hurriedly and ran outside.

 Before long, a middle-aged man in blood-colored armor strode over with a dark expression!

 The middle-aged man was the current Valley Master of Blood Sun Valley!

 Behind him were two old men, both protectors of Blood Sun Valley!

 When the Valley Master of Blood Sun Valley saw Chen Xuanyang in such a state, he could not help but narrow his eyes. The temperature of the entire residence dipped and the atmosphere turned extremely tense!

 The air seemed to have frozen!

 "Xuanyang, what's going on?"

 The Valley Master of Blood Sun Valley asked slowly with a cold voice.

 "Father!"

 Chen Xuanyang took a few steps and knelt in front of the Valley Master of Blood Sun Valley with a thud, saying tragically, "My arm was ripped off! Father, you have to seek justice and take revenge for me!"

 The Valley Master of Blood Sun Valley took out an elixir from his storage bag and fed it to Chen Xuanyang.

 Chen Xuanyang's face regained some color and the wound on his broken arm showed signs of clotting.

 However, the pain from his wound was still excruciating!

 "Tell me slowly, what happened!"

 The Valley Master of Blood Sun Valley asked in a deep voice, "Don't you have Shadowless and the other two by your side? How did the survivors of Sky Pillar Stronghold injure you?"

 "Father, the three of them are dead!"

 Chen Xuanyang said.

 "What?!"

 The Valley Master of Blood Sun Valley was shocked!

 The three Grade 7 Black Immortals were protectors in Blood Sun Valley!

 They were not to be underestimated even in the entire Dragon Abyss Star!

 The death of three Grade 7 Black Immortals was a huge loss for Blood Sun Valley!

 Chen Xuanyang laughed bitterly. "I don't think many people from the 5,000-strong army survived this time round. I only managed to escape alive after tearing the Transference Talisman you gave me."

 Bang!

 When the Valley Master of Blood Sun Valley heard that, he was enraged and attacked, smashing the head of a servant beside Chen Xuanyang!

 Although the servant was also a Grade 3 Black Immortal, he died on the spot from the Valley Master's wrath!

 The other servants were scared out of their wits and knelt on the ground, trembling.

 Blood Sun Valley was indeed one of the eight major factions of Dragon Abyss Star and there were tens of thousands of troops stationed in the valley.

 Even so, the loss of 5,000 people and three Grade 7 Black Immortals was an unacceptable loss for Blood Sun Valley!

 Furthermore, this was a huge blow to Blood Sun Valley's reputation!

 "Valley Master, please calm down. It's better to listen to the young master explain what happened,"

 The old man on the left of the Valley Master of Blood Sun Valley lowered his head and persuaded softly.

 The two old men were the left and right protectors of Blood Sun Valley. Their cultivation realms were at the peak of Level 7 Black Essence realm and their combat strength was second only to the Valley Master of Blood Sun Valley.

 "It's Su Zimo!"

 The figure of the green-robed cultivator flashed through Chen Xuanyang's mind as he grit his teeth. "Shadowless and the other two were ambushed by Su Zimo!"

 "If not for that person's sudden appearance, I would have wiped out all the survivors of Sky Pillar Stronghold long ago!"

 "What Su Zimo?"

 The Valley Master of Blood Sun Valley frowned slightly and asked, "Who is that? Why haven't I heard of him before?"

 The Valley Master of Blood Sun Valley did not take the incident 10 years ago to heart and naturally would not care about a Grade 4 Black Immortal.

 The Left Protector pondered for a moment and asked, "The person who killed all 500 of the Evil Wolf Army 10 years ago, right?"

 "That's him!"

 Chen Xuanyang said hatefully.

 The Right Protector frowned slightly. "So, it's him. I have some impression of him. A few years ago, the Evil Wolf Army even issued a bounty for his life but they could not find him. To think that he would appear again."

 "Something's wrong,"

 Suddenly, the Left Protector asked, "10 years ago, he was only a Grade 4 Black Immortal. In just 10 years, he broke through three cultivation realms in succession and cultivated to Grade 7?"

 "No,"

 Chen Xuanyang said hurriedly, "He's only a Grade 5 Black Immortal. The reason why he was able to kill Shadowless and the others was because of his sneak attacks and some strange methods."

 "He broke through to the Level 5 Black Essence realm in ten years. That's a terrifying speed,"

 The Right Protector said softly.

 The Left Protector nodded as well. "No matter what methods he used, he's not simple to be able to kill three Grade 7 Black Immortals across two cultivation realms."

 Chen Xuanyang lamented, "Father, my arm was torn off by this Su Zimo! If I hadn't reacted quickly, I wouldn't have been able to see you right now!"

 "Father, I'm going to kill him! I'm going to make him pay with blood!"

 The Valley Master of Blood Sun Valley pondered for a long time before saying slowly, "Send this news to the Evil Wolf Army."

 The Left Protector's eyes lit up. "Valley Master, you're wise. Given the methods of the Evil Wolf Army, they'll definitely search wildly for that person after receiving this news!"

 "Even without us stepping in, that person will definitely die!"

 The Valley Master of Blood Sun Valley continued, "Additionally, Protector Xue, make a trip to Dragon Abyss City personally."

 "That person has obtained many spoils of war and treasures and there's a high chance he's heading to Dragon Abyss City! If the Evil Wolf Army can't kill him, bring his head to me!"

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 1834 - Great Jin Country

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Riding on the big yellow dog, Su Zimo headed towards Dragon Abyss City with Yue Hao, Shen Fei and Gu Wenjun.

 Along the way, Su Zimo took a rough look at the rewards he obtained from killing the Blood Sun Valley cultivators and was secretly delighted.

 There were more than 3,000 dark-grade Dharmic treasures in those storage bags.

 There were around 120,000 Essence Condensation Pills in the storage bags!

 In the storage bags of the three Grade 7 Black Immortals, Su Zimo even found 13 Essence Spirit Stones!

 He learned from Yue Hao and the other two that one Essence Spirit Stone could be exchanged for 10,000 Essence Condensation Pills on the Dragon Abyss Star!

 He had benefited immensely this time round.

 Even without going to the Dragon Abyss Star to exchange for Essence Condensation Pills, the 120,000 Essence Condensation Pills were enough for Su Zimo to cultivate for a period of time.

 Of course, Su Zimo did not change his plans and still intended to head to Dragon Abyss City to take a look.

 The only pity was that Chen Xuanyang managed to escape.

 There must be even more treasures and cultivation resources in Chen Xuanyang's storage bag.

 The immortal herbs transported by Blood Sun Valley this time round were also in Chen Xuanyang's storage bag. Unfortunately, Su Zimo did not manage to snatch them away.

 Along the way, Su Zimo learned a lot about the upper world from Yue Hao and the other two.

 According to Yue Hao, the Dragon Abyss Star belonged to Green Cloud County.

 Green Cloud County was a county under the jurisdiction of the Great Jin Country!

 Within the jurisdiction of Green Cloud County, there were more than a hundred cities like Dragon Abyss City!

 A single Dragon Abyss City ruled over the entire Dragon Abyss Star.

 One could imagine how vast the region ruled by the hundred-odd cities was!

 However, those hundred-odd cities were only equal to a single Green Cloud County.

 Green Cloud County alone was many times larger than Tianhuang Mainland!

 It was hard to imagine the scale of the entire Great Jin Country!

 The Great Jin Country was far away in the starry skies above the gigantic shadow.

 According to Yue Hao, the shadow was an endless mainland. What they could see from the Dragon Abyss Star was only the tip of the iceberg.

 The Great Jin Country was on that mainland!

 Gu Wenjun said, "Basically, all the cultivators on the Dragon Abyss Star want to leave this place and step foot on that land."

 "I heard that the Heaven and Earth Essence Qi in the other cities of Great Jin Country's Green Cloud County is much richer than here and their cultivation speed will be much faster."

 Su Zimo asked, "What are the conditions required to leave the Dragon Abyss Star?"

 The Dragon Abyss Star was thousands of kilometers away from the Great Jin Country.

 Only Heaven Immortal experts could cross the galaxy!

 However, Xia Qingying had once told him that there was a teleportation formation in Dragon Abyss City that could teleport cultivators to the mainland at the end of the starry skies.

 Yue Hao replied, "There are two ways to leave the Dragon Abyss Star. The first is to cultivate to the Level 9 Black Essence realm."

 "After you become a Grade 9 Black Immortal, you can head to the City Lord's residence in Dragon Abyss City. At that time, someone will naturally send you to the Great Jin Country."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 From the looks of it, a Grade 9 Black Immortal was already the strongest expert on the Dragon Abyss Star!

 Yue Hao had just said that the City Lord of Dragon Abyss City was a Grade 9 Black Immortal!

 However, it was almost impossible for one to cultivate to a Grade 9 Black Immortal on the Dragon Abyss Star where Heaven and Earth Essence Qi as well as cultivation resources were scarce!

 Yue Hao continued, "The second method is to spend a hundred Essence Spirit Stones!"

 A hundred Essence Spirit Stones!

 Su Zimo frowned slightly.

 10,000 Essence Condensation Pills could only be exchanged for one Essence Spirit Stone.

 A hundred Essence Spirit Stones was equivalent to 1,000,000 Essence Condensation Pills!

 However, how could ordinary cultivators possess so many Essence Condensation Pills?

 More importantly, Essence Condensation Pills were a necessary cultivation resource for Black Immortals to begin with.

 If cultivators wanted to raise their cultivation realms as soon as possible, they would have to consume Essence Condensation Pills. As such, it was almost impossible for them to accumulate 1,000,000 Essence Condensation Pills!

 Even after destroying nearly 5,000 troops of Blood Sun Valley, Su Zimo only obtained 120,000 Essence Condensation Pills—that was 12 Essence Spirit Stones.

 Including the 13 Essence Spirit Stones, he only had 25 in total.

 Su Zimo said, "This second method is not much different from the first. It's difficult for ordinary cultivators to achieve."

 "You're right, Fellow Daoist,"

 Yue Hao smiled bitterly. "Only a major faction like Blood Sun Valley on the Dragon Abyss Star can accumulate a hundred Essence Spirit Stones after a long period of accumulation."

 "Ordinary cultivators like us have no hope for life!"

 After traveling day and night for about half a month, they finally arrived at Dragon Abyss City!

 Looking at the city from afar, it was like a gigantic ancient beast that stood on the horizon in an extremely shocking manner!

 Before long, Su Zimo and the others arrived.

 The city walls of the ancient city were about 100 feet tall and were made from gigantic green rocks that were filled with age.

 Shen Fei said, "On the Dragon Abyss Star, a height of 90 feet is the limit of the Black Essence realm's ability to soar through the air. Therefore, the city walls of Dragon Abyss City are only 100 feet tall."

 In the upper world, not only was the space stable and the ground hard, even the gravity released by the ground was extremely strong.

 Although Black Immortals could soar through the air, they could not fly too high. Furthermore, the toll on their Essence Qi was immense.

 Even a Grade 9 Black Immortal could only ascend to a height of 90 feet!

 With that, the cultivators of the Dragon Abyss Star could only enter the city through the gigantic city gate that resembled the mouth of a ferocious beast.

 On both sides of the city gate stood more than ten guards with sabers hanging on their waists. All of them had cold expressions and stopped everyone from entering the city to question them.

 The guards had different cultivation realms and most of them were at Grade 6 or 7!

 Yue Hao said, "Everyone has to pay 1,000 Essence Condensation Pills before entering the city. The guards will give each of us a badge."

 "With this badge, you can stay in Dragon Abyss City for a day."

 "This badge will disappear a day later. If you want to continue staying in Dragon Abyss City, you'll have to pay 1,000 Essence Condensation Pills. Otherwise, you'll be kicked out by the guards of Dragon Abyss City."

 "Good lord! 1,000 Essence Condensation Pills for a single day in Dragon Abyss City!"

 Duan Tianliang muttered, "This is daylight robbery!"

 Everyone stood far away and had yet to arrive at the city gate.

 However, Duan Tianliang's words were heard by a city guard.

 The guard glanced over coldly with an icy expression.

 Duan Tianliang was shocked and shrank his neck.

 Taking a deep breath of air, Su Zimo said, "Let's go into the city!"

 "Alright!"

 Yue Hao and the others agreed.

 Su Zimo said, "You guys accompanied me here this time round. I'll pay for the Essence Condensation Pills for your trip into the city."

 Su Zimo had gained a lot from destroying the army of Blood Sun Valley this time round. He had also obtained a lot of useful information from Yue Hao and the other two and it was only logical for him to provide the Essence Condensation Pills.

 "This…"

 Yue Hao and the other two hesitated and were about to decline.

 Su Zimo had already taken out some Essence Condensation Pills from his storage bag and handed them to the guard at the city gate.
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 Chapter 1835 - Turtle Shell

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo had a total of five people for this trip and he had to fork out 5,000 Essence Condensation Pills!

 He handed over the storage bag with the Essence Condensation Pills. At the same time, he sent a voice transmission with his spirit consciousness, "Exalted Immortal, please let us through. There are 6,000 Essence Condensation Pills inside!"

 When the guard heard Duan Tianliang's grumble earlier on, there was a high chance he would come and make things difficult for them.

 Su Zimo did not want to get into a conflict with the guards of Dragon Abyss City.

 Right now, entering the city was the most important thing for him!

 Initially, the guard wanted to make things difficult for Su Zimo's group.

 However, when he heard Su Zimo's voice transmission, his expression softened as he nodded to the latter. "Little cultivator, you sure are tactful."

 The person did not say much and condensed five badges with an immortal art, handing them to Su Zimo. "You're only allowed to stay in Dragon Abyss City for a day. Go on in."

 Su Zimo received the badge and expressed his thanks before entering Dragon Abyss City with Yue Hao and the others.

 Compared to the deserted city outside, Dragon Abyss City was extremely lively.

 The moment Su Zimo and the others entered the city, they saw many cultivators selling talismans, Dharmic treasures and cultivation techniques on both sides of the road!

 Everywhere everyone could see, there were all sorts of cultivators.

 The gigantic city was bustling with people!

 "There's only a single city in the true sense of the word on the entire Dragon Abyss Star. Many cultivators on the Dragon Abyss Star will try their best to gather here like a marketplace."

 Yue Hao said amidst the clamor, "Essence Condensation Pills are considered as currency here. If you want to purchase something, you can exchange it with Essence Condensation Pills."

 Gu Wenjun said, "Fighting is not allowed in Dragon Abyss City. The moment anyone makes a move, the city guards will arrive and chase the cultivators out!"

 "If the situation is serious, the city guards might even kill the troublemakers on the spot!"

 Shen Fei continued, "If you want to fight, there will be a Night Marketplace in Dragon Abyss City after night falls…"

 Pausing for a moment, Shen Fei winked at Su Zimo and gave a strange laugh. "There's everything there. I heard that as long as you spend enough Essence Condensation Pills, there will also be some beauties…"

 "Cough!"

 At the side, Gu Wenjun's expression darkened as she coughed gently. "Let's get back to proper business!"

 Shen Fei retracted his smile hurriedly and said sternly, "An auction will be held in the Night Marketplace. There will be many precious and rare treasures at the auction! After the auction, an arena will be set up. As long as both parties agree to it, they can even fight to the death!"

 Su Zimo frowned slightly and asked, "Dragon Abyss City isn't going to interfere in this Night Marketplace?"

 "No,"

 Yue Hao shook his head. "I heard that many of the guards and Exalted Immortals of Dragon Abyss City would head to the Night Marketplace occasionally to relax."

 Su Zimo nodded and chatted with Yue Hao and the others as they walked, glancing casually at the stalls on both sides of the road.

 Suddenly!

 Su Zimo focused his gaze and stopped in front of a stall. He squatted down and looked over.

 Yue Hao and the others watched from the side as well.

 The stall owner was a middle-aged man. There were some talismans, Dharmic treasures, elixirs and even some rocks and minerals.

 "Fellow Daoist, what do you fancy?"

 The middle-aged stall owner asked.

 Su Zimo picked up an inferior black-grade Dharmic treasure and examined it carefully, seemingly pleased.

 After looking at it for a moment, Su Zimo asked, "Fellow Daoist, how much is this Dharmic treasure?"

 "Although this sword is an inferior black-grade, it's extremely sharp and is top-tier among the inferior black-grades!"

 The middle-aged stall owner said, "That sword is worth at least 20,000 Essence Condensation Pills!"

 "You're really asking for a lot,"

 At the side, Shen Fei could not take it anymore and sneered, "The price of an inferior black-grade Dharmic treasure is 10,000 Essence Condensation Pills. Stop bluffing. Do you really think we don't know the market price?"

 "My sword is different!"

 The middle-aged stall owner blushed when his thoughts were exposed, but he still braced himself and argued.

 Su Zimo shook his head gently and pretended to be troubled, sighing. "20,000 Essence Condensation Pills is indeed a little expensive."

 Thereafter, Su Zimo put down the sword and looked at other things.

 He picked up a turtle shell the size of a face in a seemingly casual manner and asked with a frown, "Fellow Daoist, what is this?"

 "Ah!"

 The middle-aged stall owner glanced at it. "This turtle shell has an extraordinary background. I obtained it by chance in an ancient ruin…"

 "Stop exaggerating,"

 Shen Fei sneered, "So, all your items have such a powerful background?"

 Su Zimo frowned. "I injected Heaven and Earth Essence Qi into this turtle shell, but why isn't it moving at all? What's the use of this thing?"

 "Fellow Daoist, you don't know,"

 The middle-aged stall owner said, "If we can discover the secret behind a natural oddity as such casually, it would be worthless."

 "For treasures as such, you have to buy them before examining them carefully. Only then will you be able to comprehend the secrets within!"

 "Oh?"

 Su Zimo smiled and asked in a seemingly casual manner, "How much is this turtle shell?"

 Just as the middle-aged stall owner was about to speak, he rolled his eyes. "If you buy that sword for 20,000 Essence Condensation Pills, I'll give you this turtle shell as a gift!"

 "Brother Su, let's go,"

 When Yue Hao saw that Su Zimo seemed like he was about to be tricked, he did not care much and greeted Su Zimo as a brother before pulling him away.

 Unexpectedly, Su Zimo took out a storage bag and threw it in front of the middle-aged stall owner. "20,000 Essence Condensation Pills. I'll buy it."

 The middle-aged stall owner was stunned and could not believe it.

 He opened the storage bag and saw that there were indeed 20,000 Essence Condensation Pills!

 He had picked up the turtle shell casually and it was completely useless.

 The price of that sword was around 10,000 Essence Condensation Pills.

 To think that this refined cultivator would be so easily tricked into spending 20,000 Essence Condensation Pills to purchase an inferior black-grade Dharmic treasure!

 At that thought, the middle-aged stall owner put away the 20,000 Essence Condensation Pills hurriedly and tossed the sword and turtle shell to Su Zimo.

 He was afraid that Su Zimo would renege on his words!

 "Sigh!"

 When they saw that, Yue Hao and the other two exchanged glances and could only sigh helplessly.

 Now that the transaction was already done, it was useless even if they wanted to persuade him.

 "Hold on!"

 Right then, a feminine voice sounded not far away.

 Immediately after, a young man charged over and reached out, grabbing the turtle shell that was thrown towards Su Zimo!

 From the looks of it, he wanted to fight for the turtle shell!

 Narrowing his gaze, Su Zimo harrumphed coldly and tapped the young man on the wrist gently.

 Right now, he could not release any divine powers or secret skills in Dragon Abyss City.

 However, that single finger was no different from a divine weapon with a sharp edge!

 Realizing how powerful he was, the young man's expression changed and he retracted his hand hurriedly.

 Su Zimo conveniently kept the turtle shell in his palm and placed it in his storage bag, glaring at the young man coldly.
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 Chapter 1836 - Commander Liu

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The fight between Su Zimo and the young man was extremely short and they separated before they even made contact.

 Although it attracted many gazes, it did not cause much of a stir.

 Yue Hao and the others looked at the young man opposite them and their expressions changed slightly in shock.

 "Fellow Daoist Su, this is the young master of Black Yin Mountain, Ding Yu. Be careful!"

 Yue Hao sent a voice transmission to Su Zimo hurriedly.

 Black Yin Mountain was one of the eight major factions of the Dragon Abyss Star and was on par with Blood Sun Valley.

 Ding Yu's cultivation realm was at the Level 6 Black Essence realm. However, there was a Grade 7 Black Immortal guarding him.

 The person looked at Su Zimo with an unfriendly expression.

 Behind the two of them were more than ten Grade 5 and 6 Black Immortals of Black Yin Mountain!

 Shen Fei sent a voice transmission as well, "This person is not to be trifled with. It's best to avoid conflict with him."

 Beside Ding Yu stood a young woman with fair skin. Her eyes shone with a divine light and she had a refined aura that shone brightly!

 Although this young woman was a Grade 6 Black Immortal, she stood shoulder to shoulder with Ding Yu. Be it in terms of aura or status, she seemed different from the guards of Black Yin Mountain.

 An old man stood behind the young woman. Lowering his head, he was expressionless and was also a Grade 7 Black Immortal!

 Gu Wenjun's gaze swept past the young woman's waist and froze slightly.

 "That woman might be from Heavenly Fire Palace!"

 Gu Wenjun sent a voice transmission secretly, "Furthermore, from the looks of it, that woman has a high status in the Heavenly Fire Palace. To think that she would have a Grade 7 Black Immortal as her guard!"

 Similar to Black Yin Mountain and Blood Sun Valley, Heavenly Fire Palace was one of the eight major factions!

 "You don't recognize me?"

 Ding Yu glared at Su Zimo coldly and asked.

 Su Zimo replied indifferently, "The young master of Black Yin Mountain. I've just heard of your name."

 "Very good,"

 Ding Yu nodded. "Since that's the case, hand over that turtle shell. Don't worry, I won't let you take a loss."

 "Earlier on, you bought an inferior black-grade sword and that turtle shell and spent 20,000 Essence Condensation Pills,"

 Ding Yu took out a storage bag and said, "There are 40,000 Essence Condensation Pills in this storage bag. I don't want that inferior black-grade sword, I only want that turtle shell!"

 With that said, Ding Yu tossed the storage bag in his hands towards Su Zimo.

 Su Zimo's expression was unchanged as he sidestepped and dodged.

 The storage bag with the 40,000 Essence Condensation Pills fell to the ground!

 Ding Yu's expression darkened as he narrowed his eyes. "What's the meaning of this?"

 "Nothing much,"

 Su Zimo said, "I don't want to sell this turtle shell."

 Ding Yu's gaze was cold as he said icily, "Lad, you must have a death wish!"

 Right then, the young woman beside Ding Yu took a step forward and cupped her fists towards Su Zimo. "Fellow Daoist, I'm Jiang Li of Heavenly Fire Palace. How much do you want to sell this turtle shell for?"

 "So, that's Jiang Li. No wonder she has such an aura!"

 "Who is she?"

 "Although the daughter of the Palace Lord of Heavenly Fire Palace is a woman, I heard that she obtained the legacy of the Palace Lord and has never tasted defeat at the Level 6 Black Essence realm!"

 The crowd discussed.

 "Little Li, don't say anything more to him. Don't worry, I'll definitely help you get that turtle shell!" Ding Yu said in a deep voice.

 Su Zimo ignored Ding Yu and said to Jiang Li, "I'm sorry, but I don't want to sell this turtle shell."

 A look of disappointment flashed through Jiang Li's eyes but she did not insist.

 Right then, a group of guards from Dragon Abyss City walked over. They wore armor and wielded spears with cold expressions.

 The guards opened up a path with their spears, separating the crowd instantly.

 "Who's causing trouble?!"

 The leader had a dignified expression and a sharp gaze as he looked at Su Zimo, Ding Yu and the others before asking slowly.

 Su Zimo swept his spirit consciousness and saw that the leader of the guards was at the Level 8 Black Essence realm!

 "So, it's Commander Liu,"

 When Ding Yu caught sight of that person, his earlier arrogance vanished instantly as he revealed a pandering smile. He closed in and bowed. "Greetings, Commander Liu. I'm Ding Yu."

 "Long time no see. This is a small gift as a token of my respect. Please accept it, Commander Liu."

 As he said that, Ding Yu took out a storage bag and handed it over.

 Commander Liu received it naturally and opened the storage bag to take a look. Nodding his head in satisfaction, he flipped his palm and kept it!

 Su Zimo frowned slightly.

 To think that a commander of Dragon Abyss City would receive a gift from Ding Yu in front of everyone without caring about the gazes of others.

 As for the surrounding cultivators, they had calm expressions, as though they were already used to this!

 "Fellow Daoist Su, don't offend the guards of Dragon Abyss City!"

 When Yue Hao saw that Su Zimo's expression was amiss, he hurriedly reminded with a voice transmission, "Although Dragon Abyss City is a remote city under the jurisdiction of Green Cloud County, it's also under the jurisdiction of the Great Jin Country. We can't afford to offend it!"

 "Many of these guard commanders are native Exalted Immortals. In their eyes, our lives are like ants that can be crushed at will!"

 Su Zimo remained silent.

 Even without Yue Hao's reminder, he would not provoke this Commander Liu.

 On the one hand, Commander Liu's cultivation realm was at the Level 8 Black Essence realm!

 On the other hand, this was Dragon Abyss City.

 He would be courting death by offending a commander of Dragon Abyss City here!

 Even with his capabilities, he could not escape unscathed!

 After accepting Ding Yu's storage bag, Commander Liu's expression softened as he asked, "What's going on here?"

 Ding Yu smiled hurriedly. "Reporting to Commander Liu, it's just a small matter. The transaction in the city is conducted on a first come, first served basis. Initially, I took a liking to an item. To think that this blind fool would buy that item while I was distracted!"

 "Fellow Daoist, you're twisting the facts!"

 Yue Hao stood out and said in a deep voice, "You weren't here when we were talking to this stall owner!"

 "Is that so? Why don't you ask the stall owner who came first?"

 Ding Yu sneered and turned to look at the middle-aged stall owner with a threatening gaze.

 The middle-aged stall owner lamented internally.

 He knew that Su Zimo and the others were the ones who bought it first. However, the situation was pressing and Ding Yu had the support of Commander Liu. As such, he did not dare to tell the truth and merely stammered with a troubled expression.

 Suddenly, Commander Liu said, "Alright, this isn't a big deal. If you guys insist on your opinions, you can head to the Night Marketplace and fight. The item will belong to whoever that wins. That will be fair for all of you."

 A commotion broke out in the crowd.

 On the surface, Commander Liu said that it was fair. However, if they were to fight in the Night Marketplace, life and death was not an issue!

 Furthermore, Su Zimo was at Level 5 of the Black Essence realm while Ding Yu was at Level 6. No matter how one looked at it, this was not a fair fight!

 "I'm fine with that!"

 Ding Yu agreed excitedly.

 "Do you have a problem?"

 Commander Liu looked at Su Zimo and said indifferently, "If you refuse, hand that thing over and return it to Ding Yu right now!"
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 "Are you going to fight personally?"

 Su Zimo shifted his gaze towards Ding Yu who was not far away.

 Ding Yu raised his head slightly and said proudly, "Of course. I'll personally retrieve what belongs to me and give it to Little Li!"

 Su Zimo nodded without hesitation. "Sure."

 Yue Hao and the others remained silent.

 They had witnessed Su Zimo's capabilities personally. Even in a head-on fight, Ding Yu might not be a match for Su Zimo.

 Ding Yu was extremely confident and did not take Su Zimo seriously.

 In his opinion, the reason why Su Zimo agreed so readily was because he had no other choice under the pressure of Commander Liu!

 Commander Liu nodded slightly in satisfaction.

 In his eyes, be it Ding Yu or Su Zimo, they were just two lowlifes.

 However, Ding Yu was a tactful lowlife.

 Cultivation was boring, especially on the remote Dragon Abyss Star in Green Cloud County. Even as the guards of Great Jin Country, they did not have much entertainment.

 Watching lowlifes fight one another to the death was one of their few pleasures.

 "That green-robed cultivator looks familiar!"

 Right then, a voice sounded from the crowd.

 Immediately after, another person said, "That seems to be the person with the bounty from the Evil Wolf Army. His name is Su Zimo!"

 "Indeed, there's a resemblance."

 "That's him!"

 The crowd discussed.

 At that moment, countless gazes landed on Su Zimo. There was heat, hostility, greed, killing intent and pity.

 Any Black Immortal would be tempted by the bounty of 100,000 Essence Condensation Pills!

 More and more cultivators gathered.

 Under the gazes of so many people, Yue Hao and the others who were standing beside Su Zimo felt waves of pressure and panicked.

 It was hard to imagine the pressure that Su Zimo was under at the center of the storm!

 Everyone looked at Su Zimo instinctively and their hearts skipped a beat.

 Even under such circumstances, Su Zimo's expression was calm, as though he could not sense the hostile gazes.

 "This person's temperament and courage are truly rare,"

 In the crowd, a yellow-robed woman nodded slightly and said softly.

 There were more than ten cultivators surrounding the yellow-robed lady, protecting her.

 Behind the yellow-robed lady stood a middle-aged burly man. He looked strong and energetic.

 "Mistress, you are right. He is indeed unusual,"

 The middle-aged burly man said softly.

 There was another group of people not far away from the yellow-robed woman.

 The person in the middle was also a beautiful woman. She looked like she had a prominent status and was protected by everyone. She wore a light blue dress that reached the ground and her eyes shone with lightning.

 The blue-dressed woman seemed to have heard what the yellow-robed woman said and suddenly smiled. "Sister Xu is right. Unfortunately, his cultivation realm is a little low. Now that he offended Ding Yu and is hunted down by the Evil Wolf Army, he's truly not worth befriending."

 The yellow-robed lady smiled and did not argue. Instead, she asked, "Sister Yuan, are you here for that thing as well?"

 "That's for sure,"

 The blue-dressed woman smiled. "Isn't it the reason why the eight major factions are gathered in Dragon Abyss City at this time?"

 The yellow-robed lady replied, "Not exactly. From what I know, no one from Blood Sun Valley came."

 "Sister Xu, I'll see you at the Night Workshop. I hope you can show mercy then,"

 The blue-dressed woman said and turned to leave.

 The conversation between the two of them was impossible to distinguish in the noisy crowd.

 However, Su Zimo possessed the Green Lotus True Body and his hearing was terrifying—he caught the conversation between the two of them clearly in the noisy crowd!

 Although their conversation was short, it revealed a lot of information.

 This time round, it was as though a treasure had appeared and was about to be auctioned at the Night Marketplace. As such, the eight major factions of Dragon Abyss Star were gathered!

 From the looks of it, the eight major factions placed great importance on that treasure.

 The people sent over were also important figures of the major factions.

 Ding Yu, Jiang Li and Chen Xuanyang who had his arm severed by Su Zimo were all the young masters and daughters of the major factions!

 "So, it's you!"

 When Ding Yu heard the discussions around him, he could not help but burst into laughter. "Seems like the bounty of 100,000 Essence Condensation Pills is mine! Hahahaha!"

 To Ding Yu, Su Zimo was already a dead man.

 "You had better not leave the city,"

 Ding Yu looked at Su Zimo with a smile. "There are countless eyes watching you right now. Once you leave, I guarantee that you'll be torn into pieces by many cultivators!"

 "You'll only have a chance of survival if you fight me in the Night Marketplace,"

 With that said, Ding Yu burst into laughter and left smugly.

 As he had said, he was not worried that Su Zimo would leave Dragon Abyss City.

 Now that Su Zimo's identity was exposed, countless people wanted to attack him for the bounty of 100,000 Essence Condensation Pills from the Evil Wolf Army.

 No one could attack in Dragon Abyss City.

 However, once they left Dragon Abyss City, they could kill at will even at the city gate!

 With Ding Yu's departure, the crowd dispersed as well.

 However, in reality, there were still many cultivators lingering around the vicinity, watching Su Zimo's movements.

 Yue Hao and the others had grim expressions.

 The current situation was extremely disadvantageous for them.

 Even if they could survive the calamity of the Night Marketplace, they would be hunted down by many cultivators the moment they left Dragon Abyss City.

 "Fellow Daoist Su,"

 Right then, a soft cry sounded from behind Su Zimo.

 Su Zimo looked back.

 Not far away, a group of cultivators walked over. Their leader was dressed in yellow robes and had a faint smile on her face as she cupped his fists towards Su Zimo.

 Yue Hao glanced at the patterns on the sleeves of the cultivators and said softly with a focused gaze, "These are people from Twin Dragon Sect."

 Twin Dragon Sect, one of the eight major factions.

 Twin Dragon Sect was established by two Grade 8 Black Immortals. It was said that the two of them were sworn siblings and had some dragon blood flowing through their bodies—they were extremely strong!

 All major factions on the Dragon Abyss Star typically had unique emblems on their attires and badges.

 There was a divine dragon tattooed on each sleeve of those from Twin Dragon Sect.

 "What's going on? Why are all the major factions of the Dragon Abyss Star here at this time?" Shen Fei muttered softly.

 The yellow-robed woman approached with a smile. "I'm Xu Wan from Twin Dragon Sect."

 Gu Wenjun sent a voice transmission with his spirit consciousness, "I heard that one of the sect masters of Twin Dragon Sect is surnamed Xu."

 "I'm Su Zimo,"

 Su Zimo cupped his fists in return with a questioning gaze.

 Xu Wan smiled gently and asked, "Fellow Daoist Su, how confident are you for tonight's battle?"

 "It's alright,"

 Su Zimo replied ambiguously.

 Xu Wan sent a voice transmission, "If you trust me, I can secretly send you out of the city to avoid this battle."

 Su Zimo looked at Xu Wan deeply.

 Xu Wan's gaze was sincere and she did not dodge at all.

 That surprised Su Zimo slightly.

 Given the current situation, there were countless people who wanted to take his life in exchange for the high bounty of the Evil Wolf Army.

 To think that someone would be willing to stand out and help him!
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Thank you for your kindness,"

 Su Zimo declined. "However, I still want to check out the Night Marketplace."

 When Xu Wan saw Su Zimo's rejection, she did not mention this matter anymore. Instead, she continued, "From what I know, apart from Blood Sun Valley, many cultivators from the eight major factions of the Dragon Abyss Star are here to take part in the Night Marketplace. Do you know why, Fellow Daoist Su?"

 "I don't know,"

 Su Zimo shook his head. "Please enlighten me, Fellow Daoist."

 Xu Wan said, "There's a treasure being auctioned at the Night Marketplace this time round. It's a leaf of the Sal Tree!"

 "Mmm?"

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 The Sal Tree was one of the three sacred trees of the Buddhist monasteries.

 Legend has it that Buddha was born beneath the Ashoka Tree and comprehended the Dao beneath the Bodhi Tree. Eventually, he underwent Nirvana beneath the Sal Tree!

 Each of the three sacred trees possessed an incredible might!

 A mere withered Saraca Flower on Tianhuang Mainland possessed the power of life and allowed Su Zimo to reconstruct his Golden Core!

 Of course, in a minor chiliocosm like Tianhuang Mainland, there was no way one could come into contact with the three sacred trees.

 A single Saraca Flower in Tianhuang Mainland was already an utmost treasure of the Buddhist monasteries!

 To think that he would obtain information of another sacred tree of the Buddhist monasteries, the Sal Tree, the moment he ascended to the upper world. Furthermore, it was on the remote Dragon Abyss Star!

 Although it was only a leaf, it definitely contained a powerful might!

 More importantly, Buddha underwent Nirvana beneath the Sal Tree.

 If he could obtain that leaf, would it be of unexpected help to him in comprehending the Prajna Nirvana Sutra?

 "This Sal Tree is one of the three sacred trees of the Buddhist monasteries,"

 When Xu Wan saw that Su Zimo was silent, she thought that he had not heard of the famous Sal Tree and explained the origin of the tree briefly.

 Pausing for a moment, Xu Wan continued, "If you can obtain this leaf of the Sal Tree, you can gather Heaven and Earth Essence Qi and make the surrounding Essence Qi richer."

 "That way, be it the growth or cultivation speed of the immortal herb, everything will speed up."

 "Oh?"

 Su Zimo raised his brow.

 Xu Wan replied, "The Essence Nourishing Grass and the Rain Frost Flower ripens in a hundred years. It's said that with the augmentation of this leaf, the maturity period of the two immortal herbs can be reduced by ten years!"

 "That's incredible,"

 Su Zimo lamented internally, secretly in awe.

 At the side, Duan Tianliang, Big Yellow and the Ying Zhao had strange expressions.

 Among everyone present, only the three of them knew Su Zimo's background.

 According to Xu Wan, with the leaf of the Sal Tree, the two immortal herbs would ripen in 90 years.

 However, immortal herbs around Su Zimo ripened within a single year!

 If the news of a ten years reduction was enough for the eight major factions of the Dragon Abyss Star to gather, news of Su Zimo's ability would probably attract the attention of even Earth and Heaven Immortals!

 Of course, even if the Sal Tree Leaf did nothing to speed up the growth of the immortal herbs, he would want to obtain it as well!

 That leaf had an extremely special meaning to his cultivation!

 However, by the looks of it, at least seven factions were fighting for that leaf—it would most likely be extremely difficult for him to get his hands on it.

 "Fellow Daoist Su, have you joined any faction? If not, why don't you join Twin Dragon Sect?"

 Xu Wan made an invitation. "Fellow Daoist, if you're willing to join our sect, Twin Dragon Sect will definitely step in to resolve this crisis with all our might."

 "Thank you for your kind intentions, Fellow Daoist,"

 Su Zimo cupped his fists gently. "Let me consider this matter."

 Xu Wan did not insist. "Fellow Daoist, if you've made up your mind, you can come look for me at any time."

 The two of them exchanged a few more words before bidding farewell and leaving.

 "Miss, although this person is courageous, he's only a Grade 5 Black Immortal and has offended the Evil Wolf Army. Why did you take the initiative to recruit him?"

 After Su Zimo left, the middle-aged burly man behind Xu Wan asked with a frown.

 "I have no idea as well,"

 Xu Wan said thoughtfully, "I just feel that this person is special."

 Actually, Xu Wan inherited her father's bloodline and a trickle of dragon blood flowed through her body as well.

 As for Su Zimo, he possessed the Dragon Phoenix Essence Spirit!

 Even a true divine dragon would have to bow down in the face of a Dragon Phoenix, let alone Xu Wan who merely had a trickle of dragon blood!

 Therefore, Xu Wan had a special feeling the moment she saw Su Zimo.

 …

 Under Yue Hao's lead, Su Zimo arrived at a residence in Dragon Abyss City and handed over more than 3,000,000 immortal herbs in exchange for more than 300,000 Essence Condensation Pills!

 Including the Essence Condensation Pills he obtained from the Blood Sun Valley army, he had close to 500,000 Essence Condensation Pills in his storage bag!

 Those Essence Condensation Pills were enough for him to cultivate for a long time.

 "Fellow Daoist Su, if you can obtain the protection of Twin Dragon Sect, you might truly have a chance of resolving this calamity,"

 Yue Hao analyzed.

 Yue Hao and the others were not worried about the fight between Su Zimo and Ding Yu.

 In their opinion, even if Su Zimo was defeated, he would be able to survive with the methods he displayed previously.

 The true danger was the pursuit of the other cultivators after leaving Dragon Abyss City!

 At that moment, they did not know that the Evil Wolf Army had already received the news and was sending an army over!

 A protector of Blood Sun Valley was about to arrive at Dragon Abyss City as well!

 Although Dragon Abyss City seemed calm, there were already undercurrents surging!

 Today's events and subsequent development had completely exceeded everyone's expectations!

 After exchanging for the Essence Condensation Pills, Su Zimo found a random place to rest and recuperate while waiting for night to descend.

 In his boredom, Su Zimo took out the turtle shell from his storage bag and examined it carefully.

 Others might not be able to tell how special the turtle shell was, but Su Zimo had once cultivated the Black Tortoise phenomenon and even possessed the innate divine power of the Spirit Turtle Shield. He discovered right away that there was something strange about the patterns on the turtle shell!

 Su Zimo stared at the patterns on the turtle shell for a long time without even realizing that night had fallen.

 Yue Hao had to push Su Zimo gently to wake him up.

 "Fellow Daoist Su, the Night Marketplace has already opened,"

 Yue Hao reminded.

 Unable to contain his curiosity, Shen Fei asked, "What's so special about this turtle shell that you're so engrossed in it, Fellow Daoist?"

 Su Zimo smiled and did not hide anything. "The patterns on the turtle shell were actually etched by later generations. There's a formation diagram recorded on it."

 The formation diagram recorded on the turtle shell was far from the formations of the lower world and was extremely mysterious.

 Even with Su Zimo's attainments in array formations, he had some difficulties understanding it.

 That was the reason why he was immersed in it and forgot about the passage of time.

 "Let's go to the Night Marketplace,"

 Putting away the turtle shell, Su Zimo rose with a look of joy in his eyes.

 The value of this turtle shell was more than 2,000,000 Essence Condensation Pills, even 20,000,000!

 Everyone followed the crowd and before long, they arrived at an extremely ordinary-looking residence.

 However, after entering the residence, they saw a gigantic underground entrance.

 Everyone walked down the stairs and after a while, they heard a commotion.

 After turning a corner, the path ahead opened up and a gigantic and luxurious palace stood not far away. It was brightly lit and filled with figures!
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 There were many guards guarding the surroundings of the palace and their cultivation realms were not low. If anyone dared to cause trouble here, the guards would attack immediately!

 Su Zimo and the others paused for a moment before heading towards the entrance of the underground palace.

 Yue Hao and the others had only heard of the Night Marketplace before. This was their first time here and they surveyed the place curiously.

 After entering the palace, there was a commotion.

 Although the palace was built underground, it was spacious and could accommodate at least tens of thousands of people!

 In the middle of the palace was a gigantic raised platform.

 At the top of the palace, there was a circle of resting areas with various spirit fruits and immortal peaches in front of them that emitted fragrance.

 Those seats were above the many cultivators below and had the best view. Only those with noble statuses could take the seats.

 Many cultivators were already seated and chatting among themselves.

 Su Zimo could clearly see that there were even a few Grade 8 Black Immortals among them!

 Yue Hao whispered, "Those who can sit on it are usually the Exalted Immortals of Dragon Abyss City. They call the shots in the city and are famous."

 "The eight major factions are nothing in the eyes of these Exalted Immortals. Look at the young masters of these factions. They can only stand below."

 The high platform was already filled with people.

 Su Zimo swept his gaze.

 Before long, he caught sight of some familiar faces in the crowd below.

 Ding Yu of Black Yin Mountain and Jiang Li of Heavenly Fire Palace each occupied an area. The two of them stood at the front with many cultivators guarding behind them.

 At the same time, Ding Yu caught sight of Su Zimo.

 Ding Yu sneered at Su Zimo and placed his palm beneath his neck, making a beheading gesture in a provocative manner!

 Su Zimo retracted his gaze and ignored it.

 Another group of people stood in the area beside Ding Yu.

 Their leader was a young man with a menacing expression—he was the young master of one of the eight factions, Heaven Bane Sect!

 "Brother Ding, to think that this lad would dare to accept the challenge,"

 The young master of Heaven Bane Sect gestured with his hands.

 Ding Yu smiled. "He has no choice! Commander Liu gave the order personally. If he dares to disobey, he's courting death!"

 The young master of Heaven Bane Sect held a huge pork joint in his hands and grinned, his mouth filled with grease. "I'll wish you success here then, brother."

 The moment Su Zimo entered the palace, many people on the raised platform looked over.

 Apart from Blood Sun Valley, the other eight major factions of the Dragon Abyss Star, Heavenly Scorpion Stronghold, Thunder Shock Hall, Twin Dragon Sect, Heaven Bane Sect, Black Yin Mountain, Heavenly Fire Palace and Black Light Sect were all present!

 "Fellow Daoist Su, this way,"

 Right then, a soft cry sounded from the crowd.

 Not far away, Xu Wan of Twin Dragon Sect beckoned to Su Zimo.

 Although the people from the major factions were also standing below, they were all close to the raised platform and occupied an area each with a good view.

 Hesitating slightly, Su Zimo still walked over.

 Ding Yu and the others sneered when they saw that.

 A look of surprise flashed through the blue-dressed woman's eyes as well.

 In the eyes of everyone, Su Zimo was already a man on the brink of death. Nobody expected Twin Dragon Sect to choose to befriend him at this moment.

 At that moment, everyone was gathered in the hall.

 However, the auction for the Night Marketplace had yet to begin.

 Before long, a group of people walked in slowly from the entrance of the palace. Their leader was Commander Liu!

 At that moment, Commander Liu had already changed out of his armor and wore an ordinary brocade robe, heading towards his seat at the top.

 "Brother Liu, you're late. We've been waiting for you,"

 A square-faced burly man greeted Commander Liu from his seat.

 Xu Wan whispered, "This is another commander of Dragon Abyss City, Yan Fei. His status is similar to Commander Liu."

 Yan Fei said, "Brother Liu, I heard that you've arranged a fight today?"

 Commander Liu smiled faintly. "I'm just playing around. Do you want to make a bet with me, Brother Yan?"

 "Oh? With what?"

 Yan Fei asked.

 Commander Liu said, "Let's bet on your Rainbow Sword Art. If I win, can you lend it to me?"

 "Haha!"

 Yan Fei burst into laughter. "You've been coveting my sword art for quite some time now. You've sure planned this well. I heard that there's a difference of a cultivation realm between the two of them today."

 Commander Liu said, "We can change the way we gamble. We'll bet on how many rounds Ding Yu will take to kill that person!"

 "That's interesting,"

 Yan Fei rubbed his chin in deep thought.

 Both of them did not conceal their conversation given their high statuses.

 Although Su Zimo and the others were in the crowd, they heard their conversation clearly.

 Xu Wan smiled bitterly and sent a voice transmission secretly, "Fellow Daoist Su, those of us who ascended from the lower world are merely toys in their eyes."

 "These Exalted Immortals often arrange for such fights and gambles. This is one of their joys."

 Su Zimo was silent.

 To be precise, Commander Liu and the other Exalted Immortals did not take them seriously at all!

 "Everyone, please be silent!"

 Right then, a pleasant voice sounded from the raised platform.

 Unknowingly, a woman had already arrived on the raised platform. Wearing a thin veil, her alluring and graceful figure was faintly discernible. Her red lips were flirtatious and charming to the bones.

 Shen Fei was stunned and could not help but gulp.

 "Exalted Immortals, please take your seats. Today's auction shall officially begin,"

 The veiled woman smiled gently.

 Xu Wan said in a low voice, "Typically, fights between cultivators will only begin after the auction is over."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 On the raised platform, the veiled woman waved her hand gently.

 Not far away, a young girl walked over and ascended the raised platform with light steps. She held a tray with both hands that was covered with a black cloth.

 "The first item up for auction is a cultivation technique, the Heavenly Thunder Dragon Tiger Sutra, a high quality light-grade technique!"

 The veiled woman lifted the black cloth and revealed an ancient book within.

 There were four grades of cultivation techniques—Heaven, Earth, Black and Light. Each grade had different qualities.

 Right now, most of the cultivation techniques cultivated by the cultivators of the Dragon Abyss Star were low quality and could not even be considered as low quality light-grade!

 Now that the Heavenly Thunder Dragon Tiger Sutra appeared, it attracted the attention of many cultivators.

 The blue-dressed woman from Thunder Shock Hall was invigorated as she glared at the ancient book with a burning gaze.

 "The starting price of this cultivation technique is 500,000 Essence Condensation Pills!"

 The veiled woman said slowly.

 "Good lord, the starting price is 500,000 Essence Condensation Pills!"

 Duan Tianliang shuddered and almost bit his tongue!

 Su Zimo frowned slightly as well.

 Even the number of Essence Condensation Pills in his storage bag was less than 500,000.

 Of course, he was not interested in the ancient book.

 Although he did not know the grade of the Prajna Nirvana Sutra, it was definitely above earth-grade and might even be a heaven-grade cultivation technique!

 If that was not the case, he would not have been able to subdue Yin Yang and fuse the Dragon Phoenix and Green Lotus Essence Spirits.
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 The auction continued and after an intense fight, the blue-dressed woman from Thunder Shock Hall spent 3,000,000 Essence Condensation Pills to obtain the Heavenly Thunder Dragon Tiger Sutra.

 Thereafter, the auction displayed some immortal pills, talismans, Dharmic treasures and other items one after another.

 Every single treasure was sold for millions of Essence Condensation Pills!

 Many cultivators of the major factions placed bids as well.

 However, it was clear that the major factions had restrained themselves and were waiting for the final treasure, the Sal Tree Leaf!

 Right then, another item was placed on the table.

 The item looked dim and dull, like a shard that fell off an ancient bronze mirror.

 Initially, Su Zimo did not feel anything towards the mirror shard.

 However, the moment the mirror shard was displayed, the Bronze Square Tripod in his consciousness stirred!

 "Mmm?"

 Su Zimo narrowed his eyes slightly.

 Previously, the Bronze Square Tripod had only reacted this way when a broken sword was discovered in the storage bag of the commander of the Evil Wolf Army.

 Later on, the Bronze Square Tripod smelted the broken sword!

 Immediately after, the divine dragon on the outer wall of the Bronze Square Tripod awakened and imparted to him an extremely powerful movement technique, the True Dragon Nine Flashes!

 It was clear that some Dharmic treasures and weapons were required to repair the Bronze Square Tripod.

 However, no matter the quality of the dark-grade Dharmic treasures that Su Zimo collected, there would be no reaction when they were placed in the Bronze Square Tripod.

 He did not know what type of Dharmic treasures and weapons the Bronze Square Tripod required.

 "What's that?"

 "It's just a shard. What's so special about it?"

 Some cultivators below could not help but ask curiously.

 The veiled woman smiled charmingly. "Everyone, please calm down and answer me first. Do you know what's the realm above the Heaven Immortal realm?"

 Instantly, the crowd went silent.

 Many cultivators exchanged puzzled glances.

 They only knew about the Black, Earth and Heaven Immortals.

 They had not even seen an Earth Immortal expert before, let alone anyone above that.

 "I heard that it's Perfected Immortal?"

 Before long, a voice sounded from the crowd. It was the young master of Black Light Sect who probed.

 "That's right!"

 The veiled woman nodded slightly. "Perfected Immortal experts are above Heaven Immortals! Everyone, do you know what grade of Dharmic treasures Perfected Immortal experts use?"

 Everyone shook their heads and discussed softly.

 A thought flashed through the mind of the young master of Black Light Sect as he declared, "Everyone knows that Black Immortals use black-grade Dharmic treasures, Earth Immortals use earth-grade Dharmic treasures, Heaven Immortals use heaven-grade Dharmic treasures and so on. Perfected Immortals should use perfect-grade Dharmic treasures!"

 "Fu…"

 A stifled laughter sounded from the seats high above.

 "How ignorant,"

 Commander Liu and the others looked at the young master of Black Light Sect as though they were looking at an idiot with disdain.

 The young master of Black Light Sect flushed red from being mocked in front of everyone and felt utterly humiliated.

 However, the other party was a commander of Dragon Abyss City and he did not dare to get angry. He could only lower his head and grit his teeth in frustration.

 The veiled woman said in a deep voice, "The weapon used by Perfected Immortals is a sentient Dharmic treasure, also known as a spirit treasure!"

 A sentient Dharmic treasure!

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 Suddenly, he recalled that back in Tianhuang Mainland, when Die Yue fought against many experts of the upper world, an ancient bell descended.

 Die Yue had once scolded that this person did not dare to descend with his true body and merely used a sentient Dharmic treasure to test the waters!

 In that case, the person who attacked should be a Perfected Immortal expert!

 The veiled woman continued, "The so-called sentient Dharmic treasure means that it has gained sentience and consciousness!"

 "The power of such a Dharmic treasure is increased tremendously and contains many unexpected mysteries! This mirror shard is none other than a fragment of a spirit treasure!"

 The other Dharmic treasures were just weapons and were dead objects.

 However, a sentient Dharmic treasure was a living being with life!

 Su Zimo's eyes lit up and he suddenly came to a realization.

 The Bronze Square Tripod should be a sentient Dharmic treasure!

 That was because without Su Zimo's control, the tripod could smelt weapons to repair itself!

 Wasn't that a form of sentience?!

 Wasn't that the same sentience described in the legends?!

 At the same time, Su Zimo vaguely deduced something.

 If he wanted to repair the Bronze Square Tripod, he would require at least a sentient Dharmic treasure!

 Back when he ascended, the expert who tried to kill him was clearly stronger than a Perfected Immortal—he was an Immortal King that the mysterious woman mentioned!

 The Bronze Square Tripod could only repair one of its walls after devouring and smelting an Immortal King weapon.

 Given Su Zimo's current strength, he had no chance of coming into contact with an Immortal King weapon. Even for sentient Dharmic treasures, he only managed to obtain a single fragment.

 There was still a long way to go to repair the Bronze Square Tripod completely.

 "Even if it's a fragment of a spirit treasure, it's crippled and completely useless now."

 "What can this fragment be used for?"

 "It's definitely useless. If it was a true treasure, we wouldn't have had a chance. The Exalted Immortals in the city would have taken it a long time ago."

 The crowd below broke into a discussion after the veiled woman's explanation.

 The veiled woman smiled gently. "No matter what, this is a fragment of a sentient Dharmic treasure. If there's anything mysterious about it, we can only leave it for the person who bought it to explore."

 "How much is this thing?"

 Someone asked.

 "The starting bid for this spirit treasure fragment is 1,000,000 Essence Condensation Pills. Every bid increment must not be less than 10,000," The veiled woman said.

 Everyone shook their heads.

 Nobody wanted to spend 1,000,000 Essence Condensation Pills to buy a useless fragment.

 After the veiled woman said that, no one started bidding.

 "I'll bid for 1,000,000,"

 Right then, a voice sounded from the crowd.

 Everyone turned towards the voice—it was the green-robed cultivator who wanted to fight Ding Yu!

 Xu Wan looked at Su Zimo in surprise as well.

 She had not expected that Su Zimo would want to buy such a seemingly useless spirit treasure fragment after a night of silence.

 While the spirit treasure fragment might be useless in the hands of others, it was extremely useful to Su Zimo!

 "This person sure is ambitious. He's even taking part in the auction when he's about to die."

 "That's right. Why doesn't he spend the time thinking about how he's going to leave this place alive later?"

 Many cultivators shook their heads and mocked.

 "This Fellow Daoist is bidding 1,000,000. Are there any higher bids?"

 The veiled woman surveyed her surroundings and asked loudly.

 "1,010,000!"

 Right then, Ding Yu spoke and smiled at Su Zimo. Raising his head slightly, his eyes were filled with provocation and mockery.

 He had no intention of getting his hands on that spirit treasure fragment.

 He was merely raising the price deliberately!

 He did not add much, just 10,000.

 Su Zimo's expression was unchanged as he said indifferently, "3,000,000."

 Whoosh!

 A commotion broke out in the crowd.

 Nobody expected that this unassuming green-robed cultivator would be able to produce 3,000,000 Essence Condensation Pills!

 This person was only a Grade 5 Black Immortal.

 How could a Grade 5 Black Immortal have so many Essence Condensation Pills?!
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 Chapter 1841 - Ownership of the Leaf

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Fufu," 

 Suddenly, Ding Yu sneered, "3,000,000 Essence Condensation Pills is not something that a Grade 5 Black Immortal like you can casually take out! You must be intentionally causing trouble at this auction!"

 Without another word, Ding Yu pinned a crime on Su Zimo.

 Xu Wan frowned slightly and sent a voice transmission hurriedly, "Fellow Daoist Su, if you can't take out 3,000,000 Essence Condensation Pills, it's better not to bid. Otherwise, you'll get into trouble!"

 The veiled woman on the raised platform looked at Su Zimo and asked with a smile, "Fellow Daoist, can you take out 3,000,000 Essence Condensation Pills for me to take a look at?"

 "On what basis?!"

 Shen Fei felt indignant and asked, "The others were bidding as well. Why didn't you check on the others?"

 Ding Yu and the others roared in laughter with disdainful expressions.

 The veiled woman was extremely patient and explained, "Most of the other cultivators are from major factions of the Dragon Abyss Star or have significant cultivation realms."

 "However, this Fellow Daoist is only a Grade 5 Black Immortal. 3,000,000 Essence Condensation Pills is not a small sum."

 Shen Fei wanted to argue but Su Zimo raised his hand slightly to stop him. Thereafter, he threw a storage bag over and asked, "Take a look at these things. Are they worth 3,000,000 Essence Condensation Pills?"

 The veiled woman received the storage bag and scanned it with her spirit consciousness. Her petite body shuddered and a look of surprise flashed through her eyes.

 There were more than a thousand black-grade Dharmic treasures in the storage bag!

 Although they were all inferior black-grade, a single inferior black-grade Dharmic treasure was worth around 10,000 Essence Condensation Pills.

 In other words, the value of that storage bag was around 10,000,000 Essence Condensation Pills!

 The veiled woman's expression returned to normal before long as she handed the storage bag back to Su Zimo. "Fellow Daoist, please keep it well. You're indeed qualified to bid."

 Su Zimo obtained more than 3,000 black-grade Dharmic treasures after killing the army of Blood Sun Valley!

 There was no need for him to take them all out and he merely took out 1,000 inferior black-grade Dharmic treasures and tossed them over.

 Many cultivators were shocked by the veiled woman's words!

 Even Xu Wan turned around and looked at Su Zimo deeply.

 She realized that the green-robed man seemed to be even more mysterious than she had imagined!

 The commanders and Exalted Immortals seated on the raised platform were not bothered by this small interlude at the auction.

 However, Commander Yan Fei narrowed his gaze and sent a voice transmission to the veiled woman, "Li Ji, what was in his storage bag earlier on?"

 Li Ji hurriedly sent a voice transmission with her spirit consciousness and replied, "There are 1,000 inferior black-grade Dharmic treasures in that storage bag."

 "Oh?"

 Yan Fei looked at Su Zimo in the crowd and his eyes flickered in deep thought.

 "3,000,000 going once! Anyone else?"

 The veiled woman surveyed her surroundings and asked loudly.

 The auction continued.

 Ding Yu did not expect to return empty-handed after his attack. He could not help but feel frustrated. Just as he was about to continue raising the bid, the guard behind him sent a voice transmission secretly, "Young master, you can't."

 "Why?"

 Ding Yu frowned.

 The guard said, "The most important thing for us to do this time round is to get our hands on the Sal Tree Leaf. There's no need for us to waste our Essence Condensation Pills on this."

 "Furthermore, so what if he buys it? He'll still die in your hands later on. Isn't his storage bag still yours?"

 Ding Yu was enlightened and nodded to himself.

 The guard continued, "If you raise the price too high and he can't afford it, we'll be the ones at a loss if he suddenly backs off."

 "You're not wrong,"

 Ding Yu smiled and decided not to raise the bid.

 The veiled woman shouted twice more but still, no one raised the bid. Only then did she announce that the spirit treasure fragment belonged to Su Zimo.

 After bidding for the fragment, someone sent it to Su Zimo.

 Su Zimo took out 300 inferior black-grade Dharmic treasures from his storage bag and placed them in a storage bag before handing them over.

 Inferior black-grade Dharmic treasures could easily be exchanged for Essence Condensation Pills in Dragon Abyss City.

 "Everyone, the next treasure is the leaf of one of the three legendary sacred trees of the Buddhist monasteries, the Sal Tree!"

 Immediately after, the veiled woman finally removed the veil of the treasure!

 A palm-sized leaf was placed on a crystalline jade plate.

 The leaf was rather strange—it was a compound leaf made up of seven leaves.

 The leaf had fallen for a long time and was already slightly yellowed.

 Even so, many cultivators could sense that the Heaven and Earth Essence Qi around the leaf had turned richer!

 Everyone from the major factions were invigorated and their gazes burned.

 When Su Zimo noticed that, he thought to himself, "By the looks of it, it's going to be difficult to bid for the Sal Tree Leaf."

 The veiled woman did not introduce much and went straight to the point. "The starting bid for the Sal Tree Leaf is 10,000,000 Essence Condensation Pills. Each increment must not be less than 100,000!"

 "F*ck!"

 Shen Fei exclaimed and nearly bit his tongue.

 Gu Wenjun was equally shocked as she whispered, "The starting price is already so high!"

 Yue Hao explained softly, "The Sal Tree Leaf can accelerate the growth of the immortal herbs and bring benefits to the major factions that are far beyond 10,000,000 Essence Condensation Pills."

 "Furthermore, the benefits only increase over time."

 Xu Wan nodded as well. "The only risk is that the Sal Tree Leaf is already turning yellow. Once it withers completely, it won't possess the effect anymore."

 Even so, all the major factions swarmed over and placed bids one after another.

 "11,000,000"

 "12,000,000"

 "15,000,000…"

 As time passed by, the bid for the Sal Tree Leaf increased as well.

 During this period of time, Xu Wan even shouted a bid once. However, she was quickly suppressed by the other factions.

 Initially, the bids of the major factions rose rapidly.

 However, later on, when the price rose to 30,000,000 Essence Condensation Pills, the bids of the major factions became slower and more cautious.

 In the end, five of the seven factions withdrew from the competition.

 Only Black Yin Mountain and Black Light Sect were left.

 Even if Su Zimo exchanged for the remaining black-grade Dharmic treasures in his storage bag, he would only have less than 30,000,000 Essence Condensation Pills.

 He had already temporarily given up on competing for the Sal Tree Leaf.

 "Sister Xu, who do you think this leaf will end up with?"

 The blue-dressed woman of Thunder Shock Hall asked.

 Xu Wan said deeply, "It should be Black Yin Mountain."

 "Why do you say that?"

 The blue-dressed woman was surprised.

 Xu Wan said, "The reason why Ding Yu and Jiang Li of Heavenly Fire Palace are here is because of this leaf. I'm guessing that the two factions have already joined forces."

 "No matter how rich Black Light Sect is, they can't compare to the foundation of the two factions."

 Indeed.

 Before long, when the price of the leaves rose to 35,000,000 Essence Condensation Pills, Black Light Sect withdrew!

 Ding Yu was delighted.

 Jiang Li of Heavenly Fire Palace heaved a sigh of relief as well.
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 Chapter 1842 - Showdown

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Now that the Sal Tree Leaf was sold, the auction of the night was over.

 Thereafter, it was time for the cultivators to fight!

 In the high seats of the palace, Commander Yan Fei suddenly said, "Brother Liu, how do you explain the gambit you mentioned earlier on?"

 "Are you interested, Brother Yan?"

 Commander Liu chuckled. "There's no doubt that Ding Yu will be able to kill this person. Let's bet on how many rounds he takes!"

 In Commander Liu's heart, given Ding Yu's capabilities, it was extremely easy for him to kill a Grade 5 Black Immortal.

 Ten rounds was enough!

 However, out of caution, he pondered for a moment before saying slowly, "I'll bet that Ding Yu will kill this person in 20 rounds!"

 Yan Fei smiled. "Alright, since that's the case, I'll bet that this person can last 50 rounds!"

 "Hahahaha!"

 When he heard that, Commander Liu burst into laughter. "Brother Yan, you're bound to lose this round! Seems like your Rainbow Sword Art is destined to be read by me!"

 Yan Fei's expression was calm. "If I lose, I'll naturally hand over the sword art with both hands. What happens if you lose?"

 "You've coveted my Burning Sea Heaven Pattern Technique for many years. If I lose, I'll lend you this cultivation technique!"

 Commander Liu waved his hand confidently.

 "Alright!"

 Yan Fei's eyes lit up.

 If he could cultivate the Burning Sea Heaven Pattern Technique, there was a high chance that his cultivation would advance and he might even have a chance to advance to the Level 9 Black Essence realm!

 Commander Liu stood up and declared, "There's no need to wait. Arrange for the lowlifes to fight. The first match will be between Ding Yu and that person!"

 Given Commander Liu's status in Dragon Abyss City, he could naturally change the schedule at will.

 Ding Yu was eager and excited as well.

 Commander Liu looked at Ding Yu with a stern expression. "Ding Yu, I've got a gambit with someone. I'll only give you 20 rounds! You had better not disappoint me!"

 "Don't worry, Commander Liu. Three rounds will suffice!"

 Ding Yu was high-spirited and confident as he cupped his fists.

 Still worried, Commander Liu reminded, "Don't underestimate your opponent!"

 "I will heed your teachings, Commander Liu."

 Ding Yu bowed hurriedly with a humble expression.

 On the other side, Su Zimo sensed something from the crowd and frowned, turning to look at a seat high above.

 A square-faced cultivator was looking at him with a fake smile—it was the commander named Yan Fei.

 The palace was bustling with people.

 Although outsiders could not hear the gambit between Yan Fei and Commander Liu, Su Zimo heard it clearly.

 Yan Fei seemed to know something and that was why he dared to make that gambit with Commander Liu.

 The blue-dressed woman of Thunder Shock Hall shook her head and looked at Su Zimo. "You really shouldn't have accepted this battle."

 "Do you know that the battle won't end unless one party dies in that arena?"

 "What does that mean?"

 Yue Hao frowned and could not help but ask.

 Xu Wan explained, "There's an array formation in the arena. Once both parties enter the arena, the formation will activate and form a barrier similar to a cage."

 "Unless only one person is alive in the arena, the formation barrier will continue to exist."

 "Oh,"

 Su Zimo replied with a calm expression, as though he did not care.

 The blue-dressed woman looked at Su Zimo with pity in her eyes. "Haven't you realized your situation? At that time, it'll be useless even if you want to admit defeat. There's nowhere for you to run!"

 Su Zimo was still indifferent.

 However, Duan Tianliang who was beside him grinned and shook his head with a sigh. "Sigh, this is bad. Someone is going to die."

 A look of disappointment flashed through the blue-dressed woman's eyes.

 Initially, she admired Su Zimo's guts and character back in Dragon Abyss City.

 From the looks of it, this person's courage and temperament might be because he was slow to react and wasn't smart!

 Even the Grade 3 Black Immortal fatty beside him sensed the danger but this person was oblivious.

 The blue-dressed woman did not realize that when Duan Tianliang said that someone was going to die, he was not referring to Su Zimo!

 Suddenly!

 Su Zimo frowned slightly and felt a strong sense of hostility and killing intent as though he was being spied on!

 He turned around slowly and looked in a direction in the crowd.

 Many cultivators were pointing at him and discussing.

 Su Zimo's gaze swept across the cultivators before landing on a skinny old man.

 The skinny old man looked no different from the surrounding crowd except that his cultivation realm was slightly higher—he was a Grade 7 Black Immortal.

 Su Zimo retracted his gaze expressionlessly.

 At the same time, a cold glint flashed through the skinny old man's eyes as he thought to himself, "This lad's senses are so sharp!"

 The skinny old man was Protector Xue who had rushed over from Blood Sun Valley!

 At that moment, most of the cultivators in the palace were focused on Su Zimo and Ding Yu.

 However, under the gazes of so many people, Su Zimo could sense something unusual and capture the killing intent from him—that was a little terrifying!

 "Everyone, please enter the arena!"

 The veiled woman looked at Ding Yu and Su Zimo and said slowly.

 Ding Yu had long been impatient. With a single leap, he arrived at the raised platform in the middle of the palace and looked down at Su Zimo with a provocative expression.

 "Fellow Daoist Su, watch out,"

 Xu Wan whispered.

 Su Zimo nodded slightly and walked out of the crowd. In a flash, he landed on the raised platform with a nimble movement technique.

 The moment Su Zimo entered the arena, formation patterns lit up one after another on the raised platform and converged to form a barrier!

 In the blink of an eye, the entire arena had turned into an impenetrable cage!

 Of the two people in this cage, only one could leave alive!

 "Ding Yu has struck gold this time round!"

 "That's right. That person's head is worth 100,000 Essence Condensation Pills. In his storage bag, there's also a spirit treasure fragment worth 3,000,000 Essence Condensation Pills."

 "Once that person dies, everything will belong to Ding Yu."

 The cultivators below the arena discussed among themselves.

 When he heard those voices, Ding Yu was even more smug. He glared at Su Zimo with a ferocious gaze and laughed menacingly. "Lad, I'll let you witness my capabilities today!"

 "Black Yin Technique!"

 Ding Yu's eyes shone with a strange glint as he waved his hands and conjured hand seals repeatedly, releasing the top immortal art of the Black Yin Mountain!

 Even against a Grade 5 Black Immortal, he did not hold back.

 He wanted to kill Su Zimo as soon as possible!

 Boom!

 Suddenly!

 Su Zimo took a step forward and his feet landed on the ground. The gigantic platform trembled and dust fell!

 Whoosh!

 A green shadow approached Ding Yu rapidly at an extremely fast speed. The figure tore through the air and even let out a strange and ear-piercing howl!

 The green shadow arrived instantly!

 Ding Yu's pupils constricted violently!

 The crowd exclaimed as well.

 "Mmm?"

 Commander Liu's expression changed and he rose in shock.

 Yan Fei's eyes lit up.

 It was too fast!

 The burst of that power had exceeded everyone's expectations!
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 Chapter 1843 - Instant Kill

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 When Ding Yu released his Black Yin Technique, streams of dark qi appeared where Su Zimo was initially standing and shrouded him with a chilling intent.

 However, Su Zimo was even faster!

 The moment the dark qi was formed, Su Zimo had already vanished from the spot and arrived before Ding Yu.

 The two of them were inches apart!

 Ding Yu's eyes were filled with deep panic and fear.

 To be precise, he was not a cultivator who had ascended from the lower world.

 He was born on the Dragon Abyss Star of the upper world.

 Cultivators born in the upper world had a high foundation because they absorbed and refined Heaven and Earth Essence Qi.

 He had already cultivated to the Level 6 Black Essence realm at such a young age.

 However, in terms of combat experience, he was far inferior to the ascender who fought his way through the lower world and experienced countless dangers before finally undergoing the Tribulation Transcendence with a slim chance of survival!

 Among the many ascenders, Su Zimo was the strongest after transcending the Four of Nine Heavenly Tribulation!

 Su Zimo did not bother to fight him using equivalent techniques.

 When Ding Yu released his immortal art, Su Zimo made use of his terrifying physique to burst forth and retaliate instantly!

 Ding Yu had never seen such a terrifying burst power!

 Against Su Zimo who was right in front of him, his mind was in chaos and he did not know how to defend.

 In his hurry, he reached out instinctively, wanting to take out his Dharmic treasure to defend.

 However, at this distance, Ding Yu was already a dead man.

 Su Zimo had a hundred methods to kill him on the spot!

 Su Zimo extended his palm and patted Ding Yu on the forehead gently.

 Piak!

 Ding Yu shuddered and his gaze turned sluggish as the light in his eyes dimmed rapidly.

 There were no injuries on his head.

 However, the power of that palm shattered his Essence Spirit!

 Thump!

 Ding Yu's eyes were widened and lifeless as he fell stiffly onto the arena.

 With a scoop, Su Zimo removed the storage bag on Ding Yu's waist and kept it.

 The palace fell into a dead silence!

 All the cultivators were dumbfounded as they looked at everything in shock and doubt.

 It was as though everyone was choked at that moment!

 "H-How is that possible?"

 The blue-dressed woman from Thunder Shock Hall was stunned and her eyes were filled with disbelief as she murmured in a daze, "Ding Yu is dead?"

 The young master of Heavenly Scorpion Stronghold gloated and chuckled. "He deserves it! Who asked him to be so arrogant earlier on and fight with me for the Sal Tree Leaf?"

 "Young master, the Sal Tree Leaf seems to be in the possession of that person now,"

 The guard behind him reminded softly.

 "Oh?"

 The young master of Heavenly Scorpion Stronghold focused his gaze.

 The young masters of the other major factions were shocked as well with different expressions.

 When he saw that, Commander Liu's expression turned terrible as he clenched his fists—it was clear that he was enraged!

 He had not expected Ding Yu to be so disappointing. Not only did he fail to kill Su Zimo within 20 rounds, he was even killed by a single palm strike!

 Yan Fei snapped out of his stupor and let out a long breath before chuckling. "Brother Liu, I won!"

 Actually, the reason why he dared to make this bet with Commander Liu was because he had obtained some news previously and deduced something.

 With a dark gaze, Commander Liu did not say anything and merely glared at the green-robed cultivator coldly.

 With Ding Yu's death, the formation barrier around the arena gradually dissipated as well.

 It was only then that many cultivators snapped out of their stupor and a deafening commotion broke out in the palace!

 "Ding Yu is dead!"

 "Heavens, a Grade 6 Black Immortal was killed by a Grade 5 Black Immortal who was a realm beneath him!"

 "Furthermore, it was an instant kill! Ding Yu could not retaliate at all and was killed by a single palm strike!"

 "It was too fast! What was the background of this man?"

 Many cultivators guessed that even if they were in Ding Yu's position and were unprepared, it would be difficult for them to avoid that fatal blow.

 "However, Ding Yu's death is equivalent to a huge trouble for that person. He's definitely not going to survive!"

 "That's right. There's no way the cultivators of Black Yin Mountain will let him off."

 Before the sentence was finished, many cultivators of the Black Yin Mountain had already lunged forward.

 "Young master!"

 Some cultivators charged towards Ding Yu.

 Ding Yu's guard, the Grade 7 Black Immortal, charged towards Su Zimo with a cold expression filled with killing intent. "Thief, pay with your life for my young master!"

 "What are you guys doing?! You want to bully with numbers just because you can't win?!"

 Yue Hao could not stand it any longer and roared. Retrieving his gigantic axe from his storage bag, he charged into the arena as well and blocked the Grade 7 Black Immortal of the Black Yin Mountain!

 Shen Fei and Gu Wenjun attacked as well.

 In their hearts, Su Zimo was their savior and they naturally would not allow him to be surrounded like this!

 Duan Tianliang and Big Yellow knew that their cultivation realms were not high enough and stood obediently in the crowd.

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 Dharmic treasures collided, divine powers clashed and immortal arts surged!

 In the blink of an eye, the entire palace fell into chaos. The surrounding cultivators retreated one after another, afraid that they would be implicated and hurt themselves.

 "Oh no!"

 As though she recalled something, Xu Wan frowned and exclaimed softly.

 On the other hand, Duan Tianliang had a relaxed expression as he waved his hand. "The few people from Black Yin Mountain are not enough. Exalted Immortal, don't worry."

 "I'm not worried about these people from Black Yin Mountain,"

 Xu Wan shook her head. "Ding Yu's death means that Commander Liu lost the gambit earlier on! That means that Fellow Daoist Su has offended this commander of Dragon Abyss City by implication!"

 "If he finds an excuse to attack, Fellow Daoist Su's life will be in danger!"

 Right then, a figure in armor barged in from outside the palace. From his attire, he was a guard of the city!

 "Reporti—"

 The moment the guard entered the palace, he shouted and sprinted towards Commander Liu and Yan Fei.

 "What happened?"

 Yan Fei stood up and asked in a deep voice.

 The guard said hurriedly, "There's an army of cultivators gathered outside the city and I can vaguely hear wolves howling. It should be one of the Four Great Bandits, the Evil Wolf Army. There are thousands of them!"

 "What is the Evil Wolf Army trying to do? Do they have a death wish?!"

 Yan Fei's expression turned cold. "We did not go hunt these bandits but they came knocking on our door? Are they declaring war on Dragon Abyss City?"

 "I don't think so,"

 The guard shook his head with a hesitant expression.

 Commander Liu's heart skipped a beat as he suddenly said, "Brother Yan, you don't have to bother about this matter. The Evil Wolf Army isn't here for us, it's for him!"

 Commander Liu pointed to Su Zimo below.

 When many cultivators heard that, they realized that the Evil Wolf Army was clearly here for Su Zimo!

 Duan Tianliang was a little nervous as well and his palms were sweating. "The situation doesn't seem too good."

 Ding Yu only brought more than ten guards with him this time round.

 These few guards won't be able to cause much of a stir.

 However, the thousands of troops from the Evil Wolf Army were all vicious and savage!
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Xu Wan could still maintain her composure as she said softly, "Don't worry, this is Dragon Abyss City. Even if all the troops of the Evil Wolf Army are gathered, they won't dare to enter the city, let alone the thousands of them!"

 "The guards and Exalted Immortals of Dragon Abyss City are not to be trifled with."

 Duan Tianliang's expression softened when he heard Xu Wan's words.

 On the other side, the messenger guard did not leave after delivering the news. He had a hesitant expression and wanted to speak but hesitated.

 "What else is there? Speak!"

 Commander Liu was already furious after losing the gambit. When he saw the messenger guard stutter, his expression turned cold as he hollered.

 The messenger guard shuddered in fear and replied hurriedly, "Commander Liu, we've just received news that Chen Xuanyang of Blood Sun Valley was supposed to lead an army of 5,000 to Dragon Abyss City. However, an accident happened on the way."

 All the major factions wanted the Sal Tree Leaf.

 However, there was no cultivator from Blood Sun Valley at the auction this time round—that was indeed strange.

 Many cultivators were enlightened when they heard that.

 But soon, everyone had even greater doubts.

 Blood Sun Valley was one of the eight major factions and Chen Xuanyang was the young master of Blood Sun Valley. Coupled with an army of 5,000, what accidents could have happened?

 The messenger guard gulped. "I've received definite news that the 5,000 strong army of Blood Sun Valley was almost completely annihilated and only a few hundred survived."

 "The young master of Blood Sun Valley, Chen Xuanyang, was severely injured and his arm was severed!"

 The moment that news was released, it was like a stone that caused a thousand ripples and caused an uproar in the crowd!

 Which faction had the means to severely injure Blood Sun Valley's army of 5,000?

 Which faction would have the guts to attack the army of Blood Sun Valley?

 Furthermore, Chen Xuanyang was severely injured!

 One could imagine that no matter which faction it was, they had already become enemies with Blood Sun Valley and became their number one enemy!

 "Did the Four Great Bandits do it?"

 "From what I know, two of the Four Great Bandits, the Evil Wolf Army and the Goshawk Gang, are very close to Blood Sun Valley. It shouldn't be them."

 "However, I've never heard of the remaining two of the Four Great Bandits having any grudges with Blood Sun Valley."

 Everyone discussed but could not guess the outcome.

 Duan Tianliang had a strange expression and remained silent.

 Commander Liu had an indifferent expression when he heard the news.

 He did not care even if everyone in Blood Sun Valley was dead, let alone the fact that only a few thousand of them died.

 With the destruction of Blood Sun Valley, a second rising faction would be born. The cycle of reincarnation would repeat itself.

 However, Dragon Abyss City had never changed and stood firm!

 They were still the people with the highest statuses on the Dragon Abyss Star!

 Commander Liu's gaze was still fixed on the green figure in the middle of the arena as he asked casually, "Oh, who did it?"

 "From what I know, their leader is Su Zimo, the person who was hunted down by the Evil Wolf Army!"

 The messenger guard said in a deep voice.

 "What?!"

 Commander Liu exclaimed in shock.

 At the side, Yan Fei had a calm expression as though he was not surprised.

 When the crowd below heard that, there was a momentary silence before an even louder commotion broke out!

 "It's him!"

 "No wonder he dared to accept Ding Yu's challenge and killed the latter with a single palm strike!"

 "He sure is bold to lay his hands on Blood Sun Valley!"

 "That person has not only offended Blood Sun Valley, but also the Evil Wolf Army and Black Yin Mountain."

 The blue-dressed woman from Thunder Shock Hall was shocked and could not help but look at the green-robed cultivator on the battlefield again with a hint of bewilderment and curiosity in her eyes.

 Xu Wan's eyes shone brightly as well.

 She had long noticed that Su Zimo was different.

 However, even she had not expected that this person had such a deep background!

 The burly man behind Xu Wan whispered, "Miss, your judgment is truly accurate."

 Xu Wan shook her head gently. "Uncle Liu, I've still underestimated him."

 The burly man named Uncle Liu pondered for a moment before sending a voice transmission with his spirit consciousness, "Miss, I know that you intend to befriend him and want to recruit him."

 "However, from the looks of it, the risk is too great."

 Xu Wan was silent.

 She could understand what Uncle Liu was implying.

 Indeed, Su Zimo had immense potential.

 Therefore, even though she knew that Su Zimo was being hunted by the Evil Wolf Army, she wanted to befriend him.

 But now, Su Zimo had offended two of the eight major factions, Blood Sun Valley and Black Yin Mountain, as well as one of the Four Great Bandits, the Evil Wolf Army.

 If she were to befriend or recruit this person, she would definitely bring trouble for Twin Dragon Sect and herself!

 At that time, Twin Dragon Sect would have to face three top factions because of a single person!

 No matter how one looked at it, this was not a wise move.

 Xu Wan sighed internally.

 No matter how willing she was emotionally, she was the daughter of the Sect Master of Twin Dragon Sect after all and had to consider the interests of the many disciples.

 She could only obey her rationality and give up on Su Zimo.

 On the other side.

 In the high seats of the palace, Commander Liu's expression was dark. Turning his head slightly, he looked at Yan Fei beside him and said slowly, "You knew about this long ago. That's why you dared to make this gambit with me!"

 At that moment, he had already realized.

 Yan Fei had an uneasy expression. "I did receive news that the Blood Sun Valley army was annihilated by a group of people. Their leader is very young with green robes and black hair. However, I don't know who he is."

 Pausing for a moment, he continued, "However, Su Zimo took out a storage bag previously in order to auction for that spirit treasure fragment."

 "I only found out that there were a thousand black-grade Dharmic treasures in that storage bag after asking around,"

 With a mocking expression, Commander Liu added, "How can an ordinary cultivator, a Grade 5 Black Immortal, have a thousand black-grade Dharmic treasures?"

 "Therefore, based on the information you obtained, you were certain that the green-robed, black-haired cultivator is Su Zimo!"

 Yan Fei shook his head and smiled. "There are many people with green robes and black hair. How can I be certain? I merely gambled based on those clues."

 "If he's the same person who killed the Blood Sun Valley army, he's naturally capable and has a chance to last 50 moves against Ding Yu."

 Yan Fei let out a long breath. "However, even I did not expect that person to kill Ding Yu with a single palm strike!"

 At that point, Commander Liu had nowhere to vent the pent up anger in his heart.

 It was not as though Yan Fei had set him up.

 Firstly, he was the one who suggested the gambit.

 Secondly, Yan Fei could not be certain that Su Zimo was the one who killed the Blood Sun Valley army—that was a risk in itself.

 However, no matter what, he had suffered a huge loss today!

 The root of everything was the green-robed cultivator beneath!

 Commander Liu's gaze landed on Su Zimo once more with a chilling killing intent that sent chills down one's spine!

 He was prepared to attack!
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 In that short period of time, more than ten guards of Black Yin Mountain were either dead or injured in the arena.

 Even Ding Yu's personal guard, the Grade 7 Black Immortal, spat out blood from Yue Hao's gigantic axe and was forced to retreat repeatedly!

 Even though Su Zimo was only accompanied by Yue Hao, Shen Fei and Gu Wenjun, they had already defeated more than ten guards of Black Yin Mountain!

 In reality, Su Zimo was rather restrained in his attacks.

 Right from the beginning, he did not use any earthshaking trump cards or secret skills nor did he display the shocking scene in the Hundred Thousand Mountains!

 Others might not be able to tell, but Duan Tianliang who knew some of Su Zimo's background knew that the latter was clearly holding back.

 Su Zimo had two considerations.

 First, there were some Exalted Immortals watching in Dragon Abyss City. He did not dare to reveal the bloodline of his Green Lotus True Body, afraid that he would be recognized.

 Of course, even without using his bloodline, the powerful body of the Green Lotus True Body was enough to suppress the guards of Black Yin Mountain!

 His second consideration was Commander Liu who was standing high above!

 From the moment the battle broke out, Commander Liu's gaze had been fixed on him.

 His spirit perception could clearly sense the killing intent in Commander Liu's heart!

 This was a Grade 8 Black Immortal that was three minor realms above him.

 Su Zimo did not dare to be careless.

 A Grade 8 Black Immortal had already surpassed him in terms of strength.

 Even if he used all his trump cards, he might not be a match for a Grade 8 Black Immortal.

 Furthermore, this Commander Liu was a native immortal of the upper world and had cultivated for countless years. He definitely knew many powerful immortal arts and nobody knew what trump cards he had.

 Therefore, although Su Zimo was fighting against the guards of Black Yin Mountain, most of his attention was focused on Commander Liu.

 He knew that once Commander Liu made a move, it would definitely be a thunderous attack!

 When the guard relayed the news of the Blood Sun Valley army almost completely wiped out, Su Zimo could clearly sense the killing intent emanating from Commander Liu intensifying!

 That person was about to attack!

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 Although his back was facing Commander Liu, at that moment, his hairs stood on end!

 "Fufu,"

 Right then, a chuckle sounded from the seats.

 Yan Fei looked at the murderous Commander Liu not far away and asked with a smile, "Brother Liu, what are you trying to do by being so angry?"

 "Murder,"

 Commander Liu's tone was cold and he did not conceal his intentions at all.

 As a commander of Dragon Abyss City, no one would dare to say anything even if he killed the leaders of the eight major factions, let alone a Grade 5 Black Immortal!

 Yan Fei smiled and whispered, "Brother Liu, there's no need for that. We've known one another for many years and it's just a small gambit. Why lower yourself to the level of a lowlife?"

 Narrowing his gaze, Commander Liu turned to Yan Fei and asked with raised brows, "Why? You want to protect him?"

 "No,"

 Yan Fei shook his head and laughed. "He's just a lowlife. Why should I protect him? However, if you kill him because of the gambit between us, it won't be good for your reputation either. It will make you seem petty."

 Commander Liu's expression darkened as he harrumphed coldly.

 Yan Fei continued, "Actually, even if you don't kill this person, he won't be able to live for long. Don't forget, he offended Blood Sun Valley and Mystic Yin Mountain. There are even thousands from the Evil Wolf Army waiting outside the city."

 "How can a Grade 5 Black Immortal survive against all three major factions who want him dead?"

 Commander Liu's gaze flickered and he suddenly said in a deep voice, "Men!"

 "Here!"

 Four Dragon Abyss City guards stood out immediately.

 Commander Liu pointed at Su Zimo below and declared, "Chase that man out of Dragon Abyss City!"

 Yan Fei frowned. "Brother Liu…"

 Commander Liu waved his hand and interrupted Yan Fei. Expressionlessly, he said in an unfriendly tone, "Why? Are you bent on going against me today, Brother Yan?"

 Yan Fei replied hurriedly, "Brother Liu, why do you say that? It's just that… kicking that person out of the city for no reason? Isn't that…"

 "Why is it for no reason?"

 Commander Liu declared loudly, "This is the Night Marketplace, but this man fought against others lawlessly here. I'm already showing mercy by only kicking him out of the city!"

 Yan Fei was silent.

 Everyone knew that there were thousands from the Evil Wolf Army outside the city, waiting for Su Zimo to leave with bloodshot eyes.

 If Su Zimo was kicked out of the city, he would be torn into pieces instantly.

 Commander Liu had no intention of letting Su Zimo off—it was clear that he wanted to kill with a borrowed knife!

 At the end of the day, Su Zimo was only a Grade 5 Black Immortal and was not related to Yan Fei at all.

 The reason why Yan Fei helped and stopped Commander Liu earlier on was because Su Zimo had helped him win the gambit after all.

 Furthermore, he admired this person from the depths of his heart.

 However, Commander Liu had already made up his mind. There was truly no need for him to be on bad terms with Commander Liu because of this person.

 At that thought, Yan Fei sighed and said nothing more.

 "Thank you for earlier on, Commander Yan,"

 Suddenly, a voice sounded in Yan Fei's ears.

 Yan Fei was slightly stunned.

 That voice was a voice transmission from Su Zimo to thank him!

 The conversation he had with Commander Liu earlier on could not be heard by anyone in the noisy and chaotic palace.

 To think that this person's hearing was not bad and could even hear their conversation in the midst of the battle!

 Without batting an eyelid, Yan Fei sent a voice transmission with his spirit consciousness as well, "There's not much I can do. Guaranteeing that you'll be fine in the city is as far as I can help you."

 "It's enough,"

 Su Zimo sent a voice transmission.

 He knew very well that if Yan Fei had not stopped Commander Liu earlier on, the latter's attack would have triggered a chain reaction!

 Naturally, there was no way he would allow himself to be captured—the situation would only escalate.

 Behind Commander Liu was the elite army of Dragon Abyss City!

 Once the situation was out of control and the army gathered, even he might not be able to leave Dragon Abyss City alive, let alone Yue Hao, Duan Tianliang and the others.

 Yan Fei thought for a moment and continued, "The situation you're facing is much more dangerous than you imagine!"

 "When you're outside the city, cultivators can kill one another at will. The Evil Wolf Army isn't the only thing you'll be facing. Don't forget, you just took Ding Yu's storage bag with the treasure, the Sal Tree Leaf."

 "Many of the major factions in the palace are targeting that storage bag in your hands!"

 Su Zimo nodded.

 Yan Fei was not exaggerating.

 At that moment, Su Zimo could clearly sense that many cultivators in the surrounding crowd were extremely hostile towards him.

 However, because this was Dragon Abyss City, it was inconvenient for many cultivators to attack.

 If they were outside the city and everyone no longer had any reservations, who knew who would jump out at that time!

 That was also the reason why Commander Liu stopped and chose to chase Su Zimo out of Dragon Abyss City.

 Yan Fei sighed internally and sent a voice transmission, "You can only pray for the best outside the city."

 He did not say it explicitly.

 Actually, in his opinion, Su Zimo would definitely die the moment he left the city!
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 Chapter 1846 - A Good Show

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Get lost from Dragon Abyss City!"

 The four Dragon Abyss City guards arrived before Su Zimo with cold expressions and a disdainful tone, as though they were chasing away an ant whose life was worthless.

 "You…"

 Yue Hao clenched his fists in anger.

 Everyone could tell that Commander Liu was trying to kill with a borrowed knife!

 Disregard of the law was merely an excuse that Commander Liu made up.

 Even if they were not allowed to attack casually here, Su Zimo was only forced to retaliate because the Black Yin Mountain faction provoked him first.

 Su Zimo raised his hand slightly and stopped Yue Hao from arguing.

 He glanced at the four Dragon Abyss City guards and smiled indifferently. "Today, you guys can chase me out of Dragon Abyss City, but I'll return in the future. At that time, nobody will be able to chase me away!"

 "Dream on!"

 "You don't even know that you're about to die!"

 The four city guards sneered.

 "Stay in the city. There's no need to follow me,"

 Su Zimo ignored the four guards and turned to Yue Hao and the other two. Thereafter, he turned and walked out of the palace with firm steps and a fearless expression!

 "Big brother, what should we do?"

 Gu Wenjun looked at Su Zimo's back view with deep worry and a conflicted expression.

 She knew it as well.

 Su Zimo's departure was a one-way trip.

 Even if she followed, it would be useless and she would be torn into pieces by the countless Evil Wolf Army.

 However, Su Zimo was her savior after all. Was she going to watch him die alone?

 At the side, Yue Hao suddenly took a deep breath and a resolute look flashed through his eyes. "Brother Su, I'll accompany you!"

 Thereafter, he turned to Shen Fei and Gu Wenjun. "Second brother, sister, I'll leave Sun Vanquishing Stronghold to you guys!"

 With that said, Yue Hao strode towards Su Zimo.

 Yue Hao knew that he would die in battle outside the city as well.

 Even so, he wanted to fight alongside Su Zimo!

 Su Zimo stopped in his tracks and turned around, shaking his head. "You don't have to do that."

 "Brother Su,"

 Yue Hao laughed. "You're the one who gave me my life. If I hadn't met you, I would have died a long time ago! Now that my brother is in trouble, how can I cower in fear?!"

 He had a relaxed expression but his tone was filled with pride!

 Even though he knew that he was doomed, he had to press forward!

 "Big brother, Brother Su, wait for us!"

 Right then, Shen Fei and Gu Wenjun caught up as well.

 "We're sworn siblings. How can we be missing from a battle as such?!"

 Shen Fei smiled.

 The fear and hesitation in Gu Wenjun's eyes vanished as she smiled. "That's right. Since we came here together, we'll leave together today!"

 Many surrounding cultivators were moved when they heard that.

 Everyone knew that they would definitely be surrounded by countless cultivators the moment they left the city. However, the three of them did not retreat and stood firmly beside Su Zimo!

 Su Zimo smiled as well and patted Yue Hao on the shoulder. "You guys are good."

 Right then, Xu Wan sighed softly and cupped her fists towards Su Zimo with an apologetic expression. "Fellow Daoist Su, I…"

 Given the circumstances, no matter how much Xu Wan valued Su Zimo, she would not dare to help Su Zimo against the pressure of Commander Liu and the three major factions.

 "It's fine, I can understand,"

 Su Zimo smiled gently.

 After pondering for a moment, Su Zimo said, "Fellow Daoist Xu, can I ask you for a favor?"

 "Speak!"

 Xu Wan replied hurriedly.

 Su Zimo pointed to Yue Hao and the other two, as well as Duan Tianliang, Big Yellow and the Ying Zhao. "Please take them in for the time being. Bring them along when you leave the city."

 "Fellow Daoist Su, don't worry. I'll definitely ensure their safety!"

 Xu Wan agreed without hesitation.

 "Brother Su, this is…"

 Yue Hao frowned and wanted to argue.

 Su Zimo interrupted him with a voice transmission with his spirit consciousness and said straightforwardly, "Yue Hao, the three of you will distract me if you follow me out of the city."

 "Given my capabilities, it's easier to be alone without attachments. If I want to leave, I can do so at any moment. Even if there are thousands from the Evil Wolf Army, they won't be able to stop me!"

 If anyone else said something like that, they would definitely be mocked.

 However, when Su Zimo said it, Yue Hao and the other two felt that it was only right.

 They had witnessed Su Zimo's methods before and were indeed terrifying.

 It was as though the apocalyptic scene in the Hundred Thousand Mountains had happened yesterday. Even now, it was still incomparably shocking!

 However, Yue Hao and the other two knew that today's battle was ten times more dangerous than before!

 This time round, the Evil Wolf Army came prepared and was definitely even more terrifying than the Blood Sun Valley army.

 Furthermore, at that time, Su Zimo might not only have to face the Evil Wolf Army, but experts of other factions as well!

 Yue Hao was still hesitant.

 Su Zimo's voice sounded once more, "If you leave the city, follow Xu Wan and leave after ensuring your safety."

 "Duan Tianliang and Big Yellow know my location. At that time, they will naturally look for me,"

 Duan Tianliang nodded hurriedly.

 Right from the beginning, he had not stood out to fight alongside Su Zimo.

 That was because he knew that he would definitely become Su Zimo's burden if he left the city with the latter.

 "That's settled then,"

 Su Zimo added with an unquestionable conviction.

 Yue Hao and the other two exchanged glances and could only nod.

 "Hurry, don't dawdle!"

 Right then, a city guard sneered and hollered when he saw Su Zimo standing in the crowd motionlessly!

 "Lad, it's too late to be afraid now!"

 "Hurry and leave! Don't force us to chase you out of the city!"

 The other guards sneered as well.

 Su Zimo's expression was indifferent as he nodded to Xu Wan before turning to leave.

 In the crowd, Protector Xue of Blood Sun Valley watched the entire process and nodded to himself.

 The development of the situation was similar to what he had expected.

 Even if he did not attack, Su Zimo would definitely be torn into pieces by the Evil Wolf Army!

 Before long, under the watch of four city guards, Su Zimo walked out of the underground palace and disappeared from everyone's line of sight.

 Above the palace.

 With a smug expression, Commander Liu smiled gently and suddenly declared, "Everyone, we're destined to have no sleep tonight. Why don't we head up the city wall and watch a good show?"

 "Let's do that!"

 "Let's go!"

 Many Dragon Abyss City guards burst into laughter.

 The many cultivators and young masters of the major factions below moved one after another as well.

 Even without Commander Liu's words, they would have watched from the city walls!

 Su Zimo had a Sal Tree Leaf in his possession—that was a treasure that all the major factions coveted!

 The frustration in Commander Liu's heart lessened slightly.

 The reason why he lost the gambit today was entirely because of Su Zimo.

 If he could see Su Zimo being torn into pieces by the Evil Wolf Army, he would naturally feel extremely comfortable.

 This feeling would be even more satisfying than if he had attacked personally!

 Commander Liu looked at Yan Fei beside him and said with a smile, "Let's go, Brother Yan. Let's head over and take a look together. You're right, why do I have to deal with an ant like him personally?"

 "Fufu, even if I stomp it to death, I'm afraid of dirtying my shoes!"
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 Chapter 1847 - Two Bosses

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Dragon Abyss City. 

 Although it was already late at night, both sides of the road were still brightly lit.

 Many cultivators gathered and discussed, converging together like a torrent that surged over from one end of the road.

 The chaotic footsteps woke up many cultivators who were resting in Dragon Abyss City.

 Some cultivators walked out of their houses and looked over.

 Immediately after, everyone witnessed a strange scene.

 At the front of the crowd was a black-haired, green-robed man. He had refined features and deep eyes as he walked out of the city with a calm expression.

 The green-robed man looked meek and exuded a scholarly aura as he walked at an unhurried pace.

 The many cultivators behind him followed unhurriedly as well.

 "Strange, why is it so lively in the middle of the night?"

 "I think it's the group from the Night Marketplace."

 "In the past, this group of people would disperse and return home after the auction. What are they doing now? Who is that green-robed cultivator?"

 "I think his name is Su Zimo. He's being hunted by the Evil Wolf Army."

 "Fellow Daoist, what's going on?"

 Someone could not help but ask curiously when he saw someone he knew in the crowd.

 Before long, that person found out about what happened in the Night Marketplace and could not help but feel invigorated. He joined the crowd and prepared to head up the city wall to watch the show.

 The crowd grew and the commotion grew.

 Before long, more than half the cultivators of Dragon Abyss City were alarmed!

 "Fufu,"

 A guard of Dragon Abyss City looked at Su Zimo's back view and suddenly sneered, "Look at that person. He's still pretending to be calm. He's probably scared out of his wits."

 "Actually, there's no need for such a huge commotion,"

 Another guard pouted his lips slightly. "He's only a Grade 5 Black Immortal. I reckon that he'll be crushed by the Evil Wolf Army within a few breaths outside the city!"

 "I hope that he can last a little longer against the attacks of the Evil Wolf Army so that we'll have more to watch later."

 Another person laughed.

 "Who led the Evil Wolf Army this time round?"

 "I heard it's the third and fourth bosses."

 "Tsk, tsk. To think that they would send two leaders to deal with a Grade 5 Black Immortal. The Evil Wolf Army is trying to kill to establish their dominance! These two bosses are ruthless characters!"

 As they discussed, Su Zimo had already arrived at the city gate.

 Above the city wall, Commander Liu, Yan Fei and other prestigious experts in Dragon Abyss City had already arrived a step earlier.

 Commander Liu stood above and looked down at Su Zimo.

 Su Zimo looked up.

 Their gazes met in a fierce manner!

 Su Zimo did not dodge at all!

 The corners of Commander Liu's lips curled as a cruel look appeared in his eyes. He raised his hand slowly and said in a deep voice, "Open the city gate!"

 Creak!

 Accompanied by an ear-piercing sound, the city gate opened slowly.

 The gigantic city gate was like the mouth of an ancient ferocious beast, waiting for Su Zimo to step in!

 The moment the city gate opened, many cultivators smelled blood!

 Outside the city, it was pitch black and extremely quiet.

 The quieter it was, the more unusual it was.

 Even the cultivators behind Su Zimo felt a sense of pressure, as though a dark cloud was looming over the city and an army was approaching!

 Looking at the darkness outside the city gate, Su Zimo suddenly smiled and walked towards the city gate.

 There were even some Dragon Abyss City guards guarding both sides of the city gate.

 The few guards had already found out about this matter as well. They crossed their arms and looked at Su Zimo who was walking over step by step. Some of them pursed their lips, some of them shook their heads and some of them sneered.

 "Of all people, you chose to offend Commander Liu. You must be tired of living."

 "Isn't that good? We were just feeling bored standing guard here and now, a good show has arrived. We can watch the show as well."

 A few guards burst into laughter.

 "Do you want to watch a show?"

 Amidst the laughter of the guards, Su Zimo crossed the city gate.

 He passed by the guards and said indifferently, as though he was talking to himself, "Alright, I'll let you guys watch a good show today…"

 By the time he said that, Su Zimo had already left Dragon Abyss City.

 "Was he talking to us?"

 "I'm not sure. He must be scared out of his wits."

 The few guards were confused and did not think too much about it. They chuckled and pushed the city gate closed slowly, locking Su Zimo outside the city!

 The many cultivators that followed him rushed up the city walls hurriedly as well.

 Thankfully, Dragon Abyss City was tall and majestic. The city walls extended like a mountain range and it did not feel crowded even when many cultivators stood on the city walls.

 Everyone looked down.

 Su Zimo left Dragon Abyss City and stopped in his tracks before long.

 "Howl!"

 Suddenly!

 A tragic wolf howl tore through the silence of the night!

 Immediately after, more wolves howled and the ground shook!

 Although it was night, from above the city walls that were a hundred feet tall, the cultivators could still see the billowing dust in the distance!

 Many cultivators gasped in shock.

 From the looks of it, the Evil Wolf Army should have more than a few thousand people!

 Before long, green lights appeared densely in the darkness ahead—those were the eyes of the Black Scale Fiend Wolves!

 After the pairs of ghastly green wolf eyes, many gigantic Black Scale Fiend Wolves appeared one after another with a murderous aura, forming a gigantic semicircle that sealed all of Su Zimo's escape routes!

 "This…"

 "There's so many people! There must be at least 10,000 of them!"

 A series of exclamations sounded from the city wall.

 Yue Hao and the others gripped their fists tightly with sweaty palms and nervous expressions.

 The current situation was even more dangerous than they had expected!

 The combat strength of an army of 10,000 was not limited to 10,000 people.

 That was because there were also 10,000 violent Black Scale Fiend Wolves beneath the 10,000-odd Evil Wolf Army!

 Those Black Scale Fiend Wolves could also release extremely terrifying lethality.

 Once the Evil Wolf Army swarmed, even Grade 6 and 7 Black Immortals would be trampled into sludge, let alone Grade 5 Black Immortals!

 Xu Wan frowned and whispered, "There's no more chance. This time round, the third and fourth bosses of the Evil Wolf Army are here."

 "Of the two of them, one specializes in body tempering and has immense strength that can fight against ferocious beasts. The other has a sinister saber technique that's impossible to defend against!"

 The moment Xu Wan said that, the Evil Wolf Army dispersed and two figures walked out.

 The person on the left was tall and strong. He was clad in armor and his exposed arms were thicker than an ordinary person's thighs. He wielded two gigantic golden hammers with immense strength.

 That person's eyes were widened and he had a ferocious expression—it was the Third Boss of the Evil Wolf Army!

 The person on the right was dressed in black and had a long saber slung across his waist. His expression was cold and his gaze was icy as a blade!

 He was the Fourth Boss of the Evil Wolf Army!

 When he saw that, Commander Liu who was on the city wall glanced sideways and said leisurely, "Brother Yan, why don't we make another bet to see how long this person can live? Hahahaha!"

 Before he could finish, Commander Liu burst into laughter.

 Yan Fei was silent and merely shook his head and sighed.

 To think that a gambit between the two of them would cause this person to lose his life.
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 Chapter 1848 - Massive Battle

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Beneath Dragon Abyss City. 

 Su Zimo's expression was unchanged as he looked at the black mass of the Evil Wolf Army before him. He merely smiled. "You guys sure think highly of me to send an army of 10,000."

 "You're Su Zimo?"

 The Third Boss of the Evil Wolf Army asked loudly with a fierce gaze.

 Su Zimo raised his brow slightly and asked, "And who are you?"

 "Hahahaha!"

 The Third Boss burst into laughter. "A Grade 5 Black Immortal like you isn't worthy of knowing my name! Go to Hell and ask the King of Hell after you die!"

 "Oh,"

 Su Zimo replied indifferently, "So, you're just a nobody."

 "You!"

 The Third Boss's eyes widened in rage as he controlled the Black Scale Fiend Wolf beneath him to charge forward and smash Su Zimo's head!

 "Third,"

 Right then, the Fourth Boss frowned and whispered, "There are many important figures in Dragon Abyss City watching. It's just a Grade 5 Black Immortal. Leave it to the other brothers. Why do you have to do it personally? You'll be a joke."

 "That's right,"

 From the army, a wolf rider appeared. He was bald and red-faced, looking mighty and strong. "Third Boss, there's no need to use a sledgehammer to crack a nut. Wait for me to retrieve his head and offer it to the two of you!"

 Although the bald cultivator was at the Level 5 Black Essence realm, his combat strength was extremely strong. In a battle, he did not care about his life at all and was like a lunatic!

 In the Evil Wolf Army, even some Grade 6 Black Immortals were unwilling to have a conflict with them.

 The Third Boss let out a long breath and nodded. "Alright, baldy. I'll give you ten breaths' time. I want him dead!"

 "Understood!"

 The bald man replied loudly and rode on his Black Scale Fiend Wolf. Slapping his storage bag, he withdrew a gigantic wolf tooth copper rod and charged towards Su Zimo!

 The cultivator who sent the message merely said that Su Zimo had appeared and led cultivators to severely injure Blood Sun Valley's army in the Hundred Thousand Mountains.

 The people of the Evil Wolf Army did not know the exact situation in the Hundred Thousand Mountains either.

 More than that, they did not know that Blood Sun Valley's army suffered immense losses in that battle almost entirely because of a single person!

 If the two bosses of the Evil Wolf Army knew about this and knew about what happened in the Night Marketplace, they would definitely not send just a single Grade 5 Black Immortal.

 The bald man was extremely confident.

 He had killed countless Grade 5 Black Immortals.

 In the battle that made him famous back then, he even risked his life to kill a Grade 6 Black Immortal!

 From then on, the bald man became famous in the Evil Wolf Army.

 The Su Zimo before him looked extremely weak. This must be someone who was skilled in immortal or divine powers with a poor physique. As long as he could get close, three rounds would be enough to deal with this guy!

 "Howl!"

 Sensing the bald man's intentions, the Black Scale Fiend Wolf beneath him roared once more and its blood qi surged. Exerting strength in its limbs, its speed increased once more!

 In the blink of an eye, the bald man arrived before Su Zimo on his Black Scale Fiend Wolf!

 Throughout the entire process, Su Zimo did not react at all. He merely stood on the spot motionlessly and looked at the menacing bald man who was charging over. In fact, there were no ripples in his eyes.

 "F*ck, that person is scared out of his wits!"

 The Third Boss hollered jokingly.

 The bald man did not even have to attack. The accelerated charge of the Black Scale Fiend Wolf would be enough to snap his tendons and bones and kill him on the spot!

 On the city wall.

 Even Yue Hao, Duan Tianliang and the others who had witnessed Su Zimo's methods could vaguely tell that this person was not a threat to him.

 However, they were still worried for Su Zimo.

 Everyone on the city wall could clearly see that the tall and ferocious Black Scale Fiend Wolf was extremely close to Su Zimo and the latter's black hair was already fluttering.

 However, Su Zimo remained unmoved!

 Just as the Black Scale Fiend Wolf's mouth was about to touch Su Zimo's cheek, he suddenly strode forward and leaped up, pushing his knee forward!

 At that moment, Su Zimo's body was extremely stretched.

 Many cultivators seemed to be hallucinating as the green-robed cultivator vanished and was replaced by a galloping divine steed!

 Bang!

 The Black Scale Fiend Wolf collided heavily against Su Zimo!

 The two of them seemed to have stopped in midair.

 Compared to the massive body of the Black Scale Fiend Wolf, Su Zimo looked extremely tiny.

 However, the next moment, under countless gazes, the massive body of the Black Scale Fiend Wolf exploded into countless pieces of flesh.

 A blood mist spread with a torrential blood stench!

 Psst!

 Gasps could be heard from the Evil Wolf Army when they saw that.

 The Black Scale Fiend Wolf was a demon beast and was innately strong. Coupled with its scales, it was invulnerable to weapons.

 To think that it would be smashed into pieces by a seemingly weak cultivator and die on the spot!

 As for the bald man on the Black Scale Fiend Wolf's back, he was shocked and had not expected this. He could not help but fall from midair.

 Suddenly!

 His figure paused and stopped!

 Instinctively, the bald man looked down.

 A fair palm appeared on his ankle and locked it tightly like an iron hoop!

 "Ah!"

 Suddenly, the bald man shrieked!

 The tragic cries were accompanied by the jarring sound of bones cracking!

 His ankle was crushed by that person's palm!

 The bald man nearly fainted from the pain.

 Before he could react, he felt his body spinning uncontrollably!

 Boom!

 Grabbing the bald man's ankle, Su Zimo swung a gigantic semicircle in midair and smashed heavily onto the ground, creating a human-shaped pit!

 The bald man's tendons and bones were snapped and his organs were ruptured—there was no way he could survive.

 Many cultivators on the city wall winced at the sight.

 At that moment, the methods displayed by Su Zimo were much more terrifying than what he displayed in the Night Marketplace!

 Ferocious, violent, clean and precise!

 Throughout the entire process, from Su Zimo's attack to the bald man's death, he did not make any unnecessary movements and everything was done in one go like water!

 Although the exchange sounded slow, life and death was decided the moment they collided!

 The smile on the Third Boss's face had yet to dissipate and his expression froze.

 The Fourth Boss narrowed his eyes and a cold glint flashed through them.

 Su Zimo looked at the Evil Wolf Army not far away and said indifferently, "There's no need to send nobodies like these to die for nothing."

 "How arrogant!"

 "Cocky fool, prepare to die!"

 This time round, before the two bosses gave the order, more than ten wolf riders in the crowd could not hold it in and charged towards Su Zimo!

 "Hmph!"

 Su Zimo harrumphed coldly and stomped on the ground!

 With a boom, the entire ground trembled!

 The bald man's wolf tooth copper rod bounced into Su Zimo's hands.

 Immediately after, he transformed into a green streak of light and charged into the crowd. Wielding the wolf tooth copper rod, he swung it left and right!

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 Blood splattered everywhere on the battlefield.

 One after another, figures were sent flying by the wolf tooth copper rod. By the time they landed on the ground, there were already many holes in their bodies and blood gushed out in an extremely tragic manner!

 In the blink of an eye, the ten-odd Evil Wolf Army soldiers were in chaos.
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 The destructive power of the wolf tooth copper rod was immense and it was even more terrifying in Su Zimo's hands!

 Even with the powerful physique of the Black Scale Fiend Wolf, there would be a few shocking bloody holes if it was struck by the wolf tooth copper rod!

 Although the wolf riders were fast, they were defeated even faster!

 In the blink of an eye, more than ten corpses appeared on the ground.

 The Black Scale Fiend Wolves were not spared either. Their bodies were either pierced by the wolf tooth copper rod or their tendons and bones were snapped and they were dead!

 "This Su Zimo is truly not afraid of death. He even dares to kill in front of the Evil Wolf Army of 10,000."

 "What else can he do if he doesn't attack? With such a huge lineup, there's no way the Evil Wolf Army will let him off."

 Many cultivators on the city wall discussed.

 Commander Liu harrumphed and said coldly, "He's merely struggling on the brink of death."

 When they heard Commander Liu's unfriendly tone, the discussions around them quietened down.

 Beneath Dragon Abyss City.

 The expressions of the two bosses turned extremely terrible.

 The loss of more than ten cultivators was not a huge loss for the Evil Wolf Army.

 Most importantly, there were people of the major factions, commanders of the city and powerful experts of the Dragon Abyss Star watching on the city walls right now. The two bosses felt extremely embarrassed.

 "Third, stop wasting time with him,"

 The Fourth Boss frowned. "If our army charges forward, the Black Scale Fiend Wolves that we're riding on can crush him into sludge with a single stomp!"

 "Alright, we'll do as you say!"

 The Third Boss pointed at Su Zimo from afar and hollered, "Kill!"

 "Kill!"

 Many of the Evil Wolf Army soldiers could not hold it in any longer. When they heard the orders of the Third Boss, they roared and charged out excitedly!

 Dust billowed as the fiend wolves sprinted!

 The Evil Wolf Army had dominated the Dragon Abyss Star for many years and was one of the Four Great Bandits—it was not without reason.

 The 10,000-strong army moved at the same time like a massive torrent with a terrifying might. They surged forward with an extremely frightening aura!

 Even the cultivators on the city walls were slightly shocked and wary, let alone those beneath the city.

 Who could survive such a torrent?

 "Alright!"

 Against the incoming torrent, Su Zimo laughed fearlessly and shouted, "Today, I'll let you guys witness my capabilities as well!"

 Su Zimo's gaze intensified as he rose into the air slowly, emitting a shuddering aura from his glabella.

 Suddenly!

 Su Zimo opened his mouth and roared at the 10,000-strong Evil Wolf Army that was charging over!

 "Roar!"

 The roar was like a dragon's roar and a phoenix's cry. It was extremely terrifying and released an endless might, as though it could command all demons and look down on all living beings!

 The cultivators watching on the city wall shuddered.

 At that moment, they even had an illusion.

 What floated in midair was not a person, but an ancient and terrifying ferocious beast. Its body was massive and its wings flapped, burning with flames!

 Dragon Phoenix Roar!

 Although this Green Lotus True Body did not have the bloodline of the Dragon Phoenix and could not suppress other ferocious beasts through its bloodline, it had the Dragon Phoenix Essence Spirit and could release the aura and roar of a Taboo Dragon Phoenix!

 The many human cultivators in the Evil Wolf Army were not affected much.

 After all, with more than 10,000 people gathered and wolves howling, their formation was overwhelming and could reduce the lethality of the Dragon Phoenix Roar to a minimum.

 Some of the Grade 5 Black Immortals merely shuddered and frowned slightly, feeling their ears sting.

 However, the Black Scale Fiend Wolves they were riding on seemed to have received an immense shock.

 Suddenly, their limbs went limp and they collapsed to the ground in fear!

 Some cultivators who were riding on the wolves were caught off guard and were sent flying, landing on the ground.

 Instantly, the 10,000-strong Evil Wolf Army was in chaos.

 "Beast, get up!"

 "What are you afraid of? I'm right here!"

 Many Evil Wolf Army soldiers cursed and urged the Black Scale Fiend Wolves beneath them.

 Su Zimo sneered and channeled his mental cultivation technique and Essence Spirit without giving the Evil Wolf Army a chance.

 Whoosh!

 Suddenly, three balls of flames of different colors rose beside him!

 Every single ball of flames emitted an extremely terrifying temperature and aura!

 The black Dao Fire was fiendish.

 The golden Dao Fire was divine and peaceful.

 The scarlet Dao Fire was scorching.

 Many Dharmic arts of the lower world were difficult to release in the upper world.

 That was because once those Dharmic arts were fused with Heaven and Earth Essence Qi, if the level of the Dharmic art was not high enough and could not withstand the Heaven and Earth Essence Qi, it would dissipate immediately.

 However, the three Dao Fires that Su Zimo cultivated were different!

 For the past ten years, Su Zimo had tried to fuse Heaven and Earth Essence Qi into the three Dao Fires.

 Not only did the Dao Fires not extinguish, they fused perfectly with the Essence Qi and burned brighter with an increasingly terrifying power!

 In reality, the Samadhi Dao Fire that Su Zimo cultivated had long transcended its original form as a Dharmic art.

 Along the way of his cultivation, Su Zimo had dabbled in the Dao of the immortal, Buddhist and fiend sects and was extremely accomplished.

 The three Dao Fires had already fused with his cultivation and foundation!

 The deeper one's cultivation in the immortal Dao, the stronger the power of the immortal Dao Fire.

 It was the same for the Buddhist and fiend Dao Fires.

 The three Dao Fires would increase in strength along with his cultivation!

 For example, among the three Dao Fires, the power of the Buddhist Dao Fire was clearly stronger than the two Dao Fires of the immortal and fiend sects.

 That was because the golden Buddhist Dao Fire contained the profoundness of the Prajna Nirvana Sutra!

 Although there was still a distance between Su Zimo and the Evil Wolf Army, many of them could already feel the terrifying heat!

 Within a few breaths, the faces of many of the Evil Wolf Army soldiers were flushed red and they were drenched in sweat.

 Some of the Evil Wolf Army soldiers could not take it and even took off their heavy armor.

 On the city wall.

 A look of surprise flashed through Yan Fei's eyes as she nodded slightly and praised, "The grade of this immortal art for flames is probably not low!"

 Commander Liu was expressionless and remained silent.

 Jiang Li of Heavenly Fire Palace had a grim expression.

 The reason why Heavenly Fire Palace was able to establish themselves on the Dragon Abyss Star was because they specialized in the Dao of flames.

 Her father possessed a cultivation technique called the Heavenly Fire Dao Technique. It was an high quality light-grade and was extremely powerful.

 Jiang Li had a deep understanding of this Dao after obtaining her father's inheritance.

 However, the moment Su Zimo's three balls of flames appeared, Jiang Li realized that each of them was superior to the Heavenly Fire Dao Technique she cultivated!

 "The cultivation technique that this person is cultivating is at least a low quality black-grade. There's a high chance it's a high quality black-grade,"

 Jiang Li murmured softly.

 The moment she said that, Su Zimo waved his hands beneath Dragon Abyss City and the three balls of flames of different colors collided, forming an even hotter fireball!

 The temperature in the world rose suddenly!

 It was as though a blazing sun had descended beneath Dragon Abyss City with flames surging into the skies!

 Under the illumination of the flames, Jiang Li's face was a little pale. With a shocked expression, she said with a trembling voice, "T-This cultivation technique… Could it be earth-grade…"
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 Chapter 1850 - Complete Annihilation

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 On Dragon Abyss Star, be it Heavenly Fire Palace or other powerful factions, none of them had the chance to come into contact with high quality cultivation techniques and secret skills.

 The strongest cultivation techniques that the major factions could cultivate were only high quality light-grades.

 Black-grade cultivation techniques were only available to some of the commanders and immortals of Dragon Abyss City.

 Earth-grade cultivation techniques were something that even the City Lord of Dragon Abyss City might not be able to come into contact with, let alone the cultivators of the major factions.

 That was the reason why Jiang Li was so shocked when she saw the gigantic fireball!

 Even the commanders on the city walls and the guards of Dragon Abyss City were shocked, let alone her.

 Greed flashed through the eyes of many Dragon Abyss City guards and they were tempted.

 If this cultivation technique of the Dao of fire was truly earth-grade, it would be an irresistible attraction for them!

 At that moment, everyone on the city wall had yet to realize that the fireball that Su Zimo condensed was not the final form of the immortal art!

 Beneath Dragon Abyss City.

 The Black Scale Fiend Wolves trembled in fear from the Dragon Phoenix Roar and did not dare to get up.

 Thousands of cultivators from the Evil Wolf Army leaped down one after another and roared, charging towards Su Zimo murderously.

 However, when Su Zimo's Samadhi Dao Fire fused into the fireball, the many Evil Wolf Army soldiers stopped in their tracks!

 It was not out of fear, but because they truly could not take another step forward!

 The gigantic fireball at the front was like a blazing sun. It was red and burned with flames, emitting a terrifying heat!

 The sweat on the bodies of many Evil Wolf Army soldiers evaporated the moment they seeped out!

 They could already feel a sharp pain on their faces and their lips were dry, as though their bloodlines were about to be incinerated!

 The small group of Evil Wolf Army soldiers that were charging at the front was in an even worse state and could not stop in time.

 At that moment, the armor of the Evil Wolf Army soldiers melted and turned into scorching molten metal that flowed down their bodies slowly!

 "Ah! Ah! Ahhhh!"

 The Evil Wolf Army soldiers let out tragic cries and smoke billowed from their bodies.

 Flames burst forth from the bodies of the Evil Wolf Army soldiers in the scorching molten metal and they were burned to ashes in a few breaths!

 Just as the many Evil Wolf Army soldiers were hesitating, the Fourth Boss suddenly shouted coldly, "There's so many of us. With just a single immortal art, divine power or Dharmic treasure from each of us, we'll be able to shatter that fireball!"

 The many Evil Wolf Army soldiers reacted one after another and conjured their immortal arts, summoning their Dharmic treasures, ready to strike.

 "Kill!"

 The Fourth Boss ordered!

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 Swoosh! Swoosh! Swoosh!

 Immortal arts surged and divine powers descended!

 Dharmic treasures tore through the void and shot towards the gigantic fireball in front of them!

 Everyone's only goal was to shatter the fireball!

 Su Zimo smirked coldly and hollered softly, "Good timing!"

 Before his sentence was finished, Su Zimo pushed with both hands and rolled the gigantic fireball towards the Evil Wolf Army!

 At the same time, his glabella shone and a scarlet flame burst forth, entering the gigantic fireball!

 Essence Spirit Dao Fire!

 The Caturadhi Dao Fire was formed!

 To be precise, apart from the flames of the Green Lotus Essence Spirit, there was also the power of the Dragon Phoenix Essence Spirit's flames! The overall power had increased exponentially!

 The moment the fireball collided with the many divine powers, immortal arts and Dharmic treasures, it expanded more than ten times and the temperature rose rapidly as flames surged into the skies!

 Instantly, it was as though there were no other living beings in the world, only a blazing sun!

 The Caturadhi Dao Fire was formed and illuminated the entire night sky like daylight!

 The fireball expanded dozens of times and devoured the hundreds of Evil Wolf Army soldiers closest to it.

 Before the Evil Wolf Army soldiers could react, they were burned into nothingness by the fireball and their Essence Spirits were destroyed!

 Psst!

 On the city wall, many cultivators were shocked and dumbfounded!

 Nobody expected that the fireball formed by the three balls of flames earlier on was not the peak of the immortal art's power!

 The current fireball was many times stronger than the one earlier on!

 Jiang Li was completely speechless and had a lost expression. She could only stare at the scene beneath the city in disbelief.

 Could that immortal art be a high quality earth-grade or…

 Impossible!

 Absolutely impossible!

 Jiang Li shook her head and did not dare to continue thinking.

 Yan Fei had a grim expression as he whispered, "Given the power displayed by that cultivation technique, it's probably at least a high quality earth-grade cultivation technique. Furthermore, there's a high chance it's a heaven-grade cultivation technique!"

 At that point, the crowd was in an uproar!

 Heaven-grade cultivation techniques were almost legendary treasures and only the royalty of the Great Jin Country would possess such powerful cultivation techniques!

 "Impossible,"

 Commander Liu said resolutely, "What sort of a treasure is a heaven-grade cultivation technique? It's not something that a Grade 5 Black Immortal can come into contact with!"

 "Notwithstanding the fact that he can't come into contact with it, even if he's given it to cultivate, he won't be able to comprehend it. His body won't be able to withstand it either!"

 Even so, Commander Liu's gaze turned fervent.

 No matter what, even if that immortal art was not heaven-grade, it was definitely earth-grade!

 If he could cultivate that immortal art to greater mastery, wouldn't he be able to possess combat strength that could kill above his level as well?!

 "Retreat!"

 "Hurry and retreat!"

 The Third Boss had already realized that something was amiss and shouted at the top of his lungs!

 However, it was already too late!

 The thousands of Evil Wolf Army soldiers attacked and many immortal arts, divine powers and Dharmic treasures tore through the air, covering the skies.

 No matter how strong Su Zimo's Caturadhi Dao Fire was, it could not withstand that power.

 The gigantic fireball was shattered by the combined forces of the 10,000-strong Evil Wolf Army!

 At that moment, the calamity had just begun.

 The fireball split into pieces and turned into countless flames that scattered everywhere into the crowd like flowers!

 Even the Grade 6 Black Immortals of the Evil Wolf Army that were struck by the flames could not withstand it and were burned to ashes on the spot, dying without corpses!

 Countless flames formed a gigantic sea of flames that engulfed the many Evil Wolf Army soldiers!

 "Ah! Ah! Ahhhh!"

 Countless Evil Wolf Army soldiers struggled, shrieked, ran and cried for help in the sea of flames!

 It was like a fiery hell!

 Countless living beings struggled within that purgatory but none of them could ever escape!

 On the city wall.

 Many cultivators looked pale with a hint of fear in their eyes.

 The fact that a Grade 5 Black Immortal could release such methods was truly terrifying!

 The eyes of the third and fourth bosses widened and their faces turned pale.

 They did not advance and were not injured by the Caturadhi Dao Fire.

 However, even at the edge of the scorching sea of flames, the two of them still felt chills!

 It was over!

 Everything was over!

 The 10,000-strong Evil Wolf Army was almost completely annihilated by that terrifying flame!

 Through the sea of flames, the two of them looked at the green figure in midair opposite them, as though he was a fiend that had crawled out of Hell!
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 Chapter 1851 - Divine Might

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 On the city wall. 

 All the cultivators who saw that were shocked!

 The Evil Wolf Army had dominated the Dragon Abyss Star for many years. As one of the Four Great Bandits, they had even destroyed three major factions. They were ferocious and cruel, killing people like flies—they had never suffered such a huge loss!

 The reason why the two bosses of the Evil Wolf Army mobilized such a large force and led an army of 10,000 to deal with a Grade 5 Black Immortal personally was because they wanted to establish their dominance without any mishaps!

 However, nobody expected this situation to happen the moment the battle broke out.

 No matter the outcome of today's battle, even if the two bosses of the Evil Wolf Army killed Su Zimo here in their rage, the Evil Wolf Army would still lose.

 Xu Wan looked down at the Evil Wolf Army that was struggling in the sea of flames and said softly, "The Heavenly Dao circulates in a cycle and karma is happening. Today must be the day of reckoning for the Evil Wolf Army."

 Everyone fell silent.

 Over the years, the Evil Wolf Army had killed countless people and committed countless crimes!

 Although the scene beneath Dragon Abyss City was extremely tragic, none of them had any pity for the Evil Wolf Army.

 Duan Tianliang and Big Yellow who had followed Su Zimo for 10 years gritted their teeth as well.

 Yue Hao and the other two were even more shocked.

 Initially, they thought that they had a deep understanding of Su Zimo's methods.

 But now, the three of them realized that what they knew might only be the tip of the iceberg!

 Commander Liu was expressionless.

 The reason why he gathered everyone to watch the battle from the city walls was because he wanted to see how Su Zimo was going to be killed.

 However, he had not expected this situation.

 Of course, there was also a vague sense of excitement in Commander Liu's heart!

 That immortal art was way too powerful!

 If he could obtain that immortal art, the gambit he lost today would be nothing!

 The Burning Sea Heaven Pattern Technique that he lent Yan Fei was only a low quality black-grade. Compared to this immortal art, it was worlds apart!

 In the crowd, Protector Xue of Blood Sun Valley heaved a sigh of relief and lamented internally.

 Thankfully, he did not attack rashly.

 Given his capabilities, there was naturally no way he could die to that immortal art. However, even so, he would have been burned into an extremely sorry state.

 Now, he no longer had any worries.

 He was not the only one—cultivators of the other major factions were tempted as well!

 Everyone from the major factions were still coveting the Sal Tree Leaf in Su Zimo's storage bag!

 Sensing that, Xu Wan frowned slightly with a worried expression.

 The blue-dressed woman of Thunder Shock Hall shook her head and said softly, "Even if his immortal arts are world-shaking, he won't be able to escape death today."

 "The power of that immortal art is so shocking and it must have taken a huge toll on him. Given his Level 5 Black Essence realm cultivation, he must be extremely weak right now and is merely an arrow at the end of its flight."

 Xu Wan sighed gently.

 That was also her worry!

 If she and the blue-dressed woman could think of it, the other factions could as well and so could the two bosses of the Evil Wolf Army.

 Under normal circumstances, releasing the Caturadhi Dao Fire with all his might would indeed take a huge toll on Su Zimo's Essence Spirit.

 However, no one knew that Su Zimo's Essence Spirit was not at the Level 5 Black Essence realm, but Level 7!

 He cultivated the Prajna Nirvana Sutra and fused the Dragon Phoenix and Green Lotus Essence Spirits. Coupled with the power of Illumination and Nether Glow, his Essence Spirit was even more condensed and terrifying than ordinary Grade 7 Black Immortals!

 The release of the Caturadhi Dao Fire did not affect him much.

 The sea of flames gradually faded.

 Some of the Grade 6 Black Immortals in the Evil Wolf Army were charred black and disfigured. Relying on their trump cards and lifesaving methods, they managed to survive.

 The two bosses had grim expressions and made a rough count.

 There were only a few hundred people left from the Evil Wolf Army that survived!

 Most of the Evil Wolf Army died in the sea of flames.

 That fire burned the army of 10,000 to less than a thousand people!

 More than half of the 10,000 Black Scale Fiend Wolves were dead or injured as well. The remaining wolves had long dispersed and fled without a trace.

 The remaining hundreds of Evil Wolf Army soldiers were almost all severely injured as well. The fire penetrated their bodies and all of them sat on the ground, coughing black dust with frightened expressions—they had already lost their combat strength.

 It was way too tragic!

 Even if a huge battle broke out with the major factions of the Dragon Abyss Star, the Evil Wolf Army would not end up in such a state.

 But now, everything was all because of a single person's attacks!

 "Su… Zi… MO!"

 The Third Boss's eyes were widened in rage as he roared with bloodshot eyes, "I'm going to kill you and use your blood to pay respects to my dead Evil Wolf brothers!"

 The Third Boss wielded his golden maces with both hands and grit his teeth, charging towards Su Zimo with a menacing expression!

 He was worried that if Su Zimo roared again, the Black Scale Fiend Wolf he was riding on would be scared off and become his burden.

 Therefore, he decided not to use it.

 The Fourth Boss's expression was cold as ice. Without saying anything, he floated down from the Black Scale Fiend Wolf's back as well and strode forward. Gripping the handle of the saber at his waist with his right hand, he bent down slightly and sped towards Su Zimo!

 "Hmph!"

 Su Zimo sneered and stood in midair, looking down at the Third Boss who was charging over. "You still want to kill me? Today, I'll let the two of you die beneath Dragon Abyss City!"

 Swoosh!

 In a flash, Su Zimo burst forth and swooped down!

 "Die!"

 The Third Boss was fearless as he raised the golden mace in his palm and channeled his blood qi, smashing it towards Su Zimo who was charging down!

 Su Zimo was still in midair when his glabella shone and a Bronze Square Tripod flew out.

 He reached out and grabbed the Bronze Square Tripod, swinging it in a semicircular manner towards the Fourth Boss's golden maces!

 Clang!

 The golden mace collided against the Bronze Square Tripod with an ear-piercing sound.

 A visible shockwave burst forth between the two Dharmic treasures and spread in all directions!

 Su Zimo did not use his blood qi this time round for fear of his Green Lotus bloodline being recognized.

 Even so, with the burst power of his dive, the strength of the Green Lotus Body as well as the Bronze Square Tripod, he still had the upper hand in this clash!

 Su Zimo descended from the skies like a god with an unparalleled might!

 The Third Boss shuddered and took half a step back!

 A tremendous force arrived and his entire foot sank into the ground!

 The Third Boss's eyes were filled with shock!

 He could not imagine that this seemingly skinny body could release such a terrifying, ferocious and savage power!

 "Again!"

 Without giving the Third Boss a chance to catch his breath, Su Zimo raised the Bronze Square Tripod and smashed down once more!

 The Third Boss could only swing his other golden mace to receive it.

 Clang!

 Another loud bang sounded!

 The Third Boss grunted dully and his teeth loosened, causing fresh blood to flow. His arms trembled slightly and ached!

 Instinctively, his gaze landed on his golden mace and his pupils constricted!

 The lines on his golden maces were flattened after the two collisions with that battered Bronze Square Tripod!

 The Third Boss did not know that if it was any other weapon, such as sabers, spears, swords and halberds, they would have been snapped by the Bronze Square Tripod!
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 Chapter 1852 - I'll Take Your Life!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "The Third Boss of the Evil Wolf Army specializes in body tempering and has immense strength. To think that although Su Zimo looks extremely weak, he's not disadvantaged against the Third Boss of the Evil Wolf Army!"

 A commander of Dragon Abyss City exclaimed.

 Another person said in a deep voice, "I'm guessing that this lad has also cultivated some powerful body tempering technique. Otherwise, there's no way he could have crossed two levels to fight against a Grade 7 Black Immortal."

 Although that person did not say it explicitly, many people could guess that the grade of this body tempering cultivation technique was definitely not low!

 "Even if he has some brute force, it's useless. The Fourth Boss of the Evil Wolf Army's saber technique is sinister and crafty. It's very difficult for him to defend against the two of them together."

 The moment he said that, a change happened on the battlefield beneath Dragon Abyss City!

 After the two consecutive collisions between Su Zimo and the Third Boss, the Fourth Boss had already arrived beside Su Zimo!

 Clang!

 The saber left his body and slashed towards Su Zimo's neck with a cold glint.

 Nobody could see the appearance of the saber clearly. However, the saber flashed at an extremely fast speed and arrived almost instantly!

 "Kill!"

 At the same time, the Third Boss raised his golden mace once more and smashed it towards Su Zimo!

 The two bosses attacked at almost the same time with tacit understanding. They attacked from the front and back and released shuddering killing attacks!

 Su Zimo had a fearless expression and there was no hint of panic in his eyes. He raised the Bronze Square Tripod with his left hand and struck the incoming golden mace.

 At the same time, he extended his right hand and grabbed the incoming cold light with his unpredictable spirit perception!

 "Your hand is mine!"

 The Fourth Boss sneered coldly with a smug and delighted look in his long eyes.

 On the city wall, Yan Fei shook his head gently and sighed when he saw that.

 No matter how strong one's body was, they could not take on the other party's weapons and Dharmic treasures with their bodies—that was a taboo between cultivators!

 Commander Liu said directly, "That hand is gone."

 Boom!

 On the battlefield, the Bronze Square Tripod collided against the golden mace once more.

 The Third Boss shuddered and his bones crackled, as though his body was about to fall apart.

 On the other side, Su Zimo's palm had already made contact with the descending cold light.

 Under normal circumstances, the palms of body tempered cultivators were filled with calluses and their skin was rough.

 However, that palm was fair and tender with long fingers. It was extremely beautiful and was even better than the skin of a newborn baby!

 With such a tender palm, even a scratch would be able to open up a hole, let alone a weapon or Dharmic treasure.

 However, the moment that palm landed on the sharp blade, it suddenly turned soft with a coil and tremble, releasing an extremely terrifying power!

 Crack!

 The sound of metal clashing echoed!

 On the city wall, countless cultivators were shocked when they saw that!

 The saber in the hands of the Fourth Boss was shattered by Su Zimo's palm and the blade turned into many shards that scattered down!

 However, Su Zimo's palm was intact without any injuries!

 "Impossible!"

 "Could that person be wearing some Dharmic treasure on his palm?"

 A series of exclamations sounded from the city wall.

 Before everyone's shock could dissipate, a change happened on the battlefield!

 "Die!"

 Although the saber shattered, the Fourth Boss did not retreat. Instead, he growled and strode forward, piercing forward!

 "There's a blade in the saber!"

 Yan Fei's eyes flickered as he exclaimed softly.

 Everyone focused their gazes and saw that the Fourth Boss was still wielding a sharp blade. It was pitch-black and looked like a broken blade.

 So, there was another broken blade hidden in the Fourth Boss's saber!

 If Su Zimo had not shattered the saber, no one would have noticed the existence of the broken blade!

 This change had exceeded Su Zimo's expectations as well.

 When he saw the pitch-black broken blade approaching, Su Zimo reached out instinctively to grab it.

 The moment his palm collided with the pitch-black broken blade, Su Zimo's expression changed!

 "Something's not right!"

 Su Zimo was alarmed. "The sharpness of that broken blade can injure the Green Lotus True Body!"

 Although he was at the Level 5 Black Essence realm, the Green Lotus True Body was indestructible and almost no black-grade Dharmic treasure could injure him!

 As for the Fourth Boss, he was only holding a broken blade. It was clearly a useless Dharmic treasure but it pierced his palm!

 At the same time, a familiar vibration came from the Bronze Square Tripod.

 "That broken blade is a sentient Dharmic treasure!"

 That thought flashed through Su Zimo's mind.

 However, by the time he realized that, the black blade had already pierced his palm.

 At that moment, even if he released Heavenly Feet and other divine powers, it was already too late and he could not avoid the sharpness of the black blade!

 A smug smile appeared on the Fourth Boss's face.

 Back then, he obtained this broken blade by accident and regarded it as a treasure.

 Although the pitch-black broken blade was an abandoned Dharmic treasure that was snapped, the remaining half was still extremely sharp!

 It could even sever high quality black-grade Dharmic treasures with ease!

 However, this pitch-black broken blade could not fuse with Heaven and Earth Essence Qi after all and the power it could release was limited—it could only be used by surprise.

 That was the reason why the Fourth Boss racked his brains to hide the pitch-black broken blade in a saber and carry it with him.

 Over the years, the pitch-black broken blade had done many amazing things.

 Anyone who had seen the pitch-black broken blade had already died!

 The Fourth Boss could clearly see that the pitch-black broken blade had already pierced Su Zimo's palm.

 Even if this person had any other trump cards, he could cripple the latter's palm completely!

 In a flash, Su Zimo channeled his Essence Spirit and released a secret skill!

 With lightning speed, he vanished from the spot!

 "Mmm?"

 The pupils of the Fourth Boss constricted!

 The green-robed cultivator before him had vanished into thin air without any warning!

 "How… is that possible?!"

 The pitch-black broken blade in the hands of the Fourth Boss stabbed into the air and he froze on the spot!

 There was nothing there.

 Although the Fourth Boss was experienced, he had never seen such a situation!

 Had he encountered a ghost?

 In fact, he even thought that he was seeing things.

 Immediately after, another question flashed through the Fourth Boss's mind.

 Where did that person go?

 The entire battlefield seemed to have fallen into silence.

 Even the discussions and clamor on the city walls seemed to have vanished at that moment.

 Before the Fourth Boss could think of an answer, the Third Boss not far away suddenly widened his eyes and looked behind him with a shocked expression, as though he had seen something extremely terrifying!

 The Third Boss opened his mouth and moved, as though he wanted to say something to remind the Fourth Boss.

 However, it was all too late.

 The Fourth Boss heard a familiar voice that was calm and cold!

 "Since you want my hand, I'll take your life!"

 The voice was extremely close!

 The Fourth Boss could even feel the warm breathing of the person behind him!

 A chilling intent surged up and covered his entire body!

 Bang!

 The next moment, he felt a sharp pain in his head as his consciousness exploded and his Essence Spirit was shattered instantly!

 His consciousness dissipated and he fell stiffly to the ground with a dull gaze, dead!
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 Chapter 1853 - Taking Advantage of the Situation

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Even at the moment of his death, the Fourth Boss of the Evil Wolf Army did not understand how Su Zimo disappeared into thin air and appeared behind him.

 Even the outsiders on the city wall were shocked and did not know what happened, let alone him.

 "What's going on?"

 "Was that teleportation?"

 "Impossible! Instant Transference is a supreme divine power. How can a Black Immortal release it?!"

 "However, Su Zimo did vanish into thin air earlier on. Furthermore, he appeared behind the Fourth Boss of the Evil Wolf Army…"

 After a momentary silence, a commotion broke out in the crowd.

 The commanders of Dragon Abyss City were bewildered as well!

 Most of them were native Exalted Immortals and were much more experienced and knowledgeable than the people of the major factions.

 However, even they could not tell how Su Zimo disappeared and reappeared behind the Fourth Boss!

 Actually, even Earth Immortals and Heaven Immortals of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom would not be able to recognize the origin of that movement technique, let alone them!

 This was a top-tier secret skill of the Dragon race!

 Although there were many dragons in the Dragon World, not many of them were qualified to cultivate the True Dragon Nine Flashes.

 "What happened earlier on?"

 Commander Liu frowned and whispered, "Could it be the lesser divine power, Nether Swap?"

 "Unlikely,"

 Another commander shook his head. "Even if he wanted to use Nether Swap, Su Zimo had to swap positions with someone else. However, he vanished into thin air earlier on and reappeared behind the Fourth Boss to kill the latter."

 "Could that be a movement technique?"

 The commanders of the Dragon Abyss Star had grim expressions.

 If they were in the same position as the Evil Wolf Army's Fourth Boss earlier on, it would have been difficult for them to react to that move as well!

 That was a little scary!

 Initially, in their eyes, Su Zimo who was beneath the city wall was an ant that could be crushed with a single kick!

 But now, everyone realized that this ant had methods that could threaten them!

 "Fellow Daoists, please help!"

 Right then, the Third Boss of the Evil Wolf Army suddenly shouted to everyone on the city wall, "Whoever can help me kill this person, the Evil Wolf Army is willing to pay a million Essence Condensation Pills!"

 The bounty on his head increased from 100,000 to 1,000,000!

 The Third Boss had already realized that he would die here if he did not seek help.

 The only way to kill this person was to get the experts of the major factions on the city wall to help!

 Brave men were bound to appear in the face of handsome rewards.

 Furthermore, the major factions had long targeted the Sal Tree Leaf in Su Zimo's storage bag.

 The value of that leaf was much more than a million Essence Condensation Pills!

 "Everyone from Heavenly Scorpion Stronghold, heed my orders!"

 Suddenly, the young master of Heavenly Scorpion Stronghold sent a voice transmission with his spirit consciousness, "I don't care if he's dead or alive, but we have to snatch his storage bag!"

 "Understood!"

 Everyone from Heavenly Scorpion Stronghold replied with voice transmissions.

 The old man behind the young master of Heavenly Scorpion Stronghold, a Grade 7 Black Immortal, said in a low voice, "Young master, don't go down. I'll lead more than ten people over."

 The young master of Heavenly Scorpion Stronghold hesitated for a moment before nodding. "Uncle Jiang, I'll leave it to you then."

 "Don't worry, young master,"

 The old man named Uncle Jiang said, "That lad should have used up most of his trump cards up till this point of the battle. He's not a threat."

 "Let's go!"

 Uncle Jiang waved his hand gently and slipped down the city wall with more than ten Grade 6 Black Immortals of Heavenly Scorpion Stronghold.

 Almost at the same time, cultivators from Heaven Bane Sect, Heavenly Fire Palace and Black Light Sect flashed out and descended along the city wall, charging towards the battlefield!

 Only Twin Dragon Sect and Thunder Shock Hall chose to stay put.

 Since Twin Dragon Sect's Xu Wan wanted to befriend Su Zimo, she naturally could not hit him when he was down.

 The other cultivators of Thunder Shock Hall wanted to attack but were stopped by the blue-dressed woman!

 The blue-dressed woman had a vague feeling that she had better not get involved today.

 One of the eight major factions of the Dragon Abyss Star, the army of Blood Sun Valley, had long been killed by Su Zimo in the Hundred Thousand Mountains.

 Everyone from Black Yin Mountain was also killed by Su Zimo in the Night Marketplace and the young master of Black Yin Mountain died!

 Apart from those four factions, among the eight major factions, Heavenly Scorpion Stronghold, Black Light Sect, Heavenly Fire Palace and Heaven Bane Sect charged into the battlefield, wanting to take advantage of the situation and snatch the treasures!

 The four factions were led by the personal guards of the young masters, four Grade 7 Black Immortals.

 Including the Third Boss of the Evil Wolf Army, there were five Grade 7 Black Immortals!

 There were also dozens of Grade 6 Black Immortals behind them!

 Although there did not seem to be many cultivators and they were not as massive as the Evil Wolf Army, they were extremely strong.

 Everyone knew that the flames that burned the Evil Wolf Army earlier on had consumed too much energy and Su Zimo could not release it again within a short period of time.

 Even if it could be released, the five Grade 7 Black Immortals could suppress the flames completely!

 When Su Zimo sensed that, he was unmoved and merely sneered. Without even looking at them, he flicked his toes and grabbed the storage bag and pitch-black broken blade of the Fourth Boss.

 The pitch-black broken blade was a sentient Dharmic treasure. Although it was abandoned, it was of great use to him!

 Su Zimo was delighted and put away the pitch-black broken blade.

 In that short period of time, cultivators of Heavenly Scorpion Stronghold, Black Light Sect and the other four major factions arrived and surrounded Su Zimo!

 "Fellow Daoists, let's join forces and fight this lad head-on later on,"

 Uncle Jiang said in a deep voice, "Everyone else, there's no need to advance. Look for an opportunity at the outer perimeter and attack with all your might!"

 "Sure!"

 The Grade 7 Black Immortals of Black Light Sect and the other factions nodded as well.

 The Third Boss of the Evil Wolf Army naturally had no objections.

 "Why?"

 Su Zimo was surrounded but there was no hint of panic. Instead, his expression turned increasingly wild as he surveyed his surroundings and sneered, "The few of you want to join forces with the Evil Wolf Army?"

 The Grade 7 Black Immortals of the major factions were silent and merely looked at Su Zimo coldly with wary expressions.

 They did not want to suffer a huge loss at this moment!

 The green-robed cultivator had many trump cards and unfathomable methods. Even though they had the advantage in numbers, they did not dare to be careless.

 Su Zimo smiled and nodded. "Very good. Since you guys want to take advantage of the situation, don't blame me for starting a massacre!"

 Although Su Zimo was smiling, his words shocked everyone present!

 "Lad, you're arrogant and overestimate yourself!"

 Uncle Jiang hollered, "Let me tell you, a Grade 5 Black Immortal like you can't call the shots on the Dragon Abyss Star! You're not qualified to be arrogant here!"

 "Attack!"

 The moment he said that, the five Grade 7 Black Immortals attacked at the same time!

 The Third Boss of the Evil Wolf Army swallowed a scarlet pill and his aura suddenly turned extremely berserk. With bloodshot eyes, he roared and charged towards Su Zimo.

 Uncle Jiang conjured an immortal art and channeled his Essence Spirit. Biting the tip of his tongue, he spat out a mouthful of Essence Blood and shouted, "Heavenly Scorpion Descent!"

 That mouthful of Essence Blood was equivalent to hundreds of years of cultivation!

 The moment Uncle Jiang attacked, he used his full strength!
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 The Essence Blood evolved rapidly in midair, forming a gigantic scorpion that was dozens of feet long. Its tail was curved and its poison needle hovered above its head as it charged towards Su Zimo.

 "Myriad Phenomenon Fist!"

 The Grade 7 Black Immortal of Heaven Bane Sect channeled his blood qi and charged over in huge strides. His Essence Qi condensed and he punched towards Su Zimo!

 That person was clearly wearing a black-grade glove.

 With a single punch, a myriad of phantoms appeared and a malevolent aura surged over in a shuddering manner!

 "Black Light Lock!"

 The Grade 7 Black Immortal of Black Light Sect was a beautiful middle-aged woman. She waved her fair hands and mysterious rays of light surged from her fingertips.

 The power of divine powers spread.

 Immediately after, chains that shone with divine light appeared on Su Zimo's body. They were etched with mysterious runes that coiled around his limbs and shrank continuously!

 "Heavenly Fire!"

 The Grade 7 Black Immortal of Heavenly Fire Palace conjured an immortal art and extended his finger, pointing at Su Zimo's head!

 Boom!

 A gigantic column of flames descended from the skies and smashed towards Su Zimo!

 The five Grade 7 Black Immortals attacked with all their might, releasing their immortal arts and divine powers as well as melee and long-range attacks. They had a tacit understanding and sealed Su Zimo's escape path instantly!

 That attack was much more terrifying than the attack of the two bosses of the Evil Wolf Army!

 This time round, the Third Boss and the Grade 7 Black Immortals from Heaven Bane Sect were in melee combat.

 Far away, the Grade 7 Black Immortals of Heavenly Scorpion Stronghold, Black Light Sect and Heavenly Fire Palace released their immortal arts and divine powers as well and surged over with a terrifying might!

 Su Zimo frowned slightly.

 After all, his cultivation realm was much lower than the five of them.

 Right now, he did not dare to use his blood qi. Although he could still gain the upper hand in melee combat, it would be difficult for him to win in a short period of time.

 The lethality of the Heaven Slaying Sword Art and Earth Slaying Sword Art was extremely terrifying.

 However, once the sword qi was dispersed, they might not be a threat to Grade 7 Black Immortals.

 "Kill!"

 Right then, the dozens of Grade 6 Black Immortals lingering at the edge of the battlefield attacked one after another, summoning their Dharmic treasures and divine powers to descend in an overwhelming manner.

 Su Zimo's gaze intensified as he channeled his Essence Spirit once more and released an innate divine power!

 Suddenly, two gigantic white elephant tusks grew on both sides of his back. They were menacing and sharp, as though they could penetrate everything and the void!

 Innate divine power, Six Tusk Divine Strength!

 In Tianhuang Mainland, Su Zimo had already comprehended that innate divine power to its peak. Once released, the power of all six divine elephant tusks would grow.

 His strength would increase by six times!

 However, in the upper world, he was restricted by the laws of the world.

 Furthermore, releasing that innate divine power took a huge toll on his Essence Spirit.

 Even with his Level 7 Black Essence Spirit cultivation, Su Zimo could only barely release two divine elephant tusks!

 Even so, his strength doubled instantly!

 Not only did his physical strength increase, even the power of his Essence Spirit rose significantly, as though he had touched another level!

 "What is that?!"

 "Why haven't I seen that divine power before?"

 "Why do I feel that this lad's aura has increased significantly, as though he's a different person!"

 Everyone on the city wall was shocked!

 "Look, what's that?!"

 Many cultivators focused their gazes and saw a gigantic divine elephant vaguely appear behind Su Zimo. It had six jade-white elephant tusks and exuded a thick and majestic might!

 When the Six Tusk Divine Elephant descended, many cultivators in Dragon Abyss City felt an inexplicable sense of trepidation and wanted to bow down and kowtow!

 Even the Grade 8 Black Immortals and Commander Liu were shocked!

 The Six Tusk Divine Elephant was like an ancient god!

 When it descended on the Dragon Abyss Star, it was as though the star could not withstand the immense pressure of the Six Tusk Divine Elephant and trembled slightly!

 Suddenly, Su Zimo opened his mouth and roared into the skies!

 At the same time, the divine elephant phantom behind him swung its trunk and reared its head as well, roaring in rage!

 Pang! Pang! Pang!

 Instantly, the black light chains on Su Zimo's body snapped and turned into nothingness!

 At the same time, Su Zimo waved his sleeves and raised a handful of yellow sand.

 The yellow sand scattered and shone with a golden light, forming a gigantic yellow sand barrier that blocked the Dharmic treasures and divine powers of dozens of Grade 6 Black Immortals!

 This was an utmost treasure evolved from the Grade 9 Creation Green Lotus!

 Not many people in this world knew what changes would happen when the Creation Green Lotus became Grade 9.

 Back in Tianhuang Mainland, even Die Yue merely said that the Creation Green Lotus would obtain even greater opportunities later on, but she did not know the exact reason.

 Therefore, Su Zimo was not worried that others would recognize it when he released the Nine Heavens Living Soil.

 At the same time, Su Zimo raised the Bronze Square Tripod with his left hand and suppressed the Third Boss who was charging forward.

 Gripping his right hand tightly, he punched in reverse against Heaven Bane Sect's Myriad Phenomenon Fist without turning back!

 Boom!

 A loud bang sounded almost at the same time!

 The Third Boss shuddered and felt a terrifying and ferocious power surge into his body through the golden mace!

 Even with his physique, he could not withstand it!

 That power was much stronger than the power that Su Zimo released initially!

 "Ah!"

 The Third Boss shrieked.

 The Bronze Square Tripod sent the golden mace in his hands flying and he could not hold on to them at all. His palm was torn and fresh blood flowed!

 The golden mace sent flying and possessed an extremely terrifying power. Turning into a golden streak of light, it smashed into the crowd outside.

 Two Grade 6 Black Immortals could not dodge in time and were struck by the golden light, shattering on the spot with a blood mist and dying!

 On the other side, the fists collided.

 The fist of the Grade 7 Black Immortal of Heaven Bane Sect carried a black-grade Dharmic treasure and released the immortal art of the Myriad Phenomenon Fist, creating boundless phenomenons.

 However, the phantoms of the phenomenons were shattered by a single punch from the Green Lotus True Body!

 The Grade 7 Black Immortal of Heaven Bane Sect was shocked as well and the clothes on his arm were shattered by the violent power that surged in!

 His arm was already filled with blood scars.

 It was clear that this was because it could not withstand the power of Su Zimo's punch!

 The person glared at his arm with a pained expression and let out a deep growl!

 Bang!

 Immediately after, under countless gazes, the arm exploded and flesh splattered everywhere. In the blink of an eye, only a few pieces of white bones were left, hanging casually outside.

 The immense pain triggered the person's consciousness and he nearly fainted on the spot!

 Right then, he caught sight of a white light from the corner of his eye.

 Immediately after, an extremely sharp aura arrived instantly with a killing intent. The person felt chills run down his spine as though he had fallen into an ice cellar!

 "Not good!"

 Those words flashed through the mind of the Grade 7 Black Immortal of Heaven Bane Sect.

 The next moment, a white sword qi entered his forehead.

 Poof!

 A bloody hole appeared on the person's glabella with fresh blood oozing out.

 A Grade 7 Black Immortal of Heaven Bane Sect was dead!
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 The moment Su Zimo repelled a Grade 7 Black Immortal of Heaven Bane Sect with a single punch, he flicked his finger gently and released a Heaven Slaying Sword Qi!

 A single sword qi killed that person!

 Right then, heavenly fire descended.

 Su Zimo threw the Bronze Square Tripod in his hands up and it hovered above his head.

 During the Tribulation Transcendence, the Bronze Square Tripod had already established a connection with Su Zimo's Essence Spirit through the refinement of Heaven and Earth Essence Qi.

 In Tianhuang Mainland, Su Zimo could only pick up the Bronze Square Tripod and smash people with it.

 However, at that moment, he could already control the treasure!

 The Bronze Square Tripod hovered above Su Zimo's head. Although three sides were still filled with cracks, the intact side emitted a mysterious and ancient glow.

 The scarlet flare descended with a terrifying might and struck the Bronze Square Tripod heavily!

 Although the two collided, there was not much sound.

 The flare descended with a massive might but was resolved by the Bronze Square Tripod silently.

 The Bronze Square Tripod did not budge at all!

 However, the scarlet beam of light dissipated into countless sparks that splattered everywhere.

 Su Zimo stood beneath the Bronze Square Tripod and was safe and sound without a single spark touching him!

 At that moment, the gigantic scorpion conjured by Uncle Jiang's Essence Blood had already closed in. Waving its pincers and tail, it stabbed towards Su Zimo!

 "Hmph!"

 Su Zimo's ancient tripod hovered above his head as he sneered. Circulating his divine power, he pointed at the gigantic scorpion and hollered, "Hell Dao!"

 Instantly, Hell descended in a sinister manner as blood qi filled the air and it was dark!

 The Heavenly Scorpion fell into Hell and could no longer see Su Zimo. It felt as though countless malevolent ghosts were charging towards it, wanting to devour its flesh!

 The Heavenly Scorpion was formed by Uncle Jiang's hundreds of years of cultivation.

 However, falling into the Hell Dao was like falling into an endless abyss that it could never break free from.

 Before long, the Heavenly Scorpion was coiled by the malevolent ghosts and refined completely, vanishing!

 Uncle Jiang's face turned paler.

 He had abandoned hundreds of years of cultivation. However, before it could even touch Su Zimo's clothes, it was turned into nothingness by the latter's lesser divine power!

 When Su Zimo released his innate divine power, his strength would double.

 The lesser divine power he released received the power boost as well, allowing it to break Uncle Jiang's immortal art with ease!

 Compared to the fallen Grade 7 Black Immortal of Heaven Bane Sect, he was considered lucky.

 Although the fight sounded slow, in reality, it happened in a flash!

 It was only then that the cultivators on the city wall reacted and exclaimed!

 "Heavens, he fought one against five and even killed a Grade 7 Black Immortal!"

 "What's the background of that person? Could he really be an ascender from the lower world?"

 "Could he be the reincarnation of an Exalted Immortal?"

 Even the native Exalted Immortals of Dragon Abyss City were shocked, let alone the cultivators of the major factions!

 Disbelief flashed through the eyes of the commanders as well.

 Up till this point of the battle, the trump cards that Su Zimo had revealed were something that even native immortals like them could not match!

 However, that person was only a Grade 5 Black Immortal.

 How could a Grade 5 Black Immortal know so many powerful divine powers and secret skills?!

 Although the battle was not over yet, the current situation had already exceeded everyone's expectations.

 Yan Fei could not help but exclaim, "That lad is about to become famous overnight!"

 Many cultivators could not help but recall the scene in the Night Marketplace.

 Commander Liu had once invited everyone here to watch a good show.

 Even Commander Liu might not have expected this scene to turn out like this!

 Many cultivators shifted their gazes and stole glances at Commander Liu on the city wall.

 Commander Liu was expressionless as he watched the battlefield in silence—nobody knew what he was thinking.

 Duan Tianliang, Yue Hao and the others were naturally delighted.

 Xu Wan let out a long breath with a conflicted expression.

 She felt relieved.

 Thankfully, she did not choose to be enemies with this person.

 This person's potential was way too great!

 If he did not die today, once he cultivated for a few thousand years and grew further, he would definitely be of high status on the Dragon Abyss Star!

 Given his capabilities, there was a high chance he could establish the ninth major faction of the Dragon Abyss Star!

 "Miss, that person seems to be a protector of Blood Sun Valley!"

 Right then, the burly man behind Xu Wan pointed to a figure beneath the city and whispered.

 Beneath Dragon Abyss City.

 The battle was intense and no one noticed that another figure had appeared on the battlefield.

 It was Protector Xue of Blood Sun Valley!

 "Fellow Daoists!"

 When he saw that the situation was not right, Protector Xue no longer hid himself and arrived on the battlefield. He sent a voice transmission to the Third Boss of the Evil Wolf Army and the others with his spirit consciousness, "Why bother wasting time against a Grade 5 Black Immortal? Let's just use Essence Spirit secret skills directly!"

 Under normal circumstances, be it in the upper or lower worlds, cultivators would not use Essence Spirit secret skills casually during fights.

 Once an Essence Spirit was damaged, it would be extremely difficult to recover and might even affect one's future cultivation!

 Furthermore, in the hearts of the experts, they were Grade 7 Black Immortals and were two cultivation realms above Su Zimo—they could suppress him with a single attack.

 Everyone's first reaction was not to use Essence Spirit secret skills.

 But now, Protector Xue's words jolted everyone present!

 That's right!

 Their cultivation realms were higher than Su Zimo and he would definitely not be able to defend against their Essence Spirit secret skills!

 Even if this person had some trump cards that could dispel an Essence Spirit secret skill…

 If they joined forces and released it at the same time, this person would definitely die!

 The Third Boss of the Evil Wolf Army, the beautiful middle-aged woman of Black Light Sect and Protector Xue exchanged glances and nodded to themselves.

 "Everyone, don't hold back. We have to kill this lad with our full strength to prevent future troubles!"

 Protector Xue reminded once more.

 Before he could finish, his glabella shone with a divine light and released an extremely powerful spirit consciousness, forming a blood-colored sun in midair that charged towards Su Zimo.

 "It's an Essence Spirit secret skill!"

 On the city wall, Xu Wan exclaimed with a grim expression.

 "Not good!"

 Yan Fei frowned slightly and whispered, "No matter how strong that lad is, he won't be able to defend against the Essence Spirit attacks of five Grade 7 Black Immortals!"

 Commander Liu sneered, "A bunch of fools. You only remembered to use your Essence Spirit secret skills now."

 On the battlefield, the Third Boss's glabella opened up and his spirit consciousness condensed, releasing a golden light that sped towards Su Zimo.

 The glabella of the beautiful middle-aged woman from Black Light Sect shone with a divine radiance and released a beam of light as thick as a finger. The power of her spirit consciousness spread and her Essence Spirit secret skill was released!

 Taking a deep breath of air, Uncle Jiang condensed his Essence Spirit and released his secret skill as well!

 In the blink of an eye, five Grade 7 Black Immortals attacked at the same time and released Essence Spirit secret skills!

 Against the attacks of the five experts, Su Zimo stood in midair with a calm expression.

 His eyes were bright and there was no hint of panic in them.

 On the contrary, there seemed to be a hint of mockery in his eyes.

 "You want to fight with your Essence Spirits?"

 Su Zimo raised his brow slightly.
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 Su Zimo channeled his mental cultivation technique and released an Essence Spirit secret skill without hesitation!

 A scarlet divine light shot out from his glabella. Before long, it appeared and floated in midair.

 It was a scarlet scale the size of a palm in the shape of a crescent moon.

 Everyone present, including the commanders on the city wall, had never seen or heard of an Essence Spirit secret skill in the form of a scale.

 However, the moment the scale descended, everyone felt an inexplicable sense of trepidation!

 "How is that possible?"

 A Dragon Abyss City commander frowned slightly. "The Essence Spirit secret skill of a Grade 5 Black Immortal can't possess such a terrifying aura."

 Nobody knew that the scarlet scale was a dragon scale.

 Furthermore, it was the Reverse Scale of the Dragon race!

 The Reverse Scale flew towards Protector Xue of Blood Sun Valley at an unhurried speed.

 However, Protector Xue sensed danger and shouted hurriedly, "Everyone, help me!"

 The two people closest to Protector Xue were Uncle Jiang of Heavenly Scorpion Stronghold and the beautiful middle-aged woman of Black Light Sect.

 The two of them hesitated for a moment before controlling their Essence Spirit secret skills to charge towards the scarlet scale in midair.

 Almost at the same time, the Essence Spirit secret skills of Protector Xue, Uncle Jiang and the beautiful middle-aged woman of Black Light Sect collided against the Reverse Scale!

 When Su Zimo noticed that, he had already turned around without taking another look.

 The four Essence Spirit secret skills clashed silently without any earthshaking sounds.

 However, spirit consciousness ripples appeared in the void.

 Immediately after, a terrifying scene happened!

 The moment the three Essence Spirit secret skills collided with the scarlet scale, Protector Xue, Uncle Jiang and the beautiful middle-aged woman from Black Light Sect shuddered and their eyes widened, as though they had sensed something extremely terrifying!

 The three of them were horrified and their eyes were filled with fear!

 Their expressions were forever fixed on their faces.

 Right in front of everyone, the three of them fell limply as though they had lost their souls. Their eyes bulged and they died with grievances!

 "They're dead?"

 Yan Fei looked at everything in disbelief.

 His spirit consciousness could clearly sense that there was no longer any life in the three of them!

 There were no injuries on Protector Xue and the other two.

 However, the three of them were already dead!

 Such a strange scene would only happen if one's Essence Spirit was severely injured and their soul was destroyed!

 However, how could that be?

 The scarlet scale was already shattered on the spot by their Essence Spirit secret skills and did not manage to touch their consciousnesses.

 Yet, Protector Xue and the other two died on the spot!

 However, Protector Xue and the other two died on the spot!

 "T-This Essence Spirit secret skill can't even be touched?"

 A cultivator asked with a trembling voice.

 Instantly, a commotion broke out in the crowd!

 Anyone who touched the Reverse Scale of a dragon would die!

 Protector Xue and the other two did not know that Su Zimo's Essence Spirit cultivation was at the Level 7 Black Essence realm to begin with.

 Furthermore, when he released the innate divine power of the Six Tusk Divine Strength, the power of his Essence Spirit increased exponentially and surpassed a Grade 7 Black Immortal.

 Coupled with the terror of the Reverse Scale secret skill, the three of them could not defend against the Essence Spirit attack at all!

 The battle was not over yet.

 Su Zimo had expected this. He had already turned around and channeled his Essence Spirit once more, condensing another Essence Spirit secret skill!

 Buzz!

 A golden light shone on Su Zimo's glabella and his spirit consciousness condensed. A golden swastika symbol descended rapidly with a divine aura.

 The Gautama Dharmic Seal!

 The ancient golden symbol was filled with a terrifying might and shattered the Third Boss's Essence Spirit secret skill as though it was crushing dry weeds!

 That was a secret skill of the Buddhist monasteries.

 The power of the Gautama Dharmic Seal increased exponentially after cultivating the Prajna Nirvana Sutra!

 The Essence Spirit secret skill of the Third Boss could not defend against it at all and dissipated instantly!

 "Ah!"

 The Third Boss was shocked and wanted to turn and escape.

 However, his speed could not compare to the Gautama Dharmic Seal!

 The golden symbol descended and imprinted itself on his back. Instantly, the massive spirit consciousness shattered his consciousness and drowned his Essence Spirit!

 The Third Boss had barely taken a few steps when he fell to the ground without any life left!

 In the blink of an eye, four of the five Grade 7 Black Immortals were dead!

 On the city wall, everyone was dumbfounded.

 All the cultivators knew that a fight between Essence Spirits was extremely dangerous.

 However, nobody expected that the Grade 7 Black Immortals present would die even faster and more directly after using their Essence Spirit secret skills!

 The battle was not over yet.

 The Essence Spirit secret skill released by the Grade 7 Black Immortal of Heavenly Fire Palace was a fist-sized white flame.

 By the time the Essence Spirit secret skill descended, the other four were already dead!

 The Grade 7 Black Immortal of Heavenly Fire Palace reacted extremely quickly and turned to flee without thinking or looking at the final outcome!

 With a cold expression, Su Zimo touched his glabella gently and pulled out a whip that shone with blinding lightning from his consciousness!

 Piak!

 Su Zimo waved his thunder whip and whipped the white flame.

 The flame shattered on the spot and sparks flew!

 Spirit Vanquishing Whip!

 The Grade 7 Black Immortal of Heavenly Fire Palace managed to escape from the range of the lightning whip because he fled first. Because of that, his life was spared.

 That person's face was pale and he did not dare to relax. He sprinted towards Dragon Abyss City, afraid that Su Zimo would chase after him as he fled in panic!

 The dozens of Grade 6 Black Immortals standing not far away reacted and dispersed.

 In the blink of an eye, there was only a single person left on the battlefield beneath Dragon Abyss City. He stood in midair and looked down at Dragon Abyss City with a torrential aura!

 The battlefield was in a mess with corpses strewn everywhere like an Asura Hell.

 This green-robed cultivator was like the king of the Asura Hell and no one could offend his dignity!

 In this battle, six Grade 7 Black Immortals died!

 There were even more Grade 5 and 6 Black Immortals dead as well!

 The 10,000-strong Evil Wolf Army was almost completely annihilated and only a few hundred survived!

 Even a battle between the major factions on the Dragon Abyss Star might not have resulted in such a tragic situation.

 If they had not witnessed it personally, who would believe that it was done by a single person?!

 The young masters of Heavenly Scorpion Stronghold, Black Light Sect and the other major factions stood on Dragon Abyss City with pale expressions and lingering fear.

 Thankfully, they did not attack. Otherwise, they might have died beneath the city as well!

 This battle had a huge impact on everyone present!

 Even many years later, some of the young masters of the factions who witnessed this battle did not dare to get into a conflict with Su Zimo—the mention of his name still sent shivers down their spines!

 This ascender of the lower world was also taken seriously for the first time by some of the Exalted Immortals and guards in Dragon Abyss City.

 Many Exalted Immortals even regarded this ascender as their equals!

 Be it in the upper or lower worlds, the strong reigned supreme!

 When a person possessed sufficient strength, they could overwhelm everything!

 "Sorry to disappoint you guys,"

 Su Zimo cupped his fists in the direction of Dragon Abyss City and said indifferently, "These people won't be able to hurt my life!"
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 "How arrogant!" 

 When Commander Liu heard that, he could no longer hold it in and was enraged. He slapped the city wall heavily and leaped down!

 Actually, he had already made his move the moment Su Zimo revealed his extraordinary cultivation techniques.

 However, due to his status, he could not attack directly in front of everyone.

 But now that there was no one else who could suppress Su Zimo beneath Dragon Abyss City, Commander Liu no longer hesitated.

 The Dragon Abyss Star was vast and many regions were uninhabited with complicated environments.

 Given Commander Liu's cultivation, even if he led an army to search, it would be like searching for a needle in a haystack and they might not be able to find him.

 Commander Liu was certain that Su Zimo had more than one treasure!

 He was tempted by the many powerful methods that Su Zimo displayed earlier on!

 "Liu Tong, what are you doing?!"

 Sensing a figure flash beside him, Yan Fei could not help but frown and shout softly.

 Without even turning back, Liu Tong said coldly, "Yan Fei, don't interfere in this matter. Otherwise, our many years of relationship will be severed!"

 Yan Fei hesitated for a moment and stood on the city wall without moving.

 Although he admired Su Zimo, they did not have any relationship after all. If he were to offend Liu Tong because of this outsider, it would not be worth it.

 Duan Tianliang, Yue Hao and the others became nervous once more at the intervention of a Grade 8 Black Immortal.

 Liu Tong was not only a Grade 8 Black Immortal, he was also a commander of Dragon Abyss City!

 As an ascender, Su Zimo went on a massacre beneath Dragon Abyss City. Even if he killed close to 10,000 of the Evil Wolf Army and people of the major factions, no one would say anything.

 The native Exalted Immortals of Dragon Abyss City would merely turn a blind eye.

 However, the nature of the matter would change the moment a commander of Dragon Abyss City was attacked!

 When Su Zimo saw Liu Tong leaping down from the city wall, he was still composed. First, he put away the storage bags of Uncle Jiang, Protector Xue and the others who were closest to him.

 "Even at death's door, you're still in the mood to take something from others!"

 Liu Tong slapped his waist and a pitch-black spear appeared in his palm, looking extremely powerful.

 Bang!

 Liu Tong arrived not far away from Su Zimo and slammed his spear heavily on the ground, creating a pit with gravel flying everywhere.

 He channeled Heaven and Earth Essence Qi and five patterns appeared on the spear. They were bedazzling—it was a perfect black-grade Dharmic treasure!

 "May I ask, Commander Liu, what crime have I committed?"

 Su Zimo asked indifferently with a calm expression.

 "Hmph!"

 Liu Tong sneered, "Despite the fact that you're under our watch and right beneath Dragon Abyss City, you're so arrogant and killed wantonly. You're clearly someone of the fiend Dao!"

 Without any explanation, Liu Tong pinned the blame on him.

 In reality, everyone witnessed the situation of the battle.

 Su Zimo had many methods, including some powerful secret skills of the Buddhist monasteries. It was understandable if he was accused as someone of the Buddhist monasteries.

 By saying that he was someone of the fiend Dao, it was clear that he was smearing Su Zimo intentionally.

 At that point, Su Zimo smiled.

 "What are you laughing at?!"

 Liu Tong asked coldly.

 "Commander Liu, the Evil Wolf Army is one of the Four Great Bandits and has been roaming the Dragon Abyss Star for many years. Why haven't you appeared to destroy the Evil Wolf Army? Why didn't you say that the Evil Wolf Army is from the fiend Dao?"

 Su Zimo asked instead.

 Liu Tong's expression darkened and he was about to speak.

 Su Zimo continued, "If it was any other time, you could say that the Four Great Bandits are everywhere and it's difficult to encircle them. However, the Evil Wolf Army was attacking me right beneath Dragon Abyss City today. Why did you ignore them?"

 "As a commander of Dragon Abyss City, instead of suppressing the bandits, you came to deal with a Grade 5 Black Immortal like me who killed the bandits. Isn't that laughable?"

 On the city wall, many cultivators cheered in secret!

 It was especially so for Yue Hao and the others. They had witnessed their kin and close friends die in the hands of the Evil Wolf Army one after another. In the end, their families were destroyed and they were homeless.

 They hated the Four Great Bandits to the core.

 Although they did not say it, many cultivators harbored resentment towards Dragon Abyss City's disregard.

 Su Zimo's words expressed the thoughts of many cultivators!

 Xu Wan sighed gently with a worried expression.

 In her opinion, if Su Zimo were to bow down to Commander Liu, he might have a chance of surviving.

 But now that Su Zimo had gone against Commander Liu in such a manner, he would most likely die today!

 On the city wall.

 Liu Tong's face seemed to be covered by a layer of frost as he remained silent. He glared at Su Zimo who was not far away with a murderous gaze!

 Even the cultivators on Dragon Abyss City could sense Commander Liu's killing intent!

 As though he did not notice it, Su Zimo asked with a mocking expression, "Commander Liu, let me ask you. Are you a commander of Dragon Abyss City or the Evil Wolf Army?"

 "Little beast, you have a death wish!"

 Liu Tong hollered and his gaze intensified as he charged towards Su Zimo at an astonishing speed!

 His hands trembled and the spear seemed to have a life of its own in his hands. It slithered like a spirit snake and created afterimages in midair!

 Narrowing his gaze slightly, Su Zimo retreated and released Ethereal Wings, Heavenly Feet, Boundless Golden Light and other divine powers and secret skills. His speed increased exponentially as he sped into the distance!

 "Commander Liu, we'll meet again in the future. There's no need to send me off,"

 Su Zimo chuckled and disappeared into the night.

 "Trying to flee?"

 Liu Tong sneered internally and channeled his Essence Spirit. Heaven and Earth Essence Qi coiled around his body and his speed increased as well. He sprinted and chased with his spear!

 The two of them disappeared from everyone's line of sight before long.

 Right now, Su Zimo did not want to fight Liu Tong.

 Firstly, he was only at the Level 5 Black Essence realm and there was a difference of three cultivation realms between him and Liu Tong.

 Right now, the increase in strength brought about by the Six Tusk Divine Strength was gradually disappearing.

 Once the two of them fought, the outcome would be unpredictable.

 Secondly, Liu Tong was a commander of Dragon Abyss City after all.

 Even if he could kill Liu Tong, he would definitely offend the entire Dragon Abyss City!

 At that time, he would be hunted down by the many guards and native Exalted Immortals of Dragon Abyss City. His situation would be way too dangerous and it would not be worth it.

 Although Su Zimo was on a massacre, he did not lose his rationality and remained clear-headed.

 Dragon Abyss City.

 Many cultivators had different expressions and lamented when they saw that.

 Nobody expected this battle to end up like this.

 A Dragon Abyss City commander said, "That lad is way too naive. He has expended a lot of energy after experiencing a huge battle and his cultivation is way too inferior compared to Liu Tong. How can he escape?"

 Yan Fei's eyes flickered in deep thought.

 A moment later, he suddenly sent a voice transmission to Xu Wan, Yue Hao and the others, "Leave Dragon Abyss City now."

 "Huh?"

 Xu Wan and the others were stunned.

 Yan Fei said deeply, "There's a high chance that Su Zimo did this to lure Liu Tong away."

 Xu Wan and the others felt their hearts skip a beat.

 Yan Fei reminded, "Of course, I don't know if that's his true intentions. However, if Liu Tong returns empty-handed later, he'll probably cause trouble for you guys."

 Xu Wan and the others were smart and reacted quickly. They thanked Yan Fei hurriedly and left.
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo sped the entire way.

 Liu Tong chased closely behind!

 Before long, the two of them left Dragon Abyss City far behind.

 Initially, Liu Tong thought that Su Zimo's stamina, Essence Qi and Essence Spirit must have reached their limits after the battle.

 However, his stamina, Essence Qi and Essence Spirits were all at their peak!

 As long as he kept his eyes on Su Zimo, it wouldn't be long before the latter was exhausted. At that time, he could capture the latter alive without any bloodshed!

 By then, he would have countless methods to interrogate Su Zimo about those divine powers and secret skills.

 However, Liu Tong had been chasing for almost an entire night and the skies were already turning bright. The green-robed figure in front of him was still sprinting in his line of sight!

 As a Grade 8 Black Immortal, he already felt exhausted and his blood qi was weak after traveling for such a long time.

 He had to consume a few elixirs along the way to maintain it.

 However, that person's speed showed no signs of slowing down after the entire night!

 "What sort of physique does this person have?!"

 Liu Tong cursed internally.

 If this continued, he would be exhausted, let alone capture this person alive!

 It was already unusual for a Grade 5 Black Immortal to be able to match him in terms of movement speed.

 What was even stranger was that this person's stamina seemed endless!

 In fact, Liu Tong even felt despair.

 There was no way he knew how shocking the regeneration capabilities of the Green Lotus True Body were—even the Dragon Phoenix True Body back then could not compare!

 After the Green Lotus True Body grew to Grade 9, its regeneration speed was even more terrifying!

 It was daybreak.

 Finally, Liu Tong could not take it anymore.

 He took a deep breath with a resolute expression and decided to release a secret skill to increase his speed!

 This secret skill came from the fiend sects and he obtained it by accident after killing a fiend sect cultivator.

 All these years, he had never used it in front of anyone.

 That was because once released, the secret skill would have an immense impact on his body and it would consume a lot of blood qi and Essence Qi. It might take hundreds of years to recover!

 However, if he could suppress Su Zimo, he would not hesitate even if he had to expend his blood qi!

 "Fiend Movement Art!"

 Liu Tong channeled his Essence Spirit and conjured hand seals with both hands, causing his aura to change!

 Two pitch-black fiend qi grew rapidly from his body, as though they took away a large amount of his blood qi essence!

 The two fiend qi coiled around his feet.

 Liu Tong's feet were injected with an extremely violent power and he became much lighter. His speed increased exponentially and he sped forward, leaving a series of afterimages in the air!

 The distance between Liu Tong and Su Zimo was closing rapidly!

 Before long, there were only a few hundred feet left between the two of them!

 Liu Tong was invigorated and was delighted. Retrieving the perfect black-grade spear from his storage bag, he was prepared to attack the moment Su Zimo was within his attack range!

 "Oh?"

 Sensing the commotion behind him, Su Zimo glanced sideways.

 "Fufu,"

 Looking at Liu Tong who was drenched in sweat and had a menacing expression, Su Zimo chuckled and shook his head.

 Compared to Liu Tong, Su Zimo seemed much calmer at the moment. His face was rosy and he did not sweat at all. His breathing was steady and long as though he was taking a leisurely stroll.

 "Commander Liu, thank you for sending me off. Please wait,"

 Su Zimo said and channeled his Essence Spirit and innate divine powers!

 With a swoosh, two gigantic wings grew from his back. They were golden and every single feather shone with a mysterious divine light!

 This was an innate divine power inherited from the Golden Roc, Extreme Speed!

 Initially, Su Zimo did not use it partly because he wanted to lure Liu Tong away. At the same time, he wanted to see how long Liu Tong could chase for.

 Now that Liu Tong had released his secret skill, he no longer hesitated.

 The speed of the Golden Roc was top-tier even among the trichiliocosm of the upper world and almost no living being could match it!

 Phew!

 The golden wings flapped and Su Zimo transformed into a streak of light, shooting out!

 In the blink of an eye, the distance between the two of them increased once more!

 "What?!"

 Liu Tong's eyes widened and he nearly spat out a mouthful of blood!

 This was a huge blow to him.

 He chased for an entire night and released a secret skill of the fiend sects that expended his blood qi. Just as he was about to catch up to Su Zimo, the latter released a divine power that was even faster than him!

 Not only did the distance between the two of them not shorten, it even increased rapidly!

 Su Zimo had the wings of the Golden Roc and could soar through the air. He could ignore the obstacles such as rocks and shrubs on the ground and was even faster.

 However, Liu Tong was sprinting on the ground entirely.

 In less than half an hour, Su Zimo had already vanished from Liu Tong's line of sight!

 Liu Tong had no choice but to stop in his tracks with a livid expression. Panting heavily, his eyes spewed fire and his head was about to explode from anger!

 He chased for an entire night but could not even touch the corner of Su Zimo's clothes!

 Liu Tong ground his teeth and clenched his fists. After standing on the spot for a long time, he suppressed the anger in his heart and turned towards Dragon Abyss City.

 He ran with all his might for an entire night.

 However, it took him more than two days to return to Dragon Abyss City!

 "Eh? Isn't that Commander Liu?"

 A guard at the city gate saw a travel-worn cultivator walking over from afar. He was covered in dust and looked a little wretched.

 If not for the badge on his waist, the guards would not have recognized him.

 "Didn't Commander Liu chase after Su Zimo? Why did he return on his own?" Someone asked in confusion.

 Another guard said, "Is there a need to ask? Su Zimo must have been killed on the spot. Do you expect Commander Liu to bring a corpse back?"

 Before long, Liu Tong arrived at the city gate of Dragon Abyss City.

 "Commander Liu is back!"

 A guard greeted him with a smile.

 Another guard bowed with a smile as well and shouted, "Congratulations, Commander Liu, for killing that ruffian, Su Zimo! You've returned victorious!"

 Liu Tong stopped in his tracks.

 He could not help but recall the scene two days ago and his expression darkened instantly. A surge of anger surged into his heart as he slapped the city guard on the face!

 Crack!

 The sound of bones cracking could be heard.

 The city guard was also a Grade 6 Black Immortal. However, his cheek was smashed by Liu Tong and he rolled dozens of feet away, fainting on the spot!

 "Please forgive me, Commander Liu!"

 The other guards at the city gate shuddered in fear and knelt on the ground one after another, not daring to raise their heads.

 Liu Tong grit his teeth and asked, "Where are the few people who were with Su Zimo previously?"

 "Commander Liu, those people left the city two days ago and we don't know where they are,"

 A city guard replied warily.

 The rage in Liu Tong's heart intensified but he had nowhere to vent it.

 At that moment, he understood that Su Zimo was trying to lure him away!

 That person was clearly toying with him!

 "Scram!"

 Liu Tong raised his leg and kicked away a few city guards before returning to his residence in a huff.

 This time round, not only did he return empty-handed, he even lost a lot of blood qi essence.

 He had to recuperate for a period of time before he could recover completely.
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo did not linger elsewhere and returned to the desolate lands.

 He had benefited immensely from this trip to Dragon Abyss City!

 Prior to this, he exchanged for all the immortal herbs in his storage bag and obtained close to 500,000 Essence Condensation Pills.

 In the battle of Dragon Abyss City, he obtained a few more storage bags of Grade 7 Black Immortals.

 Along the way, he had nothing to do and had already sorted out his gains.

 There were close to ten million Essence Condensation Pills in those storage bags!

 There were even more immortal herbs!

 There were a total of 64 Essence Spirit Stones.

 Coupled with the 13 Essence Spirit Stones he obtained from the Blood Sun Valley army previously, he now had 77 Essence Spirit Stones!

 Of course, there were also Dharmic treasures and cultivation techniques in those storage bags.

 However, those Dharmic treasures were not worthy of Su Zimo's attention.

 Su Zimo browsed through some of the cultivation techniques and secret skills but there was no value in cultivating them.

 That was normal.

 If those cultivators had any powerful cultivation techniques or secret skills, they would not have been defeated so badly.

 Unfortunately, it was a waste that Su Zimo did not have time to collect the storage bags of the Evil Wolf Army.

 Of course, the greatest gains of this battle were three things!

 One was a spirit treasure fragment, one was a pitch-black broken blade and the third was the Sal Tree Leaf!

 Su Zimo returned to the desolate lands and entered seclusion cultivation.

 He placed the spirit treasure fragment into the Bronze Square Tripod and observed it quietly.

 Indeed!

 A terrifying power burst forth from within the Bronze Square Tripod and smelted the spirit treasure fragment, absorbing its essence!

 The Bronze Square Tripod did not change much after smelting the spirit treasure fragment.

 However, one of the shattered tripod walls seemed to have a crack repaired!

 The walls of the tripod were filled with cracks and it was difficult for Su Zimo to notice them.

 Without hesitation, he threw the pitch-black broken blade into the Bronze Square Tripod once more.

 Before long, the Bronze Square Tripod smelted the pitch-black broken blade again!

 This time round, Su Zimo glared at the shattered wall of the tripod.

 Indeed!

 A crack gradually healed on the wall of the tripod!

 Of course, there were too many cracks on the walls of the tripod and only two of them were repaired—it was insignificant.

 The Bronze Square Tripod did not change much either.

 However, that at least confirmed Su Zimo's guess!

 If he wanted to repair the Bronze Square Tripod, it had to at least devour a sentient Dharmic treasure!

 With that direction, there was now a chance that the Bronze Square Tripod could recover to its original state one day.

 Of course, it would naturally be best if it could devour weapons that were better than sentient Dharmic treasures.

 For example, when he was ascending and was hunted by King Yun You, he fell into a black hole in the starry skies. By chance, the Bronze Square Tripod once devoured an Immortal King weapon.

 It was also because of that weapon that one of the walls of the Bronze Square Tripod was repaired.

 That was the reason why he could learn the Prajna Nirvana Sutra and stabilize his Essence Spirit to escape from the black hole!

 However, such opportunities could only be chanced upon.

 Given his current cultivation, he could not even come into contact with a complete sentient Dharmic treasure, let alone an Immortal King weapon.

 Su Zimo was increasingly curious about the Bronze Square Tripod.

 He wanted to see how mysterious the Bronze Square Tripod would be the moment it recovered!

 During this period of time, he had yet to establish a connection with the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 He did not know if it was because his Essence Spirit cultivation was not high enough or something else.

 However, Su Zimo was not worried.

 There was no one in Tianhuang Mainland who could threaten the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 Next was the Sal Tree Leaf.

 The Sal Tree Leaf held an extraordinary meaning for Su Zimo.

 His true form could be said to be a Creation Green Lotus. If he could refine the Sal Tree Leaf, it would also increase the growth of the Creation Green Lotus significantly.

 More importantly, the Sal Tree was one of the three sacred trees of the Buddhist monasteries.

 Legend has it that Buddha once underwent Nirvana beneath the Sal Tree!

 If he could refine that leaf, he would definitely have new insights into cultivating the Prajna Nirvana Sutra.

 A month later.

 Su Zimo was in seclusion when his heart skipped a beat. He floated up and walked out of his cave abode.

 "Master!"

 The Silver Giant was guarding not far away and hurried over when he saw Su Zimo come out of seclusion.

 "Someone's here,"

 Su Zimo said softly.

 "Mmm?"

 The Silver Giant's gaze was ferocious as he said in a deep voice, "Don't worry, master. I'll go take a look and not let outsiders disturb your cultivation!"

 "There's no need for that,"

 Su Zimo waved it off. "Not many people know about this place. Duan Tianliang and the others must have returned."

 "Woof! Woof! Woof!"

 Before long, he heard Big Yellow's joyful cries.

 A large group of people walked over from afar densely. Duan Tianliang rode on the back of the Ying Zhao and walked at the front with Big Yellow.

 Duan Tianliang was delighted and bragged to everyone behind him.

 Beside Duan Tianliang and Big Yellow were three familiar faces—Yue Hao, Shen Fei and Gu Wenjun.

 "Greetings, Brother Su!"

 Yue Hao was delighted when he saw Su Zimo and hurried forward.

 Shen Fei and Gu Wenjun came over and bowed as well.

 Behind the three of them were thousands of cultivators.

 Most of them were at Level 1, 2 or 3 of the Black Essence realm.

 Only more than a thousand people wore armor and were at the Level 4 or 5 Black Essence realm—they looked rather strong.

 The cultivators looked at Su Zimo with curiosity, surprise and reverence.

 They were all from Sun Vanquishing Stronghold.

 During this period of time, Yue Hao and the others had long recounted the battle of the Hundred Thousand Mountains and Dragon Abyss City to everyone.

 Even without embellishing the details, the description of such a huge battle was shocking, let alone with the presence of someone like Duan Tianliang who could dance and spout nonsense.

 Everyone from Sun Vanquishing Stronghold had long been curious about Su Zimo.

 In their hearts, experts who could kill 5,000 troops of Blood Sun Valley and burn 10,000 troops of the Evil Wolf Army must be mighty and heroic. In fact, they might even be monsters with three heads and six arms.

 But now, the legendary ruthless person was this gentle and refined scholar before them.

 "We came uninvited. Please forgive us, Brother Su,"

 Yue Hao said.

 "No worries,"

 Su Zimo smiled and looked at everyone behind Yue Hao, asking, "This is…"

 Gu Wenjun smiled. "Brother Su, these are cultivators of our Sun Vanquishing Stronghold. The three of us siblings have brought them to seek refuge with you. Please take us in and don't reject us."

 Yue Hao said, "Our Sun Vanquishing Stronghold is worried that we'll be targeted by the Evil Wolf Army and Blood Sun Valley such that we have to move every once in a while. Now that such a huge matter has happened, we were intending to leave as well. We thought that we might as well join you, Brother Su."

 "Boss Su,"

 Shen Fei mimicked Duan Tianliang and changed the way he addressed him. "From now on, you'll be our leader!"
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 Chapter 1860 - Seclusion

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo waved it off and said to Yue Hao and the other two, "I'm only at the Level 5 Black Essence realm and can't compare to you guys. I can't be the leader."

 "Boss Su, what are you talking about?"

 Shen Fei said hurriedly, "Others might not know about your capabilities, but do you think we don't know? No one will dare to disobey you as our leader!"

 Su Zimo shook his head still. "If you guys want to camp here, that's fine. However, I won't be the leader."

 Yue Hao and the other two exchanged glances. When they saw Su Zimo's resolute attitude, they did not persuade him further.

 Actually, Su Zimo had his own considerations and reservations for declining this matter.

 One day, he would leave the Dragon Abyss Star.

 He did not want to leave too many ties on the Dragon Abyss Star.

 If he were to become the leader of Sun Vanquishing Stronghold, it might not be a good thing for him or Sun Vanquishing Stronghold.

 Su Zimo turned to look at Duan Tianliang. "Take the Fellow Daoists of Sun Vanquishing Stronghold who are familiar with the vicinity and settle down nearby to open up spirit fields."

 "Boss, don't worry. Leave it to me,"

 Duan Tianliang patted his chest.

 Su Zimo then said to Yue Hao, "These desolate lands are rather secluded. You guys can cultivate here in peace and recuperate to strengthen yourselves."

 Pondering for a moment, he took out a few storage bags and handed them to Duan Tianliang, Yue Hao and the others. "There are some Essence Condensation Pills here. Take them and cultivate for the time being to raise your cultivation as soon as possible."

 "Brother Su, this…"

 Yue Hao was a little embarrassed and was about to decline.

 Su Zimo had already turned towards his cave abode. "Next, I'm going into seclusion as well. If there's nothing important, don't look for me."

 "Thank you, boss!"

 Duan Tianliang shouted happily.

 Although he did not contribute much by accompanying Su Zimo to Dragon Abyss City, he was on tenterhooks the entire way and was scared out of his wits.

 Su Zimo gave him some Essence Condensation Pills as compensation and consolation.

 Duan Tianliang opened his storage bag and took a look.

 His gaze froze instantly!

 Initially, he thought that it would already be amazing if Su Zimo rewarded him with dozens or even a hundred Essence Condensation Pills.

 After all, back in Snow Wind Ridge, it would take dozens of years to accumulate a hundred Essence Condensation Pills.

 However, he had not expected the number of Essence Condensation Pills in the storage bag to be so shocking that he was stupefied!

 Duan Tianliang took a few deep breaths and counted repeatedly.

 10,000!

 10,000 Essence Condensation Pills!

 A strong sense of happiness rose in Duan Tianliang's heart and he rolled his eyes, almost fainting on the spot.

 On the other side, Yue Hao and the others opened their storage bags as well and gasped with shocked expressions!

 Yue Hao had 100,000 Essence Condensation Pills in his storage bag.

 There were 50,000 in Shen Fei and Gu Wenjun's storage bags!

 For Yue Hao, 100,000 Essence Condensation Pills were enough for him to cultivate for hundreds of years!

 Actually, Su Zimo had close to 10,000,000 Essence Condensation Pills in his storage bag. However, he did not give Yue Hao and the others too many.

 Given Yue Hao, Duan Tianliang and the others' physiques and cultivation realms, the number of Essence Condensation Pills they could refine daily was limited.

 For example, Duan Tianliang took more than two months to refine an Essence Condensation Pill.

 Yue Hao was faster but even then, he could only refine one a day at most.

 If they were given too many Essence Condensation Pills, they wouldn't be able to use all either.

 However, it was different for Su Zimo.

 He was the Green Lotus True Body and could devour and refine ten Essence Condensation Pills within a day when he was at the Level 4 Black Essence realm.

 Now that he was at the Level 5 Black Essence realm, the demand for Essence Condensation Pills was even greater!

 He could even devour and refine a hundred Essence Condensation Pills in a day!

 He had to consume more than 30,000 Essence Condensation Pills to cultivate for a year!

 The demand was extremely shocking but it was only logical.

 The Creation Green Lotus had already grown to Grade 9.

 Su Zimo's current cultivation was not only on his own, but also with the growth of the Creation Green Lotus.

 It was not so easy for the Creation Green Lotus to grow!

 Thankfully, Su Zimo obtained a large number of Essence Condensation Pills for this trip to Dragon Abyss City and was able to maintain his cultivation.

 …

 Blood Sun Valley.

 Three people sat in a dark room.

 One of them was rather handsome but he had a single arm and one empty sleeve—it was the young master of Blood Sun Valley, Chen Xuanyang.

 In a month's time, Chen Xuanyang's injuries had healed significantly and his face had regained some color.

 However, his arm was severed forever and could not regrow unless he cultivated to the Earth Immortal realm!

 Opposite Chen Xuanyang sat a Grade 7 Black Immortal, another protector of Blood Sun Valley, Wei Shan.

 There was someone sitting in the middle.

 However, the person was hidden in the darkness and his appearance could not be seen clearly; only a rough outline could be seen.

 That was the Valley Master of Blood Sun Valley!

 The news of the battle in Dragon Abyss City had long spread.

 The Evil Wolf Army suffered the greatest losses in this battle.

 Second was Blood Sun Valley!

 Notwithstanding the loss of close to 5,000 troops, they even lost a Grade 7 Black Immortal protector!

 Chen Xuanyang lost an arm as well.

 Ever since Blood Sun Valley was established, it had been through countless battles but it had never encountered such a huge setback!

 The atmosphere in the room was a little stuffy and troubling.

 "Father, what should we do about this?"

 Chen Xuanyang could not help but ask, "We can't take this lying down! If we can't tear Su Zimo into pieces, our Blood Sun Valley will probably be mocked by countless people!"

 Wei Shan said in a deep voice, "Valley Master, the reputation of Blood Sun Valley and the Evil Wolf Army has indeed fallen to the bottom during this period of time."

 "Many factions and cultivators have begun to question our strength and want to leave our control."

 "I heard that some factions are even tempted to replace Blood Sun Valley!"

 The Valley Master of Blood Sun Valley was silent for a moment before asking, "What do you guys think?"

 "Father, I suggest that we search for Su Zimo immediately. We have to find him even if we have to dig underground!" Chen Xuanyang said hatefully.

 Wei Shan was silent and did not agree.

 The Valley Master of Blood Sun Valley said indifferently, "If Su Zimo wants to hide, even the eight factions might not be able to find him, let alone the full strength of Blood Sun Valley."

 "This lad is indeed a latent danger. Thankfully, his cultivation realm is not high and he's not a huge problem."

 "Xuanyang, don't worry. When that lad appears again, I'll capture him alive personally and leave him for you to deal with!"

 "Thank you, father!"

 Chen Xuanyang knelt down hurriedly with a delighted expression.

 If his father was willing to step in, Su Zimo would definitely die if he dared to show himself!

 The Valley Master of Blood Sun Valley pondered for a moment. "That lad can hide for a while, but he can't hide for the rest of his life! One day, he'll appear again! At that time, he'll die!"

 "All we have to do now is to wait patiently,"

 Wei Shan nodded as well. "That lad's cultivation realm is not high. Even if he hides and cultivates for hundreds or thousands of years, it'll be difficult for him to achieve anything. Right now, the most important thing is to stabilize Blood Sun Valley's status and strength!"

 The Valley Master of Blood Sun Valley said, "Wei Shan, go and deal with any factions that harbor ill intentions! Kill anyone who challenges the might of Blood Sun Valley without mercy!"

 "Understood!"

 Wei Shan stood up and replied with a murderous gaze.
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 The desolate lands, seclusion cave abode.

 A green figure sat in a lotus position and his black hair swayed without any wind. Circulating his mental cultivation technique, he breathed in and out Heaven and Earth Essence Qi that coiled around his body and rose in a dense fog.

 The entire cave abode was like a paradise.

 Although he became famous in the battle beneath Dragon Abyss City, Su Zimo was not arrogant.

 He knew in his heart that his cultivation realm was still too low.

 He was not confident of winning against Liu Tong who was a Grade 8 Black Immortal, let alone a Grade 9 one!

 Furthermore, this was only the Dragon Abyss Star.

 After all, the Dragon Abyss Star was only a remote star under the jurisdiction of the Green Cloud County of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom.

 Even the native immortals stationed in Dragon Abyss City had limited combat strength.

 True geniuses and monster incarnates would definitely not come to the Dragon Abyss Star!

 When Su Zimo left the Dragon Abyss Star in the future, he would definitely face those experts.

 He had to raise his cultivation as soon as possible!

 He took out an Essence Condensation Pill from his storage bag and swallowed it before cultivating.

 Time passed by quickly.

 Su Zimo had been cultivating in his cave abode for 50 years!

 For other cultivators, 50 years was a fleeting period and their cultivation would not change much.

 However, Su Zimo was already at the peak of the Level 5 Black Essence realm and was only a step away from Level 6!

 The Green Lotus True Body, coupled with sufficient cultivation resources and a powerful cultivation technique like the Prajna Nirvana Sutra, was the reason why such an effect could be achieved—neither of them could be lacking!

 Su Zimo opened his eyes and woke up from his seclusion cultivation.

 He had encountered a bottleneck.

 Of course, this bottleneck was nothing to him.

 As long as he continued cultivating and consuming Essence Condensation Pills, he would be able to break through to the Level 6 Black Essence realm in a few hundred years!

 However, Su Zimo did not force himself to cultivate.

 His spirit consciousness moved and a half-yellow, half-green leaf flew out from his storage bag—it was the Sal Tree Leaf!

 Although it was only a single leaf, it possessed a mysterious might.

 Su Zimo's spirit consciousness merely made contact and he could sense that the leaf was like a vast starry sky that was filled with endless mysteriousness.

 If this leaf fell into the hands of other factions, they would definitely treasure it and keep it to raise the Heaven and Earth Essence Qi in the surroundings.

 The reason why Su Zimo took out the Sal Tree Leaf at that moment was because he wanted to refine it to break through his bottleneck!

 Back in Tianhuang Mainland, he obtained a section of Ashoka Wood.

 Although it was only a small piece of weathered wood, it was an extremely obvious improvement for the growth of the Green Lotus True Body!

 However, the Sal Tree Leaf was only half withered—it definitely contained an even stronger power!

 The moment he refined the Sal Tree Leaf, his body shuddered.

 In a daze, he seemed to have fallen into an indescribable illusion.

 The cave abode had already vanished.

 Around him stood countless monks who clasped their palms together and chanted sutras softly with a divine might!

 The monks looked ahead with pity in their eyes.

 Su Zimo turned around instinctively.

 Not far ahead, there was an ancient tree with lush leaves. Every single leaf was made up of seven leaves and shone with a Buddhist light.

 "The Sal Tree!"

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 He realized that the ancient tree before him was one of the legendary sacred trees of the Buddhist monasteries, the Sal Tree!

 Beneath the ancient tree, an ancient Buddha sat in a lotus position. He had a benevolent expression and gentle eyes, smiling as he plucked flowers.

 Su Zimo's gaze met with that person's.

 There was a boom in his mind.

 Instantly, he seemed to be sitting under the Sal Tree and listening to the Sanskrit chanted by the monks, entering a mysterious state!

 He seemed to have fused with the ancient Buddha and experienced everything the latter was experiencing!

 He comprehended everything the ancient Buddha saw, contemplated and thought about!

 The ancient Buddha's comprehension of Buddhism had already reached its peak.

 Su Zimo's attainments in Buddhism were insignificant compared to this ancient Buddha!

 He could clearly sense that the ancient Buddha was undergoing Nirvana Transcendence beneath the Sal Tree!

 Su Zimo came to a realization.

 He vaguely realized that this was the scene of Buddha undergoing Nirvana Transcendence beneath the Sal Tree Leaf back then!

 Buddha was imparting the Dao through the Sal Tree Leaf!

 As Su Zimo listened to the Buddhist sutras chanted in his ears, he suddenly realized that they had many similarities with the Prajna Nirvana Sutra he cultivated.

 At that moment, through the Buddha's Nirvana Transcendence beneath the Sal Tree, he gained a brand new understanding of the Buddhist Sutra!

 If anyone was in the cave abode, they would definitely see an extremely shocking scene!

 Su Zimo hovered in midair and countless mysterious golden Sanskrit words circled around his body. There seemed to be a vast Sanskrit sound that lingered in the cave abode!

 In fact, a gigantic halo appeared behind Su Zimo's head!

 If anyone from the Buddhist monasteries were to see this, they would be shocked and kneel on the ground to kowtow!

 Right then, Su Zimo's body shuddered.

 The surrounding phenomenons vanished instantly.

 Su Zimo woke up from that mysterious comprehension.

 The Sal Tree Leaf in front of him had already withered completely and fell slowly, turning into an ordinary withered leaf.

 When he refined the Sal Tree Leaf and made eye contact with Buddha, it seemed like hundreds or even thousands of years had passed.

 However, in reality, it only took a few breaths in the cave abode.

 The illusion of time was extremely mysterious.

 Su Zimo sensed it and could not help but feel delighted!

 In just a few breaths, his cultivation had broken through to the Level 6 Black Essence realm silently!

 The Buddha imparting the Dao through the Sal Tree Leaf was an unimaginable opportunity!

 The bottleneck he encountered was nothing much.

 In those few breaths, the benefits he obtained were much greater than the dozens of years of cultivation previously!

 After refining the Sal Tree Leaf, the Green Lotus True Body had also grown significantly!

 Su Zimo suppressed the joy in his heart and beckoned with his spirit consciousness.

 Outside the cave abode, a streak of light darted in.

 It was the glow of a messenger talisman.

 The reason why he was jolted awake from his comprehension was because of the same fluctuation outside the cave abode!

 "Snow Wind Ridge is in trouble!"

 The streak of light dispersed and turned into six elegant words.

 Su Zimo frowned and his expression darkened.

 Back when he left Snow Wind Ridge, he handed Xia Qingying a messenger talisman and instructed her to tear it if she encountered any danger.

 This messaging talisman was meant as a precaution.

 To think that something would truly happen to Snow Wind Ridge!

 Without hesitation, Su Zimo pushed the door open and walked out of the cave abode.

 "Boss, you're out of seclusion?"

 Duan Tianliang hurried over.

 Yue Hao and the others appeared one after another when they heard the commotion.

 "Brother Su, did something happen?"

 Yue Hao asked when he saw that Su Zimo's expression was amiss.

 Su Zimo said in a deep voice, "Snow Wind Ridge is in trouble. I'll go take a look."
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 "Boss, I'll go with you!"

 Duan Tianliang said immediately, "Although my cultivation realm is not high, I've stayed in Snow Wind Ridge for many years after all. I'm also someone from Snow Wind Ridge!"

 This time round, Duan Tianliang did not choose to retreat.

 "Brother Su, Sun Vanquishing Stronghold has been protected by you for so many years. We can't sit by idly today. I'll bring people to join you!"

 Yue Hao stood out as well.

 However, before he could finish, Su Zimo had already leaped up and transformed into a golden streak of light. In the blink of an eye, he arrived at the distant horizon!

 It was shockingly fast!

 The situation in Snow Wind Ridge seemed to be dangerous and Su Zimo did not dare to delay.

 If he were to travel with Yue Hao and the others, it might be too late by the time he arrived at Snow Wind Ridge.

 As for Su Zimo, he released Heavenly Feet, Boundless Golden Light and other divine powers alongside his innate divine powers once more. A pair of golden wings grew behind his back and he could travel thousands of kilometers with a single flap!

 Yue Hao and the others were shocked.

 With that speed, it was no wonder why Liu Tong returned empty-handed.

 Suddenly, Yue Hao asked, "Did you guys notice Brother Su's cultivation realm earlier on?"

 "No,"

 Shen Fei shook his head. "It's only been 50 years. What changes can there be? He's still at the Level 5 Black Essence realm."

 In the upper world, the increase in cultivation was measured in thousands or tens of thousands of years.

 To everyone, 50 years was nothing but a fleeting moment.

 For Yue Hao and the others, although they had sufficient cultivation resources, their cultivation realms did not change after 50 years.

 "Brother Su seems to be a Grade 6 Black Immortal already!"

 Yue Hao said slowly.

 "What?!"

 Everyone was shocked.

 In just 50 years, Su Zimo had broken through to the Level 6 Black Essence realm?

 His cultivation speed was way too terrifying and unbelievable!

 Yue Hao shook his head. "Perhaps I was wrong. Brother Su flew away the moment he came out of seclusion. I didn't check carefully either."

 "Bro, are you hallucinating?"

 Shen Fei smiled. "Upgrading from Level 5 to Level 6 Black Essence realm in 50 years is way too ridiculous. Even reincarnated immortals won't be able to do it, right?"

 "Not necessarily,"

 Duan Tianliang said, "Even if others can't, Boss can definitely do it!"

 "Woof!"

 Big Yellow nodded at the side as well.

 They knew more about Su Zimo than Yue Hao and the others.

 They knew very well that the fact that Su Zimo could gather Heaven and Earth Essence Qi was already beyond common sense.

 "Big brother, no matter what, let's head to Snow Wind Ridge to help as soon as possible!"

 Gu Wenjun said.

 Yue Hao nodded. "There's no time to lose. Let's set off now!"

 …

 Snow Wind Ridge.

 The flames of war raged and figures appeared one after another. Killing was rampant as blood splattered everywhere!

 The wails, roars and cries for help intertwined like a blood-colored slaughterhouse!

 This could not be considered as a battle, but a massacre!

 Blood Sun Valley's massacre of Snow Wind Ridge!

 Although Snow Wind Ridge had close to 10,000 people and was a medium-sized faction, most of them were Grade 1 and 2 Black Immortals.

 Snow Wind Ridge only had slightly more than a thousand guards.

 Even for those guards, most of them were only Grade 3 Black Immortals and there were extremely few Grade 4 Black Immortals.

 However, this time round, Chen Xuanyang led a full 20,000 troops and three Grade 7 Black Immortals personally!

 In the army of Blood Sun Valley, the weakest were Grade 4 and 5 Black Immortals. There were even many Grade 6 Black Immortals.

 Be it in terms of numbers or overall strength, Snow Wind Ridge was way too inferior!

 Of the 20,000 troops, only half of the cultivators of Blood Sun Valley attacked. The remaining 10,000 surrounded Snow Wind Ridge tightly!

 Even though many Snow Wind Ridge cultivators were long defeated and fled in all directions, they could not escape!

 Corpses were strewn everywhere in Snow Wind Ridge and blood flowed like rivers.

 The immortal herbs in the spirit fields had already withered and fallen into the blood river.

 A one-armed man in silver-white armor rode on a tall horse and stood in front of the army of Blood Sun Valley. He looked at everything excitedly with a violent and bloodthirsty glint in his eyes!

 He was the young master of Blood Sun Valley, Chen Xuanyang!

 "Kill! Kill! Kill!"

 Chen Xuanyang grinned and shouted excitedly, "Apart from that sl*t Xia Qingying, kill everyone else! Leave no one alive!"

 One of the protectors of Blood Sun Valley, Wei Shan, frowned slightly and said softly, "Young master, if any cultivator is willing to submit to Blood Sun Valley, why don't we spare his life?"

 "No!"

 Chen Xuanyang waved his hand and said coldly, "Kill them all! That's the only way we can establish our dominance and let the major and minor factions in this area know what happens if they rebel against Blood Sun Valley!"

 Wei Shan sighed internally and did not persuade further.

 Ever since Chen Xuanyang returned from a crushing defeat in the Hundred Thousand Mountains 50 years ago and lost his arm, his style of doing things had changed significantly and his personality had turned violent.

 Prior to this, although Chen Xuanyang was ruthless, he would still pretend to be a humble gentleman on the surface.

 After losing his arm, he no longer hid his emotions and shed his hypocrisy, revealing his true cruelty!

 If it was in the past, Chen Xuanyang would definitely not do what he did today in order to protect his image.

 But now, he was willing to resort to any means for his own motives!

 Snow Wind Ridge.

 Xia Qingying was drenched in blood as she hugged her father's corpse. Tears streamed down her face in extreme pain.

 At that moment, she felt devastated and even wanted to commit suicide to follow her father.

 During this period of time, many cultivators of Blood Sun Valley passed by her but none of them killed her.

 She knew that this must be Chen Xuanyang's order.

 When she heard the cries of the Snow Wind Ridge cultivators, Xia Qingying took a deep breath, as though she had made a decision. She wiped away the tears on her face with a resolute gaze.

 She put down her father's corpse and shouted in the direction of the Blood Sun Valley army, "Chen Xuanyang, give the order to stop and let the others off. I, Xia Qingying, am at your disposal and will agree to all your requests!"

 "Mistress, you can't!"

 In the pool of blood, a person was covered in injuries as he struggled to stand up—it was Old Yan.

 A Blood Sun Valley cultivator rode on his cavalry and charged over. Amidst his laughter, he collided heavily against Old Yan and the sound of bones cracking could be heard!

 Old Yan rolled dozens of feet away and fell into a pool of blood, coughing out large mouthfuls of blood. His gaze was dim and his lifeforce was weak!

 "Hahahaha!"

 Chen Xuanyang burst into laughter. "B*tch, it's too late for you to beg for mercy now! I'll kill all living beings of Snow Wind Ridge and you'll still be mine!"

 Xia Qingying clenched her fists and trembled. Tears welled up in her eyes as she tried her best not to cry.

 "Chen Xuanyang!"

 Xia Qingying shouted, "You're a coward! Don't even think about recovering your severed arm! You'll never be able to compare to him!"

 Those words struck Chen Xuanyang's sore spot.

 Instantly, his expression darkened. When he recalled the past, he grit his teeth with a venomous expression and his features contorted!

 "B*tch, let me tell you!"

 Chen Xuanyang said coldly, "Su Zimo offended a few major factions of Dragon Abyss City and wouldn't dare to appear at all! If he dares to appear, I'll definitely take revenge for my broken arm and wash away my previous humiliation!"

 "Chen Xuanyang, I'll give you that chance!"

 Right then, a roar sounded from the distant horizon. It was like thunder that rumbled with endless rage and killing intent!
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 Chapter 1863 - Scared Out of His Wits

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "What?!" 

 Chen Xuanyang's heart skipped a beat when he heard that voice and his eyes were filled with disbelief.

 Even after 50 years, he was no stranger to that voice and guessed that person's identity almost immediately!

 Su Zimo!

 How was that possible?!

 This person had disappeared for a full 50 years. Why would he appear here at this time?!

 Chen Xuanyang could not believe it and could not help but look over.

 When the voice first sounded, it was still at the horizon.

 However, by the time Chen Xuanyang turned around, Su Zimo had already arrived before the army and was less than a hundred feet away from him!

 Su Zimo's expression was cold and his gaze was like a knife, emitting a chilling intent that could pierce Chen Xuanyang's heart!

 "Argh!"

 When Su Zimo looked at him, he could not help but recall the scene 50 years ago and his expression changed starkly—he was scared out of his wits!

 He had long forgotten the boast he made earlier on.

 That figure was like a nightmare that had haunted him for 50 years and could not be forgotten!

 Nobody could imagine the fear and impact Su Zimo had on Chen Xuanyang.

 Or rather, cultivators who had not experienced the battle of the Hundred Thousand Mountains or witnessed the battle beneath Dragon Abyss City could not understand Chen Xuanyang's fear at the moment.

 Chen Xuanyang's heart was about to jump out of his chest!

 He rode on his mount and turned to flee towards Blood Sun Valley in a panic.

 The battle beneath Dragon Abyss City 50 years ago had long spread through the Dragon Abyss Star.

 Many cultivators of Blood Sun Valley had heard of Su Zimo's notorious reputation as well.

 Now that they saw Su Zimo personally, their hearts skipped a beat.

 When the Blood Sun Valley army saw Chen Xuanyang flee without fighting, they became restless.

 Before the fight even began, everyone from Blood Sun Valley was flustered!

 A pair of golden wings appeared behind Su Zimo with a torrential aura. He tore through the air like a god with an unstoppable might!

 Snow Wind Ridge.

 Xia Qingying looked at the figure that rushed over at lightning speed and tears welled up in her eyes. She could no longer control them as they spilled onto her clothes.

 She had only torn the messaging talisman out of helplessness.

 She did not dare to hope that Su Zimo would appear.

 After all, the two of them did not have a deep relationship.

 Would someone who had disappeared for 50 years appear because of a talisman of hers?

 Xia Qingying could see the weathered expression on Su Zimo's face.

 She did not know how long that person had run before he arrived at Snow Wind Ridge at the final moment!

 "Father, did you see that?"

 Xia Qingying cried, "Snow Wind Ridge is saved! We're saved!"

 No one replied.

 The Territorial Lord of Snow Wind Ridge was already dead.

 "Father, open your eyes and take a look,"

 Xia Qingying could no longer hold on and collapsed weakly on the ground, hugging her father's corpse and crying.

 She was no longer worried about herself or Snow Wind Ridge.

 She believed that with this person around, Snow Wind Ridge would definitely be able to tide through this calamity!

 Some of the surviving cultivators of Snow Wind Ridge were excited when they saw Su Zimo.

 Old Yan fell into a pool of blood and was about to lose consciousness.

 However, when he heard that familiar voice, he was invigorated and struggled to sit up, as though it was his final respite of lucidity before death.

 "Is that Brother Su? He's back to visit us!"

 Old Yan smiled blankly.

 "Protector, save me!"

 Chen Xuanyang shouted in fear as Su Zimo approached.

 He had a feeling that Su Zimo was going to kill him on the spot!

 Su Zimo was here for him!

 Wei Shan had a grim expression but he still stopped Chen Xuanyang and said in a deep voice, "Young master, don't panic! You're the commander of the army. If you escape, the morale of the army will be in chaos. How are we going to suppress this person in that case?!"

 "You don't understand!"

 Chen Xuanyang growled, "Su Zimo will definitely kill me today. He won't let me off!"

 "Young master, Blood Sun Valley has an army of 20,000 and our three protectors. Do we have to be afraid of a Grade 5 Black Immortal?!"

 A protector asked in a deep voice.

 Right then, as though he sensed something, Wei Shan's expression changed as he exclaimed, "Something's not right! He's not a Grade 5 Black Immortal, he's a Grade 6!"

 "What?!"

 "That's impossible!"

 The two protectors and Chen Xuanyang were shocked and in disbelief.

 Chen Xuanyang gulped. "How is that possible? When I first met him 60 years ago, he was only a Grade 4 Black Immortal!"

 "50 years ago, he was only a Grade 5 Black Immortal. Now, he's already at the Level 6 Black Essence realm?"

 The other two protectors released their spirit consciousnesses hurriedly and scanned Su Zimo as well.

 Indeed!

 Grade 6 Black Immortal!

 "Get lost, don't stop me!"

 Chen Xuanyang was even more reluctant to stay. Waving his spear, he rode on his mount and broke through the crowd, escaping wildly towards Blood Sun Valley.

 A Blood Sun Valley cultivator stood in front of him by accident. Without hesitation, Chen Xuanyang stabbed the person to death and charged over!

 "Our cultivation realms are superior to his after all. What's there to fear?!"

 "That's right! Today, I'm going to see just how strong Su Zimo is!"

 Two protectors hollered and leaped up, attacking at the same time and releasing their divine powers and secret skills!

 Their understanding of Su Zimo merely stopped at some rumors.

 Therefore, their fear of Su Zimo was not as strong as Chen Xuanyang's.

 "Blood Sun Valley army, listen up! Attack with all your might and kill this person!"

 Wei Shan took a deep breath and waved his hand as well.

 He knew very well that he could not retreat now.

 If he escaped like Chen Xuanyang, the remaining Blood Sun Valley army would be in a state of disunity.

 Given the speed that Su Zimo displayed, there was no way he could escape!

 The only way to survive was to fight to the death!

 As long as they could hold Su Zimo back, they could buy time even if they had to use their lives.

 Once Chen Xuanyang brought the news back to Blood Sun Valley and the Valley Master came personally, he would definitely be able to kill this lad!

 However, Su Zimo was way too fast!

 Before the many Blood Sun Valley troops could react, the golden wings on his back flapped and he had already swept past the top of the army's head.

 At that moment, the divine powers and secret skills of the two protectors of Blood Sun Valley were already formed and enveloped Su Zimo.

 The two of them were Grade 7 Black Immortals after all.

 The two protectors reacted quickly and attacked beforehand, sealing Su Zimo's escape path!

 Wei Shan condensed a divine power with one hand and threw out a gigantic bronze seal with the other, smashing it towards Su Zimo's head!

 "Hmph!"

 Su Zimo harrumphed coldly and ignored the incoming divine powers and Dharmic treasures. He channeled his Essence Spirit and used the secret skill of the Dragon race on the Bronze Square Tripod—True Dragon Nine Flashes!

 Swoosh!

 In a flash, Su Zimo vanished from the spot!

 When he reappeared, he had already crossed the obstruction of the three protectors and arrived behind them!

 "Chen Xuanyang, die!"

 Su Zimo glared at Chen Xuanyang's back view and shouted.

 In that shout, Su Zimo merely made use of his Essence Spirit alongside the roar of the Dragon Phoenix!

 The might of a taboo descended!

 Chen Xuanyang's mount let out a tragic cry and collapsed to the ground, trembling with pee and feces flowing!
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Caught off guard, Chen Xuanyang was sent flying from his mount.

 His reaction was extremely fast as well as he twisted his body as much as possible in midair to stabilize himself before staggering to the ground.

 Just as he was about to continue escaping, he heard a buzzing sound behind him and a gust of wind approached rapidly!

 The wings on Su Zimo's back flapped and he transformed into a golden streak of light that traveled thousands of kilometers instantly.

 He had already caught up to Chen Xuanyang while the latter was stabilizing himself in midair!

 Chen Xuanyang had a horrified expression and had already realized that he could not escape.

 "Fellow Daoist Su, as long as you're willing to let me off, the feud between you and Blood Sun Valley will be written off!"

 He turned around and begged, "I, Chen Xuanyang, swear that I'll never cause trouble for you again."

 "If I spare you today, who will pay with their lives for the cultivators of Snow Wind Ridge?!"

 Su Zimo's expression was cold and he was unmoved. He reached out and slapped Chen Xuanyang on the head!

 "Ah!"

 There was no way Chen Xuanyang could wait for death. With a deep growl, he spun his spear with one arm and channeled his blood qi to stab upwards, wanting to knock Su Zimo down from midair.

 In Chen Xuanyang's opinion, as long as he could delay for a moment and wait for Wei Shan and the others to arrive, he would have a chance to survive.

 Unfortunately, this was Su Zimo he was up against.

 Su Zimo's gaze intensified as he extended his palm. In a flash, he grabbed the spear tip and pushed down with his physical strength!

 A crack sounded in Chen Xuanyang's ears like thunder!

 The spear was snapped from the middle by Su Zimo!

 Chen Xuanyang's palm was torn and dripping with blood. He could not hold on to the remaining half of the spear and it flew out of his hands.

 As for Su Zimo, he gripped the remaining half of the spear and descended from the skies, piercing down at Chen Xuanyang's head!

 Pfft!

 Half of the spear entered Chen Xuanyang's head and pierced through his consciousness and head!

 Chen Xuanyang's eyes widened with a dull gaze and his face was still filled with fear.

 With a thud, Chen Xuanyang died on the spot!

 The fight between the two of them happened in the blink of an eye.

 Chen Xuanyang's counterattack did not pose any threat to Su Zimo.

 Instead, he was killed on the spot!

 Before the three protectors of Blood Sun Valley could recover from the strange scene of Su Zimo disappearing before them, Chen Xuanyang was already dead!

 "Young master…"

 Wei Shan looked at Chen Xuanyang who was lying in a pool of blood with a conflicted expression.

 To a certain extent, Chen Xuanyang's feeling this time round was right.

 He was the first person Su Zimo wanted to kill!

 However, even if he knew, he could not escape and was the first to die.

 The Blood Sun Valley army fell into a momentary silence as well.

 Earlier on, Chen Xuanyang was still in high spirits and led the three armies.

 But now, Chen Xuanyang was a corpse!

 Wei Shan took a deep breath and said slowly, "Fellow Daoists of Blood Sun Valley, listen up! We're going to take revenge for the young master and we won't allow the dignity of Blood Sun Valley to be provoked like this!"

 His words caused many Blood Sun Valley cultivators to snap out of their shock.

 "Kill!"

 Another Blood Sun Valley protector waved his arm and led the charge.

 The army of Blood Sun Valley swarmed over with a torrential aura as well!

 Swoosh! Swoosh! Swoosh!

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 Instantly, countless Dharmic treasures tore through the air and covered the skies densely like locusts!

 Immortal arts and divine powers shone brightly in midair as well, causing the world to change and dust to fly!

 The survivors of Snow Wind Ridge were worried when they saw that.

 When they attacked Snow Wind Ridge, Blood Sun Valley only had 10,000 troops fighting. Even so, Snow Wind Ridge did not last long before they were completely defeated.

 But now, there were 20,000 of them!

 However, there was only a single person the 20,000-strong army had to deal with!

 Even if the 20,000-strong army of Blood Sun Valley charged over without doing anything, they might be able to trample the seemingly frail Su Zimo to death.

 Su Zimo did not release the Caturadhi Dao Fire.

 This was Snow Wind Ridge and there were many cultivators who survived not far away.

 If he released the Caturadhi Dao Fire, although it could severely injure the Blood Sun Valley army, it would also injure the cultivators of Snow Wind Ridge.

 Snow Wind Ridge would be burned into ruins as well.

 Against the endless Dharmic treasures and divine powers, Su Zimo rose slowly into the air and waved his hands in front of him, drawing mysterious trajectories.

 "Spirit Turtle Shield, condense!"

 Su Zimo hollered and channeled his innate divine power!

 In front of him, a gigantic ancient turtle shell appeared with curved ravines etched on it that shone with a bedazzling divine light!

 Clang! Clang! Clang!

 The sound of metal clashing echoed when the Dharmic treasures struck the ancient turtle shell.

 A single Dharmic treasure had no effect on the Spirit Turtle Shield.

 However, the 10,000 Dharmic treasures blanketed the skies and gathered into an unimaginable power.

 Against such an impact, the divine light on the Spirit Turtle Shield flickered.

 At the same time, many immortal arts and divine powers descended!

 Bang! Bang!

 A deafening bang sounded from the Spirit Turtle Shield!

 The divine light on the turtle shell finally dimmed under the bombardment of the immortal arts and divine powers.

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 A cracking sound came from the turtle shell.

 Immediately after, right in front of everyone, the Spirit Turtle Shield shattered!

 When Wei Shan saw that, he was invigorated and shouted, "That's all there is to him. As long as you guys join forces, you'll definitely be able to kill him!"

 The moment he said that, Wei Shan felt his heart skip a beat.

 The turtle shell exploded and dust dispersed.

 Standing in midair, Su Zimo conjured sword arts with both hands and was filled with endless killing intent. Like an unsheathed sword, he was sharp and his sword qi surged into the skies!

 The killing intent shook the world and disrupted the firmaments!

 Massive stars appeared one after another in the skies.

 However, the stars were drawn in by some unknown power and their trajectories were chaotic as they crushed one another.

 The ground trembled as well, as though a supreme ferocious spirit was about to break out of the ground!

 When the heaven's killing intent is released, the stars are shifted out of alignment!

 When the earth's killing intent is released, the Dragon Snake shall rise!

 "Slay!"

 Su Zimo waved his hands and slashed forward with his sword finger!

 Tsk! Tsk! Tsk!

 Instantly, he pointed his sword with his right hand and countless sword qi spewed out. It was a blinding white and tore through the air with a torrential killing intent!

 "Roar!"

 "Psst!"

 On the other side, Su Zimo's left sword finger slashed out a Dragon Snake!

 In the firmaments, a divine dragon swooped down and charged into the crowd. Everywhere it passed, people were overturned!

 A gigantic crack appeared on the ground and a scarlet behemoth charged out. It was bathed in scorching lava and flapped its wings, roaring into the skies!

 The Heaven Slaying Sword Qi rampaged and reaped lives!

 The Earth Slaying Sword Qi condensed into a Dragon Snake and massacred living beings!

 At that moment, the two sword arts revealed a terrifying killing power!
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 Sword qi buzzed and killing intent swept through the battlefield!

 The apocalyptic scene of the two sword arts reappeared!

 Actually, no matter how powerful the two sword arts were, Su Zimo was alone and his cultivation realm was not overwhelming.

 As long as the 20,000 Blood Sun Valley troops joined forces, they would definitely be able to neutralize the two sword arts and minimize the casualties.

 However, the Dragon Snake charged into the army and dispersed the 20,000 Blood Sun Valley troops, leaving them to fend for themselves.

 The Heaven Slaying Sword Qi descended from the skies and dealt an extremely terrifying killing blow to the cultivators of Blood Sun Valley!

 Against the Heaven Slaying Sword Qi and Earth Slaying Dragon Snake, the Grade 4 and 5 Black Immortals of the Blood Sun Valley army could not defend at all.

 A single Heaven Slaying Sword Qi could even penetrate the bodies of two Grade 4 and 5 Black Immortals in succession before dissipating.

 Right in front of everyone from Snow Wind Ridge, the crowd on the battlefield fell one after another like harvested wheat.

 Wei Shan and the other two attacked as well, piercing the Dragon Snake and defending against many Heaven Slaying Sword Qi before charging towards Su Zimo.

 The three of them knew that the only way to dispel the killing power of that terrifying sword qi was to kill Su Zimo as soon as possible!

 "Kill!"

 Wei Shan and the other two hollered and closed in.

 The protector on the left wielded a long sword that quivered like a spirit snake hissing. Sword qi howled—he was a sword cultivator!

 The protector on the right did not advance and stood not far away. Controlling his flying sword with one hand, he condensed a divine power with the other and attacked Su Zimo.

 Wei Shan wielded his saber in his right hand and a gigantic bronze seal in his left, facing Su Zimo head-on.

 Su Zimo was fearless against the encirclement of the three Grade 7 Black Immortals.

 Back in Dragon Abyss City, when he was only a Grade 5 Black Immortal, he was surrounded by five or six Grade 7 Black Immortals but he killed them.

 Now that his cultivation had broken through and his strength had increased, there was no longer a need for him to use any divine powers or secret skills against the encirclement of the three Grade 7 Black Immortals.

 Su Zimo's glabella shone and his spirit consciousness moved. A Bronze Square Tripod flew out and smashed towards the sword cultivator on the left.

 To be fair, the sword cultivator's sword technique was rather exquisite.

 However, no matter how advanced the person's sword technique was, he could break it with brute force!

 The sword cultivator wielded a sword and his sword beam flickered. It was illusory and fake. However, the Bronze Square Tripod's aura was shocking, as though it wanted to smash a hole in the firmaments.

 Clang!

 The Bronze Square Tripod collided against the sword.

 The sword cultivator shuddered and his gaze froze.

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 Clear cracks had already appeared on the sword.

 Immediately after, the sword exploded and countless sword fragments flew back under the tremendous force of the Bronze Square Tripod.

 The sword cultivator was extremely close and could not dodge at all.

 More than half of the sword fragments entered his body!

 In the blink of an eye, the sword cultivator was riddled with holes by his own sword and collapsed weakly to the ground, no longer able to survive.

 After summoning the Bronze Square Tripod, Su Zimo did not even look at the sword cultivator.

 He had expected this.

 Waving his sleeves, he suddenly waved out a handful of yellow sand.

 The utmost treasure of the Green Lotus, Nine Heavens Living Soil!

 The yellow sand shone brightly and formed a barrier, blocking the flying sword and divine powers of the other protector.

 At the same time, the yellow sand moved with the wind and enveloped the protector as though it was sentient!

 "Ah!"

 The person exclaimed and wanted to retreat.

 However, the yellow sand was even faster and circled around him, enveloping him with a single breath!

 The yellow sand surged and rubbed against one another. Every single speck of yellow sand released an extremely terrifying power that struck the protector.

 Poof!

 Instantly, the protector was crushed into a blood mist by the yellow sand!

 The yellow sand shone with a golden light and was not tainted by any blood—it was extraordinary!

 By the time Wei Shan arrived with the gigantic seal and saber, the two protectors of Blood Sun Valley were already dead!

 Wei Shan was shocked!

 Although he had long heard of the battle beneath Dragon Abyss City 50 years ago, he had not expected Su Zimo to display such terrifying methods!

 The moment Wei Shan met with Su Zimo's gaze, his heart skipped a beat!

 "This is bad!"

 Wei Shan lamented internally but he tried his best to compose himself. Gripping his saber tightly, he slashed down at Su Zimo's face!

 That slash swept up sharp wind blades!

 This was a high quality light-grade saber technique, the Wind Saber. When released at full strength, it would produce endless wind blades with immense lethality!

 "Immobilize!"

 Su Zimo's expression was calm as he said a single word.

 Wei Shan shuddered and felt a strange power descend—he could not move at all!

 Instantly, countless blades dissipated!

 Wei Shan's blood qi surged and he let out a deep growl, channeling his Essence Spirit wildly to break free from that power.

 However, at the same time, his vision darkened.

 "You're dead,"

 Those words sounded in Wei Shan's ears.

 The next moment, he felt a sharp pain in his head and his Essence Spirit shattered, dying on the spot!

 With the help of the Body Immobilization Technique, the momentary restriction was enough for Su Zimo to kill Wei Shan with ease!

 The three Grade 7 Black Immortals of Blood Sun Valley were dead!

 On the battlefield.

 Even the Heaven and Earth Slaying Sword Arts could not kill an entire 20,000-strong army.

 Su Zimo stood in midair with a cold expression and channeled his Essence Spirit once more to condense a divine power.

 He extended his finger and pointed forward.

 Boom!

 In the firmaments, a thick gray stone pillar tore through the clouds and descended from the skies.

 A lifelike divine dragon coiled around the stone pillar!

 Innate divine power, Ancestral Dragon Divine Pillar!

 Boom! Boom!

 The Ancestral Dragon Divine Pillar fell into the crowd and crushed more than ten Blood Sun Valley cultivators who could not dodge in time.

 Su Zimo's spirit consciousness moved and the gigantic and thick Ancestral Dragon Divine Pillar fell towards the crowd!

 Many cultivators retreated in shock.

 Immediately after, under Su Zimo's control, the Ancestral Dragon Divine Pillar released a torrential might and crushed towards the crowd!

 It was an extremely shocking sight!

 It was as though a supreme divine being was rolling a stone pillar and crushing the ants that were escaping on the ground mercilessly!

 The cultivators of Blood Sun Valley fled wildly.

 However, there were still many cultivators who could not avoid the fall of the Ancestral Dragon Divine Pillar and were crushed into sludge with their Essence Spirits destroyed!

 "Su Zimo, you've killed so many people of Blood Sun Valley. The Valley Master will definitely tear you into pieces!"

 A Blood Sun Valley cultivator roared hysterically with a deranged expression.

 Poof!

 The Ancestral Dragon Divine Pillar crushed over and the cultivator's body exploded instantly!

 Even the 20,000-strong army of Blood Sun Valley could not defend against Su Zimo's attacks!

 Right then, the ground began to quake irregularly and dust billowed in the distance, as though a massive army was rushing over!

 The expressions of everyone from Snow Wind Ridge changed.

 "Could reinforcements from Blood Sun Valley have arrived?"

 Everyone from Blood Sun Valley was invigorated.

 "Su Zimo, you're finished! The Valley Master has led an army here personally. Prepare to die!"

 The Blood Sun Valley cultivator looked into the distance expectantly.

 Before long, a towering giant appeared on the distant horizon and sprinted over in huge strides!

 Behind him were countless demon beasts that were charging over with a massive might and killing intent!

 "What is that…?!"

 Many Blood Sun Valley cultivators were shocked and confused.
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 The tall giant shone with a silver luster like molten steel. His face was menacing and he had no nose. He opened his mouth and let out a deafening roar!

 "It's the Giant race!"

 "It looks like the Silver Giant!"

 "What are these demon beasts and living beings doing?"

 There were less than 10,000 cultivators left in Blood Sun Valley.

 As for the demon beasts that were charging over, there were tens of thousands of them and dust billowed with a terrifying might, as though they wanted to devour them!

 "Look, there are cultivators riding on the backs of some demon beasts!"

 A Blood Sun Valley cultivator exclaimed with widened eyes.

 Everyone focused their gazes hurriedly.

 Indeed!

 Among the tens of thousands of demon beasts, there were more than a thousand human cultivators mixed in. All of them were murderous and their leader was a Grade 7 Black Immortal!

 "Howl!"

 The Silver Giant strode forward and reached out with his thick arms, hugging an ancient tree beside him and roaring!

 The towering ancient tree was uprooted from the mud by the Silver Giant!

 When they saw that shocking divine strength, everyone from Blood Sun Valley was dumbfounded and their faces turned pale!

 The Silver Giant supported the towering ancient tree and slashed it a few times with his arm, snapping all the branches.

 In the blink of an eye, the towering ancient tree turned into a thick wooden rod in the hands of the Silver Giant!

 The Silver Giant soared into the skies and hugged the ancient tree with both hands, smashing it towards the Blood Sun Valley army on the battlefield!

 Boom!

 There was a loud bang!

 That single attack from the Silver Giant killed at least dozens of Blood Sun Valley cultivators!

 "Ow! Ow! Ow!"

 With an excited expression, the Silver Giant hugged the towering ancient tree with both hands and swung in the crowd with his shocking divine strength!

 The cultivators of Blood Sun Valley could not defend against it at all.

 The demon beast army behind the Silver Giant charged forward as well!

 The Ying Zhao, a human-faced horse, charged forward and trampled through the crowd. Any cultivator that was trampled was either dead or injured!

 A gigantic bee flapped its wings and let out a shuddering buzzing sound. The gigantic poison needle on its tail could actually break free from the bee's tail and roam the crowd!

 Even though they were merely scratched by the poisonous needles, the cultivators of Blood Sun Valley began to emit thick smoke and blood. Before long, they turned into pus and were destroyed!

 A nine-headed bird cried into the skies and passed through the crowd. Its nine heads swayed and it opened its mouths at the same time, devouring nine Blood Sun Valley cultivators in one go!

 The remaining Blood Sun Valley cultivators were already in a mess after Su Zimo's massacre.

 But now, they were completely defeated by the tens of thousands of demon beasts and countless were injured or dead!

 Everyone from Snow Wind Ridge was shocked.

 They still could not understand why powerful living beings like the Silver Giant would rush over to help Snow Wind Ridge.

 The remaining Blood Sun Valley cultivators could not fight at all and could only flee in panic.

 However, their remaining horses were scared out of their wits by the auras of the powerful ferocious beasts and terrifying living beings as they slumped on the ground.

 Given the speed of the Blood Sun Valley cultivators' movement techniques, they could not escape the pursuit of the many demon beasts!

 Some of the demon beasts were bloodshot and even charged towards Xia Qingying and the others with killing intent!

 In the eyes of those demon beasts, there was no distinction between Blood Sun Valley and Snow Wind Ridge.

 In the eyes of the demons, those cultivators were food that could be devoured!

 "N-No!"

 Right then, a figure rode over on a yellow dog and stopped many demon beasts, shouting, "These are our own people! Don't kill them!"

 "Fatty Duan!"

 Someone in Snow Wind Ridge recognized the figure on the big yellow dog and exclaimed softly.

 Xia Qingying focused her gaze.

 This was Duan Tianliang who was taken away from Snow Wind Ridge by Su Zimo.

 In just 60 years, Duan Tianliang had already cultivated to the Level 3 Black Essence realm!

 Although many demon beasts recognized Duan Tianliang and knew that he was someone who followed Su Zimo, they were not bothered by his orders.

 Some demon beasts stopped in time and retracted their killing intent.

 However, some of the demon beasts ignored Duan Tianliang and lunged towards Xia Qingying and the others!

 Swoosh!

 Right then, a blazing saber beam descended from the skies and slashed down, as though it wanted to slice the world into two!

 Boom! Boom!

 There was a loud bang!

 Instantly, the demon beasts that charged towards everyone from Snow Wind Ridge were sliced at the waist by the blazing saber beam and fresh blood spewed!

 The saber beam was so terrifying that a gigantic ravine was drawn on the ground, dyed scarlet with blood!

 The corpses of the demon beasts that were sliced at the waist almost filled the ravine in a shocking manner!

 Those demon beasts were killed by that slash before they could even touch Xia Qingying and the others!

 The demons were shocked!

 Some demon beasts that had yet to charge forward stopped hurriedly.

 After killing Wei Shan, Su Zimo snatched the saber in the former's hands and slashed it in reverse!

 Su Zimo flew over with a cold expression.

 Although the demon beast army was strong, they were not easy to control at the end of the day. Once they started fighting, it was easy for them to go berserk at the sight of blood.

 Su Zimo's slash calmed the demons instantly.

 The ravine filled with demon beast corpses was also a reminder to the remaining demons.

 Anyone who crossed that line would be killed without mercy!

 The demons understood Su Zimo's intentions and turned around, charging towards the remaining Blood Sun Valley cultivators.

 There was no doubt about this battle.

 Not many of the remaining cultivators of Blood Sun Valley could escape from the encirclement of tens of thousands of demon beasts.

 Su Zimo descended from midair and arrived before Xia Qingying and the others.

 Xia Qingying looked at Su Zimo and forced a smile. "You're here."

 She should be thankful and grateful right now.

 However, at that moment, she hugged her father's corpse that was turning cold gradually and felt extremely sorrowful. She was dismal and truly did not want to say anything.

 Su Zimo looked at Xia Qingying and sighed gently.

 He had never met the Territorial Lord of Snow Wind Ridge before.

 To think that the Territorial Lord would already be dead upon their first meeting today.

 "Brother Su, I-I knew that you would definitely come!"

 Right then, a weak voice sounded not far away.

 Su Zimo looked in the direction of the voice and saw a man covered in blood sitting weakly on the ground. His face was dark and his gaze was cloudy. His lifeforce was weak and he was already at the end of his road!

 "Old Yan!"

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat. He hurried forward and took out a few pills from his storage bag, stuffing them into Old Yan's mouth.

 However, those pills fell out the moment they entered his mouth.

 Old Yan panted slightly. He did not even have the strength to swallow the pills.

 "Brother Su, I won't be able to make it,"

 The corners of Old Yan's mouth twitched, as though he wanted to laugh. "It's not bad to be able to see you again before death."

 As though he recalled something, Old Yan suddenly grabbed Su Zimo's wrist. "Brother Su, my child and Dao companion were separated from me in the battle earlier on. I'm worried about them upon my passing. I hope you can help me find them…"

 At that point, Old Yan could no longer breathe.

 Su Zimo looked at Xia Qingying instinctively.

 Xia Qingying's expression dimmed as she shook her head gently.

 Su Zimo understood that Old Yan's child and Dao companion were already dead.

 However, he did not say the truth and merely nodded. "Old Yan, don't worry. I'll find them and take care of them…"

 Su Zimo could not finish.

 By the time he turned back, Old Yan was already dead.
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 Su Zimo did not have a deep relationship with Old Yan.

 To him, Old Yan was only the first person he knew after arriving in the upper world.

 However, for some reason, Su Zimo still felt a sense of sadness when he saw Old Yan die.

 That was because he could see the fate of most ascenders from Old Yan.

 Old Yan was a reflection of those who ascended from the lower worlds.

 Through Old Yan, Su Zimo seemed to be able to see everything that his old friends would experience after ascending to the upper world from Tianhuang Mainland.

 It was an uncomfortable feeling!

 Su Zimo felt a tightness in his chest, as though he had nowhere to vent!

 "How could this be?"

 Su Zimo asked, "Why would Blood Sun Valley attack Snow Wind Ridge?"

 "50 years ago, Blood Sun Valley suffered a huge defeat in the Hundred Thousand Mountains and their reputation fell to rock bottom. Many factions in the vicinity want to break free from Blood Sun Valley's control,"

 Xia Qingying said, "After that, Blood Sun Valley sent an army to suppress those factions mercilessly!"

 "Snow Wind Ridge did not have a head-on conflict with Blood Sun Valley. Father merely ordered us to stop our trip to Blood Sun Valley to exchange for Essence Condensation Pills. Instead, we'll collect the immortal herbs and make plans after the situation is stabilized,"

 Xia Qingying laughed bitterly. "That decision enraged Chen Xuanyang and he sent an army of 20,000!"

 Su Zimo stood up slowly and sprinted into the distance with a sinister gaze, exuding a terrifying aura!

 "Boss, where are you going?"

 Duan Tianliang asked hurriedly.

 "Blood Sun Valley!"

 After saying that, a pair of gigantic golden wings appeared behind Su Zimo. With a flap of his wings, he transformed into a golden streak of light and disappeared from everyone's line of sight instantly.

 "Ah!"

 Suddenly, Xia Qingying reacted and said hurriedly, "No!"

 "The Valley Master of Blood Sun Valley is a Grade 8 Black Immortal. There should be an army of more than 10,000 cultivators in Blood Sun Valley as well. Fellow Daoist Su, you can't go alone!"

 By the time Xia Qingying was done speaking, Su Zimo had already vanished.

 "Duan Tianliang, hurry and bring people to Blood Sun Valley to help Fellow Daoist Su,"

 Xia Qingying took a deep breath and tried her best to break free from her grief. "There's no longer any danger here. We can't let Fellow Daoist Su fight against the entire Blood Sun Valley alone!"

 Duan Tianliang nodded and looked for Yue Hao.

 "Brother Yue, take the people of Sun Vanquishing Stronghold with you and let's head to Blood Sun Valley together! Boss is already on the way,"

 Duan Tianliang said, "Leave Snow Wind Ridge to these demon beasts. With the Silver Giant, gigantic bee, nine-headed bird and a few other experts, these demon beasts won't cause any trouble."

 "Alright!"

 Yue Hao's eyes shone with killing intent as he said in a deep voice, "Brothers of Sun Vanquishing Stronghold, listen up! We'll kill our way into Blood Sun Valley today and take revenge for our dead kin!"

 "Charge into Blood Sun Valley!"

 More than a thousand cultivators of Sun Vanquishing Stronghold roared.

 "Let's go!"

 Yue Hao waved his hand and ordered everyone to speed in the direction of Blood Sun Valley.

 …

 Blood Sun Valley.

 "The young master and the others should be back soon, right?"

 "That's not for sure. The young master destroyed Snow Wind Ridge and captured the mistress of Snow Wind Ridge. Who knows, he might even spend a night in Snow Wind Ridge to have some fun with her, hehe…"

 The few guards at the entrance were bored and gathered together, laughing.

 "The young master has his eyes on that lass for quite a few years now. Previously, he was even willing to put on an act like a hero saving a beauty,"

 Someone laughed. "Our young master has finally thought things through this time round. No matter what, he'll just get his hands on that lass first!"

 "What's that over there?"

 Another person looked into the distance and frowned slightly.

 In the distant horizon, a golden light was approaching at an astonishing speed!

 Many Blood Sun Valley guards were startled and dispersed hurriedly, on guard.

 A guard even took out a messenger talisman from his storage bag and gripped it in his palm with a tense expression!

 In a few breaths, the golden light had already arrived and a figure appeared. He stood in midair with black hair and green robes with a cold expression.

 "Who's there?!"

 A Blood Sun Valley guard shouted.

 "That person looks familiar…"

 Another guard seemed to have thought of something and his expression changed as he exclaimed, "Su Zimo! He's Su Zimo!"

 The moment he said that, Su Zimo had already walked through the air and flicked his finger casually.

 Sharp sword qi burst forth and entered the glabella of the guards!

 The few guards were only Grade 5 Black Immortals and could not defend at all.

 When Su Zimo walked past them, they fell to the ground one after another, dead!

 However, a Blood Sun Valley guard had already shattered the talisman in his palm before his death.

 "Enemy attack!"

 A sharp cry sounded from Blood Sun Valley!

 Instantly, many cultivators woke up from their cultivation and walked out of their cave abodes, wanting to check things out with their powerful auras.

 In midair, a golden light tore through the skies and sped towards the depths of Blood Sun Valley!

 Many Blood Sun Valley cultivators could not even see what the golden light was!

 "Stop it!"

 One of them shouted.

 Swoosh! Swoosh! Boom! Boom!

 Dharmic treasures rained down one after another.

 Divine powers and immortal arts rained down and sealed Su Zimo's path of retreat completely!

 "You must have a death wish!"

 The golden light paused and revealed Su Zimo's figure.

 "It's him!"

 "Su Zimo!"

 Many cultivators recognized Su Zimo and exclaimed.

 Three balls of scorching flames surrounded Su Zimo. The heatwave was oppressive and no one dared to approach him.

 He waved his hands and the three balls of flames gathered rapidly!

 It was only at that moment that the cultivators of Blood Sun Valley recalled the many legends about the battle beneath Dragon Abyss City 50 years ago!

 "Condense!"

 Su Zimo threw out the Samadhi Dao Fire. At the same time, his Essence Spirit released a flare that entered the Samadhi Dao Fire.

 A blaze surged!

 The Caturadhi Dao Fire descended and spread rapidly, showing signs of engulfing the entire Blood Sun Valley!

 A sun had truly fallen onto Blood Sun Valley!

 Many cultivators could not dodge in time and fell into the sea of flames—they could not escape at all and were burned to ashes in the blink of an eye!

 Countless cultivators struggled, fled and shrieked in the sea of flames.

 Those cultivators could not even fend for themselves, let alone take care of Su Zimo who was in midair.

 Su Zimo's gaze was burning, as though it could penetrate the voids, and landed on a magnificent palace in the depths of Blood Sun Valley!

 The moment he entered Blood Sun Valley, he could sense an extremely domineering aura emanating from the palace!

 The Valley Master of Blood Sun Valley!

 In a flash, Su Zimo passed through the sea of flames and the crowd and arrived before the palace. Without stopping, he smashed open the door and barged in!

 A figure sat on a high seat in the middle of the hall, staring at Su Zimo who had barged in expressionlessly.
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 "Su Zimo!" 

 The Valley Master of Blood Sun Valley glared at the figure at the entrance of the palace with a sharp expression.

 Although the two of them had never met before, he could guess right away that the black-haired, green-robed cultivator before him was Su Zimo who had risen to fame on the Dragon Abyss Star over the years!

 Their gazes met in midair, completely at odds!

 An extremely terrifying aura emanated from the Valley Master of Blood Sun Valley as he asked slowly, "Is my son, Xuanyang, still alive?"

 "I've already killed him!"

 Su Zimo said coldly, "Don't worry, I'll send you down to reunite with him right away!"

 "Fufufufu!"

 The Valley Master of Blood Sun Valley laughed. "Good, good, good! How many years has it been since anyone dared to speak to me like that?!"

 "To think that I would be threatened by a junior who has only ascended for less than a hundred years today!"

 The Valley Master of Blood Sun Valley stood up slowly and said coldly, "Su Zimo, given your talent and potential, if you were willing to hibernate obediently and cultivate to become a Grade 8 Black Immortal, there's probably no one on the Dragon Abyss Star who can suppress you."

 "However, you're still too young and sharp! You only cultivated to the Level 6 Black Essence realm and yet you dare to come to Blood Sun Valley to challenge me!"

 "Today, I'll make you pay with your life for my son!"

 The moment he said that, the Valley Master of Blood Sun Valley slapped his storage bag and withdrew a gigantic halberd!

 Injecting Essence Qi, the halberd trembled and shone with five patterns!

 That halberd was a perfect black-grade Dharmic treasure!

 Su Zimo had a fearless expression as he strode towards the Valley Master of Blood Sun Valley. His glabella shone and a Bronze Square Tripod appeared, floating above his head.

 "Kill!"

 The Valley Master of Blood Sun Valley leaped and gripped his halberd with both hands. Descending from the skies, he slashed down heavily towards Su Zimo who was approaching with a devouring aura!

 "Kill!"

 Su Zimo shouted at the same time.

 The word 'kill' contained a powerful sound domain secret skill that reverberated through the palace like thunder!

 The Valley Master of Blood Sun Valley was shocked!

 However, his blood qi surged and suppressed the impact of Thunderclap Kill instantly!

 "Shatter!"

 The Valley Master of Blood Sun Valley looked at the battered Bronze Square Tripod above Su Zimo's head and his gaze turned cold as his strength increased once more!

 In his opinion, given how battered the tripod was, he would definitely be able to shatter it with a full-powered attack!

 Clang!

 Sparks flew when the halberd struck the Bronze Square Tripod!

 The Bronze Square Tripod did not budge at all.

 However, the Valley Master of Blood Sun Valley felt a tremendous recoil and his entire arm went numb.

 Su Zimo's spirit consciousness moved.

 The Bronze Square Tripod crossed the void and charged towards the Valley Master of Blood Sun Valley without stopping!

 Clang!

 Another loud bang sounded!

 The Valley Master of Blood Sun Valley swung his halberd horizontally and blocked the Bronze Square Tripod. However, he was forced to descend from midair.

 Swoosh!

 Su Zimo strode forward and transformed into a green shadow. His blood qi surged and the sound of a tsunami could be heard!

 He had to kill the Valley Master of Blood Sun Valley today and did not care if the bloodline of his Green Lotus True Body was exposed.

 Su Zimo closed in swiftly to the Valley Master of Blood Sun Valley and slapped the latter on the head!

 That palm was like a gigantic millstone that released a powerful crushing power!

 Great Chaos Essence Palm!

 The Valley Master of Blood Sun Valley raised his halberd and blocked once more!

 Bang!

 Su Zimo's palm slapped the halberd and it trembled slightly!

 The Valley Master of Blood Sun Valley was shocked!

 He had long heard of Su Zimo's combat strength, powerful physique and many divine powers and secret skills.

 However, it was only today that he realized how terrifying Su Zimo's melee combat strength was!

 The halberd in his hands was nearly knocked down by Su Zimo's body!

 There was a difference of two minor realms between the two of them.

 However, the difference was completely erased against the Green Lotus True Body with its exuberant blood qi!

 Not only that, the Valley Master of Blood Sun Valley was completely disadvantaged the moment the two of them exchanged blows and could not reverse the situation!

 Su Zimo controlled the Bronze Square Tripod with his spirit consciousness and suppressed the Valley Master of Blood Sun Valley continuously while fighting in melee combat!

 The Valley Master of Blood Sun Valley could not defend against it with his halberd and was forced to retreat in defeat!

 Crack!

 Su Zimo seized the opportunity and punched the Valley Master of Blood Sun Valley in the chest, shattering the latter's heart protecting mirror instantly!

 Buzz!

 After the heart protecting mirror shattered, a powerful halo burst forth and repelled Su Zimo.

 The Valley Master of Blood Sun Valley retreated hurriedly and seized the opportunity to catch his breath with a grim expression.

 The two of them exchanged blows for dozens of breaths. However, he was already drenched in sweat and aching all over against Su Zimo's domineering attacks!

 Although he managed to defend against those rounds, the toll on him was way too great!

 On the other hand, Su Zimo's breathing was still steady and long after the battle and his face was rosy without any signs of fatigue.

 The Valley Master of Blood Sun Valley realized that he would definitely be killed by Su Zimo if this continued!

 Earlier on, he was saved because of his heart protecting mirror.

 The next time, there would be no treasure that could defend against Su Zimo's attacks.

 A look of madness flashed through the eyes of the Valley Master of Blood Sun Valley and he had a menacing expression, as though he had already made an extremely important decision.

 "Deranged Fiend Secret Skill!"

 The Valley Master of Blood Sun Valley channeled his Essence Spirit and secret skill. He seemed to have transformed into a gigantic vortex that devoured Heaven and Earth Essence Qi wildly!

 His aura and power rose rapidly in a short period of time!

 The Valley Master of Blood Sun Valley was at the peak of Level 8 Black Essence realm to begin with.

 Now that his strength was rising continuously without any signs of stopping, he had already broken through to the Level 9 Black Essence realm in a short period of time!

 "Mmm?"

 Su Zimo frowned slightly.

 In the cultivation world, there were indeed some cultivation techniques and secret skills that could forcefully raise one's strength.

 However, secret skills that could allow one to break through a realm were extremely rare.

 "Hahahaha!"

 The Valley Master of Blood Sun Valley was filled with rich Heaven and Earth Essence Qi. Sensing the immense power in his body, he reared his head in laughter. "Su Zimo, this is a secret skill that I obtained by chance. This is my trump card! Prepare to die!"

 Narrowing his gaze slightly, Su Zimo sensed for a moment and suddenly sneered, "The disadvantage of this secret skill is way too obvious!"

 As the power of the Valley Master of Blood Sun Valley rose, his lifespan decreased rapidly as well!

 Initially, he was a middle-aged man with black hair.

 But now, in just a few breaths, his hair was white and his face was filled with wrinkles!

 From the looks of it, the lifespan of the Valley Master of Blood Sun Valley might be less than 10,000 years!

 The lifespan of a Black Immortal was 100,000 years. With less than 10,000 years remaining, it meant that he was already in his twilight years.

 It was also because of the sacrifice of a large amount of lifespan that the Valley Master of Blood Sun Valley could forcefully raise his cultivation realm and obtain a momentary powerful burst of strength!

 Even if he could kill Su Zimo today, he would never be able to make up for the lifespan he lost.
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 The Valley Master of Blood Sun Valley knew very well the consequences of using the Deranged Fiend Secret Skill.

 However, he had no other choice.

 If he did not activate that secret skill, he would definitely die!

 Although his lifespan would decrease wildly by releasing that secret skill, he could raise his cultivation to the Level 9 Black Essence realm and kill Su Zimo along the way!

 The Valley Master of Blood Sun Valley was confident.

 He believed that no matter how much of a monster incarnate this young man was and how many trump cards he had, it would not be able to make up for the difference of three cultivation realms!

 Su Zimo had a calm expression.

 If he was in the lower world, he would be able to exhaust the Valley Master of Blood Sun Valley's remaining lifespan in a few breaths as long as he released Barren!

 However, after ascending to the upper world, Barren could not fuse perfectly with Heaven and Earth Essence Qi.

 Furthermore, Time Like a Saber was a greater divine power that Su Zimo could not release given his current cultivation realm.

 Therefore, even against the Valley Master of Blood Sun Valley who was in his twilight years, he could only fight him head-on without any tricks!

 "Level 9 Black Essence realm, very good!"

 Su Zimo nodded with a fearless expression and a burning gaze. "I was looking forward to testing the strength of a Grade 9 Black Immortal!"

 "Six Tusk Divine Elephant!"

 Without hesitation, Su Zimo channeled his innate divine power.

 A pair of gigantic white elephant tusks grew slowly behind him.

 As the pair of elephant tusks grew, the power in Su Zimo's body rose wildly as well. In the blink of an eye, it doubled!

 "Mmm?"

 The Valley Master of Blood Sun Valley's heart skipped a beat and he was shocked.

 After releasing that divine power, the aura released by Su Zimo could actually fight him without backing down!

 What was even more frightening was that this divine power did not have any drawbacks.

 Su Zimo's lifespan and blood qi showed no signs of deterioration!

 After releasing the Six Tusk Divine Elephant, Su Zimo's physical strength, blood qi and Essence Spirit increased. Although he had yet to break through to the Level 7 Black Essence realm, he was extremely close!

 A Six Tusk Divine Elephant appeared behind Su Zimo and raised its trunk, roaring into the skies!

 "Roar!"

 Su Zimo let out a resounding roar that shook the world. His aura surged into the clouds and the Bronze Square Tripod hovered above his head as he charged towards the Valley Master of Blood Sun Valley.

 "Kill!"

 The Valley Master of Blood Sun Valley grit his teeth and charged forward with bloodshot eyes.

 He no longer had a way out.

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 Clang! Clang! Clang!

 The two of them collided violently and their fists and palms collided. The Bronze Square Tripod collided with the halberd and sparks flew as shockwaves surged!

 With the release of blood qi by the Green Lotus True Body alongside the channeling of the Six Tusk Divine Elephant, Su Zimo could definitely negate three minor cultivation realms and fight against a Grade 9 Black Immortal head-on!

 He was not disadvantaged in terms of strength!

 On the contrary, as time passed by, Su Zimo fought fiercer and fiercer.

 As for the Valley Master of Blood Sun Valley, his heart skipped a beat!

 The reason why he released his secret skill and expended his lifespan to forcefully raise his cultivation realm was because he wanted to suppress Su Zimo as soon as possible.

 But now that the two of them were fighting again, it was difficult to determine the victor in a short period of time. His stamina and blood qi were far inferior to the Green Lotus True Body.

 Furthermore, he was already in his twilight years!

 Before long, the Valley Master of Blood Sun Valley had already thrown away his armor. His hair was disheveled and he panted heavily, moving slower and slower.

 "Old dog, go down and reunite with your son!"

 Su Zimo hollered and his blood qi surged, breaking through the limits of Tsunami Blood.

 A Creation Green Lotus that connected Heaven and Earth appeared behind him. The entire palace could not withstand the power and began to collapse and sway!

 "Bloodline phenomenon!"

 The Valley Master of Blood Sun Valley was shocked.

 The green lotus was jade-green all over and its leaves were gigantic. Its stem was straight like an arrow that had left its body and it blossomed with an endless glow, illuminating the entire world in an incomparably divine manner!

 "Form a blood sun with my Essence Blood!"

 Gripping his halberd, the Valley Master of Blood Sun Valley slashed his wrist viciously and fresh blood spewed.

 He chanted and released an immortal art, waving his injured wrist in front of him.

 Under the activation of that immortal art, blood gushed out from his wrist as though it was drawn out!

 The Valley Master of Blood Sun Valley turned pale rapidly.

 Instantly, he looked even older.

 That immortal art consumed close to half of his bloodline!

 Given his twilight years, losing so much of his bloodline was no different from committing suicide!

 The Valley Master of Blood Sun Valley was a formidable figure on the Dragon Abyss Star after all. He was unwilling to surrender and wait for death—that was the reason why he sacrificed so much of his bloodline to condense this blood sun!

 This was his dying attack!

 Whether or not the blood sun could kill Su Zimo, he would not live for long.

 Su Zimo shook his head with an indifferent expression.

 Apart from Tianhuang Mainland, the many minor chiliocosms of the other lower worlds had never heard of the Creation Green Lotus.

 The Valley Master of Blood Sun Valley did not realize what he was facing!

 The Creation Green Lotus swayed gently and the entire void trembled!

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 The massive palace began to collapse and countless boulders fell.

 With that sway, a ripple seemed to spread through the void and swept past the blood sun not far away.

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 Instantly, a few cracks appeared on the blood sun!

 The Valley Master of Blood Sun Valley's expression dimmed.

 The next moment, the blood sun shattered!

 Even if he exhausted his bloodline, he could not defend against the might of the Creation Green Lotus!

 The ripples created by the swaying green lotus swept past the Valley Master of Blood Sun Valley's body.

 The Valley Master of Blood Sun Valley froze and his Essence Spirit was destroyed in his consciousness, dying on the spot!

 Su Zimo's spirit consciousness moved and he put away the storage bag of the Valley Master of Blood Sun Valley.

 In fact, he did not even look at the Valley Master of Blood Sun Valley's corpse. Waving his sleeves, the Green Lotus phenomenon dissipated and he turned to leave.

 In the blink of an eye, the Valley Master of Blood Sun Valley was buried by the palace he built.

 Blood Sun Valley.

 The defending army was severely injured by Su Zimo's Caturadhi Dao Fire and fled everywhere.

 Right now, the flames were gradually extinguishing.

 Many Blood Sun Valley cultivators managed to hold out until now when they saw the massive chamber of the Valley Master collapse not far away with dust billowing!

 Nobody witnessed the battle between Su Zimo and the Valley Master of Blood Sun Valley personally. However, judging from the current situation, they could guess how intense it was.

 "With the Valley Master around, Su Zimo won't be able to survive."

 "Even if Su Zimo dies, it won't be able to make up for our losses!"

 Some of the surviving Blood Sun Valley cultivators gathered and sighed.

 "Look, that person! That person seems to be…"

 Right then, a Blood Sun Valley cultivator pointed in the direction of the collapsed palace not far away with a fearful expression and a trembling voice.

 Everyone turned over.

 In the billowing dust, a black-haired, green-robed cultivator floated out and flew through the air. His body was spotless and his gaze was like lightning—he was like a divine being that had walked out of the ruins and could not be ignored!
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 The moment they saw Su Zimo walk out of the collapsed palace, the cultivators of Blood Sun Valley realized that their Valley Master was most likely doomed!

 Blood Sun Valley was finished!

 This faction that had stood for many years on the Dragon Abyss Star had failed countless calamities.

 Nobody expected such a massive power to be severely injured in succession in just a few decades and end up in such a state.

 Blood Sun Valley was not destroyed in a fight between factions, but in the hands of a single person!

 If they had not experienced everything personally, no one would have imagined that this person was only a Grade 6 Black Immortal who had ascended for less than a hundred years!

 The remaining cultivators in Blood Sun Valley broke down mentally and did not dare to fight Su Zimo at all. They fled in panic, hating themselves for not having more legs.

 Right then, Yue Hao and the others arrived at Blood Sun Valley with more than a thousand cultivators from Sun Vanquishing Stronghold.

 When enemies meet, their eyes turn red!

 With Yue Hao's order, the army of Sun Vanquishing Stronghold roared and charged towards the defeated soldiers of Blood Sun Valley murderously.

 In reality, there were still thousands of cultivators that escaped from Blood Sun Valley.

 However, those people were completely afraid of Su Zimo and no longer dared to fight against the cultivators of Sun Vanquishing Stronghold. They dispersed in utter defeat!

 There was no doubt about this battle.

 Yue Hao and the others were worried about Su Zimo and did not follow the army to chase after everyone else. Instead, they charged into Blood Sun Valley.

 Flames surged into the skies of Blood Sun Valley.

 This former powerhouse of the Dragon Abyss Star was almost burned into ruins by the Caturadhi Dao Fire and corpses were strewn everywhere!

 Although it was only some remnant flames, Yue Hao and the others could feel a burning pain on their skin.

 Everyone looked up and saw a green-robed cultivator walking in the air not far away. The surrounding flames avoided him.

 It was Su Zimo!

 "Brother Su, are you alright?"

 Yue Hao and the others hurried forward.

 Su Zimo nodded gently.

 "Where's the Valley Master of Blood Sun Valley?"

 At the mention of that person, Shen Fei clenched his fists with a hateful expression.

 "Dead,"

 Su Zimo said indifferently.

 Yue Hao and the other two had already vaguely guessed this outcome.

 However, the three of them still felt relieved when they heard that answer from Su Zimo.

 The three of them carried hatred in their hearts and led the people of Sun Vanquishing Stronghold to wander around the Dragon Abyss Star without a permanent residence—all of that was so that they could destroy Blood Sun Valley and kill their enemies.

 However, over the years, the difference between them and Blood Sun Valley was still insurmountable.

 The three of them felt that the news was surreal.

 "Dead,"

 Yue Hao lamented, "Blood Sun Valley is destroyed! Everyone from Sky Pillar Stronghold, Wind Cloud Gang and Honor Villa, if you guys know about it, you'll have no regrets…"

 All the hatred and responsibility was placed on this man. All these years, he could barely breathe.

 In fact, he did not even dare to have a peaceful sleep, afraid that he would encounter danger and let the people of Sun Vanquishing Stronghold suffer!

 But now, he felt relieved!

 Su Zimo looked at Blood Sun Valley with a conflicted expression.

 Even though he killed the Valley Master of Blood Sun Valley and destroyed it, he was not delighted at all.

 The people of Snow Wind Ridge were still dead in the end.

 Old Yan would not revive either.

 The Human Emperor and Die Yue were not wrong—the upper world was even more cruel and cold-blooded than the lower world!

 This was only the most remote Dragon Abyss Star. What would happen if they entered the center of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and came into contact with the true cultivation world of the upper world?

 …

 In ten days, the news of Blood Sun Valley's destruction had already spread completely and countless factions were shocked!

 Blood Sun Valley was one of the eight major factions of the Dragon Abyss Star.

 Even the three major factions of the past, Sky Pillar Stronghold, Wind Cloud Gang and Honor Villa, persisted for many years and were severely injured before being destroyed.

 Who would have thought that Blood Sun Valley would be removed from the Dragon Abyss Star in a single day!

 "What's going on?"

 "I heard that Chen Xuanyang led an army to attack Snow Wind Ridge and was about to take it down. Unexpectedly, Su Zimo arrived with an army and defeated Chen Xuanyang."

 "Su Zimo, it's him again!"

 "However, even if Chen Xuanyang was defeated, the Valley Master of Blood Sun Valley is a Grade 8 Black Immortal and has been famous for many years. How did he lose so badly?"

 "I heard from a cultivator who escaped from Blood Sun Valley that Su Zimo was the one who charged into Blood Sun Valley alone to fight against the Valley Master."

 "However, no one saw the exact situation of that battle. What exactly happened will probably remain a mystery forever."

 "This Su Zimo is truly terrifying. Every time he appears, he stirs up a storm. Given his strength and reputation, he's probably qualified to establish a new faction and replace Blood Sun Valley!"

 For the past few days, almost everyone on the Dragon Abyss Star was discussing this matter.

 Ten days later, Snow Wind Ridge.

 Blood Sun Valley contained a large number of cultivation resources and treasures.

 With the destruction of Blood Sun Valley, all the cultivation resources and treasures were shifted to Snow Wind Ridge!

 Snow Wind Ridge had also entered the stage of reconstruction.

 Under Xia Qingying's persuasion, Yue Hao and the others chose to stay in Snow Wind Ridge.

 The existence of Sun Vanquishing Stronghold was for revenge to begin with.

 But now that Blood Sun Valley was destroyed, no one resisted the integration of Sun Vanquishing Stronghold into Snow Wind Ridge.

 Snow Wind Ridge suffered immense losses and countless casualties in this battle.

 However, with the addition of Sun Vanquishing Stronghold and the massive resources of Blood Sun Valley, Snow Wind Ridge's strength increased significantly!

 Furthermore, over the past few days, many cultivators in the vicinity chose to join Snow Wind Ridge because of its reputation.

 The main hall of Snow Wind Ridge.

 Su Zimo, Yue Hao, Shen Fei, Gu Wenjun, Xia Qingying, Duan Tianliang and the others sat on both sides of the hall.

 At the top of the hall, the Territorial Lord seat was still empty.

 For the past few days, many cultivators were busy rebuilding Snow Wind Ridge, accommodating cultivators, comforting spirit farmers and receiving resources from Blood Sun Valley.

 Now that Snow Wind Ridge was gradually on the right track, the position of Territorial Lord could not remain empty.

 Actually, everyone already had a candidate in mind.

 In everyone's opinion, this was the only person who was qualified and had the strength to become the Territorial Lord of Snow Wind Ridge and command a region to intimidate everyone!

 Xia Qingying coughed gently and stood up slowly. "I called everyone here today because I want to confirm a candidate for the Territorial Lord position."

 The moment she said that, everyone's gaze landed on Su Zimo.

 Even Xia Qingying was the same.

 Xia Qingying smiled gently. "Fellow Daoist Su, the position of the Territorial Lord belongs to you."

 "I can't do it,"

 Su Zimo shook his head indifferently.

 "Brother Su, you're the only one who can convince the masses as the Territorial Lord. None of us have any objections!" Yue Hao added hurriedly.

 Gu Wenjun nodded. "That's right, Brother Su. Almost all the cultivators who joined Snow Wind Ridge these days were because of your reputation."

 "There's no need to mention this again,"

 Su Zimo said, "I'll stay in Snow Wind Ridge for a period of time. However, you'll have to choose someone else as the Territorial Lord."

 Given his cultivation speed, he would leave the Dragon Abyss Star before long.

 Su Zimo did not want to leave too much karma on the Dragon Abyss Star and did not want to bring unnecessary trouble to everyone from Snow Wind Ridge because of him.
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 When everyone saw Su Zimo's resolute attitude, they could not persuade him further.

 Yue Hao thought for a moment and looked at Xia Qingying opposite him. "Since that's the case, Qingying should be the Territorial Lord. After all, this is your territory and you're the most familiar with it."

 "I can't do it,"

 Xia Qingying shook her head gently and smiled. "My cultivation realm is too low and isn't enough to convince the masses."

 Not everyone on the Dragon Abyss Star cultivated at such a terrifying speed like Su Zimo.

 After 60 years, Xia Qingying's cultivation was still at the Level 4 Black Essence realm.

 Xia Qingying pondered for a moment. "Brother Yue is a Grade 7 Black Immortal. The strength of Sun Vanquishing Stronghold is stronger than Snow Wind Ridge to begin with. Right now, they're fused into Snow Wind Ridge."

 "Apart from Fellow Daoist Su, Brother Yue is probably the only one qualified to be the Territorial Lord."

 Yue Hao waved it off hurriedly and was about to decline.

 At the side, Shen Fei could not help but say, "Alright, alright! Why are the two of you declining? It's the same no matter who it is. Sooner or later… cough, cough."

 Shen Fei did not continue, clearly implying something as he looked at Yue Hao and Xia Qingying mockingly.

 Yue Hao and Xia Qingying exchanged glances and averted their gazes hurriedly.

 Xia Qingying blushed slightly and was relatively calm.

 However, Yue Hao blushed and rubbed his hands, not knowing what to do.

 Gu Wenjun could not help but cover her mouth and chuckle when she saw her brother like that.

 A look of realization flashed through Su Zimo's eyes when he saw that.

 To think that Yue Hao and Xia Qingying would have such an affinity. It was rare.

 Xia Qingying was kind-hearted and had just experienced the pain of losing her father. It was rare for her to find someone who could stay by her side.

 During this period of time, Yue Hao was also proven to be an upright and righteous man. The two of them were rather compatible.

 Su Zimo smiled gently. "Since that's the case, Yue Hao will be the Territorial Lord of Snow Wind Ridge. If you have any questions, ask Xia Qingying."

 Shen Fei and the others agreed immediately.

 When Yue Hao heard Su Zimo's words, he did not decline further. He stood up and cupped his fists towards Xia Qingying, bowing. "Fellow… Fellow Daoist Qingying, if there's anything wrong in the future, feel free to tell me. I'll definitely change!"

 Xia Qingying nodded and lowered her head.

 It was clear that the relationship between them was not yet official and was in an ambiguous state that was the most beautiful.

 Su Zimo smiled and left without lingering in the hall.

 Shen Fei and the others realized something as well and left with smiles, leaving Yue Hao and Xia Qingying in the hall.

 …

 For the next period of time, Su Zimo did not continue cultivating. Instead, he took out the turtle shell he obtained from Dragon Abyss City and comprehended it.

 There was an array formation recorded on the turtle shell.

 The complicated patterns on it were actually formation patterns.

 As time passed by, Snow Wind Ridge was rebuilt and grew stronger.

 There were even some small factions in the surroundings who chose to join Snow Wind Ridge to obtain protection.

 However, Su Zimo, Yue Hao and the others knew that the crisis of Snow Wind Ridge had not truly passed.

 Snow Wind Ridge was still facing at least two immense threats!

 The Evil Wolf Army and the Goshawk Gang!

 Back then, these two bandit groups were the ones who destroyed the three major factions, Sky Pillar Stronghold, Wind Cloud Gang and Honor Villa.

 Now that Snow Wind Ridge was rebuilt and Blood Sun Valley was destroyed, the two bandit groups had an extremely close relationship with Blood Sun Valley and would definitely not let things go!

 For the next year, Snow Wind Ridge was extremely guarded and did not dare to relax at all.

 Perhaps out of fear of Su Zimo's reputation, the two bandit groups had not made any moves for the past year.

 However, everyone from Snow Wind Ridge knew that the two bandit groups must be waiting for an opportunity.

 As long as they seized this opportunity, the two bandit groups would definitely make a move and take revenge on Snow Wind Ridge!

 In the blink of an eye, more than ten years had passed since Blood Sun Valley was destroyed.

 After ten years of development, Snow Wind Ridge grew rapidly.

 Right now, there were more than 10,000 guards in Snow Wind Ridge alone!

 Although it could not compare to Blood Sun Valley back then, because of the reputation of the battle 10 years ago, many cultivators had already listed Snow Wind Ridge as one of the eight major factions of the Dragon Abyss Star!

 For the past ten years.

 Su Zimo spent most of his time cultivating in seclusion.

 After breaking through to the Level 6 Black Essence realm, he could clearly sense that the absorption of Heaven and Earth Essence Qi by the Green Lotus True Body was increasing!

 If he wanted to raise a realm, the number of Essence Condensation Pills he required would increase exponentially and the time he would require would increase as well.

 Although he had consumed a large number of Essence Condensation Pills during his ten years of cultivation, the increase in his cultivation was not obvious.

 Although the Green Lotus True Body was strong, the cultivation resources required were extremely terrifying as well!

 The Creation Green Lotus was unique and there was only one in the world.

 Throughout history, not many people had seen a Grade 12 Creation Green Lotus.

 That was because the conditions for the Creation Green Lotus to grow became increasingly stringent towards the end!

 This day, Su Zimo sensed something and jolted awake from his seclusion.

 Su Zimo walked out of his cave abode and looked in the direction of the desolate lands, frowning slightly.

 "Boss, you're out of seclusion,"

 All these years, Duan Tianliang had been guarding the entrance of Su Zimo's cave abode and did not allow anyone to approach.

 It was not because he was loyal, but because the Heaven and Earth Essence Qi at the entrance of the cave abode was extremely rich and his cultivation speed had advanced by leaps and bounds!

 "What happened?"

 Duan Tianliang asked carefully when he saw Su Zimo's strange expression.

 Su Zimo shook his head and did not explain.

 Earlier on, he could vaguely sense an unusual energy fluctuation in the depths of the desolate lands that was extremely terrifying!

 The energy fluctuation had even surpassed the Black Essence realm!

 Logically speaking, a power of this level should not have appeared on the Dragon Abyss Star.

 How could that be?

 Just as Su Zimo was pondering, a bedazzling divine light burst forth from the distant skies. It shone with an endless glow that surged into the clouds, tore through the firmaments and crossed the void!

 This time round, most of the cultivators and living beings on the Dragon Abyss Star witnessed such a shocking scene, let alone Su Zimo.

 "What treasure has appeared?!"

 "From the looks of it, it seems to be from the desolate lands."

 "Let's go take a look!"

 The divine light attracted the attention of countless cultivators and they moved one after another, prepared to check things out.

 For many cultivators, this was an opportunity!

 If they could grasp it, they might be able advance by leaps and bounds and eventually leave the Dragon Abyss Star!

 Right then, Yue Hao, Xia Qingying and the others rushed over.

 "Brother Su, what's going on?"

 Yue Hao asked.

 Su Zimo shook his head. "I'm not sure either. You guys guard Snow Wind Ridge. I'll go take a look."

 "Fellow Daoist Su, you have to be careful!"

 Xia Qingying said hurriedly, "The location of that divine light should be in the depths of the desolate lands. Any cultivator that dares to venture deep would have to be at least a Grade 7 or 8 Black Immortal."

 "I reckon that even the native Exalted Immortals of Dragon Abyss City might want to check it out. You must be careful not to get into a conflict with them."
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 Three days later. 

 Arriving at the desolate lands, Su Zimo found the Silver Giant and obtained some information.

 It was said that in the depths of these desolate lands, there was an endless abyss that spanned more than half of the Dragon Abyss Star like a divine dragon!

 The abyss was shrouded by black fog all year round and possessed an extremely terrifying power. Once Black Immortals entered the black fog, their Essence Qi would be devoured and they would turn into dried corpses.

 Therefore, although the abyss had existed for a long time, no one explored it.

 The divine light three days ago burst forth from this abyss.

 Because of that divine light, the black fog in the abyss was purged.

 All the living beings could guess that there were definitely treasures and opportunities in this abyss. Now that the black fog had dispersed, it was a rare opportunity!

 For the past three days, the living beings in the desolate lands had become restless as well.

 The three ferocious beasts, the gigantic bee, nine-headed bird and Ying Zhao, headed to the abyss to investigate as well.

 "Why didn't you go?"

 Su Zimo looked at the Silver Giant and asked.

 The Silver Giant was honest as well. "Given the huge commotion this time round, I reckon that experts must be gathered in that abyss."

 "Perhaps even experts from outside the Dragon Abyss Star will arrive. An opportunity as such will definitely not be mine."

 The moment he said that, Su Zimo sensed something and looked up.

 Outside the Dragon Abyss Star, a dark golden light was approaching rapidly!

 Before long, the dark golden light appeared and sped through the Dragon Abyss Star towards the depths of the desolate lands.

 Su Zimo could clearly see that the dark golden light was a gigantic ship. It was dozens of feet long and seven levels tall. Just from its appearance, it was extremely exquisite and ethereal.

 There were many mysterious and complicated patterns etched around the ship that shone with a divine light, forming an almost transparent barrier that enveloped the spirit vessel!

 On the Dragon Abyss Star, due to the suppression of the laws of the upper world, even a Grade 9 Black Immortal could only soar 90 feet into the air.

 As for the ship, it sailed hundreds of feet in the air and swept past the heads of Su Zimo and the other demons with a huge shadow!

 More than ten figures stood on the spirit vessel.

 The gazes of those cultivators swept past Su Zimo and the others below with indifferent expressions, as though they were looking at a group of ants!

 Su Zimo was secretly alarmed.

 From the looks of it, the Silver Giant was not wrong. The divine light that burst forth from the abyss had already alarmed the experts outside the Dragon Abyss Star!

 Given the grandeur of the ship, the people standing on it were probably all experts of the Earth Essence realm!

 Although the ship seemed to be moving slowly, it disappeared from Su Zimo's line of sight before long.

 Su Zimo went deep into thought.

 He had heard from others that even Earth Essence realm experts could not travel through the starry skies.

 They could only do that after cultivating to the Heaven Essence realm.

 As for the ship he saw earlier on, there were many mysterious patterns etched on it, forming a barrier that seemed to be able to protect the cultivators on the ship and allow them to travel through the starry skies freely.

 Even experts outside the Dragon Abyss Star were alarmed. Even if there were any treasures in the abyss, it would not be easy to obtain them.

 After pondering for a moment, Su Zimo decided to explore the abyss still.

 Suddenly, he thought of something.

 It was probably not a coincidence that he escaped death from the black hole dozens of years ago and fell onto this star!

 Back then, the reason why he could escape from the black hole was because of the divine dragon that awakened on the outer wall of the Bronze Square Tripod.

 Coincidentally, this star was also known as the Dragon Abyss Star!

 Su Zimo continued heading deeper into the desolate lands.

 10 days later.

 He had just arrived at the outer perimeter of the abyss and stopped in his tracks with a grim expression.

 Over the past few days, countless experts outside the Dragon Abyss Star had descended here.

 Some of them rode on flying ships and every single cultivator emitted an extremely powerful aura. Compared to those experts, the Black Immortals on the Dragon Abyss Star were as weak as ants!

 Some cultivators were even more terrifying.

 Su Zimo witnessed a long-haired man in bloodstained armor speeding over from the depths of the starry skies in a war chariot led by a nine-headed wyrm!

 The nine-headed wyrm was dozens of feet long and roared with a menacing expression. The aura released by each head was even more terrifying than most cultivators who came down from the ships!

 One could imagine the strength of the man on the war chariot. He rode on the war chariot and almost crushed the starry skies in an unstoppable manner!

 Anyone who could travel through the starry skies freely was a Heaven Immortal expert!

 Gulping, Su Zimo retracted his gaze and did not dare to look for too long.

 Although his spirit consciousness far surpassed his peers, he did not dare to scan those cultivators.

 That was because he personally witnessed the man on the war chariot killing a cultivator who came down from a ship because the latter wanted to check the man's cultivation realm with his spirit consciousness out of curiosity!

 "How dare a puny Earth Immortal probe my background. You must have a death wish!"

 The man on the war chariot sneered.

 "Heaven Immortal Luo Yang, you sure are impressive. What's so great about killing an Earth Immortal?"

 Not far away, a coquettish and charming woman rode on a colorful auspicious cloud and floated over. She looked at the man on the war chariot and chuckled.

 He was indeed a Heaven Immortal!

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 To think that the divine light released by the Dragon Abyss Star would attract a Heaven Immortal expert!

 "Hmph!"

 Heaven Immortal Luo Yang glanced at the coquettish woman with a wary expression. " Mei Ji, you don't have to interfere in my matters! Now that this opportunity has appeared, we'll both have to depend on our individual capabilities!"

 With that said, Heaven Immortal Luo Yang rode his war chariot into the abyss.

 "Hehe, coward,"

 The coquettish woman laughed. "We're going to meet again in the Heaven Ranking competition. You won't be able to avoid it."

 As she said that, she rode on her auspicious cloud and entered the abyss as well.

 Su Zimo stood far away in the abyss, frowning.

 The commotion this time round was way too great.

 Any of the cultivators that were flying in the air could kill him!

 There were many other Black Immortals like him in the surroundings. All of them had grim expressions and did not dare to act rashly or advance as they watched from afar.

 Su Zimo caught sight of cultivators of the eight factions in the nearby crowd.

 Although opportunities were tempting, it would not be worth it if they lost their lives.

 Before they could see any true treasures, many cultivators had already died in the abyss.

 Su Zimo waited patiently outside the abyss for a long time.

 He was only prepared to move after almost all the foreign experts had entered the abyss.

 Suddenly!

 The abyss shone brightly!

 Immediately after, rays of light burst forth from the divine radiance and spilled everywhere!

 A jade green light was charging in Su Zimo's direction.

 Su Zimo focused his gaze.

 The green light was a jade dagger that was extremely exquisite and had not worn out even after countless years!
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 Su Zimo reached out and received the jade dagger.

 "Mmm?"

 The moment his palm touched the edge of the jade dagger, he felt a sharp pain and a wound appeared on his palm!

 Impressive!

 Su Zimo thought to himself.

 Although he was a Grade 6 Black Immortal, the defense of this Green Lotus True Body was extremely strong. It was invulnerable to fire, water and weapons. Even a connate black-grade Dharmic treasure might not be able to hurt him.

 To think that his palm would be injured just by touching the jade dagger gently!

 The dagger was at least an earth-grade Dharmic treasure and its quality was definitely not low!

 In that case, there was a high chance that the divine lights that burst forth from the abyss were all such divine weapons.

 Su Zimo looked around. On both sides of the abyss, there were some cultivators who had yet to enter the abyss. Like him, they picked up various Dharmic treasures and checked them briefly before looking delighted, as though they had obtained an utmost treasure!

 Just as Su Zimo was about to put away the jade dagger, a warning flashed in his mind!

 A shuddering sharpness arrived instantly and stabbed towards the back of his head!

 Before it truly arrived, he felt a sharp pain on his scalp!

 "Not good!"

 The attacker's methods were extremely sharp and decisive. Even if he released other movement divine powers, it would be difficult for him to avoid this fatal killing move!

 Without hesitation, Su Zimo channeled his Essence Spirit and released the True Dragon Nine Flashes!

 Swish!

 In a flash, Su Zimo vanished from the spot.

 By the time Su Zimo reappeared, he was not far away and looked towards where he was initially.

 A cultivator stood there. Although he was skinny and had shifty eyes, he exuded an extremely powerful aura!

 That aura had far surpassed the Black Essence realm!

 Earth Immortal!

 "Eh?"

 A look of surprise flashed through the skinny Earth Immortal's eyes when he missed.

 He had not expected that his sneak attack on a Grade 6 Black Immortal would fail!

 Furthermore, he did not even see how the Grade 6 Black Immortal escaped from his killing move!

 "Interesting,"

 The skinny Earth Immortal turned around and glared at Su Zimo who was not far away. He extended his palm and chuckled. "Hand over that dagger! A Grade 6 Black Immortal like you is not worthy of possessing such a divine weapon!"

 Frowning slightly, Su Zimo hesitated for a moment before tossing the jade dagger he had just obtained over.

 The difference between them was too great.

 Even if he used all his trump cards, he had no chance of winning!

 In front of an Earth Immortal expert, it would be difficult for him to escape even if he released the Extreme Speed divine power of the Golden Roc—there was no need for him to offend this person over a Dharmic treasure.

 Furthermore, there were many people here.

 There was no benefit for him to have a conflict with this Earth Immortal!

 "You're wise,"

 The skinny Earth Immortal received the jade dagger and took a look. With a delighted expression, he flipped his palm and kept the jade dagger.

 Su Zimo retreated into the distance after tossing the jade dagger over.

 "Hold on!"

 The skinny Earth Immortal swayed and was extremely fast. In the blink of an eye, he blocked Su Zimo's path and sneered, "Who allowed you to leave?"

 "Exalted Immortal, there are even greater opportunities in the abyss. There's no need for you to waste your time on a Black Immortal like me,"

 Su Zimo's heart sank but he tried his best to remain calm.

 "Hmph!"

 The skinny Earth Immortal smirked and released a tremendous spirit consciousness pressure that enveloped Su Zimo as he asked coldly, "What technique did you use to dodge my attack earlier on?"

 Su Zimo felt as though he had fallen into a swamp and was under immense pressure!

 The difference in strength between the two of them was way too great!

 Su Zimo's expression was cold and he said nothing.

 "It's fine if you don't say it. I'll search your soul and take a look personally!"

 The skinny Earth Immortal's eyes shone fiercely as he reached out and grabbed the top of Su Zimo's head!

 Against the might of the Earth Immortal's spirit consciousness, Su Zimo had to circulate his blood qi and release all his trump cards if he wanted to break free!

 However, that would expose the Green Lotus True Body.

 Furthermore, even if he used all his trump cards, it would be difficult for him to escape from an Earth Immortal!

 "Fellow Daoist, aren't you going overboard?!"

 Right then, a gentle voice sounded in midair not far away!

 Immediately after, an even stronger spirit consciousness barged in and negated the skinny Earth Immortal's spirit consciousness.

 At the same time, the Heaven and Earth Essence Qi in front of Su Zimo fluctuated violently. In a short period of time, an Essence Qi blade was formed and slashed towards the skinny Earth Immortal.

 "Mmm?"

 The skinny Earth Immortal had a grim expression and a hint of fear flashed through his eyes, as though he did not dare to take it head-on. He retreated hurriedly and shouted softly, "Who is it?!"

 Having escaped death, Su Zimo looked over as well.

 Two figures stood in midair, a man and a woman.

 The man had a mighty figure and his long hair draped over his shoulders. He was rather handsome but the most attractive thing was his deep and melancholic eyes, as though he had seen through the vicissitudes of life.

 The woman had peerless features and skin that was fairer than snow. Her eyes were like water and her fingers were slender. She had a refined bearing and exuded an otherworldly aura!

 Both of them wore white robes that were spotless. Standing together, they looked like an ethereal immortal couple.

 "Who are you guys?"

 The skinny Earth Immortal frowned slightly.

 The melancholic man smiled. "Fellow Daoist, this Black Immortal has already handed that dagger to you. Why are you trying to kill him?"

 "Hmph!"

 The skinny Earth Immortal sneered, "So what if I want to kill him? A Black Immortal of the lower world is like an ant. So what if I trample him to death? Let me advise the two of you to mind your own business and not get yourself killed!"

 As he said that, the skinny Earth Immortal touched the badge on his waist casually.

 The melancholic man had an indifferent expression. "Four Corner Island is merely a black-grade sect. It's nothing much in the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom."

 The badge on the skinny Earth Immortal's waist was the sect badge of Four Corner Island.

 Initially, he wanted to use his sect's name to intimidate the two of them.

 To think that the melancholic man was unmoved.

 The skinny Earth Immortal was indignant. He hesitated for a moment and glared at Su Zimo before turning to leave, entering the abyss before long.

 Su Zimo heaved out a sigh of relief.

 Arriving before the couple, he bowed and cupped his fists in thanks. "Thank you for your help, Exalted Immortals. I won't forget your lifesaving grace. How should I address you?"

 "It's nothing much,"

 The melancholic man nodded slightly without saying anything.

 Although it was nothing much, apart from the two of them, no one else would offend the skinny Earth Immortal because of a Black Immortal like Su Zimo!

 The white-dressed woman looked at Su Zimo and asked, "Are you also here in the abyss to search for opportunities?"

 "That's right. I'm here to try my luck,"

 Su Zimo did not hide anything.

 The white-dressed woman said, "This abyss is extraordinary and alarmed many experts. Along the way, we encountered a few paragons on the Earth Ranking alone."

 "There are also some Heaven Immortal experts,"

 The melancholic man continued with a grim expression.

 The white-dressed woman said gently, "Given your cultivation, you'll most likely die in the abyss. You should be careful."

 Although the white-dressed woman did not say it explicitly, she was reminding Su Zimo not to take the risk.

 "Thank you for your reminder, Exalted Immortals,"

 Su Zimo expressed his thanks once more.

 The melancholic man and white-dressed woman nodded to Su Zimo before turning to leave, disappearing into the abyss without leaving any names.
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 The number of cultivators outside the abyss decreased and most of them had already leaped into it.

 Su Zimo pondered for a moment and did not leave.

 When he arrived at the edge of the abyss, the Bronze Square Tripod trembled slightly, as though it was extremely excited.

 This had never happened before!

 Even when he obtained the spirit treasure fragment at the Night Marketplace in Dragon Abyss City, the Bronze Square Tripod merely shuddered and did not have much of a reaction.

 To Su Zimo, the Bronze Square Tripod had long gained sentience.

 There was definitely a reason for the Bronze Square Tripod's reaction!

 At that thought, Su Zimo arrived at the edge of the abyss and looked down. He controlled his body and descended carefully.

 Before long, a strange feeling rose in Su Zimo's heart.

 It was as though he had passed through a barrier that was like water and arrived at a dimension that was completely different from the Dragon Abyss Star!

 Su Zimo paused for a moment and continued sinking.

 A long time later, he arrived at the bottom of the abyss!

 There was a sinister aura at the bottom of the abyss. It was barren and lifeless with some white bones scattered around.

 Su Zimo surveyed his surroundings and did not discover anything unusual.

 However, for some reason, he felt his heart skip a beat after descending, as though a calamity was about to descend!

 Su Zimo focused his attention and walked towards the front of the abyss where the divine light came from.

 Along the way, he saw many Black Immortals with different cultivation realms.

 Unlike Su Zimo, the Black Immortals were excited.

 Some of them had just obtained Dharmic treasures that burst forth from the divine light and their trip was not wasted.

 However, most of the Black Immortals were unwilling to leave just like that and wanted to continue forward to search for other opportunities!

 After walking for a while more, Su Zimo suddenly stopped in his tracks.

 Right then, the divine light at the end of the abyss vanished rapidly and the light retracted. The entire abyss fell into darkness in a short period of time!

 "What's going on?!"

 "Could someone have already obtained that utmost treasure?"

 "Even if someone obtains it, there will definitely be a bloody battle. The ultimate ownership of the treasure is still unknown!"

 A cultivator not far away whispered.

 "There's truly something strange about this abyss,"

 A Grade 7 Black Immortal said, "Logically speaking, given our cultivation, our vision won't be affected even in the darkness. However, my vision and spirit consciousness are greatly restricted after entering the abyss!"

 "Me too,"

 The person who spoke was a Grade 8 Black Immortal.

 The Black Immortals continued forward in the darkness.

 However, Su Zimo had a grim expression as he glared ahead motionlessly!

 He was the Green Lotus True Body. Although his vision was greatly restricted in the abyss, it was much stronger than other Black Immortals!

 He could clearly see a large black fog surging over from the front of the abyss like a tide!

 Some Black Immortals not far away had yet to notice this!

 It was said that there was a mysterious black fog in this abyss all year round and no living being on the Dragon Abyss Star could approach it!

 It was only because of the divine light that burst forth from the abyss recently that the mysterious black fog was dispelled.

 Now that the divine light was gone, the mysterious black fog enveloped everything once more!

 Just as Su Zimo was about to remind them, a tragic cry sounded from the black fog ahead!

 "Ah!"

 Su Zimo's pupil constricted instantly.

 A Grade 7 Black Immortal fell into the black fog and fell stiffly without any life within two breaths!

 "Ah, what's that?!"

 "This is bad! The black fog is here!"

 "Hurry and escape!"

 The Black Immortals in the abyss were in chaos and wanted to escape from the range of the mysterious black fog, but they could not!

 Black fog surged above the heads of many Black Immortals as well.

 Some Black Immortals had just soared into the air when they smashed into the black fog and fell as corpses.

 On the other hand, Su Zimo saw some Earth Immortal experts releasing their spirit consciousnesses and divine powers to travel through the black fog.

 That was the difference in cultivation.

 The mysterious black fog could kill Black Immortals with ease but it could not injure Earth Immortals.

 "Fufu,"

 An Earth Immortal expert swept past the heads of many Black Immortals and sneered, "How dare a bunch of ants come here with such a low cultivation realm. They truly don't know what's good for them!"

 Su Zimo retreated rapidly with a wary expression.

 Although the Green Lotus True Body was strong, he did not dare to take the risk to come into contact with the black fog.

 However, he was forced to stop after taking a few steps.

 Behind him, a large amount of mysterious black fog shrouded over as well!

 There was nowhere to run!

 Initially, there were many Black Immortals shouting around him.

 However, in that short period of time, the surroundings were dead silent!

 All the Black Immortals in the vicinity died in the mysterious black fog!

 Su Zimo did not dare to hesitate when he saw the black fog surging over. He channeled his blood qi and green rays of light shone around him!

 However, the green glow merely caused the surrounding black fog to pause for a moment.

 The mysterious black fog enveloped him rapidly once more.

 The green glow dimmed rapidly in the black fog as well!

 The mysterious black fog exuded a rotting aura of death and was extremely terrifying!

 Su Zimo channeled his Essence Spirit and conjured the Samadhi Dao Fire that circled around him!

 The Samadhi Dao Fire burned and refined evil without fail.

 However, the three balls of flames were extinguished the moment they were touched by the black fog!

 Su Zimo was alarmed.

 He released the Heaven Slaying Sword Art, Earth Slaying Sword Art and many divine powers and secret skills in one go, wanting to defend against the corrosion of the mysterious black fog.

 However, those trump cards merely delayed things slightly.

 Before long, the black fog enveloped him once more!

 Su Zimo waved his sleeves and released the Nine Heavens Living Soil. Yellow sand surged and shone with a golden light, forming a barrier around him.

 The Nine Heavens Living Soil was indeed extraordinary!

 The black fog enveloped him but could not corrode the golden light on the yellow sand.

 However, much of the black fog seeped in through the gaps in the yellow sand and coiled towards Su Zimo!

 Su Zimo lamented internally.

 He had not expected that he would be forced into a corner by the mysterious black fog before he even encountered any opportunities or treasures!

 Although he had already released all his trump cards, he could not defend against the terrifying corrosive power of the mysterious black fog!

 "Am I really going to die here today?"

 Su Zimo gripped his fist gently.

 This would truly be a wrongful death in his opinion.

 Su Zimo was indignant and had a menacing expression. His eyes shone with a divine light as he suddenly roared at the surrounding black fog!

 It was like a dragon roar and phoenix cry that contained a supreme will!

 Suddenly!

 As though they sensed something, the mysterious black fog in the surroundings paused in front of Su Zimo before dissipating!
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 Chapter 1875 - Heaven-grade Dharmic Treasure

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The surrounding black fog was still surging and changing.

 However, for some reason, although the black fog surged three feet around Su Zimo, it did not advance and did not cause him any damage!

 Surprised and delighted, Su Zimo tried to take a few steps forward.

 The black fog surged backwards as well and was still within three feet of him without crossing half an inch!

 "Could it be related to my Dragon Phoenix Roar?"

 Su Zimo stood on the spot and pondered for a moment. Without an accurate answer, he decided to continue forward.

 Many Black Immortals died in the mysterious black fog and Su Zimo did not waste it. He walked to the Black Immortals and put away their storage bags.

 In that short period of time, the faces of the fallen Black Immortals were already filled with black spots that looked extremely strange like livor mortis!

 The black fog in the surroundings limited the range of Su Zimo's vision and spirit consciousness detection.

 He did not walk fast.

 Before long, Su Zimo suddenly noticed a faint light flickering not far away on his left.

 "Could it be a treasure?"

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat as he followed the faint light.

 After dozens of steps, Su Zimo stopped and focused his gaze, stunned.

 In the black fog not far ahead, a young man stood. Although he looked young, he had already cultivated to the Level 6 Black Essence realm and was at the same realm as him!

 Under normal circumstances, Black Immortals could not defend against the corrosion of the black fog.

 However, there was a faint green barrier around the young man that shimmered and was filled with cracks!

 Su Zimo could see it clearly.

 A jade pendant hung on the young man's waist.

 The power released by the jade pendant was the reason why the faint green barrier was formed to defend against the mysterious black fog!

 However, it was clear that the jade pendant was about to shatter as well!

 Without the protection of the barrier, the young man would definitely die with the jade pendant shattered!

 Su Zimo's eyesight far surpassed his peers.

 Therefore, Su Zimo stood in the black fog and looked at the young man.

 However, the young man could not see Su Zimo. In his vision, his surroundings were filled with a mysterious black fog that surged over continuously!

 The young man panted slightly and his face was filled with panic and fear.

 He clenched his fists and widened his eyes. He looked at the increasing number of cracks on the barrier and his clear eyes were filled with despair!

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 The sound from the barrier was shuddering, like the sound of death!

 Bang!

 There was a crisp sound!

 The barrier around him could not withstand the constant corrosion of the mysterious black fog and shattered. The jade pendant on his waist shattered into pieces and scattered on the ground.

 The young man's eyes dimmed.

 He knew very well what would happen to him if he was devoured by the black fog.

 He witnessed Grade 7 and 8 Black Immortals stronger than him die in the black fog one after another!

 If not for the jade pendant given to him by his father, he would not have lasted till now and would have died here!

 The young man sighed internally and could only watch helplessly as the black fog surged over.

 Suddenly!

 The young man's eyes widened in shock!

 A person walked out from the black fog ahead!

 The person had black hair and green robes. He had refined features and a calm expression as he strolled leisurely through the terrifying black fog.

 Just as the mysterious black fog was about to devour him, the surrounding black fog retreated after the person walked over slowly!

 Instinctively, the young man's mouth was agape and his eyes were filled with deep shock!

 "It's you?"

 When the person approached, the young man asked in shock.

 "You know me?"

 Su Zimo raised his brow slightly and looked down at the young man, asking instead.

 "I-I've seen you once,"

 The young man seemed a little fearful and lowered his head slightly. "When you fought against the Evil Wolf Army beneath Dragon Abyss City."

 Su Zimo smiled.

 The battle beneath Dragon Abyss City alarmed many cultivators. To think that this young man would witness that battle as well.

 "Brother Su, thank you for saving my life,"

 The young man snapped out of his stupor before long and was about to kneel down to Su Zimo.

 "There's no need for that,"

 Waving his sleeves, Su Zimo brought the young man up. "It's dangerous here and I can't take care of you. Leave as soon as possible after I send you outside."

 "Alright!"

 The young man was smart and nodded without hesitation.

 Su Zimo brought the young man with him and a pair of Roc wings grew from his back. His figure rose rapidly and he returned to the top of the abyss before long.

 After leaving the range of the black fog, Su Zimo placed the young man down. "Go on, take care."

 With that said, Su Zimo turned and leaped into the abyss.

 "Brother Su, you have to be careful too!"

 The young man shouted from behind, "My name is Xu Xiaotian. If you go to Dragon Abyss City again, remember to look for me…"

 Su Zimo's figure had already disappeared into the black fog.

 The young man stood at the edge of the abyss and looked at the black fog for a moment with an indignant expression. However, he still chose to leave and sprinted into the distance.

 Before long, Su Zimo returned to the bottom of the abyss and continued forward.

 Initially, the bones on the ground were scattered. As he ventured deeper, the number of bones increased.

 After walking for a while more, Su Zimo caught sight of a complete corpse on the ground not far away!

 The corpse was relatively well-preserved and its attire was rather ancient. It was extremely different from the attire on the Dragon Abyss Star—nobody knew how long this person had died for!

 Su Zimo walked forward and waved his sleeves, wanting to roll up the storage bag on the waist of the corpse.

 His robes touched the corpse gently and the corpse turned into dust, scattering into the black fog and disappearing!

 Instantly, the storage bag turned into ashes!

 "Have you heard? There seems to be a heaven-grade Dharmic treasure in this abyss!"

 "I heard that there's more than one!"

 "I wonder if we can get our hands on it!"

 Right then, a conversation sounded from the black fog not far away.

 Su Zimo frowned slightly and stopped in his tracks.

 Boom!

 Right then, a commotion sounded from the abyss!

 Immediately after, divine lights burst forth from the end of the abyss and shot in all directions, passing through the black fog and bringing endless light!

 "Ah, it's heaven-grade Dharmic treasures!"

 "Hurry and snatch it!"

 A series of shouts sounded from the surrounding black fog.

 This had happened before Su Zimo entered the abyss.

 However, most of the Dharmic treasures released at that time were earth-grade.

 Initially, Su Zimo obtained a jade dagger. However, it was snatched away by a skinny Earth Immortal and he was almost killed.

 But now, there were heaven-grade Dharmic treasures in the divine lights!

 When the divine lights arrived in the skies, Su Zimo could clearly see that there were ancient bells, jade cauldrons, flying swords, pitch-black ancient umbrellas…

 The divine lights released by the Dharmic treasures dispersed the black fog and illuminated the abyss like daylight!

 Initially, Su Zimo was in the black fog and advancing at the bottom of the abyss. His vision was limited and he could not see his surroundings.

 Now that many Dharmic treasures were born, Su Zimo looked up instinctively and his expression changed!
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 Chapter 1876 - Zither and Flute

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 In midair above the abyss, there were many Earth Immortals scattered above Su Zimo's head—there were at least a hundred of them!

 Initially, the black fog in the abyss shrouded the surroundings and blocked one's vision.

 Su Zimo groped his way forward at the bottom of the abyss and did not notice that he had already arrived beneath many Earth Immortals!

 Of course, when many Dharmic treasures appeared, even if the Earth Immortal experts in midair saw Su Zimo, no one would bother.

 "That ancient bell is mine!"

 An Earth Immortal reached out and grabbed an ancient bell that emitted a hazy immortal light.

 "Hmph! Given your cultivation, you're not worthy of using this ancient bell!"

 Another Grade 7 Earth Immortal attacked and pointed at the Earth Immortal in front of him. A gigantic axe was formed and a surging tsunami appeared behind it, slashing down with a terrifying might!

 "Scram!"

 Another Earth Immortal expert charged over and extended his palm, grabbing towards the descending axe in midair as he hollered, "Frost Immortal Hand!"

 A chilling gigantic palm was formed!

 The temperature in the abyss dipped and the Heaven and Earth Essence Qi seemed to be frozen!

 That was a greater divine power!

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 Before the axe descended, the tide behind it froze instantly!

 The Frost Immortal Hand grabbed forcefully and shattered the axe!

 In midair, a battle between Earth Immortals broke out. Immortal arts and divine powers descended one after another and Dharmic treasures rampaged, causing the Heaven and Earth Essence Qi in the abyss to fluctuate violently!

 The battle royale was extremely tragic the moment it began. Some Earth Immortals died in the chaotic battle and fell from midair, filling the air with blood and a nauseating stench.

 Down below, Su Zimo had a grim expression and did not dare to stay on the spot. In a flash, he retreated from the battlefield, afraid that he would be implicated by the power of the Earth Immortal battle.

 Given his current cultivation, he would definitely die if he was embroiled in such a battle!

 Thankfully, the attention of many Earth Immortals was focused on the fight for Dharmic treasures and no one cared about Su Zimo below.

 Suddenly!

 The sound of a zither echoed endlessly from the abyss.

 The sound of the zither seemed to be filled with a strange power. After it sounded, the many Earth Immortal experts who were initially fighting intensely in midair stopped one after another!

 Many Earth Immortals widened their eyes in confusion.

 Everyone seemed to be frozen in midair by the sound of the zither!

 Immediately after.

 Amidst the faint sound of the zither, another series of sounds from a flute could be heard. It was sorrowful and sweet, lingering endlessly!

 Thump!

 Thump!

 The Earth Immortal experts in midair fell from midair one after another as though they had lost their souls and smashed heavily onto the ground!

 Be it Grade 1 or 9 Earth Immortals, none of them were spared. In the blink of an eye, a hundred Earth Immortal experts fell!

 The Earth Immortal experts revealed strange smiles!

 Psst!

 Su Zimo gasped.

 He could clearly sense that there was no longer any life in those Earth Immortal experts!

 A hundred Earth Immortals died in the sound of the zither and flute!

 Right then, Su Zimo's vision blurred.

 Su Zimo felt as though his Essence Spirit was about to collapse and his soul was dissipating when he heard the faint sound of the zither and flute!

 "Ah!"

 Su Zimo growled and shook his head furiously, wanting to break free from the sound of the zither and flute.

 However, the sound of the zither and flute was endless and surged into his ears.

 An unfathomable power seeped into his consciousness and he could not fight or break free!

 Su Zimo's eyes were listless and a strange smile gradually appeared on his face—it was identical to the Earth Immortal experts who died!

 Suddenly!

 A change happened in Su Zimo's consciousness!

 The sinister power seeped into his consciousness and made contact with the Bronze Square Tripod, causing it to tremble!

 Mysterious golden Sanskrit words appeared on the intact inner wall of the Bronze Square Tripod one after another. They were divine and peaceful, and every single word possessed shocking might!

 "Om… Ma… Ni… Pa…"

 A series of ancient Sanskrit sounded in Su Zimo's consciousness and the phantoms of Buddhas appeared, chanting loudly in a divine manner that reverberated through his consciousness!

 Initially, it was difficult for Su Zimo to escape death against the sound of the zither and flute.

 But now, the vast Sanskrit sound suppressed the sound of the zither and flute completely and gradually expelled them from his consciousness!

 Su Zimo gradually woke up and regained consciousness.

 Pshew! Pshew!

 Right then, at the end of the abyss, two divine lights sped over and stopped not far away from Su Zimo!

 The one on the left was an ancient zither that was around 3 feet 6 inches long with a total of seven strings. It was made from Parasol Tree Wood and had a rich and beautiful design. The broken patterns were like dragons and it was filled with an ancient charm.

 The faint sound of the zither earlier on was coming from this zither!

 Although no one was playing the zither, the sound of the zither continued.

 However, Su Zimo's Essence Spirit was enveloped by the vast and sacred Sanskrit and it was difficult for the eerie zither sound to seep in.

 On the right was a pitch-black nine-jointed flute. A gentle breeze blew and a strange sound could be heard from the eight holes!

 If he had not seen it personally, Su Zimo would not have believed that the hundred Earth Immortals earlier on had died to the zither and flute before him!

 The zither and flute exuded an ancient aura.

 More importantly, there were no spirit consciousness fluctuations on the ancient zither and flute!

 In other words, those two Dharmic treasures did not have owners yet!

 "Could they be sentient Dharmic treasures?!"

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 Such a situation would only happen if Dharmic treasures were sentient!

 Right then, the ancient zither and flute circled around Su Zimo a few times, as though they were scrutinizing him.

 Thereafter, the ancient zither and flute approached Su Zimo gradually.

 At that moment, Su Zimo could no longer sense any killing intent from the two Dharmic treasures!

 Sentient Dharmic treasure like these were equivalent to possessing sentience. After losing their master, they could choose new masters on their own!

 Right now, when the ancient zither and flute saw that Su Zimo could defend against their voices, they were puzzled and already had the intention to choose him as their master!

 Su Zimo was secretly delighted when he realized that they were two sentient Dharmic treasures.

 His spirit consciousness moved and he summoned the Bronze Square Tripod, prepared to feed the ancient zither and flute to it!

 Unexpectedly, the moment the Bronze Square Tripod appeared, the ancient zither and flute paused, as though they had seen something extremely terrifying. Suddenly, the sound of the zither and flute disappeared!

 The ancient zither and flute went completely silent!

 The next moment, the ancient zither transformed into a streak of light and turned to flee, as though it was escaping for its life.

 The ancient flute followed closely behind!

 The two Dharmic treasures were extremely fast and disappeared before Su Zimo could react.

 "Those two sentient Dharmic treasures were scared off?"

 Su Zimo held the Bronze Square Tripod and froze on the spot, dumbfounded.
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 Chapter 1877 - Repairing the Ancient Tripod

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The speed of the ancient zither and flute was extremely fast. In the blink of an eye, they disappeared, leaving only corpses on the ground.

 Su Zimo looked at the hundreds of Earth Immortal corpses in the vicinity and pondered for a moment before heading forward to collect the storage bags of the Earth Immortal experts.

 Although those Earth Immortals died, their storage bags still had their spirit consciousness imprints.

 Su Zimo could not erase the imprints nor could he see what was in the storage bags of the Earth Immortals.

 However, the storage bags of a hundred Earth Immortals were not a small gain!

 Su Zimo continued forward along the abyss.

 At that moment, the number of corpses in the abyss increased.

 It was as though an extremely tragic battle had happened here many years ago!

 Before long, the Bronze Square Tripod in Su Zimo's consciousness trembled slightly.

 "Could there be some sentient Dharmic treasure in the vicinity?"

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat and he began searching around.

 Before long, a sword hilt was indeed exposed between two corpses.

 Su Zimo advanced and gripped the hilt of his sword, whipping it outwards!

 Clang!

 A sword was pulled out from the dust and it let out a clear sword hum.

 Unfortunately, the sword was filled with cracks. Even if it was a sentient Dharmic treasure, it no longer had sentience and was clearly crippled!

 Su Zimo's wrist trembled gently.

 Unable to withstand the power, the sword shattered into many shards and scattered on the ground.

 For most cultivators, those shard fragments were useless.

 However, for the Bronze Square Tripod, even if it was a spirit treasure fragment, it could still refine and absorb it to repair the cracks on the tripod!

 Waving his sleeves, Su Zimo put away the sword shards and threw them into the Bronze Square Tripod.

 Indeed!

 An extremely terrifying heat burst forth from the tripod and began to refine the sword shards, absorbing the power within to repair the cracks!

 Of course, there were too many cracks on the tripod.

 Even after devouring those shards, only two or three cracks were repaired. It would still be a long time before the second tripod wall could be repaired completely.

 After devouring the spirit treasure fragments, a change happened on the first wall of the Bronze Square Tripod as well.

 If Su Zimo had not been paying attention to the changes in the Bronze Square Tripod, he might not have noticed it either.

 The first wall of the Bronze Square Tripod had long been repaired. But now, Su Zimo caught a trace of life on the wall!

 Su Zimo looked at the lifelike divine dragon etched on the outer wall of the Bronze Square Tripod with its eyes closed in deep thought.

 Back then, because he devoured a spirit treasure fragment, the divine dragon on the outer wall opened its eyes and imparted to him a powerful secret skill of the Dragon race.

 After imparting that secret skill, the divine dragon's eyes closed once more.

 There was no longer any activity on the wall of the tripod.

 Now that he sensed such a change, a guess flashed through Su Zimo's mind.

 If there were enough sentient Dharmic treasures or spirit treasure fragments, would the divine dragon on the wall of the tripod awaken once more?

 What sort of changes would the awakened divine dragon bring to the Bronze Square Tripod?

 Although Su Zimo had obtained the Bronze Square Tripod for a long time, up till now, he knew very little about it.

 He did not know the origin, grade, function, might or divine powers of the tripod.

 Perhaps the secret of the ancient tripod could only be revealed after the Bronze Square Tripod was completely repaired.

 Su Zimo took a deep breath and continued forward. He was not fast and was extremely cautious.

 Before long, the Bronze Square Tripod vibrated once more.

 "Hmm? Another sentient Dharmic treasure?"

 Delighted, Su Zimo searched the vicinity hurriedly.

 Before long, he found a damaged ancient bell beneath a corpse!

 Without hesitation, Su Zimo threw the ancient bell into the Bronze Square Tripod to have it devoured.

 A few more cracks on the second tripod wall were repaired.

 As Su Zimo ventured deeper, he could find the sentient Dharmic treasures left behind from the battle among the corpses at intervals.

 Of course, after countless years, the storage bags of Perfected Immortal experts turned into ashes and the many items and treasures within could not withstand the baptism of time and turned into dust.

 Only the sentient Dharmic treasures that were scattered in the abyss could be preserved till now.

 Of course, those sentient Dharmic treasures no longer had any sentience and were battered by time.

 Even so, those sentient Dharmic treasures were great supplements for the Bronze Square Tripod!

 Su Zimo was both surprised and delighted as he advanced.

 He was delighted because the second wall of the Bronze Square Tripod was healing at a visible speed!

 The lifeforce fluctuation on the first tripod wall intensified as well.

 Although the divine dragon etched on the walls of the tripod still had its eyes closed, it seemed like it could awaken at any moment!

 Along the way, Su Zimo gradually realized that this abyss was an ancient battlefield!

 Back then, a massive battle must have happened for so many corpses and sentient Dharmic treasures to be scattered!

 This meant that many Perfected Immortal experts died in this battle back then!

 What shocked Su Zimo was that he saw so many corpses of Perfected Immortal experts before he even reached the end of the abyss.

 If that was the case, what was at the end of the abyss?

 Could an existence stronger than a Perfected Immortal have died here in the battle back then?

 As time passed by, Su Zimo was getting closer to the end of the abyss.

 In fact, he could sense a series of domineering energy fluctuations ahead!

 A huge battle seemed to have broken out at the end of the abyss.

 There was a high chance that many Heaven Immortal experts were fighting there!

 The man he saw riding on the wyrm chariot earlier on, Heaven Immortal Luo Yang, as well as the coquettish woman that even he was wary of…

 There was a high chance that all of those experts were gathered at the end of the abyss!

 Su Zimo stopped in his tracks and frowned with a grim expression.

 His gains from this trip to the abyss were already unimaginable!

 Notwithstanding the storage bags of the Earth Immortals and Black Immortals, the spirit treasure fragments that were collected along the way and fed to the Bronze Square Tripod were priceless!

 The second wall of the Bronze Square Tripod was almost half repaired!

 Even if Su Zimo were to withdraw now and leave the abyss, it would not be a wasted trip.

 If he continued deeper, his future would be uncertain and it would be way too dangerous!

 Given his current capabilities, there was no way he could protect himself. Any Heaven Immortal expert could probably kill him with a single finger!

 However, he was already here. If he were to retreat and not take a look at the end of the abyss, he would feel indignant.

 Su Zimo did not know that the many Earth Immortals and Heaven Immortals at the end of the abyss were experiencing an unimaginable calamity!

 Not many people could leave this calamity alive!
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 Chapter 1878 - Soul Summoning Banner

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 In the abyss. 

 Su Zimo stood on the spot and pondered for a long time before deciding to continue forward.

 The main reason why he came this time round was to search for some opportunities. However, he also wanted to see what secrets were hidden in the abyss.

 Could the divine dragon on the Bronze Square Tripod have led him to this star just for the spirit treasure fragments in the abyss?

 At that moment, the Bronze Square Tripod heated up in his consciousness and emitted an excitement!

 Su Zimo followed the edge of the abyss carefully and continued forward.

 He was tense and was prepared to escape immediately if he saw that the situation was amiss!

 At the end of the abyss, Heaven and Earth Essence Qi fluctuated violently, as though the battle was intense. The surrounding black fog became extremely thin in the aftershock.

 "This sentient Dharmic treasure belongs to me. Anyone who dares harbor designs on it will be going against me, Luo Yang, and they will be killed without mercy!"

 A murderous roar sounded from the end of the abyss.

 Before he saw that person, Su Zimo's mind flashed with the image of the arrogant Heaven Immortal expert riding on the wyrm chariot!

 At that time, an Earth Immortal merely scanned him with his spirit consciousness and was killed.

 "Hehe,"

 Right then, a chuckle sounded from the end of the abyss.

 A charming and gentle female voice sounded, "Heaven Immortal Luo Yang, you've just snatched a Seven Tribulations Spirit Treasure. You won't be able to handle this Soul Summoning Banner as well. It's better to hand it over to me!"

 Seven Tribulations Spirit Treasure?

 When Su Zimo heard that, a doubt flashed through his mind.

 A spirit treasure was a sentient Dharmic treasure.

 However, what was the meaning of the seven tribulations attributed to it?

 Could it be that the grades of sentient Dharmic treasures were not divided into inferior, middle, superior and supreme grades?

 That was not impossible.

 After all, a sentient Dharmic treasure meant that it had gained sentience—that was a qualitative leap!

 No matter what, one thing was certain—the so-called Soul Summoning Banner was definitely a treasure that was not weaker than the Seven Tribulations Spirit Treasure!

 Otherwise, there wouldn't have been a fight between Heaven Immortal Luo Yang and Mei Ji.

 "Fellow Daoists,"

 Another voice sounded, "There aren't many intact spirit treasures in this ancient battlefield to begin with. Almost all of them were obtained by the two of you. Aren't you guys way too greedy?!"

 "That's right!"

 "We can't return empty-handed either!"

 An indignant commotion broke out.

 "Why? You guys aren't convinced?"

 Heaven Immortal Luo Yang asked instead.

 Mei Ji chuckled. "At most, we'll just continue fighting and see who can obtain this Soul Summoning Banner in the end."

 In that short period of time, Su Zimo had already arrived at the end of the abyss. Narrowing his gaze, he looked through the faint black fog.

 Dozens of figures stood in midair ahead. Every single figure was filled with an extremely terrifying aura and the surrounding Essence Qi surged!

 Although the strength of the dozens of figures varied, they were all Heaven Immortal experts!

 Heaven Immortal Luo Yang and Mei Ji were among them as well!

 At that moment, Heaven Immortal Luo Yang was holding a pitch-black wooden banner that was about three feet long. It was unknown what material the banner was made of but there seemed to be a pattern etched on it that could not be seen clearly.

 That pitch-black wooden banner should be the Soul Summoning Banner that Heaven Immortal Luo Yang mentioned earlier on.

 At that moment, Heaven Immortal Luo Yang was surrounded by dozens of Heaven Immortal experts. Mei Ji stood not far away and glared at him with a smile, waiting for an opportunity to strike.

 The battle was about to begin!

 There were more than a thousand people scattered on the ground!

 Those thousand cultivators were not Black Immortals, but Earth Immortal experts!

 That was because the battlefield in midair was already occupied by dozens of Heaven Immortals. In order to avoid being implicated, the thousand Earth Immortals could only descend to the ground.

 Most of the Earth Immortal experts had the same thoughts.

 They wanted to see if they could obtain more opportunities and treasures at the end of the abyss.

 Any cultivator who could arrive here had already gained more or less.

 There were hundreds of corpses piled on the ground dripping with blood—it was clear that a huge battle had just broken out!

 Su Zimo took a rough look.

 Among the Earth Immortal experts, he saw a familiar face—it was the skinny Earth Immortal who snatched his jade dagger.

 However, he did not see the immortal couple. He did not know if they had already left or died in the abyss.

 At that moment, many Earth Immortals were focused on the dozens of Heaven Immortals in midair and no one noticed Su Zimo's existence.

 Or rather, even if anyone saw Su Zimo, they would not take him seriously.

 Even the thousand Earth Immortals would die at the end of this abyss if they were careless, let alone a mere Black Immortal!

 "Kill!"

 Suddenly, a loud shout sounded in midair!

 The battle of the Heaven Immortals broke out once more!

 "Incinerating Firmament Boiling Sea!"

 "Starfall!"

 "Heavenly Slash!"

 "… "

 Supreme divine powers burst forth one after another. Instantly, the world changed and sand and rocks flew as the entire abyss shook violently!

 At the Heaven Essence realm, one could fuse Heaven and Earth Essence Qi into supreme divine powers and release them!

 The true might of a divine power could only be unleashed when Heaven and Earth Essence Qi was infused into it!

 Raging flames surged in midair and the entire firmaments were burned red!

 The tsunami surged and bubbled continuously—it was completely boiling!

 Ancient stars descended from the skies one after another!

 This was no longer a phantom formed by divine powers. The stars had already materialized and descended with an unstoppable aura!

 A Heaven Immortal was struck by the ancient stars and could not withstand the terrifying power contained within. His body exploded instantly and fresh blood spread!

 However, before long, the Heaven Immortal released Blood Rebirth to reconstruct his body!

 Some of the Earth Immortal experts did not have such methods and could not dodge in time. They were struck by the stars and died on the spot!

 When those stars fell to the ground, they created gigantic pits!

 In the blink of an eye, the abyss was riddled with holes!

 The thousand Earth Immortals below dispersed and hid everywhere, afraid that they would be implicated by the aftershock of the Heaven Immortal expert.

 Su Zimo's face was a little pale as well as he retreated far away.

 On the battlefield in midair, Heaven Immortal Luo Yang indeed had the right to be arrogant. Even against the encirclement of dozens of Heaven Immortal experts, he could maintain his undefeated state and fight in all directions!

 Heaven Immortal Luo Yang would only be cautious if Mei Ji who was lurking around the outer perimeter attacked.

 Mei Ji was very smart.

 She did not fight Heaven Immortal Luo Yang head-on and merely wandered around the outer perimeter. Occasionally, she would attack and Luo Yangxian would defend with all his might in a flustered manner.

 At this rate, it would be difficult for Heaven Immortal Luo Yang to protect the Soul Summoning Banner in his hands!

 Right then, Su Zimo suddenly felt a sense of trepidation!

 A change happened on the battlefield!

 The pitch-black wooden banner in Heaven Immortal Luo Yang's hands suddenly trembled and released pitch-black lights that surged into the clouds!

 Heaven Immortal Luo Yang was the first to be struck and was caught off guard. With a dull grunt, his palm exploded into a blood mist against the pitch-black lights!
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 Chapter 1879 - Awakening of the Godfiend

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Outside the Dragon Abyss Star.

 A streak of light sped over and suddenly paused, revealing a figure.

 It was a young man in a white Daoist robe that was spotless. His body shone with a mysterious glow and he emitted a terrifying aura. His gaze was burning as though it could penetrate the void and land on the abyss on the Dragon Abyss Star!

 Right now, pitch-black lights were bursting forth from the abyss, surging into the clouds!

 "Mmm?"

 The young man's eyes shone brightly with a hint of joy as he said repeatedly, "Good, good, good! Nine Tribulations Pure Yang! I didn't waste my time crossing the galaxy for this!"

 With that said, the young man disappeared from the spot in a flash and sped towards the abyss.

 Not long after the young man disappeared, another golden light descended outside the Dragon Abyss Star!

 It was a gigantic golden ant that was comparable to a divine elephant. Its body was like molten steel and shone with a golden glow. Its eyes were ferocious and its aura was terrifying!

 On the back of the golden ant sat a man.

 The person wore golden battle armor as well and was almost one with the ant beneath him. He had golden hair and glared at the abyss on the Dragon Abyss Star.

 "To think that it's a Pure Yang Spirit Treasure!"

 The golden-armored man exclaimed softly with an excited expression.

 "Master, it seems like an expert has just left this place. The aura he left behind should not be weaker than yours,"

 The gigantic golden ant suddenly spoke in human tongue.

 "Yes,"

 The golden-armored man nodded slightly. "I saw him. He should be Sword Immortal Yue Hua of Heaven and Earth Academy. This person is a little troublesome to deal with."

 "Let's go!"

 After pondering for a moment, a decisive look flashed through the golden-armored man's eyes as he said in a deep voice, "No matter what, a Pure Yang Spirit Treasure that has experienced the Nine Tribulations can choose its master on its own. Nobody knows who this treasure will end up with just yet!"

 With that said, the golden-armored man rode on the gigantic ant beneath him and charged towards the abyss of the Dragon Abyss Star as well.

 The moment the golden-armored man disappeared, another figure appeared outside the Dragon Abyss Star.

 "To think that this small star would be so lively,"

 That person spoke softly and was actually a woman. Her voice was extremely pleasant like a heavenly flute.

 The Heaven and Earth Essence Qi that filled the galaxy began to gather around the woman!

 …

 Dragon Abyss Star, at the end of the abyss.

 Right in front of everyone, Heaven Immortal Luo Yang's palm exploded and a blood mist spread, causing an uproar!

 Among the many cultivators present, Heaven Immortal Luo Yang was almost the strongest existence and Mei Ji was probably the only one who could fight him head-on.

 However, to think that something would happen to the pitch-black banner and actually injure Heaven Immortal Luo Yang!

 "Ah!"

 Heaven Immortal Luo Yang shrieked and retreated without hesitation!

 For a Heaven Immortal expert, a shattered palm was not a fatal injury.

 However, what terrified Heaven Immortal Luo Yang was that his wound was shrouded by a mysterious power that blocked his regeneration!

 There was something strange about the Soul Summoning Banner!

 Heaven Immortal Luo Yang's reaction was extremely fast and he made a prompt decision. Without hesitation, he gave up on obtaining the Soul Summoning Banner and retreated!

 It was thanks to his timely reaction that his life was saved.

 Initially, the Soul Summoning Banner was only three feet long. It drooped and looked lifeless without any spirit.

 However, under the envelopment of the pitch-black light, the body of the Soul Summoning Banner expanded and rose to a height of a hundred feet instantly. The gigantic cloth spread and the pattern on it appeared!

 On one side of the banner was a majestic figure that shone with a golden divine light. It was like a god that had descended and could not be ignored!

 On the other side of the banner, another burly figure was drawn. It had two horns on its head and black qi coiled around its body like a terrifying Heavenly Fiend!

 Golden divine lights and pitch-black fiend lights burst forth, illuminating the abyss in a sinister manner!

 The hundred feet tall Soul Summoning Banner swayed in midair as though someone was shaking the banner from beneath!

 The gigantic banner swept towards the surrounding Heaven Immortals.

 Heaven Immortal Luo Yang's reaction was extremely fast and he dodged it by a hair's breadth, avoiding the banner.

 However, among the dozens of Heaven Immortals that were initially surrounding him, a small portion of them reacted slower and were stunned for a moment before being sucked into the gigantic banner!

 The gigantic banner was like an ancient beast that devoured those Heaven Immortal experts!

 The Soul Summoning Banner swayed and fell, causing the Heaven Immortals to reappear before long.

 Initially, every single move of those Heaven Immortal experts could release a shocking power.

 However, in the blink of an eye, there was no longer any life left in the bodies of the Heaven Immortal experts sucked in by the Soul Summoning Banner!

 There were no injuries on the Heaven Immortal experts.

 However, when they fell from the banner, they were already dead, turning into withered corpses that smashed heavily onto the ground!

 Psst!

 The remaining cultivators gasped and their faces turned pale.

 So many Heaven Immortals died without a single sound or any plausible reason!

 In fact, some of the Heaven Immortals were not even drawn in. They merely touched the gigantic banner and fell from midair, dying on the spot!

 It was as though the souls of those Heaven Immortals were sucked away by the Soul Summoning Banner!

 Heaven Immortal Luo Yang's eyes widened in fear.

 If he was a step slower, he would have died here like those Heaven Immortal experts!

 His nine wyrms were not as lucky as him and were killed by the Soul Summoning Banner. The ancient war chariot fell to the ground and dimmed as well!

 "What spirit treasure is that? It's so terrifying!"

 A guess flashed through Heaven Immortal Luo Yang's mind. "Could it be…"

 Sensing that the situation was bad, Mei Ji had long fled far away and frowned.

 "Run!"

 The remaining Heaven Immortals shouted and fled in all directions!

 The Heaven Immortal experts realized that they could not defend against the power of the Soul Summoning Banner at all!

 The hundred feet tall Soul Summoning Banner swayed like a flag and the entire Dragon Abyss Star shook continuously.

 Two tall and burly figures crawled out from the two banners of the Soul Summoning Banner!

 Many cultivators were shocked!

 The two figures drawn on the banner had come to life!

 One of them shone with a divine light and descended from the skies like a divine being. It emitted an aura that surpassed the world and blocked the path of many Heaven Immortals!

 The Heavenly God punched out.

 A few Heaven Immortals joined forces and released supreme divine powers, immortal arts and secret skills, but they were all destroyed by a single punch from the Heavenly God!

 The other figure was the tall Heavenly Fiend with two horns drawn on the cloth. It blocked the other side of the abyss and roared!

 "All of you, die!"

 The massive body of the Heavenly Fiend seemed to block the other side of the abyss entirely and no living being could cross!

 When the Godfiend on the Soul Summoning Banner awakened and attacked at the same time, all the cultivators were trapped within!

 Nobody could escape!
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 Chapter 1880 - Birth of the Azure Dragon

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Heaven Immortal Luo Yang and Mei Ji had ugly expressions.

 Both of them were geniuses and realized what was going on when they saw that!

 There was a high chance that all the changes that happened this time round were caused by the Soul Summoning Banner!

 The birth of the Dharmic treasures was used to lure the cultivators and living beings here.

 The Soul Summoning Banner was sentient and should have two motives. One was to devour their souls and the other was to choose a master!

 But now, the power of the Soul Summoning Banner was beyond their imagination. Even without anyone controlling it, the power of the Soul Summoning Banner alone was enough to kill them!

 Under normal circumstances, even if Dharmic treasures were sentient, the spirit consciousness contained within would not have a strong will or wisdom.

 However, it was the opposite for the Soul Summoning Banner!

 It was not hard to imagine that the previous owner of the Soul Summoning Banner must have been a peerless ferocious being!

 The Soul Summoning Banner must have devoured countless souls in the past to be tainted by such a vicious and sinister aura. In fact, it even threw out bait and set up a trap to lure many cultivators over!

 Among the many cultivators that arrived, if there was anyone with outstanding talent and powerful combat strength, the Soul Summoning Banner could acknowledge them as its master.

 If not, the Soul Summoning Banner would kill all the cultivators that arrived and devour their souls to strengthen itself!

 Poof!

 A Heaven Immortal expert wanted to rush out of the abyss but he was a step too late. He was grabbed by the tall Heavenly God that shone with golden light and crushed into a blood mist!

 Before that person's Essence Spirit could escape, it was devoured by the Soul Summoning Banner.

 Another Heaven Immortal expert was devoured by the Heavenly Fiend in a single mouthful!

 Both sides of the abyss were guarded by the Godfiend and could not be crossed.

 Above the abyss, the gigantic banner covered the skies and even Heaven Immortal Luo Yang and Mei Ji did not dare to touch it!

 The end of the abyss had turned into an impenetrable prison!

 Even Heaven Immortal experts were dead, let alone the thousand Earth Immortals standing on the ground.

 Before some of the Earth Immortals could even fight against the Heavenly Fiend and Heavenly God, their bodies were penetrated by the divine lights and fiend qi, turning into soulless corpses that fell to the ground.

 In the blink of an eye, hundreds of Earth Immortals died on the spot!

 The remaining Earth Immortals were scared out of their wits and stood on the spot, not daring to move. Their eyes were filled with panic and fear.

 Su Zimo hid in a corner and did not dare to act rashly.

 He merely tried his best to maintain his composure and looked for an opportunity to escape.

 However, even if those Earth Immortals stood in the abyss obediently, they might not be able to escape death.

 The Soul Summoning Banner swayed.

 An extremely terrifying power was released from the gigantic banner!

 That power had no effect on the bodies of the cultivators present.

 However, every cultivator felt as though their souls were about to leave their bodies!

 "Ah!"

 Not far away from Su Zimo, an Earth Immortal shrieked tragically before falling with a dazed expression.

 His soul was yanked away by the Soul Summoning Banner through the void!

 Even if this Earth Immortal had all sorts of methods, he could not defend against the power of soul summoning!

 If even Earth Immortals could not defend against it, it was even worse for Su Zimo.

 A strange power enveloped him.

 Su Zimo felt his vision darken and he could not see any light. It was as though he had fallen into a dark hell and lost his five senses!

 Even his spirit perception was blinded!

 It was a terrifying feeling.

 It was as though an invisible hand had reached into his consciousness and grabbed his Essence Spirit!

 Sensing danger, the Creation Lotus Platform protected itself and released a bedazzling glow that illuminated his consciousness like daylight!

 However, the glow could not defend against the strange power.

 Although Su Zimo had many trump cards, he was helpless against this.

 Suddenly!

 The Bronze Square Tripod in his consciousness shuddered!

 A dignified and terrifying aura emanated from the outer wall of the Bronze Square Tripod that had already healed. The divine dragon etched on it suddenly opened its eyes!

 The dragon eyes were cold and released two divine lights. The strange power that entered Su Zimo's consciousness dissipated instantly!

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 The divine dragon on the outer wall of the Bronze Square Tripod awakened once more!

 This time round, after devouring a large number of spirit treasure fragments, the lifeforce and fluctuation released by the divine dragon was clearly much stronger than when it imparted the secret skill of the Dragon race to him.

 Immediately after, Su Zimo witnessed an extremely shocking scene.

 The divine dragon crawled out slowly from the outer wall of the Bronze Square Tripod!

 When the divine dragon woke up for the first time, Su Zimo did not see its appearance with his own eyes in the Bronze Square Tripod.

 But now that he was witnessing it personally, he sensed the shock that the divine dragon gave him!

 The divine dragon was covered in green scales and had two horns on its head. It had four legs beneath its abdomen and looked like a Blue Dragon. However, the aura it emitted was much more terrifying than a Blue Dragon!

 The bloodline aura released by the divine dragon was even more noble than the Blue Dragon!

 Although Su Zimo's Essence Spirit possessed the aura of the Taboo Dragon Phoenix, it seemed inferior against the divine dragon!

 This was not a suppression in terms of cultivation realm or strength.

 It was purely a suppression of the bloodline and soul!

 How was that possible?

 Disbelief flashed through Su Zimo's eyes.

 As a taboo, the Dragon Phoenix could definitely suppress all dragons. How could he be…

 A thought flashed through Su Zimo's mind and a terrifying guess surfaced—the answer was obvious!

 The sacred beast, Azure Dragon!

 In Tianhuang Mainland, the Dragon race had a total of five lineages—the Illumination Dragon, Hornless Dragon, Horned Dragon, Blue Dragon and Winged Dragon.

 Among them, the Blue Dragon lineage had the strongest overall combat strength. The main reason was because the Blue Dragon lineage had more of the Azure Dragon bloodline!

 However, there had never been a true Azure Dragon in Tianhuang Mainland!

 The Azure Dragon was the legendary sacred beast, the progenitor of the Dragon race!

 That would explain why the divine dragon could even take him out of the black hole after awakening!

 It could also explain why his Dragon Phoenix Essence Spirit was weaker than the divine dragon.

 Although taboos were strong, their bloodlines could not compare to sacred beasts!

 Legend has it that before Heaven and Earth were formed, the four sacred beasts were born in the chaos—they were the most primitive and powerful living beings!

 Suddenly, another terrifying thought crossed Su Zimo's mind.

 If that divine dragon was truly an Azure Dragon…

 Why was the Azure Dragon in this ancient tripod?

 What was the background of this ancient tripod?

 Right then, the Azure Dragon broke free from the Bronze Square Tripod completely and burrowed out of Su Zimo's consciousness with a cold expression and a dignified gaze!

 In his consciousness, the Azure Dragon was only the length of a finger.

 However, after leaving his consciousness and entering the abyss, its body expanded and became dozens of feet long. Its gigantic green scales shone with a cold glint!

 Its claws were sharp, as though they could penetrate everything!

 The Azure Dragon revealed its complete dragon body and every single inch of its body was filled with a powerful explosive power. Its aura was torrential, as though it wanted to suppress all living beings!

 "Roar!"

 The Azure Dragon let out a deafening roar at the Soul Summoning Banner not far away, revealing sharp dragon fangs stained with dragon saliva!

 Even the Dragon Abyss Star was shaken by the dragon roar!

 The ground of countless regions cracked and all living beings were silent!
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 Chapter 1881 - Suppressing the Godfiend

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 At the edge of the desolate lands.

 A young man in white robes suddenly stopped in his tracks when he heard the dragon roar. His gaze intensified as he looked into the depths of the desolate lands.

 "That aura… is very strong!"

 The young man murmured softly, "Could there be two Nine Tribulations Pure Yang Spirit Treasures?!"

 "Good, good, good!"

 The young man was delighted. Thereafter, as though he sensed something, he turned back and sneered. His speed increased exponentially as he sped towards the end of the desolate lands!

 Before long, a golden-armored man arrived on a gigantic golden ant.

 "Master, Sword Immortal Yue Hua seems to have discovered you,"

 The golden ant whispered.

 The golden-armored man clenched his fists and harrumphed coldly. "It's fine. Since he wants to fight for the Pure Yang Spirit Treasure, he has to appear. Do you think I'm afraid of him?"

 "He's alone. With your help, I might be able to defend against his Moon Essence Sword! If there are truly two Pure Yang Spirit Treasures, I'll definitely get my hands on one!"

 With that said, the golden-armored man controlled the ant beneath him and sped forward with all his might, turning into a golden streak of light.

 Almost immediately after the golden-armored man left, space blurred and a fragrance wafted as a young woman appeared.

 "Wu Feng, Yue Hua,"

 The young woman murmured, "To think that even the two of them would be alarmed."

 Before her sentence was finished, the woman had already vanished from the spot.

 …

 At the end of the abyss.

 Many Earth Immortals present shuddered when they heard the dragon roar and covered their ears with pained expressions.

 Even some Heaven Immortals in midair fell to the ground because of that roar!

 Heaven Immortal Luo Yang and Mei Ji swayed as well, losing their footing with bewildered expressions.

 Many cultivators looked at the Azure Dragon that was dozens of feet long in the abyss in shock.

 "Why are there dragons here?"

 "The aura of that divine dragon is so terrifying!"

 Under the pursuit of the Soul Summoning Banner, everyone could barely fend for themselves and panicked. Almost no one noticed where the Azure Dragon came from.

 Standing in a corner, Su Zimo was dumbfounded as well.

 The Azure Dragon that burrowed out of his consciousness was completely out of his control.

 The reason why the Azure Dragon was alarmed was because the strange power of the Soul Summoning Banner had barged into his consciousness and was sensed by the Bronze Square Tripod!

 It was a strange feeling.

 It was as though the Azure Dragon was provoked and left the Bronze Square Tripod on its own accord to head outside!

 The moment the Azure Dragon appeared, the swaying Soul Summoning Banner paused for a moment.

 The sentience of the Soul Summoning Banner could set up sinister traps to lure in many cultivators, proving that its intelligence was no weaker than many living beings.

 Sensing the aura of the Azure Dragon, the Soul Summoning Banner seemed wary as well.

 The Soul Summoning Banner did not move right away. Instead, it waited for a while.

 When the Soul Summoning Banner saw that the Azure Dragon had no other helpers, its aura surged and it swayed once more. The cloth fluttered and golden light filled the air with a torrential fiend qi!

 The Soul Summoning Banner suppressed the fear in its heart and had already developed an immense desire to devour the Azure Dragon!

 The Azure Dragon was clearly not corporeal.

 Like the Heavenly God and Heavenly Fiend summoned by the Soul Summoning Banner, the Azure Dragon seemed to be an existence similar to spirit consciousnesses!

 If it could devour the Azure Dragon, it would raise its strength even more than devouring the souls of all the cultivators here!

 Its strength would rise once more!

 "Roar!"

 Sensing the intention of the Soul Summoning Banner, the Heavenly God that shone with golden light and the Heavenly Fiend that was shrouded in black qi charged towards the Azure Dragon!

 "Roar!"

 The Azure Dragon roared once more and lunged towards the Heavenly God and Heavenly Fiend!

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 An earthshaking collision broke out between the Heavenly God, Heavenly Fiend and Azure Dragon!

 On both sides of the abyss, countless corpses fell continuously.

 The Heavenly God punched out with a bedazzling golden light and a torrential aura!

 The Azure Dragon swung its tail and its gigantic tail struck the fist of the Heavenly God heavily, sending the Heavenly God that was a hundred feet tall flying. It sank deeply into the abyss wall and created a human-shaped pit!

 The Heavenly Fiend was filled with pitch-black fiend qi and lunged forward with its mouth wide open.

 The Azure Dragon raised its head and a pair of gigantic dragon horns sent the Heavenly Fiend flying, smashing it heavily onto the ground!

 The tall Heavenly God charged over once more and descended from the skies with a torrential aura. As though it was looking down on the world, its gigantic feet that shone with golden light stomped down viciously on the Azure Dragon!

 The Azure Dragon slithered.

 Although its body seemed to be dozens of feet long, it was extremely agile at that moment. It avoided the feet of the tall Heavenly God by a hair's breadth and coiled around it instead!

 The Azure Dragon reared its head and roared, as though it wanted to devour the world. Every single inch of its body exerted strength and tightened continuously!

 Although the Heavenly God was tall and mighty, it could not break free from the entanglement of the Azure Dragon that was dozens of feet long!

 Under the entanglement of the Azure Dragon, creaking sounds came from the Heavenly God's body and the golden light flickered.

 The Heavenly God could collapse at any moment!

 On the other side, the Heavenly Fiend crawled up from the ground. Above its head, a pair of fiend horns shone with a strange pattern and its aura surged as it charged over once more!

 The Azure Dragon was fearless and its gaze was deep. Its body burst forth and minced the Heavenly God that was coiled around it with a bang!

 The Heavenly God turned into specks of golden light that splattered everywhere.

 The Soul Summoning Banner swayed but the golden light did not dissipate. Instead, it gathered rapidly and returned to the banner.

 The Heavenly God was not dead.

 However, the Heavenly God pattern on the cloth dimmed significantly.

 The moment the Heavenly Fiend charged forward, the Azure Dragon leaped into the air and grabbed the two horns on the Heavenly Fiend with its front claws!

 The claws beneath its abdomen were strong and its joints protruded. Its fingernails popped out and grabbed the Heavenly Fiend's chest viciously!

 Pfft!

 A pair of dragon claws pierced the Heavenly Fiend's chest!

 The Azure Dragon exerted strength with its front claws and snapped the pair of fiend horns on the Heavenly Fiend's head in front of everyone!

 Boom! Boom!

 The Heavenly Fiend was pinned beneath the Azure Dragon and could not break free no matter how it struggled!

 The Azure Dragon had a dignified expression as it looked down at the Heavenly Fiend beneath it. Roaring as though it was berating, it bit off the Heavenly Fiend's head!

 The Heavenly Fiend dissipated and turned into rumbling fiend qi.

 The banner spread and absorbed the fiend qi once more.

 The Godfiend was not dead.

 Strictly speaking, as long as the Soul Summoning Banner was intact, the Godfiend could be summoned continuously.

 Of course, even so, the Godfiend in the Soul Summoning Banner was severely injured after this battle!

 The Azure Dragon's gaze shifted as it glared at the Soul Summoning Banner not far away with a murderous intent!

 Naturally, the Azure Dragon could tell that the Godfiend earlier on was summoned by the Soul Summoning Banner.

 The Soul Summoning Banner had yet to realize that just as it wanted to devour the Azure Dragon, the latter had the same thought!

 In the knowledge of the Soul Summoning Banner, the Azure Dragon did not have a physical body. Although it was strong, it was only in the form of a soul and could not injure its foundation!

 It did not know that the Azure Dragon came from the Bronze Square Tripod!

 Although the Azure Dragon could not hurt it, the Bronze Square Tripod could devour it!
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 Chapter 1882 - Arrival of a Perfected Immortal

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The Azure Dragon spiraled up and looked down with a deep gaze, glaring at the Soul Summoning Banner with endless might!

 The Soul Summoning Banner was fearless as well and continued waving its cloth to provoke the Azure Dragon.

 "Roar!"

 The Azure Dragon was enraged and roared, charging forward to fight the Soul Summoning Banner!

 This battle caused the entire abyss to tremble!

 Now that the Soul Summoning Banner was entangled with the Azure Dragon, the other cultivators finally had a chance to escape!

 Many Earth Immortal experts did not dare to stay on the spot and soared into the air, escaping out of the abyss.

 No matter what, they had to get out of this place first!

 Otherwise, there was a high chance they would die if they were implicated by the aftershock of this battle!

 Heaven Immortal Luo Yang and Mei Ji left the abyss right away as well.

 However, as experts among the Heaven Immortals, the two of them did not escape far. Instead, they lingered around the abyss and waited to see what would happen.

 The two of them exchanged glances with a tacit understanding.

 Although they did not know where the Azure Dragon came from, if an internecine outcome were to occur between the Azure Dragon and the Soul Summoning Banner, the two of them might be the final victors!

 Without the help of the Godfiend, the Soul Summoning Banner was disadvantaged before long.

 Soon, the Soul Summoning Banner was coiled by the massive body of the Azure Dragon and could not move!

 Even at this moment, the Soul Summoning Banner did not panic at all.

 The Azure Dragon tugged at the Soul Summoning Banner and its body shrank along with the latter. The two of them turned into a streak of light and entered Su Zimo's glabella instantly!

 Su Zimo shuddered and was shocked.

 A ferocious object like the Soul Summoning Banner had killed so many Earth Immortals and Heaven Immortals in succession. If anything went wrong in his consciousness, he would definitely die!

 Su Zimo observed his consciousness hurriedly.

 The moment the Soul Summoning Banner entered his consciousness, it struggled and swayed continuously, wanting to break free from the Azure Dragon's control!

 The Soul Summoning Banner even released a wisp of fiend qi, wanting to kill Su Zimo on the Creation Lotus Platform!

 It was way too smart and noticed the weakest existence in the consciousness right away.

 The battle to suppress the Godfiend and Soul Summoning Banner took a huge toll on the Azure Dragon as well. Right now, the glow on its body had clearly dimmed significantly.

 It was showing signs of losing control of the Soul Summoning Banner!

 Right then, Sanskrit sounded within the consciousness.

 A gigantic tripod that was filled with cracks and exuded an ancient aura descended from the skies, destroying the fiend qi that surged towards Su Zimo before suppressing the Soul Summoning Banner rapidly!

 "Ah!"

 For the first time, the Soul Summoning Banner revealed fear when it saw the Bronze Square Tripod. A faint scream sounded from the banner!

 The Soul Summoning Banner struggled with all its might, wanting to escape from this place.

 However, golden Sanskrit words descended one after another, sealing its path of escape with a tremendous force!

 Boom!

 The Bronze Square Tripod descended and smashed heavily onto the Soul Summoning Banner!

 "Howl!"

 The Soul Summoning Banner shrieked tragically and smoke even billowed from its cloth—it was severely injured!

 Prior to this, it was fearless no matter how strong the Azure Dragon was.

 That was because it was difficult for the Azure Dragon to injure its foundation.

 But now, the appearance of the Bronze Square Tripod caused immense damage to it instantly!

 The Azure Dragon took the opportunity to drag the Soul Summoning Banner into the Bronze Square Tripod.

 A series of terrifying flames surged out from the tripod and began to incinerate the Soul Summoning Banner!

 "Sigh…"

 Su Zimo's spirit consciousness moved, wanting to stop this scene.

 The Soul Summoning Banner was so powerful that he had initially intended to keep it for himself—it might be of great use in the future.

 However, he had not expected the Bronze Square Tripod to devour the Soul Summoning Banner without a second word!

 Raging flames surged and in a few breaths, the Soul Summoning Banner went silent.

 Although the Soul Summoning Banner had not been refined by the Bronze Square Tripod, it was already lying at the bottom of the tripod silently.

 Right then, Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat as he hurriedly withdrew his consciousness from his sea of consciousness and looked over.

 Initially, Heaven Immortal Luo Yang and Mei Ji were watching the battle. To think that the gigantic Azure Dragon and the Soul Summoning Banner would vanish at the same time!

 Depths of the abyss.

 The Azure Dragon and Soul Summoning Banner had transformed into a streak of light and burrowed into Su Zimo's glabella, out of their line of sight.

 The two of them were stunned for a moment and gave chase hurriedly. However, apart from the mess at the bottom of the abyss, there were only some cultivators who were severely injured or scared out of their wits and had yet to escape.

 The Azure Dragon and the Soul Summoning Banner had vanished just like that!

 Out of curiosity, the other Heaven and Earth Immortals returned to the abyss one after another as well and surveyed their surroundings nervously—they found nothing!

 "How could this be?"

 Heaven Immortal Luo Yang frowned.

 Mei Ji looked puzzled and pensive.

 Right then, an extremely tremendous might descended and enveloped the entire abyss in a terrifying manner!

 Be it Heaven Immortals, Earth Immortals, Heaven Immortal Luo Yang or Mei Ji, all the cultivators in the abyss could not move with shocked expressions!

 "Perfected Immortal!"

 Heaven Immortal Luo Yang had a terrible expression as he grit his teeth.

 Mei Ji frowned slightly as well, her charming face filled with helplessness.

 To think that this unassuming remote star would attract a Perfected Immortal expert!

 Only Perfected Immortal experts could release such a terrifying spirit consciousness pressure!

 Against the might of that spirit consciousness, the Earth and Heaven Immortals present felt as insignificant as ants, as though they could be killed with a single thought!

 Perfected One realm.

 That realm had completely surpassed the Black, Earth and Heaven Essence realms!

 One could only become a Perfected Immortal after reaching the Perfected One realm!

 It was an unimaginable transformation.

 Even a Grade 9 Heaven Immortal expert had no chance of resisting against a Perfected Immortal.

 Heaven Immortal Luo Yang and Mei Ji understood that feeling even more intensely.

 Both of them were geniuses among Heaven Immortals.

 Ordinary Perfected Immortal experts might not be able to restrict their freedom with a single spirit consciousness pressure.

 But now, neither of them could move against the might of the spirit consciousness!

 It was clear that the intruder was a top-tier expert within the Perfected One realm!

 Unknowingly, a figure had appeared above the abyss.

 Many cultivators looked up instinctively.

 It was a young man in white robes. He stood in midair like an unsheathed sword and exuded a sharp aura!

 The young man walked down slowly from midair.

 It was as though there were stone steps in the void beneath his feet!

 As the young man descended continuously, the entire abyss seemed to be unable to withstand the power and the stone walls on both sides began to explode, revealing terrifying cracks as gravel rolled down!

 A resplendent light surged from the young man's glabella and a halo circled behind his head. He was like a god that could not be ignored!

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat as he recalled a scene.

 Back in Tianhuang Mainland, a clone of King Yun You descended and was killed by Die Yue.

 There was a similar glow on the glabella of King Yun You's clone and a similar halo behind his head—it seemed like a phenomenon that could only be released by a Perfected Immortal expert!

 In that case, King Yun You's clone should be a Perfected Immortal as well!
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 Heaven Immortal Luo Yang's gaze shifted to the young man's waist and he could not help but exclaim in shock, "Heaven and Earth Academy!"

 On the young man's waist was a badge made of a unique material that was neither jade, stone, metal or gold. There was an eight trigram pattern on it.

 That symbol represented Heaven and Earth Academy!

 Heaven and Earth Academy was a top-tier immortal sect and its status could even compare to the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom!

 "Sword Immortal Yue Hua!"

 Mei Ji looked at the young man's face and pondered for a moment. As though she recalled something, she exclaimed softly as well.

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua had an indifferent expression as he swept his gaze across Heaven Immortal Luo Yang and Mei Ji. "So, you're inner sect disciples of Imperial Wind Temple and Flying Immortal Sect. You're quite sharp."

 Imperial Wind Temple and Flying Immortal Sect were ranked alongside Heaven and Earth Academy!

 However, the status of Heaven Immortal Luo Yang and Mei Ji in their sects was far inferior to Sword Immortal Yue Hua!

 In Heaven and Earth Academy, a Perfected Immortal was a legacy disciple!

 As for Heaven Immortal Luo Yang and Mei Ji, although they were Heaven Immortal experts, they could only be considered as inner sect disciples in Imperial Wind Temple and Flying Immortal Sect.

 This was not only a difference in strength; even in terms of status, Heaven Immortal Luo Yang and Mei Ji were far inferior to Sword Immortal Yue Hua.

 Even if Sword Immortal Yue Hua killed the two of them here, Imperial Wind Temple and Flying Immortal Sect would not offend him because of the death of two inner sect disciples.

 In the various immortal sects, legacy disciples had noble statuses. No matter where they were, they were experts and were even on par with the elders of the sect.

 Some legacy disciples even had statuses above the elders!

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua's gaze shifted slowly across the faces of many cultivators.

 Nobody dared to meet his gaze!

 Heaven Immortal Luo Yang and Mei Ji were trembling in fear. The other Heaven and Earth Immortals did not even dare to breathe loudly.

 When Sword Immortal Yue Hua's gaze landed on Su Zimo, it paused for a moment.

 It was not because there was anything wrong with Su Zimo. It was just that it was slightly unusual for such a weak Black Immortal to appear among the many Earth and Heaven Immortals.

 "Where are the two Pure Yang Dharmic Treasures from earlier on?"

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua asked slowly.

 "Pure Yang Dharmic Treasures!"

 Everyone present was shocked.

 Heaven Immortal Luo Yang and Mei Ji had the same guess previously. Now that they heard it, their hearts skipped a beat!

 For sentient Dharmic treasures, there was no longer any difference between inferior, middle and superior-grade. Their grades were determined by how many Heavenly Tribulations they had passed.

 Pure Yang Dharmic Treasures were the epitome of sentient Dharmic treasures!

 Pure Yang Dharmic Treasures could only be created after passing nine Heavenly Tribulations!

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua harrumphed coldly. "These are not treasures that you guys can wield!"

 "Exalted Immortal, you're right,"

 Heaven Immortal Luo Yang flattered hurriedly, "Earlier on, I only saw one Pure Yang Dharmic Treasure. It was a Soul Summoning Banner that was extremely strong and could condense a Heavenly God and a Heavenly Fiend…"

 "Godfiend Soul Summoning Banner!"

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua's eyes lit up as he interrupted Heaven Immortal Luo Yang. "This Pure Yang Dharmic Treasure has been lost for many years. To think that it would be born here."

 Heaven Immortal Luo Yang continued, "However, a divine dragon appeared out of nowhere and fought against the Godfiend Soul Summoning Banner. Thereafter, cough… both of them vanished into thin air."

 Towards the end, Heaven Immortal Luo Yang felt guilty as well.

 "Impossible!"

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua's gaze was cold as he surveyed everyone and said slowly, "There's no way a Pure Yang Dharmic Treasure can vanish into thin air. It must be among you guys!"

 "Exalted Immortal, please spare me. I really didn't take it."

 "It's not with me!"

 Many Earth Immortals could not withstand the spirit consciousness pressure released by Sword Immortal Yue Hua and knelt on the ground one after another, defending loudly with horrified expressions.

 Heaven Immortal Luo Yang added hurriedly, "If I had obtained this Pure Yang Dharmic Treasure, I would definitely have offered it to you right away. I wouldn't dare to take it for myself!"

 "I'll definitely not dare to lie to you, Sword Immortal,"

 Mei Ji forced a smile and lowered her head in weakness.

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua raised his brow slightly. "I'll give you guys a chance. Whoever takes the initiative to stand out and hand over the treasure, I can spare your life."

 With that said, Sword Immortal Yue Hua closed his eyes.

 Su Zimo sighed internally.

 Notwithstanding the fact that he did not want to, even if he wanted to, he no longer had the chance to hand over the Soul Summoning Banner.

 At that moment, the Soul Summoning Banner had already been refined into molten metal by the Bronze Square Tripod.

 Although the Bronze Square Tripod had yet to absorb and refine the energy within completely, there was definitely no complete Soul Summoning Banner.

 After waiting for a while, no one stood out.

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua opened his eyes!

 Instantly, it was as though a sword beam flashed in those eyes, splitting the world into two and causing the temperature of the entire abyss to plummet!

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua nodded with a cold expression. "Very good. Since there is somebody among you guys who dares to steal the treasure in front of me, don't blame me for being merciless!"

 "E-Exalted Immortal!"

 Right then, a gray-robed Earth Immortal stood out and shouted with a trembling voice.

 "It's too late for you to stand out now,"

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua looked at that person as though he was looking at a dead man.

 "N-No! It wasn't m-me!"

 The gray-robed Earth Immortal was trembling in fear and waved it off hurriedly. Thereafter, he turned to look at Su Zimo in the corner and pointed into the distance, shouting, "It's him!"

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 However, he remained expressionless on the surface.

 Earlier on, when the Azure Dragon appeared and suppressed the Godfiend to retrieve the Soul Summoning Banner, most of the cultivators fled in all directions and did not manage to see the origin and departing direction of the Azure Dragon.

 However, there were still a few Earth Immortals who were injured beneath the abyss and could not escape right away.

 The gray-robed Earth Immortal was one of them.

 Furthermore, when the Azure Dragon appeared, the gray-robed Earth Immortal inadvertently caught sight of it appearing from Su Zimo's forehead.

 However, the battle was intense at that time and he could not believe his eyes, thinking that he was seeing things.

 Thereafter, the Azure Dragon returned. This time round, the gray-robed Earth Immortal truly saw it clearly—the Azure Dragon and the Soul Summoning Banner transformed into a streak of light and landed on the green-robed Black Immortal!

 Worried that Sword Immortal Yue Hua would kill them all in a fit of anger, the gray-robed Earth Immortal stood out hurriedly and betrayed Su Zimo.

 Prior to this, no one noticed this person in the corner.

 Under such circumstances, a Grade 6 Black Immortal was like an ant that could be crushed by anyone!

 Who would care about an ant?

 But now, after the gray-robed Earth Immortal finished speaking, countless gazes looked over—there was scrutiny, hostility, surprise and doubt…

 An unimaginable pressure descended!

 This skinny Earth Immortal who had a feud with Su Zimo to begin with had targeted him again once more!

 Taking a deep breath of air, Su Zimo tried his best to maintain his composure. "Exalted Immortal, your words are a little ridiculous. I'm only a Grade 6 Black Immortal and I only arrived here by accident. How could such a treasure fall into my hands?"
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 In this situation, he would die if he did not deal with it properly.

 It was clear that the Azure Dragon on the Bronze Square Tripod had expended a lot of energy after the battle.

 Furthermore, even in its peak condition, the Azure Dragon was merely able to suppress the Soul Summoning Banner—it was definitely not a match for a Perfected Immortal!

 Ever since Sword Immortal Yue Hua descended, the Azure Dragon closed its eyes once more and retracted its aura—it was clear that it wanted to hide.

 The Bronze Square Tripod was sentient and this was definitely not a coincidence. There was a high chance that it realized the danger!

 Against the accusation of the gray-robed Earth Immortal, Su Zimo did not dare to be careless and replied calmly without any panic.

 Many cultivators scanned Su Zimo with their spirit consciousnesses and frowned as well.

 As Su Zimo had said, he was only a Grade 6 Black Immortal.

 Even if the Soul Summoning Banner wanted to seek a master, it could not have chosen such a weak cultivator!

 Furthermore, if this Black Immortal had truly taken away the Soul Summoning Banner, he would have been scared out of his wits against such an accusation—how could he be so calm?

 Many cultivators merely glanced at Su Zimo and pouted their lips, not taking the gray-robed Earth Immortal's words seriously.

 Everyone's first reaction was that the gray-robed Earth Immortal merely wanted a scapegoat.

 When the gray-robed Earth Immortal heard Su Zimo's reply, he looked at Sword Immortal Yue Hua hurriedly and explained, "Exalted Immortal, this person definitely took the Soul Summoning Banner! I saw it with my own eyes. It's absolutely true!"

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua glared at Su Zimo and smiled gently. "It's indeed strange for a mere Black Immortal to be here."

 Pausing for a moment, he changed the topic and said coldly, "However, if we can't find the Soul Summoning Banner on that person…"

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua turned to look at the gray-robed Earth Immortal and hollered frostily, "You'll have to die!"

 The gray-robed Earth Immortal shuddered in fear and gulped, nodding with a pale expression.

 Suddenly, he regretted standing out.

 But now, he had no way out.

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua shifted his gaze towards Su Zimo who was not far away. With a slight shift of his spirit consciousness, he removed the storage bag on Su Zimo's waist.

 Under normal circumstances, storage bags were the most secretive and private items on a cultivator's body. They could not be shown to outsiders, not even their closest kin.

 Stealing a cultivator's storage bag was no different from killing them.

 Su Zimo's expression was as cold as ever.

 However, he could not move against the might of Sword Immortal Yue Hua's spirit consciousness!

 The difference in strength between them was way too great!

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua opened Su Zimo's storage bag and took a rough look with a hint of surprise in his eyes.

 Although there was no Soul Summoning Banner in the storage bag, there were indeed many things inside. There were even some storage bags of Earth Immortals!

 The treasures and wealth in that storage bag had far surpassed the scope of a Grade 6 Black Immortal.

 Even the Earth Immortals present could not match him.

 "No,"

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua threw the storage bag casually beneath his feet without taking another look.

 The items in the storage bag were not worthy of his attention.

 When he heard that, the gray-robed Earth Immortal at the side was so scared that his legs went limp. He knelt on the ground and kowtowed repeatedly, saying, "Exalted Immortal, please spare me! Please spare me! I really saw that divine dragon burrow into that person's body. If I'm lying, my body and Essence Spirit will be destroyed and I'll die without a burial ground!"

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua's expression was indifferent. Suddenly, he reached out and pulled Su Zimo closer through the void, grabbing the latter's throat!

 "Let me see what's in your consciousness!"

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua smirked coldly and channeled his spirit consciousness, piercing into Su Zimo's consciousness!

 That action was even more violent!

 The other cultivators shook their heads when they saw that.

 The consciousness was an important place for cultivators.

 Even if that person did not die, he would definitely suffer an irrecoverable injury if such a massive spirit consciousness barged in and scanned him brazenly.

 Of course, there was no pity on the faces of many cultivators.

 In the eyes of everyone, Su Zimo was just an ant that had ascended from the lower world. Even if he was killed directly, nobody would bat an eyelid.

 Su Zimo's consciousness was completely exposed against the spirit consciousness of Sword Immortal Yue Hua.

 Apart from a dull yellow lotus platform, there was a battered Bronze Tripod buried in the yellow sand and nothing else.

 Actually, before Sword Immortal Yue Hua appeared, Su Zimo had already vaguely realized that the situation was bad when Heaven Immortal Luo Yang and Mei Ji returned.

 Therefore, he made preparations in advance and sent the Nine Heavens Living Soil into his consciousness, enveloping the Creation Lotus Platform and Bronze Square Tripod.

 Without his activation, the Nine Heavens Living Soil would look like a handful of yellow sand without anything special about it.

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua could not recognize the Nine Heavens Living Soil at all.

 As for the Bronze Square Tripod, even King Yun You made a wrong judgment back then. Given Sword Immortal Yue Hua's judgment and experience, there was even less of a chance he could tell.

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua was a little disappointed that he had gained nothing.

 He withdrew his spirit consciousness and tossed his arm casually.

 Bang!

 Su Zimo's body smashed against the stone wall in the corner of the abyss uncontrollably. He was severely injured and spat out a mouthful of blood. His gaze dimmed as he slid down from the stone wall slowly.

 More than half of Su Zimo's tendons and bones were shattered and his organs were ruptured with a casual throw from Sword Immortal Yue Hua!

 If it was any other Black Immortal, they would definitely not survive against such an impact.

 However, Su Zimo was the Green Lotus True Body after all and possessed immense regeneration capabilities. Even though he was severely injured, he could still maintain his lifeforce.

 Su Zimo sat limply in a corner of the abyss with a lowered head. However, his eyes were filled with deep rage!

 Even if Sword Immortal Yue Hua could not find the Soul Summoning Banner on Su Zimo, he had no intention of letting the latter off!

 He snatched Su Zimo's storage bag, probed his consciousness and even wanted to take his life in the end!

 That series of actions triggered the rage and killing intent in Su Zimo's heart!

 From Sword Immortal Yue Hua, he could see the coldness and ruthlessness towards low-level cultivators like him and those who ascended from the lower worlds.

 This was the cruelty of the upper world!

 However, even if Su Zimo was indignant, he was completely helpless against the Perfected One realm Sword Immortal Yue Hua.

 After throwing Su Zimo down, Sword Immortal Yue Hua turned around and looked at the gray-robed Earth Immortal kneeling on the ground not far away, sighing gently.

 "You sure are bold to dare to lie to me…"

 Although Sword Immortal Yue Hua's tone was not sharp, the gray-robed Earth Immortal's face was ashen.

 "E-Exalted Immortal, I truly… I didn't…"

 The gray-robed Earth Immortal's mind was in a mess and he was already incoherent.

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua said indifferently, "Since that's the case, I'll do as you wish today. I'll destroy your body and Essence Spirit and let you die without a burial ground!"

 Before his sentence was finished, he waved his sleeves gently and a blinding sword beam burst forth, engulfing the gray-robed Earth Immortal instantly!

 "Ah!"

 A short, tragic cry sounded.

 Right in front of everyone, the gray-robed Earth Immortal was sliced into pieces by the sword beam, turning into a blood mist that dissipated in midair.
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 When they saw that, apart from fear, many cultivators lamented internally.

 To think that the vicious oath the person had just sworn would come true—his body and Essence Spirit was destroyed without a corpse left.

 None of the Heaven Immortals present could escape from the attack of Sword Immortal Yue Hua, let alone the gray-robed Earth Immortal.

 This was a complete suppression in terms of strength!

 After killing the gray-robed Earth Immortal, Sword Immortal Yue Hua removed the storage bag on his waist and scanned it, but to no avail.

 Suddenly, Sword Immortal Yue Hua turned around and looked at the void not far above his head, saying coldly, "Since you're here, why hide?!"

 "Haha!"

 A loud laugh sounded from above the abyss. As golden light surged, a massive figure appeared—it was a gigantic ant!

 "Golden Ant race!"

 All the Earth and Heaven Immortals present were secretly alarmed when they saw that.

 The Golden Ant race was extremely powerful among many living beings and often appeared in the millions. Everywhere they passed, they devoured everything and even powerful living beings like the Dragon race had to avoid them!

 A tall figure sat on the Golden Ant. He wore golden armor and his arms were bare. His eyes shone with a golden light and his aura was terrifying!

 There was a halo behind the head of the golden-armored man as well!

 Another Perfected Immortal!

 "I'm Luo Yang, an inner sect disciple of Imperial Wind Temple. Greetings, Senior Brother Wu Feng,"

 When Heaven Immortal Luo Yang saw that person, he was delighted and hurried forward to bow with a respectful expression.

 Although both of them were disciples of Imperial Wind Temple, the difference in their cultivation realms and status was immense!

 "Oh, it's you,"

 The golden-armored man named Wu Feng nodded slightly. "I've heard of you before. You're quite a character in the inner sect."

 When he heard that, Heaven Immortal Luo Yang was even more delighted.

 He knew that with Perfected Immortal Wu Feng's words, his life was saved at the very least.

 Initially, many cultivators in the abyss were already miserable against the pressure of Sword Immortal Yue Hua's spirit consciousness.

 But now, another Perfected Immortal had descended.

 Two completely different spirit consciousness pressures probed, clashed and collided in the abyss!

 The pressure on the cultivators increased exponentially and they could only hold on bitterly.

 Under such circumstances, no one noticed that the severely injured green-robed Black Immortal who was initially slumped in a corner of the abyss had already vanished!

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua glared at Perfected Immortal Wu Feng with a sharp gaze.

 Perfected Immortal Wu Feng knew how powerful Yue Hua was and he had a guarded expression, not daring to be distracted.

 The two Perfected Immortals did not notice that someone was missing from the abyss.

 Under such circumstances, who would pay attention to a puny ant?

 Even Su Zimo was shocked and bewildered.

 Initially, he was slumped in a corner of the abyss, recuperating in silence.

 Although it was a casual throw from a Perfected Immortal, it caused immense damage to the Green Lotus True Body and it was difficult for him to recover within a short period of time.

 Su Zimo channeled his Essence Spirit slowly before channeling his blood qi as much as possible to heal his injuries bit by bit.

 However, right then, a change happened!

 Initially, he was leaning against the hard stone wall. However, in the blink of an eye, he felt nothing behind him and fell backwards.

 It was as though his body had passed through a gentle and cold water barrier, as though he had entered another space!

 The pressure that enveloped him initially from Sword Immortal Yue Hua and Perfected Immortal Wu Feng had vanished as well!

 Su Zimo wanted to prop himself up. However, he felt a sharp pain in his body the moment he moved!

 Most of the bones of the Green Lotus True Body were shattered and he could not move yet.

 "Did I accidentally enter another space?"

 "There's another world in this abyss?"

 Su Zimo looked at the many cultivators not far away and frowned slightly.

 It was a mysterious sensation.

 Although Su Zimo was not far from the many cultivators, he seemed to be isolated from them.

 The sharpness of Sword Immortal Yue Hua, the might of Perfected Immortal Wu Feng and the pressure outside could not affect him at all!

 He could clearly see, hear and sense everything that was happening outside.

 However, the cultivators outside could not see him at all.

 In the abyss.

 With a cold expression, Sword Immortal Yue Hua said slowly, "Wu Feng, you're too late! That Pure Yang Dharmic Treasure belongs to me!"

 "Fufu,"

 Perfected Immortal Wu Feng laughed. "Fellow Daoist Yue Hua, from what I know, there's more than one Pure Yang Dharmic Treasure here. Since you chose one, the other belongs to me."

 "No!"

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua replied coldly, "I'll kill whoever dares to lay their hands on these two Pure Yang Dharmic Treasures! You as well!"

 "Yue Hua, I admit that your Sword Dao is peerless in killing. However, it won't be so easy for you to kill me!"

 Perfected Immortal Wu Feng's aura was rising as well!

 With just a few words, the two Perfected Immortals were already at daggers drawn!

 "Fellow Daoists, why are you doing this?"

 Right then, a woman's gentle voice sounded from afar. It was as though she was whispering in everyone's ears and everyone could hear it clearly!

 The voice was extremely pleasant, as though it had a magical power that could intoxicate one.

 Even the atmosphere between Sword Immortal Yue Hua and Perfected Immortal Wu Feng eased significantly.

 Everyone turned over.

 A woman walked over slowly from the distant horizon. She was tall and wore plain blue palace robes that accentuated her voluptuous figure perfectly—it was moving!

 The woman's face was fair and flawless. Her skin was white as snow and her black hair was tied into a bun with a few jade hairpins. She had a refined aura and walked through the air with a graceful bearing that was mesmerizing!

 Many cultivators in the abyss could not shift their gazes away from the woman's face.

 Even Su Zimo could not help but exclaim internally when he saw that woman. She was indeed a peerless beauty.

 Mei Ji could be considered as a rare beauty and was seductive. However, she was completely inferior compared to this woman in palace robes.

 Consort Yu was probably the only one who could match her in terms of pure appearance.

 However, there was a faint coldness in the eyes of the woman in palace robes that kept people at arm's length.

 When Perfected Immortal Wu Feng saw who it was, his gaze turned fervent as he walked forward with a smile. "Today's trip was truly not wasted. To think that I would be able to meet Fairy Meng Yao here."

 "Greetings, Senior Sister Meng Yao,"

 Mei Ji retracted her charming appearance and bowed respectfully.

 "It's Fairy Meng Yao!"

 "Who is Fairy Meng Yao?"

 "She's one of the four great fairies, Zither Immortal Meng Yao!"

 "I heard that Fairy Meng Yao's status is incomparably noble. Not only is she a legacy disciple of Flying Immortal Sect, she's also a princess of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom with the bloodline of the royal family!"

 "Every single one of the four great fairies is charming and devastatingly beautiful. It's a blessing of three lifetimes to be able to catch a glimpse of them from afar. To think that I would be able to meet the Zither Immortal Meng Yao today…"

 Ding!

 Right then, a strange zither sound sounded.

 Meng Yao raised her finger gently and a few silver threads burst forth, entering the glabella of the cultivators who were discussing instantly!

 Before the excitement on the faces of the few cultivators dissipated, they died on the spot!
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 The obsession in the eyes of many cultivators vanished instantly, replaced by fear and shock!

 Prior to this, no one had expected such a devastatingly beautiful woman to be so terrifying that she could kill so many people with a single wave of her hand!

 In the abyss wall, Su Zimo merely narrowed his eyes without revealing any surprise.

 The aura released by Zither Immortal Meng Yao was clearly not weaker than Sword Immortal Yue Hua or Perfected Immortal Wu Feng!

 This was also a Perfected Immortal expert!

 The coldness in her eyes when she looked at the other cultivators was no different from Sword Immortal Yue Hua and Perfected Immortal Wu Feng.

 Apart from Yue Hua and Wu Feng, the other cultivators present were like ants and fishes in the eyes of this woman—their lives were worthless!

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua's expression was calm even after the death of the few cultivators.

 "Haha!"

 Perfected Immortal Wu Feng was stunned for a moment before he reacted and burst into laughter. "Good, good kill! Fairy Meng Yao is not someone you guys can discuss casually!"

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua was a little disdainful towards Perfected Immortal Wu Feng's flattery and pouted his lips, asking indifferently, "Why? Are you interested in the Godfiend Soul Summoning Banner as well, Fairy Meng Yao?"

 "If you're interested, I'm willing to withdraw from the fight for this Pure Yang Dharmic Treasure!"

 Perfected Immortal Wu Feng said immediately in a deep voice.

 When he heard that, Su Zimo sneered internally.

 On the surface, it seemed like Perfected Immortal Wu Feng was trying to curry favor with Fairy Meng Yao.

 However, in reality, if Perfected Immortal Wu Feng were to withdraw, it would mean that Fairy Meng Yao would fight against Sword Immortal Yue Hua for the Godfiend Soul Summoning Banner!

 Perfected Immortal Wu Feng was extremely scheming and was trying to fake a retreat so that he could reap the rewards later.

 With an indifferent expression, Meng Yao shook her head. "Fellow Daoists, you've misunderstood. I'm not here for the Godfiend Soul Summoning Banner."

 "I don't want any other treasures here. I only want an ancient zither made of Parasol Tree Wood."

 The mention of that had Su Zimo's heart skipping a beat.

 The ancient zither that Fairy Meng Yao mentioned seemed to be the one he had encountered previously. It was also sentient and had killed many people.

 The ancient zither was accompanied by an ancient flute. After seeing the Bronze Square Tripod, the zither and flute fled and disappeared.

 At that time, Su Zimo already felt that the ancient zither was unusual. To think that it would attract a Perfected Immortal expert!

 Perfected Immortal Wu Feng smiled. "Fairy Meng Yao loves music and entered the Dao with her zither. Everyone knows that. Naturally, this ancient zither belongs to you!"

 "I searched elsewhere in the abyss earlier on but there were no traces of the ancient zither,"

 Fairy Meng Yao's beautiful eyes shifted to the many cultivators. "Therefore, whoever among you who has this ancient zither can hand it over now."

 Her voice was extremely pleasant.

 However, the moment she said that, everyone present shuddered and lamented internally.

 The group of them had gone through countless tribulations to arrive here. However, they were encircled by the Soul Summoning Banner and nearly died.

 Everyone had just escaped but they were now trapped here by the three Perfected Immortals with no choice.

 Even after ten breaths, no one stood out.

 "What do you guys think?"

 Meng Yao asked.

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua shrugged his shoulders and said casually, "We'll search them one by one. I truly don't believe that so many treasures can disappear into thin air."

 "That's right,"

 Wu Feng said coldly, "Anyone who steals treasures will be killed without mercy!"

 Meng Yao nodded. "We'll do as you say, Fellow Daoists."

 With a single thought of Sword Immortal Yue Hua's spirit consciousness, the storage bags on the waists of many cultivators present were removed and the spirit consciousness imprints were erased with ease!

 Splash!

 The items in the storage bags fell to the ground.

 Essence Spirit Stones, elixirs, Dharmic treasures, secret manuals and spirit components were poured out!

 Many cultivators had ugly expressions.

 The three of them searched through the items but still could not find the Godfiend Soul Summoning Banner and ancient zither.

 Perfected Immortal Wu Feng discovered a few interesting items among them. After scrutinizing the items for a while, he placed them in his bag in front of many cultivators and took them for himself!

 Two Heaven Immortals were enraged and clenched their fists. They grit their teeth but did not dare to say anything.

 Those few items were theirs.

 This was a blatant robbery!

 "Very good,"

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua was expressionless. "Let's see how much longer you can hide!"

 As he said that, he pulled a Heaven Immortal in front of him and sent his spirit consciousness into the latter's consciousness. After a fruitless search, he tossed the latter aside.

 Perfected Immortal Wu Feng patted the Golden Ant beneath him and the ant waved two slender golden feelers on its head, sweeping the Heaven Immortal over.

 Similarly, he searched the person's consciousness with his spirit consciousness brazenly.

 After obtaining nothing, Perfected Immortal Wu Feng sent the person before Meng Yao with a smile. "Fairy, please check."

 She scanned the person's consciousness with her spirit consciousness before exiting.

 Throughout the entire process, the Heaven Immortal could not resist at all and his face was pale.

 Before long, it was the third Heaven Immortal's turn.

 The person was a black-robed young man. There was a hint of sharpness in his body and he had a prideful expression.

 Taking a deep breath of air, the black-robed young man said in a deep voice, "Exalted Immortals, please show mercy. I'm willing to swear that I'm not hiding the Godfiend Soul Summoning Banner and ancient zither. If I break the vow…"

 "Cut the crap,"

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua pulled the black-robed young man over and grabbed his throat, sneering, "Your vow is worthless in my eyes."

 The black-robed young man's face flushed red and green veins popped up on his forehead. His eyes were filled with rage and he could no longer hold it in as he stuttered, "Y-You guys are… people of the immortal sects. When you do things, cough… you're so domineering and unreasonable. How are you different from cultivators of the Fiend Domain?!"

 "You have a death wish!"

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua spat out two words and exerted strength in his palm, crushing the black-robed young man's throat. A tremendous power burst forth and shattered the latter's Essence Spirit as well!

 A Heaven Immortal was dead!

 The other cultivators were ashen when they saw that.

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua surveyed everyone with a sharp gaze and said slowly, "Let me tell you, if anyone from the Fiend Domain were to come, they would have killed all of you long ago before searching for the location of your Dharmic treasures! That's the difference!"

 "We are already being compassionate by sparing your lives. You had better behave yourselves,"

 Perfected Immortal Wu Feng looked down at everyone and smirked.

 Su Zimo watched coldly with a cold expression.

 Even Heaven Immortal experts were trampled mercilessly by Sword Immortal Yue Hua without any dignity remaining!

 The coldness in the eyes of the three Perfected Immortal experts was innate and deeply rooted.

 It was as though their actions were a great gift to the many cultivators present!

 However, Su Zimo knew that the damage to everyone's Essence Spirits was secondary after experiencing such humiliation.

 More importantly, there would definitely be scars left in the Dao Hearts of every cultivator, affecting their future cultivation!

 If they could not dispel that negative impact, it would be extremely easy for them to develop mental demons in their future cultivation. The cracks in their Dao Hearts would increase until their Dao Hearts collapsed!

 Su Zimo was not spared either.
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 If he wanted to repair his Dao Heart's injuries and dispel his mental demons, the simplest way was to fight back and suppress Sword Immortal Yue Hua!

 However, Su Zimo knew that the difference between them was way too great.

 Even if he released all his trump cards, he could not defend against a single finger from Sword Immortal Yue Hua!

 Right then, the Bronze Square Tripod in Su Zimo's consciousness seemed to have sensed his thoughts and flew out on its own.

 The Bronze Square Tripod circled around Su Zimo before speeding towards the back.

 Su Zimo was severely injured and could not move freely. He could only turn around forcibly.

 The space was extremely huge and behind Su Zimo was a mountain range that extended into the clouds with no end in sight.

 The mountain range was lush and filled with vegetation.

 However, for some reason, the endless mountain range exuded a dead aura. Su Zimo scanned with his spirit consciousness and did not see any birds, beasts or living beings.

 The mountain range was lined with mountain peaks that were extremely steep!

 The mountains could even be described as sharp, like gigantic swords that were erected upside down on the mountain range.

 The Bronze Square Tripod came before the mountain range and stopped.

 Su Zimo did not know why.

 Suddenly!

 The Bronze Square Tripod transformed into a streak of light and smashed towards the middle of the mountain range!

 Boom!

 There was a loud bang!

 Instantly, the ground shook and the entire space shook!

 Su Zimo was shocked and his expression changed as he turned to look at everyone in the abyss.

 The Bronze Square Tripod had caused such a huge commotion. If Sword Immortal Yue Hua and the other two outside were alarmed, things would be bad!

 But soon, Su Zimo was relieved.

 In the abyss, Sword Immortal Yue Hua and the other two were still searching the consciousnesses of many cultivators for the location of the Godfiend Soul Summoning Banner and did not notice anything.

 Su Zimo was puzzled.

 He was less than a hundred feet away from Sword Immortal Yue Hua and the others. Although it seemed like there was only a wall between them, they could not sense the existence of that space at all!

 What sort of a place was this?

 Ancient ruins?

 An ancestral secret ground?

 Boom!

 Another loud bang sounded behind him as the Bronze Square Tripod collided against the gigantic mountain range once more. Countless rocks shattered and rolled down.

 Su Zimo frowned.

 The Bronze Square Tripod was already sentient and there was naturally a reason for its actions. However, Su Zimo could not figure out the reason.

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 The Bronze Square Tripod showed no signs of stopping and struck the mountain range repeatedly, as though it wanted to penetrate the mountain range before stopping.

 The cracks on the mountain range increased and Su Zimo gradually noticed something strange.

 After many ancient trees and boulders rolled down, a dark golden light could vaguely be seen from the mountain range!

 However, under the relentless collisions of the Bronze Square Tripod, dust billowed and Su Zimo could not see everything clearly—he did not know what was within the mountain range.

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 The Bronze Square Tripod was still striking continuously.

 Above the mountain range, the mountain peaks that towered into the clouds and were as sharp as gigantic swords began to shatter as well and countless boulders rolled down!

 The strange thing was that the mountain peaks did not collapse completely.

 After the boulders on the surface of the mountain peaks rolled down, their true appearances were revealed!

 With a thought, Su Zimo abandoned his severely injured Green Lotus True Body for the time being. His Essence Spirit left his body and arrived before the mountain range to take a look.

 Psst!

 Su Zimo was shocked.

 The 'mountain peaks' were gigantic dark golden bone spikes that soared into the skies with an extremely terrifying aura!

 The gigantic bone spikes alone were almost a thousand feet tall!

 Su Zimo looked down and saw that the dark golden lights revealed in the mountain range were gigantic scales!

 The light on the scales had already dimmed significantly without any signs of life. However, the aura they emitted was still unusually terrifying!

 That was the aura of the Dragon race!

 Su Zimo was dumbfounded.

 He finally understood.

 This was not an endless mountain range, but a gigantic dragon corpse!

 The terrifying bone spikes that surged into the skies on the back of the dragon alone were close to a thousand feet long—how massive was the body of this dragon?!

 At the same time, Su Zimo confirmed something.

 It was not a coincidence that the Bronze Square Tripod brought him to the Dragon Abyss Star.

 Its true intention was probably the gigantic dragon corpse before him!

 The reason why Su Zimo could enter this place was probably because of the Bronze Square Tripod and the Dragon Phoenix aura in his Essence Spirit.

 It was unknown how long the dragon corpse had existed in this space. Over the years, even the dust accumulated on it had gradually weathered, forming soil and rocks with vegetation and ancient trees.

 However, the dragon corpse had not rotted and was preserved till now!

 This was the Horned Dragon lineage of the Dragon race. Their physiques were the strongest and they were clad in scales with shocking defense.

 Although it was a dragon corpse and it was only the tip of the iceberg, Su Zimo could sense pressure similar to Sword Immortal Yue Hua and the other two from this corpse!

 The combat strength of this divine dragon when it was alive was definitely not weaker than Sword Immortal Yue Hua and the other two. In fact, it might even be more terrifying than the three Perfected Immortals outside!

 "This dragon corpse is neither rotten nor damaged. If I can control this dragon corpse, I'll probably be able to fight against the three Perfected Immortals outside with the powerful body of the Horned Dragon lineage,"

 Su Zimo murmured softly before shaking his head. "Unfortunately, my Essence Spirit is too weak and I can't mobilize this dragon corpse at all."

 Su Zimo's Essence Spirit had the Dragon Phoenix Essence Spirit and could fuse perfectly with the dragon corpse without any resistance.

 However, the difference in cultivation realm between his Essence Spirit and the dragon corpse was way too great!

 There was a high chance that the dragon corpse before him was the corpse of a Perfected One realm Horned Dragon or even something of a Dragon King level.

 However, Su Zimo's Essence Spirit was only at the Black Essence realm.

 Even if his Essence Spirit fused perfectly with the Horned Dragon corpse, he would not be able to mobilize the dragon corpse. He might not even be able to move a single dragon claw, let alone fight.

 Right then, the Azure Dragon on the outer wall of the Bronze Square Tripod opened its eyes once more and crawled out slowly!

 The battle between the Azure Dragon and the Godfiend Soul Summoning Banner earlier on had consumed a lot of energy.

 It could not defeat Sword Immortal Yue Hua at all, so the Azure Dragon chose to remain silent.

 At that moment, the Azure Dragon reappeared and coiled around Su Zimo's Essence Spirit, charging into the Horned Dragon's corpse and right into its consciousness!

 Su Zimo was shocked when he entered the consciousness!

 The consciousness was vast and boundless. Although it was dead and dark, it was not exhausted!

 When the Azure Dragon brought Su Zimo's Essence Spirit to the consciousness, spots of golden light appeared and gradually lit up!

 The next moment, the gigantic dragon corpse opened its eyes!

 The mountains were tumbling and the ground was disintegrating!
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 At the end of the abyss.

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua, Perfected Immortal Wu Feng and Meng Yao were still searching for the Godfiend Soul Summoning Banner from the many Heaven and Earth Immortals.

 In that short period of time, the three Perfected Immortals had already searched more than half of the people present but to no avail.

 A hint of impatience gradually appeared on the face of Perfected Immortal Wu Feng.

 "Could someone have already left this place with the treasures?"

 Perfected Immortal Wu Feng asked with a frown.

 "Indeed, it's possible. You can look elsewhere,"

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua replied indifferently.

 Actually, he had witnessed a divine dragon vanish into the abyss with the Godfiend Soul Summoning Banner.

 A Pure Yang Dharmic Treasure could not have vanished into thin air—it must still be here!

 However, if Perfected Immortal Wu Feng were to give up just like that, Sword Immortal Yue Hua would naturally not stop him.

 All of a sudden!

 Sensing something, she frowned slightly and asked, "Fellow Daoists, did you hear anything?"

 She had entered the Dao with her zither and was the most sensitive to sound.

 Earlier on, she vaguely heard a dragon roar!

 However, when she focused her attention and listened, the dragon roar disappeared, as though she had imagined it.

 "Hear anything?"

 Perfected Immortal Wu Feng shook his head.

 Suddenly, Sword Immortal Yue Hua stopped in his tracks in deep thought.

 Although he did not hear anything earlier on, for some reason, his heart skipped a beat!

 It was as though something big was about to happen on a whim.

 At their cultivation realm, this heartbeat would definitely not happen for no reason—it was a sign!

 Suddenly!

 A large shadow appeared above the abyss, blocking the light.

 Many cultivators looked up instinctively.

 Psst!

 Everyone shuddered and gasped in shock!

 Even Sword Immortal Yue Hua and the other two were shocked. Their pupils constricted and they had bewildered expressions with deep fear in their eyes!

 Unknowingly, a golden divine dragon had appeared in the firmaments!

 The scales on the divine dragon were a little dim. However, every single scale was incomparably huge and filled with a ferocious aura!

 The divine dragon circled above the abyss and its massive body extended endlessly—it was a hundred thousand feet long!

 Sharp golden bone spikes grew from its back and soared into the skies, as though they could penetrate the void and all living beings!

 The divine dragon was way too massive. When its body was fully expanded, it could probably cross half the Dragon Abyss Star!

 The divine dragon looked down at the many cultivators in the abyss with a cold gaze, like a god that ruled over all living beings!

 "Why is there a Horned Dragon here?"

 Meng Yao murmured softly with a grim expression.

 "No, there's something strange about this Horned Dragon,"

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua frowned and said.

 The might released by the Horned Dragon was even superior to the three Perfected Immortals. However, the aura of the Horned Dragon was filled with a sense of death.

 Furthermore, the three Perfected Immortals could not detect the cultivation realm of the Horned Dragon.

 "Fellow Daoist of the Dragon race, are you from the Dragon World? How should I address you?"

 Perfected Immortal Wu Feng did not act rashly and probed instead.

 The Golden Horned Dragon remained silent.

 This Horned Dragon was controlled by Su Zimo and the Azure Dragon.

 The reason why the three of them could not detect the cultivation of the Golden Horned Dragon was because it was a corpse to begin with!

 No matter what, Sword Immortal Yue Hua and the other two had not expected a Horned Dragon corpse to be here.

 More than that, they could not imagine that someone could control the Horned Dragon corpse!

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua's gaze was cold as he glared at the Horned Dragon in the firmaments and said slowly, "This is not the Dragon World. You had better think carefully before trying to snatch our treasures."

 "Roar!"

 The Golden Horned Dragon let out a deafening roar at Sword Immortal Yue Hua!

 "Ah!"

 A series of tragic cries sounded from the abyss.

 Many Heaven Immortals swayed with pained expressions and descended from midair.

 If that was the case for Heaven Immortals, it was even worse for Earth Immortal experts. Blood flowed from their ears as they fell from midair with fearful expressions.

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua and Perfected Immortal Wu Feng grunted deeply as well.

 Meng Yao was well-versed in music and reacted extremely quickly. The moment the dragon roar sounded, she took out a zither from her storage bag and strummed it with her slender fingers.

 The clear sound of the zither echoed and fought against the dragon roar, negating the impact of the dragon roar.

 The Golden Horned Dragon swooped down and charged towards Sword Immortal Yue Hua murderously!

 The Horned Dragon was already dead. Although he had the help of the Azure Dragon on the Bronze Square Tripod, Su Zimo could only barely control the dragon corpse.

 He could not use any divine powers or Dharmic arts and could only fight Sword Immortal Yue Hua head-on with his powerful dragon body!

 "Kill!"

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua hollered and his glabella shone brightly with a bedazzling light as a sword flew out rapidly!

 The sword shimmered and the moment it appeared, it trembled continuously with a chilling intent!

 "Moon Essence Sword!"

 When Perfected Immortal Wu Feng saw the sword, he narrowed his eyes with a wary expression.

 The Moon Essence Sword was the Dharmic treasure that made Sword Immortal Yue Hua famous. It was incomparably sharp and could slay countless strong foes with extreme ferocity!

 Against the impact of the Golden Horned Dragon, Sword Immortal Yue Hua had a fearless expression and slashed upwards with a bright gaze!

 A sword beam burst forth like mercury!

 It was too fast!

 If it was a true Golden Horned Dragon, it might have been able to dodge it.

 But now, the Golden Horned Dragon was controlled by Su Zimo's Essence Spirit after all. Even if he sensed Sword Immortal Yue Hua's attack, his reaction was a step slower.

 The Golden Horned Dragon only had time to lower its head slightly!

 Clang!

 The sword beam struck the head of the Golden Horned Dragon and sparks flew as the sound of metal clashing echoed!

 "Mmm?"

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua's expression changed.

 Although his Moon Essence Sword was not a Pure Yang Spirit Treasure, it was an eight tribulation spirit treasure. Coupled with the cultivation technique he cultivated, even dragons of the same cultivation realm would not be able to withstand that slash.

 However, the Golden Horned Dragon before him was completely unharmed!

 Su Zimo was delighted.

 Although it was only a dragon corpse, its strength was far beyond his imagination!

 The Golden Horned Dragon defended against Sword Immortal Yue Hua's slash and arrived before him in the blink of an eye. The dragon horns on its head smashed towards the latter!

 It was already too late for Sword Immortal Yue Hua to dodge.

 He could only turn the Moon Essence Sword and hold it horizontally in front of him!

 Boom!

 The gigantic horns of the Golden Horned Dragon collided violently in the middle of the Moon Essence Sword!

 The blade of the sword caved in at a visible speed and curved into a terrifying arc, as though it was about to snap the next moment!

 Bang!

 Even with his Moon Essence Sword to defend, Sword Immortal Yue Hua was still sent flying by the tremendous impact and smashed into the abyss wall behind him in a sorry state.

 "Fellow Daoists, what are you waiting for?!"

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua broke free from the stone wall with a dark expression and said coldly, "The Godfiend Soul Summoning Banner must be on this divine dragon!"

 "Kill that dragon and the three of us will split the treasures evenly!"

 Perfected Immortal Wu Feng and Meng Yao were tempted.
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 The Horned Dragon did not merely possess a single Godfiend Soul Summoning Banner.

 Given the immense strength of this Horned Dragon, it must have collected countless treasures to be able to cultivate to this realm.

 If they could kill it here, the three Perfected Immortals would be able to split those treasures.

 Everything else aside, the Horned Dragon's horns, scales, bones, dragon blood, flesh and so on were all rare utmost treasures that could be used as main materials for elixir and weapon refinement!

 Among the Pure Yang Spirit Treasures, there was a Dragon Bone Sword that was completely made from the bones of a True Dragon and was extremely notorious.

 When released to its full stance, the Dragon Bone Sword could even condense a True Dragon!

 If it was any other Perfected Immortal, they would definitely choose to retreat and avoid the sharpness of such a massive Horned Dragon.

 However, even among Perfected Immortals, Sword Immortal Yue Hua and the other two were top paragons!

 Perfected Immortal Wu Feng and Meng Yao exchanged glances and made the same decision almost instantly.

 They were going to join forces with Sword Immortal Yue Hua to slay the dragon!

 Perfected Immortal Wu Feng's gaze was burning as he rode on the golden ant motionlessly. Suddenly, a gigantic stone axe appeared in his palm!

 Meng Yao waved her sleeves gently and the pitch-black zither hovered in midair in front of her.

 Ding!

 Her slender fingers plucked the strings of the zither gently and a steely killing intent seemed to echo from the abyss!

 The zither strings quivered slightly and channeled Heaven and Earth Essence Qi. In midair, a cold saber was formed and stabbed towards the Horned Dragon!

 The saber was completely condensed from Essence Qi and was almost transparent—it was difficult to notice unless one focused their attention!

 Although she was one of the four great fairies, she was also a princess of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and was decisive to kill. At this point of her cultivation, she had killed countless experts.

 Many cultivators were bewitched by the sound of the zither and would die on the spot if they were distracted!

 "Kill!"

 The moment the zither sounded, Sword Immortal Yue Hua and Perfected Immortal Wu Feng hollered and attacked at the same time!

 Perfected Immortal Wu Feng rode on the golden ant and charged towards the Horned Dragon with the gigantic stone axe in his hands.

 Extremely terrifying auras coiled around the surface of the stone axe.

 This was a power that Perfected Immortal experts could only control after condensing a Dao Fruit—True Essence!

 On the other side, Sword Immortal Yue Hua channeled his True Essence power and a round moon vaguely appeared above his head.

 The moonlight was bright and clear like water. When it scattered down, it enveloped Sword Immortal Yue Hua and his aura rose rapidly!

 The light emitted by the Moon Essence Sword intensified.

 "Slash!"

 This time round, Sword Immortal Yue Hua used a secret skill and released it with all his might. He attacked once more and swung his Moon Essence Sword towards the Horned Dragon!

 The three Perfected Immortals attacked at almost the same time!

 Many Earth Immortals and Heaven Immortals who were initially in the abyss had long escaped in the chaos.

 Although the attack of a Perfected Immortal expert did not seem powerful, the killing power released was extremely terrifying!

 None of the three Perfected Immortals used supreme divine powers.

 That was because the Dao Fruits of Perfected Immortal experts contained all the Dao, Dharmic arts and divine powers that they had cultivated along the way!

 As long as a Perfected Immortal expert used the power of the Dao Fruit, they could release the power of a supreme divine power with every punch and kick!

 At the Perfected Immortal realm, one would begin to revert to the origin of nature.

 There were not many fancy fighting techniques and every single attack seemed simple but they were the most direct killing techniques!

 "Roar!"

 The Horned Dragon roared once more!

 Before the saber condensed from Heaven and Earth Essence Qi could approach, it was shattered by the powerful dragon roar!

 The Horned Dragon circled in the air and its 100,000 feet tall body danced in midair, emitting an oppressive aura. Shaking its head and tail, it bared its fangs and claws!

 Clang!

 The Horned Dragon used the dragon horns on its head to defend against the Moon Essence Sword!

 The dragon horn was the toughest part of the Horned Dragon lineage and was even stronger than the claws of the Dragon race!

 Sparks flew when the Moon Essence Sword struck it.

 Thereafter, the tip of the sword shone brightly and sword qi spread. It struck the Horned Dragon's body with tinkling sounds but was blocked by the gigantic dragon scales!

 Phew!

 The Horned Dragon swayed its tail and whipped the incoming Perfected Immortal Wu Feng!

 The divine dragon swung its tail and gathered the power of its massive body, colliding against the gigantic stone axe with a destructive might!

 Boom!

 The stone axe struck the dragon's tail.

 A massive shockwave burst forth rapidly and the entire Dragon Abyss Star trembled.

 Perfected Immortal Wu Feng and the golden ant beneath him were motionless and the entire world seemed to have frozen.

 Immediately after, his expression changed!

 The power released by that tail whip was way too terrifying and he could not withstand it given his cultivation!

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 The golden armor on Perfected Immortal Wu Feng let out a jarring sound, as though it could no longer hold on and was about to fall apart!

 "I'm sorry,"

 Suddenly, Perfected Immortal Wu Feng whispered.

 If he were to take that attack head-on, he would definitely be severely injured. As such, he could only divert most of his strength to the golden ant beneath him.

 This golden ant had followed him for many years and was loyal.

 However, at this critical juncture, Perfected Immortal Wu Feng could only endure the pain and sacrifice it!

 Perfected Immortal Wu Feng retreated.

 Bang!

 The golden ant beneath him exploded into a blood mist and its Essence Spirit was destroyed without a corpse left!

 The Golden Ant race was famous for their strength. However, it could not defend against the hundred thousand feet long Horned Dragon and died on the spot!

 The Horned Dragon's aura surged and its massive body coiled around the three Perfected Immortals in a massive battle!

 Although Su Zimo was once a Dragon Phoenix, he did not know much about the Horned Dragon's body.

 Furthermore, the level of this battle had already surpassed his understanding!

 Although he was the one guarding the Horned Dragon's consciousness right now, the true controller of the Horned Dragon's battle was the Azure Dragon in the Bronze Square Tripod!

 It was a mysterious feeling.

 Although Su Zimo was within, it was as though he was outside, comprehending the combat and killing techniques of the Azure Dragon race.

 The sound of the zither was endless.

 Meng Yao's slender fingers plucked the strings continuously and divine weapons burst forth from the zither one after another, covering the skies densely!

 However, this Horned Dragon was way too strong!

 Those weapons could not penetrate the scales of the Horned Dragon at all.

 On the contrary, against the encirclement of the Horned Dragon, Sword Immortal Yue Hua and Perfected Immortal Wu Feng were forced to retreat in defeat and could not defend at all!

 Pfft!

 A gigantic dragon claw tore through the void and fresh blood splattered.

 Not far away, the figure of Sword Immortal Yue Hua appeared with a gigantic blood scar on his chest that was so deep that his bones could be seen—it was a shocking sight!

 If he had been half a step slower, he would have been torn into two by the Horned Dragon's claw!

 On the other side.

 Perfected Immortal Wu Feng's face was pale and his golden armor was filled with cracks.

 If not for that golden armor, he would have died earlier on!

 The body of the Horned Dragon was way too strong, as though it had already surpassed the Perfected One realm.

 The King realm was above the Perfected One realm!

 Could the Horned Dragon before him not be a True  Dragon 1  but a Dragon King?
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 If the Horned Dragon before him was truly a Dragon King, it did not make sense either.

 A King was at a level far beyond the Perfected One realm.

 Any King could rule over a territory with absolute dominance!

 The Great Jin Immortal Kingdom was ruled by a supreme Immortal King and had more than a thousand cities under his rule. Its territory was vast and the Dragon Abyss Star was only an insignificant remote star beneath Green Cloud County.

 The power and authority of a King was evident!

 Logically speaking, any King could suppress the three Perfected Immortals with ease.

 However, the Horned Dragon before him had not used any techniques that belonged to a King the entire time and merely fought against the three Perfected Immortals with its powerful body.

 The three Perfected Immortals were puzzled as well.

 That was also the reason why they did not retreat right away.

 But now, Sword Immortal Yue Hua was almost torn apart by the Horned Dragon while Perfected Immortal Wu Feng's face was pale and his golden armor was almost crippled.

 Both of them wanted to retreat.

 Right then, without the entanglement of Sword Immortal Yue Hua and Perfected Immortal Wu Feng, the Horned Dragon let out a deafening roar in the direction of Meng Yao!

 "Roar!"

 The dragon roar reverberated through the world!

 The entire abyss was collapsing continuously as the stone walls on both sides shattered and countless rocks rolled down!

 Bam!

 Meng Yao's expression changed and one of the strings on the pitch-black zither in her hands snapped.

 A trickle of blood splattered on the ancient zither.

 The snapped zither string nearly severed all ten of her fingers!

 Meng Yao's face turned pale with shock and anger.

 As one of the four great fairies, a legacy disciple of Flying Immortal Sect and a princess of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom, she had a noble status and powerful strength with countless followers.

 Up till this point of her cultivation, she had never suffered such a blow!

 Even if some paragons were slightly stronger than her, they would not be overbearing and embarrass her.

 If Meng Yao knew that the Horned Dragon was controlled by a mere Grade 6 Black Immortal in reality, she would explode!

 Su Zimo was not someone who would give chances to women.

 Furthermore, although Fairy Meng Yao was devastatingly beautiful and had an extraordinary aura, she was no different from Sword Immortal Yue Hua and Perfected Immortal Wu Feng.

 If he was outside earlier on, his consciousness would have been searched by Fairy Meng Yao as well.

 In the lower world, after Su Zimo entered the cultivation world, he overwhelmed strong foes of the same level and suppressed all the paragons and monster incarnates. He fought all the way and rose against the tides, subduing the primordial races, killing Blood Fiend and being conferred the title of the Eternal Martial Emperor. However, he had never suffered such humiliation.

 It did not matter if they were Perfected Immortals or fairies. Since they wanted to be above him, he would overturn them!

 The wounds left behind by Sword Immortal Yue Hua on Su Zimo's Dao Heart had already healed silently.

 Swoosh!

 Sensing that the situation was bad, Sword Immortal Yue Hua decisively channeled his secret skill and transformed into a sword beam that soared into the skies, leaving the Dragon Abyss Star.

 Almost at the same time, Perfected Immortal Wu Feng and Meng Yao fled as well.

 The Horned Dragon roared and its massive body spiraled upwards, chasing after them!

 The moment Sword Immortal Yue Hua and the other two escaped from the Dragon Abyss Star, the Horned Dragon caught up to them.

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 Su Zimo controlled the Horned Dragon and fought against the three Perfected Immortals in the starry skies once more!

 At that moment, almost all the living beings on the Dragon Abyss Star looked up at the battle in the starry skies with shocked expressions.

 "What sort of a level is this battle at?"

 "By the looks of it, it might be a battle between Heaven Immortals."

 Many cultivators in Dragon Abyss City discussed.

 "Absolutely impossible,"

 A cultivator shook his head. "Didn't you see how many Earth Immortals and Heaven Immortals fled in fright earlier on? There's a high chance that the four of them are Perfected Immortal experts!"

 Perfected Immortal!

 Many cultivators lamented with envy.

 The City Lord of Dragon Abyss City was only a Grade 9 Black Immortal and Perfected Immortal experts were way too far away from them.

 Snow Wind Ridge.

 Duan Tianliang, Xia Qingying, Yue Hao and the others were watching as well.

 "Heh!"

 Duan Tianliang grinned. "If I can speak to such an expert, it'll probably be enough for me to brag for the rest of my life."

 "A dragon does not live with a snake,"

 Yue Hao shook his head. "Furthermore, in the eyes of these experts, we can't even be considered as snakes. We're just insignificant ants."

 In the starry skies.

 The blood of Perfected Immortals splattered continuously and the battle was almost over.

 Even the three Perfected Immortals were completely suppressed by the Horned Dragon!

 At the end of the battle, the three Perfected Immortals were severely injured.

 Helpless, the three of them had no choice but to use their lifesaving methods and escape in different directions, looking wretched like stray dogs!

 In the blink of an eye, there was only a Horned Dragon left in the starry skies.

 Compared to the vast starry skies, the hundred thousand feet long Horned Dragon seemed extremely tiny.

 Su Zimo did not chase after them.

 The Azure Dragon in his consciousness was almost non-existent and its power was depleted—it could not hold on any longer.

 Through the eyes of the Horned Dragon, Su Zimo looked at the mysterious and vast starry skies around him with a hint of anticipation.

 He did not know how long it would take before he could travel through the starry skies freely.

 At that time, he could head to the Great Wilderness and meet Die Yue!

 Su Zimo looked at the starry skies around him reluctantly. With a thought of his spirit consciousness, his massive dragon body vanished from the starry skies.

 When they reappeared, Su Zimo and the Horned Dragon had returned to that strange space.

 Post this battle, the Azure Dragon's aura was weak. After dragging Su Zimo's Essence Spirit out of the Horned Dragon's consciousness, it returned to the Bronze Square Tripod and was silent.

 The dragon eyes on the outer wall of the Bronze Square Tripod closed once more.

 Su Zimo's Essence Spirit returned to his Green Lotus True Body as well.

 The Creation Green Lotus was indeed powerful.

 Even without the control of Su Zimo's Essence Spirit, the Green Lotus True Body did not stop his regeneration process. In that battle, his injuries healed significantly.

 Su Zimo could already move freely.

 After pondering for a moment, he left this place and arrived in the abyss to retrieve his storage bag. He collected the storage bags of the Earth Immortals and Heaven Immortals who died in the abyss.

 The abyss was empty and silent with corpses strewn everywhere. It was a mess without any signs of life.

 The Earth and Heaven Immortals from earlier on had already escaped.

 Those experts fled in a hurry and did not dare to linger. In fact, they did not even clean up the battlefield or take away the storage bags of the many dead cultivators.

 This was a great gain for Su Zimo!

 Before long, Su Zimo surveyed the battlefield and obtained a total of 23 Heaven Immortal storage bags and more than 500 Earth Immortal storage bags!

 Of course, those storage bags had the spirit consciousness imprints of Earth Immortals and Heaven Immortals and he could not see what was inside yet.

 However, no matter what, he had benefited way too much from this trip to the abyss!

 The storage bags were secondary.

 The greatest improvement was the change in the Bronze Square Tripod!

 The Bronze Square Tripod had devoured the Godfiend Soul Summoning Banner and was still repairing the crack on the second tripod wall.

 Once the second tripod wall was repaired, he would be able to comprehend more of the Prajna Nirvana Sutra!

 Furthermore, Su Zimo wanted to see if there were any other patterns on the second wall of the Bronze Square Tripod to verify a guess in his mind.
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 When Su Zimo returned to the space in the abyss, he was momentarily stunned. He looked at the scene before him in shock and remained silent for a long time.

 The gigantic Horned Dragon corpse that was initially in this space was undergoing a huge change. Golden scales fell off and shattered as its flesh withered rapidly and began to rot!

 Before long, the Horned Dragon's corpse was riddled with holes and no longer possessed the same grandeur in the battle against the three Perfected Immortals earlier on.

 "Sigh,"

 Su Zimo sighed gently and vaguely understood what had happened.

 Even someone as strong as the Horned Dragon before him could not match the passage of time.

 This Horned Dragon was initially sealed beneath the mountain rocks in this space without seeing the light of day. Without any external disturbances, its corpse could still remain intact.

 There were many ancient corpses in the abyss.

 Although they looked intact on the surface, a gentle touch from an external force would turn the corpses into dust without even a storage bag left.

 It was already incredible that this Horned Dragon could fight against the three Perfected Immortals with its final bit of energy after leaving this place.

 About two hours later, the Horned Dragon was left with nothing but a faint golden skeleton that extended thousands of kilometers across the world.

 Su Zimo bowed towards the corpse of the Horned Dragon.

 If not for the Horned Dragon, he would not have been able to defeat the three Perfected Immortals and the injuries on his Dao Heart would not have healed in a short period of time.

 If not for this space, he might not even be alive right now.

 After a moment of silence, Su Zimo suddenly recalled something.

 Given how strong this Horned Dragon was, there should be many treasures left behind!

 The space before him should have been created by this Horned Dragon.

 In other words, there was a high chance that any treasures left behind by the Horned Dragon were in this space!

 At that thought, Su Zimo was invigorated and explored the depths of the space.

 After traveling for almost half a day, a large number of golden palace structures appeared before him, majestic and ancient.

 The palace structures could not defeat the power of time either and were dilapidated, leaving nothing but ruins.

 However, just as Su Zimo was about to enter the area to check, he felt a tremendous resistance ahead.

 No matter what methods he used, he could not advance any further!

 He could not even use his spirit consciousness to scan.

 "Strange,"

 Su Zimo murmured thoughtfully, "Could there be a cultivation restriction in this space?"

 He tried many more times to no avail before giving up temporarily.

 In his consciousness, the Bronze Square Tripod was still refining and absorbing the power of the Godfiend Soul Summoning Banner.

 After devouring the many spirit treasures scattered in the abyss, the second tripod wall was already half repaired.

 According to this trend, there was a high chance that the second wall of the tripod would recover after absorbing the entire Godfiend Soul Summoning Banner!

 At the same time, a trace of life appeared on the second tripod wall.

 The situation was similar to the awakening of the Azure Dragon on the first tripod wall. However, the auras of the two living beings were completely different!

 To be precise, the lifeforce on the second tripod wall carried an unusual heat!

 Su Zimo was in no hurry to leave.

 This space also contained Heaven and Earth Essence Qi that was not weaker than the Dragon Abyss Star.

 Furthermore, there was no danger cultivating here.

 Even the three Perfected Immortals did not discover the existence of this space.

 This was a perfect place for seclusion!

 Without hesitation, Su Zimo looked for a green stone and assumed a lotus position. He began to consume Essence Condensation Pills and cultivated while waiting for the Bronze Square Tripod.

 A year later.

 In his consciousness, the Bronze Square Tripod vibrated gently and Su Zimo woke up from his seclusion. Opening his eyes, he took out the Bronze Square Tripod and focused his gaze.

 The second wall of the Bronze Square Tripod was completely repaired!

 Indeed, there were mysterious Sanskrit words recorded on the inner walls that were perfectly connected to the previous section of the Prajna Nirvana Sutra.

 Su Zimo looked at the words on the inner wall. The Sanskrit words turned into golden lights and entered his glabella.

 Every single Sanskrit word of the Prajna Nirvana Sutra contained endless logic and wisdom. Unknowingly, Su Zimo was immersed in his comprehension.

 When he woke up once more, another year had passed!

 Su Zimo let out a long breath and lamented.

 He had once absorbed and refined a Sal Tree Leaf and was extremely perceptive with deep attainments in Buddhism. Even so, he had only comprehended a small half of the Sanskrit of the Prajna Nirvana Sutra in a year.

 He did not know the background of this Buddhist sutra.

 Su Zimo shifted his gaze towards the outer wall of the Bronze Square Tripod.

 Indeed, there was a pattern etched on the repaired outer wall.

 The pattern depicted a fiery red bird that burned with flames. Although it resembled a divine phoenix, the aura it emitted was even more terrifying!

 If one of the four sacred beasts, the Azure Dragon, was etched on the first wall, the fiery red bird on the second wall should be another one of the four sacred beasts, the Vermilion Bird!

 Suddenly!

 The Vermilion Bird on the wall of the tripod opened its eyes and two flames shot into Su Zimo's eyes.

 Instantly, a secret skill appeared in Su Zimo's mind and he chanted instinctively, "Southern Mingli Fire…"

 The flames of the Vermilion Bird were even stronger than the flames of the divine phoenixes and even Taboo Feng Huang!

 Although Su Zimo inherited the Dragon Phoenix Essence Spirit, he lost his Dragon Phoenix True Body and his Dragon Phoenix bloodline—that meant that he lost the Dragon Phoenix Flames.

 But now, he had obtained the Southern Mingli Fire that was even more terrifying than the Dragon Phoenix Flames!

 Su Zimo was delighted.

 He continued to cultivate in seclusion and consumed Essence Condensation Pills to cultivate the Prajna Nirvana Sutra and the Southern Mingli Fire secret skill.

 Unknowingly, he had already cultivated for a full 20 years in this abyss!

 What was worth celebrating was that he had already comprehended more than half of the Prajna Nirvana Sutra in the past 20 years and had successfully cultivated the Southern Mingli Fire secret skill.

 However, Su Zimo's cultivation realm advanced slowly.

 Although the Green Lotus True Body was strong, the Heaven and Earth Essence Qi required for its growth far surpassed the need of other cultivators.

 In 20 years, Su Zimo had consumed close to 2 million Essence Condensation Pills.

 However, his cultivation did not increase much, as though he had encountered a bottleneck.

 "I'm still only at the Level 6 Black Essence realm. There are still three minor realms to break through to the Earth Essence realm, but they seem far from reach,"

 Su Zimo sighed internally.

 The joy of repairing the Bronze Square Tripod and obtaining the ancient sutra and secret skill had faded significantly over the years.

 The Green Lotus True Body had brought too many benefits to Su Zimo.

 However, at the same time, it restricted his growth.

 The conditions for the Creation Green Lotus to grow were way too stringent and the Heaven and Earth Essence Qi required was far beyond what ordinary people could imagine!

 Of course, if he continued cultivating and consuming Essence Condensation Pills, Su Zimo still had a chance of breaking through to the Level 7 Black Essence realm.

 However, that might take hundreds or even thousands of years!

 To the cultivators of the Dragon Abyss Star, it was already extremely fast if they could break through a minor realm in a thousand years.

 However, it was difficult for Su Zimo to accept that.

 He wanted to raise his cultivation as soon as possible so that he could leave the Dragon Abyss Star and meet Die Yue in the shortest possible time!
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 Chapter 1892 - Taboo Mystic Classic

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Feeling a little frustrated, Su Zimo put aside his cultivation for the time being and recalled the scene of the Horned Dragon fighting against the three Perfected Immortals.

 That battle was almost entirely led by the Azure Dragon and his Essence Spirit did not play much of a role.

 However, the feeling of experiencing it personally was extremely rare!

 The many combat techniques and killing techniques displayed by the Azure Dragon seemed to be imprinted in his mind.

 Of course, the combat techniques of the Azure Dragon could only be released in the body of a dragon.

 If Su Zimo wanted to release the combat techniques of the Azure Dragon with his Green Lotus True Body, he would have to polish and deduce those techniques continuously, slowly transforming them into combat techniques suitable for his Green Lotus True Body.

 In this abyss space, Su Zimo would wave his arms, bend his fingers as well as twist and turn from time to time. He fell into a mysterious state.

 Su Zimo had the comprehension potential, talent and ability.

 He had a Dragon Phoenix Essence Spirit to begin with and was no stranger to the habits of the Dragon race.

 He had also established the Martial Dao in the Dao Inheritance Ground of Tianhuang Mainland.

 Those experiences were his most precious wealth!

 Su Zimo was so immersed in his deduction that he even forgot about the passage of time.

 A long time later, Su Zimo suddenly felt dizzy and woke up from his deduction state with an enlightened expression.

 Unknowingly, a year had passed.

 The long period of deduction over the past year had taken a huge toll on Su Zimo's Essence Spirit.

 Even with the nourishment of the Creation Lotus Platform, his Essence Spirit could not withstand it and turned extremely weak, almost fainting.

 Of course, he had benefited immensely from the deduction in the past year.

 "Roar!"

 Suddenly, Su Zimo opened his mouth and let out a dragon roar!

 The world trembled slightly and the surrounding boulders shattered one after another, unable to withstand the dragon roar!

 Although his cultivation realm was still at the Level 6 Black Essence realm, the power contained in that dragon roar was even stronger and more dignified than his Dragon Phoenix roar from earlier on!

 Su Zimo fused the strength release technique of the Azure Dragon and Dragon Phoenix into his body before transforming it into this dragon roar secret skill!

 That was naturally not his only gain in the past year.

 Suddenly, Su Zimo thought of Die Yue.

 Back then, the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness left behind by Die Yue must have undergone countless deductions before it finally evolved into a cultivation technique for a mortal like him to cultivate.

 Die Yue had spent a lot of effort and energy on this.

 For the past year, Su Zimo had been in a state of deduction. He did not cultivate and his cultivation realm did not advance at all.

 He took out some Essence Condensation Pills from his storage bag and prepared to continue cultivating in seclusion.

 When his spirit consciousness swept through his storage bag, he suddenly caught sight of dozens of Essence Spirit Stones in the corner.

 The Heaven and Earth Essence Qi contained by Essence Spirit Stones was extremely pure and rich.

 The value of one Essence Spirit Stone was even worth 10,000 Essence Condensation Pills!

 "If only I could absorb the Spirit Qi in the Essence Spirit Stones. My cultivation would definitely advance by leaps and bounds,"

 Taking out an Essence Spirit Stone, Su Zimo played with it casually and murmured.

 Of course, he also knew that Black Immortals could not absorb the Heaven and Earth Essence Qi in Essence Spirit Stones.

 Firstly, the Black Immortal realm was not high enough.

 Essence Spirit Stones could only be used to cultivate after one became an Earth Immortal.

 Secondly, although the Essence Qi in the Essence Spirit Stone was pure, it was extremely violent.

 If a Black Immortal absorbed the Heaven and Earth Essence Qi within, their flesh and meridians would not be able to withstand it and they would explode on the spot!

 Those thoughts flashed through Su Zimo's mind but he did not take them to heart.

 He had just consumed an Essence Condensation Pill and started cultivating the Prajna Nirvana Sutra.

 Suddenly!

 Su Zimo shuddered and opened his eyes with a bewildered expression.

 The moment he channeled the Prajna Nirvana Sutra, a change happened!

 A wisp of pure Heaven and Earth Essence Qi from the Essence Spirit Stone in his palm surged into his body through his palm!

 Worried that it was his imagination, Su Zimo channeled his cultivation technique once more.

 The Essence Qi within the Essence Spirit Stone was indeed restless!

 "How could this be?"

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 He was only at the Level 6 Black Essence realm and under normal circumstances, there was no way he could absorb the Essence Qi in the Essence Spirit Stone!

 Suddenly!

 Su Zimo recalled something Die Yue told him back in Tianhuang Mainland.

 If Black Essence realm cultivators wanted to absorb the power of Essence Spirit Stones, they would have to cultivate the few Taboo Mystic Classics of the upper world!

 "Could… the Prajna Nirvana Sutra within the ancient tripod be one of the Taboo Mystic Classics?!"

 Su Zimo opened his mouth slightly with a shocked expression.

 Back when he was in seclusion in the desolate lands, he had tried to test if the Green Lotus True Body could absorb the Essence Qi in the Essence Spirit Stones. However, there was no reaction.

 But now, his cultivation realm was the same as before. The reason why he could absorb the power of the Essence Spirit Stone was because he had cultivated an additional section of the Prajna Nirvana Sutra!

 So, that sutra was a Taboo Mystic Classic of the upper world.

 That would also explain why the power of the Prajna Nirvana Sutra could subdue Yin and Yang and fuse the Dragon Phoenix and Green Lotus Essence Spirits.

 According to Die Yue, the few Taboo Mystic Classics were ranked alongside the legendary peerless divine powers!

 Su Zimo was delighted when he thought about that.

 If he could refine Essence Spirit Stones to cultivate, he would definitely be able to break through the bottleneck before him and his cultivation would advance by leaps and bounds!

 However, apart from joy, he was also increasingly curious about the Bronze Square Tripod.

 What was the origin of the ancient tripod? The outer walls were etched with the Azure Dragon and Vermilion Bird and the inner walls were etched with a Taboo Mystic Classic of the Buddhist monasteries!

 Putting that curiosity aside for the time being, Su Zimo took a deep breath and gripped the Essence Spirit Stone in his palm, channeling the Prajna Nirvana Sutra with all his might.

 Streaks of pure and berserk Heaven and Earth Essence Qi surged into Su Zimo's body through his palm and into his organs and meridians!

 Bang!

 Su Zimo shuddered and cracks appeared on the surface of his Green Lotus True Body, causing a blood mist to burst forth!

 That power was way too terrifying.

 The wisps of Heaven and Earth Essence Qi seemed to have set off a shocking storm in Su Zimo's body, sweeping through his body and destroying all life!

 Thankfully, Su Zimo was the Green Lotus True Body. If it was any other body, it would not have been able to withstand that power and would have exploded!

 In truth, Su Zimo did not know.

 Even if some supreme experts of the upper world possessed the Taboo Mystic Classics and nurtured legacy disciples, they would definitely not dare to let the latter absorb Essence Spirit Stones to cultivate at the Level 6 Black Essence realm.

 The risk was too great and almost no one could survive it.

 These legacy disciples would have countless treasures, elixirs and immortal herbs to temper their tendons and bones, refine their bodies and cleanse their marrow.

 Typically, only at the Level 9 Black Essence realm and they were at the brink of breaking through, they would use Essence Spirit Stones to cultivate and advance to the Earth Essence realm under the watch of their seniors.

 Su Zimo frowned and trembled slightly with a pained expression.

 The Essence Qi in the Essence Spirit Stone surged into his body and caused immense damage to the Green Lotus True Body.

 However, at the same time, the powerful regeneration capabilities of the Green Lotus True Body healed his injuries continuously!

 Between the repeated destruction and healing, the Green Lotus True Body's absorption and refinement of the Essence Qi in the Essence Spirit Stone achieved an almost perfect effect!

 The Green Lotus True Body grew rapidly.

 Su Zimo's cultivation realm was also rising steadily!
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 Chapter 1893 - Brewing Storm

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Time flew and 30 years had passed since the change on the Dragon Abyss Star.

 That was an unprecedented event on the Dragon Abyss Star and all the living beings on it trembled in fear!

 The change in the abyss first attracted many Earth Immortals before Heaven Immortals appeared.

 In the end, even legendary Perfected Immortal experts descended while a golden divine dragon that was a hundred thousand feet long was provoked!

 The battle in the starry skies shocked the living beings of the Dragon Abyss Star so much that they would never forget it.

 This battle had a huge impact on the Dragon Abyss Star as well.

 There were many Black Immortals who died in the abyss on the Dragon Abyss Star.

 It was said that a commander of Dragon Abyss City died in the abyss.

 Up till now, that abyss had always been a forbidden ground in Dragon Abyss City and no living being dared to step foot into it!

 After the massive battle, the many Earth and Heaven Immortals had already dispersed.

 However, many cultivators and living beings on Dragon Abyss City did not dare to act rashly still.

 Be it the eight major factions or the Four Great Bandits, almost all of them chose to lie dormant, afraid that they would attract a calamity.

 It was only after 30 years when there were no more Earth or Heaven Immortals that the Dragon Abyss Star gradually returned to normal.

 Many fights and killings between cultivators reappeared and some factions were tempted to make moves as well.

 In a mountain range, ancient trees stood lushly.

 Under the shroud of the night, the forest shone with a faint green light. It was extremely terrifying and the air was filled with a murderous aura.

 "Wind Flame, why are you looking for me?"

 Suddenly, a voice sounded from above.

 A figure stood on a branch at the top of the ancient tree, swaying with the branches as though he was stuck to it.

 In the depths of the forest, a gigantic shadow gradually walked out—it was a Black Scale Fiend Wolf that was dozens of feet tall!

 On the back of the Black Scale Fiend Wolf sat a cultivator—it was the First Boss of the Evil Wolf Army, Wind Flame!

 "Cang Ya, have you forgotten that Blood Sun Valley was destroyed 40 years ago?"

 Wind Flame asked.

 Cang Ya was the Dao title of the Gang Leader of Goshawk Gang!

 "Fufu,"

 Cang Ya stood at the top of the ancient tree and chuckled. "All these years, you've been extremely close to Blood Sun Valley and worked with them. Our Goshawk Gang has nothing to do with Blood Sun Valley."

 Wind Flame said, "You're right. However, don't forget that you and I helped a lot back when Sky Pillar Stronghold, Wind Cloud Gang and Honor Villa were destroyed!"

 "And now, the Territorial Lord of Snow Wind Ridge is a survivor of the three major factions back then!"

 Cang Ya was silent.

 Wind Flame continued, "Right now, after Snow Wind Ridge destroyed Blood Sun Valley and devoured it, its strength and reputation are rising continuously."

 "If Snow Wind Ridge truly grows stronger, do you think those survivors of the past will let us off?"

 "Hmph!"

 Cang Ya harrumphed coldly. "The reason why Snow Wind Ridge is so famous today is because of that Su Zimo who appeared out of nowhere."

 "Right now, Su Zimo has already died in that abyss for 30 years. What's a mere Snow Wind Ridge worth?!"

 Wind Flame said, "In my opinion, it's better to get rid of Snow Wind Ridge as soon as possible lest they continue to grow into trouble. Furthermore, Snow Wind Ridge has accumulated countless cultivation resources in their territory after destroying Blood Sun Valley."

 "After destroying Snow Wind Ridge, we'll split the cultivation resources evenly. It'll be enough for our two armies to cultivate for many years and our strength will increase significantly."

 Another person walked out from the forest and said in a deep voice, "As long as our two armies join forces, we'll definitely be able to flatten Snow Wind Ridge with ease!"

 The person who spoke was the Second Boss of the Evil Wolf Army.

 "Oh? You've already cultivated to the Level 8 Black Essence realm!"

 Cang Ya swept his spirit consciousness across the Second Boss and was slightly surprised.

 "Gang Leader Cang Ya, you sure are sharp,"

 The Second Boss smiled gently. "Notwithstanding the fact that Su Zimo is already dead, even if he's still alive, including your vice gang leader, the four of us Grade 8 Black Immortals can kill him together!"

 Cang Ya pouted and said with conviction, "Even Earth Immortals and Heaven Immortals were not spared from that unforeseen event 30 years ago. As a Grade 6 Black Immortal, he must have definitely died in that abyss."

 "It'll be strange if he's still alive,"

 Wind Flame asked, "In that case, are you agreed, Brother Cang Ya?"

 Cang Ya pondered for a moment before nodding. "No problem. In 10 days, our two armies will gather and flatten Snow Wind Ridge!"

 "Alright!"

 Wind Flame burst into laughter.

 …

 Snow Wind Ridge.

 For cultivators of the upper world, 30 years passed in the blink of an eye.

 Over the years, although the number of people in Snow Wind Ridge increased continuously and their strength increased steadily, the cultivation realms of everyone in Snow Wind Ridge did not change significantly.

 The Territorial Lord of Snow Wind Ridge, Yue Hao, was still only a Grade 7 Black Immortal.

 The greatest change was that Yue Hao and Xia Qingying were already married and became Dao companions.

 After destroying Blood Sun Valley 40 years ago, the two of them were already in love and had feelings for one another. It was only natural that they were Dao companions now.

 Outside the hall, the wind and snow howled.

 Yue Hao had a calm expression as he stood at the entrance, looking at the snow outside in silence with a hint of worry.

 Light footsteps sounded behind him.

 "Husband, what are you worried about?"

 Xia Qingying could tell that Yue Hao was troubled and came to his side, asking gently.

 Yue Hao turned around and smiled at Xia Qingying without saying anything.

 "Are you worried about Fellow Daoist Su?"

 Xia Qingying asked again before sighing. "Sigh, there's no news of Fellow Daoist Su for so many years. He's probably doomed."

 "Brother Su is my benefactor. Back then, I was the one who did not stop him and allowed him to take the risk alone,"

 Yue Hao lowered his head slightly in self-blame.

 "It's not your fault. Given Fellow Daoist Su's character and methods, if he wants to go, who can stop him?" Xia Qingying consoled.

 Yue Hao said, "Over the years, although Snow Wind Ridge has been developing steadily and its strength has been increasing continuously, there has always been a huge latent danger."

 "The reason why Snow Wind Ridge was able to gain a foothold on the Dragon Abyss Star after destroying Blood Sun Valley without anyone challenging us for the past ten years was entirely because of Brother Su's notorious reputation."

 "But now that Brother Su's fate is unknown and Snow Wind Ridge lacks a top-tier expert like a Grade 8 Black Immortal, I'm afraid trouble is about to descend."

 Xia Qingying smiled. "Snow Wind Ridge has you. Cultivate diligently and try to break through to the Level 8 Black Essence realm as soon as possible."

 Yue Hao shook his head. "Given my current cultivation, I'll need at least a thousand years to reach Grade 8 Black Immortal even if I have sufficient resources…"

 "I'm worried that Snow Wind Ridge won't be able to last till then."

 "How can that be?"

 Xia Qingying smiled. "We've just been rebuilt for dozens of years and don't have any deep feud with the major factions. I believe they won't attack Snow Wind Ridge for no reason either."

 Yue Hao looked into the distance and said softly, "I'm not worried about the major factions, but the two bandit groups…"
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 It was dark in Snow Wind Ridge.

 Most of the spirit farmers were already resting and ten squads of guards patrolled the surroundings of Snow Wind Ridge constantly, guarding the land.

 "Brother Han, what's up with the Territorial Lord recently? Why did he send so many people to patrol?"

 "That's right. Previously, there were at most three squads patrolling at night. Now that there are ten squads guarding, it's making people nervous."

 "There might be something going on,"

 The cultivator surnamed Han said in a deep voice, "I heard that every night, Commander Shen Fei will lead hundreds of people to patrol the area within a five kilometers radius."

 "Is it that serious? In my opinion, you guys are worrying for nothing," Another cultivator laughed.

 "Bandits! We're under attack!"

 Suddenly, a sharp and hurried shout sounded in Snow Wind Ridge!

 Immediately after, a gigantic flame surged into the skies and exploded in midair, piercing through the dark night.

 This was a warning signal from Snow Wind Ridge!

 The ten squads of patrolling cultivators were shocked!

 The warning signal would not be released unless it was absolutely necessary.

 This indicated that they were faced with a great enemy!

 "Hurry, inform everyone!"

 The cultivator surnamed Han made a prompt decision and ordered.

 Almost at the same time, flames lit up in the initially pitch-black Snow Wind Ridge and countless cultivators were jolted awake.

 Instantly, Snow Wind Ridge turned incomparably noisy.

 Yue Hao's figure flashed in midair.

 Black Immortals required a lot of Essence Qi to hover in midair. However, Yue Hao couldn't care less and said in a deep voice, "Everyone of Snow Wind Ridge, don't panic. Listen to my orders and gather in the hall. Summon your Dharmic treasures and prepare to face the enemy!"

 At the same time, Yue Hao took out seven talismans from his storage bag and injected Essence Qi to release them.

 The seven talismans turned into streams of light and split into seven directions, disappearing into the night.

 For the past few days, Yue Hao had an ominous feeling that seemed as though it was a hunch.

 Therefore, the moment Shen Fei released the warning signal, Yue Hao appeared right away and sent out the messenger talismans.

 That might be Snow Wind Ridge's only hope!

 "Wenjun, follow me to receive Shen Fei!"

 Yue Hao turned to look at Gu Wenjun who was speeding over not far away.

 "Alright!"

 Gu Wenjun nodded without hesitation.

 "Husband, I'll go with you,"

 Xia Qingying rushed over and said hurriedly.

 Yue Hao shook his head. "Stay here. Snow Wind Ridge needs someone to take charge of the situation!"

 He paused and thought for a moment before saying, "If… if we don't return, don't hesitate. Immediately…"

 "I'll definitely wait for you to return!"

 Xia Qingying interrupted Yue Hao and said firmly.

 Yue Hao reached out and caressed Xia Qingying's cheek gently, his eyes filled with deep reluctance and love.

 Thereafter, he took a deep breath and made up his mind, turning to leave.

 Gu Wenjun followed closely behind.

 The two of them rode on demon beasts and had just arrived at the entrance of Snow Wind Ridge when a gigantic body stood up beside them. It extended its palm and helped Yue Hao and Little Fatty up.

 A Level 7 Black Essence realm Silver Giant!

 "I'll do it!"

 After saying that, the Silver Giant placed Yue Hao and Gu Wenjun on his shoulders and strode in the direction of the signal.

 That single step of the Silver Giant covered dozens of feet—it was much faster than their demon beasts!

 Before long, Yue Hao felt the ground tremble violently.

 "Howl!"

 A series of terrifying wolf howls sounded from afar!

 "It's the Evil Wolf Army!"

 Gu Wenjun said hatefully.

 The Evil Wolf Army was also one of the culprits behind the destruction of their three major factions back then!

 "It'll be fine if it's just the Evil Wolf Army…"

 Yue Hao looked at the distant horizon and murmured softly without finishing his sentence.

 Before long, pairs of ghastly green eyes appeared in the night ahead. They were dense and a malevolent aura surged over!

 Even in the night, dust could be seen billowing!

 There were at least tens of thousands of them!

 Although the Silver Giant had an extraordinary bloodline and powerful combat strength, he still felt a sense of trepidation against such an apocalyptic army.

 Even if he was a giant, he would be trampled to death by such a torrent!

 At the front of the torrent, dozens of figures were sprinting wildly, as though they could be drowned by the torrent at any moment.

 Their leader was Shen Fei!

 "Second brother, I'm here!"

 Yue Hao roared and leaped up, summoning his gigantic axe from his storage bag and charging forward.

 Gu Wenjun's face was a little pale. However, she mustered her courage and charged forward.

 "Big brother, hurry and retreat! Don't bother about me!"

 Shen Fei shrieked.

 In that short period of time, a few more figures were caught up by the army behind and drowned by the sharp claws of the Black Scale Fiend Wolves!

 Yue Hao did not hesitate.

 If he did not advance, Shen Fei would definitely die before he could escape to Snow Wind Ridge!

 "Bang!"

 Yue Hao wielded his gigantic axe and descended from the skies, crossing Shen Fei's head to slash down viciously at the army behind!

 If it was a one-on-one fight, it would be difficult for any Grade 7 Black Immortal to withstand the power and aura released by Yue Hao.

 However, the moment Yue Hao's gigantic axe descended, hundreds of Dharmic treasures charged over.

 Yue Hao shuddered and was sent flying by the tremendous force. His palm was torn and he almost could not hold on to the gigantic axe.

 The torrent did not show any signs of stopping and continued surging forward.

 Gu Wenjun's attack was drowned in the torrent without causing any waves.

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 Just as Yue Hao and the others were about to be devoured by the Evil Wolf Army, a gigantic figure charged over. It shone with silver light and roared repeatedly!

 The Silver Giant attacked!

 The cultivators of the Evil Wolf Army at the front were knocked over by the Silver Giant.

 Even the Black Scale Fiend Wolves could not defend against the immense power of the Silver Giant and chaos broke out right in front of the army.

 "Let's go together!"

 With that breather, Yue Hao roared at the Silver Giant.

 He knew in his heart that the few of them were completely helpless against the army before them.

 The Silver Giant waved his fists in the Evil Wolf Army and fought in all directions.

 Initially, he charged into the army and killed many of them, causing some chaos.

 However, in the blink of an eye, even more and even stronger Evil Wolf Army soldiers attacked!

 In a few breaths, the Silver Giant was covered in injuries!

 The Silver Giant roared once more and charged out before he was completely surrounded. With his bloodied hands, he pulled Yue Hao and the other two and fled towards Snow Wind Ridge.

 Fresh blood flowed from the Silver Giant's body.

 The silver blood left a clear mark behind him that shone brightly and was extremely striking in the night.

 Gritting his teeth, the Silver Giant endured the pain and strode forward wildly.

 The lights of Snow Wind Ridge were right ahead!

 "Hmph!"

 Right then, a cold voice sounded.

 "Let's see where you can escape to!"
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 Chapter 1895 - Formation

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The leader of the Evil Wolf Army, Wind Flame, had a mocking expression as he rode on the tallest Black Scale Fiend Wolf and leaped to the front of the army.

 The Black Scale Fiend Wolf was almost comparable to the Silver Giant in size!

 That was the alpha of the Black Scale Fiend Wolves!

 If the Silver Giant was in good condition, the alpha might not be able to catch up to him.

 But now, the Silver Giant was covered in injuries and limped. Before long, the alpha caught up to him!

 "Howl!"

 The alpha howled and lunged forward murderously, chomping down on the Silver Giant's neck!

 Sensing the evil wind behind him, the Silver Giant punched in reverse towards the alpha without even turning back.

 Bang!

 The Silver Giant's fist was like a gigantic hammer that smashed heavily on the alpha's head with a dull thud!

 If that attack had landed on the head of any other demon beast, its brain juice would have ruptured and it would have died on the spot.

 However, the skulls of wolves were the toughest.

 There was a layer of black scales on the head of the Black Scale Fiend Wolf that was even more indestructible.

 The Silver Giant's fist merely made the Black Scale Fiend Wolf feel dizzy but it was not injured.

 "Bastard, you're courting death!"

 Wind Flame's expression darkened as he raised the saber in his hands and slashed forward!

 The saber beam tore through the void and descended instantly!

 Yue Hao, Shen Fei and Gu Wenjun attacked at the same time and summoned their Dharmic treasures. However, they were sent flying by the saber beam of Wind Flame!

 Although they were only a single cultivation realm apart, the difference in strength between them was immense.

 "Watch out!"

 Yue Hao exclaimed but it was too late.

 The saber beam tore through the Dharmic treasures of Yue Hao and the other two and paused for a moment before landing on the Silver Giant's wide back.

 Shing!

 Fresh blood splattered and silver light surged!

 A gigantic wound so deep that his bones could be seen appeared on the Silver Giant's back. From his left shoulder to his right waist, it was a shocking sight and almost sliced him into two!

 The Silver Giant's body swayed and his legs went limp, almost kneeling on the ground.

 The blood that spewed from the wound on his back splattered on the faces of the alpha and Wind Flame, causing the man and wolf to pause for a moment.

 The Silver Giant cried out in pain and seized the opportunity to carry Yue Hao and the other two forward.

 Snow Wind Ridge was right ahead!

 "Screech!"

 Suddenly!

 Suddenly, a piercing cry sounded in midair.

 Immediately after, a large shadow enveloped down, blocking the starlight and killing intent surged!

 Yue Hao and the other two looked up instinctively.

 In midair, a gigantic goshawk flapped its wings and swooped down, charging towards the Silver Giant on the ground!

 On the neck of the goshawk sat a figure—it was the gang leader of the Goshawk Gang, Cang Ya!

 "You survivors should have died a long time ago!"

 Cang Ya sneered.

 The goshawk's gaze was sharp and shone with a cold glint. A pair of menacing sharp claws extended from its abdomen and its joints protruded with immense strength as it grabbed towards the Silver Giant!

 "You guys leave first!"

 Yue Hao took a deep breath and leaped down from the Silver Giant. He channeled his Essence Spirit and conjured a lesser divine power, pointing it at the goshawk.

 "Immobilize!"

 The lesser divine power, Body Immobilization Technique!

 "Puny tricks,"

 Cang Ya sneered and waved his sleeves, creating a violent gust of wind as divine powers spread.

 Lesser divine power, Wind Manipulation!

 The moment the Body Immobilization Technique descended, it was dispersed by the wild wind and did not affect the goshawk at all.

 The goshawk was extremely fast and its claws were like lightning as it grabbed Yue Hao below.

 Pfft!

 Yue Hao tried his best to dodge but his abdomen was still pierced by a sharp claw. Instantly, blood gushed out!

 "Husband!"

 A pained cry sounded from the direction of Snow Wind Ridge.

 Yue Hao tried his best to look back and shouted with all his might, "Don't worry about me! Activate the formation!"

 "Formation?"

 In midair, Cang Ya was slightly stunned.

 Right then, a gigantic palm reached over and forcefully saved Yue Hao from the goshawk's sharp claws!

 His left shoulder was crushed by the goshawk's sharp claws as well!

 The Silver Giant protected Yue Hao and the other two and continued sprinting towards Snow Wind Ridge.

 Finally.

 The Silver Giant escorted Yue Hao and the other two back to Snow Wind Ridge and fell into a pool of blood.

 Behind him was the army of the Evil Wolf Army and the Goshawk Gang. Densely packed, they swarmed over with a torrential aura like locusts!

 There were a hundred thousand of them!

 There were also hundreds of goshawks circling in midair.

 This was the special army of the Goshawk Gang. Although there were only a few hundred of them, they were almost invincible in midair with their goshawks.

 Many cultivators of Snow Wind Ridge had ashen expressions when they saw that.

 Although Snow Wind Ridge had grown rapidly over the years, there were less than 20,000 guards in the territory.

 The guards of Snow Wind Ridge could not defend against the 100,000 strong army of the Two Great Bandits!

 In fact, some of the Snow Wind Ridge guards even stood out in fear and fled outside, begging for mercy.

 "You guys are stupid!"

 Duan Tianliang could not help but curse, "Our opponents are bandits who kill people like flies. If you beg for mercy now, you'll definitely die!"

 His words were drowned by the clamor of the army.

 Not many people could maintain their composure and rationality in the face of a calamity.

 "Mistress, we have to stop them! Otherwise, the morale of the army will be in chaos and they will collapse without a fight!" A cultivator could not help but say.

 "Don't stop them!"

 Xia Qingying said coldly with a terrible expression as she looked at the cultivators of Snow Wind Ridge who fled and begged for mercy.

 As Duan Tianliang had said, the cultivators of Snow Wind Ridge who escaped died the fastest.

 The 100,000-strong Evil Wolf Army and Goshawk Gang ignored them and trampled over, turning the cultivators into sludge!

 When the Silver Giant, Yue Hao and the others returned to Snow Wind Ridge, Xia Qingying pursed her lips tightly and conjured hand seals repeatedly. Essence Qi burst forth from her fingertips and entered the ground.

 "Activate!"

 Xia Qingying hollered softly.

 Whoosh!

 Suddenly, a mysterious glow lit up in the area and a shimmering barrier was formed rapidly at the outer perimeter of Snow Wind Ridge.

 The barrier split Snow Wind Ridge and the 100,000-strong army outside into two!

 The 100,000-strong Evil Wolf Army and Goshawk Gang were aggressive and could not stop their momentum at all. They could even charge through a mountain of blades or a sea of flames, let alone a barrier in front of them!

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 A loud bang sounded as the 100,000-strong army charged forward!

 Waves appeared on the barrier like water ripples and vibrated continuously. Many Snow Wind Ridge cultivators were scared out of their wits.

 However, everyone was shocked to discover that none of the 100,000-strong Evil Wolf Army and Goshawk Gang could break through the barrier!

 Outside the barrier, countless cultivators fell to the ground and were trampled by the army behind.

 The army at the front could not charge in.

 The army at the back did not understand and continued charging.

 The 100,000-strong army fell into chaos!

 This single charge caused many cultivators of the Evil Wolf Army and Goshawk Gang to die under the trampling of their own armies!

 Even the leader of the Evil Wolf Army, Wind Flame, was almost drowned and trampled into sludge by the 100,000-strong army behind him!
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 Chapter 1896 - Assault

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Wind Flame rode on the alpha and broke free from the chaotic army. He was already in a sorry state with a terrible expression.

 "Screech!"

 A series of piercing cries sounded from midair!

 Hundreds of goshawks swooped down in succession towards the cultivators beneath Snow Wind Ridge.

 However, the barrier outside Snow Wind Ridge did not only defend against the 100,000-strong army at the front, even the skies above Snow Wind Ridge had a dome-like barrier!

 When the goshawks struck the dome, they merely caused ripples on the barrier and could not break through.

 On the contrary, the goshawks were dizzy from the collision.

 Some of the goshawks fell and were drowned by the 100,000-strong army before they could take off, dying on the spot!

 The cultivators of Snow Wind Ridge were all pale.

 Some of the cultivators were so close to the 100,000-strong Evil Wolf Army and Goshawk Gang that their faces turned pale.

 There was only a single barrier as thin as cicada wings between them.

 However, that barrier blocked all 100,000 cultivators!

 "Hahahaha!"

 Duan Tianliang could not help but burst into laughter and shout, "Everyone, don't panic. This is a trump card left behind by Boss Su to deal with these bandits!"

 Xia Qingying heaved a sigh of relief as well with a sense of trepidation.

 After destroying Blood Sun Valley, Su Zimo cultivated while comprehending a formation.

 It was only after ten years that Su Zimo managed to set up the formation around Snow Wind Ridge.

 Thereafter, Su Zimo imparted the formation to Yue Hao and Xia Qingying.

 However, neither of them had deep attainments in array formations.

 The two of them had only learned the Dharmic art to activate the formation when the change in the abyss of the Dragon Abyss Star occurred and Su Zimo left.

 Actually, prior to this, even Yue Hao and Xia Qingying did not know how powerful this formation could be.

 To think that this formation could defend against an army of 100,000!

 Of course, it was also lucky that Yue Hao sensed something beforehand and strengthened their defenses, even sending Shen Fei to patrol within a radius of five kilometers.

 If not for Shen Fei's warning, the 100,000-strong army would have arrived in the dark night. Even with this formation, Snow Wind Ridge would have suffered immense losses!

 At that thought, Xia Qingying was alarmed and ran towards Yue Hao and the others.

 Yue Hao laid in Shen Fei's embrace. His face was pale and he frowned. There was a huge hole in his abdomen that was still flowing with blood.

 "Husband, h-how… are you?"

 When Xia Qingying saw Yue Hao like this, her eyes reddened and tears streamed down her face.

 "It's fine, I won't die,"

 Yue Hao grinned and forced a smile.

 The Silver Giant at the side sprawled on the ground with a menacing wound on his back. His flesh was overturned and it was a shocking sight!

 Gu Wenjun was healing the Silver Giant bit by bit.

 If not for the Silver Giant, Yue Hao and the other two would have died!

 Outside the formation.

 The 100,000-strong army was in a mess and many people were injured or dead from the trampling.

 Cang Ya's gaze was dark.

 Wind Flame was enraged as well and could not help but roar, "Listen to my orders! All of you, stop!"

 That voice drowned out the clamor of the 100,000-strong army.

 The Evil Wolf and Goshawk cultivators gradually calmed down and began to retreat, regrouping and reorganizing their formations.

 "To think that there would be an immortal formation in Snow Wind Ridge,"

 Cang Ya murmured softly, feeling troubled.

 Those who were proficient in array formations were extremely rare to begin with.

 Even some Formation Grandmasters of the lower worlds would have difficulty coming into contact with the immortal formations of the upper world.

 Wind Flame declared loudly, "Anyone who is proficient in immortal formations, step forward!"

 A moment later, a skinny old man at the Level 3 Black Essence realm stood out hesitantly.

 "Boss, I know a little about array formations. However, I don't know much about immortal formations and I don't know if I can dispel it,"

 The skinny old man laughed dryly.

 "It's fine!"

 Wind Flame waved his hand and said in a deep voice, "As long as you can dispel this formation, I'll reward you handsomely for your contribution today!"

 "Alright, I'll do my best!"

 The skinny old man was invigorated.

 Wind Flame said in a deep voice, "Evil Wolf Army, listen up! Everyone, disperse and surround Snow Wind Ridge! Not an ant is allowed to leave Snow Wind Ridge!"

 Cang Ya nodded slowly as well. "Brothers of the Goshawk Gang, do the same! Once the formation is broken, we'll wash Snow Wind Ridge with blood and kill every single one of them!"

 "Kill! Kill! Kill!"

 Many bandits roared excitedly with ferocious gazes.

 The 100,000-strong army moved and surrounded Snow Wind Ridge layer by layer before long.

 Many cultivators of Snow Wind Ridge were alarmed.

 If the immortal formation was destroyed, they would not even have a way out!

 Through the barrier, a skinny old man from the Evil Wolf Army began to patrol the surroundings of the formation. From time to time, he squatted down to check and stopped in his tracks, frowning in deep thought.

 Two hours.

 Four hours.

 In the blink of an eye, half a day had passed.

 Everyone from the Evil Wolf Army was getting impatient. As for everyone from Snow Wind Ridge, they were even more nervous, afraid that the skinny old man would break through the immortal formation!

 Xia Qingying and Yue Hao had only learned how to activate the formation but they knew nothing else.

 Against that, everyone from Snow Wind Ridge could only wait silently.

 After an entire day, the skinny old man was still sweating profusely as he lingered outside the immortal formation without any activity.

 The impatience on Wind Flame and Cang Ya's faces intensified.

 Finally, Wind Flame could not wait any longer and asked slowly, "Can you do it or not? How long will it take to dispel this immortal formation?!"

 "I-I don't know either,"

 The skinny old man nearly broke out in sweat and said with a trembling voice, "The formation of this immortal formation is truly complicated. I haven't found the formation eye yet…"

 "In that case, you can't dispel this immortal formation?"

 Wind Flame's expression turned cold as he interrupted with a sinister tone.

 "I-I definitely can!"

 The skinny old man shuddered in fear and could only grit his teeth and agree.

 Wind Flame said expressionlessly, "Give me a deadline."

 Gulping, the skinny old man probed, "A year…"

 The moment he said that, he felt his body turn cold!

 The skinny old man glanced at Wind Flame only to see the latter's face filled with killing intent. He changed his words hurriedly, "H-Half a year!"

 "Damn you! Half a year won't do either!"

 Unable to hold it in any longer, Wind Flame cursed and slashed forward with his saber!

 Pfft!

 The saber beam descended and sliced the skinny old man into two, spilling blood and organs all over the ground!

 Wind Flame and Cang Ya were filled with killing intent—how could they endure for another half a year?

 "Hahahaha!"

 Duan Tianliang could not help but burst into laughter and mock, "Half a year to dispel an immortal formation? I'm dying of laughter!"

 "Don't be smug,"

 Wind Flame glared at Duan Tianliang who was laughing and said coldly, "I'll kill you first after I dispel this immortal formation!"

 "Evil Wolf Army, Goshawk Gang, listen up! Attack in shifts day and night!"

 Wind Flame and Cang Ya ordered at the same time.

 Wind Flame looked at everyone from Snow Wind Ridge with a murderous aura and said sinisterly, "Let's see how long this lousy formation can last!"
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 Chapter 1897 - Heaven Immortal Mei Ji

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Black Yin Mountain, meeting hall.

 A middle-aged man sat in the middle with a dark expression. He had a mustache that resembled two eyebrows sloping downwards.

 This was the Territorial Lord of Black Yin Mountain, Ding Ye, a Grade 8 Black Immortal.

 On both sides of the hall sat the commanders of the Black Yin Mountain; almost all of them were Grade 7 Black Immortals.

 On Ding Ye's left and right hands sat two protectors who were Grade 8 Black Immortals.

 When the Left Protector saw that everyone was present, he stood up and asked with cupped fists, "Territorial Lord, did something happen for you to summon us here today?"

 Ding Ye waved a talisman between his fingers. "The Two Great Bandits, the Evil Wolf Army and Goshawk Gang, are attacking Snow Wind Ridge. I've just received a distress letter from Snow Wind Ridge. What do you guys think?"

 The moment the news spread, the hall fell into discussions.

 "After Snow Wind Ridge destroyed Blood Sun Valley, they rose extremely quickly in recent years. To think that they would be targeted by the Two Great Bandits."

 "Hmph! Snow Wind Ridge's previous reputation was merely because of Su Zimo. Now that he's dead, Snow Wind Ridge isn't worthy of being ranked alongside our major factions!"

 A look of hatred flashed through Ding Ye's eyes when he heard the name Su Zimo.

 His son, Ding Yu, was killed by Su Zimo on the Dragon Abyss Star!

 The Right Protector said in a deep voice, "Territorial Lord, there's no need for us to incur the wrath of the Two Great Bandits because of Snow Wind Ridge,"

 "That's right,"

 The Left Protector nodded in agreement. "We don't have any ties with Snow Wind Ridge. There's no need for us to get involved."

 Ding Ye nodded. "However, we can go watch the show. Left Protector, stay behind to guard. Right Protector, take 500 people with you and follow me to Snow Wind Ridge to take a look."

 Twin Dragon Sect.

 Two men stood side by side at the entrance of the hall. Both of them were tall and sturdy with extraordinary auras!

 The person on the right had messy hair and a sheathed saber on his back with an unruly expression. It was one of the sect masters of Twin Dragon Sect, Kou Yong.

 The person on the left was handsome with his black hair tied up and draped down his back. Hands behind his back, he exuded a calm and aloof aura.

 This was the other sect master, Xu Wan's father, Xu Zhi'an.

 "Father, Uncle Kou,"

 Xu Wan pursed her lips. "Although Su Zimo is dead, Yue Hao and the others of Snow Wind Ridge have some ties with me. I-I want to save them."

 Xu Zhi'an remained silent.

 Xu Wan sighed internally.

 She knew very well that there was no need for Twin Dragon Sect to save Snow Wind Ridge—it was truly unwise.

 Notwithstanding whether they could save Snow Wind Ridge, if Twin Dragon Sect were to attack, they would definitely offend the Two Great Bandits, the Evil Wolf Army and Goshawk Gang.

 In the future, there was a high chance that Twin Dragon Sect would be targeted by the Two Great Bandits and would never have peace!

 Suddenly, Kou Yong turned to look at Xu Zhi'an and asked with raised brows, "What do you think?"

 "My thoughts are the same as yours,"

 Xu Zhi'an smiled gently.

 "Haha!"

 Kou Yong burst into laughter. "In my entire lifetime, you're still the one who knows me best, brother!"

 Xu Wan was confused and could not help but ask, "Father, Uncle Kou, have you guys decided?"

 "Of course,"

 Kou Zhong patted the saber on his back and said in a heroic manner, "Prepare yourself and follow us to meet these bandits!"

 "Father, why are you guys…"

 Xu Wan could not believe it.

 Xu Zhi'an said with a smile, "The Four Great Bandits have massacred the Dragon Abyss Star for many years. However, their whereabouts are unknown and they come and go like the wind. It's difficult to annihilate them."

 "Right now, it's a rare opportunity that the Two Great Bandits are gathered. Even if not for Snow Wind Ridge, we would have gone to fight them!"

 Apart from Black Yin Mountain and Twin Dragon Sect, the other five major factions received help from Snow Wind Ridge as well.

 However, apart from Twin Dragon Sect, the other factions did not make much of a move.

 …

 Dragon Abyss Star, at the end of the abyss.

 The moment the Two Great Bandits attacked the immortal formation of Snow Wind Ridge, Su Zimo who was in seclusion in this mysterious space woke up!

 Su Zimo left a spirit consciousness imprint on the immortal formation.

 As long as the immortal formation was activated, he would sense it!

 Rising, Su Zimo's expression was cold as lightning.

 Something had happened to Snow Wind Ridge!

 Before he left, he instructed Yue Hao and Xia Qingying not to activate this immortal formation unless they had no other choice.

 That was because Essence Spirit Stones were required to activate the immortal formation.

 Once the Essence Spirit Stones were depleted, the immortal formation would lose its effect.

 Su Zimo was prepared to rush back immediately.

 If the immortal formation was operating normally, the energy in the formation eye and Essence Spirit Stones would be enough to last dozens of years.

 However, if external forces were to attack continuously, the consumption of Essence Spirit Stones would also become extremely intense and might not last long.

 All these years, Su Zimo had consumed Essence Condensation Pills and cultivated with Essence Spirit Stones, causing his cultivation realm to increase rapidly.

 If he cultivated normally, even his Green Lotus True Body would take hundreds or even a thousand years to break through to the Level 7 Black Essence realm.

 However, he had already broken through three years ago and cultivated to the Level 7 Black Essence realm!

 As for his Essence Spirit, it was at the terrifying Level 9 Black Essence realm!

 This process took him less than 30 years!

 Of course, the dozens of Essence Spirit Stones in his storage bag had already been exhausted in the past 30 years.

 Su Zimo turned to look at the dilapidated palace in the distance before turning to head outside.

 After passing through a barrier that resembled water, he returned to the abyss once more.

 Su Zimo looked around and was prepared to use his Extreme Speed innate divine power to rush to Snow Wind Ridge right away.

 Suddenly!

 He frowned and felt that something was amiss.

 In the abyss, the corpses of various Earth Immortals and Heaven Immortals were strewn everywhere.

 However, those corpses seemed to have been moved!

 Although Su Zimo was cultivating in seclusion in the mysterious space, he could sense the activity outside.

 However, that person managed to hide from his senses!

 This was an expert that far surpassed him!

 In fact, up till now, Su Zimo's spirit perception had not sensed anything unusual.

 However, he knew in his heart that there was a high chance this person was nearby!

 "Come on out,"

 Su Zimo said slowly with a grim expression.

 "Hehe,"

 A seductive chuckle sounded from behind him, causing one's heart to skip a beat.

 Su Zimo looked back.

 Not far away, a charming woman blinked her watery eyes and looked at him with a smile.

 It was the Heaven Immortal expert, Mei Ji!

 "Impressive. How did you discover me, young man?"

 Mei Ji asked curiously.

 "You haven't left yet?"

 Su Zimo frowned and asked in an unfriendly tone.

 To think that Mei Ji would guard this place for an entire 30 years without leaving!

 Mei Ji was not annoyed and chuckled. "After the battle ended, I was indignant and returned. In the end, I realized that a corpse was missing…"

 At that point, she glared at Su Zimo with shimmering eyes that seemed to emit a strange demonic power. She said gently, "That corpse was none other than you."
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 Chapter 1898 - Vermilion Bird's Awakening

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Mei Ji's voice was soft and charming, as though it could awaken the evil desires in the depths of one's heart!

 Although Su Zimo's Dao Heart was resolute and unshakable, even he felt that he could not suppress it anymore at that moment.

 After all, the difference in their cultivation realms was too great.

 A look of surprise flashed through Mei Ji's eyes.

 She had not expected that this puny Black Immortal would be able to defend against her bewitching voice and not fall into it immediately.

 Without panicking, Mei Ji channeled her Essence Spirit and her eyes shone brightly.

 This was a visual technique from the immortal art she cultivated. Not many Heaven Immortals of the same level could defend against it, let alone a Black Immortal!

 Su Zimo's gaze met with Mei Ji's.

 Instantly, he felt a boom in his mind followed by waves of giddiness as his consciousness blurred. His body turned unbearably hot and weak!

 "Not good!"

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 Suddenly!

 Su Zimo's eyes began to change as well.

 His left eye turned pitch-black without any whites and released a cold aura.

 His right eye turned white as jade and shone with a blinding light, as though a blazing sun was about to burst forth!

 The Illumination and Nether Glow visual techniques were released!

 Under normal circumstances, Su Zimo's consciousness had already turned blurry and he had lost control of his body—there was no way he could release his visual techniques.

 However, his eyes contained two divine stones, Illumination and Nether Glow.

 The two divine stones were agitated by the outside world and counterattacked on their own, releasing two visual techniques that charged towards Mei Ji!

 Initially, Mei Ji thought that she had Su Zimo completely under her control.

 To think that Su Zimo would condense two visual techniques to counterattack—she was caught off guard.

 Instantly, the visual techniques descended and struck Mei Ji!

 The two completely different powers of Yin and Yang collided within Mei Ji's body and released an extremely terrifying destructive power!

 "Ah!"

 Mei Ji shrieked tragically and her body swayed, almost falling from midair.

 However, before long, she channeled her Essence Qi and purged the power from her body.

 Su Zimo's cultivation realm was limited and he could not unleash the true power of Illumination and Nether Glow. The counterattack of the visual techniques did not cause much damage to Mei Ji.

 At the Heaven Immortal realm, one could be reborn with a drop of blood.

 For Mei Ji, that small injury healed in a few breaths!

 However, Mei Ji's expression darkened and she was secretly alarmed.

 She knew very well that if their cultivation realms were the same, there was a high chance that she would have been destroyed by the Yin and Yang powers!

 "Good, very good,"

 Mei Ji nodded and smiled once more. "You're even more interesting than I imagined. Let's see what other secrets you have!"

 Before her sentence was finished, Mei Ji's figure swayed and she arrived before Su Zimo in the blink of an eye. She reached out with her fair palm and grabbed Su Zimo's glabella!

 Not only did she want to snatch Su Zimo's treasures, she also wanted to use her Soul Searching Art to search through his memories and uncover all his secrets!

 "Screech!"

 Suddenly!

 A clear and loud cry sounded from Su Zimo's glabella!

 The voice was extremely similar to a phoenix's cry but seemed different at the same time.

 The might and will contained in that voice had far surpassed divine phoenixes!

 Even the roar of the Taboo Dragon Phoenix could not compare to it!

 When she heard that cry, Mei Ji shuddered and frowned in pain.

 Immediately after, a scarlet flame burst forth from Su Zimo's glabella and charged towards Mei Ji!

 Mei Ji was a genius among Heaven Immortals and broke free from the cry before long. She regained her senses and retreated.

 At the same time, she waved her sleeves and Essence Qi gathered wildly, forming a gigantic shield in front of her!

 Bang!

 A dull thud sounded when the flame struck the shield.

 Mei Ji retreated once more.

 Suddenly, her gaze landed on the shield in front of her and her expression changed!

 At that moment, the shield condensed from Heaven and Earth Essence Qi was burning wildly and turned into nothingness in the blink of an eye!

 In front of Mei Ji, a gigantic scarlet flame burned. The flames surged into the skies and burned half the firmaments red!

 The figure of an immortal bird gradually appeared within the flames.

 Although the immortal bird resembled a phoenix, it did not have the massive body of a phoenix.

 The immortal bird was more like an immortal peafowl. It was scarlet all over and its wings were less than ten feet long when extended. However, its relatively skinny body was filled with a shuddering aura!

 The immortal peafowl glared at Mei Ji coldly with a cold gaze that contained endless might!

 It was as though he was looking at an ant.

 This was the disregard of an absolute superior!

 Under the gaze of the immortal peafowl, Mei Ji averted her gaze instinctively and even had the urge to kowtow!

 That feeling shocked her!

 "Could that be the sacred beast, the Vermilion Bird?!"

 Mei Ji thought of a possibility and her pupils constricted as she gasped.

 30 years ago, a sacred beast, the Azure Dragon, disappeared in a flash.

 Now that a Vermilion Bird had descended today, this was definitely not a coincidence!

 Mei Ji looked at Su Zimo deeply.

 Be it the Azure Dragon or the Vermilion Bird, both were related to this lad!

 Mei Ji was right.

 That Vermilion Bird was the pattern etched on the second wall of the Bronze Square Tripod in Su Zimo's consciousness.

 The Azure Dragon on the first tripod wall had expended too much energy after two consecutive battles and fell asleep once more.

 However, after devouring many spirit treasure shards and the Godfiend Soul Summoning Banner, the Vermilion Bird on the second tripod wall had already awakened!

 Sensing that Su Zimo was in danger, the Vermilion Bird opened its eyes and charged out of the Bronze Square Tripod.

 Initially, Mei Ji wanted to retreat.

 However, on second thought, Su Zimo had way too many treasures on him; this Black Immortal seemed to have obtained almost all the benefits of this abyss.

 Furthermore, this person had too many secrets.

 Where had he been hiding for the past 30 years?

 What was up with the Azure Dragon and Vermilion Bird?

 How did this lad manage to cultivate those visual techniques with two different powers, one Yin and one Yang?

 If she could suppress this lad, the benefits would be unimaginable!

 Mei Ji calmed down quickly and looked at the Vermilion Bird in midair not far away. She then looked at Su Zimo and smiled charmingly. "This Vermilion Bird and the Azure Dragon from 30 years ago are only in the form of a soul without any flesh."

 "The Godfiends in the Soul Summoning Banner were also souls. It's not surprising that the soul of a sacred beast can suppress them. However, it won't be so easy to deal with me."

 Just as Su Zimo was about to speak, the Vermilion Bird in midair seemed to have understood Mei Ji's words and two flames burst forth from its eyes!

 The Vermilion Bird was enraged!

 Mei Ji's words were a provocation for it!

 "Sleeve Universe!"

 Mei Ji did not dare to be careless and channeled her Essence Spirit, releasing a supreme divine power instantly.

 She waved her sleeves and they were dark and deep, as though they had formed a world that contained all living beings!

 The two flames shifted their trajectories and entered the sleeves.

 Mei Ji heaved a sigh of relief.

 However, the next moment, her expression changed and she waved her palm wildly!

 Her sleeves burned from the inside out and the flames intensified, even starting to scald her fair arm!
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 Chapter 1899 - Annihilation!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Those were flames that spewed out of the Vermilion Bird's eyes—how could they be devoured so easily? Even Sleeve Universe could not do it!

 In the blink of an eye, Mei Ji's sleeves were burned to ashes.

 Not only that, the surface of her arm was charred black and her skin was cracked, emitting a pungent smell.

 What was even more frightening was that the flames did not show any signs of extinguishing and spread along her arm towards her upper body!

 A look of determination flashed through Mei Ji's eyes.

 "Pfft!"

 She slashed in reverse and severed her arm.

 Fresh blood gushed out from where her arm was severed and splattered onto the scarlet flames, letting out sizzling sounds as green smoke billowed.

 His severed arm fell and turned into ashes.

 Mei Ji channeled her Essence Spirit and in the blink of an eye, her severed arm regrew.

 "Screech!"

 The Vermilion Bird let out a long cry and flapped its wings. The flames on its body burned furiously as it descended from the skies and lunged towards Mei Ji!

 Essence Qi surged around Mei Ji as she spun her saber and slashed forward. A cold saber beam burst forth and the surrounding temperature dipped!

 Boom!

 The saber collided with the Vermilion Bird.

 The two energies, one hot and one cold, collided and it was hard to tell who was stronger!

 Su Zimo kept his distance and did not attack.

 Given his current strength, he would not be able to cause any waves even if he attacked.

 The aftershock of the battle between Mei Ji and the Vermilion Bird was enough to kill him!

 Su Zimo watched coldly from the sidelines and had a clearer grasp of the situation.

 Mei Ji was right. The Vermilion Bird did not have a body of flesh and blood and the combat strength it could release in its soul form was indeed limited.

 However, as time passed by, the flames on the Vermilion Bird intensified and condensed, even turning into scarlet lava that dripped down from its body!

 The Vermilion Bird was a sacred beast after all and fought fiercer the longer the battle continued.

 Under the constant entanglement of the Vermilion Bird, Mei Ji's expression turned extremely terrible and she gradually could not withstand it.

 The flames burning on the Vermilion Bird were way too terrifying.

 Those flames were not only extremely lethal, they could also burn Heaven and Earth Essence Qi!

 The Heaven and Earth Essence Qi around Mei Ji was almost completely burned by the flames.

 In the battle, Mei Ji released supreme divine powers repeatedly and used all her might to finally break free from the Vermilion Bird's entanglement and charge towards Su Zimo.

 Mei Ji vaguely realized that as long as she could kill Su Zimo, the Vermilion Bird Sacred Soul would collapse without a fight!

 However, Su Zimo's reaction was extremely fast as well. He slammed into the abyss wall right away and hid in that mysterious space.

 This space was created by the Horned Dragon.

 Su Zimo had the Dragon Phoenix Essence Spirit and could enter and exit freely. However, Mei Ji could not enter.

 Unable to kill Su Zimo, Mei Ji was entangled by the Vermilion Bird once more. She was covered in dust and her hair was curled, looking wretched.

 At that moment, when Mei Ji opened her mouth slightly, her breath was scorching!

 After the long battle, the Vermilion Bird flames had already seeped into her body.

 "I can't stay here anymore!"

 Mei Ji was secretly alarmed.

 If not for her many trump cards and secret skills, she would have died a long time ago!

 "I have to get rid of this Vermilion Bird and find a secluded and safe place to purge away the fire poison in my body. Otherwise, there will be endless trouble in the future!"

 At that thought, Mei Ji channeled her Essence Spirit and released an Essence Spirit secret skill to fight the Vermilion Bird head-on!

 Mei Ji shuddered and her gaze dimmed.

 The Vermilion Bird shuddered slightly as well and paused in midair.

 This attack had a huge impact on the Vermilion Bird.

 Its lifeforce was clearly much weaker and its glow was much dimmer.

 This battle had taken a huge toll on the Vermilion Bird.

 Of course, Mei Ji did not feel good either and spat out a mouthful of blood.

 Mei Ji seized the opportunity and fled from the battlefield in a flash, escaping out of the Dragon Abyss Star!

 The Vermilion Bird glared at Mei Ji coldly before turning around, prepared to return to the Bronze Square Tripod.

 Su Zimo's heart sank.

 This battle had taken a huge toll on the Vermilion Bird.

 For the Vermilion Bird, repelling Mei Ji was enough.

 However, for Su Zimo, there was a high chance that Mei Ji's escape would bring about a calamity for him!

 Mei Ji was backed by a massive immortal sect.

 They day she made a comeback would be the day he died!

 Furthermore, Mei Ji already knew some of his secrets. If she were to escape, the consequences would be unimaginable!

 However, Su Zimo was only a Grade 7 Black Immortal. Even if Mei Ji was severely injured by the Vermilion Bird, he could not do anything to her.

 "Don't come back, chase after her!"

 Su Zimo could only look at the Vermilion Bird that was turning around and attempt to channel his spirit consciousness, hoping that it could sense his intentions.

 Be it the Azure Dragon or the Vermilion Bird, they appeared on their own each time and had never listened to Su Zimo's orders.

 Su Zimo did not know if his current actions were useful.

 Suddenly!

 The Vermilion Bird paused for a moment.

 Su Zimo was invigorated and said hurriedly, "Kill her at all costs!"

 With a cold expression, the Vermilion Bird turned around and chased after the fleeing Mei Ji!

 Swoosh!

 A scarlet light tore through the void.

 No matter how fast Mei Ji was, she could not match the Vermilion Bird!

 Sensing the scorching heatwave behind her, she was alarmed and could not help but turn back.

 The Vermilion Bird was murderous and the killing intent in its eyes was even more condensed than before!

 "Screech!"

 The cry of the Vermilion Bird sounded once more, piercing through metal and cracking rocks!

 Mei Ji had a pained expression as blood flowed out from her ears.

 "I'll fight you to the death!"

 Mei Ji grit her teeth and shouted. She summoned many Dharmic treasures from her storage bag that turned into countless divine lights and shot towards the Vermilion Bird!

 Phew!

 The Vermilion Bird curled its body and charged towards the Dharmic treasures like a gigantic fireball.

 Boom!

 There was a deafening sound.

 The Dharmic treasures were sent flying everywhere and every single one of them burned with flames as they fell from midair—it was clear that they were crippled!

 The light on the Vermilion Bird dimmed once more.

 Mei Ji and the Vermilion Bird fought once more!

 Each time the two of them collided, the Vermilion Bird's aura would weaken.

 As for Mei Ji, the wounds on her body increased and the fire poison in her body intensified!

 In the end, Mei Ji's organs began to burn with flames!

 "Ah!"

 Mei Ji cried out in pain.

 Flames spewed from her opened mouth!

 The flames were way too terrifying and there was no way to escape.

 Even with Blood Rebirth, it was not enough. Under the burning of that flame, all her bloodline would be refined completely!

 Finally, Mei Ji could not hold on any longer and shrieked once more, "Heavenly Fiend Dissolution!"

 Su Zimo knew best how terrifying Heavenly Fiend Dissolution was.

 Back in Tianhuang Mainland, Monk Daming used this supreme divine power to drag a clone of Dao Lord Blood Fiend down with him!

 Bang!

 Mei Ji's body exploded into a blood mist and released an extremely terrifying power that engulfed the Vermilion Bird instantly!

 The Vermilion Bird's glow was dim to begin with and its aura was weak.

 The power of Heavenly Fiend Dissolution descended and the Vermilion Bird shattered on the spot, turning into a scarlet beam of light that entered Su Zimo's glabella and returned to the Bronze Square Tripod.

 On the second tripod wall, the Vermilion Bird pattern recovered. However, there were no signs of life and the Vermilion Bird's eyes were tightly shut.

 The Azure Dragon and Vermilion Bird had both gone silent.

 Although Su Zimo had lost this powerful trump card for the time being, at the very least, he had killed Mei Ji and saved himself a lot of trouble.

 Putting away Mei Ji's storage bag, Su Zimo took a deep breath and sped towards Snow Wind Ridge without hesitation.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 1900 - Breaking of the Immortal Formation
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 Outside Snow Wind Ridge. 

 The 100,000-strong Evil Wolf Army and Goshawk Gang had been attacking the immortal formation day and night for seven days!

 Initially, the immortal formation was indestructible. However, under the continuous toll of the 100,000 troops, the energy of the Essence Spirit Stones in the formation eyes decreased rapidly as well.

 The light emitted by the immortal formation was clearly much dimmer than before.

 Each time the army charged, the immortal formation would tremble.

 After seven days of recuperation, the wound on Yue Hao's abdomen was already bandaged and stopped bleeding.

 Although he was still unable to fight, he had at least regained his mobility.

 Yue Hao and Xia Qingying looked at the army outside Snow Wind Ridge with grim expressions.

 Both of them knew very well that once the Essence Spirit Stones in the formation eyes were depleted and the immortal formation was destroyed, Snow Wind Ridge would be doomed!

 There were no extra Essence Spirit Stones in Snow Wind Ridge.

 Even if there was, the two of them did not know how to replace them.

 This immortal formation could not last long!

 Xia Qingying gripped Yue Hao's hand tightly.

 The two of them exchanged glances, understanding one another telepathically without having to say anything.

 Even if they had to die, they wanted to die together!

 "Big brother, almost all the major factions are here. However, none of them dare to stand out and fight against the Evil Wolf Army and the Goshawk Gang,"

 Shen Fei sighed.

 For the past seven days, the major factions of the Dragon Abyss Star such as the Heavenly Scorpion Gang and Thunder Shock Hall arrived at Snow Wind Ridge one after another.

 Furthermore, those that arrived were the leaders of the major factions!

 The Gang Leader of Heavenly Scorpion Gang, the Hall Master of Thunder Shock Hall, the Sect Master of Heaven Bane Sect, the Mountain Lord of Black Yin Mountain, the Palace Lord of Heavenly Fire Palace and the Sect Master of Black Light Sect were all here personally.

 However, be it the Gang Leader of Heavenly Scorpion Gang, the Hall Master of Thunder Shock Hall or the leaders of other factions, none of them brought many people.

 The number varied between hundreds and thousands.

 That was a clear indication of their stance.

 The sect masters and hall masters had no intention of helping Snow Wind Ridge at all. They were only here to watch the show.

 Some people might even harbor thoughts of taking advantage of the situation and kicking someone when they were down!

 Yue Hao shook his head gently. "It's not that they don't dare, but they don't want to. Given the strength and foundation of the major factions, if they work together, there's no way the Evil Wolf Army and Goshawk Gang can defend against them."

 "However, they each have their own motives and are worried that their strength will be weakened if they fight the Two Great Bandits. Therefore, neither of them is willing to stand out."

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 Suddenly, a jarring sound came from the barrier around Snow Wind Ridge. Cracks appeared on it and spread rapidly!

 The immortal formation was about to shatter!

 "Prepare to fight to the death!"

 Yue Hao grit his teeth and ordered.

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 Right then, dust billowed from the ground far away and a violent quake sounded.

 An army was speeding over!

 "Mmm?"

 Wind Flame, Cang Ya and the leaders of the major factions turned to look. Everyone from Snow Wind Ridge tried their best to look through the crowd as well.

 "It's Twin Dragon Sect!"

 The crowd exclaimed.

 "By the looks of it, there's about 40,000 troops!"

 Shen Fei was invigorated and could not help but ask, "Could Twin Dragon Sect be here to help us?"

 "Let's wait and see,"

 Gu Wenjun took a deep breath and tried her best to remain calm.

 "Kou Yong, Xu Zhi'an, why did the two of you bring so many people here?"

 The Gang Leader of Heavenly Scorpion Gang raised his brow slightly and asked loudly.

 "Since it's rare for the Two Great Bandits to gather, we naturally have to kill to our hearts' content!"

 At the front of Twin Dragon Sect, a burly man shouted murderously.

 He was one of the twin dragons, Kou Yong!

 The Mountain Lord of Black Yin Mountain, Ding Ye, said in a strange manner, "The two of you, I advise you not to get involved in this mess lest you get implicated."

 A figure caught up from behind Kou Yong. Xu Zhi'an asked with an indifferent expression, "Since when was Black Yin Mountain on the side of the bandits?"

 Ding Ye harrumphed coldly with a dark expression.

 Suddenly, Wind Flame declared loudly, "Today is a feud between the Evil Wolf Army, Goshawk Gang and Snow Wind Ridge. Fellow Daoist Brothers, please give me some face and I'll definitely repay you handsomely in the future."

 "Hahahaha!"

 Kou Yong burst into laughter and slapped in reverse. The saber on his back jumped out and let out a buzzing sound as saber qi spread!

 "How dare a bandit leader refer to me as a brother!"

 Kou Yong hollered and leaped up with his saber. Descending from the skies, he slashed towards the Evil Wolf Army with a blinding saber beam!

 Everyone's hearts skipped a beat.

 Nobody expected one of the twin dragons, Kou Yong, to be so domineering that he chose to take the Two Great Bandits head-on!

 "Kill!"

 Xu Zhi'an waved his arm and pointed forward as well.

 The 40,000-strong Twin Dragon Sect army swarmed forward and fought against the 100,000-strong army of the Two Great Bandits!

 The moment the two armies collided, an endless blood mist burst forth.

 Boom! Boom!

 At the same time, the immortal formation at the outer perimeter of Snow Wind Ridge could not withstand it and shattered completely.

 Everyone from Snow Wind Ridge was exposed to the gazes of the Two Great Bandits.

 "I've long heard of the methods of the twin dragons. It's a rare encounter today and I can take the opportunity to learn from you!"

 Right then, Ding Ye of Black Yin Mountain suddenly stood out and joined forces with his Right Protector to charge towards Kou Yong and Xu Zhi'an.

 "To think that the Black Yin Mountain would attack as well,"

 The Hall Master of Thunder Shock Hall frowned slightly.

 The Gang Leader of Heavenly Scorpion Gang sneered, "Black Yin Mountain is located extremely close to Twin Dragon Sect. If they can kill the twin dragons here, Black Yin Mountain can make use of the power of the Two Great Bandits to devour Twin Dragon Sect and strengthen themselves!"

 "By the looks of it, it's not just Snow Wind Ridge today. Twin Dragon Sect might be annihilated as well!"

 The Sect Master of Black Light Sect said.

 With Ding Ye and the Right Protector of Black Yin Mountain holding back the twin dragons, Wind Flame, the Second Boss of the Evil Wolf Army, Cang Ya and the Vice Gang Leader of Goshawk Gang seized the opportunity to escape and charged towards Snow Wind Ridge.

 Those were four Grade 8 Black Immortals!

 As for Snow Wind Ridge, apart from Yue Hao and the Silver Giant who were at the Level 7 Black Essence realm, there was not even another Grade 7 Black Immortal.

 Yue Hao and the Silver Giant were severely injured and could barely participate in the battle.

 Four Grade 8 Black Immortals charged into the battlefield and in the blink of an eye, the army of Snow Wind Ridge was in a mess with heavy casualties!

 Nobody could stop the attacks of Wind Flame and the other three!

 Cang Ya led an army of hundreds of goshawks and attacked continuously from the skies, causing immense damage to Snow Wind Ridge and Twin Dragon Sect.

 Although the twin dragons were also Grade 8 Black Immortals, they could only leap less than 90 feet into the air.

 However, the goshawks could fly dozens of feet in the air!

 It was extremely difficult to capture and tame a goshawk.

 Although the Goshawk army did not have many people, only a few hundred, they were already invincible with that fact!

 Nobody in the Black Essence realm could hurt them!

 "Hahaha!"

 Wind Flame looked at Yue Hao and the others and laughed brazenly. "You survivors should have died a long time ago! Even immortals won't be able to save you today, let alone Twin Dragon Sect!"

 "Snow Wind Ridge will be removed today!"

 Whoosh!

 Before his sentence was finished, an ear-piercing sound tore through the air from the distant horizon.

 "Good, good, good!"

 Someone spoke.

 The first word was still on the horizon.

 By the time the third word sounded, that voice had already appeared on the battlefield!

 That speed was shocking!

 "With me around today, who can remove Snow Wind Ridge?!"

 A green figure stood in midair with a pair of gigantic golden wings flapping behind him. His black hair danced and his gaze was like lightning. His aura was torrential as he shouted with a divine might that rumbled like thunder!
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 The arrival of the figure attracted countless gazes.

 "It's Su Zimo!"

 "Brother Su!"

 "Hahahaha, Boss Su isn't dead!"

 Instantly, the entire Snow Wind Ridge was in an uproar!

 Yue Hao and the others were invigorated.

 "That's Su Zimo?"

 "I heard that this lad has the ability to kill above his level. Now that he's back, there's going to be many variables in today's battle."

 "I don't think so. No matter how strong that lad is, can he defeat Wind Flame and the other three Grade 8 Black Immortals?"

 It was the first time that the leaders of the major factions had seen Su Zimo and they discussed.

 "Su Zimo, you came at the right time!"

 Ding Ye of Black Yin Mountain said murderously with a cold gaze, "Today, I'll make you pay with your life for my son!"

 "Su Zimo, you destroyed two bosses of the Evil Wolf Army and massacred thousands of my brothers. I'll make you pay with blood today!" Wind Flame shouted as well.

 "Blood for blood!"

 The cultivators of the Evil Wolf Army were already bloodthirsty and roared with a massive might.

 "Roar!"

 Suddenly, Su Zimo opened his mouth and let out a deafening roar towards the crowd below!

 This was the roar of the Azure Dragon that was even more terrifying than the Dragon Phoenix. It contained a supreme will and a terrifying killing power of the sound domain!

 The cultivators of the Evil Wolf Army and Goshawk Gang nearby Su Zimo shuddered!

 The bodies of some Grade 4 and 5 Black Immortals were shattered by the roar and turned into blood mists!

 Blood scars appeared on the faces of some Grade 6 Black Immortals as they fell to the ground with dull gazes and dim expressions—they were already dead.

 Even many Grade 7 Black Immortals could not defend against it and bled from all seven orifices. They had tragic expressions and lost their combat strength completely!

 Against that roar, close to 10,000 cultivators died on the spot!

 Even dozens of the Goshawk Army in midair were killed on the spot!

 The heightened morale of the 100,000-strong army was instantly suppressed by Su Zimo's roar and dissipated!

 In fact, there was a momentary silence on the battlefield.

 The crowd was astonished!

 "What sound domain secret skill is that? To think that it would possess such terrifying might!" The Hall Master of Thunder Shock Hall exclaimed in shock.

 Although Thunder Shock Hall also comprehended a sound domain secret skill, it was far inferior compared to the Azure Dragon Roar.

 Against that roar, his heart trembled slightly and he even had the urge to kowtow!

 "That doesn't make sense,"

 The Gang Leader of Heavenly Scorpion Gang frowned and murmured, "It's said that Su Zimo is only a Grade 6 Black Immortal. How can a sound domain secret skill be so lethal?"

 "H-He doesn't seem to be a Grade 6 Black Immortal…"

 Right then, the Sect Master of Black Light Sect seemed to have sensed something and his voice trembled.

 On the battlefield.

 Although many Black Immortals further away from Su Zimo managed to escape, they had pained expressions as well.

 Even Wind Flame and the other Grade 8 Black Immortals shuddered and felt a sharp pain in their minds, feeling dizzy!

 "How scary!"

 Wind Flame and the others were secretly alarmed.

 If they were to fight head-on and Su Zimo suddenly roared, they would definitely be killed on the spot if they were distracted!

 "You want to kill me with just a bunch of nobodies?"

 Su Zimo glared at Wind Flame with a burning gaze and said coldly, "Die!"

 Before his sentence was finished, the golden wings behind Su Zimo flapped and his speed increased exponentially, turning into a golden streak of light that charged towards Wind Flame.

 "Stop him!"

 Wind Flame was shocked by Su Zimo's aura and shouted hurriedly.

 "Body Immobilization Technique!"

 "Wind Summoning!"

 "Soul Devouring Palm!"

 The four Grade 8 Black Immortals, Wind Flame, the Second Boss of the Evil Wolf Army, Cang Ya and the Vice Gang Leader of Goshawk Gang attacked together and lesser divine powers burst forth one after another.

 At the same time, a few cold beams tore through the air.

 The four Grade 8 Black Immortals released their Dharmic treasures in unison without holding back at all.

 "Hmph!"

 In Su Zimo's consciousness, the Creation Lotus Platform shone with rays of light.

 The power of the Body Immobilization Technique was dispelled by him the moment it descended and did not affect him at all.

 The stronger the Essence Spirit of the cultivator, the greater the impact of the Body Immobilization Technique on the opponent.

 However, Su Zimo's Essence Spirit cultivation was already at Grade 9 Black Immortal.

 The Body Immobilization Technique of a Grade 8 Black Immortal was completely useless against him!

 As for Su Zimo, he released the Extreme Speed divine power of the Golden Roc. It was so fast that it even passed through the obstruction of the remaining lesser divine powers and Dharmic treasures!

 Boom!

 Many lesser divine powers and Dharmic treasures missed and collided with a loud bang.

 The Second Boss of the Evil Wolf Army who was blocking at the front was shocked. He watched helplessly as a golden light sped over and wanted to dodge.

 However, the golden light was even faster than his thoughts!

 Poof!

 The moment he wanted to escape, the golden light pierced him!

 Blood gushed out!

 "Ah!"

 The Second Boss of the Evil Wolf Army let out a tragic cry.

 The next moment, the cry stopped.

 The golden light was Su Zimo's body and possessed a terrifying power that penetrated the Second Boss of the Evil Wolf Army. That power was enough to destroy him!

 Bang!

 The body of the Second Boss of the Evil Wolf Army exploded on the spot and his Essence Spirit was destroyed!

 Now that he was dead, the First Boss, Wind Flame, was next!

 Sensing that the situation was bad, Wind Flame had long escaped from the spot and fled towards the army behind him.

 He knew the lesser divine power, Invisibility.

 If he could infiltrate the army and release his Invisibility, he would definitely be able to avoid Su Zimo's senses and escape!

 As though he sensed Wind Flame's intentions, Su Zimo's figure flashed and he vanished from the spot.

 By the time he reappeared, he was already behind Wind Flame!

 True Dragon Nine Flashes!

 "That secret skill again!"

 Some people who had seen Su Zimo attack in Dragon Abyss City exclaimed.

 Back in the battle beneath Dragon Abyss City, Su Zimo's powerful methods had already spread through the Dragon Abyss Star.

 However, the leaders of the major factions present refused to believe it.

 How could a Black Immortal release a technique that was similar to teleportation?

 It was only when they witnessed it personally that the leaders of the major factions realized how terrifying that movement technique was!

 Wind Flame was alarmed when he sensed the killing intent behind him.

 He had also heard that Su Zimo possessed a movement technique similar to teleportation.

 Sensing that something was amiss, he made a prompt decision and channeled his Essence Spirit, releasing a lesser divine power. He tapped gently towards a Grade 6 Black Immortal not far away and shouted,

 "Nether Swap!"

 The power of divine powers spread.

 Suddenly, Wind Flame vanished from the spot and was replaced by the Grade 6 Black Immortal not far away!

 Right in front of everyone, the two of them exchanged positions.

 That lesser divine power did not have any killing power.

 However, at that critical moment, Wind Flame managed to escape death by releasing Nether Swap. It was perfect and he barely avoided the calamity!

 There was naturally a reason why Wind Flame could become the First Boss of the Evil Wolf Army and dominate for so many years.

 His alertness and reaction had already surpassed many Black Immortals of the same cultivation realm.

 Even the cultivators watching were stunned when they saw that!

 Unfortunately, this was Su Zimo he was up against.

 Just as Wind Flame made use of Nether Swap to leave his original spot, Su Zimo's expression turned cold and his figure flashed as well!

 He had already cultivated to Level 2 of the True Dragon Nine Flashes and could flash twice in succession!
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 Wind Flame made use of Nether Swap to escape the calamity. Just as he was about to release his Invisibility and hide in the army, he felt his heart skip a beat!

 An even stronger sense of danger enveloped him!

 "You can't escape,"

 Su Zimo's voice sounded right behind him!

 Wind Flame's eyes widened in fear and his scalp felt like it was about to explode. He felt a chill run down his spine and his limbs went cold.

 Although he still had immense strength, he could not release it at all.

 How was that possible?

 He had just released Nether Swap—how could Su Zimo arrive behind him in an instant?

 Bang!

 Wind Flame no longer had the chance to figure out the reason as a sharp pain surged through his mind.

 In fact, he could even hear the sound of his skull cracking!

 A tremendous power surged into his consciousness and shattered his Essence Spirit!

 The next moment, Wind Flame lost consciousness.

 There was a momentary pause on the battlefield.

 Although Wind Flame did not understand what happened, the bystanders were clear about it.

 Under countless gazes, Su Zimo's figure flashed twice in succession and smashed the top of Wind Flame's head, killing him!

 The First Boss of the Evil Wolf Army, a peak Grade 8 Black Immortal, had dominated the Dragon Abyss Star for many years and experienced countless bloodshed. In the end, he managed to escape death and survive till now.

 However, he could not escape against the terrifying movement technique of the True Dragon Nine Flashes.

 Even the paragons and monster incarnates among the natives of the upper world might not be able to avoid Su Zimo's pursuit, let alone Wind Flame!

 In just a few breaths, the two bosses of the Evil Wolf Army were dead.

 The tens of thousands of Evil Wolf Army cultivators were stunned on the spot and could not react in time.

 Their two bosses who were Grade 8 Black Immortals were dead just like that?

 "Haha!"

 Kou Yong laughed as he fought against Ding Ye. "Good kills!"

 Cang Ya had a grim expression and suddenly shouted, "Everyone, watch out! This person isn't at the Level 6 Black Essence realm. He's a Grade 7 Black Immortal!"

 "What?!"

 "How is that possible? He was only a Grade 6 Black Immortal 30 years ago!"

 "What sort of innate physique does that person possess? What cultivation technique did he cultivate such that his cultivation speed is so terrifying?"

 The cultivators were moved.

 As for Duan Tianliang, Xia Qingying and the others who were the first to come into contact with Su Zimo in Snow Wind Ridge, they were even more shocked!

 When Su Zimo first descended on the Dragon Abyss Star, he was only a Grade 4 Black Immortal.

 Now, it had only been slightly more than a hundred years and Su Zimo was already a Grade 7 Black Immortal!

 This cultivation speed was something that even some top-tier experts and successors of powerful sects with countless cultivation resources and cultivation techniques could not achieve!

 "Could this lad be the reincarnation of an immortal?"

 In the upper world, there were some legends that said that once one's cultivation reached a certain realm, as long as they could ensure that a wisp of their soul did not dissipate and entered reincarnation, they could be reborn.

 When immortals were reborn and cultivated to a certain realm, they could recover their memories of their previous lives.

 Some immortals would be reborn and even have seniors, Dao companions or kin of their previous lives to welcome them back to the immortal sects.

 "Even the reincarnation of an immortal can't cultivate so quickly, right?"

 The leaders of the Scorpion Gang, Thunder Shock Hall and the others were shocked.

 "Goshawk Gang, heed my orders!"

 Cang Ya said in a deep voice, "Continue rising into the air and distance yourself from that lad before attacking!"

 That was his greatest reliance.

 Hundreds of cultivators rode on goshawks and circled in the skies, looking down from above. They were almost invincible and no one could threaten them.

 The hundreds of Goshawk Gang cultivators did not dare to be careless and rose into the air hurriedly.

 Su Zimo looked up and sneered, "Cang Ya, do you think that the pair of golden wings behind me are just for show?"

 The moment he said that, Su Zimo flapped his golden wings and took off!

 Phew!

 A golden light surged into the skies and in the blink of an eye, Su Zimo was dozens of feet above the ground, even higher than the hundreds of goshawks!

 Those were the wings of the Golden Roc.

 Among birds, the Golden Roc was the absolute king!

 "Retreat! Retreat!"

 Cang Ya's expression changed starkly as he shouted.

 Su Zimo descended from the skies and charged into the Goshawk Gang. He was almost unstoppable!

 The massacre had already begun.

 "Run!"

 Many of the Goshawk Gang cultivators howled and fled in all directions.

 However, no matter how fast the goshawk was, it could not match the speed of the Golden Roc. Before long, Su Zimo would catch up and kill them on the spot!

 "Southern Mingli Fire!"

 Su Zimo channeled his Essence Spirit and conjured hand seals. Suddenly, two pure white flames appeared in his palm. They were demonic and terrifying, emitting frightening air currents!

 This time round, he did not fuse the Southern Mingli Fire with the three Dao Fires.

 After all, the Southern Mingli Fire was a secret skill recorded on the Bronze Square Tripod and he wanted to test its power.

 "Burn!"

 Su Zimo's spirit consciousness moved and two balls of flames floated out, scattering in midair and forming a gigantic firewall that blocked the hundreds of Goshawk Gang cultivators!

 Many of the Goshawk Gang cultivators released their divine powers, channeled secret skills, summoned Dharmic treasures, tore talismans and released many trump cards, wanting to break through the obstruction of the fire wall.

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 Unfortunately, be it divine powers or Dharmic treasures, they were incinerated upon entering the Southern Mingli Fire!

 Some of the goshawks that collided with it were burned to ashes before long!

 Even a single spark would ignite a raging fire in the body of the Goshawk Gang cultivators and eventually engulf them!

 It was like a flame cage that trapped hundreds of the Goshawk Gang cultivators within and no one could escape!

 Even the Vice Gang Leader of Goshawk Gang, a Grade 8 Black Immortal, could not withstand the heat of the Southern Mingli Fire and fell from midair, turning into ashes before he even landed on the ground.

 "I've long heard that Su Zimo specializes in fire Dao techniques. To think that that flame would be so terrifying!"

 "The power of that flame shouldn't be at its limits yet. Under Dragon Abyss City, Su Zimo once released a secret skill of fire that fused flames of different colors and increased its might by several times!"

 "That single flame is already so powerful. If it's fused with a few more flames…"

 The leaders of many factions no longer dared to think about it.

 Those flames could definitely kill them with ease!

 In midair.

 Under the illumination of the flames, Cang Ya's face was pale and his eyes were filled with shock, fear and regret…

 "Fellow Daoist Su, I admit defeat,"

 Cang Ya took a deep breath and grit his teeth. "Exalted Immortal, I wonder if you can give me a chance. I'm willing to serve you and follow you!"

 Not only did Cang Ya change the way he addressed Su Zimo, he even knelt down. "Exalted Immortal, the tens of thousands of troops under my lead will also obey your orders!"

 Cang Ya's heart was clear as a mirror and he had long understood.

 The two bosses of the Evil Wolf Army and the Vice Gang Leader of the Goshawk Gang were dead. He was the only one left and it was difficult for him to survive alone.

 If he could follow Su Zimo, not only would he be able to survive, he might even obtain some benefits.

 Although it was humiliating, it was nothing compared to his life.

 "You're not worthy,"

 Just as Cang Ya was plotting his plan, Su Zimo's voice sounded. Although it was only three words, it caused his heart to sink instantly!

 "You…"

 Cang Ya raised his head and was about to speak.

 Su Zimo had already arrived beside him and closed his fingers. The surrounding Southern Mingli Fire gathered and returned to his palm instantly.

 Su Zimo threw it casually.

 The ball of Southern Mingli Fire landed on Cang Ya's head…

 "Ah!"

 With a tragic cry, the flames engulfed Cang Ya!
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 The crowd was shocked! 

 It was only less than half an hour since Su Zimo appeared.

 However, the strongest four Black Immortals of the Evil Wolf Army and Goshawk Gang were already dead!

 The leaders of the major factions were only Grade 8 Black Immortals and their combat strength was similar to Wind Flame and the other three who died.

 This meant that if Su Zimo were to attack them, they would not be able to last long either!

 The leaders of the major factions were wary and secretly alarmed.

 Although the tens of thousands of troops of the Evil Wolf Army and Goshawk Gang were violent and bloodthirsty, the army began to turn chaotic when they saw Wind Flame and the other three die.

 Some were fighting, some were fleeing, some were at a loss and the tens of thousands of troops were in a state of disunity.

 If those bandits were to escape, they would not be a threat to Su Zimo.

 However, it could become a latent danger for Snow Wind Ridge.

 With a cold expression, Su Zimo conjured a sword art with both hands and released his massive spirit consciousness, slashing towards the crowd beneath him!

 Tsk! Tsk! Tsk!

 The sword art in his right hand released 100,000 sword qi that was white and blinding. Killing intent surged into the firmaments and shifted stars!

 Every single sword qi was incomparably sharp and could penetrate the flesh of many bandits in the crowd.

 What was even more frightening was that on the battlefield below, cultivators of the Goshawk Gang, Evil Wolf Army, Snow Wind Ridge and Twin Dragon Sect were fighting.

 As for the 100,000 sword qi, every single one of them could slash towards the bandits of the Evil Wolf Army and Goshawk Gang with extreme precision without any accidental injuries!

 "This…"

 Initially, Xu Zhi'an was worried that the cultivators of Twin Dragon Sect would be implicated by such a terrifying sword art.

 To think that the sword qi would bypass their cultivators and stab towards the bandits as though they were sentient!

 "What powerful control!"

 Xu Zhi'an was secretly speechless.

 To be able to control 100,000 sword qi accurately, Su Zimo's Essence Spirit cultivation was probably not only at the Level 7 Black Essence realm!

 The battlefield was filled with wails and rivers of blood!

 The Heaven Slaying Sword Art was extremely lethal!

 Finally, the tens of thousands of bandits could not hold on any longer and broke down, fleeing in all directions.

 However, not many people could leave this place alive against the pursuit of Snow Wind Ridge, Twin Dragon Sect and the encirclement of the Heaven Slaying Sword Qi.

 A blood mist spread and broken limbs flew everywhere.

 The cultivators of the major factions such as the Heavenly Scorpion Gang were dumbfounded with shocked expressions!

 Ever since they ascended to the upper world and descended on the Dragon Abyss Star for so many years, they had never seen such a bloody battle personally!

 The lives of tens of thousands of troops were like grass against the fingertips of the green-robed cultivator.

 Everywhere he pointed his sword fingers was met with destruction!

 "Roar!"

 "Roar!"

 Su Zimo's left hand slashed out a Dragon Snake!

 A divine dragon descended from the skies and the Soaring Serpent tore through the ground, charging towards Ding Ye and the Right Protector of Black Yin Mountain!

 "You…"

 Ding Ye's expression changed starkly.

 Actually, he had already thought of retreating when Wind Cloud and Cang Ya died one after another.

 However, he and the Right Protector were entangled by Kou Yong and Xu Zhi'an and could not break free for the time being.

 To think that Su Zimo's counterattack would be so fast, ferocious and domineering that he did not even have the chance to react!

 The Right Protector was already trembling in fear to begin with. Even without the arrival of the Dragon Snake of the Earth Slaying Sword Art, he would not be able to last long against Xu Zhi'an.

 Now that the Dragon Snake had arrived, the Right Protector of Black Yin Mountain shrieked tragically and was minced by the Dragon Snake instantly without a corpse left!

 "Su Zimo, you…"

 Ding Ye opened his mouth, wanting to say something.

 In a flash, Su Zimo had already arrived before him, glaring at him coldly with a lightning gaze.

 Ding Ye's heart turned cold when he was glared at by those two gazes.

 Su Zimo merely stood opposite him motionlessly and looked at him calmly, revealing an unstoppable might and determination!

 Ding Ye felt as though he was hallucinating and there were mountains of corpses alongside seas of blood behind Su Zimo.

 His spirit collapsed instantly!

 Kou Yong seized the opportunity and slashed down.

 A gigantic head flew into the air and blood gushed out!

 Ding Ye's head spun a few times in midair before it was split into pieces by Kou Yong once more and his Essence Spirit was destroyed!

 None of the 500 cultivators that Ding Ye brought dared to stand out when they saw that.

 "Brother Su, you sure are capable,"

 Kou Yong could not help but exclaim.

 Xu Zhi'an cupped his fists and smiled at Su Zimo as well. "I heard Wan'er mention you often. Initially, I didn't believe it. Now that I've seen it for myself, I know that she's not lying."

 The Wan'er that Xu Zhi'an was referring to was Xu Wan.

 Su Zimo nodded to the twin dragons and his expression softened.

 "Thank you,"

 Thereafter, he nodded slightly to Xu Wan.

 Among the seven major factions, only Twin Dragon Sect was willing to stand out and help Snow Wind Ridge. Xu Wan was definitely involved.

 At this point of the battle, there was no doubt.

 The Two Great Bandits were completely defeated and were hunted down by cultivators of Twin Dragon Sect and Snow Wind Ridge—there were few who could escape alive.

 Arriving beside Yue Hao and the Silver Giant, Su Zimo took out some healing immortal medicine from his storage bag and fed it to the two of them.

 There was no longer a need for him to attack in this battle.

 "Boss Su, I knew you weren't dead, hehe!"

 Duan Tianliang's cultivation realm was not high and he did not join the battle. At that moment, he ran over with a pandering smile.

 "Woof, woof!"

 Big Yellow barked at the side as well.

 "Brother Su, that change 30 years ago caused too much of a stir,"

 Yue Hao said, "It's said that many Earth Immortals and Heaven Immortals died in that abyss. There was no news of you after you left and we all thought that you were already…"

 Su Zimo said, "Indeed, the trip to the abyss was extremely dangerous. I only managed to survive by chance. Thankfully, I returned in time."

 Due to the existence of the immortal formation, most of Snow Wind Ridge was not destroyed.

 The pursuit lasted till nightfall before many cultivators returned.

 The main hall of Snow Wind Ridge was brightly lit.

 The leaders of the major factions were in no hurry to leave. Instead, they waited for the battle to end and came to greet.

 They knew in their hearts that as long as Su Zimo was around, no one on the Dragon Abyss Star would be able to challenge Snow Wind Ridge in the future!

 However, Su Zimo was only a Grade 7 Black Immortal with unlimited potential.

 Even if they could not form an alliance with such an expert, they could not afford to offend him.

 The leaders of those factions even gathered some gifts at the last minute such as Essence Condensation Pills to give to Snow Wind Ridge as a form of goodwill.

 Yue Hao was initially hesitant.

 However, Su Zimo did not reject them and accepted everything. Thereafter, he sent away the leaders of the factions and did not even ask them to attend the evening banquet.

 These leaders were all pragmatic people and there was no need to form deep relationships with them.

 Su Zimo only valued Twin Dragon Sect.

 At the banquet, under Su Zimo's suggestion, Twin Dragon Sect formed an alliance with Snow Wind Ridge.

 Naturally, Su Zimo had his reasons for doing so.

 Twin Dragon Sect wished for nothing more.

 Be it the twin dragons or Yue Hao, they were all straightforward people who regretted not meeting sooner and drank merrily without any fatigue.

 Su Zimo retreated quietly and stood at the entrance of the hall, looking into the distance in deep thought.

 Xia Qingying was meticulous and vaguely sensed something as she followed.
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 Chapter 1904 - Farewell

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Fellow Daoist Su, you…" 

 Xia Qingying came behind Su Zimo and hesitated.

 Su Zimo said softly, "I'm leaving."

 Xia Qingying was silent.

 She had already guessed it.

 At the banquet earlier on, Su Zimo took the initiative to form an alliance between Snow Wind Ridge and Twin Dragon Sect. In reality, he wanted Snow Wind Ridge to have another ally and leave a way out for them.

 However, now that Su Zimo said it personally, she still felt a surge of complicated emotions. She was a little reluctant and enlightened.

 Actually, more than a hundred years ago, when Xia Qingying knew that Su Zimo had transcended four Heavenly Tribulations and ascended to the upper world, she realized that he would definitely leave this place and the Dragon Abyss Star.

 However, she had not expected this day to arrive so quickly.

 In just a hundred years, the person before her had already cultivated to a Grade 7 Black Immortal—that cultivation speed was unimaginable!

 What was even more frightening was that this person's current status on the Dragon Abyss Star was extremely important and his reputation was unparalleled.

 The leaders of the major factions had to take the initiative to befriend him!

 This person was like a divine dragon who had only washed up on the shallows by some freak coincidence. There would come a day where he would eventually head to an even more magnificent river!

 "When do you expect to leave?"

 Xia Qingying asked.

 Su Zimo said deeply, "There's no hurry. I'll make a move after imparting all the Dharmic arts of this immortal formation to you guys."

 "Alright,"

 Xia Qingying nodded in agreement.

 Su Zimo thought for a moment and reminded, "Also, don't tell anyone about my departure."

 Xia Qingying was slightly stunned but understood quickly.

 As long as the cultivators outside thought that Su Zimo was still in Snow Wind Ridge, no one would dare harbor designs on it!

 The battle at Dragon Abyss City, the trampling of Blood Sun Valley and the annihilation of the Two Great Bandits—those three battles were enough to shock everyone!

 As long as there was enough time and Yue Hao and the others grew, Snow Wind Ridge would be able to match the major factions even without Su Zimo.

 Right then, Duan Tianliang and Big Yellow finished tidying up the battlefield and ran over happily.

 "Boss Su, we've gained too much this time round!"

 Duan Tianliang took out a storage bag and handed it to Su Zimo, saying excitedly, "The storage bags of the 100,000 bandits, including Wind Flame and the others, are inside."

 "Yes,"

 Su Zimo received the storage bags and checked them rapidly.

 While there were indeed many things in the storage bags of the Two Great Bandits, there was almost nothing that was truly useful to Su Zimo.

 This was the remote Dragon Abyss Star after all and apart from the battlefield in the abyss, there were almost no treasures.

 However, Su Zimo collected all the Essence Spirit Stones in the storage bags and there were more than 400 of them.

 He put away the Essence Spirit Stones and handed the remaining storage bags to Xia Qingying.

 After pondering for a moment, Su Zimo took out another hundred Essence Spirit Stones and handed them to Xia Qingying.

 The operation of the immortal formation required the energy within Essence Spirit Stones.

 He left the hundred Essence Spirit Stones for Snow Wind Ridge as a precaution.

 For the next period of time, Su Zimo stayed in Snow Wind Ridge and imparted the formation patterns, control and operation of the immortal formation to Xia Qingying and Yue Hao.

 Su Zimo had already expended dozens of Essence Spirit Stones to break through to Grade 7 Black Immortal.

 The remaining 300 Essence Spirit Stones were not enough for him to break through to Grade 8 Black Immortal!

 On the Dragon Abyss Star, it was almost impossible to obtain Essence Spirit Stones without an Essence Spirit Stone mine.

 The only way to obtain more Essence Spirit Stones was to leave the Dragon Abyss Star and head to the wider Green Cloud County. The Essence Qi there was also richer and he could cultivate faster!

 Furthermore, Mei Ji was an outstanding talent among the Heaven Immortals after all. It was inevitable that her death here might attract more experts of the same sect.

 The longer he lingered on the Dragon Abyss Star, the easier it would be for other changes to happen!

 A year later.

 Xia Qingying and Yue Hao had already mastered most of the immortal formation and what was left was familiarity and comprehension.

 Although Su Zimo had not mentioned it for the past year, Duan Tianliang, Big Yellow and the others had already vaguely sensed something.

 Nobody pointed it out.

 The day before Su Zimo left, Big Yellow reverted to his human form.

 The next night, he left quietly without informing anyone.

 More than a hundred years ago, he arrived on the Dragon Abyss Star alone.

 Now, he was also leaving alone.

 He did not owe Snow Wind Ridge anything.

 Over the years, he had saved Snow Wind Ridge from the brink of death countless times and left many resources for them to grow.

 The karma between him and Snow Wind Ridge had been severed and he no longer had any ties in his heart.

 Right then, Su Zimo who was in midair seemed to have sensed something and suddenly paused, turning around.

 A few figures stood at the entrance of Snow Wind Ridge and looked at him from afar.

 Even though it was night and they were 50 kilometers apart, Su Zimo could still see their appearances clearly.

 Yue Hao, Xia Qingying, Shen Fei, Gu Wenjun, Duan Tianliang…

 These people had still come out to send him off.

 A warm feeling flowed through Su Zimo's heart. After looking at everyone for a long time, he took a deep breath and turned around. With his back facing everyone, he waved and disappeared into the night.

 "I wonder if I'll have the chance to see Boss Su again in the future,"

 Duan Tianliang sighed softly with a dejected expression.

 Yue Hao said, "Brother Su doesn't belong here after all. We're too far away from him and that distance would most likely only increase in the future."

 Shen Fei smiled and pretended to be relaxed. "That's good too. If Fellow Daoist Su makes a name for himself in Green Cloud County one day, we might be able to brag about our experiences with him all these years!"

 …

 Suppressing the melancholy of parting in his heart, Su Zimo composed himself and sped towards Dragon Abyss City.

 His cultivation was not high enough and he could only make use of the teleportation formation in Dragon Abyss City if he wanted to leave the Dragon Abyss Star and head to Green Cloud County.

 There were two ways to use the teleportation formation to leave.

 The first was to cultivate to Grade 9 Black Immortal.

 Second, he had to pay a hundred Essence Spirit Stones.

 A hundred Essence Spirit Stones was a little painful.

 However, as long as he could arrive at Green Cloud County safely, he would have more chances to obtain more Essence Spirit Stones!

 Half a month later, Su Zimo arrived at Dragon Abyss City.

 Dragon Abyss City had not changed much after dozens of years.

 On the other hand, the few guards at the entrance were first stunned when they saw Su Zimo before their expressions changed!

 Most of the cultivators in the city had witnessed the battle beneath Dragon Abyss City personally.

 Furthermore, Su Zimo's reputation had grown over the years. After destroying the Two Great Bandits a year ago, he was even more famous and everyone knew about him!

 Many guards were wary when they saw Su Zimo arrive and even forgot to collect his entrance fee.

 Su Zimo smiled faintly and took out 1,000 Essence Condensation Pills, stuffing them into the hands of a guard. "Excuse me, badge."

 The guard took two steps back instinctively with a cautious gaze. He paused for a moment before throwing a badge back to Su Zimo.

 Su Zimo received the badge. In order to avoid unnecessary trouble, he headed straight for the City Lord's residence, prepared to pay the Essence Spirit Stones and leave immediately.

 He had a feud with Liu Tong in Dragon Abyss City.

 If Liu Tong knew that he had entered the city once more, there was a high chance that something would happen.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 1905 - Killing Intent

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Not long after Su Zimo entered the city, many guards reacted.

 A guard hurriedly took out a messenger talisman from his storage bag and wrote a sentence on it. With a casual toss, the talisman transformed into a streak of light and vanished.

 After Su Zimo entered the city, many people recognized him and caused a commotion.

 He ignored everyone's shocked gazes and sprinted forward. Before long, he arrived at the City Lord's residence.

 There were ten guards on both sides of the entrance of the City Lord's residence and it was heavily guarded.

 Su Zimo walked forward and cupped his fists towards one of the tall and skinny guards. "I want to use the teleportation formation to leave the Dragon Abyss Star and head to Green Cloud County."

 The guards of the City Lord's residence guarded this place all year round and would almost never leave.

 Back then, when Su Zimo fought beneath Dragon Abyss City, none of them went to the city wall to watch the battle. Therefore, they had never seen Su Zimo before.

 Even if they had heard of Su Zimo's name, they could not recognize him.

 "You?"

 The tall and skinny guard sized Su Zimo up and could not help but sneer when he saw that the latter was only a Grade 7 Black Immortal. "You'll have to pay a hundred Essence Spirit Stones to use the teleportation formation. Can you afford it?!"

 In his opinion, even the commanders of Dragon Abyss City might not be able to produce a hundred Essence Spirit Stones, let alone this green-robed scholar.

 Su Zimo did not argue and took out a storage bag that he had prepared long ago. Opening it, he revealed the hundred Essence Spirit Stones inside.

 The few guards swept their gazes and were shocked when they saw it clearly.

 This unassuming Grade 7 Black Immortal could casually take out a hundred Essence Spirit Stones!

 Greed flashed through the eyes of the tall and skinny guard.

 He said expressionlessly, "Follow me."

 Under a few fervent gazes, Su Zimo followed the tall and skinny guard into the City Lord's residence with a calm expression.

 The tall and skinny guard led the way and Su Zimo followed closely behind.

 After walking for a while, the tall and skinny guard suddenly turned around and asked loudly with a burning gaze, "Speak! Where did you get those hundred Essence Spirit Stones?!"

 If it was anyone else, they would feel uneasy upon entering the City Lord's residence.

 After all, the City Lord's residence was the most noble place on the Dragon Abyss Star and ordinary people would not have the chance to come into contact with it!

 Given those circumstances alongside the tall and skinny guard's threat, anyone who was caught off guard would definitely panic.

 Once they revealed their fear, they would most likely not dare to lie to the tall and skinny guard.

 However, when the tall and skinny guard suddenly stopped in his tracks and was about to turn around, Su Zimo seemed to have sensed it and stopped as well.

 The tall and skinny guard's move had no effect on Su Zimo at all!

 Su Zimo merely looked at the tall and skinny guard calmly. "By chance, I obtained dozens of Essence Spirit Stones. The remaining ones were accumulated by me over the years, adding up to the hundred total."

 Looking at the calm Su Zimo, the tall and skinny guard was slightly disappointed.

 "Where did you obtain the dozens of Essence Spirit Stones?"

 The tall and skinny guard continued asking.

 "That abyss,"

 Su Zimo replied.

 There were many Earth Immortals and Heaven Immortals buried in the abyss. Even if the tall and skinny guard did not believe it, he would not dare to check.

 When the tall and skinny guard saw Su Zimo's calm expression and flawless reply, he knew that he would not be able to get anything out of the latter even if he continued asking.

 "Hand me the hundred Essence Spirit Stones,"

 The tall and skinny guard extended his palm and said firmly.

 Su Zimo raised his brow slightly and asked, "Where's the teleportation formation?"

 The tall and skinny guard pointed in a direction. "Follow this path and you'll see the teleportation formation in about ten minutes."

 "Hurry, give me the Essence Spirit Stones!"

 The tall and skinny guard urged impatiently.

 Su Zimo was still motionless as he asked again, "If I give you the Essence Spirit Stones and head to the teleportation formation, I can leave this place immediately?"

 "Hmph!"

 The tall and skinny guard could not help but sneer and mock, "You must be dreaming! Do you think that the teleportation formation of the Dragon Abyss Star is only activated for you? Who do you think you are?"

 Su Zimo was not bothered by the tall and skinny guard's mockery.

 This was the City Lord's residence and he did not want to create unnecessary trouble.

 "What do you mean?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 The tall and skinny guard said, "The teleportation formation only activates once a year at a fixed time. It's only been two months since it was last activated."

 "If you want to activate the teleportation formation during this period of time, you'll have to gather ten people!"

 Su Zimo frowned.

 Judging from the tall and skinny guard's gaze, he should not be lying.

 However, it was impossible to gather ten cultivators with a hundred Essence Spirit Stones within a short period of time.

 In other words, he would have to wait for at least ten months before he could leave the Dragon Abyss Star!

 Under normal circumstances, ten months would pass in the blink of an eye.

 However, there was a high chance that Liu Tong knew about his whereabouts. The longer he lingered, the easier it would be for something to happen.

 "Hand me the Essence Spirit Stones and come back in ten months,"

 The tone of the tall and skinny guard turned increasingly impatient.

 Su Zimo took out his storage bag and was about to hand it to the tall and skinny guard when he suddenly retracted it and asked with a fake smile, "If I give you the Essence Spirit Stones and you suddenly deny it ten months later…"

 "Insolent!"

 The expression of the tall and skinny guard changed and he revealed killing intent.

 Indeed, he had that intention. Now that Su Zimo exposed it, he could not help but feel enraged and wanted to kill!

 When Su Zimo saw the reaction of the tall and skinny guard, it confirmed his guess.

 He put away his storage bag and said indifferently, "Since that's the case, I'll come again ten months later. At that time, I'll hand over the Essence Spirit Stones with both hands."

 With that said, Su Zimo turned to leave, prepared to leave Dragon Abyss City and lie low for the time being.

 "Don't even think about leaving without my permission!"

 The tall and skinny guard had a dark expression and strode forward murderously. Suddenly, he slapped Su Zimo on the head!

 The tall and skinny guard did not hold back at all—he wanted to slap Su Zimo to death!

 Su Zimo narrowed his eyes with killing intent as well.

 The tall and skinny guard was only a Grade 7 Black Immortal.

 He had a hundred ways to kill this person instantly!

 However, if he killed this person, it would definitely cause a stir in the City Lord's residence and Dragon Abyss City.

 At that time, the City Lord's residence would be even more guarded and it would be impossible for him to use the teleportation formation to leave.

 At that thought, Su Zimo moved and avoided the palm of the tall and skinny guard with ease. He turned around with a cold gaze.

 "As a guard of the City Lord's residence, are you intending to rob me openly?"

 Su Zimo said slowly.

 The tall and skinny guard grit his teeth and sneered, "What can you do even if I rob you openly? You're just a lowlife. It's your honor that I'm willing to take your Essence Spirit Stones!"

 Clang!

 The tall and skinny guard pulled out a shiny saber and said coldly, "Since you don't know what's good for you, I'll send you to Hell today!"

 With that said, the blood qi of the tall and skinny guard surged and he became one with his saber. Descending from the skies, he tore through the void and slashed down with a thunderous might!

 Su Zimo's expression darkened and his eyes shone coldly.

 He was already prepared to leave this place immediately after killing this person and escape from Dragon Abyss City to hide before making further plans.

 Given his current capabilities, even the City Lord of Dragon Abyss City would not be able to hold him back!
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 Chapter 1906 - Killing in the City

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo's expression was calm as he looked at the tall and skinny guard who descended from the skies with an aggressive aura. However, he did not move at all.

 The tall and skinny guard sneered internally.

 When he saw that Su Zimo was a Grade 7 Black Immortal, he did not dare to be careless and did not hold back at all, releasing 100% of his strength.

 To think that the Grade 7 Black Immortal seemed to have been scared out of his wits and gave up on resisting.

 The tall and skinny guard was about to slice the green-robed scholar into two when the latter suddenly attacked!

 There were no complicated movements or secret skills or divine powers. He merely extended his palm and grabbed the saber.

 "A mantis trying to stop a chariot!"

 The tall and skinny guard hollered and channeled his blood qi, causing his saber beam to flare!

 Piak!

 When the saber struck the green-robed scholar's palm, there was no blood as the tall and skinny guard had imagined.

 Not only that, his supreme black-grade saber could not leave a single scar on that seemingly fair palm!

 To be precise, there were no marks at all even.

 All the energy he released vanished like a rock sinking into the ocean.

 How was that possible?

 The tall and skinny guard's eyes widened in disbelief and he froze on the spot.

 Right then, Su Zimo closed his fingers and gripped the long saber of the tall and skinny guard, exerting strength in his palm!

 Crack!

 There was a crisp sound.

 The tall and skinny guard shuddered and his pupils constricted. The saber in his hands was snapped by Su Zimo singlehandedly!

 Psst!

 The tall and skinny guard was shocked and looked at Su Zimo as though he had seen a ghost.

 This method had already surpassed his understanding.

 His saber was a supreme black-grade Dharmic treasure that could only be broken by a connate black-grade Dharmic treasure.

 However, there were no traces of Dharmic treasures on the person's palm.

 Now that Su Zimo was at Level 7 Black Essence realm, the Green Lotus True Body was also growing continuously.

 If he used his full strength, the Green Lotus True Body could even take on a connate black-grade Dharmic treasure head-on—naturally, it could cripple this saber with ease!

 The tall and skinny guard froze on the spot but Su Zimo did not stop attacking.

 He snapped the saber and gripped half of it. Striding forward, he slapped the half of the saber into the tall and skinny guard's face!

 Pfft!

 The saber pierced the person's head and consciousness!

 "Su Zimo, how dare you!"

 Right then, a shout sounded not far away.

 "Su Zimo?"

 "You're Su Zimo?"

 Just as the tall and skinny guard's Essence Spirit was about to dissipate, he finally realized who the green-robed cultivator before him was upon hearing that name.

 Unfortunately, it was already too late by the time he realized that.

 Su Zimo turned around slowly and looked over.

 Not far away, hundreds of Dragon Abyss City guards sped over with a murderous aura. Their leader was Commander Liu Tong who had a feud with him!

 Su Zimo released his spirit consciousness and scanned Liu Tong, frowning slightly.

 Grade 9 Black Immortal!

 Back then, when Liu Tong chased after him and released his secret skill, he returned fruitless and even injured his Essence Qi.

 It was unknown what opportunities this person obtained, but his injuries healed within dozens of years and he even entered the Level 9 Black Essence realm!

 "Surround him!"

 Liu Tong ordered swiftly in a deep voice, "Activate the formation of the City Lord's residence. We must not let that lad escape from this place!"

 Hundreds of city guards spread out rapidly and surrounded Su Zimo. Everyone took out their Dharmic treasures with wary expressions, prepared to attack at any moment.

 At the same time, a blue barrier extended from the wall of the City Lord's residence and enveloped the entire place.

 There was a formation around the City Lord's residence.

 Liu Tong was clearly worried that Su Zimo would summon the Golden Roc wings and soar into the skies to escape from Dragon Abyss City.

 After doing that, Liu Tong strode over and paused not far away from Su Zimo, sneering, "Su Zimo, I was about to look for you. To think that you would come knocking on my door!"

 "Do you think that you can stop me with just these few people?"

 Su Zimo asked with an indifferent expression.

 "Hahahaha!"

 Liu Tong burst into laughter. "You truly don't know that you're about to die! How dare you kill someone in the residence of the City Lord! You won't be able to escape today!"

 Retrieving his saber from his storage bag, Liu Tong glared at Su Zimo murderously.

 As long as he gave the order, a huge battle would break out!

 "All of you, stop!"

 Right then, a shout sounded from the depths of the City Lord's residence. The voice was slightly tender, as though the person was young.

 Su Zimo frowned with a strange expression.

 He felt that the voice was familiar, as though he had heard it somewhere before.

 Su Zimo looked over.

 Not far away, a young man walked over. He was at the Level 6 Black Essence realm and revealed a dignified aura as he walked.

 "It's him!"

 Su Zimo was slightly stunned.

 This young man was none other than the person he had unintentionally saved from the black fog back in the abyss, Xu Xiaotian.

 Black Immortals had a lifespan of 100,000 years.

 That was the reason why he still looked like a young man after dozens of years.

 "Greetings, young master,"

 When the hundreds of guards saw Xu Xiaotian, they put down their Dharmic treasures and cupped their fists.

 "Mmm?"

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 From the looks of it, his status in the City Lord's residence was not low!

 Back then, Xu Xiaotian wore a jade pendant on his waist. It was because of that jade pendant that he managed to survive in the black fog for a long time before finally meeting Su Zimo.

 Cultivators who could possess that sort of treasure naturally had extraordinary backgrounds.

 From the way the guards referred to him, there was a high chance that he was the child of the Dragon Abyss City's City Lord!

 Su Zimo relaxed and was prepared to wait and see.

 It would naturally be for the best if they could resolve the current situation without a huge battle.

 If he were to start a massacre in the City Lord's residence, even if he escaped to Green Cloud County in the future, he would be hunted down by the immortal army of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and there would never be peace.

 "Xiaotian, what are you doing here?"

 Liu Tong frowned.

 Xu Xiaotian bowed to Liu Tong as a junior. "Uncle Liu, I came over to take a look when I saw the City Lord's residence's formation being activated. What are you guys doing? Why are you guys so tense?"

 "Don't interfere in this matter. I'll handle it,"

 Liu Tong waved his hand.

 Xu Xiaotian glanced at Su Zimo and gave the latter a comforting look before turning to Liu Tong and saying firmly, "Uncle Liu, you can't touch this person!"

 Liu Tong's expression changed as he hollered, "What did you say? This man killed someone in the City Lord's residence and it was even a guard of our Great Jin Immortal Kingdom! He deserves to die! How dare you say that I can't touch him?"

 "You're still young. Hurry and retreat and don't interfere in this matter!"

 Liu Tong's tone turned increasingly stern.

 However, Xu Xiaotian continued to stand in front of Su Zimo and said in a deep voice, "Uncle Liu, this person saved my life!"

 "Hmph!"

 Liu Tong's expression darkened completely as he said coldly, "Just because he saved your life, he thinks that he can kill the guards of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom as he pleases?"

 "Even your father won't be able to protect him in this matter, let alone you!"

 The aura that Liu Tong exuded turned increasingly sharp as it crushed towards Xu Xiaotian.

 Xu Xiaotian was only a Grade 6 Black Immortal after all. Against that aura, his face was pale and he could barely hold on.

 However, he still had a stubborn expression and refused to retreat. He clenched his fists and argued, "Uncle Liu, there might be some other reason…"

 "Scram!"

 Liu Tong interrupted him with a cold gaze. "If you dare to stop me again, I'll suppress you as well!"

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 1907 - Open Strife

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Who do you want to suppress?"

 Right then, a cold voice sounded out of nowhere.

 Not far away, a middle-aged man walked over. He had a cold expression and his eyes were bright with a hint of authority.

 "Greetings, City Lord!"

 Many Dragon Abyss City guards bowed hurriedly when they saw that person.

 "Father!"

 When Xu Xiaotian saw that person, he called out with a delighted expression.

 The City Lord of Dragon Abyss City, Xu Shi!

 Su Zimo's gaze swept across Xu Shi and Liu Tong as he secretly compared them.

 Although both of them were Grade 9 Black Immortals, Xu Shi's aura was clearly superior to Liu Tong!

 As though he could not match Xu Shi's gaze, Liu Tong lowered his head slightly with a dark expression and cupped his fists. "I was anxious and wanted to kill the villain, so I spoke a little more intensely. Please forgive me, City Lord."

 Rolling his pitch-black eyes, Xu Xiaotian hurriedly sent a voice transmission to Xu Shi's spirit consciousness, "Father, he's Su Zimo, the person who saved me in the abyss back then."

 Xu Shi's expression was unchanged and he did not even look at Su Zimo. He merely looked at Liu Tong and asked, "Commander Liu, who is the villain you're referring to?"

 "Him!"

 Liu Tong pointed at Su Zimo and said in a deep voice, "Although I have some personal grudges with this person, I won't use my position to take revenge. However, I saw him kill a city guard in your residence earlier on!"

 A guard at the side nodded and echoed, "We saw it too."

 Xu Shi glanced at the corpse without saying anything and was still expressionless.

 "Earlier on, Xiaotian said that this person saved him. Even so, he can't escape death for killing in the City Lord's residence!"

 Liu Tong shouted with an enraged expression, "Killing an immortal soldier of Great Jin is a provocation to the dignity of the Great Jin Dynasty! It's unforgivable!"

 "That's right!"

 "Exactly!"

 Liu Tong's words were firm and powerful, attracting the agreement of many Dragon Abyss City guards.

 An imperceptible smugness flashed through Liu Tong's eyes as he cupped his fists once more. He looked at Xu Shi meaningfully and asked with a smile, "This is no small matter. I believe that you won't be biased, City Lord, right?"

 Su Zimo frowned.

 Although Liu Tong's tone was respectful at the end, there was a hint of arrogance and dominance!

 Xu Shi was still expressionless.

 Su Zimo's gaze lingered between Xu Shi and Liu Tong thoughtfully.

 The City Lord's residence fell into silence and the atmosphere turned tense.

 However, Su Zimo looked relaxed, as though everything before him had nothing to do with him.

 "Father, I believe there must be some misunderstanding,"

 When Xu Xiaotian saw that the situation was not right, he said anxiously.

 "What misunderstanding?"

 Xu Shi finally spoke and asked.

 "This…"

 Xu Xiaotian was speechless.

 Xu Shi shifted his gaze towards Su Zimo who was not far away and said slowly, "You do deserve death if you had killed my guard without any reason!"

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat as he understood what Xu Shi was implying. He cupped his fists and said, "I had no other choice but to attack him."

 Thereafter, Su Zimo recounted everything that happened earlier on.

 Those were all facts and there was no need for him to hide them.

 Liu Tong frowned when he heard that.

 "Father, look! I told you that it's not Brother Su's fault!"

 Xu Xiaotian said with a smile.

 With that said, he even kicked the corpse of the tall and skinny guard specially and hollered, "You're truly a disgrace to Dragon Abyss City and the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom!"

 Naturally, Liu Tong refused to give up and said in a deep voice, "So what if we try to rob his Essence Spirit Stones as soldiers of Great Jin Immortal Kingdom? It's not a crime equivalent to death! He's just a lowlife…"

 "Mmm?"

 Xu Shi narrowed his gaze and said coldly, "Commander Liu, I ascended from the lower worlds as well. Could it be that in your eyes, I'm also a lowlife?"

 "I wouldn't dare,"

 Liu Tong lowered his head slightly and said.

 Although he said that he wouldn't dare, there was no fear on his face. Instead, he looked a little arrogant.

 Su Zimo fell into deep thought when he saw that.

 Although the exchange between Xu Shi and Liu Tong was short, it revealed a lot of information.

 The City Lord of Dragon Abyss City was also someone who had ascended from the lower worlds.

 However, Liu Tong clearly knew that. Although he was targeting Su Zimo with his words earlier on, there was a higher chance that he was referring to him as well!

 Xu Shi could tell and that was why he retaliated.

 However, the strange thing was that Xu Shi did not really punish Liu Tong for his repeated offenses.

 Su Zimo could vaguely sense that after Liu Tong advanced to a Grade 9 Black Immortal, there was a high chance he would challenge Xu Shi for the position of the City Lord!

 The two of them might have already fallen out and are fighting in secret.

 However, because of the matter of his unintentional barging in today, the two of them had a direct conflict.

 Surveying his surroundings, Xu Shi said slowly, "A soldier of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom openly robbing Essence Spirit Stones in Dragon Abyss City. How is that different from those bandits outside?!"

 "If I knew about this, I would kill him personally as well as a warning to others!"

 His words were extremely harsh, implying that the tall and skinny guard deserved to die.

 "Disperse,"

 Xu Shi waved his hand gently and turned to leave.

 Xu Xiaotian tugged at Su Zimo's sleeves secretly and sent a voice transmission, "Brother Su, follow me."

 With that, he chased after Xu Shi with Su Zimo.

 Liu Tong's expression was dark and he remained silent.

 The surrounding hundreds of guards exchanged glances and did not step in.

 The guards could also sense the subtle changes between Liu Tong and Xu Shi.

 However, no matter what, the current City Lord was still Xu Shi!

 None of them was a fool and would not be the silly one to step out.

 Liu Tong could only watch helplessly as Su Zimo disappeared into the distance.

 However, Liu Tong seemed to have thought of something and sneered.

 On the other side.

 Su Zimo and Xu Xiaotian followed behind Xu Shi and conversed softly.

 Before long, a grand hall appeared before them. It was built with green rocks and looked dignified.

 Xu Shi walked straight in and sat on the seat of the City Lord in the middle of the hall, looking down at Su Zimo who had just entered.

 When Xu Shi appeared, he did not even look at Su Zimo directly.

 It was only then that he began to scrutinize Su Zimo with a frightening gaze, as though he wanted to see the latter through!

 Xu Shi stared at Su Zimo for a moment and realized that even with his experience and knowledge, he could not see through this seemingly frail scholar before him.

 The more that was the case, the more suspicious he was!

 All these years, he had naturally heard of a genius that appeared out of nowhere on the Dragon Abyss Star.

 To think that this person would have even saved Xiaotian before—could there be a trap?

 What secrets did this person have?

 Did this person have any other motives?

 If not for that caution, Xu Shi would not have been able to stand out from the many people who had ascended from the lower worlds and ascend to the position of the City Lord of Dragon Abyss City step by step.

 Although he was the City Lord of a remote star, there was probably no one else in the entire Green Cloud County or even the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom who could ascend to his current status!
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Against the scrutinizing gaze of the person with the highest authority on the Dragon Abyss Star, Su Zimo had a calm expression and merely cupped his fists. "Thank you for saving me, City Lord."

 No matter if it was to intimidate Liu Tong or for any other reason, Xu Shi had stepped in to help him avoid trouble.

 If not for Xu Shi, he would have gone on a massacre in Dragon Abyss City. Even if he could escape from this place, there would be endless trouble in the future!

 "Su Zimo,"

 Xu Shi nodded slowly. "I've long heard about you. All these years, you've caused quite a stir on the Dragon Abyss Star."

 Su Zimo did not understand what Xu Shi meant and remained silent.

 Xu Shi did not continue discussing this matter and suddenly changed the topic. "I heard that you're extremely talented and have peerless combat strength. You can kill opponents above your level. Back then, you were only a Grade 5 Black Immortal but you could already kill Grade 7 Black Immortals."

 "I was just lucky,"

 Su Zimo said.

 Xu Shi glared at Su Zimo with a bright gaze and said coldly, "In that case, now that you're a Grade 7 Black Immortal, doesn't that mean that you have the combat strength to kill me?"

 There was a hint of hostility in his words!

 It gave off the feeling that if Su Zimo replied wrongly, Xu Shi would suddenly attack and kill Su Zimo as a threat in advance!

 Sensing that something was amiss with the atmosphere, Xu Xiaotian could not help but say uneasily, "Father, Brother Su saved my life. Why would he hurt you? Don't pull a long face. It's scary."

 "City Lord, you must be joking. I wouldn't dare,"

 Su Zimo said indifferently.

 Although he did not dare to, he did not say that he could not!

 Naturally, Xu Shi could tell the slight difference.

 However, he was not enraged. Instead, he burst into laughter. "Good, good! Su Zimo, you're indeed courageous. I like it! You saved Xiaotian and have such innate combat strength. Why don't you stay in Dragon Abyss City and help me?"

 "Don't worry, your status in Dragon Abyss City will be equivalent to the other commanders. I'll also provide you with a considerable number of Essence Condensation Pills to cultivate."

 Xu Xiaotian was delighted and said hurriedly, "Brother Su, hurry and agree! You can stay and accompany me while we cultivate together."

 To be able to provide Essence Condensation Pills at the same level as a commander was an extremely sincere invitation.

 However, if Su Zimo wanted to cultivate rapidly, he needed Essence Spirit Stones.

 Essence Condensation Pills were not much of an attraction for him.

 Su Zimo was not interested in the position of a commander either.

 Now that Liu Tong was a Grade 9 Black Immortal, there was a high chance that a fight for the position of City Lord would break out between him and Xu Shi in the future.

 If he stayed to help Xu Shi, he would definitely be embroiled in this battle.

 Su Zimo did not have the energy or mood to get involved in such a power struggle.

 Su Zimo pondered for a moment. "Thank you for your high regard, City Lord. However, my mind is not here. I still want to leave the Dragon Abyss Star as soon as possible."

 "Are you really leaving?"

 Xu Shi frowned slightly.

 "Yes,"

 Su Zimo nodded.

 When Xu Shi saw Su Zimo reject his invitation, he did not have any regrets. Instead, a look of relief flashed through his eyes, as though he was relieved of a burden.

 His invitation earlier on was merely a test.

 If Su Zimo were to stay, he would definitely keep an eye on Su Zimo and be on guard!

 Now that Su Zimo had made up his mind, he was relieved.

 On the other hand, Xu Xiaotian looked reluctant.

 Su Zimo thought for a moment and asked, "I heard that the teleportation formation in Dragon Abyss City can only teleport once a year. Is that true?"

 "Indeed,"

 Xu Shi was in a good mood and waved his hand. "However, you're Xiaotian's lifesaving benefactor. It's nothing much for me to send an order to activate a teleportation formation for you individually."

 "You don't have to pay for your hundred Essence Spirit Stones either,"

 "Thank you, City Lord,"

 Su Zimo was secretly delighted and expressed his thanks.

 With that, not only could he leave the Dragon Abyss Star immediately, he could even save a hundred Essence Spirit Stones.

 Essence Spirit Stones were way too important to him!

 Xu Shi raised his hand and tossed a badge to Xu Xiaotian. "Take my badge and take Su Zimo over. We can activate the teleportation formation right away."

 With that said, Xu Shi turned to leave.

 "Brother Su, follow me,"

 Xu Xiaotian led Su Zimo towards the teleportation formation of the City Lord's residence.

 Along the way, he could not help but ask, "Brother Su, are you really not going to stay? Although my father was rude to you earlier on, he's actually a very nice person."

 Su Zimo smiled and patted Xu Xiaotian on the shoulder gently. "Actually, your father's vigilance towards me is not without reason."

 "Huh?"

 Xu Xiaotian was puzzled.

 Su Zimo explained, "I did save you before, but how much do you know about me? How do you know that I'm not doing this to get close to your father or have other motives?"

 Xu Xiaotian hesitated for a long time before saying, "I'm sure you won't, Brother Su."

 Although he said that, he did not have the confidence and felt guilty.

 He realized that he knew nothing about Su Zimo apart from the latter's name.

 Su Zimo smiled. "The pugilistic world is treacherous. It's never wrong to be cautious."

 "Yes!"

 Xu Xiaotian nodded vigorously.

 The two of them advanced through the winding stone paths of the garden. Before long, the path ahead opened up and a teleportation formation made of green stones appeared.

 Every single green stone was etched with mysterious and complicated formation patterns.

 The final teleportation formation was only formed after so many green stones were built together.

 There were four to five guards guarding the teleportation formation.

 Xu Xiaotian walked forward and took out the City Lord Badge. "Guard Cui, this is my father's badge. He wants you to activate the teleportation formation and send someone away."

 Guard Cui blushed slightly and averted his gaze, saying embarrassedly, "Young master, I'm truly sorry. This teleportation formation is broken."

 "What?!"

 Xu Xiaotian frowned and hollered, "Why did the teleportation formation suddenly break down? How did you guys guard it?!"

 Although he was not old, he had already begun to possess authority.

 Su Zimo walked forward and took a look around the teleportation formation. Before long, he discovered the problem and pointed to a long green stone. "This green stone is shattered to such an extent. It can't be an accident. It's caused by external forces."

 In other words, someone did not want him to leave and destroyed the teleportation formation on purpose!

 Xu Xiaotian straightened his face with a cold expression. "Guard Cui, how dare you!"

 "I-It's not my fault,"

 Guard Cui rubbed his hands and laughed dryly. "It was fine previously and was only broken just now. I definitely didn't do it."

 "Who was it then?"

 Xu Xiaotian asked.

 "I have no idea as well,"

 Guard Cui said with a fake smile.

 Although he was respectful on the surface, he did not take the young master before him to heart.

 Xu Xiaotian clenched his fists and said coldly, "It's your dereliction of duty to guard this place without knowing who destroyed the teleportation formation! I'll inform my father right now and punish you for your dereliction of duty!"

 "N-No!"

 The moment Guard Cui heard Xu Xiaotian mention the City Lord, he panicked and stammered, "Commander Liu just came and asked us to leave for a period of time before we left. We don't know what happened during that period of time either."

 "Liu Tong!"

 Xu Xiaotian grit his teeth with an indignant expression.
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Xu Xiaotian asked, "How long will it take to repair this formation?"

 "Don't worry, young master. I'll definitely be able to repair the teleportation formation within half a year,"

 Guard Cui swore.

 "That long?"

 Xu Xiaotian frowned.

 He knew nothing about formations and could not help much.

 Su Zimo looked at the green stone for a while before turning around. He looked at Guard Cui and said indifferently, "20 days is enough to repair this green stone."

 Actually, the number that Su Zimo mentioned was even a little conservative.

 He did not understand the formation patterns of teleportation formations.

 If he knew the formation patterns of the teleportation formation like the back of his hands, he would be able to repair the green stone in ten days!

 "You…"

 Guard Cui blushed and straightened his neck, wanting to argue. However, he felt guilty when Su Zimo looked at him and said weakly, "Do you know about formations?"

 "A little,"

 Su Zimo's gaze was burning as he said resolutely, "Give me 20 days and I can repair the formation patterns of this teleportation formation!"

 Xu Xiaotian glared at Guard Cui angrily and shouted, "How dare you lie to me!"

 Guard Cui was sweating profusely with a flustered expression as he explained hurriedly, "Young master, please calm down. The half a year I mentioned was just in case. Under normal circumstances, it won't take half a year."

 "Don't worry, young master. I'll definitely do my best to repair the teleportation formation within 20 days."

 Xu Xiaotian said in a deep voice, "If the teleportation formation can't be activated after 20 days, you'll be guilty of dereliction of duty!"

 "Y-Yes!"

 Guard Cui arched his body and nodded repeatedly.

 "Brother Su, let's go,"

 Xu Xiaotian called out.

 Su Zimo stood motionlessly in deep thought.

 Thinking that Su Zimo was a little disappointed, Xu Xiaotian consoled him, "Brother Su, don't worry. I'll prepare a room for you and you can settle down first. It'll only be 20 days and it'll be over in the blink of an eye."

 "There's no need,"

 Suddenly, Su Zimo waved it off. "I'll guard here."

 Stunned for a moment, Xu Xiaotian quickly understood and asked, "Brother Su, are you worried that Liu Tong will return and destroy the teleportation formation again?"

 Su Zimo shook his head and did not explain.

 What Xu Xiaotian said was only one of the reasons.

 Su Zimo was thinking about something else.

 Liu Tong's method of destroying the teleportation formation was not brilliant. In fact, it could not even be considered as a scheme. At most, it would only delay him for 20 days.

 What was Liu Tong's intention?

 Was it just to vent his frustrations?

 Su Zimo was worried that something else might happen within the next 20 days.

 Of course, it would be best if there was nothing.

 If he stayed here, he could also make use of this opportunity to learn how to master the formation patterns of teleportation formations.

 From now on, even without help, he could activate the teleportation formations in the major cities himself.

 "Brother Su, I'll accompany you,"

 Xu Xiaotian patted his chest and declared loyally.

 At the side, Guard Cui lamented internally.

 He did not dare to slack off under Xu Xiaotian's watch and could only repair the teleportation formation with all his might.

 Su Zimo began to learn the formation patterns of the teleportation formation as well.

 Teleportation formations were relatively common in the upper world.

 Given his attainments in formations, it was not difficult for him to comprehend and master those formation patterns.

 Time passed bit by bit. For the next few days, the City Lord's residence and Dragon Abyss City were the same as usual.

 Liu Tong did not appear again.

 In the blink of an eye, ten days had passed and the teleportation formation was about to be repaired.

 This day.

 The City Lord, Xu Shi, appeared and called Su Zimo and Xu Xiaotian over. "Liu Tong has sent an invitation. He's holding a banquet at his residence today to invite the commanders and us."

 "Alright, I'll ask him why he destroyed the teleportation formation!"

 Xu Xiaotian was still indignant at the thought of that.

 "Xiaotian!"

 Xu Shi frowned slightly. "There's no need to mention this again."

 Xu Xiaotian pouted and remained silent.

 Pondering for a moment, Su Zimo declined, "City Lord, I have some grudges with Liu Tong and I'm not familiar with the other commanders, so I won't be going."

 "That's precisely the reason why you should attend the banquet,"

 Xu Shi said, "Liu Tong has set up the banquet today with the intention of easing the tension. It's best if there's no feud between you and him."

 Su Zimo had a calm expression and thought nothing of it.

 Once the teleportation formation was repaired, he would leave the Dragon Abyss Star and roam freely—so what if he had a feud with Liu Tong?!

 To be fair, Su Zimo truly did not take Liu Tong seriously.

 As though he could read Su Zimo's mind, Xu Shi shook his head gently. "One of Liu Tong's senior brothers is in Green Cloud County. I heard that he's an Earth Immortal expert."

 Su Zimo raised his brow slightly.

 Xu Shi said, "That's all I can remind you."

 Su Zimo gradually understood.

 Prior to this, Xu Shi had always been tolerant towards Liu Tong. The one he was wary of should be Liu Tong's senior brother!

 Xu Shi was also reminding Su Zimo out of goodwill that there was no need to offend an Earth Immortal expert because of Liu Tong.

 Su Zimo was silent for a moment. "City Lord, pardon me for being presumptuous. Liu Tong is already a Grade 9 Black Immortal. Aren't you worried that he will join forces with that Earth Immortal expert to replace you?"

 That statement was a little overboard.

 If Xu Shi were to fall out with Su Zimo on the spot, it would not be impossible for him to accuse Su Zimo of sowing discord.

 However, in Su Zimo's opinion, the timing of Liu Tong's banquet today was a little coincidental—it was probably not with good intentions!

 "Hahahaha!"

 Xu Shi reared his head in laughter. "You're thinking too much. I'm the City Lord appointed by the County Governor of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom's Green Cloud County. If Liu Tong dares to attack me along with outsiders, he'll be surrounded and killed by the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom!"

 "Even Heaven Immortals, sects and factions must not go against the authority of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom, let alone Earth Immortals!"

 Xu Xiaotian asked worriedly, "Will Liu Tong attack Brother Su at the banquet?"

 "Don't worry,"

 Xu Shi said, "With me around, Su Zimo will be safe!"

 Su Zimo pondered for a moment and did not decline.

 The three of them left the City Lord's residence and arrived at Liu Tong's residence before long.

 Xu Shi was rather familiar with this commander's residence. He walked along the stone path and before long, he arrived before a grand hall.

 The hall was a little empty.

 There was only one person sitting in the middle—Liu Tong.

 Xu Shi narrowed his eyes slightly.

 Something was amiss!

 The surroundings of the hall were way too quiet and there were no servants or maidservants.

 Furthermore, under normal circumstances, all the commanders of Dragon Abyss City would be invited to this banquet. But now, there were only the three of them.

 "Could Liu Tong truly be harboring evil intentions?"

 Xu Shi frowned.

 Ever since Liu Tong advanced to a Grade 9 Black Immortal, the relationship between the two of them had changed subtly.

 However, the two of them maintained their restraint and did not fall out.

 He was the City Lord selected by the Green Cloud County Governor. Under normal circumstances, Liu Tong could not replace him.

 Furthermore, he did not wish to get rid of Liu Tong either. There was no reason for him to offend the Earth Immortal expert backing Liu Tong because of that.
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 Chapter 1910 - Execution Guard

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Xu Shi stood at the entrance of the hall and released his spirit consciousness to scan his surroundings a few times, but he did not discover anything unusual.

 Liu Tong was the only one in the hall.

 Xu Shi calmed down and led the way into the hall.

 Su Zimo was also scanning his surroundings. Even with his spirit perception, he did not sense any danger.

 "Where are the others?"

 Xu Shi looked at Liu Tong and asked straightforwardly.

 "Sit,"

 Liu Tong did not get up and was still sitting in the middle. He pointed to the side and said with a fake smile.

 Under normal circumstances, even if the banquet was held in Liu Tong's residence, given their status, Xu Shi should be the one sitting at the main seat.

 But now, not only did Liu Tong not stand up to give way, he even pointed to the guest seats at the side for Xu Shi to take a seat. This had already broken the rules.

 "You…"

 Xu Xiaotian was furious and could not hold it in any longer. Just as he was about to speak, Xu Shi pushed him back.

 Xu Shi had a calm expression and was not annoyed. He beckoned for Xu Xiaotian and Su Zimo to sit down at the guest seats.

 "Speak, why are you looking for me?"

 Xu Shi went straight to the point.

 "Alright, I won't beat around the bush either,"

 Liu Tong smiled. "I called you guys here today for two reasons. First, to kill Su Zimo!"

 At that point, Liu Tong paused for a moment and looked at the expressions of Xu Shi and the other two.

 Xu Shi and Su Zimo's expressions were unchanged. Xu Xiaotian was the only one with a maddened glare.

 The smile in Liu Tong's eyes intensified as he continued, "Second, you've been the City Lord for so long. It's time for you to give up your position."

 Xu Shi chuckled and asked, "To whom? You?"

 "Yes, of course!"

 Liu Tong stood up and spread his arms proudly. "On the Dragon Abyss Star, I'm the only one qualified to be the City Lord in terms of background and combat strength!"

 "Xu Shi, even if you cultivate to a Grade 9 Black Immortal, you'll only be someone from the lower world. You'll never be able to get rid of your status as a lowlife!"

 "You're not qualified to challenge me!"

 Xu Shi stood up slowly as well, emitting an extremely sharp aura as he glared at Liu Tong with an unfriendly expression.

 Su Zimo watched coldly from the sidelines.

 Prior to this, Xu Shi and Liu Tong had a tacit understanding and did not fall out.

 But now that Liu Tong invited Xu Shi over and took the initiative to talk about this matter, he must have prepared something!

 "Don't be nervous,"

 Liu Tong said with a smile, "Xu Shi, I'm only giving you this chance because we've known each other for so many years. You have to consider it carefully."

 "If you take the initiative to withdraw, you might be able to save your family's lives. If you persist in your obstinacy and refuse to abdicate, don't blame me for being merciless and killing you!"

 "Oh?"

 Suddenly, Xu Shi's aura rose as though he had broken through some shackles and surged to another level. He said slowly, "Let's see how you're going to kill me!"

 Earth Immortal!

 Furthermore, he was a Grade 2 Earth Immortal!

 Su Zimo nodded to himself.

 It was no wonder why Xu Shi was the City Lord—he had hidden himself so well.

 Judging from Liu Tong and Xu Xiaotian's surprise, no one in Dragon Abyss City knew Xu Shi's true cultivation.

 It was no wonder why Xu Shi was fearless and dared to attend Liu Tong's banquet.

 However, what made Su Zimo uneasy was that apart from the initial surprise, there was no fear in Liu Tong's reaction.

 Liu Tong shook his head and looked at Xu Shi with pity. "This is the path you chose. Don't blame me,"

 He retreated as he said that.

 Suddenly!

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat. As though he sensed something, he turned around and looked behind him.

 Unknowingly, someone had appeared at the entrance of the hall!

 Even with his spirit perception, he did not notice when that person appeared!

 It was a middle-aged man with a tall and straight figure. Standing at the entrance of the hall, he was like a door god and emitted an extremely terrifying aura that sealed all escape routes!

 Earth Immortal!

 The middle-aged man was also an Earth Immortal.

 Furthermore, the aura released by this person was clearly much stronger than Xu Shi!

 Xu Shi's attention was initially on Liu Tong. At that moment, he realized something and turned around.

 When he saw the middle-aged man, Xu Shi's pupils constricted. He scanned with his spirit consciousness and his expression changed as he exclaimed softly, "Grade 7 Earth Immortal!"

 "Senior brother, thankfully, you're here. I'll leave Xu Shi to you."

 Liu Tong said with a smile.

 Xu Shi's expression was terrible.

 He knew that Liu Tong had a senior brother who was an Earth Immortal expert.

 However, he had not expected that the Earth Immortal expert's grade would be so high that it was at Grade 7!

 Su Zimo had a grim expression as well.

 The power of a Grade 7 Earth Immortal was far beyond what he could endure.

 And now, the two sacred beast souls on the walls of the Bronze Square Tripod had already exhausted their powers and fell asleep.

 Among his methods, there were few that could threaten Earth Immortals, let alone Grade 7 Earth Immortals!

 Xu Shi calmed down rapidly and took out a jade badge from his storage bag with the words 'Dragon Abyss' written on it.

 "I have a Dragon Abyss Badge personally issued by the Green Cloud County Governor!"

 Xu Shi said in a deep voice, "As long as I crush the Dragon Abyss Badge, I can spread the news of this place to the County Governor! At that time, the two of you will be hunted down by the immortal soldiers of Green Cloud County, let alone become the City Lord of Dragon Abyss City!"

 "These days, even the lowlifes are so arrogant,"

 The middle-aged man had his hands behind his back and raised his head slightly with a haughty expression. Right from the beginning, he had not looked at Su Zimo and the other two directly.

 "You can try crushing it,"

 The middle-aged man had a mocking expression, as though he did not care.

 Xu Shi gripped the Dragon Abyss Badge tightly with a nervous expression. "Although you're a Grade 7 Earth Immortal, there's nowhere for you in the entire Great Jin Immortal Kingdom if you're hunted by the Execution Guards!"

 "Have you seen the Execution Guards?"

 The middle-aged man asked with a fake smile.

 "So what if I have? So what if I haven't?"

 Xu Shi was still in a stand-off with the middle-aged man and his tone was not weak.

 "I'll let you die in peace today,"

 The middle-aged man smiled faintly and slapped his storage bag, retrieving a pitch-black armor to wear.

 The armor looked extremely heavy, as though it was made from countless metal feathers. It was tight and detailed, filled with a malevolent aura and shone with a divine light!

 Xu Shi's expression changed starkly and his face turned pale from fright, as though he had lost his soul.

 Even when he sensed that the middle-aged man was a Grade 7 Earth Immortal, Xu Shi did not experience such a change.

 Su Zimo did not understand why Xu Shi's fighting spirit dissipated at the sight of an armor as though he had seen a ghost!

 "Black Gold… Feather Armor, Execution Guard!"

 Xu Shi's lips trembled slightly as he said a few words.

 Clang!

 The middle-aged man withdrew the saber that was hanging on his waist and a chilling aura spread out, causing the temperature in the hall to dip.

 Even Su Zimo could not help but shudder.

 The saber shone coldly with a sinister blood qi. On both sides of the saber were words respectively—Punishment and Death!
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 Chapter 1911 - Twilight Years!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Xu Shi's face was ashen and his eyes dimmed.

 The aura he had against the middle-aged man earlier on was gone!

 The bold young man, Xu Xiaotian, shuddered when he heard the words 'Execution Guard'. He had a fearful expression and trembled slightly.

 Su Zimo realized that the Execution Guard might have an extremely high status in Green Cloud County, or rather, in the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom.

 Even the City Lord of Dragon Abyss City had to bow down!

 Xu Shi was silent for a moment before taking a deep breath. "I'm the City Lord of Dragon Abyss City after all. Even if you're an Execution Guard, you can't cripple me and punish me as you please."

 "Fu…"

 The middle-aged man sneered, "I don't care if I kill or cripple a lowlife like you. What reason do I need?!"

 "If you really want a reason, it's because you shouldn't be the City Lord. Even the status of the City Lord of a remote star in the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom is not something a lowlife like you can taint!"

 Thump!

 Xu Shi knelt down in front of the middle-aged man with a despairing expression.

 "Father!"

 Xu Xiaotian exclaimed.

 "Kneel!"

 Xu Shi hollered and pushed down Xu Xiaotian's shoulder, making him kneel.

 "There's no use kneeling,"

 The middle-aged man shook his head with an indifferent expression. "You should have heard of the legend of the Execution Guard. When the Execution Saber is unsheathed, it must drink fresh blood and sever souls!"

 Su Zimo stood still and watched coldly from the sidelines.

 No matter who the other party was, he would not wait to die!

 However, the combat strength of a Grade 7 Earth Immortal was way too strong and he did not have many chances to attack.

 Once he made a move, he had to ensure that he hit his target without any mistakes.

 Otherwise, he would definitely die!

 At that moment, Su Zimo merely remained silent and retracted his aura, waiting for an opportunity to strike so that the middle-aged man would not notice him.

 "Hahahaha!"

 Liu Tong smiled smugly and strode in front of Xu Shi. Bending over slightly, he reached out and patted Xu Shi on the face, mocking, "City Lord, what are you doing? I can't bear this honor."

 Xu Shi's face flushed red after being humiliated by Liu Tong, but he did not dare to resist.

 "Brother Liu, I know that I'm going to die today. I just want to beg you to spare Xiaotian's life,"

 Xu Shi whispered.

 "It's too late,"

 Liu Tong pouted. "Don't say that I'm heartless. I gave you a chance earlier on but you didn't cherish it and even declared that you wanted to suppress me, fufu."

 Xu Shi begged, "All these years, Xiaotian has always called you Uncle Liu. Please don't implicate a child in our fight."

 Liu Tong glanced at Xu Xiaotian at the side and clicked his tongue. "Indeed, he's a child now. However, in another 10,000 years, he won't be a child anymore when he grows up."

 "I don't want to leave any future troubles. Any issue should always be thoroughly uprooted!"

 "Liu Tong!"

 Suddenly, a killing intent surged in Xu Shi's eyes as he stood up from the ground and hollered, "I'll fight you to the death!"

 As though he was long prepared, Liu Tong retreated and laughed. "Haha, I expected this."

 The middle-aged man strode forward and waved his arm gently. The Execution Saber in his hands released an extremely terrifying saber beam that slashed towards Xu Shi!

 Although Xu Shi was also an Earth Immortal, his strength was way too inferior against the envelopment of the Execution Saber.

 Xu Shi and his son had despaired expressions.

 Right then, Su Zimo moved!

 He sat not far away the entire time without moving or saying anything. Almost no one paid attention to him or took him seriously.

 After entering the hall, the middle-aged man did not even look at Su Zimo directly.

 However, that person vanished from the spot in a flash!

 When he reappeared, he was already behind the middle-aged man!

 True Dragon Nine Flashes!

 This move was extremely sudden. If it was Xu Shi or Liu Tong, they would definitely not be able to react.

 However, as a Grade 7 Earth Immortal and an Execution Guard, the middle-aged man was extremely alert and sensed it the moment Su Zimo disappeared!

 A look of surprise flashed through his eyes before returning to normal.

 "You don't know what's good for you,"

 The middle-aged man's empty left hand that had yet to retract suddenly reversed and grabbed the green figure behind him.

 Berserk Heaven and Earth Essence Qi gathered in his palm as though it wanted to destroy everything!

 When Su Zimo appeared, a pair of jade-white elephant tusks appeared behind him. They were extremely sharp and his aura surged!

 Innate divine power, Six Tusk Divine Elephant.

 His body, bloodline, Essence Spirit and various powers doubled!

 He was originally a Grade 7 Black Immortal. With the augmentation of the Six Tusk Divine Elephant, his strength rose and he was almost at the level of a Grade 8 Black Immortal!

 "Oh?"

 Sensing the change in Su Zimo behind him, the middle-aged man was slightly surprised and curious.

 Divine powers and secret skills that could increase one's strength were relatively rare.

 Although he was an Execution Guard, he did not know of such secret skills.

 However, the middle-aged man did not take it to heart.

 Even if the lowlife behind him released a divine power secret skill and was a Grade 8 Black Immortal, he would definitely not be able to defend against his palm!

 Su Zimo had a calm expression.

 He knew very well that almost all his trump cards were useless against a Grade 7 Earth Immortal.

 Be it Essence Spirit secret skills, visual techniques, sound domain secret skills, Dao Fire or sword arts, none of them posed much of a threat to a Grade 7 Earth Immortal.

 The difference between their cultivation realms was way too great!

 The only method that could threaten a Grade 7 Earth Immortal was the greater divine power, Time Is Like a Saber!

 His Essence Spirit was at the Level 9 Black Essence realm to begin with.

 After releasing the Six Tusk Divine Elephant, his Essence Spirit had already broken through to the Earth Essence realm!

 Although he was only at Level 1 Earth Essence realm, this meant that he could already release greater divine powers!

 Before leaving Snow Wind Ridge, he tried to release the Six Tusk Divine Elephant once. His Essence Spirit broke through to the Earth Essence realm and he successfully released the Human Dao greater divine power, reverting Big Yellow into a human.

 "Time Is Like a Saber,"

 Su Zimo pressed his hands against his chest and gray fog surged in his palms. Divine powers spread and a gray saber was rapidly formed.

 Su Zimo gripped the Time Saber and stabbed it towards the middle-aged man's palm!

 Suddenly, the middle-aged man felt his heart skip a beat and his scalp tingle!

 He realized that something was amiss and wanted to stop, but it was too late.

 Bang!

 His palm collided with the Time Saber.

 The Time Saber dissipated.

 Although the saber was neither tough nor sharp, it could sever one's lifespan!

 Time was like a saber and every single slash aged one!

 In the lower world, when divine powers weren't fused with Heaven and Earth Essence Qi, one would lose 30,000 years of lifespan if they were slashed by the Time Saber.

 In the upper world, Heaven and Earth Essence Qi was fused and the power of divine powers increased exponentially. With that slash, the middle-aged man's lifespan decreased by 60,000 years!

 Earth Immortals had a lifespan of 200,000 years.

 The middle-aged man was just 120,000 years old and was at the peak of his life as an Earth Immortal.

 However, his lifespan decreased after he was struck by the Time Saber and he aged at a visible speed. Many white hairs appeared in his black hair.

 Some wrinkles appeared on his face as well.

 His entire body shrank and his essence, qi and spirit deteriorated!

 The middle-aged man only had 20,000 years left to live.

 A single slash had put him into his twilight years!
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Although the entire process sounded slow, it happened in an instant!

 "My lifespan?"

 The middle-aged man was shocked.

 The sudden decrease of 60,000 years in his lifespan had a huge impact on his entire body.

 "You've actually mastered the power of time!"

 The middle-aged man reacted swiftly and retracted his saber with a furious expression. Abandoning Xu Shi, he channeled his blood qi and slashed behind him!

 A look of pity flashed through Su Zimo's eyes.

 The reason why he waited for this opportunity was actually a gamble.

 He was betting on whether Time Is Like a Saber could exhaust the middle-aged man's lifespan!

 Unfortunately, he was still a little lacking.

 A single mistake in a fight of this level could result in eternal damnation!

 Not only did he fail to kill the middle-aged man with a single slash, the situation had reversed and Su Zimo was in immense danger instead!

 Even if the middle-aged man was in his later years, he still had a full 20,000 years to live.

 The power released by a Grade 7 Earth Immortal in his later years was still not something Su Zimo could take head-on.

 He knew very well that the middle-aged man would not be able to withstand another slash!

 However, the middle-aged man's reaction was too fast and he did not give him a second chance to condense Time Is Like a Saber.

 The Execution Saber slashed down with a thunderous might and its saber beam shone brightly. The saber qi was sharp and almost sealed all of Su Zimo's escape routes!

 The speed of that slash was so fast that it surpassed Su Zimo's reaction time.

 Without hesitation, his glabella shone and a Bronze Square Tripod appeared in front of him.

 Clang!

 The Execution Saber struck the Bronze Square Tripod heavily with an ear-piercing sound of metal clashing and sparks flew!

 The Execution Saber bounced slightly.

 As for the Bronze Square Tripod, it flew backwards rapidly and smashed towards Su Zimo!

 Su Zimo raised his arms, wanting to defend against the Bronze Square Tripod.

 However, although the terrifying power released by the middle-aged man's furious attack earlier on was mostly dissipated by the Bronze Square Tripod, it still struck Su Zimo viciously!

 "Pfft!"

 Su Zimo shuddered and felt a sharp pain in his arms. His bones felt like they were about to fall apart as he spat out a mouthful of blood.

 The middle-aged man was surprised that the Execution Saber could not shatter the battered Bronze Tripod.

 However, his surprise was drowned by endless rage before long!

 To his horror, he realized that even if he channeled his Essence Spirit, blood qi and divine powers, he could not recover the 60,000 years of lifespan he had lost.

 In the upper world, there were also some divine powers and secret skills related to lifespan reduction.

 However, as long as those divine powers and secret skills were dispelled, one's lifespan would return.

 But now, it was as though his lifespan had been drained forever and was completely removed from his body!

 "You deserve to die!"

 The middle-aged man's eyes widened as he strode towards Su Zimo with a chilling killing intent—it was as though he wanted to skin the latter alive!

 If he lost 60,000 years of his lifespan forever, it would be an irreparable injury for him.

 Even if he tore Su Zimo into pieces and skinned him alive, he would not be able to vent the anger in his heart!

 Enduring the pain in his body, Su Zimo seized the opportunity while he was distanced from the middle-aged man to channel his Essence Spirit once more, wanting to condense Time Is Like a Saber again.

 However, his Essence Spirit felt weak and his body swayed, almost fainting on the spot.

 Su Zimo made use of the Six Tusk Divine Strength to raise his Essence Spirit to Level 1 Earth Essence realm.

 The toll on his Essence Spirit after releasing Time Is Like a Saber was already extremely terrifying.

 Releasing it a second time was already beyond what his Essence Spirit could withstand.

 Furthermore, this was after his Essence Spirit was fused with the Dragon Phoenix Essence Spirit.

 If it was just the Green Lotus Essence Spirit, his Essence Spirit might have collapsed because of what he did!

 "Die!"

 Right then, the middle-aged man's voice sounded.

 The Execution Saber descended once more.

 However, this time round, the saber beams released by the Execution Saber were dense like a ferocious beast and surrounded Su Zimo with a torrential aura!

 Su Zimo could not move at all.

 He wanted to open his eyes and see the trajectory of the saber beams.

 However, the intensity of the saber beams and sharpness of the blade caused tears to flow from Su Zimo's eyes the moment he opened them.

 The dense saber beams severed his five senses completely!

 Su Zimo had nowhere to run.

 He closed his eyes and curled his body, rolling into the Bronze Square Tripod.

 Cling! Clang!

 The moment he did that, a series of collisions sounded and countless saber beams struck the Bronze Square Tripod.

 If he was half a step slower, he would have been sliced into pieces by the Execution Saber!

 Su Zimo took a deep breath and channeled his Essence Spirit once more, condensing the greater divine power, Time Is Like a Saber.

 A tearing pain came from his Essence Spirit.

 However, his gaze was resolute and he had no intention of stopping.

 This was his only chance!

 He had no chance of winning against a Grade 7 Earth Immortal head-on!

 "Ah!"

 Su Zimo cried out in pain.

 In his consciousness, the lotus cave of the Creation Lotus Platform spewed out rays of light continuously to replenish the power of his Essence Spirit.

 However, he could not condense a second Time Saber.

 Suddenly!

 Two different powers, one black and one white, surged into Su Zimo's consciousness. Although they were completely different, they had a mysterious connection.

 That was the power of extreme Yin and Yang released by the Illumination Stone and Nether Glow Stone.

 The two powers fused into Su Zimo's Essence Spirit, causing its power to increase exponentially!

 A second Time Saber was formed in his palm!

 On the battlefield.

 The middle-aged man had a cold expression. When he saw that the Execution Saber could not break through the Bronze Square Tripod, he arrived above it in a flash.

 "Let's see how long you can hide for!"

 The middle-aged man growled and gripped the Execution Saber with both hands. He descended from the skies and stabbed into the Bronze Square Tripod!

 "Mmm?"

 The middle-aged man's expression changed.

 Su Zimo was not in the Bronze Square Tripod!

 He had just witnessed Su Zimo hide within. But now, the latter had vanished into thin air!

 "Not good!"

 Suddenly, the middle-aged man felt a chill run down his spine.

 A phantom-like figure appeared behind him.

 True Dragon Nine Flashes!

 At Level 2 of that movement technique, Su Zimo could flash twice in a short period of time.

 Earlier on, he flashed once and this was the second time.

 "I'll send you on your way!"

 Su Zimo's voice sounded sinisterly like a malevolent ghost.

 The middle-aged man sped forward with all his might, wanting to dodge and distance himself from Su Zimo.

 With a cold expression, Su Zimo waved his palm and the gray saber in his hands transformed into a streak of light, disappearing into the middle-aged man's back.

 There were no wounds on the middle-aged man's body.

 However, his body withered at a visible speed!

 "Ah!"

 The middle-aged man's voice was filled with fear.

 He only had 20,000 years to live and could not withstand the second Time Is Like a Saber!

 The middle-aged man's glabella shone and his Essence Spirit escaped.

 The moment his Essence Spirit left his body, his body had already withered completely. His blood qi was still and his hair was white, resembling a dried skeleton.

 The middle-aged man's Essence Spirit wanted to escape from the hall.

 However, before long, his Essence Spirit dimmed as well and dissipated into nothingness in the blink of an eye.

 The severed lifespan from Time Is Like a Saber was not only limited to the physical body, but also to the Essence Spirit!
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The Essence Spirit of the Grade 7 Earth Immortal Execution Guard dissipated and his body withered, dying on the spot!

 The entire process merely took a few breaths.

 Xu Shi and Xu Xiaotian were shocked and their eyes widened.

 Both of them were still kneeling on the ground with shocked expressions.

 They had not expected Su Zimo to attack a Grade 7 Earth Immortal.

 More than that, they had not expected a Grade 7 Earth Immortal Execution Guard to be killed by a Grade 7 Black Immortal on the spot!

 At the side, Liu Tong could not react either.

 When Su Zimo attacked, Liu Tong sneered with a mocking expression.

 But soon, Liu Tong could no longer smile.

 The moment his senior brother died, Liu Tong's smile froze on his face. His eyes were filled with shock and disbelief, leaving only a single doubt in his mind.

 How was that possible?

 Under normal circumstances, it was indeed impossible.

 The reason why Su Zimo was able to kill the Grade 7 Earth Immortal with the help of the two Time Sabers and the True Dragon Nine Flashes possessed an element of luck as well.

 Even if he had to do it again, he was not confident that he could kill this person!

 The reason why the Execution Guard died was because he did not take Su Zimo seriously and underestimated the latter first.

 Furthermore, he knew nothing about Su Zimo's trump cards and methods. After his lifespan was reduced by 60,000 years and he was in his twilight years, his reaction was slower.

 That was the reason why he was killed by the second Time Is Like a Saber.

 After killing the Execution Guard, Su Zimo's Essence Spirit expended a lot of energy and the divine power of the Six Tusk Divine Elephant dissipated.

 The injuries in his fight were triggered once more after the intense fight and he felt waves of pain.

 However, now was not the time to recuperate.

 Today's matter was not over yet!

 Su Zimo glared at Liu Tong who was not far away and stomped his feet, charging towards Liu Tong with the burst of his body.

 He had to kill Liu Tong!

 The power of Su Zimo's Essence Spirit was almost depleted and he could no longer release any Dharmic arts or divine powers. He could only rely on his body and bloodline to engage in melee combat.

 Liu Tong jolted awake as well.

 He was scared out of his wits when he saw Su Zimo charging over with a murderous aura!

 He was a Grade 9 Black Immortal and was two cultivation realms above Su Zimo.

 As for Su Zimo, his Essence Spirit was weak and he was severely injured.

 As long as he attacked with his full strength, he might be able to defend against Su Zimo.

 However, at that moment, the only thing in Liu Tong's mind was the scene of Su Zimo killing a Grade 7 Earth Immortal with two slashes!

 He had already forgotten that Su Zimo was a Grade 7 Black Immortal and was severely injured.

 At that moment, he only wanted to escape from this place!

 "Immobilize!"

 Liu Tong channeled his Essence Spirit and released the Body Immobilization Technique at the fastest speed towards Su Zimo.

 If Su Zimo was in his peak condition, the effect of the Body Immobilization Technique on him would be almost negligible.

 However, at that moment, he was dragging his severely injured body and his Essence Spirit was dispirited. He was rooted on the spot by Liu Tong and could not move!

 Liu Tong was delighted when he saw that and turned to flee without hesitation.

 Splash!

 Without hesitation, Su Zimo channeled his blood qi and the color of a tsunami surged from his body. His green blood qi surged and he broke free from the restraints of the Body Immobilization Technique instantly.

 "Where can you run to?"

 Su Zimo hollered and chased out of the hall.

 If he was at his peak, he would be able to catch up in the blink of an eye as long as he released his Golden Roc wings.

 But now that Liu Tong was fleeing with all his might and Su Zimo was chasing with his physical strength, it was difficult to close the distance right away.

 If Liu Tong were to escape outside and the other guards saw it, this matter would not be hidden either.

 "Bang!"

 Right then, the power of divine powers spread and a gigantic mountain descended, almost suppressing Liu Tong.

 Liu Tong stopped in time and the mountain blocked his path.

 Xu Shi had chased out of the hall and attacked in time.

 He had calmed down rapidly from his shock earlier on.

 He quickly realized that this matter must not be spread!

 Although he was not the one who killed the Execution Guard in Dragon Abyss City, he would not be able to escape death as well. At that time, there was a high chance that his family clan would be implicated!

 He had to silence Liu Tong in order to hide this matter!

 Although Xu Shi's attack did not injure Liu Tong, it blocked the latter's escape path.

 With that slight delay, Su Zimo had already caught up. Without a second word, he flipped his palm and suppressed Liu Tong!

 His palm was like a gigantic stone mill that released a crushing and distorted power.

 Great Chaos Essence Palm!

 When Liu Tong saw that there was nowhere to run, he could only grit his teeth and summon a saber from his storage bag, slashing towards Su Zimo's palm!

 Clang!

 Liu Tong's saber was a supreme black-grade Dharmic treasure.

 However, there was no blood when it collided with Su Zimo's palm. Instead, there was a crisp sound as though it had struck metal!

 Not only that, Liu Tong felt an extremely ferocious power surge into his body through the saber!

 His body shuddered and his palm was torn with fresh blood!

 In melee combat, even Liu Tong could not defend against the burst of blood qi from the Green Lotus True Body.

 Exerting strength in his fingers, Su Zimo gripped the saber tightly and snatched it over, throwing it in reverse!

 Liu Tong did not have time to react and could only leap up instinctively.

 Poof!

 The saber transformed into a cold beam of light and entered Liu Tong's chest instantly!

 That slash was initially aimed at Liu Tong's glabella.

 Liu Tong's leap managed to avoid fatal damage.

 His body was sent flying by the power contained in the saber and smashed heavily against the mountain peak behind him, his gaze dimming.

 His heart had already been pierced.

 Although his Essence Spirit was not dead, a Black Immortal's Essence Spirit could not live for long without a physical body.

 Right then, Xu Shi descended and slapped Liu Tong on the head.

 Bang!

 Liu Tong's gaze froze and his Essence Spirit shattered, dying on the spot!

 Su Zimo panted slightly.

 Dragging his severely injured body and attacking consecutively, his injuries worsened once more.

 At that moment, there was a hint of blood in his breathing.

 However, he did not choose to recuperate. Instead, he was on guard and glared at City Lord Xu Shi who was not far away in silence!

 The Execution Guard and Liu Tong died one after another.

 Right now, Xu Shi was a Grade 2 Earth Immortal and was already the strongest person in the courtyard in terms of cultivation and combat strength!

 There was a high chance that Xu Shi could attack him and pin everything onto him!

 Xu Shi was also looking at Su Zimo.

 "Father!"

 Right then, Xu Xiaotian charged out as well.

 Xu Shi's expression softened as he whispered, "Clean up this place first. Don't alarm anyone."

 Su Zimo nodded and heaved a sigh of relief.

 The three of them worked together to clean up the blood and traces of the battle.

 Xu Shi handed the storage bags of the Execution Guard and Liu Tong to Su Zimo.

 Thereafter, under Xu Shi's lead, the three of them left secretly and returned to the City Lord's residence.

 "How do you intend to deal with it?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 The death of a commander was not a small matter.

 Furthermore, there was also the Execution Guard with an unknown background.

 Xu Shi said in a deep voice, "Brother Su, rest and recuperate first. Leave this matter to me. As long as you and I don't say anything, no one will know the truth!"

 Both their hands were stained with blood for this matter.

 No one would benefit from saying anything.
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 After recuperating in the City Lord's residence for three days, Su Zimo's injuries were mostly healed with the powerful regeneration capabilities of his Green Lotus True Body.

 In the past three days, the teleportation formation had been repaired as well.

 Su Zimo did not leave immediately. Instead, he bid farewell to Xu Shi and wanted to ask about something.

 Everyone from Snow Wind Ridge did not know much about Green Cloud County and the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom.

 Although Xu Shi was also someone who had ascended from the lower world, he definitely knew a lot about Green Cloud County since he could become the City Lord of Dragon Abyss City with his own capabilities.

 If he could understand more about Green Cloud County, he could avoid some trouble in advance.

 Xu Shi was surprised when he saw Su Zimo visit personally.

 In his opinion, it would take at least a year to recuperate after being severely injured by a Grade 7 Earth Immortal. To think that Su Zimo would recover after just three days.

 Xu Shi's evaluation of Su Zimo increased once more.

 "Brother Su,"

 Xu Shi welcomed Su Zimo and cupped his fists towards the latter without the slightest bit of arrogance as the City Lord.

 Although Su Zimo's cultivation realm was lower than his, he knew that this seemingly frail scholar with refined features was definitely a ruthless character!

 "Brother Su, are you leaving?"

 Xu Shi asked.

 Su Zimo nodded. "I'll make a move in two days when my injuries are healed. I'm here this time round to ask some questions."

 "Brother Su, please speak," Xu Shi said.

 Su Zimo pondered for a moment and asked, "I heard that the upper world is a trichiliocosm. Which world does the Dragon Abyss Star belong to?"

 "All in all, it belongs to the Heavenly World,"

 Xu Shi replied, "However, the Heavenly World is way too huge and unimaginable. Even Heaven Immortals or Perfected Immortals won't be able to roam the entire Heavenly World."

 Su Zimo had heard Die Yue mention the Heavenly World before.

 According to Die Yue, more than half of the millions of humans in the lower worlds would ascend to the Heavenly World and the Human Emperor would belong to it as well.

 Die Yue even said that his Green Lotus True Body could also ascend to the Heavenly World.

 Although Su Zimo experienced tribulations during his ascension, he still arrived in the Heavenly World in the end.

 "The Heavenly World is divided into three major regions, the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain, the Pure Land of Bliss and the Fiend Domain."

 Xu Shi continued, "It's said that between the three regions, there's a sacred tree with lush leaves that covers the skies. Its thick and powerful roots are connected to the territory of the three regions!"

 "The three regions are connected by a single tree?"

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 How unimaginable was that?

 How powerful was this sacred tree?!

 Xu Shi said, "Of course, these are also legends I heard back in Green Cloud County. I can't be sure."

 "Legend has it that this sacred tree is the foundation of the Heavenly World. It is immortal and unshakable, gathering the Heaven and Earth Essence Qi of the upper world!"

 A single tree that could become the foundation of an entire world—it was no wonder why it was called a sacred tree!

 Su Zimo said, "In that case, the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom should be a faction of the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain."

 "Yes and no,"

 Xu Shi smiled. "The Nine Firmament Immortal Domain is just a general term. To be precise, there are as many as nine immortal domains. That's why it's called the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain!"

 "The Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and the Dragon Abyss Star belong to the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain of the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain."

 Su Zimo opened his mouth slightly with a shocked expression.

 It was only at that moment that he realized that the entire Heavenly World was much larger than he had imagined!

 The Dragon Abyss Star he was on was only a remote star in the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain.

 There were a total of nine major domains like the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain.

 The nine domains formed the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain!

 However, the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain was only a part of the Heavenly World!

 When Xu Shi saw Su Zimo's dumbfounded expression, he smiled as well. "The Nine Firmament Immortal Domain is too far away from us. I don't even know what the other eight immortal domains are called."

 "I've fought in the upper world for tens of thousands of years. Up till this day, I've never left Green Cloud County, let alone the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom or the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain."

 Su Zimo took a deep breath and composed himself.

 Green Cloud County was many times larger than Tianhuang Mainland. In the entire Great Jin Immortal Kingdom, Divine Firmament Immortal Domain, even Nine Firmament Immortal Domain and the Heavenly World, countless paragons and monster incarnates would be born!

 However, the Heavenly World was only one of the trichiliocosm.

 It was no wonder why the Human Emperor and Die Yue said similar things.

 In the upper world, paragons rose and monster incarnates reigned. This was a battlefield that was much more terrifying and cruel than Tianhuang Mainland!

 "How many factions like the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom are there in the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 "A total of three,"

 Xu Shi said, "The Great Jin Immortal Kingdom, the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom and the Zi Xuan Immortal Kingdom. Each of them is ruled by an Immortal King and their territories are divided from the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain."

 Immortal King!

 Immortal Kings were above Perfected Immortals!

 "Under the jurisdiction of the three Immortal Kingdoms, no cultivator, sect or faction can disobey the will of the Immortal Kingdoms!"

 Xu Shi said, "In the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain, the three Immortal Kingdoms have absolute dominance!"

 Su Zimo frowned slightly and asked, "Even sects and factions can't go against the Immortal Kingdoms?"

 "No!"

 Xu Shi shook his head. "In Divine Firmament Immortal Domain, sects are divided into two grades, black-grade and earth-grade. The sect masters of earth-grade sects have to be Perfected Immortal experts."

 "Even so, black-grade and earth-grade sects can't go against the Immortal Kingdoms. When an Immortal King is enraged, millions of corpses and blood will flow. It's enough to flatten any sect or faction!"

 At that point, Xu Shi seemed to have thought of something and paused for a moment before saying, "I heard that there are even heaven-grade sects above earth-grade ones. Although they are also in the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain, they are not ruled by the three Immortal Kingdoms and operate independently."

 Xu Shi lamented, "These are all illusory legends. Even if there are truly heaven-grade sects, we won't be able to come into contact with them."

 Su Zimo remained silent.

 He had experienced the battle of the abyss personally.

 In that battle, disciples of heaven-grade sects appeared!

 Su Zimo asked again, "Let's talk about Green Cloud County and the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom."

 Xu Shi said, "There are a total of 16 counties under the jurisdiction of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and each county has more than a hundred cities."

 "In each county, there are County Governors who manage everything. Almost all of them are Perfected Immortal experts."

 Xu Shi brought Su Zimo out of the hall and looked at the end of the starry skies.

 It was a gigantic shadow.

 Xu Shi pointed to the shadow. "The shadow we see is the Divine Firmament Mainland. Around the Divine Firmament Mainland, there are many stars like the Dragon Abyss Star that form a sea of stars. Together, they form the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain."

 Xu Shi continued, "The City Lords of the surrounding stars such as the Dragon Abyss Star don't have high cultivation realms. Grade 9 Black Immortals are enough."

 "However, you have to be careful when you're in the Divine Firmament Mainland. Be it Green Cloud County or any other county, the City Lords under their jurisdiction are at least Grade 9 Earth Immortals! Some of the City Lords of large cities are even Grade 9 Heaven Immortals!"

 At that point, Su Zimo's understanding of the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain was gradually formed.
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "What's up with the Execution Guards?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 A look of fear flashed through Xu Shi's eyes once more when he heard the words Execution Guards.

 Xu Shi took a deep breath of air. "The Execution Guard is an extremely special type of cultivator in the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom. Wearing the Black Gold Feather Armor while carrying the Execution Saber, they are in charge of punishment and killing!"

 "There are two types of Execution Guards, the Heaven and Earth Guards. The conditions to become one are extremely stringent. Apart from absolute loyalty, one's cultivation realm must not be too low."

 "Only Grade 7, 8 and 9 Earth Immortals are qualified to be Earth Execution Guards."

 Su Zimo nodded to himself.

 In that case, Execution Guards were composed of the strongest Earth and Heaven Immortal experts!

 Xu Shi continued, "I heard that the Heaven Execution Guards can only be mobilized by the royal family of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom. As for the Earth Guards, only the County Governors of the 16 counties are qualified to mobilize them!"

 "The Execution Guards have extremely high statuses and are in charge of punishment and killing in the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom. Many a time, they can act first and report later! Even the City Lords of the Divine Firmament Mainland have to be polite to the Execution Guards, let alone me."

 Su Zimo was enlightened.

 It was no wonder why Xu Shi was so wary of Liu Tong's senior brother.

 The power of an Execution Guard was way too great and his combat strength was also outstanding among his peers. Who could defend and who would dare to resist?

 Su Zimo said deeply, "The death of the Execution Guard is a huge matter. Someone will definitely come to investigate. What are your plans?"

 "Don't worry, Brother Su,"

 Xu Shi said, "I'm prepared to throw Liu Tong and the Execution Guard's corpses into that abyss. Even if anyone finds them, they won't be able to guess it's me."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 Under normal circumstances, it was impossible for Xu Shi to kill a single Execution Guard—the difference between them was too great.

 However, things would make sense if the corpse of that Execution Guard was abandoned in the abyss.

 After all, many Earth and Heaven Immortal experts were buried in that abyss and it was only logical for an Execution Guard to die there.

 "Brother Su, what are your plans for heading to Green Cloud County?"

 Xu Shi asked.

 Su Zimo shook his head.

 He did not have any specific goal and his only thought was to collect as many Essence Spirit Stones as possible and cultivate with all his might!

 On the Dragon Abyss Star, Heaven and Earth Essence Qi was thin and there was not even a single Essence Spirit Mine formed.

 It was extremely difficult to obtain Essence Spirit Stones.

 The only way to obtain more Essence Spirit Stones was by heading to the Divine Firmament Mainland.

 Suddenly, Su Zimo asked, "According to your understanding, where are the Essence Spirit Mines in Green Cloud County?"

 "Essence Spirit Mines are usually occupied by sects and factions of various sizes,"

 Xu Shi said, "Almost all the large-scale Essence Spirit Mines are under the control of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom. There are some Essence Spirit Mines near every city."

 "Brother Su, why are you asking this? Do you want to become a miner?"

 Su Zimo replied ambiguously.

 Although he trusted Xu Shi, there were some things that he could not say openly.

 Xu Shi said, "If the miners collect enough Essence Spirit Stones, they can indeed exchange for some Essence Condensation Pills. However, I heard that the miners will encounter some danger. I don't know the exact details either."

 "I've got a map of Green Cloud County here, take it,"

 Xu Shi had copied a map in advance and he handed it to Su Zimo.

 The map was made from beast hide and was not big. When it was unfolded, it was only three feet wide.

 However, the map was filled with stars and the most striking portions were more than a hundred cities.

 Releasing his spirit consciousness, Su Zimo entered a city called Glass City slowly.

 His vision seemed to have entered the map and his vision expanded continuously, causing the information he could see to become more detailed!

 Many information about the city flashed through his mind rapidly in an extremely mysterious manner.

 Retracting his spirit consciousness from Glass City, Su Zimo continued searching outside the city and could see some unique emblems.

 Some of them were medicinal fields, some of them had sect emblems and some of them were Essence Spirit Mines!

 "Thank you, City Lord,"

 Su Zimo nodded in thanks.

 This map was way too important to him.

 Xu Shi said, "Actually, if there's a chance, I suggest that you take part in some of the sect trials and try your best to join a sect. Given your combat strength, it shouldn't be difficult for you to join a black-grade sect."

 Su Zimo smiled and did not explain.

 If he wanted to join a sect, there was naturally no problem.

 However, even if he joined the sect, it would be difficult for him to obtain Essence Spirit Stones given his cultivation realm.

 He had to find an Essence Spirit Mine first before he could execute his plan!

 Xu Shi said, "I should be leaving the Dragon Abyss Star in a few days to join a sect."

 He was long at the Earth Immortal realm—staying as the City Lord of Dragon Abyss City no longer benefited his cultivation.

 The reason why he did not leave all these years was because he wanted to wait for Xu Xiaotian's cultivation to increase before heading to Divine Firmament Mainland together.

 Now that an Execution Guard had died on the Dragon Abyss Star, he would not stay here for long.

 The two of them chatted until night fell before Su Zimo stood up to bid farewell.

 "Brother Su, are you leaving just like that?"

 There was a hint of reluctance in Xu Xiaotian's eyes.

 Su Zimo smiled and nodded.

 Xu Shi smiled as well. "Xiaotian, work hard and cultivate. We'll head to Divine Firmament Mainland in the future as well. Perhaps we might meet again on Divine Firmament Mainland, Brother Su."

 "Yes!"

 Xu Xiaotian nodded vigorously.

 The three of them headed to the teleportation formation of the City Lord's residence.

 A few days ago, Su Zimo had already comprehended the formation patterns and activation techniques of such a teleportation formation.

 This time round, he activated the formation without the help of others!

 On the green stones of the teleportation formation, the formation patterns shone with a beautiful luster, forming a thick pillar of light. Many runes appeared on the barrier outside.

 Su Zimo waved goodbye to Xu Shi and Xu Xiaotian and entered the pillar of light.

 With a flash of light, Su Zimo's figure gradually turned blurry on the teleportation formation.

 Su Zimo felt a powerful suction force descend. Immediately after, his vision spun and the starry skies flashed. It was as though time and space were in chaos and he had lost his five senses!

 After a few breaths, Su Zimo felt his body lighten and his feet landed on the ground. His vision recovered rapidly as well.

 Right now, he was already on another teleportation formation.

 From time to time, light would flash on the teleportation formation as other cultivators descended. It was unknown where they were teleported from but there were many of them.

 The teleportation formation was located in a gigantic palace.

 Not far away, armored guards stood guard. Their bodies were as straight as spears and they watched them with sharp gazes and cold expressions.

 Taking a deep breath of air, Su Zimo left the teleportation formation and walked out of the hall.

 His vision cleared up and there was a commotion.

 There were many cultivators gathered everywhere—auction houses, immortal medicine shops, restaurants… there was everything and everywhere was bustling.

 There were all sorts of ancient structures scattered throughout the city.

 The long street was extremely wide and extended in all directions. People came and went. Some of the cultivators rode on Suan  Nis 1  that were as large as lions with smoke billowing through every breath.

 Some cultivators rode on auspicious clouds and advanced slowly in an ethereal manner.

 Some cultivators sat on Green Luans and soared above the city.

 The surrounding city walls were extremely tall and towered into the clouds. The walls shone with a mysterious glow like mirrors.

 A massive city appeared before Su Zimo!

 Glass City!

 The city closest to the Dragon Abyss Star.
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 According to the map, even Earth Immortals could not travel through the air in Glass City.

 Only Heaven Immortals were qualified!

 On the Dragon Abyss City Star, there were no Earth Immortal experts, let alone Heaven Immortals.

 However, Heaven Immortal experts could be seen everywhere in Glass City!

 Any Black Immortal would feel insignificant in such a city.

 Some Black Immortals who were teleported over from somewhere left the hall and were stunned on the spot with shocked expressions when they saw that.

 When the guard guarding the entrance of the hall saw that, he smirked with a look of disdain.

 Among the many Black Immortals, Su Zimo was the calmest.

 Back in that abyss, even Perfected Immortals descended, let alone Earth Immortals and Heaven Immortals.

 The scene before him was nothing much.

 Su Zimo did not stay in Glass City for too long. He took a quick spin before leaving the city and speeding towards a mountain range outside Glass City.

 Wuning Mountain.

 There was an endless mountain range outside of Glass City that surrounded the entire city like a natural barrier.

 There were many types of flora and fauna in the mountain range.

 Su Zimo was prepared to open up a cave abode on Wuning Mountain temporarily and cultivate in seclusion. He would refine and absorb the 300-odd Essence Spirit Stones in his storage bag before making further plans.

 Before long, Su Zimo found a relatively secluded cave halfway up a mountain.

 He took action and expanded the cave abode slightly as his own.

 Thereafter, he set up many concealment methods at the entrance of the cave abode and drew out the formation on the turtle shell bit by bit before feeling relieved.

 More than half a year had passed by the time he was done.

 Arriving at his cave abode, Su Zimo assumed a lotus position and took out an Essence Spirit Stone from his storage bag. He channeled the Prajna Nirvana Sutra and began cultivating!

 Indeed, Heaven and Earth Essence Qi was much richer in Divine Firmament Mainland.

 Su Zimo sensed it the moment he started cultivating.

 Under such circumstances, his cultivation speed would increase by another level!

 Time passed as the seasons came and went.

 In the blink of an eye, more than a hundred years had passed since Su Zimo arrived in Divine Firmament Mainland.

 This day, he woke up from seclusion.

 After more than a hundred years, the 300-odd Essence Spirit Stones in his storage bag were completely absorbed and refined.

 However, his cultivation realm had yet to break through and was still at the Level 7 Black Essence realm.

 Back then, Su Zimo only used less than a hundred Essence Spirit Stones to break through from the Level 6 Black Essence realm to Level 7.

 But now, he still could not break through after refining more than 300 Essence Spirit Stones.

 As one's cultivation deepened, the number of Essence Spirit Stones required for a breakthrough would increase as well.

 The demand of the Green Lotus True Body was even more terrifying!

 For the past hundred years, Su Zimo had barely shifted his position.

 At that moment, the Essence Spirit Stones were depleted. He stood up slowly and dusted himself off before removing the immortal formation at the entrance of the cave and leaving.

 He had to think of a way to obtain a large number of Essence Spirit Stones so that his cultivation could increase rapidly.

 Su Zimo left Wuning Mountain and traveled continuously. About half a day later, he returned to Glass City.

 He arrived at a wide long street in the city.

 "Black-grade sect, Heaven Hibernation Sect, is hiring some servants. Their cultivation realms have to be above Level 7 Black Essence realm and the treatment will be generous!"

 "Ten Essence Spirit Stones for the trial content of the black-grade sect, Traceless Sect!"

 "I have the trial content of an earth-grade sect, Wind Fire Sect. 1,000 Essence Spirit Stones!"

 On both sides of the long street, some cultivators shouted.

 If one could obtain the trial contents in advance and make preparations, that would indeed increase their chances of joining the sects significantly.

 "The trial content of Wind Fire Sect? For real?"

 "Don't think about it. Even if we Black Immortals enter an earth-grade sect, we'll only be servants who do odd jobs. We won't have any status at all."

 "Furthermore, Wind Fire Sect is one of the top ten sects in Green Cloud County. Even if we know the contents of the trial, we won't be able to pass it."

 Many Black Immortals looked around hesitantly as well.

 Su Zimo did not stay in this area and continued forward.

 After walking for a while, the shouts of the sects gradually faded.

 On both sides of the long street ahead sat rows of cold immortal soldiers. Their gazes were sharp and they exuded an iron-blooded killing intent!

 That killing intent could only be tempered from battlefields.

 In front of the immortal soldiers, many Black Immortals with different cultivation realms lined up. They left some information and spirit consciousness imprints on a jade scroll before standing behind the immortal soldiers.

 The cultivators looked pale and uneasy, as though they were worried about something.

 This area was extremely quiet and the atmosphere was tense!

 Many immortal soldiers remained silent.

 The Black Immortals and cultivators that arrived did not dare to say anything either.

 Before long, a thousand people were recruited behind an immortal soldier!

 "Follow me!"

 The immortal soldier stood up and left with the thousand Black Immortals.

 Su Zimo had heard Xu Shi mention it before.

 There were three immortal kingdoms in Divine Firmament Mainland.

 The methods of Earth Immortals and Heaven Immortals were way too powerful.

 There was a tacit understanding between the three immortal kingdoms and it was an unwritten rule.

 If there was a conflict between the three immortal kingdoms, Black Immortals would fight with their lives for territory and resolve the conflict.

 Most of those Black Immortals were people who had ascended from the lower worlds.

 In the eyes of many Exalted Immortals, it was nothing much for those from the lower worlds to die. They were like a group of ants or cropped weeds that would not shake the foundation of the three immortal kingdoms even if they died.

 Actually, this was a game between the three immortal kingdoms.

 The outcome of the game was decided by sacrificing Black Immortals and those from the lower worlds.

 According to Xu Shi, although there were sufficient Essence Condensation Pills to be gained from joining the border armies of the immortal kingdoms, the mortality rate was extremely high!

 Of the thousand people who left earlier on, it was already not bad if a hundred of them returned alive.

 Nobody cared about their lives.

 The reason why Xu Shi was able to sit in the position of the City Lord of Dragon Abyss City as someone from the lower worlds was because he had fought his way through the border battlefield!

 He fought at the borders for tens of thousands of years and made countless contributions before finally receiving the reward from the Green Cloud County Governor.

 Even so, his status as the City Lord was worthless in the eyes of many Exalted Immortals.

 Su Zimo paused for a moment in the area and continued forward.

 Even if he joined the border armies, he would not be able to obtain Essence Spirit Stones.

 Before long, Su Zimo left the area. On both sides of the long street ahead, there were many figures gathered with some Black Immortal cultivators.

 At the edge of the area stood a gigantic badge with the word 'Miner'!

 Su Zimo heaved out a sigh of relief.

 The reason why he came this time round was because he had set his sights on the Essence Spirit Mine outside Glass City.

 The best way to get close to the Essence Spirit Mine was to become a miner!
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 Chapter 1917 - Spirit Mine Blood Calamity

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Compared to the recruitment by the border immortal soldiers previously, there were even more cultivators here.

 Su Zimo stood outside the crowd and was in no hurry to advance.

 Xu Shi had once mentioned that there might be dangers in mining as well. However, he did not know the exact details.

 "Fellow Daoist, please enlighten me,"

 Su Zimo smiled gently and stopped a Grade 6 Black Immortal who was about to advance.

 The Grade 6 Black Immortal frowned. However, when he swept his spirit consciousness and saw that Su Zimo was at the Level 7 Black Essence realm, his expression turned serious as he lowered his head slightly. "Exalted Immortal, please ask."

 "I wonder if there's any danger in the mining process?"

 Su Zimo did not beat around the bush and went straight to the point.

 "Exalted Immortal, don't worry. What danger can there be in mining? At the most, you'll just feel fatigue and spend your days underground without seeing the light of day."

 The person replied with a smile.

 "Fufu, ignorant,"

 Right then, a scoff sounded from the side.

 Su Zimo glanced sideways and saw another Grade 7 Black Immortal standing not far away. His face was filled with rotten flesh, as though it was corroded by something, emitting a stench. His nose was gone and was extremely terrifying.

 There was no one around the noseless cultivator.

 All the cultivators kept their distance and were unwilling to approach.

 At that moment, the noseless cultivator looked at the crowd with a mocking expression and grinned. "If we truly encounter danger, no one here will be able to escape!"

 The initial Grade 6 Black Immortal looked at that person and was shocked. He did not dare to refute and replied obsequiously before leaving hurriedly.

 On the other hand, Su Zimo's expression was calm as he came before the noseless cultivator and cupped his fists. "Fellow Daoist, you're experienced and knowledgeable. Please enlighten me. What dangers can we encounter while mining?"

 When the noseless cultivator saw that Su Zimo did not disdain him and greeted him respectfully instead, his expression softened.

 The person said, "If we're just mining ordinary ores, there won't naturally be any danger. However, if we're careless and dig up any flesh or bones, we'll just have to wait for death!"

 "What flesh and bones?"

 Su Zimo frowned and asked.

 The noseless cultivator said, "There are only two ways to form an Essence Spirit Mine. First, it can be formed by the constant infusion of Essence Qi over many years."

 "The second is to bury the corpses of some powerful living beings underground. The flesh and bones of these living beings contain a large amount of Heaven and Earth Essence Qi. After they die, the Essence Qi is buried underground and can't be dispersed. As time passes, a mine will gradually form in the surroundings."

 Su Zimo pondered for a moment and asked again, "In that case, the formation of this mine will take at least hundreds of thousands of years. The corpses buried here should have rotted a long time ago, right?"

 "Hehe, you're right,"

 The noseless cultivator gave a strange laugh. "Indeed, most of the corpses of living beings would have fused with the surrounding minerals without leaving any traces. However…"

 The noseless cultivator changed the topic and his tone suddenly turned sinister with a menacing expression. "The flesh and corpses of some experts might not rot for hundreds of thousands of years! You'll be unlucky if you manage to dig up those things."

 "More than a thousand years ago, a Spirit Mine Blood Calamity happened outside of Glass City. Someone dug up something and a drop of blood flowed out from the mine."

 "In the end, only a few of the tens of thousands of cultivators in the mine survived and the rest were buried underground!"

 Psst!

 A single drop of blood killed tens of thousands of people!

 On second thought, what sort of immortal power did the blood that had not dried up for hundreds of thousands of years contain?

 Just as he was secretly alarmed, he inadvertently glanced at the noseless cultivator from the corner of his eye.

 At that moment, the noseless cultivator had a strange expression, as though he was reminiscing. There was a hint of struggle and fear in his eyes as his body trembled slightly.

 "You…"

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat as he suddenly thought of a possibility and hesitated.

 Suddenly, the noseless cultivator laughed in a deranged manner. "You're right. I was one of the survivors of that calamity!"

 "My face was corroded by the mist released by that drop of blood. Even after more than a thousand years, I still look like a ghoul!"

 The noseless cultivator clenched his fists and grit his teeth.

 After a moment of silence, Su Zimo asked again, "If we use our spirit consciousness to check the situation and the mine before proceeding with caution, we should be able to avoid such things, right?"

 "What do you know?"

 The noseless cultivator sneered, "The surface of the stones in the mines would have naturally formed a unique stone skin. Even the spirit consciousness of Heaven Immortals and Perfected Immortals won't be able to penetrate it and see what's inside, let alone the spirit consciousness of Black Immortals!"

 "In that case, wouldn't mining be even more dangerous than fighting at the borders?"

 Su Zimo murmured softly, seemingly fearful.

 The noseless cultivator patted Su Zimo on the shoulder. "You don't have to worry either. It's rare to encounter such situations where bloodied artifacts are dug up. If you're lucky, you might not even come across one in a hundred thousand years."

 Su Zimo observed from the side.

 The miners recruited were all Black Immortals.

 The reason for that might be because they were worried that the Earth Immortals would enter the mines and use Essence Spirit Stones to cultivate.

 However, that was not the case for Black Immortals.

 Black Immortals who could cultivate the Taboo Mystic Classics were paragons and monster incarnates groomed by major families and sects—what cultivation resources did they not have?

 There was no way those paragons would lower their statuses and come over to mine.

 "What are the rules for becoming a miner?"

 Su Zimo asked again.

 "Everyone has to pay 5,000 Essence Spirit Stones every year. If you can pay 5,000 Essence Spirit Stones in advance, you can obtain the rewards of the Essence Condensation Pills in advance and come out to rest,"

 The noseless cultivator said, "However, don't underestimate those 5,000 Essence Spirit Stones. Hehe, most cultivators won't be able to complete it."

 Su Zimo asked, "Are there people who enter the underground mines and hide the Essence Spirit Stones they dug up in their storage bags?"

 "I advise you not to harbor such thoughts lest you get yourself killed!"

 The noseless cultivator warned.

 Su Zimo raised his brow slightly. "Do people come to search the storage bags every year?"

 He had many treasures in his storage bag. If that was the case, he would have to hide his storage bag in advance.

 "Not really. Who would have the energy to search us year after year?"

 The noseless cultivator said, "Before entering the mines, Earth Immortal experts will intervene and seal our consciousnesses and storage bags with their spirit consciousnesses."

 "Once you enter the underground mines, you can't even take anything, let alone hide it in your storage bag!"

 "The Essence Spirit Mines have been maintained for so many years. How can there be a loophole for you to exploit?"

 Su Zimo smiled without saying anything.

 He had not thought of hiding any Essence Spirit Stones after entering the underground mines.

 He wanted to use Essence Spirit Stones to cultivate directly!
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 Chapter 1918 - I'll Set the Rules!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo followed an Earth Immortal to an Essence Spirit Mine outside Glass City with the noseless cultivator.

 The Essence Spirit Mine was located near a mountain peak in the Wuning Mountain Range and was the seventh Essence Spirit Mine under the jurisdiction of Glass City.

 Typically, every Essence Spirit Mine would have many mineral veins and one could begin collecting Essence Spirit Stones by mining along those veins.

 Of course, the number of Essence Spirit Stones collected from each mineral vein varied.

 If one was lucky, they might be able to gather 10,000 Essence Spirit Stones from a single mineral vein.

 If one was unlucky, they would only be able to gather dozens of Essence Spirit Stones from a mineral vein.

 There were a thousand Earth Immortal experts guarding the surroundings of the seventh Essence Spirit Mine. Among them, there was even a Heaven Immortal expert guarding it—it was clear how much Glass City valued the Essence Spirit Mine.

 Over the years, almost no one dared to harbor designs on the Essence Spirit Mines!

 Su Zimo and the noseless cultivator were assigned to a mine.

 Indeed, an Earth Immortal expert came before they entered the mine and sealed Su Zimo and the noseless cultivator's storage bags and consciousnesses with a secret skill.

 Actually, given Su Zimo's current cultivation, he was completely capable of breaking free from the spirit consciousness seal.

 However, that would alarm that person as well and there was no need for that.

 Thereafter, the person tossed a storage bag and a jade spatula to Su Zimo and the noseless cultivator.

 "5,000 Essence Spirit Stones to be paid once a year!"

 The person said before turning to leave.

 The noseless cultivator explained, "The Essence Spirit Stones that we collect will be stored in this storage bag. This type of jade spatula is the most useful for us to head down to mine."

 Su Zimo and the noseless cultivator followed a rope and entered the mine slowly.

 As the two of them ventured deeper, their surroundings turned increasingly damp and dark.

 However, given their cultivation realms, they could still see their surroundings clearly despite the circumstances.

 A long time later, the two of them finally landed on the ground.

 Although it was called a mine, it was extremely spacious.

 There were many cultivators shuttling back and forth below and some mine tunnels appeared in the surroundings. Within, cultivators were waving jade spatulas and shoveling the sand in the mine tunnels continuously to collect Essence Spirit Stones.

 "Hehe!"

 In the middle of the mine, a burly man sat there boldly. He had a fierce expression and an unshaved beard. He glared at Su Zimo and the noseless cultivator who were descending and laughed strangely.

 "Wow, another two newcomers,"

 Su Zimo noticed this person the moment he entered the mine.

 He was a Grade 8 Black Immortal.

 Including the two of them, there should be around a hundred people in the mine.

 Suddenly, the noseless cultivator sent a voice transmission, "That person should be the leader of this mine. Typically, we have to pay him 50 Essence Spirit Stones from the Essence Spirit Stones we collect every year. That way, he can easily gather 5,000 Essence Spirit Stones without doing anything."

 "The mine guards above are not going to interfere?"

 Su Zimo frowned and asked.

 The noseless cultivator pouted. "It's dark beneath the mine and there's even a chance of encountering some random things. The guards above are all extremely smart. Who would be willing to come down?"

 "Even if those guards know, they'll just turn a blind eye."

 Su Zimo pondered for a moment and his eyes flickered in deep thought.

 The noseless cultivator warned, "The mine leader is the strongest in combat beneath this mine and is the boss here. Do whatever he tells you to do. Let me advise you to behave yourself and not dream of challenging him!"

 "You two newcomers know the rules here, right?"

 Right then, the burly man grinned and asked with a smile.

 "We do,"

 The noseless cultivator replied immediately.

 Su Zimo looked at the burly man quietly without saying anything.

 The burly man smirked and pointed to dozens of mangled and rotting corpses in a corner not far away, saying coldly, "All these years, there have always been people who refused to be disciplined and wanted to challenge the rules I set. This is their outcome!"

 "Exalted Immortal, don't worry. I understand, I understand,"

 The noseless cultivator said hurriedly.

 Su Zimo was still silent as he glared at the burly man, thinking about something else.

 Mining in this mine required 5,000 Essence Spirit Stones per year.

 However, he had to use Essence Spirit Stones to cultivate.

 There would definitely be a conflict between the two.

 He did not want to waste his time to collect Essence Spirit Stones and hand them over to others.

 Su Zimo was still thinking about how to deal with this matter when he realized that the solution was right before him!

 When the noseless cultivator saw that Su Zimo was tactless, he left hurriedly and distanced himself from Su Zimo, afraid that the burly man would misunderstand that they were together.

 "Exalted Immortal, I don't know this person,"

 The noseless cultivator even explained.

 The burly man waved it off and stood up slowly, smiling menacingly at Su Zimo. "Lad, are you prepared to die?"

 "You set the rules here?"

 Su Zimo smiled gently. His smile was a little strange, as though he had evil intentions.

 "That's right!"

 The burly man gripped his fists tightly with a ferocious gaze. His entire body was tense like a demon leopard that could lunge out at any moment!

 "Whoever is strongest will be able to set the rules here?"

 Su Zimo asked again.

 "That's right!"

 Before the burly man finished his sentence, he attacked first and lunged towards Su Zimo. Waving his hand, he punched out and released an extremely terrifying blood stench that was suffocating!

 Black Immortals who entered the mine had their consciousnesses sealed and could not use divine powers or Dharmic arts. What they competed in was their physique, blood qi and melee combat strength!

 The burly man had tempered his body all year round and was terrifying in melee combat. He had dominated this mine for thousands of years and no one was his match.

 Su Zimo was like a frail scholar that he did not take seriously at all!

 Su Zimo's expression was calm as he smiled gently and strode forward as well. Suddenly, he extended his fair palm and suppressed the burly man!

 The Great Chaos Essence Palm burst forth!

 Bang!

 The burly man's fist collided against Su Zimo's palm.

 The burly man shuddered and felt an extremely terrifying power surge into his arms. His sleeves were torn and the muscles on his arms felt a ripping pain!

 Although the burly man was a Grade 8 Black Immortal and specialized in body tempering, no matter how strong his body was, he could not defeat the Green Lotus True Body!

 Even without the use of blood qi, the Green Lotus True Body could suppress him!

 The burly man grunted and retreated hurriedly.

 Like a shadow, Su Zimo closed in and continued suppressing the burly man with the Great Chaos Essence Palm!

 The burly man had no choice but to raise his arms to defend.

 Bang!

 The Great Chaos Essence Palm landed at the intersection of his arms.

 The burly man let out a tragic cry as his legs sank deeply into the mud beneath his feet, extending past his knees. There was no way he could defend against the immense pain in his arms.

 The Great Chaos Essence Palm tore through the burly man's arms and continued suppressing, slapping down on his head.

 "It's over, this is where I die!"

 The burly man lamented internally.

 When the palm landed on his head, it suddenly retracted and hovered motionlessly.

 The burly man did not dare to act rashly either.

 He knew very well that as long as Su Zimo exerted strength in his palm, his mind would be shattered and his Essence Spirit would be destroyed!

 The noseless cultivator and the surrounding miners were stunned on the spot with shocked expressions.

 The entire battle had just begun and it was over before many people could react!

 Su Zimo's voice sounded slowly, "From today onwards, I'll set the rules here!"
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 Chapter 1919 - A Thousand Years Have Passed

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "W-What do you want?" 

 The burly man panicked when he was suppressed by Su Zimo.

 The mine was dark all year round and Earth Immortal experts outside would not come down here.

 Therefore, a community of its own was formed beneath the mine.

 If Su Zimo were to kill him and replace him, no one would care about this matter.

 "If you behave yourself, I'll spare your life,"

 Su Zimo said coldly, "I don't have many requests. Help me settle the 5,000 Essence Spirit Stones that I have to submit every year."

 Su Zimo came to the mine to cultivate.

 If he killed this burly man, he would not have the energy to manage the hundred-odd people in the mine below. Instead, it would cause trouble.

 The burly man heaved a sigh of relief and his expression softened.

 It was just an additional 5,000 Essence Spirit Stones a year—it was extremely simple.

 There were more than a hundred people in the mine. As long as he looted more ruthlessly, he could gather the 5,000 Essence Spirit Stones.

 "Fellow Daoist, don't worry. Leave your 5,000 Essence Spirit Stones a year to me!"

 The burly man said firmly.

 Su Zimo nodded. "One more thing. Watch over here and don't let anyone enter my mine tunnel!"

 Beneath the mine, there were many mine tunnels in every direction.

 Some of the mine tunnels had two or three cultivators mining together while others had even more people.

 Su Zimo was prepared to cultivate in this mine and naturally could not let others see him.

 "No problem!"

 The burly man agreed readily.

 Those two requests were nothing to him.

 Surveying his surroundings, Su Zimo's gaze was sharp and none of the cultivators beneath the mine dared to meet his gaze!

 The noseless cultivator felt a sense of regret.

 If he had known that this seemingly frail scholar had such methods, he would not have rushed to sever ties with this person.

 The Green Lotus True Body was the most sensitive towards Heaven and Earth Essence Qi.

 Closing his eyes for a moment, Su Zimo walked towards one of the mine tunnels that was still shallow.

 There was once a cultivator who dug more than a hundred feet into this mine tunnel and retreated after obtaining nothing.

 However, Su Zimo sensed an extremely rich Heaven and Earth Essence Qi in this mine tunnel!

 With the jade spatula in his hands, he dug continuously in the mine tunnel.

 Indeed.

 A mere 30 feet later, he unearthed a large Essence Spirit Stone!

 That Essence Spirit Stone weighed five kilograms!

 A single Essence Spirit Stone was 500 grams.

 However, this Essence Spirit Stone could be cut into ten normal-sized Essence Spirit Stones!

 Su Zimo was delighted.

 Even the many Earth Immortal experts guarding outside would not be able to obtain Essence Spirit Stones so easily, let alone on the Dragon Abyss Star!

 Without hesitation, Su Zimo assumed a lotus position and pinched an Essence Spirit Stone each with both hands. Circulating the Prajna Nirvana Sutra, he began to refine and cultivate.

 Just like that, Su Zimo gathered Essence Spirit Stones and cultivated at the same time.

 His Essence Spirit Stones were never depleted and he cultivated daily!

 Time flew by year after year.

 All these years, Su Zimo had almost never left this mine tunnel. Every year, the burly Grade 8 Black Immortal outside would help him pay the 5,000 Essence Spirit Stones.

 His entire focus was on cultivation.

 With the help of the Green Lotus True Body and the Prajna Nirvana Sutra as well as the endless accumulation of cultivation resources, his cultivation advanced by leaps and bounds!

 After entering the mine for 189 years, Su Zimo broke through and entered the Level 8 Black Essence realm!

 That cultivation speed was terrifying!

 Even paragons and monster incarnates groomed by aristocratic families and sects would have difficulty reaching that level.

 Su Zimo did not leave after becoming a Grade 8 Black Immortal and continued cultivating beneath the mine.

 He was prepared to cultivate to become a Grade 9 Black Immortal before making further plans. If possible, he was even prepared to break through from the Black Essence realm and become an Earth Immortal!

 771 years after he entered the mine, Su Zimo entered the Level 9 Black Essence realm!

 Over the years, the cultivators in this mine had changed batch after batch.

 Many of them could not hold on.

 However, be it the initial or later cultivators, they knew one thing.

 There was a mine tunnel in the mine that was forbidden and no one was allowed to enter!

 After becoming a Grade 9 Black Immortal, Su Zimo rested for a few days and did not leave this place. Instead, he continued cultivating and advanced towards the Earth Essence realm.

 This day, Su Zimo was circulating his mental cultivation technique while refining Essence Spirit Stones. As he cultivated, he suddenly felt a familiar call in the depths of his heart!

 His eyes burst wide open.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body!

 Earlier on, he received a connection from the Martial Dao Prime Body and jolted awake!

 At that moment, he established a new connection with the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 The Green Lotus True Body had once floated in the black hole for a period of time. He could not sense the passage of time and did not know how long he had wandered inside.

 It was only after he established a connection with the Martial Dao Prime Body that he obtained an accurate time.

 It had been a thousand years since the Green Lotus True Body left Tianhuang Mainland and arrived in the upper world!

 Over the years, after the Martial Dao Prime Body refined the Dragon Phoenix True Body and fused it into his flesh, he cultivated continuously.

 Back when many immortals descended, they left many Essence Condensation Pills and Essence Spirit Stones for the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had already cultivated to Level 5 of the Fate Ring Secret Ground!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had created an unprecedented cultivation path. Although the upper and lower worlds were separated and it was difficult for the Green Lotus True Body and the Martial Dao Prime Body to meet…

 Su Zimo could vaguely sense that the Level 5 Fate Ring Martial Dao Prime Body was definitely not weaker than a Grade 9 Black Immortal in terms of strength.

 In fact, it might even surpass the Green Lotus True Body!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body and Green Lotus True Body were one to begin with and came from the same origin. In the blink of an eye, many things were understood.

 "Hell Suppression Tripod?"

 Su Zimo murmured softly.

 This was a key piece of information he had obtained from the Martial Dao Prime Body regarding the Bronze Square Tripod!

 A thousand years had passed.

 Monkey, the spirit tiger, Qing Qing, Night Spirit, Little Fox and the Golden Lion chose to ascend together and leave Tianhuang Mainland 300 years ago.

 Old friends of the past such as Ming Zhen, Lin Xuanji, Demoness Ji, Yan Beichen and the others had already ascended one after another.

 Of course, for the past thousand years, among the experts who chose to ascend, some of them died under the Heavenly Tribulation and their souls were dispersed.

 One of the things that shocked Tianhuang Mainland was the failure of the Mystic Emperor's Tribulation Transcendence back then!

 After the Mystic Emperor chose a new Palace Guardian for the Human Emperor's Palace, he abandoned everything and began to undergo Tribulation Transcendence without any attachments. Unexpectedly, he welcomed the Three of Nine Heavenly Tribulation and died in the end.

 A hundred years ago, Beiming Xue's Tribulation Transcendence attracted everyone's attention as well.

 It was not only because Beiming Xue was the eldest disciple of the Eternal Martial Emperor.

 More than that, it was because ever since the Eternal Martial Emperor ascended, Beiming Xue was the second person in a thousand years to attract the Four of Nine Heavenly Tribulation and ascend successfully!

 The Martial Dao flourished in Tianhuang Mainland.

 After the Four of Nine Heavenly Tribulation, the Martial Dao was pushed to its limits and was comparable to the immortal, Buddhist and fiend Daos!

 In fact, there were many cultivators with heaven spirit roots who abandoned the talent brought about by their spirit roots and chose to cultivate the Martial Dao.

 The legend of the Martial Emperor establishing his Dao was recorded by the storyteller and spread through the mortal and cultivation world, passed down by everyone.

 Every year, countless cultivators would head to a small town in the North Region to reminisce about the past and catch a glimpse of the strange scenery of peach blossom trees and mountains blossoming!

 However, no one knew that there was a truly terrifying existence hidden in the depths of the peach blossom forest!
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 Chapter 1920 - Infinite Great Emperor

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Because of the birth of the Eternal Martial Emperor, Ping Yang Town was regarded by the entire cultivation world as the origin and sacred ground of the Martial Dao.

 For the past thousand years, this small town had produced countless cultivators who cultivated the Martial Dao.

 Some of them had even established their own sects in Tianhuang Mainland and grew into Mighty Figures!

 However, no matter the cultivation realm of those people, they would return to normal when they returned to Ping Yang Town.

 There was a place in Ping Yang Town that no one was allowed to barge into.

 This was the place where the Martial Emperor cultivated in the past.

 In an inconspicuous courtyard, a peach blossom tree grew in the middle. The leaves were lush and the peach blossoms shone brightly, enveloping the courtyard in a peaceful manner.

 Although the Eternal Martial Emperor had ascended for a thousand years, no one came to break the peace here.

 Nobody knew that someone had been living in this residence for the past thousand years!

 Under the peach blossom tree, a man sat in a lotus position. He wore purple robes and had a calm expression. Although he had delicate features, he exuded a unique aura, as though he was above the mortal realm.

 The man looked at his palm with a clear gaze.

 Four thumb-sized flames shone in his fair palm—the Martial Spirit Fire, Red Lotus Karmic Fire, Tribulation Fire, Dragon Phoenix Flame…

 The four balls of flames danced in his palm like four spirits and circled around his fingertips nimbly.

 Five mysterious purple halos appeared behind the man, making him look like a god that could not be ignored!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body!

 In a thousand years, the Martial Dao Prime Body fused with the bloodline of the Dragon Phoenix and made another breakthrough—he was already at Level 5 of the Fate Ring realm!

 Back then, many Black Essence realm witches descended.

 According to the judgment of the Martial Dao Prime Body, the combat strength of a Level 5 Fate Ring was definitely not weaker than any Black Witch and was definitely at the peak of the Black Essence realm!

 Suddenly, a crack appeared in the space beside him.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body knew who it was without even looking.

 "You're back,"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said softly.

 A boy in a white shirt walked out of the dimensional tear and bowed to the Martial Dao Prime Body. "Young Master."

 The boy's face was pink and his eyes were black and clear.

 Time had not left any marks on him—it was Tao Yao.

 Tao Yao's sentience was unlocked by Die Yue and he obtained Su Zimo's inheritance. His talent was shocking and his cultivation realm had long reached the Mahayana realm where he could ascend at any moment.

 However, all these years, he was unwilling to leave and had been guarding the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 "How is she?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body put away the flames in his palm and asked.

 "I've sent immortal peaches and the elixirs you found over. Although Sister Yaoxue ate them…"

 At that point, Tao Yao hesitated for a moment. "Her lifespan showed no signs of increasing for some reason."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body frowned.

 The main reason why he stayed in Tianhuang Mainland and did not ascend was because he was worried about some old friends here.

 One of them was Yaoxue.

 The two of them had a past but they were not fated to be together.

 Although that past was not absolutely unforgettable, Su Zimo remembered everything.

 In his heart, Yaoxue was different from others.

 All these years, Yaoxue's cultivation realm was still at the Void Reversion realm.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had once traveled through Tianhuang Mainland and even searched for spatial nodes to break through the barrier of Tianhuang Mainland and head to other minor chiliocosms to search for elixirs that could increase one's lifespan.

 He handed all the elixirs to Tao Yao so that he could bring them to Yaoxue.

 The reason why he did not choose to appear was because he hoped that Yaoxue could sever her past and start a new life.

 As the Empress of the Great Zhou Empire, Yaoxue had a noble and extraordinary status. Coupled with her devastatingly beautiful appearance, she had many suitors.

 Initially, the Martial Dao Prime Body intended to leave when Yaoxue got married.

 However, Yaoxue had been alone for the past thousand years.

 Tao Yao visited Yaoxue many times and sent her elixirs. He even explained and imparted the Dao to her.

 Yet, for many years, Yaoxue's cultivation realm showed no signs of relenting.

 Even the Martial Dao Prime Body could not understand that.

 The lifespan of a Void Reversion was more than 5,000 years.

 Yaoxue had been cultivating for more than 2,000 years.

 Yaoxue had a heaven spirit root. Although her talent could not be considered as peerless, it was far beyond that of ordinary people. Coupled with the guidance of a top-tier expert like Tao Yao, there should be some progress in her cultivation.

 "Young Master, I can sense that Sister Yaoxue has not forgotten about you all these years,"

 Tao Yao said, "Every time I visit her, it's when she's the happiest. She even asks me many things about you…"

 "Young Master, why don't you visit her?"

 Tao Yao mustered his courage and said,

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was silent for a long time before sighing internally and shaking his head.

 One day, he would leave.

 In that case, it was better not to see her.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body closed his eyes for a long time and forgot about this matter for the time being. He slapped his storage bag and suddenly took out a drop of scarlet blood!

 It contained an extremely terrifying power and even emitted a powerful lifeforce fluctuation!

 There was a spirit consciousness in that drop of blood—Heavenly Wolf!

 All these years, the Martial Dao Prime Body had spent most of his time cultivating and had never paid attention to Heavenly Wolf, almost forgetting his existence.

 It was only when he established a connection with the Green Lotus True Body that he recalled that there was such blood from the upper world in his storage bag!

 "What are you doing?"

 When Heavenly Wolf saw the Martial Dao Prime Body, he suddenly became nervous.

 Naturally, he could sense that this person's aura had become even more terrifying and powerful after a thousand years!

 Back then, this person summoned three balls of flames and tortured him so badly that he wanted to die. It was unforgettable.

 "Tell me about the origin of the Hell Suppression Tripod,"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body glared at the blood in his palm and asked slowly.

 "I really can't remember,"

 Heavenly Wolf replied.

 "Alright, I'll help you,"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body's expression was unchanged as four balls of flames appeared in his palm!

 The four balls of flames interweaved into a cage and trapped Heavenly Wolf within. They burned furiously and released an extremely terrifying searing power that seemed like it could incinerate everything!

 Even a gigantic hole was burned in the space in the palm of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Although the palm of the Martial Dao Prime Body was already in the void, the wild currents in the void could not extinguish the four balls of flames!

 Three balls of flames almost took Heavenly Wolf's life.

 The moment the four balls of flames burned, Heavenly Wolf let out a tragic cry!

 Sizzle!

 Under the heat of the flames, the drop of blood let out a strange sound and emitted green smoke.

 The lifeforce in his blood was decreasing rapidly!

 At this rate, the drop of blood would be burned into nothingness by the four balls of flames in less than an hour!

 "I'll talk, I'll talk!"

 Heavenly Wolf shrieked repeatedly.

 The flames of the Martial Dao Prime Body relented slightly but did not dissipate.

 Heavenly Wolf said hurriedly, "Back then, a supreme expert was born in the Buddhist monasteries. In order to suppress many evil demons, that expert refined his flesh into a purgatory!"

 "In order to suppress the purgatory, this expert created an unprecedented supreme weapon. Within the tripod, there's a Taboo Mystic Classic of the Buddhist monasteries, the Prajna Nirvana Sutra. The four walls of the tripod are fused with the souls of the four sacred beasts, causing the power of the Hell Suppression Tripod to increase significantly!"

 "His Dao title is Infinite and he's known throughout the world as the Infinite Great Emperor!"
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 "Infinite Great Emperor…" 

 The Martial Dao Prime Body murmured.

 Even with his temperament, he could not conceal the shock in his eyes when he heard Heavenly Wolf's description.

 What sort of a method was it to refine one's flesh into a purgatory to suppress evil?!

 There was no need to even mention capturing the souls of the four sacred beasts to create supreme divine weapons.

 Even though the Martial Dao Prime Body did not know much about the upper world, he could roughly guess that the four sacred beasts, the Azure Dragon, Vermilion Bird, White Tiger and Black Tortoise, were definitely peak existences in the upper world.

 However, even those powerful sacred beasts were suppressed by the Infinite Great Emperor with their souls captured and sealed within the Hell Suppression Tripod—it was clear how powerful he was.

 Even so, the Hell Suppression Tripod was shattered.

 "Is the Infinite Great Emperor still alive?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body asked.

 Actually, when he asked that question, the Martial Dao Prime Body already had an answer in his heart.

 If the Infinite Great Emperor was still alive, the Hell Suppression Tripod would not have been shattered and left in the lower world, buried in the ruins.

 "He died a long time ago,"

 Heavenly Wolf said, "The Infinite Great Emperor once established an era. However, countless years have passed since that era. It might be hundreds of millions of years or even billions of years. It's too long… Even Great Emperors can't live forever and last for so long."

 "Era?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body frowned slightly.

 Heavenly Wolf explained, "If a Great Emperor is born in the upper world, he will create an era of his own. When the Great Emperor dies, it will also mean the end of this era."

 "You mean to say that there's only a single Great Emperor in each era?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body asked instead.

 "Of course,"

 Heavenly Wolf said, "There are many Emperor realm experts in the many worlds of the upper world. However, there's only one Great Emperor in every era! The Great Emperor looks down on the world and gathers fortune to rule over all worlds. He reigns supreme in the universe and no one dares to disobey him!"

 There's only a single Great Emperor!

 …

 Upper world, Divine Firmament Mainland.

 When Su Zimo obtained that information, many of the doubts in his heart were gradually resolved.

 It was no wonder why the Bronze Square Tripod was so strong and indestructible. Although it was battered, even the black hole could not devour it.

 The Bronze Square Tripod was originally an Emperor weapon!

 Of course, given its shattered state, its cultivation realm as an Emperor weapon had long fallen and its power was greatly reduced.

 Su Zimo's cultivation realm could not be too low if he wanted the Hell Suppression Tripod to recover to its peak and unleash the true might of the Emperor weapon.

 Under normal circumstances, as a supreme Emperor weapon, the Hell Suppression Tripod was famous and was extremely easy to recognize.

 However, because it was too long ago and the Hell Suppression Tripod was shattered beyond recognition, no one had been able to identify its origin up till now.

 In Su Zimo's opinion, even if he repaired the Hell Suppression Tripod completely, not many people would be able to recognize that Emperor weapon.

 Su Zimo composed himself and continued cultivating beneath the mine.

 His cultivation realm had already broken through to the Level 9 Black Essence realm.

 The mine was filled with Essence Spirit Stones.

 If nothing went wrong, he was prepared to cultivate to the peak of the Level 9 Black Essence realm. If he had the chance, he would even attempt to break through to the Earth Essence realm and become an Earth Immortal!

 A year later.

 Outside Glass City, in a mine tunnel beneath the seventh Essence Spirit Mine, Su Zimo suddenly jolted awake from his cultivation. His eyes flickered and he had a strange expression.

 Earlier on, he felt an unusual sense of trepidation on a whim!

 For the past thousand years, the mine had been extremely peaceful and no one dared to disturb him.

 The cultivators in the mine were all Black Immortals and posed no threat to him.

 However, that sense of trepidation was extremely obvious and it was definitely not an illusion!

 "Could someone have noticed me cultivating in secret?"

 The moment that thought crossed Su Zimo's mind, he denied it himself.

 All these years, he had been extremely careful and had not exposed himself. Even the cultivators in the mine did not know what he was doing in the depths of the mine tunnel.

 "Could it be…"

 Suddenly, Su Zimo thought of a guess.

 "This is bad, run!"

 "Someone dug out a complete claw and everyone around it is dead!"

 Right then, an inexplicable scream sounded from outside the mine tunnel.

 Su Zimo's expression turned grim.

 Back before he entered the mine, a noseless cultivator told him something similar.

 Someone had once dug out a drop of blood and buried tens of thousands of cultivators in this mine!

 If a complete claw was dug out, the consequences would be unimaginable.

 "Heavens, t-that's not a claw…"

 Right then, a trembling voice sounded, "This is a complete living being!"

 "It's alive! Ah!"

 The cries stopped abruptly.

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 A living being was dug out from the Essence Spirit Mine!

 The noseless cultivator had once told him that some of the flesh and corpses could last for hundreds of thousands of years without rotting and be preserved till now. One could imagine the terrifying power contained in those flesh and corpses.

 After countless years, an ancient living being had awakened under the Essence Spirit Mine!

 Suddenly, Su Zimo recalled something and looked over instinctively. He stared at a stone wall of a mine tunnel not far away in silence.

 More than a hundred years ago, he dug to the stone wall.

 Just as he was about to swing the jade spatula down, his spirit perception warned him for no reason—it was extremely dangerous!

 He did not attack rashly. Instead, he channeled the Nether Glow and Illumination Eye. His left eye was pitch-black and his right eye was white as he looked at the stone wall.

 Under normal circumstances, the surface of the rocks in the mining area had a unique stone skin.

 Even spirit consciousness could not penetrate it, let alone sight.

 However, over the years, Su Zimo had inadvertently discovered that if he were to circulate his Illumination and Nether Glow Eye at the same time, he could vaguely see through the stone skin and see some blurry scenes within.

 That discovery delighted him.

 That way, he could easily determine where Essence Spirit Stones were in the mine tunnel and gather them directly, saving a lot of time.

 At that time, he used his Illumination and Nether Glow Eye to stare at the stone wall.

 Through the stone skin, he could vaguely see a blurry white shadow. It was ten feet wide and was different from Essence Spirit Stones.

 Out of caution, Su Zimo did not continue digging the stone wall. Instead, he changed directions to gather Essence Spirit Stones before continuing to cultivate with them.

 But now that a calamity had broken out beneath the mine, Su Zimo could not help but recall this matter.

 The tragic cries outside gradually faded and became silent before long.

 Su Zimo's five senses were sharp and he could already smell the strong stench of blood!

 He did not dare to act rashly. Instead, he retracted his aura and held his breath, letting his heartbeat slow down to its limits and the flow of his bloodline become incomparably slow.

 He hid in the depths of the mine tunnel motionlessly like a lifeless stone.

 Su Zimo waited patiently.

 Time passed bit by bit.

 An hour passed.

 Su Zimo judged that the ancient living being should have left long ago.

 Out of caution, he remained motionless and continued waiting.

 Two hours later, after a long time without any activity, Su Zimo let out a long breath and his expression relaxed.
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 For such a huge trouble to happen in this mine, it would definitely attract experts of Glass City.

 This was not a place where he should linger!

 After ensuring that there were no unusual movements outside, Su Zimo left.

 When he passed by the strange stone wall, he paused for a moment but did not act rashly and continued forward.

 Before long, the mine entrance appeared deep underground.

 Su Zimo stood at the entrance and looked around.

 The scene outside was extremely terrifying. Dozens of corpses were strewn on the ground with fresh blood flowing.

 Some of the cultivators lost half their bodies while others had their chests pierced by some gigantic weapon and were almost split into two!

 Some of the cultivators were rotten and disfigured, dying tragically.

 Su Zimo's gaze shifted to a head not far away.

 The head was filled with rotting flesh and had no nose—it was the noseless cultivator who entered the mine with Su Zimo back then.

 The person's head was severed and his eyes were widened with fear.

 It could be considered as his bad luck that he encountered two of such mining calamities. He managed to survive the previous time but was not spared this time round.

 Su Zimo sighed gently and prepared to leave.

 Just as he was about to step out of the mine, his expression changed and he retreated hurriedly, looking down.

 "Mmm?"

 Su Zimo's pupils constricted in shock!

 A thin wound appeared on his calf that was almost imperceptible. However, it almost severed his calf!

 Fresh blood seeped out slowly from the wound.

 It was only now that Su Zimo felt an intense pain!

 Although the wound was thin, it was extremely deep and even severed his bones!

 Su Zimo's expression turned grim.

 He still could not tell what sharp weapon it was that could cause such a thin wound.

 Even the sharpest sword that was as thin as a cicada's wings would not leave such an injury.

 It was more like he was cut by a thread.

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat as he suddenly looked towards the entrance of the mine and narrowed his eyes.

 Beneath the entrance of the mine, a string of blood droplets hung sinisterly in midair!

 That was where Su Zimo had raised his leg earlier on.

 Su Zimo channeled his Illumination and Nether Glow Eye and focused his black and white eyes.

 Psst!

 That single glance caused Su Zimo to gasp.

 More than ten transparent threads appeared at the entrance of the mine, almost sealing it completely!

 The string of blood droplets that hovered in midair came from one of the threads hung there.

 That thin and transparent thread nearly sliced his calf into two!

 "What's that?"

 Su Zimo frowned with a bewildered expression.

 At this point of his cultivation, the Green Lotus True Body could even injure connate black-grade Dharmic treasures.

 However, the dozens of fine threads before him nearly severed his calf!

 Those threads were sharper than any divine weapon!

 Furthermore, Su Zimo did not use any strength at all and merely walked forward normally. When he accidentally bumped into the thread, his calf was almost severed!

 In fact, he did not feel any pain when the thread cut into his flesh—it was clear how sharp it was!

 Su Zimo's expression was terrible and he felt a sense of trepidation.

 If not for his sharp spirit perception that sensed something amiss and retreated in time, he would have been a corpse that was sliced into pieces by the dozens of threads outside the mine!

 "Could those threads have been left behind by that ancient living being?"

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat as he vaguely recalled something.

 However, right then, he suddenly felt an itch from the wound on his calf that made him want to scratch it.

 Su Zimo stopped that thought hurriedly and looked down.

 The wound on his calf had already turned black and purple. The wound was oozing pus and his entire calf was gradually swelling!

 The transparent threads were poisoned!

 Su Zimo was shocked.

 The Green Lotus bloodline was immune to evil and poison.

 But now, even the bloodline of the Green Lotus True Body could not stop the spread of the poison!

 The black and purple color of the wound spread slowly and Su Zimo's entire calf went from being itchy and numb to gradually losing feeling!

 Su Zimo released the innate divine power of the Six Tusk Divine Strength hurriedly and his Essence Spirit and bloodline power surged.

 Even so, the Green Lotus bloodline could not suppress the poison in the wound at all.

 Su Zimo's Essence Spirit had long reached the Earth Essence realm and forcefully broke through the seal on his consciousness. He quickly erased the seal on his storage bag and took out a pile of elixirs to consume.

 When the elixirs entered his stomach, they turned into a rich medicinal effect that surged towards his wound.

 However, such a large number of elixirs and the pure and flawless Green Lotus bloodline merely blocked the spread of the poison slightly.

 Right then, a warning flashed in Su Zimo's mind and he looked up instinctively.

 Outside the mine, a blood shadow sprinted over at an astonishing speed!

 Under the Illumination and Nether Glow Eyes, Su Zimo could see everything clearly.

 The blood shadow was a gigantic scarlet spider. Its eight legs were sharp as spears and its feet were light. Stepping on the many threads, it was extremely agile and silent!

 The Scarlet Blood Spider had a menacing expression and its bloodshot eyes revealed a ferocious gaze as it glared at Su Zimo in the mine, as though it had seen an interesting delicacy.

 Su Zimo had already guessed that possibility earlier on!

 For such threads to appear at the entrance of the mine, the only possibility was a living being of the spider race!

 The aura released by the Scarlet Blood Spider was extremely terrifying and Su Zimo could not even sense its cultivation.

 However, he realized that this Scarlet Blood Spider was the ancient living being that had just awakened from the Essence Spirit Mine!

 When he touched the spider thread at the entrance of the mine, the Scarlet Blood Spider could sense it even from 500 kilometers away.

 Although the spider thread was sharp and poisonous, the Scarlet Blood Spider's massive body walked on the threads with shocking speed as though it was walking on flat ground!

 The spider thread trembled slightly and the Scarlet Blood Spider had already arrived at the entrance of the mine.

 The moment he caught sight of the Scarlet Blood Spider, Su Zimo broke out in cold sweat.

 This beast did not know any sympathy. Since it started a massacre the moment it woke up, there was naturally no way it would let him off.

 Su Zimo could not run at all with his numb calf.

 Phew!

 A pair of gigantic golden wings appeared behind him and burst the surrounding stone walls. Sand and gravel flew as the mine tunnel swayed with signs of collapse!

 Su Zimo wanted to make use of his Extreme Speed divine power to escape.

 However, the abdomen of the Scarlet Blood Spider at the front squirmed and instantly spat out invisible spider silk. Although it looked unusually weak, it floated in midair and sealed Su Zimo's escape path completely.

 When the wings of the Roc made contact with the spider silk, they dissipated instantly and could not defend against it!
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 The moment he met the Scarlet Blood Spider, Su Zimo was in immense danger and his life was hanging by a thread!

 The difference in strength between them was too great and all his trump cards were useless against this Scarlet Blood Spider.

 In the Hell Suppression Tripod, the souls of two sacred beasts were awakened.

 However, the power of the two sacred beast souls had already been exhausted in the previous battle.

 The power of the two sacred beasts' souls could only be recovered if there were enough sentient Dharmic treasures for the Hell Suppression Tripod to devour and refine.

 Right now, Su Zimo did not have anything to rely on to defend against the power of this ancient living being!

 Even if the Scarlet Blood Spider did not attack again, the poison on the spider silk would kill the Green Lotus True Body before long!

 "P-sst!"

 With an excited expression and a ferocious gaze, the Scarlet Blood Spider let out an ear-piercing cry and lunged towards Su Zimo with its eight legs.

 The path ahead was completely sealed by the spider silk and there was no way to charge through.

 There were too many spider silk that were everywhere.

 Even with the True Dragon Nine Flashes, Su Zimo did not dare to release it recklessly, afraid that his landing spot after the flash would descend on the incomparably sharp spiderweb that was filled with poison!

 Helpless, Su Zimo could only retreat along the mine tunnel.

 However, without the wings of the Roc, even if he released Boundless Golden Light, Heavenly Feet and other movement divine powers, his speed was far inferior to the Scarlet Blood Spider.

 Before long, the Scarlet Blood Spider had already closed in and extended its front legs that resembled spears, piercing towards Su Zimo!

 There were even sharp spikes on its front legs that emitted a foul stench and were extremely toxic!

 Even if he was scratched by the spider leg, he could die on the spot, let alone struck by it!

 The poison on Su Zimo's calf had already spread.

 One of his thighs was numb and his movement technique was sluggish.

 When he saw the Scarlet Blood Spider charging over and could not dodge, Su Zimo summoned the Hell Suppression Tripod. In a flash, he curled up and hid in the tripod.

 Clang!

 A pair of spider legs tore through the air and struck the Hell Suppression Tripod, causing a metallic sound and sparks to fly!

 Although he was hiding in the Hell Suppression Tripod, Su Zimo could still feel an extremely terrifying force sending it flying!

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 The Hell Suppression Tripod retreated the entire way and smashed through the stone walls of the mine tunnel, causing dust to billow.

 The Scarlet Blood Spider charged forward in pursuit.

 Suddenly!

 Su Zimo felt a chilling intent descend and the Hell Suppression Tripod stopped in its tracks, hovering in midair motionlessly.

 To be precise, the Hell Suppression Tripod was frozen in midair!

 Instantly, a layer of frost covered the surface of the tripod.

 Even though he was curled up in the tripod, Su Zimo could not help but shudder—he could not circulate his bloodline no matter how he tried.

 Frost appeared in his bloodline as well!

 A figure flashed past the Hell Suppression Tripod.

 Instinctively, Su Zimo looked up.

 A butterfly the size of a palm floated in midair. It was snow-white and emitted a chill.

 When it saw the snow-white butterfly, the Scarlet Blood Spider suddenly paused as well!

 The snow-white butterfly could not compare to the Scarlet Blood Spider at all and even looked a little weak.

 However, at that moment, the aura of the snow-white butterfly was not disadvantaged at all!

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat as he recalled something.

 Previously, he discovered a blurry white shadow on a nearby stone wall that was a little strange.

 Out of caution, he did not excavate the stone wall.

 But now, because of the Scarlet Blood Spider's pursuit, the Hell Suppression Tripod accidentally shattered the stone wall and the blurry white shadow appeared.

 It was the snow-white butterfly before him!

 There was an ancient living being buried within the stone wall as well.

 Furthermore, this ancient living being was not dead!

 As though it recognized the origin of the snow-white butterfly, the Scarlet Blood Spider's eyes were filled with fear. It was no longer as arrogant and unbridled as before as it lingered on the spot to test the waters.

 The snow-white butterfly glared at the Scarlet Blood Spider and suddenly flapped its wings.

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 A terrifying cold current surged over and a layer of frost covered the Scarlet Blood Spider instantly, even forming ice crystals!

 The Scarlet Blood Spider was shocked.

 Boom!

 The Scarlet Blood Spider channeled its blood qi and a loud bang sounded from its body. Instantly, it broke free from the frost on its body and shook off the ice on the ground.

 Glaring at the snow-white butterfly, the Scarlet Blood Spider waved its eight legs and fled the way it came, disappearing beneath the mine in the blink of an eye.

 Su Zimo was secretly alarmed.

 To think that this seemingly weak snow-white butterfly was even more terrifying and managed to repel the Scarlet Blood Spider!

 Ever since the snow-white butterfly appeared, it had never targeted Su Zimo.

 However, the temperature beneath the mine had already fallen to its limits!

 Even the Bronze Square Tripod could not withstand the coldness.

 Su Zimo was shivering from head to toe and his teeth chattered.

 All of a sudden!

 On the other side, a clamor of people could be heard. Their clothes fluttered, as though many cultivators had already arrived underground and were rushing over.

 "The Scarlet Blood Spider escaped that way! Go and chase after it!"

 "That Scarlet Blood Spider's strength is terrifying. It has just awakened and has already killed more than a hundred thousand people before its combat strength has even recovered to its peak. We're probably not its match either."

 "It's fine, just hold it back and try your best to keep it here. The County Governor is rushing over personally with his men!"

 "The County Governor was alarmed?"

 "The County Governor is a Perfected Immortal expert. With him around, we'll definitely be able to suppress that beast!"

 Su Zimo's hearing was strong and he heard everything clearly.

 Initially, it was rare for something to happen beneath the Essence Spirit Mine.

 Even if they dug up any flesh or corpses, the Earth Immortals and Heaven Immortals of the major cities were enough to settle them.

 To think that a living being would be dug out from the Essence Spirit Mine!

 Even Heaven Immortal experts could not suppress such a living being!

 "An extremely powerful lifeforce fluctuation is coming from this side as well. Follow me!" Right then, a man said in a deep voice.

 The cultivators that arrived split into two groups and one of them sensed the commotion and sped over.

 Su Zimo lamented internally.

 As a Black Immortal, he had no way of protecting himself in such a situation.

 They were like fish and prawns in a wave and could not resist at all.

 He wanted to escape from this place as soon as possible. However, the snow-white butterfly was right in front of him and he did not dare to act rashly!

 Before long, a few figures rushed out from a few mine tunnels—there were hundreds of them.

 Their leader had a powerful aura and stood in midair. He wore iron armor and wielded a spear. The moment he arrived, he glared at the snow-white butterfly not far away with a grim expression.

 Behind the armored man were many Glass City guards.

 Although their cultivation realms were different, they were all Earth Immortal experts.

 However, the aura of the armored man was clearly much stronger than many Earth Immortals!

 Unexpectedly, that should be a Heaven Immortal expert of Glass City!
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 "Attack!" 

 The armored man pointed his spear at the snow-white butterfly and said coldly.

 The hundreds of Earth Immortal experts behind him dispersed and charged towards the snow-white butterfly. Even in midair, they released bedazzling Dharmic treasures!

 Phew!

 Essence Qi surged in the mine tunnel.

 Many Earth Immortals did not dare to be careless and condensed greater divine powers right away to release.

 Although he was facing a seemingly weak butterfly, the armored man had no intention of holding back. He channeled his Essence Spirit and his spear shone with a blinding light.

 The entire mine tunnel rumbled and trembled continuously, as though it would collapse the next moment and bury all living beings beneath!

 A terrifying divine power burst forth!

 Although Su Zimo did not recognize that divine power, he could instantly tell from its might that it was a supreme divine power!

 This person was indeed a Heaven Immortal expert!

 In a battle of this level, even the aftershock could severely injure or even kill him.

 However, there was no way out behind him!

 Although the Hell Suppression Tripod could defend against head-on attacks, it did not have a lid after all and could not protect him in a truly chaotic battlefield.

 Suddenly!

 The snow-white butterfly in midair flapped its wings.

 Under the pair of wings that were not big, two terrifying cold currents could be seen with the naked eye. They were white and filled with fog!

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 The temperature in the mine tunnel dipped and a chilling intent spread. Before many Dharmic treasures descended, they were covered by a layer of frost and froze in midair.

 Many divine powers and secret skills were frozen by the frost qi as well!

 Even the supreme divine power released by the only Heaven Immortal expert, the armored man, could not neutralize the power of the two cold currents.

 All radiance was extinguished!

 Ice crystals formed on the spear of the armored man and extended along the body of the spear towards his palm, arm and even his entire body.

 It was too fast!

 By the time the armored man reacted, his palm had already frozen with the spear!

 "Retreat!"

 The armored man's expression changed as he roared.

 Unfortunately, it was too late.

 A snow-white cold current surged over and the hundreds of Earth Immortal experts in midair were frozen. Their bodies were filled with frost and ice crystals, as though they were frozen into human-shaped ice sculptures!

 The expressions on the faces of the ice sculptures and the fear in their eyes froze, as though everything was frozen in the past.

 Su Zimo was dumbfounded.

 Initially, he was worried that he would be implicated in the battle.

 To think that the moment the snow-white butterfly attacked with the two cold currents, none of the Dharmic treasures or any powers could penetrate its body!

 Hundreds of human-shaped ice sculptures began to fall.

 The snow-white butterfly flapped its wings once more.

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 The human-shaped ice sculptures exploded one after another. Right in front of Su Zimo, many Earth Immortal experts shattered into snow-white ice butterflies that floated down slowly.

 There was no blood at all and the ice butterflies danced in a tragic manner.

 There were hundreds of Earth Immortal experts but all of them died in the blink of an eye with their Essence Spirits destroyed!

 Hiding in the Hell Suppression Tripod, Su Zimo could not help but shudder.

 The only one alive in the mine tunnel was the armored man at the Heaven Essence realm.

 However, the Heaven Immortal expert did not feel good either after the two attacks of the snow-white butterfly.

 A layer of ice formed on his spear and armor as well. It was cold and almost froze him completely!

 Boom!

 Circulating his blood qi, the armored man roared and shuddered, breaking free from the ice layer. Countless ice shards shattered and flew everywhere!

 The armored man's face was pale as he coughed a few times. The blood he spat out was blood-colored ice blocks the size of fingernails that emitted cold air.

 Swoosh!

 He had a horrified expression as he turned to flee without hesitation. He released an escape technique and disappeared into the ground.

 The group of them arrived quickly but left even faster.

 Hundreds of Earth Immortal experts died and the only Heaven Immortal escaped with serious injuries.

 The snow-white butterfly was sealed in this Essence Spirit Mine and had slept for countless years. It had just awakened today and its combat strength had yet to recover to its peak.

 Otherwise, even the armored man would not be able to escape death!

 The snow-white butterfly was so terrifying. It was no wonder why the Green Cloud County Governor would rush over personally when an ancient living being was dug out from the mine.

 Instead of chasing after the armored man, the snow-white butterfly turned around and faced Su Zimo.

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 If the snow-white butterfly wanted to kill him, it would not even have to attack twice—a single flap of its wings was enough!

 The snow-white butterfly flapped its wings but did not release any killing moves. Instead, it arrived before Su Zimo in the blink of an eye.

 The man and butterfly were merely inches apart as they exchanged glances.

 Pausing for a moment, the snow-white butterfly circled around Su Zimo a few times, as though it sensed something, but did not attack him.

 Su Zimo did not move at all as he tried his best to compose himself.

 "I had no intention of disturbing you, senior. I only alarmed you by a freak coincidence,"

 Su Zimo forced a smile and explained.

 The snow-white butterfly remained silent and ignored Su Zimo. After circling a few times, it flew close to Su Zimo's injured calf.

 It was only then that Su Zimo recalled that his calf was cut by the spider silk and was poisoned.

 He lowered his head and could not help but freeze slightly.

 Before the battle earlier on, the poison in the wound on his calf had already spread and extended to his entire thigh.

 But now, the poison lingered in his thigh and did not continue spreading.

 Su Zimo could sense how terrifying that poison was. However, his Green Lotus True Body could not defend against it at all.

 Now that the poison was controlled, it was clear that it was caused by external forces.

 On second thought, he guessed the reason.

 Because of the awakening of the snow-white butterfly, the temperature in the mine tunnel was extremely low. The body of the Green Lotus True Body was also corroded by the cold qi and his bloodline was almost frozen.

 Under such circumstances, the poison could not spread.

 The snow-white butterfly hovered around his calf and flapped its wings.

 With every flap, a stream of cold air would surge into Su Zimo's thigh.

 Under the influence of the poison, his thigh had already turned purple-black.

 But now, the purplish-black color on his thigh was fading bit by bit.

 At the same time, purplish-black blood oozed from the wound with a nauseating stench!

 Su Zimo was delighted when he saw that.

 The cold air was even stronger than the Scarlet Blood Spider's poison!

 The snow-white butterfly was healing him!

 Before long, the poisoned blood in the wound on his calf was completely drained.

 He had already regained feeling on his entire thigh.

 Without the corrosion of the poison, the terrifying regeneration capabilities of the Green Lotus True Body reappeared and the wound closed rapidly!

 Before long, he would recover to his original state!

 "Thank you, senior,"

 Su Zimo expressed his thanks hurriedly.

 If not for the snow-white butterfly's help in purging the poison, this Green Lotus True Body might have been crippled completely!
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 After purging the poison from Su Zimo's leg, the snow-white butterfly circled around him a few more times, lingering uncertainly as though it was hesitant.

 Although the snow-white butterfly did not say anything, Su Zimo could sense some anxiety and worry from it.

 This butterfly was so strong—what was it worried about?

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat as he recalled some of the conversations from before.

 The Green Cloud County Governor was even here personally for this spirit mine incident!

 He was a Perfected Immortal expert.

 However, the snow-white butterfly had just awakened and had yet to recover its strength completely. It should be worried about the Green Cloud County Governor.

 Su Zimo naturally hoped that the snow-white butterfly could stay by his side.

 With such an ancient living being as a companion, he could even head to the entire Green Cloud County, let alone Glass City.

 However, Su Zimo knew very well that this snow-white butterfly would definitely become a public enemy after its awakening!

 The power of the entire Green Cloud County would come and encircle it!

 At that time, even he might be destroyed by that power, let alone the snow-white butterfly!

 As Su Zimo pondered, the snow-white butterfly flapped its wings and floated into the distance, disappearing into the mine before long.

 Su Zimo still felt a sense of disappointment when he saw the butterfly leave.

 Die Yue's true form was the butterfly race.

 Therefore, Su Zimo could not help but have a good impression of the snow-white butterfly.

 Furthermore, he guessed that the reason why the snow-white butterfly was willing to heal him might be because it sensed the aura of someone of the same race from him!

 "Go on, I hope you can escape this calamity,"

 Su Zimo looked in the direction of the snow-white butterfly and murmured, "I wonder if we'll meet again in the future…"

 After that battle, the mine was reduced to ruins with corpses strewn everywhere.

 Among the corpses, there were some shattered ice blocks.

 Those ice blocks were the corpses of the hundreds of Earth Immortal experts earlier on!

 Although the temperature in the mine had returned to normal after the snow-white butterfly left for a period of time, the ice did not melt.

 Su Zimo could see some storage bags through the ice.

 The storage bags of hundreds of Earth Immortal experts were not a small fortune.

 However, after pondering for a long time, Su Zimo decided against touching those items.

 This place was not far from Glass City.

 More and more powerful cultivators were rushing over.

 He did not know if he could escape successfully.

 If he took away the hundreds of storage bags, there was a high chance that he would cause unexpected trouble!

 After checking carefully and ensuring that there was no danger ahead, Su Zimo headed outside.

 …

 "County Governor, you sure are capable. That Scarlet Blood Spider killed hundreds of thousands of people and nearly 10,000 of my cultivators. If not for you, the consequences would have been unimaginable,"

 Outside the mine, the City Lord of Glass City, Liu Yu, bowed slightly towards a middle-aged man in long robes.

 The middle-aged man had gray hair and stood motionlessly in midair with his hands behind his back. His eyes were deep and he exuded a dignified aura.

 This was the Green Cloud County Governor, Perfected Immortal Jing Yue!

 When Perfected Immortal Jing Yue heard that something had happened to Glass City, he used a teleportation formation to arrive here right away. The moment he attacked, he captured a Scarlet Blood Spider alive!

 Perfected Immortal living beings were filled with treasures.

 Even if he could not subdue the Scarlet Blood Spider, he would benefit immensely if he killed it.

 Jing Yue was in no hurry to deal with the Scarlet Blood Spider. Instead, he came here.

 On the other side, the armored man who managed to escape from the killing move of the snow-white butterfly had a pale expression and was describing the scene in the mine softly.

 "If I'm not wrong, it should be an Ice Butterfly,"

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue said in a deep voice, "Most of the butterflies are weak and don't pose much of a threat. However, there are also some experts among them. The strongest are from the Emperor Butterfly lineage, followed by the Ice Butterfly lineage."

 "I'm guessing that there's a high chance this Ice Butterfly was at the Perfected One realm before it was sealed!"

 Perfected One realm cultivators were Perfected Immortals!

 In other words, this Ice Butterfly was once a Perfected Immortal-level living being!

 Liu Yu, the armored man and the others were nervous.

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue smiled gently. "You guys don't have to worry. This Ice Butterfly has been sealed for countless years and has just awakened. It'll take a long time for it to recover to its peak."

 "Given the methods displayed by this Ice Butterfly, it should still be at the Heaven Immortal realm. There's nothing to fear,"

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue said in a deep voice, "Liu Yu, spread my orders. Mobilize the guards of Glass City and the Earth Execution Guards to search for the Ice Butterfly."

 "This Ice Butterfly can't have gone far. Report to me the moment you have any news!"

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue had set up an impenetrable trap to try his best and track down the Ice Butterfly.

 Although Green Cloud County was huge, the Ice Butterfly was too obvious a target.

 Unless it escaped from Green Cloud County, it would be difficult for the Ice Butterfly to avoid Perfected Immortal Jing Yue's detection!

 As though he recalled something, Liu Yu instructed one of his personal guards and whispered, "Everyone beneath the mine is dead, including hundreds of Earth Immortals."

 "Go down and tidy up the battlefield. Most importantly, retrieve the storage bags of the hundreds of Earth Immortals."

 "Understood!"

 The personal guard hollered.

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue was prepared to leave as well.

 Right then, he suddenly stopped in his tracks and turned around slowly. He looked at the mining area not far beneath him and frowned slightly.

 "What's wrong?"

 Liu Yu asked hurriedly when he saw Perfected Immortal Jing Yue's strange expression.

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue pointed to a mine pit not far away and asked, "That Ice Butterfly was dug out from this mine?"

 "It's absolutely true!"

 The armored man said hurriedly, "Hundreds of cultivators under my lead, including Grade 9 Earth Immortals, were killed by this Ice Butterfly! There's no mistake about it!"

 "In that case, there shouldn't be anyone alive in this mine,"

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue said softly.

 "They're definitely all dead,"

 Before the armored man could speak, Liu Yu said, "The people in this mine are all lowlifes of the Black Immortal realm. There can only be ghosts remaining after such powerful living beings were dug out."

 "Ghosts?"

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue glared at the mine tunnel not far away with a fake smile.

 "County Governor, you mean to say that there's someone alive inside?"

 Liu Yu asked with a puzzled expression.

 Before his sentence was finished, a figure could vaguely be seen limping out of the mine.

 When Su Zimo arrived at the entrance of the cave, he sensed that something was amiss!

 There were many powerful auras outside!

 However, at the same time, he sensed one of the strongest auras locking onto him.

 At that moment, it was too late for him to retreat.

 Su Zimo could only grit his teeth and walk out.

 Outside the mine.

 Many experts stood in the air. There were Earth Immortals, Heaven Immortals, the armored man who escaped and the City Lord of Glass City.

 At that moment, all of them looked at Su Zimo in disbelief with widened eyes.

 It was as though they had seen a ghost!

 At the front of the figures stood a gray-haired middle-aged man who was looking at Su Zimo with interest and bright eyes.
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 "How is that possible?" 

 In midair, the armored man was shocked.

 Two extremely terrifying living beings were dug out from the mine and the snow-white butterfly almost killed him!

 Even a Heaven Immortal like him nearly died in the mine, but this Black Immortal before him walked out alive!

 "Interesting,"

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue chuckled.

 "Report your name!"

 The City Lord of Glass City, Liu Yu, asked in a deep voice.

 There was no way Su Zimo could leave this place in front of such a situation and everyone. He could only maintain his composure and cupped his fists. "I'm Su Zimo and I came from the lower worlds. Greetings, Exalted Immortals."

 "So, you're a lowlife,"

 When they heard Su Zimo's words, many experts pouted their lips with disdain in their eyes.

 The weakest cultivators present were Earth Immortals.

 Although Su Zimo was a Grade 9 Black Immortal, he was not worthy of their attention!

 Su Zimo saw everyone's reaction.

 The environment of the upper world was even more difficult than he had imagined.

 No matter what achievements one had in the lower worlds, no matter how many Heavenly Tribulations they had passed to ascend, no matter how talented they were, as long as they were from the lower worlds, they would be mocked, jeered, humiliated and even enslaved here!

 That was because in the eyes of those cultivators of the upper world, they did not treat cultivators who ascended as humans at all!

 Su Zimo remained silent.

 Given his current cultivation, it was impossible for him to protect himself, let alone change the situation.

 Liu Yu sized up Su Zimo with a sharp gaze and did not find anything unusual.

 This Grade 9 Black Immortal was extremely ordinary and even looked scholarly, like a harmless scholar of the mortal world.

 Su Zimo had long hidden the bloodline of his Green Lotus True Body.

 On the Dragon Abyss Star, even if he revealed his Green Lotus bloodline, no one might recognize him.

 However, it was different on Divine Firmament Mainland.

 Furthermore, the gray-haired man in the lead was unfathomable and was most likely the legendary Green Cloud County Governor!

 "How did a Black Immortal like you manage to come out alive?"

 Liu Yu narrowed his eyes and asked coldly.

 He exuded the might of a Heaven Immortal expert, as though he would attack and kill Su Zimo the moment the latter replied wrongly!

 Glass City was an important city under the jurisdiction of Green Cloud County.

 Anyone who could become the City Lord of Glass City was naturally decisive to kill and their hands were stained with countless blood.

 "It's probably luck. I truly only managed to survive by chance,"

 Su Zimo had a calm expression. "Initially, I was about to be killed by a blood-colored spider. Unexpectedly, a snow-white butterfly suddenly awakened and these two ancient living beings fought…"

 Su Zimo recounted the scene beneath the mine but skipped the part about the snow-white butterfly healing him.

 There were no falsehoods in his words. When Su Zimo said it, it gave off the feeling that he was lucky to survive because he was not involved in the battle between the two living beings.

 "Bullshit!"

 Liu Yu suddenly shouted.

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat. However, he calmed down quickly and met Liu Yu's gaze with a calm expression.

 Actually, Liu Yu merely had a vague feeling that something was amiss with what Su Zimo said. However, he could not pinpoint exactly what was wrong.

 "How dare a lowlife be dishonest in front of me!"

 Liu Yu extended his palm and a tremendous amount of Essence Qi gathered, surrounding Su Zimo instantly and pulling the latter to his side.

 The power of a Heaven Immortal was way too strong for Su Zimo to defend against.

 "Let's see what's in your soul's memories!"

 With a cold expression, Liu Yu was prepared to capture Su Zimo's Essence Spirit and use the Soul Searching Art.

 He would rather kill the wrong person than let them off!

 Against a Grade 9 Black Immortal who was a lowlife, Liu Yu released the Soul Searching Art without any pressure or reservations.

 Su Zimo's gaze was cold.

 If his soul was searched, all his secrets would be exposed.

 The only thing he could do was to self-destruct his Essence Spirit!

 "Forget it,"

 Right then, Perfected Immortal Jing Yue suddenly said, "Leave this person to me."

 Liu Yu was slightly stunned. "County Governor, I feel that there's something strange about this lad. He might have some secrets on him. Why don't I search his soul before handing him over…"

 "After enduring the Soul Searching Art, even if he doesn't die, he's basically crippled,"

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue said indifferently, "What's the use of having a cripple?"

 "County Governor, you want to…"

 Liu Yu's heart skipped a beat as he guessed Perfected Immortal Jing Yue's intentions.

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue ignored Liu Yu and looked at Su Zimo. "You're indeed lucky to be able to walk out of such a mine alive."

 "I'll give you another chance. If you're still so lucky and survive, I'll give you a huge opportunity!"

 "Thank you, County Governor,"

 Su Zimo bowed in thanks and lowered his head.

 He did not let down his guard nor was he grateful to the Green Cloud County Governor.

 Although the Green Cloud County Governor saved him, it was clear that he had other motives. He did not know if it was good or bad.

 "Take him away first and guard him well,"

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue said, "I'll wait here for a few more days to search for that Ice Butterfly."

 Before long, more than ten Earth Immortal guards arrived beside Su Zimo and escorted him towards Glass City.

 Although the Earth Immortal guards did not lock Su Zimo's limbs, they did not leave his side the entire time and did not give him any chance to escape!

 Su Zimo frowned slightly.

 It would have been fine if there were only one or two Earth Immortals—he would have been able to escape with some methods.

 However, there was no way he could escape alive against the watch of more than ten Earth Immortals, including a Grade 9 Earth Immortal!

 After Su Zimo left, Liu Yu asked, "Are you going to throw that lad into the Ten Extreme Hell, County Governor?"

 "Yes,"

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue nodded slightly and smiled. "Since that lad said that he's lucky, let's see how much fortune favors him in the Ten Extreme Hell."

 "By the looks of his weak body, he'll probably die inside before long,"

 Liu Yu laughed as well.

 A moment later, he hesitated for a moment before asking softly, "I heard that there was a huge commotion at the Hunting Meet this time round and many Grade 8 and 9 Black Immortals were gathered from the major cities. I'm sure Prince Yuan Zuo isn't doing this just for fun, right?"

 "What are you trying to say?"

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue asked expressionlessly.

 Liu Yu said in a low voice, "There's something strange about the suddenness of the Hunting Meet this time round. Is there any secret? County Governor, I wonder if you can tell me anyth—"

 "It's best if you don't ask about the affairs of Prince Yuan Zuo!"

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue interrupted Liu Yu coldly.

 Liu Yu lowered his head and smiled embarrassedly, not daring to refute.

 After a brief pause, Perfected Immortal Jing Yue's expression softened. "You don't have to think too much about it. As usual, the City Lords will be invited to watch this spectacular hunt."

 "If you're interested, you can come along."
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 Su Zimo had already stayed in Glass City for more than a month.

 Although he was not imprisoned, there were more than ten Earth Immortal guards guarding him and he could not move around casually—it was equivalent to being locked up here.

 For the past few days, the entire Green Cloud County was not peaceful.

 Listening to the discussions of the Earth Immortals, the Green Cloud County Governor, Perfected Immortal Jing Yue, captured traces of the Ice Butterfly and searched for it the entire way. He fought against it and the latter escaped with serious injuries.

 Eventually, this Ice Butterfly attracted the arrival of Perfected Immortals from a few factions! The fact that it stood off against Perfected Immortal Jing Yue caused a stir in the entire Green Cloud County!

 Many Earth Immortals far away in Glass City could not know the details of such a fight in detail.

 They merely heard that Perfected Immortal Jing Yue did not manage to capture the Ice Butterfly in the end.

 Although Su Zimo had only met the Ice Butterfly once, he did not wish for it to fall into the hands of Perfected Immortal Jing Yue and the others.

 For ancient living beings such as the Scarlet Blood Spider and Ice Butterfly, once they were discovered, they would either be tamed or refined—there was almost no good outcome.

 When he heard the news, Su Zimo realized that Perfected Immortal Jing Yue should return soon and he would leave Glass City as well.

 Indeed.

 A day later, Perfected Immortal Jing Yue and the City Lord of Glass City appeared at the same time and took Su Zimo away. They used the teleportation formation in the city to leave this place.

 The teleportation formation in Glass City was clearly much better than the one in Dragon Abyss City. The formation patterns were more complicated and mysterious and the teleportation distance was greatly increased!

 During the teleportation process, Su Zimo could barely open his eyes and lost his five senses.

 After a long time, Su Zimo regained his senses and arrived at another unfamiliar teleportation formation!

 "Where am I?"

 Su Zimo asked instinctively.

 "This is the center of Green Cloud County, Absolute Thunder City."

 An Earth Immortal guard said in a deep voice.

 Everyone left the teleportation hall and arrived in the ancient city.

 Su Zimo looked around. The ancient city looked even more majestic and sturdy than Glass City. The city walls were pitch-black and tall. The architectural style of the city leaned towards darkness. It was very different from Glass City and gave off an inexplicable sense of pressure.

 "There's something strange about this city,"

 Su Zimo muttered to himself internally.

 The most striking thing in the city was the center of the ancient city. A thick and gigantic stone pillar soared into the skies with chains as thick as an arm coiled around it!

 Su Zimo narrowed his eyes slightly.

 Although he was far away, he could still see that the surface of the stone pillar was etched with many dense runes that emitted a strange power.

 "That stone pillar is one with the ancient city. It truly has an extraordinary aura,"

 Su Zimo pretended to praise casually.

 "Fu…"

 When Liu Yu heard that, he could not help but stifle a chuckle. "Black Immortal, you sure are sharp to be able to tell that this stone pillar is extraordinary."

 "I don't mind telling you that this is the Absolute Thunder Divine Pillar. Hundreds of thousands of years ago, the Immortal King of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom personally forged it with an extraterritorial divine stone. There are many runes and forbidden techniques etched on it and it's the foundation of Absolute Thunder City!"

 "With this Absolute Thunder Divine Pillar, there won't be any power of thunder in this ancient city! Even lightning tribulations and Heavenly Tribulations won't descend on this city!"

 "Why?"

 Su Zimo frowned slightly and asked, "Why can't thunder descend here?"

 "Hmph!"

 Liu Yu seemed to have thought of something and harrumphed coldly. Just as he was about to explain, Perfected Immortal Jing Yue, the Green Cloud County Governor, glanced at Su Zimo and said indifferently, "That's enough, it's useless even if you know that."

 For some reason, Su Zimo felt that be it the Green Cloud County Governor or Liu Yu, the way they looked at him was special. Apart from the disdain towards the lower worlds, there was also a hint of mockery and ridicule.

 "Greetings, County Governor,"

 Right then, a group of people arrived not far away. Their leader had a powerful aura and was burly like an iron pagoda. He arrived before Perfected Immortal Jing Yue and bowed.

 "There's no need for formalities,"

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue nodded slightly.

 The person exchanged glances with Liu Yu and nodded as a form of greeting.

 Su Zimo watched coldly from the sidelines—this should be the City Lord of Absolute Thunder City.

 "How's the preparation for the Hunting Meet going?"

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue asked.

 The City Lord of Absolute Thunder City said in a deep voice, "Everything is ready and we're just waiting for Prince Yuan Zuo and you to host it. Many City Lords are here for the hunt as well."

 Hunting Meet?

 Prince Yuan Zuo?

 The information revealed by their conversation attracted Su Zimo's attention.

 Up till now, he did not know why the Green Cloud County Governor brought him to Absolute Thunder City.

 Could the Green Cloud County Governor be referring to the Hunting Meet when he said that he would be given a chance?

 Who was Prince Yuan Zuo?

 From the tone of the City Lord of Absolute Thunder City, the status of Prince Yuan Zuo seemed to be above the Green Cloud County Governor!

 Could this Prince Yuan Zuo be a legendary Immortal King?

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue said, "Prince Yuan Zuo is in seclusion cultivation. We don't know if he will come this time round."

 Su Zimo pondered for a moment before asking, "May I ask what I'm here for, County Governor?"

 The City Lord of Absolute Thunder City looked at Su Zimo and sized him up before looking at Liu Yu questioningly.

 "To take part in the Hunting Meet,"

 Liu Yu smirked and said with a fake smile.

 A mocking look flashed through the City Lord of Absolute Thunder City's eyes as he smiled as well.

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue looked at Su Zimo with a calm expression. "This Hunting Meet is the chance I'm about to give you. At this moment, the top Black Immortal experts from all over the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom are already gathered here. There are close to a hundred thousand of them and you're one of them."

 "Ten days later, you will enter a dungeon beneath Absolute Thunder City."

 "Although it's a dungeon, it has its own dimension within. It's vast with green mountains, clear waters, flora and all sorts of living beings. This dungeon is called the Ten Extreme Hell."

 Although Su Zimo was expressionless, he was secretly alarmed.

 Although the Green Cloud County Governor made it sound easy, that was a dungeon after all—a dungeon known as the Ten Extreme Hell!

 That name carried a ferocious aura!

 The Green Cloud County Governor continued, "All of you and other living beings in the Ten Extreme Hell can be prey or hunters."

 "There's only one thing you have to do and that's to survive. Only true hunters can survive to the end!"

 Indeed!

 Back when the Green Cloud County Governor saved Su Zimo and said that he wanted to give the latter a chance, Su Zimo already felt that things were not that simple.

 From the looks of it, the Ten Extreme Hell was definitely not a friendly place and was probably filled with endless danger!

 Su Zimo asked expressionlessly, "How long do I have to stay inside and how can I leave the Ten Extreme Hell?"

 "There's no time limit and only a hundred people can leave alive!"

 The Green Cloud County Governor said indifferently.

 Su Zimo was shocked.

 Of the nearly hundred thousand Black Immortals, only a hundred could survive!
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 "Take him down," 

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue waved his hand.

 Some Earth Immortal guards advanced and brought Su Zimo away from the place.

 "County Governor, I think that lad is just an extremely ordinary Black Immortal. Why do you think so highly of him and even explain things to him personally?"

 Looking at Su Zimo's back view, Liu Yu could not help but ask.

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue shook his head gently. "It's nothing much. I just feel that this lad is special. Of course, I might have misjudged him."

 The City Lord of Absolute Thunder City said, "Among the many lowlifes who came this time round, there are a few Black Immortals with some methods and talent. There's even a woman who ascended after crossing the Four of Nine Heavenly Tribulation. In less than 5,000 years, she has already cultivated to the Level 9 Black Essence realm."

 "There's another person with a strong physique that's different from ordinary people. He has exuberant vitality and is invincible in melee combat."

 "There's also a lowlife who practices the sword. His sword technique is passable and his comprehension of the sword is not bad,"

 At that point, the City Lord of Absolute Thunder City paused for a moment before continuing, "Compared to these lowlifes, that person earlier on was truly nothing."

 "No matter what, the scale of this hunting game is massive and there are many people. It will definitely be more exciting and interesting than before."

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue chuckled.

 …

 10 days later, Absolute Thunder City.

 Nearly a hundred thousand Black Immortals of the lower worlds were gathered in the City Lord's residence. At a glance, it was a dense black mass.

 The City Lord's residence of Absolute Thunder City was even more majestic than Dragon Abyss City. The hundred thousand Black Immortals were accommodated with ease in a spacious square!!

 Su Zimo observed secretly in the crowd as well.

 There were close to a hundred thousand Black Immortals and most of them were Grade 8 or 9 Black Immortals. Only a few were Grade 7 Black Immortals—it was clear how large the scale of this Hunting Meet was!

 At the front of the square, there were hundreds of stone steps that extended up to an open-air hall before stopping.

 At the end of the stone steps was the main seat of the hall.

 Both sides of the hall were already filled with people. All of them had relaxed expressions as they ate the immortal fruits in front of them and drank wine, consuming merrily.

 "Do you see that? Those who can sit in that hall are all City Lords of the major cities!"

 "There are also some sect masters of immortal sects. The one with brown hair and a ruddy complexion is the sect master of Heavenly Mountain Immortal Sect. It's said that he's also a Perfected Immortal expert!"

 A few cultivators in the crowd discussed softly.

 Although they were paragons and monster incarnates in the lower worlds, in the upper world, they had fought for thousands or even tens of thousands of years. Most of them had already lost their sharpness and edges.

 Everyone knew very well that even if they had already cultivated to Grade 8 or 9 Black Immortals, they were no different from ants in the eyes of these powerful Exalted Immortals!

 "Hehe, all the City Lords and important figures of Green Cloud County are present. This is my chance to make a name for myself!"

 In the crowd, a burly man with a strong physique and a ferocious expression grinned with a burning gaze.

 Everyone present knew that given their cultivation, identity and status, they would not have the chance to come into contact with the Exalted Immortals in the hall at the front usually.

 This Hunting Meet was an opportunity for everyone to change their fates!

 Su Zimo's expression was calm as water as he surveyed his surroundings.

 He could vaguely sense that this Hunting Meet was definitely not simple.

 Everyone wanted to be the hundred survivors. However, in reality, most of them were only one of the remaining 90,000-odd.

 In the crowd, Su Zimo discovered a few cultivators that were not to be trifled with.

 The few of them exuded a dangerous aura.

 Right then, Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat as he turned around and looked at a woman beside him.

 The woman was dressed in purple and her long hair was tied simply behind her head. She had a voluptuous figure and fair skin. At first glance, her side profile did not seem outstanding.

 However, this woman was extremely nice to look at. With just a few more glances, one would feel that she had an extraordinary aura and an indescribable beauty.

 Su Zimo did not merely take a few more glances. Instead, he glared at the purple-robed woman for a long time.

 Under normal circumstances, at their cultivation realm, one would definitely sense being stared at like this.

 However, the purple-robed woman did not turn back the entire time. Her expression was calm and her breathing did not fluctuate at all, as though she did not notice anything.

 "Interesting,"

 Su Zimo retracted his gaze.

 He sensed a familiar aura from the purple-robed woman that was similar to Hidden Death Sect in Tianhuang Mainland.

 Even he had almost ignored the existence of the purple-robed woman!

 This was an extremely dangerous assassin!

 Right then, a figure rode on rainbow auspicious clouds and descended slowly above the City Lord's residence, looking down at everyone.

 "Greetings, County Governor,"

 The City Lords in the hall, including some sect masters, stood up one after another and cupped their fists with respectful expressions.

 The entire world belonged to the king.

 Xu Shi had once told Su Zimo that in the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom, all the major sects, factions and families had to obey the rules of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom!

 The rule of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom over this land was even stronger than that of the Great Zhou Empire of Tianhuang Mainland over the North Region!

 "Everyone, there's no need to stand on courtesy,"

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue said, "I've just received news that Prince Yuan Zuo will be coming to Absolute Thunder City personally to watch the Hunting Meet."

 "The hundred people who survive this Hunting Meet will also obtain the chance to serve Prince Yuan Zuo!"

 Whoosh!

 Instantly, a commotion broke out in the crowd.

 "Country Lord Yuan Zuo is coming as well?"

 "This is a rare opportunity!"

 "If I can stand out at this Hunting Meet and obtain the favor of Prince Yuan Zuo, who will dare to look down on me in the future? Who will dare to call me a lowlife?!"

 This was a chance for them to ascend through the ranks in a single leap!

 In the square, many Black Immortals were excited and discussions broke out.

 Unlike the clamor in the square, the City Lords and sect masters of various factions in the hall were nonchalant and merely smiled indifferently with mocking expressions.

 "These lowlife ants are dreaming of a comeback because of the Hunting Meet? Fufu."

 "That's where our fun lies,"

 The City Lords and sect masters chuckled.

 Because they were too far away and there were close to a hundred thousand Black Immortals in the square, almost no one could hear what the City Lords were saying.

 Only Su Zimo frowned slightly with a dark look in his eyes.

 He possessed the Green Lotus bloodline and his hearing and vision were shockingly strong—he had heard everything clearly!

 This Hunting Meet was definitely not that simple.

 Right then, immortal music sounded from the distant horizon. Countless instruments played at the same time, interweaving into a decadent sound.

 Instantly, the crowd went silent.

 Everyone subconsciously looked up.

 In the skies, 3,000 beauties walked in a graceful manner. All of them wore palace robes and were incomparably beautiful, resembling fairies from the nine heavens.

 Some of the women held flower baskets and raised their slender hands. Pink petals scattered and fell gently like a rain of flowers, pleasing to the eyes.

 Some of the women carried zithers and raised their jade-like fingers, creating a pleasant sound.

 Some of the women held jade flutes and exhaled in a lovely manner as the sound of the flute lingered.

 Among the 3,000 women, a carriage advanced slowly.

 A young and handsome man leaned against the carriage. His eyes were like gems in the deep sea that shone with a strange glint. The corners of his lips curled up slightly and his smile was slightly evil, emitting a charming aura.
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 Chapter 1929 - Fate

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Such a grand entrance?" 

 The many Black Immortals in the square were shocked and dumbfounded.

 Those veiled women were as beautiful as fairies. Any one of them could be considered as a peerless beauty, let alone 3,000 of them!

 What was even more frightening was that all 3,000 beauties were Earth Immortal experts.

 That alone was something that the many Black Immortals in the square could not match.

 Everyone realized that the young man who was surrounded by countless flowers must be Prince Yuan Zuo of Green Cloud County!

 Indeed.

 The young man stood up slowly and the 3,000 fairies knelt down with obedient expressions.

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue, the City Lords and sect masters stood up one after another and bowed, saying in unison, "Greetings, Prince Yuan Zuo!"

 "That's how a man should be!"

 In the crowd, the burly man named Li Tian said softly with a burning gaze and clenched fists.

 Su Zimo frowned slightly and noticed something strange.

 From the looks of it, the status and power of Prince Yuan Zuo was clearly above the Green Cloud County Governor.

 However, the cultivation realm of this Prince Yuan Zuo was not high and was only at the Earth Essence realm.

 "Strange, Prince Yuan Zuo is only an Earth Immortal but he can make many Heaven Immortals and even Perfected Immortals like the Green Cloud County Governor bow down."

 A Black Immortal muttered.

 "Humph!"

 Another person sneered, "What do you know? Even if a prince or princess doesn't have a high cultivation realm, they are royalty of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and are backed by the Great Jin Immortal King!"

 "The governor of a county is at most a manager. How can he compare to the princes and princesses with the bloodline of the royal family?"

 Su Zimo recalled what the City Lord of Dragon Abyss City, Xu Shi, said to him.

 The Execution Guards were divided into two types, the Earth and the Heaven Guards. The Heaven Execution Guards could only be mobilized by the royal family—not even the County Governors were qualified to do so.

 The scene before him confirmed Xu Shi's words.

 Even so, Su Zimo was still puzzled.

 Even though the prince had a noble status because of his royal bloodline, the cultivation of Prince Yuan Zuo still seemed a little low.

 With the bloodline of the royal family, the various cultivation resources were definitely endless and there were many treasures and cultivation techniques. The people they interacted with were also experts.

 Although Prince Yuan Zuo was young, he was more than 40,000 years old. Under such circumstances, his cultivation to the Earth Essence realm did not seem fast.

 Of course, that was not impossible to explain.

 It was either that the talent of Prince Yuan Zuo was ordinary or he had taken the wrong path and was obsessed with beauty instead of cultivation.

 Just as Su Zimo was pondering, Prince Yuan Zuo had already arrived in the hall.

 "The final victors of this Hunting Meet will have a chance to follow me. As long as you're absolutely loyal, I won't mistreat you,"

 Prince Yuan Zuo looked down at the hundred thousand Black Immortals in the square and said slowly.

 The initially silent crowd became noisy once more.

 Previously, Perfected Immortal Jing Yue had already said it once. Now that Prince Yuan Zuo declared it personally, no one doubted it anymore!

 As a descendant of the royal family, there was no way Prince Yuan Zuo would renege on his words in front of everyone.

 "I have to seize this opportunity!"

 "To think that although he's a noble of the royal family, he has no prejudice towards us who ascended from the lower worlds and even gave us such a chance."

 "That's right. That alone is worth risking my life to follow him!"

 The many Black Immortals present had experienced countless hardships, coldness and bullying in the upper world over the years.

 Now that Prince Yuan Zuo had appeared, everyone was moved.

 Furthermore, who wouldn't be tempted by an opportunity to change their fates and escape their lowly statuses?

 Of course, there were also a few Black Immortals who had calm expressions the entire time, as though they were unmoved.

 One of them was Su Zimo.

 The other was the purple-robed woman beside him.

 Su Zimo was not surprised that the purple-robed woman was so calm. She cultivated the Dao of assassination. If not for her mental state, she would have died countless times.

 The reason why Su Zimo remained calm was because he felt that something was amiss.

 What sort of status did Prince Yuan Zuo have?

 Although he was an Earth Immortal, he could mobilize the Heaven Execution Guards at will and even the Green Cloud County Governor had to obey him!

 Why would such a powerful person choose a hundred Black Immortals to serve him?

 That did not make sense.

 Another strange thing was that the Black Immortals who participated in the Hunting Meet were all people who had ascended from the lower worlds.

 Could it be as others had said, that this was a fair chance for everyone from the lower worlds to change their fates?

 After saying that, Prince Yuan Zuo had already arrived at the main seat and sat down.

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue walked forward and declared, "Once the Hunting Meet begins, a Hunting Ranking will appear in the Ten Extreme Hell. It will only display the top hundred and the ranking will be based on the number of people you hunt."

 "Those who survive and are ranked on the Hunting Ranking will be the final victors and can leave the Ten Extreme Hell."

 When they heard that, most of the cultivators in the square did not seem surprised, as though they were already familiar with the rules of the Hunting Meet.

 However, Su Zimo was secretly alarmed and felt a chill run down his spine!

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue did not mention the word 'kill' in his words earlier on. However, if one thought about it carefully, they could sense the bloodthirst behind it—it was cruel and sinister!

 By hunting, Perfected Immortal Jing Yue meant killing.

 In other words, the so-called Hunting Ranking was actually a Killing Ranking!

 What was even more frightening were the rules of the Hunting Meet.

 The Hunting Ranking only displayed the top hundred. In other words, one would have to kill endlessly if they wanted to make it onto the ranking.

 If one were to stop, there was a chance that they would be surpassed and squeezed out of the Hunting Ranking.

 Once one entered the Ten Extreme Hell, they would have no choice. Even if they wanted to stay out of things and not fight, someone would find and kill them!

 One could imagine that at the end of the Hunting Meet, less than ten percent of the hundred thousand Black Immortals would survive.

 This was not a Hunting Meet, but a killing feast organized by these Exalted Immortals, City Lords, important figures and titans!

 Su Zimo looked up at the Exalted Immortals in the hall.

 When Perfected Immortal Jing Yue said that, his tone was cold and he did not take the lives of the hundred thousand Black Immortals seriously at all.

 The other City Lords and sect masters chatted softly with relaxed expressions.

 The Hunting Meet had been held countless times and they were long used to this scene.

 Su Zimo lowered his head slightly with a cold gaze.

 The more he understood about the upper world, the more he could sense that feeling of helplessness.

 Both Die Yue and the Human Emperor had told him similar things—the upper world was much more dangerous and cruel than the lower worlds!

 The danger and cruelty did not only come from the fights between immortal kingdoms, sects, races and living beings. More than that, it came from the contempt and disdain of the living beings of the upper world towards the living beings of the lower worlds.

 The living beings of the upper world sealed most of the cultivation resources and even ordinary cultivation elixirs like the Essence Condensation Pill could not be refined casually.

 In such an environment, even if the living beings of the lower worlds had unparalleled endowments and extraordinary talent, it was almost impossible for them to surpass these Exalted Immortals and replace them.

 This was the cruelty of the upper world and the fate of the living beings of the lower worlds.
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 Chapter 1930 - Massacre

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Suddenly, Perfected Immortal Jing Yue waved his hand and a dense jade green light flew out from his wide sleeves, scattering onto the square below and landing in front of the hundred thousand Black Immortals with extreme precision.

 That method displayed the powerful control of Perfected Immortal Jing Yue!

 The jade green spots of light appeared.

 Su Zimo focused his gaze.

 The spot of light before him was a jade badge that was around six inches long and two fingers wide.

 The surface of the badge shone with a mysterious aura.

 "This is the legendary Hunting Badge."

 "We have to use our spirit consciousnesses to write our names on one side of the badge as a spirit consciousness imprint."

 In the crowd, some Black Immortals seemed to know a lot about the Hunting Meet. Recognizing the origin of the badge, they reached out and grabbed it, leaving their spirit consciousness imprints on it.

 "Is there no other way?" Someone asked softly.

 "Fufu, sure, don't write your name then,"

 Another cultivator sneered, "If you don't leave a spirit consciousness imprint on the Hunting Badge, the moment you enter the Ten Extreme Hell, the Hunting Ranking will descend with the power of punishment and kill you mercilessly!"

 "I heard that the Hunting Ranking of the Ten Extreme Hell is a terrifying sentient Dharmic treasure. Think about whether you can withstand the punishment of a sentient Dharmic treasure!"

 The cultivator who asked the first question was shocked and his face turned slightly pale. He hurriedly channeled his spirit consciousness and left his name on the Hunting Badge.

 Su Zimo frowned slightly.

 For some reason, the act of leaving a spirit consciousness imprint caused him to instinctively feel resistant.

 Furthermore, he had no intention of fighting for a spot on the Hunting Ranking.

 But now, the situation was pressing and he had no choice under the gazes of so many Exalted Immortal experts.

 Hesitating slightly, Su Zimo still left the words 'Su Zimo' on the side of the Hunting Badge with his spirit consciousness.

 The other side of the Hunting Badge was blank and empty.

 Before long, the nearly hundred thousand Black Immortals of the lower worlds in the square had already left their spirit consciousness imprints on the Hunting Badges.

 When he saw that, Perfected Immortal Jing Yue nodded slightly in satisfaction and smiled. "The Hunting Meet has officially begun. Good luck, everyone."

 The moment he said that, Perfected Immortal Jing Yue waved his hand gently.

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 A violent quake broke out in the square.

 Immediately after, the ground beneath the feet of the many Black Immortals collapsed.

 Caught off guard, everyone missed their footing.

 A powerful suction force burst forth from below and everyone could not help but fall rapidly amidst panicked screams.

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat. However, he calmed down quickly and lowered his head to take a look.

 The ground beneath his feet vanished and in its place was a pitch-black abyss that seemed to lead to the depths of Hell.

 From the corner of his eye, Su Zimo caught sight of a purple figure.

 It was the female assassin.

 Earlier on, Su Zimo noticed that the female assassin had left her name on the Hunting Badge.

 Tang Ziyi—he did not know if that was her alias or real name.

 Even after encountering such a change, Tang Ziyi's face was expressionless and indifferent the entire time.

 Everyone fell continuously in the endless darkness.

 The Ten Extreme Hell was built deep underground in Absolute Thunder City!

 A long time later, a bright light appeared below, shimmering like a gigantic water barrier.

 Everyone landed on the water barrier and passed through it rapidly. Their vision cleared up as though they had arrived at another world.

 The powerful suction force on their bodies suddenly vanished as well.

 Everyone hurriedly controlled their bodies and descended on the ground.

 There were mountains and forests in the surroundings. Not far away, the sound of running water could be heard and cranes could be seen flying in the distant horizon.

 Everyone realized that they had already arrived in the Ten Extreme Hell!

 Although the surroundings seemed peaceful, everyone knew that once they entered this place, they would be surrounded by killing intent and might die at any moment!

 A hundred thousand Black Immortals were gathered in the square of the City Lord's residence and they were extremely close to one another.

 Now that everyone had fallen at the same time and arrived in the Ten Extreme Hell, although they were scattered, they were not far away.

 The Hunting Meet had officially begun.

 In other words, everyone could attack and kill wantonly here!

 Suddenly, the surroundings fell into a strange silence.

 It was like the calm before a storm.

 It was suffocating!

 The air was filled with a murderous intent.

 Many Black Immortals held their breaths and were tense!

 Nobody dared to act rashly.

 Given the circumstances, a single move could affect the entire situation and any meaningless action could lead to a massive battle!

 Some of the Black Immortals even had beads of sweat flowing down their faces.

 Right then, a pitch-black scroll suddenly descended from the water barrier in the skies, emitting a shuddering aura and a rumbling might.

 Everyone looked up with horrified expressions.

 "What is that?"

 Someone asked softly.

 Right in front of everyone, the black scroll opened slowly, revealing a pitch-black canvas.

 "This should be the Hunting Ranking,"

 Another person said.

 The appearance of the Hunting Ranking seemed to ease the tension in the surroundings.

 Although almost everyone's attention was drawn to the Hunting Ranking, Su Zimo merely raised his head and glanced before retracting his gaze.

 While everyone was distracted, he passed by many cultivators in a flash and left the battlefield rapidly.

 Like a gust of wind, Su Zimo left before many people could react.

 If he wanted to kill during this process, these people would definitely not be spared and would not even know how they died!

 Almost at the same time as Su Zimo moved, Tang Ziyi who was not far away made the same choice.

 Tang Ziyi retracted her aura rapidly and her movement technique was agile like a ghost.

 After a few twists and turns, she left the battlefield as well.

 The moment Su Zimo looked at Tang Ziyi, the latter turned around as well.

 Their gazes met in midair.

 With an indifferent expression, Tang Ziyi turned around quickly and disappeared into the forest.

 "Kill!"

 Right then, a shout sounded from the crowd not far away!

 Suddenly, the burly man named Li Tian raised a thick bronze rod and struck the temple of a Black Immortal.

 Poof!

 The Black Immortal still had his head raised looking at the Hunting Ranking. Before he could react, his head was smashed into pieces and his blood splattered!

 A Grade 9 Black Immortal died on the spot!

 This attack ignited the entire battlefield and a massacre broke out!

 Instantly, many Black Immortals attacked one after another. Dharmic treasures, immortal arts, secret skills and divine powers burst forth and the battlefield was in chaos as the stench of blood filled the air.

 In the blink of an eye, at least a thousand Black Immortals were dead!

 After the battle broke out, it became extremely difficult for anyone to escape.

 Outside the battlefield, Su Zimo watched everything with a conflicted expression.

 Those people were all people who had ascended from the lower worlds. However, under the will of many Exalted Immortals, they arrived here and could not help but kill one another.

 If they wanted to leave alive, they could only kill continuously!
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 Chapter 1931 - Mirage Mirror

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 After the massacre began, blood-red names began to appear on the pitch-black Hunting Ranking in the skies.

 The black canvas and scarlet words were extremely striking!

 Behind those names, strings of numbers jumped and refreshed continuously.

 Right now, the first was Li Tian. The number behind him was 11.

 In just dozens of breaths, there were already 11 cultivators who died in Li Tian's hands!

 That figure was still increasing rapidly.

 Many cultivators fought one another and fresh blood filled the air with a torrential blood stench. Heads, limbs and severed limbs were tossed into the air.

 Everyone's eyes were bloodshot!

 In fact, dozens of cultivators were targeting Su Zimo who was outside the battlefield!

 After all, in the eyes of everyone, Su Zimo looked way too ordinary. Dressed in green robes, he had refined features and even looked weak.

 Most cultivators would choose the weakest to kill.

 That was the lowest risk, the least energy consumption and the most advantageous for themselves.

 Some people fought their way out of the battlefield only to discover that the green-robed cultivator had already vanished.

 The other few cultivators burrowed into the forest and chased after Su Zimo.

 With a calm expression, Su Zimo traveled through the forest and channeled divine powers and secret skills such as Heavenly Feet and Boundless Golden Light at an extremely fast speed.

 Before long, he left the few cultivators behind him in the dust.

 Even without using his Extreme Speed divine power, there was no one in the same cultivation realm who could match his speed!

 After walking for a while more, Su Zimo suddenly stopped and frowned.

 Although he had clearly shaken off the tail behind him completely, for some reason, he felt like he was being spied on the entire way!

 "Could it be that female assassin?"

 Releasing his spirit consciousness, Su Zimo scanned his surroundings carefully. He did not even let go of the withered branches, gravel, leaves of the ancient trees and even the bugs that traveled through the mud.

 A true assassin would cultivate concealment techniques, divine powers and secret skills similar to the 36 and 72 Transformations.

 Su Zimo's spirit consciousness was already at Level 2 Earth Essence realm.

 He was confident that even if someone released the Lesser Invisibility technique nearby, he would be able to sense something unusual and locate them.

 However, he searched for a long time but could not find anything unusual.

 However, the feeling of being spied on had not disappeared!

 He was being watched the entire time and his every move was under the other party's control—it was a terrible feeling.

 "Strange,"

 Su Zimo murmured softly and closed his eyes.

 This time round, he did not use his spirit consciousness. Instead, he relied on his unfathomable spirit perception to search for the source of the spying feeling!

 A moment later, Su Zimo opened his eyes and looked up with a fleeting divine light.

 Unknowingly, a gigantic black and white eyeball had appeared in the firmaments. It protruded slightly and looked down at the entire Ten Absolute Hell in a terrifying manner!

 The source of that spying feeling came from that gigantic eyeball!

 Su Zimo had a guess and his expression turned cold.

 …

 City Lord's residence.

 After the many Black Immortals entered the Ten Absolute Hell, the City Lords and various Exalted Immortals exchanged glances with excited expressions.

 "Haha, it's about to begin."

 "I wonder who will win this time round."

 "I think highly of Li Tian. Who wants to make a bet with me for a connate heaven-grade Dharmic treasure?!"

 In the hall, the city lords and Exalted Immortals ate spirit fruits and drank immortal wine as they discussed fervently.

 "In my opinion, that sword cultivator named Jian Yu is not bad. He passed the Three of Nine Heavenly Tribulation before ascending and is decisive to kill. He even fought on the battlefield at the borders for thousands of years and has extraordinary methods."

 "Hehe, if that's the case, Tang Ziyi is even more powerful. That chick passed the Four of Nine Heavenly Tribulation,"

 The City Lord of Glass City, Liu Yu, sneered evilly.

 "County Governor, let's not wait anymore. Hurry and conjure the Mirage Mirror so that we can see the situation inside."

 "That's right, let's not miss out on any exciting kills,"

 The City Lord of Absolute Thunder City urged impatiently as well.

 "Alright,"

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue smiled gently and conjured hand seals unhurriedly. Strands of powerful Essence Qi circled around his fingertips and shone brightly.

 "Condense!"

 He pointed into midair and hollered.

 Suddenly, ripples appeared in the void ahead, as though a gigantic circular water mirror was formed.

 A moment later, the ripples on the water mirror dissipated and calmed down.

 Through the water mirror, everything in the Ten Absolute Hell could be seen clearly!

 At that moment, the hundred thousand Black Immortals had just arrived and were looking up at the Hunting Ranking in midair.

 A moment later, the battle broke out!

 Through the gigantic Mirage Mirror, one could clearly see the situation in the Ten Absolute Hell as though they were personally involved.

 "Haha, I knew it! Li Tian is ruthless and will definitely get number one!"

 "That's not for sure. Jian Yu followed closely behind and did not give in either. He merely killed a few people less than Li Tian."

 "The hunting game has just begun. It's still early."

 Everyone in the hall toasted with relaxed expressions as they enjoyed the massacre.

 Watching the ants of the lower worlds fight was one of the few pleasures for these Exalted Immortals.

 Under normal circumstances, there would be a Hunting Meet in Absolute Thunder City every 10,000 years.

 However, for some reason, only a few thousand years had passed since the previous Hunting Meet when Prince Yuan Zuo ordered it to be held once more.

 Furthermore, it was even larger this time round and there were close to a hundred thousand Black Immortals gathered.

 This also meant that the hunt would be even more bloody, cruel and exciting!

 Surrounded by many fairies, Prince Yuan Zuo looked at the Mirage Mirror casually and asked in a relaxed manner, "Jing Yue, who do you fancy?"

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue bowed slightly and smiled. "Li Tian, Jian Yu and Tang Ziyi that the City Lords mentioned are not bad. If they're careful, they should be able to make it to the end."

 He seemed to have thought of something and paused for a moment, wanting to speak but stopped.

 "What did you want to say?"

 The gaze of Prince Yuan Zuo was sharp as he caught the hesitation in Perfected Immortal Jing Yue's eyes and asked.

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue said, "A living being was dug out from the Essence Spirit Mine of Glass City this time round. I went to suppress it personally."

 Prince Yuan Zuo acknowledged and nodded. "I know about that. I heard it was only settled after Heaven and Earth Academy interfered."

 "Yes,"

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue said, "Two ancient living beings were dug out from the Essence Spirit Mine outside Glass City. Although they had just awakened and their strength had yet to recover to their peaks, their combat strength was already terrifying and they could even kill most Heaven Immortal experts!"

 "Under normal circumstances, when such ancient living beings awaken, they will definitely start a massacre and devour flesh to recover their Essence Qi. Even Earth Immortals and Heaven Immortals won't be able to escape death. There's no way the Black Immortals mining beneath the mine can survive. However…"

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue paused for a moment and turned to look at the Mirage Mirror. "However, a Grade 9 Black Immortal survived beneath that mine."
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 Chapter 1932 - Attracting Attention

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Oh?" 

 Prince Yuan Zuo raised his brow slightly in surprise.

 No matter the reason, even if it was purely luck, Black Immortals who could survive a Spirit Mine Blood Calamity were indeed rare.

 In the cultivation world, although talent and endowment were important, fate, opportunities and luck were also indispensable.

 There was no paragon or monster incarnate who could cultivate to the peak and look down on everyone with just their talent and endowment without any opportunities.

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue said, "According to what that lad said, he was lucky to survive. The reason why I brought him to Absolute Thunder City to take part in this hunting game was because I wanted to see if his luck would allow him to survive till the end."

 After pausing for a moment, he said in a low voice, "If that lad's luck is truly good and he's different from ordinary people, he might be able to help you and contribute."

 "Who are you talking about?"

 Prince Yuan Zuo asked.

 "That green-robed cultivator,"

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue pointed to a figure in the Mirage Mirror.

 At that moment, the bloody battle in the Ten Absolute Hell had already broken out and it was extremely tragic on the battlefield. However, the green-robed cultivator had already left the battlefield and was not involved—he was extremely striking on the Mirage Mirror.

 "Fufu,"

 Prince Yuan Zuo chuckled. "That person is quite smart. To think that he would leave the battlefield in advance and not get involved."

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue pointed to another purple figure that was about to enter the forest. "That's Tang Ziyi who ascended after crossing the Four of Nine Heavenly Tribulation."

 A moment later, through the Mirage Mirror, it could be seen that the green-robed cultivator was targeted.

 As though he was wary and did not dare to fight, the green-robed cultivator turned and entered the forest as well, leaving the spot.

 Prince Yuan Zuo shook his head. "If he merely has luck and no other trump cards, it would be difficult to stand out in this hunting game."

 The rule of the Hunting Meet was that only the top hundred could leave the Ten Absolute Hell alive.

 In other words, even if the green-robed cultivator was lucky enough to survive till the end, he won't be able to make it into the Hunting Ranking without killing enough people.

 "Indeed. Yes… that lad's movement technique is not bad,"

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue glared at the Mirage Mirror and said.

 At the side, Liu Yu smiled. "County Governor, this is the Ten Absolute Hell. There are many dangers that these people can't imagine and every single step is alarming. No matter how good your movement technique is, it's useless."

 Before long, Prince Yuan Zuo suddenly said, "That person is about to die."

 Everyone shifted their gazes towards the green-robed figure that was traveling through a forest in the Ten Absolute Hell.

 The City Lord of Absolute Thunder City said, "Not far ahead of that lad is the territory of the Desolate Swamp Gigantic Crocodile. As long as he enters that place, he'll definitely awaken that gigantic crocodile!"

 "This Desolate Swamp Gigantic Crocodile is a Grade 3 Earth Demon. This lad is bound to die," Liu Yu chuckled.

 There were countless dangerous places like this in the Ten Absolute Hell.

 Those demon beasts of the upper world were captured by many Exalted Immortal experts present and were deliberately imprisoned in the Ten Absolute Hell.

 The hundred thousand Black Immortals who entered the Ten Absolute Hell would not only have to face the killing power of other Black Immortals, but also sudden dangers as such!

 This was also one of the joys of many Exalted Immortals.

 They loved to see the Black Immortals inside tremble in fear and panic in the face of the powerful demon beasts that suddenly appeared.

 The sight of those Black Immortals struggling helplessly only to be hunted by demon beasts eventually gave them a different sort of pleasure.

 At that moment, the battle was getting more intense and bloody.

 Black Immortals would die at every moment!

 The names on the Hunting Ranking changed continuously and the numbers at the back jumped continuously.

 However, some Exalted Immortals in the City Lord's residence noticed the green-robed cultivator.

 "To think that someone would encounter an Earth Demon so quickly, haha."

 "This person looks weak and scholarly. I reckon that he'll faint on the spot when the Desolate Swamp Gigantic Crocodile appears!"

 Many Exalted Immortals burst into laughter and waited for the green-robed cultivator to step into the Death Swamp on the Mirage Mirror.

 Time passed bit by bit.

 The smiles on the faces of many Exalted Immortals gradually vanished.

 Under normal circumstances, according to the trajectory of the green-robed cultivator, he should be able to reach the Death Swamp before long.

 However, for some reason, when he was about to reach the edge of the Death Swamp, the green-robed cultivator stopped in his tracks strangely and did not continue forward.

 Under the gazes of many Exalted Immortals, the green-robed cultivator stayed on the spot for a long time and began to change directions.

 "Strange, could that lad have discovered the Death Swamp?"

 "That can't be. Although we call that place the Death Swamp, the Desolate Swamp Gigantic Crocodile went silent and the surface of the swamp looks no different from normal ground. How could that lad have noticed it?"

 "It's probably a coincidence,"

 The Exalted Immortals were displeased that the bloody scene many of them anticipated did not appear.

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue smiled gently. "Seems like this lad's luck is indeed not bad."

 At the side, Liu Yu pouted his lips in disapproval. "There are dangers as such everywhere in the Ten Absolute Hell. I don't believe that this lad will be so lucky every single time."

 Two hours later, the initial bloody battle in the Ten Absolute Hell was gradually coming to an end.

 Although many cultivators had already left the battlefield in the chaos, the battlefield was still filled with corpses and rivers of blood—it was extremely tragic!

 At least 20,000 Black Immortals died in that battle!

 However, the Hunting Meet had only just begun.

 As the flames of war gradually extinguished, the attention of many Exalted Immortals dispersed and landed on some Black Immortals that were the focus of attention. Li Tian, Jian Yu and the others were closely watched by everyone.

 Unlike others, Perfected Immortal Jing Yue's gaze was fixed on Su Zimo the entire time.

 Suddenly, Prince Yuan Zuo asked, "How many has it been?"

 "This is already the fourth,"

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue replied.

 Including the initial Death Swamp, the green-robed cultivator had already avoided four similar dangerous places along the way!

 The green-robed cultivator did not fight anyone the entire time and merely wandered around the Ten Absolute Hell.

 However, each time he was about to step foot into a dangerous place, the person would suddenly stop as though he sensed something beforehand and change directions to dodge.

 If it was just a coincidence once, four consecutive times was something worth pondering about.

 "Interesting,"

 Prince Yuan Zuo murmured softly and his eyes gradually lit up. Most of his attention was focused on Su Zimo.

 At that moment, the tens of thousands of Black Immortals had already separated and scattered everywhere in the Ten Absolute Hell.

 Through the Mirage Mirror, dozens of Black Immortals entered the Death Swamp by mistake without realizing anything and alarmed the Desolate Swamp Gigantic Crocodile!

 The Death Swamp spun continuously with a powerful suction force.

 Dozens of Black Immortals fell into it and could not break free at all.

 Immediately after, a gigantic crocodile that was thousands of feet long appeared in the middle of the vortex. It had a ferocious gaze and saliva drooled from the corner of its mouth with a terrifying aura!

 In less than ten breaths, the dozens of Black Immortals were devoured by the Desolate Swamp Gigantic Crocodile!

 Similar situations were happening repeatedly in the Ten Absolute Hell!

 Everyone inside was prey.
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Ten Absolute Hell. 

 Su Zimo's gaze was cold and his expression was dark.

 It had been almost a day since he entered this place. Although he had long left the battlefield and deliberately avoided many cultivators, his path forward was still treacherous and filled with killing intent!

 If he had not sensed danger beforehand with his spirit perception, he would have fallen into extremely perilous situations as well.

 He had witnessed with his own eyes how a seemingly flat and ordinary meadow suddenly turned into a swamp where a gigantic crocodile charged out and devoured dozens of cultivators.

 He had also witnessed a few cultivators hiding on an ancient tree, waiting for an opportunity to strike. To think that they would encounter a nest of Black Wasps.

 Thousands of Black Wasps were alarmed and swept past the few cultivators densely.

 In the blink of an eye, the few of them died in an extremely tragic manner, riddled with holes by the poison needles of the Black Wasps.

 Be it the Swamp Crocodile or the Black Wasps, they were all Earth Demons and were an entire major cultivation realm above the Black Immortals of the Ten Absolute Hell!

 A single Black Wasp was enough to kill its way through many Black Immortals.

 Who could defend against thousands of Black Wasps?!

 If Su Zimo was careless and fell into the swarm of Black Wasps, it would be difficult for him to leave alive.

 Danger lurked everywhere in the Ten Absolute Hell!

 What made Su Zimo feel even more uncomfortable was that he was being watched at all times.

 Although he could not see the situation outside through the gigantic eye in the firmaments, he could sense that some people were staring at him!

 Suddenly!

 Su Zimo frowned slightly, as though he sensed something.

 Once again, he felt as though he was being spied on. It was faint and slightly different from the spying feeling in the firmaments.

 If not for his sharp spirit perception, it would have been difficult for him to detect the difference!

 Su Zimo did not think too much about it and continued to release his movement technique, circling around the forest without stopping.

 An hour later, Su Zimo stopped in his tracks once more.

 The feeling of being spied on did not disappear!

 He was targeted!

 Instinctively, the image of an expressionless woman in purple appeared in Su Zimo's mind.

 Tang Ziyi.

 Earlier on, he released Heavenly Feet, Boundless Golden Light and other divine powers and secret skills. Using the environment, he changed directions continuously and almost no one of the same cultivation realm could catch up to him.

 However, he could not shake off the tail behind him for an hour!

 He reckoned that only someone who was extremely good at assassination could hide her aura almost perfectly and follow him like a leech!

 Su Zimo sneered internally.

 To think that the female assassin would choose to attack him!

 Su Zimo continued forward expressionlessly.

 …

 City Lord's residence, main hall.

 Prince Yuan Zuo stared at Su Zimo in the Mirage Mirror for an entire day, but he still knew nothing about this person and could not see his strength.

 That was because right from the beginning, this person had not fought with anyone.

 There was a hint of impatience in the eyes of Prince Yuan Zuo and his initial interest in Su Zimo gradually faded as well.

 "He won't be of much use if he doesn't possess any powerful methods and can only dodge continuously,"

 Prince Yuan Zuo yawned and pouted in disappointment. "This person is way too boring."

 "That's right,"

 Liu Yu smiled. "Your Highness, after a day of killing, the lowlifes who are truly capable have long stood out from the masses. Why waste your time on some nobody?"

 "Your Highness, please take a look. As I expected, Li Tian is indeed the number one of the Hunting Ranking!"

 "The game isn't over yet. It's still too early for the rankings to be decided," The City Lord of Absolute Thunder City at the side said.

 Prince Yuan Zuo retracted his gaze from Su Zimo. Just as he was about to shift his attention, Perfected Immortal Jing Yue at the side exclaimed softly, "Mmm? That lad has been targeted!"

 "What?"

 Prince Yuan Zuo asked.

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue pointed to the Mirage Mirror and said, "Your Highness, please take a closer look. There's actually a figure hidden beside that ancient tree."

 Prince Yuan Zuo narrowed his eyes slightly.

 Indeed.

 In the void beside the ancient tree, there was a faint distortion and it could vaguely be recognized as a figure.

 However, one would not be able to notice it unless they focused their attention!

 "It's the Lesser Invisibility technique,"

 Prince Yuan Zuo nodded slightly and said.

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue smiled. "If I'm not wrong, that should be the woman who passed the Four of Nine Heavenly Tribulation, Tang Ziyi."

 "Oh?"

 The eyes of Prince Yuan Zuo lit up.

 That was because he had just discovered something—Tang Ziyi had already targeted Su Zimo!

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue smiled gently. "We'll know soon whether Su Zimo is a nobody or a hero."

 Prince Yuan Zuo was invigorated and his attention landed on Su Zimo once more.

 At the side, Liu Yu shook his head. "Even as bystanders, it's difficult for us to detect Tang Ziyi's presence. That lad is most likely going to die before he knows it."

 Prince Yuan Zuo and Perfected Immortal Jing Yue glared at Su Zimo for another two hours.

 This time round, even Perfected Immortal Jing Yue could not hold on any longer and clenched his fists slightly.

 Su Zimo had been scurrying around the Ten Absolute Hell at an extremely fast speed aimlessly.

 With Tang Ziyi following behind, there was no chance for her to attack even if she wanted to.

 Under such high speed pursuit, her Essence Spirit, blood qi and stamina were greatly depleted. It was already her limit to be able to maintain the Lesser Invisibility technique, let alone attack Su Zimo.

 Nothing about Su Zimo seemed to have changed in the past two hours, as though he did not notice anything.

 However, Tang Ziyi had expended a lot of energy.

 There were even a few times when she could barely sustain the Lesser Invisibility technique and was almost exposed!

 With a frustrated expression, Prince Yuan Zuo gulped down a large cup of spirit tea. "What is that person trying to do running around inside? I really want to go in and slap him to death!"

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue took a deep breath and composed himself. "Your Highness, please calm down and wait a little longer."

 Right then, Su Zimo's speed finally slowed down.

 Before long, he stopped in front of a cave filled with fresh blood and corpses.

 A Grade 9 Earth Demon, the Flying Tiger Lion, resided in the cave!

 About four hours ago, hundreds of cultivators passed by this place and alarmed this beast.

 The Flying Tiger Lion came out of seclusion and went on a massacre. Hundreds of cultivators died here and the cave became empty after the beast left.

 Through the Mirage Mirror, Su Zimo could be seen lingering at the entrance of the cave for a while, as though he was probing carefully.

 Before long, Su Zimo entered the cave and disappeared from the Mirage Mirror.

 "Erm…"

 Prince Yuan Zuo and Perfected Immortal Jing Yue were stunned for a moment and exchanged glances.

 Through the gigantic Mirage Eye in the firmaments, the Mirage Mirror could reflect everything in the Ten Absolute Hell.

 However, in a cave like this, some secluded places or blind spots could not be exposed completely.

 Since the Mirage Eye could not see it, it naturally could not appear on the Mirage Mirror.

 In other words, Su Zimo was temporarily free from the surveillance of the many Exalted Immortals in the City Lord's residence!

 Prince Yuan Zuo was looking forward to the battle between Tang Ziyi and Su Zimo.

 To think that Su Zimo would enter the cave and they would not be able to see anything.

 "I…"

 Prince Yuan Zuo opened his mouth and almost fainted from the pent up anger in his chest.
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 "Don't worry, Your Highness," 

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue said, "There's no second exit in this cave. Once Su Zimo enters this place, it's equivalent to having no way out and he can no longer run around. It's a good thing."

 Suddenly, the City Lord of Absolute Thunder City said, "Tang Ziyi followed in as well!"

 "Hehe, that lad has nowhere to run this time round. There's going to be a good show to watch,"

 Liu Yu chuckled.

 Displeasure filled Prince Yuan Zuo's face as he harrumphed coldly. "What's the use of having nowhere to run? I want to know how strong that lad is and see the two of them fight."

 "Now that the two of them are in the cave, what good can there be to watch?"

 Prince Yuan Zuo asked repeatedly. Liu Yu looked embarrassed and smiled awkwardly, not daring to say anything.

 At the side, Perfected Immortal Jing Yue persuaded softly, "Your Highness, please calm down. All we have to do is wait and see."

 "If Tang Ziyi comes out of this cave eventually, it means that Su Zimo is already dead. A dead man is worthless and not worth your attention, Your Highness."

 "If Su Zimo can leave this place alive, it will at least prove that he is not weaker than Tang Ziyi and is worthy of our attention."

 "Alright,"

 Prince Yuan Zuo nodded and gradually calmed down.

 …

 Ten Absolute Hell.

 Tang Ziyi came to the entrance of the Flying Tiger Lion and paused for a moment.

 Although she was expressionless, she was hesitant internally.

 Among the hundred thousand Black Immortals that entered the Ten Absolute Hell this time round, the only one she could not see through was the green-robed cultivator earlier on!

 To her, this person was an indeterminate factor and a threat.

 It would naturally be best if she could get rid of him if she had the chance.

 However, she had chased him the entire way and it was already her limit to be able to keep up with this person—she did not have any chance to attack at all.

 Initially, Tang Ziyi was extremely confident that she would not be discovered given her capabilities.

 But now, she was hesitant as she looked at the entrance of the cave.

 "What is that person doing in the cave?"

 "Could that person have already discovered my tracks and has been toying with me the entire way?"

 The moment that thought crossed Tang Ziyi's mind, she rejected it.

 "Impossible!"

 Tang Ziyi thought to herself, "Everyone is being watched by the Mirage Eye and my aura is mixed in. How can this person tell?"

 She took a deep breath and no longer let her imagination run wild.

 Even so, she was still extremely cautious.

 Her master had once warned her that when one cultivated the Dao of assassination, life and death was fleeting and there could be no mistakes!

 Tang Ziyi came to the side of the cave and helped a Black Immortal corpse up. She hid behind the Black Immortal corpse and controlled it freely.

 It was as though the corpse had been resurrected.

 If one were to look at it head-on, they would not be able to see that there was someone hidden behind the corpse!

 Tang Ziyi channeled her Lesser Invisibility technique once more and vanished with the corpse, entering the cave silently.

 The cave was dark and deep without much light. Even with her eyesight, her visibility was extremely limited.

 After walking for a while, Tang Ziyi stopped in her tracks.

 Not far ahead, a blurry figure could vaguely be seen—it was the green-robed cultivator.

 At that moment, the green-robed cultivator's back was facing her as he walked extremely slowly, as though he was taking a leisurely stroll.

 Suddenly!

 The green-robed cultivator's figure flashed and he seemed to have vanished from the spot.

 In such a dark space, it was easy to hallucinate.

 Ordinary cultivators would definitely blink and observe carefully.

 However, Tang Ziyi cultivated the Dao of assassination and her perception of the outside world was no longer based on her five senses. More than that, she relied on her instinct to avoid danger.

 The moment the green-robed cultivator's figure flashed, Tang Ziyi's heart skipped a beat and her hairs stood on end!

 "This is bad, I've been discovered!"

 Without hesitation, Tang Ziyi controlled the corpse in front of her and turned around. She curled up and hid behind the corpse completely.

 Before she completed her action…

 The green-robed cultivator had already appeared behind her and suddenly slapped down.

 Bang!

 The palm landed on the head of the corpse.

 Instantly, Tang Ziyi heard the sound of bones cracking!

 She controlled the corpse and could clearly sense that the bones of the Black Immortal corpse were almost shattered by that palm strike!

 "What terrifying power!"

 Tang Ziyi was secretly speechless.

 If she had not been prepared and blocked the corpse in front of her, she would not have been able to withstand the power of that palm strike with her body!

 She could not figure out how she revealed any openings that the green-robed cultivator discovered.

 She could not understand how this person could suddenly teleport beside her and kill her.

 Under such circumstances, she no longer had the energy to think about those questions.

 "Retreat!"

 There was only a single thought in Tang Ziyi's mind.

 After missing her attack, she had to flee a thousand miles away without any hesitation!

 Tang Ziyi made use of the corpse to defend against the sure-kill attack. Without any pause, her initially curled up body suddenly bounced back and she sped towards the depths of the cave like an arrow.

 The entire process happened in a flash.

 When Su Zimo suddenly attacked, Tang Ziyi fled far away at an astonishing speed!

 He was not surprised that Tang Ziyi could avoid this attack.

 However, he was slightly surprised that Tang Ziyi did not choose to retreat towards the entrance of the cave.

 Time was tight and Su Zimo did not have time to think about the reason.

 He did not know if there was a second exit in the depths of the cave.

 However, if Tang Ziyi were to escape from the cave and he chased after her to suppress her, he would definitely be exposed to the gigantic eye in the firmaments.

 The reason why Su Zimo lured Tang Ziyi into the cave before making a move was because he wanted to escape from the surveillance outside and did not want to expose too many of his trump cards.

 If Tang Ziyi were to leave this place, it would be difficult for him to attack.

 Worried that something might happen, Su Zimo made a prompt decision and did not chase. Instead, he released the second flash of the True Dragon Nine Flashes!

 Swoosh!

 Su Zimo vanished from the spot. When he reappeared, he was already above Tang Ziyi.

 With a burning gaze, Su Zimo reached out and grabbed Tang Ziyi's head!

 However, the moment he attacked, Tang Ziyi's figure flashed and vanished from the spot as well.

 In its place was the corpse whose bones were shattered by Su Zimo earlier on!

 "It's the lesser divine power, Nether Swap!"

 Su Zimo was shocked.

 Tang Ziyi was prepared!

 When she controlled the corpse to enter the cave, apart from defending against his first attack, she even made use of the corpse to release a lesser divine power, Nether Swap, to escape from his control once more!

 Su Zimo finally understood why Tang Ziyi fled towards the depths of the cave.

 This was merely an illusion created by Tang Ziyi intentionally.

 Her true goal was to leave through the entrance!

 At that moment, Tang Ziyi had successfully lured Su Zimo into the depths of the cave.

 However, with Nether Swap, she exchanged positions with the corpse and was now even closer to the entrance of the cave!

 The mental warfare between the two of them was even more dangerous than a head-on clash.

 If the many Exalted Immortals of the City Lord's residence saw this, they would be shocked at the combat talent and techniques displayed by the two of them.
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 Su Zimo saw through Tang Ziyi's tracks and lured her into the dark cave, making use of the True Dragon Nine Flashes to strike first.

 Tang Ziyi lost the initiative and nearly died.

 However, in the blink of an eye, she made use of her shocking reaction speed and psychological warfare to regain the initiative and escape towards the entrance of the cave.

 Su Zimo glared at Tang Ziyi's back view and his gaze intensified. In a flash, he vanished from the spot once more!

 The third flash!

 After cultivating for more than a thousand years in the mine outside Glass City, apart from his cultivation advancement, he had also raised the True Dragon Nine Flashes to Level 3 and could flash three times in succession.

 Ever since Su Zimo cultivated this secret skill, it was extremely rare for anyone of the same cultivation realm to force him to use Level 2…

 Let alone three consecutive flashes to deal with a single person.

 Given the current situation, even if Su Zimo used the innate divine power of the Golden Roc, he could not suppress Tang Ziyi before she left the cave.

 If Tang Ziyi were to leave the cave, even if Su Zimo could chase after her, it would go against his original intentions of hiding from the surveillance of the outsiders.

 Left with no choice, Su Zimo activated the True Dragon Nine Flashes once more and descended before Tang Ziyi. The moment he attacked, he used the Great Chaos Essence Palm!

 The seemingly fair and tender palm seemed to have transformed into a gigantic millstone that released an extremely terrifying grinding and distortion power!

 The entire cave turned suffocating.

 However, Tang Ziyi did not stop at all. There was still no emotion on her cold face and her gaze was frighteningly calm!

 Su Zimo could not help but exclaim internally.

 Such a strong mental fortitude was indeed extraordinary. Tang Ziyi was the most terrifying assassin he had encountered up till this point of his cultivation!

 Suddenly!

 Tang Ziyi extended her hands and blocked Su Zimo's Great Chaos Essence Palm.

 Her palm flipped slightly in a subtle manner that was almost imperceptible.

 However, the moment Tang Ziyi's palm was about to collide with the Great Chaos Essence Palm, a dark black dagger appeared in each of her hands!

 The two daggers did not reveal any light and fused into the darkness almost perfectly.

 What was even more frightening was that neither Tang Ziyi nor the two daggers revealed any killing intent!

 In other words, if Su Zimo did not have his spirit perception, he wouldn't be able to sense the attack even if it was right by him if he had his eyes closed!

 For an assassin to cultivate to such an extent was way too terrifying.

 Furthermore, this was Tang Ziyi's first time witnessing the True Dragon Nine Flashes and she was already caught off guard, losing the initiative.

 However, in the blink of an eye, not only did that person avoid Su Zimo's pursuit three times, she even calmed down rapidly and counterattacked with such a sharp killing move!

 Even with his strong mental fortitude, combat talent and adaptability, Su Zimo was amazed.

 After his ascension to the upper world, this was the first person within the same cultivation realm who made him feel threatened!

 Under normal circumstances, given the current strength and toughness of the Green Lotus True Body, it was enough to take on any connate black-grade Dharmic treasure head-on.

 However, Su Zimo did not dare to be careless against this terrifying assassin and her twin daggers.

 At that moment, it was too late for him to summon the Hell Suppression Tripod.

 Su Zimo changed tactics at the last minute and dispelled the force of the Great Chaos Essence Palm. His arms were like the trunk of a divine elephant. His palms seemed weak as he placed them on the dark daggers and suddenly exerted strength.

 The power technique of the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness.

 Tang Ziyi felt a spinning, twisting and trembling power. Her hands could not hold on to the dark daggers and they were about to fly out of her hands.

 Even so, her eyes were still expressionless.

 Suddenly!

 Tang Ziyi opened her mouth slightly.

 An extremely ear-piercing sound burst forth from her lips like a sharp dagger that wanted to penetrate one's eardrums!

 A sound domain attack!

 The moment Tang Ziyi spoke, Su Zimo sensed something and spoke at the same time, letting out a loud dragon roar from the depths of his throat!

 "Roar!"

 That voice was terrifying and shuddering, containing a supreme will that surpassed all living beings!

 The entire cave trembled!

 Dragon Roar secret skill!

 Without the Dragon Phoenix True Body, it was difficult for the Green Lotus True Body to release a powerful sound domain secret skill like the Dragon Phoenix Roar.

 However, in Dragon Abyss City, he once used the corpse of an Azure Dragon to fight against the Perfected Immortals and comprehended the technique of the Azure Dragon Roar.

 Thereafter, he fused the Azure Dragon and Dragon Phoenix Roar together with Thunderclap Kill that he had once cultivated before creating a Dragon Roar secret skill that was suitable for the Green Lotus True Body.

 When released, this secret skill was even stronger and more terrifying than the pure roar of the Azure Dragon or Dragon Phoenix!

 The Dragon Roar secret skill burst forth and suppressed Tang Ziyi's sound domain secret skill, shattering it.

 Both parties were extremely close.

 At that distance, Tang Ziyi received the most impact!

 Tang Ziyi shuddered slightly in a daze and the power in her palm dissipated slightly.

 Right then, Su Zimo exerted strength in his palm and snatched the two dark daggers over. He crossed his hands and held them against Tang Ziyi's neck!

 At that moment, Tang Ziyi had also recovered from Su Zimo's Dragon Roar secret skill.

 Unfortunately, it was too late.

 With her daggers hanging by her neck, she knew very well that although the green-robed cultivator before her looked frail, he was absolutely decisive to kill. If she made any strange movements, she would definitely die on the spot!

 Although the entire process sounded slow, it only took a few breaths.

 The two of them fought, tested the waters and battled for a few rounds. Both had the advantage at times and even made use of sound domain secret skills.

 In the end, Su Zimo still edged ahead and won.

 The dust had settled.

 Su Zimo looked at the woman before him and heaved a sigh of relief.

 Although it was a short exchange, his understanding of this female assassin refreshed continuously.

 This woman was even more troublesome to deal with than he had imagined!

 At such a close distance, his Dragon Roar secret skill could even kill cultivators of the same cultivation realm.

 However, the female assassin recovered in the blink of an eye albeit with a slightly pale expression.

 Without a strong physique and bloodline, there was no way anyone could withstand his Dragon Roar secret skill!

 Given this woman's body, even if she did not use any assassination methods, not many of the Black Immortals outside could defend against her head-on.

 Even though she was already in Su Zimo's hands and her fate was not in her control, Tang Ziyi's expression did not change at all and her gaze was calm.

 It was only then that Su Zimo felt a sharp pain in his palm as fresh blood flowed down slowly.

 "What a sharp dagger!"

 Su Zimo was secretly alarmed.

 Earlier on, he used the technique of the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness to grab the dark daggers but was still injured by them.

 If he had not changed his move, his palm would have been pierced by the dark daggers with ease!

 Su Zimo's gaze shifted.

 A thin blood scar had already appeared on Tang Ziyi's neck and fresh blood flowed down slowly along her snow-white skin.

 He did not use any strength at all but Tang Ziyi's neck was already cut by the dark daggers!

 However, Tang Ziyi seemed as though she could not sense it and was still expressionless.

 There seemed to be nothing in this world that could move her.

 Even life and death.
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 City Lord's residence. 

 "The cave earlier on seemed to have trembled?"

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue frowned slightly, unsure.

 The tremble earlier on was triggered by Su Zimo's Dragon Roar secret skill.

 Although the Exalted Immortals of the City Lord's residence could see the situation in the Ten Absolute Hell through the Mirage Eye, they could not hear anything inside.

 It was even more impossible for Perfected Immortal Jing Yue to know that the two people in the cave had already fought with an outcome in that short period of time!

 Prince Yuan Zuo waved it off and said disinterestedly, "You keep watch first and let me know if anything happens, I'll check out the others."

 He could not see what was going on in the cave and was naturally bored staring at the entrance.

 …

 Ten Absolute Hell.

 Su Zimo gripped the dark daggers with both hands and held them against Tang Ziyi's neck without removing them.

 He knew very well what this female assassin was capable of.

 If he relaxed slightly, he might be counterattacked by this woman!

 "Why did you come looking for me?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 Tang Ziyi was expressionless and remained silent.

 Suddenly, Su Zimo smiled.

 From the looks of it, the female assassin had no intention of speaking.

 Even with her daggers hanging by her neck, the woman was not afraid at all and did not even look at him.

 "How about this?"

 Su Zimo said deeply, "Let's make a deal. I can let you go, but you have to answer my questions."

 Seemingly moved, Tang Ziyi glanced at Su Zimo but remained silent.

 Su Zimo smiled. "Of course, if it involves any secrets that are inconvenient for you to speak about, you can choose not to."

 "Also, if I promise to let you off, I won't go back on my words."

 With that said, Su Zimo put away the dark daggers and retreated a few steps to show his sincerity.

 This time round, Tang Ziyi was surprised once more.

 However, her expression was still extremely calm and no one could read her thoughts.

 The reason why she noticed Su Zimo was because she could not read him.

 This was a variable for her.

 She had another motive for coming this time round. Therefore, she did not want this variable to affect her plans.

 Secondly, she had been following him the entire time and was increasingly curious about him.

 Apart from her, all the Black Immortals who entered the Ten Absolute Hell had the same goal—to kill as many as possible and squeeze into the Hunting Ranking.

 However, this person roamed around the entire day without killing a single person.

 The strangest thing was that this person seemed to be avoiding others intentionally. In fact, he could even sense danger beforehand and avoid the habitat of some Earth Demons.

 If it was outside, Tang Ziyi would have had sufficient patience to stay behind Su Zimo the entire time, even if it was for a year or ten years…

 In the past, in order to assassinate an Earth Immortal, she had once waited patiently for hundreds of years to ensure that nothing went wrong!

 A single attack!

 Without such a temperament, she would not have grown to her current state.

 However, she did not have that much time in the Ten Absolute Hell to observe this person's habits, cultivation, combat strength and methods…

 She had something more important.

 The simplest way was to kill this variable.

 That was the reason for the clash in the cave earlier on.

 However, Tang Ziyi's attack this time round also dealt a huge blow to herself.

 Up till this point of her cultivation, she had never tasted defeat among her peers.

 Even if she were to fight head-on, no one was her match.

 If she used many assassination methods and secret skills, she could even kill Earth Immortals across major cultivation realms!

 However, this time round, an unassuming and frail scholar managed to restrain her within a few breaths in the Ten Absolute Hell.

 Who was this person?

 What was the movement technique that this person had used previously that was close to teleportation?

 Why was the sound domain secret skill released by this person so similar to the dragon roar? How could it release such a terrifying might and will?

 What sort of physique and bloodline did this person have such that even she was suppressed?

 Actually, Tang Ziyi had even more questions but she did not reveal it.

 At that moment, she was tempted when she heard Su Zimo's suggestion.

 However, her expression was still calm. "I want to ask you some questions as well. Of course, you can choose not to say anything if it involves secrets."

 "Alright,"

 Su Zimo nodded in agreement.

 "Why did you enter the Ten Absolute Hell but not fight?"

 Tang Ziyi asked before Su Zimo could.

 In her opinion, given Su Zimo's capabilities, it would not be difficult for him to enter the top ten of the Hunting Ranking.

 "We're all people who ascended from the lower worlds and have never met before. We don't have any deep feud so I'm unwilling to attack,"

 Su Zimo paused for a moment. "Furthermore, it wasn't my intention to enter the Ten Absolute Hell. I was chosen and brought here."

 Tang Ziyi shook her head. "Everyone has no choice after entering the Ten Absolute Hell. It's impossible for you to stay out of it."

 "Perhaps,"

 Su Zimo replied indifferently, "However, I'm not willing to be manipulated by others."

 Back then, when he entered the cultivation world, it was to alter his fate.

 Later on, because of Su Hong's death, the citizens of the Country of Yan were destitute and homeless. He even made a vow to change the fates of the masses!

 He had to control his own fate and would definitely not let others manipulate, control or even toy with it!

 Ever since Su Zimo entered the Ten Absolute Hell, he had been looking for an opportunity to break free from the invisible shackles on his body.

 Although he seemed like he was scurrying around, his true goal was to check out the environment, terrain and even the secrets within this prison!

 Both Absolute Thunder City and the Ten Absolute Hell were quite odd—there was a high chance there were secrets hidden within them.

 "Not willing to be manipulated by others,"

 Tang Ziyi murmured softly and looked at Su Zimo deeply.

 Over the years, countless Black Immortals of the lower worlds had entered the Ten Absolute Hell but no one could say that.

 Perhaps some people resisted or were indignant, but in the end, nothing was left behind.

 Tang Ziyi said, "Even if you're unwilling, it's useless. If you want to leave the Ten Absolute Hell alive, you can only kill your way into the Hunting Ranking. There's no other way."

 Suddenly, Su Zimo asked, "What happens to cultivators who survive till the end but don't enter the Hunting Ranking?"

 "Death,"

 Tang Ziyi said, "There are many Earth Demons in the Ten Absolute Hell. Because this place is isolated from Essence Qi and there's no way to cultivate, these Earth Demons usually sleep."

 "But now, the arrival of a hundred thousand Black Immortals has already alarmed these Earth Demons."

 "After all the Earth Demons in the Ten Absolute Hell awaken, none of the Black Immortals that remain here will survive."

 Su Zimo's expression was as cold as ever.

 Without asking, he could guess that the Earth Demons were definitely left behind by the Exalted Immortals outside!

 Not only did they want the hundred thousand Black Immortals to kill one another, they even wanted these Black Immortals to face the danger of being hunted and devoured by Earth Demons at any moment!

 "What's up with that eye in the firmaments?"

 Su Zimo asked again.

 "That's the Mirage Eye,"

 Tang Ziyi said, "In the City Lord's residence outside, there will be a Mirage Mirror at this moment. Through the Mirage Eye, the situation in the Ten Absolute Hell will be revealed for the City Lords and Exalted Immortals to watch and be entertained."

 Those were not secrets and Tang Ziyi naturally did not hide them and told the truth.
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 Entertained? 

 Watch?

 "Hehe,"

 Su Zimo grinned and his expression darkened with a cold gaze.

 Those Exalted Immortals could gather them with ease and place them in a space like a group of reared beasts for them to be killed wantonly as a form of joy.

 This was not a Hunting Meet or a fair opportunity. This was a hunting game that was meticulously prepared by the Exalted Immortals.

 The Black Immortals that entered the Ten Absolute Hell were only the prey of the Exalted Immortals.

 The true hunters were the high and mighty City Lords and Exalted Immortals outside!

 Su Zimo believed that even if the hundred Black Immortals on the Hunting Ranking could leave the Ten Absolute Hell alive, it would be difficult for them to stand out in the future.

 In the dark cave, Tang Ziyi's heart skipped a beat and she shuddered when she saw Su Zimo's smile!

 Even when her daggers were hanging by her neck and her life was hanging by a thread, she was not afraid.

 However, at that moment, she suddenly felt that Su Zimo's gaze was a little scary!

 "How often does a Hunting Meet like this take place?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 Tang Ziyi said, "Under normal circumstances, it's held once every 10,000 years. However, only a few thousand years have passed since the previous Hunting Meet. I don't know why it's suddenly brought forward."

 Su Zimo thought for a moment and suddenly asked, "Apart from for the Exalted Immortals to enjoy, is there any other purpose for this Hunting Meet?"

 Tang Ziyi's expression changed slightly but she did not reply.

 Su Zimo realized that there was a high chance that this matter had touched on some secret. Even if he asked, there would be no result.

 At that thought, Su Zimo changed the topic and asked, "I took a spin around the Ten Absolute Hell and discovered that there's a large area in the center of this prison that's a little strange. There are no living beings around and even the Earth Demons in the prison are far away. What's going on there?"

 It was more like a forbidden ground. Su Zimo could sense an extremely strong sense of danger that far surpassed the threat of an Earth Demon.

 Therefore, he merely looked from afar and did not approach.

 "That's the center of the Ten Absolute Hell and also the forbidden ground,"

 Tang Ziyi said, "In that area, there are ten shocking immortal formations that can seal the world! Among them, the Howling Wind Formation, Frost Formation, Golden Light Formation, Blood Transformation Formation, Raging Flame Formation, Dejected Soul Formation, Flood Formation and Red Silk Formation are arranged in eight directions and seal the surroundings."

 "Finally, the Heaven Absolute Formation and Earth Splitter Formation seals the two exits of Heaven and Earth, forming an impenetrable prison. Nobody can enter, let alone get out."

 "Even if a Heaven Demon were to barge into the formation, they would die within a few breaths, let alone an Earth Demon!"

 "The meaning of Ten Absolute is to sever the path of life and death by all means!"

 Su Zimo was shocked.

 So, the origin of the Ten Absolute Hell was because of the ten formations!

 "Sealing Heaven and Earth with absolutely no chance of survival, this Ten Absolute Formation is way too vicious. Who is suppressed within?" Su Zimo asked in a deep voice.

 Tang Ziyi remained silent.

 Just as Su Zimo thought that Tang Ziyi would not speak, she suddenly said, "Around hundreds of thousands of years ago, someone ascended from the lower world."

 "That person's talent and endowment are unparalleled in the world. Although he was from the lower worlds, he only used a short 2,000 years to break through to become an Earth Immortal and was ranked at the top of the Earth Ranking."

 "6,000 years later, he advanced to become a Heaven Immortal and became one of the youngest Heaven Immortals in the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain! Thereafter, he obtained the number one of the Heaven Ranking at the Divine Firmament Immortal Meet and became the number one Heaven Immortal of the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain, becoming famous!"

 Although Su Zimo did not know what the Heaven and Earth Rankings were, he was slightly engrossed.

 As someone from the lower worlds, one would have to experience countless dangers and difficulties if they wanted to cultivate in the upper world.

 It was truly not easy for this person to obtain such accomplishments.

 Tang Ziyi continued, "Anyone who can obtain the top of the Heaven and Earth Ranking will definitely be able to advance to become a Perfected Immortal. Furthermore, that person was highly regarded by the Divine Firmament Immortal Emperor and was accepted as a legacy disciple."

 He was from the lower worlds but was accepted by an Immortal Emperor of the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain—it was clear how strong this person was!

 Tang Ziyi paused for a moment. "At the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain Meet, this person suppressed everyone and defeated all the paragons and monster incarnates of the various immortal domains. He was invincible among Perfected Immortals and obtained the number one of the Perfected Immortal Ranking, being conferred the title of a Supreme Perfected Immortal!"

 Supreme meant that there was nothing more superior.

 Nobody could be above him—that was supreme!

 Even though Tang Ziyi described it extremely calmly without any emotional fluctuation, the narrated experience still made one's blood boil and scalp tingle.

 "Could that Supreme Perfected Immortal of the past be suppressed in this Ten Absolute Hell?"

 Su Zimo could not help but ask.

 Tang Ziyi remained silent as a silent acknowledgement.

 Su Zimo shook his head gently. It was truly hard to imagine how such a paragon could fall from grace and end up in such a state.

 "How could this be?"

 Su Zimo asked with a frown.

 Tang Ziyi said, "This Supreme Perfected Immortal came from the lower worlds. Therefore, he had a strong ideological conflict with the native Exalted Immortal experts of the upper world."

 "This Supreme Perfected Immortal felt that all living beings in the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain, be it from the lower worlds or upper world, should be treated equally."

 "He advocated giving living beings of the lower worlds sufficient cultivation resources so that living beings that ascend from the lower worlds can obtain a relatively fair opportunity."

 "He once made the decision to pass down recipes of immortal pills such as the Essence Condensation and Major Essence Condensation Pills."

 "He wanted to establish an Immortal Kingdom that could provide for the living beings of the lower worlds to cultivate without being bullied by other Exalted Immortals."

 At that point, Su Zimo felt a sense of reverence.

 It was nothing much if he merely obtained the title of a Supreme Perfected Immortal.

 However, it was extremely rare to possess such magnanimity!

 Tang Ziyi continued, "At that time, there was no Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and no Immortal King ruled over this territory."

 "There were a few Immortal Kings under the Nine Firmament Immortal Emperor who wanted to become kings here. In the end, there were only two left."

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat. "The current Great Jin Immortal King was one of them."

 Tang Ziyi nodded. "The other one was this Supreme Perfected Immortal. However, he had yet to advance to the Immortal King realm at that time."

 "He was qualified because everyone knew that given his talent, he would definitely become a top-tier expert among Immortal Kings once he was conferred the title of king!"

 "This Supreme Perfected Immortal wanted to establish an Immortal Kingdom of his own to protect the living beings of the lower worlds. Therefore, he forcefully broke through and wanted to be conferred the title of king as soon as possible to fight against King Jin."

 "Did something happen during this period of time?"

 Su Zimo narrowed his eyes slightly.

 Tang Ziyi said, "At a critical juncture of his seclusion cultivation, he was plotted against and failed his breakthrough."

 Su Zimo opened his mouth slightly and froze on the spot.

 That short statement revealed endless sadness, helplessness, despair and indignance.

 There was also an unimaginable blood storm!

 "King Jin attacked?"

 Su Zimo's eyes flashed coldly.

 The greatest beneficiary of this matter was the current Great Jin Immortal King.

 The greatest possibility was that the Great Jin Immortal King felt threatened and killed that threat in advance!

 "King Jin was not the one who attacked,"

 Tang Ziyi said, "The person who attacked has a status in the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom right now. He's beneath a single person and above everyone else. He's King Tianxing who established the Execution Guards singlehandedly!"
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 "King Tianxing," 

 Su Zimo sneered.

 The eventual beneficiary of this matter was King Jin.

 King Tianxing plotted against this prisoner but did not receive any punishment and was instead highly regarded by King Jin—the latter was definitely involved in this!

 Now that he heard such a shocking secret, apart from astonishment, Su Zimo still had some doubts.

 "Is this Ten Absolute Formation truly so powerful that it can trap a Supreme Perfected Immortal?"

 Su Zimo frowned and asked, "Even if this expert was plotted against and failed his breakthrough, he's still a Supreme Perfected Immortal. As long as his cultivation is still present, his Dao will not be destroyed…"

 At that point, his expression changed, as though he realized something and could not continue.

 Tang Ziyi nodded. "You're right. When that person broke through, he was ambushed by King Tianxing and was severely injured."

 "King Tianxing was worried that this person would seek revenge on him after recovering, so he shattered the latter's Dao Fruit."

 Su Zimo was shocked.

 Back in the lower worlds, he had come into contact with the Dao Fruit through Die Yue.

 Su Zimo did not know much about the Dao Fruit. He only knew that the Dao Fruit was the foundation and essence of a Perfected Immortal.

 The shattering of the Dao Fruit meant that one's cultivation would be destroyed overnight!

 There was no possibility of one cultivating again in the future.

 This was a huge blow for cultivators.

 If they were merely dispirited and relegated to ordinariness, it would still be a good ending.

 If their Dao Hearts collapsed and their Essence Spirits deteriorated, they wouldn't be able to live for long.

 "How long has this senior been imprisoned for?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 "Several hundred thousand years,"

 Tang Ziyi said indifferently, "This Absolute Thunder City and Ten Absolute Hell were built for him."

 A thought flashed through Su Zimo's mind.

 However, the news he heard earlier on was way too shocking and he did not think too much about it.

 "He was imprisoned here for hundreds of thousands of years and even lost his Dao Fruit. He must have died a long time ago,"

 Su Zimo shook his head gently.

 Even a normal person would not be able to withstand the blow of being suppressed for hundreds of thousands of years, let alone losing their Dao Fruit.

 Dark without daylight and a bleak future, surrounded by endless loneliness and humiliation at every moment.

 The pain was unimaginable!

 "Perhaps,"

 Tang Ziyi replied indifferently.

 Su Zimo said angrily, "King Tianxing has already crippled this person's Dao Fruit and yet he wants to imprison him here for the rest of his life. He's way too vicious."

 Tang Ziyi did not say anything. However, an imperceptible sadness flashed through the depths of her eyes and disappeared quickly.

 Suddenly, Su Zimo thought of an answer.

 That was a question that Tang Ziyi did not answer when he asked her earlier on.

 The Hunting Meet had been held for so many years. Apart from providing entertainment for the Exalted Immortals outside, what other motives did it have?

 When he found out about the secret from hundreds of thousands of years ago, Su Zimo realized that there was a more important purpose for this Hunting Meet.

 It was to humiliate the previous Supreme Perfected Immortal and destroy his Dao Heart!

 'Since you want to establish an Immortal Kingdom to protect the living beings of the lower worlds, I'll let you witness them killing one another in the Ten Absolute Hell!'

 'I'll let you witness the living beings of the lower worlds being manipulated by us like a bunch of reared beasts while you're helpless!'

 'I'll let you endure this mental torment for all eternity!'

 'I'll let your beliefs crumble so that your Dao Heart will collapse!'

 The Ten Absolute Formation was not the only thing that imprisoned this Supreme Perfected Immortal; it was also the blood and corpses of many cultivators of the lower worlds who had died on this land for hundreds of thousands of years!

 This was ten thousand times more sinister than killing or being imprisoned for hundreds of thousands of years!

 Su Zimo shuddered just thinking about it.

 Tang Ziyi said, "Actually, be it Absolute Thunder City, Ten Absolute Hell or the Hunting Meet, there's another meaning to it."

 "That's to intimidate all cultivators and living beings. Anyone who has the same thought of establishing an Immortal Kingdom for the living beings of the lower worlds will end up like this Supreme Perfected Immortal!"

 "King Tianxing is telling the world that whoever steps onto this path along the tracks of this Supreme Perfected Immortal will die!"

 Tang Ziyi said, "The facts have proven that King Tianxing succeeded."

 "For hundreds of thousands of years, no one in Divine Firmament Mainland dared to stand out and speak up for the living beings of the lower worlds."

 "Once that Supreme Perfected Immortal failed, this path was severed,"

 Suddenly, Su Zimo said, "This path is not severed."

 "Mmm?"

 Tang Ziyi glanced sideways.

 Su Zimo said slowly, "I'll continue on this path. Even if it's severed, I can repair it!"

 "You can't continue. The path ahead is already severed. If you take another half a step forward, you'll be in a bottomless abyss,"

 Tang Ziyi shook her head gently.

 Su Zimo said, "Even if the path ahead is a bottomless abyss, I'm fearless. Even if I fall into pieces, I have no regrets!"

 Tang Ziyi's heart skipped a beat as she looked at Su Zimo in disbelief.

 At that moment, Su Zimo's tone was resolute and his gaze was firm. The light released from his eyes seemed to surpass the stars and the sun and moon!

 Su Zimo felt a strong sense of injustice.

 Back in Tianhuang Mainland, when he saw how all living beings in the world could not cultivate and were bullied by cultivators and slaughtered by fiend demons, he had this same strong sense of injustice.

 At that time, he made a vow to establish the Martial Dao and bless all living beings.

 This time round, Su Zimo wanted to change the fate of the living beings of the lower worlds!

 That was because he was from the lower worlds.

 Monkey, the Spirit Tiger, Qing Qing, Night Spirit, Little Fox, the Golden Lion… these siblings of his were also from the lower worlds.

 Beiming Xue and Carefree, his two disciples, were from the lower worlds as well.

 All his old friends had ascended from the lower worlds.

 He could empathize with the bullying, injustice and suffering of the living beings of the lower worlds!

 When he heard about the experience of this Supreme Perfected Immortal, Su Zimo could no longer suppress the sense of injustice in his heart!

 'If I feel unjust, I'll quell this injustice completely!'

 "I'm Desolate Martial from the lower worlds. One day, I'll create a pure land for the living beings of the lower worlds,"

 Su Zimo clenched his fists and said slowly, "In the future, I'm going to let all living beings of the upper world know of Desolate Martial's name!"

 "Y-You…!"

 Tang Ziyi was indignant and wanted to say something to attack Su Zimo.

 However, at that moment, the heroic aura that Su Zimo displayed gave her an indescribable feeling.

 For a moment, she froze on the spot and merely looked at Su Zimo in a daze.

 A moment later, as though she realized something, she turned around hurriedly and whispered, "You're far from that."

 Su Zimo knew that the path to the upper world would be even more difficult and dangerous.

 Given his current strength, it was extremely difficult for him to even have his own place in the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom, let alone establish a pure land.

 This prisoner was once extremely talented. However, in the end, he ended up in such a state where he was worse off than dead.

 As Tang Ziyi had said, he was way too far from that.

 The cave fell into a long silence.

 Su Zimo and Tang Ziyi stood opposite one another, deep in their own thoughts. Neither of them spoke.

 "Sigh!"

 Suddenly, Su Zimo heard a sigh.

 That sigh was ancient and seemed to have descended from the sands of time, carrying a deep emotion that moved one.
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 The sigh seemed extremely sudden in the quiet cave. Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat and he tensed up with a guarded expression.

 The sigh clearly came from a man and not Tang Ziyi.

 Could there be someone else in the cave?

 He had conversed with Tang Ziyi in the cave for so long but he did not notice this person's existence?

 Su Zimo looked at Tang Ziyi. The latter had a calm expression and there was nothing unusual about her, as though she had not heard the sigh at all.

 Releasing his spirit consciousness, Su Zimo scanned the cave carefully but to no avail.

 The sigh did not seem to have come from the cave. Instead, it sounded in his mind!

 "Stop searching. I'm not there,"

 The old and mysterious voice sounded in Su Zimo's mind once more.

 "Who are you?"

 Su Zimo did not say anything and merely asked with his spirit consciousness.

 "Who am I? Who am I…"

 The mysterious person murmured softly but did not reply. He merely sighed emotionally. "To think that I would be able to see someone from Tianhuang Mainland after so many years…"

 Su Zimo was shocked!

 It had been more than a thousand years since he ascended to the upper world and he had never mentioned to anyone which minor chiliocosm he came from or Tianhuang Mainland.

 However, this mysterious person exposed his background with a single sentence!

 "Y-You…!"

 Instantly, countless questions filled Su Zimo's mind. He could not react in time and did not know where to start.

 "You don't have to be nervous,"

 The mysterious person said, "I can recognize your background because I'm also from Tianhuang Mainland."

 Su Zimo was dumbfounded.

 He had not expected to encounter someone from Tianhuang Mainland here!

 Furthermore, the methods of this mysterious person seemed to have far surpassed the scope of a Black Immortal. There was a high chance that he was a senior from Tianhuang Mainland who ascended before him!

 Of course, even so, Su Zimo was still extremely cautious and did not believe it easily.

 "Even if you're from Tianhuang Mainland, how did you recognize that I'm from Tianhuang Mainland?"

 Su Zimo asked instead.

 The mysterious person said, "The Great Chaos Essence Palm you used earlier was created by the Essence Emperor. He has his own legacy sect in Tianhuang Mainland called Chaos Essence Sect. I wonder if it's still around."

 At that point, Su Zimo no longer had any doubts.

 Anyone who could recount those past events accurately was definitely someone from Tianhuang Mainland!

 Right then, the mysterious person continued, "I sensed a familiar aura from the sound domain secret skill you released earlier on. You should have cultivated a cultivation technique, the Void Thunder Manual."

 Su Zimo was even more surprised.

 His Dragon Roar secret skill was indeed fused with some of the secret skills of Thunderclap Kill.

 To think that this mysterious person would be able to deduce his cultivation technique with a single secret skill!

 Just as Su Zimo was startled, the mysterious person continued, "I left the Void Thunder Manual in Tianhuang Mainland as a legacy before I ascended."

 "Ah!"

 Su Zimo's expression changed starkly as he bolted upright, almost losing his voice. "You are…"

 Sensing Su Zimo's abnormality, Tang Ziyi was a little nervous as well. Retreating, she widened the distance between them and glared at Su Zimo, asking, "What are you doing?"

 Su Zimo realized that he had lost his composure and took a deep breath to compose himself.

 He could not be blamed.

 What he heard earlier on had truly shocked him immensely.

 He had not expected to encounter someone from Tianhuang Mainland here.

 More than that, he had not expected that the person he encountered in Tianhuang Mainland would be the legendary Thunder Emperor who had ascended to the upper world in the same era as the Eternal Human Emperor!

 Suddenly, Su Zimo thought of a possibility. He looked at Tang Ziyi and asked, "Is the person trapped in the Ten Absolute Formation good at using thunder techniques?"

 "That's right,"

 Tang Ziyi said.

 At that moment, many things gradually became clear before Su Zimo's eyes.

 The prisoner Tang Ziyi mentioned earlier on, that Supreme Perfected Immortal, was the Thunder Emperor of Tianhuang Mainland!

 The reason why Absolute Thunder City severed all power of thunder was also to suppress the Thunder Emperor.

 With a stern expression, Su Zimo bowed deeply in the direction of the Ten Absolute Formation.

 "What are you doing?"

 Tang Ziyi was puzzled when she saw Su Zimo's strange behavior and asked.

 Su Zimo did not explain.

 His bow was not only because he cultivated the Void Thunder Manual or because of the fact that the Thunder Emperor fought for the human race back in the ancient era in Tianhuang Mainland.

 More than that, it was because of everything the Thunder Emperor did in the upper world—it was for his magnanimity and boldness!

 "Well done on saying those words earlier on, as expect of someone from Tianhuang Mainland,"

 The Thunder Emperor's voice sounded in Su Zimo's mind, "However, it's better for you to not continue on this path."

 "This path is way too difficult. Throughout history, countless living beings of the lower worlds have tried but failed."

 "In fact, many people disappeared into the sands of time without a trace."

 Su Zimo was silent.

 He understood that the Thunder Emperor's persuasion was out of goodwill.

 Nobody knew better than the Thunder Emperor how difficult this path was. That was the reason why he could say that.

 The Thunder Emperor could tell that Su Zimo was a rare genius.

 However, he had roamed the upper world for many years and had seen all sorts of geniuses.

 He persuaded Su Zimo to turn back and not step onto this path because he did not want to see this person of Tianhuang Mainland strike a stone with an egg in a moment of passion and die prematurely on this path filled with corpses.

 However, although Su Zimo had heard of the Thunder Emperor, the latter did not know him.

 He did not understand Su Zimo nor did he know the latter's personality.

 More than that, he did not know that Su Zimo had once established the Martial Dao in the lower world and blessed all living beings. Known as the Eternal Martial Emperor, his accomplishments even surpassed the Human Emperor!

 Su Zimo did not explain either.

 The Thunder Emperor continued, "Apart from me, there was also Lin Zhan who ascended from Tianhuang Mainland back then. He ascended to the Green Firmament Immortal Domain and became an Immortal King before me. He was even highly regarded by Green Firmament Immortal Emperor and was conferred the title of Battle King."

 "I've been imprisoned here all these years and no longer have any news of him. However, I believe that with his methods and strength, he will definitely be able to establish an Immortal Kingdom in the Green Firmament Immortal Domain."

 "Although Brother Lin and I are not in the same Immortal Domain, we have the same ideals and beliefs. If you have the chance to head to the Green Firmament Immortal Domain after leaving this place, why don't you look for him? He'll definitely be extremely happy if he knows that you're from Tianhuang Mainland."

 At that point, the Thunder Emperor paused for a moment. "Right, you might not know who Lin Zhan is, but you definitely know his title in Tianhuang Mainland."

 "He's the Eternal Human Emperor."

 "Ah!"

 Su Zimo was shocked.

 This was the first time he knew the name of the Eternal Human Emperor.

 This was also the first time he knew anything about the Eternal Human Emperor after ascending to the upper world.

 Su Zimo murmured internally, "I wonder how Senior Human Emperor is doing."

 "What happened?"

 The Thunder Emperor could tell what Su Zimo was implying and asked.

 Su Zimo did not hide anything and recounted the battle at Enigma Palace and the return of the Human Emperor to Tianhuang Mainland.

 At that time, although the Human Emperor returned to the upper world, he was clearly severely injured.

 "Breaking through the barrier of the world and forcefully descending is way too dangerous!"

 The Thunder Emperor said, "At best, his Dao will be destroyed. At worst, he might even die! Unfortunately, I'm trapped here and can't help much."
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 "Senior Thunder Emperor, are there any flaws in the Ten Absolute Formation? I know a little about array formations and want to see if I can dispel it and save you."

 Su Zimo asked.

 "There's no need,"

 The Thunder Emperor sighed gently. "The origin of this Ten Absolute Formation is immense and its power is terrifying. There was once a Perfected Immortal Formation Grandmaster who came and tried to dispel it to save me. However, he was buried in it as well."

 Su Zimo remained silent.

 Actually, he knew in his heart that although his attainments in array formations were extremely high in Tianhuang Mainland…

 His understanding of formations was way too shallow against the many immortal formations of the upper world.

 "My spirit consciousness can't hold on for much longer,"

 The Thunder Emperor's voice sounded once more, but it was clearly much weaker than before.

 The Thunder Emperor was imprisoned for hundreds of thousands of years and his Dao Fruit was shattered. It took a huge toll on him to be able to release his spirit consciousness and communicate with Su Zimo outside the Ten Absolute Formation.

 He could not hold on for much longer!

 The Thunder Emperor continued, "I've been trapped here for hundreds of thousands of years. Over the years, I've reorganized and summarized the Void Thunder Manual and gained some new insights."

 "I'll impart the complete Void Thunder Manual to you. I hope that this cultivation technique will be of help to you."

 Su Zimo was shocked.

 The Thunder Emperor relied on this Void Thunder Manual to fight his way through and look down on everyone before being conferred the title of a Supreme Perfected Immortal.

 One could imagine how powerful that cultivation technique was.

 Furthermore, the Thunder Emperor had comprehended even more over the hundreds of thousands of years.

 "The Void Thunder Manual will be in a good place if it's passed down to someone from Tianhuang Mainland, I can die without regrets."

 Su Zimo was about to speak.

 Suddenly, the Thunder Emperor's voice changed and an obscure text sounded in Su Zimo's mind.

 Every single word contained a righteous and ferocious aura of thunder with a terrifying might!

 In Su Zimo's mind, those words seemed to have transformed into thunder talismans that shone with electric currents.

 After a long time, the entire Void Thunder Manual was imprinted in Su Zimo's mind.

 This cultivation technique was vast, mysterious and unfathomable. For a moment, Su Zimo could not comprehend its essence.

 At that moment, the Thunder Emperor's voice was getting weaker.

 "There are also some insights. I'll try my best to explain them to you. Remember as much as you can,"

 The Thunder Emperor imparted his insights of the Void Thunder Manual.

 Although Su Zimo had cultivated the Void Thunder Manual before, it was incomplete.

 Furthermore, that was only a thunder divine power of the lower worlds.

 It was only at that moment that the door to the Dao of thunder opened slowly to Su Zimo with the help of the Thunder Emperor, giving him a chance to catch a glimpse of its secrets!

 The Thunder Emperor's voice gradually weakened until it disappeared.

 Of course, the Thunder Emperor did not manage to impart his comprehension of the Void Thunder Manual completely.

 Even so, the comprehension and understanding of the Dao of thunder earlier on was enough for Su Zimo to use for the rest of his life!

 The information contained by the Thunder Emperor's Dharmic art was way too immense.

 It was difficult for Su Zimo to digest and absorb them in a short period of time.

 He could only memorize everything for the time being and look for a suitable opportunity to comprehend and cultivate.

 Right now, he had something more important!

 He had to think of a way to get the Thunder Emperor out!

 Su Zimo also knew that given his capabilities, it was almost impossible for him to dispel the Ten Absolute Formation and save the Thunder Emperor.

 Back then, even a Perfected Immortal who wanted to dispel the Ten Absolute Formation died within.

 He was way too inferior.

 Furthermore, even if he could dispel the Ten Absolute Formation and see the Thunder Emperor, so what?

 The Thunder Emperor's Dao Fruit was shattered and he might be at the end of his road after being trapped for hundreds of thousands of years.

 There were also many Exalted Immortals and even Perfected Immortals watching outside the Ten Absolute Formation; even he might not be able to leave the Ten Absolute Hell alive, let alone take the Thunder Emperor with him.

 Even so, Su Zimo had to think of a way to give it a shot.

 If he did not know the identity of the prisoner, he might not have taken the risk to harbor such thoughts.

 But now that he knew that the Thunder Emperor was trapped here, he would feel uneasy if he left without doing anything.

 …

 Absolute Thunder City, City Lord's residence.

 As time passed by, the massacre in the Ten Absolute Hell intensified.

 More and more Earth Demons woke up and slaughtered wantonly in the Ten Absolute Hell. As for the Black Immortals inside, their living space decreased.

 The rankings on the Hunting Ranking changed continuously as well.

 Some of the Black Immortals even managed to attain dozens of names under their belts. However, they disappeared from the Hunting Ranking the next moment.

 This meant that those Black Immortals were already dead.

 However, the few that the City Lords and Exalted Immortals thought highly of at the beginning, such as Li Tian and Jian Yu, were still on the Hunting Ranking and were extremely high.

 "Awesome! That Li Tian has already killed more than 300 people!"

 "Jian Yu isn't bad either, he's close behind."

 Many City Lords and Exalted Immortals exclaimed excitedly.

 The bloodshed and killing in the Ten Absolute Hell triggered the nerves of many City Lords and Exalted Immortals at all times.

 Prince Yuan Zuo ate his immortal fruits leisurely with a smile.

 Thereafter, as though he recalled something, he suddenly asked, "Jing Yue, Su Zimo and Tang Ziyi are still in the cave after so long? They're not out yet?"

 "No,"

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue shook his head with a puzzled expression.

 Logically speaking, after such a long time, the outcome should have been decided a long time ago.

 However, there was still no activity from the cave.

 From above, the Mirage Eye could clearly see that there was no other way out of the cave. In other words, the two of them should still be in the cave.

 "Could the two of them have died together?"

 Liu Yu laughed.

 "That's a possibility,"

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue murmured softly and swept his gaze across the Mirage Mirror. Suddenly, his expression changed as he said, "Your Highness, look."

 Prince Yuan Zuo followed Perfected Immortal Jing Yue's guidance and looked over.

 Through the Mirage Mirror, a group of more than a hundred cultivators were heading towards the cave where Su Zimo and Tang Ziyi were.

 Some Black Immortals chose to operate alone after entering the Ten Absolute Hell.

 Although operating alone lacked strength, it had the movement advantage. One was also a smaller target and wouldn't attract much attention.

 There were also some Black Immortals who chose to join forces with others.

 They could form groups of three to five, dozens or even a hundred people, forming various teams.

 However, those teams only had slightly more than a hundred people at most.

 If there were too many of them and the group became too large, they would be targeted by the many Earth Demons.

 Furthermore, if there were too many people and they encountered danger, it would be chaotic and it would be difficult to command everyone.

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue smiled gently. "Your Highness, the leader of this group is Ying Fei. Right now, he's ranked eighth on the Hunting Ranking. He's ruthless and extremely strong. He's already killed more than 200 people by now."

 "His group has already destroyed more than ten other groups and escaped alive from the massacre of two Earth Demons. These remaining people are not weak after experiencing the baptism of life, death and bloodshed."

 Prince Yuan Zuo nodded slightly.

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue continued, "If they enter the cave, we'll know if the two people inside are dead or alive."
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 Ten Absolute Hell, cave. 

 Su Zimo played with the dark daggers in his hands while pondering about the Thunder Emperor.

 Suddenly, Tang Ziyi asked, "What happened to you earlier on?"

 The Thunder Emperor and Su Zimo were communicating through their spirit consciousnesses the entire time and Tang Ziyi could not hear them at all.

 However, she could still sense the abnormality in Su Zimo.

 "Nothing much,"

 Su Zimo replied casually with a calm expression.

 The matter of the Thunder Emperor was extremely important and he could not tell anyone casually.

 Tang Ziyi's gaze shifted to Su Zimo's dark daggers.

 Suddenly!

 Her pupils constricted slightly before returning to normal. She could not help but ask, "The injury on your hand has healed?"

 She knew best how terrifying the dark daggers were.

 Not only were the daggers sharp, they could tear open wounds and cause a large amount of lifeforce to be destroyed, causing blood to flow endlessly!

 Her physique was extremely strong and her regeneration capabilities were shocking.

 Even so, the wound on her neck caused by the dark daggers earlier on had only just healed and a trace of blood could be seen.

 However, the wound on the palm of the person before her was much deeper and more serious than the wound on her neck. Now, it had already healed without any signs of injury!

 What was the physique and bloodline of this person?

 Su Zimo merely smiled without saying anything.

 The matter of his Green Lotus True Body was one of his greatest secrets and must not be exposed!

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat as he suddenly thought of something. He looked at Tang Ziyi who was not far away and asked with a bright gaze, "How do you know so much about this Supreme Perfected Immortal?"

 Tang Ziyi was expressionless as she met Su Zimo's gaze. Without avoiding it, she said indifferently, "I heard it from elsewhere as well. It's all rumors and I don't know if it's true either."

 Actually, Tang Ziyi was already feeling a little regretful.

 However, given her temperament, she would not reveal any emotions.

 Under normal circumstances, she would definitely not reveal such secrets to outsiders casually.

 Furthermore, the two of them did not know one another and merely met by chance.

 The reason why she revealed those secrets was because of what the green-robed cultivator had said previously.

 His pride and boldness moved her.

 She could sense that the green-robed cultivator was different from others.

 He was different from everyone she had seen before.

 "You can leave,"

 Just as Tang Ziyi's imagination was running wild, Su Zimo's voice sounded.

 This person had indeed kept his promise and did not attack her.

 However, Tang Ziyi did not leave. She looked at the pair of dark daggers in Su Zimo's hands and pursed her lips in silence.

 Su Zimo was slightly stunned before he understood. He could not help but laugh and ask, "Why? You wanted to kill me earlier on and now you want this pair of ferocious weapons back?"

 Under Su Zimo's gaze, Tang Ziyi felt a little embarrassed and her cheeks turned red.

 She knew in her heart that her thoughts were a little naive and overboard.

 However, that person's smile was truly detestable.

 "I kept my promise and let you leave, don't push your luck,"

 Su Zimo moved his hands and the daggers collided gently, letting out a clear sound as sparks flew. He said with a fake smile, "This pair of daggers can be considered as a treasure since they can cut me. They will belong to me in the future."

 Although Tang Ziyi was expressionless, she was about to explode internally!

 "To think that I thought that this person was extraordinary earlier on. Now, I know that he's the same as everyone else. He's extremely shameless and greedy!"

 Tang Ziyi was secretly frustrated and her gaze was cold.

 Her father had forged the dark daggers for her personally and they meant a lot to her. She had carried them with her all these years and had never lost them.

 To think that they would fall into the hands of an outsider today due to a moment of carelessness.

 If it was any other time, she would have killed this person long ago.

 But now that she was in Absolute Thunder City, her bloodline was suppressed and her combat strength could not be released to its peak.

 She knew that even if she attacked, she might not be a match for this person and would only embarrass herself.

 At that thought, Tang Ziyi grit her teeth and glared at Su Zimo coldly before turning towards the entrance of the cave.

 After taking a few steps, she was still indignant. With her back facing Su Zimo, she said slowly, "I'll definitely retrieve this pair of daggers personally!"

 With that said, Tang Ziyi disappeared into the darkness of the cave.

 …

 Ying Fei and the others arrived nearby and searched the storage bags of some cultivators who died to see if they could find anything useful.

 Essence Qi was isolated in the Ten Absolute Hell.

 After a huge battle, some elixirs that could recover Essence Qi were extremely important.

 "Boss Ying, there seems to be some activity in that cave over there?"

 A Black Immortal's expression changed as he glared at the cave not far away and whispered.

 Even without this person's reminder, Ying Fei had already sensed it.

 There were people in the cave!

 Ying Fei smirked with a cold expression and waved his hand.

 The cultivators behind him understood and summoned their weapons and Dharmic treasures, forming an encirclement around the cave entrance as they approached slowly.

 Before long, a purple figure appeared at the entrance of the cave—it was Tang Ziyi.

 "Boss Ying, she's alone!"

 A Black Immortal grinned eagerly.

 For groups like theirs, they would definitely not let anyone off if they were alone or in groups of three to five.

 That was because as long as the group of them joined forces, there was almost no danger and they could kill the other party without much effort!

 "It's her?"

 Ying Fei narrowed his eyes slightly and a cold glint flashed as he recognized Tang Ziyi.

 Before entering the Ten Absolute Hell, he had already asked around and found out that Tang Ziyi was extremely mysterious and powerful, not to be trifled with.

 "Boss Ying, leave this person to me?"

 A short cultivator at the side whispered, "If I kill another person, I might be able to squeeze to the bottom of the Hunting Ranking!"

 "Alright,"

 Ying Fei said deeply, "Go on, be careful. This woman might be troublesome to deal with."

 "Don't worry, Boss Ying. Don't you trust my methods?"

 The short cultivator chuckled and charged towards Tang Ziyi in a flash.

 Although the short cultivator was not even at the waist of an ordinary person, his movement technique was shockingly fast and he arrived before Tang Ziyi in the blink of an eye!

 He cultivated the Dao of assassination and was like a fish in water in the environment of the Ten Absolute Hell. In this group, the number of people he killed was second only to Ying Fei.

 "Die!"

 The short cultivator hollered and stood up with a cold, thin sword in his hands, piercing towards Tang Ziyi's chest.

 Tang Ziyi did not move at all, as though she could not see anything.

 Just as the thin sword was about to pierce Tang Ziyi's chest, the short cultivator before her suddenly dissipated and vanished.

 Behind Tang Ziyi, the short cultivator leaped up and stabbed towards the back of her head with a sharp blade!

 This was one of his trump cards.

 The previous image was merely conjured by his secret skill to distort reality.

 However, his true body hid behind and released a fatal attack!

 With that secret skill, he had never failed in the Ten Absolute Hell!

 Poof!

 Blood splattered in midair.

 Many cultivators widened their eyes with frozen expressions.

 Before the short cultivator's blade could stab down, Tang Ziyi seemed to have eyes behind her and flung her hand back. Her wide and soft sleeves were suddenly tied up like an iron rod, crushing the short cultivator's head!

 One move.

 The short cultivator died on the spot!
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 Chapter 1942 - Immortal Whale Sound

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Up till this point of her cultivation, this was the first time that Tang Ziyi had encountered such a setback in the hands of a cultivator of the same cultivation realm and even lost her personal Dharmic treasure.

 Although she did not show it, there was a fire in her heart that she had nowhere to vent.

 The short cultivator had just arrived and the rage in Tang Ziyi's heart burst forth instantly, killing him.

 Although this person specialized in assassination, he was far inferior compared to Tang Ziyi.

 "Damn it, let's attack together!"

 "Kill her!"

 Although the death of the short cultivator shocked the surrounding cultivators, everyone calmed down quickly with ferocious gazes.

 Most people who dared to enter the Ten Absolute Hell were not easy to deal with.

 Furthermore, their group had been through many bloody battles along the way and the remaining people were all ruthless characters!

 More than ten Grade 9 Black Immortals attacked at the same time.

 Dharmic treasures, divine powers, immortal arts and secret skills burst forth and tore through the air, enveloping Tang Ziyi instantly!

 "Ah!"

 Tang Ziyi opened her mouth slightly and an extremely sharp voice burst forth from the depths of her throat with a terrifying penetrative power!

 This was a sound domain secret skill that she had cultivated, the Immortal Whale Sound!

 This sound domain secret skill was inspired by the Immortal Whale. When cultivated to its limits, it would become all encompassing even at a low volume.

 Earlier on in the cave, Tang Ziyi released the Immortal Whale Sound.

 However, the moment the Immortal Whale Sound was released, it was suppressed by Su Zimo's Dragon Roar secret skill and could not unleash its full might.

 But now, the dozens of Black Immortals that attacked endured the impact of the Immortal Whale Sound head-on. It was only now that the terror of this sound domain secret skill was revealed.

 "Ah!"

 The Grade 9 Black Immortals at the front curled up and covered their ears with both hands, revealing pained expressions.

 Their Dharmic treasures lost control and fell from midair. Their divine powers and secret skills dissipated instantly and posed no threat to Tang Ziyi.

 Before long, blood seeped out from the gaps between the fingers of the Grade 9 Black Immortals!

 The Immortal Whale Sound had already penetrated their eardrums!

 Although the other Grade 9 Black Immortals were slightly further away, they shuddered and looked dazed.

 To others, such a daze might not be much.

 However, there were too many things that Tang Ziyi could do.

 Tang Ziyi was expressionless as she waved her purple sleeves and swept past the few Grade 9 Black Immortals before her.

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 Her sleeves changed and turned incomparably tough instantly, slicing the few Grade 9 Black Immortals into two like two gigantic sabers!

 Tang Ziyi did not stop attacking. In a flash, she arrived before a few Grade 9 Black Immortals a distance away and waved her sleeves once more.

 The few Grade 9 Black Immortals had just snapped out of their stupor when they saw two purple sabers slashing over with a domineering might!

 None of them could react in time.

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 A few large heads flew up with widened eyes. Although they had already left their necks, their faces were still filled with disbelief.

 In the blink of an eye, the dozens of Grade 9 Black Immortals that attacked were killed by Tang Ziyi like vegetables—none of them were spared!

 This time round, even Ying Fei was alarmed and looked nervous, let alone the other cultivators.

 Tang Ziyi was even more troublesome to deal with than he had imagined!

 Even if he attacked, he might not be a match for this person.

 Tang Ziyi was expressionless. After killing more than ten people, the anger in her heart eased slightly.

 Even without the dark daggers, she was more than enough to kill the entire group of more than a hundred people!

 Just as Tang Ziyi was about to attack, her heart skipped a beat. She turned to look at the cave behind her and her lips curled as though she recalled something.

 Killing the Black Immortals before her would benefit the shameless person in the cave instead.

 She might as well keep them alive and let them go to the cave to cause trouble for that shameless person.

 Actually, Tang Ziyi knew it as well.

 Since she could kill all of them, the person in the cave could definitely do the same.

 However, she could at least annoy that person by doing this.

 'Don't you not want to fight with others? Don't you like to hide? Let's see where you can hide now that these people have you trapped in the cave!'

 At that thought, Tang Ziyi's mood improved significantly. She ignored the surrounding Black Immortals and sped towards the gap in the crowd.

 Tang Ziyi's movement technique was extremely fast. The surrounding Black Immortals were also stunned by her methods and were wary.

 In that momentary distraction, Tang Ziyi managed to charge out.

 "Boss, should we chase?"

 A Black Immortal gulped and asked hesitantly with a wary expression.

 Actually, Ying Fei heaved a sigh of relief when he saw Tang Ziyi leave. However, he did not show it on his face and merely harrumphed coldly. "Don't chase a cornered enemy. I'll spare her life for today. If we meet again, I'll suppress her personally!"

 "You are right, boss,"

 Many Black Immortals understood what was going on but they still agreed verbally.

 "Let's check out that cave,"

 Ying Fei said in a deep voice, "If there's no problem, let's rest there first."

 Before Tang Ziyi left, she suddenly turned back to look at the cave, causing Ying Fei to feel puzzled.

 Under Ying Fei's lead, everyone headed towards the cave.

 City Lord's residence.

 The many City Lords, Exalted Immortals, Perfected Immortal Jing Yue and Prince Yuan Zuo witnessed everything as well.

 "Tang Ziyi's methods are indeed not weak,"

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue said, "In my opinion, this woman had already restrained herself and did not use her full strength."

 The City Lord of Absolute Thunder City said, "Since Tang Ziyi came out of the cave, it means that Su Zimo should be dead."

 "He's not dead. That person is still alive,"

 Suddenly, Prince Yuan Zuo spoke, "The spirit consciousness on his Hunting Badge has not been erased."

 Liu Yu frowned. "That's strange. Tang Ziyi and Su Zimo were in the cave for so long but an outcome was not decided?"

 "Tang Ziyi was injured in the cave,"

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue narrowed his eyes slightly. "There's a newly healed scar on her neck."

 "County Governor, are you saying that Su Zimo can hurt Tang Ziyi?"

 Liu Yu shook his head with a look of disbelief. "That's impossible, right? We've seen for ourselves how strong Tang Ziyi is. That Su Zimo looks so weak, what can he do?"

 "That's right. Up till now, he has not killed a single person. It's clear that he's timid and gentle. If the County Governor had not brought him here, given his guts, he might not have dared to take part in the Hunting Meet," Another City Lord said.

 The City Lord of Absolute Thunder City nodded as well. "If this continues, there will be fewer Black Immortals in the Ten Absolute Hell. In the end, even if that person makes a move, it will be difficult for him to enter the Hunting Ranking."

 "Was I wrong?"

 Prince Yuan Zuo murmured in deep thought.

 "Your Highness, Ying Fei and the others are about to enter the cave. Su Zimo won't be able to hide this time round and will definitely die, haha!"

 Liu Yu chuckled.
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Ying Fei led everyone into the cave and stopped after a few steps.

 "Boss Ying, what's wrong?"

 A Black Immortal asked.

 "Someone's here,"

 Ying Fei's eyes shone brightly as he glared at the darkness ahead and said slowly.

 The hearts of many cultivators skipped a beat and they turned nervous with wary expressions.

 Right then, a figure slowly appeared from the depths of the darkness ahead. Walking over slowly, it gradually became clearer under everyone's gazes.

 It was a man with delicate features. His green robes were upright and he looked slightly weak. If he was holding a scroll in his hands, he would look no different from a frail scholar.

 The green-robed cultivator was clean from head to toe and seemed out of place in the cruel and bloody environment of the Ten Absolute Hell.

 Many cultivators had been through many bloody battles and were filled with killing intent. All of them looked ferocious and the green-robed man truly looked harmless compared to them.

 Everyone's tense nerves gradually relaxed.

 Ying Fei was not careless.

 He knew very well that anyone who could enter the Ten Absolute Hell was not someone easy to deal with. Naturally, he would not be easily bewitched by the appearance of this green-robed cultivator.

 "You're alone?"

 Ying Fei raised his brow slightly and asked.

 "Yes,"

 The green-robed cultivator nodded.

 Many cultivators heaved a sigh of relief. Some of the Black Immortals had ferocious gazes and could not wait to attack.

 However, Ying Fei did not let down his guard.

 After all, Tang Ziyi was also alone earlier on but she killed more than ten of them and left!

 Furthermore, Ying Fei thought of something deeper.

 Tang Ziyi had just left the cave and the green-robed cultivator was here as well—how was he not dead?

 "How should I address you?"

 Ying Fei asked.

 "I'm Su Zimo," The green-robed cultivator replied.

 "What are you doing in this cave?"

 Ying Fei continued asking with a bright gaze.

 Su Zimo said, "There's killing intent everywhere outside. I found this place by accident and hid here. Since you guys are here, I'll leave now and let you guys have this cave."

 Actually, Su Zimo could vaguely guess Tang Ziyi's intentions.

 However, he did not want to fight these people and comply with the wishes of the City Lords and Exalted Immortals outside.

 With that said, Su Zimo headed out of the cave.

 This was indeed beyond Ying Fei's expectations.

 The cultivator before him looked extremely cowardly and posed no threat at all.

 Was he thinking too much?

 Some of the Black Immortals at the side could not help but look at Ying Fei repeatedly with questioning expressions.

 As long as Ying Fei nodded, they would attack!

 Just as Su Zimo was about to brush past the many Black Immortals, Ying Fei suddenly shouted, "Wait!"

 A few Black Immortals moved and blocked in front of Su Zimo with unfriendly expressions and ferocious gazes.

 Su Zimo stopped in his tracks and turned around. He looked at Ying Fei and asked with a fake smile, "Fellow Daoist, is there anything else?"

 "Take out your Hunting Badge and let me take a look,"

 Ying Fei said indifferently.

 Under normal circumstances, the Hunting Badge was extremely important in the Ten Absolute Hell. It was related to the final ranking of the Hunting Ranking and could not be shown to outsiders casually.

 However, Su Zimo did not care about the Hunting Ranking or Hunting Badge.

 Hesitating for a moment, he took out the Hunting Badge from his storage bag.

 Ying Fei could clearly see that the name written on the Hunting Badge was indeed Su Zimo.

 In other words, this person was not lying.

 However, the other side of the Hunting Badge was blank!

 In the Ten Absolute Hell, the number on the other side of the Hunting Badge would correspond to the number of cultivators one killed.

 For example, Ying Fei's Hunting Badge displayed the number '273'.

 This proved that he had already killed 273 people personally!

 However, the fact that the Hunting Badge was blank meant that this person had not killed anyone since he entered the Ten Absolute Hell!

 From what that person said earlier on, it could be concluded that he was a cowardly and honest person.

 It was only then that Ying Fei was completely relieved. He glared at Su Zimo with evil intentions and asked with a smile, "Why are you here at the Hunting Meet if you're so timid?"

 Su Zimo smiled as well. "I was forcefully brought here."

 "Hahahaha!"

 Ying Fei could not help but burst into laughter.

 The surrounding Black Immortals burst into laughter as well.

 A cold glint flashed through Ying Fei's eyes as he nodded slightly.

 A Black Immortal with a pockmarked face standing behind Su Zimo understood and suddenly attacked with a murderous expression. He raised his saber and slashed towards Su Zimo's neck!

 The attack of the pockmarked Black Immortal was in Su Zimo's blind spot without any warning.

 That slash was almost certain.

 Everyone could almost see the bloody scene of the green-robed man's decapitated corpse.

 Swoosh!

 The saber tore through the air at an extremely fast speed.

 However, the slash missed!

 The pockmarked Black Immortal exerted all his strength and missed. He did not have time to retract his strength and staggered, almost falling to the ground.

 "Mmm?"

 Ying Fei frowned.

 Everyone was surprised as well.

 The green-robed man was not dead. In fact, no one noticed how the green-robed cultivator dodged that fatal slash!

 Someone burst into laughter. "Pocky Xu, you're so useless even when you're given a chance. Let me do it instead!"

 In the darkness, Su Zimo no longer had a smile on his face and his expression darkened completely.

 Indeed, he was unwilling to fight against the Black Immortals in the Ten Absolute Hell.

 That was because in his opinion, these Black Immortals were pitiful people who were controlled and manipulated by others—many of them had no choice.

 However, that did not mean that he would continue to endure.

 "Why? You're not letting me leave?"

 Su Zimo looked at Ying Fei who was not far away and asked slowly.

 Ying Fei smiled. "Given your character, even if you leave this place, you won't be able to survive for more than half a day. Why don't you stay here and become a number on our Hunting Badge?"

 "Alright, I won't leave then,"

 Su Zimo suddenly said.

 "The wise recognize their circumstances,"

 Ying Fei clapped and smiled.

 Su Zimo's expression was calm as he said indifferently, "Now, I'll give you guys a chance. Get lost from here."

 "Huh? What did you say?"

 Ying Fei had a strange expression and could not believe what he heard.

 The pockmarked Black Immortal was already furious after his failure earlier on. Now, he could no longer hold it in and cursed, "Bloody hell, you merely survived because you hid in this cave cowardly the entire time. Do you really think you're strong?"

 Before his sentence was finished, the pockmarked Black Immortal attacked once more.

 "Die!"

 The pockmarked Black Immortal was enraged and channeled his Essence Spirit. He conjured a lesser divine power with one hand and raised his saber with the other, slashing down at Su Zimo's head!

 The moment his lesser divine power was formed, he felt a green shadow flash before him.

 A slender finger approached in his line of sight but he could not dodge at all!

 "So fast!"

 A final thought flashed through the mind of the pockmarked Black Immortal.

 Poof!

 The next moment, he felt a sharp pain on his glabella and his Essence Spirit dissipated, losing consciousness.

 The pockmarked Black Immortal fell to the ground and a hole appeared on his glabella with fresh blood oozing. His Essence Spirit was destroyed and he was dead!

 Everyone was in an uproar!
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Nobody expected this seemingly weak green-robed man to suddenly attack.

 What was even more terrifying was that this person did not use any secret skills and merely extended a finger to penetrate the skull of the pockmarked Black Immortal!

 A single finger strike was all it took!

 "Kill him!"

 Everyone reacted quickly and roared.

 Earlier on, these people were shocked by Tang Ziyi's methods. They were angry and had nowhere to vent their frustrations.

 No matter how strong this green-robed scholar was, could he compare to that woman earlier on?

 Everyone summoned their Dharmic treasures and channeled their immortal arts to condense secret skills. They attacked one after another, forming a torrential wave that surged over!

 Instantly, the entire cave was filled with a resplendent glow and Essence Qi surged.

 With a calm expression, Su Zimo moved and shuttled through the gaps between many Dharmic treasures and divine powers with ease.

 Piak!

 Su Zimo arrived before a Grade 9 Black Immortal and extended his palm, slapping the latter on the head before floating away without stopping.

 The Grade 9 Black Immortal's gaze was dull and his expression was dark. His mind was already shattered by Su Zimo and his Essence Spirit was destroyed as he fell.

 Bang!

 In a flash, Su Zimo charged into someone's embrace.

 The Black Immortal could not control his body and was sent flying instantly. While he was in midair, he exploded into pieces because he could not withstand the tremendous power!

 Poof!

 Su Zimo punched a Black Immortal in the chest.

 Initially, the Black Immortal wore steel armor that was invulnerable. However, the armor was shattered by the punch and a bloody hole appeared in his chest with his heart crushed!

 Su Zimo twisted and turned in the crowd. His fingers, claws, fist, palm, arm, elbow, shoulder, leg, knee and foot were all killing weapons!

 He cultivated the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness and had many years of experience in Tianhuang Mainland. He had long honed a terrifying melee combat technique.

 After ascending to the upper world, Su Zimo fought against the Heaven Immortals and Perfected Immortals in the abyss of the Dragon Abyss Star with the help of the Dragon King's corpse.

 After that battle, Su Zimo fused many melee combat techniques of the Dragon race into his body, forming a killing technique suitable for the Green Lotus True Body!

 At that moment, even without using any Dharmic treasures or weapons, Su Zimo was an unstoppable humanoid weapon with his Green Lotus True Body!

 In just a dozen breaths, more than 20 Black Immortals died on the spot!

 Ying Fei was enraged.

 It was not easy for him to gather these people in the Ten Absolute Hell.

 Even against the pursuit of Earth Demons along the way, the losses were not this great!

 To think that a weak scholar would kill so many of his people in this cave!

 "You have a death wish!"

 In his rage, Ying Fei attacked.

 Before entering the Ten Absolute Hell, Ying Fei had long memorized troublesome cultivators like Li Tian and Tang Ziyi and tried his best to avoid fighting them.

 He had never heard of Su Zimo.

 In his opinion, there was a limit to how strong Su Zimo was.

 Ying Fei was extremely fast and arrived before Su Zimo, grabbing the latter's head with both hands!

 His hands shone with a cold glint.

 He wore a pair of gloves made from the claws of an immortal eagle—they were perfect black-grade Dharmic treasures!

 Every single fingernail of the gloves was as sharp as an eagle's claw and could tear tigers and leopards apart!

 Ying Fei believed that no matter how strong Su Zimo's body was, he would not be able to defend against his eagle claws!

 "Good timing! I was about to look for you!"

 Sneering coldly, Su Zimo did not dodge or avoid the descending eagle claws and suddenly extended his hands to receive them!

 You want to take my eagle claws head-on with your body?

 You overestimate yourself!

 Ying Fei's eyes shone fiercely.

 Bang!

 The eagle claws collided with Su Zimo's palm and exerted strength at the same time.

 Suddenly!

 Ying Fei's expression changed starkly!

 The sharp eagle claws could not pierce Su Zimo's flesh.

 Not only that, the other party's palm was like a pair of iron pincers that released a terrifying power that struck his eagle claw gloves!

 Creak! Creak!

 A jarring sound came from his eagle claw gloves!

 Ying Fei's eyes widened.

 Right in front of him, the eagle claw gloves were gradually deformed by Su Zimo's palms!

 He felt a sharp pain in his fists as well.

 Crack!

 A deafening sound echoed!

 The eagle claw gloves were crushed by Su Zimo!

 Ying Fei's fists exploded into a blood mist along with the gloves!

 Right now, the Green Lotus True Body was fearless even against connate black-grade Dharmic treasures!

 "Ah!"

 Ying Fei let out a tragic cry and his face turned pale. He staggered in retreat and fled out of the cave without hesitation, ignoring the serious injuries on his hands.

 A pair of gigantic eagle wings appeared behind Ying Fei and he sped towards the entrance of the cave.

 Although he was fast, Su Zimo was even faster!

 Boundless Golden Light, Heavenly Feet and Ethereal Wings burst forth at the same time. Almost in the blink of an eye, Su Zimo caught up to Ying Fei and shattered his head with the Great Chaos Essence Palm.

 Unable to defend against his severe injuries, Ying Fei died on the spot!

 Initially, the remaining dozens of Black Immortals wanted to join forces and continue attacking.

 However, everyone was scared out of their wits when they saw that.

 Ying Fei was one of the top experts of the Ten Absolute Hell. Otherwise, he would not have been able to command them.

 However, Ying Fei could not last three rounds against the green-robed man!

 What was even more frightening was that Ying Fei's eagle claws were crushed by this person!

 His strength and methods had already surpassed the imagination of many cultivators.

 This was someone even more terrifying than Tang Ziyi!

 "Escape!"

 The remaining dozens of Black Immortals dispersed in defeat.

 At the same time, in the City Lord's residence.

 Suddenly, Prince Yuan Zuo said, "Ying Fei is dead."

 "Mmm?"

 Many City Lords and Exalted Immortals revealed bewildered expressions.

 The moment he said that, the name of the eighth on the Hunting Ranking, Ying Fei, faded gradually until it disappeared.

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue smiled. "Interesting."

 Before long, dozens of Black Immortals escaped from the cave. All of them were still in shock, as though they had encountered something extremely terrifying.

 The Black Immortals scrambled and fled in all directions without even turning back, disappearing into the surrounding forest before long.

 There was no longer anyone in the cave.

 "That Su Zimo is still alive?"

 The City Lord of Absolute Thunder City was surprised.

 Prince Yuan Zuo nodded and rubbed his chin, staring at the cave in deep thought.

 "Let's see how long you can hide and how many surprises you can give me!"

 He was getting more curious about Su Zimo.

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue guessed the intentions of Prince Yuan Zuo and whispered, "Your Highness, should I make a trip down personally to bring Su Zimo out?"

 "There's no need,"

 Prince Yuan Zuo waved it off. "As long as he's in the Ten Absolute Hell, he won't be able to escape my control."
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 Within the cave. 

 Su Zimo did not chase after the remaining Black Immortals. Instead, he tidied up the battlefield.

 There were no treasures in the storage bags of the Black Immortals. Most of them were elixirs that could recover Essence Qi and Su Zimo collected them casually.

 Su Zimo noticed something else.

 The names etched on the Hunting Badges of the Black Immortals that died had already vanished.

 On the blank side of his Hunting Badge, a number appeared—29.

 This meant that he had just killed 29 people.

 Su Zimo felt that there was something strange about the Hunting Badge. However, he could not throw it away casually.

 That was because in the Ten Absolute Hell, the Hunting Ranking would sense it and punish anyone who lost their Hunting Badge!

 Su Zimo did not want to attract attention.

 If he wanted to head to the Ten Absolute Formation, he had to try his best to avoid the surveillance of the Mirage Eye outside!

 If the City Lord and Exalted Immortals of the City Lord's residence saw him approaching the Ten Absolute Formation, they might be alerted and change the situation.

 Su Zimo had not even seen the Ten Absolute Formation before. Therefore, he could only imagine and could not think of any solution.

 Right now, his first step was to avoid the surveillance of the Mirage Eye and head to the Ten Absolute Formation!

 Arriving at the entrance of the cave, Su Zimo sensed for a moment before retreating with a grim expression.

 Before he left the cave, he already felt the spying of the Mirage Eye!

 This meant that someone was watching him from the City Lord's residence!

 "I've been targeted,"

 Su Zimo's eyes flickered in deep thought.

 Although he did not know what happened in the City Lord's residence, he could vaguely guess that his attack earlier on had most likely attracted the attention of others!

 Su Zimo was in no hurry to leave. Instead, he returned to the cave and examined it carefully.

 There was only a single entrance to leave this place.

 Furthermore, the mountains of the upper world were tough and the ground was firm—even his strength could not shake it.

 Even if he could penetrate a hole, it would cause an even greater commotion and he would not be able to avoid the surveillance of the Mirage Eye.

 After pondering for a long time, Su Zimo assumed a lotus position and closed his eyes to rest.

 He had already thought of a solution.

 However, he had to wait for a good opportunity.

 As time passed by slowly, the massacre outside intensified and the blood stench intensified.

 Su Zimo sat quietly in the cave, as though he had no intention of leaving.

 As he had expected, in the City Lord's residence, Prince Yuan Zuo and Perfected Immortal Jing Yue were not the only ones—the other City Lords and Exalted Immortals had already noticed him.

 However, as time passed by, everyone gradually became impatient.

 The battle was intense elsewhere and it was quiet here. Everyone could only see a pitch-black hole without a single shadow. After a long time, someone could not hold on any longer.

 Many City Lords and Exalted Immortals shifted their attention to the other cultivators.

 A night passed.

 Prince Yuan Zuo was getting tired as well.

 No matter how interested and curious he was towards Su Zimo, there was no way he could keep watching.

 "What is that person trying to do by hiding in this cave for so long?!"

 Prince Yuan Zuo harrumphed coldly.

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue said, "Your Highness, we don't have to keep an eye on this place. It'll be fine as long as we take a look occasionally. Furthermore, if that person leaves the cave, he won't be able to hide from the Mirage Eye."

 Prince Yuan Zuo nodded.

 As the two of them conversed, a tiny ant crawled slowly on the mud of the cave and left.

 Naturally, the ant was also watched by the Mirage Eye.

 However, there were bloody battles everywhere in the Ten Absolute Hell—who would pay attention to an ant that was like dust?

 Even if anyone saw it, they would not take it to heart.

 The ant crawled slowly and before long, it arrived beneath an ancient tree. Its tiny figure hid beneath a withered leaf.

 Suddenly, a divine power emanated from the ant.

 Immediately after, the withered leaf popped open and the ant disappeared. In its place was a butterfly the size of an infant's palm that flew in the direction of the Ten Absolute Formation.

 The Ten Absolute Hell formed a space of its own with many living beings.

 This butterfly was only the most common one in the Ten Absolute Hell.

 However, be it the ant at the start or the butterfly at the back, they were all conjured by Su Zimo using his greater divine power, the 72 Transformations.

 The 36 Transformations was a lesser divine power and could only conjure sand, gravel and mud without any signs of life.

 The 72 Transformations was a greater divine power and could transform into flowers, trees, birds and beasts.

 Back in the ancient battlefield of Tianhuang Mainland, Su Zimo comprehended many lesser and greater divine powers. The 36 Transformations and 72 Transformations were among them.

 Although Su Zimo was a Grade 9 Black Immortal, his Essence Spirit cultivation had long broken through from the Black Essence realm to the Earth realm!

 Even without using the innate divine power of the Six Tusk Divine Elephant, he could release greater divine powers.

 Of course, out of caution, Su Zimo spent the entire night in the cave on purpose. He waited for the many Exalted Immortals and City Lords of the City Lord's residence to be exhausted before releasing the 72 Transformations and turning into a tiny ant to leave.

 After leaving the range of the cave, he transformed into a butterfly to increase his speed and flew towards the Ten Absolute Formation.

 Everything happened right in front of the Mirage Eye.

 However, no one expected that Su Zimo could release the greater divine power, the 72 Transformations, transform into other living beings and leave the cave right under their noses!

 Even with the 72 Transformations, Su Zimo did not dare to transform into a living being with a large target lest he attracted attention.

 He continued forward and avoided some cultivators and Earth Demons with his spirit perception. In less than half a day, he arrived at his destination.

 It was an endless forest with towering ancient trees that were lush. However, a gigantic forbidden ground appeared in the middle of the forest with a terrifying aura that no living being dared to approach.

 At first glance, the forbidden ground seemed empty.

 However, Su Zimo had already seen some traces of array formations in the forbidden ground.

 This was the center of the Ten Absolute Hell, the Ten Absolute Formation!

 Su Zimo did not dare to approach. Just by lingering around the edge, he could already sense the terrifying aura released by the Ten Absolute Formation!

 He maintained his butterfly form as he observed the traces of the Ten Absolute Formation intently.

 However, after looking at it for an hour, he felt a splitting headache and had no clue.

 It was way too complicated!

 He did not even know how to deal with a single immortal formation, let alone ten.

 Pondering for a moment, Su Zimo took out a supreme black-grade Dharmic treasure from his storage bag and threw it towards the forbidden ground ahead.

 Suddenly, a wild gust of wind howled above the initially empty forbidden ground!

 Right in front of Su Zimo, a gigantic black wind rose from the ground and devoured the supreme black-grade Dharmic treasure instantly.

 In the blink of an eye, the black wind dissipated.

 As for the supreme black-grade Dharmic treasure, it was turned into ashes by the black wind and floated down.

 If he was not wrong, the area ahead should be the Howling Wind Formation!

 After pondering for a moment, Su Zimo took out an earth-grade Dharmic treasure he had picked up in the abyss of the Dragon Abyss Star and threw it into the Howling Wind Formation.

 Another black wind devoured the earth-grade Dharmic treasure.

 In less than a breath, the black wind dissipated and the earth-grade Dharmic treasure had already shattered into a pile of dim metal pieces that fell to the ground.

 Su Zimo was secretly alarmed.

 Based on the might of the Howling Wind Formation, his Green Lotus True Body would most likely be destroyed with his flesh separated within a single breath!
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 Throughout the entire process, although various changes happened in the Ten Absolute Formation, the Mirage Eye in the firmaments did not seem to notice it.

 Su Zimo pondered for a moment—there was no way he could dispel the formation.

 If he were to wait here to dispel the Ten Absolute Formation, he might not be able to do it even after his lifespan was up.

 Since he could not dispel the formation, he could only think of a way to barge in forcefully.

 He did have a treasure that might be able to withstand the power of the Howling Wind Formation.

 The Hell Suppression Tripod.

 Su Zimo's spirit consciousness moved and the Hell Suppression Tripod flew out of his consciousness, turning into a green streak of light that entered the Howling Wind Formation.

 The Hell Suppression Tripod had just entered the Howling Wind Formation when the formation seemed to have sensed something. The light of the formation patterns intensified and a wild wind howled with a jarring sound.

 The black wind from earlier on surged over from all directions, forming a tornado that connected Heaven and Earth that swept towards the Hell Suppression Tripod!

 The Howling Wind Formation seemed to be able to sense the strength of the Hell Suppression Tripod as well and that was the reason for its strong reaction.

 Su Zimo was nervous as he glared at the Hell Suppression Tripod in the Howling Wind Formation.

 The black wind howled and drowned the Hell Suppression Tripod instantly.

 The wild wind was like a saber and was extremely sharp. When it blew the Hell Suppression Tripod, there was a clanging sound of metal clashing!

 Suddenly, Su Zimo sensed that the black wind wanted to drag the Hell Suppression Tripod into the depths of the Howling Wind Formation.

 "Not good!"

 Su Zimo was alarmed and retracted the Hell Suppression Tripod hurriedly.

 In the Howling Wind Formation, the wild wind howled repeatedly in an extremely violent manner. It took a while before everything returned to normal.

 Su Zimo glanced at the Hell Suppression Tripod.

 The Hell Suppression Tripod did not suffer much of a blow and the black wind in the Howling Wind Formation did not leave any marks on it.

 According to Heavenly Wolf, this was an Emperor weapon that once created an era!

 Even if an Emperor weapon was broken, it was indestructible.

 However, it was still unrealistic for Su Zimo to hide in the Hell Suppression Tripod and barge into the Howling Wind Formation.

 Although the Hell Suppression Tripod was an Emperor weapon, it was not a sealed spatial Dharmic weapon.

 The power of the wild wind was pervasive and could surge into the tripod through the top of it—he could not withstand it at all.

 Back in the black hole, he could seal the mouth of the tripod with the Nine Heavens Living Soil.

 That was because the black hole could not devour the Hell Suppression Tripod and it could not devour Su Zimo within.

 However, that could not be done within the Howling Wind Formation.

 The Nine Heavens Living Soil was a Destiny Dharmic Treasure derived from the Creation Green Lotus. The power of the Dharmic treasure would only increase as his cultivation increased.

 The Nine Heavens Living Soil might not be damaged in the Howling Wind Formation, but it might not be able to defend against the power of the wild wind.

 The wild wind was violent and pervasive. At that time, it would break through the Nine Heavens Living Soil and surge into the tripod—he would definitely die!

 Su Zimo thought for a moment and flapped his wings, flying along the edge of the Ten Absolute Formation.

 Before long, he arrived in another area.

 This area was completely different from the Howling Wind Formation earlier on. If he was not wrong, it should be another immortal formation of the Ten Absolute Formation.

 The ground of the immortal formation was blood-red and emitted a nauseating blood stench.

 This time round, Su Zimo did not test the waters with his weapon. Instead, he tossed a corpse that he had hidden in his storage bag previously.

 The moment the corpse entered the immortal formation, a stream of blood appeared from within and coiled around it before it even landed.

 Immediately after, the corpse melted into a pool of blood and scattered on the ground without a single bone left!

 Su Zimo was secretly speechless.

 From the looks of it, even if he hid in the Bronze Square Tripod, it would be difficult for him to defend against the corrosion of the blood water.

 Furthermore, there was a high chance that the Bronze Square Tripod would attract endless blood if it entered the formation!

 This should be the Blood Transformation Formation.

 Su Zimo did not stay in the vicinity and continued to circle around the Ten Absolute Formation.

 Thereafter, he passed through the Frost Formation, Red Silk Formation and Golden Light Formation.

 The three immortal formations were extremely powerful and unpredictable.

 Although the Bronze Square Tripod could withstand the power of the three immortal formations, it could not protect Su Zimo and break through the immortal formations to reach the center of the Ten Absolute Formation.

 "Is there really no other way?"

 Su Zimo was a little discouraged.

 Against an absolute power like the Ten Absolute Formation that could even kill Perfected Immortals, he could not help but feel helpless.

 As he thought of countermeasures, Su Zimo continued forward.

 Before long, he arrived before another immortal formation.

 The immortal formation was filled with turbid waves and steam. If he was not wrong, it should be the Flood Formation.

 Su Zimo sighed internally.

 This time round, he could tell without even testing the waters that it would be difficult for him to cross the Flood Formation with the Hell Suppression Tripod.

 The power of the flood was even more ferocious than the wild wind.

 Even if he hid in the Bronze Square Tripod, the flood could drown him!

 Just as Su Zimo was about to continue forward, he suddenly thought of something.

 Something was amiss.

 Under normal circumstances, if there was no external stimulation, the situation within the immortal formation would be relatively calm and there would not be such turbid waves!

 Su Zimo stopped in his tracks hurriedly and looked towards the Flood Formation.

 Indeed, he discovered something unusual.

 In the torrential waves, a blurry figure could be vaguely seen advancing with difficulty.

 Someone was challenging the formation!

 To think that apart from him, there would be someone else in the Ten Absolute Hell who would risk their lives to pass through the Ten Absolute Formation.

 "Could it be her?"

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat as a purple figure appeared in his mind.

 Within the Flood Formation, the water qi was dense and rumbled continuously—even he could not see the figure within.

 Against the gush of the current, the figure advanced step by step in the flood.

 However, before the figure could advance far, it would be knocked back by a torrent and retreat once more.

 The cycle repeated itself.

 Su Zimo denied his previous guess.

 Like him, Tang Ziyi was only a Grade 9 Black Immortal and definitely could not withstand the might of the Flood Formation.

 Su Zimo focused his gaze for a while and gradually noticed something.

 The figure seemed to be covered by a barrier of light that was formed from some unknown power, protecting it from the surrounding flood.

 This person must have relied on this barrier to defend against the Flood Formation and walk dozens of feet within.

 At that moment, the barrier could no longer withstand the pressure and cracks appeared on it, as though it could collapse at any moment!

 Boom! Boom!

 The turbid waves rumbled and a wave charged over heavily, slapping the figure.

 The figure could no longer hold on and was sent flying by the turbid wave, almost falling out of the edge of the Flood Formation!

 This time round, Su Zimo could see it clearly.

 The figure in the light barrier was Tang Ziyi!

 "Pfft!"

 Tang Ziyi's face was pale, as though she had suffered a huge blow and spat out a mouthful of blood.

 At that moment, the barrier on her body was filled with cracks and was extremely battered—it could not withstand the next wave of the Flood Formation.

 She also realized the danger and staggered, retreating out of the formation hurriedly.

 Right then, Su Zimo's spirit consciousness moved and three figures sped over from the forest not far away!
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 From the looks of it, the three of them should be on the same side.

 The three of them split into three directions and charged towards Tang Ziyi at an extremely fast speed!

 Tang Ziyi had just retreated from the Flood Formation and had yet to catch her breath when their killing moves descended!

 "The three of them are not weak,"

 Su Zimo thought to himself.

 The timing of their attacks was ingenious.

 Tang Ziyi was severely injured and had just escaped from danger. Her five senses were invaded by the Flood Formation and had yet to recover completely—this was her weakest moment.

 Furthermore, the three of them exuded a nauseating stench—it was clear that they carried toxic poison.

 Three flying swords shone with a faint green glow and stabbed over from above her head, left and right at the same time!

 "Immobilize!"

 At the same time, the three Black Immortals channeled their Essence Spirits and released their lesser divine powers, the Body Immobilization Technique.

 Three Body Immobilization Techniques descended on Tang Ziyi!

 If it was any other Grade 9 Black Immortal, they would definitely die in such a encirclement.

 Tang Ziyi was indeed impressive.

 Although her five senses had yet to recover, her instinct to avoid danger was still present after cultivating the Dao of assassination all year round!

 Without hesitation, Tang Ziyi opened her mouth slightly and released the Immortal Whale Sound!

 "Pfft!"

 She had only released her Immortal Whale Sound halfway when she triggered her injuries once more and spat out a mouthful of blood.

 Even so, the burst of the Immortal Whale Sound dispersed the divine power of the Body Immobilization Technique.

 The moment Tang Ziyi released the Immortal Whale Sound, she suddenly fell and scurried out, almost lying flat on the ground!

 Clang!

 Sparks flew as two flying swords collided.

 However, she could not dodge the flying sword that descended from the skies.

 She realized that as well and reached out to grab the incoming flying sword barehanded!

 The sword shone brightly!

 Su Zimo narrowed his eyes slightly.

 That flying sword was a perfect-grade Dharmic treasure!

 Pfft!

 A flash of blood appeared.

 The sword pierced Tang Ziyi's palm but could not sever it.

 The flying sword tore through her flesh and bones, unable to cut further.

 Su Zimo was not surprised by that.

 He had fought Tang Ziyi before and she had a strong physique and bloodline—it was clear that she had cultivated some body tempering technique.

 Furthermore, Su Zimo could vaguely sense that Tang Ziyi's bones seemed to contain some sort of immense power.

 However, it was suppressed and could not be released.

 The current scene confirmed his guess.

 Although a perfect-grade flying sword pierced Tang Ziyi's flesh, it could not hurt her bones.

 Of course, the flying sword was laced with poison.

 It was considered a success as long as Tang Ziyi's flesh was pierced.

 Even in the face of such danger, Tang Ziyi was expressionless, as though she could not feel any pain or the poison from the sword!

 The three of them had already closed in.

 One of them wielded a gigantic spear with both hands and danced, coiling towards Tang Ziyi like a living spirit snake.

 The other two formed a triangular formation and charged over as well.

 "Scorpion Tail Fist!"

 "Sky Spider Hand!"

 Both of them hollered.

 The first man with the spear shouted as well, "This person is troublesome to deal with! Hurry and help!"

 Before his sentence was finished, a commotion broke out in the forest not far away.

 Su Zimo frowned slightly.

 The three of them had helpers!

 In the forest far away, a gigantic pitch-black centipede that was dozens of feet long darted out. Its hundred feet moved with an ear-piercing sound as it scurried over at an astonishing speed!

 There was someone sitting on the pitch-black centipede!

 A frog's croak sounded from another direction.

 Immediately after, a figure appeared.

 In a strange manner, he hopped around the leaves of the forest like a toad and approached the battlefield rapidly.

 "Venomous snake, spider, scorpion, toad and centipede… the five poisons are all gathered,"

 Su Zimo sneered internally.

 Right now, the five of them were on the Hunting Ranking. If they joined forces, even a group of dozens might not be able to take advantage of them.

 But now, it was unprecedented for the five poisons to attack and kill someone.

 Tang Ziyi had a calm expression as she extended her left hand. In a flash, she grabbed the gigantic spear that resembled a spirit snake and squeezed it!

 Pfft!

 Blood splattered all over the spear!

 Just as the Black Immortal waved his spear, a poisonous snake slithered out from his sleeves and coiled around the spear, prepared to launch a fatal attack at any moment.

 Unfortunately, Tang Ziyi saw through it with a single glance!

 Gripping her spear, Tang Ziyi threw the poison sword in her hands towards the person's face while crushing the snake!

 The two actions were completed almost at the same time.

 Furthermore, the power and speed of Tang Ziyi's slash were way too fast.

 The two of them were extremely close and the Black Immortal could not dodge at all!

 Pfft!

 The poison sword entered his face and pierced his consciousness, destroying his Essence Spirit!

 At the same time, the Scorpion Tail Fist that was filled with pitch-black fog and the Sky Spider Hand that emitted a purple glow descended.

 Suddenly!

 Tang Ziyi's figure vanished from the spot.

 In its place was the Black Immortal whose face was pierced by her sword earlier on!

 Nether Swap!

 After killing that person, Tang Ziyi did not stop at all and released her lesser divine power, swapping positions with that person.

 When he saw that, Su Zimo could not help but praise internally.

 It was as though Tang Ziyi was born with that combat talent and all her techniques were fused together naturally.

 If Tang Ziyi had been a tad slower earlier on, she might have died!

 Bang!

 The Sky Spider Hand and Scorpion Tail Fist descended but struck the dead Black Immortal.

 The Black Immortal was already dead and his entire body rotted instantly after being struck by that punch. In the blink of an eye, he turned into a pool of yellow blood.

 Both of them were shocked when their attacks missed.

 In a flash, Tang Ziyi had already returned and charged towards the two of them.

 She had to get rid of the two of them as soon as possible. Otherwise, the situation would be even more dangerous when the centipede and toad arrived!

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 The three of them fought with speed and in the blink of an eye, they exchanged dozens of blows. Their figures flickered continuously in a dizzying manner.

 Suddenly!

 The three figures stopped.

 Thereafter, the two of them fell and their lifeforce drained rapidly—they could no longer survive.

 Only Tang Ziyi stood on the spot expressionlessly, panting slightly.

 If she was not injured and was in peak condition, the two of them would have died a long time ago.

 The fight had aggravated her injuries once more.

 "Scorpion, Sky Spider!"

 "Demoness, I'll have you pay with your life!"

 Two furious roars sounded from the side.

 The remaining two people had already arrived!

 One of them rode on a pitch-black centipede and soared into the air, lunging towards Tang Ziyi. Poison qi spread and demonic qi filled the air.

 The other person was sprawled on the ground on all fours. Suddenly, his lips were tightly shut and his cheeks puffed up like a gigantic toad.

 Poof!

 The person opened his mouth and spat out a ball of sticky poison.

 Tang Ziyi composed herself and was prepared to attack again to kill the remaining two.

 However, she suddenly felt her head spin and her limbs went limp. Her body swayed and her consciousness turned blurry.

 "Am I going to die…"

 Tang Ziyi sighed internally.
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 Tang Ziyi was severely injured and had fought consecutively. Her bloodline could not suppress the poison and finally could not hold on.

 She could not muster any strength even as the remaining two lunged over.

 Perhaps it was because she cultivated the Dao of assassination and tempered her mind all year round, but even at the brink of death, her heart was extremely calm without any emotions.

 Of course, many things flashed through her mind in that instant.

 "What a pity. I didn't manage to clear the immortal formation after all."

 "That's good too. If I head to the netherworld, won't I have a chance to see father and mother?"

 "Sigh, if I hadn't lost my dark daggers, I wouldn't have been injured by these poisonous beings earlier on."

 "I hope my dark daggers won't be wasted in the hands of that person."

 Tang Ziyi bit her lip as a figure flashed through her mind.

 "I'm about to die. How could my final thought be that detestable and shameless person?"

 Chi!

 Suddenly, a sharp and faint sound came from midair, as though a sharp weapon had torn through the air.

 Immediately after, Tang Ziyi felt an extremely terrifying killing intent and her heart skipped a beat.

 "Not good!"

 Suddenly, the 'toad' shrieked.

 Immediately after, the voice stopped.

 Tang Ziyi looked up instinctively.

 A white sword qi never entered the person's glabella and penetrated him instantly, destroying his Essence Spirit.

 On the other side, another similar sword qi streaked past the gigantic pitch-black centipede and vanished.

 The pitch-black centipede's body was sliced into two by a sword qi and black blood filled the skies.

 The cultivator on the centipede was not spared either and was killed by the slash!

 Two sword qi killed these two experts in the Ten Absolute Hell!

 Tang Ziyi was stunned.

 She was not dead?

 Instinctively, Tang Ziyi looked towards the forest not far away but could not find any traces of cultivators.

 She could not determine where the two sword qi came from at all.

 Who was it?

 Someone from the Ten Absolute Hell would save her?

 Why did that person not appear after attacking?

 Many thoughts flashed through Tang Ziyi's mind. Then, as though she realized something, she raised her head and looked at the Mirage Eye in the firmaments. She hurriedly perked up and staggered into the forest at the side.

 Tang Ziyi slapped her storage bag and took out a pitch-black paper umbrella, opening it.

 Mysterious runes were etched on the umbrella.

 Tang Ziyi conjured hand seals and chanted a few words. The runes on the paper umbrella lit up and enveloped her.

 Her figure gradually faded and disappeared from the spot along with the pitch-black paper umbrella!

 A butterfly sprawled on a branch not far away witnessed everything.

 That butterfly was naturally conjured by Su Zimo.

 The two sword qi earlier on were also Heaven Slaying Sword Qi released by him!

 If Tang Ziyi could deal with the five poisons, he would naturally not attack.

 There was a high chance that the fight here would attract attention and Su Zimo did not want to expose himself.

 However, he could not stand by idly when he saw that Tang Ziyi's life was hanging by a thread.

 Tang Ziyi knew so much about the Thunder Emperor and had taken the risk to barge into the immortal formation. This meant that there was a high chance she was on the Thunder Emperor's side.

 If that was not the case, there was no need for her to risk her life.

 Because of that, Su Zimo had to save Tang Ziyi as well.

 Of course, after he attacked, he was worried that he would attract the attention of the Mirage Eye and did not appear, maintaining his butterfly form.

 Su Zimo was secretly surprised when he saw Tang Ziyi open the black umbrella and retract her figure.

 It was clear that the black umbrella was not an ordinary item. It did not make Tang Ziyi disappear. Instead, it fused the surrounding environment into one and could even deceive the Mirage Eye!

 Actually, Tang Ziyi was still on the spot. However, even with Su Zimo's eyesight, he could not see her figure.

 Of course, Su Zimo could still roughly determine Tang Ziyi's location with his spirit perception.

 If he reverted to his true form and channeled Illumination and Nether Glow, he should be able to see through Tang Ziyi's tracks as well!

 After Tang Ziyi retracted her figure, she was in no hurry to leave. Instead, she consumed elixirs on the spot and rested for a while to stabilize her injuries.

 It was unknown what bloodline Tang Ziyi possessed but after her injuries were stabilized, the poison in her body was no longer a threat and was squeezed out bit by bit.

 Before long, her face regained some color.

 Of course, the injuries caused by the Flood Formation would not recover completely within a short period of time.

 Tang Ziyi stood up and walked into the distance.

 Su Zimo flapped his wings and followed slowly.

 Tang Ziyi held the black umbrella and circled the forest. Before long, she found a cave and burrowed in.

 "This place won't be spied on by the Mirage Eye. Fellow Daoist, you've followed me for so long. Come on out,"

 Tang Ziyi said.

 After a while, a figure appeared out of thin air in the cave!

 The person wore a clean green robe and had refined features. He nodded to her with a smile.

 "Indeed, it's you,"

 Tang Ziyi did not look surprised when she saw Su Zimo.

 "You guessed it?"

 Su Zimo asked with a smile.

 Tang Ziyi was silent.

 Apart from Su Zimo, she could not think of anyone else in the Ten Absolute Hell who could kill two of the five poisons silently and follow her!

 "I owe you a favor and will return it in the future,"

 Tang Ziyi said expressionlessly.

 Su Zimo smiled. "There's no need for the future. You can return it now."

 "What do you want me to do?"

 Tang Ziyi asked.

 Su Zimo said, "I'll ask you a few questions. Just answer them truthfully."

 "That's all?"

 Tang Ziyi could not believe it.

 Su Zimo did not explain and went straight to the point. "Why did you challenge the immortal formation?"

 Tang Ziyi lowered her head slightly in silence.

 This matter involved her secret and she could not say it.

 As though he could tell that she was troubled, Su Zimo did not continue asking about this and quickly shifted to another question.

 "How did you withstand the impact of the Flood Formation?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 Tang Ziyi was relieved.

 As long as it was not some important secret, she would tell him everything.

 Tang Ziyi took out a bead that was filled with cracks from her storage bag and handed it to Su Zimo. "This is the True Dragon Anti-Water Bead that my master refined with the True Dragon Dao Fruit."

 "The value of this bead is definitely not inferior to any sentient Dharmic treasure. Unfortunately, it still can't withstand the power of the Flood Formation,"

 Tang Ziyi said, "I don't have the bloodline of a True Dragon and can't activate the full power of this True Dragon Anti-Water Bead. However, this treasure was destroyed in my hands."

 Su Zimo lamented internally as well.

 Although he did not have the bloodline of a True Dragon, he had a Dragon Phoenix Essence Spirit.

 There was a high chance that he could pass through the Flood Formation if he activated the True Dragon Anti-Water Bead with his Essence Spirit!

 However, now that the bead was shattered and completely destroyed, this method no longer worked.
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 "The Mirage Eye doesn't seem to be able to sense any activity within the Ten Absolute Formation?"

 Su Zimo thought for a moment and asked.

 Tang Ziyi nodded. "The Ten Absolute Formation is isolated from the world and even the Mirage Eye can't see through it."

 Su Zimo nodded to himself.

 With that, he no longer had to worry.

 No matter what methods he used to challenge the formation, nothing would be exposed.

 Of course, up till now, he had not thought of any solution.

 "I'll return this pair of daggers to you,"

 Su Zimo took out the dark daggers from his storage bag and threw them to Tang Ziyi.

 "Youâ€¦"

 This time round, even Tang Ziyi was stunned.

 Her most precious personal Dharmic treasure was returned just like that?

 Initially, Su Zimo had intended to take the dark daggers for himself.

 It was only right for him to punish Tang Ziyi a little for her failed assassination attempt on him.

 However, now that he guessed that there was a high chance Tang Ziyi was here to help the Thunder Emperor, he could no longer bully her.

 Furthermore, although the dark daggers were sharp, they did not improve him much.

 If he took the pair of daggers, he would most likely just throw them into his storage bag and gradually forget about them.

 "I'm not used to these daggers, so it's better to return them to you,"

 Su Zimo said indifferently.

 After a long silence, Tang Ziyi raised her head and said in a serious manner, "I owe you two favors. I'll definitely return them to you in the future."

 Su Zimo smiled and waved it off, heading out of the cave.

 "Fellow Daoist,"

 Suddenly, Tang Ziyi called out to Su Zimo, "If you want to avoid the Mirage Eye, why don't you come over and hide beneath my black umbrella?"

 "There's no need. Rest well and recuperate. Farewell,"

 After saying that, Su Zimo suddenly vanished and transformed into a butterfly that fluttered into the forest.

 "72 Transformations!"

 Tang Ziyi's heart skipped a beat.

 "How many more tricks does this person have that I don't know about?"

 "Even if I'm outside and my bloodline has recovered with my combat strength at its peak, I might not be a match for this person still."

 "What's his motive for coming to the Ten Absolute Hell?"

 Tang Ziyi realized that the more she interacted with Su Zimo, the more she could not read him.

 The person seemed to be shrouded by a layer of fog and was unfathomable.

 â€¦

 Su Zimo left Tang Ziyi and flew towards the Ten Absolute Formation.

 Although Tang Ziyi failed, he did not give up.

 Before long, Su Zimo returned to the front of the Flood Formation.

 At that moment, the Flood Formation had already returned to normal and was filled with mist that was unpredictable.

 Su Zimo did not linger and continued around the Ten Absolute Formation.

 After a while, he arrived before another immortal formation.

 The immortal formation was red and emitted waves of heat.

 If he was not wrong, the immortal formation before him should be the Raging Flame Formation.

 "Raging Flame Formation?"

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat as he pondered. The glint in his eyes intensified!

 "Perhaps I can give this immortal formation a try!"

 Pondering for a moment, a look of determination flashed through Su Zimo's eyes as he summoned the Hell Suppression Tripod and threw it into the Raging Flame Formation.

 Phew!

 The moment the Hell Suppression Tripod entered the Raging Flame Formation, flames ignited within!

 As though they had gone mad, the flames surged towards the Hell Suppression Tripod, wanting to devour and burn this foreign object into ashes!

 One of the walls of the Hell Suppression Tripod suddenly emitted a faint glow.

 The moment the flames arrived around the Hell Suppression Tripod, they were absorbed by the wall and vanished before long!

 The wall of the tripod devoured all the surrounding flames!

 Su Zimo's eyes lit up when he saw that.

 Success!

 The wall of the tripod was the side where the Vermilion Bird Sacred Soul was sleeping.

 The Vermilion Bird was of the fire attribute and was a sacred spirit of the flames!

 Any flame would have to bow down in the face of the Vermilion Bird Sacred Soul!

 In a flash, Su Zimo charged into the Raging Flame Formation.

 Now that there was another foreign object, the Raging Flame Formation produced flames that burned towards Su Zimo with a massive might.

 However, before the flames could approach Su Zimo, they were absorbed by the Vermilion Bird Sacred Soul on the wall of the Hell Suppression Tripod!

 Su Zimo was delighted.

 With the help of the Vermilion Bird Sacred Soul on the Hell Suppression Tripod, he could survive the Raging Flame Formation even without hiding in the tripod!

 The Hell Suppression Tripod hovered above his head and the surrounding flames would be absorbed by the wall the moment they approached.

 Initially, the Vermilion Bird Sacred Soul on the wall of the Hell Suppression Tripod had already fallen asleep after the battle on the Dragon Abyss Star.

 But now, with the endless replenishment of the Raging Flame Formation, the Vermilion Bird Sacred Soul was showing signs of awakening!

 Su Zimo took a deep breath of air and headed towards the depths of the Raging Flame Formation with a firm gaze as the Hell Suppression Tripod hovered above his head.

 City Lord's residence.

 "There seemed to be some activity outside the Ten Absolute Hell earlier on,"

 Suddenly, the City Lord of Absolute Thunder City said, "The Five Poison Black Immortals died there."

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue shook his head gently. "I'm not sure."

 Most of his attention was still placed near Su Zimo's initial cave.

 Prince Yuan Zuo looked in the direction of the Ten Absolute Hell and his eyes flickered.

 "Jing Yue, there shouldn't be any problem with the Ten Absolute Formation, right?"

 He suddenly asked.

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue smiled. "Don't worry, Your Highness. The Ten Absolute Formation has been set up for hundreds of thousands of years without any flaws."

 "Back then, a Perfected Immortal Formation Grandmaster wanted to challenge the formation but was trapped to death inside."

 Prince Yuan Zuo said deeply, "Back in the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain, that person was like the sun in the midday skies and his reputation was unparalleled. He had many followers who had not given up all these years."

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue said, "His followers have been mostly killed by King TianXing and the Execution Guards over the years. 10,000 years ago, his son was killed by the prince personally! Those nobodies are nothing to fear."

 "If nothing happens, that would be for the best,"

 Prince Yuan Zuo nodded.

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue smiled. "Your Highness, don't forget that this person's Dao Fruit was completely crippled back then. Even if he can escape, he won't be able to cause much trouble."

 "Furthermore, Perfected Immortals have a lifespan of 500,000 years. Now, that person's lifespan is about to be exhausted."

 "An old man in his twilight years with a crippled Dao Fruit is nothing to fear,"

 Prince Yuan Zuo gradually relaxed.

 However, his attention was still fixed on the Ten Absolute Formation from time to time.

 For some reason, he felt his heart skip a beat, as though a calamity was about to descend!

 "Is there still nothing from Su Zimo?"

 He suddenly asked.

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue said, "Your Highness, that person is still hiding in this cave. I wonder what he's doing inside."

 "This person sure is patient,"

 Prince Yuan Zuo harrumphed coldly.

 At that moment, even Perfected Immortal Jing Yue did not want to pay attention to Su Zimo anymore.

 The many City Lords and Exalted Immortals in the City Lord's residence did not realize that the ant, lowlife and unassuming nobody in their eyes had already entered the Ten Absolute Formation!

 As for that butterfly, there was a high chance that its wings could cause a shocking storm in Absolute Thunder City or even the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom!
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 Ten Absolute Hell, Raging Flame Formation.

 Under the protection of the Hell Suppression Tripod, Su Zimo advanced continuously and walked further and further.

 As the Hell Suppression Tripod devoured more flames, the aura of the Vermilion Bird Sacred Soul became stronger and more terrifying. Its lifeforce circulated and could awaken at any moment!

 Although the Hell Suppression Tripod could absorb the surrounding flames within the Raging Flame Formation, the temperature within was still unimaginable!

 If not for the Green Lotus True Body, his blood qi would have been burned dry long ago!

 Su Zimo's body emitted steam and his lips were already dry.

 In fact, there was no sweat left in his body.

 His vision turned blurry.

 Even so, Su Zimo had no intention of retreating. He locked the blood qi in his body with his powerful will and spirit consciousness and braced himself, advancing towards the center of the Ten Absolute Formation with a resolute gaze.

 After a long time, Su Zimo took a step forward and the scorching heat around him suddenly vanished.

 "Have I cleared it?"

 Su Zimo knelt on the ground and panted heavily, trying his best to open his eyes and look ahead.

 His initially blurry vision gradually became clearer.

 Right in front of him was a tall and thick stone pillar with ten gigantic chains that soared through the air. The chains were attached to the ten immortal formations on one end and coiled around the gigantic stone pillar on the other.

 To be precise, the ten chains bound a person firmly to the stone pillar!

 From afar, the person's body was withered and skinny. His hair was long and messy, covering his face like a pile of dried weeds.

 Was this the Thunder Emperor?

 Rising slowly, Su Zimo looked at the figure on the stone pillar in a daze and a hint of sadness flashed through his heart.

 That high-spirited and invincible expert of the past was suppressed here for hundreds of thousands of years without seeing daylight for the sake of the lower worlds!

 His skin was dry like rough bark that had long lost its luster.

 His body was so skinny that his bones could be seen clearly.

 This once supreme Perfected Immortal no longer had his former glory.

 The figure's head was slumped and his aura was weak. In fact, no one even knew if he was alive.

 Who would have imagined that the number one of the Heaven and Earth Rankings, the Supreme Perfected Immortal whose name shook the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain, would fall to such a tragic state!

 That was hundreds of thousands of years!

 Notwithstanding the loneliness over the years, even the mental torture of watching living beings of the lower worlds kill one another at every Hunting Meet was enough to crush a person completely!

 Prior to this, Su Zimo had a sliver of hope.

 He hoped that a miracle might happen.

 He hoped that the Thunder Emperor might be able to break free from his shackles and return to the world.

 However, the moment he saw the Thunder Emperor, Su Zimo realized that the latter might not be around anymore.

 The person before him was a scrawny old man in his twilight years.

 Taking a deep breath of air, Su Zimo walked towards the stone pillar.

 No matter what, as long as the Thunder Emperor was still breathing, even if he was a cripple, he had to do his best to save the latter!

 Arriving before the stone pillar, Su Zimo shuddered and his eyes widened.

 There was a cold saber on the Thunder Emperor's chest that pierced his body and pinned him to the stone pillar, rendering him immobile!

 The blood around the wound on his chest had already dried up and some pitch-black blood clots could be seen.

 Not only was the Thunder Emperor locked here by ten chains, he was even nailed by the saber for hundreds of thousands of years!

 Su Zimo could no longer imagine the pain the Thunder Emperor was enduring.

 "Senior Thunder Emperor…"

 Su Zimo called out softly with a trembling voice.

 A long time later, as though he had just heard Su Zimo's voice, the Thunder Emperor's head moved slightly and he raised it slowly.

 The Thunder Emperor opened his eyes slowly among the messy withered hair.

 It was as though the first light after the creation of the world had pierced through the darkness!

 His eyes flashed with lightning that was berserk and almost surged out!

 Su Zimo's eyes contained two divine stones, Illumination and Nether Glow. However, the moment he met the Thunder Emperor's eyes, he felt a sharp pain!

 Su Zimo was shocked.

 Those eyes seemed to contain endless power.

 It was the wrath of thunder!

 In that moment, Su Zimo even had an illusion.

 It was as though the power contained in those eyes could kill him with ease!

 The fact that his eyes possessed such might was proof of the Thunder Emperor's peerless glory in the past!

 When he saw that it was Su Zimo, the Thunder Emperor seemed to be surprised as well and the lightning in his eyes gradually calmed down.

 Even so, those eyes possessed a domineering power that could burst forth at any moment.

 "It was you?"

 The Thunder Emperor said, "You actually cleared the Ten Absolute Formation?"

 "I was only lucky to clear the Raging Flame Formation with the help of a treasure,"

 Su Zimo was delighted when he saw that the Thunder Emperor was alive and said hurriedly.

 The Thunder Emperor raised his eyes slightly and looked at the Bronze Tripod above Su Zimo's head before retracting his gaze.

 Su Zimo bowed deeply to the Thunder Emperor and said in a deep voice, "Senior Thunder Emperor, I'm Su Zimo. Thank you for imparting the Void Thunder Manual to me."

 "Thunder Emperor, Thunder Emperor…"

 The Thunder Emperor murmured softly, as though he was reminiscing. A moment later, he said, "There's no Thunder Emperor in the upper world. My name is Feng Cantian."

 It was only now that Su Zimo knew the Thunder Emperor's true name.

 The Thunder Emperor said, "I won't be able to last long being trapped here. I no longer have any regrets after imparting the cultivation technique to you."

 "Senior, has your Dao Fruit truly…"

 Su Zimo wanted to speak but stopped.

 When he saw the lightning in the Thunder Emperor's eyes earlier on, a trace of hope ignited in his heart.

 Perhaps the Thunder Emperor's Dao Fruit was still around.

 "It's shattered,"

 The Thunder Emperor's voice was calm as his spirit consciousness moved, sending a shattered Dao Fruit fragment out of his consciousness.

 Su Zimo finally gave up completely when he saw that.

 Back then, Die Yue gave him a complete Dao Fruit of King Yun You's clone.

 However, the Dao Fruit was with the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Furthermore, even if he had a complete Dao Fruit, it could not help the Thunder Emperor recover his cultivation.

 Dao Fruits were the essence of a cultivator's lifetime of cultivation.

 Although it could be absorbed and refined, two completely different Dao Fruits could not replace one another.

 Su Zimo said in a deep voice, "Senior, it's fine if you lose your Dao Fruit. Since I can arrive here, I can naturally take you away as well!"

 The Thunder Emperor shook his head gently. "I'm bound by the Ten Absolute Chains. Furthermore, I can't escape with this saber nailed to my body."

 That saber was clearly not an ordinary item. Even after hundreds of thousands of years, it was still cold and sharp!

 The Ten Absolute Chains that the Thunder Emperor mentioned should be the ten gigantic and thick chains on his body.

 "Senior, endure it. I'll help you pull out that saber!"

 Taking a deep breath of air, Su Zimo took a step forward and gripped the handle of the saber with both hands.

 "Don't touch that saber!"

 The Thunder Emperor's expression changed as he said hurriedly.
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 It was already too late the moment the Thunder Emperor's voice sounded.

 Su Zimo's hands were already gripping the handle of the saber!

 He shuddered and his eyes widened.

 At that moment, countless killing scenes appeared before his eyes. Blood qi filled the air and many tragic tortures surged into his mind.

 His head felt like it was about to explode!

 Su Zimo had never felt such a terrifying killing intent from a saber.

 The berserk power of the saber surged into Su Zimo's body and rampaged, destroying life wherever it passed!

 Instantly, the surface of Su Zimo's body split open and a blood mist burst forth!

 "Ah!"

 Unable to endure the pain, Su Zimo roared into the skies with a menacing expression and his features contorted.

 Boom!

 Su Zimo's consciousness was in chaos.

 The Creation Lotus Platform spun continuously and released a green glow. 81 green lotus seeds circled around the Green Lotus Essence Spirit, forming a barrier that isolated the invading killing qi.

 Su Zimo could no longer conceal his Green Lotus bloodline and released it completely!

 Beams of rich green light acted on the wounds and released a tremendous amount of lifeforce to repair them.

 However, the power of the saber was way too ferocious.

 Even the Green Lotus True Body could not defend against it!

 His current resistance merely bought some time.

 The Thunder Emperor was even more surprised.

 He had been pinned to the stone pillar by the saber for hundreds of thousands of years and no one knew better than him how terrifying it was!

 That was King Tianxing's weapon—the true Execution Saber!

 Every single Execution Guard wielded an Execution Saber.

 However, those Execution Sabers were merely replicas of this saber and only looked the same.

 Even Heaven Immortals would have difficulty escaping unscathed from the Execution Saber before them, let alone a Black Immortal.

 However, the young man before him was not killed by the Execution Saber right away!

 In the Thunder Emperor's vision, Su Zimo's figure had already turned blurry and in his place was a jade green lotus that soared into the skies.

 The lotus stem was upright and its leaves were crystalline. A single sway from it seemed like it could shake the world!

 "Creation Green Lotus!"

 The Thunder Emperor's gaze intensified as he recognized the origin of the green lotus.

 "Let go!"

 The Thunder Emperor hollered. Although he was trapped and could not move, he released a powerful spirit consciousness that struck Su Zimo's chest.

 Bang!

 Su Zimo was sent flying and his hands left the Execution Saber.

 "Pfft!"

 Su Zimo spat out a huge mouthful of blood.

 Although the entire process sounded slow, in reality, only an instant had passed before the Thunder Emperor saved him.

 However, even at that moment, the Execution Saber caused immense damage to him!

 "Lad, are you crazy?!"

 The Thunder Emperor hollered softly, "Hurry and leave this place!"

 Clang!

 Suddenly, the Execution Saber trembled gently, as though it was excited.

 "This is bad! The Weapon Spirits of this saber have awakened!"

 The Thunder Emperor had a grim expression.

 "Damn it!"

 Su Zimo cursed and held the Hell Suppression Tripod. He glared at the Execution Saber and grit his teeth. "At most, I'll use the Hell Suppression Tripod to devour this lousy saber!"

 The Thunder Emperor frowned. "This is King Tianxing's Execution Saber, a Grotto-heaven Spirit Treasure that contains endless punishment and killing power. The lousy tripod in your hands can't defend against it at all!"

 "You have the Green Lotus bloodline. If you can cultivate a Grade 12 Creation Green Lotus, you might have a chance to save me. Hurry and leave now!"

 The Thunder Emperor was not wrong.

 However, there was something he did not say.

 He did not know how long it would take for Su Zimo to cultivate to the Grade 12 Creation Green Lotus—he might not be able to last till then.

 Clang!

 Right then, the Execution Saber sounded once more.

 Suddenly, two phantom sabers burst forth from the saber. One represented punishment and the other represented killing as they slashed towards Su Zimo!

 "It's over,"

 The Thunder Emperor sighed internally.

 The Weapon Spirits in the Execution Saber had been asleep for hundreds of thousands of years and were now completely awake.

 The pair of Weapon Spirits were born from King Tianxing and were incomparably violent—they would definitely not let Su Zimo leave alive!

 The two Weapon Spirits of the Execution Saber were filled with killing intent and charged towards Su Zimo excitedly.

 Su Zimo knew how powerful it was and shielded the Hell Suppression Tripod in front of him hurriedly.

 Clang!

 The two phantom sabers struck the Hell Suppression Tripod with a sharp sound.

 The Thunder Emperor narrowed his eyes slightly.

 Under normal circumstances, there was no way that battered Bronze Tripod could defend against the power of the Execution Saber's Weapon Spirits.

 However, when the Weapon Spirits of the Execution Saber stood on the Bronze Tripod earlier on, they were repelled!

 Sensing the killing intent, one of the walls of the Hell Suppression Tripod shone red.

 "Screech!"

 The sound of a phoenix's cry suddenly sounded, comparable to the sound of the Execution Saber.

 Immediately after, a blazing flame surged out of the Hell Suppression Tripod and burned the surrounding void red.

 The figure of an immortal bird gradually appeared in the flames.

 "The Weapon Spirit within the Bronze Tripod is still alive despite its battered state?"

 The Thunder Emperor was even more surprised.

 This immortal bird was far from the massive body of the phoenix race. When its wings were spread, it was less than ten feet long. However, it was bathed in flames and exuded an aura that surpassed all living beings. Its gaze was cold and emotionless.

 "Vermillion Bird Sacred Soul!"

 The Thunder Emperor recognized the origin of the immortal bird right away.

 The bloodline of the Vermilion Bird Sacred Soul was even superior to the phoenix and it was the true progenitor god that controlled flames!

 "Hell Suppression Tripod… that name sounds familiar, as though I've heard of it before,"

 The Thunder Emperor murmured softly, as though he recalled something.

 A Dharmic treasure or weapon that could use the Vermilion Bird as a Weapon Spirit was definitely not a nameless item!

 Ding!

 "Screech!"

 Right then, the three Weapon Spirits were already fighting.

 The saber beam filled the air and flames surged.

 Although the Vermilion Bird Sacred Soul was strong, the two Weapon Spirits of the Execution Saber were even more ferocious and suppressed the Vermilion Bird Sacred Soul completely!

 Actually, when Su Zimo heard that the saber was a Grotto-heaven Spirit Treasure, he had already realized that the Hell Suppression Tripod might not be a match for the other party.

 It was not because the Hell Suppression Tripod was inferior to the Execution Saber.

 It was because the four walls of the Hell Suppression Tripod were only half repaired and its strength was worlds apart from the Emperor weapons at their peak.

 Back on the Dragon Abyss Star, even with the help of the Azure Dragon and Vermilion Bird, the Hell Suppression Tripod could only suppress a Pure Yang Spirit Treasure like the Godfiend Soul Summoning Banner.

 Pure Yang Spirit Treasures were still considered as Perfected Immortal weapons.

 However, Grotto-heaven Spirit Treasures were Immortal King weapons!

 Given the Hell Suppression Tripod's current capabilities, it could not devour the Execution Saber even if it did not resist.

 Back then, the reason why the Hell Suppression Tripod could devour, absorb and refine a Grotto-heaven Spirit Treasure was because it was destroyed by the black hole in the starry skies.

 As for the Execution Saber, although it had slept for hundreds of thousands of years, it was still incomparably violent and sharp!

 In just a moment, the Vermilion Bird Sacred Soul was severely injured by the two Weapon Spirits of the Execution Saber and it was only a matter of time before it was defeated.

 If the Vermilion Bird Sacred Soul was defeated, it would fall asleep once more and Su Zimo would lose his greatest backing.
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 Su Zimo watched everything unfold helplessly.

 There was no way he could interfere in a battle of this level.

 "Su Zimo, pull out the Execution Saber!"

 Right then, the Thunder Emperor's voice sounded. Although it was calm, there was an inexplicable power behind it!

 Su Zimo was severely injured when he tried to withdraw the saber earlier on.

 However, when he heard the Thunder Emperor's words, he did not hesitate. Taking a deep breath of air, he strode forward and grabbed the Execution Saber.

 In midair, the two Weapon Spirits of the Execution Saber noticed this as well and suddenly became extremely nervous. They abandoned the Vermilion Bird Sacred Soul that was about to shatter and turned their blades towards Su Zimo.

 Sensing the killing intent behind him, Su Zimo was delighted instead of alarmed.

 He realized that there was a high chance that the Execution Saber was the key!

 "Stop them!"

 Su Zimo shouted.

 The Vermilion Bird Sacred Soul roared and the flames in its body burst forth, charging towards the two saber phantoms!

 It could not hold on for much longer and its choice this time round was merely a desperate attack to buy time.

 The moment the three Weapon Spirits collided, Su Zimo grabbed the Execution Saber once more!

 The power of punishment and killing reappeared in his mind and surged into his body.

 However, because the Weapon Spirits were not around, the power was much weaker.

 "Ah!"

 Enduring the pain, Su Zimo's eyes widened as he roared. His blood qi surged as he gripped the handle of the Execution Saber and yanked it outside!

 The speed of the Execution Saber's withdrawal was extremely slow.

 In fact, Su Zimo could even hear the sound of the saber slicing through the Thunder Emperor's bones.

 Right from the beginning, the Thunder Emperor's face did not change, as though he could not feel any pain.

 However, the lightning in his eyes intensified!

 Boom!

 The outcome of the fight between the Weapon Spirits was already decided.

 The Vermilion Bird Sacred Soul dissipated and turned into a red streak of light, entering the wall of the Hell Suppression Tripod once more to fall into a deep sleep.

 As for the two Weapon Spirits of the Execution Saber, although they suffered quite a blow and dimmed slightly, they were still intact and charged towards Su Zimo!

 Poof!

 Finally, Su Zimo pulled out the Execution Saber.

 However, that short process almost exhausted all his strength.

 The Green Lotus True Body was severely injured as well!

 Unable to hold on, Su Zimo slumped to the ground weakly.

 The killing intent behind him was cold and he did not even have the strength to turn back. He could only pant heavily and remain motionless with a dispirited expression.

 "Hmph!"

 Just as the two Weapon Spirits were about to slice Su Zimo into two, a cold harrumph sounded and the void trembled!

 The two Weapon Spirits paused for a moment as well.

 The Thunder Emperor spoke!

 Instinctively, Su Zimo looked up.

 The shocking wound on the Thunder Emperor's chest was healing slowly!

 The aura of the Thunder Emperor became stronger as well and the lightning in his eyes intensified with endless might!

 The two Weapon Spirits seemed wary and hesitant.

 However, after a brief pause, the two Weapon Spirits were enraged and slashed towards Su Zimo still!

 Suddenly!

 Two streaks of lightning burst forth from the Thunder Emperor's eyes.

 At that moment, the entire world seemed to be filled with lightning.

 Boom!

 A loud bang sounded when the two lightning bolts struck the two Weapon Spirits.

 Electric arcs flashed and crackled on the two Weapon Spirits.

 The two Weapon Spirits trembled and lamented, as though they were in immense pain.

 Su Zimo was dumbstruck.

 The two Weapon Spirits had just suppressed the Vermilion Bird Sacred Soul and were intact. Now, they were suppressed by a single gaze from the Thunder Emperor!

 "Could it be…"

 Su Zimo thought of a possibility and his eyes lit up.

 Right then, as though they realized something, the two Weapon Spirits no longer chased after Su Zimo. Instead, they turned around and returned to the Execution Saber instantly.

 Ding!

 The blade quivered slightly and transformed into a streak of light that tore through the firmaments, speeding into the distance!

 That was a spirit treasure.

 It was already sentient and could judge the situation to avoid danger.

 The Thunder Emperor did not attack as he looked at the departing Execution Saber.

 His strength had yet to recover completely and he could not retain the Grotto-heaven Spirit Treasure.

 The Thunder Emperor's spirit consciousness moved and the initially shattered Dao Fruit in front of him turned into streaks of lightning that entered Su Zimo's body like raindrops.

 "Ah!"

 Su Zimo cried out in pain and his body curled uncontrollably, trembling.

 Electric arcs flashed on his body and seeped into his flesh, bones and organs through his pores!

 Su Zimo had cultivated the Void Thunder Manual to begin with and did not reject the power of the Dao Fruit.

 When he withdrew the saber earlier on, there was still a lot of punishment and killing power left in his body.

 But now, all of that power was purged away by the power of thunder that surged in!

 A moment later, when the pain gradually dissipated, Su Zimo was shocked to discover that his injuries had mostly healed!

 Every single move he made seemed even more powerful than before!

 "Senior…"

 With a swoosh, Su Zimo stood up from the ground. His face was rosy and he could move freely.

 "I've sealed these Dao Fruit fragments into your body temporarily with Dharmic powers,"

 The Thunder Emperor said, "Given your current cultivation, it's difficult for you to absorb and refine them completely. They might be able to help you in the future."

 "Thank you, senior,"

 Su Zimo bowed hurriedly in thanks.

 That was the Dao Fruit of a Peerless Perfected Immortal!

 Even though it was already shattered and battered, the remaining fragments possessed unimaginable might!

 Crack!

 Right then, a strange sound came from the Thunder Emperor!

 Su Zimo focused his gaze.

 One of the chains on the Thunder Emperor's body had already snapped!

 The lightning in the Thunder Emperor's eyes intensified and his skinny body shuddered once more.

 Crack!

 With another crisp sound, a second chain broke!

 The Ten Absolute Chains were broken by the Thunder Emperor's own power!

 The power of the Ten Absolute Chains came from the Ten Absolute Hell.

 The Ten Absolute Hell was so terrifying that it could even kill Perfected Immortal experts. Now that the Thunder Emperor could break the chains himself, what did that mean?

 The two chains snapped and the Thunder Emperor's hands broke free.

 His skinny hands grabbed another two chains and squeezed!

 Crack!

 The two chains snapped at the same time!

 As though he could read the confusion in Su Zimo's eyes, the Thunder Emperor smiled. "The Ten Absolute Hell and Ten Absolute Chains alone won't be able to trap me."

 "All these years, the only thing that trapped me here was that Execution Saber."

 "When you pulled out that saber for me, it was equivalent to you removing the greatest seal on my body!"

 Boom!

 The moment he said that, the Thunder Emperor exerted strength and a loud bang sounded!

 The remaining six chains snapped at the same time!

 The Ten Absolute Formation shook and the formation eyes shattered, creating massive storms in the immortal formation that were extremely chaotic!

 The aura of the Thunder Emperor rose continuously, as though a terrifying god was awakening and returning!
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 City Lord's residence. 

 Many City Lords and Exalted Immortals toasted and looked at the Mirage Mirror, chatting merrily.

 The fight in the Ten Absolute Hell intensified.

 In less than two days, more than half of the hundred thousand Black Immortals had died!

 Apart from the massacre of many Black Immortals, more than half of them were killed by the Earth Demons who had awakened in the Ten Absolute Hell.

 More and more Earth Demons awakened and the remaining Black Immortals had less room to survive.

 Right then, the weather above Absolute Thunder City changed!

 The skies were initially clear. However, for some reason, dark clouds surged over as though someone had splashed ink on them in an unfathomable manner!

 Black clouds blanketed the city and the skies gradually darkened.

 The atmosphere in Absolute Thunder City turned tense.

 "Mmm?"

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue frowned and looked up.

 This had never happened since the establishment of Absolute Thunder City.

 "What happened?"

 "Why is there such a phenomenon in the skies? Did something happen in the city?"

 Many Exalted Immortals exchanged glances with bewildered expressions.

 Most of them were Heaven Immortal experts. At their cultivation realm, they knew that such a universal phenomenon would not happen without reason!

 Prince Yuan Zuo narrowed his eyes.

 For some reason, he felt a sense of trepidation.

 As time passed by, the dark clouds in the skies grew thicker and gathered above Absolute Thunder City without dispersing!

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 Suddenly!

 A dull thunderclap sounded from the depths of the dark clouds!

 Although the sound of thunder was not loud, everyone was shocked when they heard it.

 Ever since Absolute Thunder City was established, all the power of thunder had gone extinct. For hundreds of thousands of years, there had been no sound of thunder in the skies of Absolute Thunder City!

 "How is that possible?"

 The City Lord of Absolute Thunder City murmured softly with a shocked expression.

 As though he recalled something, he suddenly turned around and looked at the Absolute Thunder Divine Pillar in the city.

 The divine pillar was still standing in the center of the ancient city, towering into the clouds without much change.

 "The divine pillar is fine. What happened?"

 The City Lord of Absolute Thunder City was even more puzzled.

 Right then, Liu Yu pointed at the Mirage Mirror and suddenly exclaimed, "Look!"

 "What's wrong?"

 "What happened?"

 Many Exalted Immortals were attracted by the dark clouds and thunder above them and no one looked at the Mirage Mirror. At that moment, they asked hurriedly.

 Liu Yu said, "There seemed to be a saber beam that charged out of the Ten Absolute Formation earlier on…"

 The speed of the saber beam was so fast that he could not be sure and his tone was hesitant.

 "What saber beam? Are you sure it came from the Ten Absolute Hell?"

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue's heart skipped a beat as though he recalled something. Suddenly, he became nervous and asked.

 "I-I didn't see it clearly either. Perhaps I was wrong,"

 Liu Yu felt nervous when he was questioned by Perfected Immortal Jing Yue.

 Boom!

 Right then, a loud bang sounded beneath everyone's feet!

 Immediately after, the ground before everyone split open and a cold and murderous saber tore through the ground, leaving Absolute Thunder City and speeding into the distance!

 "It's the Execution Saber!"

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue exclaimed when he saw it clearly.

 The expression of Prince Yuan Zuo changed starkly.

 The surrounding City Lords and Exalted Immortals were shocked as well!

 They knew what was in the Ten Absolute Formation and who was stabbed by the Execution Saber.

 But now, what did it mean for the Execution Saber to leave the Ten Absolute Formation?

 Right then, the scene in the Mirage Mirror suddenly shook!

 Everyone stared at the Mirage Mirror and saw a tremendous change in the Ten Absolute Formation—there were layers of storms in the immortal formation!

 The ten immortal formations were in complete chaos!

 "This is bad! The immortal formation has been dispelled!"

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue frowned and said in a deep voice, "This means that the formation eyes of the ten immortal formations have already shattered!"

 "What's going on?"

 "Isn't that sinner of the lower worlds crippled? How did he escape?"

 "Was he helped?"

 Many City Lords and Exalted Immortals stood up with nervous expressions as a commotion broke out in the crowd.

 Even these Exalted Immortals were so nervous, let alone the Earth Immortals and guards of the City Lord's residence.

 To them, that sinner of the lower worlds was a taboo legend.

 He was the Supreme Perfected Immortal of the past and reigned across the entire Immortal King realm!

 At his peak, he swept through the entire Nine Firmament Immortal Domain—who could match his edge?!

 Although Prince Yuan Zuo was only an Earth Immortal, he was extremely calm under such circumstances without any hint of panic.

 "Everyone, calm down!"

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue took a deep breath and swept his gaze across the City Lords and Exalted Immortals, emitting a powerful might.

 Everyone in the City Lord's residence gradually quietened down.

 Normally, Perfected Immortal Jing Yue had a kind expression and was easygoing. However, when he encountered such a major event, he displayed the might of a County Governor!

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue said in a deep voice, "Everyone, don't forget that this is Absolute Thunder City! It was specially established to suppress that sinner of the lower worlds!"

 "Furthermore, that sinner's Dao Fruit is already crippled and has been suppressed for hundreds of thousands of years. Even if he can break out of the formation, how capable is he?!"

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue's words calmed everyone down gradually.

 "That's right,"

 The City Lord of Absolute Thunder City sneered, "The essence of a Perfected Immortal's lifetime of cultivation is condensed in their Dao Fruit. Once their Dao Fruit is shattered, even if that sinner manages to escape, his combat strength will only be similar to a Heaven Immortal at most."

 "At that time, even I will be able to suppress and imprison him once more. The County Governor won't even have to step in!"

 "Alright!"

 Prince Yuan Zuo clapped and praised with a satisfied expression.

 The City Lord of Mu Feng City was rather young and stood up as well. Raising his head slightly, he sneered, "That sinner has been suppressed for hundreds of thousands of years and his blood qi is weak. In my opinion, he might not even be able to defeat me!"

 Mu Feng City was not big and the City Lord was a Grade 9 Earth Immortal.

 Boom!

 Right then, the ground beneath everyone's feet trembled!

 Everyone looked at the Mirage Mirror hurriedly.

 The clouds of the Ten Absolute Formation gradually thinned, revealing a stone pillar in the middle.

 Through the clouds, one could vaguely see a skinny figure standing beneath the stone pillar. He was skinny and his hair was withered, as though a gust of wind could blow him over.

 Beneath the figure's feet were snapped chains that had clearly just been broken free.

 Not far away from that figure, there seemed to be another figure that could not be seen clearly.

 "That's the sinner from the lower worlds?"

 "Hahahaha! Indeed, this sinner has already fallen to such a state. I can probably kill him with a single finger!"

 The City Lord of Mu Feng City was young and arrogant and could not help but burst into laughter.

 The crowd burst into laughter as well.

 Suddenly!

 The skinny figure raised his head and his messy hair fell to both sides, revealing a pair of eyes.

 His eyes surged with lightning and were incomparably blinding!

 "Ah!"

 A series of tragic cries sounded from the City Lord's residence.

 The cultivators who met with those eyes closed their eyes with pained expressions.

 Some Earth Immortals, including the City Lord of Mu Feng City who was laughing earlier on, had blood flowing out from their eyes through their fingers in a terrifying manner!

 Their eyes were blinded just by meeting those lightning eyes!

 What was even more frightening was that they were not looking at one another directly.

 It was through the Mirage Eye.
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 Some of the Heaven Immortal experts in the City Lord's residence could not withstand it either and felt their eyes sting. They hurriedly averted their gazes and did not dare to look.

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue's eyes widened and shone brightly.

 His eyes seemed to have formed two ancient mirrors.

 He wanted to see the situation inside clearly!

 Boom!

 However, right then, the Mirage Eye could not withstand the pair of lightning eyes and shattered instantly. Cracks appeared on the Mirage Mirror and it exploded!

 At the same time, dark clouds rumbled in the skies of Absolute Thunder City and thunder crackled!

 In fact, resplendent lightning appeared in the dark clouds, as though it was tearing the gigantic black cloth in the firmaments into countless pieces!

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue clenched his fists instinctively.

 The power of the Thunder Emperor was much stronger than he had imagined!

 However, how was that possible?

 How could someone with a crippled Dao Fruit possess such a violent and domineering power?

 …

 Ten Absolute Hell.

 The many Black Immortals of the lower world who were initially killing one another stopped and looked in the direction of the Ten Absolute Formation with frightened expressions.

 Even the Earth Demons that were killing wantonly chose to sprawl on the ground and tremble.

 Their senses towards danger were even sharper.

 The Earth Demons could sense that an extremely terrifying existence was awakening from its slumber within the Ten Absolute Formation!

 Nobody knew what exactly happened.

 However, the entire Ten Absolute Hell shook as though it could collapse at any moment!

 Tang Ziyi clenched her fists and stood in the forest, looking in the direction of the Ten Absolute Formation with disbelief in her eyes.

 Even with her temperament, she could not contain her emotions at the moment.

 "Could it be…"

 She did not dare to imagine.

 She was worried that the greater her hope, the greater her disappointment.

 In the Ten Absolute Formation.

 Su Zimo looked at the Thunder Emperor before him in a daze with a shocked expression.

 He could sense an unimaginable terrifying power from the Thunder Emperor's skinny and withered body, as though it could explode at any moment!

 "Senior, why are you…"

 Apart from shock, Su Zimo was even more puzzled.

 He saw with his own eyes that the Thunder Emperor's Dao Fruit had already shattered.

 How could a person with a shattered Dao Fruit release such a terrifying power upon escaping after being suppressed for hundreds of thousands of years?!

 As though he could read Su Zimo's mind, the Thunder Emperor smiled. "Indeed, my Dao Fruit is gone. However, for the past hundreds of thousands of years, I was trapped here and could not move at all. Because of that, I comprehended something new!"

 "I'll impart these remaining comprehensions to you. Given your talent, you'll definitely be able to comprehend them one day."

 The moment he said that, a stream of spirit consciousness surged into Su Zimo's consciousness.

 The Thunder Emperor imparted all the comprehensions that he had yet to complete to Su Zimo without holding back at all!

 "Absolute Thunder City will be in chaos soon and I won't be able to take care of you. Be careful and leave in the chaos."

 Su Zimo was still digesting the spirit consciousness when the Thunder Emperor's voice sounded once more.

 Shrugging his head, Su Zimo took a deep breath and looked up.

 The Thunder Emperor rose slowly and flew towards the skies of the Ten Absolute Hell.

 The aura released by the skinny and withered figure became increasingly terrifying and attracted the gazes of all living beings in the Ten Absolute Hell!

 Many Black Immortals and living beings were inexplicably terrified.

 Tang Ziyi was agitated and her lips quivered, as though she wanted to call out to something. However, she did not say anything in the end.

 Arriving above the Ten Absolute Hell, the Thunder Emperor raised his head in rage. Suddenly, he reached out and punched above his head!

 That skinny fist was not much bigger than an infant's fist.

 However, that punch caused the world to collapse!

 The Ten Absolute Hell was penetrated!

 The Thunder Emperor rose the entire way and nothing could stop him!

 Boom! Boom!

 Finally, the ground of the City Lord's residence exploded and the Thunder Emperor burst forth!

 Crack!

 Instantly, a thunderbolt as thick as an arm descended from the skies of Absolute Thunder City and struck the Thunder Emperor!

 There was no pain on the Thunder Emperor's face. Instead, the lightning in his eyes intensified!

 Even his flesh seemed to have filled up a little.

 For others, the thunderbolt would cause immense damage. However, it was a great tonic for the Thunder Emperor!

 The Thunder Emperor's eyes shone with lightning and were blinding. Everywhere his gaze landed, the void would tremble and distort!

 The mountains and halls in the City Lord's residence were collapsing as well—they could not withstand his lightning eyes!

 Not many people in the City Lord's residence could match him!

 The Thunder Emperor took a deep breath and the surrounding Heaven and Earth Essence Qi surged into his body continuously!

 His body expanded bit by bit as well and his shriveled flesh filled up; even his skin had a rosy glow!

 When he saw that, Su Zimo vaguely realized that the Thunder Emperor had locked the Essence Qi in his body with supreme Dharmic powers over the years to defend against the corrosion of time.

 Now that he was free, the Thunder Emperor broke through the Ten Absolute Hell and devoured Heaven and Earth Essence Qi, releasing the Essence Qi in his body. His strength and condition were recovering rapidly!

 The Thunder Emperor stood in midair and lightning flashed on his body, as though he wanted to trample the entire Absolute Thunder City beneath his feet with a peerless might!

 The City Lord of Absolute Thunder City and the sect masters of the immortal sects were all stunned by the Thunder Emperor's aura and did not dare to advance.

 Right now, Perfected Immortal Jing Yue was the only one who could defend against the aura of the Thunder Emperor!

 "Feng Cantian, it's indeed you!"

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue stood up slowly as well and faced the Thunder Emperor in midair, shouting.

 "Who are you?"

 The Thunder Emperor glanced at Perfected Immortal Jing Yue and said casually.

 "I'm the Green Cloud County Governor and my Dao title is Jing Yue!"

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue said in a deep voice.

 "Oh,"

 The Thunder Emperor replied indifferently, "I have some impression of you. Back when I was acquainted with Sima, you were merely his disciple."

 "How dare you!"

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue hollered, "Today is no longer the same as before. How dare you call King Jin by his name!"

 "Hmph!"

 The Thunder Emperor's cold harrumph was like thunder!

 "He's been conferred the title of King Jin, huh?"

 The Thunder Emperor glared at Perfected Immortal Jing Yue coldly and sneered, "So what if I call him by his name?!"

 "Feng Cantian, your Dao Fruit is crippled and you're merely putting on a strong front now. There's no need for you to bluff here!"

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue had a fearless expression and his aura rose continuously as he shouted, "I can suppress you just for the fact that you called King Jin by his name!"

 "Oh? Feel free to try,"

 There was no hint of fear on the Thunder Emperor's face.

 "Kill!"

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue attacked directly and conjured hand seals with both hands. A divine light burst forth from his glabella and entered his palms, forming a gigantic saber with his True Essence that slashed down at the Thunder Emperor!

 He knew very well that the Thunder Emperor was recovering his Essence Qi after escaping.

 The longer things dragged on, the more advantageous it would be for the Thunder Emperor.

 The Thunder Emperor did not dodge or avoid. He extended his palm and grabbed the void.

 Lightning surged in his palm and in the blink of an eye, a lightning spear was formed. It emitted a terrifying aura and was thrown towards Perfected Immortal Jing Yue!

 Boom!

 The saber and spear collided with a loud bang!
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 Berserk power splattered everywhere and almost half the City Lord's residence was overturned, causing the world to tremble!

 The saber and spear dissipated at the same time.

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue did not gain any advantage in this clash!

 "True Essence!"

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue exclaimed, "How is that possible?! How can you condense True Essence with your Dao Fruit shattered?!"

 After cultivating to the Perfected One realm and condensing a Dao Fruit, all the Essence Qi would be absorbed and refined by the Dao Fruit before flowing into the body, forming an extremely condensed and pure power.

 That was True Essence.

 Not only that, True Essence contained the Dao and Dharmic arts of cultivators.

 Therefore, after cultivating to the Perfected One realm and becoming a Perfected Immortal, even if it was just an ordinary attack or the most ordinary Dharmic art, it was enough to crush many divine powers and secret skills!

 Even if a Heaven Immortal expert released a supreme divine power, it would be difficult for him to defend against the power of True Essence.

 Of course, it would be a different story for peerless divine powers.

 Under normal circumstances, True Essence could not be condensed if the Dao Fruit was shattered.

 That was also the reason why Perfected Immortal Jing Yue was so confident that he could suppress the Thunder Emperor.

 However, he had not expected that the lightning spear conjured by the Thunder Emperor would contain the power of True Essence as well!

 "Fufu,"

 The Thunder Emperor smiled with a proud expression and said slowly, "My Dao Fruit was indeed crippled by Tianxing! However, I didn't waste my time for the past hundreds of thousands of years!"

 "Since the Dao Fruit is shattered, I'll replace it with a sea of lightning!"

 The moment he said that, another series of deafening thunderclaps sounded from the firmaments, as though the heavens were enraged and wanted to send down a lightning punishment!

 The dark clouds above Absolute Thunder City spun slowly as though they were drawn in by some power, forming a gigantic black cloud vortex!

 Lightning flashed and thunder rumbled endlessly in the vortex!

 At the center of the vortex, the lightning condensed intensified and eventually turned into a gigantic thunderbolt that descended on the Thunder Emperor!

 The Thunder Emperor stood in midair and looked up at the firmaments without dodging. He was bathed in lightning and was insufferably arrogant, like a god that controlled thunder!

 The Thunder Emperor opened his glabella and revealed his consciousness.

 Due to the shattered Dao Fruit, the Thunder Emperor's consciousness was dilapidated and was even filled with holes.

 At that moment, some lightning had already accumulated in those pits.

 It could not be considered as a sea of lightning. At best, it could only be considered as a pit of lightning.

 However, as time passed by, more and more power of thunder surged into his consciousness and the pits gradually connected, forming a lake of lightning!

 Everyone else was merely shocked when they saw that.

 However, Su Zimo who obtained the Thunder Emperor's legacy had a flash of realization.

 "Establishment post destruction, creation of the sea of lightning after the Dao Fruit is shattered!"

 A few incantations from the Void Thunder Manual surfaced in Su Zimo's mind.

 Those incantations were clearly comprehended by the Thunder Emperor over the past hundreds of thousands of years.

 "To think that…"

 Su Zimo murmured softly in admiration.

 The Thunder Emperor was extremely talented and did not give up after his Dao Fruit was destroyed. Instead, he created a new Dao technique and reconstructed his shattered consciousness, transforming it into a sea of lightning to replace the Dao Fruit!

 Now that the Thunder Emperor had broken free and absorbed the lightning, his cultivation and strength were recovering rapidly as well!

 As long as he had time, he could definitely return to his peak and might even be stronger than before!

 The dark clouds above Absolute Thunder City became thicker and thicker. The light of thunder was dazzling and ordinary cultivators could not look at it directly.

 The Thunder Emperor's aura rose continuously and lightning gathered around him, almost forming an ocean!

 The withered yellow hair on the Thunder Emperor's head fell off before growing back.

 His body was also recovering rapidly and his skin regained its luster. His face was rosy and the aura of twilight around him was swept away!

 "Jing Yue, didn't you say that he's at the end of his lifespan?!"

 When Prince Yuan Zuo saw that, he was enraged and a hint of panic finally appeared in his eyes.

 "Hahahaha!"

 The Thunder Emperor burst into laughter. "A bunch of ignorant juniors. Back when King Tianxing plotted against me, I was already half a step into the Grotto-heaven realm. My lifespan broke free from the shackles of Heaven and Earth and reached a million years, no different from an Immortal King!"

 It was only at that moment that Su Zimo knew that the so-called Immortal King was not a cultivation realm, but a title similar to Heaven Immortal or Perfected Immortal.

 Black Essence realm, Earth Essence realm, Heaven Essence realm, Perfected One realm.

 The Grotto-heaven realm was above the Perfected One realm!

 One could only be conferred kingship after entering the Grotto-heaven realm!

 Although the Thunder Emperor's Dao Fruit was crippled by King Tianxing, his lifespan did not decrease because of that.

 Now that the Thunder Emperor had escaped, although his strength had yet to recover, the methods he displayed had already exceeded everyone's expectations!

 The skinny old man had already vanished.

 In his place in midair was a peerless expert who was handsome and possessed a torrential aura with lightning eyes!

 This expert was suppressed for hundreds of thousands of years and tortured.

 But now that he was free, the world was shocked!

 Most of the Black Immortals in the Ten Absolute Hell were stunned on the spot, not knowing what to do.

 If they were embroiled in a battle with an expert of this level, they might not even survive with a body remaining.

 The Hunting Meet was not over yet.

 Under normal circumstances, no one was allowed to leave without permission.

 Otherwise, they would be killed by the Hunting Ranking!

 Furthermore, the Ten Absolute Hell was established deep underground. Although many Black Immortals could rise into the air, the height they could reach was limited to 80 to 90 feet.

 Therefore, most Black Immortals remained in the Ten Absolute Hell to watch.

 Of course, there were also a few people who chose to escape from the Ten Absolute Hell!

 Su Zimo was one of them.

 The Ten Absolute Hell was a thousand feet beneath the ground. For others, it was difficult to reach. However, it was not difficult for Su Zimo.

 He did not use the Roc wings.

 There were many people here and he would not expose his trump cards unless he had no other choice.

 Releasing Ethereal Wings, Su Zimo rose into the air and flew towards the City Lord's residence.

 Of course, the speed of Ethereal Wings was far inferior compared to the Roc wings.

 Right then, Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat as he sensed someone staring at him not far away!

 He turned back expressionlessly.

 On the other side, a purple figure flew into the air as well with lightning flashing on its body at an astonishing speed!

 Tang Ziyi!

 At that moment, Tang Ziyi's aura was clearly much stronger than in the Ten Absolute Hell.

 Swoosh!

 In the blink of an eye, Tang Ziyi overtook Su Zimo.

 As they brushed shoulders, Tang Ziyi's voice sounded in Su Zimo's mind, "I wasn't at my peak strength in the Ten Absolute Hell. Let's fight again if there's a chance."

 "Also, I owe you two favors. I'll definitely return them."

 Su Zimo smiled without saying anything.

 He sensed a familiar aura from Tang Ziyi.

 If he was not wrong, Tang Ziyi had cultivated the Void Thunder Manual as well.

 However, he did not know where she learned it or what it had to do with the Thunder Emperor.

 Before long, Su Zimo ascended to the City Lord's residence and left amidst the chaos. He hid in a corner of Absolute Thunder City and watched the figure in midair.
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 "I can't let him continue devouring lightning!"

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue had a grim expression.

 He could clearly see that the number of lakes in the Thunder Emperor's consciousness was increasing.

 If the Thunder Emperor were to continue devouring and connecting the lakes, there was a chance that a sea of lightning would be formed!

 At that time, there would probably be no one in Absolute Thunder City who could suppress this person.

 "Feng Cantian, you want to make use of thunder to cultivate in Absolute Thunder City? What a joke,"

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue's hands changed rapidly as he conjured hand seals and pointed to the gigantic stone pillar with chains in the middle of Absolute Thunder City, hollering softly, "Break!"

 The runes on the stone pillar lit up rapidly with a mysterious glow.

 Immediately after, the runes gathered rapidly and formed a gigantic beam of light that surged into the skies, entering the dark clouds above Absolute Thunder City!

 Boom!

 There was a loud bang!

 The dark cloud vortex in the firmaments was smashed into pieces!

 Even the dark clouds showed signs of dissipating!

 The thunderbolt between the dark clouds and the Thunder Emperor was severed instantly as well.

 The Thunder Emperor turned around and his eyes shone with lightning as they landed on the stone pillar in the middle of Absolute Thunder City.

 "Good, good, good! This isn't done by Tianxing, he's not capable of this!"

 The Thunder Emperor nodded slowly.

 When the Absolute Thunder Divine Pillar was created, the Thunder Emperor was already suppressed in the Ten Absolute Hell.

 However, he could tell right away who created the Absolute Thunder Divine Pillar!

 "Sima!"

 The Thunder Emperor called out the name of King Jin and clenched his fists. Suddenly, two blinding thunderbolts burst forth from his eyes and struck the Absolute Thunder Divine Pillar instantly!

 The thunderbolts collided with the divine pillar silently.

 Even Perfected Immortal Jing Yue had to defend against the power of thunder in the Thunder Emperor's eyes with all his might.

 However, there were no ripples when it landed on the Absolute Thunder Divine Pillar.

 The thunderbolts seemed to have been absorbed by the Absolute Thunder Divine Pillar like a rock sinking into the ocean.

 The dark clouds in the skies gradually dispersed as well.

 It was no lie that absolutely no thunder was allowed!

 "Hmph!"

 The Thunder Emperor harrumphed coldly and attacked once more.

 He pointed forward and a thunderbolt burst forth from his fingertip, landing on the Absolute Thunder Divine Pillar. It burst forth rapidly and formed a lightning cage, trapping the latter within!

 Lightning crackled and flashed within the cage.

 However, before long, the lightning was absorbed by the Absolute Thunder Divine Pillar and vanished.

 The Thunder Emperor's attack was futile once more.

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue heaved a sigh of relief when he saw that.

 "Feng Cantian, give up!"

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue sneered, "King Jin established this Absolute Thunder Divine Pillar personally. Even if you recover to your peak strength, you won't be able to shake it!"

 "Jing Yue, hurry and suppress him!"

 Prince Yuan Zuo felt uneasy and could not help but urge.

 "Don't worry, Your Highness,"

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue smiled gently. "The reason why Absolute Thunder City was established for hundreds of thousands of years was to suppress this sinner of the lower worlds!"

 "All these years, it's definitely not a fluke that Absolute Thunder City has stood strong. That's because apart from me, there are other Perfected Immortals in Absolute Thunder City!"

 "Mmm?"

 Prince Yuan Zuo was slightly stunned. "Are you serious?"

 Even he did not know about this.

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue said, "Back in the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain, the sinner of this lower worlds was extremely famous and had many followers. In order to prevent any accidents, King Jin made such an arrangement."

 Right then, a commotion broke out in Absolute Thunder City as incomparably powerful auras burst forth!

 Boom!

 A figure rose from the east. Although his hair was already white, his body was shrouded by True Essence and his aura was powerful!

 Boom!

 Another figure descended in the northwest direction with a horsetail whip in his hands. Although he was older, he was hale and hearty and had a burning gaze.

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 Figures broke out of seclusion one after another and descended in Absolute Thunder City.

 Most of those figures were arranged by King Jin hundreds of thousands of years ago to guard this place. By now, they were already in their later years.

 Even so, the auras of those old men were comparable to Perfected Immortal Jing Yue!

 Su Zimo took a glance.

 There were a total of ten Perfected Immortal experts that corresponded to the Ten Absolute Formation.

 Including Perfected Immortal Jing Yue, there were 11 Perfected Immortals!

 If it was hundreds of thousands of years ago, even if there were ten times more, the Thunder Emperor would not take notice of them, let alone 11 Perfected Immortals.

 However, the Thunder Emperor had just escaped and his strength was far from returning to its peak.

 The Thunder Emperor did not gain any advantage against Perfected Immortal Jing Yue earlier on.

 Furthermore, this was Absolute Thunder City and with a divine object like the Absolute Thunder Divine Pillar, the strength of the Thunder Emperor was obviously under immense suppression.

 Moreover, Su Zimo knew one thing better than anyone else.

 The wound on the Thunder Emperor's chest had not healed completely.

 The wound left behind by the Grotto-heaven Spirit Treasure, the Execution Saber, that was nailed to the stone pillar for hundreds of thousands of years could not be healed so easily!

 "Feng Cantian, do you still recognize me?!"

 On the east, an old Perfected Immortal walked slowly in the direction of the Thunder Emperor and hollered.

 "It was you?"

 The Thunder Emperor raised his brow slightly and smiled. "Back at the Nine Firmament Immortal Meet, you could not even defend against a single gaze of mine. Now, you still have the guts to stand in front of me?"

 "That was back then!"

 When the Perfected Immortal old man heard that, his face turned slightly red as he grit his teeth and said hatefully, "Back then, you were so domineering and unparalleled! It was because of that battle back then that my Dao Heart was damaged and my cultivation hasn't advanced at all!"

 "Oh, so it's my fault?"

 The Thunder Emperor sneered, "Given your magnanimity, even without that defeat, this would be the limits of your accomplishment!"

 "Bullsh*t!"

 The Perfected Immortal old man was enraged and cursed.

 Back then, although they were both Perfected Immortal experts, he was defeated by a single gaze from the Thunder Emperor in the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain and became a joke.

 Later on, when he heard that the Thunder Emperor was in trouble, he took the initiative to guard the latter to vent the hatred in his heart.

 However, his Dao Heart injuries had not healed all these years.

 Now that the Thunder Emperor was bringing up the past, new injuries were added to his Dao Heart even before his old injuries were healed!

 "Brother Tian Ku, why argue with him?"

 Another Perfected Immortal old man sneered, "He's been imprisoned and suppressed beneath Absolute Thunder City for hundreds of thousands of years in a dark place. His situation isn't much better."

 "Hmph, the higher you climb, the harder you fall!"

 The Perfected Immortal old man in the north mocked.

 "The Supreme Perfected Immortal of the past has already fallen from grace. All your glory has become the past!"

 "Feng Cantian, you didn't know what's good for you back then and even wanted to establish an Immortal Kingdom for all living beings of the lower worlds. You brought this upon yourself!"

 "Feng Cantian, you come from the lower worlds and were already extremely fortunate to be recognized by the Divine Firmament Immortal Emperor. However, you didn't know your place and even wanted to wield thunder and exact punishment on behalf of the heavens. How dare you?!"

 "The heavens want to destroy you and no one can save you!"

 Many Perfected Immortals advanced and surrounded the Thunder Emperor, berating him one after another.

 When Su Zimo heard the so-called heinous crimes mentioned by the Perfected Immortals, his blood surged!

 What sort of boldness was it to want to wield thunder and exact punishment on behalf of the heavens?!

 The Thunder Emperor was the only one in the world!
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 "Attack!" 

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue hollered and an ancient bronze mirror flew out from his wide sleeves. It emitted a hazy and mysterious light that hovered in the air and shone towards the Thunder Emperor!

 There were eight faint patterns on the ancient bronze mirror that were different from the Essence Qi patterns on black and earth-grade Dharmic treasures.

 Those patterns seemed to have been struck by lightning and there were a total of seven burn marks.

 "Seven Tribulations Spirit Treasure?"

 The Thunder Emperor swept his gaze and sneered.

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 Back in the abyss of the Dragon Abyss Star, many spirit treasures appeared and among them, there were spirit treasures with different tribulations.

 The Godfiend Soul Summoning Banner that was devoured by the Hell Suppression Tripod was a Grade 9 Spirit Treasure and was also known as a Pure Yang Spirit Treasure!

 "Kill!"

 The remaining ten Perfected Immortal experts attacked one after another and summoned their sentient Dharmic treasures.

 Those sentient Dharmic treasures were different. Some of them were horsetails, some of them were flying swords. Some of them summoned pagodas while others held gigantic bells.

 Su Zimo focused his gaze and could see the charred marks on the sentient Dharmic treasures that resembled the ancient bronze mirror.

 However, there were fewer burn marks on those sentient Dharmic treasures.

 There were four, five and six of them.

 According to that logic, there was a high chance that those sentient Dharmic treasures were Four and Five Tribulations Spirit Treasures.

 Many Dharmic treasures arrived together with a chilling killing intent, wanting to destroy the Thunder Emperor.

 The Thunder Emperor's gaze was like lightning as he moved, wanting to dodge.

 However, the mysterious light of the ancient bronze mirror enveloped him, causing the Thunder Emperor's movements to suddenly turn extremely slow, as though he had fallen into a swamp.

 When he saw that, there was no joy on Perfected Immortal Jing Yue's face. Instead, there was deep fear.

 Under normal circumstances, the light of his ancient bronze mirror was enough to freeze most Perfected Immortals on the spot.

 As for the Thunder Emperor, he was suppressed for hundreds of thousands of years and was injured. And now, he could barely be suppressed by the Seven Tribulations Spirit Treasure even before his sea of lightning was formed.

 If the Thunder Emperor had truly recovered to his peak, it would be unimaginable!

 "Alright!"

 The other Perfected Immortal experts were invigorated when they saw that.

 Initially, it was difficult for everyone to hit the Thunder Emperor with their Dharmic treasures.

 But now, the Thunder Emperor's movements were restricted and his movement technique was slow. Even if he could avoid one spirit treasure, he could not avoid the other nine!

 The horsetail whips, flying swords, pagodas and many other spirit treasures descended.

 The Thunder Emperor tried his best to dodge. However, he was too restricted by the ancient bronze mirror and was still struck by three spirit treasures.

 Piak!

 The horsetail whip struck the Thunder Emperor heavily on the back and blood flashed.

 That single attack split the Thunder Emperor's skin and flesh open in an extremely tragic manner.

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 However, the old man with the horsetail whip did not get excited when he struck the Thunder Emperor. Instead, he frowned.

 Although his horsetail whip looked soft, it could definitely snap the other party's tendons and bones if it struck his body!

 But now, although the Thunder Emperor was injured, it was only a superficial injury and his foundation was not injured!

 Poof!

 Another blood beam burst forth.

 A cold beam streaked across the Thunder Emperor's thigh, leaving an extremely deep wound that was dripping with blood!

 The cold beam circled and returned to another Perfected Immortal old man—it was a flying sword.

 The Perfected Immortal old man had a grim expression as well.

 Although his flying sword scratched the Thunder Emperor's flesh, it seemed to have struck metal when it struck the bones. Instead, his flying sword was repelled!

 The pagoda descended and smashed onto the head of the Thunder Emperor.

 Bang!

 The Thunder Emperor staggered and was almost knocked down by the pagoda. However, he shook his head and stood up quickly, straightening his body.

 Although his head was bleeding from the beating, his aura was getting stronger and his eyes were filled with the wrath of thunder!

 Psst!

 The cultivators of Absolute Thunder City were shocked!

 Even Perfected Immortal Jing Yue and the other ten Perfected Immortal experts were secretly alarmed.

 That was way too terrifying!

 How strong was he to take spirit treasures head-on with his body?!

 What was even more frightening was that the Thunder Emperor's strength had yet to recover completely and the lightning above Absolute Thunder City was isolated by the Absolute Thunder Divine Pillar.

 If the Thunder Emperor could regain control of thunder, they might not be his match!

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue had a calm expression. "Everyone, attack with your full strength. This person won't be able to cause much trouble in Absolute Thunder City!"

 "If he can't absorb the power of thunder, we can exhaust him to death even if we have to!"

 "If you can defend against my pagoda, I'll smash you ten, a hundred times until I suppress you!"

 The ten Perfected Immortal experts attacked once more.

 Some Perfected Immortal experts began to condense their True Essence while others even released many divine powers and secret skills with all their might!

 As for the Thunder Emperor, he was completely disadvantaged against the Seven Tribulations Spirit Treasure and the ancient bronze mirror.

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 One after another, spirit treasures smashed onto the Thunder Emperor.

 In the blink of an eye, the Thunder Emperor was covered in injuries.

 If this continued, the Thunder Emperor would definitely lose!

 Su Zimo had a worried expression.

 Even if he wanted to help, there was nothing he could do in a battle of this level.

 He could condense Time Is Like a Saber.

 However, Time Is Like a Saber was a greater divine power after all and could not threaten Perfected Immortals.

 Before the Time Saber could even land on the Perfected Immortals, it would be dispersed by the surrounding True Essence!

 There was only a single key to resolving the situation—the Absolute Thunder Divine Pillar.

 As long as the Thunder Emperor could reconnect with the power of thunder in the world and regain control of it, he would definitely be able to turn defeat into victory and escape!

 "Young friend, let me borrow your tripod!"

 Just as Su Zimo was pondering, the Thunder Emperor's voice sounded in his mind.

 The Hell Suppression Tripod was one of his most important treasures.

 However, at that moment, he did not hesitate at all. He appeared from a corner and threw the Bronze Square Tripod towards the battlefield in midair.

 Everyone's gazes were attracted by the Perfected Immortal experts in midair and no one noticed the Black Immortal in the corner.

 The battle in midair continued.

 Suddenly!

 A green shadow flew out from the side.

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue swept his gaze and could clearly see that it was a damaged Bronze Tripod that flew out from nowhere.

 He did not take it to heart and was still focused on channeling the ancient bronze mirror to suppress the Thunder Emperor.

 Indeed, a Bronze Tripod as such was not worthy of the attention of the many Perfected Immortals present.

 However, a resplendent light burst forth from the Thunder Emperor's eyes!

 He channeled his blood qi and struggled to break free from the restraints of the ancient bronze mirror. He took the Hell Suppression Tripod and smashed it without even looking!

 The pagoda behind him descended and crushed down viciously.

 Boom!

 The Hell Suppression Tripod collided with the pagoda with a loud bang!

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 Immediately after, a jarring sound of a turtle cracking could be heard from midair.

 "Ah!"

 A Perfected Immortal old man suddenly exclaimed and looked at his pagoda in disbelief.

 Cracks appeared on the pagoda in a shocking manner and spread rapidly, covering the entire pagoda!

 "You…"

 "H-How is that possible?!"

 The other Perfected Immortal experts were shocked as well.
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 The pagoda of this Perfected Immortal expert was a Five Tribulations Spirit Treasure. Although its grade was not high, it could not be shattered casually!

 Even Perfected Immortal Jing Yue's ancient bronze mirror could not shatter his spirit treasure.

 But now, the battered and unassuming Bronze Tripod had shattered his pagoda!

 What was even more frightening was that many Perfected Immortals could clearly see that there was no light shining from the Bronze Tripod nor was there any augmentation of True Essence.

 The reason why the Thunder Emperor could shatter the pagoda was entirely because of his own strength and the toughness of the Bronze Tripod!

 It was understandable why the Thunder Emperor was so strong.

 However, what was the background of this Bronze Tripod?

 Just as the Perfected Immortals were shocked, the Thunder Emperor seized the opportunity and strode towards the center of the city!

 "Where are you headed to?!"

 An old man opposite him raised his gigantic axe and channeled his blood qi. With a leap, he slashed down towards the Thunder Emperor with a torrential aura!

 The old man specialized in body tempering to begin with.

 Even though he was already in his later years, his blood qi was still extremely strong. He raised his gigantic axe and released a surging power!

 "Get lost!"

 The Thunder Emperor did not dodge or avoid and hollered. Without any unnecessary movements, he raised the tripod and smashed it.

 Clang!

 The gigantic axe and Hell Suppression Tripod collided and the entire Absolute Thunder City trembled, rendering the world silent!

 The next moment, the old man cried out in pain. His palm was torn and fresh blood dripped. The gigantic axe in his hands was sent flying by the Hell Suppression Tripod and smashed into the crowd.

 A few Earth Immortals could not dodge in time and were split into two, dying on the spot!

 The Thunder Emperor carried the Hell Suppression Tripod and seized the opportunity to charge out of the encirclement.

 "Hurry, stop him!"

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue urged hurriedly and moved with the other ten Perfected Immortals, forming another encirclement towards the Thunder Emperor.

 However, they had not walked far when they realized that the Thunder Emperor had not escaped at all!

 The Thunder Emperor came to a stop in the middle of Absolute Thunder City.

 "Hmph!"

 A Perfected Immortal expert sneered, "Feng Cantian, you won't be able to obtain the nourishment of thunder in Absolute Thunder City. Let's see how much longer you can last!"

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue and the others knew what happened in the exchange earlier on.

 Although the Thunder Emperor managed to break out of their encirclement with the help of the Bronze Tripod and even shattered a pagoda, his strength was not enough to threaten everyone!

 "Fufufufu!"

 Suddenly, the Thunder Emperor laughed.

 "Hahahaha!"

 Towards the end of his laughter, the Thunder Emperor's voice became louder and louder, reverberating through the ancient city like divine thunder!

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue and the others even felt their ears hurt!

 The Thunder Emperor's gaze swept past Perfected Immortal Jing Yue and the others before landing on the Absolute Thunder Divine Pillar. "Sima, you probably never expected that I would be able to escape one day."

 "That's why you were fearless enough to seal the Startling Evil Spear with secret runes to create this Absolute Thunder Divine Pillar."

 "Startling Evil Spear!"

 Prince Yuan Zuo could not help but ask, "What Startling Evil Spear?!"

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue and the others had grim expressions.

 Hundreds of thousands of years ago, when the Thunder Emperor and King Jin were fighting, Prince Yuan Zuo was not born yet. Naturally, he did not know that the Startling Evil Spear was the weapon that made the Thunder Emperor famous in the past!

 The Startling Evil Spear could absorb the thunder of Heaven and Earth and was the most effective against evil.

 The moment the Startling Evil Spear appeared, all evil beings in the world would be purged!

 Indeed, King Jin's Absolute Thunder Divine Pillar was created using an extraterritorial divine stone. However, the Thunder Emperor's weapon, the Startling Evil Spear, was sealed within!

 The Startling Evil Spear was a Nine Tribulations Pure Yang Spirit Treasure and the Weapon Spirit within was ferocious and unyielding.

 Initially, King Jin wanted to destroy it. However, he changed his mind and decided to seal it within the stone pillar.

 He wanted to make it impossible for the Thunder Emperor and the Startling Evil Spear to make a comeback!

 That seal lasted for hundreds of thousands of years.

 Apart from severing the power of thunder outside the ancient city, there was another meaning to Absolute Thunder—it meant severing the power of thunder in the Startling Evil Spear!

 Any power of thunder would be absorbed by the runes on the Absolute Thunder Divine Pillar.

 That was the reason why the Thunder Emperor could not destroy the Absolute Thunder Divine Pillar earlier on.

 However, the moment the Thunder Emperor made contact with the Absolute Thunder Divine Pillar, he felt a familiar aura.

 He knew that his old friend who had fought alongside him for many years was in this Absolute Thunder Divine Pillar!

 While the power of thunder could not shake the Absolute Thunder Divine Pillar, the Hell Suppression Tripod could!

 Initially, the Thunder Emperor thought that the Bronze Tripod was not a rare item as well.

 However, in the Ten Absolute Formation, when he saw the Weapon Spirit of the Bronze Tripod fighting against the Execution Saber, he gradually recalled the origin of the tripod.

 This was a Great Emperor weapon from an ancient era!

 With that Great Emperor weapon in hand, even if it was incomplete, it was enough to shatter the Absolute Thunder Divine Pillar!

 The Thunder Emperor reached out and caressed the Absolute Thunder Divine Pillar gently, murmuring, "Old friend, you've been suppressed for hundreds of thousands of years. It's time for you to be reborn!"

 "Hurry, stop him from attacking!"

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue realized something and his expression changed as he shouted.

 The other Perfected Immortal experts attacked hurriedly.

 Many spirit treasures, divine powers and secret skills rained down on the Thunder Emperor, as though they wanted to drown him!

 The Thunder Emperor ignored it and raised his arm, swinging the Hell Suppression Tripod. He channeled all his strength and smashed it towards the Absolute Thunder Divine Pillar!

 Boom!

 The Hell Suppression Tripod smashed onto the Absolute Thunder Divine Pillar while many spirit treasures, divine powers and secret skills smashed onto the Thunder Emperor.

 Two loud bangs sounded at almost the same time.

 A gigantic pit appeared beside the Absolute Thunder Divine Pillar. The Thunder Emperor sprawled inside quietly and motionlessly, his fate unknown.

 "Is he dead?"

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue and the others exchanged glances, feeling uneasy.

 Under normal circumstances, the combined power of 11 Perfected Immortals was enough to kill any Perfected Immortal!

 However, that was the Thunder Emperor.

 He was once the Supreme Perfected Immortal!

 Even after being suppressed for hundreds of thousands of years, he was still a peerless expert with boundless pride after escaping!

 Would that person die just like that?

 Nobody knew.

 Just as everyone was pondering, a strange sound came from the center of the ancient city, as though something had cracked!

 The gazes of Perfected Immortal Jing Yue and the others shifted slowly and landed on the Absolute Thunder Divine Pillar.

 Everyone's pupils constricted gradually!

 Their eyesight was shocking and they could naturally see that thin cracks had already appeared on the Absolute Thunder Divine Pillar!

 The cracks were gradually expanding and spreading!

 "It's shattered,"

 A Perfected Immortal expert murmured softly, as though he had lost his soul.

 The Absolute Thunder Divine Pillar was shattered!

 The shattering of the Absolute Thunder Divine Pillar meant that no one and no power could stop the power of thunder from descending upon the ancient city!

 Many Perfected Immortals had ugly expressions.

 The initially dispersed dark clouds above Absolute Thunder City gathered once more and rumbled. Lightning flashed and thunder rumbled, emitting a terrifying might that caused one's heart to tremble, as though a calamity could descend at any moment!

 "Your Highness, run!"

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue sent a voice transmission hurriedly.

 Without waiting for Perfected Immortal Jing Yue's reminder, Prince Yuan Zuo had already realized that something was amiss and retreated silently.

 In the chaos, Tang Ziyi noticed this and followed expressionlessly.
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 Chapter 1959 - Nine Firmament Instant Thunder

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Suddenly! 

 The figure in the pit moved gently.

 That slight movement caused the hearts of Perfected Immortal Jing Yue and the others to skip a beat.

 The Thunder Emperor was not dead!

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 The cracks on the Absolute Thunder Divine Pillar intensified.

 A blinding light gradually seeped out from the cracks with a terrifying aura!

 Even if they did not know what was sealed in the Absolute Thunder Divine Pillar, one could guess that something terrifying was about to be born when they saw that!

 "Not good!"

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue's heart sank.

 The supreme ferocious weapon of the past was about to be born!

 Boom!

 Right then, the Absolute Thunder Divine Pillar exploded and incomparably blinding lightning burst forth, as though it wanted to tear the void into pieces!

 A spear surrounded by blue lightning rose slowly into the air.

 The spear quivered and buzzed excitedly with a torrential battle intent!

 The entire Absolute Thunder City trembled under the envelopment of the spear!

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 Wind and clouds gathered and lightning flashed in the firmaments. A gigantic dark cloud vortex appeared once more and even extended 500 kilometers, covering the entire skies!

 The birth of the Startling Evil Spear triggered the divine thunder in the firmaments.

 Countless thunderbolts rained down and almost formed a sea of lightning in the middle of Absolute Thunder City!

 The Thunder Emperor's figure floated up slowly from the pit and his body was bathed in lightning. The injuries on his body were healing at a visible speed.

 "Old friend!"

 The Thunder Emperor stood in the sea of lightning and the Startling Evil Spear transformed into a streak of lightning, returning to his palm!

 The Startling Evil Spear trembled endlessly and the light of thunder intensified as well.

 The Thunder Emperor reared his head and devoured the descending thunderbolts in huge mouthfuls.

 In his consciousness, the embryonic form of the sea of lightning was gradually formed!

 There was no one or anything in Absolute Thunder City that could stop him from wielding thunder!

 The Thunder Emperor's aura rose continuously as though there was no end to it!

 "Attack!"

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue roared.

 The longer the Thunder Emperor absorbed and refined the thunderbolts, the stronger he would become. Even Perfected Immortal Jing Yue did not dare to imagine what level the Thunder Emperor would reach if this continued.

 11 Perfected Immortals attacked at the same time.

 Spirit treasures, divine powers and secret skills descended once more and surged over!

 "Nine Firmament Instant Thunder!"

 The Thunder Emperor's gaze intensified as he gripped his weapon and channeled a Dharmic art. Lightning surged in his palm and burst forth!

 Boom!

 An incomparably blinding light burst forth from the Startling Evil Spear and was even more dazzling than the blazing sun. It spread and enveloped the entire Absolute Thunder City!

 At that moment, all the cultivators in Absolute Thunder City lost their sight!

 Even Perfected Immortal Jing Yue and the other ten Perfected Immortal experts exclaimed. Their vision turned white and they could not see anything as tears streamed down their faces.

 Su Zimo closed his eyes hurriedly.

 The Nine Firmament Instant Thunder was a secret skill of the Void Thunder Manual and was extremely powerful.

 Once released, if one could not dodge in time, they might not be able to defend even if they released their visual techniques!

 Cultivators with insufficient cultivation would go blind!

 "Young friend, thank you for your tripod,"

 Right then, the voice of the Thunder Emperor sounded in his mind.

 Immediately after, something appeared in Su Zimo's consciousness—the Hell Suppression Tripod.

 With a thought, Su Zimo understood the Thunder Emperor's intentions.

 The Thunder Emperor did not merely use the Nine Firmament Instant Thunder as an attack. More than that, he wanted to make use of this secret skill to blind the cultivators of Absolute Thunder City momentarily and seize the opportunity to return the Hell Suppression Tripod to him.

 "This tripod has a powerful background. Now that it's exposed, you have to use it carefully in the future lest you attract strong foes,"

 The Thunder Emperor paused for a moment and reminded again, seemingly worried.

 In that short period of time, Perfected Immortal Jing Yue and the other ten Perfected Immortal experts regained their vision.

 "Haha!"

 Although Perfected Immortal Jing Yue's eyes were filled with tears, he burst into laughter. "Feng Cantian, you've been suppressed for hundreds of thousands of years. In the end, your strength hasn't recovered to its peak."

 "Back at the Nine Firmament Immortal Meet, you were still at your peak. When this Nine Firmament Instant Thunder was released, it blinded a Perfected Immortal! Now, that's all there is to it."

 The Thunder Emperor sneered and looked down at the 11 Perfected Immortal experts present with the Startling Evil Spear in his hands, saying proudly, "So what if I haven't recovered to my peak?! You think that you can suppress me with just a bunch of useless old and sick people?"

 "How arrogant!"

 "Brazen!"

 A few Perfected Immortals were enraged and hollered at the Thunder Emperor.

 Even though they were already in their later years, they were still Perfected Immortals and would be respected no matter where they went. But now, they had become the useless old and sick people that the Thunder Emperor was referring to!

 "Feng Cantian!"

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue had a calm expression and said in a deep voice, "You won't get to be arrogant for long. The Execution Saber has long flown away. King Tianxing will definitely come if he senses it!"

 Another Perfected Immortal said, "King Jin will sense the shattering of the Absolute Thunder Divine Pillar as well."

 "At that time, you'll be in an impenetrable trap. So what if you recover to your peak? The Divine Firmament of today is no longer the Divine Firmament of the past. Who do you think you are, Feng Cantian?!"

 "You won't be able to escape from the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom, let alone the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain!"

 Many Perfected Immortals surrounded the Thunder Emperor once more.

 Right now, Perfected Immortal Jing Yue and the other ten Perfected Immortal experts no longer intended to suppress the Thunder Emperor.

 Everyone was only prepared to hold the Thunder Emperor back. Once King Tianxing arrived, the Thunder Emperor would naturally not be able to escape!

 Su Zimo frowned slightly.

 It was clear that Perfected Immortal Jing Yue and the others wanted to anger the Thunder Emperor so that he would stay here and fight them while they awaited reinforcements.

 In midair, the Thunder Emperor raised his head slightly and lightning surged in his eyes. He looked down at the surroundings and burst into laughter. "Good, good, good! Even a bunch of nobodies are trying to threaten me!"

 "You guys are just trying to anger me and delay me in Absolute Thunder City."

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue and the others were expressionless even after being exposed by the Thunder Emperor and merely sneered.

 "Initially, I had no intention of paying attention to you guys and wanted to leave right away,"

 The Thunder Emperor looked at the Startling Evil Spear in his hands and suddenly gripped it tightly, nodding. "Alright, since that's the case, we'll do as you wish!"

 "It's not too late to leave after killing all of you!"

 That was the boldness of the Thunder Emperor!

 Although it was logical to leave right away, it was not as satisfying as killing everyone before him!

 The Thunder Emperor's Startling Evil Spear paused heavily in midair and the entire Absolute Thunder City shook violently. The city walls were filled with cracks and showed signs of collapse!

 Many ancient structures began to crumble and dust billowed.

 Absolute Thunder City fell into chaos and wails could be heard everywhere.

 Many cultivators fled in all directions, wanting to escape from Absolute Thunder City and the battlefield.

 Mixed in the crowd, Su Zimo retreated while looking back at the battlefield in midair.

 The Thunder Emperor had already begun fighting against the 11 Perfected Immortal experts!

 Even surrounded by 11 Perfected Immortals, the Thunder Emperor's figure was still the most dazzling.

 The Thunder Emperor was bathed in lightning and wielded the Startling Evil Spear. Everywhere the spear pointed, lightning surged and everyone had to avoid its sharpness!
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 Chapter 1960 - Massacre

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Buzz! Buzz! Buzz! 

 In the hands of the Thunder Emperor, the Startling Evil Spear trembled continuously and shone with a terrifying aura!

 Su Zimo focused his gaze.

 There were a total of nine scorch marks on the Startling Evil Spear.

 Nine Tribulations Pure Yang!

 "Shatter!"

 The Thunder Emperor wielded the Startling Evil Spear and hollered, thrusting his spear towards an incoming ancient bell.

 Although there were no unnecessary movements, there was a hint of fusion with nature.

 Dong!

 The Startling Evil Spear struck the ancient bell and a distant sound echoed.

 The next moment, the ancient bell shattered!

 After a slight pause, the Startling Evil Spear pierced through the ancient bell and turned into a streak of lightning, entering the chest of the Perfected Immortal behind the ancient bell!

 Boom!

 The Perfected Immortal old man's eyes were widened and he could not react in time. A gigantic hole of blood appeared on his chest from the Startling Evil Spear and the wound was charred black!

 The berserk power of thunder surged into the Perfected Immortal old man's body and destroyed his lifeforce in a short period of time!

 Even the Essence Spirit of the Perfected Immortal expert could not escape.

 In the blink of an eye, his consciousness was occupied by lightning and his Essence Spirit was destroyed, buried within!

 A single spear thrust killed a Perfected Immortal!

 That was the Thunder Emperor.

 That was the Pure Yang Spirit Treasure, the Startling Evil Spear!

 Everyone shuddered.

 However, at that moment, everyone had no way out and could only grit their teeth and attack with all their might, not daring to hold back at all.

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue bit his tongue gently and spat out a mouthful of Essence Blood onto the ancient bronze mirror, shouting, "Blood Transformation Mirror Light!"

 Swoosh!

 A blood-colored light burst forth from the ancient bronze mirror and enveloped the Thunder Emperor with a hint of evil.

 The blood light consumed the Essence Blood of Perfected Immortal Jing Yue and was extremely powerful. Even Perfected Immortals of the same cultivation realm would not be able to withstand it for long before turning into blood!

 "Hmph, you overestimate yourself!"

 The Thunder Emperor sneered and pointed his Startling Evil Spear at the ancient bronze mirror through the void!

 A thunderbolt surged out and followed the descending blood light, colliding against the ancient bronze mirror instantly!

 Crack!

 Cracks appeared on the ancient bronze mirror and it was knocked over by the thunderbolt!

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue's expression dimmed and he spat out a mouthful of blood from the blow as well.

 The Startling Evil Spear contained the most ferocious power of thunder and was the most effective against evil secret skills.

 The blood light released by the ancient bronze mirror was countered by the Startling Evil Spear!

 At the same time, the remaining nine Perfected Immortal experts swarmed forward.

 "Three Heads Six Arms!"

 The Thunder Emperor hollered and released a supreme divine power. Another two heads and four arms grew as he fought against the ten Perfected Immortals!

 Clang! Clang! Clang!

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 In midair, divine powers and secret skills collided continuously.

 Sparks flew in the fight between the spirit treasures.

 At that moment, the might of the Pure Yang Spirit Treasure was revealed.

 Almost none of the spirit treasures summoned by Perfected Immortal Jing Yue and the others could defend against the power of the Startling Evil Spear and more than half of them were crippled on the spot!

 Initially, Perfected Immortal Jing Yue and the others could match the Thunder Emperor even when they joined forces.

 However, as time passed by, the Thunder Emperor bathed in lightning and devoured Heaven and Earth Essence Qi as he fought. Not only did the power in his body not weaken, it became stronger instead!

 Bang!

 A Perfected Immortal old man could not dodge in time and was struck by the Thunder Emperor's punch. His entire body exploded on the spot and turned into ashes in the lightning!

 The Thunder Emperor wielded the Startling Evil Spear with both hands and fought against many spirit treasures. His four empty palms conjured different Dharmic seals.

 Although it seemed simple, every single Dharmic seal contained some sort of supreme Dao and deduced the power of thunder to its limits!

 Su Zimo's eyes widened as he watched the Thunder Emperor's every move.

 Outsiders watching this battle might only be amazed at the power of the Thunder Emperor.

 As for Su Zimo, he obtained the true inheritance of the Thunder Emperor and his comprehension of the Void Thunder Manual deepened as he watched the battle. Many of the questions that he had at that time were cleared up at that moment.

 A realization flashed through Su Zimo's mind.

 Although the Thunder Emperor was fighting against the Perfected Immortal experts, he was also demonstrating the inheritance of the thunder technique to Su Zimo intentionally!

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue and the others had expended a lot of energy after the battle.

 Apart from him, the others were already in their later years to begin with. Now that they had experienced such a huge battle, they felt exhausted.

 However, the power of the Thunder Emperor was getting stronger and stronger!

 "Die!"

 The lightning in the Thunder Emperor's eyes had already reached their limits and suddenly burst forth, landing on a Perfected Immortal old man.

 Boom!

 The Perfected Immortal old man hurriedly blocked with his sword.

 However, his sword could not defend against the thunderbolt at all!

 The Perfected Immortal expert was torn apart by the Thunder Emperor's visual technique and died!

 "Hahahaha!"

 The Thunder Emperor reared his head in laughter. "You guys must have death wishes! You're only at the level of condensing True Essence and can't even defend against a single gaze of mine!"

 Poof!

 At the same time, the momentum of the Thunder Emperor's spear suddenly changed. From firm and ferocious, it became soft as water and broke through the defense of a Perfected Immortal, sending him flying!

 That change was truly shocking and this person could not defend against it at all.

 The power of thunder surged into his consciousness instantly after he was struck by the Startling Evil Spear and destroyed his Essence Spirit.

 At the same time, the Thunder Emperor conjured hand seals with both hands and a gigantic lightning cage descended, enveloping another Perfected Immortal expert!

 The Thunder Emperor's hands suddenly closed!

 The lightning cage closed rapidly as well and the Perfected Immortal expert inside had nowhere to run. The moment his Essence Spirit flew out, it was electrocuted to death!

 Including Perfected Immortal Jing Yue, there were originally 11 Perfected Immortal experts.

 But now, in less than ten breaths, there were only six left on the battlefield!

 The Thunder Emperor with three heads and six arms had a torrential aura and had the complete advantage with his Startling Evil Spear!

 "Thunder Palm!"

 The Thunder Emperor hollered and extended his palm, slapping two Perfected Immortal experts through the void.

 Raging lightning surged along the Thunder Emperor's palm and gathered in midair, forming a gigantic Thunder Palm.

 The gigantic Thunder Palm covered the skies and descended!

 The two Perfected Immortals could not dodge at all and could only summon their spirit treasures and release all their divine powers and secret skills to defend.

 However, none of those spirit treasures, divine powers or secret skills could stop the descent of the Thunder Palm!

 Bang!

 The Thunder Palm descended and the world shook.

 Initially, Absolute Thunder City was already on the verge of collapse. At that moment, it crumbled completely!

 There were only three Perfected Immortals left!

 All three of them felt deep regret.

 Why did they have to anger that person?

 This was Feng Cantian, the Supreme Perfected Immortal who fought against King Jin back then and swept through the Nine Firmament!

 So what if he was released?

 Now that the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain had changed, even if he could escape, it would be difficult for him to survive in Divine Firmament Mainland!

 At that thought, the two Perfected Immortal old men split into two directions and turned to flee.

 "Hmph!"

 The Thunder Emperor sneered and chased after one of them in a flash.

 At the same time, he threw the Startling Evil Spear in reverse and it flashed like lightning, piercing the other Perfected Immortal old man instantly!

 The Thunder Emperor killed another person!
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 Chapter 1961 - Departure

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The Perfected Immortal who escaped did not manage to run far when he felt the crackling of thunder behind him. It arrived instantly at a shocking speed!

 No matter how fast the old man was, he could not match the speed of the Thunder Emperor.

 "Feng Cantian!"

 When the Perfected Immortal old man saw that he could not escape, he stopped in his tracks and shouted with a tragic expression, "You've gone too far!"

 "I went too far?"

 The Thunder Emperor sneered, "Compared to your methods, it's already benevolent of me to kill you."

 King Tianxing imprisoned the Thunder Emperor in a dungeon beneath Absolute Thunder City for hundreds of thousands of years. Furthermore, he locked the latter with chains and nailed the latter to a stone pillar with his saber.

 The amount of physical, mental and psychological torture was unimaginable!

 Death was nothing compared to that.

 "Feng Cantian, I'll fight you to the death!"

 The Perfected Immortal old man's eyes widened and a resplendent glow burst forth from his glabella as a shuddering aura spread.

 "You want to self-destruct your Dao Fruit?"

 The Thunder Emperor narrowed his eyes slightly.

 The power of a Dao Fruit's self-destruction was unparalleled.

 However, if the Dao Fruit self-destructed, one might not even have the chance to reincarnate.

 Therefore, generally speaking, Perfected Immortal experts who had cultivated to a certain realm would not choose this path.

 But now, the Perfected Immortal old man had already fallen into madness and was completely disregarding everything in order to fight the Thunder Emperor.

 "You won't even have the chance to self-destruct in front of me!"

 The Thunder Emperor harrumphed coldly and suddenly opened his mouth, releasing a deafening thunderclap!

 Poof!

 The sound of thunder pierced the Perfected Immortal old man's eardrums.

 Two streams of blood spewed from his ears.

 The sound of thunder was like a gigantic spear that pierced through his ears and head!

 The Perfected Immortal old man felt his mind go blank and his body shuddered.

 His Dao Fruit was already shattered. However, it was severely injured by the Thunder Emperor's sound domain secret skill and he froze on the spot with a dazed gaze.

 The Thunder Emperor advanced and stabbed him to death casually!

 The battle did not last long and of the 11 Perfected Immortal experts, only Perfected Immortal Jing Yue was left!

 The cultivators that escaped from the city turned back.

 The Thunder Emperor stood on the ruins of Absolute Thunder City with the corpses of ten Perfected Immortals beneath his feet. Wielding the Startling Evil Spear, he stood proudly with a peerless bearing!

 This city had suppressed and imprisoned the Thunder Emperor for hundreds of thousands of years.

 But now that the Thunder Emperor had escaped, he overturned Absolute Thunder City and trampled it beneath his feet!

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue stood on the ruins as well and did not choose to escape.

 He knew that given the Thunder Emperor's capabilities, there was no way he could escape even if he wanted to!

 Suddenly!

 The Thunder Emperor clutched his chest and coughed heavily.

 His body convulsed violently and his face was pale, as though something had happened to his body.

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue's gaze shifted.

 The clothes on the Thunder Emperor's chest were stained red and it was extremely striking!

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue clearly remembered that they did not manage to hit the Thunder Emperor's chest when they surrounded him earlier on.

 Furthermore, even if they had injured the Thunder Emperor previously, the latter had already recovered after obtaining the Startling Evil Spear to connect with the power of thunder in the world.

 That smear of blood…

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue's heart skipped a beat and he quickly understood the reason.

 The Execution Saber!

 The wound on the Thunder Emperor's chest should have been left behind by the Execution Saber!

 The Execution Saber was King Tianxing's Grotto-heaven Spirit Treasure and the Thunder Emperor was pinned to the stone pillar for hundreds of thousands of years. Even with the Thunder Emperor's capabilities, it was difficult to heal from those injuries!

 The Thunder Emperor broke free and suppressed the wound the entire time.

 However, the battle earlier on triggered the wound and caused it to relapse, causing blood to seep out!

 In that short period of time, the Thunder Emperor's robes were already stained with blood—it was clear how serious his injuries were!

 When Su Zimo saw that, he was worried for the Thunder Emperor as well.

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue was not far away. His gaze flickered and his expression changed, as though he wanted to attack but was wary of something.

 After a long silence, Perfected Immortal Jing Yue moved. He did not attack the Thunder Emperor. Instead, he retreated and distanced himself from the latter.

 He did not know if the Thunder Emperor's current appearance was a disguise.

 More than that, he did not know how much the wound on the Thunder Emperor's chest affected him.

 He did not dare to take the risk.

 Even though the Thunder Emperor before him seemed extremely weak, he did not dare to advance and seized the opportunity to escape!

 "Fufufufu!"

 When he saw that, the Thunder Emperor laughed with a mocking expression. "How can a cowardly rat be a County Governor?"

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue remained silent and watched the Thunder Emperor's every move warily.

 "Forget it, I'll spare your life today,"

 The Thunder Emperor said indifferently, "Go back and tell Tianxing that I, Feng Cantian, have returned. Get them to prepare their necks for my personal visit!"

 With that said, lightning flashed on the Thunder Emperor's body as he carried his Startling Evil Spear and sped into the distance.

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue had a conflicted expression as he clenched and unclenched his fists a few times.

 In the end, he did not chase in pursuit.

 Su Zimo noticed that and shook his head.

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue had lost the final chance to retain the Thunder Emperor.

 Given the Thunder Emperor's character, he was extremely heroic and would not bother to fake serious injuries just to lure Perfected Immortal Jing Yue out.

 Finally, the Thunder Emperor left directly. This also meant that the injuries on the Thunder Emperor's chest were extremely serious and it was even difficult for him to kill Perfected Immortal Jing Yue!

 That was also the reason why the Thunder Emperor chose to leave.

 However, Perfected Immortal Jing Yue was shocked by the Thunder Emperor's aura and methods. He did not dare to attack even as he saw the Thunder Emperor's figure gradually disappear.

 At that moment, Su Zimo finally understood.

 It was something that the Thunder Emperor had said to him in the Ten Absolute Hell.

 "Absolute Thunder City will be in chaos soon and I won't be able to take care of you. Be careful and leave in the chaos."

 The Thunder Emperor must have expected this battle in Absolute Thunder City.

 He knew his body's condition as well.

 If he brought Su Zimo along, there was a high chance that neither of them would be able to escape!

 At that time, Su Zimo would also become the target of everyone and be hunted down by the factions of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom.

 But now, the Thunder Emperor wanted to help Su Zimo hide.

 Furthermore, Su Zimo had been extremely cautious in the Ten Absolute Hell and no one knew who helped the Thunder Emperor escape!

 After the Thunder Emperor escaped, Su Zimo successfully hid himself and escaped from the Ten Absolute Hell.

 However, the Thunder Emperor's injuries…

 Su Zimo sighed internally.

 The battle affected the Thunder Emperor's old injuries.

 At that time, the Thunder Emperor might have to face the pursuit of the Immortal Kings and it was unknown if he could truly escape danger.

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue was right about one thing.

 The current Divine Firmament was no longer the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain hundreds of thousands of years ago.

 Although the Thunder Emperor escaped from the Ten Absolute Hell, he won't be able to advance a single step in the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and every single step forward would be treacherous!

 It was almost foreseeable that a violent commotion might break out in the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom or even the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain!

 Su Zimo was prepared to leave this place and find a quiet and secluded place to cultivate the Void Thunder Manual in seclusion for a period of time to avoid this storm.
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 Su Zimo looked at the ruins of Absolute Thunder City and lamented internally.

 There were still many spirit treasure shards left in the ruins, most of them shattered by the Startling Evil Spear.

 While those spirit treasure shards were useless to others, they were extremely useful to the Hell Suppression Tripod.

 If he could devour it, he might be able to repair the third tripod wall.

 However, Su Zimo weighed the pros and cons and gave up on that thought.

 Although the temptation was great, it was way too dangerous.

 There was no need to take the risk at such a sensitive and chaotic time—there would be other chances in the future.

 Su Zimo blended into the crowd and headed into the distance.

 He did not dare to walk too quickly lest he attracted attention.

 Suddenly!

 An extremely terrifying aura descended from the skies with a rampant might. The entire world seemed to be overwhelmed and trembled slightly!

 That aura was much stronger than the Thunder Emperor, Perfected Immortal Jing Yue and the others!

 Everyone was shocked and looked up.

 The clouds in the firmaments changed and a void suddenly collapsed towards the middle, forming a gigantic pitch-black vortex.

 In the pitch-black vortex, a figure appeared faintly with a murderous aura that was sinister!

 Many Black Immortals could not withstand the pressure and knelt on the ground with pale expressions, keeping mum out of fear.

 Immortal King!

 Only an Immortal King could release such a terrifying aura and might.

 The cultivators below even had a feeling that the figure in the firmaments could kill them all with a single breath!

 Su Zimo narrowed his gaze slightly and looked at the high and mighty figure in the firmaments.

 This was an Immortal King!

 Given his current cultivation, this was a terrifying existence that could not be reached!

 If he wanted to take revenge on King Yun You, he had to reach that realm!

 "Greetings, King Tianxing!"

 When Perfected Immortal Jing Yue saw that person, he knelt down hurriedly and kowtowed with a terrified expression. "The sinner of the lower worlds escaped from Absolute Thunder City. I'm unforgivable. Please punish me, King Tianxing."

 "Get up first,"

 A voice sounded from the pitch-black vortex, resolute as metal and stone.

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue stood up hurriedly.

 "What happened?"

 King Tianxing continued asking.

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue recounted everything that happened in Absolute Thunder City today in detail without hiding anything.

 "Someone helped him,"

 After hearing that, King Tianxing said three words.

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue shuddered in fear and knelt down once more. "Immortal King, I truly didn't know or discover anyone who helped Feng Cantian escape."

 Others might not have such a deep understanding of the Ten Absolute Formation.

 However, King Tianxing knew that without the help of outsiders, there was no way the Thunder Emperor could break free on his own!

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue continued, "I'll order for all the cultivators in the city to be imprisoned and interrogated one by one!"

 "There's no need,"

 King Tianxing said indifferently, "If that person helped, he would have left a long time ago. How could he still stay here?"

 "Furthermore, anyone who can pull out my Execution Saber is at least a Perfected Immortal. Apart from you, there are no other Perfected Immortals here."

 How strong was King Tianxing's spirit consciousness?

 With a gentle sweep, he enveloped a radius of hundreds of thousands of kilometers around Absolute Thunder City—no living being could escape his senses!

 Su Zimo lowered his head and no longer looked at King Tianxing lest he attracted attention.

 "He was injured by my Execution Saber and can't run. Even if he can escape, I can capture him back!"

 King Tianxing harrumphed.

 "Jing Yue, you didn't manage to handle the Ice Butterfly incident in Green Cloud County properly. Now, something like this has happened,"

 King Tianxing's tone was cold as a blade, making one shudder.

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue was drenched in sweat as he lowered his head hurriedly. "I deserve to die. Please spare my life, King Tianxing."

 There was no sound from the pitch-black vortex for a long time.

 This period of silence felt like years to Perfected Immortal Jing Yue!

 A long time later, King Tianxing's voice sounded once more, "Although you're in Absolute Thunder City, you failed to stop Feng Cantian. While you can avoid death, you can't escape punishment!"

 The moment he said that, a golden light burst forth from the pitch-black vortex and descended on Perfected Immortal Jing Yue instantly!

 Pfft!

 A blood light flashed!

 One of Perfected Immortal Jing Yue's arms was severed by the golden light and blood gushed out from the wound!

 "I'll sever your arm for the time being today. Your arm will only recover after that sinner is captured again,"

 King Tianxing said indifferently.

 "Thank you for not killing me, King Tianxing,"

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue was sweating from the pain but he still kowtowed in gratitude.

 King Tianxing was in charge of the punishment and killing in the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom—the loss of a single arm today was already considered mercy.

 Under normal circumstances, Perfected Immortal experts could regrow severed limbs with a single thought.

 However, there was a faint golden light covering the wound on Perfected Immortal Jing Yue's broken arm.

 That was the power of King Tianxing.

 As long as the golden light was around, his broken arm would never grow again!

 Furthermore, even if he could regrow his arm, Perfected Immortal Jing Yue did not have the guts.

 When he saw that, Su Zimo felt emotional.

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue was a County Governor.

 Be it in terms of strength, status or reputation, he was in the upper echelons of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom.

 However, in front of King Tianxing, a single sentence could determine his fate!

 This was the cruelty of the upper world.

 Even Perfected Immortal experts could not withstand a single blow from an Immortal King.

 If that was the case for Perfected Immortal Jing Yue today, it was even worse for the Thunder Emperor in the past!

 A moment later, the pitch-black vortex in the firmaments gradually closed and the figure within vanished as well.

 The shuddering aura gradually dissipated.

 Many cultivators heaved a sigh of relief.

 When King Tianxing appeared earlier on, everyone felt as though a cold guillotine was hovering above their heads and could slash down at any moment!

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue waited for King Tianxing to leave before standing up. He looked at the many City Lords and Exalted Immortals not far away and said in a deep voice, "Everyone, you can return now. Gather everyone and search for Feng Cantian with all your might! Don't let go of any clues!"

 "Understood!"

 Many City Lords and Exalted Immortals replied hurriedly and dispersed.

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue pondered for a moment and tidied up the battlefield before leaving the ruins of Absolute Thunder City.

 Su Zimo was secretly worried.

 It could be predicted that after today, all the immortal soldiers guarding the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom would be mobilized and martial law would be imposed everywhere to search for anyone suspicious!

 He did not know if Senior Thunder Emperor could escape the pursuit of the entire Great Jin Immortal Kingdom.

 Su Zimo took a deep breath and suppressed his worries for the time being.

 Given his current cultivation, he could not help much even if he wanted to.

 Right now, the most important thing for him was to cultivate in seclusion and break through to the Earth Essence realm as soon as possible!

 This time round, he had benefited quite a bit from the Ten Absolute Formation.

 If he could comprehend something in seclusion, he might have a chance of becoming an Earth Immortal within a hundred years!

 Just as Su Zimo was pondering, a warning flashed in his mind!
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 There were many cultivators in Absolute Thunder City.

 Because of this battle, Absolute Thunder City was reduced to ruins and at least tens of millions of cultivators had nowhere to go and were retreating out of the city.

 Amidst the crowd, Su Zimo suddenly sensed that something was amiss!

 The surrounding crowd was in chaos. However, dozens of cultivators walked in his direction and gradually formed an encirclement.

 More importantly, he felt an immense killing intent!

 The dozens of cultivators were all Grade 9 Black Immortals. If he was not wrong, they should be the ones who participated in the Hunting Meet earlier on.

 However, Su Zimo was puzzled.

 He did not know these people and had never had any conflicts with them in the Ten Absolute Hell—why would they target him?

 The distance between him and the dozens of Grade 9 Black Immortals decreased.

 Initially, those people hid in the crowd and tried their best to hide their tracks.

 But now, their gazes were ferocious as they summoned their Dharmic treasures and weapons without concealing the killing intent in their hearts!

 Su Zimo stopped in his tracks and surveyed his surroundings, asking coldly, "What are you guys trying to do?"

 "Kill you!"

 One of them hollered and leaped up. Wielding a Chaos Essence Iron Rod, he smashed it towards Su Zimo's head and attacked first.

 Su Zimo's expression was calm and he did not even look. He only attacked when the Chaos Essence Iron Rod was about to smash his head!

 Piak!

 His attack was released after but arrived sooner!

 Su Zimo's fair palm grabbed the Chaos Essence Iron Rod without budging at all!

 "You…"

 The Grade 9 Black Immortal's eyes widened in shock.

 The Chaos Essence Iron Rod was a superior black-grade Dharmic treasure. Although its grade was not too high, it was strong and could match supreme black-grade Dharmic treasures.

 But now, this seemingly weak green-robed cultivator had grabbed his Chaos Essence Iron Rod with his palm!

 No matter how he tried, the Chaos Essence Iron Rod seemed to be stuck in the green-robed cultivator's palm and could not move at all!

 At that moment, he was still in midair, unable to head up or down.

 "What's up with that person's strength?!"

 The Grade 9 Black Immortal was shocked.

 Right then, Su Zimo gripped the Chaos Essence Iron Rod tightly and thrust forward!

 "Ah!"

 The Grade 9 Black Immortal shrieked tragically and could not hold on to the Chaos Essence Iron Rod at all, causing his palms to bleed.

 Poof!

 The next moment, the Chaos Essence Iron Rod pierced his chest and protruded from his back!

 In Su Zimo's hands, the Chaos Essence Iron Rod pierced the person like a gigantic spear!

 This was not the Ten Absolute Hell and the many City Lords that were truly a threat to Su Zimo had already dispersed—there was no need for him to worry!

 Indeed, he did not want to fight these Black Immortals of the lower worlds.

 However, if they wanted his life, he would not hold back either!

 Exerting strength in his palm, Su Zimo shook the Chaos Essence Iron Rod gently.

 Shing!

 The Grade 9 Black Immortal's body was shattered by the Chaos Essence Iron Rod instantly and he died on the spot with fresh blood spreading!

 "Kill!"

 The remaining Black Immortals were not afraid at all. All of them roared with bloodshot eyes and attacked one after another.

 Dozens of Dharmic treasures descended.

 "Body Immobilization Technique!"

 "Wind Summoning!"

 "Rain Summoning!"

 "Purple Star Hand!"

 "…"

 Many lesser divine powers and secret skills burst forth at the same time!

 Su Zimo's blood qi was strong and even without using the bloodline of his Green Lotus True Body, he broke free from the restraints of the Body Immobilization Technique with a single tremble.

 Swoosh!

 In a flash, a golden light darted out from where he was, shuttling through the Dharmic treasures, divine powers and secret skills with ease.

 Against those Black Immortals, two lesser divine powers, Heavenly Feet and Boundless Golden Light, were enough.

 Bang!

 Su Zimo raised the Chaos Essence Iron Rod that he snatched earlier on and smashed it on the head of a Grade 9 Black Immortal, causing his head to bleed and brain juice to splatter!

 Immediately after, he did not stop and arrived before another Grade 9 Black Immortal in the blink of an eye, swinging the rod.

 Bang!

 The Grade 9 Black Immortal was sent flying and was split into two by the Chaos Essence Iron Rod!

 Su Zimo's figure transformed into a golden streak of light and shuttled through the crowd without any resistance.

 Everywhere he went, a Grade 9 Black Immortal would be sent flying or injured!

 This was not an encirclement.

 This was a one-sided suppression!

 Before long, dozens of Grade 9 Black Immortals were suppressed by Su Zimo alone!

 The remaining Black Immortals were scared out of their wits as well and fled into the distance with frightened expressions.

 Su Zimo could not be bothered to chase after them and threw away the Chaos Essence Iron Rod casually, prepared to leave.

 Right then, a few tragic cries sounded not far away!

 Su Zimo glanced sideways and saw that the few Black Immortals who escaped earlier on had already been sliced into two by some sharp weapon and were dead!

 Above the corpses of the Black Immortals stood a few women in veils, wielding long swords that were as thin as cicada wings.

 With a flick of their wrists, the swords retracted into their sleeves and vanished.

 Piak! Piak! Piak!

 Right then, an applause sounded from midair not far away.

 "Amazing!"

 A man's voice sounded and praised.

 Su Zimo had already guessed the identity of the intruder without even turning back.

 Prince Yuan Zuo!

 The few veiled women who attacked earlier on were the maidservants of Prince Yuan Zuo.

 Su Zimo turned around.

 A carriage stopped in midair with a thousand beautiful women surrounding it. In the carriage, a young man was leaning against it—it was Prince Yuan Zuo!

 That person did not leave!

 Earlier on, when the Thunder Emperor attacked and fought against the 11 Perfected Immortal experts, he saw with his own eyes that Prince Yuan Zuo had already left Absolute Thunder City.

 To think that this person would return!

 The Thunder Emperor had just escaped and his ferocity was at its peak. Even Perfected Immortals died one after another. However, this Prince Yuan Zuo who was only an Earth Immortal with a noble status actually had the guts to return—this was beyond Su Zimo's expectations.

 Prince Yuan Zuo stood up from his carriage and looked at Su Zimo with a smile. "I was indeed not wrong. Your methods are not weak."

 Although the Hunting Meet was forced to stop with the Thunder Emperor's escape, Prince Yuan Zuo did not give up on his plan.

 This matter was way too important to him!

 Someone like the Thunder Emperor would naturally be dealt with by King Tianxing, his brothers, and father—it was not his place to worry.

 At the same time, Su Zimo understood.

 The dozens of Grade 9 Black Immortals that attacked him earlier on should have been instructed by Prince Yuan Zuo.

 His goal was to test Su Zimo's strength!

 Actually, when he was fighting, Su Zimo felt as though he was being spied on.

 However, there were many people around and it was normal. It was difficult to determine if the other party had any ill intentions.

 Su Zimo observed his surroundings silently.

 There were 3,000 women on the side of Prince Yuan Zuo. Although all of them were at the Earth Essence realm, almost all of them surrounded him.

 If he released his innate divine power, the Roc Wings, he would definitely have a chance to escape from this place!

 Right then, Su Zimo's gaze shifted and he saw someone. He suppressed that thought for the time being.
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 Not far away from Prince Yuan Zuo's carriage, a group of people stood. There were more than a hundred of them and they were drenched in blood—they were the Black Immortals of the lower worlds who entered the Ten Absolute Hell earlier on.

 Tang Ziyi was among them.

 At that moment, Tang Ziyi was expressionless as she looked at Su Zimo and shook her head gently.

 That action was so subtle that it was almost imperceptible.

 However, Su Zimo knew in his heart that given Tang Ziyi's character, she would not reveal such unnecessary actions unless there was no choice.

 It was more like a reminder!

 Tang Ziyi could tell that he wanted to escape and was warning him!

 Su Zimo was expressionless and did not act rashly. He cupped his fists in the direction of Prince Yuan Zuo and said, "I'm Su Zimo. May I know what you mean by that?"

 "I've already said that I'll choose a hundred people on the Hunting Ranking to be my followers after this Hunting Meet,"

 Prince Yuan Zuo flicked his fingernails and let out a faint sound of metal clashing.

 Su Zimo's expression was calm. "I don't seem to be on the Hunting Ranking."

 "That's right,"

 Prince Yuan Zuo laughed. "However, I've noticed you long ago. The dozens of Grade 9 Black Immortals attacking you earlier on was actually a test for you."

 "If you won them, you would have had a chance to be the last among this hundred!"

 Su Zimo's gaze swept past Tang Ziyi's side and he counted in his heart. There were 99 cultivators there and there were exactly a hundred including him.

 "Of course, if you had lost, any of the dozens of Black Immortals who killed you would have been the last lucky person,"

 Prince Yuan Zuo continued with a smile.

 He did not care about the lives of the Black Immortals of the lower worlds at all, including Su Zimo.

 Although he paid attention to Su Zimo, he would definitely not step in if Su Zimo was truly defeated and killed.

 "I'm flattered that you think highly of me, Your Highness,"

 Su Zimo replied indifferently.

 Prince Yuan Zuo continued, "Congratulations on passing the second test."

 Su Zimo frowned slightly in confusion.

 The second test?

 Prince Yuan Zuo said coldly, "You were very honest and did not choose to escape earlier on. If you had, you would have been a corpse by now!"

 Su Zimo was silent but was still in slight disbelief internally.

 If he released his Extreme Speed divine power, he should have a chance to escape.

 Right then, Prince Yuan Zuo stood up slowly and looked at Tang Ziyi and the others who were not far away, shouting, "All of you, listen up!"

 "Apart from talent and methods that surpass others, my followers have to be absolutely loyal and obedient!"

 "If any of you dare to betray me, I'll make you suffer a fate worse than death!"

 There was a hint of ruthlessness in the tone of Prince Yuan Zuo that made one shudder.

 "Don't worry, Your Highness,"

 Li Tian was the first to stand out and shout, "It's my honor to have the chance to follow Your Highness!"

 "Not only would I not betray you, if I discover anyone who's disloyal, I'll be the first to step in and clean up the traitors for you, Your Highness!"

 With that said, Li Tian surveyed his surroundings with a ferocious gaze.

 "Very good,"

 Prince Yuan Zuo nodded in satisfaction.

 He flipped his palm and took out the pitch-black Hunting Ranking, unfolding it slowly.

 There were a hundred Black Immortals written on the Hunting Ranking.

 Su Zimo narrowed his eyes slightly.

 He could even see his name on the Hunting Ranking!

 Prince Yuan Zuo said smugly, "The Hunting Badge originates from the Hunting Ranking. When you engrave your spirit consciousness imprint on the Hunting Badge, it will be displayed on the Hunting Ranking at the same time."

 "With your spirit consciousness imprints, I can sense you no matter where you go with the help of the Hunting Ranking!"

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 It was only now that he understood Tang Ziyi's warning.

 This Hunting Ranking was the true threat!

 If he released his Extreme Speed divine power, even if he could escape from this place, it would be difficult for him to escape from the detection of Prince Yuan Zuo with his spirit consciousness imprint on the Hunting Ranking.

 Therefore, he would be hunted continuously.

 No matter where he was or where he was hidden, it was difficult for him to escape the detection of Prince Yuan Zuo!

 At that time, he would indeed be doomed.

 Back when Su Zimo left his spirit consciousness imprint on the Hunting Badge, he was already hesitant.

 However, he had no choice given the circumstances.

 To think that the spirit consciousness imprint would become a sharp sword that hovered above his head and could slash down at any moment!

 Su Zimo heaved a sigh of relief and gave up on the thought of escaping for the time being.

 He wanted to see what Prince Yuan Zuo was plotting by spending so much effort to choose a hundred Black Immortals who were absolutely loyal to him!

 "Time to head back,"

 Prince Yuan Zuo waved his hand and returned to the carriage. Immediately, women came forward. Some of them massaged his shoulders and some of them hammered his legs gently to his satisfaction.

 Su Zimo arrived among the hundred people as well.

 They were on a small immortal ship that had prepared new clothes for them as well. There were many immortal fruits, wine and even healing elixirs!

 Li Tian and the others were covered in injuries after the battle in the Ten Absolute Hell. At that moment, they needed those items and dispersed quickly.

 A few people stood on the deck of the immortal ship.

 Although Tang Ziyi killed many people in the Ten Absolute Hell, she looked refreshing and did not have any bloodstains.

 Given her character, there was no way she would get together with others to drink and have fun.

 Tang Ziyi stood on the deck and looked at the sky ahead with a calm expression, deep in thought.

 Just as Su Zimo was about to advance, Tang Ziyi's voice sounded in his consciousness.

 "Don't come over!"

 Tang Ziyi's back was facing Su Zimo and she did not turn back, merely sending a voice transmission with her spirit consciousness.

 "Why?" Su Zimo's activated his spirit consciousness and asked.

 Tang Ziyi said, "You had better pretend not to know me lest you get into trouble."

 After a brief pause, she continued, "Also, I've just returned you a favor. I still owe you one."

 Su Zimo shrugged his shoulders gently.

 The reason why he helped Tang Ziyi was mainly because of the Thunder Emperor. He did not care or expect her to return any favors.

 However, Tang Ziyi took this matter seriously and calculated it extremely clearly, as though she was unwilling to owe anyone anything.

 "What are you doing?"

 Su Zimo sent a voice transmission and asked.

 Tang Ziyi remained silent, as though she did not want to speak to Su Zimo anymore.

 However, Su Zimo did not give up and continued asking, "When Prince Yuan Zuo retreated, I noticed that you followed him secretly."

 "It's none of your business. You'd better not ask further,"

 After a long silence, Tang Ziyi finally spoke with a cold tone.

 Su Zimo smiled.

 Was she trying to assassinate the prince?

 Su Zimo could vaguely guess that Tang Ziyi's target was most likely Prince Yuan Zuo.

 However, he knew better than anyone that there was no chance to get close to Prince Yuan Zuo, let alone assassinate him!

 Notwithstanding the fact that the cultivation of Prince Yuan Zuo was already higher than Tang Ziyi…

 The three thousand Earth Immortal beauties beside Prince Yuan Zuo alone were enough to give one a headache.
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 For assassins, patience was the most important factor.

 If there was no suitable opportunity, Tang Ziyi would rather wait than attack rashly!

 It was especially so for experts like Prince Yuan Zuo who was a major cultivation realm above her. If she failed, she would definitely die without a chance to escape.

 If there was no chance, she could wait for a year, ten years or even hundreds of years!

 She only had two goals for coming here.

 One of the goals was the Thunder Emperor.

 Although she possessed the True Dragon Anti-Water Bead, she knew that even if she could clear the Ten Absolute Formation, she could not save the Thunder Emperor.

 In her heart, it was enough if she could just take a mere look at the Thunder Emperor.

 After failing to clear the formation, she thought that she would never have the chance to meet the Thunder Emperor again.

 To think that the situation later on would be completely beyond her imagination!

 Not only did she see the Thunder Emperor with her own eyes, he even broke free and killed ten Perfected Immortal experts domineeringly before leaving in a carefree manner!

 At that moment, she was expressionless but there was an indescribable joy in her heart.

 Now that the Thunder Emperor was free, she was only left with a second goal.

 Prince Yuan Zuo!

 Of course, those were her inner thoughts and secrets.

 Even if she owed Su Zimo a favor, she could not tell him about it.

 "What's the true purpose of the Hunting Meet held by Prince Yuan Zuo this time round?"

 Right then, Su Zimo asked again.

 Tang Ziyi sent a voice transmission with her spirit consciousness and said indifferently, "Didn't he say? He wanted to choose a hundred absolutely loyal followers and give us a chance to change our fates."

 "Fu…"

 Su Zimo chuckled and asked, "Would you believe such nonsense?"

 "Why not?"

 Tang Ziyi asked as well.

 Su Zimo said, "Given his status, there's no need for him to go through so much trouble if he wants a hundred absolutely loyal followers."

 "As long as he waves his hand, disciples of the major sects and descendants of aristocratic families will flock to him. We won't even have a chance."

 "Furthermore, the Hunting Meet is a game for the Exalted Immortals to begin with. They control the fates of all living beings in the lower worlds and take joy in it."

 "Why would Prince Yuan Zuo choose a hundred people out of goodwill to give these people from the lower worlds a chance to change their fates? That's ironic to begin with. It's extremely laughable."

 Tang Ziyi harrumphed softly. "Hmph, seems like you're not stupid and can understand."

 Su Zimo was slightly stunned.

 That was an extremely rare hint of emotion in a statement from Tang Ziyi.

 Stunned for a moment, Su Zimo could not tell if Tang Ziyi was praising or mocking him.

 "The logic behind it is extremely simple,"

 Tang Ziyi returned to normal before long and said indifferently, "Unfortunately, apart from you and me, no one else in the hundred people can understand."

 Su Zimo was silent for a moment before saying, "Perhaps it's not that they don't understand, but that they don't want to."

 Although it was a little ambiguous, Tang Ziyi fell into deep thought.

 Reality was a little cruel. Therefore, everyone would avoid it instinctively and would rather advance with a sliver of hope.

 "Do you know about the Emperor's Tomb?"

 After a while, Tang Ziyi asked with a voice transmission.

 "The Emperor's Tomb?"

 Su Zimo frowned slightly. "I don't know."

 For some reason, the name sounded sinister.

 Tang Ziyi said, "The Emperor's Tomb was originally a shattered world. It floated everywhere in the void currents of the upper world and its location was uncertain. Legend has it that an Immortal Emperor was buried inside, that's why it's called the Emperor's Tomb."

 Su Zimo was shocked.

 The tomb of an Immortal Emperor!

 "There are many legends about the Emperor's Tomb. Some say that there are countless rare treasures, cultivation techniques and secret skills. Others say that there's a shocking secret hidden in the Emperor's Tomb…"

 Tang Ziyi said, "Recently, the Emperor's Tomb appeared in the void of Divine Firmament Mainland. I'm guessing that the Hunting Meet of Prince Yuan Zuo might have something to do with this Emperor's Tomb."

 Su Zimo said deeply, "He wants us to enter the Emperor's Tomb?"

 "Probably,"

 Tang Ziyi replied.

 "A tomb that might contain an Immortal Emperor? Given our cultivation, we can enter it at will?" Su Zimo could not believe it.

 Logically speaking, even Earth Immortals and Heaven Immortals were not qualified to explore such a tomb, let alone them.

 If this was truly an Emperor's Tomb, it would be filled with treasures collected by the Immortal Emperor—it would not be in their place to head there.

 Tang Ziyi said, "This Emperor's Tomb is a little special. It's said that the Immortal Emperor buried inside died under an extremely powerful curse."

 Curse!

 Su Zimo narrowed his eyes slightly.

 In terms of curse techniques, the Witch race was the strongest.

 Back in Tianhuang Mainland, experts of the Witch race of the upper world even descended to kill all living beings. Thankfully, Die Yue intervened and resolved that calamity.

 If the rumors were true, the curse technique that could kill an Immortal Emperor must have been done by an expert of the Witch race!

 Tang Ziyi continued, "After the Immortal Emperor died, the power of the curse in his body did not disappear. Instead, it spread in every corner of the tomb and lasted till now."

 "How long has this Immortal Emperor been dead for?"

 Suddenly, Su Zimo asked.

 Tang Ziyi said, "More than 10 million years."

 Su Zimo was secretly speechless.

 The curse in the Emperor's Tomb was way too terrifying and did not dissipate even after millions of years!

 "Even an Immortal Emperor can't withstand the power of that curse. Wouldn't the hundred of us be courting death if we entered?" Su Zimo sneered.

 "No,"

 Tang Ziyi said, "For millions of years, many people have entered the Emperor's Tomb to explore its secrets. The power of the curse inside is a little strange. The higher the cultivation realm of the cultivator, the greater the impact on them."

 "In other words, such a curse is the most harmful to experts like Immortal Emperors?" Su Zimo asked.

 "That's right,"

 Tang Ziyi said, "When the Emperor's Tomb first appeared, an Emperor entered and was inevitably cursed as well. He died not long after he came out."

 Grotto-heaven realm experts were kings.

 Above the Grotto-heaven realm was the Emperor realm.

 The most common title for an Emperor realm expert was an Emperor.

 Of course, in the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain, most Emperors were called Immortal Emperors, such as the Divine Firmament Immortal Emperor.

 In the Great Wilderness, most of them were called Demon Emperors.

 Above Emperors was the Great Emperor that Heavenly Wolf mentioned!

 Su Zimo was even more shocked.

 Such a curse could even kill other Emperor realm experts after lasting for millions of years!

 It was hard to imagine how terrifying the person who laid that curse was!

 "After that Emperor died, no other Emperor dared to attempt to enter,"

 Tang Ziyi continued, "For millions of years, more than 20 King realm experts have died because of the curse upon entering the Emperor's Tomb!"

 "The number of Perfected Immortals and Heaven Immortals that died within is even more unimaginable."
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 Tang Ziyi said, "It's precisely because of the terrifying curse of the Emperor's Tomb that almost no Perfected Immortal or Kings have attempted to enter the tomb in recent years."

 "The higher the cultivation realm, the greater the impact of the curse…"

 Su Zimo said deeply, "In other words, if a Black Immortal enters the Emperor's Tomb, they will suffer the least damage from the curse?"

 "Indeed,"

 Tang Ziyi said, "However, even if the damage caused by the curse is small, it doesn't mean that there isn't any. Every living being that enters the Emperor's Tomb, no matter their race, will be tainted by the curse and no one can avoid it."

 "Of course, that curse is not a fatal threat to Black Immortals,"

 Su Zimo could tell what Tang Ziyi was implying and asked, "What other effects will there be if there's no fatal threat?"

 "It's uncertain,"

 Tang Ziyi said, "If you can't remove the curse in your body, it'll be difficult for you to break through to the Earth Immortal realm for the rest of your life. There's a high chance that your lifespan will deteriorate and various conditions will happen to your body."

 Su Zimo gradually understood.

 It was no wonder why Prince Yuan Zuo did not look for disciples of other sects or aristocratic families.

 That was because no sect or aristocratic family would send their personal disciples and descendants into the Emperor's Tomb!

 If the curse could not be removed, it would affect a cultivator's life.

 There was a high chance that a paragon of a generation would die and fade into the masses!

 However, among the cultivators that ascended from the lower worlds, Prince Yuan Zuo could casually choose a hundred people for him to command and enter the Emperor's Tomb!

 These cultivators of the lower worlds even had to be grateful to Prince Yuan Zuo.

 Tang Ziyi said, "Once experts like Heaven Immortals and Perfected Immortals enter the Emperor's Tomb, they will be cursed and won't be able to return."

 "Although we'll also be cursed upon entering the Emperor's Tomb, we will be the least affected. Within, we can move freely or even fight."

 "As long as we don't stay in the Emperor's Tomb for too long, we can definitely return alive."

 Su Zimo asked, "Why does Prince Yuan Zuo want us to enter the Emperor's Tomb?"

 "I don't know about that,"

 Tang Ziyi shook her head gently.

 Su Zimo fell into deep thought.

 According to Tang Ziyi, an Immortal Emperor was once buried in the Emperor's Tomb. Notwithstanding the rare treasures and secret skills collected by the Immortal Emperor in his lifetime, even the Perfected Immortals and Kings who died within had countless treasures.

 There was a high chance that Prince Yuan Zuo wanted them to enter the Emperor's Tomb to search for treasures or inheritances.

 However, no matter what, the Emperor's Tomb was definitely a dangerous place!

 It was not only the strange curse.

 Now that the Emperor's Tomb had descended on Divine Firmament Mainland, apart from them, there must be other Exalted Immortal experts who controlled Black Immortals to enter the Emperor's Tomb to search for opportunities for them.

 Notwithstanding the other immortal regions, there were three Immortal Kingdoms and countless sects in the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain alone.

 If they encountered other parties, a fight was inevitable!

 That was also the reason why Prince Yuan Zuo spent so much effort to select a hundred Grade 9 Black Immortals who could fight well and were strong.

 Unless necessary, Su Zimo would not take the risk even after knowing about a secret like the Emperor's Tomb.

 But now, he had no choice given the circumstances.

 The security on the immortal ship was not strict. However, even if he could escape, his spirit consciousness imprint was still on the Hunting Ranking.

 As long as Prince Yuan Zuo willed, he could be found at any moment!

 That was a huge threat.

 It was as though Prince Yuan Zuo was wielding a sharp sword that was hanging on his neck and could slash down at any moment!

 He had to think of a way to resolve this matter to prevent future troubles.

 As Su Zimo pondered, his gaze instinctively landed on Tang Ziyi.

 If Tang Ziyi's target was truly Prince Yuan Zuo, the two of them could join forces.

 However, even if the two of them joined forces, it would be difficult for them to deal with Prince Yuan Zuo.

 Su Zimo's spirit consciousness could only vaguely sense that Prince Yuan Zuo was an Earth Immortal and could not clearly detect his level.

 Furthermore, Prince Yuan Zuo had a noble status and the bloodline of King Jin flowed through his body. He had interacted with top-tier experts since he was young and no one knew what trump cards he had.

 Moreover, Tang Ziyi was prideful and operated alone—she might not join forces with him.

 "What are you thinking about staring at me for so long?!"

 Suddenly, Tang Ziyi's voice sounded in Su Zimo's mind. Her tone was unfriendly with a hint of anger.

 Su Zimo rubbed his chin and stared at her back for a long time.

 She thought that Su Zimo had some evil thoughts and could not help but feel frustrated.

 "It's fine,"

 Retracting his gaze, Su Zimo replied casually and suppressed the matter for the time being.

 When Tang Ziyi saw that, she thought that Su Zimo was feeling guilty and said coldly, "Indeed, I owe you a favor. However, let me warn you not to harbor any nonsensical thoughts!"

 Su Zimo was confused and did not know what was wrong with this woman. Instinctively, he asked, "What nonsensical thoughts?"

 "You…"

 Tang Ziyi was speechless. Gritting her teeth, she decided not to say anything more.

 The immortal ship carried everyone at an extremely fast speed and arrived at Mu Feng City, which was closest to Absolute Thunder City, in less than three days.

 Thereafter, everyone entered Mu Feng City and made use of its teleportation formation to descend upon the central city of Green Cloud County, Green Cloud City!

 There were a total of 16 counties in the territory of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and each county had a central city.

 Typically, the princes and County Governors would watch over the 16 central cities.

 The moment everyone arrived in Green Cloud City, they could sense that the atmosphere in the city was clearly not right and was extremely depressing.

 The city was heavily guarded.

 There were guards patrolling the city walls at all times.

 The cultivators in the city were flustered and averted their gazes in fear.

 Traces of Execution Guards could be seen everywhere in the ancient city.

 The impact of the Thunder Emperor's escape was gradually showing.

 As long as the Thunder Emperor was not captured, many people in the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom would not be able to eat or sleep in peace as time passed.

 Of course, no matter how guarded the ancient city was, no one dared to stop the carriage of Prince Yuan Zuo.

 Su Zimo and the others rode on the immortal ship and followed the carriage of Prince Yuan Zuo. The journey was almost smooth and they arrived at the residence of the prince.

 Before the group of them had a chance to rest, a maidservant brought them to a hall.

 The hall was grand and resplendent with jewels and gems—it was unimaginably luxurious everywhere.

 Everyone entered the hall and looked around with shocked expressions, attracting exclamations.

 Su Zimo and Tang Ziyi were extremely calm.

 It was Tang Ziyi's nature.

 However, for Su Zimo, he was unimpressed. In terms of shock, the Human Emperor's Palace that appeared in Tianhuang Mainland was enough to beat this palace instantly.

 Before long, Prince Yuan Zuo appeared and sat on the highest throne in the hall, looking down at Su Zimo and the others.

 The crowd quietened down before long.

 "If you want to follow me and stay by my side, you have to perform well,"

 Prince Yuan Zuo said slowly, "There's an opportunity as such right now. If any of you can contribute greatly, I'll make him my personal guard!"

 Pausing for a moment, he gave an evil chuckle. "That person can even choose any of the beauties around me to be his Dao companion."
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 Chapter 1967 - Entering the Emperor's Tomb

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The personal guard of Prince Yuan Zuo!

 Among the hundred people beneath the main hall, many cultivators had fervent gazes.

 This was equivalent to a leap to the heavens and they would be completely free from their status as people of the lower worlds. From then on, no one in the upper world would dare look down on them.

 Although the beauties around Prince Yuan Zuo were maidservants in name, all of them were at the Earth Essence realm and their cultivation realms were higher than theirs.

 Furthermore, those that could be fancied by Prince Yuan Zuo were all peerless beauties. It would definitely be a rare blessing to have them as Dao companions.

 "Hehe!"

 Li Tian laughed. "Your Highness, feel free to tell us what you want us to do. I'll definitely not disappoint you!"

 "Alright!"

 Prince Yuan Zuo was very satisfied and said in a deep voice, "There are various ruins and secret grounds in the upper world. Right now, a secret ground has appeared in the Divine Firmament Mainland."

 "Due to the uniqueness of this secret ground, those with high cultivation realms will be restricted instead. Black Immortals won't be affected much when they enter."

 At that point, Su Zimo sneered internally.

 It was clear that Prince Yuan Zuo was hiding the most critical piece of information!

 According to Tang Ziyi, any living being that entered the Emperor's Tomb would be cursed and no one would be spared!

 Black Immortals were merely affected less and could move freely within.

 Su Zimo observed for a moment.

 Among the hundred people in the hall, apart from him and Tang Ziyi, everyone else had calm expressions. It was clear that they did not know anything about the Emperor's Tomb and did not feel threatened.

 To be precise, it was not because these people knew too little, but because Tang Ziyi knew too much.

 Be it the Thunder Emperor or the matter of the Emperor's Tomb, those were extremely secretive matters. However, Tang Ziyi knew everything.

 Su Zimo was curious about Tang Ziyi's identity as well.

 This woman definitely had a powerful expert or faction backing her.

 Prince Yuan Zuo continued, "There are countless rare treasures, divine powers and secret skills buried in this secret ground. These are also great opportunities for you guys!"

 "Thank you, Your Highness!"

 Many cultivators bowed hurriedly with delighted expressions.

 Prince Yuan Zuo said, "I can promise you that I won't lay my hands on any treasures or inheritances you obtain inside."

 "However, I want something from this secret ground! No matter what method you guys use, you must get it back!"

 "Here it comes!"

 Su Zimo thought to himself.

 This was the true motive of Prince Yuan Zuo!

 "Please speak, Your Highness,"

 Everyone asked.

 "It's a jade talisman,"

 Prince Yuan Zuo said slowly, "I don't have any clues about this jade talisman. However, I'm certain that it's in that secret ground!"

 Li Tian shouted, "Don't worry, Your Highness. It's just a jade talisman. I'll definitely find it for you after exploring every single corner of the secret ground!"

 Prince Yuan Zuo nodded slightly and continued, "In addition, you guys have to be careful when you enter the secret ground. That's because apart from you guys, there will be Black Immortals of other Immortal Kingdoms and sects searching for this jade talisman inside."

 Under such circumstances, it would be fine if they did not manage to find the jade talisman. However, if they did, it would definitely attract the killing intent of various factions!

 "I'll have two old servants lead you guys into the secret ground this time round,"

 Prince Yuan Zuo waved his hand and two old men stood out behind him. One was fat and the other was skinny. They bowed to Prince Yuan Zuo. "We will definitely do our best and not let you down, Your Highness."

 Su Zimo's gaze lingered on the two old men.

 The two old men were also Grade 9 Black Immortals.

 However, the auras released by the two of them seemed special.

 "Your Highness, when are we entering the secret ground?"

 Someone asked.

 "We'll have to wait a little longer,"

 Prince Yuan Zuo said, "Right now, that secret ground has just descended on Divine Firmament Mainland not long ago. Once the barrier of the secret ground is weak, I'll send you guys in."

 He waved his sleeves gently and a series of lights shone in the hall.

 On the ground not far away from everyone, a gigantic teleportation formation appeared. The formation patterns were mysterious and complicated, shimmering with a bright divine light.

 Su Zimo glanced at Tang Ziyi.

 The latter stood in the crowd expressionlessly and motionlessly.

 As he had expected, it was almost impossible to assassinate Prince Yuan Zuo.

 If Tang Ziyi wanted to assassinate Prince Yuan Zuo, the only possibility was to close in and make use of the sharpness of the dark daggers to complete the assassination.

 However, Tang Ziyi did not even have the chance to get close to Prince Yuan Zuo!

 If she could not make her move now, she could only follow everyone into the Emperor's Tomb.

 However, they would definitely be cursed the moment they entered the Emperor's Tomb!

 His Green Lotus True Body was immune to poison and was also extremely resistant to curses.

 However, the Green Lotus True Body had yet to grow to its peak.

 Right now, he was only a Grade 9 Green Lotus True Body.

 Even Immortal Emperors could not avoid the curse of the Emperor's Tomb!

 "Do you have a way to dispel the curse?"

 Su Zimo sent a voice transmission to Tang Ziyi.

 "Yes,"

 Tang Ziyi only said a single word and did not reply.

 "It's about time. Prepare yourselves,"

 Prince Yuan Zuo suddenly said.

 Under the lead of the fat and skinny old men, everyone entered the teleportation formation.

 After a while, a few maidservants at the side activated the teleportation formation.

 A blinding beam of light burst forth from the teleportation formation and enveloped everyone before soaring into the skies.

 Su Zimo felt his head spin and the scene before him tore and shifted continuously.

 After a long time, Su Zimo's feet sank and he landed on the ground once more.

 The moment he descended, Su Zimo frowned.

 The Green Lotus bloodline flowed through his body and he was extremely sensitive to the outside world.

 He could clearly sense a strange power enveloping him, seeping into his body and even his bloodline!

 Even the Green Lotus True Body could not purge it!

 The curse of the Emperor's Tomb!

 Tang Ziyi was not exaggerating. Even his Green Lotus True Body could not defend against the power of the Emperor's Tomb's curse!

 Su Zimo secretly took out a supreme black-grade Dharmic treasure from his storage bag.

 In the blink of an eye, the Dharmic treasure was covered in a layer of green spots and had no Spirit Qi—it was completely crippled!

 It was not only living beings—even Dharmic treasures could not escape the corrosion of the Emperor's Tomb's curse!

 Su Zimo looked at the others.

 Tang Ziyi and the two old men had calm expressions.

 Tang Ziyi was long prepared and was naturally not surprised.

 As commanders, the two old men were already prepared to die upon entering the Emperor's Tomb.

 Given their lifespans, they would not be able to live for long even if they were not tainted by the curse of the Emperor's Tomb.

 As for the others, they gradually noticed something amiss as well.

 "What happened?"

 "Is this the secret ground? I feel a strange power floating around."

 "It's a little sinister inside here."

 The crowd discussed.

 Suddenly, the fat old man laughed with a strange expression and said coldly, "Congratulations on coming to the Emperor's Tomb!"

 "The Emperor's Tomb? What Emperor's Tomb?"

 Someone asked hurriedly with a frightened expression.

 "The Emperor's Tomb is where an Immortal Emperor was buried!"

 The skinny old man said, "The only hope for you guys to survive now is to find the jade talisman as soon as possible. Otherwise, the longer you stay in the Emperor's Tomb, the harder it will be for you to return alive!"
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 Buried Immortal Emperor! 

 Those words were way too shocking for most of the cultivators present.

 Even though Su Zimo had long heard about the origin of the Emperor's Tomb from Tang Ziyi, he felt an indescribable pressure now that he was truly here.

 It was an indescribable feeling that resembled the might of an Immortal Emperor.

 The Immortal Emperor had died for millions of years but his Emperor's might still existed!

 Everyone was only at the Black Essence realm. For them, entering the tombs and cave abodes of Earth Immortals and Heaven Immortals was definitely a rare opportunity.

 However, the tomb of an Immortal Emperor…

 Cultivators who could ascend to the upper world were no fools and could naturally tell that this tomb was definitely not a friendly place!

 Even if it was as Prince Yuan Zuo had said and there were unimaginable treasures and inheritance secret skills, there would definitely be dangers that no one could endure!

 "Since we're here, there's no harm in telling you guys that all of you are cursed right now. If you want to survive, you have to find the jade talisman as soon as possible. I'll lead you back to the prince's residence and His Highness will naturally step in to help you guys remove the curse in your bodies."

 The skinny old man said coolly.

 "How do we return to the prince's residence?"

 Suddenly, Su Zimo asked.

 The moment he entered the Emperor's Tomb, he realized that there were no exits.

 In the prince's residence, they made use of the power of the teleportation formation to break through the barrier of the Emperor's Tomb and enter this place.

 However, there were no teleportation formations in the Emperor's Tomb.

 The fat old man harrumphed coldly. "You don't have to ask about this. Once you find the jade talisman, we'll naturally have a way to take you back."

 Tang Ziyi's voice sounded in Su Zimo's mind. "Even Black Immortals can't stay in the Emperor's Tomb for more than a year. Otherwise, even if they have extraordinary methods, they won't be able to remove the curse in their bodies."

 "In addition, if you sense any commotion in this world, it means that the Emperor's Tomb has left Divine Firmament Mainland and is hidden in the void once more."

 "At that time, we have to leave as soon as possible. Otherwise, we'll float in the dark void with the Emperor's Tomb and lose track of time, winding up as a skeleton in this tomb."

 The fat and skinny old men led everyone forward.

 Everyone did not dare to move too quickly and looked around as they advanced.

 Su Zimo looked up.

 At the top of the firmaments, there were stars that shone brightly. This did not look like a tomb, but another world.

 In the starry skies, there were dilapidated gigantic beams that were built together. They were covered with ghastly green moss and there were occasionally thick stone pillars that soared into the skies and stood upright on the ground.

 The beams and stone pillars were more like ancient structures from millions of years ago that had been destroyed by time.

 However, it was still extremely shocking!

 Compared to those ancient structures, everyone was as insignificant as specks of dust falling from above.

 The surroundings were silent without any signs of life or sound.

 The footsteps of everyone walking through the ruins echoed in their ears clearly.

 Everyone advanced for half a day without encountering any obstacles or danger. Some cultivators gradually relaxed.

 "What's that?!"

 Suddenly, someone pointed ahead and exclaimed softly.

 In front of everyone, there seemed to be a figure sitting cross-legged on the ground with his back facing them. His long hair draped over his shoulders and he wore a golden robe that shimmered.

 "It should be a human, but I can't see through his cultivation,"

 Li Tian frowned slightly and said in a deep voice.

 The skinny old man had an indifferent expression. "Everyone, don't be nervous. Almost all the cultivators who entered the Emperor's Tomb now are Black Immortals."

 Su Zimo narrowed his eyes slightly.

 The golden-robed man at the front should be a dead man!

 "Fellow Daoist, who are you? Why are you blocking our path?"

 A cultivator glared at the back of the golden-robed man and asked loudly.

 A moment later, the golden-robed man did not reply and the cultivator's voice was the only thing that reverberated through the world.

 "That person might have died a long time ago. From the looks of it, his cultivation was not weak when he was alive,"

 The fat old man muttered.

 Everyone advanced carefully, not daring to get too close.

 "There are words on the ground!"

 Jian Yu cultivated the Dao of the sword and glared at the ground in front of the golden-robed man with a sharp gaze.

 Everyone hurried forward and focused their gazes.

 "I'm King Feng Xuan and I'm filled with fiend techniques that are unprecedented. To think that I would die trapped in this Emperor's Tomb today. How tragic!"

 "It's a pity that my cultivation techniques can't be passed down. It's truly a loss for the Fiend Domain and a great regret for the world!"

 Although there were not many words, the content was extremely shocking!

 Tang Ziyi had once told Su Zimo that more than 20 Kings had died in this Emperor's Tomb!

 To think that they would encounter a King realm expert immediately upon entering the Emperor's Tombâ€"it was a Fiend King of the Fiend Domain!

 Su Zimo could clearly sense that the breathing of many cultivators in the surroundings had turned heavy and their gazes were burning.

 Everyone's gazes landed on the storage bag on King Feng Xuan's waist!

 Apart from the Fiend King's inheritance, there were many other treasures in a King's storage bag!

 It was clear that no one had touched the corpse of King Feng Xuan. In other words, whoever could obtain the storage bag would be able to obtain the complete inheritance of a King!

 Su Zimo did not act rashly.

 He realized that the fat and skinny old men had no intention of advancing, as though they were not interested in King Feng Xuan's storage bag.

 It was impossible for anyone to remain unmoved against the inheritance and treasures of a Fiend King.

 There was definitely something strange about the reaction of the fat and skinny old men!

 Su Zimo looked at Tang Ziyi who was not far away.

 Tang Ziyi had an indifferent expression as well and did not move forward.

 After a moment of silence, someone finally could not help but probe, "Senior, the storage bag of this King Feng Xuan…"

 "His Highness said that he doesn't want any of the treasures in the Emperor's Tomb. If you guys can obtain them based on your own capabilities, it'll be yours."

 The fat old man said with a smile.

 Initially, Li Tian wanted to step forward. However, his heart skipped a beat as he sensed a flash of mockery in the depths of the fat old man's eyes and stopped in his tracks.

 Although he looked boorish, he was extremely meticulous.

 On the other side, Jian Yu did not move either.

 The moment the fat old man said that, two cultivators could not hold it in any longer and charged forward to grab the storage bag on King Feng Xuan's waist!

 Right as the two of them arrived beside King Feng Xuan, before they could even touch the storage bag, a change happened!

 The two lines of words on the ground suddenly burst forth with a cold glint. They were extremely sharp and minced the two cultivators into a blood mist!

 Everyone was shocked.

 The entire process happened too quickly and in the blink of an eye, the two cultivators were dead without a corpse left!

 The blood mist gradually floated down and seeped into the ground.

 The blood stained the mud and another line of blood-colored words gradually appeared.

 "If you want to inherit my fiend techniques, you'll have to die with me! Hahahaha!"

 Through that line of words, everyone seemed to be able to see the contorted expression of King Feng Xuan before his death.

 He had no intention of leaving behind any inheritance.

 As a Fiend King, he was buried here with endless resentment and only wanted to find more people to die with him!

 Unfortunately, he had not expected that after countless years, the might of the methods he left behind would decrease significantly. He merely killed two Black Immortals before the cold lights dissipated into the world.
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 When the skinny old man saw that, he sneered, "The people of the Fiend Domain have evil hearts and are ruthless. These are their methods."

 Su Zimo sneered internally.

 Although the fat and skinny old men bragged of their Immortal Domain background, the two of them tempted others to step forward despite knowing that it was a trap set by King Feng Xuan—their thoughts were probably even more vicious than King Feng Xuan who was from the Fiend Domain!

 The trump card left behind by King Feng Xuan could only be considered as a weapon at most.

 What truly killed the two Black Immortals of the lower worlds was the bewitchment of the fat and skinny old men!

 "Senior, there shouldn't be any danger now, right?"

 A Black Immortal of the lower worlds asked carefully.

 "I don't know about that,"

 The fat old man said with a smile.

 No matter what, this was the corpse of a King after all and his storage bag was right in front of them—there might be unimaginable treasures within.

 Everyone was indignant and unwilling to leave.

 A moment later, someone retrieved another Dharmic treasure from his storage bag and stood far away, controlling it to charge towards King Feng Xuan's storage bag.

 The moment that person's Dharmic treasure flew out, it lost its Spirit Qi before it even made contact with King Feng Xuan's corpse and fell to the ground with green spots all over its body.

 "Ah!"

 The person exclaimed softly.

 He had completely lost control of the Dharmic treasure!

 Su Zimo had already known about this the moment he entered the Emperor's Tomb and was naturally not surprised.

 The other cultivators were shocked.

 The skinny old man said coldly, "I forgot to remind you guys not to use any Dharmic treasures in this Emperor's Tomb. Any Dharmic treasure that's exposed will be corroded by the curse of the Emperor's Tomb and turned into scrap metal!"

 Someone frowned. "In other words, we can only rely on our bodies, bloodlines, divine powers or secret skills?"

 "Haha!"

 Li Tian burst into laughter. "That's perfect. I ascended after crossing the Three of Nine Heavenly Tribulation. Let's see whose body and bloodline in this Emperor's Tomb can compare to mine!"

 Jian Yu had a cold expression and remained silent.

 Ordinary sword cultivators would definitely specialize in body tempering. Otherwise, it would be difficult for them to unleash the killing power of the Sword Dao to its limits.

 As they discussed, someone sneaked behind King Feng Xuan and approached.

 In the blink of an eye, that person was inches away from King Feng Xuan!

 With a fervent gaze, that person reached out towards the storage bag on King Feng Xuan's waist with lightning speed.

 "I've got it!"

 The person was overjoyed and was about to open his storage bag to check for treasures when a fingertip-sized green ghost flame floated out from King Feng Xuan's corpse.

 When the ghost flame landed on the Black Immortal of the lower worlds, it swept through his body rapidly as though it had encountered strong wine!

 In the blink of an eye, the Black Immortal of the lower worlds burned with ghastly green flames and turned into a gigantic human-shaped fireball!

 Many cultivators retreated hurriedly to distance themselves.

 "Ah! Ah! Ahhhh!"

 A tragic cry sounded from the fireball.

 In less than a few breaths, the tragic cries vanished and the flesh of the Black Immortal of the lower worlds was burned into nothingness by the green flames, leaving only a corpse filled with green spots on the ground.

 This time round, even Su Zimo was secretly alarmed.

 Although he specialized in the Dao of flames, even he felt his heart skip a beat and his scalp tingle from the power contained in the ghastly green flames.

 If he was tainted by that flame, it would be difficult for him to survive.

 "Hmph, that's the Curse Ghost Fire!"

 The skinny old man said coldly, "In this Emperor's Tomb, the corpses of some experts can nurture Cursed Ghost Fire that can burn flesh and incinerate Essence Spirits!"

 "This is just a small lesson for you guys. There are too many things in this Emperor's Tomb that can kill you guys!"

 Jian Yu closed two fingers and conjured a sword art, slashing a sword beam at the storage bag on the ground through the void.

 Perhaps due to the passage of time or the corrosion of the curse of the Emperor's Tomb, even the storage bag of a King could not withstand the sword beam and shattered instantly.

 Splash!

 The items in the storage bags fell to the ground.

 Everyone turned their gazes over.

 It had to be said that there were indeed many treasures in a King's storage bag. There were more than 10,000 Dharmic treasures and spirit treasures alone!

 They were stacked together and almost formed a small mountain.

 Unfortunately, those Dharmic treasures were filled with green spots and had lost their sentience—they were completely crippled.

 Some of the cultivation resources such as spirit stones in the storage bag lost their Essence Qi as well.

 For example, some elixirs were filled with curses and no one dared to consume them even if they were still effective.

 Many cultivators were disappointed.

 There were no treasures in the storage bag that cost three lives to open.

 "Let's go,"

 The skinny old man said in a deep voice.

 Everyone followed behind the fat and skinny old men and continued forward.

 Su Zimo did not follow. Instead, he stood not far away and stared at the small mountain of Dharmic treasures and spirit treasures with a shimmering gaze.

 "What are you doing there?"

 The skinny old man asked with a frown when he realized that Su Zimo was not following him.

 Su Zimo did not even look at the skinny old man and replied casually, "You guys leave first. I'll take a look around and catch up to you guys before long."

 "Hmph!"

 The skinny old man's expression darkened. "Don't blame me for not reminding you. If you get separated from us, you'll be buried in this Emperor's Tomb!"

 With that said, the skinny old man led everyone forward and ignored Su Zimo.

 Suddenly, Tang Ziyi's voice sounded in Su Zimo's mind.

 "Are you thinking that there are way too few treasures in the storage bag of a Fiend King?"

 "That's right,"

 Su Zimo nodded slightly.

 Tang Ziyi sent a voice transmission, "King-level experts can condense Grotto-heavens. Their true treasures are nurtured in the Grotto-heaven and refined day and night. They won't be placed in storage bags."

 A look of realization flashed through Su Zimo's eyes.

 It was no wonder why he did not discover any Grotto-heaven Spirit Treasures.

 According to Tang Ziyi, treasures such as Grotto-heaven Spirit Treasures should be hidden in King Feng Xuan's Grotto-heaven!

 Tang Ziyi continued, "Even if King Feng Xuan is dead, we won't be able to open his Grotto-heaven given our capabilities. You don't have to try."

 "Yes, you guys leave first. I'll be there soon,"

 Su Zimo did not explain further.

 Apart from the fact that he was curious about the rare treasures in King Feng Xuan's storage bag, there was another important reason why he stayed.

 It was the small mountain of Dharmic treasures and spirit treasures before him!

 To others, those Dharmic treasures and spirit treasures were nothing but scrap metal.

 However, that was not the case for Su Zimo!

 To be precise, it was of great use to the Hell Suppression Tripod!

 That was because after the storage bag was opened, the Hell Suppression Tripod let out a long-awaited vibration—it was a sign that it wanted to devour and refine weapons!

 Although these weapons were tainted by the curse, the Hell Suppression Tripod did not seem to care.

 To it, these weapons were food!

 They were just a little filthy.

 Su Zimo waited for the fat and skinny old men to lead everyone away. After disappearing from sight, he summoned the Hell Suppression Tripod.

 Indeed!

 Although the Hell Suppression Tripod was exposed in the Emperor's Tomb, there were no green spots on its body!

 Even the curse of the Emperor's Tomb could not taint the Hell Suppression Tripod!
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 Su Zimo was extremely cautious and did not advance rashly. Instead, he controlled the Hell Suppression Tripod and approached the small mountain of Dharmic treasures in the distance.

 Indeed!

 The moment the Hell Suppression Tripod approached the Dharmic treasures, a few more wisps of ghastly green ghost flames floated out from King Feng Xuan's corpse.

 The ghost flames seemed to possess some sort of sentience and would float out to incinerate any external objects that approached!

 Su Zimo controlled the Hell Suppression Tripod and did not dodge. Instead, he charged towards the ghost flames.

 When the ghost flames landed on the outer wall of the Hell Suppression Tripod, they were absorbed by the Vermilion Bird Sacred Soul before the flames could spread and vanished!

 Boom!

 The Hell Suppression Tripod continued forward and collided against the small mountain of Dharmic treasures before it. Instantly, the Dharmic treasures collapsed and scattered everywhere.

 A powerful suction force burst forth from the Hell Suppression Tripod. Among the 10,000 Dharmic treasures, 1,000 weapons were selected and pulled into the Hell Suppression Tripod!

 Those weapons were sentient Dharmic treasures!

 After a sentient Dharmic treasure passed through the Heavenly Tribulation, it would gain sentience and the material of the Dharmic treasure would transform. Even if it was crippled and lost its sentience, this scrap material was of great use to the Hell Suppression Tripod!

 If he were to refine all the spirit treasures, there was a high chance he could repair the third wall of the Hell Suppression Tripod!

 If he could repair the third tripod wall, not only could the third sacred soul awaken, the Prajna Nirvana Sutra would be even more complete as well.

 Whether or not Su Zimo could find the jade talisman for this trip to the Emperor's Tomb, he had already gained enough by now.

 If not for this Emperor's Tomb, who knew how long it would take to collect so many spirit treasures.

 An extremely terrifying heat burst forth from the Hell Suppression Tripod and melted all the spirit treasures that were dragged in, turning them into red molten metal before long!

 Su Zimo discovered that there were also some strange green bubbles mixed in the molten metal.

 If he was not wrong, those green bubbles were the curse of the Emperor's Tomb!

 With the curse of the Emperor's Tomb, it might take even longer for the Hell Suppression Tripod to refine and absorb all the spirit treasures.

 Su Zimo was in no rush.

 At the very least, there was no need for the Hell Suppression Tripod in the Emperor's Tomb for the time being.

 About two hours later, Su Zimo waited for the Hell Suppression Tripod to devour the 1,000 spirit treasures before putting it away and chasing in the direction of Tang Ziyi and the others.

 This time round, Su Zimo released his spirit perception and sped up. Before long, he caught sight of Tang Ziyi and the others.

 Initially, there were more than 90 people when they parted ways.

 In just two hours, there were only slightly more than 50 people left in the group!

 Of the remaining cultivators, apart from Tang Ziyi, the others were pale with fear, as though they had suffered immense shock.

 "What happened?"

 Su Zimo chased and asked with a frown.

 Someone gulped and said with lingering fear, "We passed by a white bones ruin earlier on. Who would have thought that the white bones would come to life and start a massacre. We can't defeat them and many of us died. Some of us were even hunted down by the white bones and they're probably doomed."

 Most of the cultivators who died here were former experts.

 The corpses left behind would not rot for millions of years. If they were reanimated, even Heaven Immortals might not be able to defend against them, let alone Black Immortals.

 "I want to go back! I don't want to die!"

 A cultivator clutched the wound on his abdomen with a pale expression. He was on the brink of a mental breakdown and muttered repeatedly.

 "You won't be able to return without me!"

 The skinny old man harrumphed coldly.

 "I don't want to continue walking or look for any jade talisman anymore. You guys can continue looking for it on your own!"

 The person said with a horrified expression as he retreated, wanting to return the way he came.

 However, he had barely taken a few steps when his body began to stagger. Arching his body, he clutched his abdomen with both hands and let out a deep growl, as though he was enduring immense pain.

 Immediately after, the person fell to the ground and the blood flowing out of the wound on his abdomen turned green as his skin rotted!

 After a series of tragic cries, the person was unrecognizable and his lifeforce was extinguished.

 The fat old man seemed to have a sense of trepidation as well. "The corpses in the Emperor's Tomb are stained with the curse of the Emperor's Tomb all year round. Even an unassuming bone fragment is a great killing weapon! Anyone injured by those corpses will definitely die!"

 Tang Ziyi glanced at that person before retracting her gaze.

 Although she was still expressionless, she still felt her heart skip a beat when she saw that.

 "What happened?"

 Su Zimo sent a voice transmission, "How did those white bones come to life?"

 Tang Ziyi said, "The Emperor's Tomb is filled with the power of curses all year round. However, after millions of years of evolution, some strange living beings were born."

 "These living beings are tiny and difficult to detect. Although they are extremely weak, they can attach themselves to the white bones and control them to fight."

 There were all sorts of things in the vast world.

 Many living beings were born in special environments and strange worlds.

 The living beings that Tang Ziyi mentioned could survive in the environment of the Emperor's Tomb. However, there was a high chance that they would not be able to survive a single day outside!

 After a moment of silence, Tang Ziyi continued, "The greatest threat in the Emperor's Tomb is not these strange living beings, but some Ghost Immortals!"

 Su Zimo was shocked.

 Although this was the first time he heard about Ghost Immortals, he already had a rough understanding.

 Ghost Immortals were similar to the otherworldly soldiers of Tianhuang Mainland.

 These were cultivators who met with undeserved calamities or the descent of bad luck. As their vengeance, resentment and grievances accumulated over a long period of time, the Ghost Immortals would be condensed.

 None of the experts who entered the Emperor's Tomb were spared—it was clear how strong the resentment of those experts was!

 Tang Ziyi continued, "The Ghost Immortals in the Emperor's Tomb are even more terrifying because they are still tainted by the curse of the Emperor's Tomb. We can't even touch them, let alone fight them."

 Su Zimo's expression turned grim.

 This Emperor's Tomb was even more terrifying than he had imagined!

 If he was unlucky and encountered any Ghost Immortal, he might die here!

 The fat and skinny old men had grim expressions as well.

 The two of them had not expected that they would lose close to half of their cultivators in less than a day after entering the Emperor's Tomb!

 At this rate, it would be impossible for him to survive a month in the Emperor's Tomb, let alone search for the jade talisman.

 "Everyone, follow closely. Don't act on your own this time round!"

 The skinny old man glared at Su Zimo and said sternly.

 The fat old man determined the direction and led everyone forward.

 Before long, a green fog appeared in front of everyone and enveloped them!

 "It's the curse fog! Run!"

 The fat old man's expression changed starkly as he shrieked!

 Before his sentence was finished, Tang Ziyi had already recognized the origin of the green fog and sped towards the back.

 In their panic, everyone moved as well.
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 Everyone panicked and ran with all their might. They only stopped after running for more than 50 kilometers.

 The curse fog behind them had already vanished. The fat and skinny old man counted the number of people and realized that more than ten people had disappeared!

 It was unknown if they were separated from everyone or devoured by the curse fog.

 Their group had only entered the Emperor's Tomb for less than half a day and there were only slightly more than 30 of them left—they had suffered immense losses!

 After half a day of encounters, everyone was fearful and even ruthless people like Li Tian and Jian Yu fell silent.

 No matter how strong they were, they were only tyrants of the Black Essence realm.

 There were way too many things that could kill them in the Emperor's Tomb!

 "What was that curse fog earlier on?"

 Some cultivators could not help but ask with lingering fear.

 The skinny old man said with a dark expression, "For various reasons, the curse of the Emperor's Tomb gathered and materialized."

 "If you're devoured by the curse fog, the power of the curse will seep into your flesh, organs and marrow. Even if you can leave this place alive, you'll definitely die!"

 Right now, everyone had just entered the Emperor's Tomb. Although they were cursed, the power had yet to truly seep into their bodies.

 That was also the reason why there was a chance to dispel it.

 "Let's go!"

 After resting for an hour, the fat old man rose and continued forward with the remaining 30-odd people.

 Actually, Su Zimo had a chance to flee during the escape earlier on.

 However, there was no need for him to act alone since the method to leave the Emperor's Tomb was with the fat and skinny old men.

 Furthermore, the environment of the Emperor's Tomb was complicated and dangerous and he did not know much about it. If he followed the crowd and encountered danger, he would have a higher chance of surviving instead.

 "What's that?!"

 Before long, a sharp-eyed cultivator pointed to an area in the distance and shouted.

 There was a glow in that area that resembled a gigantic mirror.

 There were even faint flashes of resplendent and strange lights on the mirror.

 Su Zimo's eyesight was strong and he had long seen that it was a gigantic lake. The lake water rippled and reflected some light, attracting everyone's attention.

 As for the resplendent light on the lake, he could not see it clearly due to the distance.

 "Let's go take a look!"

 The skinny old man said in a deep voice and led everyone in that direction.

 "It's a lake!"

 Some cultivators recognized it.

 "There's quite a number of people over there!"

 Before they arrived at the lake, everyone realized that there were many cultivators standing around the lake. They formed teams and distanced themselves from one another to form different factions.

 Su Zimo swept his gaze across.

 There were around eight factions around the lake and their cultivation realms were similar—all of them were Grade 8 or 9 Black Immortals.

 However, there were no recognizable emblems on the bodies of these cultivators and it was unknown where they came from.

 Before entering the Emperor's Tomb, Prince Yuan Zuo had already mentioned it.

 Apart from them, there were definitely other factions that entered the Emperor's Tomb.

 "Hmph, they're just small sects and factions. There's nothing to fear!"

 The skinny old man made a rough judgment and his expression softened. "Let's go!"

 "Senior, these sects and factions don't have any emblems. How did you judge them?" A cultivator asked.

 The skinny old man said proudly, "Any true major sect or faction that enters the Emperor's Tomb will definitely not hide their tracks. Instead, they will reveal their unique emblems to intimidate others."

 As he said that, the skinny old man pointed to a black gold badge on his waist.

 There was a huge 'Jin' word on the badge!

 "Look over there! People from the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom are here as well!"

 "I heard that apart from the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom, the other two Immortal Kingdoms sent people in as well."

 "Not only that, I heard that the four immortal sects sent people into the Emperor's Tomb with their own motives as well."

 Some cultivators around the lake recognized Su Zimo's group and whispered.

 Some cultivators seemed unwilling to provoke them and avoided them.

 The three Immortal Kingdoms ruled over territories in Divine Firmament Mainland and had kings respectively, possessing absolute dominance.

 Apart from the four immortal sects, no other sect or faction could go against them.

 The entire world belonged to the kings!

 Within the territory of the Immortal Kingdoms, all sects, aristocratic families, cultivators and living beings had to obey the rule of the Immortal Kingdoms and could not disobey!

 The cultivators around the lake recognized the identity of the fat and skinny old men and were naturally unwilling to get into a conflict with them.

 Li Tian and the others had just experienced many dangers and were in a sorry state. Now that they found some confidence, they puffed up their chests instinctively and regained their vigor.

 Su Zimo and the others arrived near the lake and focused their gazes.

 In the middle of the lake was a lone island that shone with beautiful, resplendent lights from time to time.

 Furthermore, a faint medicinal fragrance wafted over from the direction of the lone island.

 "Could it be…"

 The fat old man glared at the light on the island and suddenly exclaimed with widened eyes, "It's the Seven Glow Immortal Ginseng!"

 The skinny old man nodded repeatedly as well. "It's definitely the Seven Glow Immortal Ginseng! There's no mistake about it!"

 "To think that a Seven Glow Immortal Ginseng would grow in this Emperor's Tomb. Furthermore, it's completely ripe and glows with seven different colors!"

 The fat and skinny old men were agitated and even lost their composure.

 Su Zimo could not help but send a voice transmission to Tang Ziyi, "What's a Seven Glow Immortal Ginseng?"

 "This is one of the most famous immortal herbs of the upper world. Legend has it that once it ripens, it will emit seven different glows and can even revive the dead. No matter how badly injured one is, they will recover completely!"

 "If a mature Seven Glow Immortal Ginseng was outside, even Perfected Immortals and Immortal Kings would fight for it."

 After a brief pause, Tang Ziyi continued, "In addition, the Seven Glow Immortal Ginseng can also increase a cultivator's lifespan."

 A look of realization flashed through Su Zimo's eyes.

 It was no wonder why the fat and skinny old men were so worked up.

 The two of them only chose to enter the Emperor's Tomb when their lifespans were almost up. If they could obtain the Seven Glow Immortal Ginseng, they would naturally be free from the threat of lifespan exhaustion!

 Su Zimo also noticed something strange.

 Even the usually calm Tang Ziyi's voice trembled when she described the Seven Glow Immortal Ginseng.

 If what Tang Ziyi said was true, an immortal herb as such was indeed a supreme treasure.

 Su Zimo was the Green Lotus True Body to begin with and this immortal herb was of great use to him as well!

 However, he could still maintain his composure.

 The fact that the surrounding cultivators did not make any moves despite the appearance of such an immortal herb in the Emperor's Tomb was proof that it was not easy to obtain!

 Su Zimo's gaze landed on the surface of the lake.

 The lake water was clear and green. Even with Su Zimo's eyesight, he could not see what was beneath the lake.

 However, if there was danger, it was extremely likely to be in this lake!

 As he pondered, the fat and skinny old men had already calmed down and returned to normal.

 Surveying his surroundings, the skinny old man suddenly asked, "Who's going to retrieve this immortal ginseng?"
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 None of the cultivators beside the fat and skinny old men replied.

 None of them were fools. Against such a treasure, the other sects and factions did not make any moves. Who knew what dangers they would encounter if they snatched the Seven Glow Immortal Ginseng?

 The fat old man said with a smile, "Her Highness said that apart from that item, the other treasures in the Emperor's Tomb will belong to whoever can obtain them. This is your opportunity."

 The skinny old man added, "Don't worry, if you can obtain the Seven Glow Immortal Ginseng, no other sect or faction will dare to lay their hands on it!"

 Some cultivators attempted to reach the edge of the lake and looked at it intently.

 The lake water was calm and deep such that one could not see what was going on within. Even spirit consciousnesses could not penetrate it.

 A cultivator attempted to throw out a few rocks, creating a series of ripples on the surface of the lake.

 There was still no activity in the massive lake.

 When the other cultivators around the lake saw that, they used all sorts of methods to test the edge of the lake but to no avail.

 Finally, a cultivator could not hold it in any longer and leaped up, sprinting towards the lone island on the lake!

 That person's movement technique was extremely brilliant. Stepping on the lake water with his feet, he left a shallow mark on the surface of the lake at an astonishing speed.

 In the blink of an eye, he was only half a step away from the island.

 There was no danger throughout the entire process.

 As for Su Zimo, he glared at the deep lake the entire time. His spirit perception could clearly sense that danger was approaching!

 When the other cultivators saw that, they could not hold it in either.

 If this person were to snatch the Seven Glow Immortal Ginseng and devour it in one go, it would be a huge loss for them!

 Instantly, dozens of figures around the lake moved and released their movement techniques, speeding towards the lone island.

 Although Black Immortals could fly, it consumed too much Essence Qi.

 Therefore, most of the cultivators chose to speed on the surface of the lake and make use of the water's power to hold their bodies back.

 That way, everyone would have time and strength to react even if they encountered any changes.

 Sensing that the lake was dangerous, Su Zimo took a few steps back instinctively.

 On the other side, his expression changed as he noticed Tang Ziyi walking towards the edge of the lake. She was staring at the lone island in the distance, seemingly moved.

 "What is she doing?"

 Su Zimo was curious.

 Right then, a tragic cry sounded from the direction of the lake and stopped!

 Su Zimo looked over and did not see what happened.

 "What happened?"

 Su Zimo asked with a frown.

 A cultivator at the side widened his eyes in disbelief and said slowly, "The cultivator at the front suddenly sank to the bottom of the lake and disappeared!"

 When Su Zimo saw that the person wanted to speak but stopped, he asked, "What did you want to say?"

 The cultivator said hesitantly, "It's as though something in the lake dragged that person down…"

 "Ah!"

 Right then, another tragic cry sounded from the lake.

 Su Zimo had been staring at the lake the entire time. This time round, he saw everything clearly.

 Suddenly, a black shadow darted out from beneath the lake and opened its mouth, devouring the legs of a cultivator before dragging him into the lake!

 The black shadow's gaping mouth was filled with extremely sharp serrated teeth.

 The moment the cultivator sank into the lake, a fountain of blood spewed out!

 The sudden change shocked the dozens of cultivators who were speeding on the lake and their expressions changed!

 Those cultivators were rather sharp and stopped right away. Circulating their Dharmic arts, they soared into the air, wanting to leave the lake.

 However, before those cultivators could escape completely, black shadows tore through the surface of the lake and leaped out, devouring the cultivators in midair!

 This time round, all the cultivators around the lake could see it clearly.

 The black shadows were strange-looking fish. They were pitch-black and had no eyes. Their tails were huge as they slapped the surface of the lake with a tremendous force, causing their bodies to leap into midair!

 Instantly, hundreds of the Eyeless Fishes broke through the surface of the lake and chased after the cultivators in midair.

 The teeth of the Eyeless Fishes were extremely sharp. Once they opened their mouths, their jaws would protrude in a menacing manner!

 Once bitten by the Eyeless Fishes, there was no way to escape.

 In the blink of an eye, more than ten Eyeless Fishes devoured a cultivator until only a skeleton was left!

 The dozens of cultivators were way too close to the surface of the lake.

 The Eyeless Fishes leaped up from the lake and many cultivators did not have time to dodge. Before long, they were devoured by the Eyeless Fishes and buried in the lake!

 "I seem to have seen this fish in an ancient book,"

 The fat old man at the side murmured with a wary expression, "It's said that for this fish, they only possess one of the five senses, smell. They are able to smell all sorts of life."

 "Once other living beings enter their territory, they will attack in groups until they are torn apart and devoured!"

 Swoosh!

 Right then, another figure appeared on the lake and sped towards the lone island in the middle.

 Above the lake, tragic cries sounded continuously and it was filled with blood—no one dared to take another step forward.

 Li Tian, Jian Yu and the others were pale as well and rejoiced internally.

 Thankfully, they did not act rashly. Otherwise, given their capabilities, they would not have been able to escape the pursuit of the many Eyeless Fishes.

 The appearance of that figure was extremely striking!

 "There's truly someone who isn't afraid of death and dares to head up."

 "This treasure is right in front of us after all. If we can risk our lives for such a huge opportunity, there's a high chance that we can experience a meteoric transformation!"

 "Hmph! What's the point of a meteoric transformation if you can't even survive?"

 Some cultivators sneered.

 "It's Tang Ziyi!"

 Su Zimo frowned slightly.

 Earlier on, he noticed that Tang Ziyi was moved. Furthermore, her emotions fluctuated unusually when she saw the Seven Glow Immortal Ginseng.

 He had not expected that Tang Ziyi would ignore the danger and force her way through the lake towards the lone island!

 Of course, as an assassin, Tang Ziyi had a good grasp of the opportunity to make a move.

 At that moment, the attention of the hundreds of Eyeless Fishes was on the dozens of cultivators in midair.

 As for Tang Ziyi, she ignored the consumption of her Essence Qi and flew through the air. She was almost 90 feet high and crossed everyone's heads towards the lone island.

 Just as Tang Ziyi was halfway through her journey, the surface of the lake splashed!

 At least thousands of black shadows broke through the water surface and chased after Tang Ziyi who was in midair!

 Psst!

 Many cultivators felt their scalps tingle when they saw that!

 Thousands of Eyeless Fishes broke out of the water and soared into the air—they managed to reach 90 feet and even higher!

 Instantly, Tang Ziyi fell into danger!

 "Ah!"

 Suddenly, Tang Ziyi opened her mouth and let out a long howl, releasing the sound of an immortal whale.
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 Tang Ziyi had a good plan. She wanted to make use of the burst of the Immortal Whale Sound to fight for a chance of survival and break out of the encirclement.

 However, the Eyeless Fishes only possessed the sense of smell and no hearing.

 Although the burst of the Immortal Whale Sound was strong, it did not affect the Eyeless Fishes at all!

 Tang Ziyi's expression was unchanged as electric arcs burst forth from her body and gathered rapidly behind her, forming a pair of thunder wings!

 Boom! Boom!

 Amidst the lightning and thunder, Tang Ziyi soared into the air once more at an extremely fast speed. Before the thousands of Eyeless Fishes surrounded her, she broke out of the encirclement and sped towards the lone island!

 For Black Immortals, even if they flew in the air, the height they could climb was limited and the highest was only 90 feet.

 However, with the help of her thunder wings, Tang Ziyi was able to reach a height of more than 100 feet and her movement technique's speed had even doubled!

 After obtaining the Thunder Emperor's inheritance, Su Zimo recognized at a glance that this was a secret skill of the Void Thunder Manual, the Zephyr Thunder Wings.

 Cultivating the Zephyr Thunder Wings was equivalent to obtaining the legacy of the Void Thunder Manual.

 Previously, Su Zimo had already vaguely guessed that Tang Ziyi might be related to the Thunder Emperor. Now, his guess was confirmed.

 On the other side, the fat and skinny old men narrowed their eyes slightly with cold expressions when they saw that.

 The two of them exchanged glances without saying anything.

 Another ripple appeared above the lake after Tang Ziyi released her Zephyr Thunder Wings!

 Swoosh!

 Suddenly, the lake split open and a gigantic black shadow broke through the water surface. Like an anaconda that was dozens of feet long, it whipped towards Tang Ziyi with a layer of mist!

 The black shadow was too fast and arrived almost instantly.

 When Tang Ziyi used her Zephyr Thunder Wings, her speed was extremely shocking as well. By the time she realized, it was already too late for her to dodge.

 Tang Ziyi felt a large black shadow envelop her and could only prop up her arms and circulate her blood qi to defend.

 Compared to the black shadow, Tang Ziyi looked extremely petite.

 Bang!

 There was a dull thud!

 Tang Ziyi shuddered and lightning burst forth from her body as her blood qi surged. However, she could not withstand the tremendous force of the black shadow and was sent flying, falling from midair.

 "Pfft!"

 She spat out a mouthful of blood.

 This clash caused a huge impact and shock to her organs.

 The Zephyr Thunder Wings behind her were shattered by the black shadow and almost dissipated!

 "What's that?"

 "It looks like the Scarlet Black Squid. To think that such a ferocious demon beast would be nurtured in this lake!"

 Splash!

 At the same time, the surface of the lake boiled and gigantic thick tentacles tore through the surface of the lake, chasing after Tang Ziyi who was in midair.

 On the tentacles were circular suction cups the size of basins that squirmed continuously in a terrifying manner!

 Instantly, hundreds of tentacles danced wildly in midair with a frightening might!

 The cultivators around the lake were scared out of their wits and retreated one after another, afraid that they would be sucked into the lake by the tentacles.

 The moment Tang Ziyi fell, a thousand Eyeless Fishes leaped up, wanting to devour her flesh.

 She could only barely hold on with her damaged Zephyr Thunder Wings.

 But now, she could not defend against the encirclement of hundreds of terrifying tentacles from the Scarlet Black Squid!

 The hundreds of tentacles squirmed and almost formed an impenetrable space, trapping Tang Ziyi within!

 Even though she was about to die in the beast's mouth, Tang Ziyi's expression did not change much.

 However, she sighed internally.

 'Sigh, I failed to obtain an utmost treasure of that level at the end of the day.'

 'A moment of greed cost me my life. I can't blame anyone.'

 Countless thoughts flashed through her mind before she died.

 "Let's go. There's no way we can cross this lone island with this Scarlet Black Squid guarding it."

 "Time to go."

 Many cultivators shook their heads. Although they were reluctant, they could only leave helplessly.

 "Who is that?"

 Right then, a cultivator caught sight of a figure flash past from the corner of his eye and charged towards the lone island!

 "He truly has a death wish. How dare he charge over!"

 "Fufu, to think that someone would be so eager to die."

 Everyone sneered when they saw that figure.

 The fat and skinny old mens' group quickly recognized that it was Su Zimo!

 When Su Zimo arrived at the edge of the lake, a pair of Essence Qi wings appeared behind him.

 Immediately after, an even wider pair of golden wings grew on the wings, shining brightly!

 Phew!

 Two pairs of wings flapped and Su Zimo transformed into a golden streak of light. His speed was at its limits and had even surpassed the reaction of most of the cultivators present!

 "What secret skill is that? It seems to be even faster than that woman's movement technique!"

 The crowd exclaimed.

 Before the hundreds of tentacles were sealed, the golden light passed through a small crack and arrived beside Tang Ziyi.

 "It was you?"

 Initially, Tang Ziyi thought that she would definitely die. However, she did not expect Su Zimo to barge in as well.

 "What are you doing here?!"

 Tang Ziyi glared at Su Zimo.

 "To pluck the Seven Glow Immortal Ginseng, of course,"

 Pausing for a moment, Su Zimo smiled. "And also… to save you along the way."

 "Are you crazy?"

 Tang Ziyi looked at Su Zimo as though she was looking at a lunatic. "Didn't you see what happened earlier on? Even Earth Immortals can't defend against the power of this Scarlet Black Squid. Hurry and leave!"

 The two of them were surrounded by hundreds of tentacles in a cramped space that was almost sealed. There were only a few small gaps and the light was dim.

 Suddenly, their surroundings fell into darkness.

 There was no gap left in the space formed by hundreds of tentacles!

 "Now, there's no way to leave even if you want to,"

 In the darkness, Tang Ziyi lowered her head slightly and sighed.

 Suddenly, she felt her waist tighten and a strong arm wrap around her.

 Her body stiffened.

 If it was any other time, she would have killed him long ago.

 However, at that moment, she was in despair. At the thought that the two of them were about to be buried here, she let this man's rude actions go.

 "Let's go!"

 Right then, Su Zimo's voice sounded in her ears.

 Swoosh!

 Tang Ziyi felt her vision blur, as though space was in chaos. She lost track of time and light reappeared.

 Composing herself, she focused her gaze and could not help but freeze on the spot.

 The two of them had already broken free from the encirclement of the Scarlet Black Squid and arrived above the lake!

 "It's that secret skill!"

 Tang Ziyi's eyes lit up and she reacted quickly.

 Back in the Ten Absolute Hell, she tried to assassinate Su Zimo but he seized the initiative because of this unpredictable secret skill that was almost like teleportation!

 Su Zimo hugged Tang Ziyi and the Roc wings behind him flapped. With a flash of golden light, he covered 500 kilometers in the blink of an eye and left the Scarlet Black Squid behind.

 By the time the Scarlet Black Squid beneath the lake reacted, Su Zimo and Tang Ziyi had already arrived on the lone island.
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 "That person actually went over!"

 "What's going on? How did he rush out earlier on?"

 "I didn't see it clearly. It was as though he teleported over. What's his background?"

 When the crowd around the lake saw that, a commotion broke out.

 The fat and skinny old men had grim expressions as well.

 Even with their eyesight, they could not see clearly how Su Zimo managed to break through the obstruction of the Scarlet Black Squid and arrive on the lone island.

 "This lad is rather capable,"

 The skinny old man sent a voice transmission to the fat old man.

 "If that lad can really pluck the Seven Glow Immortal Ginseng, hehe…" The fat old man did not continue and merely laughed with a fervent gaze and an excited expression.

 Above the lone island.

 Su Zimo controlled the Roc wings and descended slowly, releasing his spirit consciousness to check out the situation on the island.

 As though she sensed something, Tang Ziyi struggled and distanced herself from Su Zimo hurriedly, lowering her head in silence.

 "I owe you another favor again,"

 A moment later, Tang Ziyi spoke.

 Initially, she had already returned Su Zimo a favor. However, she now owed him another not long after.

 Tang Ziyi was a little flustered.

 She had a stubborn personality and was extremely headstrong, not willing to owe anyone a favor.

 Initially, she wanted to repay this person's kindness as soon as possible and have nothing to do with him anymore.

 However, for some reason, her relationship with his person was entangled and she fell even deeper within.

 "It's fine,"

 Su Zimo replied casually, "My target is the Seven Glow Immortal Ginseng as well. I merely saved you in passing earlier on. Don't take it to heart."

 Tang Ziyi clenched her fists slightly.

 The more Su Zimo said that, the more she could not let it go.

 "There's something strange about this island. Be careful,"

 Su Zimo's voice sounded once more, causing Tang Ziyi's heart to skip a beat as she calmed down from her thoughts.

 The Seven Glow Immortal Ginseng was located in the center of the island.

 Out of caution, Su Zimo descended at the edge of the lone island.

 However, after he descended on the lone island, the Eyeless Fishes and Scarlet Black Squid did not chase after him.

 The Scarlet Black Squid was extremely furious and slapped the lake with its hundreds of tentacles, creating massive waves. However, that demon beast did not dare to approach the lone island at all!

 Yet, when Su Zimo released his spirit consciousness and scanned the lone island, he did not discover any other life.

 "Strange,"

 Su Zimo murmured softly and walked carefully in the direction of the Seven Glow Immortal Ginseng.

 Tang Ziyi followed behind as well.

 There were many bushes on the island that were as tall as a person. Before long, the two of them disappeared from the line of sight of many cultivators.

 The island was not big. However, out of caution, Su Zimo took two hours to reach the Seven Glow Immortal Ginseng.

 The two of them did not encounter any danger the entire time!

 Su Zimo stopped a hundred feet away from the Seven Glow Immortal Ginseng and did not continue approaching.

 Through the bushes in front of him, he could see an immortal ginseng the size of an infant's arm. It shone with seven rays of light and had a domineering Spirit Qi, emitting a rich medicinal fragrance!

 "There doesn't seem to be any danger?"

 Tang Ziyi said softly.

 "Something's not right,"

 Su Zimo's expression turned grim.

 Although he did not discover any danger in the vicinity and his spirit perception did not even warn him, he felt that something was amiss.

 Su Zimo scanned his surroundings a few times but still found nothing.

 "What sort of an environment can nurture a treasure like the Seven Glow Immortal Ginseng?"

 Suddenly, Su Zimo asked.

 Tang Ziyi said, "This is a legendary immortal herb. I'm not really sure, but the amount of energy required to nurture such an utmost treasure is unimaginable."

 "There's nothing special about this lone island and I can't see anything unique about it either. I wonder how it managed to nurture such an immortal herb."

 Su Zimo pondered for a moment but could not think of a reason.

 Tang Ziyi said, "Why don't I go get it? If I can pluck it, I'll give it to you."

 Su Zimo glanced sideways and his heart skipped a beat.

 Although Tang Ziyi did not say it explicitly, she merely wanted to return him a favor.

 "I'll go,"

 Su Zimo smiled gently. He had some treasures and many trump cards. Even if he encountered any danger, he would have a chance to escape.

 Taking a deep breath of air, Su Zimo pushed aside the bushes in front of him and walked slowly towards the Seven Glow Immortal Ginseng.

 90 feet.

 70 feet.

 50 feet…

 The closer Su Zimo was to the Seven Glow Immortal Ginseng, the more nervous he became. However, there was no activity around him and it was frighteningly quiet!

 In the blink of an eye, Su Zimo was only 30 feet away from the Seven Glow Immortal Ginseng.

 There was still no danger.

 Not daring to be careless, Su Zimo maintained his vigilance and continued to approach slowly.

 10 feet!

 As long as he took two more steps, the Seven Glow Immortal Ginseng would be within reach!

 Su Zimo became excited as well and took a step forward.

 Right then, a change happened!

 The surrounding space seemed to tremble!

 Immediately after, an extremely pure and cold power spread out around the Seven Glow Immortal Ginseng.

 To Su Zimo, the void before him was like a blank piece of paper with a drop of pitch-black ink.

 Thereafter, the ink spread and extended continuously.

 Su Zimo's eyes widened.

 The darkness extended and devoured everything in its surroundings.

 The bushes around the Seven Glow Immortal Ginseng were swept by the darkness and vanished completely, becoming a part of it!

 As though they sensed something, the many Eyeless Fishes as well as the Scarlet Black Squid, burrowed into the depths of the lake and disappeared.

 Even the lake water could not withstand the pressure.

 The waves that were surging earlier on calmed down in the blink of an eye!

 "Look!"

 Someone pointed to the lake and exclaimed.

 The entire lake seemed to have been splashed with thick ink and turned pitch-black, emitting a cold aura that was sinister!

 On the lone island.

 Su Zimo's feet seemed to have fallen into a swamp and he could not move at all.

 When he saw the darkness surging towards him and his spirit perception warning him, Su Zimo released his Extreme Speed divine power and condensed the Roc wings.

 Even so, he could not escape.

 It was as though his body had fallen into a bottomless abyss and he could not break free no matter how he struggled!

 His spirit consciousness moved and he wanted to summon the Hell Suppression Tripod.

 However, his spirit consciousness seemed to have been devoured by the darkness and lost connection with the Hell Suppression Tripod!

 He could not release the True Dragon Nine Flashes and many other secret skills.

 Su Zimo could only watch helplessly as the darkness ahead surged over.

 "Su Zimo!"

 Tang Ziyi's exclamation sounded from behind.

 "Don't come over!"

 Su Zimo roared.

 Anyone who came forth would be trapped in such a situation!

 When the darkness swept over, Su Zimo's extended right leg was the first to make contact.

 Su Zimo lowered his head and his pupils constricted in disbelief.

 His right foot was the first to disappear after being swept by the darkness.

 There was no pain.

 There was no blood.

 However, Su Zimo knew clearly that his right foot was gone!

 That was because he could not feel his right foot at all!

 His flesh and bones were gone, devoured completely by the darkness and became a part of it!

 Immediately after was his calf.

 The darkness devoured at an extremely fast speed and the next moment, Su Zimo's entire right leg vanished!
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 Although there was no pain, the feeling was way too terrifying and despairing!

 In the upper world, one had to cultivate to become an Earth Immortal before they could regrow their limbs and become a Heaven Immortal.

 But now, Su Zimo was only a Grade 9 Black Immortal.

 Furthermore, not a single drop of blood appeared after he was devoured by the darkness—even if a Heaven Immortal came, it would be useless!

 In the darkness, the only light was the immortal ginseng that emitted a rainbow glow.

 At that moment, even the immortal ginseng that was initially filled with exuberant lifeforce looked demonic in Su Zimo's eyes.

 'Could that power of darkness be released by the Seven Glow Immortal Ginseng?'

 'What should I do? Is the Green Lotus True Body truly going to die here today?'

 Die Yue and the Human Emperor had told him that the upper world was even more dangerous than Tianhuang Mainland!

 After he ascended to the upper world, he encountered countless life and death dangers and almost died each time!

 In more than a thousand years, he had not even ventured out of a single region of the Heavenly World, the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain, let alone explore the vast trichiliocosm.

 Countless thoughts flashed through Su Zimo's mind and he felt indignant.

 Instantly, darkness enveloped him and devoured his figure whole!

 Suddenly!

 Suddenly, Su Zimo's left eye turned pitch-black and his pupil disappeared. Instead, a gigantic pitch-black vortex appeared with a cold aura.

 The power released by Su Zimo's left eye was extremely similar to the power of darkness in the surroundings.

 In fact, it was even purer and more condensed!

 It was the Nether Glow Stone!

 Nobody knew the origin of the Nether Glow Stone.

 There were rumors that the stone came from the upper world.

 Some people said that the stone came from an illusory major chiliocosm!

 However, no matter what, the stone did possess the power of extreme darkness and was even devouring the surrounding darkness!

 As the power of darkness in his body disappeared, Su Zimo's figure reappeared!

 Only, the absorption speed of the Nether Glow Stone was extremely slow.

 However, the darkness of power surged over continuously and the Nether Glow Stone could not devour and refine all the power of darkness.

 With that, the corrosion of darkness and the devouring by the Nether Glow created a temporary balance within Su Zimo's body.

 Although Su Zimo's figure appeared, it was only a portion of it!

 To be precise, only a jade green skeleton was revealed!

 This skeleton was created by Su Zimo using the Creation Green Lotus back in the underground palace of Tianhuang Mainland.

 Although the bones were still present, the flesh on them had vanished completely, devoured by the darkness.

 On the other side, Tang Ziyi looked at the darkness ahead with a dim gaze.

 As an assassin, she had to have a cold-blooded heart and not be restrained by emotions or external objects!

 The two of them had not known each other for long. Initially, Tang Ziyi thought that Su Zimo was just a slightly special passerby in her life.

 However, at that moment, when she saw Su Zimo buried in the darkness, she felt a sadness that she had not felt for many years.

 In that instance, countless images of her interactions with Su Zimo flashed through her mind.

 To her surprise, she realized that she had spoken to this person more than everything she had spoken in the past few hundred years.

 As Tang Ziyi thought about it, a layer of mist gradually appeared in her eyes.

 Right then, a jade green glow shone on the mist in her eyes.

 Tang Ziyi looked up instinctively.

 "Ah!"

 Tang Ziyi's expression changed as she exclaimed.

 The scene before her was way too shocking!

 Two different lights shone in the darkness.

 Right at the front was the seven rays of light released by the Seven Glow Immortal Ginseng.

 Ten feet away from the Seven Glow Immortal Ginseng stood a human-shaped skeleton. It was jade green and emitted a resplendent glow, filled with vitality as it fought against the surrounding darkness!

 "Su Zimo?"

 Tang Ziyi could not help but call out softly.

 However, the path ahead was shrouded by darkness and even sound would be devoured instantly.

 "He's not dead?"

 Tang Ziyi's expression turned nervous.

 If she had not seen it with her own eyes, she would not have imagined that a cultivator's bones would grow to such an extent.

 More than that, she could not imagine that although the flesh on the skeleton had vanished, it still emitted a tremendous amount of lifeforce!

 In the darkness.

 Su Zimo could vaguely sense that the power of darkness around him was gathering.

 The absorption speed of the Nether Glow Stone was far inferior to the speed of darkness condensation!

 If he continued to linger in the darkness, even the Nether Glow Stone would not be able to protect him!

 Instinctively, Su Zimo moved.

 Immediately after, he was delighted.

 That was because the Nether Glow Stone absorbed the power of darkness in his body and allowed him to regain some freedom.

 Although his movement was slow within the darkness, at the very least, he was not immobile as before!

 Su Zimo was prepared to leave the darkness.

 However, his gaze suddenly landed on the immortal ginseng that was emitting a rainbow glow.

 Since I've already come this far, I might as well take the gamble!

 A decisive look flashed through Su Zimo's eyes as he made a decision instantly.

 His flesh had already been devoured by the darkness and it would be a huge loss if he retreated just like that.

 He did not know how long it would take for his flesh to regrow.

 Furthermore, he was just a skeleton that was neither human nor ghost right now.

 If anyone saw it, it would be easy to expose the secret of the Green Lotus True Body.

 At that thought, Su Zimo's gaze intensified as he extended his arm slowly and grabbed the Seven Glow Immortal Ginseng.

 He was ten feet away from the Seven Glow Immortal Ginseng and his arm could not reach it at all.

 Crackle!

 Suddenly, the bones of Su Zimo's arm expanded by ten feet and his jade green bone palm grabbed the Seven Glow Immortal Ginseng instantly!

 "Up!"

 Su Zimo hollered and exerted strength in his arm, pulling the Seven Glow Immortal Ginseng out of the ground!

 There was a large amount of mud on the roots.

 Pulling out the Seven Glow Immortal Ginseng created a huge pit on the ground.

 Su Zimo grabbed the Seven Glow Immortal Ginseng and was about to retreat when his gaze inadvertently swept past the pit and paused.

 "That's…"

 He focused his gaze and looked for a moment. As though he recalled something, he shuddered.

 The surrounding power of darkness surged and turned even colder and purer!

 Su Zimo's breathing turned extremely heavy and his bones creaked.

 He did not dare to hesitate and retreated continuously.

 After he retreated dozens of feet away, the power of darkness gradually dissipated and surged into the pit.

 What happened earlier seemed like an illusion.

 However, Su Zimo had experienced it personally and could deeply understand how terrifying that power of darkness was!

 The surrounding bushes disappeared completely.

 A radius of a hundred feet turned into a vacuum!

 If not for the Nether Glow Stone, he would have vanished from this world completely like the bushes!
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 "How are you?" 

 Tang Ziyi's voice sounded from behind and Su Zimo turned around.

 Tang Ziyi was startled!

 Right now, Su Zimo was only a human skeleton without any facial features or flesh—he was extremely terrifying.

 Tang Ziyi was long prepared. Even so, she was shocked by Su Zimo's left eye.

 It was like a black hole that emitted a cold and dark aura. Embedded in Su Zimo's eye socket, it seemed to be able to suck in one's soul!

 Tang Ziyi merely took a single glance and felt her consciousness blur.

 As though he sensed something, Su Zimo lowered his head slightly and did not continue staring at Tang Ziyi.

 After a while, the darkness in his left eye gradually dissipated.

 "Hurry and eat this Seven Glow Immortal Ginseng,"

 Tang Ziyi said hurriedly, "This immortal herb can revive the dead and flesh the bones. The flesh that you lost can definitely be nourished with the help of the Seven Glow Immortal Ginseng."

 Su Zimo nodded and sat down in a lotus position without hesitation. He placed the Seven Glow Immortal Ginseng into his mouth and bit off half of it!

 The Seven Glow Immortal Ginseng did not have the bitterness of herbs. Instead, it was sweet.

 Su Zimo chewed a few times and swallowed it. A warm current flowed down and an unimaginable amount of essence energy exploded in his stomach and flowed through his entire body!

 The energy was way too powerful. Su Zimo opened his mouth slightly and rays of light spewed out.

 Tang Ziyi merely absorbed some Essence Qi from the Seven Glow Immortal Ginseng nearby and felt her injuries heal slightly.

 Su Zimo's body was burning and every single inch of his bones felt itchy.

 He was delighted.

 He knew that the itch was a change that could only happen when flesh was born!

 Su Zimo lowered his head and saw that a thin blood membrane had already grown on the surface of his jade green bones. Rich essence energy was still colliding and condensing on it!

 His flesh was recovering at a visible speed!

 Just as Su Zimo was about to devour the remaining half of the Seven Glow Immortal Ginseng, he paused and pondered for a moment before sealing the remaining half and putting it away in his storage bag.

 Actually, the energy of half of the Seven Glow Immortal Ginseng was already extremely terrifying.

 If not for the fact that Su Zimo was the Green Lotus True Body and a supreme god of the Flora race, the energy of the half Seven Glow Immortal Ginseng might have caused him to explode!

 But now, the Green Lotus True Body was growing rapidly as he absorbed the energy of the Seven Glow Immortal Ginseng continuously!

 In reality, not long after Su Zimo broke through to Grade 9 Black Immortal, he encountered the Spirit Mine Blood Calamity and was taken away by the Green Cloud County Governor.

 If he wanted to break through to the Earth Essence realm, it would take at least hundreds or even a thousand years.

 Although the Green Lotus True Body absorbed Heaven and Earth Essence Qi at a fast speed, the amount of Essence Qi energy required to grow was extremely shocking.

 If the energy in that half of the Seven Glow Immortal Ginseng was completely absorbed and refined by the Green Lotus True Body, it would be equivalent to hundreds of years of effort!

 If the Green Lotus True Body could break through to the Earth Essence realm, Su Zimo's combat strength would increase significantly!

 This was not only an increase in cultivation realm, but also a transformation of the Creation Green Lotus itself!

 When he underwent Tribulation Transcendence and ascended, the Green Lotus True Body grew to Grade 9 and created an unfathomable treasure that could be used for both offense and defense, the Nine Heavens Living Soil.

 The Nine Heavens Living Soil originated from the Creation Green Lotus to begin with.

 This meant that as the cultivation realm of the Green Lotus True Body increased, the power of the Nine Heavens Living Soil would increase as well!

 If the Green Lotus True Body could grow to Grade 10, there would be another treasure as well!

 Su Zimo did not know what exact form it would take either.

 In his consciousness, the refinement of the Hell Suppression Tripod continued.

 Su Zimo could clearly see that most of the cracks on the third tripod wall had healed and the pattern etched on it had already formed an embryonic form.

 One of the four sacred beasts, the Black Tortoise!

 At that time, the Prajna Nirvana Sutra would be even more perfect and the Black Tortoise Sacred Soul would leave behind its inheritance.

 At that time, Su Zimo would undergo a complete transformation and his combat strength would increase significantly!

 Of course, there was a prerequisite for that—he had to get out of the Emperor's Tomb alive.

 As time passed by, Su Zimo's flesh grew.

 After half a day, his appearance and features gradually appeared.

 After a day, his flesh grew continuously and his skin regrew. It looked as fair and tender as a newborn baby with a green glow flowing on it.

 In Tang Ziyi's eyes, the Green Lotus True Body was flawless and crystalline. Sitting in a lotus position, it looked like a jade green lotus.

 Tang Ziyi retracted her gaze.

 Although she could tell that Su Zimo's body was extraordinary, she could not recognize the origin of the Green Lotus True Body given her experience.

 …

 The cultivators around the lake did not disperse after a day. Instead, more gathered.

 Cultivators of various factions headed over.

 In the northwest direction of the lake, dozens of cultivators were gathered. Their leader was not old, but he had an indescribably noble aura.

 "What's going on over there?"

 The person asked softly with his hands behind his back and sharp eyes.

 "Commander Yun Ting, I heard that a Seven Glow Immortal Ginseng grew on the lone island in the lake," A cultivator at the side said.

 Yun Ting was unmoved. "There must be danger lurking around such a treasure!"

 The cultivator said, "Commander, you are right. There are many Eyeless Fishes and a Scarlet Black Squid guarding this lake and many people have already died. However…"

 The person paused for a moment. "I heard that a man and a woman from the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom have used some unknown method to break through the obstruction and descended on the lone island."

 "Oh?"

 Yun Ting raised his brow in surprise.

 The cultivator continued, "The man and woman should have obtained the Seven Glow Immortal Ginseng. However, a day has passed and they haven't come out of the lone island."

 "Could the two of them have eaten the Seven Glow Immortal Ginseng?"

 Another person asked.

 "Absolutely impossible,"

 Yun Ting shook his head gently and smiled. "Even my body can't withstand the energy contained in the Seven Glow Immortal Ginseng. If the two of them really dare to consume it, they'll be courting death."

 "Let's go take a look too,"

 Yun Ting said in a deep voice and headed in the direction of the lake.

 A gentle breeze blew past and the badge on his waist fluttered. There were two words written on it—Zi Xuan!

 One of the three Immortal Kingdoms of the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain, the Zi Xuan Immortal Kingdom!

 On the other side, another group of cultivators walked over.

 Their leader was an old man with a walking stick and a badge on his waist with the words Yan Yang written on it!

 The Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom!

 "Elder Ge, do you need me to snatch the Seven Glow Immortal Ginseng later?"

 A black-robed man behind the old man asked softly.

 "There are many people gathered here and the situation is unknown. If you really snatch the Seven Glow Immortal Ginseng, you'll easily become a public enemy."

 Old Man Ge said indifferently.

 "So what if I become a public enemy?"

 The black-robed man sneered, "I, Fang Xuan, am invincible in the lower worlds and ascended through the Four of Nine Heavenly Tribulation. I've never met a match in the Black Essence realm! Even if they join forces, I'll be fearless!"

 "Hehe,"

 Old Man Ge laughed oddly. "There's quite a bit of commotion here and many people have already been attracted. Notwithstanding the fact that the three Immortal Kingdoms are gathered, even people from the four immortal sects have appeared. We should keep a low profile."
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 Old Man Ge glanced at Fang Xuan. "Although you're invincible in the Black Essence realm of the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom, you might not be able to dominate the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain."

 "Do you know who he is?"

 Old Man Ge pointed to the young man leading the Zi Xuan Immortal Kingdom and asked slowly.

 "I don't recognize him,"

 Fang Xuan frowned slightly. "Could that person have ascended through the Four of Nine Heavenly Tribulation as well?"

 "Hehe,"

 Old Man Ge smiled. "That child's name is Yun Ting and he's from the upper world."

 "The surname Yun… he's from the royal family of the Zi Xuan Immortal Kingdom?"

 Fang Xuan asked with a frown.

 Old Man Ge nodded slightly. "Yun Ting is not only from the royal family, he's also the youngest son of the Zi Xuan Immortal King. He's a prince and is dearly loved by the couple."

 Fang Xuan was even more puzzled and asked, "Why would someone of his noble status come to the Emperor's Tomb personally?"

 "I don't know about that,"

 Old Man Ge shook his head.

 Fang Xuan pondered for a moment and smiled. "I think he's just a rookie who doesn't know what's good for him. That must be why he came to the Emperor's Tomb."

 Old Man Ge harrumphed coldly. "Don't look down on the fact that this child is only around 200 years old. He was destined to be extraordinary from his birth!"

 "This lad was born with a phenomenon. The moment he was born, the sound of a sword buzzing echoed for three days, lingering in the ears. At 100 years old, he comprehended a divine power of the Dao of the sword. That is extremely rare in the world! The Zi Xuan Immortal King and his wife even collected countless treasures to nourish his tendons, bones, flesh and blood."

 "There's no doubt that the number one Black Immortal in this Emperor's Tomb is Yun Ting. You're not his match either,"

 When he heard that, Fang Xuan was indignant. "No Dharmic treasure is useful in the Emperor's Tomb. Even if he knows how to use a sword, he can only fight barehanded here and his combat strength will be greatly reduced."

 "Before we fight, nobody can determine who will be the victor!"

 "There's no need to argue!"

 Old Man Ge's expression darkened as he slammed his walking stick heavily. "How about you take a clear look at his status! Even if you can truly defeat him, you will have to die ten times over if you even hurt a single hair of his!"

 Fang Xuan lowered his head and clenched his fists without arguing.

 …

 A day and night passed.

 Su Zimo opened his eyes slowly and heaved a sigh of relief.

 The flesh on his body had already returned to normal and the darkness in his left eye had vanished, as though it had never appeared.

 In just a day and night of cultivation, he had already reached the peak of the Level 9 Black Essence realm and was only a step away from breaking through to the Earth Essence realm!

 The energy of half of the Seven Glow Immortal Ginseng was way too great and there was still a portion left in his body.

 This was the Emperor's Tomb and was not suitable for him to continue cultivating.

 Su Zimo stopped after recovering his flesh.

 "You're fine now?"

 Although Tang Ziyi was worried about Su Zimo, there was no expression on her face and her tone had returned to its usual coldness.

 Su Zimo nodded and turned to look at the mud pit where the Seven Glow Immortal Ginseng was originally, deep in thought.

 "What's wrong?"

 Tang Ziyi could not help but ask when she saw Su Zimo's strange expression.

 Su Zimo pointed to the mud pit in the distance and said softly, "There seems to be… a corpse down there."

 He still had lingering fear when he recalled the scene of the corpse.

 That corpse gave him an indescribable fear and pressure!

 Even when he saw the corpse of King Feng Xuan back then, the fear and pressure was not as strong.

 Tang Ziyi's pupils constricted when she heard that.

 "I got it,"

 Tang Ziyi said, "Be it the lake or this island, there's nothing strange about the surroundings. The reason why the Seven Glow Immortal Ginseng was born was because of that corpse!"

 The corpse provided the nutrients to nourish a supreme treasure like the Seven Glow Immortal Ginseng!

 Tang Ziyi said slowly, "This corpse was definitely at least a King when he was alive to be able to nourish a Seven Glow Immortal Ginseng."

 "The darkness earlier on should have been emitted by that corpse,"

 Su Zimo said deeply.

 "Since we've already obtained the Seven Glow Immortal Ginseng, let's leave first," Tang Ziyi said.

 Su Zimo nodded.

 He did not want to experience that darkness again.

 Given his cultivation, it was already extremely fortunate that he could escape alive.

 …

 "Why aren't they out yet?"

 Beside the lake, Li Tian was getting impatient.

 The shrubs on the lone island were dense and the cultivators waiting by the lake did not know what was going on either.

 However, everyone could clearly see that the seven rays of light that belonged to the Seven Glow Immortal Ginseng had vanished.

 This meant that someone had already plucked the immortal ginseng!

 "Look, they're out!"

 Right then, a man and woman rose from a lone island far away and flew towards the shore—it was Su Zimo and Tang Ziyi.

 Odd enough, the bloodthirsty Eyeless Fishes and Scarlet Black Squid from earlier on did not appear throughout their journey.

 Even Su Zimo and Tang Ziyi were puzzled, let alone the cultivators on the shore.

 "How could this be?"

 Tang Ziyi murmured softly.

 Su Zimo pondered for a moment and vaguely guessed an answer.

 Without the obstruction of demon beasts, the two of them arrived at the shore before long.

 There were many cultivators around the lake and various factions were gathered, staring at the two of them. The attention of everyone formed an invisible pressure.

 However, both of them were calm and expressionless.

 That was Tang Ziyi's nature. No matter how many people she faced, she was expressionless.

 Su Zimo was used to storms and naturally, such a scene could not suppress him.

 "Fellow Daoists, it seems like you've already obtained the Seven Glow Immortal Ginseng. Congratulations,"

 Far away, the young man in the lead of the Zi Xuan Immortal Kingdom cupped his fists and declared, "I'm Yun Ting of the Zi Xuan Immortal Kingdom. I wonder if you guys have any intention of selling this immortal ginseng. You can name any price you want."

 "If you want to let it go, why don't you open it for bidding openly so that everyone will have a chance,"

 Another cultivator said.

 "That's right,"

 That suggestion attracted the agreement of many cultivators.

 "You guys can't beat me,"

 Yun Ting smiled gently. "No matter the price, I can make the decision and add 30%!"

 Instantly, the discussions around them quietened down.

 Those who entered the Emperor's Tomb did not have high statuses. Even the fat and skinny old men were only servants of Prince Yuan Zuo.

 The young man before them was an actual prince!

 Even if their wealth was added together, it would not be as much as this person.

 Seeing that many cultivators were silent, Yun Ting was pleased and cupped his fists. "Thank you for letting me win."

 "Prince Yun Ting, I'm afraid we'll have to disappoint you,"

 The skinny old man said slowly, "This Seven Glow Immortal Ginseng was obtained by the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and will not be let go."

 Yun Ting shrugged his shoulders slightly, seemingly unconcerned.

 The fat old man looked at Su Zimo and Tang Ziyi and asked softly, "Who has the Seven Glow Immortal Ginseng? Hand it over to me for safekeeping first!"

 "Why?"

 Su Zimo raised his brow slightly and asked.

 The skinny old man urged with an impatient expression, "Don't ask so many questions. Hurry and hand over the Seven Glow Immortal Ginseng!"

 "Prince Yuan Zuo said that if we obtain the treasures in the Emperor's Tomb, we can take them for ourselves. What do you guys mean by that?"

 Su Zimo asked with a fake smile.

 A killing intent flashed through the skinny old man's eyes.

 The fat old man took a deep breath and controlled his temper, saying in a low voice, "You're now the target of everyone. It's not safe to leave the Seven Glow Immortal Ginseng with you. It's only safe in our hands!"

 "Hand it over when you're asked to! Stop with your nonsense!"

 Unable to hold it in, Li Tian glared at Su Zimo and hollered.

 "And if I refuse?"

 Su Zimo asked with an indifferent expression.
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 "Mmm?" 

 The expressions of the fat and skinny old men darkened at the same time.

 The other cultivators were shocked as well.

 Su Zimo's words were clearly a provocation to the fat and skinny old men!

 However, the two of them represented Prince Yuan Zuo, the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and supreme authority and strength!

 "Haha!"

 Yun Ting clapped and smiled. "Interesting. This person is truly bold."

 On the other side, Old Man Ge of the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom gloated. "The Great Jin Immortal Kingdom is going to fight among themselves. Let's watch the show."

 "What did you just say?"

 The skinny old man glared at Su Zimo with a cold gaze and asked icily, "I'm old and my ears are a little bad. I didn't hear you clearly earlier on. Repeat it for me."

 The fat old man sneered, "Su Zimo, don't forget your status. You're just a lowlife!"

 Right in front of everyone, Su Zimo's reaction made both of them feel humiliated and murderous!

 The other cultivators shook their heads gently and looked at Su Zimo as though they were looking at a dead man.

 Only Tang Ziyi lowered her head expressionlessly, as though her mind was elsewhere.

 "Exalted Immortals, please calm down. Leave this person to me!"

 Li Tian could tell the intentions of the fat and skinny old men and stood out immediately, saying in a deep voice, "I'll take his life within ten moves!"

 "Alright,"

 The fat old man nodded. "If you kill this person, I'll definitely report it to His Highness and record it as a merit for you."

 Li Tian was delighted.

 The reason why he stood out at this moment was to leave a good impression on the two old men so that they would put in a good word for him in front of Prince Yuan Zuo.

 Li Tian walked towards Su Zimo and shook his neck, letting out a faint sound. With a ferocious gaze, he grinned. "Although the Seven Glow Immortal Ginseng is a supreme utmost treasure, it's a pity that you won't be alive to keep it!"

 The two of them were getting closer.

 The surrounding cultivators dispersed.

 Everyone present had survived the Ten Absolute Hell and naturally knew that Li Tian's bloodline and physique were extremely strong and ferocious in melee combat.

 "Su Zimo has lost his final chance."

 "If he had made use of that powerful movement technique from before, he might have been able to deal with Li Tian. However, he has no chance of escaping at this distance."

 "In my opinion, it might end within three moves."

 The two of them were less than ten feet apart but Su Zimo was still motionless, as though he did not sense any danger. Many cultivators shook their heads.

 Su Zimo's expression was calm as he looked at Li Tian before him and said indifferently, "This has nothing to do with you. Don't provoke me."

 "Hahahaha!"

 Li Tian reared his head in wild laughter.

 Suddenly!

 The laughter stopped abruptly. At the same time, Li Tian charged forward and arrived before Su Zimo in the blink of an eye, punching the latter's head.

 Raging flames burned on his fist.

 The speed of that punch was so fast that it was like a meteor falling with a terrifying might!

 Su Zimo raised his palm unhurriedly but it was just enough to block Li Tian's fist.

 Piak!

 When that punch struck Su Zimo's palm, all the power vanished like a clay ox entering the sea.

 Even the flames on Li Tian's fist were mostly extinguished, as though they were suppressed!

 "Mmm?"

 Li Tian's expression changed slightly.

 Right then, a ball of pure white flames spewed out from Su Zimo's palm and engulfed Li Tian's fist instantly!

 Southern Mingli Fire!

 That was a fire Dharmic formulation imparted by the Vermilion Bird Sacred Soul!

 "Ah!"

 Li Tian shrieked.

 In the blink of an eye, his fist was burned beyond recognition by the Southern Mingli Fire, revealing the white bones beneath.

 What was even more frightening was that the Southern Mingli Fire did not extinguish even after touching his bloodline. Instead, it extended along his wrist and burned brighter and brighter!

 Li Tian lost the initiative and was severely injured, retreating hurriedly.

 Like a shadow, Su Zimo strode forward and released the Great Chaos Essence Palm to suppress Li Tian without giving him any chance to catch his breath.

 Li Tian could not defend against it at all.

 Poof!

 Li Tian's body froze and his head was smashed by Su Zimo's palm. His Essence Spirit was destroyed and he died on the spot!

 In less than ten moves, the number one of the Hunting Ranking, Li Tian, was killed by Su Zimo's palm!

 Jian Yu and the others were slightly shocked.

 Even Li Tian did not gain any advantage in melee combat. If it was a one-on-one fight, they might not be Su Zimo's match either.

 "This person sure is capable,"

 Yun Ting rubbed his palms and praised, seemingly moved.

 "Fang Xuan, what do you think?"

 On the other side, Old Man Ge asked.

 Fang Xuan said, "Li Tian was careless. Although the flames were powerful, they would have been of no threat if he had dodged them."

 "As for this Su Zimo, he has a reckless personality and is too impulsive. There's nothing to fear. Although it's satisfying to kill, he has to flee everywhere in the Emperor's Tomb now."

 …

 "Su Zimo, to think that I would have underestimated you,"

 The skinny old man looked at Li Tian's corpse and said slowly, "Since you want to die, I'll fulfill your wish!"

 The moment the skinny old man said that, his aura changed and his glabella shone with a tremendous might!

 "Earth Immortal!"

 The crowd exclaimed.

 "No, he's not an Earth Immortal."

 "His cultivation realm is still at the Black Essence realm, but his Essence Spirit cultivation is already at the Earth Essence realm!"

 The surrounding cultivators recognized it quickly.

 Yun Ting did not seem surprised at all. "There's naturally a reason why the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom allowed the two of them to enter the Emperor's Tomb as commanders. Su Zimo is still a little reckless."

 "That lad won't be able to defend against the release of an Earth Immortal-level Essence Spirit secret skill,"

 Old Man Ge coughed. "Su Zimo is already a dead man."

 The skinny old man released his consciousness and released the might of an Earth Immortal. Sweeping his gaze across Su Zimo and the others, he said slowly, "Since His Highness Yuan Zuo allowed the two of us in, we naturally have trump cards that can control your lives!"

 "All of you, watch and learn! What happens to Su Zimo will be the outcome of anyone who challenges the might of an Immortal Kingdom!"

 With that said, the skinny old man channeled his spirit consciousness and was prepared to release an Essence Spirit secret skill to kill Su Zimo.

 However, he suddenly realized that Su Zimo had vanished!

 Earlier on, he was looking at Su Zimo. However, in the blink of an eye, the latter vanished from the spot!

 "You talk too much,"

 Right then, an indifferent voice sounded in his ears.

 The next moment, the skinny old man felt a sharp pain in his mind and lost consciousness before long.

 Right from the beginning, he could not release his Essence Spirit secret skill.

 Behind him, Su Zimo was standing and had just retracted his finger.

 There was a hole behind the skinny old man's head that was filled with blood.

 A single finger pierced the skinny old man's skull and shattered his Essence Spirit!

 Even before his death, the skinny old man could not understand why Su Zimo would appear behind him.

 The other cultivators were shocked.

 Nobody expected Su Zimo to dare to attack an Exalted Immortal who served the prince of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom!

 More than that, no one expected Su Zimo to be so decisive and kill the skinny old man with a single strike without hesitation!
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 The skinny old man was backed by Prince Yuan Zuo and the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom.

 Nobody could challenge the might of an Immortal Kingdom!

 Many cultivators did not even dare to think about it, let alone kill so decisively!

 "H-How dare you!"

 A cultivator pointed at Su Zimo with a shocked expression.

 Poof!

 Right then, another strange sound came from the side.

 Everyone looked over and could not help but gasp.

 Not far away, a half-moon fingernail scar appeared on the fat old man's glabella and a scarlet blood scar gradually seeped out!

 The fat old man's gaze dimmed and his lifeforce deteriorated rapidly—he could no longer survive.

 It was a symbol of the annihilation of one's Essence Spirit!

 "Who did it?"

 Many cultivators were shocked and retreated, leaving only the corpses of the fat and skinny old men on the spot.

 Everyone's attention was on Su Zimo earlier on and they were certain that he did not attack after killing the skinny old man.

 Then, who killed this person?

 That was the scary part.

 Someone had died in front of everyone without anyone noticing who it was!

 Su Zimo's expression was calm.

 Others might not have noticed it, but he could.

 Among everyone present, Tang Ziyi was the only one who could kill the fat old man without anyone knowing!

 Tang Ziyi's timing was almost perfect and flawless.

 At that time, the skinny old man was killed by Su Zimo and caused an uproar. Almost everyone's attention was on Su Zimo.

 The fat old man had not expected that there would be another person who would dare attack him right beside him!

 Without any unnecessary movements, it was also a one-hit kill.

 Even till his death, the fat old man did not see who attacked.

 Actually, even if he did not die and successfully released his Essence Spirit secret skill, he would not be a threat to Su Zimo.

 Su Zimo's Essence Spirit had long broken through to the Earth Essence realm and surpassed the two of them.

 Furthermore, his Essence Spirit was protected by the Creation Lotus Platform and could not be injured unless one's cultivation realm was much higher!

 Of course, Tang Ziyi's attack saved him some trouble.

 Although there were many cultivators present, there were few who truly saw what happened.

 Not far away, Yun Ting smiled. "That man and woman sure are bold. They probably won't be able to live for long after killing the servants of Prince Yuan Zuo."

 "Since Prince Yuan Zuo isn't here, he shouldn't know about this, right?"

 A cultivator was puzzled.

 Yun Ting said, "There's no need for Prince Yuan Zuo to attack. These two old men represent the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and that's the only thing the other sects and factions are wary of."

 "Now that the two of them are dead, the other factions no longer have any reservations. In fact, they can even kill the two of them and snatch the Seven Glow Immortal Ginseng with the excuse of purging traitors for the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom."

 Right then, Fang Xuan suddenly declared from the other side, "The person who killed the Exalted Immortal of the Immortal Kingdom was the purple-robed woman among you!"

 Su Zimo frowned slightly and looked at Fang Xuan.

 Fang Xuan was fearless and raised his head slightly with a provocative smile. He even extended his palm and slashed horizontally across his throat, making a beheading gesture!

 Tang Ziyi glanced at Fang Xuan as well but retracted her gaze quickly.

 Even if she had killing intent or thoughts, she would not reveal them.

 "It was you?"

 Jian Yu and the others retreated and distanced themselves from Tang Ziyi with wary expressions.

 Since her tracks were exposed, Tang Ziyi no longer hid. Without saying anything, she walked straight to the fat old man's corpse and removed his storage bag to search.

 At the same time, Su Zimo took the skinny old man's storage bag and searched it.

 Before long, he found a teleportation talisman in the skinny old man's storage bag.

 He put away the talisman and looked at Tang Ziyi at the same time.

 Tang Ziyi happened to look over as well.

 The two of them exchanged glances with a tacit understanding.

 Both of them had almost the same thoughts.

 The reason why they searched the storage bags of the fat and skinny old men was not for any treasures, but for a way to leave the Emperor's Tomb.

 The fat and skinny old men had once said that they were the only ones with a way to leave the Emperor's Tomb.

 The greatest possibility was a teleportation talisman.

 Now that both of them had the teleportation talismans, it was equivalent to them taking the initiative—at the very least, they would not be trapped to death in the Emperor's Tomb.

 "Hand it over!"

 When Jian Yu and the others saw Su Zimo and Tang Ziyi's actions, they pondered for a moment and understood the reason.

 Everyone went forward and surrounded Su Zimo and Tang Ziyi.

 "What are you guys doing?"

 Su Zimo surveyed his surroundings and asked indifferently.

 Jian Yu said coldly, "Leave the Seven Glow Immortal Ginseng and teleportation talisman behind!"

 Su Zimo ignored Jian Yu's threat. "If you want to leave the Emperor's Tomb, stay by my side. At that time, I'll naturally take you guys away."

 "Hmph! You guys killed an Exalted Immortal of the Immortal Kingdom and are bound to die. Yet, you want to lead us?"

 "Su Zimo, the reason why you were able to kill the Exalted Immortal of the Immortal Kingdom earlier on was because you caught him off guard. All of us killed our way out of the Ten Absolute Hell. Do you think we're afraid of you?!"

 The remaining dozens of cultivators surrounded Su Zimo and Tang Ziyi with murderous auras.

 "Off guard?"

 Su Zimo smiled and shook his head at the person who spoke. "You're still too naive. If I want to kill you, you won't be able to stop me even if I tell you openly!"

 "How arrogant!"

 The person was enraged and attacked first. He conjured a lesser divine power each with both hands and released them completely, shouting, "Su Zimo, die!"

 That person's two lesser divine powers were offensive divine powers and he did not hold back at all.

 Su Zimo's expression was calm as he moved and 'floated' towards that person. At the same time, he flicked his finger.

 Chi! Chi!

 Sword qi tore through the air and two white sword qi arrived instantly, piercing the two lesser divine powers condensed in the person's palm.

 By the time that person was released, there were only two balls of Heaven and Earth Essence Qi left without any damage.

 "Mmm…"

 Far away, Yun Ting's eyes lit up when he saw the two sword qi. His body trembled as he murmured softly, "The aura of those two sword qi…"

 "Your Highness, what's wrong?"

 Another cultivator whispered, "Although the killing intent of the two sword qi is strong, they can't compare to Your Highness's sword qi."

 "Hahahaha!"

 Yun Ting could not help but rear his head in laughter with a delighted expression. "The heavens are truly on my side. This trip was not wasted!"

 In the eyes of others, Su Zimo's two sword qi merely had a strong killing intent and were extremely powerful.

 However, Yun Ting knew that the two sword qi came from the same origin as the sword qi he cultivated!

 What he cultivated was one of the three famous sword arts of the upper world, the Human Slaying Sword Art!

 The other two sword arts were Heaven Slaying and Earth Slaying.

 Among the three sword arts, the Human Slaying Sword Art was the strongest. At its peak, it could condense supreme divine powers that could overturn the world.

 The three sword arts came from the Sword World.

 It was said that if one comprehended all three sword arts and mastered them, they would have a chance to condense a supreme divine power of the Sword Dao that was unprecedented and irreplaceable!

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 1980 - Chaotic Battle

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Two Heaven Slaying Sword Qi burst forth and destroyed the lesser divine powers conjured by the cultivator with ease.

 "You're far from being able to take my life,"

 Su Zimo's tone was calm and his movement technique was extremely fast. Almost following the sword qi, he arrived instantly and slapped the cultivator on the head!

 Bang!

 The person shuddered and his gaze froze. Although he did not seem injured on the surface, his mind was already shattered by Su Zimo's palm and his Essence Spirit was destroyed!

 It was as Su Zimo had said before he attacked—even if he wanted to kill them openly, they could not stop him!

 Jian Yu and the others fought their way out of the Ten Absolute Hell while Su Zimo was completely nameless on the Hunting Ranking.

 Therefore, deep in their hearts, everyone did not take Su Zimo seriously.

 After Su Zimo killed the three of them, the other cultivators did not retreat at all. Instead, their courage was triggered and they swarmed forward under Jian Yu's orders!

 The combined attack of dozens of Grade 9 Black Immortals was quite powerful.

 All sorts of lesser divine powers, immortal arts and secret skills were formed and Essence Qi surged.

 Poof!

 A thunderbolt flashed in the crowd.

 One of them had just leaped up when his body stiffened and a hole as thick as an arm appeared on his chest. It was charred and emitted green smoke!

 That person's chest was pierced by the power of thunder!

 "Ah!"

 The person let out a tragic cry and fell.

 Even if his Essence Spirit was not destroyed, his body was severely injured and his lifeforce was devastated; he would not be able to last long with his remaining Essence Spirit.

 Behind him, Tang Ziyi's figure flashed past.

 A cultivator wanted to track down Tang Ziyi but realized that he could not.

 His spirit consciousness could not lock onto Tang Ziyi's location at all!

 Even Su Zimo's Earth Immortal spirit consciousness could not lock onto Tang Ziyi.

 Back when the two of them fought in the cave, the main reason why Su Zimo was able to gain the upper hand and restrain Tang Ziyi was because of his spirit perception and the True Dragon Nine Flashes.

 Tsk! Tsk! Tsk!

 Su Zimo's expression was indifferent as he flicked his finger gently. A hundred Heaven Slaying Sword Qi burst forth and splattered everywhere with killing intent.

 He was already at the Level 9 Black Essence realm.

 With the Green Lotus True Body, even at the same cultivation realm, his Essence Qi was many times purer than other cultivators!

 Therefore, the killing power of a single sword qi could dispel a divine power or secret skill.

 If Su Zimo were to release thousands of Heaven Slaying Sword Qi, it would be apocalyptic and not many cultivators around the lake would survive!

 Far away, Yun Ting nodded slightly when he saw that. "The Heaven Slaying Sword Art is not wasted in his hands."

 "When the heaven's killing intent is released, the stars are shifted out of alignment. Indeed, it's extraordinary!"

 A cultivator behind Yun Ting said with a smile, "No matter how strong that person cultivated the Heaven Slaying Sword Art, he can't compare to Your Highness's Human Slaying Sword Art."

 "That's for sure,"

 Yun Ting had a proud expression. "Notwithstanding the Heaven Slaying Sword Art, even if this person possesses the Heaven and Earth Slaying Sword Arts, he won't be able to deal with the edge of my Human Slaying Sword Art!"

 "There's no need to use a sledgehammer to crack a nut. Leave it to us,"

 Another person said in a deep voice, "When he's exhausted, we'll head forward and definitely capture him alive to hand over to Your Highness!"

 "There's no need,"

 Yun Ting said indifferently, "I'll snatch the Heaven Slaying Sword Art personally."

 "Your Highness, he's just a lowlife. Why are you…"

 Before the person could finish, he was interrupted by Yun Ting.

 "What status am I of?"

 Yun Ting glared at the person. "If I want the Heaven Slaying Sword Art, I would naturally attack openly. I won't do things as despicable as taking advantage of the situation or bullying with numbers!"

 The other cultivators lowered their heads and did not dare to speak.

 On the other side, in the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom.

 Fang Xuan's battle intent surged and he asked in a deep voice, seemingly unable to hold it in, "Exalted Immortal, let me attack. I'll definitely be able to kill this person with a thunderous might and retrieve the Seven Glow Immortal Ginseng!"

 "Hold on, there's no need to hurry,"

 Old Man Ge said, "This lad has some tricks up his sleeves. These dozens of cultivators are not his match. You'll only have a good chance of winning after he exhausts himself for a while."

 Fang Xuan took a deep breath and continued watching.

 On the battlefield.

 Su Zimo released the Heaven Slaying Sword Art and dispelled all sorts of divine powers and secret skills with a single flick.

 Relying on Heavenly Feet and Boundless Golden Light, he shuttled through the crowd with ease. Every single punch and kick that seemed simple contained a terrifying burst power.

 Even without using his bloodline, the Green Lotus True Body alone could take on connate black-grade Dharmic treasures head-on!

 Cultivators could not use Dharmic treasures and weapons in the Emperor's Tomb. However, Su Zimo was a human-shaped connate black-grade Dharmic treasure—who could defend against him?!

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 As though he was taking a leisure stroll, Su Zimo charged left and right and no one could stop him.

 In the blink of an eye, more than half of the dozens of Grade 9 Black Immortals were killed by him.

 A small half of them died in the chaos and did not even know who killed them.

 Although this was the first time that Su Zimo and Tang Ziyi had truly joined forces, they had great chemistry.

 Su Zimo fought against dozens of cultivators head-on.

 On the other hand, Tang Ziyi relied on her unpredictable movement and concealment techniques to blend into the crowd. She appeared occasionally and rarely attacked.

 However, every single attack would result in the death of a cultivator!

 The two of them were not on the Hunting Ranking. But now, almost all the cultivators on the Hunting Ranking were killed!

 The remaining few people finally felt fear and retreated.

 However, at that moment, the cultivators of the many sects and factions that were initially watching surged over like a tide.

 Most of them were from small sects and factions.

 Previously, the fat and skinny old men were from the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and could be considered as Exalted Immortals. No matter how bold they were, they would not dare to attack and were wary.

 But now that the fat and skinny old men were dead, Su Zimo and the others were merely Black Immortals of the lower worlds. Furthermore, they were the murderers of the fat and skinny old men.

 With that, many cultivators now had an excuse to swarm forward so that they could seize the Seven Glow Immortal Ginseng in the chaos!

 Far away, Old Man Ge laughed oddly. "With so many people charging forward, it'll be difficult for Su Zimo to escape unscathed even if he has three heads and six arms."

 "Fang Xuan, prepare yourself. Wait for my orders to attack at any moment!"

 "Understood,"

 Fang Xuan replied in a deep voice.

 On the other side, the cultivators of the Zi Xuan Immortal Kingdom frowned. "Your Highness, Su Zimo is most likely doomed."

 Yun Ting clasped his hands behind his back in silence.

 On the battlefield, Su Zimo was fearless against the cultivators charging over from all directions. In fact, there was not even a single ripple in his eyes!

 "Hey, let's retreat first. We can't take them head-on,"

 Tang Ziyi's voice sounded in Su Zimo's mind.

 "You leave first. Be careful,"

 Su Zimo replied.

 If the cultivators outside were all top-tier Black Immortals without any restrictions and were at their peak combat strength, he might be wary of some Dharmic treasures or trump cards.

 However, in the Emperor's Tomb, Su Zimo was confident that he could sweep through everything with his body, immortal arts and divine powers!

 Furthermore, the environment of the Emperor's Tomb was complicated and every single step was filled with killing intent. If they encountered some unknown living beings in the Emperor's Tomb while retreating, they might encounter danger instead.
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Hand over the immortal ginseng!"

 "An utmost treasure like that is not something you can keep for yourself!"

 Some cultivators shouted without concealing their motives.

 Many cultivators swarmed over with an aggressive aura.

 Even if they could not use any Dharmic treasures or weapons, the descent of many divine powers and secret skills at the same time was earthshaking and terrifying!

 "Ah!"

 A sharp howl suddenly sounded in the crowd. It was extremely ear-piercing and seemed like it could tear through the eardrums of many cultivators!

 It was the Immortal Whale Sound!

 Tang Ziyi did not leave.

 The cultivators around Tang Ziyi felt their bodies tremble and their ears hurt as arrows of blood spewed out.

 Even cultivators who were slightly further away were shocked. The divine powers and secret skills they had just conjured became unstable and swayed slightly.

 Legend has it that the bloodline of the Taboo Kun Peng flowed through the Immortal Whale's body and it was massive. Once it released its whale sound, it would produce an extremely terrifying lethality!

 Tang Ziyi stood in midair and howled into the skies.

 It was as though a gigantic immortal whale had appeared above her head and was swimming in the tides, slapping the surface of the water and creating massive waves with a series of whale sounds!

 The Immortal Whale Sound seemed to have materialized and spread in all directions with Tang Ziyi as the center.

 "Roar!"

 Right then, another strange roar sounded not far away with a mighty might, as though a myriad of elephants were trumpeting at the same time!

 Yun Ting glanced sideways.

 Far away, a black-robed man from the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom leaped up. His black hair danced as he roared in Tang Ziyi's direction!

 It was Fang Xuan.

 Beneath Fang Xuan's feet, a myriad of gigantic elephants appeared vaguely. Swinging their trunks, they stabbed their gigantic tusks into the air and roared into the skies!

 The Immortal Whale was the overlord of the sea.

 However, the divine elephant was a god of the land!

 The Immortal Whale Sound and the Myriad Elephant Roar, two sound domain secret skills, collided fiercely in midair—neither side was willing to back down!

 It was hard to tell who was stronger between the two sound domain secret skills.

 However, because of Fang Xuan's attack, the cultivators who were initially surrounding Su Zimo were invigorated and freed from the pain of the Immortal Whale Sound.

 "Interesting, interesting,"

 Initially, Yun Ting was watching from afar and had no intention of attacking.

 However, at that moment, the collision of the two sound domain secret skills caused his bloodline to stir and could not calm down.

 "To think that I would encounter some decent opponents in the Black Essence realm,"

 Yun Ting burst into laughter and conjured his sword finger, slashing down in the direction of the battlefield. He shouted three times in succession, "Break! Break! Break!"

 Yun Ting's voice was much weaker compared to the sound of the Immortal Whale Sound and Myriad Elephant Roar.

 However, his three shouts condensed three swords in midair that were sharp and murderous.

 Sword Condensation using sound!

 His talent in the Dao of the sword was truly shocking and unimaginable!

 Even Fang Xuan had a grim expression and retracted the contempt in his eyes.

 Initially, he did not take Yun Ting seriously.

 However, it was only now that he realized that this was an extremely powerful opponent!

 The three sound swords tore through the air and descended from the skies without fear of the clash between the Immortal Whale Sound and Myriad Elephant Roar!

 Shing!

 It was as though a cloth had been torn by a sharp weapon.

 The Immortal Whale Sound and Myriad Elephant Roar were split cleanly into two by Yun Ting's three sound swords!

 A ferocious glint flashed through Su Zimo's eyes.

 Initially, he had no intention of using the Dragon Roar secret skill.

 That was one of his trump cards.

 He would not use it unless he had no other choice.

 However, at that moment, the three sound domain secret skills descended at the same time and collided in his ears, causing the Green Lotus bloodline in his body to boil fervently.

 If he continued, his Green Lotus bloodline would be exposed.

 Furthermore, in the depths of Su Zimo's heart, there was a hint of pride as well—he wanted to fight against all the paragons in the world!

 "All of you… get lost!"

 Su Zimo said slowly. At the last word, he released the Dharmic formulation of the Dragon Roar secret skill!

 Instantly, the world shook!

 A divine dragon shimmering with green scales appeared beside Su Zimo. Its horns were towering and its might was terrifying as it coiled upwards and roared into the skies!

 The divine dragon was lifelike. When it roared, its whiskers danced and the scales on its body exploded slightly, causing its entire body to expand!

 The dragon roar was way too terrifying, as though it contained a supreme will!

 The immortal whale in midair suddenly leaped into the sea and vanished.

 Under Su Zimo's control, the Dragon Roar secret skill had the least impact on Tang Ziyi.

 As for the myriad of gigantic elephants beneath Fang Xuan's feet, they shattered and dissipated into the world under the shock of the dragon roar.

 Fang Xuan's body swayed slightly but stabilized quickly.

 The three sound swords lasted for a little longer but shattered into nothingness as well.

 The Dragon Roar secret skill was fused with many secret skills, including Thunderclap Kill, the sound of the Dragon Phoenix and the roar of the Azure Dragon.

 Each of those sound domain secret skills individually was enough to sweep through anyone of the same cultivation realm.

 One could naturally imagine how terrifying the combined power of those secret skills was.

 When the Dragon Roar secret skill was released, the entire world went silent!

 "Dragon roar technique?"

 Yun Ting did not move at all. He narrowed his eyes and murmured.

 But soon, Yun Ting shook his head again. "Something's not right. This sound domain secret skill seems to be fused with other Dharmic formulations. Hmm… there's also the power of thunder."

 Be it Fang Xuan or Yun Ting, they were far away to begin with. Coupled with their powerful blood qi and physique, Su Zimo's Dragon Roar secret skill had almost no effect on them.

 However, on the battlefield, many cultivators who attacked Su Zimo suffered.

 First, they endured the baptism of the Immortal Whale Sound. Immediately after, they endured the impact of the Myriad Elephant Roar.

 Thereafter, it was Yun Ting's three sound swords.

 Most of the cultivators on the battlefield could no longer hold out against the descent of the three sound domain secret skills.

 The Dragon Roar secret skill was even more terrifying.

 The moment it was released, the cultivators closest to Su Zimo exploded and died on the spot!

 The bodies and bloodlines of those cultivators were severely injured by the three sound domain secret skills. If they retreated in time, they might be able to recover.

 However, the Dragon Roar secret skill destroyed them like a violent storm.

 Some cultivators further away fell from midair as well.

 Some of them fell limply to the ground with bloodied faces in a menacing manner, almost destroyed by the power of the Dragon Roar secret skill.

 Before the divine powers and secret skills in midair descended, they were destroyed by the four sound domain secret skills!

 Those who could enter the Emperor's Tomb were carefully selected top experts of the Black Essence realm.

 However, when they truly fought, many cultivators realized that even though they were all Grade 9 Black Immortals, the difference between them was like heaven and earth!

 Fang Xuan's eyes were filled with fighting spirit as he strode towards Su Zimo.

 Four cultivators, three men and a woman, surrounded Su Zimo from four directions as well.

 There were not many cultivators with combat strength after the four sound domain secret skills—it was clear how strong the three men and one woman were.

 "Be careful, those are people from the four immortal sects,"

 Tang Ziyi's voice sounded in Su Zimo's mind.
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 Chapter 1982 - Informant, Die!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo did not know much about the four immortal sects and merely heard about them for the first time in the battle of the Dragon Abyss Star.

 In the Heavenly World, sects were divided into three grades—black, earth and heaven.

 Under normal circumstances, those who ascended from the lower worlds did not even have the chance to enter black-grade sects.

 As for the four immortal sects, they were heaven-grade sects of Divine Firmament Mainland and one could imagine their strength.

 Among the three men, one of them was bald with a fat head and ears like a monk.

 Another had dark skin, a tall figure and short hair, resembling a walking iron tower.

 The third was a middle-aged man with a Dao crown on his head. His sleeves fluttered and he was dark and calm.

 The woman wore a blue dress and her lips were scarlet with a hint of purple—she looked a little terrifying.

 The fact that the four of them could withstand the impact of the four sound domain secret skills was proof of their strength!

 Although Su Zimo was confident that he could overwhelm opponents of the same level, he did not dare to be careless. With a long howl, his aura intensified.

 On the other side, a flustered figure was staggering towards Yun Ting—it was Jian Yu who had escaped death.

 The sound domain secret skills of Tang Ziyi, Fang Xuan and Yun Ting were already the limit of what he could endure.

 When Su Zimo released his Dragon Roar secret skill, the bloodline within his body reversed. His organs vibrated and he almost died on the spot.

 "Your Highness, save me!"

 Although Jian Yu did not know Yun Ting, he recognized the badge on Yun Ting's body. That was an item that only the descendants of the royal family of the Zi Xuan Immortal Kingdom were qualified to wear.

 Jian Yu shouted for help before he even reached Yun Ting.

 Yun Ting glanced at Jian Yu indifferently. "He ignored you guys completely. If you guys had not provoked him, you would not have gotten yourselves killed."

 "Your Highness, please show mercy. He is ruthless without any reservations and even dared to kill the Exalted Immortals who served Prince Yuan Zuo. What else can he not do?"

 With an indignant expression, Jian Yu said hatefully, "When I return to the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom, I'll definitely report this matter to Prince Yuan Zuo!"

 Yun Ting sneered and attacked without warning!

 Even if Jian Yu was in his peak condition, he would not be able to defend against Yun Ting's attack, let alone the fact that he was severely injured!

 "Your Highness, you…"

 Jian Yu was lifted by the back of his neck by Yun Ting and hovered in midair like a chicken that was caught. He had a panicked expression and could not struggle at all.

 Yun Ting said indifferently, "I hate informers the most in my life!"

 "You're not worthy of using a sword!"

 The moment he said that, Yun Ting closed two fingers and slashed down!

 Pfft!

 A bloodied head was severed by Yun Ting's fingers.

 His sword finger was even sharper than a true sword!

 On the other side, the people of the four immortal sects had already begun fighting Su Zimo!

 The bald monk was the first to arrive and roared in laughter. "Patron, I'm here to purify you into the afterlife!"

 He raised his arms and they shone as though they were covered by a thick layer of gold foil, smashing towards Su Zimo.

 His arms were like two thick and tough rods with immense strength and incomparable ferocity!

 Immediately after, the iron tower man approached as well. His body was upright and he was half a body taller than Su Zimo.

 "Ha!"

 The iron tower man's shout sounded like thunder in one's ears.

 He extended his arm and clenched it into a fist, punching down at Su Zimo's head.

 The iron tower man clenched his fists like a black hammer that was defined and filled with a metallic luster!

 Be it the bald monk or the iron tower man, they were both body tempered experts and their physiques were shockingly strong!

 On the other side, the middle-aged Daoist waved his wide sleeves and shouted softly, "Freeze!"

 The lesser divine power, Body Immobilization Technique!

 The Body Immobilization Technique was one of the most common lesser divine powers. At its limits, it could transform into a supreme divine power, Spatial Stop.

 Although the Body Immobilization Technique was common, everyone's Essence Spirit was different in terms of purity, cultivation realm and strength—the effects produced were completely different.

 Su Zimo's Essence Spirit had long reached the Earth Essence realm and was a major cultivation realm above his peers. Therefore, the Body Immobilization Technique had no effect on him when used by others!

 That was the case even if the middle-aged Daoist was from one of the four immortal sects.

 However, the middle-aged Daoist still had a trump card. The moment he released the Body Immobilization Technique, his two wide sleeves arrived instantly and wrapped around Su Zimo a few times!

 The Body Immobilization Technique was only the first move and the killing move was later on!

 Although the blue-dressed woman was the slowest to attack, the fingernails on her fingers were purple and gave off a foul stench.

 Poison!

 The blue-dressed woman extended her sharp fingernails and grabbed towards Su Zimo like ten poisonous swords.

 The experts of the four immortal sects released terrifying attacks at almost the same time!

 Although the four of them did not know each other and this was their first time joining forces, their coordination was perfect.

 This was the sort of chemistry between top-tier experts.

 When he saw that, Yun Ting nodded slightly and said softly, "Although the four of them are only servants of the four immortal sects, their methods are indeed not weak."

 "I'm probably the only one who can defend against an attack as such."

 On the battlefield.

 Tang Ziyi's heart skipped a beat when she saw that.

 Given her eyesight, she could naturally tell how terrifying the combined forces of the experts of the four immortal sects were.

 At the very least, if she was in Su Zimo's position, it would be difficult for her to escape unscathed.

 In a flash, Tang Ziyi retracted her figure and sneaked towards the middle-aged Daoist.

 As long as she could kill one of them, it would be much easier to deal with the remaining three.

 "Hehe, where are you going?"

 Right then, a sneer sounded from the side.

 Immediately after, Tang Ziyi felt a strong gust of wind that even hurt her ears.

 What was even more frightening was that this person's attack sealed all of Tang Ziyi's escape routes!

 "Expert!"

 Tang Ziyi did not dare to be careless and hurriedly stopped to avoid the other party's killing move and focused her gaze.

 A black-robed man blocked her path—it was Fang Xuan of the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom.

 Tang Ziyi frowned slightly.

 If the two of them were to fight head-on, it would be difficult to determine the victor within a short period of time.

 That single delay caused Su Zimo on the other side of the battlefield to fall into the torrential attacks of the four experts!

 With a burning gaze, Su Zimo took a deep breath and his chest puffed up. It was as though he had transformed into an anaconda that wanted to devour the sun and moon!

 This was a secret skill from the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness.

 Shing!

 Instantly, Su Zimo's sleeves were ripped apart, turning into countless pieces of cloth that fell to the ground.

 The middle-aged Daoist was stunned. His move had killed countless paragons. To think that it would be dispelled so easily today.

 "Get lost!"

 A tremendous amount of Essence Qi accumulated in Su Zimo's chest suddenly burst forth as he exhaled!

 Su Zimo released the Great Chaos Essence Palm with his left hand and crushed towards the bald monk's arms like a gigantic millstone.

 At the same time, he swiped his right hand across his chest and clenched it into a fist. His flesh expanded and he conjured a gigantic seal that smashed towards the iron tower man's iron fist!

 Boom!

 With a loud bang, the bald monk's expression changed starkly as he retreated. The gold foil on his arms was already shattered by the Great Chaos Essence Palm!

 Bang!

 Fists collided, flesh met and bones ground.

 Before long, a flush appeared on the iron tower man's face.

 "Ah!"

 The iron tower man growled deeply with a pained expression and staggered three steps back.
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 Chapter 1983 - Clues of the Jade Talisman

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Every single step the iron tower man took left a deep footprint on the ground!

 In the blink of an eye, three of the experts of the four immortal sects retreated.

 At the same time, the blue-dressed woman's killing move descended.

 Su Zimo did not turn back at all. As though he had eyes behind him, he closed two fingers and conjured a sword art, waving it behind him!

 Chi!

 After condensing the Heaven Slaying Sword Art, at least a hundred sword qi spewed out at the same time and formed a sword.

 Sensing the terror of the sword, the blue-dressed woman's expression changed starkly as she stopped in her tracks and retreated.

 She wanted to stop but she was still a step too late.

 Clang! Clang! Clang!

 The sound of metal clashing echoed as the blue-dressed woman's ten fingernails were snapped by the Heaven Slaying Sword Qi!

 Pieces of fingernails scattered on the ground with a purplish-green poisonous glow.

 Against the encirclement of the experts of the four immortal sects, Su Zimo counterattacked domineeringly and forced all four of them back!

 On the other side, Tang Ziyi who was already fighting Fang Xuan was temporarily relieved.

 "Hahahaha!"

 Su Zimo burst into laughter and looked down at the four of them. "Not bad. You guys are quite capable to be able to escape from my hands unscathed."

 "How arrogant!"

 The middle-aged Daoist's expression darkened as he hollered.

 However, the other three remained silent with ugly expressions.

 Su Zimo's words were indeed extremely piercing and arrogant.

 However, the three of them knew that Su Zimo was not lying at all.

 The moment the bald monk collided with the Great Chaos Essence Palm, he sensed that something was amiss and retreated in time so he was not injured.

 If he had retreated slightly slower, both his arms might have been ground into a pulp by the Great Chaos Essence Palm!

 The reason why the iron tower man was able to withstand Su Zimo's punch was because he had made use of a secret skill to redirect his opponent's attack into the ground through his body.

 That was the reason why his three steps left such deep footprints on the ground.

 It was even more dangerous for the blue-dressed woman.

 She specialized in the Dao of poison and the power of her body and bloodline was far inferior to the bald monk and the iron tower man, let alone Su Zimo.

 If she had dodged slower earlier on, both her arms would have been severed by the Heaven Slaying Sword Qi!

 The four of them came from the four immortal sects and had the lowest status in the sect.

 However, cultivators who could enter the immortal sects should be far superior to their peers even if they were the most inferior servants!

 To think that the four of them would encounter such a ruthless person in the Emperor's Tomb.

 On the other side, Yun Ting who was watching the battle had a conflicted expression.

 Earlier on, he merely said that he could resolve the encirclement of the four of them.

 To think that not only did Su Zimo resolve it, he even counterattacked forcefully and nearly injured the experts of the four immortal sects!

 On the other side, Tang Ziyi and Fang Xuan fought continuously and it was difficult to determine the victor.

 Although Tang Ziyi cultivated the Dao of assassination, her physique and bloodline were extraordinary and her foundation was extremely firm. Even if she were to fight against paragons and monster incarnates head-on, she would not be disadvantaged at all.

 The more Fang Xuan fought, the more alarmed he became.

 He ascended after the Four of Nine Heavenly Tribulation and was invincible in the lower worlds. Even in the upper world, he had not encountered any opponents.

 Initially, in his eyes, Yun Ting, Su Zimo and the experts of the four immortal sects might be the only ones who could threaten him.

 He did not take Tang Ziyi seriously at all.

 To think that this seemingly ordinary woman would be so troublesome and terrifying.

 Her attacks were unpredictable and they were all killing moves!

 There were even a few times when he was almost severely injured!

 "Where did this person come from?!"

 Fang Xuan cursed internally.

 Right then, a jade green light burst forth from the distant horizon and soared into the skies. However, it disappeared quickly.

 Many cultivators were shocked and fell into deep thought.

 Su Zimo saw the green light as well.

 "Could it be the jade talisman?"

 None of them had any clues about the jade talisman. The sudden appearance of the green light caused everyone to make guesses.

 After a brief silence, cultivators moved and sped in the direction of the jade talisman.

 "Your Highness, what about us?"

 A cultivator of the Zi Xuan Immortal Kingdom asked softly.

 "Let's take a look over there first. I'm bent on getting my hands on both the jade talisman and Heaven Slaying Sword Art!"

 Yun Ting pondered for a moment with a deep gaze. "Let's find the jade talisman first. We won't lose track of Su Zimo."

 Pausing for a moment, he smiled. "In my judgment, apart from me, no one in the Emperor's Tomb can stop him."

 "Your Highness, you seem to think highly of him?"

 Someone behind Yun Ting could tell what he was implying.

 Yun Ting nodded slightly. "This person is very talented and cultivated the Heaven Slaying Sword Art. We can be considered to be fated."

 "However, he ascended from the lower worlds and it's difficult for him to stand out in the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom. The only chance for him to make his mark in the Nine Firmament is if he follows me!"

 The cultivator smiled. "Your Highness, in the upper world, there's almost no one else who treats cultivators of the lower worlds equally like you. It's his fortune if he can be recruited by you."

 Yun Ting shook his head and smiled. "Not necessarily. Anyone with such talent and combat strength is a monster incarnate. They're prideful and difficult to recruit."

 "I have to defeat him and convince him before I can take him under my wing."

 With that said, Yun Ting glanced at Su Zimo again and led the many cultivators of the Zi Xuan Immortal Kingdom in the direction of the green light.

 "Fang Xuan, let's ignore that woman and look for the jade talisman first. We can't let anyone seize the initiative!"

 The voice of Old Man Ge sounded in Fang Xuan's mind.

 Bang!

 On the battlefield, Fang Xuan clashed head-on with Tang Ziyi and retreated. Waving the lightning on his fist, he sneered, "I'm not playing with you anymore. We'll fight again next time!"

 "You'll die the next time,"

 Tang Ziyi said indifferently.

 "Haha!"

 Fang Xuan burst into laughter. "You want to kill me? You're far from that!"

 The moment he said that, Fang Xuan turned and sped back to Old Man Ge's side and left with everyone from the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom.

 The experts of the four immortal sects who were initially confronting Su Zimo wanted to retreat as well.

 The mission given to them by the sect was to search for the jade talisman, not the Seven Glow Immortal Ginseng.

 If they continued to fight with Su Zimo here and lost sight of the big picture because of this, they would be punished when they returned even if they could get their hands on the Seven Glow Immortal Ginseng.

 At that thought, the experts of the four immortal sects exchanged glances and retreated at the same time, leaving with the other cultivators of the sect.

 Tang Ziyi came to Su Zimo's side.

 There were more than a hundred people from the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom who entered the Emperor's Tomb and they were the only ones left.

 "Seems like everyone has the same goal—the jade talisman,"

 Su Zimo murmured softly.

 Tang Ziyi nodded in silent agreement.

 Su Zimo frowned in deep thought. "I wonder what's the origin and secret of this jade talisman to alarm so many sects and factions."

 "In the eyes of these sects and factions, it's even more important than the Seven Glow Immortal Ginseng,"

 Tang Ziyi said, "I guess only someone of Yun Ting's status can know such a secret."

 "Let's go take a look too!"

 Su Zimo said in a deep voice.

 Even without the arrangements of Prince Yuan Zuo, he wanted to see what the jade talisman looked like and what secrets it hid!

 Tang Ziyi did not say anything and merely followed behind Su Zimo silently.
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 Chapter 1984 - Ruined Palace

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo and Tang Ziyi sped along the tracks of many cultivators.

 After walking for about half a day, they caught sight of a massive building at the horizon ahead.

 It looked like a palace. Although it was dilapidated, one could still sense its grandeur from afar.

 There were even some cultivators lingering around the palace, as though they were searching for something.

 Most of the cultivators had already entered the hall.

 Su Zimo and Tang Ziyi arrived before the palace and took a rough look but could not make out anything.

 The two of them did not waste time outside and entered the palace.

 In front of them was a spacious square paved with green stones. There were a few stone paths that separated the medicinal fields.

 However, there were no longer any immortal herbs in the medicinal fields, only some withered leaves.

 Even the soil in the medicinal fields was corroded by the curse of the Emperor's Tomb and shone with a strange green color.

 The square was huge and even with Su Zimo's eyesight, he could not see the borders.

 The two of them passed through the medicinal fields along the stone paths and continued forward.

 Along the way, they encountered some cultivators walking around the square.

 "This palace was probably one of the temporary residences of the Immortal Emperor back then. I wonder if there are any treasures?"

 "There are definitely treasures. Unfortunately, they were corroded by the curse here for countless years and are now crippled."

 "I heard that the side halls on the left and right contain some rare treasures, elixirs, divine weapons and Dharmic treasures. Unfortunately, none of them can be used."

 "If that wasn't the case, even every single blade of grass in this palace would be an incredible treasure."

 "Since we can't enter the main hall for the time being, let's continue searching. If we're lucky and find any treasures, we'll make a killing."

 Su Zimo's ears twitched and he caught faint whispers around the square.

 The cultivators outside the palace were probably trying their luck searching for treasures as well.

 However, he did not know why those people said that they could not enter the main hall for the time being.

 The two of them continued forward and before long, they crossed the entire square.

 At the end of the square stood the main hall of the palace. Thousands of cultivators were gathered in front of the hall, staring at the door of the main hall. Some of them were even discussing softly.

 The two of them went forward to take a look and saw that the ground at the entrance of the hall was etched with dense and complicated patterns that shone faintly.

 "It's a formation,"

 Tang Ziyi whispered.

 Su Zimo nodded and stared at the formation in front of the main hall for a while, feeling dizzy.

 The formation was way too complicated and he could not dispel it given his attainments in formations.

 However, at that moment, a young man stood at the edge of the formation in front of the main hall.

 The person had a confident expression and was in high spirits. From time to time, he would stop and ponder or speed up and flick his finger, sending Essence Qi spirit lights into the formation.

 This was the young prince of the Zi Xuan Immortal Kingdom, Yun Ting!

 Each time Yun Ting made a move, the formation would tremble slightly and shine.

 Furthermore, the light of the formation was clearly dimming!

 Yun Ting was dispelling the formation!

 At this rate, it was only a matter of time before the formation was dispelled.

 Su Zimo could sense that Yun Ting was very strong.

 In fact, he could even sense a hint of danger from that person!

 To be able to cultivate to the Level 9 Black Essence realm at more than 200 years old, even if this person had a noble status and unlimited resources, his talent was truly terrifying.

 What was even more frightening was that this person's attainments in array formations were so deep as well.

 There was a limit to one's strength. Even if one cultivated wholeheartedly for more than 200 years, he might not be able to reach the Level 9 Black Essence realm. However, this person could even divert attention to cultivate array formations.

 "Why do we have to enter through the main entrance of the main hall? Are there no other entrances? The main hall is dilapidated and on the verge of collapse. I'm afraid it won't even be able to withstand a single punch from me!"

 A cultivator in the crowd muttered.

 "Fufu,"

 Immediately, a scoff sounded from the side. "You can try going up. The main hall is surrounded by restrictions and you'll definitely die if you barge in!"

 "Do you see those corpses? That is what will happen."

 The first person was stunned and did not dare to say anything more.

 "Dispelling formations takes a huge toll on one's Essence Spirit. This prince sure is bold. He's not afraid of running out of energy and encountering danger."

 "What status is he of? Almost everyone in the Emperor's Tomb is of a lowly status. Who would dare to lay a hand on him?"

 "Furthermore, even if his Essence Spirit takes a huge toll, he's probably still invincible among his peers!"

 In the crowd, Fang Xuan watched everything coldly and smirked. "That person is young after all and is way too conceited. He doesn't know how to hold back."

 Su Zimo watched for a while before exiting the crowd.

 "Where are you going?"

 Tang Ziyi asked.

 Su Zimo said, "It'll be difficult to dispel this formation within a short period of time. I intend to explore the side halls on both sides."

 "I'm not going,"

 Tang Ziyi did not move. She still wanted to rush into the main hall right away and seize the initiative when the formation was dispelled.

 Su Zimo nodded and turned towards a side hall.

 There were no restrictions in the side hall. The door was open and it was a mess inside—it was clear that many cultivators had overturned it.

 Initially, there were many divine weapons and Dharmic treasures placed in the side hall.

 There were sabers, spears, swords, halberds, bells, cauldrons, mirrors, ordinary weapons and Dharmic treasures of different races—everything was present.

 However, at that moment, most of the divine weapons and Dharmic treasures were already strewn everywhere.

 To be precise, those were no longer divine weapons or Dharmic treasures.

 Under the corrosion of the curse of the Emperor's Tomb, the original divine weapons and Dharmic treasures had long turned into scrap metal.

 In fact, the grades of those divine weapons and Dharmic treasures were not too high. At the very least, they were not at the level of sentient Dharmic treasures.

 That was because there was no feedback from the Hell Suppression Tripod that was still refining the molten metal within.

 There were still some cultivators lingering in the side hall, wanting to search for some treasures that were missed.

 In fact, a few cultivators even fought because of a broken sword.

 After searching carefully and finding nothing, Su Zimo walked towards the side hall opposite.

 The side hall earlier on contained divine weapons and Dharmic treasures while this side hall originally contained many elixirs.

 The medicine cabinet in the side hall was already strewn on the ground with bottles and jars scattered on it.

 Many bottles were uncorked and the elixirs inside rolled out.

 Su Zimo picked up a random elixir and twisted it gently with his finger, turning it into ashes.

 After countless years, the medicinal effects and Spirit Qi within had long dissipated.

 Even if there were intact elixirs, they would be tainted by the curse of the Emperor's Tomb. Consuming them would be no different from committing suicide.

 Su Zimo circled the side hall and was prepared to leave after discovering nothing.

 Just as he passed by a dilapidated ruin, the Hell Suppression Tripod stirred!
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 Chapter 1985 - Bronze Lantern

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo stopped in his tracks and frowned slightly.

 This side hall was filled with elixirs—why would the Hell Suppression Tripod have such a reaction?

 The Hell Suppression Tripod had always only devoured and refined spirit treasures and had never been interested in any elixirs.

 Furthermore, the elixirs here were tainted by the curse and had long lost their medicinal effects without any value.

 However, the commotion in his consciousness was extremely obvious and could not be an illusion.

 To be precise, the commotion was even greater than the Hell Suppression Tripod encountering a spirit treasure!

 Su Zimo searched carefully under the ruins.

 Beneath his feet was a dusty ruin with a pile of useless items buried. All sorts of elixirs were mixed in the mud and it was almost impossible to tell them apart.

 Su Zimo bent down and searched carefully.

 Although the area was not big, there was a lot of debris. There was a shattered stone table, dilapidated counter, abandoned bronze lamp and many broken porcelain jars…

 After checking for a long time, Su Zimo did not find anything worthy of the Hell Suppression Tripod's attention.

 He pondered for a moment and his gaze shifted to the ancient bronze lantern from before.

 The bronze lantern had a simple design and was extremely common. There was nothing exquisite about it and it was mostly buried in the mud. It should be an ordinary illumination object that was originally embedded in the walls of this side hall.

 Furthermore, the exposed part of the bronze lantern was covered in a layer of green spots—it was clearly corroded by the curse of the Emperor's Tomb.

 Therefore, when Su Zimo first saw the bronze lantern, he did not take it to heart and swept his gaze across it.

 At that moment, he arrived before the bronze lantern and bent down, wanting to pull it out of the mud.

 The moment his finger made contact with the bronze lantern, he shuddered and his consciousness blurred.

 Suddenly, a powerful and strange suction force burst forth from the bronze lantern. Su Zimo felt that the Essence Spirit in his consciousness was about to leave his body and enter the bronze lantern!

 Sensing danger, the Creation Lotus Platform shone brightly and green rays of light burst forth from the 81 lotus holes, turning into thin threads that wrapped around Su Zimo's Essence Spirit and pinned it on the lotus platform.

 Even so, the suction force was extremely strong!

 Pang! Pang! Pang!

 After a momentary stalemate, the green threads on Su Zimo's Essence Spirit snapped!

 Even the Creation Lotus Platform could not defend against that power!

 Hum…

 Suddenly!

 A loud Sanskrit sound echoed in Su Zimo's consciousness and the phantoms of Buddhas appeared, chanting Buddhist sutras loudly.

 The contents were from the Prajna Nirvana Sutra!

 Sanskrit words appeared one after another around Su Zimo's Essence Spirit. They shone with a golden light and were dignified, mysterious and formed a barrier of Sanskrit.

 It was strange. After the phantoms of the Buddhas appeared and the Buddhist sutras sounded, the strange suction force gradually weakened and the attack was not as strong as before.

 However, the Prajna Nirvana Sutra was incomplete. After chanting for a while, the voices of the Buddhas stopped and the golden Sanskrit words around them faded rapidly.

 The suction force from the bronze lantern increased once more!

 Su Zimo's consciousness had already recovered a momentary clarity. He retracted his palm hurriedly and took half a step back with a shocked expression!

 What was that ancient bronze lantern that almost devoured his Essence Spirit?!

 Even the Creation Lotus Platform could not protect him. If not for the fact that he had cultivated half of the Prajna Nirvana Sutra and attracted the phantoms of Buddhas to appear and chant sutras, he might have died for no reason!

 This thing could not even be touched—it was truly strange.

 Waving his sleeves, Su Zimo wiped away the mud around the bronze lantern and gradually revealed its true appearance.

 "Mmm?"

 Su Zimo focused his gaze and frowned slightly as he looked at the lower half of the bronze lantern that was buried in the mud.

 The exposed part of the bronze lantern was filled with green spots. However, the buried part was a dark yellow color without any green spots.

 Everything in the Emperor's Tomb was corroded by the curse and the soil beneath his feet was not spared either.

 Logically speaking, even if the ancient bronze lantern was buried in the soil, it should have been corroded by the curse of the Emperor's Tomb.

 However, the situation of the bronze lantern was rather strange.

 Su Zimo stared at the green spots on the bronze lantern for a while and gradually noticed something unusual.

 If he was not wrong, the green spots on the bronze should not be caused by the curse of the Emperor's Tomb, but by rust!

 In other words, the bronze lantern had not been corroded by the curse after countless years in the Emperor's Tomb!

 In the Emperor's Tomb, even sentient Dharmic treasures could not defend against the corrosion of the curse. Up till now, only Su Zimo's Hell Suppression Tripod would not be tainted by the curse.

 In other words, this bronze lantern was definitely better than a sentient Dharmic treasure!

 There was a high chance that it was a Nine Tribulations Pure Yang Spirit Treasure or Grotto-heaven Spirit Treasure!

 At that thought, Su Zimo was secretly delighted.

 If that was truly the case, the fourth wall of the Hell Suppression Tripod could be repaired after devouring and refining the bronze lantern!

 Su Zimo looked around and when he saw that there was no one else in the side hall, he took out the Hell Suppression Tripod.

 The Hell Suppression Tripod was in his consciousness and he did not dare to throw the bronze lantern into his consciousness.

 In fact, he did not even dare to use his spirit consciousness to move the ancient bronze lantern, afraid that the dangerous situation from before would repeat itself.

 Carefully, Su Zimo channeled the Prajna Nirvana Sutra and covered his sleeves with a faint layer of golden Buddhist light.

 Thereafter, he waved his sleeves and swept up the bronze lantern on the ground, tossing it into the Hell Suppression Tripod.

 With a thud, the ancient bronze lantern fell into the steaming molten iron within the tripod and vanished.

 Su Zimo heaved a sigh of relief and was about to put away the Hell Suppression Tripod when he heard a splash. The molten metal in the tripod surged and the ancient bronze lantern floated once more!

 Immediately after, the Hell Suppression Tripod swayed continuously and molten iron rippled, tossing the bronze lantern out of the tripod and onto the ground.

 "Erm…"

 Su Zimo was stunned and dumbfounded.

 The Hell Suppression Tripod had spat out the bronze lantern?

 The bronze lantern spun in the Hell Suppression Tripod and underwent a baptism. However, it was still intact and seemed to have turned even more mysterious.

 The green spots on the bronze lantern had already been washed away by the molten metal in the tripod and returned to its original bronze color.

 "Even the Hell Suppression Tripod can't devour this thing?"

 Su Zimo stared at the bronze lantern with a pensive gaze.

 This bronze lantern might be even more precious than he had imagined!

 After washing away the bronze green color, he saw a word vaguely etched on the lantern at the top.

 Su Zimo walked closer and took a closer look before murmuring softly, "Soul…"

 There was a 'Soul' character in the lantern. Furthermore, it was written in Sanskrit, so Su Zimo could not recognize it right away.

 Pondering for a moment, Su Zimo took out a new storage bag and channeled the Prajna Nirvana Sutra as per his previous method. He swept the bronze lantern into his storage bag with his sleeves and kept it alone.

 He did not know the origin and use of that thing yet.

 However, something that even the Hell Suppression Tripod could not devour was definitely extraordinary!

 Right then, a commotion broke out from the direction of the main hall.

 The formation had been dispelled!
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 Chapter 1986 - Immortal Emperor's Remnant Consciousness

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 In a flash, Su Zimo sped towards the main hall.

 At the same time, cultivators from all over the palace noticed the commotion and surged towards the main hall.

 The crowd in front of the main hall was getting denser and there were already more than 10,000 people. All of them were excited and rubbed their palms together.

 When Su Zimo arrived, he saw Yun Ting standing at the front of the crowd with a deep gaze. Waving his hands continuously, his clothes fluttered in an extraordinary manner!

 In a short period of time, Yun Ting's fingertip emitted at least hundreds of spirit lights that entered the formation in front of the main hall instantly.

 The light of the formation suddenly burst forth in a bedazzling manner, engulfing Yun Ting instantly and causing a series of exclamations.

 Many cultivators thought that Yun Ting had failed and was devoured by the formation.

 But soon, everyone realized that Yun Ting's figure was motionless against the illumination of the formation and his aura became even sharper!

 "Open up!"

 Yun Ting hollered and pointed forward.

 Like a tide, the light of the formation was split into two from the middle and dissipated immediately.

 After a brief burst, all the light vanished.

 The formation at the entrance of the main hall was completely dispelled.

 As for Yun Ting, his face was only slightly pale and his aura did not weaken at all. He took out an elixir with a rich medicinal fragrance from his storage bag and swallowed it. Before long, his face turned rosy.

 With a boom, the door to the main hall collapsed heavily, causing dust to fly everywhere.

 When they saw that, many cultivators were invigorated and their gazes burned. After a momentary daze, they wanted to barge into the main hall to check things out.

 "Finally, someone is here…"

 Suddenly, a sigh sounded from the entire palace, as though it came from the distant past and was filled with the vicissitudes of time.

 Against that sigh, everyone in the palace seemed to be frozen on the spot!

 It was the same for Yun Ting who was in midair and Su Zimo who was in the crowd.

 That power had completely exceeded everyone's imagination!

 Who was this person?

 How long had he been here for him to say something like that?

 This person was not dead after lingering in the Emperor's Tomb?

 "This palace was one of my palaces back then. The jade talisman is in the main hall,"

 After a moment of silence, the voice sounded once more.

 Could the owner of that voice be…

 The Immortal Emperor of the past!

 The Immortal Emperor was not dead?

 Many cultivators were shocked at the thought of that.

 "Humph!"

 Yun Ting had a calm expression and said in a deep voice, "It's just a remnant consciousness left behind by this Immortal Emperor in the formation. Once the formation is dispelled, the remnant consciousness will be released. It's not a brilliant method."

 "It's rare for anyone among you to be able to dispel the formation I left behind. However, I wonder who will be able to obtain the jade talisman in the main hall,"

 After saying a few words, the voice turned weak.

 It was as though the remnant consciousness did not have much power left after countless years.

 "Right, there's one more thing,"

 The Immortal Emperor's voice sounded once more and became intermittent. "There's another… treasure hidden in this palace that's much better than the jade talisman. I wonder who the fated person will be…"

 Before he could finish, his voice vanished and so did the invisible power that bound the cultivators.

 "It's indeed the remnant consciousness of the Immortal Emperor."

 "I didn't hear what he said at the end."

 "It seems like there's another treasure in this palace that's even more precious than the jade talisman!"

 After the Immortal Emperor's remnant consciousness disappeared, the crowd exploded into discussions.

 At that moment, although Su Zimo was expressionless, his heart was beating wildly.

 There was a high chance that the treasure mentioned by the Immortal Emperor was the bronze lantern with the word 'Soul' etched on it!

 To be fair, the bronze lantern was truly difficult to notice.

 It was not in the side hall where the divine weapons and Dharmic treasures were stored. Instead, it was in the side hall where the elixirs were stored.

 Furthermore, it was just an ordinary illumination object that was embedded on the walls and filled with rust. Even if anyone noticed it, they would not take a second look.

 If not for the strange activity of the Hell Suppression Tripod previously, Su Zimo would not have noticed the bronze lantern even if he searched the side hall a few more times.

 Of course, that was only Su Zimo's guess.

 The treasure that the Immortal Emperor mentioned might not be the bronze lantern.

 The first thing that caught the attention of many cultivators was the unknown treasure mentioned by the Immortal Emperor.

 However, everyone reacted quickly.

 Nobody knew what treasure the Immortal Emperor was referring to and it was a probability. However, the jade talisman was right in the main hall before them!

 Given the current situation, obtaining the jade talisman was more important!

 After a momentary silence, Yun Ting was the first to enter the main hall.

 Immediately after, many cultivators swarmed in and squeezed one another.

 Some of the cultivators were even pushed against the walls around the main hall, triggering the restrictions and dying on the spot!

 The stench of blood had already spread before the jade talisman was even seen.

 Summoning Ethereal Wings, Su Zimo flew above everyone's heads and entered the hall, looking over.

 The hall was dark with dust floating around. However, it was extremely spacious and it did not feel crowded at all for 10,000 cultivators to barge in.

 A palm-sized jade talisman hovered in midair at the front of the hall. It shone with a beautiful glow and the surrounding void was dyed red.

 Everyone caught sight of the jade talisman right away but no one dared to act rashly.

 There were more than 10,000 Grade 9 Black Immortals here and anyone who dared to advance would become a public enemy!

 Even the brash Fang Xuan retracted his sharpness after his short exchange with Tang Ziyi and Yun Ting and waited for an opportunity quietly.

 Su Zimo looked around and released his spirit consciousness, but he could not find any trace of Tang Ziyi.

 He knew that Tang Ziyi was definitely in the crowd.

 However, there were too many cultivators here and Tang Ziyi's concealment techniques were extremely brilliant. Even Su Zimo could not find her.

 Suddenly, Su Zimo felt a strong hostility and glanced over.

 On the other side were experts of the four immortal sects, the bald monk, iron tower man, middle-aged Daoist and the blue-dressed woman.

 The four of them could not suppress him even after joining forces earlier on. At that moment, they already viewed Su Zimo as their greatest opponent!

 "Fufu,"

 Right then, a chuckle sounded from the front of the crowd.

 "Since no one dares to step forward, I won't stand on courtesy,"

 There was a hint of mockery in Yun Ting's laughter as he looked down on everyone.

 Before leaving, he even turned around and looked at Su Zimo deeply with an indescribable expression.

 It was both a provocation and praise.

 Su Zimo frowned slightly.

 He did not know Yun Ting nor did he have any interactions with the latter. He did not know why the latter suddenly noticed him.

 Yun Ting flew through the air and advanced slowly towards the jade talisman.

 Although he was proud, he did not dare to be careless.

 Who knew if there were any other dangers in this hall!

 Yun Ting had barely taken a few steps when a strange sound echoed in the hall!
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 Chapter 1987 - Bean Soldiers

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The sound was like countless pearls falling onto a jade plate, tinkling.

 If it was anywhere else, the sound would be crisp and pleasant. However, it was a little terrifying in the abandoned hall of the Emperor's Tomb.

 Everyone looked in the direction of the voice and saw that cobblestone-sized beans were rolling down the stone steps in front of the hall with yellow mists surging within.

 At a glance, the beans were densely packed and there were at least thousands of them rolling down the stone steps.

 "What's this?"

 "There seems to be a ghost circling around these beans."

 Everyone was on guard.

 In midair, Yun Ting frowned slightly and his eyes flickered in deep thought.

 As the prince of an Immortal Kingdom he possessed the bloodline of the royal family. Although he was young, he was experienced and knowledgeable.

 "Could it be…"

 Yun Ting murmured softly.

 Piak! Piak!

 Before the beans could roll in front of the cultivators, they shattered.

 Immediately after, yellow fog surged from the beans and transformed into sinister figures in front of everyone!

 Some of them wore tattered robes and had skinny faces, wielding horsetails whips.

 Some of them lost an arm and walked over unsteadily with a saber in one hand.

 Although half of their faces were gone, they were still murderous!

 All of those figures had one thing in common—the holes in their eyes were bloodshot and emitted a strange red glow with a menacing aura!

 "It's otherworldly soldiers! They're otherworldly soldiers!"

 "No wonder we didn't see any otherworldly soldiers blocking the way. To think that they were all trapped within this hall."

 "Why are these otherworldly soldiers coming out of the beans?"

 Cries of surprises came from the crowd.

 Thousands of otherworldly soldiers appeared in the hall and blocked everyone's path with a rumbling malevolent aura—it was truly shocking.

 "Fufu,"

 In midair, Yun Ting's expression was calm, as though he had already guessed the scene before him. He chuckled. "To think that I would be able to witness this divine power of turning beans into soldiers in this palace."

 That statement caused an uproar!

 Turning beans into soldiers was a supreme divine power!

 The cultivation realms of the cultivators present were not high and most of them were from the lower worlds—they had never seen it before.

 At most, they would only hear some legends. Some Exalted Immortals could summon heavenly soldiers with a handful of beans in the blink of an eye and form a mighty army that was invincible!

 Now that many cultivators witnessed it personally, they truly realized that the soldiers that were summoned were not heavenly soldiers, but otherworldly soldiers!

 "Kill! Kill! Kill!"

 Thousands of otherworldly soldiers roared and charged towards the cultivators with bloodshot eyes.

 Yun Ting was fearless as he chuckled. "This must be your final test, right?"

 "Those evil things can stop others but not me! I will definitely get my hands on the jade talisman!"

 The moment he said that, Yun Ting charged towards the otherworldly soldiers at the front.

 Before both parties made contact, Yun Ting closed two fingers and waved forward gently.

 Shing!

 A blazing light burst forth from Yun Ting's sword finger. It was extremely sharp and tore a huge hole in the otherworldly soldiers!

 The otherworldly soldiers at the front were sliced into two from the middle by the sword beam.

 That sword qi was even sharper than a true sword's edge!

 Yun Ting moved and entered alone.

 "Your Highness, watch out,"

 Many cultivators of the Zi Xuan Immortal Kingdom shouted and charged forward.

 However, there was an endless stream of otherworldly soldiers and Yun Ting's figure was drowned before long. The hole was repaired and Yun Ting was isolated from the other cultivators.

 The cultivators standing at the outer perimeter could only see sword qi surging within the otherworldly soldiers. Everywhere it passed, people were overturned and broken limbs flew everywhere.

 Old Man Ge of the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom and Fang Xuan led everyone behind them and charged forward.

 The cultivators of the four immortal sects swarmed forward as well.

 The other cultivators moved one after another and charged towards the otherworldly soldiers.

 The first person to break through the obstruction of the otherworldly soldiers would gain the initiative and have the best chance of obtaining the jade talisman!

 Although the otherworldly soldiers had torrential malevolent auras, their cultivation realms were limited and almost all of them were Black Immortals. In fact, there were even many low-level Black Immortals who were not much of a threat to everyone.

 Furthermore, these otherworldly soldiers had obvious flaws.

 Without an Essence Spirit, one could not use any divine powers or secret skills.

 What they relied on was their battered bodies.

 Su Zimo did not attack right away. Instead, he chose to watch coldly from the sidelines.

 It would be way too simple if the final test left behind by the Immortal Emperor was truly to turn beans into soldiers.

 Su Zimo's ears twitched and he caught a faint sound amidst the chaotic shouts in the hall.

 It was the sound of beans bouncing!

 Frowning slightly, Su Zimo leaped up and looked down from above.

 At the end of the hall, there were still many sparkling beans jumping and rolling down the stone steps.

 Thereafter, they split apart and transformed into otherworldly soldiers. In fact, some of the beans even transformed into gigantic birds, beasts and various strange living beings!

 Not only did the number of otherworldly soldiers not decrease after the charge, it was even increasing at a terrifying speed!

 There were endless beans at the end of the hall. If this continued, the number of otherworldly soldiers that would be born would not be tens of thousands, but hundreds of thousands or even millions!

 What was even more frightening was that Su Zimo could clearly sense that the otherworldly soldiers that evolved later on were clearly stronger than before. Their bodies were more complete and their auras were terrifying!

 He could already see Earth Essence realm otherworldly soldiers evolving from the beans!

 At this rate, there might even be Grade 6 or 9 Earth Immortal or even Heaven Immortal-level otherworldly soldiers later on!

 Even if the otherworldly soldiers did not have Essence Spirits and could not release their divine powers and immortal arts, the strength of their bodies as Earth and Heaven Immortals was enough to kill everyone.

 It was impossible to kill all the otherworldly soldiers.

 Furthermore, they had to fight for the jade talisman against the endless otherworldly soldiers.

 There must be a way to dispel this!

 Since that senior Immortal Emperor left that treasure behind to await a fated person, there was no way he would sever all paths forward.

 Su Zimo narrowed his gaze and focused.

 At the end of the hall, the jade talisman hovered in midair and shone brightly.

 Light scattered and formed an empty space in the hall.

 Although the beans rolled down the stone steps, they circled around the area as though they were sentient.

 Su Zimo already had a plan.

 "I have to break through the obstruction of the otherworldly soldiers as soon as possible and reach the area enveloped by the jade talisman. I must not get entangled with these otherworldly soldiers!"

 At that thought, Su Zimo scanned the battlefield to search for Tang Ziyi.

 Although Tang Ziyi was good at concealment techniques, she could not hide her tracks against the dense otherworldly soldiers and was fighting on the battlefield, advancing slowly.

 "There's an endless number of otherworldly soldiers here and those at the back are getting stronger. Don't linger in battle and charge over as soon as possible. Traveling through the air is less of a hindrance!"

 Su Zimo sent a voice transmission with his spirit consciousness.
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Tang Ziyi knew the Void Thunder Manual and might have some connection to the Thunder Emperor.

 The Thunder Emperor had been suppressed for hundreds of thousands of years. Tang Ziyi was young and naturally could not be the Thunder Emperor's successor. However, she could be the disciple of the Thunder Emperor's successor.

 It was because of this relationship that Su Zimo could not watch Tang Ziyi be trapped to death by the otherworldly soldiers.

 Tang Ziyi was extremely smart as well.

 After fighting against the otherworldly soldiers for a while, she felt that something was amiss. Just as she was hesitating whether to advance or retreat, Su Zimo's voice sounded.

 Without hesitation, she leaped into midair and sped forward.

 As an assassin, she had always been alone and had no friends since she was young.

 Her parents died early and she trusted no one other than her master.

 However, for some reason, she felt an indescribable sense of trust after knowing Su Zimo for a short period of time.

 It was like a sixth sense—this person would not harm her.

 Therefore, she did not hesitate at all after hearing Su Zimo's voice transmission.

 Indeed, the resistance in the air was much less significant.

 Furthermore, from her vantage point, Tang Ziyi noticed the terrifying scene at the end of the hall as well.

 Dense beans rolled down and transformed into figures with terrifying auras with torrential malevolent auras!

 If she had continued to be entangled with the otherworldly soldiers below, it would be extremely difficult for her to leave the hall, let alone charge over!

 "Charge to the area enveloped by the light of the jade talisman,"

 Su Zimo's voice sounded once more.

 Tang Ziyi focused her gaze and saw that the area was indeed extremely strange. Be it the beans at the beginning or the otherworldly soldiers that were conjured, they seemed to be wary and avoided that area.

 "Let's go!"

 In that short period of time, Su Zimo arrived beside Tang Ziyi and extended his palm.

 Tang Ziyi knew that Su Zimo's movement technique was powerful and he wanted to charge over with her.

 However, at that moment, Tang Ziyi felt a sense of fluster when she saw Su Zimo's outstretched palm. She lowered her head slightly and avoided his gaze instinctively.

 Before long, Tang Ziyi calmed down and raised her head expressionlessly. "Given my capabilities, I can reach there myself. Yun Ting and the others have already noticed something unusual. Don't let them beat you to it."

 At that moment, Yun Ting who was at the front of the otherworldly soldiers arrived in midair as well. With a single glance, he discovered how terrifying the bean soldiers were.

 At the same time, Fang Xuan of the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom, the few experts of the four immortal sects and some paragons of the other sects and factions arrived in midair.

 All of them were peak experts of the Black Immortal realm and noticed something amiss almost immediately when they encountered such danger.

 Black Immortals expended a lot of Essence Qi flying in the air, let alone fighting in midair.

 Therefore, most of the cultivators fought against the otherworldly soldiers on the ground.

 However, paragons and monster incarnates like Yun Ting did not have any reservations. They released their divine powers and flew through the air towards the jade talisman.

 Yun Ting seemed to have transformed into a sharp sword as he charged at the front at the fastest speed.

 Old Man Ge of the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom and Fang Xuan lagged behind slightly.

 After that were the experts of the four immortal sects.

 Tang Ziyi reached out and pushed Su Zimo gently, urging, "Hurry and leave. Don't worry about me,"

 She knew that Su Zimo would definitely slow down and fall behind if he carried her.

 At that time, even if the two of them could rush over, they might not get anything.

 Su Zimo pondered for a moment before nodding. "Be careful."

 The moment he said that, a pair of gigantic golden wings appeared behind Su Zimo.

 Beneath the golden wings was a pair of almost transparent and relatively small wings.

 The Roc and Ethereal Wings burst forth at the same time!

 Swoosh!

 Su Zimo transformed into a golden streak of light and charged forward at lightning speed!

 Right then, Yun Ting and the others at the front encountered some trouble as well.

 Towards the end, the otherworldly soldiers that were conjured became increasingly terrifying and powerful.

 The initial otherworldly soldiers had almost no ability to fly.

 But now, there were already some otherworldly soldiers and ferocious birds blocking in midair with a murderous intent.

 Yun Ting and the others had no choice but to stop and fight against the otherworldly soldiers. Naturally, their speed slowed down.

 As for Su Zimo, he relied on the Extreme Speed divine power of the Roc's wings and even if there were otherworldly soldiers obstructing the way, he could pass through them rapidly.

 Most of the time, the otherworldly soldiers could not react in time and would only realize it later.

 The bald monk from one of the four immortal sects was swinging his golden fist and fighting against an otherworldly soldier.

 Suddenly!

 A sharp gust of wind sounded in his ears.

 Immediately after, he caught sight of a golden light flash past him from the corner of his eye!

 "What's that?!"

 The bald monk was shocked.

 "It's Su Zimo from the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom,"

 The middle-aged Daoist recognized it.

 Back then, he had a deep impression of Su Zimo crossing the lake with this movement technique.

 "He's surpassed me!"

 The iron tower man roared and charged forward, pushing away the otherworldly soldiers in his way as he chased after Su Zimo in huge strides.

 On the other side, Old Man Ge and Fang Xuan fought the entire way and followed behind Yun Ting.

 Flying through the air was draining to begin with, let alone fighting.

 Old Man Ge was already in his twilight years. Although his Essence Spirit was strong, his spirit consciousness attacks were useless against the otherworldly soldiers.

 He was already exhausted from the battle and panted heavily.

 Initially, he could still follow closely behind Yun Ting when he joined forces with Fang Xuan.

 But now, Old Man Ge's blood qi was weak and his combat strength was greatly reduced. Fang Xuan even had to take care of him most of the time.

 Old Man Ge had become Fang Xuan's burden.

 Old Man Ge turned back and saw that the others from the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom were completely surrounded by the otherworldly soldiers.

 At that moment, they no longer had the chance to retreat even if they wanted to!

 A series of tragic cries sounded from the battlefield, causing one's scalp to tingle.

 He witnessed a cultivator being torn into two by otherworldly soldiers!

 Old Man Ge's face turned paler.

 "Fang Xuan, you can't abandon me!"

 As though he recalled something, Old Man Ge turned around hurriedly and threatened in a low voice, "I'm the only one who can take you out of the Emperor's Tomb. If you dare to abandon me and snatch the jade talisman alone, I'll send a message back immediately!"

 "At that time, even if you manage to return alive, I'll make sure you die without a burial ground!"

 Fang Xuan said as he defended against the otherworldly soldiers, "Exalted Immortal, you're thinking too much. I am even hoping that you can put in a good word for me in front of Your Highness. How can I be disloyal?"

 "It's good that you know,"

 Old Man Ge harrumphed.

 Right then, Fang Xuan's expression changed as he noticed Su Zimo catching up behind them.

 "Exalted Immortal, we have to stop this person and not let him surpass us!"

 Fang Xuan hollered and charged forward right away.
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 Chapter 1989 - Killing With a Borrowed Knife

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 There was nothing wrong with stopping Su Zimo.

 However, Old Man Ge felt that something was amiss.

 Only, the situation was dangerous and tense on the chaotic battlefield and he did not have the energy to think about it carefully.

 Furthermore, Fang Xuan had already charged forward first and Old Man Ge could only follow.

 In midair.

 Relying on the Extreme Speed divine power of the Roc's wings, Su Zimo shuttled through the obstruction of many otherworldly soldiers without slowing down at all as he approached Yun Ting who was at the front.

 Suddenly!

 A figure appeared from the side and threw a punch with an extremely ferocious aura.

 The surrounding air turned scorching hot from the friction of that punch!

 That punch did not have any additional movements. It was a simple straight punch but it sealed all of Su Zimo's advancement paths!

 Su Zimo's expression was unchanged as he ignored the punch. Instead of showing any signs of weakness, he charged forward viciously!

 Boom!

 The two collided with a deafening bang!

 Su Zimo's figure appeared and paused in midair.

 An expert!

 Furthermore, it was a top-tier expert!

 Right now, the Green Lotus True Body had already grown to the peak of Grade 9 and could take on connate black-grade Dharmic treasures without using his blood qi.

 Apart from his shocking physique, the fact that he could be blocked after releasing the Extreme Speed divine power and Ethereal Wings required extremely sharp eyes.

 Even the paragons of the four immortal sects he had fought previously did not have such methods.

 Su Zimo glanced sideways and saw a black-robed man standing in midair not far away. It was the person who fought against Tang Ziyi previously.

 Fang Xuan shuddered as well and took half a step back with a dark expression, placing a hand behind his back.

 As a monster incarnate of the lower worlds, he cultivated a mysterious cultivation technique, the Divine Elephant Breathing Technique, and was invincible. Every single time he attacked, he possessed the power of a divine elephant and could destroy the world and crush stars!

 If this cultivation technique was cultivated to its limits, it could even obtain the power of thousands of divine elephants and be invincible on land, suppressing all living beings!

 The fact that he could survive the Four of Nine Heavenly Tribulation and ascend with an indestructible body was proof of how strong he was!

 Even after ascending to the upper world, none of the cultivators of the same cultivation realm were his match in melee combat or physical combat, let alone in the lower worlds.

 During his clash with Su Zimo earlier on, neither of them used blood qi; it was a pure physical fight. However, he was disadvantaged!

 The palm behind his back trembled slightly and felt a sharp pain.

 He had to circulate his blood qi secretly to resolve the pain and heal the hidden injuries on his palm.

 Fang Xuan thought for a moment and realized that he might not be a match for Su Zimo even if he used his blood qi.

 Even if he could gain the upper hand with his Bloodline phenomenon, it would be difficult for him to suppress Su Zimo within a short period of time.

 Furthermore, his Bloodline phenomenon was one of his greatest trump cards and he must not use it unless he had no other choice.

 His trump card was prepared for Yun Ting.

 At that thought, Fang Xuan arrived beside Su Zimo in a flash.

 "This person's physique is very strong. I'll fight him head-on while you attack from behind!"

 On the other side, Old Man Ge had just arrived when he heard Fang Xuan's voice transmission.

 Before he could think further, Fang Xuan had already attacked!

 Boom! Boom!

 Fang Xuan channeled his blood qi and the sound of a tsunami echoed from his body.

 Tsunami Blood!

 Filled with blood qi, Fang Xuan's body expanded rapidly and rose continuously. In the blink of an eye, he grew into a small giant that was 30 feet tall!

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 Fang Xuan swayed his massive body and let out a loud bang with every step he took in midair. Filled with a savage aura, he charged over like a divine elephant!

 The charge of a divine elephant was the most terrifying.

 On land, no living being could stop him.

 Su Zimo looked at Fang Xuan who was charging over fearlessly with a burning gaze.

 His feet stomped on the ground and his knees pushed forward. His entire body was stretched like a sprinting horse!

 That was a killing move from the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness!

 Worried that his Green Lotus True Body's bloodline would be exposed, Su Zimo did not use his blood qi.

 Even so, the aura of that move was not weak at all!

 "Exalted Immortal, now's the time!"

 Fang Xuan sent a voice transmission with his spirit consciousness and growled.

 Without hesitation, Old Man Ge walked forward instinctively and conjured a Dharmic seal with both hands, smashing it towards Su Zimo's back.

 Just as Fang Xuan and Su Zimo were about to collide, a sinister glint flashed through Fang Xuan's eyes as he suddenly dispersed his blood qi and stopped in his tracks.

 Fang Xuan's body withered rapidly like deflated skin and returned to normal.

 He did not choose to fight Su Zimo head-on. Instead, he suddenly stopped and retreated!

 Su Zimo was slightly stunned. Right then, Old Man Ge's attack descended.

 Su Zimo harrumphed coldly. Without even thinking or turning back, his entire arm suddenly went limp like a divine elephant's trunk and flung backwards!

 The change was extremely sudden without any warning.

 Initially, Fang Xuan and Old Man Ge were the ones who joined forces to stop Su Zimo.

 With Fang Xuan's sudden retreat, Old Man Ge was the only one left facing Su Zimo.

 Old Man Ge wanted to dodge and retreat but it was too late.

 His eyes widened as he looked at the departing Fang Xuan. Initially, his eyes were filled with surprise, doubt and confusion…

 In the end, everything was taken over by rage!

 "You…"

 Old Man Ge merely said a single word before the Dharmic seal he conjured with both hands was shattered by Su Zimo's arm.

 Immediately after, the arm whipped Old Man Ge's head and shattered it. His Essence Spirit was destroyed and he died on the spot!

 Although Old Man Ge's Essence Spirit was also at the Earth Essence realm, he did not have the chance to release an Essence Spirit secret skill.

 There were many cultivators present, but there were less than two who could withstand Su Zimo's move!

 Su Zimo frowned and quickly understood that he had been used as a weapon.

 However, that did not affect him much.

 It did not matter if he killed an Exalted Immortal of the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom!

 However, the sinister nature of Fang Xuan made him wary.

 This person was troublesome to deal with.

 "Hehe, thank you,"

 Arriving beside Old Man Ge, Fang Xuan removed his storage bag and put it away. He smiled sinisterly at Su Zimo and continued charging forward.

 As a monster incarnate of the lower worlds who had ascended through the Four of Nine Heavenly Tribulation, he was prideful and would not bow down to others so easily!

 Furthermore, Old Man Ge was only a servant of the prince.

 Deep in his bones, the old man had a condescending attitude and had never taken Fang Xuan seriously.

 Although Fang Xuan was respectful on the surface, he was already displeased internally.

 However, no matter how bold he was, unlike Su Zimo, he would not dare to kill an Exalted Immortal in front of everyone.

 That was the reason for the scene earlier on.

 To him, this old man was already a burden and was useless.

 Abandoning him, Fang Xuan relaxed and chased after Yun Ting.
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 From Fang Xuan's scheming earlier on, it was not an exaggeration to say that he was a cunning old fox.

 Not only did he plot against Old Man Ge, he even made Su Zimo his weapon.

 While getting rid of his problem, he cleanly avoided any implication.

 Even if he returned to the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom, he would not be punished.

 After a slight delay, Su Zimo flapped his wings and continued speeding in the direction of the jade talisman.

 At that moment, more and more beans shattered and transformed into powerful living beings!

 Towards the end, almost all of them were Grade 9 Black Immortals or even Earth Immortal otherworldly soldiers!

 A massive sea beast floated over and opened its mouth, almost devouring the entire hall.

 Su Zimo did not dodge or avoid and transformed into a golden streak of light, charging over!

 Gulp!

 The sea beast devoured Su Zimo in huge mouthfuls.

 Su Zimo did not stop in his tracks. Instead, he charged even more ferociously, wanting to penetrate the massive body of the sea beast!

 At that moment, Yun Ting was far ahead of everyone else.

 Su Zimo did not have much time to waste on this sea beast.

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 A series of sounds came from the stomach of the sea beast.

 A golden light shot in from the head of the sea beast, penetrating its chest and organs!

 Towards the end of his charge, Su Zimo's strength was also lacking.

 Thankfully, he was within the body of the sea beast and was hidden by its gigantic skeleton. Su Zimo channeled his blood qi without worrying about being discovered and exposing the secret of the Green Lotus True Body.

 Boom!

 Channeling his blood qi, Su Zimo released an extremely terrifying power once more and passed through the sea beast like lightning.

 Su Zimo overtook Fang Xuan again and chased after Yun Ting who was at the front.

 Fang Xuan cursed internally. However, there was nothing he could do when he saw that.

 Under the divine power of turning beans into soldiers, the true paragons and monster incarnates among the cultivators had already stood out.

 At that moment, the paragons were roughly divided into groups.

 Right at the front was Prince Yun Ting of the Zi Xuan Immortal Kingdom.

 His body was strong and every single punch and kick carried an extremely sharp edge!

 There were almost no otherworldly soldiers that could stand in his way.

 Of course, as the otherworldly soldiers grew stronger, his speed slowed down as well.

 Second was Su Zimo.

 Su Zimo's method was even more violent and ferocious. He charged forward without decreasing his speed and the distance between him and Yun Ting decreased.

 Third was Fang Xuan and Tang Ziyi.

 Both of them had different methods and displayed different divine powers.

 Fang Xuan's strength was tough and ferocious while Tang Ziyi's movement technique was illusory and unpredictable.

 Fang Xuan's position was slightly ahead while Tang Ziyi was slightly behind.

 The paragons of the four immortal sects were in the fourth group.

 Although the four of them were behind Su Zimo, Yun Ting and the others, the difference was not that great—they were almost right on Tang Ziyi's heels.

 At the back were some of the best cultivators. There weren't many of them, only dozens of them. They were scattered and fought individually.

 Although those people were also in midair, it was already extremely fortunate if they could escape alive, let alone break through the obstruction of the otherworldly soldiers!

 The consumption of Essence Qi was already extremely terrifying just by flying in midair, let alone fighting against otherworldly soldiers in midair.

 Unless they were absolute top-tier monster incarnates, there was no way they could make it through!

 There were many cultivators who entered the Emperor's Tomb but only a few truly stood out!

 Some sharp cultivators had already begun to retreat, prepared to escape from the hall when they saw that the situation was bad.

 However, there were countless otherworldly soldiers and it was almost impossible for them to escape!

 Yun Ting was getting closer and closer to the jade talisman—he was less than 200 feet away!

 As long as he crossed those 200 feet, he would be able to reach the light of the jade talisman!

 That distance was merely a few breaths for him.

 The jade talisman was within reach!

 Finally, a smile curled on Yun Ting's lips.

 He turned around without stopping in his tracks. Glancing at Su Zimo behind him, he raised a finger smugly and waved it gently in front of him.

 Su Zimo was smart and understood what that action meant instantly.

 Yun Ting was saying, "I'm the number one, you can't beat me!"

 Su Zimo's expression was calm and he maintained his speed. However, a mocking look flashed through his eyes.

 At the same time, Yun Ting suddenly heard a screeching sound, as though a sharp weapon was piercing over and arrived instantly!

 Yun Ting was alarmed.

 Before the attack truly descended, he felt a sharp pain on his back!

 This meant that the person who attacked was far stronger than him!

 Without hesitation, Yun Ting's figure swayed and suddenly turned blurry. His figure faded as though he had escaped into the unknown void and was no longer in this world.

 Void Cruising Sword!

 Even in the entire upper world, that movement secret skill was one of the top movement techniques and had already touched on the Dao and technique of space.

 Unless it was extremely dangerous, Yun Ting would not release Void Cruising Sword.

 Chi!

 A sharp bone spear missed.

 Yun Ting turned around and could not help but frown when he saw who attacked.

 If those they encountered previously could be called otherworldly soldiers, this person before them could definitely be called an otherworldly general!

 The person had no head and rode on a crane. Wielding a bone spear, he was shrouded by a rich malevolent aura that was almost corporeal.

 This otherworldly general was already at the Level 7 Earth Essence realm!

 This could already be considered as a high-level Earth Immortal!

 Although this otherworldly general did not have an Essence Spirit and could not release divine powers and secret skills, the power he displayed earlier on was enough to kill Yun Ting!

 Even with Yun Ting's pride, he had to deal with it wholeheartedly and did not dare to be careless.

 This was the final obstruction. As long as he could break through the obstruction of the otherworldly general, he would be able to reach the area enveloped by the light of the jade talisman!

 With that delay, Su Zimo had already caught up.

 From the corner of his eye, Yun Ting saw that in front of Su Zimo, there were also high-level Earth Immortal otherworldly generals. Furthermore, there were two of them and they blocked him in a triangular manner.

 Yun Ting heaved a sigh of relief.

 There was no way Su Zimo could charge over in a short period of time with such terrifying otherworldly generals blocking him!

 But soon, Yun Ting realized that something was amiss.

 Although there were two terrifying otherworldly generals blocking the way ahead, Su Zimo's speed did not show any signs of decreasing and was extremely fast!

 "This is bad! It's that movement technique!"

 Although Yun Ting did not witness it personally, he heard some cultivators mention it earlier on.

 According to those cultivators, Su Zimo relied on a strange movement technique that was almost like teleportation to cross the lake and pluck the Seven Glow Immortal Ginseng.

 Indeed.

 Just as Su Zimo was about to collide with the swords of the two otherworldly generals, his figure suddenly flashed!

 When he reappeared, Su Zimo had already left the two otherworldly generals behind!

 True Dragon Nine Flashes!

 The path ahead was smooth without any obstacles.

 Su Zimo turned around and looked at Yun Ting who was not far away with a fake smile. Similarly, he extended a finger and waved it in front of him.

 "You!"

 Yun Ting was enraged.

 Up till this point of his cultivation, he had never suffered such provocation and humiliation.

 "Haha!"

 Su Zimo burst into laughter and turned to leave.
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 The wings behind Su Zimo flapped and he transformed into a golden streak of light, entering the radius of the jade talisman's glow in the blink of an eye.

 The otherworldly soldiers that were chasing seemed to have sensed something and were extremely wary of the light emitted by the jade talisman. They stopped in their tracks and dispersed.

 The jade talisman was right in front of him!

 Up till now, Su Zimo did not know what secrets the jade talisman held.

 However, for the three Immortal Kingdoms, four immortal sects and countless sects and factions of the Divine Firmament Mainland to flock to it, this jade talisman was definitely not simple!

 Without hesitation, Su Zimo rose into the air swiftly and grabbed the jade talisman high above.

 As long as he could get his hands on the jade talisman, it would mean that he had the advantage.

 Be it to fight or retreat, he could seize the initiative.

 Furthermore, he no longer had to fear the otherworldly soldiers with the jade talisman in his hands.

 Su Zimo was extremely fast and extended his palm. Just as he was about to grab the jade talisman, an extremely cold and murderous aura burst forth from behind him!

 A sword beam tore through the air at an astonishing speed and slashed towards Su Zimo's outstretched arm!

 That killing intent was way too terrifying. In that instant, Su Zimo felt as though he had fallen into an ice cellar and his limbs went cold.

 If not for the fact that he was the Green Lotus True Body and his blood qi was strong, that killing intent would have frozen his bloodline!

 The killing intent was so strong that even the Heaven and Earth Slaying Sword Arts he cultivated could not compare to it.

 "Could it be…"

 A thought flashed through Su Zimo's mind.

 Now that he was faced with a strong enemy and the situation was critical, he did not dare to be distracted or think too much.

 That sword qi was truly stunning.

 It was sharp, as though it could sever everything in the world, penetrate the void and destroy everything!

 Although the Green Lotus True Body could take on a connate black-grade Dharmic treasure head-on, he could not defend against that sword strike!

 Su Zimo could almost predict that if he continued to reach for the jade talisman, his entire palm would be severed by the sword qi before he could even touch it!

 "It's Yun Ting!"

 Without turning back, Su Zimo already guessed who attacked.

 Yun Ting was the only one who could release such a terrifying sword qi.

 Su Zimo released the True Dragon Nine Flashes and crossed the obstruction of the otherworldly soldiers first, but Yun Ting was not weak either!

 Disregarding the consumption of Essence Qi, he released Void Crossing Sword continuously to break free from the entanglement of the otherworldly general and charged over right after!

 Yun Ting was bent on getting his hands on the jade talisman and he would not allow anyone to lay their hands on it!

 Therefore, he did not hold back at all when he stopped Su Zimo this time round and released his Human Slaying Sword Qi!

 Prior to this, although Yun Ting released sword qi that was sharp and could slice through metal and jade, those were only the most ordinary sword qi he had cultivated.

 The Human Slaying Sword Qi was much more terrifying than that!

 Su Zimo's expression was calm and his eyes were unmoved.

 He had experienced too many situations like this and it was nothing much.

 He retracted his palm and his figure flashed, disappearing from the spot.

 At the Level 9 Black Essence realm, Su Zimo could already release the True Dragon Flash three times in a short period of time.

 This was his second flash!

 When Su Zimo reappeared, he was already behind Yun Ting!

 Without hesitation, Su Zimo raised his palm and slapped the top of Yun Ting's head.

 This time round, Su Zimo did not hold back either and released the Great Chaos Essence Palm!

 Her fair and tender palm expanded instantly, as though it had transformed into a gigantic millstone, suppressing Yun Ting. Its aura was shocking and it was so strong that the air exploded with a loud bang!

 Not only did he avoid Yun Ting's sword qi, he even reversed the situation and counterattacked!

 This change was extremely sudden. Su Zimo descended behind Yun Ting without any warning and the latter had no time to react.

 He did not even have time to turn around, let alone escape!

 "Good timing!"

 Instead of panicking, Yun Ting hollered and his blood qi surged in rage!

 Suddenly, Yun Ting's black hair stood on end and shot into the skies like countless swords, emitting an extremely sharp aura!

 "Amazing!"

 When he saw that, Su Zimo praised from the depths of his heart.

 Although Yun Ting was not old, his cultivation in the Dao of the sword was way too deep.

 He had already fused the Sword Dao into every part of his body and had even cultivated it to the tip of his hair.

 Even his hair was a killing weapon that was extremely sharp—even divine weapons and Dharmic treasures could not compare to it!

 Yun Ting's long hair stood on end, resembling countless flying swords!

 Boom!

 The Great Chaos Essence Palm descended and collided with Yun Ting's long hair with a loud bang!

 Although the hair looked soft, its sharpness was terrifying and wanted to pierce the gigantic millstone above his head!

 Creak! Creak!

 The millstone crushed and spun, colliding against Yun Ting's long hair with an ear-piercing sound.

 Clang! Clang!

 A part of Yun Ting's black hair snapped and the sound of a bowstring snapping could be heard.

 At the same time, Su Zimo felt a sharp pain in his palm.

 His long hair was like a sword and destroyed the Great Chaos Essence Palm!

 Even Su Zimo was stunned by Yun Ting's move.

 Yun Ting's long hair snapped and the Great Chaos Essence Palm dissipated at the same time.

 Su Zimo did not continue fighting and his figure flashed once more.

 The third flash!

 This time round, when Su Zimo reappeared, he was already beside the jade talisman.

 The jade talisman was within reach!

 Given the methods displayed by Yun Ting, it would be difficult to secure victory within a short period of time.

 Yun Ting was truly the most troublesome and powerful opponent he had encountered since he ascended to the upper world!

 If he continued fighting, it would be easy for other changes to happen when Fang Xuan and the others caught up.

 At that thought, Su Zimo made a prompt decision to retreat and get his hands on the jade talisman first.

 "Don't even think about getting your hands on the jade talisman with me around!"

 The moment Su Zimo reached out, Yun Ting's voice sounded in his ears.

 Su Zimo ignored Yun Ting's threat.

 No matter how fast the latter was, he could not compare to the True Dragon Nine Flashes.

 Su Zimo reached out and his expression changed slightly.

 He missed!

 The jade talisman was right in front of him but his grab missed!

 The jade talisman was still there motionlessly but Su Zimo did not manage to grab it.

 It was as though there was a layer of space between his palm and the jade talisman.

 "Spatial Superposition?"

 Su Zimo frowned.

 Although Spatial Superposition was only a lesser divine power, it was extremely mysterious and difficult to comprehend.

 Space and time divine powers were extremely difficult to comprehend.

 Once comprehended and released, they would indeed be extremely powerful and shocking.

 Time-related divine powers such as Time Like a Saber had always been one of Su Zimo's strongest killing moves!

 Although the Spatial Superposition released by Yun Ting earlier on was not lethal, it created a layer of space between Su Zimo and the jade talisman, causing his grab to miss.

 With that single move, Yun Ting had already arrived opposite Su Zimo.

 The jade talisman was right in front of them.

 However, if Su Zimo wanted to get his hands on the jade talisman, he would have to get through Yun Ting.

 It was the same for Yun Ting.
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "This person is very strong!"

 Su Zimo looked at Yun Ting who was not far away and murmured internally.

 After ascending to the upper world, apart from Tang Ziyi, Yun Ting was the only one who could make him release the True Dragon Nine Flashes thrice in succession without any success.

 Furthermore, Su Zimo had a feeling that even if he could release a fourth flash, he would not be able to suppress this person.

 This was an extremely strong opponent that could even threaten him!

 Ever since he started cultivating, there were not many cultivators who could make him feel threatened.

 In Tianhuang Mainland, there were only a few people.

 More importantly, there was a special connection between him and this Prince Yun Ting.

 Previously, when Yun Ting released that terrifying sword qi, a guess flashed through his mind.

 However, the situation was critical and he could not divert his attention to think about it.

 Now, Su Zimo was even more certain of his guess as he looked at Yun Ting who was emitting a sharp aura.

 "Seems like you've guessed it,"

 Yun Ting chuckled.

 Su Zimo asked, "Human Slaying Sword Art?"

 There was a high chance that only the Human Slaying Sword Art could possess such a terrifying killing intent that was even stronger than the Heaven and Earth Slaying Sword Arts!

 "That's right!"

 Yun Ting did not hide anything and said frankly, "I cultivated the Human Slaying Sword Art while you cultivated the Heaven Slaying Sword Art."

 "There have long been rumors that the Heaven and Earth Slaying Sword Arts were left behind in the lower worlds. To think that the person who cultivated the Heaven Slaying Sword Art would ascend to the upper world and even bump into me. This is the will of the heavens! This is an opportunity!"

 Yun Ting was in high spirits and his words revealed immense confidence.

 "The three great sword arts have been separated for many years. Even the heavens want to fuse them into one again."

 "The Heaven Slaying Sword Art has already appeared. If nothing goes wrong, the Earth Slaying Sword Art will appear soon as well. I'll search for the Earth Slaying Sword Art after I snatch your Heaven Slaying Sword Art."

 "At that time, when the three great sword arts are fused, I, Yun Ting, will become the number one sword in Divine Firmament Mainland, Nine Firmament Immortal Domain and even the entire Heavenly World!"

 "In the future, I'll head to the Sword World and challenge all the Sword Dao experts there!"

 "I, Yun Ting, will use my sword to defeat all experts in the world and reign supreme for all eternity!"

 With every word Yun Ting said, the sharpness of his body would turn sharper and his aura would strengthen!

 Yun Ting was accumulating strength!

 Although every single sentence he said seemed like he was muttering to himself, he was actually accumulating momentum for himself and exerting pressure on Su Zimo!

 Su Zimo's expression turned grim.

 It had been a long time since he had encountered such a terrifying and powerful opponent!

 The last person who gave him such pressure was Monk Daming.

 "It's true that it is heaven's will to want to fuse the three great sword arts into one,"

 Suddenly, Su Zimo smiled and said slowly, "However, this might not be your opportunity!"

 Yun Ting's intention to fuse the three great sword arts was shared with Su Zimo.

 Yun Ting glared at Su Zimo and nodded with a smile. "You're right, we have the same thoughts. Therefore, even if we don't fight for the jade talisman, we'll definitely fight!"

 His gaze was sharp as a sword and the glint in his eyes could even cause one to feel a sharp pain!

 If not for the fact that Su Zimo possessed the Illumination and Nether Glow divine stones and cultivated two visual techniques, he would not have been able to meet Yun Ting's gaze!

 However, Su Zimo knew very well that if he avoided Yun Ting's gaze, the latter would definitely strike with the most ferocious attack given his senses!

 That was the terror of Yun Ting!

 On the other side, Yun Ting's evaluation of Su Zimo increased as well.

 If it was anyone else, they would not have been able to withstand his gaze.

 To think that this person who had ascended from the lower worlds could meet his gaze without being disadvantaged!

 Although the two of them were merely facing off on the surface, they were actually testing the waters!

 Any slight fluctuation or breathing or abnormal pulse would result in a shocking battle!

 Both parties were scrutinizing the other, carefully searching for openings.

 Among the otherworldly soldiers, Fang Xuan and the others were still advancing with all their might.

 When Fang Xuan and the others arrived, something else would definitely happen.

 There was not much time left for the two of them.

 "Very good,"

 Yun Ting was the first to speak and said in a deep voice, "You're indeed a good opponent and worthy of my full strength!"

 The moment he said that, Yun Ting's pupils constricted like needles. Thereafter, two extremely sharp sword lights burst forth with a chilling aura!

 The two sword lights streaked through the void and even let out a sword hum.

 Without witnessing personally, it would be difficult to imagine that such terrifying sword lights were released from the eyes.

 Visual technique, Frost Soul Sword Eye!

 The two sword lights burst forth and the surrounding void seemed to freeze as the temperature dipped.

 Su Zimo channeled his Essence Spirit without holding back and released Illumination and Nether Glow!

 However, something unexpected happened.

 Illumination Eye was released normally and released a blinding beam of light that charged towards the two sword beams.

 However, there was no reaction from the Nether Glow Eye.

 When Su Zimo's spirit consciousness entered his left eye, it did not cause any ripples, as though it had encountered some obstruction.

 Previously on the lone island, the Nether Glow Stone absorbed a tremendous amount of power of darkness and it was difficult for Su Zimo to activate it with his current Essence Spirit power.

 Of course, that power did not disappear and was hidden in the Nether Glow Stone the entire time.

 If it was released one day, it would create an extremely terrifying scene!

 Boom!

 The two sword lights collided with the blazing beam of light and the ice melted, but they were reborn before long.

 If Illumination and Nether Glow were released at the same time, they would definitely be superior to the Frost Soul Sword Eye.

 However, at that moment, there was only Illumination Eye. In this clash of visual techniques, Su Zimo was disadvantaged.

 Layers of frost formed on his body rapidly with a chilling intent.

 Boom!

 Yun Ting suddenly attacked and crossed the void, arriving instantly with a punch!

 Su Zimo had just been covered in frost and his movements were slightly affected when Yun Ting attacked!

 Any openings or opportunities would not be missed in a fight between top monster incarnates!

 All the momentum that Yun Ting had accumulated earlier on was gathered on that punch. It was torrential and unstoppable!

 In fact, Su Zimo felt suffocated. Before the punch arrived, his cheek was already in pain from the wind!

 He was way too strong!

 Against that punch, Su Zimo had nowhere to dodge. He punched in reverse, as though a gigantic seal was formed, towards Yun Ting's fist!

 Bang!

 The fists collided and the sound of flesh and bones grinding echoed.

 The power of the two of them was released completely in that punch!

 The two of them were evenly matched in terms of physique!

 But soon, Su Zimo felt a sharp pain on his fist.

 Yun Ting's Sword Dao had already been cultivated to every part of his body. His brows, hair and even the hairs on his body were sharp killing weapons.

 Apart from the burst of his physical strength, Yun Ting's punch was also sharp!

 Although the sharpness of the Sword Dao could not break through the defense of the Green Lotus True Body, it stung Su Zimo.
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Both parties shuddered from the clash and it was hard to tell who was stronger.

 Su Zimo's expression was unchanged. He took advantage of the moment when the two of them were fighting to change his move at the last moment, turning his fist into a palm.

 The Great Chaos Essence Palm was formed and crushed towards Yun Ting!

 The moment Su Zimo changed his move, Yun Ting changed his move as well. He closed two fingers and conjured a sword finger, turning his fist into a sword!

 The two of them had a strange chemistry and displayed unparalleled combat talent, unwilling to let go of any opportunity.

 The Great Chaos Essence Palm was thick and steady with immense strength.

 His sword finger was sharp and could slice through metal and jade!

 The palm and sword collided with another loud bang.

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 Cracks appeared on the gigantic millstone formed by the Great Chaos Essence Palm.

 The sharpness released by Yun Ting's sword finger shattered inch by inch as well!

 The two of them swayed slightly before retreating rapidly to distance themselves so that they could resolve the power that surged into their bodies.

 Although the fight between the two of them seemed short, it was almost at the peak of a Grade 9 Black Immortal's strength!

 Su Zimo frowned slightly.

 Ever since the Green Lotus True Body grew to Grade 9, no one could defend against the power of the Green Lotus True Body's body even if he did not use blood qi.

 Be it the paragons of the four immortal sects or Fang Xuan earlier on, they were weaker.

 Yun Ting was the only one who could fight the Green Lotus True Body head-on without being disadvantaged!

 Ever since Su Zimo ascended to the upper world, the Green Lotus True Body had grown rapidly. He cultivated a Taboo Mystic Classic like the Prajna Nirvana Sutra and had already cultivated to the peak of Grade 9 after absorbing utmost treasures such as the Sal Tree Leaf and Seven Glow Immortal Ginseng.

 He was only a step away from advancing to Grade 10!

 Even so, the Green Lotus True Body could not gain the upper hand.

 In terms of strength, Yun Ting's physique was not weaker than his.

 In battle, Yun Ting displayed extremely terrifying talent and techniques as well!

 Yun Ting was only 200 years old and was too young.

 His potential was limitless!

 Up till this point of his cultivation, Su Zimo was already more than 2,000 years old.

 While Su Zimo was pondering, Yun Ting was even more shocked!

 Initially, Yun Ting thought that Su Zimo specialized in the Heaven Slaying Sword Art and movement technique.

 However, he had not expected that there would be someone in the upper world who could defend against his physical strength!

 From the moment he was born, a phenomenon accompanied him.

 In order to help him temper his body, his father had searched for countless treasures and elixirs!

 He cultivated ten top-tier body tempering cultivation techniques!

 When he was 100 years old, he fused the ten body tempering cultivation techniques with the Human Slaying Sword Art and underwent a complete transformation, attaining greater mastery of his body and bloodline!

 Even ordinary Earth Immortals could not defend against his sword finger.

 Yun Ting had not expected that someone of the same cultivation realm could match him!

 "Good, good, good!"

 Yun Ting nodded repeatedly with a delighted expression. The sword intent in his eyes intensified and burned!

 Su Zimo's aura rose continuously as well with a surging battle intent and a burning gaze!

 Neither of them would retreat against such a rare opponent!

 Yun Ting's appearance triggered Su Zimo's pride as well!

 "Battle!"

 Almost at the same time, the two of them shouted and their figures swayed as they collided once more.

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 Clang! Clang!

 Su Zimo's fists, palms, claws, feet, shoulders, elbows, knees and every other part of his body could release extremely terrifying killing moves with unparalleled strength!

 Every single attack was accompanied by a fervent killing intent!

 Those methods were fused with the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness and the combat techniques of the Azure Dragon to form a combat technique that was suitable for his Green Lotus True Body and possessed shocking might.

 Yun Ting was not weak either!

 His fingers, hair, sleeves, fists and every single move could release a sharp edge.

 No matter how ferocious Su Zimo's attacks were, he could resolve them!

 The two of them fought in melee combat and fought with speed. It was almost impossible to tell their figures apart as the sound of collisions could be heard continuously.

 Melee combat was the most dangerous.

 However, the two of them fought fiercely and within dozens of breaths, they had already exchanged hundreds of blows. Neither of them could gain the upper hand and it was a stalemate.

 Bang!

 The two of them clashed once more before retreating and breathing slowly.

 At that moment, it revealed how terrifying their stamina was.

 Neither of them had expended too much energy after the fight—both of them merely had heavy breathing and slightly rosy faces.

 "You should be proud to be able to defend against so many of my moves,"

 Yun Ting raised his head slightly. "Use the Heaven Slaying Sword Art. Let me see what level you've cultivated it to."

 "Alright, as you wish!"

 Su Zimo sneered, "I want to see how powerful the legendary Human Slaying Sword Art is to be ranked at the top of the three great sword arts!"

 The moment he said that, Su Zimo channeled his Essence Spirit and conjured a sword art with his left hand. His aura changed and he emitted a cold killing intent!

 The skies above the hall were filled with stars but at that moment, they lost their trajectory and were in chaos!

 Yun Ting looked at the stars in the firmaments and murmured, "When the heaven's killing intent is released, the stars are shifted out of alignment. Not bad, not bad."

 As he said that, Yun Ting raised his palm slowly.

 A ball of sword light condensed in his palm.

 If his palm represented a world, the sword light was akin to shattering the entire world!

 Yun Ting's killing intent intensified!

 "This is the Human Slaying Sword Art?"

 Su Zimo's eyes shone brightly.

 Indeed, he sensed a shuddering aura from the sword light that seemed like it could destroy the world!

 Yun Ting nodded slightly. "Indeed, this is the Human Slaying Sword Art. However, this is not the peak of its power."

 "Mmm?"

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 Even though it was not the strongest manifestation of the Human Slaying Sword Art, he already felt a sense of threat and trepidation!

 Yun Ting paused for a moment before changing the topic. He chuckled and said confidently, "However, it's enough to deal with your Heaven Slaying Sword Art."

 "Is that so?"

 Su Zimo's gaze intensified as he released the Heaven Slaying Sword Art with all his might.

 Su Zimo waved his sword finger and instantly, 108,000 sword qi spewed out from his fingertip. They were dense and blazing, covering the skies!

 His other hand was empty the entire time, ready.

 If the Heaven Slaying Sword Art could not defeat him, he would condense his sword finger and release the Earth Slaying Sword Art!

 Yun Ting flipped his palm and sent the sword light in his palm out as well!

 Compared to Su Zimo's 108,000 Heaven Slaying Sword Qi, the sword light seemed much weaker. However, it was filled with a terrifying aura!

 Once the sword light exploded, it would definitely be earthshaking!

 Just as the two great sword arts were about to collide, a change happened!

 On the other side, a black figure charged towards Su Zimo with lightning speed and a murderous aura!

 The figure came from Su Zimo's side at an extremely fast speed. It closed in rapidly and punched towards Su Zimo's temple. It was incomparably ferocious and the air tore with a buzzing sound!

 This person's timing was perfect.

 This was the moment where Su Zimo had no time or energy to deal with other unforeseen circumstances after attacking!

 "Prince Yun Ting, let me help you kill this lad!"

 The intruder laughed with a sinister smile hidden in the darkness!

 Fang Xuan of the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom!
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 Chapter 1994 - Tacit Understanding

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo and Yun Ting were fighting and neither of them dared to be distracted as they gave it their all. Neither of them noticed that Fang Xuan had already charged out of the encirclement of the otherworldly soldiers.

 Fang Xuan was brilliant and strong. He could definitely be considered as a top monster incarnate among the Black Immortals and could even fight against Su Zimo or Yun Ting.

 Even in a head-on fight, he might not lose to the two of them.

 However, Fang Xuan was scheming and crafty.

 In this chaotic and complicated situation, he would definitely not choose to fight Su Zimo alone!

 The best way was to join forces with Yun Ting!

 Yun Ting had a noble status. Apart from his strength, as a prince, he might possess other unfathomable trump cards.

 If he joined forces with Yun Ting to get rid of Su Zimo, the rest would not be a threat!

 Even if he could not get his hands on the jade talisman in the end, the benefits of befriending Yun Ting would be unimaginable!

 As someone who had ascended from the lower worlds, he would not let go of any chance to change his fate and could even resort to unscrupulous means!

 Therefore, Fang Xuan's attack this time round was thunderous and did not give Su Zimo any chance to escape!

 Although Su Zimo's spirit perception warned him first, the pressure and threat Yun Ting gave him was way too great!

 The current situation was equivalent to him fighting one against two!

 Furthermore, both of them were top-tier experts of the Black Essence realm!

 The pressure on Su Zimo increased exponentially!

 It had been a long time since he had been forced into such a dangerous situation by a cultivator of the same cultivation realm.

 If Su Zimo were to release all his trump cards, he would naturally be able to neutralize their attacks.

 However, his Green Lotus True Body would not be able to remain hidden.

 As long as he used his blood qi, Prince Yun Ting would definitely recognize him given the latter's experience.

 But now that the situation was critical, he would definitely be severely injured if he did not use his blood qi or even his Bloodline phenomenon!

 Su Zimo had no way out.

 Instantly, countless thoughts flashed through his mind. Thereafter, a resolute look flashed through his eyes as he prepared to attack with his full strength!

 Right then, a change happened in the situation.

 …

 Fang Xuan's sudden appearance not only shocked Su Zimo, even Yun Ting was slightly stunned.

 Immediately, Yun Ting's expression was enraged and killing intent flashed through his eyes!

 He was too proud and disdained to join forces with others.

 It was rare to meet an opponent like Su Zimo. If he wanted to win, he would do it openly!

 Furthermore, Fang Xuan was not joining forces with him—it was an ambush!

 In fact, Yun Ting felt like he was being used.

 Given his pride, he would definitely not allow Su Zimo to die in front of him like this.

 In a flash, Yun Ting glanced at Su Zimo and his spirit consciousness moved.

 The Human Slaying Sword Light that was about to collide with the Heaven Slaying Sword Qi suddenly dissipated into Essence Qi and dispersed in the hall!

 Yun Ting retracted his attack at the last moment!

 In a fight, if one party suddenly stopped and the other party did not or could not stop in time, it would be equivalent to committing suicide!

 That choice was way too risky!

 It was equivalent to Yun Ting exposing himself to the 108,000 Heaven Slaying Sword Qi!

 The moment Yun Ting dispersed the Human Slaying Sword Light, his other hand conjured a sword art with a cold killing intent and slashed towards Fang Xuan!

 The Human Slaying Sword Qi burst forth and was aimed at Fang Xuan!

 "You!"

 When Fang Xuan noticed that, he was shocked and enraged, cursing internally as a lunatic!

 He had schemed and deduced countless possible changes, but he had not expected Yun Ting to make such a choice!

 On the other side, Yun Ting's change of move surprised Su Zimo as well.

 Initially, he was surrounded by two top experts and was in a dangerous situation.

 But now, the situation was reversed because of Yun Ting's choice!

 Instead, he had a chance of becoming the biggest winner!

 As long as he did not stop, even if the 108,000 Heaven Slaying Sword Qi could not kill Yun Ting, they could severely injure him.

 At the same time, Yun Ting had already attacked Fang Xuan and released his Human Slaying Sword Qi.

 If Su Zimo turned to deal with Fang Xuan, there was a high chance that he would severely injure the latter.

 With that, he could get rid of two of his greatest opponents and threats!

 Su Zimo did not even look at Fang Xuan at the side. He merely looked at Yun Ting deeply and his spirit consciousness moved. He chose to stop as well and dispersed the 108,000 Heaven Slaying Sword Qi!

 Yun Ting was prideful and stopped because of that.

 Su Zimo was an upright person and would not hit someone when they were down.

 The two of them had different personalities and backgrounds and had never met before. Earlier on, they were still fighting intensely. However, at this moment, they had a strange tacit understanding!

 Initially, Su Zimo was prepared to condense the Earth Slaying Sword Art with his empty palm.

 However, at that moment, his killing intent was triggered!

 This Fang Xuan was way too sinister!

 It was like a viper hiding in the dark, never knowing when it would appear and deal a fatal blow.

 Instantly, Su Zimo channeled his spirit consciousness and the gray fog in his palm surged, forming a saber that emitted a shuddering aura!

 The greater divine power, Time Is Like a Saber!

 Against Fang Xuan's punch, Su Zimo did not dodge or avoid and slashed with the Time Saber in reverse!

 In the blink of an eye, the situation changed and Fang Xuan was surrounded by two monster incarnates, Su Zimo and Yun Ting!

 Indeed, Fang Xuan was faster.

 However, even if he could hit Su Zimo on the head, it would be difficult for him to escape from the killing sword qi behind him!

 Fang Xuan did not have the guts to use his life in exchange.

 He had ascended through the Four of Nine Heavenly Tribulation and did not want to die yet!

 Instantly, Fang Xuan could only retreat.

 Right then, the Time Saber slashed over!

 Although the gray saber was strange, Fang Xuan did not feel much threat.

 Furthermore, compared to the killing sword qi on the other side, the gray saber seemed even more ordinary.

 Most of Fang Xuan's energy was spent on dealing with the Human Slaying Sword Qi.

 He took a deep breath and condensed at least a dozen lesser divine powers in front of him, most of them defensive divine powers!

 On the other side, he waved his sleeves as he retreated towards the Time Saber.

 Bang!

 The saber was shattered by him with ease and his sleeves were not damaged at all!

 "How could this be?"

 The fact that he was able to neutralize the gray saber with ease alarmed Fang Xuan instead.

 However, it was too late.

 The power of time had already surged into his body.

 Initially, Fang Xuannian was only slightly more than 10,000 years old. For a Black Immortal with a lifespan of 100,000 years, he was considered young.

 However, his lifespan was reduced by 60,000 years after he was slashed by the Time Saber!

 In the lower worlds, the Time Saber could sever 30,000 years of lifespan with a single slash.

 In the upper world, when released with Heaven and Earth Essence Qi, its power would increase exponentially and a single slash could sever 60,000 years of lifespan!

 Initially, Fang Xuan was only a black-robed young man. In the blink of an eye, he missed his peak and was now more than 70,000 years old!

 Fang Xuan was not wrong.

 Indeed, the Time Saber could not threaten his life.

 However, the impact of losing 60,000 years of lifespan was way too great for him!

 It was difficult to accept the difference and loss of time in a short period of time.

 Furthermore, now that Fang Xuan was more than 70,000 years old, in terms of physique, blood qi, Essence Spirit and body, he had already missed his peak and was now going downhill.
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Although Su Zimo's slash did not manage to kill Fang Xuan directly, the impact on him was way too great!

 Fang Xuan's figure swayed slightly and for a moment, many openings appeared in the dozens of divine powers and secret skills condensed in front of him!

 Due to the Time Saber, a full 60,000 years of his lifespan disappeared and his Essence Spirit fluctuated violently.

 It was already incredible that the divine powers and secret skills did not dissipate on the spot—that was also proof of Fang Xuan's terrifying control!

 Even if he was struck by the Time Saber, he could calm down right away and try his best to adapt to his current body.

 If it was just the Time Saber, it would naturally not be a threat to Fang Xuan.

 However, the moment Fang Xuan's lifespan decreased, the Human Slaying Sword Qi descended!

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 The dozens of divine powers and secret skills in front of Fang Xuan shattered one after another and could not defend against the killing power of the Human Slaying Sword Qi!

 If Fang Xuan had not been struck by the Time Saber, he would not have been in such a sorry state after condensing the dozens of divine powers and secret skills.

 However, his Essence Spirit was unstable after being struck by the Time Saber and flaws appeared in the dozens of divine powers and secret skills.

 Coupled with the fact that the Human Slaying Sword Qi was way too terrifying and killing intent was at its limits, the dozens of divine powers and secret skills were penetrated by it with ease!

 The sharpness of the Human Slaying Sword Qi surged towards Fang Xuan, wanting to slice him up.

 "Ah!"

 At that moment of life and death, Fang Xuan roared with a menacing expression and chopped down with his left arm using his right hand!

 Pfft!

 Fang Xuan's hand cleaver was extremely sharp as well and sliced off his left arm in a single motion.

 Fresh blood gushed out and floated in the air without dissipating!

 "It's not that easy to kill me!"

 Fang Xuan growled and channeled his Essence Spirit, releasing a secret skill from the Divine Elephant Breathing Technique at the cost of losing an arm!

 Bang!

 The severed arm exploded and many flesh and bones gathered in front of Fang Xuan, forming a blood-colored elephant tusk with a torrential blood stench!

 Under Fang Xuan's control, the elephant tusk smashed towards the Human Slaying Sword Qi.

 Clang!

 It was a clash of sharpness!

 An ear-piercing sound echoed, as though metal was colliding.

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 Cracks appeared on the blood-colored elephant tusk and after a brief pause, it shattered!

 Although the Human Slaying Sword Qi had faded significantly, it still emitted a chilling killing intent that was enough to kill any Black Immortal!

 Even Fang Xuan's severed arm and secret skill could not defend against a single Human Slaying Sword Qi!

 However, that single delay gave Fang Xuan a rare breather.

 Swoosh!

 Fang Xuan channeled his bloodline and the sound of a tsunami echoed from his body.

 Immediately after, a gigantic divine elephant appeared behind Fang Xuan and swung its trunk, roaring into the skies!

 On both sides of the divine elephant's trunk were six gigantic white tusks that were smooth as jade and sharp!

 That was Fang Xuan's Bloodline phenomenon, the Six Tusk Divine Elephant!

 One of the innate divine powers that Su Zimo cultivated came from the Six Tusk Divine Elephant.

 As though it sensed the threat as well, the divine elephant swung its trunk and whipped towards the incoming sword light!

 Poof!

 The sword light was sharp and sliced the divine elephant's trunk into two!

 The Human Slaying Sword Qi was way too ferocious!

 It penetrated the dozens of divine powers and secret skills of Fang Xuan, destroyed the secret skill condensed by his severed arm and even shattered his Bloodline phenomenon!

 Of course, after colliding with the Bloodline phenomenon, the Human Slaying Sword Qi dissipated as well.

 Clutching his broken arm, Fang Xuan retreated and distanced himself from Su Zimo and Yun Ting rapidly. He was overjoyed and his eyes were filled with the exhilaration of surviving a calamity.

 This was the combined attack of Su Zimo and Yun Ting!

 Fang Xuan was proud to be able to escape from their killing moves and survive!

 Apart from Fang Xuan, there was probably no one else in the Emperor's Tomb who could defend against the two killing moves earlier on.

 "Hahahaha!"

 Fang Xuan laughed wildly and shouted, "I've already said that you guys can't kill me!"

 Although he lost an arm this time round, he did not suffer any setbacks after this battle. Instead, he comprehended much more.

 This was an experience at the brink of life and death that was extremely difficult to replicate!

 Once he returned to the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom, he would definitely advance to the Earth Essence realm and become an Earth Immortal!

 At that time, his lifespan would increase to 200,000 years and the loss of 60,000 years would be nothing.

 Earth Immortals could regrow severed limbs and so his severed arm could be regrown.

 This brush with life and death was a rare experience and ordeal for him!

 As long as he could get out alive, his combat strength would increase significantly!

 This was a true monster incarnate.

 As long as they could survive the test of life and death, they could grow rapidly!

 Su Zimo glanced at Fang Xuan indifferently and lamented internally.

 If this person were to leave, he would definitely become a strong foe and a huge calamity.

 However, he was in front of a great enemy at the moment and could not split himself into two to chase after Fang Xuan.

 That was unless he intended to let Yun Ting have the jade talisman.

 Yun Ting knew that as well. He looked at Fang Xuan and smiled gently, shouting, "You're quite capable to be able to defend against my Human Slaying Sword Qi. I'll spare your life today. Scram!"

 "Hehe!"

 Fang Xuan sneered, "I'll remember the favor of losing my arm and lifespan today. If we meet in the future, I'll definitely thank you guys properly!"

 After saying that, Fang Xuan prepared to leave.

 He had lost an arm and his lifespan was reduced. In order to dispel the Human Slaying Sword Qi earlier on, he had almost used all his trump cards and could no longer fight for the jade talisman.

 Right now, the most important thing was for him to escape while he still had the strength to do so.

 Just as he turned around, a cold glint flashed!

 Fast. It was too fast!

 There was no time to react at all!

 Fang Xuan felt his throat turn cold. Immediately after, a warm and sticky liquid sprayed out continuously in a scarlet manner!

 That was his blood!

 With a horrified expression, Fang Xuan reached out in a panic and clutched the wound on his throat.

 However, blood continued flowing through his fingers and could not be stopped!

 His throat was almost severed by some sharp weapon!

 Not far in front of Fang Xuan, a purple figure appeared.

 Tang Ziyi was expressionless as she waved her hand gently.

 Blood dripped down from her sharp fingernails and they became squeaky clean once more.

 "You! Croak… croak…!"

 Fang Xuan pointed at Tang Ziyi with an enraged expression, as though he wanted to say something. However, he could only let out a strange sound.

 "You can't leave,"

 Tang Ziyi flicked her fingernails and said indifferently.

 The five fingernails retracted slowly as though they had never appeared.

 Her fingers were slender like green onions and her jade-like hands were lean—they did not look like hands that could kill!

 Broop! Broop!

 Fang Xuan wanted to speak again.

 However, the moment he opened his mouth, blood began to flow and he could not say a single word.

 The anger in Fang Xuan's eyes gradually turned into fear.

 He could clearly sense the loss of life in his body that could not be stopped or reversed!

 He realized that he was not going to survive.

 Even if his Essence Spirit could leave his body, it would not last long.

 A strong sense of indignance surged in his heart.

 He managed to defend against the combined attack of Su Zimo and Yun Ting. To think that he could not avoid that final fatal attack!
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 Chapter 1996 - Heaven Slaying, Earth Slaying!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Fang Xuan glared at Tang Ziyi with bloodshot eyes.

 Although he looked weak right now, as long as Tang Ziyi leaned forward, he could still launch his final counterattack before his blood qi deteriorated completely!

 However, as a top assassin, Tang Ziyi was way too cautious.

 It was a fatal attack without any entanglement and she maintained a relatively safe distance from Fang Xuan.

 She did not need to do anything else. As long as she looked at Fang Xuan quietly and waited patiently, the latter would definitely die!

 Her fingernails were sharp and lightning was hidden on them. Fang Xuan's torn throat could not be healed at all!

 Fang Xuan could only wait for death!

 Su Zimo felt emotional when he saw that.

 Previously, Fang Xuan took the initiative to attack Tang Ziyi and the outcome was undecided.

 To think that Fang Xuan would still die in Tang Ziyi's hands in the end.

 That was the terror of a top-tier assassin!

 Of course, Fang Xuan's death was not unjustified.

 This was equivalent to Su Zimo, Yun Ting and Tang Ziyi, three peerless monster incarnates attacking!

 There was probably no Black Immortal in this world who could survive the encirclement of these three people.

 In that short period of time, Fang Xuan's eyes dimmed and his face turned pale. His body began to sway and he could not hold on any longer.

 A light shone on Fang Xuan's head and an Essence Spirit left his body.

 He could only abandon his body.

 However, his Essence Spirit did not fly far before it was tainted by the curse of the Emperor's Tomb. Its aura was weak and dimmed as it gradually dissipated.

 Fang Xuan was invincible in the lower worlds and had passed the Four of Nine Heavenly Tribulation. In terms of potential and endowment, he was not much inferior to Su Zimo.

 However, he still died here and no one would remember him in the future.

 This was the cruelty of the upper world.

 Because of Fang Xuan's background, Su Zimo thought of himself and felt emotional.

 However, Yun Ting's expression was calm.

 As a prince of the upper world, although he was very young, he was long indifferent to such things.

 Throughout history, there had been too many monster incarnates like Fang Xuan who died!

 To Yun Ting, those who died early were nothing.

 Only true experts could rise continuously and stand tall!

 Yun Ting looked at Su Zimo and suddenly asked, "Why did you stop earlier on?"

 He was asking about the 108,000 Heaven Slaying Sword Qi that Su Zimo condensed initially before dissipating.

 Su Zimo said, "Since you chose to change moves, I won't hit you when you're down either."

 "Fu…"

 Yun Ting chuckled and raised his brow. "You're thinking too much. Since I dared to change moves, I'm naturally confident that I can withstand your Heaven Slaying Sword Qi!"

 "However, you're different from me. If I hadn't changed my move earlier on, you would have died!"

 Su Zimo smiled as well. "That's unnecessary. Even if you hadn't changed moves, I would have been able to escape unscathed from you and Fang Xuan's combined attacks!"

 Although the two of them stopped attacking for the time being, they still competed fiercely through words.

 Su Zimo was not lying either.

 Of course, even if he could escape unscathed, he would definitely expose the secret of the Green Lotus True Body.

 Yun Ting pouted. "Your trump card has already been exposed. That time divine power is indeed not bad. However, since I've already seen it and am prepared, it's no longer a threat to me."

 Pausing for a moment, Yun Ting glanced at Tang Ziyi who was not far away and said proudly, "The two of you can come at me together. I'll take it alone!"

 Yun Ting was way too conceited!

 He did not care to join forces with others nor was he afraid of them joining forces against him!

 Tang Ziyi was expressionless.

 For her, she had no qualms about bullying with numbers.

 For assassins, they only pursued results.

 She would not feel burdened either.

 Even if Yun Ting did not say it, she would find an opportunity to get rid of him!

 Right then, four figures approached rapidly and surrounded Tang Ziyi.

 The moment Fang Xuan died, the four paragons of the four immortal sects had already charged through the encirclement of the otherworldly soldiers!

 The four of them were extremely smart and could see through the situation.

 Su Zimo and Yun Ting were like two ferocious tigers. The wisest thing for them to do right now was to let the two ferocious tigers fight and kill one another!

 As for the four of them, if they could resolve the latent danger of Tang Ziyi, they could sit by and watch the tigers fight, controlling the situation and becoming the eventual victors!

 If Su Zimo and Tang Ziyi were to join forces to kill Yun Ting, the four of them might not be a match for Su Zimo and her.

 The four of them conversed and were prepared to join forces to kill Tang Ziyi first!

 Although Tang Ziyi's expression was unchanged, she was slightly shocked.

 The four of them were unlike the cultivators of the Ten Absolute Hell. They came from the four immortal sects and were each more troublesome to deal with than the other!

 If it was a one-on-one fight, she was confident that she could kill any of them.

 Even against two of them, she could guarantee that she would not be defeated.

 However, she could barely protect herself against the encirclement of four experts, let alone assassinate Yun Ting.

 "Female patron, stop running around. Fight us!"

 The bald monk said with a smile and waved his wide sleeves, attacking first.

 Immediately after, the iron tower man, middle-aged Daoist and blue-dressed woman attacked one after another.

 The four of them joined forces and released a torrential storm of attacks that was suffocating!

 Although the situation was critical, there was no hint of panic on Tang Ziyi's face. With a calm expression, she shifted and fought against the four paragons.

 On the other side, Yun Ting shook his head gently. "Unfortunately, this lady can't even protect herself. She can't help you anymore."

 "I alone am enough to defeat you!"

 Su Zimo's gaze intensified and his aura began to climb.

 "Alright!"

 Yun Ting's aura intensified as he said slowly, "Let's see what else you have!"

 Su Zimo pinched his sword fingers with both hands and channeled two completely different sword arts that were filled with a terrifying killing intent!

 Initially, Su Zimo wanted to hide the Earth Slaying Sword Art as a backup plan.

 However, when he saw how terrifying the Human Slaying Sword Qi was earlier on, he did not dare to hold back and released the Heaven and Earth Slaying Sword Arts at the same time!

 Above the firmaments, the stars were shifted out of alignment.

 On the fingertip of Su Zimo's right hand, the 108,000 Heaven Slaying Sword Qi gathered continuously, forming a Heaven Slaying Sword that was intertwined with sword qi!

 Su Zimo's left sword finger moved and the ground trembled, cracking continuously as a gigantic Soaring Serpent condensed from sword qi burrowed out!

 The skies split open and a gigantic Blue Dragon popped its head out, glaring at Yun Ting murderously with its horns.

 When the earth's killing intent is released, the Dragon Snake shall rise!

 The Heaven and Earth Slaying Sword Arts were conjured at the same time and Su Zimo pushed them to their limits!

 The entire hall could sense endless killing intent that threatened to destroy the world!

 The four paragons that surrounded Tang Ziyi were secretly alarmed when they saw that.

 The auras of the two great sword arts were way too terrifying!

 Extreme killing power!

 If that was the case for the four paragons outside the battlefield, it was hard to imagine the pressure Yun Ting was under.

 If the four of them saw Yun Ting's face, they would be shocked!

 Yun Ting was actually smiling.

 He could not conceal the joy and ecstasy in his eyes.

 Finally, Yun Ting could not hold it in any longer and reared his head in laughter with an excited expression!
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 Chapter 1997 - Human Slaying Sword Intent

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Yun Ting was truly delighted.

 The Heaven and Earth Slaying Sword Arts were both in the hands of a single person. Furthermore, they were in front of him—this was a gift from the heavens!

 What were opportunities?

 This!

 As long as he defeated Su Zimo, he would be able to obtain the two sword arts and fuse them together!

 "Good, good, good!"

 After laughing, Yun Ting nodded repeatedly. "It's best that you mastered the Heaven and Earth Slaying Sword Arts."

 "This way, I don't have to hold back. I'll let you witness the true might of the Human Slaying Sword Art!"

 The stronger Su Zimo was, the more excited Yun Ting was!

 In his eyes, all his opponents were his sword testing stones and would only make his Sword Dao sharper and unstoppable!

 "You've only mastered one of the three great sword arts. No matter how strong the Human Slaying Sword Art is, how can it fight against Heaven and Earth?!"

 Su Zimo conjured the Heaven and Earth Slaying Sword Arts with both hands and sneered at the energetic Yun Ting.

 "Hahahaha!"

 Yun Ting stood in midair and was surrounded by countless sword qi. His black hair danced as he laughed. "Today, I'll tell you why the Human Slaying Sword is the top of the three great sword arts!"

 Even with the Heaven Slaying Sword hovering above his head, Yun Ting's aura was still unparalleled and could not be suppressed by the Soaring Serpent and Blue Dragon!

 With every word, the sharpness of Yun Ting's body intensified, as though he wanted to break through the world and sever the void!

 Yun Ting's figure turned blurry and was faintly discernible in midair.

 In its place was a sharp sword with torrential killing intent!

 Looking at the current Yun Ting, Su Zimo gradually understood.

 He finally understood why the Human Slaying Sword Art is the top of the three great sword arts.

 Right then, Yun Ting's voice sounded once more.

 "Although the expert who created this sword art is not from the Heavenly World, he is still a human."

 "When the heaven's killing intent is released, the stars are shifted out of alignment."

 "When the earth's killing intent is released, the Dragon Snake shall rise!"

 "When the human's killing intent is released, Heaven and Earth shall topple!"

 "The intention of this sword art is to fight against Heaven and Earth with the body of a human! Everywhere it points, even Heaven and Earth shall topple and give way!"

 After saying that, Yun Ting's figure vanished completely and in its place was a sword that was about to tear Heaven and Earth apart with extreme killing power!

 Apart from its killing power, the Human Slaying Sword Art contained an unyielding sword intent that rose against the tides and could not be suppressed by Heaven and Earth!

 Although the Heaven and Earth Slaying Sword Arts were strong, they were way too inferior in terms of intent and were countered by the Human Slaying Sword Art.

 The Human Slaying Sword slashed forward!

 Boom!

 There was no sound of metal clashing when the three great sword arts collided. Instead, there was a loud bang!

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 Immediately after, a series of cracking sounds could be heard from midair.

 Cracks appeared on the Heaven Slaying Sword, Soaring Serpent and Blue Dragon.

 Although the light on the Human Slaying Sword dimmed significantly, it was still filled with an extremely sharp edge that could destroy the world!

 The Human Slaying Sword Art was way too strong!

 Even the Heaven and Earth Slaying Swords could not defend against the might of the Human Slaying Sword.

 Swoosh!

 The Human Slaying Sword charged through the encirclement of the Heaven and Earth Slaying Sword Arts and descended from the skies, slashing towards Su Zimo!

 Although the entire process sounded slow, it happened in an instant.

 After destroying the two sword arts, the Human Slaying Sword descended on Su Zimo's head without any pause and did not give him any time to react.

 At that moment, Yun Ting was slightly stunned as well.

 Unknowingly, a gigantic turtle shell had formed in front of Su Zimo. It was filled with divine powers and shone brightly.

 There were complicated ravines on the turtle shell that shone mysteriously!

 Innate divine power, Spirit Turtle Shield!

 Under normal circumstances, Su Zimo did not have time to activate that innate divine power.

 However, after he sensed the sword intent contained by the Human Slaying Sword Art, he realized that the Heaven and Earth Slaying Sword Arts could not defend against it at all.

 It was a complete suppression of strength, aura and intent!

 Therefore, after releasing the two sword arts, Su Zimo did not pause at all and forcefully activated the Spirit Turtle Shield!

 Divine powers and secret skills such as the Heaven and Earth Slaying Sword Arts as well as the Spirit Turtle Shield consumed a lot of Essence Spirit.

 If it was any other Black Immortal, their Essence Spirits would not be able to withstand the release of those three divine powers and secret skills in a short period of time and would collapse on the spot!

 Thankfully, Su Zimo's Essence Spirit had already reached the Earth Immortal realm.

 Furthermore, he was a Green Lotus Essence Spirit and could withstand many divine powers and secret skills in a short period of time.

 The Spirit Turtle Shield was the strongest defensive technique in the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness.

 The Human Slaying Sword Art was the peak of killing power.

 Boom!

 In the blink of an eye, the Human Slaying Sword Art struck the Spirit Turtle Shield and let out a deafening bang!

 The entire hall shook!

 On the other side of the battlefield, the four paragons and Tang Ziyi were alarmed.

 The sword and shield collided and released a blinding light.

 The five of them merely glanced from the corner of their eyes from afar and felt a sharp pain!

 The four paragons were shocked and felt relieved at the same time.

 Thankfully, the four of them did not participate in the fight between the two of them. Otherwise, who could defend against such an attack?

 The light of the collision of the sword and shield engulfed the two of them instantly. In fact, the five of them did not even know who had the upper hand in this clash.

 After a while, the light gradually dissipated and Su Zimo and Yun Ting reappeared.

 The two of them were still standing where they were. The sword and shield had vanished and they did not seem to have moved at all.

 Only those who were still alive in the hall knew how terrifying the fight between the two of them was!

 "It should be a draw,"

 Tang Ziyi heaved a sigh of relief.

 Although she was facing four strong foes, she knew in her heart that the one opposite Su Zimo was even more terrifying!

 Su Zimo frowned slightly.

 The Human Slaying Sword Art was much stronger than he had imagined!

 Even after being exhausted by Heaven and Earth Slaying Sword Arts, the Human Slaying Sword Art could still tie with the Spirit Turtle Shield!

 This meant that if he merely released the divine power of the Spirit Turtle Shield, he would not be able to defend against the sharpness of the Human Slaying Sword Art!

 On the other side, although Yun Ting looked calm, his heart was in turmoil!

 The Human Slaying Sword Art had returned fruitless and was blocked!

 Up till this point of his cultivation, there had never been anyone of the same cultivation realm who could defend against the sharpness of the Human Slaying Sword Art.

 The person before him was completely unharmed against the Human Slaying Sword Art!

 "Indeed, you surprised me,"

 Yun Ting composed himself swiftly and spoke slowly.

 "However… "

 Pausing for a moment, Yun Ting changed the topic. "If that's all you've got, you'll definitely lose today."

 Confidence returned to Yun Ting's eyes as he raised his head proudly.

 He was not lying.

 Even if he could not release the Human Slaying Sword Art again within a short period of time, he still had many powerful trump cards that he could rely on.

 However, to Yun Ting, Su Zimo was at his wits' end.

 As the prince of an Immortal Kingdom, he had a noble status and unlimited resources—that was why he had so many powerful methods.

 However, Su Zimo was someone who ascended from the lower worlds after all. Without the Heaven and Earth Slaying Sword Arts as well as the turtle shell divine power or strange movement technique, what else could this person have left?

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 1998 - Might of Sword Blood

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The situation in the hall was gradually becoming clearer.

 The only ones who truly broke out of the encirclement of the otherworldly soldiers were Su Zimo, Yun Ting, Fang Xuan, Tang Ziyi and the paragons of the four immortal sects—there were less than ten people in total.

 Now that Fang Xuan was dead, the seven of them were the only ones left to fight for the jade talisman.

 The other cultivators no longer had a chance.

 To be precise, it was already extremely fortunate if those cultivators managed to survive!

 The number of otherworldly soldiers increased and there was no way to kill them all. Furthermore, the otherworldly soldiers that awakened later on were stronger and the Black Immortals in the tomb were sliced like vegetables.

 There were more than 10,000 cultivators who entered the hall but now, there were less than 1,000!

 Blood qi filled the hall and corpses were strewn everywhere.

 Some cultivators with foresight had already begun charging out of the hall.

 The otherworldly soldiers seemed to be restricted by something and could not leave the palace.

 As long as they escaped from the palace, they would be able to survive!

 Beneath the jade talisman, Su Zimo faced off against Yun Ting.

 The paragons of the four immortal sects surrounded Tang Ziyi and fought intensely without stopping.

 Although the battle between the five of them was not as earthshaking as the fight between Su Zimo and Yun Ting, it was still dangerous.

 While Tang Ziyi was best at assassination, it was difficult for her to unleash it in such a battle.

 She was surrounded by four paragons and could not break out at all!

 Her combat strength was definitely superior to any of the four paragons individually.

 However, the difference between one and four was too great.

 Up till this point of the battle, Tang Ziyi had only been contending against the four paragons with her unfathomable movement techniques and immense combat talent.

 She Ziyi had been dodging and defending the entire time without retaliating.

 The four paragons had great chemistry with one another. Even if someone revealed an opening, others would make up for it swiftly.

 If Tang Ziyi were to retaliate forcefully, there was a high chance that she would be severely injured!

 The current situation was a little strange.

 Among the seven of them, Su Zimo and Yun Ting were definitely superior in terms of combat strength.

 However, the two of them could fight at any moment and it might benefit others instead.

 The situation was changing rapidly and all seven of them had a chance of snatching the jade talisman!

 Yun Ting swept his gaze across the battlefield at the side before looking at Su Zimo and saying slowly, "I'm determined to get my hands on the jade talisman as well as the Heaven and Earth Slaying Sword Arts! I won't give you another chance!"

 Yun Ting was confident that he was invincible and there was a hint of cynicism in his expression when he attacked previously.

 It was only now that he was serious and fully prepared!

 Splash!

 A tsunami surged from Yun Ting's body with a terrifying might.

 Tsunami Blood!

 Clang! Clang!

 Immediately after, the sound of sword qi clashing echoed through the tsunami, piercing through metal and cracking rocks with a sharp edge!

 Su Zimo's expression turned grim.

 Yun Ting's blood qi was way too strong!

 This was not just a simple Tsunami Blood. Every single drop of blood in Yun Ting's body contained an extreme killing intent that could destroy the world!

 Sword blood flowed through Yun Ting's body.

 It was no exaggeration to say that a single drop of his blood could kill a Grade 9 Black Immortal!

 The pressure on Su Zimo and Yun Ting increased exponentially.

 Blood qi surged through the void through Yun Ting's body.

 Streaks of sword scars appeared on Su Zimo's green robes and his cheeks were in pain.

 Before Yun Ting attacked, Su Zimo already felt like he was about to be torn apart and drowned by the blood qi!

 Sensing that blood qi, the Green Lotus bloodline became restless as well.

 Taking a deep breath of air, Su Zimo suppressed the Green Lotus bloodline in his body.

 The Creation Green Lotus was the only one in the world and was extremely important.

 Back then, it even attracted an assassination attempt from an Immortal King of the Heavenly World—Su Zimo did not dare to be careless!

 Unless it was a life and death situation, he would definitely not expose his Green Lotus bloodline.

 "You've lost!"

 The moment Su Zimo suppressed his bloodline, Yun Ting sensed something and attacked with a bright gaze!

 That was the terror of top-tier experts.

 Any slight change could not escape their senses.

 Su Zimo suppressed his bloodline and his aura naturally weakened. Yun Ting seized the opportunity and released a ferocious attack!

 Yun Ting closed two fingers with both hands and conjured a sword art, as though he was waving two swords with a murderous aura.

 The moment he attacked, dozens of sword lights enveloped Su Zimo completely!

 After releasing his blood qi, Yun Ting's combat strength increased exponentially and he almost crushed Su Zimo in a single move!

 "Ah!"

 Su Zimo channeled his Essence Spirit and let out a deep growl as divine powers spread from his body.

 Immediately after, two pairs of jade-white elephant tusks grew out from his back!

 Every single elephant tusk was incomparably sharp and emanated a terrifying aura.

 In fact, a divine elephant appeared faintly behind Su Zimo and cried into the skies!

 Innate divine power, Six Tusk Divine Strength!

 Prior to this, when Su Zimo was still a Black Immortal Essence Spirit, he could only conjure two divine elephant tusks.

 When Su Zimo's Essence Spirit broke through to the Earth Essence realm, it could already create four divine elephant tusks.

 This meant that Su Zimo's strength had increased by four times instantly!

 Although he did not use his bloodline, Su Zimo's aura surged and he could fight against Yun Ting right away!

 When Su Zimo attacked, he used his fists, palms, fingers, claws, knees or elbows to retaliate dozens of times to defend against the dozens of sword lights.

 Finally, Su Zimo clenched his fists and collided against Yun Ting's sword finger!

 Bang!

 Both parties took a step back.

 Su Zimo felt a sharp pain in his palm.

 He lowered his head and saw that his fist was injured by Yun Ting's sword finger and blood flowed out. However, the wound healed on its own soon after and stopped bleeding.

 Yun Ting's sword blood was way too strong!

 Even when Su Zimo released his innate divine power and his strength increased by four times, he was only barely on par with Yun Ting.

 In fact, he was even injured by Yun Ting's sword finger!

 Thankfully, the regeneration capabilities of the Green Lotus True Body were shocking and such injuries were nothing much.

 Actually, it was not because the Green Lotus True Body was weaker than Yun Ting.

 If Su Zimo had used his bloodline, not only would he have been able to suppress Yun Ting in terms of strength, his palm would not have been injured as well.

 Yun Ting frowned.

 The exchange earlier on had once again exceeded his expectations.

 Given the sharpness of his sword finger, it could even slice a connate black-grade Dharmic treasure into two. However, it only left two wounds on Su Zimo's palm?

 The strangest thing was that the wound on Su Zimo's palm had already healed in a few breaths!

 There were no traces at all!

 Such regeneration capabilities were not only twice as strong as his, they were even comparable to the way Earth Immortals could regrow their severed limbs.

 This person was only a cultivator of the lower worlds. What sort of physique and bloodline did he possess to be able to fight against him?

 The innate divine power released by Su Zimo earlier on shocked Yun Ting as well.

 He released many trump cards and his combat strength rose continuously—he thought that he could suppress Su Zimo successfully.

 However, Su Zimo's limit seemed endless as well!

 Now, he even felt that things were getting troublesome.

 The stronger Su Zimo was, the more excited Yun Ting was.

 However, if it was so strong that it was beyond his control, he would be extremely unhappy.
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 Chapter 1999 - You're Still Young

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Initially, Yun Ting had a thought in his heart that he wanted to take Su Zimo under his wing after suppressing the latter. That way, Su Zimo would become a great help to him.

 But now, he realized that given Su Zimo's capabilities and talent, he would definitely not submit to others!

 "Let's fight!"

 Yun Ting's blood qi surged and his sword qi buzzed as he shouted, "Let's see how long you can last against my attacks!"

 His sword finger could penetrate Su Zimo's defense.

 At the very least, he had the absolute upper hand and the initiative!

 Furthermore, he had even stronger trump cards that he had yet to use.

 Once released, those methods would be earthshaking and apocalyptic—even he could not control it!

 The moment he said that, Yun Ting attacked once more, waving his sword finger towards Su Zimo.

 Su Zimo was fearless. Relying on the augmentation of the Six Tusk Divine Strength, he leaped up and fought against Yun Ting!

 Su Zimo was invincible among his peers in melee combat and was almost invincible.

 It was not only because the Green Lotus True Body was strong, but also because of his melee combat techniques.

 It had the toughness of dragons and elephants, the ferocity of tigers and leopards, the nimbleness of apes and snakes as well as the steadiness of bears and turtles.

 Those techniques originated from the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness and had gone through countless life and death experiences. After comprehending and summarizing, Su Zimo reorganized them, fused them with other brilliant combat skills and mastered them, forming his own unique combat skills!

 Although those combat skills were derived from the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness, they were more suitable for Su Zimo than the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness itself.

 However, against Yun Ting, Su Zimo could not gain any advantage in melee combat!

 Although Yun Ting was restricted and had to use his fingers in place of an actual sword, he could still release countless exquisite sword techniques!

 Coupled with the sharpness of his sword finger, Yun Ting was still in control of the situation and had the upper hand.

 Even so, Yun Ting was getting more and more alarmed.

 What sword techniques did he cultivate?

 Those sword techniques were created by many seniors and sword cultivators of the upper world after countless years of comprehension.

 Coupled with his sword blood and talent in the Dao of the sword, the power of every sword technique would be magnified when released by him!

 However, no matter how ferocious his attacks were, they were resolved by Su Zimo's combat techniques one after another.

 He had never seen any of Su Zimo's combat techniques before.

 At times, when Su Zimo attacked, it was as though he was possessed by a True Dragon and his strength was unparalleled.

 However, in the blink of an eye, Su Zimo's aura changed and his movement technique became agile, slithering around him like an ape.

 Even the sharp sword finger that he relied on the most did not affect Su Zimo much.

 In the blink of an eye, the two of them had exchanged hundreds of blows.

 Dozens of wounds appeared on Su Zimo's body from his sword finger.

 However, Su Zimo's regeneration capabilities were way too strong!

 Even in such an intense battle, Su Zimo's wounds healed quickly without losing much blood qi!

 On the contrary, if his attacks weakened slightly, Su Zimo would definitely retaliate in an extremely ferocious manner!

 There were a few times when he was almost grabbed by Su Zimo's palm.

 Su Zimo's fingernails were sharp like the claws of a tiger.

 If it landed on him, there would definitely be five bloodied wounds!

 As time passed by, Yun Ting became frustrated.

 Although he was more than 200 years old, he was way too young for the upper world.

 He had rich cultivation resources, shocking talent, a deep background and noble status. However, he was too young and his mental state was much inferior.

 Up till this point of his cultivation, Yun Ting had fought countless battles and encountered many paragons and monster incarnates—he had never been delayed to this extent.

 However, Su Zimo was unusually calm the entire time. He was in no hurry and his eyes were expressionless.

 His spirit perception had even sensed the restlessness in Yun Ting's heart!

 If one's mental state was unstable, they would definitely reveal some openings.

 Yun Ting's heart skipped a beat and the sharpness of his sword finger merely trembled slightly. Su Zimo sensed it and counterattacked with a bright gaze!

 "You're still young,"

 Su Zimo said indifferently.

 His tone sounded like he was lecturing a junior. When Yun Ting heard that, he was so angry that he almost vomited blood.

 The change in his mental state was way too subtle and could not even be considered as an opening.

 However, that was enough for Su Zimo!

 Clang! Clang!

 The sound of metal clashing echoed—it was Su Zimo's fingernails that collided with Yun Ting's sword finger and sparks flew.

 Su Zimo's fingernails were severed by Yun Ting's sword finger.

 Su Zimo's other palm seized the opportunity and passed through the layers of sword shadows, landing heavily on Yun Ting's chest!

 Bang!

 That was the Great Chaos Essence Palm and Su Zimo did not hold back!

 "Mmm?"

 Su Zimo pushed his palm down and frowned slightly.

 His palm did not strike flesh. Instead, it was cold to the touch!

 The moment the palm landed, the clothes on Yun Ting's chest were shattered, revealing a shimmering silver inner armor.

 Thud! Thud! Thud!

 Yun Ting retreated continuously and every step he took left a deep footprint on the ground.

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 A cracking sound came from Yun Ting's chest.

 He lowered his head and his expression changed!

 There was a layer of ice on the surface of his inner armor.

 At that moment, a gigantic palm print appeared on the layer of ice. Cracks appeared on the ice around the palm print and spread gradually!

 The armor on Yun Ting was the Ice Soul Silver Armor and was a gift from his sister.

 The ice layer on the Ice Soul Silver Armor had a powerful defense that even an ordinary low-level Earth Immortal might not be able to shatter with his full strength!

 But now, it was shattered by a single palm strike from Su Zimo!

 Even with the protection of the Ice Soul Silver Armor, Yun Ting was not completely uninjured; his chest felt stuffy—it was clear how terrifying the power released by Su Zimo's palm strike was.

 When he saw that, Su Zimo lamented internally.

 If not for the silver inner armor, his palm strike would have definitely severely injured Yun Ting!

 Someone like Yun Ting had countless treasures and lifesaving methods.

 "B*tch, how dare you!"

 Right then, a hurried, sharp and terrified shout sounded from the side.

 Most of Su Zimo's attention was still on Yun Ting. At the same time, he glanced sideways at the voice.

 On the other side of the battlefield, the situation changed!

 Sensing danger, the blue-dressed woman, one of the four paragons, retreated, as though she wanted to leave the battlefield.

 However, Tang Ziyi's figure appeared behind her and grabbed the top of her head at an extremely fast speed that she could not dodge at all!

 At that moment, the bald monk and iron tower man were slightly further and could not save her in time.

 The only one who could attack was the middle-aged Daoist.

 A cold glint flashed through the middle-aged Daoist's eyes. Without hesitation, he flicked his sleeves and struck the back of Tang Ziyi's head and back!

 Tang Ziyi could naturally sense the attacks behind her. However, she was expressionless and did not stop.

 She had to kill the blue-dressed woman!

 She had waited for this opportunity for too long.

 If this continued, she would definitely be exhausted to death by the four paragons.

 But now, only the middle-aged Daoist could attack her—she was confident she could survive.

 Pfft!

 Tang Ziyi's fingernails were sharp and pierced the blue-dressed woman's skull after a momentary pause!

 The lightning contained in her fingertip destroyed the blue-dressed woman's Essence Spirit instantly.

 As a top-tier assassin, Tang Ziyi's every single attack was fatal!
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 Chapter 2000 - I'm Sorry, I Want to Win

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 After killing the blue-dressed woman, the Zephyr Thunder Wings behind Tang Ziyi flapped wildly and lightning crackled on her body as she dodged to the side.

 Although she was fast, the middle-aged Daoist was not slow either!

 Almost at the same time that Tang Ziyi killed the blue-dressed woman, the middle-aged Daoist's sleeves struck.

 The sleeves looked elegant and soft, but they suddenly tightened when they descended, descending from the skies like two thick and tough iron rods!

 While Tang Ziyi could avoid the fatal blow at the back of her head, she could not avoid the killing move that came from her back.

 Bang!

 The sleeves first struck the Zephyr Thunder Wings, shattering them before colliding heavily against Tang Ziyi's back with a dull thud.

 Tang Ziyi shuddered and staggered. Opening her mouth slightly, she spat out a mouthful of blood and her face turned incomparably pale.

 Even so, her expression was extremely calm, as though she could not feel any pain.

 Both parties were top-tier experts and the difference in their combat strength was not great to begin with.

 There was no way she could escape unscathed after forcefully killing one of them against the encirclement of the four of them.

 The middle-aged Daoist priest used the secret skill, Heart Piercing. The power of that attack was extremely terrifying and could even penetrate Tang Ziyi's back!

 Tang Ziyi's reaction was extremely ingenious as well. While she summoned the Zephyr Thunder Wings to speed up, the pair of wings blocked a lot of power for her and minimized the damage she suffered.

 "Hmph!"

 The middle-aged Daoist priest was not annoyed that he could not kill Tang Ziyi with a single move. He merely sneered, "Let's see how many moves you can last after being struck by my Heart Piercing!"

 Tang Ziyi darted out and the bald monk and iron tower man closed in with murderous auras, not giving her any chance to catch her breath!

 She was expressionless as she twisted and turned in the encirclement of the three of them, her movement technique clearly slower.

 In just a few breaths, there were countless dangers and she was almost killed on the spot by the three of them!

 Although one of the four paragons was dead, Tang Ziyi's situation was even more dangerous and she could die on the spot at any moment!

 Su Zimo frowned slightly.

 If he were to attack, he would naturally be able to save Tang Ziyi.

 However, that would be equivalent to giving the jade talisman to Yun Ting.

 A life was at stake. No matter how important the jade talisman was, it was just an object. It did not matter if it was given to Yun Ting.

 At that thought, Su Zimo made up his mind and was prepared to give up on the jade talisman to help Tang Ziyi.

 However, the moment he willed it and before he could do anything, he felt an extremely terrifying aura lock onto him!

 If he made a single move, he would definitely attract an unimaginably terrifying attack!

 Against that aura, Su Zimo even had the illusion that he could be sliced into nothingness at any moment!

 "How dare you get distracted in front of me and harbor other thoughts?"

 Yun Ting's voice sounded. It was calm and contained suppressed anger.

 It was like the calm before a storm and the dullness under the thick dark clouds was suffocating.

 Su Zimo looked at Yun Ting and could not help but feel shocked!

 At that moment, Yun Ting's figure floated slowly and the blood qi in his body surged—it was clear that he had already pushed it to his limits.

 The blood qi circled around his body and formed blood-colored sword qi that intertwined behind him in a dense manner!

 Clang! Clang!

 The blood-colored sword qi trembled continuously and let out sword hums that intertwined.

 A gigantic blood-colored sword gradually appeared behind Yun Ting and soared into the skies. Even the dome of the hall could not conceal its sharpness!

 The blood-colored sword emitted a destructive aura before it even materialized completely.

 It was as though nothing in the world across all living beings of the three realms could defend against a single slash from the blood-colored sword!

 Bloodline phenomenons!

 That was Yun Ting's Bloodline phenomenon but it was clear that he had not mastered it completely.

 That power was way too strong and terrifying!

 Yun Ting could not control it at all.

 Even Su Zimo felt his heart tremble as the Green Lotus bloodline surged within his body uncontrollably.

 Once Yun Ting's Bloodline phenomenon was formed, he could only fight it head-on by summoning the Bloodline phenomenon of the Creation Green Lotus!

 Su Zimo's expression turned grim.

 The Bloodline phenomenon conjured by Yun Ting was enough to kill him!

 It won't be just a serious injury, but a complete death!

 Yun Ting's face was bloodshot and his body trembled slightly. He was also enduring immense pressure when he channeled his Bloodline phenomenon.

 Up till this point of his cultivation, there had never been a cultivator of the same cultivation realm who could force him to release his Bloodline phenomenon!

 "Su Zimo, I admire you very much and can't bear to kill you,"

 Yun Ting glared at Su Zimo with bloodshot eyes and said slowly, "However, at this point of the battle, we have to determine the victor today!"

 "I, Yun Ting, don't want to lose and I'll definitely not lose!"

 If it was before this, Yun Ting would definitely obtain the jade talisman first before fighting Su Zimo.

 But now that he was struck by Su Zimo's palm, he would have lost if not for the protection of the Ice Soul Silver Armor.

 Given his pride and conceit, he could not accept such an outcome!

 He had already forgotten about the jade talisman and the Heaven and Earth Slaying Sword Arts.

 Right now, he only had a single thought—to give it his all and use all his strength to defeat Su Zimo!

 An endless stream of sword qi gathered and the blood-colored sword became more corporeal.

 Yun Ting's long hair danced and he seemed to be dyed red under the illumination of the blood-colored sword!

 "I haven't fully controlled the power of this Bloodline phenomenon yet. Once released, I won't be able to control it either,"

 Yun Ting lowered his head slightly and whispered, "You're most likely going to die."

 There was a hint of pity in Yun Ting's tone.

 It was rare for him to meet an opponent like Su Zimo and he truly could not bear to kill the latter.

 Even if he could not subdue him, he would have liked to befriend him.

 But now, he had no other choice!

 Pausing for a moment, Yun Ting seemed to have made up his mind. Raising his head, he looked at Su Zimo and said firmly, "I'm sorry, I want to win!"

 "Don't worry about me!"

 Right then, Tang Ziyi's voice sounded.

 Although she was surrounded by danger, she sensed the commotion on Su Zimo's side.

 She knew that if Su Zimo was still thinking about her and was distracted, he would definitely die if he could not use his full strength!

 "Hit!"

 Suddenly, the bald monk hollered.

 Bang!

 Although Tang Ziyi tried her best to dodge, she was still punched on the shoulder by the bald monk.

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 The sound of bones cracking was extremely terrifying.

 Tang Ziyi's shoulder was shattered by a single punch from the bald monk and her entire arm could not move.

 "Hehe, how dare you send a voice transmission to your little lover in the midst of our encirclement?"

 The bald monk gave a strange laugh and his attacks turned sharper.

 Tang Ziyi was severely injured by the middle-aged Daoist and her strength was greatly reduced. She was struggling against the encirclement of the three of them.

 Now that her arm was crippled by the bald monk, the situation was turning increasingly dangerous and her life was hanging by a thread!

 Su Zimo glanced at Tang Ziyi and retracted his gaze. He then looked at Yun Ting and said indifferently, "I'm sorry, you can't win."
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 Chapter 2001 - Essence Spirit Sword Condensation

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 For Su Zimo, activating his bloodline and releasing his Bloodline phenomenon to fight Yun Ting head-on was naturally the simplest and most direct solution.

 Furthermore, he believed that with the augmentation of the Six Tusk Divine Elephant divine power, the Creation Green Lotus phenomenon could definitely defeat Yun Ting's Blood Sword phenomenon!

 However, that would merely be a defeat.

 Su Zimo did not have the confidence to kill a prince.

 That was because he did not know how many trump cards and treasures Yun Ting had.

 If he could not kill Yun Ting, the Creation Green Lotus would be exposed.

 Su Zimo had not known Yun Ting for long. Although this person was proud and conceited, he was honest right from the beginning and did not have any sinister thoughts.

 However, Su Zimo did not dare to take the gamble!

 Nobody knew better than him what sort of killing intent the Creation Green Lotus would attract if it was exposed.

 The scene of his ascension often flashed through his mind and he still had lingering fear.

 King Yun You was not the only one attracted by the Creation Green Lotus—there were other Immortal King experts as well!

 Given Su Zimo's current cultivation, he could not withstand a second similar attack.

 Of course, even without releasing his Bloodline phenomenon, he had other methods!

 Those methods were even more intense and berserk!

 Su Zimo's gaze was deep and his glabella shone, releasing an extremely terrifying spirit consciousness fluctuation.

 "Essence Spirit attack?"

 Sensing something amiss, Yun Ting guessed Su Zimo's thoughts instantly.

 However, he did not take it to heart and merely shook his head gently. "It's not a bad idea to use an Essence Spirit secret skill. However, you're still way too naive."

 "I sensed long ago that your Essence Spirit realm has already reached the Earth Immortal realm. However, you might not know that my Essence Spirit realm has long broken through to the Earth Immortal realm as well!"

 The moment he said that, Yun Ting no longer hid and released a tremendous spirit consciousness pressure as well.

 Level 2 Earth Essence realm!

 Essence Spirits were the most difficult to cultivate.

 In the upper world, it was almost impossible for Essence Spirit cultivation to surpass personal cultivation.

 Anyone who could surpass a minor personal cultivation realm was already a peerless monster incarnate.

 There were not many people in the entire Divine Firmament Immortal Domain who could surpass two minor realms like Yun Ting!

 The main reason why Su Zimo could do that was because his Essence Spirit was formed by the power of the Green Lotus and Dragon Phoenix Essence Spirits combined with the power of the Prajna Nirvana Sutra.

 Right now, he was a Grade 9 Black Immortal and his Essence Spirit cultivation was also at the Level 2 Earth Essence realm.

 However, with the augmentation of the Six Tusk Divine Elephant, the power of his Essence Spirit, body and bloodline increased by four times.

 Although his Essence Spirit cultivation did not change much, the power of his Essence Spirit was already equivalent to the Level 3 Earth Essence realm!

 Naturally, Yun Ting could sense the difference.

 However, he was in no hurry.

 Yun Ting smiled faintly. "Indeed, the power of your Essence Spirit is superior to mine. However, you'll still lose if you fight with your Essence Spirit."

 "That's because no one can defend against my Essence Spirit Sword!"

 Yun Ting's tone revealed immense confidence.

 "Is that so?"

 Su Zimo's expression was calm and unmoved.

 A palm-sized scarlet dragon scale slowly floated out from his glabella. It was in the shape of a crescent and was filled with a terrifying aura.

 Essence Spirit secret skill—Reverse Scale!

 The moment the Reverse Scale appeared, the entire hall seemed to have frozen. Only the dragon scale floated slowly towards Yun Ting, emitting a shuddering energy fluctuation!

 It was as though any power that made contact with the dragon scale would suffer a destructive impact!

 Even the middle-aged Daoist priest and the other two who were attacking Tang Ziyi revealed wary expressions and retracted their spirit consciousnesses, afraid that they would attract the killing power of the dragon scale!

 "Good, good, good!"

 Yun Ting had a fearless expression as he nodded repeatedly and shouted, "Since you want to fight with your Essence Spirit, I'll let you undertake a complete loss today!"

 His glabella opened up and a sword hovered in his consciousness where his Essence Spirit was!

 Essence Spirit Sword!

 Su Zimo focused his gaze.

 The Essence Spirits of any living being were born from their bodies and were not much different from their true forms.

 Yun Ting was a human but his Essence Spirit was a sword. Su Zimo had only seen such a situation in one person.

 That was his eldest disciple, Beiming Xue.

 Beiming Xue's Essence Spirit, her Martial Spirit, was a sword!

 His eldest disciple's talent in the Dao of the sword was unparalleled.

 But now, Su Zimo saw a second person with an Essence Spirit Sword!

 "Slay!"

 Yun Ting pointed forward and hollered softly.

 Swoosh!

 In his consciousness, Yun Ting's Essence Spirit Sword released a blood-colored sword beam that was extremely sharp as it slashed towards the Reverse Scale!

 The two Essence Spirit secret skills collided instantly without any commotion or sound.

 However, the moment they collided, Su Zimo and Yun Ting felt their hearts skip a beat!

 The blood-colored blade penetrated the Reverse Scale and descended in Su Zimo's consciousness instantly, slashing towards the Green Lotus Essence Spirit!

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 Sensing danger, rays of light spewed out from the 81 lotus holes.

 The 81 green lotus seeds seemed to have condensed into long swords that struck the blood-colored blade repeatedly. Finally, they dissipated and the Green Lotus Essence Spirit was not injured at all.

 On the other side, Yun Ting's Essence Spirit Sword felt a strange power augmenting his body and he could not dodge at all!

 Bang!

 The Essence Spirit Sword trembled violently before shattering, revealing a tiny Essence Spirit that shone with silver light. It resembled Yun Ting and retreated a few steps in a flustered manner.

 When he saw that, Su Zimo was enlightened.

 Yun Ting's Essence Spirit Sword had not been cultivated to its limits and his Essence Spirit had not transformed into a sword completely.

 Now that it was exposed to the power of the Reverse Scale, its true form was revealed.

 At the same time, Su Zimo was secretly alarmed.

 Anyone who touched the Reverse Scale of a dragon would die!

 Up till this point of his cultivation, the only person of the same cultivation realm who could defend against the Reverse Scale was Yun Ting!

 While defending against the Reverse Scale, the sharpness of Yun Ting's Essence Spirit Sword descended in his consciousness and threatened his Essence Spirit!

 If not for the Creation Lotus Platform, it would have been difficult for his Essence Spirit to escape unscathed against that sharpness.

 Actually, Su Zimo knew very well that in terms of the power of Essence Spirit secret skills, Yun Ting's blood-colored blade was superior to the Reverse Scale.

 However, the power of his Essence Spirit was a realm above Yun Ting.

 Furthermore, Yun Ting's attempt to dispel the formation at the entrance of the main hall had taken a huge toll on his Essence Spirit.

 Under such circumstances, the two of them merely fought to a draw!

 Su Zimo was merely surprised. However, Yun Ting was shocked and his heart surged!

 How was that possible?

 His Essence Spirit Sword, the blood-colored blade, had failed?

 What treasure was in Su Zimo's consciousness that could neutralize his blood-colored blade?

 A fight between Essence Spirits was way too dangerous!

 Notwithstanding the fact that his Essence Spirit Sword returned fruitless, even his Essence Spirit was shaken out of its true form by the dragon scale!

 Yun Ting was truly shocked by this Essence Spirit fight.

 He had not realized that the true terror was yet to come!
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 Chapter 2002 - Massive Explosion!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Yun Ting's Essence Spirit was shaken out of his true form. For a moment, his thoughts were in a mess and he could not react.

 Under normal circumstances, his Bloodline phenomenon should have been formed by now.

 However, because of the fight between the Essence Spirit secret skills, his Essence Spirit was shaken as well, causing the blood-colored sword behind him to sway slightly without materializing completely.

 Yun Ting shook his head, as though he wanted to cast his thoughts aside.

 No matter what, as long as he could condense his Bloodline phenomenon, Su Zimo would definitely lose!

 The moment that thought crossed his mind, Yun Ting felt a strange energy fluctuation and his expression changed.

 "Mmm?"

 Yun Ting's eyes widened and he looked towards Su Zimo instinctively. "Another Essence Spirit secret skill?"

 Under normal circumstances, ordinary cultivators would only cultivate an Essence Spirit secret skill at most.

 That was because even if one cultivated many Essence Spirit secret skills, it was rare for them to have the chance to release a second one in a battle.

 The requirement of releasing two Essence Spirit secret skills in succession was way too high!

 If one's Essence Spirit was not condensed enough and released two secret skills in succession, their Essence Spirit would collapse before they could kill their opponents.

 Naturally, Yun Ting cultivated more than one Essence Spirit secret skill.

 But now, he had expended a lot of power of his Essence Spirit to dispel the formation outside the main hall.

 Thereafter, after the clash with Su Zimo's Reverse Scale, his Essence Spirit became extremely weak. Even if he wanted to, he was powerless.

 Yun Ting was secretly frustrated when he saw Su Zimo condense a second Essence Spirit secret skill.

 If he had known earlier, he would have been more cautious in front of the main hall and not been in a hurry to dispel the formation.

 When he was dispelling the formation, he truly had not expected that someone of the same cultivation realm could force him to such an extent!

 Su Zimo conjured hand seals repeatedly and the spirit consciousness fluctuation in his glabella intensified.

 Thereafter, he extended his finger and touched his glabella gently.

 Crackle!

 Accompanied by a series of sounds, Su Zimo withdrew a blinding thunder whip from his glabella and it danced wildly in midair!

 Spirit Vanquishing Whip!

 Although Tang Ziyi was surrounded, her heart skipped a beat when she saw that from the corner of her eye.

 That was an Essence Spirit secret skill of the Void Thunder Manual—how did this person know it?

 Was he also someone from Remnant Night and had obtained her father's legacy?

 The Spirit Vanquishing Whip was filled with lightning and emanated a terrifying aura. Even a body of flesh and blood could be whipped into ashes, let alone an Essence Spirit!

 Against Su Zimo's second Essence Spirit secret skill, Yun Ting regained his composure rapidly without any fear in his eyes.

 "If I hadn't expended a lot of Essence Spirit power to dispel the formation previously, I would be able to dispel this Essence Spirit secret skill as well!"

 Yun Ting said proudly.

 Su Zimo did not reply. His eyes seemed to contain thunder as he whipped Yun Ting with the Spirit Vanquishing Whip!

 Piak!

 When the Spirit Vanquishing Whip struck Yun Ting, it suddenly vanished.

 In Yun Ting's consciousness, a whip made of lightning appeared and coiled around his Essence Spirit rapidly. Lightning flashed and electric arcs spun in a blinding manner!

 Initially, the Spirit Vanquishing Whip of the lower worlds did not have such changes and power.

 However, in the Ten Absolute Hell, Su Zimo obtained the inheritance of the Thunder Emperor and this Essence Spirit secret skill evolved as well. It underwent a complete transformation and was even more lethal!

 Under normal circumstances, any Essence Spirit that was coiled by the Spirit Vanquishing Whip could not survive and would have been destroyed a long time ago.

 However, Yun Ting's Essence Spirit was not injured at all!

 "Hahahaha!"

 Yun Ting's laughter sounded. Although it was a little hoarse, he was still proud and confident. "Su Zimo, even a second Essence Spirit secret skill won't be able to hurt me!"

 Actually, Su Zimo had already noticed something unusual when the Reverse Scale shook Yun Ting's Essence Spirit out of its true form.

 Silver light shone on Yun Ting's Essence Spirit, as though he was wearing silver armor. It was similar to the Ice Soul Silver Armor he was wearing, as though there was a connection.

 In reality, Su Zimo was not wrong.

 The Ice Soul Silver Armor was divided into two inner and outer armor. Both came from the same person and the outer armor protected Yun Ting's body while the inner armor protected his Essence Spirit.

 There were many types of Dharmic treasures that could protect the body. However, Dharmic treasures that could protect the Essence Spirit were way too difficult to refine and every single one of them was priceless!

 That was the value of the Ice Soul Silver Armor.

 With the Ice Soul Silver Armor, even Earth Immortal experts would have difficulty killing Yun Ting, let alone Black Immortals!

 Therefore, Su Zimo did not pause at all after condensing the Spirit Vanquishing Whip and channeled his Essence Spirit once more.

 If one Essence Spirit secret skill was not enough, he would use two.

 If two were not enough, he would use three!

 Sanskrit sounded in Su Zimo's mind, as though Buddhas were chanting softly in a majestic manner.

 His glabella opened once more and a golden Sanskrit word appeared, shining with a Buddhist light that illuminated the void. It crushed towards Yun Ting as though it was extremely heavy!

 The Gautama Dharmic Seal!

 The Gautama Dharmic Seal was an Essence Spirit secret skill from a cultivation technique of the lower worlds, the Great Day Gautama Sutra. Now that it was in the upper world, this Essence Spirit secret skill became extremely ordinary.

 However, because of the Prajna Nirvana Sutra, all the Buddhist cultivation techniques that Su Zimo cultivated underwent a transformation and were augmented by Dharmic powers.

 The Gautama Dharmic Seal transformed as well!

 "You!"

 Yun Ting's expression changed starkly as disbelief filled his eyes.

 Even with the condensation of his Essence Spirit, he could only release two Essence Spirit secret skills in succession. However, Su Zimo who had ascended from the lower worlds could release three!

 What was that person's Essence Spirit made of?

 How was that possible?!

 Only Su Zimo knew that it was all thanks to the Green Lotus Essence Spirit!

 In Tianhuang Mainland, Su Zimo even released dozens of Dharmic arts in succession with the help of his Green Lotus Essence Spirit.

 Right now, Su Zimo released three Essence Spirit secret skills in succession, shocking the world and attacking Yun Ting's Essence Spirit!

 In Yun Ting's consciousness, the Ice Soul Inner Armor appeared to defend against the power of thunder of the Spirit Vanquishing Whip.

 At the same time, the Gautama Dharmic Seal descended and Yun Ting's Essence Spirit could not dodge at all!

 The Spirit Vanquishing Whip or Gautama Dharmic Seal alone was enough could kill a Grade 9 Black Immortal.

 Right now, the power of the two Essence Spirit secret skills was augmented on Yun Ting's Essence Spirit at the same time!

 "Ah!"

 Yun Ting hugged his head with both hands with a pained expression.

 Even with the protection of the Ice Soul Inner Armor, his Essence Spirit suffered an immense shock!

 Cracks even appeared on the Ice Soul Inner Armor!

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 A chilling intent burst forth from the cracks of the Ice Soul Inner Armor.

 The lightning on the Spirit Vanquishing Whip froze.

 The Gautama Dharmic Seal was filled with frost as well!

 The lights of the two Essence Spirit secret skills dimmed rapidly.

 In the end, the two Essence Spirit secret skills could not break through the Ice Soul Inner Armor.

 "Fufufu…"

 Yun Ting grinned and grit his teeth, gradually regaining his senses. His eyes were bloodshot as he glared at Su Zimo and said slowly, "You still failed!"

 "No,"

 Su Zimo conjured hand seals with both hands and looked at Yun Ting, saying indifferently, "To begin with, I didn't expect those three Essence Spirit secret skills to kill you."

 "Then why…"

 Yun Ting was about to ask when he could not continue.

 That was because the blood-colored sword behind him was dissipating rapidly!

 Although his Essence Spirit was intact under the protection of the Ice Soul Inner Armor, it was still shaken violently and his Bloodline phenomenon dissipated as his blood qi fluctuated!
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 Chapter 2003 - Incinerating Flames!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Yun Ting was a rare paragon in the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain.

 When he saw the Bloodline phenomenon behind him dissipate, he realized Su Zimo's motive.

 On the surface, Su Zimo released three Essence Spirit secret skills in succession to target his Essence Spirit, but in reality, it was to destroy his Bloodline phenomenon!

 Naturally, Yun Ting had other trump cards.

 However, he could not use Dharmic treasures in the Emperor's Tomb and those powerful methods could not be used.

 Now that his Bloodline phenomenon was dispelled, it meant that he could no longer threaten Su Zimo.

 Of course, both of them had expended a lot of energy up till this point of the battle and Su Zimo released three Essence Spirit secret skills in succession.

 Yun Ting believed that Su Zimo was already at the end of the road and could not threaten him with his trump cards used.

 "Something's not right!"

 Right then, an image flashed through Yun Ting's mind and he was shocked!

 Suddenly, he recalled that after Su Zimo released the three Essence Spirit secret skills, his fingers were still changing continuously as he conjured a Dharmic art!

 Yun Ting focused his gaze hurriedly and felt that the light before him was a little blinding. The temperature in the hall rose suddenly.

 Four balls of flames of different colors rose beside Su Zimo.

 Golden, black, milky-white and scarlet.

 Although the four balls of flames were only the size of a fist, they emitted a violent heat that burned away the surrounding Heaven and Earth Essence Qi!

 "You can still…"

 Yun Ting clenched his fists and looked at everything in disbelief.

 Initially, he thought that releasing three Essence Spirit secret skills in succession was Su Zimo's limit.

 To think that Su Zimo's Essence Spirit could even channel spirit consciousness and gather Essence Qi to condense such a powerful immortal art secret skill!

 The auras released by each of the four balls of flames were completely different.

 The golden flame Dharma Characteristic was dignified and there seemed to be an ancient Buddha sitting cross-legged within.

 However, the black flame was sinister and filled with fiend qi.

 As for the milky-white flame, it was even stranger—there seemed to be the faint sound of phoenixes!

 Even with Yun Ting's experience, he had never heard of such an immortal art or secret skill.

 Su Zimo stood in midair with two balls of flames burning in his eyes. The heatwave surged as though it wanted to devour Yun Ting and burn him to ashes!

 At that moment, Su Zimo's aura had already overwhelmed Yun Ting completely!

 On the other side, the middle-aged Daoist and the others were shocked as well.

 Even they had not expected the battle between the two monster incarnates to reach such an extent. Furthermore, it was an immortal from the lower worlds who had the upper hand!

 Yun Ting felt suffocated and uncomfortable against Su Zimo's aura.

 However, he still straightened his back and raised his head. There was no fear in his eyes as he shouted, "Su Zimo, you can't defeat me with your methods!"

 Yun Ting had the Ice Soul Inner Armor to protect his Essence Spirit and outer armor to protect his body. Indeed, ordinary methods could not hurt him.

 Even if he could not win today, he would definitely not lose!

 "Is that so?"

 Su Zimo did not argue and merely said indifferently, "That's good as well. I'll teach you a lesson today!"

 Before his sentence was finished, Su Zimo's hand seals changed once more. The immortal Dao Fire, Buddhist Dao Fire, fiend Dao Fire and the milky-white Southern Mingli Fire transformed into four flames that sped towards Yun Ting.

 When they were still in midair, the four balls of flames fused together as though they were drawn in by some power, forming a gigantic fireball!

 Each of the four balls of flames released individually could not threaten Yun Ting.

 However, after the four balls of flames fused, the secret skill transformed completely and its power increased exponentially!

 Yun Ting had a grim expression as he glared at the gigantic fireball that was speeding over. He began to activate his Ice Soul Silver Armor and his body was covered in a layer of frost.

 Although the fireball was powerful, the power of the Ice Soul Silver Armor could definitely defend against it.

 Right then, another flame burst forth from Su Zimo's glabella.

 Essence Spirit Dao Fire!

 Su Zimo's Essence Spirit was already extremely weak.

 When released, the Essence Spirit Fire did not have much power. However, when it landed in the fireball, the secret skill underwent another transformation and turned into the Pancadhi Dao Fire!

 The flames of the fireball intensified and expanded once more, devouring towards Yun Ting like a red sun!

 Yun Ting was shocked!

 He had not expected that the power of the fireball would increase to another level the moment it was about to descend!

 He could even sense the aura of death!

 Phew!

 The Pancadhi Dao Fire howled and devoured Yun Ting in the blink of an eye!

 The temperature in the hall had already climbed to a terrifying level.

 The middle-aged Daoist Daoist and the others who were fighting at the side were drenched in sweat as well.

 The three of them exchanged shocked glances.

 If that Dao Fire was released towards them, they would be burned to ashes instantly even if they had ten lives!

 The Dao Fire burned furiously in midair.

 In the Dao Fire, a silver figure could be vaguely seen—it was Yun Ting who was struggling!

 "Ah! Ah! Ahhhh!"

 Yun Ting's face flushed red as he growled.

 He had already pushed his Ice Soul Silver Armor to its limits and released all its power.

 However, under the burning of the Pancadhi Dao Fire, the frost on the Ice Soul Silver Armor gradually melted and its armor even turned slightly red!

 The power of the Pancadhi Dao Fire had already burned through the Ice Soul Silver Armor!

 Yun Ting had a pained expression.

 Even though the Pancadhi Dao Fire had yet to break through the Ice Soul Silver Armor completely, wisps of fire power seeped into his body through the armor and burned his organs!

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 Cracks sounded from Yun Ting's body.

 The Ice Soul Silver Armor was shattered!

 However, at the same time, a terrifying chill burst forth from the cracks of the shattered silver armor and even froze the void around Yun Ting into ice!

 The laws of the upper world were perfect and the Great Dao was flawless. The space was extremely stable and was completely different from the lower worlds.

 Therefore, cultivators who ascended from the lower worlds would have many methods that they could not release or adapt to after arriving in the upper world.

 For example, although Su Zimo's Pancadhi Dao Fire was powerful, it was not at the level where it could burn the void.

 However, the coldness released by the Ice Soul Silver Armor froze the surrounding void into ice—what level of power was that?

 It had definitely surpassed the Earth Immortal realm and might even surpass the Heaven Immortal realm!

 Thankfully, Su Zimo was cautious and did not advance rashly.

 Otherwise, even the Green Lotus True Body would definitely die if he was penetrated by the coldness earlier on.

 Under the envelopment of the coldness, the Pancadhi Dao Fire was extinguished instantly.

 Although Yun Ting was not dead, he was in a sorry state. His long hair was mostly burned and he wore a tattered silver armor made of ice. His face was charcoal black and his body was filled with billowing green smoke.

 Su Zimo lamented internally.

 Yun Ting grit his teeth and glared at Su Zimo with an indignant expression.

 Right then, a change happened to the Ice Soul Silver Armor on Yun Ting's body. Many shards scattered and surrounded him, emanating a strange power.
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 Chapter 2004 - Slain Paragon

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 When he saw that, Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat and he was on guard.

 Yun Ting noticed the change in the Ice Soul Silver Armor and seemed to have realized something. His expression changed as well as he shouted anxiously, "Sister, I haven't lost yet. I don't want to go back!"

 Nobody replied.

 However, the shards of the Ice Soul Silver Armor collided rapidly and formed a pitch-black tunnel on Yun Ting's body. It was filled with a powerful suction force and wanted to take him away from the Emperor's Tomb.

 A spatial tunnel!

 Yun Ting wanted to struggle but he could not defend against the power of the spatial tunnel behind him. His body was gradually devoured by the tunnel but he still glared at Su Zimo indignantly.

 If he had not expended too much of his Essence Spirit to dispel the formation previously, he would not have been so passive in the Essence Spirit fight earlier on.

 The Bloodline phenomenon behind him would not be destroyed by Su Zimo.

 Earlier on, he would not have been reduced to such a sorry state.

 A single mistake had led to countless more!

 "Su Zimo, it's difficult for me to unleash my combat strength to its peak in this Emperor's Tomb and you've got the upper hand. However, don't be smug. You didn't win at all. If we continue fighting, it's still unknown who will win!"

 Yun Ting's figure almost vanished into the spatial tunnel and only his intermittent voice could be heard.

 "Su Zimo, I'll remember you… I hope that you can cultivate as soon as possible. Don't… fall too far behind me. In the future, victory between us will be determined…"

 The void closed and the spatial tunnel vanished—Yun Ting had already left the Emperor's Tomb.

 Su Zimo heaved a sigh of relief when he saw that.

 Thankfully, Yun Ting's sister used some secret skill to bring him back.

 If the battle were to continue, Su Zimo would not be able to hide the secret of his Green Lotus True Body any longer.

 A look of fatigue appeared on Su Zimo's face.

 Releasing three Essence Spirit secret skills in succession and the release of the Pancadhi Dao Fire was also a huge drain on his Essence Spirit.

 If not for the fact that the Green Lotus and Dragon Phoenix Essence Spirits had fused and he cultivated the Prajna Nirvana Sutra to temper his Essence Spirit, he would not have been able to do it given his previous Essence Spirit condensation level.

 With Yun Ting's departure, the jade talisman was within Su Zimo's reach.

 However, he did not choose to take the jade talisman first. Instead, he turned around and charged towards another battlefield.

 On the other side, Tang Ziyi was on the brink of death!

 Su Zimo fought against Yun Ting and the three of them attacked Tang Ziyi like a storm without stopping.

 Tang Ziyi's shoulder was shattered and she had more than ten wounds on her body. Fresh blood flowed and one of her legs was broken. She staggered and could die at any moment!

 However, Tang Ziyi pursed her lips expressionlessly. Even though she was in immense pain, she did not make a single sound the entire time.

 She knew in her heart that the battle between Su Zimo and Yun Ting was a fight between the top monster incarnates and there was no room for mistakes.

 If she cried out in pain, Su Zimo would definitely be distracted and there was a high chance he would be killed by Yun Ting on the spot!

 Tang Ziyi felt her head spin and her vision blurred.

 She truly could not hold on any longer.

 "Scram!"

 Right then, a furious roar sounded like thunder in her ears, containing a calming power.

 She was invigorated and gradually regained clarity; it was as though a spring breeze had blown past her Essence Spirit and her consciousness was filled with warm sunlight.

 Su Zimo made use of the power of the Buddhist Dao to roar in a deafening manner.

 However, Su Zimo's Essence Spirit was weak at the moment and the effect of the roar was extremely limited, only able to wake Tang Ziyi up temporarily.

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 Su Zimo roared and charged into the battlefield. Raising his arms and legs, he fought against the three paragons, the bald monk, the iron tower man and the middle-aged Daoist, causing the sound of flesh clashing to echo!

 The three paragons were repelled by Su Zimo!

 The three of them exchanged glances—all of them could see the fear in the other's eyes.

 Su Zimo had released all his trump cards in such a tragic battle against Yun Ting but he still had the strength to fight them head-on!

 Actually, at that moment, Su Zimo was already at the end of his road.

 After ascending, there had never been a cultivator of the same cultivation realm who could force him to such an extent.

 Even so, he could suppress most Grade 9 Black Immortals with his Green Lotus True Body!

 "His Essence Spirit is weak. Attack his Essence Spirit!"

 The middle-aged Daoist's expression changed as he quickly saw through Su Zimo's weakness and hollered.

 In reality, that was the case as well.

 Su Zimo's Essence Spirit was extremely weak after activating three Essence Spirit secret skills in succession and releasing the Pancadhi Dao Fire—he could no longer use any Essence Spirit secret skills.

 "Kill!"

 The middle-aged Daoist's glabella shone and released a violent spirit consciousness fluctuation. He was the first to condense an Essence Spirit secret skill and charged towards Su Zimo.

 "You must have a death wish!"

 Su Zimo's expression turned cold.

 Although he could not use his Essence Spirit secret skill, he had other killing moves!

 In his consciousness, the Creation Lotus Platform spun slowly and the 81 green lotus seeds transformed into rays of light that rapidly formed a sharp sword that tore through his glabella and sped forward!

 It was a killing technique targeted at the Essence Spirit, the Green Lotus Sword!

 Chi!

 With a flash of green light, the sharpness of the Green Lotus Sword sliced the middle-aged Daoist's Essence Spirit secret skill into two before killing him!

 The middle-aged Daoist's expression changed starkly. Sensing the sharpness of the Green Lotus Sword, he turned and fled without hesitation.

 However, no matter how fast he was, he could not be faster than the Green Lotus Sword.

 Before long, the Green Lotus Sword entered the back of the middle-aged Daoist's head and penetrated his consciousness. It flew out from his glabella and scattered into green lotus seeds before returning to Su Zimo's consciousness.

 The green lotus seeds were dim and their power was exhausted after defending against the blood-colored blade and killing the middle-aged Daoist's Essence Spirit.

 They required a period of nourishment in the Creation Lotus Platform to recover to their original state.

 However, the bald monk and the iron tower man did not know about the changes.

 The two of them had initially conjured Essence Spirit secret skills as well. Before they could release them, the middle-aged Daoist was killed by the Green Lotus Sword.

 The two of them were so scared that they dispersed their Essence Spirit secret skills hurriedly, afraid that they would attract the killing power of the Green Lotus Sword.

 "Monk, stop holding back,"

 Suddenly, the iron tower man grinned and a cunning look flashed across his honest face. "At this point, if we continue to hold back, we'll probably be killed by this person!"

 "That's right!"

 The bald monk nodded as well. "Since that's the case, let's join forces and kill this person first before we determine who the jade talisman belongs to."

 Tang Ziyi frowned slightly.

 She had not expected the bald monk and the iron tower man to be holding back!

 But soon, she understood.

 On the surface, the four paragons worked together in harmony. However, the four of them were also scheming against one another.

 The reason why the bald monk and iron tower man held back was definitely because they wanted to catch one another off guard during the final fight for the jade talisman.

 When she attacked the blue-dressed woman, the two of them were far away and did not arrive in time.

 Now that she thought about it, they might have done it intentionally to make use of her to get rid of another competitor!

 However, neither of them had expected that Su Zimo's strength was unfathomable.

 If they held back any longer, they would all die here!
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 Chapter 2005 - Settled Dust

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The bloodlines of the bald monk and the iron tower man surged and the sound of a tsunami could be heard as their power of blood qi was pushed to its limits.

 An ancient bell appeared behind the bald monk. It shone with a golden light and was filled with runes that emanated a terrifying aura.

 A towering mountain appeared behind the iron tower man, seemingly able to suppress all living beings with a shocking might!

 Bloodline phenomenon!

 Both the bald monk and the iron tower man had robust blood qi and shocking physiques. They were strong in melee combat and had cultivated Bloodline phenomenons.

 However, the two of them held back the entire time.

 It was only after Su Zimo killed the middle-aged Daoist that the two of them realized that they might be killed by him if they continued holding back!

 "Su Zimo, you're already at the end of the road. Don't force yourself,"

 The bald monk was also a monster incarnate and could naturally tell Su Zimo's strength.

 If it was anyone else, they would not hold back during a battle of that level with Yun Ting—they must have used up all their trump cards.

 "Don't waste your breath on him. Let's kill him first lest anything else happens,"

 The iron tower man said in a deep voice.

 "Hahahaha!"

 Su Zimo reared his head in laughter, as though he had heard the funniest thing in the world.

 "The two of you think you can kill me?"

 Su Zimo glared at the two of them with a disdainful expression and said slowly, "I can't kill Yun Ting, but you think I can't kill you guys?"

 The reason why he did not use the bloodline of his Green Lotus True Body the entire time was because he was worried that it would be exposed.

 That was because he was not confident that he could keep Yun Ting in the Emperor's Tomb.

 In reality, as Su Zimo had expected, Yun Ting indeed had a trump card. There were even other experts guarding him and he was taken away from the Emperor's Tomb.

 However, it was different for the bald monk and the iron tower man.

 Although they were from the four immortal sects, their statuses were worlds apart compared to Yun Ting!

 Even Grade 9 Black Immortals and rare paragons were merely servants in the four immortal sects.

 The did not have Dharmic treasures like the Ice Soul Silver Armor nor any experts leaving behind trump cards to protect them.

 The moment Su Zimo said that, his killing intent was already triggered!

 When the bald monk and the iron tower man saw how calm Su Zimo was and how fearless he seemed, they felt uneasy.

 However, now that the two of them had already released their Bloodline phenomenons, they were in a difficult position.

 Furthermore, the jade talisman was right before them.

 Were the two of them going to give up the jade talisman without fighting?

 At that thought, the two of them exchanged glances and made the same decision.

 They were going to attack with all their might without holding back!

 As long as they could kill Su Zimo, Tang Ziyi would not be a threat.

 "Kill!"

 The bald monk and iron tower man roared at the same time and released their Bloodline phenomenons, charging towards Su Zimo with sharp gazes and killing intent.

 "Bloodline phenomenon?"

 Su Zimo murmured softly with an indifferent expression. He merely glanced casually at the Bloodline phenomenon behind the bald monk and the iron tower man before retracting his gaze.

 Splash!

 The sound of a tsunami echoed from Su Zimo's body as well. It was even stronger than the two of them and was deafening!

 It was as though a galaxy had poured down from the nine heavens and smashed onto the ground with a deafening bang.

 Immediately after, a jade green lotus grew behind Su Zimo. The lotus leaves were wide and its stem was upright. The flower bud at the top trembled slightly and could blossom at any moment.

 "This is…"

 The eyes of the bald monk and the iron tower man widened as they looked up at the green lotus in shock.

 Both of them felt an unimaginable pressure.

 Against the green lotus, the two of them felt incomparably tiny, as though they could not even compare to a single lotus leaf on the green lotus.

 The green lotus soared into the skies and was filled with a chaotic aura. The flower bud lowered its head slightly, as though it was looking down at them!

 The Bloodline phenomenons behind the two of them began to sway and show signs of dissipating.

 "T-That seems to be the Creation Green Lotus…"

 The bald monk's voice trembled with a shocked expression.

 Tang Ziyi was shocked as well.

 Although she had seen Su Zimo conjure the green lotus, she did not recognize its origin.

 The Creation Green Lotus was the only one in the world!

 Even Immortal Kings would not let go of such an utmost treasure.

 Right then, the flower bud on the green lotus suddenly blossomed and spilled endless light. The green lotus swayed gently, seemingly excited.

 The Creation Green Lotus did not sway much and was almost imperceptible.

 However, that slight movement caused the two Bloodline phenomenons behind the bald monk and the iron tower man to collapse, turning into endless blood qi that dissipated into the world.

 The two of them shuddered as though they were struck by lightning and blood oozed from the corners of their mouths.

 "Escape!"

 Without hesitation, the two of them turned and fled.

 Su Zimo sneered and his Green Lotus phenomenon shone brightly. Strange lights spread like sharp swords and pierced the two of them instantly!

 Thump!

 The two of them fell to the ground and were riddled with holes as blood gushed out, dying on the spot.

 After doing that, Su Zimo heaved a sigh of relief.

 With their deaths, there was no chance of the Green Lotus True Body being exposed.

 The battle was over and the dust had settled. Su Zimo relaxed and actually felt a little dizzy. His body swayed slightly and the Green Lotus phenomenon could not hold on either and dissipated rapidly.

 He was almost completely exhausted from the battle!

 If not for the fact that the Green Lotus True Body had shocking regeneration capabilities, he would have collapsed a long time ago.

 "It's over?"

 Tang Ziyi looked at the messy battlefield in disbelief.

 At this point of the battle, apart from the two of them, there was no one else alive in the main hall, leaving only corpses on the ground.

 Tang Ziyi took out a few immortal herbs and consumed them, recovering her injuries and stamina slowly.

 Given her physique and bloodline, she would be able to recover her mobility quickly as long as she had time to rest and recuperate.

 "Hurry and get that jade talisman and tidy up the battlefield. We'll leave this place before anything else happens,"

 Tang Ziyi urged.

 For some reason, she had an indescribable feeling. It was like a whim or an assassin's sixth sense, as though something bad was about to happen.

 Su Zimo nodded and took a deep breath. Leaping up, he grabbed the jade talisman in his palm.

 There were no other changes throughout the entire process.

 Su Zimo stared at the jade talisman for a moment and scanned it carefully with his spirit consciousness, but he could not find anything.

 "What's the secret behind this jade talisman that attracted so many sects, factions and paragons to fight for it?"

 Su Zimo asked with a frown.

 "I don't know either,"

 Tang Ziyi said, "I reckon that apart from Yun Ting and a few other cultivators who entered the Emperor's Tomb, most of them don't know the secret of the jade talisman."

 The only thing that could be certain was that this jade talisman was related to the Immortal Emperor buried in the Emperor's Tomb!
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 Divine Firmament Mainland, Zi Xuan Immortal Kingdom.

 Capital, palace library.

 The city walls of the capital were thousands of feet tall.

 The library was 90,000 feet tall and was the most striking building in the capital—it was also one of the emblems of the entire Zi Xuan Immortal Kingdom!

 Apart from Divine Firmament Palace, the library of the Zi Xuan Immortal Kingdom was the second tallest building in the entire Divine Firmament Immortal Domain!

 The library was all-encompassing and involved cultivation techniques, secret skills, Dharmic treasures, elixirs, tempering, various regions, trichiliocosm, ancient ruins, legends… it contained everything.

 There had long been rumors in the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain that the library of the Zi Xuan Immortal Kingdom was the place with the most books in the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain and even the entire Heavenly World.

 Standing on the top floor of the library, one could see the endless capital of the Zi Xuan Immortal Kingdom and the mountains and rivers.

 At that moment, a woman stood on the top floor of the library. Her long hair was tied up with a ribbon and draped casually behind her back. She wore a faint green dress that revealed her slender figure perfectly.

 A gentle breeze blew, sweeping a few strands of black hair across the woman's face.

 The woman was oblivious to it and continued looking down at an ancient book in her hands with a focused expression, as though she was completely immersed in it.

 Although she was only wearing plain clothes, her beauty surpassed all the other makeup in the world. Even though she was motionless, she exuded a refined and noble aura.

 The woman held a scroll and stood against the wind. Her skirt fluttered gently in a graceful and beautiful manner, as though she was one with the entire library.

 Suddenly!

 A strange energy fluctuation came from an empty space on the top floor. Immediately after, the void collapsed, revealing a dark spatial tunnel.

 As though she did not notice it, the woman looked at the book in her hands intently.

 A moment later, a black figure fell out of the spatial tunnel and landed on the top floor in a sorry state. The spatial tunnel behind him closed and vanished.

 That figure was Yun Ting who was brought back from the Emperor's Tomb!

 The woman did not turn back and was still focused on the book in her hands, as though there was nothing in the world that could attract her attention or look better than the words in the book.

 "Sister!"

 Yun Ting stood up and clenched his fists, shouting in the direction of the woman with an indignant expression.

 When she heard that voice, the woman was in a daze. She paused for a moment before reacting. Frowning slightly, she said with her back facing Yun Ting, "Since you're back, return to the residence and cultivate in peace."

 When Yun Ting saw that the woman did not seem to care about him at all, he felt even more aggrieved and indignant. He took a few steps forward and shouted again, "Sister, I didn't lose at all. Why did you bring me back?!"

 "You didn't lose?"

 The woman still did not look at Yun Ting as she shook her head. "The Ice Soul Silver Armor that I gave you is crippled both internally and externally. Yet, you claim that you didn't lose?"

 Yun Ting argued, "So what if they were crippled? I wasn't severely injured nor hurt."

 "If not for the Ice Soul Silver Armor, would you have been able to return alive?"

 The woman's tone was cold and stern.

 Yun Ting was still indignant and shouted, "A Dharmic treasure is also a part of one's strength. Which rule states that Dharmic treasures are not allowed in a life and death battle?"

 "If you hadn't brought me back, I would have definitely defeated that person and helped you get your jade talisman!"

 When she heard that, the woman was touched. A gentle look flashed through her eyes as she finally turned around and looked at Yun Ting.

 Just as the woman was about to speak, she could not help but laugh when she saw Yun Ting.

 The woman's smile was charming and instantly, the surrounding skies seemed to brighten up.

 At that moment, Yun Ting was covered in dust. His clothes were burned and his hair was thin. His cheeks were pitch-black like a black fire rod.

 "Sister, how dare you laugh at me,"

 Instantly, Yun Ting panicked and his face flushed red. However, it could not be seen clearly beneath his charcoal black skin.

 This younger brother of hers was a prince of the Zi Xuan Immortal Kingdom and a peerless monster incarnate who was invincible among his peers—he had never been in such a sorry state.

 All of this was because Yun Ting wanted to fight for the jade talisman for her.

 At that thought, the woman's gaze softened. She put down the book in her hands and walked forward slowly, raising her hand to brush Yun Ting's cheek gently.

 A faint white light appeared on the woman's fingertip.

 The white light circulated around Yun Ting's body and washed away the charcoal on his body in the blink of an eye.

 Some of Yun Ting's wounds began to heal as well.

 The woman took out a long dress and draped it on Yun Ting, saying gently, "I guessed that you sneaked into the Emperor's Tomb because of me. However, you're not allowed to do this in the future."

 "Father doesn't have many descendants and you're the youngest and most talented. If anything happens to you, he'll be heartbroken."

 "Furthermore, among these siblings, you're the one I like the most."

 Yun Ting lowered his head slightly and mumbled, "I know. You and father have taken care of me since I was young. However, I've never ever given you a gift."

 In front of the woman, Yun Ting no longer had the cold and arrogant aura as he did in the Emperor's Tomb. Instead, he became more obedient and revealed the demeanor of a child from time to time.

 After all, he was only 200 years old, equivalent to three or four years old among mortals.

 Of course, Yun Ting would only reveal such childish naivety in front of this woman.

 In front of outsiders, even his father and other brothers, he was also Prince Yun Ting, a rare paragon who looked down on the world!

 When Yun Ting lost his mother when he was young, apart from his father, his sister was the only one who accompanied him when he was young. In his heart, his sister was the closest person to him.

 Otherwise, he would not have ventured deep into the danger zone to retrieve the jade talisman personally as a gift for his sister.

 Yun Ting said, "You've always liked to study, sister. I heard that this jade talisman is related to a Taboo Mystic Classic and wanted to help you get it."

 "It's just a connection. Even if you can obtain the jade talisman, you might not be able to obtain the Taboo Mystic Classic. This jade talisman is truly not worth the risk,"

 The woman looked at Yun Ting and said softly, "Even a true Taboo Mystic Classic is less than a thousandth of you, let alone a jade talisman."

 "Sister!"

 Yun Ting called out softly with teary eyes.

 "You're still crying even though you're already so old,"

 The woman smiled.

 "Who's crying?!"

 Yun Ting blushed and pulled up his sleeves to wipe his eyes messily. He said angrily, "Sister, even if you didn't bring me back, that person won't be able to hurt me!"

 He felt even more indignant at the thought of Su Zimo.

 "That person could even cripple the Ice Soul Silver Armor I gave you. How do you know he doesn't have other trump cards?"

 The woman asked instead.

 "Definitely not!"

 Yun Ting blurted.

 However, his tone softened quickly as he muttered, "That person is only a Grade 9 Black Immortal. He must be at the end of his road after releasing three Essence Spirit secret skills and a powerful secret skill in succession. He shouldn't have any other methods."

 "Mmm?"

 The woman frowned slightly before reacting and asking, "You mean to say that you were defeated by a single person? A Black Immortal at that?"
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 The woman knew Yun Ting's combat strength the best.

 Almost no one of the same cultivation realm was a match for her younger brother.

 Although Yun Ting was young, he had fought countless battles over the years!

 She had once brought Yun Ting around the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain personally.

 He looked at the mountains and rivers, looked up at the starry skies, comprehended Heaven and Earth and fought for an entire 20 years against the paragons of the aristocratic families, disciples of sects and royalty without suffering a single defeat.

 Although Yun Ting was not old, he was already famous throughout the world.

 The woman had not expected that Yun Ting would lose to a Grade 9 Black Immortal in a one-on-one fight.

 At the thought of Su Zimo, Yun Ting was still indignant and said with an upset expression, "He's someone who ascended from the lower worlds and has an ordinary bloodline. If not for the fact that I expended too much of my Essence Spirit to dispel the formation, I would have definitely defeated him!"

 The woman's expression turned solemn as she said in a deep voice, "Little brother, you must not underestimate anyone from the lower worlds."

 "You should know that there was once somebody from the lower worlds who was invincible in the Divine Firmament and caused a huge ruckus!"

 "Feng Cantian?"

 Yun Ting asked.

 The woman nodded. "If he could be conferred the title of king back then, even our father's reputation would not be able to compare to him."

 "Additionally, there's news that Feng Cantian has reappeared!"

 "Ah!"

 Yun Ting was shocked and asked hurriedly, "Wasn't Feng Cantian's Dao Fruit crippled? He's not dead?"

 The woman said, "It's said that Feng Cantian's Dao Fruit was shattered and his body was pinned by the Execution Saber and suppressed for hundreds of thousands of years. However, the moment he broke free, he displayed his might and crushed Absolute Thunder City, killing ten Perfected Immortals before leaving."

 At the mention of Feng Cantian, be it in her words or eyes, the woman revealed a hint of admiration.

 Even someone as proud and conceited as Yun Ting was shocked when he heard that and could only mutter softly, "Such methods are truly…"

 After pondering for a moment, the woman continued, "Apart from Feng Cantian, there's an Immortal King in the Green Firmament Immortal Domain who ruled over a territory and ascended from the lower worlds."

 Yun Ting said, "However, there are too few of them. After so many years, there are only a few of them."

 The woman said, "You should know how cruel the environment is for those of the lower worlds. They don't have any cultivation resources or experts to protect them. They don't even have a place to stay."

 "It's already very difficult for those of the lower worlds to survive, let alone cultivate,"

 Yun Ting remained silent.

 He knew that his sister was right.

 If he was placed in such a cruel environment, he would definitely not have his current accomplishments.

 "Anyone who can ascend from the lower worlds is a monster incarnate,"

 The woman continued, "For example, those who have passed the Four of Nine Heavenly Tribulation might not lose to you in terms of potential and talent. It's just because your backgrounds are different."

 Pausing for a moment, she said slowly, "There's something more important you have to remember."

 "You have many things different from those of the lower worlds. Your background, bloodline, talent, endowment, status… but you have one thing in common."

 "Be it you or them, you only have a single life!"

 If he lost his life, his status, reputation and fame would vanish into thin air.

 When Yun Ting saw the stern expression on the woman's face, he smiled. "Sister, I didn't underestimate that person."

 "Not only that, I even admire him a lot. Initially, I wanted to subdue him and take him under my wing. In the end…"

 At that point, Yun Ting was a little embarrassed and could not continue.

 The woman smiled gently and shook her head. "How can someone like that bow down to others so easily?"

 "Right, speaking of which, this person seems to be fated with me,"

 Yun Ting seemed to have recalled something. Just as he was about to say it, he paused and rolled his eyes, saying mysteriously, "Sister, guess?"

 Pondering for a moment, the woman smiled. "It's not hard to guess if it is something related to you. Legend has it that the Heaven and Earth Slaying Sword Arts are in the lower worlds. Since that person is from the lower worlds, it's likely he knows either the Heaven or Earth Slaying Sword Arts?"

 "Indeed, nothing can be hidden from you, sister,"

 Yun Ting laughed as well. "However, you're wrong about one thing, sister. This person knows both the Heaven and Earth Slaying Sword Arts!"

 The woman glanced at Yun Ting and asked in a seemingly casual manner, "Do you want me to help you snatch the two sword arts?"

 "How can that do?!"

 Yun Ting said hurriedly, "One day, I'll definitely defeat him and retrieve the two sword arts personally!"

 The woman nodded internally when she heard that reply.

 What she said earlier was just a test.

 If Yun Ting agreed to it, it would mean that he was completely defeated and would not even dare to fight that person again.

 But now, Yun Ting's remark made the woman feel relieved.

 As long as Yun Ting was sharp, the setbacks he suffered today would make him even stronger!

 The woman extended her palm and waved gently in Yun Ting's direction.

 Yun Ting's consciousness suddenly opened up and a shattered silver armor flew out. It was the Ice Soul Inner Armor that was shattered by Su Zimo's three Essence Spirit secret skills.

 "Sister, the inner armor is already shattered. What else do you need it for?"

 Yun Ting mumbled.

 "It's good that it's broken. You'll break through to the Earth Immortal realm soon, I'll forge another one for you,"

 The woman said as she received the inner armor.

 The woman's finger brushed past the inner armor gently. She focused on the few burn marks on the inner armor and said in a deep voice, "These are marks of the Spirit Vanquishing Whip."

 "That's right, that person's Essence Spirit secret skill is a whip filled with lightning,"

 Yun Ting said hurriedly.

 The woman was puzzled. "This is Feng Cantian's ultimate technique. Why would it appear on him?"

 The woman sensed the remnant aura on the shattered inner armor and said, "There's another Essence Spirit secret skill of the Buddhist monasteries. I can't guess what it is exactly. Describe the situation of that secret skill."

 Yun Ting described the scene briefly.

 "Great Day Gautama Sutra and Gautama Dharmic Seal?"

 The woman frowned slightly. "That person has extremely deep attainments in Buddhism. However, this is a cultivation technique from the lower worlds after all. How can it be so powerful?"

 She had read a lot of books and knew a lot.

 Therefore, many things could be deduced from the clues left behind by the inner armor.

 However, at that moment, she could not understand how an Essence Spirit secret skill from the lower worlds could release such power.

 The woman shook her head and continued, "That person even released a Reverse Scale secret skill of the Dragon race. There's definitely something strange about his Essence Spirit to be able to release three Essence Spirit secret skills in succession."

 According to Yun Ting's description, he had a strong physique but ordinary bloodline—the greatest possibility was the Barbarian race.

 However, the Essence Spirit of the Barbarian race was the weakest point and could not be so condensed and pure!

 Given the woman's experience, she could not guess Su Zimo's background right away.

 How could there be somebody who cultivated the Heaven and Earth Slaying Sword Arts, comprehended the Spirit Vanquishing Whip, had extremely high attainments in Buddhism, could release a secret skill of the Dragon race and even fight against Yun Ting physically?

 The strange thing was that such a monster incarnate had an ordinary bloodline?

 "Could it be…"

 The woman's heart skipped a beat as she vaguely thought of a possibility.

 When Yun Ting saw that the woman was silent, he felt bored and leaned forward, pointing to the book in her hands. "Sister, what are you looking at? Why are you so engrossed?"

 The woman's thoughts were interrupted by Yun Ting and she did not continue thinking. She closed the book and revealed the title to Yun Ting with a smile. "It's nothing much. It's just some legends."

 There were two ancient words written on the scroll—Infinite Era.
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 The Emperor's Tomb. 

 The main hall of the Immortal Emperor's palace.

 Putting away the jade talisman, Su Zimo collected the storage bags of Fang Xuan and the paragons of the four immortal sects.

 It had to be said that there were indeed some good things in the storage bags of these paragons.

 However, what truly interested Su Zimo was a beast hide.

 This was what Su Zimo found in Fang Xuan's consciousness while retrieving his storage bag.

 The fact that it was hidden in a secluded place like the consciousness was definitely important.

 Su Zimo opened the beast hide and took a look. At the edge were the words Divine Elephant Breathing Technique.

 After pondering for a moment, Su Zimo guessed that this was a cultivation technique cultivated by Fang Xuan.

 Fang Xuan's combat strength was not weak. Even if Su Zimo were to face him, it would take some effort without revealing his Green Lotus True Body.

 Fang Xuan was equivalent to being killed by the combined forces of Su Zimo, Yun Ting and Tang Ziyi, three top Black Immortals!

 Although Fang Xuan was struck by the Time Saber and lost 60,000 years of lifespan, he could still receive Yun Ting's Heaven Slaying Sword Qi and his blood qi was still robust—the reason for that was this Divine Elephant Breathing Technique.

 "Let's share their belongings,"

 Su Zimo tidied up the storage bags and came before Tang Ziyi.

 Tang Ziyi glanced at it and said indifferently, "Take that beast hide with you. The rest is mine."

 Stunned, Su Zimo quickly understood.

 Tang Ziyi must have seen that he was interested in the Divine Elephant Breathing Technique and wanted to give it up.

 On the surface, Tang Ziyi took more things. However, in reality, she was doing Su Zimo a favor.

 "Erm…"

 Su Zimo was hesitant.

 Although he was interested in the Divine Elephant Breathing Technique, Fang Xuan died in Tang Ziyi's hands in the end.

 Logically speaking, this cultivation technique should be given to Tang Ziyi.

 "You don't have to think too much,"

 Tang Ziyi said, "His Divine Elephant technique conflicts with my Immortal Whale cultivation technique and can't be cultivated at the same time."

 The Immortal Whale was the Overlord of the deep sea.

 The Divine Elephant was a divine being of the land.

 There were many conflicts between the two.

 "Thank you very much,"

 Su Zimo cupped his fists and did not decline.

 When Fang Xuan released his Bloodline phenomenon, the phantom of the Six Tusk Divine Elephant appeared and was of the same origin as his innate divine power.

 Su Zimo was also wondering if he could cause some changes to the Six Tusk Divine Strength by cultivating the Divine Elephant Breathing Technique.

 Now was not the time to cultivate. Su Zimo put away the beast hide and gave the rest of the items to Tang Ziyi.

 Right then, Tang Ziyi suddenly asked, "Why do you know about the Spirit Vanquishing Whip? Who imparted it to you? Who exactly are you?"

 There was no need to hide the fact that he was from Tianhuang Mainland from Tang Ziyi.

 Just as Su Zimo was about to reply, he frowned and his expression changed.

 Something was amiss!

 The surroundings were way too quiet!

 Initially, the main hall was filled with the sounds of killing and shouting.

 Unknowingly, those voices had vanished.

 It was silent outside the main hall as well.

 The uneasiness in Tang Ziyi's heart intensified.

 Su Zimo looked around with a grim expression.

 The otherworldly soldiers in the hall were still densely packed. However, for some reason, they seemed to be frozen and did not move at all.

 The strange thing was that the red lights in the eyes of the otherworldly soldiers flickered as though they could extinguish at any moment!

 Thud!

 Suddenly, a sound came from outside the main hall, as though something had landed on the stone steps. It was neither loud nor soft.

 However, it was extremely clear in the silent hall.

 Su Zimo and Tang Ziyi did not feel anything unusual when they heard that sound.

 However, the otherworldly soldiers in the hall shuddered!

 "What happened?"

 Su Zimo sent a voice transmission with his spirit consciousness.

 Tang Ziyi shook her head gently.

 Thud!

 The strange voice sounded once more and it was even closer to the main hall.

 The otherworldly soldiers in the hall shuddered once more.

 Su Zimo released his spirit consciousness, wanting to find another way out of the hall.

 However, the main hall was sealed and filled with restrictions, as though there was only a single way out.

 Thud!

 The strange voice sounded once more but Su Zimo ignored it and continued surveying his surroundings.

 Suddenly, he noticed that Tang Ziyi's expression was strange as she glared at the entrance of the hall in a frightening manner!

 Su Zimo spun around and looked towards the entrance of the hall.

 Unknowingly, a figure had appeared there!

 The person looked like an old man with a pitch-black walking stick in his hands. His black robe reached the ground and was made of an unknown material that looked strange.

 The old man was smiling at Su Zimo and Tang Ziyi. His face was filled with wrinkles and his smile was sinister and terrifying!

 Su Zimo's spirit consciousness scanned the old man countless times but he could not sense the latter's cultivation realm.

 However, Tang Ziyi's expression darkened.

 "Who are you?"

 Su Zimo asked in a deep voice.

 The black-robed old man did not reply and raised his walking stick before lowering it rapidly.

 Thud!

 The strange sound rang.

 So, the sound earlier on came from the black-robed old man's walking stick.

 This time round, the black-robed old man suddenly opened his mouth.

 The moment he opened his mouth, the corners of his mouth split!

 His head seemed like it was about to split open!

 His expression changed.

 Right then, the black-robed old man took a deep breath!

 Immediately after, the otherworldly soldiers at the front fell to the ground one after another and the red light in their eyes was sucked into the black-robed old man's mouth!

 Be it the Black Immortal otherworldly soldiers or Earth Immortal otherworldly generals, none of them were spared!

 "It's a… Ghost Immortal!"

 Tang Ziyi said slowly.

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 Not long after he entered the Emperor's Tomb, Tang Ziyi mentioned to him about Ghost Immortals.

 It could be said that Ghost Immortals were existences in the Emperor's Tomb that must not be provoked!

 Anyone targeted by Ghost Immortals would definitely be doomed!

 The otherworldly soldiers were formed because the souls of experts did not disperse and did not enter reincarnation. They were fused with many grievances and were gradually formed.

 One could only become a Ghost Immortal after cultivating sentience!

 It could be said that these otherworldly soldiers were food for the Ghost Immortals!

 Gradually, Su Zimo understood why it was silent outside the hall.

 That was because the otherworldly soldiers that charged out had already been devoured by the Ghost Immortal!

 The formation at the entrance of the main hall was dispelled and countless otherworldly soldiers surged out. For the Ghost Immortal, it was a feast!

 "Prepare to escape. Be careful,"

 Just as Tang Ziyi's imagination was running wild, Su Zimo's voice sounded in her mind.

 "What are you doing?"

 Tang Ziyi was alarmed and asked hurriedly.

 Su Zimo did not reply. Suddenly, a pair of golden wings appeared behind him and he released his innate divine power. Turning into a golden streak of light, he sped out of the hall.

 "Trying to flee?"

 The Ghost Immortal cackled and an evil glint shone in his eyes. In a flash, he blocked Su Zimo at an astonishing speed that was even faster than the latter!
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 Chapter 2009 - Desperate Situation
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 Arriving before Su Zimo, the black-robed old man tapped his walking stick gently with a strange sound.

 Su Zimo shuddered and his Essence Spirit shuddered, as though it was about to leave his body!

 The Creation Lotus Platform spun slowly and rays of light spewed out from the lotus cave, nourishing the Green Lotus Essence Spirit and allowing Su Zimo to sober up rapidly.

 The black-robed old man frowned slightly.

 Initially, he thought that his attack would definitely disperse Su Zimo's soul. Unexpectedly, Su Zimo was only dazed for a moment before returning to normal and continued speeding towards the entrance.

 "Hmph!"

 The black-robed old man harrumphed coldly with a cold gaze. Leaning forward slightly, he took a deep breath in Su Zimo's direction.

 Phew!

 From the black-robed old man's mouth came a whimpering sound that was extremely terrifying, like a child crying.

 The next moment, Su Zimo's body swayed and his consciousness blurred. His Green Lotus Essence Spirit turned hazy and showed signs of collapsing!

 What was even more frightening was that the Green Lotus Essence Spirit was not under Su Zimo's control and floated outside, as though it was drawn in by some power.

 Om… Ma… Ni… Pa…

 Suddenly, the images of Buddhas appeared in Su Zimo's consciousness and he chanted ancient Sanskrit. In his consciousness, a golden light shone brightly and reverberated with a vast and dignified power that was deafening.

 That was the benefit of cultivating the Prajna Nirvana Sutra.

 This cultivation technique of the Buddhist monasteries was a Taboo Mystic Classic. It was a supreme Dharmic formulation for spirit refinement and possessed unimaginable might.

 Up till this point of his cultivation, the increase in Su Zimo's combat strength was not obvious. However, it protected his Essence Spirit countless times.

 Back then, the might of the Prajna Nirvana Sutra was evident when it could fuse the Dragon Phoenix and Green Lotus Essence Spirits.

 But now, the Prajna Nirvana Sutra was not perfected and there were still sutras from two tripod walls that had yet to surface.

 The power currently revealed by this Taboo Mystic Classic was only the tip of the iceberg!

 The Green Lotus Essence Spirit calmed down after it was enveloped by the golden light and became pure once more.

 However, the Buddhist light could not purge away the strange suction power in his consciousness.

 The Green Lotus Essence Spirit was still drawn in by that power and wanted to leave its shell.

 Suddenly!

 The Creation Lotus Platform shone brightly with a resplendent glow as it soared into the air. The nine circles of 81 petals closed rapidly and enveloped the Green Lotus Essence Spirit, severing the suction force completely.

 Su Zimo was invigorated and the Roc wings behind him flapped. Turning into a golden streak of light, he charged out of the main hall and fled into the distance.

 "Mmm?"

 The black-robed old man frowned.

 Initially, he thought that he would definitely be able to suck Su Zimo's soul over with that single breath.

 Unexpectedly, Su Zimo seemed to be unaffected and escaped after a slight pause, catching him off guard.

 When he saw that Su Zimo had already escaped far away, the black-robed old man thought for a moment and did not chase after him. Instead, he turned around and smiled at Tang Ziyi in the hall.

 Although one of them escaped, there was another one here!

 Although the souls of otherworldly soldiers were strong, they could not compare to the freshness of Tang Ziyi!

 For the Ghost Immortal, Tang Ziyi's soul was the true delicacy.

 "Hehehe,"

 The black-robed old man laughed sinisterly and walked slowly towards Tang Ziyi.

 Tang Ziyi was severely injured after being surrounded by four paragons. Although she managed to recover her mobility after recuperating for a while, it was impossible for her to fight the black-robed old man.

 Even at her peak, she would not be a match for the Ghost Immortal, let alone the fact that she was injured right now.

 The Ghost Immortals in the Emperor's Tomb were tainted by the power of the curse and could not even be touched—how could anybody fight them?

 "Damned thing, what's that stupid smile for?!"

 Right then, a sneer sounded from behind the black-robed old man.

 Turning back, the black-robed old man saw that Su Zimo had returned and was standing outside the main hall, looking at him with a mocking and provocative expression.

 The black-robed old man was enraged!

 At the same time, Tang Ziyi understood Su Zimo's intentions.

 The reason why Su Zimo left first was not because he wanted to abandon her here.

 Su Zimo wanted to lure the black-robed old man away!

 When Su Zimo saw that the black-robed old man did not chase after him, he deliberately provoked the latter by returning.

 Although the black-robed old man was sentient, he was far less mature than those experienced experts. He was enraged by Su Zimo's provocation!

 "Ignorant ant, do you really think that I can't kill you?!"

 The black-robed old man glared at Su Zimo with rage in his eyes. Countless menacing faces appeared on his black robes and roared at Su Zimo!

 Suddenly, Tang Ziyi felt disgusted.

 If she was killed by humans and her soul was dispersed, at least she would die a clean death.

 However, if she was devoured by the black-robed old man, her face would appear on this Ghost Immortal and she would become one of those menacing faces.

 Abandoning Tang Ziyi, the black-robed old man slammed his walking stick heavily on the ground and soared into the air, charging towards Su Zimo.

 Without hesitation, Su Zimo turned and fled.

 His current strength was not enough to fight against this Ghost Immortal.

 Oo! Oo!

 The menacing faces of the black-robed old man fell off one after another, turning into menacing ghost faces that chased after Su Zimo like vengeful ghosts!

 In the blink of an eye, Su Zimo and the black-robed old man charged out of the Immortal Emperor's palace.

 "You…"

 Tang Ziyi was anxious and swallowed another handful of elixirs. Before the medicinal effects could dissipate, she rushed out.

 However, by the time she rushed out of the Immortal Emperor's palace, Su Zimo and the black-robed old man were long gone.

 Tang Ziyi clenched her fists with a conflicted expression.

 She knew in her heart that Su Zimo could have escaped initially. He returned to lure the black-robed old man away because he wanted to save her.

 She also knew that Su Zimo was most likely doomed.

 There were no living beings in the Emperor's Tomb that could escape the pursuit of the Ghost Immortal!

 Tang Ziyi took a deep breath and judged the direction before giving chase.

 Su Zimo and the black-robed old man moved at an extremely fast speed one after another.

 However, as time passed by, Su Zimo could not hold on any longer.

 After all, he had expended too much stamina in the battle against Yun Ting and the four paragons.

 Even with the help of the Extreme Speed divine power, his speed gradually slowed down.

 However, the many ghost faces behind him closed in continuously and howled, letting out shuddering wails.

 "I told you, you can't escape!"

 Before long, the black-robed old man's voice sounded in Su Zimo's ears.

 It was as though someone had blown a cold breath into his ears.

 Instantly, Su Zimo's hairs stood on end!

 Without hesitation, he summoned the Hell Suppression Tripod and shielded it behind him.

 However, a menacing ghost face penetrated the Hell Suppression Tripod and struck his back heavily!

 Although the Hell Suppression Tripod was strong and indestructible, it could not defend against Essence Spirits and souls!

 However, the Ghost Immortal was condensed with souls from head to toe!

 The ghost faces he released also possessed the power of souls!

 Bang!

 Su Zimo shuddered and spat out a mouthful of black blood.

 An extremely terrifying power burst forth from the ghost face and surged into Su Zimo's body, engulfing his limbs, bones and organs!

 The coldness was chilling to the bones and Su Zimo could not help but shudder.

 His face was pale and his lips were purplish as he staggered forward. Even walking became difficult, let alone movement techniques.

 "I'm probably going to die in the Emperor's Tomb today,"

 Su Zimo's eyelids were heavy and his vision turned blurry as he sighed internally.

 He had already used up all his trump cards and was on the brink of death. Now, even the Hell Suppression Tripod could not save him.
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 "Hehe," 

 The black-robed old man's laughter sounded once more. "Stop struggling. Even if I don't attack, you're dead!"

 "The power of the curse of the Emperor's Tomb has already seeped into your organs and bones after being struck by my ghost face. You're already a dead man, hehehe!"

 When the black-robed old man realized that Su Zimo was already a bird in a cage, he was no longer anxious and merely followed closely behind Su Zimo, smelling the scent of this fresh soul with an intoxicated expression.

 Su Zimo bit his tongue gently and tried his best to stay awake.

 Under normal circumstances, their cultivation realms were very low and the power of the curse would not seep into their bodies after entering the Emperor's Tomb. That was the reason why they had the chance to purge it and survive.

 Once the curse of the Emperor's Tomb seeped into his flesh, he would be in danger.

 Let alone seep into his organs and bones!

 However, the black-robed old man was only half right.

 The power of the curse of the Emperor's Tomb had indeed seeped into Su Zimo's flesh and tainted his organs and bones. But, as though it was blocked by some power, it could not continue deeper.

 Su Zimo did not give up. Gritting his teeth, he continued forward.

 However, the black-robed old man became impatient.

 "Hmph, let's see how much longer you can last!"

 The black-robed old man sneered and his black robes swayed. Hundreds of ghost faces fell and flew towards Su Zimo, drowning him instantly!

 The ghost faces opened their mouths and bared their sharp teeth, biting Su Zimo.

 With every bite, the Green Lotus Essence Spirit dimmed!

 Without waiting for the black-robed old man to attack, those hungry ghost-like faces alone could devour Su Zimo cleanly.

 Right then, Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat as he recalled something.

 He took out a jade talisman from his storage bag and held it in his palm.

 The jade talisman emitted a glow that enveloped him.

 "Ah! Ah! Ahhhh!"

 The ghost faces that were initially gnawing on Su Zimo released their bites one after another as though they were in immense pain. They let out tragic cries and turned to flee.

 In the blink of an eye, the ghost faces flew out of the radius of the jade talisman's light.

 Green smoke billowed from the ghost faces and their auras were clearly much weaker.

 Su Zimo obtained a rare breather and could not help but perk up, looking at the black-robed old man with widened eyes.

 The black-robed old man's expression darkened.

 When he saw the light emitted by the jade talisman, he was clearly wary. However, he did not stop and said slowly, "Do you think that this thing can stop me?"

 The black-robed old man approached continuously and arrived at the edge of the jade talisman's radius. He paused for a moment before striding in!

 Sizzle!

 The light of the jade talisman enveloped the black-robed old man and let out a series of strange sounds. However, it was clear that his foundation was not injured!

 As the two of them approached, Su Zimo suddenly raised his hand and threw the jade talisman in his hands towards the black-robed old man.

 "Hmph!"

 The black-robed old man extended his walking stick and flicked it gently, knocking the jade talisman to the ground.

 He did not stop and continued walking towards Su Zimo, getting closer and closer!

 Seemingly flustered, Su Zimo took out a pile of Dharmic treasures from his storage bag and threw them towards the black-robed old man.

 The black-robed old man had a mocking expression as he waved his walking stick casually and knocked down the Dharmic treasures one after another.

 He did not notice that among the Dharmic treasures, there was one that Su Zimo did not touch with his hands. Instead, it was wrapped with robes and threw out among the many Dharmic treasures.

 It was a dim bronze lantern that looked ordinary.

 The black-robed old man waved his walking stick casually and struck the bronze lantern. However, he suddenly shuddered and his expression changed!

 His eyes widened with fear and his body trembled uncontrollably with increasingly stronger convulsions.

 "To think that t-this lantern is a-actually in your hands…"

 The black-robed old man's voice trembled.

 He waved the walking stick in his hands vigorously, as though he wanted to throw the bronze lantern off.

 However, the bronze lantern seemed to be stuck to the walking stick and could not be flung down.

 What Su Zimo thought of earlier on was not the jade talisman, but this bronze lantern!

 Previously, he merely touched the bronze lantern and his Essence Spirit was almost absorbed.

 If not for the Buddhas that appeared and chanted the Prajna Nirvana Sutra, he would have been killed by a bronze lantern!

 At the bottom of the bronze lantern was the word 'Soul'.

 Therefore, Su Zimo guessed that the bronze lantern might have something to do with the soul.

 That was not the only strange thing about the bronze lantern.

 Although it had been in the Emperor's Tomb for countless years, it was not tainted by the curse of the Emperor's Tomb at all. In fact, even the Hell Suppression Tripod could not devour it!

 Right now, the bronze lantern had indeed done something extraordinary!

 "Ah!"

 Suddenly, the black-robed old man shrieked with a ruthless glint in his eyes. He extended his left hand and severed his right arm decisively.

 His right arm and walking stick fell at the same time.

 Although the black-robed old man lost an arm and suffered severe injuries, he was at least free from the threat of the bronze lantern.

 Su Zimo had been paying attention to the situation the entire time and could not help but feel shocked when he saw that.

 If the black-robed old man were to break free, he might be the one to die!

 At that moment, it was already too late for him to pick up the bronze lantern.

 Suddenly!

 Su Zimo's eyes flickered as he noticed something unusual.

 There was a faint glow at the bottom of the bronze lantern.

 Unknowingly, a thin layer of oil had accumulated in the lantern!

 A thought flashed through Su Zimo's mind. Without hesitation, he channeled his extremely weak Essence Spirit and released a feeble spirit consciousness flame.

 Or rather, it could only be considered as a spark.

 However, that spark caused a change when it landed in the lantern!

 Phew!

 With a whoosh, a small flame ignited in the lantern and enveloped the black-robed old man with a golden glow.

 "Ah!"

 Before the black-robed old man could escape, he encountered such an unforeseen event and could not help but cry out tragically. The fear in his eyes had reached its limits as he shrieked repeatedly, "Soul Lantern! You actually ignited the Soul Lantern! Ahhh!"

 The golden flame of the bronze lantern did not burn the black-robed old man directly.

 However, when the golden light around the flame landed on the black-robed old man, golden flames were ignited from head to toe from the inside out and could not be extinguished!

 In the blink of an eye, the golden flames devoured the black-robed old man completely.

 The black-robed old man's tragic cries deteriorated rapidly as well.

 In just a few breaths, the black-robed old man had already vanished completely and his Essence Spirit was destroyed by the golden flames!

 Su Zimo looked at everything in a daze, dumbfounded.

 Earlier on, he merely released a spirit consciousness flame in a flash of inspiration—to think that it would create such a terrifying scene!

 "Is this a Soul Lantern?"

 Su Zimo murmured softly, "It's impressive indeed. Souls are completely helpless against the envelopment of this lantern."

 That power did not come from the Soul Lantern's flame.

 If the black-robed man, a powerful Ghost Immortal, was burned into ashes by the light released by the flame, how terrifying was the power of the actual flame?
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 Naturally, Su Zimo knew that the reason why the tiny golden flame was so terrifying was not because of the Essence Spirit Fire he released.

 Or rather, that wasn't even any Essence Spirit Fire.

 At best, it was an Essence Spirit Spark and was almost useless.

 However, because his spark ignited the thin layer of oil in the lantern, it released the power of the Soul Lantern!

 However, where did the oil come from?

 When he first obtained the Soul Lantern, he could clearly see that there was only the word 'Soul' in the lantern without any oil.

 Furthermore, even if there was lantern oil, it would have dried up after countless years.

 Su Zimo stared at the Soul Lantern and fell into deep thought.

 A moment later, a thought flashed through his mind.

 Soul!

 Although the black-robed old man severed his arm in time, much of his soul was still absorbed by the Soul Lantern.

 There was a high chance that it became the lantern oil in the Soul Lantern!

 This was an ancient bronze lantern that could only burn with lantern oil condensed from souls!

 That should be the origin of the name 'Soul Lantern'.

 That was not the only thing that shocked Su Zimo.

 The flame of the Soul Lantern burned the black-robed old man's soul.

 However, familiar faces appeared in the surrounding void.

 Those faces were no longer menacing or terrifying. They transformed into human forms and bowed deeply in the direction of the Soul Lantern before looking at Su Zimo gratefully and bowing as well.

 Thereafter, the faces vanished completely.

 Su Zimo looked at everything in a daze and was enlightened.

 A moment later, he gradually understood.

 Over the years, the black-robed old man had devoured countless souls to cultivate to this point.

 Those souls were controlled by the black-robed old man and could not enter reincarnation.

 But now that the black-robed old man was burned to death by the Soul Lantern, it was equivalent to purifying the souls and allowing some of them to be freed and be reborn.

 That was the reason why those souls bowed to the Soul Lantern and expressed their gratitude to him.

 At that moment, the Soul Lantern was still burning. Although the golden flame was extremely small, it seemed like it would never extinguish and was filled with a golden glow.

 Actually, Su Zimo was also standing in the light of the Soul Lantern's flame.

 However, the power of the Soul Lantern did not cause any damage to his Essence Spirit.

 Su Zimo could not confirm the reason either.

 It might be because his spirit consciousness flame had ignited the Soul Lantern.

 That was why the light of the flame did not hurt him.

 A Dharmic treasure like this Soul Lantern must have long gained sentience if even the Hell Suppression Tripod could not devour it.

 It was also possible that the Soul Lantern had sensed the aura of the Prajna Nirvana Sutra from him previously and did not hurt him.

 However, Su Zimo was certain that he had yet to fully control this Soul Lantern.

 Perhaps his cultivation realm was not high enough or his Essence Spirit was not condensed enough.

 In any case, when he tried to touch the Soul Lantern, he could still sense a strong warning of danger!

 Of course, Su Zimo was in no hurry.

 He still had much time and opportunities in the future to slowly explore the secret of this Soul Lantern.

 If he still failed after he became an Earth Immortal, he would try again when he was a Heaven Immortal. One day, he would be able to control this Soul Lantern completely!

 Up till now, the Soul Lantern could not be considered as a trump card and was not of much help to him.

 That was because he could not control the Soul Lantern and could only roll it up with his robes. It was too easy for others to resolve it.

 Any immortal art, divine power or Dharmic treasure of the other party could knock down the Soul Lantern.

 The reason why the black-robed old man was killed by the Soul Lantern was mainly because it caught him off guard.

 Furthermore, the black-robed old man was a Ghost Immortal and was completely formed from souls. Even the walking stick in his hands was transformed from souls.

 For the black-robed man, the Soul Lantern was practically his natural enemy!

 "Eh?"

 Right then, Su Zimo suddenly realized something.

 He could not sense the power of the curse of the Emperor's Tomb while standing under the envelopment of the Soul Lantern flame's light!

 It was as though a vacuum forbidden ground had been formed within the radius of the Soul Lantern flame's light and even the curse of the Emperor's Tomb could not penetrate it!

 Psst!

 Su Zimo was secretly alarmed. That was a little impressive.

 The reason why this curse was terrifying was because even Immortal Emperors were not spared and died to it!

 Furthermore, there were two Emperor realm experts!

 But now, the flame of the Soul Lantern could actually repel the curse of the Emperor's Tomb!

 What was the origin of the Soul Lantern?

 "Strange,"

 Suddenly, Su Zimo recalled something.

 According to the Immortal Emperor, he should have obtained this Soul Lantern long ago.

 If so, how did the Immortal Emperor die from the curse?

 Right then, Su Zimo suddenly felt dizzy. His body swayed slightly and he almost fell to the ground.

 Earlier on, he was struck by one of the black-robed old man's ghost faces and his back was mangled with his organs shaken.

 That was nothing. Given the regeneration capabilities of the Green Lotus True Body, he would recover before long.

 It was mainly the power of the curse that seeped into his flesh!

 Earlier on, Su Zimo was tense and suppressed the curse of the Emperor's Tomb temporarily.

 Now that he was slightly relaxed, the power of the curse burst forth completely and began to corrode continuously, seeping into his organs and even his marrow!

 Su Zimo finally understood why the Immortal Emperor died under the curse.

 Although the flame of the Soul Lantern could block the curse of the Emperor's Tomb, it could not purge the curse in his body.

 Su Zimo felt weak all over and could not even support his body as he knelt on the ground.

 If anyone else was around, they would be able to clearly see that green spots had already grown on Su Zimo's face and skin in a terrifying manner!

 The curse of the Emperor's Tomb exploded completely in his body, destroying his lifeforce!

 Green spots appeared on Su Zimo's bones.

 Right now, the reason why he could hold on and maintain his clarity was because the Green Lotus True Body had a powerful bloodline and was constantly regenerating blood to fight against the power of the curse of the Emperor's Tomb.

 However, everything would be over if the power of the curse seeped into his marrow!

 At that time, his marrow would be tainted by the curse of the Emperor's Tomb and the bloodline created would carry the power of the curse. Su Zimo would be completely devoured by the curse of the Emperor's Tomb and die!

 Su Zimo realized the danger he was in but was helpless.

 Although he still had half a Seven Glow Immortal Ginseng, it was useless.

 The Seven Glow Immortal Ginseng could revive the dead and regrow flesh. No matter how serious the injuries were, one could be healed. However, it was useless against curses.

 Initially, he could have purged the curse of the Emperor's Tomb with the bloodline of the Green Lotus True Body.

 But now, Su Zimo's blood qi was weak from the consecutive battles and his stamina was depleted. Coupled with the fact that he was severely injured by the Ghost Immortal, the curse of the Emperor's Tomb seeped into his flesh, organs and limbs.

 Even with the bloodline of the Green Lotus True Body, he could not defend against it!

 Su Zimo's body trembled slightly and the green spots on his face intensified in a terrifying manner!

 His lifeforce drained continuously without stopping!

 Even in his consciousness, the Creation Lotus Platform gradually stopped spinning.

 Su Zimo had already used up all his trump cards in this series of battles and there were no methods that could help him tide through this calamity.

 The curse of the Emperor's Tomb was still corroding his organs and marrow wildly.

 Su Zimo's limbs were already tainted by the curse of the Emperor's Tomb. However, for some unknown reason, the curse of the Emperor's Tomb could not seep into his marrow still!

 It was as though there was a strange power in his marrow that was blocking the curse of the Emperor's Tomb.

 Su Zimo's head was spinning and his consciousness was blurring—he could no longer sense the changes.
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 Suddenly! 

 A deafening sound of Instant Thunder sounded in Su Zimo's mind, waking him up from his stupor!

 A strange change was happening within the Green Lotus True Body.

 A blinding light burst forth from his marrow.

 Accompanied by thunder, bedazzling electric arcs appeared from his marrow and coiled around his jade green bones.

 As time passed by, the thunder became louder and more terrifying as the power of thunder released from the Green Lotus True Body increased!

 Before long, the Green Lotus True Body's body was filled with lightning!

 The lightning was so strong that even the curse of the Emperor's Tomb could not defend against it!

 "This is…"

 Su Zimo was completely awake with a shocked expression.

 How could there be such a pure and terrifying power of thunder in his body?

 Suddenly!

 Su Zimo thought of something.

 Back in the Ten Absolute Hell, the first thing the Thunder Emperor did after breaking free from the shackles was to send the shattered Dao Fruit into his body and seal it.

 The Thunder Emperor had once told him that given his current cultivation, it was difficult for him to absorb and refine the Dao Fruit fragments completely at the moment. However, they might be able to help him in the future.

 And now, the continuous stimulation of the curse of the Emperor's Tomb caused the sealed power of thunder to explode completely!

 The curse of the Emperor's Tomb was related to one's cultivation realm.

 Su Zimo was only a Grade 9 Black Immortal and the power of the curse he was tainted with was not strong.

 However, the power of thunder sealed in his body was incomparably terrifying—it was conjured by the Thunder Emperor's shattered Dao Fruit!

 This was the Dao Fruit of the Supreme Perfected Immortal. Even though it was already shattered, it possessed an unimaginable might!

 The curse of the Emperor's Tomb that Su Zimo was tainted with could not defend against the baptism of the power of thunder at all and was forced to retreat in defeat!

 If not for the Soul Lantern's flame, the curse of the Emperor's Tomb outside would definitely produce an even more terrifying curse power to fight against the lightning.

 Eventually, Su Zimo would be tainted by the even more terrifying curse of the Emperor's Tomb and would definitely die!

 But now that the Soul Lantern was burning and the light of the golden flame isolated the curse of the Emperor's Tomb outside, the curse in Su Zimo's body was purged by the surging lightning before long!

 The green spots on Su Zimo's face faded and his bones regained their jade green color. They were crystal clear and his bloodline was pure and flawless.

 Green mist seeped out of his pores continuously.

 The green mist was conjured by the curse of the Emperor's Tomb and left the Green Lotus True Body. Not long after it was enveloped by the flame of the Soul Lantern, it gradually disappeared and was refined by the Soul Lantern!

 Su Zimo stood up and lightning surged in his body, baptizing his body, bloodline, limbs, organs and cleansing the curse of the Emperor's Tomb.

 The danger of the curse of the Emperor's Tomb was completely resolved.

 However, the power of thunder released by the Dao Fruit fragments was way too turbulent. If they were not guided for refinement, even the Green Lotus True Body would be destroyed!

 However, this was no longer a crisis for Su Zimo.

 If he could refine and guide the power of thunder, he would definitely break through to the Earth Essence realm. Even his Green Lotus True Body might be able to break through once more and grow to Grade 10!

 Under normal circumstances, breaking through in the Emperor's Tomb was equivalent to courting death.

 That was because once one broke through to the Earth Essence realm, the power of the curse of the Emperor's Tomb would increase as well.

 There was a high chance that a Grade 9 Black Immortal would survive after leaving the Emperor's Tomb.

 If he broke through to become a Grade 1 Earth Immortal, he would be doomed.

 But now, Su Zimo was cultivating with ease and even chose to break through!

 Within the range of the Soul Lantern's flame, it was not corroded by the curse and was equivalent to a paradise in the Emperor's Tomb!

 Even if he broke through to the Earth Immortal realm here, he would not be tainted by the curse of the Emperor's Tomb.

 The danger was resolved and the situation had turned around completely.

 This crisis was already a rare opportunity for Su Zimo!

 "Ah!"

 Su Zimo reared his head and howled into the skies with an endless might of thunder.

 The lightning in his body could no longer be suppressed and was about to spill out!

 Without hesitation, Su Zimo assumed a lotus position and recited the Void Thunder Manual silently. Many insights imparted by the Thunder Emperor flashed through his mind.

 Only the Void Thunder Manual could control, absorb and refine the power of thunder!

 In the Void Thunder Manual of the upper world, in order to refine his body and bloodline, the Thunder Emperor created a Thunder Bones Strengthening secret skill to derive the Thunder Bloodline.

 And now, Su Zimo's mind was completely immersed in the Bones Strengthening secret skill.

 Lightning surged around Su Zimo and almost transformed into a sea of lightning. It was blinding and Su Zimo's figure became blurry and indistinct.

 However, as time passed by, Su Zimo's understanding of the Thunder Bones Strengthening secret skill deepened and he could refine and absorb more power of thunder.

 The range of the sea of lightning gradually shrank.

 One day, two days, one month…

 Su Zimo had been sitting in a lotus position in the sea of lightning the entire time. His eyes were closed and he did not move, as though the world had stopped.

 The Soul Lantern flame at the side flickered from time to time and the oil in the lantern was also being consumed slowly.

 Time flew.

 In the blink of an eye, almost a year had passed since Su Zimo and the others entered the Emperor's Tomb.

 Above a desert, a purple figure advanced alone. Although she was expressionless, she looked around from time to time, as though she was searching for something.

 Tang Ziyi.

 Her injuries had long healed.

 In the past half a year, she had been to many places, searching for Su Zimo.

 However, the Emperor's Tomb was like a broken world that was way too huge and boundless.

 Back then, Su Zimo and the black-robed old man were too fast and she did not know where they ran to. Trying to find someone in the Emperor's Tomb was equivalent to searching for a needle in a haystack.

 "Sigh,"

 Tang Ziyi lowered her head slightly and sighed.

 Actually, she had already vaguely guessed that Su Zimo was most likely doomed.

 There was almost no chance of escape after being targeted by a Ghost Immortal in the Emperor's Tomb!

 Furthermore, Su Zimo was at the end of his road after consecutive battles—how could he escape the pursuit of the Ghost Immortal?

 She had not known Su Zimo for long. However, for some unknown reason, she felt sad at the thought that Su Zimo would be buried in the Emperor's Tomb without a corpse left.

 "I owe you too much but I'll probably never get the chance to repay you,"

 Tang Ziyi murmured softly.

 Right then, the entire Emperor's Tomb suddenly shook!

 A series of explosions sounded from the firmaments, as though the skies were about to collapse!

 "It's time to leave,"

 Tang Ziyi glanced at the firmaments and chanted internally, as though she was bidding farewell to Su Zimo.

 The Emperor's Tomb would not stay in a place for too long. If she was not wrong, this commotion should be a premonition that the Emperor's Tomb was about to escape into the void and leave Divine Firmament Mainland!

 Although she had a teleportation talisman that could return to the prince's residence, if the Emperor's Tomb escaped into the endless void, even if she had a teleportation talisman, she would not be able to break through the restrictions of that space and would stay in the Emperor's Tomb forever.

 She wanted to leave.

 She had something more important to do!

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 2013 - Trinity Auspicious Jade

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 On the other side of the Emperor's Tomb.

 The sea of lightning around Su Zimo had already been absorbed by the Green Lotus True Body and there was an extremely terrifying power in his body that could spew out at any moment!

 At that moment, lightning coiled around every single jade green bone in Su Zimo's body and electric arcs circulated in his marrow.

 Even his new bloodline contained a wisp of the might of thunder!

 He had attained greater mastery of the Thunder Bones Strengthening section!

 This was something that the Thunder Emperor had painstakingly comprehended with his lifetime's learnings. Under normal circumstances, it was extremely difficult to cultivate.

 Even with Su Zimo's endowment, it was impossible for him to cultivate this secret skill to greater mastery without hundreds or thousands of years.

 There were two main reasons why he was able to attain greater mastery of this secret skill within a year.

 First, the Thunder Emperor imparted his cultivation technique without holding back.

 The second was the Dao Fruit fragments sealed in Su Zimo's body by the Thunder Emperor.

 Although they were only fragments and there was not much power left after hundreds of thousands of years, there were still many comprehensions and insights left behind by the Thunder Emperor.

 By refining the Dao Fruit fragments, Su Zimo had inherited the Thunder Emperor's cultivation insights completely and did not even need to comprehend them again.

 It was as though he was enlightened and comprehended everything instantly!

 Initially, it was only the Green Lotus True Body. Su Zimo's physique and power of bloodline were almost invincible among his peers.

 Now that the Thunder Bones were mastered, the physique and power of bloodline of the Green Lotus True Body increased exponentially as well!

 Su Zimo believed that if he were to face Yun Ting again, he could suppress the latter even without using his bloodline.

 Of course, that was only an ideal situation.

 After all, Yun Ting's cultivation would not stagnate either.

 Yun Ting had suffered a huge loss this time round. As long as his Dao Heart was not affected, his cultivation would definitely advance.

 Everything else aside, if Yun Ting could control his Bloodline phenomenon, it would be enough to cause him immense trouble!

 At that time, if the two of them met again, it was unknown who would win.

 Su Zimo's gains after cultivating for more than half a year were not limited to this.

 When he refined the Thunder Dao Fruit, he mastered the Zephyr Thunder Wings as well.

 This meant that his movement technique could increase by another level and even ordinary Earth Immortals would have difficulty catching up to him!

 On the other side, after this period of time, the refinement of the Hell Suppression Tripod was almost over.

 The third tripod wall was about to be repaired!

 The pattern that appeared was the sacred beast, the Black Tortoise!

 Those gains and improvements were not enough!

 Su Zimo did not stop cultivating.

 He wanted to break through to the Earth Essence realm in one go!

 In Su Zimo's consciousness, the phantoms of Buddhas appeared and the voice of the Prajna Nirvana Sutra chanted continuously as the Creation Lotus Platform spun rapidly.

 In his consciousness, a golden Buddhist light and green light shone together like a pure land of the Immortal Kingdoms!

 An Essence Spirit sat on the pure land.

 Su Zimo's bloodline circulated and the sound of a tsunami could be heard.

 The sound of the tsunami was extremely shocking and contained the sound of thunder. It was majestic and deafening!

 Everything was ready except for an opportunity!

 Suddenly!

 On the other side, the Hell Suppression Tripod trembled slightly and an ancient lifeforce emanated from the third tripod wall.

 The Black Tortoise Sacred Soul above suddenly opened its eyes and released a divine light that entered Su Zimo's consciousness.

 That divine light was the opportunity!

 Like a stone that caused a thousand layers of waves, the divine light entered his consciousness, causing the golden light of Buddhism and the green lotus glow to shine brightly and interweave continuously!

 "Ah!"

 Su Zimo reared his head and howled into the skies. The Heaven and Earth Essence Qi in his body surged continuously and rose rapidly to its limits. Thereafter, as though he had broken free from some shackles, his body felt lighter.

 He could clearly sense that his lifespan had doubled to 200,000 years!

 The Green Lotus True Body could accumulate even richer Heaven and Earth Essence Qi. With a single deep breath, Essence Qi surged into his body!

 He had broken through!

 Earth Essence realm!

 The transformation was not over yet.

 In his consciousness, the Creation Lotus Platform changed as well. All the lotus petals fell off and regrew, forming a gigantic white flower bud!

 After the Green Lotus True Body obtained the Seven Glow Immortal Ginseng, Thunder Dao Fruit and other supreme utmost treasures, he underwent a transformation as well.

 The Thunder Bones and Green Lotus Bloodline!

 Grade 10!

 Grade 10 Green Lotus True Body!

 Su Zimo felt that every single move he made seemed to possess endless power that could shake the world!

 Right then, in his consciousness, the flower bud on the lotus platform began to blossom and circles of lotus petals bloomed one after another. After the ninth circle, another circle of lotus petals appeared.

 The number of lotus holes on the lotus platform increased to 90 as well!

 The Creation Lotus Platform had already advanced to Grade 10!

 At that moment, the lotus flower bloomed and a Green Lotus Essence Spirit sat on the lotus platform.

 Flawless, the Green Lotus Essence Spirit was incomparably condensed—its cultivation realm had already reached the terrifying Level 3 Earth Essence realm.

 The Green Lotus Essence Spirit was surrounded by 90 green lotus seeds that transformed into rays of Dao light. It was filled with a faint fragrance and was like a god that had descended upon the world!

 The strangest thing was that the Green Lotus Essence Spirit was holding a jade green weapon.

 Su Zimo had never seen this jade weapon before.

 It was as though after his breakthrough, the jade weapon was born alongside the newborn lotus platform and appeared on the lotus platform at the same time as the Green Lotus Essence Spirit.

 "I got it!"

 A thought flashed through Su Zimo's mind.

 Back when his Green Lotus True Body broke through to Grade 9, a similar situation happened and the Nine Heavens Living Soil was born.

 Now that the Green Lotus True Body had grown to Grade 10, another Unique Treasure was born!

 Su Zimo was delighted.

 Ever since the Nine Heavens Living Soil appeared, it was extremely powerful and mysterious. Its defense was unparalleled and unpredictable, born from chaos.

 More importantly, the Nine Heavens Living Soil was a part of the Creation Green Lotus to begin with. As his cultivation realm increased, the might of the Nine Heavens Living Soil would increase as well.

 Now that another jade weapon was born, it was definitely not weaker than the Nine Heavens Living Soil!

 Right then, a piece of information flashed through Su Zimo's mind, similar to the inheritance memories of the Creation Green Lotus.

 However, the information was incomplete and merely gave a rough introduction of the origin of the jade weapon.

 "Trinity Auspicious Jade,"

 Su Zimo murmured softly and focused his gaze.

 The head of the Auspicious  Jade 1  was in the shape of an auspicious cloud with three dim beads.

 According to the inheritance memories of the Creation Green Lotus, the three beads had a powerful background as well. They were condensed from the essence of the sun, moon and stars in the chaos and corresponded to Heaven, Earth and Man. They were blessed by the heavens and were born together with the Dao—that was also the origin of the Trinity term.

 On the handle of the Auspicious Jade, there were nine five-clawed golden dragons of different forms with towering horns!

 The nine golden dragons possessed their own divine charms and were lifelike, as though they were traveling through auspicious clouds. The scales, whiskers and claws on their bodies were clearly visible.

 Faint golden lights shone on the dragons' bodies as they reared their heads, wanting to soar through the clouds and overturn rivers and oceans.

 The dragon whiskers fluttered, the eyes were open in an enraged manner and the scales and claws were sharp. Their massive dragon bodies stirred the wind and clouds and shook the world. This small jade weapon revealed an unstoppable and domineering aura!

 The end of the Auspicious Jade was in the shape of a Lingzhi with strange patterns drawn on it. Its momentum was fluid as water and contained endless mysteries that were difficult to read.
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 Chapter 2014 - Exposed

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The Emperor's Tomb. 

 Tang Ziyi looked at the deserted desert and lowered her head slightly.

 Even though she had already made up her mind to leave this place, she was still hesitant and disappointed.

 After a long silence, Tang Ziyi pursed her lips and finally took out the teleportation talisman from her storage bag. She rubbed it gently and tore it apart.

 The talisman shattered and released a tremendous amount of energy, tearing the void in front of her.

 The crack engulfed Tang Ziyi instantly and closed slowly.

 After a moment of dizziness, Tang Ziyi suddenly felt her body lighten, as though she was flung out of the spatial tunnel.

 She controlled her body hurriedly and maintained her balance before landing on the ground.

 Without looking, Tang Ziyi knew that she had already returned to Prince Yuan Zuo's residence and was in the hall they left from previously.

 However, a hundred of them left this place a year ago.

 But now, she was the only one who had returned.

 The hall was silent and seemed empty.

 Suddenly!

 Tang Ziyi felt a strong gaze coming from the front of the hall. It was searing and was staring at her fixedly!

 She was all too familiar with that brazen gaze.

 There was only a single person in the residence of the prince.

 Prince Yuan Zuo!

 "You're back,"

 Prince Yuan Zuo's voice sounded faintly without any emotions.

 Tang Ziyi had a calm expression and was unmoved. She raised her head and looked over before bowing slightly. "Greetings, Your Highness."

 "Rise, there's no need for formalities,"

 Prince Yuan Zuo nodded slightly.

 Although Prince Yuan Zuo was looking forward to it, he was trying his best to contain himself.

 He looked at Tang Ziyi with a burning gaze and took a deep breath before saying slowly, "I've been waiting here for the past year without leaving the entire time. I hope you can bring me good news."

 The fact that Prince Yuan Zuo waited here for a year for the jade talisman was proof of how important it was!

 Unfortunately…

 Tang Ziyi could not help but think of Su Zimo again.

 However, she composed herself very quickly and said with cupped fists, "Sorry to disappoint you, Your Highness. We found the jade talisman but could not bring it back."

 When he heard that, Prince Yuan Zuo felt incomparably disappointed and his expression darkened.

 Tang Ziyi said, "The others died in the Emperor's Tomb in order to fight for the jade talisman."

 "I already know about that,"

 Prince Yuan Zuo said indifferently, "I have the Hunting Ranking in my hands with your spirit consciousness imprints on it. If you guys die, I'll know right away."

 Tang Ziyi was silent.

 Prince Yuan Zuo pondered for a moment and asked, "Earlier on, you said that you found the jade talisman in the Emperor's Tomb. Tell me about the process."

 Tang Ziyi did not hide anything and roughly described everything that happened after entering the Emperor's Tomb.

 Her narration was filled with half-truths.

 For example, she lied about how the two old servants died.

 She did not hide anything that was unimportant and even recounted everything in detail.

 In fact, she did not hide the fact that she fought against the four paragons and Su Zimo fought against Yun Ting in the hall at the end.

 "In the end, Su Zimo obtained the jade talisman. However, the commotion here attracted a Ghost Immortal,"

 Tang Ziyi said, "Su Zimo abandoned me and escaped alone. Right now, he should have been killed by the Ghost Immortal. I searched for more than half a year but could not find his corpse. I don't know where the jade talisman is either."

 To Tang Ziyi, Su Zimo was already dead. Even if she described this matter truthfully, it would not affect anything. Instead, it would be easier to convince Prince Yuan Zuo and gain his trust.

 "What did you say?!"

 When Prince Yuan Zuo heard the news, he was delighted. He slammed the table and stood up, asking again, "You mean to say that Su Zimo obtained the jade talisman?"

 Tang Ziyi felt that something was amiss. However, she could not change her words at that moment and could only grit her teeth. "Yes. However, he's definitely dead after being hunted down by the Ghost Immortal."

 "Hahahaha!"

 Prince Yuan Zuo burst into laughter with ecstasy in his eyes. "The heavens are truly on my side!"

 "Su Zimo isn't dead at all. Once he returns, the jade talisman will be mine!"

 "He's not dead?"

 Tang Ziyi was stunned and in disbelief.

 Prince Yuan Zuo burst into laughter. "The fact that Su Zimo's spirit consciousness imprint is not extinguished on the Hunting Ranking means that he's not dead yet!"

 When she heard that, Tang Ziyi's eyes lit up and her heart surged with endless joy.

 Immediately, she was worried again.

 If Su Zimo was not dead, he should be returning soon.

 When he returned, Prince Yuan Zuo would definitely ask him for the jade talisman.

 She had not known Su Zimo for long but she already understood his personality.

 In order to procure the jade talisman, Su Zimo fought against Yun Ting with all his methods and escaped death after being hunted down by the Ghost Immortal—he was probably not going to give it up obediently.

 If Su Zimo were to resist, Prince Yuan Zuo would definitely kill him!

 At that thought, Tang Ziyi's heart was filled with killing intent.

 Initially, she wanted to continue hiding beside Prince Yuan Zuo and wait for an excellent opportunity to attack.

 But now, if Su Zimo were to appear, there was a high chance that he would get himself killed. At that time, she would be forced to attack as well and the situation would be even more chaotic and terrible!

 However, what were her chances if she attacked now?

 None of the maidservants who were initially with Prince Yuan Zuo were in the hall today.

 This seemed to be a rather good opportunity!

 Although Tang Ziyi was expressionless, her heart stirred.

 "Aren't you going to attack?"

 Right then, a mocking voice sounded, "Feng Ziyi, what are you waiting for?"

 Tang Ziyi was shocked and almost could not help but exclaim!

 After all, she had cultivated the Dao of assassination all year round and was resolute. She calmed down rapidly and raised her head to look at Prince Yuan Zuo, asking, "Are you talking to me, Your Highness?"

 "Of course,"

 Prince Yuan Zuo sat in the hall and looked at Tang Ziyi with a fake smile. "There's only the two of us here."

 "I didn't hear you clearly earlier on, Your Highness,"

 Tang Ziyi's expression was unchanged as she said, "In addition, you seem to have called me by the wrong name, Your Highness."

 "Fufu, I wasn't wrong,"

 Prince Yuan Zuo chuckled and said, "How can I address the dignified Supreme Perfected Immortal, Feng Cantian's biological granddaughter, wrongly? You're not someone who ascended from the lower worlds at all. Your surname is Feng, not Tang!"

 Feng Ziyi was silent and there were still no emotions in her eyes.

 "When did you discover it?"

 Feng Ziyi knew very well that even if she continued pretending, she would only be a laughing stock. It was useless and she no longer hid anything.

 "Initially, I did not notice you at all,"

 Prince Yuan Zuo smiled gently and said, "However, I saw the scene of you entering the Ten Absolute Hell! Of course, at that time, I did not take you to heart either."

 "I merely thought that you were a survivor of Remnant Night and was of no threat until… Feng Cantian escaped!"
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 Chapter 2015 - Bird in a Cage

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 At the mention of Feng Cantian, there was still a hint of fear in Prince Yuan Zuo's eyes even after a year.

 However, that hint of fear disappeared before long.

 Right now, King Tianxing was not the only one in pursuit of Feng Cantian.

 His elder brother, the heir of King Jin, had already laid an impenetrable trap and was prepared to kill Feng Cantian personally!

 Feng Cantian was severely injured and had no way of escaping the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom. Once his tracks were exposed, he would definitely die—he was no longer a threat!

 "He didn't escape,"

 Feng Ziyi was expressionless as she said coldly, "He broke free from the Ten Absolute Hell and killed ten Perfected Immortals. He crushed Absolute Thunder City and left openly!"

 "Fufu,"

 Prince Yuan Zuo smiled and shrugged his shoulders, saying indifferently, "It doesn't matter. The outcome will be the same."

 "Right, you might not know it yet, but my older brother, King  Anshi 1 , came out of seclusion because of this and even tracked down Feng Cantian and injured him! Although Feng Cantian escaped again, he won't be able to hold out for long!"

 At the mention of King Anshi, Feng Ziyi shuddered and her eyes were filled with endless resentment.

 Even with her temperament, she could not control her emotions when she heard that name. She lost her cool and said word by word, "The heir of King Jin!"

 Feng Ziyi grit her teeth, as though she wanted to tear the heir of King Jin apart!

 "Oh!"

 Prince Yuan Zuo slapped his forehead and said in realization, "Look at my memory. I actually forgot that my brother once killed your parents personally. I'm truly sorry."

 Prince Yuan Zuo apologized on the surface but his eyes were filled with mockery.

 The more Feng Ziyi lost her composure, the more he felt accomplished.

 "Sigh, it's not my brother's fault,"

 Prince Yuan Zuo shook his head gently, as though he felt pity, and sighed. "It would have been fine if you sinners had known your place after Feng Cantian was suppressed. Why did you have to set up an assassination group called Remnant Night to specifically assassinate people of the royal family? Aren't you just courting death?"

 Feng Ziyi clenched her fists and tried her best to suppress the anger in her heart.

 She knew that Prince Yuan Zuo was deliberately angering her!

 Feng Ziyi's fingernails had already pierced her palm and blood flowed out, but she was not afraid at all.

 Prince Yuan Zuo continued, "Don't be angry. Back then, my brother was only at the Perfected Immortal realm and was of the same cultivation realm as your father. It was a fair battle between them and your father died because he was weak. It's nothing much."

 "Nonsense!"

 Feng Ziyi shouted, "Back then, my mother was captured by a trap set by you guys. The heir of King Jin used my mother to force my father to appear and fight him!"

 "So what? At the very least, that battle was watched by everyone and my brother won fair and square. If he wanted to kill your father, given his status as the heir, there's no need for him to do it personally!"

 Prince Yuan Zuo sneered.

 "Fair and square? Fair and square…"

 Feng Ziyi seemed to have thought of something and her eyes were bloodshot as she glared at Prince Yuan Zuo fiercely. She was so furious that her entire body was trembling.

 If Su Zimo saw this, he would definitely be shocked.

 In his opinion, Feng Ziyi would definitely not reveal such emotions even if something major happened.

 Suddenly, Feng Ziyi closed her eyes and no longer looked at Prince Yuan Zuo.

 A moment later, she gradually calmed down.

 When she opened her eyes again, there were no longer any emotions and her expression was calm.

 A look of regret flashed through Prince Yuan Zuo's eyes.

 Initially, he thought that Feng Ziyi could no longer control herself and was about to attack him.

 To think that Feng Ziyi would regain her composure with her strong willpower.

 Prince Yuan Zuo was in no hurry and continued, "Furthermore, I didn't notice you at first. However, because Feng Cantian escaped, I realized that someone must have helped him!"

 "I know the layout of the Ten Absolute Hell the best. Without external help, there's no way Feng Cantian can break free."

 "I had my men check on your identity again immediately. Yes… no matter how realistic your disguise is, as long as we check carefully, there will always be flaws."

 Feng Ziyi understood.

 Prince Yuan Zuo thought that she was the one who assisted Feng Cantian in breaking free from the Ten Absolute Hell.

 However, in reality, she did have the plan but it failed.

 Even up till now, she was at a loss and did not know how Feng Cantian escaped or what happened in the Ten Absolute Hell.

 Of course, since Prince Yuan Zuo recognized the wrong person, she would not explain either.

 Prince Yuan Zuo smiled. "You've already hidden yourself very well and carefully. Unfortunately, I still saw through you. Tsk, tsk."

 Actually, it was a coincidence that Feng Ziyi's identity was exposed.

 If Feng Cantian had not escaped, she would not have attracted Prince Yuan Zuo's attention.

 "Since you discovered my identity long ago, why didn't you kill me?"

 Feng Ziyi asked.

 Prince Yuan Zuo smiled gently. "I could use you to enter the Emperor's Tomb by retaining you. Why should I be in a hurry to kill you?"

 "You're a bird in a cage that will never be able to escape my grasp,"

 Feng Ziyi was silent.

 She had to admit that she had underestimated Prince Yuan Zuo.

 This person had long seen through her identity but did not reveal any flaws or alert her.

 On the surface, this person looked like he was indulging in pleasures and wine. However, he was extremely scheming and controlled everything without batting an eyelid.

 The fact that this person was not scared out of his wits when Feng Cantian wreaked havoc in Absolute Thunder City and escaped was proof of his guts.

 King Jin had many descendants, but not every one of them could be conferred a county to rule over. Most of them merely had titles.

 From that, it could be seen that Prince Yuan Zuo was extraordinary!

 Feng Ziyi could not be blamed either.

 Although Prince Yuan Zuo was at the Earth Essence realm, he was truly not outstanding among the many princes.

 Furthermore, Prince Yuan Zuo had a notorious reputation as a prodigal son. Naturally, Feng Ziyi looked down on him.

 "After chatting with you for so long, the curse of the Emperor's Tomb in your body should be mostly purged, right?"

 Prince Yuan Zuo looked at Feng Ziyi with a fake smile, as though he knew her thoughts and actions like the back of his hand.

 In reality, that was the case as well.

 The reason why Feng Ziyi questioned Prince Yuan Zuo for so long was to buy time!

 She was only at the Black Essence realm and the curse she was tainted with did not pose much of a threat.

 She circulated the Void Thunder Manual and the power of thunder was born from her Thunder Bones, purging the curse of the Emperor's Tomb from her body before long.

 Of course, her motive for stalling for time was not only to resolve the hidden ailment of the curse.

 She wanted to break through to the Earth Essence realm in one go!

 Feng Ziyi could have broken through to the Earth Essence realm a long time ago.

 It was only because she wanted to enter the Ten Absolute Hell and meet Feng Cantian that she suppressed her cultivation realm the entire time.

 Later on, Feng Cantian broke free and entered the Emperor's Tomb. With those series of events, she had no chance to break through at all.

 If she broke through after being cursed in the Emperor's Tomb, it would be equivalent to courting death.

 Now that she had returned to the prince's residence and purged the curse of the Emperor's Tomb, all the obstacles on Feng Ziyi were clear. The Essence Qi in her body surged towards the barrier of the Earth Essence realm!
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 Chapter 2016 - Mayfly Shaking a Tree

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Boom! 

 A loud bang seemed to have sounded from Feng Ziyi's body.

 The barrier shattered!

 Feng Ziyi took a deep breath of air and an endless stream of Heaven and Earth Essence Qi surged into her body, washing through her flesh, tendons, bones and organs as her strength increased rapidly.

 Lightning coiled around her body and her aura rose continuously.

 "Wow!"

 Prince Yuan Zuo pretended to be surprised and clapped with a smile, praising, "You've broken through. Not bad."

 He allowed Feng Ziyi to break through right in front of him as though he had no intention of attacking.

 On the contrary, he had a smile the entire time and looked at Feng Ziyi with a mocking expression.

 It was not because he was careless and underestimated his opponent.

 It was because even though Feng Ziyi had broken through to the Earth Essence realm, she could not do anything to him!

 If it was any other time, Prince Yuan Zuo would not have entangled himself with Feng Ziyi and would have killed her long ago.

 Today, Prince Yuan Zuo was overjoyed when he knew that Su Zimo had obtained the jade talisman and was about to return. It was a rare moment of interest and he wanted to play with Feng Ziyi.

 Time slowly passed.

 Breaking through such a major cultivation realm usually required a process of adaptation.

 When Feng Ziyi saw that Prince Yuan Zuo did not attack, she did not act rashly. Instead, she continued to absorb Heaven and Earth Essence Qi and baptized her body and Essence Spirit to stabilize her cultivation realm.

 Suddenly!

 In a flash, Feng Ziyi charged towards Prince Yuan Zuo at an astonishing speed and there was only a faint shadow in midair.

 "Hahahaha!"

 When Prince Yuan Zuo saw Feng Ziyi attack, he stood up as well and raised his head in laughter.

 He was unmoved against Feng Ziyi's figure and did not even look at her. He merely channeled his spirit consciousness and iron walls suddenly descended around the hall!

 Feng Ziyi's figure collided with Prince Yuan Zuo and dissipated without causing any ripples.

 That figure was merely an illusion and had long been seen through by Prince Yuan Zuo!

 Feng Ziyi's true form had long hidden itself and fled towards the exit of the hall.

 As an assassin, she naturally had her own judgment of the situation.

 She knew very well that even though she had already broken through to the Earth Essence realm, she was definitely not a match for Prince Yuan Zuo in a head-on fight.

 The reason why she broke through to the Earth Essence realm was because she wanted to increase her chances of escaping.

 "I haven't had my fill of fun yet. Why do you want to leave?"

 Prince Yuan Zuo's mocking voice sounded. Immediately after, the iron walls fell and smashed onto the ground with a deafening bang!

 Clang!

 The sound of metal clashing could be heard.

 Feng Ziyi summoned her dark daggers and stabbed them heavily against the iron walls. However, a series of sparks flew and only left a faint white scar on them.

 With that collision, Feng Ziyi's concealment technique was dispelled as well and her figure appeared.

 Even though she had already advanced to the Earth Essence realm, she could not break through the defense of the hall!

 Furthermore, all her thoughts and actions seemed to be under Prince Yuan Zuo's control!

 Prince Yuan Zuo walked down slowly from his seat towards Feng Ziyi with a smile. "Look, I specially asked the maidservants around me to leave so that I can create a rare opportunity for you to assassinate me."

 "If you want to leave without even attacking me, aren't you letting down my goodwill?"

 Prince Yuan Zuo's smile was chilling and filled with incomparable confidence.

 Feng Ziyi glared at Prince Yuan Zuo in silence.

 Prince Yuan Zuo gradually retracted his smile and said slowly, "So what if you break through to the Earth Essence realm? So what if you're good at assassination?"

 "Today, I'll teach you a principle."

 "In the face of absolute strength, no fancy tricks can withstand a single blow!"

 The moment he said that, Prince Yuan Zuo released the might of his spirit consciousness and suppressed Feng Ziyi like a tsunami!

 Feng Ziyi's expression changed and her body swayed, almost knocked down by Prince Yuan Zuo's spirit consciousness pressure.

 The difference was too great!

 If her spirit consciousness was a pond…

 Prince Yuan Zuo's spirit consciousness was like a lake!

 The distance between the two of them closed continuously.

 In the blink of an eye, Prince Yuan Zuo had already arrived before Feng Ziyi. In fact, he was less than an arm's length away and was extremely close!

 Feng Ziyi was expressionless. However, she suddenly opened her mouth and let out an ear-piercing cry that sounded like an immortal whale!

 The Heaven and Earth Essence Qi around her rippled like water because of that voice.

 Sound domain secret skill, Immortal Whale Sound!

 At the same time, Feng Ziyi released her blood qi with all her might and lightning surged in her body. Her aura rose to its limits and she broke free from the pressure of Prince Yuan Zuo's spirit consciousness.

 She raised her hands and her sleeves fluttered. Two pitch-black beams of light flashed almost imperceptibly.

 The dark daggers were already in her hands. One stabbed towards Prince Yuan Zuo's chest while the other stabbed towards his face!

 "May!"

 Prince Yuan Zuo did not dodge or avoid. Suddenly, he opened his mouth and spat out a word.

 Feng Ziyi shuddered and felt her ears buzz. The voice in her mind reverberated endlessly!

 "Fly!"

 Feng Ziyi bit the tip of her tongue gently and the dark daggers in her hands continued to stab towards Prince Yuan Zuo's vitals.

 Prince Yuan Zuo spoke again and spat out a second word.

 With a bang, Feng Ziyi's mind went blank and she froze on the spot, as though she was struck by lightning.

 The dark daggers were less than an inch away from Prince Yuan Zuo's chest and face.

 As long as she prodded gently, given the sharpness of the dark daggers, they would definitely be able to pierce Prince Yuan Zuo's vitals.

 However, she was shocked and turned feeble from Prince Yuan Zuo's words—her blood qi had already dissipated!

 "Shaking!"

 Prince Yuan Zuo spoke once more.

 A series of crackling sounds came from Feng Ziyi's body.

 Her bones were shattered by Prince Yuan Zuo and she was in extreme pain. Her face was pale and her blood qi reversed, causing her to almost collapse to the ground!

 "A tree!"

 Prince Yuan Zuo opened his mouth and said the final words.

 As though she was struck by an unimaginable force, Feng Ziyi's body was sent flying and smashed against the cold wall of the hall with a bang.

 After a brief pause, it slid down slowly.

 Feng Ziyi felt as though her tendons and bones were about to split and her organs shifted. Opening her mouth, she spat out a mouthful of blood with a dispirited expression.

 Mayfly shaking a tree!

 Although it sounded slow, Prince Yuan Zuo said those words in the blink of an eye.

 Right from the beginning, he did not even move a single finger. He merely spat out words and severely injured Feng Ziyi with the terrifying power of his sound domain skill!

 Prince Yuan Zuo came before Feng Ziyi and looked down at her, saying indifferently, "Even if you break through, you'll only be at the Level 1 Earth Essence realm. I've already cultivated to the Level 7 Earth Essence realm."

 "That's a difference of six cultivation realms. What do you have to fight me with?!"
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 Chapter 2017 - Return

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The Emperor's Tomb. 

 Su Zimo had benefited way too much from this trip to the Emperor's Tomb.

 Apart from treasures such as the mysterious jade talisman, Soul Lantern and Seven Glow Immortal Ginseng, his cultivation had also broken through a major cultivation realm and reached the Level 1 Earth Essence realm.

 He had only ascended to the upper world for slightly more than a thousand years.

 Even the personal disciples of some aristocratic families and sects could not match his cultivation speed, let alone the native living beings of the upper world!

 At the same time, the Hell Suppression Tripod repaired the third tripod wall and the pattern of the sacred beast, the Black Tortoise, appeared on it.

 Su Zimo even obtained a secret skill passed down from the Black Tortoise Sacred Soul.

 However, he had yet to divert his attention to cultivate.

 The Green Lotus True Body advanced to Grade 10 and gave birth to a treasure, the Trinity Auspicious Jade.

 He was even more curious about that treasure.

 At that moment, Su Zimo was studying the jade weapon while stabilizing his cultivation realm. For a moment, he forgot where he was.

 Although he had obtained some inheritance memories of the Creation Green Lotus and knew that the jade weapon was called the Trinity Auspicious Jade, he had to figure out its use himself.

 Su Zimo's mind was completely immersed in the Trinity Auspicious Jade. He felt that the treasure was extremely mysterious and the more he explored, the more he could sense the immense power behind it!

 After a long time, Su Zimo finally discovered one of the miraculous uses of the Trinity Auspicious Jade. He was secretly delighted when he felt a vibration and jolted awake from his cultivation.

 The Emperor's Tomb was shaking violently and the world spun. Countless starlight fell from the firmaments and the ground cracked, as though the apocalypse had arrived.

 Su Zimo realized that the Emperor's Tomb was about to leave Divine Firmament Mainland and escape into the void!

 Without hesitation, he took out the teleportation talisman from his storage bag and tore it apart.

 A spatial tunnel appeared behind him and devoured him before disappearing from the Emperor's Tomb.

 …

 Green Cloud City, prince's residence.

 Feng Ziyi leaned against the wall weakly.

 She was severely injured by Prince Yuan Zuo's sound domain secret skill. Right now, her blood qi was dissipated and her tendons and bones felt like they were about to split. The pain was unbearable and she could not even stand up against the pressure of Prince Yuan Zuo's spirit consciousness, let alone complete the assassination.

 The difference in strength between them was way too great.

 If it was a secret assassination attempt, she might have a chance of winning.

 Now that her identity was exposed and she was forced to fight Prince Yuan Zuo head-on, she had no chance at all.

 "Given your intelligence, it shouldn't be difficult for you to tell Feng Cantian's intentions, right?"

 Prince Yuan Zuo looked down at Feng Ziyi and said slowly, "The reason why he broke free from the cage but did not take you away was because he was worried that he would implicate you if he was hunted down."

 Feng Ziyi remained silent.

 Actually, she had not seen Feng Cantian at all.

 To be precise, Feng Cantian did not even know that a granddaughter like her existed!

 Feng Cantian had been suppressed in Absolute Thunder City for hundreds of thousands of years and she was only a few thousand years old—the two of them had never met before.

 Feng Ziyi's closest kin were her parents and master.

 However, she had heard too many legends about Feng Cantian and the person she admired the most was this grandfather she had never met before.

 Feng Cantian had been suppressed for too long. Even if he was alive, he did not have much lifespan left.

 Feng Ziyi knew in her heart that if she did not head to Absolute Thunder City, she might not have the chance to see her grandfather personally in her lifetime!

 That was also the reason why she wanted to barge into the Ten Absolute Hell to meet Feng Cantian despite the immense danger.

 Indeed, Feng Cantian did not disappoint her for this trip to Absolute Thunder City.

 In fact, it was even more majestic and unparalleled than the image she had conjured in her mind. That prideful and invincible aura was something that no one in the world could match!

 Her grandfather was free.

 This was the only thing that could make Feng Ziyi happy in thousands of years.

 Although she was about to die, Feng Cantian survived.

 She had even witnessed her grandfather's peerless glory personally and had no regrets in her life.

 At that thought, Feng Ziyi laughed.

 She could no longer remember how long it had been since she smiled happily.

 Perhaps there had never been a smile on her face after her parents died.

 At that moment, her smile was a little amateurish but exceptionally beautiful. It was like a new touch of green in the early spring, like a blossoming plum blossom in the cold winter.

 "You can still smile?"

 Prince Yuan Zuo shook his head gently and said, "I'm curious. Feng Cantian has already escaped but you didn't take advantage of the chaos to escape. Instead, you came to my side and wanted to assassinate me?"

 "Fufu, what exactly do you want?"

 "My brother was the one who killed your father and King Tianxing was the one who suppressed Feng Cantian. Why are you looking for me?"

 The smile on Feng Ziyi's face gradually disappeared as she glared at Prince Yuan Zuo coldly. "That's because you deserve to die! I'm going to let King Jin and the heir of King Jin experience the pain of losing their kin as well!"

 Feng Ziyi planned for a long time before deciding on Prince Yuan Zuo as her choice of target.

 Firstly, Prince Yuan Zuo was not old and could be considered as one of King Jin's youngest sons.

 Although his cultivation was not high, he was entrusted with a heavy responsibility by King Jin—it was clear that he had a high status in the latter's heart.

 Second, among the many princes, Prince Yuan Zuo's cultivation realm was not high and the success rate of his assassination was higher.

 "Hehe!"

 Prince Yuan Zuo had a disdainful expression as he waved his hand gently. His robes expanded dozens of feet and wrapped around Feng Ziyi's neck a few times like a nimble python before tightening!

 Feng Ziyi's body was lifted slowly by the sleeves of the robes.

 Instantly, her face turned bloodshot and her lips turned purplish. Her neck was almost snapped by Prince Yuan Zuo!

 Clang!

 Feng Ziyi's hands were weak and she could not even hold on to the dark daggers, allowing them to fall to the ground.

 As long as Prince Yuan Zuo tightened his robes with a single thought, he would be able to kill her!

 "B*tch, you're still too inexperienced to want to kill me!"

 Prince Yuan Zuo glared at Feng Ziyi and sneered, "I'll kill you first today! In a few days, I'll get that old dog Feng Cantian to accompany you!"

 "At that time, your family can reunite in hell. It'll be lively, hahaha!"

 Prince Yuan Zuo burst into laughter. Just as he was about to kill Feng Ziyi, a strange energy fluctuation came from behind him.

 "Mmm?"

 Prince Yuan Zuo glanced sideways.

 The void not far away from the hall cracked slowly and a pitch-black spatial tunnel appeared with a sinister wind.

 When he saw that, Prince Yuan Zuo's heart skipped a beat and he was delighted.

 Su Zimo!

 Su Zimo must have returned!

 Prince Yuan Zuo stared at the spatial tunnel fixedly with an expectant expression.

 Indeed, before long, a figure fell out of the spatial tunnel and stabilized himself before landing steadily in the hall.

 The person had black hair and a slender figure. Dressed in green robes, he had refined features—it was Su Zimo!

 "Good, good, good!"

 Prince Yuan Zuo looked at Su Zimo and was overjoyed as he praised repeatedly, "Su Zimo, you did not disappoint me!"
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 Chapter 2018 - How Dare You!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo returned to the main hall of the prince's residence and looked around. Thereafter, his gaze landed on Prince Yuan Zuo and Tang Ziyi and he frowned slightly.

 From the looks of it, Tang Ziyi had already attacked Prince Yuan Zuo.

 This was a little rash and did not match Tang Ziyi's character. However, he did not know what else had happened.

 At that moment, Su Zimo was only at the Level 1 Earth Essence realm.

 However, his Essence Spirit was already at the Level 3 Earth Essence realm and could detect Prince Yuan Zuo's cultivation.

 Level 7 Earth Essence realm!

 The difference was too great.

 Indeed, Su Zimo had the means to kill above his level. However, he had no chance of winning in a head-on fight with someone six levels above him!

 Even if he released the Pancadhi Dao Fire, it would be useless.

 "Your Highness, what's going on?"

 Su Zimo asked expressionlessly.

 Prince Yuan Zuo was in a great mood and laughed. "You came at the right time. Let me reintroduce you. This sl*t's surname is not Tang, but Feng!"

 "Feng?"

 Su Zimo raised his brow slightly and already had a guess.

 Prince Yuan Zuo continued, "The same Feng as Feng Cantian!"

 Su Zimo pretended to be enlightened and asked, "So, between her and Feng Cantian…"

 "That sl*t is Feng Cantian's granddaughter. She's hiding beside me with evil intentions and wants to assassinate me!"

 Prince Yuan Zuo said smugly, "Unfortunately, not long after Feng Cantian escaped, I found out about her identity!"

 Su Zimo sighed internally and looked at Feng Ziyi deeply.

 He had long guessed that there might be a relationship between Feng Ziyi and the Thunder Emperor.

 That was the reason why he attacked and helped Feng Ziyi many times later on.

 However, he had not expected that Feng Ziyi was the granddaughter of the Thunder Emperor and was related by blood!

 Prince Yuan Zuo continued, "In addition, it was also because of this sl*t that Feng Cantian broke free!"

 "I see,"

 Su Zimo nodded.

 When Prince Yuan Zuo saw that Su Zimo had returned and was about to obtain the jade talisman, he was in a good mood and explained to Su Zimo patiently.

 At that moment, he could not wait any longer and urged, "Where's the jade talisman? Hurry and hand it to me!"

 "Alright!"

 Su Zimo agreed without hesitation.

 He slapped his storage bag and took out the jade talisman, walking towards Prince Yuan Zuo respectfully.

 Prince Yuan Zuo looked at Su Zimo who was gradually approaching and suddenly became wary.

 Right then, Su Zimo stopped in his tracks as well. With a hesitant expression, he said in a low voice, "Your Highness, I've done a meritorious service this time round. Will I get any rewards?"

 "What rewards do you want?"

 Prince Yuan Zuo asked with a fake smile.

 Su Zimo lowered his head slightly and said in a seemingly fearful manner, "If I may be so bold, Your Highness, please reward me with 10,000 Essence Spirit Stones. Also, also…"

 "Previously, His Highness promised that the person who rendered meritorious services could choose from one of your maidservants. I wonder…"

 When he heard that, Prince Yuan Zuo sneered internally and a look of disdain flashed through his eyes. The doubts that had just arisen in his heart vanished without a trace.

 In his eyes, Su Zimo was a lowlife who had never seen the world.

 He even asked for 10,000 Essence Spirit Stones right away?! What a joke!

 The value of the jade talisman could not be replaced even with 1,000,000 or 10,000,000 Essence Spirit Stones, let alone 10,000.

 "Oh, you fancy one of my maidservants?"

 Prince Yuan Zuo chuckled.

 Su Zimo coughed twice and blushed. "I took a liking to one."

 "No problem. After this matter is over, I'll reward you with whoever you fancy!"

 Prince Yuan Zuo waved his hand.

 "Thank you, Your Highness,"

 Su Zimo's face was filled with joy as he hurried forward. Arriving before Prince Yuan Zuo, he pretended to kneel and held the jade talisman with both hands, sending it towards the latter.

 Prince Yuan Zuo reached out for the jade talisman excitedly.

 The moment he was about to touch the jade talisman, he suddenly felt a strong sense of danger!

 Unknowingly, the smile on Su Zimo's face had already vanished. His gaze was like lightning and his expression was cold and murderous. Suddenly, he bounced up from the ground at an extremely fast speed. With a push of his hands, his blood qi burst forth and the sound of a tsunami surged in his body, almost drowning Prince Yuan Zuo!

 Su Zimo's stance was the killing move of the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness, Sanguine Ape Fruit Offering.

 On the surface, he seemed like he was obedient. However, he was filled with killing intent!

 "You…"

 Prince Yuan Zuo did not have time to react and could only raise his arm to block instinctively.

 Bang!

 Su Zimo's hands smashed heavily against Prince Yuan Zuo's arm!

 Crack!

 The sound of bones cracking was extremely jarring!

 Prince Yuan Zuo's arm was split into two by Su Zimo's hands. His broken bones pierced his flesh and were exposed, dripping with blood in a shocking manner!

 Although Prince Yuan Zuo was a Grade 7 Earth Immortal, he could not defend against the physique, bloodline and Thunder Bones of the Grade 10 Green Lotus True Body!

 "Ah!"

 Prince Yuan Zuo shrieked.

 It was only now that he realized that Su Zimo had already broken through to the Earth Immortal realm.

 Su Zimo had just returned and his entire attention was on the jade talisman. Naturally, he would not check on Su Zimo's cultivation realm.

 Furthermore, there was no way he could break through in the Emperor's Tomb.

 That was secondary.

 What Prince Yuan Zuo truly did not expect was that Su Zimo would dare to attack him so decisively without any hesitation!

 "How dare you!"

 Prince Yuan Zuo roared and retreated without hesitation, wanting to distance himself from Su Zimo.

 No matter what, his cultivation realm was six realms above Su Zimo.

 Although his arm was snapped, Earth Immortals could regrow limbs by circulating their divine powers—that was not a serious injury.

 As long as he distanced himself, he would be far stronger than Su Zimo in terms of immortal arts, divine powers and secret skills and would definitely be able to suppress the latter!

 Prince Yuan Zuo channeled his movement technique at an extremely fast speed. As he retreated, he prepared to tighten his robes and strangle Feng Ziyi to death.

 Swoosh!

 Right then, golden light and lightning flashed before his eyes.

 Immediately after, Su Zimo's figure appeared before him!

 Prince Yuan Zuo's pupils constricted slightly.

 There were three pairs of gigantic wings behind Su Zimo.

 At the top was a pair of gigantic golden wings.

 Second was a pair of Zephyr Thunder Wings that were surrounded by lightning and flapped wildly.

 The smallest wings at the bottom were Ethereal Wings that were formed from Heaven and Earth Essence Qi.

 Three pairs of wings burst forth at the same time. Even Prince Yuan Zuo, a Grade 7 Earth Immortal, was caught up by Su Zimo in the blink of an eye!

 "You must have a death wish!"

 Prince Yuan Zuo's gaze intensified as his fingers changed. He rapidly conjured hand seals and released an immortal art in front of him.

 A torrential wave was formed instantly and surged towards Su Zimo with a terrifying might!

 Su Zimo's figure swayed slightly and suddenly disappeared from Prince Yuan Zuo's sight.

 The next moment, when he appeared, he had already descended behind Prince Yuan Zuo!

 True Dragon Nine Flashes!
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 Chapter 2019 - Blind

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Arriving behind Prince Yuan Zuo, Su Zimo conjured the Great Chaos Essence Palm and slapped the latter on the head!

 If that attack could hit, even if it could not break Prince Yuan Zuo's head, it could penetrate his bones and severely injure his Essence Spirit.

 If that attack could hit, even if it could not break Prince Yuan Zuo's head, it could penetrate his bones and severely injure his Essence Spirit.

 Furthermore, Prince Yuan Zuo's physique and bloodline could not compare to the Green Lotus True Body.

 At that time, Prince Yuan Zuo would not be able to escape unscathed if Su Zimo closed in and released a ferocious attack!

 A divine glint flashed through Prince Yuan Zuo's eyes. When he saw Su Zimo disappear before him, his reaction was shockingly fast.

 He utilized a strange footwork and dodged the range of the Great Chaos Essence Palm in a few steps!

 Be it in terms of experience or methods, a prince who could lead a region far surpassed cultivators of the same cultivation realm.

 Even though he had never seen the True Dragon Nine Flashes before, he still dodged Su Zimo's killing move with his mysterious movement technique!

 Su Zimo's gaze intensified. With a long howl, his figure flashed once more and vanished.

 The second flash!

 He must not let Prince Yuan Zuo have any breathing room!

 Once the two of them distanced themselves, Prince Yuan Zuo snapped out of his stupor and released various immortal arts, secret skills and divine powers that Su Zimo could not defend against!

 The difference in their cultivation realms was still too great.

 Relying on that mysterious footwork, Prince Yuan Zuo had just escaped from Su Zimo's Great Chaos Essence Palm and was about to retaliate when Su Zimo's figure appeared beside him out of thin air once more!

 "It's not over yet?!"

 Prince Yuan Zuo had a furious expression and channeled his Essence Spirit to its limits. With every step he took, his feet sounded and cold sabers burst forth from his feet!

 That movement technique was King Tianxing's secret skill, the Execution Steps!

 Not only was the Execution Steps unfathomable, as long as one circulated a secret skill, they could condense a cold saber beam with every step and counterattack—it was extremely powerful.

 Initially, Prince Yuan Zuo wanted to fight Su Zimo head-on.

 However, he had not expected Su Zimo to vanish once more!

 The third of the True Dragon Nine Flashes!

 This time round, Su Zimo circled behind Prince Yuan Zuo.

 At that moment, it was the moment Prince Yuan Zuo released his saber!

 Under normal circumstances, if Prince Yuan Zuo relied on the Execution Steps, Su Zimo might not be able to injure him even if he used the True Dragon Flash three times.

 However, in his rage, he wanted to retaliate and kill Su Zimo.

 The moment he released the saber, his movement technique paused for a moment.

 That pause was almost negligible and had almost no effect.

 However, in a fight between experts, a single moment was all that mattered!

 Prince Yuan Zuo released his saber while Su Zimo used the True Dragon Nine Flashes to appear behind him, slapping in reverse towards the former.

 Prince Yuan Zuo had lost the initiative and could no longer dodge the palm strike. He could only try his best to avoid fatal damage.

 Bang!

 Su Zimo slapped Prince Yuan Zuo heavily on the shoulder.

 The moment his palm landed, a gray fog surged out of his palm and changed rapidly, as though it was condensing something that entered Prince Yuan Zuo's body!

 Prince Yuan Zuo cried out in pain. His shoulder was almost shattered by Su Zimo and he could not control his body as he lunged forward.

 On the other side, Feng Ziyi felt the sleeves on her neck loosen slightly. Without hesitation, her spirit consciousness moved and the two dark daggers on the ground jumped into her palms.

 A cold light flashed!

 Feng Ziyi crossed her arms and cut off the sleeves of the robe around her neck, escaping.

 Prince Yuan Zuo's expression darkened.

 The moment Su Zimo attacked him, he wanted to strangle Feng Ziyi to death.

 However, Su Zimo continued attacking and did not give him any chance.

 If he was slightly distracted, he might have been severely injured by Su Zimo earlier on, let alone strangle Feng Ziyi to death!

 Prince Yuan Zuo could no longer care about Feng Ziyi.

 Comparatively, Su Zimo was way too much of a threat to him!

 As long as Su Zimo was dealt with, Feng Ziyi would be nothing to fear!

 Prince Yuan Zuo was struck by Su Zimo's palm and fell forward, increasing the distance between them.

 When he saw Feng Ziyi escape, he ignored her and channeled his spirit consciousness, prepared to release divine powers and secret skills to kill Su Zimo!

 On the other side, Su Zimo flapped his three pairs of wings. His body shone with a golden light and lightning surrounded him as he charged towards Prince Yuan Zuo once more!

 "Roar!"

 Suddenly, Su Zimo opened his mouth and let out a dignified and terrifying roar from the depths of his throat. It contained a supreme will, as though he was looking down at all living beings and wanted to trample the world beneath his feet!

 Dragon Roar secret skill!

 Prince Yuan Zuo's cultivation realm was already at the Level 7 Earth Essence realm and this sound domain secret skill could not hurt him.

 However, at such a close distance, he shuddered when he was struck by Su Zimo's Dragon Roar secret skill and was stunned on the spot.

 Before his divine powers and secret skills could be formed, they showed signs of dissipating.

 However, he regained his consciousness before long!

 His vision was shrouded by an incomparably blinding light and he could not even open his eyes!

 Poof!

 The next moment, a beam of light shot into his socket!

 Visual technique, Illumination Eye!

 "Ah!"

 Prince Yuan Zuo shrieked tragically with a tragic expression. His features were contorted in pain.

 His left eye was already blinded by the Illumination Eye and his eyeball was completely shattered. However, no blood flowed out.

 The blood in his eye socket had long been burned and evaporated by the power of the Illumination Eye, leaving only charred marks.

 This was the Level 7 Earth Essence realm.

 If it was any other Earth Immortal, the Illumination Eye would most likely pierce their heads and even kill their Essence Spirits on the spot!

 But now, the Illumination Eye merely blinded one of Prince Yuan Zuo's eyes.

 "Die!"

 Prince Yuan Zuo roared. While he was severely injured, his remaining eye released a visual technique.

 An ancient blade shot out from his pupils at an astonishing speed. As though it had broken through the restraints of space, it arrived at Su Zimo's left eye instantly!

 Su Zimo narrowed his eyes slightly and did not dodge or avoid the Dao visual technique. He attacked once more and slapped Prince Yuan Zuo on the chest.

 Crack!

 Prince Yuan Zuo's sternum was snapped by Su Zimo into multiple parts.

 A few broken ribs even pierced Prince Yuan Zuo's heart, causing his blood qi to drain wildly.

 However, he grit his teeth and did not seem to care. He merely glared at Su Zimo coldly and said, "You have to pay with your life for blinding one of my eyes!"

 Prince Yuan Zuo was a Grade 7 Earth Immortal.

 He was confident that Su Zimo would not be able to defend against his visual technique.

 The ancient saber condensed from the power of the visual technique was enough to pierce Su Zimo's left eye and enter his consciousness, destroying his Essence Spirit!

 As Prince Yuan Zuo had expected, his visual technique ancient saber had indeed entered Su Zimo's left eye.

 However, it was as though a clay ox had fallen into the sea and vanished without a trace. In fact, there were no ripples at all.

 Su Zimo was perfectly fine!

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 2020 - Lifespan Deterioration

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Initially, Su Zimo's left eye could have released another Dao visual technique, the Nether Glow Eye.

 However, after coming out of the lone island in the Emperor's Tomb, something happened to his left eye.

 An extremely pure power of darkness lingered in his left eye.

 The Nether Glow Stone was in the ball of darkness power.

 However, no matter how Su Zimo probed, there was no result.

 When his spirit consciousness entered his left eye, it would be devoured and assimilated by the power of darkness and vanish.

 In other words, his Nether Glow Eye could no longer be released within a short period of time.

 However, Su Zimo knew very well.

 The power of darkness in his left eye was extremely terrifying!

 The scene on the lone island was still fresh in his memories.

 If not for the Nether Glow Stone, he might have died on the lone island!

 Therefore, when he sensed Prince Yuan Zuo's visual technique piercing towards his left eye, Su Zimo did not choose to dodge.

 That action was a little risky.

 However, in reality, he had won the gamble!

 Prince Yuan Zuo's visual technique entered his left eye and was devoured and assimilated by the power of darkness before long. In fact, he did not even feel anything.

 "Good, good, good!"

 When Prince Yuan Zuo saw that, he was puzzled as well. However, he reacted quickly and glared at Su Zimo, sneering, "Inferior commoner of the lower worlds, do you think that you can hurt me like this? You're way too naive!"

 Prince Yuan Zuo slapped his storage bag and took out a pill, swallowing it in a single mouthful.

 It was unknown what miraculous medicine that was.

 In just a few breaths, Prince Yuan Zuo's body shone with endless vitality.

 His severed arm connected rapidly and the bones in his chest gradually recovered. His blind eye was repairing and his shattered heart had already stopped bleeding!

 He was a prince after all and had way too many treasures on him!

 As long as Su Zimo could not kill him right away, there would be no more chances!

 Earth Immortals could regrow severed limbs to begin with. Coupled with the medicinal effects of the immortal pill earlier on, Prince Yuan Zuo's injuries healed at a visible speed.

 The difference in cultivation realm between them was too great. It was extremely difficult for Su Zimo to severely injure him and hurt his foundation.

 Su Zimo merely glared at Prince Yuan Zuo coldly with a mocking gaze.

 The injuries on Prince Yuan Zuo's body were indeed healing. However, his sideburns were already slightly white and his face looked old.

 "Mmm?"

 Right then, Prince Yuan Zuo noticed something amiss with his body as well.

 "My lifespan…"

 Prince Yuan Zuo's eyes widened in shock!

 Initially, he was only more than 40,000 years old.

 For an Earth Immortal with a lifespan of 200,000 years, he was considered a young man.

 But now, he was already more than 160,000 years old and only had less than 40,000 years to live!

 His age had increased by more than 120,000 years!

 How could this be?!

 Prince Yuan Zuo channeled his Essence Spirit continuously and released divine powers, wanting to recover his decreased lifespan.

 However, no matter what methods he released, there were no signs of recovery from the lifespan he lost.

 "W-What exactly did you do?!"

 Prince Yuan Zuo glared at Su Zimo as though he wanted to skin him alive.

 Su Zimo sneered.

 After his first exchange with Prince Yuan Zuo, he realized that even the Grade 10 Green Lotus True Body could not severely injure the latter.

 Therefore, for the next two attacks, Su Zimo merely punched Prince Yuan Zuo with his palm on the surface.

 However, in reality, he had condensed the greater divine power, Time Is Like a Saber, both times and released it on Prince Yuan Zuo!

 Only, the combat was intense at that time and Prince Yuan Zuo was severely injured consecutively. He was also blinded and did not notice the deterioration of his lifespan right away.

 It was only now that he realized the condition of his body.

 In a flash, Su Zimo charged towards Prince Yuan Zuo once more.

 As long as Prince Yuan Zuo was struck by the Time Saber, even if he was a Grade 7 Earth Immortal, he would die after expending his lifespan!

 Su Zimo circulated his secret skill and four balls of flames suddenly appeared around him.

 Immediately after, the four balls of flames gathered and charged towards Prince Yuan Zuo.

 Just as it was about to collide, Su Zimo's spirit consciousness released a spirit consciousness flame that entered the four-colored flame.

 Pancadhi Dao Fire!

 Phew!

 The Pancadhi Dao Fire landed on Prince Yuan Zuo and burned with raging flames!

 Suddenly!

 A terrifying power burst forth from the flames.

 Shing!

 Immediately after, a strange voice sounded.

 Prince Yuan Zuo's figure appeared and a raging tide burst forth from his body, suppressing the Pancadhi Dao Fire and gradually extinguishing it!

 Su Zimo was secretly alarmed.

 The difference in cultivation realm was so great that even the Pancadhi Dao Fire could not make up for it.

 Amidst the green smoke, Prince Yuan Zuo's expression was dark and his eyes were filled with killing intent. He conjured hand seals with both hands and walked slowly towards Su Zimo.

 Su Zimo was fearless. With a long howl, he released his innate divine power, the Six Tusk Divine Strength.

 The power of his blood qi, body and Essence Spirit surged!

 Although his cultivation realm was only at Level 1 Earth Essence realm, his Essence Spirit was at the Level 3 Earth Essence realm.

 Now, with the increase of the Six Tusk Divine Strength, the power of his Essence Spirit had increased exponentially and was at the Level 4 Earth Essence realm!

 Even so, he was still three realms away from Prince Yuan Zuo's Essence Spirit cultivation.

 "Why? You want to use your Essence Spirit secret skill?"

 Prince Yuan Zuo shook his head with a mocking expression. "You're playing with fire. You have a death wish!"

 Before his sentence was finished, Prince Yuan Zuo rapidly condensed an Essence Spirit secret skill and released it, charging towards Su Zimo.

 On the other side, Su Zimo's Essence Spirit secret skill was released as well.

 Furthermore, it was not just one.

 In a short period of time, Su Zimo condensed four Essence Spirit secret skills!

 The Reverse Scale, Gautama Dharmic  Seal 1 , Spirit Vanquishing Whip and Green Lotus Sword were released like raging tides and torrential rain!

 "I…"

 Prince Yuan Zuo was initially filled with confidence. However, his expression changed instantly.

 His pupils constricted and he wanted to curse. However, he was beaten back by Su Zimo's four Essence Spirit secret skills!

 In normal Essence Spirit fights, both parties would release an Essence Spirit secret skill.

 He had never seen anyone who could release four Essence Spirit secret skills in one go!

 What sort of Essence Spirit could withstand such immense expenditure and burden?

 His Essence Spirit realm was indeed three levels higher than Su Zimo.

 However, his lifespan was severely depleted and he was already in his later years. His Essence Spirit was not as condensed as it was at its peak.

 Now, after one of his Essence Spirit secret skills collided with Su Zimo's four Essence Spirit secret skills, the void in the hall trembled violently and it was difficult to determine the victor!

 Both of them shuddered and hugged their heads with both hands, crying out in pain!

 Su Zimo was the Green Lotus Essence Spirit after all and was nourished by the Creation Lotus Platform.

 Although his Essence Spirit was shaken, his foundation was not injured.

 However, thin cracks appeared on Prince Yuan Zuo's Essence Spirit!

 "Inferior commoner, ant!"

 Prince Yuan Zuo was enraged and roared!

 Right then, a phantom-like figure appeared behind him. Expressionless, it gripped a sharp blade with both hands and arrived silently.
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 Feng Ziyi! 

 She had long escaped but she did not attack immediately. Instead, she waited patiently for an opportunity.

 Now that Prince Yuan Zuo's lifespan was declining and his Essence Spirit was attacked, this was a rare opportunity. As a top-tier assassin, she would definitely not let it go!

 The dark daggers crossed and slashed towards Prince Yuan Zuo's neck and head.

 Although the daggers were dark and sharp, they did not shine at all, as though they were hidden in the void. Feng Ziyi did not even reveal any killing intent.

 The dark daggers seemed to have fused with Feng Ziyi and were her arms.

 At the same time, Su Zimo's Essence Spirit recovered faster than Prince Yuan Zuo with the nourishment of the Creation Lotus Platform. He circulated the movement technique that could shrink the ground into inches and arrived before the latter in a few steps.

 Su Zimo remained silent and flipped his palm, suppressing the top of Prince Yuan Zuo's head!

 "Two lowlifes, scram!"

 Sensing danger, Prince Yuan Zuo could not care less about the tearing pain from his Essence Spirit. He touched his glabella gently and pulled out a pitch-black scroll.

 Splash!

 Prince Yuan Zuo unfolded the pitch-black scroll and surrounded himself.

 That was Prince Yuan Zuo's Destiny Dharmic Weapon, the Hunting Ranking!

 The dark daggers did not manage to land on Prince Yuan Zuo. Instead, they were blocked by the Hunting Ranking.

 The pitch-black canvas of the Hunting Ranking trembled slightly and released a tremendous recoil, sending the dark daggers flying and turning into two dark lights that entered the iron wall of the hall!

 The power was way too strong and Feng Ziyi's palm was torn. With a dull grunt, she was sent flying once more and spat out a mouthful of blood.

 Su Zimo slapped down and the scarlet names on the Hunting Ranking suddenly burst forth with blood light!

 Su Zimo's name was among them.

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 The blood light was extremely terrifying and powerful. Even though Su Zimo's palm was a Grade 10 Creation Green Lotus, it was penetrated by the blood light!

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat and his expression changed slightly as he retreated hurriedly.

 If he was enveloped by the blood light, his Green Lotus True Body would be riddled with holes as well!

 The bloody hole on Su Zimo's palm emitted an extremely corrosive aura, wanting to continue corroding his entire palm.

 However, the Creation Green Lotus had a powerful bloodline and shocking regeneration capabilities. Electric arcs even appeared from the wound on its palm to suppress the evil blood light of the Hunting Ranking.

 With the Green Lotus True Body and Thunder Bones, the bloodied hole on his palm healed slowly.

 "Fufufufu… hahahaha!"

 The Hunting Ranking hovered above Prince Yuan Zuo's head. First, he sneered deeply before rearing his head in laughter.

 "How dare you two ants try to kill me!"

 Prince Yuan Zuo grit his teeth. Although he was smiling, his eyes were filled with endless rage!

 As the son of King Jin and a prince who ruled over a region, it had been a long time since he had suffered such a huge loss.

 He could understand why Feng Ziyi attacked him.

 After all, there was a deep feud between them.

 Furthermore, he had already exposed Feng Ziyi's identity. Even if she did not attack, he would kill her!

 However, Su Zimo was nothing!

 How could a nobody who had ascended from the lower worlds dare to attack him?

 Furthermore, he was injured by this nobody!

 Prince Yuan Zuo felt that his dignity was being provoked and humiliated!

 What was his identity?

 What was the identity of Su Zimo before him?

 One of them was high up and above while the other was lowly and cheap.

 It felt as though a weak mantis had blocked his path and even injured him.

 One could imagine the rage in Prince Yuan Zuo's heart!

 "You lowlife, who gave you the guts to attack me?!"

 Prince Yuan Zuo glared at Su Zimo with a ferocious gaze and asked with grit teeth.

 "Su Zimo, if you can leave, leave quickly. Don't worry about me,"

 Feng Ziyi sent a voice transmission with her spirit consciousness, "He's already summoned the Hunting Ranking. We won't be able to hurt him with this Dharmic treasure protecting him."

 "That's not for sure,"

 Su Zimo shook his head gently and continued walking towards Prince Yuan Zuo.

 "Alright,"

 When Prince Yuan Zuo saw that Su Zimo wanted to attack him, he laughed sinisterly. "Since you want to die, I'll fulfill your wish!"

 Prince Yuan Zuo pointed forward and the Hunting Ranking above his head spun, flying towards Su Zimo. It released streams of blood light that wanted to devour Su Zimo completely!

 Su Zimo had a fearless expression and his glabella opened up. A green light flew out and expanded rapidly in front of him, turning into a Bronze Square Tripod that was half the height of a human!

 The Bronze Square Tripod descended and exuded an ancient aura, as though it had transmigrated through the sands of time and emitted a strange glow.

 On three sides of the tripod, there were life-like patterns. The Azure Dragon circled, the Vermilion Bird bathed in flames and a turtle and snake intertwined, revealing the patterns of three sacred beasts!

 The final tripod wall was shattered and the pattern on it could not be seen at all.

 "This tripod…"

 Prince Yuan Zuo shuddered and felt that the Bronze Square Tripod looked familiar, as though he had seen it somewhere before.

 When Feng Ziyi saw the Bronze Square Tripod, she shuddered as well, as though she recalled something.

 "So, it was you!"

 Almost at the same time, Prince Yuan Zuo and Feng Ziyi blurted out.

 A year ago, Feng Cantian broke free from the Ten Absolute Hell and fought against 11 Perfected Immortals. He was suppressed by the Absolute Thunder Divine Pillar in Absolute Thunder City and almost lost.

 It was also because Feng Cantian summoned a broken Bronze tripod out of nowhere that he managed to shatter the Absolute Thunder Divine Pillar and retrieve the Startling Evil Spear within to reverse the situation.

 The reason why Prince Yuan Zuo and Feng Ziyi could not recognize it right away was because the Hell Suppression Tripod had repaired another tripod wall in the Emperor's Tomb and was different from before.

 Prince Yuan Zuo had always thought that Feng Ziyi was the one who helped Feng Cantian escape.

 As for Feng Ziyi, she was utterly confused and did not know how Feng Cantian broke free from the restraints of the Ten Absolute Hell.

 Both of them were extremely intelligent.

 The moment they saw Su Zimo summon the Bronze Square Tripod, they understood many things.

 "So, you're also a survivor of Remnant Night!"

 Prince Yuan Zuo said sternly, "That's perfect. I'll let the two of you die here today as a pair of lovebirds!"

 The moment he said that, the blood light of the Hunting Ranking shone brightly and engulfed Su Zimo's figure.

 Enduring the pain from his Essence Spirit, Prince Yuan Zuo channeled the Hunting Ranking continuously. The blood light on it surged continuously and almost formed a Blood Sea!

 The hall was filled with a strong blood stench.

 Suddenly!

 Two bedazzling divine lights burst forth from the Blood Sea and illuminated the surroundings like daylight, revealing the figure of the Hell Suppression Tripod.

 On a tripod wall of the Hell Suppression Tripod, the Black Tortoise that was initially closed had unknowingly opened its eyes.

 The two divine lights burst forth from the eyes of the sacred beast, the Black Tortoise, and possessed a supreme might that could not be offended!
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 Even the sticky and grisly Blood Sea could not withstand the Black Tortoise's gaze!

 Splash!

 The Black Tortoise did not come out of the tripod wall at all. The moment it opened its eyes, the blood light on both sides seemed to be unable to defend against it and rumbled continuously, opening up a path.

 Su Zimo hid in the Hell Suppression Tripod and avoided the blood light of the Hunting Ranking.

 The Hell Suppression Tripod charged in and smashed towards Prince Yuan Zuo!

 "Argh!"

 Prince Yuan Zuo exclaimed in shock.

 A year ago, Feng Cantian controlled this Bronze Square Tripod and shattered the Absolute Thunder Divine Pillar.

 Although Su Zimo did not have Feng Cantian's strength, if he was struck by the Bronze Square Tripod, he would most likely be smashed into pieces as well and would be doomed!

 Prince Yuan Zuo's reaction was extremely fast. He controlled the Hunting Ranking with one hand and blocked in front of him. With his other hand, he slapped his storage bag and took out a defensive talisman, tearing it apart.

 Instantly, a defensive barrier was formed around him.

 Bang!

 When the Hell Suppression Tripod collided with the Hunting Ranking, the pitch-black canvas collapsed instantly. Thereafter, it collided heavily against the defensive barrier before stopping.

 Prince Yuan Zuo heaved a sigh of relief.

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 But soon, he heard cracking sounds.

 Although he managed to defend against the Hell Suppression Tripod, the defensive barrier on his body was shattered as well and cracks appeared.

 After a brief pause, it collapsed!

 When Prince Yuan Zuo saw that, he already had the intention to retreat and was prepared to escape.

 However, the moment he turned around, he caught sight of a figure and was scared out of his wits!

 Unknowingly, Su Zimo had arrived behind him!

 Su Zimo wielded a gray saber in his hands. With a cold gaze, he sent the gray saber into Prince Yuan Zuo's body.

 The two of them were so close that Prince Yuan Zuo could not react at all!

 The fourth of the True Dragon Nine Flashes!

 Actually, when Su Zimo broke through to the Earth Essence realm and his Essence Spirit reached the Level 3 Earth Essence realm, he could already activate the fourth flash.

 However, he did not use that final flash earlier on.

 That was because he had not found the best opportunity.

 It was only when the Hell Suppression Tripod shattered the defensive barrier and Prince Yuan Zuo was still in shock that Su Zimo circulated his fourth flash and arrived behind Prince Yuan Zuo before releasing a fatal blow!

 The gray saber that entered Prince Yuan Zuo's body was the Time Saber.

 At this distance, Su Zimo naturally had other killing moves. However, he was worried that Prince Yuan Zuo had other trump cards to protect himself. With that thought, he decided to release the Time Saber.

 No matter how many trump cards Prince Yuan Zuo had, he only had slightly more than 30,000 years to live.

 Time Is Like a Saber could sever 60,000 years of lifespan with a single slash!

 Prince Yuan Zuo could not defend against it at all!

 "You…"

 Prince Yuan Zuo's eyes widened as he glared at Su Zimo indignantly. His hair, beard and brows turned white rapidly and his face was old and filled with wrinkles.

 In the blink of an eye, he had already aged and was on the brink of death.

 His lifeforce drained rapidly.

 That slash severed his lifespan completely!

 Prince Yuan Zuo fell slowly beside Su Zimo's feet and died without a sound.

 Su Zimo heaved out a sigh of relief.

 It was finally over.

 Given his cultivation, he could not defeat a Grade 7 Earth Immortal head-on.

 Apart from the Hell Suppression Tripod, True Dragon Nine Flashes and many other powerful trump cards, luck was also involved—Prince Yuan Zuo was caught completely off guard.

 "Su Zimo,"

 Right then, Feng Ziyi's voice sounded with a grim tone. "Something doesn't seem right."

 "Why?"

 Su Zimo looked at Feng Ziyi and asked.

 Feng Ziyi was staring at Prince Yuan Zuo's corpse with a strange expression. There seemed to be a hint of fear in her eyes.

 Instinctively, Su Zimo looked down.

 Prince Yuan Zuo's corpse laid on the ground with grievances. His eyes were fixed on Su Zimo and a strange smile appeared on his dead face.

 That smile was utterly chilling!

 Su Zimo could clearly and accurately detect that Prince Yuan Zuo was indeed dead and there was no longer any life in his body.

 However, why would he reveal such a smile before his death?

 Right then, Su Zimo felt an extremely terrifying power surge out from the side.

 "Mmm?"

 Su Zimo glanced sideways and his expression changed!

 The Hunting Ranking at the side floated up slowly and hovered in midair. Endless blood light surged from the blood words on it and its aura rose continuously!

 "How is this possible?"

 Feng Ziyi murmured softly with a shocked expression.

 Under normal circumstances, now that Prince Yuan Zuo was dead, his Destiny Dharmic treasure no longer had an owner and could not circulate and float on its own!

 Unless…

 Su Zimo and Feng Ziyi exchanged glances—both of them thought of the same possibility!

 "Yuan Zuo isn't dead!"

 Su Zimo said slowly with a grim expression.

 "Fufufufu,"

 Right then, the blood light that burst forth from the Hunting Ranking interweaved continuously and gradually formed a blood-colored figure. Before his features could appear, a series of laughter sounded—it was the voice of Prince Yuan Zuo!

 Su Zimo frowned.

 The laughter gradually died down and the blood-colored figure was completely formed, identical to Prince Yuan Zuo!

 "You're smart."

 Prince Yuan Zuo looked at Su Zimo and said slowly, "What you killed earlier on was just a clone I cultivated!"

 "Do you guys think that I can rule over a county with just the cultivation of an Earth Immortal? Do you think it's just because of my father's love for me?"

 "You guys underestimated me! How dare two ants try to commit regicide!"

 When she heard that, Feng Ziyi felt despair.

 Even the clone cultivated by Prince Yuan Zuo was a Grade 7 Earth Immortal. In that case, there was a high chance that his Prime Body was an expert at the Heaven Immortal realm!

 She was not the only one—everyone underestimated this young prince.

 Prince Yuan Zuo used this clone to show himself all year round, as though he was indulging in wine and did not have the mood to cultivate. However, the Prime Body was already an expert at the Heaven Immortal realm!

 The jade talisman was extremely important this time round. However, his Prime Body was in seclusion and did not appear.

 This was initially a secret of his. Now, it was exposed by Su Zimo and Feng Ziyi.

 "You two ants shall pay with your lives for destroying my clone!"

 In midair, the blood-colored figure, Prince Yuan Zuo, said coldly.

 Although the blood-colored figure was only conjured by his Prime Body's Hunting Ranking in seclusion and resembled a Weapon Spirit, it was enough to kill Su Zimo and Feng Ziyi!

 The power released by the Heaven Immortal expert when he channeled the Hunting Ranking was naturally far stronger than his Earth Immortal clone.

 "Kill!"

 Suddenly, Su Zimo hollered and channeled his spirit consciousness, blocking the Hell Suppression Tripod in front of him.

 With a single thought, the Black Tortoise in the Hell Suppression Tripod opened its eyes and crawled out slowly.

 Although the Black Tortoise's movements seemed extremely slow, every single step it took released an extremely terrifying and vast might!

 "This is…"

 Prince Yuan Zuo's expression changed starkly.

 He had not expected the pattern of the sacred beast, the Black Tortoise, in the Hell Suppression Tripod to come alive and descend before him!

 "Psst!"

 The Black Tortoise reared its head and howled!

 Prince Yuan Zuo shuddered. Unable to withstand the pressure of the sacred beast, the Black Tortoise, blood light burst forth from his body!
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 The awakened sacred beast soul in the Hell Suppression Tripod could even kill a top-tier Heaven Immortal expert.

 Back on the Dragon Abyss Star, the Heaven Immortal Mei Ji was killed by the awakened Vermilion Bird Sacred Soul.

 Although Prince Yuan Zuo was a Heaven Immortal expert, his Prime Body was not here at all.

 However, because the Hunting Ranking was his Destiny Dharmic Weapon, he could control the power of the Hunting Ranking even from 5,000 kilometers away.

 But, that power could not defend against the Black Tortoise Sacred Soul at all!

 Before the Black Tortoise Sacred Soul truly attacked, Prince Yuan Zuo's blood-colored Weapon Spirit was already unable to defend against it.

 The blood light around the blood-colored Weapon Spirit surged and trembled continuously, almost collapsing.

 In reality, the Hunting Ranking was a sentient Dharmic treasure.

 Even if Prince Yuan Zuo's Prime Body did not descend personally, the Weapon Spirit of the Hunting Ranking was enough to kill the two Grade 1 Earth Immortals, Su Zimo and Feng Ziyi.

 However, for the sake of the jade talisman, he allowed Su Zimo to enter the Emperor's Tomb. By some freak coincidence, the Hell Suppression Tripod devoured a large number of abandoned spirit treasures and repaired the third tripod wall, awakening the Black Tortoise Sacred Soul.

 Even if Prince Yuan Zuo racked his brains, he could not imagine such a change.

 After the Black Tortoise Sacred Soul cried, its cold gaze landed on Prince Yuan Zuo's blood-colored Weapon Spirit as it crawled over slowly.

 Although the speed of the Black Tortoise Sacred Soul seemed slow, for some unknown reason, the blood-colored Weapon Spirit seemed to be rooted to the spot and could not move at all!

 He could only watch helplessly as the Black Tortoise Sacred Soul approached and its massive body collided gently against him.

 Splash!

 The blood-colored Weapon Spirit collapsed on the spot and transformed into a Blood Sea once more.

 The Blood Sea was extremely corrosive. However, the turtle shell on the back of the Black Tortoise Sacred Soul was etched with mysterious marks that resembled ravines that contained the secrets of the universe.

 Buzz!

 At that moment, the marks on the Black Tortoise's Sacred Soul Turtle Shell shone with a bedazzling golden light that the Blood Sea could not approach.

 Not only that, the Blood Sea was sliced into pieces by the golden light and dried up rapidly!

 The remaining blood had weak auras and could not even take on the form of a Weapon Spirit. Turning into a blood beam, it entered the Hunting Ranking rapidly.

 Phew!

 The Hunting Ranking closed and reverted to a scroll. With a black flash, it wanted to escape from the hall.

 "We can't let him leave!"

 Su Zimo was alarmed. The moment he thought about it, the Hell Suppression Tripod seemed to have sensed something and descended from the skies, emitting an endless might that suppressed the Hunting Ranking!

 Boom!

 The two Dharmic treasures collided and the Hunting Ranking let out a tragic cry, crashing to the ground like a meteor.

 The Hell Suppression Tripod descended once more and reversed its head and legs. Its mouth was aimed at the Hunting Ranking and released a powerful suction force, devouring the Hunting Ranking into the tripod!

 The Black Tortoise Sacred Soul returned to the third tripod wall and the aura of the Hell Suppression Tripod surged. It was scorching within and flames surged as it began to refine the Hunting Ranking!

 "Ah! Ah! Ahhhh!"

 Prince Yuan Zuo's tragic cry sounded from the tripod.

 Su Zimo's expression was cold and he was unmoved as he continued to refine the Hunting Ranking!

 "Su Zimo, Feng Ziyi, even if you two ants destroy my clone and Dharmic treasure, you won't be able to escape!"

 "This is the residence and my maidservants are outside. Those are 3,000 Earth Immortal experts. Outside my residence is Green Cloud City and it's heavily guarded. This is my territory!"

 "Just you guys wait. I… have already come out of seclusion and will come personally… Once I… arrive at Green Cloud City, I'll make life worse for you guys…"

 Prince Yuan Zuo's voice was already intermittent towards the end.

 Before long, there was no more activity.

 The Hunting Ranking had already been refined by the Hell Suppression Tripod and turned into a small ball of red molten metal.

 Su Zimo's expression softened as he let out a long breath. He activated his spirit consciousness and put away the Hell Suppression Tripod.

 Feng Ziyi was dumbfounded at the side.

 She had not expected that this tumultuous assassination attempt would end in such an outcome!

 If Su Zimo had not returned in time, she would not have been able to assassinate him successfully.

 Even if she could assassinate Prince Yuan Zuo's clone, she would be controlled by his Prime Body's Hunting Ranking and killed here!

 Feng Ziyi took out a handful of elixir pills from her storage bag and swallowed them before struggling to stand up.

 "I'm sorry, I've implicated you,"

 Arriving before Su Zimo, Feng Ziyi lowered her head slightly, feeling a little guilty.

 Although Su Zimo killed Prince Yuan Zuo's clone, his Hell Suppression Tripod was exposed as well.

 Even if he killed a clone of Prince Yuan Zuo, that was merely tantamount to offending a prince.

 However, helping Feng Cantian escape was an unforgivable crime!

 The entire Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and even the various factions and experts of the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain might try their best to kill Su Zimo!

 No one could endure the consequences.

 Notwithstanding the fact that Su Zimo was only a Grade 1 Earth Immortal, even the Thunder Emperor who had escaped was not out of danger and his fate was unknown.

 "This has nothing to do with you, don't think too much about it,"

 Su Zimo shook his head gently. "Even if you didn't attack, I would have attacked to kill Prince Yuan Zuo!"

 "You…"

 Feng Ziyi raised her head in confusion.

 The reason why she wanted to kill Prince Yuan Zuo was because there was an irreconcilable blood feud between the two of them.

 However, why would Su Zimo want to attack Prince Yuan Zuo?

 "My spirit consciousness imprint is on his Hunting Ranking,"

 Su Zimo said, "If I don't erase this Dao spirit consciousness imprint, my every move and location in the future won't be able to escape his senses."

 That was equivalent to him being spied on by Prince Yuan Zuo the entire time!

 Su Zimo would definitely not tolerate such a thing.

 Of course, although he intended to get rid of this hidden ailment, he had not expected to attack Prince Yuan Zuo the moment he returned from the Emperor's Tomb.

 At that time, Feng Ziyi's situation was critical and he could not care less.

 The development of the situation later on had indeed exceeded Su Zimo's expectations.

 He had not expected that the person in the prince's residence was only a clone of Prince Yuan Zuo.

 A prince had a noble status and had many trump cards—it was the same for both Yun Ting and Yuan Zuo.

 It was way too difficult to kill a prince.

 In the end, Prince Yuan Zuo's Prime Body controlled the Hunting Ranking and even wanted to kill the two of them.

 Left with no other choice, he could only summon the Hell Suppression Tripod.

 Naturally, Su Zimo knew what it meant for him if the Hell Suppression Tripod was exposed.

 However, he had no other choice.

 This was the prince's residence. If anything went wrong and alerted the guards, both of them would die here!

 Thankfully, this hall could be considered as the central hall of the prince's residence. The surrounding iron walls were extremely firm and soundproof.

 Although the fight was noisy, there was almost no activity outside.

 Right now, Su Zimo and Feng Ziyi were faced with another problem.

 How were they going to escape from the heavily guarded prince's residence or even Green Cloud County?!

 They did not have much time left.

 Although they did not know where Prince Yuan Zuo's Prime Body was in seclusion, he would definitely arrive at Green Cloud City before long.

 At that time, it would truly be difficult for them to escape!
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 The hall fell silent once more and the atmosphere was a little stuffy.

 The current situation was clear. As long as the two of them left the hall, they would definitely be discovered before long.

 At that time, neither of them would be able to escape from the prince's residence, let alone Green Cloud City!

 Although the Black Tortoise Sacred Soul on Su Zimo's Hell Suppression Tripod could kill Earth Immortal experts, there were not only Earth Immortals but also Heaven Immortals in this prince's residence!

 There would definitely be Perfected Immortal experts presiding over Green Cloud County as well!

 It was impossible for the two of them to fight their way out.

 Feng Ziyi had a pitch-black paper umbrella that could turn her invisible.

 However, the pitch-black paper umbrella could only hide from the Mirage Eye. It was difficult for it to hide from the senses of Earth Immortals and Heaven Immortals.

 This was not the Ten Absolute Hell where they could escape by turning into a butterfly or a flying insect.

 Any sudden appearance of any living being in the prince's residence would alert the guards!

 A moment later, Feng Ziyi pursed her lips and said softly, "Actually, Yuan Zuo is not wrong. Even if we destroy his clone, we won't be able to escape."

 Su Zimo glared at the corpse of Prince Yuan Zuo's clone and a glint flashed through his eyes as he murmured, "Not necessarily."

 "What?"

 Feng Ziyi was stunned and asked, "You have a way to escape?"

 "I can give it a shot,"

 Su Zimo nodded.

 As he spoke, his face and figure began to change. His muscles twitched and his body shone with a mysterious green glow.

 Feng Ziyi looked at Su Zimo who was not far away with disbelief in her eyes.

 In a few breaths, Su Zimo's face gradually resembled Prince Yuan Zuo and even his figure was changing!

 "This is… Myriad Transformations?"

 Feng Ziyi's eyes widened.

 However, she quickly denied that thought.

 The divine powers of transformation were the 36 Transformations, 72 Transformations and Myriad Transformations.

 The 36 Transformations was a lesser divine power that could transform into gravel, mud, water and objects, turning into something lifeless.

 The 72 Transformations was a greater divine power and could transform into living beings such as birds, beasts, flora and insects.

 However, in order to transform into another person, one would have to release the supreme divine power, Myriad Transformations.

 After comprehending Myriad Transformations, one could transform into anything. From the Kun and Dragon races to insignificant specks of dust, everything could be done with a single thought.

 After comprehending Myriad Transformations, it was difficult for cultivators of the same cultivation realm to differentiate between reality and illusion.

 Some races could comprehend that supreme divine power without cultivating it.

 Legend has it that among the ape race, there was a type of six-eared monkey demon that was extremely rare. However, once their innate divine powers were awakened, they could master Myriad Transformations directly.

 In order to cultivate the Dao of assassination, one had to master divine powers related to transformation.

 As a top-tier assassin, Feng Ziyi naturally knew everything by heart.

 Myriad Transformations was a supreme divine power and Su Zimo was only a Grade 1 Earth Immortal. Even if his Essence Spirit realm was high, it was far from the level of a Heaven Immortal and there was no way he could release Myriad Transformations.

 Furthermore, Feng Zimo could not sense any divine power from Su Zimo.

 Feng Ziyi looked at Su Zimo in a daze and realized that she could not understand this person anymore.

 Actually, even if it was anyone else, they would not know what was going on, let alone Feng Ziyi.

 In Su Zimo's consciousness, the Creation Lotus Platform spun slowly.

 The Green Lotus Essence Spirit sat on it and waved a jade green divine jade weapon gently.

 That jade weapon was the Trinity Auspicious Jade derived from the advancement of the Creation Green Lotus to Grade 10!

 Each time the Green Lotus Essence Spirit waved the Trinity Auspicious Jade, the jade weapon would release a mysterious glow that enveloped the Green Lotus Essence Spirit.

 As for Su Zimo's body, it would undergo some changes and he would resemble Prince Yuan Zuo more closely.

 In the end, even his green robes vanished completely and were replaced by a brocade robe. It was the same as what Prince Yuan Zuo was wearing!

 The Trinity Auspicious Jade waved continuously.

 Su Zimo's brows, hair and everything on his body were transforming into Prince Yuan Zuo.

 The Trinity Auspicious Jade was extremely mysterious and possessed unimaginable abilities.

 Previously in the Emperor's Tomb, Su Zimo did not cultivate the cultivation technique imparted to him by the Black Tortoise Sacred Soul, the Prajna Nirvana Sutra on the third wall of the Hell Suppression Tripod, the Void Thunder Manual or research the Soul Lantern. Instead, he chose to explore the Trinity Auspicious Jade.

 It was because there were too many unfathomable mysteries in this jade weapon that made one immersed and unable to extricate themselves.

 Before returning, Su Zimo had already sensed that the Trinity Auspicious Jade had such an ability.

 This was his first attempt earlier on and he was still a little rusty.

 Therefore, it took a little longer.

 If he could control it completely, as long as the Trinity Auspicious Jade waved and swiped gently, Su Zimo might transform into another person right away!

 After a while, Su Zimo had already disappeared and was replaced by Prince Yuan Zuo who was standing on the spot!

 If Feng Ziyi had not witnessed this personally, she would not have believed that this Prince Yuan Zuo was transformed from Su Zimo!

 "W-What's going on?"

 Feng Ziyi asked instinctively with a puzzled expression.

 Su Zimo smirked sinisterly and said in a frivolous tone, "Take a guess?"

 With the augmentation of the Trinity Auspicious Jade, Su Zimo's voice was no different from Prince Yuan Zuo's.

 However, Su Zimo could only rely on himself to imitate Prince Yuan Zuo's attitude and tone.

 Feng Ziyi was stunned for a moment before shaking her head. "Your voice is very similar, but your expression and tone are still slightly substandard."

 However, that slight difference was usually difficult to notice.

 Feng Ziyi had a preconceived notion after knowing Su Zimo's identity and that was why she could notice the difference.

 Su Zimo said, "This is just a transformation after all. It's unrealistic to want to be able to imitate his characteristics in a short period of time."

 If he wanted to imitate someone's characteristics, he would have to observe them carefully at a close distance for a long time.

 How long had Su Zimo known Prince Yuan Zuo?

 Furthermore, he rarely had the chance to come into close contact with Prince Yuan Zuo. It was already rare for him to be able to imitate the latter to this extent.

 "You want to pretend to be Yuan Zuo and leave this place?"

 When Feng Ziyi saw Su Zimo like this, she quickly guessed his intentions.

 "I can give it a shot,"

 Su Zimo said deeply, "As long as I speak less, I should be able to hide from everybody without revealing any flaws."

 "Yes,"

 Feng Ziyi nodded.

 If Su Zimo did not say anything, he would look exactly the same as Prince Yuan Zuo—there was no difference at all!

 Feng Ziyi seemed to have thought of something and suddenly frowned. "No, there is still a loophole. Your cultivation realm is different from Yuan Zuo."

 The Trinity Auspicious Jade could transform Su Zimo into Prince Yuan Zuo's appearance and even change his voice. However, his cultivation realm could not be changed.

 That was indeed the greatest loophole of the plan.

 Su Zimo shook his head gently and analyzed calmly, "There's no need to worry. Given Yuan Zuo's status, no one in Green Cloud City would dare to check his cultivation, let alone in the prince's residence."
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 Chapter 2025 - He's A Fake!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 In the main hall of the prince's residence.

 The night was dark outside.

 More than ten maidservants surveyed the surroundings and were walking over, discussing softly.

 "What's wrong with Your Highness? Why did he bring down the surrounding palace walls?"

 "I'm not sure. It's been a while, right?"

 "What else could it be? His Highness must have taken a liking to that lass and is prepared to take her in. Who knows, by the time the palace walls are up, she might already be one of our sisters."

 A maidservant chuckled.

 Just as the maidservants were chatting and laughing, the door to the hall suddenly opened and two people walked out one after another.

 The man in front was dressed in brocade robes and was extremely handsome. There was a hint of cynicism on his face as he smirked with a sinister smile.

 The woman at the back lowered her head slightly. Her face was flushed and her hair was disheveled. Her clothes were torn and she followed behind the man obediently.

 The man and woman were Prince Yuan Zuo and Tang Ziyi!

 The maidservants hurried forward and knelt on the ground one after another, greeting respectfully, "Greetings, Your Highness."

 "Yes,"

 Prince Yuan Zuo nodded slightly and waved his hand casually. "You guys can leave first. I'm leaving the city, I have something to do."

 As he spoke, Prince Yuan Zuo slapped his storage bag and summoned his carriage from within, sitting in it with Tang Ziyi.

 "Your Highness, don't you need us to accompany you?"

 A maidservant was puzzled and could not help but ask.

 "There's no need. I'll summon you guys if there's anything,"

 Prince Yuan Zuo said coldly. His spirit consciousness moved and he activated the gigantic carriage, speeding out of the residence and disappearing from everyone's line of sight before long.

 "Hehe,"

 After Prince Yuan Zuo left, a maidservant smiled and said, "What did I say? Although that Tang Ziyi has a stern expression and is cold all day long, she was still taken in by Your Highness."

 "That's right. From the looks of it, the 'battle' in the hall earlier on was extremely intense."

 In the crowd, a maidservant frowned slightly and said thoughtfully, "Why do I feel that His Highness is a little strange today?"

 "What's wrong?"

 Another maidservant asked.

 "When he goes out usually, His Highness will definitely bring a group of us and make a grand entrance. Why is Tang Ziyi the only one brought today?"

 The maidservant was puzzled and shook her head. "I can't explain why, but I feel that there's something strange about Your Highness today. He's different from usual."

 "Don't worry about it."

 Another person said, "Perhaps Your Highness is up to something. Given our status, it's none of our business. Let's not think too much about it."

 "True."

 The maidservants chatted for a while more before leaving.

 …

 The Prince Yuan Zuo that the maidservants saw was transformed by Su Zimo using the Trinity Auspicious Jade.

 Indeed, the maidservants who spent their days with Prince Yuan Zuo could not see through Su Zimo's true self either!

 Su Zimo brought Feng Ziyi and swaggered out of the prince's residence in front of many guards before heaving a sigh of relief.

 As he had expected, the guards of the prince's residence did not even dare to look at his carriage, let alone stop it.

 Just like that, Su Zimo and Feng Ziyi destroyed Prince Yuan Zuo's clone and left the heavily guarded Green Cloud City openly without encountering any obstacles!

 Su Zimo did not make use of the teleportation formation of Green Cloud City.

 If he used the teleportation formation to head elsewhere, he would definitely leave traces and it would be easy for Prince Yuan Zuo to track him.

 But now that the two of them had left Green Cloud City, no one knew which direction they had escaped to and their chances of escaping would be much greater.

 After leaving Green Cloud City, Su Zimo arrived at an uninhabited forest. Dissipating his appearance as Prince Yuan Zuo, he removed his eye-catching carriage and fled with Feng Ziyi.

 Actually, if Su Zimo was separated from Feng Ziyi, with the help of the Trinity Auspicious Jade, he could transform into any form he wanted and Prince Yuan Zuo would almost never be able to find him.

 The Trinity Auspicious Jade's ability looked similar to the supreme divine power, Myriad Transformations.

 However, in reality, in a certain aspect, the Trinity Auspicious Jade even surpassed Myriad Transformations!

 Myriad Transformations was a supreme divine power. As long as it was released, it would consume one's Essence Spirit.

 This meant that one would have to expend their Essence Spirit to maintain their conjured form.

 No matter how condensed and pure one's Essence Spirit was, it could not last long.

 However, he would not have such considerations if he made use of the Trinity Auspicious Jade.

 As long as the Green Lotus Essence Spirit wielded the Trinity Auspicious Jade, he could transform into another appearance without expending any energy.

 The reason why Su Zimo did not separate from Feng Ziyi was mainly because the latter was still severely injured.

 If he were to abandon Feng Ziyi now, she would most likely be doomed once they were exposed.

 …

 The night passed and day broke.

 A young and handsome man arrived outside Green Cloud City with a dark expression. He ignored the guards in the city and charged towards the prince's residence!

 "Prince Yuan Zuo?"

 "Strange, why didn't Your Highness return in a carriage?"

 When the guards saw who it was, they found it strange but did not dare to stop him.

 "Your Highness, did something happen?"

 A commander of Green Cloud City hurried forward and asked in a deep voice.

 "Scram!"

 Prince Yuan Zuo was in a fit of anger and wanted to return to the residence right away to detain Su Zimo and Feng Ziyi and torture them.

 He was naturally upset when he saw someone blocking him. With a wave of his robes, he struck the commander's heart protecting mirror!

 Crack!

 The heart protecting mirror shattered.

 The commander was sent flying far away and fell to the ground. He spat out a mouthful of blood and his expression changed!

 "Enemy attack! Enemy attack!"

 Enduring the pain, the commander got up and shouted sternly, "Stop him!"

 Thereafter, the commander took out a warning talisman from his storage bag and tore it apart.

 The warning talisman exploded above Green Cloud City, causing the city to tremble as countless guards flew over!

 The surrounding guards gathered rapidly and blocked in front of Prince Yuan Zuo.

 "How dare you stop me?"

 Prince Yuan Zuo was already furious after his clone was destroyed. Now that the city guards dared to stop him, he revealed a shuddering killing intent!

 Many guards were a little afraid of Prince Yuan Zuo's gaze.

 Everyone was still at a loss.

 A guard could not help but ask, "Commander Yuan, what's going on? Why do you want us to stop His Highness Yuan Zuo? This…"

 "Hmph!"

 Commander Yuan glared at Prince Yuan Zuo and sneered, "He's not His Highness at all. He's a fake!"

 "Ah!"

 The surroundings were in an uproar.

 "Why do you say that, Commander Yuan? How could this be…"

 The guards were even more puzzled.

 Commander Yuan said in a deep voice, "As the commander of Green Cloud City, I'm a Grade 9 Heaven Immortal. Our Highness is only a Grade 7 Earth Immortal!"

 "How can he injure me just by waving his sleeves?!"

 "The power he released earlier on was clearly the power of a top-tier Heaven Immortal expert!"

 The expressions of the guards changed gradually.
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 Chapter 2026 - Empty

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 More and more guards gathered and surrounded the place.

 Apart from Commander Yuan, the other commanders of Green Cloud City rushed over as well. When they saw Prince Yuan Zuo in the crowd, their expressions changed slightly.

 "What happened?"

 A commander asked.

 Commander Yuan pointed at Prince Yuan Zuo and said coldly, "This person released the supreme divine power of Myriad Transformations and actually took on the appearance of His Highness. He wants to infiltrate Green Cloud City with evil intentions!"

 "Fufufufu,"

 Prince Yuan Zuo was so angry that he laughed.

 At that moment, he calmed down instead.

 Since Su Zimo and Feng Ziyi could not escape from Green Cloud City, there was no need for him to be anxious.

 The other guards of Green Cloud City sized up Prince Yuan Zuo continuously and whispered.

 At the very least, they could not tell the difference on the surface.

 However, the spirit consciousnesses of the commanders swept across Prince Yuan Zuo and their gazes gradually turned cold.

 Everyone knew that Prince Yuan Zuo was a Grade 7 Earth Immortal.

 The person before them was a Grade 9 Heaven Immortal!

 His appearance, voice, physique and expression could be disguised. However, his cultivation realm could not.

 "Fellow Daoist, since we're at this point, let's reveal our true bodies,"

 A commander glared at Prince Yuan Zuo and said coldly, "Once we give the orders, you won't even get the chance to explain."

 Commander Yuan sneered, "Cut the crap with him. Suppress him first and use the Soul Searching Art on him to see what he wants!"

 "You want to suppress me? You even want to search my soul?"

 Prince Yuan Zuo's expression was cold and his lungs were about to explode as he hollered, "How dare you! Get Jing Yue to meet me!"

 "Ha!"

 Commander Yuan sneered and mocked, "Why? Are you addicted to acting like Our Highness?"

 Another commander could not help but laugh as well. "Your Highness's Destiny Dharmic Treasure is the Hunting Ranking. Take it out and let us take a look."

 "You guys…"

 At the mention of the Hunting Ranking, Prince Yuan Zuo's blood qi surged and his eyes turned red. He clenched his fists so tightly that they cracked.

 The Hunting Ranking had already been devoured by the Hell Suppression Tripod—how could he still have it?!

 "Hahahaha!"

 When Commander Yuan saw Prince Yuan Zuo like this, he burst into laughter and said mockingly, "Why? You can't continue acting, right?"

 "What happened?"

 Suddenly, a voice sounded not far away.

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue walked over slowly through the void.

 After a year, Perfected Immortal Jing Yue had lost a lot of weight and there was still a hint of worry on his face.

 In the past year, Feng Cantian's matter had troubled him.

 "Greetings, County Governor,"

 The commanders and many guards bowed.

 Prince Yuan Zuo stood there with his head raised. His expression was cold and he trembled in anger.

 "County Governor, someone pretending to be His Highness Yuan Zuo has arrived in the city with evil intentions. Thankfully, I was careful and saw through his loopholes, stopping him,"

 Commander Yuan stood out hurriedly and did not forget to claim credit as he recounted the matter.

 Others did not know the background of Prince Yuan Zuo at all and did not know that he had cultivated a clone. Therefore, they had preconceived notions. However, Jing Yue knew everything.

 "Your Highness!"

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue's expression changed when he recognized Prince Yuan Zuo's true body.

 He hurried forward and bowed, asking softly, "Isn't your true body in seclusion cultivation? What happened to alarm your true body?"

 The other cultivators were dumbfounded when they heard that. Their minds were in a mess and they could not react in time.

 The commanders were the first to realize the truth and knelt down hurriedly with terrified expressions.

 The other guards followed suit and knelt on the ground.

 Only Commander Yuan stood rooted to the ground, unable to accept reality.

 Was the person he mocked earlier on truly His Highness Yuan Zuo?

 If so, instead of a meritorious deed, he had created a huge trouble!

 "Your Highness, I was blind and did not recognize your true body. Please forgive me, Your Highness!"

 With a thud, Commander Yuan knelt on the ground hurriedly and kowtowed repeatedly for mercy.

 Prince Yuan Zuo harrumphed coldly and glared at Commander Yuan. He kicked the latter away and scolded, "B*stard, don't you have eyes? Scram! I'll settle scores with you in the future!"

 Right now, he was in no mood to waste time with Commander Yuan. Soaring into the air, he headed towards his residence.

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue followed behind.

 The other commanders exchanged glances and followed hurriedly.

 "Your Highness, did something happen in the Emperor's Tomb?"

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue's heart skipped a beat as he vaguely guessed a possibility and probed.

 "There's something wrong with Su Zimo,"

 Prince Yuan Zuo did not hide anything. "He was the one who helped Feng Cantian escape from Absolute Thunder City! That Bronze Tripod is in his hands!"

 "Ah!"

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue's heart skipped a beat.

 He had some impression of Su Zimo.

 He was the one who brought the green-robed scholarly cultivator back personally outside Glass City and sent him into the Ten Absolute Hell.

 Before long, Prince Yuan Zuo and the others arrived at the residence and descended.

 When the many guards and maidservants in the residence saw Prince Yuan Zuo, Perfected Immortal Jing Yue and the other important figures of Green Cloud City descend, they bowed hurriedly.

 "Greetings, Your Highness. Greetings, County Governor…"

 Prince Yuan Zuo glanced at the extremely quiet residence and then at the hall that was surrounded by iron walls. He frowned slightly. "Has no one else gone out from here?"

 The maidservants and guards in the residence raised their heads and looked at Prince Yuan Zuo with strange expressions before shaking their heads.

 Everyone saw Prince Yuan Zuo leave with their own eyes. However, he naturally could not be considered as anyone else.

 Prince Yuan Zuo looked at the sealed hall and sneered. "I thought that you were nothing. To think that you're so scared that you don't even dare to leave this hall!"

 "Your Highness, what happened?"

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue asked.

 Since things had come to this, Su Zimo and Tang Ziyi were trapped in the hall before him and could not escape even if they had wings. There was no need for Prince Yuan Zuo to hide anything and he recounted everything that happened in the hall.

 "These two ants destroyed my clone and Dharmic treasure. I'll definitely torture them and make them suffer a fate worse than death!"

 Prince Yuan Zuo said hatefully.

 "Y-Your Highness…"

 Right then, a weak voice sounded.

 A maidservant raised her head with a fearful expression and asked carefully, "You mean to say that your clone is gone?"

 "What are you trying to say?"

 Prince Yuan Zuo frowned slightly and said sternly, "Speak if you have anything to say. Don't stutter!"

 The maidservant gulped and said with a trembling voice, "Previously, the few of us witnessed you leave this place with Tang Ziyi…"

 "What did you say?!"

 Prince Yuan Zuo was shocked.

 A Green Cloud City commander coughed gently and stammered, "I think I saw it too. Your Highness left Green Cloud City with a woman."

 Prince Yuan Zuo spun around and looked at the hall in front of him, shouting, "Rise!"

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 The iron walls around the hall rose rapidly, revealing a slightly spacious hall that was silent and empty.

 When he saw that, Prince Yuan Zuo's face turned ashen.
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 Chapter 2027 - Heaven Execution Guards

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Before Su Zimo left, he burned the corpse of Prince Yuan Zuo's clone completely.

 Apart from the mess after the battle, there was nothing in the hall.

 Everyone looked at the empty hall and Prince Yuan Zuo who had an extremely dark expression at the side. They could roughly guess what happened.

 Someone crippled Prince Yuan Zuo's clone and even escaped from the heavily guarded Green Cloud City openly right under everyone's noses!

 Prince Yuan Zuo had suffered a huge loss.

 The surroundings were silent. Everyone lowered their heads and did not dare to look at Prince Yuan Zuo. They did not even dare to breathe heavily, afraid that they would attract trouble.

 Prince Yuan Zuo turned around slowly and looked at the maidservants kneeling in front of him. Gritting his teeth, he asked, "Speak! What happened?!"

 The maidservants shuddered in fear. One of them mustered her courage and described everything she had seen.

 "Just like me?"

 Prince Yuan Zuo raised his brow slightly with a cold killing intent in his eyes.

 "Could it be Myriad Transformations?" A commander asked softly.

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue shook his head and said, "That's impossible. Su Zimo is only a Grade 1 Earth Immortal. How can he release a supreme divine power?"

 Commander Yuan coughed gently and said, "However, if not for Myriad Transformations, how could he have hidden from so many guards of the prince's residence and Green Cloud County to swagger away? Furthermore…"

 Pfft!

 Before Commander Yuan could finish, a blood light flashed before his eyes and his face was splattered with warm, scarlet blood!

 The maidservants had their heads severed by Prince Yuan Zuo and blood gushed out from their necks, splattering everywhere.

 "Your Highness, please spare me! Please spare me!"

 The maidservants' Essence Spirits flew out and kowtowed repeatedly.

 Prince Yuan Zuo's gaze was icy as he said coldly, "You've followed me for so long but you can't even recognize me. What's the use of keeping you guys?!"

 Prince Yuan Zuo extended his palm and slashed forward through the void.

 A cold light flashed.

 The Essence Spirits of the maidservants were also killed by Prince Yuan Zuo on the spot!

 Prince Yuan Zuo turned around and looked at Commander Yuan who was not far away coldly without saying anything.

 Commander Yuan's heart skipped a beat. Unable to withstand Prince Yuan Zuo's gaze, he knelt on the ground hurriedly.

 "Even if Su Zimo can release Myriad Transformations, there must be flaws,"

 Prince Yuan Zuo said coldly, "Our cultivation realms are different. Aren't you very smart, Commander Yuan? Why couldn't you tell?"

 "I-I'm not…"

 Commander Yuan shivered and wanted to explain. However, all his words were stuck in his throat and he could not say anything.

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue glanced at Commander Yuan and shook his head gently, sighing internally.

 If Prince Yuan Zuo captured Su Zimo and Feng Ziyi today, this person might be able to survive.

 Now that Prince Yuan Zuo had suffered a huge loss and had nowhere to vent his anger, one could imagine what would happen to this person.

 Prince Yuan Zuo laughed and said, "Commander Yuan, you're truly amazing. You failed to stop the disguised me and instead, you stopped the real me. More than that, you even wanted to suppress me and search my soul…"

 "Your Highness, please forgive me!"

 Commander Yuan kowtowed repeatedly and before long, his forehead was covered in blood.

 "You blind dog. Open your eyes in your next life!"

 Prince Yuan Zuo harrumphed coldly. Suddenly, he reached out and slapped Commander Yuan on the head through the void!

 Bang!

 Brain juice splattered everywhere!

 Before Commander Yuan could make a single sound, he died on the spot with his Essence Spirit destroyed!

 The other cultivators present were silent as well.

 At that moment, Prince Yuan Zuo was in a fit of anger. A single mistake could lead to death!

 Even Perfected Immortal Jing Yue chose to remain silent.

 Prince Yuan Zuo was still angry after killing a few people in succession.

 As a county prince who ruled over a vast territory with more than a hundred cities, he had never suffered such a huge loss.

 His true body was in seclusion this time round and had initially intended to attempt to break through to the Perfected One realm.

 But now that his clone was destroyed, he came out of seclusion in advance.

 With his Destiny Dharmic Treasure crippled, his Prime Body was implicated as well.

 Breaking through to the Perfected One realm was extremely dangerous and one had to endure the Heavenly Tribulation without any mistakes.

 Even if no one interfered, he might not have succeeded. Furthermore, he had suffered such a loss at the critical juncture of his breakthrough.

 Even his Dao Heart was affected!

 For a long time to come, he would no longer be able to attempt to break through the barrier of the Perfected One realm.

 The fact that his clone was destroyed and his Dharmic treasure was crippled was secondary.

 The losses on the side of Prince Yuan Zuo's Prime Body could not be calculated at all!

 More importantly, the culprit, Su Zimo, had escaped from his territory!

 One could imagine the rage in Prince Yuan Zuo's heart.

 "Who else saw Su Zimo leave?"

 Prince Yuan Zuo's gaze lingered on the remaining commanders.

 Earlier on, a commander among them said that he witnessed Su Zimo leaving the city with Feng Ziyi!

 The person shuddered when he heard Prince Yuan Zuo's question.

 "Die too,"

 Prince Yuan Zuo's voice suddenly sounded in his ears without any emotions.

 Before he could react, he felt a sharp pain on his glabella.

 The next moment, he lost consciousness and fell backwards, dead!

 In the eyes of Prince Yuan Zuo, the lives of these Green Cloud City Heaven Immortal commanders were worthless as well. They were killed without hesitation!

 Prince Yuan Zuo said with a dark expression, "Pass down my order. Kill anyone in Green Cloud City who saw Su Zimo and Feng Ziyi. Be it guards or cultivators, regardless of their backgrounds or gender, kill them all!"

 Only fresh blood could appease the rage in his heart slightly.

 The other commanders were shocked.

 Countless people would die in Green Cloud City if that order was passed down!

 The commanders exchanged glances and shouted without hesitation, "Understood!"

 Thereafter, they turned to leave.

 If any of them hesitated, they might be killed by Prince Yuan Zuo on the spot!

 In the blink of an eye, only Prince Yuan Zuo and Perfected Immortal Jing Yue were left in front of the hall.

 Hands behind his back, Prince Yuan Zuo walked slowly into the hall and looked at the messy battlefield with an extremely cold expression!

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue stood on the spot and closed his eyes for a long time before opening them and following quickly.

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue said, "Your Highness, there's no need to be angry. Su Zimo and Feng Ziyi's cultivation realms are limited. Even if they speed with all their might, they won't be able to escape far in a single night."

 "I've already passed down the order to mobilize more than half of Green Cloud City's troops to search with all our might. As long as the two of them appear, we'll definitely be able to capture and suppress them!"

 Without saying anything, Prince Yuan Zuo flipped his palm and took out a talisman from his storage bag. He said coldly, "Lone Star, hurry and meet me in Green Cloud City!"

 That line of words appeared on the talisman.

 Prince Yuan Zuo rubbed his palm and the talisman shattered, turning into a streak of light that disappeared into the void.

 One of the commanders of the Heaven Execution Guards, Lone Star, a Grade 9 Heaven Immortal!

 The Execution Guards were divided into Earth and Heaven Guards.

 The Heaven Guards were all Grade 7, 8 and 9 Heaven Immortals—top experts of the Heaven Essence realm. They only listened to orders from the royal family of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom!

 Even Perfected Immortal Jing Yue was not qualified!

 When Perfected Immortal Jing Yue heard that name, he nodded slightly. "With a Heaven Guard commander around, the two of them definitely won't be able to escape."
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 Chapter 2028 - Blood Guidance Secret Skill

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 About four hours later, a cultivator in white armor arrived at the Green Cloud County prince's residence with a saber hanging on his waist.

 The person had a cold expression and his face was sharp with defined edges. His eyes seemed to be shimmering with starlight, looking deep and mysterious.

 The commander of the Heaven Execution Guards, Lone Star!

 Apart from the difference in cultivation realm, there was also a clear difference in appearance between Heaven and Earth Guards.

 The Earth Guards wore the Black Gold Feather Armor while the Heaven Guards wore the Platinum Feather Armor. It was even sturdier and had an even stronger defense!

 "Greetings, Your Highness Yuan Zuo,"

 Lone Star arrived at the residence of the prince and bowed in the hall.

 Prince Yuan Zuo said in a deep voice, "I'm looking for two people. My clone fought with them here previously and both of them are injured and bleeding."

 "Alright,"

 Lone Star nodded.

 Prince Yuan Zuo glared at Lone Star and instructed solemnly, "Lone Star, even if you have to dig three feet underground, you have to find the two of them!"

 Lone Star said, "Don't worry, Your Highness. As long as the two of them bleed, they won't be able to escape!"

 With that said, he closed his eyes and his hands began to change as he conjured various strange Dharmic arts. His glabella shone with a divine light.

 "Condense!"

 Lone Star waved his finger slowly and hollered softly.

 Three drops of blood gradually formed on his fingertip in the hall.

 Lone Star sensed for a moment and said, "One of them is yours, Your Highness."

 With a single thought from Lone Star, one of the droplets of blood shattered into blood qi and dissipated into the world, leaving only two drops of blood.

 "Guidance!"

 Lone Star conjured hand seals and hollered softly, pointing at the two drops of blood.

 A strange power descended on the two drops of blood.

 The two drops of blood floated in midair and squirmed continuously, transforming into various forms.

 Before long, the two drops of blood formed two thin figures, a man and a woman.

 The features of the two figures were extremely clear—they resembled Su Zimo and Feng Ziyi!

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue nodded slightly and could not help but praise, "Commander Lone Star, you're getting more and more proficient with this Blood Guidance secret skill."

 "How is it? Can you find them?"

 Prince Yuan Zuo asked hurriedly.

 "Don't worry, Your Highness. We'll be able to locate them if we follow the two blood figures!"

 Lone Star's spirit consciousness moved and the blood figures formed by the two drops of blood flew out of the hall.

 "Hold on!"

 Prince Yuan Zuo suddenly said. Narrowing his gaze slightly, he stood on the spot in silence.

 Now that he could confirm Su Zimo's location, he was in no hurry.

 "Does Your Highness have any reservations?"

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue said, "If you're worried, I'll follow you as well. We'll definitely be able to suppress the two of them!"

 "This is a rare opportunity,"

 Prince Yuan Zuo smirked and seemed to have thought of something as he muttered to himself with a glint in his eyes.

 …

 Su Zimo and Feng Ziyi sped the entire way without stopping at all, getting further and further away from Green Cloud City.

 A mountain range appeared in front of them. From afar, the mountains rose and fell like a divine dragon that was about to soar into the skies, hence the name Soaring Dragon Mountain Range.

 "Let's find a secluded place ahead to rest,"

 Feng Ziyi panted slightly with a pale expression.

 She was severely injured by Prince Yuan Zuo and had expended a lot of energy speeding along the way without healing much.

 Su Zimo looked at the mountain range before him and frowned slightly, as though he was worried about something.

 However, he still nodded when he saw the extremely weak Feng Ziyi.

 After entering the mountain range, the two of them found a secluded cave to hide in for the time being.

 Feng Ziyi swallowed a handful of pills and took out two Essence Spirit Stones from her storage bag. As she cultivated, she recovered her stamina and healed her injuries.

 After advancing to the Earth Immortal realm, she could already absorb the Essence Qi in Essence Spirit Stones.

 The Essence Qi in Essence Spirit Stones was more condensed and pure than the surrounding Heaven and Earth Essence Qi. Naturally, its healing effect was much better.

 Su Zimo set up some formations at the entrance of the cave, making it even more secretive.

 He even engraved two distracting formations so that cultivators passing by would not notice the cave even if they saw this place.

 As Feng Ziyi was healing, Su Zimo was recuperating as well.

 However, his eyes were half-opened and he was tense the entire time. He listened to everything and paid attention to any activity in the mountain range.

 Half a day later, Feng Ziyi's expression softened and her face turned rosy.

 She opened her eyes and looked at Su Zimo who was on guard not far away. "You don't have to be too nervous. We've escaped for so long and Yuan Zuo and the others don't know the direction. They have to search a large area and it'll take a long time before they can reach here."

 "Yes,"

 Su Zimo nodded and said, "That's indeed the case under normal circumstances. However, for some unknown reason, I feel uneasy. I don't know what went wrong."

 "We'll definitely be able to escape,"

 Feng Ziyi said, "I'll recuperate for another two hours before we move."

 "Alright,"

 Su Zimo agreed.

 "Right, I still don't know why you saved my grandfather. Are you also from Remnant Night?"

 Suddenly, Feng Ziyi asked.

 Along the way, that doubt lingered in her heart.

 Feng Cantian was considered a taboo in the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain and no one dared to mention or have anything to do with him.

 Moreover, no one would risk the immense danger to head to the Ten Absolute Hell and save him.

 "Remnant Night?"

 Su Zimo shook his head gently. "I don't know what is Remnant Night nor am I someone from Remnant Night. What is that?"

 "It's an organization,"

 Feng Ziyi explained, "After my grandfather was suppressed, my master and father gathered the old subordinates under my grandfather and formed this organization to assassinate some cultivators of the Great Jin Immortal Dynasty, especially the royal family."

 "The name of Remnant Night comes from two words in the names of my grandfather and master."

 These were initially extremely secretive matters and Feng Ziyi would definitely not mention them to anyone.

 However, after knowing that Su Zimo had once saved Feng Cantian, Feng Ziyi naturally felt a sense of familiarity towards him.

 Actually, Feng Ziyi had a good impression of Su Zimo to begin with.

 However, she did not know Su Zimo's background nor could she read him.

 Therefore, she had always been cautious of Su Zimo.

 But now, that trace of caution had vanished as well.

 "However, after my parents died, Remnant Night suffered a huge blow as well. We were encircled by the Execution Guards and various Perfected Immortals of the Great Jin Immortal Dynasty and suffered immense losses."

 Feng Ziyi said, "All these years, master was the only one hanging on. However, he has also grown old after so many years."

 A look of loneliness flashed through Feng Ziyi's eyes at the mention of the past.

 "You haven't told me why you saved my grandfather,"

 Feng Ziyi asked again.

 Su Zimo smiled and said, "It's nothing much. It's because I hail from the same place as the Thunder Emperor."

 "Thunder Emperor?"

 Feng Ziyi was slightly stunned.

 She had only heard her master mention that name once. It seemed to be her grandfather's Dao title in the lower worlds.

 "Ah, you're also from…"

 Feng Ziyi realized something and was about to speak when Su Zimo interrupted her. With a grim expression, he hollered, "Someone's here!"
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 Chapter 2029 - Scheming Against the Thunder Emperor

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "How many?" 

 Feng Ziyi's heart skipped a beat as she sent a voice transmission.

 Although she did not notice any activity, she knew that given Su Zimo's capabilities, there was definitely no mistake.

 Su Zimo did not dare to release his spirit consciousness to check, afraid that he would attract attention. He could only close his eyes and listen.

 "There's quite a few of them and they're in the vicinity of this mountain range,"

 A moment later, Su Zimo opened his eyes and sent a voice transmission.

 "How could this be?"

 Feng Ziyi frowned. "If it was a large-scale search, Yuan Zuo wouldn't have been able to locate this location so quickly."

 Right now, it felt as though the other party had found out about their location and was rushing over.

 "Could it be a coincidence and not targeted at us?"

 Feng Ziyi asked again.

 Su Zimo shook his head. "I'm not sure. Let's take a look first and not act rashly. Their cultivation realms are not weak and they can speed through the air freely. The weakest among them are probably Earth Immortals!"

 Before long, Feng Ziyi heard the sound of clothes fluttering not far away as well.

 The two of them could only hide in the cave and wait silently, hoping that the cultivators would leave as soon as possible.

 However, things did not go as planned. As time passed by, more and more cultivators gathered and lingered around the mountain range!

 Perhaps the array formation at the entrance of Su Zimo's cave was working, or perhaps the cave was secluded to begin with, some cultivators who passed by this place could not find any traces of them.

 However, those cultivators lingered in the mountain range and refused to leave.

 The two of them hid in the cave and did not dare to act rashly. Every single breath was a huge torture for them.

 Just like that, half a day passed.

 "Something's not right,"

 Suddenly, Su Zimo said.

 "Why?" Feng Ziyi asked.

 Su Zimo said in a deep voice, "Under normal circumstances, with so many cultivators, it's more than enough to search this mountain range dozens of times in half a day."

 "However, although there are many cultivators coming and going, none of their spirit consciousnesses have scanned our cave."

 Feng Ziyi nodded as well.

 She realized that as well.

 Su Zimo's concealment array formation was only set up in a hurry and could not be hidden from the spirit consciousness detection of an Earth Immortal.

 However, the cultivators in the mountain range seemed to be avoiding their cave intentionally!

 "We should have been discovered,"

 Su Zimo's expression turned grim.

 Although he did not know why the two of them were exposed, the signs outside indicated that they were exposed!

 Feng Ziyi murmured softly with a confused expression, "They seem to be guarding the vicinity and won't let us leave. What are they trying to do?"

 "Given Yuan Zuo's violent nature, he should have attacked us a long time ago after suffering such a huge loss. Could they not be Yuan Zuo's men?"

 Su Zimo was thinking about that as well.

 Suddenly!

 A thought flashed through his mind and he blurted, "It's the Thunder Emperor! Their goal is to lure him here!"

 "Ah!"

 Feng Ziyi exclaimed in realization.

 "Fufufufu!"

 Right then, sinister laughter sounded from the cave!

 "Su Zimo, you're truly smart. I almost can't bear to kill you,"

 Prince Yuan Zuo's voice sounded with a hint of mockery and hatred!

 Su Zimo and Feng Ziyi exchanged glances and headed out of the cave at the same time.

 Since they were already exposed, there was no need for them to continue hiding.

 Both of them knew in their hearts that they were most likely doomed today. Therefore, there was a hint of determination in their eyes.

 Prince Yuan Zuo, Perfected Immortal Jing Yue and a man in Platinum Feather Armor stood side by side in midair, looking down at Su Zimo and Feng Ziyi who had just walked out of the cave.

 "That man in the platinum armor is one of the commanders of the Heaven Execution Guards, Lone Star,"

 Tang Ziyi said softly.

 Remnant Night was an assassin organization specially targeted at the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and was familiar with some of the important figures within.

 "Why bother?"

 Prince Yuan Zuo looked at Su Zimo with a mocking expression and chuckled. "I've already said that this is my territory. You guys won't be able to escape."

 Su Zimo and Feng Ziyi were birds in a cage. Now that Prince Yuan Zuo had control of the situation, he was in no hurry to kill the two of them.

 He had even greater motives!

 Su Zimo and Feng Ziyi were merely two small shrimps and the true big fish was Feng Cantian!

 "I've long released the news that I'm coming to the Soaring Dragon Mountain Range to encircle and suppress you guys. What will Feng Cantian do if he finds out that his granddaughter is in my hands?" Prince Yuan Zuo asked with a smile.

 Su Zimo sneered, "Yuan Zuo, if I can tell your intentions, do you think Feng Cantian can't?"

 "Of course he can tell,"

 Prince Yuan Zuo shrugged his shoulders and said, "So what? Even if he can tell, he has to come over and jump into my trap obediently!"

 Su Zimo was silent.

 Prince Yuan Zuo was not wrong.

 This was an open scheme.

 Even if the Thunder Emperor knew that this was a trap, he would definitely rush over given his personality.

 Even if Feng Ziyi was dead, the Thunder Emperor would want to see for himself if it was real, let alone if she was still alive!

 When Prince Yuan Zuo saw that Su Zimo had gone silent, he felt even more smug.

 His scheme was perfect!

 Initially, he suffered immense losses after losing a clone and his Destiny Dharmic treasure.

 But now, he was beating them at their own game. Not only did he capture Su Zimo and Feng Ziyi he even made use of them to lure the Thunder Emperor out!

 If he could suppress the Thunder Emperor, it would be an unimaginable merit!

 His father would definitely reward him with countless treasures that could make up for his loss this time round.

 He could also make use of this opportunity to become famous in the Nine Firmament!

 With his Heaven Immortal cultivation, he devised a strategy to capture and suppress the Supreme Perfected Immortal of the past—what sort of glory and prestige was that?!

 Even his older brother, the heir of King Jin, could not hold Feng Cantian back and merely injured him severely.

 If he could suppress Feng Cantian, his status among the many descendants would increase and he could even compete with the heir!

 At that thought, Prince Yuan Zuo felt a sense of excitement and could not help but laugh.

 "Even if I commit suicide, I won't be used by you!"

 Feng Ziyi hollered and moved her hands slightly. The dark daggers were already in her palms and she stabbed towards her glabella!

 Buzz!

 A tremendous might suddenly descended!

 In midair, Perfected Immortal Jing Yue's glabella shone and he released a Perfected Immortal spirit consciousness, saying indifferently, "If you can still commit suicide in front of me, my lifetime's worth of cultivation would have been for naught."

 Su Zimo's expression was cold as he clenched his fists.

 He was helpless in the current situation as well.

 It was useless even if he summoned the Hell Suppression Tripod.

 The Black Tortoise Sacred Soul in the Hell Suppression Tripod could only kill a Heaven Immortal expert at most.

 However, he was facing Perfected Immortals!

 Cultivators were gathered around them and the weakest were Earth Immortals.

 It was unknown if there were other experts hidden in this mountain range.

 The main target of Prince Yuan Zuo's trap today was not them, but the Thunder Emperor!
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 Boom! Boom! Boom! 

 Right then, a deep and powerful thunderclap sounded from the distant horizon. It rumbled like a tsunami surging in the firmaments!

 "Here he comes!"

 Prince Yuan Zuo was invigorated and turned around with a bright gaze.

 At the end of the mountain range, a large patch of dark clouds as thick as ink floated over at an extremely fast speed.

 Electric arcs flashed from time to time within the dark clouds.

 Beneath the dark clouds, a skinny figure carried a spear that was surrounded by blue lightning on his shoulder and strode over. It was the Thunder Emperor, Feng Cantian!

 Before long, Feng Cantian arrived nearby. He had a weathered expression—it was clear that he had traveled a long way without resting.

 However, there was still lightning rumbling in his eyes that was shuddering and terrifying—it could not be ignored!

 Feng Cantian's gaze swept past Su Zimo and Feng Ziyi. When he saw that the two of them were fine, his expression softened and he looked at Prince Yuan Zuo and the other two.

 "You want to lure me out? As you wish!"

 The Thunder Emperor swept his gaze and looked around, saying slowly, "Reveal yourselves! Let me see just who you are!"

 The moment he said that, four figures appeared in the surrounding forest and headed over.

 The four of them exuded an extremely dangerous aura that was on par with Perfected Immortal Jing Yue.

 If he was not wrong, the four of them were Perfected Immortal experts!

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue took a step forward as well and formed a formation with the four of them, surrounding the Thunder Emperor in the middle.

 "Hehe!"

 The Thunder Emperor had a disdainful expression as he looked askance at Perfected Immortal Jing Yue's group of five and sneered, "I killed ten of the 11 Perfected Immortals last time. Now, five of you are here to die?"

 "Things are different now,"

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue's expression was unchanged. "Feng Cantian, there's no need for you to force yourself. We wouldn't have set this trap if we weren't confident of winning."

 A Perfected Immortal in the east wore a gray Daoist robe and three long whiskers hung in front of his chest. He wielded a horsetail whip and smiled. "Feng Cantian, you've been nailed to the stone pillar by King Tianxing's Execution Saber for hundreds of thousands of years. Your wounds can't heal at all and the longer you drag on, the more serious your injuries will be."

 The Perfected Immortal in the south was a beautiful woman in tight robes. She had red hair and said coquettishly, "Three months ago, you were severely injured by the heir of King Jin. Although you survived, your foundation was injured as well. Your current combat strength is much weaker than a year ago!"

 "Feng Cantian, you're truly amazing,"

 The Perfected Immortal in the west was tall and bare-chested. He wielded a pair of bronze whips and said, "The heir of King Jin has already been conferred the title of Immortal King. Even with your severely injured body, you managed to escape from him. Tsk, tsk."

 There was a major cultivation realm difference between an Immortal King and a Perfected Immortal.

 However, that difference was like Heaven and Earth!

 Under normal circumstances, even if ten or a hundred Perfected Immortals joined forces, they would not be able to deal with an Immortal King!

 It was said that when the heir of King Jin caught up to Feng Cantian, the two of them even fought for a long time before Feng Cantian escaped.

 To everyone, that was unimaginable!

 How could a Perfected Immortal survive a battle against an Immortal King?

 The Perfected Immortal standing in the north was very young and did not say anything the entire time. He merely looked at Feng Cantian quietly with a smile.

 This person did not look sharp and was like a speck of dust. He was the most ordinary among the four Perfected Immortals.

 However, Feng Cantian's gaze was fixed on that person the entire time and most of his attention was on that person!

 Piak! Piak! Piak!

 Prince Yuan Zuo could not help but clap and praise, "Feng Cantian, I have to say that although you're about to die, your judgment is indeed sharp."

 "Perfected Immortal Fei Yun is one of the strongest legacy disciples of Imperial Wind Temple!"

 Su Zimo was shocked.

 Imperial Wind Temple was one of the four immortal sects of the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain!

 The four immortal sects were existences that could be ranked alongside the three Immortal Kingdoms. To think that Prince Yuan Zuo would invite a legacy disciple of Imperial Wind Temple.

 Perfected Immortal Fei Yun cupped his fists towards the Thunder Emperor and smiled. "I'm Fei Yun and I'm considered a junior. I've heard a lot about your reputation, Fellow Daoist."

 "It's no wonder why you guys are fearless. So, you've invited a Void Reversion Perfected Immortal,"

 The Thunder Emperor said coldly.

 Su Zimo had never heard of Void Reversion Perfected Immortals before. However, from what the Thunder Emperor said, the Void Reversion Perfected Immortal seemed to be an extremely strong existence among Perfected Immortals!

 Perfected Immortal Fei Yun nodded and said, "Fellow Daoist, you're sharp. It's a rare opportunity today and I wanted to gain experience from you."

 "Fufu… "

 The Thunder Emperor sneered, "What's with that hypocritical act? All you're trying to do is hit me when I'm severely injured. Experience my a*s!"

 "Old dog, don't be arrogant!"

 The smile on Perfected Immortal Fei Yun's face vanished after his thoughts were exposed by the Thunder Emperor as he said coldly, "I'm giving you face by addressing you as a Fellow Daoist and saying that I want to gain experience from you! Right now, you're just a stray dog that's not even worthy of carrying my shoes!"

 He was young and impetuous after all and was triggered after being embarrassed. For Perfected Immortal Jing Yue and the others, their expressions had long been stoic.

 In their opinion, as long as they could suppress the Thunder Emperor, they could do anything!

 "Cut the crap and fight!"

 The Thunder Emperor hollered and his qi surged into the clouds. Slapping his palm on the Startling Evil Spear, he circulated a Dharmic art and lightning surged in his palm, bursting forth!

 Boom!

 A blinding light burst forth from the Startling Evil Spear that was even brighter than the blazing sun. It spread and enveloped the entire mountain range!

 Nine Firmament Instant Thunder!

 "Ah! Ah! Ahhhh!"

 The surrounding Earth and Heaven Immortal experts were shocked and closed their eyes hurriedly.

 Some cultivators closed their eyes slower and their eyes stung from the shock of the lightning, even bleeding.

 Cultivators further away cried endlessly as well.

 "Be careful, Your Highness!"

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue's expression was unchanged. In a flash, he stood in front of Prince Yuan Zuo and two beams of light burst forth from his eyes, forming a sparkling mirror in front of him.

 Streaks of lightning struck the mirror and flashed with electric arcs.

 Although the mirror shook, it managed to defend against the lightning.

 The other four Perfected Immortal experts released their visual techniques one after another to defend against the Thunder Emperor's secret skill.

 Under normal circumstances, visual techniques were single target attacks.

 However, the Thunder Emperor's secret skill was a group attack and cultivators with weak eyes could not withstand it at all!

 The five Perfected Immortal experts released their visual techniques one after another and were completely unharmed against the envelopment of the Instant Thunder!

 As for the Thunder Emperor, he wielded the Startling Evil Spear and had already arrived before Perfected Immortal Jing Yue under the cover of the lightning, thrusting his spear forward!

 Shing!

 The spear was extremely fast and even a tearing sound could be heard from the void, as though the Startling Evil Spear had pierced a piece of cloth!

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue sneered and channeled his spirit consciousness. With a flip of his palm, an ancient mirror appeared between his hands.

 The mirror shone brightly and the mysterious and complicated runes on the back of the mirror suddenly shone with rays of light under the channeling of Perfected Immortal Jing Yue!

 Clang!

 A loud bang sounded when the Startling Evil Spear struck the mirror!

 The mirror fluctuated and a full moon flew out from the ancient mirror, slashing towards the Thunder Emperor!
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 The edge of the full moon was incomparably sharp and emitted a cold intent as it slashed towards the Thunder Emperor's neck!

 The Thunder Emperor's expression was unchanged as he retracted his Startling Evil Spear and blocked!

 Clang!

 The full moon shattered and the Thunder Emperor shuddered, retreating half a step.

 When he saw that, Su Zimo sighed internally.

 It seemed like Perfected Immortal Jing Yue and the others were right. The Thunder Emperor was severely injured and his current combat strength was inferior even to when he first escaped a year ago.

 Su Zimo was fortunate enough to witness the battle of Absolute Thunder City personally.

 The Thunder Emperor was invincible and had a peerless bearing. With a single spear strike, he cracked Perfected Immortal Jing Yue's ancient mirror!

 But now, not only did the Thunder Emperor fail to repel Perfected Immortal Jing Yue with the same spear strike, the latter even had the strength to retaliate.

 A year ago, the Thunder Emperor's Thunder Eyes could even kill Perfected Immortal experts.

 But now, although his eyes were still filled with the blazing light of thunder, his body was way too weak.

 After the short exchange between the Thunder Emperor and Perfected Immortal Jing Yue, the other four Perfected Immortals attacked as well.

 When the gray-robed Perfected Immortal was dozens of feet away from the Thunder Emperor, he waved the horsetail whip in his hands and wiped it gently towards the latter!

 At the same time, the gray-robed Perfected Immortal chanted a Dharmic art and channeled his spirit consciousness. Suddenly, he opened his mouth and spat out a ball of colorful light that landed on the horsetail whip.

 "Universe Suspension!"

 The gray-robed Perfected Immortal hollered and the threads at the end of his horsetail whip expanded by dozens of feet. They shone brightly and suddenly spread, covering the skies densely as they enveloped the Thunder Emperor!

 This was a supreme divine power created by the gray-robed Perfected Immortal using a sentient Dharmic treasure!

 Every single thread contained the divine power of Spatial Lock.

 Spatial Lock was a supreme divine power to begin with.

 The thousands of threads gathered and released the power of Spatial Lock at the same time. A gentle wipe was enough to freeze the universe and all living beings!

 The moment this Perfected Immortal attacked, he revealed extremely brilliant methods!

 In order to deal with the Thunder Emperor, the Perfected Immortal experts invited by Prince Yuan Zuo were different from the old Perfected Immortals in Absolute Thunder City. All of them were experts among Perfected Immortals!

 Pshew! Pshew! Pshew!

 The threads floated down one after another. Although they looked weak, every single one of them possessed the power of a supreme divine power!

 When the Thunder Emperor waved the Startling Evil Spear, he could sever dozens of threads initially.

 However, the threads were dense and covered the skies; they could not be cut through completely. In the blink of an eye, his body was bound by endless threads!

 The divine powers surged on the threads and burst forth at the same time, locking the Thunder Emperor on the spot!

 "Hahahaha!"

 The gray-robed Perfected Immortal burst into laughter and stroked the three long whiskers on his chin, saying smugly, "That's all there is to the Supreme Perfected Immortal!"

 Su Zimo and Feng Ziyi were far from being Perfected Immortals.

 However, no matter the cultivation realms, there was a common understanding of combat.

 Both of them could tell that if the Thunder Emperor was rooted to the spot by the horsetail whip of the gray-robed Perfected Immortal and could not move at all, he would be like fish on a chopping block!

 The remaining three Perfected Immortals, the redheaded beauty, the naked burly man and Perfected Immortal Fei Yun, were initially about to attack.

 However, when they saw that, they could not help but chuckle and retract their stance.

 The naked burly man pouted. "I thought that he should have some tricks up his sleeves since he could break free from the Ten Absolute Hell. To think that he's so weak that you're able to capture him singlehandedly."

 "Daoist, your Universe Suspension sure is amazing,"

 The redheaded beauty said, "Feng Cantian is known as the Supreme Perfected Immortal. To think that he can't even break free from your threads."

 "Haha!"

 The gray-robed Perfected Immortal burst into laughter. "He wants to break free, but his blood qi and True Essence are frozen by my threads. He won't be able to use them even if he's strong."

 Universe Suspension did not only freeze the Thunder Emperor's body.

 Even his bloodline, True Essence, spirit consciousness and everything else about him were restricted by the threads!

 "Hmph!"

 Suddenly, the Thunder Emperor harrumphed coldly and spat out a mouthful of blood. Every single drop of blood contained a terrifying power of thunder that splattered on the surrounding threads.

 "Break!"

 The Thunder Emperor hollered and his blood qi surged with the sound of a tsunami.

 The Startling Evil Spear was the first to break free and sever all the threads in front of it!

 Thereafter, the Thunder Emperor struggled!

 Pang! Pang! Pang!

 Like a snapped bowstring, the threads on his body were shattered into countless pieces and scattered from midair.

 Wielding his bare horsetail whip, the gray-robed Perfected Immortal swayed. His face was slightly pale and his gaze was filled with resentment.

 "Feng Cantian, let's see how much Essence Blood you have left!"

 The gray-robed Perfected Immortal waved the three whiskers in front of him.

 The three whiskers expanded and arrived around the Thunder Emperor instantly, wanting to restrain him in the same manner!

 "Three Heads Six Arms!"

 The Thunder Emperor's gaze was like lightning as he growled and released his supreme divine power. Another two heads and four arms grew and his strength increased exponentially!

 The beard of the gray-robed Perfected Immortal had just coiled over when it was snapped by the Thunder Emperor with Three Heads Six Arms!

 "Hehe!"

 The naked burly man gave a strange laugh. "Daoist, your methods are no longer effective. It's up to us!"

 Before his sentence was finished, the naked burly man took a step forward and arrived before the Thunder Emperor instantly. His blood qi surged and a phantom in heavy armor appeared behind him, resembling a god that had descended to the mortal world!

 Bloodline phenomenon!

 The moment the naked burly man attacked, he released his full strength!

 He raised the bronze truncheons in his hands and smashed them towards the Thunder Emperor!

 Eight Dao burn marks shone on the truncheons. This was an Eight Tribulations Spirit Treasure that was second only to the Nine Tribulations Pure Yang Startling Evil Spear in the hands of the Thunder Emperor!

 At the same time, the redheaded beauty took light steps and waved her sleeves, causing a red ribbon to fly out.

 At the top of the ribbon was a string of bronze bells that shot towards the Thunder Emperor.

 Before the bronze bells descended, a shuddering sound echoed in an extremely strange manner.

 Wielding the Startling Evil Spear, the Thunder Emperor was about to fight the naked burly man head-on when he heard the bell sound. Instantly, the blood qi in his body turned chaotic and his heart began to beat erratically, alternating between rapid and slow!

 Boom!

 Right then, the bronze truncheons and Startling Evil Spear collided with a deafening bang and sparks flew!

 The Thunder Emperor shuddered and spat out blood as he was sent flying.

 The redheaded beauty's bronze bells chased relentlessly and the red ribbon extended continuously. Like a shadow, the bronze bells chased after the Thunder Emperor and struck his glabella.

 Although the Thunder Emperor was injured and vomiting blood, his eyes were still extremely calm as he retreated. The Startling Evil Spear in his hands drew a semicircle in midair and knocked the redheaded beauty's bronze bells to the side gently.

 Most of the Thunder Emperor's spear techniques were ferocious and masculine. They were direct and wide.

 However, this move was extremely mysterious and pushed the power of gentleness to its limits.

 The redheaded beauty felt as though her bronze bells had struck the air and could not exert any strength at all—she had no way of channeling her power even if she wanted to!

 "Let me end it,"

 Perfected Immortal Fei Yun smiled gently and suddenly attacked.
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 In fact, Perfected Immortal Fei Yun did not even summon his Destiny spirit treasure. He merely conjured an immortal art with one hand and pointed forward.

 Suddenly, a breeze blew beside the Thunder Emperor.

 The Thunder Emperor's body swayed and his expression changed!

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 Blood light surged.

 The two heads and four arms that he had just grown were severed by invisible forces one after another as blood gushed out!

 Tsk! Tsk! Tsk!

 Wounds appeared on the Thunder Emperor's body as blood splattered everywhere.

 The breeze contained a terrifying sharpness that suddenly rose. There was no time to prepare and he could not dodge even if he wanted to!

 The Thunder Emperor's face was pale as he fell from midair, drenched in blood. He could only support his body that was filled with injuries with the Startling Evil Spear.

 "Hehe!"

 Although the Thunder Emperor was severely injured, he could still smile. "A Void Reversion Perfected Immortal sure is capable."

 Perfected Immortal Fei Yun had an indifferent expression and said proudly, "Feng Cantian, feel lucky that you weren't born in the same era as me. Otherwise, you would have been my stepping stone! You wouldn't have had the chance to obtain the glory of being the Supreme Perfected Immortal!"

 The clothes of the Thunder Emperor were sliced into pieces by the sharpness of the breeze and fell slowly, revealing half of his body.

 There were many wounds on the Thunder Emperor's body.

 However, the wound on his chest left by the Execution Saber was still the most shocking!

 That saber pierced the Thunder Emperor and almost dug out a bloody hole. The flesh on both sides of the wound was overturned and even rotted with a yellow color, emitting a foul stench.

 It was hard to imagine that the Thunder Emperor was dragging such a damaged body to fight against the five Perfected Immortals!

 It was hard to imagine that the Thunder Emperor relied on this battered body to fight against the heir of King Jin, an Immortal King, and escape.

 When Feng Ziyi saw that, her heart ached and she could barely stand.

 The Thunder Emperor could not even stand steadily and was crippled, almost unable to fight anymore.

 "Alright!"

 Prince Yuan Zuo had a satisfied expression as he clapped with a smile. "Thank you for your help today, Perfected Immortals. That's why we are able to capture Feng Cantian alive."

 "I'll report everything that happened today as it is to my father. At that time, he will definitely reward you guys."

 "Your Highness, you're making things sound too serious,"

 The gray-robed Perfected Immortal cupped his fists. "As a guest of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom, it's only right for me to help attack."

 The Thunder Emperor was no longer a threat and everyone relaxed.

 Suddenly, a resolute look flashed through Su Zimo's eyes as he vanished from the spot in a flash!

 When he reappeared, he was already beside the Thunder Emperor!

 Although the Thunder Emperor fell to the ground, he was still enveloped by the spirit consciousnesses of the five Perfected Immortals.

 Su Zimo's action was equivalent to being embroiled in a Perfected Immortal battlefield. A single spirit consciousness from a Perfected Immortal could kill him!

 "Who's there?!"

 The gray-robed Perfected Immortal and the others were alarmed, thinking that an expert had descended.

 However, when they saw that the intruder was only a Grade 1 Earth Immortal, they relaxed and sneered.

 "I was wondering what sort of an expert he was. So, he's just here to die,"

 The naked burly man grinned.

 Perfected Immortal Fei Yun frowned slightly and pouted. "Where did this ant come from?"

 Just as he was about to descend his spirit consciousness and kill Su Zimo, Su Zimo suddenly took out something from his storage bag that emitted a rainbow glow.

 It was half a stalk of immortal ginseng.

 Although it was only half a stalk, it was filled with immense lifeforce. The moment he took it out, the many injuries on the Thunder Emperor's body stopped bleeding!

 "Seven Glow Immortal Ginseng!"

 Perfected Immortal Fei Yun and the others focused their gazes and exclaimed.

 Actually, when Su Zimo obtained the Seven Glow Immortal Ginseng back then, he only ate half of it because he thought that he might need it in the future.

 When he saw the Thunder Emperor again, Su Zimo decided to give the Seven Glow Immortal Ginseng to the latter.

 Only the Seven Glow Immortal Ginseng could heal the Thunder Emperor's injuries!

 The Seven Glow Immortal Ginseng was a supreme utmost treasure that could revive the dead and regrow flesh. No matter how serious the injuries on the body were, it could recover everything to its original state!

 The moment the Thunder Emperor descended, he fought against the five Perfected Immortals and Su Zimo had no chance of approaching.

 Now that the Thunder Emperor was defeated and almost lost his combat strength, Perfected Immortal Jing Yue and the others let down their guard. Su Zimo made use of the True Dragon Nine Flashes to arrive beside the Thunder Emperor and took out the Seven Glow Immortal Ginseng.

 Actually, Su Zimo's action was almost certain death!

 Even if he could hand the Seven Glow Immortal Ginseng to the Thunder Emperor, Perfected Immortal Jing Yue and the others would react right away and kill him to vent their anger!

 Su Zimo knew that there was no way back for this trip but he still did not hesitate.

 He could not watch the Thunder Emperor die here!

 Even if his Green Lotus True Body was gone, he still had the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 However, there was only a single Thunder Emperor who wanted to establish an Immortal Kingdom and allow living beings from the lower worlds to ascend safely!

 "Su Zimo…"

 When Feng Ziyi saw Su Zimo flash out, she understood his intentions.

 Her eyes were filled with deep pain.

 The two of them had not known each other for long but they were about to part forever!

 "You…"

 The moment the Thunder Emperor saw Su Zimo take out the Seven Glow Immortal Ginseng, he understood Su Zimo's intentions.

 However, he also knew that Su Zimo was about to die!

 Against the encirclement of the five Perfected Immortals, Su Zimo's action was equivalent to challenging the might of the five Perfected Immortals—he was bound to die!

 "Avenge me!"

 Su Zimo's gaze was resolute as he stuffed the Seven Glow Immortal Ginseng into the Thunder Emperor's hands and said those words.

 The Thunder Emperor took a deep breath and devoured half of the Seven Glow Immortal Ginseng, roaring into the skies!

 His howl was filled with endless grief and killing intent!

 The Seven Glow Immortal Ginseng melted in the Thunder Emperor's mouth and an unimaginably rich medicinal effect exploded in his body instantly, flowing through his limbs and bones and engulfing his organs!

 "Kill him!"

 Perfected Immortal Fei Yun hollered softly.

 "Attack!"

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue had a calm expression and said, "The Thunder Emperor is severely injured. Even if he devours the Seven Glow Immortal Ginseng, it'll take him half a day to absorb and refine the medicinal effects and recover!"

 Prince Yuan Zuo burst into laughter. "Su Zimo, oh Su Zimo, you've miscalculated! So what if Feng Cantian devoured the Seven Glow Immortal Ginseng? If he doesn't have the time to refine it, he'll still die!"

 Pfft!

 A flash of blood appeared in midair!

 The redheaded beauty's head flew into the air as fresh blood spewed continuously. Her eyes were widened in confusion.

 Even after her death, she did not know what happened.

 One of the five Perfected Immortals died on the spot!

 A change happened on the battlefield!

 "What's going on?!"

 The gray-robed Perfected Immortal's expression changed.

 "There's people here!"

 Perfected Immortal Fei Yun hollered with a grim expression!

 Initially, Perfected Immortal Jing Yue and the other four wanted to attack and kill the Thunder Emperor.

 In fact, they did not even take Su Zimo seriously. As long as they attacked the Thunder Emperor, the remaining power of a Perfected Immortal expert's divine power was enough to kill Su Zimo.

 However, the redheaded beauty's sudden death alarmed the remaining four Perfected Immortals and they were on guard instinctively.

 Suddenly!

 Perfected Immortal Fei Yun's gaze froze as he looked behind the gray-robed Perfected Immortal and shouted, "Watch out!"

 The gray-robed Perfected Immortal felt his back turn cold as an aura of death enveloped him.

 Without hesitation, he lunged forward!

 Pfft!

 A bloody hole appeared on his glabella.

 In the end, he was still a step too slow and his consciousness was penetrated, piercing his Essence Spirit and killing him!
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 The battlefield changed rapidly! 

 Nobody expected two of the five Perfected Immortal experts to die in succession in the blink of an eye!

 This change not only shocked Prince Yuan Zuo's side, even Su Zimo was stunned on the spot.

 Initially, he thought that he would definitely die.

 However, he had not expected the situation to change!

 "Reveal your true form!"

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue turned the ancient mirror in his hands and a blood beam burst forth from the mirror, shining behind the gray-robed Perfected Immortal—even the latter was enveloped!

 The moment the gray-robed Perfected Immortal died, the blood-colored mirror light descended.

 The body of the gray-robed Perfected Immortal rotted rapidly, turning into a pool of blood.

 The figure behind him was enveloped by the blood light of the ancient mirror and revealed himself—it was a skinny old man with withered hair. His face was filled with wrinkles and there was nothing special about him.

 However, it was precisely this skinny old man who had just killed two Perfected Immortal experts!

 The strange thing was that Su Zimo had completely forgotten what the old man looked like the moment he closed his eyes!

 Even if he were to open his eyes and look again, he would forget what the old man looked like the moment he turned around.

 The image of the skinny old man had always been blurry and difficult to establish in his mind!

 "What sort of a technique is this?"

 Su Zimo was shocked.

 "Master!"

 Right then, Feng Ziyi exclaimed in joy when she saw who it was.

 "Feng Ziyi's master…"

 Su Zimo had heard Feng Ziyi mention a few times that her master was also one of the founders of Remnant Night.

 In Remnant Night, the Remnant character came from Feng  Cantian 1  while the Night character came from her master!

 It was clear of the skinny old man's status in Remnant Night!

 It was no wonder why this old man could kill two Perfected Immortals in a flash.

 Feng Ziyi's assassination skills were imparted to her by this old man—how strong were his assassination methods?

 It was not an exaggeration to say that it was unfathomable.

 "Perfected Immortal Burial Night!"

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue glared at the skinny old man and sneered, "You're not dead yet!"

 "Remnant Night's leader?"

 The naked burly man frowned slightly.

 "Hahahaha!"

 Suddenly, the Thunder Emperor reared his head in laughter and was invigorated. "Old friend, you're here!"

 The skinny old man glanced sideways at the Thunder Emperor and suppressed the excitement in his heart. His eyes were still emotionless and he merely nodded.

 Su Zimo was beside the Thunder Emperor.

 He could clearly sense the excitement in the Thunder Emperor's heart after seeing that person and his bloodline seemed like it was about to burn!

 "Burial Night, let me introduce you to a young man,"

 The Thunder Emperor pointed at Su Zimo in front of him and said, "His name is Su Zimo. In the Ten Absolute Hell, he was the one who took the risk and cleared the Ten Absolute Formation singlehandedly to help me escape!"

 "Earlier on, he came to give me half of the Seven Glow Immortal Ginseng with the intention of dying! It's truly a joy in my life to be able to make such a righteous bro!"

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 In other words, the Thunder Emperor was implying that he was on par with him!

 What was the Thunder Emperor's cultivation realm, status and reputation?

 Notwithstanding the fact that Su Zimo was only a Grade 1 Earth Immortal, how many Perfected Immortal experts could be worthy of the Thunder Emperor's attention?

 But now, the Thunder Emperor did not look down on Su Zimo at all and viewed him as someone who could stand shoulder to shoulder with him.

 Perfected Immortal Burial Night looked at Su Zimo and nodded slightly as well. "What a man!"

 Feng Ziyi was slightly stunned when she saw that.

 She knew her master's personality the best.

 His master had never praised anyone like this before, let alone a Grade 1 Earth Immortal he was meeting for the first time!

 Even with her talent and endowment, she had barely received any praise from her master all these years.

 The Thunder Emperor patted Su Zimo on the shoulder and smiled. "Although you've never seen this skinny old man before, you should have heard of him."

 "He was the one who founded Tianhuang Mainland's Hidden Death Sect. I wonder if it's still around."

 "Ah!"

 Su Zimo exclaimed.

 This Perfected Immortal Burial Night was also from Tianhuang Mainland and was the progenitor of Hidden Death Sect!

 Prince Yuan Zuo's expression was dark as he said coldly, "Old Dog Night Burial, you came at the right time. If I kill you, the Remnant Night you're backing will vanish into thin air as well!"

 "Leave Burial Night to me. You guys deal with Feng Cantian,"

 Perfected Immortal Fei Yun said coldly.

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue said in a deep voice, "Burial Night is also a Void Reversion Perfected Immortal. Be careful."

 "Hmph!"

 Perfected Immortal Fei Yun smirked and mocked, "He's just an old dog on the brink of death. Even if he cultivates to the Void Reversion realm, he's nothing to be afraid of!"

 Even Su Zimo could tell that Perfected Immortal Burial Night was indeed in his twilight years and did not have much lifespan left.

 Those in their twilight years had weak blood qi and Essence Spirits, causing their combat strength to be greatly reduced.

 Furthermore, Perfected Immortal Burial Night specialized in assassination, not head-on combat.

 Now that his tracks were exposed, it was indeed not optimistic if he were to clash with Perfected Immortal Fei Yun who was at his peak.

 At that moment, the Thunder Emperor was still refining the Seven Glow Immortal Ginseng.

 The Thunder Emperor was severely injured. According to Perfected Immortal Jing Yue, even with the Seven Glow Immortal Ginseng, it would take an entire half a day for the Thunder Emperor to recover!

 However, Perfected Immortal Fei Yun and the others would not give him that chance!

 Perfected Immortal Burial Night arrived before the Thunder Emperor and Su Zimo in a flash.

 His intentions were clear—he wanted to do his best to buy time for the Thunder Emperor.

 "Why?"

 Perfected Immortal Fei Yun sneered, "An old dog like you wants to fight against the three of us?"

 Perfected Immortal Burial Night remained silent and his hands quivered slightly. Two daggers appeared in his palms.

 "Kill!"

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue hollered softly.

 Three Perfected Immortals attacked at the same time!

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue's ancient mirror flew into the air and hovered with its surface facing down.

 Poof!

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue bit his tongue gently and spat out a stream of Essence Blood onto the ancient mirror.

 The mirror shimmered and formed a blood-colored full moon that slashed towards Perfected Immortal Burial Night!

 Phew!

 The naked burly man channeled his blood qi and his Bloodline phenomenon condensed behind him. Wielding his bronze truncheons, he arrived before Perfected Immortal Burial Night and swung the truncheons, causing the wind to howl!

 Swoosh! Swoosh! Swoosh!

 Perfected Immortal Fei Yun did not hold back this time round either. His wide robes fluttered and a large number of cold beams flew out densely!

 Every single cold beam was a flying saber!

 Perfected Immortal Fei Yun had 10,800 flying sabers. Every single one of them was his Destiny Dharmic treasure and it was extremely draining to refine them.

 Every flying saber was a sentient Dharmic treasure. Their grades were not high and they were only Grade 6 spirit treasures.

 However, the combination of 10,800 flying sabers could create various array formations and their power would increase exponentially—it was extremely terrifying!

 The flying sabers sped through the air and connected together in a mysterious manner, forming a saber formation.

 Saber qi rampaged within and the ear-piercing sound of metal clashing could be heard, as though it could kill everything!
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 Chapter 2034 - End of the Road

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The three Perfected Immortal experts attacked at the same time and released a flurry of attacks that seemed to set off raging tides that were suffocating!

 Perfected Immortal Burial Night's skinny figure was like a small boat in the surging waves that could be devoured at any moment!

 The current situation was different from before.

 The reason why Perfected Immortal Burial Night could kill two Perfected Immortals in his twilight years with his battered body was mainly because he caught them off guard and made use of assassination methods.

 But now, he was facing the three Perfected Immortals head-on.

 More importantly, he could not retreat or dodge!

 That was because the Thunder Emperor and Su Zimo were behind him.

 Perfected Immortal Burial Night pursed his lips expressionlessly and remained silent, channeling the blood qi in his body.

 Splash!

 The sound of a tsunami sounded gradually and weakly.

 However, it did not last long before it declined.

 Perfected Immortal Burial Night was old.

 In the past, he even cultivated a Bloodline phenomenon.

 But now, his blood qi could not even sustain the sound of a tsunami and gradually vanished.

 "Darkness Devour!"

 "Steel Calvary!"

 Perfected Immortal Burial Night channeled his Essence Spirit and released two supreme divine powers in succession!

 Darkness descended and fought against the blood-colored full moon that was slashing down from midair.

 Although the darkness was vast, the blood-colored full moon advanced slowly in the darkness and gradually approached Perfected Immortal Burial Night.

 Actually, although they were both Perfected One realm experts, Perfected Immortal Burial Night was superior to Perfected Immortal Jing Yue in terms of cultivation.

 However, in his twilight years, his combat strength was greatly reduced and he could not even defend against Perfected Immortal Jing Yue's immortal art!

 The bronze truncheon of the naked burly man smashed down.

 Perfected Immortal Burial Night wielded his daggers and slashed upwards, blocking the bronze truncheon!

 Clang!

 Sparks flew!

 Perfected Immortal Burial Night shuddered and his initially skinny body seemed to have grown shorter.

 At the same time, a large group of heavenly troops appeared behind Perfected Immortal Burial Night. Wielding metal spears, they rode on horses and galloped over for thousands of kilometers, colliding against Perfected Immortal Fei Yun's saber formation!

 Boom!

 There was a loud bang!

 When the heavenly troops entered the saber formation, they were minced into pieces. Broken limbs flew everywhere and the supreme divine power swayed.

 Clang!

 At the same time, the burly man's second truncheon smashed down and was blocked by Perfected Immortal Burial Night once more.

 Perfected Immortal Burial Night's feet were already deeply embedded in the mud.

 His skinny body trembled slightly but his hands that were holding the daggers were still unusually stable!

 Those were the hands of an assassin as well as a killer.

 No matter the pressure, his hands would not tremble!

 "Let's see how much longer you can last!"

 Perfected Immortal Fei Yun hollered softly with a ferocious glint in his eyes. Suddenly, he opened his mouth and spat out a stream of True Essence, scattering it on the saber formation at the front.

 Clang! Clang!

 The aura of the saber formation surged and its sharpness intensified, dispelling the supreme divine power, Steel Calvary!

 Perfected Immortal Burial Night shuddered.

 The blood-colored full moon charged in as well, tearing through the darkness and slashing down.

 "Die!"

 The naked burly man grinned with a menacing expression and raised his bronze truncheon once more, drawing a perfect arc in midair. Coupled with his Bloodline phenomenon, he smashed it towards the top of Perfected Immortal Burial Night's head!

 "Bury!"

 Suddenly, Perfected Immortal Burial Night freed his hand and his dagger drew a few mysterious arcs in midair, emitting a tragic, deadly and destructive aura.

 Unfortunately, before the arcs could be completed, Perfected Immortal Burial Night could not continue and spat out a mouthful of blood.

 Even so, the imprints of the mysterious arcs condensed in midair and did not dissipate. They devoured the descending blood-colored full moon and vanished.

 "A secret skill from the Fiend Domain?"

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue frowned slightly.

 At the same time, the bronze truncheon of the burly man descended.

 Perfected Immortal Burial Night raised his dagger once more to defend.

 However, he was clearly extremely weak after releasing divine powers and secret skills consecutively to fight against the three Perfected Immortals.

 Clang!

 The dagger collided slightly with the bronze truncheon and was sent flying.

 Perfected Immortal Burial Night's arm could not withstand the power surging from the bronze truncheon and the sound of bones cracking could be heard as it slumped weakly.

 His arm was crippled!

 Given the capabilities of a Perfected Immortal, he could circulate his blood qi and recover his arm before long.

 However, Perfected Immortal Burial Night could no longer even activate that power.

 Right now, he was indeed at the end of the road!

 With the intention of dying, Su Zimo gave the Seven Glow Immortal Ginseng to the Thunder Emperor.

 Wasn't it the same for his trip here?

 Perfected Immortal Fei Yun's saber formation descended and Perfected Immortal Burial Night suddenly stabbed his own heart with his other hand.

 Poof!

 Hot blood spewed out from his chest and splattered on Perfected Immortal Fei Yun's saber formation!

 The saber formation was tainted by the blood of Perfected Immortal Burial Night's heart and its aura was greatly reduced. Green smoke billowed and trembled slightly.

 "Mmm?"

 Perfected Immortal Fei Yun frowned slightly and sneered, "Puny tricks."

 Although the heart blood could affect his flying sabers, they were sentient and could be cleansed on their own. Before long, they would be cleansed of the blood stains.

 Perfected Immortal Burial Night was already risking everything without holding back!

 His heart was shattered and he could no longer hold on. With a pale expression, he fell backwards.

 Prince Yuan Zuo and the others heaved a sigh of relief when they saw that.

 Although Perfected Immortal Burial Night was not dead, he was as good as half-dead. As for the Thunder Emperor, he had not devoured the Seven Glow Immortal Ginseng for long and was of no threat.

 Right then, a Bronze Square Tripod suddenly descended from midair and smashed onto the saber formation—it was the Hell Suppression Tripod!

 Su Zimo was only a Grade 1 Earth Immortal after all. Even if he summoned the Hell Suppression Tripod, his strength was extremely weak. When he collided with the saber formation, it did not budge at all!

 "Hahahaha!"

 When Perfected Immortal Fei Yun saw that, he could not help but burst into laughter. He pointed at Su Zimo and mocked, "How dare a puny ant challenge the might of the heavens!"

 Before he could finish laughing, his expression changed!

 Although Su Zimo was not a threat when he summoned the power of the Hell Suppression Tripod, it was sentient to begin with. When it sensed the grade of the flying sabers, its opening turned and it began devouring the Grade 6 spirit treasures!

 Perfected Immortal Fei Yun was slightly distracted and dozens of flying sabers were devoured into the tripod!

 "What's that?!"

 Perfected Immortal Fei Yun was alarmed and hurriedly controlled his spirit consciousness to pull the dozens of flying sabers out of the Hell Suppression Tripod.

 Su Zimo's expression darkened.

 Although the Hell Suppression Tripod could devour spirit treasures, it was still difficult for it to subdue spirit treasures with an owner present.

 "Su Zimo, since I was the one who brought you out of the Essence Spirit Mine back then, I'll send you on your way today to sever this karma!"

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue looked down at Su Zimo from above. His spirit consciousness moved and the ancient mirror in midair descended, slashing towards Su Zimo!

 That was the power of a Perfected Immortal expert and Su Zimo could not defend against it at all!

 Before he could react, the ancient mirror had already closed in!

 Clang!

 Suddenly!

 An ear-piercing sound exploded in his ears!

 Su Zimo was shocked and looked over instinctively.

 A gigantic spear tip extended from behind him and struck the ancient mirror!

 "Senior Thunder Emperor!"

 Delighted, Su Zimo turned around.

 The Thunder Emperor stood up slowly and wielded the Startling Evil Spear. His gaze was like lightning as he looked at Perfected Immortal Jing Yue and the other two with a torrential battle intent!

 "How is that possible? You…"

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue panicked in disbelief.

 "You're right. It'll take at least half a day for my injuries to fully recover. However…"

 The Thunder Emperor changed the topic and said slowly, "Why do I need to wait for my injuries to fully recover in order to kill the three of you?!"
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 At that moment, the wound on the Thunder Emperor's chest left behind by the Execution Saber was still extremely striking and had yet to heal.

 However, the rotting flesh around them fell off and new blood membranes appeared.

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue suddenly snapped out of his stupor when he saw that.

 A year ago, the Thunder Emperor was severely injured when he wreaked havoc in Absolute Thunder City.

 Even so, he killed ten Perfected Immortals and crushed Absolute Thunder City before floating away.

 But now that the Thunder Emperor had obtained half of the Seven Glow Immortal Ginseng, although he could not heal the injuries left behind by the Execution Saber for the time being, the injuries left by the heir of King Jin and the others earlier on had already healed!

 The Thunder Emperor might be right—he did not have to wait for his injuries to heal completely in order to kill the three of them!

 Prince Yuan Zuo's expression was terrible.

 This was initially a foolproof encirclement. However, due to various factors, an unpredictable change happened and changed the situation completely.

 Actually, Prince Yuan Zuo's plan was perfect.

 He had planned everything.

 In fact, even the arrival of Perfected Immortal Burial Night could not stop his plan. Instead, he could take the opportunity to kill Perfected Immortal Burial Night as well!

 With that, without a leader, Remnant Night would be in a state of disunity and would be equivalent to being destroyed!

 However, no one expected that the current situation would reverse because of an insignificant Grade 1 Earth Immortal!

 In a battle of this level, even Prince Yuan Zuo and a commander of the Heaven Execution Guards could not interfere. Who would have thought that the intervention of an Earth Immortal would cause a series of changes?

 It was like the butterfly effect where a shocking storm was caused by the flapping of a butterfly's wings!

 "Su Zimo!"

 Prince Yuan Zuo glared at Su Zimo fiercely with endless anger and hatred in his eyes!

 The jade talisman he wanted was occupied by this person.

 The clone that he had spent so much effort and time to cultivate was destroyed by this person as well.

 The trap that he had painstakingly set up was showing signs of spiraling out of control as well!

 At the end of the day, it was all because of this person!

 "Your Highness, the situation is bad,"

 The Heaven Execution Guard commander, Lone Star, sent a voice transmission secretly, "I'll protect you and leave this place first."

 "No!"

 Prince Yuan Zuo had an indignant expression as he grit his teeth. "I devised strategies and finally set up this trap. I refuse to believe that it'll be destroyed by the hands of a Grade 1 Earth Immortal!"

 "Even if I can't kill the Thunder Emperor today, I'm going to tear Su Zimo into pieces!"

 Although Prince Yuan Zuo said that, Su Zimo was standing beside the Thunder Emperor and he did not dare to act rashly.

 The Thunder Emperor helped Perfected Immortal Burial Night up and asked, "Are you alright?"

 "I won't die just yet,"

 Perfected Immortal Burial Night said expressionlessly.

 "That's good,"

 The Thunder Emperor smiled when he heard that. "It's a rare reunion and I want to get drunk with you!"

 "I brought the wine. It's waiting for you,"

 Perfected Immortal Burial Night replied.

 "Hahahaha!"

 The Thunder Emperor burst into laughter and the Startling Evil Spear in his hands trembled as he walked towards Perfected Immortal Jing Yue and the other two.

 "Pretentious!"

 Perfected Immortal Fei Yun sneered and controlled the 10,800 flying sabers with both hands, saying coldly, "I don't believe that you can fight one against three before you recover!"

 "Kill!"

 Perfected Immortal Fei Yun hollered softly.

 The 10,800 flying sabers gathered once more and intertwined continuously, forming a gigantic saber!

 Every single inch of the saber had a blade that was extremely sharp!

 Swoosh!

 The saber slashed down!

 At the same time, Perfected Immortal Jing Yue took out another Dharmic treasure from his storage bag. It was a golden gourd that was tossed into the air.

 The bottle stopper fell and a golden light shone from the mouth of the gourd, enveloping the Thunder Emperor.

 Wielding his bronze truncheons, the barefooted burly man advanced once more, prepared to fight the Thunder Emperor in melee combat!

 "Hmph!"

 Lightning blazed in the Thunder Emperor's eyes and suddenly burst forth, arriving instantly!

 The naked burly man's expression changed starkly!

 Although it was only a single gaze, the naked burly man could sense the wrath of thunder and smell the aura of death from the Thunder Emperor's gaze!

 The naked burly man stopped in his tracks hurriedly and crossed his truncheons to defend.

 Boom!

 The lightning gaze struck the intersection of the two truncheons and let out a loud bang!

 The naked burly man shuddered and was sent flying, landing heavily on the ground.

 A destructive power of thunder surged over like a tsunami!

 The Bloodline phenomenon behind him could not withstand the sea of lightning and dissipated instantly.

 His body was filled with electric arcs as well and he endured immense pain. He convulsed slightly and blood scars appeared on the surface of his skin!

 That lightning gaze almost exploded his body!

 If not for his Bloodline phenomenon that blocked most of the power of thunder, he would most likely have died by now.

 A single gaze was enough to scare the naked burly man out of his wits.

 He was in no mood to fight and was prepared to get up and escape.

 After all, he was only a guest of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and did not have to risk his life to fight the Thunder Emperor.

 "Die!"

 Right then, the Thunder Emperor's voice sounded in his ears.

 The lightning in the Thunder Emperor's eyes condensed to their limits once more and burst forth in an incomparably blinding manner!

 A second gaze descended!

 The power of thunder on the naked burly man had yet to dissipate completely and his movements were a little sluggish to begin with.

 Furthermore, that gaze descended almost instantly. Even if he wanted to dodge, he could not.

 "Ah!"

 The naked burly man shouted.

 Boom!

 The lightning gaze struck him and the loud bang drowned his roar.

 Right in front of everyone, the naked burly man's body was shattered by that gaze.

 Before his Essence Spirit could escape, it was drowned in the lightning!

 Two gazes killed a Perfected Immortal!

 The surrounding cultivators were shocked!

 None of them had ever seen such a domineering visual technique!

 None of the cultivators present were from the same era as the Thunder Emperor.

 Everyone's understanding of the Thunder Emperor only existed in some fragmented rumors and was extremely vague.

 It was only now that many cultivators truly understood the weight of the words Supreme Perfected Immortal after witnessing the Thunder Emperor's methods!

 Right now, the Thunder Emperor was still injured. If he was in his peak condition, how terrifying would he be?

 Nobody could imagine.

 After the death of the naked burly man, the cultivators gathered by Prince Yuan Zuo were already in chaos and wanted to leave this place.

 If the Thunder Emperor turned to look at them, which of them could survive?

 After the two gazes killed the burly man, the golden light released by Perfected Immortal Jing Yue's golden gourd descended and shone on the Thunder Emperor.

 At the same time, the saber formed by Perfected Immortal Fei Yun's 10,800 flying sabers slashed down!

 Lightning surged around the Thunder Emperor and a sea of lightning seemed to condense around him, confronting the golden light above his head.

 He raised the Startling Evil Spear and stabbed without any fancy moves!

 Clang!

 Sparks flew as the spear and saber collided!

 The entire Soaring Dragon Mountain Range seemed to tremble!
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 Perfected Immortal Fei Yun released his full strength this time round!

 The sound of a tsunami echoed from his body as he channeled his blood qi to its limits.

 Every single flying saber contained his True Essence!

 Even so, his saber could not break through the obstruction of the Startling Evil Spear!

 "Your Highness, run!"

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue took advantage of the moment when he joined forces with Perfected Immortal Fei Yun to hold back the Thunder Emperor temporarily and suddenly shouted.

 He had already sensed that the situation was bad and wanted Yuan Zuo to leave first.

 On the surface, the two of them held back the Thunder Emperor and it was difficult to determine the victor.

 However, as time passed by, the medicinal effects of the Seven Glow Immortal Ginseng were gradually refined in the Thunder Emperor's body. His injuries healed continuously and his combat strength would increase as well!

 At that time, both of them would definitely lose!

 "I'm not leaving!"

 In the end, Prince Yuan Zuo was indignant and turned around. He looked at Feng Ziyi at the side and suddenly reached out to grab her.

 "Feng Cantian, your granddaughter is in my hands. Hurry and surrender!"

 Prince Yuan Zuo laughed sinisterly.

 Feng Ziyi was suppressed by the spirit consciousness of the Heaven Execution Guard, Lone Star, the entire time and could not escape.

 At that moment, she did not even have the strength to resist when Prince Yuan Zuo attacked her.

 The Thunder Emperor was enraged when he saw that.

 However, he was held back by Perfected Immortal Jing Yue and Perfected Immortal Fei Yun. Indeed, he could not split himself and could not save Feng Ziyi.

 Although Perfected Immortal Burial Night was not dead, his heart was shattered and he was severely injured. His combat strength was almost completely gone and he was helpless as well.

 If Feng Ziyi were to fall into the hands of Prince Yuan Zuo, the Thunder Emperor would definitely be wary and the outcome of today's battle would be unpredictable.

 Boom!

 Right then, a tremendous might descended and an incomparably gigantic beast appeared in front of Feng Ziyi!

 The gigantic beast had two heads, a turtle and snake coiling around one another. Carrying a shell on its back, its four legs were like heavenly-piercing pillars and it roared into the skies with a dignified gaze!

 Prince Yuan Zuo's palm did not manage to grab Feng Ziyi. Instead, it landed on the shell on the turtle and snake's back.

 "Psst!"

 When his fingertip collided with the tough and rough turtle shell, he felt a sharp pain and Prince Yuan Zuo could not help but gasp.

 Buzz!

 There were complicated marks on the turtle shell, as though it contained the secrets and true meaning of the universe, emitting rays of light.

 Prince Yuan Zuo could not dodge in time and his palm was pierced by the light, dripping with blood!

 "Ah!"

 Prince Yuan Zuo cried out in pain and retreated.

 The Heaven Execution Guard commander, Lone Star, hurried forward and looked at the gigantic beast beneath him with a grim expression.

 Prince Yuan Zuo flung his palm.

 He was a Grade 9 Heaven Immortal. Although his palm was pierced, it was only a superficial wound. His blood qi surged and he recovered in the blink of an eye.

 "Where did this beast come from?!"

 Prince Yuan Zuo cursed.

 "That looks like the sacred beast, the Black Tortoise!"

 Lone Star said slowly.

 "What?!"

 Prince Yuan Zuo was shocked.

 Sacred beasts were living beings that only existed in legends.

 Even his father, King Jin, might not have seen them before, let alone him.

 The Black Tortoise came from the third tripod wall of the Hell Suppression Tripod.

 When Su Zimo saw that Feng Ziyi was in danger, he summoned the Black Tortoise Sacred Soul without hesitation.

 Under Su Zimo's control, the Black Tortoise Sacred Soul was initially only blocking in front of Feng Ziyi.

 However, when it heard the words 'beast', its eyes suddenly revealed a killing intent and the light on its turtle shell became even more blinding!

 The Black Tortoise was enraged!

 What was the bloodline and existence of a sacred beast?

 Even the Dragon and Phoenix races, the leaders of all living beings in the upper world, had to bow down to them!

 But now, someone called it a beast!

 Even if it was only a Sacred Soul and was not a true sacred beast, its dignity was not to be challenged!

 "Roar!"

 The Black Tortoise Sacred Soul moved its limbs and a large mist surrounded it, forming a deep blue sea.

 It crossed the sea and charged towards Prince Yuan Zuo!

 "Protect His Highness!"

 Lone Star shouted hurriedly and attacked first.

 The other cultivators in the surroundings, be it Earth Immortals or Heaven Immortals, attacked the Black Tortoise Sacred Soul as well.

 In the chaos, no one cared about Feng Ziyi anymore.

 Su Zimo made use of the True Dragon Nine Flashes and flashed twice in succession, bringing Feng Ziyi away from the spot and running behind the Thunder Emperor.

 When he saw that, the Thunder Emperor was relieved.

 "Flying Cloud Strike!"

 Suddenly, Perfected Immortal Fei Yun hollered and channeled his spirit consciousness. His glabella shone and an Essence Spirit secret skill burst forth, attacking the Thunder Emperor.

 On the other side, Perfected Immortal Jing Yue released his Essence Spirit secret skill as well.

 When the two Essence Spirit secret skills descended, the Thunder Emperor did not dodge or avoid. In fact, he did not even activate his Essence Spirit secret skill to retaliate. Instead, he allowed the two Essence Spirit secret skills to surge into his consciousness!

 "We did it!"

 Perfected Immortal Fei Yun was ecstatic when he saw that.

 As long as the Thunder Emperor's Essence Spirit was injured, his strength would decrease significantly and he would definitely die!

 However, Perfected Immortal Jing Yue had a grim expression and did not smile at all.

 He had witnessed the Thunder Emperor's methods in Absolute Thunder City.

 The Thunder Emperor was not stupid or crazy.

 Since he dared to endure their Essence Spirit secret skills with his consciousness, he definitely had a way of dispelling them!

 In reality, Perfected Immortal Jing Yue was not wrong.

 In the Thunder Emperor's consciousness, because his Dao Fruit was shattered, he took advantage of the situation for the past hundreds of thousands of years and condensed a sea of lightning!

 He would replace the position of the Dao Fruit with the sea of lightning and rebuild after it was destroyed!

 His injuries had yet to recover.

 However, if he could recover completely, he would be much stronger than his combat strength hundreds of thousands of years ago with the power of the sea of lightning!

 The sea of lightning in his consciousness had many uses.

 One of them was to devour Essence Spirit secret skills and absorb and refine the power of the other party's Essence Spirit to strengthen the sea of lightning.

 Therefore, when the two Essence Spirit secret skills of Perfected Immortal Jing Yue and Su Zimo entered the Thunder Emperor's glabella, they were devoured by the sea of lightning!

 Not only was the Thunder Emperor not injured, his spirit consciousness expanded instead!

 "Spirit Vanquishing Whip!"

 The Thunder Emperor touched his glabella gently with one hand and withdrew a whip that was surrounded by lightning in his consciousness, whipping Perfected Immortal Jing Yue and Perfected Immortal Fei Yun!

 The two of them were shocked and dodged hurriedly.

 The Thunder Emperor's blood qi intensified and he broke free from the restraints of the golden gourd in midair instantly.

 As for Perfected Immortal Fei Yun, he was slightly distracted when the Thunder Emperor seized the opportunity to release his blood qi and endless lightning burst forth from the Startling Evil Spear!

 Boom!

 There was a loud bang!

 The 10,800 sabers were dispersed by the Startling Evil Spear instantly!

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 Dao cracks appeared on the blades of every flying saber.

 Without a saber formation, a Grade 6 spirit treasure could not defend against the Nine Tribulations Pure Yang Startling Evil Spear.

 With a single spear strike, 10,800 sabers shattered into countless shards that scattered on the ground.

 Perfected Immortal Fei Yun shuddered and his face turned pale as his gaze dimmed.

 The Destiny Dharmic treasures that he had painstakingly refined were all crippled by the Thunder Emperor. His mind was implicated and he suffered a huge blow as well.
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 Perfected Immortal Fei Yun glared at the Thunder Emperor fiercely with bloodshot eyes.

 He was a legacy disciple of one of the four immortal sects, Imperial Wind Temple. Furthermore, he was a paragon among the legacy disciples and was extremely famous in the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain.

 There was no way he could endure such a failure!

 He did not believe that with his talent and combat strength, he would lose to someone who had a shattered Dao Fruit and was severely injured!

 "Blade Storm!"

 Perfected Immortal Fei Yun channeled his Essence Spirit recklessly and released a killing secret skill of Imperial Wind Temple!

 Using True Essence as the foundation, the secret skill condensed into endless sharp blades that spun and gathered continuously. Finally, they formed an apocalyptic storm that could sweep through all living beings and tear everything apart!

 The richer the True Essence and the more sharp blades condensed, the stronger the secret skill.

 Now, under the control of Perfected Immortal Fei Yun, the many flying saber shards that fell to the ground turned into cold beams of light and surged into the storm.

 The Blade Storm became even more terrifying and devoured towards the Thunder Emperor.

 The Thunder Emperor swung the Spirit Vanquishing Whip in his hands towards the Blade Storm!

 Piak!

 The Spirit Vanquishing Whip collided with it and shattered on the spot.

 Not far away, Perfected Immortal Fei Yun swayed slightly and his eyes dimmed. Suddenly, his aura turned extremely weak.

 The power of the Spirit Vanquishing Whip could descend directly into the Essence Spirit.

 However, he managed to endure it eventually.

 Because his Essence Spirit was damaged, the Blade Storm paused for a moment as well.

 Right then, the Thunder Emperor did not dodge or avoid. Instead, he advanced and charged into the Blade Storm with a single step, arriving at the center!

 Dense wounds appeared on the Thunder Emperor's body from the storm.

 However, the deepest of those injuries merely tore through his flesh and could not injure his bones.

 The Thunder Emperor created the Void Thunder Manual and his Thunder Bones were incomparably tough and unshakable!

 Under the powerful blood qi of the Thunder Emperor and the medicinal effects of the Seven Glow Immortal Ginseng, those external injuries stopped bleeding in the blink of an eye and began to heal.

 The Thunder Emperor's blood qi rose continuously and he stood in the middle of the Blade Storm. Lightning surrounded his body and he was mighty and unmoved!

 Perfected Immortal Fei Yun was shocked when he saw that.

 The Blade Storm of Imperial Wind Temple was extremely powerful and few secret skills could take it head-on.

 However, the Blade Storm was not without weaknesses.

 The center of the storm was the weakness of the secret skill!

 However, even if someone knew about that weakness, it was useless.

 Those people were minced before they could enter the center of the storm.

 But now, Perfected Immortal Fei Yun witnessed a person barge into the center of the storm with his body and stand right in the eye of the storm!

 "Who do you think you are? How dare you challenge me!"

 The Thunder Emperor's gaze was like lightning as he hollered and smashed the Startling Evil Spear in his hands heavily against the ground!

 Boom!

 The entire Soaring Dragon Mountain Range shook!

 A blinding thunderbolt burst forth from the Startling Evil Spear and engulfed the Blade Storm instantly!

 The flying saber shards were shattered into dust by the Startling Evil Spear's berserk power and scattered in midair.

 The Blade Storm was destroyed by a single move from the Thunder Emperor!

 Perfected Immortal Fei Yun finally lowered his head.

 He could not help but admit that the difference between the two of them was way too great!

 Previously, he even boasted that if the Thunder Emperor was born in the same era as him, the latter would not be able to obtain the glory of the Supreme Perfected Immortal.

 Now that he thought about it, it was truly laughable.

 Perfected Immortal Fei Yun swiped his storage bag and took out a teleportation talisman. He tore it apart and prepared to leave.

 The void behind him suddenly collapsed and a gigantic dark tunnel appeared.

 Perfected Immortal Fei Yun's figure disappeared within.

 "Trying to flee?"

 The Thunder Emperor sneered and vanished from the spot in a flash!

 Buzz!

 The Startling Evil Spear arrived instantly and its gigantic spearhead shone with the light of thunder as it streaked through the void, as though the entire world was trembling in sorrow!

 Pfft!

 A blood beam burst forth from the dark tunnel!

 The Thunder Emperor raised his Startling Evil Spear and Perfected Immortal Fei Yun's figure was sent flying from the spatial tunnel!

 Perfected Immortal Fei Yun did not dare to let his Essence Spirit leave his body in the spatial tunnel either.

 Without the protection of his body, even the Essence Spirit of a Perfected Immortal could not withstand the pressure of the spatial tunnel.

 A gigantic hole appeared in Perfected Immortal Fei Yun's chest because of the Startling Evil Spear and blood gushed out like a fountain.

 The Startling Evil Spear was a Pure Yang Spirit Treasure and the power of thunder that surrounded it was adhered to the wound. Even Perfected Immortal Fei Yun who could be reborn with a drop of blood would not be able to heal the wound within a short period of time.

 "Feng Cantian, you can't kill me!"

 Perfected Immortal Fei Yun endured the pain and grit his teeth. "I'm from Imperial Wind Temple…"

 Pfft!

 Before Perfected Immortal Fei Yun could finish, the Thunder Emperor stabbed in reverse and pierced his glabella, destroying his Essence Spirit on the spot!

 "I'll kill you even if you're a legacy disciple of Imperial Wind Temple!"

 The Thunder Emperor sneered, "You're way too naive to think that you can suppress me with Imperial Wind Temple!"

 Who was Feng Cantian back then?

 The person who almost established an Immortal Kingdom in the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain and almost became a king after entering the Grotto-heaven realm!

 He could fight against Immortal Kings and look down on Divine Firmament Palace, even breaking off ties with the upper world factions of the entire Divine Firmament Immortal Domain—how could he fear the reputation of Imperial Wind Temple?

 On the other side, Prince Yuan Zuo and Lone Star joined forces with many Green Cloud County Earth and Heaven Immortal guards to shatter the Black Tortoise Sacred Soul before long!

 Although the Black Tortoise Sacred Soul was strong, it could only defeat a top-tier Heaven Immortal expert.

 It could not withstand the encirclement of so many Heaven Immortal experts at all.

 The moment the Black Tortoise's Sacred Soul shattered was the moment the Thunder Emperor dispelled the Blade Storm.

 When Prince Yuan Zuo saw that the situation was bad, he had no choice but to leave in regret.

 The other cultivators dispersed as well, afraid that they would be killed by the Thunder Emperor.

 Even Perfected Immortal Jing Yue had already escaped from this place when he saw Perfected Immortal Fei Yun defeated. He ran to the horizon and was almost about to disappear from everyone's line of sight.

 The Thunder Emperor glared at Perfected Immortal Jing Yue with a cold expression.

 "Don't go,"

 Just as the Thunder Emperor was about to chase after Perfected Immortal Jing Yue, Perfected Immortal Burial Night suddenly spoke and shook his head gently. "We can't linger here. Those two can catch up at any moment. You can't defeat them yet."

 The Thunder Emperor narrowed his eyes slightly and took a deep breath, gradually calming down.

 Of the two people mentioned by Perfected Immortal Burial Night, one was the heir of King Jin, King Anshi, and the other was King Tianxing.

 Those were two Immortal Kings!

 For the past year, he had not been able to escape the pursuit of the two Immortal Kings completely!

 Even if his injuries recovered, it would be difficult for him to fight against Immortal Kings, let alone the fact that he had yet to recover.

 Prince Yuan Zuo had clearly hidden this plan from the heir of King Jin and King Tianxing.

 However, the news of such an intense battle in the Soaring Dragon Mountain Range could not be hidden for long.

 Given the methods of Immortal Kings, they could release Major Transference to tear through the void and teleport far away.

 If the heir of King Jin and King Tianxing knew about this, they would arrive here within a few breaths!

 At that time, not only him, even Perfected Immortal Burial Night, Su Zimo and Feng Ziyi would die here!

 "Let's leave first!"

 The Thunder Emperor picked up the storage bag of the naked burly man and said in a deep voice.

 Perfected Immortal Burial Night took out a teleportation talisman and tore it apart, revealing a spatial tunnel beside it.

 The Thunder Emperor protected Su Zimo and Feng Ziyi and entered the tunnel with Perfected Immortal Burial Night, disappearing.

 Peace returned to the Soaring Dragon Mountain Range.
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 Chapter 2038 - Thunder Jade Pendant

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Great Jin Immortal Kingdom, Solar Luna County.

 In a dense forest outside Cangyu City, the mountains were continuous and the walls were extremely steep.

 Suddenly, a crack appeared in the void above a mountain peak and four figures descended. They were the Thunder Emperor, Perfected Immortal Burial Night, Su Zimo and Feng Ziyi.

 "Where am I?"

 Su Zimo descended and looked around.

 Perfected Immortal Burial Night took out a map and compared it carefully. After pondering for a moment, he said, "Given the teleportation distance of this Major Transference Talisman, we must have already left the range of Green Cloud County."

 "This should be Solar Luna County, somewhere near Cangyu City. We're safe for the time being."

 "Thank you, old friend,"

 The Thunder Emperor patted Perfected Immortal Burial Night on the shoulder and said emotionally, "It's been more than 400,000 years since we last met."

 "I'm old now,"

 Perfected Immortal Burial Night said softly.

 To begin with, he did not have much lifespan left. Now that he was severely injured after this battle, his remaining lifespan must have been cut significantly further.

 Even if he recuperates in the future, he might not be able to live for long.

 Perfected Immortals had a lifespan of 500,000 years.

 If not for the fact that the Thunder Emperor was half a step into the Grotto-heaven realm back then and his lifespan had increased to 1,000,000 years, he should be similar to Perfected Immortal Burial Night by now.

 Both of them came from Tianhuang Mainland and ascended together back then. They fought countless battles side by side and experienced life and death—this was a feeling that no one else could understand.

 "I'm sorry,"

 As though he recalled something, Perfected Immortal Burial Night's tone turned deep as he said, "I didn't take good care of Yunzhou."

 Feng Yunzhou was the Thunder Emperor's only son and Feng Ziyi's father!

 "Yunzhou, that child…"

 The Thunder Emperor had a dejected expression and his eyes revealed a deep sadness.

 "How did he die?" After a long silence, the Thunder Emperor asked.

 For the past year, the Thunder Emperor had only heard some fragmented news and knew that his son was killed by the heir of King Jin. However, he did not know the details.

 Perfected Immortal Burial Night glanced at Feng Ziyi and hesitated for a moment before recounting the past.

 After the Thunder Emperor was suppressed, Perfected Immortal Burial Night and Feng Yunzhou established Remnant Night. Under the lead of the two of them, they often looked for trouble with the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and took revenge fanatically with endless assassination attempts.

 In the most serious case, a County Governor of the Great Jin Dynasty was assassinated, causing the Immortal Kingdom to be shaken and King Jin was enraged.

 Thereafter, the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom obtained news from somewhere and captured Lu Xuansu, Feng Yunzhou's Dao companion and Feng Ziyi's mother.

 The heir of King Jin made use of this opportunity to force Feng Yunzhou to appear and fight openly.

 Both of them were Perfected Immortal experts at that time and were even peerless monster incarnates among Perfected Immortals. This battle was also watched by everyone.

 It was an earthshaking battle and even the world lost its luster.

 In the end, Feng Yunzhou was the one who gained the upper hand.

 Seeing that the prince of King Jin was in a critical situation, an Execution Guard of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom deliberately suppressed Lu Xuansu and killed her in front of Feng Yunzhou!

 At that point, Perfected Immortal Burial Night sighed gently and could not continue.

 At the side, Feng Ziyi was already in tears.

 Su Zimo was silent.

 There was no room for distraction in a fight between top cultivators.

 A single mistake could result in victory and death!

 It was impossible to imagine the psychological impact on Feng Yunzhou as he watched the Execution Guard kill Lu Xuansu.

 It was naturally not hard to imagine that Feng Yunzhou would be defeated and killed.

 Su Zimo looked at Feng Ziyi.

 Back then, this woman saw her parents suffer such a vicious attack with her own eyes. It must have left an irrecoverable wound in her heart.

 At that moment, Su Zimo suddenly understood her coldness, her guardedness, her reticence and her fearlessness towards death…

 Feng Ziyi did not trust anyone and was guarded. It was not only because she had cultivated the Dao of assassination, but also because she had suffered such a huge blow in the past.

 No matter how severely injured Feng Ziyi was, she did not seem to feel any pain and was expressionless the entire time.

 Perhaps it was because any pain was far less than a fraction of the pain in her heart.

 Suddenly, Su Zimo felt a sense of pity for Feng Ziyi.

 The Thunder Emperor grit his teeth and gripped his fists so tightly that his knuckles turned white.

 He tried his best to catch his breath before calming down.

 After being suppressed for more than 400,000 years, he had experienced and endured too much as well.

 Nothing could shake his heart anymore!

 The Thunder Emperor turned around and merely looked at Feng Ziyi opposite him emotionally. His heart ached and he was at a loss as his eyes reddened.

 Feng Ziyi's expression was extremely complicated as well, as though she did not dare to meet the Thunder Emperor's gaze. She opened her mouth, as though she wanted to say something.

 However, she could not bring herself to address him.

 After all, this was the first actual meeting between the two of them.

 "Are you really the child of Yunzhou and Xuansu?"

 The Thunder Emperor's voice trembled.

 He had been suppressed in the Ten Absolute Hell for more than 400,000 years and did not know of Feng Ziyi's existence at all.

 Feng Ziyi nodded in a small and imperceptible manner.

 She opened her mouth again and called out softly, "Grandpa."

 Although the voice was soft, it was extremely clear in the Thunder Emperor's ears, causing his heart to skip a beat. He hurried forward and hugged Feng Ziyi, saying tragically, "Good child, good child!"

 Actually, back in the Ten Absolute Hell, the Thunder Emperor noticed Feng Ziyi's existence.

 In fact, he could sense an inexplicable familiarity from Feng Ziyi.

 However, he had just escaped and was fighting against many Perfected Immortals and was in no mood to think about such things.

 When Perfected Immortal Burial Night saw that, he smiled in a rare manner and said, "Now that I've seen you guys reunite, I can finally rest easy and die without regrets."

 "I'll leave Ziyi in your care from now on,"

 When he heard that, the Thunder Emperor shuddered and separated from Feng Ziyi, as though he recalled something.

 The Thunder Emperor first took out two jade pendants from his storage bag and placed them on his glabella. He injected a power of thunder and gave them to Su Zimo and Feng Ziyi.

 "Take this jade pendant with you,"

 The Thunder Emperor said.

 Although Su Zimo was puzzled, he still hung the jade pendant on his waist.

 The Thunder Emperor said, "The two of you have already escaped but were found by the Execution Guards because a commander of the Heaven Execution Guards know a tracking technique."

 "This tracking technique uses fresh blood as a medium and is known as the Blood Guidance secret skill. As long as your bloodline is leaked, the other party will control it to track you down."

 Su Zimo's eyes revealed a look of realization.

 It was no wonder why they were quickly found by Prince Yuan Zuo despite their escape. It was because the two of them were injured in the main hall of the prince's residence and their bloodlines were leaked.

 "Although this jade pendant is ordinary, it contains my thunder aura and can sever the power of the Blood Guidance secret skill. You guys have to carry it with you at all times."

 The Thunder Emperor instructed, "When your cultivation realms reach a certain level like the Heaven Essence realm, you can remove this jade pendant."
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 Chapter 2039 - True Opponent

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Suddenly, the Thunder Emperor's mood darkened. He stood on the peak and looked into the distance with a conflicted expression in silence.

 A long time later, the Thunder Emperor said softly, "I'm about to leave Divine Firmament Mainland."

 Feng Ziyi said hurriedly, "Grandpa, where are you going? We'll go together."

 "You're the true soul of Remnant Night,"

 Perfected Immortal Burial Night said, "Remnant Night will be wherever you are."

 The Thunder Emperor shook his head gently. "You guys can't follow me."

 "Why not…"

 Feng Ziyi had already guessed the answer when she asked that question.

 The Thunder Emperor sighed gently. "I'm the target of King Anshi and King Tianxing. If you stay by my side, you can die at any moment. We can only survive if I separate from you guys."

 Perfected Immortal Burial Night had known the Thunder Emperor for many years and quickly understood what he meant.

 The Thunder Emperor might not be able to escape from the hands of two Immortal Kings alone.

 If he brought Perfected Immortal Burial Night and Feng Ziyi along, it would be inconvenient for them to move and they would be a greater target. At that time, the three of them would die!

 Su Zimo pondered for a moment and asked, "Senior Thunder Emperor, what if you can break through to the Grotto-heaven realm and become an Immortal King? Will you be able to suppress King Anshi and King Tianxing? Will you no longer have to escape?"

 "Become a king after advancing to the Grotto-heaven realm?"

 The Thunder Emperor smiled and shook his head. "It's not that easy to step into the Grotto-heaven realm and become an Immortal King. Because of the help of your Seven Glow Immortal Ginseng this time round, I'll be able to recover after recuperating for a period of time."

 "However, back then, I failed to become a king. If I want to attempt to break through to the Grotto-heaven realm again, the difficulty will increase by a hundred, a thousand times! If I don't have any great opportunities, I might not be able to break through to the Grotto-heaven realm in my lifetime!"

 Su Zimo remained silent in pity.

 Although the Thunder Emperor escaped, the unforeseen event back then still caused him irreparable damage!

 Just for the long period of time that he was suppressed in the Ten Absolute Hell for more than 400,000 years, who could compensate him?

 The Thunder Emperor continued, "Furthermore, even if I can advance to the Grotto-heaven realm and become a king, I have to leave this place. My opponents are not just one or two Immortal Kings…"

 The Thunder Emperor hesitated.

 King Anshi and King Tianxing were backed by the entire Great Jin Immortal Kingdom.

 Even if the Thunder Emperor was conferred the title of king, he was weak alone and it would be difficult for him to fight against an Immortal Kingdom!

 "Where are you going?"

 Perfected Immortal Burial Night asked, "Which of the nine Immortal Domains is it? Or is it Lin Zhan's place?"

 Lin Zhan was the Human Emperor.

 Pausing for a moment, Perfected Immortal Burial Night continued, "However, I heard that for some reason, Lin Zhan was severely injured thousands of years ago."

 "He originally had a chance to advance to the Emperor realm. Because of that injury, he lost the chance to become an Immortal Emperor. I wonder if he's recovered now."

 When he heard that, Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 Thousands of years ago?

 Could it be the time when the Human Emperor descended?

 Su Zimo recounted the Ten Thousand Race Meet in Tianhuang Mainland hurriedly.

 The Thunder Emperor and Perfected Immortal Burial Night were moved when they heard that!

 "Lin Zhan is truly worthy of his title as the Eternal Human Emperor!"

 Perfected Immortal Burial Night lamented.

 The Thunder Emperor sighed. "If one forcefully descends to the lower world without reaching the Emperor realm, they will definitely suffer a backlash from the Heaven and Earth laws. It might be difficult for them to recover from such an injury for the rest of their lives. In fact, it'll be extremely difficult if they want to become an Emperor ever again!"

 At that time, the Human Emperor descended upon Tianhuang Mainland and his body was destroyed by the Heaven and Earth laws, leaving with severe injuries.

 Su Zimo had not imagined that the Human Emperor's descent would have such a huge impact on him such that he missed the chance to become an Immortal Emperor!

 Even so, the Human Emperor did not hesitate and descended upon Tianhuang Mainland, turning the tides to save the human race from danger!

 It was only at that moment that Su Zimo realized how much the Human Emperor had paid to descend.

 According to the Thunder Emperor, there was a high chance that the damage caused by the Heaven and Earth laws would accompany the Human Emperor for the rest of his life and he would never have the chance to advance to the Emperor realm in the future!

 The Thunder Emperor shook his head. "Lin Zhan can't protect me. If I go to his place, I'll implicate him instead."

 At that point, Su Zimo could not help but ask, "Although the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom is powerful, it's only in the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain. Could King Jin's reach extend so far?"

 "Do you really think that King Jin is the only one who wants me dead?"

 The Thunder Emperor asked instead.

 Su Zimo was momentarily stunned.

 The Thunder Emperor had a dejected expression and smiled. "Back then, I was in seclusion in Divine Firmament Palace and was prepared to break through to the Perfected Immortal realm and step into the Grotto-heaven realm. Without that person's silent approval, King Tianxing would not have had a chance at all and he would not have dared to attack me."

 Su Zimo opened his mouth slightly in shock and realization.

 Although the Thunder Emperor did not say it explicitly, the person he was referring to should be the master of the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain, the Divine Firmament Immortal Emperor!

 Feng Ziyi had once said that the Thunder Emperor was like the sun in the midday skies back then and obtained the position of a Supreme Perfected Immortal. He was even taken in by the Divine Firmament Immortal Emperor.

 In other words, the Thunder Emperor was considered as the disciple of the Divine Firmament Immortal Emperor!

 If not for the acquiescence of the Divine Firmament Immortal Emperor, how would King Tianxing dare to attack the disciple of the Immortal Emperor in Divine Firmament Palace?

 The Thunder Emperor was severely injured and his Dao Fruit shattered, suppressed in the Ten Absolute Hell.

 With King Jin ascending the throne and establishing the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom, King Tianxing was also placed in an important position.

 Neither of them received any punishment!

 That further confirmed the Thunder Emperor's guess!

 Earlier on, the Thunder Emperor said that his opponents were not one or two Immortal Kings. He hesitated and did not continue.

 Now, Su Zimo realized that the Thunder Emperor was not only facing the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom, but also the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain or even an unimaginably massive faction!

 The Thunder Emperor's grand wish triggered the interests of all the native immortals of the upper world and shook their foundation.

 Therefore, the Thunder Emperor had to die!

 In that case, the Thunder Emperor might not even be able to reside in the entire Nine Firmament Immortal Domain, let alone the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain.

 "Where are you going?"

 Perfected Immortal Burial Night asked, "Pure Land of Bliss?"

 The Heavenly World was divided into three major regions, the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain, the Pure Land of Bliss and the Fiend Domain. In the middle was a sacred tree that connected everything to form a gigantic world.

 There were mostly immortal cultivators in the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain.

 As for the Pure Land of Bliss, most of them were monks.

 The Fiend Domain was filled with fiend sect cultivators.

 "Given my situation, I'm afraid the Pure Land of Bliss won't be able to accommodate me either,"

 The Thunder Emperor pondered for a moment and a decisive look flashed through his eyes. "I'm prepared to head to the Fiend Domain!"

 "Fiend Domain!"

 Perfected Immortal Burial Night was alarmed. "Most of the cultivators in the Fiend Domain are evil and bloodthirsty, doing everything according to their wishes while being completely unreasonable. There are dangers everywhere and every step is dangerous. If you go there…"

 "Fufu,"

 The Thunder Emperor smiled. "On the surface, the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain is filled with righteous gentlemen. However, that's all there is to what they do. The lives taken by the hands of these immortal cultivators are no less than those of the Fiend Domain!"

 Su Zimo nodded to himself.

 Everything else aside, the fact that they forced 10,000 living beings of the lower worlds to kill one another in the Hunting Meet just for their entertainment was enough to send chills down one's spine.

 "Furthermore, from what I know, not everyone from the Fiend Domain is evil,"

 The Thunder Emperor continued, "There are also cultivators like me who are not tolerated by the immortal and Buddhist Daos and can only head to the Fiend Domain to cultivate."
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 Chapter 2040 - Heir of King Jin

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 When the few of them saw that the Thunder Emperor was determined, they did not persuade him further.

 Furthermore, be it Perfected Immortal Burial Night or Feng Ziyi, both knew that the Thunder Emperor only had a chance of survival after leaving the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain.

 If he continued to linger here, he would definitely die!

 Although the Thunder Emperor had already made up his mind, he did not leave immediately.

 He merely looked at Perfected Immortal Burial Night and Feng Ziyi quietly with reluctance.

 He had just reunited with Feng Ziyi. If not for the circumstances, why would he have made up his mind to leave?

 Perfected Immortal Burial Night said, "To think that we would have to part again after being separated for more than 400,000 years. Leave in peace. I'll strive to live a few more years and help you take care of Ziyi."

 "Thank you, brother,"

 The Thunder Emperor nodded.

 Perfected Immortal Burial Night took out a jar of strong wine from his storage bag and slapped away the mud seal, prepared to pour a few bowls to bid farewell to the Thunder Emperor.

 "It's way too pretentious to drink from a bowl,"

 The Thunder Emperor waved his hand and said, "Take out four jars. It'll only be satisfying if the four of us have one each!"

 "Alright!"

 Perfected Immortal Burial Night said, "Apart from you, I'm afraid no one will drink with me in the future."

 As he said that, he took out three jars of strong wine and distributed them to Su Zimo and Feng Ziyi.

 "Come, Brother Su!"

 The Thunder Emperor looked at Su Zimo and raised his wine jar, shouting.

 "Senior Thunder Emperor…"

 Su Zimo picked up the wine jar hurriedly. The Thunder Emperor's expression turned stiff as he said, "Brother Su, why are you still calling me senior? You're being too polite! You and I have the same feelings and personalities. You can just call me your brother!"

 "How can I…"

 Su Zimo declined hurriedly.

 Be it in Tianhuang Mainland, the upper world or in terms of cultivation realm, the Thunder Emperor was his senior no matter what.

 Feng Ziyi frowned as well.

 If Su Zimo was on par with the Thunder Emperor, wouldn't she be a status lower for no reason?

 The Thunder Emperor burst into laughter and patted Su Zimo on the shoulder. "All those seniority rules are bullsh*t. They are nothing in my eyes!"

 "If I like someone, I'll befriend them. If I don't like them, it doesn't matter even if they're an Immortal Emperor!"

 "Brother Su, if you don't mind, drink this jar of wine!"

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat when he heard the Thunder Emperor's heroic words. His blood qi surged as he shouted, "Alright, Brother Feng, I'll toast you!"

 Perfected Immortal Burial Night and Feng Ziyi raised their wine jars as well.

 The four wine jars collided with a crisp sound and they raised their heads to drink!

 The four of them knew that everyone would leave after the jar of strong wine.

 The Heavenly World was vast and the future was murky with dangers lurking everywhere—the four of them might not even have the chance to meet again in the future.

 The four of them did not stop until they finished the jar of strong wine in one gulp.

 Under normal circumstances, given Su Zimo's cultivation, ordinary wine would not make him feel drunk at all.

 However, after drinking that jar of strong wine, Su Zimo felt his cheeks flush and his head spin.

 At the side, Feng Ziyi could no longer hold on. Her cheeks were flushed red and she swayed.

 "Hahahaha!"

 The Thunder Emperor burst into laughter and praised Su Zimo, "You're not drunk after drinking this jar of wine. As expected of the Green Lotus bloodline!"

 This strong wine in Perfected Immortal Burial Night's collection was not ordinary wine.

 Even with their cultivation realms, they would feel tipsy drinking that wine.

 "Brother Su,"

 The Thunder Emperor patted Su Zimo heavily on the shoulder and said with a fake smile, "We can be on the same level, but you can't take advantage of my granddaughter. Things between you two will depend on yourselves."

 Su Zimo had a feeling that there was a deeper meaning in the Thunder Emperor's words and gaze.

 However, he was a little dizzy and could not think too much about it. He merely said instinctively, "Of course."

 "Time to go,"

 The Thunder Emperor took a deep breath of air and his eyes regained clarity. Standing on the mountain peak, he looked back at the rivers and mountains beneath his feet and said sternly, "One day, I, Feng Cantian, will step foot on this land openly!"

 With that said, a bolt of lightning flashed on the Thunder Emperor's body and he fled into the distance, disappearing at the end of the horizon in the blink of an eye.

 Standing on the peak, Su Zimo's Green Lotus bloodline surged continuously and he gradually woke up from the gentle breeze.

 "What are your plans?"

 Perfected Immortal Burial Night asked, "Do you want to join us?"

 Su Zimo thought for a moment and shook his head. "I don't think so. I've experienced too much in the past year. I'm prepared to find a place to cultivate in seclusion."

 "That's good too,"

 Perfected Immortal Burial Night nodded and instructed, "Be careful not to expose your identity. Also, try not to use your tripod in the future."

 "Thank you for your reminder, senior,"

 Su Zimo expressed his thanks.

 Perfected Immortal Burial Night handed over a pitch-black badge that was two fingers wide with a dagger surrounded by lightning drawn on it.

 "This is a badge. If you see the same emblem anywhere, you can find anyone from Remnant Night."

 Su Zimo received the badge and expressed his thanks once more.

 Perfected Immortal Burial Night nodded and supported Feng Ziyi who was still drunk, disappearing into the void.

 Su Zimo did not linger at the peak and headed down.

 …

 Suddenly, a gigantic crack appeared in midair of the Soaring Dragon Mountain Range, revealing a dark tunnel within.

 A figure strode out with one hand behind his back. He had a calm expression and every single move he made exuded the aura of a royal aristocratic family.

 His eyes were like gems in the depths of the sea, deep and mysterious.

 The heir of King Jin, King Anshi!

 Arriving above the Soaring Dragon Mountain Range, the heir of King Jin looked at the dilapidated battlefield and the corpse of the naked burly man with a cold expression.

 "Yuan Zuo, Jing Yue,"

 Suddenly, the heir of King Jin spoke and asked coldly, "Are you guys still alive?"

 Although the voice of the heir of King Jin was not loud, it could extend endlessly and spread for thousands of kilometers.

 Prince Yuan Zuo and Perfected Immortal Jing Yue who were escaping shuddered and heard the sound of the heir of King Jin in their minds at the same time!

 Psst!

 A voice transmission technique that spanned thousands of kilometers!

 The two of them shuddered and did not dare to hesitate. They turned around hurriedly and headed towards the Soaring Dragon Mountain Range.

 Before long, the two of them arrived at the mountain range.

 At the same time, another spatial tunnel opened up in midair on the other side and King Tianxing walked out with a cold expression and a murderous aura.

 "Where is he?"

 King Tianxing asked in a deep voice.

 "Where is he?"

 The heir of King Jin was expressionless and no one could read his emotions. He merely looked at Prince Yuan Zuo and Perfected Immortal Jing Yue calmly and asked softly.

 However, Prince Yuan Zuo and Perfected Immortal Jing Yue could not withstand the pressure and knelt down with a thud.

 "E-Elder brother, please forgive me,"

 Prince Yuan Zuo could flaunt and boss around in front of others. However, he was as honest as a child in front of the heir of King Jin.

 Prince Yuan Zuo knew his brother's methods the best!

 "I had already planned everything and could definitely suppress Feng Cantian. B-But who knew that Su Zimo would appear…"

 Before Prince Yuan Zuo could explain, he was interrupted by the heir of King Jin.

 "Where is he?"

 The heir of King Jin merely repeated his words and his voice turned increasingly gentle.

 Instantly, Prince Yuan Zuo broke out in cold sweat!
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "E-Escaped!" 

 Prince Yuan Zuo's voice was trembling and he was drenched in sweat, not daring to look up at the heir of King Jin.

 "Very good,"

 The heir of King Jin nodded slightly and looked at Prince Yuan Zuo before asking, "You should know who Feng Cantian is, right?"

 "Y-Yes!"

 Prince Yuan Zuo nodded.

 "You should know how much of an impact Feng Cantian's escape has on the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom, right?" The heir of King Jin asked again. His tone was calm and emotionless.

 "I do,"

 Prince Yuan Zuo gulped.

 Pausing for a moment, the gaze of the heir of King Jin suddenly turned incomparably sharp, like a sharp knife that could pierce Prince Yuan Zuo's chest!

 "Since you know everything, why didn't you inform me beforehand about this?"

 There was a shuddering power in the voice of the heir of King Jin.

 "I-I… I…!

 Prince Yuan Zuo's face was pale as a sheet as his body trembled. He raised his head and tried his best to explain, "Feng Cantian was already severely injured. I wanted to suppress him before handing him over to you…"

 "Nonsense!"

 Suddenly, the heir of King Jin hollered and waved his sleeves, causing an invisible force to collide heavily against Prince Yuan Zuo through the void.

 Bang!

 Prince Yuan Zuo was sent flying by that attack and fell dozens of feet away. He spat out a mouthful of blood and sprawled on the ground like a dead dog.

 That attack from the heir of King Jin had broken more than half of his bones!

 He nearly fainted from the pain.

 "Yuan Zuo, even in front of me, you're still spouting nonsense,"

 The heir of King Jin said coldly with an icy expression, "You just want to fight for credit! You want to perform in front of father! You want to suppress me!"

 What sort of a character was the heir of King Jin?

 Initially, he was ranked seventh among the many descendants.

 However, because of his ruthless methods, decisiveness and extraordinary endowment, he rose step by step.

 The six older brothers in front of him died for various reasons and King Anshi was now the current heir!

 Everyone in the royal family knew that the death of the six princes was definitely related to King Anshi.

 However, King Jin merely turned a blind eye to this matter.

 King Jin had many descendants and he was even happy to see such a situation.

 That was the only way a truly ruthless person could stand out from the many princes and inherit his throne and endless territory!

 The heir of King Jin had experienced too much bloodshed and Prince Yuan Zuo's thoughts could not be hidden from him!

 "Elder brother, please spare me! Please spare my life…"

 Prince Yuan Zuo crawled bit by bit in the direction of the heir of King Jin, coughing blood and begging for mercy in a miserable manner.

 King Tianxing stood at the side expressionlessly with his hands behind his back.

 He had seen too many fights between princes.

 He was only loyal to King Jin and would definitely not interfere.

 There was no pity in the eyes of the heir of King Jin when he saw Prince Yuan Zuo's pitiful appearance.

 Bloodline and kinship did not matter to him.

 Furthermore, they were only half-brothers with different mothers.

 "I can understand why you want to take credit and stand out,"

 The heir of King Jin said coldly, "However, you should know your limits!"

 "Elder brother, I know my mistake now,"

 More than half of Prince Yuan Zuo's bones were shattered as he crawled on the ground. He was covered in dust and looked wretched.

 His bloodline could not recover within a short period of time after the attack of the heir of King Jin.

 "More than a year ago, when Feng Cantian escaped from Absolute Thunder City under your jurisdiction, I did not punish you,"

 The heir of King Jin continued, "To think that you would still dare to act on your own and commit such a huge mistake!"

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue glanced at Prince Yuan Zuo at the side and sighed internally.

 He knew that if he did not stand out and say something, the heir of King Jin would vent his anger on him as well and he might even die here!

 "Your Highness, please allow me to say a few words,"

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue said in a deep voice, "His Highness Yuan Zuo's preparations this time round were indeed foolproof. He even invited Perfected Immortal Fei Yun of Imperial Wind Temple to deal with Feng Cantian."

 "In reality, Feng Cantian was severely injured by you and King Tianxing and was indeed vulnerable. He could not defend against our encirclement. Unexpectedly…"

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue recounted in detail how Su Zimo offered the Seven Glow Immortal Ginseng as well as the appearance of Perfected Immortal Burial Night.

 "That was what happened. Your Highness, please let us off and allow us to atone for our sins,"

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue kowtowed and begged.

 The gaze of the heir of King Jin shifted between Perfected Immortal Jing Yue and Prince Yuan Zuo in silence.

 The world fell into a dead silence.

 For Prince Yuan Zuo and Perfected Immortal Jing Yue, every single breath felt as long as a thousand years.

 Their lives depended on a single thought from the heir of King Jin!

 "Scram,"

 The heir of King Jin said indifferently, "From now on, I don't want to hear any news of Remnant Night within the territory of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom."

 "Definitely, definitely!"

 Prince Yuan Zuo was overjoyed.

 He knew that since the heir of King Jin said that, his life was saved.

 "Thank you, Your Highness,"

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue kowtowed once more and said, "From now on, I'll definitely do my best to repay Your Highness for not killing me."

 King Tianxing watched coldly from the sidelines in silence but nodded to himself.

 The reason why the heir of King Jin did not kill Prince Yuan Zuo was because the latter was of no threat to him.

 After today's incident, Prince Yuan Zuo would not dare to harbor any other thoughts in front of him.

 What the heir of King Jin did even managed to take Perfected Immortal Jing Yue under his wing.

 When King Tianxing saw that the matter was over, he said slowly, "Your Highness, let's chase after Feng Cantian first."

 "After obtaining the Seven Glow Immortal Ginseng, Feng Cantian's injuries will recover as long as he recuperates for a period of time. At that time, it won't be easy to encircle him."

 "Let's go,"

 The heir of King Jin nodded and waved his palm, slashing in front of him.

 The void in front of the heir of King Jin was torn by his palm like a piece of silk, revealing a dark spatial tunnel.

 The heir of King Jin disappeared in a flash.

 King Tianxing followed closely behind.

 The crack in midair healed slowly and the terrifying might that lingered in the skies of the Soaring Dragon Mountain Range dissipated as well.

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue heaved a sigh of relief.

 A gentle breeze blew and his body turned cold. Unknowingly, his clothes were drenched in sweat.

 "Your Highness, how are you?"

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue hurried forward and helped Prince Yuan Zuo up. He took out a few pills and fed him.

 Prince Yuan Zuo's expression was extremely grim and his eyes were filled with endless hatred. Gritting his teeth, he said, "Jing Yue, gather all the forces in Green Cloud County and search for Remnant Night's survivors! Kill them without mercy!"

 "The most important thing is to search for Su Zimo!"

 "The hatred in my heart won't be appeased until I tear him into pieces and burn his bones into ashes!"

 Prince Yuan Zuo had a menacing expression and grit his teeth so tightly that they were about to shatter.

 "There's more!"

 Prince Yuan Zuo continued, "Send this wanted notice to the other counties and get them to help search as well! I want Su Zimo to have no place to hide in the territory of the Great Jin Dynasty! Anyone who provides clues will be rewarded handsomely!"

 "Even if you have to dig underground, find him!"
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 After Su Zimo left the mountain, he was in no hurry to leave. Instead, he made use of the Trinity Auspicious Jade to change his appearance.

 Prince Yuan Zuo and Perfected Immortal Jing Yue were not dead and would definitely not let things go.

 Given Prince Yuan Zuo's power and status, he would definitely take revenge on Su Zimo fanatically!

 If he were to walk with his true appearance, he would definitely be targeted.

 After pondering for a moment, Su Zimo turned into an ugly burly man. He had a majestic figure and wore rough linen clothes. His chest was half exposed and he held a wine jar in his hands with half-opened eyes.

 Su Zimo took a few wobbly steps. When he felt that there were no loopholes, he headed towards Cangyu City, which was the closest to this place.

 There were more than a hundred cities under the jurisdiction of Solar Luna County.

 Every city ruled over a large territory.

 Although he was the closest to Cangyu City, Su Zimo took more than three days to arrive at the city.

 Carrying the wine jar, Su Zimo glanced at the city gate drowsily and staggered in.

 When the guards guarding the city gate saw the detestable burly man who reeked of wine, they revealed disgusted expressions and refused to take another look.

 The guards on both sides waved casually and let Su Zimo enter the city.

 Su Zimo was secretly delighted.

 This was also the reason why he had transformed.

 The more disgusted others were, the less they would pay attention to him.

 Su Zimo did not wander around the city. Instead, he headed straight for the teleportation formation.

 He had to leave the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom as soon as possible.

 Although he had the Trinity Auspicious Jade, this treasure might not be able to protect him completely.

 He would only be truly safe after leaving the territory of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom.

 The territory of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom was vast. Given his cultivation, if he wanted to travel alone, even if there were no obstacles, it would take him hundreds or even thousands of years while traveling day and night.

 Furthermore, he was alone and did not know what dangers he would encounter on the way.

 Those hundreds or thousands of years would be wasted.

 Using the teleportation formation to leave was the fastest!

 About two hours later, Su Zimo crossed most of the city and arrived at the teleportation formation.

 A large crowd gathered at the front and blocked the entrance of the teleportation formation hall, causing a commotion.

 From afar, Su Zimo saw dozens of guards guarding the entrance of the hall, scrutinizing every cultivator who wanted to enter.

 The dozens of guards were all Earth Immortals.

 Behind the dozens of people, two people sat on chairs and surveyed the crowd with burning gazes and terrifying auras.

 There was a high chance that the two of them were Heaven Immortal experts!

 "What's going on? Why did it suddenly become so strict?"

 "Haven't you heard? Something big happened in Green Cloud County!"

 "What happened?"

 "I heard that Supreme Perfected Immortal Feng Cantian from more than 400,000 years ago escaped from the Ten Absolute Hell with the help of his surviving followers and his whereabouts are unknown. Right now, they're all searching for those surviving followers."

 Someone at the side whispered, "I also heard that a clone that Prince Yuan Zuo of Green Cloud County painstakingly cultivated was crippled by someone called Su Zimo and he suffered a huge loss."

 "That's right. It's said that anyone who can provide clues to Su Zimo will be rewarded handsomely!"

 A series of trivial discussions broke out from the crowd at the front.

 Su Zimo blinked.

 To think that news would spread so quickly.

 He was still a step too late.

 "What's happening at the front? Why were some Grade 1 Earth Immortals brought to the two Heaven Immortal experts alone for another check?"

 Someone asked softly.

 Su Zimo focused his gaze.

 In the crowd, any Grade 1 Earth Immortal would be singled out by the guards on both sides of the hall.

 The two Heaven Immortal experts searched the Grade 1 Earth Immortal's storage bag before asking the latter's Essence Spirit to leave his body.

 Su Zimo frowned slightly and his ears twitched. Before long, he heard a few conversations.

 "What are we doing? Why are we targeting these Grade 1 Earth Immortals?"

 "It's said that Su Zimo is a Grade 1 Earth Immortal. However, this person knows Myriad Transformations and can change his appearance."

 "How is that possible? Myriad Transformations is a supreme divine power!"

 "I'm not sure. However, even Myriad Transformations can only change one's body and not their Essence Spirit. Therefore, as long as one reveals their Essence Spirit, they will know if this person was transformed by Su Zimo."

 With a grim expression, Su Zimo retreated silently from the crowd.

 The situation was bad!

 Initially, he wanted to make use of the Trinity Auspicious Jade to change his appearance and leave.

 But now that the surroundings of the teleportation formation were so carefully checked, if he went forward, he would reveal his true form even with the Trinity Auspicious Jade.

 This plan could not work!

 Su Zimo did not dare to take the risk and was prepared to leave Cangyu City for the time being.

 According to the situation, there was a high chance that the entire city would be under martial law. At that time, it would be difficult for him to escape even if he wanted to.

 Su Zimo walked towards the city gate. Before long, a group of Cangyu City guards arrived in midair and dispersed. Each of them held a painting in their hands.

 One of the guards descended not far away from Su Zimo and arrived at the city wall. He opened the painting in his hands and pasted it.

 The painting depicted a figure in green robes with a handsome face—it was Su Zimo!

 Beneath the painting were a few lines of words.

 The general meaning was that anyone who could provide clues about this person would be rewarded handsomely.

 Su Zimo knew that he had already transformed into another appearance. If no one asked him to reveal his Essence Spirit, he would not be discovered.

 However, he still felt guilty when he saw the painting.

 "I can't linger here,"

 When Su Zimo saw the guard beside him turn around and look in his direction, he hurriedly raised his head and drank a mouthful of strong wine. He burped and swayed out of the city.

 Before long, he disappeared into the crowd.

 After leaving the city, Su Zimo checked the map and headed east.

 He walked for two days. Along the way, he would see groups of immortal soldiers from the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom passing by from time to time, searching everywhere.

 Relying on the Trinity Auspicious Jade, Su Zimo changed his appearance and did not encounter any situation where his Essence Spirit had to be exposed—it was a close shave.

 However, this situation could not last long either.

 Su Zimo lamented internally as well.

 The entire world belonged to the king.

 He had offended Prince Yuan Zuo and this was someone from the royal family of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom. As long as he was in this land, there was almost no place for him!

 Even if he found a mountain range and opened up a cave abode, it would be difficult for him to continue cultivating.

 Someone would definitely locate him!

 Right then, in the forest at the side, a few cultivators walked together. They looked like Black Immortals—two Grade 9 Black Immortals, three Grade 8 Black Immortals and two Grade 7 Black Immortals.

 "Brother Liu, do you think Astral Sect will take us in?"

 Among them, a young cultivator asked.

 Another older person said in a deep voice, "Probably. Astral Sect is only a black-grade sect. We stand a chance."

 "Astral Sect?"

 Su Zimo murmured softly in deep thought.
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 The City Lord of Dragon Abyss City, Xu Shi, had once told Su Zimo that in the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain or even the entire Heavenly World, the major sects could be divided into three levels.

 Black, earth and heaven grades.

 There were only four heaven-grade immortal sects in the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain—Mountain Sea Immortal Sect, Imperial Wind Temple, Heaven and Earth Academy and Flying Immortal Sect.

 Back in the abyss of the Dragon Abyss Star, Su Zimo's Essence Spirit entered the dragon corpse and reanimated it, interacting with the experts of those sects.

 The Sect Masters of heaven-grade sects were all Immortal Kings.

 Beneath heaven was earth.

 Sect Masters of earth-grade sects were usually at the Perfected Immortal realm.

 The most common ones were black-grade sects where the Sect Masters were usually Heaven Immortals.

 Astral Sect was a black-grade sect.

 Su Zimo thought to himself that rather than hiding outside in fear, he might as well hide in a sect and cultivate.

 Black-grade sects like this were way too common in the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom.

 Even if Prince Yuan Zuo hunted everywhere and came to a black-grade sect, he could not search the disciples one by one.

 The guards of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom guarded the major cities and fortresses and searched everywhere—they were already at their limits.

 It was impossible for them to run into a black-grade sect and search wantonly. At most, they would just pass down a wanted notice.

 Right now, the most important thing for Su Zimo was to cultivate in seclusion and raise his cultivation realm.

 When he came out of the Essence Spirit Mine this time round, he entered the Ten Absolute Hell and the Emperor's Tomb. He experienced many battles and witnessed too many experts fight and barely survived along the way.

 Those comprehension experiences were his most precious experiences.

 Furthermore, he had already accumulated a large number of spirit pills, Essence Spirit Stones and other cultivation resources in his storage bag casually along the way.

 He had just broken through to the Level 1 Earth Essence realm. As long as he had sufficient resources and time, his cultivation could advance continuously without encountering much obstacles.

 Most importantly, Su Zimo had benefited way too much in the past year!

 Breaking through to the Earth Essence realm was secondary.

 In the Ten Absolute Hell, he obtained the Void Thunder Manual.

 Although he inherited the Thunder Emperor's inheritance directly and could comprehend many things without even cultivating, there were still some insights that he had to comprehend himself.

 In the Emperor's Tomb, the third wall of the Hell Suppression Tripod was repaired.

 He had yet to cultivate a secret skill imparted to him by the Black Tortoise Sacred Soul.

 He did not comprehend the Prajna Nirvana Sutra on the third tripod wall either.

 There was also the mysterious Trinity Auspicious Jade.

 This treasure accompanying the Green Lotus True Body had endless uses.

 Up till now, Su Zimo had only discovered one of those abilities.

 If he wanted to cultivate and comprehend the secrets within, he would require a long period of seclusion cultivation!

 The path of cultivation was long. Even if one was lucky and had endless opportunities, those with extraordinary talent could not succeed overnight.

 Although the grade of Astral Sect was not high, it was suitable for Su Zimo to lay low and wait for an opportunity.

 At that thought, Su Zimo carried the wine jar and flew through the air, swaying towards the few people who spoke earlier on.

 "Hey, those few over there!"

 Before Su Zimo got close, he shouted from afar, exhaling the smell of wine and cursing, "Bloody hell, I'm referring to the few of you!"

 Now that he had changed his appearance, his words and actions had to change as well so that no one would see through him.

 The few cultivators on the other side looked up and saw an ugly cultivator smelling of wine walking over from afar. All of them revealed disgusted expressions.

 However, the older cultivator among them had a calm expression and whispered, "This is an Earth Immortal. Everyone, be careful not to anger him."

 "Greetings, Exalted Immortal,"

 The older cultivator stood still and bowed to Su Zimo.

 Although the other young cultivators were unwilling, they bowed as well.

 Su Zimo glanced at the few people on the ground with an intoxicated expression. With a prideful expression, he burped and asked, "How do I get to Astral Sect?"

 A few young cultivators, especially the female cultivator, lowered their heads slightly with disgusted expressions. In fact, they did not even want to look at Su Zimo.

 The older cultivator smiled and said, "Exalted Immortal, follow this path and head east for more than 2,000 kilometers. That's the location of Astral Sect."

 "There are seven peaks in Astral Sect that are the most striking and easy to identify."

 "Bloody hell, I actually got lost,"

 Su Zimo cursed and took another mouthful of strong wine before swaying towards the east.

 The older cultivator heaved a sigh of relief.

 "Where did this drunkard come from? How disgusting," A young man spat.

 "Brother Liu, our family clan is rather strong in the vicinity of Cangyu City. Why should we be afraid of an alcoholic?" A young girl asked.

 The older cultivator shook his head. "When you travel outside, you must not underestimate anyone. Even though he looks like he's dead drunk, who knows what methods he has and what status he has?"

 "All these years, there have always been some aristocratic families in Solar Luna County that would send their talented clansmen to join Astral Sect. This person might also be from some aristocratic family."

 Another person asked, "Brother Liu, are the rumors about Astral Sect true? Is there really a cultivation technique comparable to a Taboo Mystic Classic hidden in this black-grade sect?"

 "That saying has been passed down for a long time and I don't know if it's true,"

 The older cultivator said, "It's said that many years ago, an extraterritorial King came to Divine Firmament Mainland and started a massacre. Among the Immortal Kings, no one was his match! Eventually, an Immortal Emperor attacked and killed him in that mountain range."

 "Thereafter, the terrain of the mountain range changed and seven mountain peaks rose against the tide, reaching the skies. The surrounding mountains rose and formed the current Astral Sect."

 "Ever since then, there have been all sorts of legends in the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain. The most widely spread one was that the extraterritorial King died and left his inheritance in that mountain range. Some people said that it was a cultivation technique called the Exalted Mystic Spirit. I can't remember its name either."

 Everyone behind him was engrossed and someone asked, "What happened after that?"

 The older cultivator smiled. "Later on, many cultivators came to this mountain range, wanting to inherit the inheritance of this extraterritorial King and search for that ethereal cultivation technique."

 "I heard that in the beginning, cultivators from the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain, Nine Firmament Immortal Domain, even the Pure Land of Bliss and Fiend Domain came to obtain this opportunity."

 "However, in the end, they returned empty-handed."

 "Some people were unwilling to leave and guarded that mountain range all day long. Later on, they gradually developed into a sect and became the current Astral Sect."

 "When Astral Sect was first established, there were even Perfected Immortals presiding over it."

 "However, as time passed by and the first generation aged without anyone obtaining any opportunities, the number of cultivators that came to Astral Sect decreased."

 "Up till now, only some aristocratic families in our Solar Luna County will send some disciples over. Actually, we don't bear much hope. Just take it as a training expedition."

 Everyone sighed when they heard that.

 The older cultivator shrugged his shoulders and shook his head with a smile. "Actually, those are just rumors. I even heard that the King who died back then did not come from another territory, but another world instead!"

 "Another world?"

 Everyone was stunned.

 The older cultivator said, "He's not someone from our Heavenly World, but a King of another world."
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 The few cultivators thought that Su Zimo had already gone far away and could not hear what they were saying.

 In reality, Su Zimo had the Grade 10 Green Lotus True Body and his hearing was strong. He heard their conversation clearly!

 "There's such a rumor?"

 Su Zimo murmured softly.

 It seemed like Astral Gate was not an ordinary black-grade sect.

 However, those rumors did not affect him much.

 He only wanted to enter Astral Sect this time round to search for a quiet place to cultivate in peace.

 After a period of time, when his cultivation advanced and the search outside gradually relaxed, he would leave Astral Sect.

 A few hours later, Su Zimo's gaze froze and he finally caught sight of seven majestic mountains standing on the horizon, almost at the same level as the skies!

 Astral Sect was right ahead!

 Before long, Su Zimo arrived at the entrance of Astral Sect.

 There were already many cultivators gathered in front of the mountain gate. There were tens of thousands of them spread all over the mountains!

 "There are so many people?"

 Su Zimo frowned.

 However, on second thought, it was good that there were more people. He would not attract attention even if he mixed in the crowd.

 Su Zimo drank his strong wine and surveyed his surroundings with intoxicated eyes.

 He noticed that among the tens of thousands of cultivators, some were Black Immortals and even low-level ones.

 Some of them were Earth Immortals.

 In fact, he even caught sight of a few Grade 7 Earth Immortals in the crowd!

 Among the group of cultivators, some of them were gathered with extraordinary bearings and similar attire. They wore the same badges and looked like they were from the same faction.

 According to the older cultivator from before, there was a high chance that these cultivators came from the same family clan.

 Su Zimo swept his intoxicated gaze around and saw a Grade 3 Black Immortal. He leaned forward and grabbed the latter to a corner.

 "Bloody hell, a Grade 3 Black Immortal like you came to join Astral Sect?"

 Su Zimo cursed and glared at that person drunkenly.

 The Grade 3 Black Immortal was skinny and had a sharp mouth and monkey cheeks. His eyes darted around and he could not move at all against Su Zimo's palm!

 Su Zimo's breath reeked of wine and that person almost vomited.

 However, when he sensed Su Zimo's powerful aura suppressing him completely, he swallowed the vomit in his mouth.

 The person's face flushed purple and he was so scared that he was about to cry. With a trembling voice, he said, "Exalted Immortal, I'm sorry, I was in the wrong. I'll leave now."

 When Su Zimo saw that, he felt a sense of guilt.

 Initially, he did not want to reveal any loopholes. To think that he would scare this person out of his wits.

 Instantly, he released the person and harrumphed coldly. "You're not allowed to leave. Come back!"

 "Alright, alright. I won't leave. I'll listen to you, Exalted Immortal!"

 The person's voice was trembling—it was clear that he was scared out of his wits.

 He was completely stunned. He could neither leave nor not leave.

 Su Zimo took out an Essence Condensation Pill from his storage bag and flicked his finger gently, causing it to land in front of the person. "I'll ask you a few questions. Answer them truthfully."

 "Exalted Immortal, please ask. I'll tell you everything I know!"

 Although that person said that, he did not dare to take the Minor Essence Condensation Pill.

 Su Zimo asked, "Why hasn't Astral Sect's recruitment of disciples started yet?"

 The person said hurriedly, "Exalted Immortal, you don't know. Every time Astral Sect opens its doors to take in disciples, it has to be during a fixed period. In a few days, it will officially begin."

 Su Zimo acknowledged and asked again, "What are the rules for Astral Sect to accept disciples? Why do I see so many different cultivation realms?"

 "From what I know, Astral Sect recruits disciples not through cultivation realms, but through endowment and opportunities."

 The person said, "When the mountain gate is opened, the entrance test will begin at night on that stargazing platform."

 The person pointed in the direction of Astral Sect.

 Su Zimo turned around.

 Behind the mountain gate of Astral Sect, a stone platform stood tall.

 The person continued, "It's said that this stargazing platform is made from a meteor and can connect with the stars in the skies. As long as we stand on this stargazing platform and our bodies can trigger starlight, we'll be considered to have passed the test of Astral Sect and can join the sect."

 Su Zimo nodded to himself.

 The entrance test of Astral Sect was rather unique and did not depend on one's cultivation realm.

 However, Su Zimo was not worried.

 Given his endowment, talent, bloodline, physique and Essence Spirit, he could definitely pass this test.

 "Alright, I have nothing more for you,"

 Su Zimo waved it off and took out a few more Minor Essence Condensation Pills, tossing them to the Grade 3 Black Immortal.

 "Erm…"

 The person rubbed his palms and wanted to take it, but he was still a little afraid.

 Although it was only a few Minor Essence Condensation Pills, they were rare resources for him!

 Just as he was hesitating, Su Zimo had already turned to leave after drinking his strong wine.

 The person picked up the Minor Essence Condensation Pills hurriedly and was delighted.

 Su Zimo found a random spot and laid down nonchalantly without caring about the dust beneath him. Placing the wine jar on his chest, he closed his eyes and waited patiently.

 In the next few days, more and more cultivators gathered in Astral Sect.

 By the time the official recruitment of disciples began, there were already a hundred thousand cultivators gathered outside the sect!

 This was not a small scale.

 To outsiders, Su Zimo was mostly drunk and asleep at the side.

 However, among the hundred thousand cultivators, he had already roughly understood the background of some of them through listening.

 This night, the stars were resplendent and the mountain gate opened.

 Three middle-aged men stood above the mountain gate. They wore Daoist robes embroidered with stars and had calm expressions. All three of them were Heaven Immortals!

 "I'm Cold Light,"

 The Heaven Immortal in the middle looked at the cultivators from all directions and nodded slightly. "Everyone, welcome to Astral Sect to take part in this entrance test."

 "I hereby announce the official start of the entrance test!"

 "Hold on!"

 Right then, a voice sounded from midair in the distance, interrupting Heaven Immortal Cold Light.

 Immediately after, two figures tore through the air at an extremely fast speed and arrived before him in the blink of an eye.

 The two of them wore Black Gold Feather Armors and had cold expressions. Although they were only at the Earth Immortal realm, their auras were not disadvantaged against Heaven Immortal Cold Light!

 Execution Guards!

 The crowd exclaimed.

 Many cultivators revealed deep reverence and fear in their eyes.

 In the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom, the Execution Guards represented killing and punishment!

 Although Cold Light was a Heaven Immortal, he did not dare to disobey the orders of the two Earth Execution Guards. Otherwise, he would be challenging the dignity of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom!

 Su Zimo narrowed his eyes slightly. Although he seemed drunk on the surface, he was secretly on guard.

 "Fellow Daoists, may I ask why you're here?"

 Heaven Immortal Cold Light did not dare to delay and hurried forward.

 One of the Execution Guards took out a painting from his storage bag and opened it, revealing a painting within.

 The person in the portrait had green robes, black hair and refined features—it was Su Zimo.

 "The Great Jin Immortal Kingdom is using all our might to hunt down this person!"

 The Execution Guard surveyed the many cultivators beneath his feet and said in a deep voice, "If you see this person, capture him immediately without any mistakes! Anyone with any clues can report it and be rewarded generously!"
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 Heaven Immortal Cold Light cupped his fists gently. "Fellow Daoists, don't worry. Astral Sect has already heard about this. After today, we'll make a few copies of this painting and send them down separately. If we discover anything, Astral Sect will definitely suppress this person with all our might!"

 "Yes,"

 An Earth Execution Guard nodded slightly and surveyed his surroundings. He swept his gaze across the crowd in front of the sect sharply.

 Su Zimo's current appearance was very different from the painting. He was covered in mud and his face was red, as though he had already fallen asleep.

 The gaze of the Earth Execution Guard swept past him without stopping at all.

 "Have any of you seen this person?"

 The Earth Execution Guard on the left shook the painting in his hands and asked in a deep voice.

 "Exalted Immortal, we've waited here for two days along the way but haven't seen this person,"

 A young man in white robes stood out. His black hair draped over his shoulders and he had sharp brows and phoenix eyes. He was elegant as he cupped his fists towards the two Earth Execution Guards and said with a smile.

 Su Zimo opened his intoxicated eyes and glanced at that person.

 Earlier on, he heard people discussing that this young man was from one of the five major family clans of Solar Luna County, the Lin clan. His name was Lin Ming and he was a Grade 7 Earth Immortal!

 This time round, the Lin clan brought more than a hundred clansmen over with different cultivation realms. There were Black Immortals and Earth Immortals.

 However, among the hundred-odd clansmen, Lin Ming had the highest cultivation realm.

 From the positions of the clansmen, it could be determined that Lin Ming had a high status among the Lin clansmen.

 Lin Ming stood out this time round in a pandering manner to the Earth Execution Guard.

 However, the two Earth Execution Guards in midair did not appreciate it at all. They merely glanced at Lin Ming indifferently before retracting their gazes.

 Although the Lin clan was quite powerful in Solar Luna County, they were far inferior compared to the Execution Guards.

 The Execution Guards were backed by the royal family of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom!

 On the other side, another young man stood out from the crowd. He held a folding fan and wore purple robes. He cupped his fists. "Exalted Immortals, don't worry. If we discover his tracks, the Xie clan will be the first to stand out!"

 The Xie clan was second of the five major family clans of Solar Luna County.

 The person who spoke was Xie Tianfeng, also a Grade 7 Earth Immortal.

 When that person stood out, he even glanced at Lin Ming, as if he wanted to fight this person.

 "Report any news immediately!"

 An Earth Execution Guard was expressionless as he threw the painting in his hands to Heaven Immortal Cold Light. After saying that, he turned to leave with the other person.

 Su Zimo heaved out a sigh of relief.

 If the two Earth Execution Guards were not afraid of trouble and checked the hundred thousand cultivators outside the sect, he would not be able to hide anymore.

 On the other side.

 Not long after the two Execution Guards left Astral Sect, one of them suddenly asked, "Brother Chen, why didn't we check on the hundred thousand cultivators outside Astral Sect earlier on?"

 "Su Zimo is definitely not among them,"

 Execution Guard Chen replied.

 "Why do you say that?"

 The other person was surprised and said, "The commander personally said that Su Zimo knows the Myriad Transformations technique and can change his appearance into another person."

 Execution Guard Chen asked instead, "Let me ask you, how long can a Grade 9 Heaven Immortal sustain the release of Myriad Transformations?"

 "That depends on the strength of their Essence Spirit. Even if their Essence Spirit is condensed, they won't be able to sustain it for long. Myriad Transformations is a supreme divine power after all. Sustaining it will consume too much of the Essence Spirit."

 The person replied.

 Execution Guard Chen said, "Doesn't that settle it? Su Zimo is only a Grade 1 Earth Immortal. Even if he knows Myriad Transformations, how long can he sustain it?"

 "There are a hundred thousand cultivators outside Astral Sect with so many pairs of eyes. If he couldn't hold on, he would have been exposed a long time ago."

 The other person was enlightened and praised, "Brother Chen, you're wise."

 Execution Guard Chen replied, "These are experiences. You've just joined the Execution Guards, take your time to learn. If we have to check everyone we meet from head to toe, won't we die of exhaustion?"

 …

 Astral Sect.

 After the two Execution Guards left, Heaven Immortal Cold Light instructed the Astral Sect disciples to send the painting in his hands down and send someone to copy it as soon as possible.

 On the other side, he had already begun hosting the entrance trial.

 Similar to what the Grade 3 Black Immortal said earlier on, the entrance trial of Astral Sect was rather simple and did not have any cultivation realm requirements for cultivators.

 Everyone stood on the stargazing platform. As long as starlight appeared on their bodies within ten breaths, they would pass the trial.

 There were a hundred thousand cultivators outside the sect.

 However, the stargazing platform was made from a meteor and was extremely spacious—it could accommodate more than a hundred people at the same time with ease.

 According to normal speed, more than 30,000 people could be tested in an hour.

 Before daybreak, the trial for the hundred thousand people could end.

 Su Zimo was in no hurry to advance. Instead, he stood in the crowd and paid attention to the movements on the stargazing platform.

 Not many of the hundred people who ascended the stargazing platform at the same time could trigger starlight.

 At times, there were only one or two people.

 At times, even among the hundred people, no starlight could appear.

 Before long, a group of cultivators in similar attire headed towards the stargazing platform. On their waists were the word Wang.

 It was one of the five major family clans, the Wang clan.

 The leader of the Wang clansmen was Wang Yu.

 Although he looked ordinary, he had a calm expression, short hair without any beard and a burning gaze. He looked extremely capable and was a Grade 6 Earth Immortal.

 Behind Wang Yu were all clansmen of the Wang clan and most of them were Black Immortals.

 More than a hundred Wang clansmen stood on the stargazing platform and looked up at the starry skies at the same time.

 A single breath later, faint starlight shone from Wang Yu's body.

 As time passed by, the starlight on Wang Yu's body intensified and even formed a thick beam of light that extended from his head into the firmaments.

 Heaven Immortal Cold Light nodded slightly and said, "It's already not bad for the starlight to leave the body at a height of 10 feet."

 On the third breath, the starlight beam above Wang Yu's head rose once more to a height of 20 feet!

 That scene caused a series of exclamations.

 "I heard that the brighter the starlight, the better one's endowment and talent. Someone who can condense a beam of light is definitely someone with extraordinary talent!"

 "What does the triggering of starlight actually have to do with anything?' A failed cultivator asked in frustration.

 "I heard that it might be related to the bloodline."

 "No matter what, once you're on the stargazing platform, you can activate all your Essence Spirits and bloodlines without holding back."

 As everyone discussed, ten breaths passed.

 The starlight above Wang Yu's head had reached a height of 40 feet!

 Among the 50,000 people who had passed the trial, Wang Yu was the first to condense a beam of light that was 40 feet tall.

 "Not bad, 40 feet. He's quite a rare genius,"

 Beside Heaven Immortal Cold Light, a yellow-robed Daoist nodded slightly with a smile.

 On the other side, an old man lamented, "I heard that when Astral Sect was just established, all the paragons and monster incarnates of the Heavenly World were gathered here. In fact, some of them could even condense starlight beams that were 80 to 90 feet tall…"

 "Unfortunately, those have already become legends."
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 After ten breaths, more than half of the Wang clan cultivators released starlight from their bodies and stayed in Astral Sect.

 When Xie Tianfeng saw that, he could not help but shout, "Let me do it!"

 With that said, Xie Tianfeng led many clansmen of the Xie clan onto the stargazing platform.

 From the looks of it, there should be much internal and external strife within the five major family clans from day to day.

 There would definitely be another competition during their encounter in Astral Sect.

 Indeed, starlight was the first to appear in Xie Tianfeng's body.

 On his fourth breath, the starlight left his body and gradually formed a beam of light around him that rose slowly into the firmaments.

 "By the looks of it, Xie Tianfeng's starlight beam seems to be smaller than Wang Yu's. I wonder how many feet it can reach."

 "I heard that the Wang clan's ancestors once obtained a body tempering divine technique. In terms of physique and bloodline, Xie Tianfeng is probably slightly inferior."

 After listening for so long, Su Zimo had more or less understood.

 If one's bloodline was strong, not only would the starlight beam released be shockingly tall and wide, it would also be blinding.

 For example, the radius of the star beam condensed by Wang Yu earlier on was already half a person.

 However, Xie Tianfeng's starlight beam merely just enveloped him.

 In the blink of an eye, ten breaths passed.

 Xie Tianfeng's starlight beam was only 30 feet tall and was clearly lower than Wang Yu.

 "Fufu,"

 Lin Ming smiled gently and said, "Brother Xie, your beam of light doesn't seem to be as high as Brother Wang Yu's."

 Xie Tianfeng's expression was terrible as he harrumphed coldly. He glanced at Lin Ming, Wang Yu and the others who were not far away. "Today is just an entrance trial. It's nothing much. Wait and see after we enter the sect!"

 With that said, Xie Tianfeng led many clansmen of the Xie clan off the stargazing platform.

 More than half of the Xie clansmen triggered starlight and joined Astral Sect.

 Before long, Lin Ming led his clansmen onto the stargazing platform.

 As expected, Lin Ming had also activated his starlight beam.

 Although his starlight beam was more than 30 feet tall, it could not reach a height of 40 feet.

 Up till now, Wang Yu was still the highest!

 "Junior Sister Shangguan, Senior Brother Zuo, your turn is up?"

 Lin Ming cupped his fists towards the other two factions.

 When his gaze landed on Junior Sister Shangguan, it turned fervent. However, he hid it quickly.

 The Zuo and Shangguan family clans were the other two of the five major family clans of Solar Luna County.

 The leader of the Zuo clan wore a plain long robe. He was tall and handsome, with defined features and deep eyes. In terms of bearing, he was clearly superior to Lin Ming, Xie Tianfeng and Wang Yu.

 Zuo Zhuxuan, a Grade 8 Earth Immortal!

 On the other side, the leader of the Shangguan clan was a young woman, Shangguan Qian, who was also a Grade 8 Earth Immortal.

 The two of them stood side by side. From afar, they looked like a match made in heaven.

 Both Lin Ming and Xie Tianfeng looked jealous and envious.

 "Junior Sister Shangguan, you first?"

 Zuo Zhuxuan smiled gently and looked at Shangguan Qian, asking softly with a gentle gaze.

 "Senior Brother Zuo, please,"

 Shangguan Qian shook her head gently and declined.

 "That works too,"

 Zuo Zhuxuan smiled faintly. "I won't stand on courtesy."

 With that said, he tidied his clothes and led his clansmen towards the stargazing platform.

 The moment Zuo Zhuxuan stepped foot on the stargazing platform, specks of starlight appeared in his body right away, looking even brighter than Wang Yu's!

 Phew!

 Starlight shone from Zuo Zhuxuan's body and a beam of starlight was formed before long. It could even accommodate two people!

 The starlight beam surged into the skies.

 10 feet!

 20 feet!

 …

 It was only after it broke through 40 feet that the speed of the starlight beam gradually slowed down.

 Everyone watched fixedly with bated breaths.

 The gazes of Astral Sect's Heaven Immortal Cold Light and the other two intensified as well.

 "Could that lad be going to break through a height of 50 feet?"

 "It's very difficult! How many years has it been since we've seen a starlight beam that's 50 feet tall?"

 Ten breaths passed in the blink of an eye.

 Just as everyone thought that Zuo Zhuxuan's star beam was at its limits…

 Zuo Zhuxuan roared into the skies and his blood qi burst forth with the sound of a tsunami.

 Right on the heels of that, the starlight beam surrounding him expanded by an inch and broke through to 50 feet!

 Cries of surprises came from the crowd.

 "Alright!"

 Heaven Immortal Cold Light and the other two could not help but clap and laugh as well, praising.

 "Hmph!"

 Xie Tianfeng sneered, "What a show-off."

 Lin Ming's expression was also dark as he glanced at Shangguan Qian who was not far away.

 Shangguan Qian looked at the 50 feet starlight beam above Zuo Zhuxuan's head and her eyes lit up as she nodded with a smile.

 "Fufu,"

 Zuo Zhuxuan led his clansmen down the stargazing platform and returned to Shangguan Qian's side with a smile. "Junior Sister Shangguan, it's your turn. Don't feel pressured."

 "Yes,"

 Shangguan Qian nodded and led the many Shangguan clansmen behind her towards the stargazing platform.

 On the other side, when Su Zimo saw that the number of people who were taking the trial was almost full, he no longer waited and headed towards the stargazing platform.

 If he wanted to hide in Astral Sect and cultivate in seclusion quietly, he could not be too high-profile.

 If anyone noticed him, it would definitely not be peaceful.

 As he pondered, he had already arrived at the stargazing platform and leaped up.

 "Where did this drunkard come from? Get lost!"

 Before Su Zimo's figure could stabilize, a figure charged over from 500 meters away and kicked Su Zimo fiercely without holding back.

 Su Zimo sneered internally.

 The person who attacked was only a Grade 9 Black Immortal.

 However, he was fearless because he was from the Shangguan clan.

 Su Zimo had countless methods to cripple this person against a kick with so many openings!

 However, he did not want to attract attention and staggered a few times. Although it seemed like a coincidence, he dodged the Shangguan clansman's kick in an extremely mysterious manner.

 Su Zimo was in a drunken state and continued towards the stargazing platform without realizing it.

 The Shangguan clansman almost lost control of his momentum after his kick came to nothing and fell from the stargazing platform.

 By the time he reacted, Su Zimo had already arrived at the center of the stargazing platform.

 Su Zimo's plan was clear.

 These were all clansmen of the Shangguan clan and many of them could trigger starlight. If he mixed in, he would not attract attention even if starlight appeared.

 Furthermore, everyone's attention was definitely focused on Shangguan Qian and no one would pay attention to a drunkard like him!

 Su Zimo reeked of wine. When he arrived in the crowd, some Shangguan clansmen revealed looks of disgust and avoided him.

 Some of the Shangguan clansmen could not help but walk towards Su Zimo with unfriendly expressions. They even wanted to attack and throw Su Zimo off the stargazing platform.
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 "Bloody hell!" 

 Su Zimo widened his intoxicated eyes and looked at the few Shangguan clansmen who were rushing over. He deliberately shouted, "Why? Is the Shangguan family so overbearing? Has the stargazing platform become part of the Shangguan family?"

 The others naturally watched the show. However, Heaven Immortal Cold Light and the other two of Astral Sect frowned slightly.

 Heaven Immortal Cold Light coughed gently.

 Although the Shangguan clan was one of the major clans of Solar Luna County, they could not chase people away from the stargazing platform casually under his watch.

 The few Shangguan clansmen had ugly expressions and could neither advance nor retreat.

 "That's enough,"

 Right then, a cold voice sounded. Shangguan Qian was walking over and waved casually. "You guys can disperse. Prepare for the trial."

 When the Shangguan clansmen heard that, they glared at Su Zimo before leaving.

 Shangguan Qian glanced at Su Zimo indifferently and stood not far away from him.

 There were already more than a hundred people on the stargazing platform.

 Heaven Immortal Cold Light channeled his spirit consciousness and conjured a Dharmic art. A spirit light surged from his fingertip and entered the stargazing platform.

 The trial had begun!

 The many cultivators on the stargazing platform channeled their blood qi hurriedly and released their spirit consciousnesses. They looked up at the starry skies, wanting to establish a connection with the stars in the firmament and activate the starlight.

 Su Zimo was the only one trying his best to calm his blood qi and focus like an old monk in meditation, afraid that he would cause too much of a stir.

 Since he wanted to enter Astral Sect and lay dormant, he could not be too high-profile.

 If the stargazing platform was truly related to his bloodline, the moment he activated his Green Lotus bloodline, it would definitely cause a violent reaction from the stargazing platform!

 If he were to condense a starlight beam that was 70 or 80 feet tall at that time, he would become everyone's focus.

 Therefore, even when the Shangguan clansmen were channeling their blood qi with all their might, Su Zimo was still nonchalant and seemed like he could fall asleep at any moment with hazy eyes.

 On the other side, Shangguan Qian did not disappoint either.

 The range of the starlight beam she condensed was even larger than Zuo Zhuxuan's. By the fifth breath, it had already broken through a height of 40 feet!

 If nothing went wrong, she would be able to reach 50 feet or even higher!

 "Not bad, not bad,"

 Heaven Immortal Cold Light smiled and nodded slightly. "We have two people with 50 feet starlight beams this time round. They're quite the rare geniuses."

 "Unfortunately, they won't belong to Astral Sect at the end of the day,"

 The old man at the side sighed gently.

 The three of them knew that the reason why geniuses of the five major family clans of Solar Luna County joined Astral Sect was because of the illusory legend of the past.

 One day, these geniuses would leave again.

 At the end of the day, Astral Sect was only a black-grade sect. If these geniuses wanted greater accomplishments, they would definitely have to attempt to join an earth-grade sect.

 In the blink of an eye, it was the eighth breath.

 The starlight beam around Shangguan Qian had already broken through to a height of 50 feet!

 Although Shangguan Qian could not break through to 60 feet in the remaining two breaths, she could still climb a little more.

 Almost everyone's eyes were fixed on Shangguan Qian.

 Nobody noticed that Su Zimo, who was not far away from her, was frowning in deep thought.

 Su Zimo controlled himself well and no starlight appeared in his body.

 However, seeing that there were only two breaths left and the trial was about to end, he was carefully trying to circulate a trace of his bloodline.

 Right then, a warning flashed in Su Zimo's mind. From the corner of his eye, he caught sight of a gigantic beam of light charging towards him.

 Shangguan Qian!

 Although she did not say anything earlier on, she was still extremely disgusted when she saw an ugly burly man reeking of alcohol enter the midst of the Shangguan clansmen.

 Seeing that the trial was about to end, Shangguan Qian was prepared to teach this drunkard a lesson!

 Her method was simple as well. In fact, she did not even have to do it personally.

 In Shangguan Qian's eyes, this drunkard was covered in dust and reeked of alcohol. If she were to hit him, she would be dirtying herself.

 The starlight beam around Shangguan Qian had a larger radius and could accommodate two people.

 As long as she came to the drunkard's side, the 50 feet tall starlight beam that she condensed through the stargazing platform would be enough to send him flying with ease!

 Letting this drunkard fall from the stargazing platform could be considered as a lesson for him.

 Of course, Su Zimo did not know what Shangguan Qian was thinking. However, he naturally did not want to be sent flying when he saw someone charging over.

 After all, he had yet to pass the trial.

 Instinctively, Su Zimo stabilized himself and his legs seemed to have taken root, locking onto the stargazing platform!

 Shangguan Qian's starlight beam collided with Su Zimo's Green Lotus True Body but he did not budge.

 Su Zimo's figure gradually fused into the starlight beam.

 Initially, Su Zimo tried his best to control his Green Lotus bloodline so that it would not leak out at all.

 But now, the starlight beam enveloped the Green Lotus True Body and starlight filled his body.

 The starlight inevitably came into contact with the Green Lotus bloodline as well.

 Although the starlight beam was condensed by Shangguan Qian, it was also formed because the stargazing platform was connected to the firmaments.

 Now that the starlight sensed the Green Lotus bloodline, it was equivalent to the stargazing platform sensing it as well.

 In that instant, the entire world shook and the weather changed!

 Immediately after, a bedazzling starlight beam burst forth from Su Zimo's body. The radius of the starlight beam was so large that it even enveloped the entire stargazing platform!

 Initially, there were more than a hundred Shangguan clansmen standing on the stargazing platform.

 Right then, the hundred-odd Shangguan clansmen were swept down from the stargazing platform by the starlight beam that burst forth from Su Zimo's body!

 Even Shangguan Qian could not avoid it.

 She did not know what happened at all and merely felt herself colliding against the drunkard. Thereafter, an incomparably terrifying power seemed to burst forth from the drunkard's body and sent her flying!

 She wanted to open her eyes and look, but her vision was shrouded by a blinding light. It was white and she could not see anything.

 The starlight was way too strong!

 She was not the only one—many cultivators watching from the front gate were blinded.

 Everyone either closed their eyes or lowered their heads to avoid it.

 The crowd exclaimed.

 Some of the cultivators who were slower to dodge were blinded by the powerful starlight that burst forth from the stargazing platform and tears streamed down their faces!

 Not to mention the Black Immortals and Earth Immortals present…

 Even the three Heaven Immortal experts of Astral Sect who were hosting the entrance trial were shocked. They glanced sideways and narrowed their eyes instinctively.

 Even they were blinded momentarily by that terrifying light.

 The three Heaven Immortal experts hurriedly channeled their spirit consciousnesses and circulated Essence Qi to protect their eyes.

 Without hesitation, Heaven Immortal Cold Light condensed a visual technique and secret skill. He tried his best to open his eyes and look towards the stargazing platform.

 Psst!

 That single glance caused his expression to change and he nearly fell from midair!
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 In Heaven Immortal Cold Light's line of sight, a gigantic starlight beam burst forth from the stargazing platform and soared into the skies.

 Above the firmaments, millions of stars shone and endless starlight scattered down, connecting to the starlight beam.

 The starlight beam could no longer be measured using a height of ten feet.

 The beam of light seemed to have already connected to Heaven and Earth and the stars!

 "How is this possible?"

 "What exactly happened?"

 Heaven Immortal Cold Light shrugged his head and tried his best to blink.

 In fact, he even thought that everything before him was his imagination.

 On the stargazing platform.

 As the progenitor of this violent reaction, Su Zimo was shocked as well.

 He tried his best to control himself and was careful, thinking that he could keep a low profile and not attract attention.

 However, he had not expected that by some freak coincidence, the Green Lotus bloodline would trigger such a violent reaction from the stargazing platform!

 Actually, the reason why the stargazing platform had such a strong reaction was not only because of the Green Lotus bloodline, but also because of the two divine stones in Su Zimo's eyes, Illumination and Nether Glow.

 After the starlight beam was released, Su Zimo knew that the commotion this time round was way too great.

 He was anxious as well.

 If the starlight beam did not disappear, it would definitely cause a huge stir.

 He definitely could not stay in Astral Sect any longer.

 Right then, a commotion happened in Su Zimo's consciousness.

 The Green Lotus Essence Spirit wielded the Trinity Auspicious Jade and sat on the Creation Lotus Platform the entire time.

 At that moment, the Trinity Auspicious Jade in the hands of the Green Lotus Essence Spirit seemed to have sensed something and trembled slightly.

 Immediately after, the endless starlight that surrounded him surged into his consciousness through the top of his head as though it had a place to go.

 The Trinity Auspicious Jade left the palm of the Green Lotus Essence Spirit and arrived in midair above the consciousness, trembling slightly.

 Three dull beads were embedded on the auspicious cloud at the front of the Trinity Auspicious Jade.

 Right in front of the Green Lotus Essence Spirit, the endless starlight surged into one of the three beads.

 The bead began to glow faintly.

 If one focused their attention, they could vaguely see that there seemed to be some starlight floating in the bead like thin stars.

 Su Zimo was dumbfounded.

 According to the inheritance memories of the Creation Green Lotus, the three beads on the Trinity Auspicious Jade's head indeed had a powerful background—they were the Infinite Beads.

 The three beads were condensed from the essence of the sun, moon and stars in the chaos and corresponded to heaven, earth and man. They were blessed by the heavens and coexisted with the Dao.

 The term trinity in the Trinity Auspicious Jade referred to the three Infinite Beads.

 Although Su Zimo knew the origin of the three Infinite Beads, he had yet to discover how to activate them, let alone how to use them.

 The sudden change caused a thought to flash through Su Zimo's mind.

 If the three Infinite Beads were condensed from the essence of the sun, moon and stars, there was a high chance that the bead that absorbed the starlight earlier on was a Star Bead.

 Su Zimo had a hunch that he might have unintentionally discovered another mysterious aspect of the Trinity Auspicious Jade.

 But now was not the time to study that treasure.

 He was on the stargazing platform and had caused such a huge commotion. The most important thing was how he could escape unscathed without attracting much attention.

 Initially, Su Zimo intended to take advantage of the chaos to leave.

 But now, the starlight around him was completely absorbed by one of the Infinite Beads on the Trinity Auspicious Jade and there were no more phenomenons—he could attempt to bluff his way through.

 …

 On the other side.

 Heaven Immortal Cold Light shrugged his head and tried his best to stay awake. When he opened his eyes again, he was stunned on the spot with his mouth agape in a daze.

 The resplendent starlight beam from earlier on had already vanished.

 It was as though everything he saw earlier was just his imagination.

 Heaven Immortal Cold Light frowned.

 There was only a drunkard left on the stargazing platform, slumped on the spot. His wine jar was shattered and he was covered in wine. He had a dazed expression, as though he was scared out of his wits.

 The other two Heaven Immortals snapped out of their stupor and asked instinctively, "What's going on? What happened just now?"

 "I don't know,"

 Heaven Immortal Cold Light shook his head—he did not know how to explain or describe it.

 "Could it be related to this person?"

 Heaven Immortal Cold Light glared at the drunk man on the stargazing platform for a long time. His spirit consciousness scanned him a few times but could not find anything unusual.

 This drunkard was an ordinary Grade 1 Earth Immortal.

 In that short period of time, the other cultivators gradually recovered as well.

 The Shangguan clansmen who fell around the stargazing platform were in a mess. By the time they recovered, the phenomenon from earlier on had already vanished.

 Everyone did not know what happened at all and merely felt a ball of light beside them before they were sent flying.

 "What's going on?!"

 "I don't know. Earlier on, something seemed to have exploded on the stargazing platform and a huge ball of light burst forth. It hurt my eyes and I couldn't see anything clearly."

 A commotion broke out in the crowd.

 Shangguan Qian frowned deeply as she fixed her gaze on the drunkard on the stargazing platform, deep in thought.

 Others did not know what happened at that moment.

 However, she could clearly sense that the terrifying power and resplendent starlight should have burst forth from the drunkard's body!

 However, this drunkard looked extremely ordinary—how could he cause such a huge reaction from the stargazing platform?

 "Junior Sister Shangguan, how are you?"

 Right then, a warm voice sounded.

 Zuo Zhuxuan came to her side and reached out to help her up gently.

 "I'm fine,"

 Shangguan Qian shook her head and replied distractedly.

 Her attention was still on that drunkard on the stargazing platform.

 On the other side, Xie Tianfeng and Lin Ming were further away. They had just rushed over to curry favor with Shangguan Qian but Zuo Zhuxuan beat them to it.

 Lin Ming said in a deep voice, "Junior Sister Shangguan, did that drunkard cause a commotion and actually injured you? I'll help you teach him a lesson!"

 "I'll go too!"

 Xie Tianfeng added, "I've long disliked that drunkard!"

 Actually, the two of them merely wanted to impress Shangguan Qian and find a random scapegoat to vent her anger.

 However, even they did not know that they were right by accident.

 Right then, figures rose from Astral Sect!

 Before long, dozens of figures rushed over at lightning speed. Most of them were old and aged.

 In the blink of an eye, many old men arrived above the mountain gate.

 Their leader had a dignified bearing and gray hair. Wielding a horsetail whip, his eyes were bright and sharp as he exuded a powerful aura.

 It was the Sect Master of Astral Sect, a Grade 9 Heaven Immortal, Astral Rain.

 The commotion of the stargazing platform caused a stir in Astral Sect and countless elders and Grand Elders who were in seclusion came out!
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 "What happened?" 

 The Sect Master of Astral Sect, Astral Rain, looked at Heaven Immortal Cold Light and the other two and asked in a deep voice.

 Heaven Immortal Cold Light hesitated for a moment and said, "For some reason, a gigantic starlight beam suddenly burst forth from the stargazing platform and swept all the cultivators on the platform down."

 As he said that, Heaven Immortal Cold Light looked at the drunk man on the stargazing platform.

 Right now, the drunkard was the only one left on the stargazing platform.

 "Bloody hell!"

 The drunkard seemed to have just snapped out of his stupor as he stomped on the stargazing platform repeatedly with widened eyes, cursing, "What's wrong with this lousy thing? There must be something wrong with this stargazing platform! You scared me!"

 Sect Master Astral Rain and the elders behind him glanced at Su Zimo as well but did not notice anything unusual.

 Furthermore, no one would believe that such a huge commotion earlier on was caused by a Grade 1 Earth Immortal.

 Heaven Immortal Cold Light continued, "Earlier on, a phenomenon appeared and endless starlight descended from the stars in the skies, gathering and connecting to the starlight beam. However…"

 Pausing for a moment, he said, "However, not long after, the starlight beam seemed to have disappeared within a few breaths."

 "Disappeared?"

 Sect Master Astral Rain frowned slightly.

 In reality, they did not see what happened at the entrance. They only came out of seclusion after sensing a tremendous energy fluctuation and a blinding light.

 As for the cultivators around the mountain gate, they were blinded by the bedazzling starlight and could not see the exact process.

 Heaven Immortal Cold Light was the only one who could see the entire process clearly.

 However, the entire process was too short. Even if he could see it clearly, he was at a loss and could not believe it.

 Could something have truly happened to the stargazing platform?

 Even in the records of Astral Sect, there seemed to be no precedence of such a phenomenon.

 Heaven Immortal Cold Light would definitely not believe that someone's bloodline and physique could trigger such a phenomenon.

 When Astral Sect was first established, the paragons and monster incarnates of the Heavenly World only condensed 80 or 90 feet starlight beams at most.

 That starlight beam earlier connected Heaven and Earth directly!

 How could a phenomenon as such be created by a human?

 Sect Master Astral Rain pondered for a moment and said, "Cold Light, continue hosting the trial. I'll watch from here."

 "Alright,"

 Heaven Immortal Cold Light nodded and declared, "Cultivators with starlight in their bodies on the stargazing platform earlier on, come to my side to receive your sect badge."

 Initially, Lin Ming and Xie Tianfeng wanted to cause trouble for Su Zimo. However, they could only give up for the time being when they saw that the Sect Master of Astral Sect was here.

 Shangguan Qian and dozens of Shangguan clansmen headed towards Heaven Immortal Cold Light.

 Su Zimo leaped down from the stargazing platform and staggered towards Heaven Immortal Cold Light as well.

 The dozens of Shangguan clansmen received their sect badges one after another.

 In Astral Sect, Black Immortals could only be considered as outer sect disciples with their cultivation realms. They did not have individual cave abodes to cultivate and could only find their own residences in the mountain ranges of Astral Sect.

 If one was at the Earth Immortal realm, they could open up their own cave abodes on the seven main peaks of Astral Sect or choose an empty predecessor's cave abode as their own.

 Su Zimo arrived before Heaven Immortal Cold Light without any fear. He cupped his fists casually and extended his palm crudely, asking for the sect badge.

 His every move had to match his identity as a drunkard and could not be too different.

 "You?"

 Heaven Immortal Cold Light frowned and glanced at Su Zimo, saying indifferently, "From my observation, there didn't seem to be any starlight in your body earlier on."

 "How so?!"

 Su Zimo glared drunkenly and argued, "My starlight only appeared later on!"

 In reality, because he was suppressing his bloodline, there was indeed no starlight during the eighth breath.

 In the next two breaths, a sudden change happened on the stargazing platform and no one could be sure if starlight surged out of Su Zimo's body.

 Just as Heaven Immortal Cold Light was hesitating, Shangguan Qian at the side suddenly spoke, "Senior, there was indeed starlight in that person's body at the back. I was the closest to him so I could sense it."

 Heaven Immortal Cold Light's expression softened.

 Shangguan Qian did not know this drunkard at all. Given her status and cultivation, there was no way she would lie about this.

 Furthermore, an additional person for the entrance trial of Astral Sect made no difference.

 Without hesitation, Heaven Immortal Cold Light took out a sect badge and asked, "Name."

 "Mo Ling,"

 Naturally, Su Zimo would not reveal his true name. Instead, he mentioned the name he used when he laid dormant in the capital of Great Zhou in Tianhuang Mainland.

 Heaven Immortal Cold Light's spirit consciousness moved.

 The words 'Mo Ling' had already appeared on the badge in his hands.

 On the other side of the badge were the words 'inner sect', representing inner sect disciples.

 Su Zimo received the sect badge and grinned. "It's truly a blessing to join Astral Sect. What a great honor!"

 As he said that, he took out a wine jar from his storage bag and raised his head to drink heartily, ignoring the gazes of others.

 "Mo Ling,"

 Suddenly, Shangguan Qian's voice sounded in Su Zimo's mind. "I know that you were the one who caused the commotion on the stargazing platform earlier on!"

 After saying that, Shangguan Qian fixed her gaze on Su Zimo, wanting to see through him.

 However, Su Zimo did not pause at all, as though he had not heard anything.

 He only threw away the wine jar after he finished the wine in one gulp. With a flushed face and dazed eyes, he approached Shangguan Qian.

 "Hehe!"

 Su Zimo laughed and said mysteriously, "You're right. I did it. Impressive, right?"

 When Shangguan Qian saw the drunken Su Zimo approaching, she could not help but reveal a disgusted expression and retreat a few steps.

 She looked at Su Zimo who seemed to be in a daze and her guess wavered.

 The reason why she spoke up for Su Zimo previously so that he could join Astral Sect smoothly was because she was suspicious of him.

 What Shangguan Qian said earlier on was merely a test.

 If Su Zimo pretended not to hear or revealed anything unusual, it would prove that her guess was right.

 But now, this person was openly admitting to it, causing Shangguan Qian to hesitate internally.

 'This person is delirious and crazy. He's most likely bragging about himself after getting drunk.'

 At that thought, Shangguan Qian ignored Su Zimo and retreated to the side with the Shangguan clansmen behind her.

 When Lin Ming and Xie Tianfeng saw this, they sneered with unfriendly expressions, seemingly plotting something.

 "What's wrong with that person?"

 Zuo Zhuxuan noticed the abnormality on Shangguan Qian's side and asked softly.

 "Nothing much,"

 Shangguan Qian shook her head gently. "I must have thought too much."

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 2050 - Alkaid

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Before daybreak, the entrance trial for Astral Sect was already over.

 Although there were a hundred thousand cultivators, there were less than ten thousand who could join Astral Sect in the end.

 Even so, that was a massive number!

 After Sect Master Astral Rain and the elders saw that the entrance trial was extremely smooth and there were no more strange movements, they left first.

 "Follow me,"

 Heaven Immortal Cold Light summoned a gigantic immortal boat and carried the thousands of cultivators behind him into the sect.

 "There are many array formations and restrictions in Astral Sect. You have to wear your sect badges at all times. Otherwise, there's a high chance that you'll fall into a formation and attract the attacks of the restrictions."

 Heaven Immortal Cold Light stood on the deck of the immortal boat and walked through Astral Sect, pointing to the surrounding mountains, terrain and ancient structures as he introduced.

 Astral Sect was way too huge.

 Even the lowest-level black-grade sects of the upper world were more than ten times larger than any sect in the lower worlds!

 The seven main peaks of Astral Sect alone made one feel insignificant.

 When they approached, every single main peak was majestic and towered into the clouds, overshadowing the mountain ranges beneath their feet. When they arrived at the foot of the mountains, they were as insignificant as ants compared to the main peaks before them.

 The mountains that surrounded each main peak were connected and extended for 50 kilometers, almost forming a mountain range!

 The area formed by the seven main peaks alone was unimaginably vast.

 "The seven peaks are Dubhe, Merak, Phecda, Megrez, Alioth, Mizar and Alkaid. The Earth Immortals among you can choose one of the seven main peaks and either open up or look for a cave abode to reside within."

 Heaven Immortal Cold Light said.

 Su Zimo released his spirit consciousness and sensed.

 The Heaven and Earth Essence Qi surrounding the seven main peaks was clearly much richer than the other regions. It would definitely be better if they could cultivate on the main peaks.

 It did not matter which main peak it was.

 Su Zimo thought for a moment and rode on his flying sword, speeding towards the back of the seven main peaks.

 He would have a lot of time to understand some of the rules of the sect in the future.

 Right now, the most important thing for him was to find a cave abode and cultivate in seclusion!

 "Junior Sister Shangguan, which main peak will you choose?"

 Lin Ming asked with a smile.

 What he meant was that he wanted to choose the same main peak as Shangguan Qian so that it would be more convenient for them to interact.

 Shangguan Qian glanced at Su Zimo who was leaving and pondered for a moment. "I haven't settled on one yet. I'll take a look around first."

 With that said, she left Heaven Immortal Cold Light's immortal boat and headed towards the back of the seven main peaks, maintaining a distance from Su Zimo.

 "Junior Sister Shangguan, wait for me,"

 Xie Tianfeng shouted and chased hurriedly.

 Lin Ming followed closely behind.

 "Brother Wang, aren't you going to chase after them?"

 Zuo Zhuxuan looked at the motionless Wang Yu with a calm expression and asked with a smile.

 "No. Senior Brother Zuo, please,"

 Wang Yu shook his head gently and looked at the main peak named Dubhe on the left of the seven main peaks. With a leap, he sped forward.

 Zuo Zhuxuan pondered for a moment before chasing after Shangguan Qian.

 Naturally, Su Zimo could sense the actions of Shangguan Qian and the others behind him. However, he did not care and arrived at the end of the seven main peaks.

 Main Peak Alkaid.

 "This will do,"

 Su Zimo arrived at Main Peak Alkaid and ascended.

 Higher on the main peak were the cave abodes of Heaven Immortal experts or elders of the sect.

 Su Zimo circled around the middle of the peak and caught sight of an empty cave abode.

 Above the cave abode were the words 'Thousand Miles'.

 It should be the name of the previous owner of the cave abode.

 Su Zimo could not be bothered to modify it and entered the cave abode directly. He casually released a few lesser immortal arts and cleaned up the place.

 Actually, such a thing should be done by some servants.

 Although Su Zimo was only a Grade 1 Earth Immortal, he was already qualified to recruit some servants in the upper world.

 However, he had too many secrets on him and there was no need for that.

 After a simple clean up, Su Zimo began to draw formation patterns at the entrance of the cave abode to set up an array formation.

 This seclusion might take a long time.

 He would not allow anyone to disturb him during this period of time!

 On the other side, Shangguan Qian had already noticed that Su Zimo had entered Main Peak Alkaid. She lingered between the seven main peaks for a while before arriving at Main Peak Alkaid to look for a cave abode to stay in.

 Her suspicions towards Su Zimo were not completely resolved.

 After all, on the stargazing platform earlier on, she could clearly sense a terrifying power burst forth from Su Zimo's body before the starlight burst forth!

 Naturally, Lin Ming and Xie Tianfeng arrived at Main Peak Alkaid as well. They found a cave abode beside Shangguan Qian's cave abode and stayed there.

 When Zuo Zhuxuan saw that, he smiled gently and entered Main Peak Mizar that was beside Main Peak Alkaid to stay.

 Naturally, he had to tidy up after moving into the cave abode.

 The Shangguan, Lin and Xie Black Immortal clansmen who joined Astral Sect fulfilled the role of servants and began to set up their cave abodes under the lead of Shangguan Qian and the other two.

 Pill refinement chamber, cultivation chamber, weapon refinement chamber, spirit beast chamber, immortal herbs medicinal field…

 Three days had passed since everything was set up.

 Xie Tianfeng looked at his cave abode in satisfaction.

 The moment he was free, he thought of Shangguan Qian.

 At the thought of Shangguan Qian, he could not help but think of that drunkard.

 "Hmph!"

 Xie Tianfeng harrumphed. "You've offended Junior Sister Shangguan time and again. I'll teach you a lesson right now!"

 Xie Tianfeng had everything planned well.

 He was prepared to teach Su Zimo a lesson and bring him to Shangguan Qian. That way, he would have a logical excuse to visit Shangguan Qian and even check out her cave abode.

 "If I can enter Junior Sister Shangguan's cave abode…"

 The corners of Xie Tianfeng's mouth curled up as he laughed evilly, letting his imagination run wild.

 A moment later, he could no longer hold it in. With a burning heart, he rushed out of his cave abode and sprinted towards Su Zimo's cave abode.

 Before long, he arrived before Su Zimo's cave abode.

 There was already someone standing there—Lin Ming!

 Xie Tianfeng was not the only one with those thoughts!

 "What are you standing here for?"

 Xie Tianfeng frowned slightly.

 He and Lin Ming represented their respective family clans and both wanted to be Dao companions with the most outstanding woman of the Shangguan clan in this generation.

 That would be equivalent to a union of their two major factions and family clans.

 Therefore, both of them disliked the other.

 Lin Ming pointed to the cave abode in front of him and said with a fake smile, "That drunkard is inside. Brother Xie, please."

 "Mmm?"

 Xie Tianfeng was no fool and immediately realized that something was amiss.

 Narrowing his gaze slightly, he released his spirit consciousness and scanned the surroundings of the cave abode. He could not help but frown and mutter softly, "Array formation?"

 Lin Ming harrumphed coldly as well. "That drunkard is not simple. He set up such an array formation in three days."
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 "What should we do?" 

 Xie Tianfeng frowned and asked, "Can you dispel this formation?"

 "I don't know about array formations,"

 Lin Ming shook his head gently before smiling. "Why don't you release your divine powers and secret skills to shatter this array formation, Brother Xie?"

 Both of them were Grade 7 Earth Immortals and their cultivation realms far surpassed Su Zimo.

 Although they knew nothing about array formations, there was still a high chance that they could dispel it forcefully.

 Xie Tianfeng thought about it but did not make a move.

 This was the middle of Main Peak Alkaid after all. If he forcefully dispelled the formation, it would definitely cause quite a stir.

 Attacking the cave abodes of fellow cultivators was a serious matter. If the sect elders were to punish them, it would not be worth it.

 Xie Tianfeng sneered, "What's my status? Is there a need for me to teach a drunkard a lesson personally? I don't believe that he can continue hiding in his cave abode."

 "That's true. Let's just send someone to keep watch,"

 Lin Ming nodded as well.

 The two of them reached a rare agreement and dispersed.

 In the cave abode, Su Zimo ignored the two people outside and had already begun his seclusion cultivation.

 There were way too many things he wanted to cultivate in this seclusion.

 Apart from raising his cultivation realm, he also had to study the Void Thunder Manual, Prajna Nirvana Sutra, Divine Elephant Breathing Technique and the Black Tortoise secret skill as well as the mysteries of the Trinity Auspicious Jade.

 Su Zimo pondered for a moment and decided to cultivate the sutra on the third wall of the Hell Suppression Tripod first to perfect the Prajna Nirvana Sutra.

 The Prajna Nirvana Sutra was a Taboo Mystic Classic. When Su Zimo was at the Black Essence realm, it could help him use Essence Spirit Stones to cultivate.

 If it was more perfect, his cultivation speed would definitely increase.

 Furthermore, up till now, this Taboo Mystic Classic was his foundation after ascending to the upper world and was also the cultivation technique he mainly cultivated.

 Su Zimo took out the Hell Suppression Tripod and injected his spirit consciousness into the third tripod wall. The Sanskrit words on it gradually lit up.

 Those Sanskrit words were extremely complicated.

 It took a lot of mental energy to cultivate. Thankfully, Su Zimo had the foundation of the first two sections and his cultivation was much smoother.

 …

 Time flew.

 No matter how many cultivators came and went outside the cave abode and what happened in the sect, Su Zimo was unmoved and remained in seclusion.

 Under normal circumstances, if cultivators wanted to obtain Essence Spirit Stones in the sect, they could only complete some missions assigned by the sect and accumulate contribution points in exchange for some cultivation resources.

 However, Su Zimo did not need it at all.

 In the Spirit Mine previously, Absolute Thunder City and the Emperor's Tomb, he experienced countless battles. Just by picking up the storage bags of others, he had accumulated many Essence Spirit Stones, Essence Condensation Pills and many other resources.

 In the blink of an eye, 329 years had passed since Su Zimo entered seclusion.

 In the cave abode, there were around ten Essence Spirit Stones beside Su Zimo.

 His body emitted ten hair-like golden threads that entered the ten Essence Spirit Stones and absorbed the Heaven and Earth Essence Qi within.

 The Heaven and Earth Essence Qi around him intensified and the entire cave abode turned misty like a paradise!

 Suddenly!

 Su Zimo shuddered and his aura surged. Opening his eyes, he took a deep breath and devoured the surrounding mist.

 The entire cave abode regained its clarity.

 Level 2 Earth Essence realm!

 If anyone knew that he had advanced another level in the Earth Essence realm in just more than 300 years, their jaws would definitely drop.

 The main reason why he could reach that speed was because the third wall of the Hell Suppression Tripod had perfected the Prajna Nirvana Sutra.

 Right now, Su Zimo could absorb and refine ten Essence Spirit Stones at the same time with the help of the Prajna Nirvana Sutra!

 This increased his cultivation speed significantly.

 Because of his previous experience in Absolute Thunder City, the Emperor's Tomb and the Soaring Dragon Mountain Range, he had benefited immensely and broke through to the Level 2 Earth Essence realm without encountering any obstacles.

 Not only that, there was a secret skill of the Buddhist monasteries on the third wall of the Hell Suppression Tripod, at the end of the Sanskrit.

 It was a Dharmic seal.

 Impermanence Seal!

 "All things are impermanent, this is the law of arising and passing away…"

 The Sanskrit of the Dharmic seal was extremely profound and difficult to understand. Whenever Su Zimo was free, he would comprehend the direction of the Dharmic seal. Although he learned something, he did not comprehend it completely.

 The first two sections of the Prajna Nirvana Sutra cultivated Dharmic formulations and only the third section had a secret skill inheritance.

 There was no doubt that a secret skill of a Taboo Mystic Classic definitely possessed unimaginable might!

 Ten years ago, Su Zimo received a connection from the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Tao Yao had ascended.

 Initially, Tao Yao wanted to stay by the side of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 However, the resources of the lower worlds were scarce. Using the Martial Dao Furnace, the Martial Dao Prime Body could refine King Yun You's Dao Fruit bit by bit to raise his cultivation.

 However, Tao Yao did not possess such means.

 If the two of them ascended at the same time in the future, there was a high chance that they would separate as well.

 If that was the case, he might as well let Tao Yao ascend to the upper world as soon as possible to adapt to the cruel environment there and raise his cultivation as soon as possible.

 Tao Yao was extremely reluctant but he knew that it was useless for him to stay by the side of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 The cultivation of the Martial Dao Prime Body increased continuously while he stayed in Tianhuang Mainland without advancing at all.

 The gap between the two of them would only increase in the future.

 Therefore, Tao Yao ascended 10 years ago and attracted the Three of Nine Heavenly Tribulation. Thankfully, he passed it successfully. However, even the Martial Dao Prime Body could not sense which world he ascended to.

 With Tao Yao's departure, most of Su Zimo's old friends of the past in Tianhuang Mainland had already left, apart from some who could not ascend.

 As time passed by, the era that belonged to the Eternal Martial Emperor gradually came to an end.

 After Tao Yao left, the Martial Dao Prime Body stood in Ping Yang Town and looked in the direction of the capital of Great Zhou in silence with a lost expression.

 After all these years, Ji Yaoxue's cultivation realm was still at the Void Reversion realm.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had once found many spatial nodes of Tianhuang Mainland and left Tianhuang Mainland to head to other minor chiliocosms to search for countless mysterious treasures that could not be found in Tianhuang Mainland before getting Tao Yao to send them over for Ji Yaoxue to consume.

 However, Ji Yaoxue's lifespan showed no signs of increasing and her cultivation realm was stagnant as well.

 Void Reversion Dao Beings had a lifespan of 5,000 years.

 By now, Ji Yaoxue should only have around 2,000 years left to live.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body stood in silence for a long time before sighing and returning to his room to cultivate in seclusion.

 Over the years of cultivation, he had already exhausted many Essence Spirit Stones from the experts of the upper world.

 Another Fate Ring had appeared behind him, reaching a total of six!

 Through his connection with the Green Lotus True Body, the Martial Dao Prime Body could roughly guess that the power of the six Fate Rings meant that his strength was around the Earth Immortal realm!

 …

 Time was like an arrow and the days flew.

 After Su Zimo entered Level 2 Earth Essence realm, he continued to enter seclusion.

 In the 516th year, Su Zimo broke through once more and entered the Level 3 Earth Essence realm!

 Su Zimo continued cultivating in seclusion.

 …

 As the sun and moon rotated, the stars revolved.

 Another few hundred years passed.

 This day, more than 1,300 years had passed since Su Zimo joined Astral Sect and entered seclusion.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 2052 - Change in Tianhuang Mainland

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Tianhuang Mainland. 

 It had been more than 2,000 years since the Eternal Martial Emperor ascended. As the paragons and monster incarnates of that generation ascended one after another, that era had already come to an end.

 Time passed and times changed. Although it was only slightly more than 2,000 years, because of the coexistence of the ten thousand races created by the Eternal Martial Emperor and the flourishing of the Martial Dao, countless paragons appeared in Tianhuang Mainland.

 However, because of the battle of the ten thousand races and the Blood Fiend catastrophe, too many experts of the ten thousand races died.

 If Tianhuang Mainland wanted to truly recover to its peak, it would have to recuperate for a long time.

 Nobody in Tianhuang Mainland knew that the Martial Dao Prime Body was still in the lower world.

 At that moment, the Martial Dao Prime Body was searching for treasures in an unknown minor chiliocosm when he suddenly paused and sensed something.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body turned to look in the direction of Tianhuang Mainland and frowned slightly.

 He had left behind a few spirit consciousnesses in Tianhuang Mainland and sensed a commotion!

 "Did something happen?"

 The Martial Dao of Tianhuang Mainland flourished and the ten thousand races coexisted. Even the primordial races of the past no longer had the same edge.

 Logically speaking, there shouldn't be any threat.

 However, the Martial Dao Prime Body pondered for a moment and was still worried, deciding to return to Tianhuang Mainland.

 The minor chiliocosm he was in was far away from Tianhuang Mainland. It would take some time for him to cross the void if he wanted to return.

 …

 Tianhuang Mainland, Extreme West.

 Suddenly, an incomparably powerful energy fluctuation came from the skies of the Kunlun Ruins!

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 A loud bang reverberated through the clouds and the minor chiliocosm of Tianhuang Mainland trembled slightly!

 The four regions and one continent shook.

 The three oceans created raging tides!

 Experts of Penglai Island and Divine Phoenix Island came out of seclusion one after another.

 Most of the experts of Tianhuang Mainland sensed something as well and figures appeared in midair one after another, looking towards the west.

 A terrifying energy fluctuation burst forth from the skies of the Kunlun Ruins. Immediately after, cracks sounded from the world as though something had shattered.

 The next moment, blinding golden lights burst forth from the direction of the Kunlun Ruins and illuminated the world!

 Psst!

 The expressions of the experts of Tianhuang Mainland changed as they gasped.

 If they were not wrong, only a single race could release such a golden light and powerful aura.

 The God race!

 Furthermore, there was a spatial node in the Kunlun Ruins that was connected to God's Mainland.

 In that case, there was a high chance that the terrifying cracking sound earlier on was the seal of this spatial node that was shattered by the God race!

 The God race had invaded once more!

 Tianhuang Mainland was shaken!

 "The situation is critical. Where's the Luo Emperor?"

 A shout sounded from midair above Tianhuang Mainland.

 Nobody replied.

 "Where are the other Emperors of Immortal Martial Sect?"

 "I'm not sure,"

 The Emperors and Patriarchs of the various races appeared in midair with bewildered expressions.

 Among them, Leng Rou, Little Fatty, Shi Jian and Ji Chengtian of Ethereal Peak came out of seclusion one after another and arrived in midair.

 Leng Rou and the other three had yet to reach the Emperor realm but they had already entered the Ancestor realm.

 Emperors and Patriarchs of the immortal, Buddhist and fiend sects appeared.

 Among the primordial races, the Witch race was destroyed in the battle of the ten thousand races and the Blood Vine race was destroyed by Dao Lord Blood Fiend. Right now, there were only six primordial races remainingâ€"the Dragon, Barbarian, Kun, Heavenly Eye, Rakshasa and Golden Crow races.

 The Emperors of the Primordial Six Races had already appeared.

 The Emperors of the Dragon race, the Blue Dragon Emperor and Cloud Dragon Emperor, were old friends of the Martial Emperor in the past.

 The Blue Dragon Emperor was Long Cang, the five-clawed divine dragon.

 The Cloud Dragon Emperor was once the mount of the Martial Emperor, Solitary Cloud.

 Long Ran had already ascended and the current Dragon race was led by Blue Dragon Emperor and Cloud Dragon Emperor.

 "Everyone, come to Heavenly Secrets Palace for a meeting first!"

 Right then, a voice sounded in everyone's ears.

 The voice came from this generation's storyteller.

 The storyteller of this generation was once Lin Xuanji's disciple and had already entered the Emperor realm.

 The Emperors of the ten thousand races tore through the void and descended in Heavenly Secrets Palace.

 "What happened?"

 The Barbarian Emperor frowned. "The God Empress of the God race has an extremely good relationship with the Eternal Martial Emperor. Why would she suddenly break the seal and barge into Tianhuang Mainland?"

 The God Empress that the Barbarian Emperor was referring to was Nian Qi.

 Little Fatty shook his head. "Given Nian Qi's talent and cultivation, she should have ascended to the upper world a long time ago. The God Empress of God's Mainland right now should be someone else."

 "What should we do now? There's no sign of the Luo Emperor. I've just checked on Immortal Martial Sect and it's almost empty,"

 The storyteller looked at everyone and asked in a deep voice.

 The Luo Emperor was an expert that had risen in the past thousand years. His name was Luo Ao and he had broken the norm by cultivating both the Immortal and Martial Daos while possessing a spirit root. His cultivation was unprecedented and he eventually became an Emperor!

 It could be said that after the Martial Emperor Era, the Luo Emperor was the most dazzling monster incarnate!

 Immortal Martial Sect established by the Luo Emperor recruited more than half of the Martial Dao practitioners in Tianhuang Mainland and became the largest sect and faction in Tianhuang Mainland!

 Under normal circumstances, for something like this to happen in Tianhuang Mainland, the Luo Emperor should have stood out and led the ten thousand races of Tianhuang Mainland to defend against external enemies.

 He was the only one with the prestige and strength.

 But now that the Luo Emperor was gone and Immortal Martial Sect was empty, everyone was at a loss.

 The Cloud Dragon Emperor had a grim expression. "The God race is menacing this time round. They probably won't let things go."

 In the primordial era, the God race invaded Tianhuang Mainland and was hunted down by the Divine Hou race in the Kunlun Ruins, suffering immense losses.

 In reality, there was an irreconcilable blood feud between the two continents!

 It was only because of Nian Qi in the Eternal Martial Emperor Era that the relationship between the two continents eased.

 "Now that Nian Qi has ascended and a new Emperor is born on God's Mainland, there's probably no longer any reservations,"

 Ji Chengtian said in a deep voice.

 The Blue Dragon Emperor said in a deep voice, "We have no way out and can only fight!"

 "There's going to be another unprecedented battle in Tianhuang Mainland. At that time, there will be rivers of blood and countless living beings will be destroyed. Sigh. Furthermore, the outcome of this battle is unpredictable," The storyteller sighed.

 Tianhuang Mainland had yet to recover from the battle of the ten thousand races and the Blood Fiend catastrophe. Now, they were about to face such a calamity.

 "It's not impossible,"

 Shi Jian said, "For the past 2,000 years, the Martial Dao has flourished and almost all the living beings of Tianhuang Mainland can cultivate. In terms of our top combat strength, we have the Luo Emperor holding down and presiding over everything."

 Everyone nodded.

 At the same time, a bloody battle had already broken out in the Kunlun Ruins!

 The God race army charged out of the rainbow cave in the Kunlun Ruins almost endlessly and every single one of them had a powerful aura.

 The God race was innately strong like celestial beings.

 The men were handsome while the women were peerlessly beautiful.

 Every single one of the God race army wore armor and carried long swords on their waists. Wielding spears, they charged continuously at the defense line of the Kunlun Ruins.

 There were tens of thousands of Conjoint Body Mighty Figures in the God race army alone!

 Among them, there were more than a thousand Patriarchs of the God race!

 That number was still increasing!

 The Kunlun Ruins was guarded by the Kunlun race all year round. However, they could not withstand the terrifying attacks of the God race.

 The reason why the Kunlun Ruins of the primordial era could stop the God race army was because of the two Divine Hous.

 More than 2,000 years ago, the reason why the God race could be stopped was because of the Martial Emperor and Night Spirit.

 But now, there was only a group of Kunlun clansmen left guarding the Kunlun Ruins!

 The defense line of the Kunlun Ruins could not last long!
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 Corpses were strewn all over the God Slaying Valley and blood flowed like rivers.

 The God race army seemed to have formed a golden spear that charged through the God Slaying Valley continuously as the Kunlun race fought to the death!

 They could not retreat nor did they dare to.

 Tianhuang Mainland was behind the Kunlun Ruins!

 Once the Kunlun Ruins was lost, the God race army would charge in and trample all over Tianhuang Mainland. More innocent living beings would die under the gigantic swords and spears of the God race.

 Furthermore, all the Kunlun clansmen believed that the reinforcements of the ten thousand races of Tianhuang Mainland would definitely rush over to provide support!

 In the skies, the three Emperors of the Kunlun race fought against an Emperor of the God race.

 The God race Emperor was extremely young and high-spirited. Although he looked to be less than 20 years old, his blood qi was strong and shone with a resplendent golden light. He could fight against the three Emperors barehanded and even had an absolute advantage!

 The Kunlun Ancestor realm experts were also fighting against the many Ancestor Gods on the other end in a tragic battle!

 Most humans of the same cultivation realm could not defend against the power of the God race.

 This was a natural difference in bloodline and physique.

 During the Martial Emperor Era, most of the paragons and monster incarnates who experienced the battle of the ten thousand races, the Blood Fiend catastrophe and other life and death experiences had already ascended.

 Although Tianhuang Mainland was flourishing and filled with vitality right now, it was only a resting period after the catastrophe and was far inferior to the Martial Emperor Era.

 However, the true top experts of the God race had yet to appear!

 Right now, only a young Emperor of the God race had appeared.

 Even so, the Kunlun race could no longer defend and was forced to retreat in defeat in the God Slaying Valley. Before long, their defense line would collapse!

 Under the lead of experts, the armies of the major factions of Tianhuang Mainland began to gather towards the Kunlun Ruins as well with deafening killing sounds.

 The Great Zhou Empire gathered their army rapidly and rushed to the battlefield of the Kunlun Ruins as well!

 Right then, a figure appeared above the Kunlun Ruins.

 The person wore a black robe and did not look old. However, he was tall and mighty, steady as a mountain. He was like a god that could not be offended and exuded a powerful aura that enveloped the eight desolates, causing people to prostrate!

 After the Eternal Martial Emperor, the Emperor with the highest reputation and combat strength in Tianhuang Mainland, Luo Ao!

 In order to temper his body and cultivate his Dharmic Dao, he once entered the territories of the primordial races alone and fought against them, escaping unscathed.

 He cultivated both the Immortal and Martial Daos and became an Emperor in less than a thousand years. He dominated Tianhuang Mainland and had never tasted defeat among his peers.

 He established Immortal Martial Sect, recruited all the geniuses in the world and invited experts of various races. In just 500 years, it became the strongest among the major sects of Tianhuang Mainland!

 It could be said that the Luo Emperor was the most dazzling legend after the Eternal Martial Emperor Era!

 The Eternal Martial Emperor did not establish a sect and merely took in two disciples.

 Beiming Xue and Carefree were bent on pursuing the Dao and ascended without establishing a sect.

 As for the Luo Emperor, he would explain the Dao and martial arts every 50 years, attracting many Martial Dao practitioners of Tianhuang Mainland to follow him. As such, Immortal Martial Sect grew stronger as well.

 In fact, there were even people who said that although the Eternal Martial Emperor was the one who created the Martial Dao, the Luo Emperor was the one who inherited and expounded it, pushing the Martial Dao to greater heights and glorifying it!

 "It's the Luo Emperor!"

 "The Luo Emperor is here!"

 The Kunlun clansmen and cultivators of the ten thousand races below shouted excitedly when they saw the figure in midair.

 The atmosphere in Heavenly Secrets Palace was grim.

 The many Emperors and Patriarchs who were discussing how to fight sensed something as well and arrived in midair one after another, looking towards the west.

 A dazzling figure stood in the skies above the Kunlun Ruins that no one could ignore!

 "The Luo Emperor has appeared,"

 The storyteller heaved a sigh of relief.

 Ji Chengtian nodded slightly as well. "With the Luo Emperor around, Tianhuang Mainland will have a chance of fighting! Immortal Martial Sect led by the Luo Emperor alone is enough for the God race to suffer."

 Right then, above the Kunlun Ruins, the Luo Emperor waved his sleeves gently and an exquisite palace appeared. It expanded continuously and hovered in midair, emitting an incomparably domineering aura!

 "It's the Immortal Martial Palace of the Luo Emperor,"

 The Cloud Dragon Emperor said, "By the looks of it, the cultivators of Immortal Martial Sect should be in the Immortal Martial Palace. However, I wonder what's the meaning of the Luo Emperor's actions."

 Just as everyone was discussing, cultivators from the Immortal Martial Palace walked out one after another.

 However, many of them had ugly expressions—they looked despondent and dazed.

 "Strange,"

 Suddenly, Little Fatty grumbled, "There seem to be much less experts in Immortal Martial Sect."

 The others noticed this as well. Some Patriarchs and Emperors of Immortal Martial Sect did not appear—it was unknown where they were.

 "Perhaps the Luo Emperor has something else up his sleeves?"

 Shi Jian deduced.

 Because they were too far away, the experts of Heavenly Secrets Palace could not see the expressions of the many cultivators in the Immortal Martial Palace.

 "Let's pass down the order to gather experts of our sects so that we can move as soon as possible to the Kunlun Ruins to fight against the God race!"

 The storyteller said in a deep voice.

 "Alright!"

 Many experts tore through the void and returned to their sects' territories to gather their experts before heading towards the Kunlun Ruins.

 …

 At the same time, above the Kunlun Ruins.

 The Luo Emperor looked at the many Immortal Martial Sect cultivators that walked out and said indifferently, "Let's attack."

 Before long, a group of cultivators stood out from the crowd and headed towards the battlefield murderously.

 The Kunlun clansmen were even more invigorated when they saw that!

 The Luo Emperor glanced at the remaining Immortal Martial Sect cultivators and shook his head. "Today is a foregone conclusion. There's no way out for you guys. You only have a chance to survive if you listen to my orders!"

 The moment he said that, the Luo Emperor arrived on the Emperor battlefield in the skies in a flash.

 The three Kunlun Emperors could no longer withstand the charge of the young God race Emperor.

 Now that the Luo Emperor had arrived, they were finally relieved.

 "Luo Emperor, watch out. This person…"

 A Kunlun Emperor had just spoken. Before he could finish, the Luo Emperor punched him on the back!

 Bang!

 The Kunlun Emperor's eyes widened and he had a stunned expression. His eyes were filled with confusion, doubt and disbelief.

 The next moment, the body of the Kunlun Emperor exploded into a blood mist!

 His Essence Spirit was shattered by the power of the Luo Emperor's punch as well!

 The other two Kunlun Emperors were stunned.

 The Luo Emperor did not stop and slapped the second Kunlun Emperor heavily on the face.

 The Emperor's head exploded and his Essence Spirit was destroyed!

 In less than a breath, two Kunlun Emperors died in the hands of the Luo Emperor!

 "Luo Emperor, you…"

 The last Kunlun Emperor had just reacted with a furious expression when he felt a sharp pain in his chest.

 A gigantic golden fist burst forth from his body and ruptured his heart!

 The young God race Emperor sneered and exerted strength in both hands, tearing the Kunlun Emperor's body into two.

 The Emperor's Essence Spirit transformed into a streak of light, wanting to escape.

 The Luo Emperor's gaze shifted to the Essence Spirit of the Kunlun Emperor.

 The person's Essence Spirit paused immediately.

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 The next moment, the Essence Spirit of the Kunlun Emperor shattered and he died!
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 In the blink of an eye, three Kunlun Emperors died in the hands of the Luo Emperor!

 The blood of Emperors dyed the skies of the Kunlun Ruins red!

 The many Kunlun Patriarchs who were still fighting the Ancestor Gods in midair were stunned and could not react for a moment.

 Right then, the Patriarchs of Immortal Martial Sect descended with many Martial Dao practitioners and charged into the crowd, starting a massacre against the Kunlun race!

 Dharmic arts, divine powers and Dharmic treasures burst forth and created a blood storm in the God Slaying Valley!

 The defense line of the Kunlun race guarding the God Slaying Valley was already in danger against the charge of the God race army.

 But now, the many Martial Dao experts of Immortal Martial Sect charged over from behind, causing the Kunlun race to be attacked from both sides and their defense line to collapse instantly.

 In just ten breaths, countless Kunlun clansmen died, filled with endless grievances!

 Even till their deaths, the living beings guarding the borders of Tianhuang Mainland did not know why the Luo Emperor and Immortal Martial Sect attacked them.

 The God Slaying Valley was lost!

 The Luo Emperor looked at the remaining Martial Dao experts beside the Immortal Martial Palace and narrowed his eyes slightly, saying slowly, "Why? You guys still refuse to attack?"

 "Sigh!"

 An Ancestor realm Martial Dao practitioner sighed and descended from midair, charging towards the Tianhuang Mainland cultivators on the other side of the Kunlun Ruins.

 When they saw that, the other Martial Dao practitioners of Immortal Martial Sect attacked as well.

 Many sect cultivators who had just arrived in the Kunlun Ruins were shocked when they saw that!

 Half of the Martial Dao experts in Tianhuang Mainland joined Immortal Martial Sect and were under the Luo Emperor.

 But now, these Martial Dao experts had changed their allegiances and were charging towards them!

 "Fellow Daoist Lin, what are you doing? The God race army is in the God Slaying Valley. Why are you attacking people from Tianhuang Mainland?" A cultivator was enraged and could not help but question loudly.

 "Junior Sister Yuan, are you crazy?!"

 Someone shouted.

 When the Martial Dao experts of Immortal Martial Sect heard that, their eyes revealed guilt. However, they gritted their teeth and continued the massacre!

 Initially, they were all from Tianhuang Mainland. Now that they were in danger from the God race invasion, they fought among themselves and killed one another!

 Instantly, the killing sounds of the Kunlun Ruins shook the skies and wails could be heard.

 The Emperors of Heavenly Secrets Palace, Sword Sect, Asura Sect, Diamond Monastery, Divine Phoenix Island and the other major sects and factions as well as the ten thousand races had just gathered their experts and were prepared to head to the Kunlun Ruins to fight the God race when they saw that.

 The Emperors were shocked and could not help but feel a chill.

 "How could this be?"

 The storyteller looked at the tragedy in the Kunlun Ruins in a daze and could not recover for a moment.

 There was only a single thought in his mind.

 However, that speculation was way too terrifying and he could not believe it!

 "The Luo Emperor has already betrayed Tianhuang Mainland!"

 The Blue Dragon Emperor's eyes were filled with endless killing intent as he grit his teeth and said hatefully.

 Leng Rou was still unwilling to believe and murmured, "That… can't be, right? Perhaps this Luo Emperor is disguised by someone from the God race?"

 "Impossible!"

 Little Fatty shook his head. "Immortal Martial Sect has ten Emperors. How can they not see through Luo Ao's true body if this is someone from the God race disguised as him?!"

 "To think that the Luo Emperor would choose to side with the God race at this critical juncture!" Ji Chengtian clenched his fists in pain.

 Shi Jian frowned. "Even if the Luo Emperor is so vicious, everyone in Immortal Martial Sect cultivates the Martial Dao. Why would they betray Tianhuang Mainland along with him?"

 "The era of the Eternal Martial Emperor has passed after all,"

 The storyteller shook his head. "This generation is the era of the Luo Emperor. In Immortal Martial Sect, many Martial Dao practitioners benefited from the Luo Emperor's martial arts and Dao discussions and are his followers."

 Time passed and eras changed. The Eternal Martial Emperor ascended and was no longer in Tianhuang Mainland, causing his influence to weaken day by day.

 However, the rise of the new Emperor affected the entire Tianhuang Mainland!

 "However, no matter how influential the Luo Emperor is, there's no way all the Martial Dao practitioners of Immortal Martial Sect will follow him in the betrayal!" Leng Rou said.

 Suddenly, the Cloud Dragon Emperor said, "Nearly half of the cultivators in Immortal Martial Sect have vanished. I reckon that those are the cultivators who resisted the Luo Emperor and are most likely doomed."

 "Ah!"

 The Emperors were shocked.

 Initially, everyone was energized. However, when they saw the Luo Emperor's betrayal, they knew one thing—the true calamity of Tianhuang Mainland had arrived!

 This time round, it was even more terrifying than the Blood Fiend catastrophe and the ancient war!

 In the ancient era, there was the Human Emperor.

 More than 2,000 years ago, there was the Martial Emperor.

 But now, the Luo Emperor who was the only thing Tianhuang Mainland could rely on had suddenly changed sides and joined forces with the God race!

 The Luo Emperor was the strongest Emperor after the Eternal Martial Emperor Era. He comprehended six supreme divine powers and was comparable to the ancient Human Emperor!

 None of the Emperors present were his match.

 Immortal Martial Sect was the largest faction in Tianhuang Mainland. Even if they lost half of their experts, their strength was far from what the major sects and factions could match.

 Furthermore, half of the Martial Dao experts in the world were under the Luo Emperor's lead—how could they fight this battle?

 "Let's go to the Kunlun Ruins and fight the God race!"

 The Blue Dragon Emperor said in a deep voice.

 "That's right, I want to ask the Luo Emperor why he betrayed Tianhuang Mainland after cultivating the Martial Dao!" Ji Chengtian said in a deep voice.

 Although everyone's hearts were heavy, they did not give up and led their armies to descend in the Kunlun Ruins.

 At that moment, the Kunlun Ruins had already turned into mountains of corpses and rivers of blood with bodies strewn everywhere and a torrential blood qi!

 The God race army increased.

 Eight Emperors of the God race had already appeared!

 The Tianhuang Mainland army could not defend against it at all and was completely defeated, leaving behind the corpses of millions of living beings.

 The Kunlun Ruins was lost!

 The Cloud Dragon Emperor, Little Fatty, storyteller and the other Emperors arrived with experts of their respective sects. When they saw that, they were filled with pain and shock!

 In midair, the Luo Emperor had an indifferent expression, as though the lives of millions of living beings beneath his feet were not worth mentioning.

 "Luo Ao, look what you've done!"

 The Cloud Dragon Emperor hollered with a furious expression.

 "Why?!"

 Although Ji Chengtian was only at the Ancestor realm, he stood out at that moment and questioned the Luo Emperor loudly, "Desolate Martial established a Dao and imparted martial arts to all living beings! You cultivated the Martial Emperor's inheritance. Why did you betray Tianhuang Mainland and become the butcher's knife of the God race to massacre the living beings of Tianhuang Mainland?!"

 "The Martial Emperor's inheritance?"

 Suddenly, Luo Ao smiled and looked at the Cloud Dragon Emperor and the others. "I want to ask everyone who among the Emperors of this generation can fight me!"

 The Cloud Dragon Emperor and the others were silent.

 Among them, they had only comprehended five supreme divine powers at most.

 As for Luo Ao, he had comprehended six supreme divine powers and cultivated both the Immortal and Martial Dao. His combat strength was terrifying and no one was his match.

 Luo Ao continued, "Given my combat strength, even in the primordial era, I would have been a top-tier expert. I'm comparable to the Human Emperor and Martial Emperor!"

 "So what?"

 The storyteller said in a deep voice, "The Human Emperor and Martial Emperor once made everlasting meritorious deeds for Tianhuang Mainland to be admired for all eternity! No matter how strong you are, you're still a sinner of Tianhuang Mainland!"

 "Hahahaha!"

 Luo Ao burst into laughter and looked at the Cloud Dragon Emperor and the others coldly. "You can't blame me. It's because Tianhuang Mainland can't accommodate me! You guys were the ones who forced me to do this!"
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 "Bullsh*t!" 

 The Cloud Dragon Emperor sneered, "Initially, you were the leader of the Emperors of Tianhuang Mainland. The major sects and factions were led by your Immortal Martial Sect and even Heavenly Secrets Palace was only second. When has Tianhuang Mainland not accommodated you?! How did we force you?"

 The Cloud Dragon Emperor was not the only one. Even the other Emperors and Patriarchs were puzzled and did not know why Luo Ao said that.

 Only the storyteller frowned slightly, as though he recalled something.

 "Fufu, you've forgotten so quickly?"

 Luo Ao sneered at the Cloud Dragon Emperor and the others.

 The storyteller asked slowly, "You're referring to the matter of you wanting to be conferred the Martial Emperor title back then?"

 Back when Luo Ao was conferred the title of Emperor, he wanted to be conferred the title of the Martial Emperor. However, he was stopped by the storyteller, the Cloud Dragon Emperor and the others.

 Although Luo Ao was the most dazzling paragon and monster incarnate after the Eternal Martial Emperor Era, he was far inferior to the Martial Emperor in terms of experience and combat strength.

 Thereafter, Luo Ao held martial arts and Dao discussions, attracting many Martial Dao practitioners of Tianhuang Mainland to follow him. Immortal Martial Sect grew stronger by the day.

 As for Luo Ao, his cultivation of the Immortal and Martial Daos advanced as well. Before long, he comprehended six supreme divine powers!

 His combat strength was comparable to the Human Emperor.

 Luo Ao took the initiative to mention once more that he wanted to be conferred the title of the Martial Emperor.

 At that moment, no one in Tianhuang Mainland was his match in terms of combat strength.

 However, when the Emperors gathered, almost no one agreed to this matter. Even the primordial races that had a blood feud with the Martial Emperor did not agree to this matter and the Emperors still dissuaded Luo Ao from giving up on the title of Martial Emperor.

 In everyone's hearts, there was only a single Martial Emperor in Tianhuang Mainland—Su Zimo.

 Although Luo Ao's later accomplishments were great, it was difficult for him to take on the title of the Martial Emperor.

 At that time, Luo Ao and the Emperors parted on bad terms.

 Now that the storyteller was bringing up the past, the Emperors were slightly stunned. Could it be because of this that Luo Ao actually allowed a predator into Tianhuang Mainland to massacre the masses?

 "I can't even get my hands on the title of the Martial Emperor and yet you claim that I'm the leader?"

 Luo Ao sneered.

 The Blue Dragon Emperor cursed, "What a lunatic. You're going to betray Tianhuang Mainland and the human race just because you're not allowed to be the Martial Emperor?"

 "I'm not a human to begin with, so how can I betray you?"

 Luo Ao said indifferently, "Half of the God race's blood flows through my body! However, none of you know about it."

 The Emperors were shocked.

 This fact of Luo Ao had actually been hidden from everyone!

 With that, it was easy to understand why Luo Ao could rise in Tianhuang Mainland in such a short period of time and become an Emperor.

 "I don't have any prejudice towards the human race or the God race. I grew up in Tianhuang Mainland and in the depths of my heart, my feelings for Tianhuang Mainland are even deeper,"

 Luo Ao shook his head. "However, I'm way too disappointed that you guys stopped me from being conferred the title of the Martial Emperor twice. You guys were the ones who pushed me towards the God race. The calamity of Tianhuang Mainland today was all because of you guys!"

 "Haha!"

 Little Fatty sneered, "What a joke. You broke off ties with Tianhuang Mainland and abandoned the masses just because of a title. That proves that our actions back then were not wrong!"

 "You're not worthy of the title of the Martial Emperor!"

 Luo Ao glared at Little Fatty and said coldly, "Whether I'm worthy or not is not decided by you! Half of the Martial Dao experts in Tianhuang Mainland are under my lead. Once you guys die, I'll be the Martial Emperor!"

 "Where are the others from Immortal Martial Sect?"

 Although the storyteller had already guessed it, he could not help but ask, "Where's the Nether Emperor, Dragon Martial Emperor, Zhuxia Emperor and the others?"

 Including Luo Ao, there were a total of ten Emperors in Immortal Martial Sect.

 But now, there were only six left behind Luo Ao.

 When the six Emperors of Immortal Martial Sect heard that, their expressions dimmed and they lowered their heads.

 Luo Ao smiled and said casually, "I gathered all the cultivators of Immortal Martial Sect in the Immortal Martial Palace."

 "The Immortal Martial Palace is my Destiny Dharmic treasure. Inside, I can kill all living beings within with a single thought!"

 "Anyone who resisted me was buried in the Immortal Martial Palace."

 Many Martial Dao practitioners of Tianhuang Mainland were enraged when they heard that.

 "Luo Ao, you cultivated the inheritance of the Martial Emperor but abandoned Tianhuang Mainland. You forgot your roots and massacred people of the Martial Dao wantonly. You're truly inferior to pigs and dogs!"

 A Martial Dao Patriarch could not help but stand out and curse.

 "Mmm?"

 Luo Ao's gaze shifted to the Martial Dao Patriarch.

 "Watch out!"

 The Cloud Dragon Emperor and the others hurriedly reminded, but it was too late.

 The glabella of the Martial Dao Patriarch was pierced by Luo Ao's gaze and his Essence Spirit was destroyed, dying on the spot!

 Luo Ao's attack came without any warning and the Cloud Dragon Emperor and the others could not save him in time.

 "Luo Ao, there are millions of Martial Dao practitioners in Tianhuang Mainland. Can you kill all of them?!"

 "Luo Ao, you've forgotten your roots and are inferior to pigs and dogs. You're not even worthy of carrying the Martial Emperor's shoes!"

 Not only did Luo Ao's killing power fail to intimidate the cultivators of Tianhuang Mainland, more and more Martial Dao practitioners stood out and shouted.

 Instantly, the Tianhuang Mainland army was worked up and their shouts shook the skies, waiting for the Emperors of Tianhuang Mainland to give the order.

 "You only have two options. Submit or die!"

 Luo Ao looked at the Emperors of Tianhuang Mainland and shook his head gently with a disdainful expression. "Who among you is a match for me? Furthermore, there's the God race army behind me!"

 The Emperors knew that Tianhuang Mainland was most likely doomed for this battle as well.

 However, how could everyone from Tianhuang Mainland submit without a fight?!

 The Emperors looked at Immortal Martial Sect behind Luo Ao.

 If they could convince those cultivators of Immortal Martial Sect to stand on the side of Tianhuang Mainland, they might stand a chance!

 However, the remaining Martial Dao practitioners of Immortal Martial Sect were either indebted to Luo Ao or fearful of his methods. Who would dare to stand out?

 The truly hot-blooded Immortal Martial Sect Martial Dao practitioners who did not fear death had already been killed by Luo Ao!

 Leng Rou looked at the six Emperors of Immortal Martial Sect behind Luo Ao and the many Martial Dao experts of Immortal Martial Sect. "How many of you don't have spirit roots and are able to cultivate and obtain your current achievements because the Martial Emperor established his Dao?"

 Everyone from Immortal Martial Sect was silent.

 The six Emperors averted their gazes and did not even dare to meet the gazes of those from Tianhuang Mainland.

 Leng Rou continued, "As people of Tianhuang Mainland and have cultivated the Martial Dao, how can you guys help the evildoers without distinguishing between right and wrong?"

 There was a stir in Immortal Martial Sect but it was not obvious.

 Although many Martial Dao practitioners were shaken, no one dared to stand out against Luo Ao's might.

 The Peak Emperor of Immortal Martial Sect sighed. "I know that you're right, but it's all thanks to the Luo Emperor's guidance that I'm able to obtain my current accomplishments. I…"

 The Peak Emperor lowered his head and could not continue.

 His heart was in immense pain.

 Another Crimson Emperor spoke with a dim expression, "It's not that we don't know what's right or wrong, but the Luo Emperor saved my life back then…"

 "Luo Ao, what are you waiting for?"

 Right then, the young God race Emperor led the God race army and sped over with a torrential aura!

 At that moment, eight Emperors of the God race had already arrived in Tianhuang Mainland!

 Luo Ao looked at the people from Tianhuang Mainland opposite him with a cold expression. He raised his palm slowly and was prepared to give the order.

 The battle was on the verge!
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 "All Martial Dao practitioners of Tianhuang Mainland, listen up!"

 Right then, a voice sounded from behind the Tianhuang Mainland army.

 A dignified woman in light yellow robes strode through the void with a green badge in her hands. She walked towards the front of the battlefield with a resolute gaze!

 The woman's robe was already a little old and its color was even a little pale. However, it could not conceal her noble aura.

 "The Empress of Great Zhou?"

 "Sister Yaoxue."

 Everyone from Tianhuang Mainland recognized the woman right away.

 The Empress of Great Zhou, Ji Yaoxue!

 After many years, Ji Yaoxue's cultivation realm did not increase much and she was only at the Void Reversion realm. However, she did not show any fear against the encirclement of Emperors and Patriarchs.

 "Sister Yaoxue, what are you doing here?"

 Little Fatty hurried over and said in a deep voice, "A huge battle is about to break out here. It's too dangerous."

 Everyone did not have a deep relationship with Ji Yaoxue.

 However, Little Fatty and the others knew that Ji Yaoxue had a close relationship with Su Zimo in the past and could not bear to involve her in this matter.

 "I'm here to send this badge!"

 Ji Yaoxue picked up the green badge in her hands and raised it above her head, shouting, "The Martial Emperor's Badge is here. All the Martial Dao practitioners in the world, heed my orders!"

 Everyone could clearly see the words Desolate Martial written on the green badge!

 The Martial Emperor's Badge!

 In the cultivation world, there had always been rumors that before the Martial Emperor ascended, he left a badge for his eldest disciple, Beiming Xue.

 That badge was known by later generations as the Martial Emperor's Badge.

 It was said in the cultivation world that after Beiming Xue ascended, the badge disappeared.

 Nobody expected such an important badge to be in the hands of the Empress of Great Zhou!

 Nobody knew what the Martial Emperor's Badge was used for.

 However, that badge had an extremely important symbolic meaning for the Martial Dao practitioners of Tianhuang Mainland.

 Seeing the badge was akin to seeing the Martial Emperor arrive personally!

 The Martial Emperor's Badge was connected to the Martial Emperor the same way the Human Emperor's Palace was connected to the Human Emperor!

 Many Martial Dao practitioners of Tianhuang Mainland were invigorated when they saw the badge!

 The green badge seemed to emit a strange demonic power that made many Martial Dao practitioners fearless and could press forward!

 "Why the Martial Dao?"

 Ji Yaoxue looked at the many Martial Dao practitioners of Tianhuang Mainland and Immortal Martial Sect and asked softly.

 Before everyone could reply, Ji Yaoxue continued, "I've never cultivated the Martial Dao. However, I heard from the Martial Emperor that the most important thing for the Martial Dao is not the Dharmic formulation, but the intent and will of the Martial Dao!"

 Although Ji Yaoxue was only at the Void Reversion realm, she wielded the Martial Emperor's Badge and all the Martial Dao practitioners in the world listened quietly.

 Many Martial Dao practitioners looked at the Martial Emperor's Badge with a burning gaze, as though they had returned to the passionate times when they entered the path of cultivation and cultivated the Martial Dao.

 Suddenly, the situation changed.

 For some unknown reason, Luo Ao felt extremely uneasy.

 He realized that he had to retrieve the Martial Emperor's Badge and not let Ji Yaoxue continue!

 "Die!"

 In a flash, Luo Ao arrived beside Ji Yaoxue and golden blood qi burst forth from his body. In fact, he did not even conceal his God race bloodline as he threw out a punch, wanting to kill Ji Yaoxue on the spot!

 Luo Ao did not hold back at all in that punch!

 Ji Yaoxue was only a Void Reversion Dao Being and could not defend against the attack of an Emperor at all.

 The wind produced by Luo Ao's punch alone was enough to blow her to death!

 Swoosh!

 Suddenly, a figure appeared in front of Ji Yaoxue.

 This time round, the Cloud Dragon Emperor was long prepared.

 The moment Luo Ao moved, he had already blocked in front of Ji Yaoxue and released his blood qi at the same time, transforming into his Dragon True Body.

 His massive dragon body protected Ji Yaoxue tightly behind him. At the same time, the Cloud Dragon Emperor channeled his Essence Spirit and released a secret skill, extending his sharp dragon claws as well!

 Bang!

 The fist and claw collided!

 The Cloud Dragon Emperor's face was pale. Before he even took a half-step back, the sound of bones cracking could be heard from his body and the dragon scales on his body began to fall off continuously.

 His dragon body exploded and blood spurted out!

 Poof!

 The Cloud Dragon Emperor's expression darkened as he spat out a mouthful of blood.

 His lifeforce was almost dispersed by Luo Ao's punch!

 The difference in strength between the two of them was way too great.

 If the Cloud Dragon Emperor had retreated and thought of a way to neutralize Luo Ao's punch, he might not have suffered such serious injuries.

 However, Ji Yaoxue was behind him.

 He could not retreat at all!

 Luo Ao was enraged and was about to attack when Little Fatty, the storyteller and the other Emperors of Tianhuang Mainland attacked one after another, releasing a series of supreme divine powers that descended in an overwhelming manner!

 Although Luo Ao had comprehended six supreme divine powers, he did not dare to take on so many Dao divine powers and secret skills head-on.

 He could only retreat and avoid the attack temporarily.

 The six Emperors of Immortal Martial Sect who were supposed to help him did not move.

 They were not the only ones. Be it the Martial Dao practitioners of Tianhuang Mainland or Immortal Martial Sect, everyone was asking themselves internally.

 Why the Martial Dao?

 What was the Martial Dao?

 Looking at the severely injured Cloud Dragon Emperor, Ji Yaoxue shouted with tears in her eyes, "The Martial Dao is courage and fearlessness!"

 Everyone's hearts skipped a beat.

 Ji Yaoxue wielded the Martial Emperor's Badge and continued, "The Martial Dao advances courageously and is true to one's heart!"

 "The Martial Dao is filled with pride and allows one to exact revenge and repay gratitude as they please!"

 "The Martial Dao is unyielding, resisting and possessing the boldness to go against millions of people!"

 With every word that Ji Yaoxue said, the blood of the Martial Dao practitioners present stirred.

 When the final word was said, many Martial Dao practitioners regained their initial fighting spirits and their blood boiled as they could not help but roar into the skies!

 The billions of Martial Dao practitioners of Tianhuang Mainland released unshakable wills that eventually gathered into a ball and swept in all directions like raging tides!

 When she saw that, Ji Yaoxue wielded the Martial Emperor's Badge and shouted, "Luo Ao betrayed Tianhuang Mainland and forgot his roots. Today, I hold this badge and invite all the Martial Dao practitioners in the world to make him our common enemy!"

 Invite all the Martial Dao practitioners in the world to make him our common enemy!

 Those words reverberated through the world in a deafening manner!

 At that moment, Luo Ao felt an unprecedented pressure.

 At the same time, endless hatred and indignance surged in his heart!

 He had painstakingly established Immortal Martial Sect for many years, but he could not compare to the badge of a person who had ascended for more than 2,000 years!

 Luo Ao was enraged and emitted a sharp aura. His might enveloped the eight desolates as he asked coldly, "Who dares to kill me?!"

 "Kill!"

 Before his sentence was finished, a shout sounded from behind Luo Ao.

 The Emperor of Immortal Martial Sect who had initially submitted to him was the first to attack!

 Luo Ao was alarmed and turned around suddenly, repelling the intruder with a punch. His gaze was sharp as he said slowly, "Crimson Emperor, how dare you try and kill me!"

 "Luo Ao, it's true that you saved my life,"

 The Crimson Emperor said in a deep voice, "However, you shouldn't have invited a predator and abandoned Tianhuang Mainland. After today, no matter the outcome, I'll commit suicide and return you my life!"

 The Crimson Emperor's words were filled with an indomitable determination!

 The Peak Emperor stood out as well and looked at the Cloud Dragon Emperor, storyteller and the other Emperors of Tianhuang Mainland. "The six of us will do our best to hold back Luo Ao. As for the God race, we can only leave them to you guys."

 "Alright!"

 The Emperors of Tianhuang Mainland were invigorated.

 Ji Yaoxue appeared on the battlefield with the Martial Emperor's Badge and caused all the Martial Dao practitioners of Immortal Martial Sect to return to the side of Tianhuang Mainland!
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 At that moment, the God race army had already charged over. Their iron hooves were like thunder and carcasses flew with a torrential blood qi.

 "Kill!"

 With the Blue Dragon Emperor's order, the cultivators of Tianhuang Mainland and the God race army collided violently like two gigantic waves and blood splattered everywhere!

 The moment they collided, countless living beings died on the spot.

 However, the cultivators of Tianhuang Mainland were fearless and pressed forward. No matter their cultivation or combat strength, they possessed an unshakable will at that moment!

 Fresh blood, limbs, Dharmic treasures, divine powers, corpses, heads…

 Everywhere one could see, there was blood and it was extremely tragic.

 On the side of Tianhuang Mainland, although they had the numbers advantage for the Emperors with more than 20 from various factions, they could not gain any advantage against the eight Emperors of the God race.

 The six Emperors of Immortal Martial Sect surrounded Luo Ao and were in danger as well.

 Luo Ao cultivated both the Immortal and Martial Dao and comprehended six supreme divine powers—his combat strength was heaven-defying.

 Of the six Emperors of Immortal Martial Sect, only the Crimson Emperor and the Peak Emperor had comprehended five supreme divine powers.

 Of the other four, one had comprehended four supreme divine powers, two had comprehended three and one had only comprehended two.

 The difference in combat strength between Luo Ao and the group of four was immense and only the Crimson Emperor and the Peak Emperor could barely fight Luo Ao.

 The remaining four Emperors could not withstand Luo Ao's attack at all.

 Poof!

 In less than eight breaths, the Emperor who comprehended two supreme divine powers was killed on the spot by Luo Ao!

 After a while, another Emperor of Immortal Martial Sect died!

 As for Luo Ao, he strolled leisurely among the remaining four Emperors of Immortal Martial Sect with ease.

 "Ah!"

 A God's Kingdom condensed in Luo Ao's palm and captured an Emperor within.

 Golden light streaked through the God's Kingdom and in the blink of an eye, an Emperor was refined and died!

 The God's Kingdom was a supreme divine power of the God race!

 The difference was too great.

 Right now, Luo Ao possessed half of the bloodline of the God race and cultivated both the Immortal and Martial Dao. He had comprehended six supreme divine powers and his combat strength was comparable to a supreme expert like the Human Emperor.

 Even with the encirclement of six Emperors, he killed three of them in succession!

 "Crimson Emperor, Peak Emperor, I'll give the two of you another chance,"

 As Luo Ao fought against the three of them, he said, "If you submit to me now, I can let bygones be bygones."

 Luo Ao lacked some helpers if he wanted to rule over Tianhuang Mainland in the future.

 The Crimson Emperor and the Peak Emperor had comprehended five supreme divine powers. Luo Ao could not bear to kill them and wanted to have the two of them under his wings.

 "Luo Ao, the two of us have already made up our minds today. You don't have to persuade us anymore,"

 The Crimson Emperor said, "You cultivated the Martial Dao. We hope that you can repent and defend against the God race with the masses of Tianhuang Mainland."

 "Fufu,"

 As Luo Ao sneered, he waved his palm and killed another person!

 Of the six Emperors of Immortal Martial Sect, only the Crimson Emperor and Peak Emperor were left.

 "Let me ask you again, submit or die!"

 Luo Ao's expression darkened as he said slowly, "Don't blame me for not giving you guys a chance!"

 Right then, a voice sounded from the battlefield of the Kunlun Ruins, as though it came from the clouds and was high and mighty, looking down on all living beings.

 "To think that you guys haven't taken down Tianhuang Mainland yet. You guys are way too slow,"

 A golden figure appeared above the Kunlun Ruins and shone with a bedazzling golden light like a blazing sun.

 The Emperors merely glanced at it and felt their eyes sting.

 The Emperors could not even see the person's figure and appearance clearly!

 However, after that figure appeared in the Kunlun Ruins, the entire Tianhuang Mainland trembled and swayed, letting out tragic cries.

 It was as though even Tianhuang Mainland could not withstand this person's aura!

 "Oh, to think that you guys would be able to condense such a strong will. Interesting,"

 The golden figure chuckled.

 "God said, Let there be light,"

 Right then, at the end of the Kunlun Ruins, the golden figure spoke slowly.

 Instantly, a golden spot of light descended from the battlefield of the Emperors and suddenly blossomed!

 The golden light emitted a terrifying aura and released beams that were sharp like golden spears. They tore through the divine powers and secret skills of the Emperors of Tianhuang Mainland with ease and pierced their bodies!

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 The sound of sharp weapons tearing through flesh could be heard from the battlefield.

 It was a shocking sight with the blood of Emperors!

 The Emperors of Tianhuang Mainland were enveloped by the golden light and those who were weak died on the spot!

 Even Emperors such as the Blue Dragon Emperor, storyteller and the others who had comprehended four or five supreme divine powers were pierced by the golden light. Blood gushed out of their wounds and they fell from midair with weak auras and dispirited expressions.

 The golden light contained a strange power that their bloodlines and divine powers could not purge!

 The Emperors of Tianhuang Mainland were either dead or injured—all of them were crippled by a single move from the golden figure!

 The Crimson Emperor and the Peak Emperor were already lying in a pool of blood.

 The two of them were unlucky and their heads were pierced by the golden light. Their Essence Spirits were shattered and they could no longer survive.

 The golden figure stepped through the void and walked over slowly. Although it seemed slow, it arrived before them in the blink of an eye.

 Poof!

 The golden figure took a step forward and all the Tianhuang Mainland cultivators within its range died, turning into blood mists!

 Although that step did not seem like a large area, it was difficult for any cultivator to escape.

 With a single step, hundreds of thousands of Tianhuang Mainland living beings turned into dust beneath the golden figure!

 That single step was the difference between life and death!

 Be it Dharma Characteristic Dao Lords or Mighty Figure Patriarchs, none of them were spared by the footsteps of the golden figure!

 Poof!

 The golden figure took a second step.

 Hundreds of thousands more living beings of Tianhuang Mainland fell!

 Poof!

 A third step.

 The living beings of Tianhuang Mainland fell one after another like weeds harvested by a scythe and no one could stand up.

 A large bloodied area appeared between the Tianhuang Mainland army and the God race army. It was empty without a single figure standing!

 There was nobody else apart from that bedazzling and unstoppable figure in midair!

 The will of the Martial Dao practitioners of Tianhuang Mainland was shattered by the golden figure within three steps as well!

 The blood of everyone from Tianhuang Mainland gradually turned cold.

 How should they defend against such an expert with such strength?

 Everyone was filled with despair and fear.

 "Cough!"

 The Cloud Dragon Emperor coughed out a few mouthfuls of blood and murmured, "Everyone, come back. There's no need to continue fighting."

 This was a complete massacre!

 If this continued, all the living beings of Tianhuang Mainland would die here!

 "Greetings, God Emperor!

 When the God race beings saw the golden figure, they knelt on one knee and bowed, shouting in unison.

 The God Emperor descended slowly and the golden light on his body gradually retracted, revealing an incomparably handsome face. His dark blue eyes were like a pair of sapphires in the depths of the ocean, deep and mysterious.

 The God Emperor wore a golden crown on his head with a circle of gems on it. It shone with a mysterious glow, making the God Emperor look bedazzling and incomparably noble!

 "Greetings, God Emperor,"

 Luo Ao knelt on one knee and bowed.

 The God Emperor nodded slightly and chuckled. "Rise."
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 Chapter 2058 - You Wanted to See Me?

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 There was still no fear in Ji Yaoxue's eyes when she faced the God Emperor. She said in a deep voice, "Back then, God Empress Nian Qi of the God race knelt down in the God Slaying Valley and made a vow that she would never step foot into Tianhuang Mainland in her lifetime to complete her salvation for herself and the God race."

 "Since you're the new Emperor, why did you disregard the oath made by the God Empress Nian Qi and invade Tianhuang Mainland again?!"

 At that point, everyone in Tianhuang Mainland broke out in cold sweat for Ji Yaoxue.

 At that moment, everyone was shocked by the power of the God Emperor.

 Let alone ordinary cultivators, even the Emperors of Tianhuang Mainland did not dare to meet the God Emperor's gaze, let alone question him loudly.

 It was a reverence that came from the depths of their souls and bloodlines.

 Nobody could control it at all.

 Nobody knew how a Void Reversion like Ji Yaoxue could have such courage.

 This was an existence countless times more terrifying than Luo Ao!

 If the God Emperor were to attack, no one would be able to defend against him.

 Perhaps because he could not be bothered to attack a Void Reversion Dao Being, the God Emperor merely smiled indifferently. "The oath Nian Qi made has nothing to do with me. No living being or race is worthy of having the God race kneel, let alone two corpses."

 "It's the eternal regret of the God race that God's Mainland failed to take down Tianhuang Mainland twice. The reason why I'm here today is to make up for that regret,"

 The God Emperor looked at Ji Yaoxue with his dark blue eyes and said slowly, "Nian Qi is a weakling and only the weak will retreat. As for me, I like to crush my way through and kill anyone who resists without mercy!"

 Although the God Emperor was smiling as he spoke, everyone could sense the shuddering killing intent behind his smile!

 The battlefield was silent.

 Nobody dared to act rashly or speak casually.

 Luo Ao looked at everyone from Tianhuang Mainland with a mocking expression and shook his head. "I've already said that there's no need for you guys to resist."

 "No one or world can defend against the power controlled by the God Emperor right now!"

 "Even Monk Daming of the Martial Emperor era, Dao Lord Blood Fiend and the Martial Emperor combined won't be a match for the God Emperor, let alone the Martial Emperor alone,"

 When he heard that, Little Fatty suddenly laughed.

 "Therefore, the reason why you chose to submit to God's Mainland is not because of the title of the Martial Emperor, but because you know that you're not a match for the God Emperor!"

 Little Fatty sneered with a mocking expression, "You chose to submit to the God race because you're afraid!"

 "That's nothing,"

 The God Emperor smiled gently and patted Luo Ao on the shoulder. "It's a wise move to choose to submit to an expert. If you resist stubbornly, you'll only be a corpse beneath my feet."

 Luo Ao lowered his head slightly to express his obedience.

 "That's why I said that you'll never be worthy of the title of the Martial Emperor,"

 Ji Yaoxue looked at Luo Ao coldly and suddenly said.

 "What are you talking about?"

 Luo Ao's expression darkened.

 Ji Yaoxue sneered, "No matter how strong an opponent is, the Martial Emperor will stand out and protect Tianhuang Mainland. However, you chose to submit and live an ignoble existence!"

 "Not only are you not worthy of the title of Martial Emperor, you're not even worthy of cultivating the Martial Dao!"

 Luo Ao's expression was extremely dark.

 Ji Yaoxue's words had struck a sore spot.

 Up till this point of his cultivation, his greatest goal was to surpass the Martial Emperor. However, he had never obtained the recognition of the Emperors of Tianhuang Mainland.

 "Martial Emperor?

 Luo Ao clenched his fists and grit his teeth. "The Martial Emperor of the past had long ascended! In this generation, I'm the Martial Emperor! In the future, I will even earn the title of eternal!"

 "Who will admit to it?"

 Ji Yaoxue asked with a mocking expression.

 "Admit to it?"

 Luo Ao burst into laughter. "From this day forth, I'll rule over the ten thousand races and become the only master of Tianhuang Mainland!"

 "I'll destroy all the ancient books that contain Desolate Martial. The name Desolate Martial will be a taboo in Tianhuang Mainland! I'll kill anyone who dares to mention it!"

 "Desolate Martial has long ascended. As time passes, fewer people will know about him."

 "If 10,000 years won't do, I'll use 20,000 or even 50,000 years! I have enough patience. One day, every living being in Tianhuang Mainland will think that I was the one who created the Martial Dao and that I'm the Eternal Martial Emperor!"

 Luo Ao had a deranged expression and was already a little fiendish.

 "Dream on!"

 Ji Yaoxue said coldly.

 Luo Ao glared at the Martial Emperor's Badge in Ji Yaoxue's hands and said coldly, "Do you think that you can replace Desolate Martial with a lousy badge?"

 "I'll cripple that badge today!"

 The moment he said that, Luo Ao reached out and grabbed the Martial Emperor's Badge through the void.

 Caught off guard, Ji Yaoxue's palm was even sliced by the Martial Emperor's Badge and fresh blood flowed.

 Luo Ao gripped the Martial Emperor's Badge and glared at the words 'Desolate Martial'. He was increasingly enraged and exerted strength in his palm, squeezing viciously!

 "Mmm?"

 Luo Ao's palm hurt but nothing happened.

 Immediately after, a change happened!

 Suddenly, a terrifying aura burst forth from the Martial Emperor's Badge and a figure condensed in midair. He had black hair, green robes and refined features, identical to Desolate Martial!

 "Eternal Martial Emperor!"

 Everyone exclaimed in high spirits.

 Desolate Martial's gaze was cold as he attacked and punched Luo Ao.

 That punch was filled with the aura of death and a tremendous might descended. Although Luo Ao had comprehended six supreme divine powers, at that moment, he could not move or defend at all!

 Whoosh!

 Suddenly!

 Golden light appeared at the side and the God Emperor suddenly appeared before Luo Ao in a flash. His blood qi surged and he punched the Martial Emperor in midair with a grim expression!

 Boom!

 The fists collided with a loud bang!

 Heaven and earth rumbled!

 The Martial Emperor's figure in midair gradually dissipated.

 As for the God Emperor, streaks of blood appeared on his face as well. His skin exploded and he was almost ruptured by a single punch!

 The crown on his head shone with a milky-white glow.

 The wounds on the God Emperor healed in the blink of an eye.

 "It's just a phantom formed by a will,"

 The God Emperor said indifferently and threw the Martial Emperor's Badge on the ground casually.

 Luo Ao felt a sense of trepidation.

 The punch earlier on almost shattered the God Emperor's body. If it landed on him, he would definitely die!

 "B*tch, how dare you try to destroy me?!"

 Luo Ao snapped out of his stupor and was enraged. He glared at Ji Yaoxue menacingly and walked towards her slowly with a murderous aura.

 Everyone from Tianhuang Mainland was shocked.

 Everyone could tell that Luo Ao was filled with killing intent!

 At that moment, the Emperors of Tianhuang Mainland were severely injured by the God Emperor and no one could defend against Luo Ao's attack!

 Ji Yaoxue merely sneered fearlessly.

 She seemed to be mocking the fact that Luo Ao was almost killed by a single will phantom of the Martial Emperor!

 Luo Ao was even more furious when he saw Ji Yaoxue's smile.

 "What are you laughing at?"

 Luo Ao's expression was cold as he suddenly let out a deep laughter. "Fufufufu! I know who you are. You were once Desolate Martial's confidant!"

 "You're just a pitiful person. So what if you can't forget him? It's just your wishful thinking!"

 "Desolate Martial has long ascended and forgotten about you completely! Today is the day you die. Who can save you? Where is Desolate Martial?"

 As he spoke, Luo Ao had already arrived before Ji Yaoxue and was prepared to attack.

 "You wanted to see me?"

 Right then, a voice sounded from behind Ji Yaoxue. It was neither loud nor soft and was calm and indifferent.
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 That voice… 

 Ji Yaoxue shuddered and her heart seemed to have stopped beating.

 Was it him?

 How was that possible?

 Ji Yaoxue could no longer hear anything else except those few words—You wanted to see me?

 That voice was so real that it seemed to be whispering in her ears.

 However, the more that was the case, the more Ji Yaoxue could not believe it.

 In fact, she did not even dare to turn back.

 However, her body was trembling slightly and her eyes gradually turned moist.

 Some of the elders of Tianhuang Mainland such as the Cloud Dragon Emperor and Little Fatty were slightly stunned as well.

 Although more than 2,000 years had passed, that voice sounded familiar, as though…

 When Luo Ao heard that, he could not help but frown with a bewildered expression.

 Naturally, he had not heard that voice before.

 However, that sentence sounded strange.

 You wanted to see me?

 Instinctively, Luo Ao recalled what he had just said.

 His final sentence seemed to be asking where Desolate Martial was.

 Could it be…

 A thought flashed through Luo Ao's mind.

 However, he denied it right on the heels of that!

 Impossible!

 Desolate Martial ascended to the upper world more than 2,000 years ago under the watch of the living beings of the ten thousand races—how could he appear here?!

 There were extremely cruel Heaven and Earth laws between the lower and upper world.

 There was no way anyone from the upper world could enter the billion minor chiliocosms beneath casually.

 That voice could not be Desolate Martial!

 Those thoughts flashed through his mind in the blink of an eye.

 Right then, a pitch-black hole appeared in the void behind Ji Yaoxue. It expanded gradually and a figure walked out.

 The moment that figure stepped foot into Tianhuang Mainland, silence ensued!

 Be it time or space, everything in the world seemed to have stopped at that moment.

 Everyone from Tianhuang Mainland widened their eyes and looked at that figure in disbelief as though they were looking at a god!

 The Cloud Dragon Emperor, Little Fatty and the others were even more agitated with their mouths agape, as though they wanted to shout.

 However, everyone was so emotional that they could not say a single word!

 The moment Luo Ao saw that person, his face turned pale and he took a half-step back instinctively!

 Unknowingly, beads of sweat began to roll down his forehead.

 "Mmm?"

 The God Emperor's dark blue eyes shifted slightly and his expression gradually turned grim when he looked at the figure.

 The figure wore purple robes and his black hair fell casually behind his back. His face was handsome and his gaze was clear, looking nothing special.

 However, the God Emperor felt an incomparably terrifying aura from that person.

 It was as though a gigantic volcano could erupt at any moment within that person's body!

 He had never seen the Eternal Martial Emperor before.

 However, judging from the expressions of everyone from Tianhuang Mainland, he could vaguely guess the identity of the intruder.

 The God Emperor's heart skipped a beat before calming down rapidly.

 Ji Yaoxue noticed the change in everyone's expressions but she did not dare to turn back.

 She was afraid that everything she sees would be an illusion that would be destroyed instantly.

 Suddenly!

 Ji Yaoxue's injured and cold palm felt a sense of warmth.

 The person behind her came to her side and held her hand gently.

 "You're injured,"

 The person said softly.

 Ji Yaoxue felt a warmth in her palm. She lowered her head and saw that the wound on her palm had healed in the blink of an eye without any scars left!

 Ji Yaoxue looked up and finally caught sight of that familiar face and clear eyes—the person who had appeared in her dreams countless times.

 "Zimo…!"

 Ji Yaoxue called softly and tears rolled down her face instantly.

 Actually, what Luo Ao said earlier on had indeed pierced Ji Yaoxue's heart.

 At that moment, she was truly devastated.

 She was also thinking that Luo Ao was right. She was just a pitiful person. If she died, so be it. No one would care.

 As though he could read Ji Yaoxue's mind, Su Zimo said softly, "I never left."

 Ji Yaoxue's heart skipped a beat as many images flashed through her mind.

 All these years, every time Tao Yao visited her, he would bring many mysterious treasures.

 In fact, there were many treasures that did not belong to this world and were unheard of. Tao Yao would find them and give them to her, hoping that her lifespan would increase and her cultivation would advance.

 Suddenly, she understood that Su Zimo was the one who searched for those treasures.

 She also understood that there was someone in this world who cared about her.

 For her, that person even stayed in Tianhuang Mainland for more than 2,000 years and protected her silently without giving up on extending her lifespan.

 Ji Yaoxue's eyes lit up once more and she looked radiant and dazzling.

 "Martial Emperor!"

 "The Martial Emperor is back!"

 "Greetings, Martial Emperor!"

 The crowd of Tianhuang Mainland finally broke the silence and let out a series of shouts.

 The living beings of the ten thousand races were excited and the blood of the Martial Dao practitioners in the world burned. Their eyes were red as they knelt down one after another and bowed towards the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 When all living beings in Tianhuang Mainland were suffocated by the violent methods and terrifying power of the God Emperor and were only left with despair, the Eternal Martial Emperor returned!

 The fear in the hearts of everyone in Tianhuang Mainland vanished instantly when they saw that figure!

 Everyone knew that Tianhuang Mainland would not be destroyed with the Martial Emperor around!

 "Martial Emperor!"

 The God Emperor murmured softly and glared at Su Zimo fixedly. There was no fear in his eyes. Instead, there was a hint of fighting spirit.

 He was confident that he could kill the Martial Emperor even if the latter returned!

 In order to protect the billion minor chiliocosms, the lower world naturally had its own unique Heaven and Earth laws.

 No matter how high the Martial Emperor's cultivation realm was, the combat strength he could release in this minor chiliocosm could not surpass a certain limit!

 Otherwise, he would definitely be killed by the backlash of the Heaven and Earth laws!

 Back then, the Eternal Human Emperor's cultivation was extraordinary. After ascending to the upper world for hundreds of thousands of years and returning to the lower world, his cultivation realm fell continuously as well.

 The God Emperor was confident that his combat strength had already reached the peak of the billion minor chiliocosms!

 Nobody in the lower world could defeat him!

 The God Emperor's eyes were filled with fighting spirit and provocation.

 However, right from the beginning, Su Zimo had not even glanced at him.

 It was as though in Su Zimo's eyes, he was someone dispensable and could be ignored.

 The God Emperor's expression was terrible. This was an immense humiliation for him!

 Su Zimo turned around and looked at Luo Ao who was not far away.

 Under that gaze, Luo Ao felt that he could not hide all the secrets in his body!

 He wanted to break free from his fear of the Martial Emperor.

 He had comprehended six supreme divine powers and cultivated both the Immortal and Martial Dao. His combat strength was comparable to the Human Emperor and he would definitely not be so weak!

 However, after Su Zimo returned, he could not say a single word.

 It was as though an invisible aura was pressing down on his chest and it was incomparably difficult for him to breathe!

 The existence of the Martial Dao Prime Body had far surpassed Luo Ao's understanding.
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 "You injured Yaoxue's hand?" 

 Su Zimo asked gently with a calm expression.

 "I-I…"

 Luo Ao's body trembled uncontrollably and he opened his mouth slightly, as though he wanted to explain something.

 "Yes or no?"

 Su Zimo looked at Luo Ao with a burning gaze and asked slowly.

 Every single word seemed to have a tremendous force pounding on Luo Ao's chest!

 Luo Ao wanted to remain silent, explain and lie.

 However, under Su Zimo's gaze, he had no way of explaining himself. Uncontrollably, he opened his mouth slightly and said, "Yes…"

 "You can die then,"

 Su Zimo said indifferently.

 The moment he said that, streams of scarlet light appeared from Luo Ao's body and burst forth!

 "Mmm?"

 The God Emperor's heart skipped a beat.

 He was fully focused earlier on and was prepared to save Luo Ao at any moment.

 However, before he even saw Su Zimo show any signs of attacking, Luo Ao was already on the brink of death!

 What sort of methods were those?

 There were no Dharmic arts, spirit consciousness fluctuations, divine powers, visual techniques or sound domain secret skills.

 The Martial Emperor merely said a single sentence and such a terrifying scene appeared on Luo Ao!

 "Ah!"

 With a pained expression, Luo Ao let out a tragic cry and channeled his spirit consciousness wildly, releasing supreme divine powers one after another!

 "Three Heads Six Arms!"

 "Everlasting Vitality!"

 "God's Kingdom!"

 At that moment, after releasing three supreme divine powers, even his Essence Spirit could not withstand the immense burden and fine cracks appeared.

 However, Luo Ao could not care less.

 The pain on his Essence Spirit was far less than one-tenth of the pain in his body!

 Right in front of everyone, Luo Ao's body was initially filled with streaks of red light.

 However, after he released the three supreme divine powers, the red light intensified as though it was replenished!

 The red light had already transformed into a scarlet flame rapidly!

 That was a Karmic Flame!

 Karmic Flames were not divine powers and were born from negative karma. However, they could burn divine powers!

 Back then, the Martial Dao Prime Body comprehended the Red Lotus Karmic Fire in the Kunlun Ruins and was able to smelt countless divine powers to advance his cultivation.

 Luo Ao was entangled by negative karma in his life. With a single thought from Su Zimo, his body would burn with endless Karmic Flames!

 Luo Ao could not react in time and the God Emperor did not notice it either.

 That was because Su Zimo did not conjure any Dharmic arts, channel his spirit consciousness or release any secret skills—he merely activated a single thought!

 With a single thought, the Karmic Flames burned him!

 If Luo Ao had not activated his divine powers, he might not have attracted such ferocious Karmic Flames.

 The power of divine powers could not suppress the Karmic Flames at all and would only make them burn brighter!

 Even with the exuberant lifeforce of Everlasting Vitality, it was difficult for the Karmic Flames to extinguish.

 Everlasting Vitality was also a divine power.

 Divine powers could not defeat negative karma!

 Luo Ao's mouth was agape and his features were contorted with a menacing expression. The Karmic Flames burning on his body burned his hair, skin, flesh, bones, organs and Essence Qi red and transparent!

 Right in front of everyone, Luo Ao's body was completely engulfed by the Karmic Flames!

 Before long, the Karmic Flames gradually extinguished.

 Luo Ao's figure had already vanished, leaving only a gigantic demonic red lotus flower on the ground!

 The entire process sounded long but it only took less than ten breaths.

 Luo Ao was incinerated by the Karmic Flames and his Essence Spirit could not escape. His flesh and blood eventually left only a red lotus imprint on the ground.

 When they saw that, the people of Tianhuang Mainland finally vented their frustrations.

 As for the God race camp, it was silent.

 Initially, they had made a comeback with a torrential aura and were prepared to crush Tianhuang Mainland in one fell swoop. The cavalry crushed over and massacred wantonly!

 But now that they saw such methods, every single God race being could not help but feel uneasy and fearful.

 Piak! Piak! Piak!

 Suddenly, the God Emperor clapped gently and praised with a smile, "What amazing methods."

 Many God race beings were invigorated when they heard that.

 Thankfully, the God Emperor was presiding over everything at the front!

 Su Zimo's gaze shifted as he looked at the corpses that had yet to turn cold in the Kunlun Ruins. He looked at the scarlet blood river that was still warm in the God Slaying Valley and the millions of living beings that were killed by the God Emperor in three steps between the two armies…

 In less than a day, close to ten million living beings were buried in the Kunlun Ruins forever.

 If he had not returned in time, even more living beings in Tianhuang Mainland would have died!

 A look of pain and killing intent flashed through the depths of Su Zimo's eyes!

 He turned slightly and looked at the God Emperor for the first time.

 There was no threat in that gaze. It was calm as water and clear.

 However, for some unknown reason, the moment that gaze looked over, the God Emperor suddenly felt his hairs stand on end and his scalp prickle!

 He finally understood the indescribable fear and irresistible pressure that Luo Ao felt against Su Zimo!

 "The blood debt of ten million living beings in Tianhuang Mainland will be on you,"

 Su Zimo glanced at the God Emperor indifferently and said, "You can die too."

 The moment he said that, scarlet flames surged out from the God Emperor's body as well!

 "Ah!"

 The God Emperor shrieked in pain with a tragic expression.

 He finally felt the pain of Luo Ao's death. It was as though there were a billion ants gnawing at his flesh, bones and organs!

 Instantly, the God Emperor fell into madness and scratched his body wildly. Everywhere his fingertip passed, blood scars appeared and divine blood surged.

 Although the golden divine blood possessed an incomparably mighty power, it could not extinguish the Karmic Flames and merely hindered them slightly.

 The God Emperor regained his clarity momentarily. He did not dare to use his divine powers and channeled his spirit consciousness into the golden crown above his head!

 Splash!

 Eight sparkling gems were embedded around the golden crown.

 At that moment, a milky-white glow surged out from the gems. It was divine and flawless as it scattered from above his head and washed through the God Emperor's body like a waterfall!

 Buzz! Buzz!

 The Karmic Flames in the God Emperor's body let out a sound and gradually extinguished under the envelopment of the milky-white light.

 The God Emperor escaped death and panted heavily.

 Although the Karmic Flames were extinguished, his flesh, organs and bones were still injured by them and were burned bright red!

 The God Emperor's skin had already split open and demonic red lotus flowers bloomed!

 Thankfully, he had this God's Crown. Otherwise, he would have died for sure!

 "Oh?"

 Su Zimo raised his brow slightly.

 The Martial Dao Furnace smelted all Dharmic divine powers and the milky-white light that surged out of the God's Crown was a power he had never seen before.

 That power could extinguish the Karmic Flames.

 The God Emperor's divine blood surged and with the help of the God's Crown, his injuries healed in the blink of an eye.

 "Fufufufu!"

 When the God Emperor saw that the God's Crown could suppress the Karmic Flames, he burst into laughter. His confidence was regained as he shouted, "That's all there is to the Eternal Martial Emperor!"

 "Is that so?"

 Su Zimo had an indifferent expression as he held Ji Yaoxue's hand and walked slowly towards the God Emperor.

 "Be careful, don't bring me along,"

 Ji Yaoxue said softly.

 She was worried about Su Zimo and wanted him to let her go and fight with all his might.

 "It's fine,"

 Su Zimo smiled gently and shook his head, still holding Ji Yaoxue's hand. "He's quite capable if he can withstand a single punch of mine."
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 He's quite capable if he can withstand a single punch of mine.

 When she heard that, Ji Yaoxue was relieved and could not help but smile. She allowed Su Zimo to hold her hand and walk towards the God Emperor.

 Everyone from Tianhuang Mainland was excited and their eyes were filled with endless anticipation.

 This was the boldness of the Eternal Martial Emperor!

 A single sentence could make one's blood boil!

 When the God Emperor heard that, his handsome face turned dark instantly.

 Up till this point of his cultivation, he had never heard such arrogant words.

 This was no longer a provocation or contempt.

 This was complete disregard!

 As the God Emperor of God's Mainland, he felt that his combat strength was extraordinary and he had already reached the peak of a minor chiliocosm—he had never suffered such humiliation.

 "Martial Emperor!"

 The God Emperor channeled his blood qi slowly and said coldly, "You're way too arrogant! This is a minor chiliocosm. No matter what realm you cultivate to, there's a limit to the power you can release!"

 "Your Karmic Flames can no longer hurt me. I don't believe that I can't even withstand a single punch from you!"

 The moment he said that, the blood qi in the God Emperor's body surged and rose rapidly to its peak. His body shone with an endless golden radiance like a blazing sun that burst forth with a blinding light!

 Splash!

 The divine blood surged like a tsunami!

 The moment the God Emperor stepped foot into Tianhuang Mainland, the golden light of his blood qi was something that even the Emperors of Tianhuang Mainland could not withstand.

 However, at that moment, the golden light that burst forth seemed to be restricted by an invisible power and shrank continuously, only flickering slightly on the surface of the God Emperor's body.

 Su Zimo's blood qi rose slowly as well. It was as though a gigantic furnace was burning within his body.

 Before the golden light of the God Emperor's blood qi could shine over, it was burned into nothingness by Su Zimo's blood qi!

 The space around Su Zimo distorted!

 As for Ji Yaoxue, she was right beside Su Zimo. However, she did not feel uncomfortable at all. Instead, it was as though a warm ray of sunlight was shining on her and it was very comfortable.

 Su Zimo merely walked towards the God Emperor step by step. However, the golden blood qi in the God Emperor's body seemed to be suppressed by an incomparably powerful aura and could not break free!

 The sound of the tsunami in the God Emperor's body had already vanished!

 The circulation of his bloodline slowed down.

 The God Emperor was originally a blazing sun. However, as Su Zimo approached, his blazing sun gradually shrank into a fireball.

 Green veins popped up on the God Emperor's forehead and neck.

 If he could not break free, his blood qi would be suppressed by Su Zimo even before the latter could attack!

 "Ah!"

 The God Emperor roared into the skies and milky-white lights flowed down from the God's Crown once more.

 The light allowed the God Emperor to obtain a temporary release.

 The God Emperor was invigorated and released his blood qi, causing the sound of a tsunami to echo once more.

 His figure floated up slowly and a gigantic phantom appeared beneath him.

 It was an ancient and mysterious pyramid made of gigantic rocks. It was golden all over and was natural, emitting rays of golden light with a rampant might.

 Beneath the pyramid, countless living beings of all races knelt. There were millions of them and there was no end in sight.

 Every single living being clasped their palms together and looked up at the pyramid in the skies piously, chanting prayers continuously.

 Golden threads extended from the heads of the living beings and eventually gathered in the pyramid.

 The God Emperor stood at the top of the pyramid and spread his arms. Through the pyramid beneath him, he absorbed a mysterious power from millions of living beings continuously and the golden light in his body intensified!

 His aura rose continuously!

 The energy fluctuation released by his body became increasingly terrifying!

 At that moment, the God Emperor wore the God's Crown and stood on millions of living beings. He was like the only divine being in the world and was unparalleled!

 The Bloodline phenomenon of the God race!

 "How could this be?"

 The Emperors of Tianhuang Mainland seemed to have sensed something and exclaimed.

 Above their heads, there were golden threads as well that surged towards the pyramid beneath the God Emperor's feet.

 The Bloodline phenomenon of the God Emperor turned the entire world into his God's Kingdom and absorbed the power of all living beings in the world!

 "Martial Emperor, my Bloodline phenomenon is synthesized with the supreme divine power, God's Kingdom. This world is my kingdom! All living beings of Tianhuang Mainland are my subjects. How are you going to fight me?!"

 The God Emperor stood on the pyramid and his voice spread in all directions!

 "Your God's Kingdom is merely a speck of dust in my furnace. How are you going to fight me?"

 Right then, Su Zimo's voice sounded.

 "Mmm?"

 The God Emperor's expression changed starkly. Suddenly, he realized that Su Zimo had already vanished from his God's Kingdom!

 However, Su Zimo's voice came from all directions, as though it was outside his God's Kingdom!

 Immediately after, be it everyone from Tianhuang Mainland or the God race army, they witnessed a strange and terrifying scene!

 The God Emperor's God's Kingdom seemed to be shrinking.

 Outside the God's Kingdom, there was a gigantic furnace that enveloped it with raging flames!

 The God Emperor's God's Kingdom accommodated Heaven and Earth and absorbed the power of all living beings.

 However, Su Zimo's Martial Dao Furnace devoured the God's Kingdom and wanted to burn it into ashes!

 The God Emperor's God's Kingdom had an extremely high intent and could accommodate Heaven and Earth.

 However, Su Zimo's Martial Dao Furnace was superior!

 The temperature in the God's Kingdom rose continuously.

 Flames burst forth from the gigantic pyramid.

 The God Emperor was shocked.

 Right then, Su Zimo suddenly appeared before him. He held Ji Yaoxue's hand with his left hand and punched towards the God Emperor with his right fist!

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 Su Zimo's bloodline surged. It was not the sound of a tsunami, but more like raging tides crashing onto shore with a massive might that was shuddering!

 The God Emperor roared and circulated all the power in his body as well. His golden blood qi condensed into a single spot and he waved his golden fist, punching towards Su Zimo.

 Boom!

 The fists collided with a deafening bang!

 Instantly, the surrounding phenomenons dissipated.

 Su Zimo and the God Emperor returned to Tianhuang Mainland. The God's Kingdom and furnace had already vanished.

 The two of them exchanged punches and did not move at all.

 The world went silent.

 Everyone held their breaths and awaited the final outcome.

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 Suddenly, a faint cracking sound came from the battlefield. When it landed in everyone's ears, it was like thunder!

 Cracks appeared on the God Emperor's face.

 The cracks extended rapidly to his entire body.

 Right in front of everyone, the God Emperor's body exploded into a golden blood mist!

 The moment the golden blood mist appeared, it was refined once more and turned into ashes!

 Emperors could use Blood Rebirth.

 But now, the God Emperor did not even have a single drop of divine blood left!

 The God race army looked at everything in a daze and could not accept it for a moment.

 They had lost.

 The God Emperor was completely defeated!

 As the Martial Emperor had said, he could not even withstand a single punch from him!
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 Chapter 2062 - Lotus With Every Step

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Ever since the God Emperor became the Emperor of God's Mainland, his combat strength had been heaven-defying and he was invincible in the lower world.

 Even the High Priest in the Central Divine City of God's Mainland who had lived for countless years referred to this generation's God Emperor as the strongest God Emperor in the history of the God race!

 But now, the God Emperor's body was shattered by a single punch from the Martial Emperor of Tianhuang Mainland and there was not even a single drop of divine blood left!

 Not only did the Martial Emperor's punch strike the God Emperor heavily, it even shattered the confidence and pride of the God race army!

 Actually, the God Emperor was not wrong previously.

 Although the Martial Dao Prime Body's cultivation realm was already comparable to an Earth Immortal of the upper world when he lingered in the lower world, he did not dare to use his full strength.

 If he used the power of an Earth Immortal, he could kill the God Emperor with a single gaze without even attacking!

 However, at the same time, he would also suffer a backlash from the Heaven and Earth laws.

 Therefore, the attack of the Martial Dao Prime Body earlier on did not exceed the upper limit of the lower world's power or reach the level of the Black Immortals of the upper world.

 Even so, the God Emperor could not withstand a punch from the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 Swoosh!

 Suddenly!

 The God's Crown that floated in midair suddenly transformed into a golden streak of light and sped towards the west.

 "Mmm?"

 Su Zimo's gaze shifted and a tremendous might descended, suppressing the God's Crown.

 The space around the God's Crown seemed to be restricted by an invisible force!

 Splash!

 The eight gems on the God's Crown shone with a milky-white glow once more.

 The God's Crown shuddered and broke free from Su Zimo's spirit consciousness pressure. Instantly, it fled thousands of kilometers into the depths of the Kunlun Ruins towards the rainbow cave that connected to God's Mainland.

 "He's not dead?"

 Su Zimo sneered.

 At the final moment, the God Emperor's Essence Spirit chose to escape into the God's Crown and avoided a calamity.

 At that moment, the God Emperor's Essence Spirit escaped into the distance with the help of the God's Crown—it was clear that he wanted to escape back to God's Mainland.

 The power contained by the God's Crown was rather strange. Su Zimo was slightly surprised that it could break free from his spirit consciousness pressure.

 "Aren't you going to chase after him?"

 Ji Yaoxue was worried when she saw the God Emperor escape.

 If such a strong foe was not eliminated completely, he would definitely become a huge calamity for Tianhuang Mainland in the future!

 "It's fine,"

 Su Zimo shook his head. "It's difficult for him to reconstruct his body without any divine blood."

 Pausing for a moment, Su Zimo looked to the west and said indifferently, "Furthermore, even if he didn't escape back, I was about to go take a look at God's Mainland."

 "The blood debt of ten million living beings in Tianhuang Mainland has to be repaid with divine blood!"

 Su Zimo was truly enraged this time round.

 Because of Nian Qi, he was not too guarded against the God race.

 To think that Tianhuang Mainland would suffer such a serious injury from the invasion of the God race.

 More importantly, Ji Yaoxue was injured and some of his old friends from Tianhuang Mainland nearly died as well!

 If he had returned slightly later, the consequences would have been unimaginable.

 Back then, Nian Qi was conferred the title of Emperor and came to kowtow to the Divine Hou to complete her salvation.

 If not for Nian Qi, Su Zimo would have headed to God's Mainland in the west alone and massacred everything after settling the Blood Fiend catastrophe more than 2,000 years ago!

 Turning around, Su Zimo looked at the Cloud Dragon Emperor and everyone else from Tianhuang Mainland and extended his palm.

 An extremely rich lifeforce condensed in his palm and divine powers surged!

 Everlasting Vitality!

 Su Zimo's spirit consciousness moved and he waved his palm gently in midair, murmuring, "Wind and Rain."

 Phew!

 A gentle breeze blew and it drizzled.

 The wind contained a tremendous amount of lifeforce that surged like a spring breeze.

 The withered vegetation that was soaked in blood on the ground regrew under the breeze.

 The injuries of everyone from Tianhuang Mainland healed significantly as well.

 A jade green drizzle fell from the skies.

 When the raindrops landed on everyone from Tianhuang Mainland, their wounds healed at a visible speed.

 Even the wounds on the Emperors of Tianhuang Mainland that were pierced by the God Emperor's golden light were healing!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body fused two supreme divine powers, Everlasting Vitality and Wind and Rain, allowing them to heal the living beings of the ten thousand races of Tianhuang Mainland!

 Such methods could be considered as a miracle!

 Su Zimo looked at everyone from Tianhuang Mainland and asked, "Do you want to follow me to the west to take a look?"

 When they heard that, the living beings of the ten thousand races of Tianhuang Mainland were in an uproar!

 In other words, the Martial Emperor wanted to lead them to the west and God's Mainland!

 "Of course!"

 Little Fatty burst into laughter and was the first to stand out. "Even at my age, I've yet to see how God's Mainland looks like!"

 "Let's go to God's Mainland and kill them all!"

 Everyone from Tianhuang Mainland shouted.

 "Puny race, how dare you invade the territory of the God race! You will definitely be judged by God!"

 A commander of the God race army stood out and shouted.

 Another black-robed God race being said coldly, "No outsiders can leave God's Mainland alive!"

 "Martial Emperor, I advise you to think about it carefully,"

 A God race commander said in a deep voice, "If you bring people into God's Mainland now, it'll be equivalent to declaring war on the God race!"

 "You have to think carefully. Declaring war on the God race will be a catastrophe for you and Tianhuang Mainland!"

 The Blue Dragon Emperor cursed angrily, "So what if we declare war? The God race was the one who declared war on Tianhuang Mainland first!"

 Turning around slowly, Su Zimo looked at the vast God race army opposite him and said indifferently, "I'm not too sure about what you said."

 "However, I know one thing. I'm a catastrophe for you guys!"

 Before his sentence was finished, Su Zimo held Ji Yaoxue's hand and soared into the air, heading west without even looking at the God race army beneath them.

 The God race army was slightly stunned.

 The Martial Emperor of Tianhuang Mainland had let them off just like that?!

 Right then, in midair, Su Zimo took a step forward and a gigantic green lotus flower appeared beneath his feet!

 The green lotus flower emanated rays of resplendent light that were divine and flawless.

 The God race beings that were enveloped by the green lotus flower exploded one after another, turning into blood mists that were washed away by the green light released by the green lotus flower!

 Even the Emperors of the God race were not spared and died on the spot!

 Su Zimo took a second step and another gigantic green lotus flower appeared beneath his feet.

 Large patches of the God race were purged by the green lotus flower!

 With every step Su Zimo took, a green lotus flower would appear beneath his feet.

 Heavenly Flower Fall and Earth Gushing Golden Lotus—those were two greater divine powers of the Buddhist monasteries and were extremely powerful.

 If those two greater divine powers could be comprehended to an extreme, they could develop a supreme divine power of the Buddhist monasteries—Lotus With Every Step!

 A pure land would be created with every single step.

 All foreign living beings in that step would be purified by the green lotus and turn into a pure land of the Buddhist monasteries without exception!

 By the time Su Zimo led Ji Yaoxue into the depths of the Kunlun Ruins and approached the rainbow cave, the God race army behind him had already been cleansed by the green lotuses and turned into dust that was buried in the Kunlun Ruins forever!
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 Chapter 2063 - Eastern Purple Qi

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo and Ji Yaoxue led everyone from Tianhuang Mainland into the rainbow cave and experienced a mysterious feeling. The sensation of time alternated between arduous and swift.

 Everyone from Tianhuang Mainland felt their eyes light up—they had already left Tianhuang Mainland and entered another world.

 An unfamiliar, ancient, solemn and dignified aura surged over.

 God's Mainland!

 "Outsiders!"

 Right then, a shout sounded from ahead.

 There were many God race beings guarding the spatial node of God's Mainland as well. When they saw Su Zimo and the other Tianhuang Mainland cultivators enter God's Mainland, they were shocked!

 All the God race beings knew that the God Emperor was leading the God race army this time round to flatten Tianhuang Mainland and rule over it with the faith of the God race.

 However, not long ago, a golden light flew out from this spatial node and fled towards the Central Divine City.

 Most of the God race beings did not manage to see what it was.

 An Emperor of the God race guarding the borders could vaguely recognize that it was the supreme divine weapon of the God race, the God's Crown!

 The God's Crown came from the upper world and was even more noble than the four Divine Judgment Weapons of the God race. Only the God Emperor was qualified to wear and control it.

 The God race Emperor at the borders sensed that something was amiss.

 Unless something major happened, the God Emperor would carry the God's Crown with him at all times.

 Could something huge have happened?

 The God race Emperor denied that speculation thereafter.

 Before the God Emperor set off this time round, the High Priest of the God race expended his Essence Blood and released the God race's secret skill, the Great Divination Technique, to divine fortune.

 The outcome of the Great Divination Technique was auspicious!

 The God Emperor would sweep through Tianhuang Mainland and no living being or obstacle could stop the God race's conquest!

 This God race Emperor was not the only one—all the God race beings had no doubts about the High Priest's prophecy.

 The God Emperor ruled over God's Mainland and was supreme and peerless.

 As for the High Priest, his status was extremely unique and extraordinary. He was the wise man of the God race and even the God Emperor had to be respectful to him.

 That was because the God race's High Priest controlled the most mysterious secret skill of the God race, the Great Divination Technique!

 In the primordial era, the God race invaded Tianhuang Mainland. Due to the God Emperor's pride and confidence back then, he did not invite the High Priest out of seclusion and took matters into his own hands. In the end, he returned in a crushing defeat.

 There would definitely be no mistake in the outcome of the Great Divination Technique.

 That was the consensus of the God race.

 At that thought, the God race Emperor did not react.

 It was only when he saw Su Zimo and the others from Tianhuang Mainland appear before him that he realized something big had happened!

 "Outsiders!"

 The God race Emperor rose slowly into the air and arrived opposite Su Zimo. With a cold expression, he said slowly, "Scram! Lowlifes like you are not allowed to step foot on God's Mainland!"

 "Outsiders are here!"

 "Kill them!"

 Many God race beings at the borders of God's Mainland noticed everyone from Tianhuang Mainland and charged over with murderous auras.

 The deep-rooted pride in the blood of the God race caused their first reaction when they saw everyone from Tianhuang Mainland to be disdainful.

 Su Zimo had an indifferent expression and did not even look at the God race Emperor opposite him. He merely stood shoulder to shoulder with Ji Yaoxue and walked through the air.

 He extended his palm and gripped gently in the direction of the God race Emperor through the distant void.

 Boom! Boom!

 The space around the God race Emperor collapsed instantly!

 Right in front of everyone, the God race Emperor was crushed by a sudden terrifying power and turned into a blood mist, his Essence Spirit destroyed!

 The God race beings at the border had just gathered and saw this before they could charge over.

 Many God race beings exclaimed in shock!

 An Emperor of the God race died just like that.

 He could not even defend against a single attack from the other party!

 "W-Who are you guys?!"

 An Ancestor God tried his best to suppress the fear in his heart and questioned Su Zimo and the others loudly.

 "I'm Desolate Martial and I'm here to collect a blood debt from the God race!"

 Su Zimo said and flicked his finger at the same time.

 Tsk! Tsk! Tsk!

 One after another, white sword qi burst forth from his fingertips and swarmed towards the God race army.

 Heaven Slaying Sword Qi, 108,000 swords!

 In the hands of the Martial Dao Prime Body, there were more than 108,000 Heaven Slaying Sword Qi—it was endless!

 The killing intent shook the heavens and the stars were shifted out of alignment!

 Even the Emperors of the God race could not defend against Su Zimo's attack.

 Against the Heaven Slaying Sword Qi released by Su Zimo, the remaining God race army was even more fragile and their lives were worthless!

 Divine blood, phenomenons, divine weapons and divine powers.

 None of their trump cards could defend against a single Heaven Slaying Sword Qi!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body's understanding of the Heaven Slaying Sword Qi far surpassed 2,000 years ago and its might was naturally terrifying!

 Even a few Ancestor Gods at the borders of God's Mainland had their glabella pierced by a sword qi and died!

 Initially, everyone from Tianhuang Mainland wanted to attack and fight the army of God's Mainland.

 However, before long, they realized that they did not even have to move. All they had to do was follow behind the Martial Emperor.

 Su Zimo barged right in without any pauses.

 Everyone from Tianhuang Mainland followed closely and looked around.

 God's Mainland had its own unique civilization. The buildings, mountains, rivers and even trees on this land were extremely different from Tianhuang Mainland.

 There were a billion minor chiliocosms and every single minor chiliocosm nurtured different civilizations and living beings.

 Along the way, experts of the God race stood out from time to time, wanting to block the path of everyone from Tianhuang Mainland. However, they were killed by Su Zimo casually.

 Su Zimo wanted to lead everyone from Tianhuang Mainland west and kill their way into the Central Divine City!

 He wanted to kill the God Emperor right in front of the God race!

 He wanted to use the blood of the God race to brand an indestructible mark on this land and race!

 The name of that mark would be called fear!

 …

 At the same time, in the Central Divine City.

 This divine city had been through countless years and stood upright. The city walls shone with a golden metallic luster, sacred and flawless with defined edges!

 This divine city was the center of God's Mainland.

 At that moment, a golden light flew into the divine city and barged into the palace where the God Emperor cultivated—no one could stop it!

 "Hurry and call the High Priest out of seclusion to take over the situation. I need time to condense my body once more!"

 The moment many God race guards charged over, they heard the God Emperor's extremely weak voice.

 With that said, the God Emperor's voice vanished.

 Many God race guards exchanged puzzled glances.

 In their hearts, the God Emperor was supreme and invincible.

 Who could shatter the God Emperor's body?

 What happened?

 "I'll inform the High Priest!"

 Right then, a God race guard said and was about to run in the direction of the sacrificial platform.

 The moment he turned around, he saw a white-haired red-robed old man wielding a white staff standing not far away, looking towards the east.

 The red-robed old man was the God race's High Priest!

 Nobody knew when the High Priest appeared.

 "H-How is that possible?"

 The wrinkles on the High Priest's face seemed to have deepened as he murmured repeatedly, "My Great Divination Technique was clearly not wrong…"

 "High Priest, what happened? The God Emperor seemed to have…"

 A God race guard hesitated.

 The High Priest had a grim expression as he said slowly, "Purple Qi is streaming over from the east, the God race… is in for a calamity!"
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 Chapter 2064 - I'm the God!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo led everyone from Tianhuang Mainland west. Before long, they saw the first ancient city ahead.

 Many God race riders and mages had long formed a formation in front of the ancient city.

 The mages were at the front and the priests were at the back.

 Although there were only a few thousand of them, the weakest among them was also at the Conjoint Body realm.

 In the crowd, there was even a mage who was an Emperor!

 "Barbarians of the East, stop in your tracks!"

 The God race rider in the lead wielded his sword and shouted at Su Zimo and the others.

 "Outsiders from Tianhuang Mainland, since you've stepped foot into the territory of the God race, let the light of the God race cleanse your filthy souls and send them to Hell!"

 The Mage Emperor at the back waved his staff and chanted an ancient language.

 A powerful energy fluctuation spread out in midair.

 A blinding light spread out from the top of the Mage Emperor's staff and entered the heads of everyone from Tianhuang Mainland, scattering a large rain of light.

 Every single drop of the rain could kill low-level Emperors!

 "Kill!"

 The many God race riders at the front roared as well and charged towards everyone from Tianhuang Mainland.

 "Hmph!"

 Su Zimo harrumphed coldly.

 The moment that voice sounded, the Mage Emperor's actions paused in midair.

 His eyes widened in fear!

 Blood scars appeared on his face!

 The Mage Emperor's body was relatively weak and the reason why he stood at the back was to avoid a fatal blow to his body.

 However, he had not expected that his body could not even withstand a single harrumph from Su Zimo!

 The golden armor of the God race riders at the front exploded as well!

 "How dare the light of a firefly try to compete against the shine of the moon for glory!"

 Su Zimo hollered and extended his palm.

 It was as though he was holding a ball of purple light in his palm.

 Su Zimo gripped his palm tightly!

 Buzz!

 The ball of light exploded and countless purple lights burst forth from the gaps between his fingers, spreading in all directions. The rain of light in midair evaporated instantly after being swept by the purple lights!

 Before the God race riders at the front could arrive, they were swept by a large purple light and fell from midair!

 Before they landed on the ground, the God race riders were already corpses!

 The Mage Emperor stood alone in midair without the protection of any God race riders.

 Su Zimo did not even look at him and continued forward with everyone from Tianhuang Mainland.

 The sound domain secret skill he released earlier on was enough to shatter that Emperor's Essence Spirit!

 Bang!

 The Mage Emperor's body shattered and his Essence Spirit was filled with cracks. It was dim and dissipated slowly.

 Many God race beings stood on the city walls of the ancient city.

 Most of the God race beings were weak and had yet to cultivate to the Conjoint Body realm.

 However, there was no fear in the way the God race beings looked at Su Zimo. Instead, they were filled with provocation!

 The sort of confidence and pride was already deep in their bones.

 "Outsiders, do you know what you're doing?!"

 "Ignorant barbarians, you're killing gods!"

 "Anyone who kills a god in God's Mainland will definitely receive the judgment of god and receive divine punishment!"

 Suddenly, shouts sounded from the ancient city.

 "Anyone who kills a god will definitely receive the judgment of god and receive divine punishment!"

 Tens of millions of God race beings gathered in the massive ancient city and let out a series of shouts that shook the nine heavens with a majestic aura!

 "Hahahaha!"

 Suddenly, Su Zimo reared his head in laughter.

 His laughter reverberated through the world and drowned out the shouts of tens of millions of God race beings!

 Instantly, it was as though Su Zimo's laughter was the only thing left in the world!

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 Massive cracks appeared on the city walls of the ancient city.

 Even the indestructible city walls that had been through time could not withstand Su Zimo's wild laughter!

 "God's judgment and divine punishment?"

 Su Zimo retracted his smile and looked at the many God race beings in the ancient city opposite him, saying slowly, "Here, I'm the god!"

 The moment he said that, the ancient city collapsed as though it could not withstand such a terrifying aura!

 Countless God race beings were buried in the dust and let out tragic cries.

 Su Zimo's spirit consciousness moved and swept across the ruins of the ancient city, capturing the Conjoint Body Mighty Figures and Ancestor Gods hidden in the ancient city.

 With a single thought, the God race Mighty Figures and Ancestor Gods died on the spot!

 Su Zimo led everyone from Tianhuang Mainland and continued west.

 …

 Central Divine City.

 Many experts of the God race gathered beside the High Priest and everyone looked up at the east.

 At that moment, not only the High Priest, everyone in the divine city could clearly see the terrifying scene in the east!

 A purple qi was approaching slowly from the east. It was getting richer and even dyed the skies in the east!

 Although they were far away, every God race being in the Central Divine City could sense an unstoppable pressure!

 "High Priest!"

 An Emperor of the God race said in a deep voice, "Let's head out of the city and fight. The Light Rider Army will definitely be able to kill these outsiders!"

 "No! Splitting our strength now is equivalent to courting death,"

 The High Priest shook his head. "Everyone, listen to my orders. Gather in the central city and await the final battle!"

 After a brief pause, he asked again, "Did anyone inform the temple?"

 "I've already informed them and they'll be here soon,"

 Behind the High Priest was a little girl in red robes. She was not old and was around 13 years old as she said softly.

 "Alright,"

 The High Priest was slightly relieved. "Once the God Emperor's body is reconstructed, together with me and the temple rider, the three of us will join forces and gather the strength of the city to fight this expert of Tianhuang Mainland!"

 "Grandpa High Priest, do you think that this expert from Tianhuang Mainland is the Martial Emperor that Sister Nian Qi mentioned?"

 The girl suddenly asked.

 "Martial Emperor…"

 The High Priest's expression adrift as the words Nian Qi said to him before she ascended flashed through his mind.

 They must never ever try to invade Tianhuang Mainland again.

 Within, there was an expert that God's Mainland could not withstand!

 In truth, back when Nian Qi returned from Tianhuang Mainland and was eventually conferred the title of Empress, apart from her talent, there was also the push of the High Priest.

 That was because in his Great Divination Technique, it was predicted that there would be a calamity for the God race. The only way to resolve the calamity was through Nian Qi.

 Therefore, with his help, Nian Qi was able to go against everyone's objections and become the God Empress.

 The High Priest did not stop Nian Qi from joining forces with Tianhuang Mainland to complete her salvation.

 Later on, the news from Tianhuang Mainland confirmed the accuracy of the Great Divination Technique and his judgment!

 A woman appeared on Tianhuang Mainland's side and killed experts of the upper world consecutively. In the end, she even perfected the Heaven and Earth laws of Tianhuang Mainland before ascending.

 When that woman appeared, even the God race beings in the most ancient and secretive place of God's Mainland were scared out of their wits and did not dare to breathe!

 "Could it be the Martial Emperor?"

 The girl asked again, as though she had something on her mind.

 The past flashed through the High Priest's mind and he gradually snapped out of his stupor. When he heard the girl's question, he shook his head. "I don't know either."

 He did not know who the current expert of Tianhuang Mainland was.

 However, he only knew one thing.

 His Great Divination Technique did not notice that there was such a terrifying expert in Tianhuang Mainland nor did he predict today's events!

 The secret skill of the God race that had been passed down for a long time was useless against this person!
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 Chapter 2065 - Advancing Alone

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Boom! Boom! 

 Another ancient divine city was destroyed by Su Zimo!

 Purple clouds filled the skies as lightning flashed and thunder rumbled. Streaks of purple power of thunder descended and turned the Emperors and Ancestor Gods of the divine city into ashes!

 This was no ordinary power of thunder.

 The purple lightning contained the comprehension of the Martial Dao Prime Body towards Tribulation!

 Under the envelopment of the purple Heavenly Tribulation, the divine city was reduced to ruins!

 This was already the tenth divine city that Su Zimo had crushed!

 Flames, floods, earth ruptures, skies collapsing, ice… terrifying calamities descended on God's Mainland. Those powerful divine powers were at the fingertips of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Even the most ordinary Dharmic art would be devastating for the God race if it was released by him.

 Su Zimo led everyone from Tianhuang Mainland west and killed any God race being that dared to stop him with a flick of his finger.

 Right from the beginning, everyone from Tianhuang Mainland that followed him did not attack.

 Everyone from Tianhuang Mainland was now used to this scene.

 From their initial resistance, retaliation and prideful contempt, the God race beings were now only left with panic and fear as they fled in all directions.

 In the face of absolute power, the God race beings were in a sorry state and were no different from other living beings.

 The noble pride of the God race was crushed by Su Zimo!

 "I don't believe it!"

 A God race being with disheveled hair broke free from the dust and soared into the air, shouting at Su Zimo, "You're just a puny human with a weak bloodline. How can you compare to the God race?!"

 In fact, Su Zimo did not even attack and merely glanced at that person indifferently.

 The bloodline of the God race being evaporated into nothingness!

 "Who opened the gates of hell and unleashed these fiends of the east?!"

 "Everyone, flee for your lives. Darkness has already descended."

 Some of the God race beings fell into the dust in a daze.

 Su Zimo led everyone from Tianhuang Mainland forward and ignored the God race beings.

 He maintained some restraint in his attacks unless some God race beings had death wishes and wanted to challenge him.

 Otherwise, he would only kill the Ancestor Gods and Emperors in every divine city he passed!

 Su Zimo wanted to kill all the Ancestor Gods and Emperors of God's Mainland!

 "The hell fiends are headed west. Everyone, head to the Central Divine City! The High Priest and our God Emperor are gathering an army there, prepared to fight these fiends to the death!"

 "The High Priest has sent an oracle. Everyone, hurry and seek refuge in the Central Divine City!"

 "The High Priest and God Emperor are in the Central Divine City and are prepared to kill this Fiend Emperor from Tianhuang Mainland to purge away the darkness!"

 One after another, news spread through the entire God's Mainland.

 More and more God race beings fled and abandoned the cities.

 In the end, Su Zimo led everyone from Tianhuang Mainland and charged straight into God's Mainland without any resistance. They headed west and got closer and closer to the Central Divine City.

 "Martial Emperor, God's Mainland has waged war everywhere and has a strong foundation,"

 After pondering for a long time, the storyteller stood out and analyzed calmly, "Now that we're deep in the hinterland, it'll be troublesome if the God race and God Emperor gather all the power of God's Mainland together."

 "Our arrival this time round is a little sudden and we didn't prepare well. If we start a battle rashly, Tianhuang Mainland will suffer immense losses as well."

 Su Zimo shook his head. "There's no need for you guys to attack. Just watch from the side."

 "This…"

 The storyteller winced and gasped.

 In other words, the Martial Emperor meant that he wanted to fight against the entire God's Mainland and suppress a world singlehandedly!

 Everyone from Tianhuang Mainland advanced.

 Finally, everyone caught sight of an unimaginably majestic ancient city!

 Or rather, it could no longer be considered as a city.

 The ancient city walls stood tall and extended along the horizon on both sides without any end. It stood horizontally in front of them, as though it was cutting a continent into two!

 A dense crowd of God race beings stood on the city walls.

 Some of the God race beings wielded spears, swords, longbows and staffs.

 Every single God race being surged with golden blood qi and shone with a resplendent glow. Their battle intent surged as they glared at everyone from Tianhuang Mainland murderously!

 Almost all the top experts of God's Mainland were gathered here, prepared to kill everyone from Tianhuang Mainland!

 The number of God race beings accommodated in the Central Divine City had already reached billions.

 In fact, God race beings from all directions were still gathering towards the Central Divine City!

 "Kill! Kill! Kill!"

 Many God race beings in the Central Divine City shouted.

 One could imagine the ardor and zeal coursing through their blood when billions of God race beings gathered and roared into the skies—what sort of an aura was that?!

 The entire world was trembling!

 On the side of Tianhuang Mainland, even the storyteller, Cloud Dragon Emperor and the other Emperors of Tianhuang Mainland were shocked, let alone ordinary cultivators.

 The God race was innately strong.

 If the billions of God race beings swarmed forward together with the Ancestor God and Emperors, even they would be drowned instantly!

 Indeed, the fact that God's Mainland could conquer other minor chiliocosms continuously meant that they had a foundation that other worlds could not match.

 Back in Tianhuang Mainland, there were only tens of thousands of God race beings but they had already become one of the Primordial Nine Races and the most terrifying faction in Tianhuang Mainland.

 Now that billions of God race beings were gathered in the Central Divine City, it was an unimaginably terrifying scene!

 Although everyone from Tianhuang Mainland had absolute confidence in the Martial Emperor, they were shaken at that moment.

 The difference in their formations was way too great!

 On the side of Tianhuang Mainland, everyone headed west in an aggressive manner like an unstoppable torrent.

 However, when they arrived at the Central Divine City, they bumped into an endless golden ocean.

 The golden ocean was already enraged and created raging tides that could surge over at any moment and drown them!

 Everyone from Tianhuang Mainland had pale expressions.

 Against the terrifying formation of the Central Divine City, many people were already terrified and did not dare to advance.

 "You guys can stand here,"

 Su Zimo glanced sideways and said to everyone from Tianhuang Mainland behind him.

 "Martial Emperor, we'll accompany you!"

 The storyteller, Cloud Dragon Emperor and the others said hurriedly.

 "There's no need,"

 Su Zimo shook his head. "You guys can't help me. Just watch from here."

 With that said, Su Zimo walked through the air in the direction of the divine city alone with an indifferent expression.

 Even against the massive formation of the God race, Su Zimo's eyes were calm as he advanced slowly.

 The billions of God race beings formed an invisible aura that could crush everything!

 However, when the aura surged over and landed on Su Zimo, it vanished silently and did not even manage to wrinkle his purple robes.

 As Su Zimo approached, his aura rose rapidly instead. His black hair fluttered without any wind and his eyes seemed to be burning with flames!

 Su Zimo's footsteps were neither fast nor slow.

 However, every single step he took would cause a huge shock in the air!

 Spiderweb-like cracks appeared in the void beneath his feet.

 The skies changed and the ground shook!
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 As Su Zimo approached, his aura rose as well.

 In the end, it reached the point where it could fight against the billions of God race beings!

 Although the God race beings shouted with killing intent, Su Zimo could already sense a hint of fear in the depths of their eyes.

 They were afraid.

 For countless years, the God race hunted everywhere and trampled countless living beings beneath their feet—they had never taken the human race seriously either.

 But now, the human before them was at an unimaginable level!

 Right then, a figure appeared on the city wall of the divine city. He wore a wide red Dharmic robe and wielded a white staff. His beard was white and his face was filled with wrinkles.

 The old man's eyes were deep. Even though he was in his twilight years, his dark blue eyes were still clear and shone with wisdom.

 "Martial Emperor!"

 The old man said slowly, "I'm the High Priest of the God race. I hope that you can take the big picture into account and retreat to your own world with everyone from Tianhuang Mainland to avoid this catastrophe-level war."

 "The God race has offended Tianhuang Mainland time and again. I'm here this time round to collect a debt," Su Zimo said.

 "What happened back then has long become a thing of the past,"

 The High Priest said, "More than 2,000 years ago, the God Empress of our race, Nian Qi, knelt in the God Slaying Valley and prostrated to the Divine Hous' corpses to complete her salvation."

 Su Zimo said indifferently, "I can let bygones be bygones. However, this time round, the God race invaded Tianhuang Mainland once more and nearly ten million living beings died. How do you guys intend to pay for this blood debt?"

 "Martial Emperor, you traveled west and destroyed many ancient cities of God's Mainland. The God race blood in your hands is probably in the tens of millions. Both parties have long paid for this blood debt,"

 The High Priest said in a deep voice.

 "It's not enough,"

 Su Zimo shook his head gently.

 "What do you want?"

 The High Priest asked.

 Su Zimo's expression was cold as he said slowly, "I'm going to make the God race pay ten times over for this blood debt!"

 "How dare you!"

 Right then, a furious roar sounded from the divine city.

 "Roar!"

 Immediately after, a howl that resembled a dragon's roar sounded in a dignified and furious manner.

 A gigantic demon beast rose slowly from the Central Divine City. Although it had a dragon's head, its body was like a lizard with wings on its back. It spat out flames from its mouth and let out a series of threatening growls at Su Zimo with a ferocious gaze.

 On the back of the demon beast stood a man with a gigantic spear. He wore golden armor and had a terrifying aura.

 "Heavens, it's the temple's Dragon Rider!"

 "Our Dragon Rider has appeared!"

 "The Martial Emperor has to die!"

 Cheers broke out from the divine city.

 Many God race beings were invigorated when they saw the man.

 In the legends of the God race, the strongest God race riders were the Dragon Riders.

 Only those that subdued the divine dragons of the God race were qualified to be Dragon Riders.

 As for the divine dragons of the God race, almost all of them were buried in the God Slaying Valley in the primordial war and died in the hands of two Divine Hous.

 Ever since then, the divine dragons of the God race had gone extinct on God's Mainland.

 Many God race beings had not expected that there would be a legendary Dragon Rider presiding over the fort in the divine city!

 "Martial Emperor,"

 The gaze of the High Priest turned even deeper as he said slowly, "I advise you to retreat as soon as possible. The foundation of the God race is definitely not something you can imagine."

 The High Priest's words seemed to have a deeper meaning.

 "Cut the crap with the outsider,"

 The Dragon Rider said coldly, "Outsiders that dare to step foot on the territory of the God race will definitely suffer divine punishment!"

 Boom!

 Right then, another loud bang sounded from the center of the divine city.

 "Martial Emperor, today is the day you die!"

 A dignified voice sounded. Thereafter, a golden figure wearing the God's Crown rose slowly and descended on the city wall.

 This was the God Emperor who had escaped death from Tianhuang Mainland!

 The God Emperor held a gigantic sword in his right hand that was filled with pitch-black patterns. In his left hand, he held a pitch-black shield that surged with ink-like fog.

 The God Emperor was wielding the Sword of Misfortune and Shield of Calamity of the four divine weapons!

 Su Zimo was slightly surprised.

 He had already refined the God Emperor's divine blood. To think that the God Emperor could condense another body in just a few days.

 There was a high chance that it was because of the God's Crown.

 "The God Emperor is invincible!"

 "Peerless and supreme!"

 Many God race beings shouted once more when they saw the God Emperor appear.

 Now that the God Emperor, Dragon Rider and High Priest were gathered, the aura of the God race was at its peak!

 Su Zimo's expression was calm.

 It had to be said that the power cultivated by the three God race beings had almost reached the limits of the lower world.

 Even the Green Lotus True Body of the past might not have been confident of winning against the three of them.

 Unfortunately, they were facing the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 This was a variable in the trichiliocosm!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was beyond the three realms and five elements—even the God race's Great Divination Technique could not detect him!

 "Martial Emperor, no matter how strong you are, there's a limit to your strength in the lower world,"

 The God Emperor shouted, "I've already understood your strength! You can defeat me alone, but you can't defeat the three of us or the billion-strong army of the God race!"

 "All God race beings, heed my orders…"

 Right then, the God Emperor raised the Sword of Misfortune in his hands and paused for a moment. He pointed at Su Zimo and roared, "Kill!"

 "Kill!"

 With that order, a loud roar burst forth from the divine city.

 Billions of God race beings swarmed out like a golden tsunami and charged towards Su Zimo, causing the world to tremble!

 That power was not limited to a single person.

 Even a world might not be able to defend against it!

 "Roar!"

 At the same time, the Dragon Rider rode on his divine dragon and charged towards Su Zimo with one of the four divine weapons, the Spear of Judgment.

 In the blink of an eye, the Dragon Rider had already arrived before Su Zimo.

 A distance of more than ten feet was covered instantly!

 On the other side, the God Emperor with the God's Crown on his head and the two divine weapons, the Sword of Misfortune and Shield of Calamity, had already appeared on the other side of Su Zimo.

 Above the city wall, the figure of the High Priest rose slowly into the air and waved the Staff of Dawn, one of the four divine weapons. He looked up at the firmaments slightly with a pious expression and chanted.

 Endless light spilled from the Staff of Dawn.

 The three peak experts of the God race attacked at the same time!

 Behind the three God race experts was an army of billions that swarmed over with a mighty might!

 Actually, the God Emperor was not wrong.

 If the power wielded by Su Zimo was only at the level he displayed when he punched the God Emperor in Tianhuang Mainland…

 It would be difficult for him to defend against the current situation indeed.

 However, in reality, that punch had not reached the peak of the power that the Martial Dao Prime Body could use in the lower world!

 "You guys truly know nothing about my strength,"

 Su Zimo sighed gently.
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 "God's Restraint!" 

 As the God race High Priest chanted, the Staff of Dawn waved and shone with divine lights.

 Suddenly, golden ropes appeared out of thin air around Su Zimo's body, not giving him any time to dodge!

 Although the High Priest was the furthest away from Su Zimo and was casting his skill from the city wall, his attack descended right away!

 The shimmering golden ropes tightened continuously, as though they wanted to snap Su Zimo's body!

 What was even more frightening was that Su Zimo's bloodline could not be activated against the golden light of the ropes, as though it was suppressed by a mysterious power.

 God's Restraint did not only restrict the cultivator's body, but also their bloodline and Essence Spirit!

 Su Zimo's expression was calm and his eyes were emotionless.

 Suddenly!

 A purple halo appeared behind Su Zimo.

 A loud bang sounded from his body as well, as though he had broken free from some shackles and opened a door to a mystic realm. His aura surged!

 A Fate Ring appeared!

 Pang! Pang! Pang!

 The golden ropes that bound him were snapped by the purple light instantly, turning into nothingness and dissipating into the world.

 Right then, the second secret skill of the High Priest descended.

 "God's Judgment!"

 Suddenly, a gigantic golden sword appeared above Su Zimo's head and slashed down at his neck!

 Buzz!

 A second purple halo appeared behind Su Zimo.

 Boom!

 The golden sword struck the purple halo with a loud bang.

 The golden sword dissipated.

 Su Zimo did not budge at all!

 "Divine Punishment!"

 Before the High Priest's third secret skill was formed, another purple halo appeared behind Su Zimo.

 The third Fate Ring descended!

 Although they were thousands of feet apart, the High Priest still shuddered and his body swayed. Blood oozed from the corner of his mouth and he looked even older, as though he was at the end of his road.

 He had already given it his all by releasing three God race secret skills in succession without holding back.

 Even so, his three secret skills were dispelled one after another.

 Before the final secret skill could be formed, it was destroyed by the Fate Ring of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 The High Priest's Essence Spirit and body suffered a strong backlash!

 No matter the outcome of the God race for this battle, he could no longer hold out.

 "What exactly is that…"

 In the eyes of the High Priest, under the illumination of the three purple halos, Su Zimo seemed to have become the only true god in the world, looking down on the world and all living beings!

 Even a race as noble as the God race had to bow down!

 Although the Martial Dao Prime Body had long cultivated to the sixth level of the Fate Ring realm, he was wary of the backlash of the Heaven and Earth laws and could not release it with all his might.

 As for the three Fate Rings, they were the peak of the power of the lower world!

 Back when the Martial Dao Prime Body fought against Dao Lord Blood Fiend, he released three Fate Rings and fought.

 In Tianhuang Mainland, although Su Zimo destroyed the God Emperor with a single punch, he had actually held back and did not use the power of his Fate Rings.

 The Fate Rings were the rings of life.

 Although the three rings of life looked ordinary, they contained all the Dao and Dharmic arts that the Martial Dao Prime Body had synthesized since he started cultivating!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was only truly at the peak of his power when his Fate Rings were released!

 With the descent of the three Fate Rings, Su Zimo's strength increased exponentially!

 The three secret skills of the High Priest descended and the three Fate Rings of the Martial Dao Prime Body condensed to dispel it. Although it sounded slow, everything happened in an instant.

 "Bloodline phenomenon!"

 "Divine Blood Hoop!"

 "Heavenly God Descent!"

 "Adjudication Strike!"

 The God Emperor and Dragon Rider charged in front of Su Zimo without holding back and released their Bloodline phenomenons and innate divine powers, releasing the most ferocious killing power!

 "Battle!"

 Su Zimo hollered and carried three Fate Rings. Against the ferocious attacks of the God Emperor and Dragon Rider, he did not dodge or avoid. Instead, he counterattacked and Dharmic Dao interweaved beneath his feet, forming the image of a turtle and snake coiling together!

 The turtle and snake coiled around one another and roared into the skies.

 Boom!

 When the ferocious attacks of the God Emperor and Dragon Rider collided with the turtle and snake, the latter blocked everything!

 The God Emperor wielded the Sword of Misfortune and circulated his blood qi, slashing forward.

 The Dragon Rider gripped the Spear of Judgment with both hands and thrust with a sharp expression.

 The evil dragon beneath the Dragon Rider roared as well and spat out pitch-black flames, biting towards Su Zimo's legs.

 Su Zimo's gaze was burning as he glared at the God Emperor in front of him. His blood qi surged and he punched!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not have any weapons.

 His fist and body were his weapons!

 That punch was indestructible and could destroy everything!

 With that punch, the air around the God Emperor seemed to have burned up and the divine blood in his body surged uncontrollably and began to evaporate!

 At that moment, the God Emperor felt as though his body was about to explode!

 The God Emperor had never felt such a terrifying punch.

 It was even more terrifying and despairing than the punch he experienced in Tianhuang Mainland!

 Initially, he thought that he would definitely be able to deal with Su Zimo with the help of the divine weapons.

 But now, in the face of such a terrifying punch, the God Emperor actually had an illusion that the Sword of Misfortune in his hands was like paper.

 The God Emperor wanted to roar and retaliate with all his might.

 However, he realized that he could only open his mouth and could not even make a sound.

 Su Zimo's punch was as violent as fire, as though it could incinerate everything. The moment the God Emperor opened his mouth, his throat seemed like it could spew fire!

 The God Emperor bit his tongue gently and spat out a stream of golden Essence Blood onto the Sword of Misfortune.

 Shing!

 Black fiend qi surged from the sword.

 The God Emperor raised the Sword of Misfortune and slashed down viciously at Su Zimo's fist!

 Boom!

 The fist and sword collided.

 The God Emperor shuddered.

 He felt as though his sword had struck metal instead of flesh.

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 Immediately after, a jarring crack sounded from the Sword of Misfortune.

 The God Emperor looked at the cracks that were gradually spreading on the sword and his pupils constricted.

 One of the four Divine Judgment Weapons of God's Mainland was shattered by a single punch from the Eternal Martial Emperor of Tianhuang Mainland!

 Suddenly!

 The God Emperor's expression changed starkly.

 The Sword of Misfortune shattered and he felt a violent and scorching power surge over, almost engulfing him!

 The God Emperor hurriedly threw away the Sword of Misfortune that was filled with cracks and retreated.

 Even so, he was a half-step too late.

 Bang!

 The God Emperor's body could not withstand the impact of that power and exploded.

 Immediately after, a milky-white glow flowed out from the gems on the God's Crown. It was divine and flawless, wrapping around his damaged body and reconstructing it rapidly.

 The God Emperor's face was pale.

 If not for the Sword of Misfortune that endured most of the Martial Emperor's power, even the God's Crown might not have been able to protect him from that punch!
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 On the other side. 

 The Dragon Rider rode on the evil dragon and arrived with the Spear of Judgment.

 The Spear of Judgment shone with a bedazzling light.

 The spear was etched with countless mysterious runes and contained an ancient power of the God race—the power of judgment!

 The power of judgment could even kill the other party most of the time!

 Even if they could defend against the sharpness of the Spear of Judgment, they would be easily killed by the power of judgment.

 At the same time, the evil dragon flapped its gigantic meat wings and spat out pitch-black flames, biting towards Su Zimo's legs!

 Su Zimo's blood qi surged and a gigantic phantom appeared behind him.

 It resembled a dragon and phoenix with a dragon's head and phoenix's tail. A pair of gigantic wings grew on its back and it was scarlet like flames, as though boiling lava was flowing through its body!

 The phantom materialized rapidly and descended into the world.

 The many God race beings that were charging over suddenly felt a shuddering aura. An uncontrollable fear that came from the depths of their bloodlines surged into their hearts.

 Psst!

 Many God race beings raised their heads and gasped.

 Taboo… Dragon, Dragon Phoenix!

 The phantom conjured behind Su Zimo was a Dragon Phoenix!

 Even the evil dragon beneath the Dragon Rider was affected. It glared at the Dragon Phoenix phantom in midair with bewildered eyes.

 "What are you afraid of? It's fake!"

 The Dragon Rider slapped the evil dragon beneath him and roared, "This is only his Bloodline phenomenon!"

 Suddenly!

 The Dragon Phoenix phantom in midair opened its eyes.

 Instantly, the Dragon Phoenix seemed to have come to life. Its gaze shifted and landed on the evil dragon beneath it. It opened his mouth and scarlet dragon saliva flowed.

 "Roar!"

 A deafening roar burst forth from the depths of the Dragon Phoenix's throat!

 The evil dragon shuddered in fear with that roar.

 "Attack!"

 The Dragon Rider roared once more and stabbed the evil dragon with the Spear of Judgment.

 In pain, the evil dragon could only charge towards Su Zimo.

 Enraged, the Dragon Phoenix swooped down and grabbed the back of the evil dragon with its gigantic, menacing dragon claws. The dragon head lowered and opened its mouth, biting the neck of the evil dragon!

 Crack!

 The head of the evil dragon was snapped by a single bite from the Dragon Phoenix!

 The evil dragon's body was torn into two by the Dragon Phoenix Claw as well. Its smelly organs spilled down from midair and were burned by the Dragon Phoenix Flames, turning into ashes before long.

 Actually, the Dragon Rider was not wrong.

 Indeed, this Dragon Phoenix was only a Bloodline phenomenon conjured by Su Zimo.

 After the Martial Dao Prime Body fused the Dragon Phoenix True Body's body, he fused his bloodline into his body and inherited the Bloodline phenomenon.

 However, even if it was a phenomenon, it was a taboo that could not be challenged!

 The Dragon Phoenix phenomenon killed an Emperor-level evil dragon on the spot!

 While the Dragon Phoenix was killing the evil dragon, the Dragon Rider had already arrived in midair. Descending from the skies, he held his spear with both hands and stabbed towards Su Zimo's head!

 Without even looking, Su Zimo raised his palm and grabbed the Spear of Judgment barehanded.

 Piak!

 The Spear of Judgment was grabbed by Su Zimo with one hand and did not budge at all!

 The power of judgment surrounding the Spear of Judgment was shattered by the three Fate Rings behind Su Zimo instantly and did not affect him at all.

 Shing!

 Suddenly, Su Zimo exerted strength and grabbed the Spear of Judgment, yanking it!

 "Ah!"

 The Dragon Rider cried out in pain and could not hold on at all. The Spear of Judgment was snatched away by Su Zimo with one hand and blood gushed out from his palms.

 At that moment, the God Emperor on the other side had just reconstructed his body with the help of the God's Crown and stood up.

 Wielding the Spear of Judgment, Su Zimo merely glanced at him indifferently and threw it in reverse!

 Swoosh!

 A golden light tore through the air in a flash.

 Su Zimo did not know the secret skills of the God race nor did he know how to control the Spear of Judgment.

 All he did was to focus all the power of his body and bloodline on the Spear of Judgment before releasing it—that was enough to destroy everything!

 Before the God Emperor could steady himself, he saw a golden light in his pupils.

 The God Emperor was shocked and could not dodge in time. He could only defend with the Shield of Calamity in his hands.

 This was a true fight between a shield and a spear.

 The spear and shield were divine weapons of God's Mainland.

 Boom!

 When the Spear of Judgment collided with the Shield of Calamity, the world seemed to pause for a moment.

 A gigantic air current burst forth from the collision point of the two divine weapons and spread wildly in all directions, causing dust to fly everywhere.

 Cracks appeared on the surface of the two divine weapons.

 There was no victor in the fight between the spear and shield.

 In the blink of an eye, three of the four Divine Judgment Weapons were crippled by Su Zimo!

 Although the Spear of Judgment was shattered, the God Emperor could not defend against the berserk power contained in it and his body collapsed once more.

 Swoosh!

 This time round, the God Emperor did not linger on the battlefield.

 Before the God's Crown could condense a body, his Essence Spirit hid within and fled into the distance.

 Of the three top experts of the God race, the Dragon Rider was the only one still standing in midair, unable to advance or retreat.

 He had not fought for a long time.

 The moment he was distracted, Su Zimo's figure had already arrived before him. Without any unnecessary movements, three Fate Rings condensed behind him and he punched!

 It was already too late for the Dragon Rider to retreat.

 He roared and channeled his Essence Spirit. Suddenly, the golden armor on his body burned with raging flames.

 Those were golden flames.

 The Dragon Rider was enveloped by the flames as though he was born from the flames!

 "I'll let you witness the sacred flame of the God race!"

 The Dragon Rider roared.

 He had burned his divine blood and spirit to release that flame.

 That was the most ancient secret skill of the God race. By sacrificing his divine blood and soul, he would definitely die no matter the outcome.

 "Playing with fire in front of me?"

 With a mocking expression, Su Zimo suddenly opened his mouth and took a deep breath!

 Phew!

 The golden flames that were initially burning on the Dragon Rider's body turned into a stream of golden light that was devoured by Su Zimo!

 "How dare you…"

 The Dragon Rider's eyes widened.

 He could not imagine that someone would dare to devour the God race's sacred flame!

 This guy had an absolute death wish!

 However, he could not continue after saying three words.

 There was nothing unusual about Su Zimo.

 He swallowed the golden flames with a calm expression without any pain. Instead, he smacked his lips as though he was savoring the taste of the flames.

 The three Fate Rings behind Su Zimo seemed to have turned even more mysterious!

 Bang!

 Su Zimo punched the Dragon Rider on the cheek and shattered his head.

 The Essence Spirit of the Dragon Rider could not escape either. It was shattered by Su Zimo's punch and his headless corpse fell.

 The three top-tier experts of the God race charged forward and were suppressed by Su Zimo in less than ten breaths!

 Among them, the Dragon Rider and the evil dragon beneath him even died on the battlefield!

 The remaining High Priest was at the end of his road and stood on the city wall, swaying when he saw that.

 The God Emperor was defeated and fled.
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 The billions of God race beings were terrified when they saw that.

 However, at that moment, with so many God race beings gathered together and charging towards Su Zimo, the situation was already set. Even if anyone wanted to retreat, it was useless.

 The golden tide surged over and the ground shook as though it could drown everything!

 "You want to challenge me?"

 The gaze of the Martial Dao Prime Body burned and his bloodline surged. As though a tsunami was surging through his body, his blood qi was channeled to its limits and he vanished in front of everyone!

 "Where is he?!"

 "Teleportation technique?"

 The billions of God race beings charged forward and questions flashed through everyone's minds.

 Suddenly!

 The expressions of many God race beings changed as they looked up instinctively.

 In the world, the weather changed and the skies suddenly changed colors. As though they were shrouded by the setting sun, it was incomparably scarlet and soaked through the evening glow.

 Before long, the color of the other half of the skies gradually turned sky-blue.

 "What's wrong?"

 "What divine power and secret skill is that?"

 Many God race beings looked around with bewildered expressions.

 Some of the God race beings even channeled their Essence Spirits and released divine powers that struck the strange firmaments.

 However, those divine powers disappeared into the void without causing any ripples.

 "It's so hot. What's going on?"

 Some of the God race beings had already begun to notice something unusual.

 The temperature of the world was rising rapidly!

 Suddenly!

 Flames burst forth from the firmaments!

 Many God race beings looked up and their expressions changed.

 Massive fireballs began to descend from the skies and smashed towards the crowd, covering the entire world!

 The fireballs engulfed the boundless Central Divine City!

 The billions of God race beings were way too dense.

 A single gigantic fireball could engulf a few God race beings with ease—this was a devastating catastrophe for the God race beings below!

 Boom! Boom!

 A fireball descended and smashed onto the city wall, creating a gigantic hole in the golden and indestructible city wall with flames splattering everywhere.

 Some of the God race beings could not dodge in time and were tainted by the flames. In the blink of an eye, they burned and turned into ashes before long.

 The God race army was in a mess.

 The ancient divine city fell into a sea of flames as well.

 "Grandpa High Priest, should I beg the Martial Emperor for mercy?"

 A little girl looked at everything before her and cried.

 The High Priest was already at his wits' end and his expression was dark. However, there was no hint of retreat in his hazy eyes.

 He stomped heavily with the Staff of Dawn in his hands and shouted, "Everyone, don't panic. The God race is protected by the gods and has the advantage in numbers. As long as everyone joins forces, we'll be able to dispel this phenomenon of the Martial Emperor!"

 "Light Riders, gather with me at the center!"

 An Emperor of the God race was also controlling the God race army with all his might.

 Under the orders of the High Priest and some Emperors of the God race, many God race beings gradually suppressed the fear in their hearts and calmed down, trying their best to gather closer.

 Suddenly!

 The color in the skies changed. Apart from the gigantic fireballs, a faint blue fire rain descended.

 The flames did not seem to have any temperature or earthshaking aura.

 However, if it landed on a God race cultivator, he would die immediately, turning into ashes with his soul dissipated!

 The billions-strong God race army had just calmed down when they were baptized by the blue fire rain and collapsed once more in a mess!

 The High Priest took a deep breath and used the last of his strength to shout, "Everyone, listen to my orders and release your divine powers with me! Use your Bloodline phenomenons and attack the firmaments above our heads!"

 The High Priest's voice was hoarse and his shout sounded like the final cry of his life.

 That shout shocked the God race beings once more.

 "I'll give it my all!"

 "Even if I have to be burned by the flames, I have to pierce a hole in the firmaments!"

 One after another, the God race beings no longer fled. They condensed their Bloodline phenomenons and channeled their innate divine powers. Wielding Dharmic treasures, they accumulated strength and were prepared to join forces to penetrate the firmaments!

 Suddenly!

 A ball of flames burned from the body of an Emperor of the God race and engulfed him before long without any warning!

 Many God race beings could clearly see that the scarlet flames did not come from the skies, but from the God race being's body!

 "Ah!"

 The God race being let out a tragic cry and his body contorted continuously. His divine blood surged but it could not extinguish the flames in his body.

 He released divine powers consecutively but the flames in his body intensified instead.

 In just a few breaths, the God race Emperor was burned to ashes.

 A demonic red lotus flower appeared where he stood.

 "What's that?"

 The God race beings who saw that were scared out of their wits.

 "Your body is also…"

 A God race being pointed at another God race being with a horrified expression.

 The same flames burst forth from the body of the clansman opposite him. In three breaths, the God race being was incinerated, leaving a red lotus imprint!

 At the same time, balls of flames ignited in the bodies of many God race beings!

 Karmic Flames!

 Anyone tainted by negative karma would be burned by the Karmic Flames!

 Under the orders of the High Priest, the billions-strong God race army finally overcame the fear in their hearts. Before they could combine their strength, they were defeated by the Red Lotus Karmic Fire!

 All the God race beings, including Ancestor Gods and Emperors, fell into endless fear and could no longer fight.

 No one thought about how to resist as many God race beings fled everywhere, wanting to escape from the hellish sea of flames.

 Many God race beings discovered that no flames descended on the foothold of the living beings of Tianhuang Mainland.

 The many God race beings swarmed in that direction!

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 However, the God race beings were blocked before they could reach everyone from Tianhuang Mainland.

 A faint red curved iron wall appeared between the living beings of Tianhuang Mainland and the God race, connected through the world!

 Some of the God race beings collided against the red iron wall and smoke billowed on the spot. Their flesh was burned and their flesh split open. Their bones were barbecued red and they died!

 At the same time, the God race beings that were fleeing in all directions encountered the same situation.

 Anyone that struck the fiery red iron walls would die as well!

 All the God race beings seemed to be trapped in a sealed vessel and could not advance or retreat with nowhere to run!

 The first flame was the Dragon Phoenix Flame that the Martial Dao Prime Body inherited from the Dragon Phoenix True Body.

 The second flame was the Tribulation Fire that he comprehended later on.

 Every single Tribulation Fire contained the power of the Heavenly Tribulation and the God race of the lower worlds could not defend against it at all!

 The third flame was the Red Lotus Karmic Fire.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body released his Bloodline phenomenon and absorbed the God race and the Central Divine City. Using Heaven and Earth as a furnace, the three flames augmented and incinerated everything!

 The God race beings were trapped within and could not see everything clearly.

 Everyone from Tianhuang Mainland who was standing outside was shocked. In their eyes, a gigantic furnace vaguely appeared in the world. It was scarlet and burned with flames, standing upright!
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 On the city wall, flames surged from the High Priest's body as well.

 "Grandpa High Priest!"

 The little girl behind him exclaimed and wanted to charge forward.

 Although the little girl was also from the God race, she did not have much negative karma in her body.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body released Karmic Flames but not all God race beings had to endure it.

 God race beings with insufficient negative karma would not attract Karmic Flames.

 The High Priest shook his head gently and released a spirit consciousness to repel the little girl, smiling bitterly. "To think that this calamity of the God race would still come."

 Even without the Karmic Flames, he would not have been able to survive.

 The High Priest turned back to look at the dilapidated ancient city that had fallen into the sea of flames. He then looked at his clansmen who were fleeing in all directions outside the divine city and his gaze gradually dimmed.

 "Nian Qing, go on,"

 The High Priest murmured softly, "I hope you can save the remaining clansmen."

 The moment he said that, the old body of the High Priest was engulfed by the Karmic Flames and turned into dust in the blink of an eye, leaving a red lotus flower imprinted on the city wall.

 "Senior Martial Emperor, Senior Martial Emperor!"

 The little girl named Nian Qing wiped away her tears wildly and carefully took out a page of golden paper from her robes, shouting at the firmaments.

 The figure of the Martial Dao Prime Body appeared faintly in midair.

 He looked down at the world and was slightly stunned when his gaze landed on the little girl on the city wall.

 The girl had golden hair that was slightly curled, resembling the Nian Qi he first met back then.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body closed his eyes for a moment before opening them. With a thought of his spirit consciousness, he dispersed the furnace of the world and the apocalyptic flames dissipated as well.

 In just dozens of breaths, hundreds of millions of God race beings died. Furthermore, many of them were experts at the level of Emperors, Ancestor Gods and Mighty Figures.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had no intention of wiping them out entirely.

 Not everyone in the God race loved to fight and wanted to conquer everywhere, dominating over other living beings.

 Of course, the Martial Dao Prime Body was decisive to kill. In this battle, almost all the Emperors of the God race and the Ancestor Gods were killed!

 After today, the God race would probably require an unimaginable period of time before they could recover to their peak.

 In fact, there was a high chance that they would not be able to recover from this setback.

 Of course, the most important goal of the Martial Dao Prime Body's killing move was to make the God race feel fear!

 He wanted that fear to be deeply rooted in the bloodline and soul of the God race.

 He wanted God's Mainland to be so fearful that they would never dare to step foot into Tianhuang Mainland ever again!

 At that moment, the Heaven and Earth Furnace vanished and the flames dissipated. The God race beings who survived the calamity stood on the spot with lost expressions.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body stood in midair and walked slowly towards the Central Divine City, passing above their heads.

 However, none of the God race beings dared to raise their heads!

 If any living being dared to walk above the God race before today, it would be an unacceptable provocation and they would definitely suffer the punishment of the God race.

 However, at that moment, no God race being dared to look at the figure in midair.

 They were afraid that their gazes would incur the wrath of that person and bring about a calamity of death or even annihilation of their entire race!

 All the God race beings realized that this person's methods could destroy the entire God race and turn God's Mainland into a lifeless flaming hell!

 At that moment, every single God race being lowered their haughty heads against that figure.

 Before long, the Martial Dao Prime Body arrived on the city wall.

 He looked at the little girl beside him and was about to speak when his gaze landed on the golden paper.

 In the void outside the city wall far away, a crack suddenly appeared and a figure appeared. Wearing the God's Crown, it was the God Emperor who had escaped earlier on!

 "Martial Emperor!"

 The God Emperor looked at the dilapidated and devastated divine city with a menacing expression and hatred. Gritting his teeth, he said, "You'll ascend one day! I'll wait patiently. The day you ascend will be the day your entire Tianhuang Mainland will be annihilated!"

 "Mmm?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body swept his gaze and looked at the God Emperor.

 When she heard that, the little girl's expression changed starkly.

 Initially, the Martial Emperor had already stopped—the little girl did not wish to bring about the extinction of the God race because of the God Emperor.

 "Senior Martial Emperor…"

 The little girl shouted hurriedly.

 However, she realized that the Martial Dao Prime Body had already vanished from her line of sight.

 In the blink of an eye, the Martial Dao Prime Body had already arrived before the God Emperor and reached out to grab the latter!

 The God Emperor's expression changed starkly. Without hesitation, he retreated into the void crack.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body sneered and chased after him without hesitation!

 After charging into the void crack, the Martial Dao Prime Body felt his eyes light up, as though he had entered another world.

 This world was filled with light everywhere and was very different from God's Mainland and Tianhuang Mainland.

 In God's Mainland and Tianhuang Mainland, the Martial Dao Prime Body could sense the threat of the Heaven and Earth laws the entire time.

 As long as the power he released exceeded the upper limit of the lower worlds, it would definitely cause a backlash from the Heaven and Earth laws of the lower worlds!

 However, that threat did not exist in this world!

 There was even some Heaven and Earth Essence Qi in this space, although it was extremely thin.

 "The upper world?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body's heart skipped a beat.

 However, he quickly denied that thought.

 This could not be the upper world. However, it was probably a small dimension created by a top-tier expert of the upper world. Independent of the billion minor chiliocosms, this place was not bound by the Heaven and Earth laws of the lower worlds.

 Actually, there was such a place in Tianhuang Mainland as well.

 Back when Die Yue imparted Su Zimo's cultivation technique to him in Ping Yang Town, she opened up a Dao Ground in his room.

 The Dao Ground was extremely similar to the world before him.

 However, there was no Heaven and Earth Essence Qi in that Dao Ground.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body would not suffer the backlash of the Heaven and Earth laws when he cultivated in the Dao Ground in Ping Yang Town. Therefore, his cultivation could continue to advance.

 "Hahahaha!"

 The God Emperor reared his head in laughter and glared at the Martial Dao Prime Body, saying hatefully, "Martial Emperor, you've been tricked! The reason why I said that earlier on was to lure you over!"

 "Oh?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had an indifferent expression and asked, "What is this place?"

 "This is the most secretive and ancient mystic realm of God's Mainland, God's Ground!"

 The God Emperor could not help but laugh. He looked at the Martial Dao Prime Body as though he was looking at a dead man and said slowly, "In this world, there are true gods of the God race!"

 "The cultivation realms of the God race beings in God's Ground have far surpassed Emperors and are at the level of Black Gods!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had a calm expression and there were still no emotions in his eyes.

 "Hahahaha!"

 When the God Emperor saw that, he burst into laughter. "Martial Emperor, you must be scared out of your wits!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was still silent.

 The God Emperor was enlightened and sneered, "I got it. Given your knowledge, you don't even know what a Black God is at all. Do you want me to explain it to you so that you can die in peace?"
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 Compared to the smug God Emperor, the Martial Dao Prime Body had a calm expression the entire time.

 Actually, when the void cracked earlier on, he had already sensed a powerful power leaking from the depths of the void.

 That power had already surpassed the limits of the lower worlds and was at the Black Essence realm.

 The cultivation realm of the Martial Dao Prime Body was already comparable to an Earth Immortal. Naturally, he was fearless and followed the God Emperor into God's Ground.

 He wanted to see what sort of gods were in this so-called God's Ground as well!

 Right then, golden lights suddenly descended from the world and entered the surrounding void, forming golden runes.

 The world trembled slightly before returning to normal.

 "Hehe!"

 The God Emperor smiled. "Martial Emperor, God's Ground has already been completely sealed. Now, it's impossible for you to escape even if you want to!"

 "What I said to you earlier on was just to stall for time so that the God race beings can release their arts and cut off your escape path! You didn't expect that, right? You fell for my tricks again!"

 In fact, the God Emperor was a little carried away and thought that the Martial Dao Prime Body was completely led by the nose by him step by step.

 However, at that moment, the Martial Dao Prime Body looked at him as though he was looking at an idiot.

 Suddenly!

 More than ten shimmering figures gradually appeared in the void behind the God Emperor. Their auras were powerful and far surpassed the God Emperor!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body could clearly sense that there were Heaven and Earth Essence Qi fluctuations in the bodies of those God race beings!

 He swept his spirit consciousness and scanned the cultivation realms of the God race beings clearly.

 Among the God race beings, the weakest were only at Level 1 Black Essence realm and the strongest were not even at Level 7.

 Furthermore, the Level 7 Black Essence realm God race being had white hair and was in his twilight years with not much lifespan left.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was not surprised at all.

 Although this world was independent of the billion minor chiliocosms and was not affected by the Heaven and Earth laws of the lower worlds, Heaven and Earth Essence Qi existed as well.

 However, the Essence Qi in this world was way too thin!

 In this world, it was as though a supreme expert of the upper world had used some secret skill to steal a wisp of Essence Qi from the upper world.

 After a long distance, the wisp of Essence Qi that surged into this world was almost negligible.

 The Essence Qi in this God's Ground was thin and was far inferior to the Dragon Abyss Star that the Green Lotus True Body had descended on upon ascension.

 The living beings that cultivated on the Dragon Abyss Star had limited cultivation resources. Even if they exhausted their lifespans, they would not be able to cultivate to the Level 9 Black Essence realm with the Heaven and Earth Essence Qi on the star.

 No matter how thin the Heaven and Earth Essence Qi of the Dragon Abyss Star was, it was still the upper world.

 If that was the case for the Dragon Abyss Star, what about this God's Ground of the lower worlds?

 Without cultivation resources like Minor Essence Condensation Pills, the God race beings in this God's Ground would not be able to cultivate to the Level 9 Black Essence realm even if they exhausted their lifespans!

 For example, it was already unprecedented for this old God race being to be able to cultivate to the Level 7 Black Essence realm in his twilight years.

 "You're the Martial Emperor of Tianhuang Mainland, right?"

 The old God race being's gaze landed on the Martial Dao Prime Body as he asked.

 "Senior!"

 The God Emperor said hurriedly, "That's him! Our God race's High Priest and Dragon Rider died in his hands and hundreds of millions of our clansmen were killed by him!"

 "Even the Central Divine City of God's Mainland was burned by his flames and destroyed, turning into ruins!"

 The God race beings of the Black Essence realm glared at the Martial Dao Prime Body coldly without concealing the killing intent in their hearts.

 These Black Gods had long released their spirit consciousnesses and scanned the Martial Dao Prime Body a few times, but they did not notice anything unusual.

 To be precise, they could not detect the background of the Martial Dao Prime Body at all.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body cultivated the Martial Dao and established the Martial Dao lineage to condense Fate Rings. Even if Heaven or Perfected  Gods 1  were here, they would not be able to detect the cultivation realm of the Martial Dao Prime Body, let alone these Black Gods.

 Although the many Black Gods could not tell the background of the Martial Dao Prime Body, they were fearless because they believed that no one in the lower worlds could surpass them!

 The old God race being shook his head gently and sighed. "Man of Tianhuang Mainland, if you knew when to stop, you might not have gotten yourself killed."

 "However, your killing intent is too strong and you wanted to wipe us out. Now that you gave chase into this world, you will be buried here."

 The Black Gods of God's Ground would usually not appear on God's Mainland.

 That was because on God's Mainland, they would be restricted by the Heaven and Earth laws and would not dare to use the power of the Black Essence realm.

 That way, these Black Gods would not be much different from the God Emperors outside.

 Only in this God's Ground could these Black Gods attack with all their might without holding back!

 This was also the reason why the God Emperor tried his best to lure the Martial Dao Prime Body into God's Ground.

 Right then, the God Emperor gradually calmed down and sensed that something was amiss.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was way too calm.

 Ever since he entered God's Ground, the Martial Dao Prime Body had not said a single word and there were no emotions on his face.

 Even when more than ten Black Gods appeared, the God Emperor did not see any surprise in the eyes of the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 Even if the Martial Dao Prime Body did not know the realm of the Black Gods, could he not sense the terrifying power released by the dozens of Black Gods?

 How could the Martial Emperor maintain his composure against such power that far surpassed Emperors?

 The more the God Emperor thought about it, the more uneasy he felt.

 "Martial Emperor, you're already at death's door. Why are you pretending to be calm?!"

 The God Emperor could not help but shout softly.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body looked at the God Emperor and the others and asked indifferently, "Are these the only Black Gods in this so-called God's Ground?"

 "Fufu, how ignorant,"

 A Grade 1 Black God could not help but scoff, "I alone am enough to kill you!"

 Before his sentence was finished, the Grade 1 Black God's figure flashed and his blood qi surged. In the blink of an eye, he arrived before the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 The Black God did not make any stances and clenched his fist. His blood qi burst forth and he punched towards the head of the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not move at all and did not even blink.

 When the Black God's fist almost touched his hair, the Martial Dao Prime Body suddenly attacked and grabbed the Black God's fist!

 "Mmm?"

 It was not only the Grade 1 Black God who attacked; the expressions of all the God race beings present changed slightly and they frowned.

 Even the body of a Grade 1 Black God had undergone the baptism of Heaven and Earth Essence Qi and was extraordinary.

 Furthermore, the God race had a strong bloodline and physique to begin with.

 The fist of this Grade 1 Black God was enough to destroy any Dharmic treasure or Emperor of the lower worlds!

 However, his fist was grabbed by the Martial Dao Prime Body and did not budge at all!

 Although the cultivation realm of the Martial Dao Prime Body was different from the upper world, his body was tempered by flames all year round and smelted a large amount of Heaven and Earth Essence Qi.

 The body of the Martial Dao Prime Body was cultivated by refining Essence Spirit Stones and was many levels higher than the bodies of these Black Gods!

 "If it's just the few of you, you can all be buried here today,"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said indifferently.
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 When they heard that, the first reaction of the 12 Black Gods was that it was ridiculous and laughable!

 An Emperor of the lower worlds was threatening them and declaring that he would bury them here?

 However, the Grade 1 Black God that was gripped by the Martial Dao Prime Body could not smile at all.

 His face was pale as he endured the pain from his palm. His body trembled and he almost fainted.

 His fist that was gripped by the Martial Dao Prime Body's body felt the thick palm tighten continuously—his fist was almost crushed!

 What was even more frightening was that when his fist was gripped by the Martial Dao Prime Body, the blood qi in his body calmed down and stopped circulating.

 He did not even have the strength to resist!

 Poof!

 Flashes of blood appeared.

 The fist of the Grade 1 Black God was crushed by the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 "Ah!"

 The Black God let out a tragic cry.

 Before he could retreat, he felt a figure flash before him. Immediately after, he felt a sharp pain in his glabella and lost consciousness.

 The tragic cry came to an abrupt stop.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body merely flicked his finger gently and released a sword qi that entered the Black God's glabella, killing him with ease.

 He did not stop at all and swept past the Black God's corpse towards the remaining 12 Black Gods.

 "Everyone, watch out. There's something strange about this person,"

 The old God race being had a grim expression. "Let's join forces and kill this person without holding back!"

 Before his sentence was finished, golden blood qi surged within the 12 Black Gods and they condensed their respective Bloodline phenomenons.

 As long as the God race grew to a certain age and their bloodlines were awakened, they would condense a Bloodline phenomenon.

 "Heavenly God Descent!"

 "Divine Blood Hoop!"

 "…"

 Immediately after, the 12 Black Gods released their innate divine powers one after another.

 "Kill!"

 As the old Black God growled, the 12 Black Gods attacked at the same time and threw their divine powers and secret skills towards Su Zimo.

 At the same time, the 12 Black Gods split into different directions and charged towards the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body's expression was unchanged as a series of sounds echoed from his body!

 Pang! Pang! Pang!

 As though there were shackles that suddenly broke free, purple halos appeared one after another behind the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 In the blink of an eye, six purple halos appeared!

 Level 6 Fate Ring!

 The six Fate Rings condensed the will of the Martial Dao and all Dharmic arts interweaved. A hundred sutras circulated and shone with divine light, sweeping through the world with a terrifying aura!

 The Bloodline phenomenons, divine powers and secret skills released by the 12 Black Gods collided gently against the six Fate Rings and turned into dust instantly!

 Under the envelopment of the six Fate Rings, the Martial Dao Prime Body wore purple robes and his black hair swayed without any wind. His gaze was as deep as the sea, like an Emperor that looked down on the world and could not be ignored!

 In God's Ground, the Black Gods on the other end could attack brazenly.

 However, the Martial Dao Prime Body could do so without reservations as well!

 The difference in strength between them was way too great.

 Some of the Black Gods did not manage to stop in time and collided against the six Fate Rings, turning into dust on the spot by the interweaving Dharmic Daos of the purple Fate Rings!

 A Black God even wanted to destroy the Fate Rings with his physical strength.

 However, the moment his fist made contact with the purple Fate Rings, it froze on the spot and turned into nothingness in the blink of an eye. It was shattered and his Essence Spirit was destroyed!

 In fact, the Martial Dao Prime Body did not even attack. He merely summoned six Fate Rings and walked forward before the Black Gods died one after another.

 In the blink of an eye, half of the 12 Black Gods were dead!

 At that moment, the old Black God realized that this human from Tianhuang Mainland was not someone they could defend against!

 "Give me the God's Crown!"

 The old Black God hollered and his spirit consciousness moved. He removed the God's Crown from the God Emperor's head and summoned it not far away.

 He exchanged glances with the remaining five Black Gods and they channeled their spirit consciousnesses at the same time, condensing secret skills while chanting incantations.

 "In the name of the God race, cleanse everything in the world!"

 The eight gems on the God's Crown suddenly released a milky-white glow. Under the control of the six Black Gods, they formed a beam of light that charged towards the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 Boom!

 When the milky-white beam of light landed on the six Fate Rings, they swayed slightly.

 However, the milky-white beam of light dissipated instantly.

 The six Black Gods shuddered as well and retreated a few steps with pale expressions after receiving the backlash of the power.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body approached and took the God's Crown.

 "That's impossible!"

 The old Black God's eyes widened in indignance. "You can't have cultivated to this point! Your cultivation should have already surpassed the Black God realm!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had an indifferent expression. A purple light shone on his glabella and his spirit consciousness flashed.

 In the consciousnesses of the six Black Gods, a purple flame suddenly burned on their Essence Spirits, engulfing them instantly.

 In the blink of an eye, the Essence Spirits of the Black Gods were burned to ashes by the purple flame.

 Although the bodies of the six Black Gods were intact, their Essence Spirits were already destroyed.

 This was the Essence Spirit secret skill released by the Martial Dao Prime Body, the Martial Spirit Fire!

 Given his Essence Spirit realm, it did not require much Essence Spirit power to refine the Essence Spirits of the six Black Gods.

 The God Emperor was completely dumbfounded at the side.

 Before long, all 13 Black Gods died here in God's Ground!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body looked at the God's Crown in his hands and injected his spirit consciousness into it, activating it gently. There was no reaction from the God's Crown and no milky-white power was released.

 The milky-white power was rather strange and could even dispel the Karmic Flames and shake his Fate Rings.

 Therefore, the Martial Dao Prime Body wanted to explore it.

 The God Emperor's face was pale as he gulped in fear. While the Martial Dao Prime Body was studying the God's Crown, his figure flashed and he fled out of God's Ground.

 However, when he arrived at the spatial node of God's Ground and smashed against it, he could not charge out and was repelled instead.

 "Have you forgotten? A restriction has already been set up in God's Ground. You can't escape,"

 Right then, the voice of the Martial Dao Prime Body sounded in the God Emperor's ears.

 The God Emperor felt his scalp tingle and a chill run down his spine.

 Before he could react, a thick palm had already landed on the top of his head and sucked his Essence Spirit out.

 Without hesitation, the Martial Dao Prime Body released the Soul Searching Art!

 Black chains extended from the surface of the ball of light in his palm and coiled around the God Emperor's Essence Spirit!

 "Ah!"

 The God Emperor's Essence Spirit struggled and howled repeatedly, but he could not withstand the painful process.

 Through the God Emperor's Essence Spirit, images flashed through the mind of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 He was searching for information about the God's Crown.

 A moment later, the God Emperor's Essence Spirit was almost withered and the Martial Dao Prime Body obtained the answer he wanted as he gripped gently.

 The ball of light shattered and the God Emperor's Essence Spirit was destroyed!
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 "Power of faith…" 

 Su Zimo murmured softly.

 As he had expected, the God's Crown was not from the lower worlds.

 The milky-white light that flowed out from the eight gems on the crown was a unique and mysterious power of the God race, the power of faith.

 The reason why the God race conquered other minor chiliocosms continuously was because the more worlds they ruled and the more living beings submitted to the God race, the greater the power of faith they could obtain.

 It could be said that the God's Crown contained the power of faith of all living beings under the rule of the God race.

 When Su Zimo faced the God's Crown, he was not faced with a Dharmic treasure or a person. Instead, he was faced with endless living beings that believed in and revered the God race!

 It was an unimaginable power.

 It was precisely because of that unique and majestic power of faith that the God Emperor managed to escape death twice. That was also the reason why the Karmic Flames could be extinguished and the six Fate Rings were shaken.

 Almost all the cultivation techniques of the God race required the physique and bloodline of the God race to cultivate.

 Although Su Zimo obtained some cultivation techniques and secret skills of the God race from the memories of the God Emperor, he could not cultivate them. It was useless even if he fused them into the Martial Dao Furnace.

 Su Zimo closed his eyes and stood quietly, releasing his spirit consciousness to scan God's Ground once more.

 "Mmm?"

 A moment later, Su Zimo suddenly opened his eyes with a look of surprise.

 He had discovered a complete Essence Spirit Stone mine in this God's Ground!

 This world had existed for a long time and an expert of the upper world might have died here countless years ago.

 His corpse was buried here. As time passed by, it gradually rotted and petrified. Essence Qi spread and gradually formed a mine.

 Although there had always been Black Gods cultivating here, without a Taboo Mystic Classic, one had to reach the Earth Essence realm if they wanted to use Essence Spirit Stones to cultivate.

 Because the Essence Qi in God's Ground was thin, the Black Gods here had no chance of cultivating to the Earth Essence realm.

 That way, the mine could be preserved completely.

 This mine was useless to the other living beings of the lower worlds.

 However, for the Martial Dao Prime Body, it was undoubtedly a timely help.

 He had long exhausted the Essence Spirit Stones left behind by the experts of the upper world back then. Right now, he could only cultivate by smelting King Yun You's Dao Fruit.

 However, the Dao Fruit was condensed from the lifetime of a Perfected Immortal after all.

 No matter how ferocious the Martial Dao Furnace was, it was extremely difficult to refine a Perfected Immortal Dao Fruit.

 Therefore, the cultivation speed of the Martial Dao Prime Body gradually slowed down as well.

 Right now, obtaining this complete Essence Spirit Mine was way too important to him!

 Su Zimo did not hesitate. With a wave of his hand, he dug out the Essence Spirit Mine deep underground and placed it into the Martial Dao Furnace!

 In his body, the Martial Spirit Fire, Dragon Phoenix Fire, Tribulation Fire and Red Lotus Karmic Fire were constantly refining his body.

 After throwing the Essence Spirit Mine in, he did not have to cultivate intentionally and the Martial Dao Furnace could gradually refine the complete Essence Spirit Mine.

 After lingering in God's Ground for a while and discovering nothing else, Su Zimo left this world.

 Immediately after, he released a secret skill and sealed God's Ground completely!

 Unless there was a descendant of the God race who could surpass his strength, this secret ground would never be reopened!

 The fire outside the Central Divine City had yet to extinguish.

 There were flames everywhere on the battlefield.

 The Central Divine City was already in ruins with only some debris left. It no longer had its majestic might as before.

 The God race beings that survived did not leave.

 All of them looked in the direction of God's Ground and prayed silently in anticipation.

 When they saw Su Zimo walk out, the hope in the hearts of the God race beings was completely destroyed!

 The appearance of the Martial Emperor meant the death of the God Emperor!

 When Su Zimo reappeared on God's Mainland, the world fell into a long silence.

 There was only fear and despair left in the hearts of every single God race being.

 At that moment, they experienced the feeling of the living beings of Tianhuang Mainland against the God Emperor and the unstoppable God race army.

 It was as though everything had come full circle.

 Su Zimo stood on the clouds and looked down at the God race beneath his feet. With an indifferent expression, he said slowly, "Your gods are dead."

 The expressions of many God race beings dimmed.

 At that moment, the spirit, essence, will and pride of the God race collapsed.

 The gods were dead.

 The faith of the God race died as well.

 They had lost.

 The entire God's Mainland and all the God race beings that once conquered everywhere and were invincible were defeated by a single person.

 They were completely defeated, trampled into the dust from the clouds!

 From this day forth, even if the God race could rise once more, they would definitely not dare to take a single step into Tianhuang Mainland.

 That figure had already become a nightmare for all the God race beings.

 It would become an undeniable mark of fear in the depths of the hearts of all the God race beings!

 When she saw that, the girl named Nian Qing on the dilapidated city wall had a sorrowful expression as well as tears streamed down her face.

 This calamity of the God race could have been avoided.

 More than 2,000 years ago, her master, the God Empress Nian Qi, foresaw this day.

 "Who are you?"

 Right then, a voice sounded in her ears.

 Nian Qing looked up. Unknowingly, the Eternal Martial Emperor of Tianhuang Mainland had already arrived beside her and was looking at her quietly.

 "Senior Martial Emperor, my name is Nian Qing,"

 Nian Qing pulled up her sleeves hurriedly and wiped her tears. "My master is the God Empress Nian Qi."

 "Nian Qing, Nian Qing…"

 Su Zimo murmured softly, "Your master gave you that name, right?"

 "Yes,"

 Nian Qing nodded and handed over a golden page of paper with both hands. "Master said that if you kill your way to God's Mainland one day, I had to hand this golden paper to you."

 Su Zimo received it and opened the folded golden paper.

 "Young Master,"

 When he saw those words, Su Zimo was a little dazed. The girl before him seemed to have transformed into Nian Qi and was standing beside him, calling softly.

 "I hope that you will never have to see these messages."

 "However, if by any misfortune you have to see them, it means that the God race did not heed my instructions. Young Master, please spare a bit of bloodline for the God race on account of our past relationship. I will be extremely grateful."

 After reading it, Su Zimo rubbed his palm and the golden paper turned into dust, dissipating.

 "Senior Martial Emperor?"

 Nian Qing asked uneasily with a trembling voice.

 Su Zimo said, "If you had taken it out earlier, so many of your clansmen might not have died."

 Nian Qing lowered her head.

 She wanted to take it out earlier as well. However, be it the High Priest or the God Emperor, they had never thought of begging for mercy. They only wanted to fight the Martial Emperor and even kill him!

 Earlier on, she had already taken out the golden paper. However, the God Emperor deliberately provoked the Martial Emperor and lured him into God's Ground.

 To think that not only would the God Emperor die, even the Black Gods in God's Ground would be implicated!
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 Chapter 2074 - Traveling the World

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Everyone from Tianhuang Mainland lamented when they saw that.

 One person suppressed an entire world singlehandedly!

 Who would have believed it if they had not seen it themselves?

 The storyteller was even more excited.

 Every generation's storyteller bore the responsibility of writing about the civilization of Tianhuang Mainland, inheriting the spirit of the human race to impart merits and the Great Dao.

 The original intention of Fairy Ling Long when she established Enigma Palace was to impart the Dao.

 In Enigma Palace, every Emperor would have the storyteller pass down a personal legacy for them.

 Back then, before Su Zimo was conferred the title of Emperor, the Mystic Emperor wrote a legacy for him because he established the Martial Dao and imparted martial arts to all living beings.

 The Mystic Emperor once said that he did not name the legacy and left its title blank instead.

 He did not know what Su Zimo's future accomplishments would be.

 Therefore, this legacy could only be completed by the storyteller of the next generation.

 Later on, the battle of the ten thousand races broke out in Tianhuang Mainland as well as the Blood Fiend catastrophe. At that time, the Mystic Emperor had already become the Palace Guardian of the Human Emperor's Palace and Lin Xuanji officially became the storyteller of that generation.

 Lin Xuanji recorded the two unprecedented battles in that legacy.

 Before Lin Xuanji ascended, he chose the next storyteller.

 Initially, he had intended to fill in the name of the legacy of the Martial Emperor.

 However, before he did it, he changed his mind and left it blank still.

 Right now, the legacy had already been passed down to this generation's storyteller.

 Under normal circumstances, Tianhuang Mainland would enter a long period of recuperation after experiencing the battle of the ten thousand races and the Blood Fiend catastrophe.

 Initially, the storyteller of this generation thought that Tianhuang Mainland after the Martial Emperor era was ordinary and boring.

 However, he had not expected that he would personally witness the Martial Emperor conquer God's Mainland and suppress an entire world singlehandedly. It was an incomparably resplendent and unprecedented battle!

 Be it in terms of meaning, impact or the powerful methods displayed by various parties, this battle was not weaker than the battle of the ten thousand races and the Blood Fiend catastrophe!

 The storyteller was extremely excited to be able to witness and even record it personally.

 Before long, under the gazes of everyone in Tianhuang Mainland, Su Zimo walked over with a little girl from the God race.

 "Zimo, are you alright?"

 Ji Yaoxue asked softly.

 Su Zimo smiled and nodded. Arriving before Ji Yaoxue, he handed her the God's Crown.

 "What are you doing?"

 Ji Yaoxue lowered her head slightly and blushed.

 As though he did not notice it, Su Zimo turned to the little girl from the God race and said, "Release the secret skill of the God race and activate this God's Crown so that it can flow with the power of faith."

 Nian Qing was from the God race and she was the only one who could use the God's Crown.

 Ji Yaoxue also realized that there might be a reason why Su Zimo gave her the God's Crown.

 Nian Qing nodded and channeled her blood qi, releasing her spirit consciousness to condense a secret skill.

 Nian Qing's cultivation realm was not high enough.

 A long time later, the eight gems on the God's Crown shone gently and a milky-white glow flowed down slowly, landing on Ji Yaoxue like a waterfall.

 Su Zimo's spirit consciousness locked onto Ji Yaoxue and sensed the changes in her body.

 After a moment, Nian Qing's Essence Spirit was weak and could no longer activate the God's Crown. Her face was pale as she panted slightly.

 The power of faith that flowed down from the God's Crown was severed as well.

 "Is it still not enough…"

 Su Zimo murmured internally and his eyes dimmed.

 He could see that Ji Yaoxue's cultivation realm showed no signs of breaking through and her lifespan did not increase either.

 All these years, in order to help Ji Yaoxue extend her lifespan, he had searched for countless treasures and thought of countless methods.

 However, it was all futile in the end.

 This time round, when he sensed the mystical power of faith, his first reaction was to ask Ji Yaoxue to try and see if she could break through and extend her lifespan.

 Unfortunately…

 The combat strength of the Martial Dao Prime Body was invincible in the lower worlds.

 His cultivation realm was already comparable to an Earth Immortal.

 Even if he could establish the Martial Dao, impart martial arts to all living beings and smelt all Dharmic arts…

 He was still helpless against this matter.

 This also meant that if there was no other way, Ji Yaoxue only had a thousand years left to live!

 For mortals, a thousand years was a long time.

 However, for cultivators, it was fleeting.

 Although he suppressed God's Mainland today and resolved the greatest hidden ailment of Tianhuang Mainland, even obtaining a complete Essence Spirit Mine, Su Zimo did not feel any joy in his heart.

 Everyone in Tianhuang Mainland could sense the change in the Martial Emperor's emotions, but none of them knew the reason.

 Ji Yaoxue smiled gently and removed the God's Crown. She handed it back to Su Zimo and asked gently, "Are you worried about me?"

 Su Zimo received the God's Crown quietly and lowered his gaze in silence.

 Ji Yaoxue smiled. "Zimo, actually, I no longer have any regrets after seeing you again."

 "I'm elated right now,"

 Ji Yaoxue did not want Su Zimo to be overly upset. Instead, she smiled and consoled him.

 "What are your plans next?"

 Taking a deep breath of air, Su Zimo finally raised his head and asked Ji Yaoxue.

 "I have no idea as well,"

 Ji Yaoxue shook her head gently.

 Suddenly, Su Zimo said, "Let's go out for a walk."

 "Ah!"

 Ji Yaoxue froze for a moment and asked instinctively, "Where?"

 "To other minor chiliocosms,"

 Su Zimo smiled. "There are a billion minor chiliocosms like Tianhuang Mainland in the lower worlds and each minor chiliocosm is different. They have different civilizations, legacies and living beings. They are quirky and filled with all sorts of strange things…"

 Ji Yaoxue's eyes shone brightly when she heard that.

 Even the others in Tianhuang Mainland yearned to go out and broaden their horizons, let alone her.

 Those were worlds that were different from Tianhuang Mainland and God's Mainland!

 What sort of civilizations, structures and customs were there in those minor chiliocosms?

 Everything was unknown and new.

 Unfortunately, even the Emperors of Tianhuang Mainland present did not have the ability to travel through the billion minor chiliocosms at will, let alone bring someone else along.

 "I-I… O-Of course that's good. However, aren't you going to choose to ascend? Will it affect your cultivation?"

 Ji Yaoxue was a little happy, excited and worried.

 "There's no hurry to ascend,"

 Su Zimo smiled. "Cultivating is boring and it's rare that I'm able to take a break as such. I can take the time to travel around. Of course, that's if the Empress of Great Zhou is willing as well."

 Ji Yaoxue pretended to be dignified and pondered for a moment before replying.

 "Granted."

 Although Ji Yaoxue had a stern expression, her eyes were so beautiful that they seemed like they were smiling on their own.

 At that moment, both of them seemed to have abandoned their identities.

 Su Zimo was not the Martial Emperor.

 Ji Yaoxue was not the empress either.

 It was as though time had reversed and the two of them had returned to that night when they first met. They looked at each other and smiled, feeling the same way.

 There was no lust in their eyes and their gazes were clear, pure and beautiful.

 In Su Zimo's heart, Ji Yaoxue was different from others after all.

 Back then, when Su Hong was in his twilight years, he was trapped at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley and did not have the chance to be by Su Hong's side.

 Now, Su Zimo did not want to leave any regrets.

 Even if the two of them were not fated to be Dao companions in this lifetime, it did not affect Ji Yaoxue's status in his heart.

 He would choose to accompany Ji Yaoxue on this final journey.
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 Chapter 2075 - Out of Seclusion

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Divine Firmament Immortal Domain, Great Jin Immortal Kingdom.

 Solar Luna County, Astral Sect.

 It had been more than 1,500 years since Su Zimo entered seclusion.

 All these years, he had not appeared.

 Even the vicinity of his cave abode was filled with weeds. Furthermore, they grew extremely well and covered the cave abode.

 If not for the fact that they could sense a faint lifeforce within the cave abode, many people would have thought that the drunkard from back then had already died within.

 Back when he joined Astral Sect, the changes that happened on the stargazing platform were gradually forgotten by everyone as well…

 Except Shangguan Qian of the Shangguan family.

 Her cave abode was near Su Zimo's cave abode.

 Every once in a while, she would come over to take a look.

 "This person sure knows how to stone. He's probably in a drunken stupor in his cave abode and has long lost track of time,"

 Not far away, a young man laid on a green stone and crossed his legs.

 Another person said, "In my opinion, it's useless for us to waste time here. Who knows when that drunkard will come out of seclusion."

 Xie Yong, a clansman of the Xie clan.

 The other was Lin Gong, a clansman of the Lin clan. Both of them were Grade 1 Earth Immortals.

 Back then, Xie Tianfeng and Lin Ming wanted to cause trouble for Su Zimo. However, they were blocked by the array formation outside the cave abode and casually sent two clansmen to watch over Su Zimo instead.

 In the blink of an eye, more than a thousand years had passed.

 "This drunkard sure is strange,"

 Xie Yong said, "Normally, cultivators who join Astral Sect would bear a sliver of hope of finding the legendary cultivation technique in Astral Sect. However, this drunkard has never shown himself."

 "That's right. He hasn't participated in any of the events and fights held by the sect," Lin Gong replied.

 "Say, this person hasn't even done a sect mission before. Where is he going to get Essence Spirit Stones and Major Essence Condensation Pills to cultivate?"

 "I reckon that even if this drunkard can complete any mission for the sect, he'll definitely exchange the rewards for wine."

 "Haha!"

 Both of them burst into laughter.

 Right then, a creaking sound came from the cave abode not far away.

 Xie Yong and Lin Gong were stunned and looked over hurriedly.

 The door of the cave abode that was overgrown with weeds was opening slowly. Dust scattered and billowed.

 Immediately after, a violent gust of wind surged out from the cave abode and dispersed the dust at the entrance.

 A tall figure swayed out—it was the drunkard called Mo Ling!

 "This person has actually come out of seclusion!"

 Xie Yong heaved a sigh of relief.

 When he saw that this person was out of seclusion, he could finally return to report and no longer have to watch over him.

 "Brother Xie, something doesn't seem right,"

 Just as Xie Yong was about to leave, Lin Gong suddenly grabbed him and said.

 "Why?"

 Xie Yong was in a hurry to report and asked impatiently.

 Lin Gong asked, "I remember that the drunkard was only a Grade 1 Earth Immortal when he joined Astral Sect."

 "That's right,"

 Xie Yong nodded.

 Thereafter, he could tell what Lin Gong was implying and could not help but jump in shock. He asked hurriedly, "Why? Has he broken through to the Level 2 Earth Essence realm?"

 Anyone who could break through a level in 1,500 years was a genius among geniuses.

 Even for disciples groomed by sects or successors of aristocratic families with sufficient cultivation resources, it was difficult for them to reach this level.

 "He didn't break through to the Level 2 Earth Essence realm,"

 Seemingly scared out of his wits, Lin Gong shook his head. "Take a look for yourself. I might be seeing things."

 Xie Yong turned around and released his spirit consciousness to check.

 Psst!

 Xie Yong's expression changed starkly!

 Level 4 Earth Essence realm!

 Three levels in 1,500 years!

 Xie Yong's mouth was agape in disbelief.

 "H-How is this possible…"

 Xie Yong could not accept it and murmured repeatedly.

 When he wanted to check on the drunkard's cultivation again, he raised his head and realized that the latter had already flown into the air and disappeared from their line of sight.

 "Level 4 Earth Essence realm?"

 Lin Gong asked.

 Xie Yong nodded with difficulty.

 The two of them exchanged glances and stood up hurriedly, prepared to report this matter to Xie Tianfeng and Lin Ming.

 Naturally, Su Zimo noticed the existence of Xie Yong and Lin Gong.

 However, he ignored the two of them.

 The reason why he joined Astral Sect this time round was because he wanted to make use of the sect's cover to cultivate in seclusion.

 He did not want to provoke anyone or attract any trouble.

 Su Zimo had benefited immensely from this seclusion.

 He had comprehended the Prajna Nirvana Sutra, Void Thunder Manual and Divine Elephant Breathing Technique.

 The secret skill imparted by the Black Tortoise Sacred Soul had also been cultivated to lesser mastery.

 Furthermore, his cultivation realm was already at the Level 4 Earth Essence realm!

 His Essence Spirit was at the Level 6 Earth Essence realm!

 Even in the entire Heavenly World, there were few people who could surpass such a cultivation speed, let alone Xie Tianfeng and Lin Ming.

 The main reason was because of the Green Lotus True Body and the Taboo Mystic Classic, the Prajna Nirvana Sutra.

 More importantly, the reason why he came out of seclusion this time round was because his cultivation resources were depleted.

 Although his cultivation realm could still advance if he continued in seclusion and cultivated with Heaven and Earth Essence Qi, his speed would definitely become extremely slow.

 Su Zimo wanted to raise his cultivation as soon as possible!

 His old friends from the lower worlds, monkey, Tao Yao, Nian Qi, Beiming Xue, Carefree, Lin Xuanji, Ming Zhen and the others had already ascended.

 In the lower worlds, these people were paragons and monster incarnates who ruled over a region.

 However, in the upper world, everyone had to experience everything he had experienced. In fact, they might even face situations that were more dangerous and be subjected to worse environments!

 The only way he could protect himself and his old friends in Tianhuang Mainland was if he raised his cultivation as soon as possible.

 Su Zimo arrived before a stele on Main Peak Alkaid.

 Lines of words were written on the stele—they were all sect missions issued by Astral Sect.

 They were divided into three grades—black, earth and heaven—and corresponded to cultivators of different cultivation realms.

 Depending on the difficulty level, missions of each grade were divided into different types and marked with stars.

 Nine stars were the most difficult and there was a high chance of death.

 A single star was the easiest.

 Upon completing the mission, one would obtain contribution points from the sect and could exchange for some cultivation resources, elixirs, cultivation techniques and secret skills from Astral Sect.

 This was the case for most sects of the upper world.

 For example, among the earth-grade missions, the one at the bottom with a difficulty of one star required one to search for a spirit herb.

 The contribution points exchanged were only enough to exchange for a Major Essence Condensation Pill.

 Minor Essence Condensation Pills were used for cultivation in the Black Essence realm.

 At the Earth Essence realm, apart from Essence Spirit Stones, one could also consume Major Essence Condensation Pills.

 Su Zimo's gaze shifted to another stele.

 That stele was a special mission issued by the sect and could be accepted by cultivators of any cultivation realm.

 The rewards were not contribution points either, but Essence Spirit Stones, Major Essence Condensation Pills or specific items.

 The first was to look for someone.

 There was a portrait posted on it. He had green robes, black hair and refined features—it was Su Zimo.
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 Chapter 2076 - Heavenly Perfected Water

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "What?" 

 In a cave abode, Xie Tianfeng slammed the table and stood up. Shocked, he frowned and asked, "You mean to say that this drunkard rose three levels in just 1,500 years?"

 "It's absolutely true!"

 Xie Yong replied hurriedly, "I'm not the only one. Lin Gong saw it as well. There's no mistake about it."

 "How is that possible…"

 Xie Tianfeng frowned in deep thought, puzzled.

 Even with his talent, he could not dream of breaking through a level in 1,500 years, let alone three levels in a row!

 This was beyond his understanding.

 Earth Immortals had a lifespan of 200,000 years.

 If he could guarantee a breakthrough every 10,000 years, he would be a genius, let alone 1,500 years.

 "Could that person have used some method to hide his cultivation initially?"

 Xie Tianfeng lamented internally, "Perhaps he was a Grade 4 Earth Immortal to begin with but he hid his true cultivation."

 However, on second thought, he denied that speculation.

 Back then, everyone witnessed the cultivation of this drunkard.

 He was a Grade 7 Earth Immortal—there was no way this drunkard could hide from his senses!

 However, if that was not the case, how could this person have broken through three levels in a row in just 1,500 years?

 Notwithstanding the duration, the cultivation resources required to break through three levels alone was a huge figure.

 This person was only a Grade 1 Earth Immortal—how could he have so many cultivation resources?

 Initially, Xie Tianfeng did not take Su Zimo seriously.

 Su Zimo was only a Grade 1 Earth Immortal after all. Xie Tianfeng's cultivation realm was much higher than his and they were on completely different levels.

 The reason why he sent people to keep watch was because Shangguan Qian seemed to be paying attention to this person.

 But now, Xie Tianfeng vaguely realized that he might have misjudged him.

 "Xie Ran,"

 Xie Tianfeng called softly.

 "Yes!"

 A tall and skinny man stood out, a Grade 5 Earth Immortal.

 Xie Tianfeng said, "Follow this person and observe his every move. Report to me immediately if you find anything unusual!"

 "Alright,"

 Xie Ran agreed and turned to leave.

 At the same time, a Lin clansman left Lin Ming's cave abode.

 At that moment, Su Zimo had already left Main Peak Alkaid and was heading out of the sect.

 Although there were many missions on Main Peak Alkaid, the rewards were average.

 Even for a nine-star difficulty mission, the contribution points awarded could not be exchanged for many Essence Spirit Stones or Major Essence Condensation Pills.

 A nine-star difficulty mission was extremely dangerous and would take a long time—it was not worth it.

 Astral Sect was only a black-grade sect after all and the rewards were limited.

 Su Zimo recalled a place and decided to check it out.

 The valley of the Dragon Abyss Star.

 There was a secret space hidden in the valley. Su Zimo could only enter and exit it freely because his Essence Spirit had the Dragon Phoenix Essence Spirit.

 At that time, in that space, Su Zimo saw a dilapidated palace building.

 However, when he wanted to explore, he was blocked by a powerful force and could not venture deeper.

 Now that his cultivation was already at the Level 4 Earth Essence realm, he could revisit this old place and explore the space to see if he could gain anything.

 There was a high chance that it was a space opened up by a Perfected Immortal Horned Dragon and there might be treasures inside.

 Not long after Su Zimo left Astral Sect, he frowned slightly.

 He sensed that someone was following him!

 Su Zimo sneered internally.

 Ever since he joined Astral Sect, he had not interacted with or offended anyone. To think that he would still attract attention.

 The trees wanted silence but the wind refused to stop.

 Su Zimo channeled his spirit consciousness and released Boundless Golden Light, Heavenly Feet and other divine powers. He released Ethereal Wings behind him and his speed increased exponentially!

 Xie Ran released all his blood qi and channeled his Essence Spirit to its limits. However, he could not catch up and eventually lost track of Su Zimo.

 It was the same for the Lin clansman and he was left behind by Su Zimo before long.

 "This drunkard's movement technique is impressive,"

 Xie Ran harrumphed coldly. "To think that he knows so many movement techniques and secret skills. Even though our cultivation realms are higher than his, we can't do anything to him."

 The Lin clansman shrugged. "Let's go. We can only return."

 The two of them had no choice but to return to Astral Sect.

 On the other side, Su Zimo released three divine powers and secret skills. Speeding all the way, he took a huge detour before heading towards the nearest Cangyu City.

 Before long, Su Zimo was alerted once more.

 He was still being followed!

 This person's cultivation realm was at least two levels above his.

 Otherwise, he wouldn't have been followed so closely.

 It was simple for Su Zimo to shake this person off—all he had to do was release his innate divine powers and condense the Roc wings.

 However, the Roc wings were way too obvious and he had used them back when he was hunted down by Prince Yuan Zuo in Green Cloud County.

 If he released that divine power, there was a high chance he would attract even more trouble!

 Just as Su Zimo was thinking, the sound of a sharp weapon tearing through the air came from behind him. It was extremely fast and arrived behind his head in the blink of an eye!

 The attacker did not hold back at all for that attack—it was a pure killing move!

 Su Zimo's expression turned cold and he merely tilted his head slightly to avoid the fatal blow.

 At the same time, he paused and turned around.

 Far away, a black-robed man with a dark expression, a Grade 6 Earth Immortal, was speeding over with a flushed face and drenched in sweat.

 Although he was not left behind by Su Zimo along the way, he was exhausted.

 "Why are you following me?"

 Su Zimo asked coldly.

 "Hmph!"

 The black-robed man approached and took a deep breath, trying his best to compose himself. With a murderous expression, he said, "You can ask the King of Hell that question!"

 Actually, he had already sensed that something was amiss.

 Suddenly, the drunkard no longer seemed drunk and his hazy eyes became clear and bright.

 However, the black-robed man did not think too much about it and attacked!

 He channeled his Essence Spirit and divine powers spread. A gigantic fireball was formed in his palm and he pointed it at Su Zimo.

 The fireball howled like a blazing sun.

 The black-robed man released a greater divine power the moment he attacked!

 Su Zimo's expression was calm.

 Although the other party was a Grade 6 Earth Immortal, he had many methods that could suppress this Grade 6 Earth Immortal at that moment!

 He pondered for a moment and did not move. He secretly condensed his Essence Spirit and circulated his secret skill.

 Phew!

 Endless Heaven and Earth Essence Qi gathered around him and a black water droplet rapidly formed on his fingertip.

 The water droplet was rather mysterious. Although it was only a single drop, it seemed to contain an endless and unimaginable power!

 This black water droplet was a secret skill passed down by the Black Tortoise Sacred Soul—Heavenly Perfected Water.

 Heavenly Perfected Water was the epitome of Pure Yin and the essence of all water—a single drop could turn into rivers and oceans!

 Su Zimo flicked his finger gently and the water droplet flew out, colliding against the incoming gigantic fireball.

 The difference between the two seemed immense.

 It was like striking a stone with an egg.

 However, the black water droplet let out an ear-piercing sound when it landed on the gigantic fireball!

 Instantly, the fireball was extinguished and the power of divine powers dissipated!
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 Chapter 2077 - Erasing All Traces

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The black-robed man's expression changed starkly!

 He had not expected that a Grade 4 Earth Immortal who was two cultivation realms lower than him would release such an unassuming water droplet and destroy his greater divine power!

 Not only that, the black water droplet did not dry up completely after passing through the gigantic fireball. The remaining wisp charged towards the black-robed man.

 "What demonic art is that?!"

 The black-robed man cursed and extended his robes. With a casual wave of his hand, he wanted to brush away the water droplet and condense an immortal art to fight Su Zimo.

 However, the moment his robes collided with the water droplet, the black-robed man shuddered!

 He did not manage to shake that single water droplet.

 At that moment, it was as though he was not facing a water droplet, but a vast ocean that was surging over with raging tides!

 Bang!

 The water droplet exploded.

 The black-robed man was sent flying and the sound of bones cracking could be heard from his body. He was sent flying and rolled dozens of feet away!

 If there was weak water in the world, the lightest would drown all living beings and even a goose's feather would not be able to float on it.

 In contrast, Heavenly Perfected Water would be the heaviest water in the world!

 A single droplet could defend against rivers and oceans!

 Although Su Zimo had cultivated it successfully, he could only condense a single droplet with his Essence Spirit.

 If he could cultivate to the point where he could condense thousands of drops of Heavenly Perfected Water to create the force of a river, it would be a power that could destroy the world and everything!

 The black-robed man wanted to stand up as he channeled his Essence Qi to repair the cracks in his bones.

 Suddenly!

 A figure flashed before him and Su Zimo had already arrived before him. One of Su Zimo's feet stomped on his chest like a towering mountain!

 The black-robed man could not move at all!

 "You can't kill me!"

 The black-robed man said hurriedly, "I'm from the Zuo clan!"

 The Zuo clan was one of the five major family clans of Solar Luna County.

 Expressionlessly, Su Zimo asked, "Who sent you?"

 "It was my own idea,"

 The black-robed man said.

 "You're not telling the truth,"

 Su Zimo shook his head gently and exerted strength in his feet, causing the black-robed man's chest to creak as though it could penetrate it at any moment!

 "Mo Ling, how dare you!"

 The black-robed man was enraged and grit his teeth. "If you dare to kill me, I'll…"

 Snap!

 Exerting strength in his feet, Su Zimo crushed the black-robed man's heart and his chest caved in.

 "Ah!"

 The black-robed man let out a tragic cry.

 Without giving him any chance, Su Zimo reached out and slapped the top of his head, restraining his Essence Spirit and releasing the Soul Searching Art!

 Since this person was not telling the truth, Su Zimo would see for himself!

 Before long, that person's Essence Spirit withered.

 A moment later, Su Zimo rubbed his palm and killed the black-robed man's Essence Spirit.

 "Zuo Zhuxuan,"

 Turning back to look in the direction of Astral Sect, Su Zimo sneered.

 He had some impression of Zuo Zhuxuan.

 Among the successors of the five family clans, this person had the highest cultivation realm. Like Shangguan Qian, he was a Grade 8 Earth Immortal and was relatively mature, looking extraordinary.

 Unlike Xie Tianfeng and Lin Ming, this person did not show any hostility towards him.

 Su Zimo had not expected that this person would want his life the moment he made a move!

 Furthermore, this person was extremely cautious and sent a Grade 6 Earth Immortal to ensure that nothing went wrong.

 However, he was up against Su Zimo.

 Su Zimo removed the storage bag of the black-robed man and threw down a ball of flames casually. He burned the person's body to ashes and destroyed his corpse before turning to leave.

 His current goal was to head to the abyss of the Dragon Abyss Star to take a look and could not be bothered with Zuo Zhuxuan for the time being.

 …

 Astral Sect, in a cave abode.

 Zuo Zhuxuan sat cross-legged on the stone bed, seemingly resting with his eyes closed.

 Behind him stood an old man who was a Grade 7 Earth Immortal.

 "Young master, why did you suddenly pay attention to Mo Ling and even send Zuo Fu to hunt him down?"

 The old man asked curiously.

 Zuo Zhuxuan rubbed his glabella gently before opening his eyes. "Shangguan Qian has a strange look in her eyes when she looks at him. Only after asking around a few times, I found out that the reason for it was the phenomenon in Astral Sect back then."

 "Why? Was it related to this person?"

 The old man frowned in disbelief. "This person was only a Grade 1 Earth Immortal back then. How could he have caused such a huge commotion at the stargazing platform?"

 Zuo Zhuxuan said, "Back when I heard Shangguan Qian's speculation, I thought nothing of it and felt that she was overthinking it."

 "However, after coming out of seclusion this time round, this person's cultivation realm advanced by leaps and bounds and he became a Grade 4 Earth Immortal. That's way too interesting!"

 The old man was in deep thought as well.

 Zuo Zhuxuan said in a deep voice, "I'm certain that this person definitely has an Unique Treasure in his possession. It's this Unique Treasure that triggered the phenomenon of the stargazing platform. It's also this Unique Treasure that allowed this person to advance three levels in 1,500 years!"

 "That's why you asked Zuo Fu to kill that person and retrieve his treasure," The old man was enlightened.

 A searing look flashed through Zuo Zhuxuan's eyes. "If I can obtain such an Unique Treasure, I'll be able to break through to become a Grade 9 Earth Immortal before the Divine Firmament Immortal Meet and fight for a spot on the Earth Ranking!"

 "As long as I can enter the Earth Ranking, I'll be famous in the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom even if I'm at the bottom!"

 "This is only my starting point. At that time, I'll develop my family clan and we'll expand out of Solar Luna County to become an immortal aristocratic family of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom!"

 "Your ambitions are truly a blessing for the family clan, young master,"

 The old man praised hurriedly.

 Thereafter, as though he recalled something, the old man asked, "Young master, has your marriage with Shangguan Qian been decided yet?"

 "Yes…"

 At the mention of that, Zuo Zhuxuan's expression suddenly darkened. "Hmph, I've spent a lot of effort on her all these years. However, that woman has always been indifferent to me."

 "Hmph, if I can leave my name on the Earth Ranking, I'll definitely be famous throughout the world. At that time, even if she comes to beg me, I might not even fancy her!"

 Right then, Zuo Zhuxuan's heart skipped a beat. As though he sensed something, he slapped his storage bag and took out a shattered soul badge with a terrible expression.

 "This is…"

 The old man asked.

 "Zuo Fu is dead,"

 Zuo Zhuxuan grit his teeth and said with a cold gaze.

 The old man frowned. "How is that possible? Zuo Fu's combat strength is not weak and his cultivation realm is two cultivation realms above Mo Ling. How did he die?"

 "There are two possibilities,"

 Zuo Zhuxuan said in a deep voice, "First, Mo Ling killed Zuo Fu with that Unique Treasure. Second, he has other helpers by his side."

 "I'm guessing that the first possibility is more likely."

 Pondering for a moment, the old man nodded as well. "When that person joined Astral Sect, he was alone and had no contact with anyone all these years. He shouldn't have any helpers."

 "Fufu,"

 Suddenly, Zuo Zhuxuan smiled and said coolly, "I'm even more looking forward to a treasure that can allow a person to kill an opponent two levels above him!"
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 Chapter 2078 - Dragon Race

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Arriving at Cangyu City, Su Zimo headed straight for the teleportation formation.

 There were still wanted notices of him on the city walls of the ancient city. However, after more than a thousand years, the security had gradually relaxed.

 Su Zimo observed the city for half a day. There were no guards that would come forth and demand cultivators to reveal their Essence Spirits before they could enter the teleportation formation.

 That way, there would not be any loopholes with his Essence Spirit wielding the Trinity Auspicious Jade.

 Su Zimo swaggered into the teleportation formation and was teleported to the edge of Solar Luna County's territory, the city closest to the Dragon Abyss Star, Peerless City.

 The longer the teleportation distance, the more Essence Spirit Stones to be paid.

 The black-robed man had some Essence Spirit Stones in his storage bag that were enough for him to teleport.

 After arriving at Peerless City, Su Zimo did not leave the city and continued teleporting to the Dragon Abyss Star.

 Dragon Abyss City had not changed much in more than 2,000 years.

 When Su Zimo reentered the ancient city, he could not help but feel emotional.

 Back when he left Dragon Abyss City, he was only a Grade 7 Black Immortal.

 When he returned this time round, his cultivation was already at Grade 4 Earth Immortal!

 The moment Su Zimo walked out of the teleportation formation, he sensed that something was different.

 The difference came from the gazes of many cultivators in the city.

 Every cultivator looked at him with reverence.

 Even the guard guarding the teleportation formation bowed slightly with a respectful expression when he saw Su Zimo appear.

 The guard guarding the teleportation formation was only a Grade 6 Black Immortal.

 "Who is the City Lord of this city?"

 Su Zimo looked askance at the guard at the side and asked in a seemingly casual manner.

 "Exalted Immortal, the current City Lord of Dragon Abyss City is Chu Ming,"

 The guard replied.

 Su Zimo raised his brow slightly and asked again, "I remember that the previous City Lord's surname seemed to be Xu."

 "Exalted Immortal, you're referring to Xu Shi, right?"

 The guard said, "After Xu Shi entered the Earth Immortal realm, he left Dragon Abyss City with his family. He should have headed to Divine Firmament Mainland to join the immortal sects."

 Su Zimo nodded slightly.

 Back when he bid farewell to Xu Shi, the latter had indeed said that he had such plans.

 "Exalted Immortal, you're also here for the abyss here, right?"

 The guard asked.

 "Mmm?"

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat as he asked, "Why? Other cultivators went to that abyss?"

 The person said, "Exalted Immortal, you don't know. Ever since the unforeseen event on the Dragon Abyss Star back then, every once in a while, some Exalted Immortals of the Divine Firmament Mainland would descend here to explore."

 "It's said that there's some treasure hidden there. However, I've never heard of anyone obtaining it after all these years."

 Su Zimo nodded. "Has anyone been to the Dragon Abyss Star recently?"

 "There are two sects, Black Ice Valley and Gui Yuan Sect. I heard that they are both black-grade sects," That person replied.

 "What's the cultivation of the cultivators of these sects?"

 Su Zimo asked again.

 "They should be Earth Immortals. However, I don't know their exact cultivation realms,"

 The guard smiled. "I'm a major cultivation realm apart from these Exalted Immortals. I can't tell at all."

 Su Zimo nodded and took out a jade bottle from his storage bag, tossing it to the guard. "Keep it. Pretend that you've never seen me before."

 The guard opened the jade bottle and was delighted when he saw that there were 10,000 Minor Essence Condensation Pills inside.

 "Exalted Immortal, don't worry,"

 The guard put away the jade bottle happily.

 There were still many Minor Essence Condensation Pills in Su Zimo's storage bag.

 After cultivating to the Earth Immortal realm, even if he consumed the Minor Essence Condensation Pills, the effects would be almost negligible for him.

 He gave out 10,000 casually without any heartache.

 Su Zimo leaped up and left Dragon Abyss City, heading straight for the abyss.

 A day later.

 Su Zimo's speed gradually slowed down and at the end of his vision, he could see a gigantic pitch-black crack that almost split the Dragon Abyss Star into two!

 Before he arrived, Su Zimo heard an intense fight.

 There was even a dragon roar mixed in those sounds!

 Su Zimo frowned slightly and headed towards the abyss.

 Before long, he arrived above the abyss and descended slowly.

 At the bottom of the abyss, above the corpses, 13 figures could be seen intertwining continuously, summoning many Dharmic treasures and releasing various divine powers and immortal arts to trap a white-robed girl.

 The 13 figures were all Earth Immortals.

 The two Grade 5 Earth Immortals with the highest cultivation realms wore different sect badges on their waists—it was clear they were from different sects.

 Among the other 11 Earth Immortals, the weakest were Grade 2 Earth Immortals—there were a total of two of them.

 There were six Grade 3 Earth Immortals and three Grade 4 Earth Immortals.

 However, the girl trapped in the middle was only at the Level 1 Earth Essence realm!

 Su Zimo swept his gaze.

 There were eight cultivators lying on the ground. It was clear that they had just died and the blood that flowed from their wounds was still warm.

 These fallen cultivators died in tragic states.

 They were either torn into two by a tremendous force, their entire heads were bitten off or their intestines were ruptured…

 Without witnessing it personally, it would be difficult to imagine that those cultivators died in the hands of the girl.

 There was only a single reason why the white-robed girl was able to kill eight cultivators despite being surrounded by so many Earth Immortals alongside a cultivation realm disparity.

 She was not human!

 Su Zimo sensed a familiar bloodline aura from the white-robed girl.

 The bloodline of the Dragon race!

 "Roar!"

 Right then, another wound appeared on the white-robed girl's body. In her anger, she opened her mouth slightly and let out a dragon roar.

 However, the white-robed girl was covered in injuries and the dragon roar was clearly weak.

 Su Zimo nodded to himself.

 The difference in cultivation realm between the white-robed girl and the Earth Immortals surrounding her was four levels.

 It was truly not easy for her to last till now with such a huge difference.

 Right now, Su Zimo was a Grade 4 Earth Immortal. Given his combat strength, it was hard to tell who would win if he was up against a Grade 8 Earth Immortal with a difference of four levels.

 Of course, he had many methods.

 Victory was often determined instantly in a life and death battle.

 Under normal circumstances, dragons could only unleash their combat strength to its limits when they reverted to their true forms.

 However, the white-robed girl did not transform into her dragon form.

 Each time she wanted to activate her bloodline, a beam of light would descend onto her body.

 The moment her figure began to transform, she would revert to her human form rapidly after being struck by the beam of light.

 "Demon Revealing Mirrors,"

 Su Zimo looked at the two ancient mirrors in midair.

 Both ancient mirrors were Dharmic treasures of the two Grade 5 Earth Immortals!

 Among the 13 Earth Immortals surrounding her, the two Grade 5 Earth Immortals blocked most of the white-robed girl's power.

 If not for the two Grade 5 Earth Immortals, the remaining 11 Earth Immortals might not have been able to suppress the white-robed girl even though their cultivation realms surpassed hers.

 "Haha!"

 A Grade 5 Earth Immortal smiled. "I'm truly lucky today. I actually encountered a young dragon here on a sect mission! I'm going to capture it alive and tame it as my spirit beast!"
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 Chapter 2079 - Who Are You Trying to Scare?

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "The bloodline of the Dragon race is indeed extraordinary,"

 The other Grade 5 Earth Immortal smiled. "If not for the two of us here today, our juniors alone won't be able to subdue this young dragon."

 Su Zimo watched coldly from the sidelines and could see everything clearly.

 If he was not wrong, those two groups of cultivators should be from the two sects that the guard of Dragon Abyss City mentioned, Black Ice Valley and Essence Reversion Sect.

 The reason why the white-robed girl could last so long was partly because she was not weak. At the same time, the two Grade 5 Earth Immortals wanted to capture her alive and held back without killing her.

 Of course, as time passed by and the white-robed girl's injuries worsened, she would definitely not be able to hold on for much longer.

 "Damned humans!"

 The white-robed girl ground her teeth and her eyes were filled with abhorrence and anger as she said hatefully, "How dare you guys try to enslave me! Aren't you afraid of incurring the wrath of the Dragon race and starting a war between the Dragon and Heavenly World?!"

 The two Grade 5 Earth Immortals were slightly stunned, as though they were shocked.

 But soon, the two of them exchanged glances and burst into laughter, their eyes filled with mockery.

 "What was this young dragon talking about?"

 The Grade 5 Earth Immortal of Black Ice Valley pretended not to hear her and shouted deliberately, "This young dragon is threatening us with a war between the Dragon and Heavenly World? That scared me!"

 "Hahahaha!"

 Even the other cultivators burst into laughter.

 The Grade 5 Earth Immortal of Essence Reversion Sect looked at the white-robed girl and sneered, "Who do you think you are? A young dragon that's still wet behind the ears wants to cause a war between worlds?"

 Indeed, the white-robed girl's threat was rather ridiculous.

 After all, she was only a young dragon at the Level 1 Earth Essence realm.

 It sounded like a fantasy if the entire Dragon World were to wage war against a world because of a Level 1 Earth Essence realm young dragon.

 Similarly, if an Earth Immortal of the human race died in the Dragon World, there was no way the Heavenly World would wage a war between worlds over such a small matter.

 How cruel was a war between worlds?

 Once a war broke out between two worlds, countless experts would be embroiled and countless living beings would be doomed!

 Even Grotto-heaven realm experts and Kings might not be able to cause a war between worlds if they died in other worlds, let alone an Earth Immortal.

 The secret of Astral Sect was that a King of another world went on a massacre in the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain and attracted an Immortal Emperor to kill him.

 Even then, there weren't any wars waged against the Heavenly World.

 "Y-You guys!"

 As the white-robed girl defended, her cheeks puffed up in anger and she did not know how to argue.

 "Even if a war between worlds isn't waged, my mother will find you guys and tear you guys apart, eating you up bit by bit!"

 The white-robed girl did not give up.

 "Haha!"

 The Grade 5 Earth Immortal of Black Ice Valley could not help but laugh again and said leisurely, "Little girl, you're still too young. Let me teach you some logic. As a dragon, you came to the territory of the Heavenly World. Even if you die here, you can't blame anyone!"

 The Grade 5 Earth Immortal of Essence Reversion Sect looked at the white-robed girl and shook his head. "You're truly way too naive. We'll capture you alive later and take you away from this place. Who will know that we're the ones who took you away?"

 "Shameless and despicable humans!"

 The white-robed girl could not help but curse.

 This girl seemed to be inexperienced in the world. Even if she was filled with hatred, the most she would say was that they were despicable and shameless.

 "Hit!"

 The Grade 5 Earth Immortal of Black Ice Valley took advantage of the white-robed girl's distraction and suddenly summoned a Dharmic treasure. It landed on the white-robed girl and coiled a few times instantly.

 It was a silver-white rope similar to the Demon Suppressing Rope of the cultivation world.

 However, this rope had an additional change compared to ordinary Demon Suppressing Ropes.

 The white-robed girl roared and wanted to break free from the restraints. The rope shone with silver light and layers of frost formed rapidly, emitting a chilling intent.

 Even Su Zimo who was watching from afar felt a chill, let alone the white-robed girl trapped within.

 A layer of frost covered the white-robed girl's body as well. The dragon blood in her body gradually condensed and her movements became slower.

 Before long, she would be captured alive by those cultivators.

 When he saw that, Su Zimo revealed himself and staggered towards the battlefield.

 "Bloody hell, why is it so noisy?!"

 Su Zimo carried a wine jar in one hand and cursed.

 He did not know or have any relationship with this white-robed girl.

 However, Su Zimo had an innate sense of familiarity towards the Dragon race.

 On the one hand, that feeling came from the Dragon Phoenix Essence Spirit.

 On the other hand, it was also because the Dragon Phoenix True Body had lived, grown and cultivated in the Dragon race for many years in Tianhuang Mainland.

 At the same time, it was because of the protection of the Dragon race and the help of Long Ran that the Dragon Phoenix True Body could gradually grow and eventually reach its peak, transforming into a Taboo Dragon Phoenix!

 Therefore, Su Zimo did not want to stand by idly when he saw the white-robed girl in danger.

 "Mmm?"

 All the cultivators present were shocked.

 The two Grade 5 Earth Immortals of Black Ice Valley and Essence Reversion Sect frowned slightly and looked over.

 Both of their spirit consciousnesses swept past Su Zimo. When they saw that he was only a Grade 4 Earth Immortal, their expressions relaxed and they heaved a sigh of relief.

 "Black Ice Valley and Essence Reversion Sect are subduing a demon here. Anyone unrelated should leave quickly to avoid being implicated by our weapons!"

 The Grade 5 Earth Immortal of Black Ice Valley glared at Su Zimo and his tone was cold and threatening.

 "What's that?"

 Su Zimo rolled his eyes and pouted his lips. "Black Ice Valley and Essence Reversion Sect are nothing. I'm even from Astral Sect. Who are you two brats trying to scare?!"

 The white-robed girl was surrounded and was covered in injuries. In theory, there was no reason for her to smile in such a critical situation.

 However, when she saw Su Zimo drunk and spouting nonsense that was truly interesting and enjoyable, she could not help but burst into laughter.

 Although she was furious, she did not know how to scold others.

 Su Zimo's words helped her vent the anger in her heart.

 However, the white-robed girl quickly realized that something was amiss and shut her mouth.

 The expressions of the two Grade 5 Earth Immortals from Black Ice Valley and Essence Reversion Sect darkened and their gazes were cold.

 If they were against someone with a higher cultivation realm, the two of them might have endured it.

 However, when they saw a Level 4 Earth Essence realm drunkard humiliate them, killing intent surged in their hearts at the same time!

 "I'll go kill that person!"

 The Grade 5 Earth Immortal of Essence Reversion Sect sent a voice transmission with his spirit consciousness, "To avoid unnecessary trouble."

 This drunkard was deranged and delirious. If he was allowed to leave, who knew what news he would spread outside.

 If there were other experts in Divine Firmament Mainland who knew that they had captured a young dragon alive, they would definitely covet it.

 "Go on, get rid of this person as soon as possible."

 The Grade 5 Earth Immortal of Black Ice Valley said in a deep voice, "This young dragon is trapped by my Black Ice Lock. She won't be able to break free with me watching over her!"
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The Grade 5 Earth Immortal slapped his storage bag and summoned dozens of flying swords, forming a sword formation in midair that slashed towards Su Zimo.

 "Bloody hell, what nonsense is this? How dare you embarrass yourself!"

 Su Zimo cursed and drank a mouthful of strong wine calmly. He took a deep breath and spat it out!

 Poof!

 The strong wine turned into dense wine arrows that spewed out and splashed onto the incoming sword formation!

 Cling! Clang!

 The sound of metal clashing echoed repeatedly!

 The sword formation conjured by the Grade 5 Earth Immortal of Essence Reversion Sect dissipated instantly after Su Zimo spat out a mouthful of strong wine and scattered on the ground!

 How terrifying was Su Zimo's current physique?

 With the Green Lotus True Body, the Thunder Bones and the Divine Elephant Breathing Technique that he cultivated… The power released by that single breath earlier on was terrifying and could even kill Earth Immortals of the same cultivation realm!

 If anyone focused their gazes, they would see that the dozens of flying swords that fell to the ground were already dim and crippled!

 A single mouthful of strong wine crippled dozens of Dharmic treasures!

 The Grade 5 Earth Immortal of Essence Reversion Sect was shocked.

 If he had not seen it personally, he would not have believed it.

 "How…"

 The person realized that the drunkard seemed to be troublesome to deal with and wanted to buy time for the other cultivators to join forces with him.

 "Bloody hell, you're trying to scare me with this bunch of scrap metal!"

 The moment Su Zimo's voice sounded, the Grade 5 Earth Immortal of Essence Reversion Sect felt his vision blur as though someone had passed by him, bringing with it a breeze that messed up the hair on his forehead.

 The Grade 5 Earth Immortal of Essence Reversion Sect widened his eyes, as though he wanted to say something.

 However, he realized that the strength in his body was draining rapidly.

 He felt a sharp pain in his mind and his consciousness gradually faded into oblivion.

 Thump!

 That person's corpse fell from midair.

 A bloodied hole the size of a finger appeared on his glabella with fresh blood oozing.

 Even he did not know what happened.

 Only a few people present saw that the drunkard's movement technique was extremely fast. Arriving beside the person, he extended his finger and tapped the latter's glabella gently before continuing forward.

 The entire process was fluid as water.

 The drunkard's footsteps and actions did not pause at all.

 There were no divine powers, immortal arts or secret skills. He merely brushed by the other person casually and killed someone by raising his hand with an indescribable ease.

 "Senior Brother Li!"

 The Earth Immortals of Essence Reversion Sect exclaimed in shock.

 In midair, there were originally two Demon Revealing Mirrors. At that moment, one of them lost control and fell as well.

 "Roar!"

 Without the restraint of one of the Demon Revealing Mirrors, the white-robed girl growled and the dragon blood in her body gradually circulated.

 Cracks appeared on the frost on her body.

 The Black Ice Lock that was initially binding her creaked as well, as though it could be broken by the white-robed girl at any moment!

 "Keep an eye on her!"

 The Grade 5 Earth Immortal of Black Ice Valley realized that this drunkard was troublesome to deal with as well and shouted hurriedly before turning to glare at Su Zimo.

 He conjured immortal arts with one hand and divine powers with the other.

 At the same time, the Grade 5 Earth Immortal of Black Ice Valley released his Essence Spirit secret skill without hesitation at the risk of his Essence Spirit being injured!

 Even if his Essence Spirit was injured, as long as he could kill this drunkard and capture this young dragon alive, he could make up for today's losses.

 To a certain extent, the death of a Grade 5 Earth Immortal of the Essence Reversion Sect was a good thing for him.

 At the very least, there was no one to fight with him for the ownership of the young dragon.

 "Black Ice Arrow!"

 On the glabella of the Grade 5 Earth Immortal of Black Ice Valley, his massive spirit consciousness condensed into a sharp ice arrow that emitted a cold aura and stabbed towards Su Zimo.

 An Essence Spirit secret skill arrived instantly.

 The drunkard on the other end did not seem to have reacted and did not defend at all. Instead, he continued walking towards him foolishly.

 The Grade 5 Earth Immortal of Black Ice Valley was delighted.

 If the drunkard did not defend, his Essence Spirit secret skill would definitely be able to kill the drunkard's Essence Spirit!

 It was as though he could see Su Zimo's Essence Spirit destroyed and the latter falling from midair. He could not help but smile.

 He could not even be bothered to release the immortal arts and divine powers in his hands.

 Just as those images flashed through his mind, Su Zimo had already arrived before him.

 "What are you smiling foolishly for? You look like an idiot,"

 Su Zimo slapped him on the cheek.

 Piak!

 The Grade 5 Earth Immortal of Black Ice Valley was stunned.

 At that moment, endless doubts surged into his mind.

 How was that possible?

 This drunkard was able to deal with his Essence Spirit secret skill, the Black Ice Arrow, without any defense at all?

 That's right, there must be a defensive Essence Spirit Dharmic treasure in the drunkard's consciousness!

 He was way too careless!

 Those thoughts flashed through the mind of the Grade 5 Earth Immortal of Black Ice Valley.

 At the same time, his vision gradually blurred and his body turned cold as his consciousness fell into a dark abyss.

 Su Zimo's seemingly casual slap was enough to shatter the Essence Spirit in his head!

 This Grade 5 Earth Immortal of Black Ice Valley did not even have time for his Essence Spirit to leave his body!

 The power of the Essence Spirit secret skill, the Black Ice Arrow, was not weak.

 However, Su Zimo did not have to defend intentionally.

 His consciousness was presided over by the Creation Lotus Platform. The Black Ice Arrow could not break through the 90 green lotus seeds that contained a resplendent glow around his Green Lotus Essence Spirit alone.

 Furthermore, his Essence Spirit was already at the Level 6 Earth Essence realm!

 Even in a fight between Essence Spirits, that person would have definitely died.

 Clang!

 The other Demon Revealing Mirror in midair fell to the ground.

 "Boom!"

 Without the effect of the two Demon Revealing Mirrors, the white-robed girl's blood qi surged with the deafening sound of a tsunami.

 Pang! Pang! Pang!

 Right on the heels of that, the white-robed girl transformed into her divine dragon form and broke free from the Black Ice Lock on her body instantly, emitting a terrifying aura.

 Pfft!

 The white-robed girl opened her dragon mouth and bit the body of a Grade 4 Earth Immortal into two.

 Shing!

 Her dragon claw danced and tore another Grade 3 Earth Immortal's body into pieces, dripping with blood that scattered through the void.

 Although the white-robed girl looked like she was in the form of a young dragon, her horns were still towering and her fangs and claws were sharp. Her low growls had already begun to possess the might of the Dragon race!

 Phew!

 The white-robed girl opened her dragon mouth once more and spat out a white breath that landed on another Grade 4 Earth Immortal.

 The Grade 4 Earth Immortal was frozen into an ice sculpture instantly and his expression froze on his face, unable to move at all.

 The white-robed girl extended a dragon claw and touched the person gently as though she was toying with him.

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 The human-shaped ice sculpture was filled with cracks rapidly and shattered, scattering on the ground.

 The white-robed girl soared into the air and let out a joyful roar, chasing after the other cultivators.

 The two sects had lost two Grade 5 Earth Immortals. Even without Su Zimo making a move, the remaining people were no match for the white-robed girl!
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The remaining cultivators of Essence Reversion Sect and Black Ice Valley were scared out of their wits and dispersed.

 However, no matter how fast those cultivators were, they could not compare to the white-robed girl's divine dragon body. Before they could escape from the abyss, they were all killed by the white-robed girl!

 After killing the two Grade 5 Earth Immortals, Su Zimo did not attack again. Instead, he removed the storage bags on their waists and checked them before putting them away.

 Before long, the white-robed girl returned, still in the combat state of the Dragon race. She glared at Su Zimo with her gigantic dragon eyes with a guarded expression.

 Su Zimo ignored her and continued cleaning up the battlefield, collecting the storage bags of the remaining cultivators.

 "They're mine if you don't want them,"

 He dangled the storage bags in his hands.

 "Hmph!"

 The white-robed girl said angrily, "I don't want these despicable and dirty storage bags of humans!"

 Su Zimo pouted slightly and put away the storage bags in his hands, asking, "This is the Heavenly World and you claim to be from the Dragon World. However, from what I know, there's an endless sea of stars between the two worlds. You're only at Level 1 Earth Essence realm. How did you cross the starry skies?"

 One had to be at the Heaven Essence realm at the very least to cross the starry skies.

 Theoretically, one could travel through the starry skies after become a Heaven Immortal expert.

 It was similar to crossing the starry skies from the Dragon Abyss Star to Divine Firmament Mainland.

 However, to cross the starry skies of two worlds, even Heaven Immortal experts would most likely die if they attempted that!

 Even the starry skies between the two closest worlds were unimaginably vast.

 Given the speed of Heaven Immortal experts, it would take countless years to cross it.

 In this vast starry skies, danger was ubiquitous and omnipresent.

 In this starry skies, there were countless dangerous secret grounds that could be a lake, a dark forest or a Black Hole…

 There were all sorts of living beings in the starry skies as well. Any single living being could kill Heaven Immortal experts with ease!

 Therefore, it was almost impossible for Heaven Immortal experts to cross the starry skies between the two worlds.

 Only by entering the Perfected One realm and condensing a Dao Fruit to become a Perfected Immortal would one be able to protect themselves when crossing the starry skies.

 Therefore, when he heard that the white-robed girl came from the Dragon World, Su Zimo could not imagine that a Level 1 Earth Essence realm dragon could come to the Heavenly World.

 "I naturally have my ways. Why should I tell you?!"

 The white-robed girl said and glared at Su Zimo fixedly, her eyes still filled with hostility and caution.

 Su Zimo glared at the white-robed girl. "Little girl, I saved you. Why are you looking at me like that?"

 "My mother told me that you people of the foreign races are despicable, shameless and cunning!"

 The white-robed girl said, "Who knows if you'll want to capture me like those people after saving me!"

 Su Zimo laughed. "If I wanted to capture you, would you be able to defend? I killed the two Grade 5 Earth Immortals earlier on!"

 "Hmph!"

 The white-robed girl raised her dragon head slightly and said proudly, "I'm already in the combat form of the Dragon race right now. I'm not afraid of you at all!"

 She bared her dragon teeth at Su Zimo and said pretentiously, "You're only a Grade 4 Earth Immortal as well. Didn't you see the Grade 4 Earth Immortals who died under my claws earlier on?"

 "You brat!"

 Su Zimo sneered, "Seems like I've got to teach you a lesson!"

 The moment he said that, Su Zimo suddenly extended his palm and released the Great Chaos Essence Palm in midair, slapping down on the white-robed girl's head!

 "Bad person, you truly harbor evil intentions!"

 The white-robed girl was enraged and roared. Opening her dragon head, she revealed a row of sharp and menacing dragon teeth and bit towards Su Zimo's palm.

 Although the white-robed girl attacked, she held back and did not aim to kill.

 In her heart, no matter what, this drunkard had just saved her.

 Just as Su Zimo's palm was about to land in the white-robed girl's dragon mouth, his body swayed and he suddenly vanished!

 By the time Su Zimo reappeared, he was already behind the white-robed girl.

 True Dragon Nine Flashes!

 Su Zimo pressed his palm on the white-robed girl's head and power burst forth!

 The white-robed girl shuddered and her bloodline was suppressed. Her massive dragon body shrank uncontrollably.

 In the blink of an eye, she reverted to her human form and stood beside Su Zimo, half a body shorter.

 At that moment, Su Zimo's palm hovered above her head.

 As long as he exerted strength in his palm, he could kill her with a single thought!

 Seemingly shocked, the white-robed girl froze on the spot in disbelief.

 "Are you scared?"

 Su Zimo rubbed the white-robed girl's head gently. "Don't be afraid. I have some ties with the Dragon race and won't hurt you."

 "Ah!"

 Suddenly, the white-robed girl shrieked and grabbed Su Zimo's hand. She blinked repeatedly and looked at Su Zimo, stuttering, "H-How do you know such a secret skill? That was clearly…"

 "True Dragon Nine Flashes?"

 Su Zimo interrupted the white-robed girl with a fake smile.

 "That's a secret skill exclusive to the Dragon race!"

 The white-robed girl said, "How is that possible? Are you a dragon? Let me see…"

 As she said that, the white-robed girl peeled off Su Zimo's clothes and inched over to take a look and smell.

 Su Zimo pushed her away hurriedly. "I'm not a dragon."

 Although his Essence Spirit was fused with the Dragon Phoenix Essence Spirit, he could not be considered as a dragon.

 Su Zimo changed the topic and asked, "Why did you come so far to the Dragon Abyss Star?"

 When the white-robed girl saw Su Zimo use the True Dragon Nine Flashes, she let down her guard completely and even felt a sense of familiarity.

 It felt as though she had encountered her clansman in another world.

 Earlier on, she was still shouting about killing. In the blink of an eye, she forgot about it and looked at Su Zimo curiously.

 The white-robed girl said, "A senior of the Dragon race once died here. I snuck here to retrieve his corpse and treasures."

 "Oh?"

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat as he asked, "What lineage was this senior of the Dragon race from?"

 "The Horned Dragon,"

 The white-robed girl said, "This senior was extremely powerful back then and nearly entered the Grotto-heaven realm!"

 Su Zimo knew that the Horned Dragon that the white-robed girl was referring to was most likely the one he had seen.

 "I know where this senior of the Dragon race is buried,"

 Su Zimo pondered for a moment. "However, I was the one who discovered this place first. There has to be an order of priority between us."

 "Huh?"

 The white-robed girl exclaimed softly, unable to conceal her disappointment.

 Su Zimo thought for a moment and continued, "Since this is the burial ground of your senior of the Dragon race, I only want a portion of the treasures inside."

 "For real?"

 The white-robed girl's sadness turned into joy and she was delighted.

 "However, there's a condition,"

 Su Zimo changed the topic. "If you encounter a dragon who ascended to the Dragon World from Tianhuang Mainland when you return to the Dragon World, I hope you can take good care of him."

 "His name is Long Ran."
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 Chapter 2082 - Dragon Horn

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo did not know much about the Dragon World and the white-robed girl.

 However, since the white-robed girl could cultivate to the Earth Essence realm at such a young age, she definitely had sufficient cultivation resources.

 Furthermore, the white-robed girl might have some status to be able to cross the starry skies from the Dragon World to the Heavenly World and even know the secret of the place where the Horned Dragon died.

 If he were to abandon some treasures so that Long Ran could be taken care of and have a better living environment with the chance to cultivate and grow, Su Zimo would not hesitate.

 Back at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley, his Inner Core was only able to recover thanks to Long Ran's blood.

 Later on, it was also because of Long Ran that the Dragon True Body was formed.

 "Long Ran?"

 The white-robed girl murmured, "Alright, I'll remember it."

 Pausing for a moment, she continued, "However, you don't have to worry either. Although there are many prejudices against dragons who ascend from the lower worlds in the Dragon World, unlike other worlds, they won't give living beings of the lower worlds almost no room to grow and survive."

 Su Zimo was silent.

 Even a young dragon far away in the Dragon World knew about the environment of the Heavenly World—it was clear that such an environment had been formed for a long time.

 In that long period of time, countless living beings of the lower worlds were buried in this land that they once yearned for.

 "Let's go,"

 Su Zimo led the white-robed girl towards the wall.

 The wall could block other cultivators. However, when Su Zimo passed through it, it was like a water barrier with ripples.

 The stone wall did not obstruct the white-robed girl at all.

 Upon entering the space, the two of them saw the gigantic faint golden dragon skeleton. It was incomparably shocking and extended for thousands of kilometers.

 When she saw the dragon skeleton, the white-robed girl's petite body shuddered and her eyes reddened. As though she recalled something, she knelt on the ground slowly.

 Su Zimo stood in silence.

 Although the white-robed girl did not say it explicitly, he could vaguely guess that the Horned Dragon that died here might have some intimate relationship with the girl.

 The white-robed girl knelt in front of the dragon skeleton and kowtowed repeatedly.

 Finally, she knelt on the ground and sobbed softly.

 After a long time, the white-robed girl stood up.

 "Let's go and take a look at the front?"

 Su Zimo asked softly.

 "Yes,"

 The white-robed girl sniffed and nodded.

 In the depths of this space, there was even a golden palace building. However, it was already dilapidated.

 More than 2,000 years ago, Su Zimo wanted to explore this area but could not enter and was blocked outside.

 Now that he had cultivated to the Earth Essence realm, he returned and led the white-robed girl forward.

 Before long, he arrived at the spot where he was blocked previously.

 This time round, Su Zimo felt a strong resistance once more. Given his cultivation realm, he could not cross it at all.

 That power far surpassed the Earth Essence realm.

 Even if he released his innate divine powers and all his trump cards, he could not fight against it!

 Su Zimo had no choice but to stop.

 As for the white-robed girl behind him, her feet paused for a moment. Sensing the pressure from the other side, the dragon blood in her body circulated on its own.

 The resistance on her body suddenly vanished.

 The white-robed girl walked over quickly.

 However, Su Zimo was still unable to advance and could only stand on the spot.

 Su Zimo felt a little awkward.

 Prior to this, he had even discussed with this dragon girl that he could give her some treasures in exchange for a condition.

 But now, he could not enter at all.

 The area ahead did not obstruct the dragon girl at all.

 In other words, even if there were any treasures ahead, it had nothing to do with him.

 As though she did not sense anything, the white-robed girl turned back and smiled at Su Zimo. "It's fine, I'll go take a look and bring out the treasures. Just wait for me here."

 Su Zimo coughed gently in agreement.

 Before long, the white-robed girl disappeared in the gigantic golden palace.

 Su Zimo waited patiently outside. He assumed a lotus position and began cultivating.

 About half a day later, Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat. As though he sensed something, he opened his eyes and looked over.

 The white-robed girl was already walking over.

 "How is it?"

 Su Zimo stood up and asked casually.

 "Yes,"

 The white-robed girl nodded and took out a horn that was half the height of a person from her storage bag. "I found this treasure of the Dragon race."

 It was unknown what material the horn was made of but its surface was filled with mysterious patterns.

 Su Zimo merely glanced at it and felt his head spin!

 It was clear that the horn had an extraordinary background.

 However, the white-robed girl was not scheming or guarded at all and took it out in front of Su Zimo just like that.

 Su Zimo retracted his gaze hurriedly and composed himself. "Since it's a great treasure of the Dragon race, hurry and put it away. Don't take it out for others to see."

 "Yes!"

 The white-robed girl nodded and smiled. "I trust you, it's not like you're going to harm me."

 "I don't know your name yet,"

 The white-robed girl asked again.

 "My name is Mo Ling,"

 Su Zimo said.

 The white-robed girl smiled. "My name is Long Li."

 As she said that, Long Li took out a storage bag and handed it to Su Zimo. "Brother Mo Ling, these are some cultivation resources I found inside. Keep them."

 "Mmm?"

 Su Zimo opened his storage bag and his expression changed slightly when he scanned with his spirit consciousness.

 There were a total of 10 million Essence Spirit Stones in the storage bag!

 Given Su Zimo's current cultivation, he could absorb ten Essence Spirit Stones a day.

 The 10 million Essence Spirit Stones were enough for him to cultivate for 3,000 years!

 That was an unimaginable wealth!

 "This…"

 Su Zimo was hesitant.

 To be fair, he was the first to discover this space.

 However, it was clear that the owner of the space did not want outsiders to lay their hands on the treasures and cultivation resources in the depths and that was why he was prevented from entering.

 The treasures inside had nothing to do with him.

 Even if Long Li did not give him any treasures, it was only right.

 "Brother Mo Ling, please accept it,"

 Long Li stuffed his storage bag into Su Zimo's embrace and smiled. "Don't forget, you even saved my life earlier on!"

 Pausing for a moment, she raised her head slightly and said proudly, "My life is worth more than these Essence Spirit Stones, hmph!"

 "Thank you very much in that case,"

 Su Zimo pondered for a moment before putting away the storage bag.

 He wanted to cultivate as soon as possible and the resources in the storage bag were extremely important to him!

 "Right, what's that jade bottle?"

 Su Zimo pointed to a jade bottle in his storage bag and asked curiously.

 The jade bottle seemed to be used to store elixir pills.

 However, there shouldn't be any Major Essence Condensation Pills in the Dragon race.

 "Inside that jade bottle is a Divine Dragon Pill. When we dragons cultivate, the pills we consume are very effective for our bodies, bloodlines and even absorbing Heaven and Earth Essence Qi,"

 Long Li said, "However, the requirement for one's body to consume the Divine Dragon Pill is also very high. Brother Mo Ling, it's best if you cultivate to the Heaven Immortal realm before consuming this elixir pill."
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 Chapter 2083 - Seclusion Once More

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo put away the Divine Dragon Pill. On the other side, Long Li beckoned gently and put away the dragon skeleton in her storage bag.

 The moment the dragon skeleton vanished, the space shook violently as well, as though it could collapse at any moment.

 Su Zimo and Long Li left hurriedly.

 "Brother Mo Ling, I'm leaving,"

 In midair, Long Li smiled at Su Zimo. "If you have the chance to visit the Dragon World in the future, remember to come and play with me."

 "Alright,"

 Su Zimo nodded.

 Long Li waved goodbye and withdrew a dark golden spirit vessel from her storage bag, ascending it.

 The runes on the spirit vessel intensified and formed a golden barrier that enveloped it to defend against the violent turbulence in the starry skies.

 Swoosh!

 A streak of light flashed and the spirit vessel vanished.

 The reason why Long Li could cross the starry skies was because this Star Vessel could roughly determine the direction and defend against many dangers.

 Long Li rode on the Star Vessel and shuttled through the galaxies.

 Before long, Long Li seemed to have seen something and stopped the Star Vessel hurriedly.

 In the starry skies ahead, a figure stood. It was not tall and had a slender and graceful figure. Compared to the surrounding stars, it was like dust.

 However, that figure stood in the starry skies, as though it was stepping on the entire galaxy. The aura it emitted was even denser than the stars!

 If anyone were to look over, the first thing they would see would definitely not be the gigantic stars, but that figure!

 It was a silver-haired woman. She was not old and wore a long dress that was lined with a silver-white rhombus scale that shone faintly.

 The silver-haired woman was extremely beautiful and looked similar to Long Li.

 Swoosh!

 In a flash, the silver-haired woman appeared in the Star Vessel.

 "Mother,"

 Long Li averted her eyes and called out softly, not daring to meet the silver-haired woman's gaze.

 The silver-haired woman looked at Long Li with a hint of reproach, anger and relief in her eyes.

 "I came to the Heavenly World to visit an old friend. Initially, I didn't want to take you along because I was worried that you would be naughty and run around,"

 The silver-haired woman reprimanded, "How many times have I told you that it's dangerous outside, especially in another world? Your current cultivation realm is not high enough and you don't have the strength to protect yourself. If living beings of other races see you, will you still be alive?!"

 "Mother, I know my mistake now,"

 Long Li shrank her neck and stuck out her tongue.

 The silver-haired woman heaved a sigh of relief and glared at Long Li, saying angrily, "Thankfully, you returned safely. If anything had happened to you, I would have definitely started a massacre in the Heavenly World!"

 "Mother, stop talking about me. Look,"

 Long Li took out the gigantic horn from her storage bag. "This is father's belongings and is also an important legacy treasure of our Dragon race. I've found it."

 The silver-haired woman's gaze focused as she received the horn and caressed it gently with a conflicted expression.

 "I've also brought father's corpse back,"

 Long Li continued and her tone turned deeper.

 After a long silence, the silver-haired woman pulled Long Li over gently and hugged her. "Good child, I was worried about you earlier on and my tone was a little harsh."

 "Mother, you're not angry anymore?"

 Long Li blinked.

 The silver-haired woman looked at the dragon horn in a daze, as though she recalled something from the past.

 "Mother, if you're not angry, I'll tell you everything that happened,"

 Long Li recounted her encounter on the Dragon Abyss Star in detail.

 Initially, the silver-haired woman did not pay much attention. However, when she heard that Long Li was in danger and was surrounded, her eyes were instantly covered by a layer of frost and killing intent surged!

 When she heard that someone had saved Long Li and brought her into that secret space before bidding farewell, the silver-haired woman's expression softened slightly.

 "True Dragon Nine Flashes?"

 The silver-haired woman frowned.

 Long Li nodded repeatedly. "It's absolutely true, I saw it clearly. This brother was only a Grade 4 Earth Immortal. What he used was the True Dragon Nine Flashes!"

 "Mother, didn't you say that the True Dragon Nine Flashes is a secret of the Dragon race? Why could Brother Mo Ling cultivate it? Furthermore, he's a human."

 The silver-haired woman murmured softly, "Even for the Dragon race, one has to cultivate to become a True Dragon before they are qualified to cultivate it. It's extremely difficult for anyone beneath the True Dragon realm to cultivate this secret skill. That's why this secret skill is called the True Dragon Nine Flashes."

 "This is also part of the reason why I've never imparted it to you although I know it."

 Long Li was even more puzzled. "That's strange. Even if Brother Mo Ling obtained this secret skill from father, he's only an Earth Immortal and is a human. How did he manage to cultivate it successfully?"

 "Could it be…"

 The silver-haired woman's heart skipped a beat.

 "Mother, what did you think of?"

 Long Li asked hurriedly.

 The silver-haired woman shook her head gently. "For the Taboo Dragon Phoenix, there's no restriction on the cultivation realm and they can cultivate it at any moment. However, the person you mentioned can't possibly be a Taboo."

 "Forget it, let's not think about it anymore,"

 Long Li smiled. "In any case, Brother Mo Ling is a good person. I snuck out this time round with merely a close shave and even made friends with a big brother of the human race."

 "Hmph!"

 The silver-haired woman said, "You're truly carefree to be able to smile despite the danger this time round! Once you return, enter seclusion for a thousand years!"

 "Mother…!"

 Long Li let out a wail.

 The silver-haired woman controlled the Star Vessel and transformed into a streak of light, speeding into the distance and disappearing into the vast sea of stars before long.

 …

 Dragon Abyss Star.

 After bidding farewell to Long Li, Su Zimo pondered for a moment and headed in a direction.

 Before long, he arrived at a faction.

 Snow Wind Ridge.

 Back when he first arrived in the upper world, he stayed here for more than a hundred years.

 After more than 2,000 years, the power of Snow Wind Ridge had clearly expanded significantly compared to before. Its territory was wider and there were many cultivators. Everything was orderly and flourished.

 Su Zimo swept his spirit consciousness and enveloped the entire region of Snow Wind Ridge, sensing a few old friends from the past.

 Xia Qingying, Yue Hao, Duan Tianliang, Shen Fei…

 In more than 2,000 years, Su Zimo's cultivation had advanced by leaps and bounds.

 However, on the Dragon Abyss Star, although the cultivation of Xia Qingying and the others improved, they maintained their original cultivation realms.

 It was not because they were not talented enough.

 Even if there were sufficient cultivation resources on the Dragon Abyss Star, it would take a long time to break through a realm—ten thousand years at the very least.

 The difference between them would only increase.

 Su Zimo's spirit consciousness was far superior to everyone from Snow Wind Ridge. Even when he scanned this place, he did not attract anyone's attention.

 Before leaving, Su Zimo left behind all the Minor Essence Condensation Pills in his storage bag and threw them outside Xia Qingying's secret cultivation chamber. Without appearing, he drifted away.

 When he saw that these old friends of the past were fine, he no longer had any attachments in his heart.

 Arriving at Dragon Abyss City, Su Zimo entered the teleportation formation and arrived at Solar Luna County.

 Thereafter, he traveled day and night continuously before returning to Astral Sect.

 He had obtained a large number of Essence Spirit Stones for this revisit and was prepared to continue cultivating in seclusion to advance his cultivation!
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 Chapter 2084 - Before Its Owner Aged

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 A thousand years had passed.

 The lower worlds.

 Outside a blue star, two figures stood in the vast void.

 It was a man and a woman.

 The man had black hair and purple robes. His face was handsome and his eyes were deep, as though they could see through the secrets of Heaven and Earth. Although he did not move, he had the aura of a lord looking down on the world!

 The woman was elegant and beautiful with skin as fair as snow.

 She wore a pale yellow robe.

 The robe was a little old and its color had even slightly faded to white. However, it could not conceal the dignified and graceful aura of the woman.

 The man and woman stood in midair. From afar, they looked like an immortal couple.

 For the past thousand years, Su Zimo brought Ji Yaoxue around many minor chiliocosms and saw many novel civilizations, various living beings and fascinating structures…

 Each time the two of them arrived at a minor chiliocosm, they would choose to integrate into it and transform into the appearances of natives to experience various lifestyles.

 Even after a thousand years, the two of them had not explored all the billion minor chiliocosms.

 However, the two of them had seen and experienced too much in the past thousand years. It was novel and interesting to try out different lives.

 The only thing that did not change was that the two of them were always together.

 In a minor chiliocosm, Ji Yaoxue saw a civilization that was completely different from Tianhuang Mainland.

 In that minor chiliocosm, humans were still weak. However, technology was extremely advanced and they controlled all sorts of large mechas to fight against various ferocious beasts.

 With Su Zimo's help, Ji Yaoxue managed to infiltrate the community with ease and attempted to control those massive and clumsy mechas to fight alongside other humans.

 That was an unprecedented experience.

 It was a civilization that had never been seen before either.

 Everything was new and interesting.

 In another minor chiliocosm, it was the world of magic.

 This was another cultivation civilization that was different from the immortal, Buddhist, fiend and martial Daos.

 In that small chiliocosm, there were all sorts of mages who could control the four elements of water, fire, wind and earth to condense all sorts of powerful magic!

 Those magic had different types such as fire, frost, thunder, darkness, spatial…

 When cultivated to their limits, each of them could topple mountains and overturn seas, shaking the world!

 Some of the magic could even synthesize rocks into gold.

 In that minor chiliocosm, Ji Yaoxue became a female mage. Although she did not understand the Dao of magic, she could make use of Dharmic arts to deceive everyone…

 No matter what went wrong, Su Zimo would always take care of it.

 Some minor chiliocosms cultivated Battle Qi while others were filled with sword cultivators…

 There were also some minor chiliocosms that had almost no cultivation civilization.

 For example, there was almost no cultivation civilization on the blue star not far away from the two of them.

 Even if there were, the cultivators on this star had extremely low cultivation realms.

 In fact, there were very few people who managed to form a core.

 Su Zimo and Ji Yaoxue lived on this blue star for a period of time and even joined a college similar to the cultivation sects of Tianhuang Mainland.

 However, the schools on this star did not impart any cultivation Dharmic formulations, but all sorts of knowledge.

 There were many moving iron chests on the star that could contain many people.

 Although the humans on this star could not fly on their own, they thought of various methods and developed many tools to help them soar in the skies.

 Here, the most mysterious thing was a little messenger object.

 Even if they were thousands of kilometers apart, two people could converse right away as though they were facing one another.

 On this star, the two of them were like a couple or bosom buddies. They enjoyed a pure love as they experienced this unique civilization and the emotions of mortals.

 "The Spirit Qi here is too thin,"

 Ji Yaoxue looked at the blue star. "With such thin Spirit Qi, it's almost impossible to cultivate even if there are any Dharmic formulations. It's only logical that this star would develop such a civilization."

 Su Zimo nodded. "However, in the history of this star, there was an era with rich Spirit Qi around hundreds of millions of years ago known as the Cambrian Period."

 "From that period onwards, because of the rich Spirit Qi, the life on this star welcomed a big bang and gave birth to all sorts of living beings. Among them, there was no lack of gigantic and violent ferocious beasts."

 Su Zimo and Ji Yaoxue learned this knowledge from the schools on this star.

 "However, due to a huge catastrophe, almost all the living beings on this star went extinct and the Spirit Qi gradually dried up."

 "As the Spirit Qi thinned, the bodies of many living beings shrank gradually and eventually became like this."

 Su Zimo paused for a moment. "However, in this land called China, there seemed to be some extraordinary cultivators who left traces in the pre-Qin era."

 "Actually, it's good to live here,"

 Ji Yaoxue smiled. "Although there's no cultivation civilization here, there's no threat from other living ferocious beasts either."

 "That's right,"

 Su Zimo smiled and nodded as well. "If there's no other threats, it's indeed not bad to live on this star."

 Su Zimo had different implications when he referred to other threats.

 In the history of this star, there was an almost apocalyptic catastrophe after the Cambrian Period's big bang.

 Many scholars on this star had various guesses.

 Actually, in Su Zimo's opinion, that catastrophe was most likely because an expert broke through the seal of the worlds and descended here. The release of Dharmic arts and divine powers destroyed this minor chiliocosm.

 "Desolate Martial wishes to establish a Dao and impart martial arts to all living beings!"

 Ji Yaoxue smiled. "Why don't you leave the inheritance of the Martial Dao on this star? Perhaps one day, when the Spirit Qi here recovers, it will welcome a grand era where the Martial Dao flourishes."

 Su Zimo pondered for a moment. "Alright."

 He touched his glabella gently and flicked his finger. A purple light streaked through the void like a meteor and landed on the blue star.

 "I wonder who will be the fated person,"

 Ji Yaoxue had a faint smile on her face.

 The two of them stood side by side and looked at the blue star in silence.

 "Zimo,"

 A long time later, Ji Yaoxue suddenly called out softly.

 "Why?"

 Su Zimo looked over.

 Ji Yaoxue lowered her head slightly and said softly, "I'm tired."

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 Even after a thousand years, Ji Yaoxue's cultivation had not broken through.

 This also meant that she did not have much lifespan left.

 For some unknown reason, after a thousand years, Ji Yaoxue's face did not show any signs of aging, just like when they first met.

 However, her lifespan was coming to an end.

 Su Zimo looked at Ji Yaoxue and his eyes reddened. He opened his mouth slightly, wanting to say something.

 However, he felt extremely terrible but could not say anything.

 The pale yellow robe that Ji Yaoxue was wearing was already very old. However, she had never changed and was still wearing it.

 Ji Yaoxue did not mention the reason and no one else could understand.

 Su Zimo was the only one who knew that this robe was personally refined for Ji Yaoxue back in the capital of Great Zhou.

 In the blink of an eye, 5,000 years had passed.

 Ji Yaoxue had always kept this robe by her side and had not abandoned it.

 Before its owner aged, the clothing had already lost its shade.
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 Chapter 2085 - Wither

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 A long, long time later…

 "Let's go back,"

 Taking a deep breath of air, Su Zimo tried his best to reveal a relaxed smile. "You've been out for so long. It's time for you to head back and take a look."

 Ji Yaoxue nodded slightly.

 A fox dies in its hole and a leaf lands at its roots.

 In the end, she still had to return to Tianhuang Mainland.

 The two of them returned from the minor chiliocosm in silence the entire way.

 Su Zimo could sense that Ji Yaoxue's lifeforce was getting weaker and her life was hanging by a thread.

 By the time she arrived at Tianhuang Mainland, it was already difficult for her to stand on her own.

 She leaned against Su Zimo's side gently and sensed the familiar aura of this world. She stood in silence in a daze, deep in thought.

 "To Great Zhou?"

 Su Zimo asked softly.

 Ji Yaoxue raised her head and looked at Su Zimo, smiling. "I've thought of a good place. Let's go there."

 Su Zimo looked at Ji Yaoxue's smile and blurted, "Cang Lang Mountain Range?"

 "I knew you would guess correctly,"

 Ji Yaoxue smiled gently.

 That was the place where they first met.

 "Alright,"

 Su Zimo nodded and tore through the void with Ji Yaoxue, descending above Cang Lang Mountain Range.

 The moment he arrived, Su Zimo changed into a set of green robes.

 He swept his spirit consciousness and quickly located the cave where the two of them had been.

 Several thousand years had passed.

 The cave was filled with dust and no one had been here for a long time.

 Su Zimo's spirit consciousness moved slightly and he waved his sleeves gently, wiping away all the dust in the cave. He supported Ji Yaoxue and entered.

 "We're back,"

 Ji Yaoxue smiled gently and whispered.

 She looked around and an indescribable feeling surged in her heart. It seemed like joy but also sadness.

 Su Zimo felt Ji Yaoxue's body getting heavier.

 Initially, she could stand just by leaning against him gently.

 But now, it was no longer possible.

 "You must be tired. Let's rest for a while,"

 When Su Zimo saw the fatigue on Ji Yaoxue's face, he supported her to lie down slowly so that she could lean against his embrace.

 Ji Yaoxue's face turned paler and her breathing turned weaker while her eyelids became heavier.

 Su Zimo hugged her gently in silence.

 Although he was the Eternal Martial Emperor and established the Martial Dao, he could only watch helplessly as Ji Yaoxue was passing on.

 Ji Yaoxue lowered her head in a daze and closed her eyes gradually.

 She felt a deep sense of fatigue.

 She knew that she would never wake up again.

 All of a sudden!

 A drop of boiling water landed on her cheek, waking her up.

 Ji Yaoxue opened her eyes once more. There was a glint in her eyes and she had more strength in her body. Raising her palm, she caressed Su Zimo's cheek gently. "Zimo, you're crying."

 Su Zimo's eyes were red as he shook his head gently.

 "I don't want to sleep. Zimo, talk to me,"

 Ji Yaoxue said softly with a gentle gaze.

 "Alright,"

 Su Zimo spoke with a choked voice.

 "Zimo, you don't have to be too sad. Everyone has their own fates and it can't be forced. Just bury me here after I die."

 "We have a shallow affinity in this lifetime, but I'm already satisfied with your thousand years of companionship."

 "I know that even if everyone forgets about me, there will still be someone in this world who cares about me. I'm very happy."

 "I'll be happy even after I die…"

 Ji Yaoxue smiled with a sparkling tear in the corner of her eye.

 "Do you remember the first time we met?"

 Su Zimo endured the pain in his heart and recalled the past. "At that time, I did not have a spirit root and did not know anything. I held the snatched storage bag but could not open it no matter how I tossed and turned."

 "I remember,"

 Ji Yaoxue smiled. "You were so stupid back then."

 At the mention of the past by Su Zimo, Ji Yaoxue was invigorated as well.

 Initially, she could still converse with Su Zimo.

 However, as time passed by, Su Zimo was the one who spoke most of the time. She only replied occasionally and her voice became softer.

 Gradually, she stopped talking and merely smiled gently. She looked at Su Zimo with a hint of reluctance and nostalgia in her eyes.

 Ji Yaoxue closed her eyes slowly.

 In her eyes, Su Zimo's appearance gradually blurred, leaving only that upright green robe that was forever etched in her memories.

 Even if her soul was destroyed and she was reincarnated for all eternity, she would not forget it!

 Su Zimo hugged Ji Yaoxue and his voice paused for a moment, as though he sensed something.

 He could no longer sense Ji Yaoxue's lifeforce or hear that gentle and pleasant voice.

 However, he did not dare to look down.

 His heart skipped a beat and he felt a lump in his throat. He could not help but take a deep breath and continue speaking, as though he hoped that the person in his embrace would respond.

 It did not matter if it was just a single word, sigh or his name, Zimo.

 Su Zimo muttered to himself for a long time.

 However, the cave was silent and his voice was the only thing that reverberated.

 Su Zimo hugged Ji Yaoxue in a daze. His voice weakened and his expression was adrift as images flashed before his eyes.

 "I'm Yaoxue of Azure Frost Sect. Thank you for saving me, Fellow Daoist,"

 At that time, the two of them first met.

 "Zimo, I've already said that we'll definitely meet again,"

 At that time, a woman with an imperial edict conferred Su Hong the title of King of Yan. When she walked out of the carriage, she smiled at Su Zimo and the sky seemed to have lost its color.

 "Zimo, how is it?"

 Right in front of everyone in the palace of Great Zhou, the third princess of Great Zhou came before him and turned around gently, lifting her pale yellow dress. She blinked her bright eyes and smiled like a flower.

 "Zimo, today is your death anniversary. I'm here to visit you,"

 Su Zimo could vaguely hear sobbing sounds coming from the Dragon Burial Valley.

 "I'm now the Empress of Great Zhou. In the palace, in front of others, I don't dare to and neither can I cry."

 "This is the only place where I can cry without holding myself back. Zimo, you must not laugh at me."

 "Zimo, don't worry. I've already hid Mr. Su Hong. Unless I die, nobody will be able to find him. It's just that…"

 Dragon Burial Valley, an unlucky place.

 Countless experts had been buried in the past 10,000 years.

 Back then, countless living beings wanted nothing more than to avoid it.

 However, a woman ignored the danger and crossed the Great Qian Ruins and the encirclement of countless otherworldly soldiers to pay her respects at the Dragon Burial Valley.

 The woman stood by the Dragon Burial Valley and spent an entire day chatting.

 For a full 20 years, she visited on the same day every year without stopping.

 But now, this woman was lying in his embrace and would never wake up.

 Su Zimo lowered his head slowly and looked over.

 Ji Yaoxue laid quietly in his embrace. Her skin was fair and she was quiet and peaceful with a smile on her lips, resembling a young girl deep in slumber.

 Instantly, Su Zimo could not contain his sadness and tears streamed down his face.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 2086 - Qi Deviation

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Heavenly World, Divine Firmament Immortal Domain.

 Solar Luna County, Astral Sect, Main Peak Alkaid.

 Xie Tianfeng, Lin Ming, Zuo Zhuxuan and Shangguan Qian were gathered together, chatting casually.

 Zuo Zhuxuan said, "Given a quick count, it's been more than 2,000 years since we joined Astral Sect."

 "That's right,"

 Shangguan Qian said, "Apart from Fellow Daoist Wang Yu, the four of us have not broken through in more than 2,000 years."

 "When Wang Yu joined the sect, his cultivation realm was already lower than ours. It's normal for him to break through,"

 Xie Tianfeng pouted his lips in disdain at the mention of Wang Yu.

 After more than 2,000 years, Xie Tianfeng and Lin Ming were still Grade 7 Earth Immortals.

 Zuo Zhuxuan and Shangguan Qian were still Grade 8 Earth Immortals as well.

 The four of them were indifferent to this situation.

 In the upper world, at their cultivation realm, it would be increasingly difficult to advance further and the time required would be extremely long, easily 10,000 years at a time.

 That was the reason why the four of them were so shocked when they heard that the drunkard named Mo Ling had advanced three levels in 1,500 years!

 As for Xie Tianfeng, Lin Ming and Zuo Zhuxuan, they even sent cultivators to target Su Zimo!

 However, none of them gained anything.

 The Zuo family even lost a Grade 6 Earth Immortal.

 Lin Ming said, "Wang Yu has already returned to his family clan with the Wang clansmen a few hundred years ago. When do the three of you intend to return?"

 "I've been here for more than 2,000 years. It's almost time,"

 Xie Tianfeng mumbled, "The secret skill inheritance of Astral Sect seems like an illusory legend to me. Countless cultivators have been here all these years but none of them have seen any traces of secret skills."

 Actually, the successors of the five family clans would only take around 2,000 years to train in Astral Sect.

 But now, Xie Tianfeng and the other three had stayed here for an additional 500 years!

 However, the reason why the four of them lingered was different.

 "I think it's useless to continue wasting time here. The inheritance of Astral Sect might be a scam. I might as well return to my family clan as soon as possible,"

 Lin Ming turned to Shangguan Qian and asked, "Fellow Daoist Shangguan, what do you think?"

 Shangguan Qian frowned slightly and was hesitant.

 To be honest, she no longer had much patience after spending so much time here.

 She was merely waiting for the drunkard to come out of seclusion out of curiosity.

 However, after such a long time, her curiosity was mostly exhausted as well.

 "Alright,"

 Shangguan Qian nodded. "I'll prepare and head back in a few days."

 "Great, we can travel together!"

 Xie Tianfeng laughed as well. Thereafter, he looked askance at Zuo Zhuxuan and asked, "Fellow Daoist Zuo, aren't you going to send a notice and leave together with us?"

 "I still want to cultivate here for a period of time. You guys can leave first,"

 Zuo Zhuxuan smiled gently.

 Those words were unexpected.

 Both Xie Tianfeng and Lin Ming thought that the reason why Zuo Zhuxuan stayed in Astral Sect was because of Shangguan Qian.

 Now that Shangguan Qian was prepared to leave, it was indeed strange that Zuo Zhuxuan wanted to continue wasting time in Astral Sect.

 Xie Tianfeng cupped fists and said in a strange manner, "In that case, good luck in obtaining that secret skill inheritance in Astral Sect, Fellow Daoist Zuo."

 "Sure thing,"

 Zuo Zhuxuan smiled gently, unconcerned.

 Boom!

 Suddenly!

 A loud bang sounded from a cave abode on Main Peak Alkaid.

 The expressions of the four of them changed as they looked in the direction of the sound. The stone door of a cave abode was shattered by a tremendous force within and countless gravel burst forth, causing dust to billow and spread.

 Zuo Zhuxuan's eyes lit up when he saw the cave abode.

 Lin Ming frowned slightly and suddenly said, "That is the cave abode of that drunkard!"

 "This person sure is patient. He's finally out after a thousand years of seclusion,"

 Xie Tianfeng sneered, "Let's go and take a look as well. Perhaps he has broken through again after another thousand years of seclusion."

 Shangguan Qian and the other three soared into the air and arrived before the cave abode in the blink of an eye, gazing over.

 Amidst the dust clouds, a tall figure walked out slowly—it was the drunkard.

 However, this drunkard was no longer as tipsy and crazy as when they first met. Instead, his expression was unusually terrible without any color.

 The drunkard looked ahead with a hollow gaze, as though he did not see Shangguan Qian and the other three at all.

 All four of them could tell that something was amiss with the drunkard!

 The four of them scanned the drunkard with their spirit consciousnesses and their expressions changed slightly.

 Grade 5 Earth Immortal!

 This drunkard had broken through once more after entering seclusion!

 Shangguan Qian and the other three were all geniuses of the major families. Although their cultivation had improved after more than 2,000 years, they had not reached the level of a breakthrough.

 However, this drunkard had advanced from a Grade 1 Earth Immortal to a Grade 5 Earth Immortal!

 Even the top princes of the three Immortal Kingdoms and the paragons of the major sects could not reach this cultivation speed!

 "Something's not right!"

 Suddenly, Zuo Zhuxuan frowned and murmured in confusion, "Grade 6 Earth Immortal?"

 The other three sensed something unusual as well.

 The drunkard's cultivation realm was not stable. One moment, he was at the peak of the Grade 5 Earth Immortal realm. The next moment, he was at the Grade 6 Earth Immortal realm.

 The aura of the drunkard fluctuated continuously as well.

 The drunkard did not seem to sense the abnormality in his body and continued walking forward.

 Suddenly!

 The drunkard paused in his tracks and spat out a mouthful of blood with a tragic expression.

 As for his cultivation realm, it gradually stabilized at the peak of a Grade 5 Earth Immortal.

 "Hahahaha!"

 Suddenly, Xie Tianfeng reared his head in laughter. "To think that you would end up in Qi Deviation and fail your breakthrough!"

 "If one's cultivation realm increases too quickly and their foundation is weak, this will be the outcome!"

 Lin Ming sneered as well, "If you don't have that talent, don't even think about accomplishing it overnight. This is the limit of your accomplishments in this lifetime."

 Shangguan Qian shook her head gently and sighed internally.

 With this failed breakthrough, even the drunkard's Dao Heart seemed to have suffered a problem—it was most likely going to be difficult for his cultivation to advance in the future.

 However, Shangguan Qian could not understand.

 Could it be as Lin Ming had said? Was it because this drunkard had cultivated too quickly and his foundation was unstable, leading to his Qi Deviation and failed breakthrough?

 Or was it because of some other reason?

 The drunkard walked past the four of them and arrived at a green stone at the edge of the cliff. He sat on it and looked into the distance in a daze.

 Shangguan Qian looked into the drunkard's eyes.

 There was no hint of intoxication in the drunkard's eyes.

 Instead, Shangguan Qian could vaguely see an irreconcilable sadness in those eyes that moved her.

 For some unknown reason, Shangguan Qian felt her heart wrench at the sight of this drunkard.

 Zuo Zhuxuan remained silent but a cold smile appeared on his face.

 He did not care if the drunkard suffered from Qi Deviation or his Dao Heart was damaged.

 What he wanted was the treasure in the drunkard's possession!

 Despite this current failed breakthrough, it helped him raise four levels in just 2,000 years.

 He had to get his hands on such a treasure!
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 Chapter 2087 - Exalted Mystic Spirit Big Dipper True Sutra

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Main Peak Alkaid, on the green stone in front of the cave abode.

 Su Zimo sat on it and looked into the distance.

 Shangguan Qian and the others were not wrong. He had indeed failed his breakthrough and entered Qi Deviation.

 At that time, when he was about to break through to become a Grade 6 Earth Immortal, he received news from the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Yaoxue had passed away.

 Although the two true bodies were independent, at that single moment, an uncontrollable sadness burst forth from Su Zimo's heart.

 Right now, his Dao Heart was shaken.

 At such a critical juncture, if one's Dao Heart was unstable, there would definitely be a huge problem with their cultivation. Thereafter, they would enter Qi Deviation and fail their breakthrough.

 Actually, if Ji Yaoxue's cultivation could not increase, this day would definitely come.

 Su Zimo had thought about it as well.

 However, he had not expected that when the day truly arrived, it would still be difficult for him to accept it.

 Ever since Su Hong passed away, he had never felt such pain.

 Although he was not fated to be Ji Yaoxue's Dao companion, her status in his heart was irreplaceable.

 Cultivators should have severed their mortal ties long ago and should be indifferent towards the seven emotions and six desires.

 The cycle of life, aging, illness and death was also a natural law.

 Furthermore, Ji Yaoxue left with a smile without any regrets.

 However, when he heard the news, Su Zimo could not let it go.

 If he failed his breakthrough, so be it.

 If his Dao Heart was unstable, so be it.

 At that moment, Su Zimo did not think about anything. He merely sat on the green stone and looked into the distance, thinking about the woman in the pale yellow robe in a daze.

 Even Shangguan Qian and the other three could sense the sadness emanating from Su Zimo.

 The sadness gradually dissipated, as though it formed an aura around Su Zimo that slowly fused into Main Peak Alkaid.

 Immediately after, Main Peak Alkaid emanated a sorrowful emotion that resonated with the aura around Su Zimo.

 Boom!

 Suddenly!

 Main Peak Alkaid shook and released a blinding starlight that connected Heaven and Earth, shooting into the clouds and causing the world to tremble!

 Shangguan Qian and the other three were shocked and looked up instinctively.

 Above the firmaments, a gigantic star gradually appeared at the end of the starlight and became clearer.

 The star was surrounded by countless stars.

 It was daytime right now.

 However, the appearance of the gigantic star that scattered starlight caused the skies to darken.

 "What's going on?"

 Stunned, Xie Tianfeng asked instinctively.

 As though he recalled something, Lin Ming's eyes lit up as he exclaimed, "Could it be that the secret skill inheritance of Astral Sect has appeared?!"

 Upon hearing that, Shangguan Qian and Zuo Zhuxuan's hearts skipped a beat.

 From the looks of it, it was possible!

 They were not the only ones. Even the Sect Master of Astral Sect, elders and grand elders came out of seclusion and appeared in midair.

 "The brightest star in the skies should be the Alkaid Star."

 "To think that this Main Peak Alkaid would be able to connect to the Alkaid Star in the firmaments. Could it be that the inheritance of that cultivation technique is truly going to reappear in the Divine Firmament?"

 The Sect Master of Astral Sect had a grim expression as he looked at the phenomenon in the skies and clenched his fists.

 He was not certain what that phenomenon was either.

 However, such a phenomenon had never appeared in the history of Astral Sect.

 Suddenly!

 Main Peak Mizar that was right beside Main Peak Alkaid swayed slightly as well, emitting a stream of starlight that soared into the skies!

 Thereafter, a gigantic star appeared at the end of the starlight.

 The Mizar Star!

 Resplendent stars gradually appeared around the Mizar Star and circled around it, scattering endless starlight.

 Boom!

 Main Peak Alioth shook and a third starlight burst forth, connecting to a third star in the firmaments!

 Boom!

 A fourth starlight surged into the skies.

 The Megrez Star appeared!

 Boom!

 A fifth starlight connected Heaven and Earth.

 The Phecda Star appeared.

 Boom!

 A sixth starlight shot into the clouds.

 The Merak Star appeared.

 Boom!

 The final main peak shook and released a gigantic starlight that entered the starry skies, causing the seventh star to appear.

 It was the Dubhe Star!

 The seven stars appeared in the firmaments and were incomparably huge. They radiated brightly as though they were inches away and the surrounding starlight shone continuously.

 Daylight faded and the night skies descended!

 The seven main peaks of Astral Sect caused a change in the weather, causing day to vanish and stars to appear!

 At that moment, everyone realized that the legendary inheritance of Astral Sect was about to be born!

 However, no one knew who would be the lucky one.

 All the cultivators of Astral Sect, including the sect master, were secretly circulating many astral immortal arts, wanting to attract starlight into their bodies.

 Even Shangguan Qian and the other three on Main Peak Alkaid looked at the starry skies fixedly with nervous expressions. They secretly circulated some immortal art incantations of Astral Sect, wanting to connect to the starry skies and obtain the inheritance.

 The four of them did not realize what caused the phenomenon before them.

 Beside the four of them, someone was still sitting on the green stone motionlessly, looking into the distance. He did not look up at the starry skies, as though he did not take it to heart.

 At that moment, Ji Yaoxue had just passed away and Su Zimo was indeed in no mood to think about anything else.

 He felt that nothing was important in this world.

 So what if he obtained the inheritance of Astral Sect?

 He still could not revive his kin.

 Suddenly, a sigh sounded in Su Zimo's mind.

 "After so many years, someone has finally awakened me…"

 Su Zimo did not move or reply.

 "Back then, I died here and left behind a remnant consciousness, wanting to leave my inheritance behind,"

 The voice continued, "However, anyone who wanted to obtain my inheritance had to let me sense the same pain I once experienced."

 "Unfortunately, no one has been able to wake me up after so many years."

 Su Zimo merely felt that the voice in his mind was a little noisy and wanted him to leave as soon as possible.

 "Most cultivators sever their mortal fates and are indifferent to life and death. It's not easy to meet someone as sentimental as you,"

 The lifespan of cultivators of the upper world was easily several hundred thousand years.

 During this period of time, every cultivator experienced countless life and death situations. As such, they were naturally indifferent towards the pain of parting.

 Furthermore, if one wanted to advance their cultivation, they had to stabilize their Dao Heart and sever all emotions and desires as much as possible.

 Otherwise, it would be easy for them to enter Qi Deviation and encounter the same situation as Su Zimo in seclusion.

 "The reason why I came to the Heavenly World's Divine Firmament in the past was because I lost my beloved and was devastated. It's fate that you're able to awaken me today,"

 The voice said slowly, "However, you're not from my Astral World. I can only impart half of the Exalted Mystic Spirit Big Dipper True Sutra to you. On account of my ancestral teachings, I can't leave the Big Dipper secret skill within for you."
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 Chapter 2088 - Ambush

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Is this the so-called secret skill of Astral Sect?"

 Su Zimo only reacted slightly after the remnant consciousness spoke for a long time.

 However, there was still no joy in his heart.

 Now that Ji Yaoxue had passed away, so what if he obtained the Exalted Mystic Spirit Big Dipper True Sutra?

 Su Zimo merely felt that the scene before him was a little mocking.

 Throughout history, countless cultivators had racked their brains for the secret skill of Astral Sect.

 However, the cultivators who arrived were all obsessed and could not resonate with the mental state of this expert of the Astral World.

 Instead, Su Zimo awakened this remnant consciousness because he lost Ji Yaoxue and obtained the Exalted Mystic Spirit Big Dipper True Sutra.

 This gain and loss seemed to be a freak coincidence.

 Su Zimo still could not break free from the sadness of parting within a short period of time. Even though he had obtained the secret skill inheritance, he was disinterested.

 "Although I can't impart the Big Dipper secret skill to you, there are a total of seven levels to the Exalted Mystic Spirit Big Dipper True Sutra. If you can comprehend it to its limits, you'll definitely be able to dominate a region and reign over everyone of the same cultivation realm!"

 When the remnant consciousness saw that Su Zimo was not in high spirits, it thought that he was looking down on this astral cultivation technique and could not help but sound proud.

 Suddenly!

 A large number of complicated and mysterious sutras surged into Su Zimo's consciousness, causing his consciousness to be in chaos.

 Immediately after, starlight shone brightly in the firmaments.

 A gigantic starlight beam burst forth from the Alkaid Star and landed on Su Zimo.

 Thereafter, endless starlight scattered from the star region surrounding the Alkaid Star and surged into Su Zimo's body!

 The Green Lotus True Body shuddered gently and starlight surged from his orifices, illuminating the stars in the firmaments.

 Su Zimo felt an unimaginable power surge into his body from his orifices, tempering his body continuously.

 The power in his body was also rising gradually!

 "Mmm?"

 The remnant consciousness's voice sounded in Su Zimo's mind once more with a hint of confusion. "Your body seems to be…"

 "Creation Green Lotus!"

 The remnant consciousness's voice carried a hint of shock.

 Even with his experience, he had never thought that someone could fuse with the Creation Green Lotus to form such a perfect body of flesh and blood!

 "Under normal circumstances, although you obtained the sutra of the Exalted Mystic Spirit Big Dipper True Sutra, you can only cultivate in seclusion on your own if you want to succeed. Who knows how much time you'll have to spend."

 "However, you're the Creation Green Lotus and your body can accommodate sufficient starlight. In a short period of time, you'll be able to cultivate to Level 1 of the Exalted Mystic Spirit Big Dipper True Sutra and condense the Mystic Spirit Big Dipper Diagram!"

 The remnant consciousness sounded excited.

 On the other side, many cultivators of Astral Sect witnessed the same shocking scene.

 On a green stone on Main Peak Alkaid, a tall cultivator was bathed in starlight that was resplendent. He seemed to have transformed into a gigantic star that shone brighter and brighter!

 "That person obtained the inheritance!"

 "Who is that?"

 "I think his name is Mo Ling and he likes to drink. He joined the sect more than 2,000 years ago,"

 Astral Sect's Sect Master, Astral Rain, had a conflicted expression and sighed gently. "I guess I don't have any regrets now that I'm able to witness the reappearance of this cultivation technique in my lifetime."

 Shangguan Qian and the other three who were closest to Su Zimo had their own thoughts as well.

 Shangguan Qian was the first person to notice that Su Zimo was a little strange.

 Now, it was proven that she was not wrong back then.

 If Mo Ling obtained the inheritance of the cultivation technique, he would definitely become one of the most renowned paragons of Divine Firmament Mainland in the future. She had to try her best to get her hands on him and it would be best if she could join her family clan.

 Shangguan Qian pondered to herself and suddenly thought of something, blushing slightly.

 Zuo Zhuxuan looked at the figure not far away and narrowed his eyes. His gaze was cold and sinister, as though he was plotting something.

 At the side, Xie Tianfeng rubbed his chin with a dark expression and a hint of jealousy in his eyes. Suddenly, he withdrew a flying sword from his storage bag and it hovered in midair.

 "Hmph!"

 Xie Tianfeng said coldly, "If I can't get my hands on it, no one else can either!"

 On the other side, Lin Ming seemed to have sensed something and condensed a greater divine power as well, targeting it towards Su Zimo who was obtaining his inheritance not far away.

 "Mmm?"

 When they saw that, Astral Sect's Sect Master, Astral Rain, and the others were shocked.

 Although they were Heaven Immortals, they were too far away and would not be able to make it in time even if they intervened.

 If the inheritance process was destroyed, this cultivation technique would be lost completely!

 All the Astral Sect cultivators had different expressions.

 Some people lamented, some shook their heads, some sneered and some gloated.

 Clang!

 Bang!

 Suddenly, a flying sword on the other side knocked Xie Tianfeng's flying sword away. Sparks flew and the sound of metal clashing could be heard.

 Right on the heels of that, a figure appeared not far away from Su Zimo. It condensed a greater divine power and collided with Lin Ming's divine power with a loud bang!

 That figure had intervened in time and had even managed to negate the attacks of Xie Tianfeng and Lin Ming!

 It was Shangguan Qian.

 Among everyone present, Shangguan Qian and Zuo Zhuxuan were the only ones who could intervene in time.

 "Fellow Daoist Shangguan, you…"

 Xie Tianfeng was indignant when he saw that all his efforts were in vain. Instinctively, he took a step forward and clenched his fists with widened eyes.

 "What are the two of you doing?!"

 Shangguan Qian's expression was unfriendly as she looked at Xie Tianfeng and Lin Ming, saying coldly, "Isn't it too despicable to attack now?!"

 "Hmph!"

 Although Lin Ming was courting Shangguan Qian, he was enraged when he saw that and could not help but snort coldly.

 Shangguan Qian was a Grade 8 Earth Immortal and was a realm above the two of them.

 Xie Tianfeng and Lin Ming knew that they would not stand a chance if Shangguan Qian stood in their way.

 Furthermore, the Sect Master of Astral Sect and many elders had already descended.

 Sitting on the green stone, although Su Zimo was receiving the inheritance, he could still clearly sense everything that was happening around him.

 "Eh?"

 The remnant consciousness seemed to have sensed something and exclaimed softly.

 "This Auspicious Jade in the hands of your Essence Spirit…"

 Endless starlight scattered and surged into Su Zimo's orifices. A portion of the starlight also surged into a bead at the front of the Auspicious Jade.

 The starlight circled around the bead and flowed out, turning even more condensed and rich as it surged into Su Zimo's orifices.

 "To think that you would possess such a treasure…"

 The remnant consciousness was shocked.

 Even Die Yue did not know about the changes to the Creation Green Lotus later on. As such, this King of the Astral World naturally did not know about the Trinity Auspicious Jade.

 "Hahahaha!"

 Immediately, the remnant consciousness burst into laughter. "With the help of such a treasure, you can cultivate to Level 2 of the Exalted Mystic Spirit Big Dipper True Sutra after the inheritance is over! With the help of the Mystic Spirit Big Dipper Diagram, the power of two star regions will converge into you alongside thousands of stars, causing your combat strength to double!"

 "Coupled with your Green Lotus True Body, you can even challenge Grade 7 Earth Immortals!"

 Su Zimo was distracted and did not listen to what the remnant consciousness was saying nor did he reply.

 What the remnant consciousness did not know was that even without the Mystic Spirit Big Dipper Diagram, given Su Zimo's current capabilities, he could even kill Grade 8 Earth Immortals, let alone challenge Grade 7 Earth Immortals!
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 Chapter 2089 - Eye of the Storm

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Even for paragons of our Astral World, it's extremely difficult for them to cultivate to Level 7 of the Exalted Mystic Spirit Big Dipper True Sutra,"

 The remnant consciousness said, "However, with a treasure like the Auspicious Jade, there's a chance you can cultivate this true sutra to its peak."

 "At that time, condensing a complete Mystic Spirit Big Dipper Diagram will trigger the power of all seven star regions and it will be enough to increase your combat strength by seven times, allowing you to look down on everyone of the same cultivation realm!"

 As time passed by, the starlight that the Green Lotus True Body could absorb was gradually saturated and reached its limits.

 The aura of the remnant consciousness became weaker and could dissipate at any moment.

 "Unfortunately, something happened to you just now and there's a problem with your Dao Heart,"

 The remnant consciousness continued, "Otherwise, absorbing the starlight of two star regions will be enough to raise your cultivation to the peak of a Grade 6 Earth Immortal!"

 At that moment, the inheritance was about to end. However, Su Zimo's cultivation realm was still at Grade 5 Earth Immortal and he showed no signs of breaking through.

 For cultivators, damage to their Dao Heart was extremely serious.

 If they could not repair it, it would be difficult for their cultivation to advance in the future!

 "Wan'er, I'm coming to see you,"

 The remnant consciousness murmured and dissipated silently.

 The final trace of this Astral World expert in the upper world vanished as well.

 The starlight in the skies dissipated together and the night skies faded. Day returned to the world and the sun shone brightly. The stars that filled the skies earlier on seemed like an illusion.

 At that moment, countless gazes landed on Su Zimo.

 Jealousy, greed, scheming, envy and killing intent…

 Su Zimo was indifferent to everything.

 "Congratulations on obtaining Astral Sect's inheritance, Fellow Daoist!"

 Zuo Zhuxuan was the first to step forward with cupped fists and a smile.

 Shangguan Qian turned around as well and nodded to Su Zimo. "Congratulations."

 Su Zimo still did not react and looked into the distance in a daze.

 Zuo Zhuxuan was expressionless as he sent a voice transmission with his spirit consciousness, "Fellow Daoist Mo Ling, you're at the eye of the storm right now and you're in an extremely dangerous situation! There are many cultivators in Astral Sect and there will definitely be those with evil intentions."

 "Come to my side now. I'll tear a teleportation talisman and take you back to the Zuo family directly. That way, you'll be safe."

 On the surface, Zuo Zhuxuan was protecting Su Zimo.

 However, his thoughts were simple.

 As long as they were in the Zuo family, this person's life and death would be under his control!

 In Zuo Zhuxuan's eyes, Su Zimo was now a huge treasure.

 Apart from the inheritance of Astral Sect, there was also a treasure that could raise one's cultivation rapidly!

 Su Zimo did not seem to have heard anything and had no reaction.

 The darkness in Zuo Zhuxuan's eyes disappeared in a flash as he sent another voice transmission, "Fellow Daoist, don't worry. There's countless good wine hidden in my house as well. It's enough for you to drink to your heart's content!"

 Su Zimo remained silent and did not even look at Zuo Zhuxuan.

 Zuo Zhuxuan was enraged but he did not reveal it and continued smiling.

 "Mo Ling, you had better know your place!"

 Zuo Zhuxuan's tone turned cold as he threatened with a voice transmission, "You're only a Grade 5 Earth Immortal. I can kill you with a flip of my hand!"

 Su Zimo still had no reaction.

 Zuo Zhuxuan's expression gradually darkened.

 Right then, a streak of light sped over from outside Astral Sect at an astonishing speed and arrived before them in the blink of an eye.

 Everyone focused their gazes—the streak of light was an immortal boat with three figures standing on it.

 The three figures wore Black Gold Feather Armor and hung the Execution Saber on their waists. With cold expressions, they leaped down from the immortal boat and arrived on Main Peak Alkaid.

 Earth Execution Guards!

 Their leader was a Grade 9 Earth Immortal.

 The two people behind him were also Grade 8 Earth Immortals.

 Those who could join the Earth Execution Guards were top-tier Earth Immortal experts and their cultivation realms were at least at Grade 7!

 "Greetings, Commander Liu,"

 Astral Sect's Sect Master, Astral Rain, seemed to know this person and hurried forward, greeting with cupped fists.

 Although he was a Grade 9 Heaven Immortal and the master of a sect, he had to be respectful when he saw the Execution Guards of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom.

 Even if he was an entire major cultivation realm above the three of them, he would still have to bow down at this moment!

 The entire world belonged to the king.

 The Execution Guards represented the royal family of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom.

 In the territory of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom, even Heaven Immortals did not dare to offend the Execution Guards.

 Furthermore, Astral Sect was only a black-grade sect.

 "What happened earlier on?"

 The leader of the Execution Guards, Commander Liu, surveyed his surroundings and asked coldly.

 After hesitating for a moment, Astral Rain smiled. "It's nothing much. A cultivator of our sect triggered a universal phenomenon with his cultivation. To think that it would alarm the three of you."

 Astral Rain knew in his heart that Commander Liu was extremely greedy.

 If he mentioned the appearance of Astral Sect's cultivation technique and the fact that Mo Ling obtained it, Commander Liu would definitely force Mo Ling to hand it over.

 If Mo Ling had handed it over obediently, he might be able to survive.

 Otherwise, he would most likely be doomed.

 Astral Rain's reply was actually to protect Mo Ling.

 "Everyone, disperse!"

 Astral Rain looked around and said in a deep voice, "Head back and cultivate. Don't run out the moment there's any activity. How can you cultivate the Great Dao with such an impetuous nature?"

 The main reason why Astral Rain said that was to remind Su Zimo to hurry back to his cave abode and hide from the limelight.

 "Mmm? Don't move first!"

 Commander Liu shifted his gaze and sneered. He glared at Astral Rain and asked slowly, "Who cultivated what cultivation technique to cause such a huge commotion?"

 As a commander of the Earth Execution Guards, he was naturally not so easy to fool.

 It was clear that the Sect Master of Astral Sect was holding back in his words.

 If it was just an ordinary cultivation, would all the cultivators of Astral Sect appear?

 Furthermore, the starlight revealed earlier on was way too blinding and he could not help but recall the long-standing legend of Astral Sect.

 Astral Rain smiled. "He's just a Grade 5 Earth Immortal, a nobody."

 "Sect Master, just tell him the truth,"

 Right then, a strange voice sounded from the side.

 "Earlier on, it was clearly the birth of Astral Sect's inheritance that caused the universal phenomenon because this person obtained it!"

 Xie Tianfeng could tell what Commander Liu was up to as well. He stood out and pointed at Su Zimo on the green stone, shouting.

 He did not have any deep feud with Su Zimo either.

 However, at the thought that this drunkard had obtained the inheritance of Astral Sect and had a high chance of surpassing him in the future, Xie Tianfeng felt a surge of jealousy.

 Since he could not get it, he would destroy it!

 Shangguan Qian's expression changed and she frowned slightly.

 Xie Tianfeng was trying to kill with a borrowed knife and it was way too vicious—this was equivalent to pushing Su Zimo into a pit of fire!

 Zuo Zhuxuan cursed internally as well.

 To begin with, there was more than one person targeting Mo Ling's inheritance.

 Now, an Execution Guard was added to the pool.

 No matter how powerful the Zuo family was, they were only in Solar Luna County and could not afford to offend the Execution Guards!

 "The inheritance of Astral Sect!"

 Commander Liu's eyes lit up and he was secretly delighted.

 Initially, he had received orders from Princess Meng Yao to hunt down a man and woman.

 When he passed by this place, he saw the phenomenon of stars in daylight and changed his path at the last minute, descending on Astral Sect to ask about it.

 To think that there would be such a huge gain!
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 Chapter 2090 - Mission

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "You're the one who obtained the inheritance of Astral Sect?"

 Commander Liu turned around and asked Su Zimo who was on the green stone not far away.

 Su Zimo ignored it, as though he had not heard anything.

 Everyone's expressions changed.

 It was one thing for Su Zimo to ignore Zuo Zhuxuan and the others earlier on—nothing much could happen in the sect grounds.

 But now, even the Sect Master of Astral Sect did not dare to be negligent against the Execution Guard's question.

 However, Su Zimo did not even look at him!

 The Execution Guards represented the royal family of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom. If Su Zimo was charged with contempt towards the royal family and killed here, no one would dare to stand up for him.

 Shangguan Qian had seen the heart-wrenching sadness in Su Zimo's eyes before. Right now, she could not bear to see him in trouble, so she stood out and said, "Fellow Daoist Mo Ling has just failed in his breakthrough and his Dao Heart is damaged. He has suffered quite a blow and might not be able to let it go right now. Please forgive him, Commander Liu."

 Commander Liu raised his brow slightly and surveyed his surroundings.

 Although almost all the cultivators of Astral Sect were present, he had no reservations.

 He was an Execution Guard and even the Sect Master of Astral Sect would not dare to attack him!

 However, if he interrogated a Grade 5 Earth Immortal in front of everyone and asked the latter to hand over Astral Sect's inheritance, it would definitely hurt his reputation if word of it spreads.

 "It's fine,"

 Commander Liu waved it off and pretended to be magnanimous. "It's only normal for him to take things too hard after receiving such a serious blow."

 Pausing for a moment, he changed the topic. "However, we're on a mission this time round to hunt down two sinners. In order to ensure that nothing goes wrong, we should choose a few Earth Immortals of Astral Sect to accompany us."

 Apart from Sect Master Astral Rain and the other Heaven Immortals, Su Zimo, Shangguan Qian, Xie Tianfeng, Lin Ming and Zuo Zhuxuan were the only ones in front of Su Zimo's cave abode.

 "The five of you will do. Follow me,"

 Commander Liu pointed to Su Zimo and the others and said indifferently.

 Actually, among the five of them, Su Zimo was his only true target.

 However, it would be too obvious if he took Su Zimo away directly. There was no harm in bringing the others along as a cover.

 Later on, he would have many methods to get rid of the other four people to silence them.

 At that time, he could take Su Zimo away without outsiders knowing.

 Everyone from Astral Sect would merely take it that the five of them had died outside.

 Zuo Zhuxuan, Shangguan Qian and the others could tell that Commander Liu's target was Su Zimo.

 However, Commander Liu's thoughts were extremely deep. None of them expected that he had already wanted to kill them the moment he chose them!

 Xie Tianfeng cupped fists hurriedly and smiled. "Thank you for your high regards, Commander Liu. I'm Xie Tianfeng of the Xie family and I'll definitely do my best to obey your orders!"

 Xie Tianfeng's thoughts were simple.

 Since he could not reject it, he might as well agree readily. Instead, he could leave a good impression on this commander of the Execution Guards.

 Furthermore, it would naturally be best if he could contribute to the encirclement of any sinners with Commander Liu.

 Even if he did nothing, an interaction with Commander Liu would only benefit him and the Xie family.

 Immediately after, Lin Ming agreed as well.

 Zuo Zhuxuan and Shangguan Qian's first reaction was conflicted.

 However, given the status of the Execution Guards and the order of a commander, the two of them did not dare to disobey.

 Sect Master Astral Rain's expression changed slightly when he heard Commander Liu's order.

 He had lived for 200,000 years and had experienced countless storms and schemes.

 He vaguely realized that Su Zimo's group of five would most likely be doomed if they followed.

 He did not mind the death of Zuo Zhuxuan, Shangguan Qian and the other two.

 The four of them were from a large family clan in Solar Luna County. Joining Astral Sect this time round was merely a training expedition and they would return to their family clans sooner or later.

 However, Mo Ling did not have any status and was alone.

 Now that he had obtained Astral Sect's inheritance, if they could nurture him well, he would definitely be famous in the future and might even have a chance to lead Astral Sect to a rise!

 It would be a pity if he died outside just like that.

 "Commander Liu,"

 Sect Master Astral Rain smiled and cupped his fists. "Mo Ling is only a Grade 5 Earth Immortal. Coupled with his failed breakthrough, his Dao Heart is damaged and his combat strength is mostly crippled. He won't be of much help."

 "How about I replace this person and follow…"

 "I don't need you!"

 Astral Rain was interrupted by Commander Liu before he could finish.

 Commander Liu sneered and glared at Sect Master Astral Rain. "The two people we're chasing are only Earth Immortals. There's no need for a Grade 9 Heaven Immortal like you to step in."

 "But…"

 Astral Rain had a worried expression and wanted to say something.

 "That's settled then. The five of you, follow me!"

 Commander Liu did not give Astral Rain a chance to speak at all. He pointed at Su Zimo's group of five and said coldly before leaping onto the immortal boat.

 Xie Tianfeng and Lin Ming followed closely behind and leaped onto the immortal boat.

 Zuo Zhuxuan and Shangguan Qian hesitated for a moment before hopping in as well.

 In the blink of an eye, Su Zimo was the only one left sitting on the green stone.

 Commander Liu shifted his gaze and glared at Su Zimo. His eyes gradually narrowed with a cold aura. Just as he was about to speak, Su Zimo suddenly stood up and walked towards the immortal boat with a calm expression.

 Commander Liu's expression softened as he nodded slightly with a satisfied expression.

 "Mo Ling, you…"

 When Sect Master Astral Rain saw that Su Zimo's face was pale and he was in an extremely bad condition, he was worried and shouted instinctively, wanting to remind him.

 "It's fine,"

 Su Zimo waved it off. "I'll go with them."

 Commander Liu looked at Sect Master Astral Rain with a threatening gaze and asked slowly, "What else do you want to say?!"

 Sect Master Astral Rain sighed internally and shook his head gently.

 "Let's go!"

 Commander Liu gestured with his gaze and another Execution Guard controlled the immortal boat. Without stopping, it sped out of Astral Sect and disappeared from everyone's line of sight in the blink of an eye.

 Before long, a blood beam rose in midair in the east and exploded.

 "That way! Hurry!"

 Commander Liu hollered.

 Under the control of the other Execution Guard, the immortal boat became even faster!

 "Seems like that man and woman are trapped,"

 An Execution Guard said softly.

 Commander Liu nodded and glanced sideways at Su Zimo who was silent in the corner of the immortal boat, sneering internally.

 He was about to kill the couple and was in no hurry to interrogate this person.

 Even if managed to force it out of this person, it was inconvenient to cultivate it on the immortal boat.

 Once this mission was over, he would have plenty of time to interrogate him properly.

 At the side, Xie Tianfeng leaned forward and asked with a pandering smile, "May I ask, Commander Liu, what's the mission this time round? Is it just to encircle and suppress two people?"

 "Let me tell you guys, this mission is no small matter. It was sent down personally by Princess Meng Yao of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom,"

 Commander Liu said coldly, "If we don't handle it well, the few of us will lose our heads!"
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 Su Zimo chose to follow the three Execution Guards not because he was afraid of them.

 However, he was frustrated and could not let go of Ji Yaoxue's departure.

 Even without the three Execution Guards, he was prepared to leave Astral Sect.

 Since he was targeted by the Execution Guards once more, he would let nature take its course and board the immortal boat to leave Astral Sect with the three Execution Guards.

 Initially, Su Zimo did not take the mission mentioned by Commander Liu seriously nor was he interested.

 However, he vaguely heard the name Meng Yao and found it familiar, as though he had heard it somewhere before.

 At that moment, Su Zimo's thoughts were in a mess.

 The scenes of his interactions with Ji Yaoxue flashed through his mind from time to time. At times, he was puzzled as to why Ji Yaoxue's cultivation would stagnate. At times, he was thinking about his future plans.

 For a moment, he could not recall who this Princess Meng Yao was.

 On the other side, Xie Tianfeng and the other three were shocked when they heard the words Princess Meng Yao.

 The fact that she was conferred the title of a princess meant that she was the daughter of King Jin!

 What sort of status and nobleness was that?!

 Lin Ming stood out as well and said in a deep voice, "Since it's the princess's request, we'll definitely give it our all! However, could you tell us the identities and cultivation of the two people we're encircling this time round so that we can be prepared?"

 "The two of them are a man and a woman. The man's name is Gu Tongyou and he's good at using flutes. The woman's name is Qiu Siluo and she's good at using the zither. They're both Grade 8 Earth Immortals."

 Commander Liu said, "The two of them are well-versed in music. With their flute and zither sounds, they can kill invisibly."

 "They're only Grade 8 Earth Immortals. With Commander Liu and the other two Execution Guards around, the two of them won't be able to escape if we attack with our full strength!"

 Xie Tianfeng was filled with confidence.

 Zuo Zhuxuan said, "It's rare to see cultivators who entered the Dao through music. I heard that one of the most famous among them in the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain is one of the four great fairies, the Zither Immortal."

 Commander Liu glanced at Zuo Zhuxuan. "You're quite knowledgeable. You've even heard of the Zither Immortal."

 "N-Not really,"

 Zuo Zhuxuan said with a smile.

 "Do you know what the Zither Immortal's name is?"

 A scornful look flashed through Commander Liu's eyes as he asked.

 Zuo Zhuxuan shook his head. "I'm not sure about that. I've only heard that each of the four great fairies has fairy-like features and are devastatingly beautiful. However, each of them has their own merits."

 Commander Liu smirked with a mocking expression and said slowly, "The Zither Immortal of the four great fairies is none other than Princess Meng Yao!"

 "Ah!"

 His words caused a commotion on the immortal boat.

 Zuo Zhuxuan, Shangguan Qian, Xie Tianfeng and Lin Ming were shocked.

 On the other side, Su Zimo gradually recalled as well.

 Zither Immortal Meng Yao.

 Back in the abyss of the Dragon Abyss Star where many treasures appeared, the Zither Immortal appeared in search of an ancient zither.

 As for Fairy Meng Yao, not only was she the princess of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom, she was also a legacy disciple of one of the four immortal sects, Flying Immortal Sect!

 Apart from Meng Yao, there were two other Perfected Immortal experts.

 Su Zimo summoned the Azure Dragon Sacred Soul in the Hell Suppression Tripod and used the dragon corpse to fight against the three Perfected Immortals, forcing them back.

 Just as Su Zimo was recalling this matter, Commander Liu glared at Zuo Zhuxuan and said coldly, "If Princess Meng Yao finds out that you dare to discuss her like this in private, you'll definitely die!"

 Instantly, Zuo Zhuxuan broke out in cold sweat.

 "Commander Liu, please forgive me. I truly did not know earlier on,"

 Zuo Zhuxuan could no longer maintain his composure. With a horrified expression, he bowed repeatedly and begged for mercy.

 At the side, Xie Tianfeng and Lin Ming were naturally gloating.

 "I won't hold it against you for now,"

 Commander Liu snorted coldly.

 "Thank you, Commander Liu,"

 Zuo Zhuxuan expressed his thanks profusely—his face was already pale with fright just after a few breaths.

 If he offended a princess in the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom, even his family clan would be turned into ruins instantly, let alone a Grade 8 Earth Immortal like him!

 "Why is this couple so ignorant as to anger Princess Meng Yao?" Lin Ming asked.

 Commander Liu said, "Princess Meng Yao once went to a secret ground to look for an ancient zither. It was the famous Soul Reaping Zither of the past. However, to think that someone would dare to fight against Princess Meng Yao for the Soul Reaping Zither!"

 "It's that woman, Qiu Siluo!"

 Xie Tianfeng was enlightened and blurted.

 Commander Liu nodded. "Princess Meng Yao only found out recently that the Soul Reaping Zither is in this woman's hands, so she sent someone to ask for it."

 "Who knew that this adulterous couple would be so audacious? Not only did they not hand over the Soul Reaping Zither with both hands, they even killed the maidservant sent by Princess Meng Yao!"

 Another Execution Guard said, "This adulterous couple thought that they could escape. However, as long as it's within the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom, once the Execution Guards are activated to set an impenetrable trap, they won't be able to escape even if they have extraordinary methods!"

 In a corner of the immortal boat, Su Zimo gradually recalled some scenes.

 He had even seen the ancient zither that Zither Immortal Meng Yao wanted before. So, it was called the Soul Reaping Zither.

 Accompanied by the ancient zither was a pitch-black ancient flute.

 Back in the abyss, the ancient zither and flute killed many Earth Immortals the moment they appeared.

 If Su Zimo had not possessed the help of the Prajna Nirvana Sutra and chanted Sanskrit in his consciousness, even he would have died.

 Later on, he summoned the Hell Suppression Tripod and wanted to devour and refine them.

 To think that the ancient zither and flute had an extremely high spirit intellect. As though they recognized the origin of the Hell Suppression Tripod, they turned and fled without hesitation without a trace.

 It turned out that the ancient zither and flute already had owners and were in the hands of a man and a woman.

 "Mmm?"

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat as he suddenly recalled something.

 Back outside the abyss, an Earth Immortal wanted to kill him because of a treasure.

 Although there were many Earth Immortals coming and going, none of them helped.

 Finally, a couple that looked like an immortal couple appeared and saved him, reminding him to be careful.

 Su Zimo had asked for their names and the man merely said that it was nothing much. He did not leave his name and Su Zimo never saw them again.

 Now that Commander Liu mentioned the Zither Immortal Meng Yao, the ancient zither, the Dragon Abyss Star and a man and woman, Su Zimo could not help but recall the immortal couple who had saved him.

 Initially, Su Zimo wanted to find an opportunity to leave the immortal boat. Now that he heard that, he changed his mind.

 The immortal couple had saved his life and were his benefactors.

 If the two of them were truly surrounded, he could not stand by idly—he might as well go take a look.

 "We're here!"

 Before long, Commander Liu suddenly said and the speed of the immortal boat gradually slowed down.

 Su Zimo stood up and looked over.

 Dozens of shimmering triangular flags were planted on the ground in front of them, arranged according to a strange direction.

 Every single flag was etched with dense formation patterns.

 Those were array flags.

 By carving the formation patterns on the flags in advance and setting up the array formations with the help of the array flags, the time required for the formation to form could be reduced significantly!

 There were 12 cultivators among the dozens of array flags.

 Among them, ten of them were Earth Execution Guards.

 The other man and woman were surrounded by the ten Earth Execution Guards and fell into the array flags. They were covered in blood and injuries!
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 The man in the middle had a mighty figure and his long hair draped over his shoulders.

 His face and white robes were stained with blood and he held a pitch-black jade flute in his hands. He looked a little wretched and even had difficulty standing, swaying on the verge of falling.

 This man was the cultivator who saved Su Zimo on the Dragon Abyss Star!

 If not for the man's deep and melancholic eyes, Su Zimo would not have been able to recognize him right away.

 Those eyes were way too unique.

 With a single glance, one would even automatically ignore everything else about the man and be attracted by those eyes.

 The white-dressed woman beside the man was extremely beautiful and her skin was fair as snow. Now that she was severely injured, her face was as pale as a sheet.

 The white-dressed woman could not even stand and slumped to the ground. The two bloodied wounds on her legs were shocking.

 As Su Zimo had expected, the man and woman were the immortal couple who had saved him before.

 However, although he recognized the two of them, they did not recognize Su Zimo who had changed his appearance.

 Furthermore, the two of them merely saved Su Zimo casually at that time.

 Even if Su Zimo revealed his true appearance, the two of them might not be able to recognize him.

 There were more than ten corpses strewn around the man and woman—all of them were Execution Guards!

 "What took you guys so long?"

 One of the Earth Execution Guards who was the tallest, almost ten feet tall, glanced at Commander Liu and frowned slightly, asking loudly.

 "Hehe,"

 Commander Liu said with a fake smile, "Commander Xiong, something went wrong on the way here and delayed our schedule. However, it doesn't seem like we're too late."

 "Not too late?"

 Another Execution Guard commander sneered, "We've already lost more than ten brothers! If you had arrived on time, we wouldn't have lost so many people."

 "Once today's matter is over, I'll definitely report it to Princess Meng Yao!"

 After a moment of silence, Commander Liu said, "You're making things sound too serious, Commander Li."

 "I changed my schedule midway because I heard last minute news that Su Zimo whom Prince Yuan Zuo had been hunting for many years appeared in the vicinity of Astral Sect. That's why I went there to check things out."

 Naturally, he would not tell the truth that he wanted to obtain the inheritance of Astral Sect alone.

 However, his words were very smart.

 Commander Liu knew that if he changed his schedule in private and caused a delay to this matter, Princess Meng Yao would definitely punish him for offending her.

 Of course, he did not obtain any news of Su Zimo. However, no one could say anything when he mentioned Prince Yuan Zuo.

 "Hmph!"

 Commanders Xiong and Li harrumphed angrily and indeed did not say anything more.

 "Since the Black Light Essence Severing Formation has already been set up, the two of them won't be able to escape,"

 Commander Liu smiled gently.

 The moment Su Zimo entered the array flags, he realized that he could no longer sense the Heaven and Earth Essence Qi outside.

 The array formation set up by the dozens of array flags could form a space that was isolated from Heaven and Earth Essence Qi!

 "Qiu Siluo,"

 Commander Liu looked at the white-dressed woman in the middle and sneered, "You're not bad-looking and you play the zither well. Unfortunately, you should not have offended Princess Meng Yao!"

 Commander Liu looked at the white-dressed woman in the middle and sneered, "You're not bad-looking and you play the zither well. Unfortunately, you should not have offended Princess Meng Yao!"

 The white-dressed woman's hands were fair as jade and her fingers were slender. She sat on the ground limply with an ancient zither in her arms. It was about three feet and six inches long with a total of seven strings. Made from Parasol Tree Wood, it was black and red with an ancient charm.

 That ancient zither was the one Su Zimo had seen in the abyss—it was the Soul Reaping Zither that Commander Liu mentioned!

 Xie Tianfeng wanted to contribute and leave a good impression in the eyes of the Execution Guards. At that moment, he stood out right away and hollered, "What status does a sl*t like you have? You're not worthy of competing with the princess of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom, Zither Immortal Meng Yao, for the ancient zither!"

 "I offended her?"

 Qiu Siluo smiled faintly with a mocking expression. "I've obtained this Soul Reaping Zither for many years and am mentally connected to it."

 "However, when your Princess Meng Yao found out about this, she sent someone to look for me and demanded the Soul Reaping Zither. When I was unwilling to hand it over, you guys tried to snatch it. What logic is that?"

 "Haha!"

 Commander Xiong burst into laughter. "Woman, you're truly too stupid! Princess Meng Yao is already giving you immense face by looking for you to demand the zither."

 "Hand it over obediently. Given Princess Meng Yao's status, she'll definitely give you some benefits. However, if you refuse to hand over the zither, won't that just mean that you have a death wish?!"

 Commander Liu sneered, "In other words, what can you do if Princess Meng Yao sends people to snatch your Soul Reaping Zither? It's already a blessing for the princess to be polite before resorting to force!"

 Su Zimo was expressionless.

 He did not have a good impression of Princess Meng Yao to begin with.

 Although this woman was known as one of the four great fairies, back on the Dragon Abyss Star, she killed people just because of a few comments.

 Thereafter, in order to search for the Soul Reaping Zither, she searched the consciousnesses of all the cultivators present without any reservations and was domineering!

 Su Zimo was not surprised that she could do such a thing.

 Qiu Siluo said, "As a princess, she's trying to snatch a treasure from an Earth Immortal while making her reasoning sound dignified. Isn't she afraid of being mocked by the world?"

 "Bullsh*t!"

 Commander Li said, "When the princess headed to the Dragon Abyss Star, it was for this Soul Reaping Zither. This ancient zither belonged to the princess to begin with!"

 "The entire world belonged to the king and its shores are owned by the ministers. All the treasures in the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom belong to the royal family!!

 "When the princess asked you for the zither, she was merely retrieving something she owned."

 Qiu Siluo shook her head. "This Dharmic treasure is sentient and has already acknowledged me as its master. What has it got to do with your Princess Meng Yao?"

 "Sentient?"

 Commander Liu sneered, "I heard that the spirit consciousnesses of the Soul Reaping Zither and Fallen Soul Flute have already been severely injured. It's their own fault for being foolish enough to acknowledge others as their masters."

 The man at the side sighed gently. "If that wasn't the case, you Execution Guards wouldn't have dared to chase after me, right?"

 Back on the Dragon Abyss Star, this ancient zither and flute killed many Earth Immortals before they acknowledged their masters.

 Now that the spirit consciousnesses in the zither and flute were severely injured, their power was naturally greatly reduced.

 "Gu Tongyou!"

 Commander Li berated, "Heaven Inquisition Sect was destroyed because of the two of you and you're still unrepentant?!"

 The melancholy in Gu Tongyou's eyes intensified as he said slowly, "The princess has gone too far. This is a matter between me and Siluo. What has it got to do with our sect?"

 "Hmph!"

 Commander Liu said murderously, "The Sect Master of Heaven Inquisition Sect did not know his place and even dreamed of protecting the two of you! Although Heaven Inquisition Sect is an earth-grade sect, it can't defend against a single sentence from Princess Meng Yao!"

 At the side, Xie Tianfeng, Lin Ming and everyone else were scared out of their wits.

 Earth-grade immortal sects were much stronger than their family clans.

 However, because of a single sentence from Princess Meng Yao, they were destroyed and reduced to ruins!

 Commander Li had a mocking expression. "Gu Tongyou, you don't have much Essence Qi left in your body. How much combat strength do you have left after falling into this Black Light Essence Severing Formation and being severely injured?"

 "10% or 20%?"

 "You can try,"

 Gu Tongyou said indifferently.
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 If not for this Black Light Essence Severing Formation, the many Execution Guards present were not confident that they could keep Gu Tongyou.

 With this formation that isolated Heaven and Earth Essence Qi, Gu Tongyou could not activate the sound of his flute with Essence Qi and the threat to them was minimized.

 When one fell into the Black Light Essence Severing Formation, they could only use their Essence Spirits and the power of blood qi in their bodies. However, they could not release any Dharmic arts or divine powers.

 Be it Gu Tongyou or Qiu Siluo, their bloodlines and physiques were extremely ordinary.

 Qiu Siluo sat on the ground limply without any combat strength left.

 The only one left was the severely injured Gu Tongyou whose Essence Qi had dried up and was not much of a threat. That was the reason why the Execution Guards present were so relaxed and fearless.

 "Do it,"

 Commander Xiong said in a deep voice, "Capture the two of them alive and hand them over to Princess Meng Yao."

 "Hold on,"

 Right then, Commander Liu suddenly stood out and turned to look at Xie Tianfeng, Lin Ming, Zuo Zhuxuan and Shangguan Qian. "The four of you, head up and capture the two of them."

 "This…"

 The decision was extremely sudden.

 Zuo Zhuxuan and Shangguan Qian were instantly alarmed.

 Xie Tianfeng and Lin Ming were hesitant as well.

 Commander Liu harrumphed coldly. "The two of them have weak physiques and are severely injured. Even if they're Grade 8 Earth Immortals, they won't be able to unleash much combat strength. What are you afraid of?"

 "You're not willing to grab such a chance to render meritorious services?"

 Commander Xiong, Commander Li and the others watched coldly from the sidelines.

 Although they did not know Commander Liu's intentions, they were not sure if Gu Tongyou had any other trump cards. It was fine to send outsiders to test the waters.

 Zuo Zhuxuan, Shangguan Qian and Lin Ming exchanged glances and hesitated.

 A vicious glint flashed through Xie Tianfeng's eyes as he stood out and patted his chest. "Commander Liu, let me do it!"

 Actually, Xie Tianfeng also knew that there was a certain degree of danger involved in this attack.

 However, fortune came from danger!

 If he could make use of this opportunity to gain the favor of the three Execution Guard commanders, it might bring immense benefits to him and his family clan!

 Furthermore, Xie Tianfeng had the confidence as well.

 Although his cultivation realm was only at the Level 7 Earth Essence realm, the cultivation techniques of the Xie family specialized in body tempering. Even if he could not defeat them in the Black Light Essence Severing Formation, he could escape alive.

 Xie Tianfeng looked askance at Lin Ming and Zuo Zhuxuan before turning to Shangguan Qian and bragging, "Fellow Daoist Shangguan, you saw it too. Those two are as cowardly as rats. How embarrassing."

 With that said, Xie Tianfeng walked towards Gu Tongyou murderously.

 Gu Tongyou stood on the spot motionlessly with the Fallen Soul Flute in his hands.

 Although Xie Tianfeng stood out, he did not underestimate his opponent nor did he attack rashly.

 Instead, he stood ten feet away from Gu Tongyou and walked around the latter slowly, looking for openings and waiting for an opportunity to strike.

 Gu Tongyou was still standing on the spot with his head slightly lowered. He looked at the Fallen Soul Flute in his hands with a melancholic expression.

 Suddenly!

 After circling a few times, Xie Tianfeng stopped in his tracks and attacked. Blood qi burst forth from his body as he withdrew a saber from his storage bag and charged towards Gu Tongyou!

 "Kneel!"

 Xie Tianfeng knew that he had to keep them alive. Therefore, he chose to slash towards Gu Tongyou's knees.

 As though he did not see Xie Tianfeng charging over, Gu Tongyou was still unmoved.

 It was only when Xie Tianfeng had already closed in and the saber was about to slash his knees with a gentle breeze that Gu Tongyou suddenly raised his palm.

 Whoosh!

 He had Fallen Soul Flute in his hands the entire time.

 In the process of raising his palm, Fallen Soul Flute made use of the breeze created by Gu Tongyou's slash to let out a strange sound!

 The many Execution Guards watching did not feel anything.

 However, Xie Tianfeng, who was closest to Gu Tongyou, shuddered and his blood qi calmed down instantly.

 Even his Essence Spirit trembled slightly and his gaze froze, causing his consciousness to go blank for a moment.

 In reality, the Fallen Soul Flute was extremely powerful.

 If Gu Tongyou played the Fallen Soul Flute with Heaven and Earth Essence Qi, the sound of the flute could cause one's soul to die!

 The sound of the Soul Reaping Zither could draw out one's soul and dissipate it into the world!

 The Soul Reaping Zither and Fallen Soul Flute were once the two most famous utmost treasures of the sound domain in an ancient era!

 When the two weapons were pushed to their limits, the sound of the zither and flute could be heard. It could even kill all living beings in a world in a short period of time!

 Unfortunately, the Essence Qi in Gu Tongyou's body was almost depleted.

 He could not use Heaven and Earth Essence Qi to play the Fallen Soul Flute.

 However, he was well-versed in music and was extremely talented. He merely made use of the breeze created by Xie Tianfeng's charge to let out a strange sound through the sound hole of the Fallen Soul Flute.

 Although the sound did not synthesize Heaven and Earth Essence Qi, it still affected Xie Tianfeng when it sounded in his ears.

 He paused for a moment and his consciousness blurred, recovering quickly.

 That momentary opening was enough for Gu Tongyou.

 Although Xie Tianfeng paused for a moment, Gu Tongyou did not.

 He raised the Fallen Soul Flute in his hands and released the sound of the flute. At the same time, the Fallen Soul Flute happened to be raised in front of Xie Tianfeng's face!

 Gu Tongyou's arm extended forward gently.

 Poof!

 A bloodied hole appeared on Xie Tianfeng's glabella from Fallen Soul Flute.

 Xie Tianfeng had just snapped out of his stupor when he felt a sharp pain in his consciousness!

 However, this time round, his consciousness fell into a bottomless abyss and he never woke up again.

 Thump!

 Xie Tianfeng fell to the ground with widened eyes, unable to rest in peace!

 When Su Zimo saw that, he could not help but praise internally.

 Gu Tongyou's attack was filled with imagination.

 The entire process was fluid as water with an indescribable elegance.

 It was a strange feeling. There seemed to be no blood or cruelty in the hands of this person. Instead, there was a hint of beauty.

 Gu Tongyou did not use much strength to kill Xie Tianfeng.

 Even so, his body swayed as well, as though he had expended a lot of energy and blood oozed from the corner of his mouth.

 The wounds on his body ruptured once more!

 "Tongyou, you…" Qiu Siluo was worried.

 Gu Tongyou sighed gently. "We're going to die here today."

 He was already at the end of his road and anyone present could kill the two of them!

 "The three of you, head up,"

 Commander Liu looked at Shangguan Qian, Zuo Zhuxuan and Lin Ming who were left.

 Their expressions changed.

 Xie Tianfeng had just died and even if Gu Tongyou was already at the end of his rope, the three of them were afraid of Gu Tongyou's strange methods and did not dare to advance rashly.

 Lin Ming rolled his eyes and pointed to Su Zimo at the side. "Commander Liu, let him go! He has just obtained the inheritance of Astral Sect. It's a good opportunity for everyone to witness his capabilities!"

 Commander Liu's expression darkened.

 Initially, he wanted to hide this matter. He did not expect Lin Ming to reveal it directly.

 "What inheritance of Astral Sect?"

 At the side, Commander Li seemed to have sensed something and turned to ask.

 "Nothing much,"

 Commander Liu changed the topic and said coldly, "Let's hurry and capture the two of them so that we can head back and report it to Princess Meng Yao!"

 With that said, Commander Liu headed towards Gu Tongyou and Qiu Siluo.

 Suddenly, a palm touched his shoulder and someone whispered into his ear, "It's best if you don't head back."
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 That palm was rather rude.

 That statement came out of nowhere as well.

 The voice of the person who spoke was even more foreign.

 Commander Liu frowned. Just as he was about to turn around, a warning flashed through his mind!

 "Not good!"

 Commander Liu's heart skipped a beat. Right as he was about to release his blood qi with all his might and dash out, he felt a sharp pain on his temple!

 His Essence Spirit was penetrated instantly as well and his expression froze. His eyes gradually dimmed and his entire body fell weakly.

 Sensing that something was amiss, the other Execution Guards turned over and saw an incomparably shocking scene!

 Among the five people Commander Liu brought over, an ugly and tall Grade 5 Earth Immortal suddenly walked behind him and said something.

 Immediately after, the palm of the Grade 5 Earth Immortal on Commander Liu's shoulder shifted horizontally and tapped his thumb gently on the latter's temple!

 There was a swoosh!

 A bloodied hole appeared on Commander Liu's temple!

 The bloodied hole pierced Commander Liu's head and his Essence Spirit was destroyed, killing him on the spot.

 Everyone present was shocked!

 Nobody expected an unassuming Grade 5 Earth Immortal with almost no presence to dare attack an Execution Guard.

 Furthermore, he was so ruthless that he killed a commander of the Execution Guards, a Grade 9 Earth Immortal, on the spot without hesitation!

 Shangguan Qian, Zuo Zhuxuan and Lin Ming widened their eyes in disbelief and shock.

 What sort of existence were the Execution Guards?

 The Execution Guards represented the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom!

 Even the Sect Master of Astral Sect, many elders and Heaven Immortal experts had to be respectful when they saw the Earth Execution Guards, let alone them!

 But now, this drunkard who was sometimes crazy and sometimes silent in their eyes had suddenly attacked!

 The world was about to turn upside down!

 The two Execution Guards beside Commander Liu were the closest. Their pupils constricted and they were slightly stunned, but they reacted quickly.

 "Scoundrel, you must be courting death!"

 The palms of the two Execution Guards immediately reached for the Execution Sabers on their waists.

 However, the two of them were way too close to Su Zimo.

 Just as the two of them were stunned, Su Zimo attacked once more. Waving his palm in reverse, he slapped an Execution Guard heavily on the cheek.

 Crack!

 The sound of bones cracking echoed and blood splattered everywhere!

 In the eyes of Shangguan Qian and the other two, space seemed to have stopped at that moment.

 Right in front of the three of them, the Execution Guard's cheek changed rapidly and was shattered by Su Zimo's slap!

 A warm red and white liquid splashed onto their faces.

 The three of them shuddered and retreated instinctively with frightened expressions.

 The Execution Guard's head was crushed by Su Zimo's palm and his Essence Spirit was destroyed, dying on the spot.

 Clang!

 The other Execution Guard had just drawn his Execution Saber halfway and the sound of a sharp weapon being unsheathed echoed.

 Su Zimo sidestepped and arrived before the Execution Guard instantly. He placed a hand on the scabbard and pushed the Execution Saber back!

 With his other hand, he closed two fingers and conjured a sword art, tapping the glabella of the Execution Guard.

 Poof!

 The Execution Guard's glabella was pierced instantly and fresh blood oozed.

 The person's eyes were widened and his face was dark. He fell stiffly and was already dead!

 The entire process took less than three breaths.

 An Execution Guard commander and two Grade 8 Earth Immortals were dead!

 In the Black Light Essence Severing Formation, the methods available to every cultivator were extremely limited.

 Coupled with the suddenness of the matter, Commander Liu and the other two turned into three corpses before they even had the chance to attack!

 "Crazy, crazy!"

 Lin Ming gulped and looked at Su Zimo with shock and fear, muttering repeatedly.

 Although Commander Liu and the other two were caught off guard in the Black Light Essence Severing Formation, it was way too terrifying to kill three Execution Guards that were three to four levels above him in succession!

 Even Zuo Zhuxuan looked at Su Zimo with fear in his eyes.

 Gu Tongyou and Qiu Siluo who were surrounded were shocked as well.

 Initially, the two of them thought that they would definitely die today.

 However, they did not expect that a Grade 5 Earth Immortal in the corner would kill three Execution Guards!

 His decisiveness and ruthlessness were shocking!

 Both of them exchanged glances and could see the confusion and surprise in the other's eyes.

 They did not recognize the tall man at all.

 Neither of them knew why the burly man suddenly attacked the Execution Guards.

 However, the two of them knew one thing.

 The burly man who was a Grade 5 Earth Immortal was most likely doomed.

 Earlier on, the reason why this person could kill three people in succession was because he caught them off guard.

 But now, the remaining ten Execution Guards had already reacted and moved, forming an encirclement!

 Every single Execution Guard had an extraordinary physique and bloodline.

 At the very least, they were stronger than the two of them.

 Coupled with the Black Gold Feather Armors they wore, the Execution Sabers they wielded and the fact that their cultivation realms far surpassed the burly man, there was almost no chance of this burly man winning against the ten of them combined.

 "Fellow Daoist, be careful,"

 Gu Tongyou reminded loudly, "That Commander Xiong's bloodline has been cultivated to the Tsunami Blood realm. You must not fight him head-on!"

 "Damn it!"

 Commander Xiong glared at Su Zimo fiercely and scolded, "What an eye-opener today. A Grade 5 Earth Immortal actually dared to attack the Execution Guards!"

 "Don't waste your breath on him. Kill him lest he causes trouble,"

 Commander Li frowned and moved, charging towards Su Zimo with the Execution Saber.

 At the same time, the other nine Execution Guards attacked at the same time!

 "Today, we'll slice him into pieces!"

 Commander Xiong roared with a ferocious expression.

 "Hmph!"

 Su Zimo's gaze intensified. Suddenly, he raised his leg and stomped heavily on the ground, causing the ground to quake with a loud bang!

 Right on the heels of that, Su Zimo made use of the power of stepping on the ground to charge forward. Everywhere he passed, gravel and dust would fly as he plowed out two gigantic ravines!

 It was too fast!

 Two Execution Guards had just moved when they felt the ground tremble. The next moment, Su Zimo's figure had already closed in!

 Su Zimo's charge released an incomparably ferocious and tragic aura that was suffocating!

 It was like an ancient era's Plow Heaven Divine Bovine that reared its head and howled into the skies with a torrential malevolent aura. Not only did it want to plow the heavens, it wanted to puncture two holes in the firmaments!

 The two Execution Guards felt their scalps tingle. Before they could attack, Su Zimo had already extended his arms.

 His arms were like two sharp horns that soared into the skies!

 Bang! Bang!

 Su Zimo's fists struck the chests of the two Execution Guards heavily and the tremendous force sent them flying instantly!

 Their figures were still in midair when the Black Gold Feather Armor on their bodies cracked.

 The chests of the two Execution Guards caved in!

 The power released by Su Zimo's collision not only shattered the Black Gold Feather Armor, but also the bones of the two Execution Guards!
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 Chapter 2095 - Thunderous Methods!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo sent two Execution Guards flying and swept his hands, snatching the Execution Sabers from their hands!

 After snatching the sabers, Su Zimo did not stop at all and threw with his left hand.

 An Execution Saber transformed into a cold beam of light and tore through the air, arriving before the two Execution Guards that were sent flying!

 Pfft!

 The saber pierced the heads of the two Execution Guards and nailed their Essence Spirits in midair!

 As he threw the saber with his left hand, Su Zimo sidestepped and arrived before another Execution Guard. He raised the other Execution Saber and slashed down at that person!

 Although Su Zimo did not circulate his blood qi, the Thunder Bones in his Green Lotus True Body vibrated continuously and emanated blinding lightning!

 The slash was resplendent and electric arcs coiled with a shocking aura!

 "Ah!"

 The Execution Guard roared and channeled his blood qi. He raised his Execution Saber as well and slashed towards Su Zimo's saber!

 Clang!

 The two sabers collided and an ear-piercing sound of metal clashing echoed!

 The next moment, cracks appeared on the surface of the two Execution Sabers!

 The armor on the Execution Guard's arms exploded instantly as well. The flesh on both arms tore and burst into a blood mist!

 The tremendous power of Su Zimo's slash not only destroyed the two Execution Sabers, but also crippled the arms of the Execution Guard!

 The destructive power of thunder surged into his Spirit Platform!

 The Execution Guard maintained his stance of gripping his saber with both hands motionlessly. However, the light in his eyes gradually dimmed.

 When the two Execution Sabers exploded and shards scattered, the Execution Guard fell limply.

 The battle had just begun and in the blink of an eye, two of the ten Execution Guards were rammed to death by Su Zimo and another one was shocked to death!

 It was fine if Su Zimo did not attack, but the moment he did, he used thunderous methods and left no one alive!

 Zuo Zhuxuan, Shangguan Qian and Lin Ming were dumbfounded.

 Even Gu Tongyou and Qiu Siluo were shocked.

 If the reason why the Grade 5 Earth Immortal killed Commander Liu and the other two earlier on was because he caught them off guard, his attack this time round had already revealed his terrifying methods!

 There was no trick to killing the three Execution Guards—it was a head-on collision and even suppression with absolute strength!

 "A Grade 5 Earth Immortal can release such burst power?"

 Gu Tongyou was shocked and said in disbelief.

 Qiu Siluo nodded as well. "Indeed, he's very powerful. However, the reason why he can release such terrifying combat strength is also because of this Black Light Essence Severing Formation."

 "This person's physique is extremely strong. He can maximize his advantage in this formation,"

 Gu Tongyou said, "Even so, it's truly terrifying to be able to cross three cultivation realms and kill three Grade 8 Earth Immortals under the encirclement of ten Execution Guards."

 As the two of them spoke, both parties on the battlefield exchanged blows once more.

 Although Su Zimo killed three Execution Guards, the remaining seven had already closed in!

 Seven Execution Sabers slashed down, forming an impenetrable saber net that sealed Su Zimo's escape path!

 "It's over,"

 Gu Tongyou shook his head. "That person is surrounded and has nowhere to hide. No matter how strong his body is, he won't be able to take on the seven Execution Guards head-on."

 Qiu Siluo looked nervous as well.

 It was as though Su Zimo would be sliced into pieces the next moment!

 "Roar!"

 Suddenly!

 Suddenly, Su Zimo took a deep breath and shouted!

 Instantly, the world went silent!

 To be precise, this could no longer be considered as a shout. Instead, it was a deafening roar that shook the world and contained endless might!

 Against that howl, cultivators would feel an uncontrollable fear in the depths of their hearts.

 Lin Ming and Zuo Zhuxuan who were watching from afar were shocked. Their ears buzzed and their vision blurred. Their legs went limp and they could barely stand.

 Shangguan Qian's body swayed slightly and her face turned pale.

 Even Gu Tongyou and Qiu Siluo who were proficient in music and the Dao of sound domains were shocked!

 That sound domain secret skill was way too terrifying!

 It was clear that the roar was not targeted at them. Even so, the two of them could sense the terrifying power contained in the roar.

 The roar resembled a dragon's howl, a phoenix's cry, a thunderous rumble and thousands of elephants trumpeting!

 That did not sound like a human at all.

 After Su Zimo cultivated the Divine Elephant Breathing Technique, he fused the Myriad Elephant Roar into the secret skill of the Azure Dragon Roar.

 The power of the Azure Dragon Roar had already transformed to an extremely terrifying degree.

 If not for the Black Light Essence Severing Formation, once Heaven and Earth Essence Qi was infused into this skill, the seven Execution Guards in the surroundings would have died on the spot if their cultivation realms and physiques were not strong enough when the Azure Dragon Roar was released!

 Right now, even without the help of Heaven and Earth Essence Qi, the Azure Dragon Roar still produced an extremely terrifying impact.

 Against the roar, the seven Execution Guards shuddered and froze in midair.

 Four of them widened their eyes and their ears were pierced by the sound, spurting with two streams of blood.

 Among the four of them, two of their eyeballs exploded on the spot!

 "Ah! Ah! Ahhhh!"

 The crowd was in chaos as the four of them let out tragic cries and staggered in retreat.

 The remaining three were Grade 9 Earth Immortals, Commander Li and Commander Xiong included.

 The three of them had different physiques, blood qi and cultivation realms.

 At the Tsunami Blood realm, Commander Xiong's blood qi was the strongest and he received the least impact and damage.

 As for Commander Li and the remaining Grade 9 Earth Immortal, although they were not injured, they had pained expressions and their features were squeezed together. They lost their hearing for a moment and their consciousnesses went blank.

 The encirclement of the sabers dissipated instantly!

 Su Zimo's expression was cold. He did not choose to chase after the four injured Execution Guards. Instead, he strode forward and slapped Commander Li on the head with his left hand.

 His right finger pierced the glabella of the other Grade 9 Earth Immortal.

 Their Essence Spirits were destroyed on the spot!

 Su Zimo's analysis of the situation and battlefield was unparalleled.

 He had fought his way through Tianhuang Mainland and was always surrounded. As such, he could determine the other party's weaknesses and openings right away.

 During such rare opportunities, he would get rid of the people who posed the greatest threat to him.

 In other words, his targets were the Grade 9 Earth Immortals present!

 Unfortunately, Commander Xiong's blood qi was strong and he was not affected much. He retreated right away and escaped.

 Otherwise, Su Zimo would have been able to kill Commander Xiong instantly!

 The tides had turned entirely.

 Earlier on, Su Zimo was surrounded by seven people and the situation was dangerous. In the blink of an eye, he killed two more people and had the upper hand!

 There were only five Execution Guards left on the battlefield.

 Four of them were injured and the only one who retained his peak combat strength was Commander Xiong, a Grade 9 Earth Immortal.

 Right then, Su Zimo's body swayed and he spat out a mouthful of blood with a pale expression.

 His Dao Heart was damaged and had not recovered. Now that a huge battle had broken out, it affected his internal injuries.
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Gu Tongyou and Qiu Siluo could not help but feel emotional when they saw Su Zimo release his might and break out of his predicament, killing a few people consecutively with his sound domain secret skill.

 If this continued, the outcome of this battle would be unpredictable.

 However, right then, Su Zimo's body swayed and he spat out a mouthful of blood, as though something was amiss.

 Both of them frowned.

 Initially, Commander Xiong was stunned by Su Zimo's methods and was momentarily bewildered. He did not dare to advance and even wanted to retreat.

 However, he was puzzled when he saw Su Zimo vomiting blood.

 Could it be that this Grade 5 Earth Immortal was severely injured after clashing head-on with the other Execution Guards in the battle earlier on?

 That was indeed a possibility.

 It was truly unusual for a Grade 5 Earth Immortal to release such terrifying strength and methods.

 There was a high chance that he had used some secret skill to stimulate his potential.

 Secret skills that could stimulate one's potential would also be accompanied by extremely strong sequelae.

 Although this person managed to take down a few Execution Guards head-on, he was severely injured as well.

 Just as Commander Xiong was pondering, Lin Ming on the other side suddenly reacted and shouted, "Commander Xiong, this person just failed his breakthrough earlier on and his injuries have yet to recover!"

 "That's right!"

 Zuo Zhuxuan stood out as well. "In addition, this person's Dao Heart is damaged. If he attacks consecutively, it will definitely aggravate his Dao Heart injuries!"

 Shangguan Qian glared at Zuo Zhuxuan and Lin Ming coldly.

 Although she did not dare to stand out and help Su Zimo, she would not do the despicable act of kicking someone when they were down.

 When he heard that, Commander Xiong's eyes lit up and he calmed down.

 "Hahahaha!"

 Commander Xiong burst into laughter. "Thief, you sure are bold to dare to kill so many Execution Guards of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom!"

 "Commander Xiong, we can't give him a chance to catch his breath. Let's kill him together!"

 Because they were isolated from Heaven and Earth Essence Qi, the injuries of the remaining four Execution Guards could not heal yet.

 However, the four of them could determine Su Zimo's location with the help of their spirit consciousnesses.

 "This is bad,"

 Gu Tongyou shook his head. "This Fellow Daoist's Dao Heart is damaged and he's injured. I'm afraid…"

 Qiu Siluo sighed gently as well. "The two of us are severely injured and are trapped in this Black Light Essence Severing Formation so we can't help much, sigh."

 "Kill!"

 Wielding the Execution Saber, Commander Xiong's blood qi surged as he strode towards Su Zimo.

 The other four Execution Guards dispersed as well and advanced at the same time, charging towards Su Zimo.

 "Die!"

 Before the four of them arrived, a domineering spirit consciousness fluctuation spread out from their glabellas!

 The four Execution Guards had just sent voice transmissions with their spirit consciousnesses and had already decided to use their spirit consciousness secret skills to join forces to kill Su Zimo's Essence Spirit!

 The four of them did not want to give Su Zimo any chance to retaliate.

 "This is bad!"

 Gu Tongyou's heart skipped a beat when he sensed the intense spirit consciousness fluctuation on the battlefield.

 He had been worried about this the entire time.

 The difference in their cultivation realms was too great.

 If the Execution Guards released their Essence Spirit secret skills, this Grade 5 Earth Immortal would have no chance of winning!

 Four Essence Spirit secret skills were released and arrived instantly!

 Su Zimo's expression was unchanged as he raised his head and looked at the four of them indifferently.

 Suddenly, a palm-sized scale floated out from his glabella. It was silent but emitted a shuddering aura!

 Essence Spirit secret skill, Reverse Scale!

 "Fufu, the light of a firefly…"

 An Execution Guard could not help but sneer when he saw Su Zimo activate his Essence Spirit secret skill as well.

 In his opinion, there was a difference of three cultivation realms between them. In a fight between Essence Spirits, he could kill Su Zimo's Essence Spirit with ease while his Essence Spirit could escape unscathed!

 However, that person stopped before he could finish.

 His smile froze on his face as well with a dull gaze.

 The other three Execution Guards paused as well.

 The four Essence Spirit secret skills of the Execution Guards collided against the Reverse Scale.

 There was not much noise in a fight between Essence Spirit secret skills.

 However, cracks appeared in the Essence Spirits of the four Execution Guards!

 Before long, the Essence Spirits of the four Execution Guards were destroyed on the spot!

 Su Zimo was in seclusion in the cave abode of Astral Sect for a long time.

 Although his Dao Heart was damaged because of Ji Yaoxue's passing and his failed breakthrough, the Prajna Nirvana Sutra that he cultivated became more complete and perfected.

 This cultivation technique was extremely terrifying when it came to cultivating the Essence Spirit.

 Although Su Zimo had not broken through to the Grade 6 Earth Immortal realm, his Essence Spirit realm had already reached the level of a Grade 8 Earth Immortal!

 In other words, the Essence Spirit realms of both parties were not different.

 As for Su Zimo's Essence Spirit, it was formed from the Green Lotus Essence Spirit and Dragon Phoenix Essence Spirit's synthesis of Illumination and Nether Glow. With the help of the Prajna Nirvana Sutra, it was even more condensed and pure.

 Now, he had even released the Reverse Scale secret skill.

 The four Execution Guards could not defend against it at all!

 Anyone who touched the Reverse Scale of a dragon would die!

 Even Commander Xiong might not be able to escape unscathed if his Essence Spirit secret skill clashed against the Reverse Scale head-on, let alone the four Grade 8 Earth Immortal Execution Guards.

 Of course, the Reverse Scale could not withstand the impact of the four Essence Spirit secret skills and dissipated into the void, vanishing.

 On the other side, Commander Xiong had a terrible expression.

 There were more than ten Earth Execution Guards and three commanders—they were considered top-tier experts among Earth Immortals.

 To think that they were almost completely annihilated by a single Grade 5 Earth Immortal!

 Right now, he was the only one left!

 If he removed the Black Light Essence Severing Formation and recovered Heaven and Earth Essence Qi, he was absolutely confident that he could kill this Grade 5 Earth Immortal with the difference in their cultivation realms.

 However, once the formation was dispelled, it was equivalent to Gu Tongyou at the side recovering his combat strength as well.

 He could not defend against the sound of the Fallen Soul Flute at all!

 Commander Xiong had already closed in and had no way out—he could only fight with all his might!

 "Kill!"

 Commander Xiong roared and channeled his blood qi to its limits. Wielding the Execution Saber with both hands, he slashed down viciously at Su Zimo's head!

 Earlier on, he sensed that Su Zimo's Essence Spirit realm was very high.

 Therefore, he did not dare to use his Essence Spirit secret skill. Instead, he chose to fight Su Zimo in melee combat with his powerful blood qi.

 However, although he did not use his Essence Spirit secret skill, Su Zimo had no intention of giving up.

 A golden Sanskrit talisman condensed in Su Zimo's consciousness and flew towards Commander Xiong.

 The Gautama Dharmic Seal!

 With the help of the Prajna Nirvana Sutra, the might of the Gautama Dharmic Seal was not to be underestimated!

 If Commander Xiong ignored the Essence Spirit secret skill, although he could kill Su Zimo, he would not be able to escape death either.

 Helpless, Commander Xiong could only release his Essence Spirit secret skill to fight against the Gautama Dharmic Seal head-on!

 The two Essence Spirit secret skills collided.

 Su Zimo and Commander Xiong shuddered.

 In this Essence Spirit secret skill fight, Commander Xiong had the slight advantage.

 He was delighted and was about to continue swinging his Execution Saber to kill Su Zimo.

 Another beam of light shot out from Su Zimo's glabella with an extremely sharp edge, piercing towards his glabella!

 The Green Lotus Sword burst forth!
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 Chapter 2097 - Annihilation

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "You!" 

 When Commander Xiong saw an exquisite green sword tearing through the air, his expression changed!

 He hurriedly condensed his spirit consciousness to defend against the Green Lotus Sword.

 However, the Green Lotus Sword was extremely sharp and passed through his spirit consciousness instantly, entering his consciousness and slashing his Essence Spirit.

 Clang!

 A dull sound echoed when it struck the Essence Spirit.

 The Green Lotus Sword trembled gently and its glow dimmed, turning into 90 green lotus seeds that returned to Su Zimo's consciousness and went back to the lotus cave to be nourished once more.

 Commander Xiong's Essence Spirit was wearing an Essence Spirit Dharmic treasure that resembled an inner armor!

 Essence Spirit Dharmic treasures were extremely rare.

 They were extremely difficult to refine and could save lives most of the time—they were equivalent to additional lives.

 If not for the Essence Spirit inner armor, Commander Xiong would have died for sure!

 Of course, the Green Lotus Sword was formed from the green lotus seeds nurtured by the Grade 10 Creation Green Lotus. It was too sharp and extremely powerful.

 Even with the inner armor, Commander Xiong's Essence Spirit was shaken violently and was even injured!

 The surging blood qi in his body turned chaotic instantly and his body shuddered as blood oozed from the corner of his mouth.

 In that instant, Su Zimo counterattacked!

 The two of them were close to one another to begin with and Su Zimo had already closed in with a single step. Kneeling forward like a galloping horse, he smashed heavily against the chest of Commander Xiong.

 At the same time, Su Zimo's hands gripped Commander Xiong's wrist tightly like two iron hoops and yanked to both sides!

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 The armor on Commander Xiong's arms collapsed instantly and cracks appeared!

 He felt a sharp pain in his arm, as though it was about to be torn off.

 In reality, if not for the protection of the Black Gold Feather Armor, that attack earlier on would have torn his arms off!

 Of course, Su Zimo had reservations and did not use his blood qi the entire time.

 If he channeled the blood qi of the Green Lotus True Body, that attack would be enough to severely injure Commander Xiong!

 Even so, Commander Xiong was scared out of his wits!

 He had never seen such ferocious offensive skills and fighting styles.

 Up till this point of the battle, Su Zimo did not seem like a cultivator at all. Instead, he looked like a man-eating ferocious beast with a torrential ferocity!

 Commander Xiong had a horrified expression and retreated instinctively, wanting to escape from this place.

 However, the two of them were too close.

 At that distance, he would not have a chance to escape even if he wanted to!

 If not for the Black Light Essence Severing Formation, Su Zimo would have to use all his trump cards if he wanted to kill more than ten Execution Guards.

 In fact, he would even have to release the Hell Suppression Tripod and Green Lotus phenomenon.

 However, with this Black Light Essence Severing Formation, he was saved a lot of trouble.

 With the Green Lotus True Body, the Thunder Bones, the Divine Elephant Breathing Technique that he cultivated, the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness and the offensive skills of the Azure Dragon, he could bury everyone here in an invincible manner!

 The existence of the Black Light Essence Severing Formation trapped the Execution Guards.

 However, this array formation was targeted at Gu Tongyou and Qiu Siluo to begin with. Who would have thought that a monster like Su Zimo would appear?

 When Commander Xiong retreated, Su Zimo was like a shadow, chasing even faster. He flipped his palm and crushed down on the head of Commander Xiong!

 Helpless, Commander Xiong could only raise his arms to defend.

 His Essence Spirit was injured and it was difficult for him to circulate his blood qi.

 His pure physique could not defend against the Green Lotus True Body at all!

 Crack!

 Su Zimo's palm descended and snapped Commander Xiong's arms!

 "Ah!"

 Commander Xiong shrieked tragically and his spirit consciousness moved, wanting to summon the messenger talisman in his storage bag to send a distress signal.

 However, Su Zimo's attacks were like a storm and would not give him any chance to catch his breath!

 After that palm strike, Commander Xiong felt his vision blur and Su Zimo's figure vanished.

 The bystanders had a clearer view of things.

 In the eyes of Gu Tongyou and the others, under the suppression of Su Zimo's palm, he suddenly lowered his body and slithered forward like an agile anaconda, circling behind Commander Xiong.

 The next moment, the anaconda coiled around Commander Xiong and raised its head to take a deep breath, as though it wanted to devour the sun and the moon!

 The anaconda's body expanded continuously!

 Under their shocked gazes, Commander Xiong's burly body transformed rapidly and a jarring crackling sound came from his body!

 Commander Xiong's bones were minced by the anaconda and his body exploded into blood mists!

 Swoosh!

 An Essence Spirit flew out from the top of his head. Before it could escape, it was whipped into pieces by the anaconda's tail and destroyed on the spot!

 On the other side, Lin Ming was shocked. Suddenly, he shook his head and rubbed his eyes with both hands.

 He seemed to have hallucinated earlier on.

 The drunkard seemed to have vanished and in his place was an anaconda!

 By the time he focused his gaze once more, Commander Xiong had already turned into a pile of grisly red meat and was sprawled on the ground, dead.

 The ugly drunkard stood at the side expressionlessly.

 Everything that happened earlier on merely seemed like a hallucination of his.

 Actually, he was not the only one. Zuo Zhuxuan and Shangguan Qian had the same hallucination.

 Gu Tongyou and Qiu Siluo exchanged glances—both could see the shock in the other's eyes.

 Both of them could see things clearer and sharper.

 Throughout history, many cultivation techniques and offensive skills were imitated from ferocious beasts and demon beasts.

 It was easy to imitate them but it was difficult to capture their actual spirits.

 Someone like Su Zimo who possessed both form and spirit and could even cause one's vision to go haywire such that it was difficult to differentiate between reality and illusion was completely unheard of!

 Although the battle sounded slow upon narration, the process was extremely short.

 It had been less than 20 breaths since Su Zimo attacked and killed Commander Liu's group of three before going on to mince Commander Xiong to death.

 Zuo Zhuxuan and Lin Ming had always been on the side of the Execution Guards.

 Before the two of them snapped out of their stupor from the shock of how Su Zimo dared to attack the Execution Guards, all the Execution Guards present were annihilated without exception.

 The battle ended before the two of them even had the chance to attack!

 How was that possible?

 Who was this Mo Ling?

 Not only did he attack the Execution Guards, he even massacred them mercilessly!

 He was only a Grade 5 Earth Immortal—how could he release such terrifying power?

 Could it be the legacy cultivation technique of Astral Sect?

 That did not make sense. Right from the beginning, they had not seen him use any methods of Astral Sect.

 Furthermore, he could not release them in the Black Light Essence Severing Formation.

 Zuo Zhuxuan and Lin Ming's minds were in chaos.

 Right then, Su Zimo turned around and looked at the two of them.

 Zuo Zhuxuan and Lin Ming met with Su Zimo's gaze and their expressions changed. They felt a chill run down their spines and their hearts seemed to leap into their throats!

 The two of them were not fools and realized something.

 Notwithstanding the fact that they had been targeting Su Zimo repeatedly previously, it would be difficult for the two of them to leave alive after witnessing today's scene!
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Not good!" 

 "This Mo Ling wants to silence me!"

 The same thought crossed the minds of Zuo Zhuxuan and Lin Ming.

 Right then, Su Zimo had already walked slowly towards the two of them expressionlessly.

 However, both of them were still scared out of their wits.

 At that moment, the wisest choice for the two of them was to turn and escape. However, for some unknown reason, against Su Zimo's gaze, their legs no longer obeyed them.

 In their eyes, the Execution Guards was a supreme existence that could not be offended.

 But now, the drunkard before him had killed 13 Execution Guards!

 In their eyes, Su Zimo was no longer the crazy and ugly drunkard. Instead, he was more like a cold-blooded and ruthless fiend who killed without batting an eyelid!

 Both of them were scared out of their wits and shivered.

 In the blink of an eye, Su Zimo had already arrived before Zuo Zhuxuan and Lin Ming, watching the two of them with a calm expression.

 The two of them did not dare to meet Su Zimo's gaze and averted it.

 "You guys wanted to see my capabilities earlier on,"

 Su Zimo spoke slowly and said in a seemingly casual manner, "I hope I didn't disappoint the two of you."

 Initially, Commander Liu and the others wanted to make use of Gu Tongyou and Qiu Siluo to kill Zuo Zhuxuan and the others.

 Zuo Zhuxuan, Lin Ming and Xie Tianfeng pushed Su Zimo out.

 Indeed, Su Zimo stood out.

 He started a massacre in an incomparably shocking manner and killed all 13 Execution Guards!

 When Zuo Zhuxuan and Lin Ming heard Su Zimo's question, they did not know how to reply. They could only grin dryly with horrified expressions.

 "Fellow Daoist Mo Ling,"

 Zuo Zhuxuan took a deep breath and tried his best to compose himself. "I've offended you in the past. Fellow Daoist, please be magnanimous and give me a chance on account of our relationship as fellow sect mates."

 "Y-Y-Yes!"

 Lin Ming nodded hurriedly and smiled apologetically. "I've also made a mistake in the past. Fellow Daoist Mo Ling, please be magnanimous, heh."

 Su Zimo was unmoved and merely looked at the two of them calmly.

 Beside them, Shangguan Qian sighed gently.

 She was extremely fearful as well.

 However, she could not bring herself to wag her tail and beg for mercy like Zuo Zhuxuan and Lin Ming.

 Zuo Zhuxuan continued, "Fellow Daoist Mo Ling, don't worry. I can swear that I'll pretend that I've never seen you before and never tell a second person about what happened today! If I break that vow, I'll die a terrible death!"

 He thought to himself that even if he did not tell a second person, he could tell it to a third or a fourth person.

 That way, it would not be considered as a violation of the vow.

 Lin Ming was enlightened and hurriedly followed suit, making a vow.

 "Are you done speaking?"

 Su Zimo asked indifferently.

 Lin Ming nodded instinctively.

 "You can die then,"

 With a backhand slap, Su Zimo slapped the side of Lin Ming's face.

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 Lin Ming's head spun a few times around his neck before coming to a slow stop—his entire neck was completely shattered!

 His eyes were widened.

 Su Zimo's seemingly casual palm strike had already shattered the Essence Spirit in his consciousness!

 When Zuo Zhuxuan saw that, he could not help but gulp and clench his fists instinctively.

 Immediately after, a vicious glint flashed through his eyes. Suddenly, he channeled his blood qi and retreated, circulating his Essence Spirit to condense a greater divine power!

 "Frost Barrier!"

 Zuo Zhuxuan pointed at Su Zimo.

 An almost transparent frost barrier was formed around Su Zimo, trapping him within!

 Shangguan Qian's heart skipped a beat when she saw that.

 It was only at that moment that she suddenly realized that the Black Light Essence Severing Formation had lost its effect and she could clearly sense the surrounding Heaven and Earth Essence Qi!

 Gu Tongyou and Qiu Siluo were not surprised.

 Although it was convenient to set up such array flags and they were fast, there was a disadvantage.

 The 49 array flags were equivalent to Dharmic treasures. If anything happened to the owner of the flags, they would become ownerless and the Black Light Essence Severing Formation would lose its effect.

 If one were to carve formation patterns on the ground or in the void bit by bit, although it was extremely troublesome to set up and took a long time, it could be maintained for a long time.

 Therefore, the moment Commander Xiong died, the Black Light Essence Severing Formation lost its effect and Heaven and Earth Essence Qi recovered!

 To Gu Tongyou and Qiu Siluo, this was naturally a good thing for them.

 However, it was not good for Mo Ling who had just gone on a massacre.

 The reason why Mo Ling could release such a terrifying killing power was mainly because of the Black Light Essence Severing Formation.

 If Heaven and Earth Essence Qi was recovered, this person's cultivation realm would only be at Grade 5 Earth Immortal after all—the difference between him and Zuo Zhuxuan and the others was too great.

 Therefore, although Gu Tongyou and Qiu Siluo sensed the change, they did not remind him because they were worried that Zuo Zhuxuan and the others would sense it and they would put Mo Ling in danger instead.

 In reality, Lin Ming and Shangguan Qian truly did not notice this change.

 However, Zuo Zhuxuan realized it.

 He was forced into a corner by Su Zimo and finally overcame the fear in his heart to counterattack.

 That was the reason for the scene earlier on.

 "Mo Ling, I don't want to be your enemy!"

 Zuo Zhuxuan conjured the frost barrier and trapped Su Zimo within, shouting, "But don't force me! I'm a Grade 8 Earth Immortal after all and I'm three realms above you. Without the Black Light Essence Severing Formation, you might not be able to win in a life and death battle!"

 To be honest, even after recovering Heaven and Earth Essence Qi, Zuo Zhuxuan did not dare to fight Su Zimo.

 There was a hint of cowardice in his words as he forced himself to put on a calm composure.

 After all, the scene of Su Zimo killing 13 Execution Guards in succession earlier on had a huge impact on him!

 "The Zuo family is one of the five major family clans of Solar Luna County…"

 Zuo Zhuxuan shouted as he retreated, wanting to intimidate Su Zimo so that he could escape from this place.

 "I even dared to kill the Execution Guards. Yet, you're trying to scare me with the five major family clans of Solar Luna County?"

 Su Zimo sneered and in a flash, disappeared from the barrier conjured by the frost divine power!

 By the time Su Zimo reappeared, he was already behind Zuo Zhuxuan!

 "Mmm?"

 When they saw that, Gu Tongyou and Qiu Siluo were shocked and their expressions changed!

 "This is…"

 "Teleportation?"

 Qiu Siluo looked at Gu Tongyou beside her in confusion.

 Gu Tongyou shook his head gently. "It shouldn't be teleportation. Teleportation is a supreme divine power that can only be released by Heaven Immortal experts. This method is more like a secret skill of the Dragon race…"

 "Psst!"

 Zuo Zhuxuan's pupils constricted and he gasped!

 Vanished!

 He had been staring at Su Zimo fixedly the entire time, afraid that something might happen.

 However, Su Zimo suddenly vanished from his line of sight!

 The next moment, he felt an aura of death descend from behind him.

 Without hesitation, Zuo Zhuxuan pointed to Shangguan Qian who was not far away and hollered, "Nether Swap!"

 Swoosh!

 Zuo Zhuxuan and Shangguan Qian swapped positions instantly.
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 It was no wonder why Zuo Zhuxuan was a genius of the Zuo family.

 It was indeed extremely rare for him to be able to react in such a short period of time and release Nether Swap to avoid Su Zimo's killing move after the first flash of the True Dragon Nine Flashes.

 However, Su Zimo's expression was unchanged as he disappeared once more in a flash.

 Zuo Zhuxuan had just escaped. Before he could catch her breath, he turned back instinctively and was horrified to discover that Su Zimo had vanished once more!

 "Are you looking for me?"

 A calm voice sounded behind him.

 He was close by!

 Bang!

 The next moment, Zuo Zhuxuan felt a sharp pain at the back of his head. An arrow of blood burst forth from his eyes and spilled down slowly.

 Su Zimo pierced his head with a single finger!

 His Essence Spirit was destroyed.

 Zuo Zhuxuan fell limply to the ground with widened eyes. His expression was still filled with fear and his gaze dimmed—he was dead!

 Even after recovering Heaven and Earth Essence Qi, the Grade 8 Earth Immortal, Zuo Zhuxuan, could not last two rounds!

 On the other side, Shangguan Qian was swapped into midair by Zuo Zhuxuan's Nether Swap. At that moment, she did not escape. Instead, she descended slowly from midair.

 She knew that even if she chose to escape, she would not be able to escape.

 The strength of Mo Ling before her had far surpassed her imagination!

 Shangguan Qian looked at Su Zimo who was walking over slowly with a conflicted expression.

 She was the first to notice that this person was unusual.

 However, she had not expected that this person would be so unusual that it was unbelievable!

 Before long, Su Zimo arrived before Shangguan Qian.

 Shangguan Qian sighed internally.

 She knew very well that although there was no feud between the two of them, there was no way Mo Ling would let her leave after witnessing this scene today.

 However, she was still puzzled and wanted an answer.

 "You were pretending to be drunk when you joined the sect, right?"

 Shangguan Qian looked at Su Zimo and asked softly.

 She knew that she would definitely die. Instead of fear, she became calm.

 "Yes,"

 Su Zimo nodded and did not lie.

 Shangguan Qian thought for a moment and continued, "Did something happen for you to fail your breakthrough previously?"

 She had once seen a heartbreaking sadness in Su Zimo's eyes.

 Even she felt terrible when she saw that sadness.

 After a long silence, Su Zimo said, "Someone very, very important to me has left."

 Shangguan Qian went silent as well.

 She did not know how to persuade him about something like that either.

 In fact, she even felt a hint of envy towards the person who left.

 Most cultivators were pure and heartless. Even if she died, there would not be many people in this world who would feel sad for her.

 At the thought of this, Shangguan Qian laughed self-deprecatingly and thought to herself, "If I have to die, so be it."

 "Make your move,"

 Shangguan Qian closed her eyes.

 After a while, she did not feel any pain or killing.

 She opened her eyes and looked over. Unknowingly, Su Zimo had already left her and was tidying up the battlefield at the side, collecting the storage bags of the many Execution Guards, Zuo Zhuxuan and the others.

 "You can leave,"

 Su Zimo said with his back facing Shangguan Qian.

 "Why didn't you kill me?"

 Shangguan Qian frowned slightly in confusion.

 Su Zimo asked instead, "Why should I kill you?"

 In truth, apart from the fact that he wanted to silence them, there was another reason why he killed Zuo Zhuxuan and Lin Ming.

 More importantly, it was because the two of them had provoked him repeatedly before and even wanted to kill him!

 The first time he came out of seclusion, both of them sent cultivators to follow him.

 The second time he came out of seclusion, when he was receiving the inheritance of the Exalted Mystic Spirit Big Dipper True Sutra, Lin Ming wanted to interrupt him as well.

 After the inheritance was over, Zuo Zhuxuan even threatened to snatch the cultivation technique.

 Although Shangguan Qian was the first person to notice his abnormality, she had stood up for him countless times during this period of time.

 While Su Zimo did not express anything, he remembered everything.

 Although he had changed his appearance, his personality had not changed and he was clear about gratitude and hatred.

 Zuo Zhuxuan and Lin Ming deserved to be killed!

 However, Su Zimo would not kill Shangguan Qian who had helped him before just to silence her.

 Furthermore, Shangguan Qian did not know his true identity at all.

 He had the Trinity Auspicious Jade and could change his appearance at any moment.

 Shangguan Qian had a conflicted expression and naturally did not know what Su Zimo was thinking.

 After a long silence, she suddenly said, "Thank you, Fellow Daoist. However, I still have to make a vow!"

 "I, Shangguan Qian, will definitely not reveal anything that I saw today. If I break this vow, the heavens will smite me and my soul will disperse!"

 With that said, Shangguan Qian cupped her fists and bowed to Su Zimo before turning to leave, disappearing into the horizon before long.

 During this period of time, Su Zimo had already tidied up the battlefield.

 He turned around and walked towards Gu Tongyou and Qiu Siluo.

 At that moment, Gu Tongyou and Qiu Siluo felt uneasy as well.

 That was because the two of them did not know Mo Ling at all and did not know why he would suddenly start a massacre and kill the Execution Guards.

 The two of them were not sure if Mo Ling would attack them to silence them.

 Looking at Su Zimo who was gradually approaching, Gu Tongyou tightened his grip on the Fallen Soul Flute.

 At that moment, Heaven and Earth Essence Qi had already recovered.

 Although he was injured, with the Fallen Soul Flute around, he could fight Mo Ling!

 "Benefactors, we meet again,"

 Su Zimo came before Gu Tongyou and Qiu Siluo and bowed.

 At that moment, Gu Tongyou and Su Zimo were stunned.

 Benefactors?

 With a single thought from Su Zimo, his appearance gradually changed and his figure returned to normal.

 In the blink of an eye, he turned into a refined man with a scholarly aura.

 "You…"

 Gu Tongyou looked at Su Zimo with a confused expression, still unable to recognize him.

 He felt that the person before him looked familiar, as though he had seen him somewhere before. However, he could not recall where.

 "Dragon Abyss Star,"

 Su Zimo said.

 When Qiu Siluo heard those words, a thought flashed through her mind and she came to a realization. "I remember now. You're that Black Immortal!"

 Gu Tongyou gradually recalled as well.

 More than 2,000 years ago, the two of them visited a secret ground on the Dragon Abyss Star.

 It was also there that the two of them obtained the Soul Reaping Zither and the Fallen Soul Flute.

 Before entering the secret ground, they encountered an Earth Immortal who wanted to kill another Black Immortal because of a Dharmic treasure.

 The two of them could not take it lying down and helped to save the Black Immortal.

 This was an extremely ordinary matter for the two of them and neither of them took it to heart.

 To think that they would meet that Black Immortal again today!

 What surprised Gu Tongyou and Qiu Siluo even more was that the former Black Immortal had already grown to such a terrifying extent!

 It had only been more than 2,000 years and even with their talent, they had only advanced a single cultivation realm.

 This Black Immortal had already cultivated to become a Grade 5 Earth Immortal!

 Furthermore, his combat strength was so terrifying that both of them felt wary!
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 "I haven't seen you for more than 2,000 years but you've grown so quickly. Impressive,"

 Recognizing Su Zimo's identity, Gu Tongyou let down his guard as well and could not help but praise.

 Qiu Siluo smiled. "Although we saved you before, you saved us earlier on as well. Don't call us your benefactors, that will make us seem distant."

 "That's right,"

 Gu Tongyou nodded slightly and asked again, "How should I address you, Fellow Daoist?"

 "I'm Su Zimo,"

 Su Zimo did not hide his identity against Gu Tongyou and Su Zimo.

 Gu Tongyou's expression changed. As though he recalled something, he asked, "All these years, a prince of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom has been hunting down somebody…"

 "That's me,"

 Su Zimo nodded.

 Gu Tongyou said, "Brother Su, your disguise technique is truly impressive and flawless. It's no wonder why you could hide for more than 2,000 years against the pursuit of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom."

 "However, because you saved us and exposed your identity, I'm afraid you can't stay in Astral Sect anymore,"

 Qiu Siluo looked guilty.

 Su Zimo shook his head. "Even without this matter, I was prepared to leave."

 Previously, he was in a hurry to raise his cultivation realm in seclusion.

 After coming out of seclusion this time round, he did not intend to continue staying in the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom. He had to find an opportunity to leave this place!

 In the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom, he had offended a prince and could be hunted down at any moment.

 The only way to resolve the current situation was to leave the territory ruled by the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom.

 If he wanted to break out of the situation, the best way was to look for protection, a faction that could go against the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom!

 "There's only hope after leaving the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom,"

 Gu Tongyou said in a deep voice as well.

 The situation they were facing was not much different from Su Zimo.

 Furthermore, the person they offended was even stronger and had a higher status than Prince Yuan Zuo!

 "What are your plans from now on?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 Gu Tongyou and Qiu Siluo exchanged glances and the melancholy in their eyes deepened as they sighed gently. "The two of us have offended Zither Immortal Meng Yao. We probably can't even stay in the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain anymore."

 "Is Meng Yao that terrifying?"

 Su Zimo asked with a frown.

 Qiu Siluo explained, "If Meng Yao was only a princess of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom, she wouldn't have such an impact. However, she's also a legacy disciple of Flying Immortal Sect."

 "There aren't many legacy disciples in each of the four immortal sects. One can only be conferred the title of a legacy disciple after their cultivation reaches the Perfected One realm and they become Perfected Immortals."

 "The legacy disciples of the four immortal sects have noble statuses even in the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain, let alone the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain."

 "Furthermore, Meng Yao is one of the four great fairies. In the entire Divine Firmament Immortal Domain and even the experts of the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain, it's their honor to be able to listen to the sound of Meng Yao's zither. In the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain, the Zither Immortal's music is even described to be a heavenly sound that's priceless."

 "None of the top factions in the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain will offend Zither Immortal Meng Yao for the two of us."

 Su Zimo was silent.

 In that case, the situation Gu Tongyou and Qiu Siluo were facing was even worse than his!

 "We might head to other Immortal Domains…"

 At that point, Gu Tongyou paused for a moment before saying, "If we truly have no way out, we can only head to the Fiend Domain."

 "Fiend Domain,"

 Su Zimo could not help but think of the Thunder Emperor who had already headed to the Fiend Domain. He did not know how the Thunder Emperor was and if his injuries had healed.

 "Brother Su, I heard you mention that your Dao Heart was damaged because someone very important to you has left,"

 Suddenly, Gu Tongyou asked.

 "That's right,"

 Su Zimo sighed sadly. He recalled Ji Yaoxue's voice and expression and was in a daze.

 Although many things happened today, it had only been less than a day since Ji Yaoxue passed away.

 Su Zimo could not break free from that dejected mood.

 His chest felt stuffy and he felt terrible, but he had nowhere to vent it.

 The more he was like this, the more difficult it was for his Dao Heart to heal.

 If he could not get out of this predicament, there was a high chance that he would form a vicious cycle and sink into it.

 Gu Tongyou and Qiu Siluo exchanged glances and nodded slightly.

 Qiu Siluo placed the Soul Reaping Zither on her knees and plucked the strings gently with her jade-like fingers, letting out a sound like flowing water. It was like water droplets dripping or meteors streaking through the night sky, vast and quirky.

 Instantly, Su Zimo seemed to have passed through a water barrier and ripples appeared, as though he had returned to the past.

 Gu Tongyou picked up the Fallen Soul Flute and placed it by his lips.

 A mellow sound of sobbing could be heard.

 Su Zimo caught sight of Ji Yaoxue again.

 That unforgettable woman.

 From their first encounter to the capital of Great Zhou, everything seemed to be the same.

 However, in this memory, Su Zimo and Ji Yaoxue became Dao companions and accompanied one another, leaving behind countless happy times.

 Su Zimo did not ascend and merely accompanied Ji Yaoxue to grow old.

 Eventually, the two of them fell asleep in each other's embrace and were buried together.

 The sound of the zither and flute gradually faded until it was silent.

 By the time Su Zimo woke up, his face was already covered in tears.

 Upon receiving the news of Ji Yaoxue's departure, he had nowhere to vent and kept it in his heart.

 Both Gu Tongyou and Qiu Siluo could tell that Su Zimo was in an extremely bad mental state!

 There was a high chance that he would suffer Qi Deviation if he cultivated in the future, let alone recover his Dao Heart.

 The two of them were proficient in the Dao of music and played the zither and flute together, bringing Su Zimo into a memory.

 Su Zimo's emotions rose and fell along with the sound of the zither and flute, venting out in this memory and obtaining freedom.

 By the time Su Zimo woke up, the injuries on his Dao Heart had already healed.

 The Heaven and Earth Essence Qi in his body surged continuously and washed through his body like a tsunami!

 The inheritance obtained by Astral Sect was only of use at this moment.

 When Su Zimo received the inheritance, the Green Lotus True Body endured the starlight of two star regions.

 The starlight came from the vast stars.

 Every single starlight contained rich and pure Heaven and Earth Essence Qi.

 Su Zimo's acceptance of the inheritance also meant that he was absorbing the Heaven and Earth Essence Qi into his body.

 However, his Dao Heart was damaged and prevented him from breaking through, causing the Heaven and Earth Essence Qi to accumulate in his body.

 Now that his Dao Heart had recovered, the accumulated Heaven and Earth Essence Qi surged rapidly as well!

 Su Zimo's cultivation realm broke through once more!

 Grade 6 Earth Immortal!

 After breaking through to the Level 6 Earth Essence realm, the Heaven and Earth Essence Qi in his body was still extremely vast. If he refined all the Heaven and Earth Essence Qi, he could even reach the peak of a Grade 6 Earth Immortal!

 However, this was not a suitable place for cultivation.

 Su Zimo suppressed the Essence Qi in his body for the time being and wiped away the tears on his face. He bowed deeply to Gu Tongyou and Qiu Siluo.

 There were no words that could express his gratitude—he had already engraved this favor in his heart!

 Qiu Siluo smiled gently.

 Su Zimo lamented, "I've never heard the sound of the Zither Immortal before. However, I think that she can only be worthy of the title of the Zither Immortal if her zither sound can be compared to yours."

 "How can I compare to the Zither Immortal?"

 Qiu Siluo smiled.

 "What was the name of that song earlier on?"

 Su Zimo asked again.

 "Reminiscence,"

 Qiu Siluo said.

 "Reminiscence, reminiscence…"

 Su Zimo murmured softly.
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 "Brother Su, 13 Execution Guards have died. The Great Jin Immortal Kingdom will definitely not let this go. We can't linger here. Let's part ways here,"

 Gu Tongyou said.

 In that short period of time, their injuries healed significantly and they could move freely.

 "Since all of us want to leave the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom, why don't we travel together so that we can take care of one another?" Qiu Siluo suggested.

 Gu Tongyou shook his head gently. "Brother Su, I had the same thought but decided against it."

 "We provoked Zither Immortal Meng Yao, a Perfected Immortal expert. Now that her pursuit failed this time round, there's a high chance she'll send out the Heaven Execution Guards next time or even come out personally!"

 "You'll be implicated instead if you travel with us."

 Qiu Siluo nodded as well. "That's right."

 After pondering for a moment, Su Zimo suddenly said, "Guys, the Heaven Execution Guard commanders have a Blood Guidance secret skill that can determine your location through the blood that you've spilled."

 "It's fine,"

 Gu Tongyou waved it off. "The Fallen Soul Flute and the Soul Reaping Zither in our hands can sever the connection to Blood Guidance."

 "That's good,"

 Su Zimo was finally relieved.

 Suddenly, Gu Tongyou said, "Brother Su, take this Fallen Soul Flute with you."

 A look of reluctance flashed through Gu Tongyou's eyes but he still handed the Fallen Soul Flute over.

 Su Zimo was touched.

 He knew that Gu Tongyou was worried that he would be found by the Blood Guidance secret skill and captured by the Execution Guards.

 It was self-evident how important the Fallen Soul Flute was to Gu Tongyou.

 Treasures like the Fallen Soul Flute and the Soul Reaping Zither had even alarmed Zither Immortal Meng Yao—it was clear how precious those two treasures were.

 But now, Gu Tongyou wanted to hand over the Fallen Soul Flute without hesitation because he was worried about Su Zimo's safety.

 Su Zimo shook his head. "Brother Gu, don't worry. I have something on me as well such that the Blood Guidance secret skill of the Heaven Execution Guards can't sense me."

 This was the Thunder Jade Pendant given to him by the Thunder Emperor.

 It was because of this jade pendant and the Trinity Auspicious Jade that Su Zimo was able to remain dormant in Astral Sect for more than 2,000 years.

 Gu Tongyou said in a deep voice, "Alright, Brother Su. Let's bid farewell here. If we're lucky enough to survive, we'll meet again if we're fated."

 "We'll meet again if fate allows it!"

 Su Zimo bid farewell with cupped fists as well.

 Gu Tongyou and Qiu Siluo soared into the air and left towards the west.

 Su Zimo waved his hand and put away all 49 array flags.

 Those array flags were now ownerless. If they could be refined and used properly, they would be a powerful method of victory!

 Although he had the Thunder Jade Pendant, out of caution, Su Zimo still condensed the Caturadhi Dao Fire and burned the corpses on the ground.

 The Execution Guards were already dead. Without Essence Qi or Essence Spirits, the Caturadhi Dao Fire alone was enough to burn the corpses clean.

 Flames surged into the skies. Just as Su Zimo was about to leave, a streak of light sped over from afar at an astonishing speed!

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 At that moment, it was already too late for him to activate the Trinity Auspicious Jade to change his appearance.

 What was even more frightening was that the pressure released by the cultivator covered the skies and was far beyond what he could withstand!

 A Heaven Immortal expert!

 Furthermore, it was a high-level Heaven Immortal expert!

 He had almost no means of defending against a Heaven Immortal expert.

 The three awakened sacred souls in the Hell Suppression Tripod had already lost their strength and fell asleep because of the consecutive battles.

 If a Heaven Immortal expert were to attack him, he would definitely die!

 "Mmm?"

 Su Zimo's expression changed when he saw who it was.

 That cultivator was Astral Rain, the Sect Master of Astral Sect!

 In the blink of an eye, Astral Rain arrived and was slightly stunned when he saw Su Zimo. He was even more shocked when he saw the fire at the side.

 At that moment, the flames were raging and had yet to incinerate the many corpses. One could still vaguely make out their figures.

 Astral Rain could naturally tell that the 13 Execution Guards as well as Zuo Zhuxuan, Lin Ming and Xie Tianfeng had died here!

 "You're Su Zimo who's wanted by the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom?"

 When Astral Rain saw Su Zimo, he recognized the latter quickly and asked with a frown, "Why are you here? Where's Mo Ling of my sect?"

 Su Zimo remained silent.

 He found it strange as well.

 Logically speaking, Astral Rain should have attacked the moment he recognized him—why would he ask about Mo Ling's location?

 "Eh?"

 Astral Rain's gaze scanned Su Zimo a few times and noticed something unusual.

 Although Su Zimo's physique and appearance had changed, he was still wearing the same attire as before Mo Ling left the sect.

 Su Zimo did not even have time to take off the Astral Sect Badge on his waist and throw it away.

 "Su Zimo, Mo Ling… you're Mo Ling?"

 That speculation flashed through Astral Rain's mind as he suddenly asked.

 Although that speculation seemed ridiculous…

 He recalled that the time when Mo Ling joined the sect was when the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom was hunting down Su Zimo.

 Furthermore, it was truly strange that Mo Ling rarely showed himself after entering the sect and was in seclusion the entire time.

 There was also the scene before him.

 Mo Ling left Astral Sect with many Execution Guards. Now that Mo Ling was gone, Su Zimo was standing here in Mo Ling's clothes.

 "Answer me!"

 Suddenly, Astral Rain released a massive spirit consciousness and locked onto Su Zimo. With a sharp expression, he asked slowly, "Are you Mo Ling or not?!"

 Su Zimo was still silent and tense.

 Suddenly!

 Astral Rain waved his sleeves and scattered starlight that enveloped Su Zimo!

 The starlight was way too strong and any single streak of it was enough to kill Su Zimo.

 However, Su Zimo had just received the inheritance of the Exalted Mystic Spirit Big Dipper True Sutra. When he was attacked by the starlight, the cultivation technique sensed it and circulated on its own.

 Whoosh!

 Two large star regions appeared above Su Zimo's head. They were led by the Alkaid and Mizar stars and were surrounded by millions of stars!

 The two star regions were still far from the true Big Dipper star region.

 Even so, the two star regions hovered above Su Zimo's head, forming a gigantic phenomenon that shone with endless starlight. It was shocking enough.

 Starlight shone brightly from Su Zimo's body like a god beneath the starry skies and his aura surged!

 "The Mystic Spirit Big Dipper Diagram. It's indeed you,"

 When Astral Rain saw the two star regions appear, he had a conflicted expression and did not continue attacking. Instead, he sighed gently and dispersed the surrounding starlight.

 The Mystic Spirit Big Dipper Diagram in the skies dissipated as well.

 Su Zimo was puzzled.

 He could not sense any killing intent from Astral Rain. In fact, he could not even sense any hostility.

 Right now, his life was worth a million Essence Spirit Stones!

 If he was captured alive, the rewards would be even greater!

 However, Astral Rain did not seem to have any intention of attacking him. The scene earlier on was merely a test to confirm Su Zimo's true identity.

 "Senior…"

 Now that things had come to this, there was no need for Su Zimo to hide anything. "I'm Mo Ling."
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 "Sigh," 

 After a long silence, Astral Rain finally sighed. "Leave. Leave the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom as soon as possible."

 "Senior, why are you…"

 Su Zimo was puzzled and could not understand Astral Rain's thoughts.

 The two of them did not have any relationship. If Astral Rain captured him, he would be able to exchange for a large number of treasures.

 Even without handing him over, he could force out the Exalted Mystic Spirit Big Dipper True Sutra.

 Astral Rain seemed to have read Su Zimo's mind. "When I saw that you were taken away by Commander Liu, I guessed that he was after the inheritance you just obtained."

 "Although I'm the sect master and don't want you to meet with such a calamity, I don't dare to offend the Execution Guards either."

 Astral Rain did not conceal his fear towards the Execution Guards and the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom.

 "However, I could not calm down after returning to my cave abode,"

 Astral Rain said, "After so many years, the inheritance of Astral Sect has finally appeared in this generation. Am I going to let the Execution Guards snatch it away just like that? As the Sect Master of Astral Sect, am I going to watch the successor die prematurely because of this?"

 At that point, Astral Rain laughed self-deprecatingly. "I came this time round with the intention of risking my life to kill these Execution Guards and save you. To think that they're already dead."

 Although Astral Rain did not say it explicitly, one could imagine how difficult it was for him to make that decision.

 Attacking the Execution Guards was equivalent to taking on a massive existence like the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom!

 "If you're just Su Zimo, I won't let you off,"

 Astral Rain said, "However, you're Mo Ling and have received the inheritance of Astral Sect. I hope that this inheritance can shine once more in your hands."

 His tone was sincere and there was a hint of anticipation in his eyes.

 Even in the upper world, not everyone was evil and would bully the weak. Not everyone was greedy and cold-blooded.

 Astral Rain knew in his heart that since this inheritance chose Su Zimo, it meant that he was the most suitable candidate!

 Suddenly, he took out a talisman from his storage bag and handed it to Su Zimo. "This is a Major Transference Talisman. It can teleport you directly to a city at the border of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom, Seven Feather City."

 Su Zimo was secretly speechless.

 The territory of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom was vast and there were 16 counties and more than a thousand cities.

 Given Su Zimo's cultivation, even if he traveled day and night, it would take him months to cross a county, let alone the entire Great Jin Immortal Kingdom.

 It was clear how precious that talisman was.

 "Tear this talisman apart and descend at the border. After leaving Seven Feather City, it's equivalent to breaking free from the pursuit of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom,"

 Pausing for a moment, Astral Rain continued, "However, leaving the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom doesn't mean that it's safe."

 "In Divine Firmament Mainland, only half of the territory controlled by the three Immortal Kingdoms is occupied. Most of the remaining half is ownerless and contains all sorts of powerful living beings that are filled with danger and unknowns."

 "Some of the spirit grounds are occupied by powerful itinerant cultivators, some of the mountain ranges are occupied by terrifying demon beasts, some of the blessed lands are under the jurisdiction of immortal sects… There are countless similar places. If you enter by mistake, your life will be in danger at any moment!"

 Su Zimo pondered for a moment and asked, "How can I leave the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain after leaving the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom?"

 Astral Rain said, "After leaving the city, head south. If nothing goes wrong, given your cultivation, it might take you dozens of years to cross more than half of Divine Firmament Mainland's territory to reach the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain."

 "Dozens of years…"

 Su Zimo frowned slightly.

 That time estimate was under the most ideal conditions.

 According to Astral Rain, he had to experience countless dangers crossing those ownerless lands where various factions and powerful living beings resided.

 If anything were to happen during this period of time, it would be normal for him to take hundreds or even thousands of years.

 "Isn't there any teleportation method?"

 Su Zimo asked with a frown.

 "Yes,"

 Astral Rain said, "However, the teleportation hall is located in the capitals of the three Immortal Kingdoms, the four immortal sects and Divine Firmament City!"

 "Without a special status, you can dream about entering the capitals of the three Immortal Kingdoms or the four immortal sects."

 "As for Divine Firmament City, that's the territory of the Divine Firmament Immortal Emperor with countless experts living in seclusion. Even if you possess Myriad Transformations, you'll definitely reveal flaws there."

 Su Zimo shook his head.

 The path of using a teleportation formation was even more unrealistic.

 "Where's the Green Firmament Immortal Domain?"

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat as he asked.

 The Thunder Emperor had once told him that the Human Emperor, Lin Zhan, was in the Green Firmament Immortal Domain right now and controlled an Immortal Kingdom.

 "The Green Firmament Immortal Domain is even further,"

 Astral Rain shook his head. "The south of the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain is the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain. Further south is the Elixir Firmament Immortal Domain and further south is the Green Firmament Immortal Domain. That's two Immortal Domains in the middle and it's even further."

 Su Zimo shook his head.

 Given his current capabilities, there was no way he could reach the Green Firmament Immortal Domain.

 Astral Rain thought for a moment and suddenly said, "Actually, if you can join one of the four immortal sects, you might be able to resolve this calamity!"

 "Four immortal sects?"

 Su Zimo murmured softly.

 Back on the Dragon Abyss Star, he had come into contact with cultivators of the four immortal sects.

 The four immortal sects of Divine Firmament Mainland were the Mountain Sea Immortal Sect, Imperial Wind Temple, Heaven and Earth Academy and Flying Immortal Sect.

 Astral Rain said in a deep voice, "In the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain, the four immortal sects are the only factions that can fight against the three Immortal Kingdoms. Although they are sects, their foundations are terrifying and are definitely not weaker than an Immortal Kingdom!"

 "If I can join one of the four immortal sects, will I be able to escape the threat of Prince Yuan Zuo?"

 Su Zimo asked again.

 Astral Rain nodded and said, "More than 2,000 years ago, because of Feng Cantian, Prince Yuan Zuo's status among the many princes and princesses of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom plummeted. The current prince and County Governor of Green Cloud County have changed as well."

 "Although you're being hunted by him, as long as you leave the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and join the four immortal sects, no matter how arrogant Yuan Zuo is, he won't dare to capture anyone from the four immortal sects!"

 "However…"

 Astral Rain wanted to speak but stopped.

 "However?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 Astral Rain hesitated for a moment. "Given your current cultivation, it's probably unrealistic for you to join the four immortal sects. Let's forget about this matter."

 "Why?"

 Su Zimo frowned and asked, "What are the conditions required to join the four immortal sects?"

 "Every hundred years, the four immortal sects will hold an Immortal Sect Selection in the Coiling Dragon Mountain Range. The most talented and powerful Earth Immortals of Divine Firmament Mainland will be gathered."

 Astral Rain said, "The entire selection will last for a year and only a hundred Earth Immortals will be invited to join the four immortal sects in the end."

 "There's a restriction on one's cultivation realm in the Immortal Sect Selection?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 "Not really, as long as you're an Earth Immortal,"

 Astral Rain said, "However, those taking part in the Immortal Sect Selection are all top Earth Immortal experts from all over Divine Firmament Mainland. The weakest among them are Grade 7 Earth Immortals."

 "The ones who stand out in the end are almost entirely Grade 9 Earth Immortals."

 "Although you have the help of the Mystic Spirit Big Dipper Diagram, the difference in your cultivation realm is still too great. You won't stand a chance even if you take part in the Immortal Sect Selection."

 "The competition for the Immortal Sect Selection is way too intense and cruel. If you're careless, your life might be in danger!"

 When Astral Rain saw the corpses of the Execution Guards strewn all over the ground, he instinctively thought that these people had died in the hands of the people hunted down by the Execution Guards.

 He had not thought that Su Zimo had anything to do with their deaths.
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 Chapter 2103 - Leaving the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Initially, Su Zimo had no intention of joining the four immortal sects.

 However, according to Astral Rain, given his current cultivation, it would take way too long for him to leave the territory of the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain and head to the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain.

 The journey was long and he did not know what changes and dangers he would encounter.

 If he could join one of the four immortal sects and gain the protection of the immortal sects, it would be much more convenient for him to leave the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain.

 Among the four immortal sects, there were also super teleportation formations that could lead to the other immortal domains.

 Over the years of roaming the upper world, Su Zimo had a deeper understanding that it would be difficult for him to establish himself in the upper world without the support of a powerful faction.

 And now, only the four immortal sects could fight against the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom!

 Furthermore, even if he could reach the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain, it was not the best solution.

 Apart from the fact that the entire journey was extremely dangerous, the distant Jade Firmament Immortal Domain was also filled with unknowns.

 Su Zimo's greatest threat in the upper world, King Yun You, might even be in the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain!

 If that was the case, he would be walking into a trap by entering the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain.

 But now that the four immortal sects were selecting disciples, it was a rare opportunity.

 At that thought, Su Zimo decided to take a look at Coiling Dragon Mountain Range and asked, "Senior Astral Rain, how should I get to Coiling Dragon Mountain Range?"

 Astral Rain frowned in deep thought. He counted with his fingers and shook his head. "No, no. I've calculated the time. The Immortal Sect Selection began a long time ago and more than half a year has passed."

 "Senior, didn't you say earlier that the Immortal Sect Selection will last for a year before the final outcome is decided?" Su Zimo asked.

 "Yes,"

 Astral Rain nodded and said, "Even if you rush over now, you'll probably only reach the end. The Immortal Sect Selection is about to end. How are you going to take part?"

 Pausing for a moment, he continued, "Of course, you can choose to hide and wait for the next Immortal Sect Selection."

 "A selection as such is held once every hundred years. There's no need for you to take part in it in a hurry,"

 Astral Rain took out a map from his storage bag as he said that.

 The map was filled with dense black dots.

 If one's spirit consciousness was immersed in it, the black spots would expand and names would appear one after another.

 He handed the map to Su Zimo. "After leaving the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom, head southwest and pass through the Sunset Immortal River and Nine Lights Stream. Cross Heavenly Anaconda Mountain Range and Cloud Dream Swamp and you'll reach Coiling Dragon Mountain Range."

 Although Astral Rain made it sound simple and there were only a few names, the journey was countless kilometers.

 Astral Rain said, "The Coiling Dragon Mountain Range is majestic and vast. It's horizontal across Divine Firmament Mainland. As long as you have a good approximate direction, you'll definitely be able to see it."

 "Thank you, senior,"

 Su Zimo put away the map and expressed his thanks in a deep voice.

 "Leave. Leave as soon as possible,"

 Astral Rain waved it off. "I hope that you can make the Mystic Spirit Big Dipper Diagram shine once more in Divine Firmament Mainland!"

 "Take care, senior,"

 Su Zimo bowed.

 Astral Rain nodded and turned to leave.

 Su Zimo took a deep breath of air and did not linger. The Green Lotus Essence Spirit held the Trinity Auspicious Jade and changed its appearance once more.

 This time round, Su Zimo transformed into a sickly young man.

 He took out a white robe from his storage bag and wore it.

 Back in Tianhuang Mainland, he was once severely injured by the Life Severing Curse of the Witch race and his Essence Spirit was in this state.

 Therefore, Su Zimo would not reveal any flaws even in his current appearance.

 Although the Trinity Auspicious Jade's ability was not offensive, it was way too important to him.

 Su Zimo did not walk far before he took out the teleportation talisman.

 He had doubts about whether there was anything wrong with the teleportation talisman as well.

 However, given Astral Rain's cultivation realm, there was truly no need for him to go through so much trouble to deal with Su Zimo.

 Taking a deep breath of air, Su Zimo tore the teleportation talisman apart.

 The shards of the talisman spun continuously and a dark spatial tunnel appeared in midair. Su Zimo walked in.

 When traveling through the spatial tunnel, one could not sense the passage of space and time or the weight of their bodies. All their senses would be greatly weakened.

 An unknown period of time passed.

 After a few breaths, Su Zimo's eyes lit up and he felt his body lighten as he fell rapidly from midair.

 He controlled his body hurriedly and released his spirit consciousness, on guard.

 There was no danger in the surroundings and it was empty.

 He had already left the spatial tunnel.

 In the distant horizon, a gigantic ancient city could be vaguely seen.

 Speeding in the direction of the ancient city, Su Zimo recognized before long that there were three words written on the ancient city—Seven Feather City!

 Seven Feather City was an ancient city at the southern border of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom.

 This teleportation talisman had indeed teleported Su Zimo to the borders of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom!

 As long as he passed through this ancient city, he would leave the territory of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom. At that time, with the help of the Trinity Auspicious Jade, he would be able to roam freely!

 Su Zimo disguised himself as a sickly young cultivator. His face was yellow and his lips were pale without any color. He did not encounter any obstacles when he entered Seven Feather City.

 When he left Seven Feather City, many city guards checked on him many times and asked him some questions.

 Unlike other cities, the ancient cities at the borders were heavily guarded.

 Su Zimo had long prepared for answers and managed to leave the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom safely!

 After speeding for a while, Su Zimo stopped and turned around. He looked deeply in the direction of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom with a cold gaze.

 Thereafter, he followed the map and sprinted in the direction of Coiling Dragon Mountain Range.

 …

 13 Execution Guards died in Solar Luna County, incurring the wrath of the County Governor.

 At the same time, Prince Yuan Zuo who was in Solar Luna County received the news as well. He brought a commander of the Execution Guards, Lone Star, and a group of Earth Execution Guards to the location of the incident.

 Back then, Prince Yuan Zuo was shocked by the heir of King Jin and was scared out of his wits.

 When the heir of King Jin wanted him to get rid of all the Remnant Night forces in the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom, there was no way he could disobey.

 Because of Feng Cantian's escape, King Jin was enraged and removed his authority in Green Cloud County as well as Perfected Immortal Jing Yue's Green Cloud County Governor position.

 Over the years, apart from chasing after Su Zimo, Prince Yuan Zuo spent most of his time traveling around the territory of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom to search for and exterminate the survivors of Remnant Night.

 He did not dare to relax at all with the warning of the heir of King Jin!

 The days of peace and comfort were long gone.

 Right now, Prince Yuan Zuo was exhausted from the workload. Among the many princes and princesses, his status was already ranked below average.

 More importantly, the true body that he had tirelessly and painstakingly condensed was crippled and the Prime Body was implicated at the critical juncture of breaking through to the Perfected One realm.

 Without a huge opportunity, he might never be able to become a Perfected Immortal!

 With a single mistake, he fell from the clouds to the bottom of the valley!

 Everything that happened after that, the jade talisman was snatched away and he was injured by the heir of King Jin—everything was because of a single person!

 Su Zimo!
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 Chapter 2104 - Emergence of the Zither Immortal

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Solar Luna County. 

 By the time Prince Yuan Zuo arrived with the commander of the Execution Guards, Lone Star, and a group of Earth Execution Guards, many cultivators were already gathered at the scene.

 Apart from some Execution Guards, there were also immortal soldiers guarding the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom that sealed the vicinity. The County Governor of Solar Luna County was also here.

 "Greetings, Your Highness,"

 When the Solar Luna County Governor saw Prince Yuan Zuo arrive, he cupped his fists and greeted.

 Although Prince Yuan Zuo's status had decreased over the years and he had lost the rule of Green Cloud County, he still had the bloodline of King Jin.

 The County Governor of Solar Luna County did not dare to be negligent and retained the most basic respect for him.

 Of course, Prince Yuan Zuo could not command the County Governor of Solar Luna County either.

 "What happened?"

 Prince Yuan Zuo entered the center and swept his gaze across some traces of the battlefield, asking with a frown.

 There was nothing left on the battlefield except piles of ashes.

 In the ashes, there were even a few fragments of the Black Gold Feather Armor that had not been completely incinerated—there were almost no valuable clues.

 "13 Earth Execution Guards died, including three commanders,"

 The County Governor of Solar Luna County said in a deep voice, "According to the information I received, these Earth Execution Guards should have been ordered by Princess Meng Yao to hunt down a man and woman."

 "However, all of those Execution Guards were annihilated here!"

 Right then, an immortal light sped over from afar and arrived before them in the blink of an eye, emitting a tremendous might!

 It was a woman. She was tall and wore plain blue palace robes. Her face was fair and flawless. Her black hair was tied into a bun and she had an extraordinary aura.

 Many cultivators present were stunned when they saw the woman, as though they had lost their souls.

 However, the woman exuded a cold and extremely dangerous aura that prevented strangers from approaching, causing many cultivators to sober up right away.

 "What are you guys looking at? Kneel down and greet Princess Meng Yao!"

 The County Governor of Solar Luna County hollered and swept his gaze across the surrounding immortal soldier guards.

 The guards of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom usually did not have the chance to see the true appearance of Zither Immortal Meng Yao. Now that they saw her, they were deeply attracted to her peerless beauty and could not extricate themselves.

 Many Execution Guards reacted right away and knelt down to greet.

 Most of the surrounding guards snapped out of their stupor after being reminded by the County Governor of Solar Luna County. They lowered their heads hurriedly and knelt on the ground.

 There were also dozens of guards who were still motionless, looking at Meng Yao in a daze.

 This was Princess Meng Yao!

 One of the four great fairies, the Zither Immortal Meng Yao!

 Notwithstanding the sound of Fairy Meng Yao's zither, that face alone was enough to captivate them!

 The four fairies had been famous for many years.

 All of them had different personalities and unique characteristics. However, the faces of the four fairies could be said to be the best in the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain. Even in the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain, they were top-tier beauties.

 Otherwise, they would not have been qualified to be called the four great fairies.

 "Qin Shuang, it's time to discipline your guards,"

 Meng Yao said slowly and coldly.

 "You are right, Princess Meng Yao. When we go back, I'll punish the dozens of guards severely and let them remember today's lesson!"

 The County Governor of Solar Luna County said hurriedly.

 Meng Yao said indifferently, "There's no need to go back. I'll discipline these people for you today."

 The moment she said that, Meng Yao extended her slender fingers and flicked the void.

 Clang!

 Suddenly, the sound of a zither sounded in midair.

 The eyes of the dozens of guards exploded and blood spurted out!

 "Ah!"

 The dozens of guards let out tragic cries.

 Right from the beginning, Meng Yao did not even look at them.

 She could not be bothered to look at them.

 "On account that you guys are guards of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom, I'm giving you a small punishment by blinding your eyes,"

 Although Meng Yao's words were filled with killing intent, they seemed to have a magical power and her voice was indescribably pleasant.

 The dozens of guards were blinded and endured the pain. However, strange and infatuated smiles appeared on their faces, as though they were extremely satisfied and excited.

 "It's worth it even if I have to go blind to be able to see Fairy Meng Yao's face in this lifetime."

 "I no longer have any regrets in my life after hearing Fairy Meng Yao speak to me."

 The dozens of guards merely took a single look at Meng Yao and were subdued. Even if they were blinded, they did not have any resentment.

 When she heard that, Fairy Meng Yao was not enraged. Instead, her beautiful eyes seemed to smile.

 She loved the feeling of others bowing down to her.

 "Sister Meng Yao, you've really gotten prettier after so many years,"

 Prince Yuan Zuo hurried forward and said with a smile, "I couldn't even recognize you right away, thinking that a beautiful fairy had descended."

 Meng Yao was indeed worthy of those praises. However, Prince Yuan Zuo's words were more or less pandering and flattering.

 Even if Meng Yao could sense it, she would not expose him.

 She enjoyed the feeling of being praised and admired by everyone.

 She was confident.

 She was deserving of any and every praise out there!

 "Yuan Zuo, it's been a long time,"

 Princess Meng Yao nodded slightly.

 The two of them were from different mothers and did not have a deep relationship.

 However, no matter what, both of them had the bloodline of King Jin flowing through their bodies. Meng Yao's reply to Prince Yuan Zuo served as a greeting.

 "Any clues?"

 Meng Yao turned to look at the County Governor of Solar Luna County and asked in a deep voice.

 "This place was burned to ashes by a fire. I haven't gained anything yet,"

 The County Governor of Solar Luna County shook his head.

 Although Princess Meng Yao did not control any territory in the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom, apart from the heir of King Jin, she was second among the many descendants of King Jin!

 It was not only because Princess Meng Yao was a legacy disciple of Flying Immortal Sect and was strong in combat, but also because she was the Zither Immortal.

 The Zither Immortal's influence was extremely great and was even above the heir of King Jin!

 Therefore, Princess Meng Yao could even command all the County Governors of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom.

 "Sister Meng Yao, let Lone Star try using the Blood Guidance secret skill,"

 Prince Yuan Zuo stood out hurriedly and made a suggestion.

 Lone Star did not dare to hesitate and channeled his secret skill hurriedly, attempting to gather the blood in the area to sense the direction.

 However, a long time later, Lone Star dispersed his Dharmic formulation and shook his head with a bitter smile. "No, I can't sense it. It's as though it's blocked by some power."

 Meng Yao pondered for a moment. "It must be because of those two treasures."

 The Soul Reaping Zither and the Fallen Soul Flute were two ferocious weapons of the ancient era that could isolate the detection of Blood Guidance!

 "Hmph!"

 Meng Yao sneered and thought to herself, "I'll come out personally this time round and catch the two of you ants!"

 At that thought, she sped into the distance.

 Before long, her voice sounded. "Get all the Heaven Execution Guards of Solar Luna County out and search for those two with all your might!"

 "Understood!"

 The County Governor of Solar Luna County bowed and replied.

 It was clear how much Meng Yao valued this matter by using the Heaven Execution Guards of a county to search for two Earth Immortals.

 Prince Yuan Zuo raised his brow slightly and looked at Lone Star, saying softly, "Let's go too. We can't interfere in this matter."

 "Yes,"

 Lone Star replied.
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 Chapter 2105 - A Month

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo advanced in the direction of Coiling Dragon Mountain Range according to the map.

 He encountered dangers along the way as well.

 Thankfully, he was already a Grade 6 Earth Immortal now. With the treasures such as the Hell Suppression Tripod and many powerful methods, he could already protect himself and was safe.

 Dangers lurked everywhere as he traveled with all his might and Su Zimo did not dare to divert his attention to cultivate.

 Although he had accumulated a large amount of Heaven and Earth Essence Qi in his body after receiving the inheritance of the Exalted Mystic Spirit Big Dipper True Sutra, he still did not have the chance to absorb and refine it.

 Therefore, his cultivation realm was still at the level of a Grade 6 Earth Immortal.

 Two months later, Su Zimo finally caught sight of Coiling Dragon Mountain Range.

 Even without checking against the map, he was certain that the endless and majestic mountain range before him was the Coiling Dragon Mountain Range!

 Astral Rain was not wrong. Anyone who was here could not ignore the majestic mountain range before them.

 Arriving in the vicinity, the Coiling Dragon Mountain Range on the map became increasingly clear and transformed into a curved, pitch-black, thick line that crossed almost the entire Divine Firmament Mainland, splitting it into two!

 Coiling Dragon Mountain Range could no longer be judged purely by its length.

 The terrain of Coiling Dragon Mountain Range was complex and varied. Some regions meandered like a divine dragon traveling while others formed a circle like a divine dragon coiling around with a celestial charm.

 Su Zimo continued forward.

 Before long, he heard a commotion ahead. There were many figures densely packed on the mountain range.

 Four gigantic auspicious clouds floated in the skies of Coiling Dragon Mountain Range. Hundreds of people stood on them and looked down.

 It was only when he approached Coiling Dragon Mountain Range that Su Zimo truly experienced the grandeur of the Immortal Sect Selection.

 Many cultivators stood at the peak of the mountain range. At a glance, there were at least millions of cultivators and it was bustling!

 Those cultivators had different cultivation realms—Black Immortals, Earth Immortals and Heaven Immortals.

 Some of them were itinerant cultivators while others were cultivators of some sects and factions. Gathered together, they glared at the bottom of the mountain range and exclaimed or cheered from time to time.

 Su Zimo soared into the air. Before long, he arrived at the peak and looked down as well.

 Beneath the mountain range, a gigantic water barrier rose slightly and hovered in midair.

 Images were reflected on the water barrier and it could be seen clearly that some cultivators were fighting with their lives, some were walking alone and some were escaping with all their might.

 The water barrier was similar to the Mirage Mirror and could reflect many situations in an area on the water barrier.

 Su Zimo looked around and arrived beside a Black Immortal, coughing gently.

 The Black Immortal was shocked by the voice and turned back.

 "Let me ask you a few things,"

 Su Zimo's expression was calm and his tone was indifferent.

 "Exalted Immortal, please speak,"

 The Black Immortal could not figure out Su Zimo's background. Coupled with the fact that his cultivation realm was not high, he did not dare to delay and replied hurriedly.

 "Tell me about the rules of the Immortal Sect Selection,"

 Su Zimo did not beat around the bush and asked straightforwardly.

 The Black Immortal was slightly stunned but he reacted quickly. "The Immortal Sect Selection is actually a gathering of many Earth Immortal experts to kill one another."

 "The terrain of this Coiling Dragon Mountain Range surrounds itself internally and forms a valley. I heard that experts of the four immortal sects once joined forces and used this terrain to set up a sealed formation."

 "The water barrier below can reflect the situation in the valley at any moment."

 The Black Immortal explained as he pointed to the valley formed by Coiling Dragon Mountain Range.

 "How many Earth Immortals are taking part in the Immortal Sect Selection this time round?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 The Black Immortal said, "Before the selection began, the four immortal sects announced a total of 180,451 people."

 "So many!"

 Su Zimo was secretly speechless.

 Those participating in the Immortal Sect Selection were not ordinary Earth Immortals.

 Those who dared to take part in the Immortal Sect Selection were all top-tier Earth Immortal experts and the weakest were Grade 7 Earth Immortals!

 The fact that 180,000 top Earth Immortals were gathered here was proof of how attractive the four immortal sects were to many cultivators.

 What was even more cruel was that only a hundred of the 180,000 top Earth Immortals would be selected in the end!

 The competition was way too intense.

 The fact that they could take part in the Immortal Sect Selection meant that they had already surpassed most Earth Immortals.

 Even in this group, only a hundred of the most outstanding Earth Immortals were selected to join the four immortal sects!

 Su Zimo glared at a pair of cultivators fighting in the water barrier below.

 One of them was defeated and was severely injured. Just as he was about to die in the other party's hands, the person suddenly took out a golden badge.

 Immediately after, the golden badge shone with a golden light, forming a golden barrier that protected the person and blocked all the attacks of the cultivator opposite him.

 Thereafter, a vortex appeared above the heads of the two people.

 It dragged the severely injured cultivator outside but left the golden badge in his hands in the valley.

 Before entering the vortex, the storage bag on the person's waist suddenly exploded and dozens of identical golden badges appeared.

 The cultivator on the other end waved his hand and put away the dozens of badges with a delighted expression.

 The cultivator that was taken away by vortex was thrown out of the battlefield and landed outside Coiling Dragon Mountain Range with a sorry expression.

 "What's that golden badge?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 "That's the Coiling Dragon Badge issued by the four immortal sects. Every Earth Immortal participating in the Immortal Sect Selection has one,"

 The Black Immortal said, "If you truly can't defeat your enemy in the valley below or encounter a life and death crisis, inject your Essence Qi into the Coiling Dragon Badge and activate the golden barrier. Your life will then be saved."

 "Of course, that also means failure. You will be taken away from the battlefield and leave your Coiling Dragon Badge in the valley,"

 Pausing for a moment, the Black Immortal said, "Right, there's one more thing. The Immortal Sect Selection will last for a year. No matter how many people are left on the battlefield in the end, the hundred people who obtain the most Coiling Dragon Badges will be the final victors."

 Su Zimo nodded slightly.

 That way, it could avoid the situation where cultivators hid passively and avoided challenges until the end.

 Su Zimo thought of something else. There was a high chance that the rules of Absolute Thunder City's Ten Absolute Hell were copied from the Immortal Sect Selection and the two were similar.

 However, the Ten Absolute Hell was in a killing mode and there was no other way out.

 At the very least, the Immortal Sect Selection left a chance of survival for the Earth Immortals who entered the battlefield.

 As long as one knew how to give up and activated the Coiling Dragon Badge at a critical juncture, they would definitely not die.

 Su Zimo thought of an extremely critical matter and suddenly asked, "How long more before the Immortal Sect Selection ends?"

 "There's only a month left,"

 The Black Immortal pointed to the valley. "There were originally more than 180,000 Earth Immortal experts. After more than half a year of competition, there are only slightly more than a thousand left on the battlefield. It'll end soon."

 "A month?"

 Su Zimo's gaze was deep as he looked at the valley below and murmured, "That's enough time."
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 Chapter 2106 - Princess Scarlet Rainbow

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Actually, Su Zimo was in no hurry to take part in the Immortal Sect Selection this time round.

 As long as he cultivated in peace and absorbed and refined all the Heaven and Earth Essence Qi in his body before entering seclusion for a period of time, he might even have a chance to break through to become a Grade 7 Earth Immortal.

 At that time, he would have a greater chance and advantage if he participated in the Immortal Sect Selection.

 However, even for the next Immortal Sect Selection, he would have to wait another hundred years.

 Although a hundred years seemed short, there were many unpredictable changes that could happen!

 Furthermore, for some unknown reason, Su Zimo had always felt uneasy.

 Perhaps it was the pressure from the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom, the threat of King Yun You or some other unimaginable danger…

 Su Zimo wanted to get out of his current predicament as soon as possible!

 For others, a month was extremely pressing.

 However, it was enough for him!

 With more than 180,000 Earth Immortal experts taking part in the Immortal Sect Selection, it meant that there were an equivalent number of Coiling Dragon Badges in the valley.

 If Su Zimo could obtain around 1,800 Coiling Dragon Badges, he would be able to get into the top hundred to win!

 "Ah! Hurry, look! Princess Scarlet Rainbow won!"

 "Princess Scarlet Rainbow defeated another person and obtained quite a number of Coiling Dragon Badges. She should have more than 3,000 badges in total!"

 A series of exclamations sounded from the side.

 "Princess Scarlet Rainbow?"

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 Right now, he was a little sensitive when he heard about cultivators with titles of princes and princesses.

 "Which Immortal Kingdom is Princess Scarlet Rainbow from? She's also here for the Immortal Sect Selection?"

 Su Zimo asked softly.

 "Princess Scarlet Rainbow is from the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom."

 The Black Immortal pointed at a young girl on the water barrier with a look of admiration.

 The girl had a high ponytail and wore a red martial arts outfit. Her waist was slender and she had a ribbon tied around it. She wore red cloud boots and looked extremely heroic.

 Dozens of blood-red flying swords circled around the girl. Their sword qi surged into the skies and they were extremely sharp—no one dared to approach them!

 The Black Immortal paused for a moment before saying, "Over the years, some of the princes and princesses of the various Immortal Kingdoms will choose to take part in the Immortal Sect Selection as well, hoping to join the four immortal sects and learn some Dharmic Daos that are different from their own countries."

 Princess Meng Yao was such a cultivator.

 Of course, in Su Zimo's opinion, apart from what this person said about learning different Dharmic Daos, there should be another reason why the princes and princesses of the various Immortal Kingdoms chose to join the four immortal sects.

 It was to use the princes and princesses as a bridge to establish a connection with the four immortal sects lest there were too many conflicts.

 The top factions of the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain were way too massive and intertwined. They would try their best to control themselves and not cause too many conflicts.

 Of course, when he heard that, Su Zimo's confidence in the four immortal sects increased.

 Even as princes and princesses, there were no shortcuts to joining the four immortal sects—they had to take part in the Immortal Sect Selection.

 That alone was enough to prove that the four immortal sects were indeed existences that could fight against the three Immortal Kingdoms!

 Su Zimo's gaze shifted to the two factions with many cultivators in unison and uniform attire.

 Those cultivators were disciplined and did not discuss and whisper to one another like the other cultivators—it was clear that they were an army of cultivators from the Immortal Kingdoms!

 Among them, there was a place where the army's attire was mainly scarlet. If he was not wrong, it should be the camp of the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom.

 From the looks of it, there were at least tens of thousands of them!

 The Black Immortal followed Su Zimo's gaze and smiled. "Because Princess Scarlet Rainbow is here to take part in the Immortal Sect Selection, the army of the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom is here as well to support her."

 Su Zimo nodded slightly and looked at the other side.

 The attire of the army in this camp was different from the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom.

 If he was not wrong, it should be the Zi Xuan Immortal Kingdom of the three Immortal Kingdoms!

 The Black Immortal said, "Apart from Princess Scarlet Rainbow, a prince of the Zi Xuan Immortal Kingdom is also extremely strong and can be called a monster incarnate. He killed everyone in this valley and has yet to meet his match."

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat as he asked, "Prince Yun Ting?"

 "N-No!"

 The Black Immortal waved it off repeatedly. "Prince Yun Ting is way too proud. He doesn't care to take part in the Immortal Sect Selection nor does he want to join the four immortal sects."

 An Earth Immortal at the side said emotionally, "Prince Yun Ting once said that he could defeat all disciples of the four immortal sects of the same cultivation realm with his sword!"

 That did sound like Yun Ting.

 Yun Ting was also the strongest opponent Su Zimo had encountered in the same cultivation realm since he ascended!

 Recalling the scenes of his fight with Yun Ting, Su Zimo could not help but smile and say casually, "You're not old, but you sure are arrogant, huh?"

 After saying that, the discussions around them suddenly went silent.

 Many cultivators turned around and looked at Su Zimo with strange gazes.

 When the Earth Immortal at the side saw that Su Zimo was a little lost, as though he truly did not know, he sighed. "Not long after Prince Yun Ting said that, around 500 years ago, he visited the four immortal sects and challenged the Earth Immortal experts of the four immortal sects."

 "At that time, Prince Yun Ting was only a Grade 7 Earth Immortal. He challenged a total of 32 Earth Immortal experts of the four immortal sects…"

 At that point, the Earth Immortal paused for a moment. "He won all 32 battles!"

 "Although he was only a Grade 7 Earth Immortal, he was already invincible in the Earth Essence realm. How domineering is that?!"

 "Although Prince Yun Ting did not take part in the fight for the Earth Ranking, everyone knows that he's the number one Earth Immortal!"

 It was clear that the surrounding cultivators had heard of this matter before. Now that Yun Ting was mentioned, they were all shocked.

 This matter was indeed extremely sensational back then.

 However, Su Zimo was in seclusion in Astral Sect all year round and had almost no contact with outsiders. Naturally, he had not heard of this matter.

 The Earth Immortal said, "Prince Yun Ting is not bragging. He does have the strength and qualifications."

 "I heard that ever since Prince Yun Ting appeared, he has fought countless battles and roamed the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain. He fought against countless paragons and monster incarnates and has never tasted defeat! What sort of a battle record is that?"

 "Indeed, impressive,"

 Su Zimo nodded slightly.

 Su Zimo won the battle between the two of them in the Emperor's Tomb.

 However, his remark was not perfunctory.

 The environment of the Emperor's Tomb was special after all.

 Be it him or Yun Ting, neither of them released their full combat strength.

 If the two of them were to fight again, it would be hard to predict who would win.

 Su Zimo recalled something and suddenly asked, "Yun Ting was already a Grade 7 Earth Immortal 500 years ago. What's his cultivation now?"

 "No one knows about that,"

 The Earth Immortal shook his head. "I reckon that he might have already cultivated to become a Grade 9 Earth Immortal!"

 Su Zimo was silent.

 He had the Green Lotus True Body and sufficient cultivation resources. His cultivation speed was already extremely rare in history. To think that Yun Ting's cultivation speed would be even faster than his!

 He did not have any deep feud with Yun Ting.

 On the contrary, Su Zimo had a good impression of Yun Ting.

 Although the two of them had a conflict and Yun Ting was proud and conceited, he had never bullied with numbers or hit someone when they were down.

 Su Zimo still remembered everything that happened clearly.

 Just as the two of them were fighting, Fang Xuan suddenly attacked him. However, Yun Ting ignored Su Zimo's attacks and changed his target decisively, wanting to kill Fang Xuan on the spot!

 Su Zimo did not continue attacking Yun Ting and chose to turn to deal with Fang Xuan as well.

 At that moment, the two of them formed a tacit understanding.
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 Chapter 2107 - Provocation?

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Look, that's Prince Yun Lei,"

 The Black Immortal pointed to a man surrounded by the electricity on the water barrier and said softly, "Prince Yun Lei has obtained close to 3,000 Coiling Dragon Badges."

 Someone at the side said, "Speaking of which, there are princes and princesses participating in the Immortal Sect Selection this time round, but there's nobody from the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom."

 "I heard that many things have happened in the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom over the years."

 "It's about Feng Cantian escaping, right?"

 "More than that,"

 The other person shook his head. "There's also a man and woman who obtained two Dharmic treasures and even alarmed the Zither Immortal Meng Yao. There's also someone called Su Zimo who offended a prince of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and was hunted down. The impact is not small…"

 "I heard that the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom has been chasing after cultivators of Remnant Night all these years. It's said that Remnant Night suffered immense losses and is almost extinct."

 The surrounding cultivators discussed casually.

 For a grand event like this where hundreds of people were gathered, news circulated the fastest and there were many different types of news.

 Under Su Zimo's questioning, the Black Immortal pointed out a few more Earth Immortal experts in the valley.

 Apart from Princess Scarlet Rainbow and Prince Yun Lei, these Earth Immortals had also obtained enough Coiling Dragon Badges. They were extremely strong and were definitely among the top hundred!

 Su Zimo glanced at the four gigantic auspicious clouds floating above Coiling Dragon Mountain Range and asked, "The ones on the clouds should be cultivators of the four immortal sects, right?"

 The Black Immortal said, "The one on the left is from Flying Immortal Sect. The person in charge of Flying Immortal Sect this time round is the number one Heaven Immortal of Flying Immortal Sect, White Sea."

 Heaven Immortal White Sea sat on a chair and waved a folding fan in his hands. He had a smile on his face and a relaxed expression as he looked at the water barrier beneath and sipped tea.

 A few other Heaven Immortals sat beside Heaven Immortal White Sea. However, their seats were clearly lower than Heaven Immortal White Sea's.

 The remaining cultivators of Flying Immortal Sect were all Earth Immortals.

 "Apart from Heaven Immortals, will Perfected Immortals appear among the four major sects?"

 Su Zimo asked again.

 "No,"

 The person shook his head. "Let's put it this way. Even if the final hundred victors of the Immortal Sect Selection join the immortal sects, they will only be outer sect disciples. Only by entering the Heaven Immortal realm can they become inner sect disciples."

 "One can only be promoted to a legacy disciple after becoming a Perfected Immortal."

 "I heard that there are hundreds of thousands of inner sect disciples in the immortal sects, namely Heaven Immortal experts. However, there are only a few hundred legacy disciples."

 "Why would legacy disciples step in for something like the Immortal Sect Selection? Furthermore, there's no need for that,"

 When the person saw that Su Zimo was silent, he continued, "Even without the appearance of legacy disciples, the Heaven Immortal experts who came to host the Immortal Sect Selection are also famous figures. Even if they are not the number one Heaven Immortal, they are also extremely strong and renowned in Divine Firmament Mainland."

 Su Zimo nodded. "Continue talking. Tell me about the situation of the other three immortal sects."

 The person said, "Above the two auspicious clouds in the middle are the Mountain Sea Immortal Sect and Heaven and Earth Academy. The Dao title of the Heaven Immortal expert in charge of the Mountain Sea Immortal Sect is Heaven Abyss, the number one of the upper world's Heaven Ranking."

 Su Zimo was secretly speechless. This person was even more powerful!

 It was said that the Heaven Ranking was a grand event held by Divine Firmament Palace that gathered the Heaven Immortal experts of the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain to fight for a position on it.

 The number one of the Heaven Ranking also meant that Heaven Abyss was also the number one Heaven Immortal of the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain at that time!

 Su Zimo looked deeply in the direction of Mountain Sea Immortal Sect.

 Back on the Dragon Abyss Star, he had an intense conflict with Perfected Immortal Wu Feng of Imperial Wind Temple, Sword Immortal Yue Hua of Heaven and Earth Academy and the Zither Immortal Meng Yao of Flying Immortal Sect.

 Although he was hidden in the dragon corpse and the three Perfected Immortals did not know his background…

 It was still better if he could avoid them.

 Therefore, in Su Zimo's heart, he was more inclined towards Mountain Sea Immortal Sect.

 "This person from Heaven and Earth Academy…"

 The Black Immortal paused for a moment. "He isn't very famous. His name is Yang Ruoxu. I heard that he's a rising star and has the strength to compete for the title of the number one Heaven Immortal of Heaven and Earth Academy."

 The Yang Ruoxu that this person was referring to wore a white robe and sat on a bamboo chair. His posture was upright and his complexion was bronze. His face was defined and his gaze was bright as he looked at the water barrier below with a focused expression.

 "The one on the right is Imperial Wind Temple and their leader is Heaven Immortal Green Peak. It's said that he's a strong contender for the top ten of the next Heaven Ranking."

 Before long, the Black Immortal introduced the situation of the four immortal sects to Su Zimo.

 "Is there any way to take part in the Immortal Sect Selection now?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 "Now?"

 The Black Immortal was slightly stunned and could not understand what Su Zimo meant. "The Immortal Sect Selection this time round is about to end. You can only take part in the next one."

 He would have to wait another hundred years for the next Immortal Sect Selection.

 Su Zimo did not want to wait!

 He looked up at the four auspicious clouds floating in the skies and took a deep breath. Suddenly, he soared into the air and flew in the direction of the four immortal sects.

 Apart from the cultivators of the four immortal sects, even the army of cultivators from the two Immortal Kingdoms had to watch from the peak.

 Su Zimo soared into the air and arrived above the heads of millions of cultivators, attracting many gazes.

 He did not mind being the center of attraction.

 Right now, he had the Trinity Auspicious Jade and was disguised as a skinny young man. No one could tell his background.

 Furthermore, if he wanted to take part in the Immortal Sect Selection, he would have to attract the attention of this millions of cultivators sooner or later.

 "Mmm?"

 There were also cultivators from the four immortal sects who noticed Su Zimo.

 "Who's there?!"

 "What are you doing up here?!"

 A few Earth Immortal cultivators of the immortal sects stood out and hollered.

 "Something happened in between and I was delayed on the way. I want to take part in the Immortal Sect Selection this time round. Exalted Immortals, please permit me,"

 Su Zimo stopped in his tracks and raised his head slightly with cupped fists.

 After saying that, there was a momentary tranquility in the initially noisy Coiling Dragon Mountain Range.

 Immediately after, a commotion broke out mixed with mockery and ridicule.

 "Does that person know what he's talking about?"

 "Haha! I'm dying of laughter. A Grade 6 Earth Immortal has the courage to jump out and want to partake in the Immortal Sect Selection. I'm already a Grade 7 Earth Immortal but I didn't even dare to take part."

 "People should really know their own limits."

 "That person looks sickly and his face is withered. He's dispirited and I might be able to take his life if I push wind in his direction with my palm!" Another Grade 6 Earth Immortal declared proudly.

 The Black Immortal who spoke to Su Zimo initially was shocked as well.

 Some of the surrounding Earth Immortals shook their heads.

 "I realized that this person was abnormal earlier on. He actually spouted nonsense and said that Prince Yun Ting was arrogant."

 "That person might be delirious and was spouting nonsense."

 Initially, many cultivators were watching the battle. However, the appearance of this scene attracted the attention of all the cultivators and caused them to burst into laughter.

 The leaders of the four immortal sects such as Heaven Abyss and Yang Ruoxu merely glanced at Su Zimo indifferently before retracting their gazes.

 A Grade 6 Earth Immortal was not enough to attract their attention.

 "Are you causing trouble?"

 A Grade 8 Earth Immortal of Heaven and Earth Academy stood out and looked at Su Zimo coldly, saying slowly, "Or perhaps, you're provoking our four immortal sects?!"

 With this accusation, this Grade 8 Earth Immortal could even strike to kill Su Zimo in public!

 "Woah, woah!"

 Many cultivators could sense the killing intent in that person's words and could smell a hint of blood as they cheered.
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 Chapter 2108 - Attention of Everyone

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Lu Wenbin," 

 Yang Ruoxu of Heaven and Earth Academy said indifferently, "Just chase him away. There's no need to kill him."

 The Grade 8 Earth Immortal named Lu Wenbin bowed hurriedly.

 "You're not going to leave by yourself?"

 Lu Wenbin turned to Su Zimo and hollered coldly.

 Su Zimo said in a deep voice, "I'm not here to cause trouble or provoke you. I just want to take part in the Immortal Sect Selection."

 "Hahahaha!"

 Another series of laughter sounded from the mountain range below.

 "Hmph!"

 Lu Wenbin's expression darkened as he released the might of his spirit consciousness towards Su Zimo, saying coldly, "Get the hell down!"

 Lu Wenbin's spirit consciousness pressure did not have much offensive power nor did he use his full strength. He merely wanted to make Su Zimo suffer and embarrass himself in front of everyone.

 Although he only released the power of a Level 6 Earth Essence realm spirit consciousness, as a disciple of Heaven and Earth Academy, he cultivated an extremely famous spirit consciousness cultivation technique. Naturally, his spirit consciousness was much purer and more condensed than other cultivators.

 He could almost see the sickly young man falling from midair onto the mountain range in a wretched manner.

 However, when his spirit consciousness descended, Su Zimo did not dodge or avoid. He stood in midair motionlessly, as though he was not affected at all!

 "Mmm?"

 This scene made Lu Wenbin feel embarrassed and infuriated.

 Even the laughter from below sounded piercing to him, as though someone was mocking him for not being able to deal with a Grade 6 Earth Immortal.

 "Get the hell down!"

 Lu Wenbin shouted once more.

 This time round, he had no intention of holding back and released the full power of a Grade 8 Earth Immortal's spirit consciousness, wanting to blast Su Zimo down from midair!

 Su Zimo's expression did not change and his body swayed slightly. However, he still stood in midair and looked in the direction of the four immortal sects with a resolute gaze.

 "Oh?"

 This time round, it attracted the attention of the other cultivators of the four immortal sects.

 The fact that he could withstand the spirit consciousness pressure of a Grade 8 Earth Immortal meant that the Essence Spirit realm of this Grade 6 Earth Immortal was definitely not too low—it was at least at the level of a Grade 8 Earth Immortal!

 He was only at the Level 6 Earth Essence realm but his Essence Spirit was at the Level 8 Earth Essence realm—that was rare.

 The laughter in Coiling Dragon Mountain Range gradually died down as well.

 The scene before them had exceeded everyone's expectations and the scene they were looking forward to did not happen.

 "This person seems to have some tricks up his sleeves."

 "Fufu, what's wrong with that? The Grade 8 Earth Immortal of Heaven and Earth Academy did not even truly attack and merely released a single spirit consciousness pressure. If he had truly attacked this person, he would have been crippled a long time ago!"

 "That's right. If this person pushes his luck and angers Heaven and Earth Academy, not only will he be embarrassed, he might even lose his life!"

 Many cultivators pouted and shook their heads with disdainful expressions.

 Indeed, Lu Wenbin's expression turned extremely terrible.

 He had attacked twice but could not chase Su Zimo down. At that moment, he felt his face burn.

 Not only did he embarrass himself, this might even affect Heaven and Earth Academy!

 If word were to spread that disciples of Heaven and Earth Academy could not even suppress an ordinary Grade 6 Earth Immortal, it would be utterly humiliating and he did not wish for that to happen.

 "Since you don't know what's good for you, don't blame me for not giving you a chance!"

 With a cold expression, Lu Wenbin slapped his storage bag and a flying sword soared into the skies, turning into a streak of light that circled around him.

 "This person looks interesting. Why don't we ask him over?"

 Heaven Immortal White Sea of Flying Immortal Sect waved his folding fan gently and said with a smile.

 "I'm a little bored from watching this Immortal Sect Selection. Sure, let's let him over,"

 Heaven Immortal Green Peak of Imperial Wind Temple smirked and said slowly with a mocking look in his eyes.

 "This…"

 Lu Wenbin was stunned.

 Although he was a disciple of Heaven and Earth Academy, now that two Heaven Immortals had spoken, it was not appropriate for him to attack without permission. He turned to look at his senior brother, Yang Ruoxu.

 Yang Ruoxu remained silent as a silent acknowledgment.

 Helpless, Lu Wenbin could only glare at Su Zimo viciously before returning to his formation.

 Su Zimo heaved a sigh of relief and continued rising into the air. Arriving before the four immortal sects, he cupped his fists in thanks to Heaven Immortal White Sea and the others.

 This time round, all the cultivators of the four immortal sects looked at Su Zimo.

 Even the four Heaven Immortal experts, Heaven Immortal White Sea, Heaven Abyss, Yang Ruoxu and Heaven Immortal Green Peak looked at Su Zimo.

 This was an unimaginable invisible pressure.

 If it was anyone else, they would definitely feel uneasy against experts of the four immortal sects and four Heaven Immortals who had been famous for many years and whose cultivation realms far surpassed theirs.

 The gazes of the four Heaven Immortals were like daggers. It was only logical if one was at a loss and drenched in sweat.

 However, Su Zimo stood in front of the four immortal sects with a calm expression the entire time. He did not avoid the gazes of the four Heaven Immortals nor did he look guilty.

 Everything else aside, his courage and boldness surpassed ordinary people!

 Heaven Abyss nodded slightly with a hint of approval in his deep eyes.

 Although Heaven Immortal White Sea, Yang Ruoxu and Heaven Immortal Green Peak did not say anything, they praised internally.

 Up till this point of the Immortal Sect Selection, the number of cultivators in the valley decreased and there were only slightly more than a thousand left. The frequency of the battles gradually decreased as well.

 Many cultivators focused their attention on Su Zimo—he was the center of attention.

 Everyone wanted to see what this seemingly weak young man was up to!

 "You want to take part in the Immortal Sect Selection?"

 Heaven Immortal White Sea waved his folding fan gently and asked with a smile, "Do you know the cultivation realms of the cultivators taking part in the Immortal Sect Selection?"

 "My cultivation realm isn't too high, but my methods aren't weak,"

 Su Zimo said.

 "How arrogant!"

 "He truly doesn't know his place."

 Many cultivators scoffed.

 To others, Su Zimo's words naturally sounded like bragging. However, in reality, he was already being humble.

 "Do you know that there's only a month left for the Immortal Sect Selection and the number of people is decreasing? It'll also be increasingly difficult for you to obtain enough Coiling Dragon Badges,"

 Heaven Abyss asked.

 Su Zimo said, "Exalted Immortal, you're right. However, the less time there is, the fewer people there will be. At the same time, it means that the remaining cultivators will have more Coiling Dragon Badges in their storage bags!"

 "If I'm lucky and manage to defeat dozens of people, I will be able to obtain enough Coiling Dragon Badges,"

 The initial 180,000 Coiling Dragon Badges were now in the hands of a thousand-odd people.

 Some Earth Immortal experts might have hundreds or even thousands of Coiling Dragon Badges in their storage bags.

 If Su Zimo could defeat them, he could naturally take over all the Coiling Dragon Badges in their possession.

 Suddenly, Yang Ruoxu spoke, "You're right, but have you ever thought that the remaining thousand-odd Earth Immortal experts only managed to survive till now after more than ten months of bloodshed?"

 "Indeed, there are many Coiling Dragon Badges in the storage bags of these Earth Immortals. However, these people are not to be trifled with either!"

 Yang Ruoxu was not wrong. There were not many Grade 7 Earth Immortals left in the valley right now and almost all of them were Grade 8 or 9 Earth Immortals.

 As time passed by, the remaining Earth Immortals in the valley would become stronger and more terrifying!

 Yang Ruoxu said, "You're not old. To be able to cultivate to this realm, your talent should not be bad. Why don't you wait to take part in the Immortal Sect Selection a hundred years later? At that time, you can be more confident of your odds as well."
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 Chapter 2109 - Surrounded by Wolves

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo could tell that Yang Ruoxu was reminding him out of goodwill.

 If not for the pressure and some invisible threats, Su Zimo would not have been in a hurry to take part in the Immortal Sect Selection.

 However, he was different from others.

 He did not know what changes would happen if he waited for a hundred years!

 Su Zimo was silent for a moment before saying with cupped fists, "I still want to take part in the Immortal Sect Selection this time round. Exalted Immortals, please agree to it."

 "Hmph!"

 In the crowd, Lu Wenbin sneered and muttered, "You don't know what's good for you!"

 Suddenly, Heaven Immortal Green Peak said, "It's not impossible to take part in the Immortal Sect Selection midway. However, there's a condition."

 "What condition?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 Heaven Immortal Green Peak said slowly, "You can't bring a Coiling Dragon Badge in!"

 All the cultivators participating in the Immortal Sect Selection had Coiling Dragon Badges that could save their lives at critical moments.

 Despite that, 30,000 cultivators were dead after half a year!

 There were even more cultivators who were severely injured with destroyed physical bodies!

 In the battles, there were often cultivators who hesitated and died before they could even take out their Coiling Dragon Badges or those who were killed by attacks that came out of nowhere.

 The fights in the Immortal Sect Selection were not restrained—they were filled with bloodshed and killing!

 "The fact that he can't bring the Coiling Dragon Badge into the valley means that he won't have any life-preservation methods."

 "Not necessarily. He can defeat the others and steal their Coiling Dragon Badges."

 "Fufu, the people remaining are all ruthless. It won't be so easy to snatch a badge."

 "If that person is unlucky and lands beside some ruthless person when he enters the valley, he'll die the moment he goes down!"

 After Heaven Immortal Green Peak said that, a commotion broke out in the crowd.

 Heaven Immortal White Sea waved his folding fan gently and said leisurely, "That's a good suggestion. If you take part in the Immortal Sect Selection midway, you'll have to be different from others and bear greater danger. That's more fair."

 Although Heaven Abyss and Yang Ruoxu did not express anything, they were in silent acknowledgment as well.

 Participating in the Immortal Sect Selection midway was a violation of the rules.

 If one wanted to violate the rules, they would have to undertake greater risks!

 "No problem,"

 Su Zimo said.

 "Is he crazy? He even agreed to that?"

 "I think he hasn't experienced the bloodshed of the Immortal Sect Selection and doesn't know how terrifying it is inside. He truly doesn't know his place."

 Heaven Abyss and Yang Ruoxu frowned slightly as well.

 There was another reason why the two of them acknowledged it earlier on—they hoped that Su Zimo would back off and come again next time.

 To think that Su Zimo would agree to it without hesitation!

 "Alright!"

 Heaven Immortal White Sea closed his folding fan and praised loudly, "Courageous! I like it!"

 Heaven Immortal Green Peak revealed a hint of interest as well.

 By now, he had looked at the people in the valley for half a year and was bored of them.

 Now that someone who was not afraid of death had appeared, it was unknown what sort of ripples he might bring about when he was thrown into the valley…

 At that moment, no one realized it.

 Throwing Su Zimo into the valley would not bring about ripples, but raging tides!

 The impact of the subsequent development of this matter would be so great that it exceeded everyone's expectations!

 Heaven Immortal Green Peak stood up and asked in a deep voice, "If you're prepared, I'll send you into the valley."

 "Thank you,"

 Su Zimo nodded.

 Heaven Immortal Green Peak waved his sleeves and a tremendous Essence Qi enveloped Su Zimo's body, carrying him rapidly into a spot on the water barrier with ripples forming.

 "Mmm?"

 When Heaven Abyss and Yang Ruoxu saw that, they frowned and glared at Heaven Immortal Green Peak at the side.

 Others might not be able to tell, but both of them could tell that Heaven Immortal Green Peak was clearly up to no good by choosing this landing spot for Su Zimo!

 Yang Ruoxu sneered, "Green Peak, what's the difference between your move and killing him directly?"

 "Haha!"

 Green Peak burst into laughter. "That's not for sure. I can tell that this lad must definitely have some qualities superior to others for him to be this courageous."

 "That's more interesting,"

 Heaven Immortal White Sea waved his folding fan and said with a smile.

 The hundreds of cultivators on Coiling Dragon Mountain Range stared at Su Zimo's landing spot as well and gradually realized what was going on.

 "Where did that person land?"

 "The key to how long this person can live is his landing spot. If he lands in an uninhabited area, he might be able to last a few days. If he lands beside some ruthless person, hehe!"

 "Look, he seems to have landed on…"

 "Ah, he fell into a crowd!"

 The cultivators in the mountain range exclaimed.

 "It's Lie Feng and the others!"

 "They're the only group left in the valley with more than a hundred people, right?"

 "It should be. The other groups have less than ten people remaining."

 "That person is doomed. He won't even have a chance to escape if he falls into the group of Lie Feng."

 As the Immortal Sect Selection advanced, the remaining cultivators in the valley would often choose to join forces with others and form groups to try their best to hold out till the end.

 Apart from the fact that their leader, Lie Feng, was strong, the reason why this group could last till now was because they were smart.

 When they encountered true top-tier experts such as Princess Scarlet Rainbow and Prince Yun Lei, even if they had the advantage in numbers, they would avoid the battle.

 Under Lie Feng's lead, the group searched for cultivators whom they could deal with with absolute confidence!

 Some lone cultivators that were not strong overall would be devoured mercilessly by Lie Feng's group!

 The cultivators watching from the mountain range praised that Lie Feng was cunning as a fox and savage as a wolf.

 Su Zimo was only a Grade 6 Earth Immortal. One could imagine his outcome if he was surrounded by this group.

 …

 Coiling Dragon Valley.

 The hundred-odd cultivators led by Lie Feng were resting on a mountain peak.

 From this position, one could look into the distance and observe any activity from all directions. If they encountered any strong foes that they could not afford to offend, they could retreat at any moment.

 Right then, the water barrier in the skies shook.

 Right on the heels of that, a faint blue figure descended rapidly from the skies!

 "Mmm?"

 "Someone else is here?"

 The cultivators scattered all over the peak looked up.

 Lie Feng narrowed his eyes as well and released his spirit consciousness, scanning the person.

 Level 6 Earth Essence realm!

 "Hehe!"

 Lie Feng grinned and declared, "Brothers, there's fresh meat!"

 The cultivators in the valley did not know that Su Zimo did not have a Coiling Dragon Badge with him.

 When Lie Feng's group saw this lone cultivator who was a Grade 6 Earth Immortal, there was no way they would let him off!

 Many cultivators stood up one after another and looked at the figure in midair with ferocious gazes, as though they wanted to skin Su Zimo alive!

 From midair, Su Zimo looked down and naturally caught sight of Lie Feng and the others.

 However, after he passed through the water barrier, he was shrouded by a faint blue barrier that enveloped his body. He could not control his body and could only let himself fall to the top of the mountain peak.

 He was surrounded by wolves!

 The moment Su Zimo landed on the ground, the faint blue barrier on his body dissipated silently.

 The battle was on the verge!
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 Chapter 2110 - Divine Powers

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 When Lie Feng saw that someone was already prepared to attack, he sat on the stone and waved it off. "Don't worry, he can't run. Let me ask him a few questions first."

 Su Zimo's spirit consciousness moved and he scanned his surroundings.

 There were more than a hundred Earth Immortals and most of them were Grade 9 Earth Immortals!

 Of course, he could fight.

 However, there was no need.

 He was a Grade 6 Earth Immortal and would definitely have to expose many trump cards in order to fight this group of people.

 He was here for the Immortal Sect Selection and all he had to do was obtain enough Coiling Dragon Badges. There were millions of cultivators watching outside and he did not want to expose too much.

 Furthermore, he had just arrived and was unfamiliar with his surroundings. There was no need for him to fight this group of people head-on.

 "A Grade 6 Earth Immortal like you is here to take part in the Immortal Sect Selection?"

 Lie Feng looked askance at Su Zimo and raised his brow.

 "Yes,"

 Su Zimo replied, "However, I don't have a Coiling Dragon Badge with me."

 "No Coiling Dragon Badge? Who would believe you?!"

 "You want to bluff your way through with such nonsense?"

 The surrounding cultivators burst into laughter with relaxed expressions.

 Lie Feng frowned slightly and asked again, "The Immortal Sect Selection is almost over. Why did you only come in now?"

 "It's exactly because I'm entering midway that I have no Coiling Dragon Badge,"

 Su Zimo did not hide anything and told the truth.

 Lie Feng sneered with a disdainful expression.

 Naturally, he did not believe Su Zimo's words and was about to wave his hand for the surrounding cultivators to attack.

 Su Zimo's gaze intensified and he suddenly stomped his foot!

 Boom! Boom!

 Instantly, the ground shook!

 At that moment, the entire mountain shook slightly and countless rocks rolled down, causing dust to fly everywhere.

 Caught off guard, the many cultivators on the mountain peak staggered and jumped in shock.

 In that instant, Su Zimo moved and charged out of the encirclement of many cultivators at an astonishing speed!

 When those cultivators saw that Su Zimo was only a Grade 6 Earth Immortal, they naturally underestimated him and did not expect him to escape.

 Therefore, everyone's formation was a little scattered.

 The mountain shook violently and everyone's positions became much more scattered. Su Zimo seized the opportunity to break through the encirclement of more than ten people and sped forward!

 "Hold him back!"

 Lie Feng was enraged and roared.

 The surrounding cultivators reacted instantly and moved one after another, summoning various Dharmic treasures to block in front of Su Zimo.

 These cultivators who could remain in the valley were naturally not easy to deal with.

 Some of them released movement techniques, Dharmic treasures, immortal arts and various divine powers.

 Although Su Zimo broke out of the first layer of encirclement, he was stopped by the cultivators charging over from the side before long.

 He was blocked at the front and pursued at the back.

 Many divine powers and Dharmic treasures descended from midair.

 Just as it seemed like Su Zimo had no way out, his figure flashed and he vanished from the spot!

 By the time he reappeared, he was already outside the encirclement!

 All the divine powers and Dharmic treasures missed!

 Coiling Dragon Mountain Range.

 "Fufu, that person's reaction is quite fast. However, it's useless. He still can't escape."

 "The difference in numbers and cultivation realm is too great. It's not so easy to break out of the encirclement."

 "Eh, where is he?"

 Just as many cultivators were discussing, they realized that Su Zimo had suddenly vanished!

 "Look, over there! He seems to have escaped!"

 "What happened just now?"

 A commotion broke out in the crowd.

 Above the mountain range, above the four auspicious clouds.

 When they saw Su Zimo's movement technique in the valley, the eyes of Heaven Immortal White Sea, Heaven Abyss, Yang Ruoxu and Heaven Immortal Green Peak lit up.

 "This movement technique is not bad. Although it can't compare to Teleportation, it's similar to Nether Swap,"

 Heaven Abyss nodded slightly.

 Heaven Immortal Green Peak shook his head. "He only caught them off guard. If the other party is prepared, this movement technique won't be of much use."

 Heaven Immortal White Sea waved his folding fan and said leisurely, "From what I know, Lie Feng has backup plans everywhere he goes. The true danger has yet to come!"

 Yang Ruoxu said, "No matter what, from his performance so far, be it in terms of reaction, attack or judgment, he's not bad."

 If it was anyone else, they might not even be able to break out of the first layer of encirclement if they were surrounded by Lie Feng's group.

 Coiling Dragon Valley.

 After Su Zimo broke out of the encirclement, he sped with all his might and released Boundless Golden Light, Ethereal Wings, Heavenly Feet and many other divine powers and secret skills!

 Electric arcs coiled around Ethereal Wings and created a thunderstorm with every flap!

 Those were Zephyr Thunder Wings from the Void Thunder Manual!

 Although Su Zimo was only a Grade 6 Earth Immortal, with so many secret skills and divine powers released, his speed had risen to an extremely terrifying level and he could travel 500 kilometers instantly!

 Despite the fact that the ones chasing behind were all Grade 8 and 9 Earth Immortals, the distance between them and Su Zimo was gradually increasing.

 Even Lie Feng and the others with the fastest movement techniques could only hang behind Su Zimo temporarily such that they did not fall behind.

 Lie Feng glared at Su Zimo's back view with a cold expression and smirked. Suddenly, he conjured hand seals and his spirit consciousness moved.

 At the same time, Su Zimo, who was speeding forward, felt a sense of danger. He stopped in his tracks as though he was possessed and changed directions, sprinting to the other side!

 Right in front of the area he was about to pass by originally, a gigantic net appeared on the ground. It was coiled with spikes and shone with dark light—it was clearly smeared with poison!

 If Su Zimo had not changed directions, he would have been captured by the poison net.

 But now that Su Zimo's direction had changed, the poison net instantly missed.

 Lie Feng frowned and harrumphed coldly. However, he did not stop and continued chasing.

 As Su Zimo sprinted, his heart skipped a beat and he changed directions again without warning, charging towards a towering ancient tree at the side!

 Bang!

 The towering ancient tree was snapped by Su Zimo!

 The many cultivators watching outside the valley did not know what Su Zimo was doing.

 To everyone, such an action was completely unnecessary and would reduce their speed instead.

 But soon, everyone noticed something unusual.

 After the towering ancient tree broke, a figure was sent flying along with it. He spat out blood in midair and landed in the mud far away with a dispirited expression and feeble breathing.

 This was also a killing move set up by Lie Feng!

 This assassin was lying in ambush nearby and was fused with the towering ancient tree such that no one could detect him.

 To think that Su Zimo would send this assassin flying before the latter could attack.

 That seemingly simple collision shattered all the bones in the assassin's body by Su Zimo!

 The assassin was scared out of his wits when he saw Su Zimo chasing after him. Hurriedly, he summoned his Coiling Dragon Badge and a vortex sucked him away, leaving behind a Coiling Dragon Badge.

 Su Zimo did not stop at all. He picked up the Coiling Dragon Badge and continued speeding. Before long, he arrived at the foot of the mountain, leaving Lie Feng and the others behind.
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 Chapter 2111 - Cat and Mouse?

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Heavens, that person's movement technique is so fast!"

 "He managed to escape just like that?"

 "It's not that easy. The toll on him after releasing so many divine powers and secret skills is unimaginable. If they continue hunting him, he will die the moment his Essence Qi is depleted!"

 This time round, the millions of cultivators on Coiling Dragon Mountain Range were attracted by the scene in the valley.

 Out of sympathy for the weak, many cultivators were secretly nervous and worried for Su Zimo.

 In midair, Heaven Abyss shook his head. "This can't continue. This area is filled with forests and shrubs. He can't release his speed and won't be able to escape the pursuit of Lie Feng and the others completely."

 Right then, Su Zimo, who was in the valley, suddenly transformed after turning around the foot of a mountain. He shrank into a tiny ant and crawled slowly through the cracks of the rocks.

 "72 Transformations?"

 Yang Ruoxu frowned slightly and murmured.

 This choice was a little risky.

 If he used the 72 Transformations and transformed into flora or insects, he could naturally hide his tracks. However, it also meant that he would lose his previous burst speed.

 After transforming into an ant, he had to crawl on the ground like the other ants.

 Once seen through, it was equivalent to no way out and he would fall into danger once more!

 Before long, Lie Feng and the others caught up to this place but realized that they had lost track of Su Zimo completely.

 "What happened?"

 Someone asked.

 Lie Feng frowned and said deeply, "There's no way he could have escaped so quickly. Search carefully and see if he's hiding nearby!"

 Everyone released their spirit consciousnesses hurriedly and scanned the vicinity carefully, not missing any birds, beasts, flora or insects.

 However, no one discovered Su Zimo's location.

 During this period of time, the spirit consciousnesses of cultivators swept past the ant that Su Zimo transformed into but they did not notice anything unusual.

 Under normal circumstances, if Su Zimo used the greater divine power, the 72 Transformations, although he transformed into an ant, he would definitely reveal an opening with traces of divine powers and aura.

 However, Su Zimo was using the Trinity Auspicious Jade right now!

 His transformation could practically hide from the entire world!

 After lingering for a long time, more than a hundred cultivators caught up to them but Lie Feng and the others could not find Su Zimo.

 "Leader Lie Feng, that person must have escaped far away,"

 Someone said.

 Lie Feng cursed, "How unlucky. Where did this lad come from? I was a little careless! If we meet again, I'll definitely not let him off!"

 "What should we do now?"

 Another person asked.

 "Let's leave this place first,"

 Glancing into the distance, Lie Feng seemed wary as he waved his hand and left with the hundred-odd cultivators. Before long, the forest returned to normal.

 Coiling Dragon Mountain Range.

 Millions of cultivators watched everything with dumbfounded expressions.

 When Lie Feng and the others searched the area earlier on, everyone could clearly see through the water barrier that the ant that Su Zimo conjured was not far away from Lie Feng and the others.

 However, both parties passed just like that.

 Many cultivators heaved a sigh of relief.

 This outcome had not only exceeded the expectations of the millions of cultivators in the mountain range, even the cultivators of the four immortal sects in midair were surprised.

 Making a move to break out of the encirclement, dodging the killing dangers, knocking away the assassin who was lying in ambush, obtaining the Coiling Dragon Badge and eventually hiding from the entire world…

 His series of actions felt astonishing even at this point.

 Not only did that person who was bound to die not die, he even obtained a Coiling Dragon Badge!

 This also meant that as long as this person was careful, he could at least survive in the valley.

 "Not bad,"

 Heaven Abyss nodded slightly.

 Although Heaven Abyss did not say much, it was already rare for him to give such praise.

 Yang Ruoxu nodded as well. "Everything else aside, that reaction and judgment is enough to tell that this lad's talent is indeed extraordinary."

 No one outside the valley knew that the methods displayed by Su Zimo were merely the tip of the iceberg!

 Or rather, it could not even be considered as the tip of the iceberg!

 "What a pity,"

 Heaven Immortal White Sea shook his head and chuckled. "That person will still be eliminated."

 "Why?"

 Heaven Immortal Green Peak asked.

 "Look, who's that?"

 Heaven Immortal White Sea pointed at a figure not far away from Su Zimo on the water barrier.

 Everyone looked and saw that the figure was dressed in red martial arts attire. She wore red cloud boots and rode on a sword. The ponytail behind her head fluttered slightly—it was one of the strongest Earth Immortals in the Immortal Sect Selection this time round, Princess Scarlet Rainbow!

 Yang Ruoxu shook his head gently with a look of pity. "This person's luck is bad. Right after he got out of the encirclement of those wolves, he's now targeted by Scarlet Rainbow."

 Heaven Immortal White Sea smiled. "After more than half a year of observation, among the remaining Earth Immortals, Princess Scarlet Rainbow is number one in terms of movement technique speed!"

 "No matter how fast this person is, he can't compare to Princess Scarlet Rainbow. We'll be able to watch a good show of cat and mouse soon."

 …

 Coiling Dragon Valley.

 A long time after Lie Feng and the others left, the ant that Su Zimo transformed into reverted to his human form and revealed his sickly young man appearance.

 At the same time, Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat as he looked in another direction.

 A red light was speeding over from the other side and arrived before him in the blink of an eye. It paused in midair and looked down at Su Zimo.

 Su Zimo frowned slightly.

 Earlier on, he sensed that someone was spying in the vicinity as well.

 Because it was only a single person, he was not bothered and was prepared to snatch the person's Coiling Dragon Badges.

 However, he had not expected that this was one of the strongest Earth Immortals in the valley, Princess Scarlet Rainbow!

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow was a Grade 9 Earth Immortal. Even if she could not compare to Yun Ting, her talent and combat strength would not be bad.

 Furthermore, there was a difference of three cultivation realms between them. If they were to fight, it would be troublesome and he would have to expose too much.

 "Hehe,"

 Just as Su Zimo was pondering, Princess Scarlet Rainbow suddenly laughed. "You sure are bold. A Grade 6 Earth Immortal dares to take part in the Immortal Sect Selection and even transformed into a little bug to avoid a calamity."

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow had witnessed everything earlier on.

 The reason why Lie Feng and the others left so quickly was because they sensed her existence.

 "Hand your Coiling Dragon Badges to me and I won't hurt you,"

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow chuckled. "You look sickly. If I attack casually, you might die."

 Expressionlessly, Su Zimo cupped his fists. "Pardon me for not complying."

 With that said, Su Zimo did not waste his breath and turned to flee, releasing Boundless Golden Light, Heavenly Feet, Ethereal Wings, Zephyr Thunder Wings and many other divine powers and secret skills!

 He pushed his speed to its limits right away!

 "Hehe,"

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow could not help but laugh. "Interesting, interesting. To think that you want to compete in speed with me! If I can let you escape, I'll be damned!"

 As she said that, Princess Scarlet Rainbow rode on her flying sword and transformed into a scarlet streak of light, chasing after Su Zimo.

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow long had enough Coiling Dragon Badges. After spending more than half a year in the valley, she was already getting tired of killing.

 Now that a puny Grade 6 Earth Immortal wanted to compete in movement techniques with her, she felt that it was extremely interesting.

 The corners of Princess Scarlet Rainbow's mouth curled up slightly as she revealed a smile. A mocking look flashed through her eyes as she decided to have fun with this puny Grade 6 Earth Immortal.
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 Chapter 2112 - Sudden Speed Burst

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo channeled his Essence Spirit and sprinted with the help of many divine powers and secret skills.

 He was a Grade 6 Earth Immortal.

 However, with the augmentation of Boundless Golden Light, Heavenly Feet, Ethereal Wings and Zephyr Thunder Wings, the speed released was something that even most Grade 9 Earth Immortals could not catch up to!

 Yet, after a while, Su Zimo realized that he could not shake off Princess Scarlet Rainbow.

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow's figure was almost one with the flying sword beneath her feet.

 Speeding through the air, one could only see a streak of scarlet light flash at an astonishing speed.

 Even the many cultivators watching outside could easily lose track of Princess Scarlet Rainbow if they were careless!

 When Su Zimo saw that he could not shake off Princess Scarlet Rainbow for the time being, he repeated the same trick. Channeling the Trinity Auspicious Jade, he transformed into a chickadee and mixed into a group of chickadees, traveling through the forest.

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow behind him seemed to have vanished as well.

 Suddenly!

 A warning flashed in Su Zimo's mind.

 A shadow shrouded down from above and a gigantic goshawk swooped down. Its gaze was sharp as a sword as it glared at Su Zimo who was among the chickadees and grabbed down viciously!

 The surrounding chickadees dispersed in fright.

 "Hmph!"

 Knowing that he was exposed, Su Zimo reverted to his human form instantly and continued speeding into the distance.

 "Hehe,"

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow smiled gently and revealed herself, chasing after him once more.

 The two of them continued dueling.

 During this period of time, Su Zimo made use of the Trinity Auspicious Jade to conjure various birds, beasts, flora and insects. However, he could not escape the detection of Princess Scarlet Rainbow.

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow transformed as well and hunted Su Zimo with all sorts of living beings!

 The complexity of the changes was dazzling.

 Although the chase and duel between the two of them did not take place head-on, it was even more exciting and dangerous to the outsiders!

 Many cultivators on Coiling Dragon Mountain Range widened their eyes and held their breaths.

 Even so, many cultivators would often lose track of Su Zimo and Princess Scarlet Rainbow.

 From time to time, shouts could be heard from the crowd asking for their location.

 Heaven Immortal Green Peak clapped and laughed. "This lad is truly unlucky to have met Princess Scarlet Rainbow."

 "Princess Scarlet Rainbow sure seems cheery. To think that she would play with this lad for so long," Heaven Immortal White Sea waved his fan and smiled.

 Yang Ruoxu shook his head gently and said regrettably, "It's already not easy for this lad to achieve such a movement technique as a Grade 6 Earth Immortal. Unfortunately, he's targeted by Princess Scarlet Rainbow…"

 Within the valley.

 Su Zimo realized that he had already been locked onto by Princess Scarlet Rainbow's aura. Even with the unpredictable Trinity Auspicious Jade, he could not break free from her.

 Su Zimo stopped in his tracks and turned around.

 "Hehe,"

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow appeared and looked at Su Zimo with a playful expression, smiling. "Puny Grade 6 Earth Immortal, why aren't you running anymore?"

 "Princess, why are you chasing after me?"

 Su Zimo frowned. "I've just arrived in this valley and I only have a single Coiling Dragon Badge with me. It's totally insignificant to you."

 When Su Zimo arrived at the valley, he was hunted down by Lie Feng's group before he did anything.

 Now that he was targeted by Princess Scarlet Rainbow, he could not help but look impatient and his tone did not have much respect.

 "Hmph!"

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow pouted her lips slightly. "Puny Grade 6 Earth Immortal, who do you think you're talking to? Let me tell you, I might not even be bothered to chase someone even if they beg me to!"

 "Is that so? I'm truly flattered,"

 Su Zimo said indifferently.

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow waved it off magnanimously. "Initially, I wanted to play with you and snatch your Coiling Dragon Badge away. However, along the way, I saw that you are truly talented. Alright, let me give you an opportunity."

 "From this day forth, you'll follow me and be my lackey. Hmm… no, a guard sounds better."

 "Of course, I won't mistreat you either. I'll help you get enough Coiling Dragon Badges. After that, you'll join the same immortal sect as me and listen to me, understand?"

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow spoke to herself and even reminded Su Zimo as though things had already panned out.

 Suppressing the urge to roll his eyes, Su Zimo said in a deep voice, "Princess, you're overestimating me. I'm eccentric and unruly, so I can't be someone's guard. Please find someone else."

 Having finished his words, Su Zimo left without even turning back.

 Swoosh!

 In a flash, Princess Scarlet Rainbow arrived before Su Zimo and blocked his path.

 "Hey, what's wrong with you?"

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow said seductively, "From the looks of it, you seem to have yet to recover from a serious illness. You definitely lack tonics. At that time, I'll help you look for some treasures in the palace to nourish your body. I'll definitely be able to nourish you until you're fair and chubby."

 "Princess, if there's nothing else, don't stand in the way!"

 Su Zimo's tone turned increasingly impatient.

 "Hmph!"

 When Princess Scarlet Rainbow saw that the soft approach did not work, she was a little angry as well. Grinding a pair of petite canine teeth, she threatened, "You really don't know what's good for you! You can't beat me nor can you escape. Do you believe that I'll snatch your Coiling Dragon Badge right now?"

 "Is that so?"

 Su Zimo cupped his fists and said indifferently, "Princess, farewell. We'll meet again if fate allows it."

 With that said, Su Zimo released many divine powers and secret skills once more and sped into the distance.

 "Hmph!"

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow sneered, "You still want to escape?"

 Before her sentence was finished, Princess Scarlet Rainbow transformed into another streak of light and chased after Su Zimo.

 This time round, she did not want to continue playing. She used her full strength and the distance between them closed slowly!

 Suddenly!

 A pair of gigantic golden wings grew behind Su Zimo. They shone brightly and were filled with a powerful divine power aura!

 Phew!

 The pair of golden wings flapped, creating a storm. Instantly, Su Zimo's speed increased exponentially.

 In the blink of an eye, he vanished from the spot and transformed into a golden streak of light that tore through the air!

 The Roc wings were one of Su Zimo's strongest trump cards and he had not intended to expose them initially.

 However, Princess Scarlet Rainbow was truly troublesome to deal with. Su Zimo was unwilling to get entangled with her and released his innate divine power to flee far away.

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow was stunned but she reacted quickly and released all her blood qi to chase.

 However, not long after, she lost track of Su Zimo completely.

 She had actually… lost him?!

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow stood in midair in a daze with a lost expression. For a moment, she could not accept the truth.

 What was going on?

 What happened earlier on?

 How did that little guard gain a sudden speed burst?

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow was puzzled.

 Initially, she thought that this was a game of cat and mouse.

 To think that the rat would suddenly grow wings and fly away!

 Even the crowd outside the valley was in an uproar, let alone Princess Scarlet Rainbow who was involved!

 "Where is he? Where did he go?"

 "I don't know. He disappeared instantly!"

 A commotion broke out.

 Even the eyes of the four Heaven Immortal experts in the skies lit up.

 "This lad's movement technique is truly…"

 Heaven Immortal White Sea hesitated.

 This movement technique could no longer be described as extraordinary.

 "Alright!"

 Heaven Abyss nodded slightly and a smile appeared on his cold face.

 Yang Ruoxu revealed a look of admiration as well.

 Even Heaven Immortal Green Peak who threw Su Zimo into the crowd had a change in attitude.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 2113 - Who Is This Lad?

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "He's only good at escaping. I don't think he's that capable,"

 Lu Wenbin of Heaven and Earth Academy muttered at the back.

 Previously, he had a short conflict with Su Zimo and was embarrassed. Naturally, he disliked Su Zimo no matter what.

 Yang Ruoxu shook his head gently and asked, "Isn't it impressive for someone at the Level 6 Earth Essence realm to possess such a movement technique and even surpass Princess Scarlet Rainbow? Can you compare to him?"

 Yang Ruoxu's words had a hint of lecturing in them. In reality, he was telling Lu Wenbin to be humble and not be arrogant.

 Lu Wenbin was indignant and his face flushed red as he argued, "Senior Brother, you can't say that. What's the use of his movement technique no matter how fast he is? This is the Immortal Sect Selection, not a trial of movement technique."

 "Back when I was selected to enter the academy, I relied on my own combat strength to fight my way out."

 "Furthermore, the rules of the Immortal Sect Selection are clear. One requires sufficient Coiling Dragon Badges to become the final victors. Even if he can survive till the end with that movement technique, he won't be able to join the four immortal sects without the Coiling Dragon Badges."

 Heaven Immortal White Sea chuckled. "Your junior brother isn't wrong."

 Yang Ruoxu remained silent.

 If the person in the valley could not obtain enough Coiling Dragon Badges, the rules of the Immortal Sect Selection could not be broken no matter how much he admired this talent.

 Within the valley.

 After a while, Princess Scarlet Rainbow gradually snapped out of her stupor and could not help but stomp her feet. Grinding her petite canine teeth, she said angrily, "Run then! There's only a month left. I don't believe that I won't be able to catch you in this valley!"

 With that said, Princess Scarlet Rainbow left as well.

 On the other side, after Su Zimo broke free from the entanglement of Princess Scarlet Rainbow, he changed directions a few times before slowing down.

 His goal was to get his hands on Coiling Dragon Badges.

 There was only a month left—that was enough time.

 This stage was unlike the initial stage of the Immortal Sect Selection where cultivators could be encountered everywhere and battles were fought constantly.

 Right now, there were only slightly more than a thousand people left. Even if he searched everywhere, he might not find people.

 For example, some cultivators who had already obtained enough Coiling Dragon Badges could choose to hide in a secluded spot out of caution and appear only when time was almost up.

 It was even more impossible to find cultivators as such.

 After circling the valley for almost half a day, Su Zimo finally encountered another cultivator.

 It was a lone cultivator and his cultivation was at the Level 7 Earth Essence realm!

 This time round, Su Zimo did not escape.

 This was the type of cultivator he was looking for.

 A lone target whose cultivation was not high.

 He could get rid of this person with ease and snatch his Coiling Dragon Badges without having to expose too many methods.

 When the Grade 7 Earth Immortal opposite saw Su Zimo, he suddenly became extremely nervous and wary.

 However, after checking Su Zimo's cultivation realm, he heaved a sigh of relief.

 "To think that I would encounter a Grade 6 Earth Immortal here. I'm truly lucky,"

 The Grade 7 Earth Immortal looked at Su Zimo calmly and pouted. "Lad, hand over your Coiling Dragon Badges and I'll spare your life!"

 "Alright, I'll spare your life,"

 Su Zimo said as well. Before his sentence was finished, he had already charged over in a flash!

 The moment the word 'life' was said, Su Zimo had already arrived before the Grade 7 Earth Immortal!

 It was too fast!

 The distance between the two of them was extremely close!

 "You!"

 The Grade 7 Earth Immortal was shocked and only had time to say a single word before his remaining words were blocked by the surging aura!

 Instantly, the Grade 7 Earth Immortal had an illusion.

 It was not a Grade 6 Earth Immortal that was charging over. Instead, it was a terrifying ancient ferocious beast that wanted to devour him in a single mouthful!

 The ancient ferocious beast extended its menacing claws and grabbed down at him!

 At that moment, it was already too late to condense divine powers and immortal arts.

 He did not even have time to take out the Dharmic treasures in his storage bag.

 The Grade 7 Earth Immortal could only raise his arm instinctively to defend.

 Bang!

 Su Zimo's palm landed on the person's arms.

 Crack!

 Right on the heels of that, the sound of bones cracking echoed!

 The person's arms were snapped by Su Zimo's palm and a tremendous force broke through the obstruction of his arms, landing on his chest and sending him flying dozens of feet away!

 As the Grade 7 Earth Immortal was sent flying, Su Zimo followed him closely behind with a cold gaze.

 Initially, this person wanted to consume some elixir pills to stabilize his injuries before escaping from this place.

 However, he was scared out of his wits when he met with Su Zimo's gaze.

 He hurriedly took out his Coiling Dragon Badge and activated the protective barrier on it, allowing himself to be dragged out of the valley by the vortex of the water barrier.

 After that person left, his storage bag with the Coiling Dragon Badges landed in the valley and exploded. Dozens of Coiling Dragon Badges fell out and floated in midair.

 Su Zimo waved his sleeves and put away the dozens of Coiling Dragon Badges. With an unchanged expression, he turned to leave.

 Given his capabilities, it was naturally extremely easy for him to kill that person earlier on and snatch the Coiling Dragon Badges.

 However, the two of them met by chance and had no grudges.

 Su Zimo was not someone who killed indiscriminately. If he took someone's life just for the sake of the Immortal Sect Selection, he would be no different from those bloodthirsty people in the Ten Absolute Hell.

 "He won just like that? Isn't that way too easy?"

 "That Grade 7 Earth Immortal was careless. Otherwise, he wouldn't have lost the initiative."

 "If you say that this person is unlucky, it's true. He was surrounded by Lie Feng and the others and encountered Princess Scarlet Rainbow. However, if you want to say that he's lucky, it's true as well. To think that he would encounter one of the few remaining Grade 7 Earth Immortals in the valley."

 "He only obtained dozens of Coiling Dragon Badges. He's still far from 1,800."

 As time passed, the rough candidates were already decided and there were not many variables.

 Therefore, many cultivators focused their attention on Su Zimo—they wanted to see how much longer this Grade 6 Earth Immortal could last.

 "Soft,"

 Heaven Abyss did not say much and merely said a single word.

 However, Heaven Immortal White Sea and the others understood what he meant.

 He was referring to being soft-hearted. This person was not tough, decisive or ruthless enough!

 In the mortal world, this was naturally a good quality.

 However, in the cultivation world, it was easy for unnecessary trouble to arise if one was soft-hearted!

 Yang Ruoxu shook his head. "Not really. He leaves a way out and doesn't kill everyone. At the very least, he won't sow too many grudges with others or make strong foes."

 Heaven Immortal Green Peak said, "Let's continue watching. As time passes, it will become increasingly difficult for this lad to obtain Coiling Dragon Badges."

 "The remaining Grade 7 Earth Immortals are decreasing. He will definitely have to face Grade 8 or even Grade 9 Earth Immortals."

 Suddenly, Yang Ruoxu asked, "Who is this lad?"

 Everyone was at a loss.

 Some cultivators asked around but no one knew his name.

 At that moment, everyone in the Coiling Dragon Mountain Range had yet to realize what sort of a person the seemingly sickly young man they threw into the valley was.

 Before long, everyone's impression of this young man would be completely overturned!
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 Chapter 2114 - Mysterious Letter

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Solar Luna County, Cangyu City.

 After coming here to investigate the murder of the 13 Execution Guards, Prince Yuan Zuo did not leave. Instead, he rested temporarily in Cangyu City.

 Although he was also residing in the residence of a prince at the moment, the difference was stark compared to his residence in Green Cloud City.

 There was nothing he could do about that.

 Ever since he met that person more than 2,000 years ago, his fate had begun to change.

 To be precise, he had fallen from the clouds to the bottom!

 According to the normal trajectory, if he obtained the jade talisman, he would have a chance to obtain a Taboo Mystic Classic. If he cultivated the Mystic Classic, he would definitely be able to advance to the Perfected One realm and become a Perfected Immortal!

 At that time, his status among the many princes and princesses would rise once more, second only to the heir of King Jin and Zither Immortal Meng Yao!

 With the Taboo Mystic Classic, his combat strength would increase exponentially and he might even become famous in the Nine Firmament in the future!

 However, everything was ruined.

 Ruined in the hands of a cultivator from the lower worlds named Su Zimo!

 He lost Green Cloud County, the adoration of his father, a clone, his former status and almost everything he once had!

 In the dark hall, Prince Yuan Zuo sat alone with a grim expression that was even darker than the surrounding light.

 All these years, he did not dare to stop.

 Once he calmed down, he would fall into endless pain and hatred. Unknowingly, he would recall the power and status he once possessed and the cultivator of the lower worlds that he hated to the core!

 For more than 2,000 years, Prince Yuan Zuo had not given up on searching for Su Zimo.

 However, what he could not understand was that Su Zimo seemed to have vanished into thin air without a trace!

 Even with Feng Cantian's cultivation back then, he paid an extremely high price to escape from the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom.

 Su Zimo had just entered the Earth Immortal realm—how could he leave the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom?

 Prince Yuan Zuo had a feeling that Su Zimo was in the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and had not left!

 However, if he was still in the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom, where had he been hiding for the past 2,000 years?

 The Execution Guards were everywhere in the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and there was a bounty on his life in the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom. How could he have hidden for more than 2,000 years?

 Right then, hurried and flustered footsteps sounded from outside the hall.

 "Y-Your Highness!"

 An Execution Guard rushed in hurriedly.

 "What is it?"

 Prince Yuan Zuo frowned slightly.

 The Execution Guard raised a letter in his hands. "Someone handed this letter to me and asked me to pass it to you so that you can open it personally!"

 "Who was it?"

 Prince Yuan Zuo asked.

 "I-I'm not sure,"

 The Execution Guard stammered.

 "You're not sure?"

 Prince Yuan Zuo's gaze turned cold.

 The Execution Guard shuddered in fear and explained hurriedly, "For some reason, I felt my consciousness blur for a moment. Immediately after, this letter appeared in my hands right on the heels of that."

 "Thereafter, a voice sounded in my mind, asking me to hand the letter to Your Highness and have you open it personally."

 When the Execution Guard spoke about this matter, his expression was still bewildered and lost. "Right from the beginning, I didn't see anyone. I asked a few more questions but there was no response."

 "That's all?"

 Prince Yuan Zuo asked with a frown.

 "Ah!"

 The Execution Guard seemed to have thought of something and continued hurriedly, "The voice even said that Your Highness will definitely be interested in the contents of the letter."

 "Oh?"

 Prince Yuan Zuo sneered internally, "Hand it over! Let's see who's being mysterious and what's in the letter!"

 The Execution Guard held the letter with both hands and handed it over respectfully.

 Prince Yuan Zuo received the letter and was about to tear off the seal when his heart skipped a beat. He handed it back to the Execution Guard in front of him and said indifferently, "Help me open it, but don't read the contents."

 The Execution Guard's heart turned cold.

 Naturally, he could tell that Prince Yuan Zuo was worried that there would be danger lurking in the sealed letter and that was why he wanted him to give it a try.

 Although he could tell Prince Yuan Zuo's intentions, he did not dare to resist. He could only grit his teeth and wipe away the seal before withdrawing a page of paper from within.

 Nothing happened throughout the entire process.

 The Execution Guard broke out in cold sweat and heaved a sigh of relief.

 Prince Yuan Zuo was emotionless as he took the letter and opened it. He merely glanced at it casually and his expression changed!

 The Execution Guard stole a glance.

 Prince Yuan Zuo stared at the letter in his hands with a changing expression. It was unknown what was written on the letter.

 The Execution Guard could vaguely see that there seemed to be a portrait drawn on the back of the letter. However, most of it was covered by Prince Yuan Zuo's palm and could not be seen clearly.

 A moment later, Prince Yuan Zuo said slowly, "Get Commander Lone Star to meet me!"

 After a brief pause, he continued, "As soon as possible!"

 "Understood!"

 The Execution Guard turned to leave hurriedly.

 Before long, the commander of the Heaven Execution Guards, Lone Star, arrived and entered the hall hurriedly, asking in a deep voice, "Your Highness, what happened?"

 "Take a look,"

 Prince Yuan Zuo handed the letter to Lone Star.

 Lone Star took a look and his expression changed as well as he exclaimed, "Su Zimo! He has already left the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and is taking part in the Immortal Sect Selection in Coiling Dragon Mountain Range?"

 "Who wrote this letter? Is the source reliable?"

 Lone Star asked hurriedly.

 "I don't know who wrote it,"

 Prince Yuan Zuo frowned deeply and shook his head. "There's no way to determine if the news is reliable. However, the contents of the letter seem real and there are even many details that match it."

 "The letter said that Su Zimo knows a transformation technique that can change his appearance for a long time. That's the reason why he was able to hide in the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom for more than 2,000 years."

 "And now, Su Zimo has transformed into a sickly young man and is taking part in the Immortal Sect Selection."

 "Behind the letter is a portrait of this young man. Although the drawing is ordinary, his attire, physique, countenance and facial features have been drawn. If you see the real person, you'll definitely be able to recognize him."

 Just as Prince Yuan Zuo was discussing, the letter in Lone Star's hands suddenly burned without warning.

 The two of them hurriedly tried to extinguish the flames on the letter but to no avail.

 In the blink of an eye, the letter turned into ashes and dissipated in midair without a trace.

 "This…"

 Prince Yuan Zuo and Lone Star exchanged glances—both could tell of the other's fear.

 The methods of the person who wrote the letter were unfathomable and far surpassed the two of them!

 Suddenly, the hall went silent.

 A long time later, Lone Star asked, "What do you think, Your Highness?"

 Prince Yuan Zuo clenched his fists slightly and said in a deep voice, "I'd rather believe it than not! Since I've obtained this news, I've got to check things out at Coiling Dragon Mountain Range!"

 "If Su Zimo truly manages to join the four immortal sects after the Immortal Sect Selection ends, it'll be difficult to deal with him then."

 Lone Star nodded as well. "Even if the news is wrong, we'll just make a wasted trip at most without any losses."

 "However, Coiling Dragon Mountain Range is no longer under the jurisdiction of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom. Even if we appear, it won't be easy to deal with him."

 "Yes,"

 Prince Yuan Zuo pondered for a moment. "Go down and gather the Execution Guards first. I'll leave after sending a message. The Immortal Sect Selection is about to end. Let's move immediately and not delay!"
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 Coiling Dragon Mountain Range. 

 The Immortal Sect Selection was still ongoing and as time passed by, the number of cultivators remaining in the valley decreased.

 Unexpectedly, the Grade 6 Earth Immortal who should have been eliminated soon did not leave.

 On the contrary, the sickly young man seemed to have suddenly become lively and energetic when he arrived in the valley. He ran around without resting at all.

 On the first day he entered the valley, that person escaped from the encirclement of Lie Feng and the others. Furthermore, he managed to escape from the pursuit of Princess Scarlet Rainbow.

 Thereafter, he defeated a Grade 7 Earth Immortal and obtained dozens of Coiling Dragon Badges.

 On the third day, that person encountered another Grade 7 Earth Immortal and his methods were still simple. He made use of his movement technique's speed to catch the other party off guard and obtained more than ten Coiling Dragon Badges.

 In the following period of time, when the young man encountered Grade 8 or 9 Earth Immortals, he turned to flee without hesitation.

 In this valley, even Princess Scarlet Rainbow could not catch up to him, let alone others. They could only watch him leave each time.

 If he encountered a lone Grade 7 Earth Immortal, the young man would take the initiative to fight and would always win without any exceptions.

 However, on the 15th day, the situation gradually changed.

 There were still more than ten days left and the Immortal Sect Selection was about to end.

 As for the cultivators in the valley, there were only slightly more than 500 left and most of them were eliminated!

 Among the remaining 500-odd people, almost all of them were Grade 8 or 9 Earth Immortals. As for Su Zimo, he had not encountered a single Grade 7 Earth Immortal for more than four days.

 Right now, he had more than 300 Coiling Dragon Badges in his storage bag and was quite a distance away from 1,800.

 "If I'm not wrong, there shouldn't be much changes in the number of Coiling Dragon Badges he has anymore."

 "It's way too difficult,"

 A spectating cultivator said, "That person's movement technique is so strong and his methods are not weak. He can even kill above his level but he only obtained slightly more than 300 Coiling Dragon Badges."

 Another person pouted. "The Immortal Sect Selection is held once every hundred years and only a hundred people are selected at a time. What do you think that means?"

 "It means that on average, there's only one Earth Immortal in Divine Firmament Mainland who gets to join the four immortal sects every year. How difficult is that? It's even harder than ascending the heavens!"

 High in the skies, clouds surged and immortal qi was ethereal.

 Yang Ruoxu shook his head. "This can't continue. If he wants to obtain enough Coiling Dragon Badges, he has to find against Grade 8 Earth Immortals."

 There were not many Grade 7 Earth Immortals left in the valley.

 Furthermore, Grade 7 Earth Immortals did not have many Coiling Dragon Badges to begin with.

 Even if Su Zimo searched for all the remaining Grade 7 Earth Immortals and snatched their Coiling Dragon Badges, it would be difficult for him to gather 1,800.

 "Grade 8 Earth Immortal… difficult,"

 Heaven Abyss said slowly.

 Defeating a Grade 8 Earth Immortal was a difference of two minor realms and the difficulty was doubled!

 Furthermore, which of the Grade 8 Earth Immortals in the valley who could last till now were not strong with many trump cards?

 Even in a fight of the same cultivation realm, victory was unpredictable, let alone two minor cultivation realms above.

 Suddenly, Heaven Immortal Green Peak said, "This lad's movement technique is not bad. He's quite suitable to cultivate in Imperial Wind Temple."

 "What's the use of being suitable?"

 Heaven Immortal White Sea chuckled. "If that lad only has slightly more than 300 Coiling Dragon Badges, we can't break the rules no matter how suitable he is."

 "Mmm?"

 Right then, Yang Ruoxu exclaimed softly and suddenly said, "That lad has encountered a Grade 8 Earth Immortal!"

 "In the past ten days, he has encountered countless Grade 8 and 9 Earth Immortals. At most, he would just turn and flee. What's so special about that?"

 Heaven Immortal White Sea waved his folding fan in disapproval.

 "He's not fleeing,"

 Heaven Abyss said in a deep voice.

 Heaven Immortal White Sea and the others focused their gazes.

 In the valley, the sickly young man was in a stand-off with a middle-aged man in yellow robes. However, he did not escape, as though he was prepared to attack!

 "Seems like this lad has also realized the problem. Now, he wants to challenge a Grade 8 Earth Immortal to obtain enough Coiling Dragon Badges," Yang Ruoxu said.

 Heaven Immortal Green Peak frowned. "This middle-aged man's name is Xiao Yun and he's extremely strong. In a previous battle, he suppressed another Grade 9 Earth Immortal!"

 "Yes, there should be more than 800 Coiling Dragon Badges in Xiao Yun's storage bag,"

 Heaven Immortal White Sea said, "It's naturally easy for that lad to escape with his movement technique. However, there's almost no chance for him to win."

 In the valley.

 Xiao Yun looked at Su Zimo who was not far away with a mocking expression and chuckled. "We've met before and you turned to run. Why aren't you running this time round?"

 The previous time they met, Su Zimo changed directions and sped the entire way without any intention of fighting.

 Xiao Yun chased with all his might and almost vomited blood but he could not catch up.

 This time round, when he saw Su Zimo again, he had no intention of chasing.

 "I'm not leaving this time round. I'm prepared to snatch your Coiling Dragon Badges,"

 Su Zimo shook his head gently and said frankly without hiding his intentions.

 "Haha!"

 Xiao Yun burst into laughter and asked in disbelief, "You? A Grade 6 Earth Immortal?"

 It was truly not because he underestimated Su Zimo.

 The fact that he could hold out till now with his Level 8 Earth Essence realm cultivation and even obtain more than 800 Coiling Dragon Badges was proof of his strength.

 In fact, Xiao Yun even had the combat strength to kill opponents above his level!

 But now, a Grade 6 Earth Immortal, a cultivator two cultivation realms beneath him, declared that he wanted to snatch his Coiling Dragon Badges.

 To him, this was the greatest joke in the world!

 Swoosh!

 Without a second word, Su Zimo moved and arrived before Xiao Yun in the blink of an eye. Raising his palm, he conjured the Great Chaos Essence Palm and crushed down on Xiao Yun's head!

 In the previous battles, Su Zimo had barely used any secret skills or offensive skills.

 He merely made use of his movement technique's speed to catch his opponents off guard—that was his only combat method.

 But now, the moment Su Zimo attacked, he used the Great Chaos Essence Palm!

 Although Xiao Yun was smiling, he was actually on high alert and was paying attention to Su Zimo's every move.

 It was definitely not a fluke that he was able to survive till now!

 Su Zimo's movement technique was so fast that even he was wary and would naturally not be careless.

 The moment Su Zimo moved, Xiao Yun swiped his storage bag and summoned a gigantic shield, raising it high!

 Bang!

 Su Zimo's Great Chaos Essence Palm struck the shield heavily with a dull thud.

 "Good lord!"

 Xiao Yun shuddered and gasped!

 Although he was prepared, his blood qi fluctuated and his arm went numb from Su Zimo's palm strike.

 At the same time, he was secretly delighted.

 His shield was unusual and could be used for both offense and defense. There were countless spikes on the surface of the shield.

 If it was slapped on the body, a large piece of flesh could be torn off!

 Su Zimo's palm had exerted such a ferocious power on the shield—this young man's palm was probably pierced and mangled by now!

 Xiao Yun blocked the palm strike and took the opportunity to take a glance, but he was slightly stunned.

 Su Zimo's palm was fair as jade and did not seem injured at all.

 When he looked at the shield in his hands again, there was a palm-shaped dent that flattened all the spikes in the area!
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 This shield was a perfect-grade Earth Immortal Dharmic treasure!

 "What's the physique of this person? He's so terrifying!"

 Xiao Yun was alarmed.

 The battle had already broken out and Su Zimo attacked once more—there was no time for him to think.

 With a long howl, Xiao Yun channeled his blood qi and withdrew a gigantic axe from his storage bag. He wielded the shield and axe as he fought against Su Zimo!

 The more Xiao Yun fought, the more alarmed he became.

 Right from the beginning, Su Zimo did not use any Dharmic treasures and suppressed him completely with his bare hands. Even then, he did not have any chance to resist!

 His shield and gigantic axe could not gain any advantage against Su Zimo's body.

 Both parties had only exchanged seven to eight blows when Xiao Yun felt his arm go sore. His teeth were loosened and blood was seeping out of his mouth.

 The seemingly sickly young man seemed to possess endless strength with every single move he made.

 Furthermore, the power of every punch and palm strike turned increasingly ferocious and vast as the sea, as though they wanted to devour him and crush him into nothingness!

 Xiao Yun could not imagine how such a seemingly frail body could possess such terrifying power.

 Right now, Su Zimo was a Grade 10 Green Lotus True Body. Even without using his bloodline, he could fight against a connate earth-grade Dharmic treasure head-on.

 He cultivated the Void Thunder Manual and possessed the Thunder Bones.

 Even without using any blood qi, the power of his punches and kicks far surpassed the past!

 Xiao Yun had not even cultivated to the Tsunami Blood realm and was far inferior compared to the Green Lotus True Body with the Thunder Bones.

 If not for the difference of two minor realms, Xiao Yun would not have been able to defend against a single palm strike from Su Zimo!

 Xiao Yun received a few more punches from Su Zimo and his bones creaked.

 If this continued, his bones would fall apart and his organs would be ruptured!

 "Good, good, good!"

 Xiao Yun's expression was ruthless as he wiped away the blood at the corner of his mouth and glared at Su Zimo fiercely. "This trump card of mine was originally prepared for the other Earth Immortal experts. Since you forced me to this point, don't blame me!"

 With that said, Xiao Yun slapped his storage bag.

 This was a separate storage bag and four figures jumped out!

 Although the four figures were similar to humans, they were wrapped in some sort of metal and shone with a dark golden luster.

 "Puppets?"

 Su Zimo frowned slightly.

 "That's right!"

 Xiao Yun hollered, "Hold him back!"

 The four puppets split into four directions and lunged towards Su Zimo expressionlessly.

 Su Zimo raised his fist and punched a puppet in the chest, sending it flying.

 Thereafter, he slapped another puppet on the side of the face and sent it flying dozens of feet away.

 The two puppets crawled up rapidly.

 One of the puppets' chest had already caved in deeply and was almost penetrated by Su Zimo's punch.

 The head of the other puppet was contorted by Su Zimo's palm as well.

 However, the two puppets were still unaffected and did not feel any pain as they lunged towards Su Zimo once more!

 This was the terror of puppets.

 They felt no pain and were not afraid of death.

 On the other side, Xiao Yun caught a breather and consumed a handful of elixir pills. He began to channel his Essence Spirit, circulated his immortal arts and secret skills, summoned his Dharmic treasures and joined forces with the four puppets to launch a ferocious attack on Su Zimo.

 For a moment, Su Zimo was surrounded and seemed to be struggling. He was in a perilous situation and could not resist at all.

 "Sigh!"

 On the mountain range, a cultivator sighed. "What a pity to meet a strong foe like Xiao Yun. Otherwise, I think this Grade 6 Earth Immortal has a chance of defeating a Grade 8 Earth Immortal."

 "Yes, this person is indeed capable since he dared to take part in the Immortal Sect Selection. Unfortunately, he can't hold on any longer."

 The attitude of many cultivators towards Su Zimo had gradually changed.

 High in the skies.

 Heaven Immortal White Sea shook his head. "That lad won't be able to hold on for much longer. If he doesn't have any other methods, victory will be decided in another ten rounds."

 Heaven Immortal Green Peak said, "Unfortunate. The moment Xiao Yun released his puppets was this lad's only chance to avoid them and turn to escape."

 "Now that he's surrounded by the four puppets and is suppressed by Xiao Yun's immortal arts and divine powers, there's no chance for him to escape,"

 Yang Ruoxu said, "Even a Grade 9 Earth Immortal might not have a chance of winning against Xiao Yun and the four puppets."

 Lu Wenbin, who was standing behind Yang Ruoxu, was indignant. He sneered and muttered softly, "Even without Xiao Yun, someone like him who doesn't know his place will definitely encounter other strong foes and would be taught a lesson sooner or later!"

 Right then, the situation in the valley changed!

 The sickly young man shuddered and conjured hand seals repeatedly. Suddenly, a vast star diagram appeared above his head!

 A large portion of the star diagram was dim.

 However, the lit area was shocking enough. Stars filled the skies and millions of beams of starlight shone down on the young man.

 The young man shone with resplendent starlight from head to toe and was like a god beneath the starry skies that could not be ignored!

 "Ah! What's that?"

 "Could it be a Bloodline phenomenon?!"

 "I'm not sure. I didn't see him activate his bloodline!"

 A series of exclamations came from outside the valley.

 In the clouds, the gazes of the four Heaven Immortal experts intensified. They stood up at the same time and looked at the scene in the valley with shocked expressions.

 "That's not a Bloodline phenomenon!"

 Heaven Abyss shook his head slowly.

 "This star diagram seems to be…"

 Heaven Immortal Green Peak was in deep thought.

 "It should be the Mystic Spirit Big Dipper Diagram,"

 Yang Ruoxu said in a deep voice.

 "That's right!"

 Heaven Immortal Green Peak's eyes lit up as he blurted, "It's the Mystic Spirit Big Dipper Diagram! To think that this legendary astral secret skill would reappear!"

 "Senior Brother White Sea,"

 Right then, a disciple of Flying Immortal Sect went forward and said, "Previously, there was news that a cultivator had indeed obtained Astral Sect's inheritance. Thereafter, that cultivator disappeared."

 "Seems like there's no mistake,"

 Heaven Immortal White Sea burst into laughter. "This should be the same person!"

 The four Heaven Immortals looked at Su Zimo with a hint of admiration, as though they had seen a treasure.

 In the valley, Su Zimo summoned the Mystic Spirit Big Dipper Diagram and his combat strength increased exponentially. He attacked once more and tore two puppets apart from the middle!

 The remaining two puppets were shattered by him and lost their combat strength.

 Instantly, the situation reversed!

 Xiao Yun no longer had any helpers and was left alone against Su Zimo who had the Mystic Spirit Big Dipper Diagram hovering above his head.

 There was no doubt about the outcome.

 Su Zimo charged forward and defeated Xiao Yun within a few rounds, snatching all 800-odd Coiling Dragon Badges from the latter's storage bag!

 Xiao Yun felt aggrieved.

 He did not know what the Mystic Spirit Big Dipper Diagram was nor did he know what happened. It was as though he had suddenly been defeated by a Grade 6 Earth Immortal while he was in a daze.

 A series of exclamations sounded from the crowd watching from Coiling Dragon Mountain Range as well.

 Many cultivators discussed excitedly.

 However, Su Zimo had a calm expression.

 Although this battle seemed lively, the ups and downs were all under his control.

 He even revealed the Mystic Spirit Big Dipper Diagram intentionally.

 This way, firstly, his identity would not be exposed and secondly, he would reveal some capabilities that would be enough to attract the attention of the four immortal sects.

 If Su Zimo truly wanted to defeat Xiao Yun, a single round would have probably sufficed.
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 Above Coiling Dragon Mountain Range, Heaven Immortal White Sea waved his folding fan gently and smiled. "Including Xiao Yun's 800-odd Coiling Dragon Badges, that lad should have more than 1,200."

 "1,241,"

 Heaven Abyss opened his mouth and said a number.

 Nobody doubted the authenticity of that figure.

 Heaven Abyss did not say much but he had been paying attention to Su Zimo.

 Yang Ruoxu nodded slightly. "He has the help of the Mystic Spirit Big Dipper Diagram. Since he can defeat Xiao Yun who is two minor realms above him, it won't be difficult for him to gather 1,800 Coiling Dragon Badges in this valley."

 In the eyes of the four of them, Su Zimo's current methods were enough to rank him among the final hundred!

 This young man might not be the one with the most Coiling Dragon Badges by the time the Immortal Sect Selection was over.

 However, to a certain extent, the talent displayed by this person even surpassed others and was definitely not weaker than Princess Scarlet Rainbow or Prince Yun Lei!

 This person was only a Grade 6 Earth Immortal and his potential was way too great!

 In the eyes of the four Heaven Immortals, this young man was the most outstanding, dazzling and worthy cultivator of the Immortal Sect Selection!

 Suddenly, Heaven Immortal Green Peak said, "Everyone, I've said it earlier on. This lad's movement technique is outstanding and he's most suited to cultivate in Imperial Wind Temple. Fellow Daoists, please don't fight with me for this person."

 "Fellow Daoist Green Peak, if I didn't recall wrongly, you looked down on him back then and even threw him into Lie Feng's group. You hoped that he would be eliminated as soon as possible,"

 Yang Ruoxu sneered and looked at Heaven Immortal Green Peak, mocking, "Why? You want to recruit him to Imperial Wind Temple now?"

 "Brother Yang, you must be joking,"

 Heaven Immortal Green Peak's expression did not change. "I had my motive for doing this back then. It was mainly to test him and let him reveal his true capabilities. I had no ill intentions."

 Heaven Immortal Green Peak said such nonsense with an absolutely nonchalant expression.

 "Fufu,"

 Heaven Immortal White Sea chuckled. "Fellow Daoist Green Peak, even if you tell him that, he might not believe you. In my opinion, Imperial Wind Temple is the least likely sect he will join."

 "Hmph!"

 Heaven Immortal Green Peak said proudly, "Joining Imperial Wind Temple will mean the greatest improvement for him and we can maximize his advantage to the limits! He's a smart man and will definitely understand this logic."

 "Not necessarily,"

 Heaven Abyss, who had been silent for a long time, suddenly spoke, "This lad's physique is alright and he's also organized in melee combat. Among the four immortal sects, Mountain Sea Immortal Sect is the strongest in body tempering."

 "If this lad joins Mountain Sea Immortal Sect, he will be able to cultivate a top-tier body tempering cultivation technique and learn brilliant melee combat skills. That will be the greatest help to him!"

 Heaven Abyss rarely spoke and had always been a man of few words.

 To think that he would say such a thing in order to fight for Su Zimo.

 Yang Ruoxu shook his head gently. "This lad lacks immortal arts and secret skills while Heaven and Earth Academy has many. In my opinion, the right way is to join Heaven and Earth Academy."

 Even though Su Zimo had yet to obtain 1,800 Coiling Dragon Badges, the leaders of the four immortal sects were already fighting for him!

 The four of them knew that if nothing went wrong, this young man would definitely be able to obtain enough Coiling Dragon Badges!

 Swoosh!

 Heaven Immortal White Sea opened his folding fan and said with a smile, "Let's not argue for now. There's still more than ten days left and we can consider it slowly. Since everyone is interested in this lad, the final choice will still be his."

 Right then, a group of cultivators sped over from afar. The two people in the lead had powerful auras and murderous killing intents—they were hostile!

 "Look, Prince Yuan Zuo of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom is here!"

 "The Immortal Sect Selection this time round sure is lively. Including Prince Yuan Zuo, there are now princes and princesses from all three Immortal Kingdoms."

 "Prince Yuan Zuo has more than a hundred Earth Execution Guards behind him. He doesn't seem to be friendly."

 Many cultivators on Coiling Dragon Mountain Range whispered when they saw the commotion in the distance.

 Heaven Immortal White Sea, Yang Ruoxu and the other two had naturally seen Prince Yuan Zuo a long time ago. However, the four of them were expressionless and did not stand up.

 Prince Yuan Zuo was no longer the same as before.

 King Jin had many descendants and a prince or princess without a territory could not compare to them.

 The fact that the four of them could represent their sects to host the Immortal Sect Selection was proof of their status in the sects!

 Even if they were against the powerful and noble Prince Yuan Zuo of the past, they were on par with him and there was no distinction between seniority.

 Prince Yuan Zuo came to stand shoulder to shoulder with Lone Star and brought 112 Earth Execution Guards to the skies of Coiling Dragon Mountain Range. He looked down and patrolled the valley, searching for a target.

 "Your Highness, look! Over there!"

 A moment later, Lone Star's expression changed as he pointed to a figure on the water barrier and suddenly said.

 Prince Yuan Zuo followed the direction of Lone Star and focused his gaze.

 Indeed, there was a yellow-faced young man in the valley who looked like he had yet to recover from a serious illness—he looked almost the same as the drawing on the back of the letter!

 Prior to this, Prince Yuan Zuo had even suspected if the letter was a trap or if someone was teasing him.

 However, at this point, he was mostly convinced.

 "Your Highness, should we step in and ask the four immortal sects for him?"

 Lone Star sent a voice transmission with his spirit consciousness.

 "Don't be hasty,"

 Prince Yuan Zuo took a deep breath and composed himself, sending a voice transmission, "Get someone to ask around first to find out the background of this young man."

 This was no small matter.

 There were millions of cultivators in Coiling Dragon Mountain Range and everyone was watching. While he could not afford to lose this person, if anything happened, he could not afford to suffer such a loss either!

 Lone Star hurriedly sent a voice transmission and gestured for the Execution Guards behind him to head down and ask.

 Before long, many Execution Guards returned with the information they had gathered.

 Lone Star said, "This person's background is unknown and no one knows his name. He suddenly appeared here more than ten days ago and took part in the Immortal Sect Selection midway. He even knows Astral Sect's secret skill."

 "His movement technique is extremely fast. It's said that he knows a divine power of golden wings and is even faster than Princess Scarlet Rainbow's movement technique!"

 Golden wings!

 Prince Yuan Zuo's heart skipped a beat.

 He had seen Su Zimo release such methods before.

 Actually, after hearing the first few pieces of information, Prince Yuan Zuo was almost certain that the young man in the valley was Su Zimo whom he had been searching for.

 However, it had only been more than 2,000 years and Su Zimo had already cultivated to become a Grade 6 Earth Immortal. His cultivation speed was so fast that Prince Yuan Zuo could not accept it for a moment.

 "Your Highness, that should be him!"

 Lone Star said in a deep voice.

 "Good, good, good!"

 Prince Yuan Zuo's gaze was cold as he glared at the figure in the valley and grit his teeth. "Su Zimo, I've finally found you!"

 "You almost succeeded. Unfortunately, I was still a step faster than you!"

 Prince Yuan Zuo sneered and said in a deep voice, "Let's go and ask the four immortal sects to demand for him."
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 Prince Yuan Zuo and Lone Star soared into the air with many Execution Guards and stood in front of the four immortal sects.

 "Greetings, Fellow Daoists. I'm Yuan Zuo of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom,"

 Prince Yuan Zuo cupped his fists and greeted Heaven Immortal White Sea and the others.

 He looked at Heaven Immortal White Sea with a slightly more enthusiastic gaze.

 After all, Heaven Immortal White Sea was an inner sect disciple of Flying Immortal Sect.

 Meng Yao was also a legacy disciple of Flying Immortal Sect.

 Furthermore, he and Meng Yao were siblings.

 From that point of view, he had some connection to Heaven Immortal White Sea.

 "Prince Yuan Zuo, how have you been?"

 Heaven Immortal White Sea smiled gently and stood up. He closed his folding fan and returned the greeting with cupped fists.

 Heaven Abyss nodded slightly without standing up as a form of greeting.

 Yang Ruoxu stood up and returned the greeting. He merely nodded and followed through the motions before returning to his seat.

 Heaven Immortal Green Peak did not stand up or return the greeting. He merely smiled and asked, "Prince Yuan Zuo, you've come from afar. What brings you here?"

 There was a hint of mockery in Heaven Immortal Green Peak's words.

 If Prince Yuan Zuo was still the same as before, he would naturally not dare to do this.

 But now that Prince Yuan Zuo's status had plummeted and he had lost his territory, Heaven Immortal Green Peak naturally looked down on him.

 Lone Star's expression darkened but he did not say anything.

 Prince Yuan Zuo pretended not to notice and smiled. "It's not a big deal. Recently, I received news that a sinner wanted by the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom for many years is in the vicinity of Coiling Dragon Mountain Range, so I brought people over to take a look."

 At that point, Prince Yuan Zuo paused for a moment and glanced at the expressions of Heaven Immortal White Sea and the others.

 Heaven Abyss, Yang Ruoxu and Heaven Immortal Green Peak were experienced and expressionless.

 Although Heaven Immortal White Sea had a smile on his face the entire time, he did not say anything either. Prince Yuan Zuo could not read his mind.

 When the four of them did not reply, the atmosphere fell silent in an awkward manner.

 Prince Yuan Zuo took a deep breath and could only continue, "I want to capture this sinner back to the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom. However, out of respect, I still have to greet the four of you."

 "Oh?"

 Heaven Immortal White Sea raised his brow slightly and asked, "Where is this sinner?"

 Prince Yuan Zuo turned around slightly and pointed to a figure in the valley. "That's him!"

 The direction Prince Yuan Zuo was pointing was where Su Zimo was!

 Heaven Immortal White Sea and the others frowned at the same time.

 The crowd below stirred when they saw that.

 Prince Yuan Zuo said hurriedly, "This is the sinner wanted by the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom for more than 2,000 years, Su Zimo!"

 The crowd was in an uproar!

 "That Grade 6 Earth Immortal is Su Zimo?"

 "I heard that more than 2,000 years ago, Su Zimo was only a Grade 1 Earth Immortal. How did he cultivate so quickly?"

 "That doesn't seem right. I've seen a portrait of Su Zimo from the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom before. It seems to be different from this young man's appearance."

 A commotion broke out from the mountain range.

 Heaven Immortal White Sea frowned slightly as well. "Fellow Daoist Yuan Zuo, are you mistaken?"

 "There's no mistake!"

 Prince Yuan Zuo said in a deep voice, "Su Zimo specializes in a disguise technique that's almost the same as Myriad Transformations. His current appearance is a disguise."

 "Everyone, please give me face and detain this person. I'll be extremely grateful if you hand him over to me to take back to the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom."

 "This…"

 Heaven Immortal White Sea had a conflicted expression as he chuckled dryly and glanced at the three people beside him.

 Yang Ruoxu and the other two did not react, as though they had not heard Prince Yuan Zuo.

 Earlier on, the four of them were fighting to recruit that person into the sect. Now, they had to hand over this person just because of a single sentence from Prince Yuan Zuo?

 How was that different from slapping themselves on the face?

 In other words, so what if Su Zimo was a wanted sinner of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom?

 As long as his talent and potential were strong enough, the four immortal sects would dare to take him in!

 This time round, even Heaven Immortal White Sea did not say anything.

 The crowd quietened down once more and Prince Yuan Zuo's expression turned ugly.

 Although he had already lowered his status and said such words in front of everyone, Heaven Immortal White Sea and the other three were still unmoved!

 The discussions in the crowd below were noisy and even Prince Yuan Zuo found them jarring.

 Finally, Lone Star could not hold it in any longer and harrumphed coldly, questioning loudly, "Fellow Daoists, Su Zimo is a sinner of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom. Do you guys want to offend the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom just because of a Grade 6 Earth Immortal?!"

 "Fufu,"

 Heaven Immortal Green Peak sneered with a mocking expression, "Commander Lone Star, you sure are impressive! Why? Just because you're an Execution Guard of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom, you wish to interfere with our four immortal sects?"

 "You!"

 Lone Star was speechless and his face turned green.

 "Hmph!"

 Heaven Abyss harrumphed coldly. "This is Coiling Dragon Mountain Range, not your Great Jin Immortal Kingdom!"

 Heaven Abyss's voice surged like a tsunami and reverberated through the valley, rumbling with a powerful might and will.

 Not only did Lone Star's question fail to do anything, it even incurred the strong resistance of Heaven Immortal Green Peak and the others.

 It was not Lone Star's fault as well.

 The Execution Guards were used to being domineering and arrogant in the territory of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom.

 Because Lone Star did not rein it in after leaving the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom, he was snubbed.

 No matter how strong the three Immortal Kingdoms were or how large their territory was, they could not control the four immortal sects!

 Prince Yuan Zuo knew that he could not be tough if he wanted to resolve this matter.

 Suppressing the anger in his heart, Prince Yuan Zuo revealed a smile once more and cupped his fists. "I was a little reckless. Fellow Daoists, please forgive me. Su Zimo is indeed a wanted criminal of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and is even related to Feng Cantian. Fellow Daoists, please grant my wish. I'll definitely reward you immensely in the future."

 Feng Cantian!

 He was a taboo in the entire Divine Firmament Immortal Domain, or rather, a sinner.

 Even the four immortal sects would not dare to back Feng Cantian.

 The reason why Prince Yuan Zuo mentioned Feng Cantian at this moment was because he wanted Heaven Immortal White Sea and the other three to feel the pressure.

 After a long silence, Yang Ruoxu shook his head. "He's not Feng Cantian. Even if he is related to Feng Cantian, it's nothing much. Furthermore, this lad is taking part in the Immortal Sect Selection in the valley. We can't break the rules and interfere in the process of the Immortal Sect Selection."

 "Everything has to wait till the Immortal Sect Selection is over."

 When he heard that, Prince Yuan Zuo frowned.

 If the Immortal Sect Selection was over and Su Zimo became one of the last hundred people, he could join the four immortal sects at any moment. Wouldn't that be even more difficult?

 Yang Ruoxu was clearly stalling for time with his words!

 Although Prince Yuan Zuo realized this, he did not dare to point out his accusation.

 He looked at Su Zimo in the valley and the hatred in his heart rose to its limits!

 He wished for nothing more than to charge into the valley and tear this person into pieces!

 Suddenly!

 A thought flashed through Prince Yuan Zuo's mind as he came up with a plan. His lips curled into a smile.

 "Since the Immortal Sect Selection has already begun and you guys can't interfere, I naturally can't force the four of you either,"

 At that point, Prince Yuan Zuo paused for a moment before changing the topic. "However, I heard that Su Zimo took part in the Immortal Sect Selection midway?"

 "Yes,"

 Yang Ruoxu nodded.

 Prince Yuan Zuo smiled. "Since Su Zimo can participate midway, doesn't that mean that as long as the others meet the conditions, they can enter this valley and take part in the Immortal Sect Selection?"

 As he said that, Prince Yuan Zuo turned back and swept his gaze across the hundred-odd Earth Execution Guards behind him.
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 Chapter 2119 - Show Begins

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 When they heard that, Yang Ruoxu and the other three frowned.

 Given their cultivation and intelligence, the four of them could naturally tell Prince Yuan Zuo's intentions.

 Prince Yuan Zuo intended to send the Execution Guards behind him to take part in the Immortal Sect Selection.

 That way, the hundred-odd Earth Execution Guards could enter the valley legitimately and hunt down Su Zimo!

 All four of them wanted to recruit Su Zimo into the sect. In the depths of their hearts, they naturally did not want Su Zimo to be surrounded by more than a hundred Earth Execution Guards and die in the valley. They did not want him to fall into the hands of Prince Yuan Zuo either.

 At that thought, the four of them fell silent.

 Prince Yuan Zuo sneered internally and asked coldly, "Why? Fellow Daoists, are you guys showing favoritism? So, Su Zimo can take part in it midway but not others?"

 This time round, the four Heaven Immortals did not refute.

 Prince Yuan Zuo was indeed in the right in this matter and the four of them had nothing to say.

 "That's right. Why can Su Zimo enter while others can't?"

 "That's not fair!"

 "The four immortal sects have to treat everyone equally and not be biased!"

 In the crowd of Coiling Dragon Mountain Range, many cultivators were jeering, afraid that the matter would not be serious enough.

 Yang Ruoxu sighed internally. "Others can naturally take part in the Immortal Sect Selection as well. However, that lad did not bring a Coiling Dragon Badge with him before he entered the valley."

 "No problem,"

 Prince Yuan Zuo said immediately, "There's no need for the 112 Earth Execution Guards behind me to carry Coiling Dragon Badges into the valley either!"

 The Coiling Dragon Badge had two purposes—to protect one's life and to fight for a chance to join the four immortal sects.

 However, the Earth Execution Guards only had a single goal for entering the valley—to hunt down Su Zimo!

 They were all top-tier Earth Immortal experts and were naturally not in any danger against a Grade 6 Earth Immortal, let alone having to protect their lives.

 Since things had come to this, the four Heaven Immortals could only agree given the circumstances.

 Otherwise, if word of this were to spread, it would mean that the Immortal Sect Selection was unfair and it would affect the reputation of the four immortal sects!

 Heaven Immortal Green Peak asked, "How many people are you prepared to send into the valley, prince?"

 "Of course it's all the Earth Execution Guards I brought today!"

 Prince Yuan Zuo said slowly with a sinister tone.

 A full 112 Earth Execution Guards into the valley.

 This time round, Prince Yuan Zuo would not allow any accidents to happen!

 The four Heaven Immortals were silent.

 Those who could become Earth Execution Guards were all top Earth Immortal experts.

 Even a few of such Earth Immortals might be more than what Su Zimo could handle.

 If he made use of his movement technique, he might have a chance of survival.

 However, if all 112 Earth Execution Guards were sent in, it would be easy for them to form an encirclement given their chemistry.

 At that time, Su Zimo would not even have the chance to escape!

 Prince Yuan Zuo was clearly bent on killing him.

 Suddenly, Heaven Abyss spoke, "If more than a hundred Earth Execution Guards enter the valley now, it will definitely affect the final outcome of the Immortal Sect Selection and disrupt the balance. This is inappropriate."

 Heaven Abyss's words were not without reason.

 The hundred-odd Execution Guards obeyed Prince Yuan Zuo's orders. If they entered the valley and joined forces, who could go against them?

 "Fellow Daoists, don't worry. Apart from Su Zimo, these Earth Execution Guards won't attack anyone else after entering the valley!"

 Prince Yuan Zuo seemed to have expected that someone would raise this point. He smiled gently and said calmly, "As long as we capture Su Zimo, these people will be on standby on the spot and wait for the Immortal Sect Selection to end. They won't do anything unnecessary."

 "What Fellow Daoist Heavenly Abyss is worried about will definitely not happen."

 This time round, the four Heaven Immortals could not think of any reason to reject.

 "Prince Yuan Zuo, please,"

 Heaven Immortal White Sea nodded slightly, indicating for Prince Yuan Zuo to give the order.

 "Thank you, everyone,"

 Prince Yuan Zuo smiled and cupped his fists in thanks. Thereafter, he turned around and looked at the hundred-odd Earth Execution Guards behind him. The smile on his face had already vanished.

 "Earth Execution Guards, heed my orders!"

 Prince Yuan Zuo hollered softly.

 "Yes!"

 The 112 Earth Execution Guards echoed at the same time like thunder.

 However, no matter what happened outside, the cultivators participating in the Immortal Sect Selection in the valley could not sense it at all.

 The water barrier was not only used as a mirror image, but also to isolate sound and vision.

 Prince Yuan Zuo said in a deep voice, "Enter the valley and split into ten teams with 11 people each. The remaining two people will form a team to search for Su Zimo."

 "After seeing Su Zimo, don't hesitate. Send out a messenger badge and summon the others to gather for an encirclement at the location."

 "This person's movement technique is extremely fast. We can't let him escape this time round!"

 "Understood!"

 Many Execution Guards shouted.

 Prince Yuan Zuo froze again. "Remember, I want to capture him alive!"

 The Coiling Dragon Valley beneath was like a cage. In his eyes, Su Zimo was a bird in the cage that could not escape even if he had wings!

 He hated Su Zimo to the core and would definitely not let the latter die so easily.

 He wanted to torture Su Zimo day and night after capturing him alive.

 Furthermore, he had to interrogate Su Zimo about many things, such as the jade talisman, Myriad Transformations and the divine powers and secret skills of the golden wings!

 "Fellow Daoist, may I trouble you to send the people I brought into the valley?"

 After Prince Yuan Zuo relayed the order, he said to Heaven Immortal White Sea and the others in a deep voice.

 Yang Ruoxu hesitated for a moment before waving his sleeves to send the 112 Execution Guards into the valley.

 However, he intentionally placed the Execution Guards in a landing spot furthest away from Su Zimo's location.

 Even if both parties encountered one another, it might take some time.

 Actually, Yang Ruoxu and the others knew that given the capabilities of the Execution Guards, it was way too easy for them to locate Su Zimo in this sealed valley.

 Such an arrangement would merely delay things slightly.

 The 112 Execution Guards entered the valley and split into ten teams the moment they landed.

 Most of the teams were Grade 9 Earth Immortals and their leaders were commanders of the Earth Execution Guards.

 The remaining two Earth Execution Guards were both Grade 8 Earth Immortals.

 "Li Xuan, Zheng Mao, you two form a team,"

 An Execution Guard commander said in a deep voice, "Don't be in a hurry to attack after meeting Su Zimo. Release the messenger order first!"

 "Understood!"

 The two of them cupped their fists.

 "Disperse, search for the target!"

 The Execution Guard commander hollered softly.

 The 112 Earth Execution Guards split into different teams and dispersed rapidly in the directions before them, disappearing within the forest.

 When he saw that, Prince Yuan Zuo smirked and clenched his fists with a faint smile. "The show is about to begin!"

 The crowd on Coiling Dragon Mountain Range was excited once more.

 The four Heaven Immortals exchanged glances in silence.

 No matter how much the four of them valued Su Zimo or admired his talent, they could not interfere in the Immortal Sect Selection.

 That was a serious crime that no one could afford!

 In other words, Su Zimo could not avoid this calamity.
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 Chapter 2120 - Encounter

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Zi Xuan Immortal Kingdom, capital, library.

 A woman in plain clothes and light makeup was holding an ancient book. She stopped in front of a row of tall bookshelves and read intently, flipping a page gently from time to time.

 Sunlight shone through the window and spilled onto the woman's fair neck, shimmering.

 She had a flawless side profile and a slender figure. Dressed in a light green dress, she exuded a hint of mystery and elegance in her calmness. Just by standing there, she was stirringly beautiful.

 Right then, soft footsteps sounded from the side, breaking the peace.

 Before long, a young girl appeared, panting. She looked at the woman in plain clothes in front of the bookshelves and hesitated, as though she was afraid of disturbing her.

 "What is it?"

 The plain-robed woman asked indifferently without shifting her gaze away from the book in her hands.

 The girl said, "Princess, Su Zimo has appeared!"

 "Oh?"

 When the plain-robed woman heard that name, her expression changed as she glanced sideways and asked, "Where is he?"

 The girl said, "All these years, you've asked us to pay attention to news of Su Zimo. I just received a message that Su Zimo has appeared in Coiling Dragon Mountain Range and is taking part in the Immortal Sect Selection."

 "The Immortal Sect Selection? This person is smart to choose the four immortal sects as his backing,"

 The plain-robed woman murmured and smiled, asking, "What's his cultivation realm now?"

 "I heard that he's a Grade 6 Earth Immortal. Furthermore, he entered the valley more than ten days ago when the selection was about to end," The girl replied.

 "Grade 6 Earth Immortal. He sure cultivates fast,"

 The plain-robed woman was slightly surprised.

 "Fast? He's still far inferior to our young prince!"

 The girl pouted her lips in disdain. "I heard that the young prince even views this person as an opponent. In my opinion, he's not even worthy of being a servant for the young prince."

 The plain-robed woman shook her head with a smile and did not refute. She merely said to herself, "Grade 6 Earth Immortal. Given his capabilities, it shouldn't be difficult for him to join the four immortal sects."

 "That's not for sure,"

 The girl gloated. "Su Zimo might not even be able to leave Coiling Dragon Valley alive, let alone join the four immortal sects."

 "Mmm?"

 The plain-robed woman could tell that the girl was implying something. Her beautiful eyes shifted as she looked at the girl inquiringly.

 The girl said, "I just received news that Su Zimo used a method similar to Myriad Transformations to disguise himself and hid from the entire world to enter the valley to take part in the selection. No one recognized him at all."

 "However, for some reason, more than ten days later, Prince Yuan Zuo of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom suddenly appeared and exposed his identity, asking the four immortal sects for him."

 When she heard that, the plain-robed woman frowned slightly in deep thought.

 The girl did not notice the change in the plain-robed woman's expression and continued, "Because the Immortal Sect Selection is in progress, the four immortal sects did not give him over."

 "Prince Yuan Zuo then had the 112 Earth Execution Guards he brought with him sent into the valley so that they could hunt down Su Zimo!"

 At that point, the girl giggled. "Princess, tell me, how is Su Zimo going to survive?"

 The plain-robed woman frowned and asked, "The four immortal sects allowed more than a hundred Execution Guards to enter the valley to kill?"

 "They had no way of refusing. These people entered under the guise of taking part in the Immortal Sect Selection. Since Su Zimo could take part in it, these Execution Guards naturally could as well."

 The girl said, "Furthermore, the Immortal Sect Selection has no life and death restrictions to begin with and cultivators are allowed to fight to the death."

 "Where's Yun Ting?"

 Suddenly, the plain-robed woman asked.

 "The young prince is still in seclusion," The girl said.

 The plain-robed woman placed the book in her hands back on the bookshelf and walked out. "There's no need to call him. Prepare yourself and follow me to Coiling Dragon Mountain Range."

 "Huh?"

 The girl was stunned for a moment and asked in disbelief, "Princess, you haven't left the library for many years. Are you going to go out today because of a Grade 6 Earth Immortal?"

 "This Grade 6 Earth Immortal is unusual,"

 The plain-robed woman said.

 The girl frowned and said hesitantly, "B-But even if we rush over as soon as possible, it'll take close to ten days. At that time, Su Zimo will probably be killed by the Execution Guards."

 "Kill him?"

 The plain-robed woman shook her head gently. "That person won't die so easily. I have a feeling that something else might happen during this Immortal Sect Selection."

 As she said that, the plain-robed woman had already left the library.

 The girl followed closely behind.

 …

 Coiling Dragon Mountain Range.

 It had already been ten days since the Execution Guards entered the valley and there were only five days left until the end of the Immortal Sect Selection.

 During this period of time, the Execution Guards had not encountered Su Zimo head-on.

 Of course, it was because of Yang Ruoxu's arrangement to place the Execution Guards furthest away from Su Zimo.

 However, everyone knew that as time passed, an inevitable collision would happen!

 Prince Yuan Zuo was in no hurry. Everything was under his control.

 The hundred-odd Execution Guards formed ten teams and advanced to search bit by bit. They did not miss any corners and would even gather information from the other cultivators in the valley.

 When the cultivators in the valley saw the groups of ten Execution Guards, they naturally did not dare to challenge casually and would tell the truth about Su Zimo.

 "Why are there suddenly so many Execution Guards?"

 "I saw it too. Those people even asked around for the location of a person—the young man who escaped extremely quickly and looked like he had yet to recover from a serious illness."

 "Let's go. Since there's no hope of entering the top hundred, let's follow and take a look!"

 Many cultivators were curious when they saw that the Execution Guards were not hostile towards them and followed behind, wanting to watch the show.

 Through the water barrier, millions of cultivators watching could clearly see that the hundred-odd Execution Guards were advancing and getting closer to Su Zimo.

 The locations of two Execution Guards were almost identical to Su Zimo and they would meet soon!

 These two Execution Guards were the two outliers, Li Xuan and Zheng Mao.

 The two of them were not weak and were both Grade 8 Earth Immortals.

 "Su Zimo is truly stupid. He even came to take part in the Immortal Sect Selection. He practically dug his own grave,"

 In the valley, Li Xuan chuckled. "Right now, he's trapped in all directions in this valley. There's nowhere for him to escape."

 "That's right, whoever among us meets Su Zimo will be the lucky one. This will be a great merit," Zheng Mao said.

 Li Xuan pouted. "In my opinion, it's unnecessary to send any messenger order. Anyone who sees this person can just suppress him directly. What can a Grade 6 Earth Immortal do?"

 Zheng Mao shook his head. "Let's follow His Highness's instructions. Don't make decisions on your own."

 As the two of them conversed, a figure sped over from afar. He was skinny and his face was withered, looking extremely weak—it was the appearance that Su Zimo had conjured!

 Zheng Mao and Li Xuan's gazes intensified!

 Heaven Abyss, Yang Ruoxu and the others frowned slightly and their hearts skipped a beat.

 To the four of them, this was a huge test for Su Zimo!

 That was because all the Execution Guards knew their motive.

 However, Su Zimo who was in the valley was still kept in the dark.

 If Su Zimo were to turn and flee, he might be able to buy some time.

 If he were to fight the two Execution Guards and fall into a bitter battle, he would definitely die!
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 Chapter 2121 - Decisive to Kill!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 In the valley. 

 Su Zimo was searching for a target in the vicinity when two people suddenly appeared in his line of sight. They wore Black Gold Feather Armors and had sabers hanging on their waists.

 "Mmm?"

 Su Zimo paused in his tracks and narrowed his eyes.

 Execution Guards!

 Any Earth Immortal could take part in the Immortal Sect Selection—the Execution Guards were naturally in that category as well.

 However, when the two Execution Guards saw him, they stopped in their tracks as well. Their expressions were strange and their eyes lit up—it was clear that they had discovered something!

 That reaction was very different from the reaction of others when they saw a Grade 6 Earth Immortal.

 In fact, the two Execution Guards did not even release their spirit consciousnesses to check his cultivation before they stopped in their tracks and locked onto him eagerly!

 "They know me!"

 Based on the reactions of the two Execution Guards, Su Zimo made a judgment instantly and a thought flashed through his mind. "My identity has been exposed!"

 That speculation was way too terrifying and shocking!

 However, at that moment, Su Zimo no longer had time to think.

 The Execution Guard on the left slapped his storage bag and took out a messenger talisman!

 At that moment, it was already too late to activate his movement technique to get close given the distance between them.

 In a flash, Su Zimo vanished from the spot!

 True Dragon Nine Flashes!

 "Mmm?"

 Zheng Mao stared at Su Zimo fixedly. He had just taken out his messenger talisman when he froze for a moment.

 Where was the other party?

 Su Zimo had suddenly vanished from his line of sight!

 Just as Zheng Mao was in a daze, Su Zimo reappeared with a cold expression. He was less than a hundred feet away from the two of them!

 Suddenly!

 Su Zimo vanished once more!

 He was gone again?

 What was that?

 Teleportation?

 Zheng Mao's eyes widened and his pupils constricted.

 On the other side, Li Xuan could not react either.

 Right then, Li Xuan seemed to have sensed something and suddenly turned around. He looked behind Zheng Mao and his expression changed, as though he had seen the most terrifying thing in the world.

 At the same time, Zheng Mao felt a chill run down his spine and his scalp prickled!

 An unprecedented aura of death enveloped down!

 Bang!

 A fair palm slapped the top of his head.

 The tremendous power penetrated his skull and shattered his Essence Spirit!

 Zheng Mao's eyes dimmed. Before he could tear the messenger talisman in his hands, his body went limp and he fell to the ground.

 Su Zimo released the True Dragon Nine Flashes consecutively. While Zheng Mao was in a daze, Su Zimo killed him with a single palm strike without giving him any chance to react!

 "You…"

 Suppressing the shock in his heart, Li Xuan was enraged and withdrew his Execution Saber with a clang. His blood qi surged as he hollered.

 Initially, he wanted to say, "How dare you."

 However, he merely said a single word when he saw Su Zimo turn around and lunge towards him without stopping after killing Zheng Mao!

 "Die as well!"

 Exhaling, Su Zimo extended his palm and conjured the Great Chaos Essence Palm, suppressing Li Xuan's face fiercely!

 The aura released by the Great Chaos Essence Palm was extremely tragic. The power of distortion and suppression caused the surrounding air to explode in a shuddering manner.

 Before Li Xuan could finish his sentence, he was blocked by that tragic aura.

 Li Xuan was alarmed and circulated his blood qi to its limits. He raised the Execution Saber with both hands and slashed towards Su Zimo's Great Chaos Essence Palm.

 Su Zimo had no intention of stopping.

 "You must have a death wish!"

 Li Xuan sneered internally.

 The Execution Saber in his hands was unusually sharp and was a perfect-grade Earth Immortal Dharmic treasure—it was not something that a body of flesh and blood could defend against!

 As an Execution Guard of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom, his weapon was naturally not bad.

 Clang!

 The sound of metal clashing echoed when the Execution Saber struck the Great Chaos Essence Palm—it was extremely ear-piercing!

 "Impossible!"

 Li Xuan was shocked.

 Before he could react, he felt a mighty and violent power of distortion explode instantly.

 His hands could not hold on to the Execution Saber at all and it flew out of his hands!

 Given the current strength of the Green Lotus True Body, he could even take on a Connate earth-grade Dharmic treasure head-on.

 The Execution Saber could not injure him at all!

 Su Zimo snatched the Execution Saber and threw it in reverse.

 Pfft!

 The saber pierced through the Black Gold Feather Armor and Li Xuan. His heart exploded and his blood qi deteriorated instantly!

 In the hands of different people, the lethality of the same Execution Saber was worlds apart.

 Su Zimo's slash not only pierced Li Xuan's chest, but also shattered the Black Gold Feather Armor on his body.

 The violent saber qi even sliced Li Xuan's organs into pieces.

 His body was completely crippled!

 At that moment of life and death, Li Xuan's reaction was extremely fast and he was prepared to escape with his Essence Spirit.

 However, Su Zimo's reaction was even faster. As the saber pierced Li Xuan's chest, his palm descended, grabbing Li Xuan's face. Essence Qi surged and instantly formed a prison.

 Li Xuan's Essence Spirit could not escape at all and could only stay in his consciousness obediently!

 Su Zimo's expression was cold and his gaze was sinister as he glared at Li Xuan in front of him. As long as he exerted strength in his palm, he could kill the latter!

 "Hehehe!"

 Knowing that he would not be able to escape death, Li Xuan looked at Su Zimo in front of him and laughed while coughing blood. "Su Zimo, even if you kill me, you won't be able to escape! His Highness has already brought people over. Just wait for death!"

 Poof!

 At that point, Su Zimo no longer had any doubts. Exerting strength in his palm, he crushed Li Xuan's head and destroyed his Essence Spirit!

 Su Zimo's expression was dark.

 As he had expected, his identity had been exposed.

 The worse situation was that Prince Yuan Zuo had brought people over!

 The only person who knew where he went was Astral Rain, the Sect Master of Astral Sect.

 His first reaction was that Astral Rain had snitched.

 However, Su Zimo quickly denied that speculation.

 If Astral Rain wanted to deal with him, there was no need for him to do anything unnecessary. He could have suppressed Su Zimo back then and handed him over to Prince Yuan Zuo.

 Furthermore, although Astral Rain knew that he was here for the Immortal Sect Selection, he did not know that Su Zimo had transformed into his current state.

 However, the two Execution Guards could clearly recognize him!

 How could this be?

 Just as Su Zimo was frowning in deep thought, Coiling Dragon Mountain Range fell into a strange tranquility.

 Everyone's eyes widened in shock as they looked at the figure in the valley in disbelief.

 Even Heaven Abyss, Yang Ruoxu and the other two were shocked.

 Su Zimo's reaction had exceeded everyone's expectations.

 He did not escape nor was he embroiled in a bitter battle with the two Execution Guards.

 In just two or three rounds, two Level 8 Earth Essence realm Execution Guards were killed by Su Zimo on the spot without any chance to resist!

 His movement technique of flashing twice in succession was impressive.

 However, what was even more shocking was Su Zimo's calmness and instantaneous judgment.

 Su Zimo was in the valley and did not know what was happening outside.

 However, the moment he saw the two Execution Guards, he realized that something was amiss and attacked directly with a decisive killing intent. Even Heaven Abyss, Yang Ruoxu and the other two Heaven Immortals were shocked!

 Prior to this, Heaven Abyss had even commented that this lad was a little soft-hearted.

 This exchange of blows allowed everyone to witness how terrifying this person in the valley was!

 However, no one realized that the terror they saw was merely the tip of the iceberg for Su Zimo.

 Su Zimo's true fangs and claws had yet to be revealed!
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 Chapter 2122 - Declaration of War

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Yang Ruoxu, Heavenly Abyss and the other two exchanged glances without saying anything.

 There were many things that everyone had a tacit understanding.

 Given Su Zimo's methods earlier on, it was clear that this lad was deliberately hiding his strength.

 Prior to this, the four Heaven Immortals were tempted to recruit Su Zimo into the sect.

 The stronger Su Zimo was, the more resolute the four of them were.

 Initially, some of the four of them were hesitant when Prince Yuan Zuo arrived menacingly.

 But now, the four Heaven Immortals wanted to recruit Su Zimo even more!

 Notwithstanding his methods, his temperament, calmness and decisiveness to kill were enough to tell that this lad's future accomplishments were limitless!

 The four immortal sects were not afraid of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom.

 Heaven Abyss, Yang Ruoxu and the other two Heaven Immortals were naturally not wary of Prince Yuan Zuo's status.

 On the other side, Prince Yuan Zuo's expression was dark as he looked at the figure in the water barrier. Gritting his teeth, he cursed hatefully, "Two useless trash!"

 The four Heaven Immortals glanced sideways at Prince Yuan Zuo.

 Prince Yuan Zuo was filled with confidence and boasted arrogantly in front of everyone, only to be on the receiving end of a setback.

 One could imagine the frustration in his heart.

 Sensing the gazes of the four Heaven Immortals, Prince Yuan Zuo realized that he had lost his composure and hurriedly took a deep breath to steady himself.

 "That's nothing much,"

 Prince Yuan Zuo pretended to be calm and said, "It's just two Grade 8 Earth Immortals. It's fine if they die. There are still 110 Execution Guards in the valley. Let's see how much longer he can last!"

 The four Heaven Immortals did not reply.

 However, the four of them knew that Su Zimo was still in a dangerous situation!

 The reason why he could kill two Execution Guards in the blink of an eye was mainly because he made use of a movement technique similar to teleportation to kill them by surprise.

 As for the remaining 110 Execution Guards, they were divided into ten teams and each team had 11 Execution Guards.

 Furthermore, there were at least seven Grade 9 Earth Immortals in each group!

 This meant that no matter which group Su Zimo encountered, he would have to face 11 Execution Guards, most of them Grade 9 Earth Immortals!

 The difference in strength between both parties was so great that Su Zimo would have no chance of winning once a battle broke out.

 Even back when the four Heaven Immortals were at the Level 6 Earth Essence realm, if they were put in Su Zimo's current predicament, they would have no way of breaking out of the situation as well.

 Furthermore, once he fought against one of the groups, the other nine groups would definitely rush over the moment they saw the messenger talismans and form a trap.

 At that time, Su Zimo would not be able to escape even if he had wings!

 Although the four Heaven Immortals wanted Su Zimo to join their sects, there was a prerequisite.

 At the very least, he had to survive till the end of the Immortal Sect Selection!

 Outside Coiling Dragon Mountain Range, a plain and low-key carriage rode through the clouds and entered the crowd stealthily.

 Such a carriage was extremely common in the cultivation world.

 Some paragons and monster incarnates would usually travel in flood dragon carriages or birds, ancient chariots, auspicious clouds and phenomenons. Naturally, carriages as such would not attract much attention.

 Two women sat in the carriage—it was the plain-robed woman from the Zi Xuan Immortal Kingdom and her maidservant.

 Furthermore, all the cultivators in Coiling Dragon Mountain Range were focused on Su Zimo in the valley.

 After a period of silence in Coiling Dragon Mountain Range, many cultivators snapped out of their stupor and exclaimed as well. The clamor was like a marketplace.

 "Su Zimo is way too ruthless!"

 "Indeed, that Grade 8 Earth Immortal took out his messenger talisman but did not even have time to tear it apart."

 "Fufu, in my opinion, Su Zimo is courting death! This way, there's even less of a chance that Prince Yuan Zuo will let him off!"

 Within the carriage.

 After listening for a while, the plain-robed woman understood what happened.

 "Princess, you've studied a lot and know everything. Earlier on, they were discussing Su Zimo's movement technique that is similar to teleportation. What is that?"

 The girl asked curiously.

 The plain-robed woman pondered for a moment. "I've never heard of such a cultivation technique in the cultivation Dharmic formulations of the human race. However, the Dragon race has a secret skill that is not imparted to outsiders. When cultivated to its limits, one can flash nine times in succession."

 "That's amazing!"

 The girl exclaimed with widened eyes.

 Thereafter, she turned her head slightly and asked in confusion, "But how does this person know the secret skill of the Dragon race?"

 The plain-robed woman's expression changed, as though she recalled something but did not explain.

 She reached out with her slender hand and lifted the curtain of the window slightly, looking into the valley.

 In the valley, the skinny young man with a withered yellow face stood beside the corpses of two Execution Guards. His head was slightly lowered and he was motionless, deep in thought.

 Suddenly!

 The young man raised his head.

 Right in front of everyone, the young man's figure and face changed rapidly. In the blink of an eye, he turned into a tall and handsome scholar.

 "Is that his original appearance?"

 The girl blinked. "He does look much more pleasing to the eye now."

 In midair, Prince Yuan Zuo clenched his fists tightly and was filled with killing intent when he saw the face that he hated to the core.

 Right then, the scholar in the valley did something that shocked everyone!

 The scholar looked at the skies and raised his palm slowly, placing it beneath his neck in a beheading gesture!

 "This…"

 "What's he doing? Is that a provocation?!"

 "This person is truly audacious. He clearly knows that Prince Yuan Zuo is already here but he still dares to provoke him like this! Is he worried that death won't come soon enough for him?!"

 The discussions in the crowd grew louder.

 Prince Yuan Zuo was so angry that he laughed instead and nodded repeatedly. "Good, good, good! How dare you provoke me! Once I capture you alive, I'll use all means to torture you!"

 "Su Zimo, you might not have realized it yet, but 110 Earth Execution Guards are waiting for you in the valley!"

 The four Heaven Immortals had different expressions.

 Initially, their impression of Su Zimo was that he was an extremely low-key, cautious and even somewhat soft-hearted person.

 But now, this person had become extremely sharp!

 "Princess, this person is way too arrogant,"

 In the carriage, the girl pouted. "He hasn't realized the danger he's about to face and is still in the mood to provoke Prince Yuan Zuo."

 "Provoke?"

 The plain-robed woman shook her head gently. "I think that his action is more like a declaration of war!"

 "Declaration of war?"

 The girl was surprised and asked, "Who is he declaring war on? What exactly is he trying to do?"

 The plain-robed woman did not reply and merely looked at the figure in the valley.

 In the valley.

 Su Zimo put away the storage bags of the two Execution Guards. Thereafter, in front of everyone, he changed his appearance once more and became a tall and burly man.

 Su Zimo looked at the skies. Although there was a water barrier and he could not see what was going on outside…

 However, he knew that Prince Yuan Zuo was definitely watching him from outside!

 Su Zimo grinned at the skies and ran not far away.
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 Chapter 2123 - Striking Once Again

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 In midair. 

 When Heaven Immortal White Sea saw that, he suddenly said, "That's not a bad idea. There's a chance he can break out of this situation."

 Heaven Abyss and the others nodded slightly.

 Now that Su Zimo had changed his appearance once more, the Execution Guards in the valley might not be able to recognize him.

 Heaven Immortal Green Peak said, "However, that lad's cultivation realm is still at the Level 6 Earth Essence realm. That's a flaw."

 Yang Ruoxu said, "As long as he's careful and tries his best to avoid close contact with the Execution Guards, they shouldn't release their spirit consciousnesses to scan him intentionally."

 Just as everyone was discussing, someone suddenly said, "Look, Su Zimo is about to encounter a group of Execution Guards!"

 Everyone was invigorated and looked over hurriedly.

 In the valley, Su Zimo, who had transformed into a middle-aged burly man, was far from the group of Execution Guards.

 The 11 Execution Guards saw Su Zimo from afar. When they saw that it was a middle-aged burly man, they averted their gazes and did not pay much attention to him.

 Heaven Abyss and the others heaved a sigh of relief.

 As long as Su Zimo left silently, he would not be discovered.

 However, right then, Su Zimo in the valley walked towards the Execution Guards after seeing them!

 Hmm?

 What was he trying to do?

 The four Heaven Immortals frowned at the same time as a question flashed through their minds.

 Did he want to test the other party?

 However, this method of testing was way too risky and unnecessary.

 Or…

 The four Heaven Immortals thought of a possibility but felt that it was unrealistic unless Su Zimo was crazy.

 "Princess, look! Su Zimo took the initiative to walk towards the Execution Guards!"

 Within the carriage, the girl asked in surprise with widened eyes, "What's he doing? Does he have a death wish?"

 "He's going to kill,"

 The plain-robed woman's beautiful eyes were deep as she murmured softly, as though she could read Su Zimo's intentions.

 In the valley.

 After killing the two Execution Guards, Su Zimo thought about many things.

 He did not know who leaked the secret.

 He could not figure out right away how the Execution Guards could recognize him either.

 However, he was certain of a few things.

 First, the two Execution Guards were definitely not the only ones in this valley!

 Since Prince Yuan Zuo came personally, he must have brought enough manpower to suppress him.

 Second, the stance of the four immortal sects was unclear. However, at the very least, they were not on the side of Prince Yuan Zuo.

 Otherwise, given Prince Yuan Zuo's status, the four immortal sects could have handed Su Zimo over without any trouble instead of having to send Execution Guards into the valley.

 Furthermore, the Execution Guards did not have Coiling Dragon Badges with them.

 Third, if he wanted to break free from the threat of Prince Yuan Zuo or the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom, the only way was to join the four immortal sects and seek protection.

 If it was in the past, all he had to do was reveal some of his methods and obtain enough Coiling Dragon Badges.

 But now that Prince Yuan Zuo had brought people over personally, he could no longer hide his strength.

 He had to reveal his powerful talent, terrifying combat strength and unlimited potential to attract the attention of the four immortal sects!

 Of course, the secret of the Green Lotus True Body could not be exposed.

 Otherwise, he would be killed no matter which sect he joined.

 Therefore, the moment Su Zimo left earlier on, he was already prepared to start a massacre in the valley!

 Him and Prince Yuan Zuo were like fire and water.

 Since Prince Yuan Zuo had chased to Coiling Dragon Mountain Range with the Execution Guards and wanted to leave him with no way out, he would not be merciful either!

 Initially, Su Zimo wanted to transform into the appearance of the dead Execution Guards.

 However, he did not understand the two Execution Guards at all. Even if he transformed into the exact same appearance as them, in terms of voice, habits and actions, he would still easily reveal flaws.

 There was a flaw in the Trinity Auspicious Jade's transformation to begin with.

 That was his cultivation realm.

 Su Zimo did not intend to hide it from everyone. However, as long as he got close to the other party, he could get rid of them as quickly as possible!

 There were seven Grade 9 and four Grade 8 Earth Immortals.

 Su Zimo walked over and swept his spirit consciousness, quickly checking the cultivation realms of the 11 Execution Guards.

 "Mmm?"

 Initially, the Execution Guards did not pay much attention to Su Zimo. However, they could not help but frown when they saw the middle-aged burly man walking over.

 "Fellow Daoists, you're looking for a skinny cultivator with a withered face, right?"

 Before the Execution Guards could ask, Su Zimo spoke first and asked loudly.

 "You saw him?"

 An Execution Guard's eyes lit up as he asked hurriedly.

 "Over there,"

 Su Zimo pointed to the side but did not stop walking. He got closer and closer to the Execution Guards and said, "There are two more Execution Guards over there fighting against that cultivator."

 At that point, the many Execution Guards no longer had any doubts.

 "Hmph!"

 One of them said coldly, "Li Xuan and Zheng Mao must be trying to fight for credit. They didn't even release a messenger talisman!"

 In that short period of time, Su Zimo had already arrived less than a hundred feet away from the many Execution Guards.

 The Execution Guard commander of the group frowned and did not say anything.

 For some reason, he felt his heart skip a beat, as though a calamity was about to descend upon him!

 His gaze landed on the middle-aged burly man and he swept his spirit consciousness across.

 Level 6 Earth Essence realm.

 That cultivation realm was a little too low to take part in the Immortal Sect Selection.

 However, this person was rather capable to be able to last till now.

 "Something's not right!"

 Suddenly, as though he recalled something, the Execution Guard commander raised his head and pointed in the direction of the middle-aged burly man. "You are…"

 Before he could finish, Su Zimo's figure suddenly appeared before him.

 The distance between the two of them was extremely close!

 Poof!

 Su Zimo extended his finger and tapped the glabella of the Execution Guard commander gently.

 A single finger penetrated that person's consciousness!

 No matter how high his cultivation realm was, he would die on the spot if his Essence Spirit was pierced!

 An uproar broke out outside the valley!

 It was not only the remaining ten Execution Guards; even the millions of cultivators watching were shocked.

 Prior to this, no one expected that this Grade 6 Earth Immortal named Su Zimo would choose to attack instead of dodging the pursuit of the Execution Guards!

 What was he trying to do?

 Was he trying to challenge 11 Execution Guards as a Grade 6 Earth Immortal?!

 On the battlefield.

 The moment Su Zimo attacked, it was like thunder!

 With the help of the True Dragon Nine Flashes, he closed in rapidly and killed the Execution Guard commander of the group with a single finger.

 Thereafter, his figure flashed once more.

 At that moment, the other ten Execution Guards had just reacted and withdrew their Execution Sabers one after another. They wanted to attack but realized that Su Zimo had vanished!

 Poof!

 Behind another Grade 9 Earth Immortal, Su Zimo's figure appeared and pierced his skull with a finger again, shattering his Essence Spirit!

 Another person was killed by the True Dragon Nine Flashes!

 Fast. It was too fast!

 With the sudden change, the few Execution Guards were flustered and their gazes could not keep up with Su Zimo's movement technique!

 In the blink of an eye, two Grade 9 Earth Immortals died!

 Swish!

 The Execution Guards on both sides of the dead men were shocked. However, they reacted extremely quickly and slashed in reverse towards Su Zimo.

 In a flash, Su Zimo vanished once more!

 At the Level 6 Earth Essence realm, his Essence Spirit was at Level 8 and he could already flash five times in succession.

 Including the two times he killed Li Xuan and Zheng Mao previously, this was already the fifth time.
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 Chapter 2124 - Annihilation

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Form up with groups of three, back to back!"

 In the chaos, an Execution Guard shouted.

 The remaining nine Execution Guards moved and formed three formations instantly. That way, they could ensure that every single Execution Guard had their backs facing each other with their blades facing outwards!

 Those who could become Earth Execution Guards were all top Earth Immortal experts.

 After the unified training of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom, they were in charge of punishment and killing and had chemistry with one another. Before long, they regained their composure and formed formations.

 Although the formation was simple, it was extremely effective.

 No matter which direction Su Zimo appeared from, someone would be facing him!

 Indeed, when Su Zimo appeared once more, he was right in front of an Execution Guard and was extremely close!

 "Kill!"

 The Execution Guard roared and his blood qi burst forth with the sound of a tsunami. It surged as he raised the Execution Saber, slashing down at Su Zimo!

 Tsunami Blood!

 The cultivators watching were shocked.

 A Grade 9 Earth Immortal channeled his blood qi that was like a tsunami and released a terrifying power that a Grade 6 Earth Immortal would definitely not be able to take head-on!

 Furthermore, the Execution Guard did not hold back at all and revealed an extremely brilliant saber technique.

 Instantly, dozens of sharp saber shadows appeared in midair as the saber qi swept towards Su Zimo!

 The slash counterattack was way too stunning.

 Not only did it release a terrifying killing power, it even sealed Su Zimo's escape path!

 The crowd exclaimed.

 Even the four Heaven Immortals nodded to themselves.

 Given the capabilities of this Execution Guard, he would definitely stand out as well if he participated in the Immortal Sect Selection.

 As the four of them had expected, Su Zimo was able to catch the Execution Guards off guard by relying on his disguise and taking the initiative to attack.

 However, as long as the remaining Execution Guards reacted, they would counterattack violently.

 At that time, Su Zimo would be in danger.

 Even if Su Zimo had any trump cards that could defend against that slash, as long as they exchanged blows and there was a slight delay, the remaining eight Execution Guards would seize the opportunity to swarm forward.

 How was Su Zimo going to defend?

 "What a pity,"

 Heaven Abyss shook his head gently and said softly.

 Although it was commendable for him to take the initiative to attack the Execution Guard, this lad's actions were way too risky and reckless. It was truly unwise for him to fall into a dead end because of his fervor.

 Right then, in the valley, Su Zimo turned a blind eye to the dozens of saber shadows that were slashing at him. He did not dodge or avoid and suddenly opened his mouth.

 "Roar!"

 A deafening roar burst forth from the depths of Su Zimo's throat!

 The roar resembled a dragon's roar and a phoenix's cry as it reverberated through the valley. It possessed a supreme will and seemed to be above all living beings, looking down on the world!

 Dragon Roar secret skill!

 The cultivators in the vicinity of the valley were caught off guard and shuddered when they heard that roar.

 The nine Execution Guards in the center of the battlefield suffered an even greater impact!

 The Grade 9 Earth Immortal that attacked shuddered. His blood qi that was initially surging dissipated in a chaotic manner because of the roar!

 The dozens of saber shadows in midair dissipated instantly as well.

 The Grade 9 Earth Immortal had a pained expression and felt extremely terrible.

 His blood qi flowed in reverse and his entire body seemed like it was about to explode!

 Even his mind was buzzing and blank, let alone attacking Su Zimo.

 If that was the case for a Grade 9 Earth Immortal who had cultivated to Tsunami Blood, it was even worse for the other two who had formed a three-man formation with him.

 The body of one of the Grade 8 Earth Immortals was shattered on the spot and a blood mist spread!

 Although the other was a Grade 9 Earth Immortal, he did not manage to survive either. Blood oozed from all seven orifices and he had a dull gaze—his Essence Spirit was already shattered!

 The person's exposed skin was filled with blood scars in a shocking manner.

 Although the remaining two formations were slightly further away, the Grade 8 Earth Immortals were also killed on the spot by Su Zimo's Dragon Roar secret skill!

 With a roar, five of the remaining nine Execution Guards died in the blink of an eye!

 Although the remaining four people were all Grade 9 Earth Immortals, they were injured as well and were in a daze, unable to react for a moment.

 A single roar shattered the Execution Guard group!

 The roar in the valley was isolated by the water barrier and could not be heard from outside.

 However, at that moment, the entire Coiling Dragon Mountain Range was silent. It was as though everyone's throats were squeezed as they looked at the scene in the valley in shock.

 "What… just happened?"

 "I'm not sure. Su Zimo seemed to have opened his mouth and those people seemed to be rooted to the spot. Immediately after, someone's body exploded."

 "What's that? A sound domain secret skill?"

 "Have you seen a sound domain secret skill that can roar a Grade 9 Earth Immortal to death?"

 Even the cultivators watching outside the valley were dumbfounded.

 In midair, the four Heaven Immortals were dumbfounded as well.

 "This…"

 Heaven Immortal White Sea had a hesitant expression. Even he was unsure and probed, "This is a sound domain secret skill?"

 "Probably."

 Yang Ruoxu nodded and hesitated.

 That was because even he had never seen such a terrifying sound domain power!

 In the valley, after Su Zimo released the Dragon Roar secret skill, he lunged forward and snatched the Execution Saber in front of him, slashing in reverse!

 Pfft!

 This Grade 9 Earth Immortal who had cultivated Tsunami Blood was cleaved into two by Su Zimo and his Essence Spirit was dead!

 There were three left!

 Wielding the Execution Saber, Su Zimo strode forward and raised his saber. Descending from the skies, he enveloped the remaining three Execution Guards!

 Splash!

 It was as though a blood rain had descended from the skies.

 The three Execution Guards were surrounded by an endless Blood Sea. In the middle of the sea stood a mountain filled with corpses!

 Everywhere the blade passed, it let out a buzzing sound, as though malevolent ghosts were crying and evil wolves were howling.

 A mountain of corpses with a sea of blood, shrouded by the wails of ghosts and the howls of wolves!

 The Blood Sea surged and created raging tides that devoured the three Execution Guards.

 Su Zimo's slash was fused with the Asura Saber and Sea Calming Manual. He created many intents with a single slash and stacked them continuously.

 It was even more terrifying and stunning than the slash of the Execution Guard earlier on!

 Relying on the Green Lotus True Body, Su Zimo had abandoned his saber for many years. However, his saber technique was still terrifying!

 The remaining three Execution Guards finally snapped out of their stupor and waved their Execution Sabers, condensing divine powers to defend.

 However, Su Zimo's saber intent was formed.

 Coupled with the fact that the three Execution Guards were stunned by the Dragon Roar secret skill, be it their bodies or Essence Spirits, they were shaken violently and could not unleash even half of their usual combat strength—they could not defend against Su Zimo's saber intent at all.

 In just a few breaths, the three Execution Guards could not hold on any longer.

 A vicious glint flashed through the eyes of one of them as he channeled a secret skill and burned his Essence Spirit and lifespan. A terrifying potential burst forth from his body as he broke free from the Blood Sea.

 When he left the Blood Sea, he did not attack Su Zimo. Instead, he tore the messenger talisman apart right away!

 A red light surged into the skies and exploded rapidly!

 After doing that, the Execution Guard could not hold on any longer and died before Su Zimo could attack.

 The remaining two Execution Guards were devoured by the Blood Sea as well, turning into corpses at the foot of the mountain.

 11 Execution Guards were completely annihilated!
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 Chapter 2125 - Encirclement

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Millions of cultivators on Coiling Dragon Mountain Range were shocked as they looked at the figure in the valley as though they had seen a ghost!

 "How ruthless! 11 Execution Guards are dead!"

 "Did the entire process even take ten breaths?"

 "I don't think so. These Execution Guards only had time to release a single messenger talisman before they were annihilated."

 This scene had exceeded everyone's expectations.

 Even the four Heaven Immortals did not think highly of Su Zimo taking the initiative to look for the Execution Guards.

 In the eyes of other cultivators, it seemed like he had a death wish and was striking a stone with an egg.

 However, who would have thought that in the blink of an eye, 11 Execution Guards, including seven Grade 9 Earth Immortals, would die on the spot!

 Was this person truly only a Grade 6 Earth Immortal?

 How could a Grade 6 Earth Immortal release such a terrifying killing power?

 Could this person be the reincarnation of a Perfected Immortal?

 In a carriage in the crowd, a girl who looked like a porcelain doll opened her mouth and stared in silence for a long time.

 "Princess, princess! What methods did Su Zimo use? How did he kill Grade 9 Earth Immortals with a single sound?"

 A moment later, the girl could not help but ask.

 The plain-robed woman said, "It should be a sound domain secret skill, but I don't know what it is exactly."

 Up till this point of her cultivation, she had read countless books. However, if she could not hear that sound, it was impossible for her to guess its origin.

 In reality, even if she could hear Su Zimo's Dragon Roar secret skill, she would not be able to guess it.

 The Dragon Roar secret skill had fused too many sound domain secret skills and had already evolved into a killing method unique to Su Zimo!

 The girl thought for a moment and suddenly said, "If Su Zimo does the same and changes his appearance to get close to the other Execution Guards, he can still start a massacre."

 "That's going to be difficult,"

 The plain-robed woman shook her head. "These Execution Guards will definitely be prepared when they receive the news. No matter how Su Zimo's appearance changes, his cultivation realm will always be at the Level 6 Earth Essence realm."

 "As long as they are careful whenever they see a Grade 6 Earth Immortal approach, it'll be difficult for him to succeed,"

 Pausing for a moment, she continued, "Furthermore, although the power of that sound domain secret skill is terrifying, it will definitely take a huge toll on the cultivator and he won't be able to release it again within a short period of time."

 "He can't use his movement technique that's similar to teleportation either. Without those two trump cards, it'll be difficult for him to take on the remaining hundred Execution Guards head-on."

 In midair, Prince Yuan Zuo had a cold expression and remained silent.

 The Execution Guards were slain consecutively in front of millions of cultivators and various factions—that made his face burn.

 From time to time, cultivators would look over—every single gaze seemed to be mocking him.

 Prince Yuan Zuo's expression was extremely dark.

 Even Lone Star beside him felt uncomfortable and consoled hurriedly, "Your Highness, don't be angry. The news has already spread and the remaining ten teams are gathering in that direction. That lad won't be able to escape."

 Prince Yuan Zuo closed his eyes and composed himself. A moment later, he opened his eyes and looked at the millions of cultivators below, sneering. "A bunch of ignorant fools, shocked by something as trivial as such."

 Prince Yuan Zuo did not hide his voice intentionally and it spread to every corner of Coiling Dragon Mountain Range.

 The cultivators who were initially discussing frowned.

 Cultivators of lower statuses and cultivation realms naturally did not dare to say anything.

 Some of the sect disciples did not dare to say anything either.

 Almost everyone in the crowd were Black Immortals and Earth Immortals. Cultivators of the cultivation realms of Prince Yuan Zuo and Lone Star were completely invincible here.

 Furthermore, with Prince Yuan Zuo's status, apart from the four immortal sects and three Immortal Kingdoms, who else would dare to challenge him?

 Prince Yuan Zuo pointed to the valley and said proudly, "Once we capture Su Zimo alive, I'll let everyone witness with their own eyes what sort of torture he's going to endure!"

 "I'm going to let the world know the consequences of offending me and the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom!"

 "The dignity of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom is not to be challenged!"

 The four Heaven Immortals were expressionless and sneered internally.

 Although Prince Yuan Zuo's words seemed like they were meant for the cultivators below, in reality, he was expressing his determination to the four immortal sects.

 In the valley.

 After killing the 11 Execution Guards, Su Zimo put away their storage bags.

 He had expected the Execution Guards to spread the news.

 In fact, he had no intention of stopping it.

 Even without the Execution Guard's message, some cultivators who witnessed the battle earlier on and would definitely inform the other Execution Guards.

 In front of everyone, Su Zimo acted unusually and did not leave. Instead, he reverted to his original appearance and assumed a lotus position, resting with his eyes closed while waiting quietly on the spot.

 "What's he doing? Why isn't he escaping yet? Is he waiting to be surrounded by the Execution Guards?"

 "Could he be thinking of surrendering?"

 "I'm not sure. Every single action of that person is beyond my imagination."

 When the four Heaven Immortals saw that, their expressions turned grim.

 Nobody could read Su Zimo's mind.

 This time round, even the plain-robed woman could not guess.

 The messenger talisman earlier on had not only attracted the remaining hundred Execution Guards.

 In the valley, some cultivators who were confident in their strength and were invincible or even those who had no hope of reaching the final ranking rushed over as well.

 A group of Execution Guards had been mobilized for an encirclement in the Immortal Sect Selection. Everyone was curious as to why a single cultivator could attract such a huge lineup.

 "The Execution Guards are here too?"

 In midair, a young man in luxurious robes had a bright gaze and lightning coiled around his body with a torrential aura. It was Prince Yun Lei of the Zi Xuan Immortal Kingdom.

 "Strange, where did that sickly young guard go?"

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow murmured softly in confusion.

 Thereafter, she pouted her lips slightly. "Forget it. I'll watch the show over there first."

 More and more cultivators gathered over.

 Before long, a group of Execution Guards finally arrived.

 "It's Su Zimo!"

 "Mmm? Hu Yu and the others are dead!"

 "Be careful, everyone!"

 The Execution Guard commander in the lead was extremely cautious. He raised his arm and gestured for the Execution Guards behind him to not get too close.

 He took out a messenger talisman from his storage bag and tore it apart once more, summoning the other Execution Guard teams.

 The remaining teams were nearby and would arrive before long!

 "Su Zimo, are you prepared to surrender?"

 The Execution Guard commander in the lead asked slowly.

 Su Zimo was still sitting on the spot motionlessly. In fact, he did not even open his eyes.

 "Commander Shi, what are we waiting for? Let's just go and suppress him!"

 Another Execution Guard had a fiery temper and could not hold it in any longer.

 "There's no hurry. Wait for everyone to arrive first,"

 Commander Shi said in a deep voice, "This man must have some tricks up his sleeves to be able to kill Hu Yu's group. We must not underestimate him."

 Before long, a second Execution Guard team appeared.

 Thereafter, a third and a fourth.

 The remaining Execution Guard teams arrived one after another and the encirclement was formed!
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 Chapter 2126 - Divine Power Explosion

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 In the valley. 

 There were nine teams left from the Execution Guards and there were a total of 99 people. All of them were present and surrounded Su Zimo!

 Every single Execution Guard wore the Black Gold Feather Armor and wielded the Execution Saber. Their expressions were cold and they exuded a steely killing intent.

 Not far away, many cultivators who were taking part in the Immortal Sect Selection arrived one after another.

 Among them were the two strongest paragons of the Immortal Sect Selection this time round, Prince Yun Lei and Princess Scarlet Rainbow.

 "Given the number of Coiling Dragon Badges you have, you're most likely going to be first this time round, princess,"

 When Prince Yun Lei saw Princess Scarlet Rainbow, he nodded slightly and chatted casually.

 Although the two of them had met in the valley before, they had a tacit understanding and did not choose to attack each other because they were wary.

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow was wary of Prince Yun Lei's thunder secret skill.

 Prince Yun Lei was not confident of defeating Princess Scarlet Rainbow either and his movement technique was weaker than hers.

 "There's no difference between first and second,"

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow waved it off nonchalantly.

 Thereafter, she pointed to the green-robed cultivator surrounded by the Execution Guards and asked, "That's Su Zimo?"

 "I think so,"

 Prince Yun Lei shook his head. "However, this person is only a Grade 6 Earth Immortal. I can't understand why the Execution Guards mobilized so many people."

 "Grade 6 Earth Immortal,"

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow was slightly stunned in deep thought.

 Suddenly, Prince Yun Lei smiled. "However, this person's guts are not bad. He can still maintain his composure despite being targeted by so many Execution Guards."

 Right then, Su Zimo opened his eyes and stood up slowly.

 "Is everyone here?"

 Su Zimo surveyed his surroundings and asked indifferently.

 "What are you talking about?"

 Commander Shi asked with a frown, not understanding why Su Zimo would ask such a question.

 "Are you guys all that Yuan Zuo sent in?"

 Su Zimo raised his brow slightly.

 "How arrogant!"

 "I alone am enough to kill you!" An Execution Guard stood out with a cold gaze.

 "Fufu, you must be scared out of your wits, spouting nonsense here!"

 Another Execution Guard commander sneered.

 Su Zimo did not refute. Instead, he said with a calm expression, "It's good that you're all here. It'll save me the trouble of looking for you guys one by one."

 The Execution Guards present were first stunned before bursting into laughter!

 The cultivators watching in the valley looked at Su Zimo strangely as well, as though they were looking at a lunatic.

 When he heard that, Prince Yun Lei could not help but laugh as well and shake his head. "Who does this person think he is? Even I can't escape unscathed against so many Execution Guards, let alone a Grade 6 Earth Immortal like him."

 "Why? You want to challenge all of us as a Grade 6 Earth Immortal?"

 An Execution Guard commander laughed wildly and asked mockingly.

 "I'm not challenging you guys,"

 After a brief pause, Su Zimo said slowly, "I'll kill all of you and bury you here! Since you wanted my life, you'll have to pay the price for it!"

 Before his sentence was finished, Su Zimo roared into the skies and released his innate divine power, the Six Tusk Divine Strength!

 Behind him, a gigantic divine elephant with a terrifying might vaguely appeared. It had six white and sharp elephant tusks and was raising its trunk, roaring into the skies!

 The divine elephant seemed to have fused with Su Zimo's figure!

 Even at the Earth Immortal realm, Su Zimo was unable to unleash the Six Tusk Divine Strength to its limits. However, four gigantic divine elephant tusks still appeared beneath his ribs!

 With the augmentation of that innate divine power, the power of his body, Essence Spirit and bloodline increased by four times!

 Su Zimo's Essence Spirit was at the Level 8 Earth Essence realm to begin with.

 With the augmentation of the Six Tusk Divine Elephant, the power of his Essence Spirit was comparable to a Level 9 Earth Essence realm!

 At that moment, the tremendous power surging within Su Zimo's body shocked even the surrounding Execution Guards.

 "Attack!"

 Suddenly, Commander Shi roared.

 All the Execution Sabers were unsheathed as the Execution Guards swarmed forward.

 "Everyone, watch out. Don't kill that lad. His Highness wants him alive!"

 An Execution Guard commander reminded loudly.

 99 Execution Guards attacking at the same time—what sort of a scene was that?

 Even if everyone released a single slash and a divine power each, no one would be able to defend against them.

 However, because of Prince Yuan Zuo's orders, these people restrained themselves and did not dare to use their full strength.

 Su Zimo sneered and channeled his Essence Spirit to conjure hand seals.

 Phew!

 Four balls of flames rapidly condensed beside him.

 The Immortal Dao Fire, Buddhist Dao Fire, Fiend Dao Fire and Southern Mingli Fire.

 The four balls of flames floated in midair and emitted a terrifying heat. Even the Execution Guards who charged forward felt their faces heat up.

 However, that temperature was still within the tolerance of many Execution Guards.

 "It's just the light of a firefly!"

 An Execution Guard commander sneered and channeled his greater divine power, shouting, "Watch my Great Flood Technique!"

 In the crowd, more than ten Execution Guards channeled their Essence Spirits at the same time and released the Great Flood Technique as well!

 More than ten greater divine powers gathered and caused the torrent to converge, almost forming a sea!

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 Turbid waves surged into the skies and poured down like thunder, charging towards Su Zimo as though they wanted to devour and drown all living beings!

 In an instant, Su Zimo was drowned by the torrent.

 "Boundless Frost Seal!"

 Commander Shi hollered and the other Execution Guards released their greater divine powers, Boundless Frost Seal as well.

 The many Execution Guards had a tacit understanding and pushed their strength to their limits.

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 Under the finger of the Execution Guard commander, a white frost fog descended rapidly and enveloped the torrent, freezing everything it passed!

 "Haha!"

 "I thought that this lad would have some incredible means. So, he's so weak that he can't even withstand a single blow from us."

 Many Execution Guards had just closed in and realized that the combat was over before they could attack.

 The torrent on the ground froze on the spot!

 Su Zimo was frozen in the torrent motionlessly. Even the four balls of flames were frozen!

 On Coiling Dragon Mountain Range, the crowd sighed when they saw that.

 The four Heaven Immortals shook their heads gently with regretful expressions.

 The difference was still too great.

 How could he win against a hundred people singlehandedly?

 Furthermore, there was a difference of two to three cultivation realms between them.

 "Your Highness, it's done!"

 Lone Star was delighted and heaved a sigh of relief.

 "Hahahaha!"

 Prince Yuan Zuo was relieved and reared his head in laughter. The pent-up anger in his chest was finally released.

 "This is the outcome of going against me, Yuan Zuo, and the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom!"

 Yuan Zuo was filled with vigor and shouted, "No matter who you are or where you are, even if you leave the territory of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom, you won't be able to escape the punishment you deserve!"

 Within the carriage.

 The girl said, "It's over. A miracle did not appear at the end of the day."

 The plain-robed woman was still staring at the water barrier, frowning in silence.

 "Princess, what are you looking at?"

 The girl asked.

 The plain-robed woman shook her head gently. "Something's not right. The four balls of flames don't seem to have extinguished!"

 Divine powers countered one another.

 Apart from the innate counters of the Dharmic Daos, it was also dependent on the strength of the caster.

 The frost of the torrent could indeed extinguish flames.

 However… flames could incinerate seas and sear the heavens as well!
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 Chapter 2127 - Tragic!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Crack! Crack! Crack! 

 Suddenly, a strange sound came from the battlefield, as though something was about to break through the ice and return to the world!

 Many Execution Guards shifted their gazes towards Su Zimo who was frozen in the torrent.

 "The flames haven't extinguished?"

 "What secret skill is that? To think that it can defend against the greater divine powers of so many of us?"

 Many Execution Guards noticed something unusual as well and frowned.

 Commander Shi said coldly, "No matter what secret skill it is, at most, we'll release another round of divine powers and secret skills. How can he defend against all of us alone? Even through attrition, we can exhaust him to death!"

 Buzz! Buzz!

 Cracks appeared on the ice layer with rumbling fog.

 The boundless ice was about to melt!

 Many Execution Guards channeled their Essence Spirits once more and condensed their divine powers and secret skills, prepared to attack.

 Right then, beneath the thin layer of ice, the four balls of flames around Su Zimo spun and collided rapidly, emitting a blinding light!

 A shuddering aura spread and flames surged into the skies!

 The ice on the battlefield melted instantly and turned into a surging torrent once more.

 The Caturadhi Dao Fire was condensed!

 Gulp! Gulp!

 Under the envelopment of the Dao Fire, the torrent surged in the blink of an eye and the water surface bubbled with steam!

 Under the shroud of the fog, Su Zimo's figure was faintly visible and became extremely mysterious.

 From freezing to boiling, it only took two to three breaths.

 Under the surging torrent and the high-temperature steam, many Execution Guards felt suffocated and drenched in sweat in an extremely uncomfortable manner.

 "Attack!"

 Commander Shi shouted.

 Su Zimo's expression was calm as a spirit consciousness flame burst forth from his glabella and entered the Caturadhi Dao Fire.

 Phew!

 The ball of flames exploded instantly and spread around the battlefield like a hurricane!

 The torrent on the battlefield evaporated instantly!

 The 99 Execution Guards fell into a sea of flames!

 The Execution Guards thought that Su Zimo was completely frozen and gathered in the vicinity. None of them were spared when the Pancadhi Dao Fire spread!

 "Ah! Ah! Ahhhh!"

 A series of tragic cries sounded from the battlefield.

 The first ones to fall were the Level 8 Earth Essence realm Execution Guards.

 The power released by the Pancadhi Dao Fire had already exceeded the limits of what they could withstand. Even if the Execution Guards condensed any divine powers or secret skills, it would be difficult for them to defend against the damage of the Pancadhi Dao Fire.

 Under the incineration of the Pancadhi Dao Fire, the Black Gold Feather Armor was burned red.

 The flesh of many Execution Guards sizzled and emitted thick green smoke when they were burned.

 Some of the Black Gold Feather Armors even melted into boiling molten metal that stuck to the Execution Guards and could not be shaken off no matter how they rolled.

 One after another, figures burning with flames fled in all directions with pained expressions, wanting to extinguish the flames on their bodies.

 However, the Execution Guards did not manage to run far before they could not hold on and were burned to ashes, leaving only their Execution Sabers on the ground.

 Before long, close to 40 of the 99 Execution Guards were burned to death by the Pancadhi Dao Fire!

 Such a tragic scene caused an uproar!

 Be it the cultivators in the vicinity or the cultivators watching from Coiling Dragon Mountain Range, all of them were shocked!

 Prince Yuan Zuo's eyes widened with wrath. His body swayed slightly and he almost crushed his teeth.

 "This…"

 The four Heaven Immortals could not help but bounce up from their chairs and look at the flames on the battlefield in disbelief.

 That lethality and destructive power was way too terrifying!

 Nearly 40 Execution Guards died in the sea of flames instantly and even more were severely injured!

 The remaining dozens of Execution Guards relied on their higher cultivation realms and robust Essence Qi to release divine powers and secret skills repeatedly—they managed to survive temporarily.

 However, some of the Level 9 Earth Essence realm Execution Guards did not have strong physiques and bloodlines. Their flesh was split open by the Dao Fire and their organs were charred black.

 Even if they could survive, their bodies would be completely crippled!

 Right now, there were only around 40 Execution Guards with combat strength on the battlefield.

 The others were either buried in the sea of flames, severely injured or crippled.

 A series of wails could be heard from the sea of flames.

 This scene had a huge impact on everyone.

 The Execution Guards represented the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and were in charge of punishment and killing. They were formed by the top Earth Immortals and Heaven Immortals.

 But now, not only did that fire severely injure the Execution Guards, it even seemed to have burned the face of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom into pieces!

 In the valley, the cultivators watching could sense the tragic state of the Execution Guards even more clearly when they heard the tragic cries on the battlefield.

 Even paragons such as Prince Yun Lei and Princess Scarlet Rainbow had pale expressions at the moment.

 Put in the same situation, they might face difficulties escaping unscathed from such terrifying flames as well!

 "Set up the formation, set up the formation!"

 Commander Shi was covered in dust from the burns and was still roaring loudly. His voice had already turned extremely hoarse after inhaling a large amount of dust.

 "As long as the Heaven and Earth Essence Qi is isolated, the flames will naturally extinguish!"

 Another Execution Guard commander shouted as well.

 Commander Shi and the others slapped their storage bags and took out sets of array flags, scattering them onto the battlefield.

 Above Coiling Dragon Mountain Range, Lone Star's expression softened when he saw that and he said hurriedly, "Your Highness, don't worry. The remaining Execution Guards are all top-tier experts."

 "Although they're all burned, once we set up the Black Light Essence Severing Formation, we can reverse the situation and capture that lad alive!"

 Prince Yuan Zuo's expression was dark. His initially clenched fists relaxed slowly as he nodded. "Not bad. Although the power of this flame secret skill is great, the toll on this lad is definitely unimaginable!"

 "Your Highness is wise!"

 Lone Star said, "At that time, be it in melee combat or spirit consciousness fights, the Execution Guards will have an absolute advantage."

 On the battlefield.

 "It's the Black Light Essence Severing Formation of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom," Princess Scarlet Rainbow had a grim expression.

 "When set up, this array formation can isolate Heaven and Earth Essence Qi. At that time, one can only use spirit consciousness secret skills or melee combat,"

 Prince Yun Lei said, "Although this flame is powerful, it will be useless."

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow frowned slightly. "Why is that person standing on the spot without any reaction? Why isn't he preventing the Execution Guards from setting up the formation?"

 "The power of that flame secret skill earlier on must have taken a huge toll on him,"

 Prince Yun Lei said, "I reckon that this person is already at the end of his rope and is extremely weak, unable to fight anymore. Sigh, he can be considered as a rare paragon with just this flame secret skill. It's truly a pity that he's going to be destroyed in the hands of the Execution Guards."

 One after another, array flags tore through the air and surrounded Su Zimo.

 He did not move at all, as though he had indeed lost his combat strength. He did not attack to destroy the formation set up by Commander Shi and the others.

 He was like a bystander, watching quietly as Commander Shi and the others dug the array flags into the ground and surrounded him.

 Su Zimo's expression was calm as he watched Commander Shi and the others enter the formation. Gradually, an imperceptible mocking look appeared in his eyes.
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 Chapter 2128 - End of the Road?

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo possessed the Green Lotus True Body and the Creation Lotus Platform. Naturally, he would not exhaust the power of his Essence Spirit by releasing a single Pancadhi Dao Fire.

 The reason why he did not stop them was because there was no need.

 The reason why more than ten Execution Guards died outside Cangyu City was because of the Black Light Essence Severing Formation.

 For the remaining Execution Guards, the setup of this array formation was a trap for themselves!

 However, the Execution Guards did not realize the danger at all. When everyone saw Su Zimo motionless, they thought that the outcome was set.

 Above Coiling Dragon Mountain Range.

 Prince Yuan Zuo seemed to have thought of something and suddenly frowned.

 "Your Highness, what's wrong?"

 When Lone Star saw the strange expression on Prince Yuan Zuo's face, he asked hurriedly, "The Black Light Essence Severing Formation has been set up and the flames have been extinguished completely. You don't have to worry, Your Highness."

 "Lone Star, do you remember the dozens of Execution Guards who died outside Cangyu City a few months ago?"

 Prince Yuan Zuo suddenly asked.

 Lone Star nodded and said, "I remember. Those Execution Guards seemed to have been killed by the two people hunted down by Princess Meng Yao. In the end, they were burned to ashes without anything left behind."

 "Something's not right,"

 Prince Yuan Zuo shook his head slowly and glared at Su Zimo in the valley, saying hatefully, "Burned to ashes. Can't you tell who was the one who created a fire of that level?"

 Lone Star's heart skipped a beat. "Your Highness, you mean to say that Su Zimo killed those people?"

 "Even if he didn't kill them, he must have been present!"

 Prince Yuan Zuo said coldly, "He was the one who set the corpses of the Execution Guards on fire!"

 Initially, Prince Yuan Zuo had not thought that Su Zimo was the one who did it.

 After all, more than 2,000 years ago, Su Zimo was only a Grade 1 Earth Immortal.

 Even if Prince Yuan Zuo knew that Su Zimo had already cultivated to become a Grade 6 Earth Immortal, he could not imagine how a Grade 6 Earth Immortal could kill more than ten Execution Guards.

 But now that he had witnessed Su Zimo's methods personally, he finally connected the dots.

 In the valley.

 Afraid that Su Zimo would escape, the few Execution Guard commanders even set up four Black Light Essence Severing Formations in the surroundings that were connected tightly, trapping Su Zimo within.

 The remaining 40-odd Execution Guards with combat strength walked slowly towards Su Zimo with murderous auras.

 Although Commander Shi blocked the damage of the Pancadhi Dao Fire, he was covered in dust and looked wretched.

 "Su Zimo!"

 Commander Shi's gaze was cold as he said slowly, "You killed so many Execution Guards of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom. Even if I slice you into pieces, it won't be enough to appease the hatred in my heart!"

 "Su Zimo, after I suppress you, I'll deal with you personally and let you have a taste of my methods. I'll let you know what it means to live a life worse than death!"

 Another Execution Guard said through gritted teeth.

 The other Execution Guards were filled with hatred as well.

 They had never suffered such a huge loss before.

 Furthermore, it was in front of everyone.

 Even if they captured Su Zimo alive today, the reputation of the Execution Guards would be greatly reduced!

 This battle was a huge humiliation for them!

 "Oh?"

 Surveying his surroundings, Su Zimo looked at the Execution Guards that were approaching and said indifferently, "You guys don't seem to understand the situation and you still want to suppress me?"

 "Haha!"

 An Execution Guard commander burst into laughter. "Su Zimo, I'm sure you've never seen the Black Light Essence Severing Formation before and don't know its power!"

 "This formation isolates Heaven and Earth Essence Qi. No matter how many divine powers and secret skills you have, you won't be able to release them."

 "Su Zimo, you're already at the end of the road. There's no need to continue pretending!"

 Many Execution Guards sneered, thinking that the outcome was decided.

 "Is that so?"

 Su Zimo asked instead and his gaze intensified. In a flash, he lunged forward and attacked!

 "How dare you!"

 The two Execution Guards at the front were long prepared. With a furious roar, they withdrew their Execution Sabers and slashed towards Su Zimo!

 The blades howled with a chilling intent!

 With a cold flash, the two Execution Sabers slashed in front of Su Zimo, a hair's breadth from him.

 However, Su Zimo did not dodge or avoid. In a flash, he suddenly extended his hands and grabbed the two Execution Sabers barehanded!

 "You must have a death wish!"

 The two Execution Guards channeled their blood qi hurriedly, wanting to crush Su Zimo's palms.

 However, they realized that Su Zimo's palms were like two iron hoops that bound the Execution Saber tightly and they could not move at all!

 The two Execution Guards widened their eyes in shock.

 A body of flesh and blood could defend against a divine weapon like the Execution Saber?

 "Let go!"

 Right then, Su Zimo hollered and suddenly exerted strength in his palms, snatching the two Execution Sabers from their palms!

 Thereafter, Su Zimo tossed them backwards!

 The two Execution Sabers transformed into two cold beams of light that tore through the air and arrived instantly, arriving before two Execution Guards behind him!

 That move was way too sudden.

 Nobody expected Su Zimo to snatch the Execution Sabers with ease and counterattack without any pauses.

 "Ah!"

 The two Execution Guards at the back reacted extremely quickly as well. Their eyes widened as they exhaled and raised their Execution Sabers, slashing towards the cold light in front of them!

 Clang!

 The Execution Sabers collided and rubbed against one another, creating blinding sparks!

 The two Execution Guards shuddered and their expressions changed.

 Although Su Zimo seemed like he was throwing them casually, they contained an incomparably terrifying power.

 Although he was a Grade 6 Earth Immortal, his physical strength had increased by four times after he released the Six Tusk Divine Elephant.

 Coupled with the Green Lotus True Body and the Thunder Bones, none of the Execution Guards present could take the burst of that power head-on!

 The two Execution Guards raised their Execution Sabers and collided with the incoming sabers. Not only did they fail to knock the sabers down, the saber in their hands was even repelled.

 They were now wide open!

 Pfft!

 The two Execution Sabers pierced the faces of the two Execution Guards and their Essence Spirits were destroyed, dying on the spot!

 On the other side, Su Zimo did not pause after throwing out the two Execution Sabers and charged forward.

 The two Execution Guards at the front had their Execution Sabers snatched away and their bodies were brought over. Su Zimo reached out with both hands and pushed down on the heads of the two Execution Guards at the front.

 Crack!

 The necks of the two Execution Guards before him snapped.

 Su Zimo pushed their heads down along their necks and stuffed them into their chests—their Essence Spirits were long shattered as they fell to the ground weakly!

 Charging forward, snatching the sabers, tossing the sabers, attacking.

 The entire process was fluid as water and clean. Although it sounded slow, in the blink of an eye, four Execution Guards died on the spot!

 The other Execution Guards were about to advance when they realized that four more people had died on their side.

 "End of the road?"

 Su Zimo smiled faintly. "Sorry to disappoint you guys."

 Commander Shi and the others felt chills run down their spines when they saw Su Zimo's smile.

 Their confidence and arrogance earlier on had vanished completely.

 Surveying his surroundings, Su Zimo nodded and said, "It's all thanks to everyone for setting up the Black Light Essence Severing Formation. That saves me some effort. Since it's your goodwill, I'll accept it!"

 The moment he said that, Su Zimo attacked once more and created another blood storm!
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 Chapter 2129 - Massacre

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Relying on the Green Lotus True Body, the Thunder Bones and the Six Tusk Divine Strength, Su Zimo was able to sweep through his peers in melee combat even without the use of blood qi!

 Right now, the Green Lotus True Body was equivalent to a Grade 10 Creation Green Lotus.

 Even a connate earth-grade Dharmic treasure could not hurt him.

 Furthermore, Su Zimo's melee offensive skills were fused with the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness. Coupled with the offensive skills of the Dragon race and his many years of experience in killing, his attacks were as violent as a storm and his strength burst forth like a volcano.

 Su Zimo had practiced killing to its limits in melee combat!

 Although the Execution Guards present wielded the Execution Saber and wore the Black Gold Feather Armor, they could not defend against them at all!

 Su Zimo charged into the crowd like a ferocious tiger descending a mountain or a wolf entering a flock of sheep. Charging left and right, he crushed the remaining Execution Guards with ease!

 Su Zimo's hands, elbows, shoulders, crotch, legs, knees and feet were all killing weapons!

 Her fair and tender hands alone could transform into fists like hammers, fingers like swords and palms like sabers.

 Every single change could kill!

 The dozens of Execution Guards were top Earth Immortal experts who were fully armed but they could not gain any advantage against Su Zimo.

 The cultivators watching from the valley winced in shock with widened eyes.

 "That person looks refined and scholarly. However, he doesn't show any mercy when he fights. He seems to have countless traces of ferocious beasts on his body!"

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow was secretly speechless and murmured.

 Prince Yun Lei had a grim expression as well. "This person's melee offensive skills are way too ferocious and he's filled with weapons from head to toe! In fact, I suspect that a single hair of this person can be used to kill!"

 They were the two most famous paragons with the strongest combat strength in this Immortal Sect Selection.

 However, at that moment, both of them were wary after witnessing Su Zimo's methods.

 If they had not seen it with their own eyes, the two of them would not have believed that a Grade 6 Earth Immortal could release such terrifying combat strength!

 On the battlefield.

 In less than ten breaths, 18 of the 40 Execution Guards died!

 "Activate your Essence Spirit secret skills and we'll join forces to kill him!"

 At this critical juncture, Commander Shi finally made a decision. He no longer held back or hoped to capture Su Zimo alive.

 This decision was against Prince Yuan Zuo's orders and he would definitely be severely punished.

 However, if they held back, all of them would die here!

 This battle no longer had anything to do with orders, pride or dignity—it was only about life and death.

 Only the victor would be able to leave alive!

 The moment Commander Shi said that, a powerful spirit consciousness fluctuation burst forth from the battlefield.

 The remaining 22 Execution Guards glared at Su Zimo and their glabella shone. Almost at the same time, they released their Essence Spirit secret skills without holding back!

 Su Zimo had a fearless expression.

 After the Six Tusk Divine Strength, the power of his Essence Spirit was not weaker than a Grade 9 Earth Immortal!

 A dragon scale appeared in midair with a shuddering aura.

 Although many spirit consciousness secret skills collided with the dragon scale in silence, the entire world seemed to have stopped!

 Only the water barrier above the valley swayed slightly with a ripple.

 The millions of cultivators watching from Coiling Dragon Mountain Range felt their hearts skip a beat as they glared at the battlefield nervously.

 Essence Spirit fights were the most dangerous and one could die if they were careless!

 The four Heaven Immortals were tense.

 Previously, they knew that Su Zimo's Essence Spirit realm was very high. However, he was most likely doomed if he wanted to fight against the Essence Spirit secret skills of the 22 Execution Guards.

 When the dragon scale appeared, the plain-robed woman in a carriage in the crowd suddenly blurted, "Reverse Scale!"

 "What?"

 The girl in the carriage was almost entirely focused on the battlefield and did not hear it clearly, asking instinctively.

 The plain-robed woman murmured softly, "Someone's going to die."

 At the same time.

 In the valley, cracks appeared on the dragon scale that floated in midair before shattering!

 Of the 22 Essence Spirit secret skills of the Execution Guards, only 12 were shattered.

 The remaining ten charged towards Su Zimo!

 It was over.

 A sigh sounded from Coiling Dragon Mountain Range when they saw that.

 "To think that this person would not be able to escape the final attack of the Execution Guards."

 "As a Grade 6 Earth Immortal, he fought till this point with the Execution Guards and even killed so many of them. Even if he dies, it's with pride."

 "Even if he manages to survive after killing so many Execution Guards, he won't have a good life in the future either. It's a good outcome for him to die happily with his Essence Spirit destroyed."

 Discussions were already starting in the crowd.

 However, in midair, the four Heaven Immortals, Prince Yuan Zuo, Lone Star and the others with sharp eyes did not say anything. They were still looking at the battlefield and the shock in their eyes intensified!

 Thud! Thud!

 On the battlefield, 12 Execution Guards had dim gazes and listless faces. They fell stiffly to the ground and their lifeforce drained rapidly—they were already dead!

 The Essence Spirit secret skills of the 12 Execution Guards collided with the Reverse Scale and the Essence Spirits in their consciousnesses could not escape its killing power!

 Anyone who touched the Reverse Scale of a dragon would die!

 Many cultivators watching were dumbfounded and could not react to what happened.

 Su Zimo conjured hand seals and released another Essence Spirit secret skill!

 A golden Sanskrit word talisman floated out slowly from his glabella and charged towards the remaining ten Essence Spirit secret skills.

 The Gautama Dharmic Seal!

 Another five of the ten Essence Spirit secret skills shattered.

 Immediately after, Su Zimo touched his glabella gently with his finger and lightning flashed. A whip surrounded by electric arcs was pulled out from his consciousness and whipped the remaining five Essence Spirit secret skills!

 Spirit Vanquishing Whip!

 The Essence Spirit secret skills of both parties collided and dissipated.

 The battlefield was filled with endless chaotic spirit consciousnesses.

 The remaining ten Execution Guards grunted and blood drained from their faces.

 Although the Gautama Dharmic Seal and Spirit Vanquishing Whip were strong, they did not have the terrifying killing power of the Reverse Scale.

 The Essence Spirits of Commander Shi and the others suffered different impacts and were not at the point of death.

 Of course, in the fight between Essence Spirits, Su Zimo's consciousness was also affected by the impact of the strong spirit consciousnesses.

 However, the Green Lotus Essence Spirit sat on the Creation Lotus Platform with 90 green lotus seeds surrounding it, blocking most of the impact from the spirit consciousnesses.

 Although the Green Lotus Essence Spirit had expended a lot of energy and did not have much power left, it was not injured.

 Another 12 of the remaining 22 Execution Guards were dead!

 The remaining ten Execution Guards were also injured.

 This time round, they were not only injured from the Pancadhi Dao Fire—their Essence Spirits were injured as well!

 Su Zimo had the absolute advantage in this Essence Spirit fight!

 The plain-robed woman was not surprised by this.

 Back then, even the Ice Soul Silver Armor that she gave Yun Ting to protect his Essence Spirit was crippled—it was clear how lethal this person's Essence Spirit was.
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 Chapter 2130 - Mouthful of Blood

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The remaining ten Execution Guards were scared out of their wits.

 Almost at the same time, the remaining ten Execution Guards could not care less about their dignity or orders and turned to flee out of the Black Light Essence Severing Formation!

 Commander Shi and the others were completely scared!

 There were more than a hundred Execution Guards on this trip and there were only ten left. The rest were either dead or injured in an extremely tragic manner.

 Who else would dare to attack Su Zimo?

 Staying alive was the only thought on the minds of Commander Shi and the others.

 The ten of them turned and fled. Su Zimo's movement technique was even faster. Stomping his feet on the ground, the earth shook and he tore through the air like an arrow, buzzing!

 Bang!

 An Execution Guard was caught by Su Zimo and smashed into pieces, dying on the spot!

 Su Zimo did not stop in his tracks and changed directions, chasing after another Execution Guard.

 Before long, Su Zimo caught up to the second Execution Guard and pierced the back of his head with a single finger. His Essence Spirit was destroyed and he died.

 The remaining Execution Guards were scared out of their wits and could not unleash even half of their peak combat strength, let alone with their Essence Spirits injured.

 Su Zimo chased like he was chopping vegetables and no one could defend against him for a moment!

 Although Commander Shi and the others fled in different directions, without Essence Qi in the Black Light Essence Severing Formation, they could only use the power of their bodies to sprint—how could they compare to Su Zimo's speed?

 By the time Commander Shi escaped from the Black Light Essence Severing Formation, he realized that seven of the ten people had been killed by Su Zimo.

 Including Commander Shi, there were only three people who managed to escape!

 The three of them exchanged glances with horrified expressions and felt bitter when they saw one another's tragic state.

 The high spirits and steely killing intent they had when they first entered the valley had long vanished.

 Right now, the three of them were flustered like stray dogs.

 Thankfully, after leaving the range of the Black Light Essence Severing Formation, the three of them could activate their Essence Spirits and use Heaven and Earth Essence Qi to release movement techniques and divine powers to escape from this place.

 Swoosh!

 A golden light tore through the air and arrived instantly!

 Right in front of Commander Shi, one of the three Execution Guards was pierced by the golden light and his body exploded, dying instantly!

 The golden light that appeared was Su Zimo who had released his Extreme Speed divine power with the wings of a Roc behind him.

 "It's really him!"

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow exclaimed.

 When she saw that Su Zimo was only a Grade 6 Earth Immortal, Princess Scarlet Rainbow had her doubts.

 However, on second thought, the sickly young man she encountered merely had an extremely fast movement technique—how could he have such terrifying methods?

 But now, she was certain when she saw Su Zimo use the golden wings secret skill.

 At the same time, Princess Scarlet Rainbow felt a sense of trepidation.

 If this person had not chosen to avoid the battle back then, even she would have died here!

 When Commander Shi and the other Execution Guard saw that, they turned to flee in two completely different directions without hesitation.

 Su Zimo chased after one of them. At the same time, he slapped his storage bag and his robes fluttered, throwing out dozens of black shadows that surrounded Commander Shi.

 The dozens of black shadows landed on the ground and formed a familiar array formation.

 Commander Shi barged into the formation and suddenly felt his Essence Qi depleted. He fell and could not help but exclaim, "Black Light Essence Severing Formation!"

 Su Zimo also had the array flags of the Black Light Essence Severing Formation.

 On the way from Cangyu City to Coiling Dragon Mountain Range, he had long refined the array flags for his own use.

 "Ah!"

 A tragic cry sounded not far away.

 After killing another person, Su Zimo turned towards Commander Shi.

 Naturally, the Black Light Essence Severing Formation could not trap Commander Shi. However, that momentary delay was enough for Su Zimo to double back.

 Commander Shi had just charged out of the Black Light Essence Severing Formation when he bumped into Su Zimo who was filled with killing intent.

 "Su Zimo, y-you killed so many Execution Guards. You…"

 Commander Shi's heart skipped a beat and his voice trembled slightly.

 Bang!

 Unfortunately, Su Zimo was not interested in listening to him. Without a word, he strode forward and slapped the top of Commander Shi's head, shattering his Essence Spirit!

 At this point of the battle, the 112 Execution Guards were completely annihilated.

 There were also some Execution Guards who were severely injured and lost their combat strength but did not die. They were scared out of their wits and trembled on the spot.

 They were already fish on a chopping board and were at his mercy.

 Su Zimo walked towards the Execution Guards expressionlessly.

 Their fates were already decided.

 Since he had already attacked, Su Zimo would not show mercy or leave any future troubles!

 Above Coiling Dragon Mountain Range.

 The four Heaven Immortals let out a long breath.

 Unknowingly, the four of them had stood up from their seats. Now that the dust had settled, their expressions relaxed and their hearts calmed down before they sat back down slowly.

 Although the four Heaven Immortals looked calm, they were emotional when they witnessed this battle personally.

 He was way too strong!

 Initially, the four Heaven Immortals thought that Su Zimo was merely the most outstanding paragon in the Immortal Sect Selection and a promising talent.

 It was only at that moment that the four Heaven Immortals realized that Su Zimo might be the most terrifying monster incarnate in the past 10,000 or even 100,000 years!

 A monster incarnate like that was an existence that could support an entire sect singlehandedly!

 They had to do their best to recruit this person into their sects!

 As for the feud between this person and Prince Yuan Zuo, the four Heaven Immortals did not take it to heart.

 At the thought of Prince Yuan Zuo, the four Heaven Immortals glanced sideways.

 Not far away, Prince Yuan Zuo stood in midair and his body trembled slightly. He glared at the figure in the valley with eyes that seemed like they could spew fire.

 If Lone Star had not held him back, he might have even charged down recklessly!

 At that moment, Su Zimo was cleaning up the battlefield.

 All the severely injured Execution Guards were killed by him.

 At this point, there was no room for negotiation—it was either him or them who would be walking out alive!

 "Fellow Daoists, you saw it too!"

 Prince Yuan Zuo pointed at Su Zimo in the valley and grit his teeth, saying coldly, "This lad is so arrogant and conceited, looking down on me as though I'm nothing! Fellow Daoists, please remove the formation outside the valley and let me charge in to tear this lad into pieces!"

 "Fufu,"

 Heaven Immortal Green Peak chuckled. "Prince Yuan Zuo, please calm down. This arrangement was your decision back then and has nothing to do with us."

 "Prince Yuan Zuo, the Immortal Sect Selection is not over yet. We can't dispel the formation,"

 Yang Ruoxu said, "Furthermore, Heaven Immortals are not allowed to interfere directly in the Immortal Sect Selection."

 "But my men are all dead!"

 Prince Yuan Zuo was already a little hysterical as he roared at the four Heaven Immortals, "More than a hundred Execution Guards of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom died inside!"

 "You asked for it,"

 Heaven Abyss said slowly.

 "You!"

 Prince Yuan Zuo was enraged and glared at Heaven Abyss, almost attacking. Thankfully, Lone Star stopped him.

 However, the forceful suppression of his rage caused him to be extremely worked up. Finally, he could not hold on any longer and spat out a mouthful of blood.
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 Chapter 2131 - A Fat Pawn

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 More than a hundred Execution Guards were annihilated and Coiling Dragon Mountain Range was already noisy.

 Many cultivators discussed fervently with flushed faces.

 This battle had an extremely strong impact on many cultivators.

 Prior to this, who would have believed that a Grade 6 Earth Immortal would dare to attack and kill Execution Guards?

 Who would believe that a Grade 6 Earth Immortal could bury more than a hundred Execution Guards?

 This battle was even more intense and shocking than the Immortal Sect Selection that had lasted for almost a year!

 This was a direct challenge to the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom!

 This was a head-on declaration of war against Prince Yuan Zuo!

 Some people gloated and concluded that Su Zimo was definitely doomed.

 Some people were disdainful. Su Zimo's actions were like striking a stone with an egg. If he wanted to fight against the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom, it was akin to an ant trying to shake a tree.

 Some people felt pity that such a paragon was about to die before he could truly grow.

 Within the carriage.

 The girl gradually composed herself. "Su Zimo is indeed very powerful and can even defeat Prince Yun Lei. However, he's still not a match for Prince Yun Ting."

 "Before Prince Yun Ting entered seclusion this time round, he was already a Grade 9 Earth Immortal. If he can come out of seclusion this time round, there's a high chance he can break through to the Heaven Immortal realm!"

 "That's different,"

 The plain-robed woman shook her head. "Apart from his talent, the reason why Yun Ting's cultivation speed is so shocking is because he's focused on cultivating the Dao of the sword and won't be distracted."

 "However, Su Zimo's knowledge is extremely varied. From his attack earlier on, we can tell that he has dabbled in the methods and secret skills of immortals, Buddhas, fiends and even some demons. In fact, he has a deep understanding of them!"

 "That's too difficult! You have to understand that a person's energy is limited. It's difficult to cultivate many different Dharmic Daos to their peak and it will take ten or a hundred times more time to raise one's cultivation realm."

 "It's understandable for this person to cultivate the Dharmic Daos of the immortal, Buddhist and fiends. However, it's truly impressive that he's able to cultivate the secret skills of the demon race to such an extent."

 "Even now, I'm curious as to what physique he has,"

 The plain-robed woman praised Su Zimo immensely through her words.

 "However, I feel that Su Zimo definitely can't compare to Prince Yun Ting given the methods he displayed!"

 The girl said, "Prince Yun Ting has obtained two more inheritances over the years and is much stronger than before!"

 "How do you know that he has no other methods?"

 The plain-robed woman asked with a fake smile.

 "Ah!"

 The girl was stunned for a moment. "This person still has more trump cards? That's impossible, right?"

 The plain-robed woman smiled faintly. "Everything else aside, have you seen him use any Dharmic treasures?"

 "This…"

 The girl hesitated for a moment and said sheepishly, "Perhaps he doesn't have any Dharmic treasures?"

 The plain-robed woman looked at the figure in the valley and remained silent for a moment before saying slowly, "From what I know, he has an incredible Dharmic treasure with an extremely powerful background!"

 "This person is unfathomable. Even I can't see through him. He might be Yun Ting's greatest opponent in the future."

 …

 In the valley.

 Right in front of many cultivators, Su Zimo cleaned up the battlefield and put away the storage bags of the Execution Guards.

 There might not be any supreme treasures in the storage bags of the Execution Guards. However, there were many cultivation resources like Essence Spirit Stones and Major Essence Condensation Pills.

 Su Zimo had just experienced a huge battle and seemed to be exhausted. However, no one dared to fight him for any items.

 Even an existence like Prince Yun Lei did not want to have a conflict with Su Zimo.

 After tidying up the battlefield, Su Zimo turned to leave and many cultivators avoided him hurriedly.

 Only Princess Scarlet Rainbow rode on her flying sword and arrived before Su Zimo, blocking his path forward.

 "Hey,"

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow raised her head slightly. "Since you're so powerful, I guess it'll be rough on you if you have to be my guard. How about this, I'll invite you as a guest who will stay by my side. There will be no hierarchy between us."

 "Furthermore, I can share many of my cultivation resources with you. How about that?"

 Su Zimo raised his head and glanced at Princess Scarlet Rainbow indifferently, asking, "I killed so many Execution Guards and destroyed one of Yuan Zuo's clones. Right now, he's waiting outside to kill me. Can you protect me?"

 "I…"

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow was momentarily speechless.

 Although she was a princess of the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom, she was only an Earth Immortal after all.

 Her status among the princes and princesses of the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom was not too high. It was not to the extent where she could go against Prince Yuan Zuo because of an outsider.

 Su Zimo had long expected this outcome and was not surprised. He circled around Princess Scarlet Rainbow and continued forward.

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow pouted her red lips and looked at Su Zimo's back view huffily, feeling aggrieved.

 It was not because she was afraid of Prince Yuan Zuo or because she did not want to protect Su Zimo.

 However, right now, she truly did not command enough power in the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom to fight against a Grade 9 Heaven Immortal expert like Yuan Zuo.

 The reason why she took part in the Immortal Sect Selection this time round was also because she wanted to make use of the four immortal sects to achieve a meteoric rise in status!

 As Su Zimo advanced, he thought about what might happen after the Immortal Sect Selection ended.

 There were five more days before the selection ended.

 At that time, he would have to face the enraged Prince Yuan Zuo!

 Even Su Zimo could not be sure what would happen then.

 His choice was also a gamble that the four immortal sects were not afraid of offending the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom.

 As long as an immortal sect was willing to take him in, he could resolve the crisis five days later.

 Of course, the most important thing for him right now was to gather enough Coiling Dragon Badges.

 He had more than 1,200 Coiling Dragon Badges with him.

 If he wanted to secure a spot in the top hundred, he would have to gather 1,800.

 Four hours later.

 On a mountain peak, Lie Feng led more than a hundred cultivators to rest and recuperate.

 "Boss Lie Feng, I heard that the Execution Guards went over that side to kill someone called Su Zimo. Many cultivators went over to watch the battle,"

 Someone said.

 Lie Feng acknowledged and did not reply.

 When another person heard that, he came over and asked, "Boss, why don't we take a look over there and watch the show?"

 "Watch the show?"

 Lie Feng sneered, "I reckon that Prince Yun Lei, Princess Scarlet Rainbow and all the ruthless people in the valley must have gone over for such a huge commotion! Aren't you afraid of losing our lives if we go and watch the show now?"

 "You are right, boss,"

 Immediately, a cultivator flattered with a smile.

 "Eh?"

 Right then, the cultivator pointed not far away and said, "Boss, look! A Grade 6 Earth Immortal is coming over! He's alone!"

 "That sickly invalid?"

 Suddenly, Lie Feng was invigorated as he bolted upright and looked over.

 He had been brooding with pent-up anger when he thought about how he lost that sickly invalid earlier on.

 "It's not the same person. However, this person must be a juicy piece of meat to be able to last until now. Shall we attack?" The person licked his lips with a searing gaze.

 "Is there a need to ask?"

 Lie Feng waved it off. "I'll leave this person to you guys. You guys can split the Coiling Dragon Badges you snatch among yourselves. I've got enough of them."
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 Coiling Dragon Mountain Range. 

 Although the battle between Su Zimo and the Execution Guards had ended more than four hours ago, the enthusiasm of the cultivators did not diminish at all.

 If nothing went wrong, news of the change in the Immortal Sect Selection this time round would definitely spread through Divine Firmament Mainland.

 "Look, what's going on over there?"

 "He encountered Lie Feng and the others again!"

 "These people truly have a death wish. To think that they would take the initiative to surround him."

 When Su Zimo first descended in the valley, he was surrounded by Lie Feng and the others. At that time, none of the cultivators thought that he would be able to come out alive.

 But now that more than 20 days had passed, against this scene that seemed like it was yesterday, everyone's opinions were worlds apart.

 Many cultivators looked at Lie Feng and the others with pity in their eyes.

 Lie Feng's group had managed to survive till this day. If nothing went wrong, apart from Lie Feng, one other person could have entered the top hundred.

 But now that they targeted Su Zimo, the outcome was imaginable.

 In the valley.

 Dozens of cultivators rushed forward and surrounded Su Zimo tightly. All of them had burning gazes and wanted nothing more than to skin him alive.

 "Fellow Daoist, you look unfamiliar,"

 A cultivator with a fat head asked with a smile.

 "Is that so?"

 Surveying his surroundings, Su Zimo said with a fake smile, "Everyone looks familiar. I should have seen you before."

 "Hahahaha!"

 The dozens of cultivators in the surroundings burst into laughter.

 A cultivator said smugly, "Guys, do you see that? We're quite famous in this valley after joining forces. This person knows us as well."

 The first fat cultivator raised his head slightly and asked, "Fellow Daoist, how many Coiling Dragon Badges have you obtained in the past year?"

 "More than 1,200,"

 Su Zimo did not hide anything and said frankly.

 The eyes of the surrounding cultivators lit up!

 If some of them could obtain the 1,200-odd Coiling Dragon Badges, they might even have a chance of breaking through to 1,800!

 Even Lie Feng, who was resting with his eyes closed not far away, was slightly surprised. He glanced over with a slit in his eyes.

 "Man, I was right! He's indeed a juicy piece of meat!"

 The fat cultivator was grinning from ear to ear in a smug manner.

 "Fufufufu… "

 Su Zimo laughed as well.

 "Idiot, why are you laughing with us?!"

 Suddenly, a menacing expression appeared on the fat cultivator's face as he strode forward and raised his hand to slap Su Zimo's face. His fat and thick palm created an evil gust of wind!

 The fat cultivator did not hold back at all.

 He wanted to kill Su Zimo right here without even giving the latter a chance to activate his Coiling Dragon Badges!

 The smile on Su Zimo's face did not diminish as he struck as well, slapping the fat cultivator's face.

 That palm strike was even faster and more ferocious!

 Even the fat cultivator opposite him could not react, let alone the surrounding cultivators.

 His palm was only halfway through when Su Zimo's slap landed on his fat face!

 Piak!

 It was clear that the fat cultivator's face had broken bones and half of his face was caved in as flesh splattered everywhere!

 That slap shattered the fat cultivator's Essence Spirit.

 The fat corpse smashed into the crowd with such a terrifying power that the bones of two other cultivators were shattered!

 Since this person did not hold back, there was no way Su Zimo would show mercy either.

 After killing that person, Su Zimo took advantage of the stunned expressions of the surrounding cultivators to attack once more. He lunged into the crowd and started a massacre!

 In melee combat, even the Execution Guards with the Black Gold Feather Armor were not Su Zimo's match.

 The difference between him and this group of cultivators was even greater.

 Although the cultivators were not weak in combat, they could only be considered as a motley crew compared to the iron-blooded, disciplined and coordinated Execution Guards.

 Su Zimo charged forward and crushed everything in his path. Anyone who fought him head-on would either die or be injured!

 The battlefield was in chaos as tragic cries sounded repeatedly and a blood mist spread.

 The initial smugness on the faces of the dozens of cultivators vanished and was replaced by endless fear.

 What sort of an existence had they provoked?

 Buzz! Buzz!

 Some severely injured cultivators did not dare to linger on the battlefield and activated their Coiling Dragon Badges to teleport away.

 "How dare you?!"

 When Lie Feng saw that the group had suffered immense losses, he could not help but soar into the air in rage.

 He led the remaining dozens of cultivators and swarmed forward, releasing divine powers, secret skills, immortal arts and Dharmic treasures that weaved into a huge net that enveloped Su Zimo.

 A glint flashed through Su Zimo's eyes as he conjured hand seals repeatedly. Suddenly, a resplendent starry sky appeared above his head.

 Most of the starry skies were dim.

 However, there were also millions of bright stars that were descending and gushing into Su Zimo's body continuously!

 Every single one of Su Zimo's orifices shone with starlight and his aura surged!

 The Mystic Spirit Big Dipper Diagram had descended!

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 Su Zimo's combat strength increased exponentially with the Mystic Spirit Big Dipper Diagram above his head. He could fight against the many divine powers and Dharmic treasures that descended barehanded without being disadvantaged!

 Once Su Zimo closed in, those cultivators would not be able to defend at all.

 Lie Feng released two or three divine powers and secret skills in succession but could not injure Su Zimo at all. Instead, the distance between the two of them decreased.

 A wary look flashed through Lie Feng's eyes and he wanted to retreat.

 He had enough Coiling Dragon Badges in his storage bag and there was no need for him to fight to the death with this unknown ruthless person.

 As for the cultivators gathered around him, he did not care about them at all.

 The Immortal Sect Selection was about to end and there was no need for him to implicate himself for the sake of these cultivators!

 At that thought, Lie Feng made up his mind and declared, "Fellow Daoist, I'm impressed by your extraordinary methods. However, I don't wish to fight you to the death right now. Let's part ways today. If there's a chance, we'll definitely fight in the future!"

 Su Zimo smiled indifferently. "Haven't you been searching for me for the past few days? Why are you leaving again after bumping into me today?"

 "Y-You are…"

 Lie Feng's expression changed when he heard that.

 The only person he had been searching for the past few days was that sickly young man.

 Could that person be the sickly invalid?

 Su Zimo's gaze intensified as he suddenly released Ethereal Wings, Zephyr Thunder Wings, Boundless Golden Light, Heavenly Feet and other divine powers and secret skills. His speed increased exponentially.

 A phantom passed through the gaps between many sabers and swords and charged towards Lie Feng.

 "It's indeed you!"

 Lie Feng was shocked and exclaimed.

 He was extremely familiar with such a movement technique and burst speed.

 "You're not worthy of challenging me!"

 In the blink of an eye, Su Zimo arrived before Lie Feng. With a loud shout, he flipped his palm and grabbed the latter.

 A sword qi storm condensed in his palm.

 The moment it descended, it exploded!

 Countless white sword qi splattered everywhere, piercing into the crowd and causing wails.

 Every single sword qi was the Heaven Slaying Sword Qi!

 That killing power swept through the battlefield and was invincible!

 Lie Feng who was right in front of him was the first to be struck!
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 Lie Feng roared and channeled his Essence Spirit wildly to condense a defensive divine power.

 However, the moment his greater divine power was released, it was penetrated by many Heaven Slaying Sword Qi!

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 Although Lie Feng managed to survive the calamity and avoid fatal damage, his body was still riddled with holes by the Heaven Slaying Sword Qi and blood gushed out in an extremely tragic manner.

 Lie Feng was indignant.

 If he had not met Su Zimo, given the number of Coiling Dragon Badges in his storage bag, he would definitely be able to enter the top hundred and join the four immortal sects.

 However, he knew very well that if he continued to linger here, he might be killed by Su Zimo on the spot!

 He was still rational and could tell which was more important.

 Lie Feng could only activate his Coiling Dragon Badge as a glow surged around him.

 Su Zimo sneered, "You can't even withstand a single move from me and you want to fight me?"

 When Lie Feng heard that, his body swayed slightly and he nearly fainted.

 He was also a Grade 9 Earth Immortal and a paragon of the Immortal Sect Selection—he had never suffered such a blow.

 However, he did not refute and did not even have any thoughts of resisting.

 The person before him was only a Grade 6 Earth Immortal.

 Lie Feng knew that he would never be able to catch up to this person in his lifetime!

 With Lie Feng's departure, the remaining cultivators could not hold on at all and were defeated by Su Zimo. One after another, they activated their Coiling Dragon Badges and left the valley.

 Therefore, a spectacular scene appeared outside the valley.

 In an extremely short period of time, cultivators fell onto Coiling Dragon Mountain Range one after another.

 In the valley, a large number of Coiling Dragon Badges floated on the battlefield.

 After those cultivators left, the Coiling Dragon Badges would automatically stay in the valley.

 After the battle ended, there were close to 4,000 Coiling Dragon Badges left!

 Su Zimo waved his sleeves and kept all the Coiling Dragon Badges.

 Including the Coiling Dragon Badges he had obtained previously, he had already collected more than 5,000!

 After that battle, Su Zimo became the person with the most number of Coiling Dragon Badges!

 In midair.

 Yang Ruoxu focused his gaze and pondered for a long time before saying slowly, "If I'm not wrong, the sword qi released by Su Zimo earlier on…"

 He wanted to speak but hesitated.

 "Heaven Slaying!"

 Heaven Abyss spat out two words.

 "It's the Heaven Slaying Sword Art!"

 "No wonder,"

 Heaven Immortal White Sea and Heaven Immortal Green Peak were shocked and revealed enlightened expressions.

 Even in the upper world, the three great sword arts were extremely famous.

 The reason why Yun Ting could sweep through everyone of the same cultivation realm was because of the Human Slaying Sword Art that he cultivated.

 Of course, among the three great sword arts, Human Slaying reigned supreme!

 "Hehe!"

 Heaven Immortal White Sea seemed to have thought of something and suddenly smiled. "Interesting. There's a chance that the three lost sword arts can be gathered in this generation. There's probably going to be a fierce battle between Su Zimo and Yun Ting."

 "There's still quite a gap between the two of them,"

 Heaven Immortal Green Peak shook his head. "Although this lad has many trump cards, I'm afraid he can't defend against Yun Ting's sharpness. Furthermore, the two of them are still a few cultivation realms apart."

 "Given Yun Ting's endowment and talent, he'll definitely become an Immortal King in the future if nothing goes wrong. In a few years, the few of us will probably be beneath him."

 Yang Ruoxu said, "Even if there's a gap between the two of them, Yun Ting is still the only monster incarnate superior to Su Zimo all these years."

 The four Heaven Immortals chatted openly without reservations. At the side, Prince Yuan Zuo's expression was already extremely terrible.

 It was clear that the four Heaven Immortals were intending to protect Su Zimo!

 However, Prince Yuan Zuo did not give up.

 As long as Su Zimo had not joined the four immortal sects, he could not be considered as someone from them!

 The Immortal Sect Selection continued.

 The remaining few days were uneventful and the top hundred cultivators were basically confirmed without any changes.

 The top three were Su Zimo, Princess Scarlet Rainbow and Prince Yun Lei.

 A few days later, the Immortal Sect Selection ended.

 The water barrier in the valley faded slowly.

 After a year, the barrier between the valley and Coiling Dragon Mountain Range had finally dissipated.

 "Everyone, come on up,"

 Heaven Immortal Green Peak declared.

 The top hundred cultivators in the valley rose slowly into the air and advanced towards the formation of the four immortal sects.

 "Su Zimo!"

 When Prince Yuan Zuo saw Su Zimo in the crowd, his eyes seemed to spew out two flames.

 When Prince Yuan Zuo recalled how the hundred-odd Execution Guards he brought with him were killed in the valley as well as Su Zimo's provocative gesture, the rationality he had just regained was drowned by hatred and anger once more!

 Prince Yuan Zuo could no longer hold it in. With a deep growl, he released a supreme divine power!

 "Firmament Slash!"

 Prince Yuan Zuo used his palm like a saber and slashed in Su Zimo's direction.

 One could only comprehend Firmament Slash after comprehending saber techniques to their limits.

 A blinding white light tore through the horizon, leaving a deep scar in the firmaments as though a heavenly saber had slashed across!

 It could even slice the firmaments into two!

 The supreme divine power, Firmament Slash, was the most ferocious and lethal!

 The moment Prince Yuan Zuo attacked, he did not give Su Zimo any chance of survival.

 Initially, he thought of capturing Su Zimo alive.

 However, the current conditions clearly did not allow it.

 He might as well kill Su Zimo with a single slash to vent the hatred in his heart!

 At the same time, Lone Star at the side suddenly attacked.

 He reached out in Su Zimo's direction.

 His palm looked ordinary.

 However, a gigantic hand that shone with a dark golden light appeared in midair and enveloped Su Zimo, as though it could pluck the stars and take away the moon!

 The supreme divine power, Star Plucking Hand!

 The fact that it could even pluck the stars in the firmaments was proof of how terrifying that supreme divine power was.

 That Star Plucking Hand was enough to destroy the world!

 The reason why the two Grade 9 Heaven Immortals attacked at the same time and released supreme divine powers was because they wanted to kill Su Zimo completely!

 "Hmph!"

 Heaven Abyss harrumphed coldly and suddenly slashed forward.

 A gigantic abyss chasm laid across the world with a sinister wind that was dark and deep.

 The cold light conjured by Firmament Slash descended and sank into the abyss before it could injure Su Zimo at all.

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 Immediately after, the abyss dissipated.

 The power of Firmament Slash sank as well.

 Star Plucking Hand was not blocked and tore through the air, covering the skies!

 Yang Ruoxu raised his hand gently and his robes fluttered, as though there was a universe within that could accommodate all living beings.

 Supreme divine power, Sleeve Universe!

 That supreme divine power was related to space and seemed to have no killing power and limited uses.

 However, when released by Yang Ruoxu, it revealed endless profundities and could even accommodate Star Plucking Hand—it seemed like it could encompass everything!

 Star Plucking Hand descended and was absorbed by Sleeve Universe before it even landed on Su Zimo.

 In the blink of an eye, the four Heaven Immortal experts had already exchanged blows once, causing the world to change. The surrounding clouds rumbled and Essence Qi surged!

 The initially noisy Coiling Dragon Mountain Range turned silent in the blink of an eye.

 The Heaven Immortal experts were fighting!

 One side represented the four immortal sects while the other side represented a prince of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom!

 Be it in terms of status or backing, both parties were shockingly strong!
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 When he saw that, Su Zimo felt slightly relieved.

 If not for the Heaven Immortal experts of the four immortal sects, it would be difficult for him to escape this calamity even if he used all his trump cards.

 "What are you guys doing?!"

 Prince Yuan Zuo glared at Heaven Abyss and Yang Ruoxu and questioned sternly.

 "What are you doing?"

 Yang Ruoxu asked indifferently.

 Although Heaven Immortal Green Peak at the side did not attack, he sneered at that moment, "Prince Yuan Zuo, although your status is noble, don't forget where we are!"

 "If you want to do whatever you want, return to your Great Jin Immortal Kingdom,"

 Heaven Abyss spoke slowly with an unfriendly tone as well.

 Prince Yuan Zuo grit his teeth. "This lad killed so many Execution Guards of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom. No matter where he goes, both me and the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom will not let him off!"

 Lone Star said in a deep voice, "Fellow Daoists, you witnessed everything in the valley personally. Are you still going to protect him?"

 Heaven Immortal White Sea waved his folding fan and smiled gently. "Your Highness, please calm down. In my opinion, this person is truly not to blame for this matter."

 "After all, these Execution Guards were the ones who took the initiative to enter the valley to hunt down Su Zimo. They can blame nobody but themselves for their deaths. Anyone who kills is bound to be killed."

 Heaven Immortal White Sea was from Flying Immortal Sect and was in the same immortal sect as Princess Meng Yao.

 At that moment, even Heaven Immortal White Sea stood out to speak up for Su Zimo—the situation was extremely unfavorable.

 Prince Yuan Zuo's face was ashen as he laughed out of anger. "In that case, it's my fault?"

 "I didn't say that,"

 Heaven Immortal White Sea shook his head gently with a smile on his face still.

 Heaven Immortal Green Peak waved his hand and ignored Prince Yuan Zuo. "Let's begin selecting people."

 The final hundred people for the Immortal Sect Selection had already been selected. Next, the four immortal sects would select their candidates according to the number of Coiling Dragon Badges.

 If two or more immortal sects took a liking to someone at the same time…

 The person would make the choice themselves.

 The sect they joined would depend on their choice.

 "The person with the most Coiling Dragon Badges, Su Zimo. Come to the front,"

 Heaven Immortal Green Peak said in a deep voice.

 Su Zimo walked out of the crowd and came before everyone.

 "Introduce yourself briefly. Your background, family history as well as martial arts lineage,"

 Heaven Immortal Green Peak said.

 "I'm Su Zimo from the lower worlds,"

 Su Zimo did not hide anything and said frankly.

 When he said that, a commotion broke out throughout Coiling Dragon Mountain Range and many cultivators were already whispering.

 "What a pathetic background. To think that he's a lowlife."

 "When I saw how capable he was, I thought that he was from some prestigious family and was hunted down and suppressed because he offended the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom."

 "So what if he's from the lower worlds? His methods are unyielding and he's number one in the Immortal Sect Selection this time round!"

 "Fufu, so what if he's number one? So what if he joined the four immortal sects? Back then, Feng Cantian was even a disciple of an Immortal Emperor. In the end, didn't he still have to flee for his life everywhere?"

 Su Zimo could clearly notice that the millions of cultivators below were not the only ones. Many cultivators of the four immortal sects revealed looks of contempt and mockery as well.

 The four Heaven Immortals had calm expressions and did not reveal such emotions.

 Not only that, Yang Ruoxu looked at Su Zimo with a hint of admiration and encouragement.

 "You guys heard it too!"

 Prince Yuan Zuo said in a deep voice, "Su Zimo is just an inferior and worthless lowlife. Fellow Daoists, why don't you give me some face?"

 "Heroes can come from anywhere,"

 Yang Ruoxu turned to look at Prince Yuan Zuo. "I, Yang Ruoxu, am also from the lower worlds. In your eyes, am I also inferior and worthless?"

 Su Zimo was slightly surprised.

 It was no wonder why Yang Ruoxu gave him that look earlier on.

 The crowd below was in an uproar.

 Most cultivators did not know Yang Ruoxu's background at all.

 Prince Yuan Zuo was stunned as well.

 There was no way he knew that Yang Ruoxu was from the lower worlds. Although his words earlier on were targeted at Su Zimo, he insulted Yang Ruoxu as well.

 Yang Ruoxu ignored Prince Yuan Zuo and said in a deep voice, "Heaven and Earth Academy intends to accept Su Zimo. The three of you can make your choice."

 "Mountain Sea Immortal Sect wants him."

 Heaven Abyss did not say much, but his tone was resolute and did not hesitate.

 Heaven Immortal Green Peak followed closely behind. "Imperial Wind Temple wants him."

 Heaven Immortal White Sea hesitated for a moment before saying with a smile, "Flying Immortal Sect is interested as well."

 The four immortal sects wanted him at the same time!

 If it was just ordinary cultivators, the four Heaven Immortals might not have had such a direct conflict with Prince Yuan Zuo.

 However, Su Zimo's performance was way too striking!

 This was a one in a million monster incarnate.

 Furthermore, Su Zimo inherited many divine powers and secret skills such as the Mystic Spirit Big Dipper Diagram and the Heaven Slaying Sword Art. His future accomplishments were immeasurable.

 "Since the four immortal sects are interested in you, it's up to you,"

 Yang Ruoxu nodded to Su Zimo.

 "Hold on!"

 Prince Yuan Zuo interrupted hurriedly.

 If Su Zimo were to officially join the four immortal sects, there would be even less reason for him to attack!

 "Fellow Daoist Yuan Zuo, is there anything else you want to say?"

 Heaven Immortal Green Peak frowned slightly and asked impatiently.

 Prince Yuan Zuo took a deep breath and composed himself. He bowed slightly to the four Heaven Immortals and was sufficiently polite.

 As a prince of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom, he had never bowed to a cultivator of the same cultivation realm.

 "Fellow Daoists, please hand this person over to me. I, Yuan Zuo, can swear that if you have any requests in the future, I'll definitely do my best and not let you down."

 Prince Yuan Zuo said in a deep voice, "As long as the four of you agree not to take him in as a disciple, I'll definitely reward you immensely! If you need anything, feel free to let me know."

 Prince Yuan Zuo did not hide his words and said them in front of everyone—he was extremely sincere.

 The promise of a prince was not to be ignored, even if he was one who was relatively down and out.

 Furthermore, there might even be treasures as gifts!

 Prince Yuan Zuo's sacrifice was definitely worth it.

 As long as he could capture Su Zimo, he might be able to obtain the many divine powers, secret skills and jade talismans in Su Zimo's body.

 At that time, his chances of breaking through to the Perfected Immortal realm would be much higher!

 Heaven Immortal White Sea waved his folding fan gently with a smile.

 Heaven Abyss's expression was grim.

 Yang Ruoxu lowered his eyes with an indifferent expression.

 Heaven Immortal Green Peak was unmoved.

 The four Heaven Immortals had different expressions but none of them expressed anything, leaving Prince Yuan Zuo on the spot.

 Time passed bit by bit. The longer things dragged on, the uglier Prince Yuan Zuo's expression was and the more awkward the situation became.

 Prince Yuan Zuo clenched his fists and grit his teeth.

 Although he had already let go of his dignity, the four Heaven Immortals had no intention of giving in!

 Right then, a figure sped over from afar at a shocking speed. In the blink of an eye, he arrived before them!

 It was a middle-aged man with gray hair. Every single move he made exuded an invisible might.

 The moment that person appeared, he stood in midair and his aura overwhelmed all the cultivators present—even the four Heaven Immortals could not compare to him!

 This was a Perfected Immortal expert!

 Although everyone could not detect the middle-aged man's cultivation realm, they could vaguely determine it.

 When Su Zimo saw that person, he frowned and his expression changed slightly.

 He was certain that this was a Perfected Immortal.

 This was the former Green Cloud County Governor, Perfected Immortal Jing Yue!
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 Within a carriage in the crowd.

 The girl said softly, "Princess, you were right. Indeed, something unexpected happened. Even a Perfected Immortal has appeared!"

 The plain-robed woman acknowledged and continued looking at the skies.

 A commotion broke out in the surrounding crowd.

 The Immortal Sect Selection only selected Earth Immortals. Be it the four immortal sects or the cultivators watching the battle, the strongest were Heaven Immortal experts.

 No matter which faction or world a Perfected Immortal expert was in, they were pillars of support and had noble statuses.

 Initially, Heaven Abyss, Yang Ruoxu and the other two Heaven Immortals reigned supreme for the factions and all parties could maintain a balance.

 The descent of a Perfected Immortal broke that balance instantly!

 The four Heaven Immortals frowned when they saw that person.

 Prince Yuan Zuo was delighted and hurried forward. "Jing Yue, you're finally here!"

 Both Prince Yuan Zuo and Perfected Immortal Jing Yue suffered a huge blow because of Feng Cantian.

 Prince Yuan Zuo lost the territory of Green Cloud County and Perfected Immortal Jing Yue lost his position as the County Governor.

 Of course, the two of them had interacted for many years and had some ties after all.

 Before Prince Yuan Zuo received the mysterious letter and headed here, he sent a message to Perfected Immortal Jing Yue.

 He had already vaguely guessed that there was a high chance they would encounter many obstacles in Coiling Dragon Mountain Range.

 That was the reason why he planned before making a move and invited Perfected Immortal Jing Yue out of seclusion to preside over the situation for him.

 Prince Yuan Zuo was scheming and extremely smart.

 Otherwise, he would not have been able to become the prince in charge of Green Cloud County back then; he was even able to hide his true strength and confuse the world with a clone he cultivated.

 However, for some reason, he was plagued by bad luck all these years and suffered setbacks.

 Prince Yuan Zuo blamed everything on Su Zimo.

 "Your Highness, I was delayed by something and came a little late,"

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue cupped his fists towards Prince Yuan Zuo and said in a deep voice.

 "You're not late. You came at the right time!"

 Prince Yuan Zuo pointed at Su Zimo who was not far away and said hatefully, "This sinner killed more than a hundred Execution Guards of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom in front of everyone. Right now, he's about to join the four immortal sects. We must capture him!"

 "If he manages to escape under my watch after killing so many Execution Guards, what will become of the reputation of our Great Jin Immortal Kingdom?!"

 More than a hundred Execution Guards died!

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue's expression darkened.

 He was the one who first discovered Su Zimo and brought him to Absolute Thunder City. That was the reason for the series of changes later on.

 If this matter was traced back to its origin, it would be difficult for him to escape responsibility.

 Therefore, even though he knew that it was inappropriate for a Perfected Immortal to appear for the Immortal Sect Selection, he still came.

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue knew one thing as well. Although he was a Perfected Immortal, it would be difficult for him to make a move if Su Zimo were to join the four immortal sects.

 As his thoughts raced, Perfected Immortal Jing Yue looked at the four Heaven Immortals and cupped his fists. "Greetings, I'm Jing Yue."

 "Greetings, Exalted Immortal,"

 The four Heaven Immortals did not dare to be rude and stood up one after another.

 Although Perfected Immortal Jing Yue was not the Green Cloud County Governor, he was still an expert among Perfected Immortals.

 The four Heaven Immortals had heard of him before.

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue did not beat around the bush and went straight to the point. "I know that it'll be difficult for the four of you to explain things if you hand Su Zimo over."

 "How about this? The four of you, please give me some face. It's fine as long as you guys do not recruit this person on behalf of the four immortal sects."

 As long as no one from the four immortal sects recruited Su Zimo, Prince Yuan Zuo could naturally attack without any reservations!

 The only thing he was wary of were the four immortal sects.

 A Perfected Immortal had appeared to demand Su Zimo!

 The reputation of a Perfected Immortal expert was completely different from Prince Yuan Zuo.

 Perfected Immortals represented another level of power.

 Even if the four Heaven Immortals were unwilling, they could not express it directly and go against Perfected Immortal Jing Yue head-on.

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue continued, "As long as the four of you are willing to agree, I won't decline if you look for me in the future for anything."

 The promise of a Perfected Immortal carried even more weight!

 "It's over for Su Zimo. A Perfected Immortal of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom has appeared and wants to capture him at all costs."

 "That's expected as well. Think about it. How can a lowlife who offended a prince and killed so many Execution Guards survive?"

 Many cultivators shook their heads emotionally.

 In midair, Su Zimo remained silent with a calm expression.

 The current situation no longer had anything to do with him.

 In other words, his life and death depended on a single thought of theirs!

 "Since Exalted Immortal Jing Yue said that, I'll withdraw on behalf of Flying Immortal Sect,"

 Heaven Immortal White Sea smiled gently and cupped his fists.

 Now that a Perfected Immortal had appeared, there was no need for him to continue pressing the matter.

 Furthermore, Zither Immortal Meng Yao was from the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom. If he took a step back first, he could consider that a favor as well.

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue nodded slightly with a smile. "Not long ago, I even met Princess Meng Yao. If we meet again, I'll speak up for you in front of her."

 "Thank you, Exalted Immortal,"

 Heaven Immortal White Sea was delighted.

 It was enough if he could leave a good impression on Zither Immortal Meng Yao because of this.

 "What do the three of you think?"

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue swept his gaze towards Heaven Abyss, Yang Ruoxu and Heaven Immortal Green Peak. There was a hint of pressure in his tone and gaze.

 Heaven Abyss's expression was still grim.

 Yang Ruoxu's expression was indifferent as he lowered his head.

 Heaven Immortal Green Peak looked restless and uneasy.

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue had been famous for a long time and the people he befriended were all Perfected Immortal experts.

 In other words, only legacy disciples of Imperial Wind Temple were qualified to speak to him.

 Who knew if Perfected Immortal Jing Yue had any ties with any legacy disciple of Imperial Wind Temple.

 It was truly not worth it to offend a legacy disciple of the sect because of this.

 Suddenly, Heaven Immortal Green Peak smiled. "My side is easygoing, it's fine whether or not we recruit him. Exalted Immortal, it's better if you ask the other two about their stances."

 Heaven Immortal Green Peak set a trap.

 In reality, he did not say explicitly that he was not recruiting Su Zimo. Instead, he pushed the responsibility to Heaven Abyss and Yang Ruoxu.

 If Heaven Abyss and Yang Ruoxu backed off, he would not insist either and would go with the flow.

 If Heaven Abyss or Yang Ruoxu did not back off, Perfected Immortal Jing Yue's attention would shift to the two of them.

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue sneered internally.

 Although he could tell what Heaven Immortal Green Peak was thinking, he did not expose him. Instead, he shifted his gaze towards Heaven Abyss and Yang Ruoxu.

 "I don't agree,"

 Heaven Abyss suddenly spoke.

 Many cultivators were invigorated and their eyes lit up.

 He was taking it head-on!

 A Heaven Immortal expert of Mountain Sea Immortal Sect and a Perfected Immortal of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom were at odds!

 At that moment, Su Zimo became nervous as well.

 When he came to take part in the Immortal Sect Selection this time round, his inclination was towards Mountain Sea Immortal Sect.

 On the Dragon Abyss Star, he had conflicts with legacy disciples of the other three immortal sects.

 Although he did not expose his identity, he felt hesitant internally.

 Su Zimo did not care if Flying Immortal Sect withdrew. At the very least, Mountain Sea Immortal Sect was still around.

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue glared at Heaven Abyss with a dark gaze and said slowly, "Heaven Abyss, the number one of the previous Heaven Ranking. Ferocious methods, dominating personality and completely fearless. I've long heard of you!"

 "Now that I've seen it for myself, you truly live up to your reputation."

 Although Perfected Immortal Jing Yue praised Heaven Abyss openly, there was a hint of coldness in his tone.
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 Chapter 2136 - Shameless

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "You flatter me," 

 Heaven Abyss was expressionless and fearless. "Exalted Immortal, before you descended, I've already decided to recruit this person. If I give up just because of a single sentence from you, others will think that Mountain Sea Immortal Sect is afraid of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom. That will be bad for our sect's reputation."

 Although Heaven Abyss rarely spoke, he was extremely smart.

 He knew that given his status and cultivation realm, he could not fight against Perfected Immortal Jing Yue.

 Therefore, he referred to his backing, Mountain Sea Immortal Sect!

 Heaven Abyss's words were akin to hiding needles in cotton wool!

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue's expression darkened.

 If Heavenly Abyss truly wanted to go against him head-on, there was nothing he could do.

 There was no way he could kill Heaven Abyss in front of everyone.

 Heaven Abyss was not a nobody. If he attacked rashly and bullied the young, he would definitely offend Mountain Sea Immortal Sect.

 At that time, Mountain Sea Immortal Sect might even send Perfected Immortal experts to look for him!

 One of the four great fairies, the Chess Immortal, was in the Mountain Sea Immortal Sect.

 The Chess Immortal had a domineering personality and loved to fight.

 Although the four great fairies had not fought openly, there were long rumors that the Chess Immortal was the strongest among the four of them!

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue narrowed his eyes slightly with a dark expression, seemingly plotting something.

 Instantly, the entire Coiling Dragon Mountain Range turned extremely quiet.

 The atmosphere was a little stifling.

 Suddenly, Su Zimo felt a strong sense of danger, as though he was targeted by some terrifying figure and could face a calamity at any moment!

 "This is bad!"

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue was wary of the Mountain Sea Immortal Sect and did not dare to attack Heaven Abyss.

 However, Perfected Immortal Jing Yue could ignore others and attack him!

 Mountain Sea Immortal Sect would cause trouble for Perfected Immortal Jing Yue if Heaven Abyss was suppressed.

 However, Su Zimo had yet to join the Mountain Sea Immortal Sect. Even if Perfected Immortal Jing Yue killed him in public, Mountain Sea Immortal Sect would not have any conflict with Perfected Immortal Jing Yue because of him, a Grade 6 Earth Immortal who had ascended from the lower worlds.

 Within the carriage.

 The girl whispered, "Princess, Su Zimo's luck is not bad. Thankfully, Heavenly Abyss has the guts to stand out and withstand the pressure of Perfected Immortal Jing Yue. Otherwise, he would be in trouble."

 "Even if Heaven Abyss backs off, Yang Ruoxu will stand out,"

 The plain-robed woman shook her head gently. "Yang Ruoxu can be considered as a rising star of Heaven and Earth Academy. Although he's not the number one Heaven Immortal of the academy, he's upright and cultivated the Righteousness Sutra. He came from a lowly background and it's truly not easy for him to reach this point."

 Pausing for a moment, she continued, "However, with the descent of a Perfected Immortal, Heaven Abyss and the other three are no longer able to control the situation."

 "Fufufu… HAHAHAHAHA!"

 Right then, Perfected Immortal Jing Yue who was in midair suddenly laughed. His voice grew louder and many cultivators felt their ears buzz with a sharp pain.

 The laughter gradually stopped and Perfected Immortal Jing Yue said coldly, "Heavenly Abyss, it's fine if you don't give me face."

 He changed the topic and looked at Su Zimo who was not far away, saying slowly, "However, I'm going to suppress that lad in public today. Who can stop me?!"

 The expressions of Heaven Abyss, Yang Ruoxu and the others changed.

 As Perfected Immortal Jing Yue had said, if he were to attack forcefully, no one would be able to stop him here!

 The difference between a Perfected Immortal and a Heaven Immortal was way too great.

 Furthermore, Perfected Immortal Jing Yue was an expert among Perfected Immortals.

 There were nine levels to the Black, Earth and Heaven Essence realms.

 However, after the three essences converged into the Perfected One realm, there were only four levels.

 Every single level was a huge gap.

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue had at least cultivated to Level 3 of the Perfected One realm.

 Even if the previous number one of the Heaven Ranking was gathered, he would not be able to defend against Perfected Immortal Jing Yue, let alone Heaven Abyss and the other three!

 "Jing Yue, hurry and capture Su Zimo!" Prince Yuan Zuo was delighted and invigorated.

 "Your Highness, please calm down. Since I've already decided to attack, this lad won't be able to escape!"

 The moment he said that, Perfected Immortal Jing Yue waved his robes and a gigantic dark golden palm extended from his wide and pitch-black sleeves, enveloping Su Zimo.

 The supreme divine power, Star Plucking Hand!

 When released by a Perfected Immortal, the same supreme divine power created a completely different scene and might.

 The gigantic hand covered the skies and was filled with a dark golden glow. It fiddled with the galaxy as though it had come from the ancient era and wanted to suppress the world and punish all living beings!

 Against the might of that gigantic hand, it was already rare for anyone to not kneel on the ground, let alone resist.

 Heaven Abyss had an indignant expression as he growled and released a supreme divine power.

 At the same time, Yang Ruoxu at the side attacked once more.

 The two Heaven Immortals resisted the might of Perfected Immortal Jing Yue and wanted to block the gigantic hand in midair.

 However, their supreme divine powers dissipated when they collided with Perfected Immortal Jing Yue's Star Plucking Hand.

 It was like a moth flying into a flame without causing any ripples.

 The difference was too great!

 As Perfected Immortal Jing Yue had said, no one could stop him if he attacked!

 "How shameless to bully the weak!"

 Suddenly, a voice sounded from the battlefield.

 Right on the heels of that, a divine light suddenly descended and no one could see how or where it came from.

 It was completely imperceivable!

 However, it appeared in midair and slashed down at the Star Plucking Hand that shone with starlight.

 Shing!

 The divine light streaked across the Star Plucking Hand and sliced the gigantic hand into two with an ear-piercing sound!

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 Right in front of many cultivators, the hand that was sliced into two collapsed and shattered rapidly!

 After a momentary silence, the entire Coiling Dragon Mountain Range was in an uproar!

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue's attack was resolved by someone!

 Apart from Perfected Immortal Jing Yue, there were other Perfected Immortal experts here!

 "Who is there!"

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue's heart skipped a beat as he surveyed his surroundings and asked loudly with a sharp gaze.

 Nobody replied.

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue had a grim expression.

 It was normal for this person to be able to neutralize his supreme divine power.

 However, he could not even tell the origin of the divine light earlier on or sense the location of this person—that was a little terrifying.

 This meant that there was a high chance this person was much stronger than him!

 Who could this person be?

 Why would this person appear in Coiling Dragon Mountain Range?

 Why did this person want to save Su Zimo?

 Why did this person not appear after attacking?

 Doubts flashed through Perfected Immortal Jing Yue's mind in the blink of an eye.

 The person's voice earlier on was erratic. Not only could he not identify the voice, he could not even tell if it was a man or woman.

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue's reaction surprised many cultivators present.

 A Perfected Immortal attacked earlier on but Perfected Immortal Jing Yue could not find where the person was!

 Su Zimo was puzzled as well after escaping this calamity.

 Even he could not imagine that any Perfected Immortal in the Heavenly World would help him.

 The only Perfected Immortal he knew was Feng Ziyi's master, Burial Night.

 However, this person's style was way too different from Burial Night.

 If it was Burial Night, he would have launched an assassination attempt on Perfected Immortal Jing Yue directly. Why would he say something like 'How shameless to bully the weak'?
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 Chapter 2137 - Sound of the Strings

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Within the carriage. 

 The girl covered her mouth and stifled her laughter, sending a voice transmission with her spirit consciousness, "Princess, well scolded! That person is way too shameless. He's clearly a Perfected Immortal expert but he wants to attack an Earth Immortal."

 Because the girl was closer to Prince Yun Ting, she was displeased with Su Zimo. However, she despised Perfected Immortal Jing Yue's actions even more.

 The plain-robed woman smiled indifferently.

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue surveyed his surroundings and sneered with a mocking expression. "Sir, aren't you being too shameless by hiding?!"

 "How shameless to bully the weak!"

 The voice sounded once more erratically and everyone present was shocked—no one could discover the location of the person who spoke!

 However, this time round, everyone heard it clearly—it was a woman.

 Su Zimo recalled carefully—he had never heard that voice before.

 He should not know this person.

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue was secretly frustrated and said in a deep voice, "Since you want to be a busybody, why don't you show yourself? Let me see who you are as well!"

 "You can't even find me and you think you're worthy of me appearing?"

 The woman's tone was indifferent with a hint of disdain.

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue fell silent with a terrible expression.

 "What are you thinking about? Why aren't you attacking yet?"

 Prince Yuan Zuo was still concerned about Su Zimo and wanted Perfected Immortal Jing Yue to attack once more to capture Su Zimo alive.

 "Your Highness, there's an expert here,"

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue said bitterly, "Even if I attack with my full strength, I'm probably not a match for this person. We might have to return fruitless today."

 Actually, there was something that Perfected Immortal Jing Yue did not say.

 In fact, he suspected that the person who attacked earlier on was the Chess Immortal of Mountain Sea Immortal Sect!

 Although the four great fairies had different personalities, none of them were easy to deal with.

 More than 2,000 years ago, he had suffered a loss against one of them.

 Back then, an Ice Butterfly appeared outside Glass City beneath Green Cloud County. He chased after it and severely injured it.

 Unexpectedly, the Ice Butterfly escaped with serious injuries and attracted Perfected Immortals of many factions to descend and fight for it. In the end, the Ice Butterfly was saved by one of the four great fairies, the Painting Immortal.

 At that time, they were in the territory of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom after all.

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue was unwilling to let the Painting Immortal take the Ice Butterfly away. Therefore, he fought the latter and suffered a crushing defeat.

 It was said that the Painting Immortal of the four great fairies had a calm personality and did not like to fight. She was the weakest among the four great fairies.

 Even so, Perfected Immortal Jing Yue was not her match.

 If the belligerent Chess Immortal had truly descended, he would have even less chance of winning.

 "We have to leave just like this?"

 Prince Yuan Zuo's eyes were filled with deep indignation.

 Although Su Zimo was not far away, he was helpless.

 He even invited a Perfected Immortal out of seclusion but to no avail!

 Heaven Abyss and Yang Ruoxu heaved a sigh of relief.

 Heaven Abyss was in Mountain Sea Immortal Sect with the Chess Immortal and he knew more about the latter.

 He knew in his heart that the person who attacked earlier on could not have been the Chess Immortal.

 Given the domineering nature of the Chess Immortal, she would definitely not be secretive if she descended here and wanted to severely injure Perfected Immortal Jing Yue!

 However, no matter what, the person who attacked was helping them in secret.

 Heaven Abyss looked at Su Zimo and said hurriedly, "Hurry and tell us. Between our Mountain Sea Immortal Sect and Heaven and Earth Academy, who do you choose?"

 "Imperial Wind Temple as well!"

 At that moment, Heaven Immortal Green Peak jumped out in time when he saw that Perfected Immortal Jing Yue was disadvantaged.

 If the three immortal sects wanted him at the same time, it would depend on Su Zimo's final choice.

 "I choose…"

 Su Zimo had just said two words when a zither sound sounded in midair.

 The sound of the strings rustled and possessed a strange power, as though it was strumming the heartstrings of many cultivators. Su Zimo could not say anything else!

 Even the massive Coiling Dragon Mountain Range turned silent against the sound of the zither.

 Immediately after, a figure walked over from the distant skies.

 Initially, it was far away. Before the sound of the zither dissipated completely, the figure had already arrived.

 It was a tall woman in plain blue palace robes. She was beautiful and flawless with an extraordinary aura. She had a cold expression and surveyed her surroundings, as though she was searching for someone.

 Cultivators who met the woman's gaze would either avert their gazes instinctively or lower their heads slightly.

 It was as though taking another look at this woman was a blasphemy to her!

 Zither Immortal Meng Yao!

 Only Zither Immortal Meng Yao could silence millions of cultivators in Coiling Dragon Mountain Range and have them behave respectfully with a single sound of the zither strings.

 "Princess, it's her…"

 The girl said softly.

 The plain-robed woman frowned slightly and raised her hand to stop the girl from speaking. She looked at the figure in midair through the curtain of the carriage.

 "Greetings, Princess Meng Yao."

 When Perfected Immortal Jing Yue saw the woman in palace robes, he was delighted and hurried forward to bow.

 At the same time, he gave Prince Yuan Zuo a look.

 Prince Yuan Zuo was way too smart and reacted instantly. He ran over as well with reddened eyes and said tragically, "Sister Meng Yao, you're finally here!"

 Actually, Prince Yuan Zuo did not know that Zither Immortal Meng Yao would descend here.

 Even with his status, there was no way he could request Meng Yao to do anything.

 However, when he said that, it gave others the feeling that he was the reason why Zither Immortal Meng Yao came.

 "That's the Zither Immortal!"

 "She's truly beautiful."

 "To think that the four great fairies' Zither Immortal would be alerted to this Immortal Sect Selection. This trip was truly worth it!"

 The crowd below still did not dare to speak loudly as they whispered, as though they were afraid of disturbing the beauty.

 "Greetings, Fairy Meng Yao,"

 Heaven Abyss, Yang Ruoxu and Heaven Immortal Green Peak stood up and bowed.

 "Greetings, Senior Sister Meng Yao,"

 Heaven Immortal White Sea put away his folding fan as well and reverently put away his playful expression.

 Meng Yao merely nodded slightly and asked, "Have you guys seen two people, a man and a woman, using Dharmic treasures in the form of a flute and zither as their weapons."

 "Never,"

 The four Heaven Immortals exchanged glances and shook their heads.

 Su Zimo remained silent.

 He knew that Zither Immortal Meng Yao had descended here to hunt down Gu Tongyou and Qiu Siluo.

 However, the two of them did not participate in the Immortal Sect Selection at all.

 Meng Yao was slightly disappointed when she did not see Gu Tongyou and Qiu Siluo. In a flash, she turned to leave.

 "Sister Meng Yao!"

 Right then, Prince Yuan Zuo suddenly shouted.

 Meng Yao frowned slightly in impatience.

 When she saw that Prince Yuan Zuo's eyes were red as though he had suffered quite a bit and thought about how they shared the same father after all, she paused in her tracks and asked coldly, "What's wrong?"

 "Sister Meng Yao, there's someone here who might know where the two of them are!"

 Prince Yuan Zuo suddenly said.

 Meng Yao's heart skipped a beat as she focused her gaze and asked in a deep voice, "Who is it?"

 "Him!"

 Prince Yuan Zuo pointed at Su Zimo in the crowd and said sternly, "A few months ago, he was the one who killed the 13 Execution Guards outside Cangyu City!"

 "Mmm?"

 Meng Yao followed Prince Yuan Zuo's finger and looked over.

 The 13 Execution Guards were under her orders to hunt down Gu Tongyou and Qiu Siluo.

 If they were truly killed by an outsider, there was indeed a chance that this person knew the location of Gu Tongyou and Qiu Siluo!

 Even if he did not know, this person was definitely related to Gu Tongyou and Qiu Siluo!
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 Chapter 2138 - Might of the Zither Immortal

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Prince Yuan Zuo was smart.

 He knew very well that there was no way Meng Yao would bother to deal with Su Zimo because of him.

 Furthermore, doing that might cause a feud with the four immortal sects.

 However, if he linked Su Zimo with the two of them, even if it was only a possibility, it would be enough to attract Meng Yao's attention!

 Prince Yuan Zuo wanted to make use of Meng Yao to deal with the four immortal sects and Su Zimo!

 In reality, as he had expected, Meng Yao had indeed placed her attention on Su Zimo at the mention of this.

 When Prince Yuan Zuo saw that, he seized the opportunity to add fuel to the fire. "I led more than a hundred Execution Guards to suppress this person and bring him back to the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom. However, this person was way too arrogant and openly declared war on the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom in front of everyone during the Immortal Sect Selection, killing all the Execution Guards!"

 "Right now, these people from the four immortal sects are trying their best to recruit him and did not stop even when Jing Yue appeared! They must truly think that our Great Jin Immortal Kingdom is weak to look down on and humiliate us as such!"

 Prince Yuan Zuo's tone was agitated and he looked sorrowful, as though he had suffered immense grievances.

 To begin with, Meng Yao exuded an aloof aura that prevented strangers from approaching.

 When she heard that, her cold expression and beautiful eyes were even filled with a chilling intent!

 Heaven Immortal White Sea was sweating profusely when he heard that. He stood out hurriedly and said, "Your Highness, you have to make things clear. I represented Flying Immortal Sect and withdrew a long time ago. On account of my senior sister here, there was no way I would have ever become enemies with you or the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom."

 "Yes,"

 Prince Yuan Zuo said, "Fellow Daoist White Sea withdrew indeed, but the other three of them were insistent! They were even willing to fight me to protect this sinner!"

 Prince Yuan Zuo continued to add fuel to the fire.

 Heaven Immortal Green Peak cursed internally but he still forced a smile. "Fairy Meng Yao, please calm down. I'll withdraw on behalf of Imperial Wind Temple and no longer recruit this person."

 He had not expected Zither Immortal Meng Yao to suddenly appear here.

 Although they were both Perfected Immortals, Zither Immortal Meng Yao's reputation and combat strength were much greater than Perfected Immortal Jing Yue!

 Even some Immortal Kings had to treat the Zither Immortal with respect when they saw her.

 Now that the Zither Immortal was here, even if Su Zimo was someone like Yun Ting, Imperial Wind Temple would not dare to accept him, let alone the fact that he was a mere monster incarnate with immense potential.

 If the legacy disciples of Imperial Wind Temple knew that he had offended Zither Immortal Meng Yao because of a Grade 6 Earth Immortal, they would probably skin him alive.

 Meng Yao shifted her gaze towards Heaven Abyss and Yang Ruoxu and asked indifferently, "Why? You guys still want to protect this person?"

 Meng Yao's tone was calm and emotionless. However, it contained an unimaginable pressure!

 She was the Zither Immortal.

 She was not only a Perfected Immortal—she was backed by a deep network of major factions and many top experts.

 It was no exaggeration to say that even if an Immortal King offended the Zither Immortal, he might be killed by other Immortal Kings!

 Swoosh! Swoosh! Swoosh!

 Instantly, countless gazes landed on Heaven Abyss and Yang Ruoxu.

 At that moment, both of them were under immense pressure.

 That pressure was not something a Heaven Immortal could endure.

 In other words, even if most of the Perfected Immortals of Mountain Sea Immortal Sect and Heaven and Earth Academy were to arrive, they would not be able to withstand the same pressure as well!

 Time passed; even a few breaths seemed like a hundred years.

 "Since Fairy Meng Yao is here…"

 Heaven Abyss finally spoke and said slowly, "On behalf of Mountain Sea Immortal Sect, I'll withdraw from the competition and no longer recruit this person."

 When he heard that, a look of disappointment flashed through Su Zimo's eyes.

 Of course, there was no resentment in his heart.

 He could sense Heaven Abyss's helplessness.

 He was merely disappointed.

 He was disappointed in Heaven Abyss and Mountain Sea Immortal Sect.

 Many cultivators were filled with emotions when they saw that.

 This was the might of the Zither Immortal!

 After descending, she did not say much or gave any threats, much less attack. Even so, three Heaven Immortals had to lower their heads to retreat to avoid her sharpness!

 If nothing went wrong, Yang Ruoxu would relent as well.

 Now that he was the only one left among the four Heaven Immortals, the pressure on him would increase a hundredfold. His reputation and combat strength were far inferior to Heaven Abyss and the others—it was impossible for him to withstand it.

 Yang Ruoxu stood on the spot and lowered his head slightly. There were no emotions on his bronze face as he remained silent.

 "Zither Immortal, fufu… how impressive,"

 Suddenly, a woman's voice sounded in midair with a hint of mockery.

 The crowd was astonished!

 Someone dared to speak to the Zither Immortal in such a tone!

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue's expression changed as he said hurriedly, "Princess, I tried to step in earlier on to suppress Su Zimo. This was the person who attacked in secret and saved him."

 "I'm ashamed to say that I could not locate her. Please take charge, princess."

 Meng Yao was not angered when she heard that voice. After pondering for a moment, she turned to look at a carriage in the crowd of Coiling Dragon Mountain Range and asked with a frown, "It's you?"

 She was extremely surprised when she recognized the person.

 This person truly should not have appeared here.

 "That's right,"

 The voice of the plain-robed woman sounded from within the carriage.

 The cultivators around the carriage were scared out of their wits and avoided the carriage one after another, afraid that they would be implicated.

 This carriage was way too ordinary.

 It was so ordinary that it would not attract anyone's attention in the crowd.

 However, the carriage was covered by the curtains and outsiders could not see what was going on inside. Even their spirit consciousnesses could not scan inside.

 Only Prince Yun Lei, who was not far away frowned with a confused expression.

 Although the voice sounded familiar, it was impossible.

 His sister cultivated silently in the library all year round and rarely saw anyone. Even he would not be able to request an audience with her—why would she suddenly appear here?

 "So, you're hiding here!"

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue's gaze intensified as he glared at the carriage and said coldly, "How dare you hide? Let me see who you are!"

 With that said, Perfected Immortal Jing Yue advanced and was ready to attack.

 However, Meng Yao waved her sleeves and released a tremendous power, forcing Perfected Immortal Jing Yue back.

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue was stunned for a moment and was about to ask.

 Meng Yao said indifferently, "You're not her match. Don't embarrass yourself."

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue's face flushed red instantly. He took deep breaths repeatedly before calming down and smiling bitterly. "Indeed, I had behaved recklessly."

 However, the other cultivators were shocked and were even more curious about the woman in the carriage.

 "Why? You know this Grade 6 Earth Immortal?"

 Meng Yao glared at the carriage and asked.

 "No,"

 Within the carriage, the plain-robed woman replied.

 The girl at the side shook her head repeatedly with an anxious expression, reminding the plain-robed woman not to be reckless.

 Meng Yao smiled and asked again, "You want to interfere even if you don't know him?"

 "I just can't stand the way the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom bullies others so I want to interfere."

 The plain-robed woman's tone was indifferent and she did not give in at all!

 "Fufu, interesting."

 Meng Yao smiled like a snow lotus blossoming with a hint of coldness in her beauty.

 She said slowly, "This person killed more than a hundred Execution Guards of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom. His crimes are unforgivable and he deserves to die. You don't know him yet you want to stand up for him?"

 "You want to offend the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and Flying Immortal Sect at the same time because of someone unrelated?"

 Meng Yao's tone intensified and even her aura turned murderous.

 This was a sign that she was prepared to fight at any moment!
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Within the carriage. 

 The girl was so anxious that she was about to cry.

 "Princess, don't be rash,"

 The girl sent a voice transmission with her spirit consciousness, "Su Zimo has nothing to do with us. There's no need for us to offend the Zither Immortal just because of him."

 "Your identity is special and every single move you make represents the Zi Xuan Immortal Kingdom. If you fall out with the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and Flying Immortal Sect because of this person, it's truly unwise. I'm afraid King Zi Xuan will even blame you."

 The plain-robed woman was silent.

 Part of the reason why she paid attention to Su Zimo was because before Yun Ting entered seclusion, he had instructed her to pay attention to news of this person so that they could fight again in the future.

 On the other hand, it was also because she discovered that Su Zimo might be hiding a secret and was curious.

 However, in reality, the girl beside her was not wrong.

 Indeed, she had nothing to do with Su Zimo. In fact, they had never even met or spoken, let alone had any relationship.

 The reason why she attacked earlier on was out of righteousness.

 Ever since she was young, she could not stand the injustice of the world and wanted to fight against it. As such, she offended many factions and caused many troubles.

 Later on, her father locked her in the library to punish her.

 In her father's words, he wanted to grind down that scholarly justice of hers.

 To think that she would undergo a baptism, consolidation and transformation in the library. Although she rarely appeared, her reputation in Divine Firmament Mainland grew considerably!

 Later on, although her father had already released her…

 She was also unwilling to leave the library so easily.

 The plain-robed woman was well aware of the filth and corruption of the outside world that she could not change singlehandedly.

 Since she could not change it and was unwilling to go along with the flow, she might as reside in the library—her mind was more at peace without seeing everything that was out there.

 With books as companions, she read through history and experienced the majesty of many ancient eras through words. She comprehended the endless secrets contained in the words—that was the meaning of life that she pursued.

 The plain-robed woman hesitated.

 As the girl had said, she did not know Su Zimo at all. Was she going to offend Meng Yao and fight over such a person?

 She was a princess of the Zi Xuan Immortal Kingdom and her every move would remind one of the Zi Xuan Immortal Kingdom—she had too many reservations.

 The plain-robed woman was silent and outsiders naturally did not know of her inner conflict.

 In the eyes of the outsiders, Meng Yao's torrential aura and brazen questioning had forced back the woman in the carriage!

 Silence was concession!

 If even the Perfected Immortal expert in the carriage chose to retreat, Su Zimo's fate was already decided.

 When Meng Yao saw that there was no longer any sound coming from the carriage, she seemed to be wary and did not push further. She turned to Prince Yuan Zuo and said, "Take Su Zimo away and return to the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom!"

 "Understood!"

 Prince Yuan Zuo was delighted and moved forward, prepared to capture Su Zimo.

 Right then, a tall figure stood in front of Su Zimo. He was tall and straight with a sharp face. His bronze skin revealed a hint of resoluteness as he said with a firm gaze, "This is inappropriate!"

 It was Yang Ruoxu of Heaven and Earth Academy!

 A commotion broke out in the crowd.

 Many cultivators looked at Yang Ruoxu in disbelief.

 Now that Zither Immortal Meng Yao had appeared and the three Heaven Immortals had retreated in cowardice—even the Perfected Immortal in the carriage had taken a step back—who would dare to stand out?

 On the surface, Yang Ruoxu was stopping Prince Yuan Zuo. However, in reality, he was stopping Zither Immortal Meng Yao!

 Prince Yuan Zuo shrugged his shoulders slightly and did not say anything.

 That was because he knew that he did not even have to step in for this matter.

 "Mmm?"

 Meng Yao frowned slightly and looked at Yang Ruoxu with cold eyes, asking indifferently, "Who are you?"

 Yang Ruoxu cupped his fists and said in a deep voice, "I'm Yang Ruoxu, from Heaven and Earth Aca—"

 "Never heard before,"

 Before Yang Ruoxu could finish, he was interrupted coldly by Fairy Meng Yao.

 Meng Yao said, "I've heard of many people in Heaven and Earth Academy, including the number one immortal of the academy, but I've never heard of any Yang Ruoxu."

 "Sister Meng Yao, he ascended from the lower worlds,"

 Prince Yuan Zuo said at the side.

 "Oh, no wonder,"

 Meng Yao smirked with a hint of mockery. "So, he's just a lowlife. That explains why he doesn't know how to behave."

 The muscles on Yang Ruoxu's face trembled slightly.

 Although his emotions were surging, he still had a calm expression. "I'm just a junior of the academy and indeed don't have much of a reputation. It's normal for you to not have heard of me, Fairy Meng Yao."

 Meng Yao shook her head gently. "What's up with Heaven and Earth Academy? They actually sent a lowlife who doesn't know how to behave to host the Immortal Sect Selection. They're truly getting worse."

 "Since it's an arrangement of the academy, I don't dare to make any rash decisions on my own accord. I only know that I have to fulfill my duty for this trip,"

 Yang Ruoxu said expressionlessly.

 "Oh? And your duty is?"

 Meng Yao asked.

 Yang Ruoxu said, "To select the most suitable disciples for our sect."

 Pausing for a moment, he continued, "I can't cower because of any external obstac—"

 "Hmph!"

 Meng Yao harrumphed coldly.

 Yang Ruoxu was interrupted once more before he could finish.

 This time round, Meng Yao merely harrumphed. However, it was as though a gigantic hammer had landed on his chest and struck his heart heavily.

 Yang Ruoxu's face turned purple and he felt his chest turn stuffy. It was extremely uncomfortable and his heart felt like it was about to explode!

 If Zither Immortal Meng Yao wanted to kill him, she wouldn't even have to lift a finger!

 "This is just a small lesson for you,"

 Meng Yao said coldly, "If you push your luck and don't know what's good for you, I can kill you right now!"

 The many cultivators of Heaven and Earth Academy were trembling in fear.

 That was a blatant threat!

 Nobody dared to doubt the Zither Immortal's methods.

 Meng Yao said, "Let me tell you, even if Sword Immortal Yue Hua of Heaven and Earth Academy comes here today, he has to give me face! Who do you think you are?!"

 Yang Ruoxu laughed bitterly. "Fairy Meng Yao, please step in and get the academy to send Senior Brother Yue Hua over to replace me. I'll naturally have nothing to say about that."

 "Mmm?"

 Meng Yao's expression turned cold and killing intent surged in her eyes.

 The repeated provocation of this Heaven Immortal had triggered her killing intent!

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue was wary of Heaven and Earth Academy and did not dare to attack Yang Ruoxu and the others.

 However, she did not have many reservations!

 She was the Zither Immortal. Even if she killed this unknown Heaven Immortal, she believed that Heaven and Earth Academy would not offend her.

 "Senior Brother Yang, please come back,"

 A cultivator of the academy could not help but say.

 Lu Wenbin was anxious as well. "Senior Brother Yang, he hasn't joined the sect yet. Why would you risk your life to offend Exalted Immortal Meng Yao for an outsider?"

 "What nonsense are you guys talking about?!"

 Yang Ruoxu suddenly turned around and shouted, "I joined the academy and cultivated the Righteousness Sutra. I have to have a clear conscience for everything I do."

 "This person has already won the Immortal Sect Selection and is qualified to join the four immortal sects. How can he be considered as an outsider? Although the Zither Immortal is powerful, what rights does she have to take him away?!"

 "If I retreat today, I won't be able to cultivate any righteousness!"

 Yang Ruoxu said those words indignantly in an impassioned manner. Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat and he was moved.

 "Alright, since you want to die, I'll fulfill your wish,"

 Meng Yao said coldly with an indifferent expression.

 The moment she said that, the sound of a zither sounded in midair!

 The sound of the zither possessed a strange demonic power and ripples appeared in the void, spreading towards Yang Ruoxu.

 Although the ripples looked weak, Yang Ruoxu could not defend against them at all!

 Right then, a snow-white butterfly suddenly flew out of nowhere and entered the battlefield.
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 The butterfly was inconspicuous and was only the size of a palm. It barged into the battlefield and flapped its wings gently above the ripples created by the sound of the zither.

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 Instantly, a layer of frost covered the ripples in midair and they froze under countless gazes!

 The cultivators were shocked!

 This was the attack of Zither Immortal Meng Yao. Even without using her full strength, it was not something that any ordinary person could defend against.

 If that snow-white butterfly could neutralize the attack of Zither Immortal Meng Yao, its cultivation realm must be at the Perfected Immortal realm as well!

 Where did the butterfly come from and what was its background?

 "Mmm?"

 When Perfected Immortal Jing Yue saw the snow-white butterfly, he frowned and his gaze froze as he whispered, "It seems to be the Ice Butterfly that escaped from Green Cloud County!"

 Back when the Ice Butterfly was just born and awakened, its combat strength was far from its peak and it was severely injured by him.

 From the looks of it, the combat strength of the Ice Butterfly should have recovered to its peak.

 If they were to fight again, he might not be able to gain any advantage.

 The moment Perfected Immortal Jing Yue said that, he felt a chill run down his spine.

 The Ice Butterfly was staring at him not far away with obvious hostility!

 "It's indeed that Ice Butterfly!"

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue's heart skipped a beat.

 At the same time, he recalled something.

 At that time, the severely injured Ice Butterfly was saved by one of the four great fairies, the Painting Immortal.

 Did the sudden appearance of the Ice Butterfly mean that…

 At that thought, Perfected Immortal Jing Yue looked at Zither Immortal Meng Yao hurriedly and sent a voice transmission with his spirit consciousness, "Princess Meng Yao, watch out. There's a chance…"

 He did not finish.

 He realized that everyone was looking in the same direction.

 He looked over instinctively as well.

 In the distant horizon, a woman was heading over.

 The woman had a graceful figure and light steps. She wore a tube dress and a silk veil with a slender waist.

 Her black hair was tied into a bun and her eyes were clear as water. Her skin was smooth and she had an orchid-like aura.

 Many cultivators seemed to see a drop of ink fall into the water and gradually disperse, forming an elegant and ancient ink painting.

 This woman was like a fairy that had walked out of a painting and was breathtakingly beautiful!

 The moment they saw the woman, many cultivators were stunned.

 Even the peerless and beautiful Zither Immortal could not conceal this woman's brilliance!

 Their beauty was completely different.

 This woman's beauty was even more reserved and ancient.

 Even Su Zimo, who had seen many beauties, was slightly dazed when he caught sight of this woman and could not help but exclaim internally.

 Before the cultivators could react, the woman had already arrived and stood opposite Zither Immortal Meng Yao.

 The Ice Butterfly flew around Su Zimo before returning to the woman's side and landing on her shoulder.

 Naturally, no one noticed that.

 Everyone's gazes were attracted by the woman—who would notice the Ice Butterfly's actions?

 When Yang Ruoxu saw the woman, he heaved a sigh of relief. Enduring the tightness in his chest, he bowed and said in a deep voice, "Greetings, Senior Sister Mo Qing."

 Painting Immortal Mo Qing!

 Two of the four great fairies had arrived!

 A commotion broke out in the crowd.

 Be it the cultivators who were here to take part in the Immortal Sect Selection or watch the battle, none of them expected that they would have the chance to catch a glimpse of the glory of the two fairies!

 "So, it's Younger Sister Mo Qing. It's been a long time. How have you been, sister?"

 Meng Yao chuckled.

 Fairy Mo Qing did not reply and merely glanced sideways at Yang Ruoxu beside her. She waved her sleeves gently and bumped into Yang Ruoxu's chest.

 Yang Ruoxu shuddered and could not help but spit out a huge mouthful of blood.

 The blood was pitch-black and looked a little terrifying.

 Earlier on, Yang Ruoxu was injured by Meng Yao's sound domain. His chest felt stuffy and his heart felt like it was about to explode. It was extremely uncomfortable and he endured it the entire time.

 Now that he spat out that mouthful of blood, he felt his blood qi clear and the discomfort from earlier on lessened significantly.

 "Thank you, senior sister,"

 Yang Ruoxu expressed his thanks once more.

 Meng Yao noticed this and pondered.

 Fairy Mo Qing nodded before looking at Meng Yao opposite her and asking directly, "Why did you hurt a disciple of my academy?"

 "Him?"

 Meng Yao glanced at Yang Ruoxu and smiled. "Sister, I was just helping you teach a lesson to a lowlife who doesn't know how to behave himself."

 "What happened?"

 Fairy Mo Qing looked at Yang Ruoxu and asked softly.

 Yang Ruoxu hurriedly recounted the many changes that happened during the Immortal Sect Selection, from Su Zimo entering the valley to Meng Yao attacking him earlier on.

 Fairy Mo Qing's beautiful eyes shifted to Su Zimo and lingered for a moment before looking away.

 "The disciples of our academy will naturally be disciplined by our academy. There's no place for outsiders to interfere,"

 After Fairy Mo Qing heard that, she said to Meng Yao, "In addition, Yang Ruoxu did not do anything wrong. Your younger brother was the one who broke the rules, right?"

 Many cultivators were secretly speechless.

 Who would have thought that today's matter would develop into such a situation?

 The Immortal Sect Selection that was only held once every hundred years had now attracted two fairies and they were even in a stand-off—the atmosphere was tense!

 "Fufu…"

 Meng Yao smiled. "Why? Sister Mo Qing, are you angry with me because of a lowlife?"

 "Yang Ruoxu is not a lowlife. He's a disciple of our academy!"

 Fairy Mo Qing glared at Meng Yao and said word by word.

 The smugness in Meng Yao's eyes intensified as she shook her head and sighed. "To think that the Painting Immortal of Divine Firmament Mainland, my dear Sister Mo Qing, would fall into the sea of love one day."

 "What did you say?!"

 Fairy Mo Qing frowned.

 "Isn't it obvious enough?"

 Meng Yao smiled. "Notwithstanding the fact that Yang Ruoxu is just a lowlife, his cultivation realm is only at the Heaven Immortal realm. However, you're willing to get angry at me for his sake and confront me, Sister Mo Qing."

 "Our many years of relationship can't compare to your lover."

 The moment she said that, everyone was in an uproar!

 One of the four great fairies, the Painting Immortal, already had someone she fancied!

 This was explosive news that would even cause discussions in the entire Nine Firmament Immortal Domain!

 Fairy Mo Qing's face turned pale instantly as she clenched her fists instinctively. She glared at Meng Yao with her beautiful eyes—it was clear that she was extremely angry!

 Su Zimo cursed internally.

 This Zither Immortal was way too vicious!

 Regardless of whether or not Fairy Mo Qing had such a relationship with Yang Ruoxu…

 Even if there was, it was the most secretive matter between the two of them. Now that Meng Yao suddenly exposed it, the consequences for Yang Ruoxu and Fairy Mo Qing would be extremely serious!

 Needless to say, Yang Ruoxu would have to deal with hostility and pressure.

 Fairy Mo Qing would also become the topic of gossip for countless cultivators.

 At that time, countless vicious words and filthy rumors would be splashed on Fairy Mo Qing.

 Furthermore…

 Su Zimo watched coldly from the sidelines.

 When he saw Yang Ruoxu and Fairy Mo Qing's reactions, it did not seem like there was such a relationship.

 Meng Yao was setting up a vicious plot!

 She wanted to destroy the Painting Immortal with a few words!
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 Within the carriage. 

 The plain-robed woman frowned and suddenly said, "Meng Yao has such a vicious mind. To think that she would want to destroy Mo Qing's reputation and Dao Heart!"

 "As one of the four great fairies, Mo Qing is ranked alongside you. She shouldn't be defeated so easily, right?"

 The girl could not believe it.

 The plain-robed woman said, "Among the four of us, Fairy Mo Qing is the quietest and doesn't like to fight. She's immersed in the Dao of painting and is relatively simple-minded."

 "Meng Yao's words are indeed vicious and will hurt her immensely."

 The girl was still skeptical as she shook her head. "How can a few mere words hold such power?"

 "You're too young and haven't left the palace much. You don't know the dangers of the outside world,"

 The plain-robed woman said, "Although Meng Yao only said a few words, you have to understand that there are millions of cultivators and mouths here."

 "Before long, this matter will spread through the entire Divine Firmament Mainland and even the Nine Firmament. At that time, countless mouths will be talking about this matter."

 "A crowd's mouth can melt metal and destroy bones!"

 "At that time, countless rumors will spread in Divine Firmament Mainland. The power of human words is much more terrifying than you can imagine!"

 The girl frowned. "B-But Meng Yao's words are baseless. Would anyone believe her? Isn't it normal for fellow sect mates to help one another?"

 The plain-robed woman sighed gently. "Rumors are always easier to spread than the truth."

 The girl was even more puzzled.

 "Which do you think will bring about more attention? The fact that the Painting Immortal stood in to help a fellow sect mate or her having someone she fancies?" The plain-robed woman asked instead.

 "Naturally… the latter," The girl replied.

 The plain-robed woman nodded and said, "Most of the time, people only believe in what they want to believe and don't care about the truth."

 "Rumors stop at wise men. However, there aren't many wise men in this world after all."

 Pausing for a moment, she sighed gently. "Meng Yao's insight into the human heart is way too terrifying! She's trying to make use of everyone's mouths to destroy Fairy Mo Qing's reputation!"

 In midair.

 "Bullsh*t!"

 Fairy Mo Qing was furious but she did not know how to explain things right away.

 She did not want to explain either.

 Meng Yao's words were way too ridiculous—how could anyone believe her?

 But soon, Fairy Mo Qing realized that Meng Yao's words were like a stone that caused a thousand ripples and caused a huge reaction in the crowd!

 Many cultivators were already looking at her with strange gazes.

 "Meng Yao, aren't you way too vicious to want to destroy Senior Sister Mo Qing's reputation?!" Although Yang Ruoxu was only a Heaven Immortal, he could not help but shout at Meng Yao.

 "Fu…"

 Meng Yao was not angered and said with a smile, "Why? The two of you can do it but you won't allow others to speak about it?"

 "I know Sister Mo Qing's character the best. She stands aloof from worldly affairs and spends her days drawing flowers, birds, fish and insects. Why would she suddenly appear here?"

 "The only explanation is that someone met with danger here. Furthermore, this must be someone who could have her sacrifice everything and come over."

 "The moment Sister Mo Qing arrived, she began to heal you. It's clear how much she cares about you."

 "Nonsense!"

 Mo Qing's body trembled slightly.

 She was obsessed with painting and did not like fuss. Therefore, she rarely interacted with others. The reason why her reputation grew was because every now and then, she would create paintings that experts of the upper world would fight for.

 She had no experience in dealing with the situation before her and did not know how to defend herself.

 "I thought that the Painting Immortal was some pure and innocent fairy. So, she has human needs as well."

 "It's no wonder why Yang Ruoxu is here to host the Immortal Sect Selection despite his unknown background. In my opinion, it might be because of the Painting Immortal!"

 "She can't be considered as the Painting Immortal anymore, right? Now that she's Dao companions with someone else, she would be removed from the four great fairies!"

 "Right, do you guys think that the Painting Immortal and Yang Ruoxu had… hehe?!"

 The crowd was noisy and the content of their discussions was getting more unbearable.

 Although some cultivators felt that it was not the truth because the Painting Immortal did not admit to anything during this period of time, it was useless—they were drowned by the other voices before long.

 This was the state of the rumor in Coiling Dragon Mountain Range alone—who knew what would happen when it spread further.

 Meng Yao smiled calmly and was smug internally.

 The impact of this matter would last for a long time.

 Even if Fairy Mo Qing could stabilize her Dao Heart, her reputation would be completely destroyed and she might not even have a chance to break through in the future!

 That was not important.

 Most importantly, for Meng Yao, from this day forth, one of the four great fairies was gone.

 That meant one less opponent for her.

 If she had the chance, she would even want to destroy the other two fairies as well!

 It would be best if there was only a single fairy in Divine Firmament Mainland that countless cultivators admired—the Zither Immortal!

 "Hahahaha!"

 Right then, a burst of laughter sounded from midair. It was extremely loud and penetrated the clouds, even drowning out the discussions of many cultivators.

 Everyone looked over instinctively.

 Su Zimo was holding his belly and laughing non-stop, as though he had discovered the funniest thing in the world.

 If not for that laughter, almost everyone would have forgotten about him.

 "Everyone, do you know why Prince Yuan Zuo is chasing after me?"

 Su Zimo retracted his smile and asked mysteriously.

 The crowd fell silent once more as many cultivators waited for Su Zimo to continue.

 Su Zimo said, "That's because I discovered the greatest secret of Prince Yuan Zuo, or rather, the royal family of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom!"

 "What nonsense are you talking about?!"

 Prince Yuan Zuo barked coldly.

 Su Zimo sneered internally and continued, "Prince Yuan Zuo and Zither Immortal Meng Yao have already secretly become Dao companions and have had an illicit affair since a long time ago!"

 The place fell into an uproar!

 This news was even more shocking!

 Even if the prince and princess were of different mothers, this was the greatest scandal of the Great Jin royal family!

 "To hell with you!"

 Prince Yuan Zuo was so angry that his face was green as he cursed.

 The smile on Meng Yao's face froze as well.

 Su Zimo said, "If that's not the case, why would Prince Yuan Zuo travel thousands of kilometers and even lead more than a hundred Execution Guards to kill me?"

 "Given Prince Yuan Zuo's current status, how can he activate Perfected Immortals?"

 "And now, not only has Perfected Immortal Jing Yue appeared, even Fairy Meng Yao is here. It's obvious why!"

 Su Zimo sneered, "Why? You want to kill me because you're more powerful when you join forces as both siblings and husband and wife?"

 Within the carriage.

 The plain-robed woman could not help but burst into laughter.

 Uncontrollably, she shook her head. "This Su Zimo sure has a sharp tongue."

 "Princess, could he be telling the truth?"

 The girl was stunned by Su Zimo and asked instinctively.

 "Dear child, how is that possible?"

 The plain-robed woman shook her head gently and said helplessly.

 Pausing for a moment, she said, "However, after this fiasco created by him, the impact on Fairy Mo Qing has diminished significantly."
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 Many cultivators felt that Su Zimo's words were truly ridiculous.

 But soon, they realized that it was the same for Zither Immortal Meng Yao's remarks towards Fairy Mo Qing.

 At the end of the day, neither party had any evidence and merely accused with empty words.

 "Ant, how dare you try and ruin my reputation? Die!"

 Enraged, Meng Yao attacked and released a supreme divine power.

 She extended her slender finger and swiped in Su Zimo's direction through the void.

 A black line appeared in front of Su Zimo, emitting the aura of death as though it wanted to tear him into pieces!

 Supreme divine power, Death Slice!

 This was a supreme divine power that could only be comprehended after cultivating the Great Ripping Technique to its limits and was extremely violent!

 Meng Yao's jade finger streaked through the void. At the same time that she released the supreme divine power, a faint sound echoed from the void, as though something was sliced!

 That sound possessed a strange power.

 Even the many cultivators far away from the battlefield felt uncomfortable when they heard that voice, as though every single inch of their flesh, bones and organs were being torn apart!

 That supreme divine power was infused with the sound domain killing technique that Meng Yao was well-versed in!

 Even against a Grade 6 Earth Immortal, Meng Yao did not hold back at all. Her killing intent was cold and she wanted to kill Su Zimo with a single strike!

 She had long forgotten about wanting to hunt down Gu Tongyou and Qiu Siluo.

 Su Zimo's words had enraged her completely!

 As the Zither Immortal, in Divine Firmament Mainland, she was respected by countless cultivators as a fairy and revered like a god. Like a moon surrounded by stars, she had never suffered such slander and humiliation.

 Furthermore, the person who spoke was only a Grade 6 Earth Immortal!

 Swoosh!

 A figure blocked in front of Su Zimo and waved her sleeves, releasing a supreme divine power.

 Instantly, majestic mountains and rivers appeared before everyone's eyes. The clouds were billowing and it was beautiful like a painting.

 "Picturesque Reality!"

 Within the carriage, the plain-robed woman murmured.

 "What?"

 The girl asked instinctively.

 The plain-robed woman said, "This is a supreme divine power comprehended by Fairy Mo Qing when she was obsessed in the Dao of painting in the past. She's the only one who can release this supreme divine power."

 The painting blocked the black thread of death conjured by Meng Yao.

 The two supreme divine powers collided with a shuddering sound!

 Right in front of everyone, even such a beautiful painting seemed like it could not withstand the killing power of Death Slice.

 Cracks appeared on the painting in a shocking manner!

 Shing!

 Before long, there were too many cracks on the painting and it shattered!

 The black thread of death gradually dissipated as well.

 Fairy Mo Qing retreated a few steps with a grim expression.

 In the clash of divine powers, Zither Immortal Meng Yao had the upper hand!

 "Hmph!"

 Meng Yao's expression was cold as she mocked, "Mo Qing, I can understand if you're angry with me because of your Dao companion, Yang Ruoxu. However, that ant is only a Grade 6 Earth Immortal and has never joined Heaven and Earth Academy. Why are you still so protective of him?"

 "I don't want to argue with you, my conscience is clear,"

 Fairy Mo Qing said.

 "Fufu,"

 Meng Yao smiled and slapped her storage bag, summoning an ancient zither. "Mo Qing, given your capabilities, how many of my zither sounds can you defend against?!!"

 Meng Yao held the zither with one hand and her other hand had its fingers on the strings, ready to pluck at any moment.

 The cultivators were shocked.

 A fight between the two fairies and the possibility of a huge battle breaking out was definitely going to cause a huge stir in Divine Firmament Mainland!

 Within the carriage.

 The girl could not stand Meng Yao's overbearingness and was naturally on Fairy Mo Qing's side. She said with a worried expression, "I heard that the Painting Immortal is the weakest among the four great fairies. If the Zither Immortal were to attack with her full strength, she might not be able to defend against it."

 The plain-robed woman shook her head gently. "Not necessarily."

 Right then, on the battlefield, Fairy Mo Qing touched her glabella gently with her jade-like finger and took out an ancient book from her consciousness. She flipped it open rapidly and revealed a page.

 On the page, there was a divine dragon with towering horns, scales all over its body and sharp claws. It was lifelike and emitted endless killing intent!

 Fairy Mo Qing tore the page off and held it in her palm, glaring at Zither Immortal Meng Yao coldly.

 Meng Yao frowned and glared at the page of drawing and the ancient book in Fairy Mo Qing's hands with a hint of fear in her eyes.

 "Princess, what's that in the hands of the Painting Immortal?"

 The girl could not help but ask.

 The plain-robed woman said, "That's her painting book and she won't use it casually. The Painting Immortal is extremely talented in the Dao of painting. She can depict everything she has seen, be it flowers, trees, birds, beasts or even divine dragons and other races."

 "That… doesn't seem like much, right?"

 The girl was puzzled. "There are many painters in the upper world who can do that."

 The plain-robed woman shook her head and explained, "Not only can she draw their forms, Fairy Mo Qing can infuse the divine charm and Dharmic Dao of all living beings into them!"

 "It can take thousands or even 10,000 years to complete that painting of the divine dragon!"

 "It takes so long just to draw a painting,"

 The girl stuck out her tongue in shock.

 The plain-robed woman said, "That's right. Every single painting of hers is infused with the divine charm and Dharmic Dao of the living being. After painting, she will summon the painting and the living being in it will descend once more and appear in the world. Its combat strength will be almost the same as what she has seen!"

 "Ah!"

 The girl exclaimed.

 That was way too amazing!

 Notwithstanding the fact that the living beings in the painting could descend once more through the Painting Immortal's hands, they could even release powerful combat strength!

 The plain-robed woman said, "Of course, there's a huge restriction to such methods."

 "For example, the stronger the living being, the longer it takes for the painting to be completed and the greater the effort required."

 "Furthermore, once this painting is torn from the painting book, it doesn't matter if the living being in the painting eventually descends, the painting paper will be rendered invalid."

 The girl understood.

 In other words, each of Fairy Mo Qing's paintings could only be released once.

 The plain-robed woman said, "Therefore, if the Painting Immortal is angered in a life and death battle and releases all the living beings in her painting book, even the three of us with our combined strength will have to avoid her, let alone Zither Immortal Meng Yao alone."

 "Fairy Mo Qing tore off this painting paper to express her determination to Meng Yao."

 "If Meng Yao really wants to attack, Fairy Mo Qing might fight against her at all costs!"

 In reality, it was as the plain-robed woman had expected.

 After Fairy Mo Qing tore off the drawing paper from the book, Meng Yao had already thought of retreating.

 More importantly, after she exerted pressure on Heavenly Abyss earlier on, the latter had already sent a message to his sect.

 If the Chess Immortal knew about this, she would definitely rush over as well!

 At that time, she would be in a dilemma and things might get out of hand.
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 "Princess Meng Yao, let me help you!"

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue stood out.

 However, the moment he moved, he felt a chill envelop him.

 The Ice Butterfly circled around Fairy Mo Qing and glared at him with strong hostility, emitting a cold aura.

 He had some grudges with this Ice Butterfly in the past.

 Right now, the Ice Butterfly had already targeted him!

 If a huge battle were to break out, it would already be extremely fortunate if he could break free from the Ice Butterfly, let alone help the Zither Immortal.

 Clang!

 Suddenly, Meng Yao smiled and plucked the strings gently with her fingertips. However, there was no killing intent. Instead, it was pleasant to the ears like the sound of flowing water.

 The tension on the battlefield dissipated significantly.

 "Since you're so insistent, Sister Mo Qing, I won't fight you,"

 Meng Yao smiled gently. "We've known each other for many years. There's no need for us to fight over such a small matter and become a joke."

 "However, although you can protect the two of them for now, you can't protect them forever."

 With that said, Meng Yao put away her zither and turned to leave.

 Since it was useless to stay here, there was no need to waste time.

 There was still a long way to go—the grudge today had already been formed and there would definitely be a chance to kill Yang Ruoxu and Su Zimo in the future!

 Prince Yuan Zuo was indignant.

 When Meng Yao appeared, her might was unparalleled and everyone avoided her; they almost managed to capture Su Zimo alive.

 Unexpectedly, the situation stabilized once more after the arrival of the Painting Immortal.

 Now, even Meng Yao was about to leave.

 Meng Yao's departure meant that no one could stop Su Zimo from joining Heaven and Earth Academy.

 At that time, with the backing of Heaven and Earth Academy, it would be a hundred or a thousand times more difficult for him to attack Su Zimo!

 "Sister Meng Yao, are you leaving just like that?"

 Prince Yuan Zuo could not help but call out, "Su Zimo is extremely detestable. He actually slandered us and said that the two of us had…"

 "Shut up!"

 Meng Yao's expression darkened as she hollered. Waving her sleeves in reverse, she struck Prince Yuan Zuo on the chest.

 Bang!

 The terrifying power of a Perfected Immortal's attack caused Prince Yuan Zuo's body to explode instantly, turning into a blood mist!

 Many cultivators were dumbfounded when they saw that.

 Nobody expected Zither Immortal Meng Yao to be so ruthless to her younger brother!

 That tremendous power that destroyed Prince Yuan Zuo's body was even enough to kill his Essence Spirit!

 At the side, Perfected Immortal Jing Yue's expression changed starkly as he hurried to save Prince Yuan Zuo's Essence Spirit.

 The loss of the physical body was not fatal for Heaven Immortals.

 As long as there was a drop of blood, his body could be reconstructed.

 However, the destruction of an Essence Spirit was equivalent to death!

 "Princess, please calm down!"

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue looked at Meng Yao who had a cold expression and said hurriedly, "His Highness Yuan Zuo was unrestrained in his words and indeed deserves punishment. However, no matter what, he's still the son of King Jin. Please show mercy, princess."

 Although Prince Yuan Zuo's Essence Spirit was saved by Perfected Immortal Jing Yue, he was completely stunned at that moment.

 The reason why he said that earlier on was because he wanted to agitate Meng Yao further so that she could continue attacking, even if it meant fighting the Painting Immortal.

 However, he could not understand why Meng Yao nearly killed him because of that sentence!

 Su Zimo was the one who said that. Even if she wanted to kill, Meng Yao should have dealt with Su Zimo. Why would she look for him?

 Although Prince Yuan Zuo was at a loss, as a bystander, Su Zimo understood everything clearly.

 Meng Yao had two motives for doing this.

 Firstly, it was to vent her anger.

 She did not manage to achieve her goal when she arrived this time round. Instead, she was slandered by Su Zimo. Naturally, she was pissed and had nowhere to vent the anger in her heart.

 Secondly, she wanted to prove her innocence.

 Since Su Zimo said that she was involved with Prince Yuan Zuo, she would kill him and use the blood of her younger brother to prove her innocence!

 Through his two interactions with the Zither Immortal, Su Zimo had a rough judgment of Meng Yao.

 Although this fairy looked beautiful on the surface, she was truly vicious on the inside.

 She did not care about the lives of others, even her younger brother!

 She could resort to any means to achieve her goals!

 "How ruthless! Prince Yuan Zuo was almost beaten to death!"

 "I reckon that the two of them are definitely not Dao companions. Otherwise, how could she be so ruthless to her Dao companion?"

 The crowd discussed.

 When Meng Yao saw that she had achieved her goal, she could not be bothered to attack anymore. She turned to look at Fairy Mo Qing, Yang Ruoxu and Su Zimo before turning to leave.

 Fairy Mo Qing's expression softened and she heaved a sigh of relief.

 She truly did not want to fight or kill anyone.

 She liked solitude and was aloof from worldly affairs to begin with.

 There was another reason why she was here.

 Within the carriage.

 The girl patted her chest gently. "That fierce woman is finally gone. To think that she's the Zither Immortal. She's more like a female Yaksha!"

 "What rights does she have to be ranked alongside you, princess? Ptui!"

 Feeling indignant, the girl spat fiercely.

 The plain-robed woman smiled. "Her zither skills are indeed decent."

 She was implying that apart from her zither skills, there was nothing worth mentioning about the Zither Immortal.

 "Right,"

 Suddenly, the girl thought of something and asked again, "Princess, the Painting Immortal is so powerful. If she sees a person, can she also draw the person and infuse his Dharmic Dao and divine charm into it?"

 "She'll be quite scary if that's the case. If she sees you, won't she be able to draw a clone of you whose strength is comparable to yours, princess?'

 "No,"

 The plain-robed woman shook her head gently. "I heard that Fairy Mo Qing draws flowers, trees, birds, beasts, mountains, rivers and all living beings. However, she never drew human figures."

 "Huh? Why?"

 The girl's eyes widened in confusion.

 "I don't know either,"

 After pondering for a moment, the plain-robed woman said, "Perhaps there's no one whom she deems befitting of art. Or perhaps, the human heart is way too complicated and difficult to portray."

 "You can't judge a book by its cover,"

 The girl murmured softly and fell into deep thought.

 In midair.

 Prince Yuan Zuo had already used blood to reconstruct his body.

 Even so, Meng Yao's attack earlier on had destroyed more than half of his bloodline and he had lost a lot of blood qi. He would have to recuperate for a long time in the future before he could recover.

 Prince Yuan Zuo glared at Su Zimo fiercely, wanting nothing more than to devour him alive!

 He was way too aggrieved!

 First, he received a mysterious letter. Thereafter, he made sufficient preparations to ensure that nothing went wrong and arrived here with more than a hundred Execution Guards. However, he did not expect them to be completely annihilated.

 Even he was almost beaten to death by his sister personally!

 He had already become a joke.

 It was all because of Su Zimo!

 "Your Highness, let's head back,"

 When Perfected Immortal Jing Yue saw that Prince Yuan Zuo was still filled with killing intent, he could not help but send a voice transmission with his spirit consciousness, "Now that the Painting Immortal is presiding over the situation and Princess Meng Yao has already left, there's no way we can take Su Zimo away with just us."

 "There's still a long way to go. There will definitely be a chance to deal with this lad in the future!"

 Prince Yuan Zuo also knew that Perfected Immortal Jing Yue was not wrong.

 He could only swallow all the grievances and anger in his heart.

 "Let's go!"

 Prince Yuan Zuo grit his teeth.

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue cupped his fists towards Fairy Mo Qing before leaving with Prince Yuan Zuo and Lone Star, disappearing into the horizon before long.
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 Chapter 2144 - Joining the Academy

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 With the departure of Prince Yuan Zuo, the storm in the Immortal Sect Selection gradually calmed down.

 Yang Ruoxu heaved a sigh of relief.

 Although he was a Grade 9 Heaven Immortal, he was only a step away from death earlier on!

 If Fairy Mo Qing had not arrived in time, he would have been killed by Zither Immortal Meng Yao.

 Of course, Yang Ruoxu was puzzled as well.

 From what he knew, Senior Sister Mo Qing was indeed quiet and aloof from worldly affairs. She was often in seclusion painting on her main peak and rarely appeared. He had never heard of her getting too close to anyone.

 He had joined the sect for tens of thousands of years and had only seen Senior Sister Mo Qing a few times from afar during this period of time. He did not have the chance to interact with her, let alone speak to her or even befriend her.

 Fairy Mo Qing's actions today were indeed strange.

 Of course, Yang Ruoxu did not think too much about it.

 He merely thought that Fairy Mo Qing had helped him because she happened to pass by and saw that her fellow sect mate was in trouble.

 "Thank you for your help, Senior Sister Mo Qing."

 Yang Ruoxu bowed respectfully to Fairy Mo Qing.

 Su Zimo stood out as well and bowed to Fairy Mo Qing. "Thank you, Fairy Mo Qing."

 No matter why Fairy Mo Qing appeared and fought against Zither Immortal Meng Yao, he should be grateful that she saved his life.

 Fairy Mo Qing had an indifferent expression and did not say anything. She merely nodded and did not look at the two of them anymore.

 Suddenly, she sensed something and her gaze shifted to an ordinary carriage in the crowd.

 "Amazing!"

 The plain-robed woman could not help but praise internally.

 "Princess, the Painting Immortal seems to have discovered us!"

 The girl was surprised.

 Ever since Fairy Mo Qing appeared, the plain-robed woman had not appeared and there was no activity in the carriage.

 To think that Fairy Mo Qing would discover them right away in a crowd of millions.

 "As the Painting Immortal, Fairy Mo Qing's eyesight is naturally extremely strong. If not for that skill, how could she capture the Dharmic Dao and divine charm of all living beings in the world?"

 The plain-robed woman said softly.

 She smiled gently and nodded in the direction of Fairy Mo Qing through the curtain of the carriage.

 Fairy Mo Qing nodded in return.

 Yang Ruoxu turned around and looked at the hundred people selected from the Immortal Sect Selection. "The Immortal Sect Selection will continue. Su Zimo, are you willing to join Heaven and Earth Academy?"

 "Hold on!"

 Right then, Heavenly Abyss suddenly spoke and looked at Su Zimo. "Earlier on, Mountain Sea Immortal Sect was forced to withdraw because of the circumstances. I've already reported this matter to the sect and experts of the sect will arrive soon. Mountain Sea Immortal Sect is willing to recruit you."

 "Imperial Wind Temple can agree to recruit you too, Su Zimo,"

 Heaven Immortal Green Peak stood out hurriedly as well.

 Yang Ruoxu sneered.

 Indeed, there was nothing much to say when the two of them were forced to retreat by Meng Yao earlier on. However, the fact that they came back now to try and steal Su Zimo was rather shameless.

 Only, everyone could read the situation and Yang Ruoxu could not be bothered to expose them.

 In the end, it still depended on Su Zimo's choice.

 "Thank you for your kind intentions,"

 Almost without hesitation, Su Zimo cupped his fists towards Heaven Abyss and Heaven Immortal Green Peak before saying, "I'm willing to join Heaven and Earth Academy!"

 Initially, he was indeed inclined towards Mountain Sea Immortal Sect.

 That was because on the Dragon Abyss Star, he had conflicts with three Perfected Immortal experts of Flying Immortal Sect, Heaven and Earth Academy and Imperial Wind Temple.

 However, earlier on, it was because of Yang Ruoxu's persistence and Fairy Mo Qing's timely appearance that he was able to survive.

 If he were to enter Mountain Sea Immortal Sect now, wouldn't he be an ungrateful person?

 Heaven Abyss sighed gently with a regretful expression.

 Yang Ruoxu's expression softened as he nodded to Su Zimo. "Come over and stand behind me."

 Su Zimo obeyed and stood in the camp of Heaven and Earth Academy.

 At that moment, he truly felt at ease.

 After ascending to the upper world, the environment he was in was extremely cruel and dangerous. It was always filled with danger and he could die at any moment.

 Now that he had Heaven and Earth Academy backing him, he could cultivate openly.

 No matter how strong Prince Yuan Zuo was or how powerful the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom was, they would not dare to capture him at Heaven and Earth Academy!

 From this day forth, anyone who wanted to bully the young with their cultivation realm would have to think about Heaven and Earth Academy backing him.

 When Fairy Mo Qing saw that nothing was wrong, she did not bid farewell to everyone and turned to leave with the Ice Butterfly, disappearing into the horizon before long.

 "We should leave too,"

 Within the carriage, the plain-robed woman said softly.

 "Princess, aren't you going to stay to see which immortal sect Prince Yun Lei will join?"

 The girl said, "Princess Scarlet Rainbow is next. After her is Prince Yun Lei."

 "Him?"

 The plain-robed woman shook her head gently, seemingly uninterested, and said casually, "I don't know which immortal sect he will join, but it definitely won't be Heaven and Earth Academy."

 "Why?"

 The girl asked.

 The plain-robed woman did not explain and her spirit consciousness moved, controlling the carriage to leave the place as well.

 In midair.

 The second person with the most number of Coiling Dragon Badges was Princess Scarlet Rainbow.

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow's talent and potential were equally terrifying.

 If not for Su Zimo, this princess would have been the first person recruited by the four immortal sects with all their might.

 Of course, the four Heaven Immortals knew that Princess Scarlet Rainbow would most likely join Imperial Wind Temple.

 "Flying Immortal Sect is interested,"

 Heaven Immortal White Sea said in a deep voice.

 "Mountain Sea Immortal Sect is interested,"

 Heaven Abyss added.

 Heaven Immortal Green Peak chuckled. "Fellow Daoists, to be fair, the speed of Scarlet Rainbow's movement technique is her greatest advantage. If she can join Imperial Wind Temple, she can maximize that advantage! There's no need for the two of you to fight. Imperial Wind Temple is the most suitable…"

 When Princess Scarlet Rainbow saw Heaven Immortal Green Peak ramble on, she waved it off. "Exalted Immortal, there's no need to say anything more. I want to join Heaven and Earth Academy!"

 "Mmm?"

 The smile on Heaven Immortal Green Peak's face froze and he swallowed his words with an awkward expression.

 The other three Heaven Immortals revealed surprised expressions as well.

 "Scarlet Rainbow, are you sure?"

 Heaven Immortal Green Peak frowned and asked in a deep voice, "You should know that you can only unlock your potential completely after joining Imperial Wind Temple."

 "Initially, I wanted to join Imperial Wind Temple,"

 Pausing for a moment, Princess Scarlet Rainbow glared at the green-robed scholar in the Heaven and Earth Academy formation and smiled gently, revealing her petite canine teeth. "However, I've changed my mind now!"

 Heaven Immortal Green Peak harrumphed coldly and said nothing more.

 Naturally, Yang Ruoxu was delighted and nodded slightly to Princess Scarlet Rainbow. "Scarlet Rainbow, come over as well."

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow giggled and ran to the formation of Heaven and Earth Academy, standing beside Su Zimo.

 "Little Earth Immortal, I told you that you won't be able to escape, right?"

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow looked askance at Su Zimo with a crafty expression and sent a voice transmission with her spirit consciousness.

 Su Zimo lowered his head expressionlessly, as though he had not heard anything.

 "Humph, what are you acting cool for?!"

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow secretly extended her finger and poked Su Zimo's ribs.

 To think that the Green Lotus True Body would be incomparably tough. Princess Scarlet Rainbow's poke nearly snapped her finger and she gasped in pain, almost crying out.
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 Chapter 2145 - Outer Sect Disciples

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The Immortal Sect Selection continued and it was Prince Yun Lei's turn.

 Although all four immortal sects wanted him, he pondered for a long time and chose Mountain Sea Immortal Sect.

 For Prince Yun Lei, it did not matter which immortal sect he chose. The only thing he had to take note of was to avoid Heaven and Earth Academy.

 That was because Su Zimo had joined Heaven and Earth Academy.

 If he were to join the academy as well, he would be suppressed by Su Zimo for a long time to come.

 That was difficult for him to accept.

 Prince Yun Lei did not realize that he had subconsciously believed that he could not surpass Su Zimo.

 Without anyone interfering, the Immortal Sect Selection was successfully completed and ended quickly.

 The four immortal sects left Coiling Dragon Mountain Range with the disciples they recruited this time round and returned to their sects.

 Although the Immortal Sect Selection was over, many of the cultivators that lingered around Coiling Dragon Mountain Range were still unwilling to leave and discussed things.

 It was almost certain that before long, everything that happened in the Immortal Sect Selection would spread through the entire Divine Firmament as quickly as possible!

 A Grade 6 Earth Immortal who ascended from the lower worlds killed more than a hundred Execution Guards.

 Two of the four great fairies gathered and almost fought.

 The Painting Immortal might already have a Dao companion.

 Once spread, every piece of news could ignite Divine Firmament Mainland.

 Many cultivators of Heaven and Earth Academy were on a gigantic ship that traveled through the clouds.

 The ship was around 30 feet long and had three levels. Each level was exquisitely decorated with an ancient charm. There were all sorts of items in the cabins.

 Standing on the deck, Su Zimo welcomed the breeze and recalled his experiences of the past 3,000 years since his ascension, feeling sad.

 Both the Human Emperor and Die Yue had once said that the environment of the upper world was extremely cruel.

 However, Su Zimo had not expected it to be so vile.

 Even with his talent and methods, he barely managed to survive till this point and had encountered countless dangers.

 If it was anyone else, it would be even more difficult.

 Many of his old friends in Tianhuang Mainland had already ascended but he did not know where they were.

 Su Zimo could not help but feel worried.

 It was especially so for ascenders with meek personalities such as Xiaoning, Tao Yao and Little Fox—who knew what sort of hardships they would experience in the upper world.

 Of course, even if he was worried, there was nothing he could do about it.

 According to their different physiques, cultivation techniques and races, ascenders would ascend to different places.

 Even in the Heavenly World, it was difficult for Su Zimo to find old friends who had ascended within the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain of the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain, let alone the entire upper world.

 The Divine Firmament Immortal Domain was way too huge.

 Given Su Zimo's movement technique, even if he did not encounter any danger or obstacles, it would take him dozens of years to cross the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain.

 Searching for someone in the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain was even more difficult than searching for a needle in a haystack!

 If nothing else held him back in the lower worlds, the Martial Dao Prime Body would soon ascend as well.

 "What are you thinking about?"

 Right then, a crisp voice sounded from the side.

 Without turning back, Su Zimo knew that it was Princess Scarlet Rainbow of the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom.

 "Nothing much,"

 Su Zimo replied casually.

 "Oh."

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow continued, "You ascended from the lower worlds. Why are you so powerful?"

 "Right, what was the divine power of the pair of golden wings you released previously? How was it so fast that you disappeared in a flash?!"

 "Also, do you know Myriad Transformations? How can you change your appearance casually?"

 "The flame secret skill you released was also very powerful. I'm well-versed in many secret skills of fire too. You should know that the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom was founded on the Dao of fire, right? In this aspect, even the four immortal sects can't compare to us."

 "If you want to break through in the Dao of fire, we can find an opportunity for you to head to the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom with me. I'll take you to the library in the palace to take a look."

 In the past few days, Princess Scarlet Rainbow would run to Su Zimo's side and chat with him.

 Su Zimo was extremely frustrated but he could not say it explicitly. He did not chase Princess Scarlet Rainbow away and merely replied occasionally.

 Compared to Prince Yuan Zuo and Princess Meng Yao, while this princess of the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom was talkative and curious about everything, she was much better than the other two.

 There was no condescending aura around Princess Scarlet Rainbow.

 Although she knew that he was someone who had ascended from the lower worlds, there was no contempt in her eyes.

 Su Zimo gradually adapted to the nagging of Princess Scarlet Rainbow. Slowly, he could contemplate his own thoughts while listening to her ramble without being affected.

 Although he was out of danger, the uneasiness in Su Zimo's heart did not dissipate.

 He could not understand why Prince Yuan Zuo would appear at the Immortal Sect Selection!

 From the looks of it, Prince Yuan Zuo clearly knew his whereabouts.

 Furthermore, Prince Yuan Zuo knew what he looked like after transformation.

 How could this be?

 "Everyone, Heaven and Earth Academy is up ahead,"

 Right then, Yang Ruoxu's voice sounded.

 Su Zimo snapped out of his stupor and put aside the doubts in his mind for the time being.

 Prince Yuan Zuo was probably the only one who could clear those doubts!

 Su Zimo looked over.

 At the end of the horizon, a series of mountain peaks appeared. Some of them towered into the clouds, towering and upright with countless vegetation and flowers growing on them.

 Amidst the flowers, majestic palaces rose one after another.

 If they were slightly closer, everyone would be able to hear a series of shocking explosions.

 On the many mountain peaks, thousand feet long waterfalls poured down one after another. Similar to galactic rivers, they flowed into the lakes below, causing huge splashes that sounded like thunder!

 The galactic rivers fell and mist filled the air, forming auspicious clouds that floated among the mountains like a paradise.

 Su Zimo's eyes were filled with shock.

 Even though he had seen many sects and paradise lands, they were far inferior compared to the scene before him.

 Compared to the scene before him, the Feng Shui terrain of Astral Sect seemed a little shabby.

 More importantly, after entering this place, Su Zimo could clearly sense that the Heaven and Earth Essence Qi here was several times richer than outside!

 In other words, if he cultivated here, his speed would be many times faster than outside.

 "It's no wonder why the four immortal sects and three Immortal Kingdoms are able to nurture so many paragons and monster incarnates. With such a cultivation environment and Feng Shui, one can cultivate with half the effort."

 Su Zimo sighed internally.

 "Everyone,"

 Yang Ruoxu looked at Su Zimo and the others. "From this day forth, you guys will be outer sect disciples of Heaven and Earth Academy. This is where the outer sect of the academy is located."

 Su Zimo was shocked.

 Despite the scene, this was merely a cultivation ground for outer sect disciples!

 What sort of a paradise awaited inner sect disciples and legacy disciples?!

 Yang Ruoxu continued, "I'll send you guys here. After you head down, an outer sect steward will receive you. There, you can collect your outer sect disciple badges."

 "Of course, you guys can also choose some servants in the outer sect to help you deal with some trivial matters."

 "Every outer sect disciple can choose ten servants. As for anything else, the outer sect steward will tell you."
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 Chapter 2146 - 10,000 Year Meet

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Yang Ruoxu said in a deep voice, "Additionally, let me remind you guys. Although you've already surpassed most cultivators of the same cultivation realm after entering the academy, cultivation is like sailing against the current. If you don't advance, you'll fall behind. You must not slack off at all."

 "In about a thousand years, the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain's 10,000 Year Meet will begin."

 "All of you should have heard that as the name implies, the 10,000 Year Meet is a cultivation gathering held once every 10,000 years. At that time, many cultivators of the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain will be gathered."

 "At this 10,000 Year Meet, there will be the largest marketplace in 10,000 years with countless unique treasures gathered by the paragon disciples of the major sects and factions."

 "At that time, these paragon disciples will have the most intense collision to fight for a spot on the Earth Ranking!"

 Su Zimo was enlightened.

 So, the fight for the Earth Ranking was at the Immortal Dao Meet that was held once every 10,000 years.

 There were many motives for such a gathering.

 On the one hand, it was to gather the paragons of the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain and provide them a chance to make a name for themselves.

 On the other hand, it could also give many cultivators in seclusion a chance to exchange pointers.

 Yang Ruoxu said, "The venue of the 10,000 Year Meet is different each time. Almost all of them are held in the regions of the three Immortal Kingdoms and four immortal sects."

 Apart from Divine Firmament Palace, only the seven major factions could hold such a grand cultivation event in Divine Firmament Mainland!

 "I know,"

 Suddenly, Princess Scarlet Rainbow shouted and said smugly, "The next 10,000 Year Meet will be held in our Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom!"

 "That's right,"

 Yang Ruoxu nodded slightly and continued, "There are a total of a hundred spots on the Earth Ranking. The major sects and factions value the Earth Ranking immensely and it's the same for the academy."

 "On the one hand, it's a symbol of honor. On the other hand, the higher one's ranking on the Earth Ranking, the greater the benefits they will receive."

 "Apart from that, if any of the outer sect disciples of the academy can enter the top ten of the Earth Ranking, they can join the inner sect in advance and enjoy the cultivation resources of the inner sect disciples even before they become Heaven Immortals!"

 "What cultivation resources do inner sect disciples have? Do they get more Essence Spirit Stones?"

 Someone in the crowd asked.

 Yang Ruoxu smiled gently. "Outer sect disciples can receive 1,000 Essence Spirit Stones a year. Internal sect disciples can receive ten times that number. In other words, they can receive 10,000 Essence Spirit Stones!"

 "Additionally!"

 Yang Ruoxu paused for a moment before continuing, "As an inner sect disciple, you also have a chance to collect Essence Spirit Liquid!"

 The crowd exclaimed. It seemed like Essence Spirit Liquid was something that was extremely famous, but Su Zimo had never heard of it.

 "Essence Spirit Liquid is purer and richer than Essence Spirit Stones. There are extremely few impurities and it's easier to absorb and refine it,"

 When Princess Scarlet Rainbow saw Su Zimo's puzzled expression, she sent a voice transmission secretly, "A single drop of Essence Spirit Liquid is comparable to 10,000 Essence Spirit Stones!"

 Su Zimo was secretly speechless.

 It was no wonder why Heaven and Earth Academy was a heaven-grade sect—they actually had such good stuff.

 If Essence Spirit Liquid was coupled with the richer Heaven and Earth Essence Qi in the inner sect environment, one's cultivation speed would definitely increase by another level!

 Yang Ruoxu left a few more reminders before turning to leave.

 Su Zimo and the others descended and there was already an outer sect steward waiting below.

 The outer sect steward's surname was Chen and he was skinny. He was a Grade 9 Earth Immortal and looked at Su Zimo and the others coldly.

 Everyone had to collect a few items from Steward Chen.

 Identity badge.

 Upon receiving it, they had to carve their names on it.

 Su Zimo received the identity badge and rubbed his fingers gently.

 The identity badge was made from an unknown wood and was extremely tough and indestructible.

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow came to the side and whispered, "The material used for our identity badges is different from the inner sect disciples. Theirs are made from rare metals and can even be used as Dharmic treasures!"

 "I heard that the identity badges of legacy disciples are made of jade. If they wear it on their bodies all the time, it can even nourish their Essence Spirits."

 The academy did not have any uniform requirements for the attire of disciples and was more casual.

 Apart from the identity badge, there was also a manual with many rules of the sect as well as reward and punishment mechanisms.

 "The first lesson for you guys after joining the academy is to memorize the sect's rules when you head back. Don't leave anything out!"

 Steward Chen said coldly, "Don't regret it when you break the rules and are punished."

 "All of you, listen up!"

 "I don't care what your identities were in the past. After entering the academy, you only have one identity—a disciple of the academy!"

 It was clear that Steward Chen was trying to establish dominance among the newcomers.

 However, for Su Zimo and the others to be able to stand out in the Immortal Sect Selection, all of them were paragons and had experienced countless bloodshed. Although they were respectful on the surface, they thought nothing of Steward Chen's words.

 Steward Chen sneered, "Don't blame me for not reminding you guys. In each batch of newcomers, there are always foolish ones!"

 "For light offenses, you might be stripped of your status as an outer sect disciple and be punished to become a servant. If it's serious, you might be kicked out of the academy or even killed on the spot!"

 At that point, everyone's hearts skipped a beat as they gradually realized the gravity of the matter.

 Sensing the fear in everyone's eyes, Steward Chen looked satisfied. "I'll put it bluntly. If I catch any of you making mistakes, don't blame me for not taking our relationship into account!"

 "Of course, I don't have any relationship with you guys to begin with."

 With that said, he flicked his robes and turned to leave, leaving everyone with a skinny back view.

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow sent a voice transmission with her spirit consciousness, "Little Earth Immortal, you don't have to listen to his threats. There's an outer sect Disciplinary Elder. Even if anything happens, this steward won't be the one to enforce the rules."

 "Most of these outer sect stewards were outer sect disciples in the past as well. However, they failed to break through to the Heaven Immortal realm even after cultivating for a long time. As such, they could only take on jobs such as stewards in the outer sect and rely on that status to exert dominance. There's nothing much to them."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 "Let's choose a few servants first so that they can help us with some trivial stuff."

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow pulled Su Zimo and wanted to take a look at the servants' area.

 Although she was a princess of the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom, she had just entered the academy and everything was new to her—she wanted to take a look around.

 "I don't need servants."

 Su Zimo shook his head. "Princess, go on your own."

 He intended to enter seclusion right away after joining the academy!

 There was still a thousand years to the 10,000 Year Meet and time was relatively pressing.

 When he received the inheritance in Astral Sect, he had accumulated a large amount of Heaven and Earth Essence Qi in his body. He wanted to enter seclusion now to refine the Heaven and Earth Essence Qi.

 He wanted to raise his cultivation before the 10,000 Year Meet as soon as possible.

 He was the number one of the Immortal Sect Selection.

 However, he might not have absolute confidence in the fight for the Earth Ranking if the difference in cultivation realm was too great!

 There was always someone better out there. For example, the Zi Xuan Immortal Kingdom already had a monster incarnate like Yun Ting. At the 10,000 Year Meet, the Earth Ranking would be ranked again and countless paragons and monster incarnates would appear!
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 Chapter 2147 - Seclusion

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "If you have servants, they can help you deal with many things,"

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow said, "For us, we might be in seclusion most of the time. Outer sect disciples also get a spirit herb garden. Although it's not big, we need someone to take care of it. It's best to leave it to the servants."

 "If there's any news or trivial matters, you can leave it to the servants. For example, the servants can collect the 1,000 Essence Spirit Stones distributed by the Essence Spirit Pavilion every year."

 Su Zimo flipped through the ancient book in his hands and pointed to one of the pages. "It says here that the Essence Spirit Stones distributed by the Essence Spirit Pavilion each year can also be withheld temporarily and stored in the Essence Spirit Pavilion."

 "I can collect everything at one go only when I need it."

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow asked, "What will you cultivate with if that's the case?"

 Su Zimo smiled and did not explain.

 Back on the Dragon Abyss Star, the dragon girl he encountered gave him a storage bag with 10,000,000 Essence Spirit Stones—it was enough for him to cultivate for 3,000 years!

 At the very least, he would not lack Essence Spirit Stones for the next thousand years.

 He was the Green Lotus True Body and there was a high chance that some phenomenon would be leaked when he cultivated. It was inconvenient to have servants by his side.

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow persuaded him for a while more but Su Zimo rejected her politely and went straight to his residence.

 There were tens of thousands of outer sect disciples in Heaven and Earth Academy.

 Even so, the treatment of every outer sect disciple was better than inner sect disciples of other earth or black-grade sects!

 Su Zimo's residence was located at the foot of a beautiful mountain peak. Beside it was a waterfall that fell from the skies, forming a lake shrouded by clouds. The surroundings were filled with lush greenery.

 In fact, there were even squirrels and mystical demon beasts such as cranes roaming in the vicinity.

 The demon beasts were not afraid of humans. Even for ferocious beasts, they did not attack cultivators with identity badges of the academy.

 The residence of outer sect disciples was not simple either.

 There was a gigantic courtyard, rooms for cultivation, pill refinement and weapon refinement as well as a resting place for servants…

 Outside the residence was a huge medicinal field where spirit herbs and immortal herbs could be planted at will.

 Su Zimo entered the courtyard and injected Essence Qi into his identity badge.

 The patterns on the identity badge suddenly shone brightly and entered every corner of the courtyard.

 Thereafter, the glow on the identity badge gradually faded.

 It was recorded in the sect manual that if someone stayed in the courtyard, there would be a distinct barrier and restriction. Without the owner's permission, cultivators of the same sect would not be able to barge in.

 Su Zimo entered the cultivation room and assumed a lotus position, letting out a long breath.

 Ever since he ascended, it was only at this moment that he had truly settled down. He no longer had to flee everywhere or worry that a calamity would descend upon him at any moment.

 As one's cultivation grew, the difficulty of cultivating would increase as well.

 If nothing unexpected happened in the next thousand years, Su Zimo had a chance of breaking through to the Level 7 Earth Essence realm or even cultivating to the peak of a Grade 7 Earth Immortal!

 …

 Zi Xuan Immortal Kingdom, library.

 The plain-robed woman had already returned from Coiling Dragon Mountain Range and was flipping through an ancient book.

 Before long, hurried footsteps could be heard coming from behind her.

 Without turning back, the plain-robed woman could guess who it was.

 In this library, this particular younger brother of hers was the only one who could be so unruly.

 "S-Sister! I heard that there's news of Su Zimo?!"

 Before he arrived, a voice sounded, breaking the tranquility of the library.

 Frowning slightly, the woman turned around and saw a man with sharp brows and starry eyes striding over. There was a sharp glint in his eyes and he had a domineering aura!

 It was the most famous monster incarnate of Divine Firmament Mainland in the past 100,000 years, Prince Yun Ting!

 When Yun Ting saw the anger on the woman's face, he quickly realized something and smiled embarrassedly, whispering, "Sister, don't scold me. I'll just lower my voice."

 Loud voices were not allowed in the library.

 Yun Ting had been lectured by his sister many times because of this.

 However, when he heard the news of Su Zimo this time round, Yun Ting was so excited that he forgot about it and ran over excitedly.

 The plain-robed woman's expression softened as she sized up Yun Ting. She nodded and said, "You've gained quite a bit from this seclusion. You've broken through to the Heaven Essence realm."

 "Of course. Don't you know who I am?"

 Yun Ting raised his head and said proudly, "What's Su Zimo's cultivation realm now? He must be many realms behind me by now, right?!"

 "He's a Grade 6 Earth Immortal now. In terms of cultivation speed, he's slightly inferior to you," The plain-robed woman said.

 Yun Ting chuckled. "A Grade 6 Earth Immortal? His cultivation speed is already very fast. However, against an opponent like me, he has no choice but to submit in the future."

 "I'm not finished yet. You have nothing to be proud of,"

 The plain-robed woman said, "The reason why you cultivated faster than him is because you only specialize in the Sword Dao and inherited two secret classics of the Sword Dao. You possess such opportunities as well as the endless resources of our Immortal Kingdom."

 "As for him, he can only depend on himself and was hunted constantly with his life in danger. Your starting points are different. It's hard to say who's better."

 "If it was in a different environment, he might not be inferior to you."

 Yun Ting was indignant and was naturally upset. Just as he was about to argue, the plain-robed woman continued, "Furthermore, there's no need for cultivators to compete in cultivation speed."

 "Also, you've cultivated too quickly in the Earth Essence realm and your foundation is unstable. There's a high chance that this will be a hidden ailment in the future."

 Yun Ting said, "That's right, there's indeed no need to compete in cultivation speed. However, if I fight him again, he won't be a match for me."

 "That's not for sure,"

 The plain-robed woman shook her head. "If you guys battle in the same cultivation realm, the outcome between you and him will be indeterminate."

 "Impossible!"

 Yun Ting waved his hand. "When I was a Grade 7 Earth Immortal, I defeated all the Earth Immortal experts of the four immortal sects. Although I did not take part in the fight for the Earth Ranking, if I claim to be the second strongest Earth Immortal, who would dare claim they're the first?! What rights does Su Zimo have?!"

 The plain-robed woman smiled and recounted the events of the Immortal Sect Selection.

 Yun Ting's eyes lit up when he heard that. There was no fear in them. Instead, the fighting spirit in his eyes intensified!

 When the plain-robed woman saw that, she nodded to herself.

 Her younger brother's defeat in the Emperor's Tomb back then did not affect him. Instead, it tempered his Dao Heart even more!

 The main reason why Yun Ting did not take part in the fight for the Earth Ranking was because he was already publicly acknowledged as the number one Earth Immortal in the entire Divine Firmament Mainland!

 When he was a Grade 7 Earth Immortal, he could sweep through the four immortal sects.

 Who would be a match for him when he cultivated to become a Grade 9 Earth Immortal?

 However, at that moment, Yun Ting felt a sense of regret.

 If he had known earlier, he would have suppressed his cultivation realm and made a breakthrough later.

 That way, he could fight Su Zimo again at the 10,000 Year Meet!

 Right now, he had already cultivated to the Heaven Immortal realm and could no longer take part in the fight for the Earth Ranking at the 10,000 Year Meet.

 Suddenly, Yun Ting burst into laughter. "It's fine, I'll wait for him at the Divine Firmament Immortal Meet! At that time, I'll fight him for the Heaven Ranking!"
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 Tianhuang Mainland, Cang Lang Mountain Range.

 In accordance to Ji Yaoxue's wishes, the Martial Dao Prime Body buried her here. He did not leave and instead guarded her quietly for almost a year.

 Actually, for the Martial Dao Prime Body, there was nothing worth longing for in the lower worlds.

 However, he did not leave.

 That was because there was something that he could not figure out.

 How did Ji Yaoxue die?

 Ji Yaoxue's talent was not extremely poor.

 On the contrary, she possessed a heaven spirit root right from the start of her cultivation and was definitely someone with exceptional talent.

 Even if her talent was extremely poor, the Martial Dao Prime Body had given her countless treasures, immortal pills and elixirs through Tao Yao all these years.

 It could even be said that the Martial Dao Prime Body had sought out all treasures that could possibly be found in the lower worlds for her to consume.

 With so many treasures, even a mere mortal with an ordinary body should have broken through to the Void Reversion realm in 3,000 years.

 However, Ji Yaoxue's cultivation remained stagnant.

 The strange thing was that although Ji Yaoxue's lifespan decreased day by day, her face did not show any signs of aging.

 What was the reason for that?

 For the past year, the Martial Dao Prime Body guarded Ji Yaoxue's grave and pondered over all possibilities.

 Could Ji Yaoxue have been silently cursed by someone when she was alive?

 Suddenly, a thought flashed through the mind of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 That was indeed possible.

 The power of a curse was sinister and terrifying—it could indeed have such an effect.

 However, the Witch race had long been destroyed by Die Yue.

 Where did a curse like this come from?

 Furthermore, he had checked on Ji Yaoxue's condition previously and did not discover anything unusual.

 The gaze of the Martial Dao Prime Body landed on a tomb not far away.

 After pondering for a long time, he decided to open the tomb and check on Ji Yaoxue's corpse.

 Although this action was disrespectful to the dead, the Martial Dao Prime Body would definitely not allow Ji Yaoxue to die without understanding why!

 Over the years, he had obtained many Essence Spirit Stones from the God realm. Coupled with the Dao Fruit of King Yun You that he refined, he had already cultivated to the eighth level of the Fate Ring realm!

 Back then, he could not detect anything unusual. Now that his cultivation had advanced, he decided to check again.

 If there was truly anyone who casted a curse in secret to kill Ji Yaoxue, he would capture that person even if it meant death!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body advanced and waved his robes, tearing through the mud on the tomb and revealing the coffin within.

 This coffin was created by the Martial Dao Prime Body cutting down a stalk of Soul Nourishing Wood and could last for 10,000 years without rotting.

 The Mingwang Prayer Beads were made from the Soul Nourishing Wood.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body extended his palm and curved his fingers. He grabbed gently through the void and lifted the lid of the coffin.

 The moment the coffin lid fell, the Martial Dao Prime Body was stunned.

 Even with his temperament, his eyes were filled with disbelief and shock!

 How was that possible?

 The Martial Dao Prime Body took a few more steps forward and took a deep breath. Closing his eyes, he focused his gaze.

 The result was the same.

 The coffin was empty!

 Ji Yaoxue's corpse had vanished!

 The only thing left in the coffin was the robe that Su Zimo had made for her; it was so old that it was almost pale now.

 However, Ji Yaoxue's corpse was gone!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had not expected such an outcome after opening the coffin.

 Ji Yaoxue passed away right in front of him and he buried her here personally.

 For the past year, the Martial Dao Prime Body had not left her side at all.

 There was no way anyone would take away Ji Yaoxue's corpse.

 However, the truth before him was that Ji Yaoxue's corpse had vanished right under the nose of the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 In fact, he did not even notice it!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body walked forward and picked up the clothes in the coffin.

 There was still a faint fragrance lingering on the clothes.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body put away the clothes and stood in deep thought.

 He had roamed countless worlds of the lower worlds and witnessed many strange and mysterious powers, but he could not explain what was happening before him.

 Initially, the Martial Dao Prime Body wanted to unravel the mystery of Ji Yaoxue's death. However, he did not expect to fall into an even greater mystery.

 "Heavenly Wolf,"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body summoned a drop of blood from his storage bag with a single thought.

 That drop of blood contained a spirit consciousness from the upper world.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body knew that one day, he would ascend to the upper world.

 Therefore, he did not kill Heavenly Wolf. Instead, he kept it by his side for the time being and it might be of use when he ascended to the upper world in the future.

 Heavenly Wolf knew a lot. However, it was extremely stubborn and refused to reveal many things.

 After the Martial Dao Prime Body controlled the Karmic Flames, Tribulation Fire, Martial Spirit Fire and Dragon Phoenix Flames and tortured him continuously, he gradually submitted.

 The origin of the Hell Suppression Tripod was also revealed by Heavenly Wolf.

 "Great master, what can I do for you?"

 The drop of blood in midair transformed into the appearance of a tiny wolf demon with a humble expression. It lowered its head towards the Martial Dao Prime Body with a pandering gaze.

 Heavenly Wolf could not defend against the four flames of the Martial Dao Prime Body and had already acknowledged him as its master.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body recounted the disappearance of Ji Yaoxue's corpse before asking, "Do you know the reason?"

 Heavenly Wolf was confused as well.

 "I don't know either,"

 Heavenly Wolf said, "If the corpse is decomposed, it will definitely leave traces in the coffin. Of course, it's impossible for the corpse to be moved from under your watch as well, great master!"

 This matter did not involve any secrets and there was no need for Heavenly Wolf to hide anything.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not use his flames to burn Heavenly Wolf either.

 He stood in front of the empty coffin and was silent for a long time before suddenly asking, "Is there reincarnation and the netherworld in the upper world?"

 "Yes!"

 Heavenly Wolf replied immediately with a firm tone.

 "No matter what living being it is, after they die, they will enter the Six Paths of Reincarnation and leave their marks in the netherworld."

 "Some experts of the upper world can even leave their soul imprints after cultivating to Level 3 of the Perfected One realm. They will be able to pass through the Six Paths of Reincarnation without their imprints being destroyed!"

 "If they are reborn in the future and guided into cultivation, they might even be able to awaken their memories of their previous life after reaching the Perfected Immortal realm."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body nodded.

 In the years that the Green Lotus True Body roamed the upper world, he had heard of some legends of reincarnated immortals but he had not met them yet.

 To think that the conditions to become a reincarnated immortal were so stringent.

 It was only possible if their cultivation were at the Perfected Immortal realm in this current lifetime!

 There was naturally no way Ji Yaoxue could have any soul imprint after her death.

 However, as Heavenly Wolf had said, no matter what living being it was, they would leave traces in the netherworld after they died. One day, he should head to the netherworld to take a look.

 That was probably the only way he could resolve this mystery about Ji Yaoxue.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body heaved a deep breath and waved his robes, burying the empty tomb as he murmured, "Let's go. It's time to leave."

 "Where to?"

 Heavenly Wolf asked.

 "The upper world!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body replied.
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 At the mention of the upper world, Heavenly Wolf's eyes shone with excitement. However, he retracted it quickly and the glint vanished.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body put Heavenly Wolf back into his storage bag.

 In a corner of his storage bag, a silver light shone and he took it out with a single thought.

 It was a silver mask from the upper world and was also a treasure.

 Not only could it conceal one's appearance, it could also block the detection of others' spirit consciousnesses.

 Back then, Heavenly Wolf was stored in this silver mask and fell from the upper world with the Hell Suppression Tripod.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body pondered for a moment and wore the silver mask.

 The silver mask was as thin as cicada wings and covered most of his face. It did not affect his breathing at all and revealed a pair of deep eyes.

 He did not know where he would land for his ascension.

 Because the Green Lotus True Body was hunted when he ascended, out of caution, the Martial Dao Prime Body still intended to wear the silver mask.

 Furthermore, the Green Lotus True Body had just established himself in the upper world.

 If the Martial Dao Prime Body were to reveal his true appearance after ascending, it might create even more enemies for the Green Lotus True Body and bring about unnecessary trouble.

 The figure of the Martial Dao Prime Body rose slowly into the air and looked at the firmaments, releasing a perfected Mahayana realm spirit consciousness that triggered the Heavenly Tribulation.

 Now that the Martial Dao Prime Body had cultivated to the Level 8 Fate Ring realm, according to his calculations, he should have broken through from the Earth Immortal realm to the Heaven Immortal realm!

 At his cultivation realm, his control of his spirit consciousness was already superb.

 Over the years, in order to comprehend the power of the Heavenly Tribulation, he had even summoned it countless times and cultivated the Tribulation Fire.

 In the lower worlds, as long as one cultivated to the perfected Mahayana realm and released their spirit consciousness, they could trigger the descent of the Heavenly Tribulation.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was long used to such acts of deceiving fate.

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 In the blink of an eye, dark clouds filled the skies and lightning rumbled with a rampant might as the Heavenly Tribulation appeared.

 That scene attracted the attention of many Tianhuang Mainland cultivators.

 Among them were some of Su Zimo's old friends such as Little Fatty, Leng Rou, Ji Chengtian, Solitary Cloud…

 Right in front of everyone, a purple-robed figure with a silver mask bathed in the power of the Heavenly Tribulation. His body was coiled with lightning that resembled an anaconda as he ascended slowly.

 The figure did not pause at all during its ascension.

 The apocalyptic Heavenly Tribulation was like an itch for this person.

 In the blink of an eye, the Four of Nine Heavenly Tribulation dissipated.

 The purple figure vanished at the end of the firmaments as well.

 "This time round, he's truly gone,"

 Leng Rou said softly.

 Everyone was silent and everyone had emotional expressions with a hint of sadness.

 Although they had known Su Zimo for a long time, not everyone could cultivate to the level of ascending to the upper world after thousands of years.

 In fact, some of them might not be able to ascend for the rest of their lives.

 Ji Chengtian said, "Everyone's fates are different and there's nothing we can ask for. I no longer have any regrets knowing Brother Su in this life."

 "Let's cultivate properly. If 3,000 years won't do, we'll cultivate for 30,000 years. One day, we'll be able to ascend as well!"

 Little Fatty was extremely optimistic and smiled. "Who knows? By then, bro might have already established a reputation in the upper world and we can seek refuge with him the moment we ascend!"

 Everyone exchanged glances and smiled. The sadness in their hearts lessened significantly as they dispersed.

 …

 The Martial Dao Prime Body could not help but feel a tremendous suction force wrap around him and fly upwards.

 Initially, when he looked down, he could still see Tianhuang Mainland beneath.

 As the distance between them increased, Tianhuang Mainland became as insignificant as dust and eventually vanished from his line of sight completely.

 After an unknown period of time, the Martial Dao Prime Body felt as though he had passed through a thin membrane. Suddenly, the environment changed and he was surrounded by faint Heaven and Earth Essence Qi.

 If he was not wrong, that thin membrane should be the barrier between the upper and lower worlds.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body struggled slightly. Even with his Level 8 Fate Ring strength that was comparable to a Heaven Immortal, he could not break free from the suction force that was restricting him.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body passed through the sea of stars. A long time later, a large shadow appeared above his head and extended endlessly.

 Before he could react, his figure seemed to have entered a spatial tunnel.

 After the world spun, the figure of the Martial Dao Prime Body stabilized.

 "Another ascender has arrived!"

 "Including that person, we've already gathered a hundred people. Capture that person and prepare to set off!"

 The moment the Martial Dao Prime Body stood still, a commotion broke out around him.

 He surveyed his surroundings.

 He stood in an area that resembled a sacrificial platform with rich Heaven and Earth Essence Qi surging around him—it was much richer than the boundaries between here and Tianhuang Mainland!

 There were more than ten cultivators standing around the sacrificial platform. All of them wore black robes and had ferocious expressions, emitting a strong blood stench.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body swept his spirit consciousness.

 The cultivation of the cultivators varied but they were all Black Immortals. Some of them were Grade 7 and some were Grade 8.

 The person with the highest cultivation was a Grade 9 Black Immortal. Apart from his black robe, he wore armor and looked like the leader of the group.

 Not far away, 99 cultivators were kneeling.

 Every cultivator was covered in injuries and their faces were pale. Their eyes shone with fear and their cultivation realms were all Grade 1 Black Immortals.

 From the looks of it, the 99 cultivators had just ascended.

 "Hey, lowlife, what are you standing there for? Get the hell down!"

 A Grade 6 Black Immortal walked towards the Martial Dao Prime Body and cursed.

 "Which world is this?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body opened his storage bag slightly and suddenly asked.

 "This aura…"

 Heavenly Wolf sensed carefully and his eyes lit up. "This should be the Fiend Domain of the Heavenly World!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body nodded.

 The Heavenly World was extremely vast and could be roughly divided into three regions.

 The Nine Firmament Immortal Domain, Pure Land of Bliss and the Fiend Domain were separated by the sacred tree.

 Although he and the Green Lotus True Body had both ascended to the Heavenly World, they were not in the same region and were too far away.

 Notwithstanding the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain and the Fiend Domain, even within the nine immortal domains, the Green Lotus True Body would take dozens of years to cover given his current strength.

 "Fiend Domain…"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was in deep thought.

 When the Grade 6 Earth Immortal that walked over saw that the Martial Dao Prime Body had yet to react, he could not help but laugh sinisterly and scold, "Ignorant thing, how dare you act cool in front of me!"

 Every ascender who had just arrived in the upper world thought that they were the paragons of the world. However, in their eyes, all the ascenders were fish on a chopping board that could be slaughtered at will!

 This person was prepared to teach the purple-robed man who had just ascended a lesson and make him suffer so that he could recognize reality!

 Among the kneeling crowd, an old man could not bear it and shouted, "Fellow Daoist, hurry and come down. Listen to orders lest you suffer an undeserved calamity."

 "What undeserved calamity?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body turned to look at the old man and asked indifferently.

 The old man sighed. "Young man, you've just ascended and don't know the situation yet. No matter what status you have in the lower worlds or how famous you are, you can only bow down and accept your fate when you ascend here."

 "Do you see those corpses at the side? Those people were disobedient and were killed by them!"
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 Indeed, the surroundings of the sacrificial platform were filled with white bones.

 Some of the corpses even had fresh flesh on them and did not look like they had died for long.

 "Old thing, you sure are talkative!"

 Another Grade 7 Black Immortal raised the chain in his hands and whipped down heavily.

 Piak!

 Instantly, a bloody scar appeared on the old man's body and his flesh split open!

 The old man grunted and shuddered with a pained expression, not daring to say anything more.

 In that short period of time, the Grade 6 Black Immortal had already arrived before the sacrificial platform.

 The person strode forward and reached for the silver mask of the Martial Dao Prime Body, cursing, "How dare you wear a mask in the Fiend Domain! Take it off!"

 Without even looking at him, the Martial Dao Prime Body flicked his robes and whipped the Grade 6 Black Immortal.

 Poof!

 The body of the Grade 6 Black Immortal exploded on the spot, turning into a blood mist with his Essence Spirit destroyed!

 Everyone was silent!

 The black-robed cultivators were initially chatting merrily. When they saw that, their smiles froze on their faces.

 The 99 cultivators whose limbs were locked by chains and were kneeling on the ground were dumbfounded with shocked expressions!

 In their eyes, a cultivator of the upper world who was so strong that they could not resist was killed by a casual sleeve of this ascender!

 How was that possible?

 They were all ascenders—how could this person possess such immense power?

 They were not the only ones confused. The Fiend Domain cultivators of the upper world could not understand either and were stunned on the spot.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body walked down the sacrificial platform slowly towards the dozens of people.

 Among everyone, the black-armored man in the lead was the first to react. He released his spirit consciousness rapidly and scanned the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 However, that person was even more puzzled.

 Even with his spirit consciousness cultivation, he could not detect the cultivation realm of the ascender!

 How was that possible?

 There was no way a cultivator of the lower worlds who had just ascended could be at a higher cultivation realm than him.

 Could this person have cultivated some cultivation concealment technique?

 That must be the case!

 The black-armored man judged.

 In reality, even Heaven Immortals and Perfected Immortal experts whose cultivation realms far surpassed his would not be able to see through the cultivation realm of the Martial Dao Prime Body, let alone him.

 The Martial Dao was different from the immortal, Buddhist and fiend Daos.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body created an unprecedented path and created the Fate Ring realm, opening the secret ground in his body and releasing his potential.

 Even the Martial Dao Prime Body had to verify with the Green Lotus True Body to roughly deduce which cultivation realm the Fate Ring Secret Ground corresponded to—how could anyone else detect it?

 "Ascender, you had better behave yourself!"

 The black-armored man sent a voice transmission secretly and the dozens of Black Immortals beside him dispersed rapidly. They summoned their Dharmic treasures and surrounded the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 "This is the territory of Yellow Sand Palace!"

 When the black-armored man saw that everyone had already formed an encirclement around the Martial Dao Prime Body, he was relieved and sneered, "You must be tired of living to kill here!"

 "In the Fiend Domain, it's survival of the fittest and everything follows the laws of the jungle,"

 Heavenly Wolf's voice sounded in the storage bag. "Other places might be pretentious, but in the Fiend Domain, it's blood and killing!"

 "In this land, only the most ferocious and ruthless people can establish themselves!"

 "What's the grade of your Yellow Sand Palace?"

 Suddenly, the Martial Dao Prime Body asked.

 "Black-grade, of course!"

 The black-armored man said proudly.

 But soon, a question arose in his mind.

 How could this ascender know the difference in grades between the sects and factions of the upper world?

 Before he could react, the Martial Dao Prime Body pointed to the 99 ascenders kneeling on the ground beside him and asked, "What do you want them to do?"

 "When ascenders of the lower worlds arrive in the upper world, they will naturally be enslaved by us for a period of time,"

 The black-armored man said, "If you perform well, I can send you to the spirit field to be a spirit farmer and plant spirit herbs. It'll be easier."

 "If you don't know what's good for you, hehe, we'll have to send you underground to mine!"

 After the Green Lotus True Body ascended to the upper world, he did spirit farming and mining.

 Although the Martial Dao Prime Body had not experienced it personally, his two true bodies were telepathic. When he heard those two things, he felt a sense of resistance.

 "Attack!"

 Right then, when the black-armored man saw that the Martial Dao Prime Body seemed to be in a daze, he ordered without hesitation.

 The black-robed cultivators who were already raring to go attacked one after another. They summoned their Dharmic treasures and flying swords and slashed towards the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 The black-armored cultivator conjured immortal arts and divine powers hurriedly as well and released them!

 "Body Immobilization Technique!"

 "Wind Summoning!"

 "Thunder Strike!"

 "…"

 Divine powers and immortal arts descended one after another!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body ignored it and did not even dodge, allowing the many divine powers, immortal arts, Dharmic treasures and flying swords to descend on him.

 When they saw that, the ascenders kneeling on the ground could not bear it and averted their gazes.

 The old man who reminded the Martial Dao Prime Body earlier on felt a sliver of hope when he saw that the latter was extraordinary.

 But now, he sighed gently.

 Even if this person had steel bones, he would be beaten to a pulp by so many cultivators.

 The black-armored man heaved a sigh of relief.

 Prior to this, he was still worried because he could not detect the cultivation realm of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 But now, there should be no more accidents.

 Even a Grade 1 Earth Immortal might not be able to escape unscathed from such a ferocious attack!

 With that thought, many divine powers, immortal arts, Dharmic treasures and flying swords descended and rained down on the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Divine powers and immortal arts dissipated without causing any ripples.

 When all the Dharmic treasures and flying swords struck the body of the Martial Dao Prime Body, tinkling sounds could be heard through his clothes!

 Right in front of everyone, the Dharmic treasures and flying swords shattered and turned into a dim pile of scrap metal that scattered on the ground!

 Psst!

 The black-robed cultivator's expression changed starkly as he gasped.

 What sort of methods were those?

 He resolved all the divine powers, immortal arts, Dharmic treasures and flying swords without moving?

 "Escape!"

 That was the only thought in the black-armored man's mind.

 Without hesitation, he turned and fled without even reminding the other cultivators.

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 The sound of flesh colliding behind him was shuddering.

 He could not help but turn back.

 On the battlefield behind him, an indiscernible purple figure galloped continuously.

 All the cultivators in front of the purple figure turned into blood mists without exception!

 They were all dead!

 The cultivators died before they could even scream!

 The black-armored man felt his legs go limp and he was scared out of his wits. Not daring to look further, he took a deep breath and fled for his life.

 As long as he could escape to the nearest spirit mine, he might be able to survive!

 There were many Earth Immortal experts guarding the spirit mine.

 An Earth Immortal expert could definitely kill this purple-robed cultivator!

 Before long, the sound of collision behind him disappeared and a faint blood stench wafted over with the breeze.

 The black-armored man did not dare to turn back.

 He was afraid that he would see that cold silver mask and those indifferent and deep eyes again!
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 Feng An was flustered. 

 As a Grade 9 Black Immortal of Yellow Sand Palace, he could be considered as a commander. He led his subordinates to guard this ascension sacrificial platform without any mistakes for tens of thousands of years.

 Cultivators who ascended from the lower worlds, regardless of race or what sort of living beings they were, would be suppressed by them and treated as slaves.

 Anyone who resisted would suffer the most cruel punishment and might even die on the spot!

 The upper world was not a paradise.

 It was even more so in this Fiend Domain that was filled with killing and blood!

 Countless corpses could be dug out from every single inch of land in the Fiend Domain!

 Every ascender was invincible in the lower worlds. However, in their eyes, they were as weak as ants and could be bullied at will.

 There had never been any changes throughout history.

 However, this time round, that natural order seemed to have been broken.

 Feng An could not imagine how anyone who had just ascended could possess such a terrifying body!

 In fact, the purple-robed cultivator did not even use any other methods. He merely charged forward with his body and no one could defend against him!

 All the divine powers, immortal arts, Dharmic treasures and flying swords could not defend against that person's body.

 Feng An fled for his life, not daring to turn back.

 He had already pushed his Essence Spirit to its limits and released all the methods to raise his movement technique.

 Perhaps it was because he fled too quickly or because the purple-robed cultivator was wary, he did not encounter any danger when he escaped to the nearest Yellow Sand Palace Essence Spirit Mine.

 Feng An's fear only eased slightly when he saw dozens of Earth Immortals of Yellow Sand Palace patrolling the vicinity of the Essence Spirit Mine at the front.

 He mustered his courage and turned back.

 There was no one behind him!

 The purple-robed cultivator did not chase after him at all.

 He had been scaring himself the entire way.

 "Feng An, what are you doing here instead of guarding the sacrificial platform?"

 A Grade 2 Earth Immortal asked with a frown when he saw him.

 "Why are you running? Why are you so flustered?!"

 "What happened? Why are you so scared?"

 Kong Yi, the commander of the spirit mine, walked over slowly and asked in a deep voice when he noticed the fear in Feng An's eyes.

 At that moment, Feng An was fleeing for his life. Be it his Essence Spirit or Essence Qi, they were both depleted and he was drenched in sweat. His face was pale and he looked like he was still in shock.

 "Greetings, Senior Brother Kong,"

 Feng An gulped before replying, "A purple-robed cultivator with a silver mask just ascended from the sacrificial platform."

 "This person killed all my underlings the moment he ascended!"

 Feng An recounted everything he saw in detail.

 The dozens of Earth Immortals frowned when they heard that.

 This sounded like a fantasy.

 How could a cultivator of the lower worlds who had just ascended kill some high-level Black Immortals of Yellow Sand Palace?

 Everyone exchanged glances and sneered.

 "Feng An, what nonsense are you spouting?"

 "Do you know what happens when you spout nonsense and deceive Exalted Immortals in our Yellow Sand Palace?!"

 A few Earth Immortals hollered with cold expressions.

 Feng An waved it off hurriedly. "Senior brothers, what I said is absolutely true. I saw it with my own eyes!"

 "What's the cultivation realm of the person you're referring to?"

 Kong Yi asked indifferently.

 Feng An hesitated for a moment. "I couldn't detect his cultivation realm."

 "Hahahaha!"

 A series of laughter broke out from the crowd.

 A mocking look flashed through Kong Yi's eyes as well. "Feng An, there's only two possibilities right now. Either you're spouting nonsense or you've been struck by some illusion technique and everything you saw was an illusion!"

 "I…"

 Feng An wanted to speak but stopped.

 He wanted to explain but did not know how to start.

 In fact, he had doubts in his heart.

 Could he have truly fallen into an illusion and been deceived?

 Right then, Kong Yi suddenly asked, "The person you mentioned earlier wore a purple robe and silver mask?"

 "That's right,"

 Feng An nodded instinctively.

 Thereafter, he noticed Kong Yi looking into the distance with a strange expression.

 Feng An turned around.

 That single glance almost scared him out of his wits!

 In midair far away, a purple-robed man strode through the void and arrived before them in the blink of an eye!

 "Senior Brother Kong, that's him!"

 Feng An shouted.

 It was the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 After he ascended to the upper world, his first goal was to collect a large number of cultivation resources such as Essence Spirit Stones and Essence Condensation Pills to absorb and refine so that he could break through to the Level 9 Fate Ring realm as soon as possible.

 When he heard that there was an Essence Spirit Mine nearby, he was prepared to snatch it.

 Due to the unique bloodline of the Green Lotus True Body and the fact that he was hunted by King Yun You previously, his identity was sensitive. After ascending to the upper world, he had too many reservations and was restricted.

 After the Green Lotus True Body entered the Essence Spirit Mine, he did not dare to make any major moves and merely cultivated secretly beneath the mine.

 This was a different situation from the Green Lotus True Body.

 Nobody knew the identity of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Nobody knew who he was either.

 With the silver mask, the Martial Dao Prime Body was completely fearless!

 He asked Feng An what grade Yellow Sand Palace was so that he could judge what would happen if he snatched the Essence Spirit Mine.

 Yellow Sand Palace, a black-grade faction.

 Typically, once one cultivated to the Heaven Immortal realm, they could establish a sect or faction at the black-grade.

 Of course, the strength of every black-grade sect or faction varied.

 For example, Astral Sect of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom. Sect Master Astral Rain was a Grade 9 Heaven Immortal and there were many Heaven Immortal experts in the sect. These were the top-tier black-grade sects.

 If the sect master or leader of a faction was only a low-level Heaven Immortal, their strength would naturally be much weaker.

 In a massive place like the Fiend Domain, there were countless factions like black-grade and earth-grade sects.

 In the territory of the Fiend Domain, conflicts broke out between major sects and factions almost all the time as they fought for cultivation resources.

 There was no order here and it was extremely chaotic. Some sects and factions might be destroyed within a few years after they were established.

 On the one hand, the Martial Dao Prime Body was here to snatch the Essence Spirit Mine.

 On the other hand, he wanted to test the power of the Level 8 Fate Ring realm!

 "You were the one who killed our Yellow Sand Palace cultivators?"

 Kong Yi glared at the Martial Dao Prime Body with a sharp expression and asked slowly.

 "That's right,"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not stop.

 "Alright, you're honest too!"

 Kong Yi sneered and sent a voice transmission to the dozens of Earth Immortals around him. Just as he was about to attack, he said, "You sure are bold. Instead of escaping hurriedly after killing cultivators of Yellow Sand Palace, you even dare to come knocking."

 "This Essence Spirit Mine belongs to me now,"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body pointed at the Essence Spirit Mine not far behind him and said indifferently, as though he was describing something that was only right.

 "What are you talking about?"

 "How arrogant!"

 "You must have a death wish!"

 Many Earth Immortals of Yellow Sand Palace were enraged and attacked before Kong Yi could give the order.
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 Although the dozens of Earth Immortals had different cultivation realms, they released greater divine powers the moment they attacked!

 Dharmic treasures tore through the air one after another, turning into dense spots of light that descended like a downpour.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body stood in midair with a deep gaze.

 He did not move at all and a series of explosions sounded from his body, as though he had broken free from some chain.

 With every boom, the aura of the Martial Dao Prime Body would increase.

 A purple halo would appear behind him.

 Pang! Pang! Pang!

 In the blink of an eye, six purple halos appeared behind the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 Six Fate Rings appeared and shone with a mysterious glow. Every single Fate Ring contained the Dao and Dharmic arts of the Martial Dao Prime Body and was extremely shocking.

 Under the illumination of the six Fate Rings, the Martial Dao Prime Body was like a god. His body shone with a divine light and was filled with purple qi. His might was torrential and could not be blasphemed!

 Kong Yi and the others were shocked when they saw that.

 They had never seen the purple halos behind the Martial Dao Prime Body before. This method and secret skill had already surpassed their imagination!

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 Instantly, many divine powers and Dharmic treasures descended and struck the Martial Dao Prime Body like raging tides.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not dodge or avoid nor did he move.

 The six Fate Rings behind him trembled slightly and released purple halos, neutralizing all the attacks!

 The dozens of Earth Immortals were alarmed.

 Kong Yi's expression was terrible as well.

 Even if he was in the same position, he might not be able to escape unscathed from such a ferocious attack.

 However, the mysterious purple-robed man before him blocked everyone's attacks without moving at all!

 The difference was too great!

 The eyes of the Martial Dao Prime Body closed slightly as he sensed the power of the Earth Immortal realm.

 With just this head-on clash, he had already roughly determined that the peak Level 6 Fate Ring realm could take on a Grade 5 Earth Immortal head-on in terms of strength.

 The peak of the Level 7 Fate Ring realm would be able to suppress all Earth Immortal experts in terms of strength!

 After the Martial Dao Prime Body did his calculations, he no longer wanted to get entangled with these Earth Immortals.

 "Take my punch as well,"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body opened his eyes and said indifferently. He strode forward and punched forward from more than a hundred feet away!

 That single punch caused the world to change!

 Even Kong Yi who was the furthest away and had the highest cultivation realm felt an unimaginable terrifying aura sweep over after that punch, as though it wanted to drown him!

 That punch was way too terrifying!

 Without witnessing that punch personally, one would never be able to understand that feeling.

 It was as though no living being, divine power, secret skill or divine weapon in this world could defend against that punch!

 A tragic aura surged over and the dozens of Earth Immortals turned pale. They felt suffocated and their bodies felt like they were about to explode.

 "Escape!"

 "I can't defend against it!"

 Many thoughts flashed through the minds of the dozens of Earth Immortals—they did not even have the courage to resist.

 Boom! Boom!

 Heaven and earth rumbled!

 Instantly.

 The void before everyone seemed to be unable to withstand the power of that punch and caved in rapidly!

 The dozens of Earth Immortals who attacked earlier on suddenly felt a tremendous suction force. They could not control their bodies at all and flew towards the sunken void.

 Everyone wanted to dodge but could not!

 Even Kong Yi, a Grade 9 Earth Immortal, approached the fist of the Martial Dao Prime Body with a horrified expression.

 It was as though everyone was charging towards his fist with all their might!

 Dozens of Earth Immortals fell into the sunken void. Immediately after, the punch of the Martial Dao Prime Body descended.

 It was an apocalyptic power!

 Poof!

 There was a blood mist!

 Dozens of Earth Immortals died with their Essence Spirits destroyed without exception!

 "I'll give it my all!"

 Kong Yi roared and slapped his storage bag, summoning all his divine weapons and Dharmic treasures to throw towards the fist of the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 All the divine weapons and Dharmic treasures shattered into dust!

 Kong Yi's eyes widened and he stood motionlessly in midair. His expression was dark and the light in his eyes gradually dimmed.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had an indifferent expression as he retracted his palm and walked towards the Essence Spirit Mine.

 After he brushed past Kong Yi, the latter's body exploded without a corpse left!

 The spirit consciousness of the Martial Dao Prime Body moved and collected the storage bags of Kong Yi and the others, putting away the Essence Spirit Stones, Major Essence Condensation Pills and other cultivation resources.

 As for those divine weapons and Dharmic treasures, he was not interested at all.

 Even the Dharmic treasures of Heaven Immortals might not be able to hurt his body, let alone the Dharmic treasures of Earth Immortals!

 The Martial Dao cultivated the body.

 Be it the Nine Transformations of the Martial Dao or the Fate Ring Secret Ground, they were both constantly tapping into the potential of his body.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body used his body as a furnace to nurture all sutras, smelt divine powers and open up a secret ground. Even the Green Lotus True Body could not compare to his body!

 There were also some divine powers and cultivation techniques in those storage bags.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body flipped through them casually and threw them away when he realized that they were not worth cultivating.

 He had smelted too many divine powers and read many ancient books in the Kunlun Ruins of Tianhuang Mainland.

 Later on, he roamed through a billion minor chiliocosms and read countless divine techniques in them.

 Although he had just ascended, his horizons were terrifying and far surpassed the Earth Immortals and Heaven Immortals of the upper world!

 The cultivation techniques of the lower worlds were mostly simple compared to the upper world.

 However, many divine powers were passed down into the lower worlds by chance.

 In Tianhuang Mainland, there were the Heaven and Earth Slaying Sword Arts.

 Right now, the most important thing for the Martial Dao Prime Body was cultivation resources!

 There were hundreds of thousands of Essence Spirit Stones in the storage bags, far from enough for him to cultivate.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body entered the Essence Spirit Mine directly.

 There were many ascenders underground who were still mining. Even if they heard the commotion above, they did not dare to go out and check.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body killed the guard beneath casually and said in a deep voice, "The owner of this Essence Spirit Mine has changed. Everyone in the mine can leave now!"

 Although the voice of the Martial Dao Prime Body was not loud, it spread to every corner of the Essence Spirit Mine.

 Initially, many cultivators could not believe it.

 However, as time passed by, more and more cultivators walked out of the Essence Spirit Mine and escaped from this place.

 In less than half a day, the Essence Spirit Mine became empty and the ascenders left cleanly, leaving only the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body looked at the surrounding mineral veins and assumed a lotus position, channeling his blood qi.

 The figure of the Martial Dao Prime Body became faintly visible and a gigantic furnace appeared on the spot. Four balls of flames burned around it, as though they had formed four fire dragons that coiled around the furnace!

 In the blink of an eye, the furnace turned red and burned furiously!

 Under normal circumstances, there were many gravel impurities in the Essence Spirit Mine that had to be excavated bit by bit.

 However, that was nothing to the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 The Martial Dao Furnace was incomparably domineering and had a terrifying intent that could even refine a world.

 Right now, the reason why the Martial Dao Prime Body activated the Martial Dao Furnace was because he wanted to smelt the entire Essence Spirit Mine. All the impurities would naturally be refined by the furnace!

 As for the Heaven and Earth Essence Qi in the Essence Spirit Stone, it would be absorbed by the Martial Dao Furnace!
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 Yellow Sand Palace, a black-grade faction.

 In the Fiend Domain, there were countless sects and factions like that.

 The Palace Lord of Yellow Sand Palace was not human.

 This was originally a desert where an expert of the Fiend Domain died.

 The blood of this expert from the Fiend Domain tainted the desert. Although he died, his blood still possessed a tremendous power.

 Under the nourishment of the expert's blood, a ball of Yellow Sand Spirit was born in the desert.

 The Yellow Sand Spirit made use of the blood of this expert from the Fiend Domain and the inheritance left behind to cultivate carefully bit by bit. Before long, it entered the Dao and eventually gained accomplishments. It condensed a human body and established Yellow Sand Palace.

 Yellow Sand Palace had been established for more than 100,000 years.

 In the Fiend Domain, there were not many black-grade sects that were more than 100,000 years old.

 Many black-grade sects and factions would be annexed by other sects and factions before long.

 Yellow Sand Palace was located at the borders of the Fiend Domain and very few experts noticed it. That was the reason why it existed for so long.

 Up till this point of his cultivation, as the Palace Lord of Yellow Sand Palace, the Yellow Sand Spirit ball had already cultivated to the Level 5 Heaven Essence realm. There was no living being in the area he ruled that could challenge his authority!

 Essence Spirit Mines were rare at such borders as well.

 There were only three Essence Spirit Mines in the territory under his jurisdiction.

 This day, the Palace Lord of Yellow Sand Palace was in seclusion and suddenly felt uneasy, as though something had happened.

 "Why are there so few Essence Spirit Stones during this period of time?"

 The Palace Lord of Yellow Sand Palace appeared as a middle-aged man. He wore a yellow robe and his face was gaunt and yellow. His skin was rough and his eyes were extremely sharp.

 He asked with a frown as he walked out.

 Behind him were more than ten followers who were all Earth Immortals.

 When his followers heard his question, they had strange expressions that were filled with shock and fear.

 Some of the followers wanted to speak but stopped.

 "Why? Someone tampered with things in secret and even dared to steal Essence Spirit Stones meant for my cultivation?"

 The expression of the Palace Lord of Yellow Sand Palace darkened as he asked coldly.

 A follower said hurriedly, "Palace Lord, you're truly sharp. Indeed, there are less Essence Spirit Stones. However, it's not because anyone dares to steal your Essence Spirit Stones. It's just that… there's a problem with an Essence Spirit Mine."

 "What can happen to an Essence Spirit Mine?"

 The Palace Lord of Yellow Sand Palace pondered for a moment before his expression changed as he probed, "Could an ancient living being have been dug out from the mine?"

 It would be fine if it was a dead living being. If a living being that was alive was dug out, even he would have to choose to escape!

 "Not really,"

 A lackey said, "That Essence Spirit Mine was occupied by a mysterious purple-robed man. No one knows his cultivation realm or is his match."

 "An external cultivator?"

 The Palace Lord of Yellow Sand Palace asked with a frown.

 The follower shook his head. "No, I heard that he's an ascender who killed Kong Yi and the others. After occupying the Essence Spirit Mine, he even released all the ascenders in the mine."

 "Ascender?"

 The Palace Lord of Yellow Sand Palace felt slightly relieved.

 How strong could an ascender of the lower worlds be?

 However, why did this purple-robed man release all the other ascenders in the mine?

 "When did this happen?"

 The Palace Lord of Yellow Sand Palace asked.

 "Almost 10 years,"

 A follower said, "Palace Lord, you were in seclusion so we did not dare to disturb you. A few protectors led cultivators there to retrieve the Essence Spirit Mine. However…"

 The follower paused for a moment and stole a glance at the expression of the Palace Lord of Yellow Sand Palace before saying, "All of them died in the end."

 "Hmph!"

 The expression of the Palace Lord of Yellow Sand Palace darkened as he said slowly, "Ascender? Let's see where this ascender came from! How dare he act so arrogantly in my territory!"

 "Pass down the order. Get Protector Xue and Protector Gu to gather all the cultivators above the Earth Immortal realm in the palace. Regardless of whether they're in seclusion, gather and prepare to set off!"

 The Palace Lord of Yellow Sand Palace waved his hand with a murderous aura.

 However, the dozens of followers stood on the spot motionlessly.

 "Mmm?"

 The Palace Lord of Yellow Sand Palace swept his gaze.

 A follower said timidly, "Palace Lord, Protector Xue and Protector Gu are both dead…"

 "Inform the remaining protectors then!"

 The Palace Lord of Yellow Sand Palace said sternly, "There are seven protectors in Yellow Sand Palace. Are they all dead?!"

 "Five of them died and the remaining two were scared off…"

 The follower said with difficulty.

 The Palace Lord of Yellow Sand Palace had a livid expression as he took a deep breath and declared, "Cultivators of Yellow Sand Palace, listen up! Everyone, gather in front of the hall and follow me!"

 …

 Beneath the Essence Spirit Mine.

 In more than ten years, this Essence Spirit Mine was mostly smelted by the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 His methods were extremely domineering and were equivalent to forcefully absorbing the Essence Qi of an Essence Spirit Mine to refine his foundation!

 Upon his departure, this Essence Spirit Mine would essentially be useless.

 Even if someone continued digging, they would not be able to dig out many Essence Spirit Stones.

 The speed of smelting an Essence Spirit Mine in more than ten years was rather terrifying!

 Even in the upper world, there was no cultivation technique that could reach such a cultivation speed and possess such a domineering absorption effect!

 Part of the reason why was because this Essence Spirit Mine was not large. At the same time, the Martial Dao Prime Body had cultivated four Dao Fires.

 With the augmentation of the four Dao Fires, the refinement speed of the Martial Dao Furnace was extremely shocking!

 Of course, the Heaven and Earth Essence Qi required for the Martial Dao Prime Body to break through was extremely shocking as well—this small Essence Spirit Mine alone was not enough.

 Suddenly!

 Sensing something, the Martial Dao Prime Body opened his eyes.

 It was as though two purple flames were burning in the depths of the dark Essence Spirit Mine!

 "It's finally here,"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body murmured softly and stood up slowly.

 Boom!

 There was a loud bang!

 The figure of the Martial Dao Prime Body broke out of the ground. Due to more than ten years of smelting, the Essence Spirit Mine beneath his feet was empty and countless gravel shattered, collapsing with dust billowing!

 The Palace Lord of Yellow Sand Palace had just arrived with many cultivators when he saw that; he was enraged!

 "How dare you act so brazenly in the territory of Yellow Sand Palace! Die!"

 Without hesitation, the Palace Lord of Yellow Sand Palace pointed at the Martial Dao Prime Body, ordering coldly, "Kill him!"

 This time round, Yellow Sand Palace sent more than a thousand Earth Immortal experts with a massive might.

 There were even more than ten Heaven Immortals.

 The Palace Lord of Yellow Sand Palace did not believe that so many people could not suppress an ascender!

 The Heaven Immortals attacked at the same time.

 One after another, supreme divine powers tore through the air.

 A thousand Earth Immortals attacked and greater divine powers, Dharmic treasures and secret skills blanketed the skies densely.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body stood in midair with a cold silver mask on his face, as though he could be drowned at any moment against such an attack!

 However, purple halos condensed behind him one after another!

 One, two… seven, eight!

 Eight Fate Rings were released!

 All the divine powers, secret skills and divine weapons descended and were repelled by the eight Fate Rings behind the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 The eight Fate Rings condensed the power of the Martial Dao and contained the will of the Martial Dao. They were intertwined with the Dharmic arts of the Martial Dao and seemed eternal and unshakable!
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 "What is that?!" 

 The Palace Lord of Yellow Sand Palace and more than ten Heaven Immortals and a thousand Earth Immortals were shocked with disbelief on their faces.

 The eight purple halos stood behind the purple-robed man and were interweaved with countless mysterious and complicated runes, as though they could contain the secrets of the universe!

 The Palace Lord of Yellow Sand Palace had lived for 200,000 years but he had never seen such methods.

 A supreme divine power?

 There were many supreme divine powers in the upper world. Although the Palace Lord of Yellow Sand Palace did not cultivate many of them, he had heard of them.

 However, he had never seen such a divine power phenomenon!

 The Dharmic treasures summoned by the thousand Earth Immortal experts collided with the eight purple halos and shattered, turning into scrap metal that scattered on the ground.

 Even cracks appeared on the Dharmic treasures of Heaven Immortal experts!

 The difference was too great!

 "H-How can that be an ascender?!"

 "This must be a top-tier expert from somewhere!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body looked at the many Fiend Domain cultivators present. There was no expression on his cold silver mask and two red lotus flowers were vaguely reflected in his deep eyes.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body channeled his Essence Spirit and conjured hand seals repeatedly.

 Suddenly, many cultivators present turned incomparably hot as red flames burst forth from their bones, organs, flesh and blood!

 There was no chance to dodge the flames that were born from within!

 "Ah! Ah! Ahhhh!"

 A series of tragic cries sounded from the crowd.

 Scarlet flames burst forth from the bodies of the thousand Earth Immortal experts.

 The cultivators roared and flames spewed from their noses and mouths.

 In the blink of an eye, those Earth Immortal experts were engulfed by the scarlet flames and turned into gigantic human-shaped fireballs that turned into ashes before long.

 The ashes of those cultivators were a demonic blood-red color and fell to the ground, forming the shape of lotus flowers.

 The Red Lotus Karmic Fire specialized in burning karma!

 The heavier the negative karma on their bodies, the fiercer the Karmic Flames burned!

 Even supreme divine powers could not defend against the power of the Karmic Flames—how could the Earth Immortal experts present withstand it?

 In a few breaths, they were burned to ashes.

 The remaining Heaven Immortals such as the Palace Lord of Yellow Sand Palace were not spared either.

 These Heaven Immortals merely relied on their cultivation realms and blood qi to defend for a moment. However, the pain of the Karmic Flames burning their bodies was unbearable!

 The Karmic Flames could not be suppressed with blood qi and divine powers alone!

 On the contrary, when some Heaven Immortals released their divine powers, the Karmic Flames intensified!

 The Palace Lord of Yellow Sand Palace was burned to his true form and the yellow sand was scorching red. Every single gravel was crystalline like rubies!

 In midair, the Palace Lord of Yellow Sand Palace merely lasted for a dozen more breaths before the gravel shattered and his lifeforce dissipated, dying on the spot!

 The cultivators of Yellow Sand Palace that arrived were completely annihilated!

 This also meant that Yellow Sand Palace was now removed from history!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body waved his sleeves and collected the storage bags of many cultivators present, gathering Essence Spirit Stones and other items.

 Although his gains could not compare to the Essence Spirit Mine beneath his feet, they were still considerable.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body took out a map and swept his gaze across it, heading towards the other two Essence Spirit Mines of Yellow Sand Palace.

 Before long, the Martial Dao Prime Body arrived at the second Essence Spirit Mine.

 Almost all the experts of Yellow Sand Palace died in the previous battle.

 The ones guarding this Essence Spirit Mine were only Black Immortal cultivators.

 With the death of the Palace Lord of Yellow Sand Palace, the remaining cultivators were merely a motley crowd. A casual attack from the Martial Dao Prime Body caused everyone to flee.

 After entering the Essence Spirit Mine, the Martial Dao Prime Body released the ascenders beneath and cultivated in the depths of the Essence Spirit Mine.

 He wanted to cultivate to the Level 9 Fate Ring realm as soon as possible.

 According to his deduction, after entering the Level 9 Fate Ring realm, he could sweep through the Heaven Essence realm and suppress all Heaven Immortal experts!

 Even if he encountered a Perfected Immortal, he might be able to escape unscathed!

 Right now, he would most likely be doomed if he encountered a Perfected Immortal.

 On the other hand, the Martial Dao Prime Body was in a hurry to raise his cultivation realm because the path beyond the Fate Ring realm was already gone.

 He had to cultivate to the peak of the Fate Ring realm as soon as possible before he could see the path ahead and continue to deduce the Martial Dao!

 The cultivation of the Martial Dao Prime Body was completely different from the cultivation Dharmic formulations of the trichiliocosm.

 Nobody could guide his cultivation.

 He would have to rely on himself for every step from now on!

 50 years.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body left the Essence Spirit Mine and headed for the third Essence Spirit Mine in Yellow Sand Palace. Thereafter, he continued cultivating in the depths of the third Essence Spirit Mine.

 Year 213.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body left and the third Essence Spirit Mine was already refined into ruins with its Essence Qi depleted.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was still at the Level 8 Fate Ring realm.

 Although there were only nine levels to the Fate Ring realm, there was an incredible chasm between each level and the difference in strength between each Fate Ring was immense.

 The number of Essence Spirit Stones required for the Martial Dao Prime Body to break through was unimaginable!

 The number of Essence Spirit Stones required for thousands of Heaven Immortals to break through might not cause much of a reaction even if he refined them all.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body continued advancing in the Fiend Domain and compared it to the map. Before long, he chose another black-grade faction.

 Eight Limbs Mountain!

 The sect master of this black-grade faction was a nine-headed python.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did the same and swept through the entire Eight Limbs Mountain, crushing the nine-headed python. He released all the ascenders and occupied the four Essence Spirit Mines of Eight Limbs Mountain to continue cultivating.

 Year 333.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body refined all four Essence Spirit Mines and reappeared, overwhelming another black-grade faction, Evil Moon Temple!

 Year 471.

 Purple Star Temple was destroyed!

 Year 565.

 Malevolent Fiend Pavilion was destroyed!

 Year 689.

 Ecstasy Monastery was destroyed!

 Year 796.

 Extreme Frost Sect was destroyed!

 Year 815.

 Blood Sea Palace was destroyed!

 On the 991st year after the Martial Dao Prime Body ascended to the Fiend Domain, he broke through in the Fate Ring realm and condensed his ninth Fate Ring!

 At the same time.

 In the territory of the Fiend Domain, the appearance of the Martial Dao Prime Body caused a huge stir!

 In less than a thousand years, black-grade factions were wiped out one after another.

 The purple-robed man had a mysterious background and powerful methods. Instead of occupying a territory, he occupied all the Essence Spirit Mines and released the ascenders of the lower worlds.

 This person would leave after cultivating and would not linger.

 It was said that the purple-robed man was also someone who had ascended from the lower worlds!

 Almost all the black-grade sects and factions in the vicinity were in danger.

 Initially, there were often fights between these black-grade factions.

 However, because of the appearance of the purple-robed man, the black-grade factions had a tacit understanding and quietened down to recuperate.

 Every sect and faction had many cultivators to track the purple-robed man and make preparations.

 At the borders of the Fiend Domain, things were secretly set into motion and killing intent was hidden. Countless eyes were watching the purple-robed man in secret.

 Everyone did not know much about the purple-robed man. The only thing they were certain of was that the power he displayed was not at the level of a Perfected Immortal.
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 Scarlet Dark Valley was originally an ordinary black-grade faction at the borders of the Fiend Domain.

 However, in the past 10,000 years, it rose rapidly in the vicinity.

 Some people said that the Valley Master of Scarlet Dark Valley once obtained a huge opportunity—he entered an ancient ruin by mistake and obtained an ancient diagram. His cultivation advanced by leaps and bounds and his combat strength increased exponentially, sweeping through all the Heaven Immortal experts in this territory!

 Later on, the Valley Master of Scarlet Dark Valley retreated and had not appeared for thousands of years.

 It was said that the Valley Master of Scarlet Dark Valley was in seclusion cultivation and was prepared to break through. When he reappeared, he would advance to the Perfected One realm and become a Perfected Fiend!

 In the upper world, cultivators of the Black, Earth and Heaven Essence realms could be referred to as immortals no matter which Dharmic Dao they cultivated. They were Black, Earth and Heaven Immortals.

 It was said that the founder of this cultivation system was someone from the Immortal Dao to begin with.

 Some people said that the Great Emperor who ruled over the previous era came from the immortal sects.

 As time passed by, some worlds began to have their own unique titles, such as Black and Earth Witches of the Witch World—the difference was negligible.

 It was the same for the Heavenly World.

 In the Fiend Domain and Pure Land of Bliss, the cultivators of the Black, Earth and Heaven Essence realms retained their immortal sect traditions.

 However, once one condensed a Dao Fruit and entered the Perfected One realm, the way they were addressed would change!

 A Perfected One cultivator of the Fiend Domain was known as a Perfected Fiend and a Perfected One cultivator of the Pure Land of Bliss was known as an Arhat.

 If the Valley Master of Scarlet Dark Valley were to condense a Dao Fruit and become a Perfected Fiend, the level of Scarlet Dark Valley would rise as well and become an earth-grade faction!

 At that time, all the sects and factions in the vicinity would have to bow down!

 For thousands of years, although the Valley Master of Scarlet Dark Valley was in seclusion and did not appear, his reputation grew.

 It was because the only son of the Valley Master of Scarlet Dark Valley, Heaven Immortal Chi Li, had risen at a speed not inferior to the Valley Master or even faster!

 In the territory of thousands of kilometers around Scarlet Dark Valley, Heaven Immortal Chi Li was already invincible when he was only at the Level 8 Heaven Essence realm!

 It could be said that Heaven Immortal Chi Li was even stronger than the Valley Master of Scarlet Dark Valley in the past.

 To everyone, Heaven Immortal Chi Li was younger than 100,000 years old and had unlimited potential. His future accomplishments would be even greater than the Valley Master of Scarlet Dark Valley!

 This day.

 Scarlet Dark Valley, main hall.

 Heaven Immortal Chi Li sat high in the middle with narrowed eyes that shone with a cold glint as he looked at the cultivators beneath him.

 There were dozens of people in the main hall and they were all Heaven Immortals.

 Furthermore, the cultivation of these Heaven Immortals was not weak. The weakest were at least Grade 7!

 Almost all the Heaven Immortals in the hall were the protectors of Scarlet Dark Valley. They had noble statuses in the valley and led many Earth Immortals and Black Immortals.

 On the left and right of Heaven Immortal Chi Li, there were two people sitting right beside him—both of them were Grade 9 Heaven Immortals.

 Tian Ze and Pi Feng were the main protectors of Scarlet Dark Valley.

 "Young master, I've just received news that the purple-robed man has appeared once more. From the looks of it, there's a high chance he'll pass by Scarlet Dark Valley."

 "Young master, let me bring some men and we'll definitely be able to kill this person!"

 Below, a burly man stood up and shouted.

 "Protector Hu, you won't be able to defeat that person with your strength,"

 A protector with a sharp mouth and monkey cheeks sneered and mocked.

 "Hmph, if I can't, can you?"

 Protector Hu asked loudly with widened eyes.

 "Naturally, I can't either. In my opinion, the few of us might not be a match for that person even if we join forces. That person's background is mysterious. I'm afraid only the young master can suppress him personally,"

 The person said.

 When he heard that, Heaven Immortal Chi Li revealed an imperceptible smile, as though he was satisfied.

 "Tian Ze, Pi Feng, what do you guys think?"

 Heaven Immortal Chi Li looked at the two protectors on his left and right.

 Tian Ze said in a deep voice, "Young master, for the past thousand years, this person has appeared every once in a while and has already destroyed close to ten black-grade factions such as Yellow Sand Palace, Eight Limbs Mountain, Evil Moon Temple, Purple Star Temple and Malevolent Fiend Pavilion."

 "From what I know, those factions also had Heaven Immortal experts presiding over. However, they were all killed by this person. He's definitely hostile."

 "Hostile?"

 Heaven Immortal Chi Li harrumphed coldly and said slowly, "Such a person is not allowed in my territory. I want him dead!"

 Tian Ze said, "In my opinion, there's no need for us to fight him. Why don't we try and recruit him as our subordinate?"

 Pi Feng nodded slightly. "Young master, I agree with the Left Protector as well."

 Heaven Immortal Chi Li's expression turned cold as he asked, "Why? Do you guys not have confidence in Scarlet Dark Valley or me?"

 "Can't I kill this person with my capabilities? I don't dare to say anything about the entire Fiend Domain, but in this land, I reign supreme against everyone beneath the Perfected Immortal realm!"

 "Your methods are naturally unparalleled, young master,"

 Tian Ze and Pi Feng said hurriedly.

 Pausing for a moment, Tian Ze continued, "However, that person is not weak and can be considered as a talent. If you can take him under your wing, it will increase your reputation."

 "Yes… you do have a point,"

 Heaven Immortal Chi Li murmured softly.

 Pi Feng said deeply, "How about this? If that person comes, we'll give him a chance first. If he's tactful, you can take advantage of the situation and take him under his wing, young master. If he's tactless, we'll kill him on the spot!"

 "Sure, that's fine,"

 Heaven Immortal Chi Li nodded slightly, very satisfied with that suggestion.

 …

 Ten days later.

 The moment the Martial Dao Prime Body arrived at Scarlet Dark Valley, a group of cultivators welcomed him. The two people in the lead were the main protectors of Scarlet Dark Valley, Tian Ze and Pi Feng.

 The two protectors released their spirit consciousnesses and sized up the Martial Dao Prime Body carefully but could not make out anything.

 "Fellow Daoist, our young master invites you in,"

 Tian Ze cupped his fists and said.

 "Who is your young master?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body wore a cold mask and asked expressionlessly.

 "Heaven Immortal Chi Li,"

 Pi Feng said, "Our young master has already prepared a banquet and is waiting for you to take your seat, Fellow Daoist."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was not interested in this young master or his banquet.

 His only goal was cultivation resources. He wanted to cultivate as soon as possible and deduce the Martial Dao.

 Just as the Martial Dao Prime Body was about to reject, his expression changed and he narrowed his eyes slightly, looking into the depths of Scarlet Dark Valley.

 Over there, he sensed a familiar aura that he had not felt for a long time!

 An extremely intense hatred surged into the skies, hating the heavens and the earth and filled with negative emotions that were berserk!

 When Tian Ze saw the Martial Dao Prime Body looking into the distance, as though he was moved, he said, "That's the main hall of Scarlet Dark Valley. The young master has been waiting for a long time."

 "Alright, I'll go take a look,"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body clenched his fists instinctively and said indifferently.

 Tian Ze and Pi Feng thought that this was merely the Martial Dao Prime Body's personality. Although they could hear the coldness in his tone, they did not take it seriously.

 Furthermore, everything would be under their control once he entered the main hall of Scarlet Dark Valley!
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 "Our young master heard about your recent achievements and admires you very much,"

 Protector Tian Ze of Scarlet Dark Valley said, "This time round, when he heard that you were about to pass by this place, the young master specially set up a banquet and even invited the sect masters of some sects and factions in the vicinity. When these important figures heard your name, they wanted to take a look as well."

 Although Tian Ze's words were flattering the Martial Dao Prime Body on the surface, there were two layers of meaning in his words.

 First, the young master of Scarlet Dark Valley, Heaven Immortal Chi Li, was extremely prestigious in the nearby territory.

 Second, when he mentioned the presence of sect masters of some sects and factions, he was secretly exerting pressure on the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 The eyes of the Martial Dao Prime Body were deep and he wore a cold silver mask. No one could tell if his expression changed.

 He did not reply when he heard Tian Ze's words.

 At the side, Pi Feng narrowed his eyes and suddenly asked, "May I know your name, Fellow Daoist?"

 "Desolate Martial,"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said.

 Pi Feng rolled his eyes and said in a seemingly casual manner, "There are some rumors outside that you ascended from the lower worlds. I don't believe such words."

 "I'm from the lower worlds,"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said indifferently, "I ascended less than a thousand years ago."

 Tian Ze and Pi Feng exchanged glances—both could see the doubt in the other's eyes.

 How could he destroy a group of sects and factions after ascending for a thousand years?

 Everyone flew through the air and arrived at the main hall of Scarlet Dark Valley before long.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body surveyed his surroundings.

 The familiar aura earlier on was in the vicinity. However, it had vanished and he could not determine its exact location right away.

 In front of the hall, a black-haired, scarlet-robed man sat on a high seat. His eyes were long and narrow as he looked down at the Martial Dao Prime Body with a cold glint in the depths of his eyes.

 If he was not wrong, this should be the young master of Scarlet Dark Valley, Heaven Immortal Chi Li!

 Two rows of cultivators sat beneath Heaven Immortal Chi Li on both sides.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body swept his spirit consciousness and could tell that the two rows of cultivators were top-tier Heaven Immortal experts!

 Swoosh! Swoosh! Swoosh!

 The moment the Martial Dao Prime Body entered the hall, two rows of Heaven Immortal experts turned to look. Some of them had cold expressions, some of them were expressionless and some of them did not conceal the hostility on their faces.

 "Fufufufu,"

 Heaven Immortal Chi Li did not stand up and raised his head slightly. "This must be the mysterious purple-robed man who has been famous for the past thousand years, right?"

 Tian Ze stood out and said in a deep voice, "Young master, this is him. His name is Desolate Martial."

 "Desolate Martial?"

 Heaven Immortal Chi Li smirked. "That title is rather ordinary."

 Instantly, laughter broke out on both sides of the hall.

 Tian Ze pointed to the top Heaven Immortal experts in two rows and introduced, "This is the Palace Lord of Peerless Palace, this is the Pavilion Master of Immortal Slaying Pavilion, this is the Stronghold Lord of Heaven Asura Stronghold and this is the Sect Master of Wind Fire Sect…"

 Naturally, their titles were resounding, such as Immortal Slaying and Peerless.

 Tian Ze introduced the Heaven Immortal experts the entire way but none of them stood up. They merely looked at the Martial Dao Prime Body coldly.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not seem to have heard Tian Ze's introduction and did not move at all. His eyes were half-closed as he searched for the source of that hatred.

 Piak!

 Unable to hold it in any longer, the Pavilion Lord of Immortal Slaying Pavilion slammed the table and stood up, harrumphing coldly. "Desolate Martial, how arrogant! Why aren't you removing your mask after coming to Scarlet Dark Valley? Let's see your true appearance!"

 "Exactly,"

 The Stronghold Lord of Heaven Asura Stronghold sneered, "How should we know where you came from if you're hiding the entire time, cowardly rat!"

 The sect masters present were all from black-grade factions in this territory and had long heard of the methods of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 If not for the fact that they were in Scarlet Dark Valley, they would not have dared to speak to the Martial Dao Prime Body in such a manner.

 "Everyone, there's no need to be angry,"

 Heaven Immortal Chi Li pretended to be magnanimous and waved it off. "Extraordinary people naturally have a strange way of doing things. Since this Fellow Daoist insists on wearing his mask, he can have it on."

 "Desolate Martial, aren't you going to thank our young master?"

 Tian Ze stood behind the Martial Dao Prime Body and narrowed his eyes.

 When the Martial Dao Prime Body entered the hall, he did not bow to anyone or even say anything—everyone was already displeased.

 Although Heaven Immortal Chi Li did not say it explicitly, his eyes were already filled with killing intent!

 Suddenly, the Martial Dao Prime Body stomped his feet and asked, "What's beneath this hall?"

 He could vaguely sense that the source of the hatred should be beneath the hall!

 "Beneath this is the most outstanding battle slave I've ever reared,"

 At the mention of that, Heaven Immortal Chi Li was a little smug. He looked at the sect masters on the two rows in the hall and asked with a smile, "I wonder if any of the people you guys brought this time round can defeat my battle slave."

 "Fellow Daoist Chi Li, I found a Moon Devouring Heavenly Wolf this time round. Although its bloodline is impure, it's extremely ferocious and can compete against your battle slave!"

 As he said that, the Pavilion Lord of Immortal Slaying Pavilion waved his sleeves and threw out a gigantic cage. Within was a gigantic wolf that was a hundred feet tall with short silver fur!

 The gigantic wolf's cultivation was at the Level 9 Black Essence realm. It bared its fangs and had a ferocious gaze. The fur on its body shone with a strange silver glow and its eyes vaguely reflected two round moons that were incomparably demonic!

 It was said that this lineage of the wolf race could devour the full moon in the firmaments!

 Heaven Immortal Chi Li burst into laughter. "Good, good, good! The Moon Devouring Heavenly Wolf doesn't look weak. I wonder how many slashes it can take from my battle slave!"

 "Come on out!"

 Heaven Immortal Chi Li waved his palm and the ground in the middle of the hall suddenly cracked. A skinny figure wrapped in chains rushed out from the ground with a pitch-black saber in his right hand, filled with torrential hatred!

 That person's hair was disheveled and he was covered in injuries. Many of the wounds on his body had yet to form scabs and some of his flesh had already rotted.

 "Kill!"

 The moment the figure arrived in the hall, he charged towards Heaven Immortal Chi Li with bloodshot eyes.

 "Hmph!"

 However, before he even took a few steps, Heaven Immortal Chi Li sneered and his spirit consciousness moved.

 Tiny spikes popped out from the chains on the person's body and pierced into his body like thorns!

 Instantly, blood flowed from that person's body!

 Even the person's kneecap was pierced by the thorns.

 As though he could not feel any pain, he did not make a single sound. His body trembled and he almost fell to the ground. However, he still glared at Heaven Immortal Chi Li fiercely, wanting nothing more than to skin the latter alive!

 "Hehe,"

 At the side, the Pavilion Lord of Immortal Slaying Pavilion chuckled. "Fellow Daoist Chi Li, you've captured this battle slave for many years. To think that you've yet to subdue him. Even now, he wants to kill his master."

 "It's fine, I'll torture those who are disobedient bit by bit!"

 Heaven Immortal Chi Li said with a smile, "This is the outcome of anyone who dares to disobey me in my territory!"

 As he said that, Heaven Immortal Chi Li turned to look at the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 His words were meant for the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 However, the Martial Dao Prime Body did not seem to have heard anything and merely looked at the battle slave who was covered in injuries not far away with a shuddering killing intent!
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 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not conceal his killing intent at all and the entire hall was filled with a murderous aura instantly!

 The sect masters of the various sects and factions stood up one after another and looked at the Martial Dao Prime Body coldly with wary expressions.

 This was Scarlet Dark Valley.

 The top experts of the Heaven Essence realm were all gathered here with Heaven Immortal Chi Li presiding over the situation. Everyone believed that even if the Martial Dao Prime Body had extraordinary methods, he would not be able to cause much trouble!

 "Do you know who he is?"

 The gaze of the Martial Dao Prime Body landed on Heaven Immortal Chi Li as he pointed at the figure trapped by the thorn chains not far away and asked slowly.

 Due to the cover of the silver mask, the voice of the Martial Dao Prime Body changed.

 However, the silver mask could not conceal the cold killing intent in that voice!

 Heaven Immortal Chi Li had a fearless expression as he sneered, "Him? He's just an ant that ascended from the lower worlds. Right now, he's only my slave and his life and death depends on a single thought of mine!"

 "Is that so?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said, "He came from the same world as me."

 When they heard that, everyone in the hall had different expressions.

 The blood vessels in the figure's eyes seemed to have faded and he no longer struggled. However, he could not react for a moment and looked lost.

 The Palace Lord of Peerless Palace sneered, "In that case, the rumors are true. Indeed, you're from the lower worlds. No matter how strong you are, you're destined to be a lowlife!"

 The Sect Master of Wind Fire Sect raised his brow slightly and said mockingly, "Why? You want to intervene and save this battle slave?"

 "Hahahaha!"

 Everyone in the hall burst into laughter.

 Heaven Immortal Chi Li looked down with a proud expression and said slowly, "Desolate Martial, let me tell you, if you don't submit to me today, don't even think about leaving alive!"

 Desolate Martial!

 When he heard that, the figure shuddered and spun around, looking at the Martial Dao Prime Body in disbelief.

 However, through the silver mask, he could not see the appearance of the Martial Dao Prime Body and could not confirm it right away.

 "Brother Yan, it's me,"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body nodded at him.

 The cultivator wrapped in thorns was the Asura of Tianhuang Mainland, Yan Beichen!

 Su Zimo's two true bodies had ascended. After thousands of years, he finally met an old friend from Tianhuang Mainland who was in the same generation as him.

 Ever since the Green Lotus True Body ascended, he had encountered countless dangers in the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain and every step was treacherous.

 Relying on many trump cards and encounters, including the protection of seniors of Tianhuang Mainland, the Green Lotus True Body gradually rose and eventually joined Heaven and Earth Academy, escaping from danger for the time being.

 The environment of the upper world was way too vile.

 Even for the Green Lotus True Body, the situation was so difficult after his ascension, let alone the others.

 Although it was extremely rare for the Asura to cultivate to the Level 9 Black Essence realm, his physical and mental condition was extremely poor and he was tortured beyond recognition.

 The spirit consciousness of the Martial Dao Prime Body had long scanned the Asura's body.

 The Asura's Essence Spirit was severely injured and filled with cracks.

 The reason why he could still struggle and release his combat strength was because his body was driven by an innate hatred.

 The hatred was so strong that it even covered the injuries on his Essence Spirit and suppressed the negative effects of his Essence Spirit injuries on his body!

 The Hatred Sutra was indeed a top-tier Dharmic formulation.

 Most cultivation techniques of the lower worlds relied on the environment of the lower world—Spirit Qi, Dharmic powers or bloodline.

 Therefore, most cultivation techniques became useless after ascending to the upper world.

 However, the Hatred Sutra was different.

 The foundation of cultivating the Hatred Sutra was the hatred in one's heart. Be it in the lower or upper worlds, be it with Spirit Qi or Heaven and Earth Essence Qi, the hatred in one's heart would always exist.

 With hatred, one could cultivate the Hatred Sutra!

 That was also the reason why the Asura was able to cultivate to the Level 9 Black Essence realm despite the lack of cultivation resources and being imprisoned.

 Of course, the Hatred Sutra had its drawbacks as well.

 The intense hatred could suppress the injuries on the Asura's body for the time being. However, as time passed, the injuries in his body accumulated and turned more serious—he would definitely collapse eventually!

 Yan Beichen panted slightly and every single breath he took emitted a strong blood stench.

 Although he could not see the appearance of the Martial Dao Prime Body and there was a difference in his voice, he knew in his heart who the purple-robed man before him was!

 There was only a single person in Tianhuang Mainland who would address him as such!

 "You…"

 Yan Beichen looked at the Martial Dao Prime Body. The initial excitement in his eyes gradually dissipated and he revealed a worried expression.

 After he ascended, he was imprisoned here.

 He knew very well how strong, terrifying and powerful the enemies he was facing were—they were completely unstoppable!

 Su Zimo had only ascended 2,000 years earlier than him—how could he have grown to the point where he was comparable to these experts?

 "Escape on your own,"

 Yan Beichen said softly.

 "Without my permission, no one can dream of leaving today!"

 Heaven Immortal Chi Li said coldly and waved his palm. With a bang, the heavy door of the hall closed rapidly.

 Every single tile in the hall was made from rare metal ores.

 Once the door to the hall was closed, it was almost equivalent to a prison. Even Heaven Immortals would have difficulty breaking through it with brute force!

 "That's right,"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body nodded and murmured softly, "Without my permission, no one can dream of leaving today."

 He seemed to be repeating Heaven Immortal Chi Li's words.

 However, everyone in the hall suddenly felt their hearts skip a beat and shuddered, as though a calamity was about to descend!

 Before that thought was finished, the Martial Dao Prime Body suddenly attacked!

 He strode forward and arrived before Heaven Immortal Chi Li instantly, punching!

 There were no unnecessary movements—it was just a normal punch.

 However, that punch contained the will of the Martial Dao and interweaved all the Dao and Dharmic arts of the Martial Dao Prime Body—it was unshakable and indestructible!

 Heaven Immortal Chi Li's expression changed starkly!

 The contempt and arrogance in his eyes vanished instantly.

 Under the envelopment of that punch, all his past pride, glory and confidence were crushed instantly!

 He could sense a strong aura of death!

 "Astral Swap!"

 Heaven Immortal Chi Li roared and channeled his Essence Spirit to its limits, releasing a supreme divine power!

 He did not dare to take the Martial Dao Prime Body head-on and could only circulate Astral Swap, wanting to shift the power released by that punch elsewhere.

 The power of divine powers spread.

 Under the effect of Astral Swap, a terrifying power was spun to the side by Heaven Immortal Chi Li and descended on the Palace Lord of Peerless Palace!

 Bang!

 The Palace Lord of Peerless Palace, a Grade 9 Heaven Immortal, had just summoned his Dharmic treasure when he was turned into a blood mist by the punch before he could react!

 His Essence Spirit was destroyed on the spot without the chance to use Blood Rebirth!

 Heaven Immortal Chi Li seized the opportunity to retreat dozens of feet.

 Suddenly!

 His figure paused and trembled slightly with endless fear in his eyes.

 Right in front of everyone, the body of Heaven Immortal Chi Li exploded as well. Broken limbs flew everywhere and fresh blood splattered on the ground.

 "You overestimate yourself,"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body sneered, "Can you even withstand my punch?!"

 Although Astral Swap neutralized most of the punch from the Martial Dao Prime Body, the Martial Dao will and Dharmic arts contained in that punch still struck Heaven Immortal Chi Li and ruptured his body!
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 Everyone in the hall of Scarlet Dark Valley was shocked!

 In everyone's hearts, Heaven Immortal Chi Li was already the number one Heaven Immortal of this radius of hundreds of thousands of kilometers and no one was his match.

 But now, Heaven Immortal Chi Li could not even withstand a single punch from Desolate Martial!

 There were dozens of Heaven Immortal experts in the hall.

 Although everyone could not see through the cultivation realm of the Martial Dao Prime Body, they could sense the aura and power released by his attack.

 The power of that punch had not reached the level of a Perfected Immortal and was still at the Heaven Immortal realm.

 However, that single punch killed two Grade 9 Heaven Immortals!

 The Palace Lord of Peerless Palace was implicated for no reason. Before he could attack, his Essence Spirit was destroyed because of Heaven Immortal Chi Li's Astral Swap.

 How could anyone defend against such power?

 "Everyone, let's attack together! No matter how strong that person is, he won't be able to defend against our combined attacks!"

 Right then, a divine light burst forth from the blood mist of Heaven Immortal Chi Li and escaped to the end of the hall—it was his Essence Spirit.

 The Essence Spirit wore an Essence Spirit armor.

 However, the Essence Spirit armor was filled with cracks and was completely crippled.

 It was an Essence Spirit Dharmic treasure!

 If not for that Dharmic treasure, he would have died earlier on!

 Heaven Immortal Chi Li regenerated his body and roared with a menacing expression.

 Everyone in the hall was invigorated when they saw Heaven Immortal Chi Li use Blood Rebirth. Initially, they wanted to retreat. Now, they were eager and murderous!

 "Kill!"

 As the main protectors of Scarlet Hell Valley, Tian Ze and Pi Feng stood out right away and hollered. Each of them summoned a flying sword and stabbed it towards the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 At the same time, the two of them joined forces and changed their hand seals.

 "Hell Dao, Hungry Ghost Dao, Beast Dao!"

 "Asura Dao, Human Dao, Heavenly Dao!"

 Instantly, the two of them released three divine powers each and fused rapidly in midair, gradually forming a gigantic reincarnation cycle!

 "Condense, Six Paths of Reincarnation!"

 Tian Ze and Pi Feng were telepathic and shouted at the same time.

 Six Paths of Reincarnation was a supreme divine power. Furthermore, it was the most ferocious killing method among supreme divine powers and could be ranked in the top ten!

 In the upper world, there was even a legend that the Six Paths of Reincarnation was originally a peerless divine power.

 However, throughout history, almost no one could break through the core Dharmic Dao of that divine power!

 As time passed by, Six Paths of Reincarnation was gradually relegated into a supreme divine power.

 Even so, that supreme divine power was definitely not something that ordinary Heaven Immortal experts could comprehend and release.

 Tian Ze and Pi Feng were both Grade 9 Heaven Immortals. However, neither of them could release the complete Six Paths of Reincarnation alone.

 Comprehending six different obscurities was only one facet of things.

 More importantly, if the Essence Spirit was not condensed and strong enough, when Six Paths of Reincarnation was released, the Essence Spirit would be pulled in by the six paths and enter reincarnation!

 A supreme divine power that can possibly kill the caster before anyone else is killed—who would dare release it casually?

 Therefore, the two of them took another path and comprehended three of them respectively. When they synthesized with one another, Six Paths of Reincarnation could be released!

 Although it sounded simple, the two of them had practiced this move for countless years and had failed countless times.

 If anything went wrong, it would be difficult for the six paths to synthesize and form the cycle of reincarnation.

 This was their greatest trump card!

 When Six Paths of Reincarnation was released, even Heaven Immortal Chi Li had to avoid it. The expressions of many Heaven Immortal experts in the hall changed starkly and they did not dare to approach at all, afraid that their Essence Spirits would be sucked in by the six paths and enter reincarnation!

 The eyes of the Martial Dao Prime Body were deep. Instead of retreating, he charged towards the gigantic wheel in midair!

 "You must have a death wish!"

 When he saw that, Heaven Immortal Chi Li's eyes lit up.

 Tian Ze and Pi Feng were delighted as well.

 If the body fell into Six Paths of Reincarnation, it would definitely be minced by the cycle of reincarnation. The Essence Spirit would also enter the cycle of reincarnation and die!

 The only way to defend against Six Paths of Reincarnation was to use a supreme divine power of the same level to take it head-on. Otherwise, he had to avoid it.

 If he wanted to defend against Six Paths of Reincarnation with his body or other methods, that would be equivalent to committing suicide!

 Everyone in the hall could almost see the Martial Dao Prime Body's Essence Spirit being destroyed the next moment.

 Phew!

 After the Martial Dao Prime Body fell into Six Paths of Reincarnation, the joy on everyone's faces gradually froze and was replaced by shock, surprise and fear!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body stood in midair motionlessly and his black hair danced. Six Paths of Reincarnation circled around him and gradually stopped!

 It could not even injure a single hair of the Martial Dao Prime Body, let alone destroy his body!

 Not only that, the intrusion of the Martial Dao Prime Body caused Six Paths of Reincarnation to show signs of collapse.

 "How dare you embarrass yourself with such methods!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body sneered.

 His existence was a variable to begin with. He was beyond the three realms and five elements—he did not belong in the cycle of reincarnation at all!

 Although the power of Six Paths of Reincarnation was strong, it could not hurt him at all!

 "I'll let you guys witness what the true Six Paths of Reincarnation is!"

 The eyes of the Martial Dao Prime Body lit up and his body shuddered. His blood qi surged and dispersed the surrounding gigantic wheel.

 Immediately after, he conjured hand seals repeatedly with both hands and released six divine powers rapidly, gathering in midair to form another gigantic wheel!

 Psst!

 The crowd was shocked!

 He released the complete Six Paths of Reincarnation on his own.

 The difference between him and Tian Ze and Pi Feng was obvious.

 Furthermore, although Tian Ze and Pi Feng could join forces to condense Six Paths of Reincarnation, there were more or less flaws in that supreme divine power.

 However, the Martial Dao Prime Body's Six Paths of Reincarnation had no flaws.

 Although it was still a supreme divine power, the might of this Six Paths of Reincarnation was much stronger than the one Tian Ze and Pi Feng had just released!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had once smelted countless divine powers and secret skills in the Kunlun Ruins of Tianhuang Mainland.

 It was naturally understandable that he could release Six Paths of Reincarnation.

 However, the Martial Dao technique focused on cultivating oneself.

 Therefore, the Martial Dao Prime Body rarely used those divine powers and secret skills in battle.

 Boom! Boom!

 The moment the previous Six Paths of Reincarnation collapsed, an even more terrifying Six Paths of Reincarnation appeared in midair!

 Although the Martial Dao Prime Body was free from the cycle of reincarnation, the same could not be said for the many cultivators present.

 The first to be struck were Tian Ze and Pi Feng.

 The two protectors of Scarlet Dark Valley were engulfed by Six Paths of Reincarnation before they could even withstand a single breath. Their bodies were shattered and their Essence Spirits were destroyed!

 Eight Heaven Immortal experts in the vicinity hurriedly released their supreme divine powers, wanting to fight.

 However, those supreme divine powers dissipated the moment they made contact with Six Paths of Reincarnation.

 The eight Heaven Immortal experts were not spared either and were dragged into reincarnation!

 Against the suppression of Six Paths of Reincarnation, their Dharmic treasures and weapons shattered into dust!

 "Firmament Slash!"

 "Moon-Striking Comet!"

 "Finger Yellow Springs!"

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 The remaining Heaven Immortal experts in the hall released supreme divine powers one after another, creating raging tides like dark clouds that blanketed the city!

 In midair, divine light shone and sword qi streaked everywhere with a chilling intent.

 Dharmic treasures tore through the air one after another and weaved into a dense net that descended from the skies, enveloping the Martial Dao Prime Body and Six Paths of Reincarnation.
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 Although Six Paths of Reincarnation were strong, it could not defend against the combined attack of many supreme divine powers.

 In the blink of an eye, the cycle of reincarnation shattered.

 Many supreme divine powers and Dharmic treasures descended as well. The gaze of the Martial Dao Prime Body intensified and nine purple halos burst forth from his back, interweaving with mysterious runes to condense the Martial Dao technique!

 Nine Fate Rings!

 It was as though shackles had been broken from the body of the Martial Dao Prime Body and his strength rose continuously!

 When the Dharmic treasures and divine powers descended, they were sent flying by the nine Fate Rings behind the Martial Dao Prime Body and were destroyed!

 "Roar!"

 Suddenly, the Martial Dao Prime Body opened his mouth and roared.

 The moment the voice sounded, fluctuations visible to the naked eye appeared in the void and surged in all directions like water ripples!

 It was as though there was a dragon's roar, a phoenix's cry, a crane's cry, a horse's neigh, a wolf's howl, an ape's cry, a tiger's roar, a dog's bark…

 Instantly, as though living beings of the ten thousand races possessed the Martial Dao Prime Body, they howled into the skies at the same time, letting out a deafening roar!

 This was a sound domain technique created by the Martial Dao Prime Body after smelting many sound domain secret skills. It was called the Myriad Beings Sound.

 Millions of living beings released sound domain secret skills at the same time!

 The ripples spread and swept past the many Heaven Immortal experts in midair.

 Everyone swept by the ripples stiffened.

 Initially, the hall was filled with commotion. In the blink of an eye, it turned silent.

 Many Heaven Immortal experts froze in midair motionlessly.

 It was as though time had stopped and space had frozen!

 The next moment, those figures exploded into blood mists that blossomed in midair like blood-colored fireworks.

 The Pavilion Lord of Immortal Slaying Pavilion, the Sect Master of Wind Fire Sect and everyone else… their bodies and spirit were destroyed by the Myriad Beings Sound!

 Under the protection of the Martial Dao Prime Body, the Asura was not affected at all. However, everyone in the hall suffered immense losses.

 Cultivators further away were severely injured as well and fell from midair.

 Heaven Immortal Chi Li had just released Blood Rebirth to reconstruct his body when his body shattered once more against the sound domain secret skill!

 A blood mist filled the hall and tragic cries sounded repeatedly.

 The Heaven Immortal experts who were lucky to survive only wanted to escape from this place as soon as possible. However, the door to the hall was tightly shut and it was difficult for them to break through with their severely injured bodies.

 On the other side, Heaven Immortal Chi Li's body was shattered consecutively and he had expended a lot of blood qi.

 Although he reconstructed his body quickly, his face was pale and his body was weak—he did not have much combat strength left.

 Although everyone was cultivators of the Fiend Domain and had killed countless people since they started cultivating, they were scared out of their wits by the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 In the eyes of everyone, the person with the silver mask and purple robe was the true fiend!

 "Father!"

 Right then, Heaven Immortal Chi Li crushed a messenger talisman from his storage bag and roared, "If you don't come out of seclusion, your child and Scarlet Dark Valley will be destroyed!"

 The moment he said that, an extremely domineering energy fluctuation came from outside the hall and a tremendous might enveloped down!

 That pressure had far surpassed the power of a Heaven Immortal.

 When Heaven Immortal Chi Li and the others sensed that aura, they were invigorated and hope reignited in their eyes.

 "The Valley Master of Scarlet Dark Valley has come out of seclusion!"

 "From that aura, he should have already condensed a Dao Fruit and become a Perfected Fiend!"

 "Hahaha, we're fine now! Desolate Martial, you'll definitely die today with the birth of a Perfected Fiend!"

 The remaining Heaven Immortal experts were excited and the fear from earlier on vanished.

 Heaven Immortal Chi Li straightened his body as well and glared at the Martial Dao Prime Body coldly. Gritting his teeth, he said frostily, "Desolate Martial, my father has already come out of seclusion. I'll tame you into a battle slave and command you for the rest of my life!"

 Perfected Fiend!

 The Asura shuddered.

 Although his cultivation realm was not high, he knew the difference between the Perfected One realm and the Heaven Essence realm.

 It was an insurmountable chasm!

 Be it the Black, Earth or Heaven Essence realms, all their methods still circulated Heaven and Earth Essence Qi.

 After entering the Perfected One realm and absorbing Heaven and Earth Essence Qi, Essence Qi would be baptized by the Dao Fruit and circulate out, forming True Essence that was even more condensed!

 Essence Qi was incorporeal while True Essence was corporeal.

 This was a complete change in quality!

 Once one condensed True Essence, it could transform into many divine weapons and Dharmic treasure armors.

 A single stream of True Essence power was enough to destroy supreme divine powers!

 Therefore, experts of the Perfected One realm, be it Perfected Immortals or Perfected Fiends, rarely released divine powers unless they were extremely powerful supreme or peerless divine powers!

 "Can you do it?"

 The Asura looked at the Martial Dao Prime Body with a worried expression.

 The power released by the Martial Dao Prime Body had far surpassed his imagination. However, he might not be able to defend against a Perfected Fiend!

 "Your nine Fate Rings might not be a match for the power of a Perfected Fiend,"

 The voice of Heavenly Wolf sounded in the mind of the Martial Dao Prime Body. "In my opinion, it's better to retreat first."

 "Given your movement technique, even if you have to bring someone along, this Perfected Fiend might not be able to catch up to you and you'll have a chance to escape."

 All these years, Heavenly Wolf had been imprisoned by the Martial Dao Prime Body and naturally knew a little about the Fate Ring realm.

 Furthermore, Heavenly Wolf came from the upper world to begin with and was naturally sharp.

 "Who dares to act so brazenly in Scarlet Dark Valley?!"

 A howl sounded. Initially, it was far away. However, by the time the final word was said, it had already arrived above the hall!

 "A Perfected Fiend?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body looked up with a divine glint in his eyes, eager to give it a shot.

 The Dao he cultivated was different from the Dharmic formulations of the trichiliocosm.

 Therefore, he wanted to test how strong the so-called Perfected One realm, True Essence and Perfected Fiend were!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was confident.

 Even if he was defeated in a fight, he could escape unscathed with the Asura!

 Splash!

 The dome of the hall shattered and a figure with a violent aura descended rapidly. A terrifying Essence Spirit secret skill charged towards the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 "Mmm?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body frowned.

 He had not expected that the Valley Master of Scarlet Dark Valley would activate his Essence Spirit secret skill instead of using True Essence the moment he came out of seclusion!

 From a certain perspective, this was indeed a foolproof and most lethal method.

 The power of the Essence Spirit at the Perfected One realm far surpassed the Heaven Essence realm.

 The power of an Essence Spirit secret skill would increase countless times after it was released through the Dao Fruit!

 Even the number one Heaven Immortal of the entire Fiend Domain and Heavenly World might not be able to defend against the Essence Spirit secret skill of a Perfected Fiend, let alone a Grade 9 Heaven Immortal!

 The Valley Master of Scarlet Dark Valley released a killing move the moment he attacked, not giving the Martial Dao Prime Body any chance to resist!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body hesitated.

 A fight between Essence Spirits was way too dangerous.

 Although his Martial Spirit was condensed and might be able to defend against the attack of the Essence Spirit secret skill, it might not be completely unharmed.

 Once his Martial Spirit was damaged, all his methods and strength would be greatly reduced.
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 Chapter 2160 - Mask

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Let me return to my mask!"

 Right then, Heavenly Wolf's voice suddenly sounded in the mind of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had long planted a seal on Heavenly Wolf's spirit consciousness. If he died, Heavenly Wolf's spirit consciousness would die as well.

 He was not worried that Heavenly Wolf would dare to try anything funny under such circumstances.

 The spirit consciousness of the Martial Dao Prime Body moved and sent Heavenly Wolf's spirit consciousness into the silver mask.

 Immediately after, the Martial Dao Prime Body suddenly felt a strange energy fluctuation from the silver mask on his face with a cold intent!

 The silver mask seemed to have transformed into a lake and a menacing ghost face shrouded in black qi was vaguely reflected on it in a terrifying manner!

 All the cultivators in the hall who saw that face were scared out of their wits!

 The ghost face seemed to possess a powerful demonic power that could stir the fear in the depths of everyone's hearts and make them shudder!

 Even the Valley Master of Scarlet Dark Valley who had already condensed his Dao Fruit and became a Perfected Fiend felt his heart skip a beat.

 When he saw that face, his mind was in chaos, as though countless mental demons were growing wildly and dancing. The Dao Fruit that he had just condensed trembled slightly and showed signs of collapse!

 At the same time, his Essence Spirit secret skill descended.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had just channeled the Martial Spirit Fire and was about to take it head-on when the Essence Spirit secret skill of the Valley Master of Scarlet Dark Valley struck the silver mask first.

 A Perfected Fiend Essence Spirit secret skill was so powerful that it could kill any Heaven Immortal expert.

 However, when the Essence Spirit secret skill struck the silver mask, it created ripples on it like a rock entering the ocean before vanishing.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not sense any impact on his Essence Spirit!

 Of course, the terrifying face on the silver mask vanished as well.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body narrowed his eyes slightly.

 This silver mask came from the upper world and fell together with the Hell Suppression Tripod. It was naturally a treasure to be able to withstand the power of the Heavenly Tribulation.

 However, he had not expected the silver mask to be so powerful that it could defend against the Essence Spirit attack of a Perfected Fiend expert!

 Although Heavenly Wolf had no choice but to submit under his suppression, it clearly had many secrets.

 If he had the chance, he would make Heavenly Wolf spit out all those secrets!

 Everything else aside, the cultivation techniques and secret skills in Heavenly Wolf's memories were extremely useful to the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body put that thought aside for the time being in the face of a great enemy.

 In midair, when the Valley Master of Scarlet Dark Valley saw that the ghost face on the silver mask seemed to have vanished, he shrugged his head and took a deep breath to compose himself.

 Although he had entered the Perfected One realm and condensed a Dao Fruit, his cultivation realm had not stabilized completely because of the cry for help of Heaven Immortal Chi Li.

 If he took a few more glances at the ghost face, there was a high chance that the Dao Fruit in his consciousness would collapse on the spot!

 The Valley Master of Scarlet Dark Valley realized that the silver mask was definitely an utmost treasure.

 Notwithstanding the fact that the mask could defend against his Essence Spirit secret skill, the ghost face that appeared earlier on must have a powerful background!

 "Kill!"

 The Valley Master of Scarlet Dark Valley's killing intent surged and his blood qi surged. Circulating to its limits, his entire body was like a gigantic black hole that absorbed Heaven and Earth Essence Qi wildly!

 The Perfected Fiend circulated his cultivation technique and absorbed Essence Qi with a terrifying might as though he was devouring a whale!

 A tremendous amount of Heaven and Earth Essence Qi entered his body through the top of his head and surged into the Dao Fruit. Through the baptism and refinement of the Dao Fruit, it was transformed into True Essence and released, flowing through his limbs and eight meridians!

 The entire process was completed in an instant.

 The next moment, the Valley Master of Scarlet Dark Valley moved.

 Between his hands, pitch-black True Essence surged like ink and rapidly formed a gigantic saber that slashed towards the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had a fearless expression and his eyes lit up. His blood qi rumbled and the purple glow of the nine Fate Rings behind him intensified as he strode forward and punched!

 "He truly doesn't know what's good for him. To think that he would fight against True Essence with his body!"

 "Hahahaha, this ignorant Desolate Martial is like a mantis trying to stop a chariot!"

 In the eyes of Heaven Immortal Chi Li and the others, although the aura of the Martial Dao Prime Body was not disadvantaged, his actions were like striking a stone with an egg.

 Boom!

 The fist and saber collided with a deafening bang!

 Everyone in the hall widened their eyes in shock.

 Immediately after, a purple and black halo of power burst forth from the collision point of the fist and saber and spread in all directions like a tsunami!

 Against the impact of such a terrifying power, the entire hall could not withstand it at all and shattered, causing countless boulders to roll down and dust to fly.

 In just a single exchange, the hall of Scarlet Dark Valley was reduced to ruins!

 Heaven Immortal Chi Li and the others shook off the dust on their bodies and looked over hurriedly.

 In midair, the Martial Dao Prime Body and the Valley Master of Scarlet Dark Valley were still in the posture of their fists and sabers colliding motionlessly, as though they were frozen in midair.

 There was still a domineering power surging around the two of them, forming an invisible barrier.

 Dust and gravel could not enter at all.

 Both of them were spotlessly clean!

 Psst!

 Heaven Immortal Chi Li and the others grit their teeth and gasped.

 This Desolate Martial that appeared out of nowhere could defend against the power of a Perfected Fiend!

 "You can't defend against it!"

 Right then, the Valley Master of Scarlet Dark Valley roared. In his consciousness, the Dao Fruit fiend qi coiled and a halo shone behind his head. His aura surged and the fiend saber condensed from the True Essence in his hands intensified!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body shuddered and cracks appeared on the nine Fate Rings behind him—they were on the brink of collapse!

 Thud! Thud! Thud!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body retreated continuously.

 Each time he retreated, a lotus flower would appear beneath his feet.

 The supreme divine power, Lotus With Every Step!

 As the Martial Dao Prime Body retreated, he made use of Lotus With Every Step to transform the power that surged into his body into lotus flowers beneath his feet. When released, he was completely unharmed!

 The power of the nine Fate Rings was still slightly inferior compared to the True Essence of a Perfected Fiend.

 In reality, the ordinary Level 9 Fate Ring realm could only fight against Grade 9 Heaven Immortals.

 However, the Martial Dao Prime Body was the ancestor of the Martial Dao and was a variable to begin with.

 Using his body as a furnace, he refined countless divine powers, secret skills and ancient sutras.

 Coupled with the Martial Spirit Fire, Dragon Phoenix Flame, Tribulation Fire and Red Lotus Karmic Fire that were tempered day and night, this body was even more terrifying than the Green Lotus True Body!

 That was the reason why the Martial Dao Prime Body could defend against the attack of the Valley Master of Scarlet Dark Valley and retreat unscathed.

 "To think that you would be able to defend against my slash and not die!"

 The Valley Master of Scarlet Dark Valley glared at the Martial Dao Prime Body and said slowly with a cold tone, "Let's see how many more slashes you can withstand!"

 Before his sentence was finished, the Valley Master of Scarlet Dark Valley channeled his True Essence once more.

 The pitch-black True Essence circled around the fiend saber, causing its power to intensify and it charged towards the Martial Dao Prime Body with a torrential ferocity.
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 Chapter 2161 - Peerless Divine Power

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Against the attack of the Valley Master of Scarlet Dark Valley, the gaze of the Martial Dao Prime Body intensified. Instead of retreating, he advanced and his blood qi surged, channeling to its limits instantly!

 Immediately after, the figure of the Martial Dao Prime Body vanished.

 The Valley Master of Scarlet Dark Valley could not help but be stunned when his attack came to nothing. He released his spirit consciousness right away and surveyed his surroundings warily.

 What sort of methods were those?

 Illusion technique?

 Invisibility?

 Teleportation?

 The Valley Master of Scarlet Dark Valley could not make a judgment right away.

 If it was teleportation, the Martial Dao Prime Body should have reappeared. However, he could not see any traces of the Martial Dao Prime Body at all.

 The strange thing was that he could sense that the Martial Dao Prime Body was still here. It was as though the Martial Dao Prime Body came from all directions and was ubiquitous and omnipresent—he could not identify the latter's exact location!

 "Come out if you have the guts! Don't hide!"

 The Valley Master of Scarlet Dark Valley hollered with a sharp gaze. He gripped the fiend saber condensed from True Essence with both hands and did not dare to relax.

 "Since you've slashed me, test out my Bloodline phenomenon as well!"

 The voice of the Martial Dao Prime Body sounded erratically, as though it came from every corner and was beside the Valley Master of Scarlet Dark Valley.

 He was not the only one. The remaining people in the hall, including Heaven Immortal Chi Li and the others, were bewildered as well. They widened their eyes and looked around, wanting to find the source of the sound.

 "It's so hot!"

 Right then, a Heaven Immortal expert felt his body heat up and the surrounding temperature seemed to be rising rapidly.

 In the blink of an eye, it was already unbearable for him.

 That person was already drenched in sweat.

 The other Heaven Immortal experts were flushed red and sweating as well.

 One of them could not withstand it and sped outside.

 However, he did not walk far before he collided against a gigantic, tough and scorching iron board and fell from midair.

 "Ah!"

 The person let out a tragic cry.

 His body was burned to a pulp and green smoke billowed.

 That tragic cry attracted everyone's attention.

 The next moment, everyone's expressions changed!

 Around them, a red curved iron wall that connected Heaven and Earth appeared faintly. It was like a gigantic furnace that accommodated everyone in Scarlet Dark Valley!

 The Bloodline phenomenon of the Martial Dao Prime Body, Heaven and Earth Furnace!

 Cultivating the Martial Dao was mainly to cultivate one's body and bloodline. One had to constantly tap into their potential and release that power.

 In other words, this Bloodline phenomenon was the strongest technique of the Martial Dao Prime Body and his strength was at its peak!

 Before he ascended, the Martial Dao Prime Body gradually perfected this Bloodline phenomenon.

 Using his body as the foundation, he viewed his body as the universe and replaced Heaven and Earth with the furnace of his body. Creation was the process, Yin and Yang were the charcoal and all living beings were bronze. Coupled with the Martial Spirit Fire, Tribulation Fire, Dragon Phoenix Flame and the Red Lotus Karmic Fire, the Heaven and Earth Furnace was produced!

 The Bloodline phenomenon was augmented by four flames and was extremely powerful—this was only one facet of it.

 The Dharmic Dao contained within was mysterious and profound. Its boldness was unprecedented!

 Apart from the Asura who was safe and sound under the protection of the Martial Dao Prime Body, the other Heaven Immortal experts present could not defend against it!

 Flames burst forth from their bodies and within a few breaths, their Essence Spirits and bodies were burned to ashes!

 Heaven Immortal Chi Li died as well.

 "I'm a Perfected Fiend! You think you can kill me with a mere Bloodline phenomenon?!"

 The Valley Master of Scarlet Dark Valley hollered with a menacing expression.

 He absorbed Heaven and Earth Essence Qi wildly and transformed it into pitch-black True Essence that surrounded his body like ink, blocking the ubiquitous and omnipresent flames in the furnace.

 But soon, his gaze changed and his face turned pale!

 To the Valley Master of Scarlet Dark Valley's horror, the True Essence circulating in his body had already begun to evaporate under the heat of the Heaven and Earth Furnace!

 Psst!

 The Valley Master of Scarlet Dark Valley was shocked.

 Even True Essence could not defend against that power?

 How was that possible?

 Unless…

 "Peerless divine power!"

 The fear in the eyes of the Valley Master of Scarlet Dark Valley turned into shock as he shrieked!

 Apart from him, Heavenly Wolf's voice sounded from the silver mask at almost the same time and said the same words.

 Back in Tianhuang Mainland, when the Martial Dao Prime Body attacked God's Mainland, he released the Heaven and Earth Furnace once.

 However, because they were in the lower worlds at that time, its full power was far from released.

 This Bloodline phenomenon was not perfected either.

 But now that the Martial Dao Prime Body channeled it with all his might without holding back, the terrifying might released shocked Heavenly Wolf!

 The Heaven and Earth Furnace was a Bloodline phenomenon.

 However, in Heavenly Wolf's judgment, this Bloodline phenomenon was already comparable to a peerless divine power!

 Although Heavenly Wolf submitted to the Martial Dao Prime Body, in the depths of his heart, it held some contempt towards its master.

 It had two masters and would naturally compare them.

 Although the Martial Dao Prime Body was strong, he was still way too inferior compared to its previous master.

 Furthermore, the Martial Dao Prime Body established the Martial Dao—it was almost impossible for him to open up this unprecedented path.

 Nobody could give him any guidance or help.

 For other living cultivators, the path ahead was clear.

 As for the Martial Dao Prime Body, his future was bleak and every step was treacherous.

 A wrong step could lead to death in a bottomless abyss!

 However, Heavenly Wolf had not expected that the Bloodline phenomenon of the Martial Dao Prime Body could release such power that was comparable to a peerless divine power!

 More importantly, this was the Bloodline phenomenon of the Martial Dao Prime Body himself. It was not imparted by anyone and was completely derived from his own cultivation.

 Throughout history, there had only been slightly more than ten peerless divine powers recorded in words and they were extremely rare.

 Anyone who comprehended any of them could be invincible among their peers.

 Although supreme divine powers were strong, they no longer posed much of a threat to Perfected Immortals and Perfected Fiends.

 However, the power of a peerless divine power was enough to kill Perfected Immortals and Perfected Fiends!

 The power of a supreme divine power released by a Heaven Immortal was definitely not a threat to the Valley Master of Scarlet Dark Valley.

 As for the Heaven and Earth Furnace, it was already melting his True Essence—only the power of a peerless divine power could reach that level!

 "Impossible! Absolutely impossible!"

 The Valley Master of Scarlet Dark Valley widened his eyes and shouted in all directions, "You're only at the Heaven Immortal realm. How can you comprehend a peerless divine power?!"

 This was completely beyond his understanding.

 Not many Perfected Immortals and Perfected Fiends throughout history could comprehend peerless divine powers, let alone Heaven Immortals!

 A peerless divine power was a killing tool against the Perfected One realm!

 "Ah! Ah! Ahhhh!"

 The Valley Master of Scarlet Dark Valley roared hysterically as though he had gone mad, but there was no response.

 There were only raging flames around him.

 The temperature of the Heaven and Earth Furnace was still rising!

 The pitch-black True Essence around him evaporated continuously. When it dried up, his flesh could not defend against the power of the Heaven and Earth Furnace either!

 The Valley Master of Scarlet Dark Valley had just entered the Perfected One realm and his cultivation realm had yet to stabilize completely.

 Earlier on, the Dao Fruit showed signs of collapsing after a single glance from the ghost mask.

 Now, under the refinement of the Heaven and Earth Furnace, his Dao Fruit finally could not hold on any longer and cracks appeared—it was on the brink of collapse!

 "Heaven and Earth will be the furnace and creation will be the process. Yin and Yang will be charcoal and all living beings will be bronze…"

 The voice of the Martial Dao Prime Body sounded slowly from the Heaven and Earth Furnace.

 Against that voice, the Valley Master of Scarlet Dark Valley's Dao Heart collapsed and he could no longer hold on. His body burned with raging flames and in the blink of an eye, it was blazing.

 Before long, the Valley Master of Scarlet Dark Valley was reduced to ashes!
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 Chapter 2162 - Black Incomplete Diagram

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Many cultivators were gathered outside the Scarlet Dark Valley as they looked at the gigantic furnace in the distance with shocked expressions.

 "By the looks of it, even the Valley Master is doomed."

 "That purple-robed man from the lower worlds is way too terrifying! Even though the Valley Master has already become a Perfected Fiend, he was still killed mercilessly."

 "I reckon that this person might be the reincarnation of a Perfected Immortal or Perfected Fiend!"

 Most of the cultivators in the valley had long dispersed and the remaining people still had a sliver of hope, waiting for the final outcome.

 "If the Valley Master dies, where can we go from now on?"

 "The Palace Lord of Peerless Palace, Pavilion Lord of Immortal Slaying Pavilion, Sect Master of Wind Fire Sect and the others are most likely dead as well. These sects and factions might not be able to hold out in the future."

 "I wonder if that purple-robed man will establish any faction. If he does so, submitting to him will be a way out for us."

 In the hearts of those cultivators, there was no loyalty or sense of belonging—they would submit to whoever was stronger.

 It was the same everywhere in the Fiend Domain.

 Unlike the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain where the Immortal Emperors reigned supreme and many Immortal Kings ruled over a territory in an orderly manner…

 In the Fiend Domain, there were frequent wars and all sorts of killing and fighting were happening at all times.

 Without the protection of an expert, one might be killed the next moment!

 As time passed by, the gigantic furnace in the world gradually dissipated and the figure of the Martial Dao Prime Body reappeared, descending slowly.

 The original hall of Scarlet Dark Valley beneath his feet had already turned into ruins.

 At the place where the Valley Master of Scarlet Dark Valley died, a black ball the size of a goose egg floated in midair and was filled with cracks.

 The crack emitted a faint glow with a thin black fog surrounding it.

 That was the Dao Fruit of the Valley Master of Scarlet Dark Valley!

 The Dao Fruit was condensed from the combination of the Black, Earth and Heaven Essence. It was the crystallization of a lifetime of Dharmic Dao and was incomparably tough and indestructible.

 Of course, that was only the saying of the immortal and fiend sects.

 In the Pure Land of Bliss, Buddhist cultivators referred to them as relics.

 In Tianhuang Mainland, there was a legend that after some accomplished monks died and underwent Nirvana, their corpses would rot and their flesh would dry up. However, there would be a crystal the size of a goose egg left behind.

 Actually, the so-called Dao attainment referred to entering the Perfected One realm and becoming an Arhat—that was the equivalence of the Perfected Immortals of the immortal sects and Perfected Fiends of the fiend sects.

 The tough crystal left behind was the Dao Fruit, also known as the relics of the Buddhist sects!

 Although the flesh and corpse of the Valley Master of Scarlet Dark Valley was refined by the Heaven and Earth Furnace, the Dao Fruit was preserved.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body held the Dao Fruit in his palm and sensed it carefully.

 Not only did that Dao Fruit contain rich True Essence, it also condensed the Dharmic Dao of the Valley Master of Scarlet Dark Valley and was of some use to him.

 Of course, this Dao Fruit was clearly much inferior to the Dao Fruit of King Yun You's clone.

 Ever since the Martial Dao Prime Body ascended to the Fiend Domain, he had overwhelmed many factions and snatched their Essence Spirit Mines to refine. He had also collected many cultivation techniques of the upper world.

 Most of those cultivation techniques and secret skills were ordinary and were not worthy of his attention.

 However, he was no longer unfamiliar with the Perfected One realm.

 The Perfected One realm was divided into four levels—Convergence, Celestial Being, Hollow Nether and Paradise Void!

 Convergence had two meanings.

 The first was the Convergence of the Black, Earth and Heaven Essences into True Essence.

 Second, it referred to the Dao and Dharmic arts of the past that were condensed and synthesized to become the final Dao Fruit.

 The Valley Master of Scarlet Dark Valley had just entered the Perfected One realm and he could only be considered as a Convergence Perfected Fiend.

 As for King Yun You's clone that died in Die Yue's hands, he was at least Hollow Nether and might even be a Perfected Immortal of the Paradise Void realm!

 Heavenly Wolf had once told the Martial Dao Prime Body that if he wanted to be reborn in the upper world, he had to cultivate to Level 3 of the Perfected One realm, the Hollow Nether realm.

 " Hollow Nether, Hollow Nether…"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body murmured softly and a realization flashed through his mind. "Nether must be related to the netherworld."

 "However, what's the meaning of Hollow?"

 Suddenly!

 The expression of the Martial Dao Prime Body changed as he looked at a pile of ashes not far away. He frowned slightly with a strange expression.

 That was the corpse and flesh of the Valley Master of Scarlet Dark Valley after he was burned.

 Under the refinement of the Heaven and Earth Furnace, his storage bag had already turned into ashes and the Essence Spirit Stones within were burned and refined.

 However, there seemed to be a black paper on the ashes that was as thin as cicada wings lying there quietly.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body walked forward and picked up the black paper to study it.

 The black paper was extremely ancient and seemed to be a beast hide of some living being. It was incomplete and the gap at the edge seemed to have been forcefully torn apart by an external force.

 It was an incomplete diagram.

 Even the divine weapons and Dharmic treasures in the storage bag of the Valley Master of Scarlet Dark Valley were refined into scorching lava by the Heaven and Earth Furnace. However, the incomplete diagram was preserved intact!

 Furthermore, the person who could tear this diagram back then was definitely far stronger than the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 There seemed to be a figure drawn on the incomplete diagram.

 However, the diagram was incomplete and only half of the figure's body could be seen.

 The figure seemed to be wearing pitch-black armor and the weapon in his hands was incomplete—it was unknown if it was an iron rod or spear.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body merely glanced at the incomplete diagram and suddenly felt his mind and gaze being pulled by an invisible force, sinking into it.

 All the strokes on the incomplete diagram seemed to have fallen off, forming mysterious runes that surged into the mind of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 The next moment, killing and destructive emotions surged in the depths of the Martial Dao Prime Body's heart!

 He stood on the spot motionlessly as the surrounding Heaven and Earth Essence Qi surged towards his body continuously!

 Even without activating his Essence Spirit, he was like a gigantic vortex, absorbing Heaven and Earth Essence Qi wildly.

 Strange black patterns appeared on the face and skin of the Martial Dao Prime Body in a mysterious manner.

 Black fiend qi began to swirl around his body as well. His eyes were pitch-black and filled with a demonic glint. He seemed to have fallen into a berserk and uncontrollable state with a murderous aura!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body wore a silver mask and his back was facing the Asura—the latter could not see the abnormality on his face either.

 However, the Asura could still sense that something was amiss with the state of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Just as he was about to speak, the Martial Dao Prime Body shuddered and suddenly closed his eyes.

 The fiend qi around him gradually dissipated.

 The black glint in his eyes faded as well.

 However, the mysterious black patterns on his body did not disappear. They were like imprints etched on his skin and created a strong suction to the surrounding Heaven and Earth Essence Qi.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body's heart skipped a beat and his blood qi surged. The flames of the Martial Dao Furnace burned and washed away the black patterns on his body before long.

 "Interesting,"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body smirked and murmured.

 Gripping his palm, he closed the incomplete diagram and put it away in his storage bag without taking another look.
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 Chapter 2163 - End of the Road

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Before the Martial Dao Prime Body came to the Scarlet Dark Valley, he had heard that the Valley Master of the Scarlet Dark Valley had once entered an ancient ruin and obtained a treasure. That was the reason why his cultivation increased exponentially and he rose rapidly in this territory.

 If he was not wrong, the so-called treasure should be this black incomplete diagram.

 If one were to stare at the incomplete diagram, it would be extremely easy for them to be immersed in it and be affected by the violent, murderous and destructive emotions within.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was caught off guard and almost fell into it.

 Once one's mind was affected, the incomplete diagram would release a strange power that would cause mysterious pitch-black demonic patterns to appear on the viewer's body!

 The pitch-black Dharmic patterns possessed an extremely strong and berserk absorption power towards Heaven and Earth Essence Qi.

 With the augmentation of that power, his cultivation speed would definitely increase exponentially!

 That was also the reason why the Valley Master of Scarlet Dark Valley's cultivation could advance in a short period of time. In fact, he eventually advanced to the Perfected One realm and condensed a Dao Fruit to become a Perfected Fiend.

 Although the black incomplete diagram depicted a figure, it was almost certain that it recorded a top-tier fiend technique!

 That fiend technique could even affect the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 Sensing something unusual, the Martial Dao Prime Body broke free before long.

 Even the remaining pitch-black Dharmic patterns on his body were washed away by his blood qi.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body used the Martial Dao Furnace to nurture a hundred sutras and smelt cultivation techniques. However, he would not truly be restricted by those sutras.

 His foundation was the Martial Dao. The purpose of smelting the cultivation techniques was to peer into the secrets of Heaven and Earth from them and create his own Dao and Dharmic arts!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body would browse through many sutras, cultivation techniques and even attempt to cultivate them. However, he would not fall into them or leave any marks on his body.

 If he wanted to create a Dharmic formulation that was different from the immortal, Buddhist and fiend Daos, he could only succeed if he broke free from the influence of the three Dharmic Daos.

 The current combat strength of the Martial Dao Prime Body was far stronger than the Green Lotus True Body. However, his cultivation realm had already reached a bottleneck and it was difficult for him to break through.

 If he wanted to advance further, he had to create the next Dharmic Dao.

 In front of him was darkness, a bottomless abyss.

 He had to create his Dao before he could continue forward!

 However, it was different for the Green Lotus True Body.

 Although the cultivation realm of the Green Lotus True Body could not compare to the Martial Dao Prime Body, his future was clear. After the Heaven Immortal realm was the Perfected One realm.

 After the Perfected One realm was the Grotto-heaven realm.

 After the Grotto-heaven realm was the Emperor realm.

 The path of cultivation was like a towering mountain.

 There were already ancestors who had paved stone steps in front of the Green Lotus True Body with blood and corpses—all he had to do was ascend.

 As for the Martial Dao Prime Body, he had to rely on his own strength to carve out stone steps on the mountain peak before ascending.

 In comparison, it was easier for the Green Lotus True Body to reach the peak.

 "Do you recognize this incomplete diagram?"

 The spirit consciousness of the Martial Dao Prime Body moved and he asked with a voice transmission.

 Heavenly Wolf came from the upper world and knew the Hell Suppression Tripod as well as many ancient secrets. He had the highest chance of knowing the origin of the incomplete diagram.

 "No,"

 Heavenly Wolf said, "However, this incomplete diagram is quite old and might even precede me! There should be an extremely powerful fiend technique recorded on it."

 This was the same as what the Martial Dao Prime Body had judged.

 The fiend technique on the black incomplete diagram could absorb Heaven and Earth Essence Qi wildly and was extremely domineering.

 However, no matter what, it could not compare to the terror of the Martial Dao Furnace!

 The Martial Dao Furnace could refine an entire Essence Spirit Mine directly!

 Of course, the black incomplete diagram was still of great help to him.

 If the Prime Body wanted to take another step forward in the Martial Dao, he would have to read a large number of cultivation techniques and sutras.

 The higher the quality and the stronger the cultivation technique, the greater the benefits it would provide for him after being smelted by the Martial Dao Furnace.

 Back in the Dao Inheritance Ground, Su Zimo obtained many inheritances and accumulated a large amount of experience. After 5,000 years of consolidation, he finally established the Dao for all living beings and imparted martial arts to the world.

 "Cough, cough!"

 Right then, a heavy cough sounded from the side, interrupting the thoughts of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Although Yan Beichen broke free, he had suffered too much torture over the years and could only hold out till now because of the hatred in his heart.

 Now that he was out of danger, his heart relaxed and his hatred faded slightly—the injuries in his body exploded completely.

 Yan Beichen's face was pale as he coughed out a few mouthfuls of black blood. The lifeforce in his body was extremely weak and he was at the end of his road!

 In Yan Beichen's consciousness, his Essence Spirit was filled with cracks and dimmed.

 If this continued, Yan Beichen would die before long!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body looked at Yan Beichen and frowned.

 Although he was strong in combat and had extraordinary methods, he was helpless against Yan Beichen's injuries.

 There had never been any elixirs in his storage bag as he did not need them.

 Furthermore, no elixirs could save Yan Beichen right now.

 Even the Seven Glow Immortal Ginseng could only heal the Asura's body but not his Essence Spirit.

 Be it in the upper or lower worlds, elixirs that could heal the Essence Spirit were way too rare.

 However, Yan Beichen's injuries were way too serious!

 "Brother Yan…"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body called softly with a heavy heart.

 "Fu…"

 As though he could already predict his outcome, Yan Beichen faked a relaxed smile. "Zimo, you don't have to worry. It's fine if I die, I can head down to the netherworld and pay Pianran a visit."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body sighed internally.

 Qin Pianran's death was a huge blow to Yan Beichen.

 All these years, if not for the fact that he was thinking about searching for that illusory netherworld and the mysterious Six Paths of Reincarnation, he would not have been able to ascend and would have long committed suicide in Tianhuang Mainland!

 However, the Martial Dao Prime Body learned from Heavenly Wolf that if one did not cultivate to the Hollow Nether realm, even if they died and entered the netherworld, Yan Beichen would not be able to find Qin Pianran.

 If their cultivation realms were not high enough and they entered the Six Paths of Reincarnation, their memories of their previous lives would definitely be erased and they would be reborn.

 The fate between the two of them had already been severed.

 Whether or not Yan Beichen lived or died, nothing could change.

 "Oo, Oo!"

 Right then, the cry of a little beast could be heard not far away.

 Right on the heels of that, a white figure darted over at an extremely fast speed. Arriving at Yan Beichen's feet, it spun continuously and whimpered.

 It was a white sable that was as long as an arm. Its fur was snow-white without any impurities.

 The white sable's pitch-black eyes shone with tears of worry.

 "It's you,"

 Yan Beichen looked at the white sable and wanted to bend down to caress its cheek. However, his injuries were aggravated as he knelt on the ground and could not help but laugh bitterly.

 "I encountered this white sable after ascending. It's quite sentient,"

 Yan Beichen murmured softly, "To think that you haven't left after I fell into trouble."

 After a brief pause, Yan Beichen said, "Unfortunately, I'm going to leave first this time round."

 Oo! Oo!

 The white sable whined softly as though it was crying, causing one's heart to ache.

 "Master, I might have a way to save him,"

 Right then, Heavenly Wolf's voice sounded in the consciousness of the Martial Dao Prime Body from the silver mask.
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 "Speak," 

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said.

 Heavenly Wolf said, "I know a cultivation technique that's very suitable for this person to cultivate."

 "Oh?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body narrowed his eyes slightly and asked, "Brother Yan's injuries can recover after cultivating this cultivation technique? Even his Essence Spirit injuries?"

 He had smelted countless cultivation techniques and divine powers but he had never heard of such a mystical cultivation technique.

 Although the black incomplete diagram earlier on had a mysterious origin and the fiend technique on it was extremely powerful, it could not save Yan Beichen.

 Heavenly Wolf said, "If he cultivates this cultivation technique, the Asura's injuries will definitely recover. However, his Essence Spirit's injuries can't be healed. This cultivation technique can only suppress the injuries on his Essence Spirit temporarily and ensure his survival."

 "You mean to say that after cultivating this cultivation technique, there's still a chance for Brother Yan's Essence Spirit injuries to exacerbate?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body asked with a frown.

 Heavenly Wolf said, "Indeed, the hidden ailment of the Essence Spirit will still exist. However, at the very least, we can preserve his life for now and make plans in the future…"

 At that point, Heavenly Wolf paused slightly.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body's heart skipped a beat. Sensing that abnormality, he said coldly, "You did not finish!"

 Heavenly Wolf hesitated for a moment and stammered, "This cultivation technique is incomplete. I only know half of it."

 "Mmm?"

 The tone of the Martial Dao Prime Body changed and his eyes revealed a sinister glint.

 Sensing the intentions of the Martial Dao Prime Body, Heavenly Wolf's heart skipped a beat, afraid that the latter would summon four more balls of flames to torture him.

 Heavenly Wolf explained hurriedly, "I truly only know half of it. Back then, my master only imparted half of it to me."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body remained silent.

 The more silent he was, the more flustered Heavenly Wolf became. He continued, "This is the fiend technique, the Fiend Obsession Buddha Karmic Sutra, created by my master back then. It's divided into two sections and is comparable to the Taboo Mystic Classics. It's extremely powerful but the half I know is only the Fiend Obsession Section."

 "The Asura's heart is filled with torrential hatred and hatred is a type of obsession. Even if his body is at the end of its road, he can still cultivate the Fiend Obsession Section."

 "The stronger the obsession in one's heart, the stronger the power of this fiend technique."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was in deep thought.

 Back in Tianhuang Mainland, Demoness Ji once told him that obsession made one a fiend.

 The foundation of this fiend technique was obsession!

 The Hatred Sutra was strong and its foundation was hatred.

 Hatred was merely a form of obsession.

 From that perspective, the Fiend Obsession Section was indeed much more brilliant than the Hatred Sutra.

 As Heavenly Wolf had said, Yan Beichen had the Hatred Sutra as his foundation and his heart was filled with hatred. The Fiend Obsession Section was the most suitable and easiest for him to cultivate.

 However, even after cultivating the Fiend Obsession Section, Yan Beichen's Essence Spirit still had a fatal hidden ailment that could explode in the future!

 "Who was your master back then?"

 Suddenly, the Martial Dao Prime Body asked.

 Heavenly Wolf only submitted to the Martial Dao Prime Body when the latter was about to ascend.

 Therefore, although the Martial Dao Prime Body imprisoned him for thousands of years, the two of them had not interacted much.

 At the mention of his master back then, Heavenly Wolf was silent for a long time before saying slowly, "My master back then was the greatest Emperor in the Heavenly World in history, Bo Xun!"

 He was indeed an Emperor!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had previously speculated about that.

 "Emperor Bo Xun's talent was shocking and he's well-versed in the Dharmic formulations of the Buddhist and fiend Daos. He created the Fiend Obsession Buddha Karmic Sutra and cultivated the Three Corpses Technique, forming three clones. Buddha Body, Seven Emotions Body and Six Desires Body. All of them were at the Grotto-heaven realm and their combat strength was heaven-defying!"

 "He refined one of the clones that controlled the six desires and forged it into an Emperor weapon, the Ji Du Saber. It contains the power of the six desires and only negative karma can incinerate the six desires and wield the Ji Du Saber!"

 "He refined another clone that controlled the seven emotions and created another Emperor weapon, the Mara Mask. It contains the power of the seven emotions and only obsession can sever them!"

 When he heard that, the Martial Dao Prime Body's heart skipped a beat, as though he thought of something but did not say anything.

 At the mention of Emperor Bo Xun, Heavenly Wolf's tone carried a deep pride as he continued, "Emperor Bo Xun severed his seven emotions and six desires and refined them into two Emperor weapons. His combat strength increased exponentially and he dominated the Fiend Domain unparalleled. Before long, he unified the Fiend Domain and became the number one Fiend Emperor of the Fiend Domain!"

 "Thereafter, Emperor Bo Xun's third clone, the Buddha Body, entered the Emperor realm. His main body fused with the Buddha Body and he was an unprecedented fusion of fiend and Buddha! Not only was he the Fiend Emperor of the Fiend Domain, he was also the Buddha Emperor of the Pure Land of Bliss!"

 "He was only a half-step away from becoming a Great Emperor!"

 Heavenly Wolf did not conceal his voice.

 At the side, Yan Beichen and the white sable were shocked.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body nodded as well.

 The two Dharmic Daos of Buddha and fiend were completely different.

 The fact that both his fiend and Buddha bodies could advance to the Emperor realm was beyond his imagination and was enough to shock history.

 The fiend and Buddha bodies could even fuse as one!

 Talent, fortune, boldness, opportunity and determination were all required!

 Fiends were Buddhas and Buddhas were fiends!

 "After unifying the Fiend Domain, Emperor Bo Xun conquered the Pure Land of Bliss and wanted to unify the Fiend Domain and Pure Land of Bliss. In the end, he even unified the entire Heavenly World and became the master of it!"

 Suddenly, Heavenly Wolf paused.

 After a moment of silence, he said dejectedly, "Unfortunately, he still failed in the end and was buried in the Pure Land of Bliss."

 "The Emperor weapon refined by Emperor Bo Xun, the Mara Mask, is this silver mask on my face, right?"

 Suddenly, the Martial Dao Prime Body asked.

 "Yes,"

 Heavenly Wolf laughed bitterly. "I'm just a puny Weapon Spirit in the Mara Mask. I was lucky to survive and was severely injured, landing in the lower worlds."

 "You're not a mere Weapon Spirit,"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said indifferently, "You were once the Seven Emotions Clone of Emperor Bo Xun."

 "The Seven Emotions Clone was originally a Grotto-heaven King. The reason why Emperor Bo Xun refined the Seven Emotions Clone and created the Mara Mask to become an Emperor weapon was actually to help you advance to the Emperor realm in another form!"

 Heavenly Wolf was silent and did not refute.

 He hid this matter and did not say it explicitly. To think that it would be seen through by the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 "In my previous life, I was indeed the Seven Emotions Clone,"

 Heavenly Wolf said frankly, "However, you're wrong about something else. Back then, I was severely injured and died with the Six Desires Clone because of a huge battle. That was the reason why Emperor Bo Xun refined my body into the Mara Mask. My shattered Essence Spirit was refined into the Weapon Spirit of this Emperor weapon, allowing me to be reborn."

 Although the Seven Emotions Clone and Emperor Bo Xun came from the same origin, they were completely different.

 Bo Xun had a Buddhist and fiendish nature, severing all emotions and desires.

 Be it the Seven Emotions or Six Desires clones, their thoughts were completely different from Bo Xun's.

 For example, the Green Lotus True Body and the Martial Dao Prime Body had the same thoughts. Both true bodies were Su Zimo and Desolate Martial as one.

 Later on, the Seven Emotions Clone was refined into the Mara Mask and the dead Essence Spirit was reborn in the form of a Weapon Spirit—the current Heavenly Wolf.

 After his rebirth, Heavenly Wolf was given a completely new life and could no longer be considered as the Seven Emotions Clone.

 That was the reason why he addressed Emperor Bo Xun as his master.
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 The Martial Dao Prime Body was well-versed in Buddhism and was no stranger to the term Bo Xun.

 That name had been mentioned many times in the ancient books of the Buddhist monasteries.

 Ancient Fiend Bo Xun was the oldest, strongest and most terrifying fiend in the Buddhist monasteries!

 He existed in the same generation as the Buddha.

 Legend has it that when the Buddha was born, Bo Xun descended as well!

 Living together with Buddha!

 It was said that back when Buddha was comprehending the Dao beneath the Bodhi Tree, Bo Xun led 8 billion fiend cultivators to obstruct Buddha's cultivation and a war between Buddhas and fiends broke out!

 This was an extremely ancient war that happened countless eras ago even in the upper world.

 Perhaps it was when the upper world first opened up and all living beings reproduced and lived savagely.

 No one knew about the situation of this battle. However, the outcome was that Buddha attained the Dao and Bo Xun suffered a crushing defeat.

 Previously, he was still confused when he saw that record in Tianhuang Mainland.

 Now that he thought about it, there was a high chance that the Buddhist and fiend battle back then was a fight between two peak Emperors.

 Eventually, Buddha became a Great Emperor and Bo Xun was defeated.

 If Buddha was the supreme ancient Buddha of the Buddhist monasteries, Bo Xun was the utmost of the oldest fiends!

 The fact that Heavenly Wolf's master dared to call himself Bo Xun and share the same name as the oldest Fiend Emperor was proof of how ambitious and bold he was!

 Unfortunately, this Emperor who was only a half-step away from becoming a Great Emperor failed and died in the Pure Land of Bliss.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body pondered in silence and recalled what Heavenly Wolf had said.

 Heavenly Wolf was the Weapon Spirit of the Mara Mask.

 As for the Mara Mask, it was created by the Seven Emotions Clone.

 Only obsession could sever the seven emotions.

 That was the reason why Heavenly Wolf understood the Fiend Obsession Section created by Emperor Bo Xun—it was all for the sake of controlling the Mara Mask.

 Everything made sense now.

 Back in Tianhuang Mainland, the Martial Dao Prime Body had already sensed that Heavenly Wolf had a powerful background.

 The silver mask was one of the reasons.

 More importantly, Heavenly Wolf was extremely stubborn and only submitted after being burned and imprisoned by his four flames for thousands of years.

 Now that he thought about it, it was understandable.

 In his previous life, he was the Seven Emotions Clone of Emperor Bo Xun, a Fiend King.

 Even though he was reborn as a Weapon Spirit later on, he was also an Emperor weapon. It was only natural that he had pride and was unwilling to submit to others.

 Compared to his previous master, the Martial Dao Prime Body was indeed way too different.

 "Brother Yan, you heard it too. Since things have come to this, you can only survive after cultivating the Fiend Obsession Section."

 When the Martial Dao Prime Body knew the origin of the Fiend Obsession Section, he was relieved and persuaded Yan Beichen.

 Yan Beichen remained silent.

 The aura of death shrouded him and he was despondent.

 In the depths of his heart, he no longer had any desire to survive.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body sighed internally and said in a deep voice, "Heavenly Wolf told me that there's indeed a netherworld in the upper world! You're not the only one. I want to head to the netherworld to take a look as well and settle one of my worries."

 He was still thinking about Ji Yaoxue.

 "For real?!"

 Yan Beichen's eyes lit up and he seemed to have gained some strength. He struggled to stand up and asked, "If there's truly a netherworld in the upper world, where is it? How can I head to it?"

 "Fufu…"

 In the Mara Mask, Heavenly Wolf suddenly scoffed.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body knew that there was definitely something going on and hurriedly sent a message with his spirit consciousness to shut Heavenly Wolf up.

 Pausing for a moment, he attempted to explain, "I… don't know either. No matter what, as long as we're alive, there will always be a chance."

 "That's right, true!"

 Yan Beichen nodded with a glint in his eyes as he said to himself, "Not everyone can enter a place like the netherworld. There must be a requirement for one's cultivation realm!"

 "I want to cultivate. If a Fiend King won't cut it, I'll cultivate to become a Fiend Emperor. If a Fiend Emperor won't cut it, I'll cultivate to become a Great Emperor. One day, I'll be able to enter the netherworld and look for Pianran."

 At that thought, Yan Beichen looked at the Martial Dao Prime Body. "I'll learn!"

 "Alright!"

 The spirit consciousness of the Martial Dao Prime Body moved and he asked Heavenly Wolf to impart the Fiend Obsession Section to Yan Beichen.

 Yan Beichen had the Hatred Sutra as a foundation and his hatred was strong. When he cultivated the Fiend Obsession Section, it was as though he had divine help and he entered a state of epiphany.

 In the ruins, he sat on the ground. The hatred and obsession in his body transformed into wisps of black qi that circled around his body.

 The injuries on his body were healing at a visible speed!

 Even the cracks on his Essence Spirit were shrouded by the hair-like black qi, as though they were mending.

 The white sable seemed to have realized that Yan Beichen would not die. At this critical juncture of his cultivation, it became extremely quiet and sprawled beside Yan Beichen obediently.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body retreated a few steps and sent a voice transmission with his spirit consciousness, "What were you laughing about earlier on?"

 "I was laughing at his ignorance,"

 Heavenly Wolf's tone was mocking. "Throughout history, I've never heard of anyone who could find where the netherworld was or enter it while they are alive."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body frowned slightly.

 "There's only a single way to enter the netherworld…"

 Heavenly Wolf paused for a moment and chuckled. "Death!"

 "If he's dead, he'll naturally enter the netherworld. A living person can forget about entering the netherworld. It has nothing to do with his cultivation realm."

 "How certain are you?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body asked.

 Heavenly Wolf said, "Aren't the Great Emperors of history strong? Don't they have high cultivation realms? I've lived for so long but I've never heard of any Great Emperor who entered the netherworld when they were alive."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was silent.

 According to Heavenly Wolf, even if the netherworld existed, Yan Beichen and Qin Pianran would not be able to reunite.

 Qin Pianran had long reincarnated and the two of them were separated by Yin and Yang.

 Naturally, he would not say those words to Yan Beichen.

 After all, this was Yan Beichen's hope to survive. The Martial Dao Prime Body did not want that bit of hope to be destroyed.

 Yan Beichen was temporarily out of danger.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body began to think about his future as well.

 For him, the most important thing right now was not to continue plundering resources, but to create the next Martial Dao Dharmic formulation!

 He needed to enter seclusion to comprehend the Dao.

 It was an extremely long process.

 It could take thousands, hundred thousands, several hundred thousands of years or even eternity.

 However, no matter what, the Martial Dao Prime Body could only continue.

 From the moment he stepped on this path, it was destined that he would never be able to turn back—he could only move forward alone!

 When he saw Yan Beichen's encounter, the mental state of the Martial Dao Prime Body underwent many changes.

 Initially, he had no intention of establishing any faction.

 However, at that moment, he had the thought of establishing a faction in the Fiend Domain!

 That way, he would have a greater chance of finding his old friends from Tianhuang Mainland who had ascended and obtain more information about them.

 Furthermore, the stronger the faction and the more manpower they had, the more cultivation techniques and secret skills they could collect.

 This was extremely important for him to create the next Martial Dao Dharmic formulation!

 But now, he had to enter seclusion to comprehend the Dao and could not do it himself.

 The matter of establishing a faction and expanding one's territory had to be handed over to someone trustworthy and powerful who could do whatever he wanted in the Fiend Domain.

 Naturally, Yan Beichen was someone who could be completely trusted. After cultivating the Fiend Obsession Section, his cultivation realm and combat strength would increase rapidly as well.

 He was completely qualified to become a great general of the battlefield and conquer all bloody battles.

 However, it was not suitable for him to lead a faction.

 Yan Beichen was entangled with hatred and obsession and could not make a rational judgment most of the time.

 "This person will be…"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body's heart skipped a beat and he made a decision.
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 "Heavenly Wolf, have you ever thought of a true rebirth?"

 Suddenly, the Martial Dao Prime Body asked.

 Heavenly Wolf was slightly stunned as he probed carefully, "Master, you mean to say…"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said, "I'll let you be reborn in this generation and possess an independent life and body!"

 "This…"

 For a moment, Heavenly Wolf could not believe it.

 Although he was reborn by Emperor Bo Xun in another way, he was only a Weapon Spirit.

 He did not have a body of his own.

 His fate was to protect the Mara Mask.

 Even if he had such thoughts, Emperor Bo Xun would not allow it!

 The Mara Mask was an Emperor weapon. If he became an independent living being, it would be equivalent to the Emperor weapon losing its Weapon Spirit. Its power would be greatly reduced.

 Heavenly Wolf did not agree immediately.

 He was a little worried that this was just a test from the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Heavenly Wolf was silent for a moment before reminding, "Without a Weapon Spirit, the Mara Mask might never be able to recover to the level of an Emperor weapon in the future."

 "I don't care,"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said indifferently, "If I can't advance to the Emperor realm, the Mara Mask is useless to me."

 "If I advance to the Emperor realm, it's just an Emperor weapon. It's dispensable."

 The foundation of the Martial Dao was the body.

 If the Prime Body could advance to the Emperor realm, his body would be the strongest Emperor weapon!

 To him, the greater help of the Mara Mask was to hide his identity.

 At that point, Heavenly Wolf's heart burned.

 If he could break free from the Mara Mask and possess flesh and blood to exist independently, that would be the dream he had been pursuing.

 Back when he fell to the lower worlds, he had always been by Dao Lord Blood Fiend's side.

 It was not that he did not want to occupy Dao Lord Blood Fiend's body.

 It was because his strength was something that even Dao Lord Blood Fiend could not withstand!

 If he were to assimilate Dao Lord Blood Fiend, the latter's body would collapse and even trigger the laws of the lower worlds.

 Therefore, Heavenly Wolf wanted to wait for Dao Lord Blood Fiend to ascend before assimilating him or looking for another suitable body.

 However, later on, Su Zimo appeared out of nowhere and imparted his Dao to the world, imparting martial arts to all living beings. He even condensed a variant like the Martial Dao Prime Body and imprisoned him completely.

 Heavenly Wolf was indignant and refused to submit.

 Apart from the pride in the depths of his heart, he also wanted to escape one day and possess a body to be reborn!

 Later on, the Martial Dao Prime Body deceived the world and his combat strength rose continuously in the lower worlds. His potential was decent and there was a chance he could accomplish something in the future.

 On second thought that his former master was already dead, Heavenly Wolf finally chose to submit.

 And now, such an opportunity was right in front of him!

 "Are you really willing to let me be reborn?"

 Heavenly Wolf asked again in disbelief.

 "That's right,"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said, "Since your name is Heavenly Wolf, there's a body suitable for you here."

 As he said that, the Martial Dao Prime Body waved his robes and created a huge pit in the ruins not far away.

 A gigantic wolf demon with short silver fur laid within.

 The Moon Devouring Heavenly Wolf!

 This was a demon beast brought by the Pavilion Lord of Immortal Slaying Pavilion and it was at the Grade 9 Black Immortal realm. In the chaotic battle earlier on, its Essence Spirit was shattered by the roar of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Although the wolf demon's body was filled with blood scars, at the very least, its body was intact.

 The Heavenly Wolf race was the king of the wolf race to begin with.

 The Moon Devouring Heavenly Wolf lineage was the strongest lineage of the Heavenly Wolf race!

 Heavenly Wolf was indeed tempted.

 If this was before he was imprisoned and suppressed by the Martial Dao Prime Body, he would naturally not be interested in this body.

 But now, if he entered the consciousness of the Moon Devouring Heavenly Wolf, he would be able to reincarnate and obtain a true rebirth!

 Given his methods, it was not difficult for him to change the bloodline of the Moon Devouring Heavenly Wolf and make it stronger.

 Heavenly Wolf did not agree immediately. At that moment, he was extremely cautious.

 "What do you require of me, master?"

 Heavenly Wolf asked humbly and carefully.

 He did not believe that the Martial Dao Prime Body would be so kind as to let him be reborn in such a manner.

 If he was reborn in this manner, it would be extremely risky for the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 That was because he could cultivate after occupying the body of the Moon Devouring Heavenly Wolf.

 As long as his cultivation speed was faster than the Martial Dao Prime Body and he surpassed the latter by a major cultivation realm, he could attempt to erase the restriction planted on his Essence Spirit by the latter!

 That way, he would regain his true freedom!

 In his previous life, he was the Seven Emotions Clone and was once one of the strongest Fiend Kings of the Fiend Domain. In this life, he was a Weapon Spirit of an Emperor weapon and knew many cultivation techniques.

 His cultivation experience was much richer than the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had not even deduced the next Dharmic formulation of the Martial Dao.

 Although his cultivation realm will be relatively low after his rebirth, he definitely had a chance to surpass the Martial Dao Prime Body in the future!

 Of course, he could not reveal such thoughts.

 "I need you to do a few things,"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body went straight to the point. "First, after your rebirth, write down all the cultivation techniques and secret skills you learned in your previous life and this generation!"

 "Including the Fiend Obsession Section and the Three Corpses Technique!"

 "That's for sure,"

 Heavenly Wolf agreed without hesitation.

 It did not matter even if he handed all the cultivation techniques and secret skills to the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Heavenly Wolf knew that the Martial Dao Prime Body could not cultivate them directly.

 He merely wanted to use those cultivation techniques and secret skills to deduce the next step of the Martial Dao.

 However, it was not that easy to deduce the Martial Dao.

 Heavenly Wolf sneered internally.

 In fact, he suspected that there was a high chance that the accomplishments of the Martial Dao Prime Body would stop here!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said, "Second, after you're reborn, you have to cultivate as soon as possible and raise your combat strength. Consolidate all the black-grade factions in the vicinity and establish a new faction."

 "In the early stages, I'll help you complete this matter."

 "Later on, this faction will be under your control!"

 Heavenly Wolf's eyes shone.

 Even without the instructions of the Martial Dao Prime Body, he would cultivate wildly and raise his cultivation.

 All these years, the sects and factions in the vicinity of this territory had heard of the name of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 In this battle, Scarlet Dark Valley was destroyed. If the Martial Dao Prime Body appeared and gathered all the black-grade factions, it would definitely be extremely easy!

 He was once a Fiend King and had long understood how to control and lead a faction.

 What moved Heavenly Wolf even more was that the Martial Dao Prime Body wanted to let him control this faction!

 Once his combat strength increased, he could expand everywhere and rise rapidly!

 In fact, he even had a chance to regain his glory as the Seven Emotions Fiend King in his previous life!

 As though he could read Heavenly Wolf's mind, the Martial Dao Prime Body said, "You can fight everywhere and expand your territory. You'll control your own limits. If you provoke any strong foes and you die, even I won't be able to save you."

 "During this period of time, you have to collect as many cultivation techniques and secret skills as possible. You can cultivate as you please, but you have to hand me a copy."
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 "What will the name of this faction be?"

 Heavenly Wolf asked.

 "Tianhuang Sect,"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body pondered for a moment and said a name.

 "Master, leave Tianhuang Sect to me. Don't worry, just enter seclusion! One day, I'll make it the most terrifying and powerful sect in the Fiend Domain!"

 Heavenly Wolf was extremely confident.

 He was not spouting nonsense.

 He had the qualifications and confidence.

 Back then, he was the Seven Emotions Fiend King who ruled over a region and knew best how to expand his territory, annex it and dominate together.

 He was once at the peak. Right now, he would merely be making the same journey once more.

 The larger the territory, the more cultivation resources and the greater the chances of obtaining cultivation techniques and secret skills.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was not the only one. Heavenly Wolf and Yan Beichen also required a large number of Essence Spirit Stones to raise their cultivation.

 Apart from cultivation resources, the Martial Dao Prime Body had another motive for handing over most of the authority of Tianhuang Sect to Heavenly Wolf to expand its territory.

 It was for his old friends that ascended from Tianhuang Mainland.

 Apart from Yan Beichen, the Martial Dao Prime Body did not know who else among his old friends in Tianhuang Mainland had ascended to the Heavenly World or the Fiend Domain.

 However, the larger the territory he ruled, the greater the chance of reuniting with his old friends!

 The reason why this faction was called Tianhuang Sect was because he wanted to attract old friends from Tianhuang Mainland.

 If any old friends of Tianhuang Mainland heard the name of this sect, they might rush over.

 Of course, the upper world was way too huge. Apart from Yan Beichen, there was also a chance that no one else had ascended here.

 "There's one more thing,"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body continued, "In Tianhuang Sect, be it living beings of the upper or lower worlds, they must be treated equally!"

 "This…"

 Heavenly Wolf hesitated.

 In his eyes, even living beings of the upper world were ants, let alone living beings of the lower worlds!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body ignored Heavenly Wolf's resistance and continued, "Excavating Essence Spirit Mines and farming spirit fields will be classified as sect missions. Once the ascenders of the lower worlds complete the missions, they must obtain sufficient rewards."

 When Heavenly Wolf saw the resolute attitude of the Martial Dao Prime Body, he could only agree.

 Although that was a little troublesome, it was not impossible to execute.

 "Go on,"

 The spirit consciousness of the Martial Dao Prime Body moved and a ball of light flew out from the Mara Mask.

 The ball of light tore through the void and entered the glabella of the Moon Devouring Heavenly Wolf.

 A moment later.

 The eyes of the wolf opened suddenly, filled with joy, excitement and agitation.

 Heavenly Wolf circulated the fiend sutra and the surrounding Heaven and Earth Essence Qi surged towards his body wildly, healing his injuries.

 Before long, Heavenly Wolf could stand up and roar into the skies to vent his emotions.

 Yan Beichen and Heavenly Wolf continued healing and cultivating.

 The interweaving of qi for the man and wolf was at the point of breaking through the boundaries and could advance at any moment!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body stood at the side in silence.

 Actually, Heavenly Wolf's thoughts could not be hidden from him.

 However, for now, Heavenly Wolf could not break free from his restraints.

 He could also make use of Heavenly Wolf to expand his faction.

 Furthermore, as long as his cultivation realm was higher than Heavenly Wolf, the latter would definitely not be able to escape from his control!

 After Yan Beichen and Heavenly Wolf broke through, the two of them could rule over Tianhuang Sect together. Heavenly Wolf would be the Sect Master and Yan Beichen would be the Deputy Sect Master.

 At that time, he could lay dormant and comprehend the Dao in peace.

 For the Martial Dao Prime Body, the most important thing was to deduce the next Dharmic formulation.

 Indeed, the Heaven and Earth Furnace Bloodline phenomenon released by the Level 9 Fate Ring realm could smelt and kill a Convergence realm Perfected Fiend.

 However, there were four levels to the Perfected One realm—Convergence, Celestial Being, Hollow Nether and Paradise Void.

 If the Martial Dao Prime Body encountered a Celestial Being or Hollow Nether Perfected Fiend, he might not be able to win.

 The power of one's body and bloodline would only increase upon entering the next realm. The power of the Heaven and Earth Furnace would also increase exponentially and reach the true power of a peerless divine power or even surpass it!

 …

 Divine Firmament Immortal Domain, Heaven and Earth Academy.

 Outer sect mountain peak, courtyard beside the lake at the bottom of the waterfall.

 It had been close to a thousand years since Su Zimo entered seclusion.

 All these years, Su Zimo had not appeared nor participated in any sect activities or missions.

 He did not even take part in the outer sect competition held by the academy a year ago.

 He had sufficient Essence Spirit Stones in his storage bag and it was enough for him to cultivate for 3,000 years.

 During this period of time, Princess Scarlet Rainbow came here to look for Su Zimo more than ten times but could not see him.

 The residence did not seem to have changed much in the past thousand years.

 However, for some unknown reason, the flora and elixirs around the courtyard were growing extremely well. Even many of the Spirit Beasts reared in the outer sect of the academy came here.

 This day, the cultivation room in the courtyard opened slowly and a figure strode out. He was young and wore green robes. He had refined features and exuded a scholarly aura with a calm expression.

 Su Zimo was out of seclusion!

 Initially, he thought that it was already his limit to break through from a Grade 6 Earth Immortal to the peak of a Grade 7 Earth Immortal in almost a thousand years.

 However, when he inherited the Exalted Mystic Spirit Big Dipper True Sutra, the Astral Essence Qi accumulated in his body was way too immense.

 Also, the cultivation environment of Heaven and Earth Academy was even better than Su Zimo had imagined!

 With the help of the Taboo Mystic Classic, the Green Lotus True Body could cultivate here with half the effort!

 In the past thousand years, Su Zimo's cultivation realm had already reached the peak of a Grade 8 Earth Immortal!

 He was only missing an opportunity to break through to become a Grade 9 Earth Immortal!

 The reason why Su Zimo came out of seclusion this time round was because he wanted to look for that opportunity.

 Secondly, the 10,000 Year Meet was approaching and he did not want to miss the battle for the Earth Ranking!

 For him, the Earth Ranking might be a perfect opportunity.

 Thirdly, the Martial Dao Prime Body had already ascended to the Fiend Domain.

 The moment Su Zimo came out of seclusion, he communicated with the Martial Dao Prime Body and established a connection.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body wanted to deduce the Martial Dao.

 Su Zimo imparted all the cultivation techniques and secret skills that the Green Lotus True Body had cultivated over the years to the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 He did not even hold back the Taboo Mystic Classic, the Prajna Nirvana Sutra, that was recorded in the Hell Suppression Tripod.

 The stronger and rarer the cultivation technique, the more precious the obscurities within and the greater the help it would provide to the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 In the past thousand years of seclusion, not only did Su Zimo raise his cultivation rapidly, he also had a deeper understanding of the many secret skills he mastered.

 Su Zimo looked at the plants that grew wildly around him and frowned slightly. With a single thought, he conjured his sword finger and slashed casually.

 The surrounding vegetation was cut at the waist in unison.

 If the plants were too lush, it would attract attention.

 "Fellow Daoist Su, you're finally out of seclusion,"

 A scarlet glow sped over and paused in midair. It looked at Su Zimo who was not far away and shouted happily.

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow had arrived.

 "Greetings, princess."

 Su Zimo nodded slightly and smiled with cupped fists.

 In the past thousand years, Princess Scarlet Rainbow's cultivation realm did not change much and she was still a Grade 9 Earth Immortal.

 "Wow, you've already cultivated to become a Grade 8 Earth Immortal?"

 Sensing Su Zimo's cultivation realm, Princess Scarlet Rainbow could not help but exclaim with widened eyes.
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 In a thousand years, he cultivated from a Grade 6 Earth Immortal to a Grade 8 Earth Immortal—that cultivation speed was terrifying.

 Even someone like Princess Scarlet Rainbow who had almost unlimited cultivation resources could not do it.

 For the past 100,000 years, Yun Ting was the only one in the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain who could cultivate at such a terrifying speed!

 After the shock, Princess Scarlet Rainbow quickly regained her composure.

 "Let's go. We'll head to the Essence Spirit Pavilion first and claim the Essence Spirit Stones you accumulated over the years."

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow remarked.

 Even if the outer sect disciples of the academy did not complete any missions, they would receive 1,000 Essence Spirit Stones every year for a thousand years.

 If one could advance to the Heaven Essence realm within a thousand years and join the inner sect, they would naturally move on to claim the rewards of the inner sect disciples.

 If they could not break through within a thousand years, they would have to complete some missions arranged by the academy if they wanted to obtain Essence Spirit Stones.

 For the past thousand years, Su Zimo had been in seclusion. Every year, his Essence Spirit Stones were stored in the Essence Spirit Pavilion.

 A rough count amounted to a million stones—that was not a small figure.

 Su Zimo and Princess Scarlet Rainbow flew through the air towards the Essence Spirit Princes Pavilion.

 Along the way, Princess Scarlet Rainbow smiled. "Since you've cultivated to become a Grade 8 Earth Immortal, it no longer matters that you didn't take part in the outer sect competition."

 "Why do you say that?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow said, "There's nothing interesting about the outer sect competition. It's just a fight between outer sect disciples to prepare for the upcoming 10,000 Year Meet."

 "For every outer sect competition, 20 outer sect disciples will be selected to take part in the 10,000 Year Meet to fight for a spot on the Earth Ranking."

 "Although you didn't take part in the outer sect competition and are not among the 20 rankings, given your capabilities, the academy will definitely let you accompany them."

 A thousand years ago, at the Immortal Sect Selection of Coiling Dragon Mountain Range.

 Su Zimo, who was only a Grade 6 Earth Immortal, singlehandedly wiped out more than a hundred Execution Guards of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and became the number one of the Immortal Sect Selection.

 The terrifying power and methods displayed by Su Zimo in that battle were still fresh in Princess Scarlet Rainbow's memories.

 If that was the case when he was a Grade 6 Earth Immortal, which of the outer sect disciples could go against Su Zimo now that he was a Grade 8 Earth Immortal?

 As they chatted, the two of them arrived at the Essence Spirit Pavilion.

 At the entrance of Essence Spirit Pavilion, Steward Chen of the outer sect was patrolling the vicinity. When he caught sight of Su Zimo and Princess Scarlet Rainbow, his expression darkened and a dark look flashed through his eyes.

 "Stop right there!"

 Steward Chen went forward and stopped Su Zimo.

 Su Zimo had some impression of Steward Chen.

 Back when they had just joined the outer sect and arrived here, it was this Steward Chen who received them—this was a mean and sarcastic person.

 According to Princess Scarlet Rainbow, Steward Chen was merely an outer sect disciple in the past. When he saw that he had no hope of joining the inner sect, he converted into an outer sect steward.

 One could even obtain a reward of Essence Spirit Stones for this job.

 "Steward Chen, what can I do for you?"

 Su Zimo asked indifferently.

 Steward Chen looked askance at Su Zimo. "Why are you going to the Essence Spirit Pavilion?"

 "To retrieve the Essence Spirit Stones that I've accumulated in the Essence Spirit Pavilion over the years,"

 Su Zimo did not hide his intentions and said straightforwardly.

 "Take it."

 Steward Chen took out a storage bag and threw it to Su Zimo.

 Su Zimo opened the storage bag and took a look. He said expressionlessly, "The number is wrong. There are only less than 200,000 Essence Spirit Stones in this storage bag. I should have gotten a million!"

 "A million?"

 Steward Chen sneered, "Ever since you joined the academy, you haven't even shown yourself, let alone completed any missions. What rights do you have to collect a million Essence Spirit Stones?!"

 "Let me tell you, giving you 200,000 is already a great gift!"

 "Bullsh*t!"

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow could not take it anymore and could not help but say, "The sect has a rule that there's no need to complete any missions for Essence Spirit Stones within a thousand years of joining the academy!"

 "Princess, this is none of your business. It's best if you don't interfere,"

 Steward Chen seemed to be wary of Princess Scarlet Rainbow and said.

 Su Zimo was puzzled.

 He had never interacted with Steward Chen before and had no feud with the latter—why would the latter suddenly target him?

 If he truly had any enemy in the academy, it would be Sword Immortal Yue Hua.

 However, there was no way Sword Immortal Yue Hua knew that he was the divine dragon on the Dragon Abyss Star back then.

 Even if the two of them met again, Sword Immortal Yue Hua might not remember him.

 "You pocketed my remaining 800,000 Essence Spirit Stones for yourself, right?"

 Su Zimo glared at Steward Chen and suddenly spoke.

 "What did you say?!"

 As though he had exploded, Steward Chen raised his pitch and turned to glare at Su Zimo with an unfriendly expression.

 The conflict here gradually attracted the attention of many surrounding cultivators and disciples as more and more people gathered.

 Steward Chen's face flushed red as he pointed at Su Zimo's nose and grit his teeth. "Let me tell you, just because you slandered me earlier on, I can make you scram from the outer sect and become a servant of the academy!"

 "Su Zimo, as an outer sect disciple, how dare you spout nonsense and slander an outer sect steward! Do you understand the severity of your actions?!"

 Right then, a figure stood out from the crowd and hollered righteously.

 Lu Wenbin.

 Su Zimo narrowed his eyes slightly.

 A thousand years ago, he had seen this person in the Immortal Sect Selection and even fought him.

 At that time, Lu Wenbin attacked consecutively, wanting to stop Su Zimo from going forward to greet the four immortal sects. However, he failed consecutively and lost face.

 Could Lu Wenbin be holding a grudge because of that?

 Suddenly!

 A thought flashed through Su Zimo's mind as he thought of a possibility.

 "What's Lu Wenbin's ranking in the outer sect competition?"

 Su Zimo sent a voice transmission with his spirit consciousness.

 "20. Why?"

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow replied.

 When he heard that, Su Zimo sneered internally.

 Lu Wenbin must be worried that after he came out of seclusion, he would snatch away his spot to take part in the 10,000 Year Meet. That was the reason why he joined forces with Steward Chen to stage today's scene.

 "Steward Chen, you're not qualified to enforce the law in the outer sect,"

 Su Zimo walked slowly towards Steward Chen with a cold gaze. He exuded a shuddering aura that was suffocating!

 "Hand over my Essence Spirit Stones!"

 He took a step forward and extended his palm. Like an enraged Vajra, he glared at Steward Chen and shouted with a voice like a bell.

 A glint flashed through the depths of Lu Wenbin's eyes when he saw that.

 This act of his seemed like it was filled with loopholes.

 However, he had witnessed Su Zimo's personality and methods during the Immortal Sect Selection.

 In his opinion, Su Zimo could not endure such grievances.

 Given Su Zimo's decisive nature to kill, he would definitely fight after being targeted as such!

 Private fights were not allowed in Heaven and Earth Academy.

 If anyone wanted to fight, they would have to head to the Sword Discourse Arena of the Academy.

 If there were private fights, the lightest outcome would be a drop in the disciple's status and the worst outcome would be for them to be kicked out of the academy!

 As long as Su Zimo attacked, he would win!

 When he saw that Su Zimo was enraged and was walking step by step into his trap, Lu Wenbin's heart burned with uncontrollable excitement.
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 "Fellow Daoist Su, don't be rash!"

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow reminded hurriedly.

 Right now, there were more and more cultivators gathered in front of the Essence Spirit Pavilion. If Su Zimo were to injure anyone in front of everyone, he would be punished even if he was in the right initially!

 As though he had not heard anything, Su Zimo arrived before Steward Chen. His gaze intensified and released a chilling killing intent. He looked prepared, as though he was about to attack the next moment!

 He was a Grade 8 Earth Immortal and his Essence Spirit was now as strong as a Grade 1 Heaven Immortal!

 This was a complete mental suppression!

 In front of Su Zimo, Steward Chen felt a mountain-like pressure. His chest was suffocating and he could not breathe at all.

 Under such immense pressure, Steward Chen panicked and flustered.

 When he saw Su Zimo's eyes brighten and his body lean forward, as though he was about to charge forward the next moment, he could not help but recall some information about Su Zimo.

 Su Zimo was decisive to kill. In the Immortal Sect Selection, he dared to kill more than a hundred Execution Guards right in front of Prince Yuan Zuo!

 This person had no qualms and was fearless—he was a complete lunatic!

 "This is bad!"

 Steward Chen's heart skipped a beat. "This person wants to kill me!"

 He wanted to turn and escape but realized that he seemed to be restrained by an invisible force and could not move.

 "Ah!"

 Steward Chen growled and released his blood qi with all his might. He conjured hand seals with both hands and released a greater divine power that struck Su Zimo!

 It was an instinctive reaction.

 After Su Zimo attacked, there was no way he could sit still and wait for death. He could only retaliate!

 In his opinion, as long as he defended against Su Zimo's move, the other cultivators would be able to react and capture the latter!

 However, the moment he released his greater divine power, he saw a mocking look flash through Su Zimo's eyes.

 Su Zimo was still standing on the spot motionlessly and did not attack him at all!

 "I was tricked!"

 Steward Chen's heart sank. He wanted to stop but it was too late.

 The two of them were way too close. The moment the greater divine power was released, it had already struck Su Zimo's chest with a dull thud.

 When he saw that, Lu Wenbin frowned.

 Initially, everything was going as he had expected. However, at the final moment, Steward Chen attacked Su Zimo first as though he was possessed.

 With that, Su Zimo had every reason to retaliate!

 "Steward Chen, how dare you attack your fellow sect mate!" Princess Scarlet Rainbow stood out right away and hollered.

 The moment Steward Chen attacked, he knew that something was amiss.

 "I-I…"

 Steward Chen looked at the many cultivators around him and wanted to explain.

 Right then, Su Zimo smiled gently. "Steward Chen, you hit me with a greater divine power. It's only fair for me to slap you back."

 The moment he said that, Su Zimo suddenly attacked.

 The moment Steward Chen saw Su Zimo raise his hand, a tremendous force slapped his cheek before he could react.

 His mind buzzed.

 It was as though his head was struck by a gigantic stone hammer. The sound of bones cracking could be heard and his cheek hurt.

 The next moment, he lost consciousness.

 Right in front of everyone, Su Zimo raised his hand and slapped Steward Chen in a seemingly casual manner.

 Like a kite with a snapped string, Steward Chen's figure flew dozens of feet away gently and landed in the grass motionlessly. His fate was unknown.

 "What immense strength!"

 "Did you guys notice? When Steward Chen's greater divine power struck Su Zimo, he seemed to have felt nothing and his expression was normal."

 "A body of flesh and blood can withstand a greater divine power? How is that possible?!"

 Many cultivators whispered.

 "What happened?"

 Not far away, an old man with a dignified expression flew through the air with a powerful aura. Descending from the skies, he arrived before the entrance of the Essence Spirit Pavilion and surveyed his surroundings.

 "Greetings, Elder Teng,"

 Many cultivators cupped their fists when they saw the old man.

 This was the Disciplinary Elder of the outer sect and was a Grade 1 Heaven Immortal. His status was much higher than Steward Chen and he truly had the right to enforce the law!

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow walked forward and pointed to Steward Chen who was not far away. "Elder Teng, I need to clarify. Not only did Steward Chen pocket the Essence Spirit Stones an outer sect disciple stored in the Essence Spirit Pavilion, he even attacked in the academy."

 "In the end, he wasn't skilled enough and was taught a lesson instead."

 Elder Teng frowned slightly and waved his sleeves, circulating his Essence Qi to pull the unconscious Steward Chen closer.

 Everyone was secretly speechless when they saw Steward Chen's face—it was filled with blood and half of it was caved in. They looked at Su Zimo with a hint of fear.

 This person was way too ruthless!

 This was the result of a single slap.

 Elder Teng circulated his divine power and healed most of the injuries on Steward Chen's face. He then woke the latter up before tossing the latter in front of him.

 "You pocketed the Essence Spirit Stones of an outer sect disciple and even fought in the academy?"

 Elder Teng glared at Steward Chen and asked in a deep voice.

 "I-I…"

 When Steward Chen woke up and saw that the Disciplinary Elder was alarmed, his heart turned cold as he explained hurriedly, "Elder Teng, it's not my fault. Lu Wenbin was the one who asked me to make things difficult for this person!"

 "Mmm?"

 Elder Teng swept his gaze across Lu Wenbin who was in the crowd.

 "Don't spout nonsense. What has this got to do with me?!"

 Lu Wenbin's expression darkened and he had no choice but to defend himself.

 Steward Chen went all out as well. Gritting his teeth, he said, "Lu Wenbin, don't pretend to be innocent. Do you dare to swear that this has nothing to do with you?!"

 "You…"

 Lu Wenbin was speechless and his face flushed red.

 At the side, Su Zimo watched the two of them engage in a dogfight and could not be bothered.

 As long as Elder Teng enforced the law impartially, the two of them would definitely not be able to escape punishment for this matter and there was no need for him to step in.

 Elder Teng already knew what was going on when he saw that.

 "Chen Sheng, Lu Wenbin, the two of you have broken the academy's rules. You will be demoted and sent to the servants' area for a few years,"

 Elder Teng waved his hand.

 Immediately, other outer sect stewards stood out behind Elder Teng, wanting to leave with Steward Chen and Lu Wenbin.

 "Elder Teng, it's truly not my fault. Lu Wenbin was the one who instigated this…"

 Steward Chen was a little anxious and defended loudly, "I fought in private because I was tricked by Su Zimo. I thought that he attacked first, so I resisted…"

 "Mmm?"

 Elder Teng's expression changed as he looked at Su Zimo who was not far away.

 His gaze shifted to the sect badge on Su Zimo's waist. He only retracted his gaze after seeing the name on it.

 "You,"

 Elder Teng pointed at Su Zimo and said indifferently, "You fought with others in the academy without permission. Go and be a servant for a few years as well."

 Su Zimo narrowed his eyes slightly and his expression darkened.

 Initially, Elder Teng had no intention of making this decision.

 It was clear that he had changed his mind at the last minute after knowing Su Zimo's identity!
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 Su Zimo had not expected that after joining the Heaven and Earth Academy, he would still be targeted even after going into seclusion for a thousand years!

 However, he could not figure out where the hostility came from.

 "On what basis?"

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow felt indignant for Su Zimo. "Steward Chen and Lu Wenbin were the ones who violated the academy's rules first. What did Su Zimo do wrong?"

 "The academy's rules forbid disciples from fighting in private. That alone is enough to teach him a lesson by letting him be a servant for a few years!"

 Elder Teng waved his hand and said coldly, "Take Su Zimo, Chen Sheng and Lu Wenbin down with you. They will train in the servants' area for a few years before they're allowed to return."

 Just as Princess Scarlet Rainbow was about to speak, Elder Teng glared at her and said, "Although you have a noble status, don't forget that this is Heaven and Earth Academy, not the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom!"

 "If you disrupt the academy's law enforcement, you'll be punished as well!"

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow frowned and was enraged. She ground her canine teeth and glared at Elder Teng fiercely.

 As a princess, she was scolded in front of everyone—she had never suffered such grievances before.

 However, she knew in her heart that the people of the academy did not care about her status as a princess.

 If she persisted, Elder Teng would definitely chase her out of the outer sect to become a servant as well.

 If news of this were to spread to the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom, she would become the laughing stock of the royal family!

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow's face alternated between shades of green and white.

 Although she wanted to speak up for Su Zimo, she had her reservations.

 Right then, a gentle voice sounded from the side. "Thank you for speaking up, princess. I'll handle this matter."

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow glanced sideways and caught sight of Su Zimo's calm and gentle gaze. For some reason, her mind gradually calmed down as well.

 Su Zimo's words made her feel better. Without saying anything more, she pursed her lips and nodded.

 Su Zimo turned to look at Elder Teng and said slowly, "Elder Teng, if I attack you now in the academy and you retaliate, will it be considered a private fight and a violation of the academy's rules?"

 The surrounding cultivators shook their heads when they heard that.

 This was a direct challenge to the authority of the Disciplinary Elder!

 Although everyone knew that Su Zimo was completely innocent in this matter, he had just joined the sect not long ago and was only an outer sect disciple.

 Furthermore, many cultivators had heard that Su Zimo came from the lower worlds.

 Someone of his status was asking for trouble by challenging the Disciplinary Elder!

 "Fufu,"

 Suddenly, Elder Teng laughed and looked at Su Zimo with disdain and mockery. He said proudly, "Su Zimo, do you know what a Disciplinary Elder is?"

 "If you dare to attack me, it's equivalent to challenging the rules of the academy. I have every reason to kill you on the spot!"

 "You won't even get the chance to be a servant!"

 "Is that so?"

 Su Zimo smiled as well and said coldly, "If I attack you, you won't even get a chance to retaliate."

 Psst!

 A commotion broke out in the surrounding crowd.

 "Isn't that person way too arrogant?"

 "I don't think he's arrogant. There's something wrong with his head."

 "How can an outer sect disciple who ascended from the lower worlds be qualified to challenge the Disciplinary Elder? Furthermore, Elder Teng is a Heaven Immortal. How dare an Earth Immortal like him act so brazenly? He truly doesn't know what's good for him!"

 Many cultivators looked at Su Zimo as though they were looking at a dying man.

 Most of the cultivators in the outer sect had only heard of Su Zimo's name and this was their first time meeting him—they had no relationship with him at all.

 Although they knew that Su Zimo was being targeted, none of them pitied him.

 "Hahahaha!"

 Elder Teng was so angry that he laughed instead and said murderously, "Capture him and kick him out of the academy! I don't even want to dirty my hands by killing you, lowlife!"

 "You've already offended the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom. There's no need for me to do anything!"

 "If Su Zimo dares to resist, kill him on the spot!"

 Su Zimo had a calm expression and said indifferently, "Elder Teng, I'm afraid you can't make the decision to kick me out of the sect!"

 Naturally, Su Zimo had his own reasons for being so calm.

 The 10,000 Year Meet was about to begin and Heaven and Earth Academy valued the ranking of the Earth Ranking so much. Unless he had committed a heinous crime, they would definitely not chase him out of the academy at this time.

 Su Zimo was not worried that this matter would blow up.

 In fact, he hoped that news of this matter would spread to the inner sect!

 Initially, Steward Chen and Lu Wenbin were the ones who made things difficult for him. If Elder Teng's unfair enforcement of the law caused a huge ruckus, he could find the source of the hostility and resolve the matter.

 When Elder Teng saw how calm Su Zimo was, he could not help but sneer, "It's no wonder why a lowlife like you is fearless. So, there is someone backing you!"

 "Let me tell you, even if Yang Ruoxu comes today, he won't be able to protect you!"

 "Attack!"

 Elder Teng hollered.

 The few stewards behind him charged forward one after another.

 Just as the battle was about to begin, a tremendous spirit consciousness pressure descended from midair and froze the stewards on the spot!

 "Elder Teng, what happened to make you so angry?"

 A voice sounded slowly.

 The next moment, Yang Ruoxu flew through the air and descended in front of the Essence Spirit Pavilion.

 "Greetings, Senior Brother Yang!"

 Many outer sect disciples and the Disciplinary Elder bowed.

 Even Elder Teng's eyes flashed with a hint of panic as he forced a smile.

 Although he was the Disciplinary Elder, he was only an outer sect Disciplinary Elder and could not control Yang Ruoxu at all.

 Over the years, Yang Ruoxu cultivated at lightning speed and his status in the inner sect rose rapidly as well.

 Yang Ruoxu was even sent to several Immortal Sect Selections to recruit paragon disciples from all over the place—it was clear how highly they thought of him.

 Of course, Yang Ruoxu's combat strength was not top-tier in the inner sect and could only be ranked in the top ten.

 Under normal circumstances, he was not qualified to host a major event like the Immortal Sect Selection.

 Many cultivators did not know why Yang Ruoxu was so highly regarded.

 It was only when Fairy Mo Qing appeared at the Immortal Sect Selection a thousand years ago to protect Yang Ruoxu and even nearly fought against Zither Immortal Meng Yao that some people realized what was going on.

 After the Immortal Sect Selection, many rumors about Fairy Mo Qing and Yang Ruoxu spread and it was difficult to tell if they were true.

 However, if Yang Ruoxu truly had the backing of Painting Immortal Mo Qing, it would make sense why he was highly regarded in the inner sect.

 The matter of Fairy Mo Qing and Yang Ruoxu did not only spread in the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain—the entire Nine Firmament was shaken and the rumors became more exaggerated.

 Even in the academy, many cultivators did not dare to discuss it openly and had many guesses in private.

 Although Zither Immortal Meng Yao returned fruitless at the Immortal Sect Selection back then, the rumor had indeed spread.

 She had already achieved her goal.
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 Yang Ruoxu was still wearing a white robe. His face was defined and his skin was slightly dark. He glared at Elder Teng with a deep gaze and a dignified expression.

 Su Zimo was relieved when he saw Yang Ruoxu.

 He had a good impression of this senior brother of the inner sect.

 There was naturally a hint of familiarity in his heart because Yang Ruoxu was also from the lower worlds.

 Furthermore, back in the Immortal Sect Selection, it was Yang Ruoxu's integrity and persistence that allowed him to break free from Prince Yuan Zuo's pursuit and join the academy.

 Given Senior Brother Yang's character, he would definitely not stand by idly if he knew the entire situation.

 This time round, before Su Zimo and Elder Teng could speak, Princess Scarlet Rainbow stood out and recounted the matter in a few words.

 The truth of the matter was not complicated.

 "Elder Teng, as an outer sect Disciplinary Elder, your decision earlier was inappropriate,"

 Yang Ruoxu said, "In Heaven and Earth Academy, if the law enforcement is unfair, how are we going to convince the masses and reassure the disciples of the academy?!"

 Elder Teng smiled embarrassedly and wanted to argue.

 However, when he met with Yang Ruoxu's gaze, his aura weakened instantly as he lowered his head and averted the latter's eyes.

 Yang Ruoxu cultivated the Righteousness Sutra and his eyes were filled with righteousness. He was unyielding and even dared to confront Zither Immortal Meng Yao.

 Elder Teng's cultivation realm was already inferior to Yang Ruoxu. Coupled with the fact that he was feeling guilty, he did not dare to say anything after being glared at by Yang Ruoxu.

 "This time round, on account that you might have done it in a moment of foolishness, I won't hold it against you,"

 Yang Ruoxu's eyes were bright as he looked at Elder Teng deeply, as though he could see through all his secrets. "Otherwise, given your mistake this time round, it's enough to strip you of your position as the Disciplinary Elder!"

 "Y-Y-Yes!"

 Elder Teng was sweating profusely and his aura from earlier on was gone. He lowered his head obediently. "Thank you for your forgiveness, Senior Brother Yang. I was indeed a little muddle-headed earlier on."

 "Yang Ruoxu, you sure are impressive!"

 Right then, a mocking voice sounded from midair not far away.

 Immediately after, a figure descended.

 Many cultivators were shocked when they saw who it was and bowed one after another, shouting, "Greetings, Senior Brother Pang!"

 The intruder wore blue robes and carried a long sword on his back. His black hair was tied simply behind his back and he had sword-like brows.

 The most striking thing about this person was his hands.

 His fingers were long and fair and he was born with a pair of hands that were meant to hold swords!

 After Su Zimo joined Heaven and Earth Academy, he entered seclusion for a thousand years and did not have much interaction with the academy, so he naturally did not know this person.

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow sent a voice transmission with her spirit consciousness, "This is an inner sect disciple, Pang Yu. He has a powerful background and is a sword cultivator. It's said that his combat strength can be ranked in the top five of the inner sect! He might even be stronger than Senior Brother Yang Ruoxu!"

 Su Zimo nodded.

 After Pang Yu arrived, Elder Teng who was bowing earlier on was no longer obsequious. He puffed his chest and was invigorated!

 From the looks of it, there was a high chance that Elder Teng's backing was this inner sect disciple, Pang Yu.

 However, Su Zimo could not understand why he would have a feud with Pang Yu since he did not know the latter at all.

 Why was Pang Yu targeting him?

 "Senior Brother Pang,"

 When Yang Ruoxu saw Pang Yu, he cupped his fists expressionlessly.

 In the cultivation world, most people referred to others as senior brothers or junior brothers by their cultivation realms.

 If their cultivation realms were the same, it would be measured by how long they had been in the sect.

 Both of them were Grade 9 Heaven Immortals, but Pang Yu had joined the sect for a longer time than Yang Ruoxu.

 "Junior Brother Yang, you're only an inner sect disciple. Do you think the position of the academy's Disciplinary Elder is something you can change casually?"

 Pang Yu glared at Yang Ruoxu and said coldly.

 "Indeed, I can't change it,"

 Yang Ruoxu's expression was unchanged. "However, if Elder Teng were to enforce the laws unfairly and I report it to the academy, he won't be able to retain his position, right?"

 "It's not up to you whether or not he can retain it!"

 Pang Yu sneered, "Junior Brother Yang, don't think that I don't know what you're thinking! You're from the lower worlds and so is Su Zimo. That's why you're thinking of ways to protect him!"

 "This is the academy and you're not even the number one of the inner sect, Yang Ruoxu. It's not your place to call the shots in the academy!"

 "Senior Brother Pang, you're making things sound too serious,"

 Yang Ruoxu replied indifferently, "Since there's such a huge controversy about this matter, why don't we report it to the academy and ask the elders to make a decision?"

 When he heard that, Elder Teng panicked.

 He knew this the best.

 Su Zimo was completely innocent in this matter.

 If it was reported to the academy, he would be the one punished. At that time, as Yang Ruoxu had said, he might not even be able to retain his position as the Disciplinary Elder.

 Pang Yu's expression darkened.

 He knew in his heart that he would only embarrass himself if this matter was reported to the academy.

 Right then, Elder Teng rolled his eyes and suddenly said, "Senior brothers, please don't spoil your relationship. The affairs of the outer sect are just small matters. It's nothing much."

 "In my opinion, let's forget about this matter,"

 Elder Teng said with a smile.

 Pausing for a moment, he changed the topic and looked at Su Zimo who was not far away. "However, I have a personal feud with Su Zimo!"

 "That person boasted shamelessly earlier that I wouldn't even get the chance to retaliate if he fought me. All the cultivators present heard that clearly!"

 "I heard it!"

 Immediately, some cultivators in the crowd cheered.

 Elder Teng had a stern expression as he said in a deep voice, "It's fine if you disrespect my position as the Disciplinary Elder if you think that I had enforced the laws unfairly. However, I won't allow you to provoke and underestimate my many years of cultivation like this!"

 Su Zimo raised his brow slightly and looked at Elder Teng. "So, what do you want, Elder Teng?"

 "This is a personal feud between us and has nothing to do with the rules of the academy. I don't need to use my status as the Disciplinary Elder to suppress you."

 Elder Teng said righteously, "However, you spoke rudely. Let's compete on the Sword Discourse Arena!"

 "Shameless!"

 When she heard that, Princess Scarlet Rainbow cursed internally.

 Many cultivators in the surroundings revealed looks of disdain.

 Although Elder Teng phrased it nicely, his cultivation realm was that of a Grade 1 Heaven Immortal while Su Zimo was only a Grade 8 Earth Immortal. The two of them were a major cultivation realm apart.

 Although it was clear that he was bullying the weak, he made it sound upright.

 Yang Ruoxu frowned slightly. "Elder Teng, the difference in cultivation between the two of you is too great. There's no need for this competition, right?"

 "We can do without competing, sure,"

 Elder Teng smiled. "If Su Zimo comes over obediently and bow to apologize to me, I can forgive him."

 "If he doesn't apologize, he'll have to take responsibility for everything he said!"

 Elder Teng had sharp eyes and could long tell that given Su Zimo's personality and style of doing things, there was no way he would apologize in public.

 "You have to accept punishment for spouting nonsense!"

 Elder Teng looked at Su Zimo and sneered, "This is the academy and life and death fights are not allowed on the Sword Discourse Arena. Don't worry, I'll spare your life. However, I'll leave you an unforgettable lesson!"
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 "That's a good idea," 

 Pang Yu nodded slightly with a smile. "Well, I'll give you a choice. You can either apologize or head to the Sword Discourse Arena to receive your lesson!"

 Elder Teng's plan was foolproof.

 Even if Su Zimo apologized in public, he could say that Su Zimo was insincere and continue to make things difficult for him repeatedly.

 "Fellow Daoist Su, it's fine to apologize to him. You won't lose anything either,"

 When Princess Scarlet Rainbow saw Su Zimo standing silently, she thought that he was conflicted and could not make up his mind, so she sent a voice transmission with her spirit consciousness.

 At that moment, the commotion here attracted almost half of the outer sect disciples of the academy.

 In the eyes of everyone, although it was ugly and embarrassing to apologize in public, it was much better than being beaten up by a Heaven Immortal on the Sword Discourse Arena.

 Right in front of everyone, Su Zimo suddenly smiled.

 "Sure, let's head to the Sword Discourse Arena,"

 Su Zimo said with a smile.

 The surroundings went silent for a moment before a commotion broke out.

 "Is Su Zimo crazy?"

 "That person is arrogant and conceited. I can already tell back at the Immortal Sect Selection. I reckon he hasn't suffered a setback before!"

 "Fufu, he's truly asking for trouble. He thought that he could salvage his dignity by not apologizing. However, he did not know that it would be even more embarrassing if he was beaten up by Elder Teng!"

 Many outer sect disciples shook their heads.

 Those outer sect disciples had only heard of Su Zimo's name from some news of the Immortal Sect Selection and did not have a deep understanding of him.

 In fact, many people thought that the rumors of the Immortal Sect Selection were most likely exaggerated.

 Yang Ruoxu frowned slightly as well. He looked at Su Zimo sternly and asked in a deep voice, "Are you sure you want to go to the Sword Discourse Arena?"

 According to the rules of the academy, private fights between disciples of the same sect could only be conducted on the Sword Discourse Arena and no one was allowed to interfere.

 On the Sword Discourse Arena, divine powers and secret skills could be released as they wished. However, life and death battles were forbidden and Essence Spirit secret skills were not allowed.

 A fight between Essence Spirits was way too dangerous.

 Even if the victors won, their Essence Spirits would be severely injured.

 The academy did not want any disciples to be injured.

 Even so, if Elder Teng wanted to teach Su Zimo a lesson, he could beat the latter up severely and shatter his physical body.

 Earth Immortals could regrow severed limbs but they were not at the level of Blood Rebirth yet.

 If his body was shattered to an irreparable state, it would be equivalent to losing his original body and he would have to look for another body.

 This was no longer a matter of losing face.

 "Sure, I'll give it a try,"

 Su Zimo shrugged his shoulders slightly, looking relaxed and nonchalant.

 His reaction naturally attracted the disdain of the outer sect disciples once more.

 However, Yang Ruoxu did not show any contempt. With a grim expression, he reminded again, "Don't think that you guys are only two cultivation realms apart. You have to understand that the difference between you guys is between an Earth Immortal and a Heaven Immortal!"

 "Heaven Immortal experts can…"

 "That's enough!"

 Before Yang Ruoxu could finish, he was interrupted by the impatient Pang Yu.

 "Junior Brother Yang, you're not the one going on the Sword Discourse Arena. Why are you so nervous?"

 Pang Yu sneered, "Either apologize or fight on the Sword Discourse Arena! Stop being wishy-washy!"

 Although Yang Ruoxu did not finish, Su Zimo knew that he was reminding him that Heaven Immortal experts could release supreme divine powers.

 That was the greatest means and reliance of Heaven Immortal experts!

 However, although Su Zimo was a Grade 8 Earth Immortal, his Essence Spirit realm had already reached the level of a Grade 1 Heaven Immortal and he could also release supreme divine powers.

 Yang Ruoxu did not continue speaking after being interrupted by Pang Yu. However, he was still looking at Su Zimo.

 Su Zimo nodded slightly and gave Yang Ruoxu a reassuring look.

 Yang Ruoxu felt relieved.

 He had witnessed Su Zimo's strength and potential personally during the Immortal Sect Selection.

 Back in Coiling Dragon Valley, no one thought highly of this scholarly young man. Even the four of them did not think that this green-robed scholar could survive against the sabers of more than a hundred fiendish Execution Guards.

 However, it was proven that all of them were wrong.

 Therefore, Yang Ruoxu believed in Su Zimo.

 However, he still did not know how Su Zimo, who was only an Earth Immortal, was going to deal with the power of a Heaven Immortal and the supreme divine power of one!

 "Let's go,"

 With a relaxed expression, Su Zimo seemingly muttered to himself, "An unforgettable lesson, I'm really looking forward to it."

 "Hahahaha!"

 Elder Teng reared his head in laughter. "Don't worry, your wish will come true soon!"

 Be it in the outer or inner sects, there were many Sword Discourse Arenas.

 Naturally, the so-called sword discourse was not a simple sword competition—it was a spar between fellow sect mates.

 Before long, everyone arrived at the Sword Discourse Arena closest to the outer sect's Essence Spirit Pavilion.

 The commotion here even attracted some inner sect disciples passing by and the surrounding crowd grew larger.

 In the academy, every single spar on the Sword Discourse Arena would attract everyone's attention.

 This time round was the most special.

 That was because the difference in cultivation between the two people on the Sword Discourse Arena was immense—one was an Earth Immortal and the other was a Heaven Immortal!

 One was an outer sect disciple and the other was an outer sect Disciplinary Elder!

 The Sword Discourse Arena was made from a gigantic rock and had sufficient space for the two people in the spar to release their divine powers and secret skills wantonly.

 "Everyone, how many rounds do you think Elder Teng will take to win?"

 "That's not for sure. The main thing is to see how many rounds Elder Teng wants to go for. If Elder Teng wants to win quickly and releases his supreme divine power in the first round, Su Zimo will lose."

 "Even a cat will not kill a mouse it's hunting right away. I reckon Elder Teng will spend some time playing with this person on the Sword Discourse Arena."

 The surrounding cultivators discussed fervently. Su Zimo and Elder Teng had already ascended the Sword Discourse Arena and stood facing one another.

 "Lad,"

 Elder Teng looked at Su Zimo and could not suppress the excitement in his heart as he smiled. "Actually, I'm doing this for your own good! At least, you can survive after I teach you a lesson in the academy."

 "If you behave as arrogantly as you did outside the academy, you would have died a long time ago!"

 Su Zimo ignored Elder Teng. Instead, he looked in the direction of Yang Ruoxu and Pang Yu and asked loudly, "Can we begin the discourse?"

 "As long as you're on the Sword Discourse Arena, you can start at any moment!"

 Elder Teng burst into laughter.

 Before his laughter ended, Su Zimo vanished from his line of sight!

 "Watch out!"

 The next moment, Pang Yu's voice exploded in his ears!

 At that moment, his heart seemed to have stopped beating!

 Elder Teng did not have time to think about why Su Zimo suddenly disappeared. He channeled his Essence Spirit with all his might and conjured hand seals with both hands, wanting to release a supreme divine power!

 Initially, he wanted to hold back.

 However, at that moment, he only wanted to survive!

 Yet, even with Pang Yu's reminder, he lost the initiative.

 Su Zimo used the True Dragon Nine Flashes and crossed a hundred feet. As though he had teleported, he descended beside Elder Teng and slapped the latter on the back!

 Bang!

 Flesh exploded and blood filled the skies!
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 Although Elder Teng was a Grade 1 Heaven Immortal, his body could not compare to the Green Lotus True Body.

 With the Grade 10 Creation Green Lotus and the Thunder Bones Strengthening, it could take on any earth-grade Connate Dharmic treasure head-on without using any power of bloodline!

 Elder Teng's body could not withstand it at all. After Su Zimo closed in with a palm strike, his body was shattered and flesh splattered everywhere!

 Naturally, Su Zimo's Essence Spirit could also release supreme divine powers.

 However, there was no need.

 He would use the simplest and most direct method to get rid of Elder Teng and not waste time with him.

 As he had said initially, Elder Teng would not even have the chance to retaliate if he attacked!

 Su Zimo's attack was way too sudden. Apart from top Heaven Immortals such as Yang Ruoxu and Pang Yu who reacted, everyone else present was stunned.

 It was only when Elder Teng's body was destroyed that the crowd exclaimed.

 "Heavens, Elder Teng was shattered by a single palm strike!"

 "It's too fast. Is it teleportation?"

 "It can't be teleportation. There's no divine power aura on the Sword Discourse Arena. Furthermore, Su Zimo is only an Earth Immortal and can't release teleportation."

 "Elder Teng was careless. His body was shattered before teleportation was even released."

 The surroundings of the Sword Discourse Arena were in an uproar.

 Yang Ruoxu glanced sideways and sneered, "Senior Brother Pang, outsiders are not allowed to interfere in the fight on the Sword Discourse Arena. Your reminder earlier on was already considered a violation of the rules."

 "Hmph!"

 Knowing that he was in the wrong, Pang Yu harrumphed coldly and did not refute.

 He had not expected Su Zimo's attack to be so ferocious that it was like a thunderbolt, not giving his opponent any chance to resist.

 Even with his reminder, Elder Teng did not have time to escape.

 Yang Ruoxu said in a deep voice, "I don't think there's a need to continue this fight. The outcome has been decided."

 "Not necessarily,"

 Pang Yu said, "Elder Teng was merely careless and lost the initiative. The methods of a Heaven Immortal are not something a mere Earth Immortal like him can match!"

 "Heaven Immortals can circulate Blood Rebirth. As long as their Essence Spirits are not destroyed, even if their bodies are destroyed, they can reconstruct their bodies and recover their combat strength in the blink of an eye!"

 Yang Ruoxu said, "If not for the fact life and death battles are not allowed on the Sword Discourse Arena, Su Zimo's palm strike would have landed on Elder Teng's head."

 "By now, Elder Teng's Essence Spirit would be the one that was destroyed instead of a mere body explosion!"

 Actually, as Yang Ruoxu had said, the outcome of the battle on the Sword Discourse Arena was decided.

 However, Pang Yu was indignant and did not call for a stop.

 On the Sword Discourse Arena, Elder Teng was even more enraged and wanted to use Blood Rebirth to suppress Su Zimo with all his might to regain his dignity.

 After shattering Elder Teng's body with a single palm strike, Su Zimo stopped and did not continue chasing.

 However, he shifted his gaze and saw that Pang Yu had no intention of calling for a stop.

 On the other side, Elder Teng's Essence Spirit escaped to a corner of the Sword Discourse Arena and was circulating Blood Rebirth to recover his body—Su Zimo understood that the other party had not given up at all!

 He smirked coldly.

 Blood Rebirth was extremely fast.

 In the blink of an eye, Elder Teng's body was reconstructed.

 Just as Elder Teng was about to channel his Essence Spirit, he felt his vision blur as though something flashed.

 The next moment, he felt a tremendous sense of danger envelop him, causing his hairs to stand on end!

 "This is bad!"

 Elder Teng shouted internally.

 Immediately after, he felt another sharp pain on his back and his chest exploded. His entire body was shattered by a terrifying power once more!

 Right in front of everyone, Elder Teng's body that had just been reconstructed was shattered by Su Zimo's palm once more.

 Elder Teng could not withstand the power of the Green Lotus True Body coupled with the Great Chaos Essence Palm!

 The crowd was in an uproar!

 As the Disciplinary Elder of the outer sect, Elder Teng had a noble status and was even a Grade 1 Heaven Immortal. To think that he would be shattered twice by an Earth Immortal on the Sword Discourse Arena without the chance to retaliate.

 "How tragic."

 "Elder Teng lost the initiative and was suppressed at every step. I wonder if he still has a chance to turn defeat into victory."

 "Su Zimo is truly smart. He knows the difference between Earth Immortals and Heaven Immortals and knows that he can't defend against supreme divine powers. That's why he attacked consecutively and destroyed Elder Teng's body, making it difficult for the Heaven Immortal to unleash his advantage."

 Some cultivators discussed and analyzed seriously.

 When an Essence Spirit cultivated to the Heaven Immortal realm, they could release supreme divine powers. However, a physical body was required for that.

 Otherwise, the Essence Spirit alone would not be able to withstand the power of supreme divine powers.

 Therefore, without a body, Elder Teng could not use supreme divine powers.

 On the other side, Pang Yu's expression darkened as he could not help but curse, "What an idiot!"

 "After you reconstruct your body, you should release teleportation and leave right away before counterattacking!"

 Although Pang Yu seemed like he was cursing, he was actually reminding Elder Teng how to deal with the situation.

 After Elder Teng's body was shattered for the second time, his Essence Spirit fled to a corner once more and used Blood Rebirth to form a body of flesh and blood.

 This time round, he had learned his lesson.

 After condensing his body, he channeled his Essence Spirit and teleported away without lingering on the spot!

 As long as he distanced himself from Su Zimo and had a momentary breather, it would be enough for him to condense a supreme divine power to suppress Su Zimo!

 However, after teleportation, the moment his figure appeared, before he could catch his breath, the familiar sense of danger descended once more.

 "F*ck!"

 Elder Teng was enraged and cursed out of loss of composure.

 The next moment, his body was shattered by Su Zimo's palm once more.

 He had teleportation but Su Zimo had the True Dragon Nine Flashes!

 Blood Rebirth was not without restrictions.

 Each time his body shattered, Elder Teng would lose a large amount of bloodline essence.

 His body was shattered three times in succession and he had expended a lot of blood qi.

 He was not young and his blood qi had already decreased from its peak to begin with. Now that he was severely injured, he seemed to have aged considerably in an instant.

 Elder Teng's Essence Spirit escaped and he teleported away once more to condense his body.

 Bang!

 Immediately after, Su Zimo descended and shattered his body with a single palm strike.

 Initially, Elder Teng's heart was filled with anger and indignance.

 However, after his body was shattered six times in succession, there was only despair left in his heart.

 If this continued, he would no longer have the ability to use Blood Rebirth when his blood qi was depleted!

 Elder Teng's Essence Spirit looked at Pang Yu on the other side.

 His face was filled with panic, fear, helplessness and despair.

 Elder Teng believed that as long as Pang Yu said a single word, he would no longer have to endure such torture.

 However, Pang Yu's expression was cold and he refused to say or express anything.

 Yang Ruoxu could not bear it. "The outcome has been decided. I think Elder Teng can come down now."

 "No!"

 Pang Yu rejected it flatly and said coldly, "This is a path he chose himself and he has to complete it! He's a Heaven Immortal. How can he admit defeat casually? How can he lose to an Earth Immortal casually?!"

 "Even if a Heaven Immortal has to die, he will not allow an Earth Immortal to trample on his dignity!"

 Yang Ruoxu frowned slightly.

 He could vaguely tell that Pang Yu was implying something.
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 On the Sword Discourse Arena.

 When he heard Pang Yu's words, Elder Teng's Essence Spirit that was escaping suddenly paused.

 First, his eyes were filled with confusion. Thereafter, as though he understood something, his face suddenly turned menacing and terrifying with a frenzied expression!

 "The dignity of a Heaven Immortal is not to be humiliated!"

 Suddenly, Elder Teng shrieked, "Su Zimo, I'll fight you to the death!"

 The moment he said that, a violent spirit consciousness fluctuation burst forth from the Sword Discourse Arena.

 "Essence Spirit secret skill!"

 The cultivators were shocked and exclaimed.

 "How dare you!"

 Yang Ruoxu's expression changed starkly as he finally understood what Pang Yu meant by that.

 He was reminding Elder Teng to fight with his life!

 Apart from supreme divine powers, the strongest methods of Heaven Immortal experts were also Essence Spirit secret skills.

 Yang Ruoxu wanted to save Su Zimo right away.

 However, although his cultivation realm was high and he was strong, it was already too late by the time he realized it.

 The speed at which Essence Spirit secret skills were condensed and released was so fast that bystanders could not interfere at all.

 Even Su Zimo who was on the Sword Discourse Arena did not seem to be able to react to it, let alone the bystanders. He stood motionlessly in midair, rooted to the spot.

 Elder Teng's Essence Spirit secret skill transformed into a streak of light and arrived instantly, entering Su Zimo's glabella!

 "It's over!"

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow's body swayed slightly with a pained expression.

 Up till this point of her cultivation, she had encountered countless paragons and monster incarnates. However, Su Zimo gave her the most special feeling.

 This was a man that she admired and was curious about.

 Unfortunately, such a rare paragon and monster incarnate who dared to fight against Prince Yuan Zuo, the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and Zither Immortal Meng Yao would die on the Sword Discourse Arena of Heaven and Earth Academy just like that.

 In Heaven and Earth Academy, fellow sect mates were not allowed to fight to the death.

 However, Su Zimo was now assaulted by a Heaven Immortal with an Essence Spirit secret skill.

 For a paragon, such a death would be way too aggrieved and unfair.

 It was as dazzling as a meteor, leaving a resplendent mark in the night sky but dying instantly.

 "Sigh!"

 A series of sighs sounded from the crowd.

 The scene of Su Zimo destroying Elder Teng's body consecutively earlier on was way too shocking for the outer sect disciples and caused their blood to boil.

 To think that Su Zimo would end up in such a state in the blink of an eye.

 "What a pity."

 "Given his talent, potential and methods, his future accomplishments are immeasurable. However…"

 "It's nothing much. Throughout history, there have been countless paragons and monster incarnates. Most of them died prematurely and he's only one of them."

 Some felt pity, some were sad, some were cold and some were happy.

 The fickleness of human nature was part of it.

 "Pang Yu!"

 Yang Ruoxu was enraged and shouted without addressing him as senior brother, "Aren't you way too vicious?!"

 "He has only joined the academy for a thousand years and hasn't committed any mistakes. How dare you instruct a Heaven Immortal to kill him on the Sword Discourse Arena with an Essence Spirit secret skill. Are you still human?!"

 Yang Ruoxu's skin color was similar to bronze. In his rage, his blood qi surged and his entire face darkened, looking like an enraged Vajra that was extremely terrifying!

 Although Elder Teng was the one who was trying to kill Su Zimo, Yang Ruoxu knew that the root of this matter was Pang Yu!

 While Elder Teng might be alive right now, he was already a dead man.

 According to the rules of the academy, it was a serious crime to use an Essence Spirit secret skill on the Sword Discourse Arena.

 Furthermore, Elder Teng did it against a fellow sect mate!

 Yang Ruoxu knew very well that the mastermind behind Su Zimo's death was Pang Yu who seemed like he was not involved at all!

 "Fufu,"

 Pang Yu chuckled smugly.

 The more enraged Yang Ruoxu was, the happier he was.

 Pang Yu shrugged his shoulders slightly and gave a perfect guileless look. "Junior Brother Yang, there are some things that you can't spout nonsense about."

 "When have I ever instructed Elder Teng to use any Essence Spirit secret skill to kill Su Zimo?"

 Yang Ruoxu clenched his fists and grit his teeth. He did not say anything and merely glared at Pang Yu.

 Pang Yu had a calm expression as he said leisurely, "Everyone witnessed the fight on the Sword Discourse Arena today. All the cultivators present can vouch for me."

 Yang Ruoxu was furious and even wanted to attack Pang Yu immediately.

 However, he knew that there was no reason for him to attack.

 Pang Yu was way too smart.

 Earlier on, Pang Yu did not explicitly instruct Elder Teng to use his Essence Spirit secret skill or kill Su Zimo with his words.

 Without leaving any stains on himself, he made use of Elder Teng to kill Su Zimo.

 "Pang Yu!"

 Yang Ruoxu grit his teeth and said coldly, "I know that some of you in the inner sect have always looked down on me and tried all means to suppress me."

 This was no secret.

 Not only in the inner sect, even disciples of the outer sect could tell something was amiss.

 Yang Ruoxu came from the lower worlds and was ostracized in the academy to begin with.

 Furthermore, he was an upright person and did not know how to be tactful. Naturally, he was gradually isolated by many inner sect disciples.

 However, Yang Ruoxu relied on his own hard work to grow in adversity and advance against the odds, gradually entering the top ten of the inner sect disciples.

 Later on, he even represented the academy to head to Coiling Dragon Mountain Range to host the Immortal Sect Selections and recruit disciples.

 Although this matter made him famous in the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain, he attracted even more hostility in the academy.

 Under normal circumstances, Yang Ruoxu should not be the inner sect disciple representing the academy.

 There were at least five people in the academy who were superior to Yang Ruoxu in terms of combat strength, status and background.

 Pang Yu was included among the five of them.

 It was easy to imagine the hostility that Yang Ruoxu received within the inner sect.

 Although both parties had some conflicts and could not stand it, they were at Heaven and Earth Academy after all. At the very least, on the surface, things were still calm and they rarely fought or fell out.

 It was only until a thousand years ago at the Immortal Sect Selection when some rumors about Fairy Mo Qing and Yang Ruoxu spread that the peace was broken.

 Those rumors pushed Yang Ruoxu into the center of the storm!

 For the past thousand years, Yang Ruoxu had sparred with inner sect disciples on the Sword Discourse Arena as well.

 Su Zimo was also an important person in the Immortal Sect Selection a thousand years ago. He came from the lower worlds like Yang Ruoxu and was protected by the latter.

 That was the reason why Pang Yu and the others shifted their gazes towards Su Zimo.

 Pang Yu had once informed Elder Teng to find an opportunity to teach Su Zimo a lesson and it would be best if he could kick the latter out of the academy!

 It could be said that Su Zimo was embroiled in this fight between inner sect disciples without knowing anything.

 He was merely a sacrifice for this inner sect fight.

 "I can accept your contempt and hostility!"

 "However, Su Zimo is not related to me. Back then, he was just an ordinary cultivator and he is no different from the other disciples who joined the academy. Why are you guys targeting him?!"

 Yang Ruoxu glared at Pang Yu and shouted, "He has nothing to do with our feud! He's innocent! If you have any means, you can come at me directly!"
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 "You're all lowlifes. How can you be considered as unrelated?"

 Pang Yu sneered with a disdainful expression, "His death will not be unjustified. He deserves it because you chose to back him with all your might!"

 With those words, the two of them had now fallen out completely.

 "Today's matter is just a reminder,"

 The corners of Pang Yu's mouth curled up slightly as he said, "Although your reputation in Divine Firmament Mainland has grown in recent years, let me tell you, you're nothing in the inner sect of the academy!"

 "You can't even protect a lowlife in the academy!"

 The surroundings of the Sword Discourse Arena were silent and the atmosphere was heavy.

 All the cultivators felt chills when they heard Pang Yu's words.

 Pang Yu's words were not only for Yang Ruoxu, but also for all the academy disciples present.

 He was warning the cultivators present that anyone who had anything to do with Yang Ruoxu would be in an extremely difficult situation in the academy and might even lose their lives!

 They would suffer the same outcome as Su Zimo earlier on!

 "I see,"

 Suddenly, a mocking voice sounded from the Sword Discourse Arena.

 There were only two people on the Sword Discourse Arena.

 One was Elder Teng's Essence Spirit. Due to the consecutive destruction of his body, his blood qi was severely depleted and almost dried up. Right now, he was still gathering his blood qi slowly, preparing to reconstruct his body.

 That voice did not belong to Elder Teng.

 It belonged to the other person…

 "Could it be…"

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow seemed to have thought of something and her eyes lit up.

 Swoosh! Swoosh! Swoosh!

 Instantly, all the cultivators' gazes landed on the green-robed cultivator on the Sword Discourse Arena!

 Psst!

 Everyone gasped.

 Su Zimo was not dead!

 The outer sect disciple who was struck by the Heaven Immortal's Essence Spirit secret skill was still alive.

 Furthermore, his body was filled with vitality and his face was rosy without any signs of injury!

 Wha—?!

 Apart from shock, many cultivators were puzzled.

 Everyone saw Elder Teng's Essence Spirit secret skill enter Su Zimo's consciousness. Even Heaven Immortals would definitely die if their Essence Spirits were struck by an Essence Spirit secret skill, let alone Earth Immortals.

 The change at that time was sudden.

 Su Zimo looked like he was rooted on the spot motionlessly, struck by Elder Teng's Essence Spirit secret skill.

 In reality, Su Zimo had already sensed Elder Teng's killing intent the moment it appeared.

 The reason why he did not use his Essence Spirit secret skill to fight Elder Teng head-on was because there was no need.

 When Elder Teng's Essence Spirit secret skill entered his consciousness, it was shattered by the Green Lotus Sword formed by the green lotus seeds.

 With the protection of the Creation Lotus Platform, the remnant spirit consciousness power could not injure the Green Lotus Essence Spirit at all.

 Thereafter, everyone thought that Su Zimo was dead. Later on, everyone's attention was drawn to the argument between Yang Ruoxu and Pang Yu. Naturally, no one paid attention to him.

 Su Zimo also wanted to know the reason why Elder Teng was targeting him, so he did not say anything.

 It was only now that he understood the entire situation that he spoke.

 "You're not dead!"

 The smile on Pang Yu's face vanished as he glared at Su Zimo coldly.

 "Good, good, good!"

 Instead, Yang Ruoxu burst into laughter and praised, "Junior Brother Su, you sure are capable!"

 Since Su Zimo was not dead, he no longer had to feel guilty and was in a great mood.

 "H-How are you not dead?"

 Elder Teng's Essence Spirit was flustered.

 He had not expected that the outer sect disciple before him would revive.

 "Since I'm not dead…"

 Su Zimo looked at Elder Tang and said indifferently, "You're the one who'll be dead soon."

 "You…"

 Elder Teng's expression changed starkly and he wanted to turn and escape.

 However, Su Zimo was even faster. Before his sentence was finished, he had already attacked. He strode forward and opened his palm, trapping Elder Teng's Essence Spirit in it!

 "Senior Brother Pang, save me!"

 Elder Teng was almost scared out of his wits and shrieked.

 "Su Zimo, stop!"

 A cold glint flashed through Pang Yu's eyes. Instead of attacking immediately, he hollered, "According to the rules of the academy, life and death battles are not allowed on the Sword Discourse Arena!"

 "Fufu…"

 Su Zimo could not help but laugh.

 Prior to this, Pang Yu secretly instigated Elder Teng to use his Essence Spirit secret skill to kill him.

 Now, Pang Yu was the one declaring the rules of the academy righteously instead.

 Su Zimo was a scholar to begin with and was well-versed in the teachings of sages. Even though he had entered the cultivation world and killed countless people, he rarely cursed.

 However, at that moment, he hated Pang Yu to the core. He glanced at the latter and said indifferently, "No life and death battles? F*ck your mother!"

 With that said, Su Zimo exerted strength in his palm and crushed Elder Teng's Essence Spirit!

 The Disciplinary Elder of the outer sect was destroyed in body and spirit on the Sword Discourse Arena!

 The surrounding cultivators were dumbfounded as they looked at Su Zimo in disbelief.

 Even Pang Yu was stunned.

 Actually, he had already expected that Su Zimo would kill Elder Teng.

 With that, he would have enough reason to step in personally to suppress Su Zimo.

 However, he had not expected that Su Zimo would dare to scold him.

 'F*ck your mother'

 Pang Yu was completely stunned.

 "B*stard, how dare you scold me!"

 Pang Yu snapped out of his stupor and was enraged. His eyes were filled with killing intent as he channeled his Essence Spirit and released teleportation, vanishing on the spot.

 By the time Pang Yu appeared, he was already on the Sword Discourse Arena, beside Su Zimo!

 "Die!"

 Pang Yu released a palm strike with a terrifying might.

 Su Zimo could not defend against the power of a Grade 9 Heaven Immortal at all. Even his Grade 10 Green Lotus True Body would be shattered.

 The moment Pang Yu released teleportation, Su Zimo had already sensed it.

 Without hesitation, he released the True Dragon Nine Flashes.

 The moment Pang Yu appeared, Su Zimo had already vanished from the spot!

 Pang Yu's palm strike missed!

 The crowd exclaimed once more.

 As an inner sect disciple, one of the top five to boot, and a Grade 9 Heaven Immortal, Pang Yu's personal appearance to deal with an outer sect disciple was enough to cause an uproar.

 However, what shocked everyone even more was that Pang Yu's first attack missed and he did not manage to kill Su Zimo!

 Pang Yu's reaction speed was extremely fast as well. In a flash, he charged over at an astonishing speed, as though he could determine Su Zimo's landing spot.

 At the same time, he released the spirit consciousness pressure of a Grade 9 Heaven Immortal and descended from the skies.

 The moment Su Zimo's figure appeared, he fell into such a tremendous spirit consciousness pressure.

 Against the pressure of that spirit consciousness, it was as though he had fallen into a swamp and it was difficult for him to move. He could not release the True Dragon Nine Flashes and had nowhere to run!

 This was the method of a top-tier Heaven Immortal!

 Pang Yu closed two fingers and conjured a sword art, piercing towards Su Zimo's glabella.

 Instantly, it was as though a sharp sword was formed. Before it descended, Su Zimo's glabella was already bleeding!

 The fact that Pang Yu missed his attack was embarrassing enough for him.

 He was determined to kill Su Zimo on the spot with his fingers now!
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 When Su Zimo saw that he could not dodge, his eyes shone with a ferocious glint.

 He was prepared to take the risk!

 Pang Yu's finger was way too sharp and it was impossible for him to escape unscathed.

 However, it was impolite not to reciprocate!

 Su Zimo channeled his Essence Spirit wildly and glared at Pang Yu fiercely. A Bronze Square Tripod vaguely appeared in the blood light on his glabella.

 He wanted to use the Hell Suppression Tripod to defend against the first wave of impact from Pang Yu's sword finger.

 Although the Hell Suppression Tripod was incomparably tough, it was difficult to neutralize the power of a Grade 9 Heaven Immortal completely.

 There was another utmost treasure on the Green Lotus Essence Spirit, the Trinity Auspicious Jade.

 This utmost treasure had absorbed the essence of the sun, moon and stars continuously over the years and was incomparably tough—it could even defend against the secondary impact.

 If that could not resolve the sharpness completely, he still had the Nine Heavens Living Soil.

 Even if he was severely injured, Su Zimo wanted to kill Pang Yu!

 After cultivating to the Heaven Immortal realm, his Essence Spirit could already release supreme divine powers.

 Among the supreme divine powers he comprehended, there was a supreme divine power that could ignore the cultivation realm of Heaven Immortals and kill a Grade 9 Heaven Immortal!

 It was an extremely risky move.

 Su Zimo did not know if the Hell Suppression Tripod, Trinity Auspicious Jade and Nine Heavens Living Soil could defend against Pang Yu's attacks.

 However, he knew one thing—he was definitely going to make Pang Yu pay!

 Sensing the madness and killing intent in Su Zimo's eyes, a mocking look flashed through Pang Yu's eyes as he sneered.

 "Do you want to resist?"

 Pang Yu said softly, "In my eyes, your strength is like an ant that overestimates itself!"

 Swoosh!

 The sword finger descended and stabbed towards Su Zimo's glabella with a sharp edge!

 Suddenly!

 A tall figure appeared in front of Su Zimo. He was filled with righteousness and had a torrential aura, not weaker than the Grade 9 Heaven Immortal, Pang Yu.

 Yang Ruoxu had arrived through teleportation!

 When Pang Yu teleported away and attacked for the first time, Yang Ruoxu did not manage to arrive in time.

 This time round, he arrived in time!

 He hollered and righteousness reverberated in his chest. Raising his arm, he clenched it into a fist and punched towards Pang Yu's incoming sword finger!

 The moment Yang Ruoxu appeared and shouted, Su Zimo growled as well, "Fleeting Moment!"

 The power of a supreme divine power burst forth and descended instantly, enveloping Pang Yu.

 After Yang Ruoxu appeared, Pang Yu's attention was not on Su Zimo at all.

 With a ferocious gaze, he glared at Yang Ruoxu and sneered, "Junior Brother Yang, your fist is still lacking. You can't defend against my sword finger!"

 Bang!

 Pang Yu's sword finger collided with Yang Ruoxu's fist and a shockwave burst forth, engulfing the entire Sword Discourse Arena!

 The surrounding cultivators who were watching were blown back by the aura and swayed.

 Yang Ruoxu also knew that his current combat strength was not a match for Pang Yu.

 However, Su Zimo was right behind him and he could not let Su Zimo get injured!

 He could not retreat!

 The fist and finger collided and the two of them stood facing one another motionlessly.

 Pang Yu frowned slightly.

 He felt that something was amiss.

 The power of his sword should have been able to penetrate Yang Ruoxu's fist—how were they evenly matched right now?

 Yang Ruoxu was puzzled as well.

 Could Pang Yu have held back?

 However, right then, their expressions changed!

 A look of shock flashed through Pang Yu's eyes, followed by confusion, fear and finally shock!

 As for Yang Ruoxu, his expression changed drastically as he looked at Pang Yu in disbelief.

 To Yang Ruoxu, Pang Yu's appearance was aged at a speed visible to the naked eye.

 His black hair turned as white as snow in the blink of an eye.

 Wrinkles lined Pang Yu's face, making him look like an old man who was about to die at any moment. His clear and cold eyes had turned turbid and withered.

 Gradually…

 The surrounding cultivators noticed something unusual about Pang Yu as well.

 "Look, what's wrong with Senior Brother Pang?"

 "Heavens, how did Senior Brother Pang become like this in the blink of an eye?"

 Right in front of everyone, Pang Yu's initially upright body became hunched and his entire figure shrank.

 The commotion in the crowd intensified!

 Everyone looked at Pang Yu in shock!

 "W-What happened to me?"

 Pang Yu's voice trembled slightly.

 The moment he spoke, he realized that his voice had become incomparably old.

 Pang Yu could not believe that the voice came from his mouth!

 "Senior Brother Pang, why is your lifespan…"

 Yang Ruoxu's eyes widened as well, not knowing what was going on.

 He could clearly sense that Pang Yu's lifespan was almost up.

 The lifespan of a Heaven Immortal was 300,000 years!

 Right now, Pang Yu was only 100,000 years old and was at his peak.

 But now, his lifespan was almost up and he could die at any moment!

 Everything happened in the blink of an eye.

 "M-My lifespan…"

 Pang Yu was filled with wrinkles and his shriveled lips moved.

 He also realized what had happened to him.

 His lifespan was exhausted and he was about to die!

 This was even more terrifying than being severely injured or having his Essence Spirit damaged!

 Even if his Essence Spirit was injured, there was a sliver of hope for treatment.

 However, when one's lifespan was exhausted, they would truly die!

 "You…"

 Finally, Pang Yu glared at Yang Ruoxu with his hazy eyes, panting heavily with hatred.

 However, he was stunned when he saw the confused Yang Ruoxu.

 Earlier on, Yang Ruoxu merely attacked and took him head-on—there was no way he could release such power.

 Furthermore, judging from Yang Ruoxu's expression, he did not seem to know what happened either.

 However, if it was not Yang Ruoxu, who could it be?

 Who was attacking him in secret…

 Before Pang Yu died, a thought flashed through his mind. His gaze shifted and landed on the green-robed cultivator behind Yang Ruoxu!

 At that moment, the green-robed cultivator had a calm expression and was glaring at him coldly—he was not surprised at all.

 Suddenly, Pang Yu recalled that someone had mentioned Fleeting Moment on the battlefield earlier on!

 "Y-Y-You…"

 Pang Yu raised his arm with difficulty and pointed at Su Zimo from afar.

 Su Zimo was in the direction of Yang Ruoxu.

 In everyone's eyes, they naturally thought that Pang Yu was referring to Yang Ruoxu.

 In the intense battle earlier on, Yang Ruoxu shouted and Su Zimo's holler was almost drowned out by that shout and no one noticed it.

 Who would have thought that a Grade 8 Earth Immortal could release a supreme divine power?

 Who would have thought that a supreme divine power of an Earth Immortal could kill a top five Grade 9 Heaven Immortal of the inner sect on the spot!

 Pang Yu's lips twitched, as though he wanted to say something more.

 However, his lifespan was completely exhausted in that short period of time.

 Thump!

 Pang Yu raised his arm and fell backwards with widened eyes, unable to rest in peace.

 Even till his death, Pang Yu could not understand how he died in the hands of an Earth Immortal.
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 "Senior Brother Pang died just like that?"

 "To think that Senior Brother Yang's combat strength would already be so terrifying. He killed Senior Brother Pang with a single move!"

 "I reckon that Senior Brother Yang's current combat strength is comparable to Senior Brother Fang!"

 A disciple who had just joined the academy could not help but ask, "Which Senior Brother Fang?"

 "The current number one of the inner sect, Fang Qingyun, of course."

 "I wonder what's the name of the supreme divine power Senior Brother Yang used earlier on. To think that it could exhaust Senior Brother Pang's lifespan by more than 100,000 years. How terrifying!"

 "I didn't hear it clearly. It seemed to be Fleeting something."

 There was a commotion around the Sword Discourse Arena.

 A cultivator had long run to the inner sect to inform them about this important matter.

 Life and death battles were not allowed on the Sword Discourse Arena. However, two people died consecutively today. One was the Disciplinary Elder and the other was a Grade 9 Heaven Immortal who was ranked top five in the inner sect. This would definitely shock the academy!

 Su Zimo had a calm expression.

 Elder Teng and Pang Yu were the ones who were unreasonable in this matter to begin with. He was merely forced to retaliate. As long as the academy was fair, they would not punish him.

 Fleeting Moment was comprehended to its limits through the power of Barren and Time Is Like a Saber.

 With the augmentation of that divine power, the passage of time was fleeting and vanished in a moment!

 No matter how much lifespan Pang Yu had, even if it was the full 300,000 years, it would be difficult for him to survive if he was struck by Fleeting Moment.

 Of course, if Fleeting Moment struck a Perfected Immortal, it would be useless.

 Perfected Immortals possessed condensed Dao Fruits and were protected by True Essence—the power of Fleeting Moment could not penetrate it at all.

 If Pang Yu was prepared and used another supreme divine power to defend against Fleeting Moment, he would not have died.

 Unfortunately, Pang Yu did not take Su Zimo seriously at all.

 He had not expected Su Zimo to be able to release a power that could threaten him!

 All his attention was on Yang Ruoxu.

 His sharpness and strength were condensed on his sword finger and he released an earthshaking defense against Yang Ruoxu!

 Right then, Fleeting Moment descended.

 Of course, Su Zimo knew one thing.

 Although Pang Yu died to Fleeting Moment, it did not mean that he could kill a Grade 9 Heaven Immortal head-on.

 The difference in strength between them was too great.

 Even the power of a Grade 3 or 4 Heaven Immortal was difficult for him to defend against, let alone a Grade 9 Heaven Immortal.

 He knew his limits.

 If Yang Ruoxu had not appeared at the end and diverted Pang Yu's attention and strength, he might not have succeeded.

 It could be said that Pang Yu died in the hands of Su Zimo.

 However, there were many coincidences that happened as well.

 Just as Su Zimo was deep in thought, he suddenly sensed something and looked up.

 Yang Ruoxu, who was in front of him, had already turned around and was looking at him meaningfully with a conflicted expression.

 There was shock, realization and emotions…

 Everyone thought that Pang Yu died in Yang Ruoxu's hands.

 However, Yang Ruoxu knew that the power of his punch earlier on could not kill Pang Yu nor could it achieve such a terrifying effect.

 If it was not him, who could it be?

 There were only three people on the Sword Discourse Arena.

 Pang Yu was already dead. If he was not the person who did it, it could only be the third person.

 Although this matter could be hidden from everyone, it could not be hidden from Yang Ruoxu.

 "It was m—"

 Su Zimo had just said two words when Yang Ruoxu suddenly frowned and waved his hand, interrupting Su Zimo.

 "Don't admit to this,"

 Yang Ruoxu whispered with a grim expression.

 Just as Su Zimo was about to ask, a holler sounded from afar.

 "What happened?!"

 A few figures tore through the air from the direction of the inner sect at an astonishing speed. In the blink of an eye, they arrived and descended slowly.

 Their leader wore a dark green robe with auspicious clouds etched on it. His black hair was tied up and he had a dignified expression with a long sword hanging on his waist.

 "Greetings, Senior Brother Fang!"

 The surrounding cultivators cupped their fists in greeting.

 The number one of the inner sect, Fang Qingyun!

 Behind Fang Qingyun were four cultivators, a man and a woman. All of them were elegant and extraordinary with powerful auras that were comparable to Yang Ruoxu!

 The man and woman were Tang Peng and Yan Bingying. They were also extremely famous in the inner sect and their combat strength could be ranked in the top ten!

 Among them, Yan Bingying even had the reputation of being the number one Fairy of the inner sect. There were many rumors about her and Fang Qingyun but neither of them confirmed anything openly.

 "Greetings, Senior Brother Tang and Senior Sister Yan,"

 Many cultivators bowed once more.

 Fang Qingyun's gaze was sharp and he caught sight of Pang Yu who died on the Sword Discourse Arena right away.

 However, his expression was unchanged as he narrowed his eyes slightly and looked at Yang Ruoxu who was not far away without revealing any emotions.

 "Senior Brother Pang!"

 When Tang Peng saw Pang Yu's corpse, his eyes widened and he exclaimed before charging onto the Sword Discourse Arena.

 Yan Bingying reached out and covered her cherry lips as well, exclaiming.

 "You did it!"

 Tang Peng raised his head suddenly and glared at Yang Ruoxu fiercely, saying coldly with a ferocious expression.

 "That's right,"

 Yang Ruoxu agreed without hesitation.

 "Die then!"

 Tang Peng hollered murderously and slapped his storage bag, retrieving a pair of shimmering golden gloves that he wore.

 The gloves wrapped around Tang Peng's palm completely.

 Furthermore, his fingernails were as sharp as sabers and clanged when they collided, causing sparks to fly like a pair of sharp eagle claws!

 Swoosh!

 In a flash, Tang Peng vanished from the spot.

 Teleportation!

 Yang Ruoxu frowned slightly.

 If he was facing a normal enemy, he should have teleported away by now.

 However, Su Zimo was right behind him. If he were to leave, there was a high chance that Su Zimo would be implicated by the enraged Tang Peng and die on the spot.

 At that thought, Yang Ruoxu did not move at all. He swiped his storage bag and a sword suddenly appeared in his palm, piercing towards the void diagonally behind him!

 There was initially nothing there.

 Right after Yang Ruoxu's attack, Tang Peng's figure suddenly appeared and extended his sharp golden claws to grab down.

 However, Yang Ruoxu's attack met it head-on.

 Clang!

 The sword and claw collided with an ear-piercing sound of metal clashing.

 Tang Peng shuddered slightly and left once more in a flash.

 His speed was extremely fast and there was only a streak of light left on the Sword Discourse Arena. The gazes of the outer sect disciples could not catch up to his movement technique!

 Even with Su Zimo's eyesight, he could not lock onto it and could only see afterimages.

 Su Zimo merely watched for a while before he felt dizzy!

 He was secretly alarmed.

 The inner sect disciples of the academy were way too strong!

 If Pang Yu had not been distracted by Yang Ruoxu and was unprepared for Fleeting Moment, he would not have been struck by that attack.

 When Tang Peng was young, he obtained a great opportunity and swapped blood through Marrow Cleansing. The bloodline of the Roc race flowed through his body and his innate speed was shocking!

 In the inner sect, Tang Peng was the number one in movement techniques!
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 Tang Peng circled around Yang Ruoxu continuously without attacking.

 However, it also meant that he could attack at any moment!

 A wrong judgment would result in serious injuries!

 Yang Ruoxu let out a long breath and suddenly closed his eyes. Wielding his sword with one hand, he seemed to have given up.

 At that moment, Su Zimo was also on the battlefield and could not escape.

 Suddenly!

 A warning flashed in Su Zimo's mind.

 On the left!

 The moment that thought flashed through his mind, Yang Ruoxu had already attacked and stabbed to the left.

 At the same time, a golden light flashed and grabbed the blade of the sword, causing sparks to fly!

 Tang Peng did not stop after missing his attack and continued sprinting.

 Before long.

 A warning flashed through Su Zimo's mind once more.

 At the same time, Yang Ruoxu attacked once more!

 Clang!

 The sword and claw collided and Tang Peng's figure flashed, disappearing from Yang Ruoxu's line of sight.

 Right from the beginning, Yang Ruoxu had not opened his eyes.

 Su Zimo lamented internally, secretly in awe.

 His spirit perception was inherited from Die Yue and he could determine the origin of the danger.

 Yang Ruoxu's methods were extremely brilliant as well.

 Righteousness surrounded him, forming an invisible aura.

 As long as Tang Peng attacked, he would definitely disrupt the balance of the aura. Therefore, Yang Ruoxu could sense it right away!

 No matter how fast Tang Peng was, he could not match Yang Ruoxu's sword.

 Therefore, right in front of many cultivators, the battle on the Sword Discourse Arena turned extremely strange.

 An indiscernible figure moved continuously at a speed that distorted the surrounding void.

 As for Yang Ruoxu, he wielded his sword with one hand and placed the other behind his back. Standing proudly, he stabbed out from time to time.

 With every thrust, the sound of metal clashing would echo from the Sword Discourse Arena.

 In ten minutes, Tang Peng had already attacked a hundred times.

 However, Yang Ruoxu did not move at all!

 "Senior Brother Tang, I know that you have a deep relationship with Senior Brother Pang. However, it's not too late for us to spar after you confirm the exact details of this matter,"

 Right then, Yang Ruoxu suddenly spoke with his eyes closed, attracting exclamations!

 Everyone knew that they could not afford to be distracted in such an intense battle.

 A single mistake could result in death.

 However, Yang Ruoxu still had the strength to speak in such an intense battle. At the very least, it meant that Yang Ruoxu was at ease and still had strength left!

 "Senior Brother Tang, don't fall for it! He's trying to lure you into talking!"

 Yan Bingying stood out and sneered, "A life for a life. It's only right. What's there to say to a lowlife like you?!"

 It was only now that Su Zimo realized why Yang Ruoxu told him not to admit that he was the one who killed Pang Yu.

 That was because Yang Ruoxu knew that Fang Qingyun, Tang Peng, Yan Bingying and the others would definitely not let them off with Pang Yu's death!

 These people were led by Fang Qingyun. In the inner sect, they had many feuds with Yang Ruoxu to begin with and could not stand one another, causing their conflicts to deepen.

 Pang Yu's death intensified the conflict between both parties completely!

 Yang Ruoxu knew these people too well.

 They would not even bother to ask for the reason for Pang Yu's death and would just fight right away.

 However, Su Zimo was only an outer sect disciple who had ascended from the lower worlds—there was no way he could defend against them.

 The root of this matter was his feud with Fang Qingyun and the other inner sect disciples; Su Zimo was implicated. There was naturally no way he would push Su Zimo into the center of the storm and let the latter endure the wrath of Fang Qingyun and the others.

 There was no way Su Zimo could withstand it!

 Clang! Clang! Clang!

 The sound of swords and claws clashing on the Sword Discourse Arena intensified.

 The fight between both parties was also approaching its climax!

 Tang Peng's attacks turned increasingly ferocious and he was already using his full strength!

 He was naturally getting increasingly anxious after failing to take down Yang Ruoxu time and again.

 However, Yang Ruoxu's eyes were closed the entire time and he was calm.

 Suddenly, Fang Qingyun shook his head and said softly, "Tang Peng is getting flustered. He's going to lose soon."

 Before his sentence was finished, Yang Ruoxu suddenly opened his eyes on the Sword Discourse Arena and hollered softly, "Hit!"

 Shing!

 A sword beam flashed past like lightning that tore through the night sky. It was incomparably stunning and brought with it a stream of grisly blood!

 The next moment, Yang Ruoxu retracted his sword.

 Tang Peng's figure appeared and he clutched his chest with his right hand. Blood seeped out from the gaps between his fingers as he glared at Yang Ruoxu with hatred and indignance.

 Yang Ruoxu's sword pierced his heart.

 Although Heaven Immortals could use Blood Rebirth, once blood qi entered their bodies and shattered their hearts, it would take at least ten breaths for them to recover completely.

 Victory was decided.

 "Yang Ruoxu, don't be smug. Wait a moment, we'll fight again!"

 Tang Peng grit his teeth and said.

 Yang Ruoxu frowned slightly and said coldly, "I've already shown mercy with my attack. The victor between us has been decided. If you continue to fight, won't it seem dishonorable?"

 "Who cares about victory? I'll fight you to the death!"

 Tang Peng's killing intent did not diminish.

 "Life and death battles are not allowed on the Sword Discourse Arena!"

 Yang Ruoxu said in a deep voice.

 "Tang Peng, retreat,"

 Just as Tang Peng was about to speak, Fang Qingyun suddenly spoke and waved his hand gently, indicating for Tang Peng to leave.

 Although Tang Peng was indignant, he did not dare to disobey Fang Qingyun. He took a deep breath and turned to leave.

 In a flash, Fang Qingyun descended slowly and stood on the Sword Discourse Arena.

 Fang Qingyun did not exude any sharpness or terrifying stance. However, Su Zimo who was standing opposite him felt chills run down his spine!

 Even with Yang Ruoxu in front of him, he could not get rid of that frightening feeling!

 This person was very strong—there was no wonder why he was the number one of the inner sect!

 Su Zimo was secretly alarmed.

 Yang Ruoxu's expression turned extremely grim as well and he tensed up. He gripped his sword so tightly that his knuckles turned pale.

 "Senior Brother Fang, are you going to attack too?"

 Yang Ruoxu glared at Fang Qingyun fixedly without daring to be distracted.

 "Don't be nervous,"

 Fang Qingyun waved it off with an indifferent expression. "Indeed, life and death battles are not allowed on the Sword Discourse Arena. However, you'll have to pay with your life for breaking the academy rules and killing Junior Brother Pang."

 "This matter isn't…"

 Yang Ruoxu explained.

 However, before he could finish, he was interrupted by Fang Qingyun. "I don't want to hear any cause or reason. What I saw was that on the Sword Discourse Arena, you and Junior Brother Pang had already fought to the death and broke the academy rules."

 "The academy rules alone are enough to justify your death!"

 "I…"

 Yang Ruoxu had just spoken.

 Fang Qingyun interrupted him once more and said, "Junior Brother Yang, I'll give you a chance now to fight me fair and square. If you win, I won't cause trouble for you in the future."

 "You'll die no matter what. At the very least, I'll give you a dignified death in front of the disciples of the academy."

 "Fufu,"

 Suddenly, Su Zimo laughed and said, "Senior Brother Fang, you make it sound like a fair opportunity. However, Senior Brother Yang has just fought against Pang Yu and Tang Peng. He has expended a lot of energy. How is that fair?
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 "You're an outer sect disciple. There's no room for you to speak here. Get lost!"

 After Su Zimo said that, Fang Qingyun was expressionless. Before he could reply, Tang Peng could not help but stand out and berate.

 "Haha!"

 Su Zimo burst into laughter and asked again, "Why? Senior Brother Fang can take advantage of others but nobody is allowed to say anything about it?"

 In the academy, even inner sect disciples would not dare to say such words in front of Fang Qingyun!

 The cultivators were shocked and their expressions changed!

 After Fang Qingyun appeared, he had a calm expression the entire time.

 However, at that moment, his expression changed slightly. He narrowed his eyes and shifted his gaze towards Su Zimo.

 Su Zimo noticed Fang Qingyun's gaze and was even more certain.

 Fang Qingyun's words and actions earlier on exuded a domineering aura. As the number one of the inner sect, he was definitely extremely conceited and valued his reputation.

 Now that everyone was watching, he had no choice but to compromise even if he wanted to take revenge for Pang Yu as soon as possible.

 Otherwise, even if he won, it would be an unfair victory because he took advantage of the situation.

 In the inner sect and academy, his reputation would be greatly affected!

 Indeed.

 Fang Qingyun took a deep breath and said slowly, "Junior Brother Yang, I'll give you time to recuperate. I'll wait here. Once you recover, we'll fight!"

 This battle was inevitable.

 Yang Ruoxu did not explain further and merely cupped his fists before assuming a lotus position.

 Su Zimo had already achieved his goal.

 The reason why he stood out and said that was to buy time.

 One was time for Yang Ruoxu to recuperate while the other was time for Heaven and Earth Academy to react!

 If it was long enough and this matter continued to escalate, it would definitely spread to the inner sect or even legacy disciples, attracting even higher-ranking Disciplinary Elders of the academy to uphold justice.

 Fang Qingyun was only the number one of the inner sect—Su Zimo did not believe that Fang Qingyun could do anything he wanted in the academy just because of that!

 "What's your name?"

 Just as Su Zimo was pondering, he suddenly felt two sharp gazes shoot over as Fang Qingyun's voice sounded leisurely.

 "Su Zimo,"

 Su Zimo said frankly with a calm expression.

 "Oh?"

 Fang Qingyun raised his brow slightly. "So, it's you."

 At that moment, Tang Peng and Yan Bingying descended on the Sword Discourse Arena and stood behind Fang Qingyun.

 Yan Bingying glared at Su Zimo coldly without concealing the disdain in her eyes. "So, another lowlife. It's no wonder why he doesn't know how to behave!"

 Right then, a few figures sped over from the direction of the inner sect.

 Their leader was an old man. Although the badge on his waist was also an inner sect badge, his aura was powerful and even surpassed Fang Qingyun and the others!

 Unexpectedly, the old man in the lead should be a Perfected Immortal.

 The outer sect Disciplinary Elders were mostly Grade 1 and 2 Heaven Immortals.

 That way, they would have sufficient strength and methods to enforce the law in the outer sect.

 Su Zimo thought to himself, "If that's the case, there's a high chance that this Perfected Immortal old man is…"

 "Inner sect Disciplinary Elder, Elder Jian,"

 Right then, Yang Ruoxu opened his eyes and murmured softly when he saw who it was.

 Tang Peng and Yan Bingying frowned slightly when they saw Elder Jian.

 Fang Qingyun was still expressionless as he looked at Su Zimo deeply.

 He had gradually realized that Su Zimo's provocation earlier on was most likely to buy time for others from the academy to arrive!

 "What happened?"

 After arriving, Elder Jian surveyed his surroundings and finally looked at everyone on the Sword Discourse Arena, asking in a deep voice.

 "Junior Brother Pang was killed by Yang Ruoxu on the Sword Discourse Arena. Elder Jian, tell me, should he pay with his life?!"

 Tang Peng stood out first and shouted.

 "Mmm?"

 Elder Jian glanced at Pang Yu's corpse and his pupils constricted as he murmured, "The power of time?"

 Pang Yu was not an ordinary disciple—he was one of the top five paragons of the inner sect.

 Furthermore, his background was rather noble—his family was an extremely famous and powerful faction in Divine Firmament Mainland.

 Pang Yu's death in Heaven and Earth Academy was not a small matter!

 "Yang Ruoxu, what do you have to say for yourself?"

 Elder Jian questioned in a deep voice.

 All these years, for some unknown reason, the upper echelons of the academy thought highly of Yang Ruoxu of the inner sect.

 Under normal circumstances, Yang Ruoxu would not be ranked number one in the inner sect according to his background, combat strength, talent and any other aspects.

 Although Yang Ruoxu was the only one in the academy who chose to cultivate the extremely difficult Righteousness Sutra, the disadvantage of this cultivation technique was immense and it was not the top cultivation technique in the academy.

 It was difficult to justify their high regards of him if it was just because of that single fact.

 Elder Jian only knew one thing. When one cultivated the Righteousness Sutra, they cultivated passion and righteousness. Everything they did had to be done with a clear conscience.

 Otherwise, the power of this cultivation technique would be greatly reduced and one would enter Qi Deviation.

 Although there were many disciples in the academy, no one would choose this cultivation technique.

 Who could guarantee that they would have a clear conscience throughout their lives?

 Who could guarantee that they had never killed an innocent person in their entire life of cultivation without any selfishness?

 Therefore, when Tang Peng said that, Elder Jian knew that there was definitely more to it.

 Yang Ruoxu said in a deep voice, "This matter began with an outer sect steward who pocketed the Essence Spirit Stones of an outer sect disciple…"

 "When Elder Teng sparred with Junior Brother Su on the Sword Discourse Arena, Elder Teng was no match for him. Coupled with Senior Brother Pang's instigation, he used an Essence Spirit secret skill…"

 Most of the people present knew the entire story.

 This was the first time that Fang Qingyun, Tang Peng, Yan Bingying and the others knew the actual details.

 Tang Peng and Yan Bingying looked terrible.

 If it was as Yang Ruoxu had said, be it Elder Teng or Pang Yu, they were in the wrong as they had violated the academy's rules by releasing killing moves first on the Sword Discourse Arena.

 Under such circumstances, Yang Ruoxu and Su Zimo's actions were merely in defense.

 In other words, according to the academy's rules, Elder Teng and Pang Yu deserved to die!

 Tang Peng harrumphed coldly and said, "You'll naturally choose to say things that are beneficial to you. How can we trust your words?!"

 Actually, even Tang Peng himself did not have much confidence when he said those words.

 Everyone knew that Yang Ruoxu cultivated the Righteousness Sutra. If he were to spout nonsense, it would definitely result in huge problems for his cultivation.

 Yang Ruoxu said in a deep voice, "I can make a Dao oath swearing that if I had exaggerated or lied, I'll definitely be punished by the heavens!"

 Tang Peng pouted and did not say anything more.

 Right from the beginning, Fang Qingyun did not express anything.

 He knew in his heart that with the arrival of the inner sect Disciplinary Elders, his words no longer carried much weight.

 If he wanted to turn the situation around, he would have to rely on someone more powerful!

 Elder Jian looked around and already understood the situation.

 If Yang Ruoxu was lying about something that happened in front of everyone, someone would have stood out to refute him.

 The scene before him proved that Yang Ruoxu was not wrong.

 Elder Jian coughed gently. Just as he was about to announce the decision on how to deal with this matter, a voice sounded above everyone's heads.

 "Why is it so lively in the outer sect?"
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 The cultivators below were alarmed and looked up instinctively.

 An auspicious cloud floated above everyone's heads and seven to eight figures stood on it. There were men and women with jade sect badges hung on their waists that fluttered slightly.

 The expressions of the cultivators changed.

 Nobody below realized when the auspicious cloud above their heads had floated over.

 Judging from the jade sect badges on their waists, these cultivators on the auspicious cloud were legacy disciples!

 Legacy disciples of the academy had appeared!

 Under normal circumstances, outer sect disciples of the academy would not have the chance to come into contact with legacy disciples, let alone look up at them at such a close distance.

 On the auspicious cloud, a man in a moon-colored white robe stood with his hands behind his back. His black hair fluttered and he had an indifferent expression, looking carefree and independent.

 The other cultivators stood behind him like stars surrounding the moon.

 The white-robed man's body was tall and straight. Just by standing casually on the auspicious cloud, he was like an unsheathed sword that could slice the firmaments into two!

 Many cultivators had complicated expressions in their eyes—there was respect, envy, fear and excitement…

 Nobody noticed that Su Zimo, who was on the Sword Discourse Arena, averted his gaze instinctively and lowered his head slightly when he saw that person.

 Many outer sect disciples did not recognize who the legacy disciples on the auspicious cloud were.

 However, Su Zimo recognized the white-robed man leading them.

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua!

 Back then, a Pure Yang Spirit Treasure appeared on the Dragon Abyss Star and attracted three Perfected Immortals. One of them was Sword Immortal Yue Hua who was on the auspicious cloud!

 At that time, Su Zimo was only a mere Black Immortal and Sword Immortal Yue Hua might not remember him.

 However, he remembered Sword Immortal Yue Hua!

 Initially, the reason why Su Zimo did not want to join Heaven and Earth Academy was because he was worried that something might happen if they interacted.

 He had not expected to encounter Sword Immortal Yue Hua again after joining the academy for less than a thousand years.

 When Yang Ruoxu saw Sword Immortal Yue Hua in the lead, a look of worry flashed through his eyes.

 On the other side, Fang Qingyun's lips curled.

 On the auspicious cloud, Sword Immortal Yue Hua had not been looking over the entire time.

 He stood on the cloud and looked into the distance, as though he was not interested no matter how lively the outer sect was.

 A man walked down from the auspicious cloud.

 Elder Jian hurried forward and cupped his fists. "Greetings, Senior Brother Xiao."

 Although he was a Perfected Immortal, he was only at the Convergence realm and his cultivation realm could not compare to the person before him—Xiao Li.

 Furthermore, although inner sect Disciplinary Elders possessed immense authority, they could not control legacy disciples.

 Therefore, almost all the legacy disciples in the academy had a higher status than the inner sect Disciplinary Elders.

 "What's going on? Why are there so many people?"

 Xiao Li asked.

 Just as Elder Jian was about to speak, Fang Qingyun, Tang Peng and Yan Bingying welcomed him and bowed. "Greetings, Senior Brother Xiao!"

 "Oh, Qingyun. It's you guys,"

 Xiao Li seemed to be extremely familiar with Fang Qingyun and the others. He nodded slightly and smiled. "You guys have to cultivate well and condense your Dao Fruits as soon as possible to become Perfected Immortals. We're waiting for you guys in the academy."

 Su Zimo had once heard from Princess Scarlet Rainbow that be it the outer or inner sect, neither was the true academy of Heaven and Earth Academy.

 The true academy was where legacy disciples cultivated—that was the true paradise!

 When Su Zimo saw how familiar Fang Qingyun and the other two were with Xiao Li, he knew that things would not go well.

 Upon hearing Xiao Li's words, Fang Qingyun smiled and nodded as well. "Don't worry, Senior Brother Xiao. Once I obtain the number one of the Heaven Ranking for the academy at the Divine Firmament Immortal Meet, I'll definitely condense a Dao Fruit and break through to the Perfected Immortal realm! At that time, I'll have to seek your guidance, Senior Brother Xiao."

 "My cultivation is not enough,"

 Xiao Li shook his head and looked in the direction of the auspicious cloud with a smile. "If you guys become legacy disciples, Senior Brother Yue Hua will naturally be the one to guide you."

 Fang Qingyun, Tang Peng, Yan Bingying and the others were delighted.

 Right then, Fang Qingyun sighed and shook his head. "Unfortunately, Junior Brother Pang can no longer join us."

 "Junior Brother Pang?"

 Xiao Li frowned slightly.

 "Junior Brother Pang Yu!"

 Gritting his teeth, Tang Peng glared at Yang Ruoxu and said hatefully, "Junior Brother Pang was killed by that lowlife Yang Ruoxu on the Sword Discourse Arena!"

 "Yang Ruoxu!"

 When he heard that name, Xiao Li's expression changed and a cold glint flashed through his eyes.

 Instinctively, he looked at Sword Immortal Yue Hua on the auspicious cloud.

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua did not turn around still. However, the sharpness on his body seemed to have intensified and turned colder!

 Xiao Li understood and turned to look at Yang Ruoxu, saying coldly, "Since you killed someone on the Sword Discourse Arena, you naturally have to pay with your life!"

 The moment he said that, Yang Ruoxu felt a chilling intent envelop him.

 It was as though a calamity was about to descend on him the next moment!

 He was already targeted by the killing intent of a Perfected Immortal expert!

 "Cough, cough!"

 Gulping, Elder Jian coughed and probed carefully, "Senior Brother Xiao, there's actually more to this matter. The reason is…"

 "I don't care if there's anything more to things!"

 Xiao Li waved his hand and said in a deep voice, "All I know is that Junior Brother Pang Yu was killed by this person on the Sword Discourse Arena. I have to seek redress for Junior Brother Pang!"

 After saying that, the killing intent in Xiao Li's eyes had already accumulated to its peak and he could attack at any moment!

 Su Zimo had a grim expression and clenched his fists.

 Pang Yu was killed by his Fleeting Moment.

 Yang Ruoxu was taking the blame for him for this matter!

 Yang Ruoxu had cultivated in the academy for many years and definitely knew about the many situations in the academy. He only told Su Zimo not to admit it because he expected this to happen.

 But now that Yang Ruoxu was about to die in Xiao Li's hands, Su Zimo could no longer hold it in.

 He could not let Yang Ruoxu die for him!

 Su Zimo strode forward and said in a deep voice, "Pang Yu…"

 "Silence!"

 Su Zimo had just said two words when Yang Ruoxu's voice sounded in his consciousness. It was vast and righteous, causing his head to buzz and he could not finish his sentence.

 Yang Ruoxu shifted slightly and blocked Su Zimo behind him. He looked at Xiao Li who was in midair fearlessly and shouted.

 "Senior Brother Xiao, Junior Brother Pang did die on the Sword Discourse Arena. However, he tried to kill his fellow sect mates first. You disregarded the academy's rules and wanted to kill me right away without uncovering the truth beforehand. Aren't you afraid of the academy punishing you?!"

 "What a glib tongue!"

 Xiao Li's expression was cold as he said icily, "How dare a lowlife who is a mere inner sect disciple threaten me! Let's see who in the academy can punish me for killing you today!"

 With that said, Xiao Li released a tremendous spirit consciousness pressure and descended, locking onto Yang Ruoxu's figure to prevent him from teleporting away.

 At the same time, Xiao Li extended his palm and True Essence condensed.

 A gigantic True Essence palm materialized and slapped down in Yang Ruoxu's direction mercilessly with a terrifying might!
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 Crack! Crack! Crack! 

 Just as the True Essence palm was about to descend on Yang Ruoxu and Su Zimo's heads, it was suddenly covered by a layer of frost.

 In the blink of an eye, it froze into ice and stopped in midair.

 Xiao Li's expression changed starkly!

 The cold qi spread rapidly along his True Essence to his arm.

 A layer of bone-chilling ice crystals formed on his entire arm and the bloodline in his arm froze instantly!

 What was even more frightening was that the cold aura did not show any signs of stopping and followed his arm, wanting to engulf his entire body.

 "Ah!"

 Xiao Li growled and retreated. A ball of light shone behind his head as he channeled his Dao Fruit and all the True Essence in his body surged towards his frozen arm!

 Boom!

 The ice on Xiao Li's arm shattered and he was out of danger.

 However, Xiao Li's expression turned extremely terrible and pale. His body trembled slightly and every breath he took was filled with cold air—it was clear that he was injured.

 Right then, everyone realized that a snow-white butterfly had flown out of nowhere and was dancing around Yang Ruoxu and Su Zimo on the Sword Discourse Arena.

 Most of the outer sect disciples did not know the origin of the butterfly.

 However, Xiao Li and the other legacy disciples frowned.

 "Mmm?"

 Even Sword Immortal Yue Hua who was standing on the clouds and seemed like he was not involved the entire time had a change in expression. He glanced sideways in the direction of the Sword Discourse Arena.

 "Little Butterfly, where did you go?"

 Right then, the voice of a woman sounded from afar. It was gentle and charming with a hint of anxiety and worry.

 When he heard that voice, the sharpness of Sword Immortal Yue Hua's body suddenly lessened and a gentle look appeared in his eyes.

 Before long, a graceful woman in a long dress strode over. Her black hair was tied into a bun. Although she wore light makeup, her beautiful eyes were extremely moving and sparkled with every glance.

 The moment the woman appeared, the clamor of the outer sect quietened down.

 Almost everyone's gazes were attracted by this woman!

 Just by standing in midair, it was as though she was one with the surrounding mountains, rivers and plants, forming an ancient ink painting with a distant intent that was natural.

 Many cultivators forgot to breathe and did not dare to speak.

 It was as though anyone who made a single sound would break the mental state before them and destroy the beautiful painting.

 Painting Immortal, Mo Qing!

 Su Zimo had seen Fairy Mo Qing once during the Immortal Sect Selection.

 But now that he was seeing Fairy Mo Qing for the second time, he still felt a sense of amazement.

 In terms of looks alone, Fairy Mo Qing might not be the most beautiful woman he had ever met. At the very least, she could not compare to Consort Yu.

 However, Fairy Mo Qing exuded a unique aura that made one's heart flutter.

 Her existence was a perfect painting to begin with.

 Actually, when he saw the snow-white butterfly appear, Su Zimo had already guessed that Fairy Mo Qing should be nearby.

 In everyone's eyes, the Ice Butterfly seemed to be dancing around Yang Ruoxu.

 However, in reality, Yang Ruoxu was standing together with Su Zimo.

 Su Zimo had a feeling that the appearance of the Ice Butterfly seemed to be because of him.

 "Junior sister, why are you here?"

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua moved and welcomed her with a smile.

 "Senior Brother Yue Hua."

 Fairy Mo Qing nodded slightly and said, "For some reason, Little Butterfly suddenly ran out. I was worried that it would get into trouble, so I chased after it."

 "Junior Brother Xiao, is your arm alright?"

 Fairy Mo Qing looked at Xiao Li who was not far away and asked softly.

 "I-It's fine,"

 Xiao Li glanced at Sword Immortal Yue Hua and chuckled dryly.

 Fairy Mo Qing's gaze landed on the Ice Butterfly on the Sword Discourse Arena. She frowned slightly and chided softly, "Little Butterfly, you're injuring people recklessly again. What are you waiting for, come on back."

 All the legacy disciples of the academy knew that this Ice Butterfly was Fairy Mo Qing's immortal pet.

 Usually, it would not leave Fairy Mo Qing's side and would only listen to her.

 The strange thing was that when it heard Fairy Mo Qing's summon today, the Ice Butterfly did not return immediately and continued flying around Yang Ruoxu and Su Zimo.

 When he saw that, a dark look flashed through the depths of Sword Immortal Yue Hua's eyes.

 At that moment, Fairy Mo Qing noticed Yang Ruoxu and Su Zimo as well and discovered the abnormality of the situation.

 "What happened here?"

 Fairy Mo Qing asked.

 Elder Jian coughed gently. Just as he was about to speak, he suddenly felt a chilling intent like a sharp sword hovering around his neck and could not help but shudder.

 His gaze shifted to Sword Immortal Yue Hua who was in midair.

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua was expressionless and remained silent, merely glancing at him indifferently.

 However, with that single glance, Elder Jian knew that Sword Immortal Yue Hua was warning him!

 Although he was an inner sect Disciplinary Elder, be it in terms of cultivation or status, he was far inferior to Sword Immortal Yue Hua.

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua was one of the top three legacy disciples of the academy!

 Elder Jian sighed internally and remained silent.

 When Xiao Li saw Sword Immortal Yue Hua's expression, he understood and smiled. "Senior Sister Mo Qing, it's nothing much. It's just a small conflict between the outer sect disciples. They can handle it themselves."

 "Oh."

 Fairy Mo Qing nodded.

 Su Zimo looked at Yang Ruoxu.

 At that moment, Yang Ruoxu lowered his head and remained silent. In fact, he did not even look at Fairy Mo Qing, as though he had no intention of defending himself.

 Su Zimo was puzzled.

 The appearance of Fairy Mo Qing was Yang Ruoxu's only chance—why did he not defend himself?

 Before long, Su Zimo thought of something and was enlightened.

 There were already many rumors between Yang Ruoxu and Fairy Mo Qing.

 At that moment, if Yang Ruoxu were to stand out and defend himself and seek help from Fairy Mo Qing, it would be difficult to explain things between the two of them and the rumors would spread further.

 The reason why Yang Ruoxu remained silent was because he was worried about Fairy Mo Qing's reputation!

 Anyone could speak up for this matter except Yang Ruoxu!

 At that thought, Su Zimo stood out.

 Everyone else was stunned by the might of Sword Immortal Yue Hua and the others and did not dare to say anything, worried that they would offend the legacy disciples. However, Su Zimo was not afraid!

 Since Yang Ruoxu helped him with this matter, he would definitely not let Yang Ruoxu endure the pressure of Sword Immortal Yue Hua and the others alone.

 Furthermore, there was already a conflict between him and Sword Immortal Yue Hua since a long time ago.

 "Greetings, Senior Sister Mo Qing,"

 Su Zimo cupped his fists and said loudly, "I was the cause of this matter. Initially…"

 Under the murderous gazes of Sword Immortal Yue Hua, Xiao Li and the others, Su Zimo recounted the entire incident fearlessly.

 The more Xiao Li and the others listened, the uglier their expressions became.

 The few of them wished that they could cripple Su Zimo right away.

 However, with Fairy Mo Qing present, no one could attack.

 Even Sword Immortal Yue Hua began to retract his sharpness.

 Fairy Mo Qing looked at Su Zimo on the Sword Discourse Arena and gradually recalled that this green-robed scholar was the cultivator she saved from the Immortal Sect Selection a thousand years ago.

 'This person sure is bold. He even dares to stand out and tell the truth despite being under the pressure of Senior Brother Yue Hua and the others,'

 Although Fairy Mo Qing's expression was indifferent, she praised internally.
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 Sword Immortal Yue Hua looked at the calm and fearless outer sect disciple on the Sword Discourse Arena and frowned slightly.

 He had a feeling that the green-robed cultivator looked familiar, as though he had seen him somewhere before.

 However, he could not recall anything at the moment.

 "Senior Sister Mo Qing."

 After Su Zimo finished speaking, he bowed once more and said in a deep voice, "Everyone present witnessed the entire situation and can testify for me. I believe that the academy will naturally judge whether it's right or wrong."

 "Senior Sister Mo Qing, please report this matter to the academy and uphold justice!"

 Su Zimo's request was rather ingenious. He did not ask Fairy Mo Qing for help directly to clash head-on with Sword Immortal Yue Hua and the others. Instead, he asked her to help report it to the academy.

 Fairy Mo Qing nodded slightly and said, "Alright, I'll relay the message to the academy now."

 Xiao Li and the others looked at Sword Immortal Yue Hua inquiringly.

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua shook his head gently.

 When Fairy Mo Qing appeared, he had already realized that this matter would most likely be left unsettled.

 "I already know about this,"

 Suddenly, an extremely dignified voice sounded above the outer sect!

 "Third Elder!"

 When they heard that voice, the expressions of Sword Immortal Yue Hua, Fairy Mo Qing and the others changed as they bowed slightly in the direction of the academy.

 The Third Elder of the academy was in charge of all punishments and was the true Disciplinary Elder of the academy!

 Even legacy disciples of the academy would have to be punished if they violated the rules!

 "Chen Sheng and Lu Wenbin will be demoted to be servants of the academy and will not be able to join the outer sect for the rest of their lives!"

 The Third Elder did not waste his breath and announced the punishment for this matter directly.

 This was an extremely severe punishment for Chen Sheng and Lu Wenbin.

 Although they were not kicked out of the academy, the two of them could only be servants of Heaven and Earth Academy for the rest of their lives and cultivate at the bottom of the academy.

 Chen Sheng and Lu Wenbin's faces were ashen.

 Initially, Lu Wenbin was in the top 20 of the outer sect competition. However, in the blink of an eye, he had fallen to the bottom and was reduced to a servant.

 The two of them had not expected this matter to turn out like this. Even legacy disciples and Disciplinary Elders of the academy were alarmed!

 "The fight between Teng Yun and Su Zimo on the Sword Discourse Arena was originally a normal spar. However, Teng Yun was instigated to use his Essence Spirit secret skill and made the first move. He was killed instead and deserved to die."

 "Pang Yu instigated Teng Yun first before disregarding sect rules to attack Su Zimo on the Sword Discourse Arena. He was killed by Yang Ruoxu and deserved it."

 Many cultivators understood when they heard that.

 Today's matter was already decided and Elder Teng and Pang Yu would die without getting anything in return!

 Tang Peng and Yan Bingying looked terrible.

 On the other hand, Fang Qingyun's expression was calm and emotionless.

 Su Zimo heaved out a sigh of relief.

 Although this matter attracted Fang Qingyun, Xiao Li, Sword Immortal Yue Hua and the others, the academy was fair. At the very least, it did not show any bias or suppress others with its might.

 "Yang Ruoxu and Su Zimo are innocent, there's no need for any punishment. Everyone, please leave,"

 The Third Elder's final statement could be considered as the conclusion.

 "Little Butterfly, what are you waiting for?!"

 Fairy Mo Qing frowned slightly and hollered at the Ice Butterfly on the Sword Discourse Arena.

 This time round, the Ice Butterfly hesitated for a moment and circled around Su Zimo before flapping its wings and flying towards Fairy Mo Qing.

 Fairy Mo Qing did not stay for long nor did she look at Yang Ruoxu or Su Zimo. She turned to leave with the Ice Butterfly.

 "Senior brother…"

 Xiao Li and the others looked at Sword Immortal Yue Hua and called out softly.

 "Let's go too."

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua's expression changed and the auspicious cloud beneath his feet floated away from the outer sect of the academy. In the blink of an eye, it disappeared from the line of sight of many cultivators.

 After leaving the academy, Xiao Li harrumphed coldly with a displeased expression and grumbled, "It's all the Third Elder's fault. There's no need for him to step in for such small matters of the outer sect!"

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua remained silent with a dark expression.

 "Senior brother, Senior Sister Mo Qing's appearance this time round should be a coincidence, right?" Xiao Li probed.

 Another person shook his head. "Once might be a coincidence, but twice?"

 At that point, Sword Immortal Yue Hua paused for a moment and narrowed his eyes, revealing a sharp killing intent.

 Initially, although Sword Immortal Yue Hua was displeased when he heard the rumors about Fairy Mo Qing and Yang Ruoxu, he did not take it seriously.

 In his eyes, Yang Ruoxu was only someone from the lower worlds. As an inner sect disciple, his cultivation was only at the Grade 9 Heaven Immortal realm.

 The difference between Painting Immortal Mo Qing and Yang Ruoxu was way too great—it was like heaven and earth!

 How could Junior Sister Mo Qing fancy Yang Ruoxu?

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua did not take Yang Ruoxu as an opponent at all and did not take him seriously at all!

 However, this time round, Sword Immortal Yue Hua could not help but suspect something!

 It was no secret in Heaven and Earth Academy that he was courting Fairy Mo Qing.

 At the very least, many legacy disciples knew about this.

 However, Fairy Mo Qing had not agreed to it all these years—perhaps it was because she was obsessed with the Dao of painting or some other reason.

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua did not give up either.

 Although many people in the academy admired Fairy Mo Qing, not many people dared to court her openly.

 Nobody dared to offend Sword Immortal Yue Hua or taste his Moon Essence Sword casually!

 Today, Sword Immortal Yue Hua felt personally threatened!

 In his eyes, that inner sect disciple who was not worth mentioning seemed to truly have an indescribable relationship with Junior Sister Mo Qing!

 Mo Qing had a quiet personality and was obsessed with the Dao of painting; she disliked fighting and conflicts. Under normal circumstances, she would definitely not appear at an occasion like the Immortal Sect Selection.

 However, a thousand years ago, Mo Qing appeared in Coiling Dragon Mountain Range and saved Yang Ruoxu.

 It was the same today!

 There was another piece of evidence.

 The Ice Butterfly only listened to Mo Qing's orders. Sword Immortal Yue Hua had never seen the Ice Butterfly so close to anyone.

 However, today, the Ice Butterfly had been circling around Yang Ruoxu the entire time!

 "Could the two of them have already developed to such an extent that the Ice Butterfly has acknowledged Yang Ruoxu?"

 At the thought of this, Sword Immortal Yue Hua's jealousy burned and turned into endless hatred.

 "Fufu."

 Suddenly, Sword Immortal Yue Hua smiled and said, "Very good. I wasn't bothered by the rumors previously. However, this time round, I'll let you understand something. No one can dream about laying their hands on anyone that I fancy!"

 "Senior brother, what do you think we should do?"

 Xiao Li made a beheading gesture and asked in a deep voice, "Should we kill him directly?"

 "No, no, no,"

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua shook his head and revealed a cold smile. "Isn't it too easy on him to kill him directly? I'm going to turn him into a cripple, a complete cripple!"

 "No problem!"

 Xiao Li nodded.

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua sneered and murmured, "Junior sister, I really don't know what you like about him."

 "This time round, we'll see whether you will still fancy him when he becomes a cripple… fufufu."

 A sinister and cold laughter sounded from the gentle breeze like a fiend from Hell. Xiao Li and the other disciples of the academy could not help but shudder.
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 Heaven and Earth Academy. 

 After this matter, many cultivators gradually dispersed.

 However, the shock and impact caused by this matter would continue for a long time in the academy.

 After Su Zimo joined the outer sect, he entered seclusion and cultivated, almost never appearing.

 This time round, almost all the outer sect disciples knew that there was a ruthless person among them who killed a Disciplinary Elder in front of everyone. He alarmed inner sect disciples and legacy disciples one after another but managed to escape unscathed.

 Although he had only exchanged blows with Elder Teng once, he was already famous in the academy!

 On the Sword Discourse Arena.

 Su Zimo bowed deeply to Yang Ruoxu and said sincerely, "Thank you for your help, Senior Brother Yang."

 Actually, Elder Teng and Pang Yu were both killed by Su Zimo on the Sword Discourse Arena.

 If Yang Ruoxu had not taken all the pressure for him, he would most likely have been killed by Tang Peng and the others before the legacy disciples appeared!

 "You don't have to thank me,"

 Yang Ruoxu shook his head gently. "Actually, this calamity of yours was related to me to begin with."

 "Elder Teng was on good terms with Fang Qingyun and the others. Actually, he wanted to target me. However, you were implicated."

 Su Zimo frowned and asked, "I can see that they have a relatively deep feud with you, Senior Brother Yang. Is it just because you are from the lower worlds?"

 "That's only one of the reasons,"

 Yang Ruoxu pondered for a moment and said, "In the academy, things are alright in the outer sect. The fights between disciples are not so obvious. However, there are many internal strifes between inner sect disciples and legacy disciples of the academy."

 "All these years, I can't compare to Fang Qingyun and the others in terms of talent, background and combat strength. However, I represented the academy to host the Immortal Sect Selection. Naturally, everyone was displeased."

 "There's another reason…"

 At that point, Yang Ruoxu suddenly paused and shook his head, not continuing.

 Su Zimo pondered for a moment and understood.

 The reason was most likely because of Painting Immortal Mo Qing.

 The rumors a thousand years ago pushed Yang Ruoxu and Fairy Mo Qing to the center of the storm.

 The disciples of the academy naturally did not dare to criticize Fairy Mo Qing. However, their hostility towards Yang Ruoxu deepened.

 Furthermore, Sword Immortal Yue Hua was courting Fairy Mo Qing.

 Even if Sword Immortal Yue Hua did not take the initiative to target Yang Ruoxu, there would probably be people targeting the latter in order to please him.

 Or rather, no one in the academy dared to stand on the side of Yang Ruoxu!

 Siding with Yang Ruoxu meant going against Sword Immortal Yue Hua!

 After today, the situation would only get more obvious.

 Yang Ruoxu would be completely isolated in the academy!

 "Try not to have any interactions with me in the academy from now on,"

 Yang Ruoxu suddenly said.

 Although his expression was calm, there was a hint of loneliness in the depths of his eyes.

 "Senior Brother Yang…"

 Su Zimo called out softly. Just as he was about to console Yang Ruoxu, the latter patted him on the shoulder and smiled. "You're very good and your methods are decent. That time divine power was truly amazing."

 "However, try not to release it in front of others in the future. At the very least, don't reveal this divine power before you cultivate to the Heaven Immortal realm."

 Su Zimo was puzzled and asked, "The elders of the academy have already come to a conclusion regarding today's matter. Could there be anyone in the academy who dares to take revenge in private?"

 "Naturally, no one in the academy would dare to seek revenge in private,"

 Yang Ruoxu said, "However, Pang Yu's background is rather noble. In the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain, the Pang Clan is considered as a major immortal Dao clan with a long history."

 "Although they can't compare to the three Immortal Kingdoms and four immortal sects, the foundation and strength of the Pang Clan are not to be underestimated. There are many paragons in the clan and there's even an Immortal King holding down the fort. They're not to be trifled with."

 "Pang Yu is a direct descendant of the Pang Clan. The Pang Clan will definitely not let this matter rest."

 Su Zimo finally understood when he heard that.

 Previously, Yang Ruoxu asked him not to admit it not only because he was worried about the pressure from the academy, but also the threat of the Pang Clan outside the academy!

 Initially, those threats were going to land on him.

 But now, Yang Ruoxu took on everything alone.

 Yang Ruoxu looked at Su Zimo's worried eyes and suddenly smiled. "You don't have to worry. Although the Pang Clan is powerful, they won't dare to cause trouble for me in the academy."

 "Once I break through and condense my Dao Fruit, become a Perfected Immortal and become a legacy disciple of the academy, they might not dare to touch me even outside the academy!"

 No matter which faction they were in, Perfected Immortal disciples were core existences with the protection of Immortal Kings.

 "Senior Brother Yang, you're amazing!"

 Right then, Princess Scarlet Rainbow sped over and landed on the Sword Discourse Arena. She bowed to Yang Ruoxu and praised.

 When he saw the outsider, Yang Ruoxu did not continue discussing this matter. He looked at Su Zimo and said, "The 10,000 Year Meet is about to begin and you have yet to reach the peak of Grade 9. I'm afraid there will be a tough battle for the Earth Ranking."

 "Don't think that you can easily obtain the top of the Earth Ranking just because you killed more than a hundred Earth Execution Guards at the Immortal Sect Selection singlehandedly."

 "Many paragons and monster incarnates will appear at the 10,000 Year Meet to fight for the number one of the Earth Ranking. Their methods might not lose to yours. You must not be careless!"

 Su Zimo nodded. Suddenly, a figure flashed through his mind and he asked, "Will Yun Ting be there?"

 "Prince Yun Ting of the Zi Xuan Immortal Kingdom?"

 Yang Ruoxu was no stranger to that name and shook his head. "He won't go. According to the news I received, he has already cultivated to become a Heaven Immortal."

 "So fast!"

 A look of shock flashed through Su Zimo's eyes before turning into regret.

 "Mmm?"

 Noticing Su Zimo's gaze, Yang Ruoxu could not help but ask, "You actually feel a little regretful when you heard that Prince Yun Ting will not be taking part in the fight for the Earth Ranking? Are you viewing him as a rival?"

 "Yes."

 Su Zimo nodded. "There will be a battle between us sooner or later."

 He possessed the Heaven and Earth Slaying Sword Arts.

 Yun Ting possessed the Human Slaying Sword Art.

 Both of them wanted to snatch the other's sword art and fuse the three great sword arts!

 "Impressive, you have the courage to view Yun Ting as a rival."

 Yang Ruoxu nodded slightly.

 "Who will lead us to the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom for the Earth Ranking this time round?"

 Suddenly, Su Zimo asked.

 He had already formed a feud with Fang Qingyun and the others. If Fang Qingyun led the group, it was difficult to guarantee that nothing would go wrong.

 "You don't have to worry about that,"

 Yang Ruoxu said, "The elders of the inner sect will be bringing you guys there this time round. What you have to do is to do your best to obtain the number one of the Earth Ranking!"

 Pausing for a moment, Yang Ruoxu continued, "Right, there will be an additional reward for the number one in the academy."

 "The secret pavilion in the academy contains many cultivation techniques, secret skills, divine powers and immortal arts. However, one will require contribution points from the sect if they want to browse through the secret pavilion and borrow anything to cultivate."

 "However, if you obtain the number one of the Earth Ranking, you can enter the Earth-grade Secret Pavilion and browse through all the secret skills and cultivation techniques without restrictions!"

 Su Zimo's eyes lit up when he heard that.
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 For others, they did not have the time and energy to cultivate too many cultivation techniques and divine powers.

 If any other cultivator obtained the reward for being the top of the Earth Ranking, they would have to choose the best cultivation techniques and secret skills in the Earth-grade Secret Pavilion to cultivate.

 However, it was different for Su Zimo.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was deducing the next step of the cultivation Dharmic formulation and would not reject any cultivation techniques or secret skills.

 He did not need to cultivate and merely used the Martial Dao Furnace to smelt all the cultivation techniques and secret skills to search for what he needed and inspiration.

 No matter what, Su Zimo was determined to get to the top of the Earth Ranking this time round!

 After a period of cultivation, the academy activated the teleportation formation when it was close to the 10,000 Year Meet.

 Three Heaven Immortal elders of the academy led Su Zimo, Princess Scarlet Rainbow and dozens of others to the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom through the teleportation formation.

 If they were flying normally, the distance between the two places would be far. Even a Grade 9 Heaven Immortal would require a few years to reach the capital of the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom.

 However, using the teleportation formation, it only took dozens of breaths.

 Su Zimo and the others felt their vision go adrift, as though countless shadows were passing by. They felt a sense of weightlessness as though their bodies were being pulled and twisted.

 Thereafter, everyone landed on the ground and everything returned to normal.

 The moment everyone arrived at the capital of the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom, they could clearly sense that this place was different from the academy.

 The temperature here was much higher than in the academy and was a little stuffy.

 Everywhere was a fiery red.

 All the structures were made of red bricks and some of them were even burning with thin flames that lasted for a long time.

 The Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom was filled with flames everywhere!

 "I'm back!"

 When Princess Scarlet Rainbow returned, she took a deep breath with a satisfied expression.

 She had lived in the capital since she was young and was long used to the environment here.

 "Greetings, Fellow Daoists,"

 After everyone from the academy appeared, guards near the teleportation formation walked over quickly and cupped their fists.

 The guards wore fiery red armor that emitted a scorching heat like metal plates!

 The guards swept their gazes across the waists of Su Zimo and the others and recognized their backgrounds.

 "Fellow Daoists of Heaven and Earth Academy, you should be here for the 10,000 Year Meet, right? Prince Xie Ling has already instructed me to bring you guys to the palace to rest."

 A guard said in a deep voice.

 "There's no need!"

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow waved her hand. "I can bring them there. Elder Zhong, Elder He, this is the first time everyone from the academy is here. Let me show you guys around the capital."

 "As for the resting palace, I know the location. I'll bring everyone there when the time comes."

 "That works too."

 Elder Zhong nodded with a smile.

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow patted Su Zimo gently on the shoulder and teased, "Let's go. I'm familiar with this place. I'll show you around the capital, kiddo."

 The other cultivators of the academy were curious as well and agreed.

 Su Zimo smiled and nodded.

 When they walked out of the teleportation formation area and arrived on the streets of the capital, they could feel the clamor and bustle of the capital.

 Due to the 10,000 Year Meet, the capital was filled with cultivators from the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain. Most of them were Earth Immortals.

 Even so, the wide streets of the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom did not seem crowded.

 On both sides of the streets, cultivators from different sects and factions set up stalls selling various items.

 This 10,000 Year Meet was an immortality cultivation event that happened once every 10,000 years in the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain.

 The fight for the Earth Ranking was only the main event.

 Most cultivators were not qualified to take part in the fight for the Earth Ranking. To them, the 10,000 Year Meet was more importantly a grand event for exchanges and transactions between cultivators.

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow led Su Zimo and the others along the main street of the capital while explaining some interesting places in the capital.

 "Exalted Immortal, we were the ones who took a liking to this iron sword first. Furthermore, we've already paid Essence Spirit Stones. How can you snatch it by force?"

 Right then, a clamor came from the side of the street not far ahead.

 "Bullsh*t! Since when did our young master snatch your things?!"

 Someone cursed.

 Thereafter, there was a loud sound, as though someone had been slapped.

 The person continued cursing, "Our young master gave you double the Essence Spirit Stones and you're still not satisfied? That slap is a lesson for you!"

 Glancing over, Su Zimo suddenly frowned and paused.

 Something like this happened everywhere daily and he had no intention of paying attention to it initially.

 However, he caught sight of someone familiar through the crowd.

 When Princess Scarlet Rainbow saw Su Zimo looking over, she said, "The person who hit him is from the Xue Clan. In the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain, they are considered as a major immortal Dao clan. For every Earth Ranking, the Xue Clan will have someone on it."

 Before Princess Scarlet Rainbow could finish, Su Zimo had already walked over.

 Everyone from the academy exchanged puzzled glances and followed suit.

 In the crowd.

 There were dozens of people from the Xue Clan surrounding a young and handsome man.

 The person lowered his head slightly and scrutinized a rusty iron sword in his hands.

 In front of him was a slave-like cultivator. Although he was short, he had an overbearing attitude as he looked at the two people opposite him and gestured while cursing.

 The two people opposite him were a middle-aged man and a young man in ordinary robes.

 The middle-aged man was a Grade 4 Earth Immortal while the young man was only a Grade 9 Black Immortal.

 Half of the young man's face was swollen and there was a red palm print on it with blood seeping out. He glared at everyone from the Xue Clan angrily.

 The middle-aged man had a worried expression and shielded the young man behind him, afraid that the latter would make a huge mistake out of impulse.

 "Hurry and pick up the Essence Spirit Stones and leave. It's better to avoid trouble."

 "The two of you are just ordinary cultivators of Water Cloud Sword Sect. How can an unknown black-grade sect compare to the Xue Clan? Do you have a death wish?"

 "It's already not bad that Young Master Xue is willing to give you Essence Spirit Stones. Yet, you're not satisfied?"

 The surrounding crowd discussed, some out of goodwill and some mocking.

 The middle-aged man sighed and squatted down slowly, reaching out to pick up a few Essence Spirit Stones on the ground.

 Although the Xue Clan had given them the Essence Spirit Stones, they were thrown on the ground casually.

 Even if the middle-aged man was displeased, he could only endure it.

 The moment his palm touched an Essence Spirit Stone, a foot stomped down at an extremely fast and powerful speed!

 Crack!

 He could not dodge in time and his palm was snapped!

 "Ugh!"

 The middle-aged man grunted and a layer of sweat appeared on his forehead instantly.

 He grit his teeth and trembled slightly.

 The servant of the Xue Clan stepped forward and stomped on the middle-aged man's palm.

 Although he was only a servant of the Xue Clan, his cultivation realm was at the Level 6 Earth Essence realm and was two minor realms above the middle-aged man!

 "Father!"

 The young man exclaimed and took a few steps forward. He glared at the Xue Clan servant opposite him and growled, "You dog, let go of my father!"

 "Xiaotian, shut up!"

 The middle-aged man hollered before raising his head slowly. He looked at the Xue Clan servant and squeezed out a smile. "My child is too young and inexperienced. He doesn't know the rules. Exalted Immortal, please spare him this once."
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 "Initially, I had no intention of stooping to your level. All you had to do was scram over obediently and apologize to my young master,"

 The Xue Clan servant stepped on the middle-aged man's palm and glared at the young man not far away coldly. "However, you're a brat with a dirty mouth. How dare you scold me?"

 "Exalted Immortal, please calm down,"

 Enduring the sharp pain in his palm, the middle-aged man forced a smile. "We don't want these Essence Spirit Stones anymore. Take that iron sword as a gift for Young Master Xue as an apology. Exalted Immortal, please show mercy."

 "Fufu."

 The Xue Clan servant smiled smugly and glared at the young man not far away, cursing, "Brat, hurry and kneel down! Slap yourself!"

 The young man's face was filled with rage and his swollen cheeks were filled with blood that had already turned purplish.

 "Brat, you're indignant?!"

 The Xue Clan servant cursed as he stomped on the middle-aged man's severed arm.

 The middle-aged man trembled in pain but remained silent.

 When he saw that, the young man's eyes were filled with tears and he could no longer hold on. Closing his eyes, he bent his knees and knelt on the ground.

 Suddenly!

 Before the young man's knees touched the ground, he felt a tremendous resistance lifting his body slowly.

 The young man was stunned and looked over instinctively.

 Unknowingly, someone had appeared beside him.

 This person had moved to help him up.

 The person had refined features and wore green robes. Although thousands of years had passed, the young man recognized him at a glance and exclaimed, "Brother Su, it's you!"

 Su Zimo nodded.

 The two of them had not seen each other for thousands of years and Su Zimo's appearance had not changed much.

 However, Xu Xiaotian had already grown up.

 Those two were the former City Lord of Dragon Abyss City, Xu Shi, and his child, Xu Xiaotian.

 At that time, when Su Zimo left the Dragon Abyss Star for Green Cloud County, it was Xu Shi who pointed out the direction for him.

 "Brother Su…"

 Xu Shi turned to look at Su Zimo and a look of joy appeared on his pale face. Just as he said that, he realized something and changed his words hurriedly. "Exalted Immortal Su, it's been a long time."

 "Take your feet away,"

 Su Zimo looked at the servant of the Xue Clan and said coldly.

 "Why? You think that you can threaten me just because your cultivation realm is two levels higher than mine?"

 When the Xue Clan servant checked that Su Zimo was a Grade 8 Earth Immortal, he was not afraid at all and sneered, "Why don't you open your eyes and see who you're talking to? How dare you provoke someone from the Xue Clan…"

 Suddenly!

 A figure crossed a hundred feet and arrived before the Xue Clan servant in the blink of an eye.

 The voice of the Xue Clan servant stopped abruptly.

 Immediately after, the figure of the Xue Clan servant was sent flying. While he was in midair, his heart exploded and an arrow of blood spurted out from his chest as the sound of bones cracking could be heard from his body!

 By the time the Xue Clan servant fell to the ground, his entire body was as soft as mud and his tendons and bones were shattered, turning his organs into a puddle of blood.

 His entire body was severely injured and completely crippled!

 It was only then that the surrounding crowd reacted and exclaimed.

 Many cultivators of the Xue Clan were alerted and their palms landed on their storage bags, ready to summon their Dharmic treasures at any moment as they glared at Su Zimo with unfriendly expressions.

 Young Master Xue who was protected by everyone from the Xue Clan frowned slightly as well and raised his head to look at Su Zimo.

 His gaze landed on the sect badge on Su Zimo's waist and paused for a moment.

 Su Zimo helped Xu Shi up.

 Xu Shi was not severely injured. Given his cultivation as an Earth Immortal, he would recover completely after recuperating for a while.

 However, it was different for the Xue Clan servant. His body was crippled by Su Zimo, leaving only a frightened Essence Spirit. He ran to Young Master Xue and cried loudly.

 "Exalted Immortal, be careful. The Xue Clan is powerful. Please don't be implicated because of us,"

 Xu Shi said softly with a worried expression.

 He knew very well that even if everyone from his sect, Water Cloud Sword Sect, were here, they would not dare to offend Young Master Xue, let alone the fact that Su Zimo was a Grade 8 Earth Immortal.

 A single sentence from Young Master Xue could raze the entire Water Cloud Sword Sect to the ground!

 "Young master, you have to uphold justice for me!"

 The Essence Spirit of the Xue Clan servant dimmed as he ran over and lamented, "Although I'm only a dog of the Xue Clan, those who want to attack me have to be wary of my masters! This person attacked me directly and disregarded your status! He's simply looking down on the Xue Clan…"

 Poof!

 Before the person could finish, Young Master Xue suddenly waved the iron sword in his hands and sliced the person's Essence Spirit into two.

 The servant died on the spot with his Essence Spirit destroyed!

 Even till his death, this person had not expected that he would die in the hands of his master.

 "Greetings, Fellow Daoist. I'm Xue Yuan. My servant is blind and offended you, so I killed him for you. You don't have to stoop to his level, Fellow Daoist,"

 Young Master Xue cupped his fists towards Su Zimo and greeted with a smile, "How may I address you, Fellow Daoist?"

 Xue Yuan's attitude surprised Xu Shi and his son.

 Xue Yuan was a Grade 9 Earth Immortal to begin with. Most of the Xue Clan cultivators around him were also Grade 8 or 9 Earth Immortals and were extremely strong.

 Logically speaking, Xue Yuan should not show weakness.

 Many cultivators watching were puzzled as well and discussed softly.

 "What's the background of this person to be able to make Young Master Xue back down?"

 "The sect badge on that person's waist looks familiar. It seems to be… Heaven and Earth Academy!" Someone exclaimed.

 The moment those words were said, it was like a stone that caused a thousand levels of waves, causing a huge reaction in the crowd.

 "Heaven and Earth Academy of the four immortal sects!"

 "Disciples of the academy have appeared!"

 Xu Shi and Xu Xiaotian were shocked.

 Although they had heard of the four immortal sects, such sects were way beyond their reach!

 Compared to Heaven and Earth Academy, the Water Cloud Sword Sect they were in was like an insignificant ant.

 Back in Dragon Abyss City, Xu Shi could tell that Su Zimo had a lot of potential.

 However, he could not imagine that after just a few thousand years, this scholarly man had already joined Heaven and Earth Academy, one of the four immortal sects!

 Back in Dragon Abyss City, Xu Shi's cultivation realm was even higher than Su Zimo's.

 But now, the difference between the two of them was like heaven and earth.

 It was no wonder why Xue Yuan would have such an attitude.

 Although the Xue Clan was a major immortal Dao clan with immense strength and a deep foundation, they were slightly inferior compared to Heaven and Earth Academy.

 "Return that sword to them,"

 Su Zimo did not reply to Xue Yuan's question. Instead, he pointed to the iron sword in Xue Yuan's hands.

 Xue Yuan frowned slightly with a hesitant expression before saying with a smile, "Fellow Daoist, I spent Essence Spirit Stones to buy this sword. Even if you're a disciple of the academy, you can't snatch it by force, right?"

 Naturally, the reason why he was here was to take part in the 10,000 Year Meet and fight for a spot on the Earth Ranking.

 Given his methods and combat strength, he should be able to be ranked around 50 on the Earth Ranking.

 Therefore, he was not afraid at all when he saw that Su Zimo was only a Grade 8 Earth Immortal.

 More importantly, the Xue Clan had produced an even more powerful paragon in this generation that was right behind him!

 The combat strength of this paragon could definitely be ranked in the top 20 of the Earth Ranking!

 Two Earth Ranking experts—that was Xue Yuan's confidence.
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 Apart from the two potential Earth Ranking experts, the reason why Xue Yuan dared to challenge a disciple of the academy was because this was the capital of the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom.

 If a conflict was too serious, the capital guards would definitely come to maintain order.

 There was something strange about the iron sword. Since he had already obtained it, there was no reason for him to give it up.

 "Aren't you going to return it?"

 Su Zimo murmured softly with a calm tone.

 Xue Yuan smiled gently. Just as he was about to speak and continue beating around the bush, he felt his vision blur as a figure tore through the air with a suffocating aura.

 Su Zimo had already closed in and was less than a foot away!

 It was too fast!

 Earlier on, he was a refined and scholarly scholar. In the blink of an eye, he seemed to have transformed into an ancient beast that could devour the world. His malevolent qi was almost corporeal as it surged over!

 Xue Yuan's heart skipped a beat and his expression changed.

 He was fearful and his aura was suppressed instantly.

 "This is bad!"

 Xue Yuan's heart skipped a beat.

 At that moment, he realized that he had lost the initiative and would definitely not be able to defend against Su Zimo's next attack.

 "Retreat!"

 Xue Yuan retreated rapidly. Before he could summon his Dharmic treasure, he conjured hand seals with both hands and channeled his spirit consciousness to condense divine powers.

 At the same time, a phantom-like figure appeared behind him and his blood qi burst forth with the sound of a tsunami. He raised his fist and punched towards Su Zimo who was approaching!

 It was Dou Yuan—the one who could potentially be ranked in the top 20 of the Earth Ranking.

 Initially, Dou Yuan's background was ordinary. However, because of his outstanding talent, he was selected by the Xue Clan and groomed intensively. Gradually, he became famous in the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain.

 After the fight for the Earth Ranking this time round, the Xue Clan was prepared to grant him the surname Xue.

 "Scram!"

 Su Zimo hollered and punched towards Dou Yuan's fist without even looking at him.

 Bang!

 The fists collided and the surrounding void shook.

 The sound of bones grinding echoed in an extremely jarring manner.

 Su Zimo paused for a moment and stomped on the ground, causing the long street to tremble. His speed increased once more as he chased after Xue Yuan!

 Dou Yuan's expression changed starkly as he retreated in succession.

 Every single step landed heavily on the long street, letting out reverberating echoes.

 "You're quite capable to be able to take a punch from me,"

 Su Zimo brushed past Dou Yuan and said indifferently.

 Initially, Dou Yuan intended to knock Su Zimo back with his punch. However, he did not expect that his punch merely caused Su Zimo to pause for a moment.

 As for him, he was almost sent flying and his Tsunami Blood qi was disrupted by Su Zimo's punch!

 The reason why he was thought to be able to be ranked in the top 20 of the Earth Ranking was because he had a strong physique, shocking stamina, surging blood qi and terrifying melee combat strength.

 However, he had not expected that he would be forced back by a single punch from a seemingly frail scholar today!

 When Dou Yuan saw Su Zimo rushing towards Xue Yuan, he wanted to step forward and save Xue Yuan.

 However, the moment he moved, he felt his chest churn.

 He hurriedly raised his sleeves and covered his face. Thereafter, he opened his mouth and spat out an arrow of blood that splattered on his sleeves.

 At that moment, everyone's attention was drawn to Su Zimo and no one saw that.

 Dou Yuan was shocked.

 He was injured with a single punch!

 Who was this academy disciple?

 On the other side, Su Zimo's speed was shocking and he caught up to Xue Yuan who was retreating in the blink of an eye. With a burning gaze, he extended his palm and condensed the Great Chaos Essence Palm to suppress the latter!

 "Kill!"

 Xue Yuan roared and released his greater divine power, the Asura Dao!

 At the same time, the Xue Clan guards around him attacked one after another. Some of them summoned Dharmic treasures, some released immortal arts and some condensed divine powers.

 "Break!"

 Against the surrounding Dharmic treasures, immortal arts and divine powers, Su Zimo did not dodge or avoid and shouted.

 Although the voice was not as terrifying as the Dragon Roar secret skill, it contained the Dharmic formulation of the sound domain secret skills such as Thunderclap Kill.

 The expressions of the surrounding Xue Clan guards changed!

 The divine powers and immortal arts that were just condensed dissipated.

 The Dharmic treasures that were summoned fell from midair as well.

 The guards had pained expressions and hugged their heads with both hands. They felt a sharp pain in their ears as their minds buzzed and went blank.

 These people could barely protect themselves, let alone Xue Yuan.

 Su Zimo did not activate the Dragon Roar secret skill directly. On the one hand, it was his trump card and he would not use it casually.

 On the other hand, the Xue Clan guards would most likely be shocked to death if the Dragon Roar secret skill was released!

 Su Zimo merely wanted to teach Xue Yuan a lesson and retrieve the iron sword. He did not want to start a massacre and there was no deep feud between them.

 On the other side, Dou Yuan's blood qi had already calmed down. The moment he moved forward, he heard that shout before he could attack.

 His blood qi rumbled and he could not hold it in any longer. He covered his lips hurriedly and spat out another mouthful of blood!

 Xue Yuan, who was the closest, shuddered as well.

 However, his physique was extraordinary and he grit his teeth to defend against it. Although his greater divine power showed signs of dissipating, it did not disappear!

 Right then, the Great Chaos Essence Palm descended.

 Boom!

 Even the materialized Asura Dao might not be able to defend against Su Zimo's Great Chaos Essence Palm, let alone a greater divine power that was almost dispersed.

 The Asura Dao was destroyed by a single palm strike and a gigantic palm descended. Xue Yuan had nowhere to run as he gripped the iron sword in his hands and stabbed in reverse!

 When the Great Chaos Essence Palm descended and was about to make contact with the iron sword, all the power suddenly dissipated.

 That ferocious and crushing power suddenly turned into a gentle power.

 There was no sluggishness in the transition between toughness and softness—it was astounding.

 Su Zimo placed his palm on the iron sword. With a coil and a tremble, he snatched the iron sword away barehanded.

 At the same time, he took another step forward and pushed down on Xue Yuan's chest!

 "You!"

 Xue Yuan's heart skipped a beat and his reaction was extremely fast. He retracted his entire chest as though it had caved in. At the same time, he pulled back his arm and blocked in front of him.

 "Hmph!"

 Su Zimo sneered and pushed Xue Yuan's arm gently before retreating.

 Crack!

 Xue Yuan's arm was snapped.

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 Immediately after, a series of crackling sounds came from Xue Yuan's chest, as though beans were being fried. His body went limp and he collapsed to the ground, spitting out a mouthful of blood.

 A gigantic and clear palm print appeared on Xue Yuan's chest!

 Psst!

 Everyone gasped.

 Earlier on, Su Zimo's palm strike seemed light and powerless. To think that it would possess such a terrifying might!

 Not only did he snap Xue Yuan's arm, the latter's sternum was shattered and his heart was ruptured!

 Both parties exchanged blows extremely quickly.

 From the moment Su Zimo attacked till the end, it only took four to five breaths.

 Su Zimo was still standing where he was exactly, as though he had never moved. His green robes were spotless without any wrinkles.

 However, there was an additional iron sword in his hands.

 As for the Xue Clan opposite, they were in a mess.

 Dou Yuan's expression was terrible.

 The Xue Clan guards were at a loss and Xue Yuan had fallen to the ground, severely injured!

 Such thunderous methods created a massive commotion in the crowd nearby!
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 "Who is that? His methods are so terrifying that even two experts who have the potential to be ranked on the Earth Ranking were suppressed by him!"

 "I'm not sure. The ranking for the outer sect competition of the academy has long been spread. There doesn't seem to be any Earth Immortal with the aura of a scholar."

 More and more cultivators gathered here. Some of them could recognize the other disciples of the academy but they had never seen Su Zimo before.

 Ever since Su Zimo joined the academy, he had been in seclusion.

 Cultivators who joined the academy were normally Grade 8 or 9 Earth Immortals and did not need to cultivate in seclusion.

 Most of these outer sect disciples would accept the many missions assigned by the academy and train in the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain. While completing the missions, they would gradually make a name for themselves.

 Someone suddenly said, "Don't forget, at the Immortal Sect Selection a thousand years ago, the academy accepted a ruthless person!"

 "You're referring to that guy with the surname Su? The one who killed more than a hundred Execution Guards of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom?"

 "That's right, that's him! His name is Su Zimo!"

 The discussions in the crowd grew louder and louder.

 "What happened?"

 A few figures pushed through the crowd and barged in. Their expressions changed when they saw the injured Xue Yuan and the others.

 "Uncle, you're here!"

 With a pained expression, Xue Yuan wiped away the blood at the corner of his lips.

 The cultivation realms of the Xue Clan cultivators were all at the Heaven Essence realm. There were three Grade 8 Heaven Immortals and a Grade 9 Heaven Immortal!

 Xue Yuan's uncle, Xue Qian, was a Grade 9 Heaven Immortal and was quite famous in the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain!

 "Who did this?!"

 Xue Qian hollered and followed Xue Yuan's gaze. Turning around, he locked onto Su Zimo with a murderous expression!

 But soon, his expression changed and the killing intent in his eyes lessened significantly.

 He caught sight of the sect badge on Su Zimo's waist.

 It was the badge of Heaven and Earth Academy!

 "A disciple of the academy?"

 Xue Qian's expression was terrible.

 Su Zimo felt emotional when he sensed the change in Xue Qian.

 After he joined the academy, he cultivated in seclusion.

 After coming out of seclusion, he merely had a conflict and fought against two people in the outer sect. He had never left the academy nor roamed the world outside.

 It was only at this moment that he experienced the power of Heaven and Earth Academy!

 The killing intent of this Grade 9 Heaven Immortal from a major immortal Dao clan had already been condensed to its limits and could injure anyone at any moment.

 However, when that person saw the academy's badge on his waist, his expression clearly changed and he revealed a wary expression.

 Ever since Su Zimo appeared to settle this matter, no one else from the academy interfered.

 Even so, Xue Qian and the others did not dare to act rashly!

 The fight between Xue Yuan and Dou Yuan could be considered as a spar between cultivators of the same cultivation realm—it was nothing much.

 However, if Xue Qian attacked Su Zimo, he would be bullying someone beneath his level and Heaven and Earth Academy would definitely not tolerate it!

 The terror of the academy was still reflected in the surrounding cultivators.

 Su Zimo could clearly sense that everyone was looking at him with reverence, admiration and even awe.

 This was an experience he had never experienced after ascending and escaping for thousands of years.

 He came from the lower worlds. After he ascended, in the eyes of many cultivators, his status was inferior.

 However, at that moment, it was as though there was a halo above his head.

 A disciple of the academy!

 In the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain, no one dared to underestimate disciples of the academy.

 "The disciples of the academy sure are impressive. They can attack people casually before the fight for the Earth Ranking even begins?"

 Xue Qian looked at Su Zimo with a mocking tone.

 "I wouldn't dare to,"

 Su Zimo said indifferently, "The academy can't compare to the Xue Clan. You guys can snatch the items of others just because you fancy it. How domineering."

 Xue Qian frowned slightly and looked down at Xue Yuan who was sitting on the ground.

 Xue Yuan felt guilty and did not dare to meet Xue Qian's gaze.

 Everyone had witnessed this and he did not dare to lie.

 Xue Qian cursed internally. He knew that they were in the wrong and today's matter would most likely be left unsettled.

 "Why are so many people gathered here?!"

 Right then, a dignified voice sounded from the distant skies.

 Xue Qian's eyes lit up.

 In the capital of the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom, other than the guards of the capital or Perfected Immortal experts, other cultivators could not fly in the capital.

 Given the commotion here, the capital guards must have arrived.

 He was wary of the academy, but the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom was not.

 The Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom was a behemoth that was comparable to Heaven and Earth Academy. Furthermore, this was the capital of the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom.

 No matter how strong the disciples of the academy were, they had to abide by the rules of the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom!

 It was not convenient for him to attack, but he could make use of the power of the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom to teach this academy disciple a lesson!

 At that thought, Xue Qian turned around and looked at a group of capital guards speeding over from midair. He cupped his fists. "Greetings, commander. I'm Xue Qian of the Xue Clan."

 "Fellow Daoist Xue, I've heard a lot about you,"

 When the capital commander saw that it was Xue Qian of the Xue Clan, his expression softened as he nodded slightly and cupped his fists in return.

 Xue Qian pointed at Su Zimo and said in a deep voice, "Just because he's a disciple of the academy, this person here fought in the capital and injured many of our Xue Clan members in succession."

 "I didn't lay my hands on this person because this is the capital of the Immortal Kingdom and I don't want to cause chaos in the capital. Please uphold justice for the Xue Clan, commander!"

 The capital commander frowned slightly and turned to look at Su Zimo with a troubled expression.

 If it was any ordinary cultivator, he would just capture them and imprison them for a few days to teach them a lesson.

 However, this was a disciple of Heaven and Earth Academy…

 "Commander Xin!"

 Just as he was in a dilemma, a woman's voice sounded from the crowd.

 Instinctively, he looked in the direction of the voice and saw a woman in scarlet armor in the crowd come to Su Zimo's side with a smile. "Long time no see, Commander Xin."

 "Greetings, Princess Scarlet Rainbow!"

 Commander Xin was stunned and bowed hurriedly.

 The many capital guards behind him bowed as well.

 Xue Qian was stunned and had a bad feeling.

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow waved her hand. "There's nothing major here. It's just that the young master of the Xue Clan snatched someone else's belongings. My junior brother could not take it lying down and merely sparred with Young Master Xue in a friendly manner. It's nothing serious."

 This was a friendly spar?

 Commander Xin glanced at Xue Yuan who was slumped on the ground and muttered internally.

 Young Master Xue was severely injured and would most likely not have a chance to take part in the fight for the Earth Ranking.

 He had long heard that Princess Scarlet Rainbow had joined Heaven and Earth Academy.

 Now that Princess Scarlet Rainbow had appeared, he retreated hurriedly.

 "I see,"

 Commander Xin nodded slightly and said, "Indeed, there will often be small conflicts in the capital. As long as it's nothing serious, it's nothing much."

 "That's right,"

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow said with a smile, "Commander Xin, patrol elsewhere. There's nothing much here and we'll disperse before long."

 "I'll take my leave,"

 Commander Xin cupped his fists once more and left with the capital guards behind him, disappearing before long.

 Xue Qian was so angry that he nearly vomited blood.

 "Farewell!"

 Xue Qian's face turned green and purple. Finally, he said those words and supported Xue Yuan, turning to leave with everyone from the Xue Clan, disappearing into the crowd.
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 Chapter 2188 - Xie Qingcheng

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Scarlet Rainbow," 

 Right then, a man's call sounded not far away. It was intimate and magnetic. One could feel a warm power just by listening to his voice.

 Su Zimo glanced sideways and saw a white-robed man walking over slowly from the long street not far away.

 Su Zimo was slightly stunned when he saw that person.

 The surrounding cultivators exclaimed as well.

 This man was way too beautiful and his features were handsome without any flaws. He was like a jade statue and was even prettier than many fairies and beauties.

 If not for his preconceived notion that this was a man's voice, in this sudden encounter, Su Zimo would not have believed that the person before him was a man.

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow was already a rare beauty. However, she was slightly inferior in front of this person.

 The appearance of the white-robed man was way too dazzling.

 At that moment, all the cultivators on the long street, be it men or women, paled in comparison.

 "That's a man?"

 Su Zimo looked at the person in confusion.

 "Brother Qingcheng,"

 When Princess Scarlet Rainbow saw who it was, her eyes lit up and she was filled with smiles as she ran over and threw herself into the person's embrace.

 Su Zimo was finally certain when he heard her address him as Brother Qingcheng.

 He looked around.

 On both sides of the long street, there were still many cultivators staring at the white-robed man in a daze, as though they had lost their souls.

 Among them, female cultivators were not the only ones; even male cultivators were not spared.

 "Qingcheng,"

 Su Zimo thought to himself, "This person's name is rather apt. Indeed, he is devastatingly  beautiful 1 ."

 "Brother Qingcheng, why are you here?"

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow raised her head and asked coquettishly.

 The white-robed man had a doting expression as he chuckled. "You went out to cultivate alone and didn't come home to visit after such a long time. I missed you."

 "Aren't I back now?"

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow pouted her lips.

 In front of the white-robed man, Princess Scarlet Rainbow did not have the slightest bit of arrogance as a princess. Instead, her tone carried a hint of wheedling—it was clear that the two of them were rather close.

 As the white-robed man chatted with Princess Scarlet Rainbow, he even raised his head and looked at everyone from Heaven and Earth Academy with a smile.

 The white-robed man's gaze seemed to sweep past everyone from the academy, but he did not seem to ignore anyone.

 After coming into contact with everyone, it felt like a spring breeze.

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow chatted with the white-robed man for a while more before coming to a realization. She pulled the white-robed man to the front of everyone from the academy and said, "Brother Qingcheng, these are the elders of our academy. These are my fellow sect mates, the top 20 Earth Immortal paragons of the outer sect competition!"

 After a brief pause, Princess Scarlet Rainbow pointed to the white-robed man and said to everyone from the academy, "This is my brother."

 "Greetings, elders and Fellow Daoists. I'm Xie Qingcheng."

 The white-robed man cupped his fists towards everyone from the academy with a smile.

 "So, it's Prince Qingcheng. We've heard a lot about you."

 The elders of the Academy exchanged glances and returned the greeting hurriedly.

 Xie Qingcheng's cultivation realm was around a Grade 5 Heaven Immortal and could not compare to the elders of the academy. However, he was a prince of the Yang Immortal Kingdom after all and the elders of the academy did not dare to be negligent.

 "My status as a prince is merely a title,"

 Xie Qingcheng smiled gently. "I'm of the same generation as Scarlet Rainbow and can be considered as a junior compared to you guys. Elders, please just call me Fellow Daoist."

 "N-No!"

 The elders of the academy declined hurriedly.

 After ascending, Su Zimo had seen some princes and princesses as well. Xie Qingcheng was the only one who did not have the airs of a prince and was approachable.

 Born in the royal family and possessing the bloodline of the royal family, it was indeed rare for him to possess such bearing and temperament.

 "Brother Qingcheng, he's Su Zimo,"

 Right then, Princess Scarlet Rainbow pointed to Su Zimo in the middle of everyone from the academy and added.

 "Greetings, Fellow Daoist Su."

 Xie Qingcheng cupped his fists towards Su Zimo once more and smiled. "Scarlet Rainbow has not returned home all these years. However, she often mentions you in her letters."

 "Brother, you're the best to me. You're the only one who came to receive me personally,"

 When she heard Xie Qingcheng mention this, Princess Scarlet Rainbow blushed and hurriedly changed the topic. "Second brother merely sent a guard to greet us at the teleportation formation."

 "Your second brother has to prepare to host the 10,000 Year Meet. Naturally, he has a lot of work to do and can't leave,"

 Xie Qingcheng said, "I have nothing much to do as a prince, so I came to pick you up. Let's go. I've already prepared a banquet in the palace to welcome you guys."

 "Sure."

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow said, "Elder Zhong, Elder He, Su Zimo, let's go together."

 Everyone from the academy did not decline and prepared to leave with Xie Qingcheng.

 In the crowd, Xu Shi looked at Su Zimo who was in the middle of everyone from the academy with envy, admiration and emotions.

 In just a few thousand years, the scholar from the Dragon Abyss Star had already grown to such an extent.

 He singlehandedly suppressed the major immortal Dao clan, the Xue Clan, so badly that they did not dare to retaliate!

 He could still stand here and chat merrily with the princes and princesses of the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom.

 There was only yearning and longing in Xu Xiaotian's eyes.

 "That's how life as a human should be led!"

 Xu Xiaotian murmured softly.

 "Forget it, no matter how much we struggle, we can't win against fate,"

 Xu Shi sighed gently. "Our lives will not be wasted if we can make a name for ourselves in Water Cloud Sword Sect."

 Water Cloud Sword Sect was only a black-grade sect and had limited cultivation resources. Xu Shi knew that the difference between them would only increase.

 "I almost forgot that I haven't returned this sword to you,"

 Just as Xu Shi and Xu Xiaotian were feeling emotional, a voice sounded.

 Unknowingly, Su Zimo had arrived before the two of them and handed them the rusty iron sword.

 "No, no, no,"

 Xu Shi declined hurriedly and said, "Exalted Immortal Su, you helped us tide through this calamity earlier on. This iron sword should belong to you…"

 "Put it away."

 Su Zimo smiled and stuffed the iron sword into Xu Xiaotian's hands.

 Although the iron sword was indeed a little strange, he would not take advantage of the situation.

 "Brother Su…"

 Xu Xiaotian had been silent earlier on. Now, he finally mustered his courage and clenched his fists, saying with a trembling voice.

 However, he suddenly felt that his manner of addressing was inappropriate and changed it hurriedly. "Mr. Su, can you take me in as your disciple?"

 Su Zimo remained silent.

 It was fate that they were reunited here. However, it was not to the point where he was tempted to take in a disciple.

 Furthermore, he had many enemies in the upper world and it might not be a good thing for someone to become his disciple.

 "If you don't want me as a disciple, I can do chores! It's fine as long as I can stay by your side, mister,"

 Xu Xiaotian continued hurriedly, looking at Su Zimo nervously and expectantly.

 "I'm afraid… that won't do."

 Su Zimo shook his head gently.

 Xu Xiaotian's expression darkened.

 At the side, Princess Scarlet Rainbow explained, "We're only outer sect disciples in Heaven and Earth Academy. We're not qualified to bring our own servants into the academy."

 "Don't be discouraged,"

 When Su Zimo saw that Xu Xiaotian was a little disappointed, he consoled him, "There's no need for you to be a servant. If your cultivation is high enough, you can take part in the Immortal Sect Selection that happens once every hundred years. There's a chance for you to become a true disciple of the academy."

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 2189 - Reincarnated Immortals

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The Immortal Sect Selection was almost the fairest opportunity for cultivators of Divine Firmament Mainland to change their lives!

 No matter where one was from previously, as long as they could pass the Immortal Sect Selection and join the four immortal sects, they would only have a single identity from then on—a disciple of an immortal sect!

 Even the outer sect disciples of the four immortal sects were superior to other cultivators of the same cultivation realm everywhere in Divine Firmament Mainland.

 However, how difficult was it to pass the Immortal Sect Selection?

 Only a hundred people would be selected for the Immortal Sect Selection that was held once every hundred years.

 This meant that on average, only one Earth Immortal of Divine Firmament Mainland was qualified to join the four immortal sects every year.

 Xu Shi was getting older and no longer had his drive. His future accomplishments were limited.

 In Xu Xiaotian's eyes, Su Zimo could see a vigor and a desire for strength, just like himself in Ping Yang Town back then.

 However, Water Cloud Sword Sect was only a black-grade sect and had limited cultivation resources.

 Even if Xu Xiaotian had that temperament and talent, it would be difficult for him to stand out in an environment where resources were scarce.

 Su Zimo sighed internally—he had another layer of worry.

 This time round, Xu Shi and Xu Xiaotian had a conflict with the major immortal Dao clan, the Xue Clan. Because of him, the two of them were saved. However, both parties had already formed grudges.

 No matter how bold the Xue Clan was, they would not dare to cause trouble for him casually.

 However, there was a high chance that the Xue Clan would take revenge on Xu Xiaotian and Xu Shi!

 There was a high chance that this would be a calamity for the father and son.

 There was no way Water Cloud Sword Sect could protect the two of them!

 Su Zimo fell into deep thought in silence.

 "If the two of you don't mind, you can follow me and start as an ordinary guard,"

 Unknowingly, Xie Qingcheng had arrived beside Su Zimo and smiled at Xu Shi and Xu Xiaotian.

 Even towards Xu Shi and Xu Xiaotian, there was no arrogance or contempt in Xie Qingcheng's eyes and he had a calm expression.

 "Prince Qingcheng, you…"

 Su Zimo was shocked.

 Xie Qingcheng smiled at Su Zimo and nodded.

 Su Zimo did not say anything. The prince seemed to have already seen through his difficulties and his decision was also to help him resolve this matter.

 Xie Qingcheng said, "The ordinary guards at my side will naturally gain much better cultivation resources than anyone in black-grade sects. As long as you're talented enough, you'll have a chance to be my personal guard in the future."

 Xu Shi and Xu Xiaotian were stunned on the spot and could not recover for a moment.

 The beautiful prince before them was truly out of reach for the two of them. The difference in status between them was too great.

 Both of them could not believe it when they heard that invitation.

 The two of them looked towards Su Zimo instinctively.

 Su Zimo nodded.

 It was naturally the best place to be by Xie Qingcheng's side.

 Cultivation resources were only one of the reasons.

 More importantly, Xu Shi and Xu Xiaotian were safe by Xie Qingcheng's side. At the very least, they no longer had to fear the Xue Clan.

 "Thank you, Your Highness!"

 Xu Shi hurriedly pulled Xu Xiaotian and knelt down towards Xie Qingcheng.

 "There's no need,"

 Before the two of them knelt down, Xie Qingcheng waved his sleeves and released an invisible force that lifted them up. "I'll have someone send a letter to Water Cloud Sword Sect later to report this matter. Don't worry about this."

 Xu Shi and Xu Xiaotian were flattered.

 The two of them bowed to Su Zimo gratefully.

 Both of them could tell that if not for Su Zimo, Xie Qingcheng would definitely not take them in.

 "Thank you, Your Highness,"

 Su Zimo looked at Xie Qingcheng and cupped his fists in thanks as well.

 Xie Qingcheng shook his head and smiled. "It's nothing much, don't worry. I'm just a prince with no power. If they have a better place to go in the future, they can leave at any time."

 Su Zimo lamented.

 There were decent people in the upper world as well.

 Although Xie Qingcheng helped him, he did not try to get anything out of it or even give Xu Shi and Xu Xiaotian any pressure.

 "Bring them back and make arrangements,"

 Xie Qingcheng instructed the two guards behind him.

 "Fellow Daoists, this way,"

 The two guards left with Xu Shi and Xu Xiaotian.

 Right then, a complicated secret cultivation technique appeared in Xu Shi and Xu Xiaotian's minds.

 Immediately after, Su Zimo's voice sounded in their minds.

 "I obtained the Divine Elephant Breathing Technique after killing a paragon. This cultivation technique is extremely domineering and ferocious. When cultivated to its limits, it's not weaker than many top cultivation techniques of the upper world."

 "As for how far you guys can cultivate this cultivation technique, that will depend on your own fate and talent. In addition, this cultivation technique must not be leaked after you cultivate it."

 Xu Shi and Xu Xiaotian shuddered and looked at Su Zimo instinctively.

 At that moment, Su Zimo had already followed everyone from the academy and left with Xie Qingcheng, leaving only his back view.

 Xu Shi and his son exchanged grateful glances.

 On the other side.

 In Su Zimo's opinion, it was fate that he was able to reunite with Xu Shi and his son here.

 He could not take Xu Xiaotian in as his disciple nor could he keep the two of them by his side to enter the academy together. As such, he imparted the Divine Elephant Breathing Technique to the two of them as compensation.

 The cultivation techniques he cultivated were complicated but there were many that were inconvenient to impart and might not be suitable for the two of them to cultivate.

 This Divine Elephant Breathing Technique was the most suitable.

 If the two of them could cultivate this cultivation technique to greater mastery, they would be able to stand out among the many guards.

 Up till now, Su Zimo still remembered the monster incarnate, Fang Xuan, who cultivated the Divine Elephant Breathing Technique.

 Back in the Emperor's Tomb, with this cultivation technique, Fang Xuan even managed to escape from Yun Ting's Human Slaying Sword Qi.

 In the end, it was also because of the combined attack of Su Zimo, Yun Ting and Feng Ziyi that he was killed on the spot.

 If not for that, it would have taken Su Zimo some effort to suppress him.

 "Brother, how many people from the academy are in the top ten of the Earth Ranking this time round? What are my, Senior Brother Ye Fei's and Su Zimo's rankings?"

 Along the way, Princess Scarlet Rainbow asked.

 Ye Fei was the number one of Heaven and Earth Academy's outer sect competition this time round!

 Before the fight for the Earth Ranking began, someone had already ranked the rough rankings for many cultivators to read.

 "The fight for the Earth Ranking this time round was way too intense and Heaven and Earth Academy did not have much of an advantage this time round,"

 Xie Qingcheng shook her head gently. "There are no academy disciples in the top ten."

 "What? That's impossible!"

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow's face was filled with doubt as she grumbled, "Who made up that ranking? How can there be no one from the academy in the top ten?!"

 On the other hand, Elder Zhong of the academy was extremely calm. "According to the news I received, there are indeed some monster incarnates among the Earth Immortals fighting for the Earth Ranking this time round. Ye Fei might not be able to squeeze into the top ten. The academy has already expected that. You guys don't have to feel pressured. Just compete normally."

 "I don't believe you!"

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow pouted and asked, "Who is the number one this time round?"

 Xie Qingcheng said, "The top two of the Earth Ranking this time round are almost certain. It's just a matter of who is first and second."

 "Yun Ting isn't taking part either. Who can be so powerful?"

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow asked indignantly.

 Xie Qingcheng smiled. "Even Yun Ting might not be able to get first place. That's because both of them are reincarnated immortals!"
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 Chapter 2190 - Earth Ranking

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Reincarnated immortals! 

 Those words possessed a shuddering magic. Princess Scarlet Rainbow no longer said anything and the crowd accompanying her suddenly fell silent.

 From the Martial Dao Prime Body, Su Zimo learned that if one wanted to be reborn, they would at least have to be at the Hollow Nether Perfected One realm!

 Otherwise, if they died, their souls would dissipate and they would enter the cycle of reincarnation. It was unknown what living beings they would become in the future or which world they would be born in.

 In fact, they might even be reincarnated into minor chiliocosms and turn into livestock.

 Even if they were lucky and had a decent background, it meant that their past selves had vanished.

 However, Perfected Immortals who cultivated to the Hollow Nether realm could be reborn with the imprint of their previous lives and had a high chance of being reborn in the world of their previous lives.

 If they were guided by an expert of their previous lives, they could even rejoin their sects.

 By the time they cultivated to the Perfected One realm again, they would be able to recover memories of their previous lives.

 Xie Qingcheng continued, "The reincarnated immortal of Flying Immortal Sect's Dao title is Tai Hua. Hundreds of thousands of years ago, he was originally a legacy disciple of Flying Immortal Sect."

 "In this generation, he was guided by the Sect Master of Flying Immortal Sect. Upon his reincarnation, he joined Flying Immortal Sect again and his Dao title remains unchanged."

 "The other reincarnated immortal's Dao title is Feng Yin and he's from Imperial Wind Temple. It's said that he was once in the top ten of the Perfected Immortal Ranking at the Nine Firmament Meet back then. When he reincarnated this time round, he was guided by an elder of Imperial Wind Temple and reentered the sect."

 "Even if there's no fight for the top two spots, what about the other eight spots in the top ten? Are they all so strong?"

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow said in a serious manner, "Brother Qingcheng, let me tell you. Although my cultivation realm hasn't changed after cultivating in the academy all these years, my combat strength has increased significantly."

 "This is the ranking of the Earth Ranking predicted by the palace. You guys can take a look,"

 Xie Qingcheng flipped his fair palm and her them a bamboo scroll.

 "Junior Sister Scarlet Rainbow, make a copy for me as well,"

 Ye Fei was curious and asked for it as well.

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow said, "Don't worry, I'll print a copy for everyone. Let's take a look so that we can prepare in advance."

 As she said that, Princess Scarlet Rainbow placed the bamboo scroll on her glabella and made copies with her spirit consciousness. Before long, dozens of copies were printed and distributed to everyone in the academy.

 "Brother Su, why don't you take a look too?"

 Xie Qingcheng said, "This bamboo scroll was compiled by specialized cultivators in the palace. It contains many paragons of the Earth Ranking this time round and many important information. It will be of some use to you guys."

 Su Zimo expressed his thanks and received the bamboo scroll.

 The bamboo scroll was made from a hundred thin bamboo plates.

 There was only a Dao title written on the first bamboo plate—Feng Yin.

 When Su Zimo injected his spirit consciousness into the bamboo plate, an even larger image appeared in his mind with a few lines of words recorded.

 "Name: Feng Yin."

 "Level: Grade 9 Earth Immortal."

 "Battle Record: —"

 "Evaluation: —"

 "Identity: Reincarnated immortal of Imperial Wind Temple."

 Apart from his name and identity, the rest of the titles were blank without any information.

 Right then, Xie Qingcheng's voice sounded. "Tai Hua and Feng Yin have barely appeared in Divine Firmament Mainland after their reincarnations. They've been cultivating in seclusion the entire time. This is the first time the two of them have appeared at such a grand event."

 "Therefore, there's not much information about the two of them."

 After Su Zimo's spirit consciousness entered the second bamboo plate, the information within was indeed similar to Feng Yin.

 Apart from his name and identity, everything else was empty.

 The order of the bamboo plates on the bamboo scroll was from left to right according to the order of one to a hundred.

 There was no useful information about Feng Yin and Tai Hua—their mere identities as reincarnated immortals was enough to rank them as the top two of the Earth Ranking!

 The terror of reincarnated immortals lay in their memories of their previous lives!

 Although their cultivation realms were insufficient and they had not recovered all their memories of their previous lives, it was already terrifying enough for them to only recover a portion of their memories!

 As they cultivated continuously and traced back the path of their previous lives, the number of memories they awaken would increase.

 Although both of them were Grade 9 Earth Immortals, they possessed the memories of Perfected Immortals and combat experience—those were the most terrifying!

 Su Zimo continued browsing.

 The Earth Immortal on the third bamboo plate was Yue Feng, a Grade 9 Earth Immortal from Mountain Sea Immortal Sect.

 There were hundreds of words written in the column of his battle record and the evaluation of him was extremely high as well.

 According to the compiler, if not for the two reincarnated immortals, Tai Hua and Feng Yin, Yue Feng would most likely be the top of the Earth Ranking this time round.

 The fourth to tenth places came from the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom, Flying Immortal Sect, Mountain Sea Immortal Sect, Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom, Imperial Wind Temple, Zi Xuan Immortal Kingdom and a paragon from the major immortal Dao clan, Pang Clan.

 The 11th was Ye Fei of Heaven and Earth Academy, the number one of the outer sect competition.

 "Yun Lei's ranking in the Immortal Sect Selection was clearly inferior to mine. How can he be ranked in the top ten?" Princess Scarlet Rainbow asked with a frown.

 Although Prince Yun Lei was from the Zi Xuan Immortal Kingdom, he was representing Mountain Sea Immortal Sect this time round and was ranked sixth on this ranking!

 Xie Qingcheng said, "Your movement technique is faster than his and you will have an advantage in the ranking of the Nine Heavens. However, you might not be his match in the final ranking battle."

 Su Zimo swept his gaze and saw the name of Princess Scarlet Rainbow on the 18th bamboo plate.

 "Name: Scarlet Rainbow."

 "Level: Grade 9 Earth Immortal."

 "Battle Record: When she was a Grade 8 Earth Immortal, she crossed a minor realm and killed a Grade 9 Earth Immortal. When she was a Grade 9 Earth Immortal, she shocked everyone in the royal family competition of the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom. However, she lost to Prince Xie Yun in the end. She was ranked second in the Immortal Sect Selection a thousand years ago."

 "Evaluation: Among the Earth Immortals, the speed of her movement technique is enough to be ranked in the top three. Among the Nine Heavens, she can be ranked in the top ten. However, in a head-on fight, her combat strength is definitely inferior."

 "Identity: Outer sect disciple of Heaven and Earth Academy, princess of the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom."

 The evaluation of the bamboo scroll was not much different from what Xie Qingcheng had said. It seemed like they had spent a lot of effort to collect information of the paragons on the Earth Ranking.

 However, Su Zimo did not know what the Nine Heavens mentioned by Xie Qingcheng and the Earth Ranking were.

 Su Zimo was curious as to whether he was included in the Earth Ranking and what ranking he was.

 He scanned the bamboo scroll and stopped in the middle.

 The 49th bamboo plate.

 "Name: Su Zimo."

 "Level: Grade 8 Earth Immortal."

 "Battle Record: In the Immortal Sect Selection a thousand years ago, he revealed his prowess and killed more than a hundred Earth Execution Guards of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom. He offended Prince Yuan Zuo and even alarmed two of the four great fairies, the Zither Immortal and the Painting Immortal, causing them to nearly fight. Eventually placed first in the Immortal Sect Selection."

 "Evaluation: Expert in some terrifying flame immortal art and even mastered a movement technique similar to teleportation. His physique is strong but his bloodline is ordinary. He can kill strong foes above his level and cultivated the Human Slaying Sword Art and Exalted Mystic Spirit Big Dipper True Sutra."

 "There's not much information about his previous achievements and it's difficult to judge from a single Immortal Sect Selection. Furthermore, his cultivation realm is too low and he's the only Grade 8 Earth Immortal on the Earth Ranking. This might become his weakness in the Earth Ranking competition and he'll be ranked in the top 50 for the time being."

 "Identity: Outer sect disciple of Heaven and Earth Academy, from the lower worlds."

 At that point, Su Zimo smiled.

 To think that the compiler had gathered quite a bit of information about him.

 However, back when he fled in the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom, almost no one paid attention to him and naturally did not know of his past achievements.
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 Chapter 2191 - Appearance of Yun Ting

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Previously, Su Zimo caused a huge stir in Green Cloud County and was even hunted down by the entire Great Jin Immortal Kingdom. However, that was only limited to the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom.

 Most of the factions and cultivators of Divine Firmament Mainland had never heard of him, let alone paid attention to him.

 The battle of the Immortal Sect Selection was his first time entering the line of sight of the upper echelons of Divine Firmament Mainland.

 Actually, the Immortal Sect Selection was held once every hundred years.

 Even the number one of the selection might not attract much attention.

 However, there were way too many unforeseen circumstances during the Immortal Sect Selection a thousand years ago. It caused quite a stir and even alarmed two fairies, allowing Su Zimo to stand out.

 Of course, for the supreme cultivators of Divine Firmament Mainland, everyone was more concerned about the appearance of the Zither and Painting Immortals and the rumors of the Painting Immortal.

 When everyone heard that Su Zimo was the number one of the Immortal Sect Selection and killed more than a hundred Earth Execution Guards, they merely exclaimed and forgot about it quickly.

 After a thousand years, the impact of this battle decreased.

 The fact that Su Zimo was ranked in the top 50 of this Earth Ranking was already a subject of many controversies and doubt.

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow noticed the ranking as well and pouted her lips with a smile. "Let's not talk about the rankings of the other cultivators first. Junior Brother Su's ranking is definitely not accurate!"

 "Are you so sure?"

 Xie Qingcheng smiled and asked.

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow pointed to the two names on the bamboo scroll and said, "Dou Yuan who is ranked 23 was knocked back by a single punch from Junior Brother Su. Xue Yuan who is ranked 57 was crippled by a single palm strike from Junior Brother Su as well!"

 "I reckon that Xue Yuan might not be able to recover to his original state by the time the fight for the Earth Ranking begins."

 "Oh?"

 Xie Qingcheng was slightly surprised. "So, Xue Yuan was injured by Brother Su."

 He arrived slightly later and only saw everyone from the Xue Clan escorting the injured Xue Yuan away. However, he did not know that Su Zimo was the one who caused it.

 "In that case, Brother Su's ranking should indeed be slightly higher."

 Xie Qingcheng nodded.

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow said, "In my opinion, Junior Brother Su's combat strength is definitely above mine. He should be ranked in the top ten or even top five!"

 Xie Qingcheng smiled without saying anything.

 Although he did not agree with it, he did not refute.

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow pointed to the fourth bamboo plate and said, "Look at the identity of Tie Han who is ranked fourth. He's only a commander of the Earth Execution Guards."

 "Junior Brother Su destroyed the Earth Execution Guards so badly back then. In my opinion, this Great Commander is nothing much too."

 Su Zimo noticed that person as well.

 "Name: Tie Han."

 "Level: Grade 9 Earth Immortal."

 "Battle Record: Ever since he was a Grade 7 Earth Immortal, he was the top of the Earth Execution Guards and that position did not change for 50,000 years."

 "Evaluation: This person's physique and bloodline are top-notch. It's said that his physique is comparable to a perfect-grade Dharmic treasure. He rarely appears and doesn't attack often. He's the sharpest saber among the Earth Execution Guards and is the number one of the Earth Guards for 50,000 years. That's enough to prove how terrifying this person is!"

 "Identity: Great Commander of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom's Earth Execution Guards."

 According to the bamboo scroll, this person was rather capable.

 This person's battle records were not detailed. However, the more that was the case, the more it proved how terrifying this person was. Nobody knew what other tricks he was hiding!

 After Princess Scarlet Rainbow said that, Xie Qingcheng looked at Su Zimo and pondered for a moment before reminding, "Brother Su, you can't be careless."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 Even without Xie Qingcheng's reminder, he would have kept an eye on this person.

 He had killed more than a hundred Earth Execution Guards before, but that did not mean that there were no top experts among them.

 Prince Yuan Zuo had already lost his power. Although he could mobilize the Earth Execution Guards, given his status and power, the Earth Execution Guards at his side were definitely not the best.

 Although there were only a hundred spots on the bamboo scroll, Earth Immortals from the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom took up ten spots—they were all Earth Execution Guards!

 After reading it, Ye Fei smiled bitterly and shook his head. "The fight for the Earth Ranking this time round is indeed a little intense. It's much more difficult than I imagined. It's difficult to get into the top ten of the Earth Ranking!"

 "There's no need to feel dejected,"

 Xie Qingcheng said, "Although there are no academy disciples in the top ten of the Earth Ranking, there are 17 academy disciples in the hundred spots of the Earth Ranking. That's a huge number."

 Elder Zhong and Elder He only felt relieved when they noticed that as well.

 At the very least, Heaven and Earth Academy was not disadvantaged overall.

 Xie Qingcheng continued, "Furthermore, the ranking on the bamboo scroll is only a prediction. In the end, it still depends on the Earth Ranking competition three days later."

 By now, everyone had already arrived at the palace. After the banquet, they dispersed and rested, preparing for the fight for the Earth Ranking three days later.

 Actually, the 10,000 Year Meet had already begun and the capital was bustling.

 For the past three days, various major factions arrived at the capital of the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom one after another and appeared.

 Among them, the most eye-catching group was from the Zi Xuan Immortal Kingdom.

 The leader of the group this time round was the number one monster incarnate in 100,000 years, Prince Yun Ting!

 Ever since Prince Yun Ting swept through the Earth Immortal experts of the major factions more than a thousand years ago, he had barely appeared and had been cultivating in seclusion.

 After coming out of seclusion, Yun Ting was already at the Level 2 Heaven Essence realm!

 Even with Yun Ting's talent and cultivation speed, his speed slowed down after breaking through to the Heaven Essence realm. In a thousand years, he had only advanced by one realm.

 Of course, that was an unimaginable cultivation speed for others!

 For most cultivators, it was extremely common for them to spend 10,000 years cultivating in the Heaven Essence realm to break through.

 "Prince Yun Ting is already a Grade 2 Heaven Immortal. What is he doing at the 10,000 Year Meet?"

 "I'm not sure. That lad has a brash personality and is arrogant and conceited. He might be up to something shocking."

 "You guys don't know yet, right? There's an Earth Immortal named Su Zimo in Heaven and Earth Academy who cultivated the Heaven Slaying Sword Art. I reckon that Prince Yun Ting must be here because of this person!"

 Some cultivators analyzed calmly.

 "What is Prince Yun Ting trying to do? Is he trying to snatch the sword art in public? Heaven and Earth Academy has Heaven Immortal elders with them as well. There's no way they would let him do that."

 "Prince Yun Ting has never been restrained in his actions. I won't even be surprised if he attacked Su Zimo in public to snatch the sword art."

 "Speaking of Su Zimo of Heaven and Earth Academy, I also recalled something. The Great Jin Immortal Kingdom group was led by Prince Yuan Zuo this time round. I heard that he has a deep feud with Su Zimo!"

 "I heard that a thousand years ago, this person even offended the Zither Immortal."

 "Do you guys think the Zither Immortal will appear this time round?"

 "Dream on. What sort of characters are the four great fairies? All of them are peerless and are Perfected Immortals. Why would they come to watch the fight for the Earth Ranking? I heard that the four great fairies might gather at the Divine Firmament Immortal Meet. That will be the true top-tier immortal Dao event in the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain!"

 As the three Immortal Kingdoms, four immortal sects, major immortal Dao clans and factions of the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain gathered, the main event of the 10,000 Year Meet gradually began.

 Three days passed in the blink of an eye.

 The Earth Ranking competition officially began today!
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom. 

 The sun had just risen and cultivators from all over Divine Firmament Mainland had already arrived at the gigantic square in front of the palace—it was densely packed with people.

 A spacious path opened up in the middle of the square, extending all the way to the main hall.

 On both sides of the path were the areas where the major sects, factions and cultivators gathered.

 In front of the hall was the host of this event, the location of the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom.

 On its left and right were the other two Immortal Kingdoms.

 Beneath the two Immortal Kingdoms were the four immortal sects.

 Heaven and Earth Academy and Mountain Sea Immortal Sect were next to one another. Opposite them were Imperial Wind Temple and Flying Immortal Sect.

 Beneath the two Immortal Kingdoms and four immortal sects were the major aristocratic families of the immortal Dao and quasi-heaven-grade immortal sects.

 The ones at the front were all heaven-grade and quasi-heaven-grade sects.

 Behind those immortal sects were earth and quasi-earth-grade sects.

 After that were black-grade sects.

 At the back were itinerant cultivators from all over the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain. There were no seats, immortal peaches, spirit fruits, fragrant tea or desserts for them—they were naturally treated much worse than everyone else.

 At that moment, many cultivators of black, earth and quasi-heaven-grade sects were already present, leaving only the three Immortal Kingdoms and four immortal sects.

 "Look over there! People from the three Immortal Kingdoms have appeared at the same time!"

 Someone shouted from the crowd, attracting the attention of many cultivators.

 In midair, three groups of cultivators descended slowly from outside the square. The master of the palace was in the middle and the group from the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom was rather massive.

 Their leader was the second prince of the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom, Prince Xie Ling, a Perfected Immortal expert and the person in charge of this 10,000 Year Meet.

 Behind him were some descendants of the royal family as well as Prince Xie Yun who was predicted to be seventh on the Earth Ranking.

 In the fight between the royal family back then, Xie Yun even defeated Princess Scarlet Rainbow.

 "Prince Yun Ting is here!"

 "Where?"

 "The sharpest one!"

 A clamor broke out in the crowd.

 Although Xie Ling was a Perfected Immortal and the person in charge of this 10,000 Year Meet, he did not attract much attention.

 When the three Immortal Kingdoms entered at the same time, most of the cultivators were attracted by the young man leading the Zi Xuan Immortal Kingdom and exclaimed!

 This person was way too sharp!

 Some people felt their eyes sting just by staring at him for a little longer.

 There was no lack of paragons and monster incarnates in the camps of the three Immortal Kingdoms. For example, Prince Yuan Zuo who led the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom, the Great Commander of the Earth Execution Guards, Tie Han, who was predicted to be fourth on the Earth Ranking as well as Prince Yun Lei who was predicted to be sixth…

 Any one of them would attract attention.

 However, they were traveling with Yun Ting and none of them could overshadow his sharpness!

 No matter where it was, as long as Yun Ting appeared, his sharpness would be noticed unconsciously and no one could ignore it!

 "Fellow Daoist Yun Ting, I heard that you're here for Su Zimo of Heaven and Earth Academy?"

 Right then, Prince Yuan Zuo turned around and asked in a testing manner, "Do you have any grudges with this person?"

 "We fought once."

 Yun Ting replied indifferently without looking at Prince Yuan Zuo.

 Although Prince Yuan Zuo was a Grade 9 Heaven Immortal and had a superior cultivation realm, Yun Ting was not interested!

 When he saw how arrogant and rude Yun Ting was, a hint of anger first rose in Prince Yuan Zuo's eyes before disappearing quickly.

 He began to rejoice internally.

 "Su Zimo, to think that a lowlife like would offend Yun Ting as well. All the better, the heavens really want you dead!"

 Prince Yuan Zuo sneered internally and thought to himself, "A thousand years ago, you embarrassed me completely. This time round, I'm going to let you die without a full corpse in front of even more people!"

 Initially, Prince Yuan Zuo was not sure if Yun Ting was here because of Su Zimo.

 However, he was relieved when he saw Yun Ting's attitude earlier on.

 During this period of time, the cultivators of the three Immortal Kingdoms had already taken their seats.

 "Look, people from the four immortal sects have arrived as well!"

 Another exclamation sounded as four groups of cultivators descended from midair side by side.

 "Which of them are the reincarnated immortals?"

 "Who are Tai Hua and Feng Yin?"

 The Earth Ranking predicted by the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom had long spread among many cultivators. The two reincarnated immortals attracted the most attention.

 "See that? In Flying Immortal Sect, the person walking side by side with Heaven Immortal White Sea is Immortal Tai Hua!"

 "On the side of Imperial Wind Temple, the person standing at the front alongside Heaven Immortal Green Peak is Immortal Feng Yin."

 Immortal Tai Hua wore a Daoist robe and a long sword hung on his waist. His sleeves fluttered and he had an indifferent expression and extraordinary aura. Compared to the Grade 9 Heaven Immortal White Sea, his aura was not inferior at all!

 Feng Yin had a cold expression and wore black robes. Hands behind his back, he exuded a cold and sinister aura that made one shudder.

 Although the two of them were only Grade 9 Earth Immortals, the fact that they could walk shoulder to shoulder with two top-tier Heaven Immortals was proof of their status in the sect!

 "The leader of Mountain Sea Immortal Sect seems to be the number one of the upper world's Heaven Ranking!"

 "It's indeed him, Heaven Abyss! He was one of the hosts of the Immortal Sect Selection a thousand years ago."

 Apart from the two reincarnated immortals, Heaven Abyss's appearance attracted many gazes as well.

 Compared to Flying Immortal Sect, Imperial Wind Temple and Mountain Sea Immortal Sect, Heaven and Earth Academy was slightly inferior.

 Heaven and Earth Academy was led by a few elders and the disciples of the academy behind them seemed ordinary compared to the other three immortal sects.

 Su Zimo had green robes, black hair and refined features. He was inconspicuous in the academy's group and no one noticed him.

 His gaze swept in the direction of the three immortal sects.

 The leaders of the three immortal sects this time round were relatively familiar and he had met once. At the Immortal Sect Selection, the three of them represented their respective sects.

 Everyone from the four immortal sects descended and were about to take their seats.

 Just as everyone's attention was attracted by the two reincarnated immortals, Heaven Abyss and the others, a figure suddenly stood up in the direction of the Zi Xuan Immortal Kingdom!

 Clang!

 As that person stood up, a shuddering sword hum sounded in the world.

 Immediately after, a sharp beam surged into the skies, as though it wanted to penetrate the firmaments and slash down the stars. The surrounding temperature seemed to have dipped significantly and it was chilling!

 "Mmm?"

 The expressions of the two reincarnated immortals, Feng Yin and Tai Hua, changed slightly as they turned to look.

 Prince Yun Ting!

 Only Prince Yun Ting could release such a terrifying sharpness with every single move!

 When Yun Ting stood up, everyone's attention was attracted immediately!

 Many cultivators could sense that apart from sharpness, there was also an extremely strong fighting spirit in Yun Ting!

 "What is Prince Yun Ting trying to do?"

 Many cultivators followed Prince Yun Ting's gaze.

 It seemed to be the direction of Heaven and Earth Academy.

 "Su Zimo, we meet again!"

 Right then, Yun Ting's eyes lit up as he spoke slowly. Every single word was as powerful as metal clashing!

 Swoosh! Swoosh! Swoosh!

 Instantly, the scholarly green-robed cultivator with no presence in the academy attracted countless gazes!
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Who is he? How did he attract Yun Ting's attention?"

 "A disciple of the academy, a Grade 8 Earth Immortal, actually made Yun Ting stand up to greet him?"

 Everyone had long heard of Yun Ting's personality. He was proud, conceited and arrogant.

 When they entered earlier on, even the Perfected Immortal Prince Xie Ling had a friendly expression as he surveyed his surroundings and nodded slightly.

 When Yun Ting appeared, he looked ahead the entire time without looking at anyone.

 His attitude towards Prince Yuan Zuo was cold as well.

 But now, this academy disciple had caused Prince Yun Ting to stand up on his own accord. The fact that he was so highly regarded shocked many cultivators.

 "Haven't you heard? That person is Su Zimo from the lower worlds and he has the Heaven Slaying Sword Art!"

 "Prince Yun Ting is here for this person's Heaven Slaying Sword Art!"

 "That's right. The fighting spirit in Prince Yun Ting's eyes can't be hidden at all. In fact, I suspect that he can attack at any moment!"

 Many cultivators discussed and whispered at the back.

 Because of Yun Ting's actions and a single sentence, the entire square became tense!

 Everyone knew that Yun Ting did whatever he wanted and had always made shocking moves fearlessly. Even if he suddenly attacked Su Zimo, no one would be surprised.

 Prince Xie Ling frowned slightly.

 The fight for the Earth Ranking had yet to begin and he naturally did not wish for anything to happen.

 Prince Yuan Zuo sat in his seat with a gloating look in his eyes. If Yun Ting could kill Su Zimo, it would save him a lot of trouble.

 The elders of the academy looked as though they were facing a great enemy.

 "Prince Yun Ting, what are you doing?"

 Elder Zhong said in a deep voice, "The fight for the Earth Ranking has yet to begin. Furthermore, you're already a Grade 2 Heaven Immortal and can't take part in the Earth Ranking competition."

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow had not returned home for a long time. At that moment, she was sitting with Xie Qingcheng and the other descendants of the royal family. When she saw that, she looked nervous as well.

 Among everyone from the academy, Su Zimo was the only one who was calm as usual.

 Even against Yun Ting who was releasing immense hostility and in front of everyone's gazes, his expression did not change much.

 He did not know why Yun Ting was here.

 However, he was certain that Yun Ting would definitely not attack him at this moment!

 He had only exchanged blows with Yun Ting once and the two of them did not have much interaction.

 However, he knew that given Yun Ting's pride, the latter would definitely not attack him when there was a major cultivation realm difference between them.

 Back in the Emperor's Tomb, Yun Ting was disgusted when Fang Xuan tried to ambush Su Zimo while the two of them were fighting.

 Given his conceit, he would definitely choose to fight Su Zimo fairly if he wanted to snatch the Heaven and Earth Slaying Sword Arts.

 Su Zimo pushed away the elders gently and stood at the front, standing off against Yun Ting through the air.

 "Su Zimo, you…"

 Elder Zhong was worried.

 There was no longer any obstruction between Su Zimo and Yun Ting. If Yun Ting suddenly attacked, even he did not have absolute confidence of protecting Su Zimo.

 "It's fine,"

 Su Zimo shook his head gently and smiled. "We're just greeting one another and exchanging a few words."

 When he heard that, Yun Ting's eyes lit up.

 Su Zimo understood him!

 Everyone thought that he might make a move. However, the person opposite him knew that he would definitely not attack here!

 The two of them had the same silent chemistry back in the Emperor's Tomb when Fang Xuan ambushed Su Zimo.

 For some reason, Yun Ting was delighted.

 'Once I defeat him in the future and obtain the Heaven and Earth Slaying Sword Arts, we might even be able to become confidants.'

 Yun Ting thought to himself.

 In his eyes, not many cultivators of the same generation in this world were qualified to be his friends, let alone confidants.

 "Yun Ting, it's been many years since we last met. You're still as arrogant as ever and haven't changed much,"

 Right then, Su Zimo said indifferently.

 The moment he said that, everyone was stunned and the discussions quietened down.

 Many cultivators were dumbfounded as they looked at Su Zimo in shock.

 What sort of words and tone were those?

 Was this Grade 8 Earth Immortal of the academy lecturing the number one monster incarnate in 100,000 years, Prince Yun Ting?

 Prince Yun Ting's expression darkened instantly as well.

 That was because Su Zimo's words reminded him of the battle at the Emperor's Tomb.

 In that battle, Su Zimo once said something similar such as 'you're still young'.

 Right on the heels of that, that person beat him up so badly that he nearly lost his life.

 After returning to the Zi Xuan Immortal Kingdom, he was even taught a lesson by his sister.

 Each time he recalled that experience, he felt extremely displeased.

 Prince Yun Ting's expression turned cold and his aura intensified. His eyes shone with killing intent as he said icily, "Don't speak to me in that tone. I don't like it!"

 In Yun Ting's heart, only his sister could lecture him like this—no one else was qualified!

 Right then, Prince Yuan Zuo suddenly stood up and hollered, "Su Zimo, you're way too arrogant. How dare you lecture Prince Yun Ting!"

 "Prince Yun Ting is the strongest paragon in the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain for the past 100,000 years. How can a lowlife like you look down on and humiliate him in front of everyone?!"

 Although Prince Yuan Zuo looked righteous, he was actually fanning the flames, wanting to provoke Prince Yun Ting to kill Su Zimo right away.

 Yun Ting turned around and glanced at Prince Yuan Zuo expressionlessly.

 He was young and arrogant, but he was no fool.

 The person in charge of the 10,000 Year Meet this time round, Prince Xie Ling, saw that the situation was bad and the atmosphere was getting increasingly tense. At that moment, he had no choice but to stand out and raise his voice. "Fellow Daoists, please take a seat. Today is the Earth Ranking competition. If there are any grudges, we can discuss them after the Earth Ranking competition."

 "Sure."

 Unexpectedly, the fighting spirit and killing intent of Prince Yun Ting dissipated rapidly. He agreed right away and sat back down.

 Helpless, Prince Yuan Zuo could only return to his seat.

 After this small commotion, the cultivators of the four immortal sects took their seats one after another—the fight for the Earth Ranking was about to begin!

 Prince Yuan Zuo looked at Prince Yun Ting opposite him indignantly. Rolling his eyes, he sent a voice transmission with his spirit consciousness, "Fellow Daoist Yun Ting, today is the Earth Ranking competition. It's not convenient for you to kill Su Zimo personally."

 "Why don't the Zi Xuan Immortal Kingdom join forces with the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom to kill this lad in the Nine Heavens?"

 Yun Ting raised his head and looked at Prince Yuan Zuo with a fake smile, as though he was very interested in his suggestion.

 Prince Yuan Zuo was invigorated and continued to send a voice transmission, "Fellow Daoist, don't worry. This time round, it's not only the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom, but also Fellow Daoists of Flying Immortal Sect. If the Zi Xuan Immortal Kingdom can join in, that lad will definitely die if our three factions join forces!"

 The smile in Prince Yun Ting's eyes intensified.

 "Hahahaha!"

 Finally, Yun Ting reared his head in laughter that shook the firmaments and attracted the attention of countless people!

 Everyone was puzzled.

 Even Prince Yuan Zuo was stunned on the spot, not knowing what was wrong with Yun Ting.

 Yun Ting turned around slowly and looked at Heaven and Earth Academy not far away from him, saying leisurely, "Su Zimo, Prince Yuan Zuo just told me that the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom has already joined forces with Flying Immortal Sect. Their people are going to kill you in the Nine Heavens!"

 "Right, Prince Yuan Zuo even invited me to join forces with them."

 The moment he said that, the crowd was in an uproar!

 Everyone from the academy was shocked as well as they glared in the direction of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and Flying Immortal Sect.

 Prince Yuan Zuo was caught off guard.

 He had not expected that his secret voice transmission would be revealed by Prince Yun Ting in public!
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 This matter was indeed a secret alliance between the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and Flying Immortal Sect, prepared for their Earth Immortals to join forces to kill Su Zimo in this Earth Ranking competition.

 It was not easy to get such a massive faction to join forces.

 However, Prince Yuan Zuo of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and Zither Immortal Meng Yao of Flying Immortal Sect stepped in. Furthermore, both of them were royalty of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom.

 Prince Yuan Zuo hated Su Zimo to the core. The matter of the Immortal Sect Selection embarrassed him and the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom even more.

 That was because at the Immortal Sect Selection, Su Zimo said that Zither Immortal Meng Yao and Prince Yuan Zuo had a royal scandal. Because of that, Fairy Meng Yao wanted to kill Su Zimo as well!

 Under the lead of the two of them, the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and Flying Immortal Sect had already discussed a plan and ensured that nothing would go wrong.

 However, no matter what, such a thing was not honorable.

 Now, Prince Yuan Zuo wanted to rope Yun Ting in. Instead, Yun Ting made the matter public and caused Prince Yuan Zuo to make a fool of himself, resulting in a commotion!

 Heaven Immortal White Sea of Flying Immortal Sect glared at Prince Yuan Zuo and cursed him internally for being a fool!

 Even without the Zi Xuan Immortal Kingdom, the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and Flying Immortal Sect's plan this time round was enough to kill Su Zimo in the Nine Heavens—there was no need for that.

 In the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom this time round, there were a total of ten Execution Guards led by Tie Han who was predicted to be ranked fourth on the Earth Ranking.

 On the side of Flying Immortal Sect, there were a total of 12 disciples led by the reincarnated immortal, Tai Hua; all of them were on the predicted Earth Ranking.

 Actually, even if it was Tie Han or Tai Hua, any one of them could get rid of Su Zimo.

 However, they heard that Su Zimo's movement technique was extremely fast. That was the reason why they mobilized such a large force to set up this joint killing plan.

 Su Zimo would not be able to escape if all of them joined forces!

 But now that Yun Ting revealed their plan in public, all their preparations would be wasted if Su Zimo gave up on the fight for the Earth Ranking.

 "Interesting,"

 Heaven Immortal Green Peak of Imperial Wind Temple smiled gently and crossed his arms to watch the show.

 "What's the meaning of this? The Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and Flying Immortal Sect are joining forces to deal with a single Grade 8 Earth Immortal?"

 "To be honest, this is a little embarrassing."

 "That's right. They're actually using the Earth Ranking competition as an opportunity to take revenge for their personal grudges?"

 Many cultivators in the square discussed in private.

 Heaven Immortal White Sea closed his folding fan and retracted his smile. He cursed internally and glared at Prince Yuan Zuo.

 When Prince Yuan Zuo heard the discussions around him and felt the searing gazes, he could not take it either. Shocked and furious, he glared at Yun Ting and growled, "What are you doing?! Don't you have a feud with Su Zimo? Don't you want his Heaven Slaying Sword Art?"

 "I'll settle my own matters."

 Yun Ting said indifferently and took a sip of tea unhurriedly. He glanced at Prince Yuan Zuo and sneered, "You really think someone like you is worthy of joining forces with me?"

 "You!"

 Prince Yuan Zuo was enraged and slammed the table, standing up.

 Although there was a difference of seven cultivation realms between them, Yun Ting did not give Prince Yuan Zuo any face in front of everyone!

 Prince Yuan Zuo felt his face burn and was enraged. However, he could not attack Yun Ting under such circumstances.

 Given Yun Ting's status, countless experts would definitely stop him if he attacked.

 There was no way Prince Xie Ling would let anything happen to Yun Ting in the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom!

 When he saw that, Su Zimo shook his head and chuckled.

 Prince Yuan Zuo actually wanted to join forces with Yun Ting.

 Given Yun Ting's pride, Prince Yuan Zuo was asking to be humiliated by doing that!

 Furthermore, Prince Yuan Zuo wanted to make use of Yun Ting to kill with a borrowed knife earlier on. This time round, Yun Ting's rejection caused his reputation to suffer immensely.

 "Your Highness Yuan Zuo, Fellow Daoist White Sea, what's the meaning of this?"

 Elder Zhong had a grim expression as he stood up and said in a deep voice, "Everyone will have to rely on their own capabilities for the Earth Ranking competition. Yet, the two of you still want to join forces in secret to deal with a disciple of my academy?"

 Since this matter had already been exposed, Heaven Immortal White Sea no longer hid it. He spread his folding fan and said with a smile, "In the Nine Heavens, life and death battles are allowed and there's no rule that forbids joining forces."

 "Su Zimo of your academy offended the Great Jin Immortal and the Zither Immortal. He incurred the wrath of the heavens and the hatred of humans. He deserved to be targeted by us."

 The Earth Ranking competition was divided into the elimination round and the final ranking battle.

 The Nine Heavens was said to be a shattered space in the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom and was also the battlefield of the elimination round.

 There were many cultivators participating in the Earth Ranking and they came from all over the world. Naturally, they had to go through the elimination round to select the strongest hundred Earth Immortal paragons the fastest.

 There were a total of nine levels of space in the Nine Heavens.

 Every single space contained a different power and there were all sorts of powerful living beings and natural calamities.

 At the end of each level, there would be a teleportation formation that could teleport one to the next level.

 The rules of the elimination round were relatively simple as well. Cultivators could not make use of any Dharmic treasures or talismans. Instead, they had to rely on their own strength to clear the levels continuously and ascend through the tests in the Nine Heavens.

 In the space of Level 5, there was a gigantic stele where cultivators could leave their names on it.

 The hundred cultivators who entered Level 5 first and left their names on it were qualified to enter the final ranking battle.

 In the Nine Heavens, cultivators could naturally kill one another at will regardless of life and death.

 The original intention of establishing this rule was simple.

 There were only a hundred spots on the Earth Ranking. If one was afraid of death, they were naturally not qualified to be ranked on the Earth Ranking.

 But now, the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and Flying Immortal Sect were making use of this rule to prepare to join forces to kill Su Zimo in the Nine Heavens!

 This rule had been passed down for a long time and would naturally not be amended at the last minute just because of a single change.

 The elders of Heaven and Earth Academy exchanged glances and communicated with their spirit consciousnesses, discussing countermeasures in secret.

 Since they already knew the other party's plan, Heaven and Earth Academy was prepared. This time round, they had 20 people who were entering the Nine Heavens as well—it was not impossible for them to fight by joining forces.

 However, there was Tie Han in the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom this time round and there was even a reincarnated immortal in Flying Immortal Sect.

 Even if both parties fought in the Nine Heavens, Heaven and Earth Academy had no chance of winning. If they were completely annihilated, they would lose their rights to be ranked on the Earth Ranking.

 The safest way to deal with this matter was for Su Zimo to withdraw from this generation's fight for the Earth Ranking.

 The elders discussed for a while and were about to ask Su Zimo.

 On the other side, Yun Ting suddenly asked coldly, "Su Zimo, since you know about this plan, do you still dare to take part in the fight for the Earth Ranking?"

 "Why not?"

 Su Zimo smiled calmly.

 The academy elders were alarmed.

 However, Yun Ting's eyes lit up as he asked again, "You dare to take part despite knowing that the other party is joining forces to deal with you and the existence of a reincarnated immortal?"

 "Reincarnated immortals are indeed very powerful,"

 Su Zimo smiled and said, "However, he's only an Earth Immortal. In the Nine Heavens, life and death battles are allowed. It's too early to determine who will be the one coming out alive!"

 The moment he said that, a commotion broke out.

 "It's no wonder why Su Zimo was targeted. He's indeed a little arrogant."

 "That's right, it's time to teach this ignorant fool a lesson!"

 "I heard that he's from the lower worlds and doesn't have much knowledge. He's just a frog in the well."

 Many cultivators looked disdainful when they heard Su Zimo's words.

 "Alright!"

 Yun Ting was the only one who shouted. It reverberated through the world like thunder and suppressed all the mockery and doubts!

 "Su Zimo, you did not disappoint me indeed!"

 Yun Ting stood up slowly and shouted, "The reason why I'm here this time round is because I want to issue you a challenge personally!"
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 Yun Ting came personally for one thing—to issue a challenge to this Grade 8 Earth Immortal of the academy!

 In the eyes of everyone, not only was there a huge difference in reputation and background, there was also a world of difference in strength.

 Why did Prince Yun Ting think so highly of Su Zimo?

 Prince Yun Ting's words suppressed all the doubts and mockery present instantly!

 "I'll accept your challenge."

 Su Zimo nodded fearlessly.

 Even if Prince Yun Ting did not come, he knew that there would be another battle between the two of them sooner or later!

 "Alright!"

 Yun Ting was in high spirits as he shouted, "If you can obtain the number one of the Earth Ranking, I'll wait for you at the top of the Heaven Ranking in the Divine Firmament Immortal Meet!"

 Many cultivators were shocked when they heard that.

 Even Perfected Immortal Xie Ling frowned slightly and shook his head.

 The Divine Firmament Immortal Meet was about to begin in less than 10,000 years.

 Right now, Yun Ting was only a Grade 2 Heaven Immortal. How many levels could he advance in less than 10,000 years?

 At that time, could he fight against the other monster incarnates of the Heaven Ranking?

 At the Heaven Essence realm, even if one had sufficient cultivation resources, they might not be able to advance a single realm in 10,000 years.

 Furthermore, Su Zimo's current cultivation was even lower and he was only a Grade 8 Earth Immortal. In less than 10,000 years, he would be considered extremely talented if he could advance to become a Heaven Immortal, let alone fight for the top of the Heaven Ranking!

 Yun Ting's challenge sounded ridiculous.

 Furthermore, the top two of the Earth Ranking this time round were almost certain—how could Su Zimo of the academy defeat reincarnated immortals?

 If he were to enter the Nine Heavens, he might not even survive!

 Pausing for a moment, Yun Ting continued, "Of course, if you can't even obtain the top of the Earth Ranking, you're not qualified to fight me again."

 "I'm afraid you're going to be disappointed."

 Prince Yuan Zuo harrumphed coldly and said, "With the two reincarnated immortals, Feng Yin and Tai Hua, holding down this time round, Su Zimo is definitely dreaming if he thinks that he can become the top of the Earth Ranking!"

 "Oh?"

 Yun Ting raised his brow and looked askance at the two reincarnated immortals, Feng Yin and Tai Hua, saying, "The fact that they're reincarnated means that they failed in their previous lives. What's so great about them?!"

 Yun Ting's words were equivalent to disregarding the two reincarnated immortals, Feng Yin and Tai Hua!

 His every move and action was extremely sharp!

 "Hmph!"

 With a sullen expression, Tai Hua said coldly, "How dare an ignorant junior behave so brazenly in front of me. Didn't your elders teach you while you were growing up?!"

 In Tai Hua's heart, even though he was reborn, he was still a Perfected Immortal in his previous life.

 Feng Yin was expressionless as he said indifferently, "Junior, it won't be too late for you to come back and be arrogant on the day you cultivate to the Perfected Immortal realm."

 "Haha!"

 Yun Ting burst into laughter and was not interested in arguing with the two of them. He turned to look at everyone in the square and asked, "You guys had the cheek to mock him earlier on?"

 The person Yun Ting was referring to was naturally Su Zimo.

 Yun Ting picked up a jar of strong wine casually and drank it in one gulp in a wild manner. He extended his finger and swiped across the square, pointing at all the paragons, monster incarnates and even Tai Hua and Feng Yin as he laughed. "All of you are not even worthy of standing out to carry his shoes!"

 Everyone in the square was shocked and furious.

 Piak!

 Tai Hua slapped the table and hollered coldly, "How dare you!"

 Even though he had long known that Yun Ting was arrogant and conceited, Prince Xie Ling, the host, felt a headache coming on at the moment.

 The expressions of the elders changed as they exchanged worried glances.

 To the elders, Yun Ting's words were equivalent to pushing Su Zimo into the center of the storm—it was no different from roasting him on a rack!

 Was he trying to force Su Zimo into a corner?

 Against the two major factions, the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and Flying Immortal Sect, Su Zimo's situation was extremely dangerous to begin with and was not optimistic.

 Now that Yun Ting said that, it was equivalent to establishing more opponents for Su Zimo!

 In truth, the academy elders had indeed misunderstood this matter.

 In Yun Ting's heart, among everyone present, Su Zimo was the only one worthy of being his opponent.

 Earlier on, when he saw Su Zimo being mocked, he felt indignant as well. That was the reason why he said that.

 "Prince Yun Ting, why are you targeting Su Zimo of our academy time and again? Is it just because of the Heaven Slaying Sword Art?"

 Elder He could not help but stand and asked with a frown, "Furthermore, the difference in cultivation between the two of you is great and you're famous. Is there even any doubt about the outcome of your battle?"

 "The Heaven Slaying Sword Art is naturally one of the reasons,"

 Yun Ting said and paused for a moment before continuing slowly, "More importantly, we fought once when we were both Black Immortals!"

 "However, due to the environment, there were many methods that I could not use and I did not fight to my heart's content! I hope that the next time we fight, I can do my best and use everything I've learned in my life to fight to my fill!"

 Yun Ting suffered a crushing defeat in the battle of the Emperor's Tomb.

 Given his pride, it was already rare for him to take the initiative to mention this today.

 Of course, he would definitely not admit that he was defeated—he had many methods that he did not manage to release and was naturally indignant.

 That was the reason why he challenged Su Zimo once more with a fighting spirit.

 Yun Ting had not expected that although he did not say the outcome of this battle, the news was enough to shock everyone!

 "Su Zimo fought Yun Ting and survived?"

 "Didn't you hear? There were restrictions back then and Yun Ting could not unleash his full combat strength."

 "It was no wonder why Yun Ting would target Su Zimo so badly. The two of them had a conflict in the past and have a deep feud."

 The square was in an uproar once more.

 At the seats of the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom, Xie Qingcheng seemed to have thought of something. Just as he raised his teacup, his wrist trembled slightly and he spilled a lot of tea.

 "Brother, what's wrong?"

 At the side, Princess Scarlet Rainbow noticed Xie Qingcheng's abnormality and whispered.

 Xie Qingcheng took a deep breath and whispered, "Scarlet Rainbow, it's only now that I'm truly certain that you're not wrong. Su Zimo's combat strength should be able to rank him in the top five of the Earth Ranking!"

 "Huh?"

 For a moment, Princess Scarlet Rainbow could not figure it out and was at a loss.

 Xie Qingcheng said, "Did you hear that earlier on? Yun Ting fought against Su Zimo before. Do you know the outcome?"

 "I don't know. Yun Ting didn't say anything. I guess only the two of them know."

 Scarlet Rainbow shook her head.

 "Make a guess."

 Xie Qingcheng smiled and asked.

 "Yun Ting was the one who won, I guess."

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow probed.

 Xie Qingcheng shook his head and said, "If Yun Ting won, there wouldn't be a need for him to come and issue this challenge to Su Zimo and say those words."

 "That's right, true!"

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow gradually understood and nodded repeatedly. "If Junior Brother Su was defeated by him, given Yun Ting's pride, why would he have to fight another battle with a defeated opponent?"

 "In that case, the two of them must have fought to a draw!"

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow was excited.

 The fact that Su Zimo was able to tie with the number one monster incarnate in 100,000 years was something to be excited about.

 However, Xie Qingcheng shook his head and asked, "If it's a draw, why didn't Yun Ting say that?"

 "Brother, you mean to say…"

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow was shocked.

 Xie Qingcheng nodded slightly and said, "Yun Ting was most likely defeated in that battle. That's why he came personally to challenge Su Zimo."
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 When he heard Yun Ting mention the battle at the Emperor's Tomb, Su Zimo smiled and did not reply.

 Perhaps it was because Yun Ting was too young.

 In Su Zimo's eyes, Yun Ting was more like a brash, fearless and proud junior.

 Although both parties had a huge battle in the past, Su Zimo admired Yun Ting.

 From Yun Ting, it was as though he could see some semblance of Beiming Xue and Carefree, his two disciples.

 Su Zimo won that battle.

 However, he had never thought of bragging about it to prove himself.

 It was the same today.

 Yun Ting did not say the outcome of that battle explicitly. Su Zimo did not want to hurt Yun Ting's pride and did not mention it directly either, as though he had already forgotten about that battle.

 "Zimo, we discussed it in private earlier on,"

 Elder Zhong said in a low voice, "Our suggestion is that you don't take the risk to participate in the Earth Ranking competition."

 Elder He nodded as well. "That's right. Zimo, the other party has planned this long ago and is prepared. There's no need for you to fight them."

 "The Earth Ranking competition happens once every 10,000 years. Given your talent, you'll definitely be able to break through to become a Grade 9 Earth Immortal before the next 10,000 Year Meet."

 "As long as you wait patiently for 10,000 years, the next 10,000 Year Meet will be held in our Heaven and Earth Academy. No matter what methods the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and Flying Immortal Sect have, it's useless!"

 "At that time, you'll definitely be able to compete in a fair environment. Who can be your match?"

 The two elders of the academy spoke one after another, analyzing the pros and cons for Su Zimo and speaking earnestly—it was indeed to protect him.

 As the two of them had said, if Su Zimo gave up on participating in the Earth Ranking competition this time round, the plans of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and Flying Immortal Sect would definitely come to nothing.

 However, this disrupted Su Zimo's cultivation plan.

 If he were to take part in the next Earth Ranking competition, he would have to wait another 10,000 years.

 Su Zimo did not want to wait.

 Ever since he ascended, he could sense the pressure of time, ubiquitousness and omnipresent.

 Even after joining Heaven and Earth Academy, the pressure did not decrease at all.

 10,000 years later, the Divine Firmament Immortal Meet and even the Nine Firmament Meet would be held.

 Furthermore, he had to stay in Heaven and Earth Academy to fight for the ranking with many Earth Immortals.

 If he fell behind a single step, he would continue falling behind. The difference between him and Yun Ting and even the Martial Dao Prime Body would only increase!

 He had to take part in the fight for the Earth Ranking this time round and did not want to drag on for another 10,000 years.

 "Elders, thank you for your kind intentions,"

 Su Zimo bowed and expressed his thanks. "However, I've made up my mind!"

 The two elders of the academy exchanged glances and sighed internally.

 Both of them could tell that Su Zimo's tone was resolute and he probably could not be persuaded further.

 Right then, Princess Scarlet Rainbow walked over from the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom's side as well, prepared to enter the Nine Heavens with the disciples of the academy.

 "Junior Brother Su, don't worry. If the disciples of our academy join forces and enter the Nine Heavens together, we can just fight them!"

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow said proudly, "Even if we lose, we won't let them have a good time either!"

 Elder Zhong began to send voice transmissions with his spirit consciousness as well. "Ye Fei, Scarlet Rainbow, Su Zimo. After you guys enter the Nine Heavens, try your best to travel together…"

 "There's no need for that,"

 Right then, Su Zimo interrupted, "Fellow sect mates, you don't have to travel with me. Naturally, the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and Flying Immortal Sect won't look for you guys either."

 "The ranking of the elimination round is also extremely important. Everyone, don't waste this opportunity to compete for the Earth Ranking because of me."

 "This…"

 Everyone from the academy looked at one another in silence.

 Although no one said it explicitly, everyone hoped that they could pass the elimination round and carry out the final ranking battle to leave their names on the Earth Ranking.

 If they traveled with Su Zimo, the academy would most likely be annihilated.

 However, if they abandoned Su Zimo, how was he going to face the combined attack of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and Flying Immortal Sect alone?

 "Everyone, see you in the ranking battle of the Earth Ranking."

 Su Zimo smiled gently with a calm gaze.

 When they met with Su Zimo's gaze, for some unknown reason, everyone from the academy gradually calmed down and felt confident.

 "Alright, see you in the Earth Ranking battle!"

 Ye Fei, Princess Scarlet Rainbow and the others replied in unison.

 "Fellow Daoists, please calm down. The elimination round of the Earth Ranking is about to begin,"

 Right then, Prince Xie Ling stood up and declared, "Let me repeat the rules of the elimination round. First, Earth Immortals who enter the Nine Heavens must not be older than 50,000 years old."

 Earth Immortals had a lifespan of 200,000 years. If they were more than 50,000 years old, they would not be considered paragons.

 "Second, those who left their names on the Earth Ranking are not allowed to take part again,"

 For example, none of the hundred people from the previous Earth Ranking were qualified to take part in this Earth Ranking competition.

 "Third, cultivators who enter the Nine Heavens are not allowed to use Dharmic treasures or talismans no matter what happens. Otherwise, they will definitely be killed by the rules of the Nine Heavens. Everyone, remember this."

 The elimination mechanism of the Nine Heavens was actually a deliberate test of a cultivator's strength without relying on external objects.

 In the Nine Heavens, one could use divine powers, secret skills, immortal Dharmic arts, Essence Spirit secret skills, physique and bloodline.

 "Fourth, there are various opportunities hidden in every single level of the Nine Heavens. They might be Dharmic treasures, cultivation techniques or secret skills. If any of you discover them, you can keep them."

 Over the years, many Earth Immortals had died in the Nine Heavens as well.

 The storage bags left behind by the Earth Immortals alone were an unimaginable treasure vault!

 Of course, such treasures were not too attractive to Tai Hua, Feng Yin and other top experts.

 They would definitely waste a lot of time in between if they wanted to hunt for treasures.

 The ranking of the elimination round was based on who ascended to Level 5 first and left their names on the stele.

 If they wasted time before this, their rankings would fall behind others as well.

 "Fifth and most importantly, life and death battles are allowed in the Nine Heavens! No matter what you face inside, regardless of calamities or natural disasters, outsiders won't be able to interfere. Only you can only save yourself."

 "Let me advise everyone. If you're not prepared to die, there's no need for you to enter,"

 At that point, Xie Ling glanced at Su Zimo in a seemingly casual manner.

 Those words were actually a reminder to Su Zimo to give him a final chance to back off!

 Su Zimo smiled, shaking his head.

 Xie Ling continued, "If anything goes wrong, it's best for you to retreat to a safe corner and wait for the elimination round to end quietly."

 "Sixth, if a hundred people leave their names on the stele of Level 5, the elimination round will end automatically."

 At that moment, Earth Immortals from the three Immortal Kingdoms, four immortal sects, major immortal Dao clans, earth and black-grade sects that were prepared to enter the Nine Heavens had already stood up.

 Many cultivators had different expressions. Some were looking forward to it, some were nervous, some were excited, some were agitated and some were uneasy.

 Xie Ling drew mysterious runes in midair with both hands and hollered softly, "Nine Heavens, open!"

 The moment he said that, a gigantic crack appeared in midair above the square, emitting a searing heatwave.

 "Let the elimination round of the Earth Ranking officially begin!"

 Xie Ling declared.
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 The moment Xie Ling said that, many Earth Immortals could not wait any longer and charged towards the crack in midair.

 Figures soared into the air one after another, wanting to enter the Nine Heavens as soon as possible.

 Everyone from the academy took a deep breath and moved one after another. Before long, they entered the crack and disappeared.

 Prince Yuan Zuo watched Su Zimo enter the Nine Heavens before heaving a sigh of relief.

 "Although there were some mistakes in the process, it did not affect our plans,"

 Prince Yuan Zuo secretly sent a voice transmission to Heaven Immortal White Sea's spirit consciousness.

 Heaven Immortal White Sea waved his folding fan and sent a voice transmission, "This matter was almost spoiled by Yun Ting. Thankfully, Su Zimo was arrogant and conceited and did not give up on the Earth Ranking."

 Just as Prince Yuan Zuo and Heaven Immortal White Sea were communicating with their spirit consciousnesses, the two of them suddenly felt a chill and their hairs stood on end!

 Opposite the two of them, Yun Ting drank his wine and looked at them with a fake smile, his gaze sharp as a sword!

 "If you have anything to say, why don't you say it in public? Why are you muttering in secret?"

 Yun Ting smiled. "Your dirty affairs are no longer a secret anyway."

 Prince Yuan Zuo and Heaven Immortal White Sea were expressionless and did not get angry.

 However, the two of them were secretly alarmed.

 Yun Ting was only a Grade 2 Heaven Immortal but his senses were way too sharp!

 When the two of them communicated through voice transmission earlier on, their spirit consciousnesses merely circulated between them and the radius was extremely small.

 Even so, Yun Ting, who was sitting opposite them, sensed it despite the distance between them!

 In that short period of time, most of the Earth Immortals who wanted to contend for the Earth Ranking had already entered the Nine Heavens.

 Of course, there were also some Earth Immortals in the square who did not move because they wanted to back off at the last minute.

 Upon entering the Nine Heavens, life and death was irreversible.

 It was said that in the past elimination rounds of the Nine Heavens, close to a fifth of the Earth Immortals died.

 This time round, there were close to a million Earth Immortals who entered the Nine Heavens. A fifth meant that 200,000 Earth Immortals would not be able to come out alive—the mortality rate was extremely high!

 Although opportunities and fame were important, for some people, there was only hope if they survived.

 Furthermore, for most Earth Immortals, there was no chance for them to fight for the Earth Ranking.

 There were a million people but only a hundred spots on the Earth Ranking—the competition was way too intense!

 A moment later, when Xie Ling saw that no one else was heading to the Nine Heavens in the square, he drew a few runes in midair.

 The gigantic crack closed slowly and returned to normal, as though it had never appeared.

 Immediately after, Xie Ling released another stream of True Essence power above the square.

 A gigantic mirror appeared in midair and enveloped the square like a transparent firmament.

 The gigantic mirror reflected everything in the Nine Heavens clearly. Although everyone in the square had not entered the Nine Heavens, they could see the situation inside clearly.

 In the upper world, there were many methods to reflect another world and they were extremely ordinary.

 The elders of the academy looked at the mirror in the firmaments and focused their attention on Su Zimo and the other 19 disciples. They prayed in their hearts that everything would go smoothly and nothing would happen.

 "Your Highness, do you think Mr. Su will be able to tide through this crisis?"

 On the side of the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom, a young man dressed as a servant asked softly beside Xie Qingcheng as he served tea.

 It was Xu Xiaotian who had just been taken in by Xie Qingcheng.

 Under normal circumstances, he was not qualified to participate in such an event.

 However, Xie Qingcheng knew that Xu Xiaotian cared about and respected Su Zimo. As such, he sent Xu Xiaotian into the group of servants to serve him while watching this rare immortal cultivation event!

 Xie Qingcheng shook his head gently. "I don't know either. Brother Su's methods are definitely not weak. However, his opponents are truly strong."

 "More importantly, no one knows when or where the other party will attack."

 Xu Xiaotian was enlightened and said, "In other words, after Mr. Su enters the Nine Heavens, not only will he have to be careful of the dangers of the Nine Heavens, he will also have to be on guard against the attacks of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and Flying Immortal Sect!"

 "That's right."

 Xie Qingcheng stared at the mirror in the firmaments above him and murmured, "Where will they attack?"

 …

 Nine Heavens.

 After Su Zimo entered the crack, he felt a heatwave surge towards him. After a moment of dizziness, his five senses were restored.

 Standing in midair, Su Zimo surveyed his surroundings.

 This was a world of flames.

 Everywhere he looked, raging flames burned and surged into the skies. The temperature of the world was extremely high and heatwaves surged. The air was dry and suffocating.

 Su Zimo could see more than ten Earth Immortals descending in a scattered manner.

 Although he entered the Nine Heavens at the same time as everyone from the academy, he was separated by the spatial power of the Nine Heavens and the outside world and they were dispersed.

 It was the same for the other cultivators. No matter how many people entered at the same time, they would be separated and landed at the outer perimeter of Level 1.

 The teleportation formation to Level 2 was in the middle of the space.

 All the cultivators had to pass through the flaming world as soon as possible and arrive at the center. They had to activate the teleportation formation and ascend to Level 2.

 All of a sudden!

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat as he looked up at the firmaments above him.

 A spirit light descended from the skies and floated in front of him.

 It looked like a rectangular badge. Su Zimo received it and his spirit consciousness moved, leaving a spirit consciousness imprint on it.

 Immediately after, the badge shone with a light and a number appeared.

 "897,593."

 Prior to this, Princess Scarlet Rainbow had told him that this was a tracking secret skill of the Nine Heavens. By leaving a spirit consciousness imprint, it could lock onto everyone's approximate location and determine the order of ranking towards the end of Level 5.

 The closer one was to the endpoint of Level 5, the higher their ranking.

 Right now, the number Su Zimo could see was more than 890,000. This meant that there were close to 900,000 Earth Immortals who were closer to the endpoint than him!

 The final ranking of the Nine Heavens elimination round was a competition of who arrived first and left their names on the stele.

 Therefore, the badge that could display the ranking was extremely important as well. One could determine their position at any moment and make the corresponding decision.

 For example, some cultivators might make it to Level 4 after much difficulty. If they realized that there were more than 200,000 people ahead of them at that point, they could choose to give up.

 Su Zimo placed the badge in his storage bag and looked at the few cultivators in the distance.

 The cultivators advanced towards the center of the space and were drenched in sweat before long. Unable to withstand it, they released their immortal arts to defend against the surrounding scorching flames.

 "So, this place is so difficult to endure?"

 When Su Zimo ascended, he merely felt that the temperature was slightly higher and did not sense anything unusual.

 The flames of this space could easily burn Black Immortals to ashes!

 Even high-level Earth Immortals would find it difficult to defend against such an environment without the protection of Dharmic treasures and talismans!

 However, Su Zimo had a Grade 10 Green Lotus True Body and his body was not inferior to a connate earth-grade Dharmic treasure!

 He felt almost nothing when he ascended here.
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 In front of the palace square.

 "As expected of a reincarnated immortal. Feng Yin is way too fast and is at the front!"

 "What's that? Everywhere Feng Yin passes, wild winds howl and extinguish the surrounding flames?"

 The crowd exclaimed.

 Although the wind aided the flames, Feng Yin's methods prevented the flames from getting close!

 "Look over there! Immortal Tai Hua isn't weak either and is currently ranked second!"

 Immortal Tai Hua conjured an immortal art and pointed to the skies. A pitch-black dark cloud appeared above his head and a heavy rain poured down.

 He sped towards the center of Level 1.

 The dark clouds hovered above his head the entire time and the heavy rain poured continuously. Before the surrounding flames could get close, they were extinguished by the heavy rain.

 "Heavens, the divine power, Rain Summoning, can actually be controlled so precisely. How amazing!"

 "Not only that, even if we use Rain Summoning, we might not be able to extinguish the flames within."

 As they spoke, other cultivators released their divine powers and called for rain. However, before the dark clouds in the skies could gather, they were swept away by the flames and dissipated!

 That scene caused everyone in the square to burst into laughter.

 The two reincarnated immortals had already impressed the various factions and cultivators in the square with just a few methods.

 Right now, the third was Tie Han of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom.

 Ranked fourth was Yue Feng of Mountain Sea Immortal Sect.

 "Seems like the prediction of the Earth Ranking of the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom is quite accurate. The moment they entered the Nine Heavens, these few people are far in the lead."

 "Eh? That person's ranking is rising so quickly!"

 Right then, the crowd exclaimed.

 Everyone looked over and saw a scarlet glow streaking through the sea of flames.

 The glow was so fast that its body burned with thin flames, as though it had fused with the surrounding world of flames.

 "It's Princess Scarlet Rainbow, representing Heaven and Earth Academy to fight for the Earth Ranking!"

 "Princess Scarlet Rainbow cultivated the top cultivation technique of the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom, the Great Sun Sutra, to begin with and controlled the power of flames. Now, she's making use of the power of the world of flames to raise her speed to another level!"

 "I reckon that Princess Scarlet Rainbow has a chance of entering the top three of Level 1!"

 "That's only temporary. There are four levels ahead."

 Many cultivators discussed as they watched the elimination round. It was noisy and lively.

 On the side of the Zi Xuan Immortal Kingdom, Yun Ting remained silent. As he drank his strong wine, he glared at a figure in the mirror in the firmaments with a playful expression.

 "This test should be very boring for you, right?"

 Yun Ting muttered to himself.

 The most important reason why he came this time round was naturally to challenge Su Zimo personally.

 Apart from that, there was another motive.

 Ever since his sister returned from the Immortal Sect Selection a thousand years ago, she had a very high evaluation of Su Zimo. She even praised him often and said that he had many trump cards and did not use his full strength.

 Yun Ting knew that his sister was trying to motivate him not to slack off.

 However, he was still extremely indignant.

 Therefore, he wanted to see how many more tricks Su Zimo had up his sleeves this time round!

 Although Yun Ting appeared arrogant and conceited, he would use his full strength in every battle and did not dare to be careless, let alone underestimate his opponent!

 He was watching Su Zimo this time round so that he could understand his opponent better.

 "Look, someone's dead over there!"

 Suddenly, a cry sounded from the crowd.

 On Level 1 of the Nine Heavens, the immortal art released by an Earth Immortal shattered. Before a second divine power could be added, the flames burned his body and he died on the spot!

 "This person doesn't know his place at all. How far has he gone? He's still far from the teleportation formation at the center of Level 1."

 "That's right. These people have yet to encounter the true threat of Level 1."

 "Heavenly Fires might descend in the world of flames, phenomenons might appear and terrifying living beings condensed from flames might appear. That's the true test!"

 A cultivator who had participated in the Nine Heavens before said with a heavy tone.

 In that short period of time, more than one Earth Immortal had died.

 Furthermore, some Earth Immortals had already begun to retreat and did not advance.

 "By the way, how's that Grade 8 Earth Immortal of the academy?"

 "His name is Su Zimo, right?"

 "That's him! His cultivation realm is the lowest and it won't be long before his Essence Qi is depleted after he defends against the terrifying flames!"

 "That can't be. I saw that he was ranked 49 on the Earth Ranking prediction."

 Many cultivators were curious when someone in the crowd mentioned Su Zimo.

 Initially, Su Zimo did not enter everyone's line of sight nor did he attract much attention.

 The reason why everyone paid attention to him was because Yun Ting appeared to challenge him personally followed by the fact that the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and Flying Immortal Sect were joining forces to kill him.

 "Over there!"

 Right then, someone pointed to the mirror and shouted.

 Many cultivators looked over hurriedly.

 That single look caused the clamor in the square to quieten down.

 The cultivators who were arguing earlier widened their eyes and mouths in shock, looking at the green-robed cultivator in the Nine Heavens in disbelief.

 The abnormality here naturally piqued the curiosity of the other cultivators.

 More and more cultivators looked towards Su Zimo.

 Those people took a look and were dumbfounded as well.

 Before long, the massive square fell silent!

 Everyone's gazes landed on the green-robed scholar.

 After a while, a weak voice sounded in the quiet square. "W-What is he doing? Is he taking a walk?"

 When he heard that, Xie Qingcheng shook his head gently and smiled.

 The elders of the academy raised their glasses with gratified expressions.

 In the Nine Heavens, Su Zimo advanced slowly in the raging flames with his hands behind his back without using any divine powers or immortal arts!

 Everyone only saw a green-robed scholar with refined features treading on the flames. His black hair danced and his sleeves fluttered as he strolled leisurely in an indescribably carefree manner.

 After a momentary silence, the crowd rebounded rapidly and an even louder commotion broke out!

 "What's that? That person isn't afraid of the flames inside?"

 "I'm making a report!"

 Suddenly, Xue Yuan of the Xue Clan stood up from his seat and pointed at Su Zimo who was in the Nine Heavens, saying hatefully, "He's cheating!"

 Xue Yuan was injured by Su Zimo and had yet to recover. Out of safety considerations, he could not take part in the Earth Ranking competition.

 Naturally, he bore a grudge against Su Zimo and could not take it lying down at this moment!

 "The green robes he's wearing must be some Dharmic treasure!"

 "Or perhaps, he secretly summoned some Dharmic treasure. Otherwise, how could he stroll in the flames?"

 Xue Yuan spoke with conviction.

 Xie Ling looked at Xue Yuan.
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 "I…" 

 Xue Yuan was stunned by Xie Ling's stare.

 On the surface, he was questioning Su Zimo. However, in reality, he was questioning the rules of the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom's Nine Heavens that had been established for so many years!

 He was doubting the judgment of Perfected Immortal Xie Ling!

 He was questioning the judgment of the experts present!

 Against Xie Ling's Perfected Immortal pressure, Xue Yuan stood on the spot with his mind in a mess. His face was flushed red and he could not speak.

 "Sit down!"

 As the person in charge of the Xue Clan this time round and Xue Yuan's senior, Xue Qian could not stand it anymore and stood up, hollering.

 "Uncle…"

 Xue Yuan looked aggrieved.

 "Shut up, don't embarrass me!"

 Xue Qian's expression darkened as he cursed again.

 Xue Yuan did not dare to say anything and could only sit back obediently.

 Xu Xiaotian, who was standing beside Xie Qingcheng, was in a great mood and snickered when he saw that.

 "Your Highness Xie Ling, please calm down,"

 Xue Qian cupped his fists and apologized, saying with a guilty expression, "This junior of the Xue Clan doesn't know etiquette or rules. The nonsense he's spouting has embarrassed Your Highness and everyone."

 "It's fine, sit down,"

 Xie Ling's expression softened as he nodded. "However, Fellow Daoist Xue, remember to discipline the juniors in your clan properly when you return."

 Xue Qian agreed hurriedly.

 "There's no need to make a fuss,"

 Prince Yuan Zuo was unwilling to see Su Zimo so cocky as well and said coldly, "The test of Level 1 hasn't begun yet. He'll have to endure it later on!"

 "I don't believe that he can still be so calm when the world changes and a calamity descends."

 As though the Nine Heavens sensed something, right in front of everyone, a blazing sun suddenly appeared in the firmaments like a gigantic fireball burning with flames!

 The blazing sun hovered above the heads of many cultivators and was extremely close, as though it was within reach.

 The temperature of Level 1 shot up and the fires burning in the surroundings rose rapidly as more and more flames grew!

 In such an environment, it took a huge toll on the Essence Qi of many cultivators who released immortal arts and divine powers.

 Some cultivators could not withstand it and were devoured by the flames before they could retreat.

 This change made the environment of Level 1 even more difficult to endure.

 Many cultivators slowed down.

 However, for those at the top such as Feng Yin, Tai Hua, Tie Han and Yue Feng, their speed did not decrease at all and they continued advancing.

 The blazing sun in the skies had no effect on them!

 Before long, another blazing sun appeared beside the first blazing sun in the firmaments!

 Two gigantic fireballs hovered high in the skies!

 The temperature of Level 1 rose once more!

 After a while, a third blazing sun appeared…

 In less than half an hour, there were already nine blazing suns high in the firmaments of Level 1 that burned the world.

 The ground within had long cracked, revealing gigantic rifts where scarlet flames spewed out as though they could devour everything!

 The flames of the world were almost connected.

 This time round, even the speed of the two reincarnated immortals, Feng Yin and Tai Hua, decreased slightly.

 It was unknown what secret skill Feng Yin used, but a pitch-black storm appeared beside him and pulled him forward.

 Everywhere the black storm passed, the flames were extinguished, leaving only charred marks on the ground.

 Tai Hua's Rain Summoning Technique seemed like it could not hold out either.

 He raised his head and spat out a beam of light that entered the dark clouds above his head.

 Electric arcs appeared one after another on the dark clouds that were about to dissipate and gathered them once more with a relentless downpour!

 Tie Han's methods were shocking as well.

 His expression was cold as ice and his body was shrouded by streams of cold qi. Even his armor was covered by a layer of frost that was invulnerable to flames!

 Many cultivators looked at Su Zimo again.

 However, they realized that he did not release any methods despite being burned by the nine blazing suns. He merely walked around Level 1 as though he was searching for something.

 "This person's physique is so strong that he's not afraid of flames?"

 "He must have a special physique. Look at him, he's not even sweating at all. It's like he's having fun…"

 "He's in no hurry. Is he looking for treasures?"

 …

 Nine Heavens.

 The nine blazing suns hung high in the skies and Su Zimo felt a little hot as well. However, the heat disappeared after he circulated his Green Lotus bloodline slightly.

 He was not roaming around the place searching for treasures as many outside had guessed.

 He was actually searching for people from the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and Flying Immortal Sect!

 Since the other party wanted to join forces to deal with him, Su Zimo did not mind taking the initiative to look for these people and get rid of them one by one!

 However, he had roamed this place for a long time. Although he encountered many cultivators along the way, he did not encounter cultivators of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and Flying Immortal Sect.

 Although Level 1 was only a space, it was extremely vast within.

 There were more than a million cultivators who entered and there were only a few dozens of disciples from the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and Flying Immortal Sect. It was not easy to encounter these people in such a vast world.

 Su Zimo searched for a long time but to no avail. He gave up on this matter for the time being and advanced at full speed!

 He took out his badge and took a look.

 The number displayed his ranking at more than 900,000.

 During this period of time, he moved around and his ranking decreased significantly.

 Putting the badge back, Su Zimo spread his body and transformed into a streak of light, speeding forward at an extremely fast speed!

 For others, it would be extremely difficult to pass through Level 1 and they might even die within after expending a lot of Essence Qi.

 However, for Su Zimo, he could roam freely within with his Green Lotus True Body without any reservations!

 The high temperature of the flames did not affect the Green Lotus True Body at all.

 After Su Zimo decided to speed up, his ranking jumped forward in an unusually terrifying manner!

 800,000…

 600,000…

 300,000…

 In less than an hour, Su Zimo had already surpassed more than half of the cultivators!

 Right then, another massive quake happened in the world!

 The ground shook continuously. Initially, only flames burst forth from the cracks.

 But now, scorching lava began to flow out from the cracks in the ground and extended continuously like a man-eating beast.

 The temperature of the lava was even more terrifying than the original flames!

 Some cultivators could not dodge in time and were devoured by the lava.

 In the blink of an eye, they died without corpses left!

 Against such a change, many cultivators released their divine powers and protected themselves.

 Most of the cultivators leaped into the air.

 Although flying in midair consumed more Essence Qi, it was better than being devoured by the underground lava.

 Right then, the skies shook continuously as flames rained down!

 Heavenly Fire had descended!

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 2200 - Lava Giant

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 One after another, gigantic fireballs descended from the skies, covering the skies.

 Lava spewed continuously from the cracks in the ground as thick smoke billowed.

 The entire world was dark and flames burned everywhere, as though the apocalypse had arrived in a terrifying manner!

 In the square, many cultivators had never participated in the Earth Ranking competition and this was their first time witnessing such a scene. All of them had pale expressions and felt like they were about to suffocate!

 Although they had long heard that the elimination round of the Nine Heavens was unusually terrifying, no one expected them to be this frightening!

 If that was the case for bystanders, it was hard to imagine how great was the impact the cultivators involved had to withstand.

 Feng Yin and Tai Hua arrived in midair as well.

 The black wind on Feng Yin's body collided repeatedly with the descending Heavenly Fire in the skies and his speed naturally slowed down.

 Tai Hua flew through the air and Essence Qi burst forth from his fingertips one after another, entering the dark clouds above his head to defend against the impact of the Heavenly Fire.

 For the two reincarnated immortals and top monster incarnates such as Tie Han and Yue Feng, such a huge change in the world was not much of a threat. It merely reduced their speed slightly.

 However, for most Earth Immortals, they had almost nowhere to hide as lava surged and Heavenly Fire blanketed the place.

 Initially, many cultivators held back. However, at that moment, they could not care less and summoned their trump cards one after another, barely holding on.

 Up till now, more than 10,000 Earth Immortals had died in Level 1 and that number was still rising!

 "Look, Su Zimo is already in the top 10,000!"

 "Psst! How fast!"

 A series of exclamations sounded from the crowd.

 Unknowingly, the Grade 8 Earth Immortal who was initially ranked at around 900,000 had already moved to the top 10,000!

 Furthermore, his ranking was still rising rapidly!

 "Even a universal phenomenon as such can't stop him?"

 Right in front of everyone, even when lava spewed and Heavenly Fire descended, Su Zimo's speed did not decrease at all and he continued to surpass his other opponents!

 When Heavenly Fire descended, he shattered it barehanded without using any immortal arts or divine powers!

 5,000…

 3,000…

 1,000!

 Before long, Su Zimo's ranking rose to the top 1,000!

 In the world of Level 1, a sea of flames surged and raging flames burned. Although Heavenly Fire enveloped the place, it could not stop his figure at all!

 This time round, most of the cultivators in the square focused their attention on Su Zimo.

 A question flashed through everyone's minds.

 Could this person really catch up and make it to the top hundred?

 Splash!

 Right then, the rumbling lava in the crack suddenly surged and created a scarlet firewall that blocked the path of many cultivators.

 The lava in the crack condensed continuously and materialized.

 In the blink of an eye, Lava Giants that were a thousand feet tall were formed from the flames of Level 1 and blocked the path of many cultivators!

 "Roar!"

 The Lava Giants roared with red eyes and scorching lava flowing through their bodies. Their auras were searing and their might was terrifying!

 Bang!

 A Lava Giant raised its leg and descended heavily.

 A cultivator could not dodge in time and was trampled by the gigantic foot. Divine powers and immortal arts collapsed on the spot and he was trampled into ashes without a corpse left!

 Phew!

 Another Lava Giant extended its gigantic palm and swiped through the air, grabbing an Earth Immortal who was dodging in panic.

 The palm covered the skies and when the person saw that he could not dodge, he released all his divine powers and secret skills. However, he merely created a small pit on the Lava Giant.

 Lava surged and filled the pit instantly.

 Pfft!

 The cultivator exhausted all his methods and was grabbed by the Lava Giant. Green smoke rose and he died.

 This scene repeated itself repeatedly in the Nine Heavens.

 The power of the Lava Giants was extremely terrifying and it was useless even if many cultivators joined forces and crippled them.

 The lava surged continuously and the bodies of the Lava Giants recovered before long.

 In this flaming world, the Lava Giants were almost undead!

 In the square, Perfected Immortal Xie Ling said slowly, "Once Lava Giants are born in this place, fighting them head-on is the most unwise decision."

 "Although the power of these Lava Giants has not exceeded the limit of an Earth Immortal, their power is endless and will not weaken."

 Everyone looked at the situation in the Nine Heavens and focused on how some top paragons were going to face it.

 "Look over there. Su Zimo did not fight them head-on. Instead, he circled around with his movement technique!"

 Right in front of many cultivators, Su Zimo encountered a Lava Giant blocking his way. Pausing for a moment, he made use of his movement technique and passed through the legs of the Lava Giant.

 The Lava Giant's palm missed.

 By the time he turned around, Su Zimo had already run far away and was out of the Lava Giant's attack range.

 The Lava Giants would not target a single person and merely stood on the spot, blocking cultivators who wanted to charge over.

 Xie Ling smiled gently and said, "Su Zimo of Heaven and Earth Academy's method of dealing with it is the most rational and relaxed."

 "This is the first time that lad has experienced such a situation. The fact that he can make the fastest judgment and think of the best way to deal with it in a short period of time is indeed impressive."

 As the person in charge this time round, this was the first time that Perfected Immortal Xie Ling praised a cultivator.

 "Your Highness, aren't you overestimating him?"

 Prince Yuan Zuo pouted in disdain. "In my opinion, it's just some opportunistic tricks."

 Xie Ling smiled and did not refute. "Of course, there might be other living beings born later on. At that time, it won't be so easy to deal with them. The true combat strength of the cultivators will be tested!"

 At that moment, after breaking through the obstruction of the Lava Giant, Su Zimo's ranking had already risen to 98!

 Suddenly!

 A series of dense bird cries sounded from the distant skies.

 Immediately after, a large patch of red spread from the distant horizon and approached rapidly. The sound of birds chirping became clearer as well!

 "It's the Fire Sparrows!"

 In the square, the Heaven Immortals of the major factions suddenly exclaimed and their expressions changed slightly.

 Among them, they had either experienced the Fire Sparrows before or heard of them.

 Legend has it that Fire Sparrows inherited a wisp of the Vermilion Bird's bloodline.

 A single Fire Sparrow was nothing to fear and was only at the cultivation realm of an ordinary Earth Immortal.

 However, the Fire Sparrows swarmed over in a group of millions. They covered the skies and could not be blocked or dodged!

 For the Earth Immortals fighting for the Earth Ranking, the Lava Giants were not the greatest threat—it was the Fire Sparrows that blanketed the skies!

 Even Feng Yin and Tai Hua who were at the front had to release various methods in order to deal with this swarm of Fire Sparrows.

 Nine Heavens.

 Su Zimo focused his gaze.

 Although his movement technique was strong, it was impossible for him to dodge this swarm of Fire Sparrows.

 Since he could not dodge, he could only face them head-on.

 With a single thought, a layer of flames enveloped Su Zimo's body.
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 Chapter 2201 - Dispersion of the Fire Sparrows!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The dense flames on Su Zimo's body were pure white, making him stand out in the world of scarlet flames.

 "White flames?"

 "I heard that Su Zimo mastered a flame immortal art. Is that the flame? It doesn't seem like there's anything special about it."

 Many cultivators turned to look at the camp of the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom instinctively.

 The Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom established its Dao with flames and no sect or faction in the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain could compare to its control of flames.

 "There are many types of flames, but there are only a few with the strongest might. For example, the scarlet Red Lotus Karmic Fire, the green Hellfire, the golden Sun Essence Fire or the purple Purple Heavenly Fire…"

 Perfected Immortal Xie Ling pondered for a moment and said, "White flames are rather rare. However, it's impossible if he thinks that he can break through the obstruction of the Fire Sparrows with just a single flame."

 As Xie Ling had said, after the Fire Sparrows appeared, it was an unimaginable test for the Earth Immortals in the Nine Heavens!

 The Fire Sparrows were dense and covered the skies—there was nowhere to hide.

 Even Feng Yin and Tai Hua who were charging at the front began to release some divine powers and secret skills to chase away the incoming Fire Sparrows.

 A large number of Fire Sparrows died tragically in front of the two of them!

 Although their speed had decreased significantly, they could still continue forward.

 However, for most people, the appearance of the Fire Sparrows was a devastating catastrophe!

 The barrier conjured by an Earth Immortal using a secret skill was shattered by a few Fire Sparrows.

 The Earth Immortal's body was completely exposed to the Fire Sparrows.

 His aura was completely different from Level 1.

 The fire living beings in Level 1 Heaven were all formed from flames. This person was made of flesh and blood. The moment he was exposed, countless Fire Sparrows charged forward!

 "Great Rain Summoning!"

 "Boundless Frost Seal!"

 "Violet Cloud Seal!"

 The Earth Immortal released greater divine powers and immortal Dao secret skills one after another to fight the Fire Sparrows head-on. He released a deafening might and sparks flew!

 However, the Fire Sparrows were endless and more and more of them charged forward.

 Before long, the Earth Immortal was drowned by the sea of Fire Sparrows and his Essence Spirit was destroyed, dying on the spot!

 "He seems to be ranked 93 on the Earth Ranking predictions. Han Jia of a major immortal Dao clan."

 "To think that he would fail to clear Level 1 despite the fact that he's on the Earth Ranking predictions."

 Many cultivators were secretly alarmed.

 Everyone realized that the situation in the Nine Heavens was even more tragic than they had imagined!

 Even paragons on the Earth Ranking predictions might not be able to survive!

 "Look at Princess Scarlet Rainbow! She's using the greater divine power, the 72 Transformations, to transform into a Fire Sparrow and mix in with the Fire Sparrows!"

 "How smart! That's a way to break out of the situation indeed!"

 "Not necessarily."

 As everyone discussed, they saw other Earth Immortals think of this method as well. They released greater divine power and transformed into Fire Sparrows.

 Although their forms were identical to the Fire Sparrows, their auras could not be compared to the Fire Sparrows of the Nine Heavens.

 Fire Sparrows relied on sensing auras to attack.

 All living beings that were incompatible with the aura of this world were their targets, be it Fire Sparrows or the gravel and lava.

 Although these Earth Immortals transformed into Fire Sparrows, unexpectedly, they were surrounded by the real Fire Sparrows in the blink of an eye and revealed their true forms.

 As for Princess Scarlet Rainbow, she was not attacked despite being among the Fire Sparrows.

 Just as everyone was puzzled, Xie Ling spoke, "Scarlet Rainbow cultivated the Great Sun Sutra and can control flames. She can imitate the Fire Sparrows' flame aura to a close to the mark. Others don't have the ability to do so. If they transform rashly, it will only backfire."

 "Su Zimo is about to encounter the Fire Sparrows as well!"

 Someone shouted and attracted the attention of many cultivators.

 Everyone wanted to see how this Grade 8 Earth Immortal of the academy would defend against such a terrifying group of Fire Sparrows.

 Su Zimo's body burned with white flames as he looked at the approaching Fire Sparrows. He did not show any signs of dodging and his movement technique did not even slow down. Instead, he welcomed them!

 The next moment, a shocking scene happened!

 Before the sea of Fire Sparrows could strike Su Zimo, they took the initiative to avoid the detour.

 Right in front of everyone, the fiery red ocean seemed to have been separated from the middle by an invisible force and surged to both sides!

 Su Zimo was bathed in white flames and looked extremely striking in the red sea of flames.

 However, when went against the current, the sea of flames had no intention of stopping him and none of the Fire Sparrows attacked him!

 "This…"

 Many cultivators in the square were dumbfounded and confused.

 Even the many Heaven Immortals present could not tell what was going on.

 "Interesting, interesting!"

 Yun Ting smiled and clapped in praise.

 A look of realization flashed through Prince Yuan Zuo's eyes. As though he thought of something, he sneered, "What's there to be surprised about? His Highness Xie Ling said earlier that the attacks of the Fire Sparrows relied on aura detection."

 "Although he did not change his figure, he must have imitated the aura of the Fire Sparrows to not be attacked."

 "Idiot!"

 Suddenly, Yun Ting spoke and sneered.

 "Who are you scolding?!"

 Prince Yuan Zuo glared angrily.

 Yun Ting burst into laughter and pointed at Prince Yuan Zuo, saying without hiding anything, "Of course I'm scolding you! Princess Scarlet Rainbow released her divine power and transformed into the form of a Fire Sparrow, imitating its aura. However, she was only mixed in the group of Fire Sparrows. Is Su Zimo in the same situation as Princess Scarlet Rainbow?"

 "…"

 Prince Yuan Zuo was stumped by Yun Ting's question and was speechless for a moment. He merely clenched his fists in rage.

 Perfected Immortal Xie Ling frowned slightly and said sternly, "This situation is a little strange and is indeed different from Scarlet Rainbow. The movements and trajectory of the Fire Sparrows seem more like… fear?"

 Towards the end, Xie Ling's tone became confused and uncertain.

 What was the Fire Sparrows afraid of?

 They were not pure living beings and did not have sentience. They only knew how to attack living beings with different auras. However, why would they feel fear towards Su Zimo?

 In fact, even the entire Fire Sparrow group was opening up a path for him!

 White flames?

 Xie Ling murmured softly in deep thought.

 Although he was a Perfected Immortal, he did not recognize the flames on Su Zimo.

 This was the Southern Mingli Fire recorded in the Hell Suppression Tripod.

 As for the Hell Suppression Tripod, it was the Emperor weapon of the Infinite Great Emperor and came from the ancient era that was once buried. It had been many years since then and Xie Ling had naturally not seen the flames on the tripod.

 The reason why the Fire Sparrows gave way was because the Southern Mingli Fire originated from the Vermilion Bird Sacred Soul.

 The flame was still white right now. If it was cultivated to its limits, there was a chance it could transform into a scarlet Vermilion Bird Sacred Flame!

 The Southern Mingli Fire carried an extremely strong aura of the Vermilion Bird.

 The Fire Sparrows did not have high sentience. When they sensed the aura of the Vermilion Bird, they did not dare to attack and dodged one after another.

 That was why the strange and shocking scene that everyone in the square witnessed was formed!
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 Chapter 2202 - Mars Stone

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Due to the appearance of the Fire Sparrows, almost everyone in the Nine Heavens slowed down.

 However, Su Zimo continued advancing at a high speed.

 Before the Fire Sparrows appeared, he was already in the top hundred.

 Right now, his ranking was still rising rapidly!

 50…

 20…

 8…

 3…

 1!

 After passing through the Fire Sparrows that blanketed the skies, Su Zimo was already in the first place!

 In the distant horizon, a towering mountain could vaguely be seen.

 The mountain peak was scarlet red and thick black smoke billowed from it. From time to time, red lava would splash and flow slowly along the mountain peak.

 It was a gigantic mouth of a volcano.

 Above the mouth of the volcano, a teleportation formation shone with runes.

 Once he stepped foot on the teleportation formation, Su Zimo would be able to ascend to Level 2!

 "Su Zimo actually managed to get to number one and surpassed Feng Yin and Tai Hua."

 "This is just Level 1 and there are four more levels. The obstacles of each level are different."

 "That's right. Coincidentally, this person specializes in a fire secret skill. That's why he's like a fish in water in Level 1 and can surpass others. It won't be so easy for him after he ascends to other spaces."

 As everyone discussed, Su Zimo released his movement technique and had already descended on the teleportation formation above the mouth of the volcano.

 Standing on the teleportation formation, Su Zimo surveyed his surroundings coldly.

 The teleportation formation was located in the middle of Level 1.

 The Earth Immortals participating in the elimination rounds of the Earth Ranking were scattered around Level 1 and were heading towards the middle.

 Standing here, he could observe everything from the high ground.

 However, Su Zimo looked for a while but no one appeared in his line of sight.

 Su Zimo was in no hurry to ascend to Level 2.

 He intended to kill cultivators of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and Flying Immortal Sect here!

 Since there was no room for negotiation, Su Zimo would not hold back either. Rather than retaliate passively, he might as well attack first!

 If Immortal Tai Hua of Flying Immortal Sect were to arrive, he would not mind killing this person here first to resolve a huge problem!

 "Why is Su Zimo standing there? Why isn't he ascending as soon as possible to shake off others?"

 Some people were puzzled.

 "Good, good, good!"

 Yun Ting's eyes lit up.

 He understood Su Zimo's intentions and could not help but praise repeatedly!

 Prince Yuan Zuo and Heaven Immortal White Sea exchanged glances and frowned slightly.

 Su Zimo's rise to number one had completely exceeded their expectations and spoiled their plans.

 If Su Zimo was guarding here, it meant that there was a high chance that Immortal Tai Hua would meet Su Zimo beforehand.

 The two of them were not worried that Immortal Tai Hua would lose.

 However, that way, it would be difficult to form an encirclement and they might not have a 100% chance of killing Su Zimo!

 Right then, Su Zimo who was on the teleportation formation of Level 1 suddenly leaped down and arrived at the edge of the mouth of the volcano below, surveying his surroundings.

 His actions attracted everyone's attention once more.

 What was he trying to do?

 Just as everyone was puzzled, Su Zimo made another shocking move. He leaped down from the edge of the mouth of the volcano and actually jumped into the scorching lava!

 That scene caused an uproar!

 Perfected Immortal Xie Ling frowned slightly.

 Stunned for a moment, Xie Qingcheng paused for a moment before turning to look at Xie Ling who was not far away and sending a voice transmission with his spirit consciousness, "Second brother, I remember that there's a Mars Stone in the depths of the mouth of the volcano?"

 "That's right."

 Xie Ling said, "To think that this lad could sense this item. Is he trying to take away the Mars Stone?"

 Mars was a star condensed from flames and had existed in the upper world since ancient times.

 As for the Mars Stone, it was a stone that fell off the star.

 Although it was only the size of a palm, it contained an extremely pure and condensed power of flames and was a rare treasure!

 The source of power for the Fire Giants, Fire Sparrows and other living beings that might be born in Level 1 was actually the Mars Stone.

 It could be said that the Mars Stone was the foundation of Level 1!

 The Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom had held the Earth Ranking competition many times.

 Countless paragons and monster incarnates had participated as well.

 However, no one dared to enter the volcano and harbor designs on the Mars Stone.

 The Mars Stone contained the extreme power of fire to begin with and even contained a trace of spirit consciousness that was extremely offensive!

 Outsiders would definitely be attacked if they tried to touch it!

 It was difficult for Earth Immortals to defend against the power of that attack!

 Many cultivators could not help but follow Su Zimo into the mouth of the volcano with their eyes.

 Everyone seemed to be in it and their surroundings were filled with lava as they followed Su Zimo down.

 …

 Nine Heavens.

 Initially, Su Zimo intended to hunt Earth Immortals of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and Flying Immortal Sect near the teleportation formation.

 However, there was a commotion in his consciousness from the Hell Suppression Tripod that had been silent for a long time.

 He was extremely familiar with that activity.

 There might be a treasure worth the Hell Suppression Tripod devouring in the vicinity!

 Thereafter, when Su Zimo leaped down from the teleportation formation and arrived at the edge of the mouth of the volcano, the activity of the Hell Suppression Tripod became increasingly obvious.

 That was the reason why he dived into the depths of the volcano!

 The Hell Suppression Tripod was way too important to him.

 This treasure was once an Emperor weapon and had saved his life countless times.

 Right now, three sides of the Hell Suppression Tripod had been repaired.

 As for the souls of the sacred beasts on the three sides, because of the previous few combats, their strength was completely exhausted and they fell asleep.

 If he could repair the fourth Hell Suppression Tripod, the Taboo Mystic Classic on it would appear completely.

 Even if he could not repair the fourth tripod wall, if he could awaken the souls of one or two sacred beasts, it would be a powerful method for him to survive at critical moments!

 The combat strength of a sacred soul was comparable to a top Heaven Immortal!

 Therefore, Su Zimo dived into the depths of the volcano without hesitation and released his spirit consciousness to probe continuously.

 This was also because the Green Lotus True Body had a strong physique and terrifying bloodline.

 If an ordinary body of flesh and blood were to leap into the lava, they would have turned into ashes long ago without a corpse left.

 Relying on his Green Lotus True Body, Su Zimo dived continuously and the temperature in the lava increased.

 He realized that he was getting closer to the treasure in the depths of the volcano!

 After a long time, the surrounding lava had already turned dark red. Even the Green Lotus True Body could not withstand it. His skin was burned red and when cracks appeared, Su Zimo's feet missed.

 His figure suddenly broke free from the lava and fell!

 He realized that he was getting closer to the treasure in the depths of the volcano!

 After a long time, the surrounding lava had already turned dark red. Even the Green Lotus True Body could not withstand it. His skin was burned red and when cracks appeared, Su Zimo's feet missed.

 His figure suddenly broke free from the lava and fell!

 He had already arrived at the bottom of the volcano!

 There was a secret space hidden in the depths of the boiling lava.

 Su Zimo entered the space and the surrounding temperature increased to a terrifying degree; his Green Lotus True Body sizzled and burned with smoke!

 He took a deep breath of air.

 Right in front of him, a scarlet stone the size of a fist hovered in midair. It released a heat that could incinerate all beings!
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 Chapter 2203 - Ridiculous Joke

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The space around the scarlet stone was distorted from the heat!

 The temperature was way too high!

 Su Zimo's green robes had already turned into ashes and his body was shrouded by raging flames that burned the Green Lotus True Body continuously!

 There were layers of lava in the depths of the volcano.

 Due to the existence of the Mars Stone, the space at the bottom of the volcano was distorted and blurry. Therefore, many cultivators in the square could not see what was going on inside.

 Everyone could only vaguely see a figure advancing with difficulty in the depths of the volcano, approaching a gigantic ball of flames!

 Feng Yin, Tai Hua and the others had already arrived above the volcano.

 After they arrived at the teleportation formation, they did not stop and ascended to Level 2, surpassing Su Zimo once more in terms of ranking.

 However, at that moment, most of the cultivators in the square were focused on the figure in the depths of the volcano.

 The Mars Stone was the foundation of Level 1.

 The power of all living beings in Level 1 such as the Lava Giants and Fire Sparrows came from this Mars Stone.

 In other words, the power of the Mars Stone far surpassed the Lava Giants and Fire Sparrows!

 Perfected Immortal Xie Ling frowned slightly. "What's that lad trying to do? Is he going to give up his life for this Mars Stone?"

 In the depths of the volcano.

 Su Zimo had a pained expression and felt that the flames were extremely powerful and damaging, as though they wanted to seep into his organs and burn him to ashes!

 Even with the bloodline of Perfected Immortal Green Lotus, he could not withstand it at this moment.

 Under the invasion of such a terrifying external force, the bloodline of the Green Lotus True Body began to circulate on its own.

 The closer he was to the Mars Stone, the faster his bloodline circulated.

 At that time, before he could touch the Mars Stone, the aura of the Green Lotus True Body might not be able to conceal itself and burst forth.

 Actually, if not for the fact that he could not use his Dharmic treasures in the Nine Heavens, Su Zimo would have been able to devour the Mars Stone with the Hell Suppression Tripod.

 However, once a Dharmic treasure was summoned here, it would definitely be sensed by the Heaven and Earth laws and he would be killed.

 There was no need to take that risk.

 However, he was bent on getting his hands on the Mars Stone before him!

 The Southern Mingli Fire on his body was suppressed by the flames of the Mars Stone and was about to extinguish.

 Su Zimo conjured hand seals repeatedly and three balls of terrifying flames appeared beside him.

 The Immortal, Buddhist and Fiend Dao Fires!

 The three balls of flames circled around him and fought against the flames released by the Mars Stone!

 Although they were both flames, the power of the two flames could not fuse.

 With the four flames, Su Zimo was getting closer to the Mars Stone and it was within reach!

 When he saw that, Xie Qingcheng looked worried and murmured, "Brother Su, your decision is way too risky. It's not worth it."

 "What is risky about it? The Mars Stone?"

 Xu Xiaotian could vaguely tell that Xie Qingcheng was implying something and asked out of concern.

 "It's not just the Mars Stone,"

 Xie Qingcheng said sternly, "Su Zimo's actions will affect his upcoming fight for the Earth Ranking. He might even lose his life or be unable to enter the final ranking battle!"

 "Is it that serious?"

 Xu Xiaotian was shocked.

 Xie Qingcheng asked instead, "In the Nine Heavens elimination round, do you know what is truly being tested?"

 "Who can reach Level 5 in the shortest time with their combat strength?"

 Xu Xiaotian said naturally. Over the past few days, he had also gained some knowledge about the Earth Ranking.

 Xie Qingcheng shook his head. "That's only on the surface. The Nine Heavens elimination round is not only a test of combat strength, but also of one's judgment of the situation, consumption of Essence Qi, control of time, decisiveness in releasing methods and so on."

 Xu Xiaotian was at a loss.

 Xie Qingcheng said, "Have you noticed that although powerful paragons like Feng Yin and Tai Hua encountered some obstacles along the way after entering the Nine Heavens, they did not reveal many methods?"

 Xu Xiaotian nodded.

 Feng Yin, Tai Hua and the other paragons and monster incarnates merely used a few divine powers and secret skills to get through Level 1.

 Xie Qingcheng said, "The reason why they held back was so that they could pass through the next four levels easier."

 "However, Brother Su released such a powerful flame immortal art secret skill in advance. If he encounters any other danger later on, he won't be able to use this secret skill."

 Xu Xiaotian understood.

 For a secret skill as powerful as this, it required a relatively long time to recover and took a huge toll on the Essence Spirit and Essence Qi.

 But now that Su Zimo released this secret skill in advance, it would have a huge impact on his future!

 "Fufu."

 When Prince Yuan Zuo saw Feng Yin, Tai Hua and the others surpass Su Zimo once more, he heaved a sigh of relief and sneered, "As expected of an ant that ascended from the lower worlds. You don't have much knowledge and want to take all the treasures you see for yourself. Why don't you take a look at your own capabilities?!"

 "If I'm not wrong, the stone in the depths of the volcano should be the Mars Stone,"

 Heaven Immortal White Sea waved his folding fan gently and said, "The value of the Mars Stone is comparable to a sentient Dharmic treasure. It's definitely the foundation of Level 1. This lad doesn't know his limits at all and wants to remove the entire foundation of Level 1. What a joke, how utterly ridiculous!"

 There was indeed such a rule in the Nine Heavens that the treasures within were opportunities. As long as cultivators could obtain them, they could keep them.

 However, even if no one from the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom said anything, everyone could guess that the Mars Stone was definitely not among them!

 Who would leave a treasure comparable to a sentient Dharmic treasure for an Earth Immortal?

 Perfected Immortal Xie Ling smiled as well and said, "It's fine. When he sees that things won't work out later on, he'll naturally retreat in the face of difficulties. The Mars Stone has already nurtured a spirit consciousness in the Nine Heavens and no one can take it away."

 Right then, a change happened in the depths of the volcano!

 The floating Mars Stone seemed to have sensed Su Zimo approaching and suddenly released a shocking power!

 A gigantic flame spewed out and transformed around him rapidly, turning into a gigantic Soaring Serpent. Flapping its flaming wings, it descended from the skies and devoured towards Su Zimo!

 Su Zimo's gaze intensified. Without dodging or avoiding, he guided his hands in midair and gathered the four balls of flames around him.

 At the same time, a spirit consciousness flame was released from his glabella and entered the four balls of flames.

 An even more terrifying flame was formed!

 The Pancadhi Dao Fire burst forth!

 "What immense strength!"

 Perfected Immortal Xie Ling's eyes lit up and his expression changed slightly as he exclaimed softly.

 Boom!

 Su Zimo smashed the Pancadhi Dao Fire towards the Soaring Serpent that was charging over. With a loud bang, the entire volcano shook and swayed.

 The surrounding space became even more distorted and everyone's vision turned blurry.

 Among the cultivators in the square, only Heaven Immortal experts could vaguely see the situation inside.

 Su Zimo took advantage of the moment when the Pancadhi Dao Fire collided with the Soaring Serpent to take a step forward and extend his arm to grab the Mars Stone!
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 Chapter 2204 - Forceful Refinement

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Sizzle! 

 The moment Su Zimo gripped the Mars Stone, a jarring sound echoed from his palm as green smoke billowed.

 The flesh on his palm burned at a visible speed. In less than two breaths, the flesh on his palm had turned into nothingness.

 The jade green lotus bones were only not burned to ashes by the Mars Stone because it experienced the forging of thunder.

 "This is bad!"

 When he saw that, Xie Qingcheng frowned and exclaimed softly.

 What he was worried about earlier on had happened.

 To think that Su Zimo did not retreat and chose to snatch the Mars Stone forcefully.

 He could not withstand the power of the Mars Stone at all.

 Now, it was equivalent to a crippled palm for Su Zimo.

 As an Earth Immortal, he could definitely regrow this broken limb.

 However, the damage caused by the Mars Stone might not recover completely even after hundreds or thousands of years!

 Now, even if Su Zimo let go, the Mars Stone had already caused him immense damage.

 There was no longer much hope for him to contend for the Earth Ranking.

 With his arm crippled and such a powerful fire secret skill released, it was difficult for him to be ranked on the Earth Ranking given the immense consumption.

 The elders of the academy had grim expressions and could not help but stand up to look at the scene in the mirror.

 "Hahahaha!"

 Prince Yuan Zuo could not help but laugh.

 He felt incomparably delighted when he saw Su Zimo in such a state!

 Initially, Yun Ting was not concerned about this elimination round.

 In his opinion, the so-called Nine Heavens could not stop Su Zimo at all.

 But now that he saw such a change, he frowned slightly and looked at the figure in the depths of the volcano fixedly.

 "This lad is truly… way too persistent,"

 Perfected Immortal Xie Ling shook his head and sighed.

 Initially, he thought highly of this disciple of the academy.

 After all, someone worthy of Yun Ting's personal challenge must have some tricks up his sleeves even though he came from a lowly background.

 But now that he saw how stubborn this lad was, he could not help but feel disappointed.

 Actually, the reason why he said that this lad was persistent was because he wanted to give face to Heaven and Earth Academy.

 In his opinion, this lad had lost his mind because he was too greedy. No matter how talented a cultivator as such was, his future accomplishments would be limited.

 Right then, the figure in the depths of the volcano did something unexpected!

 Even though he was severely injured, Su Zimo did not let go. Instead, he gripped the Mars Stone tightly and stuffed it into his consciousness!

 "What is he doing?!"

 "Is he crazy?!"

 "Su Zimo committed suicide?"

 Most of the Earth Immortals in the square could not see what was happening inside and could only hear the Heaven Immortal experts in the sect shouting.

 Initially, these Heaven Immortal experts were calm and experienced. However, they seemed to have seen something and were shocked at the moment.

 A Heaven Immortal expert gasped and was speechless. "Su Zimo probably can't withstand the pain and stuffed the Mars Stone into his consciousness!"

 "Ah!"

 When everyone heard that, they felt chills run down their spines.

 Everyone witnessed the power of the Mars Stone.

 This was something that even a body of flesh and blood could not defend against; even a Heaven Immortal would not be able to withstand it being stuffed into their consciousness!

 Yun Ting's gaze was sharp as a sword as he glared at the mirror in the firmaments.

 He did not believe this!

 There was no way Su Zimo would commit suicide!

 Right then, the other Heaven Immortals gradually calmed down as well. They looked into the depths of the volcano with changed expressions.

 The space in the depths of the volcano gradually stabilized.

 Many cultivators could see everything clearly as well.

 Su Zimo was not dead!

 Unknowingly, he had already taken out a brand new green robe from his storage bag and wore it once more.

 His right hand that was burned by the Mars Stone was hidden under his wide robes and no one could see it.

 The depths of the volcano returned to normal.

 Su Zimo was still the same as before with black hair and green robes. However, the Mars Stone in front of him had already vanished.

 "He's not dead?"

 Xie Qingcheng, the academy elders, Prince Yuan Zuo, Heaven Immortal White Sea and many other Heaven Immortal experts were dumbfounded in disbelief.

 Even Perfected Immortal Xie Ling was stunned on the spot, not knowing what happened.

 "Look, something is happening to Level 1!"

 Someone exclaimed.

 In Level 1, the Lava Giants who were initially stopping many Earth Immortals and killing wantonly as well as the Fire Sparrows seemed to have suffered a blow—their eyes dimmed as they dissipated!

 The massive body of the Lava Giants exploded, turning into thick and scorching lava that splashed onto the ground.

 The Fire Sparrows dissipated as well, turning into scarlet clouds that floated in the skies like a sunset glow.

 "The… Mars Stone was suppressed?"

 Perfected Immortal Xie Ling blinked and murmured.

 That was the only possibility that could explain the scene before him!

 In other words, Su Zimo stuffed the Mars Stone into his consciousness and suppressed it instead!

 Xie Ling had more or less guessed it.

 The Mars Stone was stuffed into Su Zimo's consciousness and devoured by the Hell Suppression Tripod.

 Not only was it suppressed, it was also being refined by the Hell Suppression Tripod!

 Dharmic treasures could not be used in the Nine Heavens.

 However, the Hell Suppression Tripod did everything in Su Zimo's consciousness and was not against the rules. Even the Heaven and Earth laws of the Nine Heavens had no feedback, allowing his actions.

 "W-Wha—"

 Prince Yuan Zuo was stunned for a long time before gradually reacting. He wanted to say something but his mind was in a mess. He only said instinctively, "That's not good, right?"

 Heaven Immortal White Sea spread his folding fan and said in a deep voice, "Your Highness Xie Ling, the Mars Stone is the foundation of the Nine Heavens and is priceless. How can we let this lad take it away casually?"

 "This…"

 Xie Ling remained silent.

 "Fufu."

 A sneer sounded from the side.

 Yun Ting pouted. "In my opinion, the rules of the Nine Heavens are just for show. We can't take away everything inside casually. Otherwise, I guess hearts will be broken."

 Yun Ting was clearly mocking Xie Ling and the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom.

 Perfected Immortal Xie Ling took a deep breath and was not angered. Suddenly, he smiled and said, "The foundation of the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom is strong and it's just a Mars Stone. It's no big deal."

 By saying that, it meant that this matter could no longer be pursued.

 Prince Yuan Zuo and Heaven Immortal White Sea were helpless and could only sit back down.

 "Hmph!"

 Prince Yuan Zuo sneered, "So what if he obtains the Mars Stone? That lad has expended a lot of energy in that fight earlier on. Now that he has released his trump card and crippled a palm, let's see how he's going to fight for the Earth Ranking!"

 Right then, Su Zimo left the depths of the volcano and passed through the lava, returning to the mouth of the volcano.

 He took out the badge in his storage bag and took a look.

 Initially, he was in the first place. After this delay, he was now in the 200,000 region!

 Su Zimo's expression was indifferent.

 Everything was within his control.

 Given his capabilities, it would not be difficult for him to charge into the Earth Ranking!
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo focused his gaze and observed the activity of the Hell Suppression Tripod in his consciousness.

 The power of the Mars Stone was more compatible with the Vermilion Bird Sacred Soul. Therefore, it was absorbed by the Vermilion Bird Sacred Soul first.

 If nothing went wrong, the Vermilion Bird Sacred Soul would definitely awaken after refining the Mars Stone!

 If the Mars Stone was not completely refined after the Vermilion Bird Sacred Soul awakened, there was a chance that he could continue repairing the fourth tripod wall!

 As Su Zimo pondered, his heart skipped a beat.

 According to Princess Scarlet Rainbow and the others, each level of the Nine Heavens were non-identical and the tribulations and obstacles they had to experience were completely different.

 Did this mean that there were treasures similar to the Mars Stone in the other levels?

 At that thought, Su Zimo's eyes lit up.

 If he could snatch all the treasures in Level 2, 3 and 4, there was hope for the Hell Suppression Tripod to be repaired!

 Of course, that was only his speculation.

 At that thought, Su Zimo soared into the air and arrived at the teleportation formation, prepared to ascend to Level 2.

 "Fellow Daoist, save me!"

 Right then, a tragic cry sounded not far away.

 Su Zimo turned around suddenly and saw a cultivator staggering and crawling with difficulty halfway up the mountain. His body was emitting scarlet flames and he was burned into charcoal from the inside out, no longer recognizable as a human.

 However, one could vaguely see the person's pained expression and eyes filled with struggle and despair. He extended his arm, as though he wanted to touch the teleportation formation at the peak.

 Unfortunately, that person's lifeforce had already dispersed.

 Even if Su Zimo reached out, it would be useless.

 The person collapsed halfway up the mountain and was devoured by the lava that spewed out from the peak, disappearing before long.

 "Ah!"

 A tragic cry sounded from another direction.

 Su Zimo glanced sideways.

 Under the nine blazing suns, a cultivator finally could not hold on any longer. His final divine power dissipated and his Essence Qi dried up. He was engulfed by the flames around him and in the blink of an eye, he was devoured without a corpse left!

 Su Zimo could see such figures everywhere he looked.

 Although there were no Lava Giants, Fire Sparrows or other living beings, the power of flames in this space was still extremely terrifying!

 More and more cultivators could not hold on.

 The most frightening thing was that there was almost nowhere to hide in the Nine Heavens and every single corner was enveloped by the nine blazing suns!

 This did not seem like the Nine Heavens, but a blazing hell where countless living beings struggled to survive and let out despairing roars!

 This was the cruelty of the Nine Heavens to begin with.

 If one was afraid of death and did not know their limits, they should not participate in the Earth Ranking competition.

 These people had nothing to do with Su Zimo.

 He would not feel any unnecessary sympathy either.

 However, he knew in his heart that most of the cultivators who died in Level 1 were from lowly black-grade sects and itinerant cultivators.

 He was just like them in the past.

 Most people of Tianhuang Mainland who ascended would be as such as well!

 Most of them did not expect to be ranked on the Earth Ranking although they took part in the elimination round.

 Perhaps they merely wanted to come to the Nine Heavens to encounter opportunities and gain experience.

 However, these people did not even have a way out.

 After entering the Nine Heavens, there was nowhere to retreat and life and death was irreversible!

 Standing on the teleportation formation, Su Zimo looked back at the many figures struggling in the sea of flames in the distance. Suddenly, he took a deep breath and channeled his Essence Spirit, causing the Essence Qi in his body to surge wildly!

 In the blink of an eye, a gigantic bow appeared between Su Zimo's palms!

 Nine Essence Qi arrows floated around the bow!

 "What is he trying to do?"

 "What pure and condensed Essence Qi! To think that it can evolve into the shape of a weapon!"

 Everyone in the square exclaimed.

 Right on the heels of that, right in front of countless gazes, Su Zimo bent his knees and drew the bowstring. He loaded an arrow and the entire bow was drawn into the shape of a full moon!

 Swoosh!

 The bowstring quivered gently and the arrow shot into the skies like a meteor, piercing through the firmaments!

 A blazing sun was penetrated and after a brief pause, it exploded and fell from midair.

 The temperature in the world seemed to have dipped slightly.

 Su Zimo continued to load his bow.

 Swoosh! Swoosh! Swoosh!

 Nine consecutive arrows were shot!

 All nine blazing suns fell!

 The flames of Level 1 were still burning. However, without the envelopment of the nine blazing suns, the pressure on the remaining cultivators was greatly reduced.

 At the very least, most cultivators would be able to survive.

 "Damn it, those nine suns are finally extinguished!"

 "I think I saw arrows penetrate the nine blazing suns and shoot them down!"

 "Hahahaha! I survived!"

 Everyone was overjoyed after surviving a calamity.

 "Should we continue forward?"

 "Do you want to die? Just stay here and try your luck everywhere. Don't forget, there's four more levels after this!"

 "This is a chance given to us by the heavens. If we don't know what's good for us and continue forward, we'll truly be courting death."

 By the time the nine blazing suns fell, Su Zimo had already ascended and did not linger.

 Countless cultivators in Level 1 cheered.

 However, the square outside was silent.

 Su Zimo's action had exceeded everyone's expectations—it shocked everyone present even more than when he snatched the Mars Stone!

 Everyone in the huge square remained silent for a long time.

 Su Zimo's actions seemed a little ridiculous and childish.

 However, for some unknown reason, a corner in the depths of everyone's hearts seemed to be touched gently.

 Many cultivators had conflicted expressions.

 Even Perfected Immortal Xie Ling frowned slightly and fell into deep thought.

 "Heh!"

 Suddenly, Yun Ting smiled and said, "Su Zimo, you're amazing!"

 As though he was jolted awake, Prince Yuan Zuo suddenly burst into laughter and said, "How foolish! To think that he would have to expend so much Essence Qi to save some unrelated ants in this elimination round of the Nine Heavens!"

 This time round, no one replied.

 Who was not an ant in this vast world?

 In the crowd at the back, a Heaven Immortal strode to the table of Heaven and Earth Academy and bowed deeply to the academy elders. "Those good-for-nothing disciples of my Flying Frost Sect managed to survive because of your academy's disciple. Thank you for the saving grace."

 "Heaven and Earth Academy is truly worthy of the title of an immortal sect,"

 The Heaven Immortal of another black-grade sect stood up and came before Heaven and Earth Academy, bowing as well.

 More and more cultivators stood out and arrived before Heaven and Earth Academy.

 Among them were Heaven Immortals of black-grade sects, elders of earth-grade sects, representatives of family clans and masters who had disciples inside.

 In the blink of an eye, the table of Heaven and Earth Academy was filled with people bowing in thanks.

 "As immortals, we should uphold justice and benevolence. Fellow Daoists, there's no need for that,"

 Elder Zhong gestured for everyone to stand up and said casually.

 Elder He was experienced and wise as well. Coughing gently, he said sternly, "As a disciple of the academy, there was naturally no way he could leave them in the lurch when he saw something like that."

 Although they said that, the elders of the academy stroked their long beards gently. Their faces were rosy and they were in high spirits, almost beaming with pride.
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 This matter might be a small matter for the entire Earth Ranking competition and would be forgotten before long.

 However, after that incident, the attitudes of the many sects, factions and cultivators in the square towards this academy disciple changed drastically.

 Initially, most people were merely watching the show and gloating over the feud between Su Zimo and the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and Flying Immortal Sect.

 Right now, they hoped that this disciple of the academy would be able to leave his name on the Earth Ranking and avoid danger in the Nine Heavens.

 Unknowingly, the human heart had already deviated.

 "Right, did you guys notice that Su Zimo's right hand seems to have recovered?"

 Right then, a cultivator recalled the scene of Su Zimo shooting the arrows and asked uncertainly.

 "That seems to be the case!"

 "That can't be. Su Zimo was injured by the Mars Stone and the flesh on his palm turned into ashes. How can he recover to his original state in such a short period of time?"

 Everyone only reacted when someone mentioned that person.

 Many Heaven Immortals were shocked when they recalled what happened earlier on.

 "What terrifying regeneration capabilities!"

 Xie Qingcheng exclaimed.

 Perfected Immortal Xie Ling nodded to himself as well.

 His flesh was incinerated by the Mars Stone. The fact that he could heal in such a short period of time meant that his regeneration capabilities were almost comparable to Blood Rebirth!

 Level 2.

 After Su Zimo ascended, he arrived on a lone island.

 All he could see was an endless ocean.

 However, the surrounding seawater shone with silver light and was extremely different from ordinary seawater.

 Su Zimo squatted down and scooped up a handful of seawater.

 His wrist sank slightly!

 "It's indeed One Essence Heavy Water?"

 Su Zimo murmured softly.

 One Essence Heavy Water was extremely rare. If one refined a lake, they might only be able to obtain a single drop—a single drop weighed tens of thousands of kilograms!

 The entire space was filled with One Essence Heavy Water!

 Before entering the Nine Heavens, Princess Scarlet Rainbow had mentioned to him that if he encountered a sea world, it would be formed by One Essence Heavy Water and the teleportation formation would be at the bottom of the sea!

 The pressure that cultivators had to endure in the One Essence Heavy Water was unimaginable.

 A single drop of One Essence Heavy Water weighed tens of thousands of pounds.

 The surroundings were filled with One Essence Heavy Water and the pressure was suffocating.

 As for the teleportation formation at the bottom of the sea, one had to dive continuously.

 The deeper one dived, the greater the pressure in the ocean, notwithstanding the pressure of the One Essence Heavy Water!

 In the end, if they did not have a strong physique and many immortal arts and divine powers to protect them, the pressure at the bottom of the sea would be enough to crush their bodies!

 That was merely the obstruction of the marine environment.

 What was even more frightening was that similar to Level 1, there would also be many living beings or changes in the ocean.

 If an earthquake or tsunami were to break out, the pressure on cultivators would increase dozens of times!

 Without hesitation, Su Zimo leaped into the ocean and headed towards the depths of the sea.

 The Green Lotus True Body did not feel much pressure in the ocean formed by the One Essence Heavy Water.

 Even as he ventured deeper, the One Essence Heavy Water could not cause any damage to the Grade 10 Green Lotus True Body.

 However, before long, many living beings began to appear around Su Zimo!

 A large number of fish swam over and a large shadow enveloped him with a suffocating aura of death!

 Far away, a cultivator released his divine powers and immortal arts, wanting to buy time.

 However, in the blink of an eye, he was torn apart by the fishes, leaving only a skeleton that sank into the depths of the sea.

 Su Zimo's expression was unchanged as he conjured hand seals with both hands and channeled his spirit consciousness. Heaven and Earth Essence Qi gathered rapidly and formed a fist-sized black water in front of him.

 The black water appeared and formed a vacuum around Su Zimo, pushing away the surrounding One Essence Heavy Water!

 With a thought of his spirit consciousness, Su Zimo dispersed the black water and enveloped himself, forming a barrier that resembled clothes.

 The fish at the front closed in but dispersed as though they were suddenly frightened!

 Su Zimo smiled gently and continued advancing towards the bottom of the sea.

 The black water was the secret skill inherited from the Black Tortoise Sacred Soul in the Hell Suppression Tripod, the Heavenly Perfected Water.

 The Heavenly Perfected Water was elite and was the essence of all water. A single drop could transform into a vast ocean and was much stronger than the One Essence Heavy Water!

 Initially, Su Zimo could only condense a single drop.

 As a Grade 8 Earth Immortal, he could already condense a ball!

 The Heavenly Perfected Water originated from the Black Tortoise Sacred Soul and naturally contained the aura of the Black Tortoise. To the living beings in the ocean, that aura was like a divine being!

 "What sort of a technique is this?"

 "Su Zimo has so many trump cards!"

 Many cultivators in the square stirred once more when they saw that.

 Heaven Abyss of Mountain Sea Immortal Sect's expression changed slightly as he said slowly, "If I'm not wrong, that lad should have condensed the Heavenly Perfected Water!"

 "Heavenly Perfected Water!"

 Perfected Immortal Xie Ling exclaimed softly.

 Pausing for a moment, Xie Ling smiled and said, "If he has the Heavenly Perfected Water to protect him, Level 2 would not be a problem for him."

 "It might not be a good thing for that lad to use such a powerful secret skill in advance,"

 Heaven Abyss shook his head gently.

 In his opinion, a powerful secret skill like the Heavenly Perfected Water could be used in the ranking battle against Feng Yin, Tai Hua and the others.

 However, in reality, this was only one of Su Zimo's many methods.

 Even if he used it in advance, it would not affect his combat strength much.

 With the protection of the Heavenly Perfected Water, the surrounding One Essence Heavy Water posed almost no resistance to the Green Lotus True Body and Su Zimo's speed was at its limits.

 He dived into the depths of the sea as though he was treading on flat ground and his speed increased!

 His ranking was also rising rapidly.

 Previously, he fell behind by more than 200,000 because of the Mars Stone.

 Before he arrived at the teleportation formation in Level 2, Su Zimo had already returned to the top 10,000 and his ranking was still rising rapidly!

 However, Feng Yin and Tai Hua were not slow this time round.

 By the time Su Zimo arrived at the teleportation formation, there were eight people in front of him. Feng Yin and Tai Hua were still ranked at the top two!

 Standing on the teleportation formation, Su Zimo looked around.

 Not far away from the teleportation formation, there was a deep and dark ravine that was bottomless and emitted a cold aura.

 In a flash, Su Zimo swam towards the trench.

 Indeed, when he arrived at the edge of the trench, the Hell Suppression Tripod in his consciousness trembled slightly!

 Su Zimo's eyes lit up. After a moment of hesitation, he leaped down and sneaked into the depths of the trench!

 In the square.

 Many cultivators were stunned when they saw that, not knowing what Su Zimo was going to do.

 Xie Qingcheng glanced sideways at Perfected Immortal Xie Ling and coughed gently, asking softly, "Second brother, that seems to be…"

 Xie Ling grit his teeth and said, "This person is truly a robber!"
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Eh? There's someone else over there!"

 In the square, someone pointed to the trench at the bottom of the sea.

 Apart from Su Zimo, another figure in Level 2 dived into the trench as well, as though he had a motive.

 Perfected Immortal Xie Ling had a conflicted expression as he said coldly, "There are truly some special characters in the Earth Ranking competition this time round. They have the courage to covet every single thing they see."

 The elders of the academy looked straight and pretended not to understand.

 However, many people could hear the bitterness in Xie Ling's tone.

 A treasure like the Mars Stone was extremely precious to Perfected Immortals as well.

 The loss of one of such items in the Nine Heavens was already enough to make Xie Ling's heart ache. If he lost another, his head might hurt.

 "That's the Great Commander of the Execution Guards of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom, Tie Han!"

 Some cultivators recognized the origin of that figure.

 "Strange, why did he choose to dive into that trench as well?"

 Many cultivators whispered among themselves.

 When Perfected Immortal Xie Ling saw that, he knew that he could not hide it either and declared, "In that trench is the foundation of Level 2, a piece of Mercury Ice!"

 Mercury Ice!

 The eyes of many Heaven Immortals present lit up.

 Mercury was among the many stars and was formed from water—it was ranked alongside Mars.

 As for the rocks on Mercury, they were like ice blocks that were almost transparent, emitting a chilling intent that froze everything!

 If a piece of Mercury Ice was used to cultivate water and ice-element cultivation techniques and secret skills, it would take less effort.

 If one were to create a sentient Dharmic treasure and add it in, it would raise the grade of the Dharmic treasure by at least a level and its power would increase significantly!

 For example, a sentient Dharmic treasure might only be an Eight Tribulations Spirit Treasure.

 If a piece of Mercury Ice was added, the sentient Dharmic treasure could become a Nine Tribulations Spirit Treasure, the legendary Pure Yang Spirit Treasure!

 Even Heaven Immortals and Perfected Immortals were tempted by such a treasure, let alone Earth Immortals.

 "I got it,"

 A cultivator said in a deep voice, "I heard that Tie Han's physique is special and he has an ice physique. Furthermore, he cultivated some top-tier ice attribute cultivation technique. He must be trying to make use of this Mercury Ice to advance his cultivation."

 "This is going to be interesting."

 "Su Zimo and Tie Han have their eyes on this Mercury Ice at the same time. There's probably going to be a battle between the two of them in advance!"

 Right in front of everyone, Tie Han did not dive at a fast speed. He was extremely cautious.

 If not for that temperament, he would not have been able to become the Great Commander of the Earth Execution Guards!

 On the other side, Su Zimo dived at an extremely fast speed. The two of them were far apart and were not on the same path, separated by the vast seawater.

 Before long, Su Zimo had already surpassed Tie Han and was getting closer to Mercury Ice!

 Just as Tie Han was diving, he suddenly paused, as though he sensed something.

 Right on the heels of that, he changed directions slightly and sneaked towards Su Zimo's direction. He was even slower and more careful!

 "Tie Han's senses are so sharp!"

 "Su Zimo passed through the sea at high speed. The fluctuation of the seawater is a little strong and has already alerted him!"

 When the elders of the academy saw that, they became nervous.

 In the depths of the sea, visibility and spirit consciousness detection range were limited and the two of them could not see the other party's existence.

 Tie Han dived slowly and did not cause any fluctuations in the depths of the sea.

 However, it was the opposite for Su Zimo. By exposing his existence, he attracted Tie Han's attention and alertness.

 Right now, Tie Han could sense Su Zimo's existence.

 However, Su Zimo was oblivious to Tie Han!

 One of them was in the open while the other was in the dark. Before they even started fighting, Su Zimo was already disadvantaged!

 …

 In the deep sea trench.

 Su Zimo dived the entire way without encountering any obstacles.

 There were no living beings in the trench and as he dived deeper, the temperature of the seawater decreased as well!

 If it was any other cultivator, their bloodline would have frozen long ago.

 However, the Green Lotus True Body had a strong physique and his bloodline flowed silently within his body. It circulated smoothly the entire time and allowed Su Zimo to maintain his peak condition.

 Su Zimo did not know where the treasure of Level 2 was.

 However, as long as he searched through the depths of the cold, he would definitely be able to find the source of the chill!

 After a long time, Su Zimo gradually stopped in his tracks.

 Not far ahead, a fist-sized ice block floated. It was crystal clear and emitted a chilling intent that even the Green Lotus True Body felt extremely uncomfortable.

 Even though he was in the seawater, Su Zimo's brows and hair were already covered by a layer of frost.

 His clothes were already frozen and became incomparably tough!

 If not for the envelopment of the Heavenly Perfected Water, his clothes would have been frozen into ice shards!

 In a flash, Su Zimo floated towards the ice block.

 The closer he was, the colder it was!

 In the end, the coldness even penetrated the flesh of the Green Lotus True Body and froze his bloodline into ice that he could not circulate!

 Su Zimo's lips were purplish from the cold.

 However, he could still maintain his clarity.

 Although his bloodline was frozen, his Green Lotus Bone had undergone a baptism of thunder before. Countless electric arcs flashed continuously in his body to defend against the coldness.

 Su Zimo's speed decreased.

 Finally, the ice block was within reach!

 Su Zimo raised his arm and grabbed the ice block.

 Suddenly!

 A powerful lifeforce burst forth from the ice block.

 Immediately after, endless coldness gathered and formed a gigantic Divine Turtle in the depths of the sea. It roared at Su Zimo and charged over!

 Su Zimo's gaze intensified and he was in no hurry.

 Previously, when he subdued the Mars Stone, he encountered such a counterattack. This time round, he was prepared as well.

 Su Zimo channeled his spirit consciousness and circulated his massive divine powers, forming a turtle shell in front of him rapidly. It shone with mysterious patterns and sparkled brightly, blocking in front of him.

 Immediately after, his spirit consciousness moved and the Heavenly Perfected Water on his body flowed rapidly, covering the turtle shell.

 Innate divine power, Spirit Turtle Shield!

 Initially, this was only a spirit turtle from the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness.

 However, because of the existence of the Heavenly Perfected Water, the Spirit Turtle Shield had an additional aura of the Black Tortoise Sacred Soul.

 The Frost Divine Turtle that was charging over was slightly stunned and its strength weakened slightly. However, it still charged over fiercely!

 Right then, a warning flashed in Su Zimo's mind!

 Suddenly, a strange feeling came from the seawater behind him!

 Someone was there!

 When they saw that, many cultivators in the square held their breaths and widened their eyes.

 As bystanders, they naturally saw everything clearly.

 Tie Han followed Su Zimo all the way down and arrived here as well, but he did not attack rashly.

 He was waiting patiently.

 It was only when Su Zimo snatched away the Mercury Ice and triggered its spirit consciousness to resist that he appeared and suddenly attacked!

 The timing of the attack could be said to be perfect!
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 The hearts of the academy elders skipped a beat and they looked nervous.

 Prince Yuan Zuo could not suppress the excitement in his heart and even stood up instinctively. He clenched his fists and glared at the scene in the depths of the sea with a menacing and excited expression, as though he could see Su Zimo die.

 Actually, Tie Han's attack this time round was not within the plans of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and Flying Immortal Sect.

 However, if he could make use of this opportunity to kill Su Zimo, it would save him a lot of trouble.

 Furthermore, Tie Han could keep Su Zimo's storage bag and no longer have to share the treasures with Flying Immortal Sect.

 "This is bad!"

 Xie Qingcheng exclaimed softly.

 As a prince of the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom, he had also participated in the elimination round of the Nine Heavens back when he was an Earth Immortal.

 His understanding of the Nine Heavens far surpassed others.

 In that trench of the deep sea, the chill was bone-chilling and one's vision, spirit consciousness, five senses and everything else were reduced to their limits and blurred.

 Right now, Su Zimo was facing Mercury Ice's spirit consciousness head-on and had no time to be distracted—there was no way he could sense the killing intent behind him.

 By the time he reacted, Tie Han's killing move was most likely already on him!

 Right in front of everyone, two figures converged rapidly under the shadow of the gigantic Frost Divine Turtle.

 Indeed, Tie Han attacked and slashed down at Su Zimo's head like a saber!

 At that moment, Tie Han's palm made use of the cold air around the deep sea to condense a corporeal saber that slashed down!

 "That lad is dead!"

 Perfected Immortal Xie Ling shook his head gently and murmured with a regretful expression.

 Tie Han's attack was even more terrifying than everyone had imagined!

 To begin with, Tie Han's combat strength could be ranked in the top ten.

 And now, in the depths of the sea, his combat strength was not weakened because of Mercury Ice. Instead, it was strengthened!

 He made use of his surroundings to release an even more terrifying killing power!

 Even Yun Ting frowned slightly when he saw Tie Han attack this time round.

 If he was in Su Zimo's position, it would be difficult for him to escape unscathed against such an attack.

 Right then, a deep growl burst forth from the trench in the depths of the sea!

 "Scram!"

 The moment Su Zimo conjured the Spirit Turtle Shield, he spun around and extended his palm, grabbing the incoming saber behind him!

 If it was anyone else, they would definitely not be able to detect Tie Han's attack without the help of their five senses and spirit consciousness.

 However, Su Zimo cultivated the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness and had an extremely sharp sense of danger.

 The cicada senses autumn coming before the wind even starts to blow!

 The moment Tie Han attacked, Su Zimo had already sensed danger!

 However, he could not dodge.

 That was because the timing of Tie Han's attack was way too precise. The moment the Frost Divine Turtle collided with his Spirit Turtle Shield, this was his weakest moment.

 Su Zimo shuddered and did not have time to release any divine powers or secret skills. He could only rely on the power of his body to turn back and grab the saber!

 At the same time, he recognized Tie Han.

 "Die!"

 Tie Han said coldly.

 Piak!

 When the saber struck Su Zimo's palm, the blade sank in for a moment before stopping. The sound of metal clashing could be heard as though it had struck steel!

 Tie Han's heart skipped a beat.

 When Su Zimo was at his weakest, his slash could not slice him into two. In fact, Su Zimo's palm could not even be severed!

 At the same time, the moment their saber and palm collided…

 Tie Han felt a vibration and a terrifying twisting power coming from the saber.

 The next moment, the saber condensed from cold qi shattered!

 Although Tie Han's expression was still cold as ice, he was alarmed internally.

 Su Zimo was much more troublesome to deal with than he had imagined!

 At that moment, Tie Han revealed his decisive nature as well. His saber was shattered and he did not engage Su Zimo at all. Retreating, he disappeared into the dark ocean and fled far away.

 Su Zimo stood on the spot and took a deep breath without chasing.

 At that moment, his bloodline was frozen.

 Although he managed to defend against the impact of the Frost Divine Turtle, his distraction caused a large amount of cold qi to invade his meridians and organs!

 Su Zimo's body trembled slightly.

 If he wanted to chase after Tie Han, he would have to release his blood qi.

 However, that would risk him exposing his Green Lotus True Body and it would not be worth it.

 The two of them would definitely meet again later on.

 At that time, he would settle this debt!

 The fight between the two of them happened in an instant.

 Although they had only met for a brief moment, the danger involved was shuddering!

 It was only then that the cultivators watching in the square heaved a sigh of relief.

 "Su Zimo is so strong!"

 "While receiving that gigantic Divine Turtle head-on, he even diverted his attention to take on Tie Han's full-powered attack barehanded!"

 "That's right. Although his palm was injured, that small injury is nothing to him."

 "In my opinion, there's a high chance that Su Zimo's combat strength can be ranked in the top ten!"

 After a momentary silence, a commotion broke out in the crowd.

 This time round, even Perfected Immortal Xie Ling was shocked.

 Initially, he had expected that Su Zimo would not only be unable to defend against Mercury Ice's attack, but also Tie Han's attack.

 To think that Su Zimo would be able to defend against the impact of the two terrifying powers!

 Xie Qingcheng, Yun Ting, the academy elders and the others were relieved as well.

 The academy elders exchanged glances and smiled bitterly.

 As bystanders, they seemed even more nervous than the participant inside.

 Deep in the sea.

 Su Zimo did not let the spirit consciousness in Mercury Ice launch a second attack. He went forward and grabbed it, stuffing it into his consciousness.

 The Hell Suppression Tripod descended instantly when it sensed Mercury Ice's aura.

 Before Mercury Ice could emit any coldness, it was devoured by the Hell Suppression Tripod and refined.

 On the other side of the Hell Suppression Tripod, the patterns of the Black Tortoise Sacred Soul shone faintly!

 In a flash, Su Zimo headed towards the teleportation formation above him as well.

 He took out his badge and took a look.

 After this change, his ranking had fallen once more and he was now in the 100,000 region.

 Before long.

 Su Zimo arrived at the teleportation formation and ascended to Level 3 without stopping.

 After entering Level 3, Su Zimo felt a murderous aura and the air was filled with a faint blood stench.

 It was clear that the cultivators who arrived earlier encountered immense obstacles in this space!

 A robust sound of metal clashing could be heard from midair!

 Xie Qingcheng said, "Level 3 is extremely cruel and most of the Earth Immortals will be eliminated here. There's no trick to clearing it, one can only take everything head-on."

 "This place is filled with the sharpness of blades and danger lurks at every corner. It's extremely treacherous!"

 The cultivators spectating could see everything clearly.

 Although Feng Yin and Tai Hua were at the front, they had become much more cautious in Level 3.

 Many times, the surroundings may seem calm without danger.

 However, at the next moment, a sword light could appear to pierce a cultivator's glabella!

 Killing intent could descend at any moment from anywhere in the surroundings; above, by the side and even below…

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 2209 - Full Speed Ahead

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Feng Yin, Tai Hua and the others are about to ascend to Level 4. I wonder if Su Zimo can catch up to them."

 "Although Su Zimo obtained two treasures, he wasted a lot of time and even released many powerful methods in advance. He might be in danger if he's surrounded by the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and Flying Immortal Sect."

 "Right!"

 A cultivator seemed to have suddenly thought of something and asked in confusion, "According to Prince Yuan Zuo, they're going to surround and kill Su Zimo in the Nine Heavens. Why aren't there any signs yet?"

 Up till now in the elimination round of the Earth Ranking, other than the test exchange between Tie Han and Su Zimo, the other cultivators of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and Flying Immortal Sect did not make any moves towards Su Zimo.

 The cultivators of the two factions were advancing at full speed, as though they had forgotten about this matter.

 "Your Highness, could Prince Yuan Zuo have been bluffing to disrupt the situation?"

 Xu Xiaotian asked softly.

 Xie Qingcheng shook his head gently. "No. Since Prince Yuan Zuo said it in front of everyone, he will definitely attack."

 "Furthermore, this time round, the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and Flying Immortal Sect clearly came prepared and planned for a long time. They won't give up halfway."

 Xu Xiaotian said, "However, none of them have shown any signs of attacking up till now."

 Xie Qingcheng pondered for a moment before saying slowly, "In order to attack Su Zimo, the Earth Immortals of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and Flying Immortal Sect have to gather first."

 "Cultivators who enter the Nine Heavens are scattered everywhere and it's not easy to gather them unless they're in a special place…"

 At that point, Xie Qingcheng paused for a moment and his eyes lit up. "Teleportation formation!"

 Xu Xiaotian gradually understood as well.

 No matter where the cultivators were, they had to head to the teleportation formation eventually.

 In other words, only a teleportation formation could gather the cultivators of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and Flying Immortal Sect!

 "Which teleportation formation will it be?"

 Xu Xiaotian asked again.

 "Nothing."

 Xie Qingcheng shook his head gently. "They did not make any moves at the teleportation formations of Level 1 and 2. From Levels 3 to 5, every single teleportation formation holds an equal probability."

 On the other side.

 This time round, Prince Yuan Zuo did not say anything when he saw Su Zimo obtain the treasure of Level 2. Instead, he smiled.

 He understood something.

 The more treasures Su Zimo snatched, the better because in the end, all of them would belong to him!

 Furthermore, Su Zimo would have to release many trump cards and expend a large amount of Essence Qi to snatch the treasures at the front. That would make their plan even smoother.

 At that thought, Prince Yuan Zuo hoped instead that Su Zimo would continue searching for treasures.

 It would be best if he could obtain all the treasures of Levels 3 and 4!

 Nine Heavens.

 Su Zimo realized that his ranking was a little behind.

 If he wanted to obtain the treasure in this space, he had to increase his speed as much as possible!

 At that thought, Su Zimo circulated his Dharmic art and conjured Heavenly Feet and Boundless Golden Light behind him. His speed increased exponentially and he transformed into a golden streak of light, speeding forward!

 In the square, many cultivators frowned.

 The elders of the academy were worried as well.

 This space was metal and focused on killing. It was the most dangerous and filled with ubiquitous killing intent. The greatest taboo was to charge forward brashly at full speed!

 If there was any sudden danger, he would not be able to react in time against such a high speed sprint.

 Before this, if anyone was distracted, they would be sliced into two by a sharp blade that suddenly descended from the skies, let alone advance at full speed!

 "Isn't that speed way too fast?"

 "Maintaining this speed in this space is like speeding through the borders of life and death, as though he can charge into the gates of hell at any moment!"

 Many cultivators were secretly speechless.

 The speed displayed by Su Zimo was almost at the limits of an Earth Immortal!

 Clang!

 Just as everyone was discussing, a gigantic saber appeared in front of Su Zimo and slashed towards his figure!

 "Ah!"

 Someone exclaimed.

 Su Zimo's speed was too fast and he could only see a golden light flying over. Even if the gigantic blade did not slash over, it would be difficult to avoid it given the immense inertia of the golden light.

 Swoosh!

 The saber slashed down and the golden light brushed by without slowing down!

 "Eh?"

 "It missed?"

 Everyone was surprised.

 Su Zimo did not seem to dodge and continued advancing at full speed. However, the blade hit nothing.

 Logically speaking, the killing weapons in this space should not have missed. This scene seemed a little strange to everyone.

 Only Perfected Immortal Xie Ling and some Heaven Immortal experts present could see what happened earlier.

 The moment the saber appeared, Su Zimo's figure changed directions slightly—it was imperceptible given his terrifying speed.

 However, that slight change allowed him to avoid the blade!

 He did not waste any space or reduce his speed at all. He merely brushed shoulders with the saber and controlled his actions with extreme precision that was shocking!

 The elders of Heaven and Earth Academy exchanged glances and nodded to themselves.

 That move alone was enough to kill most Earth Immortals instantly.

 As for Perfected Immortal Xie Ling, he looked at Su Zimo's figure thoughtfully.

 He was thinking about something else.

 The blade was formed almost instantly. Given Su Zimo's speed, it was already too late for him to dodge when he saw the blade.

 However, that lad avoided it perfectly.

 It was as though Su Zimo could sense danger beforehand and make changes!

 Was it just his imagination?

 Xie Ling thought to himself.

 As Su Zimo advanced, the obstacles and killing intent ahead increased.

 At any moment, there might be sabers and axes blocking his way and sword qi threatening to pierce his body at every corner… killing weapons were increasing in number and intensity!

 Each time, Su Zimo could avoid the sharpness by a hair's breadth and brush past the killing weapons.

 Right from the beginning, his speed had not decreased!

 "That's way too terrifying!"

 "How did he do it?"

 "I've never seen anyone pass through Level 3 in such a manner."

 Right in front of everyone, the figure in Level 3 sped through the air and danced continuously. Occasionally, it turned sideways, lowered its head and made a slight turn.

 Each time, he could avoid the blade and killing intent.

 The figure seemed to be dancing on the blades, roaming freely in the killing intent. It was carefree and elegant, giving off a stunning feeling.

 Su Zimo's ranking was rising rapidly.

 On the other side, Feng Yin, Tai Hua and the others had already arrived at the teleportation formation of Level 3 and ascended one after another without stopping.

 "He's already very fast. However, he's still far behind after all. It's going to be difficult for him to catch up to Feng Yin and the others,"

 A cultivator analyzed.

 As though he heard that, a pair of wings appeared behind the figure in the Nine Heavens and his speed increased once more!

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 2210 - Metal Cyclone

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Look, Su Zimo's speed has increased again!"

 "Indeed, he's so fast that his figure can no longer be seen clearly!"

 The crowd exclaimed.

 Right then, another pair of wings grew on Su Zimo's back. Carrying endless wind and thunder, his speed increased exponentially and reached its limits like lightning!

 Everyone exclaimed.

 Su Zimo was so fast that no one could catch up to him for a moment!

 "His speed is probably comparable to ordinary Heaven Immortals!"

 A Heaven Immortal was shocked.

 What truly shocked everyone was that Su Zimo could still avoid danger and advance despite his speed!

 Towards the end, the killing weapons condensed became more concentrated.

 In fact, many sword nets and saber mountains appeared in front of Su Zimo. However, Su Zimo advanced with his spirit perception.

 The moment danger appeared, he changed his trajectory in advance.

 Right in front of everyone, a strange scene formed. It was as though the killing power of Level 3 would always be a step slower and could not injure Su Zimo at all!

 Unlike everyone's shock, the worry in Xie Qingcheng's eyes intensified.

 If Su Zimo did not release those powerful movement techniques and secret skills in advance, he might be able to escape far away if he encountered any danger later on.

 But now, he had to release those four divine powers and secret skills in succession in order to get to Level 4—the price was way too great.

 "50,000…"

 "10,000…"

 "3,000…"

 By the time Su Zimo arrived at Level 3's teleportation formation, he was already in the top 500!

 Standing on the teleportation formation, Su Zimo did not ascend immediately. Instead, he surveyed his surroundings with a glint in his eyes, as though he was searching for something.

 When he saw that, Xie Ling's eyelids twitched uncontrollably.

 He could accept losing the Mars Stone.

 Although he complained internally about losing a piece of Mercury Ice, he could still endure it.

 But now, from the looks of it, Su Zimo was bent on getting his hands on the treasure of Level 3 as well!

 Xie Ling grit his teeth and remained silent.

 The losses this time round were way too great!

 The location of the treasure in Level 3 was not as secluded as Level 1 and 2.

 Beside the teleportation formation, there was a killing intent storm that connected the heavens and the earth. Like a gigantic dragon, it howled continuously and released streams of killing intent.

 The killing intent burst forth and covered the skies.

 Some of them formed dense arrows that rained down.

 Some of them formed sharp sword qi along the way to stop intruders.

 The treasure was in the middle of the metal cyclone and was a Venus Stone.

 The Venus Stone was a meteor that fell from Venus. The power of metal within was extremely pure and was an excellent material for forging weapons and Dharmic treasures!

 The cyclone was way too striking and could be seen instantly without even searching.

 Indeed.

 Su Zimo stood on the teleportation formation and looked around. Instantly, he saw the cyclone and in a flash, closed in to it.

 Clang! Clang! Clang!

 Before Su Zimo could come into contact with the cyclone, the metallic killing intent released by the cyclone was already colliding against the Green Lotus True Body repeatedly with the sound of jade clashing.

 Su Zimo frowned slightly.

 As expected of this space that focused on killing, it was extremely lethal.

 Before he even made contact with the cyclone, the Green Lotus True Body already felt waves of pain!

 However, the more that was the case, the more he could not give up.

 The remaining wall of the Hell Suppression Tripod had yet to be repaired.

 According to his deduction, the patterns on the tripod should be one of the four sacred beings, the White Tiger Sacred Soul.

 The White Tiger resided in the west and focused on killing!

 If he could let the Hell Suppression Tripod devour the treasure in this space, the fourth tripod wall would definitely be repaired.

 He did not know what would happen if the Hell Suppression Tripod was completely repaired.

 However, Su Zimo was certain that the Prajna Nirvana Sutra could be revealed completely. If the power of those treasures was enough, the four Sacred Souls might awaken!

 As he pondered, he was already getting closer to the metal cyclone.

 Towards the end, his speed decreased as well.

 His body was already torn by the cyclone and shallow wounds appeared.

 The regeneration capabilities of the Green Lotus True Body were shocking and his wounds healed the moment they appeared without any blood splattering.

 However, if he continued forward, his Green Lotus True Body would be injured.

 Even the Green Lotus True Body might not be able to withstand it if he entered the center of the cyclone!

 Su Zimo glared at the metal cyclone not far away and his gaze intensified. He channeled his Essence Spirit and conjured sword arts with both hands.

 Tsk! Tsk! Tsk!

 "Heaven Slaying Sword Qi, condense!"

 Su Zimo's two-handed sword art gathered tens of thousands of Heaven Slaying Sword Qi that interweaved continuously.

 Under the control of his spirit consciousness, the endless Heaven Slaying Sword Qi gathered in his palm and formed a sharp Heaven Slaying Sword!

 The sharpness of a single Heaven Slaying Sword Qi was extremely terrifying.

 The sword formed by the tens of thousands of Heaven Slaying Sword Qi pushed the killing power to its limits!

 There were no changes to the firmaments of the Nine Heavens.

 However, in the square, in the skies above the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom under the scorching sun, countless stars appeared with chaotic trajectories.

 Some stars even fell from midair!

 When the heaven's killing intent is released, the stars are shifted out of alignment!

 The condensation of the Heaven Slaying Sword caused a change that shook the world!

 "Psst!"

 "What immortal art is that? How terrifying!"

 "The power of that sword art reminds me of an ancient saying in the legends of the upper world. When the heaven's killing intent is released, the stars are shifted out of alignment!"

 Many cultivators turned towards Yun Ting instinctively.

 Some cultivators recalled the evaluation of Su Zimo on the Earth Ranking prediction.

 There was indeed a record of the Heaven Slaying Sword Qi.

 However, no one expected the might of the Heaven Slaying Sword Qi to be so terrifying!

 Nine Heavens.

 The moment the Heaven Slaying Sword was formed, the metal cyclone not far away paused for a moment.

 The Heaven Slaying Sword Qi and metal cyclone were releasing killing intent wildly.

 The collision of the two killing powers seemed like it could tear everything apart!

 Su Zimo growled and leaped up. Gripping the Heaven Slaying Sword in reverse with both hands, he descended from the skies and stabbed towards the metal cyclone not far away!

 Boom!

 The Heaven Slaying Sword collided against the metal cyclone and let out a deafening bang!

 At that moment, the massive cyclone that connected Heaven and Earth showed signs of stopping and dissipating, revealing a flaw!

 Su Zimo's eyes lit up. He did not let go of this fleeting opportunity and charged into the cyclone, grabbing a stone within!

 He had obtained the Venus Stone!

 Although he had the Heaven Slaying Sword and the metal cyclone paused for a brief moment, its power still remained. The Green Lotus True Body was riddled with holes in an extremely tragic state!

 Su Zimo endured the immense pain and tossed the Venus Stone into his consciousness.

 As the Hell Suppression Tripod descended and devoured the Venus Stone, the scar on its fourth wall reacted and began to quiver.
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 Chapter 2211 - Human-eating Flower

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "The price is too great!"

 When he saw that, apart from admiration, Xie Qingcheng could not help but lament.

 The Mars Stone, Mercury Ice and Venus Stone were all priceless treasures.

 It was definitely a huge opportunity and gain to be able to obtain three treasures. However, it was also because of this that Su Zimo released too many trump cards.

 Those methods had a relatively long recovery time. If he continued forward, it would be difficult for him to release them again on the Earth Ranking.

 This was extremely disadvantageous for Su Zimo's future.

 Furthermore, Su Zimo was severely injured by the metal cyclone and was covered in injuries. It would take a lot of mental and Essence Qi to heal his injuries.

 It might take a long time and all of that would have a huge impact on him.

 The expressions of the elders of Heaven and Earth Academy turned grimmer as well.

 In their opinion, if they could remind Su Zimo, the best decision right now was to stop advancing and stop while he was ahead.

 The Mars Stone, Mercury Ice and Venus Stone alone were unimaginable gains!

 Xie Qingcheng and the academy elders' worries were not unfounded.

 However, they did not know that Su Zimo was the Green Lotus True Body and his regeneration capabilities were extremely shocking to begin with.

 Right now, although he was only an Earth Immortal, his Essence Spirit was at the Heaven Immortal realm. Coupled with the fact that he was the Green Lotus True Body, he could completely undergo Blood Rebirth and his regeneration capabilities were even more terrifying than Heaven Immortals!

 Although the injuries caused by the metal cyclone looked terrifying, they were only superficial wounds for him and had almost no effect.

 He would recover to his original state before long.

 As for Su Zimo's trump cards, he did not care even if he released them in advance.

 The Green Lotus True Body had too many methods and trump cards. What he revealed was only a part of them.

 Nine Heavens.

 After Su Zimo sent the Venus Stone into his consciousness and it was devoured by the Hell Suppression Tripod, the gigantic metal cyclone outside dissipated.

 Standing on the spot, Su Zimo took a breather and looked at the ranking.

 He did not waste much time this time round and his ranking was still at 500.

 If nothing went wrong in Level 4, he would definitely be able to rank in the top hundred!

 For him, it was fine as long as he could make it into the top hundred of the elimination round of the Nine Heavens.

 As for the final ranking, a ranking battle was required.

 Su Zimo rested for a while and the wounds on his body gradually healed. They stopped bleeding and healed at an astonishing speed!

 Thereafter, he arrived at the teleportation formation and ascended to Level 4.

 After reaching Level 4, Su Zimo released his spirit consciousness and looked over.

 Compared to the previous three levels, Level 4 looked much more normal and was extremely similar to the outside world. Mountain ranges stood tall and green water surrounded them. The vegetation was sumptuous and lush.

 In this space, one could sense a rich Heaven and Earth Essence Qi. It was filled with vitality, birdsong, fragrance and was peaceful.

 Su Zimo did not advance rashly.

 Since it was the elimination round of the Nine Heavens, cultivators would definitely not be able to pass it easily!

 He surveyed his surroundings and his gaze landed on a cultivator.

 Coincidentally, this person was from Heaven and Earth Academy and his name was Liu Ping.

 Liu Ping was ranked last in the outer sect competition and was not ranked on the Earth Ranking prediction this time round.

 Although he did not say anything, he was indignant and wanted to make use of this opportunity to prove himself!

 Liu Ping advanced carefully with a calm expression.

 Suddenly!

 The grass beneath his feet grew wildly without warning and coiled around his legs, extending down his lower body as though it wanted to bind his entire body!

 The edges of the long grass were extremely sharp and serrated.

 The moment it coiled around him, wounds appeared on Liu Ping's body and fresh blood flowed.

 "Go!"

 Liu Ping was rather calm and did not panic. He channeled his spirit consciousness and released some sort of immortal art immediately. His hands transformed into two swords that slashed at the grass on his body.

 At the same time, he consumed an elixir pill swiftly and the blood on his wounds gradually stopped flowing.

 Although the grass was still growing wildly, he could protect them temporarily with the help of his immortal art.

 Liu Ping channeled his blood qi and hollered once more.

 Piak! Piak!

 A crisp sound came from his legs and the wild grass was snapped by him instantly.

 However, the surrounding grass seemed to have sensed something and extended over. Countless grass and vines filled with thorns…

 Although Liu Ping resisted continuously, the vegetation here was endless.

 In that short period of time, he had only taken a few steps when he sank deeper and deeper.

 Suddenly!

 Sensing danger, Liu Ping dodged to the side hurriedly. However, he was entangled by many plants and his movements were sluggish. As such, his body merely shifted slightly.

 Pfft!

 Behind him, a gigantic mouth descended from the skies and bit his shoulder, ripping it apart!

 Shing!

 Blood gushed out!

 Liu Ping's arm was torn off by that huge mouth in a tragic manner!

 If he had dodged slower, his head would have been bitten off!

 "Ah!"

 Liu Ping cried out in pain and turned back instinctively. He could not help but turn pale with fright.

 The bloody mouth that bit off his arm did not come from any demon beast. Instead, it was a seemingly ordinary flower beside him!

 But now, the middle of the flower changed continuously, turning into a mouth filled with fangs that chewed his arm as blood spurted everywhere.

 This seemingly beautiful flower ate human flesh!

 Suddenly, Liu Ping realized that everything around him was filled with endless killing intent that could take his life!

 More and more vines coiled around him and the vegetation grew wildly.

 The human-eating flower devoured his broken arm in a few moments and bit towards him once more.

 Just as Liu Ping was about to struggle and retreat, he smelled a strange fragrance.

 Immediately, he felt his head spin and his limbs went limp.

 "This is bad!"

 Liu Ping's heart skipped a beat.

 'This is where I die!'

 The fragrance was also emitted by the flower and could clearly affect the movements of cultivators.

 If Liu Ping was in his peak condition, he would definitely be able to notice something unusual and neutralize the fragrance with a surge of his blood qi.

 But now that he was here, he had already used many immortal arts and divine powers. His Essence Qi was expended and his Essence Spirit was a little weak.

 Under such circumstances, this human-eating flower could take his life!

 Liu Ping's expression was filled with despair as he watched the bloodied mouth descend from the skies and chomp down viciously. However, he could not muster any strength at all.

 Just as Liu Ping was about to give up, a strange change happened in his surroundings.

 The mouth of the flower paused above his head.

 Although it was extremely close to him, it did not bite down!

 Right on the heels of that, as though it was shocked, the flower retracted in a strange manner and reverted to its tender and beautiful form, swaying gently in an extremely obedient manner.
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 Chapter 2212 - Subdued Flora

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Liu Ping was stunned. 

 He looked at the flower in a daze and could not snap out of his stupor. For a moment, he thought that he was hallucinating.

 However, before long, the vegetation and vines that coiled around him retreated rapidly and returned to normal.

 The surroundings became peaceful once more.

 All of a sudden, the frenzied plants from earlier on were no longer aggressive.

 "Senior Brother Liu, are you alright?"

 Right then, a voice sounded behind him. Immediately after, someone helped him up.

 Liu Ping turned back.

 "Junior Brother Su?"

 It was his fellow sect mate from the academy, Su Zimo!

 "Junior Brother Su, you've ascended to Level 4 as well?"

 Liu Ping was slightly surprised. "Although your cultivation realm is slightly inferior, you're not much slower than me in terms of speed. I've truly underestimated you."

 Su Zimo smiled without saying anything.

 As though he suddenly thought of something, Liu Ping said hurriedly, "Junior Brother Su, watch out. The surrounding vegetation is extremely aggressive. My arm was snapped by that flower!"

 Liu Ping pointed to his broken arm that had yet to recover and looked at the beautiful flower not far away, saying with lingering fear.

 Su Zimo nodded.

 When Liu Ping saw Su Zimo's nonchalant and indifferent expression, he explained, "Junior Brother Su, don't be blinded by the appearance of that flower!"

 "That flower looks normal right now. However, it truly transformed into a gigantic mouth earlier on with sharp fangs that were even more terrifying than any ferocious beast!"

 As Liu Ping said that, he channeled his Essence Spirit and his severed arm regrew slowly.

 "You are right, Senior Brother Liu. We should proceed with caution,"

 Su Zimo agreed.

 Liu Ping said deeply, "Since the two of us can meet here, it's a rare opportunity. We can join forces and attempt to clear Level 4."

 "Alright."

 Su Zimo did not explain further.

 In any case, he was going to advance himself and it was fine even if he brought someone with him.

 "Junior Brother Su, your cultivation realm is lower. You can cover the back while I take the lead to pave the way,"

 Liu Ping said in a deep voice, "If I can't hold on, you can hold out for a while at the front."

 "Sure."

 Su Zimo did not decline either. "Senior Brother Liu, let's hurry and catch up to the others."

 Liu Ping took a deep breath of air and released his spirit consciousness, heading forward warily.

 Su Zimo followed behind.

 Strangely enough, after the two of them walked for a while, the surrounding vegetation did not move or attack them at all!

 It was as though everything that Liu Ping experienced earlier on was his imagination.

 "Junior Brother Su, did anything happen behind you?"

 Liu Ping asked as he surveyed his surroundings.

 "Everything is normal."

 Su Zimo held the badge in his hands and looked at their rankings continuously.

 Although the two of them did not encounter any obstacles along the way, Liu Ping was already like a startled bird and did not advance at a fast speed.

 Although their rankings were rising continuously, their speed was also slow.

 Su Zimo gradually revealed a hint of impatience.

 "Junior Brother Su, you must buck up and not be distracted!"

 When Liu Ping heard Su Zimo's distracted tone, he reminded again, "Although everything around us seems normal, danger can appear at any moment!"

 "The calmer it is, the more likely it is that there is an unimaginable storm!"

 Su Zimo could not help but say, "Senior Brother Liu, let me take the lead. Come and cover the back so that you can take a break as well."

 Liu Ping pondered for a moment and said, "Alright, you'll take the lead for a while. If we encounter any danger, we'll change positions immediately!"

 "Senior Brother Liu, just follow me,"

 Su Zimo said and arrived before Liu Ping in a flash, striding forward.

 "Hey, hey!"

 Liu Ping was shocked and shouted hurriedly, "Junior Brother Su, you're running too fast! Be careful!"

 "Watch out for that flower!"

 "Watch out for that vine!"

 Su Zimo turned a deaf ear and continued sprinting forward.

 Liu Ping was scared out of his wits and wanted to abandon Su Zimo. However, he felt uneasy and could only chase after Su Zimo while shouting from behind.

 Su Zimo's speed increased.

 In the end, Liu Ping could only use his full strength to barely keep up with Su Zimo's speed and no longer had the strength to shout.

 The strange thing was that the two of them did not encounter any attacks along the way and the surrounding vegetation became incomparably quiet.

 In fact, Liu Ping witnessed a rather strange scene.

 Initially, a dense patch of grass blocked in front of Su Zimo.

 Su Zimo had no intention of dodging and charged over.

 The dense grass actually dodged to both sides, opening up a path for Su Zimo to advance smoothly.

 "Strange."

 Liu Ping looked at Su Zimo's back view and frowned slightly.

 What excited him was that their rankings were rising rapidly.

 400…

 300…

 200!

 This also meant that the other cultivators did not have it as smoothly as the two of them in Level 4.

 …

 In the square.

 Many cultivators looked at the green-robed cultivator in the Nine Heavens with agape mouths.

 Through the observation of the first three levels, everyone had some understanding of Su Zimo's methods and were psychologically prepared.

 However, no one expected Level 4 to be so simple for Su Zimo!

 Level 4 was the flora world.

 All the plants in this space were sentient.

 A portion of the plants did not have any offensive capabilities and could merely entangle and restrain cultivators, harassing them continuously and delaying them.

 Of course, there were also many plants within that possessed extremely terrifying offensive and lethality!

 The flower that Liu Ping encountered was only one of the most ordinary ones.

 Along the way, the two of them passed by countless terrifying offensive plants. However, none of them attacked the two of them!

 In other places in this space, the same vegetation had already killed many cultivators!

 However, for some reason, the plants suddenly became quiet and obedient in front of Su Zimo.

 It was clear for the bystanders.

 Everyone could tell that this was definitely not Liu Ping's ability.

 When he first entered Level 4, Liu Ping was almost devoured by a flower.

 The reason why the flower suddenly retreated was because of Su Zimo's appearance!

 "Su Zimo sure is something."

 "This person passed through Level 1 with a flame immortal art and Level 2 with Heavenly Perfected Water. Even at Level 3, he released many movement techniques and secret skills. Although it was spectacular, he did not have it easy. However, at Level 4…"

 Everyone could clearly see that Su Zimo did not release any divine powers or secret skills in Level 4 and continued forward smoothly!

 "I reckon that this person must have cultivated some cultivation technique or secret skill related to flora and obtained the recognition of this flora world. That's why they did not attack him."

 Some people speculated.

 However, Perfected Immortal Xie Ling frowned in confusion.

 In his opinion, it did not seem as though Su Zimo had gained the recognition of the plants. Instead, it was as though the plants revered him!
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 By this point of the elimination round in the Nine Heavens, there were not many cultivators who were truly qualified to be ranked on the Earth Ranking.

 Right now, the number one of the ranking, the reincarnated immortal Feng Yin, had already reached Level 5.

 Immortal Tai Hua of Flying Immortal Sect followed closely behind and did not fall far behind.

 There was not much danger in Level 5 and it was much calmer.

 However, the space of Level 5 had an extremely terrifying gravity restriction. Even if a Grade 9 Earth Immortal used immortal arts and divine powers in this space, he could not jump too high, let alone fly in the air.

 Peerless monster incarnates like Feng Yin and Tai Hua could naturally fly through the air for a short period of time.

 However, that would consume too much Essence Qi and it was not worth it.

 Therefore, even when the two of them ascended to this place, they chose to travel on foot and sped towards the Earth Ranking stele.

 Although it was only an elimination round, it could indeed reflect the methods of the two reincarnated immortals.

 Although the difference between the two of them was not great, they were far ahead of everyone else.

 By the time the two of them arrived at the Earth Ranking stele, the third place had yet to ascend to Level 5!

 When he saw that, Perfected Immortal Xie Ling nodded slightly and said, "Seems like there's not much deviation in the prediction of the Earth Ranking this time round. The first and second place of the elimination round have already been determined."

 "Fellow Daoists Green Peak and White Sea, congratulations in advance,"

 Xie Ling looked at Heaven Immortal Green Peak and Heaven Immortal White Sea with a smile and raised his glass from afar.

 The two Heaven Immortals returned the greeting hurriedly.

 Heaven Immortal Green Peak said, "Before Immortal Feng Yin reincarnated, he was my senior brother. He is merely participating in this Earth Ranking casually this time round without any pressure.

 Although Heaven Immortal Green Peak sounded nonchalant, there was a hint of pride in his tone.

 Heaven Immortal White Sea smiled as well. "If not for something else, Immortal Tai Hua wouldn't have appeared to take part in the fight for the Earth Ranking this time round as well."

 Xu Xiaotian asked softly as he listened to the discussions of the important figures at the table, "Your Highness, the ranking of the elimination round is only temporary. What's the use of being number one or two? Isn't there still a ranking battle after the elimination round?"

 "It's very useful,"

 Xie Qingcheng smiled and explained, "After the ranking of the top hundred Earth Immortals of the elimination round is over, the ranking battle will be held immediately without any gaps."

 Xu Xiaotian blinked in confusion.

 Xie Qingcheng continued, "This means that the earlier one reaches Level 5 and the higher their ranking in the elimination round, the longer they will be able to rest and recover!"

 "Ah!"

 Xu Xiaotian reacted and came to a realization. "In other words, Feng Yin, Tai Hua and the others can rest immediately after arriving and recover their Essence Qi. Those that are ranked lower and arrive later will have less time to rest, it will definitely affect their ranking battle later on!"

 "That's right."

 Xie Qingcheng nodded and said, "That's not the only advantage of being ranked at the top of the elimination round."

 "There are other advantages?"

 Xu Xiaotian was surprised.

 In his opinion, that fact alone was enough for the cultivators at the front to gain the upper hand in the ranking battle.

 "The ranking battle is conducted in pairs."

 Xie Qingcheng said, "The 1st will be up against the 100th place, the 2nd will be against the 99th place and so on."

 "The benefit of this rule is that it can prevent two peerless paragons from meeting beforehand and resulting in an overly intense fight that results in another paragon being eliminated."

 That was not hard to understand.

 For Feng Yin and Tai Hua, if they met in the first round of the ranking battle, one of them would definitely be eliminated—it was way too unfair for the Earth Ranking.

 Xu Xiaotian was secretly speechless. "In other words, the lower the ranking of the elimination round, the stronger the opponents they will encounter in the ranking battle!"

 "That's right."

 Xie Qingcheng nodded and said, "If you're ranked 100th or 99th in the elimination round, you can choose to admit defeat against Feng Yin and Tai Hua in the ranking battle."

 Xu Xiaotian said, "It's no wonder why everyone wants to reach the Earth Ranking stele as soon as possible and be ranked higher in the elimination rounds. So, there's such a huge difference in the order of ranking."

 Right then, Feng Yin stood in front of the Earth Ranking stele and hesitated for a moment before soaring into the air.

 The stele was a hundred feet tall.

 For many Earth Immortals, they could reach a height of a hundred feet in a single leap even without using immortal arts.

 However, in Level 5, there was a gravity field. The higher one soared, the greater the gravity restriction.

 In the end, it could be augmented by hundreds or even a thousand times of gravity!

 For Earth Immortals, a height of a hundred feet was almost impossible!

 Everyone in the square watched as Feng Yin flew through the air at an increasingly slower speed.

 60 feet, 70 feet, 80 feet…

 Feng Yin had already arrived at the height of the stele at 80 feet but he did not leave his name.

 Right then, Tai Hua arrived before the stele as well.

 He looked at the seal above his head and his eyes flashed. He channeled his spirit consciousness and circulated an immortal art, soaring into the air as well!

 "Strange."

 Xu Xiaotian murmured softly, "Isn't it enough to just carve your name on the Earth Ranking stele? Why are they flying so high?"

 His heart skipped a beat as though he thought of something. "Your Highness, could it be that the higher your name is on the stele, the more useful it will be for the ranking battle?"

 "You're thinking too much,"

 Xie Qingcheng smiled; even many women in the square paled in comparison.

 Pausing for a moment, he said, "However, supreme monster incarnates like Feng Yin and Tai Hua are innately prideful. Since they want to leave their names on the stele, they will definitely not bow down to others."

 "There is naturally no way the two of them would allow others to casually leave names above theirs on the stele."

 The words etched on the stele were the personal symbols of everyone!

 As reincarnated immortals, since Feng Yin and Tai Hua wanted to leave their names, they had to ascend to the peak and look down on other cultivators from above!

 Xie Qingcheng looked at the two figures that were ascending slowly in front of the stele and said, "In every elimination round of the Nine Heavens, some paragons and monster incarnates will compete in secret here to determine the victor."

 "Typically, ascending to a height of 80 feet is already the limit."

 "However, judging from Feng Yin and Tai Hua's methods, they're probably stronger than 80 feet!"

 By the time Feng Yin reached the height of 80 feet, his speed was already getting slower.

 However, he did not stop and channeled his blood qi to its limits. The sound of a tsunami echoed from his body as he continued soaring through the air!

 A moment later, he finally reached a height of 90 feet!

 Feng Yin lowered his head slightly and glanced at Tai Hua who was closing in rapidly beneath him.

 If he gave it his all, he could naturally rise a little more.

 However, that would expose him too much and consume too much energy—there was no need for that.

 He believed that Tai Hua would not give it his all to continue rising just for a moment of pride either.

 At that thought, Feng Yin left his name on the stele at 90 feet.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 2214 - Change

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Feng Yin did not leave after leaving his name at a height of 90 feet.

 Before long, Tai Hua ascended as well and his blood qi surged with a tsunami.

 Indeed.

 He glanced at Feng Yin beside him and did not continue ascending. He carved his name at a height of 90 feet as well.

 If he continued ascending, the gravity he would have to endure would be unimaginable and it would not be worth it.

 The true fight between the two of them was the final ranking battle!

 At a height of 90 feet at the stele, the two of them exchanged glances and sparks flew—both could see the fighting spirit in the other's eyes.

 In the hearts of the two reincarnated immortals, only the other party was worthy of being their opponent for the Earth Ranking this time round!

 "These two Fellow Daoists are truly interesting,"

 Perfected Immortal Xie Ling smiled and said, "Leaving their names at 90 feet on the stele should be a record. As far as I know, it's unprecedented and will most likely not be surpassed in the future as well."

 Many cultivators of Flying Immortal Sect and Imperial Wind Temple raised their heads slightly and felt proud.

 Feng Yin and Tai Hua stood side by side on the Earth Ranking stele like two Perfected Immortals. They shone incomparably and ascended to the peak, looking down at the world in an untouchable manner!

 "It's only 90 feet. What's there to be cocky about?"

 Yun Ting looked at the faces of the cultivators from Flying Immortal Sect and Imperial Wind Sect and sneered.

 "Unfortunately, even you, Yun Ting, are only good at talking. You no longer have the chance to take part,"

 Heaven Immortal Green Peak said indifferently.

 Yun Ting snorted coldly and did not reply.

 Feng Yin and Tai Hua descended and rested not far away.

 Before long, Yue Feng of Mountain Sea Immortal Sect arrived before the stele.

 Yue Feng was also ranked third on the Earth Ranking prediction!

 The prediction of the Earth Ranking had an extremely high evaluation of him. According to the compiler, if not for the two reincarnated immortals, Yue Feng would have been the top of the Earth Ranking this time round!

 Yue Feng stood in front of the stele and raised his head slightly, looking at the two Dao titles at the highest point with a hesitant expression.

 After a moment of silence, he pursed his lips and did not choose to soar into the air to try and surpass the two of them.

 He stood on the spot with his feet on the ground and left his name on the stele.

 Thereafter, he came to the other side and assumed a lotus position. He consumed an elixir pill and began to recover his Essence Qi and stamina.

 When he saw that, Xie Ling praised, "This disciple of Mountain Sea Immortal Sect is not bad. He has a calm personality and did not expend his Essence Qi or stamina rashly to fight for a needless position. His future is promising."

 Heaven Abyss of Mountain Sea Immortal Sect nodded slightly in admiration as well.

 In his opinion, rather than expend his Essence Qi and stamina on competing for the height of the stele, he might as well accumulate momentum and explode in the final ranking battle!

 Right then, Tie Han who was ranked fourth had already ascended and strode towards the stele.

 It was no wonder why Tie Han was the Great Commander of the Earth Execution Guards. Although he was delayed in Level 2, he still surpassed everyone and became the fourth person to arrive before the Earth Ranking stele.

 Tie Han raised his head and looked at the two names that were 90 feet tall. He did not choose to soar into the air. Instead, he carved his name below.

 With Feng Yin and Tai Hua's Dao titles at 90 feet, looking down at everyone, the other cultivators did not have any desire to fight for supremacy.

 "Strange."

 Suddenly, Xu Xiaotian whispered, "Your Highness, aren't the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and Flying Immortal Sect joining forces to kill Mr. Su? Why aren't they doing anything?"

 Xie Qingcheng frowned.

 He had been considering this question ever since the elimination round began.

 That was also his confusion at the moment.

 Could Prince Yuan Zuo truly be bluffing?

 Xie Qingcheng glanced sideways at Prince Yuan Zuo who was not far away.

 At that moment, Prince Yuan Zuo had a relaxed expression. There was no hint of anxiousness, as though everything before him was within his expectations.

 After Tie Han etched his name, he exchanged glances with Tai Hua and nodded slightly before heading to the other side.

 Xie Qingcheng's heart skipped a beat as he said, "I got it! They're going to attack here!"

 "In front of the Earth Ranking stele?"

 Xu Xiaotian asked.

 Xie Qingcheng nodded and said, "Apart from a few teleportation formations, there's also this Earth Ranking stele that can gather cultivators of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and Flying Immortal Sect."

 "However, cultivators of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and Flying Immortal Sect are not the only ones who can gather before the Earth Ranking stele. Earth Immortals of Heaven and Earth Academy can also gather here."

 Xu Xiaotian frowned. "At that time, the other disciples of Heaven and Earth Academy will definitely not watch Mr. Su be surrounded."

 "Could it be…"

 Suddenly, Xie Qingcheng thought of a terrifying guess and his expression changed slightly in shock.

 Right then, the fifth cultivator who arrived at the Earth Ranking stele had already appeared.

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow.

 As Xie Qingcheng had expected, Princess Scarlet Rainbow's movement technique gave her a considerable advantage in the elimination round of the Nine Heavens.

 Her combat strength could not be ranked in the top five.

 However, she was the fifth to arrive in the elimination round of the Nine Heavens and had surpassed many cultivators on the prediction ranking!

 The elders of Heaven and Earth Academy exchanged glances and nodded to themselves in satisfaction.

 When Princess Scarlet Rainbow arrived before the Earth Ranking stele, she glanced at Feng Yin, Tai Hua and the other two who were resting with their eyes closed. She then looked at the four names on the stele and pouted her lips slightly.

 She was unlike Yue Feng and Tie Han.

 She was indignant and wanted to give it a shot. Soaring into the air, she flew higher and higher, releasing many immortal arts and divine powers in succession.

 However, by the time she reached the height of 70 feet, she was already exhausted and could no longer soar into the air.

 She had no choice but to carve her name on this spot.

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow's figure descended slowly. As though he sensed something, Xie Qingcheng leaned forward slightly and glared at the Nine Heavens with a nervous expression.

 Just as Princess Scarlet Rainbow was about to land on the ground, a change happened!

 Immortal Tai Hua and Tie Han who were initially resting with their eyes closed on both sides of the stele suddenly opened their eyes.

 The two of them moved and attacked at the same time, charging towards Princess Scarlet Rainbow!

 This change happened without any warning!

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow had just carved her name at a height of 70 feet and was completely exhausted. Coupled with the fact that she was caught off guard and was now surrounded by two supreme monster incarnates, Immortal Tai Hua and Tie Han, she could not defend against them at all.

 She could not even defeat either of them alone.

 Now that the two experts had joined forces and everything happened so suddenly while she was exhausted, she did not even have the chance to escape!

 Although she was fast, she was restricted by gravity in the Level 5 space and was greatly affected.

 The attacks of Immortal Tai Hua and Tie Han were like thunder and arrived instantly.

 Even the spectators were stunned on the spot and could not react for a moment, let alone Princess Scarlet Rainbow who was directly involved.

 Bang! Bang!

 Both parties merely exchanged a single round of blows. The moment Princess Scarlet Rainbow's figure descended, she was restrained by Immortal Tai Hua!

 It was too fast!

 In the blink of an eye, Princess Scarlet Rainbow was captured!

 Immortal Tai Hua's spirit consciousness moved and he circulated an immortal art, releasing a seal that imprinted itself on Princess Scarlet Rainbow.

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow's body, Essence Qi and Essence Spirit were sealed and she could not move at all!
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 When he saw that, Xie Qingcheng sighed internally.

 Indeed, what he was worried about earlier on happened.

 When he realized that the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and Flying Immortal Sect were going to attack at the Earth Ranking stele, he could vaguely guess that there was a high chance the cultivators of Heaven and Earth Academy would be targeted!

 "What are the Great Jin Immortal Sect and Flying Immortal Sect trying to do?!"

 Elder Zhong of Heaven and Earth Academy questioned loudly with a changed expression.

 The other elders looked in the direction of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and Flying Immortal Sect with furious gazes.

 Perfected Immortal Xie Ling frowned slightly and asked, "Yuan Zuo, White Sea, what's the meaning of this?"

 Apart from being a disciple of Heaven and Earth Academy, Princess Scarlet Rainbow was also a princess of the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom!

 It was impossible for Xie Ling to be indifferent when he saw that.

 Prince Yuan Zuo stood up and bowed slightly to Xie Ling with a smile. "Don't worry, Your Highness. Tie Han and Tai Hua know their limits and will definitely not hurt Princess Scarlet Rainbow."

 Xie Ling's expression softened.

 Prince Yuan Zuo continued, "Not only that, Tie Han and Tai Hua even waited for Princess Scarlet Rainbow to carve her name on the Earth Ranking stele before attacking her."

 "We are merely sealing Princess Scarlet Rainbow temporarily so that she can watch a good show from the side,"

 Heaven Immortal White Sea waved his folding fan gently and said leisurely with a smile.

 "What's the meaning of this?!"

 Elder He of Heaven and Earth Academy opposite glared and shouted.

 "It's nothing."

 Prince Yuan Zuo shrugged his shoulders slightly and said casually, "I just want the disciples of Heaven and Earth Academy to behave themselves later on lest they get injured."

 At that point, the elders of the academy understood as well.

 The actions of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and Flying Immortal Sect were to restrain the other disciples of Heaven and Earth Academy first lest they helped Su Zimo later on.

 Initially, everyone thought that Su Zimo was the only one targeted by the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and Flying Immortal Sect's plan.

 However, they did not expect that these two factions were going to target Heaven and Earth Academy as a whole!

 Elder Zhong's expression was terrible as he said coldly, "Does that mean that from the beginning, your two factions were prepared to join forces to deal with Heaven and Earth Academy?"

 In the previous Earth Rankings, although there were also fights between cultivators of the major factions, it would not turn into a fight between factions.

 At the very least, the three Immortal Kingdoms and four immortal sects would definitely not fall out.

 To think that the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and Flying Immortal Sect would join forces to openly attack cultivators of Heaven and Earth Academy for the sake of an Earth Immortal at this 10,000 Year Meet!

 "Since Heaven and Earth Academy wants to protect the sinner hunted down by the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom, you have to endure this! Apart from Princess Scarlet Rainbow, no one else from Heaven and Earth Academy will have a chance to leave their names on the Earth Ranking this time round!"

 Prince Yuan Zuo did not hide anything and admitted it directly.

 He sneered with a mocking expression, "This fight for the Earth Ranking can be considered as a small lesson for Heaven and Earth Academy!"

 "Sure."

 Elder He was so angry that he laughed instead. "Since your two factions are shameless, don't blame our academy for not showing mercy in the future! Heaven and Earth Academy will definitely not let this matter rest!"

 The next 10,000 Year Meet would be held at Heaven and Earth Academy.

 As the host, Heaven and Earth Academy naturally had many ways to take revenge on the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and Flying Immortal Sect.

 As though he could read Elder He's mind, Prince Yuan Zuo smiled and said, "It's fine. At most, we'll just send a few people from the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom to the next 10,000 Year Meet so that Heaven and Earth Academy can take revenge."

 "You!"

 Elder He was enraged but there was nothing he could do.

 Since they planned this and were prepared to attack Heaven and Earth Academy, they naturally took into account the consequences and had long thought of a countermeasure.

 Heaven Immortal White Sea looked at the elders of Heaven and Earth Academy and smiled leisurely. "Fellow Daoists, don't worry. Tai Hua, Tie Han and the others know their limits. Apart from Su Zimo, they won't harm the lives of the other disciples of the academy."

 "Hmph!"

 Elder Zhong had a furious expression as he clenched his fists and glared at Prince Yuan Zuo and Heaven Immortal White Sea coldly.

 Although the elders of the academy were enraged, they could not do anything and could only let the situation develop.

 "Interesting, interesting!"

 Heaven Immortal Green Peak of Imperial Wind Temple clapped and smiled. "Actually, elders, there's no need to get angry. From another perspective, this matter might be a form of protection for these disciples of the academy."

 "Think about it. If these disciples of the academy are not sealed, they will fight later on and both parties will fight to the death. How many disciples of the academy can survive with a reincarnated immortal like Tai Hua around?"

 Heaven Immortal Green Peak was merely watching the show and fanning the flames.

 "Hahahaha!"

 Yun Ting burst into laughter and looked askance at Heaven Immortal Green Peak. "I've truly witnessed it! This is the first time I've heard someone making falsehoods sound so good."

 Heaven Immortal Green Peak chuckled.

 Nine Heavens.

 "What are you guys doing?!"

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow was restrained and frowned. She glared at Immortal Tai Hua and Tie Han and hollered with a furious expression.

 Immortal Tai Hua had a haughty expression and ignored Princess Scarlet Rainbow. He walked to the side of the stele and continued resting with his eyes closed.

 "Princess, we'll have to trouble you."

 Tie Han said indifferently. He supported Princess Scarlet Rainbow and placed her beside the stele in a cross-legged posture.

 Throughout the entire process, Princess Scarlet Rainbow could not move and could only let Tie Han manipulate her.

 "B*stard, let go of me!"

 "How dare you touch me! This is the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom!"

 "B*stard…"

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow could not move at all and could only curse to vent the anger in her heart.

 "How noisy!"

 Immortal Tai Hua frowned slightly and flicked his finger gently. His Essence Qi rapidly formed a rune in midair that landed on Princess Scarlet Rainbow's face.

 "Oo…"

 "Oo, Oo!"

 When Princess Scarlet Rainbow realized that she could not speak, her face flushed red and she was even angrier.

 However, she struggled for a moment but could not break through the seal planted by Immortal Tai Hua. She could only pant slightly and glare at Tai Hua and Tie Han who were not far away, wanting nothing more than to kill them with her gaze!

 Not far away, Feng Yin did not open his eyes the entire time, as though he was indifferent to this matter.

 Yue Feng of Mountain Sea Immortal Sect watched coldly from the sidelines in deep thought. He vaguely guessed something but did not say anything.

 This matter had nothing to do with him or Mountain Sea Immortal Sect.

 There was no need for him to bother.

 He only had a single goal this time round—to get to the top of the Earth Ranking as soon as possible!

 Before long, the sixth cultivator to arrive at the Earth Ranking stele appeared. He was also from Flying Immortal Sect and his Dao title was Qing Chenzi. He had a handsome face and his white robes fluttered in the wind, looking extraordinary.

 If not for the appearance of Immortal Tai Hua, Qing Chenzi would have been the number one Earth Immortal of Flying Immortal Sect!

 Qing Chenzi arrived and etched his name on the stele. He was not surprised at all when he saw the restrained Princess Scarlet Rainbow and bowed slightly to Immortal Tai Hua before sitting down to rest.

 The seventh person to arrive on the stele was from the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom, Xie Yun.

 Back in the fight between the younger generation of the royal family of the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom, Princess Scarlet Rainbow was defeated by Xie Yun.

 In the Earth Ranking prediction, Xie Yun was also ranked in the top ten!
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 Arriving before the Earth Ranking stele, Xie Yun looked at Princess Scarlet Rainbow who was sitting in a lotus position not far away after leaving his name on it. "I've defeated you before. In the elimination round of the Nine Heavens, you beat me once. Seems like we can only compete in the ranking battle."

 "Oo, Oo!"

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow's eyes widened and she could not speak, only whimpering.

 "Mmm?"

 Xie Yun frowned slightly and walked forward slowly when he saw the strange expression on Princess Scarlet Rainbow's face.

 Just as he was about to ask, Tie Han at the side suddenly opened his eyes and said indifferently, "Your Highness Xie Yun, Princess Scarlet Rainbow is fine. Please don't interfere in this matter."

 "Just watch the show from the sidelines, Your Highness,"

 Qing Chenzi of Flying Immortal Sect smiled as well.

 Xie Yun's gaze swept past the two of them and landed on Immortal Tai Hua who was not far away, vaguely guessing something.

 Xie Yun pondered for a moment before retreating to the side to wait and see.

 "Oo, Oo…"

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow let out continuous sounds.

 Xie Yun shook his head slightly with an apologetic expression.

 As long as Princess Scarlet Rainbow was fine, he did not care about the lives of others.

 In fact, some people might even become his opponents for the Earth Ranking. Even if they were suppressed and killed, he would not interfere.

 The eighth was from Mountain Sea Immortal Sect, Prince Yun Lei.

 A thousand years ago, Prince Yun Lei took part in the Immortal Sect Selection at the same time as Princess Scarlet Rainbow. However, he joined Mountain Sea Immortal Sect.

 After Prince Yun Lei left his name on the stele, he heard Princess Scarlet Rainbow's whimper and sensed something unusual.

 His gaze swept past Immortal Tai Hua, Tie Han and Qing Chenzi and his heart skipped a beat.

 Although their locations seemed casual, they were extremely particular. Any cultivator that arrived before the Earth Ranking stele could fall into their encirclement!

 Yun Ting's heart skipped a beat as he deduced the rough truth and retreated to the other side to watch.

 Ninth, Prince Yun Tao of the Zi Xuan Immortal Kingdom.

 Tenth, Ye Fei of Heaven and Earth Academy!

 When Ye Fei reached Level 5, the elders of the academy became nervous.

 Ye Fei was the number one of the outer sect competition and the academy had high hopes for him!

 Everyone outside the Nine Heavens knew what was about to happen.

 However, Ye Fei did not know that a gigantic trap awaited him ahead!

 As long as he arrived at the Earth Ranking stele, Tie Han and the others would attack and not give him a chance to leave his name on the stele!

 This was also the brilliance of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and Flying Immortal Sect.

 With the involvement of Immortal Tai Hua and Tie Han, the two of them could join forces as long as they arrived at the stele first.

 The combination of the two of them was enough to suppress anyone caught off guard!

 Furthermore, as time passed by, more and more cultivators from the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and Flying Immortal Sect arrived.

 As for the cultivators of Heaven and Earth Academy, every time someone arrived at the stele, they would be suppressed and sealed until Su Zimo appeared…

 Nine Heavens.

 Wild winds howled and gravel filled the air.

 For some reason, there was a murderous aura in this space.

 In the sand, Ye Fei advanced continuously and finally caught sight of the Earth Ranking stele that was a hundred feet tall in the sand!

 There were also some cultivators scattered around the Earth Ranking stele, resting with their eyes closed.

 Among them was a woman. From afar, she looked like Princess Scarlet Rainbow from her clothes and figure.

 Due to the yellow sand blocking his vision, his spirit consciousness could not extend too far and Ye Fei could not see everything clearly.

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow's eyes widened as she watched Ye Fei approach. However, she could not speak and could only use her full strength to whimper.

 However, her mouth was sealed by Immortal Tai Hua and even the whimpering sound was extremely soft. Unless one was close, they would not be able to hear it.

 Ye Fei strode forward quickly and gradually approached the stele of the Earth Ranking, gradually making out the few people around him.

 Feng Yin, Tai Hua, Tie Han…

 That woman was indeed Princess Scarlet Rainbow!

 "Junior Sister Scarlet Rainbow, to think that you're even faster than me,"

 Ye Fei said loudly with a smile and continued advancing towards the Earth Ranking stele.

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow could hear Ye Fei's voice, but she could not hear him.

 The more that was the case, the more anxious she became.

 Ye Fei took a few more steps forward and suddenly stopped!

 Narrowing his gaze slightly, he looked at the few cultivators around the Earth Ranking stele with a bewildered expression.

 The fact that Princess Scarlet Rainbow did not reply alarmed him.

 He swept his gaze across the locations of Immortal Tai Hua, Tie Han and Qing Chenzi and noticed something unusual!

 "Something isn't right!"

 Ye Fei frowned with a grim expression.

 "As expected of the number one of Heaven and Earth Academy's outer sect. Your alertness has already surpassed others."

 Suddenly, Qing Chenzi of Flying Immortal Sect opened his eyes and chuckled.

 At the same time, Tie Han moved and charged towards Ye Fei at an extremely fast speed!

 Qing Chenzi lunged towards Ye Fei as well.

 Initially, the two of them wanted to wait for Ye Fei to get closer before attacking.

 To think that Ye Fei would notice something unusual beforehand!

 Ye Fei's reaction was extremely fast as well and he retreated the moment Qing Chenzi spoke!

 Be it Tie Han or Qing Chenzi, they were both above him in the rankings.

 If it was a one-on-one fight, he had a chance of winning.

 However, he had no chance of winning if the two of them joined forces!

 Furthermore, there was Immortal Tai Hua over there!

 Ye Fei was extremely decisive and made a decision in a flash. He had no intention of fighting Tie Han and Qing Chenzi.

 He wanted to leave this place right away and gather his fellow sect mates from the academy before making further plans!

 Otherwise, if disciples of the academy arrived one after another, they would not be able to defend against the many cultivators of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and Flying Immortal Sect.

 In such a short period of time, all of Ye Fei's countermeasures were already the best solution.

 However, Tie Han and Qing Chenzi were way too strong.

 Neither of them would let him leave so easily!

 "Up!"

 Tie Han channeled his Essence Spirit and hollered softly.

 A gigantic ice wall appeared out of thin air behind Ye Fei and blocked his path forward.

 He could not let any disciples of the academy off in case anything changed!

 Tie Han did not hold back either and released a greater divine power right away!

 Ye Fei condensed a sword with his fingers and channeled his Essence Spirit. With a soft shout, he stabbed towards the ice wall behind him!

 Boom!

 A resplendent sword beam burst forth from his finger sword, piercing a hole in the ice wall.

 However, with that slight delay, Qing Chenzi's attack had already descended.

 Ye Fei was helpless and could only defend once more.

 Qing Chenzi chuckled and did not fight Ye Fei head-on. He merely condensed his qi into threads with both hands and held the latter back.

 On the other side, Tie Han arrived and slashed down at Ye Fei's head with his palm like a saber!

 A chilling intent enveloped him and Ye Fei shuddered. His blood qi circulated slowly and was almost frozen into ice!

 It was so strong!

 Ye Fei was alarmed. He condensed his finger sword and stabbed in reverse, colliding with Tie Han's palm saber.

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 Instantly, a layer of frost covered Ye Fei's finger sword.

 Frost spread along his arm continuously.

 On the other side, the ten thin black threads condensed by Qing Chenzi's fingers coiled around Ye Fei's body and bound his limbs!

 The combination of two top-tier experts forced Ye Fei into a corner in a few rounds!
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 "Screech!" 

 Ye Fei spat out a stream of white qi that pierced towards Qing Chenzi's face like a flying sword. It was sharp and was not inferior to divine weapons!

 Qing Chenzi did not dare to be careless and dodged hurriedly.

 At the same time, Ye Fei's blood qi surged and the sound of a tsunami echoed. The Essence Qi in his body spewed and released streams of sword qi that resembled dragons. They buzzed and circled around him with an extraordinary aura!

 Bloodline Phenomenon!

 Ye Fei knew that he was in a desperate situation and did not dare to hold back at all.

 Clang! Clang!

 The ten Essence Qi threads released by Qing Chenzi were severed by the sword qi.

 The frost on Ye Fei's body shattered under the baptism of the sword qi as countless ice shards flew everywhere.

 "Seal!"

 Right then, an indifferent voice sounded beside him.

 A powerful rune descended and penetrated the Bloodline Phenomenon around Ye Fei, imprinting multiple sword qi on his chest!

 Immortal Tai Hua had attacked!

 The rune emitted a strange power that even Ye Fei's Bloodline Phenomenon could not defend against.

 Ye Fei grunted dully and his body shuddered. The bloodline sword qi surrounding him dissipated as well.

 He wanted to activate his Essence Spirit and release his Essence Spirit secret skill to attempt to gather Essence Qi. However, he realized that his Essence Spirit and Essence Qi were completely sealed by a powerful power!

 "Is this the method of a reincarnated immortal?"

 Ye Fei looked at Immortal Tai Hua who was not far away and sneered, "Bullying with numbers? How shameless!"

 Immortal Tai Hua's expression darkened.

 Although he was an Earth Immortal, due to his status as a reincarnated immortal, he had always thought of himself as a Perfected Immortal!

 Ye Fei's rude words were equivalent to a mere Earth Immortal challenging a Perfected Immortal like him!

 Killing intent rose in his heart but he suppressed it quickly.

 Initially, Immortal Tai Hua had no intention of attacking.

 However, when he saw that Tie Han and Qing Chenzi could not suppress Ye Fei after a few rounds, he was a little impatient. Worried that something might happen, he sealed Ye Fei.

 "You had better watch out when you speak in front of me, lest trouble comes from your mouth!"

 Immortal Tai Hua's tone was indifferent but there was killing intent hidden within. "I'll give Heaven and Earth Academy some face this time round and not stoop to your level."

 Thereafter, Immortal Tai Hua's spirit consciousness moved and released another rune, sealing Ye Fei's mouth.

 Yue Feng, Yun Lei and Xie Yun shook their heads.

 The combat strength of Immortal Tai Hua, Tie Han and Qing Chenzi could almost be ranked top five on the Earth Ranking!

 If the three of them joined forces, even Feng Yin might not be able to gain any advantage, let alone Ye Fei.

 Feng Yin had not opened his eyes the entire time and was indifferent towards this matter. He was still resting with his eyes closed.

 Tie Han brought Ye Fei who could not speak either to the side of the stele. He moved the latter beside Princess Scarlet Rainbow and assumed the same posture of recuperating.

 "Oo, Oo!"

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow looked at Ye Fei as though she wanted to say something.

 Ye Fei had a cold expression and did not say anything the entire time.

 As the number one of the outer sect of the academy, he represented not only himself, but also Heaven and Earth Academy!

 Heaven and Earth Academy would definitely not wait for death!

 He would definitely not allow the scheme of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and Flying Immortal Sect to succeed!

 He remained silent and waited in silence.

 In the square.

 The elders of Heaven and Earth Academy had extremely terrible expressions.

 "Good, good, good!"

 Elder Zhong grit his teeth and suppressed the rage in his heart. "The Great Jin Immortal Sect and Flying Immortal Sect are indeed capable. Heaven and Earth Academy will remember today's humiliation and definitely return it in the future!"

 The actions of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and Flying Immortal Sect were not only targeted at Su Zimo.

 In the face of many sects, factions and countless cultivators at the 10,000 Year Meet, this was also a heavy slap for Heaven and Earth Academy!

 Even Ye Fei could not last more than a few breaths, let alone the other disciples of Heaven and Earth Academy.

 As time passed by, more and more cultivators arrived at the Earth Ranking stele.

 Including Tie Han, there were already six people on the side of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom.

 Including Immortal Tai Hua, there were already seven people from Flying Immortal Sect!

 Later on, even without Immortal Tai Hua making a move, the other cultivators of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and Flying Immortal Sect could suppress and seal the disciples of the academy in less than a breath.

 At that moment, there were already ten Heaven and Earth Academy disciples sealed in front of the Earth Ranking stele.

 There were already 48 names on the Earth Ranking stele.

 Level 4.

 Su Zimo's journey was smooth and he arrived at the teleportation formation in the center without any obstacles. First, he lowered his head to check the ranking on the badge—there was enough time.

 He surveyed his surroundings and locked his gaze on a willow tree not far away.

 The willow tree had existed for a long time and its trunk was upright with rough bark. Its branches were smooth and emerald green as they hung in midair, swaying gently with the breeze.

 Although the willow tree was ancient, it emitted an extremely exuberant lifeforce!

 However, compared to the lush greenery around him, the willow tree before him was a little strange and terrifying!

 That was because dried human skins were hung on the inverted tender willow branches!

 Because they had no flesh or bones, the shriveled human skins looked extremely menacing. Even in death, there was an inexplicable fear on their faces.

 Some of the willow branches even had cultivators hanging on them—they were the Earth Immortals who were taking part in the elimination round of the Earth Ranking this time round and had clearly died not long ago!

 The seemingly weak willow branches coiled around the necks of the cultivators.

 If one focused their attention, they would be able to notice that there were even tiny spikes on the willow branches that pierced the blood vessels on the necks of the cultivators, slowly absorbing their lifeforce!

 Before long, the Earth Immortals would end up as dried human skin as well!

 Even for Su Zimo who was used to killing and bloodshed, he felt a hint of disgust as well.

 He walked towards the willow tree.

 If he was not wrong, the treasure in this space should be on the willow tree!

 Before long, Su Zimo arrived within the range of the willow tree.

 The willow branches with fresh corpses did not avoid him. Instead, they swayed gently with the wind and swayed the corpses with widened eyes in front of Su Zimo.

 Although it seemed unintentional, it was more like a warning!

 "Fufu."

 Su Zimo smiled.

 "You think you have what it takes to fight me just because you obtained the treasure?"

 Su Zimo stared at the willow tree not far away and murmured.

 In this space, when the other flora sensed his aura, they chose to submit and retreat, opening up a path—no flora living being dared to fight him at all!

 However, the willow tree before him had lived for too long and occupied a treasure. Not only did it not give way, it even wanted to scare Su Zimo off.

 "Junior Brother Su, what are you doing here?"

 Right then, Liu Ping finally caught up and panted.

 "I finally understand something. This…"

 Before Liu Ping could finish his sentence, a change happened!

 Swoosh!

 The moment Liu Ping entered, the gentle willow branches that swayed earlier on suddenly turned incomparably excited as though they had sensed prey and tore through the air!

 Dozens of willow branches shone with a faint blood glint like bloodthirsty pythons. Barbs grew from their bodies and coiled towards Liu Ping!
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Liu Ping was shocked and released a divine power hurriedly to defend.

 However, that greater divine power could not withstand a single blow from the shifting willow branches and was shattered with ease!

 Suddenly!

 Liu Ping's vision blurred and a figure entered his line of sight.

 Before he could see who it was, he felt a tremendous force send him flying and he fell to the ground not far away.

 Liu Ping stood up quickly and looked over instinctively when he realized that his body was fine.

 Su Zimo stood where he was initially and was already entangled by the dozens of spiked and blood-colored willow branches!

 Earlier on, Su Zimo was the one who attacked in time and pushed Liu Ping back, saving his life.

 "Junior Brother Su!"

 Liu Ping exclaimed and was about to step forward, prepared to attack.

 Pang! Pang! Pang!

 Su Zimo shuddered and the dozens of willow branches on his body broke, letting out the sound of a bowstring snapping.

 "Don't come over!"

 Su Zimo hollered without turning back.

 This willow tree was unlike other plants. It even dared to attack him, let alone Liu Ping who was behind him.

 Liu Ping stopped in his tracks hurriedly.

 When he chased after Su Zimo earlier on, he gradually guessed that the reason why the plants in this space suddenly became non-offensive might be because of Su Zimo!

 Now that he saw that, he no longer had any doubts.

 "Junior Brother Su, be careful. I'll wait for you at the teleportation formation."

 Liu Ping knew that he would not be of much help even if he went forward. Instead, he would distract Su Zimo.

 "There's no need. Leave your name on the Earth Ranking stele first. I'll rush over in a while,"

 Su Zimo replied casually without turning back.

 Right now, he had yet to see the cultivators of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and Flying Immortal Sect join forces. If he was not wrong, those two factions were most likely at Level 5.

 If they saw Liu Ping traveling with him, Liu Ping might be implicated instead.

 Liu Ping pondered for a moment and said, "That's good too. Thank you, Junior Brother Su. If I hadn't met you, I would have died in Level 4. See you at the ranking battle."

 He bowed to Su Zimo before turning to leave. After arriving at the teleportation formation, he ascended.

 After arriving on Level 5, Liu Ping felt his body sink, as though he had gained countless pounds. His every move became much slower and more difficult.

 "Is this Level 5?"

 Liu Ping murmured softly and looked at the howling sand in the surroundings. Invigorated, he headed forward.

 After a long time, Liu Ping finally caught sight of a tall stele on the horizon ahead—it was the legendary Earth Ranking stele!

 Liu Ping took out his badge and looked at the ranking—58th.

 "Haha!"

 He was delighted.

 To think that not only would he be able to leave his name on the Earth Ranking stele in this elimination round, his ranking would not be too low either!

 "I wonder who else from the academy is here,"

 Liu Ping pondered as he strode forward quickly. "If I'm not wrong, Senior Brother Ye and Junior Sister Scarlet Rainbow will definitely be ahead of me. Senior Brother Liu and Senior Brother Wang should be around the same as me."

 He was getting closer and closer to the Earth Ranking stele.

 Before long, Liu Ping could already see dozens of cultivators scattered beneath the Earth Ranking stele.

 Among them were fellow sect mates of Heaven and Earth Academy!

 Ye Fei and Princess Scarlet Rainbow were among them!

 "Senior Brother Ye, you guys are so fast!"

 Liu Ping waved his arm and greeted from afar.

 Everyone from Heaven and Earth Academy was still in a lotus position. They did not get up and merely widened their eyes without replying.

 Although Liu Ping was puzzled, he did not think too much about it.

 He was about to carve his name on the Earth Ranking stele and was a little emotional as he smiled. "Senior Brother Ye, you guys didn't expect me to arrive here so quickly, right?"

 "Actually, I nearly died in Level 4! Thankfully, I met Junior Brother Su and he brought me all the way here. That was how I surpassed everyone and arrived here."

 "Junior Brother Su is still at Level 4. He's about to arrive."

 When he heard that, Ye Fei's expression changed and a resolute look flashed through his eyes!

 This was the opportunity he had been waiting for!

 "Ah!"

 Suddenly, Ye Fei stood up and let out a long roar, as though countless shackles had broken. His black hair turned grayish-white rapidly and danced as his face aged rapidly!

 However, his eyes shone with a resolute gaze!

 In the square.

 The crowd was astonished!

 Under normal circumstances, there was no way Ye Fei could break free from Immortal Tai Hua's power.

 At that moment, Ye Fei's condition was truly terrifying!

 "Lifespan Sacrifice Art!"

 The elders of Heaven and Earth Academy exclaimed in shock.

 Many cultivators present were astounded when they heard that.

 This secret skill came from Heaven and Earth Academy and was extremely famous in the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain of the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain and even the entire Heavenly World.

 There were only three levels to the secret skill.

 At Level 1, once released, one would lose 100,000 years of lifespan instantly. However, they would obtain an immense burst of power within a short period of time!

 Ye Fei was not old and was around 40,000 years old.

 However, the lifespan of an Earth Immortal was only 200,000 years.

 After releasing that secret skill, it meant that Ye Fei had instantly turned from his peak age into his twilight years!

 This would have a huge impact on his future!

 Once one entered their twilight years, their blood qi and mental state would deteriorate and there would be many dangers if they wanted to break through a major cultivation realm.

 What Ye Fei did was equivalent to abandoning his future in order to break free from the seal left behind by Immortal Tai Hua!

 It was not only in the square. Everyone in front of the Earth Ranking stele was stunned for a moment and could not react.

 Nobody expected Ye Fei who was initially sealed to suddenly break free!

 "Junior Brother Liu, hurry and retreat!"

 Ye Fei's eyes widened in anger as he hollered, "Tai Hua and the others set up a trap here. Tell Junior Brother Su not to ascend!"

 Because Liu Ping was traveling with Su Zimo, he was the only one who could help Su Zimo avoid this calamity.

 In Ye Fei's heart, he was the number one of the outer sect and the senior brother of Su Zimo and the others.

 He should do his best to protect his fellow sect mates in the academy.

 He should give up everything to protect the dignity of the academy!

 The Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and Flying Immortal Sect tried their best to join forces to kill Junior Brother Su—he could not stop them with his strength alone.

 All he could do was remind Su Zimo to let the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and Flying Immortal Sect's plan go to waste!

 "You have a death wish!"

 Immortal Tai Hua's expression darkened as he suddenly bounced up from the ground. Instantly, he arrived before Ye Fei and extended his palm. A gigantic rune condensed and enveloped down once more!

 The power that Ye Fei exchanged for releasing the Lifespan Sacrifice Art was already used to break free from the seal on his body.

 Right now, he could not defend against Immortal Tai Hua at all.

 Grabbing Ye Fei by the throat, Immortal Tai Hua asked coldly with a murderous expression, "Do you really think that I won't dare to kill you?"

 "Pfft!"

 Ye Fei's gaze was ferocious but he could not channel his Essence Spirit and blood qi. He bit the tip of his tongue and spat out a mouthful of Essence Blood towards Immortal Tai Hua's face!

 Caught off guard, Immortal Tai Hua turned his head hurriedly but could not dodge all of them as blood splattered on his face.

 Immortal Tai Hua was expressionless as blood flowed down his face slowly, making his face look extremely terrifying!

 "You call… yourself an… i-immortal? You… shameless p-piece of… bullsh*t…"

 Ye Fei's face turned purple as he cursed with difficulty.

 Pfft!

 Immortal Tai Hua exerted strength in his palm and crushed Ye Fei's throat.

 A tremendous power surged into his consciousness and shattered his Essence Spirit. Ye Fei's head was torn apart, revealing a shocking hole of blood!
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The square was silent. 

 At the very least, the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and Flying Immortal Sect knew their limits when they joined forces to deal with Heaven and Earth Academy. They merely restrained disciples of the academy so that they could not interfere or help Su Zimo.

 Although the elders of Heaven and Earth Academy were indignant, they could still endure it.

 But now, the number one of Heaven and Earth Academy's outer sect, Ye Fei, was killed by Immortal Tai Hua!

 The situation had escalated and was even out of control!

 Even Heaven Immortal White Sea's eyelids twitched a few times in shock.

 In order to not fall out too badly with Heaven and Earth Academy when the two factions joined forces to kill Su Zimo, he and Prince Yuan Zuo had instructed them not to harm the lives of anyone else from Heaven and Earth Academy.

 However, he had not expected Ye Fei to be so resolute and would rather release the Lifespan Sacrifice Art than be controlled by others.

 Furthermore, Ye Fei even spoke rudely to Immortal Tai Hua time and again.

 Immortal Tai Hua was the reincarnation of a Perfected Immortal. Although he was at the Earth Immortal realm, he possessed the pride and dignity of a Perfected Immortal!

 He could not accept being cursed and spat blood at by Ye Fei in front of everyone. Unable to contain his killing intent any longer, he killed Ye Fei on the spot!

 Bang!

 The elders of Heaven and Earth Academy slammed the table and stood up with enraged expressions.

 "White Sea, what's the meaning of this?!"

 Elder Zhong was enraged and kicked away the table in front of him, sending it flying towards Flying Immortal Sect.

 In the direction of Flying Immortal Sect, the cultivators led by Heaven Immortal White Sea and the others stood up one after another and placed their palms on their storage bags.

 The situation between both parties was tense and a huge battle could break out at any moment!

 "Everyone, calm down!"

 Perfected Immortal Xie Ling released a thick Perfected Immortal pressure that enveloped the hall. Under such a vast and majestic pressure, neither party could attack.

 He was hosting the 10,000 Year Meet this time round and naturally could not let the conflict between the two parties escalate into another fight between the Heaven Immortals.

 Heaven Immortal White Sea gradually regained his composure and spread his folding fan, sneering coldly, "Elder Zhong, your academy disciple was the one who sent provocations repeatedly, resulting in his death. Immortal Tai Hua can't be blamed for this."

 "Immortal Tai Hua is the reincarnation of a Perfected Immortal. Even I have to be respectful when I see him. How can he be insulted by an Earth Immortal?!"

 Elder He's gaze was filled with hatred as he said coldly, "You mean to say that my academy disciple deserved to be killed?"

 "I didn't say that,"

 Heaven Immortal White Sea shrugged his shoulders slightly and said, "However, the rules of the Nine Heavens are that life and death battles are allowed. Flying Immortal Sect did not break the rules either."

 Although everything that the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and Flying Immortal Sect had done up till now was shameless, it was indeed within the rules.

 Prince Yuan Zuo raised his brow slightly as well and chimed in, "Why? Cultivators of other sects are allowed to die but not disciples of Heaven and Earth Academy?"

 Heaven Immortal Green Peak coughed gently and said, "Up till this point of the elimination round, many disciples of sects and factions have died. I've never seen their seniors so agitated. Isn't the reaction of these few elders a little too exaggerated?"

 "It's not that disciples of the academy can't die. It's that they can't die in such an unjust manner!"

 Elder Zhong shouted, "If Tai Hua of Flying Immortal Sect had fought fairly with Ye Fei, I would have no objections even if Ye Fei died!"

 "However, Tai Hua and the other two surrounded Ye Fei and sealed him first. Now that they killed him, so what if I had a huge reaction? Am I not allowed to speak up?!"

 Heaven Immortal White Sea chuckled and said, "Elders, if cultivators of Flying Immortal Sect or the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom are killed, we won't say anything no matter what methods were used. No one can be blamed for their lack of competence."

 "That's right!"

 Prince Yuan Zuo smiled and nodded as well, adding.

 "You guys!"

 Elder Zhong was filled with rage but he had nowhere to vent it.

 "Good man!"

 At the side, Yun Ting suddenly raised his wine bowl and gestured in the direction of the Nine Heavens before spilling the wine on the ground.

 "Elders, let's sit down and wait for the elimination round to end,"

 Perfected Immortal Xie Ling said in a deep voice, "I believe that Immortal Tai Hua killed Ye Fei by accident in a moment of impulse."

 "At the very least, up till now, the other disciples of Heaven and Earth Academy have not been injured."

 The elders of Heaven and Earth Academy had ashen expressions and refused to sit back. They stood on the spot and continued looking at the Nine Heavens.

 …

 In front of the Earth Ranking stele.

 When Immortal Tai Hua killed Ye Fei, everything happened so suddenly that the surrounding cultivators were shocked!

 Even the cultivators of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and Flying Immortal Sect were stunned for a moment and could not react.

 "Oo, Oo!"

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow's eyes were bloodshot and she had a pained expression as she cried continuously.

 The other disciples of the academy that were restrained had sorrowful expressions as well.

 Far away, Liu Ping was shocked when he saw that!

 This scene had a huge impact on him!

 Initially, he came here with joy and excitement, prepared to carve his name on the Earth Ranking stele, only to witness this scene.

 He was completely unprepared.

 Thereafter, Liu Ping finally realized what happened.

 'Senior Brother Ye is dead!'

 'Immortal Tai Hua and the others are going to attack Junior Brother Su here!'

 'I have to inform Junior Brother Su and not let him ascend!'

 Those thoughts flashed through Liu Ping's mind.

 Right on the heels of that, Liu Ping grit his teeth and spun around, sprinting back the way he came!

 His blood qi surged and he released all his divine powers and secret skills, channeling his speed to its limits!

 "Mmm?"

 Tie Han's expression changed and he realized right away that there was a disciple of Heaven and Earth Academy not restrained by them.

 Tie Han sped towards Liu Ping.

 Although he had wasted some time at Level 2, he was still able to catch up and be ranked fourth on the Earth Ranking stele. One could imagine the speed of his movement techniques.

 Although Liu Ping left first, Tie Han caught up to him not long after!

 A chilling intent came from behind.

 Without turning back, Liu Ping could sense that Tie Han was getting closer and closer!

 Swoosh! Swoosh! Swoosh!

 Tie Han waved his hand and gathered his Essence Qi, releasing a few ice blades that were as thin as cicada wings. Instantly, they tore through the air and slashed towards Liu Ping's back!

 Liu Ping conjured divine powers and Dharmic arts as he sprinted.

 Bang! Bang!

 The two of them clashed and the ice blades were extremely sharp, slicing Liu Ping's divine powers into pieces!

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 Although the few ice blades did not hit Liu Ping's vitals, they caused his body to tremble slightly and he spat out a mouthful of blood.

 The mouthful of blood was filled with ice shards and his nose and mouth were filled with cold air!

 The difference between them was too great.

 Liu Ping widened his eyes and forced himself to focus. Ignoring his injuries, he continued sprinting forward.

 Although the power of the ice blades weakened, they still had a huge impact on his body.

 As time passed by, Liu Ping felt his limbs turn colder as he shivered continuously; even his hair and brows were covered by a layer of frost.

 The blood qi in his body circulated slower and even showed signs of freezing.

 "I don't want to kill you, but you had better stop in your tracks lest the coldness infiltrates your organs and bones and damages your foundation,"

 Tie Han's emotionless voice sounded beside Liu Ping. "If my ice blades invade your consciousness, even Perfected Immortals won't be able to save you!"
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Whether I live or die is none of your business!"

 Liu Ping hollered and suddenly channeled his Essence Spirit, releasing a secret skill.

 The temperature of his bloodline that was initially about to freeze rose rapidly and in the blink of an eye, it boiled with scarlet flames!

 Liu Ping's figure turned into a streak of flames and his speed increased exponentially, almost flying through the air. He sprinted into the distance and distanced himself from Tie Han rapidly!

 "Mmm?"

 Frowning, Tie Han hastened to catch up as well.

 However, even if his movement technique was at its limits, he would only be able to match Liu Ping at most and would not be able to close in.

 "How long can you last by burning your Essence Blood to release your escape technique?"

 Tie Han said coldly, "When you can't hold on any longer, the attacks of the ice blades in your body will become even more ferocious and you'll definitely die!"

 Essence Blood was equivalent to the foundation of a cultivator's blood qi.

 This escape technique was rare to begin with and its effect was extremely shocking the moment it was released!

 This Blood Ignition Escape technique was similar to Dharmic Blood Escape but different.

 The Dharmic Blood Escape technique expended a portion of the cultivator's blood qi in exchange for a momentary increase in speed without damaging his foundation and body.

 However, the Blood Ignition Escape technique required one to burn his Essence Blood continuously!

 If he could not stop it and his Essence Blood burned continuously, it would eventually cause irreparable damage to the cultivator and touch their foundation—they might even die!

 The reason why Liu Ping could defend against the invasion of the frost qi and ice blades for the time being was because of the immense power released by burning his Essence Blood.

 On the one hand, that power was used to increase his speed. On the other hand, it was used to defend against the frost qi and ice blades in his body.

 Once his Essence Blood was depleted and the cold qi invaded, he would definitely die as Tie Han had said!

 Liu Ping knew it as well but he did not stop in his tracks.

 'If not for Junior Brother Su, I would have died in Level 4. My life was saved by Junior Brother Su. I can't let him ascend!'

 'Senior Brother Ye sacrificed himself and died. I must not let him down!'

 'Not only do I have to remind Junior Brother Su, I have to remind my fellow sect mates from the academy! I have to hold on…'

 Liu Ping recalled those thoughts repeatedly.

 His Essence Blood burned faster and faster and his body became weaker as the journey grew longer. However, his gaze became firmer!

 'I must meet Junior Brother Su alive. I want to tell him everything so that he can prevent our other fellow disciples…'

 With that obsession, Liu Ping actually burst forth with a shocking will to survive against Tie Han's pursuit. Like Ye Fei, he refused to submit!

 In the square.

 Everyone was moved when they saw the academy cultivator who was burning with flames but had a cold aura above his head—although he had a pale expression, his gaze was resolute!

 At that moment, many cultivators finally understood why Heaven and Earth Academy was one of the four immortal sects.

 Everyone gradually understood what Ye Fei wanted to protect even at the cost of his life.

 It was the dignity of Heaven and Earth Academy!

 Disciples of the academy would definitely not bow down!

 "If this continues, that academy disciple won't be able to survive."

 "Sigh, I didn't expect this outcome. Heaven and Earth Academy lost two people in succession and Princess Scarlet Rainbow is the only one on the Earth Ranking this time round."

 "However, they won the respect of many people."

 Liu Ping, an Earth Immortal whose combat strength could not even pass Level 4, was worlds apart from Tie Han.

 However, under the watchful eyes of countless cultivators, Liu Ping managed to escape from Tie Han's pursuit and finally caught sight of the teleportation formation to Level 4!

 The elders of the academy watched everything with reddened eyes.

 When Liu Ping arrived at the teleportation formation, he turned back and grinned at Tie Han who was charging over. He left Level 5 and disappeared!

 Standing there, Tie Han hesitated for a moment but did not chase after Liu Ping.

 Even if he stopped chasing, Liu Ping would be a dead man.

 Furthermore, the terrain of Level 4 was complicated and the vegetation was lush. If he encountered Su Zimo inside, the outcome would be unpredictable and there was no need for him to take the risk.

 At that thought, Tie Han turned around and walked towards the Earth Ranking stele.

 …

 Level 4.

 In front of the gigantic willow tree, Su Zimo held a small jade green branch in his hands.

 That tree branch was the treasure of Level 4.

 The treasure was called the Jupiter Wood but it was actually a stone that fell off Jupiter Wood. However, it looked like a tree branch and was filled with life.

 Su Zimo held the Jupiter Wood. The Green Lotus True Body had a strong desire to devour and take the power of the Jupiter Wood for itself!

 He hesitated for a moment and did not throw the Jupiter Wood into the Hell Suppression Tripod. Instead, he put it away in his storage bag first.

 The Hell Suppression Tripod had a chance of repairing the fourth tripod wall after devouring the Venus Stone.

 Although the Azure Dragon Sacred Soul showed no signs of awakening, if he obtained other treasures later on, it would not be too late to give them to the Hell Suppression Tripod.

 However, there were not many treasures suitable for the Green Lotus True Body to absorb.

 One after another, the willow branches danced around Su Zimo and brushed his shoulders gently. They looked extremely docile and no longer had the aggression from earlier on.

 The middle of the willow tree was split apart forcefully by Su Zimo as he snatched the Jupiter Wood away!

 Even with the help of the Jupiter Wood, its strength could not fight against the Creation Green Lotus.

 At that moment, it knew that its life and death depended on a single thought of Su Zimo and began to plead for mercy.

 Su Zimo had a mocking expression as he looked at the willow tree before him and sneered, "You're only thinking of begging for mercy now?"

 "Mmm?"

 Suddenly, Su Zimo sensed something and glanced sideways at the teleportation formation not far away.

 A figure staggered over with a pale face and purplish lips—it was Liu Ping who had ascended not long ago!

 "What happened?"

 Su Zimo hurried forward and hollered.

 "Junior Brother Su, I'm not going to make it. Please don't ascend,"

 When Liu Ping saw Su Zimo, he felt relieved and panted. "Tai Hua and the others are guarding the stele of the Earth Ranking, prepared to join forces to deal with you. Everyone else in the academy has been sealed by them…"

 "Let's talk about it later."

 Su Zimo's spirit consciousness moved and scanned Liu Ping, frowning.

 Liu Ping's Essence Blood was completely burned.

 At that moment, Tie Han's frost qi ice blades that entered his body released a terrifying might. His flesh, bones and organs had already frozen into ice!

 Su Zimo went forward to support Liu Ping.

 The moment his palm made contact with Liu Ping's arm, it shattered into countless ice shards.

 Liu Ping's body was completely crippled with no life left!

 The cold qi surged into Liu Ping's consciousness, wanting to freeze his Essence Spirit!

 "Hmph!"

 Sensing this, Su Zimo attacked decisively and released a rich and pure Essence Qi that surged into Liu Ping's body, shattering the frost qi ice blades!

 Liu Ping's Essence Spirit survived.

 However, his body was also shattered by this clash, turning into ice shards that scattered beneath Su Zimo's feet.

 "It's nothing much to lose this body. At the very least, I managed to survive."

 Liu Ping's Essence Spirit laughed bitterly.

 A thought jolted through Su Zimo's mind as he suddenly said, "That body of yours is nothing much as well. I'll give you a better body!"
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "A better body?" 

 Liu Ping smiled bitterly, thinking that Su Zimo was comforting him. "This is the Nine Heavens. There's no physical body to replace mine."

 Su Zimo remained silent and escorted Liu Ping's Essence Spirit back to the willow tree.

 The willow tree seemed to have realized something as well and was a little afraid, causing its drooping branches to sway slightly.

 "I'll give you two choices now,"

 Su Zimo said indifferently, "First, I'll kill your Essence Spirit. Your soul will disperse and all your memories will be erased!"

 The Creation Green Lotus was the only god among plants in the world!

 The plants in this space might not recognize the Creation Green Lotus. However, when they sensed Su Zimo's aura, they felt a fear that came from the depths of their souls and chose to submit.

 As for the willow tree, its greed caused it to want to make use of the Jupiter Wood to devour Su Zimo when it sensed the powerful lifeforce emanating from him!

 Initially, Su Zimo had no intention of letting it off.

 The willow tree trembled and its tender branches caressed Su Zimo's clothes continuously, as though it was begging for mercy.

 Su Zimo continued, "Second choice, don't resist and let my senior brother of the same sect assimilate you! Your Essence Spirits will fuse and he will inherit your memories as well."

 "From a certain perspective, you will be reborn in another way. Furthermore, you will leave this place and see the wider world outside."

 Actually, it was not a problem for Su Zimo to kill the willow tree Essence Spirit and let Liu Ping's Essence Spirit reside in the body of the willow tree.

 However, Liu Ping was a human while the willow tree belonged to the Flora race.

 Even if Liu Ping could control the body of the willow tree, he would feel immense discomfort and rejection—he would not be able to unleash the full power of the body!

 The body of the willow tree had lived for a long time and devoured countless Earth Immortals in Level 4.

 Its lifeforce was immense and unimaginable—even Heaven Immortals of the human race could not compare to it!

 All these years, it had even taken over the Jupiter Wood to cultivate. The power contained in this body was extremely terrifying.

 Otherwise, it would not have dared to challenge Su Zimo.

 The only way to unleash the full power of the willow tree body was if the willow tree Essence Spirit did not resist while Liu Ping assimilated it.

 Although the willow tree would die, Liu Ping could inherit its memories—it was equivalent to the fusion of two Essence Spirits.

 That way, this body would not reject Liu Ping's Essence Spirit!

 This was the best of both worlds for Liu Ping and the willow tree.

 After a moment of silence, the willow tree released a spirit consciousness and agreed to the decision.

 If it did not agree, it would be killed by Su Zimo.

 It might as well be assimilated by Liu Ping and leave this world!

 "Junior Brother Su…"

 Liu Ping listened at the side and gradually understood what Su Zimo meant.

 "You can inherit this body first. If you don't like it, you can replace it if you meet something better in the future."

 Su Zimo said.

 "Alright!"

 Liu Ping agreed excitedly.

 Without the protection of his body, his Essence Spirit could meet with danger at any moment.

 Furthermore, the body of the willow tree before him did not seem bad.

 At that moment, Liu Ping had yet to realize how terrifying and vast the power contained within the body of the willow tree was!

 This was the greatest opportunity for him up till this point of his cultivation!

 Su Zimo sent Liu Ping's Essence Spirit into the willow tree's consciousness.

 Although time was tight, he was in no hurry to leave. He stood on the spot and guarded silently with a burning gaze.

 The willow tree was way too bold. It was not impossible for it to change its mind and devour Liu Ping's Essence Spirit after he left.

 Sensing Su Zimo's gaze, the final ripple in the willow tree's heart calmed down as well. It gave up on resisting completely and allowed Liu Ping's Essence Spirit to assimilate it!

 The two Essence Spirits began to make contact and gradually fused!

 The Essence Spirit of the willow tree was a gigantic green light.

 Although it was still an Earth Immortal, the power of its Essence Spirit released by the ball of light was much stronger than Liu Ping's Essence Spirit!

 In the face of that gigantic green light, Liu Ping's Essence Spirit was at most a fingernail-sized spot of light.

 If it had not given up on resisting completely, Liu Ping would not have been able to succeed in his assimilation!

 Under Su Zimo's gaze, the light spot absorbed the energy of the green light bit by bit and grew stronger.

 Before long, the energy of Liu Ping's Essence Spirit finally surpassed the willow tree and his devouring speed increased significantly.

 After a while, there was only an Essence Spirit left in the consciousness!

 The assimilation was successful!

 Of course, the memories of the willow tree were complex and it would take Liu Ping some time to digest them completely.

 After the two Essence Spirits fused, they were not too stable and had to continue waiting.

 No matter what, Liu Ping's life was no longer in danger.

 Furthermore, after he controlled the body of the willow tree completely, there should be no one in Level 4 who could threaten him!

 Su Zimo turned around and walked towards the teleportation formation expressionlessly, prepared to ascend to Level 5.

 "Junior Brother Su, don't go…"

 Right then, Liu Ping's spirit consciousness sounded.

 His Essence Spirit was not stable yet and his spirit consciousness seemed ethereal.

 "Tai Hua and the others sealed disciples of the academy. It was because Senior Brother Ye sacrificed his life to break free from the seal and warn me that I had a chance to escape…"

 "Sacrificed his life?"

 Su Zimo paused in his tracks and frowned slightly.

 "Senior Brother Ye is dead…"

 "He released the Lifespan Sacrifice Art and broke free from the seal on his body, reminding me to be careful and to have me stop you from ascending…"

 "Senior Brother Ye Fei called Tai Hua shameless and spat out blood on his face before being killed by the latter."

 As Liu Ping sent the messages one after another with his spirit consciousness, Su Zimo's expression turned increasingly cold.

 Senior Brother Ye Fei was dead!

 Although Su Zimo had joined Heaven and Earth Academy for a thousand years, the two of them had only met for the first time at this 10,000 Year Meet.

 The two of them did not have much of a relationship. At most, they were sect mates.

 In fact, Su Zimo did not have a deep impression of Senior Brother Ye Fei.

 However, he had not expected Ye Fei to die tragically at Level 5!

 He had once thought that as long as Heaven and Earth Academy did not interfere in his feud with the Great Jin Immortal Sect and Flying Immortal Sect, disciples of the academy would be spared from the killing and fighting.

 However, he had not expected that the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and Flying Immortal Sect would not only want to kill him, but also teach Heaven and Earth Academy a lesson!

 Su Zimo's expression darkened and his killing intent surged as he walked towards the teleportation formation.

 "Junior Brother Su, why are you still heading over?!"

 Liu Ping watched as Su Zimo walked further and further away, feeling increasingly worried.

 However, his Essence Spirit had just been synthesized and was not stable enough. He could not control the body of the willow tree completely and could not take on human form. As such, he could not leave and could only worry.

 "Nothing much. I'm just going to bring Senior Brother Ye's corpse back,"

 Standing on the teleportation formation, Su Zimo paused for a moment with a cold glint in his eyes before saying slowly, "Additionally, some people will have to die with him!"
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 In the square. 

 When they saw that, everyone who heard Su Zimo had different expressions.

 Some shook their heads and sighed, some looked disdainful and some looked worried…

 When Heaven Immortal White Sea saw Liu Ping escape and inform Su Zimo about this, he was still worried that Su Zimo would be afraid and not advance.

 He only heaved a sigh of relief and was relieved when he saw that Su Zimo had ascended to Level 5.

 "I know that lad too well. He won't back down,"

 Prince Yuan Zuo had a smile on his face, as though he had expected this. "This lad is extremely audacious and does not have any reservations. There's nothing he doesn't dare to do!"

 "It's good for young people to be sharp and hot-blooded,"

 Heaven Immortal White Sea smiled. "Unfortunately, he's going to die this time round."

 At that moment, there were already eight Earth Immortals from the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom who had arrived before the Earth Ranking stele, including Tie Han.

 Including Immortal Tai Hua, there were ten Earth Immortals from Flying Immortal Sect!

 A total of 22 people from those two factions had entered the Nine Heavens.

 Right now, 18 people had already arrived and were waiting for Su Zimo to deliver himself!

 Among them were peak Earth Immortal experts like Immortal Tai Hua, Qing Chenzi and Tie Han.

 Given such a huge lineup, even a Grade 1 or 2 Heaven Immortal would most likely die here!

 "Your Highness, will Mr. Su be alright?"

 Xu Xiaotian asked softly with a worried expression.

 Xie Qingcheng opened his mouth slightly, wanting to speak but stopped.

 In the end, he sighed gently without saying anything.

 If Su Zimo had not released so many trump cards in the previous Level 4, he might have had a chance of survival.

 But now, he had expended a lot of energy to clear Level 4.

 He had already released many trump cards in advance and could not release them again within a short period of time.

 On the other side, Immortal Tai Hua, Qing Chenzi, Tie Han and the other Earth Immortals had been waiting for a long time to conserve their energy.

 Notwithstanding the difference in strength between the two parties, there was a huge difference in terms of condition.

 How could this battle be fought?

 The elders of the academy stood on the spot with sorrowful expressions. They could not stop Su Zimo from ascending and could only let the situation develop.

 Among everyone present, there might only be a single person who was the most relaxed and calm.

 Yun Ting looked at the figure in the Nine Heavens and drank a bowl of strong wine, murmuring, "You won't disappoint me, right…"

 To be fair, even if he was in the same position, he could not guarantee that he would win this round!

 …

 Ferocious winds howled and yellow sand billowed.

 In front of the Earth Ranking stele, a corpse laid there motionlessly with most of its body covered by the sandstorm.

 At the side, there were dozens of figures scattered around, either sitting or standing.

 Everyone had different expressions but their eyes that opened occasionally revealed a hint of anticipation.

 Before long, a figure strode over from afar. It was Tie Han who had chased after Liu Ping earlier on and had finally returned.

 "Where is he?"

 Qing Chenzi raised his brow and asked.

 "He escaped."

 Tie Han did not say much and replied coldly.

 "He escaped?"

 Qing Chenzi frowned and questioned, "You're the Great Commander of the Earth Execution Guards. How could you let a nobody like that escape?"

 "He burned his Essence Blood to release his escape technique. I can't catch up to him,"

 Tie Han said, "However, he won't be able to survive after being struck by my ice blades."

 Immortal Tai Hua opened his eyes and sneered. He was a little angry as well as he grumbled, "However, if he tells Su Zimo about this, our preparations might go to waste!"

 "No."

 Tie Han's voice did not fluctuate either as he said, "Before this, I studied Su Zimo. If he knew that a disciple of the academy died in our hands, he would definitely ascend!"

 "Oh?"

 Immortal Tai Hua asked, "He will come despite knowing that he will die?"

 "He's not afraid of death,"

 Tie Han said coldly.

 Just as Immortal Tai Hua was about to speak, his expression changed!

 At the same time, all the cultivators before the Earth Ranking stele sensed something.

 Some people who were resting with their eyes closed opened them as well.

 Even Feng Yin's expression changed as he looked into the distance!

 In the endless yellow sand, a figure was walking over slowly.

 That person seemed to be extremely slow.

 However, every single step caused the ground beneath everyone's feet to tremble, as though a supreme ferocious beast was about to be born deep underground!

 An extremely terrifying killing intent filled the world that sent shivers down one's spine!

 He was here!

 Immortal Tai Hua and the other 17 top Earth Immortals of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and Flying Immortal Sect stood up one after another. Their gazes intensified and powerful auras burst forth from their bodies, howling towards the figure like a tsunami!

 All the Earth Immortals who could reach this place and leave their names on the Earth Ranking stele had been famous for many years.

 All of them were peerless paragons!

 Any one of the 18 people would not be afraid of Su Zimo!

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 Su Zimo's aura collided with the incoming aura and it was as though a series of thunderclaps sounded in the firmaments, causing space to tremble!

 Su Zimo did not retreat a single step and was still advancing!

 "He actually dares to come?"

 Yue Feng of Mountain Sea Immortal Sect frowned slightly.

 "Perhaps he wants to perish together with these paragons of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and Flying Immortal Sect," Xie Yun sighed gently.

 "Perish together?"

 Yun Lei shook his head. "With Immortal Tai Hua, Qing Chenzi and Tie Han, the three Earth Immortals, he won't even have the chance."

 "What a strong killing intent…"

 Far away, Feng Yin suddenly murmured.

 In a flash, Tai Hua and the others rushed forward and surrounded Su Zimo in the blink of an eye!

 When Xie Yun saw that there was no one guarding Princess Scarlet Rainbow, he came to the side and circulated a Dharmic art, wanting to remove the seal in her body.

 However, Immortal Tai Hua's seal was way too domineering.

 He released consecutive Dharmic arts but could only dispel the seal on Princess Scarlet Rainbow's tongue; most of the restrictions on her body could not be shaken.

 "Junior Brother Su!"

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow had a pained expression. Just as she could speak, she roared, "Senior Brother Ye was killed by Tai Hua! You have to take revenge for him and kill Tai Hua!"

 "Don't worry,"

 Surveying his surroundings, Su Zimo looked at Tai Hua and the others and said slowly, "All the Earth Immortals of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and Flying Immortal Sect will have to die with Senior Brother Ye in the Nine Heavens today!"

 "Fufu."

 Qing Chenzi shook his head and chuckled with a mocking expression. "Su Zimo, you might not have realized the situation you're in, right?"

 "Let me introduce myself…"

 Qing Chenzi raised his head slightly and was interrupted by Su Zimo the moment he spoke.

 "You don't have to introduce yourself,"

 Su Zimo glared at Qing Chenzi who was not far away and said coldly, "I'll start with you!"

 Before his sentence was finished, Su Zimo stomped heavily on the ground!

 The entire ground shook violently!

 Crack!

 Immediately after, right in front of everyone, a gigantic and dark crack appeared on the ground of Level 5. A buzzing sound of a sword echoed from within with a boiling killing intent!
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 Nobody dared to believe that Su Zimo would dare to attack first against the encirclement of peak Earth Immortals such as Tai Hua.

 A peerless ferocious beast that was filled with killing intent and was formed from countless sword qi tore out from the ground and bit towards Qing Chenzi!

 Qing Chenzi had not expected that Su Zimo's attack would come from underground!

 The gravity of Level 5 was far superior to the outside world and the ground beneath everyone's feet was much sturdier than the ground outside.

 The scene of Su Zimo's stomp cracking the ground was way too shocking!

 Qing Chenzi was slightly stunned when a menacing ferocious beast darted out from beneath him, charging towards him with a murderous aura.

 "Go!"

 At the end of the day, Qing Chenzi's combat strength was ranked top ten on the Earth Ranking.

 Although he lost the initiative against the sudden attack, his reaction was extremely fast. He channeled his blood qi and soared into the air, releasing a movement secret skill without hesitation!

 At the same time, Qing Chenzi's hands waved down continuously, condensing his Essence Qi into black threads that coiled around the ferocious beast to delay its speed.

 The Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and the other cultivators of Flying Immortal Sect attacked one after another as well. Some of them charged towards Su Zimo while others released immortal arts and divine powers, attacking the ferocious beast that burst forth from the ground.

 Now that everyone had joined forces, there was naturally no way they would sit by idly and watch Su Zimo attack Qing Chenzi.

 Immortal Tai Hua extended his fingertip and drew a complicated rune in midair rapidly, emitting a bedazzling light as he prepared to strike Su Zimo.

 Suddenly!

 Sensing something, Immortal Tai Hua spun around and hollered at Qing Chenzi who was leaping into the air, "Watch out up there!"

 When Qing Chenzi saw that he had escaped from the pursuit of the ferocious beast beneath him, he had just caught his breath and relaxed when he heard Immortal Tai Hua's warning.

 Right on the heels of that, a large shadow shrouded over his head!

 An even more terrifying killing intent enveloped him and it was chilling to the bones, almost seeping into his organs.

 Qing Chenzi felt his scalp prickle and his limbs turn cold. At that moment, his heart almost jumped out of his chest!

 Up till this point of his cultivation, he had also experienced countless life and death dangers.

 However, there had never been a time when he felt so close to death!

 Pfft!

 A blood mist spewed out!

 Qing Chenzi's body was devoured by a gigantic mouth and was crushed into a blood mist instantly. His Essence Spirit did not even have the chance to escape and was destroyed on the spot!

 Even till his death, Qing Chenzi did not know what had killed him.

 As for the cultivators watching from the sidelines, they saw everything clearly!

 Just as the ground split open and the ferocious beast with wings charged out, countless sword qi condensed into a divine dragon in the firmaments and swooped down!

 The combined attack of the Dragon Snake had a torrential killing intent and Qing Chenzi died on the spot!

 Psst!

 Gasps could be heard from the square.

 Many cultivators were shocked when they saw what happened in the Nine Heavens!

 Against the encirclement of Tai Hua and 17 other peak Earth Immortals, the moment the battle broke out, Su Zimo was the one who killed Qing Chenzi of Flying Immortal Sect with thunderous methods!

 "What was that Dragon Snake earlier on? What a terrifying attack!"

 "I can even sense that killing intent through the Firmament Ancient Mirror."

 "I wonder if that's a divine power or secret skill. I've never heard of it before. This should be Su Zimo's strongest trump card."

 A commotion broke out in the crowd.

 "When the earth's killing intent is released, the Dragon Snake shall rise. If I'm not wrong, that attack earlier on should be the legendary Earth Slaying Sword Art!"

 Perfected Immortal Xie Ling said slowly.

 "Earth Slaying Sword Art?"

 "Su Zimo of the academy actually possesses two of the three great sword arts, Human and Earth Slaying?!"

 "That explains why Yun Ting challenged him openly."

 "If that's the case, it's no surprise why Qing Chenzi died to the Earth Slaying Sword Art."

 The moment he said that, an even louder commotion broke out!

 Most cultivators did not recognize that attack at all. Yun Ting was the only one who had a calm expression and a faint smile on his face—he was not surprised.

 Back in the Emperor's Tomb, when the two of them fought, Yun Ting had already seen Su Zimo's two sword arts.

 However, even the two sword arts could not defeat his Human Slaying Sword!

 Nine Heavens.

 Qing Chenzi's death did not stop the battle. Instead, it intensified the attacks of the other cultivators.

 Nobody looked down on Su Zimo anymore!

 A portion of the cultivators attacked and destroyed the soaring serpent and divine dragon conjured by the Earth Slaying Sword Art while the other portion charged towards Su Zimo!

 Tie Han's physique was strong and his blood qi was strong. With a cold expression, he arrived before Su Zimo in the blink of an eye and was prepared to fight him in melee combat!

 From the Earth Ranking prediction, he knew that Su Zimo was very strong in melee combat.

 Back in the depths of Level 2's ocean trench, the two of them fought once as well.

 However, the current situation was completely different from before.

 Even with Qing Chenzi's death, there were more than ten cultivators holding back Su Zimo, including Immortal Tai Hua who had the most terrifying attacks!

 As long as Su Zimo was slightly distracted, he would definitely be severely injured in melee combat!

 "Roar!"

 Suddenly!

 Su Zimo opened his mouth with a dignified expression and let out a deafening roar like the Enraged Diamond Gaze of a Vajra!

 It sounded like a dragon roar, a phoenix cry and the cries of all beasts!

 With Su Zimo as the center, the terrifying sound domain power almost materialized and spread like air currents!

 Many cultivators shuddered.

 When a few cultivators saw Su Zimo speak, they realized that something was amiss and released their sound domain secret skills hurriedly.

 However, their sound domain secret skills could not withstand a single blow from Su Zimo's Dragon Roar secret skill and were destroyed with ease!

 The attacks of those cultivators dissipated instantly.

 Even the rune that Immortal Tai Hua had just conjured was showing signs of dispersing!

 Tie Han was the first to be struck!

 "Ah!"

 Tie Han's eyes widened as he growled and circulated a Dharmic art. A layer of ice rapidly formed on his ears as he felt the impact of the Dragon Roar secret skill.

 Crack! Crack!

 The layer of ice shattered instantly but it blocked the greatest damage of the Dragon Roar secret skill.

 Given Tie Han's physique and blood qi, he could withstand the remaining power.

 Although the attacks of the other cultivators dissipated, their foundations were not injured.

 Some cultivators' blood qi rumbled and tsunamis surged as they defended against the impact of the Dragon Roar secret skill!

 Some cultivators had slightly weaker physiques but they could release sound domain secret skills and negate most of the damage.

 Blood seeped out of their ears but they circulated their blood qi and their injuries healed completely!

 Of the remaining 17 Earth Immortals, only one had a stiff expression and a dull gaze. He stood on the spot motionlessly with blood oozing from all orifices and fell to the ground, dead!

 The cultivator was from Flying Immortal Sect.

 His physique and blood qi were weak and that was his greatest weakness. However, in terms of immortal arts and divine powers, he was second only to Immortal Tai Hua!

 To think that he would be killed on the spot by Su Zimo's Dragon Roar secret skill before he even had the chance to attack!

 The cultivator laid limply on the ground like a pile of mud. His bones were already shattered by the Dragon Roar secret skill!

 In the blink of an eye, two people from Flying Immortal Sect died in succession!
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 "Qing Chenzi…" 

 In the square, Heaven Immortal White Sea's expression turned cold when he saw Qing Chenzi die. He closed his folding fan and murmured softly with a look of pity.

 However, before his sentence was finished, Su Zimo released his Dragon Roar secret skill!

 Right on the heels of that, Flying Immortal Sect lost another person!

 "Yu Yu!"

 Heaven Immortal White Sea could not contain his shock and stood up with a furious expression!

 After the battle broke out, Su Zimo was not injured at all. However, Flying Immortal Sect had already lost two people in succession—how could he calm down?!

 "How tragic! That Earth Immortal of Flying Immortal Sect was killed by a roar!"

 "For Su Zimo, even if he dies now, it's already a gain."

 Hearing the discussions around him and sensing the gazes of many cultivators, Heaven Immortal White Sea took a deep breath and gradually composed himself before returning to his seat.

 The cultivators that surrounded Su Zimo were indeed peak Earth Immortals.

 At that distance, the lethality of the Dragon Roar secret skill was extremely terrifying. However, only one of the remaining Earth Immortals died.

 Immortal Tai Hua watched helplessly as his fellow sect mate died.

 Sound domain secret skills were instantaneous. At most, they could only protect themselves and could not save others.

 Furthermore, after the sound domain secret skill, Immortal Tai Hua felt a strong killing intent and there was no time for him to think further!

 He was targeted by Su Zimo!

 The burst of the sound domain secret skill merely dispersed the attacks of the other cultivators.

 Su Zimo's true target was Immortal Tai Hua!

 In fact, he ignored Tie Han beside him and used the True Dragon Nine Flashes to appear behind Immortal Tai Hua in a flash, extending his hand.

 The Great Chaos Essence Palm burst forth and crushed down on Immortal Tai Hua's head!

 Ye Fei was killed by Immortal Tai Hua—the first person Su Zimo wanted to kill was Tai Hua!

 The Dragon Roar secret skill, True Dragon Nine Flashes and Great Chaos Essence Palm were all released to kill Immortal Tai Hua!

 When Immortal Tai Hua saw Su Zimo disappear, he channeled his spirit consciousness without hesitation and waved his hand, sending the rune he conjured over.

 Boom!

 The Great Chaos Essence Palm collided with the rune with a loud bang!

 Su Zimo did not take a single step back.

 However, Immortal Tai Hua's expression was unchanged as he tapped his feet on the ground and released his movement technique, seizing the opportunity to distance himself from Su Zimo.

 Both parties were evenly matched this time round and neither of them had the upper hand!

 Swoosh!

 Su Zimo's figure vanished once more.

 When he appeared, he reappeared beside Immortal Tai Hua and threw out a punch that was incomparably ferocious like a meteor!

 Immortal Tai Hua did not turn to look. As though he sensed something, he did not make any motions and suddenly shifted dozens of feet to the side, avoiding the strongest spot of Su Zimo's punch.

 Right on the heels of that, Essence Qi spilled from Immortal Tai Hua's fingertips and he drew another rune swiftly, imprinting it on Su Zimo's fist.

 Bang!

 The moment the rune exploded, Su Zimo took a half-step back as well.

 This reincarnated immortal was indeed troublesome to deal with.

 If it was anyone else, they might not have been able to dodge the pursuit of the True Dragon Nine Flashes.

 However, Immortal Tai Hua dodged twice in succession.

 Even before this, when Su Zimo released the Dragon Roar secret skill and secret skills such as the Great Chaos Essence Palm, he could not gain the upper hand!

 Su Zimo could release the True Dragon Nine Flashes four more times.

 However, he guessed that even if he continued his pursuit, it would be difficult for him to kill Immortal Tai Hua within a short period of time.

 As for the other Earth Immortal experts in the surroundings, he would definitely fall into a bitter battle if they attacked continuously. At that time, he might not even be able to afford to exhaust the Green Lotus True Body!

 'I have to get rid of the others first!'

 Narrowing his gaze, Su Zimo calmed down and made a judgment of the situation instantly.

 As long as Tai Hua was the only one left, even if he was a reincarnated Perfected Immortal, Su Zimo was absolutely confident that he could bury him in the Nine Heavens!

 On the other side, although Immortal Tai Hua merely looked surprised on the surface, his heart was in turmoil.

 His dodging earlier on looked casual and calm.

 However, a single mistake could result in death on the spot!

 This Grade 8 Earth Immortal indeed had the power to kill him and could not be underestimated!

 Su Zimo's figure vanished once more and Immortal Tai Hua released his massive spirit consciousness with a grim expression. His senses were raised to their limits and he was on guard.

 He had yet to realize that Su Zimo had unknowingly taken the initiative in the encirclement of the 18 peak-stage cultivators!

 When Su Zimo released the True Dragon Nine Flashes, he did not appear beside Immortal Tai Hua.

 Suddenly!

 An Earth Execution Guard sensed something.

 "Die!"

 The person's scalp prickled and his hairs stood on end. With a deep growl, he turned around without even looking and slashed with his palm like a saber!

 Indeed.

 Su Zimo was right behind him, expressionless and with a cold gaze.

 The person's palm seemed to have transformed into a saber that slashed down. Suddenly, Su Zimo attacked. His entire arm looked extremely soft as it rested on the palm of the Earth Execution Guard.

 Su Zimo's palm coiled and trembled!

 Crack!

 Poof!

 The sound of bones cracking could be heard and a blood mist spread!

 Right in front of everyone, the Earth Execution Guard's entire arm was contorted at a terrifying angle. His bones were snapped and his flesh exploded!

 "Ah!"

 The Earth Execution Guard cried out in pain but stopped abruptly.

 Su Zimo seized the opportunity to advance and attacked once more, slapping the Execution Guard on the cheek!

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 The Execution Guard's head spun a few times on his neck and he fell to the ground with a dull gaze. His Essence Spirit was destroyed and he was already dead!

 Bang! Bang!

 A few immortal arts and secret skills descended and Su Zimo's figure vanished on the spot.

 Swoosh!

 An Earth Immortal of Flying Immortal Sect had just released an immortal art and divine power. He was relatively weak when Su Zimo appeared beside him.

 Bang! Bang!

 The two of them fought in melee combat and after a few exchanges, the person's head was shattered by Su Zimo's palm and his Essence Spirit was destroyed, dying on the spot!

 Although the 18 Earth Immortals were strong and stood at the peak of the Earth Immortal realm, few of them could defend against Su Zimo's massacre in melee combat!

 Immortal Tai Hua conjured two runes with both hands that emitted a terrifying aura but he did not attack the entire time.

 It was not that he did not want to save anyone, but each time Su Zimo released the True Dragon Nine Flashes, no one knew whose side Su Zimo would appear next!

 Immortal Tai Hua had to be on guard the entire time against Su Zimo's sudden appearances and attacks.

 "Let's see how much longer you can use that movement technique!"

 Immortal Tai Hua sneered.

 With that, Su Zimo released the True Dragon Nine Flashes four times in succession and four Earth Immortals died on the spot—no one could stop him!

 18 peak Earth Immortals joined forces and the battle broke out. Up till now, it had only been a dozen breaths and Su Zimo was completely unharmed. However, six people from the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and Flying Immortal Sect had already died!

 In the square, many cultivators were dumbfounded.

 This scene had completely exceeded everyone's initial expectations.
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 "Alright!" 

 "Good kills!"

 When the elders of the academy saw the Earth Immortals of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and Flying Immortal Sect die one after another, they could not help but shout emotionally!

 Prior to this, the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and Flying Immortal Sect targeted Heaven and Earth Academy and their actions became increasingly overboard.

 In fact, the elders were helpless when they saw Ye Fei die. They had nowhere to vent the anger in their hearts.

 When they saw that, the elders felt their blood boil!

 The other cultivators in the square were shocked and speechless as well.

 Su Zimo was way too ruthless!

 Although Su Zimo's methods were amazing when he cleared the levels previously, he could not give everyone such a huge impact.

 But now, six peak Earth Immortals died in Su Zimo's hands!

 This bloody and tragic scene was far more shocking than him clearing levels.

 The cultivators of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and Flying Immortal Sect had ugly expressions.

 Heaven Immortal White Sea stood up as well. His gaze was dark and he was enraged. He looked in the direction of Heaven and Earth Academy repeatedly, wanting to say something but did not in the end.

 Heaven and Earth Academy merely lost Ye Fei while Flying Immortal Sect lost five people just like that!

 However, he could not blame Heaven and Earth Academy.

 That was because not long ago, he had just said that if a disciple of Flying Immortal Sect was killed in the Nine Heavens, it would be because they were not competent enough and he would definitely not stand up for them.

 If he stood out to accuse Heaven and Earth Academy in front of everyone, it would be a slap to his own face.

 "Isn't it too early to cheer now?!"

 When Prince Yuan Zuo saw the emotional expressions of the elders of Heaven and Earth Academy, he sneered, "Once Su Zimo is unable to use that strange movement technique, he will inevitably have to fight Tai Hua and Tie Han head-on!"

 "Let's see how much longer he can last!"

 …

 Nine Heavens.

 Su Zimo attacked consecutively and killed six people in succession with his sound domain secret skill, Earth Slaying Sword Art, True Dragon Nine Flashes and other secret skills!

 Those were his strongest trump cards. However, at that moment, he released them without holding back.

 With six dead, not only did the remaining 12 peak Earth Immortals not retreat, even their formation did not dissipate and they continued to surround Su Zimo!

 Those Earth Immortals were all experts of the Earth Ranking.

 The deaths of others could not scare them off at all!

 Furthermore, these Earth Immortals were extremely sharp.

 The moment Su Zimo's figure reappeared, the 12 Earth Immortals judged at almost the same time that Su Zimo could no longer use the True Dragon Nine Flashes!

 "Let's see what else you have next!"

 Tie Han looked at Su Zimo and said coldly.

 Earlier on, Su Zimo flashed consecutively and he did not have the chance to fight Su Zimo in melee combat or hold the latter back so that Tai Hua and the others could attack with all their might.

 "Execution Guards, listen to my orders!"

 Suddenly, Tie Han shouted, "Attack with all your might and kill him in melee combat!"

 "Understood!"

 The remaining seven Earth Execution Guards replied at the same time and channeled their blood qi, lunging towards Su Zimo!

 Splash!

 The sound of a tsunami surged from the seven Execution Guards!

 "Kill!"

 Immediately after, phenomenons appeared behind the seven Execution Guards one after another with a terrifying might and a steely killing intent!

 Although there were only seven of them, when they moved at the same time, it was as though a massive army was charging over with a frightening aura, seemingly able to crush everything!

 Seven Earth Execution Guards and seven Bloodline Phenomenons!

 The cultivators outside the Nine Heavens were shocked!

 A Bloodline Phenomenon was almost the limit of a body tempered cultivator's blood qi and was extremely difficult to cultivate.

 But this time round, in order to kill Su Zimo, the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom sent out seven Earth Immortal experts with Bloodline Phenomenons!

 Even a single Bloodline Phenomenon was difficult to defend against, let alone seven!

 "How can he fight this?"

 Yun Lei said with a wary expression, "There's no need for Tai Hua and the others to attack. The Bloodline Phenomenons of the seven Earth Execution Guards alone are enough to drown Su Zimo."

 They were in the Nine Heavens and were not too far away from the battlefield, so they could sense the power released by the seven Bloodline Phenomenons even more clearly.

 Xie Yun sighed as well. "It's unfortunate. If Su Zimo could use that strange movement technique to escape, he might have a chance of survival."

 "There's no chance,"

 Yue Feng shook his head. "Immortal Tai Hua is still outside the battlefield and can attack at any moment. This person is under the threat of melee and ranged attacks, he will definitely die."

 Su Zimo had a fearless expression when he saw the seven Earth Execution Guards charge forward with their Bloodline Phenomenons.

 Even if he had reservations and could not use the bloodline of the Green Lotus True Body, he had other methods to fight!

 "Condense!"

 Su Zimo channeled his Essence Spirit and conjured hand seals repeatedly with both hands.

 Suddenly, a vast and mysterious starry sky appeared above Su Zimo's head.

 Although almost half of the regions were dim, the shimmering starry skies were already resplendent enough. Millions of stars scattered down countless starlight that surged into Su Zimo's body continuously!

 Over the years, Su Zimo had cultivated the Exalted Mystic Spirit Big Dipper True Sutra and could already condense three main stars. Now that he had an additional star region, his power was even stronger than before.

 "Mystic Spirit Big Dipper Diagram!"

 Perfected Immortal Xie Ling recognized the origin of the astral secret skill right away.

 Without the complete inheritance, Su Zimo's Mystic Spirit Big Dipper Diagram was equivalent to a universal phenomenon. However, it could fight against the surrounding Bloodline Phenomenons!

 Boom!

 The seven Bloodline Phenomenons collided against the millions of starlight from the Mystic Spirit Big Dipper Diagram and let out an intense sound!

 All seven Bloodline Phenomenons charged continuously, wanting to break through the defense of the starlight.

 Against the impact of the seven Bloodline Phenomenons, the Mystic Spirit Big Dipper Diagram swayed as well and the starry skies above his head shook!

 "Hehe!"

 Suddenly, Immortal Tai Hua laughed. "Is this the method you're relying on? In my eyes, it's like the light of a firefly!"

 As Immortal Tai Hua said that, he channeled his Essence Spirit and conjured sword arts with both hands. A blinding beam of light gathered on his fingertip and emitted a shuddering divine power aura!

 "This is…"

 Beside the Earth Ranking stele, Yue Feng, Yun Lei, Xie Yun and the others were shocked when they sensed that aura!

 "White Rainbow Sword!"

 "A supreme divine power!"

 The few of them exclaimed.

 When they saw the beam of light in Immortal Tai Hua's hands, the expressions of the academy elders dimmed and they no longer harbored any hope.

 Against such an attack and another supreme divine power condensed by Immortal Tai Hua, Su Zimo had no chance at all!

 Immortal Tai Hua wanted to kill all the variables!

 Elder Zhong looked at Heaven Immortal White Sea and said sorrowfully, "Great! This reincarnated immortal of yours is truly capable. His Essence Spirit has already cultivated to the Heaven Immortal realm!"

 Nine Heavens.

 "As a reincarnated Perfected Immortal, I had no intention of coming out of seclusion nor was I interested in fighting a junior like you,"

 Wielding the White Rainbow Sword, Immortal Tai Hua looked at Su Zimo who was surrounded and said indifferently, "However, Senior Sister Meng Yao paid me a personal visit. She instructed me to send you on your way personally!"
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 It was only at that moment that many cultivators outside the Nine Heavens realized that Immortal Tai Hua had appeared because of Zither Immortal Meng Yao!

 Someone sighed. "He can die in peace knowing that Fairy Meng Yao wanted this so badly."

 Another person shook his head. "It's truly dishonorable for Fairy Meng Yao to target an Earth Immortal like this. I think this Zither Immortal is not worthy of her title."

 "Don't spout nonsense, or you might die before you know it!"

 The sect elder of the cultivator hollered hurriedly, "There are countless paragons and monster incarnates in the Heavenly World who are willing to be controlled by the Zither Immortal. Who do you think you are? How dare you spout nonsense!"

 Nine Heavens.

 With a haughty expression, Immortal Tai Hua raised his hand slightly and released the white beam of light in his hands, saying indifferently, "You can die in peace."

 Swoosh!

 The White Rainbow Sword emitted an extremely sharp edge and tore through the air, penetrating the Mystic Spirit Big Dipper Diagram instantly!

 The light of a billion stars could not compare to the brilliance of the white rainbow that tore through the firmaments!

 That was the power of a supreme divine power!

 Against that power, even the Bloodline Phenomenons of Tie Han and the other six trembled slightly!

 The white rainbow penetrated the sun and countless stars were sliced into two by the sword qi released by the white rainbow in the blink of an eye. Their lights dimmed and dissipated quickly.

 Everywhere the white rainbow passed, it penetrated everything.

 It was as though there were no immortal arts, Dharmic arts or living beings in the world that could defend against the white rainbow and its sharpness!

 Before the Mystic Spirit Big Dipper Diagram was cultivated to the perfected stage, it could not defend against the true form of that supreme divine power and collapsed.

 The White Rainbow Sword descended from the skies and stabbed towards Su Zimo's head!

 Without the support of the Mystic Spirit Big Dipper Diagram, the Bloodline Phenomenons of Tie Han and the other six Earth Execution Guards surged over like raging tides, wanting to engulf Su Zimo!

 At that moment, Su Zimo did not even have the space or chance to dodge given the situation!

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow revealed a pained expression.

 She could almost visualize Su Zimo's tragic death on the spot.

 In the square, many cultivators watched intently with bated breaths.

 Even Yun Ting leaned forward slightly with a nervous expression.

 "Ah!"

 Suddenly!

 Su Zimo reared his head and howled into the skies, his voice shaking all nine heavens!

 Suddenly, six jade-white elephant tusks grew behind him. They were sharp and emanated a shuddering aura!

 Su Zimo's aura was rising rapidly!

 It was as though a gigantic elephant had appeared and overlapped with Su Zimo's figure. It had six elephant tusks and raised its trunk, roaring into the skies!

 Innate divine power, Six Tusk Divine Strength!

 Although Su Zimo was a Grade 8 Earth Immortal, his Essence Spirit was already at the level of a Grade 1 Heaven Immortal!

 When released, the power of his body, blood qi and Essence Spirit increased by six times!

 Immediately after, right on the heels of countless gazes, two identical heads and four arms appeared on both sides of Su Zimo's body!

 Supreme divine power, Three Heads Six Arms!

 Outside the Nine Heavens, the cultivators were in an uproar!

 "This…"

 Perfected Immortal Xie Ling was shocked as well.

 A Grade 8 Earth Immortal had released a supreme divine power!

 Furthermore, this supreme divine power was extremely powerful. Many Heaven Immortals might not be able to comprehend its profundity even at their peak!

 The elders of Heaven and Earth Academy opened their mouths in shock.

 "I know supreme divine powers as well!"

 Su Zimo's gaze intensified as the Six Tusk Divine Elephant grew behind him. Waving Three Heads Six Arms, he shouted at Tie Han and the others who were charging forward, "Get lost!"

 Even without the Six Tusk Divine Elephant and Three Heads Six Arms, the Green Lotus True Body alone was enough to fight against the Bloodline Phenomenons of the Earth Execution Guards.

 Now that he had released an innate divine power and a supreme divine power, Su Zimo's strength was almost at its peak!

 Boom! Boom! Boom! Boom! Boom! Boom!

 Su Zimo punched six times in succession against the countless Bloodline Phenomenons and White Rainbow Sword above his head. He attacked with all his might and clashed head-on with the other six Earth Execution Guards, letting out a series of loud bangs that shook the world!

 The Bloodline Phenomenons of the Execution Guards were shattered by Su Zimo's fist and could not defend at all!

 Six figures were sent flying.

 Some of the Earth Execution Guards exploded into a blood mist in midair and were completely crippled, losing their combat strength!

 Some of the Execution Guards had strong physiques. Although their bodies were not destroyed, they were severely injured and their organs separated from their bodies with their bones broken!

 The Earth Execution Guards could not defend against the burst of the Six Tusk Divine Elephant and Three Heads Six Arms at all!

 It was already extremely fortunate that they could defend against Su Zimo's attack. It proved that their methods and strength were at their peak.

 If it was any other Earth Immortal, they would have been crushed into dust by a single punch and their Essence Spirits would have been destroyed!

 At the same time, the White Rainbow Sword descended.

 Tie Han's palm saber slashed down as well!

 Su Zimo ignored the two attacks and channeled his spirit consciousness once more, releasing two greater divine powers!

 Before the six Earth Execution Guards could fall, golden lotus flowers surged out from the ground beneath them.

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 When the golden lotus flowers struck the Earth Execution Guards, the tremendous power shattered their bodies and their Essence Spirits were destroyed!

 The few Earth Immortals of Flying Immortal Sect at the side attacked hurriedly and released their divine powers, destroying the golden lotus flowers on the ground, wanting to save the remaining Earth Execution Guards.

 However, lotus flowers fell from the skies one after another.

 Since Su Zimo had attacked, he would not leave anyone from the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom with any chance of survival!

 The greater divine powers of the Buddhist monasteries, Heavenly Flower Fall and Earth Gushing Golden Lotus!

 Against the pincer attack of two greater divine powers, there was no way out for them in the world. The six Earth Execution Guards with Bloodline Phenomenons were all dead and their Essence Spirits were destroyed!

 That scene was way too shocking!

 The ferocity of Su Zimo's counterattack caused countless cultivators to shudder and even feel a hint of fear!

 Even Feng Yin, the other reincarnated immortal who had been resting with his eyes closed, opened his eyes and looked over with a hint of caution.

 "What happened?!"

 "Under the encirclement of 12 peak Earth Immortals and the impact of the supreme divine power and seven Bloodline Phenomenons, Su Zimo killed six people instead!"

 "Holy! He's way too strong!"

 A huge commotion broke out in the crowd in the square!

 Instinctively, Xie Qingcheng stood up and looked at the scene on the battlefield in disbelief.

 Countless cultivators stood up excitedly.

 The development of this battle had already exceeded everyone's expectations!

 Poof!

 Poof!

 The White Rainbow Sword descended and pierced Su Zimo's head, causing fresh blood to splatter everywhere.

 Immediately after, Tie Han's palm saber split Su Zimo's face and head into two. Before blood flowed out, it was frozen into ice!

 "Hehehe!"

 Suddenly, Su Zimo's laughter sounded sinisterly.

 Three Heads Six Arms.

 Immortal Tai Hua's White Rainbow Sword pierced his head.

 Tie Han split another head.

 However, the head that truly possessed an Essence Spirit was intact!
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 The fight earlier on was way too intense. Although it sounded slow upon narration, it merely took a few breaths.

 Su Zimo's counterattack was way too ferocious and sharp.

 Many cultivators watching did not react until the six Earth Execution Guards were dead.

 "Three Heads Six Arms, a supreme divine power! To think that it would be released by a Grade 8 Earth Immortal!"

 "Six Earth Execution Guards with Bloodline Phenomenons were killed by a supreme divine power and two greater divine powers of the Buddhist monasteries without the chance to resist."

 "The Heavenly Flower Fall and Earth Gushing Golden Lotus require one to comprehend the obscurities of the Buddhist monasteries to their limits before they can cultivate those two greater divine powers successfully. From what I know, even some disciples of the Buddhist monasteries are unable to release those two greater divine powers."

 The crowd was noisy and countless cultivators discussed the scene excitedly.

 "Good, good, good!"

 The elders of Heaven and Earth Academy were emotional and could no longer say anything else, merely repeating the same word repeatedly.

 "Even till now, you guys are still pretending?"

 Heaven Immortal White Sea sneered, "This lad's Essence Spirit is already at the Heaven Immortal realm. As elders of the academy, is it possible that you guys don't know he has such combat strength?"

 "Fufu."

 Elder Zhong sneered as well, "Su Zimo entered Heaven and Earth Academy a thousand years ago and entered seclusion immediately. He only appeared a few days ago and this is the first time we've seen him as well."

 "The few of us truly don't know what tricks he has up his sleeves."

 When they heard that, the other cultivators were even more shocked!

 Xie Qingcheng said, "This means that after Brother Su joined Heaven and Earth Academy, his combat strength has already reached such a level before he even cultivated the methods of the academy!"

 "Strong! Too strong!"

 Xie Qingcheng could not help but exclaim again emotionally, "The evaluation of Brother Su on the Earth Ranking prediction this time round is truly way too inappropriate."

 "Good kills!"

 Yun Ting drank a bowl of strong wine and shouted, "How satisfying!"

 At the same time, many cultivators gradually reacted.

 The reason why Yun Ting came to the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom and challenged Su Zimo personally was probably not only for the Heaven and Earth Slaying Sword Arts.

 More than that, it was because Su Zimo's strength was enough for Yun Ting to treat him as such!

 Heaven Abyss of Mountain Sea Immortal Sect sighed gently and shook his head as well. "Back then, I could already tell that this lad was extraordinary. To think that I had still underestimated him."

 Prince Yuan Zuo's face was livid.

 The Great Jin Immortal Kingdom lost six Earth Execution Guards instantly and suffered immense losses.

 When he heard the exclamations and praises for Su Zimo around him, he felt even more hatred!

 "What are you smug about? Hmm?"

 Suddenly, Prince Yuan Zuo said. He surveyed his surroundings and declared, "Even if his Essence Spirit is at the Grade 1 Heaven Immortal realm, the toll on a Grade 8 Earth Immortal to be able to release supreme divine powers is unimaginable!"

 "Su Zimo is merely an arrow at the end of its flight right now. These are his final moments of lucidity!"

 Finally, Prince Yuan Zuo's ferocious gaze landed on the elders of Heaven and Earth Academy as he grit his teeth. "It's too early for you guys to be happy!"

 "Ptui!"

 Elder Zhong spat and said, "Your Great Jin Immortal Kingdom joined forces with Flying Immortal Sect to gather 18 peak Earth Immortals. Now, they're covered in dirt and suffered immense losses because of a single Grade 8 Earth Immortal of our academy. How do you have the cheek to continue barking wildly here?"

 "The reputation of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and the Execution Guards has been tarnished by you, Yuan Zuo!"

 Elder He burst into laughter as well.

 Prince Yuan Zuo's face flushed red from the scolding and he said hatefully, "This is merely the fight of a cornered beast. I'll watch from here to see how much longer he can last!"

 Although the elders of Heaven and Earth Academy cursed heartily, there was still a hint of worry in the depths of their eyes.

 Actually, Prince Yuan Zuo was not wrong.

 Once the Essence Spirit was at the Heaven Immortal realm, one could naturally release supreme divine powers.

 However, if the Essence Spirit was only at the elementary level of Grade 1 or 2 Heaven Immortals, the toll of using supreme divine powers was way too draining and burdensome for it!

 Although they were both releasing supreme divine powers, Immortal Tai Hua's situation was completely different from Su Zimo's.

 Before Immortal Tai Hua attacked, he had already rested for a long time and was at his peak condition.

 As for Su Zimo, he had expended a lot of energy to release many powerful secret skills along the way because he had snatched the treasures of four levels.

 Now, in the battle earlier on, he released many divine powers, secret skills and even the supreme divine power, Three Heads Six Arms.

 Even his Essence Spirit was comparable to a Grade 1 Heaven Immortal, its strength would have long been exhausted.

 However, there were still Tie Han of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom as well as Immortal Tai Hua and four peak immortals of Flying Immortal Sect remaining!

 From now on, Su Zimo's situation would be even more difficult and he would most likely be doomed.

 …

 Nine Heavens.

 Su Zimo's situation was slightly better than the academy elders had expected.

 It was because his Essence Spirit was way too special. It was a product of the synthesis between the Green Lotus Essence Spirit and the Dragon Phoenix Essence Spirit and was extremely pure.

 Furthermore, after releasing the Six Tusk Divine Strength, the power of his Essence Spirit increased exponentially.

 Although his Essence Spirit was still at the Grade 1 Heaven Immortal realm, its strength had already reached the level of a Grade 2 Heaven Immortal!

 Along the way, Su Zimo snatched the treasures in four levels, released the Pancadhi Dao Fire, Heaven Slaying Sword Qi and many other secret skills.

 In the battle earlier on, he released many trump cards and the power of his Essence Spirit, consuming a lot of Essence Qi.

 Even so, his Essence Spirit retained its combat strength and could still at least release an Essence Spirit secret skill!

 "He's already at the end of his rope. Everyone, there's no need to be wary,"

 Immortal Tai Hua said in a deep voice, "This lad will definitely die under our combined attack!"

 "Hahahaha!"

 Suddenly, Su Zimo burst into laughter and looked at Immortal Tai Hua who was not far away with a mocking expression. "You want to send me on my way with your puny methods?"

 "Cultivators of Flying Immortal Sect, listen up!"

 Su Zimo shouted, "Go back and tell Meng Yao that if she wants to send me on my way, she'll have to come over and do it personally!"

 "The road to the netherworld is way too lonely. I won't mind letting the Zither Immortal accompany me!"

 Psst!

 The crowd was in an uproar!

 Brazen!

 Arrogant!

 This was a blatant blasphemy against Zither Immortal Meng Yao!

 Fairy Meng Yao invited the reincarnated immortal out of seclusion this time round to join forces with the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom to kill Su Zimo—it was understandable for him to harbor resentment.

 However, even if anyone bore resentment towards the Zither Immortal, who would dare to openly go against her?

 Even some Immortal Kings of Divine Firmament Mainland were wary of Zither Immortal Meng Yao.

 In the eyes of many cultivators, the Zither Immortal was a high and mighty fairy that could not be sullied.

 But now, Su Zimo was asking the Zither Immortal to appear personally and accompany him to the netherworld in front of everyone!

 "Ignorant junior!"

 Heaven Immortal White Sea was enraged.

 This time round, even Perfected Immortal Xie Ling was secretly speechless.

 Even with his status, he did not dare to say those words to Zither Immortal Meng Yao.

 "Hahahaha!"

 Only Yun Ting laughed brazenly and said, "Su Zimo, such guts you have! I'm liking you more and more!"

 "I've long looked down on the Zither Immortal as well. She's not worthy of being ranked alongside my sister!"
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 "Su Zimo, you truly don't know what's good for you!"

 Immortal Tai Hua's expression was cold.

 Although he was a reincarnated Perfected Immortal, in his heart, Zither Immortal Meng Yao was also a fairy that could not be sullied!

 Even in his previous life, he would be respectful when he saw Zither Immortal Meng Yao.

 At least half of the cultivators in Flying Immortal Sect were in love with Fairy Meng Yao.

 However, not many people dared to reveal it.

 That was because in everyone's hearts, they were not worthy!

 To think that Su Zimo would openly blaspheme Zither Immortal Meng Yao today. This had touched the tender spot in Immortal Tai Hua's heart completely!

 "Su Zimo, let me tell you!"

 Immortal Tai Hua said slowly, "There are some people you can't touch. Even if it's blasphemy with words and gazes, it's a sin!"

 "Is that so?"

 Su Zimo grinned with a cold gaze. "I have something you guys can't touch too. If you do, you'll have to die!"

 The moment he said that, Su Zimo's gaze shone brightly as he channeled his Essence Spirit wildly. His vast spirit consciousness gathered and released an Essence Spirit secret skill!

 A palm-sized, seemingly ordinary scale floated out from his glabella slowly with a terrifying aura.

 The Reverse Scale!

 "Attack!"

 Immortal Tai Hua shouted.

 His glabella shone with a resplendent light and released his Essence Spirit secret skill as well, charging towards the Reverse Scale!

 The other four Earth Immortals of Flying Immortal Sect were initially condensing their divine powers and secret skills, prepared to release them.

 However, Su Zimo activated his Essence Spirit secret skill first. Helpless, the four of them could only condense their spirit consciousnesses and release their Essence Spirit secret skills.

 A fight between Essence Spirits was way too dangerous.

 Unless necessary, no one would use an Essence Spirit secret skill right away.

 For example, on the side of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and Flying Immortal Sect, even though they had suffered immense losses and were only left with six people, they had an absolute advantage in numbers.

 Therefore, they had never thought of using their Essence Spirit secret skills.

 When the Reverse Scale appeared, they could only use their Essence Spirit secret skills to defend!

 Tie Han narrowed his eyes slightly.

 In order to kill Su Zimo without fail, he had collected all the information about Su Zimo and studied it carefully.

 It was especially so for the battle at the Immortal Sect Selection a thousand years ago.

 According to his understanding, this Essence Spirit secret skill was extremely terrifying. If one's Essence Spirit realm was not high enough, they must not touch it!

 Tie Han hesitated for a moment and did not activate his Essence Spirit secret skill.

 Right then, Immortal Tai Hua's Essence Spirit secret skill collided with the Reverse Scale in silence.

 However, the space where the two Essence Spirit secret skills collided trembled violently and fluctuations that resembled water ripples spread in all directions!

 This was no ordinary Essence Spirit fight.

 The aftershock of the clash between two Essence Spirits at the Heaven Immortal realm could be imagined.

 Even the dozens of cultivators watching beside the Earth Ranking stele felt a chill in their consciousness.

 Many cultivators even retreated far away from the battlefield.

 Feng Yin no longer closed his eyes. Instead, he watched the battlefield intently, observing every single detail.

 He knew that no matter who the eventual victor was, that would be his greatest opponent!

 The moment Immortal Tai Hua's Essence Spirit secret skill collided with the Reverse Scale, he suddenly felt a strong sense of danger.

 It was as though death was about to descend the next moment!

 Suddenly!

 A strange power appeared out of thin air in his consciousness and enveloped his weakened Essence Spirit.

 After releasing his supreme divine power and Essence Spirit secret skill, his Essence Spirit had already become extremely weak and could not defend against the invasion of that strange power!

 "This is bad!"

 Immortal Tai Hua's expression changed starkly. Without hesitation, he channeled his Essence Spirit once more and a powerful energy fluctuation burst forth from his body!

 A tremendous lifeforce gushed out from Immortal Tai Hua's body!

 It was the supreme divine power, Everlasting Vitality!

 At that critical moment of life and death, Immortal Tai Hua made use of the final bit of Essence Spirit power to release a second supreme divine power!

 Actually, this was his greatest reliance against Feng Yin.

 In his initial plan, the fight for the top of the Earth Ranking would be between him and Feng Yin.

 If the two of them fought to the end and their blood qi, Essence Spirit and Essence Qi were expended to their limits, he could release Everlasting Vitality to recover a large amount of blood qi and Essence Spirit and Essence Qi—there would be no doubt about the outcome of the battle.

 However, he had not expected that his greatest trump card would be used in advance.

 He had no other choice.

 Boom!

 In his consciousness, Immortal Tai Hua's Essence Spirit released a terrifying spirit consciousness that dispersed the strange power derived from the Reverse Scale and escaped a calamity.

 "Don't touch that scale!"

 Right then, as though he recalled something, Immortal Tai Hua roared and reminded.

 Unfortunately, it was too late.

 The Essence Spirit secret skills of the four Earth Immortals of Flying Immortal Sect struck the Reverse Scale one after another.

 To the four of them, most of the power of the Reverse Scale had already been blocked by Immortal Tai Hua.

 They felt that the Essence Spirit secret skills of the four of them were enough to crush the Reverse Scale before surging into Su Zimo's consciousness to kill the Essence Spirit of the latter.

 However, when their Essence Spirit secret skills collided with the Reverse Scale, their expressions froze and their gazes dimmed as their lifeforce drained rapidly.

 The Reverse Scale could not hold on any longer and shattered.

 In the consciousnesses of the four Earth Immortals of Flying Immortal Sect, their Essence Spirits were destroyed as well!

 The four of them fell weakly to the ground despite being unharmed—they were already dead!

 An Essence Spirit secret skill killed four more people!

 In just a moment, Immortal Tai Hua and Tie Han were the only ones left after the 18 peak Earth Immortals joined forces!

 The encirclement was over!

 After releasing the Reverse Scale, Su Zimo's figure swayed slightly as well. His face was pale and the light on his glabella turned extremely dim.

 Even everyone in the square could tell that Su Zimo's Essence Spirit was exhausted, let alone the cultivators of Level 5.

 The power of his Essence Spirit and Essence Qi were depleted and he could not use all his divine powers, secret skills and immortal arts.

 This also meant that Su Zimo would be a fish on the chopping block and his life and death would be in the hands of others!

 "Sigh, what a pity."

 Someone lamented with a look of pity.

 "The fact that he was able to survive till now against the encirclement of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and Flying Immortal Sect and even kill 16 peak Earth Immortals is enough for him to leave his name through the ages!"

 "That's right. Given his combat strength, it's no exaggeration to claim that he should be at the top of the Earth Ranking!"

 "However, throughout history, there have been countless paragons and monster incarnates who died prematurely. Who would remember them?"

 In the square, many cultivators looked at the figure in the Nine Heavens who was fighting alone and sighed.

 That figure looked a little lonely, pitiful and even tragic.

 Although Tie Han did not release his Essence Spirit secret skill, he sensed Su Zimo's weakness and sped towards the latter in a flash!

 In the blink of an eye, he had already arrived before Su Zimo!

 He would definitely not miss such a rare and fleeting opportunity!
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 Tie Han knew very well.

 Even if the power of Su Zimo's Essence Spirit was depleted and he could no longer release divine powers and secret skills, his body and melee combat strength were extremely terrifying!

 Therefore, Tie Han did not hold back at all and almost released all his trump cards!

 "Frost Spike!"

 Tie Han's glabella opened up and his massive spirit consciousness condensed continuously, forming a sharp and cold spike that stabbed towards Su Zimo!

 He did not release his Essence Spirit secret skill earlier on and avoided the calamity.

 When Su Zimo's Essence Spirit was at its weakest, he released this Essence Spirit secret skill that was fatal!

 "Frost Eye!"

 At the same time, Tie Han released the powerful visual technique that he had cultivated!

 The temperature in the world dipped.

 The visual technique was released and two streams of frost burst forth from Tie Han's eyes. Almost instantly, they arrived before Su Zimo!

 "Boundless Frost Seal!"

 Tie Han growled and released another greater divine power.

 Under the channeling of his Essence Spirit and Frost Blood Qi physique, the might of that greater divine power was almost comparable to supreme divine powers!

 Finally, Tie Han's blood surged and the coldness between his hands rumbled, forming a gigantic ice blade that slashed towards Su Zimo!

 Tie Han was prepared to engage in melee combat. However, he released Essence Spirit secret skills, visual techniques and greater divine powers to match.

 The losses of Flying Immortal Sect and the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom were already immense.

 He would definitely not allow anything else to happen!

 He would definitely not give Su Zimo any chance or hope to escape!

 On the other side.

 When Immortal Tai Hua released Everlasting Vitality and recovered the power of his Essence Spirit, he did not miss this opportunity when he saw that.

 He channeled his Essence Spirit and released a second Essence Spirit secret skill!

 Swoosh!

 An Essence Spirit Sword tore through the air and stabbed towards the back of Su Zimo's head.

 At that moment, the world seemed to have stopped.

 Outside the Nine Heavens, countless cultivators watched with bated breaths.

 Indeed, there were only two people left from the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and Flying Immortal Sect. However, their combat strength was ranked in the top ten of the Earth Ranking.

 The combined attack of the two of them was even more terrifying than the combined attack of the 18 Earth Immortals earlier on!

 Given such circumstances, no one believed that Su Zimo could survive.

 He was absolutely dead in this situation!

 "You're far from being able to kill me!"

 Su Zimo hollered and a majestic aura burst forth from his body. It was filled with vitality and was even more robust than what Immortal Tai Hua created earlier on, reversing the situation entirely!

 It was the supreme divine power, Everlasting Vitality!

 A series of shouts broke out in the square.

 The crowd that had just quietened down stirred once more!

 Everlasting Vitality was the innate divine power of the Green Lotus True Body and Su Zimo had already comprehended it back in the lower worlds.

 When released by the Green Lotus True Body, the effect of that supreme divine power was even more shocking!

 In the blink of an eye, Su Zimo's Essence Spirit had already recovered to its peak.

 Lifeforce surged and Tie Han's greater divine power, Boundless Frost Seal, dissipated instantly.

 Boundless Frost Seal was only a greater divine power. No matter how powerful it was, it could not freeze the Green Lotus True Body that released Everlasting Vitality!

 Su Zimo ignored Immortal Tai Hua's Essence Spirit secret skill and turned around suddenly, looking at Tie Han who was charging over.

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 The power of Frost Eye was the first to arrive.

 Everywhere the visual technique passed, it left a white frost mark in the void!

 Su Zimo did not dodge or avoid. Suddenly, his right eye shone with a bedazzling light that resembled a blazing sun!

 Illumination Eye!

 The Illumination Stone had already fused into Su Zimo's right eye.

 The visual technique was filled with the extremities of Yang energy.

 The moment the power of Frost Eye collided with Illumination Eye, it began to melt—there was no way to defend against it!

 Boom!

 The Illumination Light surged in and reached Tie Han's face instantly.

 Tie Han charged over at his fastest speed—he had not expected such a change.

 Coupled with the instantaneous release of his visual technique, it was already too late for him to dodge!

 He could only try his best to turn his head.

 Poof!

 Although he avoided the vital spot on his glabella, the light still entered his left eye and pierced it, creating a hole!

 Not a single drop of blood flowed out. The moment any blood appeared, it was burned by the Illumination Light!

 A lot of Illumination Eye's energy was expended after the collision with Frost Eye. Therefore, it did not manage to kill Tie Han and merely blinded him.

 Of course, with the remnant power of Illumination, Tie Han would need a long time to recuperate if he wanted to recover from such injuries.

 "What a pity."

 A thought flashed through Su Zimo's mind.

 The Nether Glow Stone in his left eye had once absorbed a large amount of dark power in the Emperor's Tomb. Now, it was dormant and could not be activated.

 Otherwise, Tie Han would have been killed on the spot by his two visual techniques if the Nether Glow Eye was released!

 It was no wonder why Tie Han was the Great Commander of the Earth Execution Guards. Although he was severely injured and his features were contorted in pain, he did not make a single sound!

 He glared using his remaining eye with a ferocious glint. Coupled with his Essence Spirit secret skill, he raised the Frost Blade in his hands and slashed towards Su Zimo!

 Behind Su Zimo was Immortal Tai Hua's attack.

 In Tie Han's opinion, even if Su Zimo's Essence Spirit recovered to its peak, he would not be able to release the Reverse Scale again and defend against his and Immortal Tai Hua's Essence Spirit secret skills!

 "Gautama Dharmic Seal!"

 Su Zimo channeled his Essence Spirit and chanted a sutra silently. His glabella shone with a golden light and an incomparably divine Sanskrit word flew out, emitting a blinding golden light that seemed like it could suppress all evil and transcend all living beings!

 Su Zimo's second Essence Spirit secret skill was released!

 The Gautama Dharmic Seal did not defend against Immortal Tai Hua's Essence Spirit Sword. Instead, it charged towards Tie Han's Frost Spike!

 Crack!

 The two Essence Spirit secret skills collided in midair.

 Tie Han shuddered and the light on his glabella flickered. Suddenly, he opened his mouth and spat out a mouthful of blood!

 His Essence Spirit realm was not high enough and he could not defend against the Gautama Dharmic Seal.

 Although he did not kill anyone in the Essence Spirit fight this time round, his Essence Spirit was injured!

 On the other side.

 Su Zimo touched his glabella gently with his left hand and circulated a secret skill. He withdrew a whip that shone with electric arcs from his glabella and struck the descending Essence Spirit Sword!

 The third Essence Spirit secret skill!

 Many cultivators in the square were shocked!

 Most ordinary cultivators could cultivate an Essence Spirit secret skill. Those who could cultivate two were already rare paragons.

 For most people, no many how many they cultivated, it was unnecessary and they did not possess the energy to use them either.

 The power of the Essence Spirit was limited and no one could release Essence Spirit secret skills consecutively.

 But now, Su Zimo had released three Essence Spirit secret skills!

 Against the terrifying attacks of Immortal Tai Hua and Tie Han, Su Zimo did not die and even released an incomparably powerful counterattack!

 The methods displayed in this battle had far surpassed the understanding of ordinary Earth Immortals.

 Piak!

 The sword and whip collided and spirit consciousness waves surged!

 The two of them had similar Essence Spirit realms and there was no victor in this Essence Spirit fight.

 However, this time round, there was a hint of cowardice in Immortal Tai Hua's eyes.
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 Chapter 2230 - Pursuit!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Immortal Tai Hua was not afraid.

 He merely did not want to continue fighting Su Zimo in the Nine Heavens.

 Su Zimo's strength was troublesome to deal with and had far surpassed his imagination. At most, it would only shock him, but it was not to the point where he would be afraid.

 Up till this point of the battle, both parties had almost used up all their trump cards.

 Now that Su Zimo had released the supreme divine power, Everlasting Vitality, his Essence Spirit and Essence Qi had recovered to their peak.

 Even if he continued to fight Su Zimo here, Immortal Tai Hua was not confident that he could kill the latter.

 Rather than that, he might as well avoid them for the time being.

 It would not be too late for him to attack after he left the Nine Heavens and could use his Dharmic treasures!

 There were a few powerful Dharmic treasures in his storage bag that increased his combat strength significantly.

 At the very least, he had prepared some elixir pills that could be consumed as well.

 At the end of the day, there were many restrictions in the Nine Heavens and he could not unleash his combat strength to its peak!

 'It's not because I'm afraid of him!'

 Immortal Tai Hua chanted internally, as though to affirm his conviction.

 At that thought, Immortal Tai Hua abandoned Su Zimo and turned to leave.

 On the other side, as the Great Commander of the Earth Execution Guards, Tie Han obeyed Prince Yuan Zuo's orders and could not retreat!

 Even if he was blinded in one eye and his Essence Spirit was injured, he was fearless!

 However, the power of the saber he condensed was greatly reduced after he was severely injured in succession.

 Su Zimo merely reached out with his bare hands and crushed the saber!

 At the same time, Su Zimo raised his other hand and released the Great Chaos Essence Palm, slapping down on Tie Han's head!

 Tie Han raised his other arm, wanting to defend.

 Crack!

 However, the power of the Great Chaos Essence Palm was extremely ferocious and snapped Tie Han's arm. Flesh and blood splattered everywhere!

 The tremendous power did not stop at all and continued suppressing Tie Han!

 "Tai Hua, you…"

 Right then, Tie Han's single eye caught sight of Immortal Tai Hua who was turning to leave and could not help but fly into a rage.

 Immortal Tai Hua's actions were equivalent to betraying him for Su Zimo!

 At that moment of life and death, Tie Han's strong desire to survive burst forth as well. Raising his head suddenly, his body tilted backwards and he fell!

 This time round, he avoided fatal damage by a hair's breadth.

 Bang!

 The Great Chaos Essence Palm pushed down Tie Han's arm and slapped his chest!

 Accompanied by the jarring sound of bones cracking, a palm-sized pit appeared in Tie Han's chest instantly!

 Unfortunately, Su Zimo's Essence Spirit power was depleted earlier on and the Six Tusk Divine Strength and Three Heads Six Arms dissipated as well.

 If not for that, his strength would have increased by six times. Coupled with Three Heads Six Arms, he would have been able to kill Tie Han the moment he closed in!

 Of course, that palm strike almost took away half of Tie Han's life!

 Thump!

 Tie Han landed heavily on the ground with a pale face. Gritting his teeth, he stomped on the ground and his entire body was almost stuck to the ground as he retreated!

 "Mmm?"

 Right then, Su Zimo's spirit consciousness moved and he sensed Immortal Tai Hua who was escaping as well.

 "Trying to escape?"

 Killing intent surged in Su Zimo's eyes.

 Everyone from the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and Flying Immortal Sect could survive except Immortal Tai Hua!

 Since he killed Ye Fei, Su Zimo wanted him to pay with his life and die with Ye Fei!

 If this was earlier on, Su Zimo was confident that he would be able to kill Tie Han first before turning to chase after Immortal Tai Hua with his many movement techniques and secret skills.

 But now, he had already released his movement techniques and secret skills and could not activate them again in a short period of time.

 Right now, Immortal Tai Hua had already made a move first.

 If he were to chase after Tie Han, Immortal Tai Hua would most likely be gone by the time he returned.

 The Nine Heavens was way too huge and it was impossible to find someone who was bent on hiding here. It was like searching for a needle in a haystack.

 If he were to leave the Nine Heavens and kill Immortal Tai Hua in front of many Heaven Immortal experts, who knew what changes would happen.

 'I have to keep him here!'

 At that thought, Su Zimo gave up on Tie Han and turned around, chasing after Immortal Tai Hua who was in the distance!

 The dozens of cultivators beside the Earth Ranking stele were dumbfounded.

 The alliance of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and Flying Immortal Sect ended in such an outcome. Tie Han was severely injured and Immortal Tai Hua escaped!

 As for Su Zimo, he strode forward with a murderous aura and locked his gaze on the figure in the distance—it was clear that he had no intention of letting Immortal Tai Hua off!

 Tie Han clutched his chest and coughed out blood with a miserable expression.

 He was already a dead man to begin with.

 If Su Zimo were to chase after him, he would not be able to last three rounds!

 To think that Immortal Tai Hua's departure would save his life instead.

 Tie Han looked at Immortal Tai Hua's back view and smiled mockingly.

 Thereafter, he looked at the tall Earth Ranking stele not far away. When he looked at the name he left on the stele, the mockery in his eyes intensified.

 Given his current state, he no longer had the chance to fight for the Earth Ranking.

 His Essence Spirit was injured and his body was severely damaged with one eye blinded. It was unknown if he could even break through to the Heaven Immortal realm in the future!

 With a dejected expression, Tie Han turned around and headed towards the teleportation formation in the direction of Level 4.

 If he wanted to survive, he could not stay here.

 Regardless of whether Su Zimo could kill Immortal Tai Hua, he would definitely die when Su Zimo returned!

 The only way he could survive was if he searched for a place to hide in the first four levels.

 Beside the Earth Ranking stele.

 Feng Yin, who was initially just watching the battle, suddenly moved and chased in the direction of Su Zimo and Immortal Tai Hua.

 Up till this point of the battle, even he was curious.

 Yue Feng, Yun Lei and the others chased after him as well.

 Xie Yun protected Princess Scarlet Rainbow and did not chase after them. He sighed. "Scarlet Rainbow, your academy has truly produced a ruthless person this time round!"

 "Don't worry!"

 Although the seal on Princess Scarlet Rainbow's body was not removed, she could still speak. She said hatefully, "Junior Brother Su will definitely not let Tai Hua off. He will definitely take revenge for Senior Brother Ye!"

 "It's difficult,"

 Xie Yun shook his head gently. "Su Zimo's combat strength might be superior to Immortal Tai Hua. However, if Immortal Tai Hua were to avoid the battle and escape, he wouldn't stand a chance either."

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow was silent.

 She knew that Xie Yun was not wrong.

 Su Zimo was alone after all. If Immortal Tai Hua wanted to escape, there was nothing Su Zimo could do to stop him.

 In the square.

 Many cultivators were shocked when they saw that.

 This battle had already exceeded everyone's expectations.

 Flying Immortal Sect and the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom suffered immense losses. 16 peak Earth Immortals were killed by Su Zimo and they were almost entirely removed from the Earth Ranking!

 Those two factions had lost all face!

 What was even more frightening was that the battle did not seem to be over yet.

 Su Zimo did not give up and followed closely behind Immortal Tai Hua, bent on killing the latter!

 "Look, what's going on over there?"

 Right then, someone shifted his gaze and was shocked when he saw what happened not far away from the teleportation formation at Level 4.
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 Chapter 2231 - Might of the Willow Tree

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 In Level 4, the gigantic willow tree not far away from the teleportation formation was undergoing a shocking transformation!

 For some reason, countless willow leaves withered at a speed visible to the naked eye.

 The drooping willow branches withered rapidly as well.

 The ancient and rough bark of the willow tree peeled off bit by bit.

 However, the lifeforce in the willow tree's body intensified!

 "This disciple of the academy has benefited from misfortune. It's a blessing!"

 Perfected Immortal Xie Ling lamented.

 His cultivation realm was the highest and his judgment and knowledge far surpassed others.

 He could tell that after the Essence Spirit of this academy disciple fused with the Gigantic Willow Essence Spirit, his Essence Spirit realm had probably already broken through to the Heaven Immortal realm. Now that his body was reborn and he had undergone a complete transformation, his future was limitless!

 Initially, the endowment of this academy disciple could be seen at a glance.

 Although he had joined Heaven and Earth Academy, he would only be a Heaven Immortal in the future at most.

 But now that he had obtained such a huge opportunity, the potential of this lad was unimaginable!

 Naturally, Su Zimo obtained the most treasures in the Nine Heavens this time round.

 Apart from him, this disciple of Heaven and Earth Academy benefited the most.

 "What great methods,"

 Perfected Immortal Xie Ling could not help but sigh when he thought about how this academy disciple's opportunities were related to Su Zimo as well.

 Initially, Xie Ling was displeased with Su Zimo for snatching the foundation treasure of Level 4.

 But now, after witnessing the battle earlier on, Xie Ling thought about it and realized that it was nothing much for Su Zimo to take away the treasures; he would just treat it as a favor for the latter.

 At the very least, it was not a bad thing for the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom to be on good terms with this lad.

 Before long.

 The willow tree had already completed its transformation and the original gigantic willow tree had vanished. In its place was a seemingly skinny willow tree sapling.

 The trunk was only as thick as an arm and there were only a few willow branches hanging down. They were slender and weak, as though they could be snapped by a gust of wind.

 The willow sapling began to sway continuously before intensifying.

 "Haiya!"

 Before long, the willow tree let out a slightly tender human voice and pulled itself out of the mud in one go, revealing its roots.

 After that action, the willow tree seemed to have expended a lot of energy and stood on the spot to rest.

 Pausing for a moment, the body of the willow tree gradually changed. Many roots gathered and the trunk evolved.

 Right in front of many cultivators, the willow tree disappeared and in its place was a child around nine years old. Liu Ping's appearance could vaguely be seen through his eyes.

 The child wore a green robe and had makeup on. His hair was naturally tied into a few small pigtails that swayed slightly like willow branches.

 After transforming into his human form, the child lowered his head and was stunned.

 "So short?"

 The child looked at his fair and tender hand and was shocked. "So small?"

 The child hurriedly conjured a sparkling mirror and looked at it. Instantly, he was scared out of his wits and smashed the mirror with a punch.

 "F*ck!"

 The child cursed.

 However, his voice was tender and the vulgarity sounded out of place.

 "Junior Brother Su, what have you gotten me into?!"

 The child was Liu Ping who had devoured the Gigantic Willow Essence Spirit and wanted to cry.

 Indeed, he inherited the body of the gigantic willow and was reborn, synthesizing perfectly with this body. However, for some reason, he returned to his childhood appearance.

 Liu Ping checked out his seemingly weak body hurriedly.

 "Eh?"

 Liu Ping was slightly stunned.

 His cultivation realm did not reverse and his Essence Spirit had already broken through to the Heaven Immortal realm!

 Furthermore, although this body was skinny, the lifeforce and power contained in it was extremely terrifying and perfectly inherited the power of the gigantic willow!

 "This…"

 Liu Ping clenched his fists in disbelief and muttered to himself, "Although my body has shrunk, I seem to be stronger than before?"

 "Wait, Junior Brother Su is in danger!"

 Suddenly, Liu Ping thought of Su Zimo and hurried towards the teleportation formation with his short legs. The pigtails on his head were almost flying.

 After arriving at the teleportation formation, Liu Ping ascended to Level 5 without hesitation!

 After arriving at Level 5, Liu Ping determined his direction and was about to sprint in the direction of the Earth Ranking stele when he frowned.

 Not far away, a figure was clutching his chest and staggering over.

 The person's face was pale and he was covered in blood. One of his eyes was blind and he emitted a faint blood stench, looking extremely wretched.

 "Tie Han?"

 Liu Ping's eyes widened and he almost did not recognize this person.

 Compared to the cold and ruthless Great Commander of the Earth Execution Guards previously, Tie Han was in a wretched state, looking like a stray dog.

 Liu Ping did not know how Tie Han ended up in such a state.

 However, when he recalled how Tie Han chased after him previously, he could not help but sneer. He took a step forward and blocked Tie Han's path.

 Tie Han stopped in his tracks and rolled his single eye, glaring at the child before him.

 The child looked familiar. However, his Essence Spirit was injured and his mind was in chaos.

 Coupled with the fact that he was severely injured by Su Zimo this time round and had suffered a huge blow, he did not think too much about it. His expression darkened as he said coldly, "Where did this child come from? Scram and don't stand in the way!"

 Even if he was severely injured by Su Zimo and his Essence Spirit was hurt, ordinary Earth Immortals were not his match!

 A starving camel was still bigger than a horse!

 He was the Great Commander of the Earth Execution Guards and possessed countless killing methods!

 "Child?"

 Liu Ping glared and grit his teeth. "Open those dog eyes of yours and take a good look at who Your Daddy is!"

 Liu Ping's words were rather imposing. However, it was useless when he said it in the voice of a child.

 "Little cub, you don't know what's good for you!"

 Tie Han did not take Liu Ping seriously at all. He reached out and grabbed Liu Ping's head!

 Liu Ping's head was not even as big as his palm!

 Although he could not use his Essence Spirit, divine powers or secret skills, his physique and blood qi alone were enough to kill most Earth Immortals!

 Because of the injury on his chest, Tie Han endured the pain and remained silent!

 His palm strike was enough to crush the child's head!

 Liu Ping was alarmed.

 He had witnessed Tie Han's methods and did not dare to fight him head-on.

 Liu Ping was about to circulate the immortal arts and divine powers of the academy to defend against Tie Han's palm when for some reason, an unfamiliar memory surged into his mind.

 As though he was possessed, he shook his head gently.

 As though they were sentient, the few pigtails on his head suddenly transformed into a few slender and tender willow branches that whipped towards Tie Han's palm!

 Piak! Piak! Piak!

 There were a few crisp sounds!

 A few scarlet blood scars appeared on Tie Han's arm!

 The willow branches wrapped around Tie Han's arm and tightened.

 To Liu Ping's shock, the willow branches dug into Tie Han's flesh so deep that his bones could be seen!

 Sticky blood flowed out with a chilling intent. However, the willow branches were fearless and did not have any blood stains—they were still emerald green.

 If he continued exerting strength, Tie Han's arm might be snapped by a few willow branches!
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Ugh!" 

 Tie Han grunted and his expression changed.

 Liu Ping was shocked when he saw that.

 He had not expected that the unassuming pigtails on his head would be so powerful that they could even break through the defense of Tie Han's flesh!

 Liu Ping did not know what was going on either. However, a memory suddenly appeared and he controlled the willow branches instinctively.

 He had fused perfectly with the Gigantic Willow Essence Spirit and inherited not only its body, but also its many methods and lineage memories!

 In fact, he could release the methods of the gigantic willow casually without even cultivating.

 However, he had just transformed into a human and was still unfamiliar with many methods.

 For example, he could spread out these few willow branches. One of them was enough to lock Tie Han's arm while the other willow branches could attack the latter continuously!

 Tie Han's situation was extremely tragic.

 His other arm was mangled by Su Zimo's Great Chaos Essence Palm and his bones were snapped. Right now, his arm was coiled by Liu Ping and could not move at all, almost snapped!

 His Essence Spirit was injured and he could not use the divine power to regrow his severed arm. He merely consumed many elixir pills and relied on his blood qi to recover slowly.

 To think that he would be restrained once more by this unknown child and his injuries would worsen!

 Even though his body was extremely battered, there was no hint of submission in Tie Han's eyes. They were still surging with a ferocious glint as he prepared to counterattack!

 He accepted the fact that he was beaten to such a state by Su Zimo. After all, it was his own lack of competence.

 However, as the Great Commander of the Earth Execution Guards, how could he be restrained by a child around nine years old?

 Most importantly, he knew that there was no such child among the top experts of the Nine Heavens!

 Tie Han's left arm was crippled and his right arm was bound by the willow branches. The only thing he could move were his legs!

 After Liu Ping fused with the gigantic willow, the power of his Essence Spirit increased exponentially and his spirit consciousness reached the Heaven Immortal realm—his senses were extremely sharp.

 The moment Tie Han intended to move, Liu Ping had already sensed it!

 "Hah!"

 Liu Ping was still extremely wary of Tie Han.

 Both parties were so close that he could not release any other methods in time. He could only punch instinctively and shout softly!

 Tie Han had just raised his leg when Liu Ping's punch landed on his chest!

 That punch was way too fast!

 Poof!

 With a single punch, Tie Han's chest was pierced and his heart exploded. A chubby fist protruded from Tie Han's back, stained with blood!

 Liu Ping and Tie Han were stunned at the same time, their eyes filled with disbelief.

 Neither of them expected that punch to severely injure Tie Han!

 With the rupture of his heart, Tie Han's blood drained rapidly and he looked dispirited. Coupled with the injury to his Essence Spirit, he had almost lost his combat strength.

 "This body is way too strong!"

 Liu Ping's heart was pounding excitedly.

 Actually, although his physique was strong after inheriting the body of the gigantic willow, it was not at this level.

 It was because Tie Han's chest was shattered by Su Zimo's Great Chaos Essence Palm first and his flesh and bones were almost rotten inside.

 That was the only reason why Liu Ping's punch could penetrate his chest!

 Blood gushed out of Tie Han's mouth continuously.

 His body could barely hold on any longer and swayed as he looked down at Liu Ping's face and his pupils constricted!

 "Ee… Ee…"

 Tie Han tried his best to open his mouth, as though he wanted to say something. However, blood gushed out and his words were intermittent and slurred.

 "I-It's you…"

 Tie Han finally recognized Liu Ping's face.

 However, he could not imagine how this academy disciple who should have died after he chased after him in the past could become like this and suddenly possess such immense strength!

 "You recognized me? Very good!"

 Liu Ping composed himself and retracted his fist.

 Tie Han could not hold on any longer and knelt in front of Liu Ping with a thud, his face pale.

 "Tell me!"

 Liu Ping grabbed Tie Han's collar with his petite hands and said sternly, "What did you guys do to Junior Brother Su? Is he still alive?"

 Tie Han could no longer speak. Blood flowed continuously from the hole in his chest and mouth.

 Liu Ping frowned and hesitated for a long time, but he did not dare to kill.

 Immortal Tai Hua was the one who killed Senior Brother Ye Fei and Tie Han could not be blamed for it.

 Most importantly, he was only an ordinary disciple of the academy and had too many reservations. He did not have the guts to kill the Great Commander of the Earth Execution Guards.

 Of course, if Su Zimo was encircled and killed by Tie Han and the others, he would kill Tie Han to take revenge for Junior Brother Su even if he had to risk everything!

 There was another point.

 If he did not kill Tie Han, he could even use the latter's life to threaten the other Earth Immortals of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom. That might be able to help Junior Brother Su!

 At that thought, Liu Ping grabbed Tie Han by the collar and dragged the latter with his short legs towards the Earth Ranking stele.

 In the square.

 The expressions of Prince Yuan Zuo and Heaven Immortal White Sea were extremely terrible!

 The losses of the two factions were way too great!

 Not only did they fail to kill Su Zimo after mobilizing such a large force and even inviting reincarnated immortals, they were even killed by the other party!

 From this day forth, the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and Flying Immortal Sect would become the laughing stock of Divine Firmament Mainland!

 The two of them had dark gazes and glanced in the direction of Heaven and Earth Academy from time to time. Although they were filled with anger, they could not vent it.

 "Do the two of you have anything to say?"

 Elder Zhong stroked his beard and looked askance at Prince Yuan Zuo and Heaven Immortal White Sea before saying leisurely, "I remember that someone said earlier on that if the Earth Immortals of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and Flying Immortal Sect were to die in the Nine Heavens, neither of you would say anything. They can only blame themselves for their lack of competence."

 "You're not the only ones who remember it. All the cultivators here heard it clearly!"

 Elder He chimed in at the side.

 Prince Yuan Zuo was so angry that he nearly vomited blood!

 Heaven Immortal White Sea grit his teeth. "Su Zimo of Heaven and Earth Academy is way too ruthless! Even Immortal Tai Hua of Flying Immortal Sect only killed a single disciple of your academy. Your Su Zimo has already killed a total of 16 Earth Immortals!"

 "Good kills!"

 Elder Zhong recalled the tragic death of Ye Fei and could not help but shouted.

 "Hahahaha!"

 At the side, Yun Ting laughed as well. "What a joke! Your two factions joined forces to kill someone else but were killed instead. How dare you accuse the other party of being too ruthless?"

 "Yuan Zuo, White Sea, you've disgraced the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and Flying Immortal Sect completely!"

 Heaven Immortal White Sea could not speak at all after being scolded by Yun Ting. He could only grit his teeth and endure the hatred in his heart.

 There were also many cultivators in the crowd whispering as they looked in the direction of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and Flying Immortal Sect with disdain.

 "White Sea, you had better be worried about that bullsh*t reincarnated immortal of your sect,"

 Yun Ting took a sip of strong wine and said indifferently.

 "Hmph!"

 Heaven Immortal White Sea sneered, "Why? If Immortal Tai Hua avoids the battle, can Su Zimo retain him in the Nine Heavens?"

 The moment Heaven Immortal White Sea said that, Su Zimo attacked once more in the Nine Heavens!
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Nine Heavens. 

 Immortal Tai Hua sped the entire way with Su Zimo right behind him. The distance between them did not shorten at all.

 However, Su Zimo relied on the burst of his physique and the distance he crossed with each step was huge. Even Immortal Tai Hua could not shake him off.

 If time allowed, Su Zimo could naturally continue chasing like this.

 With the physique and powerful lifeforce of the Green Lotus True Body, he could exhaust Immortal Tai Hua to death!

 However, this was the Nine Heavens.

 Once a hundred Earth Immortals left their names on the Earth Ranking stele, all the Earth Immortals would be forcefully shifted out.

 If he wanted to kill Immortal Tai Hua, he had to do it before the elimination round was over!

 Su Zimo glared at Immortal Tai Hua's back view with a cold expression. Suddenly, he channeled his spirit consciousness and a gray fog shrouded his hands, forming a gray saber!

 Swoosh!

 The saber tore through the air and slashed in the direction of Immortal Tai Hua!

 The greater divine power, Time Is Like a Saber!

 Su Zimo's Essence Spirit and Essence Qi had recovered to their peak after releasing Everlasting Vitality. However, he had just released many of his methods and could not use them for the time being.

 He did not have many trump cards left and the only thing that could threaten Immortal Tai Hua was the power of time!

 "Fufu."

 Sensing the energy fluctuation behind him, Immortal Tai Hua chuckled with a mocking expression.

 A single greater divine power was not a threat to him.

 Just as the gray saber was about to slash him, Immortal Tai Hua suddenly sidestepped and avoided the Time Saber by a hair's breadth!

 However, the Time Saber chased after Immortal Tai Hua like a leech!

 Who could dodge the power of time?

 Even if one cultivated to the Immortal King realm and became an Immortal Emperor that looked down on the world and reigned through history, they would not be able to avoid the passage of time and would not be able to live forever—that was an untouchable level!

 Although Immortal Tai Hua dodged repeatedly, the Time Saber followed him like a shadow!

 "Hmph!"

 Immortal Tai Hua sneered, "It's just a greater divine power. It's nothing much!"

 Although he said that, he did not dare to be careless.

 Indeed, he sensed a hint of danger from the gray saber!

 As Immortal Tai Hua sped forward, he drew a rune with the Essence Qi on his fingertip and imprinted it towards the Time Saber behind him.

 Bang!

 When the Time Saber struck the rune, it dissipated and gray fog splattered everywhere, filling the air.

 A strand of Immortal Tai Hua's long hair was accidentally tainted by the gray fog and his initially black hair turned gray instantly!

 "Mmm?"

 When Immortal Tai Hua caught sight of that from the corner of his eye, he was shocked and his expression changed!

 The power of time?

 The power of time was the most mysterious and difficult to come into contact with, cultivate and comprehend!

 Even before his reincarnation, he had not mastered the power of time.

 In the square.

 The experts were secretly alarmed as well and looked in the direction of Heaven and Earth Academy instinctively!

 "When did Heaven and Earth Academy possess such a time divine power?"

 Heaven Abyss of Mountain Sea Immortal Sect frowned.

 The expressions of many cultivators from the major immortal Dao clan, Pang Clan, of Divine Firmament Mainland changed as well as they recalled something that happened not long ago.

 Right before the 10,000 Year Meet, they had just received news that the paragon of their race, Pang Yu, was killed in Heaven and Earth Academy and died on the spot!

 Pang Yu was a paragon groomed by the Pang Clan and highly valued. The fact that he was able to join Heaven and Earth Academy and gain a spot in the inner sect was proof of his potential.

 To think that he would die in Heaven and Earth Academy!

 This matter caused a huge stir in the Pang Clan!

 Pang Yu had died in a strange manner—he was struck by the power of time and his lifespan was depleted!

 However, according to the information they knew, the person who killed Pang Yu was a Heaven Immortal of Heaven and Earth Academy.

 The power of time released was also far stronger than what Su Zimo had displayed!

 When Heaven Immortal White Sea saw that Immortal Tai Hua was fine, he heaved a sigh of relief and sneered, "You want to kill the reincarnated immortal of Flying Immortal Sect with a single greater divine power? What a joke!"

 The moment he said that, Su Zimo attacked once more!

 The gray fog in Su Zimo's hands surged and changed continuously, forming a second gray saber. With a whoosh, it tore through the air and slashed towards Immortal Tai Hua!

 "This…"

 "What happened?"

 "That lad released the same divine power consecutively?"

 The crowd exclaimed.

 Even the many Heaven Immortal experts present were shocked and disbelief filled their eyes.

 Swoosh!

 Immediately after, another Time Saber was conjured and slashed towards Immortal Tai Hua!

 "Look, there's a third gray saber!"

 "Fourth!"

 "Fifth!"

 "…"

 Many cultivators were shocked and looked at everything in the Nine Heavens in disbelief.

 The greater divine power, Time Is Like a Saber, was actually transformed from Barren.

 The power of the Time Saber came from the gray fog between Su Zimo's palms.

 As long as the gray fog and his Essence Spirit were sufficient, he could release the Time Saber continuously!

 Although such methods seemed terrifying, they would become extremely useless at the Heaven Immortal realm.

 That was because no matter how many Time Sabers he released, they could not defeat a single supreme divine power.

 However, in a fight between Earth Immortals, this continuous Time Saber posed a huge threat to any Earth Immortal!

 Time was like a saber and every single slash aged one!

 Immortal Tai Hua did not dare to underestimate every single slash!

 If he wanted to defend, he could only release divine powers and secret skills continuously to defend against the Time Sabers!

 With that, the fight between both parties had silently undergone a change!

 Both of them were peerless monster incarnates among Earth Immortals. However, there were no techniques to speak of in this exchange and it turned into a battle of attrition of Essence Spirit and Essence Qi!

 Whoever's Essence Spirit could not withstand it first would die!

 Whoever exhausted their Essence Qi first would die!

 "Sigh."

 Suddenly, Perfected Immortal Xie Ling sighed with a conflicted expression. He looked at the green-robed cultivator in the Nine Heavens and murmured, "That lad is way too terrifying!"

 By terrifying, Xie Ling was not only referring to Su Zimo's trump cards.

 More than that, it was because of Su Zimo's control and judgment of the situation!

 It was as everyone had thought—if Immortal Tai Hua chose to avoid the battle and escape wholeheartedly, Su Zimo would not be able to hold Immortal Tai Hua back, let alone kill him.

 But now, Immortal Tai Hua had to fight!

 Not only that, the battle had turned into a war of attrition!

 There were no techniques or melee combat or long-range attacks. There were only the roughest and simplest clashes that consumed energy continuously!

 If Immortal Tai Hua could not hold on first and his Essence Qi was depleted along with the power of his Essence Spirit, he would truly not have a chance to escape.

 This might be the only chance to hold back Immortal Tai Hua.

 Initially, there was no such opportunity. Su Zimo was the one who forcefully created it and forced Immortal Tai Hua into a corner!

 Despite the fact that he was a reincarnated Perfected Immortal, he encountered such a ruthless person the moment he came out of seclusion after cultivating and was led by the nose the entire time.

 Many Heaven Immortal experts lamented when they saw that.

 When Immortal Tai Hua sensed the gray sabers flying behind him, his expression changed as well!

 He did not dare to stop and could only channel his Essence Spirit wildly, releasing many divine powers and secret skills to defend against the power of the Time Sabers!

 "Great Ripping Technique!"

 "Coiling Slash!"

 "Armor Bursting Seal!"

 "Great Sun Saber!"

 "…"

 In an extremely short period of time, Su Zimo released 36 Time Sabers!

 Immortal Tai Hua's long hair danced and his eyes shone brightly. He channeled his Essence Spirit to its limits as well and released 36 different divine powers and secret skills!

 Instantly, divine powers clashed and shook the world, causing the weather to change!
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 Many cultivators felt their blood pump at the sight of that exchange!

 After releasing a divine power, ordinary cultivators would have to pause between releases to allow their Essence Spirits to recover.

 Otherwise, the burden on the Essence Spirit would be too great and the toll on it would be immense!

 The more condensed the Essence Spirit was, the shorter the time lapse.

 For people like Yun Ting, Tai Hua and Feng Yin, even if they released multiple divine powers and secret skills in succession, their Essence Spirits could withstand it.

 Now that everyone had the chance to witness such a flurry of attacks and divine powers, they were all ecstatic.

 "This is a true peerless expert!"

 "To think that the killing power of an Earth Immortal expert could reach such a level!"

 "Immortal Tai Hua has reincarnated and has the imprint of his previous life. As such his Essence Spirit is even more condensed, so it's understandable. However, Su Zimo came from the lower worlds and yet, his Essence Spirit hasn't collapsed and he can still fight against Immortal Tai Hua!"

 Exclamations, shouts and cheers intertwined into a buzzing sound that reverberated through the square.

 "Brother Su sure is capable,"

 Xie Qingcheng said, "The reason why reincarnated immortals are strong is because they possess a previous lifetime of cultivation. Although they only recovered a little of their memories, their combat experience, combat skills, judgment, control and knowledge of the situation far surpass their peers."

 "And now, Brother Su forced Immortal Tai Hua to such a state where his experience and techniques are useless. He can only continue to go against Brother Su."

 "Your Highness, who do you think will win this battle?"

 Naturally, Xu Xiaotian hoped that Su Zimo would win. However, he was still worried.

 After all, Su Zimo had expended too much energy in consecutive battles along the way. Furthermore, the other party was a reincarnated immortal and could not be underestimated.

 "I'm not sure,"

 Xie Qingcheng said in a deep voice, "Both of their Essence Spirits are at the level of a Grade 1 Heaven Immortal. They should still have trump cards that they haven't used."

 "Once they use those trump cards, that will probably be the time to determine the victor!"

 In the Nine Heavens, both parties fought in such a manner and pushed the combat to its climax in an extremely short period of time!

 After 36 slashes, Su Zimo's eyes shone brightly and his aura intensified. He fought fiercer and fiercer without any signs of stopping!

 Swash! Swash! Swash!

 Gray fog shrouded in front of Su Zimo and changed turbulently. A few Time Sabers were formed once more and were ready to strike!

 "Su Zimo!"

 Suddenly, Immortal Tai Hua stopped in his tracks and spun around, shouting, "If you want to fight, we'll fight outside the Nine Heavens and at the ranking battle of the Earth Ranking. How about that?"

 Although Immortal Tai Hua's voice was loud, it was clear from his tone that he was on the losing end.

 "I want to take your life right now!"

 Su Zimo glared at Immortal Tai Hua coldly and said calmly.

 Immortal Tai Hua glared at Su Zimo with a menacing expression and hollered, "Su Zimo, don't push your luck!"

 "If I'm truly forced into a corner, I'll fight you to the death and you won't be able to survive either!"

 Naturally, Immortal Tai Hua still had a trump card.

 However, he was not confident that he could kill Su Zimo even if he released it.

 If he failed, he might die here!

 That was the reason why Immortal Tai Hua did not dare to use this trump card.

 "Fight me to the death?"

 Su Zimo was unmoved and had a fearless expression. In fact, he ignored Immortal Tai Hua and released the Time Saber that was condensed in front of him, slashing towards Tai Hua!

 After releasing 36 divine powers and secret skills in succession, Immortal Tai Hua's Essence Spirit could no longer hold on and ached.

 If this continued, he would be exhausted to death!

 "Die!"

 Immortal Tai Hua hollered and channeled his Essence Spirit wildly. The Essence Qi in his hands drew mysterious and complicated runes in midair that were filled with sharp killing intent!

 A terrifying divine power spread and surged towards Su Zimo!

 "Immortal Slaying Talisman!"

 Perfected Immortal Xie Ling exclaimed softly.

 That was a supreme divine power of Flying Immortal Sect. Once released, it could sever the opponent's lifeforce and was extremely terrifying!

 "Victory is about to be decided!"

 Xie Qingcheng murmured softly without blinking.

 Countless cultivators watched with bated breaths as well.

 When that supreme divine power was released, Immortal Tai Hua's Essence Spirit turned incomparably weak and his face turned pale.

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 When the few Time Sabers collided against the Immortal Slaying Talisman in midair, they could not defend against it at all and dissipated.

 "You've finally attacked,"

 Su Zimo looked at the incoming Immortal Slaying Talisman without any fear. Instead, there was a hint of mockery in his eyes, as though he had been waiting for a long time.

 Bang!

 The Immortal Slaying Talisman imprinted itself on Su Zimo's chest and a tremendous power surged into the Green Lotus True Body instantly, destroying a large amount of lifeforce!

 His flesh, bones and organs were severely injured and his lifeforce drained rapidly.

 However, the lifeforce of the Grade 10 Green Lotus True Body far surpassed other living beings and was unimaginably boundless!

 If that supreme divine power struck a dragon, it could even kill them.

 However, Su Zimo managed to survive with the powerful regeneration capabilities of his Green Lotus True Body. Although his lifeforce was weak, it was recovering slowly!

 Only the Grade 10 Green Lotus True Body could receive a supreme divine power head-on without dying!

 Of course, more importantly, Immortal Tai Hua's Essence Spirit was only at the Grade 1 Heaven Immortal realm and could not unleash the full power of the Immortal Slaying Talisman.

 If a Grade 9 Heaven Immortal released that supreme divine power, even the Grade 10 Green Lotus True Body would be shattered.

 Furthermore, Immortal Tai Hua had exchanged 36 divine powers with Su Zimo first and his Essence Spirit was weak. The power of that supreme divine power was reduced by another level.

 The collision with the Time Sabers reduced its strength once more.

 When it truly landed on Su Zimo, it no longer posed much of a threat.

 Everything was under Su Zimo's control!

 "He's not dead?"

 Immortal Tai Hua focused his gaze.

 He saw Su Zimo's figure. Although the latter swayed slightly and coughed out a few mouthfuls of blood weakly, his lifeforce was not severed!

 Furthermore, his lifeforce was recovering rapidly!

 "You won't get another chance to reincarnate,"

 Su Zimo's expression was calm as he said indifferently. Channeling his Essence Spirit and circulating his divine power, he pointed at Immortal Tai Hua through the void and spat out two words.

 "Fleeting Moment!"

 Immortal Tai Hua's pupils constricted violently as a strong sense of danger enveloped him, as though he was about to die the next moment.

 He wanted to escape and break free from that terrifying feeling, but he could not!

 He wanted to release another supreme divine power, but his Essence Spirit felt immense pain and his mind spun, almost fainting.

 At that moment, he finally understood something.

 All of Su Zimo's previous methods were to force him to release that supreme divine power.

 Su Zimo would only release this killing move after his Immortal Slaying Talisman was released. By then, he would no longer have the strength to defend!

 Time was like a saber, a fleeting moment.

 Right in front of everyone, Immortal Tai Hua looked like he was in his twilight years. His hair was white and he looked withered and old. His face was filled with wrinkles that looked like they were carved by a blade.

 All the vigor, glory, pride and drive in him vanished instantly.

 "Y-You…"

 Immortal Tai Hua's blood qi was weak and his body was hunched. His eyes were cloudy and filled with fear as he extended his skinny arm and pointed at Su Zimo, as though he wanted to say something.

 However, in the end, the reincarnated immortal fell backwards and his Essence Spirit was destroyed, extinguishing his lifeforce!

 Now that his soul was dispersed, he would no longer have the chance to reincarnate. He had lost his life in the Nine Heavens!
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 Even after killing Immortal Tai Hua, Su Zimo did not let down his guard. Instead, he turned around slowly and looked in the direction diagonally behind him.

 In the sandstorm, a figure stood there, faintly visible. He had been watching the battle for a long time and emitted a powerful aura without leaving.

 The other reincarnated immortal, Feng Yin!

 Su Zimo did not know Feng Yin well and knew nothing about the character and methods of this reincarnated immortal.

 Worried that this person would take advantage of the situation and attack him, Su Zimo did not dare to be careless!

 Actually, Feng Yin had indeed thought of taking the opportunity to kill Su Zimo at that moment!

 The methods displayed by Su Zimo had already made him feel deep fear!

 If he was in Immortal Tai Hua's position, he would not be able to escape death against such methods either.

 This person was definitely his greatest opponent for the Earth Ranking!

 It would naturally be best if such a huge threat could be resolved beforehand.

 However, on second thought, Feng Yin realized that Su Zimo was already at the end of his rope and was of no threat.

 As a reincarnated immortal, if he were to hit someone when they were down in front of everyone, even if he won, he would be mocked by the world.

 The elimination round was about to end and the ranking battle would begin soon.

 There was no way Su Zimo could recover much Essence Qi and stamina in such a short period of time and he had already used up all his trump cards.

 At that time, he could still defeat Su Zimo openly in the ranking battle. There was no need for him to attack here and become a topic of discussion.

 Furthermore, if he attacked now, he would definitely offend Heaven and Earth Academy—the losses outweighed the gains.

 In the ranking battle, he could defeat or kill Su Zimo legitimately and there was nothing Heaven and Earth Academy could say.

 Feng Yin stood there for a long time. Most importantly, he was shocked by the scene of Su Zimo killing Immortal Tai Hua!

 36 greater divine powers were released in succession!

 He used his physical body to defend against a supreme divine power head-on!

 Thereafter, he released a supreme divine power that could exhaust a person's lifespan instantly and even cause their lifespan to vanish in an irreversible manner!

 Such methods were way too terrifying when released by an Earth Immortal!

 This battle had indeed shocked Feng Yin.

 Taking a deep breath of air, Feng Yin composed himself and thought about it. Finally, he smiled indifferently and turned to leave.

 No matter what, he was the biggest winner for the Earth Ranking this time round.

 Su Zimo had exhausted all his methods and had expended too much energy; he was injured and could no longer fight him.

 The rest were nothing to fear!

 The square outside the Nine Heavens was already noisy.

 The ranking battle was the main event for every Earth Ranking competition.

 After the baptism of the elimination round, the final hundred paragons and monster incarnates would fight one another in pairs—that was the greatest show.

 However, nobody expected such an intense battle to break out in the elimination round!

 "Initially, I thought that with the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and Flying Immortal Sect joining forces and the presence of a reincarnated immortal, paragons and monster incarnates such as Qing Chenzi and Tie Han, there should be no doubt about the outcome. Who would have thought…"

 "It was way too tragic! There were 22 Earth Immortals from the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and Flying Immortal Sect who took part in the elimination round this time round. 18 of them died in this battle!"

 "Even the reincarnated immortal is dead. The Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and Flying Immortal Sect suffered immense losses this time round. This is truly disastrous for them."

 When they heard the discussions around them, the expressions of Prince Yuan Zuo and Heaven Immortal White Sea were extremely grim. Dark shadows covered their faces and their clenched fists trembled slightly as they tried their best to suppress the anger in their hearts.

 "Sigh, prior to this, Prince Yuan Zuo even declared that he wanted to teach Heaven and Earth Academy a lesson and remove them from the Earth Ranking. Right now…"

 "Hurry and stop talking. This incident is already extremely humiliating for the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and Flying Immortal Sect."

 "Only one disciple of Heaven and Earth Academy died. On their side, almost everyone is dead."

 Compared to Prince Yuan Zuo and Heaven Immortal White Sea, the elders of Heaven and Earth Academy were naturally invigorated and in high spirits.

 However, the elders still felt a hint of sadness.

 They could not let go of Ye Fei's death.

 In the seats of the Pang Clan, the Pang clansmen looked at the tragic death of Immortal Tai Hua in the Nine Heavens and frowned with grim expressions.

 "The way Tai Hua died was exactly the same as Pang Yu. Could there be more to Pang Yu's death?"

 "Could this supreme divine power be imparted to this lad by Yang Ruoxu of Heaven and Earth Academy?"

 A few Pang clansmen sent voice transmissions with their spirit consciousnesses.

 "It's not so easy to comprehend a supreme divine power of time."

 "From what I know, the reason why Pang Yu died that day was because of another outer sect disciple of Heaven and Earth Academy. Go back and check who that outer sect disciple is!"

 Prior to this, although the Pang clansmen knew the cause, none of them took this outer sect disciple to heart.

 No one would link the death of a Grade 9 Heaven Immortal to an outer sect disciple of the academy who was an Earth Immortal.

 But now, the death of Immortal Tai Hua had aroused the suspicions of the Pang Clan!

 Nine Heavens.

 Naturally, Su Zimo knew that he would definitely be noticed by the Pang Clan if he released Fleeting Moment.

 However, he had no other choice if he wanted to kill Immortal Tai Hua as soon as possible.

 Furthermore, he was the one who caused Pang Yu's death and Senior Brother Yang Ruoxu was the one who bore all the pressure and hostility for him!

 This matter should not be shouldered by Yang Ruoxu.

 He had obtained many treasures in the Nine Heavens this time round and the Hell Suppression Tripod was about to be completely repaired.

 At that time, when the four Sacred Souls awakened, they would be comparable to at least four top-tier Heaven Immortals!

 It would not be so easy for the Pang Clan to kill him either.

 Furthermore, when he returned this time round, he would begin to cultivate in seclusion and break through to the Heaven Immortal realm!

 The Pang Clan had no chance at all. No matter how bold they were, they would not dare to charge into the academy to take revenge.

 Su Zimo looked at Immortal Tai Hua beneath his feet and removed the latter's storage bag before putting it away.

 Thereafter, Su Zimo used his palm like a saber and slashed down along Immortal Tai Hua's throat, severing his head!

 "This is the outcome of anyone who tries to kill me!"

 Su Zimo yanked Immortal Tai Hua's pale hair and raised the head high. Gazing at the firmaments, his eyes revealed a sinister glint as he shouted.

 That action caused an uproar outside the Nine Heavens!

 This was a provocation to Prince Yuan Zuo and Heaven Immortal White Sea.

 This was a declaration of war against the two of them!

 "B*stard, ant!"

 Prince Yuan Zuo grit his teeth in anger with a dark expression.

 The outcome of this battle was equivalent to a slap to the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and Flying Immortal Sect.

 Apart from the chaos caused by Feng Cantian in the past, the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom had never been humiliated like this ever since it was established.

 It was the same for Flying Immortal Sect.

 However, this time round, not only did Flying Immortal Sect lose all face, even Zither Immortal Meng Yao's reputation was damaged.

 What sort of a figure was the dignified Zither Immortal? What sort of bearing did she possess?!

 In order to deal with a Grade 8 Earth Immortal, they did not hesitate to invite a reincarnated immortal out of seclusion. Although they mobilized such a large force, they were completely wiped out—this was definitely a pitiable outcome.

 Nobody knew how the Zither Immortal would react once she knew about this.
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 Level 5. 

 Dozens of cultivators were still surrounding the Earth Ranking stele, looking at the bloodstained battlefield not far away with a burning gaze.

 On the battlefield, the corpses of the 16 Earth Immortals of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and Flying Immortal Sect were scattered.

 The storage bags of the corpses were still tied to their waists.

 At that time, Su Zimo was chasing after Immortal Tai Hua and time was tight. Naturally, he did not have time to clean up the battlefield and collect the storage bags of the corpses.

 "Who do you guys think will win the battle between Su Zimo and Immortal Tai Hua?"

 "Don't worry, if Immortal Tai Hua were to escape wholeheartedly and avoid the battle, Su Zimo won't be able to catch up to him."

 "That's right. I reckon that the two of them will have to wait till the ranking battle to determine the victor."

 Everyone waited for a while. When they saw that Su Zimo had not returned, some cultivators could not help but harbor other thoughts.

 A cultivator of Imperial Wind Temple was tempted and ran towards the battlefield. Waving his robes, he collected the storage bags of the corpses and placed them in his bag.

 "Mo Qian, what are you doing?!"

 When Princess Scarlet Rainbow saw that, her beautiful eyes widened as she questioned loudly with a sullen expression.

 Although her body was sealed by Immortal Tai Hua's power, she could not move and could only speak.

 "I'm just cleaning up the battlefield. What's wrong?"

 Mo Qian rolled his eyes and replied in a huff, "These storage bags are ownerless. What's wrong? You can't take them for yourself and yet you refuse to let others take them, Princess Scarlet Rainbow?"

 "Ownerless?"

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow glared at Mo Qian and ground her canine teeth, saying slowly, "These Earth Immortals were killed by Junior Brother Su of my academy. Everyone witnessed it. Naturally, these storage bags belong to Junior Brother Su as well. How can you have the cheek to say that they are ownerless?!"

 "Fufu."

 Mo Qian sneered, "He's already gone and he didn't take the storage bags. Who knows, he might not be interested."

 "You!"

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow was momentarily speechless.

 Xie Yun frowned slightly and said in a deep voice, "Fellow Daoist Mo Qian, have you thought about how Su Zimo would react if he returned and saw you take away those storage bags?"

 There was clearly a hint of fear in Mo Qian's eyes.

 But soon, he calmed down and pouted. "Don't bother trying to scare me. Su Zimo is off chasing after Immortal Tai Hua. Who knows when or if he'll even return?"

 "Furthermore, so what if he returns?"

 "If he didn't pick up these storage bags, why can't others?"

 Right then, Feng Yin's figure appeared not far away and walked over.

 When Mo Qian saw Feng Yin, he was even more confident and harrumphed coldly. "Imperial Wind Temple has a reincarnated immortal as well. With Senior Brother Feng Yin here, how will he dare to snatch things from a disciple of Imperial Wind Temple?"

 When Princess Scarlet Rainbow saw this unreasonable person, she grit her teeth in hatred. However, she could not break free from the seal and attack.

 Suddenly!

 A short figure was running over from the direction of Level 4.

 That person seemed to be dragging someone else on the ground in a strange manner.

 "Who is this Fellow Daoist that's arriving?"

 Everyone watched as the figure approached rapidly with dumbfounded expressions.

 The intruder was a child around nine years old. His face was pink and he wore a green shirt with a few small pigtails on his head. As he ran, his hair fluttered slightly and he looked rather cute.

 "When did such a child appear in the elimination round of the Nine Heavens?"

 "He's probably from some unknown sect or faction that has nobody else to represent them. What a pity that a child as such has to suffer to take part in the fight for the Earth Ranking."

 A few cultivators shook their heads.

 But soon, everyone recognized the identity of the person in the child's hands and their expressions changed.

 It was the Great Commander of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom's Earth Execution Guards, Tie Han!

 Tie Han was severely injured by Su Zimo and had already escaped from this place. How did he end up in the hands of this child?

 Although Tie Han was in a sorry state when he left, he could still move.

 But now, Tie Han's arms were crippled and there was a bloody hole the size of an arm in his chest. He was dragged the entire way and his hair was covered in dust. He looked extremely miserable and dispirited. No one could recognize him right away.

 What was wrong with Tie Han?

 Did he encounter another strong foe and was saved by this child?

 Everyone looked at the approaching child with puzzled expressions.

 When the child arrived and saw the corpses and blood on the battlefield, he was shocked as well.

 Psst!

 They were all dead?

 The child recognized that the people who died were from the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and Flying Immortal Sect!

 The child was shocked.

 Could it be Junior Brother Su's doing?

 Could it be that Junior Brother Su was also the reason why Tie Han was severely injured?

 However, he quickly recalled that he had something more important. His gaze shifted and landed on Princess Scarlet Rainbow who was not far away.

 "Senior Sister Scarlet Rainbow, where's Junior Brother Su?"

 Panting slightly, the child asked worriedly with an anxious expression, "Did Junior Brother Su win? Where did he go? Where's Immortal Tai Hua?"

 "Child, which sect are you from?"

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow was confused by the child's manner of addressing her and merely felt that the child's features looked familiar…

 However, even if he looked familiar, there was no way he could act so chummy with her!

 Senior Sister Scarlet Rainbow and Junior Brother Su? How old was this child? Was his Junior Brother Su an infant?

 "Senior Sister Scarlet Rainbow, it's me!"

 When the child saw the confusion in Princess Scarlet Rainbow's eyes, he hurriedly explained in his childish voice, "I'm Liu Ping!"

 "Liu Ping?"

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow was stunned.

 The other Heaven and Earth Academy disciples were dumbfounded as well.

 "Now that you mention it, the more I look at it, the more you resemble…"

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow murmured softly.

 "Aiyah!"

 The child was anxious and waved his small hands, gesturing. "In any case, something unexpected happened. Junior Brother Su helped me reincarnate through assimilation and changed my body, causing me to look like this."

 Although that statement sounded like a fantasy, everyone gradually accepted it as they looked at that familiar face.

 "Ah, right!"

 Liu Ping slapped his head with his tiny hands and suddenly recalled something. "Senior Sister Scarlet Rainbow, you guys have been sealed. I'll help you guys remove the restrictions right now!"

 Liu Ping loosened his grip and threw the half-dead Tie Han on the ground before walking towards Princess Scarlet Rainbow.

 "There's no need to trouble yourself. You won't be able to dispel it,"

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow sighed gently.

 "Let me give it a try,"

 Liu Ping rubbed his chubby hands eagerly.

 Xie Yun shook his head gently and smiled. "Child, you're interesting. These seals were left behind by a reincarnated immortal. Even with my strength, I can only dispel the seal on their mouths…"

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 Before Xie Yun could finish, Liu Ping shook his head gently.

 A few pigtails on his head suddenly extended and transformed into a few soft and tender willow branches, tapping Princess Scarlet Rainbow a few times.

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow shuddered and her body swayed slightly. She staggered and almost fell.

 "Erm…"

 Xie Yun's expression froze. He opened his mouth slightly but could not continue.

 Disbelief appeared in Princess Scarlet Rainbow's eyes as well. She tried to move her arm and circulate her blood qi.

 Everything was fine!

 The seals within her body had already been removed!
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 "It's really dispelled!" 

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow was excited and invigorated!

 "Hehe!"

 Liu Ping rubbed his chubby hands and grinned.

 He was also happy to possess such power and be able to help his fellow senior brothers and sisters.

 "Liu Ping, you're amazing!"

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow's character was a little lively to begin with. After being sealed by Immortal Tai Hua for so long, she could not move at all and was truly suffocated.

 Suddenly, she reached out and placed her hands on Liu Ping's tender face, rubbing it vigorously as she beamed. "Little Liu Ping, so you were so cute when you were young…"

 Liu Ping was dizzy from Princess Scarlet Rainbow's rubbing but he did not dare to react, afraid that he might hurt her if he did not control his strength properly.

 "Junior Sister Scarlet Rainbow, let go of him quickly and let him help us remove the seals!"

 "Junior Brother Liu, hurry over and untie us!"

 The other fellow disciples of Heaven and Earth Academy shouted hurriedly as well.

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow rubbed for a long time before putting Liu Ping down.

 As though he had drunk strong wine, Liu Ping swayed towards his fellow senior brothers and released the seals on the other disciples of the academy.

 "How did he suddenly become so strong?"

 Xie Yun frowned slightly.

 Liu Ping who had turned into a child seemed to have become a potential opponent for him as well!

 "How is Junior Brother Su? Where is he?"

 Liu Ping asked again.

 "Junior Brother Su is fine. He went to hunt down Immortal Tai Hua,"

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow pointed to the corpses on the battlefield not far away. "These Earth Immortals of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and Flying Immortal Sect were killed by Junior Brother Su!"

 "Liu Ping, you didn't see it. Junior Brother Su's battle was truly earthshaking!"

 "That's right, it was way too scary!"

 "18 peak Earth Immortals joined forces but 16 of them were killed by Junior Brother Su and one of them was severely injured. Even Immortal Tai Hua was scared off!"

 Listening to the chatter of the Heaven and Earth Academy disciples, Liu Ping could gradually imagine the grandeur of this battle.

 "I'll help Junior Brother Su!"

 Liu Ping said in a deep voice.

 "There's no way to help,"

 An academy disciple shook his head. "Junior Brother Su is chasing after Immortal Tai Hua. We don't even know where the two of them went. How are you going to find them?"

 "True."

 Liu Ping lowered his head slightly.

 "Right, there's something else that has to be resolved!"

 When Princess Scarlet Rainbow saw the corpses on the battlefield, she suddenly thought of something and turned to Mo Qian. She extended her palm and shouted, "Hand over the storage bags!"

 "What are you shouting for?"

 Mo Qian raised his brow and said impatiently, "What storage bags? I don't know what you're talking about."

 Be it on the Earth Ranking prediction or the actual stele, he was ranked in the top 20.

 In terms of combat strength, he was not inferior to Princess Scarlet Rainbow!

 "The Earth Immortals of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and Flying Immortal Sect were killed by my Junior Brother Su. Those storage bags naturally belong to him. Don't even think about taking them for yourself!"

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow argued logically and refused to show weakness.

 "Fufu."

 Mo Qian could not help but laugh. "Interesting. Su Zimo has been gone for so long but no one has touched those storage bags. They are clearly ownerless and anyone can take them."

 "Why? If Su Zimo doesn't return for 10,000 years, no one is allowed to take those storage bags?"

 "You!"

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow was enraged.

 Although she knew that Mo Qian was being unreasonable, she had her reservations and did not want to fight against an Earth Immortal of Imperial Wind Temple for the sake of those storage bags.

 There were also 11 Earth Immortals of Imperial Wind Temple here who were looking over with hostile expressions.

 If both parties were to fight, there was a high chance that it would turn into a chaotic battle between the two factions!

 On the side of Imperial Wind Temple, there was also a reincarnated immortal, Feng Yin, presiding over!

 In today's battle, Heaven and Earth Academy was already on bad terms with the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and Flying Immortal Sect.

 It was truly unwise to fight against cultivators of Imperial Wind Temple because of some storage bags.

 "Senior Sister Scarlet Rainbow, why don't we forget about it?"

 Liu Ping tugged gently at the hem of Princess Scarlet Rainbow's clothes and whispered, "It's just a few storage bags. There's most likely nothing good inside."

 "I know that too,"

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow was indignant and frowned. "I just can't take this lying down. Why should I have to?!"

 "Enough people have died today. I don't want to see anything happen to you guys,"

 Liu Ping murmured with a worried expression.

 He was reborn and his combat strength increased exponentially.

 However, this was his nature and he had many reservations. He was worried that another disciple of the academy would die if a massive battle broke out between the two factions.

 Liu Ping witnessed Senior Brother Ye Fei's tragic death personally—the impact on him was way too great!

 He could not bear to see his seniors of the same sect die in front of him again.

 Although his combat strength was indeed not bad, he was not confident that he could defeat Feng Yin.

 If a chaotic battle broke out, he was even less confident of protecting everyone from Heaven and Earth Academy.

 When she heard Liu Ping's words, Princess Scarlet Rainbow's expression dimmed and she could not help but sigh deeply when she thought of Ye Fei who had died not long ago.

 "Forget it."

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow lowered her head slightly and murmured before turning to leave.

 "Fu…"

 Mo Qian sneered and rolled his eyes, pouting his lips. "Some people just don't know their limits!"

 "Someone else is here!"

 "How did he come from that direction?"

 "This is…"

 Right then, a series of voices sounded from beside the Earth Ranking stele.

 "Su Zimo!"

 A cultivator recognized the figure and suddenly shrieked.

 Instantly, the surroundings of the Earth Ranking stele fell silent!

 Those words seemed to possess a demonic power.

 Even the howling winds in the world seemed to have calmed down.

 Everyone shut their mouths at the same time and looked at the figure that was getting closer and clearer. Instinctively, they held their breaths and focused with frightened expressions.

 Dozens of cultivators felt as though their throats were being choked by a pair of invisible hands and they could not breathe!

 It was an invisible pressure that was indescribable but real!

 Gradually, Mo Qian's expression changed and turned incomparably pale.

 As for the cultivators of Heaven and Earth Academy, their eyes widened in excitement as they looked at the approaching figure in disbelief.

 Finally, the figure passed through the sandstorm and appeared before everyone.

 Dozens of cultivators looked down slightly and their pupils constricted when they saw Su Zimo's hand!

 It was a bloodied head that had just been severed.

 Although his face was incomparably old and filled with wrinkles, everyone could recognize that it was Immortal Tai Hua's face!

 Psst!

 Immortal Tai Hua was dead!

 Immortal Tai Hua abandoned Tie Han and escaped alone. Despite that, he was unable to avoid this calamity and was hunted to death by Su Zimo, even having his head cut off!

 Looking at Su Zimo's refined face, everyone could not help but feel a chill run down their spines!

 "Fufu."

 Right then, Tie Han, who was paralyzed on the ground and could barely move, suddenly smiled when he saw that.

 A mocking look flashed through his eyes.

 Immortal Tai Hua abandoned him and escaped alone—to think that he would end up dying before him.

 This was fate!

 Su Zimo carried Immortal Tai Hua's head and returned to this place. His gaze shifted to Tie Han who was not far away.
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 Chapter 2238 - Peerless Might!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Junior Brother Su, I've caught Tie Han!"

 When Liu Ping saw that Su Zimo noticed Tie Han, he hurriedly turned back and pulled the latter over. "Thankfully, you injured him severely. That's why I was able to capture him alive with ease."

 Su Zimo shifted his gaze towards the child in green.

 "I'm Liu Ping. For some reason, I look like this after taking on human form."

 Liu Ping spread his hands helplessly.

 Su Zimo nodded slightly with a calm expression.

 He was the one who helped Liu Ping assimilate and synthesize the Gigantic Willow Essence Spirit to inherit the latter's body. As such, he was not surprised by the outcome.

 "Junior Brother Su, Tie Han is basically a cripple. How should we deal with him?"

 Liu Ping asked again.

 Su Zimo did not say anything. He merely went forward and pulled Tie Han over from Liu Ping's hands. Without saying anything, he raised his palm like a knife and slashed Tie Han's neck!

 Pfft!

 Fresh blood gushed out!

 Tie Han's blood was not warm—it emitted a cold aura!

 Su Zimo severed Tie Han's head with a single palm strike!

 The dozens of cultivators in the surroundings shuddered.

 Mo Qian's eyelids fluttered and the muscles at the corner of his mouth twitched uncontrollably with a terrible expression.

 The Great Commander of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom's Earth Execution Guards and the reincarnated Perfected Immortal of Flying Immortal Sect seemed no different from ordinary livestock in this person's eyes.

 He killed so decisively, nonchalantly and indifferently!

 Even everyone from Heaven and Earth Academy was secretly alarmed, let alone others.

 After Immortal Tai Hua killed Senior Brother Ye Fei, everyone naturally wanted to settle scores with him.

 However, if any of them were asked to kill Immortal Tai Hua right in front of everyone, they would have reservations and hesitate.

 This person before him was the only one who was decisive to kill without reservations!

 In the square.

 "Good, good, good!"

 When Prince Yuan Zuo saw that, his eyes revealed a dark gaze and he wished that he could charge into the Nine Heavens personally to kill Su Zimo.

 Heaven Immortal White Sea had long put away his folding fan and sat at the table expressionlessly.

 The encirclement of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and Flying Immortal Sect had failed completely.

 18 Earth Immortals led by Immortal Tai Hua, Tie Han and Qing Chenzi died in Su Zimo's hands without exception!

 Although there were still four Earth Immortals left from the two factions, they would not amount to much even if they joined forces.

 Those Earth Immortals had yet to reach the Earth Immortal stele. It was clear that their methods were far inferior to the people who died and were naturally not a threat to Su Zimo.

 After beheading Tie Han, Su Zimo walked towards the battlefield and beheaded the Earth Immortal corpses of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and Flying Immortal Sect.

 18 heads dripped with fresh blood…

 Some of them died tragically, some of them looked horrified, some of them had menacing features and some of them were mangled.

 A refined scholarly man wielded the 18 bloodied heads in his hands, creating a stark contrast that sent shivers down one's spine!

 "I've already said that these people will have to die with Senior Brother Ye,"

 Su Zimo said, "Bring Senior Brother Ye's corpse back to the academy. The heads of these people will be placed in front of Senior Brother Ye's tomb as tributes."

 The eyes of everyone from Heaven and Earth Academy reddened.

 This might be the greatest consolation for Ye Fei.

 He did not die in vain.

 His single death caused 18 peak Earth Immortals of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and Flying Immortal Sect to die with him, including a reincarnated Perfected Immortal!

 "What were you guys arguing about earlier on?"

 Su Zimo looked at Princess Scarlet Rainbow and suddenly asked.

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow glanced at Mo Qian who was not far away and hesitated.

 Initially, she wanted to tell him everything.

 But now, judging from Su Zimo's condition, she was worried that he might not be able to defeat Feng Yin if he were to fight against the cultivators of Imperial Wind Temple for the sake of some storage bags.

 "It's nothing."

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow lowered her head slightly and averted her gaze.

 Naturally, Su Zimo could tell that Princess Scarlet Rainbow was hiding something.

 He surveyed his surroundings and swept his gaze across the corpses on the battlefield. Suddenly, his heart skipped a beat as he asked, "Where are the storage bags on the corpses?"

 Some cultivators of Heaven and Earth Academy turned around instinctively and looked in the direction of Imperial Wind Temple.

 Su Zimo realized what happened as he carried the 18 bloodied heads and walked over slowly. In the blink of an eye, he arrived before a few cultivators of Imperial Wind Temple!

 When Su Zimo's gaze swept past them, Mo Qian and the others felt their hairs stand on end and their scalps prickle!

 "Who took them?"

 Su Zimo asked indifferently.

 His tone was calm and emotionless. However, Mo Qian felt an unimaginable pressure and could barely breathe!

 "I-I…"

 Unable to take it, Mo Qian chuckled dryly and stuttered, "When I s-saw you leave w-without picking u-up t-those storage b-bags, I-I thought…"

 Su Zimo did not say anything and merely looked at Mo Qian quietly.

 Mo Qian's tone turned weaker and weaker and he finally could not continue.

 He could only hear his own heavy breathing and the sound of blood dripping onto the ground from the 18 heads.

 Every single drop sounded like the footsteps of the King of Hell!

 Earlier on, he quibbled self-righteously and confidently in front of Princess Scarlet Rainbow and the other disciples of Heaven and Earth Academy.

 But now, Mo Qian could not bring himself to say the words 'ownerless objects'.

 It was as though a calamity was about to descend upon him the moment he said those words!

 Gradually, a thin layer of sweat appeared on Mo Qian's forehead as a bead-sized drop of sweat slid down his face.

 It was a little itchy but he did not dare to wipe it.

 "Don't be afraid!"

 Right then, a voice sounded in Mo Qian's mind.

 Senior Brother Feng Yin was sending a voice transmission with his spirit consciousness!

 Mo Qian was invigorated and the fear in his heart seemed to have faded significantly.

 He glanced sideways in Feng Yin's direction.

 At that moment, Feng Yin was standing not far away, watching over. His eyes shone with a divine light and his aura was gathered, ready to strike!

 Mo Qian calmed down and took a deep breath. He mustered his courage and turned to Su Zimo. Just as he was about to quibble, Su Zimo spoke once more.

 "Hand them over."

 There were no unnecessary words, only three words. His tone was still calm.

 However, the courage that Mo Qian had just mustered was destroyed by those three words and he almost broke down mentally!

 Nobody could understand the pressure that Mo Qian was experiencing against Su Zimo right now.

 Su Zimo had just killed 18 peak Earth Immortals and even the reincarnated Perfected Immortal died in his hands!

 This was a supreme might that was built from blood, killing and corpses and possessed an unstoppable power!

 In front of Su Zimo, Mo Qian felt like a weak little rabbit. However, Su Zimo was an ancient ferocious beast that had just torn countless living beings apart and exuded a torrential malevolent aura!

 In the face of such a ferocious beast, Mo Qian prostrated on the ground and shivered.

 Mo Qian dared to guarantee that if Su Zimo were to attack, even Feng Yin would not be able to save him!

 "Here, it's all here!"

 Mo Qian broke down completely and his spirit consciousness moved, pulling out the storage bags and handing them to Su Zimo with both hands.

 "Very good."

 Su Zimo nodded and his gaze seemed much kinder.

 He patted Mo Qian on the shoulder and said gently, "I might not be interested in these storage bags. However, you have to remember that these are mine. You can't take them unless I give them to you."

 "G-Got it."

 Mo Qian shuddered and nodded instinctively.
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 Chapter 2239 - Name on Stele

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Trash!" 

 In the square, Heaven Immortal Green Peak frowned when he saw that and could not help but curse, "How dare you embarrass Imperial Wind Temple!"

 "They belong to Su Zimo to begin with. It's nothing much to return them to him."

 Perfected Immortal Xie Ling smiled gently and consoled.

 Heaven Immortal Green Peak's expression softened.

 However, Mo Qian's performance in front of Su Zimo earlier on was way too poor—he was as obedient as a little white rabbit!

 'After we return to the sect, I'll have this Mo Qian reside in the servant courtyard!'

 Heaven Immortal Green Peak thought to himself and had already decided on Mo Qian's future.

 Level 5.

 Feng Yin retracted his gaze and sighed, lamenting internally.

 It would naturally be best if he could get rid of Su Zimo in advance. However, he had no reason and could not attack unreasonably in Level 5.

 If a conflict broke out because of this, he could naturally step in and suppress Su Zimo!

 That was the reason why he told Mo Qian not to be afraid—he was waiting for the conflict to escalate.

 However, to think that Su Zimo did not even have to move a single finger and merely said a few words softly before Mo Qian returned the storage bags obediently.

 Since things had come to this, Feng Yin could not say anything and could only close his eyes to rest once more.

 Su Zimo glanced at Feng Yin who was not far away.

 Earlier on, he felt immense hostility from this reincarnated immortal. However, it was retracted quickly!

 Not far away, another cultivator of Heaven and Earth Academy arrived. He was shocked when he saw the bloody battlefield.

 Before long, a cultivator from the same sect went forward to explain and everyone headed to the Earth Ranking stele to carve their names.

 "Junior Brother Su, you haven't left your name here yet,"

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow pointed to the stele and said, "Only those who leave their names on it are qualified to enter the final ranking battle."

 Su Zimo had killed 18 Earth Immortals and there were 18 empty spots.

 However, the disciples of Heaven and Earth Academy went forward to leave their names and almost filled the empty spots.

 Furthermore, cultivators arrived continuously during the battle and left their names on the Earth Ranking stele.

 There were already more than 60 names on it!

 Su Zimo went forward and wrote his name on the stele.

 The moment he left his name, his final ranking in the elimination round was already decided.

 68th!

 In his consciousness, the Hell Suppression Tripod moved.

 The treasure of Level 5 should be nearby!

 Su Zimo circled around the Earth Ranking stele before retreating slowly. He looked up and suddenly frowned slightly.

 The gigantic stele was a hundred feet tall and at the 90 feet position, there were two names listed side by side. It was extremely striking and was above everyone else!

 One of them was Tai Hua.

 "What's with that"

 Su Zimo pointed to the two names and asked.

 "They're all competitive and don't want their reputation to be inferior to others,"

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow explained.

 Su Zimo harrumphed coldly. "It's fine if it's anyone else, but is Immortal Tai Hua worthy?"

 Boom!

 Arriving before the Earth Ranking stele, Su Zimo stomped heavily on the ground with a loud bang and the entire space shook!

 A figure rose from the ground and charged towards the peak of the Earth Ranking stele!

 The loud bang attracted countless gazes and everyone looked at the rising figure in shock!

 "What is he trying to do?"

 "Didn't he already leave his name on the Earth Ranking?"

 "Could Su Zimo be thinking of surpassing Feng Yin and Tai Hua's height of 90 feet?"

 In the midst of their discussion, boom!

 Another loud bang sounded!

 At the highest point of the Earth Ranking stele, a figure stood up slowly. His black hair danced as he looked down at the many cultivators in an unparalleled manner!

 Not only did Su Zimo surpass Feng Yin and Tai Hua, he even reached the peak of the Earth Ranking stele and it rested beneath his feet!

 "This…"

 "How is that possible?"

 "What a powerful burst!"

 Everyone exclaimed.

 Even Feng Yin narrowed his eyes slightly with a hint of caution.

 Initially, he thought that Su Zimo was exhausted. To think that he could still release such a tremendous power!

 Although the Grade 10 Green Lotus True Body was severely injured, his injuries were already much better when he returned and he still possessed an extremely powerful burst power.

 More importantly, the power of this space was based on the earth element.

 The element of the Creation Green Lotus was wood.

 Wood countered earth; the Green Lotus True Body was much less affected by gravity in this space than the others.

 That was the reason why Su Zimo was able to reach the peak in a single leap!

 Su Zimo stood on the Earth Ranking stele and shifted his gaze. Not far away, there was a fist-sized yellow mud that emitted a faint glow.

 In the square, Perfected Immortal Xie Ling explained, "This yellow mud is called the Saturn Soil. It fell from Saturn and the power of the earth within is extremely pure. Although it looks like yellow mud, it's incomparably tough."

 "If you refine an earth-element Dharmic treasure and add a small handful of Saturn Soil, the effect will increase significantly!"

 Pausing for a moment, he smiled helplessly. "Su Zimo's senses are way too sharp. All the treasures in the first four levels were snatched away by him. Naturally, this Saturn Soil can't be hidden from him."

 "There won't be any danger, right?"

 Elder Zhong was worried.

 After all, in the previous four levels, it took a lot of effort to subdue those treasures. Su Zimo used many powerful trump cards and went through a lot of trouble.

 But now that Su Zimo had used up all his trump cards and was injured, it would be difficult to deal with things if another living being were to pop out.

 "There's no danger."

 Xie Ling shook his head. "Throughout history, no one has been able to jump to the top. There are no living beings born in the Saturn Soil either."

 In other words, whoever could reach the top would naturally be able to take over the Saturn Soil.

 Yun Ting smiled gently and suddenly asked, "Your Highness Xie Ling, this is only Level 5. Could there be these treasures in the later four levels as well?"

 "You mean to say…"

 Xie Ling's heart skipped a beat and his expression changed!

 There were similar treasures in each level of the Nine Heavens.

 Under normal circumstances, cultivators would expend a lot of energy to reach Level 5. There were still ranking battles to be fought later on and naturally, no one would continue to ascend to Level 6.

 No one would create trouble for themselves for no reason.

 However, the person inside was not an ordinary person!

 Right then, in the Nine Heavens, Su Zimo picked up the Saturn Soil and squatted down. After a long silence, he used the Saturn Soil to carve two words at the highest point of the Earth Ranking stele.

 It was the name of a person.

 When they saw that, the eyes of the elders of Heaven and Earth Academy reddened and they remained silent.

 The discussions in the square gradually calmed down as well and many cultivators had conflicted expressions.

 Dozens of cultivators in front of the Earth Ranking stele raised their heads.

 At the highest point of the stele, another name appeared above Feng Yin and Tai Hua's names.

 It was the name of a fallen cultivator.

 Ye Fei.

 In Heaven and Earth Academy, Princess Scarlet Rainbow pouted her lips slightly and sniffled. She turned her head away and shed tears silently.

 Liu Ping recalled the scene of Ye Fei releasing the Lifespan Sacrifice Art and breaking free from the seal as well and sighed gently.

 Ye Fei was dead.

 However, his name was left at the top of the Earth Ranking stele, looking down on everyone.

 It was like a meteor streaking through the night sky. Although it was fleeting, it shone with an incomparably resplendent light!
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 Chapter 2240 - Blood for Blood

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Level 5. 

 Su Zimo stood up slowly and stood at the highest point of the Earth Ranking stele. He put away the Saturn Soil into his consciousness and it was devoured by the Hell Suppression Tripod rapidly.

 After devouring and refining this Saturn Soil, Su Zimo could use the Jupiter Wood obtained from Level 4 for his own cultivation.

 The Hell Suppression Tripod could be repaired all the same and all four Sacred Souls could be awakened!

 Su Zimo looked in the direction of Level 6 in silence.

 He could vaguely guess that if he continued ascending, a similar treasure might be hidden in Level 6.

 However, given his current condition, it was truly not suitable for him to continue barging forth.

 That was unless he wanted to give up on the ranking battle and the fight for the top of the Earth Ranking completely.

 Killing Immortal Tai Hua at the end took a huge toll on him.

 The Green Lotus True Body endured quite a blow against Immortal Tai Hua's supreme divine power as well.

 It was way too risky to continue ascending to Level 6.

 Furthermore, today's matter was not over for him!

 Four other Earth Immortals of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and Flying Immortal Sect were still in the Nine Heavens!

 The reason why these people entered the Nine Heavens was to join forces to kill him.

 However, they were not gathered together. Since he had already attacked, Su Zimo would not show mercy!

 Ye Fei's death triggered the killing intent in Su Zimo's heart completely.

 He wanted to annihilate the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and Flying Immortal Sect!

 He wanted those two factions to be removed from the Earth Ranking this time round!

 He wanted to embarrass the two factions completely!

 Suddenly!

 Sensing something, Su Zimo's gaze shifted and he saw a figure speeding over from the distant horizon. From his attire, it was an Execution Guard of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom!

 Boom!

 Su Zimo leaped down from the highest point of the Earth Ranking stele and landed heavily on the ground with a loud bang.

 …

 Among the Earth Execution Guards of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom, Lu Yu was considered as an expert among the commanders.

 However, his combat strength was ranked last in this group.

 Of course, even at the bottom, he had already reached Level 5 as well and the Earth Ranking stele was right before him!

 As long as he left his name on the Earth Ranking stele, he could join forces with Tie Han and the Earth Immortals of Flying Immortal Sect to kill Su Zimo.

 'I'm slightly slower. Who knows, Great Commander Tie Han and the others might have already killed Su Zimo.'

 Lu Yu thought as he sprinted.

 Right then, he suddenly smelled a faint blood stench.

 Frowning, he looked over and saw more than ten headless corpses strewn in front of the Earth Ranking stele. They were all from the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and Flying Immortal Sect!

 How could this be?

 What happened?

 Lu Yu was shocked.

 Right then, his feet trembled as though the ground was shaking. Right on the heels of that, a loud bang sounded from the direction of the Earth Ranking stele.

 Lu Yu's heart skipped a beat as he looked in the direction of the sound. He saw a green-robed cultivator walking over in huge strides, holding 18 heads that were still stained with blood in one hand with a torrential malevolent aura!

 "Su Zimo?"

 Psst!

 Suddenly, Lu Yu's expression changed.

 He could clearly see that the heads were all Earth Immortals of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and Flying Immortal Sect. Even Tie Han and Immortal Tai Hua were among them!

 Great Commander Tie Han was dead!

 Even Immortal Tai Hua was dead!

 That piece of information was way too shocking and impactful for Lu Yu.

 For a moment, he could not accept it and could not react.

 In that few breaths, Su Zimo had already closed in!

 He did not abandon the 18 heads on his left hand and merely grabbed them with his palm. He extended his other palm and slapped down towards Lu Yu!

 That palm covered the skies and released an incomparably tragic and violent aura!

 Against that palm, Lu Yu's aura was gone and he was scared out of his wits!

 If it was a normal fight to the death, Lu Yu would not have ended up in such a state.

 But now, he was scared out of his wits when he saw the heads of Tie Han and Immortal Tai Hua in Su Zimo's hands.

 Even if he had 100% combat strength, he could not unleash 50%.

 Without time to activate his spirit consciousness or release his divine powers and immortal arts, Lu Yu could only raise his arms, wanting to grab Su Zimo's palm and turn to escape.

 Bang!

 When Su Zimo slapped Lu Yu's arms, there was a dull sound of defeat.

 Crack!

 Right on the heels of that, Su Zimo's gaze intensified as he exerted strength and pushed down with one hand!

 "Die!"

 Su Zimo hollered with unparalleled might like a god that had descended to the mortal world!

 Lu Yu's arms were snapped by Su Zimo's palm.

 Lu Yu was unlike Tie Han who possessed the reaction and methods to be able to raise his head to dodge.

 The tremendous force crushed down and Su Zimo slapped Lu Yu on the head.

 With a bang, brain juice and blood splattered everywhere!

 Through the skull, Lu Yu's Essence Spirit was shattered by Su Zimo's palm!

 He killed an Earth Execution Guard with a single hand and one palm strike!

 Using his palm like a saber, Su Zimo slit Lu Yu's throat and cut off the massive head, holding it in his hands.

 When the cultivators beside the Earth Ranking stele saw that, they were relatively calm and their expressions did not change much.

 After all, compared to the scene of Su Zimo being surrounded by Immortal Tai Hua, Tie Han and the other 16 Earth Immortals earlier on, this was nothing.

 However, in the square, Prince Yuan Zuo and Heaven Immortal White Sea finally could not help but stand up with furious expressions.

 "Isn't Heaven and Earth Academy way too ruthless?!"

 Heaven Immortal White Sea raised his arm and pointed his folding fan at the elders of Heaven and Earth Academy, saying hatefully, "We've already lost this battle. Why is this lad bent on wiping us out?"

 "Wiping you guys out?"

 Elder Zhong sneered, "Let me ask you, if Su Zimo is in your hands right now, will he still be alive?!"

 Elder He had an unfriendly expression as well as he said coldly, "White Sea, don't forget that Flying Immortal Sect and the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom were the ones who attacked first and killed first!"

 "No matter how our academy disciples retaliate, your two factions will have to endure it!"

 Prince Yuan Zuo turned to look at Perfected Immortal Xie Ling and cupped his fists. "Your Highness, Su Zimo is so violent and murderous. How is he different from a fiend cultivator?"

 "In my opinion, there's a high chance that this lad is a spy from the Fiend Domain who infiltrated the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain!"

 "Ptui!"

 Yun Ting had just drunk a mouthful of strong wine and spat it out, scolding, "Yuan Zuo, you're truly shameless! You're resorting to slander now after you failed to defeat him?"

 Heaven Immortal White Sea took a deep breath and said in a deep voice, "Your Highness Xie Ling, I suggest that we move this lad out of the Nine Heavens lest he goes on a killing spree within."

 Xie Ling shook his head with an indifferent expression. "This is the elimination round of the Nine Heavens, life and death battles are allowed."

 "Earlier on, when your two factions joined forces to attack a disciple of the academy, I did not interfere."

 "Now, if this academy disciple wants to kill everyone, I won't stop him either. An eye for an eye, blood for blood until the elimination round is finally over."

 Prince Yuan Zuo and Heaven Immortal White Sea were helpless and could only give up and sit back down.
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 Chapter 2241 - Ranking Battle

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 As time passed by, the names on the Earth Ranking stele increased.

 As for Su Zimo, he guarded this place. The remaining three Earth Immortals of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and Flying Immortal Sect did not manage to escape and were killed by him in the Nine Heavens!

 Prince Yuan Zuo and Heaven Immortal White Sea could only watch helplessly.

 At that moment, all 22 peak Earth Immortals of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and Flying Immortal Sect were annihilated without exception!

 Earth Immortals, even the strongest Earth Immortals, were nothing to these two factions.

 In Flying Immortal Sect, Earth Immortals were only outer sect disciples.

 In the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom, they were only Earth Execution Guards.

 The loss of more than 20 people was nothing to the two factions—it could not even amount to a single strand of hair.

 However, the impact on the reputation of the two factions was immeasurable!

 The two factions joined forces with a reincarnated immortal in the fray but were killed by a single person and removed from the Earth Ranking. Before long, the news would spread through the entire Divine Firmament Mainland and cause a huge stir!

 In fact, for a long time to come, it would become the topic of discussion for many cultivators in Divine Firmament Mainland.

 Prince Yuan Zuo and Heaven Immortal White Sea would be regarded as failures.

 Naturally, the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and Flying Immortal Sect would be implicated as well.

 Although the elimination round was still ongoing, many cultivators in the square were no longer interested.

 Everyone merely looked up occasionally to see whose name was added to the stele.

 Most of them were still excited, immersed in what was probably the most earthshaking Earth Immortal battle earlier on!

 "Su Zimo from the academy has truly become famous after a single battle."

 "That's right. It doesn't matter even if he doesn't have to take part in the ranking battle next. Even the top of the Earth Ranking this time round won't be able to cover his glory."

 For many cultivators, the fight for the Earth Ranking was purely for fame.

 Su Zimo had already obtained enough treasures in the Nine Heavens this time round.

 Now, he was renowned through a shocking battle.

 To everyone, it no longer mattered whether Su Zimo continued to take part in the ranking battle.

 Another two hours passed. Apart from Immortal Tai Hua and the others who died, there were already a hundred Earth Immortals on the Earth Ranking stele!

 This also meant that the elimination round of the Earth Ranking was officially over.

 Perfected Immortal Xie Ling stood up slowly and his glabella shone. His hands changed continuously in midair and released True Essence divine lights that entered the mirror in the firmaments.

 The scenes reflected in the firmaments gradually dissipated.

 Thereafter, a gigantic crack appeared in the void and countless figures fell out like fishes.

 Many cultivators controlled their bodies and returned to the Yan Yang Palace, feeling as though a lifetime had passed.

 More than a hundred thousand Earth Immortals died in the elimination round!

 The other cultivators descended one after another and returned to their sects. Under the control of Xie Ling's spirit consciousness, the hundred cultivators on the Earth Ranking stele hovered in midair above the square and were watched by everyone!

 The hundred cultivators were arranged in a vertical row according to the ranking of the elimination round.

 Their leader was the number one of the elimination round, Feng Yin!

 "The first is Feng Yin, as was predicted."

 "Strange, the second is Yue Feng of Mountain Sea Immortal Sect? The third is Princess Scarlet Rainbow? Where's Immortal Tai Hua?"

 Most of the Earth Immortals who participated in the elimination round had just come out of the Nine Heavens and did not know what happened in Level 5.

 "Tie Han and Qing Chenzi aren't in the top ten either?"

 "What's going on?"

 "Psst! Who is that? Why is he carrying so many heads?!"

 An Earth Immortal exclaimed when he saw Su Zimo who was ranked 68th.

 The 22 bloodstained heads had their long hairs intertwined into a bundle that was held in the hands of a refined cultivator in green robes—it looked extremely shocking!

 Some Earth Immortals focused their gazes and saw the heads of Immortal Tai Hua, Tie Han and the others that they mentioned earlier on!

 Wha—?!

 What happened?!

 The Earth Immortals were shocked. A cultivator of the same sect beside them had long recounted the battle that broke out in Level 5 in a low voice. Instantly, the square was noisy.

 Piak! Piak! Piak!

 A round of applause sounded from the banquet as Yun Ting stood up slowly and declared, "Su Zimo, you did not disappoint me indeed. I did not come for nothing this time round. Good kills, that was an enjoyable battle!"

 "Remember the challenge between us. I'll be waiting for you on the Heaven Ranking!"

 Yun Ting burst into laughter and was prepared to leave.

 He had already achieved his goal for this trip and was unwilling to stay here any longer.

 "The ranking battle is about to begin. Aren't you going to continue watching, Prince Yun Ting?"

 Xie Ling asked with a smile.

 "There's nothing to see."

 Yun Ting waved it off. "Even without the ranking battle, there's only a single person worthy of being at the top of the Earth Ranking this time round!"

 Yun Ting did not say it explicitly, but everyone could tell who he was referring to. In everyone's heart, they had already made their own judgment as well.

 In that battle, Su Zimo killed 18 Earth Immortals singlehandedly, including the extremely famous Immortal Tai Hua, Tie Han and other Earth Immortal experts. He was indeed worthy of the title of the top of the Earth Ranking.

 Xie Ling smiled gently. "No matter what, according to the rules, the ranking battle has to be carried out. Only the number one of the ranking battle is the top of the Earth Ranking."

 Heaven Immortal Green Peak added, "There are many methods available to Earth Immortals in a fight. In the Nine Heavens, their combat strength is restricted and they can't unleash their full strength. That battle can't prove anything."

 Feng Yin was from Imperial Wind Temple.

 Naturally, he was unwilling to give in when he saw that the reputation and glory of the top of the Earth Ranking was about to be snatched away by Su Zimo.

 Furthermore, beside the Earth Ranking stele, Su Zimo patted Mo Qian on the shoulder as though he was teaching a child a lesson. That made Heaven Immortal Green Peak very uncomfortable and he would not let Su Zimo be too smug.

 Yun Ting pouted and ignored Heaven Immortal Green Peak.

 Everyone naturally had their own standards and he could not be bothered to argue with them.

 Yun Ting stood up and was about to leave when his gaze shifted to the seats of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and Flying Immortal Sect. He mocked, "Yuan Zuo, White Sea, what are the two of you still doing here?"

 "It's none of your business!"

 Prince Yuan Zuo replied coldly.

 The two of them had ugly expressions. If they could attack Yun Ting, they would have torn him into pieces long ago!

 Yun Ting pouted and shook his head. "The Earth Immortals of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and Flying Immortal Sect have already been removed from the Earth Ranking. Aren't you guys embarrassed enough? Instead of scampering away, you're still going to stay here?"

 "Our people are indeed dead, but the cultivators of other sects and factions are still on the Earth Ranking,"

 Heaven Immortal White Sea harrumphed coldly. "Since you said that Su Zimo is the top of the Earth Ranking, let's see what he has to work with!"

 Everyone knew that Su Zimo had expended a lot of energy using all his trump cards in the battle of the Nine Heavens. Coupled with the fact that he was injured, he would definitely not be able to fight for a spot on the Earth Ranking.

 At the very least, Su Zimo would not be able to get through Feng Yin!

 Feng Yin had arrived at the Earth Ranking stele a long time ago and had been conserving his energy. He had long recovered to his peak condition.

 As for Su Zimo, he was already exhausted after consecutive battles.

 In that regard, the difference between them was way too great.
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 Chapter 2242 - I'm Going to Do It!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 After pondering for a moment, Elder Zhong stood out and cupped his fists towards Xie Ling. "Your Highness, too many changes have happened in the elimination round of the Earth Ranking."

 "18 peak Earth Immortals joined forces to attack a disciple of our academy, causing him to expend too much energy and severely affect his combat strength."

 "I suggest that the ranking battle be postponed for a day. That will be more fair."

 Elder He added hurriedly, "That's right."

 "No!"

 Prince Yuan Zuo was the first to stand out and sneered, "What kind of a joke is this? Who doesn't exhaust themselves in the elimination round? You want to change the rules just for a disciple of Heaven and Earth Academy?"

 "That's right!"

 Heaven Immortal Green Peak said in a deep voice as well, "The ranking battle is about to begin after the elimination round. The goal is to not give these Earth Immortals any time to rest."

 "Otherwise, there's no meaning to the ranking of the elimination round."

 "If anything happens in the elimination round, that's also a part of the fight for the Earth Ranking. We can't change the rules just because of a single change."

 Cultivators of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and Flying Immortal Sect were both dead.

 Naturally, Prince Yuan Zuo and Heaven Immortal White Sea were unwilling to see Su Zimo obtain the top of the Earth Ranking.

 Heaven Immortal Green Peak represented Imperial Wind Temple and was unwilling to give in.

 He could also tell that if Su Zimo rested for a day and recovered to his peak condition, Feng Yin might not be his match.

 The elders of Heaven and Earth Academy looked at Perfected Immortal Xie Ling.

 After all, Xie Ling was the person in charge of the 10,000 Year Meet and had the right to make the decision.

 After a moment of silence, Xie Ling looked at the elders of Heaven and Earth Academy and shook his head apologetically. "As Fellow Daoists Yuan Zuo and Green Peak said, since the rules have been set, they can't be changed casually. Otherwise, the rules will be meaningless."

 The elders of Heaven and Earth Academy were not surprised by this outcome either.

 After all, logically, the rules of the 10,000 Year Meet could not be changed just to accommodate a single disciple of Heaven and Earth Academy.

 When they stood out to fight for it earlier on, they merely gave it a shot with a sliver of hope.

 "Since that's the case,"

 Elder Zhong looked at Su Zimo and said in a deep voice, "Zimo, withdraw from the ranking battle for the Earth Ranking this time round. There's no need to continue fighting."

 "Elder Zhong, don't worry."

 Su Zimo's expression was indifferent. "Since I'm taking part in the Earth Ranking competition, I won't withdraw at the last minute."

 The reason why he wanted to obtain the top of the Earth Ranking was not because of reputation.

 It was because the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom would give the richest rewards to the top of the Earth Ranking!

 Among them, there were many precious cultivation resources such as the Essence Spirit Liquid and rare elixirs such as the Parasol Tree Elixir.

 He could even enter the palace of the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom and choose a cultivation technique or secret skill to cultivate as well as obtain a Dharmic treasure from the armory in the palace…

 Those rewards were a huge boost for Su Zimo.

 Right now, he was at the peak of a Grade 8 Earth Immortal. If nothing went wrong, he would be able to break through to Grade 9 soon.

 If he digested those rewards, he might be able to cross a major cultivation realm from a Grade 9 Earth Immortal to the Heaven Essence realm in a short period of time and become a Heaven Immortal!

 If he wanted to fight against Yun Ting on the Heaven Ranking, he had to raise his cultivation as soon as possible!

 He would definitely not give up on any opportunities that he could encounter.

 Prince Yuan Zuo heaved a sigh of relief.

 Earlier on, he was worried that Su Zimo would withdraw from the fight for the Earth Ranking because of the persuasion of the Heaven and Earth Academy elders.

 At that moment, he was finally relieved.

 "Su Zimo, I'll wait here and see how you end up in a crushing defeat!"

 Prince Yuan Zuo sneered.

 "Is that so?"

 Su Zimo glanced at Prince Yuan Zuo indifferently. "I'm afraid you're going to be disappointed. I'm definitely going to get the top of the Earth Ranking!"

 When he heard that, Feng Yin could not help but laugh and shake his head gently.

 If Su Zimo was in his peak condition, he would not dare to claim victory.

 Now that the difference in their conditions was so great, could he not suppress a Grade 8 Earth Immortal whose Essence Spirit was weak and Essence Qi was depleted?

 "Alright!"

 Xie Ling nodded slightly with a look of admiration. "Since no one has any issues, the ranking battle will begin now."

 "Prince Yun Ting, Su Zimo is prepared to fight for the top of the Earth Ranking. Are you still leaving in advance?"

 Xie Ling asked with a smile.

 "I've already said that there's nothing to see,"

 Yun Ting shrugged his shoulders gently. "Even if Feng Yin wins in the end, in my heart, Su Zimo will still be the top of the Earth Ranking."

 "Su Zimo, it's fine if you lose. However, you have to survive. Remember the challenge between us!"

 Yun Ting added and turned to leave, turning into a sword beam that disappeared into the horizon in the blink of an eye.

 Actually, Yun Ting also felt that there was no doubt about this battle and Su Zimo had no chance.

 That was the reason why he said that earlier on.

 Su Zimo's problem was not only his condition, but also his many trump cards that had been used up in advance and had yet to recover.

 This battle was unfair to begin with.

 "Your Highness, does Mr. Su have a chance of winning?"

 Xu Xiaotian asked softly with a worried expression.

 Xie Qingcheng pondered for a long time before shaking his head gently. "If Brother Su is up against ordinary opponents, he should be able to win given his melee combat strength."

 "However, if he wants to fight for the top of the Earth Ranking, he'll definitely have to deal with Feng Yin. He most likely won't stand a chance."

 Pausing for a moment, he continued, "Furthermore, the rules of the ranking battle are extremely advantageous for the number one of the elimination round."

 "What do you mean?"

 Xu Xiaotian asked.

 Xie Qingcheng said, "The rules of the ranking battle are extremely simple. There will be a total of seven rounds to determine the top of the Earth Ranking."

 "In the first round, the 1st place is up against the 100th place, the 2nd is up against the 99th so on and so forth. As the 68th, Brother Su will be up against the 33rd."

 "In the second round, 50 people will remain and they will continue fighting in pairs. The 1st against the 50th, the 2nd against the 49th and so on and so forth."

 "In the third round, 25 people will remain. 24 people will fight in pairs and there will be one empty spot."

 "The empty spot will be reserved for the number one of the elimination round, Feng Yin!"

 Xu Xiaotian understood and came to a realization. "In other words, Feng Yin will get more time to rest and less combat."

 "That's right."

 Xie Qingcheng nodded and continued, "By the fourth round, there will be another empty spot among the remaining 13 people. The empty spot this time round will still be reserved for the number one of the elimination round."

 "In the fifth round, among the remaining seven people, the empty spot will still belong to Feng Yin. In other words, in the seven rounds, Feng Yin will get the chance to rest for three rounds!"

 Xu Xiaotian had a worried expression.

 As such, while one party was fighting with others, the other party was resting.

 The difference between them would only increase!

 "However, a one-on-one fight is only to determine the victor. How will the ranking be determined?"

 Xu Xiaotian asked again.

 Xie Qingcheng said, "The three Immortal Kingdoms and four immortal sects will each send a Heaven Immortal expert to judge the standard of the losers and eventually determine their ranking."
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 Chapter 2243 - A Divine Slash

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 In order to determine the final ranking of the Earth Ranking, the hundred Earth Immortal experts were divided to fight at the same time for seven rounds.

 That was the most efficient and reasonable rule.

 It could prevent paragons and monster incarnates with top combat strength from encountering one another in advance and resulting in one of them being eliminated—that would result in a less accurate ranking.

 It was difficult for the first and second of the elimination round to meet in the first few rounds.

 Xie Ling tapped his finger gently and True Essence surged into the ground in the middle of the square.

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 Right in front of everyone, in the middle of the spacious square, 50 square green stones rose slowly and hovered in midair.

 The green stones were flat and gigantic, more than enough to be used as a battlefield for Earth Immortals to fight.

 "Everyone, prepare yourselves. According to the corresponding numbers on the green stone battlefield, you can enter the battlefield,"

 Xie Ling declared.

 There was a number in the middle of every single green stone.

 The number one was the first battlefield where the 1st and 100th ranking Earth Immortals of the elimination round would fight.

 Su Zimo's ranking was 68 and he was fighting against the Earth Immortal ranked 33 on the 33rd green stone battlefield.

 Coincidentally, his opponent was someone from the Xue Clan who he had fought on the long street in the capital previously—Dou Yuan.

 Figures leaped up one after another and arrived on the green stone battlefield. The battle was about to begin.

 "There aren't many rules and restrictions for cultivators in the ranking battle. You can use Dharmic treasures, talismans and elixirs. You can also fight to the death!"

 Xie Ling said in a deep voice, "However, if the other party leaves the green stone, you can't chase them anymore."

 Many cultivators had long known about this.

 If anyone were to attack after their opponents left the range of the green stone, many Heaven Immortals present, including Xie Ling, could stop them at any moment.

 "Let the ranking battle of the Earth Ranking officially begin!"

 When Xie Ling saw that the hundred Earth Immortals were already present on the green stone battlefield, he hollered.

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 Clang! Clang! Clang!

 The moment Xie Ling said that, a huge battle broke out on the green stone battlefield. The sound of divine powers and Dharmic treasures colliding was deafening!

 Although it was a ranking battle, it was also an elimination round.

 Anyone who lost a single round would no longer have a chance to advance to the second round.

 Therefore, none of the cultivators dared to hold back.

 The moment the battle broke out, victory was already decided on one of the battlefields.

 The first battlefield.

 Feng Yin sent the rank 100th Earth Immortal down from the green stone battlefield with a single move and the other party did not even have time to react!

 Feng Yin's movement technique was shockingly fast!

 The spectators were not surprised at all and nodded to themselves.

 Many cultivators shifted their gazes towards the 33rd battlefield instead of the second and third battlefields.

 The two people on the battlefield did not fight right away.

 Dou Yuan cupped his fists first. "Fellow Daoist Su, my combat strength is definitely inferior to yours. However, the ranking has to be calculated no matter the outcome. I can only fight with my full strength. Please forgive me."

 Dou Yuan had witnessed that earthshaking battle in the Nine Heavens personally as well.

 He knew very well that if Su Zimo was in his peak condition, he would not be a match for Su Zimo at all. But now, he had a chance of winning.

 "Come on."

 Su Zimo's expression was indifferent.

 Although he knew that Su Zimo was in a weak state, Dou Yuan did not dare to be careless. He swiped his storage bag and withdrew his Destiny Dharmic Treasure right away!

 A cold saber was in his hands. There were mysterious patterns etched on the saber and its aura was sharp and powerful.

 Connate earth-grade Dharmic treasure!

 Almost every Earth Immortal qualified to take part in the ranking battle had a connate earth-grade Dharmic treasure in their hands!

 Some Earth Immortals with extraordinary backgrounds that came from heaven-grade sects and factions might even have more than one.

 For example, Princess Scarlet Rainbow had three connate earth-grade Dharmic treasures alone!

 Two of them were from the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom and one of them was from Heaven and Earth Academy.

 At the same time that Dou Yuan summoned his Destiny Dharmic Treasure, he crushed a Protection Talisman and instantly formed a protective barrier filled with runes around him.

 Boom!

 The moment he did that, Su Zimo stomped on the ground and the green stone shook. Dou Yuan heard a loud bang.

 The next moment, Su Zimo had already closed in!

 Even without using any movement techniques or secret skills, the speed released by his physique was extremely terrifying!

 Swoosh!

 With a calm expression, Dou Yuan hollered and raised the saber in his hands, slashing down at Su Zimo.

 That slash was extremely powerful and released an unparalleled aura!

 At the same time, the patterns on the saber lit up and shone with an incomparably resplendent light, illuminating Su Zimo's eyes like a blazing sun!

 The saber was called the Blind Saber. The patterns on the saber were activated with Essence Qi and would shine with a blinding light the moment blows were exchanged.

 If the opponent was caught off guard, they would be blinded for a short period of time.

 However, the Green Lotus True Body's five senses were way too strong.

 Furthermore, Su Zimo had fused two divine stones in his eyes.

 The light of the Blind Saber had no effect on him at all.

 Su Zimo did not even move his eyelids. He merely raised his palm casually and coiled, trembled and yanked the Blind Saber!

 Buzz!

 The Blind Saber trembled endlessly, as though it was crying.

 Dou Yuan was alarmed and felt a sharp pain in his palm. He could not hold on to the Blind Saber any longer and it was snatched away by Su Zimo's bare hands!

 Swoosh!

 After snatching the saber, Su Zimo slashed in reverse!

 Splash!

 The flash of the saber beam was majestic, as though furious tides had struck the shore or a tsunami was surging!

 It was bedazzling.

 Dou Yuan could no longer see the saber or Su Zimo.

 There was only a tsunami that was a thousand feet tall with a terrifying might. It let out a series of roars and charged over fiercely, colliding against him!

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 Before one wave was over, another rose and the tsunami surged continuously!

 Not only did Dou Yuan lose his sight, even his five senses had been reduced to their limits.

 It was as though he was in an endless torrential wave. Even if he had countless divine powers and secret skills, he had no choice but to float with the wave!

 "Such a saber technique… is truly amazing!"

 "To think that this academy disciple would have such a move. I've never heard of any high quality saber techniques in the academy."

 "A divine slash!"

 The person was referring to how the power of that single slash was comparable to a divine power!

 Gasps could be heard from both sides of the spectator area.

 However, Dou Yuan could not hear any of those sounds.

 Piak!

 Suddenly, Dou Yuan jolted awake.

 The turbid tides before him vanished completely, as though everything was an illusion.

 As for him, he had already fallen from the green stone battlefield and landed on the ground. Unknowingly, the Protection Talisman on his body had already shattered.

 He had lost.

 There was no doubt about it.

 Clang!

 Right then, a cold light flashed and entered the ground in front of him.

 Su Zimo tossed away the Blind Saber casually and threw it in front of him.

 "Sigh."

 Dou Yuan had a conflicted expression as he withdrew his Blind Saber and cupped his fists towards Su Zimo. "Thank you for showing mercy, Fellow Daoist."

 With that said, Dou Yuan returned to his seat.
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 Chapter 2244 - Victory Without a Fight

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo returned to his seat and rested as well.

 The 36 Time Sabers coupled with Fleeting Moment to kill Immortal Tai Hua had expended too much of Su Zimo's Essence Spirit.

 The gap between the elimination round and ranking battle was too short. Although the Green Lotus True Body's regeneration speed was shocking, he could not recover much.

 He could only make use of every opportunity and trivial time to rest as much as possible and recover his Essence Qi.

 Of the 50 green stone battlefields, Feng Yin and Su Zimo ended their combat the fastest. Most of the cultivators were still fighting intensely on the battlefield.

 Su Zimo took a rough look.

 If nothing went wrong, at least 15 people from Heaven and Earth Academy would win in the first round!

 Among them was Princess Scarlet Rainbow and Liu Ping.

 Liu Ping's opponent was from Imperial Wind Temple and his movement technique was extremely fast.

 The person surrounded Liu Ping, wanting to make use of his movement technique advantage to get rid of the latter as soon as possible.

 However, Liu Ping was reborn through assimilation and underwent a complete transformation. Just by standing on the spot, he could deal with his opponents with the few willow branches conjured on his head.

 Su Zimo could tell that Liu Ping was not familiar with the control of this body's power yet.

 If he were to fuse perfectly with this body, this Earth Immortal of Imperial Wind Temple would definitely not be a match for him!

 As time passed by, the first round of the ranking battle ended and 50 Earth Immortals were eliminated. The Heaven Immortal experts of the three Immortal Kingdoms and seven immortal sects would decide the ranking of the 50 Earth Immortals.

 Those 50 people could only be ranked in the bottom 50 of the Earth Ranking. However, the exact ranking was judged by seven people.

 Without giving the victorious Earth Immortals any time to rest, the second round of the ranking battle began immediately!

 There were only 25 green stones left in midair.

 On the first battlefield, Feng Yin still defeated his opponent at the fastest speed. Although he attacked three times, it was less than a breath!

 After Su Zimo defeated Dou Yuan, his ranking was replaced and he was now ranked 33rd.

 This time round, his opponent was a fellow Heaven and Earth Academy cultivator ranked 18th.

 "Junior Brother Su, I admit defeat for this battle."

 The Earth Immortal of the academy smiled gently and admitted defeat automatically, withdrawing from the battle.

 "Thank you, Senior Brother Xiang."

 Su Zimo expressed his thanks.

 Automatically admitting defeat was equivalent to being eliminated directly and would have a negative impact on one's ranking on the Earth Ranking.

 Of the 25 people eliminated in the second round, the seven Heaven Immortal experts would tacitly agree to rank them last.

 The academy disciple's intentions were clear—he wanted Su Zimo to get as much time to rest as possible.

 "Junior Brother Su, I should be the one thanking you."

 The person smiled. "If not for your earthshaking battle, our academy disciples would have lost all face this time round. Junior Brother Su, we're all looking forward to your final battle!"

 With that said, he leaped down from the green stone.

 Su Zimo retreated as well and continued to recuperate, conserving his energy.

 Before long, the third round of the ranking battle began.

 In the third round of the ranking battle, 25 people advanced and Feng Yin had a free pass. The remaining 24 people fought in pairs.

 Feng Yin ended his battles quickly in the first two rounds without much effort.

 At that moment, he sat at the table calmly and watched the ninth battlefield with a relaxed expression.

 Su Zimo won the second round and was ranked 18th. His opponent in the third round was the ninth Earth Immortal.

 The Earth Immortal could be considered as an acquaintance as well.

 Mo Qian of Imperial Wind Temple.

 When Mo Qian saw that his opponent was Su Zimo, he had an awkward expression and smiled bitterly.

 "Fellow Daoist Su, we meet again."

 Mo Qian cupped his fists and smiled embarrassedly. "I'm definitely not as strong as you, Fellow Daoist. I'll choose to concede as well…"

 Before Mo Qian could finish, his expression changed!

 He stood on the green stone with a conflicted expression before sighing helplessly. "Fellow Daoist Su, this concerns the ranking of the Earth Ranking after all. I can only fight with all my might. Please show mercy, Fellow Daoist Su."

 Su Zimo glanced sideways in the direction of Imperial Wind Temple and understood.

 From the looks of it, Mo Qian had clearly received a voice transmission from a cultivator of Imperial Wind Temple. It was most likely Heaven Immortal Green Peak who forbade him from withdrawing from the fight.

 That was easy to understand.

 The goal of Heaven Immortal Green Peak was to exhaust Su Zimo as much as possible without any time to rest and fight for a higher chance of winning for Feng Yin!

 "Come on."

 Su Zimo's expression was calm.

 Swoosh!

 In a flash, Mo Qian touched his storage bag and withdrew a sword as thin as a cicada's wings, piercing towards Su Zimo.

 A gentle breeze blew and the sword beam converged.

 The combination of the sword and sword technique complemented one another and was almost integrated into the wind. It was already difficult to detect with just the five senses.

 Su Zimo closed his eyes.

 Suddenly!

 He struck like lightning and extended two fingers, clamping them in the void not far away!

 Between his two fingers, a sword that was as thin as cicada wings appeared.

 Suddenly, Su Zimo opened his eyes and his gaze intensified. He strode forward and condensed his finger sword, piercing towards Mo Qian's glabella with a sharp aura and a shocking killing intent!

 That was the opening stance of the Heaven Slaying Sword Art.

 He had released the Heaven Slaying Sword Art extremely early on. Although he had yet to recover completely, his finger sword was sharp with an unstoppable killing intent!

 Under that terrifying killing intent, the scene of Su Zimo fighting against 18 peak Earth Immortals in the Nine Heavens suddenly flashed through Mo Qian's mind!

 The bloody battlefield seemed to flash before his eyes as headless corpses scattered around.

 He could almost see a familiar face among the bloodied heads that Su Zimo was holding in his left hand.

 It was his face!

 "Argh!"

 Mo Qian was scared out of his wits. Without hesitation, he released Imperial Wind Temple's divine powers and secret skills and turned to flee!

 Swoosh!

 A streak of light flashed and Mo Qian had already leaped down from the green stone.

 It was so fast that even Su Zimo was momentarily stunned.

 It had to be said that Imperial Wind Temple was indeed outstanding in terms of movement technique.

 If that was the case even though Mo Qian's combat strength was not considered top-tier in Imperial Wind Temple, Feng Yin was definitely even stronger!

 "Trash!"

 Heaven Immortal Green Peak could not help but curse when he saw that.

 A series of chuckles sounded from both sides of the spectator area as well.

 However, there was not much mockery in those laughter.

 That was because everyone knew that even if they were in Mo Qian's position, none of them might be stronger than him.

 Su Zimo heaved out a sigh of relief.

 If Mo Qian were to make use of his movement technique to fight him, it would indeed take him some effort to win.

 However, he had already scared Mo Qian out of his wits back in the Nine Heavens.

 Right now, he did not release the Heaven Slaying Sword Qi. He merely released his edge to scare Mo Qian off and won without having to fight!

 After the third round of the ranking battle, Su Zimo was now ranked ninth.

 The next battle would be even more difficult.

 Su Zimo rested at the spectator area while paying attention to the battlefield.

 Unexpectedly, his next opponent would be Yun Lei or the latter's opponent.

 No matter who it was, a tough battle would be inevitable at that time!
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 Chapter 2245 - Twelve Heavenly Thunders

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Initially, Prince Yun Lei was ranked ninth on the Earth Ranking stele. Because Su Zimo killed Immortal Tai Hua, Tie Han and Qing Chenzi, his ranking was raised to sixth.

 In the third round, Prince Yun Lei's opponent was a rank 21st Earth Immortal from the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom.

 Although the combat strength of this Earth Immortal was rather extraordinary, he was clearly weaker than Prince Yun Lei.

 After watching for a while, Su Zimo had already deduced that his opponent in the fourth round would be Prince Yun Lei!

 From the fourth round on, apart from Feng Yin, there were only 12 people left.

 The 12 Earth Immortals could be considered as true monster incarnates among Earth Immortals!

 What was worth mentioning was that in Heaven and Earth Academy, apart from Su Zimo who advanced to the fourth round, Princess Scarlet Rainbow defeated her opponent without any doubt and was still ranked third.

 After assimilation, Liu Ping's body was reconstructed and he underwent a complete transformation. He advanced all the way and entered the fourth round, temporarily ranking tenth as one of the top 12 Earth Immortals!

 In Heaven and Earth Academy, three Earth Immortals entered the top 12!

 This was also the best record in history for Heaven and Earth Academy!

 If Su Zimo's sudden appearance was the most shocking, Liu Ping's rise was the most enviable and mysterious of fate.

 This was the effect of opportunities!

 With just an opportunity, Liu Ping went from an ordinary disciple of Heaven and Earth Academy who could not enter the Earth Ranking to a dazzling monster incarnate of the Earth Immortal realm. His fate was completely changed and his future was limitless!

 Before long, the third round of ranking battle ended and the fourth round began.

 Feng Yin was still given a free pass.

 In the sixth battlefield, Prince Yun Lei was up against Su Zimo!

 "Fellow Daoist Su, we didn't have the chance to fight at the Immortal Sect Selection a thousand years ago. Today, I've fulfilled a load on my mind."

 Prince Yun Lei said with a conflicted expression.

 A thousand years ago, he participated in the Immortal Sect Selection with Su Zimo but was outshone by the latter.

 It was also because the pressure of facing Su Zimo was too great that he changed his mind at the last minute and joined Mountain Sea Immortal Sect.

 From time to time, Prince Yun Lei still thought about the matter and worked diligently on his cultivation, wanting to compete with Su Zimo on the Earth Ranking.

 However, the battle in the Nine Heavens shocked him way too much!

 Prince Yun Lei knew in his heart that this battle was completely unfair to Su Zimo.

 If it was a fair fight, even 20 of him would not be a match for Su Zimo!

 "This concerns the ranking of the Earth Ranking. I'll do my best. I hope you understand, Fellow Daoist Su."

 Prince Yun Lei cupped his fists.

 "It's fine, just attack."

 Su Zimo still had a calm expression and gaze.

 Prince Yun Lei channeled his Essence Spirit and the Essence Qi in his body surged. Beams of resplendent lightning appeared on his body and coiled around him like snakes as his aura rose continuously!

 Dark clouds filled the square and rumbled, emanating a tremendous pressure that was suffocating.

 Instantly, the skies darkened!

 "I heard that when Prince Yun Lei was born, the sound of Instant Thunder reverberated through the world. He is innately acquainted with the power of thunder and cultivated many thunder cultivation techniques and secret skills with terrifying killing power."

 "That's right. If not for the appearance of Prince Yun Ting later on who was even more terrifying, Prince Yun Lei would have been the number one paragon of the Zi Xuan Immortal Kingdom's younger generation."

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 Thunder rumbled and the skies darkened, enveloping the Yan Yang Palace as though the apocalypse had arrived.

 Up till this point of the ranking battle, this was the first time a universal phenomenon descended due to the attack of an Earth Immortal!

 Su Zimo raised his head slightly and looked at the lightning that filled the firmaments. A strange glint flashed through his eyes as he murmured softly, "Thunder…"

 Bang!

 Suddenly, Yun Lei opened his mouth and released a sound domain secret skill.

 The secret skill resonated with the thunder in the firmaments and created an extremely terrifying energy fluctuation that struck Su Zimo!

 At the same time, Yun Lei released his visual technique!

 A thunderbolt tore through the dark void and descended before Su Zimo.

 Sound domain secret skills and visual techniques descended almost at the same time!

 "Kill!"

 Su Zimo hollered as well and released the secret skill, Thunderclap Kill, to negate the power of Yun Lei's sound domain secret skill.

 At the same time, he conjured hand seals with both hands and channeled his Essence Spirit. His hands seemed to be gripping a gigantic spear as he stabbed into the void!

 Buzz!

 An incomparably blinding light burst forth from the void, illuminating the world like daylight!

 In fact, even the dark clouds in the firmaments were torn apart by the resplendent light, revealing cracks that shone.

 "Nine Firmament Instant Thunder!"

 At the spectator area, Xie Ling exclaimed.

 As though he thought of something, Prince Yuan Zuo's expression darkened and suddenly turned extremely terrible.

 That was Feng Cantian's secret skill!

 He had long known that Feng Cantian was related to Su Zimo. To think that even that terrifying secret skill was imparted to Su Zimo!

 Back when Feng Cantian was at his peak, this secret skill alone blinded a Perfected Immortal at the Nine Firmament Meet!

 That was also the reason why an Immortal King granted this secret skill its name, Nine Firmament Instant Thunder, in a stroke of emotional inspiration.

 Although Prince Yun Lei's visual technique was strong, it melted instantly against the envelopment of the resplendent light like a blazing sun striking ice and snow—it could not defend against it at all!

 Yun Lei's eyes stung as well!

 In that instant, he felt a violent and savage aura surge towards him. It was like an ancient ferocious beast that was filled with a tragic blood stench, as though it wanted to rip him into two!

 "This is bad!"

 Prince Yun Lei's heart skipped a beat as he realized that Su Zimo had already closed in.

 He had witnessed how terrifying Su Zimo was in melee combat and knew that he had no chance of winning in melee combat.

 Crack!

 Prince Yun Lei released his Thunder Escape technique and transformed into a streak of lightning. Instantly, he vanished from the spot and retreated, distancing himself from Su Zimo.

 At the same time, Prince Yun Lei channeled his Essence Spirit to its limits and conjured hand seals repeatedly with both hands, letting out thunderous sounds!

 "Divine Firmament Heavenly Thunder!"

 "Five Elements Heavenly Thunder!"

 "Wind Heavenly Thunder!"

 "Rain Heavenly Thunder!"

 "Cloud Heavenly Thunder!"

 "Torrential Heavenly Thunder!"

 "Ice Heavenly Thunder!"

 "Sound Heavenly Thunder!"

 "Sandstorm Heavenly Thunder!"

 "Food Heavenly Thunder!"

 "Fiend Suppression Heavenly Thunder!"

 "Ghost Devouring Heavenly Thunder!"

 12 Heavenly Thunder Dharmic arts were released in the blink of an eye and instantly, the world changed!

 There was heavy rain, hailstorms that blanketed the skies, torrents that surged over, wild winds that sent sand and rocks flying, malevolent ghosts that roared out of cages and fiendcelestials that were faintly visible…

 Countless phenomenons filled the world and every single phenomenon contained an endless power of thunder that blanketed the skies in all directions!

 "Psst!"

 "12 Heavenly Thunders! Prince Yun Lei sure is capable!"

 A series of exclamations sounded from both sides of the spectator area.

 The power of thunder was the most lethal.

 Every single Heavenly Thunder possessed immense power.

 Now that 12 Heavenly Thunders were released at the same time, it was absolutely devastating!
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 Chapter 2246 - Thunder Palm

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "If Su Zimo was in his peak condition and had yet to use his trump cards, he would naturally be able to neutralize the 12 Heavenly Thunders. But now…"

 "Supreme divine powers are probably the only way to defend against the combined might of those 12 Heavenly Thunders."

 "Why hasn't Su Zimo attacked yet? Is he prepared to give up and admit defeat?"

 A commotion broke out in the crowd.

 The 12 Heavenly Thunders blanketed the skies and rumbled over. Su Zimo stood motionlessly on the green stone. Against the terrifying and vast attack, his figure looked a little frail and could be devoured at any moment!

 On the other side, Prince Yun Lei's face was pale and his gaze was dim. He only heaved a sigh of relief when he noticed that Su Zimo seemed to have given up on resisting.

 The release of the 12 Heavenly Thunders at the same time consumed too much of the power of his Essence Spirit and his Essence Spirit was almost on the brink of collapse.

 However, Yun Lei felt uneasy when he looked at Su Zimo's face.

 That face was way too calm.

 There was no panic or fear in the face of such an attack, only calmness.

 Furthermore, Su Zimo's eyes shone with a glint of anticipation and eagerness!

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 The 12 Heavenly Thunders descended and struck Su Zimo!

 Su Zimo did not dodge or avoid. With a bright gaze, he channeled the Bones Strengthening section of the Void Thunder Manual with all his might and channeled electricity into his body, using the 12 Heavenly Thunders to refine his bones!

 That action was way too crazy.

 For others, it was unimaginable.

 However, Su Zimo was confident.

 He possessed the Grade 10 Green Lotus True Body and his physique was unparalleled. His lifeforce was exuberant and he believed that even the 12 Heavenly Thunders could not destroy his lifeforce!

 He was confident in the Void Thunder Manual as well.

 He believed that the Dharmic formulation created by the Thunder Emperor was enough to subdue the 12 Heavenly Thunders for his own use!

 Nobody could imagine that Su Zimo would make use of his opponent's thunderous killing methods to temper his body and Bones Strengthening in the Earth Ranking battle!

 Heavy rain, hail, fiendcelestials, malevolent ghosts, flying sand…

 All sorts of completely different powers struck the Green Lotus True Body continuously. However, when they surged into his body, they were refined and subdued by the Void Thunder Manual, turning into runes that stimulated his bones continuously.

 The power of thunder on the bones of the Green Lotus True Body intensified and shone with resplendent electric arcs.

 His marrow flowed and even let out rumbling thunder!

 Thunder Bones Strengthening and Marrow Cleansing.

 Against the destructive 12 Heavenly Thunders, Su Zimo's lifeforce did not weaken. Instead, it intensified!

 A series of exclamations sounded from the crowd.

 Disbelief filled the faces of many cultivators.

 Thunder represented killing and the destruction of everything. However, it also contained life.

 The sound of spring thunder revived everything.

 The 12 Heavenly Thunders were like the first sound of thunder of spring and triggered the lifeforce in the Green Lotus True Body completely!

 In the Nine Heavens, Su Zimo was severely injured after defending against a supreme divine power of Immortal Tai Hua.

 Although the Green Lotus True Body was healing continuously, it had not recovered completely.

 Now, with the help of the 12 Heavenly Thunders, Su Zimo was bathed in lightning. His bones buzzed and trembled, his marrow flowed and his blood qi surged—his physical injuries had already healed!

 "Thank you, Fellow Daoist,"

 Through the rumbling thunder, Su Zimo's voice sounded slowly into Prince Yun Lei's ears.

 At the same time, on the green stone battlefield, Su Zimo's hands changed and he conjured a Dharmic seal in the sea of lightning left behind by the 12 Heavenly Thunders.

 Boom!

 Su Zimo raised his hand and a gigantic palm slapped down towards Prince Yun Lei.

 In the blink of an eye, the endless power of thunder in the world gathered on the gigantic palm!

 The aura of that palm turned increasingly terrifying and was surrounded by endless lightning. It was like a gigantic hand that had descended from the heavens to kill all living beings and could suppress and destroy everything!

 Thunder Palm!

 It was a powerful secret skill of the Void Thunder Manual.

 Back in Absolute Thunder City, the Thunder Emperor, Feng Cantian, had just escaped with his severely injured body. The moment he released that secret skill, he killed two Perfected Immortal experts on the spot!

 After Prince Yun Lei released the 12 Heavenly Thunders, his Essence Spirit was extremely weak.

 He could not defend against the incoming palm strike at all.

 Yun Lei withdrew a few Dharmic treasures from his storage bag hurriedly and tore apart more than ten Protection Talismans.

 The moment he did that, the Thunder Palm descended!

 An unimaginable power struck him and Prince Yun Lei heard cracking sounds.

 More than ten Protection Talismans were like paper against the impact of the Thunder Palm.

 Boom!

 Even with Dharmic treasures in front of him and above his head, Prince Yun Lei's body shuddered. Unable to control his body, he fell from the green stone battlefield and landed heavily on the ground.

 His mind was in chaos and he fainted on the spot.

 A Heaven Immortal of the Zi Xuan Immortal Kingdom hurriedly took action and brought Prince Yun Lei back to the spectator area. He was only relieved when he saw that the latter's lifeforce was not severed.

 Everyone looked at Su Zimo with wary gazes.

 As expected of someone who received a personal challenge from Prince Yun Ting. In the same cultivation realm, only Prince Yun Ting could fight against such a monster incarnate!

 In the fourth round, Su Zimo won and his ranking on the Earth Ranking rose to sixth!

 Su Zimo heaved a sigh of relief and leaped down from the green stone battlefield, returning to Heaven and Earth Academy to recuperate his Essence Spirit.

 Although his body had already recovered to its peak, the power of his Essence Spirit had not recovered much.

 Under the nourishment of the Creation Lotus Platform, the Green Lotus Essence Spirit only recovered around 30%.

 Feng Yin felt a sense of relief after watching the battle.

 "To think that Su Zimo would have such a powerful trump card."

 "Thankfully, Prince Yun Lei made a move and forced out his trump card first. Otherwise, it would have taken me a lot of effort to neutralize such methods."

 Feng Yin was expressionless as he contemplated the situation in his mind.

 With that, his chances of winning were much higher.

 Although Su Zimo's physical injuries had already recovered, his Essence Spirit had expended a lot of energy. This was a huge weakness and could be considered fatal in a fight of this level.

 Feng Yin's expression was calm and he was increasingly confident.

 In the other battlefields, Liu Ping defeated Prince Yun Tao of the Zi Xuan Immortal Kingdom and was temporarily ranked fifth on the Earth Ranking.

 Before long, Princess Scarlet Rainbow defeated her opponent as well and was still ranked third on the Earth Ranking!

 After the fourth round, three of the top six of the Earth Ranking were from Heaven and Earth Academy!

 Many cultivators shook their heads gently and lamented when they saw that.

 In the Nine Heavens, when they saw Immortal Tai Hua, Tie Han and the others attack and seal Princess Scarlet Rainbow and the other Heaven and Earth Academy disciples, everyone thought that Heaven and Earth Academy was finished.

 To think that a shocking battle would change the situation of the Earth Ranking completely!

 Heaven and Earth Academy shone brightly while the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and Flying Immortal Sect were removed from the Earth Ranking completely!
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 Chapter 2247 - All Out

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 At the end of the fourth ranking battle, there were only seven people left and the final ranking was not decided yet.

 First, Feng Yin.

 Second, Yue Feng.

 Third, Princess Scarlet Rainbow.

 Fourth, Xie Yun.

 Fifth, Liu Ping.

 Sixth, Su Zimo.

 Seventh, Pang Xin.

 When the fifth round of the ranking battle began, Feng Yin was still given a free pass and there were only three green stone battlefields left in midair.

 The second ranked Yue Feng of Mountain Sea Immortal Sect was up against the seventh ranked Pang Xin of the Pang Clan.

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow was up against Su Zimo.

 Xie Yun was up against Liu Ping.

 After the three battles, the final four people would be selected!

 When they saw the order of the battle, many cultivators could vaguely guess that Princess Scarlet Rainbow and Su Zimo would most likely not fight on the third battlefield.

 Indeed.

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow announced her intention to withdraw and Su Zimo naturally advanced, leading to a free pass for him; he obtained some rare rest time as well.

 For the other two battlefields, there was no doubt about the outcome of the battle between Yue Feng and Pang Xin.

 Under normal circumstances, Pang Xin would not have been able to make it to the top ten of the Earth Ranking. He only got here because of the death of Immortal Tai Hua, Tie Han and Qing Chenzi.

 In terms of combat strength, he was clearly weaker than Yue Feng.

 The Earth Ranking prediction had an extremely high evaluation of Yue Feng and stated that he would be the number one candidate for the top of the Earth Ranking if not for the two reincarnated immortals!

 If nothing went wrong, this would be Su Zimo's opponent in the sixth round!

 Su Zimo recuperated while observing Yue Feng's methods.

 Among the four immortal sects, Mountain Sea Immortal Sect was best at body tempering and cultivating blood qi.

 Legend has it that the foundation of Mountain Sea Immortal Sect, the Mountain Sea Sutra, was divided into two sections, Mountain and Sea.

 The Mountain section tempered one's body while the Sea section cultivated one's bloodline. Both sections were supreme cultivation techniques that were second only to the legendary Taboo Mystic Classics!

 It was clear that Yue Feng had already obtained the legacy of Mountain Sea Immortal Sect and was strong in melee combat. Pang Xin was no match for him at all.

 The moment the two of them exchanged blows, Pang Xin was completely suppressed and was forced to retreat in defeat—it was only a matter of time before he lost.

 The methods of Mountain Sea Immortal Sect, be it offensive skills, immortal arts or secret skills, were grand and wide. Every single move of Yue Feng had an extraordinary aura that resembled mountains and oceans!

 On the other side of the battlefield, Xie Yun and Liu Ping were fighting back and forth as well.

 As the number one Earth Immortal of the royal family of the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom and had even defeated Princess Scarlet Rainbow, Xie Yun's combat strength was clear to all.

 Apart from the immortal arts and secret skills of Heaven and Earth Academy, Liu Ping relied on many strange methods inherited from the gigantic willow, giving Xie Yun a headache.

 Over the years, the gigantic willow's body had devoured the essence energy and flesh of countless Earth Immortals and was tempered to an incomparably strong state. In fact, it even wanted to attempt to fight against the Green Lotus True Body.

 Xie Yun could not gain any advantage in melee combat.

 In terms of immortal arts and secret skills, Xie Yun was gradually disadvantaged and could not compare to the many inheritances in Liu Ping's memories.

 More importantly, after Liu Ping's Essence Spirit synthesized with the Gigantic Willow Essence Spirit, his Essence Spirit was already at the Heaven Immortal realm!

 The toll of a sustained fight was something Xie Yun could not handle.

 Before long.

 The fifth round of the ranking battle was over and Yue Feng, Su Zimo and Liu Ping won!

 Right now, the top four of the Earth Ranking were Feng Yin, Yue Feng, Su Zimo and Liu Ping.

 Among them were two Earth Immortals of Heaven and Earth Academy!

 The sixth ranking battle was Feng Yin against Liu Ping and Yue Feng against Su Zimo.

 Many cultivators became incomparably excited and filled with anticipation.

 Everyone knew that the sixth round of the ranking battle would definitely be two rare Earth Immortal battles!

 Feng Yin was up against Liu Ping.

 As a disciple of Heaven and Earth Academy and someone who was saved by Su Zimo and given a great opportunity that changed his fate, Liu Ping would definitely try his best to deal with Feng Yin and exhaust the latter's methods and strength.

 As the number one Earth Immortal of Mountain Sea Immortal Sect, Yue Feng would definitely not surrender without a fight against Su Zimo.

 For the two battles of the sixth round, the four of them would give it their all!

 "To think that I, Liu Ping, would be able to reach this stage. It's like a dream."

 Liu Ping placed his hands behind his back and a look of emotion flashed through his tender face.

 Although he looked like a child, he seemed mature. It was a strange sight and one could not help but laugh.

 Everyone from Heaven and Earth Academy chuckled.

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow teased Liu Ping, "Junior Brother Liu, if you win Feng Yin, I'll give you candy when we return to the academy."

 "Tsk!"

 Liu Ping waved his sleeves and pouted his lips. Turning to Su Zimo, he said, "Don't worry, Junior Brother Su. I'll do my best to let Feng Yin witness the capabilities of Heaven and Earth Academy."

 "There's no need to force yourself. If anything goes wrong, choose to admit defeat and leave the green stone battlefield."

 Su Zimo reminded.

 "What if I win?!"

 Liu Ping raised his face and said proudly, "Junior Brother Su, who knows, you might even go against me in the final battle!"

 Su Zimo smiled gently and his heart warmed.

 He knew that the reason why Liu Ping wanted to fight with all his might was because he wanted to exhaust Feng Yin's methods as much as possible.

 That would allow Su Zimo to have a greater chance of winning at the final battle.

 Under Xie Ling's orders, the four of them stepped onto the battlefield.

 "Fellow Daoist Su, this battle is not fair. However, I represent Mountain Sea Immortal Sect and have no other choice."

 Yue Feng cupped his fists and said in a deep voice.

 Su Zimo had a calm expression as he nodded slightly. "I want to experience the methods of Mountain Sea Immortal Sect as well. Please go ahead!"

 "Great Mountain Movement Technique!"

 Yue Feng channeled his Essence Spirit and conjured hand seals with both hands, condensing the power of divine powers as he pointed at Su Zimo.

 A large shadow blanketed the skies!

 A majestic mountain peak arrived with a bang and countless rocks and dust rolled down, suppressing Su Zimo with a terrifying might!

 "Om… Ma… Ni… Pa… Mi… Hom!"

 Su Zimo chanted six Sanskrit words in succession. At the same time, he conjured six different Dharmic seals with both hands and eventually formed a Dharmic seal that was immovable as a mountain.

 It was as though a tall and mighty phantom had appeared behind him, emitting an endless glow that was incomparably divine!

 Fiend Suppression Seal, Demon Subduing Seal, Immortal Trap Seal, Immovable Foundation Seal, Great Vajra Wheel Seal and the Great Mount Meru Seal.

 The six Dharmic seals were activated at the same time and condensed into a greater divine power, the Immovable Mingwang  Seal 1 !

 Boom! Boom!

 The mountain peak smashed onto the Immovable Ming King with a loud bang!

 The tall phantom did not move at all, as though it had roots beneath its feet. When the entire mountain peak smashed onto it, cracks appeared and it collapsed continuously!

 Yue Feng did not give Su Zimo any breathing room at all. He clasped his palms together and a second greater divine power followed closely behind!

 "Mountain Splitting Gigantic Axe!"

 Yue Feng hollered and endless divine powers gathered, forming a gigantic divine axe in the void!

 Phew!

 He cleaved down with both hands!

 Boom!

 The gigantic divine axe descended from the skies and struck the Immovable Ming King heavily!

 This time round, the Immovable Ming King swayed slightly and his figure dimmed significantly. Cracks appeared on his body and he could collapse at any moment!
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 Chapter 2248 - Anaconda Shifting Mountain

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "This can't continue." 

 A thought flashed through Su Zimo's mind.

 He had only recovered around 30% of the power of his Essence Spirit.

 If he were to clash head-on with Yue Feng's divine powers and secret skills, he might still be able to secure victory. However, the power of his Essence Spirit would be expended too much and it would definitely become a huge problem when he encountered Feng Yin later on.

 In a flash, Su Zimo sped towards Yue Feng.

 When Yue Feng saw Su Zimo approaching, he chose to avoid the battle and retreated, circling around the edge of the green stone battlefield to maintain his distance.

 Yue Feng's plan was simple.

 He knew Su Zimo's weakness. As long as he used divine powers and secret skills continuously to exhaust the power of Su Zimo's Essence Spirit, he would have the advantage!

 At that time, be it in melee combat or ranged attacks, he would have an absolute chance of winning.

 "Sea Calming!"

 Su Zimo's gaze intensified as he raised his palm like a saber and suddenly slashed in the direction of Yue Feng.

 That was the Sea Calming stance of the Saber Emperor's inheritance.

 When comprehended to its limits, this saber technique could turn into a divine power, releasing the ability to shackle space!

 "Break!"

 Yue Feng did not dare to be careless and released his sect's secret skill hurriedly as well. The sound of mountains collapsing and the ground cracking echoed from his body as he dispelled the power of Sea Calming.

 After Su Zimo slashed out Sea Calming, his hand gestures changed and he condensed Essence Qi, writing a gigantic 'Trap' word in midair.

 Greater divine power, Trap Word Art!

 Su Zimo knew that Sea Calming alone was not enough to trap Yue Feng.

 Therefore, after Sea Calming was released, he released a second greater divine power, the Trap Word Art, right after.

 A powerful divine power appeared out of thin air and imprisoned Yue Feng.

 Splash!

 Without hesitation, Yue Feng channeled his blood qi to its limits and the sound of a tsunami echoed from his body, impacting the surrounding divine powers.

 With that slight delay, Su Zimo had already closed in and Yue Feng had nowhere to run!

 "Alright!"

 Yue Feng hollered, "Let me see how strong you are in melee combat!"

 Phew!

 Yue Feng's blood qi circulated wildly and rose to another level. Suddenly, the phantom of a gigantic mountain appeared behind him, towering into the clouds as though it was the center of the world!

 Against the phantom of the mountain peak, Su Zimo even felt extremely tiny.

 Even the many Heaven Immortals present, Perfected Immortal Xie Ling and even the massive Yan Yang Palace seemed to be shrinking continuously against the phantom of the mountain, let alone him!

 Yue Feng did not hold back and released his Bloodline Phenomenon right away!

 As for that Bloodline Phenomenon, it was incomparably terrifying as well. A single phantom was enough to emit such a powerful might that looked down on all living beings!

 At the same time, Yue Feng attacked and punched towards Su Zimo.

 Coupled with the rise of the Bloodline Phenomenon, that punch released an unshakable will and indestructible power!

 It was majestic like mountains and surged like the seas.

 That punch gave Yue Feng a mysterious feeling.

 Under the pressure of Su Zimo, he released the strongest and most perfect punch he had ever released since he started cultivating—it felt extremely satisfying!

 His essence, qi and spirit rose to another level!

 Su Zimo did not retreat either and his gaze intensified.

 His Green Lotus True Body had healed and his physique had recovered to a great extent. He raised his fist and punched towards Yue Feng's fist!

 Bang!

 The fists collided and the gigantic green stone beneath their feet trembled.

 A tremendous shockwave burst forth from the center of the collision and spread in all directions. The long hair of countless cultivators at the spectator area swayed slightly.

 Their fists collided and neither of them took a half-step back!

 Su Zimo's eyes were filled with admiration.

 Although he was wary and did not use his blood qi, there were not many people who could defend against the full-powered attack of the Grade 10 Green Lotus True Body in melee combat.

 On the other side, Yue Feng was shocked!

 That punch was already his peak and it was an unimaginable release. Even if he did it again, he might not be able to release such peak strength.

 However, in the end, Su Zimo was not pushed back, not even by a half-step!

 'How did this person cultivate his physical body?!'

 Yue Feng was alarmed.

 However, Su Zimo did not give him time to think. He strode forward and bent his knees slightly, as though his legs had crossed the ground.

 Boom! Boom!

 Instantly, Su Zimo's feet landed on the ground and his aura surged, as though he wanted to trample on the phantom of the mountain behind Yue Feng and even plow two ravines!

 He clenched his fists and his knuckles protruded slightly. Leaning forward, he raised his arms and punched towards Yue Feng's chest!

 Yue Feng's pupils constricted!

 Psst!

 Gasps could be heard from both sides of the spectator area as well and many cultivators were shocked.

 To everyone, Su Zimo's figure seemed to have vanished from the green stone battlefield.

 In its place was a massive and torrential bull demon. It raised a pair of sharp horns and stabbed towards Yue Feng!

 The pair of horns seemed to be able to penetrate everything and even the firmaments!

 Even bystanders could sense a tragic aura.

 Yue Feng who was on the battlefield endured even more pressure.

 He reached out and gripped the pair of horns tightly.

 However, the power of the bull demon's charge was way too ferocious. Although he managed to negate most of the power, the horns still struck his chest.

 "Yes!"

 Yue Feng grunted and circulated his sect's secret skill hurriedly.

 His skin and flesh turned incomparably tough like rocks.

 When the horns struck his chest, the sound of metal clashing echoed and sparks flew!

 Although Yue Feng managed to defend against the attack, his chest throbbed in pain and he staggered a step back.

 Suddenly!

 Su Zimo's figure vanished once more.

 Yue Feng's heart skipped a beat as he suddenly felt a cool breeze beneath him and realized that something was amiss.

 Su Zimo lowered his body like an anaconda snake and slithered forward, arriving behind Yue Feng in the blink of an eye.

 Suddenly, Su Zimo's body wrapped around Yue Feng's body in a soft and boneless manner!

 In the eyes of many cultivators, Su Zimo could no longer be seen. They could only see a gigantic anaconda coiling tightly around the phantom of the mountain on the green stone battlefield!

 The anaconda's body expanded continuously and the phantom of the mountain that was being squeezed let out crackling sounds as well.

 Yue Feng felt suffocated and his bones were about to fall apart.

 The suffocating feeling did not only come from his body. Even in his consciousness, his Essence Spirit felt an unimaginable pressure, as though it could die on the battlefield at any moment!

 The anaconda reared its head and roared. Relying on its massive mouth, it breathed in and out endless Essence Qi and Solar Luna essence. Its body expanded and its head protruded, as though it was about to transform into a dragon!

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 Finally, the phantom of the mountain could not hold on any longer!

 Yue Feng's Essence Spirit escaped from his consciousness as well.
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 Chapter 2249 - Final Battle

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Nobody expected Yue Feng to lose so quickly in the sixth round.

 Initially, both parties fought with their divine powers and it was difficult to determine who was stronger.

 However, after Yue Feng was closed in by Su Zimo, he could not defend against it and was almost minced to death by Su Zimo within two rounds!

 "It's understandable why Immortal Tai Hua and the other 17 Earth Immortals died in the Nine Heavens."

 Some cultivators who participated in the elimination round of the Earth Ranking did not have the chance to witness the shocking battle before the stele. They only lamented when they saw this fight.

 "Understandable? It's more than that! You guys did not witness it personally but Su Zimo's counterattacks were even more ferocious in that battle!"

 "I just didn't expect that even for Yue Feng who had obtained the legacy of the Mountain Sea Sutra of the number one body tempering sect of the four immortal sects, he lost so quickly."

 Heaven Abyss, who was top of the Heaven Ranking in the past, was expressionless and remained silent.

 Under normal circumstances, given Yue Feng's strength and defense, he would not lose out to Su Zimo in melee combat.

 However, Su Zimo's offensive skill was truly a little strange. It coiled around Yue Feng like an anaconda and locked him down completely without any way of resisting!

 "Senior brother, I lost."

 Yue Feng returned to Mountain Sea Immortal Sect's table and lowered his head slightly with a guilty expression.

 "You lost in terms of melee combat technique and was caught off guard by him,"

 Heaven Abyss said, "This is the ranking battle of the Earth Ranking and you had a chance to escape. If this was a life and death battle, you would have already been dead."

 "You are right, senior brother."

 Yue Feng did not dare to retort.

 On another battlefield.

 From the moment Feng Yin and Liu Ping exchanged blows, Feng Yin had the upper hand the entire time. With the help of Imperial Wind Temple's top-tier movement technique, Shadow With the Wind, he controlled the situation and attacked continuously, forming a crushing situation.

 Although Liu Ping had the inheritance of Heaven and Earth Academy and the gigantic willow, many of his methods would often come to nothing when released—he could not even touch the corner of Feng Yin's clothes.

 When Feng Yin saw that Su Zimo had already ended his combat, his attacks intensified!

 Gradually, Liu Ping could not hold on any longer and could barely defend.

 Actually, be it in terms of Essence Spirit realm or physique and blood qi, the difference between the two of them was not too great.

 However, reincarnated immortals were best at combat skills and experience.

 In that aspect, Feng Yin was almost superior to Liu Ping!

 In a sense, Liu Ping was facing a Perfected Immortal with the power of an Earth Immortal.

 As for Liu Ping, he had just fused with his Essence Spirit and inherited the body of the gigantic willow. Although his strength had increased exponentially and he had more methods, he was not completely familiar with this body yet.

 He could release many methods with the memories of the gigantic willow. However, without his own comprehension and understanding, he could not unleash his full strength.

 Under such circumstances, Liu Ping was almost completely helpless!

 Actually, if the battle between Su Zimo and Immortal Tai Hua in the Nine Heavens was a normal fight, it might have lasted for a long time.

 Su Zimo released 36 Time Sabers in one go and forced Immortal Tai Hua into a corner, forming a battle of attrition between both parties.

 Immortal Tai Hua's advantage as a reincarnated immortal was gone and he could not use any combat skills or experience. That was the reason why he died on the spot!

 However, Liu Ping clearly could not do that.

 Poof!

 Liu Ping was slightly slower and a wound appeared on his arm, dripping with blood.

 His tiny face was flat and his gaze was resolute. He was still moving around the green stone battlefield, defending against Feng Yin's attacks.

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 Feng Yin was expressionless and his attacks turned increasingly sharp.

 Many Earth Immortals present could not see what weapon injured Liu Ping.

 Everyone could only see a cold beam of light dancing around Feng Yin, faintly discernible. Each time it appeared, it would definitely leave a flash of blood on Liu Ping's body!

 In just a few breaths, there were more than ten shocking wounds on Liu Ping's tiny body!

 Liu Ping's face was pale as a sheet as he continued waving his willow branches, releasing immortal arts and secret skills with both hands. Biting his lip, he fought Feng Yin without saying anything!

 'Every additional second I hold on for will be a second longer Junior Brother Su gets to rest!'

 There were too many wounds and his blood qi was severely depleted. Liu Ping was already feeling dizzy. However, that thought was unusually resolute in his mind!

 "Liu Ping, come on down."

 Su Zimo frowned slightly and declared.

 Liu Ping did not seem to have heard anything and was still fighting Feng Yin with all his might.

 "You still refuse to admit defeat?"

 Feng Yin's expression turned cold.

 Naturally, he could tell Liu Ping's intentions as well and a cold glint flashed beside him!

 Pfft!

 Blood spewed into the air.

 Two skinny children's arms flew into the air—Liu Ping's arms were severed by Feng Yin!

 "Ah!"

 Liu Ping let out a furious roar and did not retreat. Shaking his head, countless willow branches coiled towards Feng Yin like spirit snakes.

 "Liu Ping admits defeat. Fellow Daoist, please show mercy!"

 Sensing that the situation was bad, Su Zimo stood up hurriedly and shouted.

 If Liu Ping refused to retreat on the green stone battlefield, Feng Yin could even kill him on the spot!

 Poof!

 Another blood beam spewed out.

 A gigantic hole of blood appeared in Liu Ping's chest from the cold light beside Feng Yin!

 Liu Ping's heart was pierced by Feng Yin and his blood qi deteriorated rapidly.

 Swoosh!

 Right then, a green figure suddenly appeared on the battlefield and shielded Liu Ping.

 Su Zimo appeared and closed two fingers, conjuring a sword art that pointed at the void before him.

 Clang!

 The sharpness of the finger sword surged and the moment it descended, a cold light appeared in the void, colliding against it with an ear-piercing sound.

 Feng Yin retreated and appeared on the other side of the green stone battlefield, raising his brow slightly. "Why? Does Heaven and Earth Academy want to fight with numbers?"

 "Why don't the two of you come together? I can take both of you!"

 "What a wild tone. As expected of a reincarnated Perfected Immortal," Someone praised.

 Another person pouted. "What do you know? Liu Ping's heart exploded and his blood qi is weak. He's almost equivalent to a cripple. If Su Zimo really joins forces with Liu Ping, Liu Ping will become his burden instead. This reincarnated Perfected Immortal is smart."

 Su Zimo glared at Feng Yin coldly before turning to check on Liu Ping's injuries.

 Liu Ping's injuries were extremely severe and Feng Yin's later actions were clearly intentional—he wanted to cripple Liu Ping's body!

 Thankfully, the lifeforce contained in Liu Ping's current body was way too immense.

 Even though he was severely injured, his body did not deteriorate and was still recovering bit by bit.

 Although the speed was very slow, his body could recover to its original state as long as he recuperated carefully!

 "Junior Brother Su, I didn't manage to last long."

 Liu Ping endured the pain from his body and forced a smile on his face.

 "It's enough."

 Su Zimo murmured softly and waved his sleeves, sending out a gentle breeze that wrapped around Liu Ping's body, causing the latter to float slowly to the spectator area of Heaven and Earth Academy.

 He had not left the green stone battlefield himself.

 Perfected Immortal Xie Ling stood up slowly as well and nodded and said, "That's perfect. The seventh round of the Earth Ranking battle, the final battle, shall officially begin!"
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 Chapter 2250 - Heart Peering

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The final battle would also determine the top of the Earth Ranking this time round!

 All eyes were on this!

 Everyone knew that no matter who the victor of this battle was, the top of the Earth Ranking this time round would possess sufficient prestige!

 This 10,000 Year Meet would definitely be recorded in history and spread through the entire Divine Firmament!

 Looking at the two people on the green stone battlefield, no one could be certain who would achieve the supreme reputation of this generation. Would the reincarnated immortal use thunderous means to suppress this monster incarnate of the new generation or would this paragon of the academy trample on the glory of this predecessor?

 "He had already admitted defeat earlier on. There was no need for you to continue attacking."

 Su Zimo looked at Feng Yin and said slowly.

 "I won't stop since he did not admit it personally!"

 Feng Yin said coldly.

 The two of them stood on both sides of the green stone battlefield and faced off through the air. Their auras rose continuously and neither of them was willing to show weakness. Their gazes collided in midair and sparks flew with a torrential killing intent!

 "Why? You want revenge for your fellow sect mate?"

 Feng Yin's lips curled slightly with a hint of mockery in his eyes.

 "I have that intention."

 Su Zimo's tone was calm.

 "Alright then."

 Suddenly, Feng Yin released a tremendous spirit consciousness pressure and said coldly, "Let me tell you a fact today. As someone who ascended from the lower worlds, you're not qualified to challenge my status!"

 The moment he said that, Feng Yin attacked and released multiple divine powers and immortal arts in succession. They were ferocious and blanketed the skies as they struck towards Su Zimo.

 Su Zimo took a deep breath of air as well and channeled his Essence Spirit to condense a secret skill and divine power to fight head-on.

 There was no technique to speak of in a fight between divine powers. It was just a continuous drain of Essence Spirit and Essence Qi.

 It was the same as the battle between Su Zimo and Immortal Tai Hua.

 Before the sixth round, Su Zimo had already recovered 40% of the power of his Essence Spirit.

 Thereafter, he fought a huge battle with Yue Feng and expended some energy. After resting for a while, he recovered to around 40% once more.

 But now that both parties released their divine powers and immortal arts, the power of Su Zimo's Essence Spirit was depleting rapidly.

 The divine light in Feng Yin's eyes intensified.

 Everything was under his control!

 "This is bad,"

 Xie Qingcheng frowned and murmured, "The current situation is similar to the battle between Brother Su and Immortal Tai Hua."

 "Feng Yin has the absolute advantage in terms of Essence Spirit power. Brother Su can't afford the expenditure."

 Su Zimo realized this as well. During the clash of divine powers, he relied on the powerful physique of his Green Lotus True Body to withstand the power of the divine powers and closed in to Feng Yin continuously, shortening the distance between them.

 If he wanted to defeat Feng Yin in this battle, his only chance of winning was in melee combat!

 The Green Lotus True Body was currently in his peak condition and could ignore all opponents of the same cultivation realm with his melee combat strength.

 Be it paragons, monster incarnates or reincarnated Perfected Immortals, Su Zimo was absolutely confident of suppressing them in melee combat!

 Finally, after a series of divine powers and immortal arts, the distance between the two of them shrank continuously and they were already within Su Zimo's attack range.

 Phew!

 Su Zimo conjured the Great Chaos Essence Palm and slapped down on Feng Yin's head with an unstoppable might!

 "Fufu."

 Feng Yin chuckled and moved with the wind like a willow catkin, floating down gently to avoid Su Zimo's Great Chaos Essence Palm.

 The power of that palm strike missed!

 With a calm expression, Su Zimo strode forward and attacked once more, charging towards Feng Yin.

 Feng Yin swayed and dodged Su Zimo's killing move again.

 In just a few breaths, Su Zimo attacked more than ten times in succession and each time, he missed. In fact, he did not even manage to touch Feng Yin's clothes!

 This scene was extremely similar to what Liu Ping had experienced earlier on!

 Even now that the opponent was Su Zimo, the situation did not change much nor was any advantage gained.

 "How strong!"

 "To think that Imperial Wind Temple's Shadow With the Wind movement technique would be so powerful. Even Su Zimo's melee combat techniques have failed repeatedly."

 "If I had known earlier, I would have joined Imperial Wind Temple at the Immortal Sect Selection back then. With the help of such a movement technique, my combat strength would have doubled at least!"

 The crowd was in an uproar.

 "Your Highness, can Feng Yin be invincible just because of that movement technique?"

 Xu Xiaotian had a worried expression.

 "It's not that simple."

 Xie Qingcheng shook his head with a grim expression. "I've experienced Shadow With the Wind's movement technique as well. It's far less terrifying than what Feng Yin displayed."

 "Feng Yin must have other methods to be able to unleash such power with that movement technique."

 On the green stone battlefield.

 Su Zimo's attacks intensified. However, Feng Yin was carefree and casual.

 "Do you think that you can defeat me in melee combat?"

 With a smile and a mocking expression, Feng Yin made use of Shadow With the Wind to linger around Su Zimo.

 Swoosh!

 A cold glint appeared faintly on his body. It was the same cold glint that severely injured Liu Ping earlier on—he could retaliate at any moment.

 "Heart Peering?"

 Su Zimo's expression was unchanged as he suddenly murmured.

 "Mmm?"

 Feng Yin exclaimed softly in surprise.

 He had not expected Su Zimo to see through his methods so quickly.

 Apart from his sect's movement technique, Shadow With the Wind, the reason why he was able to avoid Su Zimo's killing methods repeatedly was because of the greater divine power, Heart Peering!

 Heart Peering was a divine power secret skill of the Buddhist monasteries. As the name suggested, it could read the other party's mind.

 However, Feng Yin's comprehension of Heart Peering far surpassed others. With Heart Peering, he could sense the landing spot of Su Zimo's attacks in advance and the trajectory of each attack.

 From there, he could make use of his movement technique to avoid Su Zimo's attacks!

 Throughout history, there were extremely few cultivators who could use Heart Peering in battle.

 This required unimaginable comprehension and extraordinary reaction time—neither could be missing.

 "It's impressive that you're able to cultivate Heart Peering to such an extent."

 Su Zimo replied indifferently, seemingly in no hurry.

 Suddenly!

 In that intense battle, Su Zimo closed his eyes.

 That action caused an uproar in the crowd!

 "Could Su Zimo be using his spirit consciousness to fight?"

 "That can't be, right? That's equivalent to having a death wish!"

 For cultivators, even with their eyes closed, they could naturally scan their surroundings with their spirit consciousnesses.

 In fact, in many places, spirit consciousnesses were more comprehensive than what the eyes could see.

 However, spirit consciousnesses were not direct enough.

 In a battle, one's vision was the most direct and could reflect all information to themselves right away, allowing them to react and make judgments.

 If one closed their eyes and relied on their spirit consciousness to fight, they would be a step slower in every aspect.

 "You think you can hide from my Heart Peering just by closing your eyes?"

 Feng Yin burst into laughter. "Su Zimo, you're way too naive!"

 In reality, Su Zimo had not only closed his eyes—he had sealed all five senses of his body!
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 Heart Peering. Back at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley in Tianhuang Mainland was the first time Su Zimo experienced the mysteriousness of this divine power.

 At that time, Monk Xuan Bei knew what Su Zimo was thinking before the latter replied.

 However, Monk Xuan Bei's comprehension of that divine power was far inferior to Feng Yin.

 To be able to comprehend his Heart Peering to such a realm and fuse it perfectly with his combat strength was almost flawless. That alone was enough to shock everyone!

 Throughout history, there had never been any paragons or monster incarnates who could do that.

 Actually, the reason why Feng Yin could comprehend him to this level was mainly because of his reincarnation experience.

 He had died once!

 His soul carried his spirit consciousness imprint and vaguely comprehended something in the unknown.

 He reincarnated with that wisp of comprehension.

 Ever since he started cultivating, he had not recovered the memories of his previous life. However, he possessed the mysterious ability of Heart Peering from the moment he was born!

 Given his talent, it did not take long for him to incorporate that ability into his combat and it was always successful!

 "Oh?"

 Feng Yin's spirit consciousness moved and his smile intensified when he sensed the change in Su Zimo. "Sealing your five senses? Do you think that you can avoid Heart Peering's detection just by sealing your five senses?"

 Expressionlessly, Su Zimo sealed his five senses and allowed himself to remain in a state of emptiness.

 His heart gradually calmed down without any emotions.

 If he wanted to hide from Feng Yin's Heart Peering, it was not enough to just lock his five senses. He could not make any strange movements with his mind or Feng Yin would definitely notice it!

 If Su Zimo had a thought and wanted to release any methods, Feng Yin would sense it and be prepared.

 That way, his attacks would most likely come to nothing and Feng Yin would gain the upper hand with a firm grasp of the situation!

 "Calming your mind by sealing your five senses…"

 Feng Yin frowned slightly.

 Through Heart Peering, he could sense that Su Zimo was like a deep and dark ancient well and could not detect anything.

 Although there was water in the ancient well, there were no ripples and it was silent.

 There were no emotions in the ancient well!

 "Humph!"

 Feng Yin sneered, "In order to defend against my Heart Peering, you've given up so much. Let's see how you defend against my attacks!"

 In a flash, Feng Yin made use of Shadow With the Wind's movement technique and a cold light surrounded him. He switched from defense to offense and attacked Su Zimo fiercely.

 "Su Zimo is going to lose,"

 At the spectator area, Heaven Immortal Green Peak smiled gently. "Although condensing his qi to calm his mind through sealing of the five senses can defend against the detection of Heart Peering, he must be dreaming if he thinks he can make use of his spirit consciousness to defend against Feng Yin's attacks."

 The other cultivators nodded as well.

 Everyone could tell that this was a trap as well.

 If Su Zimo did not seal his five senses, he would always be led by the nose by Feng Yin.

 If he sealed his five senses, he would still be disadvantaged and would fall into Feng Yin's ferocious attacks—he would not be able to defend at all!

 "To think that Feng Yin would have such a move,"

 Perfected Immortal Xie Ling shook his head gently and lamented, "He's almost invincible with Heart Peering and Shadow With the Wind. Even if Su Zimo is at his peak, he might not be able to win this match."

 As everyone discussed, Feng Yin's attacks on the battlefield were ferocious and both parties fought with speed for a few rounds!

 Relying on Shadow With the Wind's agility and grace, Feng Yin's attacks were extremely fast and his angles were tricky, almost pervasive.

 Even if they released their five senses, many Earth Immortal paragons of the Earth Ranking could not defend against such attacks.

 However, to everyone's shock, Su Zimo received all of Feng Yin's attacks and even had the upper hand!

 A strange scene appeared on the battlefield.

 Feng Yin was clearly the one who attacked forcefully and released a flurry of attacks. However, as the two of them exchanged blows, Feng Yin was suppressed by Su Zimo who had his five senses sealed and was disadvantaged!

 "What happened?"

 "How strange. Could Su Zimo have opened his Heavenly Eye?"

 In the upper world, those from the Heavenly Eye race had Heavenly Eyes on their glabellas and could hide from Heart Peering's senses. However, it was clearly different from Su Zimo's situation.

 "What is Su Zimo using to fight?"

 Heaven Immortal Green Peak frowned. He had just said that Su Zimo would definitely lose. To think that the situation would change so strangely!

 Swoosh!

 A cold light flashed!

 The cold light that danced around Feng Yin stabbed towards the back of Su Zimo's head at an extremely tricky angle!

 The cold light was filled with killing intent.

 The sound that pierced the void was extremely sharp as well.

 However, because Su Zimo had sealed his five senses, there was no way he could sense it.

 Even many Earth Immortals who widened their eyes could not see what the cold light was.

 However, the moment the cold light flashed, Su Zimo did not turn back. Expressionlessly, he fought against Feng Yin while suddenly grabbing back without any warning!

 Clang! Clang!

 Sharp, knife-like fingernails protruded from the fingertips of Su Zimo's fingers. They shone with a green glow and were surrounded by lightning.

 Clang!

 Su Zimo's five fingers grabbed the back of his head and his fingertips grabbed the cold light. There was a crisp sound and sparks flew!

 The true form of the cold light was finally revealed.

 Everyone could clearly see that the cold light was an exquisite flying saber the length of a finger!

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 Cracks sounded from the saber.

 Su Zimo released his grip and the flying saber turned into tiny shards that fell onto the green stone battlefield!

 Everyone was shocked!

 Such a powerful divine weapon severely injured Liu Ping but now, it was crushed by Su Zimo's fingernails!

 More importantly, the situation seemed to be changing.

 Feng Yin's advantage was gone!

 Nobody knew why Su Zimo, who had condensed his qi to calm his mind through the sealing of his five senses, could fight Feng Yin and even gain the upper hand!

 The reason why Su Zimo was able to do that was because of his spirit perception that was cultivated from the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness.

 That was something even more unfathomable than Heart Peering!

 It was also because of his spirit perception that Su Zimo was able to survive countless life and death situations.

 The Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness was a cultivation technique that Su Zimo cultivated when Die Yue left it in the lower worlds.

 Many of the cultivation techniques and sutras within were useless by now.

 However, the essence of this cultivation technique and many killing moves could release unimaginable terrifying might even in the upper world!

 Yue Feng who was renowned for his melee combat strength was able to witness the terror of the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness in less than two rounds against Su Zimo!

 Feng Yin stood on the green stone battlefield with a grim expression.

 The crippling of a Dharmic treasure was nothing to him.

 However, the fact that Heart Peering was resolved by Su Zimo was a huge blow to him.

 Up till this point of his cultivation, he had not encountered any opponent who could break Heart Peering!

 As an Earth Immortal, he even encountered Heaven Immortal experts but they could not avoid his Heart Peering detection.

 To think that it would be destroyed by a cultivator of the lower worlds who was initially unknown!
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 Su Zimo did not give Feng Yin any time to think or catch his breath.

 Relying on his spirit perception, Su Zimo continued to engage Feng Yin in melee combat and his fingernails popped out with a cold glint. They were sharp like sabers and swords as they flew up and down with ferocious attacks!

 Each time he attacked, Su Zimo's body would be accompanied by a series of dragon roars that were incomparably loud and shook the world. His aura was torrential and he looked down on the world!

 To everyone, Su Zimo seemed to have vanished.

 If everyone closed their eyes and merely scanned with their spirit consciousnesses, they would see a divine dragon with sharp fangs and claws soaring through the green stone battlefield, shaking its head and wagging its tail while biting!

 In the face of the divine dragon, Feng Yin was as insignificant as an ant, like a mayfly that wanted to shake a tree!

 "Where did Su Zimo learn his offensive skills?"

 The Heaven Immortals of the major factions were puzzled.

 "I'm not sure. If I'm not wrong, they seem related to the Dragon race."

 Perfected Immortal Xie Ling pondered for a moment. "In the Nine Heavens, he once released a movement technique similar to teleportation. It should be a secret skill of the Dragon race."

 "Even if he has a supreme opportunity and obtained the inheritance of some cultivation technique or secret skill of the Dragon race, how can a human unleash the capabilities of the Dragon race to such an extent?"

 Another person asked with a frown.

 Xie Ling shook his head with a lost expression as well.

 Back on the Dragon Abyss Star, by chance, Su Zimo's Essence Spirit fused into a dragon corpse and fought against three Perfected Immortal experts.

 In that battle, the dragon corpse relied on its remnant memories to release many offensive skills of the Dragon race.

 Su Zimo had synthesized the Dragon Phoenix Essence Spirit and had cultivated in the Dragon race before. He was extremely familiar with everything about the Dragon race.

 He cultivated the offensive skills of the Dragon race with half the effort!

 If Zither Immortal Meng Yao and Sword Immortal Yue Hua were present and saw Su Zimo's methods, they might be able to discover some clues and recall some unhappy memories.

 On the green stone battlefield.

 Su Zimo released the offensive skills of the Dragon race. His attacks were ferocious and he possessed both form and spirit. Feng Yin could not defend against it at all and retreated continuously!

 Heart Peering was useless. Even Shadow Like Wind was not Su Zimo's match in melee combat.

 Although Feng Yin was expressionless, he felt frustrated.

 Although the power of Heart Peering was mysterious, maintaining this divine power required the continuous consumption of the power of his Essence Spirit.

 Now that Heart Peering was useless, maintaining this divine power was equivalent to wasting the power of his Essence Spirit—there was no need for that.

 At that thought, Feng Yin dispersed his Heart Peering with a single thought.

 Suddenly!

 Suddenly, two divine lights shone before his eyes!

 Those were Su Zimo's eyes that were frighteningly bright!

 The moment Feng Yin dispersed Heart Peering, Su Zimo sensed something and opened his eyes. With a burning gaze, he unlocked his five senses and his aura surged to another level!

 Spirit perception was a passive reaction towards danger.

 In a fight as such, even if one's attacks were ferocious, they would not be able to unleash the full might of melee combat.

 If this continued, it would be difficult to determine the victor.

 Now that Feng Yin had dispersed Heart Peering, Su Zimo no longer had any reservations!

 "Feng Yin, you've lost!"

 Su Zimo smiled with a mocking gaze.

 "This is bad!"

 Feng Yin's heart sank as he realized that he might have made a huge mistake!

 Now that he had removed Heart Peering, it was already impossible for him to condense it again!

 "Kill!"

 Sensing the opening in Feng Yin's mind, Su Zimo hollered and raised his fist like a gigantic seal, smashing it towards Feng Yin's head with a tragic blood stench!

 Feng Yin's expression changed starkly!

 He was slightly distracted and that momentary opening was immediately seized by Su Zimo to release such a terrifying power.

 Feng Yin's aura was snatched away by Su Zimo and he could not resist. He could not help but growl and circulate his blood qi to its limits.

 Whoo-hoo-hoo!

 A hurricane that connected the heavens and earth appeared behind Feng Yin, letting out a ghostly wail.

 Bloodline Phenomenon!

 Feng Yin released his Bloodline Phenomenon and included his visual technique as though it was not enough.

 Two sinister cold beams of light shone from the depths of his eyes and shot out, arriving on Su Zimo's face instantly!

 Before the two cold beams slashed down, Su Zimo already felt a sharp pain on his face.

 The visual technique was extremely powerful!

 Su Zimo had already released his visual technique in the Nine Heavens.

 However, it was difficult for him to dodge at this distance.

 He tilted his head slightly and the two cold beams entered his left eye instantly.

 Right on the heels of that, Su Zimo's left eye suddenly turned pitch-black and emitted a cold and dark aura. There was no white in it and it looked a little terrifying!

 Feng Yin expectation that Su Zimo's eyeballs would be exposed with blood splattering did not happen.

 On the contrary, he saw the bottomless darkness in Su Zimo's left eye. His gaze, mind, Essence Spirit and Essence Qi seemed like they were about to be devoured by the darkness!

 Thankfully, the darkness in Su Zimo's left eye dissipated rapidly.

 Psst!

 Feng Yin was shocked and his body shuddered. His reaction was slightly slower as he hurriedly raised his arms to defend.

 Bang!

 Su Zimo's fist smashed down heavily like a mountain.

 A creaking sound came from Feng Yin's body, as though his bones were about to fall apart!

 Although he had the support of his Bloodline Phenomenon, his mind was distracted by Su Zimo's left eye earlier on and his reaction was a tad slower—he could not gather his full strength.

 In melee combat, if Su Zimo had the upper hand, he would release suffocating attacks and would definitely not give his opponent any chance!

 After punching, Su Zimo's entire body darted forward. Bending his legs slightly, his hands seemed to be holding something as he offered it to Feng Yin with a fake smile.

 Feng Yin's pupils constricted and his hairs stood on end!

 With the help of his movement technique, he tapped his feet on the ground and retreated.

 However, Su Zimo's speed was not slow either. Like a shadow, his killing intent enveloped Feng Yin the entire time and he was ready to strike!

 Suddenly!

 Without any warning, Feng Yin suddenly swept his long hair!

 Buzz!

 A dense beam of cold lights burst forth from Feng Yin's long hair and shot towards Su Zimo's face!

 That attack was extremely fast and his moves were wild.

 Nobody expected such a killing move to be hidden in the long hair of the reincarnated immortal!

 With the help of the wind and the channeling of Feng Yin's Bloodline Phenomenon, the cold lights were extremely fast and arrived almost instantly!

 Su Zimo was in hot pursuit and could not dodge in time against such a counterattack!

 A series of exclamations sounded from the crowd.

 Su Zimo's expression was calm and composed.

 His glabella opened up and a handful of golden yellow sand suddenly appeared in front of him to defend!
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 The yellow sand spread and seemed to form a yellow cloud that was dense, tough and airtight. The cold light released by Feng Yin's hair entered the yellow sand!

 "Hmph!"

 Feng Yin sneered, "You want to defend against my Clear Wind Immortal Needles with just a ball of yellow sand?"

 To be precise, the Clear Wind Immortal Needles was a heaven-grade Dharmic treasure.

 Although Feng Yin's Essence Spirit was only at the level of a Grade 1 Heaven Immortal and it was difficult for him to unleash the power of those immortal needles, it was not something that ordinary weapons could defend against.

 After consecutive exchanges, Feng Yin had already realized that ordinary weapons and Dharmic treasures could no longer hurt Su Zimo's foundation.

 The only way to severely injure him was if higher-level Dharmic treasures were used!

 If it was anyone else, it would naturally be extremely difficult for them to obtain powerful heaven-grade Dharmic treasures at the Earth Immortal realm. Even the sect would not give Earth Immortals heaven-grade Dharmic treasures.

 However, it was different for Feng Yin.

 His identity was a reincarnated Perfected Immortal!

 Before his reincarnation, he was a legacy disciple of Imperial Wind Temple and the treasures he possessed were unimaginable. Many of those treasures were retained for his use.

 This set of 108 Clear Wind Immortal Needles was only one of them.

 The Clear Wind Immortal Needles were synthesized with the Sky Glow Stone, Golden Light Stone, Thunder Fire Sand, Light Jade and many other rare materials in the Yin Wind Valley of Imperial Wind Temple when he was alive.

 The immortal needles were as thin as a cow's hair and were usually hidden in his hair—they were impossible to detect!

 Clang! Clang! Clang!

 The yellow cloud rumbled and a sharp sound came from within, as though the Clear Wind Immortal Needles wanted to penetrate the yellow cloud and were attacking continuously.

 However, after a few breaths, not only did not a single Clear Wind Immortal Needle appear, Feng Yin's control and sensing of the immortal needles became weaker!

 In that few breaths, Su Zimo's attacks did not delay and became even sharper!

 Bang!

 Su Zimo bent his knees forward and pushed up with both hands, colliding against Feng Yin's arms with a dull thud.

 Feng Yin shuddered!

 Even with the augmentation of his Bloodline Phenomenon, he felt his blood qi rumble and his organs vibrate while his bones creaked!

 Not only did Feng Yin fail to change the situation by summoning a heaven-grade Dharmic treasure, his situation was even worse!

 His heaven-grade Dharmic treasure was also neutralized by the yellow sand released by Su Zimo with ease.

 "Your Highness, can you tell what that yellow sand is?"

 Heaven Abyss frowned slightly with a puzzled expression and could not help but ask.

 Among the many Heaven Immortal experts present, none of them recognized the yellow sand released by Su Zimo. Even the elders of Heaven and Earth Academy were confused.

 This yellow sand was definitely not a treasure of Heaven and Earth Academy.

 "I'm not sure."

 Perfected Immortal Xie Ling frowned as well and said in a deep voice, "Up till this point of my cultivation, I've never seen anyone use something like sand as a Dharmic treasure or weapon. It's indeed a little strange."

 "However, the fact that this yellow sand can defend against the Clear Wind Immortal Needles shows how extraordinary it is."

 The yellow sand that spread out from Su Zimo's glabella was the Nine Heavens Living Soil.

 Typically, he would rarely use the Nine Heavens Living Soil.

 The flesh of the Grade 10 Green Lotus True Body was comparable to a connate earth-grade Dharmic treasure. Almost no one of the same cultivation realm could hurt his foundation.

 But now that Feng Yin had summoned a heaven-grade Dharmic treasure, the Clear Wind Immortal Needles, the Green Lotus True Body could no longer defend against it.

 Only the Nine Heavens Living Soil could resolve it!

 Su Zimo was not worried that the Nine Heavens Living Soil would expose his Green Lotus True Body.

 Even with Die Yue's cultivation realm and experience, she did not know how the Creation Green Lotus would change after Grade 9.

 It was even more impossible for the Earth Immortals and Heaven Immortals present to recognize the origin of the Nine Heavens Living Soil.

 On the battlefield.

 Feng Yin was forced to retreat continuously by Su Zimo. Even though he possessed Shadow With the Wind, his space was shrinking!

 Before long, Feng Yin was about to retreat to the edge of the green stone battlefield!

 Although Feng Yin was disadvantaged, he looked calm without much panic in his eyes, as though he was not worried about his situation.

 Even if his Heart Peering and heaven-grade Dharmic treasure were rendered useless, he had other methods!

 Any of those methods could change the situation instantly when released!

 The many Earth Immortals in the square were merely watching the show.

 As for some Heaven Immortal experts at the spectator area, they saw things even clearer and knew in their hearts that Feng Yin was only disadvantaged but did not show any signs of defeat.

 The outcome of the battle was still unknown!

 "Let's stop here."

 Suddenly, Feng Yin spoke indifferently, revealing a condescending tone as though he was getting impatient.

 At that moment, he did not seem to be an Earth Immortal, but a Perfected Immortal of the past!

 Swoosh!

 Feng Yin swiped his storage bag.

 A dark light appeared.

 Stepping on the dark light, Feng Yin swooshed and disappeared from the edge of the green stone battlefield at a speed that was difficult to see with the naked eye, escaping from Su Zimo's attack range!

 It was too fast!

 Su Zimo frowned slightly.

 If he could still release the Roc wings, he would naturally be able to catch up. But now, it was impossible for him to catch up with the burst of his Green Lotus True Body alone!

 He could clearly see that the dark light beneath Feng Yin's feet was a shuttle-shaped Dharmic treasure.

 With the help of that Dharmic treasure, Feng Yin's speed increased exponentially and he managed to escape from Su Zimo's attack!

 "Heavenly Dark Light Shuttle!"

 Heaven Abyss focused his gaze and suddenly spoke.

 Perfected Immortal Xie Ling nodded as well. "That's right, it's Feng Yin's Destiny Dharmic Treasure before his reincarnation. It's also a Pure Yang Spirit Treasure."

 The Heavenly Dark Light Shuttle. Back then, Feng Yin used this Dharmic treasure to dominate Divine Firmament Mainland and had never tasted defeat.

 Even if he encountered strong foes, he could make use of the Heavenly Dark Light Shuttle to flee far away, leaving his opponents in the dust and unable to catch up.

 With that Pure Yang Spirit Treasure, Feng Yin was able to shuttle through the various worlds back then and was omnipotent. He managed to survive countless close shaves and gained quite a bit of fame.

 Later on, Feng Yin encountered a strong enemy from another world and was severely injured. Although he managed to escape back to Divine Firmament Mainland with the Heavenly Dark Light Shuttle, he was already at the end of his road.

 That was the reason for his reincarnation later on.

 Xie Ling paused for a moment. "Seems like Feng Yin did encounter quite a bit of trouble in that battle back then. Even this Heavenly Dark Light Shuttle was severely injured and is crippled."

 "Even though it's crippled, it was a Nine Tribulations Pure Yang Spirit Treasure back then and its quality is still present. While the full might of the spirit treasure can't be released, it's enough to kill Su Zimo."

 Heaven Immortal White Sea said coldly.

 Under normal circumstances, Feng Yin would not be able to control the Heavenly Dark Light Shuttle given his Essence Spirit realm.

 However, because this was his Destiny Dharmic Treasure before his reincarnation and was extremely compatible with his Essence Spirit, he could use this Dharmic treasure.

 Swoosh! Swoosh! Swoosh!

 As the experts discussed, dark lights flashed continuously on the green stone battlefield at an extremely fast speed. The Earth Immortals could no longer see Feng Yin's figure clearly!

 In everyone's eyes, they could only see a dark light disappearing and appearing around Su Zimo from time to time, dancing and attacking fiercely!

 After summoning this Destiny Spirit Treasure of the past, Feng Yin regained the initiative!
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 Poof! Poof! Poof! 

 A few streaks of blood light appeared on Su Zimo's body!

 The Heavenly Dark Light Shuttle was way too fast.

 Relying on his spirit perception, Su Zimo could avoid fatal damage. However, it was inevitable that he would be injured by the Heavenly Dark Light Shuttle. A few wounds appeared on his arm, shoulder and thigh, dripping with blood.

 Instantly, the many disciples of Heaven and Earth Academy became extremely nervous.

 "Elder Zhong, how about we admit defeat?"

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow had a worried expression. "Feng Yin is relying on the weapons of his previous life. In this aspect, Junior Brother Su is way too inferior and can't fight at all."

 Elder Zhong and the others exchanged glances and hesitated.

 Indeed, Su Zimo was disadvantaged and was completely suppressed by Feng Yin. However, his expression was calm and composed, as though he was not in a desperate situation.

 Although a few wounds appeared on Su Zimo's body, they stopped bleeding before long and showed signs of healing!

 Those were only minor injuries and were nothing to the Green Lotus True Body.

 "Let's wait and see,"

 Elder He said in a deep voice as he glared at the battlefield fixedly, prepared to call for a stop at any moment.

 On the green stone battlefield.

 Su Zimo was also thinking of countermeasures.

 If he wanted to break out of the situation, he had to get rid of Feng Yin's Heavenly Dark Light Shuttle!

 The Hell Suppression Tripod was currently devouring and refining a few treasures of the Nine Heavens and could not be interrupted.

 Although the few Sacred Souls had awakened, their strength had not recovered completely.

 Furthermore, this was Su Zimo's strongest trump card and he did not want to expose it in advance in a fight between his peers.

 The Nine Heavens Living Soil was still rumbling in midair not far away.

 Just as Su Zimo was about to recall the Nine Heavens Living Soil, the 108 Clear Wind Immortal Needles within stirred, wanting to escape and return to Feng Yin's control.

 He could not touch the Nine Heavens Living Soil. Otherwise, if Feng Yin regained control of the Clear Wind Immortal Needles, it would be troublesome as well.

 Swoosh!

 Right then, the dark light appeared once more and stabbed towards Su Zimo's glabella!

 This time round, Su Zimo did not dodge.

 With a single thought, a green light appeared in his palm.

 It was an incomparably exquisite jade weapon. Its head was in the shape of an auspicious cloud and there were three pearls embedded on it that shone brightly.

 This jade weapon was the Trinity Auspicious Jade that was born when Su Zimo broke through to the Grade 10 Creation Green Lotus!

 Initially, the three pearls were dim.

 Right now, Su Zimo had cultivated for many years and cultivated the Exalted Mystic Spirit Big Dipper True Sutra continuously. This Trinity Auspicious Jade also attracted a large amount of light from the sun, moon and stars.

 The three pearls gradually regained their luster and were bedazzling!

 Actually, the three pearls were condensed from the essence of the sun, moon and stars in the chaos and corresponded to Heaven, Earth and Man.

 Su Zimo cultivated the Exalted Mystic Spirit Big Dipper True Sutra and refined the stars. The Green Lotus Essence Spirit wielded the Trinity Auspicious Jade and received immense replenishment as well.

 As for the Trinity Auspicious Jade's three pearls, they released an even more condensed tri-colored starlight, allowing Su Zimo to cultivate the Exalted Mystic Spirit Big Dipper True Sutra at an even faster speed!

 Otherwise, there was no way he could have cultivated that cultivation technique to Level 3 and opened up a third star region in just a thousand years!

 When Su Zimo first obtained the Trinity Auspicious Jade, he was pressed for time and did not have much time to study it.

 One of the uses of the Trinity Auspicious Jade was to change one's appearance.

 It was also because of this magical use that he could avoid Prince Yuan Zuo's wanted notice in the territory of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and lie dormant for 2,000 years!

 Apart from cultivating in seclusion in Heaven and Earth Academy, Su Zimo would also study the use of the Trinity Auspicious Jade in his spare time.

 Over the years, he had gained quite a bit of insights but he did not have a chance to test them out.

 Now that Feng Yin had summoned the Heavenly Dark Light Shuttle, Su Zimo pondered for a moment and took out the Trinity Auspicious Jade!

 Su Zimo raised his hand and raised the Trinity Auspicious Jade with his spirit perception, striking towards the Heavenly Dark Light Shuttle.

 "You're trying to strike a stone with an egg!"

 Feng Yin burst into laughter when he saw Su Zimo's actions.

 Compared to the Heavenly Dark Light Shuttle, the jade weapon looked incomparably fragile, as though it could shatter with a single strike.

 Clang!

 However, after the collision of the two Dharmic treasures, the sound of jade clashing could be heard on the battlefield. Feng Yin's figure appeared and he shuddered. He had a shocked expression and almost fell from midair after losing his footing!

 The Heavenly Dark Light Shuttle revealed itself as well and swayed slightly, falling from midair as though it had suffered a huge blow.

 Everyone was in an uproar!

 "What's going on?"

 "What's that jade weapon? It can actually knock down the Heavenly Dark Light Shuttle?"

 "Although the Heavenly Dark Light Shuttle is crippled, it was a Nine Tribulations Pure Yang Spirit Treasure back then after all. How is that possible?"

 The crowd was in an uproar.

 Even the Perfected Immortal Xie Ling, Heaven Abyss and the elders of Heaven and Earth Academy were dumbfounded.

 Feng Yin who was on the green stone battlefield was even more frustrated and confused.

 When he saw Su Zimo take out an exquisite jade weapon and attack the Heavenly Dark Light Shuttle beneath his feet, he did not take it seriously at all.

 The jade weapon did not contain much power.

 However, when the jade weapon struck the Heavenly Dark Light Shuttle, the Essence Qi attached to it was dispersed.

 As for the Essence Qi in his body, it was shaken into chaos indirectly through the Heavenly Dark Light Shuttle.

 Caught off guard, Feng Yin nearly fell from midair.

 Feng Yin channeled his spirit consciousness hurriedly and tried to control the Heavenly Dark Light Shuttle once more. Steadying himself, he looked at the jade weapon in Su Zimo's hands with a wary expression.

 Su Zimo was secretly delighted when he saw that.

 The three pearls on the Trinity Auspicious Jade absorbed more and more essence of the sun, moon and stars, gradually giving birth to a tri-colored glow.

 Su Zimo realized that the tri-colored glow seemed to have a special effect on Essence Qi.

 Now that it was released in battle, it was indeed extraordinary!

 After all, the Heavenly Dark Light Shuttle on the other end was once a Nine Tribulations Pure Yang Spirit Treasure and had a solid foundation.

 If it was an ordinary Dharmic treasure, even if it was not injured or damaged after being struck by the Trinity Auspicious Jade, it would most likely be struck down and could not be used for a short period of time.

 When he saw how powerful the Trinity Auspicious Jade was, Su Zimo was invigorated. He strode forward and wielded the Trinity Auspicious Jade, striking towards Feng Yin.

 Swoosh!

 Feng Yin channeled the Heavenly Dark Light Shuttle once more, wanting to distance himself.

 However, the Heavenly Dark Light Shuttle was clearly greatly affected after being struck by the Trinity Auspicious Jade. Its speed slowed down and it could no longer shake off Su Zimo.

 The situation had changed once more!

 "Hmph!"

 Feng Yin dodged a few times in succession but could not break free from Su Zimo's pursuit. His expression turned cold as he said coldly, "Do you think that's all there is to my weapon?!"

 "Go!"

 Feng Yin conjured hand seals and channeled his spirit consciousness, shooting out an Essence Qi that entered the Heavenly Dark Light Shuttle beneath his feet and pointed at Su Zimo.

 Swoosh!

 A dark light flashed and stabbed towards Su Zimo.

 While in midair, the dark light suddenly disintegrated and turned into six dark lights that tore through the air!
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 If the Heavenly Dark Light Shuttle was intact and at its peak, it could have produced far more changes.

 Of course, even the current changes were enough to affect the situation!

 The Heavenly Dark Light Shuttle split into six and danced in midair, piercing towards Su Zimo from different directions at an extremely fast speed.

 Although the Trinity Auspicious Jade possessed a mysterious might and had a tri-colored glow that could dissipate Essence Qi from divine weapons, it was difficult for it to brush away all six dark lights at the same time.

 At the same time, a massive spirit consciousness gathered on Feng Yin's glabella, emanating a shuddering energy fluctuation!

 "This is bad!"

 Elder Zhong of Heaven and Earth Academy frowned and exclaimed softly, "He's about to release his Essence Spirit secret skill!"

 The other disciples of the academy were shocked.

 They had witnessed Su Zimo release three Essence Spirit secret skills in the Nine Heavens to fight against Immortal Tai Hua and the other Earth Immortal experts.

 That was Su Zimo's limit!

 Furthermore, the power of Su Zimo's Essence Spirit was depleting continuously in the battle against Feng Yin. Right now, he only had 10 to 20% of his Essence Spirit's power left.

 Even if he knew other Essence Spirit secret skills, the power of his Essence Spirit could not release another Essence Spirit secret skill.

 Feng Yin was no longer holding back when he released his Essence Spirit secret skill!

 Buzz!

 A cold light burst forth from Feng Yin's glabella at an extremely fast speed. In fact, it was even faster than the six dark lights and arrived before Su Zimo.

 The cold light was a wind blade conjured by Feng Yin's massive spirit consciousness using an Essence Spirit secret skill and had already materialized!

 Su Zimo did not move or dodge.

 He could not dodge against the envelopment of the Essence Spirit secret skill either.

 Poof!

 The wind blade pierced Su Zimo's glabella and entered his consciousness, disappearing.

 "It's over."

 Xie Qingcheng's expression dimmed with pity.

 Prince Yuan Zuo and Heaven Immortal White Sea were delighted and excited!

 "Hahahaha!"

 Prince Yuan Zuo could not help but burst into laughter. "The Essence Spirit attack of a Grade 1 Heaven Immortal has already entered his consciousness. Su Zimo will definitely die!"

 Heaven Immortal White Sea opened his folding fan once more and revealed a smile. "Even if that lad has any defensive Essence Spirit Dharmic treasures, the aftershock of the collision will definitely cause a huge impact to his Essence Spirit since the Essence Spirit secret skill has already entered his consciousness."

 "Furthermore, there's the killing power of the Heavenly Dark Light Shuttle."

 Heaven Immortal Green Peak was finally relieved when he saw that.

 Although there were some twists and turns in this battle, they finally won.

 These Heaven Immortal experts were sharp and guessed correctly.

 Indeed, the power of Su Zimo's Essence Spirit was close to exhaustion and he could no longer release any Essence Spirit secret skills.

 However, he had a Dharmic treasure that specialized in defending against attacks to the Essence Spirit!

 The moment Feng Yin's Essence Spirit secret skill was formed, the 90 green lotus seeds in Su Zimo's consciousness had already gathered, forming a sharp Green Lotus Sword.

 However, Su Zimo had his reservations.

 The green lotus seeds were different from Dharmic treasures such as the Trinity Auspicious Jade and Nine Heavens Living Soil. It was easy for others to tell their origins and link them to the lotus platform.

 That was the reason why Su Zimo did not release the Green Lotus Sword. Instead, he kept the battlefield of the Essence Spirit fight in his consciousness.

 The wind blade entered his consciousness and collided with the Green Lotus Sword.

 The Green Lotus Sword dissipated and turned into 90 green lotus seeds once more, returning to the Creation Lotus Platform.

 The wind blade dissipated as well.

 The wind blade collided with the Green Lotus Sword and released an extremely powerful spirit consciousness fluctuation that swept through Su Zimo's entire consciousness!

 However, the Green Lotus Essence Spirit sat on the Creation Lotus Platform.

 The lotus platform spewed out rays of light that enveloped the surroundings and blocked the spirit consciousness fluctuation without any damage!

 Feng Yin's Essence Spirit secret skill was neutralized by Su Zimo silently!

 He merely had a blood scar on his glabella and his consciousness was slightly destroyed—the impact on his combat strength was almost negligible.

 Before Prince Yuan Zuo and Heaven Immortal White Sea could finish laughing, the green stone battlefield suddenly changed!

 Su Zimo was not affected at all after being struck by an Essence Spirit secret skill. Instead, he channeled his Essence Spirit and suddenly turned the Trinity Auspicious Jade, holding the tip of the Trinity Auspicious Jade and revealing its end.

 An endless stream of Essence Qi surged into the Trinity Auspicious Jade.

 "Roar!"

 Suddenly, the exquisite jade weapon let out a loud and incomparably dignified dragon roar that reverberated through the nine heavens. Even the massive palace of the Yan Yang Palace trembled slightly!

 At the end of the Trinity Auspicious Jade, where the handle was, there were nine five-clawed golden dragons with different shapes and horns etched.

 At that moment, the glow from the three Infinite Pearls surged into the handle wildly.

 The nine five-clawed golden dragons came to life and fell off the Trinity Auspicious Jade. They soared into the air with divine charms, sharp claws and fangs as they roared into the skies with endless might!

 The crowd was in an uproar!

 It was an extremely shocking scene.

 On the green stone battlefield, a green-robed cultivator wielded an Auspicious Jade and nine five-clawed golden dragons circled around him. The beards of the dragons fluttered and their eyes widened in rage as roars sounded endlessly!

 Under the encirclement of the nine dragons, an unstoppable aura of supremacy burst forth from the green-robed cultivator!

 The six dark lights conjured by the Heavenly Dark Light Shuttle were stopped by six five-clawed golden dragons the moment they approached. They fought continuously in midair and it was difficult to tell who was stronger for a moment.

 However, there were still three five-clawed golden dragons left in midair. Beside Su Zimo, they glared at Feng Yin who was not far away with a murderous aura. Sticky dragon saliva flowed from their mouths as they spat out dragon breaths, ready to pounce at any moment!

 "He's not dead? Su Zimo isn't dead after being struck by Feng Yin's Essence Spirit secret skill!"

 "What happened? How is that possible?!"

 "Where did those nine five-clawed golden dragons come from? It's as though they're real. Why do I feel an uncontrollable sense of trepidation in the face of these divine dragons?"

 A clamor broke out from the crowd as exclamations, shock and doubt intertwined—none of them could drown out the dragon roars on the battlefield!

 The smiles of Prince Yuan Zuo and Heaven Immortal White Sea froze on their faces.

 Heaven Immortal Green Peak's expression gradually darkened as well.

 The cultivators of Heaven and Earth Academy heaved a sigh of relief and cheered.

 "What a powerful Dharmic treasure!"

 Perfected Immortal Xie Ling looked at the Trinity Auspicious Jade in Su Zimo's hands and was secretly speechless.

 This small jade weapon could defend against the sentient Dharmic treasure of a reincarnated Perfected Immortal. It could even derive such a powerful transformation and wipe out the weapons and Dharmic treasures of others.

 Even with his experience as a Perfected Immortal, he did not recognize the origin of the Auspicious Jade.

 Logically speaking, a Dharmic treasure that was so powerful and varied should not be an unknown object.

 Although the Trinity Auspicious Jade did not have any sharpness or ferocious power, its advantage was that it was unfathomable and mysterious!

 This was the first time that Su Zimo had released the nine five-clawed golden dragons—to think that they would possess such terrifying might!
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 Of course, the formation of the nine five-clawed golden dragons consumed all the resplendent light in the three Infinite Pearls.

 At that moment, the three Infinite Pearls dimmed once more.

 Without the tri-colored glow, the Trinity Auspicious Jade was almost equivalent to an ordinary jade weapon.

 Su Zimo threw the Trinity Auspicious Jade into his consciousness once more—this Dharmic treasure had already helped him enough!

 "Go!"

 Su Zimo pointed at Feng Yin from afar. The remaining three five-clawed golden dragons were already impatient and roared, charging towards Feng Yin!

 Swoosh!

 A green figure flashed; Su Zimo followed closely behind, closing in on Feng Yin as well.

 This time round, he would not give Feng Yin any chance!

 "Soaring Cloud Sword!"

 "Golden Flame Seal!"

 "Dragon Suppressing Rope!"

 Feng Yin swiped his storage bag and withdrew three heaven-grade Dharmic treasures, attacking the three five-clawed golden dragons that flew over from midair!

 Cling! Clang!

 The Soaring Cloud Sword blocked one of the five-clawed golden dragons and collided continuously in midair, causing sparks to fly and the sound of metal clashing could be heard.

 Although the five-clawed golden dragon was ferocious, the Soaring Cloud Sword was extremely sharp and a large number of dragon scales fell off when it struck the dragon.

 The Golden Flame Seal and Dragon Suppressing Rope blocked the other two five-clawed golden dragons respectively and fought in midair—it was hard to tell who was stronger.

 "Feng Yin has too many Dharmic treasures and almost all of them are heaven-grade Dharmic treasures!"

 "He's a reincarnated Perfected Immortal after all and has a strong foundation."

 "In that case, Immortal Tai Hua's death was a little unjust. If he could use Dharmic treasures and divine weapons in the Nine Heavens, Su Zimo might not have won that battle."

 Everyone discussed endlessly.

 On the green stone battlefield, Feng Yin's face was slightly pale.

 Indeed, he had many Dharmic treasures and divine weapons.

 In fact, he had even more Dharmic treasures in his storage bag.

 However, controlling those Dharmic treasures and divine weapons took a huge toll on his Essence Spirit as well.

 Right now, he had released the Clear Wind Immortal Needles, Heavenly Dark Light Shuttle, Soaring Cloud Sword, Golden Flame Seal and Dragon Suppressing Rope—all of them were heaven-grade or above Dharmic treasures.

 His Essence Spirit was only a Grade 1 Heaven Immortal and controlling so many heaven-grade Dharmic treasures at the same time was already his limit!

 Su Zimo charged forward once more like a galloping divine steed. His body was filled with an incomparably tragic aura and his aura was unstoppable!

 This time round, Feng Yin did not retreat or dodge.

 "Su Zimo, we're finally at this point."

 Feng Yin spoke and gathered the final bit of Essence Spirit power. He conjured hand seals and terrifying divine powers gathered, causing the world to change!

 "Ah, that's…!"

 "The power of a supreme divine power!"

 Another series of shouts broke out from the crowd and all the cultivators were shocked!

 Xie Qingcheng stood up instinctively.

 He was not surprised at all.

 In his opinion, Feng Yin's greatest reliance had always been supreme divine powers.

 If Su Zimo was at his peak, Feng Yin would definitely not rely completely on his supreme divine powers.

 But now, after a fierce battle, Su Zimo's Essence Spirit was almost depleted while Feng Yin could still release a supreme divine power.

 This was the final killing move!

 Actually, the scene of Su Zimo killing Immortal Tai Hua in the Nine Heavens earlier on was similar to what was happening before him.

 Su Zimo also expended the power of Immortal Tai Hua's Essence Spirit continuously. In the end, when the power of his Essence Spirit was depleted, he released his supreme divine power and killed the latter with a single strike!

 Feng Yin had clearly planned everything as well.

 The reason why he left this trump card till the end was because he wanted to be certain that Su Zimo's Essence Spirit power could not release another supreme divine power!

 "Perhaps Mr. Su's body might be able to withstand that supreme divine power?"

 Xu Xiaotian could not help but ask.

 After all, in the Nine Heavens, Su Zimo was the one who defended against a supreme divine power of Immortal Tai Hua and killed the latter.

 "That's different,"

 Xie Qingcheng shook his head. "In the Nine Heavens, Su Zimo was severely injured as well after defending against a supreme divine power. However, he attacked and killed Immortal Tai Hua without giving the latter any chance."

 "However, right now, even if Brother Su is able to defend against that supreme divine power and is severely injured, he doesn't have any other methods to kill Feng Yin. On the contrary, Feng Yin will seize the opportunity to defeat Brother Su!"

 Feng Yin looked at Su Zimo who was getting closer and a mocking look flashed through his eyes. "You might not have expected that you would be defeated in the same situation. This might be karma and your final resting place."

 "I'll take back the dignity of reincarnated immortals lost by the death of Tai Hua!"

 "I want you to understand something. A reincarnated immortal is definitely not someone like you who ascended from the lower worlds can challenge!"

 The moment he said that, the divine power condensed in Feng Yin's hands was already at its limits.

 "Hurricane Catastrophe!"

 Feng Yin pointed at Su Zimo.

 Phew!

 A gigantic black hurricane appeared before him with an incomparably terrifying aura. It let out a ghostly wail as though it could tear everything in the world apart!

 Hurricane Catastrophe was an extremely lethal supreme divine power that was even more terrifying than the one released by Immortal Tai Hua!

 Su Zimo did not stop in his tracks against that supreme divine power.

 His expression was incomparably calm as he channeled the remaining Essence Spirit power in his consciousness. His hands shifted and conjured an incomparably sacred and mysterious strange Dharmic seal.

 "All things are impermanent, this is the law of arising and passing away. The nature of impermanence is as such!"

 Su Zimo murmured softly. Although the Sanskrit was neither loud nor soft, it spread to every corner of the Yan Yang Palace.

 An incomparably mysterious power emanated from the Dharmic seals on his hands.

 Su Zimo released the Dharmic Seal and struck the Hurricane Catastrophe before him.

 "Hmph!"

 Feng Yin sneered, "You want to fight against supreme divine powers with just a Dharmic seal of the Buddhist monasteries? You must be dreaming!"

 He was not the only one—many Heaven Immortal experts present could see it clearly.

 Although Su Zimo's Dharmic seal looked mysterious, it did not have any divine powers and should be an ordinary secret skill of the Buddhist monasteries.

 It was impossible for him to defend against a supreme divine power with such ferocious killing power with a secret skill of the Buddhist monasteries!

 Right then, the Buddhist Dharmic seal collided with the Hurricane Catastrophe.

 Swoosh!

 Instantly, the black hurricane that was destructive earlier on dissipated instantly as the divine power dispersed without affecting Su Zimo at all!

 "Mmm?"

 Feng Yin's expression changed starkly and his pupils constricted!

 There was only a single thought in his mind.

 How was that possible?!

 With the disappearance of the Hurricane Catastrophe, Su Zimo's figure had already arrived before him. Kneeling forward, he was like a divine steed that was galloping with an unstoppable might!

 Feng Yin could not dodge in time and could only raise his arms to defend against his chest!

 Bang!

 Su Zimo collided heavily against it.

 Feng Yin felt a sharp pain in his arms and vaguely heard the sound of bones cracking!
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 Initially, everyone thought that there was no doubt about this battle after Feng Yin released his supreme divine power.

 To think that the situation would change rapidly!

 Su Zimo suddenly released a Dharmic seal of the Buddhist monasteries, causing the Hurricane Catastrophe to dissipate without warning and allow him to close in.

 Even the onlookers were stunned and could not understand what happened, let alone Feng Yin who was in the middle of it.

 For a fight of this level, a single misstep was a chasm of difference.

 Be it his Essence Qi or Essence Spirit, Feng Yin had already expended all his trump cards and was no match for Su Zimo who was closing in.

 Su Zimo used a killing move from the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness and severely injured Feng Yin in the blink of an eye!

 With his life on the line, Feng Yin's strong desire to survive burst forth as well. Before his blood qi dissipated completely, he gathered all his blood qi to a single spot and exploded!

 Right then, he received a tremendous power and retreated, turning into a blood beam that fell from the green stone battlefield.

 Feng Yin was defeated!

 In midair above the square, there was only a green-robed figure standing on the green stone battlefield.

 After a moment of silence in the crowd, Princess Scarlet Rainbow and the others in the direction of Heaven and Earth Academy burst into cheers. They were invigorated and delighted.

 The crowd was also in an uproar.

 "Su Zimo won!"

 "A Grade 8 Earth Immortal became the leader of the Earth Ranking and even defeated two reincarnated Perfected Immortals. He's truly invincible among his peers! This 10,000 Year Meet is enough to be recorded in history!"

 "Did you guys notice how Su Zimo seemed to have injured Feng Yin with a particular intent?"

 Many cultivators understood what he meant.

 Prior to this, Feng Yin injured Liu Ping of Heaven and Earth Academy by severing his arms and penetrating his chest.

 Now, Su Zimo had torn Feng Yin's arms apart, penetrating his heart and chest—the wounds were almost identical!

 It was clear that he was taking revenge for Liu Ping!

 "To think that someone who ascended from the lower worlds would step on two reincarnated immortals to ascend to the top of the Earth Ranking in this 10,000 Year Meet! Such a huge commotion and scene has not happened for hundreds of thousands of years."

 An old man lamented.

 "The previous time someone from the lower worlds displayed such might was probably back in the year of Feng Cantian," Another person said.

 The first old man shook his head gently. "I heard that although Feng Cantian was at the top of the Earth Ranking at the 10,000 Year Meet and was domineering and invincible, his opponents were not as powerful and dazzling."

 Prince Yuan Zuo and Heaven Immortal White Sea had ugly expressions.

 Now that Su Zimo was at the top of the Earth Ranking, it meant that the alliance of the two factions had failed completely!

 The loss of Earth Immortals from the two factions was secondary. The main thing was that they had lost too much face this time round and would become the topic of discussion for many cultivators for a long time to come!

 Prince Yuan Zuo looked at Su Zimo's figure. Although he was filled with hatred, there was nothing he could do.

 He had noticed something.

 If he could not kill Su Zimo at the 10,000 Year Meet this time round, he might not have another chance in the future.

 Heaven Immortal White Sea was also thinking about how he should report to the Zither Immortal as well when he returned to the sect.

 The two of them had a tacit understanding and did not linger here. After bidding farewell to Perfected Immortal Xie Ling, they left hurriedly with their cultivators.

 The Earth Immortals of the two factions had already been killed by Su Zimo.

 The two of them would only be asking for a rebuff if they continued staying here.

 "Feng Yin, how are you? Are you alright?"

 Heaven Immortal Green Peak had a terrible expression as he supported Feng Yin back to the table and asked softly.

 Feng Yin took out a few bottles from his storage bag and consumed more than ten elixir pills in one go. His expression softened slightly as he stabilized his injuries.

 "I'm fine."

 Feng Yin raised his head slightly and looked at the figure on the green stone battlefield with a cold gaze as he spat out two words.

 "What happened?"

 Heaven Immortal Green Peak frowned and asked, "Why did your Hurricane Catastrophe suddenly disappear? Can you tell the origin of that Dharmic seal?"

 Although he was a Heaven Immortal expert, his knowledge and judgment might not be superior to Feng Yin.

 "I'm not sure either."

 Feng Yin shook his head gently. "That Dharmic seal should be from the Buddhist monasteries. I've never seen it before. For some reason, the moment the Dharmic seal made contact with the Hurricane Catastrophe, it dissipated on the spot."

 The change happened too quickly and he could not react in time given the circumstances.

 Under normal circumstances, even if Su Zimo released a supreme divine power to fight against Hurricane Catastrophe, there would be a violent collision.

 Both parties might be forced back back the aftershock of the divine powers.

 However, the moment the Hurricane Catastrophe made contact with the Dharmic seal of the Buddhist monasteries, everything vanished silently without any warning or energy fluctuation!

 That was the reason why Su Zimo could reach Feng Yin without any resistance and release his killing move.

 On the green stone battlefield.

 Su Zimo gradually recovered his Essence Qi stamina. He sensed the shock, admiration, jealousy, coldness and various complicated gazes around him but his heart was calm.

 He had not won this battle easily.

 If he had not used the secret skill of the Prajna Nirvana Sutra, the Impermanence Seal, at the end, the outcome of this battle would have been unpredictable!

 'All things are impermanent, this is the law of arising and passing away. The nature of impermanence is as such!'

 Everything in the world was impermanent and cycled between the phases of life, residency, dissonance and destruction.

 For example, all living beings were born from the initial intersection of Yin and Yang as well as the interweaving of Heaven and Earth. That created life.

 Once one's body was complete, that created residency.

 As they gradually age, that created dissonance.

 Eventually, at the end of their lifespans, destruction was created.

 Even the supreme divine power, Hurricane Catastrophe, released by Feng Yin could not escape the changes of life, residency, dissonance and destruction.

 When Feng Yin circulated his spirit consciousness and condensed the technique, life was created.

 When the Hurricane Catastrophe took form, residency was created.

 When divine powers howled, regardless of whether its strength increased or weakened, dissonance was created.

 No matter what sort of divine power it was, the moment it dissipated was destruction.

 Everything and all changes were impermanent.

 The fastest changes often came from the mind.

 Life and destruction occurred between instances!

 When the Impermanence Seal conjured by Su Zimo came into contact with the Hurricane Catastrophe, life, residency, dissonance and destruction were decided with a single thought from him!

 Therefore, the moment that supreme divine power was formed, it was dissipated by the supreme might contained in the Impermanence Seal.

 According to Heavenly Wolf, the Prajna Nirvana Sutra was a Taboo Mystic Classic. Up till this point of its cultivation, a Dharmic seal recorded in it had indeed displayed an extremely terrifying might!

 Although that secret skill did not consume much of the Essence Spirit, it could neutralize supreme divine powers!

 "The ranking battle for the Earth Ranking is over,"

 Right then, Perfected Immortal Xie Ling's voice sounded as he said slowly, "Next, I'll announce the ranking of this Earth Ranking!"

 "Top of the Earth Ranking, Heaven and Earth Academy, Su Zimo!"

 Splash!

 As Xie Ling's voice sounded, a gigantic ranking list appeared in midair and fell. On the first row was a line of words—Heaven and Earth Academy, Su Zimo.

 That line of words represented the supreme glory of the Earth Immortals!

 "Second on the Earth Ranking, Imperial Wind Temple, Feng Yin."

 "Third on the Earth Ranking…"

 Xie Ling paused for a moment and looked in the direction of Heaven and Earth Academy before saying, "Third on the Earth Ranking. Although the few of us argued, we eventually decided on Heaven and Earth Academy, Liu Ping!"

 Heaven and Earth Academy occupied two of the top three of the Earth Ranking!
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 Yue Feng was fourth on the Earth Ranking.

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow was sixth.

 As Xie Ling finished reading the names of the hundred Earth Immortals, the gigantic Earth Ranking was filled with names.

 The line of words at the top of the ranking shone with a golden light and was the most dazzling!

 From this day forth, the name list of the Earth Ranking would spread through the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain in various forms!

 "The 10,000 Year Meet has ended. Everyone, please disperse and rest first,"

 Xie Ling declared loudly, "Three days later, the hundred cultivators on the Earth Ranking will return and accept your rewards."

 "Su Zimo, follow me."

 Xie Ling looked at Su Zimo on the green stone battlefield and nodded slightly.

 Many cultivators revealed looks of envy.

 The rewards for the top of the Earth Ranking were the most generous and were different from everyone else on the Earth Ranking!

 Among them, the most important thing was that the top of the Earth Ranking could choose a cultivation technique secret skill and a heaven-grade Dharmic treasure from the library and armory of the Yan Yang Palace!

 Taking a deep breath of air, Su Zimo followed Xie Ling in a flash.

 Many cultivators and factions in the square dispersed as well.

 The 10,000 Year Meet had already ended. Apart from sects and factions that had cultivators in the Earth Ranking, most of them chose to return home.

 Su Zimo followed behind Xie Ling and headed into the depths of the Yan Yang Palace.

 The decorations of the Yan Yang Palace were rather particular. Be it flowers, trees or architectural style, they exuded the power of flames.

 That included the stone slabs beneath Su Zimo's feet—every single slab was burned red.

 If one's cultivation realm was not high enough, it would be impossible for them to enter and exit the Yan Yang Palace freely!

 "Your performance this time round has truly broadened my horizons,"

 Without turning back, Xie Ling suddenly praised, "Given your talent and potential, your future accomplishments are limitless."

 "Your Highness, you're too kind."

 Su Zimo replied.

 Xie Ling continued, "You're from the same sect as Scarlet Rainbow. The fact that you've experienced such changes in the Nine Heavens can be considered as a trial and tribulation. Why don't you explore Heaven and Earth Academy more from now on?"

 It was clear from Xie Ling's words that he was trying to rope Su Zimo in.

 Su Zimo replied with a smile without saying anything more.

 Before long, Xie Ling brought Su Zimo to a pavilion with three floors.

 There were two armored guards guarding the entrance of the pavilion. They were expressionless and had sinister gazes—their cultivation realms were already at the Heaven Immortal realm!

 "Go on in. This is the library of the Yan Yang Palace. You're not allowed to borrow the ancient books on Level 3. Apart from those, you're free to browse through the other cultivation techniques and secret skills,"

 Xie Ling said, "I'll give you two hours. After two hours, no matter what cultivation technique you choose, you'll be forcefully sent out."

 "Alright!"

 Su Zimo nodded.

 He was not surprised about that.

 He was a disciple of Heaven and Earth Academy after all and was considered an outsider. No matter how great the rewards of the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom were, there was no way he would allow Su Zimo to cultivate the many secret skills of the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom.

 There was a high chance that Level 3 of this library contained many secret skills exclusive to the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom.

 Su Zimo entered the library and took a deep breath. He went straight to Level 2 and took a casual spin before heading northwest.

 When he left the square, Xie Qingcheng sent him a voice transmission and instructed him that there were a few precious cultivation techniques and secret skills in the northwest direction of Level 2. He might as well take a look there first.

 The library was huge and had many books.

 If Su Zimo were to browse through them one by one, he might not even be able to browse through all the books on Level 1 within a month, let alone two hours.

 Arriving at the northwest direction of the library, Su Zimo saw a few rows of bookshelves and casually took out an ancient book—Falling Dust Heavenly Thunder Hands.

 He flipped through a few pages and shook his head gently before putting it back.

 This was a cultivation technique related to thunder. Su Zimo merely browsed through a few pages and determined that the power of this cultivation technique could not compare to the Void Thunder Manual at all.

 Su Zimo took out another book and took a rough look at it. It was the Blazing Sun Brightness True Sutra.

 This cultivation technique was rather domineering. In the Earth Ranking battle, he had seen Xie Yun release it before but it was destroyed by Liu Ping.

 Su Zimo placed the cultivation technique back and continued browsing.

 Unknowingly, an hour had passed and Su Zimo had read dozens of cultivation techniques and secret skills.

 The might of those cultivation techniques and secret skills was indeed extraordinary. However, even if he cultivated them, it would not increase his combat strength significantly.

 Actually, those cultivation techniques and secret skills were top-tier cultivation techniques for any Earth Immortal.

 However, after Su Zimo ascended to the upper world, he cultivated the Taboo Mystic Classic, the Prajna Nirvana Sutra.

 Coupled with cultivation techniques such as the Pancadhi Dao Fire, Heaven and Earth Slaying Sword Arts and Exalted Mystic Spirit Big Dipper True Sutra, he was not interested in the ancient books earlier on.

 Two hours were about to pass.

 Su Zimo was flipping through a copy of Flame Dragon Wind Fire. If there was no better choice, he would choose this cultivation technique.

 Suddenly!

 An ancient yellow paper floated down from the interlayer of Flame Dragon Wind Fire.

 Su Zimo frowned slightly and picked up the yellow paper.

 Spirit Consonance Art.

 Three words were written at the top of the yellow paper.

 Su Zimo took a rough look and saw that it described a rather unorthodox secret skill.

 It was originally created by a Dao couple.

 The two of them cultivated this cultivation technique at the same time and could communicate telepathically. Their chemistry was seamless when they joined forces against enemies.

 Su Zimo was not interested in joining forces with others against enemies. However, the state described in the Spirit Consonance Art caused him to fall into deep thought.

 As described in the Spirit Consonance Art, if two people cultivated to the peak and were telepathic and had chemistry, as long as both parties circulated their secret skills at the same time, they would reach a state of seeing what the other saw.

 In other words, even if they were thousands of kilometers apart, one of them could see the situation on the other side through the other's eyes.

 Su Zimo vaguely realized that this secret skill might be useful to the Green Lotus True Body and the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 However, he could not think of an exact scenario yet.

 No matter what, the Green Lotus True Body and the Martial Dao Prime Body would definitely require less effort to cultivate the Spirit Consonance Art.

 The two true bodies came from the same origin to begin with. Although they were independent, they were telepathic.

 However, up till now, the connection between the two true bodies was still limited to telepathy and could not reach the state of seeing what the other saw.

 "Two hours have passed!"

 Suddenly, Xie Ling's voice sounded in Su Zimo's mind.

 Su Zimo had already made up his mind. He held the Spirit Consonance Art in his hands and in a flash, he was enveloped by a powerful force and arrived outside the library.

 Xie Ling glanced at the yellow paper in Su Zimo's hands and asked in surprise, "You want to choose this secret skill?"

 "Is there anything wrong with this secret skill?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 "Not really,"

 Xie Ling shook his head. "However, this secret skill is a little useless. Apart from the Dao couple who created it, no one else had cultivated it."

 "This secret skill requires both parties to have implicit trust and telepathy. That fact alone is something that not many people can do."

 No matter how close two people were, as long as they had any sliver of doubt in their hearts, this secret skill would be worthless.

 Su Zimo smiled and did not explain.

 Naturally, such a problem would not happen to the Green Lotus True Body and the Martial Dao Prime Body.
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 Chapter 2259 - Seven Tails Phoenix Feather Fan

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Using his spirit consciousness, Xie Ling copied the Spirit Consonance Art onto a jade scroll and handed it to Su Zimo.

 Thereafter, he brought Su Zimo to the armory of the Yan Yang Palace.

 "As the top of the Earth Ranking, you can choose any weapon in the armory,"

 A meaningful smile appeared on Xie Ling's face. "This armory is filled with heaven-grade Dharmic treasures and there are even connate heaven-grade Dharmic treasures! The time is still two hours. As for whether you can obtain them, that will depend on your luck and opportunities."

 Su Zimo nodded and entered the armory.

 The moment he stepped through the door, it was as though he had entered another space. His surroundings were scarlet and burning with an extremely high temperature.

 Right then, streaks of flames sped towards Su Zimo.

 Su Zimo reached out and grabbed a flame.

 The flare revealed its true form—it was a supreme-grade flying sword and its quality was not bad.

 The flames were all divine weapons and Dharmic treasures.

 Su Zimo released his grip and the flying sword transformed into a streak of flames, disappearing into the void behind him.

 "It was no wonder why Xie Ling said that luck and opportunities are required to obtain a connate heaven-grade Dharmic treasure."

 Su Zimo murmured softly.

 The flames before him streaked through the air densely and there was no way to detect what divine weapons and Dharmic treasures were nurtured in the flames.

 Everywhere Su Zimo looked, there were thousands of flames.

 If he wanted to find a connate heaven-grade Dharmic treasure by searching one after another, he would have to rely on luck.

 As Su Zimo advanced, he grabbed the flames around him and checked out the Dharmic treasures inside.

 Superior-grade—thrown away!

 Supreme-grade—thrown away!

 Perfect-grade…

 Su Zimo hesitated for a moment before throwing it away.

 By the time he broke through to the Heaven Immortal realm, a perfect heaven-grade Dharmic treasure would not be able to match his Grade 11 Green Lotus True Body!

 Another streak of flames floated over. Just as it was about to reach Su Zimo, it seemed to have sensed something and changed its trajectory, floating in another direction!

 "Mmm?"

 Su Zimo's eyes lit up. In a flash, he arrived beside the flame and grabbed it!

 It was a jade bracelet that burned with thin flames that coiled around it in an extremely extraordinary manner.

 Connate grade!

 Su Zimo was delighted.

 In less than 15 minutes, he found a connate heaven-grade Dharmic treasure!

 Just as he was about to exit the armory, his heart skipped a beat and he turned to look.

 In a flame not far away, his Essence Spirit sensed a familiar aura.

 Su Zimo hesitated for a moment and went forward to grab the flame.

 It was a scarlet fan with seven transparent bones. Every single section of the fan was red without any feathers of other colors.

 However, the fan was dim and there were clear cracks on the bones, as though it was severely injured.

 The reason why Su Zimo felt a familiar aura from the fan was because the material used to make it came from the Divine Phoenix race!

 Su Zimo channeled his spirit consciousness. Sensing the power of the Dragon Phoenix in his Essence Spirit, the fan gradually glowed red and intensified, emitting an extremely terrifying energy fluctuation!

 "This is it!"

 Su Zimo was relieved.

 This fan had a powerful background and might even be more powerful than the jade bracelet earlier on!

 Having made up his mind, Su Zimo did not linger in the armory and left without waiting for the two hour deadline.

 "So fast?"

 When Xie Ling saw Su Zimo leave the armory in less than 15 minutes, he revealed a look of surprise.

 However, he could not help but shake his head gently when he saw the scarlet feather fan in Su Zimo's hands.

 "Your Highness, what's the background of this fan?"

 Su Zimo noticed Xie Ling's expression and did not take it to heart, asking.

 Xie Ling said, "This is the Seven Tails Phoenix Feather Fan, made from the feather and bones of a divine phoenix. It was indeed extremely famous back then and was a Nine Tribulations Pure Yang Spirit Treasure!"

 "It's said that when this Pure Yang Spirit Treasure is pushed to its limits, it can even summon a true divine phoenix!"

 Xie Ling paused for a moment and shook his head with a regretful expression. "Unfortunately, this Seven Tails Phoenix Feather Fan was severely injured in a huge battle back then. The spirit consciousness within dissipated and its cultivation realm fell. Right now, it can only be considered as a heaven-grade Dharmic treasure."

 "You made your selection way too hastily for this rare opportunity."

 Su Zimo smiled. "No matter what, this fan was a Pure Yang Spirit Treasure in the past. Even if it was severely injured, its material is extremely special. At the very least, it won't be weaker than a connate heaven-grade Dharmic treasure."

 "You're mistaken,"

 Xie Ling shook his head. "If this fan wants to unleash its true power, it needs the power of the Divine Phoenix race to activate it. It's useless for any other living beings that obtains this Dharmic treasure."

 "Su Zimo, you don't know much about the Seven Tails Phoenix Feather Fan. It's understandable."

 "How about this? I'll give you another chance. Enter the armory and make a new choice. This time round, you have to be more careful and cautious."

 "Thank you for your kind intentions, Your Highness,"

 Su Zimo cupped his fists and said in a deep voice, "There's no need to choose anymore. I'll choose this feather fan."

 When Xie Ling saw Su Zimo's determination, he did not persuade him further and nodded. "Since that's the case, return to the palace to rest. Gather in the square of the Yan Yang Palace three days later."

 "Farewell!"

 Su Zimo bid farewell and returned to the palace residence of Heaven and Earth Academy.

 Those ranked in the Earth Ranking could even obtain a huge opportunity in the Yan Yang Palace.

 There was an ancient Parasol Tree in the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom.

 Cultivators on the Earth Ranking had the chance to cultivate under the Parasol Tree for a period of time.

 Beneath the Parasol Tree, Heaven and Earth Essence Qi was exuberant and one would require less effort to cultivate—a single year was equivalent to a thousand years!

 Every time Earth Ranking cultivators cultivated beneath the Parasol Tree, there would be paragons who broke through on the spot and entered the Heaven Immortal realm!

 Those who could be ranked on the Earth Ranking were monster incarnates among Earth Immortals and almost all of them had cultivated to the peak of Grade 9.

 After the baptism of life and death in the Nine Heavens elimination round and the consecutive battles of the ranking battle, the bottlenecks of these Earth Immortals would have been loosened and they merely lacked an opportunity.

 The cultivation beneath the Parasol Tree was this opportunity!

 Naturally, Su Zimo would not let go of this opportunity either.

 Right now, he was at the peak of a Grade 8 Earth Immortal. If nothing went wrong, he would be able to break through to Grade 9 soon.

 He wanted to make good use of the opportunity to cultivate beneath the Parasol Tree to raise his cultivation as much as possible!

 Su Zimo returned to the palace of Heaven and Earth Academy and summoned the Martial Dao Prime Body in his heart to impart the Spirit Consonance Art.

 It was not difficult to cultivate that secret skill. Given the talent of the Martial Dao Prime Body and Green Lotus True Body, they cultivated it in just three days.

 He wanted to make good use of the opportunity to cultivate beneath the Parasol Tree to raise his cultivation as much as possible!

 Su Zimo returned to the palace of Heaven and Earth Academy and summoned the Martial Dao Prime Body in his heart to impart the Spirit Consonance Art.

 It was not difficult to cultivate that secret skill. Given the talent of the Martial Dao Prime Body and Green Lotus True Body, they cultivated it in just three days.
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 Chapter 2260 - Parasol Tree Secret Ground

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Yan Yang Palace, Imperial Wind Temple's palace residence.

 After three days, Feng Yin's complexion had changed drastically. His face was rosy and the hole in his chest had long healed. His body's recovery capabilities were shocking.

 The physique and blood qi of someone who could cultivate a Bloodline Phenomenon was naturally not to be underestimated.

 It was only because he encountered Su Zimo's Green Lotus True Body that Feng Yin was suppressed so badly and encountered his greatest setback since his reincarnation!

 Right then, Heaven Immortal Green Peak walked in from outside. When he saw Feng Yin's rosy face, he nodded slightly. "You seem to be fine now, Senior Brother Feng Yin."

 "I see."

 The depths of Feng Yin's eyes were dark, as though he had yet to break free from his defeat for the top of the Earth Ranking.

 As a reincarnated Perfected Immortal, he was defeated in front of countless cultivators. This was an unacceptable humiliation for him!

 "Don't worry, senior brother."

 Heaven Immortal Green Peak said, "From what I know, Su Zimo is in trouble and will most likely not be able to return to Heaven and Earth Academy alive!"

 "Oh?"

 Feng Yin's eyes lit up as he asked, "What happened?"

 Heaven Immortal Green Peak said, "Su Zimo spoke rudely of the Zither Immortal in front of everyone and even declared that he wanted her to accompany him. That's equivalent to having a death wish!"

 "The Zither Immortal is extremely famous in Divine Firmament Mainland and has countless followers and admirers. Even without her personally appearing, there will naturally be people who will settle Su Zimo in order to please her!"

 Pausing for a moment, Heaven Immortal Green Peak said, "From what I know, a prince of the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom has admired the Zither Immortal for a long time…"

 "What's his cultivation realm?"

 Feng Yin asked.

 "Grade 9 Heaven Immortal," Heaven Immortal Green Peak replied.

 "What can a Grade 9 Heaven Immortal prince do?"

 Feng Yin was a little disappointed. "The elders sent by Heaven and Earth Academy this time round are all Grade 9 Heaven Immortals. Could he bypass all the elders of Heaven and Earth Academy and kill Su Zimo directly?"

 Heaven Immortal Green Peak smiled. "This prince is not simple. He rules over Spirit Cloud County of the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom and has hundreds of cities under him. He is extremely powerful and influential among the many princes of the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom as well!"

 "As for how to deal with Su Zimo… senior brother, don't forget, this is the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom after all. It's his territory!"

 When he heard that, Feng Yin's eyes lit up and his lips curled with a look of anticipation.

 …

 This day, the hundred Earth Immortals on the Earth Ranking gathered on the square once more.

 After three days of recuperation, most Earth Immortals had already recovered to their original states.

 Xie Ling stood at the highest point and said in a deep voice, "This time round, everyone will be heading to a secret ground in the Yan Yang Palace. Even those of the royal family can't cultivate casually inside."

 Over the past few days, through Princess Scarlet Rainbow, Su Zimo gained some understanding of this secret ground.

 This secret ground was set up by the Yan Yang Immortal King personally. The core of the secret ground was an ancient Parasol Tree that was said to be older than the Yan Yang Immortal King!

 In the upper world, there was a powerful world called the Parasol Tree World.

 In this world, the most common flora and fauna were the ancient Parasol Trees.

 The living beings that ruled over this world were the divine phoenixes!

 That was the reason why there were all sorts of rumors in the upper world that phoenixes only resided in parasol trees.

 The Parasol Tree was a royalty of the trees; no birds would dare to roost nor would living beings dare to enter. In the Heavenly World, there was only a single stalk of it in the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom!

 The secret ground did not have much space. Coupled with the presence of the ancient Parasol Tree, the Heaven and Earth Essence Qi in the secret ground was extremely rich after years of consolidation.

 Therefore, there was a legend that a year was worth a thousand years of effort cultivating in this Parasol Tree Secret Ground!

 Of course, as Xie Ling had said, even the royal family of the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom could not cultivate casually inside.

 The Heaven and Earth Essence Qi in the Parasol Tree Secret Ground would only accumulate to a certain level after it was sealed for about 10,000 years for cultivators to cultivate.

 As for cultivators, after cultivating inside for a period of time, the Heaven and Earth Essence Qi in the Parasol Tree Secret Ground would gradually thin and be no different from the outside world.

 At that time, there would no longer be a need for them to cultivate within..

 As such, the Parasol Tree Secret Ground would be sealed once more.

 Xie Ling raised his voice. "Everyone, according to the order of your ranking on the Earth Ranking, the time you can cultivate in the Parasol Tree Secret Ground is different as well."

 "The top of the Earth Ranking can cultivate for a full 100 days in the Parasol Tree Secret Ground. The second on the Earth Ranking can cultivate for 99 days inside and so on. The last on the Earth Ranking can only cultivate for a day inside."

 Even so, the cultivator at the bottom of the Earth Ranking was delighted.

 Although he could only cultivate for a day, that day was equivalent to dozens of years of cultivation!

 "Your Highness, will there be any danger in the Parasol Tree Secret Ground?"

 Right then, a childish voice sounded from the crowd.

 Everyone looked over and saw a child around nine years old wearing a green shirt. His face was flushed and he had a few small pigtails that swayed slightly—it was Liu Ping of Heaven and Earth Academy.

 Third on the Earth Ranking this time round!

 "Don't worry, your senior sister here will protect you!"

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow waved her hand and rubbed Liu Ping's head, speaking as though she was coaxing a child.

 Everyone chuckled as well.

 Xie Ling burst into laughter and shook his head. "Everyone, you don't have to worry about that. The Parasol Tree Secret Ground is a cultivation secret ground and there's no danger."

 "However, the power contained by the ancient Parasol Tree is extremely immense. The closer it is to the ancient tree, the richer the Heaven and Earth Essence Qi. However, it also means that the Essence Qi is even more berserk and difficult to absorb and refine. Everyone, do your best."

 Everyone agreed.

 "Everyone, just hang this badge on your waists,"

 Xie Ling waved his hand and a hundred badges landed accurately in front of many cultivators on the Earth Ranking. Each badge had a number written on it that corresponded to the time that each cultivator could cultivate in the Parasol Tree Secret Ground.

 Xie Ling said, "Once the time is up, this badge will naturally take you guys away from the Parasol Tree Secret Ground."

 Elder Zhong of Heaven and Earth Academy looked at Su Zimo and the others and smiled. "Go on, we'll meet again a hundred days later. I hope that all of you will be able to break through by then!"

 The rewards for the Earth Ranking had already been distributed to everyone.

 For people like Princess Scarlet Rainbow and Liu Ping who had already cultivated to the peak of Grade 9 Earth Immortal and could cultivate in the Parasol Tree Secret Ground for more than 90 days, as long as they consumed the Parasol Tree Elixir, they would most likely be able to break through to the Heaven Essence realm and become Heaven Immortals!

 Elder He said, "Zimo, you don't have to feel any pressure. It's fine as long as you can break through to become a Grade 9 Earth Immortal."

 Su Zimo's situation was different.

 After all, he was only a Grade 8 Earth Immortal. If he cultivated in the Parasol Tree Secret Ground, it would not be a problem for him to break through to Grade 9 in a hundred days and stabilize his cultivation realm.

 However, it was almost impossible for him to advance further. After all, time was too short.

 Everyone followed Xie Ling to the southernmost part of the Yan Yang Palace and stopped at the foot of a mountain.

 There was a gigantic cave at the foot of the mountain that was pitch-black.

 On both sides of the cave, two armored Heaven Immortal experts guarded.

 Arriving here, Xie Ling channeled his spirit consciousness and tapped his finger gently, sending a few spirit lights into the cave not far away.

 Right on the heels of that, a screen appeared at the entrance of the cave, rippling like a water barrier.

 "Everyone, go on in,"

 Xie Ling said, "After your cultivation is over, the palace guards will naturally take you away. We'll bid farewell here."

 With that said, Xie Ling waved his sleeves and left in a flash, disappearing from everyone's line of sight.
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Now that the 10,000 Year Meet was over, there was naturally no way Xie Ling would stand guard here. Therefore, he left.

 Su Zimo and the others passed through the water barrier in front of the cave and entered the Parasol Tree Secret Ground as well!

 At the same time.

 In the capital of the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom, an ordinary carriage drove in slowly.

 "Your Highness, aren't you going to inform the other princes now that you've returned to the palace?"

 The driver of the carriage looked to be old and his beard was grayish-white.

 Although the driver did not send a voice transmission with his spirit consciousness, his voice seemed to have converged into a line that entered the carriage without spreading out at all. The surrounding crowd did not hear anything either.

 In the carriage sat a young man with a graceful bearing and a dignified aura. However, he did not move at all and exuded the might of someone who had been in power for a long time!

 However, the young man's lips were extremely thin and coupled with his aquiline nose, his features looked sinister and cold!

 "There's no need,"

 The young man replied indifferently, "It's just a small matter of returning to the palace. There's no need to alarm others."

 Without saying anything more, the driver rode on the ordinary-looking carriage and gradually disappeared into the crowd.

 …

 The moment Su Zimo and the others entered the secret ground, they felt a heatwave surge towards them. It was unbearable and suffocating.

 It felt a little like the Raging Flame World of Level 1 of the Nine Heavens.

 However, everyone quickly sensed that the surrounding heatwave contained a tremendous amount of Heaven and Earth Essence Qi that was far beyond their imagination!

 In the middle of the secret ground, there was a gigantic tree with a massive trunk that required dozens of people to surround.

 Every single leaf was more than enough to fit a palace.

 "Is this the ancient Parasol Tree…"

 Liu Ping raised his head with deep shock in his eyes.

 Although the leaves of the ancient Parasol Tree were emerald green, if one focused their gaze, they could see that every single leaf burned with fine flames!

 There were already cultivators who could not wait to find a spot to cultivate.

 Time was precious. Even Su Zimo only had a hundred days of cultivation in the Parasol Tree Secret Ground!

 "The closer you get to the Parasol Tree, the richer the Heaven and Earth Essence Qi will be,"

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow secretly sent a voice transmission to many of her fellow sect mates from Heaven and Earth Academy using her spirit consciousness.

 Everyone advanced one after another and tried to approach the ancient Parasol Tree.

 Indeed, the closer to the ancient Parasol Tree, the richer the Heaven and Earth Essence Qi that could be sensed.

 However, the searing energy contained by every single wisp of Heaven and Earth Essence Qi became increasingly terrifying and many cultivators could not withstand it at all!

 Before long, everyone found a suitable spot for themselves.

 The furthest distance from the Parasol Tree was more than a thousand feet. For example, Princess Scarlet Rainbow was on the closer end and she was around 200 feet away from the Parasol Tree.

 To begin with, she cultivated fire-elemental cultivation techniques that were closer to the aura of the Parasol Tree. As such, she had better endurance.

 Apart from Princess Scarlet Rainbow, Feng Yin and Liu Ping were the closest at less than a hundred feet away from the ancient Parasol Tree!

 It was not hard to understand why Feng Yin could reach this point.

 However, to everyone's surprise, Liu Ping was comparable to Feng Yin!

 Liu Ping inherited the body of the gigantic willow and possessed a tremendous amount of lifeforce. Coupled with the fact that he was a flora living being like the Parasol Tree, that was the reason why he could cultivate here.

 Right then, a figure passed Feng Yin and Liu Ping and approached the Parasol Tree!

 Su Zimo!

 Feng Yin looked at that figure with a dark gaze.

 But soon, as though he recalled something, he sneered and ignored Su Zimo, continuing with his cultivation.

 Su Zimo arrived beneath the ancient Parasol Tree and closed his eyes to sense.

 The Heaven and Earth Essence Qi here was the richest, most searing and berserk!

 If it was drawn into his body, the destructive power would be shocking. However, it was nothing to the Green Lotus True Body.

 Su Zimo leaped and landed gently on a gigantic Parasol Tree leaf. His body was bathed in flames as he began to absorb and refine Heaven and Earth Essence Qi, prepared to break through to become a Grade 9 Earth Immortal!

 A day passed.

 The cultivator at the bottom of the Earth Ranking did not break through. The badge on his body shone and he left the Parasol Tree Secret Ground regrettably.

 Two days passed.

 10 days passed…

 Boom!

 A vibration sounded from a leaf of the Parasol Tree as an incomparably powerful aura burst forth and surged into the skies!

 Although Su Zimo was still in a lotus position, his cultivation realm had already crossed to the Level 9 Earth Essence realm!

 At the same time, his Essence Spirit broke through to become a Grade 2 Heaven Immortal!

 In just 10 days, Su Zimo had already made a breakthrough.

 Everything happened naturally without any obstacles.

 Boom!

 Right then, a vibration sounded not far away from the ancient Parasol Tree.

 "Ah!"

 Someone stood up and roared into the skies. His black hair danced wildly and he was filled with an extremely powerful and violent aura that had already surpassed the Earth Essence realm!

 Feng Yin had broken through and entered the Heaven Essence realm, becoming a Heaven Immortal!

 As a reincarnated Perfected Immortal, Feng Yin was indeed extraordinarily strong.

 If he had not encountered Su Zimo who appeared out of nowhere, he would not have ended in such a crushing defeat.

 Although it seemed difficult to reincarnate and restart the entire cultivation process, his memories recovered more as his cultivation realm increased.

 With the memories of his previous life, there were many times when bottlenecks in his cultivation could be easily resolved.

 In that aspect, Feng Yin had a huge advantage!

 Among the hundred Earth Ranking paragons, Su Zimo was the first to break through while Feng Yin was the first to break through to become a Heaven Immortal!

 After breaking through that barrier, Feng Yin's Essence Spirit, Blood Qi, Essence Qi and everything else evolved.

 His injuries healed in the blink of an eye!

 The regeneration capabilities of Heaven Immortals were even stronger than Earth Immortals!

 Feng Yin sneered and walked towards the ancient Parasol Tree.

 When he was a Grade 9 Earth Immortal, he could only cultivate at that spot.

 Now that he was already a Heaven Immortal, his endurance was even stronger and he could come to the Parasol Tree directly to cultivate!

 "Feng Yin, what are you doing?"

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow looked nervous when she saw that.

 She was afraid that Feng Yin would attack Su Zimo in the Parasol Tree Secret Ground after his breakthrough.

 Feng Yin sneered without saying anything.

 He truly had no such intention.

 Firstly, even though he was now a Heaven Immortal, he did not have absolute confidence of killing Su Zimo, a Grade 9 Earth Immortal, here.

 Right now, Su Zimo was in his peak condition!

 The methods that Su Zimo displayed in the Earth Ranking competition made Feng Yin extremely wary.

 Unless he was confident of victory, he would definitely not attack Su Zimo rashly.

 Furthermore, there was no need for him to do anything in the Parasol Tree Secret Ground this time round—there would naturally be someone who would help him kill Su Zimo!

 When she saw Feng Yin sitting on another leaf of the Parasol Tree without any activity, Princess Scarlet Rainbow was relieved.

 On the other side, Su Zimo's expression was calm and he did not even open his eyes.

 If Feng Yin truly dared to attack him, he would not mind killing a second reincarnated Perfected Immortal!

 Time passed by and on the 40th day, Liu Ping broke through and became a Heaven Immortal.

 On the 48th day, Yue Feng broke through.

 On the 66th day, Princess Scarlet Rainbow broke through.

 After Su Zimo broke through to become a Grade 9 Earth Immortal, his cultivation was still increasing rapidly.

 However, at this level, it was difficult to break through and advance without thousands or tens of thousands of years of accumulation.

 A hundred days was still too short.
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 As time passed by, the number of cultivators in the Parasol Tree Secret Ground decreased.

 By the hundredth day, Su Zimo was the only one left in the Parasol Tree Secret Ground, sitting on a Parasol Tree leaf.

 Everyone from Heaven and Earth Academy was still waiting quietly not far away from the cave, prepared to leave together after Su Zimo came out of seclusion.

 The strange thing was that Feng Yin did not leave immediately. Instead, he sat not far away with his eyes closed, seemingly waiting for something.

 Right then, a young man in brocade robes walked over slowly from afar and arrived before the cave before long.

 "Xie Tianhong?"

 When Princess Scarlet Rainbow saw that person, she frowned slightly and murmured, "Isn't he presiding over Spirit Cloud County? Why did he suddenly return to the palace?"

 "Greetings, Your Highness Tianhong,"

 The two guards at the entrance bowed to the young man in brocade robes.

 Expressionlessly, Xie Tianhong suddenly sent a voice transmission to the two guards with his spirit consciousness, "Activate the Parasol Tree Formation."

 "Parasol Tree Formation?"

 The two guards were slightly stunned.

 There was an extremely terrifying formation in the Parasol Tree Secret Ground.

 With the Parasol Tree as the foundation, the formation would activate the Sun Essence Fire, Extreme Yin Essence Fire and Earth Core Fire to nourish the Parasol Tree. In fact, divine phoenixes would even appear!

 Initially, the purpose of the formation was to nurture the ancient Parasol Tree.

 Under normal circumstances, the ancient Parasol Tree was only suitable to survive in the Parasol Tree World. The environment there was extremely cruel for most living beings and they could not survive at all. However, it was the most suitable for the Parasol Tree to grow.

 It was not easy to create a secret ground suitable for the ancient Parasol Tree to survive. That was the reason for the formation's existence.

 The entire Parasol Tree Secret Ground would turn into a mini Parasol Tree World.

 At that time, all living beings around the ancient Parasol Tree other than the divine phoenixes would be erased by the power of the secret ground!

 One of the guards looked troubled and said instinctively, "Your Highness, there's only a day left. There's another…"

 Before he could finish, he noticed Xie Tianhong smirking and his pupils constricted with a strange black glow.

 When they noticed the black light, the eyes of the two guards gradually turned black!

 "Activate the Parasol Tree Formation now!"

 Xie Tianhong's bewitching voice sounded in the minds of the two guards once more, as though it was deeply rooted and they could not reject it!

 "Brother Tianhong, why are you here?"

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow sensed that something was amiss and walked over, asking with a frown.

 Xie Tianhong turned around and looked at Princess Scarlet Rainbow who was not far away. He smiled and said, "I heard that you did well in the Earth Ranking, so I rushed back to take a look."

 Xie Tianhong presided over Spirit Cloud County all year round and rarely returned to the palace. As such, Princess Scarlet Rainbow did not have a deep impression of him.

 Although the two of them had the same father, they had different mothers and rarely interacted with one another. Therefore, their feelings for one another were not deep.

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow did not believe a single word Xie Tianhong said.

 Right then, two guards not far away suddenly channeled their spirit consciousnesses wildly and conjured hand seals repeatedly, sending Essence Qi into the water barrier of the cave.

 "Activate!"

 The two guards shouted right on the heels of that.

 A violent bang sounded from the cave and the entire mountain peak shook slightly, as though something huge had happened inside!

 Xie Tianhong smirked.

 When the Parasol Tree Formation was activated, the endless Sun Essence Fire, Extreme Yin Essence Fire and Earth Core Fire fused into the secret ground—Earth Immortals could not withstand it at all!

 If divine phoenixes appeared, even Grade 9 Heaven Immortals would be burned to ashes upon entering the secret ground.

 All foreign living beings around the ancient Parasol Tree would have to endure the ferocious attacks of the divine phoenixes and nobody would be spared!

 …

 In the Parasol Tree Secret Ground, Su Zimo was focused on cultivating when he sensed something. Opening his eyes, he saw that the world in the secret ground was undergoing a huge change and phenomenons were appearing!

 The ground of the secret ground cracked continuously with scarlet cracks surfacing.

 Although the cracks looked random, when they were connected, they exuded a mysterious aura and scorching lava surged continuously within!

 At the same time, a fire rain descended from the skies.

 In the Parasol Tree Secret Ground, flames burned furiously and were ubiquitous. The temperature of the place rose rapidly and surpassed the limits of the Green Lotus True Body before long!

 Phew!

 The badge on Su Zimo's waist burned rapidly and turned into ashes in the blink of an eye.

 The skin of the Green Lotus True Body could not withstand it either and was burned yellow and cracked. Before blood could flow out, it evaporated instantly!

 "Array formation?"

 Su Zimo swept his gaze across the cracks on the ground and could tell what was going on right away.

 Someone was activating the formation of the Parasol Tree Secret Ground outside, wanting to kill him!

 "Screech! Screech!"

 Right then, two clear and loud phoenix cries sounded.

 Right on the heels of that, endless lava gathered and transformed into a pair of male and female divine phoenixes in midair. They charged towards Su Zimo with an incomparably scorching aura!

 All beings had to retreat in the face of the divine phoenixes perching on the Parasol Tree!

 That thought flashed through Su Zimo's mind and he instantly realized where the killing intent of the two divine phoenixes was.

 Su Zimo had a fearless expression and channeled his Essence Spirit, releasing a lifeforce that seemed to have come from the ancient era that surpassed the divine phoenixes!

 In the face of that aura, even the divine phoenixes had to bow down!

 That was the aura of the Taboo Dragon Phoenix!

 The moment the divine phoenixes arrived, they stopped in their tracks and hesitated, as though they sensed something.

 They circled around Su Zimo and danced up and down.

 Even the divine phoenixes conjured by the Parasol Tree Formation had imprints of the divine phoenix race from the depths of their souls.

 In their memories, living beings that could emit such an aura were existences that surpassed them and were supreme!

 The divine phoenixes were a little cautious and confused as they circled around Su Zimo to test the waters.

 Although the divine phoenixes did not make any further moves, as the Parasol Tree Formation was completely activated, the Sun Essence Fire, Extreme Yin Essence Fire and Earth Core Fire surged into the secret ground continuously and the surrounding temperature rose rapidly!

 The Green Lotus True Body could no longer withstand it. Even if the divine phoenixes did not attack further, he would die here!

 However, at the same time, the Sun Essence Fire, Extreme Yin Essence Fire and Earth Core Fire carried an unimaginable amount of Heaven and Earth Essence Qi.

 All the Essence Qi surged into Su Zimo's body and the Green Lotus True Body was about to explode!

 Although the regeneration capabilities of the Green Lotus True Body were strong, he could not withstand such a tremendous power.

 Right then, a thought flashed through Su Zimo's mind. Suddenly, he took out the piece of Jupiter Wood he had obtained in the Nine Heavens and absorbed it wildly!

 Under normal circumstances, it would take at least dozens of years for the Green Lotus True Body to absorb and refine the Jupiter Wood.

 But now, under the stimulation of external forces, if the Green Lotus True Body wanted to hold on, he would have to absorb the power of Jupiter Wood wildly to accelerate his body's expenditure to defend against the high temperature of the secret ground.

 The lifeforce in Jupiter Wood was decreasing at a visible speed!

 In fact, the absorption process of the Green Lotus True Body was already a little violent and terrifying. Not only was he absorbing the Jupiter Wood, even the lifeforce of the Parasol Tree was being absorbed as well!
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 Chapter 2263 - Suspicion

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Deep in the Yan Yang Palace, outside the secret ground.

 "Parasol Tree Formation!"

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow exclaimed in shock when she sensed the energy fluctuation released by the cave.

 "What's going on?"

 Liu Ping and the others ran over with bewildered expressions.

 "What are you guys doing?!"

 Right then, Xie Tianhong's expression was cold and his eyes were filled with killing intent as he hollered at the two guards not far away.

 The black light in the eyes of the two guards dissipated and they suddenly shuddered, waking up.

 Sensing the fluctuation from the Parasol Tree Secret Ground, their faces turned pale as they finally realized what had happened.

 However, the Parasol Tree Formation had already been activated and the two of them could not close it given their capabilities.

 "I-I…"

 One of the guards looked at Xie Tianhong as though he wanted to explain something.

 Xie Tianhong interrupted coldly, "The two of you have ulterior motives. How dare you activate the Parasol Tree Formation in advance and commit such a grave crime!"

 Before his sentence was finished, Xie Tianhong suddenly reached out and flicked the foreheads of two guards with his slender fingers.

 A faint scratch appeared on the foreheads of the two guards and blood oozed out gradually, growing larger!

 Finally, the foreheads of the two guards slid down neatly.

 Both of their heads were sliced into two by Xie Tianhong casually and their Essence Spirits died on the spot without a chance to escape!

 The two guards were also Grade 9 Heaven Immortals and had not expected Xie Tianhong to suddenly attack them with such ferocity!

 "If I don't kill the two of you, how will the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom account to Heaven and Earth Academy?!"

 Xie Tianhong looked at their corpses and said coldly.

 This change happened extremely suddenly and Princess Scarlet Rainbow and the others were stunned.

 However, Princess Scarlet Rainbow reacted quickly.

 She looked at Xie Tianhong deeply before saying as she sped towards the palace, "I'll go look for the others. Liu Ping, hurry and inform Elder Zhong and the others to come over!"

 The sudden activation of the Parasol Tree Formation was indeed done by the two guards.

 However, Princess Scarlet Rainbow was no fool. She could tell that there was definitely something else.

 Xie Tianhong's appearance was way too coincidental!

 The moment he appeared, the two guards activated the formation.

 Thereafter, Xie Tianhong killed the two of them on the spot. Rather than giving Heaven and Earth Academy an explanation, it was more like killing them to silence them!

 Xie Tianhong had an indifferent expression and smiled. He did not stop Princess Scarlet Rainbow and the others from leaving.

 Even if someone came and closed the Parasol Tree Formation, Su Zimo would have turned into ashes a long time ago.

 Actually, there were many ways for him to kill Su Zimo in the territory of the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom.

 However, Su Zimo was the top of the Earth Ranking after all. If he killed openly, on the one hand, it would attract the hostility of Heaven and Earth Academy. On the other hand, he would also be criticized by everyone.

 If he killed silently, it would be difficult for him to reveal his methods and he would not be able to seek credit from Fairy Meng Yao.

 Now, he had released a secret skill and killed Su Zimo in the Parasol Tree Secret Ground with the help of two guards. Even if anyone could see through it, they would not have any evidence and would not be able to do anything to him.

 However, anyone who paid attention would be able to tell that he was the one who did it!

 This was exactly what Xie Tianhong wanted to achieve!

 At that time, there could be many explanations for Su Zimo's death and he could just get someone to spread rumors everywhere without affecting the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom.

 On the other side.

 Feng Yin who was initially resting with his eyes closed suddenly sent a voice transmission to the cultivator behind him with his spirit consciousness, "Su Zimo triggered the Parasol Tree Formation and died in the Parasol Tree Secret Ground. Spread the news and let all the factions take a look."

 "Alright!"

 The Imperial Wind Temple cultivator replied and turned to leave.

 "Top of the Earth Ranking?"

 With a mocking expression, Feng Yin muttered to himself softly, "Su Zimo, you've already become the top of the Earth Ranking with the shortest lifespan in history. You're the greatest joke in history."

 …

 "Parasol Tree Formation!"

 When Xie Qingcheng heard Princess Scarlet Rainbow's words, his expression changed as he hurriedly took out a messenger talisman from his storage bag and tore it apart.

 "I'm afraid a Perfected Immortal will be required in order to dispel the Parasol Tree Formation,"

 Xie Qingcheng said and sped towards the Parasol Tree Secret Ground with Princess Scarlet Rainbow.

 Before long, the two of them arrived.

 In that short period of time, many cultivators had already gathered outside the Parasol Tree Secret Ground. There were people from the Zi Xuan Immortal Kingdom, Mountain Sea Immortal Sect and various major sects and factions.

 The death of the top of the Earth Ranking in the Parasol Tree Secret Ground was a huge matter!

 The cultivators who had yet to leave hurried over to watch the show.

 "I heard that Su Zimo is dead?"

 "It's said that even Heaven Immortals won't be able to survive against the sudden activation of the Parasol Tree Formation!"

 "He just ascended to the top of the Earth Ranking. To think that he would encounter such a calamity."

 Many cultivators discussed softly with different expressions.

 When Xie Qingcheng and Princess Scarlet Rainbow arrived, they pushed through the crowd and arrived at the front.

 Xie Qingcheng looked at the two guards who died tragically before turning to Xie Tianhong. "What happened?"

 "For some reason, the two of them suddenly went crazy and activated the Parasol Tree Formation. I didn't have time to stop them."

 Xie Tianhong did not even look at Xie Qingcheng. His tone was indifferent, as though he was talking about something insignificant.

 "Suddenly went crazy?"

 Xie Qingcheng was still staring at Xie Tianhong's face. Lowering his voice, he said slowly, "From what I know, your Bewitching Technique has already reached its peak!"

 Xie Tianhong did not look at Xie Qingcheng and merely asked, "What are you trying to say?"

 "Tianhong, why did you suddenly return to the palace in such a secretive manner without informing anyone?" Xie Qingcheng asked again.

 "Why?"

 Xie Tianhong raised his brow slightly. "Am I supposed to report to you when I return to the palace, Xie Qingcheng?"

 Taking a deep breath of air, Xie Qingcheng did not get angry and continued asking, "You returned to the palace and suddenly appeared here. Thereafter, the Parasol Tree Formation was activated. Isn't that way too coincidental?!"

 "Are you suspecting me?"

 Finally, Xie Tianhong turned around and glared at Xie Qingcheng's beautiful face coldly.

 "I wouldn't dare to,"

 Even so, Xie Qingcheng did not avoid his gaze and insisted, "I'm just asking you to explain yourself, Brother Tianhong."

 "Hmph!"

 Xie Tianhong's expression darkened as he hollered, "Xie Qingcheng, watch your tone! Think about your background and who are you talking to!"

 "How dare an idle prince like you question me and ask me to explain myself?"

 The Yan Yang Immortal King had many descendants. Although they were all princes and princesses, their statuses were worlds apart.

 For example, Xie Tianhong presided over Spirit Cloud County. He ruled over 5,000 kilometers of territory and had a high status. However, Xie Qingcheng was merely a prince in name.

 The words 'your background' that Xie Tianhong mentioned stung the wound in the depths of Xie Qingcheng's heart!

 Instinctively, Xie Qingcheng clenched his fists and lowered his gaze. Beneath his seemingly calm expression was immense rage and hatred!

 As though she thought of something, Princess Scarlet Rainbow reached out and gripped Xie Qingcheng's fist gently, giving him a sense of warmth.
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 Chapter 2264 - Breakthrough!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Parasol Tree Secret Ground. 

 Su Zimo assumed a lotus position on the ancient Parasol Tree. He was surrounded by the divine phoenixes and the Heaven and Earth Essence Qi in his body surged as his aura rose continuously!

 Initially, he could only cultivate to the mid-stage Grade 9 Earth Immortal realm in a hundred days.

 However, because of the activation of the Parasol Tree Formation earlier on, endless Heaven and Earth Essence Qi surged into the secret ground and was absorbed and refined by the Green Lotus True Body.

 Coupled with the immense power of the Jupiter Wood and the ancient Parasol Tree, Su Zimo absorbed all their life essence. In an extremely short period of time, his cultivation realm had already reached the peak of a Grade 9 Earth Immortal!

 He was only a step away from becoming a Heaven Immortal!

 Due to the augmentation of the flames of the Parasol Tree Formation, Su Zimo had already refined the Jupiter Wood completely—even the ancient Parasol Tree looked a little dispirited after its life essence was drained.

 Of course, this ancient tree had existed for too long and the lifeforce it nurtured was immeasurable—it would not wither just like that.

 In Su Zimo's consciousness, the Creation Lotus Platform spun slowly and transformed at every moment, emitting a resplendent glow!

 The power in the Green Lotus True Body was already at its limits and could no longer absorb any Heaven and Earth Essence Qi.

 Everything was ready except for an opportunity!

 Su Zimo took out the Parasol Tree Elixir from his storage bag and swallowed it.

 The Parasol Tree Elixir was refined using the leaves and fruits of the Parasol Tree along with many immortal herbs and spirit wood. It could greatly reduce the obstacles Earth Immortals encountered when breaking through to the Heaven Immortal realm.

 The moment the spirit pill entered his stomach, it exploded and turned into a scorching warm current that flowed through his limbs and bones. A tremendous amount of energy surged into his bloodline and struck the Spirit Platform of his consciousness, nourishing his Essence Spirit.

 Su Zimo could clearly sense that the barrier of the Heavenly Essence realm was extremely close but he could not reach it.

 The leap from the Earth Essence realm to the Heaven Essence realm was a major cultivation realm after all.

 In just a hundred days, Su Zimo broke through from a Grade 8 Earth Immortal to the borders of the Heaven Essence realm. It was unimaginable and the difficulty was exponential!

 He was just a little bit away from breaking through that barrier!

 Right then, in his consciousness, the Hell Suppression Tripod that had been refining a few treasures for the past few days suddenly trembled gently.

 The final tripod wall was completely repaired!

 An ancient aura emanated from the Hell Suppression Tripod, as though it had reversed from the endless river of time and had seen through the vicissitudes.

 The cracks on the Hell Suppression Tripod had already healed completely!

 Su Zimo could clearly sense that the Hell Suppression Tripod was different from before. However, he could not pinpoint the exact difference.

 Suddenly!

 The White Tiger Sacred Soul on the fourth tripod wall opened its eyes and released a chilling killing intent that was not inferior to the Heaven and Earth Slaying Sword Arts!

 A lineage memory surged into Su Zimo's mind.

 At the same time, golden Sanskrit words appeared on the fourth tripod wall and connected perfectly to the Sanskrit words on the other three tripod walls.

 The reparation of the Hell Suppression Tripod meant that the complete Prajna Nirvana Sutra had reappeared!

 The golden Sanskrit words on the four walls of the Hell Suppression Tripod seemed to have fallen off and appeared in Su Zimo's consciousness.

 Su Zimo's consciousness turned golden and shone like a sacred temple of the Buddhist monasteries. Sanskrit sounded endlessly and there were faint phantoms of Buddhas and the cries of dragons and elephants!

 The endless might of the Buddhist monasteries surged within his consciousness.

 Su Zimo could not comprehend the sutra on the fourth tripod wall within a short period of time.

 However, the Prajna Nirvana Sutra was a Taboo Mystic Classic after all. After it was completely recovered, the golden light that spread out from the Sanskrit surged into the Green Lotus Essence Spirit and caused a change to the Creation Lotus Platform and Green Lotus True Body.

 The Green Lotus True Body sat on the Creation Lotus Platform with a layer of Buddhist light around him. Wielding the Trinity Auspicious Jade, he lowered his head with a dignified expression.

 Boom!

 It was as though a shackle had snapped within Su Zimo's body.

 He could clearly sense that his lifespan had increased to 300,000 years!

 He had broken through!

 Su Zimo took a deep breath of air and an endless stream of Heaven and Earth Essence Qi surged into his nose and mouth from the Parasol Tree Secret Ground, surging within the Green Lotus True Body.

 With the might of the Taboo Mystic Classic, the Prajna Nirvana Sutra, Su Zimo finally broke through the barrier and entered the Heaven Essence realm, becoming a Grade 1 Heaven Immortal!

 At the same time, the Green Lotus Essence Spirit received the baptism of Sanskrit and was nourished by the Creation Lotus Platform. Its cultivation realm broke through once more and it was at the Level 3 Heaven Essence realm!

 The transformation of Su Zimo was not over yet.

 The Green Lotus True Body absorbed a large amount of energy from the Jupiter Wood and the ancient Parasol Tree. Coupled with the breakthrough of Su Zimo's cultivation realm as well as the Green Lotus Essence Spirit realm, the Green Lotus True Body underwent a tremendous change as well!

 In his consciousness, all the lotus petals on the Creation Lotus Platform fell off and regrew, turning emerald green.

 After the tenth circle, the 11th circle grew and blossomed silently, revealing a flower bud that emitted endless lifeforce and a lotus platform filled with vitality!

 There were already 99 lotus holes on the lotus platform!

 The Creation Lotus Platform transformed as well!

 The Green Lotus True Body was also breaking through and undergoing a complete transformation!

 Grade 11 Creation Green Lotus!

 Su Zimo's blood qi surged and every single inch of his skin shone with a jade green glow. He emitted a faint fragrance and his lifeforce was immense!

 Even the ancient Parasol Tree he sat on revealed a hint of fear and did not dare to sway, afraid that it would disturb Su Zimo.

 This opportunity was way too important for Su Zimo!

 If not for this 10,000 Year Meet and the Earth Ranking, it would have taken him at least a thousand years to break through to the Heaven Essence realm!

 But now, in just a hundred days, he had gone from a Grade 8 Earth Immortal to the current Level 1 Heaven Essence realm!

 Even Yun Ting could not match that speed of improvement.

 Of course, such an opportunity was difficult to replicate and could only be chanced upon.

 Such an effect could not be achieved if there was even a single segment missing.

 If not for the sudden activation of this array formation in the Parasol Tree Secret Ground that forced Su Zimo to refine the Jupiter Wood and snatch the lifeforce of the ancient Parasol Tree, he would have had to return to Heaven and Earth Academy and continue his seclusion before he could break through.

 Su Zimo's breakthrough to the Heaven Essence realm did not merely raise his cultivation realm.

 The Green Lotus True Body advanced a realm as well and his combat strength increased exponentially!

 This was a complete transformation from head to toe!

 Right now, Su Zimo was a humanoid Grade 11 Creation Green Lotus!

 Right then, something crossed Su Zimo's mind.

 Under normal circumstances, after the Creation Green Lotus grew to Grade 9, there would be a huge change with every advancement and a treasure would be born.

 The first two were the Nine Heavens Living Soil and Trinity Auspicious Jade.

 Both treasures were extremely powerful and mysterious for Su Zimo!

 He did not know what changes the Green Lotus True Body would undergo after this transformation.

 Right then, Su Zimo suddenly realized that something had appeared in the hands of the Green Lotus Essence Spirit on the Creation Lotus Platform.

 It was a horsetail whip with a jade green handle. It had snow-white threads that were spotless.

 The Green Lotus True Body held the Trinity Auspicious Jade in his left hand and a horsetail whip in his right. A resplendent glow enveloped him and he was extraordinary like a god!
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 Chapter 2265 - Ashes

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 In the depths of the Yan Yang Palace, more and more cultivators gathered outside the Parasol Tree Secret Ground.

 Through Feng Yin, news of the change in the Parasol Tree Secret Ground spread through the palace at the fastest speed and attracted countless cultivators.

 Apart from the major sects and factions, even some of the other princes and princesses of the Yan Yang Palace came over to watch the show.

 "What's going on? I heard that the Parasol Tree Formation was activated and Su Zimo died inside?"

 "Yes, this must be Tianhong's doing. Why else would he be here?"

 "Xie Qingcheng is arguing with Tianhong? Does he have a death wish?"

 A few princes of the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom conversed with their spirit consciousnesses in secret.

 "What's going on?"

 The elders of Heaven and Earth Academy finally arrived. They pushed through the crowd and rushed to the front.

 "Fellow Daoists, my condolences,"

 Xie Tianhong pretended to be sad and cupped his fists. "For some reason, the two of them went crazy and activated a formation in the secret ground. By the time I attacked, it was already too late."

 "Why did the two of them suddenly go crazy and activate the formation?"

 The elders of the academy frowned.

 Although they were not present, their intuition and experience told them that something was amiss—things were not as simple as Xie Tianhong had described.

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow glanced at Xie Tianhong with an unfriendly expression and clenched fists.

 Sensing something amiss, the elders of Heaven and Earth Academy shifted their gazes towards Xie Tianhong.

 Xie Tianhong had a calm and fearless expression as he met the gazes of the Heaven and Earth Academy elders with a faint smile.

 "Scarlet Rainbow, Your Highness Qingcheng, what's going on?"

 Elder Zhong looked at Xie Qingcheng and Scarlet Rainbow and asked in a deep voice.

 Xie Qingcheng had a conflicted expression and opened his mouth slightly, wanting to speak but stopped.

 In the royal family of the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom, be it in terms of status or cultivation realm, he was way inferior compared to Xie Tianhong.

 Most importantly, he had no evidence!

 How could he accuse a prince who ruled over a territory without any evidence based on his mere guesses and suspicions?

 If he stood out now, there was a high chance that he would attract trouble and become the target of everyone!

 "I suspect that it was Xie Tianhong's doing."

 After a long silence, Xie Qingcheng suddenly spoke in a shocking manner!

 This was openly accusing a high status prince who ruled over a territory in front of everyone. Furthermore, it was a fallout between the royal family of the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom!

 More importantly, the person who died inside was the top of the Earth Ranking, Su Zimo. This concerned Heaven and Earth Academy and if this was not handled properly, there was a high chance that a rift would break out between the two factions.

 "Hmph!"

 Xie Tianhong's expression turned cold as he said in an unfriendly tone, "Xie Qingcheng, how dare you slander me!"

 "Xie Qingcheng is just a lowlife. Brother Tianhong, there's no need to stoop to his level."

 Not far away, another prince walked over slowly with a mocking expression.

 "That's right."

 Yet another prince stood out as well. "Xie Qingcheng, even if father's noble bloodline flows through your body, you can't break free from the insidious nature of a lowlife!"

 "Do you think that you're qualified to ascend the throne just because you framed Brother Tianhong? You're far from that!"

 Before Xie Tianhong even had to explain himself, other princes of the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom stood out and spoke up for him.

 Xie Qingcheng was expressionless and his face was pale.

 He was a prince of the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom and had a noble status in the eyes of others.

 However, his background had always been extremely unbearable in the eyes of the royal family of the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom.

 His mother came from the lower worlds and even died for no reason!

 Those things had always been buried in the depths of his heart and were the deepest scars.

 Right now, those wounds were being reopened.

 Swoosh!

 Right then, a streak of light sped over from afar at an astonishing speed with a powerful aura. In the blink of an eye, it descended.

 Perfected Immortal Xie Ling!

 When he received Xie Qingcheng's messenger talisman, he rushed over right away.

 He had not expected such an accident to happen in that short final hundred days!

 "What's going on?" Xie Ling asked.

 Xie Tianhong repeated what he said earlier on.

 Xie Ling looked at Xie Tianhong fixedly.

 He was ranked second among the descendants of the Yan Yang Immortal King and was older than many princes and princesses present. He knew everyone's temperament and actions like the back of his hand.

 Naturally, he could tell that things were not as simple as Xie Tianhong made it out to be.

 Furthermore, when he thought about how Xie Tianhong admired the Zither Immortal, there was a high chance that it was done by Xie Tianhong!

 Xie Ling remained silent.

 Those speculations circled through his mind but he did not say them.

 For the sake of the big picture, there was indeed no need to expose this matter and let others gossip about it.

 "Your Highness Xie Ling, please hurry and close the Parasol Tree Formation!"

 Elder Zhong said hurriedly when he saw Xie Ling appear.

 Xie Ling sighed gently and said apologetically, "The Parasol Tree Formation has been activated for a few hours now. Fellow Daoists, you should be mentally prepared."

 "Even if Su Zimo is dead, we have to see his corpse!"

 Elder He said angrily.

 Xie Tianhong shrugged his shoulders gently and added indifferently, "Once the formation is activated, a Grade 9 Heaven Immortal will have turned into ashes in an hour. You guys will be disappointed if you enter."

 There was no hint of apology in Xie Tianhong's tone. Instead, there was a hint of smugness.

 Turned into ashes without a corpse remaining!

 The eyes of everyone from Heaven and Earth Academy dimmed in shock and anger.

 "Your Highness Xie Ling, the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom has to account for this matter!"

 Elder Zhong tried his best to suppress the grief and indignation in his heart and said in a deep voice.

 "Isn't it enough for two Grade 9 Heaven Immortals to die with him?"

 Before Xie Ling could speak, Xie Tianhong asked instead.

 The two guards he killed earlier on had extraordinary cultivation realms as well—both of them were Grade 9 Heaven Immortals!

 "How is that comparable?!"

 Elder Zhong shouted angrily when he saw Xie Tianhong's nonchalant attitude.

 Xie Tianhong laughed and asked coolly, "I've already killed the murderers on the spot. How else do you guys want us to account for things?"

 The elders of Heaven and Earth Academy were indignant but had nowhere to vent.

 Did they really want Xie Tianhong to die as well?

 Notwithstanding the fact that they did not have any evidence…

 Even if there was evidence, this was the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom and that would definitely not happen!

 "Su Zimo has just obtained the top of the Earth Ranking and helped Heaven and Earth Academy become famous in Divine Firmament Mainland. To think that he would encounter such a calamity…"

 "He deserved it. He was too sharp and offended so many experts. It's already decent for him to survive till this point."

 Many cultivators whispered. Some of them felt pity while others gloated.

 "So what if you obtained the top of the Earth Ranking? Is it of any use if you die so quickly?"

 The frustration in Feng Yin's heart was swept away as he thought to himself with a smile.

 Xie Ling sighed. "I'd better turn off the Parasol Tree Formation first. Let's go in and take a look. Perhaps Su Zimo might be blessed by the heavens…"

 Xie Ling did not manage to finish his sentence.

 He knew that it was only a consolation.

 At the side, Xie Tianhong chuckled and shook his head. "It would be a miracle if Su Zimo is still alive."
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 Chapter 2266 - Immense Benefits

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Xie Ling released a massive spirit consciousness and a faint halo appeared behind his head. True Essence gathered in his hands and he conjured hand seals repeatedly, entering the Parasol Tree Secret Ground.

 The energy fluctuation in the cave calmed down before long.

 "Everyone, follow me,"

 With an apologetic expression, Xie Ling sighed and led the way into the Parasol Tree Secret Ground.

 Everyone from Heaven and Earth Academy rushed in hurriedly as well.

 Xie Tianhong, Feng Yin and the other cultivators could not help but enter curiously.

 Everyone was stunned and dumbfounded when they entered the Parasol Tree Secret Ground.

 On the gigantic ancient Parasol Tree, a green-robed cultivator sat on a gigantic leaf. He had refined features and Heaven and Earth Essence Qi surged within his body with a powerful aura!

 He was not dead?

 How was that possible?!

 What the hell?

 Xie Tianhong froze for a moment. Disbelief flashed through his eyes before turning into shock, doubt and coldness. Gradually, his expression darkened.

 Feng Yin's expression was terrible as well.

 "Hahahaha!"

 When everyone from Heaven and Earth Academy saw that, they burst into laughter with delighted expressions.

 Xie Ling heaved a sigh of relief.

 It was for the best that Su Zimo was safe and sound. Otherwise, who knew how much trouble would be caused.

 "The Parasol Tree Formation failed to kill Su Zimo. He's way too lucky!"

 "Didn't Xie Tianhong say that even a Grade 9 Heaven Immortal would be burned to ashes when the Parasol Tree Formation was activated? Why…"

 Many cultivators looked at Xie Tianhong with strange gazes.

 Xie Qingcheng heaved a sigh of relief.

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow smiled as well. "Junior Brother Su, it's great that you're fine!"

 Right then, Su Zimo opened his eyes slowly and swept his gaze across everyone's faces, pausing slightly on Xie Tianhong and Feng Yin.

 Everyone present had different expressions. Some were delighted, some were shocked and some were puzzled. However, only the two of them looked extremely indignant.

 In a flash, Su Zimo descended from the ancient Parasol Tree and walked over slowly.

 "You…"

 Right then, Xie Ling's spirit consciousness scanned Su Zimo and his pupils constricted with a look of disbelief.

 "You've broken through to the Heaven Immortal realm?"

 Xie Ling's words caused a huge stir in the crowd!

 Many cultivators released their spirit consciousnesses and scanned Su Zimo.

 Indeed!

 "That's impossible. Before Su Zimo entered the Parasol Tree Secret Ground, he was clearly a Grade 8 Earth Immortal. In just a hundred days of cultivation, he broke through two cultivation realms in succession? There was even a major cultivation realm difference!"

 Feng Yin frowned and could not help but say.

 Although he was a reincarnated Perfected Immortal, he had never seen such a cultivation speed. What sort of talent did one have to be able to reach this level?

 "Two cultivation realms in a hundred days is probably unprecedented!"

 "Could Su Zimo be a Grade 9 Earth Immortal to begin with and hid his cultivation realm?"

 "Impossible! We saw Su Zimo break through to a Grade 9 Earth Immortal in the Parasol Tree Secret Ground."

 The crowd was in an uproar as they discussed.

 In everyone's hearts, this was even more shocking than Su Zimo being safe and sound in the Parasol Tree Formation!

 This was beyond common sense and everyone's understanding.

 It was not only the cultivators present—even Xie Ling pondered for a long time before gradually accepting the truth.

 "Zimo, what's going on? Why are you…"

 Elder Zhong could not help but ask.

 Su Zimo smiled gently. "Initially, I was indeed unable to break through to the Heaven Immortal realm in a hundred days."

 "However, not long ago, a formation in this secret ground suddenly activated and by some freak coincidence, helped me."

 "I wonder who is the loyal Fellow Daoist who helped me as such."

 Su Zimo looked at Xie Tianhong and asked with a fake smile.

 Feng Yin was a cultivator of Imperial Wind Temple after all and most likely did not have such power in the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom.

 As for the unfamiliar man in brocade robes, he looked like he had a noble status. Although he hid it well, Su Zimo could sense a hint of hostility from this person with his spirit perception!

 "For some reason, the two guards guarding this place suddenly activated the formation. They've already been killed by Tianhong."

 Perfected Immortal Xie Ling explained at the side.

 Since Su Zimo was safe and sound, he did not want this matter to expand further and pushed everything onto the two dead men.

 "Oh?"

 Su Zimo chuckled with a mocking expression. He looked at Xie Tianhong and said leisurely, "If that's the case, I'll have to thank you for your help, Your Highness."

 Everyone could hear the sarcasm in Su Zimo's tone.

 Xie Tianhong knew that this matter could not be hidden at all!

 His gaze was cold and his tone was sinister, not concealing the killing intent in his heart at all. "There's no need to thank me. We'll meet again if there's a chance in the future."

 Su Zimo smiled as well. "If we meet again, I'll give you a huge gift!"

 Both parties were smiling, but every single word contained a chilling killing intent!

 Many cultivators felt their hearts skip a beat.

 Su Zimo had just advanced to the Heaven Immortal realm and yet, he dared to threaten Xie Tianhong. The boldness of the top of the Earth Ranking was indeed far superior to others!

 "Sure."

 Xie Tianhong had a high status and was a Grade 9 Heaven Immortal. Naturally, he did not take Su Zimo's threat seriously and sneered fearlessly, "I'll wait!"

 With that said, Xie Tianhong turned to leave without any intention of lingering.

 If the Parasol Tree Formation could not kill Su Zimo, he would only be embarrassing himself by staying here.

 With Perfected Immortal Xie Ling and many cultivators of Heaven and Earth Academy around, there was no way he could kill Su Zimo openly.

 However, this failure made Xie Tianhong even more determined to find an opportunity to kill Su Zimo in the future!

 "Let's go too."

 Everyone dispersed as well.

 In the blink of an eye, Xie Ling was the only one left in the Parasol Tree Secret Ground.

 He looked at the ancient Parasol Tree and frowned slightly.

 He could clearly sense that the life essence in the ancient Parasol Tree had decreased significantly and a few leaves were slightly yellowed!

 "Thankfully, I returned in time. Otherwise, this ancient Parasol Tree might not have been spared…"

 Xie Ling was speechless.

 …

 Su Zimo followed many cultivators of his sect to rest in the palace. After bidding farewell to Xie Qingcheng and the others, he prepared to leave the Yang Immortal Kingdom and return to Heaven and Earth Academy.

 This time round, Su Zimo had benefited immensely!

 After returning to Heaven and Earth Academy, he wanted to enter seclusion immediately and absorb as much of his gains as possible.

 He had obtained many cultivation resources at the top of the Earth Ranking this time round. Coupled with the Dragon Divine Pill he obtained on the Dragon Abyss Star previously, it was enough for him to cultivate in seclusion.

 The Hell Suppression Tripod was completely repaired and the Taboo Mystic Classic, the Prajna Nirvana Sutra, was complete as well.

 At the end of the Prajna Nirvana Sutra, there were two more Dharmic seals that were incomparably profound. Given his current cultivation, he could not understand them at all.

 However, now that the White Tiger Sacred Soul was awakened, he could cultivate the secret skill on the fourth wall that was passed down to him.

 There was also the third treasure derived from the Grade 11 Creation Green Lotus, the Primordial Unity Horsetail Whip.

 The horsetail whip was extremely powerful and could be tough and flexible. Compared to the Nine Heavens Living Soil and Trinity Auspicious Jade, it was more suitable as an offensive Dharmic treasure!

 In the Parasol Tree Secret Ground, flames burned and divine phoenixes appeared. Su Zimo even refined the Seven Tails Phoenix Feather Fan.

 After absorbing a large amount of energy, the cracks on the Seven Tails Phoenix Feather Fan had already healed completely!

 Although the Dharmic treasure had not recovered to the level of a Pure Yang Spirit Treasure, it was already a top-tier heaven-grade Dharmic treasure!
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 It had been more than a hundred days since the end of the 10,000 Year Meet.

 The battle of the Earth Ranking had long spread through the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom and even all over Divine Firmament Mainland, causing countless cultivators to discuss it fervently.

 When Su Zimo and the others left the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom and walked on the long street of the capital, they could clearly sense the excited gazes of many cultivators in the capital.

 Many cultivators even had looks of admiration in their eyes.

 "Look, that's Su Zimo!"

 "I thought that he was a malicious fiend born with three heads and six arms to be able to kill so many people. To think that he's a refined scholar."

 "That's right. If no one mentioned it, who would have guessed that he was the top of the Earth Ranking?"

 Many cultivators stopped in their tracks and discussed softly, looking over.

 Every 10,000 years, there would be a top of the Earth Ranking.

 However, none of the predecessors could produce such shocking results and make such a name for themselves!

 He killed 18 peak Earth Immortals singlehandedly, including a reincarnated Perfected Immortal.

 Even after consecutive battles, he could defeat the second reincarnated Perfected Immortal and obtain the top of the Earth Ranking.

 The battle of the Earth Ranking this time round was unprecedented!

 "I heard that Su Zimo came from an ordinary background and came from the lower worlds."

 "So what? A group of paragons and monster incarnates of the upper world and even two reincarnated Perfected Immortals became his stepping stones!"

 "The Divine Firmament Immortal Meet is in less than 10,000 years. I wonder if he'll have a chance to be on the Heaven Ranking."

 "If the Heaven Ranking opens up, there'll probably be another bloodbath!"

 "Yun Ting has already issued a personal challenge and there will definitely be a battle between the two of them. That battle will probably be the most eye-catching battle in the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain in hundreds of thousands of years!"

 "Fufu, Su Zimo has offended so many people. We'll see if he can survive till the Divine Firmament Immortal Meet."

 Someone sneered with a disdainful expression.

 Su Zimo listened to the clamor around him with an indifferent expression and did not take it to heart.

 Everyone from Heaven and Earth Academy was smug as well.

 In this 10,000 Year Meet, Heaven and Earth Academy was in the limelight and occupied three spots in the top ten of the Earth Ranking.

 Su Zimo's sudden appearance shocked everyone.

 However, Liu Ping's meteoric rise and obtaining third on the Earth Ranking was a pleasant surprise!

 If Ye Fei had not died this time round, Heaven and Earth Academy would have been the biggest winner!

 Before long, Su Zimo and the others arrived at the teleportation formation in the capital, prepared to activate it and return to Heaven and Earth Academy.

 "Zimo, Scarlet Rainbow and Liu Ping, after returning to the academy, the three of you will follow me to meet the Grand Elder."

 Elder Zhong said with a smile, "The three of you have already reached the Heaven Essence realm. You can join the inner sect now."

 In Heaven and Earth Academy, the promotion of cultivators and the appointment of various positions in the academy were handled by the Grand Elder.

 Su Zimo and the other two had all entered the Heaven Immortal realm in the Parasol Tree Secret Ground. This time round, they became famous in the battle of the Earth Ranking and it was only logical for the three of them to join the inner sect.

 As they said that, everyone stepped into the teleportation formation.

 The formation patterns shone bedazzlingly and a gigantic beam of light burst forth, enveloping everyone from Heaven and Earth Academy.

 Immediately after, everyone felt a tremendous tug and disappeared from the teleportation formation.

 The Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom was extremely far from Heaven and Earth Academy. However, with the teleportation formation, they could return in about dozens of breaths.

 Everyone shuttled through the spatial tunnel. Even for Grade 9 Heaven Immortals, they would lose their five senses and could not sense the passage of time.

 Suddenly!

 Everyone from Heaven and Earth Academy shuddered and their five senses recovered.

 "We've returned to Heaven and Earth Academy?"

 "Something doesn't seem right. Where is this?"

 Everyone looked around but could only see darkness, as though they were still in the spatial tunnel and had not left.

 "Did something happen during the teleportation process?"

 Elder Zhong frowned and murmured.

 "Could the teleportation formation have been destroyed?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 "No."

 Elder Zhong shook his head.

 Under normal circumstances, the teleportation formation had already been activated successfully and everyone had entered the spatial tunnel. Even if someone destroyed the teleportation formation in the capital of Yan Yang, it would not affect them.

 Right then, a tremendous might descended!

 The terror of that might was unimaginable and everyone could not resist at all!

 The difference was too great!

 Compared to that tremendous might, everyone from Heaven and Earth Academy were like ants!

 Right on the heels of that, killing intent surged over!

 Everyone in Heaven and Earth Academy, Su Zimo included, felt a strong aura of death, as though they would die the next moment!

 "What happened?"

 "Is that a Perfected Immortal?"

 In Heaven and Earth Academy, some cultivators were terrified and their voices trembled.

 Su Zimo had a grim expression and remained silent.

 He had experienced such a powerful might and terrifying aura personally when he ascended to the upper world and it was still fresh in his memories!

 That pressure was definitely not from a Perfected Immortal!

 The elders of Heaven and Earth Academy turned pale.

 Elder Zhong's heart sank as he shook his head. "An expert who can release such a might has probably surpassed the Perfected Immortal realm…"

 Surpassing the Perfected Immortal realm meant that…

 Everyone's eyes widened in shock.

 Could it be an Immortal King?

 At that thought, everyone's eyes revealed a hint of despair.

 At the same time, many cultivators understood that only an Immortal King would have such methods to stop them from exiting the spatial tunnel!

 However, no one could understand why an Immortal King would attack them.

 Among them, the strongest were only Grade 9 Heaven Immortals. There was no way they could come into contact with Immortal Kings—why would an expert of that level appear?

 Furthermore, they were from Heaven and Earth Academy—which Immortal King would attack them?

 "Senior, please show mercy!"

 Elder Zhong tried his best to maintain his composure and took a deep breath. "We're from Heaven and Earth Academy. Is there any misunderstanding?"

 Nobody replied. However, that terrifying might still enveloped everyone's heads.

 Furthermore, the killing intent was intensifying!

 In fact, everyone felt that they could die here at any moment!

 Su Zimo narrowed his eyes coldly.

 He had a feeling that the expert hiding in the dark was most likely here for him!

 However, he could not determine where the expert came from.

 It was unlikely to be King Yun You.

 Given King Yun You's personality, he would definitely not hide it and would most likely appear directly.

 If it wasn't King Yun You, who could it be?

 An Immortal King invited by Zither Immortal Meng Yao?

 Or was it an Immortal King on the side of Prince Yuan Zuo or the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom?

 Perhaps the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom?

 Su Zimo had snatched five treasures from the Nine Heavens and absorbed a large amount of life essence from the ancient Parasol Tree in the Parasol Tree Secret Ground while offending Xie Tianhong.

 It might be possible if the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom wanted to kill him!

 If an Immortal King-level expert attacked, he would not be able to defend even if he summoned all four Sacred Souls on the Hell Suppression Tripod.
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 "Sigh, what's the need for this…"

 Right then, a sigh sounded in the vast darkness.

 Immediately after, another tremendous might surged into the spatial tunnel and everyone from Heaven and Earth Academy felt their bodies lighten. The pressure and suffocation from earlier on vanished instantly and they regained their freedom.

 Before everyone could react, their five senses were severed once more and the world spun. It was as though they were shuttling through the spatial tunnel once more.

 After a dozen breaths, a bedazzling light flashed before everyone's eyes and their vision gradually returned.

 The surroundings were filled with fresh air and rich Heaven and Earth Essence Qi. The plants were sumptuous and filled with vitality. There were jade pavilions and waterfalls flying in the skies. From time to time, cultivators would soar through the air in a carefree manner.

 In a flash, everyone had already returned to Heaven and Earth Academy!

 "We're still alive?"

 "We seem to have returned safely. Everything before us is not a hallucination, right?"

 When everyone recalled the situation earlier on, they felt that it was surreal.

 Su Zimo frowned in deep thought and remained silent.

 When he ascended, he experienced an Immortal King assassination attempt.

 However, that time was completely different from this time.

 Back then, King Yun You appeared openly without hiding at all.

 However, this time round, he did not know who the attacker was. In fact, he was not even sure if the attacker was here for him.

 If this person was not targeting him, why would their group provoke an Immortal King expert?

 If this person was here for him, what was the reason?

 Zither Immortal Meng Yao, Prince Yuan Zuo, the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom or the Pang Clan…

 Every faction had a reason to attack him. However, it was as though neither faction was worth mobilizing such a large force.

 Unknown enemies were the most terrifying.

 Actually, all these years, even after Su Zimo joined Heaven and Earth Academy, he had always felt an inexplicable sense of danger.

 Previously, during the Immortal Sect Selection, Prince Yuan Zuo suddenly came looking for him and recognized his identity. That matter was a little strange.

 Although a long time had passed, Su Zimo had been thinking about it.

 Was there any connection between that incident and the assassination attempt he experienced this time round?

 "What happened earlier on?"

 Right then, Princess Scarlet Rainbow snapped out of her stupor and could not help but ask, "Why would an Immortal King-level expert target us?"

 "I'm not sure either."

 Elder Zhong shook his head. "Immortal Kings are almost peak experts of the upper world and won't attack casually, let alone deal with us…"

 The elders of Heaven and Earth Academy were puzzled as well.

 "Who was the one who saved us later on?"

 Liu Ping asked curiously.

 Elder He said, "If I'm not wrong, it should be the Sect Master."

 The Sect Master of Heaven and Earth Academy!

 This person's status in Divine Firmament Mainland was definitely not weaker than King Jin or King Yan Yang!

 Elder Zhong said, "The Sect Master's wisdom is unparalleled. He can see through Heaven and Earth and divine all living beings. He knows everything. In Divine Firmament Mainland, a huge commotion and killing intent like the attack of an Immortal King would most likely not be able to escape his senses."

 "That's amazing!"

 Liu Ping bit his tongue. "Doesn't that mean disciples of our academy are able to dominate Divine Firmament Mainland?"

 "You must be dreaming."

 Elder Zhong shook his head and smiled. "This time round, the Sect Master only attacked because the difference between us was too great. If it was a fight between the same cultivation realm, the Sect Master would not care. Victory and death are determined by karma. The Sect Master would definitely not interfere forcefully."

 "Oh, I see."

 Liu Ping was slightly disappointed.

 "That's enough."

 Elder Zhong smiled. "No matter what, we survived a calamity. Go back and rest first."

 "Su Zimo, Scarlet Rainbow, Liu Ping, the three of you go back and prepare. About three days later, the Grand Elder will summon you guys to join the inner sect."

 Everyone agreed and dispersed.

 "Su Zimo, follow me."

 Elder Zhong continued, "Now that you're at the top of the Earth Ranking, you can browse through the cultivation techniques and secret skills freely in the sect's Earth-grade Secret Pavilion."

 "Apart from taking away the secret skills and cultivation techniques in the secret pavilion, there are no restrictions at all for you!"

 Su Zimo's eyes lit up.

 A large part of the reason why he spent so much effort to obtain the top of the Earth Ranking was because of this reward!

 Actually, although the reward was precious for disciples of the academy, it was nothing much.

 After all, this was an Earth-grade Secret Pavilion and the cultivation techniques and secret skills within were not considered top-tier.

 Furthermore, for heaven-grade immortal sects like Heaven and Earth Academy, there were countless cultivation techniques and secret skills in the secret pavilion. However, a person's time and energy were limited and it was impossible for them to cultivate too much.

 For ordinary cultivators, it was enough to choose a few cultivation techniques and secret skills suitable for them in the pavilion.

 However, Su Zimo's plan was to digest and absorb all the cultivation techniques and secret skills in Heaven and Earth Academy's Earth-grade Secret Pavilion!

 Naturally, the Green Lotus True Body could not do that. However, the Martial Dao Prime Body could!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had the Martial Dao Furnace and did not need to cultivate at all. He merely had to smelt all the sutras in the secret pavilion to decipher the profoundness within.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was still in seclusion deducing the cultivation Dharmic formulations of the Martial Dao. At that moment, he needed to read a large number of cultivation techniques.

 Back then, the reason why Su Zimo could create the Nine Transformations of the Martial Dao in Tianhuang Mainland was because he had once cultivated the immortal, Buddhist, fiend and demon Daos and obtained the inheritance of many Mighty Figure experts. That was the reason why he took another path and established the Martial Dao.

 Right now, if he wanted to continue deducing the divine Dharmic formulations of the Martial Dao, the Prime Body would have to smelt cultivation techniques and secret skills continuously to seek experience and inspiration.

 The quality of the cultivation techniques in the secret pavilion might not be high.

 However, every cultivation technique created and passed down contained the endless wisdom of their predecessors.

 Furthermore, these were cultivation techniques and secret skills of Heaven and Earth Academy.

 Before long, Su Zimo followed Elder Zhong and arrived before the Earth-grade Secret Pavilion of Heaven and Earth Academy.

 In front of the secret pavilion, an old man with white hair and beard stood guard. He leaned casually against the door with a broom in his arms and closed his eyes to rest. There was no one else around.

 Even when Su Zimo and Elder Zhong approached, the old man did not open his eyes.

 Su Zimo could not tell the old man's cultivation. He could only sense that the old man did not have much lifespan left and was at the end of his road.

 When Elder Zhong saw the old man, he was extremely respectful and bowed. "Old Xuan, Su Zimo is the top of the Earth Ranking this time round."

 "Oh?"

 Suddenly, the old man opened his eyes and a strange look flashed through them. He sized up Su Zimo for a long time before nodding. "Not bad, not bad. The younger generation is promising indeed."

 The old man praised calmly.

 "Go on in."

 The old man shifted slightly and closed his eyes to rest once more.

 "Go on in."

 Elder Zhong patted Su Zimo on the shoulder. "If the Grand Elder summons you, I'll inform you. You can browse inside for the next three days."
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 Su Zimo cupped his fists towards the old man beside the secret pavilion and entered after bowing.

 The fragrance of ancient books wafted over.

 After Su Zimo entered the secret pavilion, the door behind him closed on its own.

 The light in the secret pavilion was dim. However, Su Zimo's eyesight was extremely strong having cultivated to this point as he scanned the place without any obstructions.

 In the secret pavilion, there were neat bookshelves that were roughly divided into cultivation techniques, secret skills, immortal arts, elixir pills, array formations, weapon refinement…

 Every single type of bookshelf was lined with various cultivation techniques. Some of them were in the form of ancient scrolls, some of them were bamboo scrolls, some of them only had a single beast hide and some of them were jade scrolls…

 Su Zimo first arrived at the cultivation technique section and casually picked up an ancient scroll and took a look.

 Destiny Dark Spirit Technique.

 The contents of the cultivation technique were not complicated. Su Zimo merely browsed through it briefly and understood most of it.

 He memorized the cultivation technique silently and told the Martial Dao Prime Body who was far away in the Fiend Domain.

 There was no need for the Green Lotus True Body to cultivate these cultivation techniques.

 To be precise, the cultivation techniques in the Earth-grade Secret Pavilion were not worth his time and energy to cultivate.

 None of the cultivation techniques here could compare to the Taboo Mystic Classic, the Prajna Nirvana Sutra!

 Perhaps he could find some secret skills that were helpful to him on the other bookshelves.

 For example, Su Zimo was prepared to cultivate the Lifespan Sacrifice Art released by Ye Fei in the Nine Heavens.

 Before long, the contents of the Destiny Dark Spirit Technique were revealed to the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Su Zimo continued watching.

 White Feather Spirit Manual.

 Mirror Dharmic Art.

 Heaven Seeking Manual.

 Fiend Suppression Manual.

 Divine Dream Mystic Classic…

 The Green Lotus True Body memorized cultivation techniques one after another and told everything to the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Unknowingly, a day had passed and Su Zimo had just browsed through more than a hundred cultivation techniques—it was not even a fraction of the secret pavilion.

 Su Zimo rubbed his glabella gently to calm himself down.

 With enough time, he could transfer all the cultivation techniques in the secret pavilion to the Martial Dao Prime Body slowly—this matter could not be rushed.

 He casually picked up an ancient piece of white paper.

 Sword Classic.

 There were two words written on the top of the white paper. However, the edge of the paper was damaged and was clearly torn apart. It was incomplete and was only the size of a palm.

 There seemed to be something else before the words Sword Classic.

 However, the white paper was torn beyond recognition and there was only half of the sutra on it—Su Zimo could not understand it at all.

 Su Zimo did not think too much about it and still wanted to memorize the incomplete sword sutra before imparting it to the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 However, something strange happened!

 After Su Zimo memorized it once, when he wanted to impart the words of the Sword Classic to the Martial Dao Prime Body, he suddenly realized that he could not remember a single word of the sword sutra that he had just memorized.

 His mind was completely blank!

 "Mmm?"

 Su Zimo frowned slightly.

 His gaze swept past the Sword Classic and the few paragraphs of the sword sutra that he had memorized earlier on resurfaced in his mind.

 When he wanted to tell the words to the Martial Dao Prime Body, they vanished once more and the latter could not obtain anything!

 "Strange."

 Su Zimo was puzzled.

 This time round, he memorized the Sword Classic repeatedly to ensure that he remembered them clearly. He did not impart them to the Martial Dao Prime Body either. Instead, he closed his eyes and repeated it to strengthen his memories.

 However, not long after, the lines of the sutra he memorized vanished from his mind once more.

 "This is…"

 Su Zimo looked at the palm-sized ancient white paper in his hands and his heart skipped a beat. He exerted strength in both hands and tore it to both sides!

 Indeed!

 The ancient white paper was intact!

 Taking a deep breath of air, Su Zimo exerted strength. Apart from the fact that he did not use his blood qi, he released almost all the power of his Grade 11 Green Lotus True Body.

 Even ordinary heaven-grade Dharmic treasures would not be able to withstand such immense power.

 However, the ancient white paper did not budge at all and there were no signs of damage!

 This was a treasure.

 What was the origin of a sutra recorded in such a treasure?

 Why couldn't he memorize that sutra?

 Right then, something crossed Su Zimo's mind.

 He put down the ancient white paper in his hands first and chose to impart the contents of the Prajna Nirvana Sutra to the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 The Prajna Nirvana Sutra was a Taboo Mystic Classic and its help to the Martial Dao Prime Body was self-evident.

 Most of the first half of the sutra was sent to the Martial Dao Prime Body smoothly. However, the Green Lotus True Body could not send the last half of the sutra.

 The situation encountered was extremely similar to his earlier experience!

 The sutra at the back was the sutra on the fourth tripod wall of the Hell Suppression Tripod!

 The fourth tripod wall had just been repaired. Although Su Zimo had already memorized the sutras on it, he had yet to cultivate and comprehend them completely.

 In other words, if he did not comprehend the sutra of the Taboo Mystic Classic completely, he would not be able to impart it to another person even if he memorized it perfectly!

 Furthermore, Su Zimo could clearly sense that although he had imparted most of the sutra of the Prajna Nirvana Sutra to the Martial Dao Prime Body, there were still many important things missing.

 Those were the Dao runes and intents etched on the Hell Suppression Tripod.

 Although the Green Lotus True Body could impart the sutra to the Martial Dao Prime Body, he could not transmit the Dao runes and intents on the Hell Suppression Tripod—that was something left behind by the Infinite Great Emperor!

 Those were the most precious legacies of the Taboo Mystic Classic!

 At the same time, Su Zimo finally understood something.

 The stronger the cultivation technique, the harder it was to cultivate and pass it down.

 It was especially so for the Taboo Mystic Classic!

 The only way to cultivate it successfully was by personally viewing the original copy of the Taboo Mystic Classic.

 Furthermore, even if the first person cultivated it successfully, the Taboo Mystic Classic could not be imparted if the original copy was not passed down to others.

 The Heaven and Earth Slaying Sword Arts that Su Zimo obtained had such characteristics as well.

 Back in Tianhuang Mainland, in the ancient era, someone obtained those two sword arts and cultivated them successfully. However, they were not passed down.

 Even the Sword Emperor only managed to inherit the full legacy after he created another sword cultivation technique through one of the sword arts.

 In that case, there was a high chance that the sword sutra on the incomplete white paper before him came from a Taboo Mystic Classic or some extremely superior cultivation technique or secret skill!

 Su Zimo pondered for a moment and a thought flashed through his mind. He looked at the ancient white paper in his hands and circulated a cultivation technique at the same time as the Martial Dao Prime Body who was far away in the Fiend Domain.

 In adrift, the two true bodies suddenly established a mysterious connection. Their minds were connected and they were even clearer and sharper than before!

 Suddenly!

 In the Earth-grade Secret Pavilion of Heaven and Earth Academy, Su Zimo's clear eyes transformed and two strange purple flames appeared.

 Spirit Consonance Art—to see what the other saw!

 At that moment, the Martial Dao Prime Body transmigrated through endless space through the Spirit Consonance Art and saw everything in the Earth-grade Secret Pavilion of Heaven and Earth Academy through the eyes of the Green Lotus True Body!
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 Su Zimo's eyes burned with two purple flames that landed on the ancient white paper in his hands.

 Under the gaze of those purple eyes, the words on the ancient white paper seemed to burn!

 Even the Dao runes and intents on the ancient white paper were fused into the Martial Dao Furnace by the Martial Dao Prime Body through the eyes of the Green Lotus True Body and comprehended continuously.

 It was impossible for him to cultivate this incomplete Sword Classic.

 As for the Martial Dao Prime Body, he did not cultivate it either. He merely fused the Dao runes and intents of the incomplete cultivation technique as well as the endless secrets contained in the sutra into the Martial Dao Furnace and divined it.

 Another day passed before the Martial Dao Prime Body fused the sutra, Dao runes and intents of the incomplete Sword Classic into the Martial Dao Furnace.

 There were only a few hundred words in the Sword Classic. However, the Martial Dao Prime Body spent an entire day—it was clear how precious this Sword Classic was.

 Unfortunately, there were too many parts missing from the Sword Classic and the remaining hundreds of words could not be connected.

 Even the Martial Dao Prime Body could not figure out how to cultivate this incomplete Sword Classic.

 Su Zimo heaved a sigh of relief and rested for a while before continuing to browse through the remaining cultivation techniques and secret skills in the pavilion.

 This time round, through the Spirit Consonance Art, it was equivalent to the Martial Dao Prime Body reading the cultivation techniques in the secret pavilion. He fused the contents of the cultivation techniques into the Martial Dao Furnace and refined them at a much faster speed.

 Unknowingly, another day had passed.

 In that day, the Martial Dao Prime Body refined a thousand cultivation techniques in the secret pavilion!

 It would take less than a year for him to fuse all the cultivation techniques in this secret pavilion into the Martial Dao Furnace.

 Suddenly, a voice sounded in Su Zimo's ears.

 Three days had passed and today was the day for Su Zimo, Princess Scarlet Rainbow and Liu Ping to join the inner sect.

 Under Elder Zhong's lead, the three of them entered the inner courtyard.

 The so-called inner courtyard was actually a vast paradise.

 There was a clear barrier between the inner and outer courtyards. Upon entering the domain of the inner sect, one could clearly sense that the world had turned richer!

 The scenery in the inner courtyard was even more shocking than the outer courtyard.

 If the outer courtyard was already no longer like the mortal world, the inner courtyard was practically filled with paradise!

 The number of outer sect disciples of Heaven and Earth Academy ranged around tens of thousands.

 However, there were hundreds of thousands of inner sect disciples!

 That was because Earth Immortals who could join the Heaven and Earth Academy had to go through the Immortal Sect Selection. Almost all of them were paragons and monster incarnates of the Earth Essence realm and could break through to the Heaven Essence realm and become Heaven Immortals.

 However, the time taken for every outer sect disciple to break through to the Heaven Immortal realm was different.

 For example, Su Zimo, Princess Scarlet Rainbow and Liu Ping had already broken through to the Heaven Immortal realm in just a thousand years after joining Heaven and Earth Academy—that was a terrifying speed!

 As for inner sect disciples, they had to advance to the Perfected One realm if they wanted to become legacy disciples!

 It was relatively easy for Grade 9 Earth Immortals to break through to the Heaven Immortal realm.

 However, it was extremely difficult for Heaven Immortals to break through and become Perfected Immortals!

 Therefore, in Heaven and Earth Academy, there were more inner sect disciples than outer sect disciples. This also meant that the competition between fellow sect mates was even more intense!

 Elder Zhong brought Su Zimo and the other two to the inner sect to meet the Grand Elder of the academy.

 The Grand Elder of the Academy praised the three of them for their performance at the 10,000 Year Meet and gave them a sect badge each.

 That was the badge of an inner sect disciple and one could only enter the inner sect freely if they carried it with them!

 Under normal circumstances, there were still some tests required to join the inner sect.

 However, Su Zimo and the other two became famous in the battle of the 10,000 Year Meet and brought honor to Heaven and Earth Academy. This time round, the Grand Elder made an exception and took the three of them into the inner sect directly to become official inner sect disciples.

 The process of entering the inner sect became extremely simple.

 There was no apprenticeship ceremony in between.

 Su Zimo was curious and could not help but ask, "Elder Zhong, after joining Heaven and Earth Academy, nobody seem to have to learn from any experts and everyone seems to be cultivating separately?"

 Elder Zhong smiled. "Cultivating in the outer and inner sects is entirely up to you guys. There won't be any special masters to impart skills and guide you guys."

 "Of course, outer and inner sect disciples won't be able to come into contact with the true core Dharmic Dao of Heaven and Earth Academy either."

 "Only legacy disciples have the chance to acknowledge a master and cultivate the top-tier Dharmic Dao of the academy!"

 Su Zimo nodded.

 Elder Zhong smiled. "However, you guys don't have to be disappointed. It's not as though there's no one to guide you in your cultivation in the inner sect."

 "Follow me."

 Elder Zhong said and headed towards the east of the inner sect. Su Zimo and the other two hurriedly flew through the air and followed.

 About 15 minutes later, Elder Zhong's speed gradually slowed down.

 Su Zimo looked over and saw a group of cultivators standing not far ahead with powerful auras. They were all Heaven Immortals and inner sect disciples!

 At a glance, they were dense and black—there were at least tens of thousands of them!

 "Why are there so many inner sect disciples gathered here?"

 Liu Ping was shocked and secretly speechless.

 In the middle of the black crowd, a blank area appeared with a gigantic circular pulpit erected in the middle. From afar, it looked like a round cushion.

 A figure sat on the round cushion with an extraordinary bearing. Every single move he made emitted a powerful aura and a rumbling might!

 The figure was saying something and everyone below was listening intently.

 "The inner sect pulpit is right ahead."

 Elder Zhong pointed to the conspicuous gigantic round cushion in the distance. "Every other year, a legacy disciple will come to the inner sect to impart his Dao and clarify doubts. This is the greatest opportunity for inner sect disciples."

 "The legacy disciples have already come into contact and cultivated the top-tier cultivation techniques of Heaven and Earth Academy. Their cultivation realms have far surpassed Heaven Immortals as well."

 "Often, a single sentence from a legacy disciple is equivalent to ten years of bitter cultivation. It can enlighten one instantly!"

 A look of yearning and admiration appeared in the eyes of Princess Scarlet Rainbow and Liu Ping.

 Every legacy disciple was a Perfected Immortal!

 However, Perfected Immortals were way too far away from them!

 In the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain, there were many Heaven Immortal experts in the four immortal sects and three Immortal Kingdoms. However, there were very few who could become Perfected Immortals in the end.

 Perfected Immortal experts had a lifespan of 500,000 years. After so many years of accumulation, Heaven and Earth Academy only had a few hundred legacy disciples.

 It could be said that every legacy disciple was a pillar and core power of the four immortal sects and three Immortal Kingdoms!

 In Divine Firmament Mainland and even the entire Heavenly World, one would be respected!

 "You guys sure are lucky to be able to encounter a legacy disciple imparting the Dao within the year of your arrival. The person on the pulpit ahead is Senior Brother Jade Toad."

 Elder Zhong focused his gaze and said with a delighted expression, "Let's go, I'll bring you guys over. We can make use of the opportunity to learn from Senior Brother Jade Toad."
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Just as he was about to approach the cultivation ground at the front, Elder Zhong suddenly paused and descended slowly from midair, waving for Su Zimo and the other two to descend as well.

 "You can't stand in the air when you come to the cultivation ground to learn. Everyone has to stand on the ground as a form of respect for the Perfected Immortals who are imparting the Dao."

 Elder Zhong explained.

 The four of them did not move much. However, at the front of the cultivation ground, a Grade 9 Heaven Immortal expert seemed to have sensed something and turned around slowly. When he saw Su Zimo and the others, his eyes turned cold!

 At the same time, Su Zimo frowned slightly. He sensed a wave of hostility from the crowd at the front of the cultivation ground that vanished instantly.

 At that moment, Su Zimo had already descended on the ground. There was a sea of people in front of him and the origin of the hostility could not be seen.

 At the front of the cultivation ground.

 "Qingyun, what's wrong?"

 Yan Bingying, the number one fairy of the inner sect, sensed that the man beside her had a strange expression and asked softly out of curiosity.

 The man beside Yan Bingying was the number one of the inner sect, Fang Qingyun!

 "I saw someone I know."

 Fang Qingyun said indifferently with a calm expression.

 "Who is it?"

 At the side, Tang Peng asked.

 "Su Zimo."

 Fang Qingyun replied.

 "Him!"

 Tang Peng's expression turned cold as hatred and killing intent flashed through his eyes.

 Before the 10,000 Year Meet, in order to please Sword Immortal Yue Hua, the three of them wanted to teach Yang Ruoxu a lesson because of Su Zimo!

 Furthermore, Su Zimo and Yang Ruoxu were both from the lower worlds and Yang Ruoxu took good care of him.

 Back then, Fang Qingyun and the other two suffered a loss as well. Not only did they fail to teach Yang Ruoxu a lesson, they even caused Pang Yu's death!

 "Qingyun, I heard from others that Su Zimo also knows a divine power that can reduce one's lifespan. Do you think that in that battle back then…"

 Yan Bingying had a confused expression and hesitated.

 Fang Qingyun said, "Cultivators of the Pang Clan sent me a message as well to ask about this matter. They have the same judgment."

 "Back then, that lad was only a Grade 8 Earth Immortal. Could he have killed Pang Yu, a Grade 9 Heaven Immortal?"

 Tang Peng frowned in disbelief.

 Fang Qingyun said, "No matter what, that matter started because of Su Zimo and he has a good relationship with Yang Ruoxu. We have to teach him a lesson."

 "Senior Brother Fang, what do you think we should do?"

 Killing intent flashed through Tang Peng's eyes as he secretly made a beheading gesture and sent a voice transmission with his spirit consciousness, "Should I find an opportunity…"

 "Junior Brother Tang, don't be reckless!"

 Yan Bingying frowned. "I heard that Su Zimo made a name for himself at the 10,000 Year Meet and brought glory to the academy."

 "That's right. Just teach him a lesson."

 Fang Qingyun smiled gently. "We just have to let him understand who calls the shots in the inner sect! If he's wise and stands on our side, we can give him a chance."

 "He's the top of the Earth Ranking after all and can be considered a talent. It's a pity to cripple him directly."

 "Do you have a way, Qingyun?"

 Yan Bingying sent a voice transmission, "Su Zimo's current identity is no longer the same as before. Previously, he was only an outer sect disciple. Now that he has joined the inner sect, although his cultivation realm is far inferior to ours, he's still the top of the Earth Ranking."

 "There's no need for us to step in."

 Fang Qingyun smiled indifferently and looked at the high and mighty figure on the round pulpit not far away.

 "Senior Brother Jade Toad?"

 Yan Bingying's eyes lit up. "That's right. Senior Brother Jade Toad is a legacy disciple. Given his status, even if Su Zimo is the top of the Earth Ranking, he's nothing in front of Senior Brother Jade Toad."

 "However, how can we get Senior Brother Jade Toad to step in and teach Su Zimo a lesson?"

 Tang Peng asked.

 Fang Qingyun said, "Senior Brother Jade Toad is under Senior Brother Yue Hua in the legacy ground. Senior Brother Yue Hua's dislike of Yang Ruoxu is well-known in the entire academy."

 "All I have to do is inform Senior Brother Jade Toad about the relationship between Su Zimo and Yang Ruoxu and what happened in the outer sect. Naturally, he will step in to teach Su Zimo a lesson."

 …

 "There are five aspects to flourishing one's spirit. Energy takes the lead while the heart is the reliance of energy. One can only glorify the spirit when one has morals and the method of nourishing the spirit comes from unity of the Dao. Every single orifice is a gateway for qi and all is regulated by the heart."

 "Life is bestowed by the heavens and the union of the three essences will revert one's core to nature. The removal of illusions creates the true essence. Perfected Immortal experts are one with heaven…"

 Although Su Zimo and the others were standing outside the crowd, they could still hear the voice of Perfected Immortal Jade Toad from the pulpit at the front of the cultivation ground. His voice was gentle and his pronunciation was precise.

 Every single word spoken by Perfected Immortal Jade Toad was profound and memorable.

 Su Zimo surveyed his surroundings, still thinking about the momentary hostility earlier on and was a little distracted.

 "Elder Zhong, the disciples of the academy here seem to have high cultivation realms."

 Su Zimo took a rough glance. Most of the Heaven Immortals around the cultivation ground were above Grade 5!

 There were almost no Grade 1 Heaven Immortals like Su Zimo, Princess Scarlet Rainbow and Liu Ping.

 "Of course."

 Elder Zhong smiled. "When disciples of Perfected Immortals impart their Dao, they usually impart the Dharmic Dao between Heaven Immortals and Perfected Immortals. It's the most helpful for high-level Heaven Immortals to know how to break through and what they have comprehended during the breakthrough."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 Right then, for some reason, Perfected Immortal Jade Toad's voice paused for a moment.

 After a moment of silence on the pulpit, Perfected Immortal Jade Toad continued imparting the Dao as usual.

 That momentary pause did not cause much of a reaction.

 However, Su Zimo realized that after a momentary pause, Perfected Immortal Jade Toad's gaze had drifted in their direction.

 This was the first time Princess Scarlet Rainbow and Liu Ping had entered the inner sect and they were both excited to be able to catch a legacy disciple imparting the Dao.

 "It's such a rare opportunity for legacy disciples to impart the Dao. There are hundreds of thousands of inner sect disciples. Why are only half of them here?"

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow asked softly.

 Elder Zhong explained, "Some inner sect disciples might be out traveling to complete sect missions while others who are in seclusion cultivation will naturlaly not come out of seclusion rashly."

 "Of course, every legacy disciple has their own insights and the Dao they impart are all different. It's definitely beneficial for us to listen more."

 "That's right, true!"

 Liu Ping nodded hurriedly and said excitedly, "The few sentences that Senior Brother Jade Toad said earlier on were truly extremely mysterious. I've been pondering over them repeatedly and I've gained new insights."

 "How noisy!"

 Right then, a shout sounded from the cultivation ground like thunder.

 Initially, the thunder rumbled above the cultivation ground. However, it descended in the ears of Su Zimo and the other three instantly and exploded!

 Elder Zhong's expression changed slightly.

 He was a Grade 9 Heaven Immortal and could still withstand the impact of the voice.

 However, Princess Scarlet Rainbow and Liu Ping were only Grade 1 Heaven Immortals. Their bodies swayed slightly and their ears buzzed. In fact, blood even seeped out of their ears!

 That single voice had already injured the two of them!

 Su Zimo managed to defend against it with his Grade 11 Green Lotus True Body. However, he frowned in discomfort.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 2272 - Get Lost!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo narrowed his gaze and looked over.

 On the raised round pulpit in the middle far away, Perfected Immortal Jade Toad had a furious expression and a burning gaze as he looked at the four of them with a dignified expression!

 Swoosh! Swoosh! Swoosh!

 At the same time, countless gazes on the cultivation ground looked towards them.

 The gazes were mixed with anger, surprise, disdain and excitement…

 Instantly, Su Zimo and the other three endured unimaginable pressure!

 The attention of tens of thousands of Heaven Immortals from the inner sect of Heaven and Earth Academy landed on the four of them at the same time—the pressure was imaginable.

 Even Elder Zhong felt uncomfortable and blushed in embarrassment.

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow and Liu Ping had just joined the inner sect and were only Grade 1 Heaven Immortals. They felt even more suffocated.

 Su Zimo was expressionless.

 He had experienced way more dangerous situations than this. Naturally, the pressure did not affect him much.

 "Senior Brother Jade Toad."

 Elder Zhong bowed hurriedly with an apologetic expression. "The three of them are Su Zimo, Princess Scarlet Rainbow and Liu Ping. They have done great merits for the academy at this 10,000 Year Meet."

 "The three of them have just joined the inner sect and don't know much about the rules. If they have offended you, Senior Brother Jade Toad, please calm down and forgive them."

 Elder Zhong recounted the background of Su Zimo and the other two while apologizing profusely. He was extremely considerate and polite.

 "Oh?"

 Perfected Immortal Jade Toad's expression was still cold as ice as he asked instead, "So, those who achieve great merits for the academy at the 10,000 Year Meet are allowed to disregard etiquette and rules?"

 "Wha—"

 Elder Zhong was speechless.

 That was not what he meant at all—he did not expect Perfected Immortal Jade Toad to hold on to this matter.

 "I'm here to impart the Dao and I welcome all fellow juniors to listen in. However, the few of you are chattering incessantly below and making a ruckus. You're way too brazen and don't know how to control yourselves!"

 Perfected Immortal Jade Toad's tone turned colder.

 "You think you can be arrogant just because you've done great merits at the 10,000 Year Meet?! This is the inner sect, not your outer sect!"

 A Grade 6 Heaven Immortal sneered.

 "So, he's the top of the Earth Ranking. It's no wonder why he's so arrogant and conceited."

 Another voice sounded from the crowd. Su Zimo found it familiar. However, the crowd was noisy and he could not recall who it was right away.

 "So what if he's at the top of the Earth Ranking? Even after joining the inner sect, he's only a Grade 1 Heaven Immortal. In the inner sect, he's everyone's junior brother!"

 "That's right, even the top of the Earth Ranking has to bow obediently and address us as senior brothers when he sees us!"

 A commotion broke out in the crowd.

 Given Perfected Immortal Jade Toad's status in Heaven and Earth Academy, many inner sect disciples would naturally choose to stand on his side.

 Even if some Heaven Immortals felt that this matter was a little blown out of proportions, they chose to remain silent.

 Under the lead of Fang Qingyun and the others, many cultivators began to criticize Su Zimo loudly.

 "S-Sorry."

 Liu Ping's face was flushed red and blood was still flowing from his ears. With a guilty expression, he bowed repeatedly and apologized, sweating profusely.

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow was also ashamed as she lowered her head, wishing that she could find a hole to hide in.

 It was still alright for Elder Zhong. After all, he had cultivated in the inner sect for many years and many inner sect disciples were familiar with him. As such, there were not many attacks.

 However, Su Zimo and the other two had only just joined the inner sect. Right now, they were almost universally condemned!

 Su Zimo frowned slightly in frustration.

 He felt that something was amiss.

 While the four of them conversed below, their voices were not loud and could not be considered as a clamor nor was it to the extent of chattering endlessly.

 The cultivation ground was extremely spacious and could accommodate tens of thousands of people. They were at the back of the cultivation ground and nobody would notice the four of them unless they listened carefully.

 Furthermore, the four of them were not the only ones conversing in the cultivation ground. Many cultivators were discussing softly and exchanging their insights.

 Wasn't the reaction of Senior Brother Jade Toad a little overboard if he was enraged just because the few of them were conversing?

 However, Su Zimo had just joined the inner sect and did not know anything about it. He did not know the rules of the cultivation ground either.

 There was no way he could stand out and fight against a legacy disciple of the academy and a Perfected Immortal just because of his intuition.

 Perfected Immortal Jade Toad said slowly, "The cultivation ground does not welcome people like you who have no respect for the academy's seniors and those who are imparting the Dao."

 Pausing for a moment, he hollered coldly, "Get lost!"

 When he heard that, Su Zimo suddenly felt indignant. His expression turned cold and his aura changed drastically!

 Sensing the change in Su Zimo, Elder Zhong was shocked and grabbed his arm hurriedly. In a flash, he blocked in front of Su Zimo.

 "Zimo, don't be reckless!"

 Elder Zhong hurriedly sent a voice transmission with his spirit consciousness.

 In the Yan Yang Palace, he had witnessed Su Zimo's methods and temperament. Su Zimo was truly decisive to kill and in a fit of anger, he could spill blood everywhere!

 But now, he was facing Perfected Immortal Jade Toad, a legacy disciple of the academy—this was somebody he mustn't go against!

 "Forget it."

 Elder Zhong sent a voice transmission, "We were in the wrong first after all. Let's go."

 Although conversing in the cultivation ground was not a big deal, they were disadvantaged in terms of logic as well. If Su Zimo were to have a direct conflict with a legacy disciple, it would be difficult for him to advance in the inner sect in the future!

 Actually, Elder Zhong knew very well that even if they left now, Su Zimo and the other two would not have a good time in the inner sect from now on.

 The three of them had just joined the inner sect but they were scolded by a legacy disciple in front of tens of thousands of inner sect disciples—it was a complete disgrace.

 No matter who came to impart the Dao in the future, as long as the three of them entered the cultivation ground, they would attract strange gazes and ridicule from others.

 "Sigh."

 Elder Zhong sighed internally.

 He was puzzled as to why Senior Brother Jade Toad would suddenly fly into a rage and target Su Zimo and the other two—it was almost as though he was making things difficult for them.

 It made no sense because Perfected Immortal Jade Toad did not know Su Zimo and the other two at all.

 "Let's go. It's all my fault."

 Liu Ping tugged at the corner of Su Zimo's clothes as well and said in self-blame, looking aggrieved and ashamed.

 "Get lost from the cultivation ground!"

 "Don't affect our learning! You're not welcome in the cultivation ground!"

 A series of shouts sounded once more.

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow pursed her lips tightly and lowered her head in silence.

 She had never suffered such humiliation in the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom.

 However, this was Heaven and Earth Academy. She was a princess in the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom but here, she was an ordinary inner sect disciple.

 She had to endure all the grievances no matter what they were!

 Su Zimo remained silent and closed his eyes, calming himself down. His initially clenched fists gradually relaxed as well.

 "He's a frog in the well from the lower worlds after all and doesn't know any etiquette!"

 Perfected Immortal Jade Toad sneered, "Why? Why aren't you scramming yet, lowlife? Are you indignant?"

 Under the persuasion of Elder Zhong and the others, Su Zimo was initially about to leave. However, he suddenly stopped in his tracks when he heard that.

 Under normal circumstances, as a legacy disciple, it was impossible for Perfected Immortal Jade Toad to know him.

 From the reaction of Perfected Immortal Jade Toad, it was clear that he knew his identity and background!

 At the same time, Su Zimo finally recalled who the first few mocking voices in the crowd were—Tang Peng!

 The reason for this matter gradually became clearer.

 If they were the ones who made the mistake first and were chased out of the cultivation ground, it would be understandable.

 However, if someone targeted him intentionally, Su Zimo would definitely not tolerate it!
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 Su Zimo turned around slowly and looked in the direction of Perfected Immortal Jade Toad. A mocking look flashed through his eyes as he asked loudly, "I've just joined the inner sect and have never met you before, Senior Brother Jade Toad. How did you know that I'm from the lower worlds?"

 Although Su Zimo had no intention of leaving, he was not reckless enough to confront or fight Perfected Immortal Jade Toad directly.

 He was only a Grade 1 Heaven Immortal and could be killed by a single finger of a Perfected Immortal.

 There were rules in Heaven and Earth Academy. Even Perfected Immortal disciples could not attack their fellow sect mates casually after a casual conversation or verbal conflict at the cultivation ground!

 If Su Zimo were to attack rashly and give Perfected Immortal Jade Toad a chance to retaliate, he would truly have a death wish.

 Perfected Immortal Jade Toad knew that his statement earlier on revealed an opening but he was not bothered.

 This was merely a Grade 1 Heaven Immortal who had just joined the inner sect. Even if he was the top of the Earth Ranking, Perfected Immortal Jade Toad did not take him seriously.

 "I'm asking you if you're indignant!"

 Perfected Immortal Jade Toad did not reply to Su Zimo's question at all. He merely glared at Su Zimo with a burning gaze and asked word by word.

 Every single word caused the void to tremble and a might surged towards Su Zimo like a tsunami!

 Everyone could tell that Perfected Immortal Jade Toad was truly enraged by Su Zimo's rebuttal!

 At that moment, Su Zimo was not only enduring the pressure of the tens of thousands of Heaven Immortals on the cultivation ground, but also the wrath of Perfected Immortal Jade Toad!

 "Zimo, let's just go."

 Elder Zhong whispered with a pale face.

 Although he was an inner sect elder, he had to bow down in front of legacy disciples and did not dare to go against them.

 "Yes, I'm indignant."

 Su Zimo had a fearless expression as he met Perfected Immortal Jade Toad's gaze and asked indifferently, "Senior Brother Jade Toad, are you going to attack and suppress me?"

 Private fights were not allowed in Heaven and Earth Academy.

 No matter who it was, they would have to fight on the Sword Discourse Arena!

 As a legacy disciple, if Perfected Immortal Jade Toad were to attack Su Zimo on the Sword Discourse Arena, he would be the one embarrassed instead.

 It was like an adult taking the initiative to challenge a three-year-old child. If he were to announce it smugly in public, it would only attract ridicule from others.

 Su Zimo was certain that Perfected Immortal Jade Toad could not afford to lose face like this!

 Indeed, Perfected Immortal Jade Toad suddenly laughed and retracted his terrifying might. "My cultivation realm is far superior to yours. If I attack you, you'll be even more indignant and others will say that I'm bullying the weak."

 "What I mentioned earlier on involved the Dao Heart. The strength of one's Dao Heart has nothing to do with their cultivation realm. Since you're indignant, follow me to the Dao Heart Stairs."

 "Dao Heart Stairs?"

 Su Zimo frowned slightly.

 He had just joined the inner sect and had not heard of the Dao Heart Stairs.

 When Elder Zhong saw Su Zimo's puzzled expression, he explained softly, "The Dao Heart Stairs is an extremely special cultivation ground in the academy and can only be used to cleanse one's Dao Heart."

 "There are a total of nine steps to the Dao Heart Stairs. Every single stone step was left behind by the strongest person in the history of the academy with a strong Dao Heart. The strong Dao Hearts caused the world to tremble, resonating across the Great Dao so that they could be formed with supreme wills!"

 Su Zimo asked, "Does that mean that the nine stone steps are not corporeal?"

 "That's right."

 Elder Zhong said, "Although they are incorporeal, every single step truly exists."

 "Everyone who steps onto the Dao Heart Stairs has to endure the supreme will left behind by the owner of the stone step. If their Dao Hearts can't withstand it, they will fall from above."

 "One can only ascend to the second stone step after withstanding the impact of the first stone step's Dao Heart. Every year, cultivators will head there to baptize and temper their Dao Hearts, attempting to ascend higher stone steps."

 Su Zimo understood.

 In other words, the stronger one's Dao Heart was, the higher they would climb the Dao Heart Stairs!

 The strength of one's Dao Heart had nothing to do with their cultivation realm. It depended on whether their Dao Heart was resolute and how much temptation they could withstand.

 Birth, aging, illness and death, the seven emotions and six desires… each of them was a form of tempering for one's Dao Heart.

 No matter how high one's cultivation realm was, it was difficult for them to break free from those attachments.

 Su Zimo asked again, "How many people in Heaven and Earth Academy can reach the ninth step?"

 "How many people?"

 Elder Zhong was shocked.

 "Hahahaha!"

 "Indeed, those who ascended from the lower worlds know nothing. They're just frogs in a well."

 "The ignorant are truly fearless!"

 Many Heaven Immortals burst into laughter when they heard Su Zimo's question.

 In the crowd, Yan Bingying could not help but laugh. "Senior Brother Qingyun, Su Zimo is bound to lose."

 "He won't just merely lose!"

 Fang Qingyun shook his head gently. "If his Dao Heart collapses and he can't cultivate in the future, that can console Junior Brother Pang Yu's spirit in heaven."

 "How should we achieve that?"

 Tang Peng asked.

 Fang Qingyun smiled indifferently. "That will depend on Senior Brother Jade Toad's capabilities."

 Elder Zhong pulled up his sleeves and wiped his sweat. "Every level of the Dao Heart Staircase is not an ordinary stone step. It's not that easy. From what I know, apart from the Sect Master, no one in the academy can ascend to the ninth step."

 "It's already not bad if you can reach the second step, let alone the ninth."

 "Most disciples of the academy, legacy disciples included, have difficulty surpassing the third step."

 At that point, Su Zimo understood why the surrounding Heaven Immortals laughed.

 Perfected Immortal Jade Toad's suggestion was rather fair.

 However, since he dared to make this suggestion, he definitely had immense confidence in himself.

 However, Su Zimo had never ascended the Dao Heart Stairs before and had no experience. Naturally, he could not compare to Perfected Immortal Jade Toad in this aspect.

 "Su Zimo, do you dare?"

 A mocking look appeared on Perfected Immortal Jade Toad's face. "If you don't dare, apologize to me respectfully here and get lost. Don't let me see you again!"

 "Cut the crap. Lead the way."

 Su Zimo replied indifferently.

 Elder Zhong was about to stop him when it was too late.

 He sighed internally and pondered for a moment before sending a voice transmission with his spirit consciousness, "Su Zimo, that's good as well. There's no harm in you agreeing to it. However, don't force yourself on the Dao Heart Stairs. If you can't hold on, retreat immediately and you won't be injured."

 "Su Zimo, you're way too sharp."

 Elder Zhong lamented, "If you want to survive in the upper world, there are times when you have to endure. Just like earlier on, we were scolded and embarrassed. It's nothing much and we didn't lose anything. We can just leave directly. There's no need to act rashly."

 "Elder, you're right."

 Su Zimo did not refute and merely smiled. "We merely seek different Daos."

 There were countless cultivators and all of them sought different Daos.

 Perhaps the Dao of some people was to restrain themselves and be careful. If they were told to scram, they would. If they were told to kneel, they would.

 There was nothing wrong or superior about the Dao that these people sought.

 However, those were not the Daos of Su Zimo or Desolate Martial!

 The moment Su Zimo entered the cultivation world, he wanted to fight against the heavens, exact revenge and repay gratitude as he pleased!

 It was better to live a spectacular life than to live an ignoble existence!

 What was the point of seeking longevity if he merely wanted to lead an ignoble life?

 If not for his Dao Heart and persistence, he would not have been able to reach this point!

 Without such a Dao Heart, he would not have dared to accept the challenge and ascend the Dao Heart Stairs with Perfected Immortal Jade Toad!
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 A faint smile appeared on Perfected Immortal Jade Toad's lips as he walked towards the Dao Heart Stairs.

 Dealing with a Grade 1 Heaven Immortal who had just joined the inner sect was nothing much for him.

 Although he was a legacy disciple, he was only ranked last among the hundreds of disciples in the legacy ground and was nothing much.

 However, it was different for Sword Immortal Yue Hua!

 In the legacy ground, Sword Immortal Yue Hua was one of the top three existences!

 If he could make use of this opportunity to get closer to Sword Immortal Yue Hua and obtain some guidance, it would be quite an opportunity!

 In Heaven and Earth Academy, be it the inner sect, outer sect or legacy ground, groups of various sizes would naturally develop.

 If one was alone and did not have any backing, it would be difficult for them to establish themselves in the academy.

 Actually, Heaven and Earth Academy turned a blind eye to fights between disciples of factions. In fact, it was a form of silent acknowledgment.

 As long as they did not violate the sect rules and sparred, the benefits outweighed the disadvantages.

 The path of cultivation was filled with danger and bloodshed.

 If one did not have the experience of fighting and killing in the academy, they would not be able to adapt to the cruel world outside.

 Initially, Perfected Immortal Jade Toad merely wanted to chase Su Zimo out and embarrass him.

 However, Su Zimo's rebuttal later on enraged him.

 A Grade 1 Heaven Immortal who had just joined the inner sect and had ascended from the lower worlds dared to go against him?

 So what if he was at the top of the Earth Ranking?!

 Perfected Immortal Jade Toad had already made up his mind and intended to make use of the Dao Heart Stairs to teach Su Zimo an unforgettable lesson!

 The Dao Heart Stairs were not dangerous to begin with.

 However, if cultivators that ascended the Dao Heart Stairs could not withstand the impact of the Dao Hearts left behind by many experts before and insisted on not retreating, their Dao Hearts would collapse and they would enter Qi Deviation!

 At best, it would be difficult for their cultivations to advance. At worst, their cultivations might even dissipate!

 Tens of thousands of Heaven Immortal experts walked in the direction of the Dao Heart Stairs in a grand manner, forming an extremely spectacular scene in the inner sect.

 "What's going on?"

 Some inner sect disciples who did not understand went forward to ask.

 Someone laughed. "A Grade 1 Heaven Immortal who had just joined the inner sect created trouble at the cultivation ground and provoked Senior Brother Jade Toad. He even wants to compete against Senior Brother Jade Toad on the Dao Heart Stairs!"

 "Who is he? Is he crazy?!"

 "He's just someone from the lower worlds who doesn't know any etiquette."

 "No wonder."

 From the word of mouth of these disciples, they had long deviated from the truth.

 Or rather, the truth was not important to the bystanders—they only wanted to know one thing.

 A Grade 1 Heaven Immortal actually dared to challenge a legacy disciple!

 The crowd surged.

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow, who was initially lively and active, quietened down as well and looked at Su Zimo with worried eyes.

 Liu Ping gripped his hands tightly with an uneasy expression. He looked at the strange gazes coming from time to time and felt uneasy when he heard the mocking laughter not far away.

 Su Zimo followed the crowd with a calm expression.

 Before long, many cultivators crossed a lush forest and arrived at an empty field.

 Although the venue was rather spacious, it still seemed slightly crowded with tens of thousands of cultivators.

 After all, the Dao Heart Stairs was a place where one's Dao Heart was baptized and refined. It was rare for so many inner sect disciples to appear at the same time.

 In the middle of the venue was a sacrificial platform.

 Looking down, one could see extremely mysterious runes etched on the sacrificial platform. They were dense and seemed to be some sort of array formation restriction.

 In the middle of the altar, a stone staircase rose from the ground with a total of nine levels.

 Every single stone step was neither illusory nor corporeal. There was a strange glow circulating on them and they emitted a tremendous energy fluctuation!

 Standing in front of the sacrificial platform, everyone did not seem to be facing the Dao Heart Stairs. Instead, they were facing nine eternal supreme experts that stood between the world and looked down at them!

 An invisible pressure enveloped the world.

 When Elder Zhong saw that Su Zimo had made up his mind, he knew that he could not persuade Su Zimo further and sent a voice transmission with his spirit consciousness, "Su Zimo, there are a total of nine levels to the Dao Heart Stairs. The first stone step was formed by the former Immortal King Tian Ming of the academy and it's known as the Longevity Step."

 "Of the nine stone steps, the first stone step is relatively easier because most cultivators seek the Dao of longevity. Once you step onto the Longevity Step, a resonance will be easily created if your Dao Heart is similar."

 "The second stone step is called the Carefree Step and was formed by Immortal King Sui Xing of the academy. What this Immortal King seeks is freedom and being carefree so that he can do what he wants."

 "The impact of the Carefree Step on a cultivator's Dao Heart won't be too great. If you can't withstand it, you can just retreat."

 "The third stone step is the Killing Step."

 At that point, a look of trepidation flashed through Elder Zhong's eyes. "Su Zimo, no matter what, don't step foot on this stone step!"

 "The Killing Step has the most impact on a cultivator's Dao Heart. If their Dao Heart is unstable, they will fall into the desire to kill and lose themselves, resulting in Qi Deviation."

 "In the academy, be it inner sect or legacy disciples, most cultivators won't be able to cross the Killing Step."

 "I've never come into contact with the later steps. However, I heard that there's the Nature Step and the Fearless Step. Oh… right!"

 Elder Zhong seemed to have thought of something. "The ninth stone step was condensed by our Sect Master's Dao Heart. However, no one from the academy has ever stepped foot on it."

 "Su Zimo, are you afraid?"

 Right then, an ear-piercing and mocking voice sounded, causing many cultivators to burst into laughter.

 When Perfected Immortal Jade Toad saw that Su Zimo was silent, he thought that the latter was fearful and provoked him.

 "Su Zimo, if you're afraid, I'll compete with you!"

 Right then, another voice sounded.

 Su Zimo glanced sideways and saw many inner sect disciples surrounding Fang Qingyun, Yan Bingying and Tang Peng.

 The person who spoke was Tang Peng!

 He was worried that Su Zimo would retreat at the last minute out of fear of the reputation of legacy disciples. That was the reason why he jumped out eagerly.

 Tang Peng smiled. "Su Zimo, we're both inner sect disciples. If I ascend the Dao Heart Stairs with you, it's not considered bullying."

 "You?"

 Su Zimo looked askance at Tang Peng before retracting his gaze and saying indifferently, "You're not worthy."

 Tang Peng was stunned for a moment before he was enraged!

 "Insolent!"

 "How arrogant!"

 Before Tang Peng could speak, some inner sect disciples jumped out and shouted.

 Tang Peng's gaze was sharp like an eagle and shone with a cold glint. He glared at Su Zimo murderously and said coldly, "Alright, let's see how many levels you can clear on the Dao Heart Stairs!"

 Su Zimo could not be bothered with him and walked towards the Dao Heart Stairs. Perfected Immortal Jade Toad was already standing there.

 "Zimo, watch out."

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow reminded softly with a worried expression.

 Liu Ping was tense as well, seemingly more nervous than if he was the one ascending the Dao Heart Stairs personally.

 Elder Zhong sent another voice transmission, "Su Zimo, you must remember not to force yourself! If you feel that something is amiss, retreat from above immediately!"

 Su Zimo waved with his back facing the three of them and arrived at the sacrificial platform before long, standing shoulder to shoulder with Perfected Immortal Jade Toad.

 Right then, Tang Peng suddenly advanced and came to Su Zimo's left, sandwiching Su Zimo in the middle with Perfected Immortal Jade Toad.
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 When Princess Scarlet Rainbow saw that, she asked softly worriedly, "Elder Zhong, will the two of them attack Zimo when they ascend the Dao Heart Stairs?"

 "No, cultivators are not allowed to fight on the Dao Heart Stairs."

 Elder Zhong shook his head gently.

 Pausing for a moment, his expression changed slightly as though he recalled something!

 "What's going on?"

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow asked hurriedly when she saw Elder Zhong's strange expression.

 Elder Zhong said, "Fighting is not allowed on the Dao Heart Stairs but speaking is not forbidden. If Tang Peng or Senior Brother Jade Toad were to provoke Su Zimo with words while enduring the Dao Heart Trial, there might be unpredictable consequences as well."

 Verbal attacks were often even more terrifying and dangerous. That was the reason why there were divine powers and secret skills such as Serrated Tongue Spear and Pen of Mouth.

 Cultivators were extremely cautious in fights against top experts and most of the time, they would test one another with words to find openings.

 In the Dao Heart Trial, if Su Zimo was affected by Tang Peng or Perfected Immortal Jade Toad's words and revealed an opening in his mind, there was a high chance that he would lose his Dao Heart and collapse!

 If Su Zimo had ascended the Dao Heart Stairs before and had some experience, he might be able to deal with it.

 But now that Su Zimo was ascending the Dao Heart Stairs for the first time to welcome the Dao Heart Trial, the consequences would be unpredictable if anyone were to interrupt him with verbal attacks.

 At that thought, Elder Zhong was about to send a voice transmission reminder when Su Zimo and the other two suddenly moved. Almost at the same time, they ascended to the first step of the Dao Heart Stairs!

 Mysterious lights rose from the sacrificial platform and formed a sealed barrier around it, isolating all sound from the outside world.

 "I was a step too late."

 Elder Zhong sighed and could only pray internally, "I hope that Su Zimo can tide through this calamity and the heavens will bless him."

 First stone step of the Dao Heart Stairs.

 When Su Zimo stepped foot on the stone step, he suddenly felt a powerful will pushing forward bravely on the path of cultivation!

 "Immortals caress my head and bind my hair to grant me immortality."

 "The mortal world is filled with mutual deception, bloodshed, fights and karma… I only seek the Dao of longevity!"

 Su Zimo seemed to have followed in the footsteps of his predecessors and traveled through the endless sands of time to temper his Dao Heart.

 The Dao of longevity was also what most cultivators sought.

 The path of cultivation was arduous and one could only reach the other end by upholding their Dao Heart and not being disturbed by external objects or mental demons.

 Once his Dao Heart wavered, his conviction would collapse as well. At that time, mental demons would be born and his personality would change drastically—his cultivation might dissipate within a short period of time!

 Su Zimo stood on the first stone step of the Dao Heart Stairs and endured the will of longevity to temper his Dao Heart and make it purer and firmer!

 The power on the Dao Heart Staircase was not targeted at the body or Essence Spirit, but the Dao Heart.

 Only if one's Dao Heart was strong enough could they not be disturbed by the will of longevity.

 For example, a cultivator might seek the Dao of the sword.

 The Dao of the sword advocated for one to advance courageously—they would rather break than bend!

 However, under the impact of the longevity will, if one's Dao Heart was not firm enough, they would be confused and even doubt themselves.

 Why should they break rather than bend? Why would they want to commit to a point where they would perish with the other party?

 Only by living could there be hope and longevity.

 Once such a doubt was formed, one's Dao Heart would waver.

 Perfected Immortal Jade Toad and Tang Peng had ascended the Dao Heart Stairs countless times and were most familiar with the will of longevity on the first stone step.

 It was relatively easier for the two of them to deal with it.

 "Su Zimo, what is the Dao you seek?"

 A cold glint flashed through Tang Peng's eyes as he suddenly asked.

 Although Su Zimo heard Tang Peng's voice, he was immersed in the tempering of his Dao Heart and could not be bothered with anything else.

 When Tang Peng saw that Su Zimo did not reply, he continued, "No matter what your Dao is, you should at least learn to judge the situation first. That way, you can survive and have a shot at longevity!"

 Su Zimo remained expressionless and did not reply.

 During this period of time, Tang Peng tried his best to provoke Su Zimo with words but the latter turned a deaf ear.

 Later on, because he was constantly distracted talking, Tang Peng's Dao Heart was almost broken by the will of longevity. He was so scared that he hurriedly maintained his Dao Heart and guarded his Spirit Platform.

 Perfected Immortal Jade Toad did not speak.

 Even if his Dao Heart was destroyed on the first stone step, he would not suffer much damage.

 If Su Zimo could continue climbing and reach the third stone step, that would be the best opportunity for him to strike!

 "Senior Brother Qingyun, how long do you think Su Zimo can last?" Yan Bingying asked.

 A Heaven Immortal at the side pouted his lips and said in disdain, "It's already not bad if he can last for 15 minutes on the Dao Heart Stairs given that it's his first time."

 Fang Qingyun shook his head gently. "This person's Dao Heart is firm and it won't be a problem for him to pass the first stone step. We'll just have to see if he'll stop at the second or third stone step."

 Right then, Perfected Immortal Jade Toad moved and suddenly strode onto the second stone step!

 "So fast!"

 "As expected of a legacy disciple. He passed the test of the Longevity Step in such a short period of time!"

 The crowd exclaimed.

 The moment Perfected Immortal Jade Toad stepped onto the second stone step, he turned around and looked at Su Zimo with a fake smile. "I'll wait for you at the front."

 Although those words seemed simple, they were filled with provocation and could even give Su Zimo immense pressure!

 However, Su Zimo was unmoved and had a calm expression, still enduring the Dao Heart Trial of the Longevity Step.

 The Dao Heart Trial on the stone steps was new to him.

 The reason why he took a long time was not because his Dao Heart was not strong enough. It was because he was too unfamiliar with the Dao Heart Trial and required a process of adaptation.

 In the blink of an eye, 15 minutes passed.

 Tang Peng's eyes shone brightly as he suddenly took a step forward and ascended the second stone step!

 "Hahahaha!"

 The moment he stepped onto the second stone step, Tang Peng turned to look at Su Zimo and laughed. "You're too slow. If you can't hold on…"

 Before Tang Peng could finish, Su Zimo moved as well and ascended the second stone step without falling behind him!

 Tang Peng's voice stopped abruptly.

 He was a Grade 9 Heaven Immortal and had cultivated in Heaven and Earth Academy for many years. He had ascended the Dao Heart Stairs hundreds of times.

 However, Su Zimo had just joined the inner sect and was only a Grade 1 Heaven Immortal. Furthermore, this was someone from the lower worlds. Yet, this person was comparable to him?!

 At that thought, the rage, jealousy, doubt and indignance in Tang Peng's heart surged uncontrollably.

 What rights does this lowlife have?

 The two of us ascended the second stone step at almost the same time. What would others think of me?

 Am I inferior to a lowlife who is merely a Grade 1 Heaven Immortal?

 All sorts of thoughts surged into Tang Peng's mind. His head was about to explode and his eyes were bloodshot. His expression was dark and his Essence Qi was in a mess.

 "This is bad!"

 Fang Qingyun frowned. "Tang Peng lost his Dao Heart."

 Before his sentence was finished, Tang Peng exclaimed and fell stiffly from the Dao Heart Stairs, landing on the sacrificial platform in an extremely sorry state.

 Tang Peng's face was pale as he panted heavily. His body trembled and his pupils dilated, as though he was extremely shocked!
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 On the second stone step, the Dao Heart will of another Immortal King was condensed.

 Initially, Tang Peng's Dao Heart was only at the second stone step as well.

 Now that he had ascended the second stone step, he did not stabilize his mind and defend his Dao Heart. Instead, he wanted to mock Su Zimo and his Dao Heart revealed an opening that was instantly broken by the powerful will of the stone step!

 This was the Carefree Step and the impact on a cultivator's Dao Heart was not strong.

 Even so, a crack appeared in Tang Peng's Dao Heart. He would have to recuperate in seclusion for a period of time after returning before he could recover.

 "Tang Peng has lost a lot of face this time round. He took the initiative to provoke them but ended up losing."

 "He must have been too careless."

 "Su Zimo does have some tricks up his sleeves. He's able to ascend to the second stone step successfully just by ascending the Dao Heart Stairs for the first time."

 The surrounding inner sect disciples whispered.

 When Princess Scarlet Rainbow and Liu Ping saw that Su Zimo was fine, their expressions softened as well.

 Fang Qingyun raised his head slightly. Two inner sect disciples behind him understood and hurried forward to help Tang Peng down.

 Even though he had already left the Dao Heart Stairs, Tang Peng did not seem to have snapped out of his stupor. His body trembled continuously and his gaze was hollow, as though he did not recognize anyone.

 The Dao Heart will of the second stone step had a huge impact on him.

 Even though he had already fallen off the Dao Heart Stairs after he failed to guard his Dao Heart, he could not break free from it mentally yet.

 Fang Qingyun closed two fingers and a spot of spirit light condensed on his fingertip, tapping Tang Peng's glabella gently.

 Tang Peng's expression froze and he fainted.

 Fang Qingyun said indifferently, "Let him sleep. He'll regain consciousness after waking up."

 On the Dao Heart Stairs.

 Su Zimo and Perfected Immortal Jade Toad stood side by side once more.

 "Not bad."

 Perfected Immortal Jade Toad chuckled and said leisurely, "To think that you would be able to clear the first stone step's Dao Heart Trial so quickly."

 On the second stone step, Perfected Immortal Jade Toad had a relaxed expression. While enduring the Dao Heart Trial, he could also divert his attention to speak.

 Su Zimo remained silent.

 "Actually, there's nothing much to the Carefree Step. The third stone step will be considered the true Dao Heart Trial!" Perfected Immortal Jade Toad continued.

 Su Zimo remained silent.

 The reason why Perfected Immortal Jade Toad spoke was because he wanted Su Zimo to reply.

 Once he replied, he would definitely be distracted no matter what he replied.

 However, Su Zimo did not fall for it and Perfected Immortal Jade Toad did not probe further. He remained silent and focused on resisting the Dao Heart Trial on the second stone step.

 "Good, evil? Benevolence, heretical? I don't care at all!"

 "As long as I'm carefree, be it Heaven and Earth, rules, the seven emotions or the six desires, nothing can restrain me!"

 Under the influence of this Dao Heart, Su Zimo seemed to have returned to Tianhuang Mainland, to the time when he had just stepped onto the path of cultivation and only sought to be carefree!

 By maintaining a carefree Dao Heart, he could live freely without restraints.

 He had no burdens and could do as he pleased.

 Su Zimo was gradually lost in this state and could not extricate himself.

 However, when he saw countless citizens of Yan Country destroyed and homeless and Su Hong die with his own eyes, a strong emotion still burst forth from his heart!

 It was as though something had broken through the fog and broken free from all the shackles of being carefree from his body.

 "I want to establish a Dao!"

 Standing on the second stone step, Su Zimo suddenly spoke. His voice was so soft that almost no one could hear him.

 However, those words exploded in his mind like thunder!

 Those were the words that he said personally back then. From then on, he embarked on an extremely difficult Dao with an uncertain future.

 There was no one who could help him or give him experience on this Dao—he could only advance alone!

 When Su Zimo woke up, the Dao of carefreeness could no longer affect his Dao Heart.

 That was the heart of the Martial Dao!

 It was to advance courageously without any fear!

 Right then, Perfected Immortal Jade Toad stepped onto the third stone step and turned to look at Su Zimo with a faint smile. "I'll wait for you at the front."

 Before his sentence was finished, Su Zimo had already stepped onto the third stone step!

 A commotion broke out in the surrounding crowd.

 More than half of the tens of thousands of inner sect disciples present could not reach the third stone step.

 But now, this Grade 1 Heaven Immortal who had just joined the inner sect had already surpassed most of them!

 "This is bad."

 However, Elder Zhong had a grim expression and said worriedly, "The third stone step is the Killing Step and is the most dangerous. Once one's Dao Heart is lost, there's a high chance that they will enter Qi Deviation and their cultivation will be destroyed!"

 When Perfected Immortal Jade Toad saw Su Zimo following closely behind and ascending the third stone step as well, the smile on his face disappeared and his expression gradually darkened.

 This time round, he did not say anything more to provoke Su Zimo.

 That was because on the third stone step, even he had to focus his attention and manage his qi to defend against the impact of the Killing Dao Heart!

 Although he could ascend the third stone step, he had never crossed it.

 "Kill! Kill! Kill!"

 "The Dao of killing lies in one's heart!"

 "Any attachments, obstacles, obstructions and karma only have the word, kill!"

 "The only way to destroy everything and all living beings is to kill and carve out a bloodied Great Dao so that there will be no more obstacles ahead!"

 The moment he stepped onto the third stone step, Su Zimo felt a chilling killing intent that was so thick that it almost materialized and descended!

 In the Dao of killing, no matter what one did, right or wrong, there was only a single word—kill!

 Killing intent enveloped him and attacked his heart!

 If one's Dao Heart was not strong, resolute or pure, there was a high chance that they would sink completely into the killing intent and lose their rationality, resulting in Qi Deviation!

 Su Zimo defended his Dao Heart and endured the killing intent on the third stone step continuously.

 The will to kill was far more terrifying and dangerous than the longevity and carefree wills from before and the impact was even stronger!

 However, no matter how strong this killing intent was, it could not shake Su Zimo's heart of the Martial Dao!

 The two true bodies were telepathic. The Green Lotus True Body's Dao Heart was not the only one on trial on the Dao Heart Staircase—it was also the Dao Heart of the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 Although the Green Lotus True Body was the one stepping on the Dao Heart Stairs physically, the Martial Dao Prime Body that was in the Fiend Domain was also enduring the tempering and baptism of his Dao Heart.

 No matter how strong the killing intent was, it could not defeat the boldness of the heart of the Martial Dao!

 "I want to establish a Dao!"

 "I want to break free the shackles of fate that bind every single living being in the world!"

 "I'm going to change the fate of all living beings!"

 "I'm going to allow all lives in this world the ability to cultivate and become immortals!"

 The Dao of killing could destroy everything, but it could not destroy Su Zimo's heart of the Martial Dao that was the Great Dao of true martial arts!

 Bang!

 Su Zimo let out a long howl and his gaze was like lightning. He advanced against the tide and suddenly strode onto the fourth stone step!

 The cultivators were shocked and in an uproar!

 Perfected Immortal Jade Toad on the third stone step was still trying his best to defend against the impact of the killing intent and was even struggling.

 Su Zimo's actions caused his Dao Heart to waver. He was invaded by the killing intent and almost lost it!

 "This is bad!"

 Perfected Immortal Jade Toad was alarmed and focused hurriedly, wanting to stabilize his Dao Heart and persevere a little more.

 Right then, Su Zimo glanced sideways and said indifferently, "Senior Brother Jade Toad, I'll wait for you at the front."

 Those words were initially used by Perfected Immortal Jade Toad to agitate Su Zimo. Now, it was the final straw that crushed his Dao Heart!

 "You!"

 Perfected Immortal Jade Toad was enraged and killing intent surged.

 The moment that killing intent appeared, it was unstoppable and burst forth like a ferocious beast!
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 Killing intent surged into the Spirit Platform in his consciousness and even the Essence Spirit of Perfected Immortal Jade Toad was stained with blood.

 "This is bad!"

 Perfected Immortal Jade Toad was alarmed and realized that something was amiss. He composed himself hurriedly and held his breath, wanting to disperse the killing intent in his heart.

 However, the killing intent on the third stone step was extremely ferocious and swarmed in the moment it found an opening!

 Given Perfected Immortal Jade Toad's capabilities, he could not defend against the killing intent of the third stone step to begin with.

 Right now, his Dao Heart wavered and in the blink of an eye, his consciousness was occupied by killing. His eyes were bloodshot and his face turned incomparably menacing!

 "Kill! Kill! Kill!"

 Perfected Immortal Jade Toad waved his arms repeatedly with a tragic expression as he howled at the top of his lungs in all directions, completely deranged.

 Everyone could tell that Perfected Immortal Jade Toad's Dao Heart was corroded by the killing intent and he was in a Qi Deviation state that he could not extricate himself from!

 "This is bad."

 Fang Qingyun frowned slightly and murmured.

 The tens of thousands of inner sect disciples were horrified as well.

 Under normal circumstances, when cultivators were ascending the Dao Heart Stairs, the moment they saw that the situation was bad and they could not withstand the impact of the will of the stone step, they would hurry down and escape unscathed.

 However, the situation for Perfected Immortal Jade Toad was different this time round.

 That was because Su Zimo had surpassed him and ascended the fourth stone step, causing his Dao Heart to waver and reveal an opening.

 Right then, he was enraged and his killing intent rose.

 That trace of killing intent resonated with the killing intent on the third stone step and instantly occupied Perfected Immortal Jade Toad's entire consciousness. It was already too late for him to break free.

 There were many inner sect disciples outside the sacrificial platform but at that moment, they could not step forward to save him.

 The barrier formed by the countless runes outside the sacrificial platform could not only isolate sound, but also everything else. The power of Heaven Immortal experts could not penetrate it at all.

 "Senior Brother Qingyun, what should we do?" Yan Bingying was a little worried when she saw that.

 "Someone will come."

 Fang Qingyun had a calm expression and was in no hurry.

 Perfected Immortal Jade Toad was a legacy disciple and there were many experts in the academy. If anyone sensed the commotion here, they would definitely not stand by idly.

 No matter how strong or weak a Perfected Immortal was, they were a power that could not be ignored in any sect or faction.

 Right then, a figure crossed many cultivators and penetrated the barrier outside the sacrificial platform instantly. Arriving before the Dao Heart Stairs, he waved his robes and they extended dozens of feet, sweeping Perfected Immortal Jade Toad down from the third stone step.

 "Old Xuan?"

 Elder Zhong exclaimed softly.

 The person who stepped in was the old man that Su Zimo saw outside the Earth-grade Secret Pavilion.

 This old man was rather mysterious in Heaven and Earth Academy and guarded the various secret pavilions of the sect. He would often rotate between the Earth-grade Secret Pavilion and Heaven-grade Secret Pavilion.

 Nobody knew his cultivation realm or status in the academy.

 Everyone only knew that no one in Heaven and Earth Academy seemed to dare to provoke this Old Xuan.

 Now that Old Xuan could pass through the barrier of the sacrificial platform with ease, it meant that his cultivation realm had at least surpassed the Heaven Immortal realm.

 Although Perfected Immortal Jade Toad was saved by Old Xuan from the third stone step, he had yet to regain consciousness. With a menacing expression and bloodshot eyes, his face and neck were filled with blood as he howled and struggled continuously.

 However, Old Xuan's robes seemed to contain endless power that enveloped Perfected Immortal Jade Toad's body such that the latter could not move at all!

 After more than ten breaths, Perfected Immortal Jade Toad gradually calmed down. The blood vessels in his eyes and face faded gradually as he seemingly regained consciousness.

 Old Xuan removed his robes.

 Perfected Immortal Jade Toad opened his mouth slightly, as though he wanted to say something.

 "Pfft!"

 However, before he could say anything, he spat out a blood mist and fell to the ground, fainting.

 Old Xuan glanced at Perfected Immortal Jade Toad and shook his head gently.

 He had already stepped in very quickly, but he was still a step too late.

 Perfected Immortal Jade Toad's Dao Heart was penetrated by the killing intent and completely collapsed. His hundreds of thousands of years of cultivation was destroyed overnight!

 In the consciousness of Perfected Immortal Jade Toad, the Dao Fruit was already filled with cracks.

 Even if he could awaken, he would not have much combat strength left. The only thing he retained might be his experience of cultivating to the Perfected Immortal realm.

 "How is Senior Brother Jade Toad?"

 Yan Bingying could not help but ask.

 Fang Qingyun's gaze was deep as he said coldly, "He'll most likely be a cripple from now on. He should only be able to go to the servant courtyard for his remaining life."

 Psst!

 Many cultivators were speechless with shocked expressions.

 In everyone's hearts, a legacy disciple was an unreachable existence.

 To think that he would fall from his high pedestal and shatter into pieces right in front of them, ending up in such a tragic state!

 Instinctively, many cultivators turned their gazes towards the green-robed cultivator on the fourth stone step.

 The mockery and contempt in the eyes of many inner sect disciples had vanished.

 Although Perfected Immortal Jade Toad's cultivation was destroyed because he ascended the Dao Heart Stairs, it was closely related to Su Zimo!

 "This person crippled a legacy disciple the moment he joined the inner sect. How ruthless!"

 "He's the top of the Earth Ranking after all…"

 "What Dao Heart did that lad condense to be so powerful that he can cross the third stone step?"

 The killing intent on the third stone step was something that even most legacy disciples of the academy could not cross!

 But now, the Killing Step was left behind by a Grade 1 Heaven Immortal who had just joined the inner sect and had never ascended the Dao Heart Stairs!

 "Zimo won!"

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow finally revealed a smile and applauded.

 After Elder Zhong composed himself, he heaved a sigh of relief and shook his head. "To think that Su Zimo would be able to cross the third stone step after ascending the Dao Heart Stairs for the first time. The younger generation will definitely surpass us."

 "I knew that Senior Brother Su would definitely win!"

 Liu Ping chuckled as well.

 "Kid, why are you calling him Senior Brother Su now?"

 When she saw that Su Zimo was safe and sound and even surpassed Perfected Immortal Jade Toad and Tang Peng, Princess Scarlet Rainbow relaxed and asked jokingly.

 Liu Ping said in all seriousness, "Although our cultivation realms are the same, I'm definitely inferior to Senior Brother Su in terms of combat strength. It's only logical for me to address him as senior brother."

 "Furthermore, my life was given to me by Senior Brother Su. It won't be an exaggeration to call him my benefactor."

 Liu Ping pouted his lips. "However, we're from the same sect after all. It's a little awkward to address him as benefactor."

 "Su Zimo has already defeated Tang Peng and Senior Brother Jade Toad. Why is he still standing up there?"

 "Could he be thinking of crossing the fourth stone step?"

 "How ambitious!"

 A commotion broke out in the crowd and Princess Scarlet Rainbow could not help but ask, "Elder Zhong, what's the will on the fourth stone step?"

 "I heard that the fourth stone step is the Nature Step."

 Elder Zhong said, "As for how it feels exactly, I've never experienced it before either."

 "However, the difficulty of climbing the Dao Heart Stairs will increase. I heard that there's even a Sword Dao Step or something later on that's even more dangerous than the Killing Step!"
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 The outcome of the fight between Perfected Immortal Jade Toad and Su Zimo was decided.

 However, the tens of thousands of inner sect disciples present had no intention of leaving.

 Everyone's gazes landed on the green-robed cultivator on the fourth stone step—they wanted to see how much longer this junior brother who had just joined the inner sect could last!

 After Old Xuan saved Perfected Immortal Jade Toad, he did not leave either. Instead, he stood on the sacrificial platform and watched Su Zimo quietly.

 "His endowment is indeed extraordinary. To think that his Dao Heart would be so strong as well."

 Old Xuan murmured softly.

 Back outside the Earth-grade Secret Pavilion, the first time he saw Su Zimo, he could tell that the latter had outstanding talent and he had a high evaluation of the latter.

 However, he had not expected that Su Zimo would be able to reach the fourth stone step and last so long!

 Old Xuan's evaluation of Su Zimo rose once more.

 "After so many years, the academy has finally recruited a decent seedling."

 He nodded to himself with a hint of admiration in his eyes.

 Dao Heart Stairs, fourth stone step.

 Su Zimo did not move at all. He closed his eyes and experienced the will of nature on the fourth stone step.

 "The Dao of nature, the union of heaven and man."

 "All living beings in the world have their own way of survival and are nurtured together without harming one another. The Dao is parallel but not contradictory."

 "When we cultivate, we should be peaceful and follow the Heavenly Dao."

 "As the saying goes, man relies on earth, earth relies on heaven, heaven relies on the Dao and the Dao relies on nature!"

 Unlike the ferocity and bloodthirst of the will of killing, the will of nature was like a gentle rain in early spring, infiltrating with the wind and nourishing everything silently, subtly affecting Su Zimo's Dao Heart.

 The moment he broke free from the blood swamp of the killing intent, he was bathed in a warm and gentle spring rain, as though he had encountered dew after a long drought.

 In this drizzling rain, Su Zimo's essence, qi and spirit received immense comfort and consolation, causing him to fall into it uncontrollably and linger.

 This was even more difficult to defend against than the killing intent he experienced earlier on!

 Su Zimo paused on the fourth stone step for a longer time than the previous three stone steps combined.

 For a moment, the Dao Heart of the Green Lotus True Body almost sank.

 However, a blazing flame rose in the Dao Heart of the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 It was a flame of war!

 This was the fearless flame of war that fought against the heavens unyieldingly!

 At that moment, the Martial Dao Prime Body was telepathic with Green Lotus True Body and resisted the corrosion of the will of nature together. The flame of war incinerated the fine rain and dispersed the spring breeze!

 Peace and submission to the Heavenly Dao?

 If he wanted to obey the Heavenly Dao, Su Zimo would not have stepped onto the path of cultivation. He would have died a long time ago in that small town in that corner of Tianhuang Mainland!

 Although the Martial Dao was difficult, he was fearless.

 He was willing to advance alone on the arduous path of the Martial Dao!

 On the fourth stone step, Su Zimo suddenly opened his eyes and took a step forward!

 Piak!

 Su Zimo's feet were already on the fifth stone step!

 "Heavens, another stone step!"

 "Hurry and inform Senior Brother Lin that someone has ascended the fifth stone step!"

 "What a powerful Dao Heart!"

 "How can a Grade 1 Heaven Immortal who ascended from the lower worlds condense such a powerful Dao Heart?"

 A commotion broke out from the crowd.

 Old Xuan nodded slightly with even more admiration in his eyes.

 Fifth stone step, Fearless Step.

 Su Zimo stood on the fifth stone step for less than ten breaths.

 Before everyone's discussions subsided, Su Zimo took another step forward and ascended the sixth stone step!

 "Ah!"

 "Look!"

 A series of exclamations sounded as many cultivators looked at the green-robed figure on the Dao Heart Stairs with dumbfounded expressions, as though they had seen a ghost!

 "Sixth stone step? I-Impossible!"

 "If I'm not wrong, he's only just ascended the fifth stone step. How did he ascend another stone step so quickly?"

 Many cultivators looked on in disbelief.

 "That's impossible!"

 Finally, a cultivator could not hold it in any longer and sped towards the Dao Heart Stairs in a flash, muttering, "There must be a problem with the Dao Heart Stairs. I'll give it a shot too!"

 After the cultivator stepped onto the first stone step, he stumbled down without even ascending the second stone step.

 That scene dispelled the thoughts of the other eager cultivators.

 Old Xuan had a calm expression.

 The Dao Heart Stairs had existed for countless years and every single stone step was condensed from the Dao Heart wills of supreme experts—there was definitely no problem.

 However, even Old Xuan did not know how Su Zimo could cross the fifth stone step so quickly.

 The fifth stone step was the Fearless Step.

 The will of this step's Dao Heart was extremely similar to the will of the Martial Dao Heart.

 Therefore, it was completely easy for Su Zimo to pass the Dao Heart Trial on the fifth stone step with the Martial Dao Heart.

 "Senior Brother Qingyun, Su Zimo is indeed very powerful."

 Yan Bingying could not help but exclaim when she saw that.

 Although she was ranked in the top ten of the inner sect, even she had not broken through the fourth stone step.

 "Fufu."

 A hint of jealousy flashed through Fang Qingyun's eyes but disappeared quickly as he chuckled. "Don't worry, he'll definitely stop at the sixth stone step."

 "That's right."

 Yan Bingying nodded. "The sixth stone step is the Sword Dao Step. The impact on one's Dao Heart is even stronger than the Killing Step."

 "This was where you stopped the previous time as well, Senior Brother Qingyun."

 Fang Qingyun said indifferently, "During this period of time, my Dao Heart is close to perfected. Once I cultivate for another hundred years, I'll definitely be able to cross the sixth stone step and reach the seventh! At that time…"

 The moment he said that, the figure on the Dao Heart Stairs moved once more!

 It was yet another simple step forward!

 Bang!

 The seventh stone step!

 Fang Qingyun's expression froze and he could not continue.

 Yan Bingying's red lips were agape and her charming face was filled with shock and disbelief.

 The seventh stone step!

 Among all the disciples of Heaven and Earth Academy, including legacy disciples, there seemed to be less than five people who could step onto the seventh stone step!

 This Su Zimo who had just joined the inner sect had actually reached this stage!

 This time round, there was not much noise from the crowd.

 On the contrary, the surroundings of the sacrificial platform gradually calmed down and became so silent that a pin drop could be heard!

 Tens of thousands of cultivators gathered and everyone held their breaths in shock as they looked at the figure on the Dao Heart Stairs.

 Many cultivators forgot to breathe and speak.

 There was only a single thought in everyone's minds.

 How many steps could this person climb?

 "Could Su Zimo be able to reach the eighth stone step of the Dao Heart Stairs?"

 A question crossed Elder Zhong's mind.

 However, he shook his head furiously immediately after and muttered in a soft voice, "I-Impossible!"

 "What's impossible?"

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow asked.

 Elder Zhong said, "I heard that in the entire academy, only Sword Immortal Yue Hua could ascend the eighth stone step of the Dao Heart Stairs. Su Zimo is only a Grade 1 Heaven Immortal, he shouldn't be abl—"

 The moment he said that, a figure on the Dao Heart Stairs moved.

 Piak!

 Although the sound of his feet landing on the stone step was light, it rumbled like thunder in the ears of everyone!

 Su Zimo had ascended the eighth stone step!
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 On the eighth stone step, a green-robed cultivator stood. His black hair danced and he exuded an indescribable aura.

 The tens of thousands of inner sect disciples of the academy looked at that figure with conflicted expressions. Some of them had yet to recover from their shock.

 Some of them revealed looks of admiration.

 Some of them lowered their heads slightly with ashamed expressions…

 Those who mocked and sneered at him earlier on felt their cheeks burn in shame at the thought of it.

 Although that figure was only at the eighth stone step of the Dao Heart Stairs, it was as though he had already reached the peak of the immortal Dao, leaving behind the rest of the world as he looked down on all living beings!

 In reality, it was not everyone's imagination.

 None of the tens of thousands of inner sect disciples present had ascended the eighth stone step of the Dao Heart Stairs!

 Even if most legacy disciples appeared, they would have to bow down when they saw the figure on the eighth stone step!

 The strength of one's Dao Heart had nothing to do with their cultivation realm.

 However, in the hearts of many cultivators, it was assumed that the higher their cultivation realms, the stronger their Dao Hearts would be.

 But now, Su Zimo's appearance had broken the understanding of many cultivators.

 This was a Grade 1 Heaven Immortal who had just entered the inner sect and ascended the Dao Heart Stairs for the first time…

 In everyone's opinion, as long as one was attached to any single Dao, it would be difficult for them to surpass the third stone step of the Dao Heart Stairs, let alone advance further.

 Right now, all those different identities were condensed on a single person.

 That person was standing on the eighth stone step!

 Everyone still felt that everything was surreal.

 How was that possible?

 If they had not witnessed it personally, no one would believe it even if many people recounted it.

 "Su Zimo, oh, Su Zimo."

 Elder Zhong shook his head and sighed, lamenting, "I never expected that he would cause such a huge commotion the moment he joined the inner sect."

 He had just entered the inner sect and was already standing on the eighth stone step after ascending the Dao Heart Stairs for the first time. This was equivalent to trampling all the inner sect disciples beneath his feet!

 The shock of Su Zimo ascending the eighth stone step had already surpassed the crippling of Perfected Immortal Jade Toad!

 Liu Ping was long used to Su Zimo's methods.

 In his opinion, even if Su Zimo could reach the ninth stone step, it was only right.

 As for Princess Scarlet Rainbow, apart from joy, she was also a little disappointed.

 Initially, she thought that she was already a rare genius. Although she could not compare to Su Zimo, she felt that she was similar and would definitely have a chance to catch up in the future.

 But now, she suddenly realized that the difference between them seemed to be increasing.

 Even though their cultivation realms were the same, it was as though she would never be able to catch up to that figure!

 Fang Qingyun was extremely scheming. Even though Perfected Immortal Jade Toad was crippled, he did not take it to heart and there were not many emotions in his eyes.

 However, at that moment, there was a hint of gloom in his eyes.

 He suddenly felt a tremendous threat!

 Initially, he did not take Su Zimo who had just joined the inner sect and ascended from the lower worlds seriously.

 To Fang Qingyun, given his capabilities, dealing with Su Zimo was as simple as crushing an ant!

 Furthermore, the difference in their cultivation realms was so great that Fang Qingyun had never regarded Su Zimo as an opponent.

 However, when Su Zimo stepped onto the eighth stone step and attracted the gazes of all the inner sect disciples, Fang Qingyun realized that his opponent in the inner sect had appeared!

 Although this opponent was still very weak right now, he would definitely become a strong foe one day!

 "He…"

 Right then, a woman's voice sounded from the side.

 Fang Qingyun glanced sideways and saw Yan Bingying staring fixedly at the figure on the eighth stone step. Her eyes were dazed as she murmured softly, "What has he experienced? How can he have such a powerful Dao Heart…"

 Fang Qingyun was extremely familiar with that gaze.

 There was a hint of curiosity and admiration in that gaze—it was the same way Yan Bingying once looked at him!

 Fang Qingyun's expression darkened instantly with killing intent.

 Initially, he merely wanted to teach Su Zimo a lesson.

 However, at that moment, his killing intent was triggered!

 Yan Bingying was the number one fairy of the inner sect and she was interested in him—that was a fact he had long known.

 However, he did not express anything explicitly.

 Yet, the fact that he did not express anything did not mean that others could lay their hands on Yan Bingying!

 Right then, on the sacrificial platform, Old Xuan who guarded the secret pavilions suddenly turned around and looked at Fang Qingyun expressionlessly.

 There was no emotion in that gaze.

 However, at that moment, Fang Qingyun broke out in cold sweat as though he was splashed with a basin of cold water from head to toe and his heart trembled!

 In that instant, Old Xuan's gaze seemed to have seen through him from head to toe.

 All his thoughts, secrets and even the killing intent that rose in his heart earlier on could not be hidden from Old Xuan's eyes!

 Fang Qingyun lowered his head hurriedly and avoided Old Xuan's gaze. The gloominess on his face vanished as he composed himself and panted slightly.

 At that moment, he felt as though he had just walked through the gates of hell!

 "Senior Brother Qingyun, what's wrong?"

 Yan Bingying noticed Fang Qingyun's abnormality and asked.

 "It's fine."

 Fang Qingyun said vaguely.

 Yan Bingying asked again, "Senior Brother Qingyun, how long do you think Su Zimo can last on the eighth stone step?"

 "I'm not sure."

 Fang Qingyun replied distractedly in frustration.

 As though she did not notice Fang Qingyun's change, Yan Bingying continued, "Senior Brother Qingyun, we were indeed the ones in the wrong for underestimating this junior brother previously just because of his background."

 Fang Qingyun harrumphed coldly and did not reply.

 Yan Bingying seemed to have thought of something and suddenly said, "Do you think Junior Brother Su can make it to the ninth stone step?"

 "Impossible!"

 When he heard that, Fang Qingyun spoke instinctively and said resolutely, "The ninth stone step was condensed by the Sect Master of the Academy. It's called the Wisdom Step."

 "Even Senior Brother Yue Hua could not withstand it when he stood on the ninth stone step and fell from the Dao Heart Stairs instantly."

 "Who does Su Zimo think he is? How can he withstand the supreme wisdom of the Sect Master?"

 The moment he said that, the figure on the eighth stone step moved once more.

 Piak!

 Su Zimo strode towards the ninth stone step!

 Many cultivators held their breaths and glared at the figure on the Dao Heart Stairs with widened eyes, not even daring to blink.

 They were afraid that they might miss the most critical moment in the blink of an eye.

 Su Zimo seemed to have difficulty advancing from the eighth stone step to the ninth.

 His feet hovered above the ninth stone step for a long time!

 The tens of thousands of inner sect disciples felt their hearts skip a beat as well, seemingly at the top of their lungs. All of them looked nervous, as though they were the ones directly involved.

 10 breaths.

 20 breaths.

 15 minutes passed…

 It was as though he could not take that step further.

 Just as everyone was about to relax, Su Zimo's feet landed on the ninth stone step with a bang and he reached the top!
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 Unlike Sword Immortal Yue Hua, Su Zimo did not fall the moment he reached the 9th stone step. Instead, he stood firmly on it, his body upright and unyielding!

 The ninth stone step!

 Ever since the Dao Heart Stairs existed, apart from the Sect Master, no one in Heaven and Earth Academy had been able to ascend to the ninth stone step!

 The ninth stone step was known as the Wisdom Step.

 The Sect Master of Heaven and Earth Academy studied celestial beings and could see through all living beings. He understood heavenly secrets and comprehended endless wisdom—this ninth stone step was condensed by the Sect Master!

 It was said that back then, after Sword Immortal Yue Hua failed to reach the ninth step, he merely said, "The Sect Master's Dao Heart is unreachable. He possesses supreme wisdom and is unfathomable!"

 Ever since then, Sword Immortal Yue Hua did not attempt to ascend to the ninth step.

 As for the other disciples of Heaven and Earth Academy, they did not even have the ability to touch the ninth step, let alone stand on it like Su Zimo!

 "Impossible!"

 Instinctively, Fang Qingyun clenched his fists and growled deeply.

 However, he quickly realized that he had lost his composure and steadied himself. He hid the killing intent and hostility in his eyes and looked around.

 Thankfully, no one in the vicinity noticed him and even Old Xuan did not look at him again.

 Everyone's gazes were fixed on the figure on the ninth stone step!

 That was the true focus of everyone!

 Nobody spoke. In the huge venue, tens of thousands of inner sect disciples were gathered. Although it was a large crowd, it was silent.

 Everyone was waiting for an outcome.

 Could this Grade 1 Heaven Immortal who had ascended from the lower worlds and just joined the inner sect finally pass the Dao Heart Trial of the ninth stone step?

 It hadn't been long since Tang Peng fainted and Perfected Immortal Jade Toad was crippled.

 Any one of those matters was enough to cause quite a stir in the academy.

 But now, many cultivators had already forgotten about it and no one cared.

 More and more cultivators gathered around the Dao Heart Stairs.

 It was not only inner sect disciples. Some legacy disciples rushed over from the legacy ground as well—the entire Heaven and Earth Academy was alarmed!

 Swoosh!

 Right then, a strange fluctuation came from midair.

 Immediately after, an old man in white robes appeared in midair with a walking stick. Although his beard was white, he was hale and hearty and looked at the green-robed cultivator on the Dao Heart Stairs with a bright gaze.

 "Look, it's the Grand Elder!"

 "Even the Grand Elder was alarmed!"

 A commotion broke out in the crowd.

 Old Xuan raised his head slightly and glanced at the Grand Elder indifferently before retracting his gaze without saying anything.

 Suddenly!

 In another void, a figure appeared as well.

 The moment that figure appeared, a thick bloodthirsty aura spread out and it was as though a mountain of corpses and a sea of blood had appeared behind him!

 Although the old man looked much younger, his face was pale and his gaze was sinister, exuding a cold aura that no one could approach.

 After the old man appeared, many academy disciples present could not help but shudder.

 "It's Elder Two!"

 "I heard that Elder Two is in charge of discipline and is the most cold-blooded and impartial. There was once a legacy disciple who broke the sect rules and was crippled by him!"

 "Silence! Don't let Elder Two notice you!"

 The commotion in the crowd calmed down rapidly.

 Phew!

 In the void on the other side, a pitch-black hole was suddenly burned out by a fireball and an old man walked out, as though he was bathed in flames.

 Within the flames, countless divine weapons hovered.

 "It's Elder Eight of the academy!"

 Elder Zhong said softly, "Elder Eight is in charge of all the divine weapons and forging Dharmic treasures in the academy. Anyone who wishes to obtain the top Dharmic treasures and divine weapons of the sect will have to obtain his permission."

 "Senior Brother Su is ascending the Dao Heart Stairs for the first time and caused such a huge commotion. Three elders have already appeared!"

 Liu Ping was secretly speechless.

 "It's an unprecedented achievement to reach the peak of the Dao Heart Stairs."

 Elder Zhong lamented, "It's only logical that these elders would appear to witness this."

 As the three of them spoke, another old man appeared in midair.

 This elder wore a green robe. After he appeared, the entire venue was filled with a faint medicinal fragrance that refreshed one's mind.

 "This is Elder Seven of the academy."

 When Elder Zhong saw the confusion on the faces of Princess Scarlet Rainbow and Liu Ping, he said, "Elder Seven is in charge of all the elixirs in the academy. All the Elixir Refinement Immortal Masters in the academy are managed by Elder Seven."

 Before his sentence was finished, another old man appeared!

 This old man had a benevolent expression and looked extremely friendly. He had a smiling face and no beard, giving off a favorable impression right away.

 "This is Elder Four."

 Elder Zhong bowed slightly in the direction of Elder Four. "Elder Four is mainly in charge of external affairs in the academy as well as some Dharmic arts trials."

 "For example, Elder Four was in charge of making arrangements to escort you guys to the 10,000 Year Meet. I'm under Elder Four's command."

 "Just how many elders are there in the academy?"

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow could not help but ask.

 "There are many elders in the academy and their cultivation realms are different. However, there are only nine with the highest status!"

 Elder Zhong said, "The Nine Great Elders each have their own duties and control everything in the academy. The nine of them are ranked right beneath the Sect Master."

 As Elder Zhong spoke, two more elders appeared.

 Elder Nine was in charge of talismans in the academy.

 Elder Six was a middle-aged beauty with an outstanding aura and a cold expression. She was in charge of all the structures in the academy, including array formations!

 In the blink of an eye, seven of the Nine Great Elders had already appeared!

 "By the looks of it, there's a chance all of the Nine Great Elders might be gathered!"

 Liu Ping whispered.

 Indeed, not long after, two more elders arrived together!

 Elder Three was in charge of all the immortal mountains, spirit peaks, paradise and cultivation resources such as Essence Spirit Stones, Essence Spirit Liquid and so on in the academy. He was also in charge of assigning sect missions.

 The appearance of Elder Five caused quite a stir.

 It was as though a massive army was gathered behind him and he exuded a steely killing intent with a suffocating might!

 Elder Two was in charge of discipline and the killing intent he exuded was sinister and cold.

 However, the killing intent of Elder Five was brutally savage!

 The Nine Great Elders of Heaven and Earth Academy appeared and stood in midair, surrounding the Dao Heart Stairs as they looked at Su Zimo!

 Many cultivators were nervous and excited—it was a rare occasion for the Nine Great Elders to be gathered!

 Most of the inner sect disciples present might not even have the chance to meet the Nine Great Elders of the academy after cultivating for hundreds of thousands of years.

 But now, everyone had the opportunity to catch a glimpse of the Nine Great Elders thanks to a Grade 1 Heaven Immortal who had just joined the inner sect.

 "The Nine Great Elders appearing at the same time is extraordinary. Could there be a deeper meaning?"

 Elder Zhong pondered for a moment. As though he recalled something, his heart skipped a beat as he whispered, "Could it be…"

 "What?"

 Liu Ping could not help but ask curiously.

 "The Nine Great Elders might be thinking of taking in Su Zimo under their wings!"

 Elder Zhong said sternly.

 "Ah!"

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow and Liu Ping exclaimed softly.

 Elder Zhong had a stern expression. "If he joins one of those elders, he'll become a legacy disciple of the academy!"

 "Su Zimo is about to experience a meteoric rise to the top!"
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 "A legacy disciple!" 

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow and Liu Ping were shocked.

 They had just joined the inner sect and knew almost nothing about the legacy ground of the academy.

 Elder Zhong explained, "The Nine Great Elders are all Immortal King experts. Typically, inner sect disciples only have a chance to join the Nine Great Elders and become legacy disciples after entering the Perfected One realm."

 "But now, Su Zimo's ascension of the Dao Heart Stairs caused the Nine Great Elders to appear at the same time. This is the first time in the history of Heaven and Earth Academy."

 "Who knows, perhaps the Nine Great Elders are indeed harboring thoughts of taking in a disciple in advance."

 Liu Ping smiled. "I was not wrong to call him my senior brother. To think that Senior Brother Su would have such an opportunity."

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow lamented as well, "If he can become a legacy disciple, it will indeed be a meteoric rise."

 The three of them were not discussing loudly. However, due to the silence around them, Fang Qingyun and the others who were not far away heard everything clearly.

 "You must be dreaming."

 Fang Qingyun raised his brow and said, "Everyone knows that there's a prerequisite for becoming a legacy disciple—you have to advance to the Perfected One realm and become a Perfected Immortal."

 "I was just mentioning it casually."

 Elder Zhong was unwilling to argue with Fang Qingyun and replied with a smile.

 However, Fang Qingyun was unwilling to stop there. "Elder Zhong, you've been in the inner sect for a while now and should know some things. Even in the legacy ground, not all legacy disciples have a chance to join the Nine Great Elders!"

 That was indeed the truth.

 There were hundreds of legacy disciples in Heaven and Earth Academy and less than half of them could join the Nine Great Elders.

 Fang Qingyun shook his head gently and chuckled. "Even if Su Zimo ascends the Dao Heart Stairs, his cultivation realm is too low. He's only a Grade 1 Heaven Immortal. How is he qualified to join the Nine Great Elders?"

 Right then, the oldest Grand Elder with a white beard in midair coughed gently and said slowly, "Su Zimo's Dao Heart is strong and he's talented. However, his cultivation realm is too low. I'm afraid he's not suitable for the rest of you guys. Coincidentally, I'm still lacking a final disciple…"

 "You're wrong."

 Elder Three said hurriedly, "It's nothing much if his cultivation realm is low, that can be compensated. I have Essence Spirit Stones and sufficient Essence Spirit Liquid with me. If I nurture him with all my might, I'll be able to help him advance to the Perfected One realm within 50,000 years!"

 He was in charge of many cultivation resources of Heaven and Earth Academy and naturally had the confidence to say that.

 "That's using your position for personal gain."

 Elder Two said sinisterly, "If you break the sect rules, I won't show any mercy!"

 Pausing for a moment, he continued, "I heard that this lad is decisive to kill and is cold-blooded and heartless. In my opinion, my legacy is the most suitable for him to inherit. It's not impossible for him to be in charge of discipline in the academy in the future as well."

 "You guys!"

 The Grand Elder raised his walking stick and knocked a few times heavily. He blew his beard and glared. "I'm already in my twilight years and don't have much lifespan left. On account of this, don't fight with me!"

 "Grand Elder, that's two different things."

 Elder Six smiled faintly. "My disciples are all female cultivators and I happen to lack a male disciple. I think Su Zimo is not bad."

 Elder Six had a voluptuous figure. Although she was middle-aged, her skin was still smooth and delicate. She had an outstanding aura and even a gentle smile carried a unique charm.

 "I heard that he went on a massacre at the 10,000 Year Meet!"

 Suddenly, Elder Five spoke with a voice that was like metal clashing. "This lad is so murderous and is most suitable to cultivate under my lead. All of you, don't fight with me!"

 In midair, the Nine Great Elders started arguing, causing the tens of thousands of academy disciples below to be dumbfounded.

 In the hearts of many academy disciples, the Nine Great Elders were mysterious existences that were high and mighty in the academy.

 To think that they would be like ordinary people right now, arguing endlessly for the sake of a disciple of the academy—none of them were willing to give in easily.

 Fang Qingyun's smile froze on his face with an awkward expression.

 It was only at that moment that he realized that the impact of ascending the Dao Heart Stairs in Heaven and Earth Academy was much greater than he had imagined!

 Fang Qingyun lowered his head slightly to hide the gloominess in his eyes.

 If Su Zimo were to truly join the Nine Great Elders and become a legacy disciple, Su Zimo's status in the academy would be above him!

 Initially, even if he lost this time round, he had many methods to deal with Su Zimo.

 However, if Su Zimo was a legacy disciple, he would not dare to act rashly!

 …

 On the Dao Heart Stairs, Su Zimo was undergoing the final Dao Heart Trial and naturally could not sense everything that was happening outside.

 He did not know that the outside world had almost fallen apart because of his actions!

 The will contained in the Wisdom Step was naturally not as impactful on Su Zimo's Dao Heart as the Killing Step and Sword Dao Step.

 However, the wisdom and will left behind on this stone step was all-encompassing and vast.

 Astronomical and calendar reading, secret skills, astral absorption, weather comprehension, divination, feng shui, visualization, talisman deciphering, auspicious selection and lot picking…

 The wisdom and will of the stone step contained endless information and secrets that could see through the world and explore the vast universe in an unfathomable manner.

 Those things seemed to have transformed into countless strange foreign runes that contained mysterious heavenly secrets that surged into his consciousness continuously.

 The runes were dense and covered the skies endlessly.

 The heart of the Martial Dao burned with raging flames and refined the strange runes that swarmed over from the will of wisdom continuously.

 The will of the Wisdom Step could not shake the heart of the Martial Dao either.

 The flames of war in the Martial Dao Heart intensified and his fighting spirit intensated!

 However, the ninth stone step did not seem like it was merely a test of one's Dao Heart.

 The countless strange runes were still attacking Su Zimo's mind!

 Su Zimo was in the vast dark starry skies and was surrounded by endless strange runes. He felt as though he was about to be drowned and his head was about to explode!

 Although he did not recognize those runes, each of them contained the supreme wisdom of the Sect Master.

 Given his current cultivation realm, his consciousness could not withstand these profound and endless runes.

 On the ninth stone step, Su Zimo's figure swayed slightly, as though he was about to fall from above.

 In his consciousness, the Green Lotus Essence Spirit waved the Trinity Auspicious Jade, wanting to defend against the endless strange runes around it.

 However, even the mighty power of the Trinity Auspicious Jade could not knock down the runes.

 Right then, the Primordial Unity Horsetail Whip in the Green Lotus Essence Spirit's other hand flew out of his palm and flicked gently in his consciousness a couple of times.

 Strangely enough, after the jade handle and white threads of the Primordial Unity Horsetail Whip swayed a few times in his consciousness, the runes that surged in suddenly quietened down in an orderly manner.

 The three thousand threads sorted out the heavenly secrets!

 Under the combing of the Primordial Unity Horsetail Whip, the runes gradually left Su Zimo's mind.

 "Strange."

 Su Zimo could clearly sense that there seemed to be some power similar to the strange runes on the Primordial Unity Horsetail Whip, as though they originated from the same source.

 The Primordial Unity Horsetail Whip was triggered by the strange runes and its green jade handle shone, as though a seal had been removed.

 At the same time, a lineage memory surged into Su Zimo's mind!
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 After the Green Lotus True Body advanced to Grade 11, Su Zimo obtained this horsetail whip Dharmic treasure.

 However, there were extremely few lineage memories of this Dharmic treasure. He only knew that it was called the Primordial Unity Horsetail Whip and did not know anything else.

 Now that Su Zimo was on the ninth stone step, the strange runes seemed to have triggered some sort of seal on the Primordial Unity Horsetail Whip, causing a lineage memory to surge into his mind.

 The Yin Yang Talisman Sutra.

 In that memory, there was a secret skill sutra that was divided into two sections with slightly more than 600 words.

 However, Su Zimo could not understand a single word of the contents of those two sections!

 That was because the contents were written by the strange runes he had seen previously.

 He did not know what each of the runes meant, let alone what use the Yin Yang Talisman Sutra had or what it had to do with the Primordial Unity Horsetail Whip.

 Su Zimo comprehended for a long time but could not come up with anything.

 Although the Yin Yang Talisman Sutra only had slightly more than 600 words, it was like a heavenly book to him!

 Su Zimo stood on the Dao Heart Stairs and was surrounded by the wills of nine supreme experts. However, the changes in his consciousness was not something that could be sensed by outsiders.

 Although the entire process sounded short, more than two hours had passed.

 Su Zimo stood on the ninth stone step for an entire two hours. However, the Nine Great Elders did not leave and waited at the side, looking extremely patient.

 "Elder Eight, if you can't wait, you can head back first."

 Elder Three smiled. "I reckon that he won't learn blacksmithing from you even after the trial is over."

 "That's none of your business!"

 Elder Eight had a fiery temper and shouted like a bell, "I'll wait here. If this lad joins me, he'll definitely have enough divine weapons for everything!"

 "By the looks of it, this lad has even passed the Wisdom Step condensed by the Sect Master."

 The Grand Elder nodded slightly and stroked his beard with his large hands, looking increasingly satisfied.

 Reaching the peak of the Dao Heart Stairs versus clearing the trial of the ninth stone step… those were two completely different scenarios and outcomes!

 The fact that Su Zimo was able to ascend the Dao Heart Stairs proved that his Dao Heart was strong. That was enough to have the Nine Great Elders fight to take him in as a disciple.

 However, it would be even rarer if he could pass the trial of the ninth stone step of the Dao Heart Stairs!

 This time round, the Nine Great Elders would definitely not give in. All of them were planning in secret as to how they should rope Su Zimo in after the latter's trial ended.

 "Mmm?"

 Right then, Elder Four frowned slightly and looked at Old Xuan beside the Dao Heart Stairs, exclaiming softly, "Why isn't that old man guarding the secret pavilions? Why is he here?"

 "I heard that Jade Toad challenged Su Zimo to a battle on the Dao Heart Stairs and was attacked by the killing intent of the third stone step earlier on. Old Xuan was the one who saved him."

 Elder Nine said, "Although his cultivation is destroyed, he survived."

 "Hmph!"

 Elder Five sneered, "With the loss of his cultivation, even if he survived, he's equivalent to a cripple and is no different from ants!"

 Elder Two's expression was dark the entire time as he said coldly, "Since he's already saved, what's that old man still doing here?"

 "Could he be thinking of taking in a disciple as well?"

 Elder Three teased.

 "Fufu."

 Elder Seven chuckled. "What can he teach? Does he want Su Zimo to learn from him on how to guard the secret pavilions or the entrance of the sect?"

 "Should we chase him away?"

 Elder Eight frowned slightly. "He's standing so close to the Dao Heart Stairs. It's an eyesore. He might affect Su Zimo's trial."

 The Grand Elder said nothing the entire time as the other elders discussed Old Xuan; he merely had a faint smile on his face.

 It was only when the Grand Elder heard the others talk about chasing away Old Xuan that he said slowly, "Forget it, he's the de facto old man of the academy after all. He's been in the academy for even longer than the Sect Master. Just give him some face and ignore him."

 Old Xuan was expressionless the entire time when he heard the discussions of the elders and did not look up.

 Dao Heart Stairs.

 Su Zimo's green robes fluttered loudly in the wind.

 He opened his eyes slowly and looked ahead with a calm expression.

 The Wisdom Step beneath his feet no longer had any effect on him!

 Although he passed the Dao Heart Trial of the nine stone steps, he did not leave immediately.

 After the trial of the nine stone steps of the Dao Heart Stairs, the power of the Dao Hearts of his two true bodies was completely triggered and the flames of war were ignited, burning furiously!

 Su Zimo's Dao Hearts contained an unimaginable power that he had nowhere to vent!

 He looked at the void before him with a burning gaze. His eyes seemed to be burning with two balls of flames and his aura rose continuously!

 "It's truly hard to imagine that someone could pass the trial of the nine stone steps of the Dao Heart Stairs. Furthermore, he's only a Grade 1 Heaven Immortal."

 "There's a high chance Su Zimo is the first and last person to do it in the entire Heaven and Earth Academy!"

 "That's right, this is unprecedented and it'll be difficult for anyone to repeat this in the future."

 After the dust settled, discussions gradually broke out in the crowd.

 Many cultivators were filled with emotions. No one had expected that a Grade 1 Heaven Immortal who had ascended from the lower worlds would create an unprecedented record in Heaven and Earth Academy!

 At that moment, many cultivators felt ashamed when they recalled their initial contempt and mockery of that person.

 "Junior Brother Su has already passed the trial of the Dao Heart Stairs. Why is he still standing on it?"

 Someone asked.

 "He probably wants to comprehend more," Another person said.

 "Let's disperse. There's nothing much to see."

 "Let's wait a little more. There's still no conclusion as to whether Su Zimo can become a legacy disciple or join any of the Nine Great Elders."

 "I'm not waiting lest I suffer another shock. Just tell me the outcome when you head back later."

 Many cultivators suffered a huge blow this time round and were prepared to return and cultivate in seclusion.

 Right then, the figure standing on the ninth stone step moved once more.

 It was still a familiar and simple action as he took another step into the void before him!

 There was nothing there and Su Zimo's action seemed a little strange.

 However, that single step caused the mountain range in the academy to tremble, startling countless birds and beasts!

 The ground shook and all beasts roared!

 The cultivators who were about to leave stopped and turned around.

 Immediately after, the eyes of many cultivators widened as they witnessed an incomparably shocking scene that they would never forget in their lives!

 Beneath Su Zimo's feet, a vast will gathered above the ninth stone step. Beams of light circulated and another stone step appeared, becoming clearer and more obvious!

 Instantly, the world shook and a phenomenon descended!

 Countless lotus flowers fell from the skies.

 Golden lotus flowers blossomed beneath Su Zimo's feet as well.

 Heavenly Flower Fall and Earth Gushing Golden Lotus.

 Those were initially two greater divine powers but now, they descended in the form of universal phenomenons!

 Raging flames began to burn beneath Su Zimo's feet!

 The golden lotuses were being burned by the flames!

 Who-ooh-ooh!

 Dong! Dong! Dong!

 Suddenly, everyone heard a strange sound that seemed to be able to touch their minds.

 Everyone's Essence Qi, True Essence and Essence Spirit trembled uncontrollably!

 "The Dharmic conch and drum!"

 Old Xuan exclaimed.

 Psst!

 The expressions of the Nine Great Elders changed at the same time!

 Legend has it that only by resonating with the Great Dao would the sounds of the Dharmic conch and drum be born. This was only mentioned in the oldest Immortal Classics and Buddhist sutras!

 The Nine Great Elders had cultivated for hundreds of thousands of years but they had never heard such sounds!

 The world shook and the Great Dao resonated!

 Su Zimo took another step forward and condensed the tenth stone step!

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 2283 - Sect Master of the Academy

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 This time round, it was not only the many academy disciples present—even the Nine Great Elders were shocked!

 The sounds of the Dharmic conch and drum were no ordinary sounds. They were immortal sounds, Sanskrit and heavenly music!

 Immortal King experts like the Nine Great Elders felt incomparably tiny against those immortal sounds, let alone inner sect disciples and legacy disciples.

 Many disciples of the academy were completely stunned.

 Shock, confusion and disbelief…

 Everyone's eyes widened and there was only a single thought in their minds—how was that possible?

 Nobody present had witnessed the scene of the Sect Master condensing the ninth stone step. But now, they had the chance to witness the formation of the tenth stone step personally!

 Not only did Su Zimo pass the trial of the Dao Heart Stairs, he even created a tenth stone step!

 The tenth step came above the ninth.

 This was not a simple numerical advancement.

 More than that, it meant that Su Zimo's Dao Heart seemed to have broken through some sort of limit and was even above the Sect Master of the Academy!

 Was that possible?

 Su Zimo was only a Grade 1 Heaven Immortal.

 Although the strength of one's Dao Heart had nothing to do with their cultivation realm, could a Dao Heart condensed by a Grade 1 Heaven Immortal be so strong?

 The condensation of each stone step on the Dao Heart Stairs was one harder than the other.

 In order to condense a stone step at the back, one would first have to endure the previous Dao Heart Trial—that was a huge test for most cultivators.

 When this generation's Sect Master of the Academy condensed the ninth stone step, everyone thought that it was the limit and endpoint.

 Nine was an extreme number and it was impossible to break that limit.

 Who could withstand the trial of the nine stone steps of the Dao Heart Stairs and advance beyond the Sect Master's Wisdom Step, creating a tenth stone step?

 This scene had a huge psychological and visual impact on everyone present!

 After passing the trial of the Dao Heart Stairs, Su Zimo was at best the number one in the history of Heaven and Earth Academy. He attracted the Nine Great Elders to gather and fight to take him in as a disciple.

 But now, the tenth step on the Dao Heart Stairs was formed!

 He could no longer be described as the number one in the history of the academy. Such an achievement was unprecedented and was enough to be recorded in the books of the Academy and leave a mark in history!

 "Heavens, what Dao Heart did Senior Brother Su condense to be so strong?"

 Liu Ping's tiny mouth was agape and he was in a daze, unable to recover from the scene before him.

 Elder Zhong gulped. "Now that I think about it, it's no wonder why Perfected Immortal Jade Toad lost. What sort of existence did he provoke…"

 "He condensed the tenth stone step on the Dao Heart Stairs. If news of this spreads, it will probably cause a huge stir in the entire Divine Firmament Immortal Domain!"

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow murmured softly, "The impact of this matter will definitely be greater than the battle at the 10,000 Year Meet!"

 Actually, Princess Scarlet Rainbow had still underestimated the significance of the tenth stone step of the Dao Heart Stairs.

 The fact that Su Zimo passed the nine stone steps of the Dao Heart Stairs was enough to cause a huge stir in the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain.

 Now that he had condensed a tenth stone step above the Sect Master of the Academy, news of this would shock the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain and even the Heavenly World!

 Right then, a figure suddenly appeared in midair.

 Nobody could see how that figure appeared. By the time everyone looked over, that person was already standing there.

 The person wore a green Confucian robe and was upright. Although he was merely standing in the air with his hands behind his back, he exuded a dignified aura!

 In front of this person, even the Nine Great Elders seemed to be inferior!

 "The Sect Master is here!"

 Elder Zhong exclaimed.

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow and Liu Ping looked over instinctively. Their gazes landed on the Sect Master's face and froze, unable to shift away.

 The Sect Master looked to be only middle-aged with a hint of gray at the temples. His face was handsome and flawless, much younger than the Nine Great Elders.

 His forehead was high and pronounced, seemingly filled with endless wisdom.

 The most striking thing was his eyes that were deep and mysterious like the resplendent stars in the night sky.

 They were also like gems in the depths of the sea that shone with a strange luster. With a single glance, one could not help but sink into them, as though they possessed endless demonic power.

 Those eyes were filled with deep melancholy as well as energetic vigor.

 There were vast starry skies, all objects in the world, the rumbling mortal world as well as living beings…

 Through those eyes, everyone seemed to see different worlds and contrasting scenes.

 The appearance of the Sect Master attracted everyone's attention!

 "Sect Master!"

 The Nine Great Elders cupped their fists slightly.

 "Greetings, Sect Master!"

 Many cultivators below bowed as well and called out in unison.

 On the sacrificial platform, Old Xuan finally raised his head and looked at the Sect Master, nodding slightly.

 "The commotion this time round was so great that even the Sect Master was alarmed!"

 "Now that the Sect Master has appeared, could he be thinking of taking in a disciple as well…"

 "It can't be, right? I heard that the Sect Master has extremely stringent requirements for taking in disciples. Right now, he only has six disciples and I heard that Fairy Mo Qing is one of them."

 "The condensation of a tenth stone step is unprecedented and unlikely to be surpassed in the future. It's not impossible for the Sect Master to take a liking to him given his strong Dao Heart."

 Many cultivators whispered among themselves.

 "Sect Master, why are you…"

 Elder Three probed.

 "A tenth stone step is condensed above my Wisdom Step. Naturally, I have to take a look at the one with such capabilities."

 The Sect Master looked at Su Zimo and praised, "You're so young and only a Grade 1 Heaven Immortal. How rare."

 "Sect Master, don't tell me you want to take him in as a disciple as well?"

 Elder Six asked bluntly.

 "Why not?"

 The Sect Master looked at Elder Six and asked with a smile.

 Meeting the eyes of the Sect Master, Elder Six blushed slightly.

 She turned her head and waved it off, saying softly, "Forget it. Since you want to take him in as a disciple, I'll withdraw."

 "This is an unpolished jade."

 The Sect Master said warmly, "I'll teach him personally."

 The moment he said that, it meant that there was almost no doubt that the Sect Master would take Su Zimo in as his disciple!

 If he could join the Sect Master, it would naturally be better than joining the Nine Great Elders.

 That was because there was probably no one in the academy who was more capable than the Sect Master!

 The requirement for the Sect Master to take in disciples was extremely stringent as well. Right now, there were only six disciples under him. Among them, Sword Immortal Yue Hua and Painting Immortal Mo Qing were famous in the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain and even Nine Firmament Immortal Domain.

 If Su Zimo could join the Sect Master, he would be the junior brother of Painting Immortal Mo Qing as well as Sword Immortal Yue Hua and his status would be comparable to theirs—what sort of privilege would that be?!

 "Since the Sect Master is here, I have nothing to say."

 Elder Two announced his withdrawal.

 The other elders did not insist either.

 The Nine Great Elders knew in their hearts that although they were all Immortal King experts, their methods and capabilities were far inferior to the Sect Master of the Academy.

 "I don't agree."

 Right then, a voice sounded in the mind of the Sect Master.

 Apart from him, no one else noticed it!
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 The Sect Master of the Academy's expression did not change when he heard that voice, as though he was not surprised.

 The Sect Master's gaze was still fixed on Su Zimo. He did not lower his head to look at Old Xuan and asked with a voice transmission with his spirit consciousness expressionlessly, "Why not?"

 "Heh, even for the matter of taking in disciples, there has to be an order to things."

 Old Xuan sent a voice transmission, "I took a liking to this lad first. You were a step too late!"

 "You want him to inherit your legacy?"

 The Sect Master asked again.

 "That's right."

 Old Xuan said, "This lad's Dao Heart is unprecedentedly strong. Only such a Dao Heart can shoulder the responsibility of my lineage!"

 The Sect Master said indifferently, "To be fair, given his endowment and talent, coupled with his resolute and powerful Dao Heart, it's a waste for him to inherit your legacy."

 "Cut the crap."

 Old Xuan was a little displeased. "Ever since Heaven and Earth Academy was established, my lineage has a huge responsibility and it concerns the future of the academy. How is it a waste?"

 "Actually, in my opinion, there's no meaning to your lineage to begin with."

 The Sect Master replied, "Hundreds of thousands of years ago, I took over as the Sect Master and you inherited the position of Elder Ten of the Academy. However, after so many years, you have had nothing to do with the development of the academy."

 "To be precise, ever since Heaven and Earth Academy was established, the position of Elder Ten has never been of any use all these years."

 Old Xuan was silent.

 He knew in his heart that due to his special identity, he could not interfere in the affairs of the academy as Elder Ten.

 In fact, even his identity was a top secret in Heaven and Earth Academy!

 After a moment of silence, Old Xuan said, "No matter what, this was the rule set up by the previous Sect Master. You're the one in the open while I stay in the dark. How can we call it off so easily?"

 "That's right. Apart from the Grand Elder, even the other eight elders don't know your true identity since you're in the dark."

 The Sect Master sighed and asked instead, "Do you want Su Zimo to accept your legacy and be like you, only able to hide everything and live in the dark from now on?"

 "He's still young. Isn't it way too cruel to hand such a heavy burden to him?"

 Old Xuan fell silent once more with his head lowered.

 The Sect Master continued, "If he joins me, I'll guide and protect him. Given his talent and endowment, he'll definitely be able to become famous in the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain in the future and lead a carefree life. What's bad about that?"

 "I can understand your love for talent."

 "However, isn't it a little selfish for you to place all the burden on him for the sake of the legacy of your lineage?"

 "Heh!"

 After a long silence, Old Xuan suddenly gave a strange laugh. "I'm not like you who have already taken in six disciples! My lineage will only have a single disciple. It's not easy for me to meet someone good, I won't let this go!"

 "However, I've already appeared here and said that I wanted to take him in as a disciple. How can I renege on my words in front of so many disciples?"

 The Sect Master smiled bitterly in exasperation.

 "I don't care!"

 Old Xuan rolled his eyes.

 When the Sect Master of the Academy saw that Old Xuan refused to back down, he could not help but sigh gently. The melancholy in his eyes seemed to have intensified.

 "How about this? Let's both compromise."

 A moment later, the Sect Master said, "I've already said that I want to take him in as a disciple. Naturally, I can't go back on my words. I can accept him as an in-name disciple first."

 "Once he enters the Perfected One realm and becomes a Perfected Immortal, he can choose for himself to join me or to inherit your legacy. How about that?"

 "Yes… that's fairer."

 Old Xuan's eyes darted around. "This can be considered as respect for his wishes. No matter who he joins, it's his choice."

 "Furthermore, he's only a Heaven Immortal and his cultivation realm is too low. It might not be a good thing for him to be pushed to the position of a legacy disciple right away."

 Pausing for a moment, Old Xuan continued, "After you accept him as an in-name disciple, let him train and cultivate in the inner sect first. Ifhe's thrown to the legacy ground right away and is surrounded by Perfected Immortal experts, his days won't be easy."

 Right then, the tenth stone step beneath Su Zimo's feet was fully condensed!

 Su Zimo stood on the tenth stone step and closed his eyes for a long time, reminiscing about the tempering of the nine Dao Heart wills. The Dao Hearts of his two true bodies became increasingly perfect and indestructible!

 The flames of war on the Dao Hearts of the two true bodies were extinguished after the tenth stone step was formed.

 The tenth stone step was named the Martial Dao Step.

 Su Zimo left the willpower of his two true bodies on it.

 Anyone who stepped onto the tenth stone step would have to endure the impact of the Martial Dao Will. That was an unimaginable power that burned like fire and could incinerate all living beings!

 Those with weak Dao Hearts would even incinerate their Dao Heart upon reaching the tenth stone step!

 A long time later, Su Zimo opened his eyes slowly.

 The surroundings were strangely silent.

 Sensing something, Su Zimo looked up instinctively and saw nine old men surrounding the Dao Heart Stairs, watching him.

 There was a myriad of gazes—cold, benevolent, friendly, admiration…

 Su Zimo's gaze swept past the nine old men rapidly and landed on another Confucian-robed man.

 Their gazes met gently in midair.

 A bang sounded in Su Zimo's mind as he recalled the countless strange runes that appeared on the Wisdom Step.

 In the eyes of the Confucian-robed man, Su Zimo seemed to be able to see the endless starry skies, the dark and boundless deep sea, countless astronomical calendars and secret skills…

 It was as though all the secrets in the world could not be hidden from those eyes!

 "You're impressive."

 The Confucian-robed man spoke in a deep and magnetic voice.

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat and he woke up.

 He exchanged glances with the Confucian-robed man and realized that the person before him was the Sect Master of Heaven and Earth Academy who had condensed the ninth stone step of the Dao Heart Stairs!

 "Greetings, Sect Master."

 Su Zimo bowed.

 Even he did not realize that the Sect Master of the Academy was alarmed when he condensed the tenth stone step of the Dao Heart Stairs!

 "You might have to change the way you address me from now on."

 The Sect Master smiled gently.

 "Huh?"

 Su Zimo was slightly stunned.

 Previously, he was immersed in condensing the tenth stone step and did not know what was happening outside.

 The Sect Master surveyed his surroundings. "When you ascended to the ninth step of the Dao Heart Stairs, the Nine Great Elders of the Academy appeared at the same time and wanted to take you in as their disciples."

 "When you condensed the tenth stone step later on, even I was tempted."

 At that point, the Sect Master smiled. "However, your cultivation realm is insufficient. If I take you in as a legacy disciple directly, wouldn't it be unfair to the other legacy disciples?"

 "I'll take you in as an in-name disciple first. If there's a day when you can advance to the Perfected One realm and become a Perfected Immortal, it won't be too late for you to join me."

 Pausing for a moment, the Sect Master swept his gaze across Old Xuan on the sacrificial platform inadvertently and continued, "Of course, when you become a Perfected Immortal, it's up to you if you want to join the other elders as well."
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 When the elders heard that, they were puzzled.

 According to the initial intention of the Sect Master, he wanted to take Su Zimo in as his personal disciple directly. Why did the latter become an in-name disciple at the last minute?

 Naturally, the elders did not know what happened during this period of time that caused the Sect Master to change his mind.

 The Grand Elder's expression changed as he glanced at Old Xuan on the sacrificial platform in deep thought.

 "Su Zimo."

 The Sect Master had a warm expression as he looked at Su Zimo and asked with a smile, "Are you willing to join me as an in-name disciple?"

 "I'm willing."

 Su Zimo bowed and replied in a deep voice.

 Although he was only joining the Sect Master as an in-name disciple, there were no disadvantages for him—he had no reason to reject this.

 Many cultivators present revealed deep envy in their eyes.

 Even though he was only an in-name disciple, his status far surpassed ordinary inner sect disciples!

 This was the in-name disciple of the Sect Master of the Academy. If nothing went wrong, he would definitely join the Sect Master as a personal disciple in the future!

 At that moment, Tang Peng had already woken up and could not accept the scene before him.

 He had merely fallen from the Dao Heart Stairs and fainted.

 However, he would have never expected that the moment he woke up, the Heaven Immortal who had just entered the inner sect would soar with a meteoric rise and was even above him in terms of status now!

 The flow of fate seemed mysterious and cruel at this moment.

 "Senior Brother Fang, what happened?"

 Tang Peng was still in disbelief as he clenched his fists and grit his teeth. "How did that person jump over our heads?"

 "Don't fluster, don't panic!"

 Fang Qingyun had a calm expression as he sent a voice transmission, "Su Zimo is only an in-name disciple and not a true legacy disciple. We still have a chance!"

 Right then, the Sect Master retracted his smile and surveyed his surroundings. Every disciple had a feeling that he was being watched.

 "Everyone from Heaven and Earth Academy, listen up!"

 The Sect Master said slowly, "Today's matter of the Dao Heart Stairs and Su Zimo's identity as my in-name disciple is not to be spread without my permission!"

 "Anyone who reveals it intentionally will be charged with the same crime of harming their fellow sect mates and will be killed without mercy!"

 After the Sect Master appeared, he was polite throughout and even smiled from time to time, giving off an intimate feeling.

 But now, when the Sect Master said those words, he exuded the might and killing intent of a superior!

 Not to mention the disciples present, even the Nine Great Elders shuddered.

 Fang Qingyun's expression froze and his expression turned terrible.

 Initially, he was still contemplating how he should turn the tides and plot against Su Zimo.

 But now that the Sect Master said that, he was so scared that his heart skipped a beat and many of his previous thoughts vanished instantly!

 In fact, Fang Qingyun even had the illusion that the Sect Master had read his mind and that those words were a warning!

 "What's the rationale of the Sect Master?"

 Liu Ping could not help but ask.

 "If word of what happened today is spread, it will definitely cause a huge stir in the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain."

 Elder Zhong explained, "At that time, countless gazes and attention will be focused on Su Zimo. That is equivalent to pushing Su Zimo to the center of attention!"

 "Who knows how much danger and hostility he'll endure in that position."

 "By not allowing anyone from the academy to spread the news, the Sect Master is actually protecting Su Zimo."

 Liu Ping nodded, not fully understanding.

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow frowned and asked, "However, so many people from Heaven and Earth Academy witnessed the huge commotion today. Even if someone leaked it intentionally, how would he know who did it?"

 "Fufu, that's the power of the Sect Master."

 Elder Zhong smiled. "He has supreme wisdom and can see through the heavenly secrets. Who is confident that he can hide from the Sect Master's senses and expose this matter at the risk of being killed?"

 "Furthermore, even if one or two people leak it, no one will believe it."

 "A Grade 1 Heaven Immortal passed the trial of the nine stone steps of the Dao Heart Stairs and created a tenth stone step to be accepted as an in-name disciple by the Sect Master of the Academy. If we hadn't seen it with our own eyes, who would have believed it?"

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow and Liu Ping nodded hurriedly with deep emotions.

 Even though they saw it with their own eyes, the two of them felt an extremely surreal feeling that lingered for a long time.

 "Everyone, disperse. Su Zimo, stay behind."

 The Sect Master said indifferently.

 The Nine Great Elders retreated right away and disappeared into the void with astonishing methods.

 The other cultivators left swiftly as well. Before long, only the Sect Master, Old Xuan and Su Zimo were left on the sacrificial platform.

 "You can understand my intentions, right?"

 The Sect Master looked at Su Zimo and asked warmly.

 Su Zimo hesitated for a moment before nodding.

 "The tallest tree in the forest will be destroyed by the wind."

 The Sect Master said, "Your current cultivation realm is too low. It won't be good for you if news of this spreads."

 "Once your cultivation realm is high enough to withstand everything, I'll naturally make this matter public."

 Su Zimo said, "I understand."

 The Sect Master nodded slightly and continued, "Since you're an in-name disciple, you should train and cultivate in the inner sect first. Of course, if you have any cultivation doubts, you can look for me at any time."

 "You can look for me as well!"

 Suddenly, Old Xuan interrupted from the side.

 Su Zimo was slightly stunned.

 Old Xuan was only an old man guarding the secret pavilions. His actions seemed a little out of line and impolite.

 However, when Su Zimo saw that the Sect Master had a calm expression without any hint of reproach, he could not help but ponder internally.

 Su Zimo truly had a doubt towards cultivation.

 It was the strange runes in the Yin Yang Talisman Sutra with 600-odd words.

 Those runes were extremely similar to the runes on the Wisdom Step of the Dao Heart Stairs.

 Su Zimo was almost certain that the Sect Master knew about the strange runes and could help him resolve his doubts.

 However, the Yin Yang Talisman Sutra originated from the Primordial Unity Horsetail Whip and the latter came from the Green Lotus True Body.

 Su Zimo was worried that there would be traces of information about the Creation Green Lotus in the contents of the Yin Yang Talisman Sutra and the existence of the Green Lotus True Body would be exposed!

 Although he had already joined the Sect Master, this was the upper world after all. Out of caution, Su Zimo did not take the risk.

 "Hey!"

 Old Xuan looked askance at the Sect Master and raised his brow. "In-name disciples are also disciples. No matter what, you have to give him some gifts!"

 The Sect Master pondered for a moment and smiled. Suddenly, a small jade badge appeared in his palm.

 There were a few exquisite patterns etched on the badge.

 When Old Xuan saw the badge, he nodded in a rare manner and urged Su Zimo, "This is not bad. Hurry and accept it. It can protect your life at critical moments."

 "This is a Teleportation Jade Badge."

 The Sect Master said, "As long as you're in the Heavenly World, no matter where you are, as long as you encounter any danger you can't withstand, crush this badge and you'll be able to return to Heaven and Earth Academy at any time."

 This Teleportation Jade Badge was equivalent to the Major Transference Talisman of Tianhuang Mainland.

 However, in the upper world, only Immortal King experts whose cultivation had to reach the Grotto-heaven realm had the ability to travel through the void freely!

 In that case, this Teleportation Jade Badge could indeed be considered as a lifesaving jade badge.

 It was not easy to refine a Teleportation Jade Badge as such.

 Typically, among the legacy disciples of Immortal King experts, only the most valued ones would be accorded with one.
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 Su Zimo received the Teleportation Jade Badge and put it away, secretly delighted.

 Something like this was a true lifesaver.

 Back in Tianhuang Mainland, Master Xuan Bei gave him a Major Transference Talisman. It had a similar use as the Teleportation Jade Badge and allowed him to escape death from the pursuit of a Half-Martial Ancestor.

 Old Xuan said, "Su Zimo, if you want to raise your cultivation in the Heaven Essence realm quickly, it's not enough to just cultivate in seclusion."

 "At the Earth Essence realm, as long as one is talented enough and spends most of their time in seclusion cultivation, they can cultivate to become a Grade 8 or 9 Earth Immortal."

 "However, in the Heaven Essence realm, one needs sufficient experience. It's best if they have powerful opportunities and encounters so that they can achieve twice the results with half the effort."

 "I've learned from the guidance."

 Su Zimo bowed slightly.

 For cultivators, opportunities and encounters were way too important on the path of cultivation—that was a part of their fortune!

 Apart from the fact that Yun Ting specialized in the Dao of the sword, the reason why his cultivation speed was so fast was also because he had obtained a few huge opportunities.

 Those were opportunities and encounters that would cause even Heaven Immortals and Perfected Immortals to be envious!

 "Of course, I heard that you've offended many people in Divine Firmament Mainland. You have to be careful when you head out to train."

 Old Xuan reminded again.

 Su Zimo agreed hurriedly.

 Although Old Xuan was clearly not his master, for some unknown reason, his attitude towards him seemed unusual.

 Furthermore, the Sect Master did not seem surprised towards this and had a calm expression.

 "I'll take my leave first."

 Old Xuan waved his hand and took a casual step forward, disappearing into the void!

 Psst!

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 Only Immortal King experts should possess such methods!

 To think that the old man guarding the Earth-grade Secret Pavilion was an Immortal King expert and seemed to have a special status in the academy.

 "You've just entered the Heaven Essence realm. It's better for you to cultivate in seclusion for a period of time to stabilize your cultivation realm and consolidate your foundation."

 The Sect Master said, "Many things happened today. I won't disturb you anymore."

 With that, the Sect Master turned to leave.

 Su Zimo opened his mouth slightly; he wanted to speak but hesitated.

 "Is there anything?"

 The Sect Master noticed Su Zimo's abnormality and took the initiative to ask with a warm expression.

 "Sect Master, previously, on the way back to the academy from the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom, we were hunted down by an expert. Who is he?"

 Su Zimo asked the greatest question in his mind during this period of time.

 From the voice of the Sect Master, he could tell that this was the person who saved them previously!

 The Sect Master did not reply and fell silent.

 A moment later, he shook his head gently. "I can't tell you his identity for the time being, but you can rest assured that he won't attack you again in the future."

 "Is he an Immortal King?"

 Su Zimo asked again.

 "Yes."

 The Sect Master nodded. "The difference between you guys is too great. It's useless for you even if I reveal his identity now. When your cultivation realm is strong enough, I can tell you his identity."

 Su Zimo was silent and did not ask further.

 "Pretend that nothing happened and don't think too much about it. For you, the most important thing is to focus on cultivating and raise your cultivation as soon as possible."

 The Sect Master instructed before turning to leave.

 Su Zimo took a deep breath of air. The Sect Master was not wrong.

 Right now, the most important thing for him was to raise his cultivation realm!

 Su Zimo was prepared to enter seclusion once more!

 He had benefited immensely after returning from the 10,000 Year Meet.

 Now that the Prajna Nirvana Sutra was complete, his Essence Spirit would definitely improve if he continued comprehending it.

 The Hell Suppression Tripod was completely repaired and he had yet to cultivate the legacy secret skill of the fourth tripod wall.

 There was also the Primordial Unity Horsetail Whip and the Yin Yang Talisman Sutra. For this seclusion, rather than to just raise his cultivation, he had many things to comprehend as well.

 At that thought, Su Zimo no longer hesitated and turned to leave the sacrificial platform. He sped towards his cave abode and entered seclusion.

 Although he was entering seclusion, the impact of this matter in Heaven and Earth Academy was still ongoing.

 For a long time to come, he would become the center of discussion for disciples of the academy!

 After that incident, the number of academy disciples who ascended the Dao Heart Stairs increased significantly daily.

 However, for everyone, the Dao Heart Stairs was still the same. No one else managed to achieve anything shocking and most academy disciples could not surpass the third step still.

 What everyone discussed the most was what Dao Heart will Su Zimo left behind on the tenth stone step.

 However, no one could ascend it so naturally, nobody knew what was there.

 A year later.

 It was only now that the Dao Heart Stairs gradually returned to normal; at times, nobody might even come for days.

 This night.

 There was no one around the Dao Heart Stairs.

 Suddenly!

 Without any warning, a figure in a Confucian robe appeared in the skies above the Dao Heart Stairs.

 After the figure appeared, he waved his sleeves gently and formed an invisible barrier around the Dao Heart Stairs, isolating it from the outside world.

 The Confucian-robed man looked at the Dao Heart Stairs and his deep eyes shone with a strange glint.

 A moment later, the Confucian-robed man stepped onto the first step of the Dao Heart Stairs!

 In just a few breaths, the Confucian-robed man ascended to the second step!

 After a few more breaths, the Confucian-robed man ascended to the third step!

 The Dao Heart Trial on the Dao Heart Stairs did not seem to have much of an impact on the Confucian-robed man.

 The Confucian-robed man walked up the stone steps and merely paused for a brief moment with each step—it did not cause much of a stir for him!

 In the blink of an eye, the Confucian-robed man had already ascended to the eighth stone step!

 Right then, another academy disciple passed by and glanced over with a calm expression.

 The Confucian-robed man stood on the eighth stone step of the Dao Heart Stairs. However, in the eyes of the cultivator, there was still no one on it!

 This was a method similar to a disguise, but it was extremely brilliant.

 Even an Immortal King might not be able to see through it!

 If this academy disciple could see the Confucian-robed man on the Dao Heart Stairs, he would definitely be shocked.

 That was because the Confucian-robed man ascending the Dao Heart Stairs was the Sect Master of the Academy!

 The academy disciple passed by this place and left quickly without stopping.

 The Sect Master had a calm expression as he took another step and ascended to the ninth stone step!

 The ninth stone step was the Wisdom Step that he had condensed.

 Naturally, the Dao Heart will of this level did not affect him at all.

 The Sect Master raised his head slightly and looked at the stone step above the ninth step. He smiled gently and murmured, "I'm curious what a Dao Heart that can surpass me is like…"

 As he said that, the Sect Master lifted the hem of his Confucian robes and strode onto the tenth stone step!

 The moment his foot landed on tenth stone step, an unimaginably massive will descended from the skies and surged over like a volcano that was about to explode!

 The Sect Master had never felt such a powerful Dao Heart will!

 It was fearless, courageous, bold and filled with wisdom!

 It was relentless against all beings that stood in its way!

 The skies could not cover it nor could the ground bury it!

 That Dao Heart was brighter than the stars in the skies and shone resplendently with raging flames!

 Even his Dao Heart could not defend against that will and began to burn!

 The Sect Master's expression changed starkly as he shuddered and fell from the Dao Heart Stairs.

 He stabilized himself in midair and landed slowly on the ground.

 He had failed…

 The Sect Master had a conflicted expression.

 Even he could not reach the tenth stone step of the Dao Heart Stairs!
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 "Hahahaha!" 

 Right then, an ear-piercing laughter sounded from behind the Sect Master of the Academy.

 The Sect Master did not turn back nor was he surprised.

 In the academy, there were less than ten people who could see through his disguise technique—this man was one of them.

 Standing not far away, Old Xuan crossed his arms and said mockingly with a gloating expression, "To think that this would happen to you as well, hehe!"

 "What a coincidence!"

 The Sect Master turned around and looked at Old Xuan who was not far away, asking with a smile.

 "Heh, this is no coincidence."

 Old Xuan pouted. "I've been waiting for you in the vicinity for a year! Others might not know you, but do you think I don't understand you?"

 "Given your temperament, you won't be able to endure it if you see someone condense a tenth stone step above your Wisdom Step."

 "However, I didn't expect you to be able to endure for a year before coming over secretly. If you waited any longer, I would have left."

 The Sect Master did not show any embarrassment after his thoughts were seen through. He merely shook his head and smiled. "You sure are free."

 "Hehe!"

 Old Xuan laughed again. "Notwithstanding the fact that you snuck over, you even set up a disguise, afraid that others would know."

 "You clearly have no confidence and know that you won't be able to pass the tenth stone step!"

 Old Xuan had known the Sect Master for many years. However, the latter was incomparably intelligent and meticulous—he had never seen the latter suffer any losses.

 Now that he had finally caught the Sect Master in an embarrassing moment, Old Xuan was excited.

 "Let's not talk about me anymore. Do you want to give it a try?"

 The Sect Master asked with a smile.

 "No way!"

 Old Xuan rolled his eyes and pouted. "Wouldn't it be embarrassing if I can't even pass your Wisdom Step? There's no way I'm going to let you get a hold on me!"

 The Sect Master smiled gently.

 "However, speaking of which…"

 Suddenly, Old Xuan asked sternly, "What's the Dao Heart will left behind by that lad on the tenth stone step?"

 "I'm not sure."

 The Sect Master shook his head. "This will is extremely brave and powerful. It has the sharpness of the Sword Dao, unyielding resistance, fearlessness as well as carefree joy…"

 "I've seen countless Dao Hearts, but I've never seen such a Dao Heart."

 "Who cares?"

 Old Xuan waved it off. "In any case, he's a good seedling. Once he enters the Perfected Immortal realm, we'll see who can take him in with our own capabilities."

 "No problem."

 The Sect Master nodded with a smile and waved his sleeves, prepared to leave.

 "Why, you don't intend to try again after failing just once?"

 Old Xuan raised his brow and instigated.

 "What if I try again and fail? Won't I be mocked by you again?"

 The voice of the Sect Master sounded and he had already vanished.

 At the same time, the disguise technique around the Dao Heart Stairs dissipated silently without a trace.

 A gentle breeze blew past and there was no one left beside the Dao Heart Stairs.

 Unknowingly, Old Xuan had already left as well.

 Peace returned to this place.

 …

 In a cave abode of the inner sect, a Grade 9 Heaven Immortal who was done with his seclusion opened his eyes slowly and floated down from the praying mat. It was the inner sect disciple of the academy, Yang Ruoxu.

 Not far away, a young boy stood.

 "Young Master, why is your seclusion so short this time round?"

 The boy brewed a pot of tea at the side and sent it to Yang Ruoxu.

 "My cultivation has encountered a bottleneck and it's difficult for me to advance if I merely cultivate in seclusion."

 Yang Ruoxu shook his head gently and took the teacup. He took a deep breath and drank it in one gulp, despite the tea being scorching.

 He had been a Grade 9 Heaven Immortal for a period of time now.

 However, it was truly extremely difficult to break through the barrier between Heaven Immortals and Perfected Immortals!

 The difference between a Heaven Immortal and a Perfected Perfected Immortal was like a chasm. Even the Black, Earth and Heaven Essence realms combined could not compare to it.

 There were hundreds of thousands of inner sect disciples in the academy.

 Many of the inner sect disciples were Grade 9 Heaven Immortals and were stuck.

 In fact, some Grade 9 Heaven Immortals would not be able to become Perfected Immortals and advance to the Perfected One realm in their entire lives.

 For that group of Grade 9 Heaven Immortals, as they grew older and saw no hope of breaking through, they sought a position as idle elders in the inner sect.

 Anyone who could join Heaven and Earth Academy were all paragons that had been through ferocious storms in life.

 Even so, many people could not advance to the Perfected One realm—it was clear how difficult it was!

 There were only a few hundred legacy disciples in the academy.

 Yang Ruoxu was in no hurry and his mind was calm.

 He was not old and was less than 100,000 years old—there was enough time.

 As long as he could obtain a rare opportunity or encounter, he could advance to the Perfected One realm!

 "Did anything happen in the academy during this year?"

 Yang Ruoxu asked casually.

 The boy said, "Nothing much. In the past year, the most discussed thing in the academy was the matter of Mr. Su passing the Dao Heart Stairs and condensing the tenth stone step."

 "Oh."

 Yang Ruoxu replied indifferently, "This matter has a huge impact. In the future, it might become the focus of discussion for everyone in the academy."

 "Young Master, I heard that you have a close relationship with Mr. Su. Why didn't you meet him this time round?"

 The boy was curious and frowned slightly. "You're alone in the inner sect and don't have many confidants. Can't you hang out more with Mr. Su?"

 A year ago, when Su Zimo passed the Dao Heart Stairs trial and condensed the tenth stone step, Yang Ruoxu received the news right away as well.

 However, he did not choose to head to the Dao Heart Stairs to meet and congratulate Su Zimo.

 On that day, the boy merely witnessed Yang Ruoxu being slightly happier than usual. The latter specially opened a jar of wine and stood in front of his cave abode as he congratulated Su Zimo from afar.

 The boy was puzzled.

 Yang Ruoxu said, "I've made many enemies in the academy. Interacting with him will only cause trouble for him."

 "It won't!"

 The boy said, "Fang Qingyun and the others are the only ones who have a feud with him. I heard that Mr. Su has already been accepted as a disciple by the Sect Master. If you can interact more with him, Fang Qingyun and the others won't even dare to cause trouble for you anymore as well."

 Yang Ruoxu remained silent and shook his head.

 He knew that Su Zimo was accepted as an in-name disciple by the Sect Master.

 However, in-name disciples were far from actual disciples.

 Furthermore, even if he was an actual disciple, Su Zimo was ranked behind Sword Immortal Yue Hua.

 Be it in terms of identity or cultivation realm, Su Zimo was inferior to Sword Immortal Yue Hua.

 He had a feeling that the person who truly wanted to deal with him was not Fang Qingyun and the others, but the personal disciple of the Sect Master in the legacy ground, Sword Immortal Yue Hua!

 The origin of that hostility was because of the Immortal Sect Selection more than a thousand years ago.

 At that time, he was spared because of the appearance of Painting Immortal Mo Qing.

 A year ago, another change happened in the outer sect of the academy.

 At that time, for some unknown reason, when he was in danger, Painting Immortal Mo Qing appeared once more and saved him!
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 Divine Firmament Mainland, Hui Yin Mountain.

 Countless towering ancient trees covered the skies.

 On the peak, someone had built a spacious pavilion. Standing here, one could appreciate the magnificent scenery of the Hui Yin Mountain Range.

 This day, a gigantic crane flew over from the west. On its back sat a young man with a dark expression. He was a Grade 9 Heaven Immortal and his facial features were 70% similar to the inner sect disciple of Heaven and Earth Academy, Pang Yu.

 This was another direct descendant of the Pang Clan, Pang Yu's brother, Pang Yi.

 The two brothers were extremely outstanding among the younger generation of the Pang Clan and were specially groomed by the family clan.

 Pang Yu joined Heaven and Earth Academy while Pang Yi joined Imperial Wind Temple.

 In terms of combat strength, Pang Yi was even above Pang Yu!

 Leaping down from the crane's back, Pang Yi frowned instinctively when he saw that the pavilion was empty. He found a stone chair and sat down quietly, closing his eyes to rest.

 Before long, more than ten figures sped over from the east. They were clad in armor and shone with cold lights. With sabers on their waists, they were all top-tier Heaven Immortals!

 "Execution Guards?"

 Pang Yi opened his eyes and recognized their backgrounds right away.

 The emblem of the Execution Guards was way too obvious.

 A brocade-robed man stood in the middle of the Execution Guards with a demonic look in his eyes.

 Pang Yi stood up slowly and cupped his fists. "So, it's Prince Yuan Zuo. Nice to meet you."

 After all, Prince Yuan Zuo was once the prince who ruled over a county of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom. He was famous and Pang Yi had seen him before from afar.

 "You are…"

 Prince Yuan Zuo was slightly stunned when he saw Pang Yi.

 "I'm Pang Yi of the Pang Clan. Right now, I'm an inner sect disciple of Imperial Wind Temple."

 Pang Yi reported his identity.

 Prince Yuan Zuo raised his brow slightly and a thought flashed through his mind. He quickly understood and asked, "You were also invited by Fellow Daoist Qingyun?"

 "I am."

 Pang Yi nodded and did not hide anything. "However, Fellow Daoist Qingyun doesn't seem to be here yet."

 "Let's wait a little more."

 Prince Yuan Zuo sat on a stone chair as well.

 Before long, a figure appeared from the south. In a few breaths, he arrived and descended.

 "Ah, Fellow Daoist Gui Yuan of Flying Immortal Sect."

 Pang Yi stood up and greeted with cupped fists.

 Among the inner sect disciples of Flying Immortal Sect, the combat strength of Heaven Immortal Gui Yuan was ranked top five!

 Prince Yuan Zuo did not stand up and merely sat on the stone chair. He cupped his fists and smiled. "If I'm not wrong, Fellow Daoist Gui Yuan was invited by Fellow Daoist Qingyun as well, right?"

 "Yes."

 Heaven Immortal Gui Yuan did not talk much.

 Right then, a bejeweled serpent wyrm carriage drove over slowly from the horizon not far away.

 The driver of the carriage had white hair and was dull and expressionless. However, everyone present felt a chill run down their spines the moment they exchanged glances with the driver!

 More than ten Execution Guards surrounded Prince Yuan Zuo hurriedly with nervous expressions.

 The carriage stopped in midair and the curtains of the carriage were lifted. A graceful and dignified young man walked out.

 This time round, even Prince Yuan Zuo stood up.

 "Greetings, Prince Tianhong!"

 Prince Yuan Zuo, Pang Yi and Heaven Immortal Gui Yuan stood up and cupped fists.

 Prince Yuan Zuo had already lost his influence in the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom. However, Xie Tianhong of the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom still ruled over a territory and had an extremely high status!

 "There are so many people?"

 Xie Tianhong was surprised.

 "Everyone, sorry for the wait."

 Right then, a voice sounded slowly.

 By the time he said the last word, Fang Qingyun had already descended on the peak of Hui Yin Mountain with Tang Peng right behind him.

 "Fellow Daoist Qingyun, what's going on?"

 Xie Tianhong frowned and asked.

 "Everyone, please take a seat."

 Fang Qingyun was in no hurry to explain. After everyone sat down again, he said in a deep voice, "The reason why I gathered everyone today is because for the past year, all of you have sent me messages asking about Su Zimo."

 "Of course, I know your intentions as well."

 Prince Yuan Zuo, Xie Tianhong and the other three exchanged glances with a tacit understanding.

 Everyone present more or less knew about the feud between Su Zimo and one another.

 Prince Yuan Zuo smiled. "To think that apart from me, there are actually so many experts who want to kill this person!"

 "I don't have any feud with him. I was merely entrusted by Senior Sister Meng Yao to take his life."

 Heaven Immortal Gui Yuan said indifferently.

 Pang Yi said coldly, "My brother was killed by him. I'm going to make him pay with his blood!"

 Xie Tianhong did not explain.

 The reason why he wanted to deal with Su Zimo was entirely to curry favor with Zither Immortal Meng Yao.

 After everyone was done, Fang Qingyun spoke slowly, "Fellow Daoists, pardon me for being blunt. It won't be easy to deal with Su Zimo now."

 "He has just advanced to the Heaven Immortal realm. Any one of us can kill him with ease. What's so difficult about that?"

 Prince Yuan Zuo sneered, "All we have to do is find an opportunity and wait for him to leave Heaven and Earth Academy!"

 Fang Qingyun was silent.

 Since the Sect Master of the Academy had once set a gag order, he naturally did not dare to tell outsiders about what happened in the inner sect.

 When Pang Yi saw Fang Qingyun's silence, he thought that the latter was in a difficult position on account of their relationship as fellow sect mates. "Fellow Daoist Qingyun, if Su Zimo were to leave Heaven and Earth Academy, all you have to do is send us the news. You don't have to do anything."

 Fang Qingyun shook his head. "Even if he leaves Heaven and Earth Academy, it won't be easy to kill him in the territory of Divine Firmament Mainland."

 Su Zimo was taken in by the Sect Master as an in-name disciple.

 In Divine Firmament Mainland, if Prince Yuan Zuo and the others mobilized a large number of experts to kill Su Zimo, there was a high chance that the Sect Master would sense it!

 "Brother Qingyun, what do you mean by that?"

 Prince Yuan Zuo could tell that Fang Qingyun was implying something.

 Fang Qingyun did not explain. "In any case, the reason why I gathered everyone here today is to tell you guys not to act rashly and alert the enemy."

 "It's not impossible to deal with Su Zimo, but we have to wait patiently for an opportunity!"

 "Everyone, don't worry. If there's a good opportunity, I'll tell you right away. At that time, please use all your strength and do not understand him. We'll kill him then!"

 Xie Tianhong replied, "That's good enough. There's no hurry to kill him right away."

 "However, everyone wants a piece of the pie. At that time, let's see who will be the one who can get the kill on him!"

 Prince Yuan Zuo narrowed his eyes. "If our four factions join forces and wait for an opportunity, he'll definitely die!"

 …

 Fiend Domain.

 After a thousand years, Tianhuang Sect grew extremely quickly in this corner of the Fiend Domain.

 Heavenly Wolf had the memories and experience of his previous life and was once the Seven Emotions Fiend King. He was extremely familiar with how to expand his territory, devour and annex places.

 In this aspect, there was no one more suitable than Heavenly Wolf!

 In the first few decades, the Martial Dao Prime Body stood in to help Heavenly Wolf deal with some tough opponents.

 Later on, the Martial Dao Prime Body handed almost everything in Tianhuang Sect to Heavenly Wolf and allowed the latter to manage and develop while he chose to enter seclusion to divine the Martial Dao.

 After a thousand years, the territory of Tianhuang Sect was dozens of times larger than before and had already become the strongest black-grade sect in the vicinity!
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 Even though Tianhuang Sect was growing stronger by the day, it was difficult to break through its upper limit. Without a Perfected Immortal presiding over things, no matter how much territory it annexed or how many disciples it had, it would still be a black-grade sect.

 For the past thousand years, the Martial Dao Prime Body had never stopped deducing the Dharmic formulation of the Martial Dao.

 The many cultivation techniques and secret skills sent over by the Green Lotus True Body, such as the Prajna Nirvana Sutra which was a Taboo Mystic Classic, were of great help to him and he comprehended them.

 However, he still had a long way to go before he could deduce the next step of cultivation.

 In that thousand years, although Tianhuang Sect was established and expanded continuously, the Martial Dao Prime Body did not meet any other old friends of Tianhuang Mainland.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was not surprised about that.

 The Fiend Domain was ranked alongside the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain and was vast.

 The Green Lotus True Body had ascended for many years but he had only met an old friend who came from Tianhuang Mainland hundreds of thousands of years ago. The Martial Dao Prime Body was in a corner of the Fiend Domain—it was not so easy to meet old friends.

 All these years, the Martial Dao Prime Body had not expended any cultivation resources and his cultivation realm had not advanced at all. He was still at the perfected Level 9 Fate Ring realm.

 For the current Martial Dao Prime Body, Essence Spirit Stones and Essence Spirit Liquid were useless.

 Without the Dharmic formulation for the next step of cultivation, no amount of cultivation resources would be of any help to him.

 As for Heavenly Wolf, his cultivation realm advanced by leaps and bounds with the help of his previous life's memories and a large number of cultivation resources!

 Actually, in a sense, Heavenly Wolf could be considered as a reincarnated immortal and was even stronger than Immortal Tai Hua and Feng Yin!

 In their previous lives, Tai Hua and Feng Yin were only Perfected Immortals.

 As for Heavenly Wolf, he was the Seven Emotions Fiend King in his previous life and had once followed Emperor Bo Xun. In terms of experience, be it for cultivation or general matters, he was far superior to others!

 With a secret skill, Heavenly Wolf improved the body of this Moon Devouring Heavenly Wolf by a few levels—he had practically undergone a complete transformation!

 A thousand years ago, the Moon Devouring Heavenly Wolf was only a Grade 9 Black Immortal.

 But now, his cultivation realm had already broken through to the Heaven Essence realm!

 Even Yun Ting could not match such a cultivation speed!

 As for Yan Beichen, he had the Hatred Sutra as a foundation and the hatred in his heart was strong. It had already seeped into his bones and his cultivation realm advanced by leaps and bounds after cultivating the Fiend Obsession Sutra.

 Of course, although Yan Beichen's cultivation increased rapidly, he could not compare to Heavenly Wolf who had the memories of his previous life.

 In a thousand years, Yan Beichen had already cultivated to become a Grade 9 Earth Immortal.

 That cultivation speed was extremely terrifying as well!

 Many fiend techniques were unorthodox and allowed users to cultivate at an extremely fast speed. However, the accompanying backlash was extremely obvious as well.

 Back when Yan Beichen cultivated the Fiend Obsession Sutra, it was because his Essence Spirit was severely injured and was almost at the end of its road. Even the Martial Dao Prime Body was helpless.

 The only way to save his life was to cultivate the Fiend Obsession Sutra.

 Back then, Heavenly Wolf had once said that cultivating the Fiend Obsession Sutra would only suppress Yan Beichen's Essence Spirit injuries temporarily and ease them.

 If anything unexpected happened, history would repeat itself in the future.

 For the past thousand years, while Tianhuang Sect grew, it was also searching for healing immortal herbs that could heal the Essence Spirit.

 However, such immortal herbs were way too precious. Even in other parts of the Fiend Domain or some massive sect or faction, they might not be able to find it, let alone this remote corner of the Fiend Domain.

 This day, the Martial Dao Prime Body was in seclusion when the sound of clothes fluttering could be heard from outside—the intruder was extremely fast!

 "Master!"

 Heavenly Wolf's voice sounded.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body's heart sank. He could tell that there was something unusual in Heavenly Wolf's voice and understood that something major might have happened. He opened his eyes and broke out of seclusion.

 "What's going on?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body asked bluntly.

 "Yan Beichen can't take it anymore."

 Heavenly Wolf shrugged his shoulders and spread his hands.

 At this cultivation realm, he could transform into a human.

 Right now, the person standing in front of Su Zimo was a burly man with short silver hair and a ferocious expression.

 Heavenly Wolf did not have much feelings for Yan Beichen. However, he knew that the Martial Dao Prime Body had a deep relationship with Yan Beichen and he could not hide this matter.

 "His Essence Spirit injuries?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body asked.

 Heavenly Wolf nodded and said, "I've already said that cultivating the Fiend Obsession Sutra can only suppress his Essence Spirit injuries at most. It can't be healed and can explode at any moment."

 "Previously, he was in seclusion cultivation and was prepared to break through the barrier of the Heaven Essence realm. Unexpectedly, he failed and his Essence Spirit injuries exploded. Even the obsession fiend qi could not suppress his injuries."

 "Where is he?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body asked.

 "The main hall of Tianhuang Sect."

 Heavenly Wolf replied.

 Without saying anything, the Martial Dao Prime Body moved and headed for the main hall of Tianhuang Sect. Before long, he arrived outside.

 In the hall, Yan Beichen leaned against a chair with a pale expression. His eyes were half-opened and his lifeforce was weak—it was clear that he was at the end of his road.

 Apart from him, there were seven other Heaven Immortal experts in the hall. There were men and women and their cultivation realms were extremely high—they were all at the level of Grade 8 or 9 Heaven Immortals!

 When the Heaven Immortal experts saw the Martial Dao Prime Body arrive, they shuddered and stood up hurriedly.

 They had heard of this person's notorious reputation.

 The seven of them knew that although Heavenly Wolf was in charge of Tianhuang Sect on the surface, the true master of Tianhuang Sect was the mysterious purple-robed man with the silver mask!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body arrived before Yan Beichen and released his spirit consciousness to scan the latter's body. He frowned beneath the silver mask with a grim expression.

 Yan Beichen was in an extremely bad condition.

 To be precise, if not for the obsession fiend qi cultivated from the Fiend Obsession Sutra to maintain the remnant lifeforce in Yan Beichen's body, he would have died a long time ago!

 "You're here."

 As though he sensed something, Yan Beichen tried his best to open his eyes. He glanced at Su Zimo and his lips twitched as he forced a smile.

 "Oo, Oo!"

 In his embrace, the white sable whimpered softly in extreme sadness.

 "I can't hold on any longer and can't fight with you anymore. You'll have to walk down this path alone in the future." Yan Beichen said with difficulty.

 He had to rest a few times in between just to say that sentence.

 "Brother Yan, there must be a way to save you!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body turned to Heavenly Wolf and asked, "You once said that the complete cultivation technique that Emperor Bo Xun cultivated is the Fiend Obsession Buddha Karmic Sutra. If we find the other Buddha Karma Sutra, won't we be able to save his life?"

 "There's indeed hope, but…"

 Heavenly Wolf had a troubled expression and paused for a moment before saying, "The reason why Emperor Bo Xun imparted the Fiend Obsession Sutra to me was so that I could control the Mara Mask. Only obsession can sever the seven emotions. However, I don't know the Buddha Karmic Sutra at all."

 "You don't, but Emperor Bo Xun definitely does."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said blandly.

 "However, Emperor Bo Xun has already died for many years."

 Heavenly Wolf said, "Furthermore, he doesn't have any disciples at all. It's impossible for anyone in this world to understand the complete Fiend Obsession Buddha Karmic Sutra."

 "You said that Emperor Bo Xun died in the Pure Land of Bliss?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body asked again.

 "That's right."

 Heavenly Wolf nodded. Thereafter, as though he recalled something, a look of fear flashed through his eyes as he asked with a trembling voice, "Y-You're not thinking of going to the place where Emperor Bo Xun died to look for the Fiend Obsession Buddha Karmic Sutra, right?"

 "That's the only place where I can find the complete cultivation technique."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said in a deep voice.

 "C-Crazy!"

 Heavenly Wolf shook his head repeatedly. "That's impossible! There's no way we can get to that place at all!"

 "Where did he die?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body asked again with a burning gaze.

 "In…"

 Heavenly Wolf hesitated for a long time before saying slowly, "Avici!"
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 Avici! 

 Even with the temperament of the Martial Dao Prime Body, his expression changed slightly when he heard those words.

 In an ancient era of the upper world, the Buddhist monasteries gave birth to a supreme expert who refined his flesh into a purgatory in order to suppress many evil demons!

 In order to suppress this purgatory, this expert created an unprecedented supreme weapon—the Hell Suppression Tripod.

 The Taboo Mystic Classic of the Buddhist monasteries, the Prajna Nirvana Sutra sutra, was etched within the tripod. The four walls of were tripod are fused with the souls of the four sacred beasts, causing the Hell Suppression Tripod's power to increase significantly!

 This supreme expert's Dao title was Infinite and he was known throughout the world as the Infinite Great Emperor!

 The purgatory refined from the flesh of the Infinite Great Emperor was Avici!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body could understand why the Infinite Great Emperor created Avici in the Pure Land of Bliss back then. After all, the Infinite Great Emperor came from the Pure Land of Bliss to begin with.

 However, how did Emperor Bo Xun die in Avici?

 "According to what you said, the Infinite Great Emperor was a supreme expert of the ancient era and has been around for hundreds of millions of years. However, Emperor Bo Xun was an expert of this generation. Why would he be buried in Avici?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body asked with a frown.

 "Throughout history, Avici has always been a forbidden ground of the upper world!"

 Heavenly Wolf said, "It's said that even Emperors won't be able to escape the moment they fall into Avici! There are three infinites: Infinite Time, Infinite Space and Infinite Suffering!"

 "After the Infinite Era was the Longevity Era and thereafter came the current era. It's said that the Longevity Great Emperor of the past came to the Heavenly World and stood in front of Avici for a long time. In the end, he did not step foot into it."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body's heart skipped a beat!

 Even a Great Emperor of another era did not dare to step foot into Avici and was wary—it was clear how terrifying this purgatory was!

 "But what has this got to do with Emperor Bo Xun?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body asked.

 Heavenly Wolf was immersed in his memories. After a long time, he said slowly, "My master severed his seven emotions and six desires. He possessed a Buddha and fiend body that was unprecedented and was only a half-step away from becoming a Great Emperor!"

 "Nobody in the current era of the Heavenly World is a match for my old master!"

 "After my old master unified the Fiend Domain, he was prepared to conquer the Pure Land of Bliss and finally flatten the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain to unify the entire Heavenly World. However, this action made the Emperors of the Pure Land of Bliss and Nine Firmament Immortal Domain feel immensely threatened."

 "Therefore, the Emperors of the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain and Pure Land of Bliss joined forces with the Emperors of other domains and more than 20 Emperors joined forces to kill my old master!"

 "The location of that battle was at Tie Wei Mountain in the Pure Land of Bliss!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body asked, "Emperor Bo Xun didn't have anyone supporting him?"

 Heavenly Wolf said, "Everything happened so suddenly. My old master only had a single good friend by his side, an Emperor of the Sword World."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was silent.

 This was equivalent to Emperor Bo Xun and the Emperor of the Sword World fighting one against ten!

 "An Emperor of the Sword World?"

 Suddenly, a thought flashed through the mind of the Martial Dao Prime Body as he pondered in deep thought.

 "My master has the body of a Buddha and fiend and his cultivation of the Buddhist and fiend Daos far surpasses other Emperors. Coupled with powerful Emperor weapons such as the Ji Du Saber and the Mara Mask, he's almost immortal."

 Heavenly Wolf said, "The Immortal Emperors of the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain and the monks of the Pure Land of Bliss knew that even if they joined forces, it would be difficult for them to kill my old master."

 "As long as my old master did not die and his injuries were healed, it would be the end for them once he made a comeback!"

 When he heard that, the Martial Dao Prime Body realized a fact and he blurted, "So, they knew that they could not kill Emperor Bo Xun and joined forces to send him to Avici?"

 "That's right."

 Heavenly Wolf nodded. "The truth was as those Immortal Emperors expected. Even though they had the advantage in numbers, they could not kill my old master and merely injured him severely. On our side, we suffered immense losses and more than half of us died!"

 "After that battle, more than half of the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain changed owners."

 Although Heavenly Wolf's tone was calm, the Martial Dao Prime Body could still sense the tragic battle of the past from his tone!

 Immortal Emperors were already existences that stood at the peak of the upper world but they still died!

 "My old master was severely injured and could not defend against their attacks. Eventually, he was sent to Avici and I was severely injured as well."

 "There's no way to heal in Avici. There are countless malevolent ghosts inside that were biting and devouring the flesh of my old master at all times!"

 "The malevolent ghosts in Avici were also incredible experts in the past."

 Heavenly Wolf's expression dimmed slightly. "My old master was severely injured and could not defend against it. Eventually, he died and his lifeforce dissipated in Avici!"

 "No living beings that enter Avici can leave!"

 Pausing for a moment, Heavenly Wolf added with deep tremor in his eyes, as though he had a lingering fear when he recalled that terrifying experience.

 "Not necessarily."

 Suddenly, the Martial Dao Prime Body said, "At the very least, you escaped from Avici."

 "I'm puzzled about that as well."

 Heavenly Wolf said, "At that time, something happened in Avici and it swayed continuously, as though it could collapse at any moment."

 "Thereafter, I seized the opportunity to escape. For some reason, the Hell Suppression Tripod tripod fell into Tianhuang Mainland in the lower worlds at the same time."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body pondered for a moment and suddenly asked, "That Emperor of the Sword World knows the three great sword arts, right?"

 "That's right."

 Heavenly Wolf nodded.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body closed his eyes and pondered for a long time. Gradually, he sorted out the entire matter and said, "In other words, the battle of Emperor Bo Xun's death probably happened during the primordial era of Tianhuang Mainland."

 "It was also because of this battle that the three great sword arts ended up in Tianhuang Mainland."

 "Later on, tens of thousands of years ago, a huge change happened in Avici, causing you and the Hell Suppression Tripod to fall to the lower worlds at the same time."

 At that point, the Martial Dao Prime Body paused for a moment before saying, "There's something else that I don't know. When did the Hell Suppression Tripod shatter? Was it the Infinite Era, the Longevity Era or was it in that unforeseen event tens of thousands of years ago?"

 "That's impossible!"

 Heavenly Wolf jumped in shock. "The Hell Suppression Tripod is an Emperor weapon. Who in the current era can shatter it?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body remained silent.

 Initially, he thought that the search for the Fiend Obsession Buddha Karmic Sutra was related to Emperor Bo Xun.

 To think that the Infinite Great Emperor as well as an unprecedented battle of the past would be implicated!

 The search for the Fiend Obsession Buddha Karmic Sutra might be even more difficult than he had imagined.

 "Prepare yourself to move at any moment!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said firmly.

 "We're still going?!"

 Heavenly Wolf winced with a resistant expression. " Avici is a forbidden ground of the upper world and we won't be able to return. What if we end up losing our lives instead of being able to save Yan Beichen?"

 "It's not for certain that we won't be able to return."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said, "Without the suppression of the Hell Suppression Tripod, there should be lifeforce and openings in Avici. Otherwise, you wouldn't have been able to escape back then."

 Even though he said that, the Martial Dao Prime Body was not confident.

 That was merely his speculation.

 He did not know what dangers he would encounter on this trip to the Pure Land of Bliss.

 Everything was unknown.

 The only thing the Martial Dao Prime Body was certain of was that no matter how dangerous the path ahead was, he had to do his best to extend Yan Beichen's life!
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 When Heavenly Wolf saw that Su Zimo was determined, he rolled his eyes and laughed dryly. "Master, I'll prepare a map of the Pure Land of Bliss for you right away. You can set off with Brother Yan Beichen at any moment!"

 Pausing for a moment, he patted his chest and said heroically, "Leave Tianhuang Sect to me. Don't worry, master. I won't let anything happen to Tianhuang Sect."

 "Master, the heavens will bless you and you will definitely be able to resolve all dangers in this trip. Everyday, I'll lead everyone from Tianhuang Sect to pray for your victory!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body glanced sideways expressionlessly on his cold silver mask.

 Heavenly Wolf felt uncomfortable from the gaze of the Martial Dao Prime Body and his goosebumps rose.

 His thoughts seemed to be completely exposed under the gaze of the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said calmly, "If I head to the Pure Land of Bliss, I'll definitely bring you along."

 "What for?!"

 Heavenly Wolf wailed, "I don't want to go!"

 That place was a nightmare for him!

 'Die alone if you want to, don't drag me along!'

 Heavenly Wolf cursed internally.

 Furthermore, if the Martial Dao Prime Body died inside, he would be able to regain his freedom completely and would be overjoyed.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said, "Even if there's a map and I can find Avici, I don't know the situation within. You're the only one who can find Emperor Bo Xun's corpse since you once stayed there for a period of time."

 "It's too big inside and I can't find it either."

 Heavenly Wolf waved it off hurriedly and shook his head repeatedly.

 "You won't be able to hide from this."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said, "You had better pray that we can all return alive."

 "If we leave, what about Tianhuang Sect?"

 Heavenly Wolf asked again.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body looked at the seven Heaven Immortal experts standing not far behind Heavenly Wolf and said indifferently, "Haven't you subdued and recruited a few loyal subordinates all these years? You can hand it over to them for the time being."

 Although the Martial Dao Prime Body made that statement nonchalantly, Heavenly Wolf's heart skipped a beat.

 For the past thousand years, he made use of the secret skill of the Fiend Domain in the past to subdue the seven Grade 8 and 9 Heaven Immortals with the greatest potential and combat strength in the vicinity. He named the seven of them the Seven Emotions Fiend Generals and controlled Tianhuang Sect!

 They corresponded to the seven emotions of joy, anger, sorrow, fear, love, hatred and lust!

 If the Martial Dao Prime Body could not break through and he entered the Perfected One realm first to become a Perfected Fiend, he would be able to break free from the restriction placed on his Essence Spirit by the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 The Seven Emotions Fiend Generals were existences with the highest chance of entering the Perfected One realm and becoming Perfected Fiends.

 At that time, with the help of the Seven Emotions Fiend Generals, he would be able to control Tianhuang Sect completely and break free from the control of the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 That would be the day he would become the true Seven Emotions Fiend King once more!

 These were merely thoughts Heavenly Wolf harbored but he did not dare to pin too much hope on them nor did he mention them to anyone else lest the Martial Dao Prime Body was alerted.

 At that moment, Heavenly Wolf could not help but feel guilty when the Martial Dao Prime Body suddenly mentioned this.

 When Heavenly Wolf saw that he could not avoid it, he could only resign to his fate. Coughing gently, he turned to look at the Seven Emotions Fiend Generals behind him and said in a deep voice, "I'll leave Tianhuang Sect to you guys for the time being. During this period of time, don't provoke other sects and factions and develop in a low profile manner."

 "Additionally, the news of my departure with the Sect Master must not spread. Only the seven of you shall know about it!"

 "Understood!"

 The Seven Emotions Fiend Generals agreed at the same time.

 Heavenly Wolf waved his hand and the Seven Emotions Demon Generals understood and bid farewell.

 "Brother Yan, let's go."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said before looking at Heavenly Wolf, indicating for the latter to transform into his true form and carry Yan Beichen on his back.

 Heavenly Wolf had a troubled expression. "We haven't left the territory of Tianhuang Sect yet. If I transform and carry him out, it'll be really embarrassing if we're seen by the cultivators of Tianhuang Sect."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body remained silent and glared at Heavenly Wolf through the cold Mara Mask with deep eyes.

 When Heavenly Wolf recalled the torture of thousands of years and the methods of the Martial Dao Prime Body, he shuddered and hurriedly transformed into his Moon Devouring Heavenly Wolf form.

 'One has to bow down when they're under someone else's roof.'

 Heavenly Wolf muttered internally, 'Things will change after I advance to the Perfected One realm and break free from the restriction. Just wait and see, hmph!'

 "Zimo, don't go…"

 Yan Beichen's expression dimmed and he no longer had the strength to straighten his body. He could only lie on Heavenly Wolf's back with a weak voice.

 "Brother Yan, there's no need to say more for the relationship between us."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body shook his head gently and took a step forward, removing the white sable on Yan Beichen.

 When the white sable saw that it was about to separate from Yan Beichen, it struggled continuously and squeaked.

 "It's a dangerous trip and the future is uncertain. We might not make it back alive. It's better for you not to follow."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said, "I'm sure Brother Yan wouldn't want you to take the risk as well."

 Yan Beichen no longer had the strength to speak and merely nodded.

 The white sable no longer struggled and merely looked at Yan Beichen in a daze. Its eyes were filled with deep reluctance and a crystalline glint.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body took a deep breath and placed the white sable aside. He patted Heavenly Wolf and whispered, "Let's go to the teleportation formation."

 As Tianhuang Sect grew and expanded continuously, they discovered a large teleportation formation in an ancient ruin.

 However, it was corroded by time and was already dilapidated.

 Heavenly Wolf was the one who used his memories to repair the teleportation formation.

 Even with a spirit vessel, it would take them hundreds of days to head to the Pure Land of Bliss.

 Nobody knew what other changes might happen during such a long journey.

 Yan Beichen could not hold on for that long!

 The only way to reach the Pure Land of Bliss right away was by making use of the large teleportation formation.

 For this trip to the Pure Land of Bliss, the Martial Dao Prime Body did not bring anyone else except Yan Beichen and Heavenly Wolf.

 That was Avici and it was useless no matter how many people he brought!

 Before long, the two of them arrived at the teleportation formation.

 For a successful teleportation, there must be large teleportation formations on both sides. Otherwise, the teleportation would fail.

 Heavenly Wolf took out a map and compared it carefully. He found a place that was closer to the Pure Land of Bliss where there was also a teleportation formation mark.

 After determining the location, the Martial Dao Prime Body activated the teleportation formation and the three of them disappeared from the Fiend Domain.

 After a long time, the three of them finally broke free from the feeling of the world spinning and regained their five senses.

 A resplendent light flashed and the three of them landed on the ground, arriving at an unfamiliar place.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body looked around and could not find any traces of a teleportation formation.

 Heavenly Wolf took out a map and compared it. "Something must have happened to this teleportation formation, causing a deviation in our teleportation. However, we're closer to the Pure Land of Bliss!"

 "If we continue in this direction, we should be able to reach the Pure Land of Bliss in less than a day and see Great Tie Wei Mountain!"

 Heavenly Wolf pointed in a direction.

 "Great Tie Wei Mountain?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body frowned slightly.

 Previously, Heavenly Wolf said that Avici was on Tie Wei Mountain. What was this Great Tie Wei Mountain?

 Although the Martial Dao Prime Body had ascended to the upper world for many years, his understanding of the Heavenly World was far inferior to Heavenly Wolf.

 Heavenly Wolf said, "The Pure Land of Bliss is also known as the Pure Land and Meru World. Mount Meru is in the center and is surrounded by eight mountains with seawater separating the mountains. That's why it's called the nine mountains and eight oceans!"

 "Great Tie Wei Mountain and Tie Wei Mountain are both part of the nine mountains!"

 "Tie Wei is Sanskrit. In human language, it's called Vajra! Therefore, Tie Wei Mountain is also known as Vajra Mountain and Vajra Wheel Mountain!"
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 Vajra Wheel Mountain! 

 A divine glint flashed through the eyes of the Martial Dao Prime Body when he heard that name.

 In that case, Great Tie Wei Mountain could also be called Great Vajra Wheel Mountain!

 In Tianhuang Mainland, there was a style in the Mingwang Dharmic Seal known as the Great Vajra Wheel Seal.

 The two names were identical and should not be a coincidence.

 The origin of the Great Vajra Wheel Seal should have come from Great Vajra Wheel Mountain of the Pure Land of Bliss!

 On Heavenly Wolf's back, Yan Beichen's eyes were tightly shut and his breathing was feeble.

 He did not have much lifeforce to begin with and was already extremely weak. After the torment of the teleportation formation, he could no longer withstand it and fainted.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body scanned with his spirit consciousness and heaved a sigh of relief when he saw that Yan Beichen's life was temporarily fine.

 Heavenly Wolf carried the unconscious Yan Beichen and followed behind the Martial Dao Prime Body, recounting many information about the Pure Land of Bliss to the latter.

 About two hours later, a pitch-black thick line appeared in the horizon at the front and extended endlessly.

 "That's Great Tie Wei Mountain."

 Heavenly Wolf looked at the black line in the horizon. "To be precise, Great Tie Wei Mountain doesn't seem like a mountain peak. Instead, it's more like a mountain range that spans millions of kilometers and revolves around the Pure Land of Bliss."

 "In other words, every living being that wishes to enter the Pure Land of Bliss has to cross this Grand Tie Wei Mountain."

 The Pure Land of Bliss was ranked alongside the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain and the Fiend Domain.

 How long was this mountain range to be able to surround the entire Pure Land of Bliss?!

 Before long, the Martial Dao Prime Body arrived at the foot of Great Tie Wei Mountain.

 From afar, one could not understand the grandeur of this mountain range.

 One could only feel how insignificant they were when they stood at the foot of the mountain.

 The mountain range was pitch-black and looked incomparably tough. It was endless and was even more majestic than the Coiling Dragon Mountain Range of Divine Firmament Mainland, emitting a divine might of the Buddhist monasteries!

 The mountain range was like a sturdy wall that protected the Pure Land and blocked countless evil and filth. All living beings could only reach the Pure Land of the Buddhist monasteries after crossing the wall.

 Suddenly, the Martial Dao Prime Body raised his fist and punched Great Tie Wei Mountain before him!

 Bang!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body used 70% of his strength for that punch but Great Tie Wei Mountain did not budge at all.

 In fact, no rocks on the mountain's surface even crumbled!

 On the other hand, the Martial Dao Prime Body felt pain in his palm.

 "Hehe!"

 Heavenly Wolf laughed. "Great Tie Wei Mountain is impenetrable, indestructible and does not corrode with time. That is why it's called the Vajra! It is as strong as an indestructible diamond!"

 "Back then, even in the battle between my old master and more than 20 Emperors of the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain and Pure Land of Bliss, this mountain could not be shaken. It's clear what sort of noble power this mountain possesses!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body no longer tried and was prepared to ascend the mountain.

 According to the map, one had to cross Great Tie Wei Mountain and a strait before they could see Tie Wei Mountain.

 Avici was in Tie Wei Mountain!

 "I thought of something."

 Right then, Heavenly Wolf suddenly said, "Actually, we don't have to go under Avici to save Yan Beichen. Furthermore, even if we obtain the complete Fiend Obsession Buddha Karmic Sutra, we might not be able to save his life."

 "In the Heavenly World, immortal herbs and elixirs that can heal Essence Spirit injuries are extremely rare. There's one in the Pure Land of Bliss called the Ashoka Tree."

 "Ashoka Tree?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body asked instead, "One of the three sacred trees of the Buddhist monasteries?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was extremely familiar with the Ashoka Tree.

 Back then, Die Yue took away a Saraca Flower at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley and planted it in his dantian to replace his spirit root. Later on, she even helped him repair his Golden Core and tide through a calamity!

 The Buddhist sutras of Tianhuang Mainland recorded the legend of the three sacred trees.

 It was said that Buddha was born beneath the Ashoka Tree and obtained his Dao under the Bodhi Tree, undergoing Nirvana beneath the Sal Tree.

 That was also the reason why the Saraca Flower possessed the power of life, allowing Su Zimo's shattered Golden Core to be resurrected!

 At that thought, a realization flashed through the Martial Dao Prime Body's mind. "In other words, the power of life on the Ashoka Tree can heal Brother Yan's Essence Spirit."

 Heavenly Wolf said, "To be precise, only the Saraca Fruit can do it. The Saraca Fruit is the crystallization of the Ashoka Tree's lifeforce and is equivalent to a fruit of life!"

 "The other Saraca Flowers don't have enough lifeforce. However, physical injuries are naturally no problem for them still."

 "Where's the Ashoka Tree?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body asked again.

 The Ashoka Tree was one of the three sacred trees of the Buddhist monasteries and was definitely guarded by countless accomplished monks. However, it was better than a forbidden ground that even Great Emperors had to shrink back from!

 It would naturally be best if they could avoid Avici.

 "The Ashoka Tree… was originally on Tie Wei Mountain."

 When Heavenly Wolf said that, he paused for a moment with a strange expression.

 "Originally?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body could tell that Heavenly Wolf was implying something and asked with a frown, "What do you mean by that?"

 Heavenly Wolf said, "The Ashoka Tree was originally on Tie Wei Mountain and the entrance to Avici was not far away. However, the battle between my old master and more than 20 Emperors was also on Tie Wei Mountain. The Ashoka Tree was implicated and was long shattered."

 "The Ashoka Tree is dead?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body asked.

 "Yes." Heavenly Wolf nodded.

 A spirit tree like the Ashoka Tree was condensed from the fortune of a world. It was similar to the Heavenly World's Builder Tree. At the very least, there could not be a second one in the Pure Land of Bliss!

 "The Ashoka Tree hasn't been resurrected after so many years?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body asked again.

 Heavenly Wolf shook his head. "In that battle back then, the Ashoka Tree was shattered and its lifeforce was severed. There was definitely no way it could be resurrected."

 Pausing for a moment, he continued, "Although the Ashoka Tree is dead, if we can find the scattered Saraca Fruit, we can still heal Yan Beichen's Essence Spirit injuries."

 "I see."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body remained silent.

 No matter what, he had to check out Tie Wei Mountain first.

 The Ashoka Tree had once grown there as well and there might be traces of the Saraca Fruit on Tie Wei Mountain.

 "I see."

 Halfway up the peak, the Martial Dao Prime Body suddenly muttered to himself.

 "What?"

 Heavenly Wolf asked instinctively.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said, "Back then, the battle between Emperor Bo Xun and more than 20 Emperors affected a huge area and there's a high chance that a passage to Tianhuang Mainland in the lower worlds was accidentally opened up."

 "That's the reason why the two sword arts were left behind in Tianhuang Mainland."

 "Because the Ashoka Tree was destroyed, the Saraca Flower at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley should have floated down from Tie Wei Mountain during the battle that destroyed Bo Xun."

 The Creation Green Lotus, the only sacred item in the world, should have been in the upper world. However, it appeared in Tianhuang Mainland—that was strange.

 According to Heavenly Wolf, Emperors of the Buddhist monasteries took part in the battle to kill Bo Xun and suffered immense losses.

 There was a high chance that the Creation Green Lotus belonged to an Emperor of the Buddhist monasteries who died in that battle.

 Eventually, the Creation Green Lotus and the Saraca Flower fell to Tianhuang Mainland together.

 By some freak coincidence, these divine objects of Tianhuang Mainland changed the fates of many people, such as the Buddha Emperor and Sword Emperor of the ancient era…

 However, in this generation, they contributed to Su Zimo's rise!
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 Great Tie Wei Mountain was extremely tall and the Martial Dao Prime Body and Heavenly Wolf climbed for most of the day without resting.

 By the time the three of them arrived at the peak, it was already dusk.

 Not far away stood a row of stone walls that were mottled with time. The stone walls extended endlessly along Great Tie Wei Mountain.

 Through the stone walls, one could see the corners of some ancient structures that exuded a calm zen aura—it resembled a monastery.

 "Where is Tie Wei Mountain?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body asked.

 "Under normal circumstances, we should be able to reach Tie Wei Mountain after crossing Great Tie Wei Mountain and a strait." Heavenly Wolf said.

 In other words, they had to cross the stone walls if they wanted to continue forward.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body and Heavenly Wolf took a few steps forward and saw a door. A plaque hung on the door beam with two words—Asura Monastery.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body frowned slightly.

 Yan Beichen's Dao title was the Asura. To think that there would be an Asura Monastery here.

 Was this a coincidence or was something else at play?

 Could it be predestined for Yan Beichen to arrive here?

 "How much do you know about Asura Monastery?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body asked.

 "I'm not sure."

 Heavenly Wolf shook his head. "Back when I followed my old master and fought against the Emperors of the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain and the Pure Land of Bliss here, this monastery did not exist. I wonder when it was established."

 Under the shroud of twilight, Asura Monastery exuded a sinister aura.

 Nobody knew anything about Asura Monastery and what grade of sect or faction it was.

 If it was a black-grade monastery, the situation would be fine.

 According to the ranking of the Heavenly World's sects, the highest cultivation realm in a black-grade monastery was a Grade 9 Heaven Immortal.

 That was of no threat to the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 However, things would be difficult if it was an earth-grade monastery.

 Being able to reach earth-grade meant that the monastery had a Perfected One realm expert presiding over things.

 The Perfected One realm was divided into four levels—Convergence, Celestial Being, Hollow Nether and Paradise Void.

 Given the current combat strength of the Martial Dao Prime Body, he could only defeat Convergence Perfected Immortal experts if he attacked with all his might.

 If he encountered experts at the Celestial Being, Hollow Nether and Paradise Void realms, he could only avoid them for now.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body pondered for a moment and did not barge in rashly. Instead, he knocked on the monastery door gently.

 Dong! Dong! Dong!

 After knocking a few times, the Martial Dao Prime Body stood in front of the entrance of the monastery and waited patiently.

 If he wanted to continue forward, he could only pass through Asura Monastery.

 Before long, hurried footsteps sounded from inside and arrived at the door.

 "Who's there?"

 A question sounded from within.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said in a deep voice, "I'm Desolate Martial and I get to the Pure Land of Bliss through your monastery. Please make an exception."

 There was a squeaking sound.

 The door of the monastery opened slowly and two bald monks appeared. They wore monk robes and their cultivation realms were not high—they were only at the Black Immortal realm.

 The two monks sized up the Martial Dao Prime Body and stared at the Mara Mask for a long time but could not make out anything.

 Not only could the Mara Mask cover his face, it could also block spirit consciousness detection.

 Coupled with the fact that the Prime Body cultivated the Martial Dao, even a Perfected Immortal would not be able to see through the depths of the Prime Body, let alone the two monks whose cultivations were insufficient!

 The gazes of the two monks landed on Heavenly Wolf behind the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Heavenly Wolf was gigantic with a ferocious gaze and a murderous aura. The expressions of the two monks changed slightly.

 When the two monks looked at Yan Beichen on Heavenly Wolf's back, they frowned at the same time.

 "Fiend Domain cultivators!"

 The two monks hollered.

 Although Yan Beichen was unconscious, he cultivated the Fiend Obsession Sutra and the obsession fiend qi that maintained the remaining lifeforce in his body was extremely rich.

 "Cultivators of the Fiend Domain are not allowed to step foot into the Pure Land of the Buddhist monasteries!"

 Extreme disgust appeared in the eyes of the two monks as they hollered, "Patrons, please leave!"

 With that said, the two monks returned to the monastery.

 The monastery's door closed with a loud boom.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body stood in front of the closed monastery in silence. There were no emotions beneath his cold silver mask.

 "The conflict between Buddhists and fiends is even more intense than between immortals and fiends. They can barely coexist."

 Heavenly Wolf said, "In the oldest records, the ancient fiend Bo Xun was born at the same time as the ancient Buddha. It was said that when the Buddha comprehended the Dao beneath the Bodhi Tree, the ancient fiend Bo Xun led 8 billion fiends here and a massive battle between the Buddhists and fiends broke out."

 "The feud between the Buddhists and fiends have been around for a long time and are etched in their bones."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had heard of that legend as well.

 The legendary ancient fiend, Bo Xun, was the oldest, strongest and most terrifying fiend.

 As for this generation's Emperor Bo Xun, he was truly strong as well. To think that he could comprehend the two Dharmic Daos of Buddha and fiend to their limits and reach the realm of Buddha and fiend coexisting!

 First came the ancient fiend Bo Xun followed by Emperor Bo Xun; the feud between Buddhists and fiends had deepened continuously.

 Therefore, all disciples of the Buddhist sects were extremely sensitive to any mention of the fiends!

 Heavenly Wolf said, "Among the Buddhist cultivators, the Fiend Domain is considered as filthy soil and is the complete opposite of the Pure Land of Bliss. If they knew that we were from the Fiend Domain, they would definitely not let us step foot into the Pure Land of Bliss for fear that our filthy aura would contaminate the Pure Land of Bliss."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body remained silent the entire time.

 A moment later, he glanced sideways at the unconscious Yan Beichen.

 Yan Beichen's condition was getting worse and it was unknown how much longer he could last—he did not have much time left!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not wish to continue waiting by their rules. He reached out and pressed on the door of Asura Monastery, exerting strength!

 Boom!

 Accompanied by a loud bang, the door of the monastery was shattered by a single palm strike from the Martial Dao Prime Body, crumbling into pieces. Dust billowed and wood shavings splattered everywhere!

 The two monks from earlier on had yet to leave. When they turned around, they were shocked at what they saw!

 Neither of them expected that the purple-robed man with the silver mask would dare barge into Asura Monastery!

 "Ow! Ow!"

 Heavenly Wolf carried Yan Beichen and passed through the billowing dust, leaping into Asura Monastery murderously. He howled continuously in extreme excitement!

 "Are we going to start a massacre?!"

 He could not wait any longer and a ferocious glint flashed through his eyes. Licking his lips with his grisly red tongue, he glared at the two monks not far away and lunged forward with a deep growl!

 The two monks were only Black Immortals and Heavenly Wolf was already at the Level 1 Heaven Essence realm.

 Against the ferocious might of Heavenly Wolf, the two monks were so scared that their legs went limp and they could not move, let alone resist.

 A tragic stench surged over and the two monks were about to suffocate with despair on their faces.

 Heavenly Wolf's mouth was about to devour the two monks when he suddenly stopped in midair motionlessly!

 "Ow!"

 Right on the heels of that, Heavenly Wolf shrieked and nearly bit off his tongue.

 Unknowingly, the Martial Dao Prime Body had arrived behind Heavenly Wolf and reached out, yanking the latter's furry tail back!

 Heavenly Wolf's pounce was ferocious and he was caught off guard by the sudden attack from the Martial Dao Prime Body behind him. He felt a burning pain on his butt and his tail seemed to be snapped.

 "Ow!"

 Heavenly Wolf roared and turned to look at the Martial Dao Prime Body with a furious gaze.

 However, when he met with the cold gaze of the Martial Dao Prime Body, he softened instantly and his anger dissipated. He merely blinked and whimpered with an aggrieved expression.

 "Behave yourself!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said indifferently, "Protect Yan Beichen well. You don't have to do anything."
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 The Martial Dao Prime Body was here to save someone, not to kill.

 The monks of Asura Monastery were conflicted because of the feud between Buddhists and fiends. However, at the end of the day, the Martial Dao Prime Body did not have any deep feud with these monks.

 Su Zimo was a scholar. Although his heart was like a ferocious person, he was not a bloodthirsty person.

 It was different for Heavenly Wolf.

 He was the Seven Emotions Fiend King to begin with and had followed Emperor Bo Xun to kill countless people in the Fiend Domain.

 Be it in his previous life or now, Heavenly Wolf could be considered as a pure fiend. If Heavenly Wolf were to attack, countless living beings in Asura Monastery would die!

 The two Black Immortal monks were scared out of their wits and could only watch helplessly as the Martial Dao Prime Body and the gigantic Heavenly Wolf passed above their heads, not daring to stop them.

 "Who is there? How dare you barge into Asura Monastery!"

 "Halt!"

 The commotion caused by the monastery's door shattering spread into the monastery before long. Figures appeared one after another at the front, speeding over with powerful auras.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body swept his spirit consciousness and it was clear that the cultivations of these monks were much stronger. However, the strongest of them were only Grade 9 Earth Immortals.

 "You guys can't stop me. Just disperse."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said indifferently and waved his sleeves gently, releasing an incomparably powerful power that enveloped down.

 The dozens of monks at the front fell from midair before they could arrive.

 The monks landed on the ground without any injuries.

 However, everyone seemed to be suppressed by an invisible force of a billion pounds and could not soar into the air. They could only watch as the two of them and the wolf continued forward.

 "Amitabha!"

 Before long, the Martial Dao Prime Body heard a divine Sanskrit sound in the world. It sounded slowly with lingering echoes that struck one's heart.

 The Buddhist proclamation was a secret skill targeted at the Dao Heart and wanted to shake the Dao Heart of the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 Because Yan Beichen was unconscious, the Buddhist proclamation had no effect on him.

 As for Heavenly Wolf, he was once the Seven Emotions Fiend King and his Dao Heart was even more unshakable.

 The fact that the Martial Dao Prime Body could condense the tenth stone step of the Dao Heart Stairs meant that such impacts to the Dao Heart were nothing to him!

 In the monastery at the front, figures soared into the air one after another. There were hundreds of monks and they were all Heaven Immortals. Their leader wielded a Buddhist staff and had a benevolent expression, his eyes filled with compassion.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body stood above Asura Monastery and released his spirit consciousness that extended continuously, enveloping Asura Monastery completely and reflecting everything in the monastery in his heart.

 The few accomplished monks with the highest cultivation realms in Asura Monastery were all Grade 9 Heaven Immortals.

 The old monk in the middle wielded a Buddhist staff. From his attire and bearing, he should be the abbot of Asura Monastery.

 In other words, Asura Monastery should only be a black-grade sect!

 Of course, deep underground in the monastery ahead, there was a faint but powerful aura of life.

 However, the lifeforce fluctuation was almost imperceptible, as though it was asleep.

 "Strange."

 A doubt rose in the heart of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Great Tie Wei Mountain was the border of the Pure Land of Bliss and was the closest to Tie Wei Mountain—this was a unique location.

 The fact that such a monastery was established here but was only a black-grade faction without any Perfected Immortal experts was strange to begin with.

 "Patron, the Pure Land of the Buddhist monasteries lies ahead. Please return the way you came."

 The abbot of Asura Monastery said in a deep voice, "Patron, if you're willing to lay down your butcher's knife, Asura Monastery is willing to guide you. You can convert to Buddhism and wash away your filth as well as sever your ties to the mortal world."

 The abbot of Asura Monastery lowered his head. However, there was a compassionate glint in his eyes and his voice contained a divine might that was deafening!

 The lowered glance of a Bodhisattva!

 This was a supreme secret skill of the Buddhist monasteries!

 There was a saying in the Buddhist monasteries that the enraged gaze of the Vajra could not match the lowered gaze of the Bodhisattva.

 Back then, Buddha could purify many peerless fiends with a single sentence—it was clear how shocking this secret skill was!

 However, the Martial Dao Prime Body's Dao Heart was immovable. Even if Buddha was reborn, it was unknown if the Martial Dao Prime Body could be converted, let alone this abbot of Asura Monastery before them!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body extended his fair hands that were sparkling like jade and asked, "I don't have a blade in my hands. How can I lay down the butcher's knife?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body barged into Asura Monastery without killing anyone and his hands were not stained with blood.

 "You're wrong."

 The abbot of Asura Monastery had a calm expression as he smiled gently. "The so-called butcher's knife does not refer to the blade in one's hands. Instead, it refers to malice, evil words and actions. There's also all sorts of delusions, confusion, inversion of facts, attachments and obsessions. Those are the blades in your heart, Patron!"

 "The reason why I ask you to lay down the butcher's knife and convert to Buddhism is so that you can let go of your delusions, obsessions and attachments! In that sense, you can become a Buddha right away!"

 "Abbot, have you let go of your attachments?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body asked indifferently.

 Without waiting for the abbot of Asura Monastery to reply, the Martial Dao Prime Body continued asking, "If you've given up on attachments, why are you harping about Buddhists and fiends? Why are you stopping me from entering the Pure Land of Bliss?"

 The abbot of Asura Monastery still had his head lowered. However, the white brows on his eyes twitched slightly—it was clear that he was emotional.

 Although both parties did not attack, the exchange of words was also a form of clash!

 This was considered a wise Dao discussion of the Buddhist monasteries.

 When the abbot of Asura Monastery saw that the Martial Dao Prime Body could react so quickly and say that, he knew that the other party's comprehension of Buddhism was definitely not weaker than his!

 "I'm here with no ill intentions. I'm only here to save someone."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body continued, "There's a saying in the Buddhist sutras that saving a life is better than building a seven-storied pagoda. If you refuse to let me into the Pure Land of Bliss because of your attachments, the blade in your heart is the true invisible killer!"

 "If you insist on stopping me, abbot, your obsession is probably not weaker than mine."

 The abbot of Asura Monastery took a deep breath and tried his best to compose himself as he recited sutras to calm himself down.

 Against the sharpness of the Martial Dao Prime Body, his Dao Heart had already wavered!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body continued, "In addition, I'm puzzled. A supreme fiend who has killed countless people can become a Buddha the moment he lays down his butcher's knife. What about the innocent souls that died in his hands?"

 "Some people have done countless good deeds. However, as long as they commit a mistake, they will be scolded by thousands of people immediately, let alone given a chance to convert to Buddhism. What logic is that?"

 "Why are you guys so benevolent to fiends while so harsh to all other living beings in the world?"

 Those words were like sharp swords that pierced the Dao Heart of the abbot of Asura Monastery!

 His accusations shook the foundational beliefs of many Buddhist monks!

 The abbot of Asura Monastery's expression changed starkly and his body swayed, almost unable to stand in midair. He looked at the Martial Dao Prime Body with fear in his eyes.

 The silver mask of the Martial Dao Prime Body was cold the entire time and he did not reveal any emotions.

 However, at that moment, the abbot of Asura Monastery seemed to be able to see the dignified, divine and benevolent face of a Dharma Characteristic on the silver mask!

 A halo seemed to blossom behind the head of the Martial Dao Prime Body and Buddhist light enveloped it.

 However, the eyes of the Martial Dao Prime Body were deep as an abyss, as though they contained immense fiend power!

 "A Buddha from the Fiend Domain…"

 The abbot of Asura Monastery's voice trembled slightly.

 "A Buddha and fiend within the same body, coexisting as one…"

 In the memories of Asura Monastery, the last person from the Fiend Domain who had such an understanding of Buddhism was the legendary Emperor Bo Xun!

 "He's back! He's back!"

 The abbot of Asura Monastery roared as though he had gone mad, "Bo Xun is back!"
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 "Abbot!" 

 The monks exclaimed.

 The abbot of Asura Monastery was in a daze and had already fallen into a frenzied state. The compassion in his eyes vanished, leaving only endless panic and fear.

 All the monks had naturally heard of the Bo Xun mentioned by the abbot of Asura Monastery.

 However, Emperor Bo Xun had already died in Avici for many years—how could he revive?

 Furthermore, although the purple-robed man before them wore a silver mask and looked mysterious, he was far from an expert like Emperor Bo Xun.

 Although everyone from Asura Monastery could not tell the cultivation realm of the Martial Dao Prime Body, they could sense that Heavenly Wolf was only a Grade 1 Heaven Immortal and was of no threat.

 With a mount that was only a Grade 1 Heaven Immortal, it could be deduced that the purple-robed man's cultivation realm was definitely not too high.

 At the very least, it would not exceed the Heaven Essence realm!

 "How dare you, fiend! How dare you confuse the masses with your demonic words in the Pure Land of the Buddhist monasteries!"

 Another Grade 9 Heaven Immortal monk made a prompt decision and said in a deep voice, "Monks of Asura Monastery, listen up and join forces to suppress this fiend!"

 The monks agreed and hundreds of Heaven Immortal monks summoned their heaven-grade Dharmic treasures one after another, releasing divine powers and secret skills that blanketed the skies as they surged over!

 "Wind and Rain!"

 "Bean Soldiers!"

 "Three Heads Six Arms!"

 "Buddha Dragon Elephant!"

 "…"

 Supreme divine powers burst forth one after another and the energy fluctuation derived swept in all directions, causing the world to change and dust to fly.

 The chants of the Buddhas were endless and divine, as though they wanted to cleanse the world of all evil and filth!

 Heavenly Wolf was proficient in fiend techniques and was the most resistant against such divine powers and sacred Sanskrit of the Buddhist monasteries.

 However, although he was the Seven Emotions Fiend King in his previous life, his current cultivation was only at Grade 1 Heaven Immortal. The divine might released by the supreme divine powers of the Buddhist monasteries made him feel extremely uncomfortable!

 Heavenly Wolf growled repeatedly uneasily.

 The eyes of the Martial Dao Prime Body were deep and there was no expression on his cold silver mask. He stood motionlessly in midair and nine purple halos burst forth behind him!

 Every single halo was intertwined with endless mysterious runes that condensed the will of the Martial Dao!

 The power in the body of the Martial Dao Prime Body rose continuously and his aura surged!

 The world seemed to have stopped!

 All the Dharmic treasures and divine powers were motionless in midair.

 After a brief pause, the nine Fate Rings blossomed and released countless mysterious runes. Purple qi spread and swept through everything!

 No matter the grade, many Dharmic treasures were repelled by the nine Fate Rings of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Many supreme divine powers of the Buddhist monasteries were suppressed by the power released by the nine Fate Rings as well and dissipated on the spot, turning into Heaven and Earth Essence Qi.

 The monks of Asura Monastery were shocked!

 So many Heaven Immortal experts attacked at the same time but they were all defeated by a single move from the purple-robed cultivator before them.

 In fact, the monks of Asura Monastery did not even know what the nine purple halos surrounded by mysterious runes were.

 "Could he be a Perfected Fiend?"

 The hearts of the few Grade 9 Heaven Immortal monks skipped a beat.

 Right then, the Martial Dao Prime Body suddenly spoke and roared!

 Myriad Beings Sound!

 It was as though there was a dragon's roar, a phoenix's cry, a crane's cry, a horse's neigh, a wolf's howl, an ape's cry, a tiger's roar and a dog's bark…

 The cries of all living beings in the world interweaved and gathered at that moment, forming a roar that reverberated through the nine heavens and shook the world!

 After the Martial Dao Prime Body created this sound domain secret skill, he had only used it once.

 This sound domain secret skill was extremely powerful and was condensed by the Prime Body after he synthesized countless sound domain secret skills. In fact, it was even more terrifying than the Dragon Roar secret skill of the Green Lotus True Body!

 This time round, the Martial Dao Prime Body merely released 60% of his full strength.

 Even so, it was a devastating blow to the hundreds of Asura Monastery monks before him!

 The Buddha chants and the roars of dragons and tigers dissipated instantly!

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 Some low-level Heaven Immortals could not withstand it at all and spat out blood, falling from midair uncontrollably.

 Although the few Grade 9 Heaven Immortals of Asura Monastery managed to defend against it, they felt their ears sting and their minds buzzed. Their minds went blank and they lost consciousness for the time being.

 The monks were utterly defeated!

 At the same time, something deep underground in the Asura Hall ahead seemed to have been awakened by the Myriad Beings Sound and released an incomparably domineering life fluctuation!

 Boom!

 The ground of Asura Monastery trembled as well!

 In the depths of Asura Monastery, there was an unassuming tomb where some Asura Monastery monks who had passed away were buried.

 Beside the tomb, there was an extremely simple straw hut that was on the verge of collapse, as though it would fall apart with a single gust of wind.

 The straw hut was short and dilapidated, not much different from the tombs beside it.

 It had no door and it was empty and pitch-black inside.

 Right then, an old monk walked out slowly from the entrance of the straw hut. He wore a pitch-black monk robe and had no beard. However, his white brows were so long that they almost reached his shoulders!

 The old monk was scrawny and slightly hunched, making him look short. His face was filled with wrinkles and his eyes were cloudy. He raised his head and glanced in the direction of the Myriad Beings Sound before retracting his gaze.

 Arriving before a tomb, the old monk bent down slightly and removed the weeds around the tomb to clean it up.

 A tombstone stood on the tomb.

 The strange thing was that the tombstone was blank without any words.

 Suddenly, the old monk did something strange. Extending his withered hands, he gripped the edge of the tombstone and leaped up gently, climbing up slowly.

 Thereafter, the old monk tried his best to do a flip as he sat on the tombstone. With his back facing Asura Monastery, he gazed in the direction of the Pure Land of Bliss in a daze.

 …

 Asura Monastery.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body merely released nine Fate Rings and Myriad Beings Sound without using his full strength. However, the monks of Asura Monastery were already wailing and could not defend against it.

 "Fiend, even if you enter the Pure Land of Bliss, Arhats of the Buddhist monasteries will come and stop you. You won't be able to get far!"

 A Grade 9 Heaven Immortal monk hollered.

 Arhats were comparable to Perfected Immortals of the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain and Perfected Fiends of the Fiend Domain. Despite the difference in their titles, they were all Perfected One realm cultivators.

 "Is that so?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said indifferently, "If they come, tell them to look for me in Avici."

 Avici!

 Upon hearing that word, the monks of Asura Monastery could not help but shudder.

 Naturally, they did not think that the Martial Dao Prime Body would truly head to Avici.

 After all, that was a forbidden ground that even Great Emperors would shrink back from.

 Throughout history, countless experts have been buried!

 "Fiend, what is your purpose of barging into Asura Monastery and attempting to enter the Pure Land of Bliss?"

 A monk of Asura Monastery questioned loudly.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body passed by the monks of Asura Monastery and suddenly paused. After pondering for a moment, he said, "If your monastery has the Saraca Fruit, I can leave and not take a single step into the Pure Land of Bliss."

 "The Saraca Fruit!"

 A monk glared at him and shouted, "Fiend, you're here because you want the sacred item of the Buddhist monasteries, the Saraca Fruit!"

 "We must not let him pass!"

 "Hurry and awaken it and release it to kill this fiend!"
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 Upon receiving the order, the monks guarding the main hall of Asura Monastery channeled their secret skills without any delays and released spirit lights into the ground of the main hall.

 Dong!

 There was a deafening bang!

 It was as though a terrifying life form was rising beneath Asura Monastery's main hall and was about to break out of the ground!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was expressionless as he advanced with Heavenly Wolf following closely behind.

 "No matter what danger you encounter, you just have to remember to protect Yan Beichen and leave. Don't worry about me."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body sent a voice transmission with his spirit consciousness.

 "Alright."

 Heavenly Wolf agreed without hesitation.

 As he spoke, the Martial Dao Prime Body had already arrived before the main hall of Asura Monastery.

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 Suddenly, gigantic cracks appeared on the ground of Asura Monastery's main hall and dust billowed—two thick arms extended from within!

 Splash!

 Immediately after, the two arms pushed against the ground and a tall figure burst forth. It was so tall that it penetrated the dome of Asura Monastery's main hall!

 The figure was like an iron tower with rusty chains coiled around his body. Half-naked, he exuded a savage and violent aura.

 The gigantic living being had a similar appearance to humans. However, it was extremely ugly and had two horns on its head that were slightly curved and extremely sharp!

 "Roar!"

 The living being widened its eyes and let out a deafening roar in the direction of the Martial Dao Prime Body, causing air currents to surge!

 The main hall of Asura Monastery shook continuously against the roar and could collapse at any moment!

 When the living being roared, its blood qi surged and gigantic green veins popped up on its neck like coiled anaconda snakes—it was extremely terrifying!

 "His physique is very strong!"

 Before the Martial Dao Prime Body fought, he could already sense the terrifying blood qi and powerful physique of the living being!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body swept his spirit consciousness across but could not tell the cultivation realm of the living being.

 "What race is that?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body asked with a frown.

 "It's the Asura!"

 Heavenly Wolf glared at the tall figure not far away and said sternly, "The Asura race is unlike humans, demons, ghosts or gods. However, they are innately strong and possess extremely powerful combat strength!"

 "Their race cultivates differently from the other races and outsiders can't detect their cultivation. However, if the Asura race enters the Perfected One realm, there will be obvious changes. They will grow an additional head and two more arms."

 "If they advance to the Grotto-heaven realm and become Asura Kings, they will gain three heads and six arms."

 "Three heads and six arms?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body murmured.

 "That's right."

 Heavenly Wolf said, "The supreme divine power, Three Heads Six Arms, originated from the Asura race."

 "If the Asura race advances to the Emperor realm, their number of heads won't increase. However, they will grow another pair of arms and become eight-armed Asuras!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not know much about the Asura race and had never seen them before in Tianhuang Mainland.

 Among the Six Paths of Reincarnation, there was the Asura Dao and he did not know what it had to do with the Asura race.

 However, when the Martial Dao Prime Body knew the origin of the living being before him, he understood why this monastery was called Asura Monastery.

 Heavenly Wolf said, "Master, you can't be careless. The Asura race has an extremely strong physique, bloodline and combat strength. They're definitely not weaker than the Dragon and God races!"

 "Kill that fiend!"

 A few monks of Asura Monastery shouted at the Asura.

 The Asura roared repeatedly and broke through the hall of Asura Monastery, charging towards the Martial Dao Prime Body in huge strides.

 Nine Fate Rings condensed behind the Martial Dao Prime Body and his gaze intensified. Without retreating or dodging, he charged towards the Asura and punched!

 Compared to the indomitable Asura, the figure of the Martial Dao Prime Body looked incomparably tiny.

 His counterattack was akin to striking a stone with an egg.

 However, the power and will released by the Martial Dao Prime Body's punch was robust and majestic like a mountain, a deep sea, a volcano and a tsunami!

 It was impossible to describe the pressure felt against that punch unless one was standing directly opposite the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 A grim expression appeared on the Asura's face as well.

 "Roar!"

 He growled and raised his gigantic and tough fist as well, smashing down like a hammer against the fist of the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 Bang!

 The fists collided and a dull thud sounded in midair, causing the world to tremble!

 The aftershock of the collision almost materialized and spread in all directions like ripples.

 Many structures in Asura Monastery collapsed one after another as dust billowed.

 The monks looked up at the two figures in midair with shocked expressions.

 They had not expected that the seemingly insignificant purple-robed man would be able to receive the Asura's fist in melee combat!

 What was that person's physique?

 Before the thought of Asura Monastery's monks dissipated, the Asura staggered two steps back in midair with a pained expression and cried out in agony!

 However, the purple-robed man remained unmoved and his silver mask was cold as ever!

 The Asura was defeated in melee combat?

 Everyone from Asura Monastery looked at everything in disbelief.

 Heavenly Wolf laughed. "We're quite lucky. This Asura only has two arms and his cultivation has yet to reach the Perfected One realm."

 "Ah! Ah! Ahhhh!"

 The Asura roared repeatedly and waved his arms, causing two more arms to grow beneath his armpits!

 Heavenly Wolf's smile gradually froze on his face.

 The eyes of the Martial Dao Prime Body focused. The two new arms of the Asura were rather skinny and had clearly not grown to their peak.

 In other words, although this Asura had entered the Perfected One realm, his combat strength was not at the peak of the Perfected One realm!

 At that thought, the Martial Dao Prime Body did not wait for the Asura to accumulate his strength. Suddenly, he took a step forward and punched again, taking the initiative to hammer the Asura!

 At the same time, the blood qi of the Martial Dao Prime Body surged with the sound of a tsunami!

 That punch was way too ferocious!

 The Asura's aura was completely suppressed by the Martial Dao Prime Body. His eyes widened in rage as he crossed his arms high in front of him.

 The muscles on his arms were knotted like molten metal and shone with a metallic luster, filled with an explosive power!

 Boom!

 The fist of the Martial Dao Prime Body smashed down like a meteor and let out a loud bang!

 The Asura grunted dully and his tall body was smashed shorter. His legs buckled and he nearly knelt on the ground!

 When the Martial Dao Prime Body channeled his blood qi, the Asura could no longer defend!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not give the Asura any chance to catch his breath and took another step forward!

 He strode forward with the stance of Plow Heaven Stride!

 Boom!

 That stomp trampled on the Asura's arms once more!

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 Massive blood mists burst forth from the Asura's arms as he was trampled beneath the foot of the Martial Dao Prime Body. With a boom, he knelt in the ruins and blood spewed from his nose and mouth!
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 The Asura was tall and burly but now, he was kneeling on the ground with a seemingly tiny figure standing on his raised arms.

 However, that figure trampled the Asura beneath its feet such that the latter could not raise his head!

 The monks of Asura Monastery widened their eyes in shock!

 An Arhat expert of the Buddhist monasteries had spent a lot of effort to subdue this Asura so that the latter could protect Asura Monastery.

 To think that the Asura would be suppressed by the purple-robed man in a few rounds and could not move at all!

 What was even more frightening was that the purple-robed man destroyed the Asura in melee combat—it was purely a fight between blood qi and body!

 Actually, if the Asura had released his full strength right away, he might have been able to last a little longer in the hands of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Earlier on, his initiative was snatched away by the Martial Dao Prime Body and he was subdued by the latter before he could release his brute force completely.

 "Your monastery doesn't have the Saraca Fruit?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body trampled the Asura beneath his feet but did not kill him and asked again.

 The reason why he came this time round was to save Yan Beichen.

 There was no deep feud with Asura Monastery before him and there was no need for him to start a massacre.

 "The Ashoka Tree has long shattered. You're too late!"

 A monk sneered, "If you want the Saraca Fruit, you can head to Avici. It might be there!"

 "Alright, that's where I'm headed."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body replied indifferently.

 The monk was stunned. He had merely mentioned it casually earlier on and had not expected the purple-robed man to want to head to Avici.

 Notwithstanding the Heavenly World, even in the entire upper world, Avici was a notorious forbidden ground that even Emperors would not dare to explore!

 Entering Avici was equivalent to committing suicide!

 Ever since Avici existed, countless experts have wanted to explore its secrets. However, none of them came out alive!

 Similar to a bottomless black hole, Avici could devour everything!

 "What are you talking about?"

 The monk was still in disbelief as he hollered softly, "Do you know what sort of a place Avici is?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body ignored the monks of Asura Monastery and in a flash, led Heavenly Wolf forward, disappearing from their line of sight before long.

 "Senior brother, what should we do?"

 A monk said, "The abbot's Dao Heart has collapsed and he's already in Qi Deviation. He's in a daze. Should we send a message to the Arhat experts of Putuo Monastery?"

 "Send someone to follow the purple-robed cultivator first and see where he is going."

 Another monk said in a deep voice, "If he truly enters Avici, we don't have to bother about him. In any case, once he enters Avici, he's as good as dead."

 "Alright!"

 A monk's figure flashed and he chased in the direction of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 …

 Asura Monastery was extremely vast and the Martial Dao Prime Body advanced. After walking for about 15 minutes, he finally saw the wall of Asura Monastery's backyard.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body brought Heavenly Wolf and was about to cross the wall to leave Asura Monastery when he suddenly stopped and shifted his gaze to a corner in the backyard.

 There was an unassuming tomb with a dilapidated straw hut beside it that was on the verge of collapse.

 That was nothing much. The only strange thing was that an old monk was sitting on a tombstone with his back facing the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 The old monk's back was hunched and he looked withered. Raising his head slightly, his white brows were almost slumped over his shoulders as he gazed in the direction of the Pure Land of Bliss with a peaceful expression—it was unknown what he was looking at.

 The old monk's posture was a little strange.

 Sitting on someone's tombstone was somewhat disrespectful to the dead.

 What puzzled the Martial Dao Prime Body even more was that although he had clearly released his spirit consciousness to scan the entire Asura Monastery earlier on, he did not sense the old monk's existence!

 The spirit consciousness of the Martial Dao Prime Body scanned the old monk.

 He was only a low-level Black Immortal and his lifespan was almost up. He exuded a twilight aura and did not have much time left.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body felt that there was something special about this long-browed old monk. However, he could not pinpoint the exact uniqueness.

 "Reverend, may I know your Dharmic title?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body descended and arrived beside the long-browed old monk, cupping his fists and asking.

 The long-browed old monk turned around slowly and glanced at the Martial Dao Prime Body before looking at Heavenly Wolf at the side. There was no fluctuation in his hazy eyes nor was there any change in his expression.

 "I don't have any Dharmic title. I'm just a tomb keeper."

 The long-browed old monk replied indifferently, as though he was not interested in the Martial Dao Prime Body and Heavenly Wolf at all. He retracted his gaze after a mere glance.

 "How did Asura Monastery appear here?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body asked.

 "Around tens of thousands of years ago, there was a huge commotion over there."

 The long-browed old monk raised his skinny arm and pointed in a direction from afar. The Martial Dao Prime Body checked against the map and saw that it was in the direction of Avici of Tie Wei Mountain!

 Heavenly Wolf had once said that tens of thousands of years ago, something huge seemed to have happened in Avici, causing him and the Hell Suppression Tripod to fall to the lower worlds at the same time.

 The long-browed old monk said, "After that, monks of the Pure Land built a monastery here to watch that area. If there is any activity, the Pure Land can know about it as soon as possible."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body nodded to himself.

 That made sense. A mere black-grade sect was sufficient to keep watch for any activity around Tie Wei Mountain which was nearby.

 "Who are the people buried in the tombs here?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body asked again.

 The long-browed old monk replied, "They were all monks who passed away in meditation in the monastery."

 "Why isn't there a name on the tombstone of the tomb beneath you, Reverend?"

 "That's because he's not dead yet."

 "Whose tomb is this?"

 "Mine."

 Before the old monk died, he had already prepared his tombstone in advance.

 Furthermore, the long-browed old monk was sitting on his tombstone in a calm manner, as though he had already seen through everything and was waiting for death to descend.

 An indescribably strange feeling rose in the heart of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Suddenly, the hem of his clothes rustled.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body glanced sideways and saw Heavenly Wolf biting the hem of his clothes with a lowered head, tugging gently to urge him to leave.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body took a deep breath and bid farewell with cupped fists. The long-browed old monk did not move at all and did not even look at him.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body soared into the air and continued in the direction of Tie Wei Mountain with Heavenly Wolf.

 "You knew that old monk?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body asked.

 "No."

 After walking far away, Heavenly Wolf let out a long breath, as though he was relieved of a burden. "But for some reason, that old man gave me a sinister feeling. It's especially uncomfortable to be with him."

 "The way he looked at me earlier on made my fur stand on end!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not feel that way.

 Furthermore, he did not sense any hostility or killing intent from the long-browed old monk and his spirit perception did not react at all.

 "That old man was really strange. He's not dead yet but he's already prepared a tomb for himself in advance. Isn't he afraid of bad luck?" Heavenly Wolf mumbled again.

 "Tomb keeper, tomb keeper…"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body murmured softly in deep thought.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 2298 - Hell's Gate

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The peak of Great Tie Wei Mountain was extremely spacious. The Martial Dao Prime Body and Heavenly Wolf crossed Asura Monastery and sped for another hour before arriving at the other end of the peak.

 During this period of time, a monk of Asura Monastery followed behind them.

 Although the monk of Asura Monastery hid himself well and his movement technique was extremely fast, he could not hide from the senses of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not take him to heart.

 When they arrived and looked into the distance, they could see a pitch-black and tall mountain peak standing in the depths of the sea—it was the legendary Tie Wei Mountain!

 Unlike the majesty of ordinary mountain peaks, the first time the Martial Dao Prime Body saw Tie Wei Mountain, he felt a sinister coldness.

 In the direction of Tie Wei Mountain, his spirit perception warned him repeatedly!

 Before he ascended Tie Wei Mountain, the Martial Dao Prime Body already felt his heart skip a beat, as though a calamity was about to descend!

 Ever since the Martial Dao Prime Body cultivated, he had never felt this way.

 Even when he faced Dao Lord Blood Fiend back then, the Martial Dao Prime Body had never felt such trepidation!

 "It's not too late to retreat now."

 Heavenly Wolf could also tell that the Martial Dao Prime Body was hesitant and persuaded softly, "Avici is a world of its own and is isolated from Heaven and Earth Essence Qi. If you fall into it, you won't be able to release any divine powers or Dharmic arts."

 "Furthermore, there are countless malevolent ghosts inside. Some of them were Perfected Immortals, some were Immortal Kings and some were even Emperors!"

 "These malevolent ghosts gathered together in an endless stream and devoured life essence wildly, biting flesh. Even my previous master could not withstand it, let alone you."

 "I'm not here without any backing."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said indifferently.

 Heavenly Wolf continued, "Also, even with divine weapons and Dharmic treasures, they will be reduced to scrap metal in Avici!"

 "There's fiend qi in Avici that can seal all the Dharmic powers of divine weapons and Dharmic treasures!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said, "I don't have any divine weapons or Dharmic treasures. My fist is the strongest divine weapon!"

 "Let's go!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said and led the way towards Tie Wei Mountain.

 Although Heavenly Wolf was resistant, he could only grit his teeth and follow.

 There was a strait between Tie Wei Mountain and Great Tie Wei Mountain and it was dark.

 Only the ocean between the two mountains shone with a ghastly green glow. If one focused their attention, the ocean seemed to be burning with ghastly green flames that were extremely strange!

 The moment the Martial Dao Prime Body left Great Tie Wei Mountain, he was already on guard and released his spirit consciousness, prepared to deal with any sudden changes.

 Thankfully, there were no dangers along the way.

 A ripple appeared in the ghastly green ocean beneath before calming down.

 A moment later, the Martial Dao Prime Body and Heavenly Wolf finally ascended the peak of Tie Wei Mountain!

 The moment he stepped foot on the top of Tie Wei Mountain, the Martial Dao Prime Body suddenly sensed a strong summoning ahead, as though it was urging him to advance!

 "Y-You can sense it too, right?"

 When Heavenly Wolf stepped foot on Tie Wei Mountain, he could no longer control himself and began to tremble. "T-This is the fiend power of Avici!"

 "If we retreat now, there's still hope for us to survive. If we take another step forward, we might be doomed!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body glanced sideways at Yan Beichen on the back of Heavenly Wolf. After a moment of silence, he said slowly, "Continue!"

 With that said, he led the way.

 Heavenly Wolf hid behind the Martial Dao Prime Body and followed carefully as he said, "Avici is vast and boundless. Even if we jump down, it'll be akin to searching for a needle in a haystack to find my old master's corpse."

 "Back then, I was a Weapon Spirit. I couldn't move around and did not know much about Avici!"

 There was already a hint of sorrow in Heavenly Wolf's voice.

 Fear was his only memory towards Avici!

 Right then, the Martial Dao Prime Body suddenly stopped and Heavenly Wolf almost bumped into him.

 Under the cold Mara Mask of the Martial Dao Prime Body, he had a grim expression and looked at a gigantic abyss not far ahead with heavy breathing.

 There was such a bottomless abyss in the center of Tie Wei Mountain!

 Looking into the abyss from above, one could only see pitch-black. Even with the eyesight of the Martial Dao Prime Body, he could not see what was beneath.

 The pitch-black abyss was like the mouth of an ancient behemoth, waiting for its prey to arrive.

 The summoning feeling earlier on came from this abyss!

 Any living being that stepped foot on Tie Wei Mountain would have difficulty defending against that summoning feeling!

 "T-This is the entrance to Avici, Hell's Gate!"

 Heavenly Wolf shuddered.

 Suddenly, the Martial Dao Prime Body asked, "Great Tie Wei Mountain and Tie Wei Mountain are made of the same material, right?"

 "Yes!"

 Heavenly Wolf replied instinctively, not knowing why the Martial Dao Prime Body asked that.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said coldly, "Back when Bo Xun was killed, more than 20 Emperor experts fought here but none of them could shake Tie Wei Mountain."

 "However, the Infinite Great Emperor managed to open up such a gigantic abyss on Tie Wei Mountain!"

 It was clear how terrifying the Infinite Great Emperor was!

 Right then, a tremendous suction force came from the entrance of the abyss, as though the mouth of a gigantic behemoth was about to close!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body and Heavenly Wolf stood at the edge of the abyss and could not defend against that power at all. The three of them fell into the abyss right away!

 "Ow! Ow! Ow!"

 Heavenly Wolf let out a tragic cry before his voice was devoured by the darkness.

 The figures of the two men and one wolf vanished as well.

 Not far away, the monk of Asura Monastery shuddered in fear and turned to flee.

 "This man truly doesn't know what's good for him. To think that he would dare ascend Tie Wei Mountain!"

 The monk of Asura Monastery muttered and flew towards the monastery without turning back.

 The moment the Martial Dao Prime Body descended, he reacted right away and extended his palm to support Heavenly Wolf and Yan Beichen!

 The two men and one wolf were gathered together and were not dispersed.

 Their speed of descent was too fast and the Martial Dao Prime Body released nine Fate Rings without hesitation. Purple halos appeared behind him and runes shone.

 However, in the blink of an eye, the nine Fate Rings were covered by a faint black fog.

 Within a few breaths, the nine Fate Rings dissipated!

 "That's the Avici fiend qi!"

 When Heavenly Wolf noticed that, he sent a voice transmission with his spirit consciousness, "We haven't truly entered Avici yet. The Avici fiend qi here is very thin."

 Even so, the nine Fate Rings could no longer defend against it!

 The two of them and the wolf continued descending as the wind howled in their ears.

 In this abyss, visibility was extremely low. Even with the eyesight of the Martial Dao Prime Body, he could not see far and could only see around ten feet around him.

 The range of his spirit consciousness was similar.

 As the Martial Dao Prime Body controlled his body, he calculated the distance they fell.

 1,000 feet!

 10,000 feet!

 1,000,000 feet!

 10,000,000 feet!

 The two of them and the wolf did not stop falling. The pitch-black abyss below seemed to be bottomless and the Martial Dao Prime Body did not know what was waiting for them below.
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 The falling momentum of the Martial Dao Prime Body did not decrease the entire time, as though they were just going to continue falling.

 Beneath them seemed like a bottomless abyss that could devour everything!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body could no longer calculate the height the two of them fell after entering the Hell's Gate.

 After a long time, the two of them and the wolf seemed to have passed through a barrier that was like water and suddenly entered another space!

 The space was sinister and filled with a thick black fog.

 After the Martial Dao Prime Body entered this place, he realized that his Essence Spirit and Essence Qi were suppressed by an invisible force and could not be activated!

 The range of spirit consciousness detection was limited and visibility was extremely low!

 "We're here! This is Avici!"

 Heavenly Wolf's trembling voice sounded inaudibly, as though he was afraid of waking up some terrifying existence in Avici!

 Upon entering this place, even simple Dharmic arts such as voice transmission with spirit consciousness could not be released.

 "The surrounding black fog is the Avici fiend qi!"

 One of the palms of the Martial Dao Prime Body supported Heavenly Wolf the entire time. He could sense that Heavenly Wolf's body was trembling—Heavenly Wolf was truly afraid!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body tried his best to stabilize himself. After a while, he finally landed on the ground and felt his feet touch the ground.

 The surroundings were extremely quiet and sinister.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body focused his gaze and two balls of flames appeared in his eyes, allowing his vision to expand as much as possible.

 He still could not see anything.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body could only see the dark ground beneath his feet and the pitch-black rocks around him. Some of the rocks were even stained with blood.

 The malevolent ghosts of Hell did not seem to have appeared.

 "How should we proceed?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body asked softly.

 "I don't know either."

 Heavenly Wolf's face was pale as he shook his head. "This place is different from what I remember."

 "This way."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body pondered for a moment and chose a random direction. He led the way and Heavenly Wolf followed closely behind, looking around tensely.

 Yan Beichen was still sprawled on his back in an unconscious state.

 Everything around him was unknown and the Martial Dao Prime Body did not dare to walk too quickly.

 After dozens of kilometers or so, the surroundings were silent. Apart from the footsteps of the Martial Dao Prime Body and Heavenly Wolf, there was no other sound.

 Along the way, the Martial Dao Prime Body saw many corpses in Avici. However, most of them were already died up and could turn into ashes with a gentle touch.

 Even the storage bags beside the corpses were rotten and the Dharmic treasures and divine weapons within had turned into dust.

 He even passed by a pool of blood that had existed for a long time but had yet to dry up!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not dare to approach.

 The pool of blood contained an extremely terrifying power!

 After walking for dozens of miles, the Martial Dao Prime Body suddenly stopped in his tracks and turned around, looking over.

 Heavenly Wolf was shocked and stopped hurriedly as well.

 "What's going on?"

 He asked softly.

 "There was an additional sound of footsteps earlier on."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said slowly.

 "You mean to say…"

 Heavenly Wolf had a horrified expression.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said, "There's something behind us!"

 Psst!

 Heavenly Wolf bared his teeth and gasped. His fur stood on end and his entire body expanded.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body could only see a thick black fog and nothing else.

 After taking a deep breath, the Martial Dao Prime Body continued forward.

 This time round, the footsteps behind them did not appear again.

 About an hour later, a strange sound echoed from the black fog on the left!

 Crack!

 It was a crisp sound as though bones were being crushed!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body looked over with a grim expression.

 Suddenly, a scarlet spot of light appeared from the black fog and floated over slowly like a strange lantern.

 The lantern gradually approached.

 Heavenly Wolf was on guard and his eyes widened.

 At that moment, he calmed down instead.

 After all, he was once the Seven Emotions Fiend King in his previous life and had experienced too much bloodshed and countless dangerous forbidden grounds. At such a juncture, panicking would only lead to death!

 Before long, the outline of a massive body gradually appeared and walked out of the black fog.

 It was a vicious dog that looked to be more than 30 feet tall. Its body was mangled and ribs protruded from one side of its body!

 There was only half of the Hell Hound's head and its only eye was filled with endless killing intent. It bared its sharp fangs and drooled with sticky saliva.

 Even at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley in Tianhuang Mainland, malevolent ghosts with flesh and blood had appeared.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was not surprised that such a ferocious living being could be born in Avici of the upper world!

 "Roar!"

 The Hell Hound glared at the Martial Dao Prime Body for a while. As though it could not figure the latter out, it growled and lunged towards Heavenly Wolf.

 Heavenly Wolf was fearless and dodged the attack of the Hell Hound in a flash. Suddenly, he turned around and bit the Hell Hound's neck, swinging it violently!

 Crack!

 The neck of the Hell Hound was snapped by Heavenly Wolf and half of its head slumped weakly.

 Heavenly Wolf spat and pouted. "B*stard, how dare you provoke me with such mere capabilities."

 He turned around and was about to leave when the Hell Hound whose neck was bitten off stood up strangely. It lowered its head and glared at Heavenly Wolf with its single eye, the blood glint in its eyes turning brighter!

 The moment Heavenly Wolf turned around, the Hell Hound stood up and lunged forward, launching a fatal attack!

 By the time Heavenly Wolf realized the danger, it was already too late.

 A purple figure flashed.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was even faster. Arriving behind Heavenly Wolf, he reached out with both hands and grabbed the front claws of the Hell Hound, tearing them apart!

 Shing!

 A jarring sound sounded as the Hell Hound was ripped into two by the Martial Dao Prime Body and fresh blood flowed.

 Even so, the Hell Hound was not completely dead!

 Half of its body squirmed slightly on the ground. However, it was no longer possible for it to stand up and attack.

 Living beings that were derived from malevolent ghosts did not have consciousnesses or Essence Spirits.

 The only way to kill them completely was to burn them to ashes!

 "You've never seen such Hell Hounds before?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body asked with a frown.

 From Heavenly Wolf's performance earlier on, it seemed like he had no experience fighting against such a Hell Hound.

 Heavenly Wolf shook his head. "I've never seen them before. After my old master and I fell in, he recuperated on the spot. Before long, countless malevolent ghosts swarmed over endlessly."

 "My old master was severely injured and could not defend against the attacks of the swarm. That was the reason why he died in the end."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body pondered for a moment. "As you said, Avici is vast and boundless. It's only logical for us to encounter different living beings of Hell."

 "Thankfully, this Hell Hound is not strong and is not much of a threat to us."

 Heavenly Wolf shook his head gently. "This Hell Hound is indeed very weak. However, there must be malevolent ghosts that are much stronger than it in Avici!"

 "If those malevolent ghosts awaken, we won't be able to defend at all!"

 "The only way to survive is to find my old master's corpse as soon as possible and think of a way to leave this place."
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 The Martial Dao Prime Body continued forward.

 Along the way, a few more Hell Hounds appeared but they were all killed by him.

 In this dark and sinister space, there was a suffocating atmosphere at all times.

 After a long time, Heavenly Wolf felt increasingly frustrated.

 "If we continue searching aimlessly, even if there's no threat, we might not be able to find the corpse of my old master even after searching for millions of years."

 Heavenly Wolf could not help but say.

 "The direction we're heading in should be the right one."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not stop and said indifferently.

 "How do you know that we're heading in the right direction?"

 Heavenly Wolf asked.

 Just as the Martial Dao Prime Body was about to explain, his spirit perception warned him!

 He surveyed his surroundings and saw red lanterns appear in the surrounding black fog, approaching rapidly!

 A cold gust of wind blew and the black fog faded significantly, revealing the figures of many Hell Hounds!

 Unknowingly, the Martial Dao Prime Body and Heavenly Wolf had already fallen into the encirclement of the Hell Hounds and could be seen everywhere they looked!

 "Huff…"

 The many Hell Hounds glared at the Martial Dao Prime Body and Heavenly Wolf with bloodthirsty eyes and growled deeply.

 "What should we do?"

 Heavenly Wolf grit his teeth and asked.

 "Charge out and follow me!"

 The gaze of the Martial Dao Prime Body intensified. In a flash, he took the initiative and charged into the encirclement of the Hell Hounds at the front!

 "Roar!"

 The many Hell Hounds roared as well and attacked at the same time, charging towards the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 The blood qi of the Martial Dao Prime Body surged and the sound of a tsunami echoed from his body. He waved his fists and fought in all directions!

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 Every single punch from the Martial Dao Prime Body released an incomparable might. When it struck the Hell Hounds, their bodies either exploded or they were shattered!

 None of the Hell Hounds could defend against the fist of the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was like a humanoid divine weapon and Dharmic treasure. He charged forward in an unstoppable manner and created a path of blood!

 Heavenly Wolf followed closely behind, not daring to fall behind.

 The surrounding Hell Hounds were still swarming over fearlessly, chasing and biting behind the Martial Dao Prime Body and Heavenly Wolf!

 As long as Heavenly Wolf was slightly slower, he would be drowned by countless Hell Hounds and torn into pieces in the blink of an eye!

 Bang!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body punched again and sent a Hell Hound flying. His body shuddered slightly as well.

 It felt as though he had struck the incomparably tough Tie Wei Mountain with that punch!

 "Mmm?"

 Without stopping in his tracks, the Martial Dao Prime Body glanced sideways.

 The Hell Hound that was sent flying by his punch earlier on fell not far away. It shook its head and stood up once more!

 It was almost completely unharmed after receiving his punch!

 What Heavenly Wolf was worried about had already happened!

 As time passed by, the number of malevolent ghosts alarmed would only increase.

 The malevolent ghosts that appeared later on would become stronger as well!

 By now, there were already Hell Hounds that could defend against his full-powered punch.

 If it was a little longer, malevolent ghosts that could kill him would definitely appear!

 However, there was a doubt in the mind of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Why were all the malevolent ghosts that appeared now in the form of these Hell Hounds?

 This should have something to do with Avici's laws. However, he could not figure out the exact connection.

 At that moment, there was no room for him to be distracted!

 Bang!

 Right then, another Hell Hound lunged forward and the Martial Dao Prime Body punched in reverse!

 Unexpectedly, the Hell Hound's reaction was extremely fast as well. It extended its claws and blocked the fist of the Martial Dao Prime Body. At the same time, it opened its mouth and bit towards the latter's throat!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body's expression was unchanged as he exhaled and shouted, causing the Hell Hound to tremble.

 At the same time, the Martial Dao Prime Body punched the head of the Hell Hound again and forced it back!

 The Hell Hound merely shuddered after receiving a punch from the Martial Dao Prime Body and was not affected at all. Descending to the ground, it lunged forward once more.

 The charging momentum of the Martial Dao Prime Body stopped as well.

 Heavenly Wolf was following at the back. The momentary pause for the three of them caused countless Hell Hounds to lunge forward with a stench of blood immediately!

 "It's over!"

 Heavenly Wolf sighed internally.

 He managed to escape from Avici by some freak coincidence. To think that he would still die at this place today.

 At that thought, Heavenly Wolf closed his eyes and could only lament that fate was playing tricks on him.

 Right then, the Martial Dao Prime Body chanted Sanskrit and a mysterious Buddhist sutra.

 Sanskrit reverberated throughout the world.

 Golden Sanskrit words appeared one after another and enveloped the Martial Dao Prime Body, Heavenly Wolf and Yan Beichen, forming a barrier.

 The moment the Hell Hounds charged forward, their expressions changed when they saw the golden Sanskrit words and they stopped in their tracks hurriedly!

 The Hell Hounds at the back could not control their bodies and collided with the ones at the front in a mess!

 The Hell Hound that could fight against the Martial Dao Prime Body without being disadvantaged earlier on revealed deep fear in its bloodshot eyes when it saw the golden Sanskrit words.

 When Heavenly Wolf opened his eyes and saw such a shocking scene, he was dumbfounded.

 Countless Hell Hounds surrounded the two of them but none of them dared to take a step forward!

 In fact, many Hell Hounds had already begun to escape, as though they had seen something extremely terrifying.

 Some of the Hell Hounds sprawled on the ground, shivering with fear in their bloodshot eyes.

 "What's happening?"

 Heavenly Wolf opened his mouth and asked instinctively.

 Pausing for a moment, he seemed to have thought of something and blurted, "I got it! It's the Prajna Nirvana Sutra!"

 "That's right."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not hide anything.

 The reason why he decided to head to Avici to look for the Fiend Obsession Buddha Karmic Sutra was because of the Prajna Nirvana Sutra.

 Avici was created by the Infinite Great Emperor using his body.

 The weapon of the Infinite Great Emperor was the Hell Suppression Tripod.

 The Prajna Nirvana Sutra was etched in the Hell Suppression Tripod.

 Most of the malevolent ghosts in Avici died in the hands of the Infinite Great Emperor and definitely had a deep understanding of the Prajna Nirvana Sutra.

 The fear of the Infinite Great Emperor had long seeped into their souls!

 Even after they turned into malevolent ghosts and condensed flesh to become Hell Hounds, they would still feel fear when they heard the sutra of the Infinite Great Emperor of the past!

 Indeed!

 After the Martial Dao Prime Body chanted the Sanskrit of the Prajna Nirvana Sutra, many Hell Hounds retreated and did not dare to advance.

 "Hurry and go!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body urged softly and sped forward.

 The many Hell Hounds at the front opened up a path and did not dare to stop them.

 Even if there were a few Hell Hounds with powerful auras that looked hesitant, they did not advance rashly.
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 The Martial Dao Prime Body was surrounded by the golden Sanskrit of the Prajna Nirvana Sutra. He brought Heavenly Wolf and Yan Beichen and charged out of the encirclement of the Hell Hounds rapidly.

 Most of the Hell Hounds did not dare to continue chasing.

 However, there were still more than ten Hell Hounds that hung far behind the Martial Dao Prime Body. They were restless and the blood glint in their eyes intensified!

 "There's no need for us to run so quickly with the protection of this ancient sutra of the Infinite Great Emperor, right?"

 Heavenly Wolf panted.

 "The ghosts and living beings in Avici fear the Infinite Great Emperor of the past, not this ancient sutra."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was extremely calm and said in a deep voice, "The reason why they're retreating now is because this ancient sutra contains the Dharmic Dao of the Infinite Great Emperor."

 "As long as they realize that I'm not the Infinite Great Emperor at all and am far from his terrifying methods, these living beings of Hell will still charge forward!"

 Heavenly Wolf turned back and looked at the Hell Hounds behind them, secretly speechless.

 He also realized that the Martial Dao Prime Body was not wrong.

 The Prajna Nirvana Sutra could only intimidate the living beings of Hell temporarily, but it could not subdue them!

 Not only that, when the living beings of Hell realized that the Martial Dao Prime Body was no threat at all, it would trigger the hatred in their hearts even more!

 Back then, these living beings of Hell were renowned top-tier experts of the upper world and there were many Kings and Emperors among them. However, they were suppressed by the Infinite Great Emperor in Avici and endured endless pain without the chance to reincarnate!

 In this dark and sinister Hell, the malevolent ghosts of these experts no longer had their former glory. In fact, they had evolved into ugly and menacing Hell Hounds—their hatred was imaginable.

 There was a high chance that the hatred would be vented on the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 Heavenly Wolf asked again, "When will things end if we just escape like this? Furthermore, how do you know that we can find my old master's corpse in this direction?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said, "After entering this place, I circulated the Fiend Obsession Sutra and activated the Mara Mask. In this direction, I sensed an aura of the same origin."

 The time of Emperor Bo Xun's death was comparatively recent.

 In other words, even though he was already dead, there might still be some Dharmic Dao aura left in his corpse!

 Furthermore, the Mara Mask was created by a clone of Emperor Bo Xun to begin with and naturally had a natural connection to the latter!

 "That's right, that's a good idea."

 Heavenly Wolf understood that logic and was invigorated.

 At the very least, he saw a sliver of hope!

 If they could find the corpse of Emperor Bo Xun as soon as possible and obtain the Fiend Obsession Buddha Karmic Sutra, they could then start looking for a way out.

 The longer they lingered in Avici, the slimmer their chances of escaping!

 The dozens of Hell Hounds behind them were still closing in continuously!

 Suddenly!

 From the side, a three-headed Hell Hound with a terrifying aura charged out and roared in the direction of the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 The three-headed Hell Hound was fearless against the golden Sanskrit around the Martial Dao Prime Body and charged over with a ferocious gaze.

 The few Hell Hounds in front of him could not dodge in time and were knocked over. One of the Hell Hounds was even snapped by his bite and fresh blood splattered everywhere!

 The three-headed Hell Hound did not even turn back. His six bloodshot eyes were fixed on the Martial Dao Prime Body with a murderous aura!

 Sensing the energy fluctuation of the three-headed Hell Hound, the Martial Dao Prime Body guessed that he might not even be able to withstand a single move from him!

 The black fog ahead intensified!

 With the help of the golden Sanskrit light of the Prajna Nirvana Sutra, the Martial Dao Prime Body could vaguely see that there seemed to be a tall and steep black stone wall ahead. It was filled with strange rocks and blood!

 The rocks on the black stone wall were exactly the same as the ones on Tie Wei Mountain—they seemed to have reached the end of Avici!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body arrived before the black stone wall and sped along its edge.

 The three-headed Hell Hound was getting closer.

 Right then, a gigantic cave appeared on the black stone wall ahead, sucking in thick black fog!

 They no longer had a way out. The Martial Dao Prime Body hesitated for a moment and charged in with Heavenly Wolf.

 After entering the cave, the Martial Dao Prime Body slowed down and turned back.

 Through the black fog, he could vaguely see the three-headed Hell Hound standing in front of the pitch-black cave. However, he seemed wary and did not follow them in.

 Momentarily free from danger, the Martial Dao Prime Body and Heavenly Wolf both heaved a sigh of relief.

 The cave was a long tunnel. As the Martial Dao Prime Body and Heavenly Wolf ventured deeper, the surrounding black fog gradually faded.

 Before long, a soft feeling came from beneath the feet of the Martial Dao Prime Body, as though he had stepped on mud.

 He lowered his head and saw that the ground was covered with a thick layer of grayish-white dust that led to the end of the tunnel.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body lowered his head and grabbed a handful of the grayish-white dust, pinching it gently.

 "It's ashes!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body frowned slightly.

 Countless living beings had died in that tunnel and there were no corpses left now, only ashes—even the identities of those living beings could not be deduced.

 Right then, something tiny moved in the ashes in the palm of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Immediately after, the expression of the Martial Dao Prime Body changed slightly and he suddenly threw away the ashes in his hands!

 From the ashes, an ant the size of a rice grain crawled out and dived back into the ashes rapidly, disappearing.

 The ant earlier on bit the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 What was terrifying was that the Martial Dao Prime Body felt a trace of pain!

 His current body was strong and condensed, indestructible.

 Connate heaven-grade Dharmic treasures or even some sentient Dharmic treasures of Perfected Immortals might not be able to hurt him.

 However, that tiny ant actually hurt him!

 "Ant!"

 Heavenly Wolf noticed this as well and exclaimed, his tone changing from fright!

 "Back then, my old master was drowned by a swarm of ants and gnawed to death!"

 When he recalled the scene back then, Heavenly Wolf's voice revealed deep fear.

 "Seems like this is the right path."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body took a deep breath and continued forward with Heavenly Wolf.

 Since he saw the ant, it meant that he was getting closer to the corpse of Emperor Bo Xun!

 The terrain of the cave was extremely complicated and it was like a palace with countless intersecting tunnels.

 Some of the tunnels were connected.

 Some of the tunnels might lead to a dead end.

 Without a map, one might not be able to find a way out even if they walked for hundreds or thousands of years.

 This was completely different from the place earlier on—it was more like a gigantic maze!

 Thankfully, the Martial Dao Prime Body channeled the Fiend Obsession Sutra continuously and advanced in a certain direction with his connection to Emperor Bo Xun's Dharmic Dao.

 Although there were occasional detours, they were in the right direction and the connection between the Dharmic Dao was getting stronger as well!
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 After walking for a long time, the Martial Dao Prime Body paused.

 Heavenly Wolf's heart skipped a beat and he became nervous immediately, on guard!

 He knew that the Martial Dao Prime Body would definitely not stop for no reason—he must have sensed some danger!

 However, although Heavenly Eye could see and hear everything, he could not sense any danger.

 In the tunnel they were in, there were only the three of them. There were no other signs of life and the surroundings were peaceful.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body raised his arm and slowly lifted the sleeves of his robe.

 What was revealed beneath his clothes was not a body of flesh and blood, but a dense swarm of pitch-black ants!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body tore off the clothes at his chest area and it was pitch-black beneath as well—it was filled with ants. Each of their tiny heads shone with two blood-red spots!

 Unknowingly, the ants had already crawled all over the Martial Dao Prime Body's body through his clothes!

 However, the Martial Dao Prime Body did not notice it at all!

 Psst!

 When he saw that, Heavenly Wolf gasped and his fur stood on end.

 The moment his fur stood on end, tiny objects fell from Heavenly Wolf's body as well.

 Suddenly, Heavenly Wolf realized something and a chill ran down his spine!

 If even the Martial Dao Prime Body did not notice it, his body would definitely be filled with such ants as well!

 At that thought, Heavenly Wolf felt his scalp tingle and he felt uncomfortable. He twisted his body wildly, wanting to fling the ants off his body!

 The ants seemed to have realized that they were exposed as well and suddenly took the initiative to attack!

 "Ah!"

 Heavenly Wolf let out a tragic cry.

 Tens of thousands of ants bit down on his body at the same time, dying his massive body red!

 Heavenly Wolf shuddered and almost fainted from the pain.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body felt a sharp pain as well. However, his expression was unchanged as he chanted the Prajna Nirvana Sutra once more. Golden Sanskrit words appeared one after another and enveloped him, Heavenly Wolf and Yan Beichen.

 Splash!

 As though they were frightened, the ants fell off their bodies rapidly like black ink and fled in all directions.

 Before long, there were no longer any ants on the Martial Dao Prime Body, Heavenly Wolf and Yan Beichen.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had a strong physique and was not injured.

 However, Heavenly Wolf and Yan Beichen were covered in injuries from the ants earlier on.

 To begin with, Yan Beichen was on the brink of death. After being attacked by the ants, the lifeforce in his body became even thinner and he could die at any moment!

 An indescribable sense of fear spread through the tunnel.

 Even the Martial Dao Prime Body was affected.

 If not for the fact that he challenged the Dao Heart Trial of the Dao Heart Stairs with the Green Lotus True Body and condensed the tenth stone step prior to entering Avici, his Dao Heart might have wavered at this moment.

 Avici was extremely terrifying and sinister with unknown living beings and environments.

 These Hell Ants could even hide from the spirit perception of the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 Or rather, in Avici, the spirit perception of the Martial Dao Prime Body had been reduced to its limits and was almost useless.

 At the side, Heavenly Wolf was so frightened by this change that he trembled, as though he was reminiscing about what happened back then.

 The situation was not looking good!

 It was clear that the Hell Ants earlier on were not strong enough.

 If the power of the ants increased by another level, the Martial Dao Prime Body would not be able to defend against such a massive number no matter how strong his body was!

 Furthermore, if ant kings and queens were to appear later on…

 The Martial Dao Prime Body took a deep breath and whispered, "Hurry, let's go! We have to find Emperor Bo Xun's corpse as soon as possible!"

 He followed the connection in the Mara Mask and advanced continuously in the tunnel. Heavenly Wolf grit his teeth and braced himself, following closely behind.

 After passing through a few more tunnels, the Martial Dao Prime Body arrived at an intersection of many tunnels.

 "Master, look around!"

 Heavenly Wolf's voice sounded with a tremble.

 Countless Hell Ants were surging over from the surrounding tunnels, filling the entire tunnels like terrifying black torrents!

 The black torrents surged to the end of the tunnel and suddenly stopped, surrounding the intersection of the Martial Dao Prime Body and Heavenly Wolf!

 All the exits were blocked in all directions!

 The ants in the maze were gradually adapting to the golden Sanskrit released by the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Those Hell Ants were the same as the Hell Hounds from before.

 When they saw the golden Sanskrit, they instinctively thought that it was the Infinite Great Emperor or his successor.

 However, as time passed by, they realized that the golden Sanskrit words posed no threat to them.

 The purple-robed cultivator was also rather weak!

 Under the orders of their kings and queens, these Hell Ants were prepared to launch their final attacks on the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 "It's over, we won't be able to hold out this time round!"

 Heavenly Wolf gulped.

 With so many black torrents swarming forward and drowning them, they might not even be left with bones in the blink of an eye!

 "Follow me!"

 Right then, the Martial Dao Prime Body hollered and charged towards a tunnel!

 Heavenly Wolf did not have time to think and could only follow instinctively.

 Boom!

 The ants in the tunnels swarmed forward and attacked the barrier formed by the golden Sanskrit endlessly.

 The light of the golden barrier dimmed.

 In the end, the golden light was completely drowned by the black torrents!

 Crack!

 The golden barrier shattered!

 The gaze of the Martial Dao Prime Body intensified and he channeled his bloodline to its limits. The blood qi in his body surged and his entire body seemed to have transformed into a gigantic furnace, as though it could incinerate all living beings and smelt Heaven and Earth!

 Bloodline Phenomenon, Heaven and Earth Furnace!

 Sizzle!

 The black ants surged forward and a large number of them died from the smoke.

 However, the Hell Ants did not seem to know what fear was and continued surging, attacking the Heaven and Earth Furnace of the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 Although the Heaven and Earth Furnace was strong, it could not defend against the attacks of millions of ants.

 Furthermore, the initial ants were weak and could be burned to death by the Heaven and Earth Furnace.

 Before long, the Hell Ants that appeared again were all extremely powerful. Even though their bodies were burning with flames, they possessed immense lifeforce and continued fighting!

 "We can't hold on for much longer!"

 Heavenly Wolf knew that the moment the flames on the Martial Dao Prime Body extinguished, they would die!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body led Heavenly Wolf and stared at the ant torrents as they advanced through the tunnel.

 Suddenly!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body felt the pressure ahead lighten. He charged out of the tunnel and entered a hall with a circular dome.

 Heavenly Wolf carried Yan Beichen and scrambled over as well.

 After entering the hall, the black ants surged continuously in the tunnel behind them. However, none of them stepped foot into this place.

 The flames on the Martial Dao Prime Body had already extinguished.

 If they were a step slower, the three of them would have died among the ants!

 "T-This…"

 Suddenly, Heavenly Wolf's voice turned agitated. "I'm very familiar with this place. It should be my old master's burial ground!"
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 The Martial Dao Prime Body looked over.

 It was a circular hall with a radius of a few thousand feet. The walls were pitch-black and smooth without any signs of being cut by weapons or axes, as though it was formed naturally.

 In this maze, the Martial Dao Prime Body had seen many similar circular halls along the way. Their structures were similar but they were different in size.

 Right then, a thought flashed through the mind of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 The maze they were in had a complicated terrain with ravines that formed tunnels that extended in all directions. The outline of the structures seemed like a gigantic ant nest!

 This maze was clearly different from the space where they first fell.

 Be it the terrain, environment or the living beings of Hell within, there was a clear difference.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body entered this ant nest through a secret passage. The Hell Hounds that were chasing them did not step foot into this place, as though they were restricted or wary.

 At the same time, there were no traces of Hell Ants in the space of the Hell Hounds.

 That was strange.

 Why were the boundaries divided so distinctly in Avici?

 The Martial Dao Prime Body turned to look at the retreating Hell Ants in the tunnel and frowned slightly.

 Logically speaking, they should not have left the ant nest yet.

 That was because the hall they were in had a similar style to the many structures in the ant nest.

 Furthermore, the fact that Emperor Bo Xun died here in the past meant that this was also part of the territory of the Hell Ants.

 However, why did the Hell Ants not advance and retreat?

 Right then, Heavenly Wolf at the side walked forward slowly with a strange expression, his eyes filled with deep pain.

 The light in the hall was dim and not far ahead, the vague outline of a figure could be seen. He sat in a lotus position and there seemed to be a sharp weapon embedded in the black rock in front of him that shone with a cold glint.

 From Heavenly Wolf's expression, it could be deduced that this was Emperor Bo Xun of the past!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body put aside his doubts for the time being and walked towards Emperor Bo Xun's corpse as well.

 Now that he was closer, the Martial Dao Prime Body could see things even clearer.

 Emperor Bo Xun wore a tattered long robe and his head was lowered, covering his face with his long hair.

 "As expected of an Emperor realm expert."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body sighed internally.

 Even after so many years, Emperor Bo Xun's long hair was still intact!

 The corpse looked extremely skinny. It should be because the Hell Ants had devoured the flesh of Emperor Bo Xun completely.

 However, even Hell Ants might not be able to bite through the bones of an Emperor realm expert—that was the reason why this complete corpse was left behind.

 "Old master, I'm back to visit you."

 Heavenly Wolf sprawled on the ground with a sorrowful expression and whimpered softly.

 Back then, he was the Seven Emotions Fiend King and later on, he became the Weapon Spirit of the Mara Mask. He had always followed the side of Emperor Bo Xun and the connection between them was irreplaceable.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body lamented when he thought about how Emperor Bo Xun ended up in such a tragic state after being surrounded by more than 20 Emperor experts and sent to Avici.

 "Senior, sorry to disturb you."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body bowed towards the corpse of Emperor Bo Xun.

 "Where is the Buddha Karmic Sutra?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body circled around the corpse of Emperor Bo Xun and could not help but ask with a frown when he did not see any traces of a storage bag.

 "I don't know either."

 Heavenly Wolf shook his head gently.

 The gaze of the Martial Dao Prime Body shifted and landed on the sharp blade that was stabbed into the ground in front of Emperor Bo Xun.

 From its shape, it should be a long saber with a single blade.

 Even after countless years, the saber shone with a sharp edge and emitted a fiend power that could bewitch one's heart!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body advanced and reached for the handle of the saber, wanting to pull it out.

 "Don't touch it!"

 Right then, as though he recalled something, Heavenly Wolf suddenly exclaimed.

 When Heavenly Wolf returned to this old place and saw Emperor Bo Xun's corpse, his heart ached and he was slightly slower to react.

 By the time he gave that reminder, the Martial Dao Prime Body's palm was already on the handle of the saber!

 A strange power struck the Dao Heart of the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 One after another, dark fiend qi extended along the arm of the Martial Dao Prime Body like countless pitch-black spirit snakes. In the blink of an eye, they covered the entire body of the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body closed his eyes and did not move at all. With black qi coiled around his body, he resembled a fiendcelestial from Hell. Beneath the cold silver mask was a conflicted expression!

 The moment he gripped the handle, a bang sounded in the mind of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 A series of women's faces seemed to appear before him—Die Yue, Ji Yaoxue, Demoness Ji, Consort Yu…

 All of them were devastatingly beautiful and as breathtaking as fairies, emitting endless bewitchment.

 Demoness Ji twisted her body in a way that could trigger the most primitive impulses in the depths of one's heart!

 "Zimo."

 Ji Yaoxue called out softly.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had a lost expression and replied instinctively.

 "The third gift is none other than me."

 Die Yue's voice sounded.

 "Nerd, have you forgotten about me?"

 Demoness Ji had a sorrowful expression.

 The ears of the Martial Dao Prime Body were filled with the calls of the women. They were gentle, cold or light and pleasant like birds.

 A thought flashed through the mind of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Even just listening to their voices everyday was an unimaginable happiness.

 A faint fragrance wafted from the women, causing one's mind to wander.

 "Is this an illusion?"

 Although the Martial Dao Prime Body knew that something was amiss, he could not break free!

 He released many methods to resist the illusion and wanted to break free from the dreamscape before him, but to no avail.

 Demoness Ji walked forward and kissed him on the lips.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body shuddered as though he was electrocuted. His consciousness sank once more and he wanted to reach out to hug Demoness Ji.

 Right then, the gaze of the Martial Dao Prime Body landed on Die Yue's face and met her gaze.

 Instantly, he sobered up!

 "This is not an illusion!"

 The heart of the Martial Dao Prime Body lit up as he recalled the six desires of the Buddhist monasteries.

 The six desires were the eyes, ears, nose, tongue, body and intent.

 The desire for beautiful objects came from sight.

 The desire for lovely praises came from hearing.

 The desire for fragrance came from smelling.

 The desire for delicacies came from tasting.

 The desire for comfort came from touch.

 The desire for fame and fortune came from intent.

 In the secular world, all living beings in the world could not break free from the restraints of the six desires!

 To indulge in one was to indulge in all six!

 What the Martial Dao Prime Body saw earlier on was not an illusion. Instead, the power of the fiend saber triggered the six desires in his body and various scenes were born to confuse his mind!
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 Suddenly, streaks of red light appeared from the body of the Martial Dao Prime Body and intensified.

 When the red light made contact with the pitch-black fiend qi on his body, it burned instantly.

 In the blink of an eye, the Martial Dao Prime Body turned into a gigantic human-shaped fireball. The scarlet flames on his body burned furiously, burning his hair, skin, flesh, organs and bones red and crystalline!

 Karmic Flames!

 Heavenly Wolf had once said that back then, Emperor Bo Xun had two Emperor weapons. One of them was the Mara Mask formed by the Seven Emotions clone.

 The other was the fiend saber created by the Six Desires Clone—the Ji Du Saber!

 The Mara Mask contained the power of the seven emotions.

 Only obsession could sever the seven emotions.

 As for the Ji Du Saber, it contained the power of the six desires.

 Only the Karmic Flames of the Buddhist monasteries could incinerate the six desires!

 Although the Martial Dao Prime Body did not know the Buddha Karmic Sutra, he knew the Red Lotus Karmic Fire.

 Karmic Flames countered the power of the six desires the most!

 Sizzle!

 Under the burning of the Red Lotus Karmic Fire, the pitch-black fiend qi on the Martial Dao Prime Body let out a strange sound and green smoke billowed.

 Before long, the fiend qi was burned away by the Red Lotus Karmic Fire.

 At the same time, a sutra appeared in the mind of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 He browsed through it briefly and was delighted.

 That sutra recorded the negative karma of the Buddhist monasteries and even the cultivation Dharmic formulation of Karmic Flames.

 If he was not wrong, this should be the contents of the Buddha Karmic Sutra!

 To think that the Buddha Karmic Sutra would be hidden in this fiend saber!

 At the same time, the Martial Dao Prime Body felt relieved.

 Thankfully, he was the one who touched the Ji Du Saber first. If Yan Beichen had touched it, the power contained in the fiend saber alone would have been enough to destroy him!

 Right now, Yan Beichen was severely injured and he did not know how to use Karmic Flames as well. He could not defend against the power of six desires triggered by the Ji Du Saber at all.

 But now that the Martial Dao Prime Body obtained the Buddha Karmic Sutra, he could impart this sutra to Yan Beichen.

 That way, Yan Beichen would not have to endure any danger.

 This should be a test left behind by Emperor Bo Xun.

 If anyone could withstand the power of six desires in the Ji Du Saber, they would be qualified to receive his inheritance.

 The Karmic Flames on the Martial Dao Prime Body gradually extinguished and he opened his eyes once more.

 At the side, Heavenly Wolf was dumbfounded.

 "Are you… alright?"

 Heavenly Wolf probed.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body shook his head gently.

 'He's indeed a monster!'

 Heavenly Wolf thought to himself before saying, "This is the Ji Du Saber. Apart from my old master, anyone else who touches the Ji Du Saber will definitely suffer a backlash from the power of six desires within!"

 "I've already obtained the Buddha Karmic Sutra."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body advanced and carried Yan Beichen down from Heavenly Wolf's back. Placing him flat on the ground, he called out softly.

 Yan Beichen's eyes were tightly shut and he was barely breathing—he was still unconscious.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body used his spirit consciousness to stimulate Yan Beichen's consciousness but there was no reaction.

 Yan Beichen's consciousness was already completely occupied by fiend qi.

 His Essence Spirit was filled with cracks. Previously, his injuries were only temporarily stabilized by the obsession fiend qi. Now, he could no longer hold on.

 Yan Beichen's Essence Spirit did not have much lifeforce and was almost at the end of its road.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body took out another pile of elixirs and fed them to Yan Beichen, calling repeatedly to wake him up.

 However, even after an hour, Yan Beichen showed no signs of waking up.

 "He's not going to make it."

 Heavenly Wolf shook his head gently. "Actually, his condition is almost equivalent to a dead man."

 "It's only because he cultivated the Fiend Obsession Sutra that he's able to survive till now."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body clenched his fists in silence.

 He risked immense danger to barge into Avici and finally obtained the Buddha Karmic Sutra. However, Yan Beichen could not wake up.

 Even though they now had the Buddha Karmic Sutra, what was the use?

 "Let's bury him here."

 Heavenly Wolf said, "He can die without regrets being buried in the same tomb as my old master."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was still silent.

 He looked at Yan Beichen who was lying on the ground and suddenly frowned.

 There seemed to be some scratches on the ground beneath Yan Beichen.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body moved Yan Beichen away gently and glared at the ground.

 The ground was filled with scratches, as though it was drawing a scene.

 In that scene, the surrounding stone walls were pitch-black rocks that stood steeply and sinisterly, similar to the situation in Avici.

 Within, corpses were strewn and blood was everywhere. There were even many cultivators trapped within, shouting as though they were struggling.

 Beside the cultivators was a dense swarm of gigantic bees, surrounding them and attacking wildly.

 On the corpses at the side, some of the cultivators were riddled with holes in a tragic manner!

 The gaze of the Martial Dao Prime Body shifted and he walked to the side. Before long, he saw another diagram on the ground.

 The scene in this diagram was blurry and filled with black fog.

 However, scarlet blood lights appeared from the black fog like red lanterns.

 In some of the black fog, the figures of the red lanterns appeared completely—they were the Hell Hounds that the Martial Dao Prime Body and the others had encountered previously!

 It was similar to the previous diagram.

 In this diagram, many cultivators were trapped and were attacked wildly by the Hell Hounds.

 A cultivator laid on the ground with a pained expression; his abdomen had already been hollowed out by the Hell Hounds.

 A Hell Hound bit the person's bloodied intestines and stomped on him with a ferocious gaze.

 Another cultivator had his lungs dug out by a Hell Hound. He laid limply on the ground and fresh blood flowed.

 It was a scene from Hell that was bloody and unbearable to witness!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body continued searching the surroundings.

 Not far away, there was another diagram.

 In this diagram, the terrain was complicated with countless ravines that intertwined like a gigantic maze.

 The maze was filled with black torrents.

 If he was not wrong, these should be the Hell Ants!

 This diagram also depicted a group of cultivators being attacked wildly by the Hell Ants.

 In the blink of an eye, the cultivators were left with nothing but white bones wherever the Hell Ants passed!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body stood up and exhaled gently.

 He discovered that the locations of the three diagrams were unique—they formed a circle around the corpse of Emperor Bo Xun.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body circled around the corpse of Emperor Bo Xun and continued searching.

 Indeed, there was another diagram behind the diagram of the Hell Ants.

 This diagram was still a sinister scene of Hell.

 A group of cultivators within were attacked by a type of slender purple living being.

 This living being resembled a snake. It was thin as a cow's hair and purple all over, able to penetrate anything.

 The cultivators could not defend at all as the snakes tunneled into their eyes, noses, mouths, ears and even the pores on their bodies!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body continued to circle around the corpse of Emperor Bo Xun.

 Before long, he completed a full circle.

 There were a total of 16 Hell Diagrams!
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 Of the 16 Hell Diagrams, there were malevolent ghosts that ripped out the tendons and plucked the bones of others; there were black crows that pecked at one's heart and liver; boiling oil that burned one till there was nobody left as well as cruel punishments such as brain hoops, pulling of tongues and teeth…

 There were gigantic bees, ants, hounds, scorpions and even purple snakes…

 Every Hell Diagram was completely different.

 Different environments, terrain and living beings of Hell.

 The only similarity was that the cultivators and living beings that fell into it would endure immense pain and torture. They would either undergo cruel torment, torn apart or eaten by the living beings of Hell—none of them had good endings!

 Although the drawings of the 16 diagrams were simple, they vividly displayed the sinisterness of Hell.

 While the Martial Dao Prime Body had not experienced the many scenes inside personally, he could still sense the struggles and pain of many living beings through the diagrams.

 It was extremely difficult to leave any marks on the hard rock ground—it was clear that the painter of the diagrams was capable.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body felt that something was amiss.

 However, he was worried about Yan Beichen and his emotions were in a mess, unable to figure it out.

 "Could Avici have 16 different regions?"

 Heavenly Wolf followed behind the Martial Dao Prime Body and said thoughtfully after looking at the 16 Hell Diagrams.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body fell into deep thought in silence.

 "Strange."

 Heavenly Wolf circled around the corpse of Emperor Bo Xun before saying, "These 16 Hell Diagrams were drawn around my old master's corpse. Could there be a deeper meaning to it?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body's heart skipped a beat as he suddenly asked, "When you guys fell here initially, you didn't see these 16 Hell Diagrams?"

 "Of course not."

 Heavenly Wolf shook his head instinctively.

 Suddenly, the Martial Dao Prime Body thought of a possibility and his expression changed beneath the silver mask!

 Instantly, it was as though his heart was gripped by an invisible hand and he could not breathe!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was silent for a moment before asking slowly, "Who… drew the 16 Hell Diagrams?"

 "How would I know?"

 Heavenly Wolf replied without a second thought.

 He had yet to comprehend what the Martial Dao Prime Body was implying.

 "I drew them."

 Another voice sounded. It was calm and gentle, neither loud nor soft.

 That was not the voice of the Martial Dao Prime Body or Heavenly Wolf.

 There was a third living person in the empty hall!

 Furthermore, that voice came from beside them!

 Psst!

 Instantly, Heavenly Wolf felt a chill run down his spine and his fur stood on end. His mouth was agape and his eyes were filled with fear as he trembled—he seemed to have thought of the most terrifying thing in the world!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had already expected this earlier on. However, when he heard the third voice, he still felt goosebumps all over and his heart skipped a beat!

 He turned around slowly and looked in the direction of Emperor Bo Xun's corpse.

 Heavenly Wolf turned around as well, his eyes filled with fear.

 Although it was a simple action, it was extremely difficult for Heavenly Wolf. His flesh seemed to have stiffened and could not be controlled.

 The withered corpse that sat in a lotus position raised its head slowly. The long hair on its forehead slid to the sides gradually, revealing a skinny face.

 The face did not look old. Based on age, he merely looked middle-aged. He had no beard and his features were handsome with clear eyes.

 Although his clothes were tattered and his hair was disheveled, his face had a dignified expression. The first impression he gave off was that he was an accomplished monk with profound Buddhism.

 The middle-aged man's gaze was gentle and he had a smile on his face, as though it could calm one down.

 Even so, Heavenly Wolf was already so scared that his entire body went limp. His limbs were stuck tightly to the ground as he shivered and lowered his head, not even daring to meet the middle-aged man's gaze.

 "O-Old master…"

 Heavenly Wolf's voice trembled slightly as he stuttered over the two simple words.

 It was only at that moment that the Martial Dao Prime Body truly confirmed that the middle-aged man was Emperor Bo Xun of the past!

 However, he had not expected that after so many years, Emperor Bo Xun was still alive after being sent to Avici by more than 20 Emperors!

 When the Martial Dao Prime Body realized that Emperor Bo Xun might still be alive, his first reaction was that Heavenly Wolf had set a trap to lure him here.

 However, on second thought, Heavenly Wolf was extremely resistant to Avici and did not want to return at all.

 Furthermore, from Heavenly Wolf's current reaction, it could be deduced that he knew nothing about it as well!

 Otherwise, Heavenly Wolf would not have been scared to such an extent.

 Against the legendary Emperor Bo Xun, a resurrected Emperor expert, it was impossible for him to not feel fear.

 Right now, the Martial Dao Prime Body could only try his best to maintain his composure.

 If Emperor Bo Xun wanted to kill him, he would definitely be powerless to resist.

 Thankfully, Emperor Bo Xun did not seem as frightening as he had imagined and was far from the image of the fiend depicted in the legends.

 "You're Seven Emotions, right?"

 Emperor Bo Xun said softly.

 Back then, the Seven Emotions Fiend King turned into a Weapon Spirit. In this generation, he was reborn with the help of the Heavenly Wolf body and was recognized by Emperor Bo Xun with a single glance!

 "Y-Yes! It's me!"

 Heavenly Wolf replied with a trembling voice.

 "You called me old master earlier on. Does that mean you already have a new master?"

 Emperor Bo Xun asked with a smile, seemingly not enraged.

 Heavenly Wolf shuddered.

 Although Emperor Bo Xun was smiling, Heavenly Wolf was so scared that he was about to cry!

 "O-Old master, I thought that you were already dead, so…"

 Heavenly Wolf's voice was slightly teary as he explained hurriedly, "If I knew that you were still alive, I would definitely not betray you and look for another master!"

 "It's nothing."

 Emperor Bo Xun waved it off gently and smiled. "It's your fortune to be able to regain your freedom and cultivate once more. How can I blame you?"

 Heavenly Wolf was stunned for a moment. The fear in his eyes did not diminish at all and he sprawled on the ground obediently, not daring to move.

 "You're the current master of Seven Emotions, right?"

 Emperor Bo Xun shifted his gaze towards the Martial Dao Prime Body and asked with a smile.

 "Yes."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body hesitated for a moment before nodding and bowing. "Greetings, senior. I'm Desolate Martial."

 "There's no need for formalities."

 Emperor Bo Xun nodded slightly with a hint of admiration in his eyes. "You're able to withstand the power of the six desires of the Ji Du Saber at such a young age. The younger generation sure is promising."

 "It's not a disgrace to Seven Emotions' background to be able to follow you."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was stunned.

 The Emperor Bo Xun before him was more like an elder with a benevolent expression. There was no hint of violence in him, only a gentle gaze and a magnanimous heart.

 If he did not know the identity of this person, the Martial Dao Prime Body would have thought that the person before him was an accomplished monk of the Buddhist monasteries!

 Heavenly Wolf sprawled at the side and stole a glance at the Martial Dao Prime Body with fear in his eyes.

 There were countless things he wanted to say. However, with Emperor Bo Xun by his side, he did not dare to act rashly or harbor any funny thoughts!
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 "Old master, how did you…"

 Gulping, Heavenly Wolf could not help but ask, "Back then, I clearly witnessed you being eaten by countless Hell Ants and dying…"

 "Are you not happy that I'm still alive?"

 Emperor Bo Xun asked with a fake smile.

 "Of course not!"

 Heavenly Wolf shook his head like a rattle drum and said resolutely, "I'm so happy! If I had known that my old master was still alive, I would have returned long ago!"

 Emperor Bo Xun chuckled and extended his skinny palm to stroke the silver fur on Heavenly Wolf's forehead.

 With every stroke, Heavenly Wolf's body would tremble, as though he had walked through the gates of hell!

 "Why are you guys here?"

 Emperor Bo Xun asked.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body pondered for a moment and did not hide anything. "My dear friend's Essence Spirit was severely injured and he only managed to survive temporarily after cultivating the Fiend Obsession Sutra."

 "However, later on, his injuries were exacerbated. Therefore, I wanted to find the Buddha Karmic Sutra. The complete Fiend Obsession Buddha Karmic Sutra might be the only thing that can allow him to survive."

 "That's right."

 Emperor Bo Xun glanced at Yan Beichen who was lying on the ground and nodded. "Cultivating my Fiend Obsession Buddha Karmic Sutra can indeed heal his injuries."

 "However, he's severely injured and unconscious right now. Although I obtained the inheritance of the Buddha Karmic Sutra, I'm still unable to awaken him."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body hesitated for a moment and bowed deeply to Emperor Bo Xun. "Senior, may I be so bold as to ask you to step in and save him?"

 If there was anyone in this world who could save Yan Beichen, it would be this Emperor Bo Xun before him!

 Even if other Emperor experts had the ability, it was too late.

 More than that, they would not even dare to enter Avici.

 "There's no need for that."

 Emperor Bo Xun smiled gently.

 He raised his palm and merely propped it up. However, the Martial Dao Prime Body felt a tremendous power lift his upper body and stop him from continuing with his bow.

 "Saving a life is better than building a seven-storied pagoda."

 Emperor Bo Xun said, "Even if you didn't say it, I would have saved him."

 "Thank you, senior!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was delighted and expressed his thanks once more.

 Emperor Bo Xun said with a smile, "Furthermore, this junior has a deep comprehension of the Fiend Obsession Sutra and the obsession fiend qi has already seeped into his bones."

 "If I impart the Buddha Karmic Sutra to him, it'll be as good as leaving a legacy for myself."

 Pausing for a moment, he looked at the Martial Dao Prime Body. "Although you've also cultivated the Fiend Obsession Sutra, your comprehension of this cultivation technique is clearly inferior to this person."

 Indeed, Emperor Bo Xun's judgment was frighteningly sharp!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body cultivated the Martial Dao and was different from the Dharmic Dao of the immortal, Buddhist and fiend Daos.

 Even so, Emperor Bo Xun could tell that the Martial Dao Prime Body had cultivated the Fiend Obsession Sutra before. Furthermore, he could tell that the Martial Dao Prime Body had not cultivated the Fiend Obsession Sutra deeply.

 That was the truth.

 The reason why the Martial Dao Prime Body cultivated the Fiend Obsession Sutra was to control the Mara Mask.

 His main goal was to fuse the Dharmic Dao of the Fiend Obsession Sutra into the Martial Dao Furnace and deduce his own Dao and Dharmic arts.

 "However, he's unconscious. Senior, I wonder how you can awaken him to cultivate the Buddha Karmic Sutra?" The Martial Dao Prime Body asked again.

 "There's no need to wait for him to awaken."

 Emperor Bo Xun smiled faintly. "I can impart the Buddha Karmic Sutra to him directly by using a secret skill!"

 An empowerment secret skill!

 The eyes of the Martial Dao Prime Body lit up.

 Over the years, he had browsed through countless sutras and secret skills and had heard of the existence of empowerment secret skills.

 This secret skill was equivalent to a method of imparting cultivation techniques. Not only would it impart cultivation techniques, it would also impart one's comprehension of the cultivation techniques to another person.

 Therefore, there was the saying that one would be enlightened upon being empowered.

 The empowerment secret skills had extremely stringent requirements on the cultivation realm of the caster and might even cause considerable damage for them.

 Therefore, almost nobody would want to impart their knowledge in such a manner.

 To think that Emperor Bo Xun would make use of an empowerment secret skill in order to save Yan Beichen!

 "I'll remember your kindness, senior."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was moved.

 Emperor Bo Xun smiled gently. "You're wearing the Mara Mask and can withstand the power of the six desires in the Ji Du Saber. However, if we're talking about a successor to inherit my legacy, I think more highly of him."

 It was as though Emperor Bo Xun had already regarded Yan Beichen as his successor!

 Heavenly Wolf had once said that prior to this, although Emperor Bo Xun ruled over the entire Fiend Domain and possessed torrential combat strength, he did not have any successors or disciples.

 To think that Yan Beichen would be selected by Emperor Bo Xun as his successor in Avici when he was on the brink of death!

 This was an opportunity that belonged to Yan Beichen!

 Emperor Bo Xun beckoned gently and a gentle power carried Yan Beichen's body slowly towards him.

 Like Emperor Bo Xun, Yan Beichen assumed a lotus position with his eyes closed.

 The two of them sat opposite one another.

 Emperor Bo Xun's eyes shone with a strange glint that was like two sharp swords and entered Yan Beichen's tightly shut eyes instantly.

 Yan Beichen shuddered as though he was agitated. Suddenly, he straightened his body and opened his eyes. The obsessive fiend qi in his body surged wildly as well!

 To be precise, the obsession fiend qi seemed to have sensed something and seemed like it was excited!

 Emperor Bo Xun extended his withered and skinny finger slowly and touched Yan Beichen's glabella gently.

 Both of their bodies shuddered at the same time!

 Immediately after, golden halos surged around Emperor Bo Xun's body and surged into Yan Beichen's consciousness through his finger.

 Initially, Yan Beichen's consciousness was already shattered.

 Right now, lifeforce was gradually recovering under the envelopment of the golden halos. Even the wounds on his Essence Spirit were starting to heal.

 There was a pitch-black obsession fiend qi around Yan Beichen but at the same time, there was a divine golden glow.

 The two completely different powers should have been at odds. However, a mysterious balance was achieved in Yan Beichen.

 Buddha and fiend within the same body!

 Initially, Yan Beichen was at the end of his road. However, as time passed by, his lifeforce gradually recovered.

 His vitals gradually stabilized as well.

 When the Martial Dao Prime Body saw that, he finally relaxed and heaved a sigh of relief.

 Right then, his heart skipped a beat and he glanced sideways, as though he sensed something.

 Not far away, Heavenly Wolf was still sprawled on the ground obediently. However, he was trying his best to signal to him to leave as soon as possible.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body frowned slightly.

 Now that Emperor Bo Xun had stepped in to save Yan Beichen, it did not seem right for him to turn and leave just like that.

 Furthermore, Heavenly Wolf's worries seemed unnecessary.

 How formidable was Emperor Bo Xun?

 If Emperor Bo Xun wanted to kill him, he would have done it a long time ago—why did he have to say so much to him?

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 2307 - Lesser and Greater Hells

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Avici was ancient and mysterious, an existence that crossed eras.

 Emperor Bo Xun might be the only existence that managed to survive in Avici!

 If the 16 Hell Diagrams were drawn by Emperor Bo Xun, there was a high chance that this expert knew a lot of secrets and information about Avici.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body knew almost nothing about Avici. Even if he wanted to leave, he could only return the way he came.

 This time round, without the aura connection of the Fiend Obsession Sutra, there was a chance that the Martial Dao Prime Body may never be able to leave this maze-like ant nest!

 Furthermore, there was the threat of the terrifying Hell Ants.

 If he could obtain some information about Avici from Emperor Bo Xun, he might be able to find a way out.

 At the thought of the Hell Ants, the Martial Dao Prime Body could not help but recall something.

 When the Hell Ants that were chasing them arrived before the hall, all of them stopped in their tracks and did not charge in. Now that he thought about it, it was probably because of the existence of Emperor Bo Xun!

 As for the reason why Emperor Bo Xun's flesh was eaten by the Hell Ants when he fell here, it might be because he was severely injured at that time.

 Furthermore, the Hell Suppression Tripod existed in Avici at that time.

 Apart from his skinny figure, Emperor Bo Xun did not seem like he was injured at all—there was a high chance that he had already recovered.

 The entire matter seemed to make sense.

 However, there was a big question!

 How was Emperor Bo Xun still alive?

 Was he not dead the entire time, or… had he revived?

 If Emperor Bo Xun was not dead the entire time, how did he manage to survive after being attacked by the Hell Ants and devoured?

 Avici was a world of its own and was isolated from Heaven and Earth Essence Qi. How did he recover from his injuries and survive till now?

 It was even more unimaginable if Emperor Bo Xun was reborn.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had once suspected if this Emperor Bo Xun before them was merely a remnant consciousness.

 However, when he saw Emperor Bo Xun empowering Yan Beichen, he denied that speculation.

 A mere remnant consciousness would have almost no ability, let alone the power to impart empowerment.

 Furthermore, if it was just a remnant consciousness, Heavenly Wolf would recognize it right away.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body even wondered if it was the Weapon Spirit of the Ji Du Saber causing trouble.

 However, when he held the Ji Du Saber, he was entangled by the power of the six desires. This meant that the Weapon Spirit of the Ji Du Saber was still within.

 That was the reason for the Ji Du Saber's act of offense.

 Right then, Emperor Bo Xun retracted his finger and black qi surged into his eyes before vanishing swiftly.

 At that moment, Emperor Bo Xun's dignified expression turned sinister and terrifying!

 Although his facial features did not change, his aura changed drastically!

 Heavenly Wolf had been peeking in the direction of Emperor Bo Xun the entire time. When he saw that, he shuddered in fear and retracted his gaze hurriedly, praying internally.

 As the Martial Dao Prime Body pondered, he suddenly felt a chill!

 His heart skipped a beat and he looked towards Emperor Bo Xun instinctively.

 At that moment, Emperor Bo Xun had already recovered completely. He looked at Su Zimo with a smile and nodded slightly. "This lad's life is not in danger. Once he awakens, his injuries will heal completely."

 "Furthermore, he should be able to take the step to advance to the Heaven Essence realm!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body bowed and cupped his fists once more. "Thank you, senior."

 Although he said that, the Martial Dao Prime Body was already on guard.

 The sinister feeling from earlier on sent chills down his spine!

 In Avici, his spirit perception was useless and he had to be extremely alert—he could not afford to be careless!

 Although Yan Beichen was still unconscious, his lifeforce had stabilized.

 "Senior, you've stayed in Avici for a long time. Do you know how to get out?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body asked.

 After ensuring that Yan Beichen was fine, he had to leave as soon as possible.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body could sense the sinister aura in Avici as well. He did not know what would happen if they continued staying here.

 "Of course I know."

 Emperor Bo Xun stood up slowly. "It's about time to leave as well."

 He gestured for Heavenly Wolf to carry Yan Beichen on his back. Casually, he picked up the Ji Du Saber and hung it around Yan Beichen's waist.

 "Old master, this is…"

 Heavenly Wolf asked carefully.

 "Since he obtained my inheritance, he can have my Ji Du Saber."

 Emperor Bo Xun said casually.

 He did not hesitate to give this Emperor weapon that had fought alongside him for many years to someone else!

 "Senior, can you leave Avici at any moment?"

 Suddenly, the Martial Dao Prime Body asked.

 "Of course."

 Emperor Bo Xun said indifferently, "Tens of thousands of years ago, when the Hell Suppression Tripod disappeared from this place, these Lesser Hells could no longer trap me."

 "Then why did you stay here for tens of thousands of years, senior?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body asked again.

 With his back facing the Martial Dao Prime Body, Emperor Bo Xun did not reply. However, the black qi in his eyes surged once more and lingered for a moment before disappearing.

 Although the Martial Dao Prime Body did not see the change in Emperor Bo Xun, he felt a vague sense of trepidation.

 He did not continue harping on this question and changed the topic. "Senior, what were you referring to by Lesser Hells earlier on? Does it have anything to do with the 16 diagrams you drew?"

 "You're smart."

 Emperor Bo Xun chuckled. "Avici can be divided into Greater Avici and the 16 Lesser Hells. The space we're in is one of the 16 Lesser Hells!"

 "All these years, I've traveled through these 16 Hells before I managed to draw the 16 Hell Diagrams."

 Lesser and Greater Hells!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body's heart skipped a beat and he asked instinctively, "In other words, our current location is not the true core of Avici?"

 "That's right."

 Emperor Bo Xun nodded and said, "Greater Avici was created from the body of the Infinite Great Emperor in the past. The 16 Lesser Hells around it are all in Tie Wei Mountain."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was secretly alarmed.

 The two Hells they passed through were already sinister and terrifying enough with many ferocious living beings. However, they had yet to touch the core of Avici!

 Emperor Bo Xun continued, "Even I won't be able to escape Greater Avici! That's the true Infinite Hell and the most terrifying existence in the world!"

 Even an expert like Emperor Bo Xun could not escape!

 Back then, more than 20 Emperor experts surrounded Emperor Bo Xun and sent him to Avici, thinking that they could prevent future troubles.

 However, he did not expect Avici to be divided into different levels.

 16 Lesser Hells were built around Greater Avici and Emperor Bo Xun fell into one of the Lesser Hells, surviving till now!

 Even the 20-odd Emperors of the past did not know of such a secret.

 Who would know such a secret unless they had entered Avici?

 Back then, with the Hell Suppression Tripod suppressing Avici, how many living beings that entered this place could leave alive even if they were only trapped in a Lesser Hell?

 The Martial Dao Prime Body felt relieved as well.

 Thankfully, their reckless barging did not end up in Greater Avici.

 Otherwise, they would truly be doomed!
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 Chapter 2308 - Change

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Extending his skinny palm, Emperor Bo Xun swiped gently in front of him, creating a dark crack with a sinister wind that led to an unknown place.

 "Spatial tunnel?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body murmured.

 Emperor Bo Xun said, "This spatial tunnel can only travel through Avici but can't leave the range of Greater Avici."

 "If the Hell Suppression Tripod was still around and Avici had no flaws, I wouldn't even have the chance to open this spatial tunnel."

 With that said, Emperor Bo Xun entered the spatial tunnel first and vanished.

 Heavenly Wolf looked at the Martial Dao Prime Body. Although he did not dare to speak, he gave him another careful look before following closely behind and entering the spatial tunnel.

 Even without Heavenly Wolf's reminder, the Martial Dao Prime Body could sense that Emperor Bo Xun had clearly changed after empowering Yan Beichen.

 However, at that moment, the Martial Dao Prime Body had no way out. After pondering for a moment, he entered the spatial tunnel as well.

 A moment later, Emperor Bo Xun, the Martial Dao Prime Body, Heavenly Wolf and Yan Beichen left the spatial tunnel once more and arrived in another space.

 The moment he arrived, the Martial Dao Prime Body felt a strong sense of trepidation and his heart thumped uncontrollably.

 It was as though there was a bottomless abyss beneath them and one could fall into it with no hope of reprieve if they were careless!

 In fact, the Martial Dao Prime Body even found it difficult to breathe.

 This feeling was even worse than when he first entered Avici!

 Instinctively, he looked down.

 Not far beneath him, a gigantic vortex hovered. It was pitch-black as ink and resembled a door that could devour all living beings.

 The door possessed a mysterious fiend power that seemed to be summoning the Martial Dao Prime Body continuously, wanting to pull him in!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body merely took a single glance and felt as though his Essence Spirit was about to be devoured by the door!

 "This is the Avici Gate."

 Emperor Bo Xun's voice sounded and his tone had already turned sinister. "Once you enter this door, you will enter the true Greater Avici!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body tried his best to compose himself and not be affected by the Avici Gate.

 Greater Avici was transformed from the body of the Infinite Great Emperor and the Martial Dao Prime Body chanted the Prajna Nirvana Sutra internally. Indeed, the impact of the Avici Gate on him was much reduced.

 On the other side, it was clear that Emperor Bo Xun was also greatly affected by the summoning of the Avici Gate!

 Black qi surged in his eyes.

 At times, his scrawny face would have a dignified and Buddhist look. At times, he would possess a menacing and violent fiendish look!

 His Buddhist and fiend selves alternated, as though a conflict was happening within his body!

 "Old master, how should we get out? Let's hurry and leave this place."

 When Heavenly Wolf saw that, he was scared out of his wits and could not help but urge.

 Half of Emperor Bo Xun's face seemed to be covered by a layer of golden light from the Buddhist sects. The other half of his face was filled with black qi that surged in a menacing manner!

 Emperor Bo Xun waved his sleeves and created a passage above his head. Suddenly, an endless Heaven and Earth Essence Qi surged in with a trace of warmth and sunlight.

 The passage led to the outside of Avici!

 Heavenly Wolf's eyes lit up!

 Right then, the golden half of Emperor Bo Xun's face had already turned completely black. His eyes were pitch-black and his gaze was sinister.

 "Seven Emotions, did you just call me old master?"

 Emperor Bo Xun's voice sounded slowly with a cold killing intent, "How dare you betray me!"

 "Hurry, run!"

 Heavenly Wolf shrieked and carried Yan Beichen, speeding towards the passage above them.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body realized what happened as well.

 The reason why Emperor Bo Xun saved Yan Beichen in that Lesser Hell earlier on and looked like a benevolent and magnanimous senior was because he revealed his Buddhist nature earlier on.

 However, after Emperor Bo Xun imparted the Buddha Karmic Sutra to Yan Beichen, the fiend nature in his body gradually appeared and gained the upper hand.

 However, at that moment, the fiend nature of Emperor Bo Xun had yet to fully manifest.

 When they arrived above the Avici Gate, the fiend nature in Emperor Bo Xun's body was triggered and took over control!

 There was no way the fiend nature of Bo Xun would tolerate Heavenly Wolf's betrayal!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was Heavenly Wolf's new master.

 More than anything, the fiend nature of Bo Xun could not tolerate the existence of the Martial Dao Prime Body as well!

 Almost at the same time that Heavenly Wolf shrieked, the Martial Dao Prime Body moved and sped along the passage.

 "Trying to flee?"

 Black qi coiled around Emperor Bo Xun and he suddenly extended his hand, enveloping the Martial Dao Prime Body and Heavenly Wolf!

 The sudden change descended without any warning!

 Furthermore, this change was enough for the Martial Dao Prime Body, Heavenly Wolf and Yan Beichen to die here!

 They could not defend against the power of an Emperor at all!

 Right then, the void at the side suddenly split open and a golden Buddhist light appeared. It was bedazzling and slashed towards Emperor Bo Xun's hand!

 Pfft!

 Emperor Bo Xun's entire arm was severed.

 However, there was no blood at all from the wound on his arm.

 Black qi surged and the severed arm was enveloped by fiend qi. In the blink of an eye, a brand new arm was born!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not have time to think about what the golden Buddhist light was and where it came from.

 Seizing this fleeting opportunity, the Martial Dao Prime Body and Heavenly Wolf fled far away and the Heaven and Earth Essence Qi became richer and clearer as they approached the exit of the passage.

 "Hmph!"

 Emperor Bo Xun harrumphed coldly. "You've been dead for so many years but you're still haunting me!"

 With a single thought from Emperor Bo Xun, the passage in midair closed rapidly and the light at the entrance dimmed rapidly.

 The closure of the passage meant that the Martial Dao Prime Body, Heavenly Wolf and Yan Beichen would fall into this sinister Avici once more.

 The golden Buddhist light appeared once more and circled around the entrance of the passage, trying its best to hold on.

 Under the powerful will of Emperor Bo Xun, the exit of the passage was still closing but its speed had slowed down significantly!

 "H-Hurry!"

 Heavenly Wolf urged hurriedly and fled with all his might.

 Emperor Bo Xun's expression was cold as he said coldly, "Ananda, you won't be able to stop me with just your remnant soul! No one will be able to escape from me!"

 He took a deep breath and a steady stream of fiend qi surged into his mouth like a whale devouring a cow!

 Suddenly, the Martial Dao Prime Body and Heavenly Wolf felt an incomparably powerful suction force pulling their bodies down rapidly!

 Although the exit of the passage was right in front of them, they could not escape no matter how they struggled.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body growled and suddenly circulated a secret skill. Nine purple halos burst forth from his back and countless mysterious runes were condensed!

 Emperor Bo Xun had just opened up the passage between Avici and the outside world and Heaven and Earth Essence Qi surged in, allowing the Martial Dao Prime Body to recover his combat strength.

 At the same time, the Martial Dao Prime Body channeled his bloodline to its limits and released his Bloodline Phenomenon, the Heaven and Earth Furnace!

 Nine Fate Rings and the Heaven and Earth Furnace were released at the same time!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body knew that his strength could not withstand a single blow from Emperor Bo Xun.

 He merely hoped that he could defend for a moment after releasing those methods, even if it was just for a mere moment!

 After releasing those methods, the Martial Dao Prime Body and Heavenly Wolf were even closer to the exit of the passage and were only a step away!

 However, that was a step that the Martial Dao Prime Body and Heavenly Wolf could not cross no matter what!
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 Chapter 2309 - Prophecy

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The Martial Dao Prime Body spoke once more and chanted Buddhist sutras.

 "Prajna Nirvana Sutra!"

 The golden Sanskrit words gathered around him and lightened his body, allowing him to break free from Emperor Bo Xun's control for the time being. He grabbed Heavenly Wolf and took another half-step towards the entrance of the passage!

 "Mmm?"

 Emperor Bo Xun's expression changed. "Since you know the cultivation technique of the Infinite Great Emperor, all the more I can't let you leave!"

 His eyes were deep as he attacked once more. Through the void, fiend qi burst forth from his palm and coiled around the Martial Dao Prime Body like pitch-black vines!

 After being targeted by Emperor Bo Xun, the Martial Dao Prime Body realized that he could no longer escape.

 The golden Buddhist light that helped them defend against Emperor Bo Xun's attack earlier on dimmed as well—it was clear that it could not hold on any longer.

 The entrance of the passage was about to close!

 Suddenly, Heavenly Wolf felt his body lighten. For some reason, the suction force from below vanished!

 Heavenly Wolf carried Yan Beichen and charged out of the passage instantly!

 Instinctively, he turned back and saw that the black vines on the Martial Dao Prime Body were increasing. The golden Sanskrit formed by the Prajna Nirvana Sutra was completely drowned!

 It was over!

 Heavenly Wolf's eyes widened and his heart sank.

 He realized that the Martial Dao Prime Body no longer had a chance to escape!

 "Hurry and go!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body hollered, "Protect Yan Beichen!"

 As long as they escaped from Avici, the Asura Monastery monks guarding Great Tie Wei Mountain would definitely notice the commotion.

 At that time, Heavenly Kings or even Emperors of the Pure Land of Bliss might appear!

 Emperor Bo Xun had been trapped in Avici for so many years. Even if he was still alive, it would be difficult for him to recover to his peak combat strength.

 As long as the Emperor experts of the Buddhist monasteries were alarmed, Emperor Bo Xun would not be bothered with Heavenly Wolf and Yan Beichen!

 The two of them might be able to survive!

 The moment the exit of the passage closed, the Martial Dao Prime Body used his spirit consciousness and erased the restriction planted on Heavenly Wolf Essence Spirit.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not have much emotions towards Heavenly Wolf.

 However, he knew that under such circumstances, only Heavenly Wolf could protect Yan Beichen and return to the Fiend Domain alive.

 At the same time, Heavenly Wolf felt the shackles on his Essence Spirit vanish.

 The exit of the passage had already shrunk to the size of a fist. Through the hole, the figure of the Martial Dao Prime Body could be seen. He was already drowned by countless black vines and fell into the endless abyss!

 The exit of the passage was completely closed and the void returned to normal. The Martial Dao Prime Body would stay in Avici forever!

 For some reason, Heavenly Wolf's heart was moved.

 An unprecedented feeling surged into his heart.

 The final act of this master that he had never truly acknowledged before his death was to give him eternal freedom.

 Heavenly Wolf's eyes were red as he grit his teeth and thought to himself, "Don't worry, as long as I'm alive, I'll definitely protect Yan Beichen!"

 Heavenly Wolf did not stop and sprinted all the way. Carrying Yan Beichen, he charged out of the passage and escaped from Avici, charging towards Great Tie Wei Mountain!

 On the other side, on Great Tie Wei Mountain, the monks of Asura Monastery sensed something as well and soared into the air, looking in the direction of Tie Wei Mountain.

 The monks of Asura Monastery saw a spatial tunnel appear outside Avici.

 "What's going on? Someone managed to create a passage from Avici?"

 "Impossible. How can there be living beings in Avici?"

 "Don't forget, some time ago, a purple-robed man with a silver mask and a Moon Devouring Heavenly Wolf entered Avici!"

 "You mean to say that they're still alive?"

 The monks of Asura Monastery discussed fervently.

 Everyone could sense that something seemed to have happened in Avici of Tie Wei Mountain.

 "Should we head over and take a look?"

 A monk suggested.

 Just as the monks of Asura Monastery were hesitating, a figure with a silver glow flew out from the exit above Tie Wei Mountain!

 Psst!

 The monks of Asura Monastery were shocked and their expressions changed!

 There were truly living beings that escaped from Avici!

 This was an unprecedented situation in history that had broken some sort of a taboo!

 "It's that Moon Devouring Heavenly Wolf!"

 A monk of Asura Monastery recognized Heavenly Wolf and exclaimed.

 "How is that possible?"

 "This Heavenly Wolf has just entered the Heaven Essence realm. To think that it could escape from Avici alive?"

 "What's up with that spatial tunnel?"

 "Given the power of this Moon Devouring Heavenly Wolf, there's no way it can open up a spatial tunnel!"

 As the monks of Asura Monastery argued, the Heavenly Wolf sped over at an extremely fast speed with a figure on its back.

 "Senior brother, should we stop it?"

 A monk asked softly.

 "Who's going to stop it?"

 A monk of Asura Monastery at the side said with lingering fear, "Indeed, the cultivation realm of this Heavenly Wolf isn't high. However, don't forget, it's the only living being that managed to escape from Avici alive!"

 Upon hearing that, the monks of Asura Monastery could not help but shudder.

 Nobody knew the background of this Heavenly Wolf or what methods it had to be able to come out of Avici alive!

 "Let it pass."

 An elder of Asura Monastery said in a deep voice, "Judging from its direction, it should be returning to the Fiend Domain. As long as it hasn't entered the Pure Land of Bliss, there's no need for us to stop it."

 Pausing for a moment, the Asura Monastery elder continued, "Hurry, inform Putuo Monastery about the commotion at Avici and send a detailed message!"

 The moment he said that, a monk took out a few messenger talismans from his storage bag and tore them apart with his Essence Qi.

 A few divine lights entered the void and vanished instantly.

 When they saw that, the monks of Asura Monastery heaved a sigh of relief.

 They could not deal with the abnormal activity of Avici.

 The only way to find out what happened in Tie Wei Mountain was when the accomplished monks and experts of the Pure Land arrived.

 Heavenly Wolf carried Yan Beichen and arrived at Asura Monastery before long.

 Initially, he thought that there would be a fierce battle.

 However, he did not expect that no monk would stop him after he crossed the skies of Asura Monastery.

 The monks of Asura Monastery watched him leave with fear in their eyes!

 Heavenly Wolf did not have time to think and sprinted towards the ancient teleportation formation.

 He had to leave this place as soon as possible. Before long, the accomplished monks of the Buddhist monasteries would arrive.

 At the same time, Emperor Bo Xun could break free from Avici at any moment.

 At that time, there was a high chance that a huge battle with the Buddhist monasteries would break out on Tie Wei Mountain!

 Before long, Heavenly Wolf arrived at the teleportation formation and looked back in the direction of Asura Monastery. Suddenly, he recalled the scene of them arriving at Asura Monastery.

 At that time, the abbot of Asura Monastery's Dao Heart wavered as though he had gone into Qi Deviation and spouted nonsense, "He's back, Bo Xun is back…"

 To think that the abbot of Asura Monastery's words would come true like a prophecy.
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Avici. 

 The body of the Martial Dao Prime Body was filled with pitch-black vines and he fell into the abyss. In the blink of an eye, he was pulled in front of Emperor Bo Xun!

 The golden Sanskrit words conjured around the Martial Dao Prime Body were completely devoured by the black vines.

 However, he did not give up and propped up the nine Fate Rings, circulating the Heaven and Earth Furnace to defend against Emperor Bo Xun's attacks with all his might!

 "What nonsense are you cultivating?"

 Emperor Bo Xun's fiendish appearance was sinister as he sneered with a dark gaze, "Truly too weak and can't withstand a single blow!"

 The moment he said that, the pitch-black vines that coiled around the Martial Dao Prime Body tightened!

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 The nine Fate Rings flickered purple and let out creaking sounds as though they could collapse at any moment!

 "Shatter!"

 Emperor Bo Xun hollered softly.

 Boom!

 The nine Fate Rings that were condensed by the will and Dharmic formulation of the Martial Dao collapsed instantly, turning into countless shards that fell into the Martial Dao Furnace.

 Ever since the nine Fate Rings were formed, they had always been indestructible and could even take on countless divine weapons.

 But now, they could not defend against the suppression of absolute strength at all.

 Many pitch-black vines landed on the blazing Martial Dao Furnace.

 Raging flames surged and the pitch-black vines sizzled as thick smoke billowed!

 "Interesting."

 When Emperor Bo Xun saw that the Bloodline Phenomenon of the Martial Dao Prime Body could still refine his fiend qi, he could not help but grin, revealing a row of white teeth.

 However, in the blink of an eye, he retracted his smile and changed the topic. "However, you're still too weak!"

 The fiend qi on the Martial Dao Prime Body intensified and his strength increased exponentially!

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 Cracks appeared on the Martial Dao Furnace.

 Before long, it exploded!

 "Pfft!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body spat out a mouthful of blood and his face turned pale.

 Ever since the Prime Body was born, he had never tasted defeat. With an invincible might, he overwhelmed all the strong foes in the world and suppressed everything—he had never been so severely injured before!

 The difference in strength between the two of them was way too great!

 Although the Martial Dao Prime Body was a variable and created the Martial Dao, it could not make up for the difference between them.

 Without the nine Fate Rings and Heaven and Earth Furnace, the fiend qi surged into the body of the Martial Dao Prime Body instantly and swept through his eight meridians, limbs and organs like a storm!

 Before long, the bloodline, bones and organs of the Martial Dao Prime Body were dyed black!

 Even the consciousness of the Martial Dao Prime Body turned into a dark abyss.

 Only a purple Essence Spirit emitted a faint glow and its body was still burning with purple flames.

 "How do you know the Prajna Nirvana Sutra?"

 Emperor Bo Xun asked.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body remained silent with a cold expression.

 "Tell me the Prajna Nirvana Sutra and submit to me. I can spare your life and even grant you an opportunity!" Emperor Bo Xun added.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was still silent.

 The Martial Dao was fearless—how could he submit to others?!

 If the Martial Dao Prime Body were to submit to Emperor Bo Xun right now in order to survive, his Dao would collapse completely and he would never have the chance to continue.

 What was the point of the Prime Body's existence if the Martial Dao was severed?

 "I won't give you a third chance."

 Emperor Bo Xun smirked sinisterly.

 What sort of status did he have?

 As an Emperor expert, he had already given the Martial Dao Prime Body two chances—that was already a great honor!

 His eyes shone with a strange glint and two black beams of light entered the eyes of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 "Soul Searching Art!"

 Emperor Bo Xun did not engage the Martial Dao Prime Body and used the Soul Searching Art right away!

 A black streak of light appeared in the consciousness of the Martial Dao Prime Body and coiled towards his Essence Spirit.

 However, the moment the black light coiled forward, it was burned by the flames on the Martial Dao Essence Spirit and turned into wisps of green smoke, vanishing.

 Back when the Martial Dao Prime Body condensed his Martial Spirit, it was a ball of flames.

 This Essence Spirit was actually formed from the Martial Spirit Fire!

 The only way to search for the soul of the Martial Dao Prime Body was if the Martial Spirit Fire was extinguished.

 However, the extinguishing of the Martial Spirit Fire also meant that Emperor Bo Xun would not be able to obtain any memories with the death of the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 "Mmm?"

 Emperor Bo Xun frowned slightly.

 Given his strength, it was naturally easy for him to extinguish the Martial Spirit Fire.

 However, if that was the case, he would gain nothing.

 After pondering for a moment, Emperor Bo Xun's heart skipped a beat as he laughed sinisterly. "It's fine even if I can't search your soul. I've got ways to make you sink into the fiend Dao and submit to me!"

 Emperor Bo Xun's figure seemed to have vanished, turning into a wisp of black smoke that surrounded the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Suddenly, a decadent sound sounded in the ears of the Martial Dao Prime Body as many demonesses appeared before him. They twisted their bodies and revealed enchanting appearances that were intoxicating.

 Emperor Bo Xun wanted to use his fiend Dao Heart to assimilate the Martial Dao Prime Body completely!

 The impact of Emperor Bo Xun releasing a fiend technique with his full strength was much greater than the Ji Du Saber.

 However, the Martial Dao Prime Body closed his eyes and defended his Dao Heart to the death. No matter what scene or sound appeared in his mind, he was unmoved!

 There was no self, human, living being or longevity.

 The pink skeleton, white skin, flesh and bones… everything was empty!

 If the perceived form is falsehoods, let the truth prevail!

 No matter how Emperor Bo Xun tried, he could not affect the will of the Martial Dao!

 This scene resembled Buddha's enlightenment beneath the Bodhi Tree in the past. The descent of the Ancient Fiend Bo Xun disrupted, tempted and obstructed Buddha's cultivation.

 The current Emperor Bo Xun was comparable to the Ancient Fiend Bo Xun of the past.

 Yet, the cultivation realm of the Martial Dao Prime Body was far inferior to the Buddha of the past.

 However, be it the Martial Dao Prime Body or Buddha's Dao Heart, they were firm as a rock and unshakable!

 After the trial of the Dao Heart Stairs and the condensation of tenth stone step, it was almost impossible for Emperor Bo Xun to demonize the Dao Heart of the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 "Give up."

 A moment later, the Martial Dao Prime Body suddenly spoke.

 Emperor Bo Xun's figure reappeared with a hint of shock and anger in his eyes!

 He had put in immense effort and even felt mentally exhausted. However, this person could still speak as though he was not affected at all!

 He had just reappeared and had yet to return to the Heavenly World to display his divine powers. But now, he was repeatedly frustrated by this puny cultivator.

 Emperor Bo Xun was enraged.

 "You let Heavenly Wolf off on purpose."

 Suddenly, the Martial Dao Prime Body said.

 Given the situation back then, the Martial Dao Prime Body and Heavenly Wolf were at the edge of the passage. Given Emperor Bo Xun's capabilities, Heavenly Wolf would not have been able to escape if he wanted to keep the latter here!

 The only possibility was that Emperor Bo Xun let Heavenly Wolf off intentionally.

 "You can tell?"

 Emperor Bo Xun grinned. "You're so smart that I almost can't bear to kill you!"

 Although Emperor Bo Xun was smiling, the coldness in his eyes intensified!

 "However, the fact that you can't be turned into a fiend and refuse to submit to me either displeases me immensely."

 Emperor Bo Xun said coldly, "I know of a punishment that is ten thousand times more terrifying than killing you. It will cause you to sink into eternal misery and torment!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body's heart sank.

 Right then, Emperor Bo Xun's voice sounded, "Greater Avici is beneath. I'll send you on your way!"

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 2311 - Bo Xun's Return!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Suddenly, the Martial Dao Prime Body felt a tremendous force push him down.

 The nine Fate Rings shattered and the Heaven and Earth Furnace collapsed. His body was already penetrated by pitch-black fiend qi and his bones, organs and bloodline were pitch-black—he could not defend against it at all.

 Furthermore, the Avici Gate beneath emitted a powerful devouring power!

 The pitch-black vortex spun continuously and the black air currents surged and changed. It was as though malevolent ghosts were wailing behind the door as countless menacing faces appeared, seemingly trying to devour Su Zimo and tear him apart!

 Countless pale arms seemed to extend from the pitch-black door and grabbed the body of the Martial Dao Prime Body, yanking him into Avici with all their might!

 "Mara Mask!"

 Suddenly, Emperor Bo Xun thought of something and wanted to head down to retrieve the Mara Mask from the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 However, the moment he moved, he suddenly paused and looked at the pitch-black vortex beneath with deep fear in his eyes.

 Even he was not confident that he could break free from the Avici Gate.

 With that slight delay, the Martial Dao Prime Body was devoured by the Avici Gate and vanished completely.

 Emperor Bo Xun composed himself before long.

 Losing the Mara Mask was not a big deal for him.

 He had no intention of keeping the Mara Mask and Ji Du Saber by his side with his return this time round. That was the reason why he gave the Ji Du Saber to Yan Beichen.

 Emperor Bo Xun raised his head slightly and murmured, as though he could see through the layers of space, "Pure Land of Bliss, here I come!"

 …

 The teleportation formation of Asura Monastery shone brightly.

 Before long, more than ten figures appeared, all of them monks with shaved heads.

 The three people in the lead had powerful auras and were Arhats of the Buddhist monasteries, Perfected One realm experts!

 The monks behind the three of them were also high-level Heaven Immortals.

 "Greetings, senior brothers of Putuo Monastery."

 The monks of Asura Monastery hurried forward and bowed.

 These monks were Putuo Monastery which was located in Jambudvipa of the Pure Land of Bliss.

 With Mount Meru as the center, the Pure Land of Bliss had a total of nine mountains and eight oceans. Surrounding Mount Meru were four other continents, Jambudvipa in the south, Purvavideha in the east, Aparagodaniya in the west and Uttarakuru in the north.

 Tie Wei Mountain was located to the south of the Pure Land of Bliss. Therefore, among the four continents, Jambudvipa was the closest to Tie Wei Mountain.

 There were five Buddhist monasteries in Jambudvipa and they were all heaven-grade sects and factions!

 Putuo Monastery was one of them.

 The establishment of the Asura Monastery here to watch over Tie Wei Mountain was also the result of a joint decision of the five Buddhist monasteries.

 "What's going on?"

 Xuan Bai, one of the three Arhats of Putuo Monastery, asked in a deep voice.

 An Asura Monastery elder stood out and recounted the entire process of the Martial Dao Prime Body and Heavenly Wolf barging into the monastery, entering Avici and Heavenly Wolf escaping.

 "He entered Avici and escaped alive?"

 Disbelief appeared on Arhat Xuan Bai's face as he frowned. "How is that possible?"

 The other monks of Putuo Monastery shook their heads as well.

 Ever since the Infinite Era, countless years had passed and there were always some cultivators and living beings who were willing to take the risk to explore the secrets of Avici.

 However, throughout history, there had never been a living being that could come out of Avici alive!

 Furthermore, the Moon Devouring Heavenly Wolf that ran out was only a Grade 1 Heaven Immortal.

 "It's absolutely true!"

 The Asura Monastery elder said hurriedly, "All the monks in our monastery witnessed it personally. There's no mistake!"

 "Even what you see personally might not be the truth."

 Another Arhat of Putuo Monastery shook his head. "There's no lack of illusion techniques in the Dharmic Dao that can deceive one's senses."

 "Any Perfected One realm expert can cause you guys to see illusions."

 The monks of Asura Monastery were at a loss.

 The Arhat of Putuo Monastery was not wrong.

 It was way too unbelievable that a living being could leave Avici alive. Even in the depths of their hearts, they could not believe it.

 Another Asura Monastery elder said, "However, isn't it too much of a coincidence for such a commotion to happen right after someone entered Avici?"

 Arhat Xuan Bai pondered for a moment. "Since we're here, let's go take a look."

 With that said, Arhat Xuan Bai stood up and walked towards Tie Wei Mountain first.

 The dozens of monks from Putuo Monastery and Asura Monastery followed suit.

 The monks had merely crossed half of the strait and had yet to arrive at Tie Wei Mountain when a violent fluctuation came from above Tie Wei Mountain!

 They froze and stopped in their tracks hurriedly.

 Avici was ahead of Tie Wei Mountain and any activity would cause one's heart to skip a beat!

 Boom!

 A loud bang sounded from Tie Wei Mountain and the entire place shook slightly!

 "Hahahaha!"

 Suddenly, wild laughter sounded from Tie Wei Mountain excitedly.

 The laughter reverberated through Tie Wei Mountain endlessly and was filled with a strange fiend power!

 Immediately after, a pitch-black fiend qi burst forth from Tie Wei Mountain and surged into the clouds, covering the entire skies above the monks!

 Initially, the skies were blue.

 In the blink of an eye, dark clouds filled the skies with fiend qi!

 Psst!

 The monks were shocked and gasped!

 The laughter came from the depths of Tie Wei Mountain and Avici!

 In other words, someone had truly come out of Avici alive!

 "Hurry, inform the Heavenly King experts of the Pure Land that a fiend has appeared from Avici!"

 Arhat Xuan Bai reacted right away and slapped his storage bag, crushing a jade talisman.

 The other two Arhats crushed a jade talisman in their storage bags hurriedly as well.

 "HAHAHA!"

 Right then, an even wilder laughter sounded. It was incomparably ear-piercing, like tiny bugs that burrowed into the seven orifices of the monks!

 "Ah!"

 In midair, the monks had pained expressions and hugged their heads with both hands, wanting to isolate the laughter.

 However, all of those actions were futile!

 Even the three Arhat experts of Putuo Monastery seemed vulnerable against that laughter!

 None of the monks realized that blood was flowing endlessly from their seven orifices!

 The monks of Asura Monastery walked out one after another as well. Instantly, the skies changed and turned dark as sand and rocks flew.

 Black cyclones swept through the entire monastery and countless ancient structures were destroyed by them. They collapsed and turned into ruins.

 Terrifying laughter sounded and many Asura Monastery monks could not defend against it at all. They fell to the ground one after another and died!

 That single laugh caused countless monks to die!

 Arhat Xuan Bai and the other monks could no longer hold on in midair.

 They tried their best to open their eyes wide. Their eyes were bloodshot and their vision was blurry.

 Through the blood color, an incomparably tall fiend shadow rose slowly from Tie Wei Mountain ahead. Standing on the peak of Tie Wei Mountain, it looked as though it was indomitable. Its black hair danced wildly and its fiendish eyes were pitch-black as it looked down on the masses!
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 Chapter 2312 - Heaven of the Great Fiend!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Suddenly, the fiend shadow opened its mouth and took a deep breath. Arhat Xuan Bai and the other monks felt the lifeforce in their bodies draining rapidly!

 In just a few breaths, the monks in midair were sucked dry of their Essence Blood and turned into skinny corpses that fell from midair into the ocean between the two mountains.

 At the peak of Tie Wei Mountain, Emperor Bo Xun's face turned redder and his aura turned darker.

 "How dare you act so brazenly in the Pure Land of Bliss, fiend!"

 A dignified voice sounded like the roar of a lion from behind the dark clouds that blanketed the skies.

 Right on the heels of that, a blazing beam of light tore through the dark clouds and shone down with a divine golden light. A monk descended along with the beam of light and was bathed in a golden aura. He wielded a Fiend Vanquishing Vajra Staff and glared at Emperor Bo Xun angrily.

 A Heavenly King of Putuo Monastery had descended!

 Heavenly Kings were Grotto-heaven realm experts and were equivalent to Immortal Kings of the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain!

 Dong!

 Suddenly, a crisp sound rang out from the world. It was neither loud nor soft, but it seemed to be able to pierce one's heart.

 A Heavenly King of one of the five Buddhist monasteries of Jambudvipa, Great Zen Monastery, appeared with a wooden fish in his hands. The sound earlier on was the deafening sound of knocking on the wooden fish.

 "Amitabha."

 Another Sanskrit sound echoed through the world. The pitch-black firmaments were torn apart by the Sanskrit sound, revealing a gigantic crack as resplendent light spilled onto the world.

 Another Heavenly King appeared; he had nothing in his hands and a burning gaze. He wore a golden kasaya and had a powerful aura.

 The Heavenly King was from one of the five Buddhist monasteries, Maha Monastery!

 After the Heavenly King of Maha Monastery appeared, two more Heavenly Kings of the Buddhist monasteries followed suit.

 One of the Heavenly Kings was plump and had huge ears. His earlobes almost fell to his shoulders and he held a string of prayer beads in his hands with a big belly.

 This Heavenly King was from Amitabha Monastery!

 The other Heaven Immortal wielded a Zen staff and looked the youngest. He was only middle-aged and walked over in huge strides—he was from Vessa Monastery.

 Heavenly Kings from all five Buddhist monasteries of Jambudvipa appeared at the same time, prepared to join forces to suppress the fiend that escaped from Avici.

 Cracks appeared in the pitch-black firmaments and fiend qi surged. However, it was as though the golden light could no longer be stopped and the Pure Land was about to regain its light!

 "Fiend, why are you still not submitting?!"

 The Heavenly King of Great Zen Monastery knocked on his wooden fish and coupled with the sound domain secret skill he cultivated, hollered with a domineering might.

 "Hehehehe!"

 Emperor Bo Xun swept his gaze across the five Heavenly Kings and murmured, "How dare a group of juniors show off in front of me."

 It had been more than a million years since the battle at Tie Wei Mountain.

 For Grotto-heaven realm experts, their lifespans were around a million years.

 In other words, the Heavenly Kings of the Buddhist monasteries had never seen Emperor Bo Xun before.

 Furthermore, Emperor Bo Xun wore the Mara Mask at all times back then and not many people had seen his true appearance.

 Emperor Bo Xun did not reply and merely opened his mouth, absorbing Heaven and Earth Essence Qi continuously.

 He had just walked out of Avici and his combat strength had yet to recover to its peak.

 "We can't let him continue cultivating and absorb Essence Qi!"

 The Heavenly King of Putuo Monastery reacted right away and hollered, "Attack!"

 Boom! Boom! Boom! Boom! Boom!

 Almost at the same time, a loud bang sounded behind the five Heavenly Kings and the void collapsed at a visible speed, revealing different scenes!

 It was as though a gigantic cave had appeared in the collapsed void behind the Heavenly King of Putuo Monastery. Golden light filled the air and a lion covered in golden fur roared into the skies!

 It was like a Bloodline Phenomenon. However, the energy fluctuation released by the gigantic cave behind the Heavenly King of Putuo Monastery far surpassed the power of phenomenons!

 In that cave, there were endless Daos and Dharmic arts.

 The Dharmic Daos transformed into thousands of rays of light, thousands of colors and countless runes that breathed in and out a tremendous amount of Heaven and Earth Essence Qi through the cave entrance!

 Another scene appeared behind the Heavenly King of Great Zen Monastery.

 Through the cave formed by the collapse of the void, one could vaguely see a vast ocean with countless white fish swimming in it in an extremely joyful manner.

 The white fish leaped out of the sea and fell into the sea with a crisp thud—it was the same sound as the wooden fish in the hands of the Great Zen Monastery's Heavenly King!

 The cave entrance spat out a tremendous amount of Heaven and Earth Essence Qi and condensed different Dharmic Daos.

 Different phenomenons appeared behind the other three Buddhist Heavenly Kings as well.

 This was the power of Grotto-heavens!

 The so-called Grotto-heaven was to open up a chamber in one's body that could reach the heavens and connect to the Three Realms. It could absorb Heaven and Earth Essence Qi wildly from the heavens and nourish one's body!

 The formation of the Grotto-heaven came from the Dao Fruit.

 Therefore, every cultivator cultivated different Dharmic Daos and the Grotto-heaven they created was different as well.

 After condensing a Grotto-heaven, cultivators could give up on absorbing Essence Spirit Stones, Essence Spirit Stones, Essence Spirit Liquid and other cultivation resources. Instead, they could make use of the Grotto-heaven to absorb Heaven and Earth Essence Qi at an even more terrifying speed!

 The Grotto-heaven contained the Dharmic Dao of the cultivator.

 When Grotto-heaven realm experts summoned their Grotto-heavens in battle, their combat strength would increase exponentially!

 Emperor Bo Xun had just come out of Avici and was still tainted by the rich Avici fiend qi. The five Heavenly Kings could not detect his cultivation realm.

 The five Heavenly Kings did not dare to be careless and summoned their Grotto-heavens, prepared to attack with their full strength!

 "Fufufu…"

 Emperor Bo Xun laughed.

 Initially, his laughter was a little deep. In the end, it turned sharp and resounding!

 "Hahahaha!"

 Under his laughter, Emperor Bo Xun stood on Tie Wei Mountain with his arms spread wide open. His body was filled with an endless sinister fiend qi and the skies darkened instantly!

 The entire sky seemed to be covered by a gigantic black cloth and the light of day could not be seen.

 Even the faint light emitted by the Grotto-heavens supported by the five Heavenly Kings seemed insignificant against the envelopment of the darkness.

 "Welcome to my world, Paranirmitavasavartin!"

 Emperor Bo Xun grinned and spread his arms with a sinister expression. Standing on the peak, he was like the only god that ruled over this world!

 "W-What… did you say?!" The Heavenly King of Great Zen Monastery shuddered with a horrified expression.

 "Paranirmita… vasavartin…"

 The voice of the Heavenly King of Putuo Monastery was trembling and his face was pale.

 The other four Heavenly Kings were pale as sheets as well.

 "That's right."

 Emperor Bo Xun's voice sounded once more. "Paranirmitavasavartin, or as what you guys refer to as… the Heaven of the Great Fiend!"

 Psst!

 The five Heavenly Kings were shocked and their hearts seemed to have stopped beating at that moment!

 The Heaven of the Great Fiend was a world condensed by Emperor Bo Xun a million years ago!

 The five of them had fallen into the Heaven of the Great Fiend!

 Emperor Bo Xun was still alive!

 The five Heavenly Kings felt a chilling intent surge into their hearts and felt their limbs go cold. The Grotto-heavens behind them trembled continuously and swayed, as though they could collapse at any moment!

 Emperor Bo Xun and the Heaven of the Great Fiend!

 Those were taboo words in this Pure Land of the Buddhist monasteries!
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 Chapter 2313 - Arrival of Emperors

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Even if someone mentioned those words, it would cause the expressions of others to change, afraid that their hearts of cultivating Buddhism would be disturbed by the fiend intent.

 But now, the five Heavenly Kings were facing this terrifying fiend that was like a taboo of the Buddhist monasteries!

 The battle back then was way too tragic.

 Be it the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain or the Pure Land of Bliss, they suffered immense losses.

 More than half of the 20 Emperors died on the spot.

 Furthermore, at that time, many Emperor experts knew that even if they joined forces, it would be difficult for them to kill Emperor Bo Xun who possessed a Buddha and fiend body.

 That was the reason why the Emperors thought of such a method to set up the battlefield here and send Emperor Bo Xun into Avici so that he could never reincarnate.

 However, who would have thought that even after the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain and Pure Land of Bliss paid such a tragic price, Emperor Bo Xun was not dead and had even walked out of Avici!

 The world had changed!

 The return of Emperor Bo Xun would probably change the entire Heavenly World!

 "Could the legends be real?"

 A record sounded in the mind of Putuo Monastery's Heavenly King.

 Back then, Ancient Fiend Bo Xun fought against Buddha. Although he was defeated and died, there were rumors in the Buddhist monasteries that the ancient fiend was undying and would definitely reappear in troubled times!

 All the monks of the Buddhist monasteries thought that the current Emperor Bo Xun was transformed from the ancient fiend of the past.

 Later on, when Emperor Bo Xun was exiled to Avici, all the monks thought that the ancient fiend was completely destroyed.

 To think that Emperor Bo Xun would return once more in this generation!

 Even in the entire Heavenly World, these five Heavenly Kings of Putuo, Great Zen, Maha, Amitabha and Vessa Monasteries were renowned top-tier experts.

 However, the situation before them was no longer within their control.

 "Bo Xun!"

 The Heavenly King of Great Zen Monastery tried his best to compose himself and shouted, "Even if you have reappeared, the Emperors of the Buddhist monasteries can still suppress you once more!"

 "You've already summoned the Heaven of the Great Fiend. Before long, Emperors of the Buddhist monasteries will arrive here!"

 The Heavenly King of Putuo Monastery clenched his fists as well. "You've just left Avici and your combat strength has yet to recover to its peak. There's no way you can fight against the Emperors of the Buddhist monasteries head-on!"

 "You guys are right."

 Emperor Bo Xun grinned and sighed. "However, it's enough to kill you guys."

 The moment he said that, Emperor Bo Xun's gaze intensified as he circulated the Heaven of the Great Fiend. Fiend qi surged in the world and a tremendous power gushed forth—there was no way to defend against that power!

 In this world, Emperor Bo Xun was the only god and no one could go against him!

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 With a deafening bang, the Grotto-heavens behind the five Heavenly Kings could not withstand it at all and collapsed instantly after being crushed by the power of the Heaven of the Great Fiend.

 "Pfft!"

 The five Heavenly Kings spat out blood with despaired expressions.

 Even if the five of them wanted to escape, there was no chance for them to do so in the Heaven of the Great Fiend!

 Their lives were in the hands of Emperor Bo Xun!

 "Swoosh!"

 Emperor Bo Xun took a deep breath and fiend qi coiled around the body of the Heavenly King of Putuo Monastery, piercing into his body like vines!

 The body of the Heavenly King of Putuo Monastery withered at a visible speed.

 Under the horrified gazes of the other four Heavenly Kings, the Heavenly King of Putuo Monastery was sucked into a dried corpse by Emperor Bo Xun in less than ten breaths and died!

 Dead!

 A Grotto-heaven realm expert that could split the earth and become a king was almost at the peak of the upper world. However, he died in front of the other four just like that.

 The lifespan of a Heavenly King was a million years. Yet, life and death was merely separated by a single thought.

 Emperor Bo Xun smacked his lips in enjoyment as he looked at the remaining four Heavenly Kings and murmured, "Who's next?"

 The four Heavenly Kings shuddered.

 A fear of death grew, intensifying in an uncontrollable manner!

 Under normal circumstances, at the level of a Heavenly King, one's Dao Heart was firm and difficult to shake.

 However, under the envelopment of the Heaven of the Great Fiend, the wills and Dao Hearts of the four Heavenly Kings began to waver.

 "You?"

 Emperor Bo Xun's gaze lingered on the Heavenly King of Great Zen Monastery for a moment before asking.

 The Heavenly King of Great Zen Monastery shuddered and almost broke down on the spot!

 "Or you?"

 Emperor Bo Xun's gaze shifted to the Heavenly King of Amitabha Monastery.

 In his nervousness, the Heavenly King of Amitabha Monastery exerted strength in his fingers and crushed a prayer bead in his hands!

 Emperor Bo Xun grinned and took another deep breath.

 Fiend qi spread and coiled around the Heavenly King of Vessa Monastery.

 In a dozen breaths, the lifeforce of the Heavenly King of Vessa Monastery dissipated and he turned into a skeleton. His eyes were lifeless and he died with grievances.

 Even though he was a Heavenly King of the Buddhist monasteries, in the eyes of Emperor Bo Xun, his life was like grass that could be cut with indifference!

 Emperor Bo Xun let out a long breath and smacked his lips. "Yes… not bad. Absorbing and refining your lifeforce essences is much faster than me cultivating normally."

 "Emperor, please spare my life!"

 The Heavenly King of Great Zen Monastery lost his mind and his Dao Heart collapsed. Unable to hold on any longer, he knelt on the ground with a thud and begged for mercy.

 "It wasn't easy for me to cultivate to this point and I don't wish to die just like this. As long as you're willing to let me off, I'll follow and submit to you, Emperor!"

 "Oh?"

 Emperor Bo Xun raised his brows with a satisfied expression and nodded. "You sure are sensible and tactful."

 The Heavenly King of Great Zen Monastery was delighted and kowtowed hurriedly. "Thank you for letting me live, Emperor! Thank you!"

 "How foolish!"

 The Heavenly King of Maha Monastery hollered, "He displayed such strength only to make us fear and submit. How can you bow down to him!"

 "Our Daos are different."

 The Heavenly King of Great Zen Monastery grit his teeth. "The Dao I seek is only for longevity. So what if I cultivate the fiend Dao after today? The Emperor has a Buddha and fiend body and coexists with both Daos. Which of you is a match for him?"

 "You…"

 Before the Heavenly King of Maha Monastery could finish, his body was shrouded by pitch-black fiend qi. Before long, his life essence was sucked away and he died.

 Apart from the Heavenly King of Great Zen Monastery, the Heavenly King of Amitabha Monastery was the only one left among the five Heavenly Kings.

 "Sigh."

 The Heavenly King of Amitabha Monastery sighed gently and assumed a lotus position, pressing his palms together. "Bo Xun, do it."

 Emperor Bo Xun sneered and opened his mouth without hesitation.

 In the blink of an eye, the Heavenly King of Amitabha Monastery turned into a skeleton and died as well!

 "Emperor, let's leave the Pure Land of the Buddhist monasteries as soon as possible and head to the Fiend Domain."

 The Heavenly King of Great Zen Monastery said hurriedly, "There's a high chance that the Emperors of the Buddhist monasteries will appear given the commotion caused by the death of four Heavenly Kings here!"

 Emperor Bo Xun looked at the Heavenly King of Great Zen Monastery with a strange expression and said with a fake smile, "I didn't say that I was going to let you live…"

 "You!"

 The Heavenly King of Great Zen Monastery's eyes widened.

 Right then, an incomparably terrifying spirit consciousness descended from the skies of Tie Wei Mountain.

 Instantly, a Buddhist light shone and pierced the pitch-black Heaven of the Great Fiend like sharp swords!

 "Oh, they're finally here."

 Emperor Bo Xun raised his head slightly and murmured with a strange look in his eyes.
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 "This is…" 

 A figure descended from the firmaments and looked down at the spreading darkness below with a grim expression. His heart skipped a beat as he exclaimed, "The Heaven of the Great Fiend!"

 "Emperor Bo Xun!"

 This Emperor of the Buddhist monasteries recognized the origin of the sinister world that blanketed the skies below right away.

 Disbelief flashed through the person's eyes.

 How is this possible?

 Emperor Bo Xun had already been sent to Avici for many years—how did this Heaven of the Great Fiend reappear?

 Right then, the Heaven of the Great Fiend beneath suddenly rose against the tides. Endless darkness surged towards the figure in the firmaments, wanting to devour him as well!

 "Mmm?"

 The Emperor of the Buddhist monasteries did not dare to be careless and clasped his palms together, chanting a Dharmic proclamation. Suddenly, a blinding golden light burst forth behind him and a paradise that resembled the Pure Land appeared!

 One side shone brightly while the other was dark and sinister.

 Two completely different worlds and two opposing powers collided with a deafening bang!

 The ground shook and the skies darkened!

 The seawater surged into the skies and formed massive waves that crashed against the two Tie Wei Mountains!

 The void in the world was filled with cracks and a sinister wind gusted from within. In fact, one could even see the stars outside through the cracks!

 The collision of the two Emperors shattered this part of the world!

 Emperor Bo Xun was extremely notorious and was almost a taboo of the Pure Land of the Buddhist monasteries. The Buddhist Emperor did not dare to attack rashly and merely stood his ground like an immovable mountain, defending to buy time.

 As time passed, the commotion here would definitely alarm the other Emperor experts of the Buddhist monasteries.

 Boom!

 Another loud bang sounded!

 The dark world below charged once more but it did not shake the world of the Buddhist Emperor.

 A moment later, the darkness of the world gradually faded.

 The Buddhist Emperor waited for a long time but did not see Emperor Bo Xun retaliate. The Heaven of the Great Fiend had already dissipated and light returned to the world.

 The Buddhist Emperor surveyed his surroundings with a deep gaze but could not find any traces of Emperor Bo Xun. He merely sensed a remnant aura of a spatial tunnel beneath.

 Emperor Bo Xun had already left.

 "This doesn't seem to fit the style of Emperor Bo Xun."

 The Buddhist Emperor frowned in silence.

 Suddenly, his heart skipped a beat. As though he sensed something, his gaze landed on a figure on Tie Wei Mountain not far away.

 Heavenly King Six Brahma of Great Zen Monastery!

 In a flash, the Emperor of the Buddhist monasteries arrived at the side of Heavenly King Six Brahma and checked with his spirit consciousness before heaving a sigh of relief.

 Heavenly King Six Brahma was scrawny and had lost a lot of his life essence. Although he looked dispirited, he managed to survive at the very least.

 On Tie Wei Mountain, there were four other dried corpses.

 Although their flesh and life essence had been sucked dry, the Emperor of the Buddhist monasteries could still tell that the four of them were Heavenly Kings from Putuo Monastery, Amitabha Monastery, Maha Monastery and Vessa Monastery—all of them were dead!

 Compared to the other four, Heavenly King Six Brahma was considered lucky.

 "Thank you for saving me, Emperor Treasure Light."

 Heavenly King Six Brahma panted slightly and said with lingering fear, "If you had arrived a step later, I would have died as well."

 "Was the person who attacked Emperor Bo Xun?"

 Emperor Treasure Light asked in a deep voice.

 "That's him!"

 Heavenly King Six Brahma clenched his fists. "Not only did he not die, he even escaped from Avici and went on a massacre."

 When Emperor Treasure Light arrived, he had already sensed that many people had just died.

 Asura Monastery on Great Tie Wei Mountain was reduced to ruins as well and almost all the monks within were annihilated!

 Heavenly King Six Brahma continued, "However, he has just escaped from Avici and his combat strength doesn't seem to have recovered to its peak. The moment he came out, he was absorbing Heaven and Earth Essence Qi wildly to nourish his fiend body."

 "That explains everything."

 Emperor Treasure Light murmured.

 Earlier on, he was puzzled as to why Emperor Bo Xun would leave silently after exchanging blows with him—it seemed like that was the reason.

 Emperor Bo Xun had been suppressed by Avici for a million years. Even if he managed to escape now, there must be something wrong with his body and his combat strength would be diminished after such a long time. That was the reason why he chose to avoid the battle.

 "Did you notice which direction he went?"

 Emperor Treasure Light asked again.

 "Fiend Domain!"

 Heavenly King Six Brahma replied.

 Emperor Treasure Light narrowed his eyes slightly. "Seems like another bloodbath is about to break out in the Fiend Domain!"

 Pausing for a moment, he said, "Return to the Great Zen Monastery to recuperate. The matter of Emperor Bo Xun escaping from Avici has a lot of implications. Don't spread it for the time being."

 "Alright."

 Heavenly King Six Brahma agreed.

 Emperor Treasure Light tore through the air and vanished.

 Heavenly King Six Brahma stood up slowly and looked in the direction of Asura Monastery before looking at Avici beneath his feet. Suddenly, he smiled and tore through the void, disappearing from the peak of Tie Wei Mountain as well.

 The world seemed to have returned to normal.

 In a corner of Asura Monastery that no one was paying attention to, the voice of an old monk sounded faintly. "So many people have died again. Oh well, time to collect more corpses."

 …

 Greater Avici.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body knew that given his cultivation realm, he would not be able to survive in Greater Avici or the Lesser Hells.

 His only chance and hope was the Prajna Nirvana Sutra.

 This was the cultivation technique of the Infinite Great Emperor in the past while Greater Avici was created from the body of the Infinite Great Emperor.

 There might be a mysterious connection between the two.

 Therefore, the moment the Martial Dao Prime Body was devoured by the Avici Gate, he began to chant the Prajna Nirvana Sutra continuously.

 However, after entering Greater Avici, the Martial Dao Prime Body was stunned.

 His five senses and spirit perception were gone.

 He could not see anything, not even darkness. He could not differentiate between darkness and light.

 He could not sense time passing.

 It was as though he was floating and there was nothing around him. It was empty and he could not sense the existence of space.

 He was surrounded by an endless loneliness.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body chanted the Prajna Nirvana Sutra loudly and even used a sound domain secret skill. However, he could not hear his own voice.

 The surroundings were silent and there were no other sounds.

 The connection between the Martial Dao Prime Body and Green Lotus True Body had long been lost.

 Back when he fell into Avici from Tie Wei Mountain, he severed his connection with the Green Lotus True Body.

 Right then, the Martial Dao Prime Body suddenly felt a scorching sensation spreading from within!

 "Ah!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body could not help but cry out in pain.

 It was a flame from Greater Avici that not only burned the flesh of the Martial Dao Prime Body, but also his Essence Spirit!

 This flame was even more terrifying and domineering than Karmic Flames!

 Most importantly, the flame contained a true intent of pain that could drive one crazy!

 Back then, in order to create Greater Avici, the Infinite Great Emperor condensed the painful will of millions of living beings and fused them into his body, forming this world.

 Anyone who entered Greater Avici would have to endure the pain and torture of millions of living beings!

 Time was boundless, space was boundless… the suffering was boundless as well!

 As long as one entered Avici, their bodies would burn with the Avici Hellfire and they would endure boundless suffering!
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 The Martial Dao Prime Body had witnessed the scene of 16 Lesser Hells with his own eyes. Be it the pain of having one's heart dug out or brains removed, none of that could compare to a fraction of the pain caused by the Avici Hellfire!

 How would it feel to have the extreme pain of millions of living beings gathered together?

 The Martial Dao Prime Body could not defend against it either and was about to cry out!

 The most terrifying thing was that one would have to endure the endless pain and torture in Greater Avici until their lifespans were exhausted!

 In Greater Avici, one could not commit suicide even if they could not withstand the pain!

 What was even more frightening was that the Hellfire could incinerate one's Essence Spirit directly.

 The pain on the Essence Spirit was a thousand times more intense than on the body!

 Before long, the Martial Dao Prime Body could not withstand the pain and even fainted.

 However, right on the heels of that, he was awakened by an even more intense burning pain, causing him to maintain a state of consciousness as he endured the painful will of Greater Avici once more.

 After a while, the Martial Dao Prime Body fainted from the pain again.

 But soon, he was awakened and endured the pain as the process repeated itself time and again.

 There was no pause to the endless suffering!

 Finally, the Martial Dao Prime Body experienced the true terror of Greater Avici!

 For any living being that entered Greater Avici, death was a relief for them.

 In fact, that thought flashed through the mind of the Martial Dao Prime Body for a moment.

 But soon, he cast those distracting thoughts aside and defended his Dao Heart to the death!

 If he had not undertaken the trial of the Dao Heart Stairs and condensed the tenth stone step by strengthening his Martial Dao Heart, the Martial Dao Prime Body would definitely not have been able to survive in Greater Avici

 His Dao Heart would have collapsed before long.

 While the Martial Dao Prime Body endured the pain, he tried his best to maintain his clarity and composure.

 The pain was unbearable and could not be stopped. Those were facts that he could not change and could only accept.

 He did not know how he could leave this place either.

 No matter where he went in Greater Avici, the pain would accompany him at all times and the Hellfire would never extinguish!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not give up.

 A bold thought crossed his mind!

 Since the Martial Dao Furnace could smelt all divine powers and nurture a hundred sutras, why couldn't he attempt to fuse the Hellfire into his body?

 Back in Tianhuang Mainland, after the Martial Dao Prime Body underwent Tribulation Transcendence repeatedly, he smelted a wisp of Tribulation Fire through the Heavenly Tribulation.

 And now, the Martial Dao Prime Body decided to attempt to smelt the Hellfire on his body!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had a huge advantage.

 His Essence Spirit, the Martial Spirit, was a ball of flames to begin with!

 Therefore, his Essence Spirit and Hellfire were of the same origin and had similarities.

 Of course, his Martial Spirit Fire was way too weak.

 The first time the Martial Dao Prime Body tried to smelt the Hellfire, his Martial Spirit Fire was drowned by it the moment it appeared.

 His Essence Spirit endured endless pain once more.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body continued trying.

 He could not sense the passage of time or the changes in his environment. He could only try to smelt Hellfire continuously, even if it was just a wisp!

 During this period of time, the Martial Dao Prime Body fainted and failed countless times.

 He could no longer remember.

 It had almost become a habit and persistence for him.

 He smelted Hellfire and fainted from the pain. Right on the heels of that, he woke up and smelted again… and so on.

 After a long time, finally, after the Martial Dao Prime Body channeled his Essence Spirit, a weak wisp of flame was condensed. It was identical to the Hellfire on his body and had the same aura!

 Of course, his cultivation realm was too low and the Hellfire he conjured was far inferior to the flames of the Avici Hellfire, let alone fight against it.

 Even so, the Martial Dao Prime Body was even more excited.

 The additional wisp of Hellfire would not help him escape from Greater Avici. However, it would allow him to smelt the sutras and secret skills better.

 Over the years, the Martial Dao Prime Body had collected many sutras and secret skills.

 During this period of time, he even went through a Taboo Mystic Classic, the Prajna Nirvana Sutra, through the Green Lotus True Body.

 However, the Martial Spirit Fire, Tribulation Fire, Red Lotus Karmic Fire and Dragon Phoenix Flames alone could not smelt Taboo Mystic Classics or some obscure ancient texts.

 Therefore, it was difficult for the Martial Dao Prime Body to comprehend the essence and profoundness of those ancient texts and mystic classics.

 But now, with the addition of a wisp of Hellfire, the Martial Dao Furnace became even stronger and its smelting power increased exponentially. In fact, it even smelted all the ancient texts that were previously difficult to understand and the sutras of the Taboo Mystic Classic!

 During this period of time, the Martial Dao Prime Body discovered something else while smelting Hellfire—it was a blessing in disguise.

 Initially, his body was already tainted by the fiend qi of Emperor Bo Xun. Be it his bones, flesh or organs, they all contained the aura of fiends.

 Given his strength, he could not purge the fiend qi at all.

 However, after being burned by the Hellfire in Greater Avici repeatedly, the fiend qi left in his body by Emperor Bo Xun was burned away cleanly!

 Of course, there was no Heaven and Earth Essence Qi in Avici and his injuries showed no signs of healing.

 The nine Fate Rings were shattered by Emperor Bo Xun and floated within his body.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body comprehended and deduced the Dharmic formulation of the Martial Dao as he smelted the ancient sutras.

 Although he had fallen into Greater Avici and could not leave, enduring the pain endlessly, he held onto the heart of the Martial Dao and did not give up on deducing the Dharmic formulation of the Martial Dao—he was still advancing on this arduous path!

 This was the meaning of the Martial Dao Prime Body's existence and his Dao!

 In truth, all Dharmic formulations would inevitably converge into one.

 For example, although the immortal, Buddhist and fiend Daos cultivated different Dharmic formulations, their cultivation realms were similar.

 After passing through the Black, Earth and Heaven Essence realms, the three essences would converge. Thereafter, one would condense a Dao Fruit and advance to the Perfected One realm before going on to the Grotto-heaven realm to be conferred as kings.

 In other words, it was not impossible even if the Martial Dao Prime Body wanted to condense his Fate Rings into a Dao Fruit now. However, he did not want to give up just like that.

 While it may be inevitable for all Daos to converge as one in the end, he wanted to try his best to perfect the Martial Dao as much as possible before that!

 After a long time, perhaps a few months or hundreds of years, a thought gradually appeared in the mind of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 As time passed by and countless sutras were smelted by the Martial Dao Furnace, the thought developed further!

 A realization flashed through the mind of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 The greatest difference between the Martial Dao and the immortal, fiend and Buddhist Daos was already obvious when the Martial Dao was established.

 The immortal, fiend and Buddhist Daos absorbed the Spirit Qi and Essence Qi of the world to cultivate and comprehend, making use of the Heaven and Earth powers to fight.

 The Martial Dao was initially established for cultivators without spirit roots. Every single step of the Martial Dao was to cultivate oneself.

 After the Heaven Essence realm, immortals, Buddhas and fiends would condense a Dao Fruit in their consciousness using the Dharmic Dao they had cultivated for their entire lives.

 On the other hand, the Martial Dao Prime Body attempted to imprint the Dharmic Dao of the nine Fate Rings on his bones to continue strengthening himself and eventually condense the True Martial Dao Body!

 The immortal, Buddhist and fiend Daos condensed Dao Fruits while the Martial Dao condensed a Dao Body!

 The next realm of the Martial Dao was the True Martial realm!
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 Chapter 2316 - Opportunity to Leave

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 When the Martial Dao Prime Body thought about that, he felt that the path ahead of the Martial Dao no longer seemed lost.

 Beams of bright light shone from behind the layers of fog and illuminated his heart!

 There was no need for him to activate it. The fragments of the nine Fate Rings automatically turned into mysterious runes that condensed the will of the Martial Dao. The Dharmic arts of the Martial Dao circulated within his body and wrapped around every single bone.

 The bones of the Martial Dao body were immersed in the mysterious purple runes.

 After a long time, mysterious patterns gradually appeared on the bones, as though they were imprinted on them.

 Initially, it was only a shallow layer. However, as time passed by, the runes on every single bone became clearer, as though they were etched deeply into them and fused with the bones, impossible to erase!

 Throughout the long process, the pain of Greater Avici continued to torment the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 He would still faint from the pain.

 However, each time he woke up, the Martial Dao Prime Body would perk up and endure the endless pain to continue imprinting runes on his bones to forge his Dao Body.

 This was his Dao.

 No matter how much suffering he had to endure, he had to continue!

 If the pain in Greater Avici was inflicted on someone else, they would be dispirited and their Dao Heart would collapse no matter their cultivation.

 As for the Martial Dao Prime Body, he perfected the Martial Dao and created a Dharmic formulation for the next cultivation realm in Greater Avici when he was at his wits' end!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body could not sense the passage of time and there was no one or sound around him.

 He merely forged and refined his Dao Body continuously.

 Finally, at a certain moment, all the runes in the nine Fate Rings and the Dharmic Dao will of the Martial Dao were imprinted on the bones of the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 At that moment, the Martial Dao Prime Body felt as though he had broken through a bottleneck and a barrier—he had broken through to the next level!

 He had just formed his True Martial Dao Body.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had already entered the True Martial realm!

 Under normal circumstances, be it immortal, fiend or Buddhist cultivators, they would trigger a Heavenly Tribulation the moment they entered the Perfected One realm.

 The Five of Nine Heavenly Tribulation was the lowest and the Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation was the highest.

 Although the Martial Dao took another path and was completely different from the immortal, Buddhist and fiend Daos, this action of the Martial Dao Prime Body broke through some sort of restriction as well.

 Under normal circumstances, it would also attract a Heavenly Tribulation.

 However, the Martial Dao Prime Body waited for a long time but could not sense any aura of a Heavenly Tribulation.

 There was only a single possibility—Greater Avici could also isolate the senses of the Heavenly Tribulation!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body focused his gaze and saw that every single rune on his bones shone with a purple glow and every single bone burned with dense purple flames!

 The purple flames tempered his body continuously, baptizing his bloodline and incinerating it completely.

 Once his bloodline, body and organs were completely baptized by the purple flames, it meant that he had attained greater mastery of the True Martial Dao Body!

 At that time, every single inch of his flesh, blood and even a single hair on his body would contain the terrifying will of the Martial Dao!

 He could shake the world with a single move!

 This True Martial Dao Body would be indestructible and sweep through all Perfected One experts!

 At that thought, the Martial Dao Prime Body was initially excited. However, he calmed down on second thought.

 Even if he was invincible in the Perfected One realm, so what?

 He was trapped in Greater Avici and could not get out at all.

 Even a terrifying expert like Emperor Bo Xun who could escape from the Lesser Hells of Avici did not dare to step foot into this place.

 Even if he had deduced the next Dharmic formulation and cultivation realm of the Martial Dao, so what?

 He could only endure the pain here endlessly until his lifespan was up.

 Suddenly, the Martial Dao Prime Body smiled.

 Even so, he would not give up.

 Since he was trapped here, he would use the remaining time to continue deducing the Martial Dao.

 That was because he knew that if possible, he might still have a chance to leave this place!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not know when that moment would arrive and could only wait patiently…

 …

 Time flew and in the blink of an eye, a thousand years had passed since the 10,000 Year Meet.

 Zi Xuan Immortal Kingdom, palace library.

 A woman with light makeup and plain robes on the roof leaned against a bamboo chair. Her black hair was tied up with a ribbon and draped casually behind her back.

 The plain-robed woman held an ancient book in her hands and read it intently.

 Right then, footsteps sounded from downstairs.

 Immediately after, a maidservant-like woman walked up to the plain-robed woman and brewed a pot of tea for her before saying softly, "Princess, please rest."

 After a while, the plain-robed woman seemed to have snapped out of her stupor. She acknowledged and stood up slowly, sipping her tea. Without taking her eyes off the ancient book in her hands, she asked casually, "Did anything major happen outside during this period of time?"

 "I heard that something big happened at the Pure Land of Bliss."

 The maidservant stuck out her tongue and said in a serious manner.

 "Oh?"

 The plain-robed woman still did not raise her head.

 This maidservant of hers loved to make a mountain out of a molehill and exaggerate about everything.

 The maidservant continued, "I heard that Emperor Bo Xun escaped from the Infinite Hell and reappeared, descending upon the Heavenly World!"

 Upon hearing the words 'Emperor Bo Xun', the plain-robed woman's expression changed slightly. Frowning slightly, she raised her head and said in a deep voice, "What happened? Tell me in detail."

 The maidservant said, "Around a thousand years ago, a group of people from the Fiend Domain broke through Great Tie Wei Mountain and entered Avici."

 "Not long after, only a Moon Devouring Heavenly Wolf escaped from Avici. Everyone else died within!"

 The plain-robed woman frowned. "How is that possible? How can anyone possibly escape from Avici? What's the cultivation of that Heavenly Wolf?"

 "I heard that he's only at the Heaven Immortal realm."

 The maidservant said.

 The plain-robed woman frowned in deep thought.

 The news came from the Pure Land of Bliss and was transmitted through multiple channels. Although there might be some deviations in the details, it should not be wrong.

 "Continue."

 The plain-robed woman said.

 The maidservant said, "Later on, Emperor Bo Xun who escaped from Avici. At that time, five Heavenly Kings of Jambudvipa were alarmed. In the end, four of them were killed by Emperor Bo Xun and one of them was severely injured."

 "Asura Monastery on Great Tie Wei Mountain was reduced to ruins and all the monks inside are dead."

 Pausing for a moment, the maidservant continued mysteriously, "I heard from others that the group of people who first entered Avici were the former subordinates of Emperor Bo Xun. The reason why they barged into Avici this time round was so that they could release Emperor Bo Xun's seal, allowing that fiend to escape!"

 The plain-robed woman shook her head gently.

 Most of those speculations were wild guesses by busybodies and could not be accurate.

 However, this news was indeed shocking!

 "What happened later on?"

 The plain-robed woman asked again.

 The maidservant said, "Later on, this matter alarmed the Emperor experts of the Pure Land of the Buddhist monasteries. I heard that they even fought against Emperor Bo Xun. Unable to defeat him, Emperor Bo Xun fled to the Fiend Domain and has never appeared since."

 "I also heard that Emperor Bo Xun charged out of Avici and caused cracks to appear in it such that it can no longer trap anyone."

 "Recently, many cultivators are prepared to head to Avici to explore and obtain opportunities."
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 Chapter 2317 - Divine Ghost Immortal Fiend Painting

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The plain-robed woman frowned and fell into deep thought.

 Ever since Avici existed, it had experienced the Longevity Era and countless years had passed.

 For such a long time, countless experts were buried inside but no living being could come out alive.

 In other words, Avici was indeed an unimaginable treasure trove. There were countless treasures left behind by those experts alone.

 The maidservant said, "Now that one can enter and exit Avici freely, I wonder how many experts will swarm in and who will be able to obtain the opportunities within."

 "It's not that simple."

 The plain-robed woman shook her head gently. "Avici was established by the Infinite Great Emperor. Even if it was damaged by Emperor Bo Xun, it's definitely not a friendly place."

 "Not many people can defend against the living beings of Hell that are born within."

 The maidservant asked blankly, "What living beings of Hell?"

 The plain-robed woman did not explain. She closed the ancient book in her hands and placed it on the bamboo chair beside her. The words 'Infinite Era' were written on the front of the ancient book.

 This book was not a cultivation technique or secret skill. Instead, it was a biography that recorded many major events of the upper world during the Infinite Era and some legends of experts.

 Among them, the most famous was naturally the Infinite Great Emperor who founded an era!

 Therefore, the plain-robed woman's understanding of the Infinite Great Emperor far surpassed others.

 Rising, the plain-robed woman paced back and forth, murmuring in deep thought, "There's something strange about this."

 "What do you mean? What's strange about it?"

 The maidservant asked again.

 The plain-robed woman frowned. "This happened a thousand years ago. Why is there only news of it now?"

 "The birth of Emperor Bo Xun is not a small matter. The implications are too great. The news must have been suppressed by the Pure Land of the Buddhist monasteries." The maidservant replied.

 "Since it was suppressed, why would such news suddenly spread?"

 The plain-robed woman asked instead.

 The maidservant shrugged her shoulders and shook her head.

 The plain-robed woman continued, "Furthermore, that's Avici after all. It's a forbidden ground that even Great Emperors are wary of. It has existed for so many years without any problems. How can it be damaged by the power of Emperor Bo Xun?"

 The maidservant said, "Perhaps it's because it's been too long and can't withstand the corrosion of time."

 The plain-robed woman shook her head gently. Just as she was about to speak, her heart skipped a beat as she thought of something.

 "If the Hell Suppression Tripod is in that person's hands, that means that there's no Hell Suppression Tripod in Avici."

 The plain-robed woman muttered to herself, "In that case, it makes sense for cracks to appear in Avici after Emperor Bo Xun charged out."

 "Princess, what are you talking about?"

 The maidservant asked curiously, "What Hell Suppression Tripod tripod? What person?"

 "It's nothing."

 The plain-robed woman changed the topic and asked, "Is Yun Ting still in seclusion?"

 "Yes."

 The maidservant nodded.

 The plain-robed woman said deeply, "I'm prepared to make a trip to the Pure Land of Bliss. If he comes out of seclusion, don't tell him about this."

 "Ah!"

 The maidservant snapped out of her stupor and exclaimed, "Princess, are you going to Avici? Didn't you just say that it was very dangerous there?"

 "It's indeed dangerous, but I still have to make a trip."

 The plain-robed woman said, "I'm curious and puzzled about the life of the Infinite Great Emperor. Perhaps I can only find the answer in Avici."

 The maidservant said with a worried expression, "Princess, please bring more people this time round."

 "There's no need. I'll head there alone."

 The plain-robed woman said, "If I truly encounter danger in a place like Avici, it wouldn't matter how many people are by my side. Instead, they'll only lose their lives for nothing."

 "However, once the news spreads, experts will definitely gather there. At that time, who knows what sort of conflicts will break out as they fight for the treasures. It's way too dangerous!" The maidservant continued.

 "No matter what, Avici is one of the most dangerous forbidden grounds in history. At the Emperor realm, one has a long lifespan and it's difficult for them to be tempted by most treasures."

 The plain-robed woman was extremely calm as she analyzed, "Therefore, they won't take the risk personally."

 "As for Immortal King experts, they might not be in a hurry to enter either. Most likely, they won't act rashly and will just wait and see."

 "I think that the cultivators who entered Avici this time round should be Heaven Immortals and Perfected Immortal experts."

 "At my level, I'm not afraid of anything. Even if I can't beat them, I can escape unscathed."

 Although the plain-robed woman decided to head to Avici, she did not do it on impulse. Instead, she analyzed the dangers and possible situations before making a move!

 Furthermore, she knew a lot about the Infinite Great Emperor. That was the reason why she was confident.

 When the plain-robed woman saw that the maidservant at the side was still worried, she could not help but smile. "Don't worry, I'm only going this time round to find some answers about the Infinite Great Emperor. I'm not going to fight with them for treasures."

 "Even if they kill one another out of blind greed for the treasures, it has nothing to do with me."

 …

 Heaven and Earth Academy, legacy ground.

 A man and woman stood in front of a cave abode. From afar, they looked like a golden couple.

 The man's figure was tall and straight, like an unsheathed sword with a sharp edge. His gaze was sharp with a faint cold glint and he had an extraordinary aura.

 The woman had a fairy-like appearance and merely stood quietly with her clothes fluttering in the wind. She was extremely compatible with the surrounding flora, mountains in the distance, clouds in the skies and the butterflies dancing on her shoulders, forming an indescribably beautiful painting.

 The man was a legacy disciple of Heaven and Earth Academy, Sword Immortal Yue Hua.

 The woman was none other than the Painting Immortal, Mo Qing!

 "Junior sister, why are you so stubborn and insist on going to Avici?"

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua frowned. "Avici is way too dangerous. Even if there are cracks, you'll most likely die if you enter. Given your status and nobleness, there's no need for you to take such a huge risk."

 Fairy Mo Qing remained silent with an indifferent expression.

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua continued, "Junior sister, I'll try my best to help you get anything you want as long as you're willing to say it."

 "Thank you, Senior Brother Yue Hua."

 Fairy Mo Qing said, "However, you can't get what I want."

 "What is it? Just tell me!"

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua said proudly.

 Fairy Mo Qing said, "Senior Yu Daozi's Divine Ghost Immortal Fiend Painting."

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua's expression froze.

 Fairy Mo Qing continued, "Yu Daozi was once a senior of the academy. The Divine Ghost Immortal Fiend Painting contains four peak masterpieces of his. It also contains his drawing techniques and Dao of drawing."

 "Actually, a large part of the reason why I joined the academy back then was because I liked Senior Yu Daozi's paintings."

 "However, he has already died for many years and the Divine Ghost Immortal Fiend Painting has long been lost."

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua said helplessly, "There are countless paintings in the world. I can find other good works for you."

 "There's no need for that."

 Fairy Mo Qing shook her head gently. "Back then, in order to complete the fourth ghost diagram, Senior Yu Daozi headed to Avici. He never came out again and died within. As such, the Divine Ghost Immortal Fiend Painting should be buried inside as well."
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 Chapter 2318 - Blood Butterfly Legend

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 When Sword Immortal Yue Hua saw Fairy Mo Qing's determination, his expression darkened and a grim look flashed through his eyes.

 He believed that Fairy Mo Qing should definitely know his intentions!

 However, for so many years, this junior sister had always been indifferent to him and merely maintained the politeness as a fellow sect mate. There was no chance for their relationship to advance at all.

 When Sword Immortal Yue Hua thought of Mo Qing's personality, he was in no hurry and did not force her.

 However, over the years, the rumors about Fairy Mo Qing and Yang Ruoxu had long spread everywhere, causing Sword Immortal Yue Hua to be vexed.

 His patience gradually disappeared as well.

 He did not want to wait any longer!

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua turned around and stood in front of Fairy Mo Qing. He looked at her affectionately and said gently, "Junior sister, over the years, there have been many bad rumors about you in the outside world. I'm extremely angry and my heart aches for you."

 "There's a way to resolve this matter."

 "As long as we implore our master to step in and facilitate our marriage as Dao companions, we'll announce it to the world and send invitations. Naturally, we'll be able to clear your name and those rumors will be dispelled."

 Fairy Mo Qing smiled gently. "Thank you for your kind intentions, Senior Brother Yue Hua. However, there's no need for that."

 "I rarely go out and I specialize in my painting Dao in the mountains and rivers. No matter how many rumors there are in the outside world, I don't care. I'm innocent."

 Fairy Mo Qing had made her intentions extremely clear.

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua was proud. It was already rare for him to take the initiative to express his intentions. Now that he was rejected, it was naturally not good for him to continue pestering.

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua was silent for a moment before suddenly asking coldly, "Junior sister, are you really heading to Avici for the Divine Ghost Immortal Fiend Painting?"

 "Of course."

 Fairy Mo Qing was slightly surprised and asked, "What else do you think, Senior Brother Yue Hua?"

 "Fufu…"

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua turned to look at the forest in the distance and smiled mockingly, saying casually, "Nothing much."

 "Since you've already made up your mind and I can't persuade you further, I can only wish you a safe return."

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua cupped his fists and said another sentence before flicking his sleeves to leave expressionlessly.

 Fairy Mo Qing looked at Sword Immortal Yue Hua's back view and sighed internally.

 Although she was naive, she could sense Sword Immortal Yue Hua's intentions.

 However, she had always only regarded Sword Immortal Yue Hua as a senior brother of the same sect.

 Now that she rejected Senior Brother Yue Hua, he must be extremely sad and disappointed.

 At that thought, Fairy Mo Qing felt conflicted as well.

 "Little Butterfly, did I do something wrong?"

 Fairy Mo Qing lowered her head slightly and murmured, "Perhaps Senior Brother Yue Hua is the person I'm destined to be with. Perhaps I should become his Dao companion. Actually, Senior Brother Yue Hua is not a bad person either…"

 "He's bad! He's a hypocrite!"

 Little Butterfly's voice was crisp with a hint of disdain. "Even though he knew that you were heading to Avici, he did not dare to travel with you."

 "If someone truly cares about you, why would they let you head to a dangerous place alone?"

 Fairy Mo Qing shook her head gently. "It's not his fault. We're only from the same sect after all. How can I let others take the risk for me?"

 "In any case, this person isn't good!"

 Little Butterfly said crisply.

 After a moment of silence, Fairy Mo Qing gazed into the distance with a lost expression and asked softly, "What is love? Why can't I sense it?"

 "You're obsessed with paintings everyday and rarely interact with others. Naturally, you can't feel the love and affection of the mortal world."

 Seemingly experienced, Little Butterfly said, "If you travel more and meet more cultivators, you'll definitely be able to meet someone you like."

 "Someone I like?"

 Fairy Mo Qing tilted her head slightly in confusion.

 She had only liked mountains, rivers, plants and paintings. However, she had never liked anyone and did not know what it felt like.

 "It means someone who can move your heart."

 Little Butterfly explained, "If you can meet someone that makes your heart skip a beat and you miss him day and night, that's because you like him."

 Fairy Mo Qing recalled carefully. Up till this point of her cultivation, she had truly not met anyone who could move her heart.

 However, there were many paintings that moved her.

 "Little Butterfly, do you have anyone you like? How do you know so much?"

 Fairy Mo Qing asked with a smile.

 "I don't."

 Little Butterfly replied, "I only heard about these from others as well…"

 Fairy Mo Qing smiled and chatted with Little Butterfly for a while, feeling much better.

 Normally, she lived and cultivated alone without any immortal servants.

 She was also used to being alone and liked the feeling of silence.

 Over the years, with Little Butterfly's company, although it was a little noisier, she smiled much more as well.

 "By the way, Little Butterfly, there's something you haven't explained to me."

 Fairy Mo Qing asked reproachfully, "Why do you keep coming to the inner sect for no reason?"

 After she saved this Ice Butterfly, she was cold to everyone and kept strangers at bay.

 However, there was one inner sect disciple she did not resist.

 It was said that the inner sect disciple had already been accepted as an in-name disciple by her master. Once he entered the Perfected One realm, he could join her master as her junior brother.

 "There's an aura about that person that feels very familiar…"

 Little Butterfly said hesitantly.

 "You've grown a liking for him, huh?"

 Fairy Mo Qing asked jokingly.

 "No!"

 Little Butterfly explained hurriedly, "That person has an aura that's extremely similar to a Demon Empress of our race. It's very strange!"

 "Demon Empress?"

 Fairy Mo Qing was surprised.

 Only Emperor experts of the demon race could become Demon Emperors and Empresses!

 Those were high and mighty existences that stood at the peak of the upper sect—how could they be related to a single inner sect disciple?

 Furthermore, these were Emperor experts of the demon race that were far away in the Great Wilderness.

 "That Demon Empress is the pride of our race and is the expert I respect, admire and idolize the most! I'm even willing to die for her!"

 At the mention of this Demon Empress, Little Butterfly's eyes shone with a fanatical glint and she was incomparably proud.

 "Every single Emperor expert will be respected by their clansmen."

 Fairy Mo Qing nodded.

 "No!"

 Little Butterfly shook her head. "She's different from the other Emperors! She's the pride and hope of our race… in fact, the entire demon race!"

 For some reason, Little Butterfly seemed extremely emotional at the mention of this Demon Empress.

 "Our butterfly race is incomparably weak from the moment of our birth."

 Little Butterfly said, "Although some butterflies with powerful bloodlines such as the Butterfly Sovereign lineage appeared during this period of time, they still can't fight against other living beings."

 Fairy Mo Qing was no stranger to these things.

 The butterfly race was indeed the weakest race and was far inferior to the human race.

 Little Butterfly continued, "However, this Demon Empress singlehandedly changed the status of our butterfly race among the ten thousand races, allowing us to occupy a place in the Great Wilderness and even the upper world!"

 "As long as this Demon Empress of our race is around, the butterfly race will never be a weak race!"

 Fairy Mo Qing opened her mouth slightly with a shocked expression.

 Indeed, the other Emperors could not be compared to someone who could singlehandedly change the status of a race within the ten thousand races!
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 After Sword Immortal Yue Hua left Mo Qing's cave abode, he returned home. Along the way, his expression was cold and the sharpness he exuded almost tore through the void!

 When a few legacy disciples saw Sword Immortal Yue Hua, they did not dare to advance and merely cupped their fists before retreating far away, afraid that they would offend him.

 Before long, Sword Immortal Yue Hua arrived at his cave abode where another legacy disciple, Xiao Li, had been waiting for a long time.

 "Senior brother, what happened?"

 Xiao Li went forward and asked when he saw something amiss with Sword Immortal Yue Hua's expression.

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua remained silent and walked straight towards the cave abode with a dark expression. The door opened on its own and Xiao Li followed hurriedly.

 Before returning to the cave abode and taking a seat, an immortal servant had long prepared tea. He poured it carefully and placed it in front of the two legacy disciples before retreating with his head lowered.

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua picked up the fragrant tea in front of him and drank it in one gulp. After a long silence, he said, "Junior Sister Mo Qing is going to Avici."

 Xiao Li said, "I've also heard about the news of Avici. This time round, many desperadoes were alarmed. Cultivators from the Pure Land of Bliss, Nine Firmament Immortal Domain and Fiend Domain are all going to make a move."

 "However, Avici is not a friendly place and is notorious. As one of the four great fairies, there's no need for Senior Sister Mo Qing to take the risk, right?"

 "I also advised her not to take the risk, but she insisted on going."

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua was a little angry. "Although she's usually quiet and meek, her personality is not weak at all. I'm her senior brother but she doesn't take heed to my advice at all."

 "What's in Avici? Why does Senior Sister Mo Qing insist on heading there?"

 Xiao Li asked again.

 "She said that she's looking for Yu Daozi's Divine Ghost Immortal Fiend Painting."

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua sneered and replied.

 "That's possible. Senior Sister Mo Qing is obsessed with the Dao of painting. For the sake of the Divine Ghost Immortal Fiend Painting, she might take the risk to explore Avici."

 "Hmph!"

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua's expression darkened as he said coldly, "Do you really think that she's heading to Avici for the Divine Ghost Immortal Fiend Painting?"

 "Isn't it?"

 Xiao Li was stunned for a moment with a lost expression.

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua said coldly, "Yang Ruoxu has just been crippled and his Essence Spirit is severely injured. Junior Sister Mo Qing must be going to Avici to look for the Saraca Fruit to heal him!"

 "Ah!"

 A look of realization flashed through Xiao Li's eyes.

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua clenched his fists and said coldly, "She thinks that I can't guess the reason and is even trying to hide it!"

 "Senior brother, what should we do then?"

 Xiao Li asked, "Should we get Qingyun and the others to do something and kill Yang Ruoxu secretly?"

 "There's no need."

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua sneered, "The Ashoka Tree has been destroyed for so many years. Finding the Saraca Fruit in Avici is even more difficult than searching for a needle in a haystack!"

 "I'll wait here in the academy for her to return. I want to see her in despair!"

 Suddenly, Sword Immortal Yue Hua laughed and said coldly, "Junior Sister Mo Qing returning empty-handed and Yang Ruoxu severely injured. The both of them will be forced to part ways through life and death. There's no way I can miss such a good show."

 Looking at Sword Immortal Yue Hua's smile, Xiao Li suddenly felt a chill.

 Senior Brother Yue Hua's hatred for Senior Sister Mo Qing had already exceeded his imagination!

 He could not understand why Senior Brother Yue Hua would hate Senior Sister Mo Qing so much in the blink of an eye and harbor such vicious thoughts when he was so enamored with her previously.

 …

 In the inner sect of the academy, in a cave abode.

 Fang Qingyun, Tang Peng and Yan Bingying were gathered here.

 "Senior Brother Fang, I heard that Yang Ruoxu was traveling outside and was a busybody, fighting for injustice. In the end, he was severely injured and almost died outside."

 Tang Peng was a little excited. "I heard that he's lying in his cave abode like a dead dog. He's already crippled. Now, we don't have to make a move."

 "That's right. Even if Senior Brother Fang had attacked, they could only spar on the Sword Discourse Arena where life and death battles were not allowed. At most, Yang Ruoxu would be defeated and taught a lesson."

 Yan Bingying said, "However, there aren't so many rules outside. It's said that his Essence Spirit was severely injured and it's already lucky that he managed to survive."

 Fang Qingyun did not say anything the entire time and merely smiled indifferently. As he listened to their discussion, a smug look flashed through his eyes.

 It was only then that he laughed and suddenly said, "Do you guys really think that he survived merely through luck?"

 "Huh?"

 Tang Peng was stunned.

 Before he could react, Fang Qingyun continued, "Do you guys really think that Yang Ruoxu's accident was just an accident?"

 Tang Peng's heart skipped a beat as he looked at Fang Qingyun with widened eyes and whispered, "Could it be that you were the one who attacked this time round, senior brother…?"

 "I didn't do it personally. I merely planned it."

 Fang Qingyun said, "The people who attacked this time round were also top-tier experts of the major factions, Pang Yi of the Pang Clan, Prince Yuan Zuo and his Execution Guards, Heaven Immortal Gui Yuan of Flying Immortal Sect and Prince Xie Tianhong of the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom."

 "I merely informed them of Yang Ruoxu's location and watched from the sidelines as they attacked."

 Pausing for a moment, Fang Qingyun laughed again. "I have to say that that battle was very exciting."

 Yan Bingying frowned slightly without saying anything.

 Although she was extremely negative towards Yang Ruoxu because of Sword Immortal Yue Hua and the others, she was still resistant to inviting outsiders to deal with her fellow sect mates.

 On the other hand, Tang Peng was excited. "So, you were the one plotting everything behind the scenes, senior brother! It's no wonder that there was such a huge commotion!"

 "Since Senior Brother Yue Hua requested it, I naturally had to do my best."

 Fang Qingyun smiled calmly.

 Tang Peng was puzzled and asked, "Senior Brother Fang, how did Yang Ruoxu manage to return alive with so many experts attacking?"

 "It was my intention."

 Fang Qingyun smiled and beat around the bush without continuing.

 "Why?"

 Tang Peng thought for a long time but could not figure it out and asked with a frown.

 Yan Bingying said, "Perhaps Senior Brother Fang spared his life on account of our relationship as fellow sect mates."

 Fang Qingyun shook his head gently. "I allowed him to return because I wanted to deal with another person!"

 "Su Zimo!"

 Tang Peng snapped out of his stupor and blurted.

 "That's right."

 Fang Qingyun nodded.

 "Do you have a plan ready?"

 Tang Peng asked.

 Although he realized that Fang Qingyun wanted to deal with Su Zimo, he could not think of a way to make use of this opportunity.

 Fang Qingyun said, "Su Zimo was accepted as an in-name disciple by the Sect Master and his status is much higher than Yang Ruoxu. If a large force was mobilized in Divine Firmament Mainland to ambush him, I'm afraid the Sect Master will sense it."

 "Therefore, in order to deal with Su Zimo, it's best if the location is as far away from Divine Firmament Immortal Domain as possible!"

 "Yang Ruoxu's Essence Spirit is severely injured and it won't be long before Su Zimo receives the news. There are extremely few immortal herbs that can heal Essence Spirit injuries and the Saraca Fruit is one of them."

 When he heard that, Tang Peng's eyes lit up. He continued Fang Qingyun's words, "Recently, there's news from the Pure Land of Bliss that a crack has appeared in Avici and there are countless treasures inside. The Saraca Fruit might be there!"

 "Therefore, your goal is to make use of Yang Ruoxu's Essence Spirit injuries to lure Su Zimo to Avici in order to get rid of him there!"

 Fang Qingyun smiled without saying anything as a silent acknowledgment.

 Tang Peng could not help but clap and praise, "This is an interconnected trap, killing two birds with one stone. While dealing with Yang Ruoxu, a trap is set for Su Zimo to prevent future troubles!"

 "Senior brother, your plan is truly perfect and well thought out! I think your wisdom is practically comparable to the Sect Master!"
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 Tang Peng's words made Fang Qingyun delighted.

 The Sect Master of the Academy was incomparably intelligent and could see through Heaven and Earth, knowing everything. Almost every disciple of the academy admired the Sect Master.

 At the very least, the fact that Tang Peng compared him to the Sect Master meant that he was definitely qualified to be a personal disciple of the Sect Master!

 Of course, on the surface, Fang Qingyun pretended to be calm and said humbly, "I'm far inferior to the magnificence of the Sect Master."

 Yan Bingying had a strange expression and hesitated.

 "What do you want to say, junior sister?"

 Given Fang Qingyun's sharpness, he noticed Yan Bingying's abnormality from the corner of his eye and asked with a smile.

 Yan Bingying hesitated for a moment before saying, "I feel that it's not appropriate for outsiders to kill our fellow sect mates."

 Ever since she witnessed Su Zimo pass the Dao Heart Stairs trial and condense the tenth stone step a thousand years ago, her impression of him had changed significantly.

 Yan Bingying continued, "Furthermore, we don't have any deep feud with Senior Brother Su. Senior Brother Yue Hua merely asked us to deal with Yang Ruoxu. There's no need…"

 "Fufu…"

 Suddenly, Fang Qingyun chuckled. "Senior Brother Su, huh? Are you very close to him, junior sister?"

 "No."

 Yan Bingying's expression changed slightly as she shook her head hurriedly.

 Tang Peng frowned. "Senior Sister Yan, why are you speaking up for that lowlife? Don't forget, he was the one who killed Senior Brother Pang!"

 "We haven't confirmed who did Senior Brother Pang's death yet. The greatest possibility is still Yang Ruoxu," Yan Bingying said.

 Tang Peng harrumphed coldly. "It has something to do with Su Zimo as well!"

 "Stop arguing."

 Fang Qingyun was a little impatient and hollered softly, "Su Zimo has offended too many people. It has nothing to do with us if he dies outside."

 "Senior brother, I didn't make it last time. I can't miss it this time round."

 Tang Peng grit his teeth. "I'm going to Avici too. I want to see Su Zimo's demise with my own eyes. That's the only way I'll feel good! Su Zimo was the one who embarrassed me in the previous Dao Heart Stairs trial!"

 Pausing for a moment, he seemed worried again. "Senior brother, Avici is way too dangerous. Isn't it too risky to set up an ambush inside?"

 Fang Qingyun smiled. "Why are you so dumb? Our goal is merely to lure Su Zimo away from Divine Firmament Mainland. Why would we have to wait till he's in Avici to attack?"

 "I got it!"

 Tang Peng was delighted.

 "Senior brothers, if there's nothing else, I'll make a move first."

 Feeling a little frustrated, Yan Bingying cupped her fists and bid farewell to Fang Qingyun.

 Fang Qingyun nodded and did not ask her to stay.

 After Yan Bingying left, Tang Peng's expression darkened as he asked softly, "Senior brother, will Senior Sister Yan report this matter to the seniors of the sect?"

 Fang Qingyun said indifferently, "Evidence is everything. If she doesn't have any evidence, what can she report?"

 "That's good."

 Tang Peng nodded. "Senior Sister Yan seems to have changed a lot over the years. She's not so close to us anymore."

 "Fufu…"

 Fang Qingyun smiled mockingly. "Everything depends on what she chooses. If she chooses to stand on Su Zimo's side, it only means that she's a stupid woman."

 "Senior brother, will anything go wrong this time round?"

 Tang Peng was worried again. "There's something sinister about that Su Zimo."

 Previously, he was filled with confidence regarding the Dao Heart Stairs but in the end, he suffered a huge loss.

 A legacy disciple was crippled just like that and even the Nine Great Elders and Sect Master of the Academy were alarmed!

 Now that he thought about it, he felt a sense of trepidation.

 "This time round, the Pang Clan, Great Jin Immortal Kingdom, Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom and Flying Immortal Sect joined forces."

 Fang Qingyun said in a deep voice, "Pang Yi, Prince Yuan Zuo, Xie Tianhong and Heaven Immortal Gui Yuan alone are four Grade 9 Heaven Immortals. Any one of them can kill Su Zimo as easily as stepping on an ant."

 "Furthermore, these people will bring many trusted aides with them. What can go wrong?"

 Pausing for a moment, Fang Qingyun continued, "Don't worry, these people have a deep feud with Su Zimo and want him dead even more than us! I won't be surprised even if they invite a Perfected Immortal to hold down the situation."

 "Senior brother, are you not going this time round?"

 Tang Peng asked.

 "A group of Grade 9 Heaven Immortals grouping up against a Grade 1 Heaven Immortal. What's there to see? I'm not interested." Fang Qingyun shrugged and pouted.

 "Heh! I'll join the crowd when the time comes!"

 Tang Peng grinned with anticipation in his eyes.

 …

 In a cave abode, Su Zimo let out a long breath and opened his eyes.

 After entering the Heaven Essence realm, his cultivation speed slowed down significantly.

 For example, Princess Scarlet Rainbow and Liu Ping joined the inner sect at the same time as him. In fact, there were even some disciples who joined the inner sect hundreds or thousands of years earlier but could not cultivate to Level 2 of the Heaven Essence realm.

 As for Su Zimo, he had already cultivated to the peak of Grade 2 Heaven Immortal with his Green Lotus True Body, Divine Dragon Pill, Essence Spirit Liquid and other supreme-grade cultivation resources!

 Although the Grade 11 Green Lotus True Body absorbed Heaven and Earth Essence Qi quickly, the consumption of cultivation resources was unimaginable.

 If not for the fact that he had a large amount of cultivation resources, it would not even be enough for the Green Lotus True Body to cultivate for a thousand years.

 Cultivating in the Heaven Essence realm had clearly become much more difficult.

 If he merely stayed in seclusion all year round, it would be difficult for him to break through multiple realms in succession like before.

 Now that Su Zimo had cultivated to the peak of a Grade 2 Heaven Immortal, he had encountered a bottleneck and lingered for many years without breaking through.

 It was not his fault. Even for a heaven-grade sect like Heaven and Earth Academy, most inner sect disciples would never be able to advance to the Perfected Immortal realm for the rest of their lives.

 Cultivators who could become Perfected Immortals were all filled with talent, opportunities, fortune, perseverance and various other karma. None of those factors could be done without and no one had a smooth journey.

 In the past few days, Liu Ping and Princess Scarlet Rainbow came to his cave abode many times—something seemed to have happened.

 Today, Liu Ping was loitering outside once again.

 When Su Zimo saw that he could not break through the bottleneck for the time being, he did not continue cultivating and was prepared to head out to take a look.

 "Junior Brother Liu, is there anything?"

 Su Zimo pushed the door open and asked softly.

 Because Liu Ping inherited the body of the willow tree, even after a thousand years, he still looked like a child with a few jade green pigtails on his head.

 Liu Ping hesitated for a moment before saying, "Senior Brother Su, something happened to Senior Brother Yang!"

 "Yang Ruoxu?"

 Su Zimo's expression changed slightly.

 In Heaven and Earth Academy, the only cultivator with the surname Yang that he knew was Yang Ruoxu.

 "Yes."

 Liu Ping said, "I heard that Senior Brother Yang was traveling outside and was indignant about something. In the end, he got into a conflict and was surrounded."

 "Given Senior Brother Yang's capabilities, who can hurt him?"

 Su Zimo frowned and asked as he walked towards Yang Ruoxu's cave abode.

 "I heard that there were experts from Flying Immortal Sect and the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom."

 Liu Ping said, "However, they're all Grade 9 Heaven Immortals. Although they joined forces to attack, it was not considered bullying as their cultivation realms are similar. It's not easy for the academy to step in for this matter either."

 "How are his injuries?"

 Su Zimo asked again.

 "He's severely injured! His Essence Spirit is severely injured and even the Sect Master can't treat it. He's most likely going to be crippled in the future, sigh." Liu Ping sighed.

 Su Zimo's expression darkened and he remained silent.

 Back at the Immortal Sect Selection, if Yang Ruoxu had not withstood the pressure and even fought against Zither Immortal Meng Yao, he would have died a long time ago!

 Yang Ruoxu was also the one who stepped in for the conflict in the outer sect and endured a lot of pressure and hostility.

 He was indebted to Yang Ruoxu. Now that Yang Ruoxu was in trouble, Su Zimo would definitely not sit by idly!
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 Before long, Su Zimo and Liu Ping arrived at Yang Ruoxu's cave abode.

 Not far away, a red light sped over—it was Princess Scarlet Rainbow.

 "Zimo, I heard that you're out of seclusion so I came over right away. Indeed, you're here." Princess Scarlet Rainbow came forward and said.

 With a heavy heart, Su Zimo merely nodded slightly as a form of greeting.

 The three of them turned and looked at a cave abode not far away.

 In just a few days, the cave abode became dilapidated and cold. There were no immortal servants or Dao children waiting nearby.

 The medicinal field in the vicinity was trampled—probably by a spirit beast or immortal pet—but no one took care of it.

 Inner sect disciples could choose a hundred immortal servants or Dao children to help them deal with trivial matters.

 However, Su Zimo did not see a single Dao child of Yang Ruoxu along the way.

 Su Zimo pushed the door open and entered.

 The moment he entered the cave abode, he smelled a strong medicinal scent mixed with a hint of blood.

 The cave abode was dark and no one even lit any candles.

 Su Zimo's expression darkened as he continued forward.

 "Is someone here?"

 Right then, a question sounded from ahead with a weak aura.

 The moment the sentence was said, a violent cough could be heard.

 "Young Master, don't get up. I'll go take a look."

 Right on the heels of that was a flurry of sounds.

 Before long, a Dao child ran out. His hair was disheveled and he was covered in blood. He looked exhausted and must not have slept for a few days.

 "You guys are…"

 The Dao child spoke.

 "I'm Su Zimo. I'm here to visit Senior Brother Yang."

 Su Zimo said in a deep voice.

 "Ah!"

 The Dao child was stunned for a moment before reacting.

 He seemed to have heard of the name Su Zimo before as he bowed to the three of them hurriedly. "Greetings, Exalted Immortals. Please follow me."

 The Dao child could not be considered as a disciple of the academy and was merely an immortal servant. When he saw disciples of the academy, he had to address them respectfully as Exalted Immortals.

 Su Zimo and the other two followed the Dao child. After dozens of feet, they saw a jade bed in front of them with a man lying on it. His face was withered and yellow, and his lifeforce was weak—it was Yang Ruoxu.

 "Young Master, you've got visitors!"

 The Dao child ran to Yang Ruoxu's bed and knelt down, crying softly with a choked voice.

 Apart from Su Zimo and the other two, no one else had visited Yang Ruoxu in the past few days. Nobody even bothered to put on a pretense of friendliness.

 That was the reason why the Dao child felt a sense of sadness when he said that.

 "I heard them."

 Yang Ruoxu smiled. "Help me up."

 The Dao child stood up and supported Yang Ruoxu. He sat up and leaned against the head of the bed.

 "Where are the other immortal servants?"

 With a dark expression, Su Zimo asked with a frown, "Why are you the only one?"

 "Hmph!"

 When he heard that, the Dao child suddenly became agitated and said angrily, "They abandoned our Young Master and left to look for other backers!"

 "Don't say that."

 Yang Ruoxu smiled faintly. "I was the one who dismissed them. It's difficult for me to recover from my serious injuries and I don't have long to live. If they follow me, it'll only be a burden to them."

 "However, you're in difficult times right now, Young Master. How can they abandon you and leave just like that?!"

 "Young Master, you treat us so well usually! You give us your Spirit Pills and Essence Spirit Stones and let us cultivate with you."

 "You even explain and impart the Dao to us, never once looking down on us because of our backgrounds…"

 At that point, the Dao child was already sobbing. He pursed his lips and tried his best to hold back his tears.

 "I came from a bad background and was mocked by many people."

 Yang Ruoxu said, "I know that it doesn't feel good. Since that's the case, why would I look down on and mock you guys?"

 At that point, Princess Scarlet Rainbow's heart skipped a beat. She turned her head and her eyes reddened as she sighed internally. Human nature had many facades, both warm and cold.

 Yang Ruoxu was an upright person and did not like to form cliques. Coupled with the fact that he was from the lower worlds, he was isolated in the academy and did not have many friends.

 Due to Sword Immortal Yue Hua, other cultivators were not willing to get too close to him over the years.

 Now that Yang Ruoxu was in trouble, no one would come to visit him.

 However, the immortal servants and Dao children that followed Yang Ruoxu benefited the most from him usually. The fact that they had now left him was heart-wrenching.

 Yang Ruoxu reached out and wiped away the tears on the Dao child's face gently, saying softly, "Don't cry. You're still with me and haven't left."

 "Alright!"

 The Dao child nodded vigorously. "Don't worry, Young Master. As long as I'm not dead, I'll always guard you!"

 Su Zimo walked forward and caressed the Dao child's forehead gently.

 The Dao child's eyelids felt heavy and he fell asleep in a daze.

 Su Zimo noticed that the Dao child had not slept for many days and was extremely exhausted. That was the reason why he released a Dharmic art to let him rest.

 "Thank you."

 Yang Ruoxu nodded slightly.

 "Junior Brother Su…"

 Just as Yang Ruoxu spoke, he seemed to have thought of something. "You've already been accepted as an in-name disciple by the Sect Master. I should address you as Senior Brother Su."

 "There's no need for that between us."

 Su Zimo said, "Brother Yang, if you don't mind, we can just address each other as brothers!"

 Yang Ruoxu hesitated for a moment before smiling. "Alright, I don't have long to live anyway. As such, I won't cause too much trouble for you."

 "What's going on?"

 Su Zimo asked in a deep voice.

 Yang Ruoxu was silent for a long time before shaking his head. "Forget it, there's no need to mention the past."

 "I heard someone from the Pang Clan attacked. Was it because of Pang Yu's death?" Su Zimo asked.

 "No."

 Yang Ruoxu said, "It was just a conflict that happened by chance and I was weaker than them. There's no one to blame."

 Yang Ruoxu knew that if he told the truth, Su Zimo would definitely step in for him. At that time, the latter would definitely attract trouble.

 Although Su Zimo was an in-name disciple of the Sect Master, he had just joined the academy and his cultivation realm was not high—he could not defeat those people from the academy.

 "Were people from the academy involved?"

 When Su Zimo saw that Yang Ruoxu was unwilling to say more, he vaguely guessed something and asked again.

 Yang Ruoxu remained silent.

 Pausing for a moment, Yang Ruoxu suddenly changed the topic. "Right, there's something else that's a little strange."

 "At that time, those people could have taken my life. However, they did not kill me and merely injured my Essence Spirit severely before leaving."

 Liu Ping turned his head slightly and analyzed, "Senior Brother Yang is an inner sect disciple of the academy after all. The people who attacked must have been wary and did not dare to go overboard."

 "It's possible."

 Yang Ruoxu said in a low voice, "However, I still feel that something is amiss, but I can't pinpoint the exact reason."

 "Brother Su, it's best if you don't leave the academy for the time being and cultivate in seclusion for a period of time."

 Yang Ruoxu reminded again.

 Su Zimo did not comment and chatted with Yang Ruoxu for a while more. When he saw the latter's exhausted expression, he bid farewell together with Liu Ping and Princess Scarlet Rainbow.
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 After leaving Yang Ruoxu's cave abode, Su Zimo pondered for a moment and asked, "Did anything happen outside recently?"

 "The greatest thing should be that Emperor Bo Xun escaped from Avici and returned to the Heavenly World," Princess Scarlet Rainbow said.

 "Emperor Bo Xun!"

 Su Zimo was shocked.

 He knew about the Martial Dao Prime Body heading to Avici to save Yan Beichen.

 However, after the Martial Dao Prime Body entered Avici, he severed his connection with the Green Lotus True Body.

 Even after a thousand years, there was no reaction. It was as though the Martial Dao Prime Body had vanished from the world.

 The Green Lotus True Body did not know what happened in Avici either, let alone the fact that Emperor Bo Xun escaped.

 That was the reason why the Green Lotus True Body was so surprised when he heard that Emperor Bo Xun was still alive.

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow recounted the news about Avici. "I heard that recently, many cultivators of the Heavenly World have headed to Avici to check things out."

 "Avici…"

 Su Zimo was in deep thought. Suddenly, his heart skipped a beat and he said, "The Saraca Fruit!"

 "What?"

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow and Liu Ping were stunned.

 Su Zimo said in a deep voice, "The Saraca Fruit might be in Avici and it can heal Senior Brother Yang's Essence Spirit injuries!"

 The matter of the Saraca Fruit was known to the Martial Dao Prime Body prior to entering Avici; that was why the Green Lotus True Body knew about it as well.

 "Zimo, are you going to head to Avici?" Princess Scarlet Rainbow asked.

 "That's right!"

 Su Zimo did not choose to hide the truth.

 Even without the incident with Yang Ruoxu, he had considered whether he should make a trip to Avici. After all, that was where the Martial Dao Prime Body disappeared.

 Right now, it was even more imperative!

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow said, " Avici is incomparably dangerous. I'll go with you!"

 "I'll go too!"

 Liu Ping said without hesitation as well.

 "There's no need."

 Su Zimo shook his head. "I do have a favor to ask of the two of you."

 "Senior Brother Su, please speak," Liu Ping said.

 Su Zimo said, "Senior Brother Yang is severely injured and it will be extremely difficult for him mentally and physically during this period of time. He doesn't have anyone protecting him."

 "I'm worried that something might happen to him, so I hope that the two of you can visit him more during this period of time and help take care of him."

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow said, "Don't worry, we'll take good care of Senior Brother Yang."

 "No matter what, wait for me to return!"

 Su Zimo reminded again.

 "Alright!"

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow and Liu Ping nodded.

 Liu Ping continued, "I'll go back and pack up now. I might as well move to Senior Brother Yang's place during this period of time and accompany him."

 "I'll go too."

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow said.

 "Guys, let's bid farewell here."

 Su Zimo cupped his fists and bowed towards Princess Scarlet Rainbow and Liu Ping.

 He did not have anyone he could trust in Heaven and Earth Academy—Princess Scarlet Rainbow and Liu Ping were the only ones he could entrust this task to.

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow said, "Zimo, I hope that you can return safely with the Saraca Fruit as well!"

 The three of them flew through the air and left separately.

 Avici was indeed an unpredictable and dangerous place for others.

 However, Su Zimo had the Hell Suppression Tripod that was completely repaired with him. He believed that this treasure would definitely be of some use in Avici!

 "Saraca Fruit…"

 Suddenly, Su Zimo sneered.

 Yang Ruoxu was right. There was indeed something wrong with him being able to return alive!

 When Su Zimo heard the news of Avici, he guessed that someone must be plotting in secret to attack him!

 The injury to Yang Ruoxu's Essence Spirit was bait!

 The other party predicted that he would leave Heaven and Earth Academy for Yang Ruoxu and head to Avici. That was the reason why they set up such a trap!

 "Let's see who are the ones who wants to lay their hands on me!"

 Su Zimo's expression was as cold as ever.

 The fact that Yang Ruoxu was severely injured triggered his killing intent!

 Just as Su Zimo was pondering, a figure flashed before him and blocked his path.

 The person who arrived was the number one fairy of the inner sect, Yan Bingying, who was on good terms with Fang Qingyun, Tang Peng and the others.

 "Is there anything?"

 Naturally, Su Zimo did not have a good attitude towards her either since he had a feud with Fang Qingyun and the others.

 Yan Bingying had a conflicted expression as she asked, "Senior Brother Su, where are you going?"

 "What has it got to do with you?"

 Su Zimo asked expressionlessly.

 Yan Bingying opened her mouth slightly and hesitated.

 Su Zimo did not waste time with her. He circled around Yan Bingying and sped in the direction of the sect's teleportation formation.

 "Senior Brother Su!"

 Yan Bingying did not turn around but a voice transmission from her spirit consciousness sounded in Su Zimo's mind. "Don't ever go to Avici. That's all I have to say."

 Su Zimo did not reply. In fact, he did not even pause and disappeared in the blink of an eye.

 "Sigh."

 Yan Bingying looked at Su Zimo's back view and sighed deeply.

 She knew that this paragon who had condensed a tenth stone step on the Dao Heart Stairs was about to die prematurely!

 …

 At the same time.

 In the depths of Heaven and Earth Academy, in an ancient cultivation palace, white smoke rose from the incense burner, shrouding the entire palace like a paradise.

 Through the smoke, an incomparably handsome middle-aged man could be vaguely seen. He wore a green scholarly robe and sat in a lotus position with his eyes closed to rest—it was the Sect Master of the Academy.

 Suddenly!

 The smoke surged and gathered towards the middle.

 Before long, a figure walked out slowly from the depths of the smoke. It was Old Xuan who was guarding the various secret pavilions and was also Elder Ten of the academy!

 "What is it?"

 The moment the Sect Master opened his eyes, a boundless starry sky flashed within. There was smoke for thousands of kilometers and a deep ocean surged…

 However, everything returned to normal in the blink of an eye.

 Those eyes became emotionless and clear.

 "Have you heard the news of Avici?"

 Old Xuan asked bluntly, "What do you think?"

 "There's something strange about it."

 The Sect Master said indifferently, "I knew a long time ago that Emperor Bo Xun escaped from Avici. Now that this news has spread through the Heavenly World, someone must have done it on purpose."

 "What do you mean?"

 Old Xuan frowned and asked, "What's their motive for releasing this news intentionally?"

 "This might be a trap."

 The Sect Master said deeply, "Right now, various factions are restless and countless cultivators are rushing to Avici to check things out."

 "However, this piece of news might be mixed with fake information. For example, Avici might not have any cracks…"

 Psst!

 Old Xuan's expression changed as he said sternly, "If what you said is true, all the cultivators who enter Avici this time round will probably be buried there and none of them will be able to come out!"

 How many lives would be lost?!

 Old Xuan pondered for a moment before continuing, "However, Emperor Bo Xun did escape from there. This can't be faked."

 "The reason why Emperor Bo Xun was able to escape was because he was Emperor Bo Xun."

 The Sect Master smiled gently and asked instead, "However, how many Emperor Bo Xuns are there in this world? Which of the cultivators heading to Avici this time round can compare to Emperor Bo Xun?"
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 "Of course, that's only my guess. It might not be accurate."

 The Sect Master of the Academy smiled again and asked, "Why? You want to go to Avici too?"

 Old Xuan rolled his eyes. "I'm not thinking about that damn place at my age."

 Pausing for a moment, he continued, "However, I heard that Su Zimo is prepared to head to Avici."

 "Oh."

 The Sect Master replied, seemingly unsurprised and uninterested.

 "According to what you said, Avici is so dangerous. Aren't you worried about him at all? He's the in-name disciple you just accepted." Old Xuan raised his brow slightly.

 "He might not encounter any danger in Avici."

 The Sect Master said indifferently.

 Old Xuan pouted. "You divined that? Your divination is able to work for a place like Avici which can block the heavenly secrets?"

 The Sect Master did not explain. "It's also possible that he won't get the chance to enter Avici."

 "Why?"

 Old Xuan asked with a frown.

 The Sect Master said, "Do you know about the inner sect disciple, Yang Ruoxu, getting injured?"

 Old Xuan pondered for a moment and narrowed his eyes slightly. "You mean to say that someone made use of the fact that Yang Ruoxu's Essence Spirit was injured to lure Su Zimo to Avici on purpose and set up a trap in advance?"

 The Sect Master did not say anything as a silent acknowledgment.

 "In that case, it's not a coincidence that Yang Ruoxu was injured. In other words, disciples of the academy are involved in this matter!"

 A cold glint flashed through Old Xuan's eyes.

 Although he did not bother about sect matters usually, he was sharp and reacted extremely quickly. With a single sentence from the Sect Master, he had already deduced the gist of things!

 Old Xuan glanced at the Sect Master and sneered, "By the looks of it, you must have known who was behind this long ago. Why didn't you interfere?"

 The Sect Master of the Academy shook his head gently.

 Old Xuan harrumphed coldly. "After you took over the academy, you ignored the fights between the disciples of the academy and allowed them to do whatever they wanted. There are many factions in the academy and there are endless fights between them. What's in it for the academy?"

 The Sect Master sighed gently. "The benefit of that is that they can adapt to the cruel world outside and grow faster."

 "If the academy is peaceful, how can they deal with those schemes and plots when they're traveling outside?"

 "That's the only way these disciples of the academy can survive and establish themselves in the upper world if the academy encounters a calamity."

 Old Xuan remained silent.

 The Sect Master said, "Su Zimo has the Teleportation Jade Badge that I gave him. If he encounters any danger, he can crush the jade badge and teleport back. There shouldn't be any danger."

 "That's true."

 Elder Xuan said, "However, that's Avici after all. Now that experts from all over the Heavenly World have been alarmed, that lad's cultivation realm is still too low. It's not sufficient."

 "Since you're still worried, I'll divine for him."

 The Sect Master smiled gently and waved his sleeves. The clouds before him surged and eight ancient doors appeared.

 Every single door was etched with complicated and mysterious runes that shone faintly.

 The Sect Master changed hand seals repeatedly and his fingertip entered the eight doors.

 The eight doors spun rapidly in midair and a moment later, only one of them was left. It was still shimmering while the light of the other seven dimmed.

 "The Door of Death!"

 Old Xuan focused his gaze and his expression changed as he hollered, "This trip is extremely dangerous!"

 "Erm…"

 The Sect Master had a grim expression and frowned as well.

 "We can't let him leave the academy."

 Old Xuan said in a deep voice.

 The Sect Master shook his head. "He values loyalty and is going to Avici to look for the Saraca Fruit in order to save Yang Ruoxu. If you stop him, it will definitely backfire."

 Old Xuan pondered for a moment. "I'll follow and take a look. If anything happens, I'll be able to attack in time."

 "Alright."

 The Sect Master nodded. "Be careful. If you encounter any danger, take him back right away. Don't fight."

 Old Xuan had already turned to leave with his hands behind his back.

 …

 Arriving at the sect's teleportation formation, Su Zimo matched the map and located the teleportation formation of Asura Monastery.

 With a flash of light, his figure vanished.

 Before long, when Su Zimo reappeared, he had already stepped foot onto the Pure Land of Bliss and was surrounded by a destroyed ruin.

 Through some dilapidated walls, one could vaguely determine the origin and scale of the structures back then.

 This was Asura Monastery of Great Tie Wei Mountain!

 The moment Su Zimo arrived, he saw many cultivators in midair turning into streaks of light that sped in the direction of Tie Wei Mountain.

 During this period of time, countless cultivators entered Avici one after another.

 Releasing his spirit consciousness, Su Zimo scanned his surroundings carefully and did not find signs of anything suspicious.

 He took a deep breath and headed in the direction of Tie Wei Mountain as well.

 Before long, his heart skipped a beat and he looked to his side.

 In the ruins over there, there was a tomb with a dilapidated straw hut beside it.

 The strange thing was that there was an old monk with long brows sitting on a tombstone. He raised his head slightly and looked in the direction of Tie Wei Mountain in deep thought.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had once mentioned to the Green Lotus True Body that there was a strange old monk with long brows guarding the tomb in the depths of Asura Monastery.

 The Green Lotus True Body sized up the long-browed old monk but could not make out anything.

 He seemed just like an old man on the brink of death.

 Right then, the tomb keeper seemed to have sensed something and glanced sideways at Su Zimo.

 "Eh?"

 Suddenly, the tomb keeper exclaimed softly and turned around slowly. He stared at Su Zimo's face for a long time before smiling. "Interesting."

 Su Zimo's heart turned cold and he felt his scalp tingle.

 What did the tomb keeper discover?

 Was it the Green Lotus True Body?

 Or was it some other secrets he held?

 Why would the tomb keeper say that he was interesting?

 Suddenly, a possibility crossed Su Zimo's mind!

 The tomb keeper had seen the two true bodies before.

 Could the tomb keeper have seen through the Mara Mask and saw the face of the Martial Dao True Body? Could he have said that it was interesting because he saw the Green Lotus True Body now?

 If the tomb keeper could see through the Mara Mask, what was his cultivation and background?

 The more Su Zimo thought about it, the more shocked he became.

 Both times, this tomb keeper managed to give him a sense of trepidation!

 Su Zimo cupped his fists and circled around the tomb, continuing forward.

 It was only when he was far away from Asura Monastery that he turned back and heaved a sigh of relief when he realized that he could no longer see the tomb keeper.

 On the other side, Old Xuan had also arrived at Asura Monastery. He stuffed his hands into his sleeves and followed Su Zimo from afar.

 Before long, he passed by a tomb and suddenly stopped in his tracks.

 On a tombstone not far away sat a long-browed old monk. He was hunched and looked withered.
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 The long-browed old monk only had the cultivation of a Black Immortal and exuded a strong aura of twilight, as though he was half-dead.

 Initially, Old Xuan did not take the long-browed old monk seriously. However, his intuition told him that this old monk did not seem ordinary!

 When he recalled the divination divined by the Sect Master of the Academy, Old Xuan's heart skipped a beat as he thought to himself, "Was the Door of Death sign due to this person?"

 "Who are you?"

 Old Xuan narrowed his eyes and asked.

 "A tomb keeper."

 The long-browed old monk was motionless and replied indifferently without even looking at Old Xuan.

 "Tomb keeper?"

 Old Xuan sneered and extended his left hand, holding an octagonal hexagram disk. Suddenly, he took out three circular metal plates filled with runes with his right hand and held them between his fingers, immersing his spirit consciousness into them.

 Splash!

 A moment later, Old Xuan threw the three metal plates in his right hand into the divination disk.

 This divination technique was a secret skill of the academy known as the Six Trigram Divination.

 Although this divination technique could not compare to the  Qimen 1  techniques mastered by the Sect Master of the Academy, it was still an extremely superior divination secret skill.

 Old Xuan wanted to divine some information about the long-browed old monk to check out the situation!

 However, the three metal plates that were scattered on the divination disk displayed a chaotic divination that was disorderly—he could not make heads or tails of it.

 Old Xuan frowned slightly and put away the three metal plates. He restarted the divination and threw them into the divination disk once more.

 It was still in disarray and the divination was chaotic.

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 Right then, the three metal plates on the divination disk cracked; clear cracks appeared on the disk as well!

 "Mmm?"

 Old Xuan's expression changed and he looked up instinctively.

 On the tombstone, the tomb keeper turned around slowly with a dark gaze. He looked at Old Xuan and asked slowly, "What are you doing…"

 Old Xuan shuddered. When he was looked at by that pair of eyes, it was as though his mind was struck by lightning.

 A strange power descended that he could not defend against at all!

 "Pfft!"

 Old Xuan opened his mouth and spat out a mouthful of blood.

 "This is bad!"

 Old Xuan channeled his Essence Spirit and released a Grotto-heaven, tearing through the void. He wanted to enter the spatial tunnel and return to the academy right away.

 However, his Grotto-heaven collapsed the moment it was released!

 The moment Old Xuan entered the spatial tunnel, he was severely injured once more. His vision darkened and he fainted, floating in the spatial tunnel as the distance between him and Asura Monastery increased.

 …

 On the other side, Su Zimo continued in the direction of Tie Wei Mountain after leaving Asura Monastery.

 Before long, a warning flashed in his mind and he stopped in his tracks.

 "Activate!"

 A voice sounded from the side. Immediately after, a series of formation patterns appeared beneath his feet.

 An immortal formation was activated and Su Zimo had already entered it!

 Su Zimo had a calm expression as he sensed carefully.

 This immortal formation did not restrict his combat strength at all.

 However, the immortal formation blocked the surroundings and formed a sealed space that was isolated from the outside world.

 He was gradually surrounded by figures.

 "Hahahaha!"

 A smug and familiar laughter sounded. Without turning back, Su Zimo could guess that the person behind him was Prince Yuan Zuo!

 "Su Zimo, you didn't expect this, right? We meet again!"

 Prince Yuan Zuo said with a smug smile.

 He had waited for this moment for too long!

 Su Zimo turned back.

 Prince Yuan Zuo was not alone—he had hundreds of followers.

 More than ten of them were Execution Guards while the rest were high-level Heaven Immortals whose cultivation realms far surpassed his.

 "You're Su Zimo?"

 A man with an ethereal aura walked over from another direction. With a long sword on his back, he had an indifferent expression and approached to take a look at Su Zimo, his tone seemingly disappointed.

 "Who are you?"

 Su Zimo raised his brow and asked.

 "My Dao title is Gui Yuan and I'm here to kill you on the orders of Senior Sister Meng Yao."

 Heaven Immortal Gui Yuan was alone without any other disciples of Flying Immortal Sect.

 He did not need backup either.

 In the inner sect of Flying Immortal Sect, his combat strength was enough to be ranked in the top five!

 "The Zither Immortal?"

 Su Zimo sneered, "I'm truly living rent-free in Fairy Meng Yao's mind. If we meet again, I'll have to thank her properly."

 Heaven Immortal Gui Yuan could tell that Su Zimo was mocking her. A cold glint flashed through his eyes as he said indifferently, "You won't get that chance."

 "Su Zimo, I'll make you pay with blood for my brother's life today!"

 A man with a dark expression walked over murderously from not far away. He was alone as well.

 The person's face was 70% similar to the dead Pang Yu.

 With a single thought, Su Zimo guessed the background of this person.

 "Someone from the Pang Clan?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 "You're smart."

 Pang Yi said slowly, "I'm Pang Yi, Pang Yu's brother!"

 "Oh."

 Su Zimo replied and nodded. "That's perfect. I'll send you on your way today. You two can accompany one another in Hell."

 "Hahahaha!"

 Pang Yi was so angry that he laughed instead. "Good, good, good! Su Zimo, you're still so brazen even at the brink of death. Let's see who dies first today!"

 "Su Zimo, do you remember me?"

 A voice sounded.

 From another direction, a noble man strode over with hundreds of high-level Heaven Immortals behind him.

 Xie Tianhong of the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom!

 "Of course I remember."

 Su Zimo grinned. "I even said that I'll give you a huge gift the next time we meet!"

 "That's right. I'm truly looking forward to it."

 Xie Tianhong smiled as well. "However, I wonder if you'll like this huge gift today."

 "It's good that all of you are gathered. That saves me the trouble of having to look for you one by one."

 Surveying his surroundings, Su Zimo declared, "Who else is there? Stand out and let me take a look."

 "Junior Brother Su, how have you been?"

 Another voice sounded and Tang Peng walked out from the depths of the immortal formation, appearing slowly with a sneer on his face.

 Su Zimo was not surprised to see Tang Peng.

 "Are you alone?"

 Su Zimo asked again.

 Tang Peng shrugged his shoulders gently. "Of course, I alone am enough."

 "What a pity."

 Su Zimo shook his head.

 Prince Yuan Zuo and the others exchanged glances and felt that something was amiss.

 Su Zimo's reaction was completely different from what they had imagined. He did not panic, fear, beg for mercy or even escape.

 He was way too calm!

 Just as Prince Yuan Zuo was about to get worried, he recalled that he had a backup plan—that could make up for things if anything went wrong.

 Today, Su Zimo was dead for sure!

 "Why did you guys mobilize so many high-level Heaven Immortals to set up this immortal formation?" Su Zimo asked unhurriedly.

 Prince Yuan Zuo said, "This immortal formation can block spirit consciousness detection. Even if someone passes by here, they won't be able to sense anything."

 "Su Zimo, don't expect anyone to save you!"

 Prince Yuan Zuo and the others had planned for this moment for a long time and naturally would not make any mistakes.

 They wanted to eliminate all possible changes in advance!
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 Pang Yi said coldly, "Su Zimo, you don't have to harbor any fantasies. Even your senior brother who was a Grade 9 Heaven Immortal was crippled by us!"

 At the mention of Yang Ruoxu, Su Zimo's gaze turned even colder. He glared at Tang Peng and said slowly, "You deserve to die for joining forces with outsiders to attack cultivators of the same sect!"

 Tang Peng felt chills run down his spine from Su Zimo's gaze.

 Others might not know Su Zimo's identity, but Tang Peng knew that Su Zimo had already been accepted as an in-name disciple by the Sect Master of the Academy and had a noble status.

 If Su Zimo were to return to the academy alive, he would definitely not be able to escape the punishment of the academy's sect rules and would definitely die!

 Furthermore, he had personally witnessed the scene of Su Zimo condensing the tenth stone step of the Dao Heart Stairs—it was way too shocking.

 Although Su Zimo was only a Grade 2 Heaven Immortal, he was not confident and was worried that something might happen.

 Tang Peng gulped and grit his teeth. "Everyone, don't waste your breath on him. Let's cripple his cultivation first before torturing him slowly!"

 "Attack!"

 Xie Tianhong said in a deep voice.

 The moment he said that, Prince Yuan Zuo, Heaven Immortal Gui Yuan, Pang Yi and Xie Tianhong attacked at the same time!

 The hundreds of Heaven Immortal experts behind Prince Yuan Zuo and Xie Tianhong did not move.

 The four of them had long agreed that there was no need for so many people to attack Su Zimo together.

 With so many Heaven Immortal experts attacking at the same time, if all of them released a Dharmic art, divine power or Dharmic treasure, Su Zimo might be killed by accident!

 The four of them wanted to capture Su Zimo alive and cripple his cultivation so that they could torture him properly!

 For Xie Tianhong, if he could bring Su Zimo who was alive to Zither Immortal Meng Yao, the latter would definitely be even happier.

 The hundreds of Heaven Immortal experts behind the two of them were just in case.

 After all, both of them were princes of Immortal Kingdoms. It was not difficult for them to mobilize hundreds of Heaven Immortal experts.

 "All of you have to die!"

 Su Zimo's expression was cold and his gaze was like lightning. His glabella shone and an ancient Bronze Square Tripod flew out slowly. There were life-like patterns of living beings etched on the four walls of the tripod!

 "This tripod again?"

 Prince Yuan Zuo focused his gaze.

 Back then, when Feng Cantian escaped from Absolute Thunder City, he relied on this Bronze Square Tripod to kill in all directions and retrieve his Destiny Spirit Treasure.

 Back then, this Bronze Square Tripod was a little dilapidated and its walls were filled with cracks.

 Right now, the Bronze Square Tripod looked intact!

 The Hell Suppression Tripod had descended!

 Prince Yuan Zuo, Heaven Immortal Gui Yuan, Pang Yi and Xie Tianhong paused for a moment at the same time and glared at the living being patterns on the Hell Suppression Tripod's walls with a sense of trepidation!

 The four tripod walls corresponded to four people.

 Everyone saw the pattern of a different living being.

 However, the living beings on each tripod wall exuded an aura that came from the wild universe. They were ancient and mysterious, possessing endless might!

 "This is…"

 Xie Tianhong glared at the spirit turtle-like living being on the tripod wall not far away.

 The living being carried a turtle shell on its back and stood on the sea on all fours. However, it had two heads that resembled a turtle and a snake coiling around one another!

 Psst!

 Xie Tianhong suddenly gasped.

 The sacred spirit of the Black Tortoise!

 A thought flashed through his mind.

 He did not know what the Black Tortoise pattern on the wall of the tripod meant.

 However, weapons and Dharmic treasures that were related to the Black Tortoise definitely possessed unimaginable terrifying might!

 "Retreat!"

 Xie Tianhong was extremely cautious and made a prompt decision. He was the first to retreat among the four of them.

 On the other side, Prince Yuan Zuo had witnessed the terror of the Hell Suppression Tripod and was wary to begin with.

 Now that he was staring at the divine dragon on the tripod wall, he felt his heart skip a beat and slowed down instinctively.

 As for Heaven Immortal Gui Yuan and Pang Yi, they had never fought Su Zimo before and did not know him at all, let alone know what the Bronze Square Tripod was.

 Both of them noticed Xie Tianhong retreating and Prince Yuan Zuo slowing down. However, they could not react in time.

 Right then, the four sacred spirits on the walls of the Hell Suppression Tripod suddenly opened their eyes and released divine lights!

 The Hell Suppression Tripod had devoured a few treasures in succession in the Nine Heavens and its body had long recovered. Now that the power of the four Sacred Souls was replenished, they were all awakened!

 "Roar!"

 "Roar!"

 "Screech!"

 "Ow!"

 The four Sacred Souls burrowed out of the Hell Suppression Tripod and let out a series of roars that were either high-pitched, violent, sharp or heavy!

 Each of the four Sacred Souls could match a top Grade 9 Heaven Immortal if they descended individually.

 Back on the Dragon Abyss Star, a Vermilion Bird Sacred Soul killed a top Heaven Immortal, Mei Ji!

 Now that the Hell Suppression Tripod was completely repaired, the power of the four Sacred Souls was even stronger than before!

 The Vermilion Bird Sacred Soul flew out of the Hell Suppression Tripod. It was scarlet all over and flapped its wings. Scarlet flames flowed on its body and dripped continuously like lava.

 Heaven Immortal Gui Yuan was facing the tripod wall of the Vermilion Bird Sacred Soul and was caught off guard by this change.

 The eyes of the Vermilion Bird Sacred Soul contained a supreme might as he looked at Heaven Immortal Gui Yuan as though he was looking at an ant!

 The moment he was distracted, the Vermilion Bird Sacred Soul had already surged towards him. The scorching heatwave almost burned through Heaven Immortal Gui Yuan's body!

 His body burned with flames from the inside out!

 "Ah!"

 With his life on the line, Heaven Immortal Gui Yuan shrieked tragically and channeled his Essence Spirit wildly, releasing a supreme divine power, wanting to protect himself and escape from this place.

 However, the moment his supreme divine power was formed, it was burned cleanly by the flames of the Vermilion Bird Sacred Soul!

 That was the Vermilion Bird Sacred Fire and was even stronger than the Southern Mingli Fire!

 The Vermilion Bird Sacred Soul swept past Heaven Immortal Gui Yuan and barely even had to attack. There was only a ball of ashes left where Heaven Immortal Gui Yuan was, scattering with the wind.

 Heaven Immortal Gui Yuan was burned to ashes!

 Pang Yi's situation was not much better than Heaven Immortal Gui Yuan.

 He was not prepared either when he saw a tiger covered in white fur charge out from the tripod wall opposite him. It was surrounded by a malevolent aura and was filled with blood qi that was almost corporeal!

 The White Tiger Sacred Soul was positioned on the west side and specialized in killing.

 Every single hair on the White Tiger Sacred Soul that fell off possessed supreme killing power that could split galaxies and annihilate all living beings!

 Pang Yi felt his limbs go cold from the stare of the White Tiger Sacred Soul and his body stiffened, as though he had lost the ability to escape.

 He was so scared that his face turned pale as he crushed a jade pendant on his waist hurriedly.

 The jade pendant shattered and released a tremendous power that enveloped him, forming a protective barrier.

 Right then, the White Tiger Sacred Soul lunged forward!

 Shing!

 An ear-piercing sound rang.

 Pang Yi's pupils constricted as the protective barrier around him was torn apart by the White Tiger Sacred Soul!

 The White Tiger Sacred Soul thrust in and slapped down with its claws that shone with cold lights.

 Pang Yi's body was torn apart by the gigantic tiger claws and his Essence Spirit was destroyed, dying on the spot!

 Heaven Immortal Gui Yuan and Pang Yi were unlucky.

 Among the four Sacred Souls, the Vermilion Bird Sacred Soul and White Tiger Sacred Soul were the most ferocious.

 Furthermore, they were caught off guard—none of them expected Su Zimo to be able to use methods that could threaten them.

 In the blink of an eye, they died on the spot!
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 On the other side. 

 The Black Tortoise Sacred Soul charged out of the Hell Suppression Tripod and a tsunami seemed to have formed beneath it!

 Although it looked clumsy and massive, it traveled on the ocean at an astonishing speed and charged towards Xie Tianhong aggressively.

 Xie Tianhong was the first to realize that something was amiss and retreat.

 Therefore, his reaction time was longer than the other three.

 The moment the Black Tortoise Sacred Soul charged out, he had already condensed a supreme divine power to attack it.

 Boom!

 The supreme divine power struck the Black Tortoise Sacred Soul.

 However, the Black Tortoise Sacred Soul was indifferent. Beams of light shone from its turtle shell, neutralizing the power of the supreme divine power.

 Xie Tianhong made use of the momentum to retreat as well. The hundreds of Heaven Immortal experts behind him swarmed forward and released many supreme divine powers, divine weapons and Dharmic treasures, smashing towards the Black Tortoise Sacred Soul.

 The killing attacks of the Black Tortoise Sacred Soul were not considered strong. However, its defense was supreme among the four Sacred Souls.

 The Black Tortoise Sacred Soul roared into the skies and a torrential wave surged behind it. The ravines on the turtle shell shone brightly.

 Many divine powers and Dharmic treasures passed through the massive waves and their strength was reduced significantly.

 When they eventually smashed onto the Black Tortoise Sacred Soul's shell, the damage to it was minimized!

 Prince Yuan Zuo was not as decisive as Xie Tianhong to retreat right away.

 However, he still slowed down and was on guard.

 Therefore, the moment the Azure Dragon Sacred Soul opened its eyes in the tripod wall opposite him, he realized that something was amiss. As he retreated, he condensed a divine power and secret skill and attacked forward.

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 The Azure Dragon charged out at an extremely fast speed and pushed forward, shattering the few divine powers and secret skills of Prince Yuan Zuo. In the blink of an eye, it arrived before him!

 It was way too domineering!

 Prince Yuan Zuo had long summoned a gigantic shield in front of him.

 Boom!

 There was a loud bang!

 The Azure Dragon Sacred Soul collided heavily against the shield and exploded. A tremendous power passed through the shield and sent Prince Yuan Zuo flying!

 "Pfft!"

 Prince Yuan Zuo spat out a mouthful of blood with a dispirited expression.

 Although he was injured, his outcome was much better than Heaven Immortal Gui Yuan and Pang Yi. At the very least, he managed to survive.

 Such an injury was nothing for a Grade 9 Heaven Immortal.

 With that slight delay, the hundreds of Heaven Immortal experts behind Prince Yuan Zuo charged forward at the same time and attacked.

 "Roar!"

 The Azure Dragon Sacred Soul reared its head and howled with rage in its eyes.

 It was as though it was enraged that it could not kill Prince Yuan Zuo instantly!

 It spiraled upwards and rose. Its massive and slender dragon body was filled with dense and tough green scales. Its dragon claws were sharp and shone with a cold glint. In the blink of an eye, it disappeared into the clouds.

 The divine powers and Dharmic treasures of hundreds of Heaven Immortal experts came to nothing.

 Suddenly!

 Suddenly, an incomparably thick dragon tail swung out from the clouds. Carrying the might of thunder that could sweep through an army, it created a violent gust of wind and descended instantly!

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 More than 200 Heaven Immortal experts of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom could not dodge in time and were swept over by the Azure Dragon's tail, exploding into blood mists.

 Their Essence Spirits were destroyed on the spot by a single swipe of the dragon's tail!

 Two Heaven Execution Guards wore heavy armor but none of them could defend against the power of the Azure Dragon's tail. Their armor shattered and the shards entered their bodies, killing them on the spot!

 The dragon tail swept through the void and a blood-red region appeared—there was no one alive!

 Prince Yuan Zuo, Xie Tianhong, Heaven Immortal Gui Yuan and Pang Yi joined forces. But now, they were shattered by the four Sacred Souls.

 The four Sacred Souls killed in all directions!

 Su Zimo knew that he might be ambushed but he still dared to come alone. It was because he was backed by the four Sacred Souls in the Hell Suppression Tripod!

 Unless a Perfected Immortal appeared, the four Sacred Souls could kill everyone in this immortal formation!

 Under Su Zimo's will, the White Tiger Sacred Soul that killed Pang Yi targeted Tang Peng who was not far away!

 Tang Peng was scared out of his wits by the scene before him.

 They were in high spirits earlier on. In the blink of an eye, corpses were strewn everywhere and blood flowed like rivers. Even Heaven Immortal Gui Yuan and Pang Yi died on the spot!

 Suddenly!

 Tang Peng felt a chill run down his spine.

 "This is bad. I've been targeted!"

 Tang Peng was alarmed.

 He was a disciple of the academy after all and reacted extremely quickly. Channeling his blood qi, his figure flashed and he transformed into a streak of light, leaving the spot instantly.

 Tang Peng had once obtained a great opportunity and swapped blood through Marrow Cleansing with a trace of the Roc bloodline in his body.

 In the inner sect of the academy, Tang Peng was known as the number one in movement techniques!

 Right after he left the spot, a gigantic tiger claw descended from the skies. If he was any slower, he would have been torn into pieces by the tiger claw!

 "Roar!"

 After missing his attack, the White Tiger glared at Tang Peng and roared before giving chase once more.

 Tang Peng's heart skipped a beat. He had witnessed the scene of Pang Yi's death and did not dare to fight the White Tiger head-on as he turned to flee.

 However, he was restricted by the immortal formation and did not have the chance to leave.

 He could only sprint wildly on the battlefield without daring to relax.

 "Tang Peng, you can't escape!"

 Right then, Su Zimo's voice sounded faintly and entered his ears.

 "Screech!"

 Immediately after, the cry of a phoenix sounded!

 Up ahead, a scarlet sea of flames surged and blocked Tang Peng's path.

 In the sea of flames, the Vermilion Bird Sacred Soul appeared and flapped its scarlet wings. It glared at Tang Peng without any emotions in its eyes.

 "Roar!"

 Behind Tang Peng, the White Tiger growled.

 The Vermilion Bird blocked his path at the front while the White Tiger hunted him from the back!

 In order to kill Tang Peng, Su Zimo made the two Sacred Souls join forces—it was clear how determined he was!

 "Junior Brother Su… N-No, I mean Senior Brother Su!"

 Tang Peng tried his best to squeeze out a smile and begged for mercy, "I was bewitched and committed such a huge mistake. Please spare my life on account of our relationship as fellow sect mates."

 His voice was quivering.

 No matter how fast he was, his speed was far inferior to the true Roc race.

 Notwithstanding two Sacred Souls, even the Vermilion Bird Sacred Soul alone could hunt him down to his death—he could not escape!

 "What relationship do we have?"

 Su Zimo sneered with a mocking expression.

 "Senior Brother Su, I can swear that…"

 Just as Tang Peng was about to say something, his figure vanished from the spot before he could finish!

 Supreme divine power, Teleportation!

 When he reappeared, Tang Peng was already behind Su Zimo!

 "Don't move!"

 Tang Peng advanced and placed his palm on the top of Su Zimo's head, hollering, "Let me out or I'll kill you right now!"

 The moment he said that, he realized that something was amiss.

 Although the person he grabbed had his back facing him, it was not Su Zimo. Instead, it was a lifeless corpse.

 Nether Swap!

 The moment he released Teleportation, Su Zimo released Nether Swap and swapped positions with a corpse not far away.

 By the time Tang Peng realized this, it was already too late.

 Not far away, he saw the mockery on Su Zimo's face, the flames of the Vermilion Bird Sacred Soul and the sharp claws of the White Tiger Sacred Soul…
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 Two people stood side by side on Tie Wei Mountain and looked at the entrance of Avici from afar without advancing rashly.

 One of them was Perfected Immortal Jing Yue of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom, the former Green Cloud County Governor. He accompanied Prince Yuan Zuo to the Pure Land of Bliss.

 The other person was the old man who was driving the carriage for Xie Tianhong. Although he looked ordinary and was short, he was also at the cultivation of a Perfected Immortal!

 The reason why the two of them followed him was to ensure that nothing went wrong.

 Of course, in their opinion, nothing could happen if the four factions joined forces to deal with Su Zimo.

 Therefore, the two of them did not follow Prince Yuan Zuo and Xie Tianhong. Instead, they came to Tie Wei Mountain to check out the legendary Avici.

 "Fellow Daoist, after this matter is over, do you have any plans to head down and check things out?"

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue asked.

 "This is the most notorious forbidden ground in history. My old life won't be able to withstand such torture," Although the old man said that, a glint flashed through the depths of his eyes and he was eager to give it a shot.

 He did not have much lifespan left.

 However, there were countless treasures and inheritances in Avici. He might be able to obtain some opportunities and encounters within that could extend his lifespan.

 Or… it could help him in breaking through his cultivation realm!

 Avici could be said to be the best preserved ruin in history and there were countless treasures inside. It would be a lie to say that he was not tempted.

 In part, the old man followed Xie Tianhong here this time round for his own reasons too.

 He did not have much lifespan left and might as well give it a shot and try his luck in Avici!

 As though he could tell that the old man did not mean what he said, Perfected Immortal Jing Yue smiled. "Fellow Daoist Imperial Dragon, you must be joking. Back then, when you relied on a single Imperial Dragon Immortal Whip to dominate the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain, I was only a junior."

 The old man who was driving Xie Tianhong's carriage was also a top-tier expert among Perfected Immortals when he was at his peak!

 However, now that he was in his twilight years, his combat strength was much weaker.

 Suddenly!

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue's expression changed as he swept his palm across his storage bag and withdrew a shattered soul badge.

 These soul badges were condensed for the hundreds of Heaven Immortal experts around Prince Yuan Zuo.

 The shattering of the soul badges meant that these people had already died!

 At the same time, Perfected Immortal Imperial Dragon frowned and took out a pile of shattered soul badges from his storage bag.

 "Something has happened!"

 The hearts of the two Perfected Immortals skipped a beat. Without hesitation, they turned around and sped towards Great Tie Wei Mountain.

 This battle was concealed by an immortal formation set up by four factions. No matter how much of a commotion broke out inside, no one outside could sense it.

 Before long, the two Perfected Immortals arrived before the immortal formation.

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue conjured hand seals repeatedly with both hands and broke through a crack in the immortal formation. He barged in with Perfected Immortal Imperial Dragon and his expression changed when he saw the sight before him!

 It was way too tragic!

 The combined forces of the four factions were crushed by the four gigantic living beings that danced and roared in midair and corpses were strewn everywhere!

 Heaven Immortal Gui Yuan, Pang Yi and Tang Peng were long dead.

 More than half of the hundreds of Heaven Immortal experts that Prince Yuan Zuo and Xie Tianhong each brought were dead. Although the remaining Heaven Immortal experts were trying their best to resist together, it was clear that they could not hold on any longer and could collapse at any moment!

 The only thing that made the two Perfected Immortals feel slightly relieved was that Prince Yuan Zuo and Xie Tianhong survived.

 Although Prince Yuan Zuo looked injured, he was fine. However, his face was pale and he had a frightened expression, as though he was shocked.

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue and Perfected Immortal Imperial Dragon entered the immortal formation and did not attack right away because the two of them were stunned by the four Sacred Souls in midair as well!

 Although the four Sacred Souls did not have flesh and physique and could only be considered as Essence Spirit souls, the aura they exuded was no different from true sacred beasts.

 "The four sacred beasts!"

 "Psst!"

 "Impossible!"

 The two Perfected Immortals shuddered.

 If the four sacred beasts were here, they would have to escape as well!

 Even if they had the ability to kill the four sacred beasts, they did not dare to!

 "Something's not right!"

 Perfected Immortal Imperial Dragon reacted quickly and said sternly, "These are not the true four sacred beasts. They don't have blood qi or bodies and are merely in the form of souls!"

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue quickly discovered that although the might of the four Sacred Souls was terrifying, the power released was not enough to threaten them.

 Swoosh!

 Suddenly, Perfected Immortal Imperial Dragon summoned a long whip and whipped the White Tiger who was in a massacre not far away!

 Initially, the whip was limp and weak. However, when True Essence surged in, it turned incomparably tough instantly and pierced the White Tiger Sacred Soul like a spear!

 "Roar!"

 The White Tiger's Sacred Soul was severely injured as it howled.

 Although the four Sacred Souls swept through the Heaven Immortals in this battle, it took a huge toll on their strength.

 After receiving such a serious injury, the glow on the White Tiger Sacred Soul dimmed rapidly and it turned into a streak of light. It entered the Hell Suppression Tripod in Su Zimo's consciousness and fell asleep.

 On the other side, Perfected Immortal Jing Yue attacked at the same time and summoned an ancient bronze mirror. He channeled his Dao Fruit and True Essence condensed.

 Swoosh!

 A beam of light shone down from the ancient bronze mirror and enveloped the Vermilion Bird Sacred Soul. It collided with the power of the Vermilion Bird Sacred Fire and sizzled.

 The Vermilion Bird Sacred Soul could not defend against it either and its glow dimmed.

 No matter how strong the four Sacred Souls were, they had not broken through to the Perfected One realm.

 The four Sacred Souls could not defend against the power of a Perfected Immortal at all!

 "Jing Yue, hurry and kill Su Zimo!"

 Prince Yuan Zuo was invigorated when he saw Perfected Immortal Jing Yue and Perfected Immortal Imperial Dragon arrive in time. He shouted hurriedly and hid in the crowd, pointing at Su Zimo who was not far away.

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue's gaze shifted and locked onto Su Zimo. "Young man, I have to admit that I was wrong back then!"

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue had not expected that this cultivator of the lower worlds he had unintentionally brought out from an Essence Spirit Mine would turn the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom upside down!

 This lad had also made quite a name for himself in the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain.

 "Back then, I was the one who noticed you and brought you away from the dark Essence Spirit Mine."

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue said slowly, "Your death in my hands today can be considered as a cycle of karma."

 The moment he said that, the ancient bronze mirror in midair changed directions and aimed at Su Zimo below, shining down!

 Even the Vermilion Bird Sacred Soul could not defend against the power of the ancient bronze mirror, let alone Su Zimo who was only a Grade 2 Heaven Immortal.

 However, Su Zimo's reaction was extremely fast. When he saw Perfected Immortal Jing Yue and Perfected Immortal Imperial Dragon arrive, he realized that it would be difficult for him to kill the remaining people with just the four Sacred Souls!

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat and he had a plan.

 Just as Perfected Immortal Jing Yue attacked, he channeled his spirit consciousness and the Black Tortoise Sacred Soul stepped onto the sea and shielded him.

 Beams of resplendent light burst forth from the gigantic turtle shell and fought against the ancient bronze mirror in midair.

 On the other side, Perfected Immortal Imperial Dragon waved his whip and coiled it towards the Azure Dragon Sacred Soul.

 The Imperial Dragon Immortal Whip was made from the tendons of a divine dragon. That was the reason for its name.

 However, the divine dragon before him was no ordinary divine dragon—it was one of the four Sacred Souls, the Azure Dragon!

 No matter how strong the Imperial Dragon Immortal Whip was, it could not trap the Azure Dragon!

 The Azure Dragon Sacred Soul roared into the skies and broke free from the restraints of the Imperial Dragon Immortal Whip instantly. Instead of attacking the two Perfected Immortals, it charged towards a formation eye of the immortal formation!
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 "He wants to dispel the formation and escape!"

 When Xie Tianhong noticed the actions of the Azure Dragon Sacred Soul, he reacted right away and shouted.

 The moment he said that, the Azure Dragon Sacred Soul struck the formation eye and let out a deafening bang!

 The immortal formation shook as though the world was collapsing.

 That was where Perfected Immortal Jing Yue and Perfected Immortal Imperial Dragon entered earlier on.

 The immortal formation had just closed and was at its weakest when it was struck by the Azure Dragon Sacred Soul.

 The Azure Dragon Sacred Soul dissipated and turned into a streak of light, entering Su Zimo's consciousness. At the same time, the formation eye was destroyed instantly!

 The opportunity was fleeting and the two Perfected Immortals were watching covetously. Once Su Zimo was locked on, it would be difficult for him to escape given his cultivation.

 Therefore, the moment he dispelled the formation, Su Zimo released his teleportation technique without holding back and escaped from the range of the immortal formation!

 Thereafter, he released the True Dragon Nine Flashes!

 At Level 2 Heaven Essence realm, Su Zimo could already flash seven times in succession and cross more than a thousand feet to arrive above the strait!

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 The attacks of the two Perfected Immortals arrived but all of them came to nothing.

 Su Zimo released his innate divine power that transformed into a pair of Roc wings behind him. Turning into a golden streak of light, he sped towards Tie Wei Mountain.

 "Hahahaha!"

 Su Zimo's laughter sounded. "You think you can kill me with your puny methods?"

 "Chase!"

 Xie Tianhong's expression was dark. When he heard Su Zimo's laughter, he felt that it was extremely ear-piercing and hollered.

 Without waiting for him to speak, the two Perfected Immortals chased after Su Zimo right away.

 Prince Yuan Zuo and Xie Tianhong brought the remaining Heaven Immortal experts and followed.

 With the help of the Roc wings, Su Zimo's movement technique was extremely fast. Given the fact that he was a step ahead, even the two Perfected Immortals could not catch up to him in time.

 Before long, Su Zimo arrived at the peak of Tie Wei Mountain.

 He strode towards the entrance of Avici in huge strides and stood at the edge of the dark abyss. He turned to look at everyone who was chasing him and sneered.

 "If you want to kill me, come to Avici!"

 With that said, Su Zimo leaped into the abyss of the Hell's Gate!

 By the time the two Perfected Immortals arrived, it was already too late and they could only see Su Zimo's back view as he fell.

 The two Perfected Immortals exchanged glances and could see the fear in each other's eyes.

 Even with their cultivation realms, they did not dare to be so decisive in the face of a dangerous place like Avici.

 To think that this low-level Heaven Immortal would jump down directly!

 "Chase after him!"

 When Xie Tianhong arrived, he strode towards the Hell's Gate with a resolute expression.

 "Your Highness, be careful!"

 Perfected Immortal Imperial Dragon frowned slightly and said in a deep voice, "How about this? I'll head down to explore Avici in place of you, Your Highness. It's not appropriate for you to take the risk with your precious body."

 "It's fine!"

 Xie Tianhong waved it off. "This lad has provoked me time and again. I'll definitely suppress him personally! Furthermore, since I'm here, this might be my opportunity!"

 Almost everyone in this world would subconsciously think that they were the favored children of the heavens and would be accompanied by countless opportunities and encounters.

 Given Xie Tianhong's background, that was the feeling he had.

 Perfected Immortal Imperial Dragon wanted to persuade him further but Xie Tianhong said, "You don't have to worry. I have the Teleportation Jade Badge given to me by father."

 "If I encounter any danger I can't deal with, I'll crush this jade badge and leave directly."

 On second thought, Perfected Immortal Imperial Dragon truly did not have to worry about anything since Xie Tianhong had such a Teleportation Jade Badge. He no longer stopped Xie Tianhong and leaped down first.

 Xie Tianhong and the Heaven Immortal experts behind him jumped down as well.

 "Jing Yue, take my men down and join forces with Xie Tianhong and the others. Don't let Su Zimo escape this time round!"

 Prince Yuan Zuo said in a deep voice.

 "Alright."

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue agreed without hesitation.

 The reason why he came this time round was because he wanted to take a look at Avici as well. It was exactly his intention to head down now.

 "What about you, Your Highness?"

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue asked.

 "I…"

 Prince Yuan Zuo hesitated for a moment. "I'm not going down. I'll wait for your victorious return on Great Tie Wei Mountain."

 This change had truly scared him.

 Previously, he hunted down Su Zimo repeatedly and plotted against the latter. Although he failed time and again, he did not feel threatened.

 But this time round, he was almost killed by the four Sacred Souls!

 "Alright."

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue said, "Your Highness, take care. Everyone, follow me."

 With that said, Perfected Immortal Jing Yue leaped into Avici as well.

 Apart from them, many cultivators arrived here during this period of time and charged into Avici.

 The Hell's Gate was like the mouth of a primordial beast, waiting for countless prey to send themselves to it.

 Prince Yuan Zuo glanced at the abyss below and could not help but shudder. With a wary expression, he turned and walked towards Great Tie Wei Mountain.

 …

 After Su Zimo fell into Avici, he realized that this was a world of its own with different laws.

 His spirit consciousness could not be activated.

 In other words, he could not use any divine powers or secret skills in Avici!

 After the Martial Dao Prime Body entered Avici, the connection with the Green Lotus True Body was severed.

 Therefore, the Green Lotus True Body knew nothing about the situation in Avici.

 Thankfully, he had the Hell Suppression Tripod in his consciousness. Furthermore, he cultivated the Prajna Nirvana Sutra and could be considered as the successor of the Infinite Great Emperor.

 Even if there was any danger in Avici, it should not pose much of a threat to him.

 Figures leaped down from above.

 Su Zimo scoffed coldly.

 The reason why he slowed down intentionally was to lure Prince Yuan Zuo, Xie Tianhong and the others down!

 He could not kill them all with the four Sacred Souls.

 However, Avici might become their tomb!

 After a long time, Su Zimo finally descended. He landed on his feet and surveyed his surroundings.

 The place he was in was like a sinister and terrifying karst cave. There were many strange black stones that were steep and sharp.

 The terrain here was complicated and long corridors and filthy black rivers could be seen.

 There were layers of terraced fields and grasslands. There were also some coral formed from black rocks, stone pagodas and stone waterfalls. With no signs of carving, it was as though they were crafted by the gods.

 Here, Su Zimo did not sense any signs of life.

 He did not dare to be careless and surveyed his surroundings before heading in a direction.

 After taking a few steps, he saw a figure lying on the ground not far away.

 Su Zimo walked closer to take a look.

 This person wore a monk robe and his flesh was intact. Clearly, he had just died not long ago and was a monk who entered Avici this time round.

 Although the monk did not have any injuries on his body, his face was purple and he had a horrified expression. Before his death, he seemed to have suffered immense pain and fear!

 Su Zimo did not dare to touch the person's corpse. He circled around the person and continued forward.

 Before long, he caught sight of another cultivator.

 The cultivator died in the same manner as the previous monk.

 However, this person wielded a Dharmic treasure that had six burn marks on it, as though it had been struck by lightning.

 A sentient Dharmic treasure!

 This person might be a Perfected Immortal!

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 Those burn marks were left behind when cultivators entered the Perfected One realm and welcomed the Heavenly Tribulation to refine their Dharmic treasures.

 If there were nine burn marks, it could be called a Pure Yang Spirit Treasure!

 But now, not only was the Perfected Immortal dead, the spirit treasure's glow was dim and it was crippled as well!
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 If even a Perfected Immortal died here, it was clear that there was indeed an unknown terrifying power in Avici!

 Avici crossed the eras and countless years had passed. Yet, the laws of this space were still intact—it was clear how terrifying this place was!

 It was no wonder why the Martial Dao Prime Body severed his connection with the Green Lotus True Body after entering Avici.

 After Su Zimo entered Avici, he tried to communicate with the Martial Dao Prime Body. However, he still could not sense anything, as though the latter had vanished from the world!

 The only thing he was certain of was that the Martial Dao Prime Body was not dead yet.

 The two true bodies were telepathic. If the Martial Dao Prime Body died, the Green Lotus True Body would definitely sense it.

 Right then, figures descended from the skies one after another—Perfected Immortal Imperial Dragon, Xie Tianhong and the others had arrived and landed here.

 "Over there!"

 After Xie Tianhong entered Avici, the first thing he saw was Su Zimo. Pointing at him from afar, he hollered, "Chase after him!"

 "Be careful, Your Highness!"

 Perfected Immortal Imperial Dragon had a grim expression and said in a deep voice, "The power of the Essence Spirit can't be used in Avici!"

 Upon realizing that, Perfected Immortal Imperial Dragon was secretly alarmed.

 The fact that he was unable to activate his Essence Spirit meant that he could not release divine powers, secret skills or his spirit consciousness. His perception of the surrounding danger would also be minimized!

 "It's fine!"

 Because he had the Teleportation Jade Badge, Xie Tianhong was confident and analyzed calmly, "None of us can use our Essence Spirits, it doesn't make a difference. We can only rely on our blood qi and physiques. You're a Perfected Immortal and have True Essence to temper your flesh and blood. This lad is not your match."

 Perfected Immortal Imperial Dragon was silent.

 He was not worried about Su Zimo.

 In Avici, anything could be much more dangerous than Su Zimo!

 That was because he had already seen a Perfected Immortal monk who died not far away.

 At the same time, Perfected Immortal Jing Yue descended with a group of Heaven Immortal experts from the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom.

 "Let's chase after him first!"

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue's eyes flashed and his lips curled. "With that lad leading the way, he'll be the first to encounter any danger!"

 "This is a rare opportunity!"

 Xie Tianhong's eyes lit up. "That's right."

 Thereafter, the two Perfected Immortals and Xie Tianhong chased after Su Zimo with more than 400 Heaven Immortal experts.

 Su Zimo knew nothing about the terrain of Avici.

 He could only continue forward, crossing mountains and rivers.

 After running for about an hour, Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat. Suddenly, he stopped and stared at the ground on both sides.

 Faint purple lights shone from the gaps between the rocks on both sides and twisted slightly. They were extremely fast and meandered towards him.

 The purple lights were as thin as a cow's hair and resembled a snake-type living being. If one was not careful, it would be difficult to detect them in this dark environment!

 Along the way, Su Zimo saw many cultivators who had died recently. All of them died in strange and menacing ways with purple faces and no other wounds on their bodies.

 Now that he thought about it, there was a high chance that those cultivators died in the hands of these purple snakes!

 Su Zimo did not dare to be careless and was about to attack. As though they sensed immense fear, the purple snakes retreated in all directions before they even arrived before Su Zimo and fled wildly!

 Although he was slightly stunned, Su Zimo understood instantly.

 It was most likely because of the Hell Suppression Tripod.

 Although the Hell Suppression Tripod was in his consciousness, the purple snakes could still sense its aura when they were close.

 This Bronze Square Tripod was created by the Infinite Great Emperor to suppress Avici in the past. No matter how strong the living beings in Hell were, they could not defend against the might of the Hell Suppression Tripod!

 Su Zimo paused for a moment and continued forward.

 Because they could not use divine powers or secret skills, some Heaven Immortal cultivators with weak physiques and blood qi were gradually left behind by Su Zimo along the way.

 Only the two Perfected Immortals, Xie Tianhong and more than ten other cultivators could catch up to Su Zimo.

 The purple snakes did not dare to touch Su Zimo. As for the two Perfected Immortals, Xie Tianhong and the others, they were not too far away from Su Zimo and the purple snakes did not dare to attack rashly either.

 However, the Heaven Immortal experts at the back were ambushed!

 The attacks of the purple snakes were extremely strange. After climbing onto a cultivator's body, they would not bite any wounds on the cultivator. Instead, they would burrow into the cultivator's body through his pores and wreak havoc within, destroying all life!

 The purple snakes could riddle his organs with holes and enter his blood stream, heart and consciousness, destroying his Essence Spirit directly!

 Every cultivator would endure immense pain and torture before they died!

 As long as a purple snake burrowed into a cultivator, they would not be able to escape death. Furthermore, they were surrounded by so many purple snakes!

 "Ah! Ah! Ahhhh!"

 A series of tragic cries sounded from the back.

 The two Perfected Immortals, Xie Tianhong and the others turned back and could not help but feel fear when they saw a group of cultivators being attacked by the purple snakes and dying!

 "Hurry, don't fall behind!"

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue realized that the cultivators who were attacked by the purple snakes were the ones at the back.

 For example, they were at the front and did not encounter the encirclement of the purple snakes.

 Everyone had ugly expressions as they released their blood qi and released all their strength to chase after Su Zimo.

 As time passed by, the number of cultivators that were left behind increased.

 Su Zimo was the Green Lotus True Body and had a strong physique. Even after a long journey, his breathing was steady and he had a calm expression.

 However, although the Heaven Immortal experts chasing after him had high cultivation realms, their physiques were far inferior to the Green Lotus True Body.

 Avici was shrouded by a sinister aura at all times. They were extremely tense and coupled with the long journey, it took a huge toll on them.

 Before long, the cultivators left behind at the back would be targeted and killed by the purple snakes in this Hell!

 After a few hours, without the need for Su Zimo to move a single finger, of the more than 400 Heaven Immortal experts that chased after him, only dozens were left!

 The other cultivators were all dead!

 The remaining cultivators gradually discovered some patterns.

 Most of the cultivators who died were at the back of the group.

 Those at the front of the group did not encounter any danger.

 Although the two Perfected Immortals were experienced and knowledgeable, they had never experienced such a scene. They did not know why the cultivators at the back would be attacked by the purple snakes.

 Everywhere in Avici felt sinister.

 Sensing what was happening behind him, Su Zimo sneered internally.

 In Avici, the purple snakes would not harm him at all.

 However, anyone else who was slightly further away from him would be attacked by the purple snakes and die on the spot!

 Su Zimo was relieved.

 With the Hell Suppression Tripod as his backing, as long as he was careful in Avici and made use of the purple snakes in this Hell, he would be invincible!

 "Go away!"

 Right then, a woman hollered from the darkness far away.

 Su Zimo could only hear it clearly because he was the Grade 11 Green Lotus True Body.

 That voice… sounded familiar.

 Su Zimo frowned slightly and slowed down.
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 This was Avici. 

 There were countless cultivators from all over the place who had barged in this time round. Su Zimo was still being hunted by two Perfected Immortals and did not have the mood to save anyone he did not know.

 However, that voice reminded him of someone he had never met before.

 Pausing for a moment, Su Zimo changed directions and followed the voice.

 After taking a few steps, a tunnel appeared in front of him, connected to the mountain peak.

 After Su Zimo passed through the tunnel, the environment before him underwent another huge change.

 It was like an endless desert with corpses strewn everywhere. Many cultivators had flesh and blood remaining—it was clear that they had died not long ago.

 Unlike the situation in the karst cave behind him, the corpses of these cultivators were swollen and their skin was greenish-black. They emitted a foul stench and pus blood flowed beneath them.

 Not far away, a few black scorpions that were half the height of a human surrounded a woman in plain clothes. Their tails were raised and shone with a dark glint as they tested the waters, ready to attack at any moment!

 As for the plain-robed woman, she sat on the ground limply, as though she could not move. She held a jade brush in her hands and faced the surrounding black scorpions.

 Even under such circumstances, the plain-robed woman looked calm without any signs of embarrassment or wretchedness.

 Su Zimo felt that the plain-robed woman was extremely beautiful and looked familiar.

 However, he knew that he had never seen this person before.

 No matter what, he had to save the plain-robed woman.

 Su Zimo strode towards the plain-robed woman. The few black scorpions turned around and wanted to attack Su Zimo.

 However, before long, the black scorpions sensed something and scattered in all directions with frightened expressions. Soon, they burrowed into the desert and disappeared.

 "It's you?"

 The plain-robed woman was shocked when she saw Su Zimo.

 "Fellow Daoist, you've seen me before?"

 Su Zimo approached and asked with a smile.

 The plain-robed woman nodded slightly and did not hide anything. "We've met once."

 Pausing for a moment, she said in a seemingly curious manner, "But you shouldn't have seen me before."

 Su Zimo said, "Indeed, I've never seen you before. However, I remember your voice."

 "How shameless to bully the weak!"

 Su Zimo looked at the plain-robed woman and suddenly said those words.

 The plain-robed woman was surprised as she recalled the scene at the Immortal Sect Selection.

 At that time, Prince Yuan Zuo brought Perfected Immortal Jing Yue and the others to the Immortal Sect Selection, wanting to take Su Zimo away.

 In the end, Perfected Immortal Jing Yue even attacked Su Zimo despite his status as a Perfected Immortal!

 Back then, she was the one who secretly stepped in and resolved Perfected Immortal Jing Yue's attack.

 At the same time, she said something to mock Perfected Immortal Jing Yue—those were the words Su Zimo just said.

 "To think that you would still remember this matter."

 The plain-robed woman smiled and felt a little happy.

 Firstly, she was out of danger.

 Furthermore, she knew that with Su Zimo by her side, she should not be in any danger in Avici.

 Secondly, she had merely mentioned it casually back then. To think that this scholarly youth would remember it for so long.

 In the eyes of the plain-robed woman, she had always regarded Su Zimo as someone like Yun Ting—vibrant and energetic like a youth.

 "Of course I'd remember."

 Su Zimo said, "At that time, if you hadn't stood in, I would have died, let alone have the chance to join Heaven and Earth Academy and cultivate till now."

 At the mention of that, the plain-robed woman felt a little ashamed and shook her head. "It's all thanks to Yang Ruoxu and Fairy Mo Qing that you're able to join Heaven and Earth Academy."

 Although she appeared and suppressed Perfected Immortal Jing Yue at that time, she was wary when Zither Immortal Meng Yao arrived later on and did not insist on her confrontation with the latter.

 She was a princess of the Zi Xuan Immortal Kingdom after all.

 It was irrational for her to stand out and fight against Zither Immortal Meng Yao because of a stranger like Su Zimo.

 Because of that, Yang Ruoxu had to go against the suppression of the Zither Immortal before Fairy Mo Qing finally arrived.

 Su Zimo said, "We don't know each other. I'm already extremely grateful that you stood up for me, Fellow Daoist."

 Right then, chaotic footsteps sounded from the tunnel behind him.

 Perfected Immortal Imperial Dragon, Perfected Immortal Jing Yue, Xie Tianhong and the others chased after him in a wretched manner.

 This time round, there were only slightly more than ten of them left!

 After this long journey, a hint of fear flashed through the eyes of the remaining cultivators, including the two Perfected Immortals.

 "Fellow Daoist, can you still move?"

 Su Zimo asked, "I'm being hunted down by my enemies. I have to leave as soon as possible."

 "I can't move."

 The plain-robed woman shook her head gently and pointed to her legs. "My feet were stung by the scorpions. Although the poison was suppressed by me for the time being, my legs could not move."

 Almost all the cultivators in this Hell were dead after being stung by the scorpions.

 The fact that the plain-robed woman could suppress the poison for the time being was proof that she was not weak either.

 "Fellow Daoist, since it's a pressing situation, I'll carry you on my back to leave this place first before making further plans!"

 Su Zimo was extremely decisive. He took a step forward and helped the woman up without giving her a chance to reply. Placing her on his back, he strode forward and sprinted.

 Throughout the entire process, the plain-robed woman was in a stump.

 By the time she reacted, she was already on Su Zimo's back.

 She had not expected Su Zimo to be so domineering that he would carry her and run without even asking her…

 Actually, Su Zimo did not think too much about it.

 He only knew that if he left the plain-robed woman behind, the poisonous scorpions would come looking for her and kill her after he left.

 The only way the plain-robed woman could survive was by following him!

 Of course, this involved the secret of the Hell Suppression Tripod so he could not explain things clearly.

 However, Su Zimo realized that it was a little rude after carrying the woman on his back.

 There were only a few pieces of clothes between the two of them and it was inevitable that there would be some friction and contact as they sprinted.

 The plain-robed woman blushed slightly and merely placed her hands on Su Zimo's shoulders, trying her best to prop up her upper body.

 Su Zimo remained silent and continued sprinting.

 The two of them had a tacit understanding and remained silent about this matter, pretending that nothing had happened.

 Su Zimo could not possibly throw the plain-robed woman down.

 Xie Tianhong and the others had just arrived and were panting from exhaustion. Before they could catch their breaths, they saw Su Zimo carry a woman on his back and turn to flee.

 "I…"

 Xie Tianhong was so angry that he nearly fainted!

 "Hurry and chase!"

 The two Perfected Immortals had just caught their breath when they saw a few black scorpions crossing the desert not far away, glaring covetously.

 No one dared to linger and could only grit their teeth to continue chasing after Su Zimo.

 "If I'm not wrong, that woman earlier on seemed to be one of the four great fairies, the Book Immortal!" Perfected Immortal Jing Yue frowned.

 "The Book Immortal?"

 Xie Tianhong snapped out of his stupor. "Yes, that's her! The Book Immortal is a princess of the Zi Xuan Immortal Kingdom. If I step in, she should give me some face and stand on our side!"

 "Fellow Daoist, are you one of the four great fairies, Book Immortal Yun Zhu?"

 Xie Tianhong shouted as he ran, "I'm the prince of the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom's Spirit Cloud County, Xie Tianhong. I've met you at the Divine Firmament Meet before."

 There was no response from the front.

 "Fairy Yun Zhu, the person beneath you is a great enemy of mine. Please make a move and restrain him. I'll be extremely grateful and will definitely repay you immensely!"

 Xie Tianhong shouted again.

 There was still no response.

 Xie Tianhong blushed and grit his teeth. Just as he was about to shout again, Perfected Immortal Imperial Dragon sighed and shook his head. "Your Highness, forget it…"
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 Chapter 2331 - Three Pure Ones Jade Manual

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "You're the Book Immortal?" 

 Although the plain-robed woman did not reply, Su Zimo was still surprised when he heard Xie Tianhong's shout and could not help but ask.

 "Why? I don't look befitting?"

 Yun Zhu smiled and asked instead.

 Su Zimo replied, "No, I'm merely surprised to meet you in Avici."

 Pausing for a moment, he continued, "I'm also surprised at the fact that the person who stood in to help me at the Immortal Sect Selection was one of the legendary four great fairies, the Book Immortal."

 "The legendary four great fairies? We're not that high and mighty."

 Yun Zhu teased, "Furthermore, you know three of the four great fairies. At the Immortal Sect Selection, the Zither Immortal and the Painting Immortal even fought over you."

 "You must be joking, Fellow Daoist."

 Su Zimo broke out in sweat.

 He knew that Yun Zhu had only mentioned it casually and did not take it to heart.

 Su Zimo had interacted with three of the four great fairies before. Although the three of them were peerless beauties with devastatingly alluring faces, their personalities, styles, temperaments and character were different.

 Zither Immortal Meng Yao was arrogant, cold and extremely vengeful.

 Painting Immortal Mo Qing was quiet and indifferent, as though she did not take anything to heart. No matter who it was, she was lukewarm to them and would not get close to anyone.

 As for Book Immortal Yun Zhu, she had a gentle personality. When speaking to her, one would feel comfortable and could not help but relax.

 Book Immortal Yun Zhu exuded a noble aura that even exceeded the other two fairies.

 This aura did not stem from her background, status or appearance.

 This was something that was consolidated after reading countless poems and ancient books and was indescribable.

 When Su Zimo was young, he once read a poem describing the radiant aura of a scholar.

 Now, from the Book Immortal, he truly experienced that radiance.

 He had already seen three of the four great fairies and did not know what sort of a person the Chess Immortal would be like.

 "What are you thinking about?"

 Right then, when Yun Zhu saw Su Zimo fall silent, she suddenly asked, "Are you wondering about the Chess Immortal?"

 "You can even guess that?"

 Su Zimo was surprised.

 Yun Zhu smiled. "It's just a wild guess. As for the Chess Immortal, she only likes two things in her life. One is chess and the other is combat."

 "If she notices you, you only have two choices. You can either play a game of chess with her or fight her."

 "It's better for me not to meet her."

 Su Zimo chuckled bitterly.

 On second thought, he recalled something and asked in a seemingly casual manner, "Fellow Daoist Yun Zhu, where are you from?"

 Yun Zhu was smart. The moment Su Zimo asked that question, she could guess what he was thinking.

 "There's no need to guess. Yun Ting is my younger brother."

 Yun Zhu said.

 "Erm…"

 Su Zimo coughed gently.

 Indeed, he had that guess in his heart. However, he was too embarrassed to ask her directly, therefore he chose an indirect approach.

 To think that Yun Zhu would be so direct.

 "Back then, I did not know that he went to the Emperor's Tomb."

 Yun Zhu said, "No matter what, I have to thank you for showing mercy in the Emperor's Tomb."

 "It's not to that extent, I only defeated him by luck."

 Su Zimo recalled that battle. Apart from the power of his bloodline, he had almost released all his foundational methods before finally defeating Yun Ting.

 That was also the most difficult battle he had encountered since he ascended.

 At the mention of that, Su Zimo could not help but recall the jade talisman that he had kept in his storage bag for many years. It was the item that Prince Yuan Zuo valued the most and was also something he fought with Yun Ting for.

 "What's the use of that jade talisman?"

 Su Zimo asked, "I heard that it has something to do with a Taboo Mystic Classic?"

 Yun Zhu said, "It's a rather famous Taboo Mystic Classic and is a cultivation technique that the Longevity Great Emperor cultivated in the previous era. It's called the Three Pure Ones Jade Manual."

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat. It was a cultivation technique cultivated by a Great Emperor!

 Yun Zhu continued, "As the name implies, there are three Jade Manuals for the Three Pure Ones. They are the Supreme Pure, Jade Pure and Grand Pure Jade Manuals."

 "After the Longevity Great Emperor passed away, the Three Pure Ones Jade Manual dispersed and passed through the hands of different cultivators. Many years later, it finally gathered in the hands of an Immortal Emperor."

 "This Immortal Emperor was the one in the Emperor's Tomb. Unfortunately, he could not advance further and suffered a terrifying curse, dying on the spot."

 "It's said that this Immortal Emperor knew that he did not have long to live. Before his death, he placed the Three Pure Ones Jade Manual in three different ruins and left it for fated people."

 "To be precise, this jade talisman is related to one of the ruins. There should be more than one such jade talisman."

 "No one knows who will finally obtain the Jade Manuals after entering the ruins."

 Su Zimo exhaled deeply.

 It was only now that he understood the meaning behind the jade talisman.

 Yun Zhu continued, "From what I know, the Supreme Pure and Grand Pure Jade Manuals already have owners."

 "It's still a mystery who has the Supreme Pure Jade Manual. However, the Grand Pure Jade Manual is in the hands of a Heaven Immortal expert in the Grand Firmament Immortal Domain. Only the Jade Pure Jade Manual has yet to appear."

 "If I'm not wrong, the jade talisman you obtained should be related to the ruin of the Jade Pure Jade Manual."

 Yun Zhu paused for a moment before continuing, "Every single one of the Three Pure Ones Jade Manual is a supreme immortal cultivation technique. It's not difficult for anyone who obtains one of them to cultivate to the Perfected Immortal realm and there's even a high chance they can become an Immortal King."

 "If one's talent and opportunities are enough, there's a high chance they can advance to the Emperor realm."

 "Furthermore, it's said that after the Three Pure Ones Jade Manual is fused into one, there will be even more mysterious changes. Back then, the Longevity Great Emperor comprehended this profound meaning and was able to live a long life."

 Su Zimo said, "There has been no reaction ever since this jade talisman was with me."

 "Wait patiently."

 Yun Zhu said, "If the conditions permit, there will be an abnormal fluctuation in the jade talisman. As long as the jade talisman is on you, you will definitely be able to sense it."

 Yun Zhu told him everything she knew about the jade talisman without hiding anything.

 "May I ask what you're doing in Avici, Fellow Daoist?"

 Su Zimo put away the matter of the jade talisman for the time being and asked.

 "There are many secrets about the Infinite Great Emperor."

 Yun Zhu said, "I've read some records about him but there are many blanks. Therefore, I'm very curious about him and want to look for some answers in Avici."

 "The secrets of the Infinite Great Emperor?"

 Su Zimo frowned slightly.

 Yun Zhu said, "For example, what was the original intention of establishing Avici?"

 "I heard that it's to suppress evil."

 "Perhaps, perhaps not."

 To that, Yun Zhu did not say much nor did she have an answer.

 After a while, when she saw that Su Zimo seemed to be unfamiliar with the environment and terrain and was merely running around, she could not help but ask, "Don't you know anything about Avici?"

 "No."

 Su Zimo shook his head. "I don't even know what the purple snakes I encountered previously and the poisonous scorpions that surrounded you were."

 "They are all living beings of Hell transformed from malevolent ghosts of this place."

 Yun Zhu replied confusedly before thinking to herself, 'He has the Hell Suppression Tripod. How does he know nothing about Avici?'

 After a brief pause, she continued, "If I'm not wrong, the Hell Suppression Tripod should be with you, right?"

 When he heard that, Su Zimo stopped in his tracks and his expression changed slightly. Fairy Yun Zhu was even almost thrown off his back…
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 Chapter 2332 - Nobody Can Leave

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Ever since Feng Cantian escaped from Absolute Thunder City and used the Hell Suppression Tripod, Su Zimo rarely used this weapon because he was worried that he would be recognized.

 Back in the Immortal Sect Selection, he did not use the Hell Suppression Tripod even when he was hunted by more than a hundred Execution Guards.

 This was a secret that he had hidden deeply.

 To think that Book Immortal Yun Zhu would know about this!

 "What, you even want to silence me?"

 Lying on Su Zimo's back, Yun Zhu could clearly feel his muscles tense up and she could not help but chuckle.

 Their cheeks were very close and he could smell Yun Zhu's fragrant breath as she spoke.

 Su Zimo felt a ripple in his heart and remained silent.

 "Don't be nervous."

 Yun Zhu patted Su Zimo on the shoulder gently. "I've read many books and know more about the Infinite Great Emperor. Therefore, after I heard about the battle at Absolute Thunder City, I vaguely guessed that the Bronze Square Tripod that appeared might be the legendary Hell Suppression Tripod."

 "Even Immortal Kings might not be able to recognize the Hell Suppression Tripod. After all, it's been way too long."

 Su Zimo asked, "Then how do you know that the Hell Suppression Tripod is with me?"

 "Back when Yun Ting returned from the Emperor's Tomb, he described the details of your fight to me. He said that although the Buddhist techniques you released were clearly cultivation techniques of the lower worlds, they were extremely powerful. Furthermore, your Essence Spirit was extremely strong and you could release three Essence Spirit secret skills in succession!"

 Yun Zhu said, "No matter how I thought about it, the only way to refine your Essence Spirit and empower the Buddhist techniques to such a great extent is through the Prajna Nirvana Sutra cultivated by the Infinite Great Emperor back then."

 "From what I know, this cultivation technique is etched on the inner walls of the Hell Suppression Tripod."

 Although Su Zimo did not say anything, he was extremely impressed.

 The fact that Yun Zhu could deduce so many things based on some clues was indeed impressive.

 At the same time, Su Zimo was relieved when he saw how honest Yun Zhu was.

 If Yun Zhu truly had other intentions, there was no need for her to say anything. Instead, her actions would alert him and attract his attention.

 "What else do you know?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 Yun Zhu said, "Because of the Hell Suppression Tripod, none of the living beings in Avici dare to approach you."

 Pausing for a moment, Yun Zhu asked in confusion, "However, based on my speculation, you possess the Hell Suppression Tripod and you know the Prajna Nirvana Sutra. You should be able to control Avici. Why do you know nothing about this place?"

 "Control Avici?"

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 But soon, he understood the reason.

 The Hell Suppression Tripod was the key to Avici.

 Furthermore, he knew the Prajna Nirvana Sutra and possessed the Hell Suppression Tripod. It was equivalent to inheriting the inheritance of the Infinite Great Emperor. Therefore, it was only logical for him to take over Avici.

 "What can you sense when your spirit consciousness surges into the Hell Suppression Tripod?"

 Yun Zhu asked again.

 "I can only sense four Sacred Souls half-asleep. Everything else is chaos." Su Zimo did not hide anything.

 Yun Zhu might know more about Avici, the Infinite Great Emperor and even the Hell Suppression Tripod than him!

 Yun Zhu pondered for a moment and analyzed, "Perhaps your Essence Spirit realm is not high enough."

 "Back then, the Hell Suppression Tripod was an Emperor weapon after all. Even if it was damaged and its cultivation realm fell, it still contained the spirit consciousnesses of the Sacred Souls and could be considered as a sentient Dharmic treasure."

 "You can try again if your Essence Spirit is able to reach the Perfected One realm."

 The two of them conversed but Su Zimo did not stop in his tracks.

 Even though he was carrying someone on his back, he was still extremely fast and his breathing was steady.

 In that short period of time, there were less than ten people chasing after him and the rest had already died in the desert.

 Apart from the two Perfected Immortals, the remaining few people, Xie Tianhong included, could not hold on for much longer either.

 "I can't take it anymore!"

 Suddenly, Xie Tianhong let out a deep growl and paused in his tracks.

 Avici was way too huge and boundless with a complex terrain.

 He realized that he could not catch up to Su Zimo no matter what.

 Along the way, he could only watch as the people around him fell one after another and the number of people remaining decreased!

 Once fear was born, it could not be suppressed.

 Xie Tianhong did not want to continue chasing.

 He wanted to leave!

 He had had enough of the atmosphere and environment here!

 "Continue chasing. I'll leave first!"

 Xie Tianhong took out a Teleportation Jade Badge from his storage bag and crushed it.

 An incomparably domineering spatial power burst forth and shook the void.

 The void where the jade badge shattered distorted and caved in slightly. However, everything returned to normal in the blink of an eye.

 Nothing changed.

 "Erm…"

 Xie Tianhong was stunned.

 "H-How did this happen?"

 Xie Tianhong looked at Perfected Immortal Imperial Dragon and Perfected Immortal Jing Yue and said instinctively, "Didn't they say that there are cracks in Avici and even a Heaven Immortal demon beast managed to escape?"

 The two Perfected Immortals exchanged glances and their hearts sank as well.

 If this Teleportation Jade Badge could not tear through the space here and take Xie Tianhong away, it meant that neither of them could leave either!

 Even Immortal Kings could not leave this place!

 Xie Tianhong was not the only one flustered; Perfected Immortal Jing Yue and Perfected Immortal Imperial Dragon were as well.

 "Ah! Ah!"

 Right then, a few cultivators at the side suddenly fell into a sand pit and were dragged in by the poisonous scorpions beneath the desert, letting out tragic cries!

 The longer they delayed, the further they were from Su Zimo.

 Many poisonous scorpions closed in secretly and attacked!

 "Hurry and go!"

 Perfected Immortal Imperial Dragon hollered, "Let's leave this place first!"

 Perfected Immortal Imperial Dragon grabbed Xie Tianhong's arm and released his blood qi, speeding in the direction Su Zimo left in.

 On the other side.

 Although Su Zimo did not stop, he noticed the commotion behind him.

 "Avici should be a trap!"

 Suddenly, Yun Zhu said, "There might not be any cracks in Avici."

 "You mean to say that all the cultivators that enter now will be trapped in Avici?"

 Su Zimo asked with a frown.

 "Not trapped, but buried here!"

 Yun Zhu said in a deep voice, "You have the Hell Suppression Tripod and can protect yourself in Avici. However, everyone else will suffer the frenzied attacks of the living beings of Hell and die here without being able to escape!"

 "During this period of time, more than a hundred thousand cultivators from all over the Heavenly World have entered Avici!"

 A single rumor was enough to bury a hundred thousand living beings in Avici!

 "Why would anyone make use of Avici to set up such a trap?"

 Su Zimo asked again.

 Yun Zhu shook her head. "I don't know either."

 "How's your legs?"

 Suddenly, Su Zimo recalled that Yun Zhu was stung by a poisonous scorpion and looked down instinctively.

 Yun Zhu's feet and legs were clearly more swollen than before!

 Although it was through her shoes and clothes, one could still vaguely see that her flesh was already greenish-black.

 His injuries were clearly worsening!

 Su Zimo said in a deep voice, "We have to find a place to stop and cut open the wound to release the poisoned blood."
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 Chapter 2333 - Guidance of the Ice Butterfly

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 At that moment, the two Perfected Immortals and Xie Tianhong were still chasing behind.

 After all, Perfected Immortals cultivated Dao Fruits and used True Essence to refine their flesh. Even without using divine powers or secret skills, their movement techniques were not weaker than the Green Lotus True Body.

 It was not easy for Su Zimo to shake off Xie Tianhong and the other two completely.

 However, the poison injuries on Yun Zhu's body would not last long!

 At that thought, Su Zimo slowed down gradually with a killing intent.

 Perfected Immortals were an entire major cultivation realm above him while the Green Lotus True Body had just advanced to Grade 11 and had yet to grow to its peak. Even in melee combat, he might not be able to fight against Perfected Immortal experts.

 However, if he made use of the Hell Suppression Tripod and took them by surprise, he would have a chance to kill the two Perfected Immortals!

 Almost all divine weapons and Dharmic treasures could not be used in Avici.

 The moment they were taken out, they would be tainted by the Avici fiend qi and lose their sharpness and Dharmic powers.

 However, the Avici fiend qi could not affect the Hell Suppression Tripod at all!

 Right now, Su Zimo could not make use of the Dharmic powers in the Hell Suppression Tripod. However, he could rely on its indestructibility to smash two Perfected Immortals to death!

 No matter how strong the flesh of a Perfected Immortal was, it could not defend against the sharpness of the Hell Suppression Tripod!

 "What do you want to do?"

 Sensing that Su Zimo had slowed down, Yun Zhu could not help but whisper, "Perfected Immortals have condensed Dao Fruits and refine their bodies and bloodlines with True Essence."

 "The power released by every single move of a Perfected Immortal expert is not weaker than supreme divine powers."

 "Your cultivation realm is too low. Even if your body is strong and you're ferocious in melee combat, it'll be difficult for you to kill two Perfected Immortal experts. It's too risky!"

 Su Zimo remained silent.

 Yun Zhu was right. However, while he would not be affected even if he continued running without getting rid of the trouble behind him, Yun Zhu might die from the poison!

 Right then, a white spot of light flew over at an extremely fast speed.

 "Mmm?"

 Su Zimo frowned slightly.

 The white spot of light seemed to be heading towards him.

 The living beings in Avici would keep their distance from him—why would anything take the initiative to approach him?

 In the blink of an eye, the white spot of light approached. Su Zimo focused his gaze and could not help but freeze.

 It was a white butterfly that looked extremely similar to the one at Fairy Mo Qing's side.

 "Ice Butterfly?"

 When Yun Zhu saw the white butterfly, she quickly recognized the origin of its bloodline.

 Su Zimo murmured softly, "This Ice Butterfly seems to be the one at the side of Senior Sister Mo Qing. Could Senior Sister Mo Qing be in Avici as well?"

 The Ice Butterfly circled around Su Zimo before flying in the direction it came from.

 Before it flew far, it stopped and turned to look at Su Zimo.

 It was clear that it wanted Su Zimo to follow it.

 "Let's take a look over there."

 Yun Zhu said softly.

 "But your injuries…" Su Zimo looked worried.

 "It's fine, I can still hold out for a while."

 Yun Zhu said, "If Fellow Daoist Mo Qing is trapped here as well, you have to help her. Furthermore, with Fellow Daoist Mo Qing around, the two Perfected Immortals behind us might not dare to attack you."

 "Alright!"

 Su Zimo nodded and changed directions, following the Ice Butterfly forward.

 Naturally, Xie Tianhong and the other two were still hot on his tail.

 Before long, a boundless black mountain range appeared before them, as though it was gathered in the desert.

 There was a cave at the foot of the mountain that resembled the mouth of a gigantic beast and the Ice Butterfly flew in.

 Su Zimo followed suit.

 After passing through a tunnel, his vision cleared up as though he had passed through a water barrier—to think that there was another world.

 This should be in the middle of the black mountain peak. The middle of the mountain formed a gigantic space that seemed to be formed naturally without any signs of artificial intervention.

 Su Zimo carried Yun Zhu on his back. The moment he entered, he looked around and could not help but feel his heart skip a beat. He was on guard.

 Thousands of cultivators were gathered in the gigantic cave. Most of them were fiendish and had sinister gazes.

 Swish! Swish! Swish!

 After Su Zimo and Yun Zhu entered, countless gazes landed on them. There were scrutiny, hostility, killing intent and probing…

 Many people's eyes lit up when they saw Yun Zhu's appearance. They glared at her intently as though they wanted to skin her alive!

 Yun Zhu was beautiful and had an outstanding aura. Because she was injured from the poison, she looked weaker—it was an appearance that tugged at their heartstrings.

 Although Su Zimo could not use his spirit consciousness to scan in Avici, he could roughly deduce that the thousands of cultivators in this cave should be from the Fiend Domain.

 For cultivators of the Fiend Domain, their gazes, auras, expressions and everything else were different from cultivators of the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain and the Pure Land of the Buddhist monasteries.

 Su Zimo could not tell the cultivation realms of the other party as well.

 However, cultivators who dared to enter Avici were at least Heaven Immortals.

 There were more than ten cultivators who were surrounded by thousands of cultivators; it was evident that their statuses were different. Their auras were terrifying and there was a high chance that they were Perfected Immortal experts!

 "Over there."

 Yun Zhu felt disgusted by the thousands of fiend cultivators staring at her. She pointed in the direction of the Ice Butterfly and reminded softly.

 Su Zimo turned around. Opposite the thousands of cultivators, on the other side of the cave, a woman in snow-white robes stood quietly with an indifferent and calm expression, out of place with the sinister surroundings.

 She merely stood there motionlessly like a beautiful painting.

 Painting Immortal Mo Qing!

 The Ice Butterfly returned to Mo Qing's side and landed on her shoulder.

 "Senior Sister Mo Qing."

 Su Zimo carried Yun Zhu on his back and hurried to Mo Qing's side, shouting.

 Mo Qing turned to look at Su Zimo and nodded slightly. Thereafter, her gaze landed on Yun Zhu and she frowned slightly in confusion. "You guys…"

 Su Zimo and Yun Zhu looked a little intimate.

 Yun Zhu explained hurriedly, "I was surrounded by the poisonous scorpions outside earlier on and was injured, unable to move. Fellow Daoist Su was the one who saved me."

 "Oh."

 Mo Qing replied indifferently.

 "Senior sister, why did this Ice Butterfly…"

 Su Zimo was puzzled and could not help but ask.

 Mo Qing said, "Little Butterfly said that she sensed your aura so I asked her to bring you over and hide here."

 Su Zimo noticed something unusual about this place as well.

 There were no traces of living beings from Hell in the cave, as though they could be isolated outside.

 "Your cultivation isn't high. Why are you here? It's so dangerous."

 Mo Qing glanced at Su Zimo. Although her tone was reproachful, it was not harsh and no one would feel uncomfortable hearing it.

 Mo Qing had no other intentions.

 In her opinion, Su Zimo was her junior brother.

 As a senior sister, there were some things she had to say.

 However, at the thought that none of the cultivators here could leave this place, there was no need for her to blame Su Zimo.

 Su Zimo coughed gently and did not explain.

 He had the Hell Suppression Tripod with him and there was probably no one in Avici who could move around as safely as he could!

 Yun Zhu naturally knew that as well. She could not help but purse her lips and smile. Lowering her head slightly, she whispered into Su Zimo's ear, "Fellow Daoist Su, your senior sister is worried about you."

 Initially, Yun Zhu merely wanted to tease Su Zimo. Worried that Mo Qing would hear it, she naturally moved closer.

 The warmth beside Su Zimo's ears brought about an itchy sensation. Accompanied by a fragrance, his heart could not help but skip a beat as he blushed.
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 Chapter 2334 - White Bones Sect

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo knew that Yun Zhu did it unintentionally. He composed himself hurriedly and tilted his head slightly.

 Right then, Perfected Immortal Jing Yue, Perfected Immortal Imperial Dragon and Xie Tianhong barged in as well. When they saw the scene here, the thousands of fiend cultivators gathered were stunned for a moment with grim expressions.

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue and Perfected Immortal Imperial Dragon exchanged glances and quickly noticed something unusual about this place.

 This place did not seem to be attacked by living beings of Hell!

 However, there were thousands of fiend cultivators here and all of them were menacing and reeked of blood—it was clear that they were not friendly people.

 "Su Zimo is over there!"

 The moment Xie Tianhong caught sight of Su Zimo, he ground his teeth in hatred.

 If not for that person, why would he be trapped here and in danger?!

 His status, all his trump cards and the thousands of troops of Spirit Cloud County were useless in Avici.

 "Your Highness, don't be hasty."

 Perfected Immortal Imperial Dragon said in a low voice, "The Painting Immortal is here as well. She's also a cultivator of Heaven and Earth Academy like Su Zimo. If we attack now, we might not win."

 The Book Immortal, Yun Zhu, was poisoned and lost her combat strength. The low-level Heaven Immortal, Su Zimo, was also negligible.

 If they were up against the Painting Immortal alone, Perfected Immortal Jing Yue and Perfected Immortal Imperial Dragon should be able to win if they joined forces. However, there was a group of fiend cultivators watching them covetously and the two Perfected Immortals did not dare to act rashly.

 If they were to fight and end up with an internecine outcome, the fiend cultivators would swarm forward and they would not even have the chance to escape or resist!

 Xie Tianhong gradually calmed down as well. Suppressing the rage in his heart, he nodded.

 The two Perfected Immortals pondered for a moment and walked towards Su Zimo.

 No matter what, Su Zimo, Painting Immortal Mo Qing and Book Immortal Yun Zhu were from the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain.

 The fiend cultivators on the other end were murderous and had hostile expressions. Xie Tianhong and the other two would not foolishly take the initiative to approach either.

 Xie Tianhong and the other two arrived not far away from Su Zimo and the others. Without greeting them, they sat down to cultivate and recuperate.

 Su Zimo looked at Xie Tianhong and the other two and frowned slightly.

 "Don't worry, with Fellow Daoist Mo Qing and the fiend cultivators of White Bones Sect present, they won't dare to act rashly."

 Yun Zhu said softly.

 "White Bones Sect?"

 Su Zimo's gaze shifted to the group of fiend cultivators on the other side of the cave.

 16 cultivators stood in the middle of the thousands of fiend cultivators.

 Among the 16 cultivators, there was a beautiful middle-aged woman and an old man who seemed to have higher statuses.

 Right in the middle, there was only a man sitting there. Even the beautiful middle-aged woman and old man stood beside him with their hands by their sides, as though they were obeying this person.

 Beside the man's seat stood a gigantic black flag that depicted a human-shaped skeleton in a lotus position. It was sinister and extremely terrifying!

 "White Bones Sect is an extremely powerful faction in the Fiend Domain."

 Yun Zhu said, "The founder of White Bones Sect was born in the Infinite Era and cultivated the White Bones Fiend Sutra. At the level of an Emperor, he was known as the White Bones Fiend Emperor and was extremely powerful. Later on, he was suppressed by the Infinite Great Emperor."

 "In the Infinite Era, White Bones Sect was already destroyed by the Infinite Great Emperor. However, in this generation, a fiend cultivator who cultivated the White Bones Fiend Sutra appeared out of nowhere and reestablished this ancient fiend sect."

 "Right now, that fiend cultivator is known as Sect Master White Bones and is Rank 10 on the Perfected Fiend Ranking!"

 "It's said that the White Bone Fiend Sutra he cultivated is incomplete. Therefore, he can't unleash the full power of this fiend technique."

 Yun Zhu had read a lot of books and the Zi Xuan Immortal Kingdom's library gathered news from all over the world. She had some understanding of the various factions and figures of the Heavenly World.

 For example, Fairy Mo Qing was in seclusion in Heaven and Earth Academy all year round and was obsessed with painting.

 She did not even know much about many other sects and factions of the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain, let alone White Bones Sect in the Fiend Domain.

 "It's White Bones Sect!"

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue's heart skipped a beat when he heard that.

 Although they did not recognize the background of the fiend cultivators, they had heard of the name of Sect Master White Bones.

 Rank 10 on the Perfected Fiend Ranking!

 There were only ten spots on the Perfected Fiend Ranking. Although Sect Master White Bones seemed like he was at the bottom, the White Bones Fiend Sutra he cultivated was merely an incomplete version—it was clear how terrifying his methods were!

 Furthermore, neither Perfected Immortal Jing Yue, Perfected Immortal Imperial Dragon or even the Book Immortal and Painting Immortal could reach the tenth spot of the Perfected Immortal Ranking.

 The reason why the Book Immortal and Painting Immortal were famous was not because of their combat strength.

 Furthermore, battles for the Perfected Immortal Ranking generally did not end with death.

 However, it was different for the Perfected Fiend Ranking.

 In the Fiend Domain, every single spot on the Perfected Fiend Ranking was piled with endless blood and corpses and was filled with killing.

 Even at the bottom, experts of the Perfected Fiend Ranking possessed heaven-defying combat strength and were extremely terrifying!

 Yun Zhu whispered, "If we're not in Avici and there's no Essence Spirit restriction, I might be able to fight against Sect Master White Bones if I join forces with Fellow Daoist Mo Qing."

 "However, this is Avici and divine powers and Dharmic arts can't be used. As for the White Bones Fiend Sutra, it refines the bones as a foundation and is a top-tier fiend technique for body tempering…"

 Yun Zhu did not continue but Su Zimo understood.

 In Avici, even if they joined forces with Perfected Immortal Jing Yue and Perfected Immortal Imperial Dragon, they would not be a match for Sect Master White Bones, let alone her and Mo Qing!

 Su Zimo's gaze landed on the man sitting among the fiend cultivators.

 The person wore a pitch-black cloak and his cheeks were scrawny. His eyes were sunken and he wielded a bone saber that was propped on the ground. It was white all over and shone with a cold glint!

 Su Zimo raised his brow.

 Even the sentient Dharmic treasures of Perfected Immortals would be corroded and lose their Dharmic powers if they were exposed in Avici.

 However, that bone saber was still sharp!

 "That saber…"

 Yun Zhu's gaze focused as she murmured, "Could it be the Emperor weapon of the White Bones Fiend Emperor in the past?"

 "By obtaining that bone saber, it means that Sect Master White Bones might have already obtained the inheritance of the White Bones Fiend Emperor here!"

 Indeed, no one in this cave could match a peerless Perfected Fiend with an Emperor weapon.

 Furthermore, he had thousands of fiend cultivators by his side!

 Just as Su Zimo was observing Sect Master White Bones, the beautiful middle-aged woman beside him winked at Su Zimo with a smile. She even stuck out her tongue and licked her lips in a flirtatious manner.

 Such a simple bewitchment technique had no effect on Su Zimo at all. In fact, he felt a little disgusted.

 Compared to the naturally charming Demoness Ji, the beautiful middle-aged woman before him was like a pink skeleton in Su Zimo's eyes.

 "The two people beside Sect Master White Bones are his protectors and are both top-tier Perfected Fiend experts."

 Yun Zhu said, "The old man on the left is called Old Man Skeleton. The beautiful middle-aged woman who seduced you is called Madam Jade Bones. She loves handsome men and has countless admirers around her."

 "However, none of her escorts have good endings. All of them would be sucked into bones before long. You have to be careful!"

 "Erm…"

 Su Zimo knew that Yun Zhu was merely saying it casually and could not help but laugh bitterly.

 "Apart from Sect Master White Bones and the two protectors, the 14 black-robed cultivators around them are also Perfected Fiend experts!"

 Yun Zhu continued, "The 14 of them are known as the 14 Bone Fiends!"
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 Chapter 2335 - Healing after Purging Poison

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The 14 Bone Fiends and two protectors meant that there were 16 Perfected Fiends.

 There was also a peerless fiend like Sect Master White Bones who was ranked tenth on the Perfected Fiend Ranking and had thousands of fiends under his lead—such a scene was indeed shocking.

 White Bones Sect must have lost quite a number of people as well to be able to reach this place.

 "Let's heal first."

 Su Zimo placed Yun Zhu down gently and pondered for a moment. Suddenly, he carried her and walked to a dark corner not far away.

 Visibility was not high in Avici and they could avoid the gazes of most people here.

 Even in the cultivation world, women's feet were extremely private places and could not be shown or touched by outsiders casually. That was the reason why women's feet were often compared to jade.

 Sensing Su Zimo's intentions, Yun Zhu was touched and said gently, "Thank you."

 Yun Zhu's feet were stung by the poisonous scorpions. At that moment, the poison had extended to her legs.

 Her legs were already swollen and she could not feel anything. It was extremely difficult for her to remove her shoes and socks.

 Su Zimo said, "I'll get Senior Sister Mo Qing to help."

 Yun Zhu nodded.

 Su Zimo came to Mo Qing's side and whispered.

 Mo Qing nodded slightly and turned to Yun Zhu. She squatted down and asked, "What should I do?"

 "Help me take off my shoes and socks. Use the sharpness of this jade brush to cut a wound on the area that was stung." Yun Zhu handed the jade brush in her hands to Mo Qing. "Thank you."

 That jade brush was a treasure she found in Avici.

 Although its cultivation realm had fallen, it was also an Emperor weapon back in the past and that was why it was still sharp!

 Su Zimo was relieved and stood up silently. He walked not far away and stood with his back facing Yun Zhu and Mo Qing, blocking the vision of Xie Tianhong and the other two.

 Xie Tianhong was stealing glances over. Now that his line of sight was suddenly blocked by Su Zimo, his expression darkened as he harrumphed coldly.

 A rustling sound came from the corner behind her. Mo Qing should be helping Yun Zhu remove her shoes and socks.

 "Fellow Daoist, be careful!"

 Right then, Yun Zhu's voice suddenly sounded. She seemed extremely tense—they must have encountered something unforeseen.

 In the darkness, a ball of greenish-black poisonous gas surrounded Mo Qing's finger.

 She was already tainted by the poison just by touching Yun Zhu's shoes and socks!

 "You're not deeply poisoned. Hurry and circulate your blood qi to force out the poison!"

 Yun Zhu urged hurriedly.

 Mo Qing did not dare to be careless and channeled her blood qi continuously, washing it towards the poisoned finger.

 A moment later, the poison on her finger dissipated gradually.

 Although she was out of danger, Yun Zhu's poison injuries were not resolved.

 "What should we do?"

 Mo Qing frowned.

 If she were to step forward to help, she would be the first to be poisoned.

 "Let me do it."

 Right then, a voice sounded. Su Zimo had sensed the commotion and walked over.

 "You…"

 Mo Qing wanted to speak but stopped.

 Su Zimo said, "This poison shouldn't be able to hurt me. I can give it a try."

 Mo Qing thought, 'The poison is only one aspect. You're a man after all, how is it appropriate for you to do such a thing?'

 She turned around and looked at Yun Zhu instinctively.

 Yun Zhu lowered her head slightly and did not say anything, seemingly agreeable to it.

 Mo Qing wanted to speak but was suddenly enlightened. Recalling the scene of Su Zimo barging in with Yun Zhu on his back, she thought to herself, "Junior Brother Su and Fellow Daoist Yun Zhu must have fallen in love. Otherwise, they wouldn't have been so intimate."

 At that thought, Mo Qing merely reminded him to be careful before standing up to make way without saying anything.

 "Pardon me."

 Su Zimo squatted down and whispered. He reached out and touched Yun Zhu's shoes and socks casually. His palm was fine without any poison!

 Mo Qing was only relieved when she saw that.

 Yun Zhu was not surprised.

 She thought that it was because Su Zimo had the Hell Suppression Tripod with him.

 However, in reality, although the Hell Suppression Tripod could suppress living beings of Hell, it could not defend against the poison.

 The main reason why Su Zimo was safe and sound was because the Grade 11 Green Lotus True Body was immune to poison!

 Su Zimo composed himself and removed the shoes and sock on Yun Zhu's feet, searching for the wounds.

 Both wounds were at the tip of Yun Zhu's toes.

 Su Zimo made use of the sharpness of the jade brush to cut the tip of Yun Zhu's toes. Green-black blood flowed out rapidly with a stench.

 A moment later, perhaps because Yun Zhu's bloodline was extraordinary, her legs gradually recovered from the swelling.

 Both of them heaved a sigh of relief.

 Actually, this scene was not as flirtatious as they had imagined.

 Yun Zhu's feet were poisoned and had long lost feeling. She did not feel anything unusual when Su Zimo held them in his hands and merely felt a little embarrassed.

 As for Yun Zhu's feet, they were greenish-black and swollen like two pig trotters…

 On Su Zimo's side, although he was holding the 'jade feet' of one of the four great fairies, in his eyes, it was as though he was holding on to a pair of pig trotters—he could not think of anything inappropriate.

 Yun Zhu raised her head slightly and looked at Su Zimo's side profile. She saw that his gaze was strange.

 Her heart skipped a beat and she guessed Su Zimo's thoughts.

 Bang!

 Yun Zhu was secretly frustrated. She reached out and punched Su Zimo on the shoulder, hollering, "Stop imagining random things!"

 Feeling a little guilty, Su Zimo coughed gently and did not dare to reply. He gently placed Yun Zhu's feet down.

 Yun Zhu was indignant and embarrassed. She could not help but say, "My feet are not usually like this…"

 "Y-Yes…"

 Su Zimo replied awkwardly and stood up hurriedly to flee.

 Although the two of them did not do anything overboard, outsiders did not think so.

 When Xie Tianhong saw Su Zimo and Yun Zhu hiding in a corner, touching and muttering among themselves, his imagination ran wild.

 "Pfft!"

 Xie Tianhong let out a sound and said in a strange manner, "To think that this is all there is to the great Book Immortal, engaging in dirty acts with a disciple of Heaven and Earth Academy in public!"

 Those words sounded extremely piercing and unpleasant.

 Even as an outsider, Mo Qing felt disgusted and frowned.

 Yun Zhu sneered and raised her voice. "Where did this wild dog come from? Why is it barking so loudly?!"

 "I'm sorry."

 Suddenly, Su Zimo's voice sounded. "This wild dog bites everyone in its sight. It's here because it was chasing me."

 Pausing for a moment, he glared at Xie Tianhong with a cold expression and said slowly, "If it continues biting randomly, I'm going to smash its canines!"

 "You!"

 Xie Tianhong was enraged and bolted upright.

 Naturally, Su Zimo was fearless and strode forward with a lightning gaze.

 Fairy Mo Qing stood beside Su Zimo as well.

 Perfected Immortal Imperial Dragon frowned slightly and stood up to hold Xie Tianhong down, saying in a low voice, "Your Highness, calm down. The situation is unknown right now. Let's not get into a conflict with them first."

 Xie Tianhong smirked smugly and sat back down.

 The anger from earlier on seemed to have vanished instantly.

 This scene was witnessed by Sect Master White Bones, Madam Jade Bones and the other fiend cultivators not far away.

 When Sect Master White Bones heard the words Book Immortal, his expression changed and he looked over.

 In his deep sockets, a pair of white eyes seemed to be able to penetrate the layers of darkness and see Yun Zhu in the corner.
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 Chapter 2336 - Communication with the Prime Body

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Although the four great fairies were all from the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain, they were rather famous in the entire Heavenly World.

 However, the fiend cultivators of White Bones Sect were far away in the Fiend Domain and had never seen what the four great fairies looked like.

 Now that they heard the name of the Book Immortal, a commotion broke out among White Bones Sect; the gazes of many fiend cultivators were attracted.

 Su Zimo looked at Xie Tianhong who was not far away and suddenly frowned.

 Initially, he thought that Xie Tianhong's words were merely to vent his emotions.

 However, on second thought, there was a high chance that Xie Tianhong revealed Yun Zhu's identity intentionally to attract the attention of the fiend cultivators of White Bones Sect!

 How could a prince who could rule over a region be so short-tempered?

 Xie Tianhong's motive was to kill with a borrowed knife!

 The fiend cultivators of White Bones Sect were fearless in their actions. Furthermore, nobody knew if they could survive the next day after being trapped in Avici.

 Under such circumstances, all the evil in the depths of their hearts would be triggered involuntarily and their fiendish nature would flare up!

 "Hehehe!"

 Suddenly, Madam Jade Bones chuckled and walked out of the crowd, twisting her waist along the way. Waving the silk cloth in her hands gently, she looked at Xie Tianhong in disdain. "Look at how jealous you are to see her lover!"

 Xie Tianhong did not refute or get angry after being mocked by Madam Jade Bones and merely chuckled.

 He had already achieved his goal.

 "Young man, come over to my side. I'll have a heartfelt chat with you."

 Madam Jade Bones beckoned to Su Zimo with a smile.

 Su Zimo's expression was indifferent as he glanced at Madam Jade Bones expressionlessly before turning towards Yun Zhu.

 Even though Madam Jade Bones was ignored, she was not enraged and the glee in her eyes intensified.

 "Hehe!"

 One of the 14 Bone Fiends gave a strange laugh and looked at Madam Jade Bones lustfully. "Jade Bones, he doesn't fancy you. Why don't you just follow me instead?"

 The crowd burst into laughter.

 "Hmph!"

 Madam Jade Bones turned around and glared at the Bone Fiend, scolding jokingly, "Lust Bone Fiend, your skills are too pathetic. You surrendered after three rounds, I'm not interested at all!"

 "Hahahaha!"

 The laughter of the fiends intensified as they doubled over with laughter.

 Although Fairy Mo Qing could not understand what the other party was talking about, she realized that it was not anything good and could not help but frown.

 She was extremely beautiful to begin with, like a fairy in a painting. Her slight frown merely added to her charm.

 Gulps could be heard from the fiends of White Bones Sect and their eyeballs almost popped out.

 If cultivators or monks of the Immortal Domains or Buddhist monasteries were tempted, they would have to maintain their composure for the sake of their dignities.

 Naturally, cultivators of the Fiend Domain would not care about etiquette.

 Su Zimo noticed this and knew that something was bound to happen if they continued staying here!

 There was no way the three of them could defend against the fiends of White Bones Sect with their strength.

 "Let's leave this place first."

 Su Zimo said softly.

 Yun Zhu had purged a lot of poisonous blood from her feet. Although she could not move yet, her life was not in danger and they could leave at any moment.

 She also sensed that the atmosphere in the cave was a little strange.

 This place could be divided into three factions.

 The three of them, Xie Tianhong's group of three and the cultivators of White Bones Sect.

 The difference between the three factions was immense. Although it seemed calm right now, any activity could break that calmness!

 "However, the living beings of Hell are ubiquitous outside. It'll be difficult for the three of us to hold out."

 Mo Qing was worried.

 Along the way here, she had seen too many cultivators die in Avici and knew how terrifying those living beings were.

 "It's fine."

 Yun Zhu said, "Let's go out and take a look first. We can always return here if we can't hold out."

 Naturally, Yun Zhu knew Su Zimo's background. With the Hell Suppression Tripod, they would not be in any danger as long as they followed Su Zimo.

 However, this was Su Zimo's secret and she would not spread it casually.

 "Alright."

 Mo Qing nodded.

 Su Zimo carried Yun Zhu on his back and walked towards the entrance with Mo Qing.

 Sect Master White Bones's gaze shifted and he raised his head slightly when he noticed that.

 Old Man Skeleton understood and blocked Su Zimo and the other two in a flash.

 Of the 14 Bone Fiends, eight charged forward along with a thousand fiend cultivators. They swarmed the entrance as they looked at Su Zimo and the other two with evil intentions.

 "Where are the three of you going?"

 Lust Bone Fiend from earlier on asked with a smile.

 "We can't leave anymore."

 Yun Zhu sighed gently. "Let's retreat first and not fight them head-on."

 Su Zimo did a mental calculation as well.

 Even if he could kill one or two Perfected Fiends with the Hell Suppression Tripod by surprise, he would not be able to break out of the encirclement of the fiend cultivators of White Bones Sect.

 Su Zimo remained silent and carried Yun Zhu on his back, retreating with Mo Qing.

 "Sensible."

 Transformation Bone Fiend roared in laughter.

 Shatter Bone Fiend pinched the joints of his fingers repeatedly and grinned. "How unfortunate that we did not get to fight. My bones are itching to go."

 The fiends of White Bones Sect snickered and pointed in this direction while spouting filthy words.

 However, without any instructions from Sect Master White Bones, the fiends did not make any moves.

 …

 After returning to his original spot, Su Zimo assumed a lotus position and remained silent.

 Although the fiends of White Bones Sect did not attack them, there was a possibility that they could do it at any moment. At the side, Xie Tianhong and the other two were up to no good either.

 He had to think of a way to deal with the current situation.

 While things in the cave looked calm on the surface, tensions were spreading beneath!

 Nobody knew when that peace would be broken.

 Su Zimo closed his eyes and tried to summon the Martial Dao Prime Body once more.

 Ever since he entered Avici, he had been escaping and did not have much chance to establish a connection with the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Since he could not leave now, he might as well calm down and attempt to sense the location of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Su Zimo secretly circulated the Spirit Consonance Art but there was still no reaction.

 Under normal circumstances, if the Martial Dao Prime Body was also in Avici, such a situation should not happen since his two true bodies were telepathic and he was aided by the Spirit Consonance Art.

 Right now, Su Zimo's calls on this end were like rocks sinking into the ocean without any reaction.

 Su Zimo pondered for a moment and a thought flashed through his head. The Green Lotus Essence Spirit began to chant the Prajna Nirvana Sutra silently.

 Golden Sanskrit appeared in his consciousness and phantoms of Buddhas appeared. Dragons and elephants cried as Sanskrit sounded endlessly.

 Against the shock of Sanskrit, the Hell Suppression Tripod trembled slightly and buzzed endlessly.

 Right then, Su Zimo's eyes lit up. He could finally sense the location of the Martial Dao Prime Body. At the same time, he received feedback from the latter!

 Avici was a world of its own with its own unique laws.

 It was even more so in Greater Avici.

 The Green Lotus True Body was in the Lesser Hells while the Martial Dao Prime Body was in Greater Avici. No matter how the Green Lotus True Body called out, he could not penetrate the rules of Avici.

 In Avici, there was only a single sound that could reach every corner and was not restricted by the rules of this place—Sanskrit of the Prajna Nirvana Sutra!

 Su Zimo chanted Sanskrit in his heart. Although it was silent, that power could pass through layers of space and break through the laws to reach Greater Avici, reaching the ears of the Martial Dao Prime Body!
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 Chapter 2337 - Reappearance

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 At the same time, in Greater Avici.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body who was enduring endless pain suddenly opened his eyes and released two divine lights, invigorated!

 The opportunity to escape had appeared!

 Time, space and suffering was endless in Greater Avici. The Martial Dao Prime Body did not know how long had passed outside or how he could leave.

 Here, the Martial Dao Prime Body could not sense any direction. It was as though he was in a vast night without any light.

 With the appearance of the Green Lotus True Body, the Sanskrit struck a chord in his heart.

 The Green Lotus True Body was the light in the vast night!

 All he had to do was advance in the direction of the Green Lotus True Body and he could leave Greater Avici!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body continued enduring endless pain and advanced in the direction of the Green Lotus True Body.

 However, even after walking for a long time, the distance between the Martial Dao Prime Body and the Green Lotus True Body did not close at all.

 He seemed to have been stuck at the same spot the entire time!

 Space was endless!

 The space in Greater Avici was endless and continuous. Once the Martial Dao Prime Body left a space, he would enter another.

 No matter where he was, he could not escape from Greater Avici and endured endless pain!

 Even if the Martial Dao Prime Body sensed the Green Lotus True Body and knew the direction to escape from Avici, he could not leave!

 Right then, four beams of light suddenly appeared at the front and sped towards the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 "Mmm?"

 Under normal circumstances, Greater Avici was foggy without any light.

 But now, four beams of light had appeared in Greater Avici and could defend against the laws of this place!

 When the four beams of light approached, the Martial Dao Prime Body finally understood.

 The Green Lotus True Body sensed the location of the Martial Dao Prime Body and brought out the four Sacred Souls, afraid that he would not be able to leave.

 After the battle at Great Tie Wei Mountain, the four Sacred Souls did not have much strength left, leaving only four faint lights.

 However, the four Sacred Souls were the Weapon Spirits of the Hell Suppression Tripod after all. Although they were weak, they were not restricted by the laws of Greater Avici. Therefore, they sped the entire way and arrived beside the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 The four Sacred Souls surrounded the Martial Dao Prime Body and the law of endless space of Greater Avici lost its effect on the latter instantly.

 With the guidance of the Green Lotus True Body and the protection of the four Sacred Souls, the Martial Dao Prime Body regained his five senses and saw the pitch-black and sinister Avici Gate once more!

 Previously, he was thrown down by Emperor Bo Xun.

 This time round, he was going to leave Greater Avici and return to the world!

 …

 Avici, in a cave on a black mountain peak.

 Su Zimo sat quietly at the side, as though he was resting with his eyes closed.

 Yun Zhu thought that Su Zimo had expended too much energy carrying her and was physically exhausted, so she did not disturb him.

 "Fellow Daoist Mo Qing, why are you here in Avici?"

 Yun Zhu pulled Fairy Mo Qing and asked.

 "A senior with high attainments in the Dao of painting from the academy died here."

 Mo Qing said, "I heard that cracks appeared in Avici and living beings could escape, so I came here to look for this senior's corpse and paintings."

 "You're referring to Senior Yu Daozi, right?"

 Yun Zhu pondered for a moment before saying.

 Mo Qing nodded in slight surprise. "It's no wonder why people are always talking about the Book Immortal. Fellow Daoist, you're truly amazing and know everything."

 "Compared to you, I'm much inferior. I only know how to paint."

 When Yun Zhu heard that, she smiled and said, "I'm impressed that you're so good at painting, sister. I'm a few years older than you. If you don't mind, we can just address each other as sisters."

 "Yes…"

 Mo Qing nodded.

 Yun Zhu said, "Right, this cave is so strange and it seems like it can defend against living beings from Hell. How did you find it, sister?"

 Mo Qing said, "Not long after I fell, I accidentally caught sight of some marks left behind by Yu Daozi back then."

 "Oh?"

 Yun Zhu was surprised.

 Mo Qing continued, "Others might not be able to understand these marks, but I can recognize them. These are marks unique to Senior Yu Daozi's works."

 "The marks seemed to be used for guidance so I followed them and arrived here."

 "By the time I arrived, the fiend cultivators of White Bones Sect were already here."

 Yun Zhu remained silent in deep thought.

 A moment later, she whispered, "Since Senior Yu Daozi left such a clue and led you here, it's clear that there's something special about this place."

 "Let's look around and see if there are any other secret passage exits. The situation isn't looking good right now. It's better for us to leave as soon as possible."

 "Yes."

 Mo Qing nodded and looked at Yun Zhu's feet, wanting to speak but stopped.

 Although the swelling on Yun Zhu's legs had faded, the poison could not be purged completely.

 Relying on her own strength, Yun Zhu supported herself against the cold wall behind her and forced herself to stand up. She whispered, "I don't have much combat strength now, but I can walk."

 "Sister, help me walk around and pretend that you're helping me stretch. That way, we won't attract attention."

 Mo Qing understood and went forward to support Yun Zhu.

 Yun Zhu glanced at Su Zimo beside her. The latter was still in a lotus position with his eyes closed, as though he had already forgotten where he was.

 Noticing Yun Zhu's expression, Mo Qing whispered, "Sister, don't worry. If anything happens, I'll attack with all my might. You guys can find an opportunity to escape without having to worry about me."

 In Mo Qing's opinion, Su Zimo was only a low-level Heaven Immortal and his combat strength was negligible.

 Yun Zhu was injured and had lost her combat strength.

 The Ice Butterfly had a weak physique and almost no combat strength in Avici.

 She was the only one who could stand out in such a situation!

 "Sister, don't say that. How can we abandon you and escape alone?" Yun Zhu said.

 Mo Qing smiled indifferently. "I'm alone with only the Ice Butterfly to accompany me. If I die here, no one will miss me and I won't miss anyone either. It's fine."

 For some unknown reason, Yun Zhu felt her heart ache when she heard Mo Qing's words. She could not help but squeeze Mo Qing's palm gently.

 "Let's go take a look over there."

 Yun Zhu encouraged her. "We might be able to find an exit to sneak out."

 Pausing for a moment, Yun Zhu pursed her lips and smiled, saying softly, "Don't worry, although this junior brother of yours doesn't have a high cultivation realm and can't fight those people head-on, he's extremely good at escaping."

 Mo Qing supported Yun Zhu and the two of them whispered as they scanned the darkness not far away.

 A large area of the cave was occupied by cultivators of White Bones Sect and Yun Zhu and Mo Qing could not check many locations.

 Worried about Su Zimo's safety, the two of them did not dare to go too far and merely explored the edges of the nearby walls.

 Suddenly!

 Mo Qing stopped in her tracks and focused her gaze not far ahead.

 A blurry figure seemed to be sitting beneath a wall on the other side.

 The figure did not have any lifeforce and had died many years ago, gripping a painting-like object tightly in his hands.

 As though she recalled something, Mo Qing supported Yun Zhu and took a few more steps forward nervously.

 Up close, Mo Qing could see clearly and recognized the figure. She could not help but sigh softly with a hint of sadness in her eyes.
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 When Yun Zhu saw Mo Qing's expression, she vaguely guessed the identity of the corpse and whispered, "It's Senior Yu Daozi of Heaven and Earth Academy, right?"

 "Yes."

 Mo Qing's heart was still heavy.

 Yun Zhu consoled, "Senior Yu Daozi passed away here but his corpse was unburied. The fact that you're here is probably fate."

 "Sister, while inheriting Senior Yu Daozi's inheritance, you can also bring this corpse back and bury it in Heaven and Earth Academy. The fact that he can return to his roots is probably a form of consolation for him."

 Mo Qing nodded. "That's right. I'm going to take away Senior Yu Daozi's corpse."

 Pausing for a moment, she sighed gently. "However, even if I obtain his inheritance and take his corpse with me, we can't leave this place."

 "No matter what, let's put away Senior Yu Daozi's corpse first."

 Yun Zhu's gaze landed on the scroll in the skeleton's palm. She said softly, "After so many years, this scroll has not been corroded by the Avici fiend qi. It's clear that it's a rare treasure."

 "This should be the Divine Ghost Immortal Fiend Painting drawn by senior in his twilight years."

 Mo Qing said.

 "I see."

 Yun Zhu revealed a look of realization.

 Just as Mo Qing was about to step forward, a sinister gust of wind blew past. In the blink of an eye, a skinny figure blocked the path of the two fairies.

 Old Man Skeleton of White Bones Sect!

 "What are you doing?"

 Mo Qing asked with a frown.

 Old Man Skeleton's wrinkled face was expressionless as he asked instead, "What are the two of you doing?"

 A few of the 14 Bone Fiends and a thousand fiend demons gathered over as well, giggling as though they were watching a show.

 "This corpse is a senior of my sect."

 Mo Qing said, "I'm going to bring this senior's corpse back to the sect for burial."

 "Oh?"

 Old Man Skeleton raised his tone slightly.

 "Hehe!"

 Lust Bone Fiend of the 14 Bone Fiends said with a smile, "Beauty, he's a senior of your sect just because you say so? I can even claim that he's my father!"

 Mo Qing looked at Lust Bone Fiend's face and felt disgusted.

 At the side, Pride Bone Fiend said coldly, "The flesh of this corpse has long rotted, leaving only a skeleton with tattered clothes. How can you be certain that he's a senior of your sect?"

 "Anyone can be all talk."

 Shatter Bone Fiend sneered as well.

 No matter how good Mo Qing's temper was, she could no longer hold it in.

 However, even if she was angry, she would not express it too intensely. Her expression merely turned cold. "The item in this senior's hands is the Divine Ghost Immortal Fiend Painting that he drew personally. This scroll can prove his identity!"

 When she heard that, Yun Zhu frowned.

 Although revealing the origin of the scroll could prove Senior Yu Daozi's identity, there was a high chance that the other party would covet this treasure!

 At that thought, Yun Zhu suddenly spoke, "The Divine Ghost Immortal Fiend Painting uses a unique drawing technique to sketch four diagrams."

 "In the hands of others, even if it's an Immortal King, they won't be able to tell anything if they don't know how to draw."

 Yun Zhu's meaning was clear—she was telling the fiends of White Bones Sect that the Divine Ghost Immortal Fiend Painting would merely be a painting in their hands.

 She was not spouting nonsense, but the truth.

 "Is that so?"

 Beast Bone Fiend rolled his eyes. "Let me see what the hell is drawn on this painting exactly."

 As he said that, Beast Bone Fiend arrived beside Yu Daozi's corpse and bent down, prepared to pick up the Divine Ghost Immortal Fiend Painting.

 He gave it a gentle tug but it did not budge!

 Although Yu Daozi was dead, his palm was still gripping the Divine Ghost Immortal Fiend Painting tightly.

 Even though he knew that he would most likely be doomed upon entering Avici, he wanted to come here and complete the final ghost diagram—it was clear how much he valued this painting!

 The Divine Ghost Immortal Fiend Painting contained his inheritance, Dharmic Dao and painstaking efforts!

 "Hahaha!"

 The few Bone Fiends at the side could not help but burst into laughter when they saw that Beast Bone Fiend could not make it budge.

 Beast Bone Fiend felt embarrassed and his heart sank. With a menacing expression, he took a step forward and stomped heavily on the wrist of Yu Daozi's corpse!

 Crack!

 Yu Daozi's wrist was snapped by Beast Bone Fiend!

 Even though Yu Daozi was an Immortal King expert back then, he could not withstand the corrosion of time after so many years. Furthermore, he was corroded by the Avici fiend qi all year round.

 "You!"

 Mo Qing was shocked and furious when she saw that.

 However, Old Man Skeleton, a few Bone Fiends and a thousand fiends blocked her path—she could not get through at all!

 Yun Zhu grabbed Mo Qing's wrist gently and shook her head gently, indicating for the latter to not be reckless.

 Mo Qing looked at Beast Bone Fiend with a cold gaze.

 She was usually obsessed with painting and rarely fought with others.

 There had never been a moment such as now where she wanted to kill Beast Bone Fiend who was in front of her!

 Beast Bone Fiend sneered and spread the Divine Ghost Immortal Fiend Painting after obtaining it.

 The moment a quarter of the painting was unfolded, a figure with golden hair, blue eyes and a body filled with golden light appeared on it, glaring at Beast Bone Fiend with a burning gaze.

 "Ah!"

 Beast Bone Fiend exchanged glances with the figure on the painting and suddenly, his expression changed as he shrieked.

 His eyes exploded right away.

 There were only two bloody holes left on his face that were extremely terrifying!

 Instinctively, Beast Bone Fiend threw away the Divine Ghost Immortal Fiend Painting. Old Man Skeleton narrowed his gaze slightly and took a step forward with a grim expression, closing the painting hurriedly.

 "Ah! Ah! Ahhhh!"

 Beast Bone Fiend clutched his eyes with both hands and fresh blood flowed through the gaps between his fingers as he let out a tragic cry.

 If they were outside, Perfected Fiends could recover from such injuries in the blink of an eye.

 However, Avici was a world of its own and was isolated from Heaven and Earth Essence Qi.

 If one's eyeballs were ruptured and they were blinded, they would not be able to recover!

 "You deserved this!"

 Mo Qing said coldly.

 "Ah! How dare you harm me, sl*t! I'm going to kill you!"

 Beast Bone Fiend waved both hands and charged in the direction of Mo Qing's voice.

 Old Man Skeleton glanced sideways at Sect Master White Bones who was not far away.

 Sect Master White Bones shook his head gently.

 Old Man Skeleton understood and held back Beast Bone Fiend with his skinny arm without having to exert much strength. "Bear with it. Don't embarrass yourself in front of the Sect Master!"

 At the mention of the Sect Master, Beast Bone Fiend shuddered and panted heavily before calming down.

 Old Man Skeleton carried the Divine Ghost Immortal Fiend Painting and turned towards Sect Master White Bones, prepared to hand over the treasure.

 "What are you doing?"

 Mo Qing took a step forward and stopped Old Man Skeleton, saying in a deep voice, "Return the Divine Ghost Immortal Fiend Painting to me. This belongs to Heaven and Earth Academy!"

 "I can verify her words."

 Right then, Xie Tianhong stood out and declared, "Fairy Mo Qing is one of the four great fairies, the Painting Immortal, from Heaven and Earth Academy. This Divine Ghost Immortal Fiend Painting is indeed from Heaven and Earth Academy."

 "Others might not be able to understand this painting. Fairy Mo Qing should be the only one who can do it."

 Painting Immortal Mo Qing, one of the four great fairies!

 The eyes of the fiends of White Bones Sect lit up when they heard that.
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 Chapter 2339 - You Have a Death Wish!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Turning around, Yun Zhu glared at Xie Tianhong coldly and cursed internally at his shamelessness!

 On the surface, Xie Tianhong was standing out to help Mo Qing. However, in reality, he was deliberately revealing Mo Qing's identity as the Painting Immortal.

 Previously, Xie Tianhong had already revealed her identity intentionally.

 Now, he was using the same trick again.

 Furthermore, it was even more sinister this time round!

 "Ah, Painting Immortal Mo Qing and Book Immortal Yun Zhu. I've heard a lot about you guys."

 Sect Master White Bones spoke slowly with a hoarse and unpleasant voice, as though a stone was sliding in his throat.

 "That explains the peerless auras the two of you possess. So, you're both from the four great fairies."

 Madam Jade Bones chuckled with a hint of jealousy in her eyes. "What beautiful faces, how enviable."

 Mo Qing tried her best to compose herself as she looked at Old Man Skeleton and said in a deep voice, "Fellow Daoist, please return the Divine Ghost Immortal Fiend Painting."

 "Return?"

 Old Man Skeleton raised his brow slightly. "Everything in this cave belongs to White Bones Sect and our Sect Master alone! Who should I be returning this to?"

 Mo Qing watched as Old Man Skeleton took away the Divine Ghost Immortal Fiend Painting and offered it to Sect Master White Bones. This time round, she did not step forward to stop him.

 She knew that Yun Zhu was by her side and her junior brother from the academy was not far away.

 She had to try her best to protect the two of them. She could not let the three of them fall into a desperate situation because of the Divine Ghost Immortal Fiend Painting.

 Although the Divine Ghost Immortal Fiend Painting was extremely important to Mo Qing, she endured it and walked towards Yu Daozi's corpse silently.

 "Beauty, where are you going?"

 Lust Bone Fiend spread his hands and blocked Mo Qing's path with a smirk.

 Mo Qing said indifferently, "This is a senior of Heaven and Earth Academy. I'm here to collect his corpse. You guys took away the Divine Ghost Immortal Fiend Painting but I'm going to take away this corpse and bury it back in the academy."

 "Fairy Mo Qing, you might not have understood what I just said."

 Old Man Skeleton walked over leisurely and said slowly, "I've just said that everything in this cave belongs to our Sect Master alone, including this corpse!"

 "You!"

 Mo Qing clenched her fists slightly and hollered in rage, "This corpse is of no use to you guys nor is it a treasure. Don't go overboard!"

 "My, how scary!"

 Madam Jade Bones said in a serious manner, "Painting Immortal Mo Qing is angry."

 Lust Bone Fiend licked his lips. "You look so good even when you're angry. My heart melts!"

 Yun Zhu sighed internally.

 Mo Qing was still a little naive. The argument before them had started because of the Divine Ghost Immortal Fiend Painting.

 However, in reality, the fiends of White Bones Sect had been waiting for a long time—it was clear that they were causing trouble on purpose.

 The Divine Ghost Immortal Fiend Painting was merely an excuse to break the peace.

 No matter how Mo Qing gave way, the other party would push their luck and press on.

 Right now, there was no way out.

 "Fufufufu… "

 Suddenly, Sect Master White Bones laughed, cackling like a crow.

 He raised the Divine Ghost Immortal Fiend Painting in his hands and looked at Mo Qing and Yun Zhu with his deep eyes, saying slowly, "This painting as well as you guys… all belong to me!"

 "I want the painting and I want the both of you as well!"

 "Woah, woah!"

 When the fiends of White Bones Sect heard that, they howled and cheered.

 Mo Qing seemed to have thought of something and her face turned pale.

 Yun Zhu turned to look at Perfected Immortal Jing Yue and Perfected Immortal Imperial Dragon on the other side and said in a deep voice, "Are the two of you going to stand by idly? Don't forget, we're all from the Immortal Domain. If we die here, you won't be able to escape this calamity either!"

 If the two Perfected Immortals could stand on their side, it would be an increase in strength no matter what.

 "Do you dare to interfere?"

 Sect Master White Bones's sinister gaze shifted towards Xie Tianhong and the other two.

 Xie Tianhong's heart skipped a beat as he shook his head hurriedly.

 Suddenly, Perfected Immortal Imperial Dragon said, "Everything is precarious in Avici. There's no difference between immortals and fiends."

 Pausing for a moment, he continued, "I've long heard of your reputation, Sect Master White Bones. If you don't mind, I can join White Bones Sect and listen to your orders!"

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue glanced sideways with a look of surprise.

 Perfected Immortal Imperial Dragon had a calm expression without any shame.

 The situation was pressing right now and he could only survive if he submitted temporarily!

 Although Perfected Immortal Jing Yue understood the current situation as well, he had not expected Perfected Immortal Imperial Dragon to submit so quickly and choose to join White Bones Sect.

 On second thought, he understood that they had no choice.

 Everyone was trapped here and none of them could escape. If they could not escape death, how could there be any distinction between immortals and fiends?

 "I'm willing to listen to your orders as well."

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue bowed slightly.

 "The wise understand their circumstances."

 Sect Master White Bones nodded in satisfaction.

 Not far away, Su Zimo was still in a lotus position. He maintained that posture for a long time, as though he was immersed in something and had lost himself.

 Yun Zhu glanced at Su Zimo but did not wake him up.

 Su Zimo was only at the cultivation of a Heaven Immortal. Even if he woke up, it would be useless.

 "Fairies, come forward and sit beside me. Accompany me to take a look at this painting."

 Sect Master White Bones beckoned to Mo Qing and Yun Zhu.

 Mo Qing's expression was cold and she remained silent.

 Although Yun Zhu could move freely, the poison had not been purged completely. Her body was limp and she did not have much strength.

 "Ladies, let's go."

 Lust Bone Fiend walked forward and made an inviting gesture to Mo Qing and Yun Zhu, saying with a smile, "You've been invited by our Sect Master."

 "Get lost!"

 Yun Zhu shouted coldly.

 "Hmph!"

 Lust Bone Fiend's gaze turned vicious as he laughed sinisterly. "How dare you scold me? You're forcing me to use force!"

 The moment he said that, Lust Bone Fiend took a step forward and reached out to grab Yun Zhu's arm.

 Mo Qing's expression was cold and she no longer hesitated. She raised her hand and slapped the back of Lust Bone Fiend's head!

 "Hehehe!"

 Right then, Madam Jade Bones's laughter sounded in Mo Qing's ears.

 "Beauty, don't make any reckless moves."

 Unknowingly, Madam Jade Bones had already arrived beside Mo Qing and attacked consecutively, changing her martial techniques continuously to launch intensive attacks!

 Mo Qing's bloodline and physique were extremely ordinary.

 Her entire Dharmic Dao was in her paintings.

 However, those paintings were useless in Avici.

 She was no match for Madam Jade Bones in melee combat.

 Within a few rounds, Mo Qing's hands were locked by Madam Jade Bones and pinned behind her back. All her joints were restrained and she could not move at all!

 "Beauty, your face is so pretty. I really want to scratch a few holes on it and destroy it!"

 Madam Jade Bones said coldly and extended her finger. Her sharp fingernails brushed past Mo Qing's cheek gently, emitting a chilling aura.

 On the other side, Lust Bone Fiend grabbed Yun Zhu's hands and laughed brazenly as well.

 When Perfected Immortal Jing Yue saw that, he turned his head away instinctively and sighed internally. "Who would have thought that the Painting Immortal and Book Immortal, fairies whom countless cultivators admired and tried to court, would be humiliated to such an extent."

 "You guys have a death wish!"

 Right then, a voice sounded.

 Not far away, Su Zimo stood up slowly with a cold expression and a murderous aura as he walked towards Mo Qing and Yun Zhu!

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 2340 - Die!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Mmm?" 

 The fiends of White Bones Sect looked over.

 Who would dare stand out and say something like that to them in this cave at a moment like this?

 When the gazes of the fiends of White Bones Sect landed on Su Zimo, they were slightly stunned.

 Almost everyone's attention was on the two fairies. Therefore, no one noticed the seemingly frail green-robed cultivator right from the beginning.

 At that moment, Su Zimo suddenly stood out with a torrential killing intent and said such domineering words. The fiends of White Bones Sect frowned slightly and could not figure out his background right away.

 One could not check the other party's cultivation realm in Avici.

 The fiends of White Bones Sect did not know Su Zimo's cultivation either.

 However, Su Zimo must be a Perfected Immortal expert since he was able to travel with the two fairies.

 Madam Jade Bones chuckled. "Young man, don't be angry…"

 "Let go!"

 Arriving beside the two fairies, Su Zimo interrupted Madam Jade Bones and glared at her and Lust Bone Fiend coldly before saying.

 Lust Bone Fiend narrowed his eyes slightly but was not enraged directly. He still gripped Yun Zhu's hands and asked with raised brows, "What's your cultivation? How dare you speak to us like that?"

 He was stunned by Su Zimo's aura and was unsure for a moment, wanting to test the waters.

 "Fellow Daoist, don't worry. He's only a Grade 2 Heaven Immortal."

 Not far away, Xie Tianhong understood what the fiends were thinking and stood out hurriedly.

 The fiends of White Bones Sect opened their mouths slightly with strange expressions.

 "Hahahaha!"

 Immediately, the fiends burst into laughter and looked at Su Zimo with mocking gazes, as though they were looking at an idiot.

 "I was wondering who he was. So, he's just an ant!"

 Lust Bone Fiend reared his head in laughter and scolded, "Bullsh*t low-level Heaven Immortal, there's no room for you to speak here. Scram!"

 "Die!"

 Suddenly, Su Zimo said a single word.

 The moment he said that, he had already arrived before Lust Bone Fiend and a Bronze Square Tripod flew out from his glabella. With a swipe, he raised the Hell Suppression Tripod and smashed it towards Lust Bone Fiend!

 "How dare you show off your scrap metal in front of me!"

 Lust Bone Fiend was fearless.

 Even sentient Dharmic treasures used by Perfected Immortals could not unleash much power in Avici, let alone heaven-grade Dharmic treasures.

 Lust Bone Fiend grabbed Yun Zhu's wrist with one hand and struck the Hell Suppression Tripod tripod with the other!

 Poof!

 When Lust Bone Fiend's fist collided with the Hell Suppression Tripod, it exploded into a blood mist!

 His entire arm was smashed until his tendons and bones were snapped and his flesh splattered everywhere!

 "Ah!"

 Lust Bone Fiend's expression changed starkly as he shrieked and retreated instinctively.

 Su Zimo strode forward and did not give him any chance to catch his breath. He raised the Hell Suppression Tripod and smashed it towards the head of Lust Bone Fiend!

 Poof!

 When the tripod descended, Lust Bone Fiend's head was smashed and his Essence Spirit was destroyed, dying right away!

 Silence filled the cave.

 Everyone was shocked and froze on the spot.

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue and Perfected Immortal Imperial Dragon exchanged glances. Both of them could see the deep meaning in the other's eyes and felt a sense of trepidation.

 They had not expected Su Zimo to have such a trump card!

 If Su Zimo had suddenly revealed such a move previously, there was a high chance that the two of them would have died on the spot if they were unprepared!

 The 14 Bone Fiends had all cultivated a portion of the White Bones Fiend Sutra. However, everyone cultivated different parts and the characteristics of their bodies and bones were different as well.

 The only similarity was that the 14 Bone Fiends were body tempered experts among Perfected Fiends.

 However, no matter how strong their bones and bodies were, they could not defend against the power of the Hell Suppression Tripod!

 It was too fast!

 The fiends of White Bones Sect had no intention of attacking and were initially waiting to watch the show. To think that Lust Bone Fiend would die tragically on the spot.

 The others did not even have time to save him!

 The fiends had not expected that a low-level Heaven Immortal would dare to attack them in such a situation.

 Less than that, they had not expected Lust Bone Fiend to be crushed to death in less than two rounds!

 With Lust Bone Fiend dead and Yun Zhu free, Su Zimo pulled Yun Zhu over and shielded her behind him.

 Yun Zhu was dumbfounded during the entire process.

 "It's over!"

 She quickly realized that Su Zimo would definitely die after killing one of the 14 Bone Fiends.

 He made use of the Hell Suppression Tripod to kill Lust Bone Fiend by surprise.

 However, as long as the other party reacted, Su Zimo would not be able to defend against the encirclement of the fiends of White Bones Sect even with the help of the Hell Suppression Tripod!

 Su Zimo was decisive to kill and smashed Lust Bone Fiend to death. Without stopping, he took a huge stride and arrived beside Mo Qing. He raised the Hell Suppression Tripod and smashed it towards Madam Jade Bones!

 "Watch out for that tripod!"

 Suddenly, Sect Master White Bones stood up and said sternly with a dark glint in his sunken eyes.

 Here, most weapons would lose their strength.

 As for the Bronze Square Tripod in Su Zimo's hands, it had defined edges and emitted an ancient and savage aura. It was powerful and sturdy, clearly unaffected by Avici.

 There was a high chance that this Bronze Square Tripod was an Emperor weapon and might not be weaker than the bone saber in his hands!

 Even without the reminder of Sect Master White Bones, Madam Jade Bones could sense how terrifying the Hell Suppression Tripod tripod was.

 However, without being flustered, she moved her feet and locked Mo Qing's joints. Turning around, she used Mo Qing as a shield in front of her the entire time.

 "You're still too inexperienced to want to kill me."

 Madam Jade Bones chuckled.

 Seven Bone Fiends had already advanced and charged towards Su Zimo.

 Su Zimo's gaze was burning. Suddenly, he hollered and released a dragon roar that contained a supreme might which enveloped down!

 Although the power of the Dragon Roar secret skill was reduced significantly without the use of Heaven and Earth Essence Qi, it still released an extremely domineering energy fluctuation!

 The seven Bone Fiends shuddered and stopped in their tracks.

 Madam Jade Bones was the closest to Su Zimo and her mind buzzed from the shock.

 That momentary pause allowed Su Zimo to see an opening as the Hell Suppression Tripod descended!

 By the time Madam Jade Bones snapped out of her stupor, the Hell Suppression Tripod was above her head!

 "Ah!"

 She shrieked and could only retreat, unable to use Mo Qing as a shield in time.

 Crack!

 Madam Jade Bones was still a step too slow. Half of her shoulder was snapped by the Hell Suppression Tripod and her entire arm fell off, leaving her shoulder in a bloodied mess!

 "Ah! Ah! Ahhhh!"

 Madam Jade Bones let out an ear-piercing scream.

 She had lost a lot of blood qi and her face was aging at a visible speed.

 In the blink of an eye, she turned into an old lady with a withered, yellow face filled with wrinkles!

 This was her appearance to begin with.

 However, she maintained her youth by constantly absorbing the Yang essence in the blood of virgin boys.

 Right now, she had lost a lot of blood qi and could not stop her injuries immediately, returning to her original state.

 "You've ruined me!"

 Madam Jade Bones shrieked with rage and killing intent in her eyes. Gritting her teeth, she said, "Little b*stard, I'm going to kill you and suck your blood dry!"

 Su Zimo had already saved Mo Qing and shielded her behind him.

 When he heard Madam Jade Bones's threat, he remained silent and merely sneered. He raised the Hell Suppression Tripod once more and smashed it towards her head!

 Madam Jade Bones's expression changed starkly and she did not dare to take the Hell Suppression Tripod head-on.

 Right then, a figure appeared and shielded Madam Jade Bones.

 "It's time to end things."

 Sect Master White Bones descended and said indifferently.
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 Chapter 2341 - I'll Kill You!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 With an indifferent expression, Sect Master White Bones raised his bone saber slightly and slashed down at the Hell Suppression Tripod before him!

 Clang!

 The bone saber collided with the Hell Suppression Tripod with a crisp sound!

 Su Zimo shuddered and felt an unimaginable power surge through the Hell Suppression Tripod—he could not defend against it at all!

 This was a peerless fiend that was ranked on the Perfected Fiend Ranking after all. Coupled with the fact that he cultivated the White Bones Fiend Sutra, his physique and bones were strong and his strength was shocking.

 Even the Grade 11 Green Lotus True Body could not make up for the difference of one major alongside many minor cultivation realms.

 Thud! Thud! Thud!

 Su Zimo retreated continuously and felt his arms go numb, trembling gently.

 "Oh?"

 Sect Master White Bones raised his brow slightly in surprise.

 He had not expected that Su Zimo would not die from the shock of his slash.

 Sect Master White Bones took a step forward and a second slash descended!

 Clang!

 Another slash struck the Hell Suppression Tripod. Although it was fine, it buzzed and trembled.

 If the four Sacred Souls were still around, they might be able to help Su Zimo defend against the impact.

 Right now, the four Sacred Souls were guiding the Martial Dao Prime Body over. The Hell Suppression Tripod could not defend against the power of Sect Master White Bones at all!

 Su Zimo's palm was torn and blood gushed out.

 The Hell Suppression Tripod flew out of his hands and fell as well.

 Sect Master White Bones waved his cloak and swept the Hell Suppression Tripod into his hands. He examined it carefully and ignored Su Zimo who was in front of him.

 The reason why he attacked was because of the Bronze Square Tripod.

 Su Zimo was just an ant in his eyes. He would leave the life and death of this man to his subordinates.

 "Skeleton, can you tell what's the deal with this tripod?"

 Returning to his seat, Sect Master White Bones handed the Hell Suppression Tripod to Old Man Skeleton beside him and asked in a deep voice.

 Old Man Skeleton was older and more knowledgeable than Sect Master White Bones.

 "Erm…"

 Old Man Skeleton narrowed his eyes and sized up the Hell Suppression Tripod. After a while, his heart stirred and his eyes lit up!

 "Did you think of anything?"

 Sect Master White Bones noticed Old Man Skeleton's expression and asked.

 "Congratulations, Sect Master!"

 Old Man Skeleton was expressionless the entire time. However, he was excited at that moment and his breathing turned heavier. "If I'm not wrong, this tripod might be the legendary Destiny Weapon of the Infinite Great Emperor, the Hell Suppression Tripod!"

 Psst!

 When he said the words Hell Suppression Tripod, Sect Master White Bones's eyes lit up and he took a deep breath.

 "It's no wonder why it possesses such toughness and is able to defend against the bone saber of the White Bones Fiend Emperor."

 Sect Master White Bones murmured softly.

 Old Man Skeleton took a step forward and said excitedly, "Sect Master, if we can refine this Hell Suppression Tripod, we might be able to find the key to leaving this place!"

 "Hahahaha!"

 Sect Master White Bones burst into laughter. "Legend has it that the Hell Suppression Tripod was suppressed in Avici. To think that this lad would obtain it. The heavens are truly on my side now that it's in my hands!"

 "Sect Master, you've obtained the inheritance of the White Bones Fiend Emperor and now, the divine weapon of the Infinite Great Emperor. It's only a matter of time before you advance to the Grotto-heaven realm and unify the entire Fiend Domain!"

 Old Man Skeleton shouted.

 On the other side, the combat was coming to an end.

 A few Bone Fiends joined forces and released a flurry of attacks at Su Zimo!

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 Although Su Zimo's cultivation realm was not high, he managed to last a few rounds against the encirclement of a few Bone Fiends with his Grade 11 Green Lotus True Body and powerful melee combat strength!

 However, the difference in strength was immense now that he had lost the Hell Suppression Tripod!

 After a few breaths, Su Zimo finally could not defend against them and was severely injured. He fell beside the two fairies and coughed out large mouthfuls of blood.

 "Fellow Daoist Su!"

 Yun Zhu exclaimed softly and hurried forward.

 Mo Qing stood in front of Su Zimo as well and tapped two fingers on her own glabella. She glared at the fiends of White Bones Sect coldly and said resolutely, "If you guys take another step forward, I'll commit suicide here!"

 "Senior sister, don't!"

 Su Zimo endured the pain and stopped her hurriedly.

 Yun Zhu hurriedly dissuaded as well, "Sister Mo Qing, don't be rash!"

 Mo Qing did not say anything and merely glared at the fiends of White Bones Sect coldly. Exerting strength in her fingertips, she had already pierced her glabella with a resolute expression!

 The few Bone Fiends frowned slightly and looked towards Sect Master White Bones instinctively.

 "Hmph!"

 Sneering coldly with a mocking expression, he said leisurely, "Fairy Mo Qing, what has your life and death got to do with me? You're truly way too naive to think you can threaten me with your life!"

 Mo Qing said, "If I die, you'll never be able to obtain the inheritance of the Divine Ghost Immortal Fiend Painting."

 "So?"

 Sect Master White Bones asked instead.

 "Fufufu… HAHAHAHAHA!"

 After obtaining the Hell Suppression Tripod, Sect Master White Bones was in a great mood and his laughter turned louder and louder, reverberating through the entire cave brazenly!

 "People of the Immortal Domain like to think too highly of themselves."

 Sect Master White Bones looked at Mo Qing and Yun Zhu in disdain. "Painting Immortal Mo Qing? Ha! Why are you pretending to be pure and innocent in front of me? You're nothing but a wh*re and a sl*t!"

 "W-What did you say?!"

 When Mo Qing heard that, her face turned incomparably pale and her voice trembled.

 Up till this point of her cultivation, she was known as the Painting Immortal. No matter where she went, she was respected and admired by countless cultivators—no one had ever said such things to her.

 A smug look flashed through the eyes of Sect Master White Bones.

 He continued, "I've long heard about you, Painting Immortal Mo Qing. Initially, I thought that you were some high and mighty fairy who could not be sullied."

 "Later on, I heard that you got together with disciples of the same sect and spent your days fornicating in bliss! Hahahaha!"

 "W-What…"

 Mo Qing was extremely furious and her body trembled with a pale expression.

 By the time Meng Yao's rumors spread to the Fiend Domain, they were already twisted beyond recognition.

 At the very least, the people of the Immortal Domain cared about their dignity. Even if they discussed, they would not go overboard and restrain themselves. However, the cultivators of the Fiend Domain were fearless.

 As a peerless fiend, Sect Master White Bones had no qualms about his words.

 He wanted to attack her heart!

 The more vicious his words were, the more they could hurt Mo Qing!

 "Hahaha!"

 The fiends of White Bones Sect let out evil laughter and countless gazes sized up Mo Qing brazenly.

 "So, she's just a wh*re and yet she's pretending to be reserved."

 "People of the Immortal Domain sure love to put on pretenses."

 Under those gazes, Mo Qing felt that she was alone and helpless, as though she was left alone standing naked in front of countless fiends.

 "I-I didn't…"

 "Nonsense…"

 Mo Qing shook her head repeatedly and explained with a pale expression.

 However, the more she explained, the more smug Sect Master White Bones became and the more the fiends laughed wantonly!

 Mo Qing looked around and saw extremely ugly faces. As she listened to the filthy words, she felt deep helplessness and despair!

 The words of men were enough to destroy bones!

 A crack gradually appeared in Mo Qing's Dao Heart!

 Right then, four divine lights shone from the darkness of the cave and sped over, entering the Hell Suppression Tripod in the hands of Sect Master White Bones in the blink of an eye.

 "Mmm?"

 Sect Master White Bones was stunned for a moment before rejoicing.

 He could clearly sense that the aura of the Hell Suppression Tripod had turned even more terrifying!

 When he saw that, Su Zimo laughed bitterly and stood up shakily, declaring, "Sect Master White Bones, your death has arrived!"

 "My death has arrived?"

 Sect Master White Bones burst into laughter. "In Avici, I wield the Hell Suppression Tripod and I'm the only god. Who would dare to kill me? Who can kill me?!"

 "I'll kill you!"

 Three words sounded from the darkness on the other side, powerful, cold and sinister!
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 A figure walked out slowly from the darkness. He wore a purple robe and his black hair scattered. He wore a silver mask that hid his appearance, revealing only a pair of eyes that were as deep as the sea.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had arrived!

 "You?"

 With a dark gaze, Sect Master White Bones sized up the Martial Dao Prime Body but could not make out anything.

 In Avici, only Immortal King experts could pose a threat to him.

 The aura emitted by the Martial Dao Prime Body was far from as terrifying as an Immortal King expert.

 The feeling the Martial Dao Prime Body gave him was more mysterious than powerful.

 Furthermore, in Avici, even Immortal King experts could not summon their Grotto-heavens and their combat strength was greatly reduced. They could only rely on their bodies and blood qi.

 Sect Master White Bones had two Emperor weapons in his hands, 13 Bone Fiends, two protectors and thousands of fiends.

 Even Immortal Kings would have to die here if all the fiends swarmed forward!

 "Who do you think you are? How dare you speak to me like that!"

 Sect Master White Bones sneered.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body ignored Sect Master White Bones and shifted his gaze to Mo Qing who was not far away, frowning slightly.

 Given his sharpness, he could naturally tell that Mo Qing's Dao Heart was unstable and cracked—she had suffered a huge blow.

 If one could not break free from their mental demons, their cultivation realm advancement would come to an end as well.

 'If there are people in the world who slander, bully, humiliate, laugh at, look down on, degrade or hate you, there's no need for you to endure or explain yourself.'

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said slowly.

 There was a Zen Sanskrit in his voice that could penetrate one's heart.

 It was like a warm current that flowed through Mo Qing's Dao Heart, soothing her gently.

 Mo Qing looked at the Martial Dao Prime Body in a daze and asked instinctively, "What should I do?"

 'Just kill them.'

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said indifferently.

 "Ah!"

 Mo Qing exclaimed softly.

 She lowered her head with a pained expression and murmured, "I-I can't do it…"

 She was not strong enough to defeat even the fiends of White Bones Sect.

 Even if she had the strength, she could not start a massacre over something like this.

 She was from the Immortal Domain and was also the Painting Immortal. She was in seclusion all year round and was obsessed with the Dao of painting. In the depths of her heart, she was extremely resistant to killing and the strife of the outside world.

 "It's fine."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said calmly, "I'll help you kill them."

 Mo Qing's heart skipped a beat and she looked up at the Martial Dao Prime Body instinctively.

 Among the 14 Bone Fiends, there were already people who could not stand it anymore. In a flash, Transformation Bone Fiend charged towards the Martial Dao Prime Body and cursed, "Puny rat, how dare you put on a front before me! Die!"

 Transformation Bone Fiend was extremely fast and arrived before the Martial Dao Prime Body in the blink of an eye. Without hesitation, he attacked with a killing move!

 He extended two fingers and dug towards the eyes of the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body wore a silver mask and only revealed a pair of eyes.

 Although Transformation Bone Fiend did not know the background of the Martial Dao Prime Body, no matter the level of an expert, the eyes were a fatal weakness of the body!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was motionless.

 In fact, he did not even look at Transformation Bone Fiend directly.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body only attacked when the fingers were almost touching the silver mask on his face.

 Without any unnecessary movements or martial techniques, he merely raised his hand and slapped.

 It was too fast!

 His attack was released after but arrived sooner!

 Everyone saw that the Martial Dao Prime Body had just raised his hand when the slap landed on Transformation Bone Fiend's face!

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 Right in front of everyone, the head of Transformation Bone Fiend spun more than ten times before stopping and drooping on his shoulders.

 Thud!

 Transformation Bone Fiend died on the spot!

 His eyes bulged with a stunned expression. Even till his death, he could not figure out what had happened.

 The 14 Bone Fiends were all Perfected Fiend experts!

 But now, a Perfected Fiend was killed with a casual slap!

 Sect Master White Bones narrowed his gaze with a grim expression.

 This person was very strong!

 "Fiends, listen up! Attack together and kill him!"

 He was extremely cautious. Even with the two Emperor weapons, he did not advance rashly and face the Martial Dao Prime Body alone. Instead, he summoned the fiends of White Bones Sect to swarm forward together!

 "Very good."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body looked at the thousands of fiends charging over and nodded slightly. Suddenly, two pitch-black flames rose in his eyes beneath the silver mask!

 The next moment, the aura of the Martial Dao Prime Body changed drastically. He stood there motionlessly, looking sinister and terrifying, as though he was an envoy from the depths of Hell!

 Suddenly, Sect Master White Bones felt his heart skip a beat. Without hesitation, he stopped in his tracks and retreated.

 Sensing the actions of Sect Master White Bones, Old Man Skeleton reacted extremely quickly and did not charge forward with the fiends.

 Phew!

 Right then, a black flame appeared beneath the feet of the Martial Dao Prime Body and spread rapidly in all directions!

 The incoming fiends of White Bones Sect did not have time to dodge and fell into the black sea of flames in the blink of an eye!

 The black flames did not have any searing sensation. Instead, they were sinister and could trigger the deepest pain in every cultivator's heart!

 Hellfire!

 "Ah! Ah! Ahhhh!"

 Many fiend cultivators let out tragic cries as their features contorted. With menacing expressions, they tore at their own flesh continuously as though they had gone mad!

 The fiend cultivators did not seem like they could feel any pain as they were covered in injuries from their own tearing and blood gushed out.

 Some of them tore off large pieces of flesh and even revealed white bones without stopping.

 Everyone's bodies, noses, mouths and eyes were emitting black flames as they struggled and shrieked in the sea of flames.

 It was not that they could not feel pain.

 It was because compared to the pain caused by the black flames in their bodies, the pain of their skin and hair was nothing!

 With the Martial Dao Prime Body as the center, the black flames spread in all directions, forming a gigantic black lotus flower that trapped thousands of fiends from White Bones Sect within—no one could escape!

 "W-What is this?"

 Old Man Skeleton had a horrified expression as though he had seen a ghost.

 Although he managed to survive the calamity and was not tainted by the black flames, he was almost scared out of his wits when he saw that!

 Even if they were attacked by the living beings of Avici, it would not be as tragic and shocking as the scene before them!

 "Impossible!"

 Sect Master White Bones's eyes widened in disbelief as he grit his teeth. "We can't use our Essence Spirits, divine powers or secret skills in Avici. How did he break the laws of Avici?!"

 Avici was a world of its own and contained the laws formed by the Dharmic Dao of the Infinite Great Emperor. Even Immortal Kings and Emperors would be restricted.

 Although the Martial Dao Prime Body had entered the True Martial realm, he was only at the Perfected One realm equivalence of the immortal, Buddhist and fiend Daos and could not release divine powers or secret skills!

 However, there was a flame in Avici that could never be extinguished!

 Hellfire!

 The birth of the black flames contained the true intent of pain from millions of living beings. It was created from Avici and did not require Heaven and Earth Essence Qi to begin with!
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 Notwithstanding Sect Master White Bones and the others, the two fairies were pale as well.

 Thousands of fiend cultivators of White Bones Sect swarmed forward with torrential auras. However, in the blink of an eye, they were trapped by the Black Fire Lotus and suffered a fate worse than death!

 What sort of capabilities were those?

 The purple-robed cultivator stood with his hands behind his back in the black flames. His silver mask was cold and he exuded a sinister and terrifying aura, as though he was the divine being that controlled Avici!

 Yun Zhu could not help but ask, "Sister Mo Qing, you… know this person?"

 As the Book Immortal, she was experienced and knowledgeable about the Heavenly World. In fact, she knew many secrets of the upper world and had heard of many experts.

 However, she had never seen such a mysterious person.

 After the Martial Dao Prime Body appeared, he said something to Mo Qing. Furthermore, it was clear that he was comforting her and even said that he would help her kill the fiends of White Bones Sect.

 Therefore, Yun Zhu instinctively thought that the Martial Dao Prime Body knew Mo Qing and rushed over to save her because she was in trouble.

 Mo Qing shook her head gently and said in a daze, "I don't recognize him."

 "You don't know him either?"

 Yun Zhu was slightly stunned. After pondering for a moment, she said, "Perhaps you can't recognize him because he's wearing a mask. You might remember him after he removes his mask."

 "No."

 Mo Qing shook her head. "Everyone has their own unique aura. Even if they wear masks, they can't hide it. If I've seen him before, I'll definitely have an impression of him."

 "Furthermore, I'm in seclusion in the academy all year round and rarely travel outside. None of the disciples of the academy know such shocking methods."

 Yun Zhu was puzzled.

 If this person was not here for Mo Qing, who was he here for? Could it be a coincidence?

 The silver mask on that person's face reminded her of a treasure.

 However, that treasure belonged to Emperor Bo Xun.

 Although this person was strong, it was clear that he was not Emperor Bo Xun.

 Yun Zhu pondered and connected all the information she had obtained during this period of time, forming a guess in her mind.

 "I see."

 She murmured softly.

 Previously, there was news that someone from the Fiend Domain barged into Avici and rescued Emperor Bo Xun.

 Later on, a Moon Devouring Heavenly Wolf escaped from Avici.

 However, many people neglected one thing behind that piece of news—apart from the Moon Devouring Heavenly Wolf, there were other people from the Fiend Domain that fell into Avici!

 The purple-robed man before him should be one of them!

 Now that he had obtained the Mara Mask, there was a high chance that he had obtained some inheritance of Emperor Bo Xun. That was the reason why he was able to survive till now in Avici!

 Although Yun Zhu did not deduce the identity of the Martial Dao Prime Body with the fake news, she was partially right.

 Indeed, the Martial Dao Prime Body came from the Fiend Domain and fell into Avici.

 On the other side, Xie Tianhong and the other two gasped and felt their scalps tingle when they saw the methods of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 "Could this be an Immortal King?"

 Xie Tianhong could not help but ask.

 "No."

 Perfected Immortal Imperial Dragon said in a deep voice, "Although the power of that black flame is terrifying, its energy fluctuation is far from the level of an Immortal King."

 Su Zimo was relieved when the Martial Dao Prime Body arrived.

 When he heard the discussions of Xie Tianhong and the other two, he glanced over and said indifferently, "Let me advise the three of you to escape now."

 "If you delay, all three of you will have to die here!"

 "Hmph!"

 Suppressing the fear in his heart, Xie Tianhong sneered, "Su Zimo, stop exaggerating! This purple-robed Exalted Immortal is decisive to kill, but he only kills those from the Fiend Domain. Why will he kill the innocent?!"

 "On the other hand, you had better be careful, Su Zimo!"

 "Oh?"

 Su Zimo raised his brow slightly and looked at Xie Tianhong with a fake smile.

 Xie Tianhong said proudly, "The Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom is one of the three Immortal Kingdoms of the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain. Furthermore, my father is one of the strongest Immortal Kings of the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain. When he was young, he traveled everywhere and befriended all the experts in the world."

 "If this purple-robed Exalted Immortal knows my father, once I implore him to attack using my status as a prince of the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom, you'll be dead for sure!"

 "Fufu."

 Su Zimo chuckled and ignored Xie Tianhong.

 "You want to chase us away with just a few words? Naive!"

 Xie Tianhong sneered internally with a disdainful expression.

 There was no way the three of them would leave this place.

 There were living beings of Hell everywhere outside. Leaving this place was equivalent to courting death.

 Xie Tianhong thought that Su Zimo was instigating them to take advantage of the chaos to escape because he wanted to send them to their deaths!

 …

 The battle in the cave broke out suddenly and ended quickly.

 It was almost over.

 Hellfire was restricted by the laws of Greater Avici and would not kill the living beings within. Instead, it would torment them endlessly.

 However, there were no laws and restrictions outside Greater Avici and the killing power of the Hellfire was even more terrifying than the Red Lotus Karmic Fire!

 The fiends of White Bones Sect could not withstand the Hellfire at all.

 In less than ten breaths, their Essence Spirits and souls were destroyed, leaving only black ashes on the ground.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body stepped on the embers and walked towards Sect Master White Bones.

 Sect Master White Bones looked at Old Man Skeleton who was not far away in silence. Suddenly, his eyes flickered.

 Old Man Skeleton had followed him for many years and understood.

 "Kill!"

 Sect Master White Bones wielded the bone saber in his right hand and the Hell Suppression Tripod in his left. With a deep growl, he charged towards the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 He cultivated the supreme fiend technique, the White Bones Fiend Sutra. His bones were indestructible and his body was strong. Relying on his powerful melee combat skills, he was ranked tenth on the Perfected Fiend Ranking!

 In the environment of Avici, he could maximize his advantage!

 Now that he wielded two Emperor weapons, he could sweep through all Perfected Fiend experts!

 Of course, Sect Master White Bones was worried that something might happen as well.

 Therefore, he gestured for Old Man Skeleton to restrain Painting Immortal Mo Qing while he was fighting the Martial Dao Prime Body to blackmail the latter!

 Old Man Skeleton was expressionless and did not dare to raise his head to look at the Martial Dao Prime Body, afraid that he would alert the latter.

 He did not dare to act rashly either.

 It was only when Sect Master White Bones fought against the Martial Dao Prime Body that he moved and charged towards Mo Qing with a murderous aura!

 As long as he could restrain Mo Qing, they would be able to take the initiative!

 On the battlefield.

 The blood qi of Sect Master White Bones surged like raging tides crashing onto shore. A tsunami raged and his blood qi churned as a gigantic phantom of white bones appeared behind him!

 He released his Bloodline Phenomenon without holding back at all!

 Swish!

 Sect Master White Bones circulated his blood qi and raised his bone saber, slashing towards the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 At the same time, the sinister white bones behind him did the same thing and made the same gesture, slashing towards the Martial Dao Prime Body as though it wielded a bone saber as well!

 With the augmentation of his Bloodline Phenomenon, the power of that slash became even more terrifying!

 It was as though he was one with the white bones phenomenon behind him!

 He was the white bones and they were him!

 His menacing fiend form appeared alongside the white bones!

 At that moment, the profound truths of the White Bones Fiend Sutra circulated in his heart.

 The Dharmic Dao that he had not comprehended previously was instantly enlightened!

 In this life and death battle, he actually comprehended a fiend technique and slashed out the strongest slash he had ever made in his cultivation path!

 Sect Master White Bones was invigorated and his aura surged instantly, climbing a level!
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 Looking at the trajectory of the bone saber in midair and sensing the sharpness it emitted, even Sect Master White Bones felt a sense of amazement!

 In fact, a thought flashed through his mind.

 Perhaps, even without the Hell Suppression Tripod, this single slash was enough to kill this person!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not dodge. His expression was unchanged beneath the silver mask. Instead, he extended his palm and grabbed the incoming bone saber barehanded!

 The reason why the Martial Dao Prime Body did not dodge was not because he could not.

 It was because he wanted to test how strong the True Martial Dao Body that he had created after entering the True Martial realm was!

 "You must have a death wish!"

 When Sect Master White Bones saw the Martial Dao Prime Body grabbing his bone saber barehanded, his eyes lit up and his lips curled.

 The bone saber in his hands was once an Emperor weapon!

 Although its cultivation realm had fallen, the sharpness of an Emperor weapon was still present.

 This slash was enough to slice the purple-robed cultivator before him into two!

 Poof!

 Blood splattered everywhere!

 The bone saber struck the palm of the Martial Dao Prime Body and tore through his flesh. However, it was stuck between his bones and could not advance any further!

 The smile on Sect Master White Bones's face froze.

 No matter how he channeled his Bloodline Phenomenon, he could not slash down!

 When the bone saber struck the bones of the Martial Dao Prime Body, it could not cut them. He felt as though he had struck an indestructible divine weapon or Dharmic treasure!

 "You…"

 Disbelief filled the eyes of Sect Master White Bones.

 "Is that all?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body asked indifferently.

 The reason why he dared to receive Sect Master White Bones's bone saber barehanded was not because he was overconfident.

 Sect Master White Bones was only a Perfected Fiend. Even if he possessed a true Emperor weapon, he could not unleash the full power of it.

 As for him, he had obtained lesser mastery of this True Martial Dao Body and the Martial Dao was condensed in his bones—it was stronger than any supreme spirit treasure!

 However, the Dharmic Dao had yet to nourish his flesh.

 That was the reason why he was injured by Sect Master White Bones's bone saber and his flesh was torn.

 That bit of injury was completely negligible for the physique of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 At that moment, not only could Sect Master White Bones not slash down when the Martial Dao Prime Body grabbed his bone saber, he could not retract it either!

 The palm of the Martial Dao Prime Body gripped the bone saber tightly like an iron hoop!

 Sect Master White Bones released his Bloodline Phenomenon and his full strength. However, the bone saber remained motionless in the palm of the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 "You're too weak."

 The moment the Martial Dao Prime Body spoke, he raised his hand, clenched his fist and punched!

 Phew!

 It was a simple action and punch without any martial techniques or probing. However, an incomparably tragic aura burst forth and suffocated everyone!

 Pressure surged over from all directions and Sect Master White Bones felt as though his body was about to explode as his bones trembled!

 He could not describe the terror of that punch with words.

 He only knew that his slash earlier on was like a three-year-old child's trick against that punch.

 He only knew that up till this point of his cultivation, he had never seen such a ferocious fist!

 Even his white bones phenomenon trembled continuously and creaked under the envelopment of that punch, as though it could collapse at any moment.

 "Ah!"

 At that critical moment, he growled and used the Hell Suppression Tripod to shield himself!

 Clang!

 The fist of the Martial Dao Prime Body struck the Hell Suppression Tripod heavily and let out a long sound, as though it was a bell from the depths of an ancient monastery.

 The Hell Suppression Tripod trembled continuously!

 Even with the Hell Suppression Tripod as a shield, a tremendous power surged into Sect Master White Bones's body through the tripod!

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 The jarring sound of bones cracking could be heard from the arm of Sect Master White Bones that was lifting the tripod.

 Right in front of everyone, the flesh on his arm exploded into a grisly blood mist!

 The white bones phenomenon that was initially behind Sect Master White Bones was shattered by a single punch from the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 The sinister phenomenon collapsed!

 Xie Tianhong and the other two widened their eyes in shock.

 It was way too savage!

 A single punch severely injured Sect Master White Bones who was Rank 10 on the Perfected Fiend Ranking despite the Hell Suppression Tripod in between them!

 Sect Master White Bones's arm exploded into flesh and blood as his bones shattered and hung limply. The Hell Suppression Tripod fell as well.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body reached out and picked up the Hell Suppression Tripod, sending it into his consciousness.

 The moment the Martial Dao Prime Body escaped, the two true bodies had already communicated.

 Although the cultivation realm of the Martial Dao Prime Body was far superior to the Green Lotus True Body, he did not have any divine weapons or Dharmic treasures beside him.

 He was almost defenseless when he met with danger in Avici this time round.

 Therefore, Su Zimo was prepared to leave the Hell Suppression Tripod with the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Another thing was that the Green Lotus True Body's cultivation realm was restricted and he could not unleash the power of the Hell Suppression Tripod or truly control it.

 As for the Martial Dao Prime Body, his cultivation realm was superior. After entering the True Martial realm, he was equivalent to the Perfected One realm of the immortal Dao.

 If the Martial Dao Prime Body used his Essence Spirit to refine the Hell Suppression Tripod, he might be able to control this Emperor weapon completely!

 By controlling the Hell Suppression Tripod, he had a chance of controlling Avici!

 The Hell Suppression Tripod could be of greater use to the Martial Dao Prime Body and would also provide an extremely obvious boost to the latter.

 Even if the Hell Suppression Tripod was in the hands of the Green Lotus True Body, he had many reservations in the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain and could not use it casually.

 However, the Martial Dao Prime Body had no such worries.

 He was wearing the Mara Mask and no one knew who he was!

 Now that the Martial Dao Prime Body had entered the True Martial realm, his combat strength had increased exponentially and he could come and go freely. With the help of the Hell Suppression Tripod, he could escape unscathed even if he encountered an Immortal King expert!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body put away the Hell Suppression Tripod and took a step forward. He reached out to grab the head of Sect Master White Bones.

 The bone saber was still in the hands of the Martial Dao Prime Body. Helpless, Sect Master White Bones could only release his hand and escape from the pursuit of the Martial Dao Prime Body as he turned to flee.

 Although he was fast to adapt, the movement technique of the Martial Dao Prime Body was even faster!

 The moment Sect Master White Bones turned around, the palm of the Martial Dao Prime Body descended!

 Crack!

 The palm of the Martial Dao Prime Body gripped the back of Sect Master White Bones's neck and squeezed gently.

 The neck of Sect Master White Bones shattered instantly!

 Although the fight between the two of them sounded slow, it happened in a flash.

 In almost two to three breaths, Sect Master White Bones was restrained by the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 At that moment, Old Man Skeleton who was charging towards Fairy Mo Qing had just arrived before her.

 Old Man Skeleton had a vicious expression and extended his skinny hands in silence. His blood qi surged and he was prepared to release his full strength to capture Mo Qing alive!

 Yun Zhu had yet to recover from her poison injuries and could not attack.

 Su Zimo had just been severely injured and had lost his combat strength.

 Old Man Skeleton was confident that he could suppress Mo Qing, who was alone, within three moves!

 However, when Old Man Skeleton attacked, Mo Qing did not resist or dodge.

 She looked at him with a strange gaze.

 To be precise, Mo Qing's gaze passed him and landed behind him.

 Yun Zhu was also looking behind him in surprise and shock.

 Old Man Skeleton was puzzled.

 What was behind him that made Mo Qing forget to dodge and give up on resisting?

 "What are you doing?"

 Right then, someone asked indifferently.

 The person who spoke was right behind him!

 Old Man Skeleton seemed to be able to sense the person's breathing!

 Psst!

 Suddenly, Old Man Skeleton felt chills run down his spine!
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 The purple-robed cultivator with the silver mask had already arrived behind him!

 How could this be?

 Wasn't that person already stopped by the Sect Master?

 Random thoughts flashed through Old Man Skeleton's mind.

 He could see Painting Immortal Mo Qing right in front of him, within reach, but he did not dare to move at all!

 Old Man Skeleton turned around slowly and looked behind him.

 With that glance, he saw a cold silver mask. The eyes beneath the mask were deep and cold without any emotions!

 Old Man Skeleton's heart skipped a beat.

 He looked down.

 There was someone else in the hands of the Martial Dao Prime Body—it was Sect Master White Bones.

 The master of White Bones Sect, the peerless fiend ranked tenth on the Perfected Fiend Ranking, was in a wretched state.

 His cloak was stained with blood and one of his arms was crippled while his neck was crushed!

 Although Sect Master White Bones was not dead yet, his head was slumped and he was already helpless against the Martial Dao Prime Body like a half-dead old dog.

 Old Man Skeleton's Adam's apple bobbed as he gulped. He tried his best to squeeze out a smile and said with a quivering voice, "E-Exalted Immortal, I'm already in my twilight years. P-Please spare my life and let me fend for myself in this Hell."

 Old Man Skeleton did not realize that on this wrinkled old face of his, smiling was even uglier than crying!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body looked at him indifferently without saying anything. However, he suddenly waved his robes and slapped Old Man Skeleton!

 Bang!

 Old Man Skeleton was sent flying by the Martial Dao Prime Body and turned into a black shadow, smashing heavily against the pitch-black stone wall beside him with a blood mist!

 Old Man Skeleton's entire body seemed to have been turned into a painting as he stuck to the stone wall and slid down slowly.

 By the time he landed on the ground, he had already turned into a meat sludge and was dead!

 In the cave, there were a few other White Bones Sect fiends that stood on Mo Qing and Yun Zhu's side. They managed to escape the calamity without being enveloped by the Black Fire Lotus.

 Before they could recover, Sect Master White Bones was suppressed by the Martial Dao Prime Body and Old Man Skeleton was smashed into sludge by a single slap!

 "Ah!"

 It was only then that many White Bones Sect fiends snapped out of their shock and shrieked, escaping outside as though they had gone mad.

 In the eyes of the fiends of White Bones Sect, the Martial Dao Prime Body was a demon from the depths of Hell!

 In the face of this demon, they were nothing at all.

 None of the fiend cultivators of White Bones Sect stayed to beg for mercy.

 What happened to Old Man Skeleton when he begged for mercy?

 This demon was decisive to kill and would not listen to their explanation or give them any chance!

 Therefore, the fiend cultivators of White Bones Sect fled out of the cave.

 There were countless living beings of Hell outside and they were most likely doomed.

 However, even against the living beings of Hell, none of them wanted to face this demon!

 Right then, Perfected Immortal Jing Yue and Perfected Immortal Imperial Dragon who had been watching from the sidelines exchanged glances. Suddenly, they stood up and stopped the fiend cultivators of White Bones Sect!

 Xie Tianhong's heart skipped a beat and he instantly understood the intentions of the two Perfected Immortals.

 After the purple-robed Exalted Immortal appeared, it was clear that he was targeting the fiend cultivators of White Bones Sect.

 If they helped the purple-robed Exalted Immortal kill the remaining lackeys, it would be equivalent to standing on his side!

 Actually, this was nothing much. Even if they did not attack, the few fiend cultivators of White Bones Sect would not be able to escape.

 However, by doing this, they could ensure that the purple-robed Exalted Immortal would not feel irked by them.

 They were also expressing goodwill towards the purple-robed Exalted Immortal.

 If they could seize this opportunity to join forces with the purple-robed Exalted Immortal, they might be able to find a chance of survival in Avici!

 At that thought, Xie Tianhong was invigorated and joined the battle as well.

 The remaining few fiend cultivators of White Bones Sect were only at the Heaven Immortal realm and could not defend against the killing power of the two Perfected Immortals.

 Furthermore, they had just been scared out of their wits.

 In just a few breaths, they were killed by Xie Tianhong and the other two!

 When he saw that, Su Zimo chuckled with a mocking gaze.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body dragged Sect Master White Bones and walked to Mo Qing.

 "W-What are you doing?"

 Mo Qing lowered her head slightly and avoided the gaze of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 She knew that the person before her would definitely not hurt her.

 She had an indescribable trust in this person.

 However, for some unknown reason, when she met that person's gaze, she felt an inexplicable sense of panic and her heart raced.

 "This person sullied your reputation and damaged your Dao Heart earlier on. Kill him personally."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body handed Sect Master White Bones to Mo Qing.

 "You…"

 Mo Qing raised her head and hesitated. "I…"

 Although she had many things to say, she could not say anything when she looked at the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Actually, the crack on her Dao Heart had already healed.

 Initially, Mo Qing was in the vast darkness. When she looked up, she saw countless ugly and menacing faces. Just as she was feeling incomparably despaired, this person appeared.

 It was as though a divine being had descended and shone brightly!

 The purple-robed man stood there and none of the ugly faces around her dared to approach!

 Thereafter, this person released black flames and burned those ugly faces clean, purging away all darkness as he walked towards her with light.

 At that moment, the crack on Mo Qing's Dao Heart had already healed.

 Mo Qing lowered her head and a strange feeling surged in her heart.

 She had never felt this way before and could not explain it clearly. She merely felt her cheeks heat up as though she could hear her own heartbeat.

 At the side, Yun Zhu noticed Mo Qing's expression and understood.

 Yun Zhu was happy for Mo Qing as well. Smiling, she pushed Mo Qing gently and whispered, "He's talking to you."

 "Ah!"

 Mo Qing exclaimed softly and jolted awake. She did not dare to raise her head to meet the eyes of the Martial Dao Prime Body and merely glared at the half-dead Sect Master White Bones. "Fiend, I'll send you to Hell!"

 With that said, Mo Qing extended her slender finger and tapped the glabella of Sect Master White Bones.

 That single finger strike shattered the Essence Spirit of Sect Master White Bones.

 Sect Master White Bones was dead.

 Although Mo Qing was obsessed with the Dao of painting and did not bother much with worldly affairs, she had been through countless battles and bloodshed to be able to reach the Perfected Immortal realm as well.

 Her attack was clean without any hesitation.

 Even after killing Sect Master White Bones, Mo Qing did not raise her head and merely whispered, "Thank you."

 Her voice was so soft that one would not be able to hear it if they did not listen carefully.

 Right then, the Ice Butterfly on Mo Qing's shoulder suddenly flew up and circled around the Martial Dao Prime Body in a testing manner. It wanted to advance but did not dare to approach.

 "Little Butterfly, hurry back!"

 Sensing that, Mo Qing was secretly frustrated and hollered quickly.

 Mo Qing revealed an apologetic expression and explained hurriedly, "Little Butterfly is usually quite obedient and won't disturb others casually. She might have been shocked in Avici and that's why she was a little reckless. Please don't take offense, Fellow Daoist."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body shook his head gently and turned towards Xie Tianhong and the other two.
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 "I'm Xie Tianhong of the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom of the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain. Greetings, Exalted Immortal."

 When Xie Tianhong saw the Martial Dao Prime Body walk over, he hurried forward and smiled. "We've already killed these small fries from the Fiend Domain. It was nothing much, fufu."

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue cupped his fists and praised, "Fellow Daoist, it's truly a blessing for the Heavenly World that White Bones Sect will be destroyed now that you've killed Sect Master White Bones."

 "Fellow Daoist, you sure are capable. I've never seen anyone like you in my life."

 Perfected Immortal Imperial Dragon lamented, "Back then, I was fortunate enough to participate in a grand event of the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain and witness the glory of the Supreme Perfected Immortal. However, compared to you, even he is inferior."

 Xie Tianhong and the other two walked forward and praised, expressing their goodwill.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not say anything the entire time. The silver mask was cold and expressionless.

 Not far away, Su Zimo suddenly sneered and looked at Xie Tianhong and the other two mockingly.

 "What are you laughing at?!"

 Xie Tianhong glared at Su Zimo and said in a deep voice, "Your rudeness is an act of disrespect towards this Exalted Immortal here!"

 The blame was pinned on Su Zimo without even giving him a chance to explain things.

 Yun Zhu and Mo Qing frowned.

 Xie Tianhong was way too sinister—it was clear that he wanted to kill with a borrowed knife!

 Xie Tianhong observed the Martial Dao Prime Body as he said that.

 However, the Martial Dao Prime Body wore a silver mask and his eyes were deep like an ancient well without any fluctuations. Xie Tianhong could not read his mind either.

 Xie Tianhong probed, "Exalted Immortal, this person was disrespectful to you. As long as you allow it, I'll kill him!"

 "The three of you don't even know that you're about to die?"

 Su Zimo had a mocking expression and said indifferently, "There's something you guys might not know yet…"

 At that point, he paused for a moment.

 For some unknown reason, Perfected Immortal Jing Yue and Perfected Immortal Imperial Dragon suddenly felt uneasy.

 It was as though Su Zimo's next words would bring about a calamity for them!

 Su Zimo raised his hand and pointed to the Martial Dao Prime Body with a faint smile. "He's here to help me."

 Xie Tianhong and the other two were stunned and their expressions froze.

 The two fairies were dumbfounded as well.

 Yun Zhu had thought of countless possibilities previously but she had never thought that the purple-robed man would know Su Zimo.

 That was because of something that happened in the battle earlier on.

 While suppressing Sect Master White Bones, the purple-robed man took the Hell Suppression Tripod for himself.

 In Yun Zhu's opinion, if the two of them knew one another, why would the purple-robed man do such a thing?

 "Something's not right!"

 Perfected Immortal Imperial Dragon frowned with a bewildered expression.

 He thought of the Hell Suppression Tripod as well and shook his head. "This Fellow Daoist came to help you? Absolutely impossible! There's no need for you to put on a bluff here!"

 Piak!

 Suddenly, the Martial Dao Prime Body attacked and slapped the top of Perfected Immortal Imperial Dragon's head.

 It was too fast!

 Notwithstanding the fact that Perfected Immortal Imperial Dragon was unprepared, even if he had seen the attack from the Martial Dao Prime Body coming, he would not have been able to defend against it!

 Suddenly, Perfected Immortal Imperial Dragon's head received a tremendous force and caved into his chest from the slap. It exploded within and his Essence Spirit was destroyed, dying on the spot!

 Xie Tianhong and Perfected Immortal Jing Yue stood at the side and shuddered in fear.

 Perfected Immortal Imperial Dragon died just like that.

 The purple-robed man before them did it as simply as though he was crushing an ant!

 "See, I'm really not bluffing."

 Su Zimo raised his brow slightly and spread his hands. "Furthermore, I even reminded you guys out of goodwill to escape as soon as possible. Unfortunately…"

 "Fellow Daoist, let me explain."

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue took a deep breath and looked at the Martial Dao Prime Body, as though he wanted to say something.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body attacked once more.

 It was the same backhand slap.

 This time round, Perfected Immortal Jing Yue was prepared and could see everything clearly.

 He raised his arms hurriedly above his head, wanting to defend against the attack of the Martial Dao Prime Body before turning to escape.

 However, when the palm of the Martial Dao Prime Body landed on his arms, he realized that he could not escape.

 Although it seemed like a simple palm strike, it released a shocking might that could not be defended against!

 Crack!

 Although Perfected Immortal Jing Yue's arms were broken, he could not defend against the palm of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 It was like a mantis trying to stop a chariot.

 No matter how the mantis waved its arms, it could not reverse the outcome of being crushed to death as the chariot charged over!

 Piak!

 The palm of the Martial Dao Prime Body slapped the top of Perfected Immortal Jing Yue's head.

 Perfected Immortal Jing Yue shuddered and his gaze gradually dimmed. He fell limply and died!

 Two Perfected Immortals were slapped to death by the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Xie Tianhong's legs trembled and his face turned pale.

 However, he was a prince of the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom after all and ruled over a territory. He had seen many storms. At that moment, he tried his best to compose himself and his mind circulated rapidly as he thought of countermeasures.

 "Fellow Daoist Su, please show mercy."

 Xie Tianhong squeezed out a smile and begged, "I was wrong this time round and attacked you repeatedly because I was blinded. As long as you're willing to let me off, I can swear that I won't make things difficult for you in the future!"

 Su Zimo's expression was indifferent, totally unmoved.

 Xie Tianhong had tried to kill him twice and he would not show mercy either!

 Xie Tianhong turned to look at the Martial Dao Prime Body. "Exalted Immortal, my father is the Immortal King of the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom. As long as you're willing to spare my life, no matter what your needs are, I can seek permission from my father to grant them."

 Pausing for a moment, he made a firm resolution and grit his teeth. "Fellow Daoist, if you kill me, given my father's methods, it'll be difficult for you to gain a foothold in the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain in his rage!"

 Xie Tianhong had already thrown caution to the wind and was even threatening in his words!

 "Alright, let him look for me in the Fiend Domain."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said indifferently and waved his hand!

 Bang!

 The sleeves of the Martial Dao Prime Body struck Xie Tianhong and sent him flying.

 While Xie Tianhong was still in midair, he exploded into a blood mist and his Essence Spirit was destroyed!

 Naturally, the Martial Dao Prime Body would not give them any chance when he attacked!

 "Is he really here to help you?"

 Yun Zhu turned to Su Zimo and asked softly.

 "That's right."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 In the upper world, the Martial Dao Prime Body was his greatest foundation and secret—there was no way he could reveal this identity casually.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body wore the Mara Mask. Not only could it conceal his appearance and isolate his spirit consciousness, even his voice would change when he spoke through the mask.

 Therefore, as long as the Martial Dao Prime Body did not remove his mask, no one would know his identity and background.

 "Are you from the Fiend Domain?"

 Right then, Mo Qing asked softly.

 "Yes."

 The thoughts of the Martial Dao Prime Body were focused on the Hell Suppression Tripod in his consciousness. He did not look at Mo Qing and merely replied casually.

 Mo Qing thought to herself, 'There's nothing much about the Fiend Domain. There are good people in the Fiend Domain as well.'

 "W-What…"

 She looked at the Martial Dao Prime Body and hesitated.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was immersed in the Hell Suppression Tripod and did not notice her.

 A moment later, Mo Qing took a deep breath and asked weakly, as though she had mustered immense courage, "W-What's your name?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was silent.

 A long time later, he said, "Desolate Martial."
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 Chapter 2347 - Ruling Hell

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Desolate Martial…" 

 Mo Qing chanted internally.

 When she heard that title, Yun Zhu fell into deep thought. She recalled the many ancient books she had read up till this point of her cultivation and wanted to find clues about Desolate Martial.

 However, she could not figure anything out even after thinking for a long time.

 She had definitely not heard of Desolate Martial.

 Even Desolate Martial's methods earlier on were not things she had witnessed before.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body remained silent and closed his eyes, immersed in the Hell Suppression Tripod and sensing the changes within.

 The Hell Suppression Tripod was once an Emperor weapon. Even if its cultivation realm fell, now that the four Sacred Souls within were awakened, it was at least a sentient Dharmic treasure.

 The Green Lotus True Body was only a Grade 2 Heaven Immortal. Even if his Essence Spirit realm was higher and he was at the level of a Grade 4 Heaven Immortal, he would not be able to truly refine the Hell Suppression Tripod.

 After the Martial Dao Prime Body entered the True Martial realm, he was equivalent to a Perfected Immortal and his Essence Spirit had already reached the Perfected Immortal realm.

 Therefore, when the Essence Spirit of the Martial Dao Prime Body refined the Hell Suppression Tripod in his consciousness, he gradually discovered many secrets and was delighted!

 The Hell Suppression Tripod tripod was the key to Avici.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body refined the Hell Suppression Tripod and gradually established a connection with it.

 Through the Hell Suppression Tripod, the Martial Dao Prime Body could sense everything in Avici!

 It was an extremely mysterious feeling.

 Apart from Greater Avici, everything in Avici, including the living beings of Hell, seemed to be able to be reflected in the mind of the Martial Dao Prime Body through the Hell Suppression Tripod!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body, Hell Suppression Tripod and Avici had established a close connection!

 The situation of the 16 Lesser Hell in Avici as well as the environment and terrain within appeared clearly in the mind of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 At that moment, a realization flashed through the mind of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 With the help of the Hell Suppression Tripod, he had already gained initial control of Avici and became its master!

 Avici formed a world of its own and was isolated into 16 Lesser Hells. Every single Lesser Hell was boundless.

 However, even though he was standing here, the Martial Dao Prime Body could make use of the Hell Suppression Tripod to extend his senses to every corner of Avici!

 As long as he wanted to, he could know everything that happened in Avici!

 Nothing could hide from his senses!

 Many experts were buried in Avici and countless treasures were left behind.

 All those treasures would belong to the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 Of course, the greatest help and improvement for the Martial Dao Prime Body might not be treasures, but the inheritances left behind in Avici by many experts!

 The experts who were trapped here in the past would be indignant and preserve their inheritances in various forms before their deaths, waiting for fated people.

 For example, Senior Yu Daozi's inheritance was left in the Divine Ghost Immortal Fiend Painting.

 Some experts might carve their inheritances in the form of words.

 If he could smelt all of those inheritances, it would be of immense help to the Martial Dao Prime Body as he continued to deduce the Dharmic formulation of the Martial Dao!

 There were close to two eras of civilization buried in Avici!

 Wielding Avici did not merely mean that he could obtain the treasures here.

 This also meant that the Martial Dao Prime Body would become the successor of the two eras of civilization!

 There was a high chance that the Martial Dao Prime Body could create a brand new civilization and era through the experience of those two eras!

 On the other side, when Yun Zhu saw that the Martial Dao Prime Body was silent the entire time, she turned to Su Zimo and asked softly, "Are you very close to Desolate Martial?"

 "Very."

 Su Zimo nodded as he thought to himself, 'We're not just close, we're the same person!'

 Yun Zhu frowned slightly in confusion.

 The relationship between Su Zimo and Desolate Martial gave her a strange feeling.

 If they were very close, why did the two of them not say a single word or even exchange glances after Desolate Martial appeared?

 If their relationship was ordinary, why would Desolate Martial descend here and kill all the fiends of White Bones Sect and even Xie Tianhong and the other two without a second word?

 "What's his background?" Yun Zhu asked.

 "He…"

 Su Zimo said in a deep voice, "He was also someone from the lower worlds in the past. Later on, he ascended to the Fiend Domain and established Tianhuang Sect. Right now, he's the Sect Master of Tianhuang Sect."

 "Tianhuang Sect?"

 Yun Zhu shook her head gently. She had never heard of this faction.

 The territory of the Fiend Domain was vast and there were countless sects and factions of various sizes. There were countless black-grade sects like Tianhuang Sect—how could Yun Zhu have heard of them?

 "What should we do now?"

 Yun Zhu asked again.

 Su Zimo had a relaxed expression as he pointed at the Martial Dao Prime Body. "It's fine, he can send us out of here."

 After the Martial Dao Prime Body controlled the Hell Suppression Tripod, the laws of Avici no longer affected him.

 In fact, he could even rely on the Hell Suppression Tripod to tear through space in Avici and arrive at various locations in this Hell rapidly!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body could also sense that there was an intersection between every four of the 16 Lesser Hells—they were the spatial nodes of Avici.

 There were four such spatial nodes in Avici that corresponded to the four tripod walls of the Hell Suppression Tripod.

 As long as he summoned the power of the Sacred Soul on the corresponding tripod wall of the Hell Suppression Tripod, he could break through the spatial node and teleport the living beings of Hell out.

 The cave they were in right now was one such spatial node.

 That was the reason why no living beings of Hell entered this place.

 Even without the Hell Suppression Tripod, the strength of Emperor realm experts was enough to break through such spatial nodes.

 A thousand years ago, Emperor Bo Xun broke through a spatial node and left.

 However, if the Hell Suppression Tripod was suppressed in Avici, even the power of an Emperor would not be able to break through the four spatial nodes!

 The mind of the Martial Dao Prime Body was still immersed in the Hell Suppression Tripod. His perception extended continuously as he searched for the Saraca Fruit.

 Su Zimo had another important motive for coming here—the Saraca Fruit.

 "Mmm?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body exclaimed softly and his eyes lit up in joy.

 As his senses extended, he caught sight of an old friend from Tianhuang Mainland in Avici!

 However, immediately after, the expression of the Martial Dao Prime Body darkened and he exuded a chilling killing intent!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body summoned the Hell Suppression Tripod and struck the void before him gently.

 The void trembled and split apart instantly, revealing a dark spatial tunnel that led to an unknown place.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body entered in a flash.

 Su Zimo followed closely behind.

 He stood in front of the spatial tunnel and paused for a moment.

 If Mo Qing and Yun Zhu were still here, they might encounter some danger. It was better to bring the two of them along.

 "Senior sister, Fellow Daoist Yun Zhu, follow me."

 Su Zimo turned back and said.

 Mo Qing did not hesitate or worry about where the spatial tunnel led to and stepped in behind the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Yun Zhu's poison injuries had not healed and her combat strength had not recovered. However, she could move freely.

 She went forward as well and entered the tunnel alongside Su Zimo.
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 Chapter 2348 - Old Friends

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 In a corner of Avici, two monks stood. They were covered in blood and looked extremely wretched—they must have experienced countless dangers along the way.

 At the front was a middle-aged monk. He was tall and burly with raised brows and widened eyes, resembling an enraged Vajra.

 Behind the tall monk was a young monk. He looked much thinner and lowered his head, chanting the Ksitigarbha Buddhist sutras continuously.

 The tall monk gazed ahead with a fervent excitement in his widened eyes.

 There was a figure sitting in a lotus position. He had existed for a long time but the flesh on his body showed no signs of decay. His skin was rosy like a living person.

 However, there was no longer any life in that figure's body.

 Beside the figure were a few fruits.

 Not far away, there was an ancient tree that was in tatters. Although its leaves were withered, its trunk was still intact.

 "I've finally found Founder Master Ananda's inheritance!"

 The tall monk looked at that figure and could not help but burst into laughter. "As long as I inherit Founder Master Ananda's inheritance, I'll have a chance of condensing a Grotto-heaven and becoming an Immortal King, becoming the abbot of Vessa Monastery!"

 The young monk did not reply and continued chanting his Buddhist sutras.

 The tall monk took a deep breath and strode forward, prepared to receive the inheritance of Founder Master Ananda.

 However, when he was a hundred feet away from Founder Master Ananda, he was blocked by an unimaginably repulsive force!

 A golden halo gradually appeared within Founder Master Ananda's body and spread rapidly, forming a barrier with a radius of a hundred feet that isolated the tall monk.

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 No matter how the tall monk charged, he could not break through the golden barrier.

 "Founder Master Ananda, why won't you let me in?!"

 The tall monk was enraged and hollered, "I'm Arhat Bu Chen of Vessa Monastery! I'm the only one qualified to receive your inheritance!"

 The golden halo showed no signs of diminishing.

 The young monk's head was still slightly lowered as he chanted sutras.

 "Stop chanting!"

 When the tall monk saw that Ananda's inheritance was within reach but he could not obtain it, he felt frustrated and could not help but scold indignantly, "I'm an Arhat of Vessa Monastery who condensed the Arhat Dao Fruit. Why is Founder Master Ananda stopping me?!"

 "Senior Brother Bu Chen, you brought 10,000 monks from Vessa Monastery into Avici this time round. Now that we're here, there's only the two of us left."

 The young monk had a compassionate expression. "You asked your fellow sect mates to defend against the living beings of Hell while you hid at the back. Do you feel any guilt or regret?"

 "Hmph!"

 Arhat Bu Chen harrumphed coldly and said slowly, "You possess the inheritance of Ksitigarbha Bodhisattva. You should understand the spirit of selfless sacrifice better than anyone else!"

 "Their sacrifices will allow Founder Master Ananda's inheritance to see the light of day once more. This is the fortune of Vessa Monastery and their merits are immeasurable!"

 The young monk shook his head gently. "Ksitigarbha Bodhisattva sacrificed himself to save all living beings. As for you, you sacrificed others to accomplish yourself."

 "The difference between Buddha and fiends lies in their intent."

 "Senior brother, you've already turned into a fiend. How can you obtain the recognition of Founder Master Ananda?"

 Arhat Bu Chen's expression darkened as he said coldly, "How dare a mere Earth Immortal like you lecture me? If I hadn't protected you along the way, you would have been torn apart by those living beings of Hell given your combat strength!"

 "Senior Brother Bu Chen, you must have other motives for protecting me, right?" The young monk said indifferently.

 Arhat Bu Chen raised his brow, seemingly surprised.

 After a moment of silence, he said, "There's no harm in telling you openly. I need you to hand over the cultivation technique of the Ksitigarbha Golden Body."

 "And if I don't?"

 The young monk asked.

 Arhat Bu Chen smiled. "It's not appropriate for me to attack you in Vessa Monastery. However, there's only the two of us in Avici right now. No matter how I torture you, no one else will know!"

 "If that doesn't work, I can even use the Soul Searching Art on you!"

 Although the Soul Searching Art could search one's memories, there was a high chance it would fail.

 Furthermore, lineage memories like the Ksitigarbha Golden Body were almost always protected and it was difficult to obtain them even if one's soul was searched.

 The young monk had an indifferent expression and his eyes were clear without any fear. He said calmly, "If I reveal the cultivation technique of the Ksitigarbha Golden Body, you will probably get rid of me right away, senior brother."

 Arhat Bu Chen's gaze was dark.

 Initially, he thought that this young monk was simple-minded and focused on Zen cultivation, chanting sutras and paying respects to Buddha all day long. This was somebody naive and knew nothing about schemes and plots.

 To think that his junior brother would expose his plans with a single sentence!

 Arhat Bu Chen was frustrated to begin with because he could not get close to Founder Master Ananda or obtain the inheritance.

 Now that the young monk was still so calm in the face of his threat, he was even more frustrated!

 Arhat Bu Chen took a step forward and reached out, grabbing the young monk by the throat and lifting him up. He said coldly, "Junior brother, I don't have much patience. You had better tell me the complete cultivation secret skill and I can give you a swift death so that you won't be tortured!"

 The young monk's throat was gripped and he could not breathe, causing his face to flush red.

 However, his gaze was still calm and his eyes were clear. He looked at Arhat Bu Chen with a hint of pity.

 Right then, a crack appeared in the void beside the two monks.

 A purple-robed cultivator with a silver mask strode out. His eyes were deep as he glared at Arhat Bu Chen coldly with a chilling killing intent!

 Immediately after, Su Zimo, Mo Qing and Yun Zhu arrived as well.

 "Ming Zhen!"

 Su Zimo was delighted when he saw the young monk and shouted.

 The two true bodies had ascended to the Heavenly World for thousands of years but only met two old friends from Tianhuang Mainland.

 Among them, the Thunder Emperor, Feng Cantian, was an expert of the primordial era.

 To be precise, Su Zimo had only met a single old friend from Tianhuang Mainland in this generation—the Asura, Yan Beichen.

 To think that he would be able to meet Ming Zhen in Avici!

 "Who are you guys?"

 Arhat Bu Chen looked at Su Zimo and the others and narrowed his eyes slightly with a grim expression. He still gripped Ming Zhen's throat while using him as a shield.

 Phew!

 A gentle breeze blew past.

 Arhat Bu Chen felt his vision blur. Before he could react, the Martial Dao Prime Body was already standing in front of him, gripping his wrist and exerting strength!

 Crack!

 Arhat Bu Chen's wrist was crushed by the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 "Ah!"

 Arhat Bu Chen shrieked tragically.

 However, his cry stopped abruptly.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body crushed Arhat Bu Chen's wrist and strode forward. With a single punch, he ruptured the latter's head and his Essence Spirit shattered, dying on the spot!

 Even the tenth on the Perfected Fiend Ranking, Sect Master White Bones, could not defend against a single punch from the Martial Dao Prime Body, let alone Arhat Bu Chen.

 Su Zimo hurried forward and supported Ming Zhen.

 "Junior Brother Ming Xin."

 Ming Zhen looked at Su Zimo and greeted with an innocent and bright smile.

 His manner of addressing Su Zimo seemed to have brought the two of them back to the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley.

 The two of them exchanged glances and smiled.

 Now that they were reunited in the upper world after so man years, apart from joy, there was also melancholy.
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 Chapter 2349 - Inheritance

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Back in Tianhuang Mainland, Monk Daming had seen Ming Zhen.

 Despite Monk Daming's Dao Heart cultivation, after he exchanged glances with Ming Zhen, he averted his gaze instinctively, lamenting, "The enraged gaze of a Vajra can't match the lowered gaze of a Bodhisattva."

 Even Monk Daming had to bow down to Ming Zhen in terms of attainments in Buddhism—it was clear how deep Ming Zhen's attainments in Buddhism were.

 It was only logical that Ming Zhen could ascend to the Pure Land of Bliss.

 However, Su Zimo had not expected Ming Zhen to come to Avici!

 "Patron, you are…"

 Ming Zhen looked at the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Ming Zhen knew of the existence of the Martial Dao Prime Body. However, he had never seen the latter wear the Mara Mask and did not recognize him immediately.

 "He's Desolate Martial."

 With his back facing the two fairies, Su Zimo looked at Ming Zhen and winked as he spoke.

 The two of them had lived at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley for 20 years and spent time together—the chemistry between them was obvious.

 Ming Zhen nodded without saying anything more.

 Su Zimo pointed to Mo Qing and Yun Zhu. "I'm currently in the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain and have joined Heaven and Earth Academy. This is my senior sister, Painting Immortal Mo Qing. This is Book Immortal Yun Zhu."

 "Greetings, Fellow Daoists."

 Ming Zhen's gaze was clear. Even when he saw the peerless beauties of the two fairies, there was no fluctuation in his eyes and he merely cupped his fists.

 The two fairies looked at Ming Zhen curiously as well.

 They had never seen anyone with such clear eyes.

 Su Zimo asked, "How have you been all these years after your ascension? What's your current cultivation realm? Why did you come to Avici?"

 Ming Zhen said, "It's a long story. I only managed to join Vessa Monastery by some freak coincidence and am now a Grade 9 Earth Immortal."

 Ming Zhen ascended slightly later than Su Zimo.

 Su Zimo had obtained many opportunities and was only a Grade 2 Heaven Immortal right now. It was already rare for Ming Zhen to cultivate to become a Grade 9 Earth Immortal.

 Ming Zhen glanced at Arhat Bu Chen who had just died. "As for why I'm in Avici, I was completely forced and had no choice."

 At the side, Yun Zhu pondered for a moment. "Vessa Monastery, one of the four great Buddhist monasteries of the Pure Land of Bliss's Jambudvipa. A thousand years ago, a Heavenly King of Vessa Monastery died in the hands of Emperor Bo Xun."

 "The Founder Master of Vessa Monastery's monastery is Emperor Ananda. Ananda is a Dao title in Sanskrit that translates to joy and celebration. It's said that Emperor Ananda was buried in Avici."

 Ming Zhen nodded and looked at the figure that was filled with a golden glow not far away. "This is the corpse of Founder Master Ananda."

 Su Zimo turned back and his heart skipped a beat.

 Emperor Ananda had died for countless years. To think that his body would still be intact and indestructible.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body's heart skipped a beat as he recalled the scene of Emperor Bo Xun revealing his fiend form. A golden light appeared and helped them defend against Emperor Bo Xun.

 The golden light that Emperor Bo Xun referred to was Ananda.

 Su Zimo smiled. "It's a blessing in disguise for you. If you hadn't come to Avici, I don't know when we would have had the chance to meet again."

 "Furthermore, Emperor Ananda's inheritance should have been preserved. Ming Zhen, this is an opportunity that belongs to you. Go and accept the inheritance."

 Ming Zhen shook his head gently. "Buddhism purifies all living beings. Everyone who is here has an equal chance of obtaining Emperor Ananda's inheritance."

 "We're not monks of the Buddhist monasteries. How can we pass through this golden barrier?"

 Yun Zhu asked.

 Ming Zhen said, "The final barrier left behind by Founder Master Ananda does not depend on one's cultivation background. For example, Senior Brother Bu Chen was from the Buddhist monasteries. Although he cultivated to become an Arhat, his heart has already fallen into the fiend Dao and he can't enter."

 Simply put, the golden halo left behind by Emperor Ananda still depended on the aura of each person and whether it was compatible with him.

 If one had a deep comprehension of Buddhism, they could enter as well.

 Ming Zhen advanced and indeed, the golden halo did not stop him and he advanced extremely smoothly.

 After pondering for a moment, Su Zimo went forward to give it a try as well.

 The golden halo did not stop him too!

 Back in Tianhuang Mainland, Su Zimo had a deep understanding of Buddhism. After ascending, he cultivated the Taboo Mystic Classic of the Buddhist monasteries, the Prajna Nirvana Sutra. Although it could not compare to Ming Zhen, it far surpassed most Buddhist cultivators.

 Ming Zhen arrived before Emperor Ananda successfully and assumed a lotus position.

 When Su Zimo was ten feet away from Emperor Ananda, he was met with immense resistance and could not advance.

 When they saw that, the two fairies were curious and advanced one after another.

 However, neither of them could enter the golden halo.

 The two of them came from the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain and knew nothing about Buddhism. Coupled with the fact that their auras were quite different from the Buddhist monasteries, they were ostracized.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was silent for a moment before suddenly advancing.

 Yun Zhu shook her head gently. Although she did not say anything, she had already predicted that Desolate Martial would not be able to enter.

 Desolate Martial came from the Fiend Domain and wore the Mara Mask. There was a high chance that he had already obtained the inheritance of Emperor Bo Xun—how could he be recognized by Emperor Ananda?

 Indeed.

 When the Martial Dao Prime Body advanced, he was blocked by the golden halo and could not enter.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not retreat. His eyes were deep and emotionless as his aura changed drastically.

 His body seemed to have turned into a bottomless black hole.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body turned into chaos from head to toe.

 There were no immortal, Buddhist or fiend Daos.

 It was a completely different aura.

 The golden halo could not sense the origin of that aura either. The Martial Dao Prime Body seemed to be shrouded by a layer of fog as he strode in.

 In the blink of an eye, the Martial Dao Prime Body arrived before Ananda as well!

 The two fairies were dumbfounded.

 What was up with Desolate Martial?

 He was clearly from the Fiend Domain but he obtained the recognition of Emperor Ananda?

 Right now, there were two people in front of Emperor Ananda—Ming Zhen and the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Su Zimo was slightly further away.

 The inheritance of Emperor Ananda did not appear even after a long time.

 It was as though the inheritance he left behind had not expected such a situation.

 A moment later, two golden beams of light burst forth from Emperor Ananda's glabella and entered Ming Zhen and the Martial Dao Prime Body's bodies.

 This meant that Ming Zhen and the Martial Dao Prime Body would inherit the inheritance of Emperor Ananda at the same time!

 A sutra appeared in the mind of the Martial Dao Prime Body—the Agama Sutra.

 It was as though a voice was narrating the contents of the sutra in the mind of the Martial Dao Prime Body, imparting the Dao and Buddhism.

 Ming Zhen listened intently.

 However, the Martial Dao Prime Body did not take it to heart. Instead, he flipped through the contents of the Agama Sutra.

 He would not cultivate this Buddhist sutra. Instead, he would fuse it into the Martial Dao Furnace and absorb the profoundness of the Dharmic Dao within.

 On the other side, although Su Zimo did not obtain the inheritance of Emperor Ananda, he was not disappointed.

 Firstly, this Agama Sutra was definitely inferior to the Prajna Nirvana Sutra.

 Secondly, it was enough for the Martial Dao Prime Body to obtain the inheritance.

 Thirdly, he caught sight of the Saraca Fruit not far away and a relatively intact trunk of the Ashoka Tree!
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 Chapter 2350 - Flower World

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo went forward and placed a few Saraca Fruits and the damaged tree trunk in a separate storage bag to keep.

 If he could absorb and refine such a thick trunk completely, he had a chance of attaining greater mastery of the Grade 11 Green Lotus True Body and his cultivation realm would advance by leaps and bounds!

 However, Su Zimo had no such plans for the time being.

 Although the Ashoka Tree trunk did not have any lifeforce and was dilapidated, it was mostly whole with its branches intact.

 Su Zimo had a bold thought. If he could revive the Ashoka Tree, it would create an even greater value!

 Of course, the possibility of that was extremely low.

 Even if he could not succeed, Su Zimo could accept it as well. At that time, he would just absorb and refine the Ashoka Tree trunk.

 Su Zimo patrolled the vicinity as he walked.

 Suddenly, his gaze landed on the fingertip of Emperor Ananda and gradually froze.

 Emperor Ananda held a Saraca Flower in his fingers.

 The Saraca Flower had long withered. However, when Su Zimo focused his gaze, he realized that there was another universe in the Saraca Flower, as though it contained a boundless world!

 Su Zimo looked at the Saraca Flower and could not help but immerse himself in it.

 This world looked familiar with nine mountains, eight oceans and four continents.

 At the edge of this world, there was a circle of pitch-black mountain ranges. When Su Zimo saw the mountain range, his first reaction was Great Tie Wei Mountain!

 This world was the Pure Land of Bliss!

 Great Tie Wei Mountain was also known as Great Vajra Wheel Mountain.

 The mountain range was way too long and almost endless, surrounding the entire Pure Land of Bliss and forming a clear boundary.

 Although Su Zimo passed by this mountain range, he could not get a full view of it.

 Right now, Su Zimo's mind was immersed in the Saraca Flower. He seemed to have become a bystander as he arrived above the Pure Land of Bliss and looked down.

 He could see the full appearance of Great Vajra Wheel Mountain!

 A mysterious feeling gradually reverberated in Su Zimo's mind.

 In the lower worlds, he had once cultivated a Dharmic seal called the Great Vajra Wheel Seal.

 After ascending, although the Dharmic seal could also be released with Heaven and Earth Essence Qi, its power was ordinary.

 Therefore, Su Zimo had almost never used that Dharmic seal.

 However, at that moment, when he saw Great Vajra Wheel Mountain with his own eyes, he felt something and gradually understood the deeper meaning and truth of the Great Vajra Wheel Seal!

 The existence of Great Vajra Wheel Mountain was the natural barrier of the Pure Land of Bliss and was indestructible!

 Be it Vajra Wheel Mountain or Great Vajra Wheel Mountain, it was the same.

 In the battle that killed Emperor Bo Xun back then where more than 20 Emperors attacked, Great Vajra Wheel Mountain could not be shattered even when the Ashoka Tree was destroyed!

 When released, that Dharmic seal was meant to be indestructible!

 At the same time, Su Zimo came to a realization.

 Emperor Ananda hid his Dharmic Dao in the world of the Saraca Flower and passed it down!

 The process of imparting the technique was rather mysterious.

 Under normal circumstances, even if Su Zimo cultivated to the Perfected Immortal realm, he would not be able to see the full appearance of Great Vajra Wheel Mountain.

 That was because the territory of the Pure Land of Bliss was way too vast and the gaze of a Perfected Immortal could not take in the entire Great Vajra Wheel Mountain.

 Therefore, Su Zimo had no chance of comprehending the essence of the Great Vajra Wheel Seal.

 However, Emperor Ananda hid Great Vajra Wheel Mountain and even the entire Pure Land of Bliss within the Saraca Flower. It had a mysterious feeling of a mustard seed that could accommodate a mountain.

 Su Zimo looked at Great Vajra Wheel Mountain in the Saraca Flower and conjured the Great Vajra Wheel Seal in his hands. He repeatedly tried to comprehend the intent of indestructibility and was completely immersed, forgetting where he was.

 The two fairies were surprised when they saw that.

 Initially, there were only two golden beams of light on Emperor Ananda's glabella that entered Ming Zhen and the Martial Dao Prime Body's bodies.

 But now, another golden beam of light shot into Su Zimo's body from the withered Saraca Flower held by Emperor Ananda's fingertip!

 "This is…"

 Mo Qing was puzzled.

 Yun Zhu said, "Fellow Daoist Su is truly amazing. He has also obtained the recognition of Emperor Ananda and is receiving the inheritance of the Dharmic Dao!"

 "Furthermore, this Dharmic Dao originates from the Saraca Flower and seems different from the one of Desolate Martial and Ming Zhen."

 After a long time, Su Zimo was finally able to grasp the essence and profoundness of the Great Vajra Wheel Seal before stopping.

 However, his mind did not leave the Saraca Flower and continued exploring.

 Before long, his gaze landed in the center of the Pure Land of Bliss.

 There stood a tall and mighty mountain peak. It was majestic and exuded an incomparably heavy pressure that was suffocating.

 Mount Meru!

 The center of the Pure Land of Bliss!

 The moment he saw Mount Meru, Su Zimo knew that the Great Mount Meru Seal he comprehended in the lower worlds was way too superficial.

 The Great Mount Meru Seal that he had once condensed was merely in form and did not have the divine charm of this mountain!

 One could only comprehend the essence of the Great Mount Meru Seal after witnessing this legendary sacred mountain of the Buddhist monasteries personally!

 The essence of the Great Vajra Wheel Seal could be called toughness.

 In that case, the essence of the Great Mount Meru Seal could be called heavy.

 It was extremely majestic and filled with heavy might!

 In the entire upper world, Mount Meru was the heaviest mountain peak!

 The Dharmic seal in Su Zimo's hands changed and began to evolve the Great Mount Meru Seal continuously, comprehending the Dharmic Dao left behind by Emperor Ananda in the Saraca Flower.

 As time passed by, Su Zimo gradually comprehended something.

 He let out a long breath and withdrew his consciousness from the Saraca Flower.

 Right then, the Saraca Flower in the hands of Emperor Ananda dissipated silently, turning into dust that scattered in the air with the wind.

 "There's a saying in Buddhism that a flower creates a world. To think that I would be lucky enough to meet you today. Thank you for imparting the Dao, senior."

 Su Zimo lamented internally and bowed deeply towards Emperor Ananda.

 At the same time, the golden light between Emperor Ananda, Ming Zhen and the Martial Dao Prime Body dimmed gradually and eventually dissipated.

 Immediately after, Emperor Ananda's body dissipated bit by bit in front of everyone and disappeared into the void!

 The reason why the flesh and body of Emperor Ananda was preserved so well was entirely because of his Dharmic Dao.

 Now that his Dao inheritance was imparted, his shell dissipated as well.

 Ming Zhen knelt before Emperor Ananda and kowtowed three times respectfully.

 There was only one Fiend Vanquishing Staff left where Emperor Ananda sat.

 Even after so many years, the Fiend Vanquishing Staff was still filled with a faint golden light.

 The Fiend Vanquishing Staff was emblazoned with the word 'Joy'.

 This was the Destiny Emperor Weapon of Emperor Ananda in the past!

 Ananda was a Sanskrit Dao title that meant joy and celebration.

 Ming Zhen looked at the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body shook his head gently. "Take it, I don't need it. You inherited the Dharmic Dao of Emperor Ananda and the Ksitigarbha Bodhisattva. You're the only one who can unleash the true power of this Emperor weapon."
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 Chapter 2351 - We're All on the Same Side

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Be it Su Zimo or Ming Zhen, they were already on the brink of a breakthrough after receiving the inheritance of Emperor Ananda.

 However, because there was no Heaven and Earth Essence Qi in Avici, their cultivation realms showed no signs of changing.

 If the two of them were to leave this place and absorb Heaven and Earth Essence Qi, they would break through right away!

 "Tens of thousands of monks from Vessa Monastery have died here. If you're the only one who returns safely, you'll probably be in endless trouble."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said, "I have a faction in the Fiend Domain. Why don't you follow me to the Fiend Domain? There's an old friend from Tianhuang Mainland there as well."

 "Alright."

 Ming Zhen nodded. "As long as one is dedicated to the Buddha, they can cultivate anywhere, be it the Fiend Domain or the Pure Land."

 "I'm from the lower worlds. Although I was able to join Vessa Monastery after ascending to the Pure Land of Bliss all these years, I've never felt any sense of belonging."

 Ming Zhen did not say it explicitly but Su Zimo already understood.

 All these years, he had encountered countless injustices in the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain because he came from the lower worlds.

 Although he joined Heaven and Earth Academy, there were still many cultivators discussing his background in secret.

 In the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain, he killed his way through, destroying the Execution Guards and obtaining the top of the Earth Ranking. He killed many paragons and condensed the tenth stone step on the Dao Heart Stairs, creating many unprecedented records!

 Even so, he was targeted by people; how could it be any better off for Ming Zhen who never bothered about worldly affairs?

 Hundreds of thousands of years ago, the Thunder Emperor, Feng Cantian, was domineering and talented. However, in the end, he was imprisoned for hundreds of thousands of years.

 Even after he managed to break free, he was tortured and severely injured, only able to flee far away into the Fiend Domain.

 After this matter, be it the Green Lotus True Body or the Martial Dao Prime Body, they were prepared to leave Avici and return to Heaven and Earth Academy and the Fiend Domain respectively.

 However, there was still something strange about this matter of Avici.

 Avici did not have any cracks at all. Even Immortal Kings would die here if they entered it!

 Where did that news come from and how did it spread through the Heavenly World?

 Was it done on purpose or was it leaked by accident?

 Out of caution, Su Zimo decided to separate his two true bodies and leave Avici at different times one after another.

 At that thought, the Martial Dao Prime Body came before Mo Qing and handed over the Divine Ghost Immortal Fiend Painting in his hands. "This painting should be yours, right?"

 Earlier on, he suppressed Sect Master White Bones and comprehended the secret of the Hell Suppression Tripod. Immediately after, he appeared to save Ming Zhen and did not manage to return the painting to Mo Qing.

 Mo Qing hesitated for a moment before taking it and saying softly, "Thank you."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said, "If there's nothing else, I'll send you guys out of this place right now."

 Yun Zhu frowned slightly and glanced at Su Zimo beside her, feeling anxious for him.

 The Hell Suppression Tripod was taken away by Desolate Martial but it was never returned. Yun Zhu had witnessed this and remembered it in her heart.

 But now, Su Zimo's expression was calm and there was nothing unusual about him, as though he had forgotten about this matter completely.

 Even now that they were about to leave, Su Zimo did not seem like he had any intention of asking for it.

 When Yun Zhu saw the Martial Dao Prime Body return the Divine Ghost Immortal Fiend Painting to Mo Qing, she felt that it was a suitable opportunity.

 At that thought, she looked at the Martial Dao Prime Body and smiled. "Fellow Daoist Desolate Martial, thank you for saving us this time round."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body nodded slightly without saying anything.

 Yun Zhu changed the topic. "However, there's something I want to tell you, Fellow Daoist. The Bronze Square Tripod you obtained after suppressing Sect Master White Bones belongs to my friend."

 "I believe that you definitely have no intention of taking it for yourself. Perhaps you've forgotten about this matter, so I'll take the liberty to remind you. Please forgive me if I've offended you."

 No matter what, Desolate Martial had just saved them. Therefore, Yun Zhu spoke with politeness.

 Su Zimo listened at the side and was curious what Yun Zhu wanted to say to the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 To think that he would be implicated with just a few words…

 He coughed gently. "It's fine, it's fine. We're all on the same side."

 "Huh?"

 Yun Zhu was stunned and looked at Su Zimo in confusion.

 Su Zimo explained hurriedly, "I'm very familiar with him. It's just a lousy tripod. Let him play with it. It's fine."

 "Lousy tripod?"

 Yun Zhu was dumbfounded.

 The Hell Suppression Tripod was an Emperor weapon and might even be the key to wielding Avici!

 No matter how close the two of them were, there was no way he could give away a treasure as such casually, right?!

 Su Zimo thought for a moment. "Well, he's just someone with a tough fist. Other than that, he's actually very poor and doesn't have any Dharmic treasures to protect himself. It's nothing much to give him a tripod."

 "I've still got some lousy stuff here. In fact, I was vexed that I had no one to give them to!"

 As he said that, Su Zimo opened his storage bag and rummaged through it. He caught sight of something in a corner—it was an ancient bronze lantern.

 He rolled up the bronze lantern with his robes and took it out of his storage bag, tossing it to the Martial Dao Prime Body as he said casually, "Since this lousy lantern can't be lit, it's yours."

 That bronze lantern was the Soul Lantern Su Zimo obtained in the Emperor's Tomb!

 The origin of the Soul Lantern was mysterious and it could absorb souls as oil to ignite with the flames of one's spirit consciousness.

 Back in the Emperor's Tomb, the oil in the Soul Lantern had long been exhausted.

 Although Su Zimo had carried the Soul Lantern with him all these years, he had not discovered the origin of it.

 The reason why he rolled up the Soul Lantern with his robes was because once he touched it, his Essence Spirit and soul would be in danger of being absorbed by it!

 This Soul Lantern was definitely an extremely powerful treasure since even the Hell Suppression Tripod could not devour and refine it.

 Back in the Emperor's Tomb, the flames of the Soul Lantern could even isolate the curse of the Emperor's Tomb!

 In the hands of the Green Lotus True Body, the Soul Lantern was akin to a pearl covered in dust and he did not have the chance to use it.

 As for the Martial Dao Prime Body, he had already smelted the Hell Suppression Tripod and would return to Avici in the future.

 If the time was right, the Martial Dao Prime Body even wanted to explore Greater Avici. He could have greater confidence with the Soul Lantern by his side.

 Thanks to Yun Zhu's question, Su Zimo took the chance to throw the Soul Lantern to the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 When the Martial Dao Prime Body saw the Soul Lantern fly over, he reached out and wanted to receive it.

 However, the moment his palm made contact with the Soul Lantern, his expression changed!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body experienced the same situation when the Green Lotus True Body first touched the Soul Lantern in the Emperor's Tomb. His Martial Spirit was pulled by a powerful force and was about to enter the Soul Lantern!

 Once the Martial Spirit entered the Soul Lantern, it would become the oil of the Soul Lantern!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body reacted extremely quickly and the Martial Spirit Fire burned. Thereafter, he circulated the Fiend Obsession Sutra and activated the Mara Mask, isolating the connection between his Essence Spirit and Soul Lantern.

 The suction force of the Soul Lantern weakened slightly.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body retracted his hand hurriedly and waved his sleeves, sweeping up the Soul Lantern into his storage bag.

 The entire process happened in a flash.

 Naturally, no one could tell that the Martial Dao Prime Body had just experienced immense danger in that instant!
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 Chapter 2352 - Light of Day

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The two true bodies were telepathic and the Martial Dao Prime Body naturally knew about the characteristics of the Soul Lantern.

 The reason why he reached out to touch it was because he wanted to test if he could withstand the strange power of the Soul Lantern after entering the True Martial realm and forging the True Martial Dao Body.

 Unfortunately, the Martial Dao Prime Body could not withstand it either.

 If he could not wield the Soul Lantern, the Martial Dao Prime Body had no intention of returning to Greater Avici for the time being.

 After all, that was the core of Avici. Even with the Hell Suppression Tripod, the Martial Dao Prime Body was not confident.

 Nobody knew what secrets were hidden in Greater Avici.

 He would explore the 16 Lesser Hells first. If his cultivation could advance further and he could control the Soul Lantern, it would not be too late for him to reenter Greater Avici.

 When Yun Zhu saw Su Zimo's stance, she could not say anything more.

 However, in the depths of her heart, she was still puzzled about the relationship between Su Zimo and Desolate Martial of the Fiend Domain.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said, "My strength is limited. Even if I can use the Hell Suppression Tripod to open up a spatial node in Avici, I won't be able to teleport you guys too far away."

 That did not matter. As long as they could leave Avici, there would be a teleportation formation nearby and Su Zimo and the other two could teleport back.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body summoned the Hell Suppression Tripod and opened up a spatial node, revealing a tunnel that led out of Hell.

 "Aren't you leaving with us?"

 Mo Qing was silent for a moment before raising her head. She looked at the Martial Dao Prime Body and asked softly.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body shook his head gently.

 He had the Hell Suppression Tripod with him and would not encounter danger even in Avici; he was in no hurry to leave.

 Ming Zhen was prepared to follow him to the Fiend Domain and would not leave for the time being.

 Su Zimo and Yun Zhu had already walked to the side of the spatial tunnel. Mo Qing was still standing on the spot motionlessly with her head lowered. It was unknown what she was thinking, but she looked distracted.

 "Senior sister?"

 Su Zimo called out in confusion.

 Mo Qing did not seem to have heard anything and continued standing there quietly.

 Su Zimo gradually came to a realization and whispered, "Senior Sister Mo Qing cultivates in seclusion in the academy all year round and is obsessed with the Dao of painting. I'm sure her experiences over the past few days have dealt a huge blow to her and she can't recover for a moment."

 "That's far from the truth!"

 Yun Zhu rolled her eyes at Su Zimo with a fake smile. She turned to Mo Qing and reminded softly, "Sister Mo Qing, let's go!"

 "Ah!"

 Mo Qing seemed to have woken up from a dream and looked a little flustered. She raised her head and glanced at the Martial Dao Prime Body before retracting her gaze hurriedly and turning to Su Zimo and Yun Zhu.

 Yun Zhu smiled and held Mo Qing's hand gently, saying to the Martial Dao Prime Body, "Fellow Daoist Desolate Martial, I can't thank you enough for saving me this time round. Let's meet again if we're fated."

 "Yes."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body nodded slightly without any expression beneath his silver mask.

 It was not that he was pretending to be cold. It was just that the Book Immortal, Yun Zhu, was too smart. If he spoke too much, it was inevitable that he would reveal some flaws.

 "Right."

 Suddenly, the Martial Dao Prime Body thought of something and said, "Both Fellow Daoists, please don't spread the secret of Avici and my affairs."

 "I won't."

 Mo Qing said immediately, "I can swear that I won't reveal a single word."

 Yun Zhu was stunned for a moment before swearing that she would not spread it as well.

 The reason why she did not express her stance right away was because Desolate Martial's words sounded strange to her.

 They were clearly standing together and Desolate Martial's words were directed at the three of them. However, Desolate Martial only said 'Both Fellow Daoists'.

 It was understandable for him to say that. Excluding Su Zimo could naturally be explained as a deep friendship and trust between the two of them.

 However, Yun Zhu could vaguely sense that there was more to it.

 She did not have much time to think and entered the spatial tunnel with Su Zimo and Mo Qing, leaving Avici.

 Before long, a crack appeared above Asura Monastery and Su Zimo and the other two fell from it.

 Yun Zhu's poison injuries had yet to recover. Mo Qing wrapped her arms around Yun Zhu's slender waist and descended steadily.

 Avici was sinister and dark everywhere. The atmosphere was tense and one could encounter danger at any moment.

 After leaving Avici, the three of them felt relieved as though they had seen the light of day once more.

 Su Zimo took a deep breath of air and an endless stream of Heaven and Earth Essence Qi surged into his body as though it was corporeal!

 It was like dew after a long drought as the Green Lotus True Body absorbed Heaven and Earth Essence Qi wildly, nourishing his flesh, tendons, bones and Essence Spirit.

 Su Zimo was at the peak of a Grade 2 Heaven Immortal and had been stuck for many years. Although he had a large number of cultivation resources, he could not break through the bottleneck.

 On this trip to Hell, not only did he save the Martial Dao Prime Body, he even obtained treasures such as the Saraca Fruit and Ashoka Tree trunk. He also obtained the inheritance of Emperor Ananda and comprehended two Dharmic seals of the Buddhist monasteries.

 Everything happened naturally as Heaven and Earth Essence Qi surged into his body continuously, forming a torrent that broke through the barrier!

 Su Zimo's aura surged and he broke through to the Level 3 Heaven Essence realm within a few breaths after leaving Avici!

 His Essence Spirit had already reached the peak of the Level 5 Heaven Essence realm!

 The Dragon Phoenix and Green Lotus Essence Spirits were fused together and he cultivated the incomplete Taboo Mystic Classic. His Essence Spirit realm had always surpassed his cultivation by two minor realms.

 Now that he cultivated the complete Prajna Nirvana Sutra, Su Zimo's Essence Spirit became even more condensed.

 If he continued cultivating, there was even a chance for his Essence Spirit to surpass him by three minor realms in the Heaven Essence realm!

 After Su Zimo broke through, he released his spirit consciousness and scanned the vicinity.

 A moment later, he retracted his spirit consciousness and was slightly disappointed.

 He did not see any traces of Prince Yuan Zuo.

 This time round, on the side of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom, only Perfected Immortal Jing Yue entered Avici and Prince Yuan Zuo did not follow.

 That was the reason why Su Zimo thought that Prince Yuan Zuo might still be nearby.

 From the looks of it, Prince Yuan Zuo might have sensed that something was amiss and escaped from this place.

 "Congratulations."

 Yun Zhu smiled gently.

 Su Zimo smiled as well. He looked at Yun Zhu's feet and asked, "How are your injuries?"

 "It's fine now."

 Yun Zhu said, "Once I return to the Zi Xuan Immortal Kingdom and recuperate for a period of time, I'll be able to recover to normal."

 After saying that, their gazes seemed to meet casually.

 Yun Zhu could not help but recall the scene in Avici.

 At that time, Su Zimo was carrying her on his back and their bodies were almost touching. There were only a few layers of cloth between them and it was extremely intimate.

 Back then, the situation was critical and they were in Hell. While it was a little embarrassing, it was nothing much considering the emergency.

 Now that she thought about it, Yun Zhu could not help but feel strange.

 "Hehehehe!"

 Right then, a strange laughter sounded. It was distant and close at the same time, erratic and sinister.

 "We've waited for so long. To think that our opportunities would fall on these three juniors."

 Another voice sounded.

 A third voice sighed faintly. "Although the price is a little high, no matter what, it has finally arrived!"
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 Chapter 2353 - Eight Heavenly Kings

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 Yun Zhu had a grim expression as well.

 She had long suspected that there seemed to be an invisible hand behind this matter that was killing many cultivators.

 To think that the three of them would be targeted the moment they came out of Avici!

 Furthermore, from their tone, they did not seem friendly!

 Right then, eight figures appeared out of thin air around the three of them and walked over slowly. In the blink of an eye, they arrived before them!

 All eight of them wore monk robes and should be from the Pure Land of Bliss. They were extremely old and looked lethargic.

 Slapping her storage bag, Mo Qing took out her Destiny Painting Book and opened it, prepared to tear off the painting paper at any moment!

 Now that they had left Avici and her Essence Spirit was not restricted, Mo Qing could release her complete strength as a Perfected Immortal!

 Mo Qing had poured all her effort into this Painting Book.

 Yun Zhu had once said that if Mo Qing was truly enraged and tore all the paintings on the Painting Book, the living beings inside would be released and that would be a terrifying army!

 Even if the remaining three great fairies joined forces, they would have to avoid her!

 "Junior, give up. Your methods are child's play in front of us."

 A monk said indifferently.

 At the same time, the void behind the monk collapsed and a Grotto-heaven appeared. It shone with a Buddhist light and Sanskrit sounded with a terrifying aura.

 "Heavenly King of the Buddhist monasteries!"

 The expressions of the two fairies changed starkly.

 A Heavenly King of the Buddhist monasteries was equivalent to an Immortal King!

 Only a King realm expert could release a Grotto-heaven!

 The Painting Book in Mo Qing's hands fluttered one after another, as though it could sense the powerful aura of the Grotto-heaven behind the Heavenly King and was trembling slightly.

 Boom!

 The void behind another monk collapsed as well, revealing a Grotto-heaven.

 A second Heavenly King of the Buddhist monasteries!

 Boom! Boom! Boom! Boom!

 A series of explosions shook the world as the eight monks propped up their Grotto-heavens and surrounded Su Zimo and the other two!

 Even the might released by a Grotto-heaven was enough to suppress Perfected Immortals and Heaven Immortals, let alone eight Grotto-heavens opening at the same time!

 The divine might rumbled in an unstoppable manner!

 Mo Qing could still hold on, but Yun Zhu was injured and could not.

 Against the might of the eight Grotto-heavens, Su Zimo's body swayed and he could buckle at any moment as well!

 "What are the eight of you trying to do?"

 Su Zimo grit his teeth and asked slowly.

 A Heavenly King smiled. "That's right. As long as the three of you juniors are obedient and tell me everything you know in Avici, you don't have to suffer."

 Suddenly, Yun Zhu asked, "Were you the ones who released the news about Avici?"

 The eight Heavenly Kings lowered their heads in silence.

 Yun Zhu continued, "Your lifespans are almost up, so you want to obtain the opportunities and treasures in Avici to extend your lives!"

 "However, you guys are too cowardly and cherish your lives too much. You don't dare to enter Avici personally either, afraid that you won't be able to come out after entering."

 "That's why you guys spread the news to lure cultivators from all over the place into Avici!"

 "As long as someone can leave, you guys can do the same after you force out a solution and obtain an opportunity in Avici."

 Suddenly, a Heavenly King smiled. "You're very smart, girl."

 Since things had come to this, there was no need to hide anything.

 The Heavenly King continued, "Only, we've waited in the vicinity for a long time. Over the past few days, there have been around 170,000 cultivators who entered Avici. However, only the three of you can leave alive."

 "I believe that something extremely interesting must have happened to the three of you. This might involve some secrets of Avici!"

 Surveying his surroundings, Su Zimo looked at the eight Heavenly Kings with a cold gaze and said in a deep voice, "Therefore, in order to extend your lives, the eight of you did not hesitate to kill 170,000 cultivators!"

 "Aren't you guys afraid of karma at this point of your Buddha cultivation?!"

 "Junior, watch your tone!"

 A Heavenly King said coldly, "These cultivators entered Avici because of their greed. What has their karma got to do with us?"

 "That's right!"

 Another Heavenly King said, "If the eight of us can successfully extend our lives, even if they die, it will be a worthy death. The Pure Land of Bliss will have eight more Heavenly Kings in the future and can protect even more living beings!"

 "Fufu…"

 Su Zimo laughed, his eyes filled with mockery. "Therefore, in your hearts, the lives of the eight of you are more precious than the 170,000 living beings."

 "Isn't it?"

 A Heavenly King asked instead.

 "We're Heavenly Kings. Even in our twilight years, we're still Heavenly Kings! What about you guys and those people?"

 "In our eyes, you guys are merely ants."

 "Karma? What can the karma of ants inflict upon us? How laughable!"

 A Heavenly King asked, "Tell me, what did the three of you experience in Avici and how did you leave?"

 "If you tell the truth, you might have a chance to survive."

 Mo Qing shook her head with a resolute expression. "I've already sworn that I won't reveal a single word of Avici. You guys don't have to waste your efforts."

 Su Zimo and Yun Zhu remained silent as well.

 "Don't blame us for being nasty then."

 A Heavenly King pointed at Su Zimo and said coldly, "Search his soul first. If it fails, bring the two women into Avici!"

 "Since the three of them can leave alive, it means that there's definitely a teleportation Dharmic formulation in Avici."

 The other Heavenly Kings had no objections.

 Su Zimo's question earlier on disgusted the Heavenly Kings. Even if the soul search failed and Su Zimo was crippled, they would not lose anything.

 Eight Grotto-heavens were opened at the same time and Su Zimo was only a Grade 3 Heaven Immortal. Even with his Grade 11 Green Lotus True Body, he could not move at all against the might of the eight Heavenly Kings!

 The difference between them was too great.

 "Sigh."

 Right then, a sigh sounded from the side.

 "Mmm?"

 The eight Heavenly Kings frowned and looked over.

 Not far away from them, a withered old monk with long brows stood and looked over expressionlessly through his cloudy eyes.

 The expressions of the eight Heavenly Kings changed slightly and their hearts skipped a beat.

 The long-browed old monk looked much older than them, as though he was already half-dead.

 However, none of them noticed when the long-browed old monk appeared here!

 "Tomb keeper!"

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat when he saw the long-browed old monk.

 "Who are you? When did you arrive?"

 A Heavenly King asked in a deep voice.

 Although the long-browed old monk only looked like he had the cultivation of a Black Immortal, if he was only a Black Immortal, he would not have been able to hide from the senses of the eight of them and arrive here silently!

 The long-browed old monk said indifferently, "I've been here the entire time."

 The pupils of the eight Heavenly Kings constricted!

 If what the long-browed old monk said was true, it would be even more terrifying!

 This meant that they had not discovered the long-browed old monk even after descending here!
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 Chapter 2354 - Protecting Whose Tomb?

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Fellow Daoist, are you preparing to head to Avici as well?"

 A Heavenly King said in a deep voice, "If that's the case, why don't we join forces?"

 The eight Heavenly Kings could not see through the background of the tomb keeper and did not dare to act rashly. One of them took the initiative to rope him in.

 The tomb keeper sighed gently. "You're all people who are about to die. Why struggle? Just find an empty tomb around you and rest in peace."

 "Mmm?"

 Right then, the expressions of the eight Heavenly Kings changed!

 Unknowingly, they were surrounded by tombs that were densely packed and arranged in an endless manner.

 Asura Monastery and Great Tie Wei Mountain seemed to have vanished.

 It was as though they were in an endless cemetery with a deathly aura around them. It was dusky and filled with ghost flames that sent chills down one's spine!

 "This is…"

 "An illusion?"

 "Array formation?"

 The eight Heavenly Kings were bewildered.

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 Right then, a series of cracks sounded from the Grotto-heavens behind the eight Heavenly Kings and they began to collapse rapidly!

 "Ah!"

 "This is bad, that's the power of the world!"

 "We've already fallen into his world!"

 Only after entering the Emperor realm would the Grotto-heaven transform and become a world of its own!

 Emperor Bo Xun's Heaven of the Great Fiend was a world he created.

 Although there was only a major cultivation realm difference between the Emperor realm and the Grotto-heaven realm, there was an unimaginable difference!

 Even a hundred or a thousand Immortal Kings could not defend against a single Emperor!

 All Grotto-heavens of King realm experts had to shatter in the worlds backed by the Emperors!

 Those were two different levels of power that were like Heaven and Earth!

 "He's an Emperor!"

 The eight Heavenly Kings exclaimed and released all their methods without hesitation. Their blood qi surged and they released their Destiny Dharmic Treasures and various talismans!

 In the face of the Emperor, the eight Heavenly Kings did not even have the courage to resist and fled in all directions.

 The tomb keeper walked slowly towards a Heavenly King and murmured, "Don't run. I'll collect your corpse."

 The moment he said that, the Heavenly King paused and his body stiffened. As though he had suffered a huge blow, his lifeforce deteriorated rapidly.

 The person's head tilted and he fell from midair.

 Although the tomb keeper looked slow, he arrived beside the person at the appropriate moment and caught the latter's corpse, tossing it into an empty tomb.

 "Time to collect the corpses."

 The tomb keeper turned and looked at the back of another Heavenly King, saying softly.

 The Heavenly King shuddered and in the blink of an eye, death filled his body. He died and fell into the same empty tomb.

 Su Zimo, Mo Qing and Yun Zhu were shocked when they saw that.

 The Heavenly Kings of the Buddhist monasteries, experts who were almost at the peak of the upper world, were like ants in front of the tomb keeper!

 The tomb keeper did not attack at all.

 With just a single sentence, a Heavenly King died.

 "W-Who exactly are you?!"

 Unable to withstand it, a Heavenly King broke down mentally and stopped, roaring at the tomb keeper.

 The tomb keeper turned to look at the Heavenly King with a dark glint in his eyes.

 Instantly, the Heavenly King's eyes froze and he fell limply into the empty tomb, dead!

 A single gaze was enough to kill a Heavenly King!

 Psst!

 Su Zimo and the other two felt chills run down their bodies.

 What sort of methods were those?

 In the blink of an eye, only three of the eight Heavenly Kings were left.

 However, the cemetery was boundless and the eight Heavenly Kings could not escape at all.

 This was the world of the tomb keeper.

 "Look, there's an exit there!"

 A Heavenly King pointed to a dark abyss not far away and roared.

 "That's Avici!"

 Another Heavenly King reacted and shuddered.

 Although the tomb keeper's world covered the skies and enveloped this place, it could not envelope Avici as well.

 Therefore, there was indeed an exit in this world.

 The entrance to Avici!

 "So what if it's Avici?"

 A Heavenly King's face was pale as he grit his teeth. "There's still a chance of survival if we escape into Avici. We'll definitely die in the hands of this person!"

 "Let's go!"

 Without hesitation, the three Heavenly Kings leaped into Avici.

 The tomb keeper looked at the backs of the three of them and shook his head gently, sighing. "I'm old and my legs aren't nimble. I can't chase anymore."

 As he said that, he walked into the distance without even looking at Su Zimo and the other two.

 Unknowingly, the sinister cemetery from earlier on had already vanished.

 Su Zimo and the other two were still standing in the ruins of Asura Monastery. There were no changes to their surroundings and the five dead Buddhist Heavenly Kings were nowhere to be seen.

 "Thank you, senior…"

 Yun Zhu was the first to react and wanted to thank him.

 However, she stopped before she could finish.

 The moment they were distracted, the long-browed old monk vanished as well!

 It was as though what the three of them experienced earlier was a dream and an illusion without any traces left behind.

 Corpses, fresh blood and fights—nothing was left behind.

 However, the three of them knew that it was definitely not a hallucination!

 They had truly survived an assassination attempt from the Heavenly Kings.

 Su Zimo and the other two exchanged glances, feeling as though they just had a close brush with death.

 "Who was that senior?"

 Mo Qing asked.

 Su Zimo shook his head gently. "I only know that he calls himself the tomb keeper, but I don't know his background."

 He had once guessed that this tomb keeper was not simple.

 However, he had not expected that the tomb keeper would be so strong that he was on the same level as Emperor Bo Xun!

 Su Zimo and Mo Qing looked at Yun Zhu at the same time.

 As the Book Immortal, Yun Zhu had a deep understanding of the Heavenly World and its history.

 Yun Zhu frowned in deep thought. After reminiscing for a long time, she shook her head. "I don't have any impression of him. I've never heard of this senior either."

 "Tomb keeper…"

 Su Zimo murmured softly and looked at Tie Wei Mountain in the distance.

 Actually, he had thought of a bold possibility!

 The gigantic tomb guarded by the tomb keeper might belong to Emperor Bo Xun!

 That was because back then, Emperor Bo Xun was sent here and everyone thought that he had died here.

 However, Emperor Bo Xun had already left alive—why was the tomb keeper still here?

 "Tomb keeper, tomb keeper…"

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat as he suddenly thought of an even more terrifying guess!

 In a sense, Avici could be considered as a cemetery as well.

 Furthermore, there was an unprecedented peerless expert buried within—the Infinite Great Emperor!

 Could he be guarding the tomb of the Infinite Great Emperor?!

 The tomb keeper of the Infinite Great Emperor!

 That guess was way too terrifying and could shock the world!

 However, Su Zimo denied that thought on second thought.

 That was impossible.

 The Infinite Great Emperor had died for many years and countless years had passed. Even the Longevity Great Emperor had passed away a long time ago—who could survive till now?

 Su Zimo shook his head gently and gradually let go of those distracting thoughts.

 No matter what, the tomb keeper did not seem to have any enmity towards the three of them.
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 Chapter 2355 - Karma

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Yun Zhu said, "Regarding the identity of this tomb keeper, I have to go back and ask my father. I'll also head to the library to read some ancient books and information to see if there are any records of this person."

 "We can't linger here. Let's leave first."

 Su Zimo said in a deep voice.

 Although the tomb keeper had long vanished without a trace, the three of them still felt uneasy.

 The three of them moved immediately and before long, they arrived at the teleportation formation closest to this place.

 Su Zimo looked at Yun Zhu. "I'm going the same way as Senior Sister Mo Qing. After you, Fellow Daoist."

 Yun Zhu did not decline and smiled gently, cupping her fists. "I was lucky to get to know you two Fellow Daoists on this trip to Hell and I'm delighted. I wonder when we'll meet again after this separation."

 After leaving Avici, the weakness on Yun Zhu seemed to have vanished. Instead, she looked more heroic and carefree.

 Although the four great fairies had long been renowned in the Heavenly World, they did not have much interaction with one another, let alone know one another.

 Although this period of time in Avici was not long, the two fairies naturally had a deeper relationship after experiencing such tribulations together.

 Furthermore, they could understand the other party's character and temperament from this experience.

 Mo Qing was not good with words and merely held Yun Zhu's palm gently with a hint of reluctance in her beautiful eyes.

 Up till this point of her cultivation, she did not have many friends.

 However, after today, Mo Qing viewed Yun Zhu as her only confidant.

 "Not only did I get to know a sister for this trip to Hell, I even seem to have met…" Mo Qing lowered her head slightly as her imagination ran wild.

 "We'll meet again."

 Su Zimo said, "Everything else aside, the Divine Firmament Immortal Meet is still the greatest event in the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain where all major sects and factions will gather."

 Mo Qing's eyes lit up and she nodded repeatedly.

 Su Zimo looked at Yun Zhu and smiled. "At that time, I'll have to fight with your brother for the top of the Heaven Ranking. You won't be absent, right?"

 "Initially, I had no intention of watching the battle."

 Yun Zhu smiled and said meaningfully, "However, since you're the one fighting with Yun Ting, I can't miss it."

 As she spoke, she looked at Su Zimo with sparkling and resplendent eyes.

 Su Zimo was a little defeated and averted his gaze, coughing gently. "It'll be fine as long as you don't get angry if I bash Yun Ting up."

 "No, it's good if you can teach him a lesson."

 Yun Zhu smiled. "He has a proud personality. It'll be good if he can suffer some setbacks."

 Mo Qing added, "Initially, I didn't really like these grand events. I always felt that it was too noisy with too many people. However, if you're willing to go, sister, I'll go take a look as well."

 "Alright, let's part ways here today. We'll talk again in the future."

 Yun Zhu cupped her fists in farewell and turned to enter the teleportation formation, leaving in a carefree manner.

 "Senior sister, let's go too."

 Su Zimo said and entered the teleportation formation. Mo Qing nodded and entered as well.

 The two of them activated the teleportation formation and returned to Heaven and Earth Academy.

 …

 Avici.

 The three Buddhist Heavenly Kings fell as though they had descended upon a gigantic and complicated maze with tunnels everywhere.

 Some of the tunnels were dead ends while others led to even more tunnels.

 The three Heavenly Kings could not get out of this place and circled around it continuously.

 That was not the most terrifying thing.

 What was even more frightening was that there were strange ants in this tunnel that once formed a small-scale ant swarm that attacked them.

 The three Heavenly Kings joined forces and barely managed to hold out.

 However, they could not use their Essence Spirits here and could only rely on their physiques and blood qi. If a few more such ant swarms arrived, they would not be able to last long!

 Furthermore, those ants were getting stronger.

 They merely felt itchy when the ants that first appeared bit them.

 However, in the end, there were already ants that could bite through their flesh!

 If there were tens of millions of such ants gathered in a group, the three of them would probably be gnawed to death in less than 15 minutes!

 The three Heavenly Kings scurried everywhere in the maze but could not find a way out.

 Before long, the three Heavenly Kings arrived at the end of a tunnel!

 The three of them could only turn back. However, the moment they turned around, they saw a gigantic ant swarm surging towards them like an unstoppable black torrent!

 "Ah!"

 With nowhere to retreat, the three Heavenly Kings roared and channeled their blood qi, fighting with all their might.

 However, the three of them seemed incomparably tiny against the black torrent. In just a few breaths, their figures were drowned.

 The three of them were covered in Hell Ants that gnawed at their flesh continuously!

 In the blink of an eye, the three of them were covered in injuries and blood gushed out!

 The roars of the three of them gradually turned deep and tragic.

 Their blood qi deteriorated rapidly.

 Even Heavenly King experts could not defend against the encirclement of so many living beings from Hell.

 Furthermore, the three Heavenly Kings were in their twilight years.

 Just as they were in despair, the black torrent on their bodies retreated rapidly and disappeared before long.

 The three of them could only lie on the ground and could not even stand. Many parts of their bodies were gnawed by the Hell Ants, revealing white bones in a shocking manner!

 Their organs were riddled with holes by the Hell Ants.

 "What's going on?"

 "What happened?"

 The three Heavenly Kings panted heavily and tried their best to raise their heads, wanting to see what was going on.

 Through their blurry vision, two figures walked over slowly from the other end of the tunnel.

 Their leader wore purple robes and a silver mask. He was like an emissary from the depths of Hell and exuded a sinister and terrifying aura.

 It was as though the appearance of this person was the reason why the terrifying ants disappeared!

 A young monk followed behind the purple-robed man.

 "Y-You're a disciple of Vessa Monastery!"

 When a Heavenly King saw the monk robes on the young monk, he recognized his background and tried his best to extend his arm, panting. "I'm Heavenly King Bu Kong of Vessa Monastery. S-Save me!"

 As a Heavenly King of Vessa Monastery, there was naturally no way he would know an ordinary disciple like the young monk.

 However, he believed that any disciple of Vessa Monastery would definitely recognize him!

 The young monk lowered his head in silence.

 "Fellow Daoist, save us!"

 The other Heavenly King struggled and crawled slowly, wanting to approach the purple-robed man.

 Suddenly, the purple-robed man spoke, "I've asked before. Aren't you guys afraid of karma at this point of your Buddha cultivation?"

 The three Heavenly Kings were stunned.

 That sentence did sound familiar, as though they had heard it somewhere not long ago.

 However, the three of them were severely injured by the attack of the Hell Ants and the pain was unbearable. Their minds were in a mess and they could not recall anything at the moment.

 "Alright, I'll let you guys die in peace."

 As the purple-robed man said that, he reached out and removed his mask, revealing a refined face.

 "It's you…"

 The pupils of the three Heavenly Kings constricted as though they had seen a ghost!

 At that moment, the purple-robed man before them gave them even more fear than the ants in Hell!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body put on his silver mask once more and turned to leave, saying indifferently, "The cycle of karma is not good."

 Right in front of the three Heavenly Kings, the figure of the Martial Dao Prime Body gradually disappeared at the end of the tunnel.

 Before long, their vision was occupied by the black torrent once more!
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 Chapter 2356 - Return

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Heaven and Earth Academy. 

 In a secret chamber on the top floor of a secret pavilion, a medicinal fragrance wafted. Old Xuan assumed a lotus position on the couch and closed his eyes to recuperate. He looked slightly pale and his aura was weak.

 All of a sudden, someone suddenly appeared in the secret chamber—it was the Sect Master of the Academy.

 "How do you feel after recuperating for a few days?"

 The Sect Master of the Academy asked.

 "I won't die just yet."

 Without opening his eyes, Old Xuan asked casually, "Any news of that lad, Su Zimo?"

 "He should have already entered Hell, but his fate is unknown," The Sect Master of the Academy replied.

 "Have any living beings come forth from Avici in the past few days?" Old Xuan asked again.

 "No."

 The Sect Master of the Academy shook his head gently.

 "You don't seem worried?" Although Old Xuan did not open his eyes to look, he seemed to be able to read the Sect Master of the Academy's mind.

 "It's useless to worry."

 The Sect Master of the Academy said, "Furthermore, I just divined a divination for Su Zimo. It seems like he's managed to turn his misfortunes into blessings."

 "That's good."

 Old Xuan nodded.

 The secret chamber went silent once more.

 A moment later, Old Xuan suddenly asked, "Did you manage to find out anything about that long-browed old monk?"

 "I'm not sure. I can't divine him at all."

 The Sect Master of the Academy shook his head gently.

 "It's normal that you can't divine someone who can see through my Grotto-heaven with a single glance."

 After saying that, Old Xuan did not ask further and continued recuperating.

 After a while, the Sect Master of the Academy turned to leave when he saw that Old Xuan did not say anything.

 A ripple appeared in the void and the Sect Master of the Academy had already vanished.

 It was only then that Old Xuan opened his eyes slowly and looked in the direction where the Sect Master of the Academy disappeared expressionlessly. He looked for a while in deep thought.

 A long time later, Old Xuan took a deep breath and continued healing with his eyes closed.

 …

 Inner sect of the academy, Qingyun's cave abode.

 Fang Qingyun sat in the middle and rubbed his glabella gently in deep thought.

 "Senior Brother Fang, is there anything on your mind?"

 Not far away, the person who asked was an inner sect disciple of the academy, a Grade 6 Heaven Immortal named Chang Qi. He was usually very close to Fang Qingyun.

 Fang Qingyun was indeed troubled and frustrated over something.

 A few days ago, he received a message from Prince Yuan Zuo that the four major factions were annihilated and even Tang Peng died on Great Tie Wei Mountain.

 Su Zimo fled into Avici and the others chased after him.

 There was no news of them for the past few days and they were most likely dead.

 Furthermore, as time passed by, the various factions of the Heavenly World gradually realized that none of the cultivators who entered Avici survived!

 Many experts gradually realized that Avici might be a trap and forbade disciples from exploring further!

 If Su Zimo had fled into Avici, he should have died.

 However, the price this time round was way too great!

 Tang Peng had followed him for many years in the inner sect. To think that he would die outside this time round.

 At the same time that he was sad, Fang Qingyun felt relieved.

 Initially, he thought that the alliance of the four factions would definitely be foolproof against a Grade 2 Heaven Immortal. That was the reason why he did not follow them.

 To think that that single thought would save his life instead.

 However, Fang Qingyun could not tell anyone about this.

 Tang Peng's death could not be blamed on anyone since he joined forces with outsiders to deal with his fellow disciple. However, Fang Qingyun might be implicated if the Grand Elder heard about this.

 "How is Yang Ruoxu? He's not dead yet?"

 Fang Qingyun asked with a frown.

 Since Su Zimo was already dead, it was useless to keep Yang Ruoxu alive.

 Yang Ruoxu knew that he had joined forces with outsiders. The fact that Yang Ruoxu was still alive was a threat to him!

 Chang Qi said, "I haven't found any suitable opportunities during this period of time. Liu Ping and Princess Scarlet Rainbow have been guarding Yang Ruoxu's cave abode."

 "Even if someone leaves to collect some sect resources, one of them will stay."

 "Both of them are inner sect disciples and we can't barge in either."

 "Hmph!"

 Fang Qingyun said, "If there's no chance, won't you create one? If I'm not wrong, you should be cultivating the academy's Righteousness Sutra as well, right?"

 "Yes, we are."

 Chang Qi nodded.

 When Fang Qingyun saw that Chang Qi still did not understand, he could not help but frown. "Yang Ruoxu is now a cripple. If the Righteousness Sword is still with him, it's equivalent to a pearl covered in dust. Go and get it back!"

 "Understood!"

 Chang Qi's eyes lit up. "I'll go right away!"

 …

 Suddenly, two beams of light shone from the teleportation formation of Heaven and Earth Academy.

 Immediately after, a man and woman appeared on the teleportation formation—it was Su Zimo and Fairy Mo Qing who had returned from the Pure Land of Bliss.

 "Where are you going?"

 Mo Qing turned to look at Su Zimo.

 Su Zimo said deeply, "I'm prepared to make a trip to Senior Brother Yang Ruoxu's place. I have to send the Saraca Fruit over as soon as possible."

 "What happened to him?"

 Mo Qing asked.

 Su Zimo was surprised and asked, "Senior sister, you don't know about this?"

 Mo Qing shook her head gently.

 On second thought, Su Zimo recalled that Senior Sister Mo Qing spent most of her time in seclusion painting and was indifferent to everything in the academy. It was only normal that she did not know about Yang Ruoxu's situation.

 At the very least, that could prove one thing.

 There was indeed nothing between Mo Qing and Yang Ruoxu.

 Otherwise, there was no way Mo Qing would not know that Yang Ruoxu was severely injured.

 "Senior Brother Yang was encircled and severely injured. His Essence Spirit is damaged and only the Saraca Fruit can heal him."

 Su Zimo said, "The reason why I headed to Avici this time round was to search for the Saraca Fruit."

 "Oh."

 Mo Qing replied casually, as though she was not concerned about this matter. She nodded and said, "Go on then."

 "What about you, senior sister?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 Mo Qing said, "I'm returning to my cave abode."

 Pausing momentarily, she pondered for a moment and continued, "If you encounter anything in the future or have any doubts regarding the Dao, you can look for me at the legacy ground."

 "Ah."

 Su Zimo was slightly stunned.

 Those did not seem like words that Senior Sister Mo Qing would say.

 Given Senior Sister Mo Qing's character, why would she take the initiative to invite others to her cave abode?

 Even Sword Immortal Yue Hua did not receive such treatment!

 Just as Su Zimo was puzzled, Fairy Mo Qing had already turned to leave.

 She flew through the air and shuttled through the clouds. Sparkles rose from her socks and and the Ice Butterfly danced around her. The woman and butterfly seemed to have fused with the surrounding nature and were graceful.

 "Junior Brother Su is a junior from the same sect after all. Furthermore, we've experienced this calamity together and it's only right for me to take care of him in the future."

 Fairy Mo Qing whispered, "Moreover, Junior Brother Su has a deep relationship with that… erm… Fellow Daoist."

 At the thought of that person, Fairy Mo Qing suddenly recalled something and said reproachfully, "Little Butterfly, why did you fly around Fellow Daoist Desolate Martial to cause trouble when he appeared?"

 "You're not like that usually."

 "It's strange."

 The Ice Butterfly said crisply, "I can also sense the aura of our Demon Emperor from that person…"

 "Could I have sensed wrongly?"

 The Ice Butterfly's puzzled voice sounded.
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 Chapter 2357 - You're Worthy?

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The surroundings of Yang Ruoxu's cave abode were still dilapidated and overgrown with weeds, as though it had been abandoned for a long time.

 Su Zimo went forward and knocked gently on the door.

 "No visitors allowed!"

 Before long, a slightly tender voice sounded from within, clearly enraged. "Go away, go away!"

 "It's me."

 Su Zimo said in a deep voice.

 The cave abode was silent for a moment before the sound of clothes fluttering could be heard. The door to the cave abode opened and a child's face appeared—it was Liu Ping.

 "Senior Brother Su!"

 Liu Ping's eyes lit up as he shouted.

 Su Zimo smiled and nodded. As he walked in, he asked, "How's Senior Brother Yang?"

 At the mention of Yang Ruoxu, Liu Ping's face darkened once more. "Senior Brother Yang's Essence Spirit is getting weaker and he's been asleep for three days without waking up. I don't think he can hold on for much longer."

 Thereafter, he blinked again. "If not for Senior Sister Scarlet Rainbow's meticulous care during this period of time, Senior Brother Yang might have died a long time ago."

 Liu Ping's words seemed to be implying something. However, Su Zimo was worried about Yang Ruoxu and did not think too much about it.

 Before long, the two of them arrived before Yang Ruoxu's bed. Princess Scarlet Rainbow and a boy were guarding him. She held Yang Ruoxu's hand with a worried expression.

 When she saw Su Zimo return, Princess Scarlet Rainbow merely forced a smile and nodded.

 Yang Ruoxu's face was pale and he was unconscious with a weak lifeforce.

 Without hesitation, Su Zimo took out the Saraca Fruit from his storage bag and came before Yang Ruoxu's couch. He placed the Saraca Fruit beside Yang Ruoxu's mouth and scratched it gently with his fingernails.

 A crack appeared on the Saraca Fruit and a rich fruit juice with a unique fragrance flowed slowly into Yang Ruoxu's mouth.

 "This is…"

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow and the other two had strange expressions.

 Although the three of them knew that Su Zimo was heading to Avici to look for the Saraca Fruit, they did not have much hope.

 "This is the Saraca Fruit."

 Su Zimo said and frowned slightly when he saw Yang Ruoxu's expression.

 Yang Ruoxu had already consumed the entire Saraca Fruit. However, his condition showed no signs of improvement.

 Actually, Su Zimo did not know much about the Saraca Fruit.

 Legend has it that the Saraca Fruit could heal Essence Spirits that were severely injured.

 However, this Saraca Fruit had been buried in Avici for so many years after all. Nobody knew if it still had the effect of healing the Essence Spirit.

 "What's going on? Even the Saraca Fruit can't do it?"

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow was flustered and her voice trembled.

 Su Zimo released his spirit consciousness and scanned Yang Ruoxu's body carefully, saying in a low voice, "Senior Brother Yang's Essence Spirit has been injured for too long and his body is severely injured as well. Even after he consumes the Saraca Fruit, his body won't be able to refine and absorb the power within."

 "We can inject Heaven and Earth Essence Qi into his body to help him absorb it!"

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow's reaction was extremely fast and she thought of this method right away.

 Su Zimo nodded.

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow circulated Heaven and Earth Essence Qi and channeled it carefully into Yang Ruoxu's body.

 However, after a while, Yang Ruoxu's condition did not show any signs of improvement.

 "W-What should we do?"

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow was at a loss.

 "Let me give it a try."

 Su Zimo extended his finger and touched Yang Ruoxu's glabella gently, injecting a stream of pure and rich Essence Qi!

 Before long, Yang Ruoxu's face regained some color and the lifeforce in his body gradually stabilized.

 "It's working!"

 Princess Scarlet was delighted.

 When Su Zimo saw that Yang Ruoxu's breathing was gradually steady and strong, he relaxed and heaved a sigh of relief.

 He was the Green Lotus True Body and the Heaven and Earth Essence Qi in his body was far purer and more condensed than Princess Scarlet Rainbow.

 Furthermore, the Creation Green Lotus was a god of the Flora race to begin with and could naturally absorb and refine the Saraca Fruit with ease.

 Although Yang Ruoxu's condition had stabilized, he showed no signs of waking up. Su Zimo did not stop what he was doing and continued to channel Heaven and Earth Essence Qi to help Yang Ruoxu absorb the Saraca Fruit.

 Dong! Dong! Dong!

 Right then, a violent knock sounded outside the cave abode.

 To be precise, it no longer seemed like he was knocking on the door—he was practically ramming down the door!

 Due to the tremendous impact outside, the entire cave abode trembled slightly and dust fell from above.

 "It must be those people again!"

 The boy said hatefully.

 "Fang Qingyun?"

 Su Zimo asked with a frown.

 Liu Ping said, "Fang Qingyun has not shown himself the entire time. However, during this period of time, almost all the people who came to cause trouble were his followers!"

 "These people are always looking for all sorts of excuses to visit Senior Brother Yang. Actually, they have evil intentions!"

 Dong! Dong! Dong!

 The sound of the door slamming sounded once more, intensifying.

 Su Zimo was still helping Yang Ruoxu refine the Saraca Fruit and could not leave for the time being. Liu Ping stood up and said, "I'll chase them away."

 Liu Ping and Yang Ruoxu's boy headed outside.

 "Go away, our young master rejects all guests!"

 The boy shouted.

 "Is this how Senior Brother Yang treats his fellow sect mates? If you don't open the door, don't blame me for destroying this cave abode!"

 A voice traveled into the cave abode.

 "Chang Qi, how dare you barge into Senior Brother Yang's cave abode without his permission!" Liu Ping recognized the person's voice and hollered.

 "Fufu."

 Chang Qi chuckled. "Senior Brother Yang is severely injured. We came to visit but you guys refused to let us see him. Now, I suspect that Senior Brother Yang has already been killed by you guys!"

 "For the sake of Senior Brother Yang's safety, the sect won't hold me accountable even if I barge into the cave abode."

 "You!"

 The boy was furious.

 Liu Ping said in a deep voice, "We will definitely not open the cave abode. You guys can head back!"

 "Then don't blame me for being rude!"

 Chang Qi said coldly.

 Immediately after, a tremendous force struck the door of the cave abode.

 Boom!

 With a loud bang, the door to the cave abode shattered and scattered onto the ground, creating dust clouds.

 Chang Qi brought a few inner sect disciples and a hundred servants of the academy with him. All of them had hostile expressions as they barged in!

 "How dare you!"

 Liu Ping was shocked and furious as he clenched his fists with widened eyes.

 "You're not allowed to go over!"

 The boy extended his arms and stopped Chang Qi and the others as well.

 "You guys are so nervous. Seems like Yang Ruoxu isn't dead yet?"

 Chang Qi raised his brow slightly and said leisurely, "However, even if he's not dead, he's still a cripple. It's fine if you don't let me in. Hand Yang Ruoxu's Righteousness Sword over to me."

 "On what grounds?!"

 The boy questioned loudly.

 "Yang Ruoxu is already a cripple and is not worthy of using the Righteousness Sword!"

 Chang Qi declared proudly, "I've also cultivated the Righteousness Sutra. In the academy, I'm the only one qualified to wield the Righteousness Sword!"

 The boy sneered with disdain.

 Chang Qi narrowed his gaze and said coldly, "Slap him!"

 "How dare a kid like you mock disciples of the academy!"

 Immediately, more than ten servants stood out and cursed. They swarmed forward and restrained the boy, giving him a few tight slaps on the face.

 Instantly, the boy's cheeks swelled.

 However, he did not give in and merely glared at Chang Qi fiercely.

 Just as Liu Ping was about to move, Chang Qi released a tremendous spirit consciousness pressure and suppressed Liu Ping on the spot!

 Liu Ping was only a Grade 1 Heaven Immortal while Chang Qi was a Grade 6 Heaven Immortal.

 The difference between them was too great and Liu Ping could not defend against it at all.

 "Let's go!"

 Chang Qi waved his hand and prepared to lead his men in.

 Right then, a voice sounded from the cave abode.

 "Someone like you is worthy of using the Righteousness Sword?"

 A green-robed cultivator walked over from the cave abode.
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 Chapter 2358 - Whoever Wants It, Come and Take It!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "S-Su Zimo?" 

 When Chang Qi saw who it was, his expression changed and he let out a look of disbelief.

 "What's going on?"

 "Isn't he already dead?"

 The inner sect disciples beside Chang Qi whispered with bewildered expressions.

 Su Zimo helped Yang Ruoxu refine the power of the Saraca Fruit completely. When he saw that Yang Ruoxu could circulate and recuperate on his own while his Essence Spirit was healing, he walked over towards Chang Qi and the others who had barged into the cave abode.

 Su Zimo released a tremendous spirit consciousness pressure that surged over like a tide!

 Boom!

 Chang Qi shuddered.

 Su Zimo's Essence Spirit had already reached the peak of a Grade 5 Heaven Immortal. Coupled with the powerful condensation of his Green Lotus Essence Spirit, his spirit consciousness was definitely not weaker than Chang Qi's!

 The pressure on Liu Ping vanished without a trace and he regained his freedom.

 Su Zimo's gaze landed on Yang Ruoxu's boy. His expression turned cold as he waved his sleeves casually!

 As though they were struck by lightning, the immortal servants shuddered and were sent flying instantly, spitting out blood. All of them smashed against the walls of the cave abode and rolled down in a wretched manner.

 The boy was still standing on the spot, safe and sound.

 "Junior Brother Su, what's the meaning of this?"

 Chang Qi's expression darkened as he asked slowly.

 "Senior Brother Chang, he's now the in-name disciple of the Sect Master. We should address him as Senior Brother Su…" An inner sect disciple behind Chang Qi reminded softly.

 Taking a deep breath of air, Chang Qi had no choice but to change the way he addressed Su Zimo. "Senior Brother Su, when one beats a dog, one must answer to its master. You injured my men without even asking about the facts. You have to be accountable for it!"

 "Answer to the dogs' master?"

 Arriving before Chang Qi, Su Zimo raised his hand without any warning and slapped Chang Qi heavily on the face!

 Piak!

 That slap caused Chang Qi to stagger and his cheek bones were almost crushed!

 "I'll smack the master of the dogs as well!"

 Su Zimo looked at Chang Qi expressionlessly with a cold gaze. As though he was chasing away a servant, he spat out a single word, "Scram!"

 Liu Ping and the boy almost clapped and cheered. They felt as though they had vented the grievances they had suffered for the past few days and were delighted.

 Chang Qi was stunned for a moment.

 He had not expected that Su Zimo would dare to attack him directly in the inner sect of the academy!

 "You!"

 Chang Qi reacted quickly and was enraged!

 To think that he would be humiliated by Su Zimo in front of a few inner sect disciples and many immortal servants. He felt his anger rush to his head and his eyes were bloodshot. He glared at Su Zimo and was about to step forward and fight!

 "Senior Brother Chang, don't be rash!"

 Two inner sect disciples hurried forward and grabbed Chang Qi's arm.

 "What are you guys doing?!"

 Chang Qi shouted, "Su Zimo has already violated sect rules by attacking fellow sect mates in private in the academy. He can't blame me for being nasty!"

 "In terms of sect rules, you were the one who barged into Senior Brother Yang's cave abode first. Even if I cripple you now, the sect elders won't punish me."

 Su Zimo said coldly with a sinister tone.

 Chang Qi could not help but shudder under Su Zimo's gaze.

 At that moment, Chang Qi was overwhelmed by Su Zimo's aura. Even though he was a Grade 6 Heaven Immortal, he felt guilty at the moment and he gradually calmed down.

 A thousand years ago, the person before him condensed the tenth stone step of the Dao Heart Stairs. Not only were the Nine Great Elders alarmed, even the Sect Master of the Academy appeared.

 There was even a legacy disciple who was completely crippled!

 Compared to that legacy disciple, he was only a Grade 6 Heaven Immortal and was truly nothing.

 Given Su Zimo's status as an in-name disciple of the Sect Master, even if his cultivation realm was not high, who in the inner sect would dare to have a direct conflict with him?

 However, it was way too embarrassing to be slapped by Su Zimo in front of everyone. Chang Qi was still indignant.

 Chang Qi took a deep breath and said in a deep voice, "Senior Brother Su, I respect you as a senior brother of the academy and won't fight you. However, there's always a reason for everything."

 "Yang Ruoxu is already a cripple. Why isn't he handing over the Righteousness Sword?"

 Su Zimo sneered, "Only an open and honest person is worthy of wielding the Righteousness Sword. Ask yourself if you're worthy of those words!"

 Chang Qi was shocked.

 Su Zimo's words were extremely powerful and pointed to his Dao Heart like a divine weapon!

 Chang Qi's expression was dark and he wanted to retreat.

 Right then, many academy disciples sped over from the distant horizon. It was a large crowd and there looked to be more than 10,000 of them!

 Their leader was Fang Qingyun.

 When the people from the academy at the teleportation formation relayed the news of Su Zimo's return to Fang Qingyun, he realized that something was amiss and gathered many inner sect disciples, rushing over in a grand manner.

 There were hundreds of thousands of inner sect disciples.

 Fang Qingyun had been in the inner sect for many years and was the number one of the inner sect. He was extremely famous and could gather thousands of inner sect disciples with a single wave of his arm.

 "Senior Brother Su, how have you been?"

 Fang Qingyun cupped his fists with a smile.

 Although he was smiling, there were tens of thousands of inner sect disciples behind him after all. They were aggressive and clearly hostile!

 Su Zimo had an indifferent expression and did not return the greeting.

 "What's going on?"

 Fang Qingyun asked with a frown.

 Chang Qi recounted everything that happened in detail.

 When Fang Qingyun heard that, he looked at Su Zimo and said in a deep voice, "Senior Brother Su, you were definitely in the wrong. Junior Brother Yang's cultivation has already been crippled. Indeed, it's not suitable for him to retain the Righteousness Sword, causing this sword of the academy to rot in the dust."

 "Even if Chang Qi isn't qualified to wield the Righteousness Sword, Senior Brother Yang should hand it over and return it to the sect for other fated people."

 Although Fang Qingyun's every word seemed fair from the perspective of the academy, he was actually still targeting Yang Ruoxu.

 "Senior Brother Fang is right. Senior Brother Yang is about to die. Why is he retaining that sword?"

 "Senior Brother Yang, aren't you way too selfish? Indeed, this sword should be returned to the sect."

 "Hand over the Righteousness Sword!"

 The many inner sect disciples behind Fang Qingyun spoke one after another, creating a commotion that formed an unstoppable might!

 Fang Qingyun had a faint smile on his face the entire time.

 He knew very well that Su Zimo was the in-name disciple of the Sect Master and was even superior to him in terms of status.

 Therefore, this matter had to be blown up!

 In fact, if it could reach the upper echelons of the academy and the legacy ground, he could make use of their power to exert pressure on Su Zimo!

 Even if an academy elder appeared, he wouldn't be able to say anything about this matter.

 Indeed, Yang Ruoxu was a cripple and was unsuitable to wield the Righteousness Sword—that was an irrefutable fact!

 Even though Su Zimo was the in-name disciple of the Sect Master, he could not reverse the tides!

 Against the torrential commotion, Su Zimo's expression was indifferent as he looked at Fang Qingyun with a hint of mockery.

 Fang Qingyun noticed Su Zimo's gaze and suddenly felt uneasy.

 Could I have miscalculated something?

 I don't think so.

 Fang Qingyun pondered carefully once more but could not find any flaws.

 "The Righteousness Sword is in my hands. Whoever wants it, come and take it!"

 Right then, a robust voice sounded from the cave.

 A man and woman walked out side by side alongside that voice.

 The woman was Princess Scarlet Rainbow while the man was Yang Ruoxu!

 At that moment, Yang Ruoxu did not look like he was severely injured or on the brink of death. Instead, he had a torrential aura and was surrounded by righteousness. Wielding the Righteousness Sword, he surveyed his surroundings with a lightning gaze!

 Many disciples were no match for him and none of them dared to meet his gaze!
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Yang Ruoxu cultivated the Righteousness Sutra and had always been open and honest. He was chivalrous and filled with righteousness.

 As for Fang Qingyun's group, although they spoke of benevolence and morality and said that they were doing it for the academy, they were actually scheming and had other motives.

 Now that Yang Ruoxu was out of seclusion and his injuries had healed, he was even better than before—who would dare to take the Righteousness Sword in his hands?

 Who was qualified to obtain the Righteousness Sword?

 The Righteousness Sutra had been passed down for a long time. However, throughout history, there were not many people who cultivated it and there were even less cultivators who could cultivate it to greater mastery.

 In this generation's academy, Yang Ruoxu was the only one who had cultivated the Righteousness Sutra successfully.

 Although Chang Qi claimed to have cultivated this sutra, in reality, he was only at the tip of the iceberg and could not unleash its true power.

 Nobody in the immortality cultivation world could guarantee that they had not done anything shameful.

 Who could guarantee that they had not done anything wrong?

 Who could guarantee that everything they did was honorable?

 Even in the entire academy, including the elders, Yang Ruoxu was the only one worthy of wielding the Righteousness Sword, let alone the inner sect!

 Fang Qingyun had not expected Yang Ruoxu's injuries to recover to his peak!

 All his plans collapsed the moment Yang Ruoxu came out of seclusion.

 There were more than ten thousand people but they were like scattered sand!

 Although Fang Qingyun was an inner sect disciple, he was no match for Yang Ruoxu who was wielding the Righteousness Sword.

 "So, your injuries have already healed, Junior Brother Yang. Congratulations."

 Fang Qingyun was extremely adaptable and did not intend to fight Yang Ruoxu head-on. Instead, he took a step back and cupped his fists in congratulations.

 Yang Ruoxu glared at Fang Qingyun coldly without replying. Thereafter, he raised his head and looked at the skies with a stern expression.

 It was originally noon and the sun was blazing.

 However, at that moment, dark clouds gathered above the academy and the skies gradually darkened.

 "This is…"

 Fang Qingyun and the others were shocked when they noticed that!

 "He's about to undergo Tribulation Transcendence!"

 Someone from the crowd exclaimed.

 The moment that voice sounded, it was like a stone that caused a thousand waves and the crowd exploded!

 "Yang Ruoxu encountered such a calamity and actually benefited from it. He is taking the most critical step and is about to advance to the Perfected One realm!"

 "Hmph! It's not that easy! Throughout history, there have been many people who underwent Tribulation Transcendence. However, only 30% of them managed to survive the Six of Nine Heavenly Tribulation and condense their Dao Fruits to advance to the Perfected One realm!"

 "No matter what, Yang Ruoxu has already come this far. Many people won't even have the chance to undergo Tribulation Transcendence."

 "To think that Senior Brother Yang would be the first to undergo Tribulation Transcendence among the hundreds of thousands of fellow inner sect disciples. If he succeeds, Senior Brother Fang will be left behind as well."

 When he heard the discussions around him, Fang Qingyun's expression darkened. His eyes were filled with shock and jealousy.

 However, the phenomenon in the skies had already attracted everyone's attention and no one paid attention to him.

 Yang Ruoxu's figure rose slowly and everyone watched!

 …

 In front of Mo Qing's cave abode in the legacy ground, a man stood with his hands behind his back. He was tall, had sharp brows and bright eyes with an extraordinary aura—it was Sword Immortal Yue Hua.

 Not far away, Fairy Mo Qing flew over.

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua hurried forward with a smile. "Junior sister, I've been worried about you for the past few days. If you hadn't returned, I would have been prepared to make a move to explore Avici!"

 "Thank you for your concern, senior brother."

 Mo Qing nodded with an indifferent expression.

 Although she said it politely, it was as though they were thousands of kilometers apart and were even more distant than before.

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua's expression froze for a moment. However, he regained his smile quickly and asked, "Junior sister, have you found what you were looking for on this trip to Hell?"

 "Yes."

 Mo Qing replied distractedly.

 However, Sword Immortal Yue Hua's expression changed as he asked with a frown, "You obtained the Saraca Fruit, junior sister?"

 "I didn't obtain the Saraca Fruit."

 Mo Qing was surprised and puzzled as she shook his head gently, not understanding why Sword Immortal Yue Hua would have such a guess.

 That was indeed the truth—the Saraca Fruit was taken away by Su Zimo.

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua heaved a sigh of relief and chuckled. "I was thinking too much."

 "Senior brother, if there's nothing else, I'll go back and rest first."

 Mo Qing said indifferently.

 Her words meant that she was sending him off.

 Naturally, Sword Immortal Yue Hua could tell. However, he did not leave and took the initiative to invite, "Junior sister, Junior Brother Yang of the inner sect is severely injured and won't be able to hold on for long. Let's go check on him together."

 "Junior Brother Yang?"

 Mo Qing was confused and could not react in time.

 'Continue pretending. Let's see how much longer you can pretend!'

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua sneered internally but smiled. "Junior Brother Yang Ruoxu."

 "Him?"

 Mo Qing frowned slightly and shook her head. "Senior brother, go on. I won't be going."

 In her opinion, she and Yang Ruoxu were just ordinary fellow sect mates and were not familiar with one another, so there was no need for her to take a look.

 Furthermore, Junior Brother Su had already sent the Saraca Fruit over. Yang Ruoxu should not be in any danger.

 Initially, Sword Immortal Yue Hua wanted to head over with Fairy Mo Qing to watch Yang Ruoxu struggle on the brink of death. However, he did not expect Mo Qing to be completely uninterested.

 When Sword Immortal Yue Hua saw that Mo Qing did not seem to care about Yang Ruoxu's safety and did not seem to be faking it, he was puzzled as well.

 "What's going on?"

 "What went wrong?"

 As Sword Immortal Yue Hua pondered, he sensed something and looked in the direction of the inner sect of the academy.

 Dark clouds filled the skies and lightning flashed.

 Someone from the inner sect of the academy was undergoing Tribulation Transcendence!

 "It might be that lad, Fang Qingyun."

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua thought to himself and turned to Fairy Mo Qing, inviting, "Junior sister, someone from the inner sect is undergoing Tribulation Transcendence. Why don't we go take a look?"

 "I'm not going."

 Mo Qing shook her head gently and thought to herself, 'What's so interesting about a Tribulation Transcendence?'

 Furthermore, she did not like to join crowds to begin with. The Tribulation Transcendence would definitely attract countless people, so she was even more unwilling to appear.

 Fairy Mo Qing did not bid farewell either and turned to walk towards the cave abode, leaving nothing but a back view for Sword Immortal Yue Hua.

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua was snubbed despite his repeated invites. Feeling disappointed, his smile gradually disappeared.

 Right then, a streak of light sped over at an extremely fast speed and arrived before Sword Immortal Yue Hua in the blink of an eye. It was a legacy disciple of the academy, Xiao Li.

 "Senior brother…"

 Xiao Li shouted from afar.

 "What is it?"

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua asked with a frown.

 "N-Nothi—"

 When Xiao Li saw Sword Immortal Yue Hua's frustrated expression, he hesitated for a moment.

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua looked in the direction of the inner sect of the academy and asked casually, "Who is the one undergoing the Tribulation Transcendence in the inner sect? Fang Qingyun?"

 "No."

 Xiao Li shook his head and said hesitantly, "It's… Yang Ruoxu."

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua's expression changed and the sharpness in his body burst forth. Releasing it, he glared at Xiao Li coldly and asked slowly, "Who?"

 "Yang Ruoxu."

 Xiao Li gulped.

 "His Essence Spirit was severely injured but he can still attempt Tribulation Transcendence?" Suddenly, Sword Immortal Yue Hua's tone turned extremely sharp.

 Xiao Li said, "I heard that his Essence Spirit recovered completely after consuming the Saraca Fruit."

 Saraca Fruit!

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua's expression darkened as he asked, "Where did the Saraca Fruit come from?!"

 Xiao Li replied, "Su Zimo of the inner sect, the one who condensed the tenth stone step on the Dao Heart Stairs a thousand years ago and was accepted by the Sect Master as an in-name disciple. He obtained it in Avici."

 "It's him!"

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua narrowed his eyes gradually.
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 Heaven and Earth Academy, above the inner sect.

 Three figures with powerful auras suddenly appeared—they were four of the Academy's Nine Great Elders, the Grand Elder, Elder Two, Elder Five and Elder Nine.

 "Hurry and disperse! Aren't you afraid that the Heavenly Tribulation will descend and implicate you?!"

 Elder Two looked down at the many inner sect disciples below and hollered.

 Many cultivators were alarmed and recalled the dangers that might happen during the Tribulation Transcendence. They retreated one after another and left the range of the dark clouds above their heads.

 The Tribulation Transcendence of a Heaven Immortal was the most important and dangerous step in the cultivation of the upper world!

 One had to converge the Black, Earth and Heaven Essences into one, infusing it into their Dharmic Dao to condense a Dao Fruit before they could advance to the Perfected One realm.

 The lifespan of a Perfected One realm cultivator would increase to more than 500,000 years!

 During the Dao Fruit condensation process, a Heavenly Tribulation would descend.

 The limit of the lower worlds was the Four of Nine Heavenly Tribulation.

 Typically speaking, the weakest Heavenly Tribulation for the Perfected One Tribulation was the Six of Nine Heavenly Tribulation!

 Of course, this was the calamity that most Heaven Immortals would face.

 In rare cases, because some living beings were innately strong, possessed extraordinary bloodlines or were envied by the heavens, there was a chance that the stronger Seven of Nine or even Eight of Nine Heavenly Tribulations would be triggered!

 Of course, there was also the Extreme Heavenly Tribulation of the Heavenly Tribulations, the Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation!

 Almost all the living beings that could trigger the Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation were the strongest paragons of the current era. If they succeeded in the Tribulation Transcendence, they would definitely leave their names in history!

 For example, the legendary Infinite Great Emperor and Longevity Great Emperor attracted the Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation back then.

 Although the fact that a cultivator could attract the Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation was proof of their strength, it was also accompanied by unimaginable danger!

 Throughout history, there had been many monster incarnates who failed to survive the Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation and died.

 In the Tribulation Transcendence of cultivators, all cultivators within the radius of the tribulation clouds would be attacked by the Heavenly Tribulation!

 That was the reason why the four elders of the academy reminded the disciples of the academy to watch from afar lest they were implicated by the Heavenly Tribulation.

 Throughout history, there had been countless living beings who underwent the Tribulation Transcendence and their experiences were recorded.

 During the Tribulation Transcendence, the person undergoing the Tribulation Transcendence could use any means to resist the Heavenly Tribulation. Be it array formations, talismans, divine powers or Dharmic treasures, there was no problem.

 However, he could not find outsiders to help him resist the Heavenly Tribulation.

 This action would be regarded as a challenge to the heavens and an even more violent and terrifying Heavenly Tribulation would descend. Not only would the person undergoing the Tribulation Transcendence not be able to escape death, the person helping would also be implicated.

 Moreover, the process of Tribulation Transcendence was an indispensable part of condensing the Dao Fruit and stepping into the Perfected One realm.

 Without the baptism and tempering of the Heavenly Tribulation, it was impossible to condense a true Dao Fruit!

 Furthermore, during the Tribulation Transcendence, cultivators could use the Heavenly Tribulation to refine their Dharmic treasures.

 If a Dharmic treasure survived the Heavenly Tribulation, it would transform into a sentient Dharmic treasure and become even stronger!

 That was why there were Tribulation Spirit Treasures.

 There was one additional thing to take note of for Tribulation Transcendence.

 Generally speaking, even if one could successfully undergo the Tribulation Transcendence and step into the Perfected One realm, cultivators would become extremely weak after withstanding a few rounds of the Heavenly Tribulation.

 At that time, it would be best if they had experts protecting them.

 Otherwise, it would be extremely easy for enemies to take advantage of the situation and assassinate them!

 Therefore, itinerant cultivators in the upper world would be extremely cautious at this step and search for a deserted barren ground to undergo the Tribulation Transcendence.

 The location of the Tribulation Transcendence would be extremely confidential and kept to themselves.

 The situation would be much better if a disciple of a heaven-level sect like Yang Ruoxu underwent Tribulation Transcendence.

 As long as he underwent the Tribulation Transcendence in the academy, an elder would definitely appear to protect him in case anything happened!

 Any Perfected Immortal was a cornerstone of the major sects and factions and was extremely important.

 Dark clouds were overcast and lightning flashed as thunder rumbled.

 Yang Ruoxu stood in the air with the Righteousness Sword in hand. He looked up at the firmament with a righteous aura and was fearless!

 "Come on!"

 Yang Ruoxu shouted.

 Crack!

 The red Heavenly Tribulation descended!

 Yang Ruoxu did not use any divine powers or Dharmic arts and only relied on his body to defend.

 Apart from the Righteousness Sword in his hand, there were seven to eight heaven-grade Dharmic treasures floating beside him, ready to be tempered by the Heavenly Tribulation.

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 The Heavenly Tribulation descended continuously. Its color gradually deepened and its power became stronger!

 In the end, the Heavenly Tribulation that descended from the dark clouds had already turned into dark red lightning that was as thick as a stone pillar and smashed heavily onto Yang Ruoxu's body.

 Yang Ruoxu shuddered, but he gritted his teeth and resisted with his body.

 A moment later, the nine strikes of the Heavenly Tribulation ended.

 However, this was only the first level. It was also the level that posed the least threat.

 There were at least five more Heavenly Tribulations, each stronger than the last!

 A charred mark from being struck by lightning appeared on the Dharmic treasures beside Yang Ruoxu as well.

 These Dharmic treasures had already transformed into tribulation sentient Dharmic treasures.

 The dark clouds above Yang Ruoxu's head changed rapidly. Without giving him much time to rest, the second Heavenly Tribulation quickly descended!

 This time, the color of the Heavenly Tribulation had already turned yellow, and its strength had increased several times!

 Yang Ruoxu had no choice but to raise his righteousness qi to resist the impact of the second Heavenly Tribulation.

 Before long, the second Heavenly Tribulation ended. Yang Ruoxu heaved a sigh of relief and blood flowed from the corner of his mouth.

 Soon, the third Heavenly Tribulation descended!

 The color of the Heavenly Tribulation had already changed to green and its strength increased again!

 This time round, Yang Ruoxu had no choice but to take out the surrounding Dharmic treasures to resist the power of the Heavenly Tribulation.

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 The nine strikes of the Heavenly Tribulation bombarded continuously and three Dharmic treasures could not withstand it. Cracks appeared and their light dimmed as they fell.

 Not all Dharmic treasures could survive the baptism of the Heavenly Tribulation.

 The fourth Heavenly Tribulation descended!

 This was a blue Heavenly Tribulation.

 The huge blue lightning struck down continuously. Yang Ruoxu summoned many divine powers and secret skills to defend against it.

 After this round of Heavenly Tribulation, two more Dharmic treasures beside him were destroyed.

 Immediately after, it was the fifth Heavenly Tribulation. Purple lightning enveloped Yang Ruoxu and did not give him any chance to catch his breath!

 Yang Ruoxu released his Bloodline Phenomenon and continued to resist the Heavenly Tribulation.

 In front of this vast and terrifying Heavenly Tribulation, Yang Ruoxu's figure seemed so tiny. After being repelled time and time again, he charged forward once more!

 Finally, the fifth Heavenly Tribulation ended.

 Apart from the Righteousness Sword in his hand, Yang Ruoxu's Dharmic treasures were all shattered.

 He was also covered in injuries from the Heavenly Tribulations, but he still stood with his sword and did not submit!

 The sixth Heavenly Tribulation appeared. The gray lightning with a hint of deathly power smashed down fiercely and almost pierced through Yang Ruoxu's body!

 "Pfft!"

 Yang Ruoxu spat out blood and swayed.

 The second strike of the Heavenly Tribulation!

 Bang!

 Yang Ruoxu was smashed into the mud, creating a huge pit. His entire body was charred and green smoke rose. He no longer resembled a human.

 Boom!

 Immediately after, the third strike of the Heavenly Tribulation struck!

 Blood and flesh splattered from Yang Ruoxu's body. In some places, even white bones were revealed. It was a shocking sight!

 Su Zimo, Princess Scarlet Rainbow, Liu Ping and the others looked at this scene with worried expressions but were helpless.

 Yang Ruoxu could only shoulder the Heavenly Tribulation himself!

 There were still a few strikes of the Heavenly Tribulation left. As long as he could survive them, he would experience a meteoric rise and become a Perfected Immortal!
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 Yang Ruoxu's Tribulation Transcendence caused a huge commotion and almost all the disciples of the academy were alarmed.

 Observing the process of the Tribulation Transcendence could also allow other disciples to gain experience and insights.

 Under the bombardment of the sixth Heavenly Tribulation, Yang Ruoxu fell and stood up again and again. His body became increasingly battered while his injuries were aggravated.

 At this point of the Tribulation Transcendence, he had already used up all his trump cards.

 He relied on the Righteousness Sword in his hand, his personal righteousness, and his fearless Dao Heart!

 No one knew if he could survive.

 "I wonder how many Heavenly Tribulations Senior Brother Yang can attract?"

 "In his current condition, the Six of Nine Heavenly Tribulation is his limit. An additional level will kill him!"

 Finally, the Six of Nine Heavenly Tribulation ended. The tribulation clouds retreated and light reappeared.

 Yang Ruoxu lay in the huge pit created by the Heavenly Tribulation. His body was filled with electric arcs, and his aura was weak. He was practically half-dead, but he still gripped the Righteousness Sword tightly.

 The Righteousness Sword had already transformed into a Six Tribulations Spirit Treasure after experiencing the baptism of the Six of Nine Heavenly Tribulation.

 If he had the chance to temper and baptize it in the future, it could still reach the level of a Seven or Eight Tribulations Spirit Treasure.

 As for whether it could become a Nine Tribulations Pure Yang Spirit Treasure, that would depend on luck.

 "It's finally over."

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow felt relieved and was the first to charge at Yang Ruoxu.

 The four elders landed one after another. The Grand Elder extended his finger and tapped Yang Ruoxu's body a few times to stabilize his injuries.

 Elder Nine took out a few immortal pills and fed them to Yang Ruoxu.

 Yang Ruoxu perked up. With Princess Scarlet Rainbow's help, he tried his best to stand up and bowed. "Thank you, elders."

 The four elders nodded slightly and looked at Yang Ruoxu with satisfaction.

 "Choose one of us as your masters."

 The Grand Elder smiled gently and said, "Among the four of us, Elder Five is the strongest in terms of combat strength."

 "Among the nine of us, he's also the strongest."

 Elder Nine said, "If not, he wouldn't have been able to control the immortal army of the academy."

 In the Heaven and Earth Academy, apart from the Sect Master of the Academy, only Elder Five had the authority to mobilize all the cultivators in the academy to form an immortal army in the shortest time possible to deal with any accidents.

 Elder Five looked at Yang Ruoxu and said, "Your aptitude is indeed not bad. It's just that benevolence does not lead troops. You are not suitable to become my disciple."

 From Elder Five's point of view, Yang Ruoxu was upright and chivalrous, and it was easy for him to fight for injustice. However, that also meant that he had a benevolent side in his heart.

 "Become my disciple."

 The Grand Elder said, "I cultivated the Righteousness Sutra before. Although I gave up in the end, I still gained some insights."

 "Greetings, master!"

 Yang Ruoxu did not decline and knelt down.

 "Congratulations!"

 "There's now one more cultivator in the academy's legacy ground!"

 The other three elders cupped their fists in joy.

 The Grand Elder's gaze landed on the many inner sect disciples below and he suddenly said, "There seemed to be a conflict here just now?"

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow looked indignant and could not help but say, "It's Chang Qi and the rest. They brought some immortal servants and barged into Ruoxu's cave abode to snatch the Righteousness Sword. Thankfully, Senior Brother Su stopped them!"

 "Oh?"

 The Grand Elder's face darkened.

 Yang Ruoxu had already joined the legacy ground to become a legacy disciple. As the Grand Elder and Yang Ruoxu's master, he naturally had to stand up for Yang Ruoxu and deal with things for him!

 "Elder Two, you're in charge of discipline. How should we deal with this matter?"

 The Grand Elder asked calmly.

 Chang Qi and the others trembled and turned pale.

 Elder Two smiled sinisterly and said slowly, "Chang Qi, you violated the sect rules. Although I can spare your life, I will cripple your cultivation and you will be expelled from the academy!"

 "The other five inner sect disciples will be demoted to immortal servants and are not allowed to enter the inner sect again!"

 "The remaining immortal servants are all expelled from the academy!"

 Crippling his cultivation was a severe punishment—it was equivalent to Chang Qi's many years of cultivation being destroyed overnight.

 "I merely erred in the moment, please show mercy, Elder Two! Elders, please give me another chance!"

 Chang Qi knelt on the ground and kowtowed, begging for mercy non-stop.

 Elder Two was expressionless.

 "It was Senior Brother Fang who asked me to…"

 Chang Qi suddenly turned around and looked at Fang Qingyun in the crowd, ready to testify against him.

 "Chang Qi, how dare you! At this time, you're still talking nonsense and creating trouble everywhere!"

 Fang Qingyun shouted and interrupted Chang Qi.

 Elder Two frowned slightly.

 He naturally knew what Chang Qi wanted to say.

 However, Fang Qingyun was the number one inner sect disciple after all and was most likely to advance to the Perfected One realm next; there was no need to involve him.

 This matter had to end with Chang Qi. It was not appropriate to involve too many people!

 At that thought, Elder Two waved his robe and a divine light entered Chang Qi's body, crippling his cultivation.

 Chang Qi sat paralyzed on the ground, as if he had aged a hundred thousand years in an instant.

 He looked at Fang Qingyun in the crowd and did not dare to make a sound.

 He no longer had any cultivation. If he said another word, he might not be able to leave Heaven and Earth Academy alive!

 "When your injuries stabilize, go to the legacy ground and choose a cave abode."

 The Grand Elder instructed again before leaving with the three elders.

 Many inner sect disciples looked at Yang Ruoxu, Fang Qingyun, Su Zimo and the others with emotional expressions and lamented in their hearts.

 Yang Ruoxu and Fang Qingyun had been fighting openly and secretly for many years.

 Because Sword Immortal Yue Hua was backing Fang Qingyun, no one thought highly of Yang Ruoxu.

 Over the years, many cultivators were unwilling to get too close to Yang Ruoxu.

 However, no one expected that Yang Ruoxu would step into the Perfected One realm and become the Grand Elder's disciple while Chang Qi would end up crippled.

 In this competition, Fang Qingyun could be said to have suffered a crushing defeat!

 Of course, some inner sect disciples knew that the situation was completely changed only because of the Sect Master's in-name disciple, Su Zimo!

 Although Yang Ruoxu had left the inner sect and entered the legacy ground, everyone knew that the inner sect of the academy was about to change.

 On one side was Fang Qingyun, who had been there for many years. On the other side was Su Zimo, who was gaining fame!

 Both of them were backed by legacy disciples!

 The conflicts within the academy might become even more intense in the future!

 "Congratulations, Senior Brother Yang."

 "Senior Brother Yang, I'm Qi Han. We completed a mission together previously."

 "Senior Brother Yang, you're amazing. Please guide me in the future."

 Many inner sect disciples surrounded Yang Ruoxu and congratulated him.

 Yang Ruoxu looked at the smiling faces of his fellow disciples and a trace of mockery flashed across the depths of his eyes. He felt a little nauseous.

 Over the years, no one was willing to get too close to him.

 A few days ago, his cave abode was still deserted.

 Now that he had stepped into the Perfected Immortal realm, he could be said to have experienced a meteoric rise. Immediately, many fellow disciples came to congratulate him while reminding him of their relationship.

 Yang Ruoxu held Princess Scarlet Rainbow's hand and looked at Su Zimo, Liu Ping and his Dao child.

 The few of them looked at each other and smiled. Their friendship was indescribable.
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 As a bystander, Su Zimo could naturally tell that the relationship between Yang Ruoxu and Princess Scarlet Rainbow was rising rapidly and had already exceeded that of fellow disciples.

 This was not difficult to imagine.

 When Yang Ruoxu was seriously injured, he was taken care of by a woman like Princess Scarlet Rainbow. She stayed by his side at all times and he felt both gratitude and affection towards her.

 To begin with, Yang Ruoxu was an open and honest person. He was extremely righteous. The more Princess Scarlet Rainbow understood, the more she admired him.

 As the two of them spent time together, it was understandable for them to develop feelings for one another.

 If the two of them could achieve fruition and become Dao companions, Su Zimo would wish them well and be happy for them.

 After this matter was over, Heaven and Earth Academy would regain a period of peace.

 Su Zimo returned to his cave abode and prepared to enter seclusion again.

 Before entering seclusion, he opened up an open-air courtyard in the depths of the cave abode and planted the Ashoka Tree Trunk he found in Avici.

 The Green Lotus True Body could absorb a large amount of dense Heaven and Earth Essence Qi and gather it in this cave abode. While nourishing his body and bloodline, it would also nourish the Ashoka Tree.

 It was still unknown if the Ashoka Tree could be revived.

 But no matter what, he had to give it a try.

 Once everything was ready, Su Zimo closed his cave abode and entered seclusion to cultivate.

 …

 Avici.

 After confirming that the Green Lotus True Body had settled down, the Martial Dao Prime Body prepared to leave and return to the Fiend Domain.

 This time, he had Ming Zhen with him.

 Once they were reunited with Yan Beichen, these three old friends from Tianhuang Mainland would naturally have a good drink together.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body summoned the Hell Suppression Tripod and tore through the void, leaving Avici.

 The moment he arrived above Asura Monastery, Ming Zhen sensed the Heaven and Earth Essence Qi again and immediately broke through the barrier of the Heavenly Essence realm to become a Heaven Immortal!

 He was a Grade 9 Earth Immortal to begin with and had received Emperor Ananda's inheritance. He had accumulated a lot and only did not break through because he was in Avici.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body guarded at the side and raised his head slightly to look at the sky.

 Avici formed a world of its own and could even isolate the descent of Heavenly Tribulations!

 At that moment, no Heavenly Tribulation descended after the Martial Dao Prime Body appeared.

 The existence of the Martial Dao Prime Body was a variable to begin with.

 Back in Tianhuang Mainland, the Martial Dao Prime Body had resisted the summoning power of the upper world for Ji Yaoxue and the others. He faked his death using the Divine Punishment and stayed in Tianhuang Mainland for thousands of years.

 At this moment, as long as the Martial Dao Prime Body retracted his aura and did not release the spirit consciousness power of the True Martial realm or any divine powers and secret skills, he could still deceive the world and escape the Heavenly Tribulations!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was careful as he slowly released a wisp of True Martial realm spirit consciousness.

 Indeed!

 Instantly, the skies changed drastically and a violent wind blew. Dark clouds enveloped the skies above Asura Monastery and the world dimmed rapidly with a terrifying might!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body hurriedly retracted his aura and spirit consciousness.

 The tribulation clouds did not dissipate immediately, as though there were a pair of eyes hidden within, looking down at the living beings in this area.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was like an old monk in meditation, his Martial Spirit silent in his consciousness.

 After a long while, when the pair of eyes did not seem to notice anything unusual, the tribulation clouds in the sky gradually dissipated.

 To the Martial Dao Prime Body, he was not in a hurry to undergo the Tribulation Transcendence.

 Furthermore, Ming Zhen was breaking through beside him.

 If he were to undergo the Tribulation Transcendence now, Ming Zhen would be the first to be struck to death by the Heavenly Tribulations!

 Before long, Ming Zhen successfully stepped into the Heaven Essence realm and stabilized his cultivation realm. He opened his eyes and heaved a sigh of relief.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body brought Ming Zhen to the nearest teleportation formation and prepared to return to Tianhuang Sect.

 …

 Fiend Domain, Tianhuang Sect.

 There were thousands of cultivators gathered in the square outside the main hall of Tianhuang Sect. Most of them were Black Immortals and Earth Immortals. They were in an extremely sorry state and were covered in injuries with frightened expressions.

 Furthermore, they were not cultivators of Tianhuang Sect.

 Heavenly Wolf was in human form and sat in the main hall of the Tianhuang Sect imposingly. On both sides sat eight Heaven Immortal experts.

 Apart from Yan Beichen, there were men and women among the other seven. They were all Grade 8 and 9 Heaven Immortals—they were the Seven Emotions Fiend Generals that Heavenly Wolf had recruited over the years!

 When Yan Beichen woke up after returning from Avici, his injuries had already healed.

 With Emperor Bo Xun's legacy, the complete Fiend Obsession Buddha Karmic Sutra, and the inheritance of the Ji Du Saber, his cultivation speed was extremely terrifying. He was already a Grade 2 Heaven Immortal.

 He was only slightly inferior compared to Heavenly Wolf.

 Below the hall stood two Grade 3 Heaven Immortals, a man and a woman.

 The man was tall and handsome, but there seemed to be an irreconcilable sadness between his brows.

 The woman's clothes were as white as snow and she was extremely beautiful. Her eyes were like water as she looked at the man with a hint of tenderness and love.

 The two of them stood together like an immortal couple.

 However, the two of them seemed to have traveled a long way. They looked tired and travel-worn, and they seemed to be injured.

 The thousands of cultivators outside the hall were also brought over by the two of them.

 "Greetings, Sect Master Heavenly Wolf."

 The melancholic man bowed.

 Heavenly Wolf nodded slightly. "Tell me about your backgrounds. Why did you bring thousands of remnant troops to the territory of my Tianhuang Sect? Are you intending to submit to me?"

 The man said, "I'm Gu Tongyou, from Zephyr Thunder Palace, an earth-grade sect in the heartland of the Fiend Domain. The thousands of cultivators we brought over are also from Zephyr Thunder Palace."

 Upon hearing the words Zephyr Thunder Palace, the Seven Emotions Fiend Generals and the others did not react.

 However, Yan Beichen's expression changed as he frowned slightly and looked at Gu Tongyou carefully.

 Heavenly Wolf chuckled. "The only fiend tree of the Fiend Domain, the Undying Tree, lies in the heartland of the Fiend Domain! There, Heaven and Earth Essence Qi is rich and countless rare treasures are buried underground. Essence Spirit Mines and ancient ruins can be found everywhere."

 "That place is filled with killing every day. Every day, there might be sects and factions that completely disappear."

 "An earth-grade sect is nothing!"

 Heavenly Wolf was once the Seven Emotions Fiend King. He followed Emperor Bo Xun to unify the entire Fiend Domain so he naturally knew every region of the Fiend Domain like the back of his hand.

 Although Tianhuang Sect was a black-grade sect, it was located in a corner of the Fiend Domain where resources were scarce. Therefore, it had never faced much threats.

 Gu Tongyou said, "Sect Master Heavenly Wolf, you're right. Some time ago, Zephyr Thunder Palace was targeted by various factions. Experts appeared and joined forces with 18 other earth-grade sects to form the 18 Fiend Armies to attack Zephyr Thunder Palace!"

 Heavenly Wolf raised his brow. "Seems like Zephyr Thunder Palace is rather capable to be able to alarm 18 sects and factions of the same level to join forces."

 "However, to be able to summon experts from 18 earth-grade sects, they must be even more powerful and have an impressive background!"

 Gu Tongyou nodded. "The person in the lead is the Supreme Perfected Fiend of the current era, Yan Zui."

 Supreme Perfected Fiend!

 Upon hearing these words, the Seven Emotions Fiend Generals trembled and fear flashed through their eyes.

 Only the number one on the Perfected Fiend Ranking was qualified to become a Supreme Perfected Fiend!

 Among the Perfected Fiends, no one was above him!

 He was invincible among Perfected Fiends!

 A Fiend General sneered, "Since the Supreme Perfected Fiend is there, is there a need to ally with other sects and factions? He alone is enough to destroy Zephyr Thunder Palace!"

 "He's not enough."

 Gu Tongyou shook his head slightly. "He fought against our Palace Lord but there was no clear victor."
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 Chapter 2363 - Disaster

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Everyone's hearts skipped a beat.

 Immediately after, the Seven Emotions Fiend Generals reacted and sneered with mocking expressions.

 A Fiend General said, "According to what you said, Zephyr Thunder Palace is an earth-grade faction. In other words, your Palace Lord's cultivation should be at the Perfected One realm."

 "That's right."

 Gu Tongyou nodded.

 The Fiend General sneered, "I'm afraid you don't know the weight of the words Supreme Perfected Fiend! Supreme means that no one is his match among Perfected Fiends!"

 "What rights does your Palace Lord of Zephyr Thunder Palace have to fight the Supreme Perfected Fiend to a draw?"

 "Fufu, you're full of nonsense. Do you really think we can't see through your lies?"

 "If the Palace Lord of Zephyr Thunder Palace is such a character, why haven't I heard of him before? He isn't even on the Perfected Fiend Ranking, right?!"

 The Fiend Generals sneered.

 Gu Tongyou had a calm expression and was not angry. "Our Palace Lord is not from the Fiend Domain. He escaped from the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain where he was previously the Supreme Perfected Immortal."

 "Mmm?"

 The expressions of everyone in the hall changed!

 If what Gu Tongyou said was true, then the Supreme Perfected Immortal might indeed be able to fight Yan Zui to a draw.

 Heavenly Wolf pressed his hands together and suppressed the discussion. He said in a deep voice, "Continue."

 Gu Tongyou said, "Among the commanders of the 18 Fiend Armies, apart from Supreme Perfected Fiend Yan Zui, there's also Fairy Purple River, who's ranked fourth on the Perfected Fiend Ranking, Dragon Fiend, who's ranked sixth, and the Fiend Saber, Li Potian, who's ranked seventh."

 Everyone present was shocked!

 There were already four experts on the Perfected Fiend Ranking!

 From this, one could infer how powerful the Palace Lord of Zephyr Thunder Palace was. Otherwise, he would not have attracted so many important figures!

 "When the 18 Fiend Armies joined forces to attack, the Palace Lord could not hold on alone. Zephyr Thunder Palace's territory was devoured continuously and many cultivators died every day."

 When Gu Tongyou mentioned this matter, he said with a sorrowful expression, "In desperation, the Palace Lord could only do his best to help us carve out a bloody path so that we could escape from the heartland. However, the Palace Lord was injured in this battle and was trapped in the main hall of Zephyr Thunder Palace."

 Gu Tongyou tried his best to describe this matter in the simplest words.

 Even so, Yan Beichen could imagine the tragic battle back then!

 Gu Tongyou said, "There were originally more than a hundred thousand cultivators during our escape. However, many of them dispersed on the way and some were chased to death."

 "There are only a few thousand cultivators left."

 Heavenly Wolf rolled his eyes. "I sympathize with your plight. However, our Tianhuang Sect is only a black-grade sect. Even if we want to, we won't be able to save Zephyr Thunder Palace."

 "Thank you for your kind intentions, Sect Master. We're not here to ask for your help."

 Gu Tongyou cupped his fists. "We only hope that Tianhuang Sect can take in the thousands of cultivators outside. They're all from the lower worlds and it's not easy for them to cultivate. If we let them disperse, there's no way out."

 Heavenly Wolf did not respond immediately.

 Ever since the establishment of the Tianhuang Sect, it was true that everyone who ascended from the lower worlds was treated equally. This was a rule set by the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 However, the Martial Dao Prime Body had already died in Avici.

 Furthermore, this matter involved a lot of people. It was fine to take in thousands of cultivators, but if it implicated him and the Tianhuang Sect, the gains would not make up for the losses.

 The woman beside Gu Tongyou cupped her hands and said, "I'm Qiu Siluo. As long as you are willing to take them in, Sect Master, the two of us will leave immediately."

 "Where will you go?"

 Heavenly Wolf asked.

 Qiu Siluo smiled and said, "The two of us escaped from the Immortal Domain and were saved by our Palace Lord. That's why we were able to gain a foothold in the Fiend Domain. We brought these people here to fulfill the Palace Lord's wish."

 "If those people outside have a place to settle down, the two of us will naturally return to Zephyr Thunder Palace and fight alongside the Palace Lord!"

 "Alright!"

 Suddenly, Yan Beichen spoke and praised.

 He looked at Gu Tongyou and Qiu Siluo and said in a deep voice, "Fellow Daoists, where is the Palace Lord of Zephyr Thunder Palace from?"

 "Tianhuang Mainland."

 Gu Tongyou said, "The Palace Lord once told us that if there's someone from Tianhuang Mainland in Tianhuang Sect, they should have heard of his name."

 "His real name is Feng Cantian and he's called the Thunder Emperor in Tianhuang Mainland."

 Indeed!

 Yan Beichen's eyes lit up.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had once mentioned to him about meeting Feng Cantian in the upper world.

 Therefore, the moment he heard of Zephyr Thunder Palace, he thought of the Thunder Emperor.

 The sect left behind by the Thunder Emperor in Tianhuang Mainland was Zephyr Thunder Palace!

 Yan Beichen said in a deep voice, "Fellow Daoists, don't worry. The cultivators outside will stay in Tianhuang Sect!"

 The seven Fiend Generals frowned in disgust.

 Heavenly Wolf frowned as well. "Brother Yan, should we reconsider this matter?"

 "There's no need to consider. I'll agree to this!"

 Yan Beichen's tone was resolute as he looked at Gu Tongyou and Qiu Siluo before saying murderously, "Fellow Daoists, I'll accompany you guys to Zephyr Thunder Palace and fight alongside the Thunder Emperor!"

 "No!"

 Heavenly Wolf rejected immediately.

 He had promised the Martial Dao Prime Body that he would take care of Yan Beichen's safety.

 Yan Beichen was only a Grade 2 Heaven Immortal. If he were to head to Zephyr Thunder Palace which was in the heartland of the Fiend Domain, he would be drowned before he could cause any waves in a battle of that level!

 "Yan Beichen, I don't care if you have a death wish. However, don't implicate us!"

 A Fiend General said coldly.

 "That's right!"

 Another person pointed to the thousands of cultivators outside the hall. "If Tianhuang Sect takes in these lowlifes, we'll be attracting trouble. There's no need for us to take the risk!"

 "Furthermore, since when was it your turn to call the shots in Tianhuang Sect, Yan Beichen?!"

 Yan Beichen looked at the seven Fiend Generals and said coldly, "This is a rule set by the Sect Master back then. Everyone who ascended from the lower worlds shall be treated with equality!"

 A Fiend General sneered, "Our Sect Master back then has already died in Avici. Those bullsh*t rules should have been abandoned a long time ago! The current Sect Master is Lord Heavenly Wolf!"

 "Sect Master, please chase these people out as soon as possible lest they bring forth destruction for us!"

 The other Fiend Generals stood out and persuaded.

 When Gu Tongyou saw that, the melancholy in his eyes deepened as he sighed gently.

 Heavenly Wolf fell into deep thought as well.

 Right now, he was already free. After all these years of operation, with the help of the Seven Emotions Fiend Generals, he had long taken complete control of Tianhuang Sect.

 If he wanted to change the rules left behind by the Martial Dao Prime Body, he could have done it a long time ago.

 However, he did not do that.

 When the Martial Dao Prime Body fell into Avici and knew that he was going to die, he removed the seal on Heavenly Wolf's Essence Spirit, allowing the latter to regain his freedom. Actually, from that moment on, in the depths of Heavenly Wolf's heart, he had already acknowledged the Martial Dao Prime Body as his master.

 "If he was still alive, he would definitely take in these people."

 Suddenly, Heavenly Wolf murmured softly before taking a deep breath and making up his mind.

 "Don't worry, Tianhuang Sect will take good care of the thousands of cultivators outside and settle them down so that they can integrate into Tianhuang Sect!"

 Gu Tongyou and Qiu Siluo were delighted and bowed hurriedly in thanks.

 "A mere Heaven Essence realm wolf. You truly don't know what's good for you!"

 Suddenly, a sinister voice sounded erratically in the hall.

 "You're willing to take in just about anyone, huh? There's no need for a puny sect like your Tianhuang Sect to exist anymore!"
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 Chapter 2364 - Secular World Desires

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The expressions of everyone in the hall changed!

 The seven Fiend Generals stood up one after another and surveyed their surroundings. They released their spirit consciousnesses and enveloped the entire hall, but they could not detect the location of the person who spoke.

 However, everyone knew that the intruder was in the hall!

 Suddenly!

 As though a breeze had blown by, everyone suddenly felt their waists lighten.

 The next moment, an additional person appeared in the hall!

 The person was dressed in tight martial arts attire and held a bunch of storage bags in his hands. He waved them in midair and looked at Yan Beichen and the others mockingly.

 Everyone present reached out hurriedly and instinctively placed their hands on the storage bag on their waists, but there was nothing.

 "Erm…"

 Everyone's expressions changed and they were shocked.

 In that instant, that person swept past them and removed their storage bags!

 Nobody could react to the entire process, let alone stop it.

 Since that person had the ability to remove the storage bags on their waists, he naturally had the ability to remove their heads!

 "P-Perfected Fiend?"

 A Fiend General revealed fear and his voice trembled slightly.

 The seven Fiend Generals were all at the level of Grade 8 and 9 Heaven Immortals. However, they could not see through the cultivation realm of the man before them.

 "You're quite sharp."

 The man said proudly.

 "Xie Feng, to think that you would chase us all the way here. Are you really bent on wiping us out?" Gu Tongyou asked with a melancholic expression.

 "Of course!"

 Perfected Fiend Xie Feng smirked coldly and said, "We have to get rid of the root of the problem! Everyone from Zephyr Thunder Palace has to die!"

 "Where's the other person?"

 Suddenly, Gu Tongyou asked.

 "Hahahaha!"

 A series of laughter sounded from outside the hall as another figure strode over with a terrifying aura that was not weaker than Xie Feng!

 Another Perfected Fiend expert!

 The seven Fiend Generals exchanged glances and were secretly speechless.

 Tianhuang Sect was only a black-grade sect and did not even have a single Perfected Fiend expert.

 Perfected Fiend Xie Feng laughed. "Cang Yan, you're too slow."

 "I'm naturally inferior to you in terms of movement technique."

 Perfected Fiend Cang Yan was indifferent. "However, you can't compare to me in terms of killing!"

 Perfected Fiend Xie Feng pouted. "That's not for sure. Let's compete again later. We'll attack at the same time to destroy all the living beings of Tianhuang Sect to see who can kill more!"

 "Alright!"

 Perfected Fiend Cang Yan agreed readily with a burst of killing intent!

 "Hold on!"

 "Wait a minute!"

 In the hall, the seven Fiend Generals spoke at almost the same time.

 A Fiend General pointed at Gu Tongyou and Qiu Siluo and forced a smile. "Seniors, they were the ones who came looking for us. We didn't decide to take them in."

 "That's right."

 Another Fiend General smiled apologetically. "We don't know them at all. We merely exist here in a corner of the Fiend Domain and have no contact with Zephyr Thunder Palace or anything."

 Perfected Fiend Xie Feng raised his brow slightly and mocked, "However, I clearly heard that someone wanted to take them in. The person who made that promise seemed to be your Sect Master, huh?"

 "Our Sect Master…"

 "He must have been blinded by their sweet nothings and erred in the moment."

 The seven Fiend Generals looked at Heavenly Wolf and gestured for him to bow down and admit his mistake.

 Heavenly Wolf had a dark expression and remained silent.

 Back then, he was the Seven Emotions Immortal King after all—how could he bow down so easily?

 Although he acknowledged the Martial Dao Prime Body as his master, he was only forced to submit after being tortured by the latter for thousands of years.

 If this was his previous life, he could kill the two Perfected Fiends before him with a single flick of his pinky!

 Now, even two mere Perfected Fiends dared to show off in front of him!

 He had cultivation experience from his previous life. Although his cultivation speed was fast, he was only a Grade 4 Heaven Immortal right now and was not a match for the two Perfected Fiends.

 Given the circumstances, he could only bow down if he wanted to survive. However, he was indignant!

 "Sigh."

 Gu Tongyou sighed gently. "Too many people have died in the past few days. This matter started because of the two of us. I hope that the two of you won't implicate others and just kill the two of us."

 Qiu Siluo did not say anything and merely gripped Gu Tongyou's hand tightly with a gentle but firm gaze.

 "Fufu…"

 Perfected Fiend Cang Yan sneered, "The two of you and the lowlifes of Zephyr Thunder Palace waiting outside will definitely die! You've already brought with you a calamity the moment you arrived here!"

 The seven Fiend Generals shuddered when they heard that.

 One of them looked at Heavenly Wolf and could not help but urge, "Sect Master, what are you thinking about? Hurry and apologize to the two Perfected Fiends!"

 Heavenly Wolf glared at that person and said coldly, "Shut up!"

 No matter what, he was still the Sect Master of Tianhuang Sect!

 How dare the seven Fiend Generals he subdued and recruited speak to him in such a tone?!

 "Sect Master, in my opinion, there's truly no need for Tianhuang Sect to exist. Why don't we join the two Perfected Fiends together?"

 Another Fiend General said.

 "Exactly."

 The other Fiend Generals echoed.

 "Hahahaha!"

 When Xie Feng and Cang Yan saw that, they could not help but burst into laughter.

 The two of them exchanged glances with a tacit understanding.

 Actually, the two of them had already decided that they wanted to destroy Tianhuang Sect and kill all living beings without mercy!

 However, the two of them were in no hurry to attack as they watched the entertaining show.

 The two of them enjoyed the feeling of being high and above, controlling everyone's lives and deaths as they watched the ants of Tianhuang Sect fight to the death!

 "Why? You guys want to betray me?"

 Heavenly Wolf's gaze was cold as he glared at the seven Fiend Generals and said slowly, "Don't forget, I've got seals within your bodies!"

 The reason why he could subdue the seven of them and form the Seven Emotions Fiend Generals was because he used a secret skill from his previous life to plant seals.

 Otherwise, given his cultivation, he would not have been able to control these seven top-tier Heaven Immortals!

 At the mention of the seals, the seven Fiend Generals shuddered and did not dare to say anything more.

 Heavenly Wolf stood up slowly and looked at the two Perfected Fiends before saying in a deep voice, "Fellow Daoists, I can ignore everyone from Zephyr Thunder Palace. However, please show mercy and not vent your anger on Tianhuang Sect."

 Ever since Tianhuang Sect was established, the Martial Dao Prime Body had barely managed it—its growth to this point was almost entirely Heavenly Wolf's efforts.

 He did not want to give up Tianhuang Sect just like that.

 "How dare you call me Fellow Daoist, beast!"

 Suddenly, Perfected Fiend Cang Yan extended his palm and grabbed Heavenly Wolf through the void!

 It was as though a tremendous power had descended and grabbed Heavenly Wolf by the throat, yanking him towards Perfected Fiend Cang Yan.

 The seven Fiend Generals did not dare to move.

 "Die!"

 Right then, a saber beam flashed in an incomparably stunning manner. Saber intent surged and the boundless secular world surged forth, causing one's desires to intensify and they could not extricate themselves!

 Yan Beichen had attacked!

 That slash was a killing move from the Fiend Obsession Buddha Karmic Sutra!

 Secular World Desires!

 Perfected Fiend Cang Yan had a mocking expression.

 A Grade 2 Heaven Immortal ant actually dared to attack him.

 However, the next moment, a look of shock flashed through his eyes as he froze on the spot.

 Endless desires surged over.

 It was as though he could see himself become a Fiend Emperor and rule over the Fiend Domain, dominating through history with countless beauties bowing down to him…

 It was as though he could see himself leading a billion fiends to conquer the Pure Land of Bliss, the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain and eventually become the master of the Heavenly World…

 It was as though he could see himself ascending to the major chiliocosm, gaining eternal life…

 Suddenly!

 In the consciousness of Perfected Fiend Cang Yan, the Dao Fruit shook and shone with an endless brilliance. His Dharmic Dao spread and woke him up from his desires.

 Unfortunately, he was still a step too late.

 Poof!

 The saber beam landed on his face and tore through his flesh with fresh blood splattering everywhere!
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 Chapter 2365 - Appearance of the Prime Body

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Yan Beichen wielded the Ji Du Saber and struck Perfected Fiend Cang Yan's face, creating a wound so deep that his bones could be seen as fresh blood dripped!

 However, the difference in cultivation realm between them was immense and so was their strength.

 If not for the sharpness of the Ji Du Saber, Yan Beichen's slash would not have been able to hurt Perfected Fiend Cang Yan even if it affected his mind.

 A look of regret flashed through Yan Beichen's eyes.

 The Ji Du Saber was stuck in the bones on his cheek. Eventually, it could not break through Perfected Fiend Cang Yan's consciousness and destroy his Essence Spirit.

 Even so, Perfected Fiend Cang Yan broke out in cold sweat and retreated!

 He was a Perfected Fiend and his physique and bloodline were strong. Ordinary heaven-grade Dharmic treasures could not hurt his flesh at all!

 However, that saber could tear through his flesh.

 What was even more frightening was that even his Essence Spirit nearly fell into the saber intent released by that slash!

 If the person before him was also a Perfected Fiend, he would have been a dead man by now!

 "What's going on?"

 Perfected Fiend Xie Feng frowned slightly.

 Naturally, he could not experience or understand what happened when Yan Beichen's saber intent enveloped Perfected Fiend Cang Yan's body earlier on.

 "Incredible saber. However, it's with the wrong master!"

 Endless rage burst forth from Perfected Fiend Cang Yan's eyes. His Dao Fruit was filled with a powerful Dharmic Dao and a halo appeared behind his head!

 The menacing wound on his face healed at a visible speed.

 Although Yan Beichen slashed his face, the power of that slash was too weak and it was only a superficial wound for a Perfected Fiend expert.

 Perfected Fiend Cang Yan glared at Yan Beichen and said murderously, "Ant, I'm going to burn you to ashes without a corpse left!"

 The moment he said that, Perfected Fiend Cang Yan suddenly opened his mouth and spat out an incomparably blinding flame. Condensed with the power of True Essence, a heatwave surged towards Yan Beichen!

 This blue flame was the secret skill that made him famous!

 It was clear that he was truly enraged and filled with killing intent to release a killing technique like this blue flame against a Grade 2 Heaven Immortal!

 The power of the blue flame was enough to burn the entire hall to ashes!

 After releasing Secular World Desires, Yan Beichen's Essence Spirit became extremely weak as well.

 Even if he was in his peak condition, he would not be able to defend against the power of a Perfected Fiend!

 Suddenly!

 Yan Beichen's vision blurred and a figure appeared, shielding him.

 Although Yan Beichen could only see his back, he recognized the intruder right away and could not help but feel delighted and invigorated!

 The intruder wore a purple robe and a cold silver mask, revealing only a pair of deep eyes with a restrained aura.

 When the flame swept over, the intruder merely raised his palm and grabbed it casually.

 Poof!

 The flame was crushed by the intruder's palm and turned into sparks that scattered on the ground before extinguishing!

 Perfected Fiend Cang Yan's pupils constricted as he hurriedly released his spirit consciousness to scan the intruder repeatedly!

 Xie Feng frowned with a grim expression as well.

 "Master?"

 When Heavenly Wolf saw that person, he was shocked as well and revealed a look of disbelief.

 Was he seeing a ghost?

 His master was actually able to escape from the hands of his old master after a thousand years?

 Furthermore, Heavenly Wolf realized that he could no longer read the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 The Dharmic Dao cultivated by the Martial Dao Prime Body was extremely different from the Dharmic Dao cultivated in the world. Unless one were to truly fight, it would be difficult for others to see through his strength.

 Could it be that master has already deduced the next Dharmic formulation for the Martial Dao…

 Heavenly Wolf was even more shocked when he thought of that possibility.

 When the Seven Emotions Fiend Generals saw the Martial Dao Prime Body, their expressions changed and they revealed wary expressions.

 "Who are you?"

 Perfected Fiend Cang Yan asked in a deep voice.

 Perfected Fiend Xie Feng said, "The two of us are here to hunt down a few ants under the orders of the Supreme Perfected Fiend. Please don't interfere without permission, sir."

 The two Perfected Fiends could not tell the strength of the Martial Dao Prime Body and hence, they mentioned the Supreme Perfected Fiend first.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body ignored the two of them and turned to look at Yan Beichen, Heavenly Wolf and the others.

 "Brother, you're not dead!"

 A rare smile appeared on Yan Beichen's face.

 "Master!"

 Heavenly Wolf walked over as well and shouted.

 However, after the change in Avici, Heavenly Wolf could not help but feel conflicted now that he was facing the Martial Dao Prime Body once more.

 Firstly, Emperor Bo Xun was not dead.

 Secondly, the Martial Dao Prime Body had already given him his freedom.

 To be precise, the two of them were not considered as master and servant right now.

 "It's you guys?"

 The gaze of the Martial Dao Prime Body shifted and landed on Gu Tongyou and Qiu Siluo in slight surprise.

 "Greetings, senior."

 Gu Tongyou and Qiu Siluo hurried forward and bowed.

 However, the two of them were puzzled when they heard the words of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Gu Tongyou asked, "Senior, you know us?"

 "Yes."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body nodded slightly.

 Gu Tongyou and Qiu Siluo exchanged glances, even more confused.

 The two of them recalled carefully but had no impression of the purple-robed cultivator with the silver mask.

 "We'll talk about this in the future."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not explain and asked, "What's going on? Why are the two of you here?"

 Heavenly Wolf recounted roughly what happened.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body nodded and looked at Gu Tongyou and Qiu Siluo. "Don't worry, since you're cultivators of Zephyr Thunder Palace, feel free to stay in Tianhuang Sect."

 "Pardon me for asking, senior. However, what is your relationship with Tianhuang Sect…"

 Gu Tongyou knew nothing about the Martial Dao Prime Body nor did he know how important the words of the Martial Dao Prime Body were in Tianhuang Sect.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said, "I'm the Sect Master of Tianhuang Sect."

 "Thank you, senior!"

 Gu Tongyou and Qiu Siluo were delighted and expressed their thanks hurriedly.

 Heavenly Wolf pointed at the two Perfected Fiends, Cang Yan and Xie Feng, and said hatefully, "Master, I told them that we could give up on taking in these people from Zephyr Thunder Palace. Even so, the two of them wanted to kill us all!"

 "So, you're the Sect Master of Tianhuang Sect."

 Suddenly, Perfected Fiend Xie Feng laughed. "Let me advise you to not interfere in this matter lest you get into trouble!"

 Perfected Fiend Cang Yan said coldly as well, "Zephyr Thunder Palace and the other lowlifes are people that the Supreme Perfected Fiend wants to kill. Who in the Fiend Domain would dare to protect them?!"

 "Who is the Supreme Perfected Fiend?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body asked.

 He truly did not know.

 Up till this point of his ascension to the Fiend Domain, the Martial Dao Prime Body spent almost all his time cultivating and deducing the Martial Dao. He was not concerned about anything in the Fiend Domain and knew very little about many fiend cultivators.

 "Ha!"

 Perfected Fiend Cang Yan laughed instead with a mocking expression. "Here I was, wondering what sort of a ruthless character you were. So, you don't even know who the Supreme Perfected Fiend, Yan Zui, is!"

 Perfected Fiend Xie Feng relaxed as well and chuckled. "This is just a small sect at the borders of the Fiend Domain after all. You can't blame him for being ignorant since he's just a frog in the well. In fact, he might not even know about the Perfected Fiend Ranking."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body walked towards the two Perfected Fiends and said, "I don't know much about the Perfected Fiend Ranking, but I've seen the person ranked tenth."

 "You've seen Sect Master White Bones before?"

 Perfected Fiend Cang Yan frowned and asked skeptically.

 "He's already dead."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body came before the two Perfected Fiends and stood still, saying indifferently, "I'll send you guys to meet him right away."

 Upon hearing that, the two Perfected Fiends suddenly felt a chill run down their spines!
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 "You…" 

 Suddenly, Perfected Fiend Cang Yan felt his heart skip a beat as though a calamity was about to descend!

 When the Martial Dao Prime Body said that, his tone was calm. There was no threat or ferocity, as though he was stating a fact.

 However, the more that was the case, the more alarmed the two Perfected Fiends were!

 Suddenly!

 In the blink of an eye, the two of them felt a figure flash before them. The aura of death suddenly descended in a sinister and terrifying manner!

 "This is bad!"

 Perfected Fiend Xie Feng was alarmed and channeled his secret skill right away. Turning into a breeze, he vanished from the spot.

 However, Perfected Fiend Cang Yan was a step slower.

 Poof!

 A fist seemed to have appeared out of thin air and Perfected Fiend Cang Yan's head exploded with blood splattering everywhere!

 For the Martial Dao Prime Body, a distance of ten feet was almost instantaneous.

 He did not have to use any divine powers, secret skills or even circulate his blood qi to reach that speed—it was purely a burst of his physique.

 Therefore, the Heavenly Tribulation did not sense it either.

 Even so, Perfected Fiend Cang Yan did not have the chance to react at all. His head was ruptured by a single punch and his Essence Spirit was destroyed!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body conveniently put away the Dao Fruit of Perfected Fiend Cang Yan.

 In his storage bag, he had Sect Master White Bones, the 14 Bone Fiends, Madam Jade Bones, Old Man Skeleton and the others' Dao Fruits that could be refined when he was in seclusion.

 Of course, there were many such treasures in Avici that were innumerable.

 These treasures were within Avici and others could not take them away.

 Perfected Fiend Xie Feng dodged and turned back to see Perfected Fiend Cang Yan killed by a single move from Su Zimo—he was scared out of his wits!

 Initially, he intended to observe and see how strong the Sect Master of Tianhuang Sect was before making further plans.

 But now, there was only a single thought in his mind.

 Escape!

 Without hesitation, Perfected Fiend Xie Feng released his teleportation technique and vanished from the spot.

 When he reappeared, he was already at the entrance of the hall!

 Suddenly!

 Perfected Fiend Xie Feng felt a tremendous power behind him. Immediately after, the Martial Dao Prime Body arrived behind him!

 Psst!

 Perfected Fiend Xie Feng's expression changed starkly!

 Even his teleportation could not shake off the Sect Master of Tianhuang Sect!

 Typically, teleportation would not exceed a thousand feet.

 For the Martial Dao Prime Body, a thousand feet made almost no difference at all!

 It was already too late for Perfected Fiend Xie Feng to escape.

 While he was in midair, he released all the power of his Essence Spirit. In his consciousness, the Dao Fruit was filled with Dharmic Dao and a halo appeared behind his head!

 Perfected Fiend Xie Feng conjured hand seals with both hands and created a terrifying storm. Twisting his body, he struck towards the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 At the same time, Perfected Fiend Xie Feng activated his Essence Spirit secret skill!

 At this moment of life and death, there was no room for him to hold back.

 Against the counterattack of Perfected Fiend Xie Feng, the Martial Dao Prime Body did not dodge, avoid or change moves. It was still an extremely simple and direct punch.

 The Essence Spirit secret skill was the first to descend and ripples appeared on the Mara Mask like water. Suddenly, a few strange faces appeared.

 Immediately after, everything returned to normal.

 The Essence Spirit secret skill was blocked by the Mara Mask with ease.

 Bang!

 The storm released by Perfected Fiend Xie Feng was shattered by a single punch from the Martial Dao Prime Body and dissipated into nothingness!

 The storm could not even defend against the Martial Dao Prime Body for a moment!

 The fist of the Martial Dao Prime Body landed on Perfected Fiend Xie Feng.

 Time seemed to have frozen for a moment.

 A tremendous power surged into Perfected Fiend Xie Feng's body instantly.

 His eyes widened in fear!

 Poof!

 The next moment, Perfected Fiend Xie Feng's body was turned into a blood mist by that tremendous power and his Essence Spirit was destroyed without a corpse left!

 A Dao Fruit floated in midair.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body tossed it into his storage bag casually.

 The hall was so silent that a pin drop could be heard.

 Heavenly Wolf, the Seven Emotions Fiend Generals, Gu Tongyou, Qiu Siluo and the others were dumbfounded in shock.

 Two punches were all it took for two Perfected Fiends to die!

 From the moment the Martial Dao Prime Body attacked till the end, it only took two to three breaths.

 It was a one versus two singlehanded suppression!

 It was only at that moment that Heavenly Wolf was certain that the Martial Dao Prime Body had definitely entered another realm of the Martial Dao!

 "Greetings, Sect Master."

 "Congratulations on your return, Sect Master. You've attained greater mastery of your divine technique!"

 Feeling guilty, the Seven Emotions Fiend Generals hurried forward and bowed one after another.

 "Hmph!"

 Recalling the performance of the Seven Emotions Fiend Generals earlier on, Heavenly Wolf's expression darkened as he said coldly, "Didn't the few of you want to follow them just now? You even wanted to give up Tianhuang Sect?"

 "Lord Heavenly Wolf, we were in the wrong earlier on and were foolish."

 "Lord Heavenly Wolf, please forgive us!"

 Sensing that the situation was bad, the Seven Emotions Fiend Generals knelt on the ground hurriedly and begged for mercy.

 "This crime is unforgivable!"

 Heavenly Wolf took a deep breath and circulated his secret skill, activating his spirit consciousness to activate the seals on the Essence Spirits of the Seven Emotions Fiend Generals!

 The expressions of the seven Fiend Generals changed starkly and their gazes gradually froze. Their lifeforces decreased rapidly before they fell to the ground and died on the spot!

 Heavenly Wolf was once the Seven Emotions Fiend King in his previous life and was decisive to kill. There was no way he could tolerate such a betrayal from his underlings.

 "Master…"

 Heavenly Wolf turned to look at the Martial Dao Prime Body. Just as he was about to speak, the latter raised his hand gently and interrupted him.

 "Heavenly Wolf, the relationship between us can no longer be considered as a master and servant."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said, "I know that the main reason why you were willing to acknowledge me as your master back then was not because you submitted to my methods, but because you thought that Emperor Bo Xun was already dead."

 "Now that Emperor Bo Xun has appeared and you've regained your freedom, go look for him. I won't stop you."

 Given the capabilities of the Martial Dao Prime Body, it would naturally be easy for him to restrain Heavenly Wolf and set up a seal.

 However, Heavenly Wolf protected Yan Beichen all the way back here and even maintained Tianhuang Sect till now. In return, the Martial Dao Prime Body gave him true freedom.

 Heavenly Wolf was silent.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was right—he no longer had a master-servant relationship with the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Right now, he was already free.

 Once he left this hall, the vast world would be out there!

 However, for some unknown reason, his heart suddenly felt hollow. There was no excitement or joy. Instead, there was reluctance and confusion.

 Although Emperor Bo Xun appeared, he disappeared for another thousand years without a trace.

 Heavenly Wolf did not know where to look for Emperor Bo Xun either.

 Even if he found Emperor Bo Xun, so what?

 Suddenly, Heavenly Wolf felt disinterested and bored. He sighed gently and walked out of the hall.

 Just as he was about to step out of the hall, Heavenly Wolf suddenly paused, as though he had thought of something.

 He turned around and looked at the Martial Dao Prime Body. Raising his brow slightly, he said, "Although you were the one who established Tianhuang Sect, I grew and expanded it singlehandedly. I've put in a lot of effort into it. Why should I leave?!"

 "I'm not going anywhere. I'm staying here!"

 Heavenly Wolf said proudly before turning back with his chest puffed.

 When he decided to stay, he felt relieved and an indescribable joy even jolted through the depths of his heart.

 Beneath the silver mask, the Martial Dao Prime Body smirked and asked, "Are you sure you're not leaving?"

 "Not leaving!"

 Heavenly Wolf waved it off. "I still have to stay here and watch Tianhuang Sect rise step by step before sweeping through the Fiend Domain to become the Overlord of the Fiend Domain!"

 "As you wish."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said.
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 "However…" 

 The Martial Dao Prime Body changed the topic. "There's something you have to clarify."

 Although the Martial Dao Prime Body did not say what it was explicitly, Heavenly Wolf knew what it was.

 Heavenly Wolf said in a deep voice, "I can guarantee that I won't do anything that betrays my old master. Of course, I won't betray you either."

 In other words, Heavenly Wolf meant that he would still acknowledge the Martial Dao Prime Body as his master.

 Heavenly Wolf continued, "If you meet my old master one day, I'll choose not to help either side."

 "Alright!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body nodded.

 Now that Emperor Bo Xun was not dead, there was something he had to consider if he wanted to keep Heavenly Wolf by his side.

 If the two of them were to fight one day, who would Heavenly Wolf help?

 That was not an undue worry.

 It was clear that Emperor Bo Xun wanted to kill him by sending him to Greater Avici!

 If the Martial Dao Prime Body retained Heavenly Wolf while the latter was still following Emperor Bo Xun's orders, this would be a huge hidden ailment for the Martial Dao Prime Body that could explode at any moment.

 Now that he had obtained the promise of Heavenly Wolf, the Martial Dao Prime Body could feel relieved.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said, "I won't restrict your freedom. You can leave this place at any time you want."

 "Hmph!"

 Heavenly Wolf harrumphed. "Of course. If I'm unhappy, I'll leave without even telling you!"

 "At that time, even if you cry and want to ask me to stay, you won't have the chance!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body ignored him and casually picked up Perfected Fiend Xie Feng's storage bag. Wiping away the spirit consciousness imprint on it, he returned the storage bags of Heavenly Wolf, Gu Tongyou and the others.

 Heavenly Wolf looked at the corpse of the Seven Emotions Fiend Generals and sighed.

 "Why? Are you regretting it?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body asked.

 Heavenly Wolf pouted. "Not really. They were just seven traitors, it doesn't matter if they're killed."

 Pausing for a moment, he sighed again. "Sigh! Initially, I thought that one day, the Seven Emotions Fiend Generals would be able to make a supreme reputation in the Fiend Domain and be renowned through the Heavenly World. Now, it seems like I won't get that chance."

 "Why don't you take a look at the type of people you're taking in? You expect the seven of them to kill their way out of the Fiend Domain and become famous in the Heavenly World?" The Martial Dao Prime Body sneered.

 "Why? You're not convinced?!"

 After being mocked mercilessly by the Martial Dao Prime Body, Heavenly Wolf's face flushed red. He straightened his neck and shouted, "If you're capable, get me seven people. Show me what sort of caliber are the people you take in!"

 "The Seven Emotions Fiend Generals…"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body murmured.

 Initially, he rarely bothered about Tianhuang Sect.

 But now that he had entered the True Martial realm, the level of Tianhuang Sect rose as well, reaching the level of an earth-grade sect.

 The increase in level meant that the area of territory occupied and the number of cultivators in the sect would increase as well.

 Heavenly Wolf alone could not manage this situation.

 If he wanted to enter seclusion often, he should indeed gather some paragon experts under his lead to rule over Tianhuang Sect together.

 It was not a bad idea for these paragons to be called the Seven Emotions Fiend Generals.

 "Seven Emotions…"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said, "They naturally have to encompass the meanings and correspond to joy, anger, sorrow, fear, love, hatred and lust. Which of the seven people you found corresponded to any of those emotions?"

 Heavenly Wolf chuckled. "That's easy for you to say. How can we find cultivators who correspond to the seven emotions and are worthy of the title of the Seven Emotions Fiend Generals?"

 "There's one right now."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body looked at Yan Beichen and said, "Brother Yan, the Seven Emotions Fiend Generals have a total of seven titles. Hatred is the most suitable for you."

 Although Yan Beichen cultivated the Fiend Obsession Buddha Karmic Sutra, his foundation was the Hatred Sutra.

 Hatred was also the root of his obsession to cultivate.

 Yan Beichen's Dharmic Dao corresponded to hatred of the seven emotions!

 "Alright."

 Naturally, Yan Beichen would not decline and agreed readily.

 "Amazing!"

 Heavenly Wolf's eyes lit up. "Why didn't I think of such a suitable candidate before?!"

 Right now, Yan Beichen's cultivation realm did not seem high and he was only a Grade 2 Heaven Immortal. However, his potential was way too great after receiving the inheritance of Emperor Bo Xun!

 Although Heavenly Wolf was two minor realms above Yan Beichen right now, he would definitely not be a match for Yan Beichen in a few years!

 "Indeed, he's a suitable candidate. I've got nothing to say."

 Heavenly Wolf rolled his eyes and was still unwilling to admit defeat. "However, you've only found one. There's still six more. What's there to be cocky about?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said, "My single selection is a hundred times stronger than the seven people you found."

 Heavenly Wolf could not refute.

 Yan Beichen obtained the inheritance of Emperor Bo Xun and wielded the Ji Du Saber—he was practically the second Emperor Bo Xun!

 In comparison, the seven people he found were indeed useless.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said, "Furthermore, the position of the Seven Emotions Fiend Generals is no small matter. It's better to be selective than to have someone inferior."

 Right then, a young monk sped over from outside the hall, panting slightly—it was Ming Zhen.

 Sensing the change in Tianhuang Sect, the Martial Dao Prime Body made a move first.

 Now that he had condensed the True Martial Dao Body, even without using divine powers or secret skills, there was no way Ming Zhen could catch up.

 It was only now that Ming Zhen finally arrived at the main hall of Tianhuang Sect.

 "Ming Zhen!"

 When Yan Beichen saw the young monk, he recognized the latter at a glance and greeted.

 "Patron Yan!"

 When Ming Zhen saw Yan Beichen, he could not help but smile in joy as well.

 They were all born in the same generation. Although they had not interacted much in the past, they had fought shoulder to shoulder for the human race. Now that they were reunited in a foreign region of the upper world, they felt extremely close.

 When the Martial Dao Prime Body saw Ming Zhen walking over, his heart skipped a beat. "There's now a second candidate for the Seven Emotions Fiend Generals."

 "Him?"

 Heavenly Wolf followed the gaze of the Martial Dao Prime Body and looked at Ming Zhen.

 "He's only a Grade 1 Heaven Immortal?"

 Heavenly Wolf revealed a doubtful expression and frowned. "Didn't you just say we have to be selective?"

 "Let me tell you, since you chose Yan Beichen as the first candidate of the Seven Emotions Fiend Generals, while it might be difficult to surpass his level, shouldn't the next six be comparable at least?"

 "How is this little monk qualified? We can't let him sit in the position of the Seven Emotions Fiend Generals just because he's an old friend of Tianhuang Mainland, right?"

 "He's not qualified?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body smiled. "His future accomplishments won't be weaker than Brother Yan."

 "Bullsh*t!"

 Heavenly Wolf rolled his eyes in disbelief.

 How could any random little monk compare to Yan Beichen who had received the inheritance of Emperor Bo Xun?

 Heavenly Wolf protested, "That's not fair! I don't agree!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body ignored Heavenly Wolf and merely murmured, "There can't be anyone more suitable for the joy position of the seven emotions."

 When Heavenly Wolf saw that he could not change the decision of the Martial Dao Prime Body, he rolled his eyes and hatched a plan.

 He was prepared to teach this little monk a lesson and take him down a notch!

 Heavenly Wolf strode to Ming Zhen's side and caught him off guard. Turning around, he glared into Ming Zhen's eyes and released the visual technique, Eye of Fear!

 Once targeted by the Eye of Fear, one's mind would reveal a slight opening and they would feel fear. Even if it was just a trace, fear would explode completely and they would not be able to defend against it, resulting in a mental breakdown!
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 A demonic glint shone in Heavenly Wolf's eyes and his pupils constricted continuously as an indescribable fear surged forth.

 "Little monk, are you afraid?"

 The voice of Heavenly Wolf sounded faintly and reverberated through the hall in a sinister manner.

 Ming Zhen turned to look at Heavenly Wolf with clear and innocent eyes.

 Those eyes seemed to be the cleanest thing in the world, possessing a mysterious noble might and supreme benevolence that could cleanse one's heart of all sins and ugliness.

 When he met with those eyes, Heavenly Wolf actually felt ashamed.

 The Dharmic Dao of the Eye of Fear dissipated silently as well.

 "Patron, what's wrong?"

 Ming Zhen asked softly with a smile, "Why do you feel fear? Why don't you tell me? Perhaps I can help you resolve it."

 "I…"

 Heavenly Wolf explained hurriedly, "I don't have any ill intentions. I just want you to make a fool of yourself and back off."

 After saying that, Heavenly Wolf felt relieved and delighted.

 "Heh!"

 "Hehehe…"

 Heavenly Wolf opened his mouth and smiled foolishly at Ming Zhen.

 Under Ming Zhen's gaze, Heavenly Wolf fell into a strange state.

 For some reason, he was incomparably delighted, as though everything around him was so beautiful.

 "Everything's great!"

 Heavenly Wolf tilted his head slightly and clasped his hands together with a blissful and satisfied expression, smiling foolishly.

 At the side, Yan Beichen felt chills run down his spine.

 Gu Tongyou and Qiu Siluo could not help but laugh as well.

 As bystanders, the two of them could naturally tell that although Heavenly Wolf's cultivation realm surpassed the young monk, the latter was proficient in Buddhism and was not affected at all.

 Instead, Heavenly Wolf was cleansed by the young monk's gaze and lost himself, falling into a hallucination.

 Gu Tongyou took out the Fallen Soul Flute and swept it across the void gently.

 A few holes let out whimpers that were sorrowful as though they were crying.

 Heavenly Wolf shuddered and jolted awake!

 "I-I just…"

 Heavenly Wolf's eyes widened as he gradually recalled his behavior earlier on. Instantly, his face flushed red and he wished that he could find a hole to hide in.

 Damn it, I've been utterly embarrassed!

 Heavenly Wolf cursed internally in frustration.

 "Patron."

 Ming Zhen called out softly.

 "Don't come over! Don't look at me!"

 Heavenly Wolf was so scared that he shuddered and his gigantic wolf head appeared.

 He turned around hurriedly and ran behind the Martial Dao Prime Body in a few steps to hide.

 Actually, Ming Zhen did not take the initiative to attack Heavenly Wolf.

 It was only because Heavenly Wolf had evil intentions that he suffered a backlash from Ming Zhen's Dharmic Dao.

 Ming Zhen possessed the inheritance of Ksitigarbha Bodhisattva and obtained Emperor Ananda's inheritance from Avici.

 Even in his previous life, Heavenly Wolf might not be able to bewitch Ming Zhen if they had the same cultivation realm!

 In Sanskrit, Ananda meant joy and celebration and corresponded to joy of the seven emotions!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body told Ming Zhen about the Seven Emotions Fiend Generals and requested the latter to take over the position of joy.

 Ming Zhen did not decline and agreed readily.

 "Sect Master of Tianhuang Sect, thank you for taking in the cultivators of Zephyr Thunder Palace. We still have important matters to attend to so we won't linger in Tianhuang Sect."

 Gu Tongyou and Qiu Siluo went forward to bid farewell.

 "Are the two of you going back to Zephyr Thunder Palace?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body asked.

 Gu Tongyou nodded. "If we don't die this time round, the two of us will return for a visit to thank you, Sect Master."

 Although he said that, Gu Tongyou knew in his heart that the two of them would definitely die if they returned to Zephyr Thunder Palace!

 "Let's go. I'll follow you guys."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said casually.

 Gu Tongyou and Qiu Siluo's eyes lit up with joy.

 Qiu Siluo could not believe it and asked, "Are you intending to head to Zephyr Thunder Palace to help us, Sect Master?"

 The two of them were already satisfied that Tianhuang Sect was willing to take in cultivators from Zephyr Thunder Palace—they did not expect the Sect Master of Tianhuang Sect to help at all.

 Yan Beichen said, "Don't worry, since the Thunder Emperor is in trouble, even if we're millions of kilometers apart and there's endless danger, we won't stand by idly."

 Back in Tianhuang Mainland, it was because of the Human Emperor, Thunder Emperor and the other ancient Emperors that the human race was able to break free from slavery and truly stand tall, welcoming a prosperous era.

 For Su Zimo, Yan Beichen, and Ming Zhen, they had always felt a sense of respect and gratitude towards the Human Emperor, Thunder Emperor and the others!

 Furthermore, for those from Tianhuang Mainland, when they ascended to the upper world, the environment was cruel and it was not easy for them to cultivate. As such, they naturally had to help one another.

 "Count me in if the Thunder Emperor is in trouble!"

 Ming Zhen stood out as well.

 Gu Tongyou clenched his fists slightly and asked emotionally, "Sect Master, I wonder how many people you can gather within a day?"

 "Just the three of us will do."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said blandly.

 "Huh?"

 Gu Tongyou and Qiu Siluo were stunned.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body glanced sideways at Heavenly Wolf who was standing behind him. "Including him, there's four."

 Gu Tongyou and Qiu Siluo exchanged glances. The excitement from earlier on gradually faded and their moods dimmed.

 "Sect Master, I know that you are strong."

 Gu Tongyou hesitated for a moment. "However, you might not know what sort of a terrifying enemy Zephyr Thunder Palace is facing this time round."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said, "The Supreme Perfected Fiend, Yan Zui. The two of them mentioned it."

 "No, it's not just Yan Zui."

 Gu Tongyou felt that the Martial Dao Prime Body did not seem to take the Supreme Perfected Fiend seriously. His heart sank and he had a bad feeling.

 In a fight between cultivators, the greatest taboo was to underestimate one's opponent.

 Furthermore, his opponent was the Supreme Perfected Fiend!

 He had witnessed with his own eyes the earthshaking battle between the Palace Lord and the Supreme Perfected Fiend, Yan Zui.

 Without witnessing it personally, one would never be able to understand the terror of that power.

 Gu Tongyou reminded, "Sect Master, apart from Yan Zui, there are three other Perfected Fiends on the Perfected Fiend Ranking. They are Fairy Purple River who is ranked fourth on the Perfected Fiend Ranking, Dragon Fiend, who's ranked sixth and the Fiend Saber, Li Potian, who is ranked seventh!"

 "Oh."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body replied casually.

 Gu Tongyou said the names of the four of them while observing the reaction of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body wore a silver mask and his expression could not be seen. His eyes were like an ancient well without any emotions.

 Now that he saw the reaction of the Martial Dao Prime Body, Gu Tongyou deduced that the Sect Master of Tianhuang Sect had most likely not heard of their notorious reputation.

 That was the truth as well—the Martial Dao Prime Body had indeed not heard of them.

 Gu Tongyou thought for a moment and explained, "Sect Master, the two Perfected Fiends you killed earlier on could only be considered as weaker Perfected Fiends among the Perfected One realm."

 "The Perfected One realm is divided into four levels, Convergence, Celestial Being, Hollow Nether and Paradise Void."

 "The two people who died, Cang Yan and Xie Feng, were at most Perfected Fiends of the Celestial Being realm. As for the four people on the Perfected Fiend Ranking, they were all at the fourth level of the Perfected One realm, peak experts of the Paradise Void realm!"

 "Yes."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body nodded and paused for a moment. "There's no difference to me."

 When Gu Tongyou saw the Martial Dao Prime Body nod, he thought that the other party understood what he meant.

 However, both he and Qiu Siluo were shocked when they heard he second statement!

 The two of them looked at the Martial Dao Prime Body with dumbfounded expressions.

 They had seen arrogant people before, but they had never seen anyone so arrogant…

 Furthermore, the Sect Master of Tianhuang Sect said it casually as though he was speaking the truth.

 If they had not witnessed the terrifying methods of the Supreme Perfected Fiend personally, they might have believed his words!
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 Qiu Siluo frowned slightly and pondered for a moment before asking, "Sect Master, may I ask, your cultivation realm is…"

 The two of them could not tell the cultivation of the Martial Dao Prime Body. If the other party was a Fiend King of the Grotto-heaven realm, their worries would be completely unfounded.

 "It should be the Perfected One realm."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said, "However, I haven't undergone Tribulation Transcendence yet."

 Gu Tongyou and Qiu Siluo were stunned and dumbfounded.

 There was too much information contained in that statement and the two of them could not recover for a moment.

 Under normal circumstances, cultivators who entered the Perfected One realm and condensed Dao Fruits would definitely attract the Heavenly Tribulation.

 However, what did this Sect Master of Tianhuang Sect mean by saying that he had not undergone Tribulation Transcendence?

 Did it mean that he had some methods of deceiving the world and hide from the heavenly secrets?

 Furthermore, if one had not undergone Tribulation Transcendence, they could not be considered as having advanced to the Perfected One realm.

 The process of Tribulation Transcendence was not only to defend against the Heavenly Tribulations, but also to make use of it to refine one's body, bloodline, baptize the Dharmic Dao and condense True Essence.

 What did he mean by he had not undergone Tribulation Transcendence?

 Even if he underwent Tribulation Transcendence right now, the Sect Master of Tianhuang Sect would only be at the Convergence realm of the Perfected One realm—how could he fight against the experts of the Perfected Fiend Ranking?

 Qiu Siluo looked a little awkward. However, she smiled politely and said, "Sect Master, we might not have made things clear previously regarding Zephyr Thunder Palace's current situation."

 "This time round, 18 earth-grade sects joined forces and formed the 18 Fiend Armies. Led by the Supreme Perfected Fiend, Fairy Purple River, Dragon Fiend and Li Potian, there are around 200,000 people."

 "Excluding Earth Immortals and Heaven Immortals, there are hundreds of Perfected Fiend experts alone!"

 "Oh."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body replied.

 Qiu Siluo looked at him as she spoke. It was inappropriate for the Martial Dao Prime Body to remain silent and hence, he replied casually.

 Qiu Siluo continued, "Apart from the 18 Fiend Armies, there are actually other sects and factions of various sizes involved, more than a hundred!"

 "There are already more than a million fiend cultivators surrounding Zephyr Thunder Palace with the 18 Fiend Armies and these sects and factions!"

 Qiu Siluo tried her best to describe the situation Zephyr Thunder Palace was facing this time round. However, the Martial Dao Prime Body looked the same the entire time, as though he did not care.

 A million-strong fiend army encircled Zephyr Thunder Palace under the orders of the Supreme Perfected Fiend—who could defend against that?

 Everywhere the iron hooves of the army passed, nothing would be left alive!

 It was because of this that the Palace Lord asked the hundreds of thousands of Zephyr Thunder Palace cultivators to escape in different directions.

 But now, this Sect Master of Tianhuang Sect wanted to only bring four people with him to Zephyr Thunder Palace. That was akin to striking a stone with an egg and they would just kill themselves.

 "Let's go."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body looked at Yan Beichen, Ming Zhen and Heavenly Wolf. "Just the four of us."

 "Huh?"

 Gu Tongyou and Feng Ziyi felt powerless.

 Even after saying so much, they could not change the Sect Master's decision.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said, "It'll be inconvenient if we bring too many people."

 Gu Tongyou and Qiu Siluo did not understand what he meant and were puzzled.

 However, neither of them had the energy to think further.

 Every single word and action of the Sect Master of Tianhuang Sect seemed unfathomable.

 "Are we leaving now?"

 Gu Tongyou was unsure and asked.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body nodded.

 Qiu Siluo could not help but remind, "Sect Master, how about you undergo Tribulation Transcendence first?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said, "There's no hurry."

 Qiu Siluo: "…"

 Gu Tongyou: "…"

 Ever since then, the two of them decided to remain silent and did not persuade further.

 The few of them walked out of the hall. Heavenly Wolf seemed to have thought of something and came forward again. Licking his face, he asked, "Master, look at my endowment. What title of the Seven Emotions Fiend Generals is befitting for me?"

 Since Yan Beichen and Ming Zhen were among the Seven Emotions Fiend Generals, there was no way they would listen to his orders.

 Since that was the case, he might as well join them.

 He could almost imagine that the Seven Emotions Fiend Generals would definitely be able to make a supreme reputation in the Fiend Domain in the future—he had to occupy a position in advance.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body glanced at him. "You're not qualified."

 "I…"

 Heavenly Wolf was about to curse when he recalled that he was facing the Martial Dao Prime Body. He shut his mouth hurriedly and almost fainted.

 "How am I not qualified?!"

 Heavenly Wolf was displeased and grumbled.

 "Can you compare to them?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was referring to Yan Beichen and Ming Zhen.

 Heavenly Wolf had just suffered a loss at Ming Zhen's hands and had no chance of winning against Yan Beichen.

 Indeed, he could not compare to Yan Beichen and Ming Zhen.

 "Right now, you're the Sect Master while I'm nothing. You've got to arrange a position for me!"

 Heavenly Wolf continued, "It's best if it's not a lowly status. It should be something that would allow me to head out with pride and make waves everywhere I go."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body pondered for a moment. "I'm still lacking a mount…"

 "…"

 Heavenly Wolf endured the urge to curse with a bitter expression.

 However, after leaving Tianhuang Sect, he still reverted to his true form and arrived beside the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Including Heavenly Wolf, the Martial Dao Prime Body's group of six arrived at the teleportation formation of Tianhuang Sect before long and left for the heartland of the Fiend Domain!

 …

 With the Undying Tree as the center, the heartland of the Fiend Domain extended outwards continuously, forming a vast territory.

 The Undying Tree was a sacred tree of the Fiend Domain.

 Due to the Undying Tree, the territory of heartland was filled with killing everywhere. Countless sects and factions fought here, causing endless bloodshed.

 Countless experts and living beings were buried in this territory.

 Because too many cultivators had died in this territory, the land was even dyed red with blood!

 No matter which corner of the Fiend Domain one set off from, it meant that they had already entered the range of the heartland once they saw the ground turn red.

 Zephyr Thunder Palace.

 For the past thousands of years, this sect that rose out of nowhere in the Fiend Domain's heartland had developed extremely quickly because the Palace Lord, Feng Cantian, was strong and almost invincible among his peers.

 However, the ideology of Zephyr Thunder Palace did not fit in with the sects around the Fiend Domain.

 In Zephyr Thunder Palace, cultivators and living beings of the upper and lower worlds were treated equally.

 For most Fiend Domain cultivators, this was practically heretical!

 Be it the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain or the Fiend Domain, they believed that the strong reigned supreme.

 In the Fiend Domain, such a concept was even more extreme.

 Cultivators and living beings that ascended from the lower worlds were born to be enslaved and were inferior to others—they were innate lowlifes!

 Of course, there were also some people in the Fiend Domain that leaned towards the ideologies of Zephyr Thunder Palace.

 Gu Tongyou and Qiu Siluo were among them.

 However, as Zephyr Thunder Palace grew, it was inevitable that they would have intensifying conflicts with the surrounding sects and factions.

 Initially, the factions were wary of the Palace Lord of Zephyr Thunder Palace's strength and did not dare to attack rashly.

 Later on, when they found out that the Palace Lord of Zephyr Thunder Palace was from the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain, the balance was broken instantly and the fiends of the heartland attacked him!

 Supreme Perfected Fiend Yan Zui appeared and charged into Zephyr Thunder Palace alone to fight Feng Cantian!

 This battle had exceeded everyone's expectations.

 Both parties fought to a draw and Yan Zui returned fruitless!

 Thereafter, Yan Zui gathered forces and was responded by Fairy Purple River, Dragon Fiend and the Fiend Saber, Li Potian, one after another. They formed the 18 Fiend Armies. Together with hundreds of sects and factions, the million-strong fiend army was created to attack Zephyr Thunder Palace!
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 The heartland of the Fiend Domain.

 Zephyr Thunder Palace, this earth-grade sect that had risen rapidly for thousands of years, was now in a precarious situation and was on the brink of collapse.

 For the Fiend Domain, this was nothing much.

 It was especially so in the blood-colored heartland. Countless sects and factions like Zephyr Thunder Palace were destroyed in the sands of time and gradually forgotten by others.

 The territory once controlled by Zephyr Thunder Palace had already been occupied by the 18 Fiend Armies.

 Right now, there was only one Zephyr Thunder Palace left.

 The hall was on the verge of collapse and was dilapidated. However, the million-strong fiend army surrounded and attacked for an entire day but could not take it down!

 It was because there was a final figure standing in the hall.

 The Thunder Emperor, Feng Cantian!

 Around the hall were dense corpses that resembled blood-colored mountains. There were at least tens of thousands of them.

 Among the corpses, there were Earth Immortals, Heaven Immortals and even Perfected Fiend experts!

 Feng Cantian stood in the hall covered in injuries and blood. However, his body was upright like the Startling Evil Spear beside him!

 The sun was setting in the west.

 The afterglow of the setting sun shone on the dilapidated hall, the surrounding corpses and Feng Cantian, forming a long blood-colored figure that looked lonely and tragic.

 The gradually setting sun seemed to be indicating that Zephyr Thunder Palace and Feng Cantian's fates had come to an end.

 Drip! Drip!

 The blood on Feng Cantian's body flowed continuously and dripped into the hall with a faint sound.

 His battered body looked so wretched and weak.

 However, none of the million-strong fiend army dared to advance recklessly!

 Even if there were hundreds of thousands of Perfected Fiend experts, none of them dared to act rashly!

 Those who moved rashly had already fallen before Zephyr Thunder Palace, turning into cold corpses.

 Apart from Yan Zui, Fairy Purple River, Dragon Fiend and the Fiend Saber, Li Potian, none of the Perfected Fiends could defend against Feng Cantian's attacks!

 Right then, a commotion broke out in the million-strong fiend army.

 Four figures flew through the air with powerful auras. They stood in four directions and surrounded Zephyr Thunder Palace.

 The four Perfected Fiends on the Perfected Fiend Ranking had appeared at the same time!

 "Feng Cantian, submit. My patience is limited."

 The person who spoke wore black robes and had a pale expression. His eyes were black and white, sinister and terrifying as a shuddering aura emanated from him!

 This was the Supreme Perfected Fiend, Yan Zui!

 Legend has it that Yan Zui obtained the inheritance of the Yama in Hell. The moment he was born, he was accompanied by a phenomenon that was ghastly and filled with fiend shadows.

 When Yan Zui was born, he did not cry or make a fuss. Born with Yin Yang Eye, he could illuminate the world, subdue ghosts and possessed many strange Dharmic formulations.

 Feng Cantian asked in disdain, "Because of someone like you?"

 An unusually tall and burly man suddenly spoke in a deep voice, "Feng Cantian, do you really think that you can survive till now if the four of us attacked with our full strength?"

 The man was around 40 feet tall and his neck was filled with golden scales. His voice was like thunder—it was the sixth on the Perfected Fiend Ranking, Dragon Fiend!

 "You guys can attack with your full strength."

 Feng Cantian said coldly, "However, I'll definitely be able to drag one of you down with me before I die!"

 The four of them were expressionless.

 Indeed, Feng Cantian possessed that capability!

 They naturally had to pay a high price if they wanted to kill the Supreme Perfected Immortal!

 Previously, the reason why the four of them did not dare to attack Feng Cantian with their full strength and held back was because they were wary of his final struggle before his death.

 "Feng Cantian, if you were in your peak condition, you would indeed have the strength to counterattack."

 Li Potian carried a pitch-black saber and shook his head. "However, your blood qi is extremely weak right now and you're severely injured. Your combat strength is less than 50% of when you were at your peak and you still want to kill us?"

 "Why don't you try?"

 Feng Cantian raised his brow slightly and killing intent burst forth from his eyes!

 The Startling Evil Spear beside him seemed to have sensed its master's determination and buzzed and trembled.

 "Hehe."

 A peerlessly beautiful woman in purple chuckled. "Boss Yan, don't even think about subduing him. This person is way too tough. It's better to just kill him."

 "Let's hurry things up. I haven't eaten for many days and I'm starving!"

 The purple-robed woman was Fairy Purple River who was ranked fourth on the Perfected Fiend Ranking.

 Fairy Purple River was extremely beautiful and had smooth skin. Every single frown and smile of hers could stir one's heart.

 However, the million-strong fiend army present looked at Fairy Purple River with an inexplicable fear!

 Feng Cantian's gaze was like lightning. Although his body was battered, his might did not diminish as he shouted, "Old witch, you're inhumane and vicious. I'll kill you next!"

 "What did you call me?"

 Fairy Purple River's gaze turned cold.

 Feng Cantian said coldly, "Old witch, your face has long been filled with wrinkles and you're in your twilight years. You're merely relying on your evil secret skill to retain your youth by consuming placenta daily."

 "Over the years, countless innocent women have died in your hands and countless children have been killed by you before they were even born! It won't be overboard even if I slice you into pieces!"

 Placentas were located in the wombs of women.

 Although Fairy Purple River looked young and beautiful, she was already an old lady.

 Each day, she would seek a pregnant girl to murder. By removing the latter's placenta and consuming it, she could maintain her youth and condense her blood qi through a secret skill.

 As for fetuses, they would die before long without the protection of the placentas.

 Even if it was just a single meal a day, the number of young girls and fetuses that had died in the hands of Fairy Purple River for hundreds of thousands of years was extremely terrifying.

 "Kill!"

 Feng Cantian glared at Fairy Purple River and pulled out the Startling Evil Spear beside him. He took the initiative and stabbed through the void!

 "Attack!"

 Yan Zui shouted coldly.

 Splash!

 A gigantic bloodstained iron chain appeared in Yan Zui's hands. Black qi spread and tore through the air, coiling around the Startling Evil Spear and trapping it!

 Dragon Fiend growled and channeled his bloodline. His body expanded to a height of a hundred feet and he transformed into his half dragon half human form. Waving his dragon claws, he charged towards Feng Cantian.

 Swoosh!

 Li Potian's slash seemed to tear the world apart!

 Fairy Purple River shrieked and pointed at Feng Cantian. A smelly purple river surged with countless incomplete ghost infants floating within!

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 Feng Cantian released divine powers and secret skills one after another and fought against the four Perfected Fiends head-on, letting out a deafening bang!

 Within the hall, a figure fell.

 Poof!

 Feng Cantian spat out blood and his face was pale. He could only barely maintain his stance with the Startling Evil Spear.

 His body was still stained with the filthy water of the purple river and his flesh was being corroded continuously. A few ghost infants hung on his body and bit his tendons and bones in huge mouthfuls.

 "Hehe!"

 The Fiend Saber, Li Potian, was relieved and sneered, "I was wondering what other tricks you had up your sleeves. So, you're already at the end of the road and can't withstand a single blow!"

 "Feng Cantian, I'll give you one last chance."

 Yan Zui said in a deep voice, "Submit immediately and I'll spare your life!"

 "Hahahaha!"

 Feng Cantian was fearless and burst into laughter. "Even if I have to die in battle, I won't bow down dishonorably!"

 Back in the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain, he faced strong foes that were a hundred times stronger than the Supreme Perfected Fiend before him. However, he did not submit either.

 How could everything before him force him to back down?!

 Yan Zui's gaze was cold as he no longer suppressed the killing intent in his heart and said slowly, "Since you want to die, I'll fulfill your wish!"

 Right then, a voice sounded from the distant horizon.

 "He won't die with me around today."
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 When the voice sounded, it was still far away.

 By the time the final word was said, a few figures had already arrived and passed by the million-strong fiend army, heading towards Zephyr Thunder Palace.

 "Who's there?!"

 A few Perfected Fiend experts stood out and shouted.

 "Let them come."

 Yan Zui waved it off gently and looked at the intruders calmly.

 Among them, there was a man and a woman. They were originally from Zephyr Thunder Palace and had already escaped. Now, they had returned.

 The remaining black-robed man and young monk were only low-level Heaven Immortals and were of no threat.

 Only the purple-robed man with a silver mask riding on the Moon Devouring Heavenly Wolf looked unfathomable and his cultivation realm could not be determined.

 "Why have you guys returned?"

 Feng Cantian looked at Gu Tongyou and Qiu Siluo and asked with a frown.

 "Palace Lord, we… found a few helpers to…"

 Qiu Siluo glanced at the Martial Dao Prime Body and the others. She felt guilty and her voice turned softer and softer.

 Including Heavenly Wolf, there were only six of them. However, the difference between them and the million-strong fiend army was way too great!

 Feng Cantian's gaze swept past the Martial Dao Prime Body, Yan Beichen and Ming Zhen. He sighed internally—this was nonsense.

 Today, not only would he die, they would also lose their lives for nothing.

 "Senior Thunder Emperor!"

 Yan Beichen withdrew his Ji Du Saber and held it horizontally in front of his chest, saying in a deep voice, "I'm Yan Beichen and I'm also from Tianhuang Mainland. I'm here today to fight shoulder to shoulder with you!"

 "I'm Ming Zhen from Tianhuang Mainland. I'm willing to fight alongside you, Thunder Emperor!"

 Ming Zhen held a string of prayer beads in his left hand and the Fiend Vanquishing Staff left behind by Emperor Ananda in his right. He had a calm and fearless expression.

 "So, you're from Tianhuang Mainland as well!"

 Feng Cantian felt regret but emotional at the same time as he clenched his fists. "Good, good, good! To think that I would be able to join forces with people from Tianhuang Mainland in the upper world. I can die without regrets! Today, we'll give it our all and kill to our hearts' content!"

 "Palace Lord, this is the Sect Master of Tianhuang Sect."

 Gu Tongyou pointed to the Martial Dao Prime Body and said.

 Feng Cantian nodded. "Since you were the one who established Tianhuang Sect, you must be someone from Tianhuang Sect as well."

 "Senior Thunder Emperor, I'm Desolate Martial."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said.

 "Desolate Martial?"

 Feng Cantian frowned slightly, feeling that the name sounded familiar as though he had heard it somewhere before.

 However, the situation was critical and he did not have the mood to think too much about it.

 "He won't die with me around today. Who was the one who said that?"

 Yan Zui glared at the Martial Dao Prime Body and asked slowly.

 Among the people who arrived later, this purple-robed cultivator was the only one he could not see through.

 If he was not wrong, this should be the person who said that!

 Yan Zui could not see through the Martial Dao Prime Body nor could Fairy Purple River and the other two. Therefore, they did not act rashly and were instead on guard.

 It was almost impossible for anyone to protect Feng Cantian given the current situation!

 Unless… the intruder was a Fiend King!

 Under normal circumstances, experts of the Fiend King realm would not interfere in a fight between earth-grade sects.

 However, Fairy Purple River and the others could not tell the depths of the Martial Dao Prime Body and were unsure.

 "I said it."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body replied.

 Yan Zui smiled gently. "There are already four experts on the Perfected Fiend Ranking here, hundreds of Perfected Fiend experts and a million-strong fiend army. With such a formation, unless you're above the Grotto-heaven realm, there's no way you can defend against us!"

 Pausing for a moment, he narrowed his eyes and asked, "What's your cultivation realm?"

 Fairy Purple River and the others listened intently as well.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body raised his head slightly and looked at the skies. It was unknown what he was looking at but he did not reply, as though his mind was elsewhere.

 Yan Zui sneered internally and already had a judgment. He said slowly, "Your secret skill to hide your cultivation realm is indeed brilliant. However, if I'm not wrong, your cultivation should be at the Perfected One realm!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body remained silent, as though he could not be bothered with Yan Zui.

 "Why do you say that?"

 Dragon Fiend asked darkly.

 Yan Zui replied confidently, "First, I don't recall any Fiend Kings in the Fiend Domain wearing such silver masks."

 "Second, Fiend Kings won't interfere in fights between earth-grade sects casually."

 "Third, Feng Cantian is from the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain and has only stayed here for a few thousand years. It's difficult for him to establish a relationship with the Fiend Kings of the Fiend Domain."

 "Fourth, since this person is also from Tianhuang Mainland and even addressed Feng Cantian as senior, it means that he's a junior of Feng Cantian!"

 "Even Feng Cantian has yet to advance to the Grotto-heaven realm. It's difficult for this person to do so as well."

 Fairy Purple River and the others nodded in agreement as their eyes lit up.

 Yan Zui pointed at Heavenly Wolf and continued, "Fifth and most importantly, the purple-robed man's mount is only a Grade 4 Heaven Immortal!"

 "If that person is a Fiend King, the cultivation realm of his mount can't be so low!"

 Dragon Fiend nodded. "That's right!"

 "Exactly."

 The Fiend Saber, Li Potian, praised as well, "Brother Yan, impressive. Truly impressive!"

 When Gu Tongyou saw that the cultivation of the Martial Dao Prime Body could no longer be hidden, he said to Feng Cantian hurriedly, "Palace Lord, among us, only the Sect Master of Tianhuang Sect is considered as an expert of the Perfected One realm."

 "He's not weak and once killed two Perfected Fiend experts, Cang Yan and Xie Feng, to save us."

 "Oh?"

 Yan Zui raised his brow slightly and mocked, "So, you managed to kill Cang Yan and Xie Feng. Impressive."

 Feng Cantian arrived beside the Martial Dao Prime Body and said in a deep voice, "Brother Desolate Martial, I'll hold off Yan Zui, Fairy Purple River, Dragon Fiend and Li Potian. I'll leave the remaining Perfected Fiends to you!"

 In truth, any one of the four Perfected Fiends was more terrifying than the remaining hundreds of Perfected Fiends combined!

 Feng Cantian was worried that the Sect Master of Tianhuang Sect would not be able to defend against the experts on the Perfected Fiend Ranking. That was the reason why he made such an arrangement.

 Of course, he could not defend against it either—a decision as such would merely delay things for a moment.

 "There's no need for all that trouble."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body shook his head gently and his glabella shone, summoning the Hell Suppression Tripod.

 With a single thought from the Martial Dao Prime Body, the Hell Suppression Tripod expanded continuously and hovered in midair.

 "You guys can hide beneath this tripod."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body pointed at the Hell Suppression Tripod in midair and said.

 "Huh?"

 "What do you mean?"

 Feng Cantian, Gu Tongyou and the others were confused.

 Even Yan Zui and the others were a little stunned, not knowing what nonsense the Sect Master of Tianhuang Sect was talking about.

 In a flash, the Martial Dao Prime Body floated down from Heavenly Wolf and pointed to the firmaments, saying indifferently, "The world is about to change."

 The moment he said that, everyone felt a huge shadow envelop them.

 In the blink of an eye, a violent gust of wind blew and the world turned dark!

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 The sound of thunder approached from afar, as though countless chariots were galloping over from the firmaments in a shocking manner!

 Everyone raised their heads.

 Dark clouds filled the firmaments, pitch-black as ink. One after another, the thick clouds rumbled and surged continuously, emitting a tremendous might that enveloped the million-strong fiend army!
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 The Perfected One Heavenly Tribulation!

 The expressions of Yan Zui and the others changed starkly as disbelief filled their faces.

 Even Feng Cantian, Gu Tongyou and the others were shocked—they had not expected the Martial Dao Prime Body to attract a Heavenly Tribulation at this moment!

 Throughout history, the matter of Tribulation Transcendence was extremely dangerous and concerned one's life and death.

 One would either look for a secluded and deserted place or be guarded by experts of their sects or family clans—who would run into a crowd to undergo Tribulation Transcendence?

 This guy had an absolute death wish!

 The more cultivators gathered in the surroundings, the wider the radius of the Heavenly Tribulation and the might of the Heavenly Tribulation that was triggered would increase as well!

 Now that the million-strong fiend army was present, the level of the Perfected One Heavenly Tribulation that was triggered was unimaginable!

 "Hahahaha!"

 Dragon Fiend burst into laughter. "So, you haven't undergone Tribulation Transcendence yet and can't even be considered as a Perfected Fiend. Are you trying to kill us with the Perfected One Heavenly Tribulation?"

 "We're all at the peak of the Perfected One realm. The Perfected One Heavenly Tribulation is of no threat to us!"

 The Fiend Saber, Li Potian, chuckled as well.

 "What are you laughing at?!"

 Yan Zui glared at the two of them coldly and grit his teeth. "We can defend against the Perfected One Heavenly Tribulation, but what about the million-strong fiend army around us?!"

 The hearts of Dragon Fiend and the others skipped a beat as they finally realized the terrifying consequences of this matter!

 Tribulation clouds filled the firmaments and extended for thousands of kilometers boundlessly, clearly enveloping the million-strong fiend army!

 Although the might of the million-strong fiend army was great, they were formed by Earth Immortals and Heaven Immortals.

 Even Grade 9 Heaven Immortals could not defend against the Perfected One Heavenly Tribulation!

 The million-strong fiend army realized that a calamity was approaching as well. All the fiends looked at the firmaments and felt the terrifying might of the tribulation clouds. They were uneasy and bewildered.

 "What are you waiting for? Hurry and escape!"

 Dragon Fiend roared!

 The million-strong fiend army dispersed and sprinted outside.

 Every cultivator released all their movement techniques and divine powers, wanting to leave this place quickly. But, even teleportation could only cover a thousand feet.

 However, the tribulation clouds on the fiends were endless and covered the skies—it was almost impossible for them to escape.

 "Hurry and go!"

 Heavenly Wolf was the first to react as he urged Yan Beichen, Ming Zhen and the others to run to the Hell Suppression Tripod.

 Their cultivation realms had not reached the Perfected One realm and they could not withstand the impact of the Perfected One Heavenly Tribulation!

 Yan Beichen and the others realized that this was no small matter as well and did not dare to be careless. They arrived beneath the Hell Suppression Tripod one after another.

 It was only at this moment that Gu Tongyou and Qiu Siluo understood why some of the things the Martial Dao Prime Body said previously sounded like nonsense.

 Qiu Siluo was speechless. "No wonder it was no wonder why Sect Master Desolate Martial said that it would be inconvenient to bring more people."

 Under the control of the Martial Dao Prime Body and the Hell Suppression Tripod, although the tripod body had grown slightly, the radius it could cover was not large and ten people were not a problem.

 If he brought too many people, they would become burdens instead.

 The Perfected One Heavenly Tribulation did not have its own consciousness, let alone know which side the cultivators were on. When the Heavenly Tribulation descended, it was an indiscriminate attack that no one could dodge!

 "I wonder if this tripod can defend against the Perfected One Heavenly Tribulation."

 Gu Tongyou looked at the Hell Suppression Tripod above his head and murmured softly.

 Heavenly Wolf rolled his eyes and patted him on the shoulder. "Don't worry, if this thing can't defend against it, there's probably no other weapon in the world that can."

 The tribulation clouds in the firmaments intensified and began to spin continuously, forming a gigantic tribulation cloud vortex with red lightning faintly visible within.

 Crack!

 Finally, the first Heavenly Tribulation arrived!

 The location of the Martial Dao Prime Body was right in the middle of the vortex of the tribulation clouds. The scale of the Heavenly Tribulation was also the most terrifying!

 A scarlet thunderbolt as thick as an adult's arm descended vertically and smashed onto the head of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body stood motionlessly and did not even raise his hand. Just like that, he endured the first Heavenly Tribulation.

 At the same time, dense scarlet thunderbolts descended from the tribulation clouds in the millions like a storm!

 It was practically a blizzard of lightning!

 What happened was way too shocking!

 Beneath the Hell Suppression Tripod, Heavenly Wolf, Gu Tongyou and the others widened their eyes in shock.

 In their vision, the territory before them had already turned into a sea of blood-red lightning. The million-strong fiend army had fallen into it and no one was spared!

 The might of the million-strong fiend army was so massive that it was difficult to defend against. However, in the face of the Heavenly Tribulation, they seemed so insignificant and vulnerable.

 For the Earth Immortals and Heaven Immortals, the power of the Perfected One Heavenly Tribulation was a devastating catastrophe!

 The scene before them was like thunder from the wrath of the heavens. Instantly, countless fiend cultivators turned into ashes and died!

 Among the million-strong fiend army, an extremely small number of top-tier Heaven Immortals relied on various trump cards, divine powers, secret skills, Dharmic treasures and talismans to barely survive the first Heavenly Tribulation.

 However, all the Earth Immortals were turned into ashes by the first Heavenly Tribulation and none of them were spared!

 Not a single trace of bloodline or bone was left—they were literally erased from the world!

 Most of the Heaven Immortals could not defend against it either and exploded into pieces, destroying their Essence Spirits.

 In the 5,000 kilometers of territory with Zephyr Thunder Palace as the center, corpses were strewn and blood flowed everywhere—it was like a living hell!

 The four Perfected Fiends, Yan Zui, Fairy Purple River, Dragon Fiend and Li Potian, were enraged as they surveyed their surroundings—there were almost no living beings in sight!

 It was too ruthless!

 Hundreds of Perfected Fiends were shocked and felt chills run down their spines.

 Although they were still alive, the 18 Fiend Armies and million fiends they brought were annihilated almost in the blink of an eye!

 This was an unimaginable blow to anyone present!

 Under the Hell Suppression Tripod.

 Qiu Siluo took a deep breath and tried her best to compose herself. With a trembling voice, she said, "I-It's no wonder why Sect Master D-Desolate Martial was in no hurry to attempt Tribulation Transcendence… H-He actually did such a crazy thing!"

 Heavenly Wolf said with lingering fear as well, "This guy is a pervert and can do anything."

 Back when the Martial Dao Prime Body decided to head to Avici for the sake of Yan Beichen, he realized this fact.

 Feng Cantian was the Supreme Perfected Immortal after all. Although he was severely injured, he did not hide under the Hell Suppression Tripod.

 Although he had been through countless storms, he was also shocked when he saw what happened earlier on!

 "Kill him!"

 Yan Zui hollered and attacked.

 If he could kill the Martial Dao Prime Body as soon as possible, the Heavenly Tribulation would naturally end.

 Hundreds of Perfected Fiends released their power of blood qi without holding back. In their consciousnesses, their Dao Fruits shone brightly and halos appeared behind their heads.

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 Hundreds of Perfected Fiends channeled their True Essence and released divine powers and secret skills.

 Swoosh! Swoosh! Swoosh!

 A thousand sentient Dharmic treasures tore through the air and formed an impenetrable trap that enveloped down!

 Splash!

 Yan Zui coiled the bloodstained chain in his hands towards the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 The chain buzzed and sharp spikes popped out one after another, shimmering coldly!

 Fairy Purple River summoned the purple Mystic Yin Mother-Child Banner and it spread open, revealing countless ghost infants as well as the tragic and menacing faces of female ghosts—it was shuddering!

 Dragon Fiend growled and transformed into his half dragon half human form, charging towards the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 Swoosh!

 Li Potian gripped his saber with both hands and slashed in the direction of the Martial Dao Prime Body with a deep gaze. Black qi surged with a torrential malevolent aura!

 The four experts on the Perfected Fiend Ranking and hundreds of Perfected Fiends attacked at almost the same time, launching thunderous attacks at the Martial Dao Prime Body—they wanted to kill him instantly!
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 "Watch out!" 

 Feng Cantian hollered and waved his Startling Evil Spear, prepared to burn his life for a final fight.

 Even at his peak, he could not defend against such an attack.

 Furthermore, the Tribulation Transcendence of the Sect Master of Tianhuang Sect was not over yet.

 "Roar!"

 Suddenly, the Martial Dao Prime Body spoke and let out a roar filled with endless might!

 The roar seemed to contain the cries of millions of living beings, forming a visible ripple that spread in all directions!

 Sound domain secret skill, Myriad Beings Sound!

 After the Martial Dao Prime Body condensed the True Martial Dao Body, his Essence Spirit and Spirit body reached an even more terrifying height and the power of the secret skill increased exponentially as well.

 The Myriad Beings Sound even overwhelmed the rumbling thunder of the Heavenly Tribulation.

 The four Perfected Fiend experts shuddered.

 Yan Zui, Dragon Fiend and Li Potian had strong physiques and bloodlines. Although they were slightly further away, they still felt that it was incomparably ear-piercing and had pained expressions.

 Fairy Purple River's physique and bloodline were weaker. Her body swayed and blood seeped out of her ears!

 If even the experts on the Perfected Fiend Ranking suffered such a powerful blow, it was even worse for the hundreds of Perfected Fiends in the surroundings.

 At the front, dozens of Perfected Fiends closest to Su Zimo could not withstand the terrifying impact and exploded into pieces with blood spreading everywhere!

 There were also dozens of Perfected Fiend experts with dull gazes and stiff expressions. Their heads tilted and they fell from midair one after another.

 Their Essence Spirits were already shattered in their consciousnesses!

 "Erm…"

 Even with Feng Cantian's experience, he was shocked.

 Beneath the Hell Suppression Tripod tripod, Gu Tongyou and the others were in disbelief.

 More than a hundred Perfected Fiend experts were roared to death by the Sect Master of Tianhuang Sect!

 The remaining Perfected Fiends suffered quite a blow as well.

 Some of the Perfected Fiends spat out blood while others had their flesh split open, bursting forth with blood mists in a tragic sight.

 Apart from the four Perfected Fiend experts, the other Perfected Fiends suffered immense impacts and their divine powers dissipated. Their Dharmic treasures fell and their attacks dispersed instantly.

 "A single sound domain secret skill is enough to repel hundreds of Perfected Fiends. Such methods…" Qiu Siluo could not help but exclaim.

 Initially, they thought that the unprecedented battle between the Supreme Perfected Immortal and the Supreme Perfected Fiend was shocking enough and unforgettable.

 To think that the scene earlier on would have a huge impact on their mental states once more.

 Such methods had already surpassed their understanding and imagination!

 Up till now, the two of them had yet to realize that what they saw was only the tip of the iceberg for the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 The moment the Martial Dao Prime Body released the Myriad Beings Sound, the second strike of the first Heavenly Tribulation descended.

 There were less than 300 people in the million-strong fiend army who managed to survive the first strikes of the Heavenly Tribulation.

 But now that the second strike of the Heavenly Tribulation had descended, the remaining fiend cultivators could not defend against it at all and turned into ashes amidst hysterical cries!

 Many Perfected Fiend experts present watched helplessly.

 The second strike of the Heavenly Tribulation posed no threat to the Martial Dao Prime Body, Yan Zui and the others. In fact, they did not even have to bother.

 Splash!

 Yan Zui was the first to snap out of his stupor. His gigantic chain was like an anaconda that arrived instantly and coiled a few times around the Martial Dao Prime Body before tightening!

 The countless sharp spikes on the chain wanted to penetrate the flesh of the Martial Dao Prime Body and lock him up.

 However, no matter how Yan Zui exerted strength, the spikes could not pierce the skin of the Martial Dao Prime Body. In fact, the sound of metal grinding could be heard and was extremely ear-piercing!

 A mocking look flashed through the face of the Martial Dao Prime Body beneath the silver mask.

 Fairy Purple River waved the Mystic Yin Mother-Child Banner and the many ghost infants and menacing female ghosts on it broke free one after another and charged towards the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 However, the moment the ghost infants and menacing female ghosts arrived before the Martial Dao Prime Body, they retreated one after another as though they were extremely shocked and did not dare to advance!

 No matter how Fairy Purple River channeled her secret skill, the ghost infants and female ghosts merely circled around the Martial Dao Prime Body at most and did not dare to attack.

 In fact, they did not even dare to touch the corner of the clothes of the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 With the help of the Hell Suppression Tripod, the Martial Dao Prime Body had already gained initial control of Avici.

 Avici suppressed desolate souls and malevolent ghosts.

 The malevolent ghosts in Avici were much stronger than the ghost infants refined by Fairy Purple River's evil technique!

 Furthermore, the Martial Dao Prime Body had just returned from Greater Avici and exuded a sinister aura. Coupled with the fact that he controlled Hellfire, none of those ghost-type evil beings dared to approach him.

 Fairy Purple River was enraged and channeled it even more intensely.

 As for the many ghost infants and female ghosts, they still did not dare to advance. Instead, they turned back continuously and cried shrilly at Fairy Purple River!

 An evil Dharmic treasure like the Mystic Yin Mother-Child Banner would be extremely powerful if it was refined successfully.

 However, if one did not control it well, there was a risk of a backlash!

 Right now, Fairy Purple River was pushing them too far. The spirits of the Mystic Yin Mother-Child Banner did not dare to attack the Martial Dao Prime Body and were already showing signs of resisting and betraying their master.

 Swoosh!

 A pitch-black and sharp saber slashed down with a suffocating aura of death!

 It was the Fiend Saber!

 There was only a single person on the Perfected Fiend Ranking who used a saber—Li Potian.

 Among the Perfected Fiends of the Fiend Domain, Li Potian was the only one who dared to use the title of the Fiend Saber!

 All his Dharmic Dao was condensed in this Fiend Saber.

 Right now, he saw the Martial Dao Prime Body's arms bound by Yan Zui's chain—this person would definitely die if that slash landed!

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 Suddenly!

 Cracks sounded from the body of the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 Immediately after, the Martial Dao Prime Body struggled with both arms and the thick chain that coiled around him shattered into a few pieces, scattering in midair.

 Psst!

 Yan Zui's pupils constricted slightly.

 Although his Dragon Subduing Chain was not a Pure Yang Spirit Treasure, it was still a Seven Tribulations Spirit Treasure and was indestructible. To think that someone would be able to break it with his body!

 How strong was the burst power required?

 Even the Supreme Perfected Immortal could not do it if he was barehanded!

 Piak!

 Suddenly, the Martial Dao Prime Body reached out and grabbed the incoming Fiend Saber!

 "Mmm?"

 Li Potian's expression changed starkly!

 His Fiend Saber clearly struck the palm of the Martial Dao Prime Body but it encountered immense resistance. It merely tore through the latter's flesh and left a blood scar on his palm!

 How was that possible?!

 Even Yan Zui and the others were shocked, let alone Li Potian!

 The Fiend Saber in Li Potian's hands was a Nine Tribulations Pure Yang Spirit Treasure.

 But now, a full-powered slash merely left a superficial wound on the other party's palm that was almost negligible!

 What sort of physique was it to be able to withstand a Pure Yang Spirit Treasure head-on?

 The gaze of the Martial Dao Prime Body intensified. Suddenly, he exerted strength and grabbed the blade with his palm, yanking!

 Li Potian could not defend against the power of the Martial Dao Prime Body at all but he refused to let go of the Fiend Saber either. He staggered and charged towards the latter.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body released his palm and clenched it into a fist, punching!

 Up till this point of his cultivation, Li Potian had faced countless strong foes and had even fought against the Supreme Perfected Fiend, Yan Zui, in the past.

 However, he had never seen such a terrifying and suffocating punch!
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 That punch seemed to have sucked away all the Heaven and Earth Essence Qi in the surroundings.

 The space around Li Potian was suppressed to its limits!

 Although the punch was clearly aimed at him, he felt that he had nowhere to retreat and could only take it head-on!

 Li Potian did not have time to think and raised his saber horizontally in front of his chest.

 The moment he did that, the fist of the Martial Dao Prime Body descended and struck the Fiend Saber!

 Bang!

 There was a loud bang!

 Even though there was a Pure Yang Spirit Treasure between them, Li Potian could still sense the terrifying power transmitted from the Fiend Saber. It was majestic and unstoppable!

 Poof!

 Li Potian shuddered and spat out blood wildly. His gaze dimmed and his lifeforce decreased rapidly!

 The next moment, a series of crackling sounds came from his body and all his bones were shattered by that single punch from the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 Even his Essence Spirit died on the spot before it could escape!

 Li Potian fell backwards. When he landed on the ground, he was smashed into a meat sludge and no longer had a human form!

 Li Potian, who was ranked seventh on the Perfected Fiend Ranking, was killed by a single punch from the Martial Dao Prime Body through his Fiend Saber!

 The fiends were in an uproar and were shocked!

 If even experts on the Perfected Fiend Ranking could not defend against a single punch from the Sect Master of Tianhuang Sect, who would dare to advance rashly?

 Even Yan Zui and Fairy Purple River looked wary and wanted to retreat, let alone the remaining Perfected Fiends.

 At that moment, Dragon Fiend witnessed everything as well.

 However, he had already arrived before the Martial Dao Prime Body and was extremely close. It was already too late for him to retreat!

 "Kill!"

 Dragon Fiend growled deeply and his clothes were torn, revealing his body that was filled with golden scales that shone with a cold glint.

 Clang! Clang!

 The hands of Dragon Fiend had already transformed completely into the claws of a divine dragon. His joints protruded and he was strong. His sharp dragon claws seemed like they could tear everything in the world apart!

 The menacing dragon claws grabbed towards the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 At the same time, Dragon Fiend's blood qi surged and a golden divine dragon appeared at the back, circling around him.

 The gigantic dragon head reared and looked down at the Martial Dao Prime Body with a dignified gaze.

 But soon, the golden divine dragon seemed to have sensed an unusual aura from the Martial Dao Prime Body and a hint of fear flashed through the depths of its eyes.

 Bloodline Phenomenon!

 Dragon Fiend released his full strength without holding back at all!

 The expression of the Martial Dao Prime Body was unchanged. He did not dodge, avoid or even use his blood qi. He continued punching with a simple style that was simple and direct without any fancy moves.

 Even without using any martial techniques, the True Martial Dao Body could release shocking divine power.

 Furthermore, the Martial Dao Prime Body fused his Dao and Dharmic arts continuously to condense them into simplicity. He fused them into his fist techniques and every single move he made could release the supreme will of the Martial Dao!

 Bang!

 The fist and claw collided with a dull sound of defeat.

 Before the sharp dragon claws of Dragon Fiend could grab down, he felt a piercing pain in his palm!

 "Ow!"

 Dragon Fiend cried out in pain.

 A terrifying power surged into his palm and extended to his arm.

 The golden dragon scales on his arm stood on end and fell off from the sudden tremendous power!

 If not for the protection of the dragon scales, his arm would have been ruptured by the single punch from the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 "Kill!"

 Dragon Fiend roared and channeled the Bloodline Phenomenon behind him wildly, wanting the golden divine dragon to help him deal with the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 However, for some unknown reason, he could not control his Bloodline Phenomenon this time round.

 The golden divine dragon let out a deep growl at the Martial Dao Prime Body as well. However, its aura was weak and it was more like it was crying, not daring to advance.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had once fused the Dragon Phoenix True Body into the Martial Dao Furnace and synthesized it with his flesh.

 He exuded the aura of a Taboo Dragon Phoenix and the divine dragon phenomenon did not dare to offend him at all!

 "How noisy!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body hollered and a second punch smashed down.

 Bang!

 Dragon Fiend could only extend his dragon claws to defend.

 Splash!

 This time round, the Bloodline Phenomenon phenomenon on Dragon Fiend dissipated instantly.

 His blood qi fluctuated from the shock as well and his organs shifted positions. His tendons and bones creaked as though they would fall apart the next moment!

 Before he could catch his breath, a third punch descended.

 That punch tore through the air with a shuddering aura of death.

 Dragon Fiend raised his arms and blocked in front of him. At the same time, he channeled his Essence Spirit wildly and released his Essence Spirit secret skill, charging towards the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 He had already thrown caution to the wind after being forced to such an extent by the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body ignored the Essence Spirit secret skill of Dragon Fiend.

 Ripples appeared on the Mara Mask and resolved the Essence Spirit secret skill with ease. The Martial Dao Prime Body was not affected at all.

 The third punch arrived and burst forth!

 Poof!

 The massive body of Dragon Fiend that was a hundred feet tall was shattered by a single punch!

 A pitch-black light escaped from the shattered body in time—it was Dragon Fiend's Essence Spirit.

 Dragon Fiend's spirit consciousness moved and he wanted to use Blood Rebirth.

 However, there was no reaction when he channeled that supreme divine power.

 His Essence Spirit turned back with a horrified expression.

 His body earlier on exploded into pieces and all the flesh that fell did not have any signs of life, completely shrouded by the aura of death!

 The third punch of the Martial Dao Prime Body destroyed all the life in his body!

 Crack!

 A scarlet thunderbolt descended and struck his Essence Spirit.

 Dragon Fiend's Essence Spirit shuddered and gradually turned transparent as its lifeforce deteriorated.

 With the protection of his body, the first strike of the Heavenly Tribulation naturally posed no threat to him.

 However, there was no way an Essence Spirit could go against the Heavenly Tribulation lightning. On the spot, its lifeforce was destroyed and its soul dispersed!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body attacked consecutively and killed two Perfected Fiends on the Perfected Fiend Ranking in the blink of an eye in an unstoppable manner!

 At that moment, it was only the fourth strike of the first Heavenly Tribulation

 The Perfected One Heavenly Tribulation had at least six cycles of nine strikes each. That would be known as the Six of Nine Heavenly Tribulation.

 With each cycle, the power would naturally increase as well.

 "Let's retreat first. There's no hurry!"

 Yan Zui sent a voice transmission, "This person underwent Tribulation Transcendence in the million-strong fiend army and the power of the Heavenly Tribulation has increased exponentially. Once the Tribulation Transcendence is over, even if he doesn't die, he will be severely injured."

 "At that time, it'll be extremely easy for us to kill him!"

 Fairy Purple River nodded to herself and replied, "That's right."

 The figures of the two Perfected Fiends retreated at an extremely fast speed as their spirit consciousnesses conversed.

 Now that the million-strong fiend army was reduced to ashes, the tribulation clouds above the head of the Martial Dao Prime Body shrank rapidly and returned to normal.

 Given Yan Zui and Fairy Purple River's movement techniques, they left the range of the tribulation clouds before long.

 "Trying to leave?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body sneered, "It's not that easy!"

 In a flash, he charged towards Yan Zui and Fairy Purple River and said coldly, "The two of you, stay and accompany me through the Tribulation Transcendence."

 Naturally, Yan Zui and Fairy Purple River would not stop in their tracks foolishly.

 At the same time, Yan Zui sent a voice transmission to the 300-odd Perfected Fiend experts on the other side, "Wrap around and attack quickly. Kill the people beneath the Bronze Square Tripod and snatch it over!"
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 On the one hand, the Martial Dao Prime Body took out the Hell Suppression Tripod to protect Yan Beichen and the others. On the other hand, it was also for the Hell Suppression Tripod to undergo the baptism and refinement of the Heavenly Tribulation.

 After the Hell Suppression Tripod was severely injured, its cultivation realm fell.

 Although the cracks on the tripod recovered after devouring a large number of spirit treasures, in reality, the Hell Suppression Tripod had not recovered to become a true sentient Dharmic treasure.

 The Tribulation Transcendence this time round was the best opportunity for the Hell Suppression Tripod to recover!

 The Heavenly Tribulation descended and the Hell Suppression Tripod was bathed in lightning.

 The four Sacred Souls on the four walls that had initially fallen asleep after suffering immense losses due to the battle woke up once more and opened their eyes in extreme excitement!

 There was no way they could recover to their peak just by devouring spirit treasures.

 The current Heavenly Tribulation was the key for them to absorb energy and recover to their peak!

 The Hell Suppression Tripod hovered in midair and absorbed the power of the descending Heavenly Tribulation completely. The auras of the four Sacred Souls rose as well.

 As for Yan Beichen and the others, they hid beneath the Hell Suppression Tripod tripod and were not damaged by the lightning at all!

 But now, the situation had suddenly changed.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body chased after Yan Zui and Fairy Purple River while the remaining 300-odd Perfected Fiend experts changed their targets and charged towards Yan Beichen and the others!

 "Die!"

 The Startling Evil Spear in Feng Cantian's hands slashed horizontally and raised, piercing the chest of a Perfected Fiend instantly.

 Before that person's Essence Spirit could escape, the power of thunder that burst forth from the Startling Evil Spear destroyed his consciousness.

 That person's Essence Spirit was destroyed and he died on the spot!

 However, Feng Cantian was severely injured and was at the end of his rope with not much combat strength left.

 Standing in midair alone, he could not split himself to defend against all the Perfected Fiend experts.

 Some Perfected Fiends circled around him and charged towards the Hell Suppression Tripod.

 In the blink of an eye, dozens of Perfected Fiend experts arrived before the Hell Suppression Tripod.

 Someone laughed sinisterly. "Die, ants!"

 Poof!

 The moment that person said that, his head was shattered by a single punch and he died on the spot!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had already returned!

 He could give up on Yan Zui and Fairy Purple River for the time being, but he could not allow Yan Beichen and the others to get hurt.

 After the Martial Dao Prime Body descended, he lunged into the crowd and charged left and right—he was a killing weapon in human form!

 There was no Perfected Fiend fiend that could stop the Martial Dao Prime Body in his tracks.

 Be it divine powers, secret skills, Dharmic treasures or talismans, none of them could defend against a casual punch from the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 As long as the Martial Dao Prime Body attacked, a Perfected Fiend would definitely die!

 In just a few breaths, dozens of Perfected Fiend experts were killed by the Martial Dao Prime Body near the Hell Suppression Tripod and none of them escaped!

 The remaining Perfected Fiends who were still fighting Feng Cantian dispersed in fear and hid far away, not daring to advance.

 At that moment, the first Heavenly Tribulation was almost over.

 Right from the beginning, the Martial Dao Prime Body ignored the Heavenly Tribulation above his head and merely allowed the thunderbolts to strike his body—the True Martial Dao Body absorbed everything!

 It was the same for Feng Cantian.

 The lightning that descended from the Heavenly Tribulation was extremely damaging to others.

 However, it was a great tonic for him!

 After the first Heavenly Tribulation ended, his injuries began to heal.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body stood near the Hell Suppression Tripod and looked at Yan Zui, Fairy Purple River and the others in the distance. He did not take the initiative to attack.

 Actually, given his capabilities, if he did not hold back at all, he might be able to kill all four experts on the Perfected Fiend Ranking the moment they met!

 Karmic Flames, Hellfire, Bloodline Phenomenon…

 If all of those trump cards were released, not many of the hundreds of Perfected Fiends present would be able to leave alive, including the Supreme Perfected Fiend, Yan Zui!

 The reason why the Martial Dao Prime Body did not release those methods was not because he wanted to hide.

 Actually, to him, the Supreme Perfected Fiend and the others were not much of a threat.

 His true threat was the Heavenly Tribulation this time round!

 His Dharmic Dao was different from the cultivation of all living beings of the upper world.

 He created his own Dao and established the True Martial realm to create the True Martial Dao Body.

 To be precise, the Heavenly Tribulation he welcomed was an unprecedented True Martial Heavenly Tribulation!

 Nobody knew how terrifying the Heavenly Tribulation this time round would be.

 Furthermore, he was undergoing the Tribulation Transcendence in the million-strong fiend army, adding another uncertain factor to the Tribulation Transcendence this time round.

 The power of the Heavenly Tribulation originated from the unknown in the depths of the heavens.

 There was a high chance that it was from the major chiliocosm!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not dare to be careless against such unknowns.

 If he released many of his trump cards to deal with Yan Zui, Fairy Purple River and the others, he would not be able to defend against any changes taht might happen next.

 With the Martial Dao Prime Body standing guard around the Hell Suppression Tripod, Yan Zui, Fairy Purple River and the other Perfected Fiends did not dare to advance rashly either.

 However, none of them were willing to leave just like that.

 Many people had the same thought—they were waiting for the Martial Dao Prime Body's Tribulation Transcendence to end!

 Even if he could succeed in the Tribulation Transcendence, the Sect Master of Tianhuang Sect would definitely be extremely weak. That would be the best opportunity for them to attack!

 Before long, the second Heavenly Tribulation descended.

 Yellow lightning descended continuously and struck the Martial Dao Prime Body and Feng Cantian heavily.

 Both of them were unmoved and bathed in lightning!

 The color of the Heavenly Tribulations would deepen increasingly. By the ninth Heavenly Tribulation, it would transform into a golden color and shine with a blinding golden light that could tear through the world with a terrifying might!

 Bang! Bang!

 Even so, the Martial Dao Prime Body and Feng Cantian did not retreat.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body attracted the Heavenly Tribulation into his body and strengthened the Tribulation Fire, tempering his body, bloodline, tendons, bones and organs and perfecting the True Martial Dao Body.

 As for Feng Cantian, he made use of the power of thunder to repair his injuries. At the same time, he comprehended the Dao and Dharmic arts contained in the Heavenly Tribulation Thunder.

 This Heavenly Tribulation was not only extremely important to the Martial Dao Prime Body, it was also a huge opportunity for him!

 Feng Cantian's heart skipped a beat as a thought flashed through his mind.

 What if Desolate Martial came here to attempt Tribulation Transcendence not only because he wanted to deal with the million-strong fiend army?

 Given his capabilities, even without the power of the Heavenly Tribulation, which of the fiends present was his match?

 Given his combat strength, he was invincible and unstoppable!

 Desolate Martial might have come here to undergo Tribulation Transcendence because he wanted to grant Feng Cantian an opportunity!

 Feng Cantian looked at the Hell Suppression Tripod not far away. There was still a huge question in his heart that he could not resolve right away.

 Logically speaking, this ancient Emperor weapon should be in the hands of the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain's Su Zimo. How could it be in the hands of Desolate Martial?

 Furthermore, he recalled something.

 The name Desolate Martial seemed to have been mentioned by Su Zimo once in the Ten Absolute Hell.

 In fact, Feng Cantian even wondered if Desolate Martial was Su Zimo.

 However, on second thought, he quickly denied that speculation.

 Firstly, their methods, Dharmic Dao and aura… everything was worlds apart.

 Secondly, when the two of them parted ways back then, Su Zimo had just entered the Earth Immortal realm.

 It was impossible for Su Zimo to cultivate to this realm or even be comparable to him after thousands of years!

 I hope that Desolate Martial did not snatch the Hell Suppression Tripod from Su Zimo's hands…

 Feng Cantian thought to himself.
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 The tribulation clouds were thick and the second Heavenly Tribulation had just ended when the color of the lightning changed.

 Crack!

 The third round of green lightning descended and tore through the world. It was even more powerful and shocking!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body stood in midair motionlessly and bathed in lightning, making use of the baptism of the Heavenly Tribulation's lightning to temper his body.

 Although it seemed simple for the Martial Dao Prime Body to undergo Tribulation Transcendence, Gu Tongyou and the others who were hiding beneath the Hell Suppression Tripod knew how terrifying the Heavenly Tribulation was.

 One after another, thunderbolts struck the Hell Suppression Tripod and let out a blinding light as electric arcs danced in midair.

 If not for the Hell Suppression Tripod defending, they would have been blasted into pieces a long time ago!

 "What's the background of this person? He's undergoing the Perfected One Heavenly Tribulation without any Dharmic arts or divine powers? He's merely enduring everything with his body and bloodline?"

 "This person's physique is too strong and his burst power is ferocious. Even the Fiend Saber, Li Potian, was killed by a single punch!"

 The remaining 200-odd Perfected Fiends hid outside the range of the Heavenly Tribulation. When they saw that, they discussed with wary expressions.

 "Brother Yan, can you tell what is the Dharmic Dao and legacy of his bloodline and physique?"

 Fairy Purple River asked with a frown.

 Yan Zui had a dark expression and remained silent.

 Fairy Purple River said, "From what I know, only a few races like the Dragon and God race that are born with supreme physiques and bloodlines will choose to undergo Tribulation Transcendence with their physical bodies."

 "Hmph!"

 When Yan Zui heard that, he harrumphed coldly. "There's no hurry. Let's see how much longer he can last!"

 "Even for the Dragon and God race, for the fifth and sixth Heavenly Tribulations, they have to summon their Dharmic treasure weapons and release many divine powers and secret skills to defend against it."

 "I don't believe that this person can survive the Six of Nine Heavenly Tribulation with his body alone!"

 Before long, the third Heavenly Tribulation ended.

 Immediately after, blue lightning flashed in the tribulation clouds and gradually formed a blue sea of lightning above the heads of the Martial Dao Prime Body and Feng Cantian!

 Splash!

 The water poured down like a galactic river with a terrifying might and drowned the figures of the Martial Dao Prime Body and Feng Cantian instantly!

 After a while, when the sea of lightning faded, the figures of the Martial Dao Prime Body and Feng Cantian reappeared.

 The two of them were still standing in midair and their auras became even stronger!

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 The fifth Heavenly Tribulation descended and purple thunderbolts descended from the skies with endless might, striking the Martial Dao Prime Body continuously!

 Each time they descended, a deafening bang would echo!

 Throughout the entire process, the Martial Dao Prime Body did not even move a single finger.

 Before long, the fifth Heavenly Tribulation was over and the sixth Heavenly Tribulation was ready to strike. The gray lightning contained an aura of death that seemed like it could kill all living beings!

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 Gray thunderbolts descended one after another and struck the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 As the number of times stacked, the gray thunderbolts became thicker and more shocking.

 Initially, they were only as thick as adult arms. Later on, they were the size of divine pillars that were coiled with lightning as they smashed down continuously!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was still motionless.

 "By the looks of it, the Six of Nine Heavenly Tribulation is definitely not the endpoint. There will definitely be more Heavenly Tribulations condensing later on!"

 "Given this person's methods, I wonder how many Heavenly Tribulations he will attract in the end. Could it be the legendary Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation?"

 The fiends were shocked when they heard the Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation.

 Someone shouted softly, "Don't talk nonsense. Anyone who can attract the Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation is someone with the potential of a Great Emperor. There hasn't been one in a million years!"

 "That's right. Even as the Supreme Perfected Fiend, Yan Zui only attracted the Eight of Nine Heavenly Tribulation back then."

 "This person's combat strength seems to be superior to Yan Zui…"

 Just as everyone was discussing, the seventh Heavenly Tribulation had already descended!

 The color of the Seven of Nine Heavenly Tribulation turned darker.

 The previous Heavenly Tribulation was gray.

 As for the first strike of the Seven of Nine Heavenly Tribulation, it was black and incomparably violent, descending from the skies like a curved black spear!

 The black thunderbolt seemed to have sliced the world into two!

 This time round, the Martial Dao Prime Body finally moved.

 He raised his head slightly and extended a finger, tapping towards the descending black thunderbolt.

 Boom!

 The black thunderbolt collided with the finger of the Martial Dao Prime Body and exploded instantly in a deafening manner!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was unmoved and was not injured at all!

 When Yan Zui saw that, his mouth twitched uncontrollably.

 Even though it was already the Seven of Nine Heavenly Tribulation, the Sect Master of Tianhuang Sect did not use any Dharmic treasures or divine powers. He merely extended a finger and destroyed the Heavenly Tribulation!

 Back when he fought against the Seven of Nine Heavenly Tribulation, he released many trump cards and was almost at the limits of his body.

 However, the Tribulation Transcendence seemed way too easy for this Desolate Martial!

 Yan Zui felt an inexplicable sense of frustration.

 However, he composed himself before long.

 That was because he knew that the power of the Perfected One Heavenly Tribulation would increase towards the end.

 Notwithstanding the difference between the Seven of Nine Heavenly Tribulation and the Eight of Nine Heavenly Tribulation, even the might of each strike of Heavenly Tribulation would increase exponentially when it descended!

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body stood in midair and raised his head slightly. Against the impact of the Heavenly Tribulation, he merely raised his hand casually as though he was chasing away mosquitoes.

 The powerful Heavenly Tribulations dissipated one after another and were shattered by the Martial Dao Prime Body casually without causing him any damage.

 A Perfected Fiend expert was unwilling to believe this scene and felt that something was amiss.

 He made up his mind and decided to test the waters!

 In a flash, the person approached the Martial Dao Prime Body rapidly and entered the range of the tribulation clouds in the blink of an eye.

 Crack!

 A pitch-black thunderbolt descended and arrived instantly!

 "How strong!"

 It was only when he personally experienced the Heavenly Tribulation did he know how terrifying it was!

 The person's expression changed starkly. Thankfully, he was long prepared and summoned his spirit treasure hurriedly, injecting True Essence above his head to defend.

 At the same time, the person circulated his divine powers and secret skills and attacked the Heavenly Tribulation.

 Boom!

 The pitch-black lightning descended and pierced the person's spirit treasure almost instantly, destroying his divine powers and secret skills!

 "Pfft!"

 The Perfected Fiend shuddered and spat out a mouthful of blood. His entire body was pierced by the pitch-black thunderbolt, revealing a shocking charred hole of blood.

 Countless destructive power of thunder swept through his body and destroyed his lifeforce in the blink of an eye!

 Thankfully, this person saw that the situation was bad and his Essence Spirit left his body with the Dao Fruit wrapped around it. He escaped from the range of the tribulation clouds and escaped death, avoiding a calamity.

 Even so, it was difficult to make up for the losses that this person suffered!

 His body was completely destroyed by the Seven of Nine Heavenly Tribulation and his lifeforce was severed—he could not even use Blood Rebirth!

 In the eyes of the fiends, this scene made them even more wary.

 The fiends retreated once more and no one dared to advance rashly.

 Before long, the Seven of Nine Heavenly Tribulation ended but the tribulation clouds did not dissipate.

 The Eight of Nine Heavenly Tribulation was about to arrive!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body took a deep breath and looked up at the firmaments. Instead of retreating, he advanced and soared into the skies against the descending Heavenly Tribulation!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body wanted to face the Heavenly Tribulation head-on, not defend passively!
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 The fiends were shocked as they looked at the Martial Dao Prime Body who soared into the air to receive the Heavenly Tribulation!

 Challenging the Heavenly Tribulation head-on was akin to challenging the heavens, the unknown will at the origin of the Heavenly Tribulation and the laws of Heaven and Earth!

 This was the Martial Dao!

 This was the will of the Martial Dao!

 Unyielding, resisting, fighting against Heaven and Earth and exacting revenge and repaying gratitude as one pleased!

 The color of the eighth Heavenly Tribulation was no longer dark.

 At their limits, things reverse instead. The extreme of the black Heavenly Tribulation had already transformed into a milky-white color after evolving!

 Boom!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body soared into the skies and raised his fist, punching heavily against the descending milky-white thunderbolt, causing the world to tremble!

 The figure of the Martial Dao Prime Body shuddered slightly and paused as well.

 Since the beginning of the Tribulation Transcendence this time round, this was the first time the Martial Dao Prime Body was affected. However, it was almost negligible.

 The figure of the Martial Dao Prime Body continued to climb!

 The second strike of the Heavenly Tribulation descended extremely quickly, as though it could sense the provocation of the Martial Dao Prime Body and wanted to shoot him down.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body punched out once more to fight head-on!

 Boom!

 There was a loud bang!

 This time round, the figure of the Martial Dao Prime Body was unaffected as he broke through the thunderbolt and charged up against the tides.

 As though it could sense the aura of the Martial Dao Prime Body, the Hell Suppression Tripod on the other side vibrated continuously as well. Sanskrit reverberated within the tripod while the roars of dragons, tigers, turtles and phoenixes could be heard outside!

 After absorbing the power of seven Heavenly Tribulations, the auras of the four Sacred Souls had clearly broken through from the peak of the Heaven Immortal realm to the Perfected One realm.

 The Hell Suppression Tripod was sentient and charged into the firmaments against the electric arcs as well!

 At the same time, the Hell Suppression Tripod shone with rays of light that formed a barrier around Yan Beichen and the others like a waterfall, continuing to protect them.

 Right in front of everyone, the man and tripod rose continuously against the will of the Heavenly Tribulation and the might of thunder!

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 The power of the Eight of Nine Heavenly Tribulation increased while the fist of the Martial Dao Prime Body became increasingly ferocious and unstoppable!

 By the time the ninth strike of the Heavenly Tribulation descended, the figure of the Martial Dao Prime Body had already charged into the tribulation clouds and charged forward. He attacked consecutively and shattered the surrounding tribulation clouds!

 "Erm…"

 The fiends were dumbfounded in shock!

 Even the Supreme Perfected Fiend, Yan Zui, and Fairy Purple River who was ranked fourth on the Perfected Fiend Ranking were shocked.

 The Tribulation Transcendence method of this Sect Master of Tianhuang Sect had completely exceeded their imagination.

 He charged into the tribulation clouds alone and stirred the sea of lightning, almost overturning the entire firmament. He crushed the Eight of Nine Heavenly Tribulation with his body alone!

 "Amazing!"

 Even Feng Cantian could not help but praise.

 Back then, he was the Supreme Perfected Immortal of the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain. However, when he entered the Perfected One realm, he only attracted the Eight of Nine Heavenly Tribulation as well.

 The process of him crossing the Eight of Nine Heavenly Tribulation was unusually dangerous.

 After it was over, he was only left with a single breath. Thankfully, he was protected by an expert and could recover slowly.

 However, the Perfected Fiend Desolate Martial before him had a torrential aura. Against the Heavenly Tribulation, he counterattacked and dispersed the tribulation clouds, crushing the lightning!

 Even Feng Cantian could not compare to such extraordinary methods.

 Yan Zui looked up at the firmaments in silence in deep thought.

 As for the fiends, they had frightened expressions and were already thinking of retreating.

 "Brother Yan, let's retreat."

 Fairy Purple River frowned. "This person's Tribulation Transcendence ended and he's not injured at all. Instead, his aura is even stronger. We can't defeat him even if we join forces."

 Yan Zui shook his head gently. "The Heavenly Tribulation is not over yet."

 "Mmm?"

 The expressions of Fairy Purple River and the others changed!

 The fact that things were not over after the Eight of Nine Heavenly Tribulation meant that the Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation was about to descend!

 This was the epitome of the Perfected One Heavenly Tribulation!

 For the past million years, at least in the Heavenly World, there had never been anyone who attracted the Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation!

 If there was truly the Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation, there was no need for the fiends to be in a hurry to leave.

 Firstly, the Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation was unprecedented. If they could witness it personally, it would be an opportunity for everyone present.

 Secondly, the Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation was an Extreme Heavenly Tribulation that could destroy everything!

 Notwithstanding whether the Sect Master of Tianhuang Sect could survive…

 Even if he could survive, he would definitely be severely injured and fall into an extremely weak state.

 This was a good opportunity for them to attack!

 Anyone who could attract the Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation definitely had the potential to become a Great Emperor. All of them felt an inexplicable sense of excitement at the thought that they could kill such a monster incarnate in advance!

 In the skies, the tribulation clouds that were dispersed by the Martial Dao Prime Body gathered once more and turned thicker, emitting a shuddering might!

 "Fufufufu… "

 Yan Zui could not help but laugh and say smugly, "He truly planned everything. This person lured the Heavenly Tribulation to destroy my million-strong fiend army. However, he did not expect that his actions would also land him in a dangerous situation with nowhere to retreat."

 "If he is killed by the Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation, it would be fate."

 "If he is lucky enough to survive the Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation, we'll attack and send him on his way!"

 "Alright!"

 The fiends were excited and agreed loudly.

 Feng Cantian had a grim expression as he wielded the Startling Evil Spear and looked up at the firmaments.

 Even he had not seen the Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation before and did not know how terrifying the legendary Extreme Heavenly Tribulation would be!

 Boom!

 The first strike of the ninth Heavenly Tribulation descended!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body received the attack with a clenched fist!

 Boom!

 A figure fell rapidly from the firmaments to the ground, creating a huge pit!

 The first strike of the Heavenly Tribulation was even more ferocious and terrifying than all the previous Heavenly Tribulations combined, smashing the Martial Dao Prime Body down!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body shrugged his arm gently.

 Up till this point of the Tribulation Transcendence, this was the first time he felt a numbing sensation on his fist and arm with a slight burning pain.

 Boom!

 The second strike of the Heavenly Tribulation followed closely behind!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body took a deep breath and used his fists to receive the Heavenly Tribulation!

 Bang!

 The figure of the Martial Dao Prime Body shrank and he was smashed into the ground by the power of the Heavenly Tribulation.

 He could already feel his chest turning stuffy as well as discomfort within his body.

 Before he could catch his breath, the third strike of the Heavenly Tribulation had already descended.

 This time round, the Martial Dao Prime Body channeled his blood qi and his aura surged. He broke free from the ground and welcomed the attack once more!

 Boom!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was smashed down once more. However, his blood qi circled around him and he emitted an incomparably powerful lifeforce—he was still completely unharmed!

 After the three strikes of the Heavenly Tribulation ended, the fourth strike of the Heavenly Tribulation did not descend for a long time.

 The tribulation clouds in the skies did not disperse either.

 "Watch out, your bloodline!"

 Right then, Feng Cantian's voice sounded.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body's heart skipped a beat.

 Indeed!

 Unknowingly, a mysterious power had entered his bloodline and was destroying his lifeforce continuously.

 The fourth strike of the Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation was the Bloodline Tribulation.

 Unlike the Heavenly Tribulations earlier on, the power of this Heavenly Tribulation would appear silently in the body of someone undergoing Tribulation Transcendence!

 If the person undergoing Tribulation Transcendence was careless and did not notice it in time, his bloodline might dry up and it would be difficult for him to recover!

 "Hmph!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body sneered and channeled his blood qi with all his might. The sound of raging tides crashing onto shore echoed endlessly from his body!

 His bloodline contained a scorching heat that was like lava.

 If it was channeled with all its might, it could smelt everything!

 The power of the Heavenly Tribulation did not exist for long in the body of the Martial Dao Prime Body. Before long, it would be devoured and refined by the bloodline of the Martial Dao Prime Body and washed clean.
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 Chapter 2378 - Peerless Divine Power

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 After the Bloodline Tribulation, two consecutive Heavenly Tribulations descended into the body of the Martial Dao Prime Body silently without any form.

 Essence Spirit Tribulation.

 This type of Heavenly Tribulation could ignore the defense of the Mara Mask completely and appear sinisterly in his consciousness.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body reacted extremely quickly and channeled his Essence Spirit secret skill to defend.

 A moment later, the Essence Spirit Tribulation dissipated.

 After that was the Dao Heart Tribulation.

 This type of Heavenly Tribulation affected the cultivator's Dao Heart.

 If one's Dao Heart was weak, they would definitely develop mental demons under the effect of the Heavenly Tribulation!

 However, the Dao Heart Tribulation had no effect on the Martial Dao Prime Body at all.

 He had once condensed the tenth stone step of the Dao Heart Stairs and his Dao Heart was indestructible. Even the Dao Heart Tribulation of the Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation could not shake it!

 After the three silent and invisible Heavenly Tribulations ended, the tribulation clouds changed once more.

 Pausing for a moment, a spark suddenly fell from the middle of the tribulation clouds.

 Phew!

 When the spark landed on the Martial Dao Prime Body, a raging fire ignited and spread continuously, forming a column of flames that connected Heaven and Earth with raging flames!

 The seventh strike of the Heavenly Tribulation, the Karma Tribulation!

 No matter who or what living being it was, they were tainted by karma the moment they were born.

 As time passed by and they grew, they would accumulate even more karma.

 There were both positive and negative karmas.

 As for the Heavenly Tribulation, it ignited all the karma on the Martial Dao Prime Body and burned him continuously!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body's column of flames that connected Heaven and Earth stood upright and unmoved, as though he could not feel any pain or torture.

 That was because the flames were nothing compared to the pain caused by the Hellfire in Greater Avici.

 More importantly, he was extremely familiar with these flames.

 Karmic Flames were the only things in the world that could ignite karma!

 While the Karmic Flames burned the karma, they were also tempering his flesh!

 Right in front of everyone, the Martial Dao Prime Body roared into the skies. His entire body seemed to have transformed into a bottomless abyss as he absorbed and devoured the Karmic Flames that connected Heaven and Earth continuously!

 Strange and tragic red lotus flowers surrounded the Martial Dao Prime Body, revealing a demonic beauty!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body stepped on the Red Lotus Karmic Fire and his body rose continuously.

 The seventh strike of the ninth Heavenly Tribulation shook the Martial Dao Prime Body as well!

 The fiends were shocked and their hearts skipped a beat.

 Even Feng Cantian at the side suffered a huge blow from the Karma Tribulation.

 He was almost burned into charcoal and looked wretched. His skin cracked and his bloodline flowed, forming red lotus flowers on the ground.

 After the seventh strike ended, the eight strike descended!

 Clang! Clang!

 Pshew! Pshew! Pshew!

 Different divine weapons descended from the thick tribulation clouds and charged towards the Martial Dao Prime Body, Feng Cantian and the Hell Suppression Tripod!

 Weapon Tribulation!

 There were all sorts of divine weapons, Dharmic treasures, sabers, spears, swords, halberds, axes, hooks, forks…

 There were also gigantic tripods, ancient bells, bronze furnaces and strange weapons such as horsetail whips, treasure mirrors and long darts…

 When these weapons appeared with the power of the Heavenly Tribulation, their might had already reached the level of Nine Tribulations Pure Yang Spirit Treasures. They rained down densely and blanketed the skies!

 "Haha, good timing!"

 Feng Cantian burst into laughter and waved his Startling Evil Spear, soaring into the skies in a heroic manner!

 The simplest way to survive the Weapon Tribulation was naturally to use divine weapons and Dharmic treasures to fight like Feng Cantian.

 However, at that moment, the Hell Suppression Tripod was still guarding above Yan Beichen and the others and could not leave.

 Against the Pure Yang Spirit Treasures that blanketed the skies, the Martial Dao Prime Body did not dodge or avoid and charged forward!

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body waved his fists and attacked continuously. With his body, he fought head-on against the descending Pure Yang Spirit Treasures and let out a deafening bang!

 The fiends winced at the sight of that.

 Although the Pure Yang Spirit Treasures were incorporeal, they were transformed from the power of the Heavenly Tribulation. Yet, this person could take them head-on with his body!

 Of course, after the consecutive clashes, the fists of the Martial Dao Prime Body were stained with blood and wounds appeared on his body.

 However, those injuries were almost negligible for the True Martial Dao Body.

 He could recover instantly!

 Finally, the divine weapons in the skies gradually thinned and dissipated.

 The Weapon Tribulation was over!

 Of the Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation, there was only the final Heavenly Tribulation left!

 Far away, Fairy Purple River shook her head with a grim expression. "Brother Yan, let's retreat. From the looks of it, even the final Heavenly Tribulation won't be able to severely injure him."

 "No."

 Yan Zui had a calm expression. "It's not so easy to defend against the final Heavenly Tribulation. Even if he can survive it, he'll lose half his life!"

 "Brother Yan, are you that confident?"

 Fairy Purple River asked with a frown.

 Yan Zui did not reply and asked instead, "Do you know what's the final tribulation of the Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation?"

 Fairy Purple River said, "I don't know. Brother Yan, please enlighten me."

 "The final one is the Divine Power Tribulation."

 Yan Zui said indifferently.

 Fairy Purple River still could not understand. "Up till now, this person has not used any divine powers or secret skills. Even the Divine Power Tribulation will most likely return fruitless."

 "Fufu…"

 Yan Zui smiled and asked again, "Do you know how the first peerless divine power of the trichiliocosm was spread?"

 "I'm… not sure."

 Fairy Purple River shook her head and probed, "Someone with extraordinary talent created it and passed it down?"

 "Impossible."

 Yan Zui said, "Peerless divine powers touch on the core profoundness of Dharmic Daos. It's almost impossible to comprehend a peerless divine power, let alone create one personally."

 That was not an exaggeration.

 Yan Zui was known as the Supreme Perfected Fiend and had the chance to come into contact with a peerless divine power. However, he could not comprehend it at all.

 "Impossible to create personally?"

 Fairy Purple River's heart skipped a beat as she understood what Yan Zui was implying. "You mean to say that the final tribulation of the Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation is a peerless divine power!"

 "That's right!"

 Yan Zui nodded and said, "Peerless divine powers are extremely rare. The peerless divine powers that have been passed down till now were all passed down by the Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation!"

 Fairy Purple River was not the only one; even the fiends were shocked when they heard that.

 Peerless divine powers were the epitome of divine powers!

 It was no exaggeration to say that if a Perfected Immortal could comprehend a peerless divine power, he could be invincible in the Perfected One realm and obtain the title of a Supreme Perfected Immortal!

 In fact, he could advance a step further and become the number one Perfected Immortal of the Heavenly World!

 Yan Zui said, "That's why we have to watch him tide through this final tribulation here no matter what."

 "Not everyone has the chance to witness a peerless divine power. This is also a huge opportunity for us!"

 "How much you can comprehend from the descent of this peerless divine power will depend on your own potential."

 Fairy Purple River asked, "Which peerless divine power will descend this time round?"

 "I'm not sure about that."

 Yan Zui shook his head gently. "There aren't many peerless divine powers throughout history. The ones I know are Eternal Night, Astral Imprisonment, Six Paths of Reincarnation and so on…"

 "It's possible for any of those to descend. Or perhaps, it might be a peerless divine power that has never appeared before."
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 After the eighth strike of the Heavenly Tribulation ended, the ninth strike did not appear for a long time.

 The tribulation clouds in the firmaments had yet to disperse, as though they were accumulating their final strength and could explode at any moment!

 "Fellow Daoist, a peerless divine power should descend in this final tribulation. You must not be careless."

 Feng Cantian reminded, "Don't forget to comprehend the obscurities within while resisting."

 Once that peerless divine power descended, the Martial Dao Prime Body and Feng Cantian would naturally comprehend more than the surrounding people.

 "Peerless divine power!"

 The eyes of the Martial Dao Prime Body lit up.

 Relying on the True Martial Dao Body, he rarely used divine powers or secret skills in combat. As long as he charged forward, no one would be able to stop him!

 Even after obtaining many divine powers and secret skills, the Martial Dao Prime Body rarely cultivated them and merely fused them into the Martial Dao Furnace to obtain their essences.

 However, it was different for peerless divine powers!

 If he could comprehend a peerless divine power, his combat strength would increase immensely!

 The might of the tribulation clouds intensified.

 Finally, the power in the tribulation clouds had already accumulated to its peak and burst forth!

 The lightning descended and formed a tsunami that surged over!

 There were also many different powers of the Heavenly Tribulation mixed in the lightning tide. Some of them were flames, some of them were howling cyclones and some of them were divine weapons…

 There were also many Heavenly Tribulations that transformed into various runes that descended densely!

 There were 81 strikes in the Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation.

 There was the Formation Tribulation, Residency Tribulation, Destruction Tribulation and Emptiness Tribulation where 20 minor tribulations were contained in each of them.

 There was the Fire Tribulation, Water Tribulation, Wind Tribulation, Weapon Tribulation…

 There was the Incremental Tribulation, Reduction Tribulation, Flora Tribulation, Sand Tribulation, Mustard Seed Tribulation, Dust Tribulation, Stone Tribulation…

 There was the Ethereal Tribulation, Awakening Tribulation, Consolidation Tribulation, Mystic Tribulation, Virtuous Tribulation, Astral Tribulation…

 There was the Disaster Tribulation, Negative Karma of the Ten Evils Tribulation…

 In the vision of the Martial Dao Prime Body, thousands of Heavenly Tribulations surged over!

 Every single Heavenly Tribulation was different!

 The power contained in every single Heavenly Tribulation was incomparably terrifying!

 Most of the runes conjured by the Heavenly Tribulation were foreign to the Martial Dao Prime Body and he had never even heard of them before!

 "Peerless divine power, Eternal Damnation!"

 Feng Cantian was shocked and exclaimed.

 "Hahahaha!"

 On the other side, Yan Zui could not help but burst into laughter when he saw that. "The heavens are truly on my side. To think that it would be Eternal Damnation. Desolate Martial will definitely die today!"

 "Is that peerless divine power that powerful?"

 Fairy Purple River asked.

 Yan Zui smiled. "First, there are 10,000 Heavenly Tribulations in Eternal Damnation. Even the person undergoing the Tribulation Transcendence won't be able to comprehend all the Heavenly Tribulations that descend at the same time."

 "That's because this peerless divine power can only be released after one comprehends all the Heavenly Tribulations. However, no one can comprehend the all the Heavenly Tribulations during this short Tribulation Transcendence process."

 Fairy Purple River and the others nodded and looked at the dense tribulation runes in the distance, giving up on comprehending them.

 Yan Zui said, "Second, the meaning of damnation in the name of this peerless divine power means that no recovery is possible!"

 "Even if Desolate Martial can survive it, his injuries will never recover as long as he's injured by Eternal Damnation!"

 Psst!

 The fiends gasped.

 Yan Zui chuckled. "Of course, if he can break through to the Grotto-heaven realm and open up his Grotto-heaven, he'll naturally be able to dispel the power of Eternal Damnation."

 Yan Zui did not continue, but everyone knew that it was impossible.

 Desolate Martial was only undergoing the Tribulation Transcendence now—how long more would it take for him to advance to the Grotto-heaven realm?

 With this battered body, it was unknown if his cultivation could even advance in the future, let alone advance to the Grotto-heaven realm.

 As Yan Zui and the others discussed, Eternal Damnation descended!

 Looking at the dense tribulation runes above his head, the gaze of the Martial Dao Prime Body intensified and he channeled his blood qi to its limits.

 Instantly, his figure seemed to have vanished.

 In its place was a gigantic furnace burning with raging flames!

 The Bloodline Phenomenon of the Martial Dao Prime Body, Heaven and Earth Furnace!

 Back then, before he entered the True Martial realm, the power of the Heaven and Earth Furnace could not be released completely. Therefore, he could only kill fiend cultivators at the Convergence realm of the Perfected One realm.

 But now, the Martial Dao Prime Body had advanced and created the True Martial Dao Body, causing his Power of Blood to increase exponentially.

 The power of his Bloodline Phenomenon had also increased by a huge level and had completely transformed into a peerless divine power!

 Since the final Heavenly Tribulation sent down a peerless divine power, the Martial Dao Prime Body would use the peerless divine power he created to defend!

 Yan Zui was right. In the short Tribulation Transcendence process, there was no way he could comprehend all the Heavenly Tribulations.

 However, he could make use of the Heaven and Earth Furnace to smelt and absorb all the 10,000 Heavenly Tribulations. When he was in seclusion, he could comprehend the profoundness within bit by bit.

 "Heaven and Earth will be the furnace and creation will be the process. Yin and Yang will be charcoal and all living beings will be bronze…"

 The voice of the Martial Dao Prime Body sounded from the Heaven and Earth Furnace.

 Right in front of everyone, the 10,000 Heavenly Tribulations surged into the Heaven and Earth Furnace.

 Phew!

 Five flames rose around the Heaven and Earth Furnace.

 The Martial Spirit Fire, Dragon Phoenix Flames, Tribulation Fire, Red Lotus Karmic Fire and Hellfire!

 The augmentation of the five flames caused the power of the Heaven and Earth Furnace to increase exponentially!

 The entire furnace was burned red and almost transparent. One could vaguely see that there were thousands of tribulation runes charging everywhere within but there was nowhere to hide.

 This was not only the Martial Dao Prime Body undergoing Tribulation Transcendence.

 This was also a fight between two peerless divine powers!

 A moment later, the tribulation runes could not break free and suddenly gathered together, transforming into a scarlet beam of light!

 Clang!

 The scarlet light struck the Heaven and Earth Furnace heavily and it shuddered.

 The light dissipated and the figure of the Martial Dao Prime Body appeared as well.

 The Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation was finally over. With the help of the Heaven and Earth Furnace, the Martial Dao Prime Body absorbed and refined Eternal Damnation almost perfectly and was only waiting to comprehend it in seclusion!

 On the other side, Feng Cantian's situation was much more dangerous.

 After all, he had fought consecutively with Yan Zui and the others and was severely injured. Although he endured the baptism of the Heavenly Tribulations, his injuries had yet to heal and his combat strength had not recovered to its peak.

 He was already struggling to defend against the tribulation runes of Eternal Damnation.

 Finally, the tribulations turned into a scarlet light that slashed towards Feng Cantian.

 Even with his Startling Evil Spear, Feng Cantian was still too weak to take it head-on and the spear flew from his hands.

 The scarlet light surged in and pierced Feng Cantian's chest instantly, leaving a hole the size of a bowl.

 Poof!

 A fountain of blood gushed out.

 Under normal circumstances, such injuries were nothing to a Perfected Immortal.

 However, no matter how Feng Cantian channeled his Essence Spirit Spirit, the hole in his chest could not heal and bled endlessly!

 Among the 10,000 Heavenly Tribulations, there was the Heavenly Tribulation, Mental Demon Tribulation, Weapon Tribulation, Formation Tribulation, Residency Tribulation, Destruction Tribulation, Emptiness Tribulation…

 There was a myriad of complex powers and tribulations all accumulated on Feng Cantian's wound—how could it heal?

 This was the terror of Eternal Damnation!

 Although he managed to defend against it, he could not recover from any injuries!
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 "Brother Yan, hurry and leave!"

 When Fairy Purple River saw that, she reminded hurriedly, "Even the Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation can't injure this person. We're definitely not his match. If we don't leave, something might happen!"

 "That's right. I'm afraid only a Grotto-heaven expert can kill this person."

 Another Perfected Fiend said.

 Although the fiends had never seen a paragon who could attract the Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation in real life, they had heard of such people in legends and ancient books before.

 However, this was the first time the fiends had seen a monster incarnate who was almost completely unharmed after the Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation.

 This was beyond their understanding!

 If he could even withstand a peerless divine power, what was the background of this person?

 The fiends were in no mood to fight and wanted to leave as soon as possible.

 Yan Zui's expression was terrible.

 This time round, he gathered 18 Fiend Armies and a million cultivators. However, they were turned into ashes by this Sect Master of Tianhuang Sect who appeared out of nowhere and triggered the Heavenly Tribulations.

 Although he was indignant, he had to admit that he would most likely be killed by Desolate Martial if he continued staying here!

 Yan Zui took a deep breath and grit his teeth, prepared to leave.

 "Mmm?"

 Suddenly, his expression changed as he looked up at the distant firmaments with a bewildered expression.

 "Could it be…"

 A thought flashed through Yan Zui's mind and he was shocked.

 On the other side.

 When the Martial Dao Prime Body saw that Feng Cantian was injured by the final strike of the Heavenly Tribulation, he could not help but reveal a worried expression and ask, "Senior, you…"

 "I'm fine!"

 Feng Cantian lowered his head and looked at the bloody hole in his chest, seemingly unconcerned.

 On the contrary, his eyes were filled with excitement!

 Back when he entered the Perfected One realm and underwent Tribulation Transcendence, he had only undergone the Eight of Nine Heavenly Tribulation.

 Now that he was making use of the opportunity of the Martial Dao Prime Body's Tribulation Transcendence to experience the legendary Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation personally, it was a huge boost to his Dharmic Dao!

 Due to the overwhelming number of tribulations in Eternal Damnation, he could not comprehend everything completely.

 However, with the opportunity of the Tribulation Transcendence this time round, he could personally sense the might of the Heavenly Tribulation and the wrath of thunder!

 His comprehension of the Dao of thunder became even more thorough.

 Hundreds of thousands of years ago, Feng Cantian was plotted against when he was breaking through to the Grotto-heaven realm, causing his breakthrough to fail and his Dao Fruit to be crippled.

 In his consciousness, the Dao Fruit had already vanished and in its place was a sea of lightning.

 It was already extremely difficult to break through to the Grotto-heaven realm.

 He had failed once and lost his Dao Fruit. It was even more difficult for him to break through to the Grotto-heaven realm with this sea of lightning.

 It could be said that if he cultivated normally, it would be almost impossible for him to step into the Grotto-heaven realm!

 However, after enduring the Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation this time round, his comprehension of the Dharmic Dao of thunder deepened and he could see the barrier of the Grotto-heaven realm once more!

 "The might of the Heavenly Tribulation and the wrath of thunder…"

 Feng Cantian murmured softly.

 Although his body was damaged and the bloodied hole in his chest was shocking, the sea of lightning in his consciousness rumbled with a shocking power!

 When the Martial Dao Prime Body saw that, he nodded to himself.

 Not only did his True Martial Dao Body rise to another level in this Tribulation Transcendence, Feng Cantian had clearly benefited immensely as well—everything was practically perfect.

 After the baptism of the Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation, the tripod Hell Suppression Tripod had already advanced to the peak of the Perfected One realm and its aura was powerful!

 Right then, another terrifying might descended from the skies. Even Yan Beichen and the others beneath the Hell Suppression Tripod felt their hearts skip a beat!

 "What's going on?"

 "Hasn't the Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation already ended? Why haven't the tribulation clouds in the skies dispersed?"

 "Could the Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation not be the endpoint?"

 "That's impossible!"

 As though it sensed danger, the Hell Suppression Tripod trembled slightly.

 The four Sacred Souls were also warning the Martial Dao Prime Body repeatedly!

 Even Feng Cantian who was comprehending the Dharmic Dao was jolted awake by the might. He looked up with a grim expression and gripped the Startling Evil Spear once more.

 "Desolate Martial, watch out! There's a change in the world!"

 Feng Cantian reminded.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body narrowed his eyes slightly and was on guard when he sensed the terrifying might of the tribulation clouds above.

 The Heavenly Tribulation was not over yet!

 There was a Tenth Tribulation above the Nine of Nine!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had a feeling that there was a high chance the Tenth Tribulation was triggered due to the anomaly of the True Martial Dao Body!

 His existence was a variable.

 The existence of the Tenth Tribulation was to kill variables!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said in a deep voice, "Senior, you're injured. Go hide under the Hell Suppression Tripod first."

 "It's fine, this injury is nothing!"

 Feng Cantian gripped the Startling Evil Spear tightly and shouted with a torrential aura, "Let's see what's the deal with this Tenth Tribulation!"

 Boom!

 A loud bang sounded from the tribulation clouds!

 There were no tribulations or sea of lightning. There was only a phantom that descended. It was condensed from thunder and surrounded by resplendent lightning.

 Although it was only a thunder phantom, it was lifelike. It was a black-robed woman with peerless features and a cold aura. Her black hair fell like flowing water and stopped at her waist.

 The woman held something that resembled a turtle shell in her left hand and a horsetail whip with a jade handle and white threads in her right—it looked extremely familiar.

 "Mmm?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body's heart skipped a beat.

 The Primordial Unity Horsetail Whip?

 Dharmic treasures in the form of horsetail whips looked similar and there were not much differences.

 However, the horsetail whip before him was identical to the Primordial Unity Horsetail Whip that the Green Lotus True Body obtained!

 Be it in terms of size, length or the detailed patterns on the horsetail whip's handle, they were exactly the same!

 At the same time, the Green Lotus True Body sensed something and circulated the Spirit Consonance Art, watching the woman in midair through the eyes of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Boom!

 Another thunderclap sounded from the tribulation clouds!

 Another woman appeared in midair.

 The woman's appearance was not inferior to the former.

 The woman's skin was smooth and her brows were like wisps of smoke. Her clothes were white as snow and accentuated her figure perfectly.

 Just by standing there motionlessly, she exuded an indescribable charm that made one admire her uncontrollably.

 In midair, the woman wielded an Autumn Water Sword. The moment she appeared, she attracted countless gazes!

 Far away, the fiends revealed infatuated expressions and knelt on the ground one after another when they saw the woman.

 It was as though no one would hesitate if the woman gave the order for the fiends to commit suicide on the spot!

 Only Yan Zui and Fairy Purple River could compose themselves and stabilize their Dao Hearts.

 Two women were conjured from the two thunder phantoms. One was cold and dignified while the other was beautiful and charming. Each of them had their own merits and were peerless!

 For some unknown reason, when he saw the latter woman, the Martial Dao Prime Body could not help but recall an old friend.

 The old friend's aura was rather similar to the white-robed woman that appeared later on. She was innately charming and could topple the world!

 Although they were two women, the Martial Dao Prime Body did not dare to be careless.

 That was because the auras released by the two women were way too terrifying!

 Even against Emperor Bo Xun, the Martial Dao Prime Body did not feel such ubiquitous and unstoppable pressure!

 These two women were even more terrifying than the peerless divine power, Eternal Damnation!
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 The black-robed woman raised the horsetail whip in her hands gently and three thousand threads gathered, piercing towards the Martial Dao Prime Body like a spear!

 That single attack released an extremely ferocious power that seemed unshakable!

 The Green Lotus True Body was far away in Heaven and Earth Academy. When he saw that through the eyes of the Martial Dao Prime Body, he sensed something else.

 The way the black-robed woman waved her horsetail whip looked simple. However, it seemed to contain a deep secret and was extremely exquisite.

 Naturally, the Martial Dao Prime Body was fearless against the attack of the black-robed woman. Without dodging or avoiding, he strode forward and punched!

 Boom!

 The three thousand threads collided with the fist of the Martial Dao Prime Body with a loud bang!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body shuddered!

 A trickle of blood appeared on his fist.

 The spear formed by the three thousand threads could actually tear through the flesh of the True Martial Dao Body and make him bleed!

 However, the black-robed woman did not take a single step back after clashing head-on with him!

 That seemingly slender and delicate body seemed to be hiding endless power!

 "Alright!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body nodded slightly. "Let's see how many more punches you can take!"

 Just as he was about to advance, he recalled something and his heart skipped a beat.

 The combat strength of this black-robed woman was so terrifying that she was not weaker than him.

 The white-robed woman with the sword must not be weak either.

 That way, the severely injured Feng Cantian would definitely not be a match for the white-robed woman!

 At the same time, Feng Cantian and the white-robed woman had already exchanged blows.

 The white-robed woman waved her sword and created sword shadows. Her graceful figure fluttered in the sword shadows in a charming manner.

 Against that sword technique, Feng Cantian felt like he had no way of attacking!

 It seemed as though he would break through the beautiful intent before him if he attacked.

 "Watch out!"

 Suddenly, he heard the warning of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Without hesitation, Feng Cantian raised his Startling Evil Spear instinctively.

 A sword beam lit up for a brief moment.

 Clang!

 The Startling Evil Spear seemed to have collided with the sword. Immediately after, more than ten wounds appeared on Feng Cantian's body and blood gushed out like a fountain!

 "Pfft!"

 Feng Cantian spat out a mouthful of blood and fell backwards, unable to hold on any longer.

 Suddenly, the Martial Dao Prime Body appeared and punched the side of the white-robed woman's sword. With the momentum of the power, he swerved and arrived beside the Hell Suppression Tripod, sending Feng Cantian beneath it.

 Feng Cantian no longer had the strength to fight given his situation.

 If not for the appearance of the Martial Dao Prime Body, the white-robed woman's second sword strike might have taken Feng Cantian's life!

 "Watch out!"

 Feng Cantian knew that he could not help much and could only remind.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body nodded slightly and turned to charge towards the two women.

 Boom!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body charged towards the black-robed woman and punched out. Like a volcano spewing, the world collapsed and an incomparably domineering power burst forth!

 The black-robed woman had an indifferent expression and continued raising her horsetail whip.

 However, this time round, the three thousand threads became extremely gentle and coiled around the figure of the Martial Dao Prime Body continuously.

 Before he could touch the black-robed woman, the ferocious power of that punch was completely dissipated.

 In the hands of the black-robed woman, the Primordial Unity Horsetail Whip was a combination of toughness and gentleness. It was fluid and although every attack seemed ordinary, they contained endless Dharmic Dao!

 Each time the distance between them decreased, the black-robed woman would take light steps and a mysterious pattern that resembled a chessboard would appear beneath her feet!

 With every step the black-robed woman took, she would step in a special direction and distance herself instantly, using her horsetail whip to whip the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body attacked consecutively but could not close in.

 On the contrary, streaks of blood appeared on his body from the horsetail whip!

 On the other side, the white-robed woman wielded a long sword and posed a huge threat to the Martial Dao Prime Body as well.

 As time passed by, the Martial Dao Prime Body was gradually disadvantaged against the encirclement of the two women!

 Right then, the tribulation clouds changed and another phantom appeared.

 The phantom was not human but an old ape that was 30 feet tall. Its arms were extremely long and almost hung down between its knees. Although its beard was white, its eyes surged with a strange blood glint!

 "Monkey!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body's heart skipped a beat when he saw the old ape.

 The old ape seemed to have a similar bloodline to Monkey and belonged to a separate lineage of the ape race.

 After the old ape appeared, he wielded a shimmering golden rod as well!

 "Roar!"

 The old ape roared at the Martial Dao Prime Body and his blood qi burst forth. Wielding his rod, he swept towards the latter!

 Bang!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body punched out and clashed head-on!

 The fist and rod collided but the Martial Dao Prime Body did not budge. Instead, the old ape retreated half a step!

 "Ow! Ow!"

 The old ape was enraged and the blood glint in his eyes intensified. As though he was in a berserk state, he raised his rod and smashed down once more!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body still threw a punch.

 Bang!

 This time round, both parties did not budge but the Martial Dao Prime Body shuddered.

 Indeed, the old ape's strength had increased tremendously after he went berserk!

 The old ape roared again and struck once more!

 Bang!

 This time round, the Martial Dao Prime Body retreated consecutively with a look of shock in his eyes.

 Every single attack of the old ape was fiercer and more terrifying than the previous—even he could not withstand it!

 "Roar!"

 The old ape attacked once more and his rod tore through the air!

 It was too fast!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body felt a phantom flash before him and raised his arms instinctively!

 Bang!

 An unimaginable divine power collided heavily against his arms and sent him flying. He fell dozens of feet away and slid down, creating a deep ravine on the ground!

 A sharp pain came from the arms of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 The old ape's rod smashed his arms into a bloody mess and even revealed the bones within!

 If not for the fact that he had attained lesser mastery of the True Martial Dao Body and his bones were already etched with the Martial Dao technique, that rod would have snapped his arms!

 The tribulation clouds changed once more.

 Two more phantoms appeared.

 After one of them descended, the skies darkened.

 The location of the figure was shrouded by darkness and nothing could be seen clearly—there was only a hazy shadow.

 The other figure had golden hair, blue eyes and was tall. His body shone with a bedazzling golden light and golden blood qi rose from his body—he was incomparably handsome!

 One of the two figures seemed to represent darkness and the other represented light.

 "Who are those people? Why are there so many of them all of a sudden?"

 Beneath the Hell Suppression Tripod, Gu Tongyou had a worried expression.

 Those phantoms were formed from the lightning of the Heavenly Tribulation and were not true bodies.

 Even so, the combat strength released by the phantoms was way too terrifying!

 The Sect Master of Tianhuang Sect, a monster incarnate whose combat strength was heaven-defying and could even defend against peerless divine powers, was forced to his current state by these phantoms!

 "Brother Yan, what's going on?"

 Fairy Purple River and the others asked.

 Any one of those phantoms could make all the fiends shudder in fear.

 Furthermore, there were now five of them!

 The entire world seemed to be unable to withstand the appearance of five phantoms at the same time and trembled slightly!

 Yan Zui finally revealed a smile. "I don't know who those people are either. I only know one thing—the heavens want to destroy him. This is the will of the heavens! The will of the heavens can't be disobeyed!"

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 2382 - Fight Between Dharmic Daos

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The heartland of the Fiend Domain.

 Apart from black and earth-grade sects that fought everywhere for resources and territories, there were also some heaven-grade sects and factions lingering in this area.

 At the level of heaven-grade sects, there would definitely be Grotto-heaven experts presiding over the sect—those were Fiend Kings!

 This area of Zephyr Thunder Palace was under the jurisdiction of Black Fiend Sect.

 Unlike the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain, generally speaking, no matter how many sects and factions below fought one another, even if one of them was destroyed, Black Fiend Sect would not interfere.

 As the Sect Master of Black Fiend Sect and a Fiend King, Fiendcelestial Black Heaven had seen too many sects and factions rise and fall and was long used to it.

 In his opinion, the only way to nurture true paragons for his use was through continuous killing and conquest!

 As long as those sects and factions were still under his lead, he would not appear.

 However, this day, on a whim, he sensed a strange energy fluctuation in the distance that was extremely unusual!

 "Zong Yan."

 Suddenly, Fiendcelestial Black Heaven spoke.

 "Here!"

 Before long, a middle-aged man in black armor walked over from beneath the hall with a cold expression. He knelt in front of Fiendcelestial Black Heaven.

 "What happened over there?"

 The spirit consciousness of Fiendcelestial Black Heaven moved and a map of the heartland of the Fiend Domain appeared in midair as he pointed to an area.

 "That's the location of Zephyr Thunder Palace."

 Zong Yan said deeply, "In the past few days, Yan Zui and the others have gathered the 18 Fiend Armies and a million fiend cultivators to attack Zephyr Thunder Palace."

 "It's not down yet?"

 Fiendcelestial Black Heaven frowned.

 "I'm not sure."

 Zong Yan said, "I heard that Feng Cantian has some tricks up his sleeves. He was once the Supreme Perfected Immortal of the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain and is not weaker than Yan Zui."

 "However, with the help of Fairy Purple River and the others, it shouldn't be a problem for Yan Zui to destroy Zephyr Thunder Palace."

 Fiendcelestial Black Heaven shook his head gently. "Something's not right. An extremely powerful energy fluctuation suddenly appeared over there. Something might have happened."

 "Could Yan Zui have broken through and entered the Grotto-heaven realm?"

 Zong Yan asked.

 "It's possible."

 Fiendcelestial Black Heaven nodded and paused for a moment before continuing, "It's also possible that Feng Cantian entered the Grotto-heaven realm."

 "No matter who it is, congratulations, Sect Master! You've gained another Fiend King and capable general under your lead!"

 Zong Yan congratulated hurriedly.

 Fiendcelestial Black Heaven threw out a badge. "Take my badge and go take a look. No matter who it is that entered the Grotto-heaven realm, have them come and meet me."

 "Understood!"

 Zong Yan bowed and retreated.

 At the same time, in another heaven-grade faction, Yellow Springs Villa, a man who was watering and weeding the medicinal field sensed something and exclaimed softly, looking in the direction of Zephyr Thunder Palace.

 "What's going on? Why is there such a huge commotion?"

 The man murmured softly in deep thought.

 Godfiend Ridge.

 A golden-haired, blue-eyed man sat in a resplendent palace, resting with his eyes closed.

 Suddenly!

 As though he sensed something, the man opened his eyes and soared into the air, looking into the distance with a bewildered expression.

 Wind Fiend Sect.

 An evil wind blew and a figure suddenly appeared, looking at the distant horizon with a playful expression.

 …

 Zephyr Thunder Palace.

 The five thunder phantoms of different races joined forces to attack the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Although the Martial Dao Prime Body could not injure the five thunder phantoms singlehandedly, the five of them could not injure his foundation as well even when they joined forces!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body looked a little wretched and was covered in injuries. However, most of them were superficial wounds.

 As long as the combat stopped, they would recover before long.

 Each of the five thunder phantoms had different methods and Dharmic Daos.

 The black-robed woman's Dharmic Dao was mysterious and was the most troublesome to deal with for the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Each time the Martial Dao Prime Body attacked, the black-robed woman seemed to have expected it and could determine his intentions and even retaliate in a preemptive manner through her attacks and trajectory!

 Furthermore, the black-robed woman's movement technique was agile. The Martial Dao Prime Body attacked repeatedly but to no avail.

 Of course, the Martial Dao Prime Body relied on his spirit perception and the black-robed woman could not cause any fatal damage to him either.

 The white-robed woman's Dharmic Dao leaned towards the spirit.

 Her figure was graceful and charming!

 The Dao Heart of the Martial Dao Prime Body was firm as a rock and unshakable. The white-robed woman's Dharmic Dao had the least impact and threat on him.

 As for the old ape, he was extremely strong and even the Martial Dao Prime Body could not withstand it!

 The two people who appeared later on also had strong Dharmic Daos and heaven-defying combat strength.

 Most of the injuries on the Martial Dao Prime Body were left behind by the old ape and the two people behind him.

 Right then, two figures appeared from the tribulation clouds once more!

 One of them was a man who wore snow-white robes and wielded a long sword. He had a cold expression and shifted his gaze towards the Martial Dao Prime Body without any emotions in his eyes.

 Swoosh!

 The white-robed man attacked.

 A sword beam suddenly lit up and retracted!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had never seen such a terrifying sword technique.

 That sword strike fused speed and killing power to its limits. It was perfect and incomparably stunning!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was entangled by the previous five thunder phantoms and was already at his limits—he could not defend against that sword at all.

 Pfft!

 Flashes of blood spewed out!

 In a flash, the Martial Dao Prime Body retreated and avoided fatal damage. However, his abdomen was still pierced by the sword, leaving a bloody hole!

 At the same time, the Green Lotus True Body was shocked when he saw that sword.

 Previously, he saw a tattered piece of white paper in the secret pavilion of the academy with the words Sword Classic written on it.

 The Green Lotus True Body had long memorized the sutra of the Sword Classic. However, because it was incomplete, he could not comprehend the contents at all.

 But now, when he saw the white-robed man's attack, the Green Lotus True Body seemed to have an understanding.

 Suddenly, he felt that he understood a little about the initially obscure and incomplete sutra of the Sword Classic.

 After the white-robed man, another figure appeared. Stepping on the galaxies, he waved his hand and the stars shifted!

 It was already the limit for the Martial Dao Prime Body to fight one against five.

 The white-robed sword cultivator that appeared almost pushed him to the brink of death!

 Coupled with this phantom that arrived with the stars, the Martial Dao Prime Body would not be able to escape death!

 Sensing the danger of the Martial Dao Prime Body, the Hell Suppression Tripod shuddered and the four Sacred Souls left the tripod on their own, letting out a roar!

 "Roar!"

 "Roar!"

 "Screech!"

 "Ow!"

 The four Sacred Souls at the peak of the Perfected One realm surrounded the star phantom at the back and released ferocious attacks!

 As for the star phantom, with a single wave of his hand, a sea of stars surged and countless galaxies flowed. He fought against the four Sacred Souls with ease and was not disadvantaged!

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 With the addition of the white-robed sword cultivator, the Martial Dao Prime Body was forced to retreat in defeat against the encirclement of six phantoms and countless wounds appeared on his body as blood gushed out!

 Before long, the body of the Martial Dao Prime Body was extremely battered, leaving only a skeleton with some flesh stuck on it—it was almost impossible to see his human form!

 In reality, although the Martial Dao Prime Body seemed like he was in an extremely terrible state, the situation was not completely irreversible.

 Although the six phantoms joined forces and severely injured the Martial Dao Prime Body, they could not sever his bones!

 Because he had attained lesser mastery of the True Martial Dao Body, the Martial Dao technique was already imprinted on his bones.

 Although the combat strength of the six phantoms was strong and their Dharmic Daos were mysterious, they could not sever the Martial Dao or surpass it!

 This no longer seemed like Tribulation Transcendence, but a fight between Dharmic Daos!

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 2383 - Hell's Gate

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Is that person truly only a Perfected Fiend? Even this can't kill him?"

 When the fiends saw that, their hearts skipped a beat as they exchanged shocked glances.

 Yan Zui said in a deep voice, "That person is already severely injured. Even if he can survive this calamity, he'll definitely die if we seize the opportunity to attack."

 Beneath the Hell Suppression Tripod.

 Yan Beichen, Ming Zhen and the others could only watch helplessly.

 "Master won't just die here, right?"

 Heavenly Wolf was unsure as well and muttered.

 With a melancholic expression, Gu Tongyou sighed gently. "Right now, I'm afraid we can only pray that there won't be any more thunder phantoms."

 Under the Hell Suppression Tripod, the Thunder Emperor, Feng Cantian, assumed a lotus position and closed his eyes, as though he had fallen into a mysterious state.

 In his consciousness, the surging sea of lightning shrank continuously!

 His strength was accumulating continuously as well, as though he was consolidating power for some earthshaking commotion!

 On the battlefield.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had nowhere to retreat against the encirclement of the six thunder phantoms.

 "Ah!"

 Suddenly, the Martial Dao Prime Body roared into the skies and channeled his Essence Spirit. He conjured hand seals repeatedly with both hands and a gigantic door shrouded in black qi appeared behind him!

 The door was like a dark abyss that was bottomless. At the same time, it was like the mouth of a gigantic beast that could devour everything!

 This was a Dharmic Dao that was evolved by the Martial Dao Prime Body after he obtained the Hell Suppression Tripod and controlled Avici—Hell's Gate!

 The black qi that surged around the Hell's Gate was the Avici fiend qi that could corrode everything and taint all living beings!

 "All of you, come in!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body hollered and propped up the Hell's Gate, enveloping the six thunder phantoms. Fiend qi surged and covered the skies!

 The Hell's Gate led to Avici.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body wanted to suppress the six thunder phantoms in Avici!

 A powerful suction force burst forth from the Hell's Gate and pulled the six thunder phantoms in!

 The six thunder phantoms were shocked as well—to think that the door could devour them!

 As though they sensed danger, they hurriedly released various Dharmic Daos and sword techniques to fight against the Avici fiend qi, wanting to break free from the Hell's Gate.

 Buzz! Buzz!

 Bang! Bang!

 The Hell's Gate shook violently with a loud bang!

 The first to break free from the Hell's Gate was the black-robed woman. The turtle shell in her hands shone with rays of light and mysterious runes appeared, as though they could see through the heavenly secrets and divine all living beings.

 At the same time, she released that mysterious footwork once more.

 With a single step, a square pattern appeared beneath her feet, as though it was all-encompassing and contained the secrets of Heaven and Earth!

 Relying on the turtle shell and mysterious footwork in her hands, the black-robed woman broke free from the Hell's Gate.

 Even so, she suffered a huge loss this time round and her phantom faded significantly, turning almost transparent!

 The second to charge out was the white-robed sword cultivator who appeared last.

 A single slash of his sword tore through the Avici fiend qi and created a clear sword scar on the Hell's Gate!

 Although the white-robed sword cultivator escaped, he was still tainted by a lot of Avici fiend qi. After he purged the fiend qi completely, the phantom faded as well, as though it had expended a lot of energy.

 After a crack appeared on the Hell's Gate by the white-robed sword cultivator, the remaining four people could no longer be trapped.

 The old ape smashed down with his rod, creating a huge pit in the Hell's Gate that was filled with spiderweb-like cracks that extended continuously—it was on the brink of collapse!

 The old ape charged out.

 Immediately after were the two men that represented darkness and light.

 The white-robed woman came last.

 Although the six thunder phantoms escaped, they nearly died inside. Furthermore, they suffered immense losses this time round and most of their auras were depleted—they were no longer the same as before!

 The reason why the Hell's Gate could release such a powerful might and devour the six thunder phantoms was because this Dharmic Dao already contained a trace of a Grotto-heaven's power!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had just entered the True Martial realm and should not have come into contact with that power.

 However, his Martial Dao Furnace had smelted too many Dharmic Daos and divine powers.

 Thereafter, he obtained the Hell Suppression Tripod and controlled Avici. He was even trapped in Greater Avici for a thousand years and tortured. That was the reason why he could imitate an existence similar to a Grotto-heaven!

 To be precise, the Martial Dao Prime Body had yet to comprehend the power of the Grotto-heaven realm.

 The Hell's Gate was merely a Dharmic Dao that he had evolved by imitating Avici. It merely took on the form of a Grotto-heaven but did not have the intent of a Grotto-heaven!

 Even so, the Martial Dao Prime Body nearly killed the six thunder phantoms conjured by the Heavenly Tribulation!

 Be it the six thunder phantoms or the Martial Dao Prime Body, they had already reached their limits in this battle.

 On the other side, the outcome of the battle between the star phantom and the four Sacred Souls was still indeterminate.

 Right then, the tribulation clouds appeared once more.

 Another thunder phantom descended.

 Beneath the Hell Suppression Tripod, Yan Beichen, Ming Zhen and the others felt their hearts sink.

 The situation earlier on was still balanced and the Martial Dao Prime Body at least had a chance of fighting.

 But now, the arrival of yet another thunder phantom would break that balance completely!

 There was a high chance that this final phantom would end the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 It was a monk wearing an ancient kasaya and holding a Bronze Square Tripod in his hands. It was extremely similar in size to the Hell Suppression Tripod.

 However, there were no patterns of the four Sacred Souls on the four walls of the tripod.

 Others might not be able to tell what it was, but when the Martial Dao Prime Body saw the Bronze Square Tripod, he recognized it right away—it was the Hell Suppression Tripod!

 Or rather, it was the initial appearance of the Hell Suppression Tripod!

 If the Bronze Square Tripod Bronze Tripod was the Hell Suppression Tripod, the identity of the monk was obvious!

 It was the Infinite Great Emperor!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had never seen the Infinite Great Emperor before.

 He had never expected that he would be able to see the true appearance of the Infinite Great Emperor one day.

 Although the two true bodies were millions of kilometers apart, they were shocked the moment they saw the monk!

 Su Zimo had never expected this powerful Great Emperor who was said to suppress countless evil and was even willing to transform into a purgatory to look like this.

 The monk had a warm gaze and looked extremely amiable.

 After the monk descended with the Bronze Square Tripod, he was slightly stunned when he saw the Hell Suppression Tripod at the side.

 Thereafter, he looked at the Martial Dao Prime Body with a hint of realization in his eyes.

 "Let's end it."

 The monk smiled gently and bowed slightly to the seven thunder phantoms not far away, saying softly.

 Immediately after, the monk's body exploded and released an incomparably terrifying power that swept in all directions, pulling all seven figures in!

 There was no anger, indignance, hatred or surprise on the faces of the seven phantoms.

 On the contrary, the seven phantoms looked at the Martial Dao Prime Body with a hint of admiration and relief.

 Immediately after, the seven phantoms faded and dissipated into the world.

 The power did not weaken and surged into the clouds, dissipating the tribulation clouds in the skies!

 Everything returned to normalcy and the world regained peace.

 The scene earlier on seemed surreal, as though it was an illusion.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body stood on the spot in silence.

 A long time later, he gradually snapped out of his stupor and heaved a sigh of relief.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 2384 - There’s No Future for You

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Although the Heavenly Tribulation was over, this battle was not over yet!

 "Watch out!"

 When Yan Beichen and the others saw the situation behind the Martial Dao Prime Body, their expressions changed as they warned hurriedly.

 "Shameless!"

 Gu Tongyou cursed, "These people are trying to take advantage of the situation!"

 Yan Zui and Fairy Purple River brought the fiends and made a comeback, charging towards the Martial Dao Prime Body. In the blink of an eye, they arrived before him!

 Even without the reminder of Yan Beichen and the others, the spirit perception of the Martial Dao Prime Body had long sensed hostility.

 Oo! Oo!

 The sound of a sharp weapon tearing through the air was ear-piercing.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not turn around and punched in reverse!

 After the Tenth Tribulation, there was not much flesh left on his fist—it was almost all bones.

 However, that punch still possessed an unstoppable might that could destroy the world!

 Clang!

 When the sharp weapon collided with the fist of the Martial Dao Prime Body, the sound of metal clashing echoed and sparks flew!

 It was a weapon similar to a spear. However, there were sharp hooks at the tip of the spear.

 This was Yan Zui's Pure Yang Spirit Treasure, Heart Piercing Hook!

 It was said that the Heart Piercing Hook was a replica of the weapon of King Yama of Hell. By piercing it into the chest, it could conveniently draw out the heart, causing the blood qi of the cultivator to deteriorate and it would be difficult for cultivators struck by it to recover.

 A look of surprise flashed through the depths of Yan Zui's eyes.

 He had not expected that the Martial Dao Prime Body would be able to defend against his Pure Yang Spirit Treasure despite not having any flesh left!

 Yan Zui did not know at all that the foundation of the True Martial Dao Body was his Dao Bones!

 Even the Tenth Tribulation could not sever his Dao Bones!

 Fairy Purple River hollered softly, "Desolate Martial's Tribulation Transcendence has just ended and he's at his weakest. He has already used up all his methods. Everyone, let's join forces and not give him a chance to catch his breath!"

 Swoosh! Swoosh! Swoosh!

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 As Yan Zui attacked, the sentient Dharmic treasures, divine powers and secret skills of the fiends descended one after another and attacked the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 "You guys think that you can lay your hands on me?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body surveyed his surroundings and his eyes were deep. Two balls of flames burned in his eyes but his silver mask was cold!

 Suddenly!

 Under the gazes of the Martial Dao Prime Body, a heatwave spread from the bodies of the fiends.

 Immediately after, scarlet flames burst forth from the bodies of the fiends and engulfed their bodies instantly, creating a raging fire!

 The Red Lotus Karmic Fire burned karma!

 In the blink of an eye, many Perfected Fiends were burned to the point where their flesh split open and red lotus flowers appeared on their skin in a strangely beautiful manner.

 "Ah! Ah! Ahhhh!"

 The fiends let out tragic cries.

 The higher the cultivation realm of a cultivator, the deeper the karma they would be tainted and the stronger the Karmic Flames that would burn.

 In that short period of time, dozens of Perfected Fiends were burned to death by the Karmic Flames and died on the spot!

 The divine powers and secret skills released by the fiends that were burned by the Karmic Flames dissipated before they could descend.

 When the sentient Dharmic treasures struck the Martial Dao Prime Body, they did not have much strength left and bounced off, scattering on the ground.

 Cultivation was a heaven-defying act. No matter who it was, who wouldn't be tainted by karma if they could cultivate to this point; whose hands wouldn't be stained with countless blood?

 Fairy Purple River had harmed countless women and children in order to cultivate her evil cultivation techniques. She was even more sinful and was entangled by negative karma!

 The Red Lotus Karmic Fire dealt the greatest damage to her!

 "Desolate Martial! Desolate Martial!"

 Fairy Purple River shrieked hysterically. As though she had gone mad, she tore at her clothes continuously, wanting to extinguish the flames on her body.

 However, the Karmic Flames on her body intensified and surged into the skies, forming a gigantic pillar of flames!

 Karmic Flames burned on Yan Zui's body as well. However, they did not grow stronger after he suppressed them!

 "Break!"

 Two beams of light flowed out from Yan Zui's Yin Yang eyes. One was black and the other was white. Instantly, they covered his body and extinguished the Karmic Flames completely!

 Yan Zui was the Supreme Perfected Fiend after all and a mere Karmic Flame was not a threat to him!

 "I'll fight you to the death!"

 On the other side, Fairy Purple River suddenly let out a tragic roar. Surrounded by the Karmic Flames, she bit the tip of her tongue and spat out a mouthful of Essence Blood.

 At the same time, she released her secret skill and purple-red blood burst forth from her body with an incomparably nauseating stench!

 Buzz! Buzz!

 The purple-red blood splashed on the Karmic Flames and let out a sound as green smoke billowed.

 The Karmic Flames were extinguished rapidly.

 In the green smoke, Fairy Purple River's hair was disheveled and her clothes were tattered. She seemed to have aged instantly and was in her twilight years. Her face was filled with wrinkles like an old lady and there was no hint of youth or beauty left.

 Fairy Purple River glared at the Martial Dao Prime Body hatefully and grit her teeth. "Desolate Martial, I'll remember you for destroying my cultivation! In the future, I'll definitely have you return it ten fold…"

 Before Fairy Purple River could finish, the Martial Dao Prime Body shook his head gently and interrupted her, saying indifferently, "Don't think too much. There's no future for you."

 The moment he said that, the aura of the Martial Dao Prime Body changed drastically and his gaze turned sinister!

 Phew!

 Suddenly, a ball of black flames appeared beneath the feet of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 A sinister wind blew and the black flames spread rapidly in all directions, sweeping in all directions. From afar, it formed a gigantic Black Fire Lotus!

 Instantly, Yan Zui, Fairy Purple River and the remaining fiends were enveloped!

 The black flames distorted the surrounding space and the fiends tried to release teleportation but to no avail—they could not escape.

 Hellfire!

 The flames did not feel scorching at all. Instead, they were sinister and cold, containing the painful will of millions of living beings that no one could withstand!

 The fiends were already severely injured by the Karmic Flames.

 Now that they were engulfed by Hellfire, they could no longer withstand it. In the blink of an eye, more than a hundred Perfected Fiends were burned into black ashes and their Essence Spirits were destroyed!

 In less than ten breaths, the remaining Perfected Fiends would be buried here!

 Fairy Purple River lost the Essence Blood that she had cultivated for hundreds of thousands of years in order to extinguish the Karmic Flames.

 Now that she was faced with the Hellfire, she was no longer able to resist and was reduced to ashes as well, dead!

 Her Mystic Yin Mother-Child Banner was completely crippled after being burned by the Karmic Flames and Hellfire. Countless phantoms of children and women broke free from the banner.

 However, this time round, the faces of the children and women were no longer menacing or filled with hatred. Instead, they were filled with the joy of freedom.

 In the raging flames, countless women carried their children and bowed deeply in the direction of the Martial Dao Prime Body with endless gratitude on their faces.

 If not for the two flames, Fairy Purple River would not have died and all of them would have been enslaved by her forever. Without their own consciousness, they would have done evil everywhere.

 But now that Fairy Purple River was dead and the Mystic Yin Mother-Child Banner was destroyed, the children and women were finally free.

 Countless mothers and children were reunited and would head to the netherworld to enter reincarnation.

 "Amitabha."

 When Ming Zhen saw that, he chanted the Buddhist proclamation softly and chanted the Ksitigarbha Bodhisattva Sutra to purify the vengeful spirits and help them free themselves.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 2385 - Who Would Dare Claim to Be Supreme?

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Yan Zui was helpless when he saw Fairy Purple River die.

 He could barely fend for himself against the impact of Hellfire!

 Splash!

 The sound of blood qi rumbling could be heard from Yan Zui's body as a tsunami surged!

 However, he could not suppress the impact of the Hellfire with his blood qi alone.

 Yan Zui endured the pain and torture in his body and channeled his blood qi to its limits.

 Behind him, a tall figure with a nine crown on his head appeared. He wore a wide-sleeved robe and sat upright, wielding a weapon that was extremely similar to the Heart Piercing Hook.

 Beside him was a gigantic bloodstained guillotine!

 After the phantom descended, it was filled with a sinister and terrifying aura. Although it was only sitting there, it exuded a supreme might!

 This was Yan Zui's Bloodline Phenomenon, the legendary King Yama of Hell!

 The moment the Yama phantom descended, the skies darkened and the Hellfire in Yan Zui's body was completely suppressed. It flickered and looked like it was about to extinguish!

 With the help of his Bloodline Phenomenon, Yan Zui's aura surged as he shouted, "Desolate Martial, your combat strength might be superior to mine. However, you must be dreaming if you think that you can kill a Supreme Perfected Fiend!"

 "Is that so?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body replied casually. Suddenly, he opened his mouth and took a deep breath.

 Swish!

 An endless stream of Heaven and Earth Essence Qi surged towards his True Martial Dao Body as though it was corporeal!

 Mysterious runes shone on his Dao Body as his flesh regrew rapidly.

 In just a few breaths, the flesh of the Martial Dao Prime Body had already recovered and he changed into a brand new purple robe.

 Yan Zui's expression changed.

 He suddenly realized that Desolate Martial might not have become much weaker after the Tribulation Transcendence. Instead, he might have become even stronger!

 Even the legendary non-existent Tenth Tribulation could not severely injure this person's foundation!

 The bloodline of the Martial Dao Prime Body circulated and was pushed to its limits instantly.

 When he underwent the Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation, he had already released his Bloodline Phenomenon, the Heaven and Earth Furnace. The interval between them was too short and he could not release it again.

 However, he had another Bloodline Phenomenon!

 Behind the Martial Dao Prime Body, a gigantic living being rose slowly. It was bathed in scorching red lava and resembled a dragon and phoenix. It had a dragon's head and phoenix's tail and the claws beneath it were menacing and sharp, lifelike.

 On the back of the living being was a pair of wings that were scarlet like flames. They flapped gently and were filled with a terrifying aura.

 The living being looked down at Yan Zui with a cold gaze, as though it was looking at an ant!

 For some unknown reason, Yan Zui felt a fear that came from the depths of his soul and even his bloodline gradually calmed down.

 "This is…"

 A legend flashed through Yan Zui's mind and his expression changed as he exclaimed, "Taboo Dragon Phoenix!"

 The Bloodline Phenomenon phenomenon was the Taboo Dragon Phoenix!

 After the Martial Dao Prime Body smelted the Dragon Phoenix True Body, he inherited the Dragon Phoenix bloodline as well and had long mastered the Bloodline Phenomenon.

 However, he had an even stronger Bloodline Phenomenon like the Heaven and Earth Furnace and had almost never used the Dragon Phoenix phenomenon.

 Now, against Yan Zui's Bloodline Phenomenon, the Martial Dao Prime Body summoned the Taboo Dragon Phoenix!

 Even against the legendary King Yama of Hell, the Dragon Phoenix Taboo was not disadvantaged in terms of aura and might!

 On the contrary, Yan Zui's blood qi was suppressed!

 Since his bloodline had calmed down, the Bloodline Phenomenon behind Yan Zui swayed slightly and showed signs of dissipating!

 Yan Zui jolted awake and realized that he could not show weakness at this moment.

 Otherwise, he would suffer a crushing defeat!

 Just as he was about to activate his bloodline and prepare to fight with all his might, the Taboo Dragon Phoenix behind the Martial Dao Prime Body roared and charged over!

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body charged towards the Yama phenomenon.

 The Yama phenomenon did not show any weakness either. Waving the Heart Piercing Hook with one hand, he raised his gigantic guillotine with the other and fought against the Taboo Dragon Phoenix!

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 Although it was only a fight between two Bloodline Phenomenons, it was earthshaking and was not weaker than the commotion of the Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation earlier on!

 Countless scales on the Taboo Dragon Phoenix's body were peeled by the Heart Piercing Hook and bone-deep wounds were slashed by the guillotine, dripping with blood.

 The situation of the Yama phantom was even worse. It was almost torn apart by the Taboo Dragon Phoenix and every single wound burned with the Dragon Phoenix Flames that could not be extinguished!

 In a flash, the Martial Dao Prime Body strode forward and punched Yan Zui.

 Yan Zui spread his arms as well and released dozens of punches instantly, roaring, "Yama Fiend Fist!"

 Bang! Bang!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not dodge or avoid and threw out two punches in succession. They were majestic and shattered the force of Yan Zui's fist with ease!

 No matter what divine powers or secret skills Yan Zui released, the Martial Dao Prime Body punched through everything!

 He was overwhelming everything with brute force!

 Yan Zui gripped the Heart Piercing Hook tightly with both hands and stabbed towards the fist of the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 At the same time, he released his visual technique!

 Two beams of light, one black and one white, burst forth from his eyes and spun towards the Martial Dao Prime Body, as though they wanted to engulf him!

 Two flames burst forth from the eyes of the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 Phew!

 The two flames landed on the black and white beams of light and burned furiously.

 Before he attained greater mastery of the True Martial Dao Body, the Martial Dao technique was not fused into his eyes.

 Therefore, the visual technique could not cause much damage to Yan Zui.

 If he had attained greater mastery of the True Martial Dao Body, when the visual technique was released, the two flames could pierce Yan Zui's eyes and burn them!

 Clang!

 The Heart Piercing Hook collided with the fist of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Yan Zui shuddered and felt an unstoppable power surge into his body through the Heart Piercing Hook!

 Against that shocking divine power, his organs were shaken violently and shifted!

 "Pfft!"

 Yan Zui spat out blood.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body turned his fist into a palm grab and gripped the Heart Piercing Hook. Exerting strength in his palm, he snatched the Heart Piercing Hook and stabbed in reverse!

 Pfft!

 The Heart Piercing Hook pierced Yan Zui's chest and heart instantly.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body yanked outwards and the Heart Piercing Slash hooked out a grisly red beating heart.

 Yan Zui's blood qi deteriorated instantly.

 The Yama phenomenon behind him dissipated as well!

 The Hellfire did not dissipate the entire time.

 Initially, Yan Zui could still suppress the impact of the Hellfire with his Bloodline Phenomenon.

 But now that his blood qi was depleted and his phenomenon dissipated, he could not suppress the Hellfire.

 One after another, black flames surged over and engulfed his body instantly. A chilling intent seeped into his bones and soul!

 "Ah!"

 Yan Zui shrieked tragically and felt pain that he had never endured before!

 "I'm the Supreme Perfected Fiend, number one of the Perfected Fiend Ranking!"

 "I won't be defeated!"

 Yan Zui roared hysterically and was already in a daze from the Hellfire.

 "Who would dare claim to be supreme as long as I'm in the Fiend Domain?!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body looked at Yan Zui who was struggling and screaming beneath his feet and said coldly, "Who would dare to claim to be supreme as long as I'm around?"

 When he heard that, Yan Zui was shocked and sobered up instantly. Suddenly, a sense of helplessness surged in the depths of his heart; it was almost despairing.

 'Who would dare to claim to be supreme as long as I'm around?!'

 Those words suffocated him!

 "What a bold claim!"

 Right then, a shout sounded from afar.
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 Not far away, a cold man in black armor flew through the air with dozens of cultivators behind him. There were three Perfected Fiend experts and the rest were Heaven Immortals.

 Under the Hell Suppression Tripod, Gu Tongyou recognized the background of these people and hurriedly sent a voice transmission with his spirit consciousness to remind the Martial Dao Prime Body, "Sect Master Desolate Martial, watch out. These should be cultivators of the Black Fiend Sect."

 "Black Fiend Sect is a heaven-grade faction in the heartland of the Fiend Domain. It's said that Sect Master Fiendcelestial Black Heaven has already cultivated to the peak of Grotto-heaven and is extremely strong. He's an Overlord of the heartland!"

 "Black Fiend Sect!"

 Yan Zui, who was on the brink of despair, recognized the group of them right away when he saw their attire and the badge on their waists. A look of hope flashed through his eyes.

 "Save me! Fellow Daoists of Black Fiend Sect, please save me!"

 Yan Zui said hurriedly.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body raised his head and glanced at the group of people walking over. He ignored them and merely said indifferently, "Nobody can save you today."

 Before his sentence was finished, the Martial Dao Prime Body raised his hand gently and a scarlet flame burst forth from his fingertip, piercing into Yan Zui's glabella like a sharp sword!

 "Stop!"

 When the leader of Black Fiend Sect saw the Martial Dao Prime Body raise his hand, he shouted hurriedly to stop the latter. However, it was too late.

 Pfft!

 Yan Zui's glabella was pierced and his consciousness was burned. His Essence Spirit was destroyed and he died on the spot!

 "How dare you!"

 From Black Fiend Sect, a Perfected Fiend stood out and pointed at the Martial Dao Prime Body, shouting, "Protector Zong Yan has already told you to stop, didn't you hear him?!"

 "You must have a death wish!"

 Another Perfected Fiend narrowed his eyes and strode forward with a murderous expression.

 The leader of Black Fiend Sect, the man named Zong Yan, raised his hand slightly and stopped the two Perfected Fiends behind him from advancing.

 A look of pity flashed through Zong Yan's eyes as he looked at Yan Zui's corpse.

 No matter what, Yan Zui was once the Supreme Perfected Fiend and had the highest chance of entering the Grotto-heaven realm.

 If he could save Yan Zui and make the latter submit to Black Fiend Sect, he would definitely become a great help to the Sect Master.

 Now that he was dead, it was a pity.

 However, since the purple-robed man with the silver mask could kill Yan Zui, it meant that he was even stronger than Yan Zui!

 If he could subdue this person, it would make up for the loss of Yan Zui's death.

 Only, Zong Yan's spirit consciousness scanned the Martial Dao Prime Body multiple times but could not see through the latter's background.

 However, when the Martial Dao Prime Body attacked earlier on and the remnant aura on the battlefield, he could roughly deduce that the purple-robed man should be a Perfected One realm cultivator.

 Zong Yan took another look at Feng Cantian who was breaking through beneath the Hell Suppression Tripod and thought to himself, "The Sect Master is truly amazing. Before Feng Cantian even broke through successfully, he sensed an abnormal fluctuation coming from here."

 Feng Cantian was at the critical point of his breakthrough and Zong Yan did not disturb him.

 If Feng Cantian succeeded in his breakthrough, he would take out the Sect Master Badge of Fiendcelestial Black Heaven and bring Feng Cantian back.

 "I'm Zong Yan, a protector of Black Fiend Sect."

 Zong Yan looked at the Martial Dao Prime Body and asked in a deep voice, "What's your name?"

 "Desolate Martial."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body replied casually and did not say anything more. Turning around, he tidied up the battlefield and put away the Dao Fruits of Yan Zui, Fairy Purple River and the others.

 The Dao Fruits contained their respective Dharmic Daos and the essence of their cultivation.

 Dao Fruits were great tonics for any Perfected One realm cultivators. They were rare cultivation resources and were the most precious!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body smelted all Dharmic arts and Dao Fruits were of great help to him as well.

 Furthermore, refining those Dao Fruits could also refine the True Martial Dao Body.

 As a half-step Grotto-heaven expert, it was already useless for Zong Yan to devour and refine Dao Fruits.

 However, the eyes of the three Perfected Fiends behind him lit up with greed.

 "Protector, look…"

 A Perfected Fiend said softly.

 Zong Yan's expression was indifferent and he was in no hurry.

 After the Martial Dao Prime Body collected all the Dao Fruits, Zong Yan said, "Desolate Martial, hand over the Dao Fruits and the few Pure Yang Spirit Treasures to me. You can keep the other treasures for yourself."

 "Oh?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body raised his brow slightly.

 "You don't understand?"

 Zong Yan's lips curled into a cold sneer as he declared loudly, "The entire world belongs to the king and your location belongs to the territory of Black Fiend Sect! All the treasures in the territory belong to Black Fiend Sect and anyone who obtains them will have to hand them over!"

 "The fact that I didn't ask you to hand over all the treasures you obtained is already a special gift for you."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was expressionless as he asked, "And if I refuse?"

 Zong Yan laughed.

 The three Perfected Fiends and dozens of Heaven Immortals behind him roared in laughter as well.

 Did this Perfected Fiend before them want to go against a massive entity like Black Fiend Sect?

 That was akin to striking a stone with an egg, a mantis trying to stop a chariot!

 "Do you really think that you're invincible just because you killed Yan Zui and the others?"

 Zong Yan walked towards the Martial Dao Prime Body and shook his head. "Seems like it's time to dampen your spirit and let you see who's the true master of this territory!"

 Zong Yan strode forward and attacked first. Suddenly, a pitch-black iron truncheon appeared in his palm and smashed towards the head of the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 The truncheon was extremely powerful and ferocious.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not dodge or avoid and punched!

 Bang!

 The iron truncheon struck the fist of the Martial Dao Prime Body with a dull sound of defeat.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body frowned slightly and took half a step back!

 The void behind Zong Yan caved in slightly. However, no Grotto-heaven appeared; there was only a blurry phantom of a Grotto-heaven!

 A half-step Grotto-heaven!

 Over the years, the Martial Dao Prime Body had browsed through many ancient books and secret skills. There were detailed records of the half-step Grotto-heaven.

 To be precise, a half-step Grotto-heaven could not be considered as a realm of its own.

 When a Dao Fruit shatters, the immense power released could be used to break through the void outside of the body, opening up a chamber that could reach the heavens.

 However, the process was filled with danger and uncertainty!

 If the Dao Fruit was not strong enough and the Dharmic Dao was not condensed enough, there was a high chance that the Dao Fruit would shatter and fail to open up a Grotto-heaven.

 If the Dao Fruit was shattered without any Grotto-heaven formed, that would be equivalent to one's entire cultivation being destroyed overnight!

 Therefore, during the breakthrough process, if a cultivator's strength is depleted and they sensed that something was amiss and they only had a slim chance of opening up a Grotto-heaven, they could choose to settle for second best.

 They could make use of the power produced by the shattered Dao Fruit to condense a Grotto-heaven phantom.

 That could be considered as having taken a half-step into the Grotto-heaven realm and the cultivator would have already come into contact with the power of the Grotto-heaven as well—that was the half-step Grotto-heaven!

 There were two benefits to a half-step Grotto-heaven.

 First, because one had already come into contact with the Grotto-heaven realm, their lifespans could increase exponentially to more than a million years.

 Second, a half-step Grotto-heaven could release a trace of Grotto-heaven power.

 Although it was only a trace, in terms of strength, it surpassed True Essence and could crush Perfected One realm experts!

 However, there was also a single reason why many cultivators refused to choose the half-step Grotto-heaven realm.

 If they chose to settle for second best and stayed at the half-step Grotto-heaven realm, they would never be able to advance to the true Grotto-heaven realm!

 That was because the Dao Fruit was already shattered and turned into a Grotto-heaven phantom.

 The cultivators would not have sufficient strength to support themselves to open up another chamber that led to the heavens.

 Therefore, although there was no Heavenly Tribulation when cultivators tried to break through to the Grotto-heaven realm, it was accompanied by immense danger!

 They could either choose the half-step Grotto-heaven realm and have no hope of being conferred the title of king for the rest of their lives.

 Or… they could focus on breaking through the barrier of the Grotto-heaven realm without retreating. If they failed, their cultivation would be destroyed and they would fall from grace, becoming one with the masses!
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 Zong Yan of the half-step Grotto-heaven realm had already used a trace of Grotto-heaven power when he attacked earlier on.

 The True Martial Dao Body was only at lesser mastery and was slightly inferior in terms of strength. That was the reason why the Martial Dao Prime Body was forced to retreat a half-step.

 This did not mean that Zong Yan could threaten the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Right now, the Martial Dao Prime Body had just passed the True Martial Heavenly Tribulation and fought against Yan Zui and the others—his trump cards were almost depleted.

 If he was in his peak condition, the Martial Dao Prime Body could release his Bloodline Phenomenon and summon the Heaven and Earth Furnace to refine Zong Yan's Grotto-heaven phantom directly!

 "Oh?"

 When Zong Yan saw that the Martial Dao Prime Body merely took a half-step back, he was surprised as well and frowned. "You're actually able to defend against my truncheon? You do have some tricks up your sleeves."

 "Protector, we'll help you!"

 The three Perfected Fiends stood out right away. Their eyes were red as they looked at the Martial Dao Prime Body and charged over in different directions.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had hundreds of Dao Fruits on him and whoever could kill him would have a reason to ask for more!

 The remaining dozens of Heaven Immortals waved their flags excitedly to support.

 Zong Yan propped up the Grotto-heaven phantom behind him and charged forward once more with the pitch-black iron truncheon!

 "A half-step Grotto-heaven wants to set me back?"

 The spirit consciousness of the Martial Dao Prime Body moved and he shouted, "Suppress!"

 The Hell Suppression Tripod at the side suddenly flew over. Under the control of the spirit consciousness of the Martial Dao Prime Body, it descended from the skies and released a powerful force that suppressed down!

 The Hell Suppression Tripod was the key used by the Infinite Great Emperor to suppress Avici in the past.

 One could imagine how terrifying the suppression power of that gigantic tripod was!

 Sanskrit circulated within the Hell Suppression Tripod endlessly and was incomparably sacred.

 The might of the four Sacred Souls emanated from outside the tripod wall. Before the tripod descended, countless lights flowed down like a waterfall!

 Zong Yan's heart skipped a beat and his expression changed!

 Under the envelopment of the Hell Suppression Tripod, the pressure was ubiquitous and he felt suffocated, unable to move an inch, let alone attack Su Zimo.

 Zong Yan switched from offense to defense hurriedly and raised the pitch-black iron truncheon above his head, wanting to use it to defend against the Hell Suppression Tripod.

 Boom!

 The Hell Suppression Tripod descended and smashed heavily against the pitch-black iron truncheon.

 Zong Yan's body shuddered and his body shrank as his feet sank into the ground. The tremendous force almost crushed his body!

 Under the suppression of the Hell Suppression Tripod, the pitch-black iron truncheon curved clearly in the middle.

 Furthermore, the magnitude was increasing!

 Zong Yan's face flushed red and he did not dare to let go at all.

 If he let go, he would be smashed into sludge by the Hell Suppression Tripod!

 "Protector!"

 The three Perfected Fiends exclaimed and attacked one after another when they saw that.

 "Go!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body willed.

 The four Sacred Souls flew out from the Hell Suppression Tripod and the Azure Dragon Sacred Soul, Vermilion Bird Sacred Soul and White Tiger Sacred Soul charged towards the three Perfected Fiends!

 The moment the three Perfected Fiends attacked, their divine powers and secret skills were dissipated by the three Sacred Souls before they could even land on the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 After the True Martial Heavenly Tribulation, the combat strength of the four Sacred Souls had already reached the peak of the Perfected One realm. The three Perfected Fiends were no match for them!

 In just a few breaths, the three Perfected Fiends were forced to retreat in defeat.

 As though it was intentional, the three Perfected Fiends were purged continuously by the three Sacred Souls and retreated to the radius of the Hell Suppression Tripod before long!

 Under the suppression of the Hell Suppression Tripod and the Tripod, even the half-step Grotto-heaven Zong Yan could only hold out bitterly—the three Perfected Fiends could not defend against it at all.

 Thud!

 The three Perfected Fiends knelt on the ground and spat out blood. Their faces were pale and they could not move at all!

 Initially, the dozens of Heaven Immortals were cheering excitedly. Unexpectedly, the situation changed drastically and Zong Yan and the other three were suppressed by the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 Dozens of Heaven Immortals dispersed, prepared to escape back to Black Fiend Sect to seek help.

 However, everyone suddenly realized that they were already in a deep and dark ocean with no end in sight.

 Not far away, a gigantic spirit turtle floated in the depths of the sea and watched their every move with a pair of cold eyes.

 If anyone made any strange movements, the spirit turtle would surface and create raging tides that threatened to devour them!

 The Black Tortoise Sacred Soul was also at the peak of the Perfected One realm and could deal with dozens of Heaven Immortals with ease.

 The dozens of Heaven Immortals were rather tactful and did not dare to harbor any designs, merely standing on the spot.

 In the blink of an eye, everyone from Black Fiend Sect, including Zong Yan who was a half-step Grotto-heaven, was suppressed by the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 Actually, if the Martial Dao Prime Body wanted to kill these people, he could do it with a single thought.

 It was not difficult for him to kill a half-step Grotto-heaven with the help of the Hell Suppression Tripod!

 However, the Martial Dao Prime Body had some reservations.

 He was not worried about himself, but Feng Cantian who was breaking through at the side.

 Black Fiend Sect was a heaven-grade sect after all. If he killed Zong Yan and the others, there was a high chance that Black Fiend Sect's Grotto-heaven realm experts would be alarmed!

 If a Fiend King descended, many changes would definitely happen.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body could tell that Feng Cantian's breakthrough was at the most critical moment and nothing must go wrong!

 Therefore, the Martial Dao Prime Body merely suppressed Zong Yan and the others and waited for the final outcome of Feng Cantian's breakthrough.

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 Another gigantic shadow floated over from the skies. Dark clouds covered the skies as lightning flashed and thunder rumbled in the firmaments!

 This time round, the dark clouds hovered above Feng Cantian's head and electric arcs descended from the skies, surging into his body.

 Feng Cantian accumulated his final bit of strength and was prepared to fight with all his might!

 Initially, he had no chance of entering the Grotto-heaven realm with his Dao Fruit shattered.

 However, he did not give up after 400,000 years in the Ten Absolute Hell. Instead, he comprehended another path and condensed a sea of lightning in his consciousness!

 Even so, he still did not have the chance to advance to the Grotto-heaven realm.

 This time round, when the Martial Dao Prime Body underwent Tribulation Transcendence, he experienced the baptism of the Heavenly Tribulation once more. He even experienced the Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation personally and obtained immense inspiration!

 The Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation was something that might not appear even in a million years.

 This was an unimaginable opportunity for Feng Cantian and was even more precious than any ancient ruin or Emperor's inheritance!

 Under the baptism of the Heavenly Tribulation this time round, Feng Cantian gradually comprehended the might of the Heavenly Tribulation and the wrath of thunder. Finally, he sensed the opportunity to advance to the Grotto-heaven realm!

 A blazing sea of lightning floated out slowly from Feng Cantian's glabella.

 The sea of lightning bathed in the lightning in the skies and its power rose continuously.

 However, under Feng Cantian's control, the size of the sea of lightning gradually shrank and formed a water droplet!

 Although it was only the size of a fingernail, the water droplet contained the sea of lightning. Electricity intertwined within and was blinding, possessing a shuddering power!

 Feng Cantian's Dharmic Dao was condensed in that water droplet!

 That single water droplet seemed like it could destroy a world!

 After a long time, the power in the water droplet had already accumulated to its peak!

 Feng Cantian stood up suddenly and his black hair danced. His eyes were widened in rage and his aura was torrential as he hollered, "Shatter!"

 Boom!

 Suddenly, the water droplet exploded and the endless power accumulated within was released!
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 Boom! Boom! Boom! 

 The water droplet exploded and a tremendous power surged into the void, causing it to cave in and be filled with cracks!

 The transformation did not stop and the void was still caved in, revealing a chamber that surged with blinding electric arcs!

 The Grotto-heaven was starting to take shape!

 One end of the Grotto-heaven was connected to Feng Cantian while the other end reached the heavens and connected to the Three Realms.

 At this point of his cultivation, Feng Cantian could make use of the Grotto-heaven to absorb Heaven and Earth Essence Qi wildly; he no longer required cultivation resources such as Essence Spirit Stones.

 A Grotto-heaven was the emblem of a king of the upper world!

 Only those with Grotto-heavens were qualified to be conferred kingship!

 A Grotto-heaven could be considered a life-changing transformation for cultivators.

 They would experience a remarkable improvement in almost every aspect!

 The power of a Grotto-heaven far surpassed the power of True Essence and was a manifestation of a higher level of power.

 For someone like Zong Yan who had cultivated to the half-step Grotto-heaven realm, with just a trace of Grotto-heaven power, he was able to fight against the True Martial Dao Body of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 If one could cultivate a true Grotto-heaven, that power could be considered apocalyptic and their combat strength would rise to another level!

 During normal cultivation, Heaven and Earth Essence Qi would surge into the Grotto-heaven. After the baptism of the Dharmic Dao in the Grotto-heaven, it would be purged and become incomparably pure. By the time it surged into the body of the cultivator, they would only require half the effort to cultivate.

 The Dharmic Dao that nurtured cultivators in the Grotto-heaven contained pure Heaven and Earth Essence Qi and could even nourish their Destiny Dharmic Treasures, transforming them into Grotto-heaven Spirit Treasures!

 In a battle between Kings, with the help of the Grotto-heaven, Heaven and Earth Essence Qi was almost endless.

 They could fight and replenish at the same time.

 Upon entering the Grotto-heaven realm, one could even tear through the void and cross thousands of miles.

 At the very least, one could travel through a world at will without encountering the danger of the black hole in the starry skies.

 The only way they could encounter the black hole was if they crossed worlds.

 After all, worlds were way too far apart and were filled with stars and oceans as well as many unknown places in the middle.

 "Ah!"

 Feng Cantian stood in midair and roared into the skies, venting the emotions that he had suppressed for a long time over the years—there was indignance, hatred and anger!

 Back when he first entered the Heavenly World, he rose rapidly and became famous in the Nine Firmament. Instantly, he was like the sun in the midday skies.

 However, in the end, he was plotted against and fell from grace, imprisoned for 400,000 years without seeing the light of day!

 Nobody knew how he managed to survive the past 400,000 years.

 Even in that cruel environment and despair, he did not give up. Finally, he managed to break free with the arrival of Su Zimo.

 But now, he had finally entered the Grotto-heaven realm and became an Immortal King!

 However, everything was delayed by a full 400,000 years!

 Crack!

 As though it could sense the rage in Feng Cantian's heart, the Thunder Grotto-heaven let out a deafening and shuddering sound of thunder rumbling as well!

 Feng Cantian's howl reverberated through the world accompanied by rumbling thunder. The wrath of thunder caused all living beings to go silent!

 Apart from shock, Yan Beichen, Ming Zhen, Gu Tongyou and Qiu Siluo felt a sense of joy.

 Heavenly Wolf blinked his eyes as though he recalled something. His eyes lit up and he looked excited.

 "M-Master!"

 Heavenly Wolf looked at the Martial Dao Prime Body who was still suppressing Zong Yan and the others not far away and suddenly shouted.

 "What is it?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body glanced sideways.

 Heavenly Wolf pointed at Feng Cantian who was in midair and said excitedly, "There's already a candidate for joy and hatred among the Seven Emotions Fiend Generals. Feng Cantian is way too suitable for as wrath of the seven emotions!"

 "What nonsense is that?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body frowned and hollered.

 Heavenly Wolf's interest did not diminish as he continued, "If we can pull him into the Seven Emotions Fiend Generals, the overall strength of the Seven Emotions Fiend Generals will increase exponentially with an Immortal King presiding over everything!"

 "Both of you are from Tianhuang Mainland, we can definitely discuss it!"

 Heavenly Wolf instigated continuously.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body remained silent and ignored Heavenly Wolf.

 The Seven Emotions Fiend Generals were under his lead.

 As for Feng Cantian, he was the Palace Lord of Zephyr Thunder Palace. Now that he had entered the Grotto-heaven realm and was already an Immortal King, how could he bow down to him?

 Feng Cantian was indeed suitable as wrath of the seven emotions, but it did not make sense.

 Heavenly Wolf tried a few more times. When he saw that the Martial Dao Prime Body was silent the entire time, he gave up.

 Right then, Feng Cantian took a deep breath and his spirit consciousness moved. The Thunder Grotto-heaven behind him gradually disappeared.

 He had just entered the Grotto-heaven realm and was not familiar with its control yet.

 Feng Cantian looked at the Martial Dao Prime Body and bowed in thanks. "If not for your help, I would have died a long time ago. Zephyr Thunder Palace would have turned into ruins a long time ago as well. I would not have had the chance to enter the Grotto-heaven realm."

 "Fellow Daoist, you can be considered as the greatest benefactor in my life!"

 "However… "

 Pausing for a moment, Feng Cantian changed the topic with a conflicted expression. "Fellow Daoist, there's something I hope you can reply me."

 "How did you obtain this Bronze Square Tripod? Who did you obtain it from?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body knew what Feng Cantian was thinking.

 "Brother Feng, it's me."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body sent a voice transmission with his spirit consciousness without concealing his voice.

 Back when the two of them parted ways in the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain, they drank strong wine together and addressed one another as brothers. At that time, Feng Ziyi and Perfected Immortal Burial Night were present as well.

 Feng Cantian had once said that rules and seniority were bullsh*t in his eyes.

 If it was to his liking, he would befriend anyone.

 If he did not like it, so what if it was an Immortal Emperor?!

 Feng Cantian was slightly stunned when he heard that voice.

 Immediately, his eyes were filled with ecstasy as he burst into laughter. "Hahahaha! Brother, it's really you!"

 Initially, Feng Cantian thought of that guess as well, but he denied it.

 Now, he was truly certain.

 Of course, Feng Cantian was certain of one thing—Desolate Martial before him was definitely not the same body as Su Zimo of Divine Firmament Mainland.

 After all, the difference in their methods and Dharmic Dao was too great and there was almost no overlap.

 Now that he knew the identity of the Martial Dao Prime Body, Feng Cantian's final worries no longer existed and he was in a great mood.

 "Brother Su, why are you…"

 Given Feng Cantian's judgment and experience, he could tell that Su Zimo of the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain might be a secret skill like a clone.

 However, even after he entered the Grotto-heaven realm and became an Immortal King, he could not see through the depths of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 "It's a long story."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body pondered for a moment and did not explain. Instead, he asked, "Brother Feng, how should we deal with these people?"

 "Cultivators of Black Fiend Sect?"

 Feng Cantian frowned and waved his hand. "Tell them to scram."

 There was no deep feud between them and there was no need to kill them all.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body nodded and removed the Hell Suppression Tripod. With a single thought, the four Sacred Souls fused into the tripod once more.

 Zong Yan was thoroughly exhausted as he knelt on the ground, panting heavily.

 He took out a badge slowly from his storage bag and raised it above his head, declaring, "Feng Cantian, the Sect Master has orders for you to set off immediately to meet him!"

 "What are you talking about?"

 Feng Cantian's expression turned cold.

 Zong Yan braced himself and grit his teeth. "Feng Cantian, this is a chance given to you by Sect Master Fiendcelestial Black Heaven. You had better consider it carefully and not fail to appreciate his kindness!"
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 "Are you threatening me?" 

 Feng Cantian's gaze was like lightning as he waved his robes.

 Pfft!

 The Startling Evil Spear transformed into a streak of lightning and shot into Zong Yan's chest, pinning him to the ground!

 What sort of a character was Feng Cantian?

 Back in the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain, he was fearless and dared to challenge everything!

 Even after being imprisoned for 400,000 years, he did not bow down!

 Now that he had entered the Grotto-heaven realm, how could he be controlled and coerced by others?!

 After his body was pierced by the Startling Evil Spear, countless power of thunder surged into his body. Instantly, Zong Yan's Grotto-heaven phantom collapsed and his entire body trembled continuously, almost convulsing as blood foam spewed from his mouth!

 Although Zong Yan was not dead, his cultivation was almost crippled.

 "Fufu."

 Right then, a dry laugh sounded in midair.

 Immediately after, a crack appeared in the void and a black-cloaked figure walked out. His aura was terrifying and was far above Feng Cantian!

 The moment that person appeared, the skies darkened.

 It was the Sect Master of Black Fiend Sect, Fiendcelestial Black Heaven!

 "Sect Master! H-He…"

 When Zong Yan saw who it was, he tried his best to raise the badge in his hands, as though he wanted to say something.

 "Your cultivation is crippled. It's useless to keep you."

 With a cold expression, Fiendcelestial Black Heaven merely glanced at Zong Yan and the latter's body was gradually shrouded by a black fog.

 After a few breaths, the black fog dispersed and Zong Yan turned into a dried corpse, dead!

 Feng Cantian narrowed his eyes slightly with a grim expression.

 "Let's get straight to the point."

 Fiendcelestial Black Heaven looked at Feng Cantian and said slowly, "You've already entered the Grotto-heaven realm. I'll give you two options. First, you can join Black Fiend Sect. I value your potential very much and can let you become the Deputy Sect Master of Black Fiend Sect!"

 "Under a single person, but above everyone else!"

 "The second option…"

 Before Fiendcelestial Black Heaven could finish, Feng Cantian waved it off and interrupted, "There's no need to say anything more. I won't choose any of your options. I have my own option."

 "Then you are choosing to die!"

 Fiendcelestial Black Heaven's expression darkened as he said coldly.

 "Oh?"

 Feng Cantian opened his palm and the Startling Evil Spear transformed into a streak of lightning, returning to his hand.

 That action had proven everything!

 Fiendcelestial Black Heaven smiled. "Don't tell me you think that you're qualified to fight me just because you've just entered the Grotto-heaven realm?"

 "You've just formed your Grotto-heaven. How much of the Grotto-heaven realm's power can you release?"

 Feng Cantian remained silent.

 Actually, Fiendcelestial Black Heaven was not wrong.

 He had just entered the Grotto-heaven realm and had yet to comprehend the power of the Grotto-heaven realm carefully. He could not unleash the combat strength of the Grotto-heaven realm completely and was definitely not a match for Fiendcelestial Black Heaven.

 Furthermore, even within the Grotto-heaven realm, there were major and minor Grotto-heavens.

 Ordinary King experts could only condense minor Grotto-heavens.

 Those that continued cultivating and are able to condense major Grotto-heavens are known as Supreme Kings!

 He had just formed his Grotto-heaven and what he condensed was only a minor Grotto-heaven.

 However, Fiendcelestial Black Heaven had been famous for many years and had long condensed a major Grotto-heaven that was far superior to his!

 Even the Startling Evil Spear in his hands had yet to be nourished and nurtured in Thunder Grotto-heaven and transform into a Grotto-heaven Spirit Treasure.

 Even so, Feng Cantian was fearless and his fighting spirit was torrential!

 Indeed, he had not fully mastered the power of his Grotto-heaven. However, what else was a better opportunity to temper himself than now?

 The battle against a Supreme Fiend King would allow him to control his Thunder Grotto-heaven faster and familiarize himself with the battles between Kings!

 The only thing Feng Cantian was worried about was the Martial Dao Prime Body and the others.

 Once the battle broke out, he would barely be able to fend for himself and could not protect the Martial Dao Prime Body and the others.

 As a supreme Fiend King, Fiendcelestial Black Heaven had countless powerful methods.

 There was a high probability he could even condense a major Grotto-heaven and envelope all of them!

 "Brother Feng, if you want to fight him, fight with all you've got. Don't worry about us."

 Right then, the voice of the Martial Dao Prime Body sounded in Feng Cantian's mind.

 Feng Cantian thought that the Martial Dao Prime Body was merely comforting him.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body continued, "I have methods that can lead the others to break through the void and leave this place to hide."

 "Mmm?"

 Feng Cantian was shocked and looked at the Martial Dao Prime Body in disbelief.

 Breaking through the void and leaving was a power that could only be released by a King of the Grotto-heaven realm. Perfected Immortals could not do it at all!

 However, he knew that this was no small matter and the Martial Dao Prime Body would definitely not spout nonsense.

 In reality, the Martial Dao Prime Body truly could not break through the void and leave this place with his own strength.

 He needed to make use of the power of the Hell Suppression Tripod to penetrate the void and escape into Avici through his connection with it, returning to the latter to hide.

 After ensuring that the Martial Dao Prime Body and the others would not fall into danger, Feng Cantian was relieved!

 "Have you considered it?"

 Fiendcelestial Black Heaven asked slowly.

 Feng Cantian smiled casually and his gaze intensified. Just as he was about to accept the challenge, a voice sounded in midair on the other side.

 "Black Heaven, you're really too much of a bully."

 The void split open and a yellow-robed man appeared. He strode over with turbid, yellow eyes that emitted a strange glow.

 "Villa Master Yellow Springs, what are you doing here?"

 A wary look flashed through the depths of Fiendcelestial Black Heaven's eyes when he saw that person.

 The yellow-robed man glanced at Feng Cantian and was about to speak when he caught sight of the Hell Suppression Tripod in the hands of the Martial Dao Prime Body from the corner of his eye and his pupils constricted.

 However, the yellow-robed man returned to normal before long and continued, "This person entered the Grotto-heaven realm and became a Fiend King. Naturally, I have to come and congratulate him."

 "Hmph!"

 Fiendcelestial Black Heaven sneered, "Don't think that I don't know what you're up to. This is the territory of Black Fiend Sect, not Yellow Springs Villa!"

 "I know that."

 The yellow-robed man smiled. "I don't want anything in your territory either. However, you can't be in charge of me recruiting Feng Cantian, right?"

 "You want to kill him, but I want to save him. That's all."

 Feng Cantian frowned slightly.

 After the yellow-robed man appeared, the situation suddenly changed.

 Furthermore, he did not know the yellow-robed man at all and did not have any relationship with him.

 Black Heaven Fiendcelestial sneered again, "Do you think Feng Cantian will submit to you just because you saved him? This person is extremely ambitious and you won't be able to tame him!"

 Right then, another crack appeared in the void and a golden-haired, blue-eyed man walked out. He was tall and was filled with golden light.

 "Godfiend Ridge!"

 When Fiendcelestial Black Heaven and the yellow-robed man saw that person, they frowned.

 This was the Territorial Lord of Godfiend Ridge. He was someone from the God race who cultivated the fiend Dao and established a faction in the heartland of the Fiend Domain. He was extremely famous!

 The Territorial Lord of Godfiend Ridge smiled. "If the two of you can't tame him, I can give it a try."

 "Haha!"

 Another burst of laughter sounded in midair.

 A breeze blew past and a fourth Fiend King descended!

 "Feng Cantian established Zephyr Thunder Palace so he must be specialized in some wind Dharmic Dao. In my opinion, why don't you join Wind Fiend Sect? I can impart the Dao personally and raise your combat strength to another level!"

 The Sect Master of Wind Fiend Sect appeared and said.

 Black Fiend Sect, Yellow Springs Villa, Godfiend Ridge and Wind Fiend Sect were all heaven-grade factions and all four of them were supreme Fiend Kings!

 Although the four supreme Fiend Kings came from different sects and factions, they only had a single goal for this trip—to subdue Feng Cantian!
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 Chapter 2390 - Battle of Kings

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Feng Cantian had a grim expression.

 He was not a match for a single supreme Fiend King, let alone the four of them!

 "Brother Su, if the situation is amiss later on, I'll attract their attention. Break through the void and leave this place."

 Feng Cantian sent a voice transmission with his spirit consciousness, "Although I can't defeat them, it won't be easy for the four of them to keep me here either."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body nodded slightly and did not reject.

 Given the current situation, as long as he could escape from this place with Yan Beichen, Ming Zhen and the others, it would be the greatest help to Feng Cantian.

 Without any worries, Feng Cantian's chances of escaping from this place would be much higher.

 Gu Tongyou pondered for a moment and sent a voice transmission with his spirit consciousness, "From the looks of it, the four supreme Fiend Kings seem to have the intention of recruiting the Palace Lord. Can we make use of them to kill one another so that we can take advantage of the chaos to leave?"

 "It's not that easy."

 Heavenly Wolf pouted and sent a voice transmission, "At this cultivation realm, one can rule over a faction and endless territory. Which of them will be made use of so easily?"

 In midair, Fiendcelestial Black Heaven said slowly, "We all want to recruit Feng Cantian, but he's just one person. There's no way he can join four sects and factions at the same time."

 "Don't worry, Feng Cantian."

 The Territorial Lord of Godfiend Ridge had a confident expression and said proudly, "As long as you're willing to join Godfiend Ridge, I can naturally ensure your safety!"

 "I can even impart to you some secret skills unique to the God race to help you raise your combat strength!"

 Apart from fiendcelestial Black Heaven and the Sect Master of Wind Fiend Sect, even the Territorial Lord of Godfiend Ridge made a promise.

 An expert of the Grotto-heaven realm joining any faction would raise the overall strength by a notch.

 If Perfected Immortals and Perfected Fiends were the pillars of support and hope of the major sects…

 In that case, Immortal Kings and Fiend Kings would be the top experts and titans of the major sects who would determine the limits and future of the sects!

 Therefore, when they sensed that someone had entered the Grotto-heaven, the four supreme Fiend Kings arrived right away, wanting to take Feng Cantian under their wing.

 "Fufu…"

 Suddenly, the yellow-robed man smiled and shook his head. "The three of you make a fuss, but have you asked Fellow Daoist Feng for his opinion?"

 "In my opinion, given Fellow Daoist Feng's boldness, he won't bow down to us!"

 The yellow-robed man had some understanding of what happened to Feng Cantian in the past.

 Back then, Feng Cantian did not merely want to shake up one or two people, but a whole group of experts who stood at the peak of the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain. He wanted to challenge their authority and disrupt their interests!

 How much courage and boldness did that require?

 How could someone who dared to do such a huge thing bow down so easily?

 The Territorial Lord of Godfiend Ridge shrugged his shoulders gently. "Given the current situation, he has to choose between the four of us. Does he have a second option?"

 "Of course he has."

 Fiendcelestial Black Heaven said coldly with a hint of killing intent in his tone.

 The four supreme Fiend Kings exchanged glances with a tacit understanding.

 The second option was death!

 If none of the four of them could make Feng Cantian submit…

 The four of them would choose to kill Feng Cantian!

 They would definitely not allow an expert beyond their control to rise within this territory.

 Feng Cantian had immense potential. If he was allowed to grow and develop, he would definitely threaten their status in the future and annex and occupy their territory.

 Therefore, if Feng Cantian chose the second option, the four supreme Fiend Kings would have to kill him!

 "Feng Cantian, who do you choose to submit to?"

 The yellow-robed man asked.

 Feng Cantian gripped the Startling Evil Spear in his hands tightly and took a deep breath. "I won't submit to any of you. None of you are qualified!"

 "Fufufu…"

 The yellow-robed man was not surprised and smiled. "What did I say? Indeed, he chose the second option."

 The Sect Master of Wind Fiend Sect frowned. "Feng Cantian, do you know what the second option means?"

 "There's no need to say anything more. If you want to fight, fight!"

 Feng Cantian shouted with a burning gaze.

 The Territorial Lord of Godfiend Ridge shook his head gently with a look of pity in his eyes. He walked towards Feng Cantian. "Initially, I didn't want to kill you. However, since you insist on doing so, you can't blame me."

 Fiendcelestial Black Heaven, the yellow-robed man and the Sect Master of Wind Fiend Sect closed in at the same time.

 Although it was a pity to kill Feng Cantian, it was not a complete waste for the four of them.

 Feng Cantian's Grotto-heaven contained his Dharmic Dao.

 After killing Feng Cantian, the four supreme Fiend Kings could split his Grotto-heaven fragments and fuse them into their Grotto-heavens to strengthen themselves!

 Bang!

 Without hesitation, Fiendcelestial Black Heaven summoned his Grotto-heaven.

 The void behind him collapsed and a gigantic pitch-black cave appeared. It was dark and deep without any light.

 Under normal circumstances, there was no need for him to do this to a King who had just entered the Grotto-heaven realm.

 However, at that moment, he was not only facing Feng Cantian, but also the other three supreme Fiend Kings!

 The four of them had the same thoughts—they wanted to kill Feng Cantian and snatch his Grotto-heaven to refine.

 Therefore, fiendcelestial Black Heaven did not dare to be careless.

 Bang!

 The Sect Master of Wind Fiend Sect created his Grotto-heaven as well.

 Behind him, a Grotto-heaven appeared with a hurricane engulfing within. Sand and rocks flew everywhere with a terrifying might, causing wild winds to roar in the world!

 Bang!

 The Territorial Lord of Godfiend Ridge released his Grotto-heaven.

 His Grotto-heaven was the most terrifying. It was filled with light and shone with a blinding golden glow, floating behind him like a blazing sun that could not be ignored!

 The three supreme Fiend Kings propped up their Grotto-heavens and charged towards Feng Cantian.

 At the same time, Feng Cantian released his Thunder Grotto-heaven!

 The size of his Grotto-heaven was clearly much smaller than the three supreme Fiend Kings. It hovered behind him and could only accommodate his body.

 As for the Grotto-heavens of the three supreme Fiend Kings, they were more than ten times larger than Feng Cantian's Grotto-heaven. It was as though they wanted to devour the world and destroy everything!

 The moment the Thunder Grotto-heaven appeared, it trembled and swayed continuously, letting out creaking sounds.

 The thunder produced by the Grotto-heaven flickered and could be destroyed at any moment against the pressure of the three Grotto-heavens!

 The difference was too great!

 Feng Cantian had just formed his Grotto-heaven and had yet to fully control its power. Even against a single supreme Fiend King, it was difficult for him to win, let alone the three of them combined.

 On the other side.

 Although the yellow-robed man walked over as well, he did not attack Feng Cantian. Instead, he said with a smile, "Guys, I'll leave Feng Cantian to you guys. I'll kill this junior first!"

 In a flash, the yellow-robed man turned around and charged towards the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 He was indeed here for Feng Cantian.

 However, he made an unexpected discovery upon arriving here!

 If he was not wrong, the item in the hands of the purple-robed man with the silver mask should be the legendary weapon of the Infinite Great Emperor, the Hell Suppression Tripod!

 The yellow-robed man was expressionless because of this moment!

 The attention of the three supreme Fiend Kings was focused on Feng Cantian and they could not split themselves so no one would fight him for the Hell Suppression Tripod.
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 Chapter 2391 - Shocking Retreat!
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 The Martial Dao Prime Body had long sensed the killing intent of the yellow-robed man. Before the latter made a move, he activated the Hell Suppression Tripod and smashed it into the void.

 Boom!

 There was a loud bang!

 A crack appeared in the void with a sinister wind that led to an unknown place.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body waved his sleeves and released the supreme divine power, Sleeve Universe, to engulf Yan Beichen and the others. He was prepared to enter the spatial tunnel and head to Avici.

 Right then, the Territorial Lord of Godfiend Ridge said, "Feng Cantian, you're way too naive if you think that you can escape from this place despite being surrounded by the three of us!"

 "With the encirclement of the three Grotto-heavens, you won't even have the chance to escape into the void!"

 When he heard that, the Martial Dao Prime Body's heart sank.

 Just as he was slightly distracted, an incomparably terrifying spirit consciousness fluctuation surged over and arrived instantly, colliding against the Mara Mask!

 The yellow-robed man did not hold back and released his Essence Spirit secret skill right away!

 The power of a Grotto-heaven Essence Spirit coupled with the Essence Spirit secret skill was unimaginable and was enough to kill the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 However, when the Essence Spirit secret skill struck the Mara Mask, it automatically defended.

 After crossing the True Martial Heavenly Tribulation, the mask was completely controlled by the Martial Dao Prime Body as well. It gained sentience and sensed danger, defending automatically to protect the latter.

 Ripples appeared on the Mara Mask like a lake.

 Suddenly!

 A menacing ghost face appeared on the surface of the lake; laughing, crying, joyful, sorrowful, shocked and fearful… it was hair-raising!

 Seven completely different emotions were revealed on the ghost face—joy, anger, sorrow, fear, love, hatred and lust of the seven emotions!

 The ghost face seemed to possess a strange demonic power.

 Cultivators who saw the ghost face would develop mental demons uncontrollably in the depths of their hearts, causing their minds to be in chaos!

 Although the Mara Mask was strong, it could not dispel the Essence Spirit secret skill of a supreme Fiend King.

 While the Mara Mask defended against half of the killing power, the other half charged into the consciousness of the Martial Dao Prime Body through the mask.

 A wisp of turbid Yellow Springs water flowed into his consciousness.

 With the Mara Mask to defend for a moment, the Martial Dao Prime Body reacted and released his Essence Spirit secret skill hurriedly as well!

 The Martial Spirit Fire burst forth and sizzled when it collided with the water of Yellow Springs!

 The Prime Body created the unprecedented Martial Dao.

 However, the Dharmic Dao of the True Martial realm did not surpass the Grotto-heaven of the immortal, Buddhist and fiend Daos.

 Due to the limitations of his cultivation realm, the Martial Spirit of the Martial Dao Prime Body was vastly inferior to the yellow-robed man's Essence Spirit. Although the Essence Spirit secret skill was strong, it could not defend against the killing power of a supreme Fiend King!

 In the blink of an eye, the Martial Spirit Fire was extinguished by the Yellow Springs water.

 However, after the defense of the Mara Mask and the Martial Spirit Fire, the wisp of Yellow Springs water faded significantly and its strength was greatly reduced. It could not cause fatal damage to the Martial Spirit of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Splash!

 The water of Yellow Springs splashed onto the Martial Spirit of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 A powerful corrosive power corroded the Martial Spirit continuously.

 Although the Martial Spirit was not drowned and killed by the Yellow Springs water, it was still corroded. The light of the Martial Spirit dimmed and it emitted a rotting stench!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body took out a Saraca Fruit from his storage bag and swallowed it.

 The power of the Saraca Fruit transformed into streams of milky-white sacred light that surged into his consciousness, nourishing the Martial Spirit and gradually repairing the damage it suffered.

 At that moment, the Martial Dao Prime Body suddenly realized that there was a strange atmosphere on the battlefield!

 The yellow-robed man nearly killed him with an Essence Spirit secret skill. However, he did not make any further moves. Instead, he looked at Su Zimo's face with a wary expression and a hint of fear in the depths of his eyes.

 On another battlefield, the three supreme Fiend Kings who were initially surrounding Feng Cantian stopped and gradually retreated.

 As they retreated, the three supreme Fiend Kings glared at the face of the Martial Dao Prime Body with bewildered expressions as well, as though they had discovered something.

 Feng Cantian panted slightly. When he saw that, he was at a loss, not knowing what happened.

 Just as his Thunder Grotto-heaven was about to be crushed by the three supreme Fiend Kings, the yellow-robed man at the side attacked the Martial Dao Prime Body and released his Essence Spirit secret skill.

 When the three supreme Fiend Kings saw that, their expressions changed and they retreated.

 "Mara Mask?"

 The yellow-robed man glared at the face of the Martial Dao Prime Body and suddenly said.

 Upon hearing those words, Fiendcelestial Black Heaven, the Sect Master of Wind Fiend Sect and the Territorial Lord of Godfiend Ridge narrowed their eyes and their pupils constricted!

 "How are you related to Emperor Bo Xun?"

 The yellow-robed man asked again.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body merely looked at the other party calmly without saying anything.

 He had nothing to do with Emperor Bo Xun.

 If they had to be related, it would be more appropriate to say that they were enemies.

 However, the silence of the Martial Dao Prime Body made the yellow-robed man and the other three supreme Fiend Kings feel even more unfathomable.

 Not long ago, the news of Emperor Bo Xun's rebirth had already spread to the Fiend Domain!

 The fiends were in an uproar and were shocked, feeling a long gone fear in their hearts!

 In the past, Emperor Bo Xun ruled over the Fiend Domain and was invincible. He was supreme and could command all fiends—no one dared to disobey him!

 After Emperor Bo Xun died, the Emperors of the Fiend Domain fought one another and no one could suppress the fiends anymore. Thereafter, they fell into chaos and split up, lasting till now.

 Back then, if not for the fact that more than 20 Emperors of the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain and the Pure Land of Bliss joined forces to set up an ambush and send Emperor Bo Xun into Avici, the entire Heavenly World would have been under Emperor Bo Xun's control!

 The combined forces of more than 20 Emperors could not kill Emperor Bo Xun and they even had to make use of Avici to suppress the latter—it was clear how capable Emperor Bo Xun was in the past.

 And now, Emperor Bo Xun had escaped from Avici!

 Even Avici could not trap him!

 It was said that after Emperor Bo Xun escaped, he killed four Heavenly Kings of the Pure Land of Bliss on Tie Wei Mountain. Thereafter, he escaped into the Fiend Domain and disappeared without a trace, never appearing again.

 Everyone knew that Emperor Bo Xun would definitely make a comeback after escaping!

 Given Emperor Bo Xun's capabilities, he would definitely be able to unify the Fiend Domain once more.

 However, after a thousand years, there was no news of Emperor Bo Xun, as though he had vanished from the Fiend Domain.

 All the fiends knew that Emperor Bo Xun was definitely in the Fiend Domain, but no one knew where he was.

 But now, the Mara Mask of Emperor Bo Xun had reappeared before the four supreme Fiend Kings—what did that mean?

 The four supreme Fiend Kings could not see through the Martial Dao Prime Body and felt that there was a hint of mystery about this person the entire time.

 Now, the four supreme Fiend Kings were enlightened.

 This person was definitely backed by Emperor Bo Xun who had vanished!

 Emperor Bo Xun was probably the only one who could nurture such a mysterious and powerful cultivator!

 At this moment, Emperor Bo Xun might be standing in a corner, watching everything quietly!

 At that thought, the four supreme Fiend Kings could not help but feel a chill run down their spines and break out in cold sweat.

 "Farewell!"

 Fiendcelestial Black Heaven cupped his fists towards the Martial Dao Prime Body and said before disappearing into the void without turning back.

 The Sect Master of Wind Fiend Sect and Territorial Lord of Godfiend Ridge followed closely behind and tore through the void, escaping from this place!

 "I-It's all a misunderstanding… we'll meet again if we're fated!"

 The yellow-robed man cupped his fists towards the Martial Dao Prime Body and chuckled dryly before turning to flee into the void as well.

 In the blink of an eye, the four supreme Fiend Kings fled and vanished without a trace!
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 Feng Cantian was stunned. A moment later, he snapped out of his stupor and burst into laughter.

 The four supreme Fiend Kings came with a menacing intent—to think that they would flee after recognizing the Mara Mask worn by the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 Apart from the few of them, all other cultivators and living beings around Zephyr Thunder Palace had already fled without a trace when they sensed that the situation was bad.

 Now that the danger was averted, the Martial Dao Prime Body waved his sleeves and released Yan Beichen and the others.

 When they saw what happened outside from the sleeves of the Martial Dao Prime Body, they could not help but smile and feel the joy of surviving a calamity.

 Nobody expected that not only did they defend against the encirclement of the million-strong fiend army such as Supreme Perfected Fiend Yan Zui, they even negated the killing intent of the four supreme Fiend Kings.

 Not only that, Feng Cantian had already successfully entered the Grotto-heaven realm and became an Immortal King!

 Although Zephyr Thunder Palace was almost destroyed, as long as Feng Cantian was still around and news of today's battle spread, Zephyr Thunder Palace would definitely be rebuilt at the fastest speed!

 Furthermore, with an Immortal King holding down the fort, Zephyr Thunder Palace could already be considered as a heaven-grade sect and its strength would increase significantly!

 Heavenly Wolf Wolf said excitedly, "If I had known that my old master's name would be so useful, we should have just revealed your Ji Du Saber, Old Yan!"

 Yan Beichen shook his head gently in disapproval.

 Although those people recognized the Mara Mask, they might not recognize the Ji Du Saber.

 Once activated, the Mara Mask would reveal a ghost face that was extremely terrifying and would be unforgettable.

 However, the Ji Du Saber did not have any obvious characteristics.

 Or rather, given his cultivation realm, he could not unleash the true might of the Ji Du Saber.

 "Brother Su, I won't continue thanking you."

 Arriving before the Martial Dao Prime Body, Feng Cantian took out two jars of strong wine and handed one to the latter with a smile. "Let's just drink!"

 "Alright!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body received the wine jar and removed his Mara Mask, drinking the strong wine with Feng Cantian!

 There were no outsiders here. They were either old friends of Tianhuang Mainland or were once indebted to him. There was no need to hide the identity of the Martial Dao Prime Body from them.

 Everyone had long known his identity. Only Gu Tongyou and Qiu Siluo were surprised and their eyes were filled with disbelief.

 "Fellow Daoists, how have you been?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body smiled gently and did not hide his voice.

 "It's really you!"

 Gu Tongyou and Qiu Siluo exclaimed.

 "How can we be left out from drinking?!"

 When Heavenly Wolf smelled the fragrance of wine, he hurried over and drooled, muttering, "Although we didn't have to do anything, we're in a celebratory mood as well!"

 "Come, let's drink together!"

 Feng Cantian burst into laughter and took out a few more jars of strong wine to distribute to everyone.

 In high spirits, Feng Cantian turned to look at Heavenly Wolf and asked with a smile, "Right, what did you mean by the Seven Emotions Fiend Generals just now?"

 "Ah…"

 Heavenly Wolf felt guilty and smiled embarrassedly. "Nothing much, I was spouting nonsense."

 "It's fine, tell me!"

 Feng Cantian waved it off.

 Heavenly Wolf was emboldened by his wine and coughed gently. "Tianhuang Sect is prepared to look for suitable seven people to form the Seven Emotions Fiend Generals to expand our territory in the Fiend Domain."

 "There are already suitable candidates for joy and hatred of the seven emotions. They are Old Yan and Ming Zhen, the bald—I mean, little monk."

 "When I saw you break through earlier on, your Grotto-heaven seemed to contain the might of the Heavenly Tribulation as well as the wrath of thunder. I thought you were the most suitable as wrath of the seven emotions, so I tried to get my master to rope you in…"

 "Wrath of the seven emotions…"

 Feng Cantian nodded. "From what you said, there's indeed no one more suitable than me!"

 "Huh?"

 Heavenly Wolf was stunned.

 Everyone else was surprised as well and could tell that Feng Cantian seemed to be implying something.

 Feng Cantian continued, "From this day forth, I'm one of the Seven Emotions Fiend Generals!"

 "Palace Lord…"

 Gu Tongyou and Qiu Siluo hesitated.

 Feng Cantian was the Palace Lord of Zephyr Thunder Palace after all. Now that he was a Seven Emotions Fiend General in Tianhuang Sect, what about Zephyr Thunder Palace?

 Furthermore, Feng Cantian was an Immortal King—wasn't it a little condescending for him to just be a Seven Emotions Fiend General?

 "Brother Feng, how can that do? You…"

 The moment the Martial Dao Prime Body spoke, Feng Cantian waved it off and interrupted him.

 "There's nothing that can't be done!"

 Feng Cantian said, "The Tianhuang Sect that you established has the same ideals and ambitions as me. There's no need for Zephyr Thunder Palace to exist either. After today, I'll join Tianhuang Sect."

 In his opinion, the name Tianhuang Sect was even more meaningful.

 Gu Tongyou and Qiu Siluo exchanged glances and nodded to themselves.

 Naturally, they would follow Feng Cantian after he joined Tianhuang Sect.

 Furthermore, the two of them had long known Su Zimo and did not have any resistance towards Tianhuang Sect.

 "It's naturally best if you can come to Tianhuang Sect, Brother Feng."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said, "With that, I can also step down from my position as the Sect Master and let you manage Tianhuang Sect."

 Indeed, the Martial Dao Prime Body did not have any attachment for the position of Sect Master.

 He cultivated wholeheartedly. Although he was the Sect Master previously, he had not managed the sect much and it was always Heavenly Wolf who took care of it.

 Now that Feng Cantian had joined Tianhuang Sect, be it in terms of cultivation, status, combat strength, experience or reputation, he was more suitable than Su Zimo to be the Sect Master!

 "No."

 Feng Cantian shook his head. "You'll be the Sect Master."

 "Erm…"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body frowned.

 "I'm not being polite."

 Feng Cantian smiled. "Firstly, Tianhuang Sect was established by you to begin with. It's against the rules for me to take on the position of the Sect Master after joining it."

 "Secondly, although my cultivation is above yours, you were the one who saved us this time round. Furthermore, no matter how strong I am, I don't have the ability to scare away four supreme Fiend Kings."

 Fiendcelestial Black Heaven and the others were fearful of Emperor Bo Xun and the Martial Dao Prime Body, not him.

 Therefore, with the Martial Dao Prime Body as the Sect Master, it would create an invisible power of intimidation towards many factions and Fiend Kings of the Fiend Domain!

 Feng Cantian continued, "The third and most important point is that I have a feeling that you'll surpass me before long!"

 Feng Cantian could not imagine what level someone who attracted the Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation and even the unprecedented Tenth Tribulation would reach in the future!

 When the Martial Dao Prime Body saw Feng Cantian's determination, he did not persuade further and could only laugh bitterly. "I would most likely be cultivating in seclusion most of the time. I won't have the time or energy to take care of the sect."

 "That's fine."

 Feng Cantian waved his hand. "I can be the Deputy Sect Master. Go ahead and cultivate. Leave the matters of the sect to me."

 "That's good."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was relieved.

 Feng Cantian thought for a moment and said, "Initially, I haven't thought of a suitable title after entering the Grotto-heaven realm and becoming an Immortal King."

 "Since I've decided to become wrath of the seven emotions, my title from now on will be Heavenly Wrath!"

 The word 'Heavenly' came from the last word of Feng Cantian's name while wrath referred to his position in the seven emotions!

 "Immortal King Heavenly Wrath!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body murmured softly and nodded.

 The title of Heavenly Wrath was indeed worthy of Feng Cantian's boldness!
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 Chapter 2393 - Zither and Flute Fiends

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Gu Tongyou and Qiu Siluo exchanged glances. The latter looked at the Martial Dao Prime Body and asked with a smile, "I wonder if Tianhuang Sect is willing to take the two of us in."

 "There's definitely no problem! I'll agree to it!"

 Feng Cantian burst into laughter.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body pondered for a moment and asked sternly, "Fellow Daoists, are you willing to join the Seven Emotions Fiend Generals?"

 "Us?"

 Gu Tongyou and Qiu Siluo were slightly stunned.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body nodded and said, "Fellow Daoists, the music of your zither and flute is truly heavenly. Fellow Daoist Gu, your voice is sorrowful and wrenching. It's heartbreaking to hear it. You're indeed worthy of the title sorrow."

 "Fellow Daoist Qiu, your zither sounds mellow like the sound of flowing water and yellow orioles singing. It's filled with love and comforts one's heart like a warm sun. You deserve the title love."

 Back in the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain, the Green Lotus True Body was devastated when he heard the news of Ji Yaoxue's death. Even his Dao Heart was damaged and could not recover.

 The Green Lotus True Body was only liberated after Gu Tongyou and Qiu Siluo played a song of reminiscence together.

 When he heard the sound of the flute, the pain in his heart was finally released.

 The wounds on his Dao Heart were only healed by the sound of the zither.

 At that time, although the Martial Dao Prime Body was far away in the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain, separated from Tianhuang Mainland, he could sense the sadness and love in the zither and flute.

 A single song of reminiscence could even affect the Martial Dao Prime Body through two worlds—it was clear how strong the combination of Gu Tongyou and Qiu Siluo's zither and flute was!

 The sound of their zither and flute was not only infused with their Dharmic Dao, but also their emotions.

 "Are we befitting…"

 Qiu Siluo still could not believe it.

 After all, there was also Immortal King Heavenly Wrath, Feng Cantian, among the Seven Emotions Fiend Generals. The two of them felt that they were not qualified to be comparable to an Immortal King.

 This time round, before the Martial Dao Prime Body could speak, Feng Cantian said, "The two of you don't have to undervalue yourselves. I've cultivated for so many years and have never seen anyone who can defeat the two of you in terms of music."

 "There is indeed."

 Qiu Siluo seemed to have thought of someone and whispered.

 "Zither Immortal Meng Yao?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body seemed to have read Qiu Siluo's mind and asked.

 Back then, in order to snatch the Soul Reaping Zither from Qiu Siluo, Zither Immortal Meng Yao mobilized a large force and even hunted down the two of them personally!

 The two of them had nowhere to run in the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain and were forced to leave the Fiend Domain. By chance, they joined Zephyr Thunder Palace.

 Qiu Siluo nodded gently.

 In terms of music, Fairy Meng Yao was publicly acknowledged as the Zither Immortal, the number one in music in the entire Heavenly World, let alone the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain and Nine Firmament Immortal Domain.

 However, Gu Tongyou and Qiu Siluo were unknown and no one knew about them.

 "What Zither Immortal? She's nothing but an empty title."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body looked down on Meng Yao.

 It was not because the two of them had any grudges, but because there were no emotions in the sound of Meng Yao's zither—it was merely her Dharmic Dao techniques.

 "Fellow Daoists, one day, your accomplishments in music will surpass Meng Yao."

 Pausing for a moment, the Martial Dao Prime Body continued, "In addition, Meng Yao once sent Execution Guards to hunt you guys down. This matter won't end just like that. I'll find an opportunity to have her pay for that!"

 Gu Tongyou and Qiu Siluo were touched but extremely worried.

 Qiu Siluo said hurriedly, "Sect Master, let's forget about this matter. The Zither Immortal's influence and reputation in the Nine Firmament is way too great and she's far away in the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain. Please don't take the risk for the two of us."

 "Yes."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body nodded slightly without commenting.

 Naturally, he would not rush to the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain's Flying Immortal Sect singlehandedly to demand an explanation—that would be courting death.

 For something like this, he had to wait patiently for an opportunity!

 Since things had come to this, there were already candidates for joy, wrath, sorrow, love and hatred among the seven emotions—Ming Zhen, Feng Cantian, Gu Tongyou, Qiu Siluo and Yan Beichen.

 Five of the Seven Emotions Fiend Generals were now settled in, leaving only empty spots for fear and lust.

 This was something that could not be rushed.

 At the side, Heavenly Wolf could not sit still any longer and came over to whisper, "Master, do you think I'm suitable? There are only two positions left. Given our relationship, you have to reserve one for me no matter what!"

 "You can't do it."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body shook his head once more in rejection.

 Heavenly Wolf rolled his eyes in anger.

 No matter what, he was the Seven Emotions Fiend King back then. Now that he had reincarnated, his cultivation speed was not slow and his combat strength was not weak. Why was he always looked down on?!

 "Why can't I?!"

 Heavenly Wolf muttered, "Of the two of them, one plays a flute while the other plays a zither. They're just playing music. What can they do?"

 "If both of them can become the Seven Emotions Fiend Generals, why can't I?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body put on the Mara Mask once more and said indifferently, "If you're indignant, go and listen to them play a song."

 "Sure, sure!"

 Heavenly Wolf sneered.

 He had lived two lives and had a strong mental state. How could he be suppressed by a mere zither and flute?

 Heavenly Wolf raised his head and looked for Gu Tongyou and Qiu Siluo.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body ignored him and cleaned up the battlefield with Feng Cantian, Yan Beichen and the others.

 This time round, Yan Zui, Fairy Purple River and the others led 18 Fiend Armies and a million fiends over. However, all of them were annihilated without exception!

 The million-strong fiend army was destroyed by the Heavenly Tribulation, leaving behind storage bags on the ground.

 All of that was a huge fortune that was enough to support Tianhuang Sect's rapid development to another level!

 "Brother Su, where are you prepared to let Tianhuang Sect develop?"

 Feng Cantian asked.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body asked instead, "What do you think, Brother Feng?"

 Feng Cantian analyzed, "The heartland of the Fiend Domain is filled with mixed factions and the situation is chaotic. Although the resources here are rich, we face killing and fighting every day and the competition is extremely intense."

 "If you choose to stay at the borders of the Fiend Domain, the resources will be much less but it will be relatively stable."

 Pausing for a moment, Feng Cantian laughed bitterly. "It was a failure when I established Zephyr Thunder Palace in the heartland. I suggest that we develop at the borders of the Fiend Domain."

 "Alright, let's return to Tianhuang Sect then."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body nodded.

 Feng Cantian's thoughts coincided with his.

 Although Feng Cantian became an Immortal King and the strength of Tianhuang Sect increased significantly, the situation in the heartland of the Fiend Domain was way too complicated and chaotic and was not suitable for Tianhuang Sect to develop.

 Furthermore, Feng Cantian had just entered the Grotto-heaven realm and needed to cultivate for a period of time to stabilize his cultivation realm and familiarize himself with the power of the Grotto-heaven realm.

 Apart from Feng Cantian, the other four of the Seven Emotions Fiend Generals also needed time to raise their combat strength.

 Although Yan Beichen and the other three were now part of the Seven Emotions Fiend Generals, they still had to grow. At the very least, they had to reach the level of peak Heaven Immortals!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was prepared to cultivate in seclusion once more as well.

 Before long, the battlefield was cleaned up.

 Everyone was prepared to return to Tianhuang Sect.

 "Time to go!"

 Feng Cantian commanded.

 Gu Tongyou and Qiu Siluo had already put away their zither and flute and everyone was prepared. Only Heavenly Wolf was still immersed in the zither and flute music and could not extricate himself. Tears streamed down his face and his eyes were blurred from crying.

 "I'm not leaving, I'm not leaving!"

 "Why is life so bitter!"

 "Boohoo…"
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 Chapter 2394 - Change in the Jade Talisman

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 A thousand years later. 

 Divine Firmament Immortal Domain, Heaven and Earth Academy.

 A sword beam sped over from afar at the legacy ground. In the blink of an eye, it arrived before a cave abode and appeared—it was Sword Immortal Yue Hua.

 Right then, the door to the cave abode opened and a woman who seemed like a fairy in a painting walked out slowly. A snow-white butterfly danced around her—it was Fairy Mo Qing.

 When Sword Immortal Yue Hua saw Mo Qing, he smiled and welcomed her. "I heard that all these years, you will head to the messenger pavilion of the academy every once in a while to browse through some news of the Heavenly World, junior sister?"

 "Yes."

 Mo Qing nodded slightly and replied indifferently without explaining further.

 "Junior sister, why are you suddenly interested in the events of the Heavenly World?"

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua knew that Mo Qing's personality was as such and was not bothered, asking with a smile still.

 "It's nothing."

 Mo Qing shook her head. "I'm just taking a casual look to expand my knowledge."

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua knew that Mo Qing was not telling the truth, but he did not expose her and remained silent.

 This junior sister of his was obsessed with the Dao of painting and cultivated in seclusion in the academy all year round. In fact, she rarely traveled and never cared about the outside world.

 There must be a special reason why she was suddenly concerned about the Heavenly World.

 However, Sword Immortal Yue Hua could not guess.

 For the past thousand years, he had been paying close attention to the relationship between Yang Ruoxu and Mo Qing.

 Logically speaking, Yang Ruoxu should be closer to Mo Qing after entering the Perfected One realm and joining the legacy ground.

 However, to his disappointment, despite his constant observation, the two of them had never interacted with one another. In fact, they had not even met, let alone express any signs of flirtatious behavior.

 On the contrary, Yang Ruoxu was very close and intimate with an inner sect disciple named Princess Scarlet Rainbow.

 This puzzled Sword Immortal Yue Hua.

 "Senior brother, is there anything?"

 Mo Qing did not look at Sword Immortal Yue Hua and merely said softly, "If there's nothing else, I'll leave first."

 "Ah!"

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua snapped out of his stupor and took out a messenger jade scroll from his storage bag. Handing it to Mo Qing, he smiled. "Junior sister, you're going to the messenger pavilion, right? I've brought you the latest news. It's nothing major, probably just some Immortal Domain Meet, Immortal Peach Banquet or the likes…"

 "Thank you, senior brother."

 Mo Qing hesitated for a moment before receiving the jade scroll. Her spirit consciousness was immersed in it as she browsed through it.

 A moment later, a hint of disappointment flashed through Mo Qing's eyes after she read through the information.

 "Why isn't there any news of the Fiend Domain?"

 Mo Qing asked in a seemingly casual manner.

 "The Fiend Domain?"

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua pondered for a moment. "The Fiend Domain is extremely chaotic everyday with bloodshed everywhere and fighting. It's always the same."

 "The greatest thing that happened in the Fiend Domain during this period of time might be the death of the Supreme Perfected Fiend Yan Zui and the others a thousand years ago."

 When she heard that, Mo Qing's eyes lit up as she nodded.

 She had long heard about this.

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua continued, "I heard that a monster incarnate was born in the Fiend Domain. He's known as Desolate Martial and founded Tianhuang Sect. When he entered the Perfected One realm, he attracted the Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation and killed an army of a million fiends."

 "Even the Supreme Perfected Fiend Yan Zui, and the other three experts on the Perfected Fiend Ranking died in his hands."

 Suddenly, Mo Qing spoke and corrected him seriously, "It's not just the Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation, there was the Tenth Tribulation."

 "Fufu…"

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua sneered, "Junior sister, you're still too inexperienced in the pugilistic world. It's obvious that's fake news. It's way too ridiculous."

 "Throughout history, there have been countless paragons and monster incarnates. Even the Great Emperors of history can only attract the Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation at most. There's no Tenth Tribulation."

 "This matter goes beyond common sense. Most likely, it was exaggerated by busybodies and got more ridiculous through word of mouth."

 "I reckon that this person might not have even attracted the Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation."

 Mo Qing frowned slightly, seemingly displeased. "I believe it's true."

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua could see the displeasure in Mo Qing's eyes and did not think too much about it. He thought that she was angry because he had scolded her.

 On the contrary, he was secretly delighted.

 Prior to this, Mo Qing had always been indifferent to him. Notwithstanding the fact that she had never smiled, she was not even angry at him.

 Now that he saw that Mo Qing seemed displeased, Sword Immortal Yue Hua felt that the distance between the two of them seemed to have closed up.

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua smiled gently and explained, "Junior sister, what I just said is only one of the reasons."

 "It's said that Desolate Martial attracted the Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation and turned the million-strong fiend army into ashes with no survivors."

 "Since they're all dead, who spread the news?"

 "Furthermore, Desolate Martial's Tribulation Transcendence means that he has just entered the Perfected One realm. How can he kill four experts on the Perfected Fiend Ranking? In fact, there's even the Supreme Perfected Fiend among them!"

 "Junior sister, why don't you ask other people and see how many of them would believe such a thing?"

 Mo Qing said, "That's just your speculation. You've never seen him before, so how do you know his capabilities?"

 "Fufu."

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua smiled. "If Desolate Martial truly dares to appear in front of me, I'll definitely sever his facade and destroy this myth!"

 The more Mo Qing listened, the more displeased she felt.

 "If there's nothing else, senior brother, I'll take my leave."

 They could not agree on anything. As such, Mo Qing spoke coldly and turned to leave before Sword Immortal Yue Hua could even reply, speeding towards the direction of the inner sect.

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua froze on the spot with a dark expression, unable to recover for a moment.

 He looked at Mo Qing's back view and was at a loss. He did not know how he had angered this junior sister with just a few words.

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua took a deep breath and looked at the void in the distance, sending a voice transmission with his spirit consciousness, "Follow her and see where she's going."

 The void swayed slightly and a figure flashed, following far in the direction of Fairy Mo Qing.

 The inner sect of the academy.

 Within the cave abode, Su Zimo opened his eyes and let out a long breath.

 After a thousand years of cultivation, his cultivation realm broke through once more and he was already at the peak of the Level 4 Heaven Essence realm!

 His cultivation speed had far surpassed cultivators of the same cultivation realm.

 For example, Princess Scarlet Rainbow and Liu Ping had only cultivated to the Level 2 Heaven Essence realm.

 However, Su Zimo could clearly sense that it was much more difficult to cultivate in the Heaven Essence realm.

 Such seclusion cultivation would only allow one to break through a realm at most before they would be stuck and encounter a bottleneck.

 He had been stuck at the peak of the Level 4 Heaven Essence realm for more than a hundred years.

 Su Zimo stood up and came to a spirit garden not far away. He looked at the Ashoka Tree Trunk planted a thousand years ago with a hint of disappointment in his eyes.

 For the past thousand years, he would take care of the Ashoka Tree every once in a while.

 However, even after such a long time, the Ashoka Tree showed no signs of recovery.

 Right then, Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat as he touched his storage bag and took out a jade talisman.

 The jade talisman was the one he obtained in the Emperor's Tomb back then!

 All these years, there had been no activity from the jade talisman.

 But now, the jade talisman in Su Zimo's palm began to heat up and was filled with a green glow!
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 Chapter 2395 - Secret Ground Opening

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 When he saw the green glow emitted by the jade talisman in his hands, Su Zimo's heart surged with anticipation.

 According to Yun Zhu, the jade talisman was related to the Taboo Mystic Classic, the Three Pure Ones Jade Manual.

 The Grand Pure Jade Manual and Supreme Pure Jade Manual already had owners. The jade talisman should be connected to the final Jade Pure Jade Manual.

 Although it was only a single volume, it was enough to make countless cultivators go crazy!

 For Su Zimo, obtaining the Jade Pure Jade Manual would not only be an improvement for the Green Lotus True Body. The Martial Dao Prime Body could also browse through the Jade Pure Jade Manual through the Spirit Consonance Art and smelt it to continue tempering the True Martial Dao Body.

 Right then, Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat as he sensed that someone had arrived outside his cave abode.

 "Eh?"

 Initially, Su Zimo wanted to ignore it. However, he could not help but feel puzzled when he saw that it was Senior Sister Mo Qing.

 He hesitated for a moment and decided to go out and take a look.

 Senior Sister Mo Qing cultivated in seclusion at the legacy ground all year round and rarely came out.

 There was most likely something important for her to come to his cave abode.

 Su Zimo placed the jade talisman in his storage bag first and opened the door of his cave abode to welcome her.

 "Senior sister."

 Su Zimo cupped his fists and greeted.

 Mo Qing sized up Su Zimo and nodded slightly. "You're cultivating very quickly. You've already broken through to the Level 4 Heaven Essence realm."

 Su Zimo blinked. He could not tell what Mo Qing wanted to say and continued the conversation politely. "Senior sister, do you want to enter the cave abode for a chat?"

 "Yes."

 Mo Qing nodded. Before Su Zimo could react, she walked into his cave abode, leaving him with a graceful back view.

 Su Zimo was stunned and was at a loss.

 He snapped out of his stupor quickly and followed hurriedly.

 Mo Qing entered the cave abode and sat down.

 Su Zimo brewed a pot of fragrant tea and the two of them sat opposite one another, sipping tea slowly without saying anything.

 Even after a while, Su Zimo did not say anything and Mo Qing remained silent as well.

 The atmosphere was a little strange and awkward.

 Mo Qing was indifferent and composed, as though she could not sense the strange atmosphere or awkwardness at all.

 Su Zimo could no longer hold it in.

 Given his understanding of this senior sister, it was not difficult for her to sit like this for a long time without saying anything.

 The activity of the jade talisman in the storage bag was getting more obvious—Su Zimo could not wait that long.

 "Senior sister, is there anything?"

 Su Zimo probed.

 Mo Qing said indifferently, "Oh, it's nothing much. I just came to see if you had any doubts about your cultivation."

 Mo Qing said indifferently, "Oh, it's nothing much. I just came to see if you had any doubts about your cultivation."

 "Not at the moment…"

 Su Zimo was confused. For some unknown reason, Senior Sister Mo Qing suddenly cared about him.

 On second thought, the two of them had been through thick and thin in Avici back then. Since they were in the same sect and now had the same master, it was only normal for Senior Sister Mo Qing to care about him.

 However, he felt that something was amiss.

 This did not seem like Senior Sister Mo Qing's style.

 He wanted to send Senior Sister Mo Qing away as soon as possible and asked a few symbolic questions about cultivation.

 Mo Qing replied one after another.

 However, Mo Qing had no intention of leaving after a few questions.

 "Senior sister?"

 Su Zimo asked again.

 "Are there no other questions?"

 Mo Qing asked.

 "That's all, that's all."

 Su Zimo said hurriedly.

 "Oh."

 Mo Qing nodded. "Since that's the case, I'll head back first. If there's any problem, you can look for me at the legacy ground as well."

 "Alright!"

 Su Zimo agreed readily.

 Mo Qing walked out of the cave abode and asked casually, "By the way, have you heard of something major that happened in the Fiend Domain a thousand years ago?"

 "The Fiend Domain?"

 Su Zimo raised his brow slightly.

 Mo Qing said, "It has something to do with Fellow Daoist Desolate Martial who saved us. I heard that his Tribulation Transcendence attracted the Tenth Tribulation and he even killed the Supreme Perfected Fiend and a million fiend cultivators."

 "I heard."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 Mo Qing asked again, "Have you guys been in contact all these years?"

 "Huh?"

 Su Zimo was stunned.

 Mo Qing looked at Su Zimo. "Junior brother, I know that you guys are on good terms. Otherwise, you wouldn't have handed a treasure like the Hell Suppression Tripod to him."

 "Don't worry, I won't tell anyone that there's a connection between you guys."

 "The only difference between immortals and fiends is the Dharmic Dao they cultivate. There are also violent and heinous people in the Immortal Domain and righteous people in the Fiend Domain."

 "Furthermore, Fellow Daoist Desolate Martial saved me… I mean us."

 Although Mo Qing said a lot, most of Su Zimo's attention was focused on the jade talisman in his storage bag and he did not listen carefully.

 Su Zimo replied ambiguously, "Yes, we do have some connection."

 "How has he been recently?"

 Mo Qing asked softly.

 Pausing for a moment, she explained, "He saved us before after all. I'm worried because I haven't heard any news of him for a long time."

 "He's fine and doing alright. He's been in seclusion the entire time."

 Su Zimo said as he observed the activity of the jade talisman in his storage bag.

 At that moment, the green glow emitted by the jade talisman intensified and contained a strange energy fluctuation!

 "He…"

 Just as Mo Qing was about to ask something, Su Zimo interrupted, "Senior sister, I have something to settle here. I'll ask you about cultivation next time."

 "Yes…"

 Although Mo Qing was inexperienced and rarely roamed outside, she could tell that Su Zimo was sending her off.

 She nodded and turned to leave without lingering.

 When she first arrived, she was a little unhappy.

 However, she felt an inexplicable joy in his heart after leaving.

 …

 When he saw Mo Qing leave, Su Zimo closed the cave abode and activated the immortal formation around it before retrieving the jade talisman from his storage bag.

 Right then, the jade talisman shattered and released a powerful force that tore through the void, pulling Su Zimo in!

 At the same time, in a secret chamber on the top floor of the pavilion, Old Xuan seemed to have sensed something and suddenly opened his eyes. He glanced in the direction of the inner sect of the academy and closed his eyes to rest once more.

 In a palace deep in the clouds of the academy, the Sect Master of the Academy opened his eyes as well. His eyes were deep and shone with a divine light.

 After pondering for a moment, the divine light in the Sect Master's eyes faded and he returned to normal.

 The jade talisman was like a teleportation jade talisman that sucked Su Zimo into a spatial tunnel after shattering.

 After a moment of dizziness, Su Zimo fell from the spatial tunnel and stabilized himself hurriedly. He released his spirit consciousness and descended slowly from midair.

 This seemed to be a secret ground with a universe of its own—it was clearly different from the world outside.

 Not far ahead stood a palace made of gigantic rocks. It was dozens of feet tall and had a majestic aura, ancient and heavy, surrounded by a faint mist.

 Suddenly!

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 The moment he descended, a crack appeared in the void not far away and a few figures ran out.

 Su Zimo swept his gaze. Including him, a total of nine people descended in this secret ground at the same time!

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 2396 - Prince and Princess
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 Among the other eight, there were six men and two women. Their attires varied and it was clear that they came from different places.

 A thought crossed Su Zimo's mind and he instantly understood the logic behind it.

 The jade talisman he obtained in the Emperor's Tomb was most likely something similar to a teleportation jade talisman. There were a total of nine that connected to the secret ground!

 The legendary Jade Pure Jade Manual should be in this secret ground as well!

 However, there was only a single copy of the Jade Manual and it was unknown who among the nine of them would obtain it.

 Su Zimo's spirit consciousness swept past the eight cultivators right away.

 Among the eight cultivators, the ones with the highest cultivation realms were a man and a woman, both Grade 7 Heaven Immortals.

 The man wore a golden robe and a crown on his head, exuding a dignified aura. He raised his head slightly and looked straight, as though he did not take the other eight people seriously.

 The other woman stood in midair with an indifferent expression. She was peerlessly beautiful and graceful. In terms of aura, she was not weaker than the golden-robed man!

 Inadvertently, an aura emanated from the man and woman, as though they were unparalleled Emperors that looked down on the world with innate might!

 Apart from the man and woman, there was also a white-robed girl. She looked to be around 17 years old and had an oval face that carried a hint of childishness. She had bright eyes, pearly white teeth and exuded a spirited aura.

 The white-robed girl was a Grade 6 Heaven Immortal, second only to the man and woman.

 After that was a golden-haired man and a pale-faced skinny man, both Grade 5 Heaven Immortals.

 Apart from Su Zimo who was a Grade 4 Heaven Immortal, there was another person who was also a Grade 4 Heaven Immortal.

 Of the remaining two people, one was a Grade 3 Heaven Immortal.

 There was also a boy in a blue shirt who was only a Grade 1 Heaven Immortal. He had a timid expression and averted his gaze, as though he was feeling uneasy and fearful after arriving at this secret ground all of a sudden with eight other people.

 "I'm He Dan from Canghai Temple of the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain. Greetings, Fellow Daoists."

 The cultivator who was also a Grade 4 Heaven Immortal like Su Zimo was the first to break his silence as he greeted everyone with a smile.

 "I'm from the Elixir Firmament Immortal Domain, Qi You of Heavenly Ascension Sect."

 The Grade 3 Heaven Immortal cupped fists and said as well.

 Anyone who could obtain such a jade talisman was definitely outstanding.

 The sects that He Dan and Qi You were in were extremely famous heaven-grade immortal sects that were not weaker than Heaven and Earth Academy and Flying Immortal Sect.

 As for He Dan and Qi You, they were also the top and youngest paragons of their respective sects.

 However, now that they were in this secret ground, they were not outstanding as Grade 3 and 4 Heaven Immortals.

 Apart from the Grade 1 Heaven Immortal, the blue-robed boy, He Tan and Qi You were not confident of dealing with anyone present.

 'That green-robed scholarly Grade 4 Heaven Immortal looks ordinary and doesn't seem like a threat.'

 He Dan and Qi You noticed Su Zimo at the same time and a thought flashed through their minds as they made a judgment.

 "Divine Firmament Immortal Domain, Heaven and Earth Academy, Su Zimo."

 Su Zimo added.

 Nobody present had any reaction.

 There were hundreds of thousands of inner sect disciples in Heaven and Earth Academy. Although a Grade 4 Heaven Immortal like Su Zimo was rather famous in the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain, there had never been any gatherings in the nine immortal domains and the other immortal domains had naturally not heard of him.

 The only exception was people like Yun Ting who was invincible from birth and was extremely famous in the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain as well!

 "Nie Hun of the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain."

 The skinny Grade 5 Heaven Immortal said indifferently.

 "You guys can call me Golden Feather."

 The golden-haired man who was also a Grade 5 Heaven Immortal smirked and said slowly with a proud expression.

 Although Golden Feather hid himself well, Su Zimo's senses were extremely sharp and he could still sense a trace of demonic qi from this person!

 If he was not wrong, this person should not be human.

 "Green Firmament Immortal Domain, Lin Luo."

 The white-robed girl's eyes darted around as she spoke.

 Upon hearing the words Green Firmament Immortal Domain, Su Zimo specially glanced at the white-robed girl.

 According to Feng Cantian, the Human Emperor and his wife were in the Green Firmament Immortal Domain.

 Apart from the blue-robed boy whose cultivation was way too low and nobody cared, only the man and woman with the highest cultivation realms had yet to speak.

 "My surname is Ying."

 The golden-robed man with the crown on his head spoke slowly, as though he was unwilling to say anything more.

 However, those three words caused the expressions of He Tan, Qi You and the others present to change!

 The surname Ying was extremely rare and only the Purple Firmament Immortal Domain had it.

 More importantly, the surname Ying came from an Immortal Emperor!

 Coupled with the fact that the man looked young, his identity was obvious!

 "Prince Ying Tian?"

 He Dan exclaimed.

 Among the descendants of the Purple Firmament Immortal Emperor, only the youngest son was younger than 5,000 years old. He was lauded as the most talented and promising monster incarnate in the Purple Firmament Immortal Domain in the past million years!

 In fact, there were even rumors that when Ying Tian entered the Perfected One realm and condensed his Dao Fruit, he would definitely attract the Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation!

 Ying Tian's name represented that he would conquer the heavens. The fact that the Purple Firmament Immortal Emperor gave this name to him was proof of his love and expectations for his youngest son.

 There were not many people with the surname Ying in the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain and there was only a single Ying Tian!

 Ying Tian's reputation was not weaker than Yun Ting's!

 When he heard someone reveal his background, Ying Tian smiled faintly, seemingly satisfied with the reactions of He Tan, Qi You and the others.

 Su Zimo nodded to himself.

 The reason why Ying Tian exuded the might of someone who had been in power for a long time was because the bloodline of the Immortal Emperor flowed through his body!

 If this was a prince, the woman beside him with an aura comparable to his was probably not simple either!

 Right then, Ying Tian glanced sideways at the woman beside him and smiled. "Qianqian, once I obtain this volume of the Three Pure Ones Jade Manual and read it for a month, I'll give it to you as a gift. How about that?"

 The woman did not seem to appreciate it and sneered, "We don't know who will get their hands on it yet."

 "Haha!"

 Ying Tian burst into laughter. "There are only nine people here. Apart from you, who else can even withstand a single palm strike from me?! Who dares to lay their hands on what I want?!"

 Ying Tian did not conceal the threat and killing intent in his tone.

 "Qianqian?"

 Right then, He Dan's heart skipped a beat and she asked instinctively, "Fellow Daoist, are you from the White Firmament Immortal Domain?"

 "I'm Lang Qianqian."

 The woman said indifferently.

 He Dan, Qi You and the others felt their hearts skip a beat.

 The princess!

 Similar to the Ying surname, the Lang surname was extremely rare and was the surname of an Immortal Emperor.

 The name of the White Firmament Immortal Domain was related to that  surname 1 .

 The princess, Lang Qianqian, was also a renowned monster incarnate in the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain in recent years and was a blessed paragon!

 He Dan, Qi You and the others exchanged glances and were secretly alarmed.

 Who would have thought that there would be a prince and princess among the nine of them!

 Notwithstanding the fact that both of them were Grade 7 Heaven Immortals and had the highest cultivation realms among the nine of them, they were almost invincible among their peers with just the Immortal Emperor bloodline in their bodies alone.

 Even Golden Feather who had a haughty expression initially frowned slightly, as though he was wary.

 Among the nine of them, the only ones who could remain calm were Su Zimo and the young girl from the Green Firmament Immortal Domain, Lin Luo.

 "You guys are considered fated to be able to arrive here."

 Right then, a voice sounded from the secret ground, identical to the remnant consciousness in the Emperor's Tomb!

 Unexpectedly, the owner of the voice should be the Immortal Emperor who died in the Emperor's Tomb!

 "The Jade Pure Hall is up ahead and there are some mystical treasures that I've collected. I'll give them all to you guys. As for who can obtain the Jade Pure Jade Manual, that will depend on your own fate."
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 The moment he said that, the clouds around the Jade Pure Palace at the front dissipated and the door opened slowly.

 In a flash, Prince Ying Tian was the first to charge towards the Jade Pure Hall.

 Princess Lang Qianqian followed closely behind at an extremely fast speed!

 The remaining seven people, Su Zimo included, moved one after another and charged towards the Jade Pure Palace.

 The hall was extremely spacious and everything could be seen with a single glance.

 Nine balls of light of different sizes floated in midair and the entire hall was filled with an extremely rich lifeforce.

 "Nirvana Immortal Grass!"

 "Sun Essence Fire Vine!"

 "Heaven Asura Immortal Dew!"

 "Vast Ocean Treasure Ginseng!"

 "…"

 Ying Tian and the others' eyes lit up.

 Over the years, when Su Zimo was cultivating in seclusion, he had browsed through many ancient books of the upper world. He could also recognize seven or eight rare treasures from the nine balls of light before him.

 Those mystical treasures were all plants and were extremely rare—many of them had even gone extinct!

 Be it refining elixirs or consuming them personally, there were unimaginable benefits.

 Any one of the nine mystical treasures was probably not weaker than the Seven Glow Immortal Ginseng!

 Ying Tian circulated his movement technique and transformed into a divine light, speeding towards the Nirvana Immortal Grass closest to him.

 When Lang Qianqian saw that there was no hope of getting her hands on the Nirvana Immortal Grass, she changed directions decisively and flew towards another ball of light.

 Among the nine mystical treasures, the intensity and range of the light emitted by each of them were different.

 For example, the Nirvana Immortal Grass emitted the strongest light and had the largest coverage. It was also the rarest and was more precious than the other eight mystical treasures.

 That was why it was targeted by Ying Tian.

 When the other cultivators saw that Lang Qianqian had changed her target, none of them wanted to fight Ying Tian and flew towards the other mystical treasures.

 Golden Feather of the Vantage Firmament Immortal Domain chose the Sun Essence Fire Vine.

 As for He Dan of the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain, she chose the Vast Sea Treasure Ginseng.

 Su Zimo glared at one of the nine mystical treasures and sped forward.

 The mystical treasure was like a withered yellow tree branch without any signs of life. The light it emitted was extremely weak as well and was the most inconspicuous of the nine mystical treasures.

 However, that withered branch gave the Green Lotus True Body a strange feeling. He wanted to devour and refine it, similar to when he first saw the Ashoka Tree Trunk.

 The Grade 11 Creation Green Lotus was almost at its peak and anything it fancied and wanted to devour was definitely not an ordinary item!

 Su Zimo arrived beside the withered branch and was about to reach out to retrieve it.

 Suddenly, a sharp coldness tore through the void on the other side and arrived instantly, piercing towards Su Zimo's palm.

 Apart from Su Zimo, there was someone else who wanted the withered branch!

 The person who attacked knew his limits and merely stabbed towards Su Zimo's palm, as though he only wanted the latter to retreat in the face of difficulties.

 Su Zimo ignored it and continued grabbing the withered branch.

 The cold light descended but Su Zimo was unmoved. He flicked his finger gently and took the cold light head-on.

 At the same time, a Heaven Slaying Sword Qi burst forth from his fingertip!

 Clang!

 The cold light struck his finger with the sound of metal clashing.

 Su Zimo's fingers were intact and he put away the withered branch successfully while looking at the other party.

 The person who attacked was Lin Luo of the Green Firmament Immortal Domain.

 The two of them had only exchanged blows for a brief moment before they separated, but the distance between them was extremely close. The girl named Lin Luo looked familiar.

 "Thank you for holding back."

 Su Zimo put away the withered branch and nodded slightly to Lin Luo.

 Lin Luo had a calm expression. She did not seem bothered that she did not obtain the withered branch nor did she get entangled with Su Zimo. Instead, she turned and charged towards another mystical treasure.

 As for the blue-robed boy who was only a Grade 1 Heaven Immortal, he seemed to know that his combat strength was at the bottom of the nine. Therefore, he was extremely cautious and chose a mystical treasure that no one fought for to keep.

 In the blink of an eye, the nine mystical treasures were divided among Su Zimo and the other eight.

 In the hall, the nine of them were wary of one another and restrained themselves, not making any rash moves.

 A wall at the front of the hall suddenly rose slowly and another hall appeared with nine balls of light floating within.

 Without hesitation, Su Zimo and the other eight charged into the hall at the front.

 The medicinal fragrance in the hall was rich.

 The nine balls of light contained immortal pills and elixirs!

 "King-grade Bone Tempering Elixir!"

 "King-grade Marrow Cleansing Elixir!"

 "…"

 The nine balls of light that floated were all king-grade immortal pills. Even after so many years, they did not rot and emitted such a strong fragrance!

 In the upper world, immortal pills and elixirs could roughly be divided into black, earth, heaven, perfected, king and Emperor grades.

 The later grades were extremely rare and difficult to refine successfully.

 As for the nine immortal pills in the hall, they were all king-grade!

 Among the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain, there was an immortal domain that was best at refining immortal pills and elixirs—the Elixir Firmament Immortal Domain.

 The Grade 3 Heaven Immortal, Qi You, was from the Elixir Firmament Immortal Domain.

 When he saw the nine king-grade immortal pills floating in midair, his eyes reddened and he was excited.

 A few of the nine immortal pills were even extinct in the Elixir Firmament Immortal Domain!

 Su Zimo could clearly sense that Lin Luo, who was not far away, was breathing heavily after seeing one of the immortal pills, as though she was extremely nervous.

 Before anyone else could move, Lin Luo took the initiative and charged towards one of the king-grade immortal pills.

 "It's the Nine Orifices Yang Reversion Pill!"

 Ying Tian's eyes shone brightly as he glared at the one with the strongest glow among the nine immortal pills and said slowly.

 That immortal pill was also what Lin Luo wanted!

 "Nine Orifices Yang Reversion Pill!"

 Lang Qianqian was moved as well when she heard that.

 When they saw that even the prince and princess were targeting that immortal pill, no one else dared to lay their hands on it. Everyone else moved one after another to snatch the other immortal pills.

 Swoosh!

 Ying Tian's figure vanished and he arrived before Lin Luo, grabbing towards the Nine Orifices Yang Reversion Pill.

 Swoosh!

 There was still a distance between Lin Luo and Ying Tian.

 However, Lin Luo suddenly released a mysterious footwork and took a step diagonally forward, arriving behind Ying Tian instantly!

 "Eh?"

 Su Zimo's expression changed.

 He had once seen the same footwork that Lin Luo displayed earlier on through the eyes of the Martial Dao Prime Body with the help of the Spirit Consonance Art.

 Back when the Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation descended, this was the footwork released by the black-robed woman with the horsetail whip.

 However, the black-robed woman's footsteps were clearly more proficient and mysterious than Lin Luo's.

 Lin Luo slashed towards Ying Tian's palm!

 Ying Tian harrumphed coldly and did not dodge or avoid. With a flip of his palm, he held a gigantic heavy sword in his hands and flipped it in reverse. Although it seemed casual, it released an incomparably ferocious power!

 Lin Luo's expression changed slightly and the sword in her hands was almost sent flying by Ying Tian's heavy sword!

 There was a difference in their cultivation realms to begin with.

 Lin Luo was completely disadvantaged in terms of strength!

 Ying Tian wielded his heavy sword and swung it widely. Although Lin Luo's sword technique was exquisite, she could not defend against Ying Tian's attacks at all.

 The reason why she could maintain her undefeated state and deal with Ying Tian was because of that mysterious footwork.

 On the other side, Lang Qianqian arrived—she wanted to get her hands on the Nine Orifices Yang Reversion Pill while Ying Tian and Lin Luo were fighting.

 Ying Tian burst into laughter and summoned a tripod with three handles, ramming it in reverse towards Lang Qianqian!

 Ying Tian was fearless against two people. Instead, he fought fiercer and fiercer!

 That king-grade immortal pill triggered a chaotic battle between three top paragons of the nine of them!
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 The others were naturally unwilling to get involved in this chaotic battle between a prince, princess and Grade 6 Heaven Immortal.

 Notwithstanding the fact that nobody present was a match for the prince and princess…

 Even if someone could defeat the two of them, they might not dare to hurt them!

 The descendants of Immortal Emperors had powerful bloodlines and noble statuses—it was unknown how many trump cards they hid.

 He Dan said, "Lin Luo is indeed capable. Her cultivation realm is lower than Ying Tian and Lang Qianqian but she can still deal with them. Impressive."

 "Hmph, she's from the Green Firmament Immortal Domain. For her to possess such methods at her age, she's probably the daughter of those two." Golden Feather said, as though he had already guessed Lin Luo's background.

 "I got it."

 Qi You was enlightened. "It makes sense why Lin Luo is bent on getting her hands on the Nine Orifices Yang Reversion Pill, even fighting against the prince and princess. She wants to save her father!"

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 Although Golden Feather and the others did not say it explicitly, it coincided with his guess!

 Right then, the situation on the battlefield changed as well.

 Ying Tian burst into laughter. "Qianqian, there's only a single Nine Orifices Yang Reversion Pill. It's fine if either of us gets our hands on it, but we must not let a lowlife of the Lin family take it away! Otherwise, wouldn't it be a disgrace to our Emperor lineages?!"

 Although Lang Qianqian did not say anything, she nodded slightly.

 The two of them had an extremely tacit understanding and changed their targets at the same time, attacking Lin Luo together!

 It was difficult for Lin Luo to win against Ying Tian or Lang Qianqian and she could only try her best to maneuver.

 Now that the prince and princess were ganging up on her, the pressure on Lin Luo increased exponentially and she was instantly in danger.

 Their goal was clear—they wanted to join forces to suppress Lin Luo first before deciding on the ownership of the Nine Orifices Yang Reversion Pill.

 "Lin Luo, give up!"

 Ying Tian sneered, "Even if you obtain the Nine Orifices Yang Reversion Pill, you won't be able to save Lin Zhan's injuries! He disregarded the laws and forcefully descended upon the lower worlds, suffering a backlash. Even if he consumes the Nine Orifices Yang Reversion Pill, it's useless!"

 "Your Lin family came from the lower worlds and have a lowly background. The fact that you're able to develop to this point is your peak. It's about time for your decline!"

 This was a verbal attack. Once one panicked, they would definitely reveal openings.

 It was clear that Ying Tian was holding back and did not use his full strength. That was the reason why he chose such a relaxed method.

 The Jade Pure Jade Manual had yet to appear and he did not know what changes would happen. Naturally, Ying Tian would not unleash his full strength.

 Lin Luo was too young and had not had enough experience. After Ying Tian's remarks, she could not help but feel worried about her father and was emotional.

 That fluctuation was fleeting and difficult to detect.

 However, Lin Luo was facing the two strongest monster incarnates among the Heaven Immortals!

 Ying Tian and Lang Qianqian noticed the abnormality in Lin Luo's mental state at the same time. Their gazes intensified and shone with a divine light as they released ferocious attacks, wanting to seize the opportunity to suppress Lin Luo completely!

 "Lin Luo has lost."

 Qi You shook his head gently. "She's still too young. Coupled with the fact that she's flustered out of concern, Ying Tian and Lang Qianqian gained an opening."

 "Fellow Daoist, if you pity her, you can go forth and help," He Tan chuckled.

 "Hmph!"

 Qi You said coldly, "Why should I go forth and kill myself? Even if the seven of us join forces, we won't be a match for Ying Tian and Lang Qianqian, let alone me singlehandedly!"

 Swoosh!

 Just as Qi You and the others were discussing, a white figure tore through the air and charged into the battlefield diagonally. Like a spear, it collided heavily against the side of Lang Qianqian's sword and knocked it out.

 Immediately after, the white figure suddenly slumped down like a spirit snake and coiled around Ying Tian's heavy sword!

 Everyone was alarmed and looked over hurriedly.

 The so-called white figure was three thousand threads that were snow-white and connected to an emerald green horsetail whip on the other end. The person who attacked was the Grade 4 Heaven Immortal that they had almost ignored!

 Was this person crazy? How dare he interfere in a fight of the prince and princess?

 He Dan, Qi You and the others looked at Su Zimo with strange expressions—it was as though a calamity was about to descend upon Su Zimo the next moment.

 He was just a Grade 4 Heaven Immortal. If Ying Tian and Lang Qianqian wanted to kill him, he might not even be able to last three rounds!

 On the battlefield, Ying Tian and Lang Qianqian had a different realization.

 That was because their attacks earlier on were completely dispelled by Su Zimo!

 The three thousand threads formed a long spear that struck Lang Qianqian's sword. Coincidentally, it was the weakest point of the sword and destroyed Lang Qianqian's power instantly.

 As for Ying Tian's sword technique, it was wide and powerful.

 However, the three thousand threads turned toughness into gentleness and coiled around Ying Tian's heavy sword, preventing him from using his strength.

 It was just a horsetail whip. However, in the hands of that Grade 4 Heaven Immortal, the combination of toughness and gentleness could produce such a huge impact!

 With that slight delay, Lin Luo had already broken free from the encirclement of the two of them and escaped from the predicament, obtaining a breather.

 "Hmph!"

 Ying Tian said, "B*stard, I don't know where you came from, but you actually dare to interfere in our matters. You must be tired of living!"

 "Go and get the pill, I'll hold them back."

 Su Zimo sent a message to Lin Luo's spirit consciousness while wielding his horsetail whip in his right hand and Trinity Auspicious Jade in his left, charging towards Ying Tian and Lang Qianqian.

 Since he was certain of Lin Luo's identity, Su Zimo could not stand by idly.

 Furthermore, this Nine Orifices Yang Reversion Pill might be able to heal the Human Emperor's injuries.

 "You said she was a lowlife, huh? Let's see what's so noble about the bloodline of someone from an Emperor lineage like you!" Su Zimo waved his horsetail whip and tried his best to recall the horsetail whip technique of the black-robed woman in the Tenth Tribulation.

 Over the years, he often recalled the horsetail whip technique of the black-robed woman. Although he could not comprehend it completely, he had learned around 50% of it.

 In his hands, the horsetail whip was varied and could be used for both offense and defense.

 Ying Tian wielded his heavy sword but was bound by the horsetail whip and could not unleash his original strength.

 The heavy sword seemed to have fallen into a swamp, sinking deeper and deeper.

 There were only three thousand threads and every single one of them was as thin as hair. However, they were incomparably tough.

 He could not slash through it and everything was like a mess. It was not only the heavy sword in Ying Tian's hands—even he was gradually trapped by the horsetail whip!

 Everywhere he could see, there were dense white threads!

 On the other side, Lang Qianqian wielded a long sword. Each time she attacked, Su Zimo would smash the Trinity Auspicious Jade in his hands.

 At the front of the Trinity Auspicious Jade, there were three pearls that shone with three different colors.

 No matter how exquisite Lang Qianqian's sword technique was, as long as she was struck by the Trinity Auspicious Jade, a tri-colored glow would burst forth and disperse the Essence Qi on her sword.

 Instantly, Lang Qianqian's sword technique dissipated and her attacks were resolved.

 Ying Tian and Lang Qianqian were clearly three cultivation realms above Su Zimo. However, their attacks were useless and they were held back by Su Zimo instead!

 Part of the reason for this situation was because Ying Tian and Lang Qianqian were holding back.

 On the other hand, it was also because Su Zimo had the advantage of the weapon.

 Be it the Trinity Auspicious Jade or the Primordial Unity Horsetail Whip, they were treasures derived from the Creation Green Lotus. Ying Tian and Lang Qianqian had never seen them before and were confused momentarily, unable to react.

 Although Lin Luo did not know why Su Zimo would help her, this was a rare opportunity. She moved hurriedly and charged towards the Nine Orifices Yang Reversion Pill.

 When he saw that, Ying Tian's expression turned cold and he decided not to hold back!
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 Splash! 

 Ying Tian channeled his blood qi and a tsunami surged in his body. Purple qi burst forth from within and dyed the surroundings, repelling the three thousand threads instantly!

 The strength of the Emperor's bloodline was unimaginable!

 "You think that you can trap me with your lousy horsetail whip?"

 Wielding his heavy sword, Ying Tian broke through the coils of the Primordial Horsetail Unity Whip and charged towards Su Zimo.

 At the same time, Lang Qianqian channeled her blood qi and condensed Essence Qi. She broke free from the entanglement of the Trinity Auspicious Jade and changed directions, wanting to stop Lin Luo who was snatching the Nine Orifices Yang Reversion Pill.

 "Roar!"

 Su Zimo's gaze intensified. Suddenly, he spoke and let out a dragon roar that was as loud as the clouds!

 The moment Su Zimo activated the Dragon Roar secret skill, Ying Tian and Lang Qianqian sensed it and counterattacked right away, releasing their sound domain secret skills as well!

 Dong! Dong! Dong!

 The sound of war drums beating could be heard from Ying Tian's mouth, as though thousands of horses were galloping. Faint sounds of killing and fighting could be heard as thousands of horses galloped and chariots rumbled.

 The sound domain secret skill seemed to have transformed into a tragic and bloody ancient battlefield!

 Every cultivator who heard the drumbeat could not control their bloodlines and began to restless and even fervent.

 He Dan and Qi You who were watching from afar even felt their hearts being affected. They began to beat continuously along with the drumbeats in midair.

 The more intense the sound of the war drums was, the faster their hearts were beating!

 Among the five people watching, Golden Feather of the Vantage Firmament Immortal Domain was the first to realize that something was amiss and circulated his secret skill right away to defend against the sound.

 Nie Hun of the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain seemed to have sensed something as well. Suddenly, his ears were pressed tightly against the side of his face.

 Right then, Lang Qianqian's sound domain secret skill sounded.

 This sound was completely different from Ying Tian's. It was like a trickle that was endless and reverberated in one's ears.

 However, Su Zimo's dragon roar was different from the prince and princess.

 The dragon roar contained endless might and exploded in everyone's ears and hearts like thunderbolts. Suddenly, its power was released with an extremely terrifying destructive power!

 The three top-tier sound domain secret skills collided. Su Zimo, Ying Tian and Lang Qianqian had strong foundations and combat strength so none of them suffered much of an impact.

 However, He Dan and Qi You could not withstand the pincer attack of the three sound domain secret skills and collapsed!

 Their hearts exploded and an arrow of blood burst forth from their chests.

 In a few breaths, their blood qi deteriorated.

 Against the envelopment of the three sound domain secret skills, the two of them could not even reconstruct their hearts. It was equivalent to losing more than half of their combat strength as they staggered and retreated hurriedly.

 Due to the fact that they were Grade 5 Heaven Immortals and were prepared, Nie Hun and Golden Feather could still hold out.

 The blue-robed boy was only a Grade 1 Heaven Immortal. He released some unknown method and managed to survive the pincer attack of the three sound domain secret skills, but his face was a little pale.

 He retreated in the direction of He Tan and Qi You.

 Under the protection of Su Zimo's dragon roar, Lin Luo did not suffer any impact and obtained the Nine Orifices Yang Reversion Pill almost completely unharmed.

 As for Ying Tian and Lang Qianqian, they lost their chance after being blocked by Su Zimo for a moment.

 Ying Tian's expression was terrible.

 Ever since he started cultivating, he had almost never encountered any setbacks.

 On the one hand, it was because he was indeed extremely talented and his combat strength was heaven-defying.

 On the other hand, no one in the Purple Firmament Immortal Domain dared to truly provoke him.

 That was the reason why he was invincible and had never tasted defeat.

 But now, he was stopped by a Grade 4 Heaven Immortal that appeared out of nowhere in this Jade Pure Palace!

 "Su Zimo, you've already angered me!"

 Ying Tian's gaze was cold as he said slowly, "There's nothing I can't get my hands on. Anyone who fights with me for it will have to die!"

 "You and that lowlife, Lin Luo, will both have to die here today!"

 Ying Tian's killing intent was completely triggered.

 Right then, the third door opened and happened to be not far away from Golden Feather and Nie Hun.

 Without hesitation, the two of them barged in.

 "Hmph!"

 Initially, Ying Tian wanted to attack Su Zimo. However, he recalled that there might be other treasures in the third hall and let go of his killing intent for the time being, charging into the third hall as well.

 Su Zimo and Lin Luo exchanged glances and charged over as well.

 "Thank you for your help, Fellow Daoist Su."

 Lin Luo cupped her fists and sent a voice transmission with her spirit consciousness.

 Although she did not know why Su Zimo would help her, she would definitely not have been able to obtain the Nine Orifices Yang Reversion Pill without his help.

 The Nine Orifices Yang Reversion Pill is a top king-grade immortal pill. I wonder if it can heal father's injuries.

 No matter what, as long as there's a chance, I have to take it back for father to give it a try.

 Just as Lin Luo was thinking about things, Su Zimo suddenly stuffed a storage bag to her.

 Lin Luo received it instinctively.

 Su Zimo sent a voice transmission, "There's a Saraca Fruit inside that can heal Essence Spirit injuries. You can take it back for Senior Human Emperor to try."

 Saraca Fruit!

 Lin Luo was shocked when she heard those words.

 The value of the Saraca Fruit was not inferior to the Nine Orifices Yang Reversion Pill that she had just obtained!

 Back then, when she heard that cracks appeared in Avici and someone escaped, she and her brother wanted to head to Avici to look for the Saraca Fruit. However, they were stopped by their mother.

 Her mother said that there was something strange about Avici. The matter was extremely strange and there was probably something else at work, refusing to let them go no matter what.

 Her mother was extremely precise in many things.

 Most of the time, even her father had to obey her mother's wishes.

 Naturally, Lin Luo and her brother did not dare to disobey.

 Indeed, before long, something major happened to Avici!

 Cultivators from all over the upper world were trapped within. In the end, even eight Heavenly Kings of the Buddhist monasteries were buried within—it was tragic.

 Lin Luo had not expected that someone would be able to take out a Saraca Fruit!

 More than that, she had not expected that this cultivator she had met by chance would stuff such a precious thing into her hands.

 Right then, the two of them charged into the third hall as well.

 Lin Luo had many questions in her mind, but now was not the time. She expressed her thanks and put away the storage bag containing the Saraca Fruit first.

 There were still nine balls of light floating in the third hall.

 The six of them entered the place one after another and swept their gazes across. Almost all of them glared at a ball of light with burning eyes!

 Within the ball of light was a bead the size of a fingernail. Its surface was uneven and extremely rough, but it emitted a divine glow.

 The bead seemed to possess a mysterious power and every cultivator that looked at it felt as though they were enlightened!

 The utmost treasure of the Buddhist monasteries—Bodhi Seed!

 Legend has it that Buddha comprehended the Dao under the Bodhi Tree.

 As for cultivators, if they could wield the Bodhi seeds and unlock their wisdom, they could easily comprehend some obscure Dharmic Dao and comprehend the Dao and secret skills with half the effort!

 However, Bodhi seeds were extremely rare. Back when Buddha obtained the Dao and nourished the Bodhi Tree, he only created dozens of them.

 Up till this point, it was almost impossible to find one.

 The six of them had not expected that there would be a Bodhi seed in the Jade Pure Hall!
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 The appearance of the Bodhi seed tempted everyone!

 For Su Zimo, it was imperative that he obtained the Bodhi Seed.

 The Bodhi Seed was an utmost treasure of the Buddhist monasteries. The Taboo Mystic Classic that he cultivated, the Prajna Nirvana Sutra, was also a Dharmic Dao of the Buddhist monasteries.

 There were still some sutras and secret skills in the Taboo Mystic Classic that he had yet to comprehend completely.

 With the help of the Bodhi Seed, he had a chance of comprehending the Prajna Nirvana Sutra completely, allowing his Essence Spirit to break through once more!

 Right now, he was only a Grade 4 Heaven Immortal. However, his Essence Spirit realm had already reached the level of a Grade 6 Heaven Immortal.

 If he could comprehend the Prajna Nirvana Sutra completely and fuse the Dragon Phoenix Essence Spirit and Green Lotus Essence Spirit perfectly, his Essence Spirit realm might advance another level and reach the level of a Grade 7 Heaven Immortal!

 For his Essence Spirit to surpass his physical cultivation by three minor realms, that was extremely terrifying.

 Throughout history, there were not many people who could do that!

 More importantly, after obtaining the Bodhi Seed, it would be easier for him to comprehend the Dharmic Dao and his cultivation speed would increase as well.

 The fight for the Heaven Ranking of the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain was getting closer and time was extremely important for Su Zimo.

 The opponents of the Heaven Ranking would definitely be much more troublesome to deal with than the paragons of the Earth Ranking!

 Among them was the rare monster incarnate, Yun Ting.

 If the difference in cultivation realm between them was too great, it would be difficult for Su Zimo to win no matter how many trump cards he had.

 The Bodhi Seed was equally attractive to the others!

 Almost at the same time, the six of them charged towards the Bodhi seed and released their divine powers, secret skills and Dharmic treasures, wanting to seize the initiative.

 If they could obtain the Bodhi Seed, they could even give up on the Jade Pure Jade Manual!

 "Star Plucking Hand!"

 "Incinerating Firmament Boiling Sea!"

 "Firmament Slash!"

 "Steel Calvary!"

 "…"

 Supreme divine powers burst forth one after another and collided in midair with a deafening bang!

 The Grade 5 Heaven Immortal of the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain, Nie Hun, was the first to not be able to withstand it. He spat out blood and retreated from the aftershock of the supreme divine powers.

 Although the other Grade 5 Heaven Immortal, Golden Feather, was still on the battlefield, his true form was forced out—it was a three-legged Golden Crow that burned with golden flames!

 Boom!

 When Prince Ying Tian saw that the situation was tense, he released his Bloodline Phenomenon right away. Behind him, a gigantic phantom appeared. Although its face was blurry, it exuded endless might!

 Around the tall phantom stood 12 golden-armored giants with gigantic swords. All of them had cold expressions and murderous auras.

 Boom!

 Lang Qianqian released her bloodline phenomenon without hesitation as well!

 Behind her, a cloud appeared and a gigantic palace appeared faintly in the depths. It had five cities, 12 towers and was majestic!

 Against the impact of the Bloodline Phenomenons of the prince and princess, Golden Feather could not withstand it and was defeated.

 Although he was a three-legged Golden Crow and his bloodline was strong, it was inferior to the Emperor bloodline of Ying Tian and Lang Qianqian.

 Furthermore, his cultivation was two minor realms weaker than the two of them and the difference in strength was immense!

 "How dare a puny bird try to lay its hands on the Bodhi Seed!"

 When he saw that, Ying Tian burst into laughter in a brazen manner.

 This time round, Ying Tian and Lang Qianqian had an extremely tacit understanding. Without any interaction, they joined forces, wanting to suppress Su Zimo and Lin Luo first!

 Su Zimo was a Grade 4 Heaven Immortal. He was a full three minor realms lower than Ying Tian and Lang Qianqian!

 If the two of them were only ordinary Heaven Immortals, Su Zimo would definitely be able to suppress them if he released all his trump cards.

 But now, he was facing the two strongest monster incarnates of the same cultivation realm in the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain!

 Coupled with the Green Lotus True Body, Su Zimo was wary and could not release his Bloodline Phenomenon.

 Even if he released all his other trump cards, it would be difficult for him to surpass the prince and princess who were three minor realms above him in terms of strength.

 The pressure on Su Zimo increased exponentially when Ying Tian and Lang Qianqian attacked without holding back!

 "Go and get the Bodhi seed. I'll try my best to defend against them for three breaths!"

 Right then, Lin Luo's figure flashed and she shielded Su Zimo, sending a voice transmission with her spirit consciousness.

 "Roar!"

 Lin Luo channeled her bloodline to its limits as well as nine divine dragons appeared behind her!

 Back then, Su Zimo obtained the legacy secret skill of the Human Emperor, the Ancient Dragonification Art, and could create a divine dragon that coiled behind his back.

 Now, Lin Luo's Bloodline Phenomenon was clearly showing signs of the Ancient Dragonification Art.

 However, it was even more terrifying and evolved into nine divine dragons!

 Although Lin Luo looked like a young girl, the fact that she had nine divine dragons coiling around her revealed her might as a paragon!

 This bloodline phenomenon was not disadvantaged against Ying Tian or Lang Qianqian's bloodline phenomenons.

 However, Ying Tian and Lang Qianqian were two people after all. Furthermore, Lin Luo's cultivation realm was only at the Grade 6 Heaven Immortal realm—she was a level lower than the two of them.

 A single Bloodline Phenomenon was not enough!

 "Three Heads Six Arms!"

 Lin Luo released her supreme divine power and summoned four Dharmic treasures at the same time. With her free hands, she rapidly conjured a secret skill and condensed it in front of her.

 A mysterious Eight Trigrams Diagram appeared. Qian, Kun, Xun, Zhen, Kan, Li, Gen and Dui—eight completely different powers appeared in a diagram in an unfathomable manner.

 Su Zimo had just helped her obtain the Nine Orifices Yang Reversion Pill and given her a Saraca Fruit. Lin Luo was grateful and almost released all her trump cards this time round without holding back!

 Su Zimo did not hesitate either and hollered softly with a bright gaze.

 "Six Tusk Divine Strength!"

 His strength increased exponentially after he released that innate divine power!

 "Three Heads Six Arms!"

 At the same time, after that foundation, Su Zimo released the same supreme divine power as well!

 He only had a chance to comprehend Three Heads Six Arms after the Human Emperor released it once in the lower worlds and fought against the Emperors of the foreign races.

 Su Zimo held the Trinity Auspicious Jade in one hand, the Primordial Unity Horsetail Whip in another and a fiery red fan in one more. His other three free arms rapidly conjured secret skills.

 Everyone comprehended different supreme divine powers. Coupled with the limitation of time, energy and various other reasons, there was a limit to the number of supreme divine powers one could comprehend.

 For example, Ying Tian and Lang Qianqian had not comprehended Three Heads Six Arms.

 However, Su Zimo and Lin Luo had not comprehended the other supreme divine powers that the two of them comprehended either.

 "Kill!"

 Ying Tian shouted and waved his arm in front of him.

 The 12 golden-armored giants around the phantom behind him suddenly charged out. Wielding gigantic swords, they surrounded Lin Luo and Su Zimo!

 "Suppress!"

 The Ethereal Palace behind Lang Qianqian suppressed Lin Luo and Su Zimo as well.

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 Lin Luo's nine divine dragons were the first to clash and fought against the 12 golden-armored giants in a tragic battle.

 At the same time, her Eight Trigrams Diagram collided head-on with the Ethereal Palace and let out a loud bang—the Eight Trigrams Diagram nearly collapsed!

 As a prince and princess, the bloodline phenomenons of Ying Tian and Lang Qianqian were way too strong.

 In just a single breath, Lin Luo's nine dragons and Eight Trigrams Diagram were crushed and turned into streams of blood qi that dissipated into the world.

 She waved her six arms and summoned her Dharmic treasures, wanting to defend against Ying Tian and Lang Qianqian for a moment.

 However, the two of them joined forces and knocked down Lin Luo's Dharmic treasures in the blink of an eye, charging in with ease!

 Initially, Lin Luo thought that she could defend against Ying Tian and Lang Qianqian for three breaths and give Su Zimo a chance to collect the Bodhi seed.

 But now, Lin Luo could no longer hold out after just two breaths while Ying Tian and Lang Qianqian had already closed in!
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 "Roar!" 

 Right then, another resounding dragon roar sounded behind Lin Luo. It penetrated metal and cracked rocks as nine divine dragons tore through the air with a torrential aura!

 The nine dragons phenomenon that Lin Luo conjured had already been destroyed by the 12 golden-armored giants. Right now, the nine divine dragons were formed from the nine dragons on the Trinity Auspicious Jade.

 Su Zimo did not abandon Lin Luo and snatch the Bodhi seed. Instead, he chose to help!

 The nine divine dragons charged towards the 12 golden-armored giants.

 At the same time, a gigantic turtle shell appeared. The patterns and ravines on it shone with a blinding and mysterious light as it shielded Lin Luo.

 Su Zimo's other innate divine power, the Spirit Turtle Shield!

 Boom!

 The Ethereal Palace descended and suppressed the turtle shell with a loud bang.

 The turtle shell trembled continuously and flickered—it was clear that it could not hold on!

 Right then, Su Zimo waved the fiery red feather fan in his hands and injected Heaven and Earth Essence Qi, slapping Ying Tian and Lang Qianqian!

 Phew!

 The fan descended and scorching flames burst forth. The flames surged into the skies, forming a firestorm that engulfed Ying Tian and Lang Qianqian instantly!

 "Extinguish!"

 Ying Tian's blood qi surged and purple qi surrounded him. He removed a string of jade-white prayer beads on his wrist and circulated his secret skill, shouting.

 The prayer beads spun continuously and suddenly transformed into a vast tsunami that collided with the surrounding raging flame storm, evaporating everything into a gigantic fog.

 Ying Tian's prayer beads were made from the bones of immortal whales and were unfathomable. They could even evolve into oceans and immortal whales!

 "Condense!"

 Ying Tian shouted softly.

 The raging flame storm collided with the tsunami and the mist produced condensed continuously. In the blink of an eye, a living being with a terrifying aura appeared in midair.

 The body of the living being was way too massive and almost burst the entire palace!

 An immortal whale descended with a shocking might and charged towards Lin Luo and Su Zimo.

 Su Zimo channeled his Essence Spirit in an unhurried manner and injected the unique Essence Spirit power of the Dragon Phoenix Essence Spirit into the fan in his hands.

 Suddenly, the seven feathers on the fan turned incomparably scorching. They shone with a red glow and were crystalline, as though they were burned through!

 This was a Dharmic treasure that Su Zimo chose from the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom after obtaining the top of the Earth Ranking, the Seven Tails Phoenix Feather Fan.

 This Dharmic treasure was originally a Pure Yang Spirit Treasure. However, it was severely damaged and its cultivation realm fell. Its power was no longer the same as before.

 In the Parasol Tree Secret Ground of the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom, Su Zimo made use of the power of the Parasol Tree Formation to repair the Seven Tails Phoenix Feather Fan.

 Although it was still not at the level of a Pure Yang Spirit Treasure, it could already unleash terrifying might!

 In order to unleash the power of the Seven Tails Phoenix Feather Fan, one would require the power of the Divine Phoenix race.

 Therefore, although this Dharmic treasure had a powerful background, no one chose it until Su Zimo appeared.

 Half of Su Zimo's Essence Spirit was the Dragon Phoenix Essence Spirit!

 The power he could release was even purer and stronger than the power of the Divine Phoenix race!

 Su Zimo waved the Seven Tails Phoenix Feather Fan once more.

 "Screech!"

 The moment the fan descended, the sound of a phoenix's cry sounded in midair.

 Immediately after, under the Seven Tails Phoenix Feather Fan, a phoenix that was burning with flames flew out and charged towards the Immortal Whale in midair.

 Among the ten thousand races, the collision of two top-tier living beings was earthshaking!

 As Su Zimo released those trump cards, he waved the horsetail whip in his hands.

 The three thousand threads were extremely sentient and tore through the layers of space, extending continuously. In the blink of an eye, they arrived beside the Bodhi seed and returned the way they came.

 Although he could not leave, he could make use of the Dharmic treasure in his hands to seize the initiative and snatch the Bodhi Seed!

 Right then, a warning flashed in Su Zimo's mind!

 Swoosh!

 A cold light appeared behind him without warning and stabbed towards the back of his head!

 If that cold light pierced down, it could pierce Su Zimo's consciousness instantly and kill his Essence Spirit.

 The moment this person attacked, it was a killing move that was fatal!

 The timing of the attacker was extremely ingenious.

 This was the most intense moment of the fight between Ying Tian, Lang Qianqian, Su Zimo and Lin Luo. Both parties had released multiple divine powers and secret skills in succession. Right now, they were at their weakest and had no time to be distracted.

 Su Zimo was not surprised and had a calm expression. He was still controlling the Primordial Unity Horsetail Whip to pull the Bodhi seed over, as though he did not notice the killing intent behind him.

 "Watch out!"

 From the corner of her eye, Lin Luo caught sight of what was happening and reminded hurriedly.

 She was entangled by Lang Qianqian and could not escape at all.

 Lin Luo's voice was still a tad slower.

 The moment she warned him, the cold light had already landed on the back of Su Zimo's head!

 Clang!

 When the cold light landed on it, the sound of metal clashing echoed instead of breaking through his flesh, brain and bones!

 Immediately after, ripples appeared in the void not far away.

 A short and skinny figure appeared with a sharp sword in his hands—it was the blue-robed boy with the lowest cultivation realm among the nine of them!

 When the nine of them appeared here, the blue-robed boy was only a Grade 1 Heaven Immortal. The difference in strength between him and the others was immense and no one cared about him.

 Nobody expected the blue-robed boy to suddenly appear and even dare to attack Su Zimo!

 "He's not a Grade 1 Heaven Immortal, but… a Grade 7 Heaven Immortal!"

 Golden Feather and Nie Hun who were watching from the sidelines could not help but exclaim when they detected the blue-robed boy's cultivation realm.

 The blue-robed boy was clearly proficient in assassination and concealment.

 A Grade 7 Heaven Immortal assassin might not be strong in head-on combat, but he might be able to assassinate a Grade 8 or even a Grade 9 Heaven Immortal!

 It had to be said that the blue-robed boy's concealment had indeed deceived everyone.

 Even Su Zimo had not noticed him.

 However, no matter how the blue-robed boy hid his tracks, he could not hide from his spirit perception.

 The moment Su Zimo exchanged blows with Ying Tian, he sensed that there was a terrifying expert hidden in the surroundings who was clearly hostile towards him!

 Therefore, Su Zimo was long prepared.

 On the surface, he was holding the Trinity Auspicious Jade, the Primordial Horsetail Whip, the Trinity Auspicious Jade and the Seven Phoenix Feather Fan only. However, in reality, he had already secretly released the Nine Heavens Living Soil and was prepared to deal with any unexpected situations.

 Indeed!

 When the blue-robed boy stabbed over, Su Zimo merely used his spirit consciousness and the Nine Heavens Living Soil appeared behind his head, forming a yellow sand barrier.

 No matter how sharp the blue-robed boy's sword was, it could not break through the Nine Heavens Living Soil.

 "Earlier on, when I saw this lad retreat to the hall where we came from, I did not think too much about it and thought that he was looking for He Dan and Qi You…"

 Nie Hun said in a deep voice, "By the looks of it, He Tan and Qi You have most likely been killed by him!"

 The blue-robed boy wanted to escape far away after failing to kill Su Zimo.

 However, Su Zimo's heart was already filled with killing intent!

 If such a dangerous assassin were to stay in the Jade Pure Hall, he would be a huge threat!

 Su Zimo was prepared to seize the opportunity to kill this threat completely!

 "Since you want to assassinate me, don't leave!"

 Su Zimo turned to look at the blurry figure of the blue-robed boy who was about to disappear and said coldly.
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 Sensing Su Zimo's killing intent, the blue-robed boy was not afraid. In fact, he felt that it was ridiculous.

 He was a Grade 7 Heaven Immortal and was of the same cultivation realm as Ying Tian and Lang Qianqian. Although his combat strength was far inferior to the two of them, a Grade 4 Heaven Immortal was not a threat to him.

 "Don't be angry."

 The blue-robed boy snickered. "You're lucky this time round. I won't fail next time."

 "Don't worry, you won't be alone in Hell. He Tan and Qi You are already waiting for you there."

 Indeed!

 The moment the blue-robed boy appeared to assassinate him, Su Zimo had already guessed that He Dan and Qi You were most likely doomed.

 Su Zimo glared at the blue-robed boy who was gradually disappearing and made a swift plan.

 Ying Tian and Lang Qianqian's attacks were ferocious. Su Zimo and Lin Luo joined forces and released many divine powers and secret skills, but they could not hold on for long.

 He had to kill the blue-robed boy as quickly as possible!

 Swoosh!

 In a flash, Su Zimo vanished from the spot.

 When he appeared, he was already behind the blue-robed boy. Closing his fingers, he conjured a sword art and tapped the back of the latter's head.

 "Mmm?"

 The blue-robed boy's expression changed slightly. Sensing the killing intent behind him, his reaction was extremely fast as well as he released his teleportation technique and vanished from the spot.

 "Hehe, you're too slow."

 The blue-robed boy chuckled.

 Suddenly!

 As though he sensed something, the blue-robed boy released his movement technique secret skill hurriedly and shifted dozens of feet to the side!

 Right beside where he was standing earlier on, Su Zimo appeared once more. Waving his hand, he slashed and missed.

 If he had reacted slower, he would have been sliced into two by Su Zimo!

 "It's not teleportation?"

 The blue-robed boy frowned.

 It was impossible for teleportation to be released twice in succession in a short period of time.

 The moment that thought flashed through his mind, the blue-robed boy's pupils constricted and Su Zimo vanished once more!

 He did not have time to think and dodged hurriedly.

 Indeed.

 Su Zimo reappeared not far away from him!

 Swash! Swash! Swash!

 Su Zimo's figure disappeared continuously and reappeared.

 Each time it appeared, it would definitely pose a huge threat to the blue-robed boy!

 Part of the reason why the blue-robed boy could avoid danger repeatedly was because his cultivation was indeed not weak. At the same time, it was because he had cultivated the Dao of assassination and was even sharper towards danger.

 Even so, his space to dodge decreased.

 By the time Su Zimo's figure disappeared for the seventh time and reappeared, the blue-robed boy had nowhere to run!

 That was the power of the True Dragon Nine Flashes.

 At Grade 4 Heaven Immortal realm, Su Zimo could already release this secret skill seven times in succession, causing immense threat and pressure to the blue-robed boy.

 When he saw that he could not dodge, the blue-robed boy's gaze was sinister as he slashed in reverse towards Su Zimo's glabella!

 Su Zimo extended his palm that was filled with the Nine Heavens Living Soil. He reached out and grabbed the sword!

 Sizzle!

 The sword streaked across the Nine Heavens Living Soil and sparks flew—it was an ear-piercing sound!

 The blue-robed boy channeled his blood qi and released all his strength. However, the sword could not break free from Su Zimo's palm, let alone pierce his consciousness.

 Finally, a look of panic flashed through the blue-robed boy's eyes.

 He specialized in assassination and concealment techniques and could not release much combat strength in a head-on battle.

 But now that he was suppressed by Su Zimo's True Dragon Nine Flashes, he had nowhere to hide and could only accept the fight.

 The moment they exchanged blows, the blue-robed boy sensed how terrifying Su Zimo was—he had almost no chance of winning in a head-on battle!

 The blue-robed boy made a judgment instantly and condensed his spirit consciousness without hesitation. Without saying anything, he released his Essence Spirit secret skill!

 In his opinion, even if the Essence Spirit secret skill could not kill Su Zimo, it would severely injure him.

 As long as Su Zimo's Essence Spirit was injured, his combat strength would definitely be greatly affected and he could escape successfully.

 At that time, Ying Tian and Lang Qianqian would be able to kill Su Zimo without him even making a move!

 The blue-robed boy had a good idea. However, he knew too little about Su Zimo and did not realize the consequences of releasing his Essence Spirit secret skill!

 When Su Zimo sensed the blue-robed boy releasing his Essence Spirit secret skill, he did not hesitate and released his Essence Spirit secret skill as well—Reverse Scale!

 His Essence Spirit realm was already at the peak of a Grade 6 Heaven Immortal to begin with.

 After releasing the Six Tusk Divine Strength, the power of his Essence Spirit had already reached the peak of a Grade 7 Heaven Immortal!

 The release of the Reverse Scale was almost devastating for the blue-robed boy!

 The moment the two Essence Spirit secret skills collided, the blue-robed boy's expression changed starkly. As though he was struck by lightning, he shuddered and his eyes dimmed instantly.

 "Pfft!"

 The blue-robed boy spat out a mouthful of blood.

 Anyone who touched the Reverse Scale of a dragon would die.

 Although the blue-robed boy did not die on the spot, cracks had already appeared on his Essence Spirit and it could collapse at any moment!

 Su Zimo did not give him any chance to catch his breath. He took a step forward and tapped the blue-robed boy on the glabella with his sword.

 Poof!

 A sword qi burst forth and pierced his head instantly. His Essence Spirit was destroyed and he died!

 Su Zimo put away the blue-robed boy's storage bag.

 At the same time, Ying Tian and Lang Qianqian had already broken through the obstruction of the nine divine dragons, Spirit Turtle Shield and divine phoenixes and arrived once more!

 Lin Luo was forced to retreat in defeat and had already arrived beside Su Zimo.

 "Su Zimo, hand over the Bodhi seed!"

 Ying Tian shouted with a divine might that was unparalleled.

 Without hesitation, Su Zimo did not disperse the sword art in his hands and slashed in reverse!

 The Heaven Slaying Sword Qi was released!

 Thousands of Heaven Slaying Sword Qi burst forth and surged over. It was a vast expanse of white and killing intent shook the skies, as though it wanted to devour Ying Tian.

 At the same time, Su Zimo conjured another sword art with his other hand and slashed down at Lang Qianqian!

 Su Zimo fought one against two with a torrential aura!

 Countless stars appeared in the firmaments in a chaotic manner and even began to collapse.

 The ground shook and cracks appeared one after another as scorching lava spewed out. A gigantic soaring serpent broke out of the ground!

 Above the firmaments, endless killing intent condensed into a divine dragon that charged towards Lang Qianqian.

 When the Heaven and Earth Slaying Sword Arts were released at the same time, the ground shook and the weather changed!

 "Heaven Slaying Sword Art?"

 "Earth Slaying Sword Art?"

 Ying Tian and Lang Qianqian were from Emperor lineages and were experienced and knowledgeable. They recognized the origin of the two sword arts right away and exclaimed.

 Those two sword arts were probably the only ones in the world that could cause such a huge commotion.

 Ying Tian and Lang Qianqian did not dare to be careless and released their divine powers and secret skills hurriedly to defend against the two sword arts.

 Instantly, sword qi streaked through the hall and Essence Qi surged as divine powers spread.

 Golden Feather and Nie Hun were dumbfounded and shocked!

 Neither of them expected that Prince Ying Tian and Princess Leng Qianqian, who had the highest cultivation realms, would be stopped by the combined forces of a Grade 4 Heaven Immortal and a Grade 6 Heaven Immortal.

 The prince and princess usually fought above their levels and killed their opponents—how could they have had such an experience?

 Lin Luo's parents were experts of the Heavenly World after all—it was understandable for her to possess such methods.

 However, what about that Grade 4 Heaven Immortal? What was his background?

 A mere Grade 4 Heaven Immortal of Heaven and Earth Academy could actually fight evenly against the prince and princess who were Grade 7 Heaven Immortals?
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 Boom! Boom! Boom! 

 Before victory was decided between the four of them, the door to another hall opened not far away.

 Su Zimo had already obtained the Bodhi Seed and killed the blue-robed boy to retrieve his storage bag. He had benefited immensely and there was no need for him to get entangled with Ying Tian and Lang Qianqian here.

 "Let's leave first!"

 He sent a voice transmission to Lin Luo's spirit consciousness and glanced at the hall not far away.

 It was clear that the Immortal Emperor of the past had left much more treasures than these in the Jade Pure Palace. At the very least, there were no clues to the Jade Pure Jade Manual in the few halls right now.

 Lin Luo was quick to react.

 Although Su Zimo did not explain anything, she reacted immediately and charged towards the hall not far away without fighting.

 Apart from the Bodhi seed, there were eight other treasures in the hall.

 Although the eight treasures could not compare to the Bodhi Seed, they were still rare treasures.

 However, Su Zimo and Lin Luo had even greater ambitions. They abandoned the eight treasures and headed to the next hall!

 Unexpectedly, the next hall should still contain mystical treasures left behind by the Immortal Emperor!

 Ying Tian and Lang Qianqian were stunned for a moment. They looked at the eight balls of light floating around the hall and hesitated.

 Given their combat strength, no one would be able to stop them if they obtained the eight treasures—Golden Feather and Nie Hun were of no threat to them at all!

 However, the eight treasures were scattered all over the hall and it would definitely take some time to collect them.

 Su Zimo and Lin Luo had already seized the initiative to charge into the next hall.

 If they wasted time on the eight treasures, there was a high chance that Su Zimo and Lin Luo would take the treasures in the next hall for themselves.

 If the final Jade Pure Jade Manual was among the treasures in the next hall, they would suffer a huge loss!

 At that thought, Ying Tian moved and ignored the eight treasures in the hall, chasing after Su Zimo and Lin Luo at full speed.

 Lang Qianqian could also weigh the pros and cons of this and made a decision quickly. She sped forward and followed closely behind Ying Tian.

 With that, Nie Hun and Golden Feather benefited instead.

 The two of them exchanged glances and moved immediately, charging towards the treasures in the hall.

 …

 Su Zimo and Lin Luo rushed into the hall. They were slightly surprised at what they saw.

 The hall was extremely spacious and a mere glance could be seen. In the middle of the hall hovered a talisman that emitted a purple glow.

 Unlike the previous few halls, apart from this talisman, there was nothing else here.

 In the face of the talisman that was less than the size of a palm, Su Zimo and Lin Luo's Essence Spirits felt an irresistible pressure!

 One could imagine how precious this talisman was for the Immortal Emperor to place it in this hall alone!

 Unexpectedly, this talisman was at least a king-grade talisman and might even be at the Emperor-grade!

 "Supreme Pure Purple Cloud Talisman!"

 Right then, Ying Tian's voice sounded behind them.

 Ying Tian and Lang Qianqian had already arrived!

 "So, it's that talisman. It's no wonder why it has such an impact on the Essence Spirit!"

 Lin Luo murmured softly.

 Thereafter, when she saw Su Zimo's puzzled expression, she explained softly, "Back then, this Immortal Emperor was also a Talisman Grandmaster. He condensed the Dharmic Dao of the Supreme Pure Jade Manual onto a talisman. It's a killing talisman specifically targeted at Essence Spirits and is extremely terrifying!"

 "In the past, countless Kings died to this Supreme Pure Purple Cloud Talisman. I heard that even the Essence Spirits of Emperors could not withstand it and were severely injured!"

 Su Zimo was secretly alarmed.

 It was a killing weapon that could kill Immortal Kings and even severely injure Emperors!

 Of course, one's cultivation had to reach a certain realm to release an immortal talisman of this level.

 If everyone present obtained this immortal talisman, they would not be able to activate it even if they released it forcefully.

 Before they could kill their foes, their Essence Spirits would not be able to withstand it and would collapse on the spot, killing themselves!

 Even so, the Supreme Pure Purple Cloud Talisman was a priceless treasure.

 Almost at the same time, Su Zimo, Lin Luo, Ying Tian and Lang Qianqian moved and charged towards the center of the hall.

 Everyone was less than a thousand feet away from the center of the hall and could arrive in the blink of an eye.

 Dong!

 Before everyone could charge far, the sound of a drum rumbled.

 The sound of the drum appeared extremely suddenly and reverberated through the empty hall. The lingering sound lingered endlessly.

 The four of them paused in their tracks at almost the same time.

 They had grim expressions as they sensed the changes in their bodies carefully.

 "My lifespan decreased by 10,000 years?"

 Su Zimo frowned slightly.

 The sound of the drum resembled his Time Is Like a Saber.

 However, the power produced did not seem obvious and was still within his tolerance.

 Su Zimo swept his gaze and judged from the expressions of Lin Luo and the other two that their lifespans should have decreased due to the impact of the drumbeat as well.

 "It should be the sound of the Twilight Drum."

 Lin Luo whispered.

 Su Zimo asked, "What do you mean?"

 Lin Luo explained, "The Dao title of this Immortal Emperor is Dawn Twilight because he possesses two Emperor weapons, the Dawn Bell and Twilight Drum."

 "Immortal Emperor Dawn Twilight had extremely deep attainments in the Dao of time. Furthermore, he fused it into his sound domain and created the supreme power, Bell Drum Harmonization, back when he was a Heaven Immortal."

 "The sound of the bell could reverse time while the sound of the drum could cost time to be lost. Our lifespans decreased when we heard the sound of the drum earlier on. That should be caused by the Dharmic Dao of the Twilight Drum."

 Suddenly, Su Zimo was enlightened.

 In that case, the sound of the Twilight Drum was indeed similar to his time divine powers.

 However, the power of the Twilight Drum did not seem to be comparable to Time Is Like a Saber, let alone Fleeting Moment.

 At that moment, the drumbeat had already vanished but everyone's lifespan that was reduced earlier on had vanished completely without recovering.

 "So, the test of this place is the Twilight Drum?"

 Ying Tian smirked confidently and declared proudly, "Watch me dispel the sound of the Twilight Drum!"

 Before his sentence was finished, Ying Tian charged towards the center of the hall once more.

 Ying Tian released his divine powers and secret skills as he advanced. In the blink of an eye, he crossed 100 feet.

 Dong!

 Indeed.

 A second drumbeat sounded.

 Ying Tian stopped in his tracks and frowned.

 Apart from Ying Tian, Su Zimo and the other two did not hear the sound of the drum.

 However, when Su Zimo and the other two moved and continued forward, they heard the second drumbeat at the same time.

 During this process, Su Zimo, Lin Luo and Lang Qianqian released their divine powers and secret skills to defend against the sound of the drums.

 In fact, Su Zimo even secretly released Fleeting Moment!

 However, his lifespan decreased once more when he heard the second drumbeat.

 This time round, it was reduced by 20,000 years.

 The lifespan of a Heaven Immortal was more than 300,000 years; a reduction of 10,000 or 20,000 years was not much of a threat to Su Zimo and the others.

 However, the sound of the Twilight Drum could ignore the divine powers and secret skills of the four of them and augment them, reducing their lifespans—that was truly strange.

 "Immortal Emperor Dawn Twilight, if you want me to retreat just because of this, I'm afraid I'll have to disappoint you!"

 Suddenly, Ying Tian burst into laughter in a heroic manner. "It's fine to lose this bit of lifespan. I can still afford it!"

 With that said, he moved once more and sped forward.

 Dong!

 A third drumbeat sounded.

 Ying Tian shuddered and stopped in his tracks once more. The smile from earlier on had long vanished and his gaze flickered. His expression was dark and ugly.
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 Su Zimo and the other two moved and continued forward.

 Dong!

 The three of them stopped in their tracks when they heard the third drumbeat.

 Su Zimo frowned slightly and closed his eyes, sensing the changes in his body.

 A third drumbeat sounded and his lifespan was reduced once more. However, this time round, it was 30,000 years.

 Initially, everyone was about 1,000 feet away from the center of the hall.

 But now, the four of them had only advanced 300 feet when they heard three drumbeats.

 Every single drumbeat would reduce one's lifespan.

 10,000, 20,000, 30,000 years… Although it did not seem like much of an impact, according to the pattern, the lifespan reduction by the time everyone crossed 700 feet would add up to close to 300,000 years!

 In other words, even if everyone's lifespans were exhausted, they would not be able to obtain the Supreme Pure Purple Cloud Talisman.

 The four of them stood on the spot and did not continue forward rashly.

 Right now, the four of them had already lost 60,000 years of lifespan.

 If they continued forward, the fourth drumbeat would reduce their lifespans by 40,000 years—that was a total of 100,000 years!

 That was a loss that was difficult for anyone present to endure.

 Although the Supreme Pure Purple Cloud Talisman was a priceless treasure, the price they had to pay was way too great.

 More importantly, even if they gave up all their lifespans, none of them might be able to obtain this talisman!

 Against such a situation, anyone would have to weigh the pros and cons carefully.

 Right then, Nie Hun and Golden Feather arrived as well. When they saw Su Zimo's group of four standing motionlessly on the spot, a look of surprise and confusion flashed through their eyes.

 After hesitating for a moment, the two of them advanced carefully.

 There were no other dangers in the hall and the two of them crossed 300 feet before long. Similarly, they heard three drumbeats and their lifespans were reduced by 60,000 years.

 "So, this is the test of Immortal Emperor Dawn Twilight."

 Golden Feather could tell what was going on as well and murmured softly.

 Suddenly, Nie Hun smiled with a mocking expression and said coolly, "Why don't you guys dare to advance?"

 "If you advance, no one will stop you."

 Ying Tian said coldly.

 "Alright! Since everyone is agreeable to it, I won't stand on courtesy."

 Nie Hun cupped his fists and sped forward in a flash. In the blink of an eye, he crossed another 100 feet.

 Dong!

 He heard the fourth drumbeat.

 His lifespan was reduced by 40,000 years!

 He was originally 80,000 years old and could be considered as one of the younger ones among the Heaven Immortals.

 But now, he had lost a full 100,000 years of lifespan and was already 180,000 years old after merely crossing 300 feet!

 Nie Hun took a deep breath with a calm expression.

 His choice to advance this time round was actually a huge gamble.

 That was because he was certain that since Immortal Emperor Dawn Twilight left such a test, there would definitely be a way to break out of the situation—there was no way he would let them die just like that.

 Otherwise, the test would be meaningless.

 Nie Hun guessed that there was a high chance that Immortal Emperor Dawn Twilight was testing everyone's courage.

 The only way he could pass the test and obtain the Supreme Pure Purple Cloud Talisman was through courage and indomitable spirit!

 At that thought, Nie Hun was resolute and continued forward, crossing another 100 feet.

 He was only 500 feet away from the center of the hall.

 At the same time, a fifth drumbeat sounded.

 Nie Hun could clearly sense that he had lost 50,000 years of his lifespan!

 He was already 230,000 years old!

 He was only 70,000 years away from the limit of 300,000 years of lifespan for Heaven Immortals.

 Nie Hun's expression darkened and his initial conviction began to waver.

 'Was I wrong?'

 Nie Hun was hesitant and did not dare to advance or retreat for a long time.

 If he took another step forward, he would lose 60,000 years of his lifespan when the sixth drumbeat sounded.

 At that time, he would be 290,000 years old and would be in his twilight years—it would be too late!

 However, if he returned the way he came, he would not be able to recover the lifespan he lost either.

 In other words, 150,000 years of lifespan was wasted just like that.

 Nie Hun was indignant!

 "Fufu, why aren't you continuing?"

 Right then, Ying Tian chuckled. "If you're afraid, retreat obediently. Why are you forcing yourself?"

 Lin Luo shook her head when she heard that.

 Ying Tian's words were equivalent to sealing Nie Hun's escape path completely.

 Indeed, when he heard Ying Tian's mockery, Nie Hun's blood qi surged. With an indignant expression, he harrumphed coldly and charged forward.

 Dong!

 The sixth drumbeat sounded.

 Right in front of Lin Luo and the others, a shocking change happened to Nie Hun.

 In that short distance of 100 feet, everyone watched as Nie Hun transformed from a cultivator at his peak to a white-haired old man in his twilight years…

 The impact of time was extremely cruel!

 Ying Tian, Lang Qianqian and the others felt relieved.

 Thankfully, they did not advance rashly. Otherwise, they would have ended up in the same state as Nie Hun.

 Nie Hun stood on the spot and looked at his white hair that hung down. Lowering his head, he stared at his old and skinny hands with a lost gaze that was filled with struggle and indignance.

 "Why?"

 "Immortal Emperor Dawn Twilight, are you leaving such a test so that we can die?!"

 "What's the point of such a test?!"

 Nie Hun stood on the spot and roared loudly, his voice reverberating through the empty hall.

 Ying Tian smiled. "Immortal Emperor Dawn Twilight did not ask you to die. You were the one who overestimated yourself and wanted to die!"

 Lang Qianqian nodded as well. "The test in this hall was most probably not prepared for Heaven Immortals."

 "According to my calculations, one's lifespan must exceed 500,000 years if they want to obtain the Supreme Pure Purple Cloud Talisman. Even Perfected Immortals won't be able to do it. I'm afraid only Immortal Kings can do it!"

 "I don't believe it!"

 Nie Hun used the last of his strength and roared.

 He no longer had a way out.

 Even if he returned the way he came, he was in his twilight years and only had a year left to live.

 He could only continue forward and hope for a miracle!

 Nie Hun walked forward.

 The seventh drumbeat sounded and Nie Hun's eyes dimmed. His Essence Spirit was destroyed and his lifespan was depleted. He collapsed in the hall with his life severed!

 Nie Hun's death destroyed the last hope in the hearts of Ying Tian and the others.

 Actually, Ying Tian and the others had the same guess initially. Since this was a test left behind by Immortal Emperor Dawn Twilight, it should not be a dead end and there should be a chance of survival.

 But now that Nie Hun was dead, Ying Tian and the others gave up completely and retreated.

 Although they lost 60,000 years of lifespan, they managed to survive at the very least.

 "Fellow Daoist Su, let's retreat too."

 Lin Luo looked at Su Zimo beside her.

 During this period of time earlier on, Su Zimo stood on the spot motionlessly and remained silent the entire time. His eyes were closed, as though his mind was elsewhere and he was deep in thought.

 Right then, Su Zimo suddenly opened his eyes. As though he understood something, he moved and headed towards the center of the hall!

 "Fellow Daoist, be careful!"

 Lin Luo was alarmed and reminded hurriedly.

 Ying Tian and the others noticed Su Zimo's actions as well; all of them had different expressions.

 "Hehe, another person who wants to die."

 Golden Feather pouted and sneered.

 "Greedy. He's lost his mind."

 Lang Qianqian shook her head gently with a hint of pity.

 Ying Tian said indifferently, "In this world, there are too many people who don't understand their own limits. They often think that they are favored children of the universe blessed with great fortune. Little do they know that they are merely extremely stupid ants!"

 "This person wants to die so badly that I don't even have to bother putting in any effort personally."
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 Chapter 2405 - Twilight

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 In the blink of an eye, Su Zimo crossed 100 feet and heard the fourth drumbeat.

 This time round, he did not release any divine powers or secret skills to defend.

 That was because he knew that the Dharmic Dao contained in the sound of the Twilight Drum had already surpassed all his strength. It was useless even if he defended.

 Su Zimo could clearly sense his lifespan draining.

 40,000 years passed in the blink of an eye.

 After walking 400 feet, he had already lost an entire 100,000 years of his lifespan!

 It was a mysterious sensation.

 Su Zimo controlled a divine power of time, Fleeting Moment.

 He had once used that supreme divine power to kill a Grade 9 Heaven Immortal and witnessed the latter's lifespan dissipate instantly.

 However, he had never experienced the feeling of his own lifespan disappearing instantly on his body.

 The sound of the Twilight Drum reverberated through the hall. Su Zimo carefully comprehended the Dao and Dharmic arts contained in the depths of the drumbeat and felt the cruelty of the passing of one's lifespan as the sound of the Twilight Drum descended.

 The reason why Su Zimo chose to continue forward was not out of greed.

 It was because he wanted to make use of the sound of the Twilight Drum to continue perfecting his Fleeting Moment.

 If possible, he wanted to push Fleeting Moment to its limits and break through any barriers there were to reach another peak!

 Of course, that action was accompanied by immense danger.

 If Su Zimo could not comprehend the Dharmic Dao in the sound of the Twilight Drum, he would never be able to recover the lifespan he lost.

 However, all opportunities in the world were accompanied by danger.

 The most direct way to comprehend the sound of the Twilight Drum was to test it out personally!

 Only through enduring the baptism of the sound of the Twilight Drum could he experience the profoundness of the Dharmic Dao within and comprehend it.

 "He wants to comprehend the Dharmic Dao of the Twilight Drum?"

 Lang Qianqian seemed to have realized Su Zimo's intentions and frowned.

 "Fufu…"

 Ying Tian chuckled. "He must be dreaming if he thinks that he can comprehend the Dharmic Dao of the Twilight Drum with just ten drumbeats! Furthermore, he won't be able to hear all ten drumbeats before his lifespan depletes completely."

 "That might be the only way to break out of the situation."

 Lin Luo was enlightened.

 The test left behind by Immortal Emperor Dawn Twilight for the sound of the Twilight Drum was not for everyone to advance with brute force. Instead, they had to comprehend and inherit the Dharmic Dao of his Twilight Drum before they could break out of the situation and obtain the Supreme Pure Purple Cloud Talisman!

 Ying Tian, Lang Qianqian and Golden Feather naturally thought of this as well.

 However, even though they knew that the sound of the Twilight Drum was a test left behind by Immortal Emperor Dawn Twilight, the four of them did not have the courage to continue forward.

 It was way too risky!

 Who was confident that they could comprehend the mysterious obscurities of the Twilight Drum within the ten drumbeats?

 Right then, the fourth drumbeat dissipated completely and returned to silence.

 Taking a deep breath of air, Su Zimo continued forward.

 Dong!

 The fifth drumbeat sounded.

 50,000 years of lifespan was lost!

 Su Zimo had only walked half the distance and he had already lost an entire 150,000 years of lifespan.

 It was almost the same scene as Nie Hun earlier on.

 To Ying Tian and the others, Su Zimo seemed to be repeating the path Nie Hun had taken—even the outcome would be identical.

 The sound of the drum reverberated for a moment before calming down.

 Su Zimo's eyes were closed and his heart was free of distractions. He focused his attention and carefully comprehended the Dharmic Dao contained in the sound of the Twilight Drum, sensing the subtle changes that happened to his body in that instant.

 Before long, Su Zimo opened his eyes and continued forward with a resolute gaze!

 Dong!

 The sixth drumbeat sounded.

 60,000 years of lifespan was lost.

 Su Zimo's body trembled slightly. He had already lost an entire 210,000 years of lifespan by the time he arrived here!

 By the time Nie Hun reached this point, he had already turned into an old man with white hair and was at the end of his road.

 As for Su Zimo, although he looked more aged, his black hair fell like a waterfall and his face was rosy. He was filled with blood qi and was clearly still at his peak age.

 Nie Hun started at 80,000 years old, but Su Zimo was less than 10,000 years old.

 Even now, his age was less than 220,000 years old and he was still at the peak of the Heaven Immortal realm!

 "He's very young."

 With a single thought, Golden Feather deduced Su Zimo's original age.

 "The fact that he managed to cultivate to this point in less than 10,000 years is truly impressive."

 Lang Qianqian said, "Unfortunately, his current age is no longer considered an advantage. Even if he stops now, the chances of him cultivating to the Perfected Immortal realm in the future are not high."

 "Fellow Daoist, it's not too late to stop now!"

 With a worried expression, Lin Luo looked at Su Zimo's back view and suddenly reminded, "If you take another step forward and the seventh drumbeat sounds, you'll…"

 "Hahaha!"

 Ying Tian burst into laughter and interrupted Lin Luo, mocking, "Not bad, not bad! Su Zimo, if you're afraid and wish to retreat, hurry on back! Don't be reckless."

 It was clear that Ying Tian's words were meant to agitate Su Zimo.

 If the seventh drumbeat sounded, Su Zimo would lose 70,000 years of his lifespan. At that time, he would also enter his twilight years and everything would be too late!

 Lin Luo glared at him and hollered, "Ying Tian, you're way too vicious!"

 Ying Tian pouted and sneered, "This is his own choice. What has it got to do with me? I didn't force him."

 "Furthermore, he already came this far. Naturally, he has to strengthen his beliefs and continue forward to finish with what he started."

 Right then, Su Zimo opened his eyes and continued forward.

 Dong!

 The seventh drumbeat sounded.

 A shocking change happened to Su Zimo's body as he aged rapidly. His face was filled with wrinkles and his hair was as white as snow. His flesh and blood were withered and he exuded the aura of twilight, turning old.

 Heaven Immortals had a lifespan of 300,000 years and Su Zimo was almost 290,000 years old!

 "Fellow Daoist!"

 When Lin Luo saw that, she exclaimed softly with a hint of pity in her eyes.

 "Hahahaha!"

 Ying Tian burst into laughter and was delighted.

 This person had just joined forces with Lin Luo and caused him and Lang Qianqian to suffer a slight loss—how could he not be happy that Su Zimo was now in such a state?

 The moment Su Zimo died, Ying Tian could naturally lay claim on his possessions.

 It would be even more perfect if he could find the Heaven and Earth Slaying Sword Arts from Su Zimo's corpse.

 "I see…"

 Su Zimo stood on the spot motionlessly. Although his face was old, his eyes were extremely clear and shone brightly as he murmured softly.

 He had only just begun comprehending the sound of the Twilight Drum. Although he had some insights, he could not comprehend the true meaning behind it.

 It was only now that he was enlightened.

 Only in one's twilight years could one truly experience the Dharmic Dao of the Twilight Drum and experience the cruelty of old age!

 Actually, this was another test from Immortal Emperor Dawn Twilight.

 Although Nie Hun also managed to arrive at this point in his twilight years, he was already on the brink of a mental breakdown at that time. Even his Dao Heart was shaken—there was no way he could comprehend the Dharmic Dao calmly.

 Nie Hun's Dao Heart collapsed and he was basically gambling, dying after his lifespan was exhausted.

 The reason why Su Zimo could remain so calm at this point was partly because his Dao Heart was strong. His actions this time round were meant to comprehend the Dharmic Dao of the sound of the Twilight Drum.

 Another reason was because he had once experienced these twilight years.

 This was a familiar state to him.

 Back in the Dao Inheritance Ground of Tianhuang Mainland, when he established the Martial Dao, he almost exhausted his lifespan before succeeding.

 Therefore, even at the end of his lifespan, he could still maintain his composure and calmness, comprehending the true meaning of the Dharmic Dao of Twilight.
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 Chapter 2406 - Level 5 Heaven Essence Realm

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 After the seventh drumbeat, Su Zimo paused the longest.

 To Ying Tian and the others, Su Zimo definitely could not withstand such a blow and was at a loss as to whether to advance or retreat. Right now, he must be in immense torture.

 If Su Zimo took a step further, the eighth drumbeat would sound and he would definitely die.

 However, if he were to retreat, he would be in his twilight years and would not have much lifespan left.

 From his high spirits earlier on to his current twilight years, everything happened within a short distance of 700 feet in less than 15 minutes—who could withstand such a blow?

 A long time later, Su Zimo finally opened his eyes.

 His back was facing Ying Tian and the others and there was naturally no way they could see the look in his eyes—it was filled with the endless vicissitudes of time!

 Although Su Zimo's body was almost at the end of its road, the glint in his eyes intensified!

 Under the gazes of Ying Tian and the others, Su Zimo advanced once more!

 "Don't…"

 Lin Luo spoke instinctively.

 "Haha!"

 Ying Tian burst into laughter.

 "He's too obsessed."

 Lang Qianqian shook her head, seemingly in pity.

 Dong!

 The eighth drumbeat sounded.

 However, to the surprise of Ying Tian and the others, Su Zimo did not exhaust his lifespan. Instead, he wobbled across another 100 feet.

 His footsteps were slow and even staggered. However, his lifespan did not show any signs of decreasing!

 "Mmm?"

 Ying Tian's laughter stopped abruptly.

 Lang Qianqian, Golden Feather and Lin Luo were dumbfounded as well.

 This time round, Su Zimo did not stop in his tracks and continued forward.

 Dong!

 The ninth drumbeat sounded.

 Su Zimo did not fall still and had a lifespan of 10,000 years remaining!

 It was as though the Dharmic Dao of the Twilight Drum no longer had any effect on him.

 "Erm…"

 Ying Tian and the others widened their eyes and were dumbfounded.

 In that short period of time, Su Zimo had already walked 900 feet away. Logically speaking, his lifespan should have been exhausted and he should have died.

 However, he was still advancing step by step towards the center of the hall.

 "Could something have happened?"

 Ying Tian and the others frowned.

 "The Dharmic Dao of the Twilight Drum in the hall must have dissipated!"

 That thought flashed through Golden Feather's mind. Without batting an eyelid, he channeled his movement technique and suddenly sped forward, crossing 100 feet in the blink of an eye.

 Dong!

 But soon, Golden Feather heard the fourth drumbeat and shuddered. He stopped in his tracks hurriedly with a terrible expression.

 He had lost another 40,000 years of lifespan!

 Actually, Ying Tian had also deduced that possibility. However, he was extremely cautious and did not act rashly.

 Now that he saw Golden Feather's expression, he realized that the Dharmic Dao of the Twilight Drum was still here and had not vanished.

 This meant that there was a high chance that Su Zimo had already comprehended the Dharmic Dao of the sound of the Twilight Drum. That was the reason why he could defend against the impact of the Dharmic Dao!

 When he saw that Su Zimo was getting closer to the Supreme Pure Purple Cloud Talisman in the middle of the hall, Ying Tian felt indignant.

 But soon, he was relieved and chuckled. "So what if that lad can obtain the Supreme Pure Purple Cloud Talisman? He paid almost 300,000 years of lifespan for it. That price is way too great!"

 Lin Luo sneered, "Don't tell me you think that Immortal Emperor Dawn Twilight didn't leave any way out?"

 "What do you mean?"

 Ying Tian frowned.

 Lin Luo said, "Su Zimo obtained the inheritance of the Twilight Drum's Dharmic Dao. Do you think that Immortal Emperor Dawn Twilight would let his successor die right after the test?"

 Right then, Su Zimo had already arrived in the middle of the hall.

 He reached out and took the Supreme Pure Purple Cloud Talisman, putting it in his storage bag.

 At the same time, he heard a crisp and distant bell sound, as though it came from the end of the sands of time and contained a mysterious and powerful power.

 The sound of the bell was completely different from the dreary sounds of the drum earlier on.

 The bell was filled with vitality and all living beings were invigorated!

 Against the impact of the bell, Su Zimo's body underwent a tremendous change as well.

 The flesh on his body gradually grew and the wrinkles on his face gradually smoothened out. His white hair transformed and turned pitch-black as ink.

 He exuded vigor and his figure was tall and straight. His aura was torrential and was even stronger than before!

 The lifespan he had just lost had been completely returned!

 "Dawn Bell!"

 When Ying Tian saw that, he immediately understood what happened to Su Zimo and said word by word.

 Immortal Emperor Dawn Twilight did not only leave behind the Dharmic Dao of the Twilight Drum in the hall, but the Dawn Bell as well.

 However, one could only receive the baptism of the Dawn Bell after comprehending the Twilight Drum!

 For example, although Ying Tian, Golden Feather and the others heard the Dawn Bell sound as well, they did not have the chance to endure the baptism of the Dawn Bell Dharmic Dao and the lifespan they lost could not be recovered.

 Su Zimo stood in the middle of the hall, receiving the baptism of the two Dharmic Daos, the Dawn Bell and Twilight Drum, in his flesh, tendons, bones and organs.

 This was equivalent to obtaining a new life in his twilight years.

 In between life and death, under the stimulation of the two extremity powers, the Green Lotus True Body grew rapidly and transformed. The bottleneck that had troubled Su Zimo for a long time had also loosened!

 Su Zimo took a deep breath and absorbed the surrounding Heaven and Earth Essence Qi.

 He wanted to make use of this opportunity to break through and advance to the Level 5 Heaven Essence realm!

 The moment he did that, a shocking change happened in the entire hall.

 Endless Heaven and Earth Essence Qi surged over from the walls of the hall, almost materializing into streams of air that entered Su Zimo's body!

 Su Zimo's body seemed to have transformed into a gigantic vortex that devoured the surrounding Heaven and Earth Essence Qi wildly.

 The Heaven and Earth Essence Qi in the hall was way too rich and had far surpassed everyone's imagination!

 "How could this be?"

 Golden Feather looked around with a shocked expression.

 "I got it."

 Lang Qianqian looked around the hall as though she was enlightened. Suddenly, she said, "The entire Jade Pure Palace was built from gigantic pieces of Essence Spirit Stones!"

 Psst!

 Ying Tian and the others felt their hearts skip a beat.

 The Jade Pure Palace was dozens of feet tall and such a gigantic palace was completely built from Essence Spirit Stones!

 In other words, any random stone in the Jade Pure Palace was an Essence Spirit Stone!

 The number of Essence Spirit Stones required to build such a palace was uncountable—there might be hundreds of millions or even more!

 As a prince and princess, Ying Tian and Lang Qianqian had noble statuses and there was almost no lack of cultivation resources such as Essence Spirit Stones.

 However, neither of them had ever seen so many Essence Spirit Stones right in front of them. Furthermore, they were built into a gigantic palace!

 Even Perfected Immortals would be tempted by such a palace made of Essence Spirit Stones, let alone Heaven Immortals.

 Boom!

 Right then, Su Zimo's Essence Qi was at its peak. He broke through the bottleneck barrier in one go, entering the Level 5 Heaven Essence realm!

 A tremendous amount of Heaven and Earth Essence Qi surged within his body.

 Su Zimo's aura was also rising rapidly!
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 Chapter 2407 - Final Test

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Golden Feather glared at Su Zimo and his gaze flickered. Suddenly, he said, "This person's methods are not weak. Now that he has advanced to become a Grade 5 Heaven Immortal, he's probably even more difficult to deal with."

 The blue-robed boy from before died in Su Zimo's hands.

 Even Prince Ying Tian and Princess Lang Qianqian could not gain any advantage against Su Zimo.

 Initially, Golden Feather thought that he would be able to gain a share of the battle between the nine of them.

 The way things were unfolding, that seemed to be getting more difficult.

 Notwithstanding Ying Tian and Lang Qianqian, he could not even defeat Su Zimo and Lin Luo.

 Right then, a door to another hall not far away opened!

 Everyone's eyes lit up and they moved without hesitation, charging towards the hall.

 Nine of them entered the Jade Pure Palace. Right now, there were only five of them remaining. However, there were no traces of the Jade Pure Jade Manual the entire time.

 Towards the end, the chances of the Jade Pure Jade Manual would increase!

 Since they no longer had the chance to obtain the Supreme Pure Purple Cloud Talisman, there was no need for them to waste time here.

 Su Zimo stabilized his cultivation realm slightly and did not continue to absorb Heaven and Earth Essence Qi. At the same time, he moved and charged towards the door of the hall.

 The five of them entered the hall one after another and their gazes landed in the middle.

 There was a stone table with a bamboo scroll on the surface that emitted a green glow.

 "Jade Pure Jade Manual!"

 All five of their eyes lit up.

 Although no one had seen the Jade Pure Jade Manual before, the five of them knew in their hearts when they saw the bamboo scroll that this was definitely the Jade Pure Jade Manual!

 The true treasure of this secret ground had finally appeared before everyone!

 "Eh?"

 Lin Luo seemed to have sensed something and exclaimed softly.

 After charging into the hall, Lin Luo could sense that her Heaven and Earth Essence Qi was sealed in her body and could not be used at all.

 Even her spirit consciousness was sealed within her consciousness and could not be used to detect anything.

 She was not the only one—Su Zimo and the others noticed this abnormality at the same time.

 "There's a powerful seal in this hall."

 Lang Qianqian murmured softly.

 "I got it!"

 Suddenly, Ying Tian burst into laughter. "The seal of this hall is the final test of Immortal Emperor Dawn Twilight!"

 "From what I know, the Supreme Pure Jade Manual refines the spirit while the Grand Pure Jade Manual refines techniques. As for the Jade Pure Jade Manual, a body tempering technique is contained within it."

 "The reason why Immortal Emperor Dawn Twilight set up such a seal in this hall is because he wants us to fight with our physiques and blood qi without the use of any divine powers or secret skills to determine the eventual successor!"

 Lin Luo frowned slightly.

 Her cultivation realm was slightly inferior to Ying Tian and Lang Qianqian. The reason why she was able to join forces with Su Zimo to fight against the prince and princess earlier on was because she had many divine powers and secret skills.

 She was not good at melee combat in terms of physique or bloodline.

 According to her observation, although Su Zimo beside her was strong and could even fight the prince and princess head-on, what he displayed were all sorts of powerful secret skills and immortal arts.

 If this person's Essence Spirit and Essence Qi were restricted such that he could not use any divine powers or secret skills, the restriction on him would be extremely obvious as well!

 He looked like a frail scholar and did not release any blood qi previously—he must have a weak physique and ordinary bloodline.

 As for Ying Tian and Lang Qianqian, both of them possessed the bloodline of Immortal Emperors and cultivated Bloodline Phenomenons with strong physiques.

 Although they had just released their bloodline phenomenons and could not release them again within a short period of time, their melee combat skills were almost invincible in this hall!

 Lin Luo looked at Su Zimo worriedly.

 This situation was extremely disadvantageous for the two of them!

 Even if they joined forces with Golden Feather, they might not be a match for Ying Tian and Lang Qianqian.

 It would be best if Ying Tian and Lang Qianqian could fight one another—they might be able to seize an opening.

 However, Ying Tian and Lang Qianqian were no fools. They would definitely join forces to clear other obstacles before fighting for the ownership of the Jade Pure Jade Manual.

 Unlike Lin Luo, Su Zimo had a calm expression, as though he did not notice the slight change in the situation.

 Lin Luo sighed internally. Unable to send a voice transmission with her spirit consciousness, she could only remind softly, "Fellow Daoist Su, you must be careful later on. Try not to fight them head-on."

 Su Zimo smiled gently without commenting.

 If he was still a Grade 4 Heaven Immortal, the Green Lotus True Body might not be a match for Ying Tian and Lang Qianqian if he could not use his blood qi.

 But now, the Green Lotus True Body had grown to become a Grade 5 Heaven Immortal. After releasing the Six Tusk Divine Strength, his strength would increase exponentially and was enough to fight against Ying Tian and Lang Qianqian!

 "Fellow Daoists, why don't I join forces with you guys?"

 Golden Feather pondered for a moment and suddenly said to Ying Tian Tian and Lang Qianqian, "Although my cultivation realm is only at the Grade 5 Heaven Immortal realm, I can definitely suppress strong foes above my level in melee combat!"

 Golden Feather was a three-legged Golden Crow and had a strong bloodline—he was not lying.

 Relying on the Sun Essence Blood of the Golden Crow race, his bloodline was scorching hot and his blood qi surged like a volcano eruption with a powerful aura that was extremely difficult to defend against.

 Notwithstanding the fact that he was invincible among his peers, there were few living beings of the same race that could match him.

 Golden Feather pointed at Su Zimo and said in a deep voice, "Leave this Grade 5 Heaven Immortal to me. Fellow Daoists, deal with Lin Luo. As for the Jade Pure Jade Manual, I'll definitely not lay my hands on it."

 "I only hope that you can let me take away something from Su Zimo's storage bag."

 Golden Feather was extremely smart and judged the situation accurately. His senses were also extremely sharp.

 He could tell that even if he joined forces with Su Zimo and Lin Luo, they would definitely not be a match for Ying Tian and Lang Qianqian in this hall.

 Notwithstanding the fact that their physiques and bloodlines were strong, they were invincible in melee combat.

 He did not know what else they had up their sleeves given their statuses as the prince and princess.

 Previously, neither of them revealed many trump cards in the fight for the other treasures because the Jade Pure Jade Manual had yet to appear and both of them restrained themselves.

 But now that the Jade Pure Jade Manual had appeared, it definitely belonged to the two of them!

 Rather than dreaming of fighting for it, he might as well retreat and join forces with the two of them to fight for a share of the loot.

 "The wise recognize their circumstances."

 Ying Tian smiled gently. "You can join forces with us. However, you don't have to deal with Su Zimo. Just hold back Lin Luo."

 "Given the bloodline of your three-legged Golden Crow race, it shouldn't be a problem for you to fight someone who is only a minor realm above you, right?"

 Golden Feather hesitated for a moment before nodding and saying, "There's naturally no problem."

 Although he was agreeable, he cursed internally.

 The reason why he suggested dealing with Su Zimo was because he had a little plan of his own.

 Because they were both Grade 5 Heaven Immortals, it was extremely easy for him to suppress Su Zimo and he could even save a lot of energy.

 If Ying Tian and Lang Qianqian were to end up in an internecine outcome, he would still have a chance to take advantage of the situation.

 However, Ying Tian could clearly tell his intentions and wanted him to deal with Lin Luo.

 Lin Luo's physique and bloodline were not strong and posed no threat to him.

 However, Lin Luo's movement technique was mysterious and it was extremely difficult for Golden Feather to suppress her.

 Although both parties joined forces on the surface, they were still scheming through their words.

 "If I'm entangled by Golden Feather, it'll be difficult for me to escape."

 Lin Luo whispered, "You don't have much of a chance against Ying Tian and Lang Qianqian. The situation isn't looking good. Why don't we leave this place first?"

 "Hahahaha!"

 Ying Tian burst into laughter and guarded both sides of the hall with Lang Qianqian, saying slowly, "It's too late for you to leave now!"
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 Chapter 2408 - Controlling the Situation

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo sneered and merely glanced at Ying Tian and Lang Qianqian before turning to Lin Luo. "If you go against Golden Feather later on, be careful of his Bloodline Phenomenon."

 Apart from the fact that the three-legged Golden Crow race had a strong bloodline, their movement techniques were extremely brilliant as well.

 However, Su Zimo had witnessed Lin Luo's movement technique before and it was clear that she came from an ancient lineage. It was extremely similar to the movement technique of the black-robed woman he saw during the Tenth Tribulation and was extremely mysterious.

 In that aspect, the three-legged Golden Crow could not gain any advantage either!

 Before Lin Luo could react, Su Zimo stomped on the ground and charged towards the stone table in the middle of the hall like an arrow!

 No matter what, he had to get his hands on the Jade Pure Jade Manual first.

 "How dare you!"

 Ying Tian's reaction was extremely fast and he channeled his bloodline to its limits instantly. At a shocking speed, he chased after Su Zimo.

 On the other side, Lang Qianqian took light steps. Her movement technique was even faster than Ying Tian and the distance between her and Su Zimo decreased rapidly!

 There was a seal in this hall and Su Zimo could not use divine powers or secret skills such as the Roc wings. He could not break free from Ying Tian and Lang Qianqian.

 If not for the seal, even ordinary Perfected Immortals would not be able to catch up to Su Zimo if he released all his divine powers and secret skills, let alone Ying Tian and Lang Qianqian!

 When Su Zimo was a hundred feet away from the stone table, Lang Qianqian had already caught up and attacked without hesitation!

 Phew!

 Lang Qianqian reached out with her slender hand and slapped Su Zimo on the back.

 Although that palm looked fair and weak, the power released by that palm was extremely shocking. It crushed down like a gigantic palace with an unstoppable aura!

 Su Zimo did not even turn back when he sensed the activity behind him and slapped in reverse.

 Unlike Lang Qianqian's palm technique, Su Zimo's palm strike was like a gigantic millstone that spun, distorted and crushed continuously.

 Great Chaos Essence Palm!

 Bang!

 The two palms collided and separated upon contact.

 Su Zimo and Lang Qianqian shuddered.

 A look of shock and surprise flashed through Lang Qianqian's eyes.

 She circulated her blood qi and released the ultimate technique of her Emperor lineage, White Jade Capital. Every single palm strike she released condensed the majesty of an immortal city in an unstoppable manner!

 If one cultivated it to its limits, they could create five immortal cities and 12 heavenly-piercing ancient buildings at the same time. They could make use of the might of the heavens to destroy everything!

 Lang Qianqian had not expected that not only was Su Zimo not severely injured from her accumulated attack, he was even completely unharmed.

 Both parties clashed head-on and were evenly matched!

 More than that, Su Zimo made use of the remnant power released by the collision of the two palms and advanced with the momentum. His speed was even faster and he was ten feet away from the stone table.

 "Hmph!"

 Lang Qianqian's expression darkened.

 At that moment, she began to display her talent as a princess!

 In that split second, if it was anyone else, they would not have been able to react and could only watch Su Zimo leave.

 However, Lang Qianqian was only momentarily startled when her palm strike did not succeed. Immediately, she waved her wide robes that extended dozens of feet like a spirit snake and coiled towards Su Zimo.

 "Mmm?"

 Just as he was about to reach the stone table, Su Zimo suddenly felt his feet tighten—he was entangled by a robe sleeve and could not advance.

 As though it was sentient, the sleeve coiled around Su Zimo's feet continuously and even wanted to bind his limbs.

 "Tear!"

 Su Zimo's gaze intensified as he took a deep breath. Like a snake devouring the sun and moon, he underwent a complete transformation. Two horns grew on his head and he transformed into a divine dragon. His flesh was filled and his entire body expanded instantly!

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 The sleeve that bound him tore apart instantly, turning into countless pieces that fell to the ground.

 Such methods posed no threat to Su Zimo.

 However, with that slight delay, Ying Tian and Lang Qianqian arrived at the same time and stood in front of Su Zimo, attacking together!

 The only way Su Zimo could obtain the Jade Pure Jade Manual was if he broke through the defenses of Ying Tian and Lang Qianqian.

 On the other side, Golden Feather and Lin Luo were already fighting.

 Although the battle between the two of them seemed intense, it was actually difficult to determine the victor.

 In terms of strength, Golden Feather was indeed superior.

 However, with the help of a mysterious footwork, Lin Luo managed to avert danger time and again.

 No matter how Golden Feather attacked, Lin Luo could resolve it with ease.

 Of course, given Lin Luo's strength, it was also extremely difficult for her to suppress Golden Feather.

 Lin Luo circled around Golden Feather while paying attention to the battlefield not far away.

 She knew very well that no one of the same cultivation realm could defend against the combined forces of the prince and princess!

 However, after watching for a while, she realized that the situation over there was completely beyond her imagination.

 Su Zimo fought one against two and was not disadvantaged in melee combat. Instead, he fought back and forth against Ying Tian and Lang Qianqian!

 Golden Feather found an opportunity to glance over as well.

 That single glance almost caused his jaws to drop.

 Ying Tian and Lang Qianqian had yet to suppress Su Zimo despite joining forces.

 Not only that, in terms of aura, Su Zimo seemed to have the upper hand and the initiative!

 "Erm…"

 Golden Feather and Lin Luo were shocked.

 'How is this possible?'

 In melee combat, Su Zimo was actually suppressing the prince and princess!

 If news of this were to spread to the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain, it would definitely cause a huge stir!

 Splash!

 Ying Tian and Lang Qianqian had already pushed their bloodlines to their limits and displayed many offensive skills of their respective Emperor lineages with ferocious attacks.

 Although Su Zimo did not use his bloodline, he could fight the two of them head-on without being disadvantaged with the strength of his Green Lotus True Body.

 Although he was alone, his offensive skills were even more ferocious in melee combat!

 Ying Tian and Lang Qianqian felt as though they were not facing a human, but a ferocious beast from the wilderness. At times, it would descend with the might of a divine dragon. At times, it would be ferocious like a tiger descending from the mountains. At times, it would be agile like an ape flying. At times, it would be gentle like an anaconda spitting its tongue…

 The two of them felt troubled and had ugly expressions.

 Up till this point of their cultivation, they had fought countless battles and had never encountered such a terrifying counterattack.

 In the face of Su Zimo, all their advantages seemed to have vanished.

 While their techniques were brilliant, Su Zimo's offensive skills were even more mysterious!

 Their attacks were ferocious but Su Zimo's counterattack was even tougher!

 They were ruthless in their attacks but Su Zimo was even more savage!

 Up till this point of the battle, both parties had exchanged a thousand blows in less than ten breaths and the three of them were covered in injuries.

 As time passed by, Ying Tian and Lang Qianqian's blood qi gradually weakened and they were disadvantaged.

 However, Su Zimo fought fiercer and fiercer!

 The current situation was within Su Zimo's expectations.

 After all, there was a difference of two cultivation realms between them. Without being able to use his blood qi, it was difficult for Su Zimo to suppress Ying Tian and Lang Qianqian.

 However, during the fight, he wanted to injure the two of them even at the risk of being injured!

 Divine powers and secret skills could not be used in the hall.

 This also meant that they could only rely on the regeneration capabilities of their bodies and bloodlines to heal.

 In terms of healing and recovery, there were no physiques that could compare to the Green Lotus True Body—that was the case even for the bloodline of Emperors!

 With that, the more injuries the three of them had, the greater Su Zimo's chance of winning.

 Indeed, in less than 15 minutes, the three of them had expended a lot of energy in the battle. Ying Tian and Lang Qianqian's blood qi drained and their strength gradually weakened.

 As for Su Zimo, he had almost no losses thanks to the regeneration capabilities of the Green Lotus True Body. That was the reason why he fought fiercer and fiercer, forming a suppressive situation against Ying Tian and Lang Qianqian!
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 Chapter 2409 - Massive Defeat

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Ying Tian and Lang Qianqian's expressions turned increasingly terrible after being suppressed by Su Zimo.

 Both of them had a trump card that they did not use the entire time.

 This was their final resort and they would not use it unless they had no other choice.

 Actually, both of them had the same thoughts.

 Even if Su Zimo had the upper hand in the battle, it would be difficult for him to suppress and defeat the two of them.

 As long as this dragged on, the two of them would be able to exhaust Su Zimo to death even if they had to waste time.

 After all, Su Zimo was fighting one against two and both of them possessed the bloodlines of Emperor lineages. Their physiques were strong and their endurance was shocking.

 However, as time passed by, the two of them gradually lost confidence.

 Although Su Zimo had some injuries like them, his recovery speed was extremely fast.

 Furthermore, up till this point of the battle, Su Zimo still looked lively and energetic. The more he fought, the fiercer he became without any signs of fatigue.

 Instead, the two of them felt waves of weakness in their blood qi and could barely hold on.

 Just as the two of them were in a daze, their movement techniques inevitably slowed down and revealed an opening.

 That opening was completely negligible for the two of them.

 After all, it was an alliance of the prince and princess. Even if there were any openings, they could make up for it rapidly.

 However, Su Zimo sensed something and would not miss this opportunity. His gaze intensified and his aura surged, locking onto Ying Tian!

 "How dare you get distracted in front of me!"

 Su Zimo shouted with a voice that was thunderous.

 "Mmm?"

 Sensing the change in the situation, Lang Qianqian summoned the ultimate technique of her Emperor lineage, White Jade Capital, hurriedly. With a wave of her palm, a majestic ancient city appeared and suppressed Su Zimo.

 As long as Su Zimo was held back for a moment, Ying Tian would be able to escape danger.

 Su Zimo ignored Lang Qianqian's ultimate melee combat technique behind him and leaped up like a dragon. His body stretched completely as he swept his feet together, releasing a domineering and ferocious power that collided against the descending ancient city!

 It was incomparably stunning, like a divine dragon wagging its tail, possessing both spirit and form!

 Back on the Dragon Abyss Star, Su Zimo's Essence Spirit entered the corpse of a divine dragon and released many offensive skills of the Dragon race.

 With his Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness as a foundation, he had already mastered these offensive skills over the years.

 In the eyes of Ying Tian and Lang Qianqian, Su Zimo seemed to have vanished and in his place was a divine dragon that stood between them!

 Boom!

 The divine dragon swayed its tail and collided with the ancient city, letting out a deafening bang.

 Lang Qianqian shuddered and retreated a few steps.

 As for Su Zimo, he made use of the tremendous recoil and arrived before Ying Tian instantly. He reached out with both hands and grabbed Ying Tian's arms!

 Clang! Clang!

 Su Zimo extended ten fingernails that were sharp as sabers and shone with a cold glint.

 Ying Tian had not expected that he would receive such a ferocious attack just because of a momentary mental fluctuation.

 He had just snapped out of his stupor when Su Zimo had already closed in. A tragic and bloodthirsty aura surged over in a suffocating manner!

 Ying Tian met with Su Zimo's eyes and his heart skipped a beat.

 "This is bad!"

 Ying Tian was shocked.

 In terms of aura, spirit and heart, he was completely disadvantaged!

 He could not take it head-on!

 Ying Tian reacted right away and retreated. At the same time, he clenched his fists and punched towards Su Zimo's hands, wanting to buy time.

 However, he was still a tad slower.

 The moment he raised his arm, Su Zimo's hands landed on his shoulders. After some slight resistance, the sharp nails pierced his flesh!

 Pfft!

 The ten fingernails dug into Ying Tian's shoulder and pierced into the gap between his bones!

 "Alright!"

 Ying Tian grunted.

 Before he could react, his vision blurred and a figure charged forward like a divine steed!

 Bang!

 The next moment, a tremendous force struck his chest heavily!

 Ying Tian wore a heart protecting mirror that was equivalent to a sentient Dharmic treasure on his chest.

 Although it did not have the power of a sentient Dharmic treasure, its material was indestructible and blocked the tremendous force.

 If not for that, Su Zimo's knee strike would have been enough to crush Ying Tian's chest and rupture his heart!

 Although the heart protecting mirror could defend against the power of Su Zimo's kneecap, it could not neutralize the terrifying impact of the collision.

 Ying Tian's figure flew back uncontrollably.

 However, his arms were locked by Su Zimo's fingers.

 At the same time that his knees collided, Su Zimo grabbed Ying Tian's shoulders with both hands and yanked the latter fiercely!

 The release of the two powers at the same time caused extremely violent consequences!

 Pfft!

 One of Ying Tian's arms was torn off by Su Zimo.

 Fresh blood spewed, dying the hall red with the Emperor blood in him!

 "Ah!"

 Ying Tian could not help but cry out in pain with a pained expression after being severely injured.

 Since he could not use divine powers or secret skills in the hall, he naturally could not regrow his arm. His broken arm could not heal for the time being and blood gushed out.

 Lang Qianqian was shocked and her eyes were filled with disbelief.

 Although the entire process sounded slow, in reality, it happened in an instant.

 By the time she dispelled Su Zimo's divine dragon tail whip and was about to step forward to help Ying Tian, that scene had already happened.

 There was no room for mistakes in a battle of this level!

 Even Lin Luo and Golden Feather who were fighting on the other side of the hall were shocked when they saw the situation and paused momentarily.

 Prior to this, who would have thought that the alliance between the prince and princess would be forced to such a state by an unknown person?

 Golden Feather felt a lingering fear.

 Back then, he even took the initiative to want to fight this seemingly frail scholar.

 Now that he thought about it, it was lucky that Ying Tian stopped him.

 This person looked scholarly and quiet on the surface. To think that he would be so violent and terrifying when he fought!

 Ying Tian was a prince. Even if Golden Feather could suppress him, he would be wary and might not dare to injure the latter.

 However, this person tore off Ying Tian's arm without any reservations!

 If he was up against this person, he would have died on the spot!

 Although Ying Tian lost his arm, he made use of this opportunity to flee far away and escape from Su Zimo's pursuit temporarily. He glared at Su Zimo with a menacing expression.

 Su Zimo did not continue to chase after Ying Tian.

 Both parties were quite a distance away. If he were to chase after Ying Tian, Lang Qianqian would seize the opportunity to get her hands on the Jade Pure Jade Manual.

 At that thought, Su Zimo turned around and charged towards Lang Qianqian who was behind him!

 "You…"

 Lang Qianqian had yet to calm down when she saw Su Zimo charging towards her like a starving ferocious beast. She could not help but feel shocked and furious.

 Earlier on, even when she joined forces with Ying Tian, they could not defeat this person.

 Now that she was facing Su Zimo alone, she was naturally fearful.

 Su Zimo had just ripped off Ying Tian's arm and carried that remnant ferocity with him as he charged forward with a torrential aura that was unstoppable—even Leng Qianqian had to avoid him!

 However, Su Zimo refused to let her escape unscathed!

 There was no room for mercy towards women in a fight in the cultivation world!
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 Chapter 2410 - Hanging on a Thread

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo clenched his fists and his flesh was filled. Descending from the skies with a divine might, he smashed towards Lang Qianqian's face as though he was holding a gigantic seal.

 Lang Qianqian raised her arms above her head.

 Bang!

 A dull sound of defeat echoed when the gigantic seal struck her arms.

 "Alright!"

 Lang Qianqian grunted dully and felt a sharp pain in her arms. The next moment, she felt numb and could not exert any strength.

 The power of Su Zimo's attack was way too ferocious and dispersed her blood qi!

 However, Su Zimo's attacks did not stop!

 Lowering his body, he curled up and suddenly bounced up, holding something in the air with both hands!

 That single attack released an extremely tragic killing intent!

 "He wants to kill me!"

 Lang Qianqian was alarmed.

 Her arms were numb and her blood qi was chaotic. Without hesitation, she tapped her feet on the ground and swayed slightly like a willow catkin, falling rapidly to the back to distance herself from Su Zimo.

 Lang Qianqian thought that Su Zimo's attack was meant to kill her on the spot. She did not hold back at all and retreated dozens of feet in the blink of an eye.

 However, Su Zimo's attack came to an abrupt stop. He suddenly retracted his momentum and turned to grab the Jade Pure Jade Manual on the stone table behind him.

 Suppressing the prince and princess was not his goal—it was the Jade Pure Jade Manual!

 As long as he obtained the Jade Pure Jade Manual, be it advancing, retreating or leaving this place, everything would be under his control.

 After forcing Ying Tian and Lang Qianqian back, the Jade Pure Jade Manual was already within reach.

 Just as the bamboo scroll was about to land in his hands, a warning flashed in Su Zimo's mind and he caught sight of a bedazzling golden light from the corner of his eye!

 The next moment, a powerful aura of death enveloped him!

 "This is bad!"

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 Although he did not know what the golden light behind him was, he could sense that it could definitely threaten his life!

 Even the Green Lotus True Body could not defend against it!

 Without hesitation, Su Zimo decisively gave up on the Jade Pure Jade Manual and sidestepped, dodging to the other side.

 Suddenly!

 In another direction, a blinding white light burst forth with a chilling killing intent. Instantly, it descended and severed Su Zimo's escape path!

 The moment the white light appeared, the temperature in the hall dipped significantly.

 Psst!

 Su Zimo's expression turned grim.

 In this hall, he could not use his spirit consciousness to scan or activate his movement technique or secret skill. It would be difficult for him to break free from the encirclement of the two killing moves with just the burst of his physical strength!

 The power released by the two beams of light had clearly surpassed the Heaven Essence realm and was at another level.

 Furthermore, the attack of the second white light was extremely mysterious and had already sealed all of Su Zimo's escape routes.

 Golden light descended from behind in an unstoppable manner while white light encircled and blocked his path.

 There was no way to retreat!

 In the blink of an eye, the situation had reversed and Su Zimo was in immense danger!

 On the other side, Lin Luo and Golden Feather stopped instinctively when they sensed the energy fluctuation and looked over with shocked expressions.

 "Ah!"

 Lin Luo could not help but exclaim softly when she saw Su Zimo's situation.

 "Ying Tian and Lang Qianqian indeed have trump cards!"

 Golden Feather thought to himself, "It's not so easy to defeat the prince and princess after all."

 On the battlefield.

 With his life hanging on a thread, the figure of a black-robed woman wielding a horsetail whip suddenly appeared in Su Zimo's mind.

 That footwork was extremely mysterious and filled with obscurities.

 Su Zimo had only seen it once and could not comprehend the obscurities of the footwork, let alone execute it.

 However, Lin Luo had released it countless times earlier on as well.

 The figures of Lin Luo and the black-robed woman seemed to overlap in his mind.

 As though he was possessed, Su Zimo subconsciously took a slanted step in one of the directions and landed on a spot in the void with extreme precision.

 The encirclement of the two divine lights had almost sealed all of Su Zimo's escape routes.

 As for the spot that Su Zimo had just stepped out, it was the single opening and his only shot at survival!

 With that single step, Su Zimo broke free from the encirclement of the two divine lights and left them behind.

 "Eh?"

 Lin Luo's eyes lit up and a look of disbelief appeared on her face as she murmured, "How could he…"

 After Su Zimo escaped, he could not help but break out in cold sweat.

 If that mysterious footwork had not saved his life earlier on, he would most likely have been severely injured or even dead on the spot!

 Su Zimo turned back and could not help but frown.

 In front of Ying Tian stood a tall golden-armored giant with a cold expression. It wielded a wide golden gigantic sword.

 The golden-armored giant was the one who slashed out the golden light earlier on!

 "A puppet?"

 Su Zimo murmured softly.

 Puppet techniques belonged to the unorthodox groups—there were Dharmic Daos of those in Tianhuang Mainland as well.

 However, the power of the golden-armored giant puppet had already surpassed the Heaven Immortal realm and was at the level of a Perfected Immortal—it was way too terrifying!

 Ying Tian carried such a puppet with him at all times. Not many people, even Perfected Immortals, could threaten him, let alone Heaven Immortal experts.

 On the other side, a white-robed phantom stood in front of Lang Qianqian. It wielded a sword and stood with its hands behind its back.

 There were even some talismans fragments scattered beneath the phantom's feet.

 The second white light should be a killing move released by the phantom.

 Unlike Ying Tian's puppet, this phantom looked like a type of talisman.

 Furthermore, the white-robed phantom was already at the level of a Perfected Immortal in terms of strength as well!

 If he was not wrong, these should be Ying Tian and Lang Qianqian's final trump cards.

 Part of the reason why the two of them did not release it initially was because they felt that it was unnecessary. At the same time, they were guarding against the other party.

 The two of them had not expected that someone would be able to take on the two of them singlehandedly and almost suppress them in melee combat.

 Ying Tian even paid the price of losing his arm!

 "Su Zimo, you're lucky to be able to dodge the sword of my golden-armored puppet!"

 Ying Tian grit his teeth and said coldly, "I'll take your life after I obtain the Jade Pure Jade Manual!"

 "Go!"

 Ying Tian willed.

 The golden-armored giant in front of him dragged its gigantic sword and strode towards the stone table in the middle.

 Clang! Clang! Clang!

 With every step the golden-armored giant took on the ground, the sound of metal clashing could be heard. Sparks flew as its gigantic sword streaked across the ground.

 Lang Qianqian raised her head slightly.

 The white-robed phantom in front of her fluttered and charged towards the Jade Pure Jade Manual on the stone table at the same time.

 At that moment, the prince and princess did not hold back at all and released their trump cards, wanting to take the Jade Pure Jade Manual for themselves!

 In the end, the golden-armored giant was a step slower.

 Just as the white-robed phantom was about to snatch the Jade Pure Jade Manual, the golden-armored giant suddenly raised its gigantic sword and slashed towards the stone table!

 The white-robed phantom slashed in reverse towards the gigantic golden sword.

 Clang!

 The two swords collided with an ear-piercing sound and burst forth with a blinding light!
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 Chapter 2411 - Authentic Jade Manual

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The sword technique of the golden-armored giant was forceful and the white-robed phantom could not match it head-on.

 However, the sword beam of the white-robed phantom exuded a mysterious and feminine aura, releasing a gentle force that repelled the gigantic sword of the golden-armored giant.

 This could already be considered as a fight between Perfected Immortals.

 Initially, Su Zimo had the highest chance of obtaining the Jade Pure Jade Manual.

 To think that after Ying Tian and Lang Qianqian released their trump cards, no one else could compete at all.

 Standing far away, Su Zimo did not dare to advance recklessly.

 Be it the golden-armored giant or the white-robed phantom, he could not defeat them.

 The mysterious footwork that he released earlier on was also used in a moment of desperation.

 Right now, he had no clue how to do it if he had to use it again.

 Clang! Clang! Clang!

 The golden-armored giant and white-robed phantom exchanged blows continuously. In the hall, sword lights streaked and sparks flew as killing intent spread with a chilling intent.

 Boom!

 The fight between the two of them spread in all directions and the stone table collapsed.

 The Jade Pure Jade Manual flew up and the bamboo scroll extended.

 Ying Tian and Lang Qianqian's eyes lit up!

 Almost at the same time, the golden-armored giant and white-robed phantom extended their palms. Both of them grabbed one side of the scroll while their other hands that wielded their swords collided violently!

 Boom!

 The two swords collided with a tremendous force and the two figures retreated at the same time.

 With a ripping sound, the Jade Pure Jade Manual in midair could not withstand the impact of the two powers and was torn into two!

 Wielding half of the Jade Pure Jade Manual, the golden-armored giant retreated to Ying Tian's side.

 The white-robed phantom took the other half and returned to Lang Qianqian's side, handing the other half over.

 "Hmph!"

 Ying Tian held half of the Jade Pure Jade Manual with a terrible expression.

 He had suffered a huge loss this time round. Notwithstanding the fact that he had not obtained a treasure like the Bodhi Seed, he had only obtained half of the most important Jade Pure Jade Manual.

 Lang Qianqian frowned slightly as well, revealing a hint of regret.

 However, on second thought, obtaining half of it was better than returning empty-handed.

 Furthermore, with this half of the Jade Pure Jade Manual, she could negotiate with Ying Tian and combine them into one. The two of them could cultivate at the same time and achieve a win-win situation.

 There was no hurry for this matter—they could think about it at length.

 When Su Zimo saw that the situation was set, he was prepared to leave.

 Although he did not obtain the Jade Pure Jade Manual, he had benefited immensely from this trip. He obtained many treasures, including the Bodhi seed, which were extremely helpful to his cultivation.

 Right then, Ying Tian suddenly turned around and looked at Su Zimo. He did not conceal the killing intent in his heart as he said coldly, "Su Zimo, it's time for payback for my broken arm!"

 Lang Qianqian turned around as well and looked at Su Zimo who was not far away.

 The killing intents in the prince and princess were triggered!

 They had noble statuses and although they had encountered many dangers up till this point of their cultivation, they had never been beaten so badly by cultivators of the same cultivation realm.

 Furthermore, that was given the fact that they had joined forces and the other party's cultivation was two minor realms lower than theirs!

 If Su Zimo were to leave this place alive, it would be a humiliation for the two of them!

 If possible, Ying Tian even wanted to kill everyone who knew about this, including Golden Feather and Lin Luo!

 Suddenly!

 The halves of the Jade Pure Jade Manual in the hands of Ying Tian and Lang Qianqian shone with a divine light where they broke.

 The divine light released a powerful power that tore the void around the two of them apart and collapsed, forming a dark black hole.

 "This is…"

 Ying Tian and Lang Qianqian were stunned.

 "Spatial tunnel?"

 Immediately after, Ying Tian reacted and exclaimed softly.

 The next moment, the black hole released a tremendous suction force and pulled Ying Tian and the golden-armored giant beside him in.

 "No!"

 Ying Tian shouted and wanted to struggle out.

 Unfortunately, it was too late.

 The spatial tunnel gradually devoured him and the golden-armored giant before disappearing.

 On the other side, Lang Qianqian and the white-robed phantom were sucked into a spatial tunnel as well and disappeared from the hall before long.

 In the blink of an eye, space healed as though nothing had happened.

 There were only three people left in the hall!

 Su Zimo, Lin Luo and Golden Feather.

 Su Zimo and Lin Luo frowned slightly in deep thought.

 Golden Feather's eyes flickered.

 He could not even defeat Su Zimo, let alone the combined forces of Su Zimo and Lin Luo.

 When Golden Feather saw Su Zimo's decisiveness to kill earlier on, he was extremely wary. Afraid that Su Zimo would react and kill him here, he was so scared that he took out a teleportation talisman from his storage bag and tore it apart.

 "Hmph, Jade Pure Jade Manual? So, it's just a scam!"

 With that said, Golden Feather disappeared into the spatial tunnel and left as well.

 Su Zimo and Lin Luo were the only ones left in the hall.

 The two of them exchanged glances and burst into laughter.

 "The Jade Pure Jade Manual earlier on shouldn't be real."

 Su Zimo said deeply, "That should be just a gigantic teleportation talisman. After Ying Tian and Lang Qianqian tore it apart, they were teleported away separately to unknown places."

 Lin Luo nodded as well. "If that Jade Pure Jade Manual isn't real, where is it? It should still be here?"

 Su Zimo thought for a moment before saying, "There are about three possibilities. First, as Golden Feather said before he left, this might be just a scam, nothing more than a joke made by Immortal Emperor Dawn Twilight."

 "Of course, I don't agree with that. Immortal Emperor Dawn Twilight went through so much trouble and the treasures left behind in the previous hall were so precious. There's no need for him to make such a joke on the most important Jade Pure Jade Manual."

 Lin Luo said, "The second possibility is like what I mentioned earlier on. The Jade Pure Jade Manual is still here."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 Lin Luo asked, "What about the third possibility?"

 Su Zimo said, "The third possibility is where Ying Tian and Lang Qianqian were teleported to. That's where the Jade Pure Jade Manual is."

 Lin Luo was enlightened and said softly, "That's indeed possible."

 "No matter what, let's search this place first."

 Su Zimo smiled. "Even if we can't find the Jade Pure Jade Manual, this gigantic palace that's completely made up of Essence Spirit Stones is a huge gain."

 The two of them split up and searched everywhere in the hall. After almost half a day, they turned the Jade Pure Palace upside down but could not find any traces of the Jade Pure Jade Manual.

 The two of them gathered once more and arrived outside the Jade Pure Hall.

 Lin Luo smiled bitterly. "I'm afraid you're right. Ying Tian and Lang Qianqian should have been teleported to where the Jade Pure Jade Manual is."

 Su Zimo remained silent.

 Lin Luo sighed gently. "What a pity. You should have been the one to obtain the Teleportation Jade Manual on the stone table. However, it was snatched away by the two of them."

 Right then, Su Zimo and Lin Luo suddenly felt a mysterious and powerful power surge around them.

 After a moment of dizziness, the two of them broke free from the secret ground!

 Immediately after, the secret ground changed continuously before their eyes. It shrank and condensed, gradually turning into a green ball of light that floated over and stopped in front of Su Zimo.
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "What's that?" 

 Instinctively, Lin Luo reached out and tried to touch it.

 The moment her palm touched the green ball of light, she felt a sharp pain and retracted her palm hurriedly.

 Lin Luo looked at Su Zimo at the side and stuck out her tongue. "I'm not allowed to touch this thing…"

 Su Zimo was puzzled as well. Narrowing his eyes slightly, he focused his gaze.

 Within the green ball of light, a bamboo scroll floated vaguely and emitted a mysterious glow.

 Su Zimo extended his hand in a testing manner and reached into the green ball of light without feeling any resistance.

 Immediately after, he took the bamboo scroll from the green ball of light and saw four words written on the first bamboo plate—Jade Pure Jade Manual!

 "It's the Jade Pure Jade Manual!"

 Lin Luo exclaimed softly when she saw the words.

 Su Zimo nodded.

 Lin Luo's eyes revealed a hint of envy. "Fellow Daoist Su, it's clear that the Jade Pure Jade Manual has already acknowledged you as its master. This is your opportunity."

 "How could this be?"

 Su Zimo was delighted when he obtained the Jade Pure Jade Manual as well. However, there were still many things he did not understand.

 Why would the Jade Pure Jade Manual acknowledge him as its master?

 Where was the secret ground they were in earlier on?

 What did that secret ground have to do with the Jade Pure Jade Manual before him?

 Su Zimo injected his spirit consciousness into the Jade Pure Jade Manual and received a lot of information. After a long time, he let out a look of realization and murmured softly, "I see."

 "What's going on, Fellow Daoist? Hurry and tell me."

 Although Lin Luo was a little disappointed that she did not obtain the Jade Pure Jade Manual, she could not contain her curiosity and urged.

 Su Zimo said, "This involves a secret of the Three Pure Ones Jade Manual…"

 "Ah!"

 At that point, Lin Luo suddenly interrupted and shook her head. "Since it's a secret, it's better if you don't say it. Although I'm curious, I know that such things can't be casually probed."

 "It's nothing much. There's no need to hide it from you."

 Su Zimo looked at Lin Luo and smiled gently.

 Although Lin Luo's cultivation was superior, she was not old and carried the innocence of a young girl.

 In Su Zimo's eyes, she was more like a little sister, just like Xiaoning.

 Because of Lin Luo's background, Su Zimo naturally felt closer and trusted her.

 At the thought of Xiaoning, Su Zimo could not help but feel a sense of longing.

 With that, he could not help but recall Night Spirit, Monkey, Lin Xuanji and a group of old friends from Tianhuang Mainland. Su Zimo looked into the distance in a daze.

 There were many old friends of his generation from Tianhuang Mainland who ascended.

 But now, he had only found Yan Beichen and Ming Zhen. There was no news of the others and their fates were unknown.

 When Lin Luo saw the strange expression on Su Zimo's face, she did not disturb him and merely waited quietly at the side.

 A moment later, Su Zimo snapped out of his stupor and looked at Lin Luo at the side, saying apologetically, "I'm sorry, I dazed off thinking about the past and some old friends."

 "Since you know father, you should be from Tianhuang Mainland as well, right?"

 Lin Luo recalled the previous scene and asked.

 Su Zimo nodded.

 "Indeed."

 Lin Luo bowed deeply to Su Zimo. "Fellow Daoist Su, no matter what, thank you for helping me obtain the immortal pill and giving me the Saraca Fruit…"

 Su Zimo hurried forward and helped her up, saying sternly, "The reason why Senior Human Emperor is injured is because he went against the Heaven and Earth laws back then and forcefully descended to save the human race of Tianhuang Mainland. That was the reason why he suffered the backlash."

 "If not for Senior Human Emperor, I would have died a long time ago and the human race of Tianhuang Mainland would have been doomed. My meager help is nothing."

 Pausing for a moment, Su Zimo asked, "How are the injuries of Senior Human Emperor? How has Fairy Ling Long been?"

 "Father's injuries have not shown any signs of healing. Actually, it's unknown if this immortal pill and the Saraca Fruit can heal father's injuries. We can only give it a try and hope that it will work."

 Lin Luo sighed gently and a look of worry that did not belong to her age appeared on her slightly tender face. "Mother is fine and has always been by father's side…"

 She paused for a moment and hesitated.

 Actually, Lin Zhan's injury caused a huge stir in the Green Firmament Immortal Domain and even spread to the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain and the entire Heavenly World.

 Otherwise, juniors like Ying Tian and Lang Qianqian would not have known about this.

 The impact of this matter was immense. As time passed by, the territory ruled by Lin Zhan became unstable with internal and external troubles.

 If not for Fairy Ling Long holding down the fort, the massive Immortal Kingdom would have fallen apart long ago and been divided by the other factions of the Green Firmament Immortal Domain.

 However, Lin Zhan's injuries did not recover for a long time. Fairy Ling Long alone could not support such a massive faction and the pressure she faced increased.

 If Lin Zhan could not recover completely or encounter any unforeseen circumstances, they might be annihilated!

 Fairy Ling Long and Lin Luo's brother had never mentioned such things to her. However, Lin Luo was sharp and intelligent. She could see and sense everything.

 Although the Immortal Kingdom she was in right now seemed massive, it was actually extremely fragile. Any slight activity could cause unimaginable changes!

 These were rather private affairs of her family. Although Lin Luo trusted Su Zimo a lot, it was inappropriate for her to say such things to him explicitly.

 Furthermore, even if she said it, Su Zimo would not be of much help given his cultivation realm.

 For some unknown reason, Lin Zimo felt an inexplicable sense of familiarity when she looked at Su Zimo.

 It was not only because Su Zimo was from Tianhuang Mainland. More than that, it was because Su Zimo felt more like a brother to her.

 When Su Zimo saw that Lin Luo was troubled, he did not ask further. "I wasn't finished with the matter of the Three Pure Ones Jade Manual just now."

 "Ying Tian once said that in the Three Pure Ones Jade Manual, the Supreme Pure Jade Manual refines the spirit, the Jade Pure Jade Manual tempers the body while the Grand Pure Jade Manual refines techniques. The cultivation techniques in each volume are all top-tier techniques."

 "However, that's not the only reason why the Three Pure Ones Jade Manual is known as a Taboo Mystic Classic."

 "More than that, it's because every single Jade Manual is actually a world of its own!"

 "Ah!"

 Lin Luo revealed a shocked expression and asked instinctively, "In that case, the secret ground we were in earlier on was actually…"

 "That's right. We were in the Jade Pure Jade Manual earlier on."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 The Jade Pure Jade Manual was not hidden at any location in the secret ground—it was the secret ground!

 The world contained in the Jade Pure Jade Manual was also known as the Pure Magnificence Heaven.

 The Pure Magnificence Heaven was an existence extremely similar to Emperor Bo Xun's Heaven of the Great Fiend.

 A world could only be condensed after one advanced to the Emperor realm.

 If he could control the Jade Pure Jade Manual completely, it would mean that he could control the world of the Pure Magnificence Heaven!

 That was also the reason why there were legends saying that once a person obtained a volume of the Three Pure Ones Jade Manual, there was a high chance they would be able to advance to the Emperor realm.

 Of course, given Su Zimo's current cultivation realm, he could only see the cultivation techniques in the Jade Pure Jade Manual. However, he could not open up the world within, let alone control the Pure Magnificence Heaven.

 Even so, as long as he had the Jade Pure Jade Manual with him, he would have a higher chance of entering the Emperor realm in the future than others.

 Furthermore, he could already cultivate the top-tier cultivation technique within the Jade Pure Jade Manual right away!
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 Su Zimo said, "The true test left behind by Immortal Emperor Dawn Twilight was actually in the hall of the Dawn Bell and the Twilight Drum."

 "Only those that obtain the baptism of the Dawn Bell and the Twilight Drum's Dharmic Daos will not be rejected by the Jade Pure Jade Manual at the end."

 Lin Luo was enlightened.

 Even if Ying Tian and Lang Qianqian did not tear the teleportation talisman and were teleported away, they would not have been able to obtain the Jade Pure Jade Manual.

 Earlier on, when Lin Luo tried to make contact with the Jade Pure Jade Manual, she suffered a backlash.

 Su Zimo's spirit consciousness browsed through the Jade Pure Jade Manual briefly and he felt that the cultivation technique recorded on it did not seem to be just a simple body tempering technique. Instead, there were other uses.

 However, now was not the time to cultivate.

 "Where are we?"

 Su Zimo looked around and asked softly.

 Before he entered the Jade Pure Jade Manual, he was in Heaven and Earth Academy.

 But now that he had exited the Jade Pure Jade Manual, it was clear that he had arrived at an unfamiliar place. He was surrounded by towering mountains and lush greenery without any emblems.

 Lin Luo pondered for a moment. "If I'm not wrong, this should be the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain."

 "Oh?"

 Su Zimo was slightly surprised—he did not know how Lin Luo determined it.

 Lin Luo explained, "Before this, the inheritance of the Grand Pure Jade Manual appeared in the Grand Firmament Immortal Domain. The Jade Pure Jade Manual should be in the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain."

 Pausing for a moment, she pointed to their surroundings. "Furthermore, there are many peach blossom trees in the forest here."

 Su Zimo had noticed it as well.

 The surrounding forest was filled with ancient trees and there were indeed peach blossom trees growing within—there were many of them.

 That did seem a little strange.

 In a normal ancient forest, even if there were peach blossom trees, there would not be such a large number of them.

 Su Zimo frowned slightly. "But what has the peach blossom tree got to do with the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain?"

 Lin Luo looked at Su Zimo in surprise. When she saw that he was puzzled and did not seem to be faking it, she explained patiently, "You should know that the Essence Qi in the Heavenly World is much richer than on other stars."

 "It's because in the center of the Heavenly World, there's a sacred tree called the Builder Tree. It gathers Heaven and Earth Essence Qi and connects to the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain, the Pure Land of Bliss and the Fiend Domain."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 Back on the Dragon Abyss Star, the City Lord, Xu Shi, had mentioned this to him.

 "That's right."

 Lin Luo said, "However, in reality, apart from the Builder Tree in the middle of the Heavenly World, be it the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain, Pure Land of Bliss or the Fiend Domain, they all have spirit herbs and immortal wood that belong to their respective territories that gather Heaven and Earth Essence Qi."

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat as he came to a realization. "I heard that the Pure Land of Bliss has three sacred trees. In the Fiend Domain, there's also the saying of the Undying Tree."

 Lin Luo smiled. "In the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain, there are also immortal trees holding down and absorbing Heaven and Earth Essence Qi."

 "For example, in the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain you're in, there's a Mystic Frost Plum Tree. It's said that this tree absorbs the coldest qi in the world. The surroundings of the plum tree are frozen and filled with frost, extinguishing all life."

 "As for our Green Firmament Immortal Domain, there's an Immortal Willow. It once survived a calamity and was reborn from lightning, growing even stronger than before."

 At that point, Lin Luo paused for a moment. "In the first hall of the Jade Pure Palace earlier on, I fought with you for a withered branch."

 Su Zimo nodded—that was indeed the case back then.

 However, he was the one who obtained the withered branch first and Lin Luo did not continue fighting for it. Both parties separated the moment they made contact and there was no intense conflict.

 Lin Luo smiled. "The withered branch you obtained was actually a remnant branch of the Immortal Willow."

 "I see."

 Su Zimo recalled the scene back then. The reason why he snatched this withered branch was because the Green Lotus True Body had a reaction and wanted to devour and refine it.

 From the looks of it, this withered branch was a treasure of the same level as the Ashoka Tree Trunk.

 Su Zimo thought for a moment. "In that case, the immortal wood in the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain should be a peach blossom tree?"

 "To be precise, it's an ancient Immortal Peach Tree."

 Lin Luo said, "It's also because of this Immortal Peach Tree that there are many peach blossom trees in the territory of the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain."

 Su Zimo asked, "Where are the spirit herbs and immortal wood such as the Mystic Frost Plum Tree? I've been in the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain for many years. Why haven't I seen them before?"

 Lin Luo smiled. "Immortal wood as such are naturally hidden in the various palaces of the Emperors with heavy security. Furthermore, they are guarded by the Immortal Kings and Emperors."

 "For example, the Mystic Frost Plum Tree is in the Divine Firmament Palace while the Immortal Peach Tree is in the depths of the Jade Firmament Palace. There's no chance to see it usually."

 Pausing for a moment, Lin Luo continued, "However, the various Immortal Domains will hold their own Heaven Ranking competitions. At that time, various factions and paragons will be invited to gather in the palace and they might have a chance to come into contact with these immortal trees."

 "If you can be ranked in the Heaven Ranking, you will have a chance to obtain some benefits from these immortal trees."

 "These immortal trees are nurtured by Heaven and Earth and have their own sentience. Be it leaves or fruits, they are rich in essence energy and have immense strength. They provide an unimaginable boost to one's cultivation!"

 Su Zimo nodded.

 The Heaven Ranking competition was not only for fame, but also for rich rewards.

 Back then, he obtained many opportunities in the Earth Ranking competition and even repaired the Hell Suppression Tripod completely.

 It was also a large part of the reason why he was able to avoid danger in his trip to Avici.

 "What are your plans?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 "I wanted to return to the Green Firmament Immortal Domain as soon as possible and test out these two treasures for father to see if they are effective."

 Lin Luo looked at Su Zimo with a hint of anticipation in her eyes. "Fellow Daoist, if you have nothing on, why don't you follow me to the Green Firmament Immortal Domain? Father, mother and the others will definitely be extremely happy if they know that an old friend from Tianhuang Mainland has ascended."

 Su Zimo had benefited quite a bit this time round. Initially, he was prepared to return to Heaven and Earth Academy and cultivate in seclusion once more.

 However, at the thought of the Human Emperor who was severely injured as well as Fairy Ling Long, he felt a sense of worry.

 If he could meet Fairy Ling Long, he could ask her some of the questions that had been bothering him for the past few years.

 When Lin Luo saw Su Zimo's hesitation, she smiled. "There's no need to make a decision in a hurry. No matter what, we have to find a teleportation formation first."

 "If we have to rely on our legs, be it the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain or the Green Firmament Immortal Domain, we won't be able to reach them without a hundred years."

 Su Zimo heaved a sigh of relief. "That's right."

 Lin Luo took out a map from his storage bag and compared it carefully.

 Teleportation formations that could cross the Immortal Domains were rare.

 In the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain, similar teleportation formations were only possessed by the three Immortal Kingdoms, four immortal sects and the Divine Firmament Palace.

 "The teleportation formation closest to this place should be here."

 Lin Luo pointed to an ancient city emblem on the map.

 "Langfeng City."

 Su Zimo looked at the ancient city and murmured softly.

 Lin Luo nodded. "The Jade Firmament Immortal Domain is also known as the White Jade Capital. There's even a poem describing it. Up in the heavens, the White Jade Capital houses five cities and 12 towers; its glory shall grant all longevity."

 "Langfeng City is one of the five cities!"
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 "White Jade Capital, five cities and 12 towers?"

 Suddenly, Su Zimo recalled the ultimate secret skill used by Lang Qianqian and pondered.

 As though she could read Su Zimo's mind, Lin Luo said, "The ultimate technique used by Lang Qianqian is called the White Jade Capital. Although Lang Qianqian is the princess of the White Firmament Immortal Domain, her mother is from the Emperor lineage of the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain. That's why she knows this ultimate technique."

 "That explains everything."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 The two of them chatted casually for a while more before Lin Luo took out a spirit vessel from her storage bag and invited Su Zimo to board it, heading towards Langfeng City.

 The two of them stood at the bow and faced the wind, looking down at the mountains and rivers beneath their feet, taking in the new sights.

 This was the first time Su Zimo had left the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain.

 As for Lin Luo, although she was born in the Heavenly World and knew many things, this was also her first time in the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain.

 Furthermore, she was younger than Su Zimo and was even more curious. She looked around excitedly.

 In the blink of an eye, the two of them had traveled on the spirit vessel for half a day.

 Lin Luo extended her petite hand and counted with her fingers. Suddenly, she said, "Judging from the current day, it seems like the Immortal Peach Banquet is about to be held in the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain."

 "Immortal Peach Banquet?"

 Su Zimo was slightly surprised.

 Lin Luo explained, "The Immortal Peach Banquet is similar to the Divine Firmament Immortal Meet on your side. It's a grand gathering of cultivators from various factions of the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain and will take turns to be held in the five cities. It will definitely be very lively."

 "The ranking of the Heaven Ranking will also be selected at the Immortal Peach Banquet."

 "I wonder which of the five cities will host the Peach Banquet this time round," Lin Luo murmured in deep thought.

 Right then, a gigantic warship tore through the clouds and sped over from the horizon not far away.

 The warship was dozens of feet long and a hundred feet tall. There were a total of seven levels and it looked extremely majestic on the surface, able to accommodate thousands of people with ease.

 Dense runes were etched around the warship, forming a sealed protective barrier.

 Compared to the warship, the spirit vessel that Su Zimo and Lin Luo were on seemed extremely tiny and ordinary.

 Dozens of figures stood on the deck of the warship.

 Their leader was a young man. His white robes were spotless and he wore them meticulously. His hair was neatly combed and there was a sheathed sword hanging on his waist, making him look carefree and outstanding.

 Su Zimo swept his gaze over.

 On the warship, the young man was a Grade 9 Heaven Immortal. The cultivation realms of the others on the deck were not high either. Most of them were at the Earth Immortal or Heaven Immortal realm.

 The aura of the warship was grand wherever it passed. However, it was nothing in the eyes of Su Zimo and Lin Luo.

 Lin Luo was the daughter of the Human Emperor and Fairy Ling Long. At her whim, she could mobilize an army of cultivators that was much stronger than this warship.

 Su Zimo was from Heaven and Earth Academy which was also a heaven-grade sect of the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain.

 If there were no Perfected Immortal experts on this warship, it would only be a black-grade sect or faction at most and would not be worthy of their attention.

 It was clear that everyone on the warship noticed Su Zimo and Lin Luo as well.

 When the young man saw Lin Luo, his eyes lit up. After pondering for a moment, he cupped his fists from afar and raised his voice. "Fellow Daoists, you must be heading to Langfeng City to take part in the Immortal Peach Banquet as well, right?"

 "Yes, we are."

 Su Zimo nodded slightly and replied casually.

 "The Immortal Peach Banquet this time round is in Langfeng City?"

 Lin Luo's eyes darted around with a crafty glint, seemingly plotting something.

 The young man smiled gently and continued, "I'm Liang Yu of Black Mirror Sect. Fellow Daoists, if you don't mind, why don't you board the ship for a chat? We can travel together."

 "Erm…"

 Su Zimo hesitated for a moment and looked at Lin Luo beside him.

 At that moment, Lin Luo was deep in thought and was a little distracted.

 The young man named Liang Yu added hurriedly, "The journey to Langfeng City will definitely not be smooth. Fellow Daoists, you're alone and will most likely be doomed if you encounter some fiend bandits."

 "It'll be much safer to travel with our Black Mirror Sect."

 Su Zimo frowned.

 Fiend bandits?

 What were fiend bandits in the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain?

 Right then, Lin Luo at the side laughed. "Alright, thank you for your invitation, Fellow Daoist Liang."

 Su Zimo did not know what Lin Luo was thinking but he did not mind. He remained silent and headed towards the warship with Lin Luo.

 Liang Yu cast a Dharmic art and the barrier around the warship swayed slightly, opening up a crack that was enough for Su Zimo and Lin Luo to pass through.

 Upon boarding the warship, Su Zimo sized up Liang Yu.

 The young man did not seem to have any ill intentions. However, his gaze swept past Lin Luo from time to time.

 "Fellow Daoists, how should I address you?"

 Liang Yu asked with a warm smile.

 Just as Su Zimo was about to speak, Lin Luo interrupted, "My name is Su Luo and he is Lin Zimo. We are Dao companions."

 "Erm…"

 Su Zimo's lips twitched but he did not say anything.

 Although Lin Luo was not old, she was extremely cautious, as though she was wary and did not reveal her true name and background. Naturally, Su Zimo would not take the initiative to reveal them as well.

 At the mention of Dao companion, a look of disappointment flashed through Liang Yu's eyes.

 However, he returned to normal before long and asked, "If I'm not wrong, the two of you should be itinerant cultivators, right?"

 "Exactly."

 Lin Luo nodded.

 Liang Yu pondered for a moment. "If the two of you don't mind, why don't you join Black Mirror Sect? We are quite famous in the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain."

 "Can the two of us do it?"

 Lin Luo probed, seemingly in disbelief.

 "Of course!"

 Liang Yu nodded hurriedly. "Although the master is not around, as the eldest senior brother of Black Mirror Sect, I can take in disciples on behalf of the master and accept the two of you first."

 "Fellow Daoist Su, if you have any doubts about your cultivation in the future, just ask me."

 A strange feeling rose in Su Zimo's heart.

 Although Liang Yu said Fellow Daoist Su, he was looking at Lin Luo as he spoke.

 After all, in Liang Yu's knowledge, Lin Luo's name was Su Luo.

 "Erm…"

 Lin Luo seemed hesitant.

 Behind Liang Yu, another cultivator of Black Mirror Sect said, "This is an opportunity of a lifetime for you to be able to be guided by our senior brother! You have to make good use of this chance!"

 "Our senior brother is the strongest expert of our Black Mirror Sect! He'll definitely become famous at the Immortal Peach Banquet this time round and be ranked on the Heaven Ranking!"

 "Mmm?"

 Su Zimo frowned slightly.

 According to what this person said, Liang Yu was the number one expert of Black Mirror Sect—didn't that mean the sect was way too weak?

 How could such a black-grade sect be famous in the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain?

 Or… was Liang Yu just bragging?

 "Alright then!"

 Lin Luo agreed with a smile. "Thank you, Senior Brother Liang Yu."
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 Liang Yu was secretly delighted when he saw Lin Luo agree.

 The first time he saw Lin Luo, he admired her.

 Although he was slightly disappointed when he heard that Lin Luo had a Dao companion, he could tell that the slender girl was clearly still a virgin.

 As long as he invited the two of them to join the sect, there would be many chances for them to interact in the future.

 In Liang Yu's opinion, be it in terms of cultivation, bearing, status or position, he was far superior to that seemingly frail green-robed scholar.

 There was still a long way to go. If he could be ranked on the Heaven Ranking and be famous at the Immortal Peach Banquet this time round, there was no way the young girl wouldn't be moved.

 Su Zimo knew that Lin Luo must have her own plans for doing this. He did not stop her and remained silent without any presence.

 In the eyes of everyone, Su Zimo was naturally much inferior compared to the suave Liang Yu.

 Lin Luo pretended to continue chatting with Liang Yu for a while before saying apologetically, "Senior Brother Liang, I wonder if there's a place to rest. We're a little tired from the long journey."

 "Yes, yes!"

 Liang Yu nodded hurriedly and brought Su Zimo and Lin Luo to a room.

 After Liang Yu left, Lin Luo released her spirit consciousness and scanned her surroundings. When she saw that there was no one around, she said to Su Zimo, "The two of us will definitely encounter many troubles on the way to Langfeng City. Joining Black Mirror Sect for the time being can avoid many troubles and hide our identities."

 "Troubles?"

 Su Zimo frowned slightly and asked, "The fiend bandits that Liang Yu mentioned?"

 Lin Luo nodded. "The distribution of the factions in the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain is different from the other Immortal Domains. Here, the Jade Firmament Palace is in the center and supported by the five cities and 12 towers to rule over the entire Jade Firmament Immortal Domain!"

 In the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain, the four immortal sects and three Immortal Kingdoms were on par.

 However, in the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain, there were no heaven-grade sects or Immortal Kingdoms. There was only a super faction, the Jade Firmament Palace!

 The entire world belonged to the king and the shores of the earth belonged to him!

 Lin Luo said, "The five cities, Langfeng, Xuanpu, Tianyong, Qionghua and Jingzhu, attract all the Perfected Immortals of the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain. All experts who can advance to the Perfected Immortal realm aim to be able to join the five immortal cities."

 "Once cultivators enter the Grotto-heaven realm and become Immortal Kings, they will be qualified to join the 12 towers."

 Su Zimo nodded to himself.

 According to Lin Luo, the Jade Firmament Palace and the 12 towers controlled almost all the resources of the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain.

 If one wanted to advance further, they had to join them.

 With that, there were no earth or heaven-grade factions in the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain.

 Almost all the Perfected Immortals of the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain were gathered under the five immortal cities. The upper limit of some sects established by Heaven Immortals was at most a black-grade sect like Black Mirror Sect.

 Lin Luo continued, "Of course, the five immortal cities will also make use of the opportunity of the Immortal Peach Banquet to recruit some Heaven Immortals. However, those who can join the five immortal cities are almost all top-tier Heaven Immortals."

 "Apart from the five immortal cities, most of the territories are in a chaotic state without any jurisdiction. There are many sects and there are naturally many bandits. It's said that many of them are from the Fiend Domain and are known as fiend bandits."

 Su Zimo frowned and asked, "Nobody from the five immortal cities bothers at all?"

 According to Lin Luo, given the strength of the five immortal cities, any single immortal city was enough to sweep through all the fiend bandits in the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain.

 Lin Luo shook his head. "All these years, I've never heard of anyone from the five immortal cities standing out. I heard from my brother that this was done intentionally by the experts of the Jade Firmament Palace. They feel that true paragons can only be nurtured through continuous fighting."

 Su Zimo went deep into thought.

 Lin Luo continued, "This Immortal Peach Banquet is also a rare gathering in the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain. At the time, cultivators from all over the world will gather here and there will be various large-scale auction marketplaces."

 "During this period of time, all the fiend bandits will move one after another to stop cultivators who head to the five immortal cities. Once they succeed, they will obtain many treasures and resources."

 The two of them chatted for a while more before separating to cultivate and recuperate.

 As Lin Luo had said, Black Mirror Sect was indeed harassed by a few fiend bandits along the way. However, they were resolved by Liang Yu and the others.

 For the past few days, Su Zimo had been in seclusion in his room, comprehending the cultivation techniques in the Jade Pure Jade Manual.

 Time was short and even with his talent, it was impossible for him to cultivate successfully.

 Even so, Su Zimo comprehended many profound meanings from this cultivation technique and gradually understood the power of the Three Pure Ones Jade Manual!

 The reason why the Three Pure Ones Jade Manual could be ranked as a Taboo Mystic Classic was not only because every single Jade Manual was a world!

 The Jade Pure Jade Manual was not merely a body tempering technique!

 If he could cultivate the cultivation technique of the Jade Pure Jade Manual successfully, Su Zimo's combat strength would definitely increase exponentially!

 Su Zimo was prepared to head to the teleportation formation after arriving at Langfeng City and return to Heaven and Earth Academy to enter seclusion to cultivate this Jade Pure Jade Manual wholeheartedly.

 Five days later.

 Suddenly, the gigantic warship shuddered and swayed before coming to a slow stop.

 Su Zimo's expression was unchanged as he gripped Essence Spirit Stones with both hands, still absorbing Heaven and Earth Essence Qi to continue cultivating.

 Lin Luo was cultivating at the side as well and had no intention of getting up.

 Similar situations happened frequently these days.

 It was all because they were obstructed by fiend bandits. With cultivators of Black Mirror Sect defending outside, they managed to pass through without any mishaps.

 Before long, Liang Yu suddenly barged in with a terrible expression and whispered, "Fellow Daoists, the fiend bandits outside this time round are hostile. Be careful."

 Pausing for a moment, he looked at Lin Luo. "Fellow Daoist Su, follow behind me in a while. If the situation doesn't look good, I'll take you away!"

 "Is it that serious?"

 Lin Luo frowned.

 Su Zimo stood up and tidied his clothes. "Let's go out and take a look."

 The three of them left the room and walked to the bow.

 Up ahead, there were more than ten gigantic warships that hovered in midair, forming a semicircular encirclement that surrounded the warship of Black Mirror Sect.

 There were flags waving on the dozens of warships with two gigantic words written on them—Broken Army!

 A dense crowd of figures stood on the warships. At a glance, there were at least tens of thousands of them!

 All of them were fiendish and glared at Black Mirror Sect with a murderous aura.

 Be it in terms of cultivators or warships, their numbers were far superior to Black Mirror Sect!

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 At the bow of the warships, a hundred Heaven Immortals joined forces and released divine powers and secret skills, attacking the protective barrier of Black Mirror Sect's warship continuously.

 The light of the barrier flickered, gradually dimming—it was only a matter of time before it was broken through.

 The warship swayed slightly as well, as though it could not withstand the impact.

 Liang Yu stood at the bow and faced the Broken Army Fiend Bandits, declaring loudly, "Fellow Daoists, how many Essence Spirit Stones do you want? Why don't you name a number? Why are you attacking so aggressively?!"

 "Hahahaha!"

 A burst of laughter sounded from the warship in the lead.

 Immediately after, a burly man in a black cloak walked out. He had a beard and a ferocious gaze as he grinned at Liang Yu. "I want everything from the Black Mirror Sect, including your lives!"

 "You're just unlucky to bump into our Broken Army. Better luck next life!"

 "Hahahaha!"

 Many fiend bandits roared in laughter.
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 Amidst the laughter of the fiend bandits, cracks appeared on the protective barrier of Black Mirror Sect's warship and it could collapse at any moment!

 "This is bad!"

 Liang Yu's expression was terrible as he turned to Lin Luo and whispered, "To think that the leader of the Broken Army Fiend Bandits would appear personally. I'm afraid we won't be able to escape today."

 "Is he very powerful?"

 Lin Luo glanced sideways and asked.

 Liang Yu revealed a bitter smile that was uglier than crying. "The Broken Army has dominated the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain for many years and is the most notorious group of fiend bandits. There are nine bosses in the Broken Army and they are all peak Grade 9 Heaven Immortal experts!"

 "The Broken Army First Boss's combat strength is even more terrifying. He has killed countless people and is violent. It's said that he has the strength to be ranked in the Heaven Ranking!"

 Lin Luo looked at Liang Yu. "Senior Brother Liang, you're able to get on the Heaven Ranking as well, right? Since both of you possess the strength to be on the Heaven Ranking, the difference in combat strength between you guys shouldn't be much, right?"

 "Erm…"

 Liang Yu's face flushed red as he coughed gently and stammered, "M-My strength might be a little f-far from being worthy of the H-Heaven Ranking."

 On the other side, on the warship of the Broken Army Fiend Bandits.

 Many people's eyes lit up when they saw Lin Luo.

 Although she stood in the crowd of Black Mirror Sect, her bearing and appearance were extraordinary. She was like a crane among chickens and would be spotted right away.

 "Boss, that girl looks good. I'll capture her for you personally later!"

 A man pandered to the bearded burly man with a smile.

 "Yes."

 The bearded burly man nodded. "Look at her tender skin. Seven, you're clumsy. Be careful not to hurt her."

 "Don't worry, boss!"

 The Seventh Boss patted his chest.

 "Where about the others?"

 Another boss asked.

 The bearded burly man swept his gaze across the warship of Black Mirror Sect and waved it off nonchalantly.

 The boss understood and pointed at Lin Luo from afar, shouting, "Everyone, listen up! Apart from that woman, kill everyone else! Leave no one alive!"

 "Understood!"

 Boom!

 Right then, the defensive barrier of Black Mirror Sect's warship dissipated.

 The fiend bandits on the warships shouted excitedly and charged over murderously with bloodshot eyes.

 When the cultivators of Black Mirror Sect saw this lineup, they were in no mood to defend. The moment both parties collided, they fled in all directions, instantly defeated.

 The Sixth and Seventh Bosses of the Broken Army charged towards Liang Yu and Lin Luo as well.

 "Hurry and leave! I'll hold them back for the time being!"

 Liang Yu shouted at Lin Luo and withdrew the sword on his waist. He summoned an ancient mirror and stopped the two bosses.

 "Scram!"

 The two bosses exerted strength at the same time and released their divine powers and secret skills. Liang Yu's expression changed starkly as he hurriedly released his methods to defend.

 However, Liang Yu was still slightly inferior in a one versus two situation. His sword was repelled on the spot and he retreated continuously, falling into danger instantly!

 Lin Luo beckoned slightly and the sword in Liang Yu's hands curved into a beautiful arc, landing in her hands.

 Since she was unwilling to expose her identity, she naturally would not summon her Dharmic treasure.

 Swoosh!

 Suddenly, a figure barged into Liang Yu and the two bosses. It was graceful like a serpent wyrm as it wielded a long sword and attacked consecutively.

 Sword lights rippled continuously like the surface of a lake.

 After a series of clanging sounds, the sound of collision came to an abrupt stop!

 Liang Yu, Lin Luo and the two bosses froze in midair.

 The next moment, the gazes of the two bosses dimmed and their lifeforces decreased. A shocking blood scar appeared on their glabella.

 The two of them fell from midair and their glabella was pierced by the sword beam. Their Essence Spirits were destroyed and they were already dead!

 "Mmm?"

 The expression of the bearded burly man on the warship changed slightly as he focused his gaze.

 This girl was only a Grade 7 Heaven Immortal. However, her sword technique was sharp and unusually brilliant. In three breaths, she killed two Broken Army bosses in succession!

 The bearded burly man was experienced and knowledgeable but he had never seen such a terrifying sword technique.

 Liang Yu of Black Mirror Sect was stunned on the spot as well and looked at Lin Luo as though he had seen a ghost.

 "Sixth, Seventh!"

 "What's going on?!"

 The remaining few bosses were shocked and shouted.

 "Boss, we can't let that woman live. We have to kill her and take revenge for our brothers!"

 The Third Boss grit his teeth in hatred.

 "Third, watch out!"

 Someone warned loudly.

 A sword beam appeared and flashed beside the Third Boss, as though it had never appeared.

 The next moment, the Third Boss's entire head fell off his neck neatly and his consciousness was shattered by the sword qi, dying on the spot!

 Before the group of bosses could join forces, Lin Luo had already closed in with her sword!

 Although she was a Grade 7 Heaven Immortal, she was the daughter of the Human Emperor and Fairy Ling Long after all. She was extremely talented and had powerful combat strength. In fact, she could even kill Grade 9 Heaven Immortals that were two minor realms above her!

 A few fiend bandits charged forward, wanting to stop Lin Luo but were slashed down by her sword.

 Lin Luo charged onto the warship as though she did not know it was the enemy's territory!

 "J-Junior Brother Lin? What's going on? Why is Junior Sister Su…"

 Liang Yu looked at Su Zimo who was not far away and asked with a trembling voice.

 Su Zimo smiled without saying anything.

 At that moment, six fiend bandits charged towards Su Zimo as well. Although they were not Grade 9 Heaven Immortals, their cultivation realms were above Su Zimo.

 Liang Yu was about to step in to help. However, on second thought, he paused and did nothing.

 To begin with, he viewed Su Zimo as a love rival. If Su Zimo were to die in the hands of the fiend bandits, it would suit his liking and he would not be to blame.

 "Junior Brother Lin, watch out…"

 At that thought, Liang Yu pretended to remind out of goodwill but he did not move at all.

 However, before he could finish his sentence, he saw an incomparably shocking scene!

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 The six fiend bandits had just arrived before Su Zimo but he had already attacked before they could release their weapons, divine powers or secret skills!

 The moment the seemingly frail scholar attacked, he struck the six fiend bandits with a thunderous might.

 After a series of bedazzling attacks, the six fiend bandits died on the spot!

 Some of their bodies were shattered.

 Some of their heads were crushed.

 Some of them were smashed into blood mists without corpses left!

 Liang Yu's mouth was agape and his eyes widened in shock.

 Even he would have to spend some effort to deal with the encirclement of the six fiend bandits. However, this frail scholar merely took less than a breath!

 In melee combat, if even a prince and princess could not defend against Su Zimo's attacks, what could the six fiend bandits do?

 Right then, Su Zimo arrived beside Liang Yu and extended his palm slowly.

 Psst!

 Looking at that fair and weak palm, Liang Yu felt an unprecedented pressure, as though he was suffocating. His body stiffened and he could not move at all!

 He wanted to explain himself but for some reason, he could not even speak.

 He could only hear his own violent heartbeat!

 The palm descended gently.

 Although there was no shocking divine power or fatal killing intent, Liang Yu felt as though he had just walked through the gates of hell.

 Su Zimo patted Liang Yu on the shoulder and said with a fake smile, "Thank you for your reminder earlier on, Senior Brother Liang."

 "J-Junior Brother Lin, you're w-welcome."

 Liang Yu's face was pale and he could not control his voice as it trembled continuously.

 Before Liang Yu could reply, Su Zimo had already turned to leave.
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 Chapter 2417 - Blame

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Lin Luo charged into the crowd with a cold sword beam and swerved left and right. Relying on a mysterious footwork, although there were many people in the Broken Army Fiend Bandits, they could not hurt her at all.

 In less than 15 minutes, more than half of the nine bosses were killed by her, leaving only three bosses with ugly expressions and thoughts of retreating.

 Lin Luo did not attack blindly and start a massacre. Instead, she targeted the nine bosses of the Broken Army specifically.

 Although the Broken Army Fiend Bandits did not suffer much damage as a whole after the battle broke out, the nine bosses were scared out of their wits by the killing!

 The bearded burly man had just noticed the commotion on Su Zimo's side. When he saw Su Zimo walking over as well, a decisive look flashed through his eyes as he ordered in a deep voice, "Retreat!"

 Before his sentence was finished, the other two bosses turned and fled.

 The remaining Broken Army Fiend Bandits had the advantage in numbers. However, when they saw the three bosses flee far away, they naturally did not dare to linger and dispersed.

 Lin Luo wielded her sword and smiled as she looked at the fleeing fiend bandits without any intention of chasing after them.

 It was unsuitable for her to create unnecessary trouble for this trip to Langfeng City.

 Lin Luo returned to the warship of Black Mirror Sect and handed the sword in her hands back to Liang Yu who was stunned on the spot. She smiled and said, "Senior Brother Liang, thank you for your Dharmic treasure. It's truly sharp."

 Instinctively, Liang Yu reached out and wanted to receive the sword. However, he seemed to have thought of something and his arm trembled before retracting.

 He smiled embarrassedly. "J-Junior Sister Su, if you like this sword, please accept it."

 Lin Luo smiled and handed the sword to Liang Yu. Turning around, she walked towards Su Zimo and said, "Senior brothers, I'll have to trouble you guys to clean up the battlefield."

 "It's only right."

 Liang Yu said hurriedly, "I'll tidy up everything on the battlefield in a while and send them to your room, Junior Sister Su."

 Lin Luo returned to her room with Su Zimo and pondered for a moment. "These Broken Army Fiend Bandits don't seem like they're from the Fiend Domain."

 "Yes."

 Su Zimo nodded as well. "Although their methods are violent, their cultivation techniques and secret skills are similar to immortal sects."

 Lin Luo said, "Let's ignore it. We'll arrive at Langfeng City in a few days. At that time, we'll activate the teleportation formation and leave."

 Pausing for a moment, she sighed gently with a hint of worry on her face. "Initially, I had plans to hide my identity and take part in the Immortal Peach Banquet to obtain a good ranking in the Heaven Ranking."

 "If I can enter the top ten of the Heaven Ranking, the rewards will definitely be amazing. In fact, I might even get the chance to taste the immortal peaches that bloom and bear fruit once every 100,000 years."

 Su Zimo asked, "So, why did you give up on that plan?"

 "Father's injuries have yet to recover. It's better for me to take the Nine Orifices Reversion Pill and Saraca Fruit back as soon as possible."

 Lin Luo said, "There are too many variables in the fight for the Heaven Ranking. Furthermore, this is the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain and my cultivation realm is only at the Grade 6 Heaven Immortal realm. If anything happens…"

 Su Zimo nodded with a hint of admiration in his eyes.

 The two of them continued cultivating in seclusion in their rooms. The interception of the Broken Army Fiend Bandits was just a small interlude for them and neither of them took it to heart.

 After that incident, no one from Black Mirror Sect dared to disturb them.

 Even Liang Yu who was initially solicitous did not dare to pester Lin Luo anymore.

 A few days later, everyone arrived at Langfeng City.

 Standing on the warship and looking at the immortal city from afar, one could only see the city wall turn into a black line that extended to both sides on the horizon. There was no end in sight and one could imagine how massive the immortal city was.

 According to Lin Luo, this immortal city could be considered as one of the largest factions of the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain and all the Perfected Immortals in the world were gathered here.

 Indeed, an immortal city as such should possess such grandeur.

 In terms of the number of Perfected Immortal experts, Langfeng City far surpassed heaven-grade sects and factions such as Heaven and Earth Academy and the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom of the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain.

 For example, Heaven Immortal experts were nothing in Langfeng City.

 Furthermore, the paragons and experts of the other four immortal cities would be gathered at the Immortal Peach Banquet that was held once every 100,000 years.

 The group from Black Mirror Sect was way too ordinary in Langfeng City and it was difficult for others to notice them.

 However, they were still targeted the moment they entered Langfeng City!

 This was the first time that everyone from Black Mirror Sect had come to Langfeng City. When they saw the novel sights in the city, the crowd and the lively and spacious streets, they were extremely curious.

 There were countless unique treasures in the stalls on both sides and everyone was dazzled.

 Su Zimo and Lin Luo were the only ones with calm expressions, as though they were not concerned about everything.

 Lin Luo came from a noble background and her parents ruled over an Immortal Kingdom. She was no stranger to the surroundings and was naturally not interested.

 However, Su Zimo was thinking about something else.

 He had already realized that his group was being targeted!

 Although his cultivation realm was not high, his spirit perception was strong and he could still capture the faint hostility lurking in the surroundings in this crowded street.

 However, Su Zimo could not determine their identities.

 Logically speaking, he and Lin Luo had just arrived at the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain and had just entered Langfeng City. They did not know anyone at all and there was no reason for them to attract strong foes.

 Could it be that the enemies were not here for them, but Black Mirror Sect instead?

 "We're being followed."

 Su Zimo sent a voice transmission with his spirit consciousness to remind Lin Luo.

 "Mmm?"

 Lin Luo was slightly stunned.

 People came and went in Langfeng City and spirit consciousnesses were chaotic and intertwined. Even if they released their spirit consciousnesses, it would be difficult to detect anything.

 Therefore, she did not notice it at all. It was only when Su Zimo reminded her that she gradually became nervous with a grim expression.

 Right then, not far ahead, an armored squad of immortal soldiers walked towards the group from Black Mirror Sect with huge strides and an aggressive aura—it was clear that they were hostile!

 Su Zimo swept his spirit consciousness and frowned.

 The immortal soldiers were all Grade 9 Heaven Immortals and they exuded a steely killing intent—they were clearly much more troublesome to deal with than the Broken Army Fiend Bandits they had encountered previously!

 "It's the Imperial Army guards of Langfeng City!"

 "Isn't that Assistant General Kong Han?"

 "What happened to alarm the Imperial Army? These people are going to suffer. I heard that Kong Han is cruel. Anyone who falls into his hands will suffer a fate worse than death."

 "Make way, make way!"

 A few immortal soldiers shouted and the surrounding cultivators avoided them with wary expressions.

 Swoosh! Swoosh! Swoosh!

 Right then, figures appeared one after another from the buildings, corners and alleys on both sides of the streets. Expressionlessly, they wielded gigantic ballistae that shone with spirit light and were loaded with arrows, all aimed at Su Zimo and the others.

 The expressions of everyone from Black Mirror Sect changed and they felt chills run down their spines!

 Even Su Zimo felt a sense of danger.

 The arrows that shone with spirit light were clearly specially crafted Dharmic treasures. Any single ballistae arrow was not weaker than a supreme divine power!

 "What's going on?"

 Liang Yu stood out hurriedly and forced a smile at the surrounding immortal soldiers. "Exalted Immortals, is there some misunderstanding?"

 "Misunderstanding?"

 The man in the lead sneered and his gaze lingered on Su Zimo and Lin Luo for a moment with a killing intent in his eyes.

 The person was skinny with triangular eyes and an aquiline nose. His name was Kong Han and he was an Assistant General of Langfeng City.

 Kong Han said sternly, "I suspect that you guys are fiend bandits impersonating as cultivators attending the Immortal Peach Banquet to kill wantonly! It's an unforgivable crime!"

 His words caused an uproar!
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 Chapter 2418 - Decisive to Kill

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Most of the cultivators that arrived at the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain had experience fighting against fiend bandits and naturally hated them.

 Upon hearing Kong Han's words, countless hateful gazes gathered on everyone from Black Mirror Sect.

 "Kill them!"

 "How dare you come to Langfeng City even after doing that! How arrogant!"

 "We have to behead this group of fiend bandits in public as a warning to others! Half of our Beast Heart Gang was killed by these fiend bandits! We have to make them pay with blood!"

 Many cultivators scolded angrily, wanting nothing more than to tear everyone from Black Mirror Sect apart.

 "No, it's a misunderstanding. We're cultivators of Black Mirror Sect, not fiend bandits…"

 Liang Yu's face was pale as he tried his best to explain.

 More and more cultivators gathered and a crowd surged.

 The cultivators who arrived later did not know what happened at all. They merely heard the cultivators at the front mention that fiend bandits had infiltrated Langfeng City and were captured before they started cursing with everyone else.

 The crowd was worked up and their voices rumbled. Against that massive commotion, the voices of the Black Mirror Sect cultivators defending were almost negligible and were drowned in the blink of an eye without anyone paying attention.

 The ubiquitous pressure surged around them like a tsunami, threatening to engulf everyone from Black Mirror Sect at any moment.

 At that moment, there was no need for Kong Han and the others to attack. As long as they retreated, the surrounding cultivators would be able to tear everyone from Black Mirror Sect into pieces!

 A cold smile hung on Kong Han's lips as he looked at the frightened group of Black Mirror Sect cultivators and the surrounding cultivators who were shouting. He was extremely smug.

 The feeling of being in control of everything gave him a sense of accomplishment.

 Kong Han's gaze landed on the green-robed scholar and girl from Black Mirror Sect and he could not help but frown.

 Unlike the other Black Mirror Sect cultivators, the green-robed scholar had a calm expression. He seemed unusually composed towards the shouts and pressure around him.

 Even the young girl did not look panicked or fearful.

 Kong Han's expression darkened—this gave him an imperceptible sense of defeat.

 He had long known that this man and woman were the strongest in combat in Black Mirror Sect.

 However, this was Langfeng City. No matter how strong the couple was, they were nothing but fish on a chopping board in his territory.

 As long as he wanted to, he could kill them at will!

 Right then, Kong Han realized that there was a hint of mockery in the eyes of the green-robed scholar who was looking at him.

 "Mmm?"

 Kong Han was instantly agitated by that gaze and was enraged. He was about to give the order to kill everyone from Black Mirror Sect.

 The moment he spoke, the green-robed scholar on the other end spoke as well.

 "Roar!"

 An incomparably shocking dragon roar burst forth and reverberated through the world. It was so loud that it could penetrate metal and crack rocks with endless might!

 Under the envelopment of the roar, the surrounding voices were suppressed instantly!

 It was as though that voice was the only thing in the world!

 Against that dragon roar, all the cultivators felt a sense of insignificance from the depths of their hearts.

 Some cultivators even felt an uncontrollable fear and indescribable inferiority!

 Thud! Thud!

 The immortal soldiers on the surrounding buildings and roofs had pained expressions. The ballistae in their hands fell and they fell as well.

 Countless cultivators felt their ears buzz and their minds went blank. They had long forgotten where they were and their gazes were dull.

 A dragon roar sounded and the world went silent!

 Su Zimo suppressed the entire long street singlehandedly!

 Kong Han, who was closest to Su Zimo, suffered the greatest impact. He felt a sharp pain in his ears and his blood qi reversed. With a dull grunt, his vision darkened and he almost fainted on the spot.

 "We're not fiend bandits. What's your motive for slandering us like this?"

 Su Zimo asked slowly in an indifferent tone.

 "I-I… slandered?"

 Kong Han had yet to recover as he grit his teeth. "Look at who I am! Who would someone like me slander you?!"

 "A-Attack and kill them!"

 Initially, he wanted to bring everyone from Black Mirror Sect to the dungeon to torture them.

 Right now, his killing intent was intensified and he couldn't care less—he only wanted to kill the group of people before him!

 Everyone from Black Mirror Sect had ashen expressions.

 Liang Yu had a look of despair as well, as though he had lost his parents.

 In their eyes, the Imperial Army of Langfeng City was an unstoppable existence.

 "We're truly not fiend bandits. Please investigate properly, Assistant General Kong…"

 Liang Yu was still hoping that this was a misunderstanding and wanted to explain himself.

 In his opinion, there might be a chance of survival if he could explain things clearly.

 However, if he actually attacked the Imperial Army, he would be truly heinous and would definitely die!

 The surrounding immortal soldiers summoned their Dharmic treasures once more and condensed their divine powers and secret skills.

 Lin Luo frowned slightly and sighed internally in distress.

 Initially, she wanted to hide her identity as much as possible. But now, if a conflict broke out, the two of them might not be able to leave this place safely, let alone hide their identities!

 This was Langfeng City after all. Although there were no Immortal King experts holding down, there were many Perfected Immortal experts in the city.

 She and Su Zimo would not be able to defend against any one of them.

 Just as Lin Luo was hesitating, Su Zimo was decisive to kill. In a flash, he arrived before Kong Han.

 "How dare you!"

 Kong Han had just snapped out of his stupor from the dragon roar when his vision blurred—the green-robed scholar had already arrived before him!

 He had not expected that the green-robed scholar would dare to attack despite being surrounded by so many people.

 More than that, he had not expected that someone would dare to attack him in Langfeng City!

 He only had time to say three words before he felt a tremendous impact on his chest and his armor creaked.

 Immediately after, in front of everyone, his figure was sent flying by Su Zimo. Turning into a black shadow, he smashed into the crowd and rolled dozens of feet away.

 "Pfft!"

 Kong Han spat out a mouthful of blood and his face turned pale.

 Although his armor blocked most of the impact, his body was still severely injured and his blood qi was dispersed. His bones seemed to have fallen apart and he was weak.

 Kong Han fell into the crowd, creating an empty passage.

 At the end of the empty passage, a bearded burly man was stunned and could not react for a moment as he looked at everything before him.

 "This is bad!"

 By the time he realized that something was amiss, green robes flashed and Su Zimo appeared before him in a strange manner!

 "Teleportation!"

 The bearded burly man's reaction was extremely fast and he wanted to release his teleportation technique to leave this place.

 However, Su Zimo's attacks were even faster. His massive spirit consciousness condensed and released an Essence Spirit secret skill. A thunder whip appeared and whipped the bearded burly man.

 "Alright!"

 The bearded burly man grunted.

 His cultivation was at the Grade 9 Heaven Immortal realm.

 Although he was impacted by the Essence Spirit secret skill, he condensed his Essence Spirit secret skill in time to defend and was not severely injured.

 However, the defense of the Essence Spirit secret skill caused his divine powers to dissipate and his teleportation to be interrupted. He remained on the spot and did not leave.

 Because of that, the bearded burly man lost his final chance to leave.
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 Chapter 2419 - Breaking Out of the Situation

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 In melee combat, even Grade 9 Heaven Immortals could not defend against the power of the Green Lotus True Body!

 Su Zimo seemed to have transformed into an anaconda as he coiled around the bearded burly man's body. Exerting strength in his body, he twisted!

 The bearded burly man's eyes widened and the sound of bones cracking could be heard from within his body.

 Poof!

 Immediately after, his body was completely contorted and spewed out a blood mist. His organs were shattered and his blood qi deteriorated!

 An Essence Spirit escaped from the top of his head with a panicked expression.

 For Heaven Immortals, it was nothing much to abandon their bodies. As long as their Essence Blood existed, they could use Blood Rebirth to reconstruct their bodies before long.

 However, Su Zimo had long expected the bearded burly man's reaction. As he minced the latter, he extended his palm that contained countless sword qi, forming a cage.

 The moment the bearded burly man's Essence Spirit escaped, it was trapped in Su Zimo's sword qi cage!

 Sword qi buzzed with a chilling intent. As long as Su Zimo willed it, the bearded burly man's Essence Spirit would be destroyed and he would die!

 The crowd dispersed hurriedly with shocked expressions!

 Nobody expected that this green-robed scholar would dare to openly go against the Imperial Army in Langfeng City.

 Less than that, no one expected that Kong Han, a Grade 9 Heaven Immortal Assistant General of the Imperial Army, would be repelled and injured by Su Zimo right away.

 What puzzled everyone was why a random bystander in the crowd was suddenly suppressed by Su Zimo. Even his Essence Spirit was captured and his life was hanging by a thread.

 "What's going on?"

 "This lad is truly audacious to dare to resist!"

 "That person seems to be a Grade 9 Heaven Immortal as well. How did he get beaten up so badly by this Grade 5 Heaven Immortal in the blink of an eye?"

 "Eh? The person suppressed by that green-robed scholar looks familiar…"

 The surroundings were noisy and chaotic.

 "Everyone, don't move!"

 Su Zimo restrained the Essence Spirit of the bearded burly man and surveyed his surroundings, saying slowly, "The person in my hands is the true fiend bandit! Furthermore, he's the First Boss of the Broken Army Fiend Bandits!"

 The surrounding commotion quietened down significantly before erupting once more.

 "He really looks like the First Boss of the Broken Army Fiend Bandits."

 "Previously, I encountered the Broken Army Fiend Bandits and escaped death. That explains why I find him familiar!"

 "Why are the Broken Army Fiend Bandits here in Langfeng City?"

 Many cultivators discussed fervently. Their previous hatred towards everyone from Black Mirror Sect had also faded significantly due to the sudden change.

 "Hmph!"

 Kong Han sneered with a dark expression, "So what if he's from the Broken Army Fiend Bandits? How can we prove that you're not one of them as well?"

 "That's right!"

 Another cultivator shouted, "Fiend bandits are vicious and sinister. How can you guys do something like killing one another to protect your lives?!"

 "Fufu…"

 Su Zimo laughed with a relaxed expression.

 He was puzzled when Kong Han and the others appeared and stopped them.

 He and Lin Luo had only arrived at the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain for a few days. Along the way, they did not interact with anyone at all, let alone offend the Imperial Army in Langfeng City.

 If the two of them had any grudges with anyone in the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain, it would probably be with the fiend bandits they encountered along the way.

 Earlier on, Su Zimo's spirit perception caught a strong sense of hostility in the crowd.

 He released his spirit consciousness secretly and locked onto the person right away, realizing that it was the First Boss of the Broken Army Fiend Bandits!

 The fact that this person appeared in Langfeng City the same time Kong Han led the Imperial Army to stop them was way too coincidental.

 Su Zimo quickly thought of a possibility.

 Therefore, he made a prompt decision to suppress the bearded burly man and seize the initiative!

 Su Zimo said indifferently, "This matter is simple. As long as I use the Soul Searching Art on him, the truth will be revealed!"

 The group from Black Mirror Sect had a huge conflict with the Breaking Army Fiend Bandits previously. As long as that memory was displayed, it was enough to prove the identity of Su Zimo and the others.

 However, Kong Han's expression changed.

 If the memories of the bearded burly man were to be revealed, the matter of the Imperial Army colluding with bandits in the immortal city would be exposed as well.

 It would have an extremely negative impact on Langfeng City and even the five cities, 12 towers and the Jade Firmament Palace!

 Kong Han's killing intent rose instantly as he grit his teeth with a ferocious gaze. "Everyone, listen up! Black Mirror Sect and the fiend bandits joined forces to infiltrate Langfeng City with evil intentions. They even dare to openly go against the Imperial Army of the immortal city. Their crimes are unforgivable and we'll kill them without mercy!"

 His military order was not only to kill Su Zimo and the others, but also to silence the bearded burly man!

 When Su Zimo saw Kong Han's reaction, he knew that he was not wrong.

 The Broken Army Fiend Bandits were indeed colluding with the Imperial Army in Langfeng City!

 "Incinerating Firmament Boiling Sea!"

 "Firmament Slash!"

 "Steel Calvary!"

 "…"

 One after another, supreme divine powers burst forth from the long street and many Dharmic treasures streaked. Sword qi spread and the battle was ignited instantly!

 Su Zimo was able to injure Kong Han in melee combat in part due to the surprise factor.

 In reality, his cultivation had just advanced to become a Grade 5 Heaven Immortal.

 If it was a head-on clash of divine powers, he would not be able to defend against the combined attacks of so many Grade 9 Heaven Immortals.

 Furthermore, this was Langfeng City.

 If he were to start a massacre here, the consequences would be unimaginable!

 It would be extremely difficult for him and Lin Luo to leave again.

 Su Zimo released Ethereal Wings, Zephyr Thunder Wings, Heavenly Feet and many other movement techniques and secret skills. At the same time, he released his innate divine powers and spread his Roc wings!

 Behind him, three pairs of gigantic wings spread open. In a flash, he transformed into a golden streak of light and left the battlefield instantly.

 The number of Imperial Army soldiers gathered increased and their attacks intensified.

 Although Su Zimo could dominate the battlefield with his incredible speed, there was no way he could be completely unharmed.

 In the blink of an eye, his body suffered the impact of a few divine powers and Dharmic treasures. Thankfully, he had the Green Lotus True Body and his powerful regeneration capabilities healed his wounds wildly.

 Everyone from Black Mirror Sect, including Liang Yu, did not dare to move on the long street. They kept mum out of fear and did not dare to attack the Imperial Army of Langfeng City.

 Kong Han merely glared at everyone from Black Mirror Sect coldly in disdain and ignored them.

 In his opinion, these people were merely ants that could be crushed at any moment.

 Right now, the most important thing was to get rid of that troublesome green-robed scholar!

 However, Kong Han neglected someone.

 Su Zimo attracted almost all the attacks of the Imperial Army in Langfeng City. Even Kong Han had forgotten that there was a young girl standing beside Su Zimo.

 Kong Han glared at Su Zimo who was in midair. Just as he was about to attack again, he felt a strong sense of danger.

 "This is bad!"

 Kong Han's heart sank. Just as he was about to escape, he felt a chill run down his spine.

 Immediately after, he felt a sharp pain behind his head.

 "You had better not move!"

 A cold and emotionless voice sounded in his ears!

 Lin Luo stood behind Kong Han with a long sword in her hands. The tip of the sword was at the back of Kong Han's head and she could pierce the latter's head with a little force—the Essence Spirit would not even have a chance to escape!

 Although Su Zimo and Lin Luo did not discuss it, they had an unusual chemistry.

 Su Zimo attacked and suppressed the First Boss of the Broken Army Fiend Bandits.

 As for Lin Luo, she suppressed Kong Han right away!

 If the two of them landed in their hands, they would be able to break through the current situation and survive!
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 Chapter 2420 - Heaven Immortal Bai Yu

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Kong Han had no choice under Lin Luo's sword. When the other immortal soldiers saw that, they stopped one after another with hesitant expressions.

 "You dare to kill me in Langfeng City?"

 Kong Han said coldly without turning back.

 Although he was restrained by Lin Luo, his tone was still extremely unyielding and threatening.

 "You can try me."

 Lin Luo did not argue with him and merely replied casually. At the same time, she extended the sword in her hands slightly.

 The sharp tip of the sword pierced the back of Kong Han's head instantly and blood seeped out slowly.

 Kong Han's heart skipped a beat and he became obedient immediately, remaining silent.

 Su Zimo looked at Kong Han and raised his voice. "Assistant General Kong here was so nervous that he even wanted to kill the First Boss of the Broken Army Fiend Bandits to silence the latter. What are you worried about?"

 "Silence? I don't understand."

 Kong Han said coldly, "My duty is to guard Langfeng City. Naturally, I have to get rid of all the fiend bandits that infiltrated the city!"

 "Is that so?"

 Su Zimo chuckled and mocked, "Assistant General Kong, you're so powerful. Why didn't you discover this person previously until I captured him from the crowd?"

 "Don't tell me you have some shameful collusions with this First Boss of the Broken Army Fiend Bandits?!"

 Kong Han's expression was terrible and he remained silent.

 After that battle, the surrounding cultivators gradually calmed down.

 Anyone who was slightly smarter could tell that something was amiss. However, this matter was way too terrifying and had already exceeded the imagination of many cultivators.

 Fiend bandits of the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain colluding with an Assistant General of Langfeng City?

 Was this done by Kong Han alone, or were there other cultivators involved and the five cities and 12 towers were in silent approval of it?

 If that was true, was it something that happened recently or was ongoing for a long time?

 If one thought about it carefully, they would feel a chilling intent.

 "Who is spouting nonsense and slandering the Imperial Army of Langfeng City?!"

 Right then, a shout sounded from afar.

 Immediately after, a white light arrived and arrived before them in the blink of an eye, revealing his figure.

 It was a young man in white feathered robes that shone with a mysterious glow. He had a haughty expression and a powerful aura.

 "Heaven Immortal Bai Yu!"

 "So, he's Heaven Immortal Bai Yu. Legend has it that he's the number one Heaven Immortal of Langfeng City!"

 "That's not all! The combat strength of Heaven Immortal Bai Yu is definitely ranked in the top three of the Heaven Ranking. He even has a chance of fighting for the number one spot of the Immortal Peach Banquet this time round!"

 A series of exclamations sounded from the crowd and many cultivators looked at the man with awe and admiration.

 Su Zimo frowned slightly.

 Although Heaven Immortal Bai Yu and Kong Han were both Grade 9 Heaven Immortals and had the same cultivation realm, the pressure the former gave Su Zimo was clearly much stronger!

 In the Jade Pure Jade Manual, the reason why he could fight against a prince and princess and even gain the upper hand was partly because of the restrictions of the Jade Pure Palace.

 Also, Ying Tian and Lang Qianqian were only Grade 7 Heaven Immortals and could not be considered as top Heaven Immortal experts.

 If this Heaven Immortal who was known as the number one Heaven Immortal of Langfeng City could still be ranked in the top three of the Heaven Ranking, he would be much more troublesome to deal with than Ying Tian and Lang Qianqian who were Grade 7 Heaven Immortals!

 It could be said that Heaven Immortal Bai Yu was the paragon and monster incarnate of the Grade 9 Heaven Immortals!

 Right now, Su Zimo was a Grade 5 Heaven Immortal. There was a difference of four minor realms between them and the difference in strength was huge and difficult to make up for.

 "So, it's just two nobodies."

 Heaven Immortal Bai Yu could not help but sneer when he saw Su Zimo and Lin Luo's cultivation realms. "The two of you really think that Langfeng City is weak?"

 "How dare a Grade 5 Heaven Immortal and a Grade 6 Heaven Immortal behave so atrociously in the city! Die!"

 Heaven Immortal Bai Yu did not give Su Zimo a chance to speak and attacked right away!

 Pshew! Pshew! Pshew!

 He and feathers fell off his white feathered robe one after another, turning into thousands of white beams that enveloped Su Zimo!

 The speed of the white feathers was extremely fast and covered the skies with a bedazzling light.

 The surrounding cultivators were shocked!

 "Heaven Immortal Bai Yu did not show any mercy at all. He's going to kill that green-robed scholar instantly!"

 "I heard that this is one of the secret skills of Heaven Immortal Bai Yu. Any single white feather is comparable to a top-tier Dharmic treasure, let alone thousands of white feathers released at the same time."

 "After the secret skill, that green-robed scholar won't even have bones left."

 Just as everyone was discussing, six gigantic white elephant tusks suddenly grew behind Su Zimo, emitting a mysterious power.

 Su Zimo's aura surged as well!

 Immediately after, Su Zimo closed two fingers and conjured his finger sword, slashing forward gently.

 Chi! Chi! Chi! Chi!

 Beams of sword qi spewed out in a vast expanse of white.

 The temperature in the world dipped with a chilling killing intent!

 Countless stars appeared in the skies above Langfeng City and moved continuously with chaotic trajectories!

 When the heaven's killing intent is released, the stars are shifted out of alignment!

 Thousands of Heaven Slaying Sword Qi burst forth with a massive might and collided against the immortal light of the incoming white feathers, letting out tinkling sounds as sparks flew!

 "What a powerful sword art!"

 "Such a ferocious killing intent is unprecedented!"

 "Could it be… the legendary Heaven Slaying Sword Art?!"

 The moment that sentence was said, the crowd fell into a momentary silence before an even louder commotion broke out.

 "That's right. Only the Heaven Slaying Sword Art can possess such might!"

 "What's the background of this person? To think that he wields the Heaven Slaying Sword Art! He's only a Grade 5 Heaven Immortal but he's able to defend against Heaven Immortal Bai Yu!"

 In midair.

 When Su Zimo released the Six Tusk Divine Strength, the Essence Qi and strength in his body increased exponentially and had even reached the level of a Grade 6 Heaven Immortal.

 The Essence Qi of the Green Lotus True Body was rich and pure and it was not a problem for him to fight across two cultivation realms.

 However, there was still a difference in strength between him and Heaven Immortal Bai Yu.

 Thankfully, he had a powerful secret skill like the Heaven Slaying Sword Qi to make up for the difference and managed to defend against Heaven Immortal Bai Yu's attack.

 "Heaven Slaying Sword Art?"

 When Heaven Immortal Bai Yu saw that Su Zimo was safe and sound, he was not enraged. Instead, his eyes lit up as he shouted, "The Heaven Slaying Sword Art is truly a pearl covered in dust in your hands. How can a Grade 5 Heaven Immortal be worthy of such a sword art?!"

 Heaven Immortal Bai Yu was delighted.

 In his eyes, Su Zimo was an opportunity that came knocking on his door.

 As long as he killed Su Zimo and obtained the Heaven Slaying Sword Art, he could seize the opportunity to cultivate it. At the Immortal Peach Banquet, he would definitely be able to sweep through everyone of the same cultivation realm and obtain the top of the Heaven Ranking!

 "Die!"

 Heaven Immortal Bai Yu attacked excitedly once more.

 This time round, his attacks were even more ferocious. Divine powers, secret skills, immortal arts and Dharmic treasures poured out like a storm!

 When Lin Luo saw that, she was a little anxious. Gripping her sword tightly, she threatened Kong Han, "Hurry and give the order for him to stop or I'll kill you!"

 "Hehe!"

 Kong Han gave a strange laugh. "Little girl, Heaven Immortal Bai Yu is the number one Heaven Immortal of Langfeng City. I'm only an Assistant General. How am I qualified to order him around?"

 "If you're worried about your Dao companion, let me go. If you join forces with him, you might have a chance to deal with Heaven Immortal Bai Yu."

 "Shut up!"

 Lin Luo hollered softly.

 Suppressing Kong Han was equivalent to suppressing the Imperial Army in the surroundings—there was no way Lin Luo would let this person off so easily.

 However, on the other side, Su Zimo seemed to be unable to hold on against Bai Yu's attacks and the situation was bad.
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 Chapter 2421 - Disappearance of Magnificence

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 On the battlefield, Su Zimo was completely overwhelmed, as though he could be suppressed at any moment!

 Su Zimo's expression turned cold.

 Up till this point of the battle, he was disadvantaged and had been defending almost the entire time—it was not because he did not have any trump cards to counterattack.

 If he was alone, he would naturally have no qualms about advancing or retreating.

 But now, he had Lin Luo by his side.

 He did not want to cause too much trouble and implicate Lin Luo, causing the two of them to be trapped here.

 Initially, they were on the side of reason in this conflict.

 If he were to start a massacre in Langfeng City, it would be difficult to explain things clearly.

 This was the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain. He and Lin Luo were in a foreign land and could not act rashly without considering the consequences.

 There were many Perfected Immortals presiding over Langfeng City!

 Any single one of them would cause unpredictable consequences!

 Narrowing his gaze, Su Zimo glared at Heaven Immortal Bai Yu who was still attacking him and said in a deep voice, "Bai Yu, the Essence Spirit of the Breaking Army's First Boss is in my hands. As long as I search his soul, the truth will naturally be revealed!"

 "Humph!"

 Heaven Immortal Bai Yu sneered, "I don't care about the truth! The two of you b*stards deserve to die for openly going against the Imperial Army in Langfeng City!"

 Heaven Immortal Bai Yu had no intention of stopping his attacks and continued spouting filthy words.

 Su Zimo's expression was dark.

 From the beginning of the conflict till now, although he and Lin Luo attacked, they restrained themselves and tried their best to take into account the big picture.

 Although Su Zimo injured Kong Han, it was clear that he held back and did not take advantage of the situation to chase after him.

 Lin Luo merely restrained Kong Han as well and none of the surrounding Imperial Army soldiers died.

 But now, Heaven Immortal Bai Yu's aggressiveness made Su Zimo increasingly impatient.

 "Don't push your luck!"

 Su Zimo spoke once more, his voice deep and cold.

 "Hahahaha!"

 Su Zimo's words caused a series of laughter in the surrounding crowd.

 "Did I hear wrongly? This Grade 5 Heaven Immortal is actually threatening Heaven Immortal Bai Yu?"

 "He lost his mind after being forced into a corner. That's why he's spouting nonsense."

 The initially tense atmosphere relaxed significantly after the mockery of his words began.

 Kong Han, who was under Lin Luo's sword, sneered as well and pouted. "Not only is your Dao companion bold, he's also arrogant. He truly doesn't know when he's at death's door."

 "Mind your own business first!"

 The sword in Lin Luo's hand vibrated as she hollered.

 On the battlefield.

 When Heaven Immortal Bai Yu heard Su Zimo's threat, he burst into laughter. "B*stard, so what if I want to push my luck? What can you do to me?!"

 Su Zimo's gaze turned cold. Suddenly, he stopped in his tracks and channeled his spirit consciousness wildly. He conjured divine powers with both hands and pointed at Heaven Immortal Bai Yu.

 "Fleeting Moment!"

 Su Zimo spat out two words gently.

 An incredible divine power descended instantly and struck Heaven Immortal Bai Yu.

 "Mmm?"

 Heaven Immortal Bai Yu frowned with a grim expression.

 Time divine power?

 Be it in terms of talent, combat strength or knowledge, the number one Heaven Immortal of Langfeng City naturally surpassed others.

 After Su Zimo's supreme divine power was released, Heaven Immortal Bai Yu could sense the power contained in Fleeting Moment.

 He did not dare to be careless.

 All time divine powers were extremely powerful and could not be underestimated.

 "Feather Immortal Ascension!"

 Heaven Immortal Bai Yu made a prompt decision and released his trump card as well!

 White feathers fell off from his body one after another and transformed into streams of immortal qi that gathered and circled around him, as though they wanted to carry him to ascend in daylight!

 Normally speaking, Fleeting Moment was only a supreme divine power.

 Most supreme divine powers, including Feather Immortal Ascension, were enough to defend against and neutralize the power of time within.

 However, just as Fleeting Moment and Feather Immortal Ascension were clashing, a strange drumbeat sounded beside Heaven Immortal Bai Yu's ears.

 The sound of the drum was not shocking or loud. Instead, it seemed long and drawn out. In fact, it even had a hint of twilight and lifelessness.

 "This is…"

 Heaven Immortal Bai Yu was stunned for a moment.

 Immediately after, he felt his lifespan decrease rapidly at an unimaginable speed!

 There was only endless fear in Heaven Immortal Bai Yu's eyes.

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 Heaven Immortal Bai Yu released another supreme divine power followed by a secret skill. He tore apart a talisman and unleashed a sound domain secret skill as well!

 In that instant, Heaven Immortal Bai Yu released almost all his trump cards!

 …

 The surrounding cultivators were stunned as they looked at Heaven Immortal Bai Yu. He stood on the spot and released many trump cards, as though he had gone mad from experiencing a great shock.

 But soon, the gazes of many cultivators changed.

 In midair, Heaven Immortal Bai Yu panted heavily. The fear in his eyes and the panic on his face did not dissipate.

 The power of the supreme divine power finally dissipated.

 The mysterious and distant drumbeat vanished completely as well.

 The crisis was resolved?

 Heaven Immortal Bai Yu felt a sense of joy from escaping death.

 He could guarantee that if he had reacted slower earlier on, he might have been a corpse by now!

 What a terrifying divine power!

 He had to release so many trump cards to negate it.

 Heaven Immortal Bai Yu's heart turned cold as he raised his head instinctively and looked towards Su Zimo.

 Strangely, the green-robed scholar did not continue attacking him. Instead, he stood with his hands behind his back and looked at him indifferently as well.

 "Fufu…"

 Heaven Immortal Bai Yu forced a smile. "That was your final trump card, right? Unfortunately, I managed to defend against it!"

 "If that's all you've got, you'll die next!"

 Heaven Immortal Bai Yu perked up once more and said murderously.

 Even so, he felt that something was not right with his body.

 Su Zimo was still motionless with a mocking look in his eyes.

 Heaven Immortal Bai Yu's heart sank.

 Suddenly, he realized that his surroundings were unusually quiet, as though everyone had gone silent.

 He looked over instinctively.

 Countless cultivators in the surroundings were looking at him with strange gazes, seemingly in…

 Pity?

 Fear?

 Heaven Immortal Bai Yu took a deep breath and suddenly realized that his blood qi was much weaker than before.

 Initially, he thought that he had expended too much energy in the battle earlier on. But now, something seemed to be amiss.

 A gentle breeze blew and a strand of long hair on Heaven Immortal Bai Yu's forehead brushed past his eyes gently.

 It was a strand of grayish-white hair.

 Heaven Immortal Bai Yu looked at his hands.

 The skin on his palm was no longer fair and smooth. Instead, it looked rough and dark, filled with dense old wrinkles.

 "My lifespan…"

 Heaven Immortal Bai Yu murmured softly with widened eyes.

 He was originally 150,000 years old and was at his peak for a Heaven Immortal with a lifespan of 300,000 years.

 But now, he only had 20,000 years to live!

 Instantly, his magnificence had disappeared!

 Right now, the person standing in midair was no longer the number one Heaven Immortal of Langfeng City, but an old man in his twilight years!

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 2422 - Identity
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 The long street was silent as everyone looked at Heaven Immortal Bai Yu with pity.

 Earlier on, the Grade 9 Heaven Immortal before them was still the domineering and insufferably arrogant number one Heaven Immortal of Langfeng City.

 However, in the blink of an eye, he had already become an old man in his twilight years. His sharpness was no longer present and he stood in midair dejectedly with a lifeless aura.

 Heaven Immortal Bai Yu was not dead.

 However, everyone knew that he was no longer the number one Heaven Immortal of Langfeng City nor was he qualified to fight for the Heaven Ranking.

 Instantly, all the glory of this paragon vanished!

 Such a blow crushed Heaven Immortal Bai Yu completely.

 Many people looked at Su Zimo with shock on their faces.

 This seemingly frail scholar, a Grade 5 Heaven Immortal, merely released a single supreme divine power and dragged Heaven Immortal Bai Yu down from his pedestal!

 Who was he?

 Given his capabilities and talent, he shouldn't be a nobody—why hadn't they heard of him before?

 In midair, Su Zimo was also recalling the process of releasing Fleeting Moment.

 Under normal circumstances, Fleeting Moment alone was not enough to threaten Heaven Immortal Bai Yu.

 However, in the Jade Pure Jade Manual, which was also the Pure Magnificence Heaven, he experienced the baptism of the Twilight Drum and Dawn Bell.

 The sound of the Twilight Drum had something in common with Fleeting Moment in terms of Dharmic Dao.

 Therefore, for the past few days, Su Zimo had been trying to fuse the sound of the Twilight Drum into Fleeting Moment.

 However, the fusion of the two divine powers was not perfect.

 The sound of the Twilight Drum only sounded after the power of Fleeting Moment descended.

 Even so, the combination of the two divine powers produced an extremely terrifying lethality.

 When Heaven Immortal Bai Yu was a tad slower to react, his lifespan decreased by more than a hundred thousand years!

 He released a few more divine powers and secret skills in succession before dispelling the power of Fleeting Moment completely.

 According to Su Zimo's speculation, if the two divine powers could be fused perfectly, the power of Fleeting Moment would rise to an unimaginable realm!

 In fact, it might even reach the level of a peerless divine power!

 At that time, no matter how many supreme divine powers Heaven Immortal Bai Yu released, he would not be able to defend against the impact of Fleeting Moment.

 Kong Han, who was under Lin Luo's sword, felt a sense of trepidation.

 If that supreme divine power landed on him, he would die even if he had ten lives!

 Su Zimo took a deep breath of air. When he saw that the situation had calmed down, he took out the Essence Spirit of the First Boss of the Broken Army Fiend Bandits from his storage bag.

 "I'll use the Soul Searching Art on this person. The truth shall be exposed in public. Everyone, you can bear witness!"

 As Su Zimo said that, black lines appeared in the ball of light in his hands and entered the bearded burly man's Essence Spirit.

 Kong Han looked nervous. If the bearded burly man's memories were exposed, the reputation of the Imperial Army would suffer a huge blow.

 Right then, a tremendous might descended like dark clouds, causing one's heart to tremble.

 "This power…"

 Su Zimo frowned.

 A Perfected Immortal expert!

 As though he sensed something, Su Zimo glanced at the Essence Spirit in his hands instinctively.

 Indeed, because of the invasion of that might, his Soul Searching Art on the bearded burly man had failed.

 It was easy for accidents to happen during the soul searching process, let alone when it was disturbed by external forces.

 Although the Soul Searching Art failed, the Essence Spirit of the First Boss of the Broken Army Fiend Bandits was weak and his lifeforce was almost non-existent—he could no longer survive.

 In the end, the secret in this person's memories could not be made public.

 Suddenly!

 A chill ran down Su Zimo's spine, as though he was targeted by some terrifying expert.

 Unknowingly, a man in heavy armor had already arrived and was standing behind Su Zimo with a cold expression and indifferent gaze.

 "Greetings, Commander Jiang!"

 The surrounding Imperial Army soldiers knelt on one knee and shouted with their heads lowered.

 One of the commanders of Langfeng City's Imperial Army, Jiang Xuanyou!

 Kong Han looked at Su Zimo with a mocking expression.

 In his opinion, Su Zimo was already a dead man.

 "Breaking the order of the immortal city and fighting against the Imperial Army on the streets is unforgivable!"

 Jiang Xuanyou's gaze was cold as he swept past Su Zimo, Lin Luo and everyone from Black Mirror Sect without any emotions in his voice.

 "We're innocent!"

 Unable to withstand the pressure, everyone from Black Mirror Sect knelt on the ground one after another and shouted that they were wronged.

 Liang Yu panicked as well and explained hurriedly, "Commander, this is a misunderstanding. It has nothing to do with us."

 Thereafter, he gulped and pointed to Su Zimo and Lin Luo who were not far away. "It's them! They fought against the Imperial Army! None of us attacked the entire time."

 When Lin Luo heard that, she pouted.

 Naturally, she was extremely disdainful towards Liang Yu's reaction.

 However, she could understand his actions under such pressure.

 Jiang Xuanyou had an indifferent expression and was unmoved. "The two of them committed a crime. Naturally, your Black Mirror Sect will bear the responsibility together!"

 Right then, Su Zimo took out a sect badge from his storage bag unhurriedly and hung it on his waist.

 Jiang Xuanyou swept his gaze and could not help but frown.

 "Heaven and Earth Academy?"

 He murmured softly.

 Some Heaven Immortal experts might not know the emblem of Heaven and Earth Academy, but as a Perfected Immortal and commander of Langfeng City, he naturally knew about Heaven and Earth Academy.

 Su Zimo said in a deep voice, "I'm Su Zimo of Heaven and Earth Academy in the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain. This is indeed a misunderstanding. The conflict broke out because Assistant General Kong slandered us as fiend bandits."

 "The fight between me and Heaven Immortal Bai Yu was only a spar between cultivators of the same cultivation realm. As a Perfected Immortal expert, are you going to interfere in this matter, Commander Jiang?"

 Jiang Xuanyou cursed internally.

 Although Heaven and Earth Academy was not in the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain, it was one of the four immortal sects of the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain and was a heaven-grade sect with a deep foundation.

 The green-robed scholar before him revealed his identity and should be an inner sect disciple of Heaven and Earth Academy—he could not be a fiend bandit.

 As a Perfected Immortal expert, he naturally could not attack this person in front of everyone without sufficient reason.

 Otherwise, it would definitely attract countless criticism.

 Jiang Xuanyou was secretly frustrated. If he had known earlier, he would have killed this lad after appearing and not given him a chance to speak!

 His gaze shifted to Lin Luo who was not far away. A thought crossed his mind as he said coldly, "Since you're a disciple of Heaven and Earth Academy, I won't hold it against you for now. However, this woman deserves to die for kidnapping an Assistant General of our immortal city!"

 "She's also a disciple of the academy!"

 Su Zimo knew that Lin Luo was unwilling to reveal her identity and said hurriedly.

 "Is that so?"

 Jiang Xuanyou sneered, "Show me your sect badge."

 Lin Luo looked troubled.

 How could she have a sect badge of Heaven and Earth Academy?

 Just as she was hesitating, Jiang Xuanyou's killing intent surged and he arrived beside Lin Luo instantly, hollering, "B*tch, die!"

 Swoosh!

 Jiang Xuanyou attacked and his saber flashed, arriving instantly.

 This was the attack of a Perfected Immortal expert with an astonishing speed that even Su Zimo could not react to.

 Suddenly!

 Lin Luo sidestepped and nine mysterious square patterns seemed to appear beneath her feet, avoiding the slash by a hair's breadth.

 A wisp of black hair fell slowly along with the saber beam.

 That single hair's breadth was the difference between life and death!

 Lin Luo was scared out of her wits after escaping death.

 This was the attack of a Perfected Immortal expert and was more like an ambush. If not for the footwork imparted to her by her mother, she would have been a corpse!

 When Jiang Xuanyou's slash landed, he did not continue chasing. Instead, he glared at Lin Luo's feet and frowned. "Lin family of the Green Firmament Immortal Domain?"
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 Jiang Xuanyou was secretly alarmed—it was clear that the girl had just released the Nine Palace Subtle Steps.

 It was said that this movement technique came from an ancient Great Emperor. Every single step was carefully calculated and contained the profoundness of Heaven and Earth.

 This movement technique was not fast and had no huge strides. However, one could always navigate through life and death through a hair's breadth!

 Furthermore, when released, the movement technique would not look panicky in the slightest bit. Instead, it would possess the suaveness of being carefree alongside elegance.

 Legend has it that the Great Emperor who created this movement technique was a woman.

 The Nine Palace Subtle Steps had been lost for many years. However, it reappeared in the Heavenly World in this generation and was mastered by an Immortal Queen of the Green Firmament Immortal Domain. No one else had the chance to cultivate it!

 "Who is Immortal Queen Ling Long to you?"

 Jiang Xuanyou asked with a frown.

 "It's none of your business!"

 Lin Luo just had a close brush with death and was still feeling a sense of trepidation. Naturally, she retorted angrily.

 Jiang Xuanyou harrumphed softly but did not dare to attack again.

 If this woman was related to Immortal Queen Ling Long, her status would be much nobler than an inner sect disciple of Heaven and Earth Academy!

 "Commander Jiang, retreat."

 Right then, another voice sounded.

 When he heard that voice, Jiang Xuanyou shuddered. Seemingly fearful, he knelt down hurriedly in the direction of the voice and bowed.

 "Greetings, City Lord."

 In midair not far away, a gigantic crane sped over. On its back, a long-haired man stood with his hands behind his back. He was handsome and had an extraordinary aura.

 The man's hair accessories looked unusual as he either wore or hung some jade accessories on his chest and waist.

 Su Zimo was sizing up that person as well.

 The man did not look old, but he was already in the position of the City Lord.

 Although this person was also a Perfected Immortal, in terms of cultivation realm and aura, he was clearly far superior to Jiang Xuanyou!

 There were only five immortal cities in the entire Jade Firmament Immortal Domain.

 One could imagine how capable this person was to be the City Lord of one of the immortal cities and control a group of Perfected Immortals!

 "He's Song Xuan, the City Lord of Langfeng City."

 Lin Luo sent a voice transmission to Su Zimo's spirit consciousness.

 Su Zimo asked, "You know him?"

 Lin Luo said, "We've met once. He fought my brother before and they were evenly matched. He's considered as one of my brother's opponents for the Perfected Immortal Ranking at the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain Meet later on."

 Su Zimo nodded to himself.

 "Sister Lin Luo, why didn't you inform in advance that you were arriving here?"

 Song Xuan stood on the crane and shook his head gently. "Thankfully you weren't injured. Otherwise, I wouldn't know how to explain things when I see your brother again."

 He looked at Lin Luo in a somewhat reproachful manner, but his tone was gentle, giving off a soothing feeling.

 Lin Luo smiled sweetly as well. "We're just passing by Langfeng City and will leave soon. It's the Immortal Peach Banquet and the paragons of the five cities are gathered here. As the City Lord, you must be extremely busy, Senior Brother Song. That's why we didn't disturb you at your residence."

 "However, I didn't expect that some misunderstandings would happen the moment I entered the city. In the end, you were still bothered, Senior Brother Song."

 As the daughter of the Human Emperor, Lin Luo replied politely as well.

 Even though she nearly died in the conflict earlier on, she merely brushed it off casually and had no intention of pursuing things.

 Song Xuan's gaze landed on Jiang Xuanyou, Kong Han and the others. His expression darkened as he hollered softly, "Do you guys know your mistakes?"

 Kong Han opened his mouth and wanted to argue.

 On the other side, Jiang Xuanyou was extremely decisive and lowered his head. "I know my mistake. City Lord, please punish me!"

 Kong Han knelt down hurriedly as well, not daring to say anything.

 "It's good that you're repentant."

 Song Xuan nodded slightly. "Thankfully, Sister Lin Luo is unharmed and the matter did not escalate gravely. Otherwise, it won't be enough even if you have to pay with your lives!"

 "You're making things sound too serious, Senior Brother Song."

 Lin Luo said with a smile.

 Su Zimo watched coldly from the sidelines without saying anything.

 Although the City Lord of Langfeng City said it sternly and nicely, in reality, he was not taking it seriously and merely letting them off lightly.

 Everyone from Black Mirror Sect was long dumbfounded.

 In that period of time, they experienced unimaginable ups and downs and lingered on the brink of life and death continuously.

 Liang Yu finally made up his mind to sever ties with Su Zimo and Lin Luo.

 To think that in the blink of an eye, the two of them seemed to have become the guests of the City Lord of Langfeng City.

 Sweeping his gaze, Song Xuan looked at the despondent Heaven Immortal Bai Yu who was not far away and frowned instinctively.

 He almost could not recognize that person when he looked over!

 "What's up with him?"

 Song Xuan asked in a deep voice.

 As the number one Heaven Immortal of Langfeng City, Heaven Immortal Bai Yu was also someone he thought highly of and would have a chance to fight for the top three of the Heaven Ranking this time round.

 If nothing went wrong, he would definitely be able to advance to the Perfected One realm and become a Perfected Immortal.

 How did he end up in such a state where his lifespan was almost depleted?

 "It's him!"

 Assistant General Kong Han jumped out hurriedly and pointed to Su Zimo who was not far away. "He was the one who injured Fellow Daoist Bai Yu to such an extent!"

 Song Xuan looked at Su Zimo with a calm expression and said indifferently, "So, you're a disciple of Heaven and Earth Academy. How capable."

 His attitude towards Su Zimo was clearly different from towards Lin Luo—it was much colder.

 "City Lord, about this matter…"

 Kong Han probed in a testing manner.

 Sensing that the atmosphere was amiss, Lin Luo said hurriedly, "Earlier on, Su Zimo and Heaven Immortal Bai Yu fought fairly and no one interfered."

 "Yes…"

 Song Xuan nodded and said in a low voice, "Since it was a fair fight, it's Bai Yu's fault for being inferior to others. He can't blame anyone for ending up in such a state."

 Given his status, an inner sect disciple of Heaven and Earth Academy was nothing to him. Even if he killed the latter, there would not be much trouble.

 However, if he attacked a Grade 5 Heaven Immortal without any reason in front of everyone, it would definitely attract criticism.

 "The two of you, follow me."

 Song Xuan beckoned.

 Lin Luo looked at Su Zimo and nodded slightly.

 Now that their identities were exposed, there was naturally no need for them to be secretive.

 In a flash, the two of them soared into the air and stood on the back of the gigantic crane.

 Song Xuan tapped his feet gently and the crane flapped its wings, speeding forward. In the blink of an eye, it turned into a spot of light and disappeared from everyone's line of sight.

 After the dust settled, the surrounding cultivators on the long street gradually dispersed as well.

 Liang Yu lamented internally.

 If he had not cut off ties with Su Zimo and Lin Luo earlier on, he might have had the chance to travel with the City Lord of Langfeng City now.

 Right then, the Imperial Army that was initially surrounding them closed in once more, led by Kong Han!

 Liang Yu's heart skipped a beat as he asked hurriedly, "Assistant General Kong Han, w-what are you doing? It was all a misunderstanding earlier on. We're not fiend bandits."

 "Hmph!"

 Kong Han sneered, "It might be a misunderstanding with those two, but it might not be the same as you guys! Arrest them and bring them back to the dungeon. I'm going to interrogate them personally!"

 This time round, he was filled with pent-up anger and nearly died in Lin Luo's hands—he was frustrated and had nowhere to vent.

 Furthermore, everyone from Black Mirror Sect had most likely guessed that they were colluding with the fiend bandits—there was no way he could let them leave!
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 The crane was extremely fast and arrived at a majestic palace with the three of them on its back in less than 15 minutes.

 The surroundings were a garden with winding stone paths and ancient trees with green bamboo and vines. Everywhere was filled with life and green, the scenery was pleasant.

 Song Xuan led the two of them through the garden. There were fake mountains and courtyards everywhere with flowing water. From time to time, fish with golden scales would leap up from the lake—it was clear that they were extraordinary.

 Before long, the three of them arrived at a courtyard and Song Xuan smiled gently. "Right now, it's the Immortal Peach Banquet and it's considered a rare event in the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain. Once the time for the Heaven Ranking arrives, it's inevitable that paragons and monster incarnates will battle one another."

 "The two of you came at the right time. Why don't you rest here for a few days?"

 Su Zimo and Lin Luo exchanged glances—both could read the other's mind and could not help but frown.

 Song Xuan smiled. "Don't worry, this is the City Lord's residence and there won't be any danger. You can rest easy."

 Lin Luo smiled. "Thank you for your kind intentions, Senior Brother Song. However, the two of us have something else on and want to make use of the teleportation formation in Langfeng City to leave."

 "What's the hurry?"

 Song Xuan said, "If the two of you leave today, it'll seem like I was a little negligent and did not receive you well."

 Pausing for a moment, he looked at Lin Luo. "Furthermore, I've nurtured a rare variant blood peach blossom tree over the years. The blood peaches that it bears are about to ripen."

 "Although it can't compare to the immortal peaches of the Jade Firmament Palace, it's also an extremely rare premium item. I can invite Brother Lin Lei to try it."

 "After the Immortal Peach Banquet is over, the two of you siblings can leave together."

 Lin Luo's heart skipped a beat as she asked hurriedly, "Is my brother coming too?"

 Song Xuan replied, "I've already sent out my invitation letter. I'm sure it'll arrive soon."

 Lin Luo lowered her head slightly in hesitation.

 In the depths of her heart, she truly wanted to return to the Green Firmament Immortal Domain right away. However, it was difficult for her to decline Song Xuan's kindness now.

 "Alright."

 Lin Luo hesitated for a long time before agreeing reluctantly.

 Su Zimo remained silent at the side.

 He had a feeling that something was amiss with the City Lord of Langfeng City, but he could not pinpoint what.

 He had no reaction and under Song Xuan's arrangement, he stayed here temporarily with Lin Luo.

 Song Xuan settled Su Zimo and Lin Luo down before leaving on his crane. He took out a few messenger talismans from his storage bag and sent them out.

 After pondering for a moment, Song Xuan made a move and arrived at the teleportation formation in the northeast corner of the City Lord's residence. He activated the teleportation formation and disappeared from Langfeng City.

 …

 The White Jade Capital in the skies, five cities and 12 towers.

 The so-called 12 towers were not true towers. Instead, they were more like majestic palaces. That was why some people referred to them as the 12 palaces as well.

 This day, the teleportation formation in the Seventh Palace flashed and a figure appeared—it was Song Xuan of Langfeng City.

 "Greetings, City Lord."

 The guards guarding the place bowed when they saw Song Xuan.

 One of them asked, "City Lord, why are you here?"

 "I want to meet my master!"

 Song Xuan said in a deep voice.

 A guard replied, "The Palace Lord is in seclusion and we don't dare to disturb him. City Lord, please…"

 "I have something important!"

 With an impatient expression, Song Xuan waved his hand and interrupted him, saying in a deep voice, "Bring me into the palace. I'll take responsibility if anything happens!"

 The few guards exchanged glances and one of them led Song Xuan into the depths of the Seventh Palace.

 A long time later.

 A hoarse voice sounded from the depths of the Seventh Palace. "What happened for you to have to disturb my seclusion?"

 "Please forgive me, master."

 Song Xuan knelt on the ground obediently and said in a deep voice, "The Battle King's daughter, Lin Luo, and another Heaven Immortal are in Langfeng City right now. I've already made the decision to keep them here first."

 "Oh?"

 The Seventh Palace Lord murmured softly, as though he recalled something. "Continue."

 Song Xuan said, "The Battle King is severely injured and is already a cripple. Over the years, the Battle Kingdom of the Green Firmament Immortal Domain has been in a precarious situation with internal and external troubles."

 "Right now, Immortal Queen Ling Long is the only one handling everything singlehandedly. She has to protect the Battle King daily while presiding over Battle Kingdom to ensure that it doesn't fall."

 "You're right."

 The Seventh Palace Lord said, "Thousands of years ago, for some unknown reason, Ling Long suddenly left the Battle Kingdom for a period of time. Although it did not take long, a rebellion broke out in the Battle Kingdom and enemies invaded, almost causing it to fall apart."

 "Thankfully, Ling Long rushed back in the end and managed to quell the rebellion and chase away the strong foes."

 "Even so, the Battle Kingdom suffered immense losses after that battle. Lin Zhan and Ling Long's right-hand men died in that battle as well."

 Pausing for a moment, he laughed. "Hehe! Ever since that incident, Ling Long has never left the Battle Kingdom's Palace."

 Song Xuan smiled as well. "Therefore, as long as Immortal Queen Ling Long leaves the Battle Kingdom's Palace once more, the Battle Kingdom will definitely die!"

 "Yes."

 The Seventh Palace Lord said, "In the Green Firmament Immortal Domain, the other Immortal Kingdoms have long coveted the Battle Kingdom and wanted to split it up. This is indeed a good opportunity."

 "As long as I contact those Immortal Kings, we'll be able to obtain many benefits once this matter is done."

 Song Xuan said, "That's right. The Battle King and Immortal Queen Ling Long came from lowly backgrounds to begin with. Coupled with their nonsensical fight for equality between the lower and upper worlds, they should have been killed a long time ago!"

 "Even within the Battle Kingdom, many experts are against them!"

 "What are your plans?"

 The Seventh Palace Lord asked.

 Song Xuan said deeply, "I've already left Lin Luo in Langfeng City and sent people to guard her. She won't have a chance to leave at all!"

 "I'll send a message to Lin Lei later. He'll definitely rush over once he knows his sister is with me."

 "At that time, we can find any excuse to retain the siblings here. I don't believe that Immortal Queen Ling Long will leave them in the lurch!"

 "As long as Immortal Queen Ling Long appears in Langfeng City, the few major factions in the Green Firmament Immortal Domain can launch an attack on the Battle Kingdom. At that time, they can join forces with the experts of the Battle Kingdom and collude together. The Battle Kingdom will definitely be annihilated."

 "However, if Immortal Queen Ling Long were to appear in Langfeng City…"

 Song Xuan paused for a moment.

 "Don't worry."

 The Seventh Palace Lord said indifferently, "If an Immortal King descends upon Langfeng City, I'll be the first to sense it. At that time, if the few of us Palace Lords join forces, Fairy Ling Long won't be able to escape even with the Nine Palace Subtle Steps."

 "Master, you're wise!"

 Song Xuan flattered hurriedly.

 "This is a good plan."

 The Seventh Palace Lord said, "Go back and make the arrangements. I'll inform the few Immortal Kings of the Green Firmament Immortal Domain as well and await the opportunity to attack."

 "Remember, nothing must go wrong in this matter!"

 "Do it well. If you succeed, it'll be a great merit!"

 Song Xuan was excited and filled with confidence as he said firmly, "Don't worry, master. I'll consider every aspect and kill all variables!"

 "Right."

 Suddenly, the Seventh Palace Lord asked, "You just said that there's someone else beside Lin Luo. He's…"

 Song Xuan did not mind at all. "That person is a disciple of Divine Firmament Heaven and Earth Academy. He's just a Grade 5 Heaven Immortal and won't be able to cause much trouble. He's nothing to worry about."

 "I see… that's good."
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 Chapter 2425 - Blood Peach Blossom Tree

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Langfeng City, City Lord's residence.

 In a room in a courtyard, Su Zimo and Lin Luo rested respectively with their eyes closed.

 However, there was a hint of worry on Lin Luo's face, as though she was uneasy.

 Before long, Su Zimo suddenly opened his eyes and said softly, "Something's not right. This City Lord seems to be too polite to us."

 Lin Luo turned over as well, seemingly enlightened. "Indeed. I've only met him once by fate and I've never heard my brother mention anything about having any relationship with him."

 "Let's go out and take a look."

 Su Zimo said and stood up to push the door open. Lin Luo followed quickly.

 The moment the two of them walked out of the room, they sensed that there were many cultivators guarding the outer perimeter of the courtyard.

 At the entrance of the courtyard, Su Zimo saw a man in armor not far away. His back was facing them and his arms were crossed.

 The person turned around slowly—it was one of the commanders of Langfeng City, Jiang Xuanyou!

 "Where are the two of you going?"

 Jiang Xuanyou asked.

 Su Zimo replied casually with a calm expression, "This our first time in Langfeng City. We're going to walk around."

 "Indeed you should."

 Jiang Xuanyou nodded without saying anything more.

 However, Su Zimo and Lin Luo did not walk far before they realized that Jiang Xuanyou was following closely behind them with a group of Imperial Army soldiers.

 A moment later, Su Zimo suddenly paused and turned around, smiling at Jiang Xuanyou. "Commander Jiang, you have an important position. There's no need to bother about us. The two of us are just taking a casual look."

 Jiang Xuanyou said, "The City Lord has instructed that the two of you are guests of the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain. He asked me to bring people to protect the two of you and not let anything happen."

 Lin Luo sneered internally and could not help but say, "What danger can there be in Langfeng City?"

 "Nothing is absolute, just in case."

 Jiang Xuanyou said expressionlessly.

 This did not seem like protection. Instead, it was more like keeping watch on them!

 Although Su Zimo and Lin Luo knew that, they could not say anything.

 Even if they fell out on the spot, it was useless.

 Jiang Xuanyou was a Perfected Immortal. Even if the two of them joined forces, they were not his match.

 Furthermore, he was surrounded by a group of Imperial Army soldiers.

 Su Zimo and Lin Luo took a casual spin around Langfeng City. With Jiang Xuanyou and a group of Imperial Army soldiers guarding the surroundings, no one dared to advance rashly and had long retreated far away.

 Under such circumstances, the two of them were in no mood to stroll and returned to the courtyard early.

 "What is Jiang Xuanyou trying to do?"

 When Lin Luo returned to her room, she was enraged and could not help but say, "How is he protecting us? He's clearly spying on us!"

 "It's probably Song Xuan's intention."

 Su Zimo closed his eyes and sensed for a long time before saying slowly, "Jiang Xuanyou is not the only Perfected Immortal in the vicinity of this courtyard. There should be more than ten."

 Although his spirit consciousness could not detect the Perfected Immortals, the Green Lotus True Body's five senses were sharp and his spirit perception was terrifying—he could vaguely capture more than ten faint and powerful auras!

 "They arranged for so many Perfected Immortals?"

 Lin Luo was secretly alarmed and murmured with a grim expression, "What is Song Xuan trying to do?"

 Su Zimo said deeply, "More than ten Perfected Immortals are guarding the vicinity. It's probably not as simple as surveillance. It's more like… imprisoning us!"

 Imprisonment!

 Lin Luo's expression changed. As though she recalled something, she hurriedly took out a messenger talisman from her storage bag and whispered, "I've got to send a message to my brother and ask him not to come over!"

 Although Lin Luo did not understand Song Xuan's intentions, she had already realized that something was amiss and wanted to stop Lin Lei from coming.

 "I'm afraid it's useless."

 Su Zimo shook his head gently. "If Song Xuan truly intends to imprison us, he will naturally sever your connection with the outside world."

 Indeed.

 Lin Luo silently released a Dharmic art. After tearing the messenger talisman apart, the contents of the talisman turned into a ball of light. Instead of escaping into the void, they floated in the room.

 Before long, they dissipated.

 After the failed message, Lin Luo clenched her fists instinctively. She was worried and had a helpless expression, not knowing what to do.

 There must be some sort of restriction array formation set up around the courtyard that could prevent messages from being sent.

 There was no solution to this matter. Even if they left the courtyard, they would be watched by Jiang Xuanyou and the other Perfected Immortals.

 Even if Lin Luo could take out a messenger talisman, it would be interrupted and she would not be able to send a message.

 On the other hand, Su Zimo seemed rather calm.

 In his storage bag, there was a Teleportation Jade Badge given to him by the Sect Master of the Academy.

 That was his escape plan!

 Even if Song Xuan was present, as long as he crushed the Teleportation Jade Badge, he would be able to leave this place with Lin Luo and return to Heaven and Earth Academy, let alone the dozens of Perfected Immortals.

 At that time, Lin Luo could make use of the academy's teleportation formation to return to the Green Firmament Immortal Domain.

 The Teleportation Jade Badge was a lifesaving method and he would naturally not take it out right away unless it was absolutely necessary.

 Just as Su Zimo was about to tell Lin Luo about this and console her, the latter suddenly stood up and whispered, "Let's go out and test the waters again. We'll say that we'll head to the teleportation formation in the city and see how Jiang Xuanyou reacts."

 Lin Luo was still unwilling to believe this matter and had a sliver of hope.

 "Alright."

 Su Zimo nodded and left the room with Lin Luo, arriving at the entrance of the courtyard.

 Not far away, Jiang Xuanyou welcomed them immediately with a cold expression. "Where are the two of you going?"

 "Where's the teleportation formation in the city?"

 Lin Luo asked bluntly.

 A strange look flashed through Jiang Xuanyou's eyes before disappearing rapidly as he said indifferently, "It's the Immortal Peach Banquet right now. Due to this special occasion, the teleportation formation in the city is temporarily closed and can't be used."

 At that point, Lin Luo no longer had any doubts.

 They were already under Song Xuan's house arrest!

 Jiang Xuanyou said, "At the Immortal Peach Banquet, the Heaven Ranking competition that happens once every 100,000 years in the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain will be an intense battle. If the two of you are interested, I can accompany you to take a look."

 "Not interested!"

 Lin Luo replied coldly, "Let's go!"

 With that said, Su Zimo and Lin Luo turned around and walked towards their rooms.

 Jiang Xuanyou looked at the backs of the two of them with a mocking expression. Raising his brow slightly, he declared, "The City Lord said that if the two of you are not interested in the Immortal Peach Banquet, you can take a seat at the Blood Peach Banquet."

 "Over the years, the City Lord has painstakingly nurtured a variant blood peach blossom tree. The fruit is about to ripen. If the two of you are interested, I can take you guys to take a look. This is a rare opportunity."

 "Hmph!"

 Lin Luo harrumphed coldly and continued forward.

 She was frustrated and worried about her kin—how could she be in the mood to look at a peach blossom tree?

 However, Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat as he frowned. He gradually stopped in his tracks and narrowed his eyes slightly. His expression was dark, clearly pondering about something.

 "What's going on?"

 Lin Luo asked instinctively when she saw Su Zimo's strange expression.

 Su Zimo ignored her and turned around slowly. He looked at Jiang Xuanyou who was not far away and smiled, asking, "Commander Jiang, what is up with the blood peach blossom tree you mentioned earlier on?"

 Jiang Xuanyou did not think too much about it. "The seedling of this Immortal Peach Tree was a superior-class item to begin with. After our City Lord nourished it with the blood of a humanoid peach blossom spirit, the Immortal Peach Tree underwent a complete transformation and turned into a variant!"

 "It's no exaggeration to say that this is the only blood peach blossom tree in the Heavenly World and even the entire upper world!"

 Jiang Xuanyou raised his head slightly and said proudly. He did not notice that Su Zimo's expression had gradually darkened.
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 Chapter 2426 - Emergence of the Prime Body

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Lin Luo was not interested in the variant blood peach blossom tree at all.

 However, when she saw that Su Zimo's expression was amiss, she did not say anything and observed silently at the side.

 Realizing that he had lost his composure, Su Zimo closed his eyes and took a deep breath. Before long, his expression returned to normal.

 Although he thought of a possibility, it was not completely verified.

 Su Zimo asked, "What was the humanoid peach blossom spirit you mentioned earlier on, Commander Jiang? How did it cause a peach blossom tree immortal seedling to transform once more?"

 Jiang Xuanyou said, "Throughout history, because of the characteristics of the peach blossom tree race, there have been very few precedents of them taking on human form. It has nothing to do with their cultivation realms."

 "However, this peach blossom tree obtained some sort of opportunity and inherited some Dharmic Dao. To think that it can transform into a human at will. That's why the City Lord calls it the peach blossom spirit."

 Lin Luo gradually reacted and frowned when she heard that. She could not help but say, "This peach blossom tree has already gained sentience and can even transform into a human. It's no different from a human."

 "Isn't it way too cruel for Song Xuan to use its blood to nourish and nurture other peach blossom trees?!"

 "Fufu…"

 Jiang Xuanyou chuckled and said with a disdainful expression, "This peach blossom spirit merely ascended from the lower worlds with a lowly status. The fact that he's given this chance means that the City Lord thinks highly of him! This is a gift for him from the City Lord!"

 At that point, Su Zimo no longer had any doubts.

 Previously, he had heard Song Xuan mention the blood peach blossom tree once. At that time, he did not think too much about it. Now that Jiang Xuanyou mentioned it, he thought of Tao Yao.

 Tao Yao had ascended a long time ago, even before the Prime Body.

 However, there had been no news of him all these years. After all, the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain and even the entire Heavenly World were way too huge.

 Furthermore, the Heavenly World was only one of the trichiliocosm.

 Su Zimo had once thought that Tao Yao might have ascended to the Great Wilderness because he was a demon.

 However, just now, he suddenly thought of another possibility.

 There was an Immortal Peach Tree in the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain that condensed Heaven and Earth Essence Qi. In this Immortal Domain, peach blossom trees were everywhere and it was more probable that Tao Yao might have been guided here!

 The possibility of Tao Yao ascending to the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain was the greatest!

 "So, those that ascended from the lower worlds are lowly?"

 Lin Luo's expression turned cold.

 Jiang Xuanyou raised his brow slightly, as though he had just recalled that Lin Luo's parents were both people who had ascended from the lower worlds. He explained, "I misspoke."

 "His status as someone from the lower worlds is only one of the reasons why the City Lord used his blood to nourish the peach blossom immortal seedling. Most importantly, it's because the peach blossom spirit is someone from the Fiend Domain."

 "Someone from the Fiend Domain?"

 Lin Luo frowned.

 Jiang Xuanyou said, "In recent years, a Perfected Fiend named Desolate Martial has risen in the Fiend Domain. Have you heard of him?"

 "I have."

 Lin Luo nodded.

 News of the battle in the Fiend Domain a thousand years ago spread through the Heavenly World one after another.

 However, almost no one believed the rumors about the ten Heavenly Tribulations as well as how he destroyed a million-strong fiend army singlehandedly and killed four Perfected Fiends on the Perfected Fiend Ranking, including the Supreme Perfected Fiend.

 Everything sounded way too exaggerated and had already surpassed the common knowledge of the Heavenly World.

 It was already the limit for an ancient Great Emperor to trigger nine Heavenly Tribulations after entering the Perfected One realm—how could there be a tenth Heavenly Tribulation?

 After discussing it for a while, many cultivators forgot about it and did not take it to heart.

 Jiang Xuanyou continued, "The peach blossom spirit admitted personally that he came from the same place as Desolate Martial and was once his Dao child."

 "Since ancient times, immortals and fiends have always been irreconcilable. The fact that the City Lord merely used the blood of the Dao child instead of killing him is already benevolent on the part of the City Lord."

 At the side, Su Zimo who had been silent for a long time suddenly asked, "Where's the blood peach blossom tree?"

 "Why? Are you interested?"

 Jiang Xuanyou said, "Not today, the Blood Peach Banquet of the day has already ended. I'll bring the two of you over tomorrow to take a look."

 "Alright."

 Su Zimo replied and turned to leave.

 By the time he returned to his room, his expression was cold and his eyes were filled with killing intent that was almost spewing out!

 Lin Luo was shocked when she saw Su Zimo's expression.

 She had never seen Su Zimo reveal such a terrifying killing intent!

 Lin Luo pondered for a moment and probed, "Why? You know that peach blossom spirit?"

 "Yes."

 Su Zimo replied and did not explain further. He went to the bed and assumed a lotus position, closing his eyes in deep thought.

 Initially, his plan was to leave this place with Lin Luo using the Teleportation Jade Badge given to him by the Sect Master of the Academy if the situation did not seem right.

 But now that he knew that Tao Yao was imprisoned and was undergoing immense torture, there was no way he could leave with Lin Luo alone.

 However, at the Blood Peach Banquet tomorrow, there would definitely be many Perfected Immortals present with Song Xuan hosting the event.

 Even if he could see Tao Yao, it would be difficult for him to save the latter.

 It was even more impossible for him to leave with Lin Luo and Tao Yao under the watchful gazes of Song Xuan and the other Perfected Immortals.

 The Green Lotus True Body was only a Grade 5 Heaven Immortal. Under such circumstances, his strength was limited.

 Furthermore, not only did he want to save Tao Yao, he wanted to take revenge for the latter!

 The situation here could only be resolved if the Martial Dao Prime Body appeared.

 Under normal circumstances, the two true bodies cultivated separately without interfering with one another.

 Up till this point of his ascension, although the Green Lotus True Body had encountered countless dangers, he had never thought of alarming the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 However, this matter involved Tao Yao and was extremely important. Su Zimo could not care less and called for the Martial Dao Prime Body who was far away in the Fiend Domain.

 …

 Fiend Domain, Tianhuang Sect.

 "Mmm?"

 In the secret chamber where he cultivated, the Martial Dao Prime Body suddenly opened his eyes. A divine light burst forth from his eyes before dissipating rapidly and returning to normal.

 "Did something happen to Tao Yao?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body stood up and pushed the door open.

 All these years, he had been forging the True Martial Dao Body and was at a critical juncture of seclusion. The True Martial Dao Body was about to be cultivated to greater mastery.

 However, when he received the news, the Martial Dao Prime Body did not hesitate at all and gave up on his chance to break through, breaking out of seclusion.

 Tao Yao's status in his heart was self-evident.

 On that night many years ago, when Die Yue imparted her Dharmic Dao, Su Zimo was not the only one who entered the cultivation world. Tao Yao inherited the Dharmic Dao as well and synthesized with Zhui Feng's soul to gain sentience.

 Tao Yao was not only an old friend of Tianhuang Mainland, but also a kin who witnessed him step onto the path of cultivation and accompanied him to cultivate until he ascended.

 Su Zimo was definitely not willing to let Tao Yao get hurt at all!

 "Master, what happened?"

 At the entrance of the secret chamber, Heavenly Wolf was agitated by the killing intent of the Martial Dao Prime Body and jolted awake, asking instinctively.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body glanced sideways in the direction of Feng Cantian's secret chamber in seclusion and pondered for a moment without waking him up.

 According to the news sent by the Green Lotus True Body, although there were many Perfected Immortals in Langfeng City, there were no Immortal Kings.

 If Feng Cantian followed and released the power of an Immortal King, there was a high chance that the Immortal King experts of the 12 palaces would be alarmed.

 At that time, the situation would be even more difficult to control.

 "I'm going out."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said before speeding into the distance.

 Soon, he arrived before the teleportation formation of Tianhuang Sect and activated it. Before long, he arrived at the borders of the Fiend Domain and Jade Firmament Immortal Domain.

 The teleportation formations between the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain were connected. As long as one had a sect badge and imprinted their spirit consciousness onto it, they could teleport freely.

 As for the Martial Dao Prime Body, he was from the Fiend Domain and could not descend directly to the teleportation formation in Langfeng City. He could only arrive here indirectly before heading to Langfeng City.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 2427 - Five City Lords
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 In the City Lord's residence, Su Zimo and Lin Luo had their own troubles and did not say anything the entire night.

 The next morning, footsteps sounded from outside.

 Su Zimo and Lin Luo exchanged glances and stood up to push the door open. Standing at the entrance were Jiang Xuanyou and a group of Imperial Army soldiers under his lead.

 "The two of you, follow me."

 Jiang Xuanyou said and led the way.

 Su Zimo and Lin Luo followed behind and walked for a while in the City Lord's residence before arriving at a gigantic palace.

 The design of the palace was a little strange—it was hollow in the middle. From the outside, one could see the center of the palace where the tip of an Immortal Peach Tree was exposed.

 Under Jiang Xuanyou's lead, Su Zimo and Lin Luo entered the hall.

 The hall was noisy and bustling. At a glance, thousands of cultivators were gathered and discussing.

 Most importantly, the thousands of cultivators had powerful auras and were all Perfected Immortal experts!

 For the Blood Peach Banquet this time round, Song Xuan invited most of the Perfected Immortals in the five cities and it was a grand scene.

 Thousands of Perfected Immortal experts were in the hall. Even if they did nothing, they would form an invisible and powerful aura!

 Given such a situation, any Heaven Immortal that appeared here would inevitably feel intimidated.

 The Imperial Army soldiers who were Heaven Immortals behind Jiang Xuanyou did not dare to advance at all with fearful expressions.

 Jiang Xuanyou sneered internally and looked towards Su Zimo and Lin Luo behind him, wanting to see the two of them embarrass themselves.

 However, the outcome disappointed him.

 Lin Luo had a calm expression—it was as though such a lineup could not suppress this young girl.

 Jiang Xuanyou thought about it.

 After all, Lin Luo was the daughter of an Immortal King and had followed him all year round. Naturally, she was experienced and knowledgeable. It was understandable that she had a strong will and a stable Dao Heart.

 What puzzled him was why Su Zimo was so calm and composed as well.

 Although this lad was from Heaven and Earth Academy, he was only a Grade 5 Heaven Immortal. How could an outer sect disciple deal with such a situation?

 At that moment, many cultivators were gathered at the side of the hall, looking at a tall and thick Immortal Peach Tree in the middle of the hall. They pointed and discussed excitedly.

 At the front of the crowd stood five people.

 One of them was Song Xuan, the City Lord of Langfeng City.

 Jiang Xuanyou led Su Zimo and Lin Luo over. Through the crowd, he could see that the peaches on the Immortal Peach Tree had already formed with blood vessels and swayed slightly in a strange manner.

 "Brother Song, it's all thanks to you that I'm lucky enough to get the chance to taste a variant blood peach this time round."

 Among the five of them, a man in blue robes on the left had shoulder-length hair and waved a folding fan made of jade as he chuckled.

 "No problem."

 Song Xuan said, "I'm naturally not going to enjoy a variant of such quality alone. The first people I thought of were the four of you."

 The other four smiled and expressed their thanks.

 Lin Luo sent a voice transmission to Su Zimo's spirit consciousness, "The other four are the City Lords of the remaining four cities of the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain."

 "The blue-robed man on the outer left is the City Lord of Qionghua City. People call him Young Master Lan Tian."

 "The tall one on the left is the City Lord of Xuanpu City, Hong Shan."

 "The person in the middle is Song Xuan. The woman on Song Xuan's right is the City Lord of Jingzhu City, Fairy Nan Yang."

 "The skinny man on the outer right is the City Lord of Tianyong City, Gu Xiu."

 Su Zimo nodded to himself.

 If he was not wrong, the five City Lords should be the five strongest Perfected Immortals in the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain.

 According to the positions of the five of them, Song Xuan should be the leader.

 Five City Lords of the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain were gathered!

 Su Zimo and Lin Luo followed behind Jiang Xuanyou and passed by a group of Perfected Immortals before continuing forward. Now that they were closer, they could see things even clearer.

 Su Zimo's gaze passed by the five City Lords. In the middle of the hall stood a stone pillar with a skinny figure tied to it by chains, leaning against it tightly.

 Although the figure's head was lowered and his disheveled hair covered most of his face, Su Zimo recognized at a glance that it was Tao Yao!

 Tao Yao looked even thinner than in the lower worlds. He was like a bag of bones and his exposed skin was pale without any color.

 Even the chains that bound him were thicker than his arm.

 It was hard to imagine how much torture and pain he had endured over the years!

 Tao Yao was different from all the cultivators in the world.

 Up till this point of his cultivation, Tao Yao's hands had not been tainted by any blood.

 He had fought with others and even devoured a large amount of lifeforce essence in blood to cultivate.

 However, he had never killed any living being!

 Be it whether the other party was good or evil, immortal or fiend, Tao Yao had never killed them.

 No matter good or evil, which of the living beings of the ten thousand races that could ascend from the lower worlds did not have blood in their hands?

 Which of them didn't have corpses strewn beneath their feet?

 However, Tao Yao was a variable to begin with.

 He had never killed humans and his body was not tainted by karma!

 Even if someone released the Red Lotus Karmic Fire on Tao Yao, it would be useless.

 Such a pure-hearted child who could not bear to kill and did not get involved in karma was enduring such pain at the moment.

 Immediately after, Su Zimo saw another scene and could not help but shudder with a cold killing intent in his eyes!

 The Immortal Peach Tree in the middle of the hall released slender branches that extended to the stone pillar and pierced into Tao Yao's body.

 Every single branch was like a bloodthirsty worm that was devouring Tao Yao's blood in huge mouthfuls!

 Tao Yao had long fainted. At that moment, he was trapped on the stone pillar and his body twitched unconsciously.

 Even though Lin Luo and Tao Yao did not know one another, she could not help but frown as well when she saw that.

 Sensing the killing intent from Su Zimo, Lin Luo was alarmed and grabbed his hand hurriedly.

 Su Zimo glanced sideways with bloodshot eyes.

 Lin Luo looked into his eyes and shook her head gently, indicating for him to not be reckless.

 If Su Zimo were to rush forward and fight with all his might, he would be killed on the spot before he could even touch Song Xuan's clothes!

 Any one of the thousands of Perfected Immortal experts was enough to kill Su Zimo!

 Su Zimo closed his eyes and took a deep breath, trying his best to compose himself.

 Indeed, the Green Lotus True Body could not save Tao Yao and could only wait for the Martial Dao Prime Body to descend.

 Even if the Martial Dao Prime Body sped at full speed towards Langfeng City after he entered the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain, he would only arrive after a while!

 "Mmm?"

 Although Su Zimo had retracted his killing intent, Song Xuan's senses were extremely sharp. As though he sensed something, he turned back.

 After discovering nothing, Song Xuan turned around and waved his hand gently, berating, "Alright, that's enough. Don't suck this peach blossom spirit to death."

 The Immortal Peach Tree seemed to understand what Song Xuan meant. Although it was unwilling, it retracted its branches bit by bit.

 Instantly, a few bloodied holes appeared on Tao Yao's body.

 However, his physique was strong and his bloodline was extraordinary. Before long, the bloodied holes coagulated and stopped bleeding.
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 When the City Lord of Xuanpu City, Hong Shan, saw that, a strange look flashed through his eyes. Realizing that Tao Yao was extraordinary, he suddenly said, "Brother Song, the blood peach blossom tree has already ripened. Since this peach blossom spirit is useless to you, how about giving it to me?"

 "Of course, I can use treasures in exchange. It depends on what you need, Brother Song."

 Song Xuan smiled gently. "Brother Hong Shan, this peach blossom spirit is rare in the world and its endowment and talent are all superior-class. It's a priceless treasure and I can't bear to give it to someone else."

 When he heard Song Xuan's resolute tone, Hong Shan burst into laughter and did not mention anything more.

 Song Xuan turned around and looked at the thousands of Perfected Immortals who were already seated in the hall. He raised his voice and said, "Fellow Daoists, the number of blood peaches is limited. I apologize, but the blood peaches will have to be shared."

 "City Lord Song, you're too kind."

 "Thank you, City Lord."

 Thousands of Perfected Immortals said softly.

 Song Xuan beckoned and a group of young women carrying jade trays entered the hall one after another.

 On the trays were sliced blood peaches.

 The surface of the fruit was filled with blood and the juice was a sticky blood-red. However, it emitted a rich fragrance and lifeforce.

 Thousands of Perfected Immortals looked at the blood peaches on the tray with excited expressions and burning gazes.

 Even the fruits of an ordinary Immortal Peach Tree could extend a cultivator's lifespan, strengthen their physique and True Essence.

 A variant blood peach like this would definitely provide an even more obvious boost for everyone!

 Su Zimo's expression was cold and he remained silent.

 Lin Luo looked at the blood peaches and frowned.

 At the thought that the blood peaches were born from the blood of the skinny boy, she felt disgusted and a deep look of repulse flashed through her eyes.

 "The four of you don't have to worry."

 Song Xuan looked at Hong Shan, Young Master Lan Tian and the other two and smiled. "Given our relationship, the four of you will naturally be able to get to taste a complete blood peach."

 "Thank you, Brother Song!"

 Young Master Lan Tian waved his fan.

 Hong Shan smacked his lips impatiently.

 Fairy Nan Yang said softly, "Brother Song, we'll definitely do our best for the matter you entrusted us with today."

 Song Xuan nodded in satisfaction. Thereafter, his gaze shifted and landed on Su Zimo and Lin Luo who were walking over.

 "Fellow Daoists, let me introduce you guys. This girl is the daughter of the Battle King and Immortal Queen Ling Long, Lin Lei's younger sister, Lin Luo."

 Song Xuan beckoned to Lin Luo with a smile.

 "So, that's her family background. That explains why she possesses such an extraordinary aura," Fairy Nan Yang smiled gently and praised.

 "Yes, she's a beauty."

 Young Master Lan Tian nodded slightly.

 Hong Shan grinned. "So, she's Lin Lei's sister. That explains why she looked so familiar. Speaking of which, I'm starting to miss your brother."

 The remaining City Lord of Tianyong City, Gu Xiu, remained silent and said nothing. He merely raised his head to look at Lin Luo with an indifferent expression.

 Although the City Lords praised her, Lin Luo could sense that there was something strange about the way they looked at her!

 "Greetings, City Lords."

 Lin Luo cupped her fists.

 After all, they had not fallen out yet and had to be perfunctory on the surface.

 Fairy Nan Yang swept her gaze across Su Zimo's face and asked, "Who is this young man? Why don't I recognize you at all?"

 "He is…"

 Suddenly, Song Xuan realized that he did not know Su Zimo's name yet. However, he was not interested in knowing either. Pausing for a moment, he said casually, "He's an inner sect disciple of Heaven and Earth Academy."

 "Oh?"

 Fairy Nan Yang smiled. "That explains why you look like a nerd. Standing there with your cold expression without even bothering to greet us."

 The City Lords had long detected that Su Zimo was only a Grade 5 Heaven Immortal and naturally did not take him seriously.

 Lin Luo could not help but ask, "My brother isn't here yet?"

 "Anytime now."

 Song Xuan smiled gently. "Don't worry, today's Blood Peach Banquet will only officially begin when your brother arrives. Of course, you and your brother will have a chance to taste the variant blood peaches that I painstakingly nurtured."

 "I don't want it."

 Lin Luo frowned.

 Right then, a maidservant had already brought a few complete blood peaches to Song Xuan and the others.

 Hong Shan took a blood peach first and wiped it roughly before smiling. "Little girl, this blood peach is a rare treasure in the world. If you eat one, it might help you advance a minor realm!"

 "Even so, I'm not eating it!"

 Lin Luo's tone was decisive and her face was filled with resistance.

 Young Master Lan Tian and the others exchanged glances and sneered.

 Hong Shan could not help but urge, "Brother Song, let's not wait for Lin Lei anymore. Why don't we eat first?"

 Su Zimo, who was initially silent at the side, suddenly spoke and said coldly, "I advise you guys not to eat it either."

 That sudden voice seemed a little piercing in the peaceful and harmonious atmosphere.

 The initially noisy hall gradually quietened down.

 Everyone looked over. The gazes of thousands of Perfected Immortal experts landed on Su Zimo with an unimaginable might!

 "What did you just say? I didn't hear you clearly."

 Hong Shan could not help but raise his brow. He glared at Su Zimo and asked in an unfriendly tone.

 Expressionlessly, Su Zimo said word by word, "It's best if you guys don't touch these blood peaches. Otherwise, you'll definitely encounter a calamity."

 When Young Master Lan Tian and the others saw how calm Su Zimo was, they suddenly felt guilty and uneasy.

 Song Xuan was unmoved and asked indifferently, "What calamity? Please elaborate."

 Su Zimo said, "I heard that this blood peach blossom tree was born from the blood of that peach blossom spirit. That peach blossom spirit is a Dao child that served Desolate Martial from the Fiend Domain."

 "So?"

 Song Xuan continued asking.

 Su Zimo glared at Song Xuan and said slowly, "Therefore, Desolate Martial will definitely not let things go. He will definitely come and settle scores with you! No one who eats the blood peaches will be able to escape!"

 The hall fell into a momentary silence.

 Immediately after, thunderous laughter burst forth!

 "Hahahaha!"

 "I'm dying of laughter! When he mentioned a calamity, I wondered what it was given his morbid tone. To think that he was merely referring to Desolate Martial of the Fiend Domain. What a fuss!"

 "That Desolate Martial guy sure knows how to brag, claiming that he encountered the Tenth Tribulation when in reality, he merely just advanced to the Perfected One realm."

 "That's right! Yan Zui and the others must have died because of Fiend King Heavenly Wrath. There's no way they died in his hands."

 In the hall, many Perfected Immortals discussed with smiles on their faces. They had relaxed expressions and were completely calm.

 Hong Shan rolled his eyes and bit the blood peach. His mouth was filled with blood as he cursed, "Desolate Martial huh? What bullsh*t! If he dares to look for me, I'll slap him to death!"

 Fairy Nan Yang heaved a sigh of relief—it was a false alarm.

 When she thought about how she was almost scared by this Grade 5 Heaven Immortal earlier on, she could not help but laugh self-deprecatingly.

 "Fufufufu."

 Song Xuan laughed as well and looked at Su Zimo with a mocking gaze, shaking his head. "Are all disciples of Heaven and Earth Academy so naive and ignorant?"

 "Do you know where we are?"

 Before Su Zimo could reply, Song Xuan hollered, "Under your feet is Langfeng City, one of the five cities of the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain!"

 "Right now, the Immortal Peach Banquet is ongoing alongside the competition for the Heaven Ranking. There are five City Lords holding down the fort with thousands of Perfected Immortals gathered, not to mention countless Heaven Immortals. No matter how bold Desolate Martial is, there's no way he would dare to take half a step into Langfeng City!"
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 "Little bookworm of Heaven and Earth Academy, let me tell you some common knowledge."

 Fairy Nan Yang chuckled. "Notwithstanding the fact that Desolate Martial has just entered the Perfected One realm, throughout history, even among the previous Supreme Perfected Fiends, there has never been anyone who dared to come to the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain and behave atrociously!"

 At the side, City Lord Gu Xiu suddenly spoke and said coldly, "Unless Desolate Martial has a death wish!"

 Right then, a deep voice sounded from outside the hall.

 "If Desolate Martial of the Fiend Domain is willing to come to Langfeng City for the sake of a Dao child that served him, he must be quite an upright man!"

 When she heard that voice, Lin Luo's heart skipped a beat and she was excited. However, there was a mixture of joy and worry on her face.

 Everyone looked over and saw a tall and burly man walking over in huge strides. His long hair danced and he exuded a heroic aura with every step he took.

 This should be Lin Luo's brother, Lin Lei.

 Su Zimo muttered internally.

 Sizzle!

 The man dragged a pitch-black and heavy halberd in his hands. The sharp tip of the halberd streaked across the ground and sparks flew with an ear-piercing sound!

 As the man dragged his halberd over with a domineering aura, many Perfected Immortal experts in the hall were stunned by his aura and froze on the spot for a moment.

 Only Song Xuan and the other four City Lords had calm expressions. In fact, there was even a hint of smugness and excitement in their eyes.

 "Brother!"

 Lin Luo shouted and wanted to advance. However, she was suddenly frozen on the spot by the might of a few powerful spirit consciousnesses and could not move.

 "Lin Lei, you're too late. We've been waiting for a long time!"

 Hong Shan burst into laughter.

 Young Master Lan Tian waved his jade fan gently and said with a smile, "Brother Lin, you sure seem even more exuberant than when we last met at the previous Nine Firmament Meet."

 "What are you guys doing?"

 Sensing the actions of Song Xuan and the others, Lin Lei's gaze froze and his expression darkened as he asked slowly.

 Song Xuan chuckled. "Lin Lei, I invited you to the Blood Peach Banquet out of goodwill. Yet, you barged in with the Black Mystic Battle Halberd with an intimidating stance. I was just about to ask you what you're trying to do."

 "I'm here to take my sister home!"

 Lin Lei's tone was resolute and firm like metal clashing!

 "Brother, him too! Bring him along with us!"

 As Lin Luo said that, she shifted her gaze, indicating for Lin Lei to save Su Zimo as well.

 Lin Lei glanced at Su Zimo from the corner of his eye and frowned.

 He did not even know if he could save Lin Luo this time round, let alone add another person.

 The siblings were telepathic. As though she could read Lin Lei's hesitation, Lin Luo said hurriedly, "H-He came from the lower worlds as well and saved me."

 Lin Lei remained silent and did not comment. However, he thought otherwise.

 When he swept his gaze earlier on, he could tell that the cultivator called Su Zimo was only a Grade 5 Heaven Immortal.

 Given Lin Luo's capabilities, why would she need a Grade 5 Heaven Immortal to save her when she had the Nine Palace Subtle Steps?

 Lin Lei was certain that Lin Luo was lying.

 However, she was so nervous about this person that she even lied to cover things up—what was her relationship with this person?

 Could it be…

 A thought flashed through Lin Lei's mind as he looked at Su Zimo with scrutiny and even resistance.

 This person looked extremely weak and his physique and bloodline should be relatively underwhelming. His cultivation realm was not high and he looked ordinary overall.

 In his opinion, this person was naturally far from worthy of his sister.

 Furthermore, Lin Lei had just heard Su Zimo threatening Song Xuan and the others that Desolate Martial of the Fiend Domain would come and that a calamity was imminent.

 Although this action might be out of justice, it was way too childish.

 Why would Desolate Martial of the Fiend Domain attack Langfeng City of the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain for the sake of a Dao child?

 Even if Desolate Martial was here, how could he pose any threat to the Perfected Immortals in the hall, let alone bring about a calamity?

 This lad's cultivation realm was not high and he was not capable. Yet, he was nerdy, reckless and childish.

 Lin Lei had a bad first impression of Su Zimo.

 When he saw how worried Lin Luo was about defending this lad, Lin Lei's impression of Su Zimo decreased further.

 "There's no hurry to go home."

 Fairy Nan Yang smiled. "The blood peaches are ready and we were waiting for you to arrive before we officially begin. It won't be too late to head back after the Blood Peach Banquet."

 At the banquet, many Perfected Immortals had already begun to taste the blood peaches.

 "What Blood Peach Banquet? I'm not interested."

 Lin Lei replied coldly and glared at Song Xuan with an unfriendly expression. "Let my sister go!"

 "Why?"

 Song Xuan's expression darkened as he narrowed his eyes slightly. His tone turned cold as well. "As the City Lord of Langfeng City, I'm inviting you to a banquet along with many Perfected Immortal experts of the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain. Yet, you don't intend to stay, Brother Lin?"

 "Lin Lei, you sure are arrogant. Do you really think that the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain can't do anything to you?!"

 Gu Xiu hollered coldly and smashed the jade plate in his hands onto the ground, causing it to shatter!

 Many Perfected Immortal experts at the banquet stood up one after another and released powerful auras. They placed their palms on their storage bags and glared at Lin Lei with unfriendly gazes.

 Instantly, tension engulfed the hall!

 An unimaginable pressure descended on Lin Lei!

 Lin Lei's expression was unchanged but he gripped the Black Mystic Battle Halberd even tighter.

 The current situation was even more dangerous than he had imagined!

 If it was against Song Xuan alone, he would naturally be fearless.

 However, with the five City Lords gathered here, he would definitely not be a match for them if they joined forces.

 Furthermore, there were thousands of Perfected Immortal experts. He could not withstand the immense pressure and could only take a step back temporarily.

 Lin Lei took a deep breath of air. "I can take part in the Blood Peach Banquet, but you guys have to let go of Lin Luo and let her come to my side."

 "That won't do."

 Song Xuan laughed. "Brother Lin, if you renege on your words at the last minute and take out a treasure like a teleportation jade talisman to leave with Sister Lin Luo, we won't be able to stop you."

 Lin Lei was secretly frustrated.

 Initially, he had intended to tear the teleportation jade talisman and return to the Green Firmament Immortal Domain with Lin Luo so that he would not get entangled with Song Xuan and the others.

 However, Song Xuan and the others seemed to have read his mind and did not give him the chance at all!

 Lin Lei asked in a deep voice, "When will the Blood Peach Banquet end?"

 "That's hard to say."

 Song Xuan smiled. "That depends on you, Brother Lin."

 "What do you mean?"

 Lin Lei asked with a frown.

 Song Xuan said leisurely, "I heard that the Battle King is severely injured and Immortal Queen Ling Long is guarding him. Right now, the Battle Kingdom is troubled both internally and externally and is in a precarious situation. I'm extremely worried as well."

 "I have a suggestion that can help the Battle Kingdom tide through the crisis."

 Lin Lei merely looked at Song Xuan in silence.

 Song Xuan continued, "I have a younger brother who's still young and is already a Grade 4 Heaven Immortal. He can be considered as a paragon. I saw that your sister is around the same age as my brother and their cultivation realms are similar. Why don't we let them become Dao companions? It's a match made in heaven."

 "The Battle King and Immortal Queen Ling Long are too busy to leave their posts. However, elder brothers are like fathers. Brother Lin, as long as you agree to let your sister become Dao companions with my brother, you can naturally leave with her after the marriage."

 "Amazing!"

 Hong Shan clapped and smiled. "The two of them can be considered as a golden couple. They are a perfect match and are of equal status. With such a marriage alliance, the Battle Kingdom will be able to obtain the absolute support of Brother Song as well."
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 Lin Luo was anxious and worried that Lin Lei would agree to things in a moment of foolishness. In a hurry, she said, "No! I already have a Dao companion! It's him!"

 She looked at Su Zimo beside her.

 "What kind of a joke is this?"

 Song Xuan could not help but laugh in disapproval.

 Given his experience, he could naturally tell that Lin Luo was still a virgin.

 Lin Luo defended, "The two of us have already decided on staying together for life!"

 "That's enough!"

 Lin Lei hollered and glared at Su Zimo.

 Thereafter, he looked at Song Xuan and the others coldly and said slowly, "The affairs of the Battle Kingdom will naturally be settled by our Lin family. We don't need outsiders to help us! We won't sacrifice Lin Luo in exchange for anyone's support!"

 "That useless brother of yours isn't even worthy of carrying my sister's shoes!"

 At that moment, Lin Lei could tell that Song Xuan and the others had no intention of letting them leave so easily.

 The marriage alliance was merely an excuse.

 "Oh?"

 Young Master Lan Tian smiled sinisterly and said mockingly, "From your tone, it seems like you don't fancy Brother Song's younger brother. How about this? How about letting me have your sister?"

 "Your sister looks adorable. I'll definitely dote on her after she's given to me…"

 The crowd burst into laughter.

 Lin Luo's face flushed red in anger.

 This was no longer just teasing her in front of Lin Lei—this was an insult to the Lin family!

 Everyone knew that Young Master Lan Tian had many concubines. Lin Luo was the daughter of two Immortal Kings after all—how could she end up in such a state?!

 "Lan Tian…"

 Lin Lei lowered his head slightly and called out softly.

 "Why?"

 Young Master Lan Tian smiled.

 "You must have a death wish!"

 Lin Lei raised his head suddenly and his tiger eyes were filled with endless killing intent. He raised the Black Mystic Battle Halberd with one hand and drew a semicircle in midair, slashing down viciously at Young Master Lan Tian who was not far away!

 Although Young Master Lan Tian seemed to be relaxed, he was already tense. The moment Lin Lei made a move, he reacted right away and tapped his feet on the ground while retreating.

 "Brother Lin's getting anxious!"

 Young Master Lan Tian chuckled.

 If Lin Lei continued to endure, the few of them would go even further.

 Today, the five of them wanted to force Lin Lei to make a move so as to retain the siblings in Langfeng City!

 Young Master Lan Tian avoided the sharpness of the Black Mystic Battle Halberd and channeled his Dao Fruit. A halo appeared behind his head and the feather fan in his hands spread.

 True Essence gathered on the folding fan ribs and condensed into sword qi that burst forth, speeding towards Lin Lei.

 Young Master Lan Tian did not dare to be careless and did not hold back the moment he attacked, channeling his Dao Fruit to fight.

 Lin Lei flicked his wrist and the Black Mystic Battle Halberd drew a beautiful arc.

 Clang! Clang! Clang!

 The Black Mystic Battle Halberd blocked all the sword qi released by Young Master Lan Tian and let out a crisp sound.

 "Let's see how many moves you can last!"

 Lin Lei hollered and his aura intensified. He strode forward and raised the Black Mystic Battle Halberd. His moves expanded and enveloped Young Master Lan Tian.

 The Black Mystic Battle Halberd was imbued with a powerful and condensed True Essence and was incomparably berserk. The power released with every strike was too strong and the surrounding void would distort and tremble with every swipe of the halberd!

 Cowardice engulfed Young Master Lan Tian and he did not dare to take it head-on.

 The moment Lin Lei attacked, he gained the upper hand and crushed Young Master Lan Tian, not giving the latter any chance to catch his breath.

 The space to survive under the Black Mystic Battle Halberd became increasingly cramped.

 In less than ten moves, Young Master Lan Tian was forced to fight Lin Lei head-on!

 Young Master Lan Tian shuddered and his arm ached, trembling slightly.

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 After a slight pause, the two of them exchanged blows once more and supreme divine powers burst forth one after another, clashing in midair with terrifying aftershocks.

 In the hands of Perfected Immortals, the same supreme divine power could release a might way stronger than Heaven Immortals using the condensed True Essence of the Dao Fruit.

 Even though Su Zimo was not a Perfected Immortal, he could tell that Young Master Lan Tian would definitely lose if the battle continued!

 "Hahahaha!"

 Right then, Hong Shan burst into laughter and took out a copper spear from his storage bag. With a single leap, he arrived in midair.

 "Brother Lin, you sure are capable. You make me itch for battle. Let me give it a try!"

 Hong Shan channeled his blood qi and his entire body swelled. His clothes tore, revealing a body that seemed to be made of molten metal as he raised his copper spear and punched towards Lin Lei.

 When he saw that, Lin Luo could not help but shout, "You're all City Lords of the five immortal cities. How dare you fight two against one? How shameless!"

 "Little girl, that's where you're wrong."

 Fairy Nan Yang chuckled. "Your brother was clearly the one who came over to cause trouble. Who can he blame since he was the one who attacked first?'

 "This isn't a fight for the Perfected Immortal Ranking. Who said that we have to fight one-on-one?"

 Gu Xiu said coldly.

 Lin Luo was furious and hollered, "You guys are twisting the facts!"

 Song Xuan smirked and said proudly with his hands behind his back, "Girl, let me teach you a lesson today. There's no such thing as right or wrong in this world."

 "If I'm strong enough, I can control everything. I'm the one who determines who is right or wrong!"

 Boom!

 A tall figure landed heavily on the ground of the hall, creating a huge pit as dust billowed.

 Hong Shan who had just charged forward was sent flying by Lin Lei's halberd!

 He stood up from the dust and twisted his neck, letting out a crisp sound.

 Green veins popped up on Hong Shan's neck and the wounds on his body healed quickly. He glared at Lin Lei's figure with an even more excited expression and shouted, "Again!"

 "Impressive."

 Gu Xiu harrumphed coldly and leaped into the air. A cold sword circled around him and charged towards Lin Lei.

 "I'll join in the fun as well."

 Fairy Nan Yang chuckled and attacked at the same time.

 In the blink of an eye, four City Lords joined the battle!

 "You guys!"

 Lin Luo clenched his fists and glared angrily.

 "Come on!"

 In midair, Lin Lei hollered and his black hair danced wildly as he channeled his blood qi to its limits. After the sound of the tsunami, nine dragon roars reverberated through the world!

 Roar! Roar! Roar!

 Blood qi surged around Lin Lei and nine lifelike divine dragons were formed. Their claws were sharp and their heads were menacing. They were murderous and their might rumbled!

 Su Zimo had seen Lin Luo release the Bloodline Phenomenon of the nine dragons once.

 However, although they were both Bloodline Phenomenons, Lin Lei's burst was clearly much stronger than Lin Luo's!

 Lin Lei's blood qi and physique were extremely strong and his melee combat strength was unusually ferocious!

 After releasing his Bloodline Phenomenon, Lin Lei released another supreme divine power, Three Heads Six Arms. His combat strength increased exponentially as he fought against the City Lords of the four immortal cities!

 Boom! Boom! Boom! Boom!

 The four City Lords released their Bloodline Phenomenons as well.

 For them to be able to sit in the position of the City Lord, they could be considered as the strongest few Perfected Immortals of the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain—all of them had cultivated Bloodline Phenomenons!

 Instantly, a few different Bloodline Phenomenons clashed in midair in an extremely tragic manner.

 Although Lin Lei was fighting one against four, he fought fiercer and fiercer without being disadvantaged at all!

 However, against the encirclement of the four City Lords, it was extremely difficult for Lin Lei to break through their combined attack as well.

 Su Zimo frowned slightly.

 Although Lin Lei was not disadvantaged and seemed to be maintaining the balance, in reality, the current situation was extremely disadvantageous for him!

 Right now, it was only the four City Lords joining forces. If Song Xuan or any other Perfected Immortal were to join the fray, Lin Lei would definitely not be able to hold out and would definitely lose.
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 The battle continued and intensified.

 The City Lords of the five cities of the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain were not like the other ordinary Perfected Immortals in the hall. Instead, they were top-tier experts qualified to fight for the Perfected Immortal Ranking at the Nine Firmament Immortal Meet.

 Lin Lei's combat strength was heaven-defying and his physique was shocking. Despite his high consumption, he could still fight against the four City Lords and remain undefeated!

 Both parties were in a stalemate after a long battle and neither of them could break out of the situation within a short period of time.

 Su Zimo was puzzled.

 Lin Lei's trump cards were endless and his talent in combat was indeed far superior to others.

 However, right from the beginning, Lin Lei had not released that mysterious footwork.

 In the past, when Su Zimo's life was hanging by a thread, he was inspired and was lucky to use it once. He knew very well how powerful that mysterious footwork was.

 If he were to use that footwork, Lin Lei would definitely be able to break the current stalemate!

 Su Zimo glanced at Lin Luo beside him and sent a voice transmission with his spirit consciousness, asking the question in his mind.

 "You mean the Nine Palace Subtle Steps?"

 Lin Luo was surprised. "I've seen you use it once before. So, you don't know the origin of this footwork?"

 Su Zimo nodded.

 Even so, Lin Luo explained patiently, "The Nine Palace Subtle Steps is a secret skill that mother could only master after obtaining an ancient inheritance."

 "This secret skill is complicated and mysterious. Mother once imparted it to father, brother and me. Father and brother are both people with extraordinary talent and heaven-defying comprehension, but they still couldn't understand the crux of it."

 "There's such a strange thing?"

 Su Zimo was extremely surprised.

 He did not understand Lin Lei. However, for the Human Monarch to be able to rise against the tides in Tianhuang Mainland and lead the human race to create a glorious era, his talent, opportunities and comprehension were naturally one in a billion.

 However, even Senior Human Monarch could not comprehend the Nine Palace Subtle Steps—this could not be a matter of comprehension and endowment.

 Lin Luo continued, "The Nine Palace Subtle Steps involves a wide range of techniques, including astrology, Yin and Yang, the five elements, prognostication and many other Dharmic Daos. The calculations are precise and fine."

 "Yet, it's strange. I didn't cultivate the Nine Palace Subtle Steps for long before I was able to master it."

 Pausing for a moment, Lin Luo asked curiously, "What's up with you being able to release the Nine Palace Subtle Steps, though? Initially, I thought that my mother had imparted it to you."

 "No."

 Su Zimo hesitated for a moment. "Back then, I only managed to release it by a freak coincidence."

 "How can there be a coincidence as such?"

 Lin Luo's eyes widened.

 After a while, she continued, "My brother inherited more of my father's Dharmic Dao while I inherited more of my mother's Dharmic Dao."

 Su Zimo nodded to himself.

 From this battle, it could be seen that Lin Lei's moves were ferocious, wide and torrential, resembling the glory of the Human Monarch in the past.

 Su Zimo recalled something and instructed, "If there's a chance later, leave as soon as possible with your brother. Don't worry about me. I have a Teleportation Jade Badge in my storage bag and I can leave at any moment."

 Lin Luo was puzzled. Just as she was about to ask, Song Xuan's expression changed.

 Although he could not hear what Su Zimo and Lin Luo were talking about, he could sense an extremely dense spirit consciousness fluctuation between the two of them.

 Without any warning, Song Xuan suddenly turned around and grabbed Lin Luo by the throat, lifting the latter up from the ground!

 Against the pressure of Song Xuan's spirit consciousness, Su Zimo could not move at all.

 "Ah!"

 Lin Luo exclaimed.

 Lin Lei, who was in the midst of the battle, sensed something and caught sight of this from the corner of his eye. He could not help but feel enraged and his blood surged as he roared, "Song Xuan, let go of her!"

 In a battle of this level, both parties were top-tier experts and could not afford to be distracted.

 Lin Lei was worried about his sister's safety. In his distraction, he revealed an opening and was grabbed by the four City Lords. They attacked at the same time and released incomparably ferocious attacks!

 Song Xuan let go of Lin Luo and smiled.

 Naturally, he would not really hurt Lin Luo. He merely wanted to make use of Lin Luo to distract Lin Lei!

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 The head and arms conjured by Three Heads Six Arms were ruptured by the attacks of the four City Lords one after another, turning into streams of True Essence that dissipated on the spot.

 The tides had reversed instantly!

 Even so, Lin Lei could still defend against the ferocious attacks of the four City Lords with his powerful blood qi and heaven-defying combat strength.

 "Jade Shattering Palm!"

 Right then, a soft call sounded from the battlefield.

 Song Xuan had finally attacked!

 His timing was extremely precise. When he attacked, Lin Lei was at his weakest after defending against the encirclement of the four City Lords.

 Song Xuan slapped out with his palm and True Essence condensed. Boundless jade qi spilled out and enveloped Lin Lei, freezing him continuously!

 Instantly, Lin Lei's body was covered by a jade luster and he seemed to have transformed into a jade statue that could not move at all!

 Piak!

 Song Xuan slapped down.

 The jade shattered!

 Lin Lei landed heavily on the ground and got up. Before he could do anything, his body swayed and he spat out a mouthful of blood.

 The blood he spat out fell to the ground and turned solid like jade!

 "Brother!"

 Lin Luo cried tragically.

 However, she was suppressed on the spot by Jiang Xuanyou and could not advance at all. She could only watch helplessly.

 Lin Lei's face was pale and his body swayed. Gripping the Black Mystic Battle Halberd tightly with both hands, he barely managed to support his body and not kneel down.

 "Fufu."

 Song Xuan chuckled. "Lin Lei, it's already impressive that you survived my Jade Shattering Palm. Do you still want to fight?"

 Young Master Lan Tian and the other three descended from midair as well, looking at Lin Lei with mocking gazes.

 At that moment, Lin Lei's bloodline was transforming continuously, slowing down and turning jade-like.

 If his entire bloodline was assimilated, he would have to abandon this body!

 "Despicable scum!"

 Lin Lei cursed angrily, "As a City Lord, you ambushed him from the back. How shameless!"

 "The victors reign and it's useless no matter what you say!"

 Song Xuan pouted and sneered in disapproval.

 Lin Lei said coldly, "So what if I lose? If you dare to kill me, the few of you can dream about living as well!"

 "Brother Lin, you must be joking. Why do I need your life?"

 Song Xuan smiled. "The two of you are merely bait."

 "You…"

 Lin Lei's expression changed and his heart sank as he thought of a possibility.

 The purpose of these people was to get his mother to rush over!

 At that time, if the Immortal Kings of the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain were alarmed, not only would their families be destroyed, even the Battle Kingdom would be completely annihilated!

 "Have you finally guessed it?"

 Song Xuan's smile intensified.

 Lin Luo understood as well and suddenly shouted, "Brother, hurry and leave! Tell mother not to come over and protect father and the Battle Kingdom. Don't worry about me!"

 Lin Lei looked at Lin Luo with a pained and conflicted expression.

 "It's too late. None of you will be able to escape."

 Song Xuan did not stop Lin Luo's reminder and merely shook his head with a mocking expression.

 Young Master Lan Tian and the others released their spirit consciousnesses one after another and locked onto Lin Lei. As long as the latter made any strange movements, they would attack immediately!

 They would not even give Lin Lei a chance to make use of his teleportation jade talisman to escape!

 Song Xuan raised his head slightly and looked down at Lin Lei, saying proudly, "Lin Lei, from the moment you arrived here, the outcome of the Lin family and the Battle Kingdom was already decided and no one can change it!"

 "Accept your fate!"

 A look of confusion, helplessness and despair flashed through Lin Lei's eyes as he gradually released his grip on the Black Mystic Battle Halberd.

 Right then, a purple-robed man entered the hall.
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 In the hall, many Perfected Immortals savored the blood peaches at the table while watching the five City Lords teach Lin Lei and his sister a lesson. From time to time, they would chuckle and discuss, toasting one another in a joyous manner.

 Right then, a breeze blew past and many cultivators could not help but shudder.

 At the Perfected Immortal realm, even supreme divine powers would not be able to cause them to react, let alone cold winds.

 "Bloody hell, what's going on?"

 A cultivator mumbled.

 Suddenly, he swept his gaze and caught sight of purple robes floating past him.

 Instinctively, he raised his head and saw a purple-robed man pass by him.

 The purple-robed man wore a cold silver mask and looked strange, revealing only a pair of deep eyes.

 "Who are you?!"

 The Perfected Immortal shouted instinctively.

 Suddenly, the purple-robed man stopped in his tracks and turned around. The cold silver mask faced the person and the eyes behind the mask looked at the half-eaten blood peach on the person's jade plate.

 "Was the peach delicious?"

 The purple-robed man suddenly asked.

 The Perfected Immortal expert felt chills run down his spine from the purple-robed man's gaze. For some reason, he felt timid and said instinctively, "Y-Yum."

 Piak!

 Suddenly, the Martial Dao Prime Body raised his hand and slapped the person on the face.

 Before the Perfected Immortal could react, his head was shattered and exploded instantly. His Essence Spirit was destroyed and he died on the spot!

 A Perfected Immortal at the side was savoring a blood peach when he realized that his face was splashed with scorching blood and looked up instinctively.

 "You!"

 The person's eyes widened in rage as he glared at the purple-robed man. Just as he was about to speak and question sternly, he only had time to say a single word before the purple-robed man's palm slapped down!

 It was too fast!

 Piak!

 The person felt a sharp pain in his head and his vision turned black before he lost consciousness.

 Right in front of everyone, the head of the Perfected Immortal was shattered by the purple-robed man.

 In the blink of an eye, two Perfected Immortals died on the spot!

 The purple-robed man seemed oblivious to killing two Perfected Immortals in succession and continued forward as though he was stepping on two ants.

 With that, even Song Xuan and the other four City Lords, Lin Lei and Lin Luo, looked over, let alone the other Perfected Immortals in the hall.

 "Who is that? How dare you behave so brazenly in Langfeng City without revealing your true appearance!"

 Two Perfected Immortal experts leaped up with murderous auras. Halos shone behind their heads as they channeled their Dao Fruits and summoned their sentient Dharmic treasures, charging towards the purple-robed man.

 The purple-robed man did not stop in his tracks and waved his hand gently in a nonchalant manner as though he was chasing away mosquitoes.

 The two Perfected Immortal experts suddenly stopped in midair motionlessly!

 Shing! Shing! Shing!

 The next moment, in front of everyone, the bodies of the two Perfected Immortals seemed to have been sliced into two from the middle by an invisible blade. Fresh blood spewed and countless smelly organs flowed out, splattering on the ground!

 Psst!

 Many Perfected Immortals gasped as their pupils constricted.

 To be able to cultivate to this realm and live for hundreds of thousands of years, everyone had naturally seen countless storms.

 However, such a scene was indeed unprecedented!

 What died were not ants, but Perfected Immortal experts just like them!

 However, the process of the purple-robed man killing the Perfected Immortal experts was so effortless!

 The purple-robed man crossed the corpses of two Perfected Immortals and a blood mist. However, he was not tainted by any blood and was surrounded by a netherworldly aura, as though he was an emissary from the depths of Hell!

 Everyone could sense that the power released by the purple-robed man did not surpass the Perfected One realm. In other words, this person was not an Immortal King.

 That was also the reason why many Perfected Immortals were calm and did not panic.

 After all, there were thousands of Perfected Immortal experts in the hall.

 Furthermore, the City Lords of the five immortal cities were holding down the fort!

 Although the five City Lords felt their hearts skip a beat, they calmed down quickly.

 The Perfected One realm was divided into Convergence, Celestial Being, Hollow Nether and Paradise Void.

 Among the four Perfected Immortals who died earlier on, the strongest were no more than at the Celestial Being realm. There was a huge difference between them and peak Perfected Immortal experts.

 The difference between the five of them and those Perfected Immortal experts was worlds apart.

 Furthermore, this was Langfeng City, one of the five immortal cities of the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain—what could this person do?

 Song Xuan narrowed his eyes slightly and asked in a deep voice, "How should I address you, Fellow Daoist? Are you here for the Lin siblings?"

 Lin Lei frowned and exchanged glances with Lin Luo with a lost expression.

 They had no impression of the purple-robed man.

 The purple-robed man said indifferently, "You don't recognize me despite capturing someone under me?"

 "You are…"

 Song Xuan's heart skipped a beat as though he recalled something and his expression changed.

 "I'm Desolate Martial!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said.

 The moment those words were said, it exploded in the crowd in the hall. Many Perfected Immortal experts were shocked and had bewildered expressions.

 "Erm…"

 Lin Lei was stunned on the spot as well. Disbelief filled his eyes as he murmured, "He actually dares to come?"

 "Desolate Martial of the Fiend Domain!"

 "So, he's Desolate Martial. I should have thought of that when I saw that silver mask."

 "How is that possible? Why would Desolate Martial dare to come? Is he truly not afraid of death?"

 The Perfected Immortals had grim expressions and placed their palms on their storage bags one after another. Not daring to be careless, they released their spirit consciousnesses and scanned their surroundings.

 Everyone thought that if Desolate Martial arrived, he would definitely bring an army of fiend cultivators with him.

 Song Xuan and the other City Lords of the five immortal cities searched continuously as well, but they could not find any traces of fiend cultivators.

 "Tell me, how many people did you bring?"

 Young Master Lan Tian waved his folding fan gently and asked coldly.

 "I alone am enough to kill all of you."

 The tone of the Martial Dao Prime Body was indifferent, as though he was stating an irrefutable fact.

 "Hahahaha!"

 Hong Shan could not help but burst into laughter. Suddenly, he raised his copper spear and pointed it at the Martial Dao Prime Body, almost piercing the latter's face.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not move at all nor did he dodge or avoid, as though he could not sense the threat of the copper spear.

 "Desolate Martial, who do you think you are?"

 Hong Shan laughed menacingly. "Even the Supreme Perfected Immortal of the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain, Supreme Arhat of the Pure Land and Supreme Perfected Fiend of the Fiend Domain wouldn't dare to boast as such!"

 "Once I swing this copper spear, your head will be smashed. How many lives do you think you have?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not reply and two blinding divine lights burst forth from his eyes behind the silver mask!

 "This is bad!"

 Hong Shan was alarmed and raised his copper spear instinctively, wanting to stop the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body strode forward and punched!

 Bang!

 The punch struck the middle of the copper spear.

 Hong Shan shuddered and his eyes widened. He felt a destructive and terrifying power surge into his body through the copper spear.

 His palm was torn and blood gushed out—he could not hold on to the copper spear at all and could not feel his entire arm!
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 Chapter 2433 - Young Master?

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The copper spear was sent flying by a punch from the Martial Dao Prime Body and smashed into Hong Shan's embrace.

 Crackle!

 Hong Shan's chest caved in and the sound of bones cracking could be heard instantly!

 Countless broken bones pierced his organs, heart and lungs. Hong Shan opened his mouth and spat out a large mouthful of blood.

 The copper spear was a Nine Tribulations Pure Yang Spirit Treasure. Although Hong Shan's physique was strong, he could not withstand the impact of the Pure Yang Spirit Treasure!

 His entire body was almost smashed into pieces by his copper spear!

 Before Hong Shan could catch his breath, he felt a shadow envelop him.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was like a shadow and had already arrived!

 "Save me!"

 Hong Shan roared and channeled his Essence Spirit Spirit wildly, wanting to release a teleportation technique to escape from the spot.

 It was way too terrifying!

 He had not expected Desolate Martial of the Fiend Domain to be so decisive and release such a terrifying power that he could not defend against at all!

 Song Xuan and the other three were shocked as well.

 The four of them had not expected Hong Shan to lose so quickly.

 Back then, even against a strong foe like Lin Lei, Hong Shan was not affected much after he was repelled.

 But now, Desolate Martial had nearly taken Hong Shan's life with a single punch!

 Song Xuan, Fairy Nan Yang, Gu Xiu and Young Master Lan Tian hurriedly summoned their spirit treasures and channeled their Dao Fruits to condense divine powers and secret skills, prepared to encircle the Martial Dao Prime Body and save Hong Shan.

 This time round, even Song Xuan did not stand by idly, prepared to join forces with the other four City Lords!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body ignored Song Xuan and the others completely. He merely glared at Hong Shan who was retreating and suddenly opened his mouth.

 Instantly, Song Xuan and the others felt uneasy.

 Song Xuan, Gu Xiu and Young Master Lan Tian were the fastest to react. They opened their mouths and released sound domain secret skills.

 "Roar!"

 The moment the sound domain secret skills of the three City Lords were released, a deafening roar burst forth from the mouth of the Martial Dao Prime Body with endless might!

 The sound domain secret skills of the three City Lords were drowned by the roar instantly.

 The only thing left in everyone's ears was the roar of the billions of living beings!

 Myriad Beings Sound!

 One after another, visible ripples spread rapidly through the hall, enveloping Song Xuan first before continuing to spread.

 Song Xuan and the other four were the closest to the Martial Dao Prime Body and were the first to bear the brunt of the impact.

 It was still alright for Song Xuan, Gu Xiu and Young Master Lan Tian. After all, they released their sound domain secret skills in advance to defend and neutralize most of the power.

 Fairy Nan Yang could not react in time and was struck head-on by the Myriad Beings Sound. Her body stiffened and her gaze dimmed as her Essence Spirit in her consciousness shattered!

 Before the City Lord of Jingzhu City could release any divine powers or secret skills, she was roared to death by the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 Although Song Xuan and the other two managed to survive, they felt dizzy as well. Their ears buzzed and the divine powers and secret skills in their hands dissipated.

 The three of them were shocked and could not be bothered to help Hong Shan. They retreated one after another and tried their best to distance themselves from the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Hong Shan relied on his powerful physique to withstand the impact of the Myriad Beings Sound. However, blood oozed from all seven orifices and he had a tragic expression.

 His teleportation process was interrupted as well and his body stiffened, causing his movement technique to pause for a moment.

 That momentary pause was enough for the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 Bang!

 The next moment, the Martial Dao Prime Body arrived and shattered Hong Shan's head with a single punch.

 In the blink of an eye, two of the five City Lords were dead!

 The impact of the Myriad Beings Sound was not over yet, generating further influence and unimaginable lethality!

 Even the five City Lords could not defend against the sound domain secret skill. Although the other Perfected Immortals were slightly further away, they were affected as well.

 The dozens of Perfected Immortal experts closest to the Martial Dao Prime Body exploded into blood mists and their Essence Spirits were destroyed!

 More than 200 Perfected Immortal experts shuddered and their skin and flesh exploded. They fell to the ground one after another and blood flowed.

 In the consciousnesses of the Perfected Immortals, their Essence Spirits were already shaken to death!

 The other Perfected Immortals suffered different degrees of impact as well. Thankfully, they managed to survive and channeled their Dao Fruits and blood qi to condense secret skills to defend.

 The spirit consciousness pressure that was initially restricting Su Zimo and Lin Luo dissipated as well.

 At first, Lin Lei was alarmed, thinking that Lin Luo would definitely die from such an impact.

 Lin Luo was not far from the location of Desolate Martial and was only a Grade 6 Heaven Immortal.

 If even a Perfected Immortal could not withstand it, how could Lin Luo be spared?

 However, to his surprise, the ripples released by the Myriad Beings Sound swept past him and Lin Luo but did not cause any damage to them.

 The Myriad Beings Sound seemed to be avoiding the two of them intentionally!

 How could that be?

 Lin Lei recalled some information about Desolate Martial and his heart skipped a beat as he thought to himself, "I heard that this person established Tianhuang Sect. Could it be that he's also from Tianhuang Mainland of the lower worlds?"

 Lin Luo was confused as well and froze on the spot.

 "Now is the time!"

 Suddenly, Lin Luo heard a soft shout.

 Su Zimo pushed her towards Lin Lei and whispered, "Remember what I said. Hurry and leave!"

 Lin Luo jolted awake and recalled that Su Zimo had previously instructed her to leave this place with Lin Lei if there was a chance.

 This was indeed the best opportunity. The attention of the remaining three City Lords was entirely on Desolate Martial of the Fiend Domain.

 They already had a chance to escape from this place and return to the Green Firmament Immortal Domain!

 Just as Lin Luo was about to say something, Su Zimo had already turned and fled, speeding towards the courtyard in the middle of the hall.

 In the courtyard, Tao Yao, who was tied to a stone pillar, had already awakened under the vibration of the Myriad Beings Sound.

 He tried his best to raise his head and look over. In his eyes was a familiar figure sprinting towards him in the chaotic battlefield with a resolute gaze.

 Tao Yao could not believe his eyes.

 After he ascended, he encountered countless hardships and dangers. In fact, he was even trapped here and bled to nourish another peach blossom tree.

 Initially, he thought that he would die here.

 However, to think that after he was awakened by a roar, he opened his eyes and saw the figure that had accompanied him for many years in the small town of Tianhuang Mainland…

 Unknowingly, Tao Yao's eyes welled up and his vision gradually blurred.

 He was anxious but his body was restricted and he could not free his palm. He could only blink his eyes hard, wanting to see the figure as clearly as possible.

 Before long, the figure arrived before him.

 Tao Yao tried his best to open his eyes and identify it. His lips trembled slightly as he called out in a testing manner, "Young Master?"

 "It's me."

 Su Zimo smiled. "I've finally found you. I'll save you!"

 When he heard that familiar voice, Tao Yao seemed to have found a place to vent the grievances he had suffered over the years. Bead-sized tears rolled down his face like a fountain.

 Su Zimo's heart ached when he saw Tao Yao cry.

 Tao Yao guarded Ping Yang Town in Tianhuang Mainland silently and stood aloof from worldly affairs—he had never suffered such harm and grievances.

 The upper world that countless living beings yearned for was not attractive to Tao Yao.

 If not for him, why would Tao Yao have ascended to this place?

 "I'm sorry, I was late."

 Su Zimo felt guilty and whispered. He reached out with both hands and snapped the chains on Tao Yao's body!
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo looked at Tao Yao who was as skinny as a matchstick and had a withered yellow face and his killing intent surged!

 The two true bodies were telepathic. Although the Martial Dao Prime Body was on the battlefield, he could sense the emotions in the Green Lotus True Body's heart. His gaze turned colder and his killing intent surged!

 "Desolate Martial, this is one of the five immortal cities of the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain. You barged into this place and started a massacre. Don't even think about leaving alive today!"

 Young Master Lan Tian shouted.

 "You consider this a massacre?"

 In a flash, the Martial Dao Prime Body walked towards Song Xuan, Young Master Lan Tian and Gu Xiu and said sinisterly, "Not even close!"

 "Solitary Cloud Peak!"

 Gu Xiu withdrew his Pure Yang Spirit Treasure from his storage bag and tossed it in midair. He channeled his Dao Fruit and a mountain peak expanded rapidly, forming a gigantic shadow that suppressed the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Even when he dealt with Lin Lei earlier on, he did not use this Pure Yang Spirit Treasure.

 At the same time, Gu Xiu released divine powers and secret skills that augmented the Solitary Cloud Peak.

 Nine burn marks shone continuously on the mountain peak and its strength increased exponentially with a terrifying might!

 Against the envelopment of the Solitary Cloud Peak, the figure of the Martial Dao Prime Body seemed extremely tiny like dust.

 Boom!

 When the Solitary Cloud Peak descended, the Martial Dao Prime Body did not even raise his head or look at the mountain peak. He merely sprinted forward and raised his arm, spreading his palm to support the mountain peak barehanded!

 The next moment, many Perfected Immortals witnessed an incomparably shocking scene.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body carried a majestic and massive mountain peak with one hand and walked through the air. His speed did not decrease at all and he was ferocious!

 "Incinerating Moon Slash!"

 Young Master Lan Tian conjured a secret skill and released a cold beam of light that burned with flames. At the same time, he summoned the folding fan in his hands and fused it with the secret skill, slashing towards the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 Clang!

 Without even looking, the Martial Dao Prime Body tossed the Solitary Cloud Peak over.

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 The Incinerating Moon Slash collided against the Solitary Cloud Peak and let out a series of explosions, causing the ground to quake.

 The power of the Martial Dao Prime Body's toss was way too strong and destroyed the Incinerating Moon Slash in the blink of an eye. The gigantic mountain peak slammed towards Young Master Lan Tian!

 "Jade Shattering Palm!"

 At the same time, Song Xuan arrived and his timing was still perfect. This was the moment when the Martial Dao Prime Body attacked consecutively and was still reeling back from his previous attack.

 His palm was shrouded by a layer of jade as he slapped down.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not make any motions and punched in reverse.

 Bang!

 The fist and palm collided with a dull thud of defeat.

 Immediately after, the fist of the Martial Dao Prime Body was enveloped by a jade color.

 The jade color extended continuously and covered his entire body along his arm at a visible speed!

 In the blink of an eye, the Martial Dao Prime Body turned into a jade statue!

 "This is bad!"

 Lin Lei exclaimed softly when he saw that.

 Earlier on, Song Xuan took advantage of the situation and ambushed him with that Jade Shattering Palm. As such, he lost his combat strength and had yet to recover even now.

 "H-He'll be fine, right?"

 Lin Luo had a worried expression.

 "This Jade Shattering Palm is extremely powerful and can turn his bloodline into jade!"

 Lin Lei said sternly, "Desolate Martial's combat strength is indeed extraordinary. However, he's way too arrogant and shouldn't have fought Song Xuan head-on."

 "Earlier on, he could have avoided Song Xuan's palm strike. Even though it would have been a temporary retreat, he could stabilize himself and plot a counterattack…"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body and Song Xuan's fist and palm collided motionlessly, as though time and space had stopped.

 Before Lin Lei could finish, he realized that Song Xuan's eyes were widened. Instead of joy, they were filled with fear!

 Boom!

 The jade layer on the Martial Dao Prime Body exploded and his blood qi surged, letting out the sound of raging tides crashing onto shore like thunder!

 Even Lin Lei and Lin Luo who were far below could sense the powerful blood qi released by the Martial Dao Prime Body—it was vast and unstoppable!

 The state of the Martial Dao Prime Body did not look like he was injured at all. His blood qi circulated and his aura intensified!

 At the same time, Song Xuan shuddered as though he was struck by lightning. He retreated and spat out a mouthful of blood that sprayed in midair.

 "A single punch?"

 Lin Lei's eyes widened in shock.

 He had fought Song Xuan before and knew the latter's background very well.

 Song Xuan's combat strength was not inferior to his.

 But now, Song Xuan could not even defend against a single punch from Desolate Martial of the Fiend Domain!

 "You're quite capable to be able to survive a single punch from me."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body spoke indifferently.

 Swoosh!

 The figure of the Martial Dao Prime Body flashed.

 Young Master Lan Tian had just resolved the Solitary Cloud Peak's momentum and had yet to catch his breath when he saw the Martial Dao Prime Body approaching!

 It was too fast!

 The moment that thought crossed Young Master Lan Tian's mind, he saw that the Martial Dao Prime Body had already attacked.

 There were no divine powers or secret skills—it was just a simple punch!

 That punch was even more explosive than fire and surged like the sea, thick as a mountain!

 Up till this point of his cultivation, Young Master Lan Tian had fought countless battles but he had never seen such a terrifying punch.

 That punch was even more terrifying than any divine power, secret skill or sentient Dharmic treasure!

 In that instant, the Heaven and Earth Essence Qi around Young Master Lan Tian was burned cleanly.

 The void was collapsing and he fell forward involuntarily.

 The terror of that punch was not merely in terms of strength.

 More than that, it was because a single punch sealed all his escape routes!

 There was no way to retreat!

 "Ah!"

 Young Master Lan Tian had a tragic expression as he roared and channeled his Dao Fruit wildly. He withdrew a gigantic shield from his storage bag and held it horizontally in front of him.

 He did not have the courage or strength to retaliate against that punch and could only defend passively.

 Eight charred marks struck by Heavenly Tribulations appeared on the shield and crackled with lightning.

 Boom!

 The fist of the Martial Dao Prime Body descended and struck the shield heavily.

 In fact, he had not even thought of stopping and bypassing the sentient Dharmic treasure to launch a new attack.

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 Cracks appeared on the shield and covered every single corner instantly.

 The fist penetrated the shield and struck Young Master Lan Tian's chest.

 Poof!

 Instantly, a gigantic hole appeared in Young Master Lan Tian's chest and blood gushed out like a fountain.

 A destructive power surged into his consciousness and shattered his Essence Spirit.

 His Essence Spirit was killed on the spot before it could react!

 Young Master Lan Tian had a lost expression. There was no fear in his eyes before his death, only endless shock.

 He had not expected that his Eight Tribulations Spirit Treasure's defensive shield would be penetrated by a single punch from the Martial Dao Prime Body and shattered!

 Another City Lord of the five immortal cities was dead!

 "Even an Eight Tribulations Spirit Treasure can't stop him!"

 "What a terrifying physique and powerful blood qi!"

 Lin Lei could not help but mutter softly.

 He inherited most of his father's inheritance and had his own opportunities and encounters. Coupled with the many secret skills imparted to him by his mother, he believed that he was invincible among his peers in a one-on-one fight.

 But now, against the power displayed by the Martial Dao Prime Body, Lin Lei even had the thought of retreating and did not dare to fight.

 Lin Lei had yet to realize that what he was seeing right now was merely the tip of the iceberg for the Martial Dao Prime Body!
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 In the courtyard in the middle of the hall, Su Zimo had just helped Tao Yao down when he felt a commotion behind him.

 "Mmm?"

 He swept his gaze and could not help but fly into a rage!

 At that moment, everything was in chaos. The Immortal Peach Tree in the courtyard extended countless branches and coiled in the direction of him and Tao Yao.

 The Immortal Peach Tree was still trying to absorb Tao Yao's blood!

 Su Zimo conjured a sword art and slashed in reverse.

 Pfft!

 Dozens of peach blossom branches were severed from the middle.

 Scarlet blood splattered from the peach blossom branches!

 A jarring cry of pain sounded from the body of the Immortal Peach Tree, as though ghosts were crying.

 Under the continuous nourishment of Tao Yao's blood, the Immortal Peach Tree gradually gained sentience.

 "How dare you act so brazenly, demon tree!"

 Su Zimo's expression was cold as he prepared to step forward and uproot the Immortal Peach Tree.

 Tao Yao, who was initially in his embrace, tugged at his sleeves gently and whispered, "Young Master, leave it to me."

 "You?"

 Su Zimo frowned slightly and was worried when he saw Tao Yao's weak state.

 Tao Yao did not reply and forced himself to stand up, extending his hands.

 Suddenly, his fingers transformed into peach blossom branches that extended towards the Immortal Peach Tree and pierced into the other party's body!

 Tao Yao closed his eyes and circulated his Dharmic Dao, murmuring softly, "You've eaten so much of my blood all these years. It's time to return it."

 He was absorbing the life essence of the Immortal Peach Tree!

 Whoo-hoo-hoo!

 The Immortal Peach Tree swayed wildly and its body swayed. A sharp cry sounded from its body, as though it was struggling to resist.

 As time passed by, the trunk and branches of the Immortal Peach Tree dried up.

 However, Tao Yao's condition gradually recovered and the flesh on his body filled up while his face regained some color.

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 Right then, the blood peaches condensed on the Immortal Peach Tree exploded and spilled Essence Blood.

 The aura of the Immortal Peach Tree surged and it wanted to make use of the Essence Blood to retaliate and devour Tao Yao's bloodline and life essence!

 Tao Yao's body swayed and he nearly fell.

 The Dharmic Dao in his body circulated and his figure vanished. On the spot, the appearance of a peach blossom tree appeared, similar to the courtyard back in Ping Yang Town.

 All these years, he had been imprisoned and restrained—his body was truly in a terrible condition.

 Su Zimo frowned and was prepared to attack at any moment to interrupt the process.

 At most, he would destroy the Immortal Peach Tree!

 Both parties were in a stalemate for a moment.

 Suddenly!

 A blurry phantom appeared beneath the peach blossom tree that Tao Yao had transformed into. Its features could not be seen but one could vaguely recognize that it was a woman. The scarlet blood-colored robe she wore was a little striking.

 Su Zimo shuddered.

 In a daze, he seemed to have returned to that night in Tianhuang Mainland's Ping Yang Town. The moonlight was clear as water and peach blossoms fell one after another. The woman stood beneath the peach blossom tree and there seemed to be a mist around her, as though she was a fairy that had descended to the mortal world.

 It was that night that the woman imparted the Dao beneath the peach blossom tree and brought him onto the path of cultivation.

 Tao Yao gained sentience thanks to Die Yue's guidance. At this critical juncture when Dharmic Daos interweaved, the situation of that night was actually condensed!

 Although Die Yue did not reveal her true appearance and merely had her back facing the Immortal Peach Tree not far away, the Dharmic Dao around the Immortal Peach Tree collapsed instantly when that figure appeared!

 A whimper sounded from the Immortal Peach Tree before it went silent and gave up on resisting.

 Phew!

 A tremendous amount of lifeforce essence surged into Tao Yao's body continuously.

 Tao Yao's aura rose rapidly.

 As for the Immortal Peach Tree, it aged rapidly and its leaves withered. They fell one after another with a lifeless aura.

 On the battlefield in midair, Song Xuan sensed the commotion in the middle of the hall and suddenly recalled that he had a hostage in his hands.

 Since Desolate Martial of the Fiend Domain was willing to come here alone for Tao Yao, it was clear that this Dao child was extremely important to this person.

 If he captured Tao Yao, it would be equivalent to capturing this person's weakness!

 However, right now, his and Young Master Lan Tian's auras and figures were completely locked onto by the Martial Dao Prime Body. They did not even dare to be distracted, let alone escape.

 He could only give orders to others.

 "Jiang Xuanyou, hurry and get everyone to capture that Dao child!"

 Song Xuan shouted loudly but he was still staring fixedly at the Martial Dao Prime Body, afraid that the latter would suddenly attack him.

 Jiang Xuanyou and the others understood and turned around hurriedly, charging towards Tao Yao.

 "Hmph!"

 Sweeping his gaze, the Martial Dao Prime Body channeled his Essence Spirit and conjured hand seals repeatedly.

 Swish!

 Suddenly, scarlet flames burst forth from the bodies of Jiang Xuanyou and the other Perfected Immortal experts and engulfed their bodies from the inside out.

 "Ah! Ah! Ahhhh!"

 Everyone grabbed their bodies repeatedly and let out tragic cries.

 Someone released divine powers and secret skills hurriedly.

 However, the spread of divine powers fueled the flames instead. Scarlet flames spewed continuously from his mouth, nose, eyes and ears.

 In the blink of an eye, human-shaped fireballs appeared in the hall!

 Within a few breaths, someone's Essence Spirit was already burned to death, leaving only a strange scarlet lotus flower imprint on the spot.

 "Red Lotus Karmic Fire!"

 Song Xuan exclaimed with a terrible expression when he saw the imprint.

 Of course, most Perfected Immortal experts could still defend against the impact of the Red Lotus Karmic Fire using their cultivation by condensing True Essence and activating their Dao Fruits.

 However, everyone could barely fend for themselves and nobody had the time to bother about Tao Yao.

 Gu Xiu looked at the flames in the hall and the corpses strewn everywhere—he was already so scared that he wanted to retreat.

 The moment that thought crossed his mind, his eyelids twitched and he felt a strong sense of danger!

 "This is bad!"

 Gu Xiu's heart skipped a beat. Without hesitation, he shifted the Solitary Cloud Peak to shield himself.

 Indeed, the Martial Dao Prime Body had already charged over.

 Boom!

 Against the Solitary Cloud Peak, the Martial Dao Prime Body did not dodge or avoid and punched!

 Although he was separated by the Solitary Cloud Peak, Gu Xiu could still sense the shocking divine power released by the punch of the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 The Solitary Cloud Peak was a Pure Yang Spirit Treasure after all and neutralized most of the power of the Martial Dao Prime Body's punch.

 Even so, Gu Xiu shuddered and his arms went numb, losing all feeling.

 Just as he was about to escape, the second punch of the Martial Dao Prime Body descended!

 Boom!

 Helpless, Gu Xiu could only support the Solitary Cloud Peak and defend against this second attack.

 Boom!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body attacked once more.

 The third punch arrived!

 When the punch landed on the Solitary Cloud Peak, the Martial Dao Prime Body did not linger and turned to leave without even looking at Gu Xiu.

 Gu Xiu stood motionlessly in midair with both hands propping up the Solitary Cloud Peak.

 The next moment, his gaze dimmed and his lifeforce drained rapidly, dying on the spot!

 The man and mountain peak fell together.

 Three punches!

 Although he used a Nine Tribulations Pure Yang Spirit Treasure to defend, Gu Xiu could not defend against three punches and died on the spot!
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 Now that four of the five City Lords were gone, the City Lord of Langfeng City, Song Xuan, was the only one left.

 Who would have thought that Young Master Lan Tian and the others who were in the position of the City Lords with torrential power and ruled over thousands of immortals would fall from grace and die on the spot in the blink of an eye!

 This scene had a huge impact on everyone present.

 For everyone, these were initially high and mighty Perfected Immortal experts whom they had to revere and respect. In fact, these were paragons that even had a chance to contend for the Perfected Immortal Ranking. But now, they were like weak mortals against the fist of Desolate Martial of the Fiend Domain.

 Even with a Nine Tribulations Pure Yang Spirit Treasure, they could not defend against three punches!

 If that was the case for the City Lords, everyone else would be crushed to death by a single finger of Desolate Martial if he wanted to deal with them!

 Although there were thousands of Perfected Immortal experts in the hall, they were no longer in the mood to fight.

 Everyone looked at the purple-robed figure in midair with endless fear in their eyes, as though they had seen a ghost.

 "Heavens, so those rumors… were true!"

 "He underwent the Tenth Tribulation, defeated an army of a million fiends and killed the Supreme Perfected Fiend. All the rumors about Desolate Martial were true!"

 Many Perfected Immortals seemed to have woken up from a dream.

 Although they had not witnessed everything that happened in the Fiend Domain a thousand years ago personally, now that they had witnessed the methods of the Martial Dao Prime Body, everyone no longer had any doubts about the rumors that they had once scoffed at!

 Finally, a Perfected Immortal could not withstand the pressure and fled out of the hall.

 Under such circumstances, as long as one person escaped, it would cause immense panic and even more Perfected Immortal experts would flee!

 The hall was in chaos.

 Even if a Perfected Immortal expert passed by Lin Lei and his sister, no one attacked them.

 Less than that, no one dared to head in the direction of Tao Yao.

 When Song Xuan saw that, he tried his best to suppress the fear in his heart and could not help but shout, "Everyone, don't panic. Listen to my orders!"

 Nobody paid attention to him in the chaos.

 Or rather, even if anyone heard Song Xuan's shout, they would turn a deaf ear and pretend not to know.

 Song Xuan looked at the Martial Dao Prime Body not far away and felt an indescribable pressure that suffocated him!

 Of the five City Lords, he was the only one left.

 Song Xuan understood that Desolate Martial of the Fiend Domain did it on purpose!

 That was because he was the one who captured Tao Yao. Desolate Martial wanted to keep him for last so that he could endure the creeping fear and the immense pressure!

 At the same time, Song Xuan knew that he could not fight against the Martial Dao Prime Body alone.

 If he wanted to survive this time round, he could only unite the remaining thousands of Perfected Immortals here and fight head-on with everyone's strength!

 Even if he could not kill Desolate Martial here, he could buy time and wait for the reinforcements of the 12 palaces.

 Under normal circumstances, unless an Immortal King descended, it would be difficult for the Palace Lords and Immortal King experts of the 12 palaces to sense this.

 However, if too many Perfected Immortals died here and the commotion was too great, Immortal Kings would definitely notice it as well!

 As long as the Immortal King descended, he would be able to survive.

 "Everyone, stop right there!"

 Song Xuan took a deep breath and shouted, "Anyone who disobeys my orders will be charged with treason and will be killed without mercy!"

 The moment that order was released, many Perfected Immortal experts who were fleeing were stunned and looked towards Song Xuan.

 Song Xuan hollered, "Everyone, heed my orders! As long as we join forces, we'll definitely win this battle!"

 "That's right!"

 Jiang Xuanyou, who had just escaped the threat of the Red Lotus Karmic Fire and was completely disfigured, grit his teeth and shouted, "Desolate Martial is alone. If we join forces, we'll definitely be able to kill him!"

 "If we allow this beast to start a massacre in the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain, where will our reputation go in the future?!"

 "Everyone, join forces and kill him!"

 Under Song Xuan's orders, the blood of many Perfected Immortals surged and they shouted.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body looked at Song Xuan with a mocking gaze beneath his silver mask.

 "Kill!"

 Song Xuan pointed at the Martial Dao Prime Body and roared.

 Instantly, thousands of Perfected Immortal experts attacked and countless sentient Dharmic treasures tore through the air, interweaving into an impenetrable net in midair.

 Countless divine powers and secret skills seemed to have gathered into a surging tsunami that swept over with a mighty might!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body stood in midair motionlessly without any intention of dodging.

 "Even that doesn't faze you?"

 Lin Lei's eyes widened.

 What Perfected Immortal expert could defend against such an attack?

 Suddenly, the eyes of the Martial Dao Prime Body were covered by a black shade. If one were to take a closer look, they would be able to tell that it was two black flames that filled his pupils.

 The aura of the Martial Dao Prime Body changed drastically and was filled with a sinister aura!

 Before those divine powers and secret skills descended on the Martial Dao Prime Body, black flames appeared and burned.

 A black flame appeared beneath the feet of the Martial Dao Prime Body as well and spread rapidly in all directions, forming a black sea of flames!

 When the black flames descended, the temperature in the hall did not increase at all. Instead, it decreased rapidly.

 Many cultivators fell into the sea of flames before they could react.

 "Ah! Ah! Ahhhh!"

 The cultivators let out tragic cries and their features contorted with conflicted expressions, as though they were experiencing unimaginable pain and torture!

 Some cultivators tore at the flesh on their bodies wildly. However, the pain on their bodies was not even a fraction of the pain caused by the black flames!

 It was an indescribable pain!

 Many Perfected Immortals would rather die with their souls dispersed and never be able to reincarnate than endure the burning of such flames!

 The black flames did not have a searing heat. Instead, they were sinister and could cause one to wish they were dead.

 Lin Lei and his sister looked at the tragic state of the Perfected Immortal experts in the black sea of flames and felt chills run down their spines!

 "W-What is this?"

 Lin Luo could not help but ask.

 Lin Lei gulped before saying slowly, "Legend has it that in the depths of Avici, there's a black flame that can bring endless pain to living beings."

 "To think that Desolate Martial of the Fiend Domain would already be able to control such flames!"

 Hellfire condensed the true intent of pain from millions of living beings.

 In Greater Avici, Hellfire never extinguished and lasted forever.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body stood in midair and the surrounding black flames enveloped the entire hall with him as the center, forming a gigantic Black Fire Lotus!

 Nobody could escape from the Black Fire Lotus!

 Of course, among the Black Fire Lotus, there were still some Perfected Immortals that were not affected by the Hellfire.

 Even so, the Perfected Immortals were scared out of their wits!

 Thousands of Perfected Immortal experts were dragged into the flames by the Martial Dao Prime Body and suppressed!

 In midair, the Martial Dao Prime Body was in the center of the Black Fire Lotus. His eyes burned with flames and his aura was sinister and terrifying, resembling a god that ruled over Hell with torrential fiend flames!
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 The way Lin Lei looked at the figure in midair changed as well.

 Initially, when he witnessed the methods of the Martial Dao Prime Body, Lin Lei was indignant and even thought of fighting him to his heart's content one day.

 However, later on, Lin Lei gradually gave up on that thought and developed a sense of admiration for the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 But now, as he looked at the scene that resembled a blazing hell before him, Lin Lei felt a sense of fear in the depths of his heart.

 Unlike him, Lin Luo at the side was initially a little afraid.

 But now, Lin Luo's gaze flickered and she seemed to have discovered something. Instead, her expression calmed down.

 "This is bad!"

 Lin Lei thought of something and his heart skipped a beat. He took out a teleportation talisman from his storage bag and whispered, "Let's leave quickly or it'll be too late!"

 "Why?"

 Lin Luo spoke instinctively.

 Lin Lei explained quickly, "The lethality of the Hellfire is way too terrifying and the commotion is too great. With so many Perfected Immortal experts dead here, the 12 palaces will definitely sense it!"

 "Immortal King experts of the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain can descend here at any moment!"

 Given the capabilities of Immortal King experts, even if the two of them had a teleportation jade talisman, they might not be able to leave.

 "B-But what about Su Zimo?"

 Instinctively, Lin Luo looked in Su Zimo's direction.

 She was still worried. After all, Su Zimo came from the lower worlds and gave her the Saraca Fruit. He even helped her obtain the Nine Orifices Yang Reversion Pill.

 All of this was a huge favor for her and the Lin family!

 "Why should we care about that rascal at a time like this?!"

 Lin Lei did not know the details and had an extremely bad first impression of Su Zimo. When he saw that his sister could not understand the severity of the current matter, he could not help but feel frustrated.

 In the middle of the hall, Tao Yao had already ended his absorption and refinement process. His flesh was plentiful and his complexion improved significantly.

 On the other side, the Immortal Peach Tree had already transformed into a withered and old peach blossom tree. Its branches were bare and there was not even a leaf, let alone a fruit.

 When Su Zimo saw the Martial Dao Prime Body release Hellfire, he realized at the same time that the Immortal Kings of the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain could descend at any moment.

 "Let's get out of here!"

 Without hesitation, Su Zimo was prepared to leave this place with Tao Yao.

 "Wait a minute!"

 Tao Yao arrived beside the Immortal Peach Tree and reached out to split the trunk. In the trunk was a green sapling as thick as a finger.

 Tao Yao did not refine the Immortal Peach Tree completely. Instead, he left the other party a chance of survival.

 Tao Yao went forward and dug out the sapling, placing it in his storage bag before saying to Su Zimo, "Young Master, let's go."

 Su Zimo took out the Teleportation Jade Badge given to him by the Sect Master of the Academy and crushed it.

 A ghastly green light flashed.

 The jade badge shattered and released a powerful force, tearing the void where the two of them were instantly, revealing a spatial vortex.

 Immediately after, Su Zimo and Tao Yao were sucked into the spatial vortex and disappeared from the center of the hall.

 Lin Luo heaved a sigh of relief when she saw that.

 Lin Lei tore the teleportation talisman in his hands as well and urged, "Alright, he's already escaped from this place. Let's leave as well!"

 "But what about him?"

 Lin Luo looked at the Martial Dao Prime Body in midair and said softly worriedly, "If Immortal Kings descend, he…"

 "Brother, why don't you ask him to come with us?"

 Lin Lei's expression struggled for a moment before turning resolute once more. With a firm gaze, he pulled Lin Luo into the spatial tunnel and disappeared without saying anything more.

 Actually, to Lin Lei, Desolate Martial of the Fiend Domain could be considered as their and even the Lin family's savior.

 It was because of Desolate Martial's descent that Song Xuan and the others' foolproof plan was completely destroyed!

 However, Lin Lei did not dare to take Desolate Martial away.

 One of the reasons was because Desolate Martial was someone from the Fiend Domain.

 More importantly, after today's battle, Desolate Martial would definitely become a target of the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain.

 If he brought Desolate Martial back to the Lin family, the flames of war and even a calamity would definitely be brought upon their family clan and the Battle Kingdom!

 He could not bear the consequences.

 …

 Langfeng City, in the main hall of the City Lord's residence.

 "Desolate Martial, you're finished!"

 Song Xuan glared at the Martial Dao Prime Body and said fiercely.

 As the number one Perfected Immortal of the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain, Song Xuan was indeed capable to be able to defend against the impact of Hellfire without dying!

 Of course, in order to defend against the Hellfire, Song Xuan even released his Bloodline Phenomenon.

 When the Martial Dao Prime Body saw that Su Zimo and Lin Lei had already left, he was even more relieved without any worries.

 He walked towards Song Xuan.

 In his eyes, Song Xuan was already a dead man.

 Song Xuan laughed sinisterly. "So many Perfected Immortals have died here. The Immortal Kings of the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain will definitely sense it. Once the Immortal Kings descend, pay with your lives for these people!"

 "Is that so?"

 The tone of the Martial Dao Prime Body was indifferent as he strode forward. "Die first!"

 Boom!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body raised his fist and punched the Bloodline Phenomenon that Song Xuan had condensed.

 The Bloodline Phenomenon had expended a lot of energy to defend against the Hellfire to begin with. Now that it received a punch from the Martial Dao Prime Body, it collapsed instantly!

 "Jade Firmament Six Weapons!"

 Song Xuan roared and conjured hand seals repeatedly. Suddenly, six incomparably exquisite jade weapons flew out from his body.

 Jade Bi, Jade Hu, Jade Gui, Jade Cong, Jade Zhang and Jade  Huang 1 .

 The six jade weapons shone with nine burn marks and released jade-colored divine lights!

 Six Pure Yang Spirit Treasures!

 For Perfected Immortals, it was already rare for them to possess a single Pure Yang Spirit Treasure.

 The reason why Song Xuan reigned supreme and was the strongest among the five City Lord was because he wielded the six Pure Yang Spirit Treasures!

 The six jade weapons were known as the Jade Firmament Six Weapons and were extremely famous.

 Furthermore, the Jade Firmament Six Weapons could condense a powerful killing technique!

 "Six Weapons Heavenly Tribute!"

 Song Xuan shouted.

 He knew that this was the final moment of life and death.

 He did not wish to rely on this move to suppress the Martial Dao Prime Body. He only hoped that he could rely on this move to buy time with the six Pure Yang Spirit Treasures!

 In fact, he could already sense a powerful intent coming from the direction of the 12 palaces!

 Immortal Kings of the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain were already alarmed!

 "Using jade as the six weapons is a form of respect for Heaven and Earth!"

 "The Jade Bi honors the heavens, the Jade Cong honors the earth, the Jade Gui honors the east, the Jade Zhang honors the south, the Jade Hu honors the west and the Jade Huang honors the north. Together, the six weapons honor the world!"

 The six Pure Yang Spirit Treasures intertwined and danced around the Martial Dao Prime Body continuously, surrounding him completely and forming a sealed space!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was completely surrounded by the Jade Firmament Six Weapons!

 "Refine!"

 Song Xuan's gaze intensified as he bit the tip of his tongue and spat out a mouthful of Essence Blood onto the six weapons.

 The jade-colored divine light of the six weapons shone brightly, wanting to refine the Martial Dao Prime Body within completely and offer him as a tribute to the world!
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 Boom! 

 With a loud bang, the ground shook!

 The Jade Firmament Six Weapons suffered an extremely terrifying impact and exploded instantly. A gigantic Bronze Square Tripod tore through the world and stood upright in midair with an ancient aura.

 Even the void could not withstand the descent of the Bronze Square Tripod and was distorted!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had no intention of getting entangled with Song Xuan. He summoned the Hell Suppression Tripod and sent the six Pure Yang Spirit Treasures flying with its supreme divine strength!

 The Hell Suppression Tripod was a Great Emperor weapon.

 Back when the tripod was damaged and the four Sacred Souls fell asleep, the Emperor weapon could not unleash much power either. It was merely incomparably tough and could not be shaken by external objects.

 But now that the tripod body had recovered, the four Sacred Souls had also recovered to their peak of the Perfected One realm.

 In the hands of the Martial Dao Prime Body, the Hell Suppression Tripod underwent the baptism of the tenth Heavenly Tribulation—it was much stronger than the six Pure Yang Spirit Treasures!

 A sentient Dharmic treasure had only gone through the ninth Heavenly Tribulation at the very most.

 After the Hell Suppression Tripod underwent the tenth Heavenly Tribulation, it became one of its kind in the upper world. In fact, it was even stronger than it was back in the Infinite Great Emperor's generation!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body supported the Hell Suppression Tripod with his hands and strode forward, smashing it towards Song Xuan.

 The four Sacred Souls on the tripod awakened at the same time and let out a deafening roar that shook all living beings and reverberated through the world!

 The four Sacred Souls were top-tier existences of the ten thousand races. When they appeared at the same time, they exuded a tremendous might.

 Under the envelopment of the Hell Suppression Tripod, Song Xuan's bloodline was completely suppressed and it became extremely difficult for him to even lift his arm.

 "Jade Firmament Six Weapons!"

 Song Xuan roared and channeled his spirit consciousness once more, gathering the six Pure Yang Spirit Treasures in front of him, wanting to defend against the power of the Hell Suppression Tripod.

 The Jade Firmament Six Weapons formed a defensive barrier above Song Xuan's head.

 Song Xuan raised his head and his expression changed as his pupils constricted.

 Tiny cracks had already appeared on the Jade Firmament Six Weapons!

 The moment the Jade Firmament Six Weapons collided against the Hell Suppression Tripod, they were shattered!

 Boom!

 The Hell Suppression Tripod descended and smashed against the Jade Firmament Six Weapons once more.

 The Jade Firmament Six Weapons exploded in front of Song Xuan, turning into tiny jade shards that flew everywhere.

 Under that tremendous force, some of the jade even entered Song Xuan's body, creating bloodied holes.

 Song Xuan's body was riddled with holes.

 However, this was not fatal for top-tier Perfected Immortal experts.

 Suddenly!

 A tremendous spirit consciousness pressure descended and the void above Langfeng City cracked.

 "Who are you, fiend? How dare you behave so atrociously in the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain!"

 A voice filled with rage sounded.

 Phew!

 Accompanied by that shout, before the figure could appear from the crack in midair, he reached out with a gigantic palm and slapped the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 This was the power that belonged to an Immortal King. Even the True Martial Dao Body that had attained lesser mastery could not withstand it.

 "Senior, save me!"

 Song Xuan roared with all his might and his eyes shone with a strong desire to survive once more.

 He could survive now that an Immortal King expert of the 12 palaces had descended!

 "Hmph!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body glared at Song Xuan with an icy gaze and said coldly, "Even Immortal Kings won't be able to save someone that I want to kill!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body controlled the Hell Suppression Tripod to charge towards the gigantic palm that descended from midair.

 At the same time, he charged towards Song Xuan and channeled his Essence Spirit. He conjured hand seals repeatedly with both hands and condensed a gigantic door in front of him. It was shrouded by black qi and was sinister!

 The door seemed like it could devour everything and it was dark inside, like a bottomless abyss!

 "Ah!"

 Song Xuan's face was pale. Unable to defend against the devouring power of the door, he charged towards it uncontrollably.

 This was a Dharmic Dao created by the Martial Dao Prime Body, Hell's Gate.

 Although this Dharmic Dao did not possess the power of a Grotto-heaven, it already possessed a hint of the divine charm of a Grotto-heaven!

 Song Xuan could not defend against it at all. In the blink of an eye, half of his body fell into the Hell's Gate.

 Song Xuan did not give up.

 An Immortal King of the 12 palaces had already arrived. As long as he could withstand this move, he would definitely be saved!

 He did not want to die!

 "Heavenly Jade Slash!"

 Song Xuan was trapped in the Hell's Gate and released a violent Essence Spirit secret skill at the Martial Dao Prime Body who was inches away.

 A jade-colored light slashed towards the glabella of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not dodge or avoid and allowed the Essence Spirit secret skill to collide with the silver mask.

 As though it was agitated, the mask suddenly rippled like the surface of a lake and ghost faces appeared one after another!

 Song Xuan was severely injured to begin with. Now that he was corroded by the Avici fiend qi, the attack power of the Essence Spirit secret skill was limited and was resolved by the Mara Mask with ease.

 "No reaction?"

 Song Xuan's eyes widened in confusion, indignance and hatred.

 However, he no longer had the chance.

 The Avici fiend qi surged continuously and corroded everything, tainting all living beings. It transformed into pairs of hands that pulled Song Xuan's body through the door and dragged him into the dark abyss!

 In the blink of an eye, Song Xuan was devoured by the Hell's Gate!

 Boom!

 Right then, a loud bang sounded when the heavenly-encompassing palm collided with the Hell Suppression Tripod.

 The power of an Immortal King was indeed terrifying. The power of the four Sacred Souls dissipated from the shock of that palm and they fell asleep instantly. The Hell Suppression Tripod flew back as well.

 The power of the heavenly-encompassing palm did not weaken and grabbed towards the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body caught the Hell Suppression Tripod and hid behind the Hell's Gate.

 Boom!

 Another loud bang sounded.

 The heavenly-encompassing palm slapped the Hell's Gate!

 Instantly, countless cracks appeared on the pitch-black and sinister door and it collapsed in the blink of an eye.

 The Hell's Gate was shattered by the heavenly-encompassing palm as well and a cold corpse was tossed out.

 To be precise, it could only be considered as a skeleton.

 The flesh on Song Xuan's body had already been mostly corroded by the Avici fiend qi. Only the outline of his figure and face could vaguely be recognized.

 The final City Lord died tragically on the spot as well!

 More importantly, Song Xuan was only killed by the Martial Dao Prime Body after an Immortal King arrived and attacked!

 The commotion here had long alarmed the entire Langfeng City.

 Countless cultivators were shocked and dumbfounded when they saw that.

 A figure had already appeared from the crack in midair.

 When the Immortal King saw Song Xuan die tragically, he was enraged!

 The fact that the Martial Dao Prime Body killed the City Lord in front of him was also an immense provocation to his dignity!

 "You have a death wish!"

 The Immortal King roared and the void behind him collapsed. He summoned his Grotto-heaven and attacked once more, suppressing the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 After the Martial Dao Prime Body killed Song Xuan, his spirit consciousness moved and gathered the many Dao Fruits on the ground. He activated the Hell Suppression Tripod and struck the void at the side.

 Boom!

 The void collapsed and a dimensional tear appeared.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body looked at the Immortal King with a provocative gaze and entered in a flash.

 "There's nowhere for you to run!"

 When the Immortal King saw that the Martial Dao Prime Body was about to escape, he couldn't care less in his anxiety and gave chase.
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 At the same time, cracks appeared in other directions of the void and more than ten terrifying existences with powerful auras walked out!

 One of them was Song Xuan's master, the Seventh Palace Lord.

 When the cultivators of Langfeng City saw those figures, their expressions changed and they revealed respectful expressions.

 The Immortal Kings of the 12 palaces!

 It was rare for them to even see a single one of those legendary experts usually.

 But now, more than ten Immortal King experts had arrived at Langfeng City at the same time!

 The commotion this time round was way too great!

 The Seventh Palace Lord looked at the Immortal King who was chasing after the Martial Dao Prime Body and suddenly frowned, shouting, "Yuan Sheng, stop chasing and come back!"

 Although the Immortal King named Yuan Sheng heard the voice of the Seventh Palace Lord, he was enraged and wanted to capture the Martial Dao Prime Body to regain his dignity—he was not willing to let things go just like that.

 In the blink of an eye, Immortal King Yuan Sheng followed behind the Martial Dao Prime Body and entered the void crack, disappearing.

 "Why did you want to stop Yuan Sheng from chasing?"

 The Third Palace Lord had a dark expression as he pointed at the scene below and said coldly, "Look at what that fiend did!"

 The Seventh Palace Lord was expressionless as he shifted his gaze in silence.

 The expressions of the other Immortal King experts turned extremely terrible as well.

 In this battle, the City Lord's residence was almost reduced to ruins.

 The hall where the Blood Peach Banquet was held was burned to ashes by the Hellfire. More than half of the thousands of Perfected Immortal experts were buried within!

 More and more cultivators gathered here and were shocked when they saw the scene in the City Lord's residence.

 It was like Hell with the corpses of many Perfected Immortal experts strewn all over the ruins in a tragic manner.

 Because the Immortal Peach Banquet was ongoing and Song Xuan hosted the Blood Peach Banquet in addition, almost most of the Perfected Immortal experts of the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain were gathered here.

 And now, the City Lords were all dead after a single battle.

 More than half of the other Perfected Immortal experts died as well!

 Even the Perfected Immortals who were lucky enough to survive were mostly injured and shocked.

 In this battle, the immortality cultivation world of the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain suffered immense losses!

 What was certain was that at the upcoming Nine Firmament Meet, the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain would no longer have the chance to fight for spots on the Perfected Immortal Ranking!

 The setbacks suffered by the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain this time round would take countless years to recover.

 The Seventh Palace Lord closed his eyes and could not compose himself for a long time.

 How could this be?

 It was clearly a foolproof trap to deal with the Lin family and the Battle Kingdom of the Green Firmament Immortal Domain—how was Desolate Martial of the Fiend Domain provoked?

 "What's this?"

 An Immortal King said hatefully with a murderous aura, "Desolate Martial of the Fiend Domain came to our Jade Firmament Immortal City to start a massacre. He's declaring war on our Jade Firmament Immortal Domain!"

 "That's right!"

 Another Immortal King said coldly, "Palace Lords, something like this has never happened since the Heavenly World split into three regions! Our Jade Firmament Immortal Domain has to retaliate!"

 "Desolate Martial of the Fiend Domain is truly way too arrogant!"

 "Palace Lords, let's gather manpower and kill our way into the Fiend Domain. We'll kill Tianhuang Sect that Desolate Martial founded without mercy!"

 A few Immortal Kings suggested.

 If they did not react now that someone had come knocking, they would probably become the laughing stock of the Heavenly World!

 The Second Palace Lord shook his head gently. "If I'm not wrong, the Bronze Tripod controlled by Desolate Martial earlier on might be the Emperor weapon of Great Emperor Infinite in the past, the Hell Suppression Tripod!"

 Hell Suppression Tripod!

 When they heard that name, the hearts of the Immortal Kings skipped a beat.

 No one dared to underestimate the weapon of a Great Emperor.

 After a momentary silence, an Immortal King said, "So what if Desolate Martial has an Emperor weapon? He's only at the Perfected Immortal realm. This Emperor weapon won't be able to unleash much power in his hands."

 "You're not wrong."

 The Second Palace Lord said, "However, if he wields the Hell Suppression Tripod, there's a high chance that he's already in control of the Infinite Hell."

 "Given that lad's cultivation, there's no way he could have broken through the void and left. There's only a single possibility why he could do that—he made use of the Hell Suppression Tripod to open up a passage to the Infinite Hell and returned there."

 The expressions of the Immortal Kings changed slightly, as though they had realized something.

 "If Desolate Martial returned to the Infinite Hell, that means that Yuan Sheng is there too?"

 "That should be the case."

 When the Immortal Kings heard that, they exchanged glances and fell silent.

 All of them knew how terrifying the Infinite Hell was. Even with their cultivation, they did not dare to enter it!

 Desolate Martial wielded the Hell Suppression Tripod and could naturally be safe and sound in the Infinite Hell.

 However, if Yuan Sheng was in the Infinite Hell as well, he was most likely…

 Right then, the Third Palace Lord sensed something and took out a messenger talisman from his storage bag to take a look.

 It was a message from the 12 palaces that contained only four words.

 Yuan Sheng is dead!

 "Desolate Martial!"

 When the Immortal Kings knew about this, the hatred in their hearts intensified.

 The Third Palace Lord could not help but say, "So what if Desolate Martial wields the Hell Suppression Tripod?"

 "Even if we can't kill him for the time being, we can rush to the Fiend Domain and kill his entire Tianhuang Sect!"

 Another Immortal King grit his teeth as well. "That's right. If we plan carefully, we might be able to set up a trap in advance and kill him!"

 "Given our capabilities, as long as we prepare in advance and seal the space, even if he has the Hell Suppression Tripod, he won't be able to break through the space and escape back to the Infinite Hell."

 The Seventh Palace Lord shook his head and sighed. "It's nothing much if Desolate Martial only has a Hell Suppression Tripod."

 "If I'm not wrong, the silver mask on Desolate Martial's face should be the legendary Mara Mask."

 The Mara Mask!

 "The mask of Emperor Bo Xun…"

 The moment those words were said, the expressions of the Immortal Kings present changed and they gasped!

 Compared to Great Emperor Infinite, Emperor Bo Xun was closer to them and was a greater threat to everyone.

 After all, Great Emperor Infinite's time was too long ago.

 As for Emperor Bo Xun, he had just appeared a while ago. Furthermore, he escaped alive from the Infinite Hell and killed a few Immortal Kings. Now, his whereabouts were unknown.

 Throughout history, Emperor Bo Xun was the only living being that could come out of the Infinite Hell alive!

 Hundreds of thousands of years ago, Emperor Bo Xun was already one of the strongest Emperors of the Heavenly World and even the upper world!

 And now, no one knew what realm Emperor Bo Xun had cultivated to.

 Nobody knew what sort of bloodshed Emperor Bo Xun would cause the next time he appeared!

 A moment later, an Immortal King could not help but ask, "This lad is wearing the Mara Mask. In that case, his relationship with Emperor Bo Xun is…"

 The other Immortal Kings were silent.

 The Second Palace Lord sighed gently. "Now, I finally understand why Desolate Martial was able to establish Tianhuang Sect and rise in a place filled with bloodshed like the Fiend Domain without encountering any trouble. It's because…"
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 Green Firmament Immortal Domain, Battle Kingdom's Palace.

 In a sleeping chamber, a medicinal fragrance wafted out as a middle-aged man sat cross-legged on the couch. His long hair was tied up behind his back, revealing a withered face that seemed like he had yet to recover from a serious illness.

 There was a pitch-black halberd erected in front of the bed. The man's face was resolute and his chest was broad. His figure was upright and seemed to be one with the halberd, exuding a majestic aura.

 Not far away, a beautiful middle-aged woman with a worried expression held an item that resembled a turtle shell and shone brightly.

 The beautiful middle-aged woman's other hand swiped through the void continuously, leaving a series of trajectories as though she was divining something.

 A moment later, the middle-aged man opened his eyes and said in a deep voice, "Ling Long, if you can't divine it, you should make a trip to the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain personally."

 The beautiful middle-aged woman remained silent and focused. She did not dare to be distracted and a thin layer of sweat appeared on the tip of her nose, as though the divination had taken a huge toll on her.

 After a while, the turtle shell in the beautiful middle-aged woman's hands suddenly bounced up and fell to the ground. The light on it dimmed rapidly as well.

 The beautiful middle-aged woman panted slightly with a worried look in her eyes.

 When the middle-aged man saw that, he knew that the divination outcome was bad. Sighing internally, he said, "Ling Long, I know that you're most worried about Lei'er and Luo'er. Go to the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain and bring the two children back."

 "But…"

 The beautiful middle-aged woman looked at the middle-aged man with a hesitant expression, filled with worry. "However, back then, it was because I left Green Firmament and saved the child who ascended from Tianhuang Mainland that the Battle Kingdom was almost destroyed."

 "This time round, it's clear that the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain is here the Battle Kingdom and you. Once I leave this place, the Battle Kingdom and you…"

 The middle-aged man smiled gently and consoled, "Don't worry, this is the best home for me. If I can protect the Battle Kingdom till the end, I won't have any regrets even if I die here."

 "Take the two children with you. If you return and see that the Battle Kingdom is dead, don't linger. The rise of the Battle Kingdom is over. Take the children and head straight to the Fiend Domain."

 The middle-aged man extended his thick palm and caressed the halberd in front of the bed. There was no hint of retreat or fear in his eyes. Instead, his fighting spirit was high as he said softly, "I'll fight with it and accompany every single citizen of the Battle Kingdom to the end!"

 The halberd buzzed and trembled, as though it could sense the middle-aged man's determination.

 The beautiful middle-aged woman's eyes were red as she choked in silence.

 She knew that the middle-aged man was saying goodbye to her.

 Furthermore, this might be the final farewell between them!

 The beautiful middle-aged woman took a deep breath and said, "Let's wait a little more. Although the outcome of my divination earlier on was not good, there seems to be a variable."

 "Variable?"

 The middle-aged man shook his head gently and smiled bitterly. "Since the other party set up such a trap, what variable can there be? Those two children won't be able to deal with it at all."

 "Furthermore, given your capabilities, what variable is there that you can't divine?"

 The middle-aged man thought that the beautiful middle-aged man was merely comforting him.

 A look of confusion flashed through the beautiful middle-aged woman's eyes. "I'm not sure either. This variable is completely uncatchable and fleeting. The existence of this variable can even escape from my Six Ren Divine Calculation."

 "Oh? There's such a thing?"

 The middle-aged man was slightly surprised.

 Right then, the sound of clothes fluttering could be heard not far away as two figures sped over.

 "Mmm?"

 The beautiful middle-aged woman was about to release her spirit consciousness when a shout sounded from outside.

 "Father, mother, we're back!"

 The voice was slightly heavy—it was Lin Lei.

 The middle-aged man in the hall was the master of the Battle Kingdom, Lin Zhan. The beautiful middle-aged woman was Fairy Ling Long of the lower worlds, the current Immortal Queen Ling Long!

 Lin Zhan and Fairy Ling Long were ecstatic.

 In fact, Lin Zhan wanted to stand up and go out to welcome the two children outside. However, he failed to get up and could only sit back down helplessly.

 In the blink of an eye, two figures rushed in from outside the chamber—it was Lin Lei and Lin Luo who had returned from the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain.

 Fairy Ling Long hurried forward and hugged the two of them, bursting into tears of joy.

 Even as an Immortal Queen, she could not control her emotions after experiencing such ups and downs.

 "It's good that you're both back, that's all that matters."

 Lin Zhan heaved a sigh of relief and tried his best to compose himself, murmuring softly.

 "Father, mother, sorry for worrying you guys."

 When Lin Luo saw Fairy Ling Long cry, she felt guilty and said timidly.

 Fairy Ling Long let go of the two of them hurriedly and sized them up.

 Lin Lei seemed to be slightly injured. However, given his physique and bloodline, he would recover completely after recuperating for a few days.

 As for Lin Luo, she returned completely unharmed!

 Although the two children were travel-worn, they had thankfully returned safely.

 Fairy Ling Long patted Lin Lei on the shoulder and praised with a smile, "Lei'er, not bad. You were able to bring back your sister unscathed."

 Lin Lei looked embarrassed, as though he wanted to explain.

 On the other side, Lin Zhan suddenly hollered, "Luo'er, you're way too insensible! You went out in private without any communication, worrying everyone!"

 Initially, Lin Zhan was filled with rage because Lin Luo ran away from home in private.

 But now that the two children had returned safe and sound, the anger in his heart had long vanished.

 However, he was unwilling to express any joy in front of the two children and intended to make use of this opportunity to teach Lin Luo a lesson.

 "Father, I know my mistake now."

 Lin Luo came before the couch and knelt in front of Lin Zhan, saying aggrievedly with a lowered head.

 Initially, Lin Zhan had prepared a lot of words to lecture her.

 However, when he saw Lin Luo's pitiful appearance, his heart softened and he coughed gently. "There must not be a next time, get up! I wasn't worried about you guys, but your mother was fretting the entire time!"

 Fairy Ling Long smiled.

 Lin Luo stuck out her tongue and stood up with a grin. She went forward and held Lin Zhan's arm, leaning in with an intimate expression.

 "What's going on?"

 Fairy Ling Long looked at Lin Luo and asked, "You're usually quite obedient, child. Why did you suddenly run away from home without leaving a message for everyone?"

 Lin Luo suddenly recalled something and hurriedly took out two items from her storage bag.

 There was a medicine bottle and a fruit.

 "Father, hurry and eat this Nine Revolutions Yang Reversion Pill and Saraca Fruit to see if your injuries can be healed!" Lin Luo sent the immortal medicine and Saraca Fruit to Lin Zhan.

 Nine Revolutions Yang Reversion Pill!

 Saraca Fruit!

 When Lin Zhan and Fairy Ling Long heard those two items, their hearts skipped a beat and they were shocked.

 "The Nine Revolutions Yang Reversion Pill is a King-grade immortal pill. Where did you obtain it?"

 Fairy Ling Long frowned.

 Before Lin Luo could reply, she continued, "Even if you had some opportunity and obtained the Nine Revolutions Yang Reversion Pill in a secret ground or ruin, where did you obtain the Saraca Fruit?"

 "From what I know, after the Ashoka Tree shattered, the Saraca Fruit can only exist in Avici. How did you…"
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 Chapter 2441 - Karmic Cycle

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "It was Su Zimo." 

 Lin Luo said.

 When they heard that name, Lin Zhan and Fairy Ling Long exchanged strange glances.

 Naturally, the two of them knew who Su Zimo was. However, they had not expected that he would be involved.

 Lin Luo recounted everything that happened in the secret ground of the Three Pure Ones Jade Manual in detail.

 Lin Luo said, "If not for Su Zimo's help, I wouldn't have been able to get my hands on the Nine Revolutions Yang Reversion Pill. He was the one who gave me this Saraca Fruit directly."

 Fairy Ling Long said, "To think that this child has already joined Heaven and Earth Academy and his cultivation realm is decent. Not only that, he even possessed a treasure like the Saraca Fruit."

 "That's right."

 Lin Zhan looked satisfied as well. "Seems like he's already established himself in the upper world."

 "Hmph!"

 Lin Lei harrumphed softly and mumbled, "I think that person is very ordinary. There's an 80% chance that he has other motives for helping Lin Luo."

 Lin Zhan swept his gaze across. "If you want to say something, say it openly. What's the point of beating around the bush!"

 Lin Lei said, "Ask Lin Luo yourself what her relationship with that lad is. In any case, I don't think that person is worthy of my sister!"

 Lin Zhan and Fairy Ling Long could tell what Lin Lei was implying and looked at Lin Luo at the same time.

 Could their daughter and Su Zimo truly be…

 Lin Luo looked at Lin Lei in confusion and asked, "Brother, what are you talking about? I met Fellow Daoist Su by chance and he helped me before. What else is there between us?"

 "D-Didn't you say that he's your Dao companion?"

 Lin Lei replied hurriedly.

 Lin Luo rolled her eyes with a helpless expression. "At that time, Song Xuan was trying to force me to marry his younger brother. It was just a casual remark. My stupid brother, did you take it for real?"

 Lin Lei's face flushed red from the rebuttal as he coughed gently. "You're doing the right thing by not being interested in him, but there's definitely something wrong with the way that lad looks at you…"

 The moment Fairy Ling Long heard that, she knew that there was a misunderstanding.

 But soon, she frowned slightly and suddenly asked, "Luo'er, you said that Song Xuan forced you to get married. What happened?"

 At the mention of that, Lin Lei and Lin Luo exchanged glances.

 The image of the purple-robed man with the silver mask standing above Langfeng City with torrential fiend flames appeared in their minds at the same time!

 A look of fear flashed through both their eyes.

 Taking a deep breath of air, Lin Luo described what happened in Langfeng City after she left the Jade Pure Jade Manual with Su Zimo.

 When Fairy Ling Long heard that the two of them were placed under house arrest, she deduced that the other party's motive was definitely for the Lin family and the Battle Kingdom!

 Since that was the case, the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain must have definitely planned carefully to ensure that nothing went wrong—how could they let the two children return?

 Lin Luo continued. When she mentioned that Lin Lei was ambushed by Song Xuan and struck by the Jade Shattering Palm, Fairy Ling Long had a grim expression.

 That was probably the worst outcome that she had divined.

 Logically speaking, there was no way the two of them could escape from Langfeng City. However, there seemed to be a variable later on.

 At that point, Lin Luo suddenly paused and looked at Lin Lei who was not far away.

 Lin Lei took a deep breath of air. "At that moment, an outsider arrived and changed the entire situation! This person came from the Fiend Domain and is a powerful fiend that has risen in recent years. He's the Sect Master of Tianhuang Sect, Desolate Martial!"

 "Mmm?"

 When they heard that, Lin Zhan and Fairy Ling Long exclaimed softly with strange expressions.

 Lin Zhan had once descended to the lower worlds and naturally knew about Desolate Martial establishing a Dao and imparting martial arts to all living beings.

 He also knew that Desolate Martial was Su Zimo's Dao title.

 Fairy Ling Long knew everything as well.

 When Lin Lei saw the strange expressions on Lin Zhan and Fairy Ling Long's faces, he asked instinctively, "Father, mother, have you guys heard of this person as well? He established Tianhuang Sect. Is it related to the Tianhuang Mainland that you guys came from?"

 "Yes…"

 Fairy Ling Long replied ambiguously, "Continue first."

 Lin Lei recounted how Desolate Martial attacked and fought against the five City Lords and thousands of Perfected Immortal experts.

 Lin Lei said, "It's strange. Desolate Martial was violent and cold. However, each time he attacked, he seemed to be avoiding me and Lin Luo intentionally…"

 Lin Zhan and Fairy Ling Ling Long exchanged glances.

 The two of them thought to themselves, Desolate Martial is Su Zimo. Since he knew your identities, how could he possibly hurt the two of you?

 Lin Zhan and Fairy Ling Ling Long realized that Desolate Martial's identity seemed to be a secret in the upper world.

 According to Lin Lei's description, Su Zimo had no connection to Desolate Martial and the two of them did not expose the matter as well.

 "To think that Desolate Martial would grow to such an extent."

 Fairy Ling Long lamented.

 Lin Zhan nodded as well, feeling a little emotional.

 Back then, Lin Zhan descended to the lower worlds and saved the human race. At the same time, Fairy Ling Long saved Su Zimo during his ascension.

 At that time, neither of them expected that the benevolent karma they had planted would receive such a reward today.

 Because of Desolate Martial, Lin Lei and Lin Luo returned unscathed.

 As for Lin Zhan, he obtained two treasures, the Nine Revolutions Yang Reversion Pill and Saraca Fruit.

 Lin Zhan said, "It's only been a few thousand years. I can't imagine what realm he'll reach in the future."

 Only Lin Zhan and Fairy Ling Ling Long knew that Su Zimo had ascended for less than 10,000 years!

 Fairy Ling Long glanced at Lin Lei and smiled. "Lei'er, you're usually prideful and look down on all the Perfected Immortals in the world. Now that you've met Desolate Martial, you finally know the difference, right?"

 Lin Lei was silent for a moment before saying, "Indeed, I can't defeat this person. This is the strongest opponent I've encountered since I started cultivating!"

 "However, although he's strong in combat, his methods are way too violent and he's not someone of the orthodox path. Otherwise, I would really want to get to know him."

 "In what way was he violent?"

 At the side, Lin Luo suddenly said, "Didn't you notice? The ones who died in his hands were the Perfected Immortals who ate the blood peaches."

 "Even in the Hellfire at the end, many Perfected Immortals were not affected by it. I noticed that none of those Perfected Immortals laid their hands on the blood peaches."

 Lin Lei's heart skipped a beat. "In that case, the people who died deserved it indeed."

 Right then, Lin Zhan suddenly asked, "Since the two of you are here, what happened to Desolate Martial? Did you guys leave him in Langfeng City?"

 At the mention of that, Lin Lei felt guilty and did not dare to raise his head.

 "Speak!"

 Lin Zhan hollered with a furious expression.

 Lin Lei knelt on the ground hurriedly and explained, "Father, please calm down. I was worried that the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain wouldn't let him off after killing so many people."

 "If I bring Desolate Martial back, he'll bring a calamity to our Lin family and the Battle Kingdom!"

 The anger in Lin Zhan's eyes did not diminish. "So, this is the way you treat a benefactor who saved your lives?"
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 Lin Lei felt aggrieved as well. "Father, Desolate Martial headed to the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain because of a Dao child that served him. It was just a coincidence that he saved us…"

 "You're still quibbling!"

 Lin Zhan's expression darkened. Suddenly, he reached out and pulled out the halberd in front of the bed!

 That action shocked Lin Lei and Lin Luo.

 Even Fairy Ling Long was shocked. She hurried forward and stood in front of Lin Lei, hollering, "Lei'er, admit your mistake!"

 "Even if Desolate Martial didn't do it to save you and your sister, you shouldn't have left him there alone. Since I gave you the teleportation jade talisman, you could have brought him back with you."

 When Lin Lei saw that his father was truly enraged, he replied hurriedly, worried that the latter's injuries would be aggravated, "Father, I know my mistake now. Please don't be angry."

 Fairy Ling Long chimed in as well, "Don't get anxious. After all, we don't know for sure if Desolate Martial is dead. There might still be hope."

 "What hope can there be?"

 Lin Zhan's anger did not subside as he pointed at Lin Lei. "He also said that Immortal Kings of the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain have already sensed it. By the time the Immortal Kings descend, how will Desolate Martial who's only at the Perfected Immortal realm survive?!"

 "Even if Desolate Martial has a treasure like the teleportation jade talisman, it'll be difficult for him to release it with Immortal Kings present!"

 Everyone present fell silent—all of them knew that Lin Zhan was not wrong.

 Lin Luo reached out and stroked Lin Zhan's back gently, comforting him carefully, "Father, perhaps Desolate Martial will be blessed by the heavens and might just survive."

 Fairy Ling Long's heart skipped a beat. "I thought of something. The appearance of Desolate Martial should be the variable in my divination. If even my Six Ren Divine Calculation can't divine his existence, there must be something extraordinary about him."

 At that thought, she took out a messenger talisman from her storage bag and said in a deep voice, "Go check out news of Desolate Martial in Langfeng City of the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain. Report to me immediately if anything happens."

 For an Immortal Kingdom like the Battle Kingdom, there was a group of cultivators who specialized in gathering information from all over the place.

 Fairy Ling Long looked at Lin Zhan begrudgingly and sent a voice transmission with her spirit consciousness, "Lei'er did something wrong in a moment of desperation because he was worried about you. Why are you so angry?"

 Lin Zhan harrumphed coldly. "He was saved by that person but he wasn't grateful at all. Instead, he came back alone. If Desolate Martial were to die in Langfeng City, it would be indirectly caused by Lei'er. For such a grave sin, even if I…"

 "Even if you?"

 Fairy Ling Long interrupted him. "Why? Are you going to kill Lei'er as compensation? Notwithstanding the fact that there's still no news of Desolate Martial, even if he died, things don't have to come to this."

 Lin Zhan remained silent.

 After a while, Fairy Ling Long sent a voice transmission with her spirit consciousness once more and asked in confusion, "I remember that when Su Zimo ascended, there were two true bodies."

 "However, one of the true bodies with the Dragon Phoenix bloodline was destroyed by King Yun You and only the Creation Green Lotus was spared. What's up with Desolate Martial?"

 Lin Zhan frowned. "I'm not sure either. From the looks of it, Desolate Martial seems to be much stronger than Su Zimo's Creation Green Lotus."

 Fairy Ling Long said, "Yes, he's now the Sect Master of the Fiend Domain's Tianhuang Sect. Even Feng Cantian is under his lead."

 At the mention of Feng Cantian, Lin Zhan's expression softened and he revealed a smile. "To think that Brother Feng isn't dead but was imprisoned in the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom instead. Now that he's free, he advanced to the Grotto-heaven realm in the Fiend Domain and became an Immortal King!"

 At that point, Lin Zhan sighed softly in a dejected manner. "It's been a long time since we last met. Unfortunately, my injuries have yet to recover and I can't leave."

 "Of those old friends who ascended from Tianhuang Mainland back then, there's probably only the three of us left after so many years, sigh."

 Fairy Ling Long consoled him, "Thankfully, Su Zimo and other promising descendants of Tianhuang Mainland are now here. They might be able to accomplish what we have yet to."

 "I hope so."

 Lin Zhan replied.

 Suddenly, as though he recalled something, a cold glint flashed through Lin Zhan's eyes as he sent a voice transmission, "Right, why was it such a coincidence back then that King Yun You appeared to kill Su Zimo just as he was ascending?"

 "King Yun You definitely doesn't have the ability to do so."

 Fairy Ling Long said in a deep voice, "An expert must have guided him from behind the scenes and used a supreme secret skill to divine the heavenly secrets. He calculated the time and landing spot of Su Zimo's ascension and thereafter, tried to murder the latter."

 "Even I can't achieve that level of precision. I merely vaguely divined that Su Zimo had a calamity and hence I was slightly late to arrive back then."

 Lin Zhan asked directly, "Who in the Heavenly World can do this?"

 "That person might not even be from the Heavenly World."

 Fairy Ling Long said, "The trichiliocosm is vast and boundless with countless extraordinary people. There are many people who can do this. In the Heavenly World, there is indeed someone who can do this, but…"

 "But what?"

 Lin Zhan asked.

 Fairy Ling Long said, "Apart from King Yun You, there was a second person who tried to kill Su Zimo. He was unfamiliar and not the person from the Heavenly World I was referring to."

 "Could he have used some secret skill to change his appearance?"

 Lin Zhan asked.

 Fairy Ling Long shook her head. "No, our cultivation realms are similar. If he was using a secret skill, I would have sensed it."

 Lin Zhan said deeply, "In that case, the person beside King Yun You should be from outside the Heavenly World."

 Fairy Ling Long seemed to be in deep thought as a look of worry flashed through her eyes. "What I'm worried about right now is another situation."

 "What do you mean?"

 Lin Zhan's expression changed—he could tell that Fairy Ling Long was implying something.

 Just as Fairy Ling Long was about to explain, a shout sounded from outside the hall. It was anxious and trembled slightly, as though something major and shocking had happened!

 "Reporting…"

 "There's news from the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain!"

 Everyone in the chamber was invigorated.

 Fairy Ling Long, Lin Lei and Lin Luo stood up one after another with nervous expressions.

 Lin Lei was even more uneasy.

 He knew that Desolate Martial was most likely doomed.

 Once they received the news, he would definitely be severely punished by his father!

 In the blink of an eye, a guard charged into the hall and panted, bowing to Lin Zhan and the others.

 "There's no need for formalities! How's Desolate Martial?"

 Fairy Ling Long asked directly.

 The guard said, "Desolate Martial has already left Langfeng City!"

 "What?"

 Lin Lei's heart skipped a beat as he asked in disbelief, "He left alive?"

 The guard nodded. "It's said that an Immortal King descended at that time. Desolate Martial withstood an attack from the Immortal King and killed the City Lord of Langfeng City, Song Xuan, right under his nose!"

 Psst!

 Lin Lei and Lin Luo gasped in shock.

 The guard continued, "Thereafter, more than ten Immortal Kings descended. Desolate Martial summoned the Hell Suppression Tripod and broke through the void, entering a spatial tunnel to leave the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain."

 Lin Lei and Lin Luo were dumbfounded by now.

 Desolate Martial managed to withstand a single attack from an Immortal King and even kill Song Xuan right in front of the latter?

 Thereafter, he escaped from under the noses of more than ten… Immortal Kings?

 Something like that happened after the two of them left?
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 Even Lin Zhan and Fairy Ling Long were pleasantly surprised and in disbelief, let alone Lin Lei and his sister.

 However, the two of them were experienced and knowledgeable. When they thought about the variables revealed by Desolate Martial, they could still maintain their composure.

 Lin Lei's face was filled with shock. His mind was in a mess from the news and he could not process it for a moment.

 He tried his best to organize his thoughts and asked, "No, wait a moment. Desolate Martial is only a Perfected Immortal. How can he break through the void and escape from Langfeng City?"

 Fairy Ling Long said, "If Desolate Martial has the Hell Suppression Tripod in his hands, he should have already taken over Avici and established a passage with it so that he can return there at any time."

 "Isn't the Hell Suppression Tripod with…"

 Lin Zhan had once heard Fairy Ling Long mention that the reason why Su Zimo survived his ascension was because he was hiding in the Hell Suppression Tripod.

 However, before he could finish, he recalled that Su Zimo and Desolate Martial were the same person to begin with.

 It was not surprising that the tripod Hell Suppression Tripod was in the hands of Desolate Martial.

 Lin Lei still had many doubts that he could not understand and asked, "Wait, more than ten Immortal Kings descended and watched Desolate Martial leave Langfeng City without doing anything?"

 "Yes, someone did something."

 The guard nodded hurriedly and said, "In a fit of anger, an Immortal King chased after him and…"

 At that point, the guard suddenly gulped, as though he had a lingering fear.

 "And then what?"

 Lin Lei asked impatiently.

 The guard said, "Thereafter, not long after, the Immortal King died."

 "…"

 Lin Lei and Lin Luo were dumbfounded and their jaws nearly dropped to the ground.

 An existence like an Immortal King who was almost at his peak in the upper world… died?

 Furthermore, he died under unknown circumstances!

 Instinctively, Lin Lei looked at Lin Zhan and Fairy Ling Long in confusion.

 When Fairy Ling Long heard the news and knew that Desolate Martial was fine, she relaxed as well. Smiling, she explained, "Desolate Martial broke through the void and returned to Avici. The Immortal King chased after him as well."

 "How dangerous is Avici? Even Emperor-level experts can't come out alive!"

 "Desolate Martial is naturally not in danger with the Hell Suppression Tripod guarding him. However, for that Immortal King expert who went in, wasn't that the same as committing suicide?"

 "I see."

 Lin Lei was enlightened.

 The guard grinned slightly. "I heard that the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain suffered immense losses in this battle. More than half of their Perfected Immortal experts died alongside the five City Lords of their immortal cities. There's definitely no chance for them to fight for the Perfected Immortal Ranking at the Nine Firmament Meet."

 Lin Zhan smiled and praised, "He turned the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain upside down singlehandedly and severely injured the immortality cultivation world. This damage will definitely take tens of thousands of years to recover. More than that, he even managed to escape unscathed! Impressive!"

 "Desolate Martial will definitely become famous in the Heavenly World and shock the Nine Firmament with this battle!"

 Fairy Ling Long smiled. "Actually, Desolate Martial's name has already spread through the Heavenly World a thousand years ago."

 "He underwent the Tenth Tribulation, annihilated an army of a million fiends and slayed the Supreme Perfected Fiend. Those were enough for him to be famous throughout the world. However, almost no one believed those rumors."

 "In this battle, countless cultivators witnessed Desolate Martial wreaking havoc in Langfeng City and killing thousands of Perfected Immortals. He killed the City Lords of the five immortal cities, trapped an Immortal King to death and escaped unscathed!"

 "From this day forth, none of the paragons and monster incarnates in the world will dare to look down on him anymore."

 When Lin Lei saw that his parents admired Desolate Martial immensely and were not stingy with their praises, he could not help but feel jealous.

 Indeed, he admired Desolate Martial's methods. However, he had been extremely outstanding among his peers since he was young and his parents had never praised him as such.

 Furthermore, Lin Zhan and Fairy Ling Long were praising Desolate Martial right in front of him—that made him feel even more upset.

 Lin Lei said, "Desolate Martial's combat strength is indeed strong. However, isn't he too reckless with his actions? He was merely pursuing an adrenaline rush and doesn't know how to take into account the bigger picture!"

 "Although he killed to his heart's content by barging into Langfeng City this time round and became famous throughout the world, he has also formed a feud with the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain."

 "I'm certain that the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain will definitely make a huge move to take revenge on Desolate Martial and his Tianhuang Sect!"

 "Desolate Martial has the Hell Suppression Tripod and can hide in Avici at any moment. However, what about Tianhuang Sect? His actions will bring about a calamity for Tianhuang Sect!"

 Lin Zhan and Fairy Ling Long exchanged glances and nodded to themselves.

 Lin Lei's words made sense.

 Unexpectedly, when the guard heard that, he waved it off. "That won't happen. It's said that the Immortal Kings of the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain have decided to reconsider things at length."

 "Huh?"

 Lin Lei's eyes widened as he asked, "How is that possible? Thousands of Perfected Immortals, the City Lords of five immortal cities and an Immortal King… the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain decided to let go of such a huge loss and deep feud?"

 The guard replied, "The exact reason is unknown, but I heard that it has something to do with a mask."

 "However, the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain had indeed not taken revenge and merely focused on rebuilding Langfeng City. The Immortal Kings returned and did not appear again as well."

 "Mask?"

 Lin Lei had a lost expression and looked towards Lin Zhan and Fairy Ling Long instinctively.

 He felt that his understanding of the world had been challenged continuously for the past hour and he could no longer think properly.

 The reaction of the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain was beyond Lin Zhan and Fairy Ling Ling's expectations as well.

 "Mask, mask…"

 Fairy Ling Long murmured softly, "What mask can make the Immortal Kings of the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain so wary? Could it be…"

 Suddenly, a possibility crossed her mind.

 At the same time, Lin Zhan seemed to have understood something as he nodded to Fairy Ling Long. "That should be the case. That mask is probably the only thing that can be so intimidating."

 Fairy Ling Long suddenly smiled. "To think that Desolate Martial would have so many secrets. I wonder what's his relationship with that person."

 Lin Zhan burst into laughter. "The Jade Firmament Immortal Domain will have no choice but to take this loss."

 Lin Luo was engrossed at the side and did not say anything the entire time. At that moment, she snapped out of his stupor and could not help but clap and praise, "Desolate Martial is amazing!"

 Among her peers, she had admired Lin Lei the most since she was young.

 But now, she suddenly realized that her brother was much inferior compared to Desolate Martial of the Fiend Domain.

 Lin Luo patted Lin Lei on the shoulder with a grin and teased, "Brother, you're so weak compared to him!"

 Lin Lei was already dejected. Now that his own sister stabbed him once more, he was extremely agitated and nearly fainted from the shock.

 Lin Lei's face darkened as he snapped, "Your judgment isn't that good either. The Su Zimo you fancy is far inferior compared to Desolate Martial!"

 "When did I ever say that I fancied him?!"

 Lin Luo argued.

 Lin Lei pouted and continued, "Notwithstanding Desolate Martial, that frail scholar is worlds compared to me!"

 Lin Luo ran to Lin Zhan and Fairy Ling Long hurriedly and wheedled, "Father, mother, look at him! He's bullying me again!"

 Lin Zhan and Fairy Ling Ling Long exchanged glances.

 Lin Zhan sneered and glared at Lin Lei in a huff.

 Fairy Ling Long shook her head gently and said meaningfully, "Lei'er, don't underestimate others. Perhaps one day, you might realize that you couldn't be any wronger."
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 Lin Luo leaned against Lin Zhan and urged, "Father, hurry and consume the Nine Revolutions Yang Reversion Pill and Saraca Fruit. I don't know if those two things will be useful for your injuries."

 Lin Zhan had a gentle expression and looked at Lin Luo dotingly with a smile. "The medicine that my precious daughter painstakingly retrieved will definitely be useful."

 "With the help of these two treasures, it won't be long before my injuries and cultivation recovers!"

 "That's great!"

 Lin Luo leaped up in joy.

 That was the best news for her!

 All these years, she had been extremely sad when she saw her father severely injured and her mother worried day and night. However, she did not know how to help.

 And now, this problem was finally resolved perfectly!

 Lin Lei was delighted as well—the displeasure in his heart earlier on had long vanished.

 Compared to his father's health, nothing else mattered.

 "Little sister, you've done a great deed this time round!"

 Lin Lei smiled. "I won't bully you anymore from now on!"

 "How dare you!"

 Lin Luo raised her chin with a proud expression.

 Fairy Ling Long smiled. "Alright, go and play. Don't come in and disturb us."

 "Understood!"

 Lin Lei and Lin Luo realized that their father was about to recuperate in seclusion and bowed hurriedly to bid farewell. A series of joyful laughter sounded from outside the chamber.

 That sort of laughter had not appeared in the palace of the Battle Kingdom for many years.

 In the chamber.

 The smile on Fairy Ling Long's face gradually disappeared as she looked at the two departing children.

 She turned to look at Lin Zhan with a gentle gaze but remained silent.

 Lin Zhan reached out and held Fairy Ling Long's palm gently, saying softly, "You knew?"

 Fairy Ling Long nodded. "I know your injuries the best. The Nine Revolutions Yang Reversion Pill and Saraca Fruit alone won't be able to save you."

 Knowing that he could not hide it from Fairy Ling Long, Lin Zhan smiled casually. "Not really. The Saraca Fruit can heal my Essence Spirit and help me recover a little."

 "If I'm lucky, my combat strength can even reach the Grotto-heaven realm. Of course, it's a little weak compared to when I was at my peak."

 Fairy Ling Long lowered her head in silence but her eyes reddened slightly.

 At his peak, Lin Zhan was a Supreme Immortal King who could condense a major Grotto-heaven. Furthermore, he was a top-tier existence among Supreme Immortal Kings!

 At his peak, Lin Zhan ruled over an Immortal Kingdom and was fearless against all challenges.

 But now, even if he was lucky, he could only barely recover to the level of an ordinary Immortal King.

 The difference was like heaven and earth!

 What sort of torture was this huge difference for Lin Zhan?

 Lin Zhan said, "I didn't tell the two children the truth because I didn't want them to worry. All these years, the two of them have been worried and endured too much. It's been a long time since I've seen them so happy."

 "I know."

 Fairy Ling Long secretly wiped away the tears in her eyes and forced a smile. "Actually, that's good as well. By spreading the news that you've recovered, it's also a form of threat to some of the restless factions outside."

 "They don't know the details so they won't dare to act rashly!"

 Lin Zhan nodded, but there was still a hint of helplessness and bitterness in the depths of his eyes as he murmured, "I wonder how long this matter can remain hidden…"

 …

 The news of the battle in Langfeng City of the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain spread rapidly among the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain.

 In less than five days, news of it spread through the Heavenly World!

 Desolate Martial became famous after a single battle and caused a huge stir in the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain and Pure Land of Bliss!

 The name of Desolate Martial had long spread in the Fiend Domain and things were initially relatively calm.

 However, when they heard that Desolate Martial headed to the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain alone and started a massacre, countless fiend cultivators shouted wildly.

 "Have you heard? A supreme fiend was born in the Fiend Domain!"

 "I heard. He underwent the Tenth Tribulation, destroyed an army of a million fiends and killed the Supreme Perfected Fiend. He barged into the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain alone and caused a huge ruckus at the Immortal Peach Banquet where he killed thousands of Perfected Immortals, the City Lords of the five immortal cities and even an Immortal King!"

 "There's no reaction from the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain despite suffering such immense losses?"

 "Who would dare? Desolate Martial is backed by Emperor Bo Xun who ruled over the Heavenly World in the past. Who would dare to provoke him?"

 Almost all the cultivators from the major sects and factions of the Heavenly World, the immortal cities of the Immortal Kingdoms and every corner were discussing this matter.

 Divine Firmament Immortal Domain.

 In front of Painting Immortal Mo Qing's cave abode, Sword Immortal Yue Hua held a messenger jade scroll in his hands and lingered in the vicinity.

 A long time later, the door to the cave abode opened slowly. Mo Qing strode out and asked with an indifferent expression, "Senior brother, why are you looking for me?"

 "Something happened in the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain!"

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua said.

 Mo Qing did not care about the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain at all. In recent years, when she went to the academy's messenger pavilion to browse through information, she merely focused on some news of the Fiend Domain.

 However, immediately after, Sword Immortal Yue Hua continued, "The peerless fiend of the Fiend Domain, Desolate Martial, has appeared!"

 "Mmm?"

 Mo Qing's expression changed. She tried her best to steady herself and maintain her composure as she said nonchalantly, "Let me take a look."

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua handed over the messenger jade scroll in his hands.

 Mo Qing placed it on her forehead and her spirit consciousness surged in.

 Before long, she browsed through all the news discovered by Heaven and Earth Academy in Langfeng City.

 The information in the jade scroll was not detailed and did not describe the situation after Desolate Martial left.

 However, Mo Qing discovered a detail in the messenger jade scroll.

 Junior Brother Su of the academy was also in Langfeng City at that time.

 In other words, there was a high chance that Junior Brother Su was present and witnessed this battle personally!

 Mo Qing was prepared to make a move to the inner sect of the academy to ask Su Zimo about this personally.

 When Sword Immortal Yue Hua saw Mo Qing take the messenger jade scroll and leave without saying anything to him after browsing through it, he could not help but feel displeased.

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua frowned. "Where are you intending to go, junior sister? This matter has caused a huge stir in the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain. Master has already ordered us to try our best not to leave the academy during this period of time."

 Because of the battle in Langfeng City, many factions of the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain felt immensely threatened.

 Who could guarantee that Desolate Martial would not come knocking the next time and kill everyone before turning to leave?

 In fact, some sects and factions even sealed their mountains and placed restrictions on their disciples, afraid that they would bump into this peerless fiend should they wander outside!

 Even for a heaven-grade sect like Heaven and Earth Academy, Immortal Kings have begun to patrol the academy from time to time.

 Su Zimo did not know at all that not only did the battle of the Martial Dao Prime Body make him famous, it even caused the entire Nine Firmament Immortal Domain to be on tenterhooks.

 "Senior brother, am I supposed to inform you of my whereabouts?"

 Mo Qing asked instead.

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua chuckled. "Junior sister, you're putting it too seriously. The reason why I rushed over right away when I heard about this was to remind you to be careful."

 "After all, this peerless fiend is incomparably violent and bloodthirsty. He doesn't know how to cherish women."

 Suddenly, Mo Qing recalled something and smiled in a rare manner, saying gently, "It's fine, the academy is safe with you around, senior brother."

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua was stunned when he saw Mo Qing's smile.

 When he heard Mo Qing's words, he was pleasantly surprised and smiled.

 Mo Qing continued, "After all, Desolate Martial's reputation probably precedes him. If he dares to appear, I'm sure you will definitely be able to sever his facade and destroy his myth with a single slash, senior brother."

 With that said, Mo Qing floated away.

 The smile on Sword Immortal Yue Hua's face froze and his expression darkened completely.

 He had said those exact words to Mo Qing in the past.

 But now, it sounded extremely ironic.

 That was because right now, there was no Perfected Immortal in the entire Nine Firmament Immortal Domain or even the Heavenly World who would dare to say something like that to Desolate Martial!
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua looked in the direction where Fairy Mo Qing left with a terrible expression.

 Before long, a cultivator sped over.

 This person was also a legacy disciple named Xiao Li. After joining the legacy ground, he had always followed Sword Immortal Yue Hua and obeyed his orders.

 "Where did she go?"

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua asked in a deep voice.

 Xiao Li said, "I saw Senior Sister Mo Qing head to the inner sect of the academy with my own eyes. It was in the direction of Su Zimo's cave abode."

 "Him again!"

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua frowned.

 Xiao Li was puzzled as well. "From what I know, this is already Senior Sister Mo Qing's second time going to Su Zimo's cave abode."

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua's expression was dark and he remained silent, deep in thought.

 Xiao Li said in a deep voice, "Senior Sister Mo Qing has an aloof personality and doesn't like to interact with others. She has always been alone and has never taken the initiative to head to anyone's cave abode in the legacy ground. Why did she head to the inner sect of the academy twice to look for Su Zimo?"

 "I might have been wrong."

 Suddenly, Sword Immortal Yue Hua said, "Because of the previous rumors, I subconsciously thought that there was something between Mo Qing and Yang Ruoxu."

 "However, all these years, after Yang Ruoxu entered the Perfected One realm and became a legacy disciple, he became extremely close to Princess Scarlet Rainbow of the inner sect of the academy. The only thing missing is an official declaration from both of them that they are Dao companions."

 Xiao Li nodded. "It's impossible between Senior Sister Mo Qing and Yang Ruoxu."

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua said, "I've just recalled carefully. Actually, there was another person at the scene when Mo Qing appeared twice to save Yang Ruoxu."

 "Su Zimo?"

 Xiao Li probed.

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua nodded and narrowed his eyes slightly. "Several thousand years ago, at the Immortal Sect Selection, for some unknown reason, Mo Qing suddenly appeared and descended upon the Coiling Dragon Mountain Range to save Yang Ruoxu. However, the cause of that conflict was Su Zimo!"

 "Thereafter, during the conflict in the outer sect of the academy, Yang Ruoxu was present as were we. That was when Mo Qing appeared once more. However, the root of that conflict was Su Zimo once again!"

 "The person Mo Qing truly saved the past two times was Su Zimo!"

 Xiao Li frowned. "Senior Sister Mo Qing and Su Zimo? Senior Sister Mo Qing is an expert of the Perfected One Hollow Nether realm and is one of the four great fairies. Su Zimo has just entered the Heaven Essence realm not long ago. The difference between them is too great, right?"

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua harrumphed coldly. "Don't forget, Su Zimo once condensed the tenth stone step of the Dao Heart Stairs. Unprecedentedly, he was even accepted by master as an in-name disciple!"

 "In terms of status, he's not much inferior to us."

 "However, how can Su Zimo compare to you, senior brother?"

 Xiao Li still could not understand and shook his head. "His cultivation realm, status, background, reputation, glory, connections and faction… he doesn't have any advantage in anything. Compared to you, he's worlds apart!"

 "Senior Sister Mo Qing isn't blind. Why would she fancy Su Zimo?"

 The moment he said that, Sword Immortal Yue Hua wavered once more and said deeply, "Your words are extremely pertinent and make absolute sense. Compared to me, Su Zimo is indeed way too inferior."

 Xiao Li said, "Perhaps there's nothing between Senior Sister Mo Qing and Su Zimo to begin with. Previously, there were many rumors about Senior Sister Mo Qing and Yang Ruoxu as well. However, now that we look back at them, weren't they just rumors and nonsense?"

 "Yes… perhaps I'm being overly suspicious."

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua seemed to be in deep thought. "However, I always have the nagging feeling that I seem to have seen Su Zimo somewhere before…"

 …

 After Su Zimo brought Tao Yao back to Heaven and Earth Academy, he headed straight for his cave abode and did not appear for a few days.

 Firstly, he had appeared in Langfeng City as a disciple of the academy. Now that such a huge thing had happened in the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain, he wanted to avoid the limelight and wait and see.

 However, after a few days of observation, he realized that his worries were completely unfounded.

 Compared to the appearance of the Fiend Domain's Desolate Martial and his massacre, no one cared about anything else.

 Even Lin Lei and his sister were barely discussed, let alone him.

 Secondly, he had a lot to catch up with Tao Yao after such a long time.

 Su Zimo intended to keep Tao Yao by his side for the time being.

 He had to remind Tao Yao about some things lest the latter encountered any trouble in Heaven and Earth Academy.

 Under normal circumstances, inner sect disciples like him could choose a hundred immortal servants from the academy.

 However, he had too many secrets and there was no way he could have implicit trust on any immortal servant.

 Therefore, his cave abode had been extremely deserted all these years. He was the only one and had to deal with all the chores and trivial matters himself.

 Now that Tao Yao was by his side, he could save himself a lot of trouble and instill a bit of human warmth as well.

 Thirdly, he had benefited immensely from this trip to the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain.

 His cultivation realm had already risen to the level of a Grade 5 Heaven Immortal.

 For treasures alone, there was the Immortal Willow, Bodhi Seed, Grand Pure Purple Cloud Talisman and an immortal peach seedling.

 In terms of cultivation techniques, he obtained the Jade Pure Jade Manual and also the Dharmic Dao of the Twilight Drum. All of that required a large amount of time to cultivate and consolidate.

 Of course, the greatest gain of the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain was the recovery of Tao Yao.

 Apart from the Ashoka Tree from before, there were now two more immortal trees in the cave abode.

 All these years, the Ashoka Tree showed no signs of resurrection.

 Su Zimo decided to plant the withered branch of the Immortal Willow and the immortal peach seedling he obtained and wait and see.

 For the past few days, Tao Yao would visit the three immortal trees from time to time and take good care of them.

 On the couch in the cave abode, Su Zimo held the Bodhi Seed in his hands and was browsing through the Jade Pure Jade Manual. Suddenly, his heart skipped a beat as he heard a message from outside the cave abode.

 "Senior Sister Mo Qing?"

 After pondering for a moment, Su Zimo stood up and went outside the cave abode to welcome Senior Sister Mo Qing in.

 If it was anyone else, Su Zimo would most likely ignore them.

 However, Senior Sister Mo Qing had saved him twice after all and the two of them had even gone through thick and thin in Avici.

 After Mo Qing sat down, she took the initiative to speak without exchanging pleasantries. "I heard about what happened in the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain. You were there too, right?"

 "Ah…"

 Su Zimo was stunned.

 For the past few days, everyone in the academy had been discussing Desolate Martial of the Fiend Domain and no one paid attention to him. This was the first time someone had asked about this matter.

 'Does the fact that she suddenly asked that means that she's already suspicious of me and Desolate Martial?'

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 After all, in both Avici and Langfeng City, he was present at the same time as the Martial Dao Prime Body—it was indeed easy for people to make connections.

 "Ha! That's a coincidence."

 Su Zimo laughed and said vaguely, "By some freak coincidence, I happened to be in Langfeng City at that time. Who knew that Desolate Martial would suddenly charge over. I heard that it was because a Dao child that served him was captured by the City Lord of Langfeng City."

 "The battle was intense and chaotic at that time, so I did not have the time to chat with him."

 Mo Qing had a calm expression as she acknowledged. "The news I saw in the messenger jade scroll was not detailed. Tell me more about the situation."

 "Mmm?"

 Su Zimo was at a loss.

 From Senior Sister Mo Qing's expression, it seemed like she did not suspect him. In that case, why did she suddenly head over to ask about such a thing?

 Su Zimo could not understand Mo Qing's thoughts and could only recount the entire situation from the perspective of a bystander.

 Fairy Mo Qing was engrossed at the side. From time to time, a look would flash through her beautiful eyes and a faint smile would appear on her lips.
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 She's actually smiling?!?! 

 As Su Zimo was narrating, he inadvertently glanced at Mo Qing's elegant and refined face from the corner of his eye in surprise.

 Blinking, he looked up and realized that Mo Qing was sitting there with an indifferent expression, as though the smile on her lips earlier on was just his imagination.

 Su Zimo did not think too much about it.

 After all, there was indeed nothing laughable about the battle in Langfeng City.

 Furthermore, Senior Sister Mo Qing was immersed in the Dao of painting and had a calm personality. She was pure with few desires, rarely revealing any semblance of emotions.

 Why would she smile because of a huge battle in the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain?

 "When I saw that the situation was bad, I ran back in advance. I heard that Desolate Martial escaped unscathed later on as well."

 Su Zimo heaved a sigh of relief and finally finished recounting the matter.

 Mo Qing lowered her head slightly and asked, "Did Desolate Martial contact you later on?"

 "No."

 Su Zimo shrugged his shoulders gently.

 He was not lying about that. The Martial Dao Prime Body had not taken the initiative to contact him after entering Avici.

 He had too many things on his side and couldn't care less about the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Mo Qing sat quietly in silence for a long time in deep thought.

 Su Zimo could not chase Mo Qing out either and could only sit by the side in confusion.

 After a long time, Mo Qing suddenly turned around and looked at Su Zimo, asking hesitantly, "Junior Brother Su, d-do you know what Fellow Daoist Desolate Martial looks like?"

 Su Zimo felt guilty and did not know how to reply.

 No matter how he thought about it, the only way he could bluff his way through was to pretend that he did not know.

 Just as Su Zimo was about to make up a casual excuse, he raised his head and met Mo Qing's eyes.

 Those eyes were clear as water, pure and moving, as though they were the most beautiful painting in the world.

 Looking at those eyes, Su Zimo could not bring himself to lie.

 Avoiding Mo Qing's gaze, he reached out and picked up a cup of fragrant tea at the side to hide his emotions. "Senior sister, why are you curious about Desolate Martial's appearance?"

 Mo Qing said, "I want to paint a portrait of him."

 "Cough, cough!"

 Su Zimo had just taken a sip of tea. When he heard that, he choked and blushed.

 Mo Qing had a calm expression and explained in an indifferent tone, "It's because Fellow Daoist Desolate Martial saved me before. I don't have anything to repay him and can only give him a painting as a token of my appreciation."

 "I see."

 Su Zimo composed himself and lamented internally, "I was thinking too much."

 He coughed gently. "Senior sister, you can just find a random painting to give him. Every single painting of yours is a treasure of the world."

 "How can that do?"

 Mo Qing shook her head and said seriously, "If I'm only giving him a painting, I naturally have to express my sincerity. How can I be so casual about it?"

 Su Zimo said, "Senior sister, you can just do a new painting. Why are you asking about Desolate Martial's appearance?"

 "I want to draw Desolate Martial himself."

 Mo Qing blurted.

 "A portrait painting?"

 Su Zimo's eyes widened as he looked at Mo Qing in shock. Instinctively, he asked, "Senior sister, d-didn't you say you never draw portraits?"

 At the mention of that, Mo Qing lowered her head slightly and avoided Su Zimo's gaze, saying softly, "Because I obtained the Divine Ghost Immortal Fiend Diagram and had a new comprehension of the Dao of painting, I wanted to try and draw a portrait."

 Su Zimo was stunned on the spot and his mind was in chaos.

 No matter how oblivious he was, he understood at this moment why Senior Sister Mo Qing would come to his cave abode twice to ask about the Martial Dao Prime Body…

 "It's fine if you don't want to tell me. I'll head back first."

 Suddenly, Mo Qing stood up and walked out of the cave abode.

 Su Zimo stood up hurriedly as well and sent Senior Sister Mo Qing out the door.

 He only felt relieved after Senior Sister Mo Qing disappeared from his line of sight.

 But soon, he felt a headache.

 It couldn't be, right…?

 What was this?

 For a moment, Su Zimo did not know how to deal with this matter.

 Under normal circumstances, the simplest solution was to lay his cards on the table with Mo Qing—tell her that he was Desolate Martial.

 If Senior Sister Mo Qing knew that he was Desolate Martial, she would most likely look down on him and give up immediately.

 However, the Martial Dao Prime Body was his secret and greatest trump card.

 He did not want to expose it too early.

 After pondering for a long time, Su Zimo could only choose to delay for the time being.

 In any case, the Martial Dao Prime Body and Mo Qing were worlds apart and could not get together.

 In the future, he would cultivate in seclusion in the academy and hide from Senior Sister Mo Qing.

 As time passed, Senior Sister Mo Qing would probably forget about this matter.

 Right then, the Martial Dao Prime Body suddenly sensed something.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body arrived at Avici and made use of the living beings of Hell inside. Before long, he killed the Immortal King that was chasing after him.

 Thereafter, the Martial Dao Prime Body did not linger in Avici and returned to Tianhuang Sect directly.

 This time round, the Martial Dao Prime Body had benefited quite a bit as well. Notwithstanding the storage bag of an Immortal King, there were also thousands of Dao Fruits!

 Every Dao Fruit contained the Dharmic Dao of a Perfected Immortal and was extremely precious.

 This was a gain that countless Perfected Immortals would fight for in the cultivation world!

 In order to refine the True Martial Dao Body and continue comprehending the Martial Dao Dharmic formulation, the number of Dao Fruits required by the Martial Dao Prime Body was unimaginable!

 The reason why the Martial Dao Prime Body summoned the Green Lotus True Body this time round was because of something else.

 A thousand years ago, news of Feng Cantian entering the Grotto-heaven realm and being conferred the title of Immortal King Heavenly Wrath had long spread to the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain.

 However, after so long, there was still no news of Perfected Immortal Burial Night and Feng Ziyi. The two of them did not rush to the Fiend Domain to meet Feng Cantian either.

 Perfected Immortal Burial Night was an old friend of Feng Cantian's from his generation in Tianhuang Mainland. Feng Ziyi was Feng Cantian's granddaughter and his only kin in this world.

 Feng Cantian was worried and even headed to the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain to search.

 However, the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain was vast and boundless. If Feng Cantian searched bit by bit, it would be equivalent to searching for a needle in a haystack.

 Because he released his spirit consciousness as an Immortal King to search, the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom was drawn to him before long and a few Supreme Immortal Kings even joined forces to hunt him down!

 Feng Cantian had just formed his Grotto-heaven and was not a match for the many Immortal Kings. Helpless, he could only retreat to the Fiend Domain.

 It was inconvenient for Feng Cantian to do anything in the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain. Therefore, he wanted Su Zimo, who was a disciple of the academy, to find out more about news of Perfected Immortal Burial Night and Feng Ziyi.

 When he received the news before his cave abode, Su Zimo remained silent.

 This was indeed a huge matter!

 Under normal circumstances, if Perfected Immortal Burial Night and Feng Ziyi were fine and heard that Feng Cantian had already established himself in the Fiend Domain, they would definitely head there.

 However, there was no news of the two of them for a thousand years.

 Su Zimo recalled something. Back when the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom wanted to hunt him down, they also launched a frenzied encirclement and suppression of Remnant Night, the organization established by Perfected Immortal Burial Night!

 The leader was Prince Yuan Zuo.

 Even if Perfected Immortal Burial Night and Feng Ziyi were still alive, their situation over the years must have been extremely bad!

 Right now, the only possibility was that Perfected Immortal Burial Night and Feng Ziyi were not in the hands of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom.

 Otherwise, the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom would definitely use the two of them to threaten Feng Cantian!
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 At the mention of Feng Ziyi, Su Zimo could not help but think of someone else.

 Prince Yuan Zuo!

 Back then, it was because Prince Yuan Zuo held the Hunting Meet that he got to know Feng Ziyi and eventually saved Feng Cantian.

 A thousand years ago, near Great Tie Wei Mountain, Prince Yuan Zuo joined forces with Flying Immortal Sect's Heaven Immortal Gui Yuan, Pang Yi of the Pang Clan, Xie Tianhong of the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom, Tang Peng of the academy and the others to ambush and kill him. In the end, they were defeated by the four Sacred Souls awakened from the Hell Suppression Tripod and suffered immense losses.

 Pang Yi, Heaven Immortal Gui Yuan, Tang Peng and the others were all dead!

 Xie Tianhong, Perfected Immortal Jing Yue and Perfected Immortal Imperial Dragon were buried in Avici as well. Only Prince Yuan Zuo noticed that the situation was bad and escaped back to the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom.

 All these years, there had been no news of Prince Yuan Zuo, as though he had vanished without a trace.

 Su Zimo had joined Heaven and Earth Academy and was now backed by one of the four immortal sects. Even Zither Immortal Meng Yao did not have much chance to attack and Prince Yuan Zuo could only give up.

 "If I were to search for Perfected Immortal Burial Night and Feng Ziyi alone, it would be akin to searching for a needle in a haystack. I've got to use the academy's strength."

 At that thought, Su Zimo was prepared to head to the inner sect and ask Yang Ruoxu about what to do.

 Right then, an auspicious cloud sped over not far away with three figures standing on it.

 Su Zimo looked up and could not help but smile.

 Yang Ruoxu and Princess Scarlet Rainbow held hands and walked together.

 Beside them stood a child around nine years old. He wore a green robe and had a tender face. He looked very cute but his eyes were mature—it was Liu Ping.

 The three of them could be considered as Su Zimo's only acquaintances in Heaven and Earth Academy. Since Yang Ruoxu was among them, it saved him the trouble of making another trip.

 "Brother Su, how have you been?"

 Before he arrived, Yang Ruoxu said loudly with a smile as he stood on the auspicious cloud.

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow and Liu Ping beckoned and greeted him as well.

 Su Zimo smiled. "I've obtained the legacy of the Sect Master and divined with my fingers to know that old friends are coming to visit today. As such, I came out in advance to welcome them."

 "Hahahaha!"

 Yang Ruoxu and the other two burst into laughter.

 In the blink of an eye, the three of them descended. Su Zimo brought the three of them back to the cave abode and sat down one after another.

 It had been a thousand years since the four of them last met.

 Yang Ruoxu said, "Over the years, there have been a few times when I wanted to look for you. However, I saw that you were in seclusion and did not disturb you."

 "To think that you would run to the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain after coming out of seclusion this time round and even encounter an unprecedented battle."

 Su Zimo shook his head gently and smiled bitterly. "It was a freak coincidence."

 "Senior Brother, y-you…"

 As though he had discovered something, Liu Ping pointed at Su Zimo with widened eyes. "You've already cultivated to become a Grade 5 Heaven Immortal?"

 "Mmm?"

 Yang Ruoxu swept his spirit consciousness and detected Su Zimo's cultivation realm.

 Indeed!

 "How strong!"

 Yang Ruoxu could not help but exclaim.

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow was shocked as well.

 Back at the 10,000 Year Meet, the three of them entered the Heaven Essence realm at almost the same time and joined the inner sect.

 Over the years, Princess Scarlet Rainbow and Yang Ruoxu spent a lot of time together. She was a little lazy in her cultivation and had just entered the Level 2 Heaven Essence realm.

 After Liu Ping's assimilation, he underwent a complete transformation and gained extraordinary potential. He cultivated wholeheartedly but was only at the peak of the Level 2 Heaven Essence realm right now!

 However, Su Zimo had already cultivated to become a Grade 5 Heaven Immortal!

 It had only been slightly more than 2,000 years since the 10,000 Year Meet.

 That cultivation speed had already surpassed common sense and the understanding of ordinary people!

 "Senior Brother Su, how did you cultivate?"

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow could not help but ask.

 Yang Ruoxu said, "Cultivating in seclusion in the Heaven Essence realm is not enough. There are too many bottlenecks. In order to advance, you have to head out often to train."

 "Exactly."

 Su Zimo was in absolute agreement with that point.

 The reason why he could cultivate to become a Grade 5 Heaven Immortal in 2,000 years was mainly because of the trip to Avici a thousand years ago and this trip to the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain recently.

 He had benefited immensely from the two expeditions and it was not only in terms of his cultivation realm that had advanced by leaps and bounds.

 Right then, Tao Yao walked over from the depths of the cave abode with a pot of freshly brewed tea. He came before the four of them and filled their cups one after another.

 In the battle of Langfeng City, the Martial Dao Prime Body went on a massacre and the battlefield was in chaos. No one noticed that Su Zimo had left with Tao Yao.

 Therefore, he did not ask Tao Yao to hide either.

 "Eh?"

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow looked at the Dao child with clear eyes and makeup before her and asked in surprise, "Senior Brother Su, you're finally starting to recruit immortal servants?"

 All three of them knew that there had never been outsiders in Su Zimo's cave abode.

 Previously, Liu Ping even took the initiative to want to come over to Su Zimo's cave abode to help with chores but the latter did not agree.

 Now that a Dao child had appeared, the three of them were surprised.

 The strange thing was that the Dao child's aura was extremely pure and clean, untainted by the mortal world.

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow could not help but reach out and pinch Tao Yao's cheek gently.

 Tao Yao did not dodge and merely smiled gently.

 Although he did not know the three people before him, when he saw Su Zimo welcome them into the cave abode, he knew that they definitely had a good relationship with the latter.

 Naturally, he expressed goodwill towards the three of them as well.

 "Senior Brother Su, where did you find this immortal servant? He's so obedient."

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow could not help but praise. She wished that she could hold Tao Yao's tender face in her hands and kiss it a few times.

 Tao Yao had never killed anyone and was not tainted by karma or blood. Any living being that saw him would not be able to help but have a good impression of him.

 "He's not an immortal servant. He's an old friend of mine from the lower worlds. Right now, he's a Dao child by my side called Tao Yao."

 Su Zimo shook his head gently and did not explain further. Instead, he introduced Yang Ruoxu and the other two to Tao Yao.

 Tao Yao bowed respectfully to Yang Ruoxu and the other two.

 Although that action seemed nonchalant and indifferent, it was far from simple!

 What were the statuses of Yang Ruoxu and the other two?

 They were inner sect disciples and legacy disciples of the academy!

 If he was just an ordinary immortal servant, there was no need for Su Zimo to introduce Tao Yao to the three of them.

 This action meant that the Dao child had an extremely important status in Su Zimo's heart!

 Since Yang Ruoxu and the other two could think of that, they did not dare to delay and stood up hurriedly to return the greeting.

 Tao Yao smiled gently and retreated.

 Liu Ping rolled his eyes and could not help but bring up the past. "Senior Brother Su, you've already made an exception to recruit people. I can move over as well and be a Dao child by your side."

 Actually, in Liu Ping's heart, Su Zimo was not merely a senior brother of the same sect.

 Back in the Nine Heavens of the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom, if not for Su Zimo's help, he would have died long ago.

 Later on, not only did he survive, he even underwent a complete transformation and obtained an unimaginable opportunity!

 In his heart, Su Zimo was more like a benefactor.

 That was the reason why he wanted to move over time and again to help Su Zimo with trivial matters.

 In truth, at that moment, Liu Ping did not understand it yet—the fact that he had such inclinations was not merely because Su Zimo was his benefactor.

 More than that, Su Zimo was the one and only Creation Green Lotus!

 All the flora in the world would inevitably want to converge towards the vicinity of the Creation Green Lotus!
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 Chapter 2448 - Power of an Immortal Kingdom

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Even Su Zimo did not realize that point.

 Although he was able to obtain top-tier immortal wood of the Heavenly World such as the Ashoka Wood, Immortal Willow and Immortal Peach Tree sapling due to his opportunities, part of it was naturally due to fate and the nature of creation as well.

 "We'll talk about this later."

 Su Zimo shook his head gently without commenting.

 When Liu Ping saw that Su Zimo was unwilling to agree, his heart skipped a beat. "I'm going to look for Tao Yao. I'm not playing with you adults anymore. Boring!"

 With that said, Liu Ping jogged into the backyard of the cave abode.

 Su Zimo did not stop him. However, he chatted idly with Yang Ruoxu and Princess Scarlet Rainbow while paying attention to the activity behind the cave abode.

 Although Liu Ping was not young, he was a child after all and looked similar to Tao Yao.

 The two children gathered together without any barriers.

 Liu Ping had been in the academy for a long time and picked out some interesting things to tell Tao Yao.

 Tao Yao was extremely curious and gradually became familiar with Liu Ping.

 He knew nothing about Heaven and Earth Academy or the entire upper world.

 When Su Zimo sensed that, he could not help but feel amused.

 Naturally, he could tell what Liu Ping was thinking—he wanted to get closer to Tao Yao and find a way to stay here.

 Sensing the smile on Tao Yao's face and the glint in his eyes, Su Zimo's heart softened and he was suddenly touched.

 He was usually in seclusion cultivation most of the time. Tao Yao would definitely feel a sense of loneliness facing the massive cave abode alone.

 Back in Ping Yang Town, Tao Yao still had those cute and kind villagers.

 However, apart from him, Tao Yao did not know anyone else in Heaven and Earth Academy of the Heavenly World.

 In the future, when Tao Yao walked in the academy and faced this new environment with so many unfamiliar experts around him, he would inevitably feel timid and alienated.

 It would be a good choice if he could have someone his age from the academy by his side.

 Even if Su Zimo was cultivating in seclusion usually, the two children could chat and accompany one another instead of feeling lonely.

 "If Liu Ping insists on staying, let him be."

 A thought flashed through Su Zimo's mind.

 Liu Ping, who was chatting merrily with Tao Yao, had yet to realize that Su Zimo's thought would change his fate completely!

 This would be the greatest opportunity in his life!

 Many years later, when that person stepped onto the peak and looked down on the world, the two Dao children who served him would also be revered and praised by countless descendants!

 …

 "Right."

 Su Zimo thought of something and asked, "Brother Yang, if I want to look for two people in the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain, how should I make use of the academy's power?"

 "The most direct way is to issue a bounty mission in the academy."

 Yang Ruoxu said, "However, the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain is vast. Unless there are any clues, it's extremely difficult to find two people."

 "Furthermore, such a mission takes a long time and might not have an outcome. There won't be many disciples of the academy who will accept this sort of mission."

 Su Zimo understood.

 In other words, Heaven and Earth Academy might not be of much use in searching for Perfected Immortal Burial Night and Feng Ziyi.

 Yang Ruoxu glanced at Princess Scarlet Rainbow beside him. "Actually, the three Immortal Kingdoms are better at searching for people."

 "The three Immortal Kingdoms rear a large number of immortal armies and many information gathering organizations. They have many ears and eyes all around. With a single order, the massive Immortal Kingdoms might be able to discover something."

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow said, "Although I'm a princess of the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom, I'm out all year round and don't have any faction of my own. However, I can inform Brother Qingcheng about this."

 Pausing for a moment, she looked at Su Zimo. "Senior Brother Su, you know him too."

 "Yes, Prince Qingcheng."

 Su Zimo nodded slightly.

 Back when he participated in the 10,000 Year Meet in the capital of the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom, he saved the City Lord of Dragon Abyss City, Xu Shi, and his child, Xu Xiaotian. Because of that, he had a conflict with the major immortal Dao clan, the Xue Clan, and sowed a feud.

 At that time, he was only an outer sect disciple of the academy and could not make the decision to take Xu Shi and Xu Xiaotian in.

 It was this Prince Qingcheng who took the initiative to keep Xu Shi and his son by his side, preventing the two of them from being taken revenge by the Xue Clan.

 Although Prince Qingcheng had an average status in the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom and was only an ordinary prince, Su Zimo had a good impression of him.

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow said, "Brother Qingcheng doesn't rule over a territory and his power is limited. However, he's in the Yang Immortal Kingdom all year round after all and has many subordinates. He can help in this matter."

 "In that case, thank you very much!"

 Su Zimo stood up hurriedly and expressed his thanks to Princess Scarlet Rainbow. "Regardless of whether this matter comes to an end, thank Prince Qingcheng on my behalf."

 During this period of time, Su Zimo cultivated the Jade Pure Jade Manual and gained some insights. Although he could not control the Jade Manual in his consciousness, he could already attempt to connect to the world within the Jade Manual—the Pure Magnificence Heaven.

 In the Pure Magnificence Heaven, there was a gigantic palace made entirely of Essence Spirit Stones. When dismantled, there would be hundreds of millions of Essence Spirit Stones!

 "There's 100 million Essence Spirit Stones in this storage bag. Help me give them to Prince Qingcheng."

 Su Zimo took out 100 million Essence Spirit Stones from the Pure Magnificence Heaven and handed it over. "If he finds them, I'll offer more gifts as gratitude!"

 "100 million Essence Spirit Stones!"

 Yang Ruoxu and Princess Scarlet Rainbow were shocked.

 Even though Yang Ruoxu was a Perfected Immortal, he could not produce so many Essence Stones.

 "This is a vast fortune…"

 The way Yang Ruoxu looked at Su Zimo turned strange.

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow waved it off hurriedly. "T-This is too much…"

 "If Prince Qingcheng leads his subordinates to issue bounties, he will require Essence Spirit Stones as well."

 As Su Zimo said that, he stuffed the storage bag in his hands into Princess Scarlet Rainbow's hands.

 "Senior Brother Su, you've yet to tell us who the two people you're looking for are."

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow thought for a moment and did not decline further. She accepted the 100 million Essence Spirit Stones and asked again.

 Su Zimo asked, "Have the two of you heard of Remnant Night?"

 "I've heard of it. It's an assassin organization that originated from the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom. However, there's not much of it left now that it's been hunted down by the Execution Guards."

 Yang Ruoxu said, "I heard that the founder of Remnant Night is an old friend of Feng Cantian."

 Su Zimo nodded. "I'm looking for the founder of Remnant Night, a Perfected Immortal. His cultivation is at the end of his lifespan and his Dao title is Burial Night. The other is Feng Ziyi, a young woman."

 Pausing for a moment, Su Zimo continued, "I'm not sure about their characteristics. Given their capabilities, it's easy for them to hide their tracks and change their appearances."

 "Therefore, even the power of the Immortal Kingdoms may not be able to track them down."

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow stood up and said, "I'll return to the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom right away and discuss this matter with Brother Qingcheng personally. No matter what, we'll do our best."

 "I'll accompany her back. We'll inform you as soon as there's any news or clues."

 Yang Ruoxu stood up to bid farewell as well.

 "Thank you, both of you."

 Su Zimo bowed once more in thanks.
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 Chapter 2449 - Letter

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Yang Ruoxu and Princess Scarlet Rainbow stood up and left. Liu Ping, who was chatting idly with Tao Yao behind the cave abode, had naturally noticed it long ago.

 However, he wanted to stay here and pretended not to know.

 Su Zimo smiled and did not do anything.

 After pondering for a moment, Su Zimo came to the table and took out a white letter, writing solemnly.

 Thereafter, he took out a storage bag with 100 million Essence Spirit Stones and placed the letter inside, sealing it with his spirit consciousness.

 "Tao Yao, Liu Ping."

 Su Zimo called out.

 When the two children approached, Su Zimo handed the storage bag to Liu Ping. "Take Tao Yao to the Teleportation Hall of the academy and familiarize him with the surroundings."

 "After arriving at the Teleportation Hall, head to the Zi Xuan Immortal Kingdom immediately and hand this storage bag to Princess Yun Zhu personally."

 Tao Yao was extremely unfamiliar with the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain and naturally could not complete this task.

 However, he could familiarize himself with things by following Liu Ping around.

 Tao Yao nodded in confusion.

 Liu Ping, on the other hand, was delighted and beamed.

 He knew that the reason why Su Zimo had such an arrangement was because Su Zimo acknowledged him!

 "This is a simple task, just sending a letter. Don't worry, senior brother!"

 Liu Ping extended his hand and patted his chest, swearing.

 The contents of the letter were naturally to ask Yun Zhu for help to look for Perfected Immortal Burial Night and Feng Ziyi.

 Su Zimo would still feel worried if he merely asked Prince Qingcheng for help.

 Among the three Immortal Kingdoms, the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom was irreconcilable with him and he naturally could not count on them.

 Apart from the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom, the Zi Xuan Immortal Kingdom was the only one left.

 As for Yun Zhu, she was the princess of the Zi Xuan Immortal Kingdom. Furthermore, as one of the four great fairies, her status in her Immortal Kingdom was much higher compared to Prince Qingcheng!

 If Yun Zhu could use the power of the Zi Xuan Immortal Kingdom, the chances of her finding Feng Ziyi and Perfected Immortal Burial Night would be much higher.

 If it was just a simple message, there was naturally no need for such trouble.

 However, Su Zimo had also prepared 100 million Essence Spirit Stones. If he wanted to send the Essence Spirit Stones and letter to Yun Zhu, he could only rely on a personal delivery by people.

 "Princess Yun Zhu, Yun Zhu…"

 Liu Ping pulled Tao Yao and was about to leave when he stopped in his tracks and frowned, muttering, "Why does that name sound so familiar?"

 Su Zimo said, "She's also known as the Book Immortal."

 "Ah!"

 Liu Ping was enlightened and his face was filled with surprise. "That explains it!"

 "Who is the Book Immortal? Is she very famous?"

 Tao Yao blinked and asked.

 "She's way too famous! In fact, she's practically renowned!"

 Liu Ping said, "The Divine Firmament Immortal Domain has the four great fairies and they are all famous throughout the entire Heavenly World. Countless paragons, monster incarnates and even more secretly admire them."

 "One of the four great fairies is the Book Immortal!"

 "Right, a legacy disciple of our Heaven and Earth Academy is also one of the four great fairies, the Painting Immortal… I'll tell you more in detail along the way."

 "Alright."

 Tao Yao nodded and his eyes shone with interest.

 Liu Ping seemed to have thought of something and was suddenly troubled. "Senior brother, I just realized. Given Book Immortal Yun Zhu's status, she's not someone whom we can meet casually."

 "Furthermore, to hand this storage bag over personally, this…"

 Liu Ping was right. The four great fairies were extremely famous and were top-tier experts among the Perfected Immortals. At their level, there was no way they could meet with such people.

 Su Zimo said casually, "It's fine. Head to the Zi Xuan Immortal Kingdom. If anyone really stops you, just mention my name."

 "Huh?"

 Liu Ping was stunned for a moment. However, he reacted quickly and approached Su Zimo mysteriously, asking with raised brows, "Senior brother, could it be that you've already hooked up with Book Immortal Yun Zhu?"

 "Get lost!"

 Su Zimo glared at him angrily and hollered.

 Liu Ping did not dare to say anything more and hurriedly pulled Tao Yao out of the cave abode.

 After the two of them walked far away, Liu Ping said to Tao Yao, "Senior brother seemed like he was angry out of embarrassment earlier on. I'm guessing that he should be courting Book Immortal Yun Zhu."

 "However, I don't think there's any hope for this!"

 Liu Ping pouted. "Do you know? Senior brother has a bad relationship with one of the Book Immortal's younger brothers. How could she agree to date him under such circumstances?"

 "I think there's a high chance that the two of us will be kicked out when we arrive."

 Liu Ping brought Tao Yao towards the Teleportation Hall of the academy. Occasionally, when they passed by any location or structure in the academy, he would introduce them to Tao Yao.

 The distance from Su Zimo's cave abode to the Teleportation Hall of the academy was less than 15 minutes at most.

 The two of them dawdled and it took more than four hours.

 After arriving at the Teleportation Hall of the academy, Liu Ping and Tao Yao activated the teleportation formation and headed straight for the Zi Xuan Immortal Kingdom.

 Before long, the two of them descended at the teleportation formation of the Zi Xuan Immortal Kingdom.

 After finding the guards around the teleportation formation, Liu Ping took out his sect badge and explained his intentions to a guard.

 "You guys want to see Princess Yun Zhu?"

 The guard had a strange expression as he sized up the two children, Liu Ping and Tao Yao, feeling amused.

 Who was Princess Yun Zhu?

 There was no way they could meet the Book Immortal of the four great fairies just like that!

 Even these guards would not get the chance to take a look at her true appearance, let alone outsiders.

 If not for the fact that Liu Ping and Tao Yao were from Heaven and Earth Academy and looked like harmless boys, the guard would have kicked them out a long time ago.

 "Follow me."

 The guard brought Liu Ping and Tao Yao to a hall. "Wait here. I'll go report this."

 The guard had just walked out of the hall when he saw a young man passing by not far away.

 He bowed hurriedly and greeted in an excited manner, "Greetings, Prince Yun Ting!"

 Prince Yun Ting and Princess Yun Zhu were the pride of the Zi Xuan Immortal Kingdom.

 Every cultivator of the Zi Xuan Immortal Kingdom admired the two of them deeply.

 Yun Ting glanced at that person and nodded slightly.

 Thereafter, as though he sensed something, his gaze shifted and landed on Tao Yao in the hall.

 "Mmm?"

 Yun Ting narrowed his eyes slightly and thought to himself, "What a pure and clean aura!"

 "Who's inside?"

 Yun Ting asked.

 "Prince."

 The guard said hurriedly, "The two boys are from Heaven and Earth Academy and said that they want to see Princess Yun Zhu. They have something to hand to her personally!"

 "Oh?"

 In a flash, Yun Ting entered the hall and looked at Liu Ping and Tao Yao.

 His entrance into the hall brought about an extremely strong pressure!

 It was as though sharpness was everywhere in the hall and the atmosphere was tense!

 Liu Ping and Tao Yao could not sit still and stood up instinctively.

 "If you have anything, hand it over to me."

 Yun Ting raised his head slightly and said indifferently, "I'll bring it to my sister. The two of you can head back directly."
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 Chapter 2450 - Personal Badge

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "This is bad, this is bad!"

 Liu Ping's face was ashen as he sent a voice transmission to Tao Yao's spirit consciousness, "Our luck is way too bad. To think that we would bump into senior brother's sworn enemy!"

 Initially, Liu Ping intended to obey Su Zimo and mention his name when he saw that the situation was bad.

 But now that he bumped into Prince Yun Ting, there was no way Liu Ping would dare to mention Su Zimo's name.

 If Prince Yun Ting knew that they were sent by Su Zimo, he would probably cripple the two of them with a single slash!

 Just as Liu Ping was about to remind Tao Yao, the latter spoke, "Fellow Daoist, our young master said that he wants us to hand the item over to Princess Yun Zhu personally."

 Liu Ping's heart skipped a beat.

 He knew how terrifying Yun Ting was, but… Tao Yao did not know Yun Ting's background!

 Yun Ting could be considered as the number one Sword Dao expert of the younger generation in the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain and even the Heavenly World!

 The Sword Dao was extremely lethal!

 Those who were accomplished in the Sword Dao were decisive to kill—who would dare to provoke or disobey them?

 Yun Ting raised his brow slightly and a sharp glint gradually gathered in his eyes. He glared at Tao Yao and said slowly, "Do you think that my sister is someone you can casually meet?"

 However, Tao Yao had a serious expression and looked at Yun Ting without backing down.

 Yun Ting let out an impatient expression and said coldly, "I'll say it again. Hand it over or I'll send you guys on your way!"

 "My young master's name is Su Zimo."

 Tao Yao seemed to have thought of something and continued.

 "It's over!"

 Liu Ping had a long face and a sorrowful expression, waiting for a calamity to descend.

 "Su Zimo?"

 Unexpectedly, Yun Ting frowned when he heard those words—the sharpness in his eyes gradually dissipated and the pressure that enveloped the two of them vanished as well.

 Indeed, Yun Ting regarded Su Zimo as his greatest enemy in life. However, he wanted to fight Su Zimo openly to determine the victor.

 Back then, when Yun Ting went to the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom and challenged Su Zimo personally, outsiders thought that the two of them were at odds and were irreconcilable.

 However, in reality, there was no deep feud between the two of them.

 In the depths of Yun Ting's heart, he had extreme respect towards Su Zimo as an opponent instead.

 "What does he want to give my sister?"

 Although Yun Ting was puzzled, he no longer made things difficult for Tao Yao and Liu Ping. "The two of you, follow me."

 "We're actually fine?"

 Liu Ping broke out in cold sweat but realized that it was only a false alarm.

 Tao Yao still had a calm expression and did not know that he had just experienced danger. He merely thought that he had to complete what Su Zimo entrusted him to do.

 Yun Ting brought Tao Yao and Liu Ping along smoothly and no one dared to stop them. Before long, they arrived at the palace's library and arrived at a room within.

 "Sister?"

 Yun Ting stood at the door and knocked, calling out softly.

 "Come in."

 A warm voice sounded from within.

 Yun Ting pushed the door open and entered with Tao Yao and Liu Ping.

 In the room, a plain-robed woman sat on a bamboo chair with an ancient book in her hands. She browsed through it carefully without raising her head.

 Liu Ping looked at the woman curiously.

 This was the Book Immortal?

 The plain-robed woman lowered her head and her features could not be seen clearly. However, she exuded a unique aura and the fragrance of books was intoxicating.

 "What is it?"

 Yun Zhu did not raise her head. As though Yun Ting's appearance was not as important as the ancient book in her hands, she merely asked casually.

 Yun Ting said, "Two Dao children from Heaven and Earth Academy came to look for you. They said that Su Zimo had something and wanted them to hand it to you personally."

 "Mmm?"

 Yun Zhu raised her head and looked towards Tao Yao and Liu Ping.

 Instantly, Liu Ping was stunned but he composed himself quickly.

 Yun Zhu's gaze swept past Liu Ping and landed on Tao Yao's face. She paused for a moment in deep thought.

 "What's that? Hand it over."

 Yun Zhu smiled gently.

 Liu Ping hurried forward and handed Yun Zhu the storage bag.

 Yun Ting was surprised and asked, "Sister, you're acquainted with Su Zimo?"

 "Of course."

 Yun Zhu said as she received the storage bag.

 Yun Ting was puzzled. "Sister, you usually live in seclusion. How did he get the chance to know you?"

 Yun Zhu smiled without saying anything. Her spirit consciousness moved and erased the seal on her storage bag, opening it to take a look.

 She was not moved by the 100 million Essence Spirit Stones.

 With a calm expression, she took out the letter and browsed through it.

 When Yun Ting saw that his sister did not reply and instead took out a letter to read, he was even more curious. He could not help but lean over and poke his head out to ask, "Sister, what's written here?"

 "Move away!"

 Yun Zhu waved her robes gently and pushed Yun Ting far away.

 "Hmph! It must be something shameful if I'm not allowed to see it!" Yun Ting harrumphed to express his displeasure, but he did not dare to advance further.

 After reading the letter, Yun Zhu put it away and took out a blank letter. She picked up the brush beside her and wrote seriously.

 There seemed to be an invisible barrier beside Yun Zhu.

 Even when Yun Ting released his spirit consciousness, he could not scan it and naturally could not see what Yun Zhu wrote on the letter.

 As Yun Zhu wrote, she paused occasionally to think.

 After a while, she raised her head and looked at Tao Yao, asking in a seemingly casual manner, "What's your name? You don't seem to be from the academy, right?"

 Tao Yao said, "My name is Tao Yao. I've just started serving my young master and have yet to join Heaven and Earth Academy."

 A smile appeared in Yun Zhu's eyes but disappeared quickly. She asked again, "How has your young master been recently?"

 "Pretty good."

 Tao Yao replied honestly.

 Yun Ting raised his brow and asked, "What realm has he cultivated to?"

 Tao Yao said, "Grade 5 Heaven Immortal."

 "Oh?"

 Yun Ting was slightly surprised and nodded. "Not bad, not too slow."

 By now, Yun Zhu had already written the letter. She placed it in the storage bag with 100 million Essence Spirit Stones and sealed it.

 Yun Zhu beckoned to Tao Yao. "Take this storage bag back and hand it over to your young master personally."

 "Alright."

 Tao Yao replied obediently.

 Yun Zhu removed a green badge from her waist and handed it to Tao Yao, saying gently, "Keep this badge. If your young master entrusts you with anything in the future, just come and meet me using this badge."

 "Thank you, princess."

 Tao Yao did not decline and expressed his thanks.

 Liu Ping's eyes widened and his jaws nearly dropped to the ground.

 What was the meaning of this?

 Is there something going on between Senior Brother Su and… the Book Immortal?!

 Yun Ting could not help but shout as well, "Sister, how can you give away your personal badge so casually?!"

 Yun Zhu ignored him and merely looked at Tao Yao warmly.

 Tao Yao was about to put the green badge into his storage bag when Yun Zhu smiled and shook her head. She pointed to Tao Yao's empty waist and said, "Hang it outside. This badge doesn't look bad, right?"

 "Yes, it's quite good-looking."

 Tao Yao nodded vigorously and tied the badge to his waist.

 "You guys can head back."

 Yun Zhu said, "Everything I want to say is in that letter."

 Tao Yao and Liu Ping bid farewell.

 Yun Ting's mind was filled with questions. Just as he was about to step forward and ask, he saw Yun Zhu wave her palm and chase him out of the room.

 With a bang, the door was shut.

 "Is she even my biological sister?! How can she turn against me?!"

 Yun Ting cursed internally before leaving in a huff.
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 Chapter 2451 - Primeval Body

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Heaven and Earth Academy. 

 Su Zimo held the Bodhi Seed and continued to comprehend the Jade Pure Jade Manual.

 It had to be said that the Bodhi Seed was indeed extremely helpful to him in terms of enlightenment!

 With the help of the Bodhi Seed, the obscure words and Dharmic Dao of the Jade Pure Jade Manual became much clearer.

 "As expected of a Taboo Mystic Classic. To think that there would be such a change after cultivating it to greater mastery."

 Su Zimo comprehended the true meaning of the Dharmic Dao in the Jade Pure Jade Manual and could not help but feel emotional.

 The Three Pure Ones Jade Manual focused on different aspects of cultivation.

 Back in the secret ground, Ying Tian once said that the Supreme Pure Jade Manual refined the spirit, the Jade Pure Jade Manual tempered the body while the Grand Pure Jade Manual refined techniques.

 The Dharmic formulation of the Jade Pure Jade Manual was indeed a supreme body tempering technique.

 If he cultivated it successfully, his flesh, bones and organs would be filled with a green glow.

 If he could cultivate it to greater mastery, he could use the Jade Pure Jade Manual as a foundation to condense a Primeval Body that was the same as his cultivation realm!

 This was different from his previous cloning techniques.

 Be it the Green Lotus True Body, Dragon Phoenix True Body or the Martial Dao Prime Body, they could cultivate on their own and possess their own Essence Spirit and physical bodies.

 As for this Primeval Body, it was a clone condensed from the Dharmic Dao of the Jade Pure Jade Manual.

 Among the Dharmic Daos of the human race, there were three most famous cloning techniques; the Three Corpses technique of the fiend sects, the Three Bodies of past, present and future of the Buddhist monasteries as well as the supreme technique of the immortal sect, the Three Pure Ones!

 And now, Su Zimo had obtained one of the Three Pure Ones!

 The upper world was vast and civilized with countless Dharmic Daos.

 Be it humans or other races, they had some cloning techniques that had been passed down till this day.

 The reason why the cloning technique of the Three Pure Ones was so powerful and was known as the supremacy of the immortal sects was because the clone that was condensed with the Three Pure Ones technique was at the same cultivation realm as the cultivator!

 This was extremely important.

 For most cloning techniques, the cultivation realms of the clones condensed would often decrease and their combat strength would be greatly reduced.

 As for clones condensed by the Three Pure Ones technique, although their combat strength would be reduced as well, their cultivation realms would be identical.

 Furthermore, the Jade Pure Jade Manual was a body tempering technique to begin with. The Primeval Body that was condensed would also become unusually strong and ferocious in melee combat!

 In a fight, releasing this cloning technique would be equivalent to surrounding an opponent with two selves!

 Who in the same cultivation realm could withstand it?

 This Primeval Body could only be released with the Jade Pure Jade Manual.

 Therefore, over the years, every time the Three Pure Ones Jade Manual appeared, many paragons would fight for it.

 If one possessed the Three Pure Ones Dharmic Dao without the Three Pure Ones Jade Manual, they would not be able to release the Three Pure Ones clone as well.

 More importantly, this was only a clone secret skill that was formed from Dharmic Dao. Even if the clone was destroyed in the battle, it did not matter.

 As long as the Jade Pure Jade Manual was around and recovered for a period of time, the Primeval Body could be released once more!

 Right then, the sound of clothes fluttering could be heard from outside the cave abode.

 Before long, Tao Yao and Liu Ping ran in excitedly.

 Liu Ping was even more enthusiastic as he winked at Su Zimo with a strange smile.

 Tao Yao went forward and handed the storage bag to Su Zimo. "Young Master, the princess did not take this storage bag. However, she replied with a letter inside."

 Su Zimo noticed that there was a green badge on Tao Yao's waist that emitted a faint fragrance.

 "Young Master, this was given to me by that beautiful princess. Can I carry it with me?" Tao Yao asked expectantly.

 "Of course."

 Su Zimo smiled and opened his storage bag, taking out Yun Zhu's letter.

 At a glance, Yun Zhu's handwriting was elegant and her strokes were agile and carefree. Through those words, it was as though one could see a graceful figure dancing on the letter.

 However, Su Zimo's expression changed the moment he saw the first sentence and he broke out in cold sweat.

 "Fellow Daoist Desolate Martial, I heard about what you did in Langfeng City. Impressive, impressive."

 There was even a simple drawing of a woman's smiling face behind that sentence…

 For a moment, Su Zimo felt as though Yun Zhu was sitting opposite him, looking at him with a fake smile.

 When Liu Ping saw the strange expression on Su Zimo's face, he leaned over curiously and asked, "Senior brother, what's written on it? You don't look too good?"

 Su Zimo swept his gaze across.

 Liu Ping shirked his neck in fear and retreated hurriedly.

 Su Zimo continued reading.

 The later contents of the letter were much more normal and did not mention anything about Desolate Martial. It was a rough explanation of things to assure him that she would try her best to search for Feng Ziyi and Perfected Immortal Burial Night.

 However, this matter might take a long time and he had to wait patiently.

 Su Zimo read the letter and burned it. He looked at Tao Yao and Liu Ping and asked, "Tell me everything that happened after you arrived at the Zi Xuan Immortal Kingdom. Don't miss any details."

 Tao Yao and Liu Ping recounted the entire process in detail.

 Although Su Zimo was expressionless, he was internally surprised.

 I was exposed just like this?

 Su Zimo guessed that Yun Zhu must have seen through him because of Tao Yao.

 However, wasn't it way too incredible that she was able to deduce his relationship with Desolate Martial just because of that one single clue?

 Thankfully, Yun Zhu would most likely not expose this matter so this would not affect him much.

 After settling the matter of searching for Feng Ziyi, Su Zimo was much more relieved and prepared to cultivate in seclusion.

 The fight for the Heaven Ranking of the Divine Firmament Immortal Meet was about to begin.

 Back at the 10,000 Year Meet, before he entered the Heaven Essence realm, Yun Ting was already a Grade 2 Heaven Immortal.

 Over the years, his cultivation had advanced by leaps and bounds. Given Yun Ting's talent and opportunities, his cultivation speed could definitely only be faster than his!

 If he wanted to obtain the number one of the Heaven Ranking, his cultivation realm had to continue advancing.

 There were only slightly more than 2,000 years left before the Divine Firmament Immortal Meet began and time was running out!

 Apart from continuing to raise his cultivation in this seclusion, Su Zimo also placed emphasis on the Jade Pure Jade Manual. He wanted to cultivate it to greater mastery as soon as possible and condense the Primeval Body.

 Su Zimo was in seclusion in the secret chamber of his cave abode. Due to the Green Lotus True Body, the Heaven and Earth Essence Qi in his cave abode was far richer than outside!

 Before long, Liu Ping realized this.

 When cultivating in Su Zimo's cave abode, the Heaven and Earth Essence Qi was even richer than in the legacy ground!

 That was a little terrifying!

 Initially, Liu Ping thought that Su Zimo had set up some array formation to gather Heaven and Earth Essence Qi.

 However, before long, he realized that this rich and pure Essence Qi was definitely not condensed from an array formation!

 Liu Ping also discovered that his cultivation speed had increased qualitatively when he cultivated in the cave abode!

 It was not only because the Heaven and Earth Essence Qi was richer and purer, but also because there seemed to be a mysterious power affecting everything.

 After Liu Ping discovered the secret, he vaguely realized that he could not tell anyone about it and kept it secret.

 Su Zimo was the Creation Green Lotus. Be it Liu Ping or Tao Yao, they both possessed plant-type bodies.

 Cultivating beside the Creation Green Lotus was naturally extremely beneficial!
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 Cultivation was long and arduous.

 After returning from the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain, Su Zimo almost never left his cave abode and spent most of his time cultivating in seclusion.

 In his cave abode, Tao Yao and Liu Ping helped him deal with many chores and trivial matters of life. That saved him a lot of energy and time.

 His cultivation realm was also rising steadily. Finally, on this day, he broke through to the Level 6 Heaven Essence realm!

 Looking back, a thousand years had passed.

 All these years, be it on the side of Prince Qingcheng or Yun Zhu, there was no news of Perfected Immortal Burial Night and Feng Ziyi.

 The longer things dragged on, the slimmer the chances of the two of them being found.

 Or rather, the chances of the two of them being alive decreased as well.

 Rising, Su Zimo took a spin around the cave abode.

 Tao Yao and Liu Ping had gone out for some reason.

 In the spirit garden in the backyard of the cave abode, there was no activity from the Ashoka Tree and Immortal Willow. Only the Immortal Peach Tree seedling grew gradually and was much thicker than before.

 However, it was still early for this Immortal Peach Tree to ripen after 10,000 years.

 Right then, the sound of two figures tearing through the air came from outside the cave abode. In the blink of an eye, they arrived before the cave abode and walked in side by side—it was Tao Yao and Liu Ping.

 After a thousand years, their appearances did not change much and they still looked like children.

 The hair on Liu Ping's head gradually turned silky and thick. His cultivation advanced extremely quickly and he had already broken through from the peak of the Level 2 Heaven Essence realm to the Level 3 Heaven Essence realm!

 Before Tao Yao arrived at Heaven and Earth Academy, he was already a Grade 9 Earth Immortal.

 Right now, his cultivation realm was only slightly lower than Liu Ping and he had already cultivated to the Level 2 Heaven Essence realm!

 Over the years, although Tao Yao did not know many people in the academy, under Liu Ping's lead, he was much more familiar with the environment of the academy.

 After Tao Yao ascended, he had endured suffering and torture for many years, causing immense damage to his heart.

 All these years, he had been by Su Zimo's side and was accompanied by Liu Ping. The wounds on his heart were gradually healing and the smiles on his face increased.

 "Young Master, look!"

 Tao Yao raised a book in his hands and handed it to Su Zimo.

 "What's this?"

 Su Zimo received the book and asked casually.

 Liu Ping said, "Senior brother, don't you know? Today is considered as a big day for the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain. The Heaven Ranking Prediction of Divine Firmament Palace has officially been announced!"

 "Oh?"

 Su Zimo looked at the book in his hands and opened it slowly. There were rows of incredible Dao titles written on it.

 "Seems like this is the Heaven Ranking Prediction."

 Su Zimo smiled.

 He was no stranger to the Heaven Ranking Prediction.

 Back at the 10,000 Year Meet, the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom released an Earth Ranking Prediction in advance. It listed information about many paragons for everyone to take into account.

 At the same time, Su Zimo was puzzled and asked, "There's still more than a thousand years to the fight for the Heaven Ranking at the Divine Firmament Immortal Meet. Why is the Heaven Ranking Prediction released now?"

 "Senior brother, you're always in seclusion. I'm sure you don't know about the rules of the fight for the Heaven Ranking, right?"

 Liu Ping explained, "The fight for the Heaven Ranking of the Divine Firmament Immortal Meet is not as troublesome as the Earth Ranking. There's also the elimination round mechanism."

 "The ranking battle for the Heaven Ranking will be held directly at the Divine Firmament Immortal Meet! Only cultivators who are listed on the prediction ranking will have a chance to take part in the ranking battle."

 Su Zimo asked, "What do they judge the prediction ranking based on?"

 Liu Ping said, "A basic requirement is cultivation realm. For example, people like us with low cultivation realms will definitely not be able to be ranked."

 "Trump cards, opportunities and various other factors will make up for a comprehensive judgment to determine the order of the ranks. Most importantly, one's past battle records will be taken into account!"

 Su Zimo was enlightened. "In other words, the remaining thousand years will be the final chance for the many Heaven Immortals of the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain."

 "The only way they can get into the final ranking battle for the Heaven Ranking is if they squeeze themselves into the prediction ranking before the Divine Firmament Immortal Meet."

 "Exactly."

 Liu Ping said, "The thousand years before the Divine Firmament Immortal Meet is the most lively period in the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain. Countless paragons and monster incarnates of the Heaven Immortal realm will appear and leave the sect one after another to travel everywhere."

 "During this period of time, there will be fights between top paragons almost every year. The names and order on the prediction ranking will also change continuously."

 Su Zimo nodded to himself.

 For example, for some paragons who cultivated in seclusion all year round, although their cultivation realms were extremely high and their combat strength was not weak, they were not qualified to enter this prediction ranking without any outstanding battle records, let alone take part in the final Heaven Ranking battle.

 In other words, in the next thousand years, the top paragons of the various heaven-grade factions of the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain would appear one after another and roam the world!

 Su Zimo opened the prediction ranking and browsed through it.

 "Mmm?"

 He swept his gaze casually and suddenly realized that Yun Ting's name was not at the top of the prediction ranking. Instead, it was third!

 Who could surpass Yun Ting?

 "Name: Qin Gu."

 "Level: Grade 9 Heaven Immortal."

 Identity: Reincarnated immortal of Mountain Sea Immortal Sect, only successor of the Ancient Moon Secret Ground, Palace Lord of Thunder God Palace.

 Su Zimo was secretly speechless.

 The identity as a reincarnated immortal alone carried a lot of weight. To think that there would be two more identities later on. Su Zimo wondered what sort of opportunities this person had encountered.

 "Battle Record: 70,000 years ago, as a Grade 7 Heaven Immortal, he crossed two minor realms and killed a Grade 9 Heaven Immortal, Xiang Liu. 60,000 years ago, as a Grade 8 Heaven Immortal, he was encircled by ten Heaven Immortals in the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain but he killed six of them instead. 40,000 years ago, he edged out a victory against Zong Feiyu…"

 "Evaluation: Before reincarnation, he was already a top-tier Perfected Immortal. Because he failed to break through to the Grotto-heaven realm, he was forced to reincarnate and rose domineeringly without tasting defeat. He obtained the legacy of Mountain Sea Immortal Sect and his combat strength is unparalleled!"

 This person had dozens of battle records and the evaluation of him was extremely high!

 Second on the Heaven Ranking Prediction.

 "Name: Zong Feiyu."

 "Level: Grade 9 Heaven Immortal."

 "Identity: Reincarnated immortal of Flying Immortal Sect, number one Heaven Immortal of the Zong Clan, Island Master of Blue Flames Island, successor of Scorched Earth and Young Master of Scarlet Refinement Poison Sect."

 Su Zimo raised his brow slightly.

 This was also a reincarnated immortal. Furthermore, he had many identities and backgrounds that Su Zimo had never even heard of!

 Also, Zong Feiyu had appeared once in the battle records of Qin Gu who was at the top of the ranking.

 This person had dozens of battle records as well. Apart from the battle with Qin Gu where he lost slightly, he won all the other battles and had been famous for many years.

 Divine Firmament Palace's evaluation of him was extremely high as well and was on par with Qin Gu.

 Su Zimo said, "Seems like the reason why Yun Ting is ranked third is because he was outshone by these two reincarnated immortals. That makes sense."

 Liu Ping said, "The reason why Prince Yun Ting is ranked third is mainly because his cultivation realm is currently at the Grade 8 Heaven Immortal realm and is slightly inferior."

 "Also, Prince Yun Ting is too young and can be considered as a monster incarnate who has risen in recent years. He has only been famous for a short period of time."

 "If Prince Yun Ting can break through to become a Grade 9 Heaven Immortal, there's a high chance that he can surpass the top two in the ranking!"

 Pausing for a moment, he continued, "However, although Prince Yun Ting is a Grade 8 Heaven Immortal, he's already very powerful and is even suppressing another reincarnated immortal!"
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 Su Zimo skipped Yun Ting's information and glanced at the fourth on the prediction ranking.

 "Name: Lie Xuan."

 "Level: Grade 9 Heaven Immortal."

 "Identity: Reincarnated immortal of the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom."

 Although this person did not have many identities, he had dozens of battle records and had no losses!

 More importantly, Divine Firmament Palace had an extremely high evaluation of this person. "Before his reincarnation, he obtained the top of the Heaven Ranking and second on the Perfected Immortal Ranking!"

 "It's said that he has already cultivated the top cultivation technique of the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom, the Great Sun Sutra, to its peak. No one has been able to force him to use his full strength and his combat strength is unfathomable!"

 Su Zimo had fought with reincarnated immortals before and knew how strong they were.

 They might have similar cultivation realms compared to ordinary cultivators.

 However, reincarnated immortals had lived and cultivated for two lives. Their insights, experience, knowledge, judgment of the situation, combat skills… everything surpassed ordinary cultivators by much.

 In the fight for the Earth Ranking back then, there were two reincarnated immortals, Tai Hua and Feng Yin. One of them died while the other was severely injured. However, Su Zimo did not win easily either.

 Furthermore, he was a Grade 8 Earth Immortal back then and was only a minor realm away from the two reincarnated immortals.

 If the cultivation realm difference was too great against reincarnated immortals, there would almost be no chance of winning!

 In reality, reincarnated immortals had always been invincible among their peers.

 In the previous Earth Ranking fight, two reincarnated immortals were defeated by a junior such as Su Zimo in succession. This surprised the entire Divine Firmament Immortal Domain.

 Su Zimo looked back at Yun Ting who was in third place after reading the fourth spot on the prediction ranking.

 "Name: Yun Ting."

 "Level: Grade 8 Heaven Immortal. There's a chance for him to reach Grade 9 before the Divine Firmament Immortal Meet!"

 "Identity: Prince of the Zi Xuan Immortal Kingdom, successor of the Extreme Sword Dao, successor of the Five Elements Sword Dao, successor of the Tripartite Sword Dao, successor of the Four Elements Sword Dao, successor of the Heart Sword Dao, successor of the Zephyr Thunder Sword Dao and successor of the Great Void Sword Dao…"

 Su Zimo grinned slightly.

 It was no wonder why he was lauded as the number one of the Sword Dao among the younger generation of the Heavenly World. There were more than ten of such identities alone!

 Every single identity on it represented an opportunity and encounter. Nobody knew what he had experienced to obtain such inheritances and recognition.

 What was even more frightening was that the inheritances Yun Ting obtained were all Sword Dao inheritances!

 This meant that among all the opportunities he encountered, these predecessors and ancient inheritances of the Sword Dao would all acknowledge his endowment and choose him as their successor!

 Yun Ting's talent in the Sword Dao could be considered unprecedented!

 Behind his identity were his battle records.

 "Wow! Impressive!"

 Su Zimo swept his gaze and could not help but exclaim.

 The records were dense and there were more than 10,000 words. It took up the most space on the prediction ranking and his hundred-odd battles were all victories!

 After the battle records came the evaluation of him by Divine Firmament Palace—it surpassed the two reincarnated immortals!

 Inside, there was a statement declaring that if Yun Ting were to break through to become a Grade 9 Heaven Immortal, his combat strength would be above Qin Gu, Zong Feiyu and Lie Xuan.

 If nothing unexpected happened in the fight for the Heaven Ranking, he would definitely be the top of the Heaven Ranking this time round!

 Su Zimo smiled and did not comment.

 Many years had passed since the two of them last fought.

 He did not have any confidence against the current Yun Ting either.

 Su Zimo continued reading.

 The top ten of the prediction ranking were successors of the three Immortal Kingdoms and four immortal sects.

 From that point of view, the seven heaven-grade factions of the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain truly lived up to their reputation.

 In the top ten of the ranking, Su Zimo even caught sight of a familiar name.

 Fang Qingyun.

 This was also the only Heaven Immortal of Heaven and Earth Academy in the prediction ranking.

 Su Zimo took a casual glance at the information about Fang Qingyun.

 Compared to the top four, Fang Qingyun's identity, achievements and evaluation were mediocre and he did not have many highlights—it was not surprising for him to be ranked tenth.

 Su Zimo pouted. "Fang Qingyun is known as the number one Heaven Immortal of the academy. Yet, his ranking on this prediction ranking is rather average."

 Liu Ping knew about the feud between Fang Qingyun and Su Zimo.

 Back when Su Zimo was still in the outer sect, he had a conflict with some people led by Fang Qingyun.

 However, later on, Su Zimo established the tenth stone step of the Dao Heart Stairs and was accepted as an in-name disciple by the Sect Master of the Academy and his status increased exponentially. That was the reason why there was no direct conflict between the two of them.

 Liu Ping did not know that Fang Qingyun was the one who schemed behind Yang Ruoxu's serious injuries.

 In fact, Fang Qingyun even wanted to make use of Yang Ruoxu's injuries to lure Su Zimo away from Heaven and Earth Academy before surrounding and killing the latter!

 However, later on, that group of people were wiped out by Su Zimo. Even Tang Peng, Fang Qingyun's subordinate, died in Su Zimo's hands.

 Liu Ping thought for a moment. "This is only the prediction ranking. Senior Brother Fang's true ranking might be higher."

 Actually, Liu Ping wanted to remind Su Zimo that his cultivation realm was not high enough and it was not suitable for him to have a conflict with Fang Qingyun right now.

 Su Zimo remained silent and browsed through the ranking list.

 Apart from Yun Ting and Fang Qingyun, there were indeed a few familiar names among the hundred names of the prediction ranking.

 Yan Bingying was known as the number one beauty of the inner sect of the academy and had once admired Fang Qingyun.

 It was said that over the years, for some unknown reason, the two of them gradually distanced themselves and were no longer as close as before.

 Yan Bingying was ranked 43 on the prediction ranking and was not weak either.

 Rank 98 on the prediction ranking, Prince Yuan Zuo!

 When Su Zimo saw that name, he sneered. Prince Yuan Zuo truly had some tricks up his sleeves to be able to be ranked in the Heaven Ranking Prediction!

 "Young master, I've seen this ranking list as well."

 Suddenly, Tao Yao spoke in a serious manner, "I feel that this ranking list is not accurate at all."

 "Why?"

 Su Zimo asked with a smile.

 "Your name is not in it!" Tao Yao said matter-of-factly.

 Su Zimo burst into laughter.

 At the side, Liu Ping rolled his eyes. "Tao Boy, you don't understand. Senior brother's cultivation speed is indeed very fast. However, this prediction ranking is a competition of combat strength and battle records."

 "There's no way senior brother can be ranked in this prediction ranking when he has just broken through to become a Grade 6 Heaven Immortal."

 Tao Yao frowned. "Why not? There's still a thousand years before the Divine Firmament Immortal Meet!"

 "Even if senior brother obtains some huge opportunity in the remaining thousand years and breaks through once more to become a Grade 7 Heaven Immortal, it'll be difficult for him to enter this ranking list!"

 Liu Ping explained earnestly, "Senior brother's cultivation realm is way too inferior. Look at that Prince Yun Ting. Just because he's only a minor realm away from being a Grade 9 Heaven Immortal, he's suppressed by the two reincarnated immortals."

 "Even back when Prince Yun Ting was a Grade 6 Heaven Immortal, he probably wouldn't have been ranked in this Heaven Ranking Prediction, let alone senior brother."

 "Furthermore, senior brother doesn't have any famous achievements."

 Tao Yao had a confused expression. "Didn't you tell me that Young Master Su defeated two reincarnated immortals in succession at the 10,000 Year Meet and obtained the top of the Earth Ranking?"

 Liu Ping said, "This is a fight for the Heaven Ranking and achievements as Earth Immortals are not taken into account. The achievements on this ranking list were obtained by these paragons after they advanced to the Heaven Immortal realm."

 At this point, Liu Ping suddenly felt like he was undermining his own prestige and said hurriedly, "Senior brother, I believe in you! In another 100,000 years, you'll definitely be able to enter the top ten of the Heaven Ranking Prediction for the next Heaven Ranking fight!"

 Su Zimo smiled and did not refute.
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 Naturally, Su Zimo would not wait another 100,000 years to take part in the next Heaven Ranking fight.

 As Tao Yao had said, anything could happen with a thousand years left until the Divine Firmament Immortal Meet.

 For him, it was not difficult for him to enter the Heaven Ranking Prediction.

 His true challenge was the genius of the Sword Dao who could possibly cultivate to the peak of the Grade 9 Heaven Immortal realm a thousand years later, Yun Ting!

 That was his true opponent!

 Furthermore, this was the strongest opponent he had encountered in the same cultivation realm since he ascended to the upper world!

 Right then, a commotion broke out outside the cave abode as someone came to visit.

 Within the cave abode, there were corresponding projections and crystal balls that could see the situation outside the cave abode—it was clear who was outside.

 Su Zimo took a glance before retracting his gaze expressionlessly.

 It was Senior Sister Mo Qing again.

 Tao Yao and Liu Ping were not surprised when they saw that the person outside was Mo Qing.

 Both of them looked at Su Zimo instinctively.

 Su Zimo remained silent and merely nodded.

 The two Dao children exchanged glances and understood.

 Liu Ping shrugged his shoulders helplessly and headed out of the cave abode with Tao Yao.

 Su Zimo remained seated within his cave abode with no intention of heading out to welcome her.

 All these years, Senior Sister Mo Qing had visited him almost every hundred years.

 Ever since Su Zimo realized that Senior Sister Mo Qing might have some special feelings for the Martial Dao Prime Body, there was no way he would dare to meet her—he merely wanted to avoid her.

 That was the reason why he hid in his cave abode all these years and rarely went out.

 Each time Senior Sister Mo Qing came to visit, he would instruct Tao Yao and Liu Ping to head out and find an excuse to deal with it while avoiding her.

 Given Senior Sister Mo Qing's personality, there was naturally no way she would barge into his cave abode.

 Over the years, even Tao Yao and Liu Ping were used to it. Therefore, they were not surprised to see Mo Qing visit.

 Su Zimo's thoughts were simple.

 If he dealt with it like this a few times, Senior Sister Mo Qing would definitely be able to sense his alienation and would naturally not interact with him again after a long time.

 Before long, Tao Yao and Liu Ping returned to the cave abode.

 "Senior Sister Mo Qing has already left."

 Liu Ping said.

 "Yes."

 Su Zimo replied casually.

 Liu Ping blinked and probed again, "Senior brother, Senior Sister Mo Qing seems to be a little angry this time round…"

 "Is that so?"

 Su Zimo's eyes lit up and he heaved a sigh of relief. "That's great!"

 Since Senior Sister Mo Qing was angry, she would definitely not look for him again in the future!

 Looking at the delighted Su Zimo, Liu Ping was dumbfounded and his jaws nearly dropped to the ground.

 What in the world was senior brother thinking?

 Noticing Liu Ping's strange gaze, Su Zimo immediately realized that he had lost his composure. He coughed gently and said in a low voice, "What a pity."

 Liu Ping rolled his eyes and pulled Tao Yao to the backyard of the cave abode to take a look at the three immortal trees.

 When he arrived at the backyard of the cave abode, Liu Ping whispered, "Tao Boy, I reckon that senior brother must have done something to let Senior Sister Mo Qing down. That must be why he's been hiding from her!"

 "What could he have done to let her down?"

 Tao Yao was puzzled.

 Liu Ping said, "Actually, it sounds like abandonment after having sex. Do you remember Princess Yun Zhu of the Zi Xuan Immortal Kingdom? The Book Immortal?"

 "I remember," Tao Yao nodded.

 Liu Ping's eyes burned with the flames of gossip. "I feel that something must have happened between senior brother, Book Immortal Yun Zhu and Senior Sister Mo Qing!"

 …

 Three days later.

 Once again, someone visited outside the cave abode. This time round, Princess Scarlet Rainbow was alone without Yang Ruoxu accompanying her.

 Su Zimo went out and welcomed Princess Scarlet Rainbow in.

 Not long after Su Zimo and Princess Scarlet Rainbow entered the cave abode, a snow-white butterfly suddenly flew out from a cherry blossom not far away.

 Hidden here, the color of the butterfly was almost one with the cherry blossoms and was impossible to detect.

 The snow-white butterfly charged towards Su Zimo's cave abode and harrumphed angrily before speeding in the direction of the legacy ground of the academy.

 In the cave abode.

 The moment Princess Scarlet Rainbow sat down, she said, "Senior Brother Su, Brother Qingcheng has located Perfected Immortal Burial Night and Feng Ziyi!"

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat as he asked hurriedly, "Where are they? Are they alive or dead?"

 "Both of them are still alive near Cangyun Mountain."

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow hesitated for a moment. "However, Perfected Immortal Burial Night seems to be severely injured and isn't in a good condition. Feng Ziyi is taking care of him."

 "Cangyun Mountain!"

 Su Zimo immediately took out a map of the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain and searched for the location of Cangyun Mountain.

 Cangyun Mountain was not under the rule of the three Immortal Kingdoms and four immortal sects and was an ownerless place.

 "Please help me express my thanks to Brother Qingchang for his assistance. When I'm free, I'll definitely pay a personal visit to express my thanks!"

 Worried about the safety of Feng Ziyi and Perfected Immortal Burial Night, Su Zimo put away the map and was prepared to move to Cangyun Mountain immediately!

 "Don't be hasty, let me finish!"

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow held down Su Zimo hurriedly and said in a deep voice, "Brother Qingcheng knows about Feng Ziyi and Perfected Immortal Burial Night's capabilities. Therefore, he did not dare to approach them and merely watched from afar."

 "Furthermore, Brother Qingcheng discovered that apart from him, the Execution Guards of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom are also targeting the two of them!"

 Su Zimo narrowed his eyes slightly. "Perfected Immortal experts must have attacked them for Perfected Immortal Burial Night to be severely injured."

 "Exactly."

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow said, "That's why I told you to wait a little longer and not act rashly."

 "You know about Brother Qingcheng's side as well. He's just an ordinary prince and doesn't have the protection of any Perfected Immortal experts by his side, let alone the capability to mobilize Perfected Immortal experts of the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom. He definitely won't be able to defend against the Perfected Immortal experts of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom."

 "Ruoxu already knows about this. He's gathering people at the legacy ground of the academy and trying his best to find a few legacy disciples of the academy to accompany him. We'll go together."

 "That way, even if we encounter Perfected Immortal experts of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom, we'll have a higher chance of rescuing them still."

 Taking a deep breath of air, Su Zimo composed himself.

 There were many variables to this matter and it was indeed impossible for him to deal with it with his strength.

 Suddenly, Princess Scarlet Rainbow sighed gently. "Ruoxu has just joined the legacy ground and doesn't know many legacy disciples. He might not be able to gather many people."

 Actually, that was normal.

 Yang Ruoxu had just entered the Perfected One realm and his cultivation was still at the Convergence realm. He was at the bottom of the Perfected One realm and most of the legacy disciples he knew were also at this realm.

 Furthermore, there was an indescribable feud between Yang Ruoxu and Sword Immortal Yue Hua previously and many legacy disciples avoided him.

 Also, this was Su Zimo's business.

 Apart from Yang Ruoxu, the other legacy disciples had never interacted with Su Zimo before and were unfamiliar with him.

 For the legacy disciples of the academy, Feng Ziyi and Perfected Immortal Burial Night were two complete strangers.

 Unless necessary, who would run so far away to Cangyun Mountain to help two complete strangers?

 Right then, Princess Scarlet Rainbow's expression changed. She took out a messenger jade talisman from her storage bag and stood up. "Ruoxu is prepared. Let's go and gather in front of the academy!"
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 "We'll go too!" 

 Liu Ping took the initiative to stand out, wanting to follow Su Zimo.

 "No!"

 Su Zimo rejected without hesitation and said in a deep voice, "The two of you, just stay in the academy. You're not allowed to go anywhere!"

 The two of them did not have high cultivation realms and it was useless even if they followed.

 Furthermore, Su Zimo did not want Tao Yao to be at risk again.

 There was probably no place safer than Heaven and Earth Academy in the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain.

 "Young master, you…"

 Tao Yao had a worried expression and hesitated.

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow consoled at the side, "Don't worry, Ruoxu and legacy disciples of the academy will appear this time round. There won't be any danger."

 This was not Princess Scarlet Rainbow's blind confidence.

 As one of the seven heaven-grade factions, legacy disciples of Heaven and Earth Academy could do whatever they wanted in the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain and no one would dare to provoke them.

 Unless there was a deep feud, conflicts rarely broke out between legacy disciples of the academy and the other heaven-grade factions.

 Furthermore, even if there was a fight, everyone would rely on their own capabilities and no Immortal King would step in to suppress the other party.

 After all, all the heaven-grade factions had Immortal Kings backing them up.

 If one party took the initiative to break the balance, it would be easy for the situation to escalate or even lose control, turning into a battle at the level of an Immortal King!

 That would not be beneficial for either party—the losses outweighed the gains.

 For example, on the side of Heaven and Earth Academy, the Sect Master of the Academy presided over everything with his immaculate calculations.

 In a fight between people of the same cultivation realm, it was naturally inappropriate for the Sect Master of the Academy to interfere. However, if an Immortal King were to attack a legacy disciple of the academy, it would be difficult for him to hide from the Sect Master of the Academy!

 "Let's go."

 Su Zimo said and led the way outside.

 If necessary, he would not alarm the Martial Dao Prime Body unless he had no other choice.

 The two true bodies cultivated separately and each of them had different opportunities and Dharmic Daos.

 If he had to alarm the Martial Dao Prime Body for everything, there would be no need for him to cultivate this Green Lotus True Body.

 Furthermore, if the two true bodies appeared at the same place frequently, it would definitely arouse suspicion.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had merely gone over to the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain to create a ruckus once a thousand years ago and a clue was immediately spotted by Book Immortal Yun Zhu.

 If this happened a few more times, even a simple-minded person like Senior Sister Mo Qing would notice the problem between the two of them.

 Before long, Su Zimo and Princess Scarlet Rainbow arrived at the entrance of the academy.

 Yang Ruoxu and three legacy disciples were already waiting at the entrance of the mountain.

 Yang Ruoxu took a step forward and said in a deep voice, "Let me introduce the three of them. They are Perfected Immortal Qing Jing, Perfected Immortal Fu Guang and Hua Chengtian. All of them are senior brothers of the legacy ground."

 The auras released by the three Perfected Immortals were similar to Yang Ruoxu.

 If he was not wrong, the three of them should be Perfected Immortals at the Convergence realm.

 Su Zimo did not think too much about it. No matter what, he was already extremely grateful that the three senior brothers of the academy were willing to help.

 "Greetings, senior brothers. I'm Su Zimo."

 Su Zimo hurried forward and bowed.

 Although he was the in-name disciple of the Sect Master of the Academy, he had yet to officially join the sect master after all and his status was even beneath legacy disciples.

 Hua Chengtian and the other two sized up Su Zimo with scrutinizing gazes.

 "You're Su Zimo?"

 Perfected Immortal Qing Jing said in an implying manner, "You've been in the limelight in the academy all these years."

 Su Zimo condensed the tenth stone step, alarmed the Nine Great Elders and the Sect Master of the Academy even arrived personally to take him in as an in-name disciple—all of those made him famous in the academy.

 Although many disciples of the academy had not seen him before, they had all heard of his name.

 "Not really."

 Su Zimo replied warily.

 Yang Ruoxu said, "Let's leave now lest any delays cause things to go wrong."

 "There's no hurry."

 Hua Chengtian shook his head. "There are some things that have to be settled before we go."

 "What do you mean?"

 Yang Ruoxu asked with a frown.

 Hua Chengtian said, "Let's not beat around the bush and get straight to the point. It's fine if you want the three of us to help. We don't want much. One Saraca Fruit each!"

 Yang Ruoxu's expression changed as he frowned and asked, "Senior brothers, what's the meaning of this?"

 Perfected Immortal Fu Guang smiled. "Junior Brother Yang, we don't have much of a relationship with Su Zimo. We're just fellow sect mates. It's not overboard to ask for compensation, right?"

 "Earlier on at the legacy ground, I've already promised to give you enough Essence Spirit Stones as compensation. You guys were agreeable to it as well."

 Yang Ruoxu suppressed the anger in his heart and said in a deep voice, "We're about to set off and yet you guys are requesting for Saraca Fruits now. Isn't that way too greedy?!"

 "Junior Brother Yang, watch your words!"

 Hua Chengtian's expression turned cold. "Everyone in the academy knows that you're not on good terms with Senior Brother Yue Hua. The three of us are already taking quite a risk to help you. It's only right for us to ask for more compensation!"

 "Exactly."

 Perfected Immortal Fu Guang said, "Furthermore, this trip is definitely not simple. There might be danger. Otherwise, you could have done it alone. Why look for the three of us?"

 Perfected Immortal Qing Jing looked at Su Zimo and chuckled. "Junior Brother Su, what we want is not overboard. You used the Saraca Fruit to save Junior Brother Yang previously, I'm sure you must have more of it."

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow was an inner sect disciple after all. Although she was indignant, she could not say anything and merely cursed internally with a cold expression.

 Suddenly, Su Zimo smiled and nodded. He did not hide anything and said frankly, "Indeed, I still have Saraca Fruits with me."

 Hua Chengtian and the other two were delighted.

 However, Su Zimo changed the topic and sneered, "However, I won't give it to you guys."

 The expressions of Hua Chengtian and the other two darkened!

 Yang Ruoxu took a step forward and stood opposite Hua Chengtian and the other two, shouting, "That's right, we must not compromise on this matter! Brother Su, don't worry. I don't believe that I alone will be able to save the two of them!"

 Actually, it was not that Su Zimo could not bear to part with the Saraca Fruits. It was just that the greedy expressions of Hua Chengtian and the other two made him feel disgusted.

 Even if he gave the three of them the Saraca Fruits now, they would probably demand even more when they arrived!

 Perfected Immortal Qing Jing sneered, "Junior Brother Yang, you're only a Convergence Perfected Immortal. Do you really think that you can defend against a massive army?"

 Hua Chengtian glared at Su Zimo coldly and threatened once more, "Su Zimo, don't blame us for not giving you a chance! If you fail to save them later on, it'll be too late for regrets!"

 "Su Zimo, you're finally out of seclusion!"

 Right then, a woman's voice sounded not far away with a hint of coldness and anger.

 Everyone looked over and saw a peerless beauty soaring through the air like a fairy that had walked out of a painting. She was elegant and otherworldly—it was Painting Immortal Mo Qing!

 When Su Zimo saw Senior Sister Mo Qing, he panicked and averted his gaze.

 It was rare for Hua Chengtian and the other two to see Fairy Mo Qing in the legacy ground.

 They were both surprised and delighted to see her today.

 At the same time, the three of them could sense the suppressed anger on Fairy Mo Qing and could not help but sneer secretly, gloating.

 Since Su Zimo offended Senior Sister Mo Qing, he was bound to suffer!

 Yang Ruoxu and Princess Scarlet Rainbow exchanged worried glances.

 In the blink of an eye, Mo Qing arrived before Su Zimo and glared at him angrily. Gritting her teeth, she clenched her fists and questioned, "Why have you been avoiding me all these years?"

 When the onlookers heard that, they were stunned and dumbfounded.
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 Chapter 2456 - What Has This Got to Do With You?

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Wait a minute? 

 What was going on?

 Hua Chengtian and the other two were a little stunned and their eyes were filled with disbelief.

 Senior Sister Mo Qing did look angry. However, her tone coupled with her words earlier on sounded a little bitter…

 Painting Immortal Mo Qing, one of the four great fairies, was obsessed with the Dao of painting and had an indifferent personality. In everyone's hearts, she was a fairy who was high and mighty and untainted by the mortal world—how could she reveal such an attitude?

 However, her current attitude made her even more attractive for Hua Chengtian and the others.

 Originally, the Painting Immortal was someone who could only be seen from afar and could not be blasphemed.

 But now, Senior Sister Mo Qing seemed to have descended to the mortal world and became much more realistic when she came to their side.

 What did Su Zimo mean by his actions?

 He was deliberately avoiding personal visits by Senior Sister Mo Qing?

 If it was anyone else, they would be so excited that they would not be able to sleep for days!

 But soon, Hua Chengtian and the other two thought of a possibility.

 Everyone in the academy knew that Senior Brother Yue Hua had admired Senior Sister Mo Qing for a long time.

 Su Zimo must have avoided Senior Sister Mo Qing because he was afraid of Senior Brother Yue Hua's reputation.

 At that thought, Hua Chengtian and the other two could not help but lament internally, "Su Zimo sure is smart. If he were to get too close to Senior Sister Mo Qing, he would definitely end up in a tragic state!"

 Yang Ruoxu and Princess Scarlet Rainbow had strange expressions as well.

 The two of them exchanged glances. Although they did not say anything, they were telepathic and could understand the message in each other's eyes.

 "Ruoxu, Senior Brother Su and Senior Sister Mo Qing look like…"

 "I finally understand. Back at the Immortal Sect Selection and outer sect of the academy, Senior Sister Mo Qing attacked twice. It was not for me, but Brother Su!"

 "That does make sense."

 "This misunderstanding caused me to be hated by Senior Brother Yue Hua for so long for no reason. Even now, Senior Brother Yue Hua gives me dirty looks each time he sees me."

 "If Senior Brother Yue Hua knew that he hated the wrong person, he would probably explode from anger, hehe."

 Both of them thought of this at the same time and were secretly worried for Su Zimo.

 Although Su Zimo was an in-name disciple, his combat strength was far inferior to Sword Immortal Yue Hua!

 Furthermore, Sword Immortal Yue Hua had cultivated in Heaven and Earth Academy for many years and the reputation and faction he had accumulated was far from what Su Zimo could compare to.

 Because of Fairy Mo Qing's words, the entire scene fell into a strange calmness, as though time had stopped.

 Yang Ruoxu coughed gently and broke the silence. "Is there some misunderstanding?"

 Su Zimo snapped out of his stupor and explained hurriedly, "Senior Sister Mo Qing, I'm truly sorry. I've been cultivating a secret skill in seclusion all these years and can't interrupt it. I wasn't avoiding you intentionally."

 The moment Mo Qing said that, she realized that she had lost her composure.

 Actually, in the beginning, she did not think too much about it when she went to look for Su Zimo to no avail.

 She merely thought that Su Zimo was cultivating in seclusion and could not be distracted.

 However, after being rejected seven to eight times in succession, no matter how naive she was, she realized what was going on and could not help but feel frustrated.

 Initially, she intended to ignore Su Zimo from now on as well.

 However, the more she thought about it, the angrier she became. Unable to calm down, she visited again, wanting to confront Su Zimo and ask him about it.

 Three days ago, after she failed again, she specially left the Ice Butterfly near Su Zimo's cave abode to observe in secret.

 Indeed!

 After three days, Princess Scarlet Rainbow paid a visit and Su Zimo came out to welcome her personally.

 Mo Qing had endured for more than a thousand years. Now that she finally caught sight of Su Zimo, she naturally had to come over and ask him about it!

 She only realized that there were outsiders present after she asked her question. As such, she realized that she had overreacted and regretted it immediately.

 Although she knew that Su Zimo's explanation earlier on was still perfunctory, she did not say anything more.

 "You're lying!"

 Unexpectedly, the Ice Butterfly on Mo Qing's shoulder suddenly spoke in human tongue, "I saw everything. Right after you rejected us, you went out to welcome others in a lively manner just three days later!"

 The corners of Su Zimo's mouth twitched. He endured the urge to step forward and squeeze the butterfly to death as he laughed awkwardly. "W-What a coincidence. I just came out of seclusion… fufu."

 The Ice Butterfly wanted to continue asking and help Mo Qing vent her anger. However, Mo Qing said, "Little Butterfly, that's enough. We'll talk about this in the future."

 When he saw Mo Qing give up on asking, Su Zimo felt relieved and wiped his sweat secretly.

 "Where are you guys going?"

 Mo Qing asked calmly.

 At the mention of that, Su Zimo's expression turned solemn as he said in a deep voice, "Two of my old friends are in danger and I'm prepared to head over to help."

 At this point, Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 If Senior Sister Mo Qing could step in, she would be more than a hundred times stronger than Hua Chengtian and the other two!

 Hua Chengtian and the other two were merely Convergence Perfected Immortals. Senior Sister Mo Qing had long cultivated to become a Hollow Nether Perfected Immortal.

 The four levels of the Perfected Immortal realm; Convergence, Celestial Being, Hollow Nether and Paradise Void. Senior Sister Mo Qing was only a step away from the final Paradise Void realm.

 At that thought, Su Zimo asked, "Senior Sister Mo Qing, I wonder if you're free. Do you want to follow us over to take a look?"

 Mo Qing did not reply and merely looked at Su Zimo quietly with a fake smile.

 That gaze caused Su Zimo to panic.

 The Ice Butterfly harrumphed and said proudly, "No, we're not free. We still have to cultivate in seclusion and can't be distracted."

 Hua Chengtian sneered as well and mocked, "Junior Brother Su, all these years, you've been avoiding Senior Sister Mo Qing on purpose. Now that you've encountered something, you're asking for help instead. Aren't you way too shameless?!"

 "You said that we're shameless. I think you're the one who's truly shameless!"

 Su Zimo shrugged his shoulders. This time round, he did not refute.

 Actually, he regretted it the moment he asked that question.

 "What has this got to do with you?"

 Suddenly, Mo Qing spoke and glared at Hua Chengtian coldly.

 "I-I…"

 Hua Chengtian's expression froze and he was stunned by Mo Qing's words, not knowing what to say for a moment.

 Mo Qing ignored him and took out a  yakatabune 1  from her storage bag. She turned to Su Zimo. "Come on."

 The yakatabune expanded rapidly in midair, forming a spirit vessel that emitted a faint fragrance that was intoxicating.

 "Thank you, senior sister!"

 Su Zimo was delighted and expressed his thanks hurriedly before boarding the exquisite and beautiful yakatabune spirit vessel.

 "Brother Yang, Princess Scarlet Rainbow, come up too."

 When Su Zimo turned back and saw that Yang Ruoxu and Princess Scarlet Rainbow were still rooted on the spot, he called out instinctively.

 "Erm…"

 Yang Ruoxu looked hesitant.

 Su Zimo did not know, but Yang Ruoxu did—Painting Immortal Mo Qing's yakatabune was not something that everyone could enter!

 At the very least, up till now, even Sword Immortal Yue Hua did not have the chance!

 "Come on up. I'll control the yakatabune so that it can be faster."

 Mo Qing said indifferently without looking at Yang Ruoxu and Princess Scarlet Rainbow.

 Yang Ruoxu and Princess Scarlet Rainbow exchanged glances and heaved a sigh of relief. At the same time, they leaped onto the yakatabune spirit vessel.

 Swoosh!

 The yakatabune spirit vessel transformed into a divine light and disappeared in front of Heaven and Earth Academy in the blink of an eye.

 Hua Chengtian and the other two were left in a mess, sniffing the fragrance of the yakatabune with envious expressions…
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 Chapter 2457 - Jue Wuying

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Cangyun Mountain. 

 At the foot of the mountain, there was a short and simple straw hut. A special smell came from within, like medicinal herbs mixed with the smell of blood.

 "Ziyi, leave now. Don't bother about me."

 In the room, an old man leaned against the head of the bed with a pale expression. He said weakly, "I feel uneasy. I can already smell the scent of danger."

 The old man was severely injured and his blood qi was depleted—his combat strength was completely gone.

 However, he had cultivated for many years and felt an inexplicable sense of danger, as though it was his instinct!

 "Master, recuperate in peace. We'll leave together when the time comes!"

 A purple-robed woman knelt in front of the old man and whispered with a lowered head.

 The two of them were Perfected Immortal Burial Night and Feng Ziyi.

 Although Feng Ziyi's head was lowered, Perfected Immortal Burial Night could still sense the sadness in her heart.

 "Cough, cough, cough! Ziyi, don't be sad."

 Perfected Immortal Burial Night let out a violent cough and his breathing was heavy. "I know my body's condition. I won't be able to recover."

 "I don't have much lifespan to begin with. Even if I'm not injured, I won't be able to live for more than a few years. Right now, I'm just leaving slightly earlier."

 "The lifespan of a Perfected Immortal is 500,000 years. Ever since I ascended, I had a glorious time with your grandfather in the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain. I was only a step away from achieving greatness!"

 "I'm satisfied with the life I had."

 "However, it's a pity that I won't be able to assist Brother Feng in the Fiend Domain from now on."

 Feng Ziyi was expressionless.

 She had lost her parents at a very young age. Furthermore, she had witnessed them die with her own eyes. That caused an irrecoverable wound in her heart.

 Ever since then, she had been silent.

 Coupled with the fact that she cultivated many cultivation techniques of Hidden Death Sect, she became even colder and guarded against everyone.

 She seemed to have lost her ability to feel fear, sadness, laughter… and everything else.

 Even though she was sad at the moment and was unwilling to leave, she did not reveal any emotions.

 She merely guarded Perfected Immortal Burial Night obstinately.

 That was despite the fact that she knew the two of them would be in greater danger the longer they stayed here!

 Suddenly, Perfected Immortal Burial Night sighed. "Brother Feng, back when you were trapped in Absolute Thunder City, I did not manage to protect Yunzhou and Xuansu well. All these years, I've always felt guilty."

 "Master, it's not your fault."

 At the mention of those two names, Feng Ziyi felt as though her heart was pierced by something.

 Feng Yunzhou and Lu Xuansu were her parents.

 Perfected Immortal Burial Night said, "Ziyi, head to the Fiend Domain. Go now! With Brother Feng around, he'll definitely be able to protect you completely. You're his last and only kin in this world!"

 "None of you will leave today."

 Right then, a voice sounded from outside the house. It was a little cold and its direction was unpredictable, as though it was omnipresent!

 When he heard that voice, Perfected Immortal Burial Night's expression changed slightly and he clenched his fists instinctively.

 Suddenly!

 A violent gust of wind blew past and the straw hut collapsed.

 Feng Ziyi conjured a ball of Essence Qi and protected Perfected Immortal Burial Night.

 Before long, the dust dispersed.

 Dozens of figures stood in midair with powerful auras. Although their positions seemed relaxed, they had already surrounded the place!

 Their leader wore a bamboo hat and a black cloth covered his face, revealing only a pair of long and cold eyes.

 It was Jue Wuying, one of the three great sword immortals of the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain!

 In the distant horizon, thousands of Heaven Execution Guards were speeding over and were about to arrive!

 When he saw that lineup, Perfected Immortal Burial Night's eyes were filled with despair.

 There was no chance.

 Even in his peak condition, it would be difficult for him and Feng Ziyi to escape from such an encirclement!

 Perfected Immortal Burial Night held his breath and stood up slowly. He looked at the bamboo hat man in the lead in midair and said, "Jue Wuying, I'll leave my life in your hands today! However, on account that we were once master and disciple, please spare her life."

 "This child is only a Grade 3 Heaven Immortal. She's not a threat to you at all."

 Perfected Immortal Burial Night looked at Feng Ziyi beside him and panted.

 "Master, there's no need to beg him!"

 Feng Ziyi said expressionlessly.

 "Don't worry about that. At the very least, she won't die now."

 Jue Wuying said, "We'll use her to lure Feng Cantian out. At that time, we'll send the two of them on their way."

 Jue Wuying was emotionless as well when he spoke.

 "Jue Wuying!"

 Perfected Immortal Burial Night took a deep breath and suddenly hollered, "Back then, I saved you because I saw that you were pitiful. Your skills were all imparted by me! To think that you would be such an ungrateful dog who would betray your master for glory!"

 "If you had not betrayed Remnant Night back then, how would Xuansu have fallen into the hands of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom? In that battle, Yunzhou would not have lost to the heir of King Jin as well!"

 Jue Wuying wore a mask and a bamboo hat so no one could see his face.

 However, his long and narrow eyes that were exposed became even sharper!

 Jue Wuying said, "Old thing, you guys were way too naive and laughable back then. To think that you would want to create Remnant Night to fight against the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom."

 "I'll definitely not do something like striking a stone with an egg."

 "You guys had a death wish, but not me!"

 When Perfected Immortal Burial Night heard that, he could not help but curse, "Ungrateful dog thief, you won't have a good ending!"

 "Is that so?"

 Jue Wuying said indifferently, "Unfortunately, you won't be able to see it. I'll kill you first today!"

 "Hold on!"

 Right then, a voice sounded.

 Immediately after, hundreds of cultivators sped over. Although their leader was a man, he was extremely good-looking—it was Xie Qingcheng of the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom!

 He had been watching in the vicinity a long time ago but did not appear.

 His hundreds of cultivators were all Heaven Immortal experts and none of them were Perfected Immortals. Compared to the side of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom, the difference in strength was immense.

 That was the reason why he did not appear right away.

 But now that Perfected Immortal Burial Night was in danger, Xie Qingcheng couldn't care less and could only grit his teeth and stand out.

 If he was not wrong, the people from Heaven and Earth Academy should be rushing over. He had to buy as much time as possible.

 "It's best not to be a busybody if you're unrelated."

 Jue Wuying glanced at Xie Qingcheng and said coldly.

 He had long noticed Xie Qingcheng and the others but did not expose them.

 That was because these people were nothing and posed no threat to him.

 Xie Qingcheng smiled gently and cupped his fists towards the Perfected Immortal experts of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom, declaring loudly, "I'm Xie Qingcheng, a prince of the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom."

 "I'm here for something important. I want to invite Perfected Immortal Burial Night and Miss Feng to make a trip to the capital of the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom's capital."

 Perfected Immortal Burial Night and Feng Ziyi glanced at Xie Qingcheng in confusion.

 The two of them did not know this good-looking prince at all and did not know why he would suddenly appear.

 Furthermore, Xie Qingcheng seemed to be on their side.

 "There's no need to mention the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom or your title as a prince."

 Jue Wuying said indifferently, "You don't even have a single Perfected Immortal by your side. If I'm not wrong, you're just an idle prince!"

 Although Xie Qingcheng's expression was unchanged after being seen through, he lamented internally.
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 Chapter 2458 - So Noisy

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Immortal King Yan Yang had many concubines and many descendants—it was said that there were hundreds of them.

 Anyone with the royal bloodline could be conferred the title of prince or princess.

 However, the difference in status between the princes was extremely obvious.

 The Great Jin Immortal Kingdom had a total of 16 counties and more than a thousand immortal cities. The Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom had 23 counties and more than 2,000 cities.

 Only princes who ruled over a county could be considered as princes with true power in the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom. As for the other princes and princesses, they merely had a title of idle princes and princesses.

 Back then, Xie Tianhong, who died in the hands of the Martial Dao Prime Body, was the prince who presided over Spirit Cloud County. He was extremely powerful and not only did he have Perfected Immortal experts guarding him, he could also mobilize a certain number of Perfected Immortals.

 As for idle princes like Xie Qingcheng, they could only mobilize some Heaven Immortals at most, let alone Perfected Immortal experts of the Immortal Kingdoms.

 The situation of the three Immortal Kingdoms was similar.

 For example, in the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom, if the position of a prince with authority was vacated, Immortal King Yan Yang would even let his descendants fight among themselves to choose the most outstanding successors.

 It was because the difference in status between idle princes and princes who truly controlled territories was great that Jue Wuying did not take Xie Qingcheng seriously.

 "Take Feng Ziyi away and leave that old thing for me."

 Jue Wuying said coldly.

 The Execution Guards below obeyed and surrounded Feng Ziyi.

 Xie Qingcheng frowned and took a deep breath. He led the hundreds of Heaven Immortals behind him and shielded Feng Ziyi and Perfected Immortal Burial Night from the Execution Guards.

 "Xie Qingcheng, don't test my patience."

 Jue Wuying said, "I'll say it again. Don't be a busybody!"

 Xie Qingcheng smiled. "Exalted Immortal Wuying, please show mercy and let them live. I guarantee that they will definitely not appear in the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain in the future!"

 "Watch out!"

 Right then, Perfected Immortal Burial Night suddenly reminded.

 "Pfft!"

 Before Xie Qingcheng could react, he felt a sharp pain in his chest and spat out an arrow of blood. His blood qi deteriorated rapidly!

 Xie Qingcheng clutched his chest and grunted.

 Nobody saw Jue Wuying attack.

 However, his chest was pierced and his heart exploded!

 Furthermore, there was still a remnant wisp of True Essence sword qi left behind by Jue Wuying, preventing the wound from healing within a short period of time.

 Xie Qingcheng's body trembled slightly and his face was pale. He was already sweating profusely. However, he forced a smile. "As expected of one of the three great sword immortals. Your Shadowless Sword was completely silent and without any traces!"

 "This is just a lesson for you."

 Jue Wuying looked down at Xie Qingcheng with his long and narrow eyes. "If there's a next time, I'll pierce your Essence Spirit with my sword!"

 "So, Jue Wuying of the three great sword immortals of Divine Firmament is someone who bullies the weak!"

 Right then, accompanied by that voice, an exquisite yakatabune spirit vessel tore through the air and arrived before them in the blink of an eye.

 On the yakatabune stood three people, two men and a woman.

 Xie Qingcheng felt slightly relieved when he saw who it was.

 "Ziyi, look!"

 A glint flashed through the hazy eyes of Perfected Immortal Burial Night when he caught sight of someone on the yakatabune. "It's him!"

 Feng Ziyi glanced sideways and her heart stirred when she saw the green-robed scholar on the yatabune.

 The three people on the yakatabune were Su Zimo, Yang Ruoxu and Princess Scarlet Rainbow!

 "Heaven and Earth Academy?"

 Jue Wuying swept his gaze across the sect badges on the waists of Su Zimo and the others and murmured softly with an unchanged expression.

 "Brother Qingcheng!"

 When Princess Scarlet Rainbow saw Xie Qingcheng's appearance, her expression changed and she exclaimed. She leaped down from the yakatabune and ran over.

 Xie Qingcheng forced a smile. "I'm fine. I'll be fine after going back to recuperate."

 "Brother Xie!"

 In a flash, Su Zimo arrived beside Xie Qingcheng as well. He had a worried expression and was suppressing immense rage!

 Even though he was injured, Xie Qingcheng pretended to be relaxed and teased, "You guys are finally here. If you hadn't arrived, I would have really made a run for it."

 "Thank you!"

 Su Zimo was touched. Although he did not say anything, he remembered this loyalty in his heart.

 If not for Xie Qingcheng, he would not have been able to find Feng Ziyi and Perfected Immortal Burial Night.

 Furthermore, in order to buy time, Xie Qingcheng even took the risk and was implicated, severely injured!

 Actually, Su Zimo merely instructed Xie Qingcheng to look for someone.

 Xie Qingcheng and Feng Ziyi did not know one another. Even if he did not stop them, Su Zimo would not blame him at all.

 However, Xie Qingcheng still stood out.

 Although he looked meek on the surface, he was courageous on the inside!

 Su Zimo arrived before Feng Ziyi and Perfected Immortal Burial Night who was in a weak state. He could not help but frown with a terrible expression.

 With his experience, he could naturally tell that Perfected Immortal Burial Night was at the end of his road.

 Coupled with his injuries, Perfected Immortal Burial Night could die at any moment!

 "Lad, you're here."

 The corners of Perfected Immortal Burial Night's mouth twitched as he tried his best to squeeze out a smile.

 Feng Ziyi did not say anything but looked at Su Zimo deeply.

 Su Zimo said in a deep voice, "Senior, don't worry. I'll take you guys away!"

 "I'm already someone who's about to die, don't worry about me."

 Perfected Immortal Burial Night said, "Take Ziyi away and take good care of her."

 "Since when did Heaven and Earth Academy like to be so nosy?"

 A Perfected Immortal of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom suddenly sneered, "The three of you think that you can snatch him from the hands of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom?"

 Yang Ruoxu came to Xie Qingcheng's side and pushed down on his chest, wanting to purge away the True Essence left behind by Jue Wuying.

 However, he tried a few times in succession but failed.

 Jue Wuying was a Paradise Void Perfected Immortal while Yang Ruoxu was only a Convergence Perfected Immortal—the difference between them was way too great!

 Jue Wuying looked at Yang Ruoxu's actions and said, "You were the one who said that I was bullying the weak, right? Given your cultivation, you think you can get rid of the True Essence sword qi I left behind?"

 "Fufufu… are all people from the academy so ignorant?"

 "Who is that? He looks unfamiliar. I don't think I've seen him before?"

 "Judging from his cultivation realm, he must have just become a legacy disciple of the academy."

 "You've just entered the Perfected One realm. Do you really think that you're omnipotent? Let me tell you the truth, you still have a long way to go!"

 The other Perfected Immortals of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom chuckled with mocking expressions.

 "You guys are so noisy."

 Suddenly, a voice sounded from a room of the yakatabune spirit vessel. Although it could not conceal the disdain and disgust in the voice towards everyone from the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom, it was extremely pleasant.

 Immediately after, a woman walked out of the yakatabune and stood at the bow.

 A gentle breeze blew and the woman's clothes fluttered. She had a graceful figure and her black hair was tied into a bun. She was like a fairy from the nine heavens who had walked out of an ancient painting and was breathtakingly beautiful!

 The mockery and private conversations from earlier on vanished instantly.

 Everyone's gazes landed on the woman and could not shift away.
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 Chapter 2459 - Slaying a Perfected Immortal!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Among the four great fairies, the Painting Immortal was the most mysterious. She usually lived in seclusion and rarely appeared—many people had never seen her before.

 Everyone present felt that the woman on the yakatabune was extremely beautiful. Standing motionlessly at the bow, it was as though she had fused with her surroundings into a picturesque painting!

 "Painting Immortal?"

 Although Jue Wuying had never seen the true appearance of the Painting Immortal before, he quickly deduced when he saw the sect badge on the woman's waist and the yakatabune beneath her feet.

 Even in the entire Divine Firmament Immortal Domain, there were only a few people with such appearance and aura, let alone Heaven and Earth Academy.

 "She's Painting Immortal Mo Qing!"

 Among the Execution Guards, an Execution Guard commander said in a deep voice, "Back at the Immortal Sect Selection, I was lucky enough to meet her once."

 This commander of the Heaven Execution Guards was Lone Star. Back then, he accompanied Prince Yuan Zuo to the Immortal Sect Selection to hunt down Su Zimo.

 "It's Fairy Mo Qing! That explains everything!"

 "The Painting Immortal actually appeared for this matter?"

 "I didn't come for nothing today, hehe!"

 Many cultivators of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom looked at Mo Qing with burning gazes and discussed secretly.

 Even the dozens of Perfected Immortals looked towards Jue Wuying instinctively.

 If it was just Yang Ruoxu of Heaven and Earth Academy, they would naturally not take him seriously and could mock him as much as they wanted.

 However, everyone had reservations against Painting Immortal Mo Qing.

 Mo Qing leaped down from the yakatabune and arrived beside Xie Qingcheng. She reached out with her slender hand and pushed against Xie Qingcheng's chest.

 A powerful and strange True Essence surged in, gradually purging away the True Essence sword qi that Jue Wuying left in his body.

 Jue Wuying said, "Painting Immortal Mo Qing, I've heard a lot about you."

 Mo Qing did not look at him. She merely glanced in Su Zimo's direction and said indifferently, "I'm taking those two away."

 Jue Wuying was silent for a moment before saying, "I'm afraid not."

 Feng Ziyi was of great importance and was the key to luring Feng Cantian out.

 Getting rid of Feng Cantian and eliminating the root of the problem once and for all was extremely important for King Jin and the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom—there was no way he could let Feng Ziyi leave.

 Mo Qing's expression was unchanged as she asked, "And if I insist on taking them away?"

 "Then I'm sorry."

 Jue Wuying's eyes were emotionless. "Coincidentally, I'm interested in seeing just how capable you are, Painting Immortal."

 Although Jue Wuying betrayed Remnant Night and joined the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom before obtaining the opportunity to cultivate many Dharmic Daos, his foundation was still the Dao of assassination.

 Jue Wuying did not care about women at all.

 Since they could not agree on things, the atmosphere turned tense with just a few words!

 Yang Ruoxu sent a voice transmission to Su Zimo secretly, "Zimo, if a fight breaks out later, take them and leave as soon as possible. I'll join forces with Senior Sister Mo Qing and try our best to delay things."

 "Is this Jue Wuying difficult to deal with?"

 Su Zimo asked with a voice transmission.

 "This person, together with Senior Brother Yue Hua and Chunfeng Jian of Imperial Wind Temple, are known as the three great sword immortals of Divine Firmament. His combat strength can be ranked in the top ten among the Perfected Immortals of Divine Firmament!"

 Yang Ruoxu said, "Senior Sister Mo Qing is famous for her Dao of painting. She hasn't cultivated to the final Paradise Void realm and her combat strength is definitely inferior to Jue Wuying."

 "However, I heard that Senior Sister Mo Qing has a Painting Book in her hands. If she tears it all apart, we should be able to stop them for the time being."

 In midair.

 A Perfected Immortal of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom rolled his eyes and suddenly chuckled. "I heard that Painting Immortal Mo Qing had an affair with a disciple of the academy, Yang Ruoxu. Initially, I thought that it was a rumor. Now that I'm seeing it for myself, I know that the rumors are true."

 The Perfected Immortal expert repeated the same trick and intended to use this matter to attack Mo Qing's Dao Heart like Zither Immortal Meng Yao!

 If it was in the past, Mo Qing would definitely fall into the other party's trap. She would try to argue her way out or be secretly frustrated, falling deeper and deeper until her Dao Heart revealed an opening.

 However, after the experience of Avici, Mo Qing was no longer the same as before!

 When she heard that person's remarks, Mo Qing's expression was indifferent as she looked up at the Perfected Immortal and said, "Picturesque Reality!"

 Mo Qing channeled her Dao Fruit and a halo shone behind her head as she raised her hand slightly.

 Splash!

 Instantly, the beautiful surroundings and thousands of kilometers of rivers and mountains formed a shocking painting that suppressed the Perfected Immortal!

 Nobody expected Mo Qing to attack the Perfected Immortal of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom first without a second word.

 Furthermore, she released a supreme divine power that she had comprehended in the Dao of painting!

 The moment she attacked, it was a killing move without mercy!

 Even Su Zimo and Yang Ruoxu could not react in time, let alone the Perfected Immortals of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom.

 It felt as though a woman who was usually silent and aloof from worldly affairs had suddenly killed someone in such a domineering manner—who would have expected that?

 "You…"

 The Perfected Immortal summoned his Destiny Spirit Treasure hurriedly and blocked in front of him, unable to release his supreme divine power in time.

 Boom!

 Picturesque Reality crushed down.

 The majestic mountains and valleys that Mo Qing could see extended with rivers, waterfalls, smoke for thousands of kilometers, vast clouds, flora, birds and beasts—all of them were drawn into the painting and fused into one!

 "Pfft!"

 The cultivation of this Perfected Immortal was not high and he was only at the Convergence realm—how could he withstand the impact of that power?!

 As though he was struck by lightning, the person shuddered and spat out a mouthful of blood. Even through his Destiny Spirit Treasure, the power of Picturesque Reality shattered his lifeforce completely!

 The person's eyes were listless and dim. He smashed heavily onto the ground with the Destiny Spirit Treasure in his hands and died on the spot!

 Mo Qing attacked domineeringly and killed a Perfected Immortal of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom directly!

 If there are people in the world who slander, bully, humiliate, laugh at, look down on, degrade or hate you, there's no need for you to endure or explain yourself.

 What should I do?

 Just kill them.

 When Mo Qing attacked, she recalled what Desolate Martial said to her back then.

 From that moment on, she understood one thing.

 Most of the time, there was no need for her to prove her innocence against some evildoers.

 If she was weak, retreated, avoided or endured, it would only make the other party push their luck and be even more aggressive!

 There was no need for her to explain or endure—she could just fight!

 Even if she could not kill the other party, she would defeat them and beat them up so that they would feel fear and no longer dare to spout nonsense!

 Indeed!

 When Mo Qing attacked and killed the Perfected Immortal of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom, the others were shocked and hurriedly summoned their sentient Dharmic treasures. They glared at her with wary expressions.

 There was no one else who dared to speak ill of her!

 Jue Wuying's expression darkened as he said coldly, "Do you think that you and Yang Ruoxu alone can defend against the Perfected Immortals present in the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom?"

 "Let me tell you, it's useless even if you tear all the paintings in your Painting Book!"

 "No one can take away anyone that I, Jue Wuying, want to keep!"

 Mo Qing took out her Painting Book and held it in her hands. A gentle breeze blew past and flipped through the pages of the Painting Book. All sorts of powerful living beings swept past it with a terrifying aura!

 "You can try me!"

 Mo Qing held the Painting Book fearlessly.

 At most, she would tear the Painting Book apart and perish together with them!

 "Fufu…"

 Suddenly, Jue Wuying laughed. "Fairy Mo Qing, it's impolite not to reciprocate. Since you killed someone from the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom, I'll let Heaven and Earth Academy pay with a life!"
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 Chapter 2460 - Escaping Unscathed?

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "This is bad!" 

 Mo Qing's heart sank.

 Over the years, she had browsed through much information about the cultivation world and had naturally heard of the capabilities of the Shadowless Sword!

 Jue Wuying was the most famous assassin in the current era and had once killed many powerful Perfected Immortals above his level. He was quite famous in the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain and even the entire Heavenly World.

 His combat strength might not be top-tier among the Perfected Immortals, but even the experts on the Perfected Immortal Ranking were extremely wary of him.

 She and Yang Ruoxu were the only Perfected Immortals among those of the academy present.

 Mo Qing believed that Jue Wuying would not dare to kill her.

 In that case, Jue Wuying only had a single target left.

 Yang Ruoxu!

 This was a Paradise Void Perfected Immortal trying to assassinate a Convergence Perfected Immortal—there was no doubt that Yang Ruoxu would die!

 In a flash, those thoughts flashed through Mo Qing's mind.

 Without hesitation, she took out an ancient painting right away and threw it in the direction of Yang Ruoxu.

 This was a treasure she had obtained in Avici—the Divine Ghost Immortal Fiend Diagram!

 Jue Wuying's assassination attempt was silent and without a trace.

 If she were to make a move after sensing it, it would definitely be too late.

 Mo Qing could only predict beforehand and make a decision!

 The Divine Ghost Immortal Fiend Diagram spread instantly and surrounded Yang Ruoxu. There were four figures on the painting and three of them were dim with blurry lines that could not be seen clearly.

 However, one of them had golden hair, blue eyes and shone with a blinding golden light from head to toe. His blood qi surged and his gaze was burning with life!

 Although it was only a figure on the painting, it exuded an endless might!

 "God race!"

 Many Perfected Immortal experts exclaimed when they saw that figure.

 The characteristics of the God race were extremely obvious and could be recognized at a glance.

 Many Perfected Immortals even suspected that if anyone approached and threatened Yang Ruoxu, the God figure on the painting would run out and kill all threats!

 Back in Avici, a Bone Fiend of White Bones Sect merely exchanged glances with the God figure on the Divine Ghost Immortal Fiend Diagram and was blinded on the spot.

 It was clear how strong the God figure was!

 All these years, even when Mo Qing comprehended the Divine Ghost Immortal Fiend Diagram, she had only comprehended the God figure. There were also the ghost, immortal and fiend figures that she had yet to comprehend.

 "Fufu…"

 Suddenly, a scoff filled with mockery sounded from midair.

 That was Jue Wuying's laughter.

 Furthermore, he had already vanished from the spot!

 The most terrifying assassin of the Heavenly World had already attacked!

 However, there was no reaction from the Divine Ghost Immortal Fiend Diagram that surrounded Yang Ruoxu. The God figure on it did not retaliate either.

 Suddenly, Mo Qing thought of a possibility and her heart sank as blood drained from her face!

 Jue Wuying's target might not be Yang Ruoxu, but…

 Su Zimo!

 "I heard that this lad is irreconcilable with Prince Yuan Zuo and even offended Princess Meng Yao. I'll kill him today as a gift for her!"

 Jue Wuying's voice sounded and his assassination had already descended on Su Zimo!

 Nobody expected Jue Wuying to attack Su Zimo.

 Firstly, Su Zimo was only a Heaven Immortal.

 For a renowned expert like Jue Wuying, assassinating a Heaven Immortal was like using a sledgehammer to crack a nut—there was no need for that.

 Secondly, Mo Qing killed a Perfected Immortal expert of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom.

 Therefore, when Jue Wuying said that he wanted Heaven and Earth Academy to pay with a life, everyone would instinctively think that Jue Wuying would also assassinate a Perfected Immortal of the academy.

 That way, both parties would be equal.

 However, the actions of assassins could not be judged with common sense to begin with. The Dao of assassination required the element of surprise.

 The more unexpected it was, the higher the success rate of the assassination!

 "Zimo, watch out!"

 The first to react was Perfected Immortal Burial Night.

 Although they were both assassins, Jue Wuying's assassination technique was imparted to him by Perfected Immortal Burial Night. Naturally, he could sense what was on Jue Wuying's mind.

 However, he was severely injured and was at the end of his road. Even his reaction was much slower, let alone help.

 In fact, it was even slower than Su Zimo's reaction!

 That was because just as Jue Wuying was about to attack, Su Zimo's spirit perception warned him wildly.

 He sensed a strong sense of danger. The aura of death was so strong that it almost suffocated him!

 This might be the greatest danger he had encountered since he ascended to the upper world!

 An assassination attempt from a top-tier Perfected Immortal expert!

 It was too fast!

 Su Zimo could not see Jue Wuying's figure, let alone the direction and trajectory of his attack.

 However, he knew that Jue Wuying had already attacked.

 More importantly, although Yang Ruoxu and Senior Sister Mo Qing were present, no one could help him.

 By the time the two of them reacted, he would have been reduced to a corpse!

 Teleportation?

 His figure and aura were completely locked onto by Jue Wuying and he could not teleport at all against the might of a Perfected Immortal expert.

 As for the True Dragon Nine Flashes, its release speed was slightly slower than teleportation—he could not use it as well!

 Even the True Dragon Nine Flashes could not do it, let alone the Ethereal Wings, Roc Wings, Boundless Golden Light and other divine powers.

 Before he could release all those divine powers, Jue Wuying would have already killed him!

 Even if he wanted to abandon this Green Lotus True Body and his Essence Spirit left his body, it would not be able to match Jue Wuying's sword!

 At the end of the day, the difference in strength between the two of them was immense and his many trump cards were almost useless in the face of absolute strength.

 Furthermore, for a top-tier assassin like Jue Wuying, he would definitely give it his all the moment he attacked!

 He would not underestimate his opponents just because they were weak.

 Therefore, the moment Jue Wuying attacked, he severed all of Su Zimo's escape routes!

 He wanted to kill with a single strike!

 Poof!

 Right in front of everyone, Su Zimo's glabella was pierced by a sword!

 Suddenly, Jue Wuying's figure appeared.

 "It's over!"

 Yang Ruoxu was shocked and clenched his fists with a pained expression.

 It was too fast!

 Although the entire process sounded slow upon narration, it happened in an instant. With a single thought from everyone, Jue Wuying's sword had already pierced Su Zimo's head!

 Mo Qing's eyes dimmed.

 There were no miracles in this world.

 Since Jue Wuying made a move, he would definitely kill all of Su Zimo's chances of survival.

 If he wanted to survive, he had to first sense Jue Wuying's killing intent, determine the direction of the sword and have the ability to escape from its pursuit…

 Even Perfected Immortals would not be able to do all of that, let alone a Heaven Immortal.

 The Shadowless Sword was silent and unfathomable.

 Even she could only barely catch a faint trace of it.

 In other words, she could not guarantee that she would be able to escape unscathed if Jue Wuying attacked her!

 However, the moment those thoughts flashed through Mo Qing's mind, she frowned slightly and noticed something amiss.

 There was no blood at all after the sword pierced Su Zimo's head?

 Something unexpected seemed to have happened on the battlefield!

 Bang!

 Su Zimo's body exploded without any flesh. His body transformed into rays of green light and dissipated into the world.

 Immediately after, Su Zimo's figure suddenly appeared beside Mo Qing!

 Although his face was pale as though he was scared out of his wits, his lifeforce was strong and intact!

 Su Zimo was not dead?

 He managed to escape from Jue Wuying's sword?

 Everyone's eyes widened in shock!
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 Chapter 2461 - Ant Shaking a Tree

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Swoosh! 

 Su Zimo had just stabilized himself when a jade-colored light flew over from Jue Wuying's sword and entered his consciousness.

 Many Perfected Immortals could clearly see that the jade-colored light seemed to be a jade manual.

 "Golden Cicada Shedding?"

 Jue Wuying murmured softly and a look of surprise flashed through his long eyes.

 Everything happened too quickly. Apart from Jue Wuying and Su Zimo, many bystanders did not know what happened.

 Jue Wuying was right—Su Zimo had just used a supreme divine power, Golden Cicada Shedding!

 Golden Cicada Shedding was a little special. There was a prerequisite for releasing this divine power—one had to possess a clone of their own.

 Thereafter, he would make use of his clone to complete the process of escaping with Golden Cicada Shedding.

 When he was attacked fatally, his clone would endure the damage and his true body would escape.

 That was not the reason why Jue Wuying was surprised.

 That was because even if someone released Golden Cicada Shedding, they would not be able to break free from his Shadowless Sword!

 His sword was extremely fast and powerful, enough to penetrate Su Zimo's clone and true body—he did not give Su Zimo's true body a chance to escape at all!

 However, a variable still happened.

 In order to kill with a single strike, Jue Wuying attacked and charged towards Su Zimo's consciousness.

 When his sword entered Su Zimo's consciousness, he felt a tremendous resistance. The tip of the sword seemed to have struck a tough object that could not be pierced.

 The reason why he appeared was because his Shadowless Sword paused.

 The Shadowless Sword struck the Jade Pure Jade Manual!

 The clone that he destroyed was the Primeval Body that Su Zimo condensed using the Jade Pure Jade Manual!

 No matter how sharp the Shadowless Sword was, it could not penetrate the Jade Pure Jade Manual.

 This Jade Manual had been passed down through history and was an indestructible treasure to begin with, containing a world within.

 Only Emperor weapons could destroy it!

 That momentary pause allowed Su Zimo to find a sliver of life and release his teleportation divine power. He escaped and arrived beside Fairy Mo Qing.

 Thereafter, the Jade Pure Jade Manual returned to his consciousness.

 It did not matter if his Primeval Body was destroyed—he could release it again a few days later.

 Although the entire process seemed simple, Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat when he recalled it!

 If there was even a single deviation in his judgment, he would have died on the spot!

 "You have the Jade Pure Jade Manual of the Three Pure Ones Jade Manual in your hands!"

 Jue Wuying was extremely sharp and recognized the origin of the Jade Pure Jade Manual instantly.

 Many Perfected Immortals' eyes lit up when they heard that.

 A Taboo Mystic Classic, the Three Pure Ones Jade Manual!

 Although it was only a single volume, it was a priceless treasure that could drive countless cultivators crazy!

 Whoosh!

 Suddenly!

 The sound of a sharp blade tearing through the air was ear-piercing!

 By the time everyone heard the sound, a golden light had already closed in with a terrifying power that almost tore through the void—its target was Jue Wuying!

 It was too fast!

 Furthermore, the timing of the golden light was perfect!

 Jue Wuying had just failed in his attack and revealed himself. Most of his attention was focused on Su Zimo and the Jade Pure Jade Manual and he was slightly distracted.

 Right then, the golden light arrived instantly!

 Jue Wuying's expression was dark as he channeled his Dao Fruit and released a tremendous amount of True Essence. Gripping the Shadowless Sword in reverse, he slashed towards the golden light!

 Clang!

 The Shadowless Sword collided with the golden light and let out a sharp sound!

 Jue Wuying shuddered!

 The golden light revealed its true form at the same time—it was a golden arrow!

 The power of that arrow was way too strong.

 The moment Jue Wuying made contact with it, he realized that he could not neutralize the power contained in the arrow completely given his strength.

 The momentum of Jue Wuying's sword suddenly changed as he guided the golden arrow towards the top of his head.

 At the same time, he lowered his body.

 If things went according to plan, the arrow would follow the momentum to shoot over his head.

 However, right then, a change happened on the battlefield!

 Almost everyone who saw that would instinctively wonder who the attacker was and how Jue Wuying should dispel that arrow.

 However, Su Zimo was glaring at Jue Wuying's figure the entire time. His killing intent surged and he was waiting for an opportunity to strike!

 Jue Wuying had just nearly taken his life—how could he let things go just like that?!

 However, the difference between them was extremely great. Under normal circumstances, none of his methods would be a threat to Jue Wuying. In fact, he might not even be able to touch the corner of Jue Wuying's clothes!

 But now, Jue Wuying had no time to be distracted against that arrow—this was the perfect opportunity for him to strike!

 "Fleeting Moment!"

 Many divine powers and secret skills flashed through Su Zimo's mind before he finally chose this supreme divine power!

 Everyone was stunned.

 Nobody expected that a mere Heaven Immortal who had just escaped death from the Shadowless Sword would dare to attack a peak Perfected Immortal expert!

 Even Jue Wuying had not expected this.

 However, he was calm and was not worried at all. Without even looking at Su Zimo, a mocking expression flashed through his face.

 Even a supreme divine power released by a Grade 9 Heaven Immortal was of no threat to him, let alone a Grade 6 Heaven Immortal!

 There was an insurmountable gap between Heaven Immortals and Perfected Immortals.

 When Heaven Immortals released their divine powers, they still used Heaven and Earth Essence Qi as the foundation.

 As for Perfected Immortal experts, they condensed their Dao Fruits and were protected by True Essence. Even if they did not move, they could defend against the supreme divine powers released by any Heaven Immortal.

 Furthermore, Jue Wuying was a Paradise Void Perfected Immortal. When the Dao Fruit was pushed to its limits, his True Essence was pure and condensed. It was vast and majestic, circulating within his body and was not something that Heaven Immortals could deal with!

 "Fufu…"

 In midair, many Perfected Immortals of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom could not help but sneer when they saw Su Zimo's actions.

 In their eyes, Su Zimo's actions looked so childish and naive.

 An ant shaking a tree—those words were the perfect description of this scene.

 Jue Wuying did not take Fleeting Moment seriously at all. He merely used his True Essence to protect himself and defended against the incoming golden arrow wholeheartedly.

 Dong!

 After Fleeting Moment was released, another drumbeat sounded in the void.

 Suddenly, Jue Wuying's figure swayed imperceptibly!

 Boom!

 The golden arrow crossed his head and entered a stone wall not far away with a loud bang.

 Half of the golden arrow's tail was exposed and was still trembling slightly—it was clear how terrifying the arrow's power was!

 The sound of the drum after Fleeting Moment was drowned by the loud bang and no one noticed it.

 Su Zimo looked at Jue Wuying who was not far away and lamented internally.

 After all, Fleeting Moment had not synthesized perfectly with the Twilight Drum sound and was not a threat to a Perfected Immortal expert like Jue Wuying.

 Shing!

 Right then, the bamboo hat on Jue Wuying's head exploded into pieces!

 The golden arrow that flew by earlier on merely scratched the edge of the bamboo hat and tore it apart with a tremendous force!

 Jue Wuying remained silent with a cold gaze. The black cloth on his face covered his unfathomable expressions and slightly weathered face.

 He reacted quickly and took out a brand new bamboo hat from his storage bag, putting it on once more.

 "Mmm?"

 During that short process, Su Zimo noticed something unusual.

 He caught sight of a few white hairs on Jue Wuying's sideburns!

 Although Fleeting Moment could not kill Jue Wuying, it was still effective!
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Apart from Su Zimo, no one else noticed anything unusual about Jue Wuying.

 Jue Wuying cultivated many cultivation techniques and was able to conceal his aura to begin with.

 Nobody expected that a supreme divine power of a Grade 6 Heaven Immortal would affect a Paradise Void Perfected Immortal.

 At that moment, Jue Wuying's heart was in turmoil!

 His lifespan was 60,000 years short!

 Initially, he was 380,000 years old and was still at his peak for a Perfected Immortal with a lifespan of 500,000 years.

 However, in just a few breaths, he was already 440,000 years old!

 Although his combat strength was still present and had almost not decreased, from that moment on, he was already past his peak and had begun declining.

 Under normal circumstances, he could have avoided that golden arrow perfectly.

 He was confident that his calculations were spot on!

 However, it was because of the decrease in his lifespan that there was a deviation in his strength.

 That was the reason why the golden arrow earlier on tore his bamboo hat.

 Apart from Jue Wuying and Su Zimo, no one else knew what the slight deviations in his body earlier on meant.

 "How is that possible?"

 Jue Wuying could not believe it.

 A supreme divine power released by a Grade 6 Heaven Immortal could affect his lifespan and even reduce it by more than 60,000 years?

 Unless… that was not a supreme divine power at all, but a peerless divine power!

 However, that did not make sense.

 Peerless divine powers had extremely high requirements for the Essence Spirit. Even a Grade 9 Heaven Immortal would die on the spot before they even released it due to the toll on their Essence Spirit, let alone a Grade 6 Heaven Immortal!

 Furthermore, how could a Heaven Immortal come into contact with peerless divine powers?

 Peerless divine powers were comparable to Taboo Mystic Classics.

 Most Perfected Immortals had difficulty coming into contact with it.

 Even if they came into contact with it, it would be difficult for them to benefit from it even if they spent their entire lives, let alone comprehend and release it.

 It was no exaggeration to say that if a Perfected Immortal expert could comprehend a peerless divine power, it was almost certain that he was the Supreme Perfected Immortal of the current era!

 Although Jue Wuying was enraged that he lost 60,000 years of lifespan for no reason, he did not attack Su Zimo right away.

 First, Su Zimo was already standing beside Painting Immortal Mo Qing.

 Painting Immortal Mo Qing wielded the Divine Ghost Immortal Fiend Diagram and he no longer had any chances.

 Second, the person who fired the arrow earlier on was the greatest threat to him!

 Jue Wuying looked in the direction where the golden arrow came from and saw a group of hundreds of riders approaching slowly.

 All of them wore battle armor and wielded spears. The tall horses they rode were extraordinary. They had powerful auras with flames on their hooves—it was clear that they were variant immortal beasts!

 Their leader wore golden armor and was tall and burly. Even though he was riding on a horse, he was far superior to others.

 He had handsome features and his eyes were blue as the sea. His sockets were slightly sunken, accentuating his deep gaze and high nose bridge.

 Their leader was a God race being!

 The God race being had a bag of golden arrows on his back and a golden halberd on his horse's back, wielding a gigantic bow in his hands.

 Although there were not many troops, they were disciplined and every single one of them exuded steely killing intent as though they were on the battlefield!

 "It's the Imperial Army of the Zi Xuan Immortal Kingdom."

 Yang Ruoxu whispered, "By the looks of it, they might be on our side. I wonder who invited these reinforcements."

 Su Zimo looked over. Through the figures of the Imperial Army, he could vaguely see that there seemed to be a carriage in the middle of the hundreds of Imperial Army soldiers but he could not see who was inside.

 Yang Ruoxu said, "The God race being in the lead is Shu Gehan. For some unknown reason, he chose to join the Zi Xuan Immortal Kingdom and become the commander of the Imperial Army."

 "This person rarely attacks. However, it's said that his combat strength should be ranked in the top five among the Perfected Immortals of the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain!"

 "Only someone from the royal family of the Zi Xuan Immortal Kingdom with an extremely high status could have mobilized this person!"

 When he heard that, Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat as he roughly guessed the identity of the person in the carriage.

 Yang Ruoxu was puzzled. "I wonder who has the power to bring the Zi Xuan Immortal Kingdom into this."

 Su Zimo remained silent.

 Only Mo Qing seemed to have sensed something and glanced at Su Zimo instinctively.

 Yang Ruoxu pondered for a moment and glanced at Painting Immortal Mo Qing before sending a voice transmission to Su Zimo secretly, "It might be Senior Sister Mo Qing. She's the only one who has such an influence."

 "So, it's Commander Shu. I was wondering who could have shot that arrow with such strength."

 Jue Wuying looked at Shu Gehan who was not far away and asked slowly, "May I know why you're here, Commander Shu?"

 "I'm going to take those two away."

 Shu Gehan pointed to Feng Ziyi and Perfected Immortal Burial Night who were not far away and said.

 "Don't worry."

 Su Zimo sent a voice transmission to Feng Ziyi and Perfected Immortal Burial Night with his spirit consciousness, "The people from the Zi Xuan Immortal Kingdom have no ill intentions."

 "And if I don't let them go?"

 Jue Wuying raised his brow slightly.

 Clang!

 Suddenly, Shu Gehan slapped the metal spear in front of him and said expressionlessly, "You can try."

 Apart from Shu Gehan, there were less than ten Perfected Immortals on the side of the Zi Xuan Immortal Kingdom.

 Even if Heaven and Earth Academy and the Zi Xuan Immortal Kingdom joined forces, they could not compare to the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom in terms of numbers.

 However, if a huge battle were to break out, the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom would probably suffer immense losses and return in defeat!

 Jue Wuying felt that he could only take on Shu Gehan at most. Even then, his chances of winning were not high.

 If Fairy Mo Qing were to tear the Painting Book in her hands and release many powerful ferocious beasts and living beings, it would be difficult for the Perfected Immortals of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom to defend.

 Also, in the middle of the Zi Xuan Immortal Kingdom's Imperial Army, there was a mysterious carriage. It looked simple without any decorations and was extremely plain.

 However, Jue Wuying checked multiple times in secret to see who was sitting inside but to no avail!

 After his spirit consciousness entered the carriage, it vanished instantly like a clay ox entering the sea.

 Unknowns were variables!

 Jue Wuying did not dare to wage war rashly.

 What he said earlier on was actually just to test the determination of the Zi Xuan Immortal Kingdom.

 However, Shu Gehan's unyielding attitude made him want to retreat.

 Furthermore, his lifespan was inexplicably reduced by 60,000 years after he was struck by a supreme divine power of a Heaven Immortal.

 He wanted to go back and check as soon as possible to see if there was anything wrong with his body and how he could recover his lost 60,000 years of lifespan.

 Subconsciously, he was still unable to accept that the supreme divine power of a Heaven Immortal could reduce his lifespan by 60,000 years cleanly and cause irreparable damage.

 "Since you insist, Commander Shu, I'll give you some face."

 After a long silence, Jue Wuying said slowly, "However, let me remind you that the two people you're choosing to protect are wanted criminals of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom."

 "I'm afraid you won't be able to bear the responsibility if a conflict breaks out between our two Immortal Kingdoms because of this, Commander Shu!"

 Shu Gehan was unmoved and replied indifferently, "You don't have to worry for me."

 "Alright!"

 Jue Wuying sneered, "I'll definitely report everything that happened today when I return. Commander Shu, I'll remember your arrow today. I hope that you'll be careful when you head out in the future…"

 Even Shu Gehan's expression changed instinctively and he frowned at the threat of a top-tier assassin!

 With that said, Jue Wuying disappeared from the spot in a flash.

 The other Perfected Immortal experts of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom exchanged glances and could only return to the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom. The thousands of Execution Guards retreated rapidly like a tide.
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 Chapter 2463 - Sent to the Fiend Domain

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo and the others heaved a sigh of relief when they saw the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom retreat.

 Perfected Immortal Burial Night witnessed the entire process and felt emotional.

 He and Feng Ziyi did not have such power to cause the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom, Heaven and Earth Academy and even the Zi Xuan Immortal Kingdom to step in to save them!

 It was all because of a single person.

 It was because of this person's interference that dozens of Perfected Immortals from the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and thousands of Execution Guards left in disgrace. In fact, a Perfected Immortal's corpse was even left behind.

 Back then, this young man was in a wretched state and had nowhere to hide.

 In just a few thousand years, that weak cultivator of the past had already grown to such an extent and mobilized three top factions in the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain to send reinforcements!

 Su Zimo cupped his fists towards Shu Gehan on his divine steed and said in a deep voice, "I'm Su Zimo of Heaven and Earth Academy. Thank you for your help, Commander Shu."

 Shu Gehan nodded. "My mistress invites you and Fairy Mo Qing in."

 As he said that, the group of Imperial Army soldiers dispersed, revealing a passage that led to the simple and plain carriage in the middle.

 If it was anyone else who invited her into the carriage, she would definitely ignore them.

 However, at that moment, Mo Qing had already guessed the identity of the person in the carriage and would naturally not decline the request.

 Su Zimo patted Xie Qingcheng on the shoulder and nodded slightly. "Brother Xie, please wait a moment. I'll be right back."

 Thereafter, he nodded to Feng Ziyi and Perfected Immortal Burial Night, indicating for them to not worry.

 Su Zimo and Mo Qing walked over and the Imperial Army closed in once more, blocking everyone's line of sight.

 Yang Ruoxu, Xie Qingcheng and the others still did not know the identity of the mysterious person in the carriage.

 Su Zimo and Mo Qing boarded the carriage and a plain-robed woman sat at the side, looking at them with a smile. It was Book Immortal Yun Zhu.

 In the Zi Xuan Immortal Kingdom, there were not many people who could mobilize the Imperial Army to begin with.

 There were even less people who could order Commander Shu Gehan around. Even Yun Ting was not qualified, but Yun Zhu could.

 "Indeed, it was you, sister."

 Mo Qing smiled at Yun Zhu.

 Back in Avici, the three of them were the ones who experienced life and death danger together. As such, the relationship between the two fairies became extremely close and they referred to one another as sisters.

 Due to her personality, Mo Qing did not have many friends. After the trip to Avici, she almost regarded Yun Zhu as her only confidant.

 Su Zimo rarely saw Senior Sister Mo Qing smile.

 Now that Senior Sister Mo Qing was smiling at Yun Zhu, he felt a sense of amazement.

 'I'm in the academy with senior sister and we meet often. If this is how I feel despite that, outsiders will probably lose their souls at the sight of this smile.' A thought flashed through Su Zimo's mind.

 "What are you thinking about? I've done you such a huge favor and you're not even going to greet me?"

 Right then, Yun Zhu's voice sounded.

 Su Zimo snapped out of his stupor and coughed gently, smiling. "Fellow Daoist, please don't blame me. Thank you for today's matter."

 Yun Zhu smiled and did not make things difficult for Su Zimo. She turned to look at Mo Qing. "I don't want to show myself, so I called the two of you over."

 Naturally, Su Zimo and Mo Qing understood this matter.

 Mo Qing asked, "However, your Imperial Army was the one who appeared this time round and took away the two of them. If the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom pursues the matter, how will you deal with it?"

 Yun Zhu did not reply. She looked at Su Zimo and asked, "What do you intend to do with the two of them?"

 Su Zimo said, "I want to send them to the Fiend Domain."

 This was also his initial plan so that Feng Cantian and Feng Ziyi could reunite.

 Yun Zhu glanced at Su Zimo with a fake smile and said deliberately, "Send them to Tianhuang Sect in the Fiend Domain so that they can be protected by Desolate Martial, right?"

 Feeling guilty, Su Zimo stole a glance at Senior Sister Mo Qing. When he saw that the latter did not notice anything unusual, he stammered, "Yes… Feng Cantian is over there. I heard that he's already a Grotto-heaven King and can take care of them."

 Yun Zhu no longer teased Su Zimo and said sternly, "If the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom asks about it, it'll be easy to deal with them. I'll just say that the two of them were abducted midway or find any other random excuse to brush it off."

 "If we're heading to the Fiend Domain, we can head in the direction of the Zi Xuan Immortal Kingdom. I'll escort them and there won't be any danger."

 "Alright!"

 Su Zimo was delighted. "I'll arrange for them to come over right away."

 If they headed in the direction of the Zi Xuan Immortal Kingdom and were escorted by Book Immortal Yun Zhu, it would be equivalent to Feng Ziyi and Perfected Immortal Burial Night breaking free from the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom's line of sight and pursuit!

 Su Zimo stood up and left the carriage. He went to Xie Qingcheng's side first and said, "Brother Xie, I really have to thank you for this. However, I didn't expect that you would be severely injured today."

 "It's nothing."

 Xie Qingcheng waved it off coolly and smiled. "This injury is nothing much. I'll recover completely after recuperating for a few days."

 "Brother Xie, I have other matters to attend to and can't drink heartily with you today. I can only bid farewell here."

 Su Zimo said in a deep voice, "However, Brother Xie, if you need anything in the future, feel free to look for me at Heaven and Earth Academy. If I can, I'll definitely do my best!"

 "Yes…"

 Xie Qingcheng's expression changed slightly as he pondered for a moment, as though he wanted to say something but was hesitant.

 When Su Zimo saw that Xie Qingcheng wanted to speak but hesitated, he said, "Brother Xie, feel free to speak your mind."

 Xie Qingcheng was silent for a moment before smiling. "It's nothing much. We'll talk about it in the future."

 Su Zimo frowned slightly.

 It was clear that Xie Qingcheng had something on his mind. However, since he was unwilling to say it explicitly, Su Zimo could not ask further.

 Xie Qingcheng took a deep breath and cupped his fists with a smile. "Brother Su, don't worry. Go on with your business. I'm prepared to head back as well. We'll meet again in the future."

 Su Zimo nodded. "Like I said, if you encounter any difficulties, come look for me."

 "Alright, let's bid farewell here!"

 Xie Qingcheng cupped his fists once more before bidding farewell to Yang Ruoxu, Princess Scarlet Rainbow and the others. He led the hundreds of Heaven Immortals under his lead and sped off on the spirit vessel.

 Yang Ruoxu and Princess Scarlet Rainbow came up as well. They bid farewell to Su Zimo and left hand in hand, returning to Heaven and Earth Academy.

 Su Zimo supported Perfected Immortal Burial Night and passed through the Imperial Army with Feng Ziyi.

 Beside the simple carriage, Yun Zhu had already prepared another spacious and grand carriage.

 Su Zimo helped Perfected Immortal Burial Night in with Feng Ziyi following closely behind.

 The carriage opened up and there were many necessities within. Compared to Yun Zhu's simple and plain carriage, it was worlds apart.

 Perfected Immortal Burial Night's condition was getting worse and he could not even stand. He could only lie on the bed and the glint in his eyes dimmed gradually.

 This was the Monarch of the assassins who established Hidden Death Sect in Tianhuang Mainland and experienced the ancient war. Even after ascending for another 400,000 years, he was still at the end of his life.

 Perfected Immortal Burial Night was at the end of his road.

 He did not have any excess strength to heal his injuries.

 The carriage had already begun to move. However, it was unusually silent within, filled with the sadness of parting.
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 Feng Ziyi did not say anything the entire time and merely guarded beside Perfected Immortal Burial Night quietly. She was expressionless and even her eyes were like stagnant water without any ripples.

 She had always been like this.

 Su Zimo had known her for many years and had traveled with her before. Although they had interacted for a while, he rarely saw any emotions on her face.

 Initially, Su Zimo thought that she was cold by nature.

 However, later on, he found out that her family was destroyed when she was young and she witnessed her parents die tragically. That was the reason why her personality changed drastically and she became like this.

 "Where have you guys been all these years?"

 Su Zimo asked, "After the Thunder Monarch formed his Grotto-heaven and became a King, he came to the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain to look for you guys and Remnant Night's old subordinates. However, Immortal King experts of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom were alarmed and he could only retreat to the Fiend Domain helplessly."

 "All these years, I've also entrusted friends of the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom and Zi Xuan Immortal Kingdom to look for you guys. However, there was no news."

 Feng Ziyi said, "After we parted ways previously, Prince Yuan Zuo launched a frenzied revenge and hunted down all remaining Remnant Night cultivators. Master and I had nowhere to hide and fled."

 "In the process of escaping, he entered an ancient ruin by mistake and was isolated from the world. He only managed to escape after cultivating for thousands of years."

 "When master and I heard that grandpa had established himself in the Fiend Domain, we wanted to gather Remnant Night's old faction and bring everyone over."

 "However, Prince Yuan Zuo had already set up a trap in advance and made use of Remnant Night's old faction to lure me and master out."

 "Prince Yuan Zuo again!"

 Su Zimo's expression turned cold as killing intent flashed through his eyes. Gritting his teeth, he said, "Even after thousands of years, he's still persistently haunting us!"

 Su Zimo pondered for a moment and understood Prince Yuan Zuo's intentions.

 Back then, Feng Cantian broke free from Absolute Thunder City right under the nose of Prince Yuan Zuo. Prince Yuan Zuo was partly to blame and as such, his status as the Prince of Green Cloud County was removed.

 Although the current Yuan Zuo was a prince, he did not have the true power of a prince. His status and power were far inferior to before.

 The reason why he wanted to capture Feng Ziyi and Perfected Immortal Burial Night to lure out Feng Cantian was so that he could make up for his mistake and reclaim his position as the Prince of Green Cloud County. That was why he did not give up even after thousands of years.

 "What happened later on?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 Feng Ziyi said, "Later on, master brought me out of the encirclement but we were severely injured as well. These injuries were left behind by that battle."

 At the side, Perfected Immortal Burial Night coughed violently and panted. "I'm not as I used to be, I'm too old…"

 Even without asking, Su Zimo could roughly guess what happened later on.

 The reason why the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom sent Jue Wuying and dozens of other Perfected Immortals to hunt down Feng Ziyi and Perfected Immortal Burial Night was because they wanted to ensure that nothing went wrong after Prince Yuan Zuo's encirclement failed.

 Given Prince Yuan Zuo's current status, there was no way he could command these Perfected Immortals. Immortal King experts of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom were definitely behind this.

 Perfected Immortal Burial Night's eyes were cloudy as he laughed self-deprecatingly and lamented, "To think that after dominating for many years and killing countless strong foes, I would end up falling in the hands of a group of juniors of the Heaven Immortal realm."

 There was a hint of indignance and sadness in Perfected Immortal Burial Night's tone.

 Su Zimo looked at the white-haired old man who was lying on the bed at the end of his road. He could not help but recall Tianhuang Mainland and the majestic ancient era where multiple Monarchs rose!

 The old man before him was one of the Monarchs who founded Hidden Death Sect and passed it down through history!

 This old man was once comparable to the Human Monarch, Thunder Monarch, Saber Monarch, Sword Monarch and Buddha Monarch. In order for the human race to survive, he fought against the Primordial Nine Races and left behind legends on the battlefield, creating a glorious era that belonged to the human race!

 But now, a hero in his twilight years was humiliated to such an extent.

 A sense of injustice surged in Su Zimo's heart and he could not calm down for a long time!

 His chest felt stuffy and he could not help but take a deep breath. Suddenly, he stood up and left the carriage. With a cold expression, he gazed into the distance in silence.

 Before long, Mo Qing walked out of the carriage at the side. She looked at Su Zimo and said softly, "I'm going back. Are you sending them to the Fiend Domain?"

 "Yes…"

 Su Zimo replied distractedly.

 Mo Qing pondered for a moment and suddenly said, "Follow me. I want to tell you something."

 The two of them jumped down from the carriage. After the Imperial Army of the Zi Xuan Immortal Kingdom left, Mo Qing took out a painting from her storage bag and handed it to Su Zimo.

 Mo Qing said, "Since you want to send them to the Fiend Domain, help me give this painting to Desolate Martial."

 "Alright."

 Su Zimo nodded in agreement and was prepared to put it away.

 Mo Qing asked, "Aren't you going to take a look?"

 "Can I?"

 Su Zimo was stunned.

 Mo Qing said, "Of course. Since you're so familiar with him, can you help me take a look at how the painting looks? Does it resemble him?"

 Su Zimo obeyed and opened the painting slowly.

 There was a painting of a purple-robed man. His clothes fluttered and his black hair danced. Hands behind his back, he was tall and straight with a silver mask on his face.

 Those eyes were mysterious and deep with a hint of coldness.

 In terms of drawing skills alone, this painting had already drawn the Martial Dao Prime Body almost perfectly and was lifelike.

 Mo Qing had only seen the Martial Dao Prime Body a few times and she was able to create such a painting based on her memories. Her title as the Painting Immortal was indeed well-deserved.

 Even the unique aura of the Martial Dao Prime Body was reflected in the painting.

 "Yes, it resembles him very much."

 Su Zimo nodded and put away the painting. "Thank you for your effort, senior sister."

 Although he agreed, he had no intention of handing the painting to the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Him seeing this painting was equivalent to the Martial Dao Prime Body seeing this painting. Naturally, there was no need for him to do the unnecessary act of handing it personally to the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Mo Qing looked at Su Zimo begrudgingly. "Speaking of which, it's your fault. All these years, I've looked for you many times but you've always avoided me."

 "If you had told me more about Desolate Martial, this painting would have been even better."

 "But now, this painting only has its form but it lacks a lot of charm."

 Su Zimo was silent.

 "I'm leaving. After you send them away, if there's nothing else, return to the academy."

 Mo Qing said, "The matter of you possessing the Jade Pure Jade Manual has already been exposed. You might encounter danger outside."

 "Thank you for your reminder, senior sister."

 Su Zimo cupped his fists.

 Mo Qing nodded and turned to leave, disappearing before long.

 Su Zimo looked in the direction of the Zi Xuan Immortal Kingdom's Imperial Army and took a deep breath. In a flash, he chased after them.

 This time round, Su Zimo did not head to Feng Ziyi's carriage. Instead, he knocked on Yun Zhu's carriage.

 "Come in."

 Yun Zhu's voice sounded.

 Su Zimo entered the carriage. Yun Zhu put down the book in her hands and smiled at him, teasing, "I can tell that my Sister Mo Qing pines for Fellow Daoist Desolate Martial."

 Su Zimo had a headache at the thought of this as well.
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 "When did you discover it?"

 Su Zimo looked at Yun Zhu curiously.

 He was not surprised that Yun Zhu had her doubts after uncovering a clue from Tao Yao.

 However, it was a little ridiculous for Yun Zhu to be able to confirm his relationship with the Martial Dao Prime Body from just Tao Yao alone!

 Su Zimo believed that he must have let slip even before this to attract Yun Zhu's attention.

 "Make a guess."

 Yun Zhu pursed her lips and smiled, but she refused to say anything.

 If it was any other time, Su Zimo would definitely recall carefully where he had revealed any flaws in the past.

 However, at that moment, he was thinking about something else and was in no mood to do it.

 Suddenly, Su Zimo asked, "Where is Prince Yuan Zuo now?"

 Yuan Zuo would definitely not be able to continue staying in Green Cloud City after losing his status as the Prince of Green Cloud County.

 "Yuan Zuo?"

 Yun Zhu was stunned for a moment, not understanding why Su Zimo would suddenly shift the topic. However, she still said, "Yuan Zuo has lost his power for many years and has long been reduced to an ordinary prince with an idle position. Right now, he should be in Absolute Thunder City."

 Su Zimo nodded and said in a deep voice, "I'll leave Feng Ziyi and Perfected Immortal Burial Night to you. I won't tag along."

 "You're leaving?"

 Yun Zhu was a little surprised. Su Zimo's departure came without any warning.

 "We'll meet again in the future. Thank you for this time round."

 Su Zimo cupped his fists and prepared to leave.

 Yun Zhu frowned slightly, feeling that something was amiss.

 Just as Su Zimo was about to get out of the carriage, a thought flashed through Yun Zhu's mind. She thought of a possibility and called him back hurriedly, "Hold on!"

 Su Zimo paused.

 Yun Zhu had a grim expression as she asked in a deep voice, "Su Zimo, are you thinking of heading to Absolute Thunder City of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom to cause trouble for Prince Yuan Zuo?"

 Su Zimo sighed internally.

 Yun Zhu was way too smart.

 He had just asked casually and Yun Zhu had already guessed his motive.

 Su Zimo knew that he could not hide it from Yun Zhu. Therefore, he remained silent as a form of acknowledgment.

 Yun Zhu went forward and grabbed Su Zimo's wrist, pulling him back. Pushing him back to his seat, she frowned. "Brother Su, I know that you're indignant, but calm down first!"

 Su Zimo remained silent.

 Yun Zhu said, "That's the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom we're talking about. You've long been wanted by the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom. That's way too dangerous! I'm afraid you'll be discovered before you even enter Absolute Thunder City, let alone look for Prince Yuan Zuo."

 Su Zimo said, "I have a disguise technique that can hide from everything, allowing me to infiltrate Absolute Thunder City. In fact, I can even enter Yuan Zuo's residence with ease."

 Yun Zhu recalled as well that back at the Immortal Sect Selection, Su Zimo had indeed disguised himself and it was difficult for others to tell.

 "Even if you can infiltrate Absolute Thunder City, what are you intending to do?"

 Yun Zhu frowned and asked, "Absolute Thunder City is heavily guarded and there are many experts. Do you intend to kill Prince Yuan Zuo in his territory?"

 "There's no harm in that!"

 Su Zimo had a calm expression as he said in a deep voice, "Prince Yuan Zuo is only an ordinary prince right now. After a few consecutive failures, his reputation and status among the princes and princesses of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom must have fallen to the bottom!"

 This time round, Yun Zhu did not refute.

 According to the information she had, Su Zimo's judgment was completely right!

 Feng Cantian escaped. At the Immortal Sect Selection, the Execution Guards suffered immense losses and could not capture Su Zimo. In the fight for the Earth Ranking, they returned in defeat once more, causing the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom to lose all face.

 On Great Tie Wei Mountain, Yuan Zuo's final gambit and the combined forces of many factions were still mostly killed by Su Zimo.

 The few failures caused a huge loss to the reputation of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and turned Yuan Zuo into a joke of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom.

 Su Zimo said, "Therefore, there won't be any Perfected Immortal experts presiding over Absolute Thunder City!"

 Back then, the reason why Prince Yuan Zuo was able to invite Perfected Immortal Jing Yue out of seclusion during the encirclement on Great Tie Wei Mountain was because he was once the Prince of Green Cloud County. As for Perfected Immortal Jing Yue, he was the Green Cloud County Governor and the two of them had some ties.

 However, things were different now.

 Yun Zhu nodded slightly. She agreed that there would not be any Perfected Immortal experts in Absolute Thunder City.

 Su Zimo continued, "What happened today will spread to Yuan Zuo's ears soon. He will know about my cultivation realm. However, he will definitely not expect that I will head to the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and kill my way into Absolute Thunder City to take his life!"

 "He won't be the only one. I'm afraid nobody will expect this." Yun Zhu sighed.

 If Su Zimo had not asked that question earlier on, even she would not have thought that he would dare to do such a shocking thing!

 Su Zimo said, "The Dao of assassination emphasizes on the element of surprise. The more unexpected it is, the higher the chance of success! Right now is the best opportunity to kill Yuan Zuo!"

 Suddenly, Yun Zhu realized that Su Zimo did not make this decision on impulse. Instead, he had thought it through and planned everything.

 His intention to kill Yuan Zuo through assassination was not only as payback for Perfected Immortal Burial Night.

 Yun Zhu thought for a long time but was still worried. She shook her head. "If you can cultivate to become a Grade 8 or Grade 9 Heaven Immortal, I won't stop you. I'm afraid no one among the Heaven Immortals will be your match."

 "However, you're only a Grade 6 Heaven Immortal right now. There's a difference of three minor cultivation realms between you and a Grade 9 Heaven Immortal. Even if you fight Yuan Zuo one-on-one, you probably won't stand a chance of winning, let alone assassinate him in Absolute Thunder City that is heavily guarded and filled with experts."

 "Yuan Zuo is not weak. Right now, he's Rank 98 on the Heaven Ranking Prediction. Your Hell Suppression Tripod is not with you right now as well."

 Su Zimo smiled. "If I really cultivate to the realm of a Grade 8 or Grade 9 Heaven Immortal, I probably won't have a chance to assassinate Yuan Zuo."

 Yun Zhu was sharp and intelligent. With a single thought, she understood what Su Zimo was implying.

 If she was Prince Yuan Zuo and heard that Su Zimo had cultivated to become a Grade 9 Heaven Immortal, she would definitely be careful and not leave the territory of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom.

 Furthermore, she would be even more guarded and would not expose her tracks easily. In fact, she might even design some traps to kill Su Zimo instead!

 But now that she knew that Su Zimo was only a Grade 6 Heaven Immortal, she would definitely not be bothered.

 Who would expect a Grade 6 Heaven Immortal to head to Absolute Thunder City of Great Jin Immortal Kingdom to assassinate a Grade 9 Heaven Immortal prince who was on the Heaven Ranking Prediction?

 This plan was way too bold!

 This was destined to be a shocking assassination attempt!

 If he succeeded, who knew how much of a stir it would cause in the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain!

 "You've hunted me for so long. It's time to end this."

 Su Zimo lowered his head slightly and murmured with a cold killing intent in his eyes!

 Actually, the reason why he chose to assassinate Prince Yuan Zuo was not only to take revenge for Perfected Immortal Burial Night, but also for himself!

 Up till this point of his ascension, he had not been able to break free from the pursuit of Prince Yuan Zuo and had barely escaped death countless times.

 However, he was not strong enough and could not retaliate.

 Since he was prepared to attack today, he would not give Yuan Zuo any chance to turn the tides!

 Furthermore, he wanted to kill his way into Yuan Zuo's territory and give the other party a huge surprise!

 There was another important thing that had been on Su Zimo's mind all these years.

 He wanted to find out how Prince Yuan Zuo knew that he was taking part in the Immortal Sect Selection as well as how the latter recognized his disguise!

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 2466 - Return to Absolute Thunder City

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 When Yun Zhu saw that Su Zimo had made up his mind, she did not persuade him further.

 Pondering for a moment, she said, "I can't help you with this matter. Take this talisman."

 As she said that, Yun Zhu took out a talisman from her storage bag and stuffed it into Su Zimo's hands.

 "Teleportation jade talisman?"

 Su Zimo recognized the talisman and shook his head hurriedly. "No, this talisman is way too precious!"

 In many cases, long range teleportation jade talisman like this could help the caster escape from danger—it was equivalent to an additional life.

 Back when the Sect Master of the Academy accepted him as an in-name disciple, he merely gave him a similar jade badge.

 Su Zimo said, "Furthermore, given my capabilities, I'll be able to escape from Absolute Thunder City after killing Prince Yuan Zuo. You can rest assured."

 Yun Zhu said sternly, "Brother Su, listen to me. No matter if this succeeds or not, I hope that you can return as soon as possible. This teleportation jade talisman can teleport you directly to the teleportation formation of the Zi Xuan Immortal Kingdom."

 "At that time, you might be able to rush back and send Perfected Immortal Burial Night on his final journey."

 Su Zimo went silent.

 Given his capabilities, it would not be difficult for him to escape from Absolute Thunder City.

 However, once Prince Yuan Zuo was killed, the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom would definitely fall into martial law and he would definitely not have a chance to approach the teleportation formation. Indeed, it would take him some time to escape from the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom.

 Yun Zhu smiled. "Take it. If this succeeds, I'll take some credit for it."

 "Alright!"

 After a moment of silence, Su Zimo did not decline and nodded. "Farewell."

 Yun Zhu said, "Be careful."

 Su Zimo left the carriage and took a deep breath, speeding in the direction of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom.

 To be precise, the next battle could be considered as his first true battle after entering the Heaven Immortal realm!

 In the battle on Great Tie Wei Mountain, he purely made use of the power of the Hell Suppression Tripod to defeat Prince Yuan Zuo and the others.

 Outsiders did not know about his fight against the prince and princess in the Jade Pure Jade Manual.

 The prince and princess were defeated and suffered a loss in his hands. For their dignity, there was no way they would publicize this matter.

 However, this battle was different.

 Once this battle broke out, it would definitely spread through the entire Divine Firmament and even the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain!

 "That's good as well. Since I intend to contend for the Heaven Ranking, I'll let you guys witness my capabilities!"

 Su Zimo's eyes were filled with fighting spirit and he swelled with pride. He could not help but roar into the skies and release many movement techniques and secret skills as he sped forward with all his might.

 …

 With the help of the Trinity Auspicious Jade, Su Zimo could easily enter the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom after transforming into the appearance of the Heaven Execution Guard commander, Lone Star.

 Thereafter, he did not stop at all and activated teleportation formations repeatedly, arriving in Absolute Thunder City.

 The teleportation formation of Absolute Thunder City was at the northwest corner of the City Lord's residence.

 It was late at night and a light flashed. Su Zimo's figure appeared and descended on the teleportation formation.

 Not far away, there were four City Lord's residence guards watching over the teleportation formation. Sensing the commotion, they looked over.

 Su Zimo swept his spirit consciousness across.

 The four guards guarding the teleportation formation were all Earth Immortals.

 In any case, experts would definitely not be sent to guard teleportation formations.

 "Greetings, Commander Lone Star!"

 When the four City Lord's residence guards saw Su Zimo, they bowed hurriedly.

 Su Zimo's expression was cold as he nodded slightly and walked towards the four of them. Before he arrived, he released a tremendous spirit consciousness pressure!

 The four of them could not move at all and looked at Su Zimo in confusion and fear.

 Without a second word, Su Zimo reached out and captured their Essence Spirits from their consciousnesses, using the Soul Searching Art!

 He wanted to know information about Prince Yuan Zuo as well as the latter's location.

 Before long, their Essence Spirits dimmed and cracks appeared.

 The four guards died silently.

 Su Zimo had already obtained the information he needed. He looked in the direction of the main hall of the City Lord's residence with a killing intent in his eyes.

 As he had expected, Absolute Thunder City had suffered immense damage after Feng Cantian broke free. Although it had already recovered, its reputation was not as good as before.

 There were no Perfected Immortal experts in Absolute Thunder City either.

 The City Lord of Absolute Thunder City was Yuan Zuo and he usually cultivated in the City Lord's residence.

 Su Zimo placed the corpses of the four guards casually into a storage bag and hid them.

 Thereafter, he arrived before the teleportation formation and a few sword qi surged out from his fingertip, destroying the runes on the teleportation formation and slicing the cornerstone into pieces.

 For teleportation formations in cities like Absolute Thunder City, their teleportation distance was limited and they could only teleport within the radius of Green Cloud County at most.

 Only the teleportation formation of Green Cloud City could teleport one to the capital or border of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom.

 As for teleportation to factions outside the territory of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom such as the Zi Xuan Immortal Kingdom, only the teleportation formation in the capital of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom could do it.

 Therefore, once something happened, the entire Great Jin Immortal Kingdom would be under martial law and the teleportation formations would be sealed right away.

 The teleportation formation of Absolute Thunder City was useless for Su Zimo.

 However, if the Perfected Immortal experts of the other cities received the news and wanted to descend upon Absolute Thunder City to provide reinforcements right away, this teleportation formation was the only way.

 Su Zimo's destruction of the teleportation formation meant that even if the Perfected Immortal experts of the other cities received the news, it would be difficult for them to reach Absolute Thunder City within a short period of time.

 He would have relatively more time to get rid of Prince Yuan Zuo!

 Su Zimo left the place and headed towards the main hall of the City Lord's residence according to the memories he obtained from the Soul Searching Art.

 Lone Star was the commander of the Heaven Execution Guards. As such, he traveled through the City Lord's residence almost smoothly without encountering any obstacles.

 Using the Trinity Auspicious Jade, not only could he imitate the other party's appearance and figure, he could even conjure his attire and accessories without any flaws.

 The only loophole was that the cultivation realm could not be replicated.

 Su Zimo was a Grade 6 Heaven Immortal while Lone Star was a Grade 9 Heaven Immortal.

 However, Lone Star had a high status—which of the guards would release their spirit consciousnesses rashly to check his cultivation realm?

 Furthermore, the guards in the City Lord's residence were relatively relaxed and were clearly unprepared.

 After many twists and turns, Su Zimo was getting closer and closer to the main hall of the City Lord's residence.

 Two more patrolling guards appeared at the front. One was a Grade 4 Heaven Immortal, the other was a Grade 5 Heaven Immortal.

 Along the way, the cultivation of the guards he encountered increased.

 This also meant that he was not far from Prince Yuan Zuo!

 "Greetings, Commander Lone Star."

 When the two guards saw Su Zimo, they bowed instinctively.

 But soon, the two of them exchanged glances in confusion. One of them frowned. "Didn't Commander Lone Star just head over? Why…"

 A cold glint flashed through Su Zimo's eyes as he struck decisively. He strode forward and tapped their glabella twice with his fingertip.

 It was too fast!

 Caught off guard, the two guards felt their vision blur.

 Immediately after, they felt sharp pains in their minds and lost consciousness.

 The entire process took less than a single breath and it was done silently.

 Su Zimo stuffed the two corpses into his storage bag and hid them.

 In the night, Su Zimo's expression looked sinister and cold.

 Up ahead, the outline of the main hall could already be vaguely seen.

 Crack!

 At the front, the sound of porcelain shattering could be heard!

 Su Zimo did not use his spirit consciousness, worried that he would disturb Prince Yuan Zuo. He merely relied on his powerful hearing to vaguely capture the conversation.

 One of them seemed to be extremely furious and was venting something.

 Su Zimo sneered and retracted his aura. He was almost hidden in his surroundings as he advanced stealthily.
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 Absolute Thunder City, main hall of the City Lord's residence.

 "How detestable!"

 Prince Yuan Zuo glared at the teacup on the ground that he had just smashed. With a dark expression, he said hatefully, "Su Zimo spoiled my plans again!"

 Lone Star said, "I heard that not only did Painting Immortal Mo Qing of Heaven and Earth Academy step in this time round, even the Imperial Army of the Zi Xuan Immortal Kingdom was involved. When the God race being, Shu Gehan, appeared, Jue Wuying had no choice but to retreat."

 "Why is the Zi Xuan Immortal Kingdom involved?"

 Prince Yuan Zuo had a frustrated expression. "Isn't that young prince, Yun Ting, at complete odds with Su Zimo and wants to fight him to the death?"

 "I'm not sure about that."

 Lone Star shook his head.

 Pausing for a moment, he continued, "However, it's said that that old man Burial Night won't be able to survive."

 "What's the use of his death? Feng Ziyi has already escaped!"

 The more Prince Yuan Zuo thought about it, the angrier he became. His voice rose unconsciously as well as he said, "If I want to regain my title as the Prince of Green Cloud County, I can only capture Feng Ziyi and the others and lure Feng Cantian out to make up for my mistake."

 "But now, that opportunity has been destroyed by Su Zimo!"

 "Su Zimo destroyed my clone and stole my Taboo Mystic Classic. He spoiled my plans time and again and embarrassed me completely. He truly deserves to die!"

 Towards the end, Prince Yuan Zuo was already gritting his teeth with a menacing expression.

 Lone Star said in a deep voice, "Your Highness, there's another way to retrieve your title as the Prince of Green Cloud County. Let's just kill Su Zimo!"

 "Firstly, killing this lad can resolve the hatred in Your Highness's heart. Secondly, this lad has embarrassed the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom countless times. Killing this lad can be considered as saving face for the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom."

 "Thirdly, this lad once offended Princess Meng Yao. If we kill him, we'll definitely be able to please her. As long as she's willing to put in a good word for Your Highness, the position as the Prince of Green Cloud County will be within reach!"

 "You're spouting nonsense!"

 Prince Yuan Zuo cursed, "This lowlife has already joined Heaven and Earth Academy and I don't have a chance at all. Do you think I can just walk into Heaven and Earth Academy to kill him?"

 Lone Star said, "The ranking battle of the Heaven Ranking a thousand years later at the Divine Firmament Immortal Meet might provide an opportunity."

 "How is that possible?"

 Prince Yuan Zuo sneered, "I've just received news that Su Zimo is now a Grade 6 Heaven Immortal."

 "Given his cultivation, without the Hell Suppression Tripod, he won't even be able to enter the Heaven Ranking Prediction. There's no chance for him to take part in the final ranking battle."

 Lone Star said regrettably, "Now that I think about it, the alliance on Great Tie Wei Mountain 2,000 years ago was the best opportunity to kill him. Who would have thought that this lad would have a treasure like the Hell Suppression Tripod in his possession."

 "Su Zimo suffered quite a loss that time as well."

 Prince Yuan Zuo harrumphed coldly. "I heard that the current Sect Master of the Fiend Domain's Tianhuang Sect, Desolate Martial, has already taken control of the Hell Suppression Tripod and the Infinite Hell."

 "Back in Hell, Su Zimo must have encountered Desolate Martial and fought a huge battle. Although he managed to survive, his Hell Suppression Tripod was snatched away by the latter."

 Prince Yuan Zuo had a dark gaze. "This lad has lost the protection of the Hell Suppression Tripod. If there's another chance like before, we'll definitely be able to kill him!"

 "Fufu…"

 Right then, a chuckle sounded from outside.

 "Who is it?!"

 "Who's there?!"

 Prince Yuan Zuo and Lone Star's expressions changed as they asked sternly.

 "Yuan Zuo, I'll give you that chance right now!"

 As the voice sounded, a figure entered the hall. Initially, he looked like Lone Star. However, in the blink of an eye, he transformed into a green-robed man with refined features!

 Lone Star's pupils constricted.

 Prince Yuan Zuo's face was filled with ecstasy. However, he calmed down quickly.

 This was way too abnormal!

 What was Su Zimo trying to do by coming to his residence?

 He must have come prepared for this trip. How many people did he bring and were there any Perfected Immortal experts?

 Prince Yuan Zuo narrowed his eyes and released his spirit consciousness to check out his surroundings. He held a messenger jade talisman in his hands and was prepared to tear it apart at any moment.

 "Su Zimo?"

 Prince Yuan Zuo tested the waters.

 Even when he saw Su Zimo's true body, he could not believe it.

 "It's me."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 "What are you doing here?"

 Prince Yuan Zuo asked again.

 "I'll kill you!"

 Su Zimo replied indifferently, "There's no need to search. I'm all alone."

 Lone Star nodded to Prince Yuan Zuo.

 Earlier on, he scanned his surroundings carefully as well and indeed did not find anyone else.

 "Are you really alone?"

 Prince Yuan Zuo was relieved and suddenly laughed wildly. "Su Zimo, you think that you can kill me in my territory alone?"

 "Who do you think you are? Without the Hell Suppression Tripod, you're only a Grade 6 Heaven Immortal. You want to challenge me?"

 "I'm Rank 98 on the Heaven Ranking Prediction while you're not even qualified to enter it!"

 "Is that so?"

 Su Zimo smiled gently. "From this day forth, I predict that you won't be on the Heaven Ranking Prediction anymore."

 The moment he said that, Su Zimo suddenly attacked!

 "There's a difference of three minor cultivation realms between us. Let's see how you can make up for it!"

 Prince Yuan Zuo's reaction was extremely fast as well and he summoned his saber and sword right away. Both of them were connate heaven-grade Dharmic treasures that were held in front of him.

 Splash!

 The blood qi in Prince Yuan Zuo's body surged with the sound of a tsunami.

 Su Zimo charged towards Prince Yuan Zuo. While he was still in midair, he released his innate divine power, the Six Tusk Divine Strength. The power of his body and Essence Spirit increased exponentially!

 At the same time, he channeled his Essence Spirit and conjured hand seals slowly with both hands.

 Massive star regions appeared above his head and shone with a billion stars, scattering endless starlight that shattered the hall and surged into his body.

 The appearance of the Mystic Spirit Big Dipper Diagram caused Su Zimo's strength to rise once more!

 After all these years of cultivation, Su Zimo had already lit up six of the seven star regions of the Mystic Spirit Big Dipper Diagram, leaving only the last one that was dim.

 Even so, the Mystic Spirit Big Dipper Diagram's power was extremely terrifying and could even go against Bloodline Phenomenons!

 By the time Su Zimo arrived before Prince Yuan Zuo, his aura was no different from the latter.

 In terms of ferocity, he even had the upper hand!

 Prince Yuan Zuo's expression changed starkly and his heart sank—he finally realized that the situation was bad.

 Because he cultivated the Prajna Nirvana Sutra, Su Zimo's Green Lotus Essence Spirit and Dragon Phoenix Essence Spirit had already synthesized perfectly.

 Although his cultivation realm was at the Grade 6 Heaven Immortal realm, his Essence Spirit realm was already at the Grade 9 Heaven Immortal realm!

 Now, he released his innate divine power, the Six Tusk Divine Strength as well. Although the power of his Essence Spirit was far from the level of a Perfected Immortal, it had already surpassed a Grade 9 Heaven Immortal!

 Therefore, when Prince Yuan Zuo saw Su Zimo charging over, he felt a tremendous pressure that suffocated him!

 "Star Plucking Hand!"

 Lone Star's reaction was extremely fast as well. He made a prompt decision and channeled his Essence Spirit, releasing a supreme divine power in Su Zimo's direction!
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 A gigantic palm covered the skies and grabbed towards Su Zimo and the billion starlight above his head with a terrifying might!

 As the commander of the Heaven Execution Guards, although Lone Star was not listed on the Heaven Ranking Prediction, his combat strength was extremely shocking as well.

 "Die!"

 Without even looking at him, Su Zimo channeled his Essence Spirit and retaliated with a supreme divine power, Fleeting Moment!

 Since he had already appeared, he wanted to suppress Yuan Zuo and Lone Star with a thunderous might!

 The massive commotion caused by the fight here must have already alarmed the Heaven Immortals in the City Lord's residence.

 Before long, all the experts in Absolute Thunder City would gather here and it was inevitable that other variables would appear.

 Lone Star felt a strong sense of danger.

 Although he had not witnessed the terror of Fleeting Moment, he realized that something was amiss after Su Zimo released that divine power!

 Lone Star gave up on attacking Su Zimo hurriedly and forcefully retracted the heavenly-encompassing palm in midair, suppressing the power of Fleeting Moment.

 Bang!

 The two supreme divine powers collided and it was hard to tell who was stronger.

 However, at the same time, a strange drumbeat sounded in the hall.

 Dong!

 As though he was struck by lightning, Lone Star shuddered and his eyes were filled with disbelief and fear.

 His lifespan was depleting at a terrifying speed and could not stop!

 Back in the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain, Heaven Immortal Bai Yu who could be ranked top three on the Heaven Ranking lost hundreds of thousands of years of lifespan after realizing the danger and releasing multiple divine powers and secret skills in succession.

 Lone Star merely had a single supreme divine power—there was no way he could defend against Su Zimo's Fleeting Moment!

 This is where I die!

 That was the only thought in Lone Star's mind.

 If he knew that even a top-tier Perfected Immortal expert like Jue Wuying suffered a huge loss under Fleeting Moment, he would definitely not only release a single supreme divine power.

 Unfortunately, apart from Jue Wuying and Su Zimo, no one else knew about this matter.

 Even Jue Wuying could only suffer his loss in silence!

 In the blink of an eye, Lone Star's appearance turned incomparably old and many wrinkles appeared on his face, as though he had been slashed by the Time Saber.

 His hair was white, his eyes were cloudy and his lifeforce dissipated.

 Prince Yuan Zuo was initially extremely confident when he saw that Su Zimo was alone.

 However, when he saw what happened to Lone Star, his expression changed starkly!

 Lone Star looked at Prince Yuan Zuo who was about to face Su Zimo alone not far away. He used the last of his strength to tear two messenger talismans in his hands!

 One of them was to inform the entire Green Cloud County that Absolute Thunder City was under attack and request for reinforcements from Perfected Immortals.

 The second was to inform all the Heaven Immortal experts in Absolute Thunder City to rush over immediately to save the prince!

 The two messenger talismans shattered and turned into two divine lights that entered the void instantly.

 Lone Star's lifespan was completely exhausted as well and he collapsed limply on the ground, dead!

 A commander of the Heaven Execution Guards was killed by a single supreme divine power of Su Zimo!

 Throughout the entire process, Su Zimo's speed towards Prince Yuan Zuo did not decrease at all.

 By the time Lone Star died, Su Zimo had already arrived before Prince Yuan Zuo!

 "Slash!"

 Prince Yuan Zuo released his blood qi and slashed down viciously at Su Zimo with his saber and sword!

 Su Zimo's gaze intensified as he reached out with both hands and grabbed Prince Yuan Zuo's two connate heaven-grade Dharmic treasures in his palms barehanded!

 The saber and sword seemed to have embedded themselves into Su Zimo's palm. No matter how Prince Yuan Zuo exerted strength, he could not turn them, let alone kill Su Zimo.

 The Grade 11 Green Lotus True Body had an extremely strong foundation and a flawless physique. His strength was shocking and indestructible.

 Thereafter, Su Zimo obtained a few more powerful body tempering cultivation techniques, including the Void Thunder Manual, Divine Elephant Breathing Technique and even the Jade Pure Jade Manual, a Taboo Mystic Classic.

 Each of those three cultivation techniques was enough to cultivate one's bloodline and physique to their peak.

 The foundation of Su Zimo's Green Lotus True Body was built upon the three body tempering cultivation techniques. Even without using his blood qi, his body was almost perfect!

 The saber and sword in Prince Yuan Zuo's hands could not even compare to Su Zimo's Green Lotus True Body!

 It was only at that moment that Prince Yuan Zuo realized that Su Zimo, who had cultivated to become a Grade 6 Heaven Immortal, was already strong enough to threaten him!

 "Escape!"

 Without hesitation, Prince Yuan Zuo threw down the saber and sword in his hands and turned to flee.

 As long as he could delay for a moment, the Heaven Immortal experts in the City Lord's residence, the Execution Guards and Heaven Immortal guards of Absolute Thunder City would arrive here.

 After all, Su Zimo was only a Grade 6 Heaven Immortal. At that time, a single command from him could have Su Zimo surrounded and attacked by the many Heaven Immortals—there was no way Su Zimo could defend against that.

 Furthermore, Lone Star had already sent a message to Green Cloud County. Before long, there would be Perfected Immortal experts assisting him!

 The prerequisite was that he had to break free from Su Zimo's entanglement for the time being!

 "Trying to flee?"

 Su Zimo sneered and threw out the saber and sword in his hands. They turned into two divine lights that stabbed towards Prince Yuan Zuo instantly.

 "Do you think you can escape?!"

 At the same time, Su Zimo opened his mouth and let out a loud roar that exploded like thunder. There was a faint tiger and dragon roar with a majestic might!

 With those words, Su Zimo released his sound domain secret skill.

 He had too many trump cards.

 Since he had decided to get rid of Prince Yuan Zuo with lightning speed, he would no longer hold back.

 "Ah!"

 Prince Yuan Zuo cried out in pain and felt a sharp pain in his ears. There was a boom in his mind and his eyeballs felt a powerful impact that almost exploded!

 He spoke hurriedly as well and released his sound domain secret skill to mitigate the damage and impact.

 Poof! Poof!

 However, his figure had already stopped and the saber and sword that Su Zimo threw pierced his body instantly, revealing two bloodied holes!

 "Yuan Zuo, you don't have a chance anymore!"

 Suddenly, Su Zimo's voice sounded in his ears, inches away. "Back then, we first met in Absolute Thunder City. Today, I'll end everything here!"

 Phew!

 Su Zimo extended his hand and released the Great Chaos Essence Palm, crushing down on Prince Yuan Zuo's head!

 When Prince Yuan Zuo saw that there was no hope of escaping, he turned around suddenly. With a bloodshot gaze and menacing features, he released his Essence Spirit secret skill and made a final gamble before his death!

 Prince Yuan Zuo's spirit consciousness condensed into a sharp dagger that stabbed towards Su Zimo's glabella.

 Without even looking, Su Zimo continued suppressing with the Great Chaos Essence Palm!

 The dagger entered Su Zimo's consciousness and many green lotus seeds formed the Green Lotus Sword, slashing towards the dagger!

 The saber and sword collided and dissipated.

 Prince Yuan Zuo's Essence Spirit secret skill posed no threat to him.

 As for Su Zimo's Great Chaos Essence Palm, it had already descended and landed on the top of Prince Yuan Zuo's head.

 The power of the Great Chaos Essence Palm was contained but not released. Instead, a powerful suction force burst forth from his palm and captured Prince Yuan Zuo's Essence Spirit.

 "What are you doing?!"

 Yuan Zuo's Essence Spirit was grabbed by Su Zimo's palm. He looked at Su Zimo's cold gaze and shouted in fear.

 "Soul Searching!"

 Su Zimo spat out two words coldly.
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 Boom! Boom! Boom! 

 In the City Lord's residence, powerful auras rose one after another from all over Absolute Thunder City. Many Execution Guards and Heaven Immortal experts received the news and rushed over when they saw the commotion.

 Prince Yuan Zuo said hurriedly, "Su Zimo, let me go. It's not too late to escape now before the encirclement is formed."

 "Hmph!"

 Su Zimo sneered and released the Soul Searching Art on Prince Yuan Zuo without hesitation!

 "Ah!"

 Prince Yuan Zuo's Essence Spirit was coiled by pitch-black threads and his body trembled continuously as he let out a tragic cry.

 His memories formed images that flashed through Su Zimo's mind rapidly.

 The Soul Searching Art was extremely damaging to a cultivator's Essence Spirit and the entire process was extremely short.

 For Su Zimo, there was no way he could browse through all the memories of Prince Yuan Zuo's life.

 The only thing he could do was to locate the key points in the vast sea of memories as soon as possible!

 Suddenly!

 Su Zimo's expression changed and his browsing speed gradually slowed down.

 This part of Prince Yuan Zuo's memories should be from before the Immortal Sect Selection!

 Solar Luna County, Cangyu City.

 Prince Yuan Zuo sat alone in the dark hall. Right then, an Execution Guard rushed in hurriedly with a letter in his hands.

 "Y-Your Highness!"

 "What is it?"

 Prince Yuan Zuo frowned slightly.

 "Someone handed this letter to me and asked me to pass it to you so that you can open it personally!"

 "Who is it?"

 "I-I'm not sure."

 "For some reason, I felt my consciousness go adrift for a moment. Immediately after, this letter appeared in my hands."

 "…"

 The conversation between Prince Yuan Zuo and the Execution Guard seemed to have reappeared in front of Su Zimo.

 That secret was about to be revealed!

 Instinctively, Su Zimo clenched his fists and continued reading nervously.

 Just as Prince Yuan Zuo received the letter and Su Zimo was prepared to read the contents carefully through his eyes, a mysterious power descended and the letter turned into dust instantly!

 Immediately after, with a bang, Prince Yuan Zuo's Essence Spirit exploded on the spot and he died!

 Su Zimo narrowed his eyes slightly with a dark expression.

 Indeed, there was a high chance for Soul Searching Arts to fail.

 However, something had clearly corrupted the scene earlier on, as though someone did not want him to see the contents of the letter!

 Someone interfered and forcefully erased Prince Yuan Zuo's memories.

 Su Zimo did not know what was written on the letter.

 However, he was finally certain of one thing. Prince Yuan Zuo knew his whereabouts and knew that he was taking part in the Immortal Sect Selection. Furthermore, the reason why he could recognize his disguise was related to this mysterious letter!

 Perhaps after he ascended, there was a mysterious person hiding in a corner, paying attention to his every move!

 Everything about him was under that person's surveillance.

 At that thought, Su Zimo felt chills run down his spine!

 Who could possess such an ability?

 Was this person related to the assassination attempt he encountered when he ascended?

 Apart from King Yun You, there was another person who tried to kill him back then!

 He had heard that person's voice before and would definitely not forget it.

 Su Zimo fell into deep thought and deduced many possibilities. However, he could not connect the dots and match the information he had obtained perfectly.

 There seemed to be key information he had missed out on or things he misinterpreted.

 The truth seemed to be within reach.

 However, when Su Zimo tried to reach for it, he could not get anything.

 "Su Zimo, how dare you come to Absolute Thunder City! You truly have a death wish!"

 "W-What have you done?! Commander Lone Star? Your Highness Yuan Zuo?"

 An angry shout interrupted Su Zimo's thoughts.

 The dozens of Heaven Immortal experts who arrived first were shocked when they saw the shattered hall and the two corpses of Prince Yuan Zuo and Lone Star!

 More and more Heaven Immortal experts gathered here.

 From the initial dozens of people, there were now hundreds and a thousand of them!

 Although there were many Grade 1 and 2 Heaven Immortal experts among the thousand Heaven Immortal experts, the gathering of so many Heaven Immortals still formed a tremendous might!

 Furthermore, there were more than 200 Heaven Execution Guards among them.

 Those who could become Heaven Execution Guards were all Grade 7, 8 and 9 high-level Heaven Immortal experts who had killed countless people and experienced countless life and death experiences.

 Otherwise, these people could not hold the power to punish and kill in the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom!

 Surrounded by immortals, Su Zimo took a step forward with a calm expression and beheaded Prince Yuan Zuo in front of everyone.

 "Su Zimo, how dare you!"

 "You're way too arrogant! How dare you assassinate a prince in Absolute Thunder City! Do you think our Great Jin Immortal Kingdom will let this go if word of this spreads?!"

 A few Heaven Immortals shouted, causing quite a stir in the crowd.

 Su Zimo raised his head and glanced at the Heaven Immortal around him before saying indifferently, "Let me remind you guys that even Yuan Zuo who was on the Heaven Ranking Prediction was killed by me! Think about your capabilities and don't come kill yourselves!"

 Those words instantly cooled the blood of many Heaven Immortal experts.

 In reality, none of them were fools. The reason why they did not attack the entire time was because they were wary.

 Su Zimo's gaze landed on the many Execution Guards around him as he said coldly, "Don't worry, none of you Execution Guards will be able to escape. I'm going to kill all of you and bury you with Perfected Immortal Burial Night!"

 Even if Su Zimo did not say it, the more than 200 Execution Guards in the city and the Heaven Immortal guards of Absolute Thunder City could not retreat and did not dare to!

 If they retreated today, they would definitely be severely punished by the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and tortured, living a life worse than death!

 A Heaven Execution Guard commander stood out and withdrew the Execution Saber on his waist. He pointed at Su Zimo and said in a deep voice, "Everyone, don't be intimidated by him. He's only a Grade 6 Heaven Immortal!"

 "Although I don't know what methods he used to kill His Highness Yuan Zuo and Commander Lone Star, such methods must be extremely rare and can't be used again in a short period of time."

 "This lad is merely putting on a strong front!"

 Another Execution Guard commander of Absolute Thunder City stood out as well and waved his arm, shouting, "That's right. There are more than a thousand Heaven Immortal experts in the city. If we have to, we can even exhaust him to death!"

 The Heaven Immortals who were initially intending to withdraw hesitated once more.

 Right then, another Execution Guard suddenly said, "Don't you guys know yet? Su Zimo obtained the Jade Pure Jade Manual!"

 The Jade Pure Jade Manual, a Taboo Mystic Classic!

 Many Heaven Immortals were invigorated and their gazes burned instantly.

 Those words were more useful than anything else and moved one's heart!

 Many Heaven Immortals subconsciously thought that the reason why Su Zimo was able to kill Prince Yuan Zuo and Lone Star as a Grade 6 Heaven Immortal must be because he cultivated the Taboo Mystic Classic.

 "Kill him and take revenge for His Highness Yuan Zuo and snatch the Jade Pure Jade Manual!"

 "Kill him!"

 Someone in the crowd shouted and instantly received the response of many Heaven Immortals. The battle was on the verge of breaking out!

 "HAHAHA!"

 Suddenly, Su Zimo reared his head in laughter that reverberated through the clouds like thunder!

 "Good, good, good!"

 Surveying his surroundings, Su Zimo shouted, "You guys are right. The Jade Pure Jade Manual is in my hands. Since you guys want to see it so badly, I'll let you guys witness the Dharmic Dao of the Jade Pure Jade Manual today!"
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 "Kill!" 

 The Heaven Immortal experts of Absolute Thunder City shouted and attacked one after another, breaking out into a huge battle!

 Su Zimo's aura intensified and a book suddenly flew out from his glabella. It was filled with a deep green light and rapidly condensed into a body.

 However, that body looked a little strange. It resembled a dragon and phoenix with a dragon's head and phoenix's tail. Its horns were towering and its claws were sharp, shimmering with a cold glint!

 On the back of that body was a pair of gigantic wings!

 Making use of the Jade Pure Jade Manual to condense the Primeval Body, Su Zimo's form could change at will.

 To him, the Taboo Dragon Phoenix was the most familiar!

 Su Zimo once possessed the Dragon Phoenix True Body and knew all the combat skills of the Taboo Dragon Phoenix by heart!

 The Primeval Body that was condensed from the Jade Pure Jade Manual could not release any Essence Spirit secret skills or divine powers without an Essence Spirit.

 However, the Primeval Body was indestructible and transformed into the form of a Taboo Dragon Phoenix. In melee combat, it would release an extremely terrifying lethality!

 Su Zimo multitasked and controlled his Dragon Phoenix to charge into the crowd with a single thought!

 Divine weapons streaked through the air one after another, interweaving into an impenetrable trap that enveloped the Dragon Phoenix.

 The Dragon Phoenix's wings flapped and its movement technique became unusually agile. It released the secret skill of the True Dragon Nine Flashes consecutively and found a crack in the impenetrable trap to pass through!

 It was a truly wonderful feeling.

 At that moment, it was as though the Dragon Phoenix True Body had returned to his side!

 The Dragon Phoenix broke through the obstruction of the divine weapons and charged into the crowd in the blink of an eye!

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 A few low-level Heaven Immortals could not defend against it and were smashed into pieces by the Dragon Phoenix. Blood mists splattered in midair and their Essence Spirits were destroyed, dying on the spot!

 Swoosh!

 The Heaven Execution Guard closest to the Dragon Phoenix slashed in reverse and released countless saber beams instantly.

 As the saber slashed down, killing intent descended and many phenomenons appeared in the surroundings, as though endless torture was sweeping over!

 The Execution Guard who attacked was also a Heaven Immortal expert. The saber intent released by that slash was comparable to the supreme divine powers.

 However, the Dragon Phoenix did not have Essence Spirit, flesh and blood and it could not sense that saber intent at all.

 Shing!

 In a flash, the Dragon Phoenix charged into the person's embrace. Gigantic claws pierced the armor of the Execution Guard and tore the person into two!

 The Essence Spirit of the Execution Guard left his body with a horrified expression, wanting to escape from this place.

 However, a shadow enveloped him and the Dragon Phoenix devoured the Essence Spirit in a single mouthful. With a smack of its mouth, the person's Essence Spirit was destroyed and he died!

 Another Heaven Immortal expert had just charged forward when the Dragon Phoenix's wings swept over and transformed into a cold beam of light in midair, slicing the person's head into two!

 Another person died on the spot!

 Su Zimo was invigorated.

 He was way too familiar with the Dragon Phoenix body.

 In fact, he did not even have to use much consciousness to control this body.

 The Dragon Phoenix True Body had once accompanied him to conquer Tianhuang Mainland.

 All the combat experience of this Dragon Phoenix was like an instinct that was deeply imprinted in his memories!

 Furthermore, the Dragon Phoenix originated from the Jade Pure Jade Manual, a body tempering Taboo Mystic Classic. Every single move it made could release an extremely powerful power and its body was indestructible.

 The Dragon Phoenix charged into the crowd and charged left and right, releasing many killing techniques that these Heaven Immortal experts had never heard or even seen before in combat!

 "Three Heads Six Arms!"

 On the other side, Su Zimo did not hold back either. Under the augmentation of the Six Tusk Divine Strength and Mystic Spirit Big Dipper Diagram, he released another supreme divine power!

 Three heads and six arms appeared!

 Swash! Swash! Swash!

 In Su Zimo's three palms, he held the Trinity Auspicious Jade, the Primordial Unity Horsetail Whip and the Seven Tails Phoenix Feather Fan to fight against the Heaven Immortals of Absolute Thunder City!

 When the Trinity Auspicious Jade was casually thrown out, any Dharmic treasure that collided with it was knocked down. The glows of the Dharmic treasures dimmed and the Essence Qi on them dissipated.

 The Trinity Auspicious Jade transformed into a green streak of light in midair and collided with many Dharmic treasures, letting out tinkling sounds.

 The Dharmic treasures in midair fell continuously like raindrops.

 Many Heaven Immortals were shocked!

 Some perfect and connate heaven-grade Dharmic treasures could defend against the impact of Trinity Auspicious Jade. Although they fell, their Dharmic treasures could still remain intact.

 However, many middle and superior heaven-grade Dharmic treasures could not defend against it and were crippled instantly by the Trinity Auspicious Jade!

 Some of them were smashed into pieces!

 Even supreme heaven-grade Dharmic treasures could not defend against the impact of the Trinity Auspicious Jade.

 Su Zimo charged into the crowd and waved the Primordial Unity Horsetail Whip. The three thousand threads on it extended and whipped many Heaven Immortals, forcing them back one after another!

 The power contained by the three thousand threads alternated between gentleness and toughness.

 At extreme gentleness, they could coil around the bodies of the cultivators and squeeze them to death!

 At extreme toughness, they could shatter many divine weapons!

 Phew!

 The Seven Tails Phoenix Feather Fan flapped and let out a phoenix cry.

 Su Zimo channeled his Essence Spirit and injected it into the Seven Tails Phoenix Feather Fan, resonating with the power of the fan. Countless flames gathered and a divine phoenix was born from the fire, charging into the crowd!

 "Ah! Ah! Ahhhh!"

 A tragic cry sounded from the battlefield in chaos.

 Many figures were struck by the divine phoenix and their bodies burned with flames as they struggled in midair.

 Su Zimo's three empty palms were not idle either.

 "Kill Character Art!"

 "Six Paths of Reincarnation!"

 "Incinerating Firmament Boiling Sea!"

 "Paramita Bridge!"

 "Lotus With Every Step!"

 "…"

 A series of supreme divine powers were released in a short period of time, forming a terrifying divine power storm on the battlefield that engulfed the many Heaven Immortals of Absolute Thunder City!

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 The many Heaven Immortals of Absolute Thunder City released their divine powers and secret skills hurriedly to defend as well.

 However, Su Zimo's Essence Spirit had already surpassed that of a Grade 9 Heaven Immortal. When released, the power of those supreme divine powers far surpassed his peers!

 Many Heaven Immortal experts could not defend against them at all!

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 Some people managed to survive Incinerating Firmament Boiling Sea but they could not dodge the resplendent lotus flowers that appeared beneath them. Their bodies were shattered and their Essence Spirits were destroyed.

 Some people could defend against the Paramita Bridge but they could not defend against the impact of the Kill Character Art!

 Against the attack of many Heaven Immortals, the Mystic Spirit Big Dipper Diagram above Su Zimo's head was about to disperse.

 Right then, the millions of stars suddenly turned chaotic!

 A torrential killing intent was released in Absolute Thunder City, surging into the skies to shock the entire world!

 Boom!

 The ground of Absolute Thunder City quaked violently as well. The earth split apart and an overwhelming killing intent burst forth!

 The entire Absolute Thunder City was enveloped in a series of apocalyptic phenomena.

 When the heaven's killing intent is released, the stars are shifted out of alignment!

 When the earth's killing intent is released, the Dragon Snake shall rise!
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 The Heaven Slaying Sword Qi and Earth Slaying Sword Qi burst forth at the same time!

 The many Heaven Immortal experts who were initially surrounding Su Zimo could no longer hold on and dissipated, escaping everywhere!

 Thousands of Heaven Slaying Sword Qi streaked through Absolute Thunder City.

 A soaring serpent formed from sword qi appeared underground. In the skies, sword qi and divine dragons roamed everywhere and cultivators that were struck by it could not defend at all and died on the spot!

 The Heaven and Earth Slaying Swords were extremely sharp and swept through everything, causing extremely strong killing damage that could destroy the world!

 Su Zimo stood in midair and looked at the Heaven Immortals who were escaping in panic around him. His gaze was cold as he stared at these Exalted Immortals who were once high and mighty in the city.

 For hundreds of thousands of years, the Hunting Meet had been held countless times in Absolute Thunder City.

 Each Hunting Meet would gather tens of thousands of Black Immortals who had ascended from the lower worlds. There might even be a hundred thousand of them. However, only a hundred of them could survive in the end!

 In reality, this was a meticulously prepared killing feast for Yuan Zuo, the City Lord of Absolute Thunder City and the Exalted Immortals in the city!

 Over the years, countless living beings of the lower worlds had been buried deep underground in Absolute Thunder City.

 The lives of the living beings of the lower worlds were like grass and ants to the Exalted Immortals in Absolute Thunder City—no one cared!

 Su Zimo would always remember the faces of the Exalted Immortals around him when he stood in the square above the Ten Absolute Hell and surveyed his surroundings.

 All the living beings of the lower worlds that entered the Ten Absolute Hell were merely their toys.

 These Exalted Immortals were the true hunters!

 This massacre between the living beings of the lower worlds was a game for them.

 These Exalted Immortals were long used to taking joy in this.

 They were high and above as they looked at the hundred thousand living beings of the lower worlds in the square. They chatted and laughed brazenly without concealing the disdain and coldness in their eyes.

 Back then, Su Zimo was only a puny Black Immortal who had ascended not long ago.

 The weakest Exalted Immortals were Earth Immortals and there were even many Heaven Immortals.

 At this moment, Su Zimo stood in midair above Absolute Thunder City. The once high and mighty Exalted Immortals were all trembling beneath his feet!

 "It's him. I know him. He was a lowlife who entered the Ten Absolute Hell back then!"

 "He managed to cultivate to such an extent in just a few thousand years!"

 "W-What is he trying to do?!"

 In Absolute Thunder City, countless cultivators looked up at the figure in midair with horrified expressions.

 Su Zimo's expression was cold. Suddenly, four balls of flames appeared beside him with an extremely high temperature.

 The Immortal Dao Fire, Fiend Dao Fire, Buddhist Dao Fire and Southern Mingli Fire fused rapidly in front of him, forming a gigantic fireball!

 The fireball appeared above Absolute Thunder City like a blazing sun that was extremely close!

 Many structures in Absolute Thunder City began to burn and flames surged into the skies.

 Green smoke began to billow from the ground and city walls as well.

 "What a terrifying flame!"

 Even on the ground, many Earth Immortals could sense the searing heat of the fireball and began to escape out of the city.

 "Let it burn."

 Su Zimo said indifferently and released his hands. The gigantic fireball that was synthesized from four balls of flames in his hand fell towards Absolute Thunder City.

 At the same time, an Essence Spirit Fire was released from Su Zimo's glabella and entered the fireball.

 Boom!

 When the fireball landed in Absolute Thunder City, it exploded and an even more terrifying flame spread in all directions rapidly, burning everything!

 It was only then that the cultivators in the city realized that a calamity had arrived and fled outside wildly.

 Even Heaven Immortal experts could not withstand the Pancadhi Dao Fire, let alone the Earth Immortals in the city.

 Nobody dared to attempt to fight against the flames.

 The Pancadhi Dao Fire spread rapidly and engulfed the entire Absolute Thunder City before long, as though it had transformed into a gigantic flaming Hell!

 Many cultivators who escaped from Absolute Thunder City looked back with lingering fear.

 A figure stood in the skies of the flaming Hell. He was bathed in flames and was insufferably arrogant, like a god!

 Everyone knew that after today, this ancient city that had once suppressed Feng Cantian and buried countless living beings of the lower worlds would no longer exist and turn into ruins, returning to dust!

 Above Absolute Thunder City.

 After this battle, the Dragon Phoenix body was already dilapidated.

 Although the Dragon Phoenix body condensed by the Jade Pure Jade Manual had the shape of a Taboo Dragon Phoenix, its strength was significantly inferior without the Dragon Phoenix's bloodline and Essence Spirit.

 After a huge battle, the Dragon Phoenix body could no longer hold on.

 Su Zimo's spirit consciousness moved and the Jade Pure Jade Manual returned to his consciousness.

 The Dragon Phoenix body dissipated as well.

 Waving his robes, he put away the storage bags of the many Heaven Immortals. He also collected the badges of more than 200 Heaven Execution Guards before tearing the teleportation talisman given to him by Yun Zhu to leave the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom.

 …

 Zi Xuan Immortal Kingdom.

 Duanya City, an ancient city at the borders.

 Yun Zhu escorted Feng Ziyi and Perfected Immortal Burial Night. When they arrived at the Zi Xuan Immortal Kingdom, they entered the teleportation formation and arrived at this ancient city after a few consecutive teleportations.

 She escorted their carriage out of the city and stood still at the city gate.

 "Guys, I won't send you off any further. After leaving the city, head north from here and you'll arrive at the Immortal Fiend Abyss."

 Yun Zhu said, "The Fiend Domain lies beyond the Immortal Fiend Abyss."

 The curtain of the carriage moved and Feng Ziyi walked out. She nodded to Yun Zhu expressionlessly and said softly, "Thank you."

 "How is Perfected Immortal Burial Night doing?"

 Yun Zhu asked.

 Feng Ziyi lowered her gaze and shook her head.

 Perfected Immortal Burial Night could no longer hold on and was in a comatose state—he could die at any moment!

 "We'll be leaving now. Farewell."

 Feng Ziyi was silent for a moment before saying.

 Yun Zhu turned back and could not help but ask, "Do you guys want to wait a little longer?"

 "For?"

 Feng Ziyi asked.

 "Someone."

 Yun Zhu said, "He's probably rushing over as soon as he can to send you guys off."

 Feng Ziyi knew that the person Yun Zhu was referring to was Su Zimo.

 "Where did he go?"

 Feng Ziyi asked.

 Just as Yun Zhu was about to reply, her heart skipped a beat. She turned back and saw a figure speeding over. In the blink of an eye, he arrived—it was Su Zimo.

 Using the teleportation talisman, Su Zimo replied directly to the capital of the Zi Xuan Immortal Kingdom.

 Thereafter, he did not rest at all and made use of the teleportation formation in the capital to teleport to Duanya City before rushing over.

 "Did you succeed?"

 Yun Zhu looked at Su Zimo and probed.

 "Yes."

 Su Zimo nodded without saying anything more.

 He went on a massacre in Absolute Thunder City. After burning the city, he used a teleportation talisman to rush here—news of what happened there had yet to spread.

 Yun Zhu thought to herself that he was amazing.

 At that moment, she did not know the details of what happened in Absolute Thunder City and thought that Su Zimo merely assassinated Prince Yuan Zuo.

 "Let's go and visit Senior Burial Night."

 Su Zimo said and boarded the carriage.

 Yun Zhu pondered for a moment and followed.

 The carriage was extremely spacious and could accommodate more than ten people.
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 Chapter 2472 - One Thing

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Within the carriage. 

 Perfected Immortal Burial Night laid flat on the couch. His face was withered and his eyes were closed. A faint black qi surrounded his glabella and he was barely breathing.

 "Senior!"

 Su Zimo called out.

 There was still no reaction from Perfected Immortal Burial Night.

 Su Zimo took out a Saraca Fruit and cut its skin. He squeezed out the juice and fed it slowly to Perfected Immortal Burial Night.

 Although the Saraca Fruit could heal Essence Spirit injuries, it could not save Perfected Immortal Burial Night.

 Perfected Immortal Burial Night's lifespan was depleted and the Saraca Fruit could not extend it.

 Once one's lifespan was exhausted, even an expert like an Emperor would have to face the reality of death.

 Throughout history, there have been people with longevity. However, no one had heard of anyone who could live forever!

 After a while, perhaps because of the power contained in the Saraca Fruit, Perfected Immortal Burial Night opened his hazy eyes slowly and woke up.

 "It's… you."

 When Perfected Immortal Burial Night saw Su Zimo beside him, his lips trembled slightly as he murmured.

 "Senior, look!"

 When Su Zimo saw that Perfected Immortal Burial Night had regained some consciousness, he took out Prince Yuan Zuo's head from his storage bag. The blood on it was still wet.

 Even till his death, Prince Yuan Zuo's eyes were widened and his face was filled with fear. It was unknown how frightened he was and how much grievances he possessed before his death.

 "I've already killed Yuan Zuo who harmed you!"

 Su Zimo said in a deep voice.

 A glint flashed through the depths of Feng Ziyi's eyes before vanishing.

 Her heart skipped a beat as well!

 Prince Yuan Zuo!

 In the depths of her heart, this person was at the top of the list of people she had to kill. In fact, he was even above King Jin and the heir of King Jin!

 If not for Prince Yuan Zuo's frenzied revenge, Remnant Night would not have suffered such immense losses and would have been completely destroyed.

 Perfected Immortal Burial Night would not be severely injured, causing his lifespan to exhaust in advance.

 Although Feng Ziyi did not say it, she had once sworn in her heart that she would cultivate continuously.

 After she entered the Perfected One realm and became a Perfected Immortal, she would look for an opportunity to infiltrate the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and assassinate Prince Yuan Zuo to take revenge!

 However, she had not expected that Prince Yuan Zuo would have already been killed by Su Zimo!

 "You, how…"

 Feng Ziyi still could not believe it.

 Su Zimo was only a Grade 6 Heaven Immortal—how could he kill Prince Yuan Zuo?

 Could Prince Yuan Zuo have left the territory of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and was bumped into by Su Zimo?

 "Yuan Zuo is dead!"

 Perfected Immortal Burial Night's eyes lit up. His initially despondent spirit was suddenly invigorated and he seemed to have gained some strength. He propped himself up and leaned against the head of the bed.

 Su Zimo took out the 200-odd Heaven Execution Guard badges from his storage bag and poured them in front of Perfected Immortal Burial Night.

 Su Zimo said, "Senior, more than 200 Execution Guards in Absolute Thunder City were killed by me as well!"

 "Haha!"

 Perfected Immortal Burial Night burst into laughter. "Good, these Great Jin dogs died before me after all. I can die without regrets!"

 Yun Zhu raised her brow slightly with a strange look in her eyes.

 Initially, she thought that Su Zimo had infiltrated Absolute Thunder City and assassinated Prince Yuan Zuo in secret.

 However, from the looks of it, the battle in Absolute Thunder City must have been quite a commotion!

 After saying that, Perfected Immortal Burial Night seemed to have expended the last of his strength.

 "There's only a few people from my generation in Tianhuang Mainland who survived."

 Perfected Immortal Burial Night gazed into the distance and murmured, "What a pity that I won't be able to accompany Brother Feng and Brother Lin in the future."

 The eyes of Perfected Immortal Burial Night shone with a glint that resembled the afterglow of the setting sun.

 In a daze, it was as though he had returned to Tianhuang Mainland and the glorious era of the ancient era where flames of war rose everywhere!

 It was as though he had seen a group of old friends from Tianhuang Mainland once more. There was the Saber Monarch, Sword Monarch and Buddha Monarch. Everyone stood not far away, waving at him with wine jars.

 "Brothers, here I come!"

 Perfected Immortal Burial Night murmured softly with a relieved smile on his face and passed away.

 Su Zimo's eyes dimmed.

 "Master?"

 Feng Ziyi's lips trembled as she called out softly.

 This old man from Tianhuang Mainland had closed his eyes forever and would never reply.

 "Master!"

 Feng Ziyi's eyes were red and she had a sorrowful expression. She threw herself into the embrace of Perfected Immortal Burial Night and shouted as tears streamed down her face.

 This woman who rarely revealed emotions could no longer suppress the pain in the depths of her heart at that moment.

 Yun Zhu sighed gently and turned her head away, unable to bear to continue watching.

 Su Zimo remained silent and did not step forward to console her.

 All these years, no matter what Feng Ziyi encountered, she would shoulder it alone and suppress all her emotions in her heart without revealing them.

 Now that Feng Ziyi was venting her emotions and crying, it might not be a bad thing for her.

 Su Zimo and Yun Zhu stood guard at the side silently.

 After a long time, the crying gradually stopped.

 Feng Ziyi stood up and returned to her cold self. However, there seemed to be something different about her.

 "Thank you, both of you."

 Feng Ziyi bowed deeply to Su Zimo and Yun Zhu.

 Su Zimo said, "Let's go. I'll send you to the Immortal Fiend Abyss."

 Feng Ziyi nodded.

 Yun Zhu controlled the carriage and headed north.

 Not long after, a gigantic dark abyss appeared before them, tearing the ground apart as though it was splitting the Heavenly World into two!

 The abyss emitted a fog.

 After crossing the Immortal Fiend Abyss, they would arrive at the Fiend Domain.

 "Both of you, please stop."

 Feng Ziyi nodded slightly and carried Perfected Immortal Burial Night's body, speeding in the direction of the Fiend Domain and disappearing into the fog before long.

 Su Zimo stood at the edge of the Immortal Fiend Abyss for a long time before turning around.

 Yun Zhu said, "Seems like you've caused quite a stir in Absolute Thunder City."

 "Yes."

 Su Zimo did not hide anything. Thereafter, he looked at Yun Zhu. "It's all thanks to you that I was able to save Feng Ziyi as well as rush back in time."

 "How are you going to thank me?"

 Yun Zhu asked with a smile.

 Su Zimo was stunned.

 Yun Zhu teased, "Why? I've helped you so much. Don't tell me you just want to thank me verbally?"

 "Erm…"

 Su Zimo laughed bitterly, momentarily stumped.

 Yun Zhu was one of the four great fairies. Coupled with the fact that she was from the Zi Xuan Immortal Kingdom, she had no lack of cultivation resources and various natural treasures.

 For a moment, Su Zimo could not think of what he could use to thank Yun Zhu.

 Yun Zhu chuckled. "How about this? Promise me one thing."

 "What is it?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 Yun Zhu blinked and a crafty look flashed through her beautiful eyes. "I haven't thought about it yet. I'll tell you after I've thought about it. You'll just owe me first."

 "Erm… alright."

 The two of them returned to the carriage and headed towards Duanya City.

 Along the way, Su Zimo seemed distracted, as though he was in deep thought.

 "What are you thinking about?" Yun Zhu asked.

 Su Zimo's mind was still on the mysterious letter that Prince Yuan Zuo received.

 He knew that Yun Zhu was sharp and had a far superior understanding of the Heavenly World than he did. Perhaps she might be able to find a clue or two.

 Therefore, he recounted everything that happened before and after the Immortal Sect Selection briefly.
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 Chapter 2473 - Chaos in the Trichiliocosm

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "There's definitely more than one person in the Heavenly World who can know your tracks and recognize your appearance even after you disguise yourself."

 Yun Zhu said deeply, "However, anyone who can possess such methods is at least an expert at the Immortal King realm. At that time, you were only an Earth Immortal. Why would an Immortal King target you?"

 Su Zimo did not tell Yun Zhu about the Green Lotus True Body.

 It was still his greatest secret and could bring about a calamity for him—he could not tell it to everyone!

 When Yun Zhu saw that Su Zimo was silent, she smiled and said half-jokingly, "From what I know, there's truly such a big shot in the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain. He's the Sect Master of the Academy. However, there's no reason for him to do that."

 "Furthermore, I was present at the Immortal Sect Selection back then as well. The process was unpredictable and there were a few twists. In the end, Heaven and Earth Academy was the one who protected you and caused Yuan Zuo to return fruitless."

 "Yes."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 Back when he took part in the Immortal Sect Selection, his initial goal was to join Mountain Sea Immortal Sect.

 It was only by some freak coincidence that he joined Heaven and Earth Academy.

 "The Hell Suppression Tripod in your possession is indeed extremely attractive to Immortal King experts. Given the capabilities of the Sect Master of the Academy, it's not difficult for him to divine that you possess the Hell Suppression Tripod."

 Yun Zhu said, "However, if he's after your tripod Hell Suppression Tripod, he could have attacked at any moment. There were way too many opportunities and he did not have to take that additional step."

 "My preliminary guess is that an Immortal King knew about the feud between you and Yuan Zuo. Due to his status as an Immortal King, it was inconvenient for him to attack you who was an Earth Immortal. That was why he wrote a letter to Yuan Zuo so that the latter could deal with it."

 Su Zimo remained silent.

 If it was according to what Yun Zhu had said, things would be simple.

 He would have just been overthinking things previously.

 Indeed, there was a moment when he suspected the Sect Master of the Academy.

 However, upon careful thought, there were many things that did not make sense.

 First, it was because of the persistence of Heaven and Earth Academy that he was able to avoid Prince Yuan Zuo's pursuit and survive.

 Otherwise, he would have been a corpse by now!

 Second, as Yun Zhu had said, if it was truly the Sect Master of the Academy, what was he trying to do?

 Be it the Hell Suppression Tripod or his Green Lotus True Body, the Sect Master of the Academy could have attacked a long time ago—how could he have survived till now?

 Third, not only did the Sect Master of the Academy take him in as an in-name disciple, he even saved his life!

 Back then, their group was hunted by an Immortal King expert on their way back from the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom after taking part in the fight for the Earth Ranking.

 It was because of the attack of the Sect Master of the Academy that they were spared!

 Su Zimo had a feeling the entire time that the Immortal King's assassination attempt was most likely targeted at him!

 Furthermore, the Sect Master of the Academy even gave him a Teleportation Jade Badge.

 In the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain, it was because of this Teleportation Jade Badge that he could bring Tao Yao out of danger and return to the academy.

 Fourth, if it was the Sect Master of the Academy, it would mean that from the moment the letter was sent to the moment Su Zimo joined Heaven and Earth Academy, everything was under the Sect Master's control.

 However, was that possible?

 Too many variables had happened at the Immortal Sect Selection!

 No matter how precise the Sect Master of the Academy was in his calculations, how could he have determined all the variables?

 Furthermore, Su Zimo had interacted with the Sect Master of the Academy before. He could not sense any hostility from the Sect Master.

 Also, ever since he joined Heaven and Earth Academy, be it the academy or the Sect Master, they had not done anything to let him down.

 It would be rather petty of him to start suspecting the Sect Master of the Academy.

 Su Zimo had a feeling that the mysterious person who hunted him down with King Yun You back then was most likely the person who sent the letter to Prince Yuan Zuo!

 He had heard that person's voice before. It was definitely not the Sect Master of the Academy.

 However, this mysterious person also possessed the ability to divine all living beings, see through Heaven and Earth as well as illusions. Although it was similar to the methods of the Sect Master of the Academy, it was deeply hidden.

 At the very least, Yun Zhu had never heard of this person.

 What did this mysterious person have to do with the assassination attempt after the fight for the Earth Ranking?

 "Methods similar to the Sect Master and yet deeply hidden…"

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat as a figure appeared in his mind.

 Old Xuan who guarded the secret pavilions in Heaven and Earth Academy!

 Given Old Xuan's status in the academy, there was no way he was merely an old man guarding the secret pavilions.

 Back when he condensed the tenth stone step of the Dao Heart Stairs, Old Xuan was present as well.

 Old Xuan's attitude towards the Sect Master of the Academy was extremely nonchalant and indifferent, as though he did not take the status of the Sect Master of the Academy seriously at all.

 As for the Sect Master of the Academy, he did not take it to heart, as though he acknowledged it silently.

 Old Xuan's status in Heaven and Earth Academy was extremely special. Furthermore, Su Zimo had witnessed him tear through the void and leave—it was clear that he was an Immortal King expert!

 "Right."

 Suddenly, Yun Zhu said, "Over the years, I've searched through some ancient books and visited a few ancient ruins. I found some information about Great Emperor Infinite."

 Yun Zhu's words interrupted Su Zimo's thoughts.

 "What information?"

 Su Zimo asked instinctively.

 After all, he was extremely curious about Great Emperor Infinite as well.

 Yun Zhu said, "The death of Great Emperor Infinite seems to be related to a chaos that swept through the trichiliocosm and affected all living beings."

 "Chaos?"

 Su Zimo frowned slightly.

 Yun Zhu revealed a puzzled expression as well. "Many ancient books are vague about this chaos. Even now, I'm not sure if it existed."

 "Furthermore, there's no record of the origin, process and ending of the chaos."

 "I even found some blurry records in some ancient ruins with incomplete words such as Strange, Chaos, Heaven, Earth and Major Chilio."

 Su Zimo's expression changed.

 Major chilio?

 Could it be referring to the major chiliocosm?

 Yun Zhu pondered for a moment and suddenly said sternly, "There's one more thing. I've browsed through the ancient books of the past ten eras. The civilization of each era is different. Even the words recorded are strangely different."

 "However, all these different eras had two words in common—Fiend Master!"

 Su Zimo shuddered.

 For some unknown reason, those two words seemed to possess a strange deterrence, causing him to feel uneasy and not want to think too much about it.

 "What are the records of this Fiend Master in these eras and civilizations?" Su Zimo asked.

 Yun Zhu shook her head. "There are no clear records or any information about the Fiend Master."

 Suddenly!

 As though she sensed something, Yun Zhu's expression changed!

 "Something happened to Tao Yao!"

 Yun Zhu said in a deep voice.

 "What?"

 Su Zimo frowned and his heart skipped a beat.

 Yun Zhu said, "Do you still remember that I gave Tao Yao a badge? That badge can actually be considered as a protective spirit treasure and can defend against a single attack from a Perfected Immortal expert."

 "I just sensed that the badge was struck by a powerful force!"

 Su Zimo's expression darkened. He rushed out of the carriage immediately and sped towards Duanya City with all his might.

 Once he arrived at Duanya City and was teleported to the capital of the Zi Xuan Immortal Kingdom, he would be able to return to Heaven and Earth Academy right away!

 Yun Zhu looked at Su Zimo's back view and reminded, "You don't have to worry. The impact of that power should not have reached the level of a Perfected Immortal. Tao Yao is not in danger for the time being."

 She stood on the carriage and pondered for a moment before following.
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 Chapter 2474 - Causing Trouble

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Heaven and Earth Academy, legacy ground.

 Not far away, a sword beam sped over and descended in front of the entrance of the cave abode of Yue Hua—it was the legacy disciple, Xiao Li.

 "Greetings, Senior Brother Yue Hua."

 When Xiao Li saw the figure standing in front of the cave abode, he bowed hurriedly.

 "How are the arrangements going?"

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua asked indifferently.

 "Don't worry, senior brother. I've already instructed Fang Qingyun and the others to step in and cause trouble for Tao Yao."

 Xiao Li sent a voice transmission, "I heard that Su Zimo has never recruited any servants before. Now that he has taken Tao Yao under his wing, he must think highly of the latter."

 "As long as Su Zimo receives the news, he will definitely not reject Fang Qingyun's challenge in his rage."

 "Although that lad's cultivation speed is fast, he's only a Grade 6 Heaven Immortal right now. Once he's on the Sword Discourse Arena, Fang Qingyun will be ruthless and cripple him!"

 "Cripple? That won't do."

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua shook his head gently with a cold expression and sent a voice transmission, "I want him dead!"

 Xiao Li's blood ran cold.

 Ever since he heard the news of Fairy Mo Qing coming out of seclusion for Su Zimo and heading to Cangyun Mountain, Sword Immortal Yue Hua seemed to have woken up from a dream and was enraged!

 Xiao Li hesitated for a moment. "However, life and death battles are not allowed on the Sword Discourse Arena. If Fang Qingyun kills Su Zimo, he'll probably be severely punished by the academy as well."

 "Don't worry."

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua said, "This time round, not only am I going to kill Su Zimo, I'm going to ruin his reputation and have him removed from the academy!"

 "Senior brother, are you intending to make use of Tao Yao's identity?"

 Xiao Li frowned slightly. "However, Tao Yao shouldn't be the Dao child of Desolate Martial from the Fiend Domain, right? No matter how bold Su Zimo is, he wouldn't dare to keep Desolate Martial's Dao child by his side."

 "Whether or not he is is not important."

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua sneered, "Back then, most of the people in the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain who saw that Dao child were killed by Desolate Martial and there's no evidence. If I say that he is, he is!"

 Xiao Li pondered for a moment and nodded. "Once Su Zimo is killed by Fang Qingyun, he won't be able to explain himself no matter what we accuse him of."

 "How dare a b*stard of the lower worlds try to lay his hands on Junior Sister Mo Qing!"

 A cold glint flashed through Sword Immortal Yue Hua's eyes as he murmured, "Today, I'll show you my capabilities. Even in the academy, I can do whatever I want!"

 "Senior brother, let's take a look at the inner sect."

 Xiao Li said, "I reckon that Fang Qingyun has already attacked by now."

 …

 The inner sect of the academy.

 A dense circle of cultivators surrounded the square in front of the Essence Spirit Pavilion. Most of them were inner sect disciples of the academy and there were even some immortal servants.

 "What's going on?"

 "Don't you know? An immortal servant of Senior Brother Su attacked someone in the academy. Senior Brother Fang appeared and is prepared to kill that immortal servant of Junior Brother Su on the spot as a warning to others!"

 "Your news is not accurate enough. I heard that Senior Brother Fang has already attacked. However, Junior Brother Su's immortal servant seemed to have some defensive Dharmic treasure that blocked it and saved his life."

 There were also many cultivators sprinting over in the surroundings, discussing fervently as though they wanted to join the hype.

 In the square.

 Two groups of cultivators were in a stand-off.

 On one side, there were only three people—Princess Scarlet Rainbow, Liu Ping and Tao Yao.

 On the other hand, there were thousands of people on the other end with a massive might. Their leader was the number one of the inner sect of the academy, Fang Qingyun, who was ranked 10 on the Heaven Ranking Prediction!

 Fang Qingyun had cultivated in the inner sect for many years and was the number one of the inner sect. After so many years, he naturally had many followers.

 As long as Fang Qingyun waved his arm, many inner sect disciples would naturally follow his orders.

 "Senior Brother Fang, what exactly are you trying to do?"

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow asked in a deep voice.

 Fang Qingyun had an indifferent expression. "This has nothing to do with you. Hand over that servant behind you. What will happen to the discipline of the academy if I don't teach him a lesson today?!"

 Tao Yao stood behind Princess Scarlet Rainbow and Liu Ping with a panicked and lost expression.

 He had not expected that his actions would cause such a huge commotion in the academy.

 Furthermore, if not for the badge on his waist earlier on, he would have been killed by Fang Qingyun!

 Tao Yao looked aggrieved and uneasy as he looked at the increasing number of cultivators around him. He tugged at Liu Ping's sleeves gently. "Pingping, did I cause trouble for Young Master?"

 "It's not your fault. They were the ones who provoked us first!"

 Liu Ping glared at Fang Qingyun angrily and clenched his fists, questioning the latter loudly, "Senior Brother Fang, earlier on, in front of the Essence Spirit Pavilion, your servants were the ones who provoked and insulted Tao Boy continuously. That was the reason why he attacked and hit one of them."

 "Furthermore, Tao Boy did not use any strength at all and did not injure him!"

 "Oh?"

 Fang Qingyun raised his brow slightly. "So what? The academy's rules forbid fights in private. Even disciples of the academy have to be severely punished for disobeying them. How can a servant like him avoid responsibility?"

 "A servant is so arrogant as to injure others casually in the academy. Does he think that his master is all that great?"

 Fang Qingyun's last sentence was clearly intentional.

 The surrounding cultivators felt their hearts skip a beat and were secretly speechless.

 "Senior Brother Fang, aren't you making a mountain out of a molehill?" Someone in the crowd whispered.

 "Shh!"

 Another person shook his head hurriedly and gestured for the other party to keep quiet. He explained in a low voice, "Don't you understand? Senior Brother Fang is intentionally making a mountain out of a molehill."

 Many people who understood could already tell that Fang Qingyun's attack was not targeted at the servant, but Su Zimo!

 In the crowd, a disciple of the academy sneered, "Senior Brother Fang is right. If we don't teach him a lesson and the other servants imitate him one after another, won't our academy be in chaos?"

 "In my opinion, it's because Senior Brother Su did not discipline him properly!"

 "Senior Brother Su has been quite arrogant ever since he joined the academy. To think that his servant would be like this as well."

 In the crowd, many academy disciples cheered, causing a commotion.

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow swept her gaze and recognized that the few people who were the first to cheer were Fang Qingyun's followers—it was prearranged!

 "I-It's not my Young Master's fault. It's mine."

 Tao Yao's face flushed red as he looked at the surrounding disciples of the academy, wanting to try and explain.

 However, the surroundings were noisy and no one heard what he said. Even if they did, no one would care.

 Furthermore, disciples of the academy were all elites and thought highly of themselves.

 These people did not even take Yang Ruoxu who came from the lower worlds seriously back then—who would care about the life and death of a servant?

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow and Liu Ping exchanged glances and were sweating profusely.

 The two of them did not have high cultivation realms and had almost no backing in the inner sect of the academy. They could not defend against Fang Qingyun's attacks at all.

 "Senior Brother Fang, I was in the wrong."

 Tao Yao stood out and pursed his lips. Tears the size of beans welled up in his reddened eyes as he bowed and apologized to Fang Qingyun.

 "It's all my fault, I didn't know the rules. Please don't blame my Young Master…"

 Tao Yao bowed to Fang Qingyun repeatedly.

 "Just bowing to apologize? How insincere!"

 "You think that you can escape punishment just by bowing and apologizing? Do you think that the academy's rules are just for show?"

 "If apologies work, what's the use of us having a Disciplinary Elder?"

 "Hahahaha!"

 The many academy disciples on the other end spoke one after another as they looked down at Tao Yao. Their eyes were filled with mockery and disdain as they burst into laughter.

 "Tao Yao, get up."

 Right then, someone appeared beside Tao Yao and helped him up.
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 Chapter 2475 - Why the Trouble?

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Young Master…" 

 Tao Yao's heart skipped a beat when he heard that voice. He turned around with teary eyes.

 Su Zimo rubbed Tao Yao's head gently and smiled gently. With a warm expression, he said gently, "It's fine, I'll handle it."

 "Alright!"

 Tao Yao nodded vigorously.

 For some unknown reason, as long as Su Zimo was beside him, his nervousness, panic and confusion earlier on seemed to have vanished instantly and he was relieved.

 "Senior brother."

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow and Liu Ping heaved a sigh of relief as well.

 Su Zimo nodded slightly to the two of them, indicating for them to rest assured.

 "My, if it isn't Senior Brother Su!"

 Behind Fang Qingyun, a Grade 9 Heaven Immortal of the academy asked with a smile, "Senior Brother Su, you came at the right time. That servant of yours broke the academy's rules. What do you think we should do?"

 "What else can he do? That's unless you intend to challenge the rules of the academy, Senior Brother Su?" Another academy disciple echoed.

 "Hehe!"

 The first person gave a strange laugh. "That's not for sure. Senior Brother Su is a peerless genius who ascended the ninth stone step of the Dao Heart Stairs and condensed the tenth stone step. He's arrogant and doesn't take the academy's rules seriously. That's for sure."

 The two of them echoed one after another in a weird manner.

 Fang Qingyun merely smiled indifferently with a silent acceptance of this scene.

 Su Zimo did not even look at the other party, as though he had not heard anything. He merely turned around and asked, "Liu Ping, what's going on?"

 Liu Ping said hurriedly, "Tao Boy and I received this year's Essence Spirit Stones in front of the Essence Spirit Pavilion. Before long, we were blocked by more than ten servants of Senior Brother Fang."

 "For no reason, they cursed at the Tao Boy and spouted filthy words continuously."

 At that point, Liu Ping paused for a moment, as though he recalled those filthy words. He was indignant and glared at the servants opposite him.

 Liu Ping continued, "Tao Boy was so angry that he pushed away the person in front of him and wanted to leave. He did not injure that person at all."

 "But who knew, Senior Brother Fang and the others suddenly appeared and surrounded us. They said that Tao Boy broke the academy's rules and fought in private within the grounds of the academy, injuring others."

 "Senior Brother Fang did not give Tao Boy a chance to explain and attacked him directly. Thankfully, Tao Boy's badge blocked the attack and he managed to survive."

 Liu Ping quickly described the conflict briefly.

 When Su Zimo heard that, he already had a gist of things.

 The other party was here for him!

 Fang Qingyun said slowly, "You sure make it sound simple, Junior Brother Liu. My servant is already severely injured and dead."

 "What?!"

 Liu Ping was shocked before saying resolutely, "That's impossible!"

 "Bring him up."

 Fang Qingyun waved his hand.

 Behind him, a few servants carried the corpse of another servant up. This person did look like he was dead and had just died not long ago.

 "It wasn't me. I didn't kill him. I merely pushed him…"

 Tao Yao shook his head hurriedly and tried his best to explain.

 "Seems like Senior Brother Fang isn't making a mountain out of a molehill. Someone did die."

 "That's right, if someone is dead, this is no longer as simple as a private fight."

 Another academy disciple pouted and whispered, "Do you guys really think that Senior Brother Fang's servant was killed by that child?"

 "Huh? What do you mean by that?" The few people beside him asked.

 The person sneered, "It's obvious that Senior Brother Fang and the others killed that servant and framed him to make things difficult for Senior Brother Su."

 "These are all your guesses, right? What evidence do you have?" Another person questioned.

 The person shrugged. "Who would leave evidence for something like this?"

 Liu Ping pointed at the servant's corpse and shouted, "I was present at that time. He was fine when Tao Boy pushed him away!"

 "Nonsense! Brother Wang was severely injured at that time and died not long after!"

 Fang Qingyun's servants stood out hurriedly to argue and the scene was in chaos.

 Su Zimo finally turned around and looked at Fang Qingyun.

 Their gazes met in midair and neither of them avoided the other—it was extremely tense!

 Su Zimo said, "Fang Qingyun, I've yet to settle my past grudges with you after I came out of seclusion. To think that you would come knocking first."

 "A life for a life. It's only right and proper. I don't need to say anything more, right?"

 Fang Qingyun spread his hands with a calm expression. "The life of a servant is also a life. Your servant broke the academy's rules and has to pay with his life for killing someone."

 "If he doesn't die, you'll have to!"

 Actually, even without Sword Immortal Yue Hua's urging, Fang Qingyun was prepared to make a move on Su Zimo.

 Back then, he set up a trap to kill Yang Ruoxu and Su Zimo. In the end, neither of them died. Instead, Tang Peng died outside.

 If he was not wrong, Su Zimo should already know that he was the one plotting behind the scenes.

 The two of them would fight sooner or later.

 Furthermore, Fang Qingyun felt a huge threat from Su Zimo!

 Su Zimo was cultivating way too quickly!

 He had only joined the inner sect for a few years but he had already cultivated to become a Grade 6 Heaven Immortal.

 If he was given more time and allowed to continue growing, his position as number one of the inner sect would probably be replaced!

 Fang Qingyun continued, "Su Zimo, since both of us want to stand up for our servants, I have a suggestion. Let's head to the Sword Discourse Arena and settle our grudges!"

 This was a plan that he had planned for a long time. As long as he angered Su Zimo and forced him onto the Sword Discourse Arena, he would not give Su Zimo any chance!

 "Senior Brother Su, don't agree to it!"

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow and Liu Ping hurriedly stopped him.

 To the two of them, Su Zimo was only a Grade 6 Heaven Immortal after all.

 As for Fang Qingyun, he had long cultivated to the peak of a Grade 9 Heaven Immortal. He was the number one of the inner sect and had the strongest combat strength. Furthermore, he was ranked 10 on the Heaven Ranking Prediction.

 The difference between the two of them was too great. Once they were on the Sword Discourse Arena, Su Zimo would definitely lose.

 Fang Qingyun raised his brow slightly. "Su Zimo, don't worry. According to the academy's rules, life and death battles are not allowed on the Sword Discourse Arena. I'll try my best to hold back and spare your life."

 Su Zimo looked at Fang Qingyun silently with a cold expression.

 "Senior Brother Su, are you afraid?" A disciple of the academy behind Fang Qingyun shouted deliberately.

 Another person said, "How is that possible? He's an unprecedented genius who condensed the tenth stone step of the Dao Heart Stairs. How can he be so timid?"

 "Sword Discourse Arena!"

 Some disciples of the academy mocked and the surrounding crowd began to jeer as well.

 "Su Zimo, please."

 Fang Qingyun was filled with smiles.

 Everything went according to his plan without any mistakes.

 "Why the trouble?"

 Suddenly, Su Zimo spoke.

 Before his sentence was finished, he arrived before Fang Qingyun in a flash and attacked in front of everyone's shocked gazes!

 Su Zimo's palm seemed to have transformed into a gigantic hand that blanketed the skies as it crushed down on Fang Qingyun's head!

 Fang Qingyun's pupils constricted in shock!

 He had predicted almost everything and accounted for most variables. However, he had not expected that Su Zimo would dare to attack him in the academy!

 Furthermore, it was in front of everyone!
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Fang Qingyun was completely unprepared. By the time he reacted, Su Zimo had already closed in and covered the skies with his palm, sealing all his escape routes!

 Instantly, countless thoughts flashed through Fang Qingyun's mind.

 How is this possible?

 I'm a Grade 9 Heaven Immortal, the number one of the inner sect and ranked 10 on the Heaven Ranking Prediction. How would Su Zimo dare to do this?

 A private fight in the academy in front of everyone and a blatant violation of sect rules?

 After the initial shock, Fang Qingyun's eyes flashed with excitement.

 'Since that's the case, it would make sense for me to retaliate and kill you!'

 Initially, Fang Qingyun had some reservations when he challenged Su Zimo to a Sword Discourse Arena challenge.

 If he had truly killed Su Zimo on the Sword Discourse Arena, he would have been punished even with Senior Brother Yue Hua's protection.

 However, the current situation seemed to be even more perfect than he had imagined!

 "You have a death wish!"

 A cold glint flashed through Fang Qingyun's eyes as he conjured hand seals with both hands and released his teleportation divine power. He was prepared to avoid Su Zimo's sharpness for the time being and distance himself before counterattacking.

 His combat experience was way too rich and his methods were brilliant. It was definitely not a fluke that he was able to stand out among the hundreds of thousands of inner sect disciples of the academy and become the number one of the inner sect.

 Although Su Zimo had the advantage, Fang Qingyun composed himself rapidly and made a judgment in a flash without panicking.

 Su Zimo's attack was way too ferocious and his aura was torrential—there was no need for him to take it head-on.

 Furthermore, the fact that Su Zimo was so domineering in melee combat meant that he had a strong physique and specialized in melee combat.

 As Fang Qingyun released teleportation, he reached into his storage bag, prepared to summon his Green Cloud Sword.

 When he saw that, Su Zimo had a mocking expression.

 If Fang Qingyun chose to teleport, his outcome would be decided!

 Teleportation was a supreme divine power and could help cultivators break free from their opponents instantly. However, it was also easy to be interrupted and reveal openings.

 Furthermore, once the other party predicted the landing spot after teleportation, they would definitely lose the initiative.

 Su Zimo did not stop in his tracks. Suddenly, he opened his mouth and released the Dragon Roar secret skill!

 "Roar!"

 A deafening roar burst forth from Su Zimo's mouth.

 Su Zimo controlled the impact of the sound domain secret skill intentionally and reduced it to a small area, focusing it on Fang Qingyun almost entirely!

 Fang Qingyun shuddered with a pained expression. He felt his blood qi rumble and his ears buzz—his teleportation process was interrupted.

 If it was any other Grade 9 Heaven Immortal, they would have been shocked to death at this distance.

 It was already impressive that Fang Qingyun was not injured!

 Fang Qingyun's features were contorted as he tried his best to maintain his clarity.

 Suddenly!

 A bedazzling light burst forth before his eyes, emitting a shocking heat!

 "This is bad, it's a visual technique!"

 Fang Qingyun's heart sank. Without hesitation, he released the visual technique that he had cultivated for many years and counterattacked!

 A green light condensed in his eyes and burst forth.

 Boom!

 The two visual techniques collided.

 Almost without any resistance, Su Zimo's Illumination Eye destroyed Fang Qingyun's visual technique with ease and pierced his eye instantly!

 The Nether Glow in Su Zimo's left eye was sealed by a dark power in the Emperor's Tomb and could not release the Nether Glow Eye.

 However, even if it was just the Illumination Eye alone, not many people had visual techniques that could take it head-on.

 Apart from whether or not the Dharmic Daos of the visual techniques were top-tier, the strength of one's visual technique also relied on the foundation of their body and bloodline.

 Up till this point of his cultivation, Su Zimo's Illumination Eye had only been suppressed by Yun Ting's visual technique once in the Emperor's Tomb—nobody else was worth a mention!

 "Ah!"

 One of Fang Qingyun's eyes was severely injured as he let out a tragic cry.

 In melee combat, Su Zimo released sound domains and visual techniques consecutively, breaking through Fang Qingyun's defense!

 Fang Qingyun no longer had time to summon his Green Cloud Sword and could only raise his arm, wanting to defend against Su Zimo's palm.

 However, his body was far inferior compared to the Green Lotus True Body that cultivated many secret skills!

 Bang!

 Su Zimo's heavenly-encompassing palm collided with Fang Qingyun's arm with a dull sound of defeat.

 Fang Qingyun felt a sharp pain in his arms.

 "Shatter!"

 Su Zimo's gaze intensified as he exhaled and exerted strength in his palm once more, suppressing down viciously!

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 The jarring sound of bones cracking could be heard.

 Su Zimo crushed Fang Qingyun's arms and his palm descended instantly, landing on the top of the latter's head.

 Thud!

 An unstoppable terrifying force came from above his head and Fang Qingyun could not withstand it at all. His legs went limp and he knelt on the ground!

 Su Zimo's gaze was cold as he closed his fingers.

 Clang! Clang!

 Sharp fingernails popped out from his fingertips like sabers and swords, ready to break Fang Qingyun's skull at any moment!

 A tremendous amount of Heaven and Earth Essence Qi surged into Fang Qingyun's consciousness and sealed his Essence Spirit. Although he had countless divine powers and secret skills, he could not release them.

 Psst!

 It was only then that the surrounding crowd reacted.

 Gasps could be heard from the crowd!

 The entire academy was in an uproar!

 Heaven and Earth Academy's number one of the inner sect, Senior Brother Fang who was ranked 10 on the Heaven Ranking Prediction, was suppressed by Su Zimo, a Grade 6 Heaven Immortal!

 It was too fast!

 The entire process took less than three breaths.

 Everything happened so suddenly and it ended even faster!

 Fang Qingyun was almost completely defenseless and his eye was blinded by Su Zimo. His arms were shattered by a single palm strike was forced to kneel on the ground!

 Even though everyone witnessed everything personally, they were still shocked and in disbelief.

 There was only a bloody hole left in one of Fang Qingyun's eyes. His other eye revealed endless humiliation and hatred as he grit his teeth. "Su Zimo, you attacked me outside the Sword Discourse Arena. You're dead!"

 If nothing went wrong, Su Zimo would be severely punished for violating the sect rules.

 If Senior Brother Yue Hua was willing to step in and add fuel to the fire, Su Zimo's outcome would definitely be even worse.

 However, no matter what, Fang Qingyun had already lost all face after today!

 "Hmph!"

 Su Zimo sneered and exerted strength in his palm, pulling Fang Qingyun's disheveled hair towards Tao Yao.

 "Ah!"

 Suddenly, Fang Qingyun felt a sharp pain above his head, as though his scalp was about to be torn off by Su Zimo. He could not help but cry out.

 When Tao Yao saw that, he was at a loss as to what to do.

 "It's over, it's over!"

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow and Liu Ping exchanged glances with ashen expressions.

 "Senior Brother Su is still way too reckless!"

 Liu Ping wanted to cry.

 Under the gazes of countless disciples of the academy, Su Zimo openly violated the sect rules and attacked Fang Qingyun. Even if they were in the right initially, it was useless now.

 The consequences were way too dire.

 Even if Senior Brother Su was the in-name disciple of Sect Master of the Academy, he would definitely be severely punished by the academy.

 At best, he would be kicked out of the academy. At worst, his cultivation could even be crippled!

 In the distant skies, two figures stood—it was Sword Immortal Yue Hua and Xiao Li who had rushed over from the legacy ground.

 When Sword Immortal Yue Hua saw that, he smiled gently and said leisurely, "Seems like there's no need for us to step in."

 "Senior brother, should we go over and save Junior Brother Fang?" Xiao Li asked.

 "There's no need to."

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua had a cold expression and smirked. "The more miserable Junior Brother Fang is, the worse Su Zimo's outcome will be. Why should we interfere?"
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Su Zimo, w-what are you doing?!"

 Fang Qingyun's hair was pulled by Su Zimo and he staggered. His face was covered in blood and his single eye gradually revealed a hint of fear.

 Suddenly, he realized that the person he was facing could not be dealt with with common sense!

 This person was a lunatic!

 Fang Qingyun thought that he was unparalleled in his wisdom and wit. He predicted everything like a god and no one and nothing could escape his calculations.

 Back then, Yang Ruoxu was schemed against by him and was almost crippled.

 However, he could not predict what Su Zimo was up to.

 Furthermore, he had already suffered a few losses in Su Zimo's hands!

 In the blink of an eye, Su Zimo had already arrived before Tao Yao with Fang Qingyun.

 Su Zimo pushed down with his palm and Fang Qingyun could not defend against it. With a thud, he knelt on the ground once more and felt a sharp pain!

 Just as Fang Qingyun was about to curse, he realized that Su Zimo had squatted down as well.

 The two of them faced one another. Fang Qingyun felt chills run down his spine when he met with Su Zimo's cold gaze and he swallowed the words he was about to say.

 "Fang Qingyun, you're truly getting more despicable."

 With a dark expression, Su Zimo said, "If you want to deal with me, come look for me directly. You bullied a Dao child of mine instead. Are you worthy of being the number one of the inner sect?"

 This time round, Su Zimo was truly enraged.

 Although Tao Yao was safe and sound, that was because he had Yun Zhu's badge.

 If not for that badge, Tao Yao might have died!

 Many disciples of the academy watched from the side. Naturally, Fang Qingyun was unwilling to show weakness. Taking a deep breath of air, he braced himself and said, "Su Zimo, tell me what you want to do. If I'm afraid of you, I'm not worthy of being a disciple of the academy!"

 Fang Qingyun knew very well that with the huge commotion here, the Disciplinary Elder of the inner sect and Senior Brother Yue Hua could arrive at any moment.

 As long as he could buy some time, he would be able to escape successfully.

 At that time, Su Zimo would die!

 "Don't be nervous."

 Su Zimo looked at Fang Qingyun who looked fierce on the surface but was cowardly on the inside. Suddenly, he smiled and patted the latter on the face. "Since you bullied Tao Yao with your numbers and forced him to bow and apologize to you guys, I'll let you apologize to him now. That's fine, right?"

 "You want me to apologize to your servant?"

 Fang Qingyun sneered and spat, "Dream on!"

 "It's fine."

 Su Zimo smiled. "If you don't know how to apologize, I can teach you!"

 Before his sentence was finished, the smile on Su Zimo's face had already vanished. Suddenly, he exerted strength in his palm and pushed down Fang Qingyun's head, smashing it onto the ground!

 Dong!

 Fang Qingyun's forehead smashed onto the ground with a crisp sound.

 By the time he raised his head, his forehead was already mangled and white bones could even be seen faintly.

 "Su…"

 Fang Qingyun was enraged and was about to curse.

 Dong!

 Su Zimo pushed down his head and smashed it onto the ground once more!

 This time round, Fang Qingyun was dizzy from the smash and could not speak at all.

 Dong! Dong! Dong!

 Su Zimo pushed down Fang Qingyun's head and made him kowtow nine times in front of Tao Yao before stopping.

 By the time Fang Qingyun was lifted up by Su Zimo again, his face was already filled with blood and he was in an extremely miserable state. His original appearance could not be seen.

 The massive square was silent.

 Many disciples of the academy looked at this scene in shock. The number one inner sect disciple of the academy, Senior Brother Fang, was forced to kowtow nine times to a Dao child!

 "Senior Brother Su is already so protective of a mere Dao child. Wouldn't it be a blessing if I could become best friends with Senior Brother Su?"

 "Isn't Senior Brother Su way too protective?"

 Many cultivators lamented and looked at Tao Yao with envy.

 "Cough, cough!"

 Fang Qingyun coughed out a mouthful of blood and said weakly, "Ming Zhe, Guo Yuan, what are you guys waiting for? Su Zimo committed an unforgivable crime of harming fellow sect mates. All disciples of the academy can join forces to kill him!"

 The thousand academy disciples who were initially following Fang Qingyun were shocked by the scene before them and froze on the spot without any reaction.

 At that moment, when they heard Fang Qingyun's cry for help, everyone's hearts skipped a beat and they snapped out of their stupor.

 Instantly, a thousand disciples of the academy took out their divine weapons and Dharmic treasures and aimed them at Su Zimo. They conjured hand seals and were ready to strike.

 "Su Zimo, you're unforgivable. You ignored sect rules and harmed your fellow sect mates. Your crimes are unpardonable!"

 "Su Zimo, don't think that you can be so arrogant just because you've condensed the tenth stone step of the Dao Heart Stairs. Today, you've broken a few rules in succession. We have enough reason to kill you!"

 Their leader, Ming Zhe and Guo Yuan, were both Grade 9 Heaven Immortals as they hollered righteously.

 "Hold on!"

 Right then, the number one beauty of the inner sect, Yan Bingying, rushed into the square with a furious expression. She looked at Su Zimo with a hint of worry and said softly, "Senior Brother Su, why aren't you letting go yet? Hurry and go admit your mistakes to the Sect Master!"

 Yan Bingying was actually reminding Su Zimo to escape from this place.

 Su Zimo had long made plans and was naturally fearless. He merely looked up at Ming Zhe, Guo Yuan and the others with a disdainful expression and sneered, "Whoever dares to attack me will end up like Fang Qingyun!"

 "How arrogant!"

 "How audacious!"

 The academy disciples on the other end berated with enraged expressions.

 Even the surrounding cultivators frowned, feeling that Su Zimo was way too brazen.

 Ming Zhe harrumphed coldly. "Su Zimo, you're only a Grade 6 Heaven Immortal. You only managed to take down Senior Brother Fang because he was caught unprepared. What's there to be arrogant about?!"

 "That's right!"

 Guo Yuan said coldly, "There are a thousand Heaven Immortals here on our side. If we attack at the same time and send a single Dharmic treasure, divine power or secret skill each, you'll definitely die. How dare you threaten us?"

 "This is bad, something big has happened!"

 Right then, a disciple of the academy was speeding over from the distant horizon. He held the Heaven Ranking Prediction in his hands and shouted with a panicked expression.

 "Junior Brother Zhao, what happened?"

 In the crowd, an inner sect disciple of the academy walked forward and stopped Junior Brother Zhao.

 Junior Brother Zhao was shocked when he saw so many people gathered below. Panting slightly, he said, "Absolute Thunder City of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom was destroyed by someone!"

 "The entire Absolute Thunder City was burned to the ground and turned into ruins. Prince Yuan Zuo was killed and more than 200 Heaven Execution Guards in the city died!"

 "In Absolute Thunder City, only slightly more than 200 out of more than a thousand Heaven Immortal experts managed to escape!"

 "What?!"

 "Psst!"

 Many disciples of the academy were shocked.

 Who would dare to do such a thing?!

 Killing a prince of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom, hundreds of Heaven Immortals and even incinerating a city of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom was almost equivalent to declaring war on the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom!

 "Who did it?"

 "Could it be a massive invasion from the Fiend Domain?"

 A few disciples of the academy asked hurriedly.

 "I-It's…"

 Junior Brother Zhao stammered. His eyes were filled with fear, as though he was still in shock.

 "Speak!"

 Everyone urged.

 Junior Brother Zhao gulped. "It was Senior Brother Su of our academy!"

 "Someone from the academy?"

 "Senior Brother Su? Which Senior Brother Su?"

 Many disciples of the academy were stunned and asked instinctively.

 Junior Brother Zhao said, "It's Senior Brother Su Zimo of the inner sect."
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 Upon hearing that, many academy disciples present turned around and countless gazes landed on Su Zimo at almost the same time.

 Senior Brother Su destroyed Absolute Thunder City of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom singlehandedly?

 Everyone had different expressions.

 Some were surprised, some were shocked and some were skeptical…

 "That… can't be, right?"

 "Although Senior Brother Su has a feud with Prince Yuan Zuo, he's only a Grade 6 Heaven Immortal. How could he have headed to the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom alone to kill Prince Yuan Zuo and incinerate a city?"

 "Even if Senior Brother Su has the ability to destroy Absolute Thunder City, how did he escape from the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom?"

 Initially, Ming Zhe, Guo Yuan and the others were about to attack Su Zimo. However, they were secretly alarmed when they heard the news and did not dare to act rashly with wary expressions.

 Although everyone could not believe it either, such an important piece of news should not have been fabricated.

 If that was true and Su Zimo could destroy Absolute Thunder City singlehandedly and kill hundreds of Heaven Immortal experts, the group of them would not be enough to deal with him!

 This also meant that Su Zimo's threat earlier on was not a bluff.

 A disciple of the academy asked with a frown, "Is this for real?"

 Junior Brother Zhao nodded hurriedly. "It's absolutely true. News of it has already spread in the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain!"

 "Why are you holding the Heaven Ranking Prediction?"

 Another person asked.

 Junior Brother Zhao said, "Senior Brother Su became famous after that single battle and is already on the Heaven Ranking Prediction!"

 "What's his rank?"

 "17!"

 Many disciples of the academy were shocked.

 As a Grade 6 Heaven Immortal, he was ranked 17 on the Heaven Ranking Prediction!

 Apart from Fang Qingyun, Su Zimo was the second highest ranked Heaven Immortal in Heaven and Earth Academy and was even above Yan Bingying!

 What was even more ironic was that the number one of the inner sect of the academy, Fang Qingyun, who was ranked 10 on the Heaven Ranking Prediction, was now covered in blood and his hair was disheveled. He was helpless in Su Zimo's hands.

 Even Su Zimo was surprised when he heard the ranking, let alone others.

 Apart from Prince Yuan Zuo who was on the Heaven Ranking Prediction, there were no other top-tier Heaven Immortal experts in Absolute Thunder City.

 Although the commotion caused by that battle was not small, it could not reflect anything.

 Under normal circumstances, any one of the paragons who could be ranked in the top 70 of the Heaven Ranking Prediction should possess the same capabilities.

 It was just that none of them had the guts to do what he did.

 Initially, Su Zimo thought that his rank on the Heaven Ranking Prediction would not exceed 60 after that battle.

 To think that he would now be ranked 17 on the Heaven Ranking Prediction!

 Yan Bingying composed herself and frowned slightly, saying in confusion, "Even if Senior Brother Su destroyed Absolute Thunder City, his ranking can't be so high, right?"

 "Senior Sister Yan is right."

 Junior Brother Zhao said, "The reason why Senior Brother Su is ranked 17 is because of another battle."

 Pausing for a moment, Junior Brother Zhao said hesitantly, "Yes… to be precise, that can't exactly be considered a battle."

 Everyone was at a loss.

 "Reflect the latest Heaven Ranking Prediction in your hands in midair and show us!"

 Ming Zhe said in a deep voice.

 Junior Brother Zhao hurriedly cast a spell and unrolled the newly produced Heaven Ranking Prediction. He reflected the contents in midair and it was extremely clear.

 Everyone took a rough glance.

 The initial Heaven Ranking Prediction was released not long ago and not much had changed in this version.

 The most obvious was that Prince Yuan Zuo was already removed from the Heaven Ranking Prediction.

 As for the 17th spot on the Heaven Ranking Prediction, it had indeed been changed to Su Zimo's name!

 "Name: Su Zimo."

 "Level: Grade 6 Heaven Immortal."

 "Identity: Inner sect disciple of Heaven and Earth Academy, successor of Astral Sect's secret skill and successor of the Jade Pure Jade Manual."

 After the confrontation at Cangyun Mountain, it was no longer a secret that Su Zimo possessed the Jade Pure Jade Manual.

 "Battle Record: A thousand years ago, when he was a Grade 5 Heaven Immortal, he used a time divine power and defeated the number one Heaven Immortal of Langfeng City in the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain."

 "After cultivating to become a Grade 6 Heaven Immortal, he exited seclusion and infiltrated Absolute Thunder City alone, killing Prince Yuan Zuo and hundreds of Heaven Immortal experts. He burned Absolute Thunder City to the ground and escaped unscathed."

 To be fair, in terms of his battle records, there were only two battles that were not eye-catching.

 Many experts on the Heaven Ranking Prediction had at least a dozen battle records alone. Some of them even had a hundred battles with tens of thousands of words written densely—it was extremely shocking.

 Compared to the top 20 Heaven Immortals, Su Zimo's achievements were far inferior.

 In fact, he was slightly weaker than Yan Bingying who was ranked 43.

 Many disciples of the academy frowned with puzzled expressions, not knowing how Su Zimo could be ranked 17.

 Everyone continued browsing.

 The final part was the Divine Firmament Palace's evaluation of Su Zimo by the Perfected Immortals who managed the Heaven Ranking.

 Unexpectedly, the evaluation section was extremely detailed and took up a lot of space—it far surpassed other cultivators!

 "Evaluation: This lad was already famous when he was an Earth Immortal and obtained the top of the Earth Ranking. He has immense potential and many trump cards. He has no obvious weaknesses in terms of divine powers, Dharmic arts and melee combat."

 "He's in control of the Heaven and Earth Slaying Sword Arts, a sound domain secret skill that's similar to a dragon roar and the True Dragon Nine Flashes. He specializes in a divine power secret skill that can increase one's strength and knows the Exalted Mystic Spirit Big Dipper True Sutra. His Essence Spirit is extremely strong and far surpasses his peers. Furthermore, he has mastered many Essence Spirit secret skills."

 "Although this lad displayed his powerful combat strength of the Heaven Immortal realm after the two battles in Absolute Thunder City and Langfeng City, his cultivation realm isn't high and he's only a Grade 6 Heaven Immortal. Therefore, the upper limit of his Heaven Ranking Prediction won't be too high."

 In the first version of the Heaven Ranking Prediction, it was precisely because Yun Ting was a Grade 8 Heaven Immortal and had not cultivated to the peak of the Heaven Immortal realm that he was ranked third.

 In the Heaven Ranking Prediction's ranking, comprehensive strength was evaluated and cultivation realm was an extremely important criterion.

 The evaluation given by the Divine Firmament Palace was not over yet and everyone continued reading.

 "However, in the vicinity of Cangyun Mountain, this lad managed to avoid Jue Wuying's fatal attack and survive. This is not considered as a battle so it's not recorded in the battle records."

 "If not for that assassination attempt, this lad's ranking should be between 65 and 70. However, because he avoided this assassination attempt, all of us think that he should be in the top 20 of the Heaven Ranking!"

 The Divine Firmament Palace's evaluation of Su Zimo only ended here.

 The Perfected Immortals of the Divine Firmament Palace roughly recounted the reason for the ranking.

 However, many disciples of the academy were still confused.

 "Who is Jue Wuying?"

 Many inner sect disciples of the academy did not know who Jue Wuying was nor did they understand how his ranking could be raised so much after avoiding an assassination attempt!

 Someone was speechless. "Jue Wuying, one of the three great sword immortals of the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain. The other two are Chunfeng Jian of Imperial Wind Temple and Senior Brother Yue Hua of our academy."

 "Think about it. If Senior Brother Yue Hua attacked you, what are the chances of you surviving?"

 At that point, everyone gradually realized why the Divine Firmament Palace had such a high evaluation of this assassination attempt that was not in the battle records!

 An assassination attempt raised Su Zimo's ranking on the Heaven Ranking Prediction by a full 50 spots!

 "That's not all."

 Another person said, "Jue Wuying, also known as the Shadowless Sword, is the most terrifying assassin among the Perfected Immortals of the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain!"

 "The sword is invisible and silent. Once the Shadowless Sword strikes, even a Paradise Void Perfected Immortal will most likely die!"
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 High in the skies. 

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua frowned slightly. The development of the situation on the other side had exceeded his expectations.

 Xiao Li grinned slightly. "Su Zimo sure has some skills. To think that he managed to escape from the Shadowless Sword!"

 Xiao Li knew that even he did not have the confidence to survive against the Shadowless Sword.

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua harrumphed coldly. "It's just a fluke. Jue Wuying must have been underestimating him. If he attacks with his full strength, how can that lad survive?"

 "T-That's right."

 Xiao Li agreed hurriedly.

 In reality, for a top-tier assassin like Jue Wuying, he would give it his all no matter how strong or weak his opponent was.

 Even when fighting a rabbit, a lion would give it its all to ensure that nothing went wrong!

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua and Xiao Li did not know that not only had Jue Wuying attacked with his full strength, he had even suffered a huge loss!

 Because of Su Zimo's counterattack, Jue Wuying lost an entire 60,000 years of lifespan!

 At that time, Su Zimo and Jue Wuying were the only ones who sensed it.

 If the Perfected Immortals of the Divine Firmament Palace knew about this, Su Zimo's ranking would probably increase even further and he would be in the top ten of the Heaven Ranking Prediction!

 "Senior brother, look over there! An inner sect Disciplinary Elder has arrived!"

 Xiao Li pointed to the east before his expression changed. "Yang Ruoxu is here too!"

 "Come, let's head over too."

 Yue Hua strode forward unhurriedly.

 …

 "What's going on?"

 Elder Chen, a Disciplinary Elder of the inner sect, descended and his expression darkened when he saw that.

 When Ming Zhe and Guo Yuan saw Elder Chen appear, they hurried forward and recounted the entire process one after another.

 "Su Zimo, hurry and release him!"

 Elder Chen said sternly, "Private fights are not allowed in the academy. You've already violated sect rules by attacking Fang Qingyun. Furthermore, you're so ruthless and injured him so badly. Hurry and kneel down to admit to your crimes!"

 The other disciples of the academy remained silent.

 Everyone saw that Su Zimo was indeed the one who attacked first and it was irrefutable.

 If Su Zimo was punished according to the sect rules, he would definitely lose his cultivation!

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow and Liu Ping were anxious but could not think of any solution.

 Su Zimo was the only one with a calm expression. When he saw the Disciplinary Elder appear, he had no intention of letting Fang Qingyun off and said indifferently, "Elder Chen, you came at the right time. I'm not harming my fellow sect mates, but punishing evil for the academy."

 "Bullsh*t!"

 Ming Zhe hollered, "Everyone was watching and there were countless fellow sect mates as witnesses. Furthermore, Elder Chen is here and can see everything clearly. How dare you distort the facts?!"

 "Su Zimo, not only did you ambush and harm Senior Brother Fang, you're even slandering him as an evildoer!"

 Guo Yuan sneered as well, "You're truly vicious. Not only did you try to kill him, you're trying to frame him as well!"

 "Indeed. Senior Brother Su was the one who attacked first."

 "However, the reason was because Senior Brother Fang wanted to cause trouble for the Dao child. In his rage, Senior Brother Su could not control himself."

 "So what? Senior Brother Su was the one who ignored the sect rules and attacked Senior Brother Fang first."

 Many cultivators in the crowd spoke one after another.

 Elder Chen listened for a while and understood. With a dark expression, he said slowly, "Su Zimo, if you don't let him go, don't blame me for suppressing you personally!"

 The inner sect Disciplinary Elder's cultivation was at the Perfected One realm.

 Naturally, Su Zimo could not defend against the attack of a Perfected Immortal.

 If not for the fact that Elder Chen was wary of Su Zimo's status as the in-name disciple of the Sect Master, he would have attacked long ago.

 "Elder Chen, Junior Brother Su is right."

 Right then, Yang Ruoxu walked over. "It's not an exaggeration to say that Fang Qingyun is an evildoer. Junior Brother Su's attack this time round can't be considered as a violation of sect rules."

 A legacy disciple had appeared?

 Elder Chen frowned.

 This matter seemed to have exceeded his capabilities.

 However, he still asked in a deep voice, "Yang Ruoxu, what do you mean by that?"

 Yang Ruoxu said in a deep voice, "About 2,000 years ago, I was traveling outside but was severely injured and nearly died. I'm sure everyone knows about this."

 Many disciples of the academy nodded.

 At that time, everyone thought that Yang Ruoxu would not be able to survive the calamity. Unexpectedly, Su Zimo found a Saraca Fruit out of nowhere. Instead, Yang Ruoxu benefited from the misfortune and broke through to the Perfected One realm, ascending to the heavens in a single bound and joining the legacy ground of the academy.

 When he heard that, Fang Qingyun's single eye was already flustered.

 Yang Ruoxu said, "At that time, I was surrounded by Pang Yi of the Pang Clan, Prince Yuan Zuo and the Heaven Execution Guards of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom, Heaven Immortal Gui Yuan of Flying Immortal Sect, Xie Tianhong of the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom and many other experts of their four factions."

 "Fang Qingyun was the one who leaked my location and plotted everything behind the scenes!"

 His words seemed to have caused a thousand layers of waves, causing a commotion in the crowd.

 If what Yang Ruoxu said was true, it would be too light to say that Fang Qingyun was an evildoer.

 This was an alliance with an external faction to plot against and kill fellow sect mates. It was many times worse than a private fight in the academy and was a crime punishable by death!

 "Fufu."

 Right then, a sneer sounded not far away. Sword Immortal Yue Hua and Xiao Li had already arrived.

 Two more legacy disciples had appeared!

 Elder Chen felt a headache coming on.

 He was an inner sect Disciplinary Elder and could only supervise inner sect disciples. He did not have the rights to control legacy disciples.

 Xiao Li raised his voice. "Junior Brother Yang is spouting nonsense without any evidence. Isn't it way too childish to frame fellow sect mates like this?!"

 "According to what you said, you were severely injured when you were surrounded by the four factions. If Fang Qingyun was plotting behind the scenes, why would he let you return alive?"

 Yang Ruoxu said, "That's because Fang Qingyun's true goal was to deal with Junior Brother Su. Junior Brother Su is the in-name disciple of the Sect Master. They only dare to lay their hands on Junior Brother Su after he leaves the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain."

 Most of the disciples of the academy were shocked and discussed fervently—they could not accept such shocking news within a short period of time.

 In the crowd, Yan Bingying was the only one with her head lowered, not surprised by his words.

 Back when Fang Qingyun revealed his plan, he was rather smug. At that time, she and Tang Peng were both present.

 However, Tang Peng was already dead by now.

 Piak! Piak! Piak!

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua clapped his hands. "Junior Brother Yang, you've made up this story well. You must have put in a lot of effort, right?"

 Yang Ruoxu looked at Sword Immortal Yue Hua fearlessly and said in a deep voice, "I won't lie about something like this."

 In reality, if it was anyone else, everyone from the academy would have their doubts.

 However, most of the people in the academy believed it if it was said by Yang Ruoxu!

 Everyone knew that Yang Ruoxu cultivated the Righteousness Sutra and was filled with righteousness. If he were to lie about this matter, his cultivation would be crippled!

 "A-Actually…"

 Right then, a weak voice sounded from the square. "Senior Brother Yang is telling the truth."

 Although the voice was weak, it attracted countless gazes.

 The person who spoke was Yan Bingying!

 Her face was pale as she said that. She was under immense pressure and must have mustered great courage to do it!

 Many cultivators knew that Yan Bingying had once followed Fang Qingyun.

 Her words carried a lot of weight!

 If Fang Qingyun had truly done those things, not only would Su Zimo not break the sect rules by attacking him, he would even have done a great deed for the academy to eliminate this rat!
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 "Junior Sister Yan!" 

 When Fang Qingyun heard the voice of Yan Bingying, his single eye was filled with dread as he grit his teeth. "What did you just say?"

 Yan Bingying's lips quivered as she said softly, "Senior Brother Fang, now that things have come to this…"

 "B*tch, shut up!"

 As though he had suffered a huge blow, Fang Qingyun cursed like a lunatic.

 Su Zimo looked at Elder Chen and the surrounding disciples of the academy and said indifferently, "Since you guys want evidence, I'll give it to you right now!"

 The moment he said that, Su Zimo exerted strength in his palm and captured Fang Qingyun's Essence Spirit.

 Before everyone could react, Su Zimo used the Soul Searching Art on Fang Qingyun!

 At the same time, he released a Dharmic art and displayed Fang Qingyun's memories for everyone present to see.

 "Su Zimo, you!"

 When Elder Chen saw that, he was shocked but it was too late for him to stop him.

 Even if he attacked now and stopped Su Zimo, Fang Qingyun's Essence Spirit was already irreversibly injured.

 The other cultivators were shocked as well—they had not expected Su Zimo to be so decisive and ferocious as to use the Soul Searching Art on Fang Qingyun!

 That action was equivalent to executing Fang Qingyun in front of everyone!

 Elder Chen's expression was terrible as he said slowly, "Su Zimo, do you know what price you have to pay if you don't find any evidence in Fang Qingyun's memories?!"

 "Look, it appeared!"

 Everyone pointed to the scene that appeared in midair and exclaimed.

 "Seems like Senior Brother Fang was indeed the one plotting behind the scenes to join forces with outsiders to kill our fellow sect mates."

 "There's also Tang Peng inside. However, I heard that he died outside for some reason 2,000 years ago. He doesn't even have a corpse left."

 "How dare you call him Senior Brother Fang. Fang Qingyun is a sinner and traitor of our academy and everyone has the right to punish him!"

 "It was no wonder why he wanted to cause trouble for Senior Brother Su. So, it was because Senior Brother Su knew his secret. That's why that dog wanted to silence Senior Brother Su."

 "Thankfully, Senior Brother Su was decisive to kill and suppressed him first. Otherwise, who knows how much trouble he would bring to the academy. Countless innocent fellow sect mates would have been harmed by him!"

 Many disciples of the academy came to a realization when they saw Fang Qingyun's memories.

 Ming Zhe, Guo Yuan and the other followers of Fang Qingyun were flustered as well.

 Ming Zhe laughed dryly. "W-We did not expect that Senior Brother Fan—I mean Fang Qingyun would be such a person!"

 "Ptui!"

 Guo Yuan spat in Fang Qingyun's direction and scolded, "I must have been blind to follow you for so long!"

 "Actually, I've long noticed that something was amiss with Fang Qingyun!"

 "I've been by Fang Qingyun's side and endured humiliation the entire time because I wanted to collect some evidence of his crimes. To think that Senior Brother Su would expose him today!"

 Some of the academy disciples who almost attacked Su Zimo earlier on changed their attitudes even faster than flipping a book. They hurriedly drew a clear line with Fang Qingyun and revealed ugly expressions.

 The other disciples of the academy looked at Su Zimo with conflicted expressions and lamented.

 Earlier on, they thought that Su Zimo was just an irrational brute who ignored the sect rules and attacked Fang Qingyun when he saw his Dao child humiliated.

 It was only at that moment that they realized that from the moment Su Zimo attacked, he was already prepared and planned everything!

 Fang Qingyun must have planned this for a long time.

 However, he had not expected Su Zimo's counterattack to be so domineering that it crushed him with ease, causing his reputation to be ruined and his life to be on the verge of extinction.

 In less than two hours, Fang Qingyun fell from the number one position of the inner sect and was smashed into pieces!

 From this day forth, the inner sect of the academy would undergo a complete change!

 The Soul Searching Art was over and Fang Qingyun's Essence Spirit was dim. His lifeforce was weak and he did not have long to live.

 In his final period of lucidity, he saw his former followers pointing and cursing at him. Not far away, Sword Immortal Yue Hua's face was cold…

 Everything crushed him completely!

 Cracks appeared on Fang Qingyun's Essence Spirit. Right in front of everyone, his soul dispersed and he died!

 The massive square was silent.

 Many disciples of the academy lamented internally.

 Who would have thought that a conflict between Dao servants would end up in such a state for Fang Qingyun who was number one of the inner sect and predicted to be ranked 10 on the Heaven Ranking Prediction.

 Elder Chen composed himself and coughed gently to attract everyone's attention before saying, "Alright, this matter is over. Disciples, please disperse."

 "Hold on!"

 Right then, Sword Immortal Yue Hua suddenly spoke.

 Many academy disciples could not help but feel their hearts skip a beat when they realized that Sword Immortal Yue Hua had an unfriendly expression.

 Was there going to be a further development to this episode?

 That was not impossible.

 It was no secret that Fang Qingyun was a follower of Sword Immortal Yue Hua.

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua said coldly, "Fang Qingyun joined forces with outsiders and harmed his fellow sect mates. It's only right for him to be killed."

 At that point, he paused for a moment and changed the topic. "However, just because Fang Qingyun was a sinner of the academy does not mean that others can muddle through and escape punishment from the academy as well!"

 "Senior Brother Yue Hua, you seem to be implying something. Who are you referring to?"

 "Is there a need to ask? It must be Senior Brother Yang Ruoxu. The two of them have been on bad terms for many years because of Senior Sister Mo Qing. Don't you know?"

 Some disciples of the academy discussed softly.

 Elder Chen was on the verge of tears as he lamented internally.

 He truly could not interfere in the conflicts between legacy disciples.

 Although they were all Perfected Immortals, he was already in his twilight years and any legacy disciple's combat strength was above his.

 Yang Ruoxu looked at Sword Immortal Yue Hua with a calm expression. "Senior Brother Yue Hua, let's not beat around the bush. Who are you referring to? Why don't you say it?"

 "Junior Brother Yang, there's no need to be nervous."

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua smiled indifferently. "I'm not referring to you, but Su Zimo!"

 Yang Ruoxu frowned slightly.

 Initially, he thought that Sword Immortal Yue Hua was going to make things difficult for him.

 However, he was forthcoming and had never done anything shameful. Naturally, he was not afraid of anything.

 He had not expected Sword Immortal Yue Hua to change directions and target Su Zimo instead!

 The disciples of the academy were at a loss as well, not understanding what Sword Immortal Yue Hua meant.

 Su Zimo raised his head slightly and looked at Sword Immortal Yue Hua, saying indifferently, "Yue Hua, there's no need to beat around the bush. Muddle through? You can just say what you mean."

 "Su Zimo, even at this point, you're still pretending!"

 Xiao Li hollered, "You've long betrayed Heaven and Earth Academy and joined the Fiend Domain!"

 The moment he said that, the entire place fell into an uproar!

 Such a crime was extremely serious and was definitely not inferior to Fang Qingyun's actions.

 Betraying the sect and joining the Fiend Domain… no matter which immortal sect or Immortal Kingdom in the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain it was, they would definitely be cleaned up and killed on the spot if they were discovered!
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 Yang Ruoxu frowned when he heard that and said in a deep voice, "Senior Brother Xiao, betraying the sect to join the Fiend Domain is a grave crime. You can't spout nonsense like that!"

 "Since I dare to say it, I naturally have absolute confidence!"

 Xiao Li sneered and glared at Su Zimo, shouting, "Su Zimo, tell me, where did your Dao child come from?!"

 "What are you trying to say?"

 Su Zimo asked expressionlessly.

 When he saw Su Zimo's reaction, Xiao Li was relieved. "It's fine even if you don't say it, I'll tell everyone! The Dao child beside you is the Dao child of the Sect Master of the Fiend Domain's Tianhuang Sect. He's the Dao child of Desolate Martial!"

 Su Zimo was expressionless.

 At that time, Langfeng City was in chaos and many Perfected Immortals were only concerned about escaping from the pursuit of the Martial Dao Prime Body. It was impossible for anyone to see him return with Tao Yao.

 Xiao Li's words did not cause much of a reaction in the crowd.

 Most of the academy disciples were confused.

 How was this child named Tao Yao related to Desolate Martial of the Fiend Domain?

 When Xiao Li saw that no one had any reaction, he explained hurriedly, "The battle of Langfeng City in the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain happened because a Dao child of Desolate Martial was captured. At that time, Su Zimo happened to appear in Langfeng City."

 "Before this, Su Zimo had never had a servant by his side. However, after he returned, he had a Dao child by his side!"

 "Therefore, this Tao Yao is the Dao child of the Fiend Domain's Desolate Martial!"

 Many academy disciples rolled their eyes in disapproval.

 Everyone thought that Xiao Li was so confident because he had strong evidence.

 To think that he would forcefully combine the two matters and come to a conclusion that was filled with nonsense.

 A disciple of the academy whispered, "Desolate Martial of the Fiend Domain went on a massacre in Langfeng City to save his Dao child. But in the end, he left happily and abandoned his Dao child there?"

 "Perhaps Desolate Martial's memory isn't good and he forgot that he was there to save someone. That was how Senior Brother Su managed to pick up this kid…" Another person chimed in.

 "Pfft!"

 A few cultivators at the side could not help but laugh.

 A disciple of the academy pouted. "If Tao Yao is truly Desolate Martial's Dao child, why hasn't Desolate Martial done anything after so many years?"

 Another person added, "Given the character of Desolate Martial from the Fiend Domain, if he knew about this, shouldn't he have charged into our Divine Firmament Immortal Domain like a mad dog?"

 "Most importantly, if he's Desolate Martial's Dao child, why would Tao Yao be willing to stay by Senior Brother Su's side? Could he have been moved by Senior Brother Su?"

 "Pfft!"

 Someone else could not help but laugh.

 The cultivators at the side suppressed their laughter and their faces flushed red.

 To everyone, Xiao Li's speculation was a joke.

 Su Zimo smiled without saying anything.

 When he saw the reactions of the many disciples of the academy, Xiao Li panicked and looked awkward.

 He knew that there were many loopholes in this matter.

 However, since he had already decided to target Su Zimo, he could only grit his teeth and continue, "Everyone, I'm not done yet."

 "The fact that Su Zimo was able to return alive after that tragic battle in Langfeng City is strange to begin with!"

 In reality, most of the people who died in Langfeng City were Perfected Immortal experts. There were almost no casualties among the other innocent people.

 Without waiting for everyone to react, Xiao Li continued hurriedly, "There's only a single possibility! Su Zimo has already submitted to Desolate Martial and became a chess piece that Desolate Martial buried in our academy!"

 "That's the reason why Su Zimo brought Desolate Martial's Dao child back."

 This time round, before everyone from the academy could speak, Elder Chen could not take it anymore.

 Elder Chen coughed gently. "Xiao Li, do you have any evidence? If not, I think everyone should…"

 To Elder Chen, Xiao Li's guess was way too ridiculous.

 Xiao Li was stumped by Elder Chen and was helpless. Instinctively, he looked at Sword Immortal Yue Hua beside him.

 "You want evidence? Easy."

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua smirked and swept his gaze across Tao Yao. A hint of cruelty flashed through the depths of his eyes as he moved without warning!

 "Mmm?"

 Su Zimo's expression changed.

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua's attack this time round was not targeted at him. Therefore, there was no reaction from his spirit perception.

 It was too fast!

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua's target was Tao Yao!

 A top-tier Perfected Immortal like Sword Immortal Yue Hua attacked a Heaven Immortal. Without the help of his spirit perception, Su Zimo could not react at all.

 He pulled Tao Yao hurriedly and wanted to dodge to the side.

 Unfortunately, he was still a step too late.

 Buzz!

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua arrived beside Tao Yao and reached out to grab the latter. However, right then, a change happened.

 The badge on Tao Yao's waist suddenly shone with a strange light that protected him.

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua felt a sharp pain in his palm and could not touch Tao Yao!

 With that slight delay, Su Zimo seized the opportunity to pull Tao Yao to retreat.

 At the same time, Yang Ruoxu descended as well. Wielding the Righteousness Sword, he was righteous and his gaze was sharp as he blocked Sword Immortal Yue Hua in front of him!

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua frowned slightly—he had failed?

 The light that the Dao child emitted earlier on could defend against the power of a Perfected Immortal!

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 Right then, cracks appeared on the badge on Tao Yao's waist and its glow dimmed.

 Although the badge blocked Sword Immortal Yue Hua's attack, it could not withstand his power and was crippled.

 "Yue Hua, what are you doing?!"

 Yang Ruoxu questioned loudly.

 "It's nothing."

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua had an indifferent expression as he waved his palm and said casually, "Since everyone wants evidence, I wanted to imitate Su Zimo and search that Dao child's soul."

 "You want to search the soul of an innocent person just because of your wild guesses?" Yang Ruoxu glared at him.

 "Scram!"

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua's expression turned cold. "I'm the leader of the legacy disciples. How dare you try and stop me from searching the soul of a Dao child?!"

 Yang Ruoxu did not retreat at all and asked, "What will you do if there's no evidence after the Soul Searching Art?"

 "If there's nothing, so be it. It just means that I was in the wrong."

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua sneered, "Why? Do you want me to pay with my life for a lowlife Dao child? Even if I kill him, the Disciplinary Elder won't say anything, let alone the fact that I merely intended to search his soul!"

 As the leader of the legacy disciples, Sword Immortal Yue Hua's power and status far surpassed others. Indeed, no one would stop him from dealing with a Dao child.

 In the blink of an eye, the situation had developed to such an extent where two legacy disciples were in a stand-off with daggers drawn!

 "Tao Tao, where are you?"

 Right then, a call sounded from afar. It was pleasant and gentle with a hint of anxiety.

 Everyone looked over.

 In midair far away, a plain-robed woman was flying over.

 Many cultivators merely glanced at her from afar and their eyes lit up. They could not shift their gazes away and were stunned.
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 The woman was unfamiliar. Although she was dressed in plain clothes, she seemed to be a belle of the universe. She exuded an elegant and noble aura.

 A gentle breeze blew past and the woman's clothes fluttered, revealing a slender and graceful figure that made one's heart skip a beat.

 Although there were many female cultivators in the academy, they were instantly disadvantaged compared to this plain-robed woman.

 Even Yan Bingying, who was known as the number one beauty of the inner sect, paled in comparison to this woman.

 "There's such a woman in the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain?"

 "I'm afraid only Senior Sister Mo Qing of the legacy ground can be compared to her."

 Many disciples of the academy felt emotional when they saw the plain-robed woman.

 Someone sighed. "Everyone says that the four great fairies are peerless beauties. Apart from Senior Sister Mo Qing, we've never seen the other three before."

 "However, I think that the three great fairies will only live up to their reputation if they can compare to this Fellow Daoist."

 As everyone lamented, the woman seemed to have noticed the crowd and walked over.

 Although there were many disciples of the academy present, there were not many who could recognize the woman. Sword Immortal Yue Hua was one of them who could.

 "Book Immortal Yun Zhu?"

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua frowned slightly and murmured, "What is she doing here?"

 "Senior Brother Yue Hua, what did you just say?"

 Xiao Li's heart skipped a beat and his pitch rose unconsciously as he asked hurriedly, "Book Immortal? One of the four great fairies?"

 Not many people heard what Sword Immortal Yue Hua said. However, everyone in the academy heard Xiao Li's shout clearly!

 The crowd exploded instantly, creating a huge commotion!

 This plain-robed woman was one of the four great fairies, the Book Immortal!

 What sort of characters were the four great fairies?

 Many disciples of the academy had never even seen Painting Immortal Mo Qing before, let alone the other three great fairies.

 To think that everyone would get a chance to meet another of the four great fairies today, Book Immortal Yun Zhu!

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua ignored Xiao Li and revealed a smile instead. He walked towards Yun Zhu and cupped his fists. "So, it's Fairy Yun Zhu. Why didn't you inform me beforehand so that I could welcome you personally?"

 Among the disciples of the academy present, Sword Immortal Yue Hua was probably the only one who could speak to Book Immortal Yun Zhu.

 For example, although Yang Ruoxu and Xiao Li were also Perfected Immortals, they were not famous and their combat strength could not be ranked alongside the top Perfected Immortals.

 Furthermore, the two of them had never seen Book Immortal Yun Zhu before and did not have any relationship with her.

 Yun Zhu did not exchange pleasantries with Sword Immortal Yue Hua. Seemingly anxious, she went straight to the point. "Fellow Daoist Yue Hua, have you seen Tao Tao?"

 "Tao Tao…"

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua's eyelids twitched when he heard that, feeling that something was amiss.

 However, he could not react in time and asked in a deep voice, "Fairy Yun Zhu, don't be anxious. Who is this Tao Tao you're referring to and what does this person look like?"

 Yun Zhu said, "He's my Dao child. He's around eight or nine years old and his name is Tao Yao."

 The smile on Sword Immortal Yue Hua's face froze and his head buzzed, turning chaotic.

 Yun Zhu's Dao child, Tao Tao, was Tao Yao?

 This was… a coincidence, right?

 The crowd in the square gradually quietened down as well. Countless gazes shifted to the fair-faced boy beside Su Zimo.

 "Princess, I-I'm here,"

 Tao Yao shouted timidly.

 Although the voice was weak, Yun Zhu heard it clearly. She turned around hurriedly and only heaved a sigh of relief when she saw that Tao Yao was safe and sound before smiling.

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua had an awkward expression as he coughed gently. "Fairy Yun Zhu, I think there might be some misunderstanding…"

 When Yun Zhu saw Tao Yao, she was overjoyed. As though she had not heard what Sword Immortal Yue Hua said, she arrived beside Tao Yao in a flash.

 "Who bullied you?"

 Yun Zhu asked with a frown.

 Her gaze landed on the shattered badge on Tao Yao's waist. Her expression darkened as she said coldly, "Who shattered the badge I gave you?"

 Everyone present could sense the anger in Book Immortal Yun Zhu's heart.

 Furthermore, everyone could tell that the Dao child named Tao Yao was clearly someone close to Book Immortal Yun Zhu and had nothing to do with Desolate Martial of the Fiend Domain!

 Many academy disciples snickered internally with gloating expressions.

 Everyone looked at Sword Immortal Yue Hua with pity in their eyes, waiting to see how he would end up.

 Upon hearing Yun Zhu's question, Tao Yao pouted and blinked his big, watery eyes. He extended her hand and pointed at Sword Immortal Yue Hua. "It's him!"

 Yun Zhu swept her gaze.

 "I'm not, I didn't…"

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua explained hurriedly, "Fairy Yun Zhu, I truly didn't know that he was your Dao child. It's all a misunderstanding."

 Yun Zhu removed the badge on Tao Yao's waist and injected True Essence. Although the badge was shattered, the word 'Zhu' still appeared faintly on it.

 "Misunderstanding? Look carefully, this is my personal badge!"

 Yun Zhu said coldly, "If Tao Tao isn't my Dao child, whose Dao child is he?"

 "Princess."

 Tao Yao had an aggrieved expression as he shook Yun Zhu's arm gently and said with tears in his eyes, "That person earlier on said that I'm a Dao child of Desolate Martial. He even said that I'm from the Fiend Domain and called me a lowlife…"

 "Tao Tao, don't cry. Be good."

 Yun Zhu squatted down hurriedly and held Tao Yao's tender cheeks with both hands, comforting him gently.

 Tao Yao was not tainted by karma and blood. His aura was pure and anyone who saw him would have a good impression of him.

 Furthermore, he looked obedient and innocent. His aggrieved appearance instantly aroused the sympathy of many cultivators.

 Everyone was indifferent to Sword Immortal Yue Hua's accusation of Tao Yao to begin with. After Yun Zhu appeared, it confirmed everyone's judgment.

 Everyone felt a sense of pity when they saw Tao Yao's pitiful appearance.

 Even Elder Chen shook his head gently with a pained expression and sighed. "Sigh, what a good child. He must have suffered immense grievances to be bullied to such an extent!"

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow and Liu Ping stood at the side with widened eyes, stunned.

 Although the two of them did not know Tao Yao's true background, they knew that he was not Yun Zhu's Dao child.

 But now, both of them almost believed the acting of this adult and child!

 "He's changed! He's changed!"

 Liu Ping looked at Tao Yao and murmured softly, as though he was now knowing the latter for the first time.

 Su Zimo was dumbfounded as well.

 When he saw Yun Zhu appear, he instantly understood her intentions. Therefore, he was relieved and did not say anything, letting her handle the matter.

 However, he had not expected Yun Zhu to do such a thing with Tao Yao.

 Yun Zhu was carefree and liked to play occasionally.

 Tao Yao was such an obedient child. To think that he would act as well and even cooperate rather well.

 Yun Zhu stood up and looked at Sword Immortal Yue Hua with a cold gaze. "Yue Hua, tell me, when did my Dao child become someone of Desolate Martial and join the Fiend Domain?"

 "I…"

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua was stunned on the spot and looked slightly embarrassed. In his panic, he broke out in sweat.
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 Sword Immortal Yue Hua had never dreamed that such a huge misunderstanding would happen in an initially foolproof situation!

 If the other party was anyone else, it would have been fine—he could not even be bothered to explain.

 However, the person before him was one of the four great fairies, the Book Immortal, after all. Furthermore, she was a princess of the Zi Xuan Immortal Kingdom!

 More importantly, he was indeed in the wrong for this matter. If word of this were to spread, it would not be good for his reputation either.

 When Xiao Li saw Sword Immortal Yue Hua's terrible expression, he stood out hurriedly and tried to smooth things over. "It's mainly because Tao Yao was by Su Zimo's side that there was such a misunderstanding."

 "Pardon me for asking, Fairy Yun Zhu. Why is your Dao child in Heaven and Earth Academy?"

 Xiao Li was still puzzled.

 "I heard that Su Zimo of your academy obtained a variant Immortal Peach Tree, so I asked Tao Tao to come over and cultivate with the help of that variant immortal seedling. Is there a problem?"

 Yun Zhu had an indifferent expression and had long prepared an excuse.

 "T-There's no problem."

 Xiao Li smiled embarrassedly.

 Yun Zhu surveyed her surroundings and sneered, "I don't understand. My Dao child is only a low-level Heaven Immortal and has never offended anyone. Why would Heaven and Earth Academy mobilize such a large force and even invite a Perfected Immortal to attack him?!"

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua's heart sank.

 If word were to spread that Heaven and Earth Academy bullied the Dao child of Book Immortal Yun Zhu, it would probably attract countless criticism.

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua said in a deep voice, "This has nothing to do with the academy…"

 "Oh?"

 Before Sword Immortal Yue Hua could finish, Yun Zhu interrupted him and asked, "In that case, it was your idea?"

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua had a terrible expression.

 After a moment of silence, he turned around and raised his palm, slapping Xiao Li viciously!

 "Xiao Li, how many times have I told you that fellow sect mates have to trust one another?"

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua hollered, "Don't spout nonsense without evidence!"

 That slap came without any warning and Xiao Li was caught off guard, receiving a solid smack.

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua glared at Xiao Li and said coldly, "This mistake that you made, this joke that you've caused. Settle it on your own!"

 Xiao Li was enraged and his lungs were about to explode.

 Right from the beginning, this was Sword Immortal Yue Hua's idea. Now, he was the one blamed for it!

 Furthermore, Sword Immortal Yue Hua was clearly the one who attacked the Dao child earlier on—what did it have to do with him?

 However, when Xiao Li saw Sword Immortal Yue Hua's cold and warning gaze, a chill ran down his spine and his anger was extinguished rapidly.

 Lowering his head, Xiao Li came before Yun Zhu and bowed. "Fellow Daoist Yun Zhu, I'm sorry. It's my fault this time round. Please forgive me, Fellow Daoist Yun Zhu."

 Yun Zhu sneered. She quit while she was ahead and did not continue pursuing the matter.

 This was Heaven and Earth Academy after all and she could not appear too domineering—she had to know her limits.

 If she did not give in and was overbearing, things might backfire instead.

 Right then, a crack appeared in midair.

 An old man appeared with a pale expression and a sinister gaze. He exuded an aura that prevented strangers from approaching and was shuddering!

 Only Immortal King experts could tear through the void!

 Elder Two of the academy was in charge of discipline and was the most cold-blooded.

 "Greetings, Elder Two."

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua and the other disciples of the academy bowed when they saw who it was.

 Yun Zhu's expression turned solemn as she cupped her fists towards Elder Two of the academy. "Greetings, senior."

 Elder Two nodded slightly and shifted his gaze to Xiao Li, Sword Immortal Yue Hua and the others. He said coldly, "The Sect Master already knows about what happened today and instructed me to say a few words."

 "First, Fang Qingyun colluded with outsiders and harmed his fellow sect mates. He deserved to die!"

 "Second, Xiao Li slandered his fellow sect mate. He is not allowed to receive any cultivation resources of the academy, browse through the cultivation techniques and secret skills of the academy or take a single step out of the academy for the next 10,000 years!"

 Xiao Li did not dare to protest and merely listened with his head lowered.

 "Third, Yue Hua shall head back to reflect in seclusion. He is not allowed to exit seclusion before the Divine Firmament Immortal Meet!"

 When they heard that, many academy disciples sighed and looked at Sword Immortal Yue Hua with conflicted gazes.

 The words of the Sect Master of the Academy could be considered as a conclusion for today's matter.

 Not only was Fang Qingyun dead, his reputation was ruined as well!

 No one was surprised that the academy would deal with Xiao Li.

 However, no one expected Sword Immortal Yue Hua, a legacy disciple of the Sect Master of the Academy and the number one Perfected Immortal of the academy, to be punished as well.

 Although it was not serious, Yue Hua was embarrassed in front of everyone.

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua glanced at Su Zimo expressionlessly and turned to leave without saying anything.

 That gaze contained too many emotions.

 There was hatred, threat, warning and killing intent!

 Su Zimo knew in his heart that Sword Immortal Yue Hua would definitely not let things go after suffering such a huge loss!

 If there was an opportunity, Sword Immortal Yue Hua would definitely attack him once more!

 However, Su Zimo was fearless.

 Indeed, his current strength was inferior to Sword Immortal Yue Hua.

 However, as long as he was given time and space to grow, given his cultivation speed, he would be able to surpass Sword Immortal Yue Hua before long!

 Furthermore, even if Sword Immortal Yue Hua did not look for him, he would take revenge on the latter!

 Back on the Dragon Abyss Star, he nearly died at the hands of Sword Immortal Yue Hua—he had not forgotten about that!

 Elder Two surveyed his surroundings and looked at the disciples of the academy around him, saying in a deep voice, "Nobody is to spread word of today's matter, especially about Fang Qingyun!"

 "Don't wash your dirty linen in public. That's the way it should be," Elder Chen added hurriedly.

 Fang Qingyun was originally the number one of the inner sect of the academy and was ranked 10 on the Heaven Ranking Prediction. In the end, he colluded with outsiders and harmed his fellow sect mates. This was the greatest scandal in the academy in recent years.

 If news of this were to spread, it would indeed affect the reputation of the academy.

 Yun Zhu smirked and did not agree with Elder Two's thoughts.

 With so many people witnessing this, it was impossible to hide it.

 As time passed, all sorts of rumors would naturally spread.

 Elder Two looked at Su Zimo and his expression softened slightly. "Su Zimo, settle the matters here before heading to the Heaven and Earth Palace. The Sect Master wishes to see you."

 "The Sect Master wants to see me?"

 Su Zimo was surprised and asked, "Elder Two, may I ask why the Sect Master summoned me?"

 "I'm not sure. Go to the Heaven and Earth Palace and ask him yourself."

 Elder Two said and turned to leave.

 "I'm leaving too."

 Yun Zhu glanced at Su Zimo and held Tao Yao's palm, saying in a seemingly casual manner.

 "Princess Yun Zhu, take care. I'll send you off."

 Su Zimo advanced and sped into the distance with Yun Zhu and Tao Yao, disappearing from everyone's line of sight before long.

 A disciple of the academy looked at Su Zimo's back view and lamented, "Fang Qingyun prides himself on being unparalleled in strategy and planning. However, he's still far inferior compared to Senior Brother Su's methods."

 "That's right. Senior Brother Su is the best example of someone who can turn the tides of things with a flip of his hand!"

 "He killed the number one of the inner sect and embarrassed Sword Immortal Yue Hua. Yet, he managed to escape unscathed. Such methods are admirable."

 "I wonder what's his relationship with Book Immortal Yun Zhu."

 With the departure of Su Zimo and the others, everyone dispersed one after another. However, the discussions about today's matter would continue for a long time in the academy.

 In the secret pavilion of the academy, Old Xuan's gaze seemed to be able to penetrate the boundless space and see the entire process.

 A conflicted expression appeared in his eyes. After a long silence, he closed his eyes once more.
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo, Yun Zhu and Tao Yao traveled through the skies of the academy. After a while, when they saw that there was no one around, their speed gradually slowed down.

 Su Zimo said, "Thank you, Yun Zhu."

 This time round, Yun Zhu's appearance not only helped him resolve a crisis, her badge even saved Tao Yao's life twice!

 "It's nothing."

 Yun Zhu shook her head gently and said with a smile, "However, in order to make things seem more realistic, I have to get Tao Yao to stay at my place for a few days. Thereafter, I'll have him go look for you."

 "Alright."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 Pausing for a moment, Su Zimo was curious and could not help but ask, "How did you expect that someone would make an issue out of Tao Yao's identity and give him a badge in advance?"

 "That's right, princess. You're so smart."

 Tao Yao praised sincerely as well.

 "I'm not that amazing. I'm not like the Sect Master of the Academy."

 Yun Zhu smiled and looked at Su Zimo deeply with a smile. "Back then, the personal badge I gave Tao Yao was also a last minute thought. However, the main reason was to repay you for saving my life and rope in the legendary fiend, Desolate Martial, at the same time."

 "However, I didn't expect this badge to be of use later on."

 Su Zimo smiled. "No matter what, it's lucky that I had your help this time round."

 The three of them chatted the entire way and before long, they arrived near the main hall of the academy's teleportation formation.

 "That's enough."

 Yun Zhu said, "Go on back. The Sect Master of the Academy must have summoned you for something. There's no need to send me off."

 "Alright."

 Su Zimo cupped his fists in farewell and sped in the direction of the legacy ground of the academy towards the Heaven and Earth Palace.

 Yun Zhu held Tao Yao's hand and entered the teleportation formation. They returned to the Zi Xuan Immortal Kingdom and traveled all the way back to the library.

 A maidservant at the entrance came forward and said, "Princess, you're finally back! Young Prince Yun Ting is looking for you everywhere. It seems like something big has happened and he's upstairs right now."

 "What can happen to him? There's no need to make a fuss."

 Yun Zhu knew her younger brother way too well. With a calm expression, she said casually as she went upstairs, "He must have broken through in his cultivation realm and cultivated to become a Grade 9 Heaven Immortal. He's probably here to show off to me."

 In the blink of an eye, Yun Zhu had already arrived at the top floor of the library with Tao Yao.

 When Yun Ting saw Yun Zhu's figure, he stood up from the ground and approached her. Patting his chest, he said proudly, "Sister, it's still a thousand years away from the Divine Firmament Immortal Meet. However, I've already cultivated to become a Grade 9 Heaven Immortal!"

 Tao Yao pursed his lips and snickered at the side.

 "Mmm?"

 Recognizing Tao Yao's identity, Yun Ting straightened his face and frowned. "Why is it you again? Why are you always coming to my sister's side instead of staying by Su Zimo's side properly?"

 "I brought him here. It's none of your business."

 Yun Zhu said and pushed Yun Ting away. She held Tao Yao's hand and returned to her study.

 Yun Ting followed hurriedly with a stern expression. He glared at Tao Yao and asked fiercely, "What were you laughing at just now? Were you mocking me? Could your master's cultivation speed be faster than mine?"

 "He's not."

 Tao Yao shook his head but was not afraid. "Young Master is only a Grade 6 Heaven Immortal."

 "Weak!"

 Yun Ting pouted and sneered in disdain.

 Yun Zhu glanced at Yun Ting and reminded, "Little brother, don't underestimate him. As a Grade 6 Heaven Immortal, he's already ranked 17 on the Heaven Ranking Prediction!"

 "So?"

 Yun Ting saw the update for the Heaven Ranking Prediction as well but was not surprised. "I've already cultivated to become a Grade 9 Heaven Immortal. Once the Heaven Ranking Prediction refreshes, I'll replace Qin Gu and become the top of the Heaven Ranking Prediction!"

 Yun Zhu said, "Anything can happen in the next thousand years. Furthermore, even if you fight Su Zimo now, the outcome will still be unpredictable."

 "Sister!"

 Yun Ting could not help but grumble, "Why are you always dealing blows to me and flattering Su Zimo instead? If I didn't know better, I would have thought that you were his biological sister!"

 "Hmph!"

 Yun Zhu sneered, "That's a blow to you? I haven't even said anything to truly hurt you!"

 If Yun Ting knew that the greatest opponent he viewed in his life was merely a clone of the other party, it would probably traumatize him for the rest of his life.

 Yun Zhu seemed to have thought of something and suddenly asked, "Right, Absolute Thunder City was destroyed and Yuan Zuo died. How did the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom react?"

 "There's not much activity from them."

 Yun Ting shrugged.

 Yun Zhu frowned in deep thought.

 "Princess, is there anything wrong?" Tao Yao asked softly when he saw Yun Zhu's strange expression.

 Yun Zhu said deeply, "Your young master killed a prince of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom, hundreds of Heaven Immortals and burned a city to the ground. That's almost a declaration of war."

 "Even if the other party is wary of the power of Heaven and Earth Academy, someone should stand out and speak up. They shouldn't be so calm. This is a little unusual."

 Yun Ting said casually, "Yuan Zuo has long lost his power. If he dies, so be it. I don't think anyone cares."

 Yun Zhu said, "No matter how pathetic Yuan Zuo is, the bloodline of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom's royal family flows through his body. How can he be killed by outsiders casually?"

 Yun Ting chuckled. "Perhaps the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom is plotting an even greater counterattack, the kind that can kill with a single strike. It's like the calm before a storm!"

 "Is that so…"

 Yun Zhu fell into deep thought.

 After a while, Yun Zhu looked up and saw that Yun Ting was still there. She waved her hand and said, "Go back and cultivate. There's still a thousand years left. Don't slack off!"

 Yun Ting was speechless.

 When he cultivated to become a Grade 9 Heaven Immortal, the first thing he did was to look for Yun Zhu, hoping to receive some encouragement. In the end, he was snubbed.

 He came in high spirits but returned in disappointment.

 "She's my biological sister. Why is she always speaking up for outsiders? Hmph!"

 Yun Ting left the library while muttering.

 Before long, his heart skipped a beat and his eyes widened as a possibility crossed his mind!

 "Could it be… that's impossible, right?"

 Yun Ting clenched his fists unconsciously with a conflicted expression.

 …

 Heaven and Earth Academy.

 Su Zimo followed a map of the academy and finally arrived at the most mysterious place within, the Heaven and Earth Palace!

 The Heaven and Earth Palace was located in the depths of the academy.

 There had always been a saying in the academy that without the permission of the Sect Master, even if someone came here, they would not be able to see the Heaven and Earth Palace.

 Su Zimo looked at the palace not far away and narrowed his eyes slightly.

 Compared to the other halls and structures in the academy, this palace seemed simple and plain.

 However, the palace sat at the front, as though it formed an indescribable mysterious aura with the world, the surrounding wind and the white clouds in the skies.

 The palace seemed to be located in a strange space that resembled an array formation or a restriction. However, it was definitely not those two!

 The white clouds in the skies suddenly descended, forming a cloud bridge that led to the entrance of the palace.

 "Zimo, come in."

 The Sect Master's voice sounded in a warm and generous manner.

 Su Zimo looked at the Heaven and Earth Palace before him and took a deep breath before stepping onto the cloud bridge.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 2485 - Exposed True Body

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Immortal qi shrouded Heaven and Earth Palace and a dense mist rose. A figure sat in a lotus position at the front, faintly visible.

 As Su Zimo entered the Heaven and Earth Palace, the immortal qi in the palace dissipated gradually, revealing the tall and straight figure of the Sect Master of the Academy.

 "Greetings, Sect Master."

 Su Zimo stood not far away and bowed.

 The Sect Master of the Academy opened his eyes. His eyes seemed to reflect the vast starry skies and the rumbling mortal world, emitting a strange divine light as he smiled. "Why? As an in-name disciple, you're not even willing to call me master?"

 The moment Su Zimo met with the eyes of the Sect Master of the Academy, his heart was stirred by an invisible force.

 Although the Sect Master of the Academy seemed like he was questioning, there was no reproach or displeasure in his tone.

 Su Zimo did not feel any pressure either.

 On the contrary, he felt a sense of guilt.

 "Greetings, master."

 Su Zimo lowered his head slightly and bowed once more, greeting.

 The Sect Master of the Academy said warmly, "It's fine. If you're unwilling to join my lineage, you can choose from the other Immortal King elders after you advance to the Perfected One realm."

 "Given your talent, no Immortal King elder will reject you."

 Pausing for a moment, the Sect Master of the Academy suddenly asked, "Are you displeased that I didn't punish Yue Hua severely for today's matter?"

 "I wouldn't dare."

 Su Zimo replied honestly.

 The Sect Master of the Academy shook his head and chuckled. "Your reply implies that you do feel displeased indeed."

 Su Zimo remained silent as a form of acknowledgment.

 The Sect Master of the Academy said, "Yue Hua is the number one Perfected Immortal of the academy after all. In the future, at the Nine Firmament Meet, he will still represent the academy to fight for the Perfected Immortal Ranking. I have to give him some face."

 "However, don't worry. Once you advance to the Perfected One realm and become a legacy disciple, I can make the decision to let you and Mo Qing become Dao companions as soon as possible."

 "Huh?"

 Su Zimo was stunned and had a shocked expression.

 He could not react for a moment—why did the Sect Master suddenly mention him and Senior Sister Mo Qing?

 The Sect Master of the Academy smiled. "For us immortality cultivators, in order to become Dao companions, fate is required. That is something accumulated over several lifetimes and can't be forced. Although Yua Hua has courted Mo Qing for many years, it's clear that she has feelings for you all these years. I've seen all of that."

 "No, master, you might have misunderstood…"

 Su Zimo wanted to explain.

 The Sect Master of the Academy smiled gently. "Don't worry, I'll stand up for you on this matter."

 Su Zimo realized that he might not be able to explain himself for this.

 For many years, Senior Sister Mo Qing had been reclusive and rarely appeared, let alone interacted with anyone.

 However, over the years, she had been to his cave abode often. Naturally, it was easy for people to associate her with him.

 Furthermore, Senior Sister Mo Qing had helped him many times. The last time, she even followed him to Cangyun Mountain to confront the Perfected Immortal experts of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom!

 Nobody would believe that the two of them were just ordinary fellow sect mates.

 Su Zimo remained silent.

 He had already accepted Senior Sister Mo Qing's painting. If nothing went wrong, she should not look for him again.

 As time passed by and the two of them did not interact much, everyone would naturally understand.

 If he were to explain it forcefully now, it might only make things worse.

 "Additionally, I heard about the battle at Absolute Thunder City."

 The Sect Master of the Academy said indifferently, "King Jin came to look for me. I only just sent him away and this will be the end of that matter."

 Although the Sect Master of the Academy said it casually, Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat!

 Actually, he had already expected that the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom would not let him off after causing such a huge commotion in Absolute Thunder City.

 However, he had not expected that King Jin would appear personally for this matter!

 Although the Sect Master of the Academy said it casually, Su Zimo knew in his heart that if not for the fact that the Sect Master of the Academy had mediated and held back King Jin for him, he would most likely be a dead man by now!

 The Sect Master of the Academy did not elaborate on what happened between them after King Jin arrived.

 However, one could imagine that the Sect Master of the Academy must have paid a price for it. Perhaps there was a fight between the two of them or the Sect Master of the Academy had to compromise on something before he could send King Jin away to end this matter.

 It was no wonder why the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom was so quiet during this period of time without any reaction.

 "Thank you, master!"

 Su Zimo bowed deeply to the Sect Master of the Academy.

 Although the Sect Master of the Academy did not explain much, he knew the danger and pressure involved.

 "Rise."

 A look of relief flashed through the eyes of the Sect Master of the Academy. "Since I've taken you in, I naturally have to ensure your safety."

 "Fang Qingyun is already dead. Heaven and Earth Academy can only rely on you for the Heaven Ranking this time round."

 "Don't worry, master!"

 Su Zimo said in a deep voice, "I'm bent on getting my hands on the top of the Heaven Ranking!"

 The top of the Heaven Ranking was secondary.

 It was mainly because he and Yun Ting would eventually meet in the ranking battle of the Heaven Ranking and there would inevitably be a battle between the two of them!

 Su Zimo wanted Yun Ting's Human Slaying Sword Art while Yun Ting wanted his Heaven and Earth Slaying Sword Arts!

 If nothing went wrong, whoever won would be the top of the Heaven Ranking.

 "Don't be careless."

 The Sect Master of the Academy shook his head gently. "From what I know, Yun Ting has already cultivated to become a Grade 9 Heaven Immortal. There's a difference of three realms between you and him. Also, your Hell Suppression Tripod was snatched away by Desolate Martial…"

 At that point, the Sect Master of the Academy paused for a moment.

 Su Zimo's expression was unchanged.

 Although he did not raise his head to look, he could sense the gaze of the Sect Master of the Academy watching him, as though he was observing something.

 Yun Zhu was right. If she could deduce that the Bronze Square Tripod that the Green Lotus True Body once possessed was the Hell Suppression Tripod, the Sect Master of the Academy would naturally be able to guess as well.

 However, even if the Sect Master of the Academy could divine everything and see through the heavenly secrets, there was no way he could divine the origin of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Upon knowing that the Hell Suppression Tripod was in the hands of Desolate Martial, almost everyone would instinctively think that Desolate Martial snatched it away from him.

 That was also the most logical explanation.

 The reason why Yun Zhu could deduce the relationship between him and Desolate Martial was mainly because he revealed a clue in Avici.

 However, the Sect Master of the Academy did not know what happened in Avici. Coupled with the fact that he could not divine the origin of the Martial Dao Prime Body, it was only natural for his guess to take off in the wrong direction.

 The Sect Master of the Academy's pause was extremely short and almost imperceptible.

 He continued, "Your Hell Suppression Tripod was snatched away by Desolate Martial. On the pretext that you do not use your bloodline, there's no way you can defeat Yun Ting."

 "Mmm?"

 Su Zimo was shocked!

 He could still maintain his composure at the mention of the Hell Suppression Tripod and Desolate Martial.

 However, when he heard the Sect Master of the Academy mention him not using his bloodline, his heart skipped a beat.

 The Sect Master of the Academy was clearly hinting at something!

 Su Zimo also knew that there was no way he could hide the massive emotional fluctuation he just had from the Sect Master of the Academy.

 He took a deep breath and looked up.

 Towards Su Zimo who looked like he was facing a great enemy, the Sect Master of the Academy smiled. "There's no need to be nervous. I've long sensed your Creation Green Lotus bloodline."
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 At that moment, Su Zimo's heart was in turmoil as countless thoughts flashed through his mind.

 However, in the end, he composed himself and tried his best to remain calm.

 "Sect Master, when did you find out about it?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 Unknowingly, the way he addressed the Sect Master of the Academy had already changed.

 The Sect Master of the Academy shook his head gently. He seemed a little exasperated towards Su Zimo's reaction. "I sensed it when you first broke through after joining the academy for hundreds of years."

 "However, don't worry. I've long set up a few restrictions around your cave abode and helped you hide the aura of the Creation Green Lotus so that no one can detect it."

 Su Zimo remained silent. Although he did not reveal it on his face, it was clear that he was still wary.

 The eyes of the Sect Master of the Academy seemed to contain endless wisdom as he chuckled. "Do you really think that I won't notice a Creation Green Lotus cultivating continuously in the academy?"

 "If that's the case, I won't be fit to stay on as the Sect Master."

 At that moment, Su Zimo had already gradually calmed down from his initial shock.

 If the Sect Master of the Academy truly harbored evil intentions towards him, there would be way too many opportunities.

 Even now, if the Sect Master of the Academy wanted to plot against his Green Lotus True Body, he could just attack directly—Su Zimo would have no power to resist.

 Furthermore, the Sect Master of the Academy had once saved his life and even gave him a teleportation jade talisman. This time round, the Sect Master of the Academy helped him to block King Jin's killing intent.

 More importantly, if the Sect Master of the Academy truly had designs on him, there was no need for him to expose this matter today.

 Now that the Sect Master of the Academy was willing to say this openly, it proved that he had nothing to hide.

 "This matter was a little sudden and I couldn't recover for a moment. Please forgive me, master."

 Su Zimo looked apologetic.

 "It's fine."

 The Sect Master of the Academy smiled gently. "The reason why I told you about this was because I wanted you to be at ease. At the very least, you don't have to be careful and tense every day in the academy."

 "Of course, you still have to be careful outside. Don't expose your bloodline so easily."

 "Yes."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 "That's enough."

 The Sect Master of the Academy said, "Go back and cultivate. Don't feel burdened or pressured."

 "I'll take my leave now."

 Su Zimo bowed and turned to leave.

 After leaving the Heaven and Earth Palace, Su Zimo walked against the wind in the direction of the inner sect. Suddenly, he realized that his green robes were already drenched in sweat.

 A gentle breeze blew past and a chill ran down his spine.

 Su Zimo let out a long breath.

 It was no wonder why everyone said that the Sect Master of the Academy had unparalleled wisdom and could divine all living beings and heavenly secrets.

 Under the gaze of the Sect Master of the Academy, Su Zimo realized that it seemed like he could not hide anything at all!

 Su Zimo laughed self-deprecatingly.

 All these years, he had been careful in the academy as though he was treading on thin ice and tried his best to hide his Green Lotus bloodline. To think that he was seen through long ago.

 Right then, a figure sped over not far away. In the blink of an eye, it arrived—it was Painting Immortal Mo Qing.

 "Senior sister."

 Su Zimo greeted.

 Mo Qing sized up Su Zimo and said, "I just heard that Senior Brother Yue Hua made things difficult for you deliberately. Are you alright?"

 "It's fine, it's already in the past."

 Su Zimo shook his head and smiled.

 "It's good that you're fine."

 Mo Qing looked at Su Zimo, as though she wanted to say something but stopped.

 Su Zimo attempted to ask, "Is there anything else, senior sister?"

 "H-Have you given that painting to Fellow Daoist Desolate Martial?" Mo Qing hesitated for a moment before asking.

 Stunned for a moment, Su Zimo snapped out of his stupor. "I've already given it to him."

 Mo Qing asked, "What did he say? Was it well drawn?"

 Su Zimo coughed gently. "I came back after sending the painting over. I don't know if he has already seen it."

 "Oh."

 Mo Qing replied.

 Su Zimo said, "Senior sister, if there's nothing else, I'll head back first."

 Mo Qing nodded and turned to leave as well.

 The two of them parted ways. Before long, Su Zimo narrowed his eyes slightly and his heart skipped a beat. Suddenly, he stopped and turned to call Fairy Mo Qing.

 "Is there anything?"

 Mo Qing asked.

 Su Zimo channeled his spirit consciousness and asked with a voice transmission, "There's something I've never known. Back when I took part in the Immortal Sect Selection, how did you arrive in time?"

 Due to the letter in Prince Yuan Zuo's memories, now that he recounted the events of the Immortal Sect Selection, there were too many things that seemed too coincidental.

 Initially, Su Zimo thought that Senior Sister Mo Qing had arrived because the Ice Butterfly sensed Die Yue's aura from him—it was the same situation as back in Avici.

 However, in reality, Heaven and Earth Academy was extremely far away from the Coiling Dragon Mountain Range where the Immortal Sect Selection was held. There was no way the Ice Butterfly could have sensed him.

 Unless… Senior Sister Mo Qing was already nearby at that time.

 However, Senior Sister Mo Qing was someone who rarely went out—how could she have happened to just be in the vicinity of the Coiling Dragon Mountain Range?

 Su Zimo looked at Mo Qing and asked with a voice transmission, "Did someone ask you to head over, senior sister?"

 "Yes."

 Mo Qing nodded.

 Su Zimo's pupils constricted as he suppressed the violent fluctuation in his heart. His expression was unchanged as he continued asking, "Was it the Sect Master of the Academy?"

 "No."

 Mo Qing said, "It was Elder Eight."

 Su Zimo was stunned and a look of confusion flashed through his eyes.

 Pausing for a moment, he asked again, "Is Elder Eight good at divination?"

 "No."

 Mo Qing shook her head. "Elder Eight specializes in weapon refinement and is in charge of all the divine weapons in the academy. How can he be good at divination?"

 "Only the Sect Masters can get the chance to cultivate the cultivation technique that can divine all living beings. No one else is qualified."

 Mo Qing recalled for a moment and said, "At that time, Elder Eight had just returned and happened to see me. He mentioned the matter at the Coiling Dragon Mountain Range to me and suggested that I step in."

 "Initially, I was unwilling to interfere in this matter. However, Elder Eight said that Zither Immortal Meng Yao was there and that as the Painting Immortal, I was the most suitable to step in. That was why I went to the Coiling Dragon Mountain Range."

 "I see."

 Su Zimo heaved a sigh of relief and murmured softly, "In that case, I was thinking too much."

 Although his question earlier on seemed ordinary, it was the key to the entire matter!

 If the appearance of the Painting Immortal was facilitated by the Sect Master of the Academy, there was a high chance that the mysterious letter received by Prince Yuan Zuo came from the Sect Master of the Academy as well!

 Yuan Zuo's pursuit, Zither Immortal Meng Yao's appearance, the reactions of Flying Immortal Sect, Mountain Sea Immortal Sect and Imperial Wind Temple, Yang Ruoxu's persistence and Senior Sister Mo Qing's appearance…

 All those variables would all be a part of the Sect Master of the Academy's plan!

 Su Zimo believed that the Sect Master of the Academy definitely had the capability to do so.

 But now, because of Mo Qing's explanation, his guess was no longer valid.

 If the Sect Master of the Academy wanted to plot against him, there was no need to involve an elder of the academy.

 Senior Sister Mo Qing's appearance was merely a coincidence.

 The clues related to the letter from Prince Yuan Zuo were gone once more.

 "Why are you asking this?"

 Mo Qing asked with a frown.

 "It's nothing."

 Su Zimo smiled. "I was just asking casually."
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 After bidding farewell to Mo Qing, Su Zimo returned to his cave abode and prepared to cultivate in seclusion once more.

 There was still a thousand years to go before the Divine Firmament Immortal Meet.

 Under normal circumstances, during this period of time, most high-level Heaven Immortals would choose to head out to train and look for people to fight. They would try their best to squeeze into the Heaven Ranking Prediction.

 As for Su Zimo, he was already ranked 17 on the Heaven Ranking Prediction. Even if he did not take part in other fights, he was already qualified to fight for the ranking of the Heaven Ranking at the Divine Firmament Immortal Meet.

 Therefore, he intended to seize the remaining thousand years to cultivate and strive to advance another realm.

 The Sect Master of the Academy was right. At the realm of a Grade 6 Heaven Immortal, if he did not use the Green Lotus bloodline, he had almost no chance of winning against Yun Ting.

 All these years, he had been improving continuously and obtained many opportunities. However, Yun Ting did not stagnate as well!

 Just by looking at the information about Yun Ting on the Heaven Ranking Prediction, it was clear that the opportunities and encounters that Yun Ting had obtained over the years were no less than his!

 Even if he could cultivate to become a Grade 7 Heaven Immortal, he should only be on par with Yun Ting.

 Against an opponent like Yun Ting, even if they were only a single cultivation realm apart, the difference would be immense in battle.

 Furthermore, there was a difference of three cultivation realms between them right now.

 Su Zimo cultivated in seclusion in his cave abode and did not see outsiders.

 A few days later, Tao Yao returned to the cave abode and continued to take care of all the trivial matters with Liu Ping.

 For the past half a year, many Heaven Immortal experts from outside the academy came to challenge Su Zimo.

 Among them, there was no lack of experts who were in the top 20 of the Heaven Ranking Prediction!

 The fastest way to enter the Heaven Ranking Prediction or raise one's ranking was naturally to challenge opponents on the Heaven Ranking Prediction.

 As for Su Zimo, he was ranked 17 on the Heaven Ranking Prediction.

 However, his cultivation realm was only at the Level 6 Heaven Essence realm.

 Compared to the top Heaven Immortals, there was a difference of three cultivation realms!

 This was an irreparable difference in the eyes of many Heaven Immortal experts.

 Furthermore, there were way too few battle records for Su Zimo on the Heaven Ranking Prediction—there were only two.

 Although the impact of the battle in Absolute Thunder City was not small, the fact that there were too few battle records caused many Heaven Immortals to assume that Su Zimo was merely all pretense and not as strong as the rumors said.

 Furthermore, in the eyes of everyone, Su Zimo's ranking was extremely exaggerated!

 The evaluation given by the Divine Firmament Palace had already stated that Su Zimo's strength could only be ranked in the 60s and 70s at most.

 The reason why he could be ranked in the top 20 was because he had once avoided an assassination attempt by Jue Wuying.

 However, that could only mean that although Su Zimo's escape skills were decent, they could not be reflected in his combat strength.

 The details of the fight between Su Zimo and Fang Qingyun within Heaven and Earth Academy was not known to outsiders due to the academy's prohibition.

 Many people only knew that Fang Qingyun was dead, but they did not know that he died in Su Zimo's hands!

 Combined with many factors, many Heaven Immortal experts felt that Su Zimo was a pushover that was relatively easy to challenge on the Heaven Ranking Prediction.

 For the past half a year, Su Zimo had been in seclusion and refused to fight. No matter how everyone provoked him outside, he was indifferent and ignored them.

 That reaction confirmed everyone's guess. Instead of decreasing, the number of Heaven Immortal experts challenging them increased.

 Although there were benefits to entering the Heaven Ranking Prediction in advance and becoming famous, one would have to endure immense pressure as well!

 Su Zimo focused wholeheartedly on cultivating and wanted to advance further, unwilling to bother with these challengers.

 As for Tao Yao and Liu Ping, they received Su Zimo's instructions and naturally blocked all the challengers who came knocking.

 In the blink of an eye, a year passed.

 "That's the 677th challenger rejected, right?"

 "He should be the 678th!"

 After Liu Ping and Tao Yao rejected another challenger, they discussed softly in the cave abode.

 Liu Ping said, "Senior brother's constant avoidance of battle has a certain impact on his ranking on the Heaven Ranking Prediction."

 If someone came knocking for a challenge and Su Zimo avoided it, the Divine Firmament Palace's evaluation of him would naturally decrease.

 Tao Yao nodded. "I noticed it too. Young Master, you've dropped a few spots on the Heaven Ranking Prediction."

 Liu Ping raised his fist. "In my opinion, senior brother, you should pick a tough nut to crack among these challengers and teach him a lesson for everyone to see!"

 "It'll save this group of people the trouble of coming to challenge you everyday. They're so annoying!"

 Right then, another figure descended outside the cave abode.

 Through an image crystal in the cave abode, Tao Yao could clearly see the situation outside.

 When he saw who it was, Tao Yao could not help but exclaim, "This cultivator is really beautiful."

 "It's useless even if she's beautiful. Just send her away casually," Liu Ping said casually without even looking.

 Tao Yao nodded and sent a voice transmission to the outside of the cave abode, "Fellow Daoist, I'm sorry. Our Young Master is in seclusion cultivation and won't fight you. Please head back."

 "I'm Xie Qingcheng. I'm not here to challenge Brother Su."

 The person smiled gently. "I'm only here to visit him."

 Liu Ping pouted. "Half of the challengers said that they were merely here to visit."

 The moment he said that, his expression changed and he reacted.

 "Xie Qingcheng?"

 Liu Ping hurried to the image crystal and took a look. "It's indeed him."

 Back in the capital of the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom, Liu Ping had seen this Prince Qingcheng.

 Although this person was a man, he was more beautiful and handsome than most women. Liu Ping had a deep impression of him.

 Furthermore, Princess Scarlet Rainbow had a good relationship with this person.

 A year ago, the first person to discover the location of Feng Ziyi and Perfected Immortal Burial Night was also Prince Qingcheng.

 "Let's ask senior brother."

 Liu Ping did not dare to make the decision on his own and pulled Tao Yao towards Su Zimo's cultivation chamber.

 …

 When Su Zimo heard that Xie Qingcheng had arrived, he did not hesitate and stood up to welcome Xie Qingcheng personally outside the cave abode.

 Although the two of them had not interacted much previously, he had always remembered how Xie Qingcheng had helped him a couple of times.

 Although this prince of the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom was only an idle prince without any power or influence, Su Zimo had a good impression of him.

 The two of them sat down and Tao Yao served two steaming cups of tea with a fragrance.

 Xie Qingcheng smiled. "Brother Su, the battle at Absolute Thunder City a year ago shocked the entire Divine Firmament. I was shocked when I heard about it as well."

 "It's nothing."

 Su Zimo said, "Yuan Zuo has hunted me down many times. I had to return the favor."

 "Your single return killed him and destroyed Absolute Thunder City, Brother Su."

 Xie Qingcheng shook his head and chuckled.

 Pausing for a moment, he said, "I heard that you haven't had peace for the past year with endless challengers knocking on your door?"

 "Indeed, there were many challengers. However, I ignored them the entire time." Su Zimo smiled and was not bothered.

 There were not many people in the same cultivation realm who could make him view them as opponents.

 He could not even be bothered to take a look at the rest!

 Su Zimo thought of the two of them and asked, "By the way, is Xu Shi and his son, Xu Xiaotian, still with you? How are they doing?"

 "Pretty good."

 Xie Qingcheng said, "However, Xu Shi's talent is limited and he might not be able to become a Heaven Immortal in the future. Xu Xiaotian's talent is not bad and has potential."

 The two of them chatted for a while more. Although Xie Qingcheng looked relaxed and chatted merrily with Su Zimo, he seemed to be troubled.
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 "Brother Xie, is there anything on your mind?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 Xie Qingcheng laughed bitterly. "Brother Su, you're sharp and I can't hide it from you. Indeed, I've come to look for you for help for something."

 "This was also what you wanted to say at the foot of Cangyun Mountain, right?"

 Su Zimo smiled, not surprised.

 At that time, beneath Cangyun Mountain, he promised Xie Qingcheng that he could look for him if anything happened in the future.

 Xie Qingcheng was moved but hesitated.

 After a year, Xie Qingcheng visited again. If Su Zimo was not wrong, this should be the matter that he did not say back then.

 "Yes."

 Xie Qingcheng no longer hid anything and said in a deep voice, "Firstly, I didn't say it back then because I had not made up my mind on whether I was going to participate in this matter. Secondly, this matter is way too dangerous and there's a certain requirement for the combat strength of cultivators."

 "Brother Su, at that time, you had just exited seclusion and was a Grade 6 Heaven Immortal who wasn't on the Heaven Ranking Prediction. I did not know much about your combat strength and thought that even if I invited you along, you might not be able to help. Instead, it might even be a burden for you…"

 At that point, Xie Qingcheng smiled. "Later on, the battle of Absolute Thunder City spread through the entire Divine Firmament. That was when I found out about your capabilities, Brother Su."

 "What is it? Tell me about it, Brother Xie."

 Su Zimo asked.

 Xie Qingcheng said, "Brother Su, you should know about Xie Tianhong of Spirit Cloud County. He died outside more than 2,000 years ago, but his corpse was never found."

 Su Zimo lamented internally, 'Xie Tianhong was slapped to death by the Martial Dao Prime Body and his corpse is in Avici. Naturally, no one can find it.'

 Xie Qingcheng continued, "Xie Tianhong was the Prince of Spirit Cloud County after all. Because his corpse has not been seen all these years, his previous position has always been empty."

 "Last year, father finally relented and decided to choose a new Prince of Spirit Cloud County from the various princes and princesses."

 There were more than a thousand ancient cities and tens of millions of kilometers of territory under the rule of Spirit Cloud County.

 The Prince of Spirit Cloud County had torrential power and a noble status, far surpassing ordinary princes.

 Now that this position was empty, it would naturally cause a fight between the royal family bloodlines of the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom.

 Xie Qingcheng took a deep breath and said in a deep voice, "I don't want to miss this opportunity. I want to give it a shot!"

 Su Zimo remained silent.

 Previously, Xie Qingcheng was only an idle prince and was at the bottom of the royal bloodline. He was dispensable and did not have much of a presence.

 However, that was also the reason why his situation was relatively peaceful.

 If he were to participate in such a fight, his future would be filled with countless open and hidden strife!

 A royal family from a place like the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom had many descendants. It was extremely difficult for anyone to stand out among the many princes and princesses!

 "Have you decided?"

 Su Zimo looked at Xie Qingcheng and asked solemnly.

 Xie Qingcheng nodded and clenched his fists instinctively. "I want to become a prince who rules over a region and possesses power and status. That's the only way I can clear my mother's name!"

 Su Zimo had once heard Princess Scarlet Rainbow mention unintentionally that Xie Qingcheng's mother did not come from a good background.

 Therefore, his status among the many princes and princesses was not high.

 "Alright, I'll help you."

 When Su Zimo saw that Xie Qingcheng had already decided, he agreed without hesitation.

 "What are the requirements to be the Prince of Spirit Cloud County?"

 Su Zimo asked again.

 Xie Qingcheng said, "Father won't let princes who have cultivated to the Perfected Immortal realm manage such a huge territory. It will cause them to be distracted and affect their cultivation."

 "In order words, as long as one is at the Heaven Immortal realm, they will be qualified to fight for the position of the Prince of Spirit Cloud County. However, their cultivation realms can't be too low. Grade 1 or 2 Heaven Immortals will definitely not cut it."

 Su Zimo swept his spirit consciousness slightly and saw that Xie Qingcheng was a Grade 7 Heaven Immortal.

 Xie Qingcheng laughed self-deprecatingly. "I'm just barely qualified."

 Su Zimo asked, "How are they going to choose the Prince of Spirit Cloud County this time round?"

 "This time round, father placed the prince's seal in an ancient ruin."

 Xie Qingcheng said, "Everyone participating in this fight can each lead a hundred Heaven Immortal experts into this ruin to snatch the prince's seal."

 "We can select any hundred Heaven Immortals, they don't have to be from the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom."

 "Oh?"

 When he heard that, Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat. "In that case, among the hundred Heaven Immortals, there will definitely be experts on the Heaven Ranking Prediction."

 "Exactly."

 Xie Qingcheng nodded. "From what I know, there are a few people in the top ten of the Heaven Ranking Prediction who are prepared to exit seclusion to help the other princes obtain the Spirit Cloud Seal."

 Su Zimo nodded to himself.

 It was clear that there was another meaning to Immortal King Yan Yang's arrangement.

 What he valued was not only the personal strength of his descendants, but also their connections, networking and influence in the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain!

 Xie Qingcheng said, "From what I know, the Heaven Ranking Prediction has already been announced. In the past year, many Heaven Immortal experts have appeared one after another, looking for opportunities to climb the Heaven Ranking Prediction."

 "The ancient ruin this time round is the best opportunity!"

 "The fight for the seal in this ancient ruin will be the best chance for many Heaven Immortal experts to squeeze their way into the Heaven Ranking Prediction or refresh their current rankings."

 Su Zimo nodded and suddenly asked, "Will Yun Ting be there?"

 "I don't think so."

 Xie Qingcheng smiled bitterly. "If someone can invite Prince Yun Ting out of seclusion, there will probably be no doubt about the outcome of this fight for the Spirit Cloud Seal."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 Right now, he was a Grade 6 Heaven Immortal. If he were to fight Yun Ting, his chances of winning were not high.

 Pausing for a moment, Su Zimo asked again, "Right, where is the ancient ruin you mentioned earlier on?"

 "It's a fragment of an ancient battlefield."

 Xie Qingcheng explained, "Rumor has it that an unprecedented battle might have happened in an ancient era. The battlefield was extremely huge and the world was shattered."

 "This ancient ruin is one of the tiny fragments and is usually called the Asura Battlefield."

 "The Asura Battlefield?"

 Su Zimo raised his brow slightly.

 Xie Qingcheng nodded and continued, "Although it's just a small fragment, there's a universe within. Furthermore, there's a strange blood qi in this battlefield that clearly suppresses the many divine powers and secret skills of cultivators!"

 "Oh?"

 Su Zimo was surprised and asked, "What sort of blood qi would have such an effect?"

 "I'm not sure either."

 Xie Qingcheng said, "According to the information I obtained, this blood qi can seal the divine powers and secret skills of demon beasts."

 Su Zimo frowned slightly.

 If it was as Xie Qingcheng had said, many of his trump cards would not be able to be released in the Asura Battlefield.

 Xie Qingcheng continued, "As for why it's called the Asura Battlefield, it's because there are many Asura race beings in this battlefield that are half human, half god and extremely powerful!"

 The Asura race!

 This was an extremely mysterious race that possesses combat strength that's not inferior to the God and Dragon races. Back in Asura Monastery of Great Tie Wei Mountain, the Martial Dao Prime Body suppressed one of them.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 2489 - Fight For the Seal

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Heavenly Wolf had once told the Martial Dao Prime Body some information about the Asura race.

 According to Heavenly Wolf, the Asura race was not human, demon, ghost or god. However, they were innately strong and ugly, possessing extremely powerful and ferocious combat strength.

 Furthermore, their cultivation realms could not be detected and could only be judged based on their appearances.

 If the Asura race cultivated to the Perfected One realm, they would have two heads and four arms!

 Three Heads Six Arms was the innate divine power of the Asura race. However, it was changed and re-created by predecessors, turning into a supreme divine power that humans could cultivate.

 Su Zimo asked, "How many princes are there in the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom who are prepared to fight for the seal this time round?"

 "Including me, there are a total of eight princes and a princess."

 Xie Qingcheng pondered for a moment. "To be honest, Brother Su, the cultivation and status of the eight of them in the royal family is above mine."

 "How many people have you gathered?"

 Su Zimo asked again.

 At the mention of that, Xie Qingcheng smiled bitterly. "Less than 20."

 Su Zimo was not surprised about that.

 A wise bird chooses a proper tree to nestle in. In the eyes of many Heaven Immortals of the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom, Xie Qingcheng was definitely not the best choice.

 He had no backing, background or potential.

 Xie Qingcheng said, "Apart from the Asura race, there are also some Yakshas and various powerful demon beasts in the Asura Battlefield."

 "Yakshas?"

 Su Zimo frowned slightly.

 He seemed to have seen the word Yaksha before in Avici.

 Xie Qingcheng explained, "It's said that it's a race from an ancient era that has long gone extinct. The living beings of the Yaksha race are extremely ugly, like malevolent ghosts. That's why they're called Yakshas."

 Su Zimo frowned slightly as a thought flashed through his mind in deep thought.

 Xie Qingcheng continued, "In reality, those living beings have already died a long time ago. They merely reincarnated because of the special blood qi in the Asura Battlefield."

 "These things are irrational and only know how to attack and kill wildly."

 "Furthermore, the blood qi on the Asura Battlefield has an impact on cultivators as well. If their Dao Hearts are not strong enough, there's a high chance that they will be invaded by the blood qi and lose their minds completely, turning into puppets controlled by the blood qi."

 "Because there are many dangers for this trip, I don't have many people I can use."

 Actually, there were more than a thousand Heaven Immortals under Xie Qingcheng.

 However, there were not many Grade 8 and 9 Heaven Immortals.

 Among them, there were also some people who might not be willing to take the risk to follow him into the Asura Battlefield.

 Apart from the irrational living beings like the Asuras, there were also experts of the Heaven Ranking Prediction in the Asura Battlefield.

 Xie Qingcheng could not even gather the full hundred Heaven Immortals—there was no chance of him winning against the other eight princes.

 "Since the goal is to snatch the seal, it might not be useful even if there are more people."

 Su Zimo consoled, "When will the Asura Battlefield open up this time round?"

 "Three days later, in the capital of the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom."

 "Alright, I'll look for you in three days."

 …

 Three days later.

 In the living room of the inner courtyard of Heaven and Earth Academy, many cultivators were gathered. There were around a thousand of them with various attires and different auras.

 The sect badge on their waists proved that these cultivators were from different sects and factions.

 Almost all the thousand cultivators were Grade 9 Heaven Immortals.

 Apart from some cultivators of the major immortal Dao clans and even Heaven Immortal experts from the three Immortal Kingdoms, there were also experts from the other three immortal sects.

 The experts of those heaven-grade factions sat at the front of the living room proudly.

 "Is Su Zimo going to come out of seclusion?"

 "Fufu, do you really think that he's truly in seclusion? That's just an excuse!"

 "In my opinion, he's just afraid of battle."

 In the living room, many cultivators discussed fervently.

 Yan Bingying led a group of disciples from the academy and sat in the middle. When she saw that, she had a headache.

 In the past year, the number of cultivators who came knocking to challenge increased. In fact, there were even some who refused to leave unless Su Zimo appeared.

 "Everyone, quiet down. My ranking is far beneath Senior Brother Su."

 Yan Bingying frowned slightly and declared, "If anyone wants to challenge Senior Brother Su, they can get through me first."

 A man on Yan Bingying's left smiled. "Fellow Daoist Bing Ying, there's no need for that. Su Zimo of the academy is the only one we want to challenge."

 The man was from Flying Immortal Sect and his Dao title was Tian Zhe.

 Another Heaven Immortal of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom sneered, "Su Zimo was extremely audacious to dare to assassinate a prince in the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom. Why is he so scared that he doesn't dare to appear now?"

 "Prince Yun Ting even views him as an opponent. I don't think he's worthy at all!" The person who spoke was Fairy Bai Hua, from the Zi Xuan Immortal Kingdom.

 Yan Bingying had a helpless expression.

 Others might not know Su Zimo's strength, but she had witnessed with her own eyes how he suppressed the number one of the inner sect, Fang Qingyun!

 "Everyone, please return. Senior Brother Su doesn't want to appear because he doesn't want to fight you guys," Yan Bingying persuaded.

 Everyone in the hall was unmoved.

 A disciple of the academy sent a voice transmission, "Senior Sister Yan, many of them are not even here to challenge Senior Brother Su. They're here for personal feuds."

 "That's not all."

 Yan Bingying shook her head gently. "There are also some people who might be after Senior Brother Su's Jade Pure Jade Manual."

 Right then, two young Dao children passed by the entrance and glanced inside.

 A green-robed Dao child asked in surprise, "You guys haven't left yet?"

 "It's him!"

 Someone pointed to the green-robed Dao child. "He's from Su Zimo's cave abode!"

 The two children were naturally Tao Yao and Liu Ping.

 "Where's Su Zimo?"

 Flying Immortal Sect's Heaven Immortal Tian Zhe stood up and asked in a deep voice, "Since the two of you came out, Su Zimo must have come out of seclusion as well, right?!"

 "That's right."

 Liu Ping nodded and did not hide anything.

 When they heard that, more than half of the cultivators in the living room stood up with fighting spirit and bright eyes.

 Liu Ping shook his head quickly. "However, you guys are still a step too late. Senior brother has already left to take part in the Asura Battlefield."

 "What's the Asura Battlefield?"

 "Recently, the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom is choosing a new Prince of Spirit Cloud County. It's said that the competing princes can bring a hundred Heaven Immortals into the Asura Battlefield. Whoever can snatch the prince's seal will be the new Prince of Spirit Cloud County."

 "I heard that there are many Heaven Ranking experts in the Asura Battlefield this time round. It's said that the third on the Heaven Ranking, Zong Feiyu, was invited out of seclusion by Princess Yu Yan."

 "Not only that, there are quite a few in the top ten of the Heaven Ranking!"

 "Su Zimo actually dares to partake in that?"

 "There's quite a bit of commotion this time round. From what I know, the Divine Firmament Palace will even send a few Perfected Immortals to record what happens in the Asura Battlefield and update the Heaven Ranking Prediction at any time."

 "How can we see the real-time updates? Let's see how much waves Su Zimo can even cause. Who knows, he might be suppressed the moment he enters!"

 "Is there a need to ask? Heaven and Earth Academy will definitely be able to see it."

 Many cultivators turned to look at Yan Bingying and the other disciples of the academy.

 Yan Bingying snorted coldly.

 Those cultivators had evil intentions and were waiting to see Senior Brother Su make a fool of himself. However, she could not chase them away and said in a deep voice, "Everyone, move to the square in the inner courtyard. The Heaven Ranking Prediction there will be updated in real-time."
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 The Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom.

 More than ten cultivators stood in front of the palace, all of them Heaven Immortals.

 "Prince Qingcheng, we're already here. Who else are we waiting for?" In the crowd, a Grade 9 Heaven Immortal asked.

 "There's no hurry. You'll know when the time comes." Xie Qingcheng smiled gently and beat around the bush.

 Another Grade 8 Heaven Immortal hesitated for a moment and whispered, "Prince Qingcheng, I heard that there are a few people in the top ten of the Heaven Ranking Prediction this time round. The few of us have no chance of winning against them."

 "We're just taking part casually. I heard that there are many treasures in the Asura Battlefield as well. Let's just try our luck. Who knows, we might obtain some inheritance." Another person said.

 "It's said that Fellow Daoist Yue Ying has just obtained a secret skill inheritance and his combat strength has increased exponentially. With the help of the Asura Battlefield this time round, he has a chance to charge into the Heaven Ranking Prediction."

 A few cultivators looked at a young man in the crowd at the same time.

 A smug look flashed through the eyes of the young man named Yue Ying as he smiled gently. "It's just a chance. It's not certain yet."

 When Xie Qingcheng saw that everyone did not bear any hope for him to snatch the seal, he smiled. "Everyone, don't be discouraged. Although we don't have many people, with this expert I invited, we're definitely not weak!"

 "What expert? Could he be from the Heaven Ranking Prediction?"

 Everyone's eyes lit up.

 Xie Qingcheng smiled without saying anything.

 Before long, a green-robed scholar strode over from afar. Although he seemed slow, he arrived in the blink of an eye and cupped his fists towards Xie Qingcheng, greeting.

 "This is…"

 Some cultivators frowned slightly in confusion.

 One of the cultivators who had been to the 10,000 Year Meet recognized him and whispered, "Su Zimo of Heaven and Earth Academy!"

 It was him!

 A look of surprise flashed through everyone's eyes.

 Although many people had never seen Su Zimo before, they had heard of that name.

 The impact of the battle in Absolute Thunder City was way too great!

 Furthermore, the Heaven Ranking Prediction had already been released for more than a year. Although Su Zimo only had two battle records, he was ranked highly and was naturally memorable.

 Yue Ying frowned slightly.

 If it was anyone else on the Heaven Ranking Prediction, he would have nothing to say.

 However, in the past year, rumors about Su Zimo spread everywhere.

 Many people said that his ranking on the Heaven Ranking Prediction was largely exaggerated.

 Furthermore, for the past year, Su Zimo chose to avoid all challengers, further verifying those rumors.

 "Let me introduce him."

 Xie Qingcheng said, "I'm sure everyone has heard of him before. This is Heaven and Earth Academy's Su Zimo who is ranked 24 on the Heaven Ranking Prediction!"

 For the past year, Su Zimo avoided all challengers. As a result, the evaluation of him on the Heaven Ranking Prediction dropped as well, causing his ranking to drop from 17 to 24.

 Apart from Yue Ying, the other cultivators cupped their fists.

 No matter what the rumors were, Su Zimo was someone on the Heaven Ranking Prediction after all—they could not even touch the edges of the Heaven Ranking Prediction!

 "This is Yue Ying. He is also strong enough to be ranked in the Heaven Ranking Prediction."

 Xie Qingcheng introduced the Heaven Immortals behind him to Su Zimo one after another.

 Su Zimo cupped his fists and nodded as a form of greeting.

 "Su Zimo of Heaven and Earth Academy. I've truly heard a lot about you in recent years!"

 Yue Ying smiled. "Fellow Daoist Su, I heard that you did not dare to accept challenges from anyone for the past year. I'm truly surprised that you chose to take part in the Asura Battlefield today."

 Although Yue Ying looked polite with a smile on his face, his words were laced with sarcasm.

 Su Zimo had an indifferent expression and did not even look at that person.

 After all, this was someone on Xie Qingcheng's side at the end of the day—he could not be bothered.

 "Yue Ying!"

 Xie Qingcheng frowned slightly and reminded softly.

 Yue Ying shrugged his shoulders gently and said nothing more.

 Initially, he had the highest status among this group of people.

 Now that Su Zimo had replaced him, he was naturally displeased.

 "My!"

 Right then, a chuckle sounded not far away. "Isn't that Brother Qingcheng? Why? You want to enter the Asura Battlefield as well?"

 When Xie Qingcheng heard that voice, he could already guess who it was without turning back.

 A group of cultivators sped over and there were exactly 101 of them. Their leader was a rotund man in yellow robes—it was Prince Yi Qiu of the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom, a Grade 8 Heaven Immortal!

 "Hahahaha!"

 In the blink of an eye, Prince Yi Qiu arrived with a group of Heaven Immortal experts under his lead. When he saw the 18 cultivators on Xie Qingcheng's side, he could not help but burst into laughter brazenly.

 "My dear younger brother, you've only gathered so few people and you still want to enter the Asura battlefield to snatch the seal?"

 Prince Yi Qiu burst into laughter. "In my opinion, you should hurry home. With the few people you brought, you'll have to die inside before you can even catch sight of the Spirit Cloud Seal!

 "Holy f*ck!"

 When Prince Yi Qiu's gaze landed on Su Zimo, he widened his eyes and said in an exaggerated manner, "No way. You've only recruited these few Heaven Immortals and there's even a Grade 6 Heaven Immortal among them?! Is he here to make up the numbers?!"

 "Haha!"

 A series of laughter broke out from the crowd behind Prince Yi Qiu.

 Among the Heaven Immortals behind Prince Yi Qiu, the weakest were Grade 8 Heaven Immortals while the rest were Grade 9 Heaven Immortals.

 In everyone's opinion, even a Grade 7 Heaven Immortal was not qualified to take part in a fight of this level, let alone a Grade 6 Heaven Immortal!

 Su Zimo had a calm expression.

 However, Xie Qingcheng and the others had ugly expressions. They were naturally indignant at being mocked and looked down on.

 However, the other party had the advantage in numbers and they did not dare to say anything.

 Yue Ying harrumphed coldly. "Although he's a Grade 6 Heaven Immortal, he's a paragon expert ranked 24 on the Heaven Ranking Prediction. This is Su Zimo of Heaven and Earth Academy!"

 At the mention of Su Zimo, the mocking laughter on the other end gradually subsided.

 Many cultivators looked at Su Zimo with surprise and caution.

 Only a cold-faced man beside Prince Yi Qiu suddenly raised his head. Two cold beams of light burst forth from his eyes and he did not conceal the hostility in them!

 "It's him!"

 Recognizing that person's background, Yue Ying's heart skipped a beat.

 Rank 67 of the Heaven Ranking Prediction, Flying Immortal Sect's Sword Immortal Pi Han!

 Sword Immortal Pi Han said slowly, "It is clearly stated on the Heaven Ranking Prediction. Su Zimo only has two battle records. The reason why he's ranked so highly is because his escape techniques are not bad."

 A few more scoffs sounded from the crowd. However, they were much more restrained than the brazen mockery from before.

 No matter what, the battle of Absolute Thunder City was still an extremely powerful deterrent for most cultivators!

 Prince Yi Qiu asked intentionally, "How is he compared to you, Fellow Daoist Pi Han?"

 "If we're talking about fleeing for our lives, I'll naturally have to admit defeat."

 Sword Immortal Pi Han said, "However, if we're talking about a normal fight to the death, I'll consider him capable if he can even withstand ten of my sword strikes!"

 Prince Yi Qiu clapped and declared loudly, "Brother Qingcheng, how about it? Shall we let the two of them spar before entering the Asura battlefield?"

 Xie Qingcheng took a deep breath and suppressed the rage in his heart. "There will naturally be a chance to fight after we enter the Asura battlefield."

 "Haha!"

 Prince Yi Qiu burst into laughter. "I expected that you wouldn't dare to! Your mother is a lowlife who ascended from the lower worlds. Even if half of the bloodline that flows through your body belongs to father, it won't change the lowlife cowardice in your mother's bones!"
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 "You!" 

 When Xie Qingcheng heard that, he could no longer hold it in. His beautiful face turned menacing and his gaze was ferocious, as though he wanted to skin Prince Yi Qiu alive!

 His mother had always been his Reverse Scale.

 He could endure any scolding from Prince Yi Qiu.

 However, after that insult towards his mother, his blood surged and he wanted to attack Prince Yi Qiu!

 "Prince, don't be rash!"

 Behind him, Heaven Immortal Yue Ying took a step forward and grabbed Xie Qingcheng's arm tightly, saying in a low voice, "Prince, calm down. The other party has the advantage in numbers and an expert like Sword Immortal Pi Han. Don't fight them head-on!"

 Xie Qingcheng's arms trembled slightly as he clenched his fists. He did not even notice that his fingernails had pierced his flesh.

 "Brother Xie, can we attack here?"

 Suddenly, Su Zimo sent a voice transmission.

 Xie Qingcheng was stunned for a moment before realizing something. He looked at Su Zimo with worry, excitement and anticipation and hurriedly sent a voice transmission, "You can attack. As long as no one dies."

 This was the capital of the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom after all. If Su Zimo were to kill Prince Yi Qiu, he would probably attract immense trouble.

 That was also something Xie Qingcheng was unwilling to see.

 Heaven Immortal Pi Han did not realize the danger yet. His lips curled as he sneered, "I heard that Su Zimo is also a lowlife. It's no wonder why he's as cowardly as a rat. For the past year, he did not dare to accept challenges from anyone."

 "Heh!"

 Initially, Su Zimo's head was lowered, as though his mind was elsewhere.

 However, right after Heaven Immortal Pi Han said that, he suddenly raised his head and opened his eyes. Like lightning, he looked towards Prince Yi Qiu and Heaven Immortal Pi Han.

 Suddenly, the two of them felt chills run down their spines!

 At that moment, both of them had the illusion that they were targeted by the most violent demon beast in the world and could be torn into pieces the next moment!

 Before they could react, a figure flashed before them and Su Zimo had already closed in!

 It was too fast!

 Piak!

 Su Zimo's palm slapped Prince Yi Qiu's cheek instantly!

 Prince Yi Qiu's rotund body was sent flying by a single slap from Su Zimo. He smashed heavily into the crowd and half of his cheek was mangled.

 "Prince!"

 Heaven Immortal Pi Han was alarmed and wanted to withdraw his Frost Repelling Sword to kill Su Zimo.

 However, Su Zimo did not continue chasing after Prince Yi Qiu after sending the latter flying with a single slap. He pushed in reverse instead.

 With a clang, the Frost Repelling Sword was pushed back by Su Zimo halfway through its withdrawal!

 Su Zimo advanced and elbowed Heaven Immortal Pi Han on the chest. At the same time, he flipped his hand and pushed against Heaven Immortal Pi Han's chin.

 Poof!

 Almost at the same time, Heaven Immortal Pi Han's chest was pierced by Su Zimo's elbow. His heart ruptured and blood gushed out!

 That elbow was like a gigantic spear!

 Coupled with the toughness of the Green Lotus True Body, Heaven Immortal Pi Han's body could not defend against it at all and was like paper.

 His heart was shattered and the blood qi of Heaven Immortal Pi Han drained rapidly.

 Bang!

 Almost at the same time, Heaven Immortal Pi Han's chin was shattered by Su Zimo's backhand palm strike.

 His entire head fell backwards and with a crack, his spine snapped. His head slumped down from his back in an extremely terrifying manner!

 Su Zimo's melee combat techniques were extremely ferocious while Heaven Immortal Pi Han's skills were all on his sword techniques.

 In the end, the initiative was seized by Su Zimo and Heaven Immortal Pi Han's combat strength was crippled by more than half before he could even withdraw his sword.

 That single move by Su Zimo caused him to be severely injured!

 Su Zimo did not show mercy after gaining the upper hand. He took a step forward and enveloped Heaven Immortal Pi Han's face with his palm. A tremendous Essence Qi burst forth and captured the Essence Spirit of Heaven Immortal Pi Han!

 He severed Heaven Immortal Pi Han's blood qi and Essence Spirit in one go!

 "S-Su Zimo, what are you doing?!"

 When Heaven Immortal Pi Han's Essence Spirit was separated from his body and restrained, he panicked.

 In the blink of an eye, his life was in the hands of others!

 "Nothing much."

 Su Zimo's voice was calm as he said indifferently, "Just teaching you a lesson."

 Su Zimo closed his palm slightly and a tremendous amount of Heaven and Earth Essence Qi squeezed the limited space of Heaven Immortal Pi Han's Essence Spirit.

 At the same time, Su Zimo channeled his Essence Spirit and released a Dharmic art. He flicked his finger gently and a milky-white flame landed on the damaged body of Heaven Immortal Pi Han.

 Phew!

 The Southern Mingli Fire burned rapidly and turned Heaven Immortal Pi Han's body into a human-shaped fireball.

 In the hands of Su Zimo, Heaven Immortal Pi Han's Essence Spirit and body were severely injured. His blood qi was weak and he could not defend against the burning of the Southern Mingli Fire at all.

 In the blink of an eye, the Heaven Immortal's body was burned to ashes!

 "Y-You destroyed my body!"

 Heaven Immortal Pi Han shrieked.

 When Heaven Immortals released their divine powers, they could use Blood Rebirth.

 But now, Su Zimo had burned the flesh of Heaven Immortal Pi Han clean with a single fire. He did not even have the chance to release a single drop of blood!

 In the cultivation world, it was extremely difficult to find a suitable body.

 The Essence Spirit of Heaven Immortal Pi Han was not doing well in Su Zimo's palm either.

 His Essence Spirit dimmed and became extremely weak.

 "Su Zimo… I mean, Fellow Daoist Su, please show mercy and s-spare my life!"

 Heaven Immortal Pi Han was truly afraid and begged bitterly.

 "Seems like you don't have much guts either."

 Su Zimo grinned and threw away the Essence Spirit of Heaven Immortal Pi Han in his hands casually. As per Xie Qingcheng's instructions, he did not kill anyone in front of the palace.

 Although Heaven Immortal Pi Han survived, he was no different from a cripple.

 He did not dare to linger and his Essence Spirit transformed into a streak of light, flying into the distance and disappearing before long.

 Xie Qingcheng and the others were dumbfounded.

 Rank 67 on the Heaven Ranking Prediction, Heaven Immortal Pi Han… he was crippled just like that without the chance to retaliate!

 "B*stard of the lower worlds, how dare you ambush me!"

 Prince Yi Qiu had already gotten up. He did not think of retreating immediately. Instead, he glared at Su Zimo and scolded through gritted teeth, "Listen to my orders. Attack together and kill him!"

 This prince had led a pampered life and was used to being arrogant and domineering. He had not even suffered much outside, let alone experienced any life and death situations.

 He had yet to realize how terrifying Su Zimo was and instinctively thought that Su Zimo had just succeeded because of an ambush.

 "Fufu…"

 Su Zimo smiled at him.

 At this distance, if he wanted to suppress Prince Yi Qiu, no one would even have the chance to save the latter!

 Before his laughter ended, Prince Yi Qiu felt his vision blur once more.

 It was a familiar situation with the same outcome.

 Piak!

 Prince Yi Qiu's cheek was slapped once more!

 However, this time round, his rotund body was yanked back by Su Zimo's hair before it could fly out!

 "Ah!"

 Prince Yi Qiu felt a sharp pain above his head and his scalp was about to be torn apart!

 The hundred cultivators at the side froze on the spot, not knowing what to do.

 Before they could attack, Prince Yi Qiu was already in Su Zimo's hands!

 Everyone was wary and did not dare to act rashly.

 Su Zimo held down the top of Prince Yi Qiu's head and sealed his Essence Spirit, preventing it from escaping from his body. His other palm slapped Prince Yi Qiu's cheek repeatedly!

 Piak! Piak! Piak!

 "You can only blame yourself for having such a dirty mouth."

 Su Zimo murmured softly and his hands did not stop moving.

 Before long, Prince Yi Qiu's head was swollen into a mangled pig's head without any resemblance to a human.
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 When he saw that, the anger in Xie Qingcheng's heart gradually calmed down and he felt an unprecedented joy!

 Earlier on, even if he attacked forcefully, he would most likely not be able to do anything to Prince Yi Qiu and the matter would be left unsettled.

 However, Su Zimo stood out and crippled Heaven Immortal Pi Han with thunderous methods. He even grabbed Prince Yi Qiu to slap him as a form of revenge for him.

 Furthermore, the punishment of a prince in front of everyone was even crueler than killing him!

 From this day forth, Prince Yi Qiu would become a joke in the royal family of the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom and might even be inferior to him in terms of status!

 In reality, Su Zimo's punishment for Prince Yi Qiu was not merely the slaps.

 He controlled the strength of his palm and every single slap on Prince Yi Qiu's face would cause a certain degree of shock to his Essence Spirit!

 Once an Essence Spirit was injured, it was extremely difficult to recover without extraordinary means.

 Even if Prince Yi Qiu recovered from his injuries in the future, it would be difficult for him to break through in his cultivation realm and there might even be a problem with his head.

 Since Su Zimo chose to attack, he had to get rid of future troubles!

 Naturally, Prince Yi Qiu posed no threat to him. However, it was hard to guarantee that he would not attack Xie Qingcheng in the future.

 In reality, Prince Yi Qiu had led a pampered life and had never encountered such a situation. He was long scared out of his wits and his mind went blank after being slapped by Su Zimo.

 If he was still awake, he would have submitted and begged for mercy a long time ago.

 Someone like him who bullied the weak and feared the strong would have to avoid Xie Qingcheng in the future, let alone take revenge, afraid that he would be beaten up again!

 Finally, the slapping sounds stopped.

 Prince Yi Qiu's mouth was completely smashed.

 His Essence Spirit was shaken, leaving hidden injuries. The healing speed of the wounds on his face decreased significantly and his face was filled with blood!

 "This is enough, right?"

 Su Zimo turned to look at Xie Qingcheng and asked with a smile.

 Stunned for a moment, Xie Qingcheng nodded hurriedly. "Yes, yes!"

 Looking at Su Zimo's smile, the Heaven Immortals behind him could not help but shudder.

 Who would have thought that the gentle and smiling scholar before them would be so ferocious and ruthless!

 Heaven Immortal Yue Ying's face turned pale!

 He could not help but feel a sense of trepidation when he recalled his earlier provocation of displeasure towards Su Zimo.

 Su Zimo threw Prince Yi Qiu into the crowd casually.

 The cultivators on the other end hurried forward to receive him as they exchanged glances, not knowing what to do.

 "Let's go."

 Su Zimo said.

 Xie Qingcheng nodded and brought Su Zimo and the others into the palace of the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom.

 "Prince Yi Qiu! Prince Yi Qiu!"

 A group of cultivators hurriedly gave immortal pills in their collections to Prince Yi Qiu, shaking the latter while shouting gently.

 Prince Yi Qiu consumed a few immortal pills and only woke up after a while.

 "Prince Yi Qiu, what should we do about this?"

 "They've truly gone too far. We can't let things go just like that!"

 "Prince, should we chase after them?"

 Everyone discussed fervently.

 "Is this not enough? Are you guys trying to get me killed?!"

 Prince Yi Qiu was so scared that he shivered and the fat on his body trembled. His head that now resembled a pig shook like a drum as he said in fear, "Hurry, hurry! Get me away from that person! We're not taking part in the Asura Battlefield anymore!"

 Under the urging of Prince Yi Qiu, the group of cultivators fled before they even entered the palace.

 …

 Under Xie Qingcheng's lead, everyone headed towards the west of the palace.

 Along the way, the attitudes of the other cultivators towards Su Zimo changed drastically—even Yue Ying behaved himself.

 "Fellow Daoist Su, your methods are truly terrifying."

 Yue Ying praised, "In my opinion, even Rank 24 is too low for you on the Heaven Ranking Prediction."

 Su Zimo smiled but did not reply.

 Yue Ying coughed gently and continued, "Fellow Daoist Su, your attack severed Prince Yi Qiu's thoughts of snatching the seal. Before we even entered the Asura Battlefield, Prince Qingcheng now has one less opponent."

 "That's right."

 The other cultivators chimed in.

 Su Zimo still ignored Heaven Immortal Yue Ying.

 Heaven Immortal Yue Ying looked awkward after being snubbed and could only remain silent.

 "In order to enter the Asura Battlefield, we have to pass through a special teleportation formation in the west."

 Xie Qingcheng chatted with Su Zimo as he led everyone through the palace.

 Before long, they arrived at their destination.

 There was a square ahead and hundreds of people had already arrived. They were divided into different teams and conversed.

 Within the teams, their leaders all wore the royal robes unique to the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom emblazoned with blazing suns. It was easy to recognize them and it was clear that they were from the royal family of the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom.

 "Brother Su, that woman is Princess Yu Yan, the only woman in the royal family this time round."

 Xie Qingcheng whispered to Su Zimo.

 Although she was a woman, she was qualified to fight for the prince's seal. It was clear that this woman's status in the Yang Immortal Kingdom was not low.

 However, Su Zimo's gaze swept past Princess Yu Yan and landed on a man beside her, narrowing slightly.

 The man wore a long robe that was etched with flying fish. His long hair was tied up high and his lips were curled the entire time. There was a demonic smile on his face and his eyes flashed with a cold glint from time to time.

 This was an expert!

 Although he was far away, he could sense an extremely dangerous aura from the man!

 "The person beside Princess Yu Yan is Zong Feiyu of Flying Immortal Sect. He is Rank 3 on the Heaven Ranking Prediction."

 Xie Qingcheng said in a low voice, "Because Yu Yan invited Zong Feiyu out of seclusion, she has a high chance of snatching the seal this time round."

 Zong Feiyu, a reincarnated Perfected Immortal, was initially Rank 2 on the Heaven Ranking Prediction. He only dropped a spot after Yun Ting became a Grade 9 Heaven Immortal.

 However, in reality, among the top three monster incarnates, Yun Ting, Qin Gu and Zong Feiyu, even the Perfected Immortals of Divine Firmament Palace in charge of the Heaven Ranking Prediction could not come to a conclusion as to who was stronger.

 "The young man playing with fire is Prince Yan."

 Xie Qingcheng continued, "He's extremely talented in the Dao of flames and father thinks highly of him. Right now, he's a Grade 9 Heaven Immortal."

 "The person beside him is Rank 4 on the Heaven Ranking Prediction. He's a reincarnated Perfected Immortal from our Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom, Lie Xuan!"

 Su Zimo's gaze landed on Lie Xuan.

 Although Lie Xuan did not look old, there was an occasional hint of vicissitude in his eyes.

 The evaluation of Lie Xuan on the Heaven Ranking Prediction was extremely high as well and his strength was unfathomable.

 Up till this point of his cultivation, his battle records have been impressive and no one had been able to force him to use his full strength!

 Lie Xuan could be considered as the number one Heaven Immortal of the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom. The fact that he was willing to help Prince Yan was also proof of the latter's status in the Yan Yang royal family.

 "That's Prince Feng."

 Xie Qingcheng pointed to the other side and said, "The helper he invited is Heaven Immortal Luo Yang from Imperial Wind Temple who is Rank 8 on the Heaven Ranking Prediction!"

 "Mmm?"

 Su Zimo's gaze landed on Heaven Immortal Luo Yang. His expression changed as he murmured softly, "So, it's him."

 He had seen Heaven Immortal Luo Yang before on the Dragon Abyss Star!

 However, at that time, he was only a Black Immortal.

 At that time, the birth of a Grade 9 Spirit Treasure on the Dragon Abyss Star attracted a group of experts. Among them, the most famous Heaven Immortals were this Heaven Immortal Luo Yang and Mei Ji of Flying Immortal Sect.

 However, Mei Ji did not leave the Dragon Abyss Star later on and tried to kill Su Zimo. Instead, she was killed by the Vermilion Bird Sacred Soul on the Hell Suppression Tripod!
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 When Xie Qingcheng's group walked over, they naturally attracted the gazes of the teams.

 When Su Zimo noticed Heaven Immortal Luo Yang, he caught sight of Su Zimo as well.

 Their gazes met briefly in midair.

 Heaven Immortal Luo Yang was about to avert his gaze when he seemed to have thought of something. His expression changed and his pupils constricted.

 "It's him?"

 A look of disbelief flashed through Heaven Immortal Luo Yang's eyes.

 This was the Black Immortal from back then—he survived?

 Furthermore, he had even cultivated to the realm of a Grade 6 Heaven Immortal?

 It had only been a few thousand years?

 For a Heaven Immortal with a lifespan of 300,000 years, thousands of years passed in the blink of an eye.

 The puny Black Immortal of the past had already grown to such an extent in just a few thousand years and was almost catching up to him!

 How was that possible?

 Since this person was on the Dragon Abyss Star, he was definitely someone who had ascended from the lower worlds. How could he possess talent comparable to Yun Ting?

 Even if he had Yun Ting's talent, how could he obtain a massive amount of cultivation resources, opportunities and encounters like Yun Ting?

 Furthermore, back then, such a huge commotion happened on the Dragon Abyss Star. In fact, a True Dragon appeared and many Heaven Immortals and Earth Immortals died.

 Even his senior brother, Perfected Immortal Wu Feng, Sword Immortal Yue Hua of Heaven and Earth Academy and Zither Immortal Meng Yao, three Perfected Immortal experts, were injured and escaped. This person was only a Black Immortal—how did he survive?

 Furthermore, he had grown to such an extent in thousands of years!

 Heaven Immortal Luo Yang recalled that the reason why their group of experts gathered at the Dragon Abyss Star was because there was a secret ground there.

 Although no one found the secret ground, there were indeed many divine weapons that appeared in that abyss. There was even a Pure Yang Spirit Treasure, the Godfiend Soul Summoning Banner!

 However, the Godfiend Soul Summoning Banner strangely vanished into thin air.

 Now that he thought about it, there was a high chance that this person had obtained the Godfiend Soul Summoning Banner. In fact, he might have even obtained all the treasures in the secret ground!

 That was the only possibility that could cause this person's cultivation to advance by leaps and bounds to reach this point.

 When Su Zimo saw the reaction of Heaven Immortal Luo Yang, he guessed that this person had already thought of the scene back then.

 However, back then, there was no direct conflict or deep feud between him and Heaven Immortal Luo Yang.

 Su Zimo glanced at him before retracting his gaze.

 Right then, Su Zimo felt a strong hostility and killing intent!

 The moment he saw that person, he understood.

 There was even a Heaven Execution Guard of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom in one of the teams!

 Others might not know him, but almost everyone in the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom had seen his appearance before!

 After all, he was hunted down by the entire Great Jin Immortal Kingdom back then.

 Xie Qingcheng noticed this as well. "This person has a powerful background and is the number one Heaven Execution Guard of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom, Song Ce. His methods are ferocious and his combat strength is terrifying. He's Rank 5 on the Heaven Ranking Prediction. Brother Su, you must be careful!"

 Song Ce glared at Su Zimo coldly and revealed an icy smile. He reached out and made a beheading gesture at his throat, filled with killing intent and provocation!

 Su Zimo was unmoved by Song Ce's provocation.

 Xie Qingcheng continued, "The person who invited Song Ce out of seclusion was Prince Ming Jiong. His cultivation is also at the Grade 9 Heaven Immortal realm."

 "That's Prince Yu over there. Among the people he invited this time round, the strongest is Yue Hai of Mountain Sea Immortal Sect. He's Rank 7 on the Heaven Ranking Prediction."

 Su Zimo nodded to himself.

 The fight for the seal this time round was indeed lively. Out of the top ten of the Heaven Ranking Prediction, half of them were here!

 "Who's the red-headed prince over there?"

 Su Zimo looked to the other side and asked.

 Xie Qingcheng said, "That is Prince Tianhuang. He has the bloodline of a divine phoenix and my father is rather fond of him as well, giving him the name  Tianhuang 1 ."

 "Although none of the hundred Heaven Immortals behind him are experts on the Heaven Ranking Prediction, he is Rank 10 himself. He's also the strongest among us princes and princesses!"

 "Oh?"

 Su Zimo raised his brow slightly. "In that case, six of the top ten of the Heaven Ranking Prediction are here!"

 Xie Qingcheng said, "Initially, Xie Tianhuang could not be ranked in the top ten. Because of Fang Qingyun's death, there was an empty spot and he was able to become Rank 10."

 Including Xie Qingcheng, Su Zimo and the others, there were already six teams on the square.

 Apart from Prince Yi Qiu, there were two other princes who had yet to arrive.

 "Eh?"

 Right then, a voice sounded from behind. "Xie Qingcheng, I thought it was a casual remark when you said that you were going to fight for the seal. To think that you would really dare to come!"

 Xie Qingcheng, Su Zimo and the others turned back.

 Two teams were heading over and the person who spoke had a mocking and arrogant expression.

 When the other prince saw Xie Qingcheng, he did not say anything. Instead, he nodded slightly and greeted.

 Xie Qingcheng whispered to Su Zimo, "The person who spoke is Prince Xing Yan. This time round, he invited two experts on the Heaven Ranking Prediction, but their rankings are not high. One of them is Rank 79 while the other is Rank 93."

 Su Zimo nodded slightly.

 From the looks of it, the strength of this Prince Xing Yan was far inferior compared to the previous five princes.

 Xie Qingcheng continued, "The person beside him is Prince Cheng Tian. His status in the royal family is similar to mine."

 Prince Xing Yan smiled as he walked. "Xie Qingcheng, you can't even gather a hundred high-level Heaven Immortals and you still have the cheek to take part in the Asura battlefield?"

 "Take a look at Chengtian. Although he recruited a bunch of nobodies, he gathered a hundred of them at the very least. With your group of slightly more than ten people, you had better hurry home and stop embarrassing yourself!"

 Right then, two guards of the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom sped past outside with frightened expressions, as though something had happened.

 "What's wrong? Why are you so flustered? Come down and talk to us!"

 Prince Xing Yan hollered.

 The two guards hesitated for a moment before descending.

 One of them said, "Earlier on, Prince Yi Qiu and Prince Qingcheng had a conflict outside the palace. In the end, Heaven Immortal Pi Han was crippled by Su Zimo in two moves and did not even have the chance to draw his sword!"

 "Prince Yi Qiu was also beaten into a daze by Su Zimo. He has already returned and announced that he's giving up on fighting for the seal!"

 "What?!"

 Prince Xing Yan and the others were shocked.

 Even Prince Yan, Princess Yu Yan and the others looked over when they heard the name Su Zimo.

 They had long heard that Heaven Immortal Pi Han was recruited by Prince Yi Qiu to help him fight for the seal. To think that he would be crippled before he could even enter the palace!

 "Su Zimo of Heaven and Earth Academy? Rank 24 on the Heaven Ranking Prediction?"

 Prince Xing Yan asked hurriedly.

 Another guard nodded repeatedly. "It's said that Su Zimo has already left the sect and has chosen to help Prince Qingcheng fight for the seal."

 "What caused the conflict?" Prince Cheng Tian asked.

 The guard replied, "I heard that Prince Yi Qiu mocked Prince Qingcheng and might have scolded him badly. Thereafter, Su Zimo attacked and crippled Heaven Immortal Pi Han on the spot. He even grabbed Prince Yi Qiu and slapped him until his mouth was smashed!"

 His mouth was smashed just because he mocked Xie Qingcheng?

 Prince Xing Yan suddenly felt a chill!

 Earlier on, he mocked Xie Qingcheng as well!

 Instinctively, Prince Xing Yan looked towards Xie Qingcheng with a bewildered expression and asked in a deep voice, "Who is Su Zimo?"

 "I…"

 Su Zimo took a step forward.

 "Don't come over!"

 Suddenly, Prince Xing Yan was shocked and hid among the Heaven Immortals behind him in a panic. He pointed at Su Zimo from afar and shouted fiercely, "Y-You must not act recklessly!"
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 To Prince Xing Yan, Su Zimo was a complete lunatic!

 Before they were in the Asura Battlefield, an expert on the Heaven Ranking Prediction was already crippled and Prince Yi Qiu was beaten so badly that he did not dare to take part in the battle. Who knew if this person would suddenly go crazy and attack him?

 He did not want to be slapped in front of everyone.

 He could not afford to lose face like that!

 When he saw Prince Xing Yan's reaction, Su Zimo smiled gently.

 In reality, he had no intention of attacking at all.

 Previously, outside the palace, he chose to attack because Prince Yi Qiu had scolded them too much. In fact, he even wanted to kill!

 Right now, Prince Xing Yan merely said a few words of mockery. Since Xie Qingcheng did not care at all, there was no need for him to fight.

 "Su Zimo!"

 On the other side, Heaven Immortal Luo Yang's heart skipped a beat as he narrowed his eyes slightly. "He's Su Zimo?!"

 Over the years, he had heard many rumors about Su Zimo. To think that Su Zimo was the puny Black Immortal he encountered on the Dragon Abyss Star back then!

 Heaven Immortal Luo Yang was not the only one. When Su Zimo stood out, countless gazes landed on him at the same time!

 Furthermore, some of their gazes were filled with obvious hostility!

 "Su Zimo?"

 Beside Princess Yu Yan, the evil look on Zong Feiyu's face intensified as he murmured, "Since you came knocking on my door, you can't blame me."

 "Do you have a feud with him, Brother Zong?"

 Princess Yu Yan asked.

 "No."

 Zong Feiyu shrugged his shoulders gently. "However, I'll kill him as a gift for Junior Sister Meng Yao. Su Zimo is someone that Junior Sister Meng Yao misses dearly!"

 Before Zong Feiyu reincarnated, he was Meng Yao's senior brother. After he reincarnated, she did not change the way she addressed him.

 Apart from Zong Feiyu and Song Ce of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom, the other four people in the top ten of the Heaven Ranking Prediction looked at Su Zimo with different expressions, seemingly plotting something.

 Rank 4, Lie Xuan; Rank 7, Yue Hai; Rank 8, Heaven Immortal Luo Yang and Rank 10, Prince Tianhuang—none of them had any feuds with Su Zimo.

 However, everyone knew that Su Zimo possessed the Taboo Mystic Classic, the Jade Pure Jade Manual!

 Usually, Su Zimo was at Heaven and Earth Academy. Even if everyone had such thoughts, they would not have many chances.

 But now, Su Zimo had left the sect for Xie Qingcheng to enter the Asura Battlefield. For the few of them, this was a godsend opportunity!

 In a fight of the same cultivation realm, one could only blame themselves for not cultivating well and being inferior to others if their cultivation techniques and secret skills were snatched away.

 Although the few of them were tempted, they did not express it. Before long, they retracted their gazes, worried that they would alarm Su Zimo.

 However, in reality, Su Zimo's spirit perception was sharp and he could read their expressions. He had already guessed most of their thoughts.

 Although he was expressionless, a sense of worry rose in his heart.

 According to Xie Qingcheng, there was a strange malevolent blood qi in the Asura battlefield that could seal divine powers and secret skills of demon beasts.

 This meant that he could not release his innate divine power, the Six Tusk Divine Strength.

 His combat strength would be greatly reduced as well.

 In order to fight against many Grade 9 Heaven Immortals at the Grade 6 Heaven Immortal realm, the Six Tusk Divine Strength was extremely important for his overall strength increase.

 Without the Six Tusk Divine Strength, he might not gain the upper hand in a head-on fight against these monster incarnates who were in the top ten of the Heaven Ranking Prediction.

 Of course, killing and fighting did not merely depend on one's cultivation realm.

 Even without the Six Tusk Divine Strength, Su Zimo was absolutely confident that he could crush anyone of the same cultivation realm in melee combat!

 Even if these six monster incarnates that were in the top ten of the Heaven Ranking Prediction joined forces, he was not worried about himself.

 Given his capabilities, even if he could not defeat them, he could escape unscathed.

 However, if that was the case, it would be difficult for him to help Xie Qingcheng obtain the Spirit Cloud Seal.

 Furthermore, because he was on Xie Qingcheng's side, there was a high chance that the latter would end up facing even greater resistance!

 Su Zimo sent a voice transmission, "Brother Xie, I might cause you quite a bit of trouble by helping you this time round. It probably won't be that simple to get our hands on the seal."

 Xie Qingcheng smiled casually. "Brother Su, you don't have to worry about me. If you hadn't appeared, I wouldn't have had a chance at all. But now, I've at least seen a sliver of hope."

 Su Zimo nodded and said nothing more.

 "Everyone is here!"

 Right then, a figure sped over from afar. His voice sounded before he even arrived.

 It was Perfected Immortal Xie Ling.

 Back in the fight for the Earth Ranking at the 10,000 Year Meet, this person was the host.

 Xie Ling surveyed his surroundings and paused slightly when his gaze landed on Su Zimo.

 He had a deep impression of Su Zimo.

 Back then, he was the top of the Earth Ranking. However, Xie Ling had not expected that in just around 3,000 years, this Earth Immortal of the past had already cultivated to become a Grade 6 Heaven Immortal!

 Furthermore, he even crippled another expert that was ranked highly on the Heaven Ranking Prediction right in front of the palace with thunderous methods!

 "Everyone already knows that the fight for the seal this time round is in the Asura battlefield."

 Xie Ling said, "Next, I'll talk about the rules of snatching the seal."

 "The battle for the seal will last for a month."

 "There's a dilapidated ancient city in the center of the Asura battlefield. You guys have to reach the ancient city as soon as possible after entering the Asura battlefield."

 "That's because there are many Asuras, Yakshas and powerful demon beasts that have their minds corroded by the malevolent blood qi wandering outside the ancient city. If you linger outside, you'll have to endure the endless attacks of these living beings!"

 "There's an ancient mysterious power in the ancient city. Although the Asura race has lost their minds, they won't dare to approach."

 "In the center of the ancient city is a lake condensed from blood qi. That's also the origin of the strange malevolent blood qi."

 "The Spirit Cloud Seal is located on a lone island in the middle of the lake."

 Pausing for a moment, Xie Ling continued, "On the last day, there will be a Paramita Bridge that will stretch across the lake and connect the lone island to the ancient city. That will be your only chance to charge onto the lone island and snatch the Spirit Cloud Seal."

 "Before that, everyone, you must be careful not to attempt to cross the lake!"

 "The lake is filled with malevolent blood qi that is a hundred times richer than the other regions all year round. Any living being that wants to cross the lake will be devoured by it!"

 "Additionally, there will be six Perfected Immortals from Divine Firmament Palace entering the Asura Battlefield with you guys. They will be paying attention to the battle for the seal and will update the Heaven Ranking Prediction in real-time."

 Many cultivators were eager and excited.

 If they could display their skills and stand out in this battle for the seal, they would definitely be able to be ranked on the Heaven Ranking Prediction!

 This was also a rare opportunity for many cultivators to be on the rankings!

 Xie Ling said, "Of course, there might be some divine weapons, ancient inheritances and opportunities in the Asura battlefield this time round. That will depend on your own fates."

 Thereafter, Xie Ling took out a large number of talismans from his storage bag and waved his hand.

 The talismans transformed into streaks of spirit light and landed in front of many cultivators, one for each of them.

 "This is a simple teleportation talisman."

 Xie Ling said, "Everyone is a genius of the major sects and factions after all. The Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom doesn't want you guys to die in the Asura Battlefield either."

 "If you encounter irreconcilable danger, as long as you tear this teleportation talisman, you'll be able to leave the Asura battlefield immediately and return here."
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 Many cultivators put away the teleportation talisman hurriedly with delighted expressions.

 With this teleportation talisman in his hands, it meant that all the cultivators who entered the Asura battlefield would have a guarantee of safety.

 Even if they encountered any danger inside, everyone could escape unscathed.

 Noticing everyone's expressions, Xie Ling shook his head gently. "There's a need to remind everyone that this is only a teleportation talisman. It can't guarantee your safety in the Asura battlefield."

 "The environment inside is complicated and danger is ubiquitous. You may find yourself in peril at any moment. If you don't tear this teleportation talisman in time, you'll still die inside."

 Everyone's hearts skipped a beat when they heard that and their relaxed nerves tensed up once more.

 Xie Ling's gaze swept past the princes. "I know that you've invited many helpers this time round, but these people can only assist in the fight for the seal and can't snatch the Spirit Cloud Seal directly."

 "There's a unique seal of the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom on the Spirit Cloud Seal. Only the bloodline of the Yan Yang royal family can remove it."

 At that point, Su Zimo and Xie Qingcheng exchanged glances.

 If there was such a restriction rule, it would add many variables to the battle for the seal!

 Based on the ranking of the Heaven Ranking Prediction, Zong Feiyu, Lie Xuan and Song Ce who were 3, 4 and 5 respectively, had the strongest combat strength.

 However, even if any of the three of them arrived at the lone island in the city beforehand, they would not be able to dispel the seal on the Spirit Cloud Seal—it was useless.

 The arrangement of the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom clearly had another meaning.

 In this battle for the seal, it was not only to test the connections of the princes, but also their individual strength!

 At that time, there might be a fight between the princes!

 That rule was extremely disadvantageous for Xie Qingcheng.

 Xie Qingcheng's cultivation was only at the Grade 7 Heaven Immortal realm and his combat strength was ranked last among the princes and princess.

 Instead, the rule provided an advantage for Prince Tianhuang who was Rank 10 on the Heaven Ranking Prediction.

 There was a hint of worry on Xie Qingcheng's face.

 Regardless of how the rules were, he did not have much of a chance of obtaining the seal.

 As though he could sense the depression in Xie Qingcheng's heart, Su Zimo smiled gently. "I'll do my best. Don't give up until the final moment."

 "Yes!"

 Xie Qingcheng nodded.

 "Everyone, do you have any other questions?"

 Xie Ling surveyed his surroundings and looked at the remaining eight teams.

 Everyone shook their heads and rubbed their palms, prepared to enter the Asura battlefield.

 Xie Ling said, "Everyone is going to stay in the Asura battlefield for a month this time round. During this period of time, no matter what happens inside, the outside world won't interfere."

 "If there are no other questions, I'll activate the teleportation formation."

 "Second brother, hurry!"

 Xie Tianhuang grinned and urged impatiently.

 Without saying anything more, a few divine lights surged out from Xie Ling's fingertip and entered the ground in the middle of the square.

 Whoosh!

 Instantly, the ground shone brightly and mysterious formation patterns appeared one after another, spinning slowly.

 "Everyone, step onto the teleportation formation."

 Xie Ling added.

 When everyone heard that, they moved one after another.

 The eight teams in the square vanished in a flash of light.

 …

 A desolate and dilapidated world was surrounded by a faint blood-colored fog. Suddenly, a crack appeared in midair and figures fell from within.

 Su Zimo, Xie Qingcheng and 18 other cultivators descended from the skies and stabilized themselves rapidly. They released their spirit consciousnesses and scanned their surroundings.

 Although the blood-colored fog in the surroundings was thin, it had a significant impact on one's vision and spirit consciousness detection range.

 Standing in midair, Su Zimo frowned slightly.

 When all of them descended, they were tainted by the faint blood fog around them. It stuck to their bodies like a layer of tendons—it was extremely uncomfortable.

 Unexpectedly, this should be the malevolent blood qi that Xie Qingcheng mentioned.

 Su Zimo tried to activate the Six Tusk Divine Strength with a secret skill. Indeed, he did not succeed and felt a powerful suppression!

 "What sort of evil malevolent blood qi is this powerful?"

 Su Zimo was confused.

 The Six Tusk Divine Strength was inherited from the Six Tusk Divine Elephant. Even in the upper world, the Six Tusk Divine Elephant was a powerful living being that was not weaker than the Dragon race.

 On land, his combat strength might even surpass the Dragon race.

 Even so, that innate divine power was still sealed by the strange malevolent blood qi!

 Without the augmentation of the Six Tusk Divine Strength, his combat strength was greatly affected.

 "Look over there! That's the Asura race, right?!"

 A cultivator pointed into the distance and murmured.

 Everyone else looked over with shocked expressions.

 Although they had cultivated to become high-level Heaven Immortals, this was the first time they had seen the Asura race.

 The Asura laid flat on the ground with a gigantic hole in his chest and his head was riddled with holes as well. However, his body was massive and muscular, more than a hundred feet tall. He had two horns on his head and his body was dead silent!

 Even though he had died for many years, his bronze body still exuded a savage and violent aura.

 "Prince Qingcheng, should we take a closer look?"

 Heaven Immortal Yue Ying suggested, "Nobody has seen the Asura race before. We can take this opportunity to take a look. Who knows, we might encounter some opportunities."

 "Wha—"

 Xie Qingcheng hesitated.

 "Don't go over."

 Su Zimo glanced in that direction. "Hurry and leave this place!"

 "Why?"

 Heaven Immortal Yue Ying frowned and could not help but sound displeased with Su Zimo.

 The moment he made a suggestion, it was rejected by Su Zimo. Naturally, he felt embarrassed.

 Nearby the Asura, Prince Cheng Tian descended with a group of Heaven Immortals.

 Right then, two red beams of light burst forth from the empty sockets of the Asura corpse that was initially dead!

 Phew!

 Immediately after, as though he had suddenly awakened, the Asura sat up and grabbed towards the crowd!

 Prince Cheng Tian and the others were way too close to this Asura.

 A hundred Heaven Immortals gathered and thought that it was only a corpse of the Asura race. They did not expect the corpse to stand up and attack!

 Most Heaven Immortals reacted extremely quickly and dispersed.

 However, the gigantic hand of the Asura covered the skies and instantly grabbed three Heaven Immortals in his palm, squeezing them!

 Poof!

 Before the teleportation talismans of the three Heaven Immortals could be released, they were crushed into sludge and their Essence Spirits were destroyed!

 On Xie Qingcheng's side, Heaven Immortal Yue Ying and the others shuddered in fear.

 Thankfully, they did not rush over immediately. Otherwise, that slap might have been aimed at them!

 The moment everyone descended on the Asura battlefield, three Heaven Immortals died!

 Xie Qingcheng and the others did not have many people to begin with. If a few more died, none of them would be able to see the ancient city in the center.

 Even with the teleportation talismans, the Asura battlefield was much more cruel and bloody than many cultivators had imagined—everywhere was fraught with danger!
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The Heaven Immortal experts on the side of Prince Cheng Tian suppressed their initial fear and were enraged, attacking the Asura one after another.

 Instantly, divine weapons, Dharmic treasures, divine powers and secret skills descended one after another and struck the battered body of the Asura.

 Before long, the Asura was sliced into pieces by the people on the side of Prince Cheng Tian and dismantled into pieces—he could not have been more dead.

 Xie Qingcheng and the others had grim expressions.

 This was only a corpse of the Asura race.

 Even so, it posed a huge threat to a group of Heaven Immortals. If they had physiques, bloodlines and were in their peak condition, how terrifying would the Asura race be?

 There were still countless powerful and troublesome Asuras remaining in this Asura battlefield.

 "Let's go."

 Xie Qingcheng compared the place to a map of the Asura battlefield and headed towards the central region.

 This was everyone's first time entering the Asura battlefield. Because they were unfamiliar with the environment here, they did not walk fast and observed their surroundings constantly.

 Along the way, one could see that the battlefield was desolate and strewn with corpses. It was dilapidated and countless shattered weapons were scattered on the ground.

 In some places, mountains of corpses could be vaguely seen under the cover of the blood fog—it was extremely shocking.

 One could imagine how tragic the battle was back then!

 Many different living beings could be seen from the corpses. There was a high chance that thousands of living beings of different races were implicated in the war back then!

 "Look over there!"

 Right then, a skinny cultivator at the back pointed in a direction not far away. There seemed to be something beneath a shattered corpse that was emitting a faint green light.

 Almost everything in the Asura battlefield was dilapidated and dim.

 Along the way, the ball of green light not far away was almost the only light they came across!

 "It's a treasure!"

 Almost at the same time, a thought flashed through everyone's minds.

 To be able to emit light despite the impact of countless years, this treasure definitely contained incredible power!

 It was isolated by the thin blood fog and no one could see it clearly. From its outline, it looked like an uneven stone.

 Xie Ling had said that there were some opportunities and encounters in the Asura battlefield that depended on their own fates.

 "I'll go take a look!"

 The skinny cultivator could not hold it in any longer and suppressed the excitement in his heart, prepared to move over.

 "Don't go!"

 Su Zimo frowned slightly and stopped the person in time.

 "Brother Su, what's wrong?"

 Xie Qingcheng's heart skipped a beat as he asked hurriedly, "Did you notice anything amiss?"

 "I don't know."

 Su Zimo shook his head.

 He could not tell what the green stone was either. However, his spirit perception could sense a hint of danger!

 When everyone heard Su Zimo's warning, they did not dare to be careless and hurriedly released their spirit consciousnesses to scan the area a few times but did not find anything unusual.

 "We should just leave." Xie Qingcheng said.

 Although he did not discover any problems, he was still willing to believe in Su Zimo. However, the others were hesitant.

 After all, the treasure was right in front of them and no one wanted to miss it. What if it was some huge opportunity that could change their fates and allow them to soar?

 Yue Ying's heart itched as well. However, he did not dare to act rashly. Rolling his eyes, he came up with a plan and probed, "Fellow Daoist Su, aren't you being a little too cautious?"

 The skinny cultivator who discovered the treasure initially could not hold it in to begin with. When he heard that, he said hurriedly, "That's right, that's right. You guys can just stay here, I'll go take a look."

 Su Zimo had only met these people by chance and did not have much of a relationship with them. It was already extremely benevolent of him to remind them once.

 If he insisted on stopping this person, he might incur the other party's hatred instead.

 Su Zimo did not persuade further and merely said indifferently, "I can ensure everyone's safety within a hundred feet radius. Beyond this radius, if anything happens, I won't be able to save you guys."

 The stone that was emitting green light was clearly more than a hundred feet away!

 Su Zimo's words were actually a warning to the other party.

 However, the skinny cultivator was unappreciative and grumbled, "Didn't you fail to notice anything wrong with it either? Furthermore, with the teleportation talisman in my hands, even if there's any danger, I can just escape."

 As he said that, the skinny cultivator took out the teleportation talisman and held it in his hands, prepared to tear it apart at any moment.

 Actually, apart from Su Zimo, none of the cultivators who followed Xie Qingcheng into the Asura battlefield truly wanted to help him obtain the seal.

 That was because in everyone's opinion, that was something impossible!

 The reason why everyone followed him into the Asura battlefield was for the treasures and opportunities here!

 Right now, opportunities and treasures were right in front of them. As long as they could get their hands on them, they could tear the teleportation talismans and leave this place even if they encountered danger.

 None of them cared much about fighting for the seal.

 "Be careful."

 When Xie Qingcheng saw that he could not stop the person, he could only remind.

 The skinny cultivator nodded and walked over slowly with the teleportation talisman in his left hand.

 Although he was indifferent to Su Zimo's warning, he did not dare to be careless. He was tense the entire way and released his spirit consciousness, watching and listening in all directions—he was prepared to crush the teleportation talisman in his hands at the slightest activity!

 In the blink of an eye, the skinny cultivator was already a hundred feet away and did not encounter any danger.

 After a while, he finally arrived before the stone that emitted a green glow.

 The surroundings were still silent and there was nothing unusual.

 The skinny cultivator felt slightly better and heaved a sigh of relief. He glared at the stone before him and frowned slightly.

 The stone was in the shape of a camel and was uneven. There was some sparse green fur on it and it was not a green light.

 The skinny cultivator had never seen such a thing before and squatted down instinctively, wanting to take a closer look.

 Right then, a change happened!

 The ground split open and a rusty fork broke out of the ground, piercing the skinny cultivator's chest instantly!

 Immediately after, the camel-shaped stone charged out as well, revealing an ugly and terrifying face. Suddenly, it opened its bloody mouth and devoured the skinny cultivator's head.

 Everything had happened way too quickly!

 Pfft!

 With a lost expression, the skinny cultivator's neck was snapped and fresh blood gushed out!

 Before his Essence Spirit could escape, his head was devoured by the ugly monster.

 With a few bites, the monster crushed the skinny cultivator's head.

 That person's Essence Spirit was destroyed and he was dead!

 The headless corpse knelt on the spot weakly and the palm of the skinny cultivator loosened gradually. Even till his death, he could not crush the teleportation talisman.

 Psst!

 Xie Qingcheng and the others were shocked when they saw that!

 They had never seen such an ugly living being. It had greenish-black skin and wielded an iron fork. Its head was in the shape of a camel and it had thin green fur. It had a menacing expression like a malevolent ghost!

 The monster glared at Xie Qingcheng and the others with bloodshot eyes.

 Creak! Creak!

 The monster was still chewing the skinny cultivator's head in its mouth and the sound of its teeth snapping the latter's skull sounded extremely terrifying. Fresh blood flowed between its sharp fangs!
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 Xie Qingcheng and the others felt their hairs stand on end from the monster's stare!

 This monster seemed to be even more terrifying than the Asura race!

 Although the Asura race was tall and burly like fiendcelestials, they did not look so terrifying at the very least.

 The monster before them was like a malevolent ghost that appeared mysteriously and could even deceive everyone's senses!

 Su Zimo stared at the monster thoughtfully.

 For some unknown reason, when he saw that monster, the Rakshasa race appeared in his mind!

 Although the two of them looked different, they were ugly and terrifying with menacing expressions like malevolent ghosts. Furthermore, their methods were extremely violent and their combat strength was shocking!

 Even if the skinny cultivator was prepared, he would not have been able to defend against that attack earlier on.

 However, that monster looked extremely different from the Rakshasa race.

 Even the weakest Rakshasa had wings as sharp as scythes. However, the monster before him did not have wings.

 "Yaksha!"

 Xie Qingcheng exclaimed softly with a pale expression.

 "So, this is the Yaksha race."

 Su Zimo murmured softly in deep thought.

 Previously, when he heard Xie Qingcheng describe the Yaksha race, he felt a sense of déjà vu.

 Now that he saw the Yaksha race with his own eyes, the feeling was even more obvious.

 In reality, apart from their appearances, there was a huge difference between the weapons, methods and techniques used by the Yaksha and Rakshasa races.

 The connection between the Yaksha and Rakshasa races was merely a wild thought on Su Zimo's part without any basis.

 Furthermore, he knew too little about the Yaksha race.

 At the thought of the Rakshasa race, Su Zimo could not help but recall Rakshasa Yu of Tianhuang Mainland.

 He heard that Rakshasa Yu had already ascended to the upper world and did not know how she was doing.

 Right then, the Yaksha had already chewed the skinny cultivator's skull. After swallowing it, it suddenly grinned at Xie Qingcheng and the others, revealing a row of grisly red teeth!

 Immediately after, the Yaksha vanished!

 This was not teleportation.

 The living beings in the Asura battlefield had died for many years. This Yaksha was controlled by the malevolent blood qi and could not release teleportation divine powers.

 However, it had indeed vanished!

 Just as Xie Qingcheng and the others were in a daze, Su Zimo's voice sounded.

 "Watch out!"

 Su Zimo stood beside Xie Qingcheng and his expression changed. Suddenly, he reached out and pulled Xie Qingcheng to the side.

 Almost at the same time, the ground beneath Xie Qingcheng's feet tore open and a rusted iron fork broke out of the ground, almost piercing past his body by a hair's breadth!

 If Su Zimo had been slightly slower, Xie Qingcheng would have been pierced from the bottom up by the iron fork!

 Even if he did not die, he would have been severely injured.

 Su Zimo saved Xie Qingcheng and strode forward without stopping. Gripping the incoming iron fork with his left hand, he stomped on the ground with his right foot!

 Boom!

 That stomp caused the ground to quake slightly.

 The sound of bones cracking could even be heard!

 Su Zimo gripped the iron fork in reverse and pulled it up.

 A figure was pulled out from the cracked mud beneath his feet—it was the Yaksha from earlier on.

 Although the Yaksha's hands were still gripping the iron fork tightly, its body was slumped on the ground and its head was ruptured—it could no longer fight!

 Xie Qingcheng and the others broke out in cold sweat when they saw that.

 This Yaksha was elusive and traveled underground without anyone noticing!

 What was even more frightening was that this Yaksha was not a living being. It was controlled by the malevolent blood qi and relied on an instinctive combat technique.

 Even so, it still had such powerful and terrifying killing methods!

 If it was a living Yaksha, what sort of existence would it be?

 "Brother Su, thank you for saving my life."

 Xie Qingcheng expressed his thanks hurriedly with lingering fear.

 "Let's hurry and leave this place."

 Su Zimo said in a deep voice, "The commotion here should have alarmed some living beings on the battlefield."

 Indeed, before Su Zimo's sentence was finished, a series of furious roars sounded from the depths of the blood fog in the distance.

 Although he could not see their exact location, it was clear that other Asuras, powerful demon beasts and even Yakshas had awakened!

 The roars intensified, as though terrifying living beings such as the Asuras were everywhere!

 "What should we do?"

 Heaven Immortal Yue Ying and the others panicked.

 The enthusiasm everyone had when they first entered the Asura battlefield cooled down rapidly after seeing a few Heaven Immortal experts die one after another.

 Everyone merely wanted to join in and obtain some opportunities. However, none of them wanted to lose their lives!

 "Prince Qingcheng, we seem to have been surrounded!"

 Heaven Immortal Yue Ying whispered, "Should we tear the teleportation talismans and leave this place? It's not a big deal to get the seal. If we lose our lives because of this, the gains won't make up for the losses."

 Xie Qingcheng clenched his fists indignantly.

 Was he going to retreat the moment he entered?

 Right then, Su Zimo spoke, "Those who want to stay, follow me closely. Try not to be too far away from me and don't go beyond a radius of a hundred feet."

 With that said, Su Zimo took the first step forward.

 Xie Qingcheng was invigorated and hurried forward, walking shoulder to shoulder with Su Zimo.

 Heaven Immortal Yue Ying and the others exchanged glances. After a moment of hesitation, they braced themselves and followed.

 Indeed, everyone felt embarrassed to leave now.

 Although they followed behind Su Zimo, everyone took out their teleportation talismans just in case. They gripped them in their palms, prepared to tear them at any moment and escape.

 Su Zimo was headed in the right direction.

 However, along the way, he would often deviate from his original trajectory. Occasionally, he would walk to the side and circle around once more, as though he was avoiding something.

 There was no pattern to speak of. It was as though Su Zimo was doing everything casually.

 Although everyone was puzzled, they did not dare to leave the group on their own.

 Another Yaksha had just appeared.

 This time round, the Yaksha suddenly broke through the blood fog and descended from the skies, lunging towards everyone.

 However, before the Yaksha could touch everyone's bodies, its head was pierced by the Heaven Slaying Sword Qi released by Su Zimo's fingertip and it died completely.

 This time round, everyone was still caught off guard.

 This Yaksha was different from the one earlier on.

 Although they were both menacing, this Yaksha had a pair of thin meat wings beneath its ribs that connected its arms and feet. Descending from the skies, it was like a gigantic bat!

 After such a change, everyone chose to follow closely behind Su Zimo. Nobody dared to go beyond 50 feet, let alone a hundred."

 Strangely enough, after half a day, the initially furious roars in the surroundings grew further and further away from everyone and gradually faded.

 Although they encountered some ambushes along the way, there were not many living beings that stopped them—there were only one or two.

 Furthermore, Su Zimo warned everyone in advance each time they were about to meet with danger.

 If everyone was prepared and joined forces, they would be able to kill the danger before long and continue forward.

 A day passed and everyone did not encounter any huge dangers along the way. There were no large-scale obstructions by many Asuras, demon beasts or Yakshas along the way.

 It was as though everyone had escaped unscathed from the encirclement of powerful living beings such as the Asura race under Su Zimo's lead!
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 In the skies above the Asura battlefield, six figures stood in midair outside the blood-colored fog, emitting powerful auras as they looked down at the Asura battlefield.

 Divine Rainbow, Divine Swamp, Divine Wind, Divine Crane, Divine Cloud and Divine Flames.

 The six of them were none other than the six Perfected Immortals of Divine Firmament Palace's Heaven Ranking Prediction!

 The Divine Firmament Immortal Meet was a grand event that happened once every 100,000 years in the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain. During this period of time, the most eye-catching segment was the competition and announcement of the Heaven Ranking!

 This was also the best opportunity for countless paragons and monster incarnates to make a name for themselves in the world.

 Prior to that, the Heaven Ranking Prediction became extremely important.

 This was equivalent to turning the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain into an invisible battlefield to select the hundred most outstanding Heaven Immortals in the entire Immortal Domain!

 Therefore, Divine Firmament Palace placed immense importance on the battle for the seal in the Asura Battlefield as well. They sent six Perfected Immortals to evaluate the battle and update the ranking of the Heaven Ranking Prediction in real-time.

 Because the Asura battlefield was extremely vast, the six Perfected Immortals could not pay attention to every team.

 Therefore, the six of them divided the Asura battlefield into six regions and each of them was in charge of one of them.

 Once the eight teams gathered in the ancient city, the six Perfected Immortals would be able to pay attention to everyone.

 Perfected Immortal Divine Rainbow said, "To think that these corpses that have died for many years would be able to awaken and become undead experts after being corroded by this malevolent blood qi."

 "I wonder what's the background of this malevolent blood qi." Perfected Immortal Divine Swamp asked.

 "The source is in the lake in the center of the ancient city. However, our spirit consciousnesses can't scan into it either."

 Perfected Immortal Divine Wind said deeply, "I'm guessing that it might be the corpse of an ancient demon beast."

 Suddenly, Divine Cloud said, "Under the encirclement of the Asuras, Yakshas and various demon beasts, the princes of the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom suffered considerable losses."

 "Indeed."

 Divine Flames nodded and said, "Although these teams have experts on the Heaven Ranking Prediction at the front to fight their way out, for the past two days, the undead in the Asura Battlefield have been endless. The other cultivators can't defend against them at all."

 Divine Wind and the others nodded as well.

 Only Fairy Divine Crane's eyes flashed with a strange glint without saying anything.

 After two days, the princes led their teams and arrived at the ancient city one after another after countless killing and escaping.

 Princess Yu Yan and Zong Feiyu's group were the first to arrive at the ancient city.

 Although there was an expert like Zong Feiyu who was Rank 3 on the Heaven Ranking Prediction, half of the hundred-strong team were already gone by the time they arrived at the ancient city!

 Some of the cultivators died before they could tear their teleportation talismans apart.

 Some of the cultivators could not save themselves when they were in danger and could only tear apart their talismans and leave the battlefield.

 Before long, Rank 10 on the Heaven Ranking Prediction, Prince Tianhuang, Prince Ming Jiong and Song Ce's team, Prince Yan and Lie Xuan's team as well as Prince Feng and Heaven Immortal Luo Yang's team arrived one after another.

 Every single team was in an extremely sorry state. Even Prince Yan and Lie Xuan's team who suffered the least losses lost close to 40 people!

 The other teams only had around 30 to 40 people left.

 The seventh team that arrived was Prince Xing Yan who nearly had a conflict with Su Zimo.

 His team looked even more miserable with only 14 people left.

 Although there were two experts on the Heaven Ranking Prediction among the hundred Heaven Immortals he gathered, their rankings were not high and they could not protect too many people.

 Of the nine teams, only two had yet to arrive at the ancient city.

 Right then, Fairy Divine Crane suddenly said, "Prince Cheng Tian's team has already been eliminated."

 There were only eight teams left in the Asura battlefield!

 The six Perfected Immortals were not surprised by this outcome.

 Although Prince Cheng Tian's team had a hundred Heaven Immortals, he lacked true experts. There wasn't a single person on the Heaven Ranking Prediction.

 It was not surprising that they could not break through the obstruction of the Asura race and the other undead monsters.

 Divine Cloud said, "There's still a team that hasn't arrived. If I remember correctly, they should be on Divine Crane's side. It's Xie Qingcheng and Su Zimo's team."

 Divine Wind smiled. "There's too few of them. I don't think they can even defend against the first wave of the undead on the battlefield."

 "That's right. Even if Su Zimo is the only one left, it'll be difficult for him to survive alone." Divine Flames shook his head gently.

 "That's not true."

 Fairy Divine Crane suddenly said, "Of the nine teams, his is the one that suffered the least losses!"

 "Mmm?"

 Divine Cloud and the others were surprised.

 "Take a look."

 Fairy Divine Crane pointed down at Xie Qingcheng, Su Zimo and the others who were about to arrive at the ancient city.

 The other five Perfected Immortals looked over and their expressions changed!

 "What's going on?"

 "There's just one missing person?"

 Everyone could clearly see that Xie Qingcheng's group had 18 people when they entered. Now that they were about to arrive at the ancient city, there were still 17 left!

 What was even stranger was that although the group of them were travel-worn, there were no wounds or blood on their bodies and they did not look wretched at all.

 "What's going on?"

 Divine Swamp was shocked and could not help but ask.

 "By the looks of it, this group did not seem to have encountered a large-scale attack from the undead on the battlefield?" Divine Cloud asked with a frown.

 Divine Flames analyzed, "Could it be that someone in this team knows some methods or treasures that can hide their auras from the undead?"

 The five of them were observing the other teams in the other regions previously and did not pay attention to the movements of Xie Qingcheng and Su Zimo.

 Since Fairy Divine Crane was in charge of observing them, she was the only one who could answer those questions.

 "To be precise, they did not hide their auras."

 Fairy Divine Crane recalled her observations over the past two days and said in a deep voice, "It feels more like someone sensed the aura of the undead beforehand and avoided danger."

 "Under normal circumstances, without condensing a Dao Fruit, the detection range of the spirit consciousness in the blood fog is limited. Who among them can penetrate the malevolent blood qi and sense the danger ahead?" Divine Flames asked with a frown.

 "It should be Su Zimo!"

 Fairy Divine Crane said, "For the past two days, I saw that his trajectory was irregular and he often took twists and turns. That's also the reason why they were the last team to arrive."

 "Initially, I did not pay much attention. However, later on, I realized that each time the team detoured, they would avoid the powerful undead hidden in the blood fog ahead!"

 When they heard that, the five Perfected Immortals shuddered and were shocked!

 They avoided danger even before they saw or heard anything?

 Could such a legendary ability truly exist?

 "This battle for the seal has suddenly turned interesting. Perhaps the final outcome will exceed our expectations."

 Fairy Divine Crane suddenly smiled with a hint of anticipation in her beautiful eyes.

 Naturally, the six Perfected Immortals knew of Su Zimo's participation. However, no one paid attention at first.

 The difference in strength between Rank 24 and the top ten of the Heaven Ranking Prediction was way too great!

 They were not the only ones. The various factions and cultivators of the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain that were paying attention to this matter had also made their own guesses.

 Some people thought that Princess Yu Yan might have the greatest chance with Zong Feiyu's help.

 Some people felt that Prince Tianhuang was strong to begin with since he was Rank 10 on the Heaven Ranking Prediction. As such, he had the highest chance of having the last laugh.

 Some people even predicted that Prince Yan might win after obtaining Lie Xuan's help.

 But now, two days after the battle for the seal, a variable seemed to have appeared on the battlefield!

 A Grade 6 Heaven Immortal that was almost ignored by everyone gradually revealed his brilliance and sharpness in this cruel and bloody Asura battlefield!
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 The ancient city in the center of the Asura battlefield.

 The ancient city was long dilapidated with only derelict walls left. However, there was still a mysterious power left in the ancient city that shocked the undead on the battlefield.

 Be it the Asuras, Yakshas or other demon beast races, all of them who were chasing the cultivators stopped in their tracks when they arrived here. They lingered for a moment before dispersing.

 In the ancient city.

 The teams managed to break free from the pursuit of the undead after much difficulty. After charging into the ancient city, they did not continue forward and rested around the city gate to recuperate.

 Some of them were severely injured, some of them had expended a lot of energy and some of them had horrified expressions with lingering fear, as though they were shocked.

 Not only did the malevolent blood qi possess a strange sealing power, it could even invade the bodies of living beings and affect the Dao Hearts of cultivators!

 If they did not recover as soon as possible and compose themselves, there was a high chance that they would be invaded by the malevolent blood qi and their Dao Hearts would be tainted, causing them to enter Qi Deviation and lose their rationality.

 After the two days, the difference between them could be seen.

 Only a few experts in the top ten of the Heaven Ranking Prediction were not affected much when they arrived at the ancient city.

 Although the few of them had expended quite a bit of energy as well, they recovered quickly after eating some spirit pills and did not have to focus on recuperating.

 "Xie Qingcheng isn't here yet?"

 Xie Tianhuang had a relaxed expression as he chuckled. "Could he have already left the Asura battlefield?"

 Yue Hai said in a deep voice, "There are only slightly more than ten people in his group. It's difficult for them to break through the pursuit of the undead of the various races."

 "He escaped yet another calamity!"

 The number one Heaven Execution Guard, Song Ce, had a cold gaze and his tone carried a hint of regret. "If I had known, I would have attacked him back in the Yan Yang Palace and killed him first!"

 "What a pity."

 Zong Feiyu pouted as well.

 At the same time.

 Under Su Zimo's lead, Xie Qingcheng and the others finally arrived at the ancient city and escaped from danger.

 Everyone exchanged glances and heaved a sigh of relief with joy.

 At the very least, they no longer had to be on tenterhooks after entering the ancient city.

 "There aren't many awakened undead in the Asura Battlefield. We encountered a couple of them along the way but they were killed with ease."

 "Yes, as long as Fellow Daoist Su reminds us, we'll be prepared. There's nothing to fear."

 "That's right. We were a little careless at the beginning and were only scared after seeing a few people die before our very eyes."

 Heaven Immortal Yue Ying said, "Actually, the Asura battlefield isn't as savage as what the outside world claims. If we didn't take those detours, we could have arrived at the ancient city sooner."

 "Perhaps the other teams have already entered the city."

 As he said that, Xie Qingcheng and the others entered the ancient city.

 When Heaven Immortal Yue Ying saw the messy footsteps at the city gate, he shook his head. "Indeed, I was right. We took too many detours and the other princes have already arrived here first."

 Su Zimo had an indifferent expression and remained silent.

 As Heaven Immortal Yue Ying spoke, everyone had already entered the ancient city and saw a group of cultivators healing on the spot near the city gate.

 Sensing the commotion, the cultivators opened their eyes and looked over as well.

 Both parties exchanged glances and were stunned on the spot, dumbfounded!

 The city gate fell into a long silence.

 "How is that possible?"

 A few princes and many cultivators were shocked and their eyes widened in disbelief.

 Xie Qingcheng and the others had arrived here alive!

 What was even more amazing was that they were only missing one person.

 Furthermore, the remaining 17 cultivators, Xie Qingcheng included, were neatly dressed without any bloodstains on their bodies. Their breathings were steady and their faces were rosy.

 None of them looked like they had arrived here after experiencing countless life and death battles.

 As for Xie Qingcheng, Heaven Immortal Yue Ying and the others, they were shocked when they saw the situation on the other end.

 They did not look like teams of Heaven Immortals.

 The group of people were scattered, either sitting or lying limply on the ground with dispirited expressions. At first glance, they looked like a group of wretched escapees covered in injuries!

 What was even more frightening was that the Heaven Immortal experts under the lead of the princes opposite them suffered immense losses and their numbers were halved.

 For example, Prince Xing Yan's team had lost so many Heaven Immortals that their team had even less people than Prince Qingcheng's team now!

 "What… did they experience?"

 "Did we miss something?"

 Countless questions flashed through the minds of Heaven Immortal Yue Ying and the others.

 Su Zimo was not surprised by this.

 He turned to look at Heaven Immortal Yue Ying and patted him on the shoulder, saying earnestly, "From your tone earlier on, you must be upset that I've taken us too far off course. If you're interested, why don't you take a walk outside yourself?"

 Heaven Immortal Yue Ying shuddered and shook his head hurriedly, smiling embarrassedly. "N-No, I'm not interested."

 No matter how slow everyone was, they gradually understood.

 If Su Zimo had not led the way, what they had experienced would not have been so simple!

 When they saw the tragic state of the cultivators opposite them, everyone had no doubt that they might not even be able to see the shadow of the ancient city if they advanced normally!

 Xie Qingcheng did not say much and looked at Su Zimo gratefully.

 Unlike the other cultivators, Zong Feiyu, Song Ce and the other experts who were on the top ten of the Heaven Ranking Prediction were initially surprised at the appearance of Su Zimo and the others.

 Immediately after, a look of joy flashed through their eyes.

 It was the joy of regaining something that was lost!

 However, none of them attacked immediately.

 Since Su Zimo had already entered the city, there was no need to rush.

 Furthermore, it was clear that there was more than one person interested in Su Zimo. All of them were wary and had to look for a suitable opportunity!

 Although Su Zimo did not look at Zong Feiyu and the others, he could still sense their hostility.

 He was unmoved—what would come would eventually come!

 "Let's check out the ancient city."

 Su Zimo suggested.

 Their group was different from the other Heaven Immortals and Immortals. They were not injured and were in no hurry to rest and recuperate.

 At that moment, everyone was already convinced by Su Zimo. Even Heaven Immortal Yue Ying nodded in agreement right away.

 Xie Qingcheng and more than ten other cultivators entered the depths of the ancient city and disappeared under the complicated gazes of many cultivators.

 "Brother Su, you seem to have something on your mind along the way?"

 Xie Qingcheng noticed that Su Zimo would often be in deep thought after entering the Asura battlefield.

 Su Zimo did not reply immediately.

 Along the way, apart from using his spirit perception to lead everyone to avoid danger in advance, he was also secretly channeling a few divine powers and secret skills.

 After a few attempts, he discovered something strange.

 The malevolent blood qi could indeed seal the Six Tusk Divine Strength. Even his Roc Wings would be sealed and could not be activated.

 However, during this period of time, he tried to activate the secret skills of the Hell Suppression Tripod, the True Dragon Nine Flashes, Heavenly Perfected Water and Southern Mingli Fire. Yet, they were not sealed.

 Logically speaking, those three secret skills were related to demon beasts as well.

 However, the malevolent blood qi did not have much of a reaction to them.

 What made Su Zimo feel even stranger was that his initial discomfort had gradually disappeared under the encirclement of the malevolent blood qi!

 Not only that, the malevolent blood qi seemed to be nourishing his flesh!
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 Of course, that feeling was not obvious and was almost undetectable. Su Zimo was not certain either.

 This change did not seem like it was caused by the Green Lotus True Body itself.

 If he encountered energy that could be devoured, such as immortal herbs and spirit wood, the Green Lotus True Body would have a relatively obvious reaction.

 However, on the Asura battlefield, the Green Lotus True Body was extremely quiet.

 The malevolent blood qi could seal the Six Tusk Divine Elephant and Roc Wings. However, it could not seal the True Dragon Nine Flashes, Heavenly Perfected Water and Southern Mingli Fire. The reason could naturally be because the three secret skills were inherited from the Hell Suppression Tripod.

 However, there was another explanation possible—the three secret skills came from the three sacred beasts!

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat and his eyes lit up.

 Suddenly, he thought of a possibility.

 The malevolent blood qi might have something to do with the sacred beast, the White Tiger!

 That was the only way the malevolent blood qi could seal the power of most demon beasts as well!

 Legend has it that the four sacred beasts were the progenitors of the Dragon, Phoenix, Tiger and Turtle races. Born in chaos, they ruled over all other living beings!

 In terms of bloodline, sacred beasts surpassed even taboos!

 Back on the Dragon Abyss Star, when the Azure Dragon Sacred Soul on the Hell Suppression Tripod awakened, the Dragon Phoenix Essence Spirit part of Su Zimo's Essence Spirit felt suppressed—it was clear how terrifying the four sacred beasts were!

 If the malevolent blood qi in the Asura battlefield came from the sacred beast, the White Tiger, many things could be explained.

 The White Tiger was located in the west and specialized in killing, possessing a malevolent aura.

 The malevolent aura contained killing, berserk and violent emotions. If a cultivator's Dao Heart was unstable, they would naturally be invaded by the malevolent aura and lose their minds.

 As for the Asuras, Yakshas and various demon beasts that died on the battlefield, they were also controlled by the malevolent aura and only knew how to kill. That was the reason why they attacked Su Zimo and the others wildly.

 There was something more important.

 The reason why his flesh could absorb the malevolent blood qi of the battlefield was not because of the Green Lotus True Body. There was a high chance that it was because of the secret skill on the fourth tripod wall of the Hell Suppression Tripod!

 That secret skill was inherited from the White Tiger Sacred Soul.

 After the Hell Suppression Tripod was repaired, Su Zimo had already obtained the inheritance of this secret skill.

 However, all these years, he had no idea how to cultivate it.

 In reality, it was difficult for humans to cultivate the secret skills of the Hell Suppression Tripod and the four Sacred Souls.

 The reason why Su Zimo did not encounter many obstacles cultivating the first three secret skills was mainly because he had obtained many inheritances of the three races.

 He had once condensed the Dragon Phoenix True Body. Therefore, it was only logical for him to cultivate the True Dragon Nine Flashes and Southern Mingli Fire.

 As for Heavenly Perfected Water from the Black Tortoise Sacred Soul, he had also obtained the innate divine power inheritance of the Spirit Turtle Shield from The Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness.

 Therefore, it was not difficult to cultivate.

 However, the fourth secret skill came from the White Tiger Sacred Soul.

 Up till this point of his cultivation, he had not cultivated any cultivation technique or secret skill of the Tiger race, let alone the White Tiger.

 Therefore, he could not cultivate the fourth inheritance secret skill successfully for a long time.

 He had even thought that if his brother from the lower worlds, the Spirit Tiger, was by his side, it might be of some help to him.

 However, Monkey, the Spirit Tiger, Little Fox and the others had ascended for many years and would definitely not land in the Heavenly World. Naturally, they could not be contacted either.

 "Brother Su?"

 At the side, Xie Qingcheng called out once more in a testing manner when he saw that Su Zimo was still silent.

 "Ah."

 Su Zimo snapped out of his stupor and smiled apologetically. "It's nothing much."

 After pondering for a moment, Su Zimo said, "There's still more than 20 days to the final fight for the seal. Anything can happen during this period of time."

 Xie Qingcheng could clearly tell that Su Zimo was implying something.

 Su Zimo said, "If anything happens to me during this period of time, don't worry. Don't give up until the last moment!"

 The matter of the malevolent blood qi was only his own speculation and he was not certain. Therefore, he did not explain things to Xie Qingcheng.

 "Alright."

 Xie Qingcheng did not ask further. Instead, he took a deep breath and agreed.

 The group of them continued along the streets of the ancient city and the surrounding structures were already dilapidated.

 However, from the outline of the buildings, it was not hard to guess that human cultivators like them lived in this ancient city back then.

 After walking for a while more, Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat as he sensed a faint Essence Qi fluctuation.

 He glanced sideways at a residence not far away on the street.

 The residence looked relatively intact.

 "Let's take a look over there."

 Su Zimo pointed and headed towards the residence with Xie Qingcheng.

 When they approached, Su Zimo did not hesitate and pushed the door open. Unable to withstand the external force, the door collapsed and dust billowed.

 Everyone casually released a few cleansing techniques and purged the surrounding dust.

 "How about settling down here?"

 Xie Qingcheng surveyed his surroundings. The residence was not small and there were more than ten houses around it for everyone to settle down and rest.

 Su Zimo nodded without any objections.

 He followed the slight Essence Qi fluctuation and arrived before a room, pushing the door open gently.

 The room was not big and there were some tables, chairs, beds, kitchen utensils and a single glance was enough to see everything.

 Su Zimo's gaze shifted and landed on the wall beside him.

 It was covered with a thick layer of dust and spiderweb. Through it, one could vaguely see some marks on the wall.

 The Essence Qi fluctuation came from this wall.

 Waving his robes, Su Zimo removed the dust and spiderweb on the wall and focused his gaze.

 There were diagrams etched on the walls, as though they were depicting a massive battle that happened here in the past!

 However, those diagrams could no longer be seen clearly after the sands of time. He could only roughly distinguish some living beings with obvious characteristics.

 It was as though there was an Asura within that looked indomitable. His head was already above the clouds as he looked down at the ground with a sinister gaze.

 Su Zimo counted.

 The Asura had eight arms!

 According to Heavenly Wolf, only Emperor realm Asuras had eight arms!

 Even after so many years, Su Zimo could still sense how terrifying and powerful the Asura was through the incomplete and dilapidated diagrams. His eight arms wielded different weapons, his martial arts moved the universe and his fiend might was unparalleled!

 Apart from the Asura race, Su Zimo also caught sight of the Yaksha race.

 The diagrams revealed the two different types of Yakshas they encountered on the battlefield as well.

 Beside the Yaksha race, there was a line of small words.

 According to the description, the Yaksha race had a total of three major lineages.

 The first Yaksha that Su Zimo and the others encountered that appeared from underground was an Earth Yaksha.

 Later on, the Yaksha that flew down from the skies like a gigantic bat was a Heavenly Yaksha.

 There was another type that lived in rivers, lakes and oceans. Those were the Water Yakshas.

 Apart from the three Yaksha lineages, there was an even stronger Yaksha known as the Void Yakshas and it was said that they were extremely rare.
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 Yaksha was a Sanskrit word. The translation of it mentioned that they were extremely agile, could bite ghosts and had unfathomable movements.

 The diagrams on the wall had long turned blurry. Su Zimo took a closer look but could not find any clues about the malevolent blood qi.

 According to Xie Ling, there was a lake in the center of the ancient city where the malevolent blood qi was condensed—that was the source.

 Su Zimo left the place and headed to the center of the ancient city to check things out.

 "You guys rest here. I'll go out for a walk."

 Su Zimo informed Xie Qingcheng.

 "Alright."

 Xie Qingcheng nodded.

 After arriving at the ancient city, there was no danger for the time being without the pursuit of the Asura race and the other undead.

 Su Zimo left the residence and headed towards the center of the ancient city.

 As he ventured deeper, the malevolent blood qi in the surroundings intensified and turned richer. The radius that his eyesight and spirit consciousness could detect was shrinking continuously.

 Relying on his spirit perception, Su Zimo was fearless and sped forward in huge strides.

 About an hour later, he gradually slowed down.

 Suddenly, Su Zimo leaped up and stood in midair. Looking down, he could see a gigantic lake not far ahead.

 An endless malevolent blood qi was spreading out from the lake.

 In the middle of the lake, a small lone island could vaguely be seen through the blood fog.

 If he was not wrong, the Spirit Cloud Seal was on it.

 Su Zimo descended once more and arrived at the edge of the lake. Gathering his vision, he looked into the lake.

 The lake was dark with a strange blood glint. He could not see anything and did not know what was in the lake.

 Su Zimo took out a useless heaven-grade Dharmic treasure from his storage bag and channeled his spirit consciousness to control it to speed towards the front of the lake.

 The moment the heaven-grade Dharmic treasure entered the range of the lake, a few streams of malevolent blood qi gathered, as though they had formed a gigantic beast head that emitted a violent and terrifying aura!

 Even Su Zimo who was standing at the edge of the lake could sense it clearly!

 He was extremely decisive and severed his spirit consciousness connection to the heaven-grade Dharmic treasure.

 The beast head opened its bloody mouth and devoured the heaven-grade Dharmic treasure instantly.

 Immediately after, the beast head glanced sideways in the direction where Su Zimo was standing. Its gaze was cold and filled with endless killing intent!

 That single glance sent chills down Su Zimo's spine!

 If he had not severed his spirit consciousness from the heaven-grade Dharmic treasure, the beast head might have even chased after him!

 It seemed like Xie Ling was right—it was impossible to cross the lake.

 At the very least, given his current cultivation, he could not defend against the devouring of the malevolent blood qi at all.

 Above the ancient city, the six Perfected Immortals of Divine Firmament Palace noticed the commotion as well.

 Divine Swamp smiled gently. "Su Zimo is rather cautious and reacts quickly. It was no wonder why he was able to avoid Jue Wuying's assassination attempt."

 Fairy Divine Crane suddenly frowned. "He's in trouble!"

 She was not the only one. The other five Perfected Immortals had already noticed that six figures were splitting into different directions in the blood fog and advancing towards Su Zimo's location, getting closer and closer!

 "I can understand why Song Ce and Zong Feiyu want to deal with Su Zimo. After all, this lad has a deep feud with the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and Flying Immortal Sect's Zither Immortal."

 Perfected Immortal Divine Rainbow frowned. "However, Lie Xuan, Xie Tianhuang, Yue Hai and Heaven Immortal Luo Yang don't seem to have any grudges with this lad, right?"

 Divine Flames chuckled. "Don't forget, that lad has the Jade Pure Jade Manual with him. Even I'm tempted, let alone the four of them. However, it's not convenient for me to attack because of my status."

 If Su Zimo's Jade Pure Jade Manual was snatched away in a fight of the same cultivation realm, it would be because he was not skilled enough and he could not blame anyone.

 However, as Perfected Immortals, if they attacked Su Zimo, it would be bullying the young—Divine Firmament Palace could not afford to lose face like this.

 "Pfft, pfft. Six of the top ten on the Heaven Ranking Prediction are ganging up on Su Zimo of Heaven and Earth Academy. That lad's going to be eliminated real soon."

 Divine Cloud crossed his arms and looked like he was watching a show.

 Divine Rainbow pouted as well. "By the looks of it, even if it was Yun Ting or Qin Gu, it would be difficult for them to escape unscathed."

 …

 Su Zimo looked at the lake before him thoughtfully and hesitated.

 Suddenly!

 His heart skipped a beat as he narrowed his gaze and turned around slowly. He looked into the depths of the blood fog before him and said, "Since you guys are already here, show yourselves."

 Piak! Piak! Piak!

 Heaven Immortal Luo Yang was the first to walk out. He clapped and looked at Su Zimo meaningfully. "Su Zimo, I didn't expect to see you here again after parting at the Dragon Abyss Star!"

 From another part of the blood fog, Yue Hai walked out as well and praised, "What sharp senses. To think that I couldn't hide from you."

 Immediately after, Song Ce appeared with an Execution Saber in his hands. He was filled with a murderous aura as he glared at Su Zimo, ready to kill at any moment!

 "My, what a crowd."

 The redheaded Xie Tianhuang appeared slowly with a cynical smile on his face as well.

 A blazing light tore through the blood fog and Lie Xuan walked over slowly.

 Su Zimo looked at the five Heaven Immortals who were on the top ten of the Heaven Ranking Prediction with a calm expression, not surprised at all.

 "Su Zimo, do you have any last words?"

 Song Ce asked coldly.

 Su Zimo did not reply and looked into the depths of the blood fog on the other side. "Zong Feiyu, how long are you prepared to stay inside?"

 "Interesting."

 After a moment of silence, a chuckle sounded from the blood fog.

 Zong Feiyu looked at Su Zimo and revealed himself slowly, saying in surprise, "You actually discovered my tracks?"

 When he saw that everyone was already present, Su Zimo asked calmly, "How? Are you guys prepared to attack together?"

 Yue Hai was the first to take a step back and spread his hands. "I'm just here to join the crowd. You guys can go ahead."

 Indeed, he was tempted by the Jade Pure Jade Manual. However, there were five people ranked above him and the situation was chaotic—he did not want to get involved for the time being.

 Only, the positions of the six of them were rather particular and formed a semi-encirclement formation, sealing all of Su Zimo's escape routes.

 Although Yue Hai expressed that he would not interfere, his position still blocked one of Su Zimo's escape routes.

 If Su Zimo chose to escape in his direction, it would be sending himself to his door and Yue Hai could only accept it with a smile.

 In the eyes of the six of them, Su Zimo was already a bird in a cage.

 Song Ce spoke, "The Jade Pure Jade Manual is with this person. However, I think we should kill him first before deciding who it should belo—"

 Before Song Ce could finish, his expression changed!

 Su Zimo's figure had already vanished from the spot.

 A chilling killing intent enveloped him instantly.

 When Su Zimo reappeared, he was already behind Song Ce. Without hesitation, he reached out and slapped Song Ce on the head!

 Song Ce was from the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and the two of them were irreconcilable to begin with.

 He had no intention of letting Song Ce off since the latter wanted to kill him!

 That move had indeed exceeded everyone's expectations.

 Nobody expected Su Zimo to not escape right away despite being surrounded by the six of them and even dare to attack them first!
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 Although he was unprepared, Song Ce's reaction was extremely fast after countless life and death experiences.

 He did not turn around since it would be too late!

 Su Zimo's attacks were ferocious and extremely fast. At this level, any mistake could cause one to be severely injured!

 Song Ce's back was facing Su Zimo. In a flash, he executed the Execution Steps and a saber appeared beneath his feet.

 The Execution Steps was not only a movement technique, but also a means of retaliation.

 Under the attacks of Su Zimo's Great Chaos Essence Palm, many sabers tore a gap and Song Ce passed through it, dodging to the side.

 That reaction had indeed displayed Song Ce's immense strength!

 None of the experts who could be on the top ten of the Heaven Ranking Prediction were easy to deal with.

 It was especially so for someone like Song Ce. To be able to establish himself as the number one of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom's Execution Guards, he had stepped on countless corpses of his peers and was stained with blood!

 Song Ce's counterattack did not stop.

 After dodging Su Zimo's Great Chaos Essence Palm, Song Ce suddenly opened his mouth and released an ear-piercing sound domain secret skill that sounded like metal clashing!

 As he used his sound domain secret skill to counterattack, Song Ce withdrew his Execution Saber and slashed towards Su Zimo who was behind him.

 At the same time, Zong Feiyu, Lie Xuan, Xie Tianhuang and Heaven Immortal Luo Yang were prepared to attack.

 If Su Zimo was killed by Song Ce alone, they would have no reason to snatch the Jade Pure Jade Manual and split the other treasures on Su Zimo.

 Everyone wanted a share of the loot!

 "Roar!"

 The moment Song Ce released his sound domain secret skill, Su Zimo released his Dragon Roar secret skill as well and a deafening roar sounded from the depths of his throat!

 The Dragon Roar secret skill was synthesized with many sound domain secret skills and was created with the Azure Dragon Roar as the foundation. Even the malevolent blood qi of this place could not suppress it.

 The Dragon Roar sounded and suppressed Song Ce's sound domain secret skill instantly.

 When Zong Feiyu and the other three sensed the terrifying power contained in the Dragon Roar secret skill, their expressions changed slightly and they did not dare to be careless.

 Although Xie Tianhuang knew a Heavenly Phoenix Roar as well, he was suppressed by the malevolent blood qi of the Asura battlefield and could not release it. He could only retreat and temporarily escape the range of the Dragon Roar secret skill.

 As for Zong Feiyu, Lie Xuan and Heaven Immortal Luo Yang, none of them retreated. They released their sound domain secret skills and counterattacked.

 Up till this point of his cultivation of the Dragon Roar secret skill, Su Zimo had almost always been successful in fights against his peers!

 At close range, cultivators with weak bodies would be shocked to death on the spot.

 Even if one's physique and bloodline were extraordinary, they would suffer a huge blow and be distracted, allowing him to seize the initiative and control the situation.

 But now that he was on the Asura battlefield and could not release the Six Tusk Divine Strength, Su Zimo's strength was far from its peak.

 The power of the Dragon Roar secret skill decreased significantly as well.

 Furthermore, Song Ce specialized in melee combat and had a strong physique and bloodline. Coupled with the support of Zong Feiyu, Lie Xuan and Heaven Immortal Luo Yang, the Dragon Roar secret skill was useless after it was released.

 THe few sound domain secret skills clashed in midair and dissipated before long.

 These few people who were on the top ten of the Heaven Ranking Prediction were more troublesome to deal with than he had imagined!

 "Hmph!"

 Su Zimo's expression was unchanged. Suddenly, his figure flashed and he vanished once more.

 Swoosh!

 Song Ce's backhand slash came to nothing.

 Suddenly!

 Beside him, Su Zimo appeared once more. He closed two fingers and formed a finger sword. His fingertip emitted a sharp aura as he tapped towards the back of Song Ce's head.

 Clang!

 Song Ce did not turn back. Twisting his body, the Execution Saber suddenly extended from beneath his ribs and arrived instantly, colliding with Su Zimo's finger sword with a crisp sound!

 Both of them shuddered slightly.

 At the same time, Su Zimo released Three Heads Six Arms. His six palms conjured hand seals repeatedly and channeled his spirit consciousness, releasing four supreme divine powers in the direction of Zong Feiyu, Lie Xuan and Heaven Immortal Luo Yang!

 "Ground Prison Painting!"

 Suddenly, a gigantic cage burst forth from beneath Zong Feiyu's feet and engulfed him instantly!

 "Fleeting Moment!"

 The supreme divine power descended instantly and slashed towards Lie Xuan!

 "Killing Word Art!"

 A third supreme divine power burst forth and charged towards Heaven Immortal Luo Yang!

 "Paramita Bridge!"

 A golden bridge extended beneath Su Zimo's feet and tore through the air, charging towards Xie Tianhuang!

 The requirement of releasing four supreme divine powers in succession was extremely high for the Essence Spirit.

 If the Essence Spirit was not condensed enough, there was a high chance it would collapse on the spot!

 The moment Su Zimo attacked, it was one against five!

 Although it was difficult for the four supreme divine powers to kill Zong Feiyu and the other three, they could delay them for a moment.

 That split moment he gained allowed him a one-on-one fight with Song Ce!

 It was clear that Song Ce realized this as well.

 "How dare you!"

 He was fearless and his gaze intensified. Steadying himself, he conjured hand seals with his left hand and channeled his Essence Spirit, releasing a supreme divine power!

 "Dismemberment!"

 The Great Jin Immortal Kingdom had ten great divine powers for execution. Every single one of them was extremely powerful and vicious.

 Typically, only cultivators with the bloodline of the royal family or who had contributed immensely to the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom could cultivate them.

 Dismemberment was one of them.

 The fact that Song Ce was able to cultivate this divine power was proof that his status in the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom was indeed not low.

 The divine power circled around Su Zimo endlessly.

 The reason why that supreme divine power was powerful was because not only did it contain killing power, it also contained the power of restraint!

 Instantly, shackles appeared on Su Zimo's neck, wrist and ankle, locking him tightly.

 At the same time, the shackles were connected to five thick chains.

 The other end of the chains wrapped around five divine steeds and exerted strength at the same time, sprinting in five directions!

 "Mmm?"

 Su Zimo narrowed his eyes slightly. Indeed, a tearing sensation came from the joints of the Green Lotus True Body's limbs.

 Although it was not strong, it still made his heart skip a beat.

 Song Ce did not pause after releasing Dismemberment. He raised his saber and advanced, slashing down at Su Zimo's head!

 Swoosh!

 A sinister and cold saber intent enveloped down.

 It was as though Su Zimo was in a torture hell. Countless little ghosts lingered around him, holding various torture devices in their hands. They were laughing sinisterly at him, prepared to punish him at any moment!

 Rank 5 on the Heaven Ranking Prediction, Song Ce, counterattacked with such ferocity!

 Suddenly!

 A resplendent starry sky appeared above Su Zimo's head. Millions of starlight fell and surged into his body, causing his strength to increase exponentially!

 The Mystic Spirit Big Dipper Diagram descended and broke through Song Ce's Execution Saber Intent instantly.

 At the same time, Su Zimo made use of the power of the stars to break free from the restraints of Dismemberment. In a flash, he made use of the True Dragon Nine Flashes and reappeared beside Song Ce, seizing the initiative!

 Song Ce was long prepared and slashed in reverse.

 This time round, after Su Zimo's figure appeared, he did not stop. In a flash, he disappeared and reappeared on the other side of Song Ce.

 In the blink of an eye, Su Zimo changed four positions in succession.

 Song Ce could not handle it and could not determine Su Zimo's landing spot. Because of that, Su Zimo finally found an opening!
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 Su Zimo conjured sword arts with both hands and his gaze was cold. A chilling killing intent burst forth from him and surged into the clouds!

 When the heaven's killing intent is released, the stars are shifted out of alignment!

 When the earth's killing intent is released, the Dragon Snake shall rise!

 Heaven Slaying in his left hand and Earth Slaying in his right.

 Su Zimo wielded two sword arts and was prepared to kill Song Ce on the spot!

 That killing intent was way too strong!

 As the number one Heaven Execution Guard, Song Ce was in charge of punishment and killing. He carried a steely killing intent and could not withstand it.

 Millions of Heaven Slaying Sword Qi formed a Heaven Slaying Sword in Su Zimo's left hand and slashed down!

 At the same time, the skies changed and the ground shook!

 Above Song Ce's head, a Divine Dragon condensed from the Earth Slaying Sword Qi appeared faintly. Behind him, a Soaring Serpent broke out of the ground.

 The Dragon and Snake attacked together, forming a Heaven and Earth killing combination!

 The Earth Slaying Sword Qi was the epitome of killing.

 The malevolent blood qi in the surroundings contained an extreme killing intent as well.

 The two were extremely similar and therefore the Earth Slaying Sword Qi was not suppressed much. That was the reason why Su Zimo was able to condense the Dragon Snake Sword Qi.

 Song Ce's expression changed a few times as a storm brewed in his heart.

 He was actually forced to such a state in their fight!

 He naturally knew that as long as he could withstand Su Zimo's attack, he could avoid danger.

 On the other side, Zong Feiyu and the others were about to break free as well.

 However, it was difficult for him to guarantee that he could escape unscathed against the combined attacks of the Heaven and Earth Slaying Sword Arts!

 Splash!

 In the face of this crisis, Song Ce channeled his bloodline to its limits and the sound of a tsunami surged in his body. A gigantic Execution Saber appeared behind him!

 Bloodline Phenomenon!

 The Execution Saber slashed towards the Heaven Slaying Sword in Su Zimo's left hand.

 Boom!

 The saber and sword collided with a deafening bang!

 Song Ce's Bloodline Phenomenon shook violently and almost collapsed.

 As for the Heaven Slaying Sword, it was shattered into pieces, turning into streams of Essence Qi that scattered into the void.

 At the same time, the combined attack of the Dragon Snake descended.

 Song Ce ignored the Soaring Serpent that burst out from the ground beneath his feet and slashed in reverse towards the Divine Dragon in midair.

 Clang!

 The saber stood on the Divine Dragon's head and both parties shuddered, stopping as though time and space had frozen.

 Immediately after, countless dragon scales fell off from the Divine Dragon's body and the Divine Dragon of the Earth Slaying Sword Qi dissipated on the spot.

 At that moment, Song Ce no longer had the time to defend against the Sword Qi Soaring Serpent behind him. He could only release his Essence Qi and surge it into the Execution Armor on his body, creating patterns.

 The Soaring Serpent struck his back heavily!

 "Pfft!"

 Song Ce shuddered as though he was struck by lightning and spat out an arrow of blood.

 The light of the Execution Armor he was wearing dimmed rapidly!

 Although the Execution Armor was reduced to scrap metal, it helped him defend against most of the damage from the Earth Slaying Sword Qi.

 He could recover from his current injuries within a few breaths!

 "Pfft!"

 Although a gigantic spear pierced Su Zimo's head, no blood appeared!

 That head was one of the heads condensed from Three Heads Six Arms.

 Even if it shattered, it would not affect him much.

 Yue Hai, who had been watching from the side, finally attacked.

 His timing was rather particular.

 When Song Ce was in danger, he did not help Song Ce resolve the crisis or block the damage.

 After all, for him, even if Song Ce was killed by Su Zimo, it would be equivalent to one less competitor.

 Yue Hai attacked and charged towards Su Zimo!

 At that time, Su Zimo wielded the Heaven and Earth Slaying Sword Qi. Although he sensed Yue Hai's activity, he had no time to be distracted and ignored it.

 He wanted to deal with Yue Hai after killing Song Ce.

 To think that Song Ce had many trump cards as well and could survive the combined attack of his Heaven and Earth Slaying Sword Qi!

 "What a pity."

 Su Zimo lamented internally.

 If he could release the Six Tusk Divine Strength or cultivate to become a Grade 7 Heaven Immortal, his combat strength would double or even more. Naturally, the situation earlier on would have been different.

 Boom!

 On the other side, Zong Feiyu broke through the divine power of Ground Prison Painting and sped over.

 Heaven Immortal Luo Yang and Xie Tianhuang charged over at almost the same time.

 The Killing Word Art and Paramita Bridge alone posed no threat to the two of them although they were supreme divine powers.

 The only one who encountered trouble was Lie Xuan.

 The moment Fleeting Moment was released, the experience he gained from countless life and death battles reminded him that this supreme divine power was extremely dangerous!

 Lie Xuan did not dare to be careless and released two supreme divine powers in succession.

 However, the sense of danger did not dissipate. Instead, it intensified!

 On the battlefield, amidst the earthshaking clash, he could even keenly capture a strange sound of drums beating.

 "This is bad!"

 Suddenly, Lie Xuan recalled the evaluation of Su Zimo on the Heaven Ranking Prediction.

 It had once said that Su Zimo specialized in a supreme divine power that reduced one's lifespan and was extremely powerful!

 Lie Xuan did not have time to think and channeled his bloodline to its limits, releasing his Bloodline Phenomenon!

 Behind him, blazing suns appeared above his surging blood qi, emitting a bedazzling glow and spewing scorching flames!

 In the blink of an eye, seven blazing suns appeared.

 The sense of danger still did not dissipate!

 A decisive look flashed through the eyes of the flames as he raised his bloodline once more.

 Phew!

 Within the Bloodline Phenomenon, two more blazing suns appeared after the seven blazing suns!

 Nine blazing suns descended and illuminated the world!

 Rising Nine Suns!

 The top cultivation technique of the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom, the Great Sun Sutra, was something that only the royal family could cultivate.

 Legend has it that Rising Nine Suns was the peak of the cultivation of the Great Sun Sutra.

 Prior to this, when Lie Xuan fought with others, he had only summoned eight blazing suns at most.

 But now, Su Zimo's casual divine power had almost forced out his strongest trump card!

 The sense of danger in his heart finally dissipated after he released Rising Nine Suns.

 Before the divine power of Fleeting Moment could descend on Lie Xuan, it was burned into Essence Qi by the nine blazing suns behind him and dissipated into the world.

 Lie Xuan stood on the spot, his breathing erratic and a sense of trepidation.

 If not for his swift reaction, he did not know what terrifying consequences would have happened!

 Lie Xuan composed himself slowly and did not rush forward to kill Su Zimo right away.

 "This guy is only Rank 24 on the Heaven Ranking Prediction given his combat strength? What kind of a joke is that?!"

 Suddenly, Lie Xuan was enraged.

 Such methods could even be ranked in the top ten of the Heaven Ranking Prediction!

 At the same time, Lie Xuan thought again.

 Right now, Su Zimo was only a Grade 6 Heaven Immortal. If he could already release such methods, what would happen if he cultivated to become a Grade 9 Heaven Immortal?

 "It's time for you to die!"

 Zong Feiyu was the first to arrive. Before he even made a move, a sword beam had already appeared.

 It disappeared in a flash.

 Su Zimo did not have time to react and merely dodged instinctively with his spirit perception.

 Pfft!

 One of Su Zimo's heads was pierced as well as two arms!

 At this point of the battle, his Three Heads Six Arms was almost completely useless!

 The secret skills of Xie Tianhuang and Heaven Immortal Luo Yang descended.

 Yue Hai and Song Ce gathered momentum while Lie Xuan walked over with Rising Nine Suns.

 The six experts were regrouped!

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 2504 - Entering the Lake

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Above the ancient city. 

 The intense battle below was naturally witnessed by the six Perfected Immortals of Divine Firmament Palace.

 Although the process was short, the eyes of the six Perfected Immortals lit up!

 The six Perfected Immortals had long understood the methods and combat strength of Zong Feiyu and the others. There were also detailed introductions of them on the Heaven Ranking Prediction.

 However, the six Perfected Immortals did not know much about Su Zimo.

 That was because Su Zimo's battle records were too few and he only had two battles—there was no way they could make an overly precise evaluation.

 However, the scene earlier on caused the six Perfected Immortals to have no choice but to reevaluate Su Zimo's ranking on the Heaven Ranking Prediction.

 Divine Rainbow praised, "Right from the beginning, he fought one against five. Instead of being defeated, he counterattacked and even injured Song Ce. His combat strength and control of the situation is a little terrifying."

 "A single supreme divine power of his managed to force out Lie Xuan's Bloodline Phenomenon, Rising Nine Suns. I'm truly shocked." Even now, Divine Swamp could not believe it.

 "Unfortunately, that lad's cultivation realm is a little low. He still has too many weaknesses in a life and death battle."

 Divine Flames revealed a look of pity.

 Although he did not say it explicitly, the other few Perfected Immortals understood.

 If one's cultivation realm was low, they would suffer obvious disadvantages in head-on clashes. Their Essence Spirits were not strong enough and the consumption of Essence Qi would take a heavy toll.

 In the battle earlier on, Su Zimo injured Song Ce.

 However, those injuries had almost no effect on Song Ce.

 To them, if the fight continued, Song Ce would still end up victorious.

 Fairy Divine Crane suddenly spoke, "Even so, I think that lad's ranking is enough to be in the top ten!"

 "That's for sure."

 Divine Wind nodded.

 The others had no objections to this ranking.

 Even if Su Zimo tore the teleportation talisman and left the Asura battlefield, the combat strength he displayed earlier on was enough for him to be ranked in the top ten of the Heaven Ranking Prediction!

 Divine Rainbow took out the Heaven Ranking Prediction and spread it slowly, raising Su Zimo's ranking from 24 to 10!

 Prince Tianhuang who was initially Rank 10 was pushed to 11.

 "Who shall write his evaluation?"

 Divine Rainbow asked.

 "Let Divine Crane do it. I can tell she thinks highly of Su Zimo." Divine Wind said with a smile.

 "Alright."

 Fairy Divine Crane did not decline. She took a step forward and condensed True Essence with her fingertips. Using her finger as a brush, she prepared to write her latest evaluation of Su Zimo on the Heaven Ranking Prediction.

 The higher one was on the Heaven Ranking Prediction, the harder it would be for them to advance the rankings.

 For someone like Su Zimo who was already Rank 24 originally, there had to be a convincing reason for him to rise more than ten spots all of a sudden.

 "Hold on!"

 Just as Fairy Divine Crane was about to write, the other few Perfected Immortals suddenly spoke and stopped her.

 When Fairy Divine Crane saw them frowning and looking at the ancient city below with grim expressions, she looked over instinctively as well.

 …

 In the center of the ancient city.

 The six experts on the Heaven Ranking Prediction reconvened and no longer underestimated Su Zimo—the pressure on him increased exponentially!

 The six of them were much more troublesome to deal with than he had imagined—all of them were ruthless!

 Song Ce was closed in by Su Zimo and received killing moves in succession. If it was any other cultivator, they would have died a long time ago!

 For Song Ce, he merely spat out a mouthful of blood and his injuries healed in the blink of an eye.

 Of course, if Su Zimo continued targeting Song Ce, given his capabilities, he was still 70% confident that he could kill the latter on the spot!

 However, that was almost his limit.

 After he killed Song Ce, he would no longer have the strength to continue dealing with the other five and could only flee far away.

 Su Zimo was already prepared to explore the bottom of the lake behind him.

 If he killed Song Ce and entered the bottom of the lake, Prince Ming Jiong would definitely vent his anger on Xie Qingcheng and eliminate him in advance.

 At that time, even if he could discover the secret at the bottom of the lake and return alive, he would not have the chance to help Xie Qingcheng snatch the Spirit Cloud Seal.

 At that thought, Su Zimo made up his mind.

 Against the attacks of Zong Feiyu, Heaven Immortal Luo Yang and Xie Tianhuang, he conjured the Immovable Mingwang Seal and assumed a defensive stance.

 Boom! Boom!

 The supreme divine powers of Heaven Immortal Luo Yang and Xie Tianhuang descended and struck Su Zimo.

 The Immovable Mingwang Seal could not defend against them.

 Su Zimo could not control his body and staggered in retreat.

 Zong Feiyu's sword appeared once more.

 But this time round, Su Zimo grabbed the sword that was as thin as cicada wings barehanded with his powerful spirit perception!

 He felt a sharp pain in his palm and fresh blood flowed.

 "What a great sword!"

 Su Zimo praised.

 That praise came from the bottom of his heart.

 The Green Lotus True Body had cultivated to Grade 11 and cultivated powerful body tempering secret skills such as the Jade Pure Jade Manual, Divine Elephant Breathing Technique and Void Thunder Manual. His flesh had long been indestructible and was even superior to connate heaven-grade Dharmic treasures!

 But now, Zong Feiyu's thin sword could cut through his palm!

 Of course, Su Zimo gripped the sword tightly. The tip of the sword was sharp and was less than a millimeter away from his glabella.

 However, Zong Feiyu's attack could not continue no matter what.

 "Hmph!"

 Zong Feiyu channeled his blood qi and exerted strength once more!

 He held back and did not release his Bloodline Phenomenon. He merely channeled his blood qi to the level of Tsunami Blood and stabbed with his sword.

 As though he could not defend against that power, Su Zimo could only release his grip and retreat once more to avoid the sharpness of Zong Feiyu's thin sword.

 "Stop chasing!"

 Song Ce and the others suddenly reminded loudly when they saw that.

 As though he realized something, Zong Feiyu stopped in his tracks hurriedly.

 However, Su Zimo's figure was already above the lake.

 On the lake, the endless malevolent blood qi seemed to have been agitated and gathered rapidly, turning into vines that coiled around Su Zimo.

 Right in front of Zong Feiyu and the others, the malevolent blood qi pulled Su Zimo into the lake and he disappeared before long.

 Su Zimo did not even have time to release the teleportation talisman.

 "Cheers!"

 Heaven Immortal Luo Yang cursed.

 Song Ce's expression was dark and indignant as well.

 Su Zimo was devoured by the malevolent blood qi and fell into the lake—he would definitely die.

 However, they would not have the chance to obtain treasures such as the Jade Pure Jade Manual in his possession!

 A hint of joy flashed through Prince Tianhuang's eyes.

 Landing in the lake was equivalent to falling into the hands of the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom.

 At that time, if he could obtain the Spirit Cloud Seal, his father might be delighted and allow him to cultivate this Jade Pure Jade Manual.

 "Zong Feiyu, weren't you way too anxious?"

 Song Ce said coldly, "He has used all his trump cards and is trapped by us. There's no way he can escape. Why did you send him into the lake?"

 Naturally, Zong Feiyu did not wish to either.

 Up till now, he still could not understand how Su Zimo, who was so ferocious earlier on, suddenly became so careless and retreated to the top of the lake only to be devoured by it.

 Although that was what he thought, as a reincarnated Perfected Immortal with a rank that was even higher than Song Ce, Zong Feiyu was naturally unwilling to show weakness verbally.

 "You want the Jade Pure Jade Manual?"

 Zong Feiyu smirked with a mocking expression and pointed to the lake behind him. "It's inside. If you want it, go in and get it yourself!"

 "You!"

 Song Ce narrowed his eyes with a cold glint.

 "Don't worry, I can guarantee that the Jade Pure Jade Manual will definitely be intact and not destroyed by the malevolent blood qi."

 Zong Feiyu sneered once more before turning to leave.

 Initially, with Su Zimo around, they had a common goal and could maintain peace on the surface.

 But now that Su Zimo was dead, these few people who were on the Heaven Ranking Prediction returned to their initial state of alertness and hostility towards one another.

 The remaining five people were indignant and lingered at the edge of the lake for a long time before dispersing.
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 Chapter 2505 - White Tiger Malevolent Blood

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Above the ancient city. 

 When the six Perfected Immortals of Divine Firmament Palace saw that, they had conflicted expressions and revealed looks of pity.

 "What a pity. That lad is still too young and lacks combat experience. He ignored his surroundings and suffered such a calamity, sigh."

 Divine Rainbow sighed.

 Divine Cloud said, "If he could tear the teleportation talisman in time, he could have escaped. Unfortunately…"

 "To think that such a genius would die in the Asura battlefield. Isn't that a pity?"

 "Geniuses who die prematurely are not considered geniuses. Throughout history, there have been countless paragons who died prematurely. Who can remember them?"

 As the five of them discussed, Fairy Divine Crane frowned slightly and remained silent, as though she had not snapped out of her stupor.

 "The ranking of the Heaven Ranking Prediction will probably have to be modified again."

 Divine Rainbow smiled bitterly. "Though, Su Zimo has indeed created a record. The moment he entered the top ten of the Heaven Ranking Prediction, he died and was removed."

 Once cultivators on the Heaven Ranking Prediction were dead, their names were naturally removed.

 The Heaven Ranking Prediction was in the hands of Fairy Divine Crane and she had yet to start writing the evaluation of Su Zimo as Rank 10.

 When Divine Rainbow saw that Fairy Divine Crane did not move for a long time, he could only go forward and retrieve the Heaven Ranking Prediction in her hands so that he could remove all information and traces of Su Zimo who was Rank 10.

 "Something's not right!"

 Fairy Divine Crane shook her head.

 "What's wrong?"

 Divine Flames said, "Divine Crane, I know that you think highly of this lad. However, he's already dead and naturally can't occupy a spot on the Heaven Ranking Prediction."

 Fairy Divine Crane said deeply, "I'm not referring to that. I'm referring to the fact that he just fell into the lake. Although it seemed like he was forced down by Zong Feiyu, don't you guys feel that it was a little abrupt?"

 Divine Rainbow and the others exchanged glances without saying anything.

 Actually, after Su Zimo fell into the lake, everyone's first reaction was indeed surprise and disbelief.

 Fairy Divine Crane continued, "When he fought against the six Heaven Immortals earlier on, his control of the situation, reaction on the spot and methods against the enemy could be said to be perfect. It shows that this lad is extremely talented in combat."

 "How did he suddenly lose? Furthermore, he made such a low-level mistake and did not even tear the teleportation talisman when he had nowhere to retreat?"

 Divine Wind deduced, "Perhaps he was hoping for a fluke? That lad was indignant and did not want to leave just like that. That was why he did not tear the teleportation talisman apart. By the time he realized how terrifying the lake beneath him was, it was already too late."

 Fairy Divine Crane shook her head gently in doubt.

 Divine Rainbow was puzzled and asked, "Divine Crane, are you saying that this lad fell into the lake not because Zong Feiyu forced him, but because he wanted to intentionally?"

 Fairy Divine Crane was silent.

 Indeed, she had that thought in her mind, even though it sounded ridiculous.

 Divine Swamp chuckled. "Could that lad have taken things too hard and committed suicide instead?"

 "Divine Crane, the lake beneath is condensed from malevolent blood qi. Even if we fall in, we might not be able to survive."

 Divine Flames smiled helplessly. "Whether it was intentional or not, he has already fallen into the lake and the outcome is death."

 Fairy Divine Crane did not reply and channeled her spirit consciousness, trying her best to probe into the lake.

 Even with her spirit consciousness, she could not reach the bottom of the lake. It was already her limit to detect the middle of the lake.

 Suddenly!

 In the middle of the lake, she sensed a lifeforce fluctuation that was extremely similar to Su Zimo's aura!

 "He's not dead yet!"

 Fairy Divine Crane's words were shocking and her eyes lit up.

 "Mmm?"

 The expressions of the other five Perfected Immortals changed slightly. Knowing that Fairy Divine Crane would not joke about this, they hurriedly released their spirit consciousnesses and probed into the lake.

 Indeed!

 They could also sense Su Zimo's lifeforce fluctuation in the lake. Although it was fluctuating violently, it was clear that he was still alive!

 He was not dead?

 The eyes of the few Perfected Immortals were filled with disbelief.

 "Even if he's not dead and is in the Malevolent Blood Lake, how long can he last?" Divine Swamp expressed his doubts about this matter.

 Divine Cloud said deeply, "Furthermore, even if he manages to crawl out alive, if his Essence Spirit or Dao Heart were even slightly injured by the wild corrosion of the power of the malevolent blood, he'll be completely crippled!"

 Fairy Divine Crane said, "No matter what, as long as he's not dead, he shouldn't be removed from the Heaven Ranking Prediction."

 Divine Rainbow said in a deep voice, "What Divine Crane said makes sense. However, we don't know if he can recover his previous combat strength after this calamity. Furthermore, there's a high chance that he will be crippled!"

 "I suggest we reinstate him in the Heaven Ranking Prediction. However, he can only be ranked last for the time being."

 Fairy Divine Crane nodded. She had no objections to this arrangement.

 …

 A figure descended slowly from the lake.

 Fairy Divine Crane's guess was not wrong—Su Zimo's entry into the lake was naturally part of his calculations.

 After falling into the lake, the rich malevolent blood power in the lake was much more terrifying than he had imagined!

 The malevolent blood qi had already condensed into a lake—the level of that power was imaginable.

 An endless stream of malevolent blood power surged into Su Zimo's body through his pores, destroying all life!

 Even his consciousness was invaded by the power of the malevolent blood!

 Endless berserk and murderous emotions struck his Dao Heart.

 However, his Dao Heart was firm and unshakable and he could still maintain his clarity. Hurriedly, he chanted the Prajna Nirvana Sutra and circulated the Heavenly Perfected Water at the same time, forming a barrier around him.

 This secret skill imparted by the Black Tortoise Sacred Soul could unleash its greatest effect in the lake.

 Even so, the power of the malevolent blood in the lake surged over from all directions—the Dharmic Dao of the Heavenly Perfected Water could not defend against it at all!

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat as he chanted the secret skill sutra passed down by the White Tiger Sacred Soul hurriedly.

 Although he did not understand the meaning of the sutra, the pressure around him decreased with every silent chant.

 Indeed!

 Prior to this, he was only guessing.

 But now, he was almost certain that the malevolent blood in the Asura battlefield had something to do with the sacred beast, White Tiger!

 This was the White Tiger Malevolent Blood!

 Su Zimo chanted the secret skill sutra repeatedly and the attacks of the malevolent blood power on him gradually decreased.

 Initially, Su Zimo was only an outsider to the malevolent blood in the lake. That was the reason why he was attacked wildly.

 However, Su Zimo chanted the secret skill sutra from the White Tiger Sacred Soul repeatedly, causing an aura similar to the White Tiger to appear on his body, fusing with the malevolent blood in the entire lake.

 Under normal circumstances, even if a Perfected Immortal was in the Malevolent Blood Lake, he would not be able to withstand its corrosion.

 However, by some freak coincidence, Su Zimo had long cultivated a secret sutra inherited from the White Tiger Sacred Soul, causing him to possess the aura of a White Tiger.

 Naturally, the power of the malevolent blood in the surroundings would not be hostile towards anyone with the aura of the White Tiger.

 Su Zimo was relieved that the crisis was resolved.

 As he fell, he vaguely caught a strange connection from another direction at the bottom of the lake that resonated with the secret skill sutra he was chanting.

 Su Zimo followed that connection and sneaked towards the bottom of the lake.
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 Chapter 2506 - White Tiger Bone

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Heaven and Earth Academy, square of the inner courtyard.

 Apart from some academy cultivators, there were also a thousand Heaven Immortals from the major sects and factions of the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain who wanted to challenge Su Zimo.

 Later on, when they heard that Su Zimo entered the Asura Battlefield and the Heaven Ranking Prediction would be updated in real-time, none of them left.

 Firstly, they could watch the ranking of the Heaven Ranking Prediction from here at any moment.

 Secondly, they could stop Su Zimo the moment he returned!

 The fight for the seal merely lasted for a month and everyone could afford to wait.

 Heaven and Earth Academy valued etiquette and naturally could not chase them away casually. Right now, Su Zimo was not in the academy and Yan Bingying was in charge of managing the inner sect.

 Furthermore, many disciples of the academy were extremely concerned about the outcome of the battle for the seal. They gathered here and the number of people in the square increased.

 "Look, the ranking has changed!"

 A shriek sounded from the crowd.

 "Heavens! Senior Brother Su is in the top ten!"

 "It's only been two days since the battle for the seal and Senior Brother Su rose more than ten spots! He's way too terrifying!"

 "Senior Brother Su must have fought a tough battle. Otherwise, he wouldn't have been able to raise his ranking so much and enter the top ten!"

 Many disciples of the academy discussed excitedly.

 Yan Bingying smiled and was delighted.

 During this period of time, Heaven and Earth Academy was provoked by these foreign cultivators who wanted to challenge him. Because Su Zimo avoided battling them, he attracted many sarcastic remarks.

 Now that Su Zimo's ranking had suddenly soared and he was directly in the top ten, the disciples of the academy felt proud.

 The foreign cultivators had ugly expressions when they saw the ranking.

 Initially, they thought that Su Zimo's ranking was exaggerated and that was the reason why they dared to knock on his door to challenge him.

 To think that Su Zimo would be ranked in the top ten of the Heaven Ranking Prediction the moment the battle for the seal began!

 There were six Perfected Immortals of Divine Firmament Palace personally presiding over the battlefield to record the evaluation—there was naturally no mistake.

 "Why aren't you guys saying anything?"

 A disciple of the academy sneered, "Where's your previous arrogance?"

 "Senior Brother Su avoided battling you guys because he couldn't be bothered. Do you guys really think that highly of yourselves?"

 "Humans have to know their limits! If you want to challenge Senior Brother Su, you have to reach his level first!"

 Against the mockery of disciples of the academy, the Grade 9 Heaven Immortals of Flying Immortal Sect, Great Jin Immortal Kingdom, Zi Xuan Immortal Kingdom and other heaven-grade factions had awkward expressions.

 Tian Zhe of Flying Immortal Sect smiled embarrassedly and said indifferently, "Fellow Daoist Su is capable indeed. I'm impressed."

 "Everyone, aren't you leaving?"

 Yan Bingying retracted her smile and asked calmly.

 That ranking was like a slap to the faces of the foreign cultivators.

 Many people looked ashamed and could not stay any longer, prepared to leave.

 Ling Mu of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom continued to force himself and said stubbornly, "It won't be too late to leave after reading the evaluation given by Divine Firmament Palace."

 "Eh?"

 Right then, the expression of Fairy Bai Hua of the Zi Xuan Immortal Kingdom changed. She pointed at the gigantic Heaven Ranking Prediction in the square and shouted, "Look, Su Zimo's ranking has vanished!"

 Everyone turned to look at the Heaven Ranking Prediction.

 Indeed!

 His name that was initially Rank 10 was replaced by Prince Tianhuang once more.

 Everyone searched the Heaven Ranking Prediction carefully but could not find Su Zimo.

 Any trace of information about Su Zimo vanished completely, as though he had never been on the Heaven Ranking Prediction!

 "H-How did this happen?"

 "What happened?"

 Disciples of the academy discussed softly.

 "Hahahaha!"

 Ling Mu of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom suddenly burst into laughter. "To think that Su Zimo would die in the Asura battlefield!"

 "What did you say?"

 A disciple of the academy frowned and questioned, "Senior Brother Su's combat strength is in the top ten of the Heaven Ranking Prediction. How can he die so easily?"

 "You still don't believe me?"

 Ling Mu sneered, "If he wasn't dead, how could he have been removed from the Heaven Ranking Prediction with all traces of information erased?!"

 Tian Zhe of Flying Immortal Sect nodded slightly as well. "That's right. As long as Su Zimo is alive, even if he loses in the Asura battlefield, his ranking will only decrease slowly."

 "There's only a single possibility for him to disappear directly—he's already dead!"

 Yan Bingying's face was slightly pale.

 Although she was unwilling to believe it, she knew that what Ling Mu and Tian Zhe said was most likely true.

 "Hehehe!"

 Fairy Bai Hua of the Zi Xuan Immortal Kingdom covered her mouth and laughed. "What a joke. This Senior Brother Su of yours is indeed like an embroidered pillow. He's good-looking but useless."

 "He was in the top ten of the Heaven Ranking Prediction just moments earlier. How did he…"

 There were still many academy disciples who were unwilling to believe it.

 "Naturally, something must have gone wrong."

 Tian Zhe smiled gently. "Earlier on, there was no reason given for why Su Zimo was in the top ten. It was clearly a mistake."

 "Let's go!"

 "To think that Su Zimo of your academy would be so weak. He only stayed in the Asura battlefield for two days and died inside."

 Earlier on, the disciples of the academy mocked them. Now that these foreign cultivators had the chance, they naturally seized the opportunity and were relentless with their sarcastic remarks.

 "Fellow Daoist Yan, we've really got to leave this time round."

 Tian Zhe cupped his fists. "Su Zimo of the academy is already dead. There's no point in us staying here."

 "Goodbye!"

 Yan Bingying spat out with a cold expression.

 "Hey, look! Senior Brother Su has appeared on the Heaven Ranking Prediction again!"

 Another exclamation sounded from the crowd.

 Everyone turned around hurriedly.

 "Where? Where?"

 "Right at the back…"

 "Why is he ranked last on the Heaven Ranking Prediction?"

 "No matter what, he's still on the Heaven Ranking Prediction. At the very least, it proves that he's not dead."

 Everyone from the academy felt relieved.

 "He's not dead?"

 Tian Zhe, Ling Mu and the others frowned.

 Fairy Bai Hua sneered, "Even if he's not dead, it proves that we're right. Su Zimo of the academy is truly pathetic. At most, he can only be ranked last on the Heaven Ranking Prediction."

 "Why aren't you guys leaving yet?"

 Yan Bingying urged impatiently.

 "Of course we're not leaving!"

 Ling Mu raised his head slightly. "We'll wait here and see what ranking Su Zimo can eventually reach. If he can even return alive, we've still got to challenge him!"

 Heaven and Earth Academy was not the only one. The major sects and factions of the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain were also paying attention to the fight for the seal and watching the real-time updates of the Heaven Ranking Prediction.

 Su Zimo's wild fluctuations on the Heaven Ranking Prediction caused quite a stir and countless guesses.

 However, even the six Perfected Immortals of Divine Firmament Palace did not know the exact situation of Su Zimo at the bottom of the lake and they did not make a move rashly.

 Therefore, there were no updates to Su Zimo's information on the Heaven Ranking Prediction.

 Those who were concerned had already headed to the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom to investigate.

 At that moment, in the depths of the Asura Battlefield, Su Zimo sensed with his heart and finally arrived at his destination.

 Half of a bone was exposed in the mud at the bottom of the lake.

 Su Zimo's eyes lit up.

 The origin of the malevolent blood came from that half of the bone!

 It was the bone of the White Tiger!
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 Chapter 2507 - White Tiger Corpse Collection

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo took a step forward and pulled out the white bone.

 The edge of the white bone was rough and jagged—it should only be a fragment of the White Tiger's bone.

 Even so, when the white bone fragment was revealed, it was still taller than his body and had a suffocating ferocity!

 It was unimaginable how massive the White Tiger that grew such bones was at its peak and how ferocious it was!

 The white bone fragment was left behind on the Asura battlefield. After countless years, the malevolent blood in the white bone had yet to dissipate, forming such a lake.

 Su Zimo reached out and caressed the surface of the white bone gently.

 Everywhere his fingertip passed, he could sense slight bumps on the surface of the white bone.

 Su Zimo took a step forward and focused his gaze.

 Mysterious patterns were etched on the surface of the white bone, resembling mysterious runes. It was like a work of the gods created by nature.

 Su Zimo channeled his Essence Qi and it surged into the white bone.

 The runes on the surface of the white bone suddenly shone.

 Immediately after, the runes fell off and surged into Su Zimo's glabella instantly!

 Su Zimo's Essence Spirit hurt.

 Immediately after, some strange information appeared in his memories.

 Initially, the secret skill sutra imparted by the White Tiger Sacred Soul was difficult to understand. But now that he saw that secret skill again, Su Zimo felt enlightened!

 Su Zimo was delighted and chose to sit on the ground to cultivate the secret skill.

 The fourth secret skill on the tripod Hell Suppression Tripod was White Tiger Corpse Collection.

 It was also the only unparalleled killing move among the four secret skills!

 Among the four sacred beasts, White Tiger was located in the west and specialized in killing.

 The name of that secret skill alone exuded a shuddering killing intent!

 According to the secret skill, one would have to condense their own malevolent qi continuously if they wanted to cultivate White Tiger Corpse Collection. The heavier the malevolent qi, the stronger the power of the secret skill!

 If the malevolent qi could materialize and reach the level of the White Tiger Sacred Beast, it would be akin to the White Tiger descending upon the world personally—it was an extreme killing power!

 This lake was the best place to cultivate the secret skill.

 Without hesitation, Su Zimo circulated his secret skill and chanted the sutra internally, attracting the surrounding malevolent blood into his body.

 The moment the malevolent blood surged into his body, Su Zimo's expression changed starkly as he spat out a mouthful of blood and choked on water at the same time.

 The malevolent blood qi in the lake had already materialized into lake water. Even Perfected Immortals would not be able to withstand it and would have to retreat right away.

 As for Su Zimo, he absorbed the malevolent blood qi into his body and naturally caused immense damage to the Green Lotus True Body!

 Thankfully, he cultivated the legacy secret skill of the White Tiger Sacred Beast and had a certain degree of resistance towards the surrounding White Tiger Malevolent Blood.

 Su Zimo's body was washed away by the White Tiger Malevolent Blood and the surface of his muscles shattered, revealing streaks of blood.

 Even the mouthful of lake water that he choked on earlier on turned into terrifying White Tiger Malevolent Blood that surged into his organs and exploded!

 The powerful regeneration capabilities of the Green Lotus True Body circulated wildly and healed his injuries internally and externally.

 Not only that, as though he sensed danger, the Green Lotus True Body's bloodline circulated on its own and began to devour the White Tiger Malevolent Blood!

 The change in his body surprised Su Zimo.

 There was only one Creation Green Lotus in the entire world and it had a powerful bloodline. However, it was a type of flora after all.

 Even the Dragon Phoenix had to bow down in the face of the White Tiger Sacred Beast. Initially, Su Zimo thought that the bloodline of the Creation Green Lotus would be suppressed as well.

 However, from the looks of it, the Green Lotus True Body did not seem to be wary at all. After being invaded by the White Tiger Malevolent Blood, he began to retaliate rapidly!

 Every single wisp of the White Tiger Malevolent Blood contained a tremendous amount of power.

 After all, that power originated from the White Tiger Bone!

 As for the bloodline of the Green Lotus True Body, after devouring the White Tiger Malevolent Blood and refining it, his strength rose rapidly as well!

 Su Zimo's intention was to cultivate the fourth secret skill.

 But now, while cultivating the secret skill, the Green Lotus True Body had also received a tremendous amount of energy and was growing at an unimaginable speed!

 Of course, this process was a form of torment for Su Zimo.

 The Green Lotus True Body was being torn apart and repaired continuously.

 With each repair, the Green Lotus True Body would become even stronger and devour the White Tiger Malevolent Blood at an even faster speed!

 Initially, the Green Lotus True Body could not refine too much White Tiger Malevolent Blood and could only devour a few wisps.

 As time passed by, the Green Lotus True Body became even stronger and could devour dozens or even thousands of wisps of White Tiger Malevolent Blood!

 The stimulation of the White Tiger Malevolent Blood on the Green Lotus True Body had triggered the Green Lotus bloodline completely instead!

 When he sensed the change in the Green Lotus True Body, Su Zimo was delighted as he endured the pain.

 Under normal circumstances, if he wanted to raise his cultivation realm, the Green Lotus True Body would have to absorb a large number of resources.

 Even if he had enough Essence Spirit Stones to replenish his energy, it would take him at least a thousand years to cultivate to become a Grade 7 Heaven Immortal.

 But now, the power of the White Tiger Malevolent Blood had replaced the Essence Spirit Stones. In fact, it was far more effective than absorbing Essence Spirit Stones!

 According to this cultivation speed, the Green Lotus True Body might even advance another level within a month and break through to become a Grade 7 Heaven Immortal!

 From a certain perspective, the Green Lotus True Body was not refining the White Tiger Malevolent Blood, but the White Tiger Bone!

 For Su Zimo, this opportunity was a blessing that came knocking on his door!

 This further verified the truth that one could not bury their heads in seclusion after cultivating to the Heaven Immortal realm. They had to head out often to train before they could obtain opportunities.

 After entering the Heaven Essence realm, Su Zimo's cultivation speed was even faster than when he was at the Earth Immortal realm.

 It was because of the tremendous opportunities he obtained after heading out for a few expeditions!

 Naturally, no one knew about his situation at the bottom of the lake.

 Even the six Perfected Immortals of Divine Firmament Palace who were in the Asura battlefield could not detect the bottom of the lake.

 The six of them could only vaguely sense the lifeforce fluctuation coming from the bottom of the lake, proving that Su Zimo was still alive and knew nothing else.

 In a courtyard in the ancient city.

 Xie Qingcheng and the others rested there. Because of Su Zimo's reminder, no one left.

 However, after three days, there was still no news of Su Zimo and everyone else began to discuss in secret.

 Although Xie Qingcheng looked calm on the surface, he was worried internally.

 They had the Heaven Ranking Prediction with them as well, but it was not updated in real-time. Therefore, they did not know what changes had happened to the ranking of the Heaven Ranking Prediction.

 This day, Xie Qingcheng felt increasingly uneasy. He gathered Heaven Immortal Yue Ying and the others. "Brother Su hasn't returned for five days. Let's split into four groups and head out to look for him."

 "Regardless of whether there are any clues, gather here a day later."

 Heaven Immortal Yue Ying frowned and said grumblingly, "Prince, this ancient city is way too big. It's filled with the fog of the malevolent blood everywhere. Trying to find someone is like searching for a needle in a haystack. How is that possible?"

 "That's right. What if he has already left the city?"

 "It's also possible that he might have already left the Asura battlefield…"

 Xie Qingcheng waved his hand and interrupted everyone, saying in a deep voice, "Even if it's impossible, we have to go out and search! Don't forget, we only arrived here safely because Brother Su brought us along!"

 "Haha!"

 Right then, a laugh sounded from outside the residence. "Brother Qingcheng, you don't have to look anymore. I can tell you where Su Zimo is!"
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 Chapter 2508 - Choice of Nest

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Outside the residence, dozens of Heaven Immortals entered.

 "Xie Yan?"

 Xie Qingcheng frowned slightly.

 The leader of the group of cultivators was Prince Yan who was highly regarded by the Yan Yang Immortal King. Behind him was the reincarnated Perfected Immortal, Lie Xuan, who was Rank 4 on the Heaven Ranking Prediction!

 "You know where Brother Su is?"

 Xie Qingcheng asked in a deep voice.

 "Of course."

 A gloating expression flashed through Prince Yan's face as he smiled. "Your Brother Su was forced into the Malevolent Blood Lake by Zong Feiyu and is already dead!"

 "Ah!"

 Heaven Immortal Yue Ying and the others were shocked and exclaimed softly.

 Instinctively, Xie Qingcheng clenched his fists as well and grit his teeth. "That's impossible! Brother Su has a teleportation talisman. Even if he can't win, he would have left the Asura Battlefield!"

 "What's impossible?"

 Prince Yan sneered, "Zong Feiyu attacked personally. Su Zimo is only Rank 24 on the Heaven Ranking Prediction, do you think he can get a chance to escape? Furthermore, Brother Lie witnessed it personally."

 Lie Xuan raised his eyes and looked at Prince Yan in front of him in silence, as though he was silently acknowledging this.

 Although Prince Yan was not present, he had already recounted the situation to the latter.

 It was impossible for Zong Feiyu alone to force Su Zimo into the Malevolent Blood Lake!

 Although Prince Yan knew that, he said that intentionally because he wanted to divert attention and cause trouble for Princess Yu Yan and Zong Feiyu.

 Lie Xuan could read Prince Yan's mind but he could not expose the latter.

 However, he was unwilling to lie. That was why he remained silent.

 "Brother Su… is dead?"

 Xie Qingcheng's eyes reddened as he shook his head gently in disbelief.

 Heaven Immortal Yue Ying sighed gently. "As a reincarnated Perfected Immortal, Zong Feiyu is Rank 3 on the Heaven Ranking Prediction. If he were to attack, Su Zimo would indeed not stand a chance."

 Another person said, "Su Zimo has a deep feud with Zither Immortal Meng Yao and Zong Feiyu is from the same sect as her. It makes sense for him to attack Su Zimo."

 Prince Yan raised his head slightly. "Qingcheng, I'm here this time round to give you a chance."

 "What do you mean?"

 Xie Qingcheng frowned.

 Prince Yan said, "Your subordinate, Su Zimo, has already been killed by Zong Feiyu. If you want to take revenge for him, you can only join forces with me. After all, I have Brother Lie's help and can fight against Zong Feiyu."

 "Of course, Qingcheng, you don't have to fight for the seal anymore. If you help me get my hands on the Spirit Cloud Seal, you'll also be a part of my subordinates in the future."

 Xie Qingcheng was so angry that he laughed instead.

 He was long disgusted by the gloating look on Prince Yan's face when the latter mentioned that Su Zimo was dead.

 Now, Prince Yan's condescending tone made him even more resistant!

 Prince Yan made everything sound real good, as though the two of them would be joining forces to take revenge for Su Zimo.

 However, in reality, Prince Yan wanted him to submit!

 "I'll naturally seek justice for Brother Su."

 Xie Qingcheng waved his hand and said impatiently, "However, there's no need to talk about joining forces. Leave!"

 When he heard that, Prince Yan's expression darkened instantly as he said coldly, "Xie Qingcheng, you're truly shameless!"

 "What did you say?!"

 Xie Qingcheng glared angrily.

 Prince Yan sneered, "I'm giving you face by asking you to join forces with me! Otherwise, do you think a lowlife like you is worthy of joining forces with me?"

 Those words sounded extremely piercing and even Lie Xuan frowned slightly.

 Xie Qingcheng's blood surged and he was enraged.

 When Heaven Immortal Yue Ying saw that the situation was bad, he hurried forward and held Xie Qingcheng back, saying in a low voice, "Prince, please calm down. Don't be rash!"

 "Why? You even want to attack me?"

 Prince Yan raised his brow slightly. "If you dare to touch me, I don't mind crippling you right now and kicking you out of the Asura battlefield!"

 Xie Qingcheng panted slightly and the anger in his eyes gradually calmed down.

 The only way to attain what others cannot is by enduring what others cannot as well!

 That was what his mother said to him before her death and he would remember it forever!

 If not for that forbearance, he would not have been able to survive till now.

 Lie Xuan looked at Xie Qingcheng deeply and thought to himself, "How ambitious must this lad be to be able to endure such humiliation?!"

 Be it in terms of talent, bloodline or status, Prince Yan was superior to Xie Qingcheng.

 However, in Lie Xuan's opinion, Xie Qingcheng might not be inferior to Prince Yan in the future.

 In fact, he had a feeling that this prince with a beautiful face before him might one day stand out from the descendants of the royal family!

 "Very good."

 When Prince Yan saw Xie Qingcheng lower his head and not dare to meet his gaze, he nodded with a satisfied expression.

 He looked at the Heaven Immortals behind Xie Qingcheng and said, "Your master is unwilling to submit, but I'll give you guys a chance now. You can either come over to my side or wait for me to send you guys out of the Asura Battlefield!"

 The Heaven Immortals looked at Xie Qingcheng instinctively.

 Xie Qingcheng was expressionless and silent.

 He could already tell that Prince Yan was here to annex his manpower to supplement the Heaven Immortals that he had lost previously.

 "Prince Qingcheng, I'm sorry."

 Heaven Immortal Yue Ying was the first to stand out. "A wise bird chooses a proper tree to nestle in…"

 "Scram!"

 Xie Qingcheng interrupted without even looking at him.

 Heaven Immortal Yue Ying shrugged his shoulders and walked towards Prince Yan.

 Before he arrived, Heaven Immortal Yue Ying bowed. "I've heard a lot about you, Prince Yan. It's a pity that I didn't have the chance to follow you. Now that I've obtained your recognition, I'm willing to serve you loyally!"

 "Good, good, good!"

 Prince Yan burst into laughter.

 Heaven Immortal Yue Ying was the first to stand out. Immediately after, nine more people stood on Prince Yan's side.

 In the blink of an eye, there were only six people left behind Xie Qingcheng.

 "Fufu, it seems like there are still six people who can't recognize their circumstances."

 Prince Yan chuckled.

 "You guys…"

 It was only then that Xie Qingcheng turned around and looked at the six people beside him, wanting to speak but stopped.

 "Prince, let's go."

 A Grade 9 Heaven Immortal among the six of them said, "The few of us won't stand a chance in the fight for the Spirit Cloud Seal."

 "That's right."

 Another person said, "Prince, you once saved my life. I'll definitely not abandon you. However, we'll only embarrass ourselves if we stay now."

 Xie Qingcheng hesitated for a long time before his gaze turned resolute.

 He still remembered Su Zimo's reminder before he left.

 'There's still more than 20 days to the final fight for the seal. If anything happens to me during this period of time, don't worry. Don't give up until the last moment!'

 At that time, Xie Qingcheng did not understand.

 Now that he thought about it, Su Zimo seemed to have expected something to happen.

 There was a deeper meaning to his words.

 Furthermore, Su Zimo had reminded him twice not to give up until the last moment!

 At that thought, Xie Qingcheng said, "Brothers, thank you for your loyalty and trust. Crush your teleportation talismans and leave this place."

 "As for me, I'll wait here and see. It's just slightly more than 20 days in any case."
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 Chapter 2509 - Who Will Win?

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Of the people that Xie Qingcheng brought in, which of them had not received his kindness in the past?

 But now, when he was in trouble, only the six Heaven Immortals before him were willing to follow him.

 Prince Yan and the others had evil intentions and were watching covetously, ready to attack at any moment.

 Xie Qingcheng did not want to implicate the six Heaven Immortals because of his persistence and put them in danger.

 He was a prince after all. Even if he stayed here, his life would not be in danger. At most, he would endure some humiliation. However, the lives of the six Heaven Immortals might be in danger!

 "Prince…"

 The six Heaven Immortals called out softly.

 "Let's go."

 Xie Qingcheng pretended to be carefree and smiled. "Wait for me in the palace more than 20 days later. No matter if I succeed or fail, we have to get together and drink to our hearts' content!"

 "Alright!"

 The six Heaven Immortals agreed readily.

 If they insisted on staying, they would only be surrounded by Prince Yan and the others.

 As for the six Heaven Immortals, they did not want to betray Xie Qingcheng and their only choice was to leave.

 Right in front of Xie Qingcheng, the six Heaven Immortals tore apart their teleportation talismans and left the Asura battlefield.

 Prince Yan sneered, "Xie Qingcheng, what are you still doing here? Are you waiting to embarrass yourself?"

 "Perhaps he wants to snatch the Spirit Cloud Seal singlehandedly."

 The moment Heaven Immortal Yue Ying changed sides, his attitude changed completely as trampled on Xie Qingcheng to curry favor with Prince Yan.

 "It's none of your business whether I stay or leave!"

 Xie Qingcheng's tone was cold.

 "Ouch."

 Prince Yan smiled. "My good brother, you're quite indignant, aren't you? Yue Ying, go up and teach him a lesson!"

 "Wha—"

 Heaven Immortal Yue Ying hesitated for a moment.

 "Why? You don't dare to? Are you still nostalgic for your old master?" Prince Yan turned around and asked with narrowed eyes.

 "No!"

 Heaven Immortal Yue Ying's reaction was extremely fast as he denied hurriedly.

 Although he was a little resistant in his heart, he knew that this matter could end up as a guarantee of his change of heart.

 This was the only way he could truly gain the trust and high regards of Prince Yan!

 At that thought, Heaven Immortal Yue Ying made up his mind and walked towards Xie Qingcheng.

 "How dare you!"

 Xie Qingcheng glared at Heaven Immortal Yue Ying with a cold gaze.

 After all, he was a prince of the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom. Now that he was enraged, he exuded the shuddering might of the royal family!

 Although Heaven Immortal Yue Ying's cultivation realm was higher than Xie Qingcheng, he had once followed Xie Qingcheng after all. Furthermore, Xie Qingcheng had once saved his life.

 Now that he was glared at by Xie Qingcheng, he felt a little guilty and did not move for a long time.

 "Don't be afraid."

 Prince Yan was all smiles as he instigated, "It's fine as long as you don't kill him. If anything happens, I'll take responsibility!"

 "Thank you, Prince Yan."

 When Heaven Immortal Yue Ying heard that, he was relieved.

 Xie Qingcheng cursed, "Ungrateful dog, I shouldn't have saved you back then!"

 At the mention of that, Heaven Immortal Yue Ying blushed and felt extremely embarrassed. Hatred rose in his heart as he raised his hand and slapped Xie Qingcheng, cursing, "Nobody asked you to save me! You were a busybody!"

 Before Heaven Immortal Yue Ying's palm could land on Xie Qingcheng's face, his wrist was grabbed by another thick palm that was like an iron hoop!

 Heaven Immortal Yue Ying could not move his arm at all.

 Instead, a terrifying heatwave emanated from the other party's palm, as though it could burn his arm to ashes!

 "Fellow Daoist Lie, you…"

 Heaven Immortal Yue Ying turned around and could not help but look terrified when he saw that person.

 The person who stopped Heaven Immortal Yue Ying was Lie Xuan, who was beside Prince Yan.

 "Brother Lie, what's the meaning of this?"

 Prince Yan frowned slightly.

 Lie Xuan turned around and said in a deep voice, "Xie Qingcheng has the bloodline of the Yan Yang Immortal King after all. If he's bullied by others, we'll be disgracing the honor of the royal family."

 "Furthermore, he's alone and won't affect us at all. There's no need to kill him."

 Prince Yan was a little unhappy.

 However, Lie Xuan was a reincarnated Perfected Immortal. Prince Yan had gone to great lengths to invite Lie Xuan out of seclusion to help him this time round. As such, he had to give Lie Xuan some face.

 "Alright."

 Prince Yan waved his hand. "I'll listen to Brother Lie and not stoop to your level. Let's go!"

 With that said, Prince Yan left with a group of cultivators.

 Lie Xuan let go and Heaven Immortal Yue Ying had a pained expression as he hurriedly withdrew his wrist.

 In that short period of time, a brand was burned on his wrist and he could not feel his entire palm.

 Even though he suffered a huge loss, Heaven Immortal Yue Ying did not dare to have any complaints. Enduring the pain, he fled from this place dejectedly without turning back.

 Lie Xuan turned to leave with his hands behind his back.

 "Thank you."

 When he arrived at the entrance of the residence, Xie Qingcheng's voice sounded behind him.

 Lie Xuan paused and glanced sideways. "The person you invited, Su Zimo, has indeed fallen into the lake. However, at that time, six of us who were on the top ten of the Heaven Ranking Prediction were present."

 "To be precise, he fought against the six of us singlehandedly. That was the reason why he ended up in the Malevolent Blood Lake."

 When Xie Qingcheng heard that, he no longer had any doubts.

 However, he had not expected that six of the top ten on the Heaven Ranking Prediction would join forces against Su Zimo!

 "He's very strong."

 Lie Xuan's tone seemed to reveal a hint of admiration and pity.

 After a moment of silence, he continued, "If I had fought him alone, the outcome might have been unpredictable."

 With that said, Lie Xuan left and disappeared in the blink of an eye.

 After everyone left, Xie Qingcheng sat on the ground dejectedly.

 Right now, he was the only one left with nothing and was at a loss and helpless.

 Even if he could still hold on to his beliefs, what else could he do in the face of such a situation?

 Was he still going to take part in the battle for the seal 20 days later?

 How could he fight against the other princes alone as a Grade 7 Heaven Immortal?

 …

 A month passed in the blink of an eye.

 On this final day, the remaining seven princes of the Asura battlefield arrived at the lake in the center of the ancient city with their teams and awaited the final moment.

 When the Paramita Bridge arrived, it also meant that the most critical and intense battle to snatch for the seal had officially begun!

 Above the ancient city.

 The six Perfected Immortals of Divine Firmament Palace perked up as well. The next battle would determine the ranking of many cultivators on the Heaven Ranking Prediction!

 "Mmm?"

 Divine Rainbow exclaimed softly, "There seems to be a team that hasn't arrived?"

 "It's Xie Qingcheng. He's the only one left in his team. He must have given up." Divine Swamp explained.

 "Make a guess. Who will get their hands on the Spirit Cloud Seal?"

 Before they could reply, Divine Cloud said himself, "I'm guessing it's Princess Yu Yan. She has the help of Zong Feiyu and has a high chance of winning."

 Divine Wind analyzed, "From the looks of it, Prince Yan's team has the most people after devouring ten people from Xie Qingcheng. There are more than 60 of them. With the help of Lie Xuan, his overall strength is above Princess Yu Yan and the others and his chances of winning are not small."

 Divine Flames said, "Actually, the final fight for the seal does not depend on the overall strength of the team, but which team can guarantee that their prince will be the first to reach the Spirit Cloud Seal."

 "That will add countless variables to the battle for the seal."

 "Prince Ming Jiong has Song Ce's help, Prince Feng has Heaven Immortal Luo Yang's help, Prince Yu has Yue Hai's help and there's also the powerful Prince Tianhuang. It's possible for all of them."

 "Divine Crane, who do you think it will be?"

 The five of them turned to look at Fairy Divine Crane who had been silent for the past few days.

 "I don't know."

 Fairy Divine Crane shook her head gently and replied distractedly. Her gaze was still fixed on the lake below, as though she was anticipating something.

 Suddenly!

 Fairy Divine Crane's expression changed!
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 Chapter 2510 - You Have a Death Wish!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Look!" 

 Fairy Divine Crane was invigorated and pointed at the Malevolent Blood Lake below, exclaiming.

 "What?"

 The other five Perfected Immortals turned around and their expressions changed slightly!

 The blood-colored lake in the center of the ancient city spun slowly as though it was drawn in by a mysterious force, forming a gigantic vortex!

 The six Perfected Immortals focused their gazes and looked down. They could see that in the center of the gigantic vortex, a figure was faintly visible, sitting at the bottom of the lake!

 It was Su Zimo!

 The six Perfected Immortals had long known that Su Zimo was not dead and were not surprised.

 What truly shocked the six Perfected Immortals was that through their spirit consciousness detection, Su Zimo had stayed in the Malevolent Blood Lake for close to a month. Not only was he not damaged, his aura was much stronger than before!

 "He… seems like he's about to break through?"

 "Heavens, what opportunity did he obtain at the bottom of the lake? In less than 30 days, he cultivated to this point! Is he going to break through to become a Grade 7 Heaven Immortal?"

 "This lad actually created such a huge commotion with his breakthrough that the entire Malevolent Blood Lake is triggered!"

 Disbelief filled the faces of the six Perfected Immortals.

 If they had not seen it with their own eyes, they would not have believed it!

 Fairy Divine Crane was the first to snap out of her stupor and accept this reality. Her lips curled into a smile as she said softly, "The battle for the seal seems to be getting interesting again."

 "Earlier on, you guys asked me who would get their hands on the Spirit Cloud Seal. Now, I've already got a candidate."

 The moment he said that, Su Zimo's aura surged in the depths of the lake and had already broken through some sort of a barrier!

 A Grade 7 Heaven Immortal!

 In less than 30 days, Su Zimo had advanced a realm in the Heaven Essence realm!

 Even with the experience of the six Perfected Immortals, they were shocked by that cultivation speed!

 Right then, the figure at the bottom of the lake suddenly raised his head, as though he could look in the direction of the six Perfected Immortals through the blood fog.

 After a slight pause, the figure retracted his gaze and continued to regulate his breathing, absorbing the surrounding Heaven and Earth Essence Qi wildly to stabilize his cultivation realm.

 "Wha—"

 The six Perfected Immortals exchanged glances with bewildered expressions.

 "He seemed to have glanced at us earlier on?" A look of disbelief flashed through Divine Rainbow's eyes as he could not help but ask.

 "Could… he have discovered us?"

 The other five people could not believe it and were puzzled as well.

 How was that possible?

 As Perfected Immortal experts, they hid in the depths of the blood fog in the Asura battlefield and were at the highest altitude, far beyond the range of the spirit consciousnesses of Heaven Immortals.

 Su Zimo was only a Grade 7 Heaven Immortal. How could he sense their location?

 A moment later, Fairy Divine Crane coughed gently and reminded, "Divine Rainbow, it's time to take out the Heaven Ranking Prediction and change his ranking."

 "Ah, right, right!"

 Divine Rainbow came to a realization and spread out the Heaven Ranking Prediction hurriedly. True Essence gathered at his fingertip but he paused and asked, "What should his ranking be now?"

 "Rank 10 is definitely not suitable for him."

 "That's right. When this lad was a Grade 6 Heaven Immortal, he was already Rank 10. Now that he's a Grade 7 Heaven Immortal…"

 "Don't place him too high either. I suggest we wait for things to stabilize and see what he has up his sleeves."

 "How about Rank 7?"

 "Rank 7 is fine. Let's do that first!"

 The six Perfected Immortals discussed and pushed Su Zimo from the bottom of the Heaven Ranking Prediction to Rank 7. Yue Hai, who was initially Rank 7, became Rank 8 instead.

 …

 The commotion from the Malevolent Blood Lake attracted the attention of the seven teams as well.

 However, their spirit consciousnesses were far inferior to the Perfected Immortal experts. Naturally, they could not detect the bottom of the lake and did not know what was happening there.

 "I got it!"

 Right then, a thought flashed through Prince Xing Yan's mind. "This commotion should be a sign that the Paramita Bridge is about to appear!"

 Many cultivators were enlightened.

 Prince Yan sneered and pouted. "Anybody can guess that. Do you need to state the obvious?"

 Prince Xing Yan's expression was terrible after being rebutted.

 Compared to the other six teams, he was the weakest individually.

 When they arrived at the ancient city, there were only 14 people left. Furthermore, there were no top-tier Heaven Immortal experts in his team.

 He only had two Grade 9 Heaven Immortals who were ranked at the back of the Heaven Ranking Prediction. Even if the two of them joined forces, they were far inferior compared to Zong Feiyu and the others.

 Prince Xing Yan merely chuckled and did not dare to reply.

 Right then, a golden light extended from the lone island in the middle of the Malevolent Blood Lake and traveled slowly towards everyone.

 The Paramita Bridge had descended!

 "Haha, I was right!"

 Prince Xing Yan burst into laughter smugly.

 The Paramita Bridge crossed the Malevolent Blood Lake. However, it was rather narrow and looked like it could only accommodate two or three people walking side by side.

 It was almost foreseeable that the most intense conflicts would break out on the Paramita Bridge!

 Crossing the Paramita Bridge was only the first step.

 After ascending the lone island, there would still be a bitter battle between the princes!

 Nobody knew who would be able to obtain the Spirit Cloud Seal.

 Boom!

 The Paramita Bridge was already on the shore!

 However, the seven teams were wary of one another and none of them acted rashly.

 Many cultivators were tense and a huge battle could break out at any moment!

 Right then, a lone figure walked over from afar with firm steps. Right in front of everyone, he walked towards the Paramita Bridge!

 Hundreds of cultivators were stunned.

 After recognizing that person, the princes could not help but curse, feeling that it was extremely ridiculous.

 "Hahahaha!"

 Prince Xing Yan burst into laughter. "Xie Qingcheng, you want to snatch the Spirit Cloud Seal alone? Dream on!"

 A series of chuckles sounded from the crowd.

 Everyone had long known about what happened to Xie Qingcheng.

 In everyone's eyes, Xie Qingcheng was so pitiful and laughable at the moment, like a stubborn stray dog.

 Nobody attacked.

 That was because Xie Qingcheng, a Grade 7 Heaven Immortal, posed no threat to them at all!

 Without the help of others, any prince could trample him beneath their feet!

 Xie Qingcheng ignored everyone's mockery and clenched his fists, walking towards the Paramita Bridge step by step.

 He wanted to snatch the Spirit Cloud Seal!

 He wanted to become a prince who ruled over a territory and clear his mother's name as well as his own!

 He did not want to give up until the last moment!

 Just like that, in front of everyone, Xie Qingcheng arrived at the edge of the Malevolent Blood Lake and was only a step away from the Paramita Bridge.

 "Kneel!"

 Heaven Immortal Yue Ying was observant. When he saw Prince Yan's displeasure, he charged forward right away and hollered, kicking Xie Qingcheng!

 Just as Xie Qingcheng was about to resist, countless powerful spirit consciousnesses descended and crushed him—he could not move at all!

 Thud!

 Xie Qingcheng was kicked over by Heaven Immortal Yue Ying and sprawled on the ground.

 The powerful spirit consciousness pressure did not dissipate and he could not even stand up!

 Xie Qingcheng's eyes were bloodshot as he looked at the golden bridge before him and the lone island at the end of the bridge. With a resolute gaze, he crawled forward bit by bit.

 "Xie Qingcheng, Prince Yan gave you a chance. Yet, you don't know your limits and still insist on coming over to snatch the seal?"

 Heaven Immortal Yue Ying took a step forward and stomped on Xie Qingcheng's back, harrumphing coldly. "Let's see how you're going to step foot on the Paramita Bridge beneath my feet!"

 Yue Ying was once someone close to Xie Qingcheng. Now, he was trampling on the latter instead.

 Everyone gloated and cheered to watch the show.

 "You have a death wish!"

 Right then, a cold and sinister voice sounded from the Malevolent Blood Lake.
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 Chapter 2511 - Kill!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Who's speaking?" 

 Yue Ying was stunned.

 The sound seemed like it came from the Malevolent Blood Lake, but how was that possible?

 How could there be someone alive in the Malevolent Blood Lake?

 Immediately after, a figure walked out slowly from the lake. He did not have any water on him and had black hair, green robes and refined features. However, his eyes were filled with a chilling killing intent!

 "Su Zimo!"

 Heaven Immortal Yue Ying was shocked and exclaimed!

 The expressions of the surrounding cultivators changed as well as they frowned in disbelief.

 The news of Su Zimo being forced into the Malevolent Blood Lake by Zong Feiyu had long spread among everyone and everybody tacitly agreed that Su Zimo was dead.

 To think that Su Zimo would walk out of the Malevolent Blood Lake alive!

 Only Zong Feiyu, Song Ce and the others were delighted instead of shocked.

 The fact that Su Zimo was still alive meant that they had another chance to snatch the Jade Pure Jade Manual from him!

 "Y-You! Weren't you a-already dead?!"

 Heaven Immortal Yue Ying felt chills run down his spine when he was targeted by Su Zimo and his voice trembled uncontrollably.

 He had witnessed Su Zimo's methods personally. Even experts on the Heaven Ranking Prediction could not defend against Su Zimo's killing power!

 Heaven Immortal Yue Ying felt a strong sense of danger, as though a calamity could descend at any moment.

 He was extremely decisive as well. His spirit consciousness stirred right away as he wanted to take out his teleportation talisman and escape from the Asura Battlefield.

 Bang!

 A figure flashed by.

 Immediately after, Heaven Immortal Yue Ying was sent flying by a tremendous force. While he was in midair, he suddenly exploded into a blood mist!

 The tremendous power smashed his Essence Spirit into sludge as well!

 Fast… it was way too fast!

 Even though Heaven Immortal Yue Ying knew that Su Zimo wanted to kill him, he could not dodge!

 The Grade 9 Heaven Immortal was helpless and was killed instantly by Su Zimo!

 The powerful spirit consciousness pressure could suppress Xie Qingcheng, a Grade 7 Heaven Immortal, but it could not suppress Su Zimo who was at the same cultivation realm.

 "Look, he's already broken through to become a Grade 7 Heaven Immortal!"

 "He must have obtained some opportunity at the bottom of the lake."

 "So what if he's a Grade 7 Heaven Immortal? What can he do? Anybody who is in the top ten of the Heaven Ranking Prediction will be able to teach him a lesson!"

 Many cultivators noticed the change in Su Zimo and discussed.

 The more ignorant one was, the more fearless they were.

 The six experts who fought against Su Zimo in front of the Malevolent Blood Lake frowned.

 Although the battle back then was short, Su Zimo managed to injure Song Ce despite fighting one against six—it was clear how terrifying his methods were.

 Now that Su Zimo had broken through to become a Grade 7 Heaven Immortal, his combat strength would definitely increase to another level!

 Of course, for the six Heaven Immortals, Su Zimo, a Grade 7 Heaven Immortal, was not much of a threat. He was merely troublesome to deal with.

 Su Zimo helped Xie Qingcheng up.

 "Brother Su, you're still alive!"

 Xie Qingcheng was delighted and excited.

 Su Zimo nodded and glanced at the Paramita Bridge behind him. "Go to the island and get the seal. With me here, no one can cross this bridge."

 Although his words were nonchalant, there was a boldness to them that he did not take anyone present seriously at all!

 The six experts who were top ten on the Heaven Ranking Prediction were present as well.

 Su Zimo's words were equivalent to ignoring the six Heaven Immortals!

 "Hmph!"

 Princess Yu Yan's eyes were filled with disdain as she sneered, "You're just a defeated opponent of Brother Zong. How dare you boast shamelessly."

 "Audacious!"

 Prince Yan could not help but stand out as well. He pointed at Su Zimo and scolded angrily, "How dare a Grade 7 Heaven Immortal like you guard the Paramita Bridge alone?"

 "With my order, dozens of Heaven Immortals under my lead will crush over and trample you to death!"

 Su Zimo swept his gaze and saw a few Heaven Immortals who were initially on Xie Qingcheng's side behind Prince Yan.

 With a single thought, he could guess what happened to Xie Qingcheng.

 "I'll cripple you before you even give the order!"

 Before Su Zimo could finish, he released his innate divine power, the Six Tusk Divine Strength!

 The flesh of the Green Lotus True Body had absorbed the White Tiger Malevolent Blood endlessly. As such, the malevolent blood qi outside could no longer seal him.

 Behind Su Zimo, six jade-white and sharp divine elephant tusks grew. They emitted a terrifying aura and his strength increased exponentially!

 At the same time, an incomparably blinding light burst forth from Su Zimo's right eye and tore through the air!

 Visual technique, Illumination Eye!

 "Watch out!"

 Lie Xuan reminded Prince Yan loudly with a grim expression and constricted his pupils.

 The killer visual technique arrived instantly.

 Lie Xuan did not have time to release other methods and hurriedly condensed his visual technique to counter as well!

 Boom!

 Their visual techniques collided with a loud bang and sparks flew!

 Lie Xuan's visual technique was similar to Illumination Eye. It was also incomparably blinding and hovered in his sockets like two blazing suns.

 Unfortunately, no matter how strong his visual technique was, it could not defeat Illumination Eye.

 The predecessor of Illumination Eye was the visual technique of the Dragon race, Illumination Dragon Eye.

 If it was just Illumination Dragon Eye, it might be evenly matched against Lie Xuan's visual technique.

 However, there was a mysterious Illumination Stone in Su Zimo's right eye.

 With the Illumination Stone as the foundation, he could maximize the power of Illumination Eye to its limits!

 There was a slight pause after the collision of the two visual techniques.

 Immediately after, Illumination Eye broke through the obstruction of Lie Xuan's visual technique and arrived behind him instantly, in front of Prince Yan!

 Initially, Illumination Eye was aimed at Prince Yan's glabella.

 However, because of Lie Xuan's obstruction, there were some slight deviations.

 Even so, the beam of Illumination Eye still entered Prince Yan's chest and exploded!

 "Abandon your body and flee with your Essence Spirit!"

 The moment the two visual techniques made contact, Lie Xuan sensed that something was amiss and shouted.

 With Lie Xuan defending at the front, Prince Yan reacted as well. In a hurry, his Essence Spirit flew out from above his head.

 The moment he did that, his body was shattered by the beam of light released by Illumination Eye and burned with raging flames that even wanted to engulf his Essence Spirit!

 Lie Xuan hurriedly took out his teleportation talisman and crushed it the moment he pressed it on Prince Yan's Essence Spirit.

 He sent Prince Yan's Essence Spirit out of the Asura battlefield.

 Su Zimo's visual technique was way too terrifying and Prince Yan's body was completely crippled. Before long, he turned into ashes without a single drop of Essence Blood left.

 Even with Lie Xuan's capabilities, he could only try his best to protect Prince Yan's Essence Spirit and send him out of this place to be out of danger for the time being.

 Many cultivators were gathered on the massive square in the Yan Yang Palace.

 Everyone knew that today was the last day of the battle for the seal and the Prince of Spirit Cloud County would be decided.

 Therefore, many cultivators were gathered here to wait.

 Suddenly!

 A beam of light flashed in the square.

 Immediately after, an Essence Spirit appeared with a pained expression. It struggled continuously and shrieked, "Hurry and save me!"

 "Prince Yan!"

 Everyone quickly recognized the Essence Spirit and exclaimed.

 Although Prince Yan managed to escape from the Asura battlefield, his body was crippled and his Essence Spirit was affected by the aftershock. His body was scorching and shone with a red glow.

 Xie Ling's expression changed as he hurried forward and released the power of True Essence to suppress the fire poison in Prince Yan's Essence Spirit and resolve the crisis.

 Xie Ling looked at Prince Yan whose Essence Spirit was dim and dispirited and shook his head gently, sighing internally.

 Although Prince Yan managed to survive, his Essence Spirit was severely injured. Even if he found a suitable body in the future, he would be reduced to a cripple and fade into the masses.
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 Chapter 2512 - Powerful Suppression

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 On the Asura battlefield. 

 With Prince Yan's withdrawal, no matter how many people were left in his team, they no longer had the chance to obtain the Spirit Cloud Seal.

 Lie Xuan was enraged.

 It was not because Prince Yan had withdrawn from this battle for the seal, but because Su Zimo had crippled Prince Yan right in front of him—that was a slap to his face!

 Suddenly!

 Lie Xuan's expression changed starkly!

 "This is bad!"

 Before he could retaliate against Su Zimo, the latter had already charged over.

 Although he did not turn back, Lie Xuan could still sense a suffocating malevolent aura surging over!

 It was as though the person charging over was not a human, but a man-eating ferocious beast!

 Lie Xuan had just saved Prince Yan and was slightly distracted when Su Zimo seized the opportunity to close in!

 He did not have time to release any divine powers or weapons.

 At that distance, the only way to resolve the crisis and turn the situation around was to release a secret skill instantly!

 Lie Xuan did not dare to release teleportation.

 Although teleportation could allow one to escape from the spot, it was a supreme divine power after all. There was a cast time and one was easily interrupted during the process.

 He was already disadvantaged to begin with. If he was interrupted by Su Zimo, there was a high chance that his life would be in danger!

 "Ah!"

 In a flash, Lie Xuan made a judgment and channeled his blood qi to its limits. His Bloodline Phenomenon appeared faintly and released a sound domain secret skill!

 "Roar!"

 However, at the same time, Su Zimo's sound domain secret skill sounded in his ears.

 The Dragon Roar that was filled with endless might burst forth once more, reverberating through the world and charging into the clouds!

 It could be said that Lie Xuan's reaction was extremely fast and he made the best choice.

 However, things were different now.

 More than 20 days ago, the Dragon Roar secret skill released by Su Zimo was at the realm of a Grade 6 Heaven Immortal and did not have the augmentation of the Six Tusk Divine Strength.

 But now, the power of Su Zimo's Dragon Roar secret skill had almost doubled!

 The two of them were extremely close. Lie Xuan and the 60-odd Heaven Immortals under Prince Yan who were behind him right now were the first to be struck and received the greatest impact!

 "Pfft!"

 Lie Xuan spat out a mouthful of blood and his head buzzed. His expression was dull and his ears hurt as blood seeped out.

 His blood qi fluctuated and his Bloodline Phenomenon was almost dispersed by Su Zimo's Dragon Roar secret skill before it was fully formed. It swayed and was on the brink of collapse!

 Lie Xuan was Rank 4 on the Heaven Ranking Prediction and was a reincarnated Perfected Immortal of the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom. His physique and bloodline were strong and he had almost no weaknesses.

 Even he could not withstand it, let alone the 60-odd Heaven Immortals behind him.

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 The heads of the Heaven Immortals closest to the front few rows exploded like watermelons and their Essence Spirits were destroyed.

 The Grade 9 Heaven Immortals at the back swayed as well and bled from all seven orifices. Their gazes were dull as they died.

 Thud! Thud!

 The 60-odd Heaven Immortals fell one after another.

 Although the few people further away did not have any injuries on their bodies, they had lost expressions. Their consciousnesses were shattered and their Essence Spirits dissipated.

 Prince Yan's group was completely annihilated!

 These people died in the Asura battlefield before they could even release their teleportation talismans.

 As for Su Zimo, he released the Dragon Roar secret skill and coiled around Lie Xuan's body like an anaconda without even looking at the others!

 Crackle!

 The sound of bones cracking could be heard from Lie Xuan's body as his eyes bulged and turned bloodshot. His face was purplish and he looked like he was about to explode from Su Zimo's squeeze!

 "Brother Su, wait!"

 Right then, Xie Qingcheng had just snapped out of his stupor and shouted hurriedly.

 "Mmm?"

 Su Zimo's expression changed. He did not continue exerting strength. Instead, he returned to his original form and reached out, grabbing the top of Lie Xuan's head. He lifted the latter and strode towards Xie Qingcheng.

 Lie Xuan, Rank 4 on the Heaven Ranking Prediction, was now limp and defenseless in Su Zimo's hands.

 Su Zimo pressed his palm on the top of his head and sealed his Essence Spirit.

 As long as he made any strange movements, Su Zimo would be able to kill him with a single palm strike!

 The entire process happened too quickly!

 It was only then that the surrounding cultivators snapped out of their stupor and their expressions changed!

 The cultivators had horrified expressions and retreated instinctively, wanting to distance themselves from Su Zimo.

 Nobody expected Su Zimo to be so domineering that he would dare to attack Prince Yan and Lie Xuan in front of everyone.

 More than that, nobody expected that the arrogant and domineering Prince Yan would be crippled instantly and had to flee from the Asura Battlefield.

 His team was completely annihilated!

 Even Lie Xuan, Rank 4 on the Heaven Ranking Prediction and a reincarnated Perfected Immortal, was forcefully suppressed by Su Zimo and captured alive!

 The entire process merely took a few breaths.

 Everyone understood that it was easy to defeat someone of the same cultivation realm.

 However, it was extremely difficult to capture the other party alive unless one was absolutely superior in strength.

 Zong Feiyu, Song Ce and the other three experts on the Heaven Ranking Prediction had different expressions.

 They did not stand by idly on purpose—none of them expected Lie Xuan to lose so quickly!

 By the time they reacted, the fight had already ended.

 Zong Feiyu, Song Ce, Heaven Immortal Luo Yang, Yue Hai and Xie Tianhuang exchanged glances. Although they did not say anything, they had a tacit understanding.

 They were under immense pressure after seeing Su Zimo's actions!

 If they were to fight again, the five of them had to join forces!

 In the blink of an eye, Su Zimo carried Lie Xuan to Xie Qingcheng and asked, "Why? Do you intend to punish him personally, Brother Xie?"

 "No."

 Xie Qingcheng looked at the dispirited Lie Xuan and shook his head gently. He looked troubled and wanted to speak but stopped.

 After hesitating for a moment, he said, "Brother Su, I want to ask you to spare him this time round."

 "Oh?"

 Su Zimo raised his brow slightly.

 Xie Qingcheng explained hurriedly, "Before this, Prince Yan brought people to humiliate me. He stood in to help me and so, I…"

 Xie Qingcheng was someone who was clear about gratitude and hatred—he owed Lie Xuan a favor.

 Furthermore, in his opinion, Lie Xuan did not deserve to die.

 "Alright."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 Since Lie Xuan had once helped Xie Qingcheng, there was no harm in him letting this person off.

 Su Zimo was about to let go of Lie Xuan when Xie Qingcheng held him back hurriedly.

 He looked at Lie Xuan and said in a deep voice, "Fellow Daoist Lie Xuan, I can let you off, but you have to promise me that you'll leave the Asura battlefield immediately and not attack Brother Su again. You're not allowed to be enemies with him in the future either!"

 Although he wanted Su Zimo to let Lie Xuan off this time round, he did not want Su Zimo to gain another strong foe in the Asura battlefield because of this action.

 Lie Xuan grit his teeth and his eyes burned with rage. He pursed his lips in silence.

 Of course, he did not want to die. However, he did not want to submit just like that either!

 Furthermore, he had just been defeated and was indignant!

 In his opinion, Su Zimo suppressed him completely because he was distracted in order to save Prince Yan and that resulted in a series of defeats later on.

 He had yet to release all his methods and trump cards!

 Right then, as though he could read Lie Xuan's mind, Su Zimo suddenly asked, "Lie Xuan, are you indignant?"

 Lie Xuan clenched his fists and refused to speak.

 "Hahahaha!"

 Su Zimo reared his head in laughter. "Lie Xuan, so what if I let you off? If I can suppress you once, I can suppress you a second time!"
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 Chapter 2513 - Slaying Song Ce!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Psst! 

 Everyone present was shocked and horrified!

 Those words were extremely heroic and earthshaking!

 Even the six Perfected Immortals of Divine Firmament Palace above the ancient city in the blood fog could not help but exclaim emotionally.

 "That lad sure is bold!"

 "He's encircled by enemies all around, including Zong Feiyu and four other experts in the top ten of the Heaven Ranking Prediction as well as hundreds of top-tier Heaven Immortals. Despite that, he restrained a strong foe like Lie Xuan and even dared to let him off. Who can match his boldness?!"

 Fairy Divine Crane's beautiful eyes shone brightly as she could not help but say, "I'll definitely write that sentence on his evaluation in the Heaven Ranking Prediction later on!"

 "That's for sure!"

 …

 "Y-You really dare to let me off?"

 Lie Xuan finally spoke with a look of disbelief.

 To be fair, even if he was in Su Zimo's position, he would definitely not let Su Zimo off—that was no different from letting a tiger return to its mountain.

 "Don't blame me for not reminding you."

 Lie Xuan grit his teeth. "Given my physique and bloodline, it won't take long for me to recover my combat strength. You…"

 Before Lie Xuan could finish, Su Zimo flung him away.

 Lie Xuan looked at Su Zimo with a conflicted expression. Taking a deep breath of air, he took out a handful of elixir pills from his storage bag and swallowed them to recuperate.

 Su Zimo looked at Xie Qingcheng and said indifferently, "Don't worry, go and get the Spirit Cloud Seal. I'll guard this place and no one will be able to pass."

 It was almost the same sentence.

 Earlier on, everyone felt that it was extremely ridiculous and arrogant.

 But now, everyone could sense an unshakable confidence in his words!

 "Wha—"

 Xie Qingcheng was still hesitant.

 "I can't go all out with you by my side."

 Su Zimo nodded slightly and gave Xie Qingcheng a reassuring look.

 "Alright!"

 Xie Qingcheng no longer hesitated and turned towards the lone island at the end of Paramita Bridge.

 "We can't let him pass. Attack!"

 Prince Ming Jiong urged hurriedly.

 Princess Yu Yan, Prince Feng and the others were anxious as well and ordered hurriedly.

 In reality, five people had attacked even faster than the princes could give the orders!

 Zong Feiyu, Song Ce, Heaven Immortal Immortal Luo Yang, Yue Hai and Xie Tianhuang, the five experts who were in the top ten of the Heaven Ranking Prediction, had a tacit understanding and split into five directions, charging towards Su Zimo at the same time!

 At that moment, Su Zimo had just bid farewell to Xie Qingcheng. His back was facing everyone and he did not turn around.

 This scene was extremely similar to how Su Zimo attacked Lie Xuan.

 "Hmph!"

 Su Zimo sensed danger before he even turned around.

 His expression was unchanged and the killing intent in his eyes was almost corporeal as he conjured a Dharmic art that he had never released before!

 As though it was drawn in by a powerful suction force, the endless malevolent blood qi gathered rapidly.

 A shuddering aura descended on the battlefield.

 The hearts of Zong Feiyu and the others skipped a beat as they looked grim.

 Against that aura, their hearts trembled uncontrollably, as though something extremely terrifying had descended!

 Suddenly!

 "Roar!"

 Accompanied by a deafening tiger roar, a gigantic white demon tiger with a torrential malevolent aura appeared out of nowhere to the west of Song Ce.

 The sacred beast, the White Tiger, had descended!

 When the White Tiger Sacred Beast appeared, everyone present felt a pressure that came from the depths of their souls and bloodlines and shivered!

 The White Tiger Sacred Beast's eyes were bloodshot as it locked onto Song Ce and lunged forward!

 Amidst the tiger roar, the five Perfected Immortals released their sound domain secret skills hurriedly to defend.

 The White Tiger Sacred Beast that suddenly appeared locked onto Song Ce and did not give him any chance to escape!

 Song Ce wanted to resist and release divine powers and secret skills instantly!

 Unfortunately, none of them could defend against the pounce of the White Tiger Sacred Beast!

 The White Tiger Sacred Beast opened its mouth and swallowed Song Ce instantly. Blood gushed out endlessly as malevolent aura entered Song Ce's body, destroying his lifeforce!

 It was an extremely shocking scene.

 In the eyes of countless cultivators, a White Tiger suddenly appeared from the west with Song Ce in its mouth.

 Song Ce was covered in blood and did not move at all. His eyes were widened in fear and there was no longer any life in his body!

 Song Ce was dead!

 The White Tiger carried Song Ce's corpse and stood in midair, emitting a shocking malevolent aura. It was like a god of killing in the world and was unparalleled!

 Although Song Ce was dead, he still took out the teleportation talisman from his storage bag and crushed it before his death.

 Unfortunately, it was too late.

 Song Ce's corpse was enveloped by a beam of light and left the Asura battlefield.

 This was the forth secret skill of the Hell Suppression Tripod that was unparalleled in lethality, White Tiger Corpse Collection!

 In reality, although White Tiger Corpse Collection was terrifying, it was not to the extent where it could kill Song Ce who was Rank 5 on the Heaven Ranking Prediction with a single move.

 Song Ce was not that weak either.

 However, this was the Asura Battlefield that was shrouded in malevolent blood qi.

 As for Su Zimo, he was at the edge of the Malevolent Blood Lake.

 Therefore, when the White Tiger was formed, it absorbed a large amount of malevolent blood from the lake and almost materialized!

 This malevolent blood qi was something that even Perfected Immortals could not withstand and had to avoid.

 The reason why Su Zimo was able to survive in the Malevolent Blood Lake was because he relied on his Green Lotus True Body to cultivate the secret skill of White Tiger Corpse Collection.

 Although Song Ce was strong and had many trump cards, he could not withstand the impact of the White Tiger Malevolent Blood.

 Furthermore, the White Tiger Malevolent Blood was released in the form of a killing technique!

 After that secret skill was released, the entire place fell into a dead silence!

 All the cultivators who wanted to attack Su Zimo earlier on were rooted on the spot in shock, unable to recover from the scene earlier on.

 Xie Qingcheng had only taken a few steps when he turned back instinctively, still worried.

 With that glance, he caught sight of a White Tiger coming from the west and killing Song Ce instantly!

 It was only now that Xie Qingcheng was truly relieved. Furthermore, he vaguely realized that there was a chance he could truly become the final victor!

 In the square of the Yan Yang Palace.

 The many cultivators gathered here did not know what happened in the Asura Battlefield. They could only speculate while watching the real-time updates of the Heaven Ranking Prediction.

 "To think that Prince Yan would be almost completely crippled despite having Lie Xuan to protect him."

 "It's probably Zong Feiyu's doing. He's probably the only one with such capabilities."

 Just as everyone was discussing, another light flashed on the square.

 Immediately after, a bloodied corpse fell from midair and sprawled on the ground motionlessly. There was no life in its body and it was long dead.

 "Which unlucky fool is it again? Even with a teleportation talisman, he was killed!"

 "Haha, he wants to take part in the Asura battlefield with that level of skill? He might as well join us outside to watch the show."

 A series of chuckles sounded from the crowd.

 "Eh?"

 Someone frowned. "Isn't that the badge of an Execution Guard on the waist of this corpse?"

 "Execution Guard?"

 Someone went forward and kicked the corpse over.

 When he saw the face of the corpse, the person was shocked and staggered a few steps back.

 Psst!

 The other cultivators gasped as well!

 Rank 5 on the Heaven Ranking Prediction, the number one Heaven Execution Guard, Song Ce!

 Even Song Ce was dead!

 What exactly happened in the Asura battlefield?
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 Chapter 2514 - Brief Instant

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Above the ancient city. 

 The six Perfected Immortals of Divine Firmament Palace were shocked and dumbfounded.

 Fairy Divine Crane had long thought highly of Su Zimo and could sense that this battle would be extremely intense.

 However, she had not expected that Song Ce would be killed instantly by Su Zimo before he could even charge forward!

 Song Ce was not a nobody. He was the number one Heaven Execution Guard and was Rank 5 on the Heaven Ranking Prediction.

 There was a chance for somebody to defeat an expert of this level if they were of the same cultivation realm.

 However, it was extremely difficult to kill him!

 Furthermore, it was an instant kill!

 Back then, when Qin Gu who was Rank 2 on the Heaven Ranking Prediction fought against Zong Feiyu, he won the battle. Although he was slightly stronger, he could not kill Zong Feiyu.

 Song Ce had a teleportation talisman that he could use to leave the Asura battlefield at any moment—he did not even have time to use it.

 "Wha—"

 Divine Rainbow composed himself and analyzed in a deep voice, "Su Zimo is way too smart. The reason why his secret skill earlier on had such a terrifying killing power was because he made use of the power of the Malevolent Blood Lake!"

 Divine Cloud said, "After that lad appeared, he controlled the situation. Notwithstanding the fact that he captured Lie Xuan alive, he even made use of his environmental advantage to kill Song Ce and seize the initiative."

 "Song Ce's death is equivalent to a warning bell for everyone present."

 Divine Flames said, "I reckon that if anyone sees that the situation is bad during the fight later on, they will crush their teleportation talismans and escape from this place."

 In reality, the situation below was as the six Perfected Immortals had expected.

 Many cultivators who were initially prepared to summon their divine powers and Dharmic treasures took out their teleportation talismans from their storage bags one after another and gripped them in their palms with wary expressions.

 There was a momentary pause on the battlefield because of Song Ce's death.

 Everyone, including Zong Feiyu, Yue Hai, Heaven Immortal Luo Yang and Xie Tianhuang, froze in shock.

 Instinctively, a doubt flashed through their minds.

 If that savage White Tiger earlier on lunged towards them, who could defend against it?

 Nobody could give an answer.

 Even Zong Feiyu could not guarantee that he could escape unscathed.

 At that thought, the four of them felt a sense of trepidation.

 It was as though Song Ce had died in their steads!

 Of course, given their experience, the four of them could quickly determine that Su Zimo's secret skill made use of the malevolent blood qi of the Asura battlefield.

 Furthermore, such a peerless secret skill could not be released consecutively.

 Therefore, the four of them did not retreat.

 However, during that brief instant while the four of them were shocked, Su Zimo attacked once more!

 Among the four of them, Zong Feiyu was the strongest.

 If he could not defeat Zong Feiyu within a short period of time, he would be encircled by the four of them.

 Therefore, Su Zimo used the True Dragon Nine Flashes and arrived before Heaven Immortal Luo Yang instantly.

 He had no intention of holding back at all and released a supreme divine power, Fleeting Moment!

 "Wind and Rain!"

 Although Heaven Immortal Luo Yang released a supreme divine power as well, he could still sense a strong sense of danger!

 "This is bad!"

 Heaven Immortal Luo Yang's expression changed starkly!

 He had long heard about how terrifying Su Zimo's supreme divine power was. However, without facing it personally, he would never be able to understand the helplessness against time.

 Back then, even Lie Xuan had to release many divine powers and secret skills before releasing his Bloodline Phenomenon, Rising Nine Suns, to ensure his safety.

 In a flash, a decisive look flashed through Heaven Immortal Luo Yang's eyes. He crushed the teleportation talisman in his hands and chose to escape from the Asura battlefield!

 It was not because he was weak and cowardly, but because he had no other choice.

 Given his capabilities, he would definitely be able to resolve the danger of Fleeting Moment if he released many divine powers and secret skills, including his Bloodline Phenomenon.

 However, Su Zimo had already closed in!

 If he chose to stay on the battlefield and resolve Fleeting Moment, he would have to face Su Zimo's melee combat attacks!

 He had witnessed Su Zimo's melee combat strength before.

 Even Song Ce and Lie Xuan could not defend against it, let alone him.

 Furthermore, he would be at his weakest after resolving Fleeting Moment. Coupled with Su Zimo's melee combat, he might not even have the chance to tear the teleportation talisman at that time.

 A light flashed.

 Heaven Immortal Luo Yang disappeared from the Asura battlefield and returned to the square of the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom.

 Although he managed to escape, Fleeting Moment's divine powers were still present.

 He could clearly sense his lifespan decreasing at a terrifying speed!

 Splash!

 Heaven Immortal Luo Yang's eyes widened as he channeled his bloodline to its limits. With a boom, his body released his Bloodline Phenomenon.

 At the same time, he released many divine powers and secret skills in succession and finally purged the power of time from his body.

 Even so, his lifespan had been completely reduced by 100,000 years!

 In that single instant, he lost 100,000 years of lifespan!

 Heaven Immortals had a lifespan of 300,000 years.

 He was originally 190,000 years old and was at his peak. His blood qi was strong and he was filled with energy!

 But now that his lifespan was reduced by 100,000 years, he was 290,000 years old and was already in his twilight years with white hair and a face filled with wrinkles!

 His blood qi was so weak that he could not even sustain his Bloodline Phenomenon.

 "Ah!"

 Heaven Immortal Luo Yang grabbed his white hair and his eyes widened. His features were contorted as he let out a hysterical roar!

 "Su Zimo, you're way too ruthless!"

 Heaven Immortal Luo Yang grit his teeth and spat out a few words, trembling in anger.

 Su Zimo's attack earlier on was way too domineering and left him no way out!

 If he stayed on the Asura battlefield and released his divine powers, secret skills and Bloodline Phenomenon to defend against Fleeting Moment, he would be killed by Su Zimo.

 Even after he made a prompt decision to leave the battlefield, he could not escape from being dealt a severe blow by Fleeting Moment either!

 On the Asura battlefield.

 Many cultivators were dumbfounded when they saw Heaven Immortal Luo Yang choose to escape after Su Zimo released a single supreme divine power. In fact, they even felt that it was ridiculous.

 No matter how strong Su Zimo was, there was no need to be this scared, right?

 Only Su Zimo raised his brow slightly and nodded and said, "As expected of Rank 8 on the Heaven Ranking Prediction. You do have some skills."

 Heaven Immortal Luo Yang was lucky to have escaped quickly. If he was a step slower and Su Zimo managed to release his melee combat cultivation techniques, Heaven Immortal Luo Yang would have definitely died!

 Su Zimo's praise was sincere.

 However, his words were extremely ironic to many cultivators.

 Many cultivators even secretly looked down on Heaven Immortal Luo Yang for being so cowardly like a startled bird. Even Rank 8 on the Heaven Ranking Prediction was nothing much.

 Su Zimo forced Heaven Immortal Luo Yang back with a single supreme divine power. Without stopping, he turned and charged towards Yue Hai who was the closest.

 On the other side, a cold sword beam shone.

 Zong Feiyu had attacked!

 The Flying Fish Sword that was as thin as cicada wings arrived instantly!

 Xie Tianhuang narrowed his eyes slightly and his heart skipped a beat. Instead of joining the combat, he turned and charged towards the Paramita Bridge!

 His plan was perfect.

 Right now, Zong Feiyu and Yue Hai were joining forces to hold back Su Zimo.

 He could make use of this rare opportunity to charge up the Paramita Bridge.

 At that time, the battle between him and Xie Qingcheng would be on the lone island!

 However, Xie Qingcheng was not his match at all.

 As long as he could suppress Xie Qingcheng and Su Zimo was of no threat, he would be able to obtain the Spirit Cloud Seal successfully!
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 Chapter 2515 - Situation Control

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 It had to be said that Prince Tianhuang's judgment of the situation was extremely accurate.

 This was a rare opportunity that was fleeting!

 Although he did not have any expert on the top ten of the Heaven Ranking Prediction by his side, he made use of Zong Feiyu and the others to create an almost perfect opportunity for himself.

 Even the six Perfected Immortals of Divine Firmament Palace who were watching from high in the skies could not help but exclaim at his intelligence.

 Through his actions, Prince Tianhuang could avoid the main battlefield and maximize his advantage!

 Unfortunately, he was up against Su Zimo.

 The moment he made a move, Su Zimo sensed his intentions. At the same time that he charged towards Yue Hai, a Jade Manual flew out from his glabella.

 The Jade Manual emitted a green glow and in the blink of an eye, a clone identical to him was formed, charging towards Prince Tianhuang!

 Jade Pure Jade Manual, Primeval Body!

 Su Zimo's Green Lotus True Body defended against the combined forces of Yue Hai and Zong Feiyu.

 However, the Primeval Body stopped Prince Tianhuang!

 Right before Prince Tianhuang reached the Paramita Bridge, the Primeval Body arrived.

 Naturally, he recognized that this was a clone conjured by Su Zimo using the Jade Pure Jade Manual to hold him back.

 "Hmph!"

 Prince Tianhuang sneered and gripped his Heavenly Phoenix Saber that was scorching red with both hands, slashing down at Su Zimo's Primeval Body!

 "You want to stop me with just a clone? You must be dreaming!"

 Prince Tianhuang hollered and his blood qi surged with the sound of a tsunami. His strength was pushed to its limits!

 In reality, Prince Tianhuang was not wrong.

 The Primeval Body was condensed from the Jade Pure Jade Manual. Although it was strong, it did not have a true physical body or Essence Spirit.

 He could still win against ordinary cultivators of the same cultivation realm. However, he definitely had no chance against a top-tier expert like Prince Tianhuang.

 It was useless even if he took on the form of the Taboo Dragon Phoenix.

 Suddenly!

 Just as the Heavenly Phoenix Saber was about to descend, the Primeval Body before him suddenly swayed slightly.

 For a moment, Prince Tianhuang's vision blurred.

 Something seemed to have changed before him but everything seemed normal.

 The clone of Su Zimo before him still had black hair, green robes and refined features.

 On the other side.

 Yue Hai and Zong Feiyu joined forces and released the strongest offensive methods in their lives without holding back. In fact, they even released their Bloodline Phenomenons and struck Su Zimo like a storm.

 Against such an attack, Su Zimo's figure seemed extremely frail, like a small boat amidst raging tides.

 Bang!

 Su Zimo's body exploded.

 He died just like that?

 Zong Feiyu and Yue Hai did not believe it at all.

 Furthermore, no blood flowed out after Su Zimo's body exploded.

 "This is a clone!"

 Zong Feiyu thought of something right away and spun around. He looked in the direction of the Heavenly Tianhuang and reminded loudly, "Watch out!"

 When he heard Zong Feiyu's warning, a mocking look flashed through the eyes of the Primeval Body in front of Prince Tianhuang and his lips curled.

 When he saw that change in expression, Prince Tianhuang's pupils constricted and he suddenly felt a chilling intent!

 The Su Zimo before him was not a clone, but his true body!

 Su Zimo's gaze intensified. Suddenly, he reached out and grabbed the incoming Heavenly Phoenix Saber. He strode forward and punched with his fist that was like a seal!

 Prince Tianhuang raised his arm hurriedly.

 Bang!

 The gigantic seal smashed down with a dull sound of defeat.

 Immediately after, the sound of bones cracking could be heard. Prince Tianhuang felt a sharp pain in his arm—it was broken by a single punch from Su Zimo!

 Su Zimo took another step forward and slapped down once more!

 Prince Tianhuang retreated and raised his head to avoid.

 Crack!

 The palm landed on his chest.

 His heart protecting mirror shattered!

 His chest caved in deeply as well, revealing a gigantic palm print pit!

 Even his armor could not defend against Su Zimo's power!

 Prince Tianhuang's Heavenly Phoenix bloodline was suppressed by the White Tiger Malevolent Blood and he could not release his Bloodline Phenomenon.

 In melee combat, Su Zimo crushed him with overwhelming ease!

 Left with no other choice, the severely injured Prince Tianhuang could only abandon his Heavenly Phoenix Saber and the Spirit Cloud Seal. Filled with indignance, he tore apart the teleportation talisman and escaped from the Asura battlefield.

 He truly did not dare to hesitate at all!

 The scene of Song Ce's death earlier on was etched deeply in his mind.

 Prince Yan's body was crippled as well and it was unknown if Heaven Immortal Luo Yang was still alive.

 Although the person before him looked like a gentle and scholarly scholar, he was decisive to kill without any reservations.

 Who knew if this person would be ruthless enough to kill him?!

 Standing at the end of the bridge, Su Zimo threw away the Heavenly Phoenix Saber casually. His spirit consciousness moved and the Jade Pure Jade Manual returned to his consciousness.

 "I've already said that no one will be able to pass with me guarding here."

 Su Zimo's tone was indifferent.

 Zong Feiyu and Yue Hai's expressions were livid and extremely terrible!

 Initially, there were five experts who were on the top ten of the Heaven Ranking Prediction. In the blink of an eye, only the two of them were left!

 Furthermore, Su Zimo toyed with them and Prince Tianhuang right in front of everyone. He destroyed their alliance completely!

 High in the skies.

 Fairy Divine Crane clapped and smiled, praising, "He made use of his Primeval Body with Nether Swap to not only avoid the attacks of Zong Feiyu and Yue Hai successfully, he even seized the opportunity to severely injure Prince Tianhuang. Impressive."

 "That's indeed a brilliant move."

 Divine Swamp shook his head gently as well. "That lad has too much control over the entire situation. No one can escape his calculations."

 "He is from Heaven and Earth Academy after all."

 "I heard that during the Immortal Sect Selection, this lad obtained number one while being hunted down by the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom. He had a chance to join any of the four immortal sects. However, the other three immortal sects were wary and did not accept this lad. Instead, Heaven and Earth Academy ended up with such a gem."

 On the battlefield.

 Lie Xuan, who was initially recuperating at the side, had already recovered from his injuries. He stood up with a raring battle intent.

 Naturally, he witnessed everything that happened earlier on.

 When Princess Yu Yan saw that the situation was bad, she could not help but urge, "Brother Zong, we have to hurry and chase this person away. Xie Qingcheng is about to arrive on the island!"

 If even Xie Tianhuang could not get through Su Zimo's blockade, none of the princes nor the princess dared to act rashly!

 Zong Feiyu looked at Lie Xuan. "Brother Lie, my Flying Fish Sword is severely suppressed here and I can't unleash my peak combat strength."

 Although Zong Feiyu did not say it explicitly, Lie Xuan could tell what he was implying.

 Zong Feiyu was inviting him forward so that the three of them could join forces to deal with Su Zimo.

 Lie Xuan shook his head gently. "I'll naturally fight against Su Zimo, but I won't join forces with the two of you."

 Su Zimo had just let him off. Even if he was indignant about being captured alive previously, he was embarrassed to join forces with others.

 If he did that, he would be no different from a despicable scum!

 He wanted to regain his dignity with his own strength!

 "Haha!"

 When he heard Lie Xuan's words, Su Zimo burst into laughter and nodded in relief. "Lie Xuan, you're not a bad person. When I'm free to suppress you again later, I'll definitely let you off afterwards as well!"

 "F*ck…"

 When Lie Xuan heard that, he was so angry that he felt dizzy. His body swayed slightly and his blood qi that had just calmed down rumbled once more, almost causing his newly healed wound to split open!
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 Chapter 2516 - Terrifying Means!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 In the square of the Yan Yang Palace.

 Many cultivators looked at Heaven Immortal Luo Yang who had just come out and was in his twilight years. They could not help but be shocked and dumbfounded.

 "To think that even Heaven Immortal Luo Yang who was Rank 8 on the Heaven Ranking Prediction would end up in such a tragic state."

 "Compared to Song Ce, he's considered lucky. After all, he managed to survive."

 "By the looks of it, he's already in his twilight years. It's impossible for him to even be on the Heaven Ranking Prediction, let alone maintain his Rank 8."

 After a momentary silence, discussions broke out in the crowd. Some people began to point and whisper to him.

 Heaven Immortal Luo Yang had a dark expression.

 The words around him stabbed into his heart like sharp knives!

 His life was destroyed just like that!

 Destroyed in the hands of someone who had ascended from the lower worlds.

 What was even more ironic was that thousands of years ago, this person was so weak like an ant. In fact, he did not even take this person seriously!

 Right then, another light flashed above the square.

 Immediately after, a figure coughing out blood appeared and staggered to the ground, clutching his sunken chest with a pale expression.

 "Prince Tianhuang!"

 The crowd exclaimed.

 Prince Tianhuang was a popular candidate for the fight for the seal this time round.

 Although Prince Tianhuang did not have any powerful helpers, he was an expert who was on the top ten of the Heaven Ranking Prediction to begin with. If he could truly ascend the lone island, he would have the greatest advantage against the other princes!

 Nobody expected Prince Tianhuang to be the first to be eliminated among the remaining princes.

 Even Xie Ling frowned slightly in surprise.

 "Isn't this battle way too tragic?"

 "Indeed. It has only just begun but three of the top ten on the Heaven Ranking Prediction are already out. One is dead, one's lifespan is depleted and another one is severely injured."

 "It must be Zong Feiyu! Apart from him, no one else can possess such powerful combat strength."

 "It should be him. Although Fellow Daoist Lie Xuan has the same combat strength, he shouldn't be so ruthless to Prince Tianhuang."

 Everyone discussed fervently.

 Xie Ling went forward and took out a few spirit pills for Prince Tianhuang to consume. He frowned and asked, "What's going on inside? Did Zong Feiyu do this?"

 "No!"

 Prince Tianhuang panted slightly and replied angrily with a livid expression.

 "It's not Zong Feiyu?"

 Xie Ling was puzzled. After pondering for a moment, a thought flashed through his mind.

 Suddenly, he recalled that there seemed to be a person on the Heaven Ranking Prediction who specialized in a supreme divine power that could manipulate time!

 "Could it be…"

 Xie Ling's expression changed slightly in disbelief.

 …

 Asura battlefield, in front of the Malevolent Blood Lake.

 Prince Ming Jiong was enraged after losing Song Ce. At that moment, he could no longer hold it in and said in a deep voice, "In my opinion, we should join forces to suppress this person first!"

 "Exactly."

 Princess Yu Yan said, "With this person blocking the bridge, none of us can go over. We can only watch as Xie Qingcheng takes away the Spirit Cloud Seal."

 "Alright!"

 Prince Yu stood out as well and agreed. "Let's join forces and suppress this person first!"

 Prince Xing Yan added hurriedly, "That's right. It's fine if either of us obtains the Spirit Cloud Seal. We can't let that b*stard Xie Qingcheng obtain it, right?"

 "Hmph!"

 Su Zimo looked at the hundreds of top-tier Heaven Immortals opposite him and sneered, "A motley crowd. Even if you join forces, you're nothing compared to me!"

 Those words were like a slap to everyone's faces.

 Almost all the Heaven Immortals present were Grade 9 Heaven Immortals. Furthermore, some of them were even on the Heaven Ranking Prediction, such as Zong Feiyu and Yue Hai.

 But now, Su Zimo's words targeted everyone!

 "Arrogant fool!"

 "How brazen!"

 "Everyone, let's attack together and teach him an unforgettable lesson!"

 Many cultivators were worked up and attacked one after another without the need for the princes to give the order, releasing divine powers and secret skills.

 The divine powers and secret skills surged in a single direction like countless torrents and rivers converging into a raging tide!

 One after another, heaven-grade Dharmic treasures turned into countless divine lights in midair and weaved into an impenetrable net that enveloped Su Zimo!

 "Three Heads Six Arms!"

 Against the encirclement of hundreds of cultivators, Su Zimo did not retreat at all and defended the Paramita Bridge alone, releasing his supreme divine power.

 He grew two more heads and four arms.

 He held the Trinity Auspicious Jade in one hand, the Primordial Unity Horsetail Whip in another and the Seven Tails Phoenix Feather Fan in yet another.

 The three empty palms conjured divine powers and Dharmic arts as he stood on the spot and spun rapidly.

 The Trinity Auspicious Jade transformed into a streak of light in midair and struck the impenetrable web of Dharmic treasures, creating a gigantic hole.

 When the Dharmic treasures collided with the Trinity Auspicious Jade, they were brushed down instantly.

 In the blink of an eye, the entire net was shattered by the Trinity Auspicious Jade.

 Even if some heaven-grade Dharmic treasures managed to land, they were sent flying by the Green Lotus True Body.

 Su Zimo conjured the Spirit Turtle Shield and released the Heavenly Perfected Water at the same time. It enveloped the Spirit Turtle Shield and made the defense of that innate divine power even more shocking, defending against the impact of many divine powers and secret skills!

 At the same time, Su Zimo channeled his secret skill and released the Mystic Spirit Big Dipper Diagram, causing his strength to rise once more.

 Massive star regions appeared above his head and millions of stars scattered endless starlight that surged into his body.

 Even with hundreds of top Heaven Immortals attacking at the same time, they could not shake Su Zimo!

 In fact, they could not even make him take a step back!

 "I'll let you guys witness my capabilities as well!"

 After Su Zimo defended against the first wave of attacks, his gaze intensified and he conjured finger swords with both hands. A shocking killing intent burst forth from his body and surged into the clouds, shocking the Nine Hells!

 He released the Heaven and Earth Slaying Sword Arts at the same time!

 The next moment, the ground shook and the skies collapsed!

 Millions of Heaven Slaying Sword Qi exploded in the crowd opposite!

 In the skies, the stars were in chaos and countless sword qi condensed into a Sword Qi Divine Dragon that swooped down. Everywhere it passed, it was blood-red and broken limbs flew everywhere!

 The ground beneath Prince Xing Yan's feet suddenly split open and a Sword Qi Soaring Serpent burrowed out.

 In his hurry, he dodged hurriedly.

 Pfft!

 Even so, the Soaring Serpent snapped more than half of his body with a single bite. Fresh blood flowed and his organs spilled with a torrential blood stench!

 Prince Xing Yan was scared out of his wits and did not dare to stay on the spot. He released the teleportation talisman and left the Asura battlefield.

 The battlefield fell into chaos because of the burst of the Heaven and Earth Slaying Sword Arts.

 During this period of time, streaks of light flashed. Some people could not hold on any longer and chose to escape from the Asura battlefield.

 However, Su Zimo's counterattack did not stop!

 He conjured hand seals once more and channeled his Essence Spirit.

 Suddenly, four flames of different colors appeared beside him.

 The Southern Mingli Fire, Immortal Dao Fire, Fiend Dao Fire and Buddhist Dao Fire!

 The four flames fused together rapidly and transformed into a gigantic fireball, emitting an incomparably scorching heat that seemed like it could melt everything in the world!

 Lie Xuan, who had an extremely deep cultivation in the Dao of flames, could naturally sense the terrifying power contained in the fireball.

 However, that power was not enough to threaten him.

 Right then, Su Zimo threw the fireball towards the crowd.

 At the same time, another spirit consciousness flame burst forth from his consciousness and entered the fireball!

 At that point, Lie Xuan's expression changed starkly!
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 Chapter 2517 - Essence Spirit Fight

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The synthesis of the four flames had already reached an extremely terrifying temperature.

 Now that another flame had fused into the gigantic fireball, the fireball underwent a qualitative change and its power increased exponentially!

 "Hurry and escape!"

 Lie Xuan's eyes widened as he suddenly roared.

 The synthesis of four flames was not much of a threat to him. But now, even he had to release his full strength to defend against the synthesis of five flames!

 If that was the case for him, one could imagine what would happen to the others!

 Lie Xuan was a reincarnated Perfected Immortal of the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom after all. Naturally, he did not want the many princes present to die here.

 Prince Feng, Prince Yu and the others had some insights into the Dao of flames and could sense how terrifying Su Zimo's secret skill was.

 Now that they heard Lie Xuan's warning, the few of them crushed their teleportation talismans without hesitation.

 It was a small matter if they could not get their hands on the Spirit Cloud Seal. However, it would be too late for regrets if their cultivations were crippled or they died because of it.

 "Brother Zong, I…"

 Princess Yu Yan was still hesitant and asked with a voice transmission instinctively.

 Escape!

 Zong Feiyu did not waste his breath and merely said a single word.

 His judgment was the same as Lie Xuan.

 Of the cultivators present, he, Yue Hai and Lie Xuan were probably the only ones who could defend against that secret skill—nobody else would be spared!

 Some cultivators sensed that the situation was bad and did not dare to hesitate when they heard Lie Xuan's reminder, retreating from the Asura battlefield one after another.

 However, some cultivators harbored hope.

 By the time Su Zimo's Pancadhi Dao Fire exploded in the crowd and flames spread in all directions, it was already too late for them to escape!

 Some of the cultivators who were at the center of the Pancadhi Dao Fire were incinerated and evaporated instantly. Their Essence Spirits and bodies were destroyed without any ashes left.

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 Zong Feiyu, Lie Xuan and Yue Hai released their Bloodline Phenomenons at the same time to defend against the Pancadhi Dao Fire!

 Zong Feiyu's Bloodline Phenomenon phenomenon actually conjured a gigantic human phantom that towered into the skies and looked down on all living beings, protecting him within the sea of flames.

 A deep blue ocean appeared around Yue Hai, churning raging tides to defend against the surrounding flames.

 Lie Xuan stood in the sea of flames with Rising Nine Suns behind him.

 However, at that moment, his eyes were closed and he was bathed in the Pancadhi Dao Fire. The nine blazing suns turned even hotter, as though they were sensing something.

 Zong Feiyu and Yue Hai exchanged glances and released their Bloodline Phenomenons. Stepping on the flames, they formed a triangular formation and charged towards Su Zimo!

 Yue Hai hollered softly, "Su Zimo, let's see how much longer you can last after releasing secret skills of that level consecutively!"

 In his opinion, Su Zimo was a Grade 7 Heaven Immortal after all. Releasing Heaven and Earth Slaying Sword Arts together with a flame secret skill of that level must have taken a huge toll on his Essence Spirit.

 However, he did not know that when Su Zimo was a Grade 6 Heaven Immortal, his Essence Spirit was already at the level of a Grade 9 Heaven Immortal.

 Now that Su Zimo had cultivated to become a Grade 7 Heaven Immortal, his Essence Spirit realm had already surpassed that of a Grade 9 Heaven Immortal. Coupled with the augmentation of the Six Tusk Divine Strength, although the strength of his Essence Spirit was not at the Perfected One realm, it was extremely close!

 Otherwise, there was no way he could sense the six Perfected Immortals of Divine Firmament Palace above the ancient city.

 "Su Zimo, you will definitely die today!"

 Zong Feiyu had long retracted his cynical attitude and viewed Su Zimo as the strongest opponent in his life!

 Prior to this, the reason why he wanted to kill Su Zimo was to please Zither Immortal Meng Yao and obtain the Jade Pure Jade Manual.

 But now, his greatest goal was to kill Su Zimo and eliminate this threat!

 He did not dare to imagine if anyone of the same level could match Su Zimo by the time he cultivated to become a Grade 8 or 9 Heaven Immortal!

 "Hmph!"

 Su Zimo sneered, "If you want to kill me, I'll add fuel to the fire!"

 Before his sentence was finished, he gripped the Seven Tails Phoenix Feather Fan with both hands and fanned the fire in front of him three times!

 The Seven Tails Phoenix Feather Fan was a top-tier Dharmic treasure of the Dao of fire to begin with.

 Although it was suppressed by the White Tiger Blood malevolent blood and could not condense a divine phoenix, the might of the fan was still present.

 The power of the Pancadhi Dao Fire was raised to another level after borrowing the force of the wild wind created by the Dharmic treasure of the Dao of fire!

 Gulp! Gulp!

 In the blink of an eye, the deep sea around Yue Hai turned incomparably scorching and surged with countless bubbles as steam billowed on the surface of the sea.

 Yue Hai's Bloodline Phenomenon was about to be evaporated by the Pancadhi Dao Fire!

 Zong Feiyu's situation was not much better.

 The humanoid phantom behind him dimmed significantly and swayed slightly, as though it could not withstand the heat of the Pancadhi Dao Fire and could collapse at any moment.

 "Don't waste time with him. Let's use our Essence Spirit secret skills to destroy him!"

 Zong Feiyu hurriedly sent a voice transmission to Yue Hai with his spirit consciousness.

 "Alright!"

 Yue Hai had that intention as well.

 If the two of them joined forces and released their Essence Spirit secret skills, they would definitely be able to deal a fatal blow to Su Zimo!

 As long as Su Zimo's Essence Spirit was impacted, the flame secret skill he released would be destroyed on its own.

 Phew!

 Yue Hai's glabella shone and his massive spirit consciousness condensed continuously.

 In the blink of an eye, a seemingly tiny mountain flew out of his consciousness. However, it contained a thick and majestic power of spirit consciousness and flew towards Su Zimo.

 "Go!"

 A sword beam flew out from Zong Feiyu's glabella as well, arriving instantly in Su Zimo's face.

 "Essence Spirit?"

 Su Zimo had a fearless expression and chose to ignore the sword qi secret skill released by Zong Feiyu. He condensed his spirit consciousness and activated a secret skill!

 "If you want to fight with your Essence Spirit, I'll show you what an Essence Spirit secret skill is!"

 Su Zimo hollered and released the Gautama Dharmic Seal first. A bedazzling golden rune struck the incoming mountain peak.

 The collision between Essence Spirit secret skills was silent but extremely dangerous!

 "Mmm?"

 Yue Hai's expression changed starkly and his body swayed slightly. His face turned pale and he nearly fell from midair.

 He was the one disadvantaged in the fight between Essence Spirit secret skills and his Essence Spirit received quite a shock!

 "This person's Essence Spirit realm is even higher than mine!"

 Yue Hai had a horrified expression!

 Furthermore, the might of Su Zimo's Essence Spirit secret skill of the Buddhist monasteries was shocking as well!

 The Essence Spirit of the Green Lotus True Body was synthesized with the Dragon Phoenix Essence Spirit. Coupled with the fact that he cultivated the Taboo Mystic Classic, the Prajna Nirvana Sutra, he had never encountered anyone in the same cultivation realm who could match him in Essence Spirit fights.

 Back in the Emperor's Tomb, it was because he released a series of Essence Spirit secret skills in succession that Yun Ting was defeated and almost killed!

 Sensing danger, Yue Hai took out a teleportation talisman without hesitation, wanting to escape from this place.

 However, the moment the teleportation talisman shattered, Su Zimo's second Essence Spirit secret skill descended!

 It was like a bolt of lightning streaking through the night!

 A whip that shone with endless lightning crossed the void and the sea of flames, whipping him!

 Yue Hai shuddered and the light in his eyes gradually dimmed.

 However, his figure was still brought away from the Asura battlefield by the power of the teleportation talisman and vanished.
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 Chapter 2518 - Retreating in Shock

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Zong Feiyu did not care about Yue Hai's life and death.

 He only noticed that his spirit consciousness sword qi entered Su Zimo's consciousness without any resistance!

 Did he succeed?

 Zong Feiyu believed that no Essence Spirit could defend against his spirit consciousness sword qi.

 Furthermore, his Essence Spirit realm far surpassed that of a Grade 9 Heaven Immortal. The power of his Essence Spirit was even infinitely close to the Perfected One realm!

 Unfortunately, when the sword qi entered Su Zimo's consciousness, it vanished without a trace like a rock entering the sea.

 Su Zimo did not seem to be affected or injured at all.

 Not only that, Su Zimo even turned around and grinned at him.

 That smile sent chills down his spine!

 The reason why Su Zimo dared to make such a choice was naturally because he had the Green Lotus Sword condensed from the green lotus seeds in his consciousness that could neutralize Zong Feiyu's spirit consciousness sword qi.

 Among the Essence Spirit secret skills he controlled, the two with the strongest might were not the ones earlier on, but the Reverse Scale!

 He had specially left that Essence Spirit secret skill for Zong Feiyu!

 Su Zimo smiled at Zong Feiyu before a palm-sized dragon scale flew out from his glabella and sped towards the latter.

 Although the dragon scale looked ordinary, Zong Feiyu felt a strong sense of danger!

 However, he was indignant if he were to retreat just like that.

 Unlike everyone else, his capabilities and strength surpassed others by a level.

 Coupled with the teleportation talisman in his hands, he could leave at any moment. It was impossible for Su Zimo to kill him.

 At that thought, Zong Feiyu did not retreat. Instead, he released a stream of spirit consciousness and tried to make contact with the dragon scale.

 The moment the two Essence Spirit secret skills made contact and before they even collided, Zong Feiyu's expression changed starkly as he severed the spirit consciousness and retreated!

 However, the Reverse Scale had long locked onto him. It followed his aura and continued chasing like a shadow.

 "Ground Prison Painting!"

 Right then, Su Zimo's voice sounded once more and a supreme divine power descended!

 Once Zong Feiyu was trapped on the spot and delayed for a bit, the Reverse Scale would descend and he would have nowhere to run!

 A divine power like Ground Prison Painting posed no threat to Zong Feiyu.

 However, he looked at the incoming dragon scale with deep fear in his eyes.

 "Su Zimo, it's difficult for me to unleash my methods in the Asura battlefield. I'll let you be smug today. We'll definitely fight during the battle for the Heaven Ranking!"

 Before his sentence was finished, Zong Feiyu crushed the teleportation talisman without hesitation. With a bright flash, he left the Asura battlefield instantly!

 The Reverse Scale still wanted to chase after the aura left behind by Zong Feiyu.

 Unfortunately, Zong Feiyu was extracted from this space. Although the Reverse Scale was powerful, it could not cross space and gradually dissipated.

 Su Zimo was not surprised by this outcome.

 Zong Feiyu was way too cautious and could sense danger. He did not dare to take the Reverse Scale head-on and merely touched it.

 Furthermore, Zong Feiyu's Essence Spirit was not inferior to his!

 Otherwise, his Essence Spirit would have been injured with that slight touch earlier on!

 Above the ancient city, the six Perfected Immortals of Divine Firmament Palace looked down with dumbfounded expressions!

 Previously, they had expected this battle to be extremely intense.

 Zong Feiyu, Song Ce, Heaven Immortal Luo Yang, Yue Hai and Xie Tianhuang were all on the top ten of the Heaven Ranking Prediction. However, alongside hundreds of other Heaven Immortals, they were completely defeated by a single person—this was an outcome none of them expected!

 Song Ce and Yue Hai were dead.

 Heaven Immortal Luo Yang's lifespan had decreased significantly. Although he was still alive, he was no different from a cripple.

 Xie Tianhuang survived and escaped with serious injuries.

 Among the five of them, only Zong Feiyu managed to escape completely unscathed.

 Furthermore, in that final scene, Zong Feiyu was clearly shocked by Su Zimo's methods and did not dare to fight again!

 The other hundreds of Heaven Immortals suffered even more losses and only a small half managed to escape alive.

 The rest were buried in the sea of flames.

 Divine Swamp murmured with a conflicted expression, "Who would have thought that the fight for the seal would end in such a manner?"

 Divine Cloud sighed as well. "That's right. Prior to this, everyone thought that there would be rivers of blood on this Paramita Bridge and corpses would be strewn all over the lone island. However…"

 "He guarded the Paramita Bridge alone and stopped everyone outside. Xie Qingcheng was the only one who arrived on the island." Even now, Divine Wind still felt that it was unbelievable.

 Divine Flames lamented, "There were only two people left in Xie Qingcheng's group but they became the final victors."

 "Chaos, complete chaos!"

 Divine Rainbow murmured continuously.

 "What?"

 The others asked instinctively.

 Divine Rainbow looked at the Heaven Ranking Prediction before him and smiled bitterly. "In this battle, Su Zimo singlehandedly turned the Heaven Ranking Prediction into chaos!"

 "Indeed."

 Fairy Divine Crane nodded as well. "Three of the top ten on the Heaven Ranking Prediction have been completely eliminated. Furthermore, among the cultivators who just died, some of them were on the Heaven Ranking Prediction as well."

 "How should we rank that lad?"

 Divine Rainbow asked.

 "Rank 3 at least!"

 "In my opinion, he can be Rank 2!"

 "He's only a Grade 7 Heaven Immortal. I-It doesn't make sense if we place him at R-Rank 2…"

 "No matter what, he has to be above Zong Feiyu."

 Although Zong Feiyu could not unleash his full combat strength on the Asura battlefield, the pressure on Su Zimo in this battle was even greater as he took on everyone singlehandedly!

 "Yes, I think Rank 3 is alright then. After all, Qin Gu isn't weak either."

 Fairy Divine Crane said, "Furthermore, being Rank 2 or 3 makes no difference for him. If I'm not wrong, it will be either him or Yun Ting who will take the Rank 1 spot."

 "Who will write the updates on Su Zimo?"

 Divine Rainbow asked.

 Although it was only a huge battle, there was a lot of information.

 "Let me do it."

 Fairy Divine Crane took the initiative to say.

 "Don't rush, let's wait first. It's not over just yet." Divine Cloud reminded.

 There were only two people left in front of the Malevolent Blood Lake.

 Lie Xuan and Su Zimo.

 "Eh?"

 Divine Rainbow's expression changed as he suddenly said, "Interesting. Lie Xuan actually managed to comprehend something from Su Zimo's flame secret skill earlier on. He seems to have benefited quite a bit!"

 "In that case, does Lie Xuan have a chance of defeating this lad?"

 "Indeed, it's possible. Don't forget, Lie Xuan is at his peak condition right now. As for Su Zimo, he has just fought a fierce battle and has almost released all his trump cards. He has expended a lot of energy."

 Fairy Divine Crane said hurriedly, "Even if Lie Xuan wins, Su Zimo's ranking won't change."

 "Of course."

 The other few Perfected Immortals chuckled.

 On the battlefield below, the Pancadhi Dao Fire was gradually extinguished.

 Lie Xuan looked at Su Zimo opposite him and was in no hurry to attack. "Su Zimo, I won't take advantage of you."

 "You've expended too much energy fighting strong foes today."

 "To be honest, I've just comprehended something and broke through the Great Sun Sutra once more. If I attack you now, it would be like bullying you."

 Su Zimo looked at Lie Xuan quietly. After he was done speaking, he strode forward and said, "Cut the crap. If you want to fight, fight!"
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 Looking at Su Zimo who was charging over, Lie Xuan shook his head gently. "That's good as well. After I suppress you, I'll spare you too and we'll be even."

 That was the only way he could get rid of the trauma in his heart.

 Otherwise, every time he saw Su Zimo in the future, he would instinctively recall that he was released after being suppressed by the latter.

 Lie Xuan channeled his Bloodline Phenomenon and his blood qi surged. Rising Nine Suns appeared behind him, emitting a terrifying heat with raging flames as his aura rose continuously!

 "Everyone thinks that when the Great Sun Sutra is cultivated to its limits, the Bloodline Phenomenon will produce nine blazing suns."

 Lie Xuan said in a deep voice, "Even many people from the Yan Yang royal family don't know that the peak of this sutra technique is the Nine of Nine Convergence, creating a single blazing sun!"

 The moment he said that, the nine blazing suns behind Lie Xuan collided rapidly and released a blinding light!

 Even with the strength of Su Zimo's eyes, he narrowed his eyes and paused for a moment.

 In reality, the light of the nine suns converging alone was enough to blind cultivators of the same cultivation realm!

 The reason why Su Zimo's eyes were fine was all thanks to the Illumination and Nether Glow Stones in them.

 "Earlier on, I comprehended the final true meaning of the Great Sun Sutra through your fire secret skill. As the first person to endure this power, you should feel honored by your defeat."

 Lie Xuan was extremely confident and charged towards Su Zimo as though he was one with the gigantic blazing sun behind him!

 With the Nine of Nine Convergence, the nine blazing suns became a singular sun and Lie Xuan's combat strength increased exponentially!

 Su Zimo's figure was still in midair as he clasped his palms together and intertwined his fingers, forming a strange Dharmic seal!

 "Mi!"

 At the same time, Su Zimo chanted Sanskrit and raised the Dharmic seal, striking towards Lie Xuan!

 Instantly, in Lie Xuan's eyes, Su Zimo seemed to have vanished. What he saw was a pitch-black mountain range that circled endlessly, enveloping a pure land.

 A ferocious Dharmic seal of the Buddhist monasteries descended!

 The Great Vajra Wheel Seal!

 Back in Avici, Su Zimo was lucky enough to obtain the impartation of Emperor Ananda. He hid the profound truths of the Great Vajra Wheel Seal and Great Mount Meru Seal in the Saraca Flower.

 A world in a flower.

 That was the reason why he was able to see the complete Vajra and Meru divine mountains of the Buddhist monasteries and comprehend the essence of those two Dharmic seals!

 Boom!

 There was a deafening bang!

 Lie Xuan's charging figure was blocked by Su Zimo's Great Vajra Wheel Seal and could not advance a half-step.

 Even the great sun phenomenon behind him began to sway slightly.

 The Great Vajra Wheel Seal was indestructible and immovable!

 Lie Xuan felt that he had not bumped into a human, but an incomparably tough mountain peak that stood upright!

 "How is that possible?"

 Lie Xuan channeled his blood qi and let out a long howl. The great sun phenomenon behind him burst forth with endless flames that engulfed the Great Vajra Mountain!

 "Hom!"

 Su Zimo chanted Sanskrit and conjured hand seals once more, as though another mountain had been condensed.

 The moment the mountain peak descended, Lie Xuan felt an unimaginable pressure!

 If the Great Vajra Wheel Mountain gave him the feeling that it was indestructible and immovable…

 There was only a single word to describe the feeling of Su Zimo's second Dharmic seal—heavy!

 It was heavy and majestic, descending with a shocking might!

 How could there be any living being in this world that could withstand such a terrifying mountain peak?!

 The Great Mount Meru Seal had descended!

 After cultivating the Prajna Nirvana Sutra, Su Zimo's power would increase exponentially if he released any Dharmic art of the Buddhist monasteries.

 Furthermore, the might of the two Dharmic seals of the Buddhist monasteries was extremely terrifying to begin with!

 Boom!

 There was another loud bang!

 A majestic mountain peak crushed down heavily on Lie Xuan. The gigantic sun behind him seemed to be overwhelmed and swayed violently, flickering with a bright light as though it could collapse at any moment!

 At that moment, Lie Xuan was carrying the Great Mount Meru on his back and the Great Vajra Mountain in front of him. Unable to advance, he was under immense pressure and his bones crackled!

 "Ah!"

 Lie Xuan roared and bit the tip of his tongue gently, spitting out a mouthful of Essence Blood. He released a secret skill and the power in his body rose once more, throwing out the Great Mount Meru!

 However, at that moment, it was as though an anaconda had slithered over from beneath his feet and coiled around him instantly!

 At this distance, Su Zimo would not give him any chance!

 Lie Xuan had just removed Mount Meru when he was restricted by Su Zimo once more!

 Under the continuous suppression of the Great Vajra Wheel Seal and Great Mount Meru Seal, his great sun phenomenon was already on the verge of collapse.

 Now that Su Zimo was closing in, it broke down completely!

 It was almost the same situation; Lie Xuan was restrained by Su Zimo's Anaconda Coil once more. His eyes bulged and were bloodshot, unable to move at all as he listened to the sound of bones grinding in his body.

 As long as Su Zimo exerted strength, he could crush Lie Xuan's body!

 Su Zimo's palm hovered above Lie Xuan's head the entire time—the latter would not even get a chance to send his Essence Spirit out of his body!

 Lie Xuan was way too aggrieved!

 Previously, he was distracted because he wanted to save Prince Yan. As such, it was understandable for him to be taken advantage of by Su Zimo.

 But now, the two of them were fighting openly and in less than three moves, he was suppressed by Su Zimo once more!

 The most frustrating thing was that he used the same move twice!

 Lie Xuan felt his vision darken and his consciousness blur, gradually unable to hold on.

 Suddenly!

 His body lightened and the suffocating, ubiquitous pressure from earlier on vanished instantly.

 Lie Xuan half-knelt on the ground, panting heavily.

 "I've already said that I'll let you off after suppressing you again."

 Su Zimo's voice sounded not far ahead.

 Lie Xuan did not look up.

 He no longer knew how he should face Su Zimo in the future.

 More importantly, a sense of helplessness rose in his heart.

 He had already cultivated the Great Sun Sutra to the peak and condensed the Bloodline Phenomenon of Nine Suns Convergence. Even so, he could not defeat Su Zimo who had just gone through a massive battle and was suppressed within three moves.

 He felt that he might never be able to surpass this person in the future.

 Lie Xuan raised his head and looked at Su Zimo who was not far away with a conflicted expression.

 This cultivator who looked like a frail scholar gave him the feeling of the unshakable Great Vajra Mountain and the unstoppable Great Mount Meru!

 The pressure was immense and it was impossible for him to overcome!

 Even as a reincarnated Perfected Immortal who had gone through two lives, he could not surpass this person.

 Unlike the others who were in the top ten of the Heaven Ranking Prediction, Su Zimo did not kill Lie Xuan.

 Firstly, it was because of Xie Qingcheng's request.

 Secondly, he felt that Lie Xuan was quite an upright person.

 Thirdly, Su Zimo had another motive.

 If Xie Qingcheng had not pleaded for mercy, Su Zimo would have killed Lie Xuan a long time ago.

 In a certain sense, Xie Qingcheng was Lie Xuan's savior.

 Now that Xie Qingcheng had successfully obtained the Spirit Cloud Seal and would rule over a territory, he needed top-tier experts by his side. Lie Xuan was a good candidate.

 Given Lie Xuan's endowment and experience, he would definitely be able to become a Perfected Immortal in the future.

 With his support, Xie Qingcheng would definitely be able to gain a foothold in the fights within the royal family of the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom in the future!

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 2520 - Prince of Spirit Cloud County

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 In the square of the Yan Yang Palace.

 Song Ce, who was in the top ten of the Heaven Ranking Prediction, was dead, Heaven Immortal Luo Yang was now in his twilight years and Prince Tianhuang was severely injured. Everyone was filled with emotions after seeing that.

 They had long expected that the battle for the seal would be unusually intense.

 However, to think that the battle would surpass the level of insanity. It could even be described as tragic!

 Even three experts on the top ten of the Heaven Ranking Prediction ended up in such states.

 "Furthermore, that's them with the teleportation talismans. Without the teleportation talismans, Heaven Immortal Luo Yang and Prince Tianhuang might not have been spared either."

 "Even if Heaven Immortal Luo Yang isn't dead, he won't be able to live for long."

 Many cultivators pointed at the white-haired and old Heaven Immortal Luo Yang without any reservations.

 Heaven Immortal Luo Yang's old face was dark.

 Prior to this, he was Rank 8 on the Heaven Ranking Prediction and was at his peak. When the surrounding cultivators saw him, they would reveal looks of reverence—who would dare to spout nonsense?!

 But now, he was in his twilight years and his blood qi was weak. His Essence Spirit was depleted and he might not be able to defeat any of the Grade 9 Heaven Immortals present, let alone make it back into the Heaven Ranking Prediction.

 Given Heaven Immortal Luo Yang's previous status and glorious achievements, there was no need for him to stay here and endure such humiliation.

 However, he was indignant!

 He wanted to wait here for the final outcome. He wanted to know about Su Zimo's crushing defeat or even death right away!

 He believed that Zong Feiyu could do it.

 Zong Feiyu was a reincarnated Perfected Immortal who was Rank 3 on the Heaven Ranking Prediction after all. Furthermore, he could join forces with Yue Hai and there were hundreds of Heaven Immortal experts with them.

 Right then, a light flashed above the square and figures appeared one after another.

 Prince Xing Yan dragged his battered body and escaped. His face was pale and his eyes were filled with fear—it was unknown how much shock he endured.

 Most of the other dozens of cultivators were covered in injuries and fresh blood flowed.

 Xie Ling hurried forward and helped Prince Xing Yan stabilize his injuries and reconstruct his body.

 "Prince Xing Yan is out as well!"

 "It's expected. His cultivation isn't high to begin with. The two experts under his lead who are on the Heaven Ranking Prediction are far too inferior to Zong Feiyu and the others."

 "How many princes are left?"

 "There's only Prince Ming Jiong, Princess Yu Yan, Prince Feng and Prince Yu left. However, Princess Yu Yan has the help of Zong Feiyu while Prince Yu has the help of Yue Hai. The chances are higher for the two of them."

 "There seems to be one more missing?"

 Another cultivator calculated for a moment and asked with a frown when he realized that the numbers were not right.

 Another person thought for a long time before remembering and pouting. "There's also Xie Qingcheng who went in with just slightly more than ten people. He doesn't stand a chance at all."

 "That's right. By his side, the only person who can barely be considered as a somebody is Su Zimo of the academy. However, I heard that he's only a Grade 6 Heaven Immortal."

 Another person laughed. "Everyone, what do you think? The battle for the seal was so tragic this time round. Song Ce, Heaven Immortal Luo Yang and Prince Heaven Phoenix ended up in such a state. Is a Grade 6 Heaven Immortal like him enough?"

 Most of the cultivators were attracted by the situation of Song Ce, Heaven Immortal Luo Yang and the others and did not notice the changes in the Heaven Ranking Prediction.

 Listening to the discussions around him, Heaven Immortal Luo Yang, Prince Tianhuang, Prince Xing Yan and the others who had just escaped from the Asura battlefield had ugly expressions.

 "What do you guys know?!"

 Prince Xing Yan could not hold it in any longer and cursed at the crowd.

 Everyone was at a loss.

 Suddenly!

 Another flash of light appeared above the square.

 Immediately after, the figures of Prince Ming Jiong, Prince Feng and Prince Yu descended above the square.

 Before long, Princess Yu Yan's figure appeared as well!

 At the same time, more than a hundred Heaven Immortals burning with flames and black smoke appeared one after another, shouting for help with hoarse and tragic voices.

 A group of cultivators under Xie Ling hurried forward and saved the Heaven Immortals.

 "What's going on?"

 "Since the four princes are out, the battle for the seal should have ended, right?"

 "Who obtained the Spirit Cloud Seal, Princess Yu Yan?"

 Many cultivators were confused and countless questions surfaced in their minds.

 Where were Zong Feiyu and Yue Hai?

 Where were the others?

 Where was the Spirit Cloud Seal?

 Who burned these Heaven Immortals to such an extent?

 As everyone discussed, another light flashed above the square and Yue Hai's figure appeared, falling to the ground with a thud.

 Yue Hai did not seem to be injured at all.

 However, everyone's expressions changed when they scanned with their spirit consciousnesses!

 He was dead!

 Rank 7 on the Heaven Ranking Prediction, Yue Hai of Mountain Sea Immortal Sect was dead as well!

 "W-W-What happened inside?"

 "Is there a need to ask? Zong Feiyu is the only one left inside. He must have done it."

 "Hmph!"

 Princess Yu Yan's expression was cold as she harrumphed coldly. "This has nothing to do with Brother Zong. Don't spout nonsense!"

 With a single glance, Xie Ling could tell that Yue Hai's Essence Spirit was severely injured and was dead.

 If it was not Zong Feiyu's doing, there was only a single possibility!

 Another beam of light flashed on the square.

 When Zong Feiyu appeared, his face was pale and he looked flustered. Even though he had already returned to the Yan Yang Palace, he still turned back with lingering fear.

 After ensuring that he had broken free from the dragon scale completely, he heaved a sigh of relief and gradually composed himself.

 "Brother Zong, even you…"

 Princess Yu Yan looked at Zong Feiyu with a conflicted expression, wanting to speak but stopped.

 Zong Feiyu was silent for a moment before saying, "Yu Yan, I'm sorry. I couldn't unleash my full strength in the Asura Battlefield and my hands were tied."

 "But don't worry, I'll let him witness my true strength in the battle for the Heaven Ranking!"

 With that said, he turned to leave and sped in the direction of the teleportation formation in the capital of Yan Yang, disappearing before long.

 Princess Yu Yan stomped her feet in anger.

 What was the point of him regaining his dignity in the battle for the Heaven Ranking? She had already lost her chance to become the Princess of Spirit Cloud County!

 When Heaven Immortal Luo Yang saw that, he had already guessed the final outcome and knew that it was meaningless for him to stay.

 After Zong Feiyu left, he left as well, prepared to return to Flying Immortal Sect.

 The surrounding cultivators were still puzzled.

 "What did Zong Feiyu mean by that? Even he lost?"

 "It should be. From the looks of it, he must have lost to the reincarnated Perfected Immortal of our Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom, Lord Lie Xuan."

 "I've long known that Lord Lie Xuan's strength is above Zong Feiyu!"

 "But, what's the use of Lord Lie Xuan being inside? He's not a prince. How can he obtain the Spirit Cloud Seal?"

 "We seem to have neglected someone…"

 Right then, another person left the Asura battlefield.

 Lie Xuan appeared.

 Looking at the dense crowd around him, Lie Xuan sighed. "The battle for the seal is over."

 "It's over? Who obtained the Spirit Cloud Seal?"

 Everyone asked hurriedly.

 Lie Xuan said, "There's only a single prince left in the Asura Battlefield and you guys are asking me who obtained the Spirit Cloud Seal?"

 "There's only a prince left. Could it be…"

 "Xie Qingcheng!"

 "How is that possible?"

 Right then, a dignified voice sounded from above the Yan Yang Palace.

 "The Spirit Cloud Seal already belongs to someone. The new Prince of Spirit Cloud County is Xie Qingcheng!"

 Accompanied by that voice, Xie Qingcheng appeared above the palace with a bedazzling seal in his hands. Instantly, it was as though he was covered in endless glory!

 Under the cover of the Spirit Cloud Seal, he shone brightly!

 Against that light, almost no one noticed that not far behind him was a green-robed cultivator with refined features.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 2521 - Change in the Heaven Ranking

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Heaven and Earth Academy. 

 On the last day of the battle for the seal, a large number of disciples of the academy gathered in the square of the inner sect. There were close to a hundred thousand disciples from the inner sect alone.

 The elders of the academy even specially allowed outer sect disciples to head to the inner sect square to watch the real-time updates of the Heaven Ranking Prediction.

 Coupled with some immortal servants of the academy and foreign cultivators, there were more than a hundred thousand cultivators gathered here and it could be said to be a sea of people.

 The reason why there was such a huge commotion this time round was mainly because the number one of the inner sect, Su Zimo, was taking part in the battle for the seal.

 Furthermore, there were huge fluctuations to Su Zimo's ranking on the Heaven Ranking Prediction.

 First, he was ranked in the top ten before vanishing completely.

 Immediately after, he returned to the Heaven Ranking Prediction but was ranked last.

 What was even stranger was that although there were changes to the rankings of the Heaven Ranking Prediction during the past few days, Su Zimo's ranking had always been at the bottom, completely motionless.

 Nobody knew what happened in the Asura battlefield to cause such a strange situation.

 Today was the last day of the battle for the seal.

 If nothing went wrong, the final outcome would appear on this day and there would also be a conclusion to the Heaven Ranking Prediction.

 That was the reason why many disciples of the academy were gathered here.

 Apart from Yan Bingying and the others, Tao Yao and Liu Ping ran over as well.

 In fact, some legacy disciples even came to watch out of curiosity on the last day.

 Yang Ruoxu and Princess Scarlet Rainbow stood side by side. Tao Yao and Liu Ping stood in front of them.

 For the past few days, Princess Scarlet Rainbow was worried and did not leave.

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow murmured softly, "No matter who the Spirit Cloud Seal eventually belongs to, I just hope that nothing happens to Senior Brother Su and Brother Qingcheng. Nothing matters as long as they're fine."

 "Don't worry."

 Yang Ruoxu said, "With Zimo around, no harm should happen to Xie Qingcheng."

 Tao Yao was eating peaches leisurely at the side, chewing and swallowing slowly, as though he was not concerned about changes on the Heaven Ranking Prediction.

 "Tao Tao, why aren't you worried at all?"

 Liu Ping asked, "Senior brother's ranking has fallen to the bottom for more than 20 days without any changes."

 "I think it's alright."

 Tao Yao said casually.

 Compared to Liu Ping, Tao Yao knew Su Zimo better.

 In the center of the square, more than a thousand foreign cultivators were gathered. They did not leave and were waiting for the final outcome.

 For more than 20 days, Su Zimo's ranking did not increase at all and that made them feel relieved!

 Tian Zhe of Flying Immortal Sect smiled. "Fellow Daoist Yan, there's quite a commotion in your academy with so many people gathered. Won't you guys be utterly embarrassed if Su Zimo ends up making a fool of himself?"

 "True."

 Ling Mu of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom said, "What if Su Zimo dies in the Asura Battlefield? Wouldn't that mean we've been waiting for nothing?"

 There were too many disciples of the academy in the surroundings and cultivators of other sects and factions did not dare to mock him too much.

 Yan Bingying was unwilling to argue with them and merely looked at the Heaven Ranking Prediction in silence.

 Suddenly!

 Her eyes lit up!

 The Heaven Ranking Prediction had changed!

 Furthermore, the change…

 Yan Bingying could not believe her eyes and closed them intentionally, looking over once more.

 That was right!

 Su Zimo's ranking went from the bottom of the Heaven Ranking Prediction to Rank 7!

 It was even a few spots higher than his previous Rank 10!

 "Everyone, look!"

 Yan Bingying was a little agitated as she pointed to the ranking of the Heaven Ranking Prediction and shouted.

 At that moment, some cultivators noticed the changes in the Heaven Ranking Prediction as well.

 The crowd exploded instantly!

 "Rank 7 on the Heaven Ranking Prediction! He's even higher than Fang Qingyun's previous position by three spots!"

 "Senior Brother Su is way too strong! I knew it!"

 Many disciples of the academy were invigorated.

 Yang Ruoxu and Princess Scarlet Rainbow exchanged glances and heaved a sigh of relief.

 Tian Zhe, Ling Mu, Fairy Bai Hua and the other foreign cultivators had ugly expressions and could not believe it.

 "Sorry to disappoint you guys."

 Yan Bingying looked at Tian Zhe and the others and said indifferently.

 Ling Mu chuckled dryly. "That's nothing much, it might just be another mistake. After all, something like this happened more than 20 days ago."

 "That's right."

 Fairy Bai Hua added, "We'll talk about it after Su Zimo's evaluation is out. There has to be a convincing reason why his ranking has increased so much."

 Right then, the information of Su Zimo on the Heaven Ranking Prediction underwent slight changes.

 In terms of cultivation realm, he had changed from a Grade 6 Heaven Immortal to a Grade 7 Heaven Immortal.

 After waiting for a long time, the other information remained the same without any additions.

 "That's all?"

 The foreign cultivators were dumbfounded.

 Tian Zhe raised his brow. "His ranking was raised from the bottom to Rank 7 just because he advanced a single cultivation realm? That's way too ridiculous!"

 "That's right! That evaluation of him won't be able to convince the masses!"

 Fairy Bai Hua nodded.

 "There's naturally a reason for the rankings decided by the Perfected Immortals of Divine Firmament Palace."

 "That's right! If you're indignant, go look for Divine Firmament Palace!"

 In reality, many disciples of the academy felt guilty as well.

 After all, Su Zimo's achievements, information and evaluation were way too inferior compared to the other experts who were in the top ten of the Heaven Ranking Prediction—he did not have any advantage at all.

 However, the disciples of the academy refused to show weakness verbally.

 Just as everyone was arguing endlessly, the Heaven Ranking Prediction changed once more!

 "Eh? There's one less person in the top ten!"

 "Rank 5 of the Heaven Ranking Prediction, the number one Heaven Execution Guard, Song Ce!"

 Everyone quickly realized.

 Song Ce's ranking did not decrease, but he had completely vanished from the Heaven Ranking Prediction!

 "How could this be?"

 Ling Mu of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom panicked a little.

 Logically speaking, there was only a single possibility—something serious had happened to Song Ce or he was severely injured.

 Otherwise, it meant that he was dead!

 "Could something have happened to Song Ce who was Rank 5 on the Heaven Ranking Prediction?"

 "Zong Feiyu and Lie Xuan are probably the only ones who can defeat Song Ce."

 Before everyone could recover from the shock of this matter, someone else from the top ten of the Heaven Ranking Prediction disappeared!

 "Everyone, look! One more person is gone!"

 "It's Heaven Immortal Luo Yang, Rank 8 of the Heaven Ranking Prediction!"

 Similar to Song Ce, Heaven Immortal Luo Yang's situation was the same—he had vanished from the Heaven Ranking Prediction completely!

 "Heavens, isn't this battle for the seal way too tragic?"

 "Paragons who were on the top ten of the Heaven Ranking Prediction were defeated consecutively and removed from the Heaven Ranking Prediction!"

 In the following period of time, a few more cultivators on the Heaven Ranking Prediction disappeared completely.

 Countless cultivators were focused on the Heaven Ranking Prediction, wanting to see the final outcome.

 Before long.

 Rank 7 of the Heaven Ranking Prediction, Yue Hai of Mountain Sea Immortal Sect, vanished from the ranking!

 The entire Heaven Ranking Prediction was in complete chaos.

 Everyone discussed softly and guessed the many possibilities of the Asura battlefield.

 A while later.

 The Heaven Ranking Prediction changed once more!

 This time round, no one disappeared.

 Su Zimo's ranking rose yet again and he was now Rank 3 on the Heaven Ranking Prediction!
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 Chapter 2522 - Escape

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 After a momentary silence in the square of the inner courtyard, a huge commotion broke out.

 The crowd was in an uproar!

 This time round, it was not only foreign cultivators—even many disciples of the academy could not believe it!

 "There's definitely something wrong with the Heaven Ranking Prediction!"

 When Tian Zhe and the others saw the ranking, they were relieved and smiled. "The true ranking will recover in a while."

 Zong Feiyu was a reincarnated Perfected Immortal. Although Su Zimo was strong, he was only a Grade 7 Heaven Immortal—how could he be above Zong Feiyu?

 "That's right."

 Ling Mu nodded as well. "Lord Song Ce is the number one Heaven Execution Guard. Even if he can't defeat them, he can escape unscathed. How could anything have happened to him?"

 Fairy Bai Hua pointed to the information of Su Zimo on the Heaven Ranking Prediction and sneered. "He only has two battle records and has never fought against top-tier Heaven Immortals. How can those battle records be convincing?"

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow whispered, "Ruoxu, what's going on?"

 Yang Ruoxu pondered for a moment and whispered, "There's only a single possibility for Zimo to be Rank 3 on the Heaven Ranking Prediction, above Zong Feiyu."

 "Zong Feiyu lost to Zimo in the Asura battlefield."

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow's heart skipped a beat.

 The reincarnated Perfected Immortal, Zong Feiyu, was defeated?

 Right then, Su Zimo's page on the Heaven Ranking Prediction changed.

 "Name: Su Zimo."

 "Level: Grade 7 Heaven Immortal."

 "Identity: Inner sect disciple of Heaven and Earth Academy, successor of Astral Sect's secret skill, successor of the Jade Pure Jade Manual and suspected successor of the Buddhist monasteries."

 Although the information above did not change much, there were a few additional pieces of information in the battle record column!

 "Battle Record: In front of the Malevolent Blood Lake in the Asura battlefield, he was surrounded by Zong Feiyu, Lie Xuan, Song Ce, Yue Hai, Heaven Immortal Luo Yang and Xie Tianhuang who were all in the top ten of the Heaven Ranking Prediction at that time."

 "Su Zimo took the initiative and counterattacked. Under the encirclement of six people, he injured Song Ce and was suspected to have been forced into the Malevolent Blood Lake by Zong Feiyu."

 Many cultivators were shocked when they saw that!

 Not only did Su Zimo dare to attack first against the encirclement of six top-tier Heaven Immortal experts, he even injured Song Ce—how domineering was that?!

 Everyone continued reading hurriedly.

 "Su Zimo did not die in the Malevolent Blood Lake. Instead, he broke through to become a Grade 7 Heaven Immortal. On the final day of the Asura battlefield, he guarded the Paramita Bridge alone and fought against the six experts on the top ten of the Heaven Ranking Prediction and hundreds of Heaven Immortals singlehandedly. Up till the end of the battle, nobody could cross the Paramita Bridge!"

 There was even more information in that statement. This meant that Xie Qingcheng was the final winner of the battle for the seal!

 "At the start of the battle, Su Zimo crippled Prince Yan and captured Lie Xuan alive before releasing the latter. Thereafter, he killed Song Ce instantly and severed 100,000 years of lifespan from Heaven Immortal Luo Yang. Next, he injured Xie Tianhuang severely before slaying Yue Hai and caused Zong Feiyu to flee in fear!"

 Psst!

 Hundreds of thousands of cultivators in the inner courtyard were shocked!

 If not for the fact that it was clearly stated on the Heaven Ranking Prediction, everyone would not have believed it!

 In the end, the battle for the seal turned out like this. Although every single sentence seemed simple, there was a lot of information behind it!

 At the same time, it confirmed everyone's previous guesses.

 The number one Heaven Execution Guard, Song Ce, was indeed dead.

 Furthermore, he was killed instantly by Su Zimo!

 That was unimaginable for everyone!

 "At the end of the battle, Lie Xuan had an epiphany and his combat strength increased once more. However, he was captured alive by Su Zimo within three moves."

 "…"

 Everyone was already feeling numb and did not know what to say.

 Of the six experts who were top ten on the Heaven Ranking Prediction, two of them were killed by Su Zimo, one was crippled and another was severely injured. Zong Feiyu and Lie Xuan were the only ones who escaped unscathed.

 However, Lie Xuan was even captured alive by Su Zimo twice…

 Earlier on, Fairy Bai Hua had just declared that Su Zimo's battle records were way too underwhelming and he had no experience fighting against top Heaven Immortals.

 But now, in this battle, not only did Su Zimo fight against top Heaven Immortals, he even overwhelmed six of them singlehandedly!

 Among the battle records of the paragons on the Heaven Ranking Prediction, Yun Ting included, none of them were more shocking than this!

 That was the end of Su Zimo's battle records.

 There were also a few additional paragraphs in his evaluation at the back.

 "Evaluation: Previously, there were many criticisms when this lad was Rank 20 on the Heaven Ranking Prediction. Everyone felt that he had way too few battle records and tough battles to convincingly deserve that rank. However, this battle for the seal is enough to prove this lad's strength. Any criticism against him is now self-defeated!"

 Many academy disciples turned to look at Tian Zhe and the other foreign cultivators who were here to challenge Su Zimo and sneered.

 Tian Zhe and the others had ugly expressions of fear.

 The information on the Heaven Ranking Prediction made them shudder and sweat profusely!

 Even a few simple pieces of information felt like a suffocating pressure was surging towards them!

 "Su Zimo fought against six top Heaven Immortals with the cultivation of a Grade 7 Heaven Immortal and won in the end. It's unprecedented."

 "In combat, the combat talent he displayed and his control of the situation were shocking. He attacked decisively and sharply, destroying the alliance of six people with a thunderous might before defeating them one after another."

 "The entire process was breathtaking and almost perfect. The six of us were lucky enough to witness this battle and felt that our trip was not wasted."

 The six Perfected Immortals of Divine Firmament Palace had an extremely high evaluation of Su Zimo. Many disciples of the academy felt their blood boil when they saw that sentence—it felt like they were sharing Su Zimo's honor!

 "There's another detail worth mentioning in this battle. Su Zimo took the initiative domineeringly and captured Lie Xuan before letting the latter off while declaring that if he could suppress Lie Xuan once, he could do it again!"

 "Later on, as expected, Lie Xuan was captured once more. Su Zimo kept his promise as well and let Lie Xuan off once more."

 "This lad is decisive to kill and his attacks are sharp. However, he has the magnanimity to accommodate others. It's rare and his future accomplishments are limitless. Heaven and Earth Academy will definitely prosper with this person!"

 His battle records and evaluation occupied the entire page. Although there were not many details of the battle explicitly, it left countless room for imagination.

 Everyone was certain that this battle would definitely be recorded in history. Su Zimo would also be famous in the Divine Firmament and become one of the most popular Heaven Immortals in the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain who could be ranked alongside Yun Ting!

 Right then, a commotion broke out in the crowd.

 It was Tian Zhe, Ling Mu, Fairy Bai Hua and the other foreign cultivators who wanted to leave this place but were stopped by many disciples of the academy.

 "Everyone, where are you guys going in such a hurry?"

 "Stay here for a few more days. Otherwise, people might accuse our Heaven and Earth Academy of being rude to our esteemed guests."

 Hundreds of thousands of disciples of the academy surrounded the place in an impenetrable manner.

 Tian Zhe and the others looked at the surrounding crowd and the pressure on them intensified. They said with flustered expressions, "I-I won't stay any longer. I still have something on, so I'll take my leave first!"

 "That's right!"

 Ling Mu added hurriedly, "Something happened to Lord Song Ce. I've got to go back and make arrangements for his funeral…"

 Yan Bingying smiled gently. "Fellow Daoists, weren't you guys waiting for Senior Brother Su to return to challenge him?"

 "N-N-No…"

 Tian Zhe and the others shuddered in fear and waved it off hurriedly.

 More than a thousand foreign cultivators shook their heads in fear as well.

 Tian Zhe and the others were truly afraid!

 Who knew if they would be able to return alive after Su Zimo returned?

 If even Song Ce was destroyed in a single move, who among them could defend against him?

 Yan Bingying waved it off with a mocking expression.

 Everyone from the academy opened up a path. Accompanied by a series of laughter, Tian Zhe and the others almost fled like birds and beasts.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 2523 - Even Stronger Opponent

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 At the same time, the cultivators of the major sects and factions of the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain who were paying attention to the battle for the seal saw the changes on the Heaven Ranking Prediction.

 The Divine Firmament Immortal Domain was shocked!

 This battle had established Su Zimo's status in the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain as a peak Heaven Immortal!

 A Grade 7 Heaven Immortal was Rank 3 on the Heaven Ranking Prediction.

 Not to mention Yun Ting, there had never been anyone in history who could achieve such an accomplishment!

 As for the six Perfected Immortals of Divine Firmament Palace, their high evaluation of Su Zimo caused discussions among countless cultivators for the upcoming period of time.

 "To think that even Zong Feiyu would be scared off. Su Zimo has become famous overnight!"

 "It's said that Zong Feiyu can't unleash his strength in the Asura battlefield. That's why he was forced to retreat. He'll definitely regain his dignity at the Divine Firmament Immortal Meet."

 "The Divine Firmament Immortal Meet has yet to begin and the Heaven Ranking Prediction alone is already so tragic. I truly can't imagine what sort of an intense battle will break out for the final Heaven Ranking."

 "Yun Ting, Qin Gu, Su Zimo and Zong Feiyu. Hehe, the four of them alone will provide a wonderful show!"

 The moment the Heaven Ranking Prediction was released, the entire Divine Firmament Immortal Domain was in an uproar.

 Zi Xuan Immortal Kingdom, library.

 Yun Zhu and Yun Ting were also paying attention to the battle for the seal.

 Unlike the clamor of the outside world…

 The room in the library was silent.

 After reading the Heaven Ranking Prediction, Yun Zhu smiled gently and picked up an ancient book at the side to browse through.

 To her surprise, Yun Ting suddenly turned silent and did not say anything for a long time.

 Yun Zhu was extremely surprised.

 Yun Ting was incomparably proud. Given her understanding of her younger brother, he should have revealed disdain when he saw the Heaven Ranking Prediction. How could he be so calm after reading such bold statements?

 "What's wrong?"

 Yun Zhu asked gently.

 "He's very strong."

 Yun Ting said slowly, "Sister, you're right. If our cultivation realms were the same, I might not be a match for him."

 The strange look in Yun Zhu's eyes intensified.

 Up till this point of his younger brother's cultivation, he had been invincible. Coupled with his pride, although he lost once in the Emperor's Tomb, he had never bowed down.

 But now, Yun Ting would say something like that!

 It was clear that the power that Su Zimo displayed in the battle for the seal had already made Yun Ting feel immense pressure!

 A look of relief flashed through Yun Zhu's eyes.

 At that moment, she had a feeling that Yun Ting had matured and truly grown.

 This momentary change in mental state might not have increased Yun Ting's combat strength much.

 However, it would be of great use to his future cultivation!

 A good opponent could indeed allow Yun Ting to grow faster and have an even stronger motivation to break through himself!

 Yun Ting bowed and prepared to leave.

 "Where are you going?"

 Yun Zhu asked.

 "There's still a thousand years left. Although I'm at the Grade 9 Heaven Immortal realm, I can't be negligent!"

 Yun Ting said in a deep voice, "I want to continue advancing and temper my Sword Dao. That's the only way I can defeat Su Zimo at the Divine Firmament Immortal Meet!"

 "Go on."

 Yun Zhu nodded with a smile.

 After Yun Ting left, Yun Zhu seemed to be in deep thought. With a smile on her face, she murmured, "Interesting. Zimo, even you might not have expected that you might force out an even stronger opponent due to your ranking on the Heaven Ranking Prediction!"

 …

 Flying Immortal Sect.

 Green mountains, clear waters, waterfalls, lush greenery and cranes soaring—the scenery was like a painting.

 In the middle of the lake, there was a pavilion where a woman in plain blue palace robes sat. She had her hair tied into a bun and her skin was fair, beautiful and flawless. However, she had a cold expression.

 A fragrance wafted from the side and an ancient zither was placed in front of the table. The woman in palace robes strummed the strings gently with her fingers and the sound of the zither lingered.

 The sound of the zither contained a hint of anger and killing intent. It was hurried and chaotic.

 "Pfft!"

 The two maidservants guarding behind the woman in palace robes could not withstand it and suddenly spat out a mouthful of blood with pale faces.

 The two maidservants were also Heaven Immortals. However, at that moment, they had terrified expressions as they knelt on the ground hurriedly and kowtowed. "Princess, please forgive us!"

 This woman in palace robes was a princess of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom, one of the four great fairies, Zither Immortal Meng Yao!

 Meng Yao's fingers paused and the sound of the zither gradually dissipated.

 She closed her eyes for a long time before opening them and saying indifferently, "Rise. It's not your fault. I was just a little vexed."

 "Is it because of Su Zimo?"

 A maidservant probed.

 Meng Yao said, "To think that this lad's life is so tough that even Zong Feiyu was defeated."

 Right then, a maidservant seemed to have sensed something and took out a messenger talisman. "Princess, Heaven Immortal Luo Yang of Imperial Wind Temple requests an audience."

 "Luo Yang?"

 Meng Yao frowned slightly. "What is he doing here?"

 Another maidservant said, "Notwithstanding the fact that Heaven Immortal Luo Yang has been removed from the Heaven Ranking Prediction, even if he's still Rank 8, he's not qualified to meet our princess!"

 The first maidservant said, "From the information here, he wants to report to you a secret about Su Zimo, princess."

 "Oh?"

 Meng Yao's expression changed as she pondered for a moment before saying, "Let him come over."

 Before long, a maidservant brought an old cultivator with white hair to the pavilion.

 Meng Yao swept her gaze across him.

 If she had not seen it personally, it would be difficult to imagine that Heaven Immortal Luo Yang, who was initially in his prime, woudl end up in such a state.

 "Greetings, Fairy Meng Yao."

 Heaven Immortal Luo Yang bowed.

 "Speak."

 Meng Yao said indifferently, "I hope that the secret you mentioned can interest me. Otherwise…"

 She did not continue but her tone was cold.

 Imperial Wind Temple would not say anything even if she killed this Heaven Immortal who was now in his twilight years.

 Heaven Immortal Luo Yang shuddered in fear and said uneasily, "Back on the Dragon Abyss Star, I had the affinity of meeting you once. I wonder if you remember that, Fairy Meng Yao?"

 "Dragon Abyss Star…"

 Meng Yao murmured softly and recalled carefully. "Indeed, I've met you before. However, what has this got to do with Su Zimo?"

 Heaven Immortal Luo Yang said in a deep voice, "Fairy Meng Yao, you must have forgotten. Actually, Su Zimo was also present in the abyss of the Dragon Abyss Star!"

 "However, at that time, Su Zimo was only a mere Black Immortal."

 "Oh?"

 The Zither Immortal frowned slightly.

 She could not even remember Heaven Immortal Luo Yang, let alone a Black Immortal.

 "Continue."

 Meng Yao said.

 Heaven Immortal Luo Yang was invigorated. "At that time, there were three Exalted Immortals present. You, Sword Immortal Yue Hua and Perfected Immortal Wu Feng. The three of you were there to fight for a Pure Yang Spirit Treasure."

 "However, later on, the Pure Yang Spirit Treasure suddenly disappeared while a gigantic divine dragon appeared out of nowhere!"

 At the mention of that, Meng Yao remembered it clearly.

 At that time, the three of them Perfected Immortals fought against the divine dragon and were defeated. Even she was injured.
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 Chapter 2524 - Scheme

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 When Heaven Immortal Luo Yang saw Zither Immortal Meng Yao's reminiscent expression, he knew that he had hit the nail on the head.

 He perked up and continued, "At that time, the Pure Yang Spirit Treasure, the Godfiend Soul Summoning Banner, disappeared suddenly. Furthermore, strangely, Sword Immortal Yue Hua was the first to appear and interrogated who hid the Godfiend Soul Summoning Banner."

 "Later on, an Earth Immortal stood out and accused a Black Immortal of hiding the Godfiend Soul Summoning Banner."

 "However, Sword Immortal Yue Hua could not find any traces of the Godfiend Soul Summoning Banner in the storage bag and consciousness of this Black Immortal. Therefore, he threw the latter at the foot of the mountain casually."

 Pausing for a moment, Heaven Immortal Luo Yang took a deep breath and said, "That Black Immortal was none other than Su Zimo of Heaven and Earth Academy!"

 "Oh?"

 Meng Yao's expression changed as she murmured, "A Black Immortal managed to cultivate to this realm in just a few thousand years?"

 Wasn't that cultivation speed way too terrifying?!

 Not many geniuses of the upper world could reach this level, let alone cultivators who ascended from the lower worlds.

 All these years, even in the entire Heavenly World, there was only a single Yun Ting.

 Meng Yao said slowly, "If not for a huge opportunity, he would definitely not have reached this stage!"

 "That's right!"

 Heaven Immortal Luo Yang said in a deep voice, "Therefore, I suspect that the Godfiend Soul Summoning Banner fell into Su Zimo's hands back then. However, he managed to deceive and hide from Sword Immortal Yue Hua."

 "What's even stranger is that although Sword Immortal Yue Hua did not find the Godfiend Soul Summoning Banner in his body back then, he threw the latter casually at the foot of the mountain, smashed against the stone wall. That power was enough to kill any Black Immortal! However, that person survived!"

 Meng Yao shook her head gently. "Even so, it doesn't mean anything."

 "There's something else I suspect!"

 Heaven Immortal Luo Yang said hurriedly, "Back when the Godfiend Soul Summoning Banner disappeared, the soul of a divine dragon appeared and fought against it."

 "Thereafter, a true divine dragon appeared and fought against you three Perfected Immortal experts."

 "Among the cultivation techniques that Su Zimo specializes in, there's a secret skill that's similar to a dragon roar. Furthermore, from what I know, he even released an Essence Spirit secret skill of the Dragon race in the battle for the seal!"

 "Mmm?"

 Meng Yao's eyes flashed coldly in deep thought.

 Logically speaking, Essence Spirit secret skills of the Dragon race could not be released without the Essence Spirit of the Dragon race!

 Heaven Immortal Luo Yang said, "I'm guessing that there's a high chance that the soul of the divine dragon back then and the divine dragon that appeared later on came because of this lad."

 "There must be a relationship between this lad and the Dragon race!"

 A playful look gradually appeared on Meng Yao's face. "He's not from the same race as us? Interesting…"

 After pondering for a moment, she took out two messenger talismans and left a few words on them with her spirit consciousness, sending them to Imperial Wind Temple and Heaven and Earth Academy.

 "Wait here."

 Meng Yao said to Heaven Immortal Luo Yang, "Repeat what you just said to them after they arrive."

 Heaven Immortal Luo Yang nodded in agreement.

 Before long, a figure descended.

 Riding on a gigantic golden ant, the person sped over with a ferocious aura. Before he arrived, he shouted, "What happened? Why are you in such a hurry to see me, Fairy Meng Yao? Could it be that you miss me too much? Hahahaha!"

 Meng Yao did not reply and moved her finger, causing the sound of a zither to echo.

 Before the sound of the zither was finished, another sword beam sped over from the other side. It was sharp and extremely fast, surpassing the former in the blink of an eye!

 "Oh?"

 The Perfected Immortal on the golden ant raised his brow slightly. "Fellow Daoist Yue Hua is here too?"

 "Wu Feng, how have you been?"

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua paused and looked at the man not far away, replying indifferently.

 Perfected Immortal Wu Feng patted the golden ant beneath him and asked it to stop by the lake. It descended into the pavilion in the middle of the lake with Sword Immortal Yue Hua.

 "What's the meaning of this?"

 Perfected Immortal Wu Feng smiled and asked, "It's only been a few thousand years and the three of us have gathered again. Fairy Meng Yao, you truly couldn't bear to see us leave back then, huh?"

 "I called the two of you here for an important matter."

 Meng Yao did not reply to Perfected Immortal Wu Feng. She glanced at Heaven Immortal Luo Yang at the side and gestured for him to repeat what happened.

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua and Perfected Immortal Wu Feng had different expressions after hearing that.

 A look of realization flashed through Sword Immortal Yue Hua's eyes. "That explains everything. I've always felt that this lad looked familiar, as though I had seen him somewhere before. So, he's that ant from back then!"

 "He didn't die after I threw him at the foot of the mountain back then?"

 In his impression, the Black Immortal back then was like an ant that he stepped on to death—how could he remember?

 "What do the two of you think?"

 Meng Yao said, "If the dragon that injured us truly came because of this lad, we can't just let that go, right?"

 "There's no evidence for something like this."

 Perfected Immortal Wu Feng looked at Sword Immortal Yue Hua who was not far away. "Furthermore, Su Zimo is a disciple of Heaven and Earth Academy and Fellow Daoist Yue Hua's junior brother. Right now, his reputation is like the sun in the midday skies. We can't bully the weak and attack him, right?"

 "You don't have to worry about me for this matter."

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua said in a deep voice, "If that lad is truly related to the Dragon race or is someone from the Dragon race, as the leader of the legacy disciples of the academy, I can't be biased!"

 Because of Mo Qing, Sword Immortal Yue Hua had long hated Su Zimo to the core and was afraid that he would not be able to find a chance to attack him.

 Right now, this was a rare opportunity!

 If Su Zimo were to advance to the Perfected One realm and be accepted as an official legacy disciple by the Sect Master, it would be almost impossible for him to attack Su Zimo again.

 "I'm quite alright with letting this matter go."

 Perfected Immortal Wu Feng shrugged his shoulders and suddenly said.

 He could tell that Sword Immortal Yue Hua was clearly hostile towards Su Zimo.

 The feud between Zither Immortal Meng Yao and Su Zimo had long spread through the entire Divine Firmament Immortal Domain.

 In reality, there was no deep feud between him and Su Zimo.

 Furthermore, it was unknown if Su Zimo had anything to do with the matter of the Dragon Abyss Star back then.

 At that moment, the reason why Perfected Immortal Wu Feng suddenly expressed his stance was not because he did not want to interfere. Instead, he wanted to advance by retreating and obtain greater benefits!

 Meng Yao and Yue Hua were both smart people. After some thought, they could tell what Perfected Immortal Wu Feng was thinking.

 Meng Yao said, "From what I know, that lad has many treasures on him."

 "I only want the Jade Pure Jade Manual!"

 Suddenly, Perfected Immortal Wu Feng made his huge demand!

 Meng Yao and Sword Immortal Yue Hua frowned at the same time.

 However, in their hearts, the elimination of Su Zimo was the priority!

 At that thought, the two of them exchanged glances and nodded in agreement.

 "Alright!"

 Perfected Immortal Wu Feng agreed readily. "How should we attack? Su Zimo is now in Heaven and Earth Academy. We can't possibly go to the academy and kill him, right?"

 Meng Yao looked at Sword Immortal Yue Hua as well.

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua narrowed his eyes slightly. "We have to wait for an opportunity. At the very least, we have to wait for him to leave Heaven and Earth Academy…"

 "Divine Firmament Immortal Meet!"

 The three of them thought of something and spoke at almost the same time.
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 Chapter 2525 - Fiend Cave

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 After Su Zimo helped Xie Qingcheng obtain the Spirit Cloud Seal, he did not linger in the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom. Instead, he bid farewell to Xie Qingcheng and returned to Heaven and Earth Academy.

 Naturally, Xie Qingcheng was the biggest winner in the battle for the seal this time round. However, he had benefited as well!

 If not for the opportunity at the bottom of the Malevolent Blood Lake, it would have taken him at least a thousand years to cultivate to become a Grade 7 Heaven Immortal.

 Furthermore, he would not have the chance to comprehend the peerless killing secret skill, White Tiger Corpse Collection!

 After cultivating at the bottom of the Malevolent Blood Lake for a month, the Green Lotus True Body absorbed countless malevolent blood qi and the malevolent blood in the White Tiger Bone had already been exhausted.

 The White Tiger Bone became a pile of bone scraps thereafter as well.

 Su Zimo returned to Heaven and Earth Academy, prepared to enter seclusion once more.

 If there was nothing else, he intended to cultivate until the Divine Firmament Immortal Meet and strive to advance further to become a Grade 8 Heaven Immortal!

 Once he cultivated to become a Grade 8 Heaven Immortal, he was confident that he could defeat Yun Ting even without using his Green Lotus bloodline!

 Su Zimo returned to his cave abode. Just as he was about to enter seclusion, he sensed a commotion from the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 …

 Fiend Domain.

 Tianhuang Sect was located at the corner of the Fiend Domain and was remote.

 However, over the years, Tianhuang Sect grew rapidly under the watch of Thunder Monarch Heavenly  Wrath 1  and the five Fiend Generals. They conquered and gradually expanded outwards.

 Although it was not fast, it grew steadily.

 Furthermore, Thunder Monarch Heavenly Wrath and the five Fiend Generals grew increasingly famous in the Fiend Domain as well.

 Of course, at the mention of Tianhuang Sect, everyone's first thought was of the Sect Master of Tianhuang Sect, Desolate Martial!

 Although Desolate Martial had not appeared all these years, the battle in the heartland spread through the entire Fiend Domain and the battle in the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain shocked the entire Heavenly World!

 Because of that battle, countless cultivators joined Tianhuang Sect one after another.

 This day, the Martial Dao Prime Body who was in seclusion suddenly had a thought and took out a black incomplete diagram from his storage bag.

 The black incomplete diagram looked extremely ancient and was made of a special material that was as thin as paper.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had tried it before. Given his current cultivation, he could not tear the black incomplete diagram even if he released his full strength!

 Not long after the Martial Dao Prime Body ascended into the Fiend Domain, he destroyed Scarlet Dark Valley. This was obtained from the Valley Master of Scarlet Dark Valley.

 The Valley Master of Scarlet Dark Valley's cultivation realm advanced by leaps and bounds and rose extremely quickly—the origin of it was this black incomplete diagram.

 When the Martial Dao Prime Body first obtained the black incomplete diagram, it depicted a headless figure wielding a weapon that resembled a spear.

 At that time, he merely took a casual glance and felt his mind and gaze drawn in by the figure in the black incomplete diagram.

 Every single trajectory on the incomplete diagram seemed to have turned into countless runes that surged into his mind.

 Immediately after, a berserk, murderous and destructive emotion rose in his heart!

 At the same time, an endless stream of Heaven and Earth Essence Qi swarmed into his body which he absorbed and refined at an unimaginable speed!

 Strange black patterns appeared on his skin and face in a mysterious manner.

 The Dao Heart of the Martial Dao Prime Body was indestructible and unyielding—that emotion naturally could not affect him.

 He calmed down quickly. However, the black patterns on his body did not disappear immediately.

 The power adhered to his body, as though it wanted to take root. However, it was refined by his blood qi and vanished after he summoned the Martial Dao Furnace.

 After that, the Martial Dao Prime Body did not take another look at the black incomplete diagram.

 But now, he suddenly felt a commotion from the black incomplete diagram.

 When he took out the incomplete diagram and took a look, he could not help but frown.

 The tall figure on the black incomplete diagram had already vanished.

 In its place were curved trajectories that resembled a map.

 Not only that, there was another power in the black incomplete diagram that seemed to want to guide him to a certain location!

 "Interesting."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body murmured softly and stood up.

 After all these years of seclusion, his True Martial Dao Body had already been cultivated to greater mastery.

 Now, after pondering about things, he decided that he might as well take a look since he had the chance.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body left the place of seclusion and Heavenly Wolf was sprawled not far away. When he heard the commotion, he opened his eyes and stood up with a tremble.

 "Are you going out?"

 Heavenly Wolf was invigorated and excited.

 Given Desolate Martial's current reputation in the Fiend Domain, he felt proud to be able to carry the latter out for a walk.

 "Stay in Tianhuang Sect."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said casually and disappeared in a flash, leaving behind a bitter Heavenly Wolf.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body informed the Thunder Monarch before leaving Tianhuang Sect. According to the guidance of the black incomplete diagram, he sped in the direction of the heartland of the Fiend Domain.

 About 10 days later.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body gradually slowed down.

 All these years, he had heard some rumors along the way.

 It was said that the major heaven-grade sects and factions of the Fiend Domain had moved and headed towards the Bei Yin Mountain of the Fiend Domain—it was similar to his current trajectory!

 The reason why Bei Yin Mountain was the most famous mountain in the Fiend Domain was because there was a fiend tree growing on it called the Undying Tree.

 It was said that the Undying Tree was immortal and indestructible, having existed for countless years.

 When the Martial Dao Prime Body underwent Tribulation Transcendence, he had interacted with a few heaven-grade factions of the Fiend Domain.

 Apart from those sects and factions, there was another sect with an absolute overlord status in the Fiend Domain that sent a large number of cultivators as well.

 Firmament Ascension Palace!

 The name of this faction was enough to tell of its ambitions.

 It wanted to ride above the nine firmaments!

 The reason why Firmament Ascension Palace reigned supreme in the Fiend Domain and other factions could not contend against it was mainly because Firmament Ascension Palace had once given birth to an Emperor!

 "Have you heard? A gigantic Fiend Cave appeared at the foot of Bei Yin Mountain. Sinister winds gust from within and it's almost impossible for Perfected Fiends to enter with their cultivation realms!"

 "What Fiend Cave? I heard that there's a tomb of a Fiend Emperor beneath Bei Yin Mountain!"

 "It's said that the first appearance of this Fiend Emperor's tomb alarmed many sects and factions. I wonder how many opportunities, Dharmic treasures and secret skills are inside!"

 "I heard that even the prince of Firmament Ascension Palace is mobilized, prepared to head down to check things out."

 "I heard that there seems to be a traitor in Firmament Ascension Palace. While Firmament Ascension Palace was chasing after the traitor, this Fiend Cave appeared."

 Along the way, the Martial Dao Prime Body heard many rumors and gradually had an outline of this matter.

 If he was not wrong, the black incomplete diagram in his hands should be related to the Fiend Cave that appeared beneath Bei Yin Mountain!

 The closer he was to Bei Yin Mountain, the more fiend cultivators there were and most of them were Perfected Fiends.

 Of course, there were also an extremely small number of audacious Heaven Immortals who wanted to join the crowd and test their luck.

 However, be it Perfected Fiends or Heaven Immortals, when they saw the purple-robed man with a silver mask, they revealed looks of cautiousness and made way.

 Nobody dared to get close to him!
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 Chapter 2526 - Gathering of Fiends

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "The Sect Master of Tianhuang Sect, Desolate Martial, is here too!"

 "Hurry, let's keep our distance from him lest we offend him."

 Although many fiend cultivators had never seen the Martial Dao Prime Body before, they quickly recalled the rumors about Desolate Martial when they saw his purple robes and silver mask.

 "Tianhuang Sect resides in a remote corner and Desolate Martial is merely a Perfected Fiend. Why should we fear him? The entire Fiend Domain has been alarmed by the appearance of this Fiend Cave and countless sects, factions and supreme experts have arrived. Desolate Martial is nothing much."

 "What do you know?"

 Another person said with lingering fear, "In that battle back then, Desolate Martial killed Yan Zui and the others and a million-strong fiend army. In the eyes of many people, he has already replaced Yan Zui and is now the new Supreme Perfected Fiend!"

 "Hehe!"

 A long-faced fiend cultivator at the side gave a strange laugh. "Not necessarily. I heard that the prince of Firmament Ascension Palace looks down on him. Now that the Fiend Cave has appeared, the prince, Ling Xian, has appeared as well!"

 "If the two of them meet, there will definitely be a fight."

 "That's for sure. The prince's title alone is something that nobody else will dare to use. It literally means that he will surpass and execute all other immortals. How domineering and arrogant is that?!"

 Another Heaven Immortal pouted his lips slightly. "That's true. Don't forget, Prince Ling Xian is backed by a Fiend Emperor as well. Unless Desolate Martial has a death wish, he'll definitely want to avoid Prince Ling Xian."

 A large number of cultivators were gathered in the vicinity of Bei Yin Mountain. They covered the mountains and plains densely.

 The appearance of the Fiend Cave had alarmed countless fiend cultivators who wanted to search for opportunities and encounters!

 After the Martial Dao Prime Body arrived, he surveyed his surroundings.

 At the foot of Bei Yin Mountain, there was a gigantic cave that was pitch-black with sinister winds gusting. It was like the gaping mouth of an ancient ferocious beast that could not be penetrated with eyesight nor spirit consciousness.

 This was the Fiend Cave that the fiends were referring to!

 At the front of the Fiend Cave, a few major factions occupied a place with fluttering flags and experts under their lead—no other cultivator dared to approach!

 There were hundreds of thousands of fiend cultivators gathered there.

 Apart from a group of Heaven Immortals, there were also hundreds of Perfected Fiends in front of the hundreds of thousands of cultivators. Their leader was not old, but his gaze was sharp as an eagle and his aura was terrifying!

 Hundreds of thousands of fiend cultivators surrounded that person like stars surrounding the moon.

 From his bearing, he should be the disciple of Firmament Ascension Palace, Ling Xian!

 The appearance of this Fiend Cave and the fact that Firmament Ascension Palace sent out such a huge force was proof of how strong their foundation was.

 Behind Firmament Ascension Palace were a few other major factions.

 Black Fiend Sect, Yellow Springs Villa, Godfiend Ridge and Wind Fiend Sect that had met the Martial Dao Prime Body before were among them.

 Apart from the four heaven-grade factions, there was also Ghost King Palace, Heavenly Evil Sect and Soul Devouring Palace—these three factions were ranked alongside the former!

 Although the cultivators brought by those factions were slightly less than Firmament Ascension Palace, there were still more than a hundred thousand of them respectively!

 After the Martial Dao Prime Body arrived, many cultivators avoided him and a blank space appeared around him.

 Although the Martial Dao Prime Body was alone, he was ranked alongside the heaven-grade factions and was not disadvantaged in terms of aura!

 The Perfected Fiends of Black Fiend Sect, Yellow Springs Villa, Godfiend Ridge and Wind Fiend Sect revealed wary expressions when they saw the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 The young master of Heavenly Evil Sect rolled his eyes and suddenly declared, "This is Fellow Daoist Desolate Martial, the Supreme Perfected Fiend who has shaken the Fiend Domain and threatened the Nine Firmaments in recent years, right?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not move at all and remained silent without even looking at the person.

 "Mmm?"

 That statement attracted the attention of Ling Xian!

 Initially, Ling Xian was standing at the front and did not notice the Martial Dao Prime Body. When he heard that, he turned around slowly and glared at the Martial Dao Prime Body with an unfriendly expression through the crowd.

 "Desolate Martial is here too!"

 Ling Xian nodded slowly with a cold glint in his eyes. "Good timing, good timing!"

 Over the years, Desolate Martial's reputation in the Fiend Domain had already surpassed his.

 In fact, there were many rumors that said that Desolate Martial was the de facto Supreme Perfected Fiend—that was even more unacceptable for Ling Xian!

 The fight for the Perfected Fiend Ranking was hosted by Firmament Ascension Palace.

 Although Yan Zui was dead, the fight for the new Perfected Fiend Ranking had yet to begin—what rights did this person have to be assumed as the top of the Perfected Fiend Ranking with the title of supreme attached to him?!

 In a flash, Ling Xian was prepared to cause trouble for the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 However, the Perfected Fiends behind him exchanged glances and advanced one after another to stop Ling Xian.

 "Prince, please calm down. There's nothing to fear about Desolate Martial. There's no need to use a sledgehammer to crack a nut."

 "That's right. Lord Ling Xiao instructed us to prioritize the Fiend Cave and not create unnecessary trouble."

 "That's right. Once we obtain the treasure in the Fiend Cave, Desolate Martial will be like fish on a chopping board waiting to be slaughtered by us!"

 In reality, the Perfected Fiends were still wary of the Martial Dao Prime Body. However, they could not express weakness verbally.

 Ling Xian nodded slightly and retracted his killing intent.

 Pausing for a moment, he seemed to have suddenly thought of something. Gritting his teeth, he asked hatefully, "Are you guys sure that the sl*t fled within?"

 "Someone witnessed it personally!"

 A Perfected Fiend said firmly, "However, that sl*t is only a Grade 5 Heaven Immortal. She definitely won't be able to withstand the sinister winds of the Fiend Cave. She must have died inside a long time ago and her Essence Spirit was destroyed without a corpse left!"

 When he heard that, Ling Xian's eyes flashed with a hint of sadness.

 From his tone earlier on, he clearly hated this sl*t to the core.

 However, at that moment, his heart ached when he heard that the sl*t was dead.

 "Not necessarily."

 Another Perfected Fiend consoled, "Your Highness, don't forget that that woman has an Apocalyptic Fiend Diagram in her hands as well. This Fiend Cave created this diagram and with this diagram on her, she might be able to neutralize the sinister winds within."

 Sinister winds gusted at the entrance of the Fiend Cave.

 Many factions did not act rashly, waiting for the sinister winds to weaken or even dissipate.

 Otherwise, even the Perfected Fiends present could not withstand such strong sinister winds!

 "Strange, why don't I see any Fiend King experts?"

 "Logically speaking, the first time a Fiend Cave as such appears, there should be countless opportunities and treasures inside. Even Fiend Kings should be tempted."

 There were at least millions of cultivators in the vicinity of Bei Yin Mountain and that number was still increasing rapidly.

 However, there were indeed no Fiend King experts among the many fiend cultivators.

 A fiend cultivator said in a deep voice, "Although the strongest cultivators in the vicinity are only Perfected Fiends, there are definitely many Fiend King experts watching in secret. It's just that they haven't appeared yet."

 "That's right. This is the first time that the Fiend Cave has appeared. Although no one has touched the opportunities and treasures inside, there are countless potential dangers!"

 "These Fiend Kings are smart and want us to test the waters. If a shocking treasure truly appears, they'll definitely appear and fight for it!"

 Just as everyone was discussing, the Martial Dao Prime Body suddenly moved and strode towards the entrance of the Fiend Cave!
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 Chapter 2527 - Defeating the Prince With a Single Punch!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 That action caused a commotion!

 This was the first time the Fiend Cave had opened and sinister winds howled. Nobody knew what was inside and no one dared to act rashly.

 But now, the Martial Dao Prime Body actually dared to barge into Fiend Cave alone against the terrifying sinister winds!

 Danger and opportunity coexisted.

 Although the first to enter might face unimaginable danger, they might also be the first to obtain an opportunity!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was skilled and bold. With his True Martial Dao Body, he did not have to fear the bone-piercing sinister winds.

 Furthermore, he had just heard the conversation between Ling Xian and the others.

 If he was not wrong, the black incomplete diagram in his hands should be the Apocalypse Fiend Diagram mentioned by Firmament Ascension Palace's Perfected Fiend.

 If the sinister winds were so strong that even he could not defend against them, he could attempt to summon the black incomplete diagram.

 Furthermore, he had another way out— Avici.

 He had the Hell Suppression Tripod with him and could shatter space at any moment to teleport back to Avici!

 In a flash, the Martial Dao Prime Body passed by the crowd of a few major factions and the dozens of Firmament Ascension Palace cultivators, heading towards the Fiend Cave.

 "Mmm?"

 The reaction of the Martial Dao Prime Body caused the killing intent in Ling Xian's heart that had just calmed down to burst forth!

 "You have a death wish!"

 Ling Xian's expression was cold as he channeled his blood qi. Wielding a cold sword in his hands, he stabbed towards the back of the head of the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 Before Ling Xian's figure arrived, the sharpness of his sword qi had already descended!

 Sensing something, the Martial Dao Prime Body spun around and his gaze shone brightly beneath his silver mask!

 The sharpness of the sword qi that burst forth managed to shatter his gaze and dissipate it!

 Ling Xian's reaction was extremely fast. Just as the sword was about to pierce the cheek of the Martial Dao Prime Body, his wrist suddenly trembled gently.

 Buzz!

 Instantly, thousands of sword lights appeared in the vision of the Martial Dao Prime Body and enveloped him like a dense sword net.

 Among the endless sword lights, there was only one that contained true killing intent.

 This was indeed a brilliant move.

 Ling Xian suddenly changed tactics while they were so close to one another. Almost nobody would be able to find a fatal sword strike in hte midst of the sword qi!

 A look of mockery flashed through Ling Xian's eyes.

 Against that sword strike, Desolate Martial could only retreat and avoid it.

 However, once Desolate Martial retreats, he would unleash his sword stance completely and it would be endless until he killed Desolate Martial!

 Suddenly!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body extended his hand and reached into the boundless sword lights.

 In a flash, he grabbed the blade of the sword!

 Instantly, all the sword lights vanished.

 Ling Xian's move was dispelled!

 "Your hand is gone!"

 Ling Xian was in no hurry and sneered. Suddenly, he exerted strength in his palm, wanting to turn the sword and shatter the palm of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 However, he suddenly realized that his sword did not budge at all in the palm of the Martial Dao Prime Body—it was as though he had already lost control of the sword!

 "How is this possible?"

 Ling Xian's eyes were filled with disbelief.

 This sword was a spirit treasure crafted personally by his father for him. Furthermore, it was a Grade 9 Pure Yang Spirit Treasure—how could it fail to crush this person's body?

 Before he could react, he felt a shocking force coming from his palm. It was mixed with a vibration and distortion power that intertwined.

 He could not hold on to the sword in his hands at all and felt a sharp pain in his palm. Instinctively, he let go and the sword flew out of his hands.

 Right in front of Ling Xian, his Pure Yang Spirit Treasure was snatched away by the bare hands of the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 "This is bad!"

 Ling Xian's heart sank.

 He did not have time to think and circulated his movement technique hurriedly, retreating!

 As for the Martial Dao Prime Body, he threw in reverse after snatching the sword!

 Swoosh!

 A sword beam flashed past like lightning that tore through the night!

 It was way too fast!

 Instantly, Ling Xian channeled his blood qi to its limits and the sound of a tsunami could be heard from his body. Circulating a secret skill of Firmament Ascension Palace, he floated in midair like a willow catkin and avoided that attack by a hair's breadth.

 The sword almost brushed past his cheek.

 The blade of the sword left a deep wound on his face with a layer of blood seeping out.

 However, he had yet to come into contact with the actual danger!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body snatched the sword with his left hand and threw it casually while he punched towards Ling Xian's face with his right hand!

 "Scram!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body merely spat out a single word coldly.

 That punch exploded like a volcano and surged like raging tides crashing onto shore with an unstoppable might!

 That punch was not a secret skill nor was it flashy.

 However, up till this point of his cultivation, Ling Xian had fought countless battles but he had never felt such a terrifying punch!

 The fist before him expanded continuously and was even more ferocious than any divine power, secret skill or divine weapon!

 What was even more frightening was that this fist seemed to have drained all the Heaven and Earth Essence Qi in the surroundings, sealing his escape path completely!

 The entire space was spiraling towards this fist!

 Even with his position, he was drawn towards the fist uncontrollably.

 He had nowhere to retreat and did not even have the chance to escape!

 "Bloodline Phenomenon!"

 Ling Xian was the prince after all. With the personal impartation of the Fiend Emperor, he tried his best to calm down in this moment of danger. He crossed his arms in front of him and released his Bloodline Phenomenon at the same time!

 Bang!

 That punch collided heavily against his arms!

 Ling Xian shuddered and there seemed to be a momentary pause in the entire space, as though time had stopped.

 Immediately after, with a boom, his Bloodline Phenomenon was shattered by a single punch from the Martial Dao Prime Body the moment it was formed!

 Like an arrow, Ling Xian was sent flying back into the crowd.

 "Pfft!"

 Ling Xian coughed out large mouthfuls of blood and his arms trembled. The bones in his arms were shattered by a single punch from the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 Two Perfected Fiends hurried forward, wanting to support Ling Xian.

 However, when Ling Xian crashed into their embrace, the two Perfected Fiends shuddered and spat out a mouthful of blood with horrified expressions as they were sent flying.

 Ling Xian bumped into a few people before coming to a stop!

 His spirit consciousness moved and he hurriedly took out a large number of elixir pills from his storage bag and stuffed them into his mouth. He looked at the figure at the entrance of the Fiend Cave in shock and anger and his heart pounded.

 He felt a lingering fear!

 If he had not reacted in time, that sword and punch earlier on would have killed him!

 Thankfully, he released his Bloodline Phenomenon. Otherwise, he would have been ruptured by a single punch from Desolate Martial and his Essence Spirit would not have had the chance to escape!

 This person was way too terrifying!

 A hint of fear flashed through the depths of Ling Xian's eyes.

 Psst!

 It was only then that gasps could be heard and the cultivators were shocked!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body turned around, counterattacked, snatched the sword, threw the sword and punched in one go!

 The fight between the two of them was way too fast!

 For many Heaven Immortals, they did not even see the process clearly and did not know what happened.

 In the eyes of many fiend cultivators, Ling Xian had just charged forward with his sword. The moment the Martial Dao Prime Body turned around and shouted, Ling Xian was sent flying back and was severely injured!
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 Chapter 2528 - Sweep

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The Martial Dao Prime Body looked at Ling Xian who had retreated into the crowd and did not continue chasing.

 There were too many cultivators gathered around Ling Xian and it would take some effort to kill him.

 Furthermore, the moment he injured Ling Xian, a few terrifying auras locked onto him!

 If he was not wrong, those terrifying auras were Grotto-heaven realm experts!

 This was the prince of Firmament Ascension Palace after all. It was not surprising if a few Fiend Kings stood out to protect him after such a huge matter.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body could not be bothered with this person. As his blood qi surged, he dispersed the few auras on his body and turned to enter the Fiend Cave.

 Ling Xian consumed many elixir pills. Coupled with his strong blood qi and regeneration capabilities, his face was much more rosy by now and his injuries were healing rapidly.

 "Desolate Martial!"

 Ling Xian looked at the back view of the Martial Dao Prime Body and spat out two words with even more killing intent.

 It did not matter even if he could not defeat Desolate Martial. As long as the Fiend Kings of Firmament Ascension Palace killed Desolate Martial, he would still be the Supreme Perfected Fiend!

 "Your Highness, what should we do now?"

 A Perfected Fiend at the side asked.

 Ling Xian waved his hand and gestured to the Perfected Fiends behind him. "The few of you, go in and take a look. Remember, you must keep an eye on Desolate Martial and not let him escape from your line of sight!"

 Behind Ling Xian, 20 Perfected Fiends were selected.

 The 20 Perfected Fiends knew what was going on. The prince before them clearly had reservations and did not dare to venture deep into the Fiend Cave. That was why he wanted them to check things out first.

 However, the hierarchy of Firmament Ascension Palace was strict and they did not dare to disobey.

 "Hold on!"

 Pondering for a moment, Ling Xian looked at the two people beside him. "Duan Ming, Song Shi, the two of you should head in as well just in case."

 "Understood!"

 Duan Ming and Song Shi replied in deep voices.

 Both of them were experts of the half-step Grotto-heaven realm!

 Ling Xian did not feel confident if there were only Perfected Fiend experts; it was naturally much safer with two half-step Grotto-heaven experts.

 Furthermore, they were only the vanguard.

 Fiend Kings of Firmament Ascension Palace were also observing the activity of the Fiend Cave nearby. If anything happened, those Fiend Kings would appear immediately!

 Moreover, Firmament Ascension Palace was not the only one. The other seven major sects and factions had Fiend Kings lurking nearby as well, waiting for an opportunity to strike.

 The young master of Black Fiend Sect seemed to be listening carefully. A moment later, he chose more than ten Perfected Fiends and headed towards the Fiend Cave.

 Yellow Springs Villa, Godfiend Ridge, Wind Fiend Sect, Ghost King Palace and Soul Devouring Palace refused to fall behind and charged towards the Fiend Cave with their young masters in the lead as well!

 "Interesting."

 The young master of Heavenly Evil Sect chuckled. "Seems like Heavenly Evil Sect can't fall behind either. Let's go!"

 Due to the intrusion of the Martial Dao Prime Body into the Fiend Cave, the calmness of the scene was broken instantly. Led by Firmament Ascension Palace, the seven heaven-grade fiend sects and factions could not hold it in any longer and sent people into the Fiend Cave.

 This was the first time that the Fiend Cave had appeared and the treasures within had never seen the light of day. They had been sealed for many years and were definitely relatively intact.

 This meant that whoever could get their hands on them first would be able to obtain even more benefits!

 Of course, the first batch of people to enter the Fiend Cave would also have to face unpredictable danger.

 Unlike the other cultivators, the young masters of the seven heaven-grade fiend sects had something to rely on and were not bothered by the sinister winds at the entrance of the Fiend Cave.

 After the seven young masters entered the Fiend Cave, they secretly took out a black incomplete diagram from their storage bags in the darkness and held it in their palms.

 Others might not know the origin of this Fiend Cave, but the seven of them each had a black incomplete diagram in their hands. Naturally, they knew that beneath this Fiend Cave was definitely a tomb of the Fiend Emperor!

 The reason why they came this time round was also because they could sense the guidance of the black incomplete diagram.

 Initially, not many people would know about this.

 However, it was said that a traitor appeared in Firmament Ascension Palace and stole the black incomplete diagram from the hands of Prince Ling Xian before escaping here to barge into the Fiend Cave. That was why this matter was exposed.

 …

 The sinister wind at the entrance of the Fiend Cave was the most ferocious. As the Martial Dao Prime Body ventured deeper, the sinister wind gradually weakened until it vanished completely.

 The Fiend Cave resembled a gigantic inverted tomb.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body followed the connection of the black incomplete diagram and headed down diagonally. Although the range of his visual and spirit consciousness detection was limited, he was not worried with the help of his spirit perception.

 After walking for a long time, a faint light appeared below.

 It was as though he had already arrived at the bottom of the Fiend Cave. The entire journey was extremely quiet and he did not encounter any danger or traps.

 That was a little strange.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was puzzled.

 Logically speaking, if it was truly an Emperor's tomb, given the other party's status, they would definitely not want their tomb to be discovered and trampled by others in the future.

 Therefore, there would be all sorts of dangers and traps in the tombs and cave abodes of many experts.

 Throughout history, most Emperors' tombs were extremely dangerous places!

 Apart from the sinister wind at the entrance of the Fiend Cave that was a little dangerous, there was nothing unusual about this Fiend Cave.

 Faint footsteps sounded from behind, mixed with the chatter of countless cultivators. It was intertwined and chaotic.

 If he was not wrong, many fiend cultivators outside should have followed him in.

 When the Martial Dao Prime Body descended, his vision cleared up and light returned.

 Before them was a gigantic palace with all sorts of luxurious decorations. The four walls were embedded with Night Luminance Beads the size of longans.

 On the four walls of the palace, there were rows of shelves that should have contained many treasures.

 Some of them were clearly meant for displaying divine weapons.

 Some of them seemed like they were meant for cultivation techniques and secret manuals.

 However, the shelves were empty right now. It was as though everything had been completely swept away by others.

 "If I'm not wrong, all the treasures in this palace must have been looted by that traitor of Firmament Ascension Palace."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body recalled the conversation between the few cultivators in Firmament Ascension Palace and made a rough guess.

 The palace was extremely huge. Apart from the entrance he came from, there was another exit on the left of the palace that led to an unknown place.

 Right then, Firmament Ascension Palace and the other cultivators entered as well.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not linger and followed the guidance of the black incomplete diagram towards the exit on the left of the palace.

 "Initially, there were immortal pills here!"

 Duan Ming took a deep breath in front of a row of shelves and said in a deep voice, "The medicinal fragrance of the immortal pills here has yet to dissipate. It's clear that someone has just taken away all the immortal pills."

 "Isn't that obvious? It must be Desolate Martial!"

 Song Shi said coldly.

 The young master of Heavenly Evil Sect harrumphed coldly. "Isn't Desolate Martial way too ruthless? He took away everything without even leaving a single piece of scrap for us!"

 "If this is the tomb of a Fiend Emperor, those were definitely not the only treasures."

 Duan Ming said in a deep voice, "This place can only be considered as the entrance to the tomb. The true treasures are definitely still behind!"

 "Seems like there's no danger in this Fiend Emperor's Tomb. We were way too cautious."

 "Let's hurry and follow him. Don't let him take away all the treasures again!"

 Someone shouted and everyone chased after him hurriedly.
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 Chapter 2529 - Number One Beneath Grotto-heaven

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Everyone quickened their steps and even used movement techniques, turning into streaks of light that sped forward, afraid that the Martial Dao Prime Body would steal the treasures again.

 Before long, everyone caught sight of a second palace.

 The palace was even wider and grander than the previous palace. The shelves were still empty except for a purple-robed cultivator with a silver mask who stood alone in the middle of the hall.

 The expressions of many cultivators darkened completely and many of them looked at the Martial Dao Prime Body with strong hostility!

 There were so many treasures in the tomb that even if everyone might get a share even if they charged forth together.

 But now, so many treasures were taken by a single person. How could all the cultivators present accept that?!

 Although everyone was wary of Desolate Martial's notorious reputation, the Perfected Fiends present were not weak either.

 Furthermore, there were a few half-step Grotto-heaven experts present!

 Even if Desolate Martial was the Supreme Perfected Fiend, he had no chance of winning against half-step Grotto-heaven experts!

 When they saw that Desolate Martial was about to leave first, many cultivators swarmed forward and surrounded the Martial Dao Prime Body in the blink of an eye!

 The group of Perfected Fiends led by Duan Ming and Song Shi of Firmament Ascension Palace and the young masters of the seven heaven-grade fiend sects glared at the Martial Dao Prime Body with unfriendly expressions.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body looked at the group of people expressionlessly without saying anything. His gaze was as though he was looking at a group of ants.

 "Desolate Martial, don't go overboard!"

 Duan Ming said in a deep voice, "Everyone who sees the treasures in this tomb should get a share. Don't even think about taking everything for yourself!"

 "Desolate Martial, we're not willing to be enemies with you."

 After a brief pause, the young master of Black Fiend Sect changed the topic and said coldly, "However, you'll have to ask us first if you want to keep the treasures here for yourself!"

 "That's right!"

 The young master of Heavenly Evil Sect sneered, "Desolate Martial, spit out all the treasures you took away earlier on and redistribute them!"

 The young masters of the heaven-grade fiend sects expressed their stance.

 In their opinion, even if Desolate Martial was strong, he could not defend against so many Perfected One and half-step Grotto-heaven experts.

 Furthermore, all of them were backed by the Sect Masters of the various fiend sects.

 Those were top-tier Fiend King experts who were camping right outside the Fiend Cave, ready to charge in at any moment!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body understood.

 The group of cultivators thought that he had taken all the treasures in the two palace halls for himself!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not explain nor did he bother to.

 He merely surveyed his surroundings and asked slowly with a cold and intimidating gaze, "Who gave you the guts to provoke me, huh?"

 Before his sentence was finished, the Martial Dao Prime Body suddenly attacked and grabbed the young master of Black Fiend Sect in front of him at lightning speed!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body opened his heavenly-encompassing palm and his fingers were like five heavenly-piercing stone pillars, imprisoning the young master of Black Fiend Sect before closing!

 The five heavenly-piercing stone pillars squeezed the body of the young master of Black Fiend Sect and a blood mist spewed everywhere!

 "Ah!"

 In a tragic cry, the young master of Black Fiend Sect was crushed by a single palm strike from the Martial Dao Prime Body and his Essence Spirit was destroyed, dying on the spot!

 At the same time, a black incomplete diagram floated down.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body put away the black incomplete diagram conveniently.

 The black incomplete diagram in the hands of the young master of Black Fiend Sect was made of the same material as the one in his storage bag and definitely had some connection.

 Furthermore, he had just noticed that the young master of Black Fiend Sect was not the only one with a black incomplete diagram in his hands—the other six young masters of the fiend sects did too.

 'Since you guys said that I wanted to take all the treasures for myself, I'll show you guys the true meaning of that right now!'

 The Martial Dao Prime Body attacked fiercely and crushed the young master of Black Fiend Sect with a single palm strike. After snatching the black incomplete diagram, he grabbed the young master of Yellow Springs Villa at the side.

 Duan Ming was enraged and hollered, "Desolate Martial, how dare you!"

 "Kill him!"

 Many cultivators shouted as well and attacked.

 Duan Ming and Song Shi channeled their blood qi and charged towards the Martial Dao Prime Body in a triangular manner.

 Huff! Huff!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body threw out two punches in succession!

 Every single punch was filled with immense strength and was unstoppable!

 Before the two punches descended, Duan Ming and Song Shi felt a scorching suffocating sensation and could not breathe. Their bloodlines seemed like they were about to evaporate!

 The two of them finally experienced the pressure of Prince Ling Xian facing that punch.

 The two of them did not dare to hesitate and hurriedly condensed their Grotto-heavens.

 Although half-step Grotto-heaven experts failed in their breakthroughs to the Grotto-heaven realm, they could condense Grotto-heaven phantoms and make use of a wisp of Grotto-heaven power.

 Even that single wisp was sufficient to suppress all Perfected Immortals and Perfected Fiends!

 However, the Grotto-heaven phantoms of Duan Ming and Song Shi dissipated the moment they appeared!

 Bang! Bang!

 The two of them received the two punches of the Martial Dao Prime Body almost with their physiques only!

 Both of their eyes widened and their gazes dimmed. They froze in midair for a moment before their bodies exploded into blood mists!

 Both their Essence Spirits were killed by a single punch from the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not know why their Grotto-heaven phantoms suddenly failed.

 However, even if the two of them could completely condense their Grotto-heaven phantoms, they would not be able to defend against his greater mastery of the True Martial Dao Body!

 Back when the True Martial Dao Body was at lesser mastery, the Martial Dao Prime Body fought against Yan Zui and the others and used up all his trump cards. He had to rely on the Hell Suppression Tripod to suppress a half-step Grotto-heaven.

 But now that he had attained greater mastery of the True Martial Dao Body, he could sweep through all half-step Grotto-heavens barehanded!

 He was the number one beneath the Grotto-heaven realm!

 However, if he was up against a true Grotto-heaven realm expert, the Martial Dao Prime Body did not know if he could take such an opponent head-on without the use of the Hell Suppression Tripod.

 After all, the True Martial realm only corresponded to the Perfected One realm of the immortal, Buddhist and fiend Daos and had yet to reach a higher level of power.

 As for the Grotto-heaven realm, the comprehension and power one controlled after condensing the Grotto-heaven realm had completely surpassed the Perfected One realm and was at another level!

 That was a difference that was impossible to make up for, akin to heaven and earth.

 Of course, the Martial Dao Prime Body was a variable after all. He smelted all Dharmic arts, absorbed a hundred sutras, established the Martial Dao and passed through the Tenth Tribulation—he was the first in history!

 If he could cultivate the True Martial Dao Body to a perfected state, he would have sufficient confidence to break through the barrier between the two major cultivation realms and suppress ordinary Immortal Kings of the Grotto-heaven realm!

 On the battlefield.

 Two half-step Grotto-heaven experts were killed by two punches from the Martial Dao Prime Body, causing the expressions of many Perfected Fiends to change!

 The fiends finally snapped out of their greed and realized what sort of a terrifying existence the person they had provoked was!

 If even a half-step Grotto-heaven expert could not withstand a single punch from him, who else could?

 Everyone's lives depended on a single thought from Desolate Martial!

 Whoosh!

 There were more than a hundred Perfected Fiend experts from the seven heaven-grade fiend sects and Firmament Ascension Palace. Instantly, they dispersed and fled in all directions.

 "Trying to escape?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had long locked onto the few young masters of the fiend sects!

 Swoosh!

 The young master of Yellow Springs Villa did not manage to escape far before the Martial Dao Prime Body caught up to him and killed him with a single punch, snatching the black incomplete diagram.

 The figure of the Martial Dao Prime Body did not stop at all. In the blink of an eye, he arrived behind the young master of Godfiend Ridge and punched without saying anything.

 Bang!

 The punch struck his back!

 The young master of Godfiend Ridge was shattered by the Martial Dao Prime Body and the latter obtained the black incomplete diagram.

 The figure of the Martial Dao Prime Body flashed carelessly on the battlefield. Each time he attacked, there would definitely be blood and the young masters of the fiend sects were scared out of their wits!
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Finally, the young master of a fiend sect reacted and threw the black incomplete diagram on the ground before turning to flee.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body glanced at that person and picked up the black incomplete diagram without chasing after him.

 When the young master of Heavenly Evil Sect saw that, he shuddered and did the same. He threw down the black incomplete diagram and turned to flee, hoping to survive with this move.

 Unfortunately, the Martial Dao Prime Body did not give him a chance and chased after him in a few steps, killing him with a single punch!

 Earlier on, this person caused trouble outside the Fiend Cave, wanting to make use of Firmament Ascension Palace to deal with the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 At that time, the Martial Dao Prime Body ignored him.

 Now that this person provoked him again, he could only send the latter to the afterlife!

 In the blink of an eye, four of the seven fiend sect young masters died. Three of them abandoned the black incomplete diagram and escaped from the battlefield successfully. The remaining Perfected Fiends fled as well.

 The group of cultivators that followed behind did not know what was going on inside. When they saw the Perfected Fiend experts of Firmament Ascension Palace and Black Fiend Sect scared out of their wits and fleeing, they panicked and retreated one after another.

 A strange scene appeared in the Fiend Cave.

 Most of the cultivators did not know what happened and fled hurriedly behind when they saw the chaos ahead.

 "Hurry and escape! Half-step Grotto-heaven experts died beneath!"

 "What happened? Who killed them?"

 "I'm not sure. It seems like a terrifying creature has appeared!"

 "This is bad! A terrifying creature was born deep underground and is on a massacre!"

 In the chaos, the information became more ridiculous. Later on, when many cultivators escaped from the Fiend Cave, there were all sorts of sayings.

 "A million terrifying living beings have awakened underground and are eating flesh!"

 "This is bad. I heard that a Fiend Emperor awakened and broke through his coffin to start a massacre!"

 The millions of fiend cultivators who stood guard outside the entrance of the Fiend Cave were startled when they saw many fiend cultivators fleeing in panic while shouting wildly.

 "Your Highness, let's retreat first!"

 A few Perfected Fiends protected Prince Ling Xian and retreated.

 The moment Firmament Ascension Palace moved, Black Fiend Sect and the other six major fiend sects retreated as well. No other sects and factions dared to linger when they saw that and everyone followed suit.

 "Don't panic!"

 The void tore in midair and more than 20 figures appeared. They descended with tremendous might and looked down at the world!

 More than 20 Grotto-heaven realm Fiend Kings!

 "What nonsense are you talking about?!"

 Fiend King Hidden Space of Firmament Ascension Palace had a cold gaze as he surveyed his surroundings and harrumphed coldly. "The Fiend Emperor buried beneath has died tens of millions of years ago. Even a Great Emperor won't be able to live for so long!"

 Fiend King Hidden Space was a Supreme Fiend King of Firmament Ascension Palace!

 This time round, there were seven Fiend Kings from Firmament Ascension Palace alone. Among them, there were even two Supreme Fiend Kings.

 The other seven heaven-grade fiend sects had two or three Fiend Kings each.

 Among them, four Supreme Fiend Kings who once fought against Desolate Martial, the Sect Master of Black Fiend Sect, Fiendcelestial Black Heaven, the Villa Master of Yellow Springs Villa and the Territorial Lord of Godfiend Ridge, were present as well.

 The temperament, judgment, knowledge and experience of the Fiend Kings naturally far surpassed the fiends present.

 This tomb of the Fiend Emperor had been sealed for tens of millions of years. If there were otherworldly soldiers and ghosts, it would be normal. However, there could not be any living beings!

 Before long, the Perfected Fiends and three young masters of Firmament Ascension Palace and the seven major fiend sects escaped at the back.

 When Fiendcelestial Black Heaven, the Sect Master of Heavenly Evil Sect and the others did not see their young masters, they gradually sensed that something was amiss and their expressions darkened.

 "What's going on?"

 Prince Ling Xian hurried forward and asked, "What happened inside?"

 A Perfected Fiend of Firmament Ascension Palace said with lingering fear, panting, "Desolate Martial was the first to rush in and he beat us to all the treasures."

 "That person alone took away all the treasures of two halls in succession!"

 "Duan Ming, Song Shi and a few other young masters of the fiend sects could not take it lying down and went forward to reason with him. Unexpectedly, he suddenly went on a killing spree. Fellow Daoists Duan Ming and Song Shi were killed by him in two punches!"

 "Two punches?"

 Prince Ling Xian narrowed his eyes and his pupils constricted.

 Fiendcelestial Black Heaven, the Villa Master of Yellow Springs Villa and the few other Supreme Fiend Kings exchanged glances as the same thought crossed their minds.

 Desolate Martial was much stronger than before!

 The Perfected Fiend glanced at Fiendcelestial Black Heaven and the others before continuing, "The young masters of Black Fiend Sect, Yellow Springs Villa, Godfiend Ridge and Heavenly Evil Sect were all killed by Desolate Martial."

 "Desolate Martial!"

 The gazes of Fiendcelestial Black Heaven and the other Fiend Kings were cold.

 Indeed, they were wary of Emperor Bo Xun. But now, there were countless treasures buried beneath the Fiend Cave—who wouldn't be tempted?

 Furthermore, if Desolate Martial could truly die in the hands of this Fiend Cave, even Emperor Bo Xun might not know who did it!

 The tomb of the Fiend Emperor blocked all detection and they could not probe even with their spirit consciousnesses.

 "Are there any other dangers down there?"

 Firmament Ascension Palace's Fiend King Hidden Space asked in a deep voice.

 "No, the journey was smooth and there were no traps, ambushes or puppets. That's the reason why Desolate Martial beat us to it time and again to snatch the treasures without any reservations."

 The Perfected Fiend replied hurriedly.

 "Desolate Martial is arrogant and conceited. He has gone overboard with his bullying!"

 When Prince Ling Xian heard that Duan Ming and Song Shi, the two half-step Grotto-heavens, were dead, his killing intent towards the Martial Dao Prime Body intensified as he said slowly, "Since there's no danger in the Fiend Cave below, there's no need for you Fiend Kings to hold back. Follow me into the tomb and hunt down Desolate Martial!"

 "Alright!"

 Fiend King Hidden Space and the others agreed without hesitation.

 Apart from protecting Prince Ling Xian, they had another motive for coming here—they wanted to look for some opportunities in the tomb of the Fiend Emperor.

 If they could break through and condense perfected Grotto-heavens, they would be a step closer to the Emperor realm!

 Prince Ling Xian looked at the Fiend Cave with a dark gaze and grit his teeth. "Desolate Martial, I'm going to let you know who calls the shots in the Fiend Domain today!"

 Ling Xian waved his hand and Hidden Space and the other Fiend Kings of Firmament Ascension Palace surrounded him before entering the Fiend Cave at the same time.

 Fiendcelestial Black Heaven, the Villa Master of Yellow Springs, the Territorial Lord of Godfiend Ridge, the Sect Master of Wind Fiend Sect and the other Fiend Kings did not hesitate and charged into the Fiend Cave right after.

 After a while, some of the fiends that were lingering outside the Fiend Cave finally could not hold it in any longer and charged in as well.

 Thereafter, the fiends swarmed forward once more.

 In the depths of the Fiend Cave, the Martial Dao Prime Body collected the seven black incomplete diagrams and picked up the many storage bags on the ground. He took a casual look and put them away.

 None of the treasures in those storage bags were worthy of his attention.

 He was prepared to return to Tianhuang Sect and place the treasures there.

 His gaze landed on the seven black incomplete diagrams.

 Among the many treasures, the only things that interested him were the seven black incomplete diagrams!

 Strange enough, when he gathered the seven black incomplete diagrams, they stuck together on their own without any misalignment!
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 Of course, after the seven black incomplete diagrams were connected, the diagram still looked incomplete.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body's heart skipped a beat as he took out the black incomplete diagram in his storage bag.

 Without his control, the black incomplete diagram seemed to have a mind of its own and left his hands, connecting to the seven black incomplete diagrams.

 The incomplete diagram looked almost complete, as though it was missing a corner.

 There were blood-colored marks drawn on the incomplete diagram. The Martial Dao Prime Body took a closer look—it looked like a map of the gigantic tomb beneath the Fiend Cave!

 Furthermore, the map seemed to be pointing to a location in the underground tomb, guiding him there intentionally.

 He was in no hurry. Instead, he walked around the Fiend Cave and passed by a few more palaces.

 Indeed, the many treasures placed in the palaces were swept away!

 "This traitor of Firmament Ascension Palace sure has a huge appetite."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body thought to himself.

 Before long, the ears of the Martial Dao Prime Body twitched.

 He could sense a terrifying and powerful aura behind him, as though many experts were rushing in his direction.

 If he was not wrong, it should be the return of the group of people from Firmament Ascension Palace.

 However, the fact that they dared to return this time round meant that they were definitely accompanied by Fiend Kings of the Grotto-heaven realm!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body frowned slightly.

 Given his current combat strength, it would be difficult for him to gain any advantage against a Fiend King even if it was only one who had condensed a minor Grotto-heaven.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body matched the map and moved, prepared to avoid the group of them as he headed to the left.

 Suddenly!

 He heard the pleasant laughter of a young girl. It seemed to have a bewitching magic that made one's heart skip a beat and they could not help but immerse themselves in it.

 The Dao Heart of the Martial Dao Prime Body was firm as a rock and unshakable.

 Under normal circumstances, such a bewitchment technique could not affect him at all.

 However, he was still shocked when he heard that laughter!

 "B*tch, it's you!"

 Ling Xian's voice sounded with endless rage.

 "Young master, I know my mistake now. Can you not be so fierce?"

 The girl's voice sounded, filled with grievance.

 Many cultivators at the back could not see the girl. However, it was as though a pitiful girl was appearing before them, crying and begging.

 Instantly, a sense of pity rose in the hearts of the fiends. In fact, they even wanted to stand out and protect the girl at all costs!

 "Y-You really know your mistake now?"

 Ling Xian's tone softened as well, but he was still wary.

 "Your Highness, you must not be bewitched by this demoness!"

 "Wake up, wake up!"

 Fiend King Hidden Space placed his finger on Ling Xian's forehead and hollered softly. His voice contained the divine might of the Buddhist monasteries and it was like a hammer striking his head!

 Ling Xian shuddered and his eyes regained their clarity.

 Fiend King Hidden Space said, "Your Highness, be careful. The fiend technique of this demoness is inherited from an ancient Great Emperor and can bewitch one's heart. You must protect your Dao Heart and not be bewitched by her again!"

 Ling Xian nodded hurriedly.

 His Apocalyptic Fiend Diagram was taken away by this woman in a daze. By the time he reacted, it was already too late!

 "Hehe!"

 The girl chuckled and said mockingly, "Ling Xian, you're truly stupid! You want to be my Dao companion with your puny capabilities?"

 "I think you're too stupid to even be worthy of carrying my shoes!"

 "Little b*tch!"

 Ling Xian cursed, "Once I capture you, I'll definitely torture you day and night. I'll let you witness my capabilities!"

 "Ptui! Someone like you?"

 The girl was extremely disdainful and spat softly, "Look at your wobbly footsteps and weak demeanor. It's clear that you've definitely got no substance beneath!"

 For some unknown reason, Ling Xian did not feel angered at all after being scolded like that. Instead, an evil fire burned in his heart and he felt his bloodline expand and his mouth go dry!

 In his heart, Desolate Martial, treasures in the Fiend Cave and all opportunities and encounters no longer seemed to matter.

 Right now, he only wanted to capture this demoness!

 "Hehe, come and chase me."

 The girl laughed again and seemed to run in a direction.

 "Chase!"

 Ling Xian panted slightly. "Chase after her, but don't kill her!"

 "Your Highness, be careful of traps."

 A Fiend King reminded.

 "What can a Grade 5 Heaven Immortal like her do?"

 Ling Xian harrumphed coldly, "With the seven of you Fiend Kings holding down the fort, what's there to be afraid of? I don't believe that she can escape from my grasp today!"

 Fiend King Hidden Space frowned and asked, "What about Desolate Martial?"

 "Let's ignore him first!"

 Ling Xian waved it off impatiently. "Let's capture that little sl*t first!"

 The seven Immortal Kings exchanged glances and could only protect Ling Xian as they chased in the direction the girl left in.

 In a palace not far away, the Martial Dao Prime Body was in a daze when he heard the girl's voice. It was as though a quirky girl had flashed before his eyes, beautiful and flawless.

 Demoness Ji.

 So many years after his ascension, he was finally reunited with another old friend from Tianhuang Mainland in the Fiend Domain!

 Beneath the silver mask, the Martial Dao Prime Body revealed a smile.

 Demoness Ji might be his greatest gain for this trip!

 Be it because of their relationship in Tianhuang Mainland or because of Yaoxue, he would do his best to protect Demoness Ji from any harm!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body moved and followed.

 Fiendcelestial Black Heaven, the Villa Master of Yellow Springs Villa and more than ten other Fiend King experts hesitated and did not follow immediately, prepared to disperse and look for their own opportunities.

 However, suddenly, the expressions of Fiendcelestial Black Heaven and the others changed. They realized that the Martial Dao Prime Body had walked past them openly and ignored them, chasing after everyone from Firmament Ascension Palace instead!

 "Desolate Martial?"

 Fiendcelestial Black Heaven, the Villa Master of Yellow Springs Villa and the other Fiend Kings exchanged glances and killing intent surged at the same time!

 "Go, chase after him!"

 Fiendcelestial Black Heaven and the others hollered.

 As Fiend Kings, they were invincible here and no one could threaten them, so they naturally had nothing to fear.

 In the blink of an eye, the Martial Dao Prime Body caught up to Ling Xian and the others.

 At the same time, Fiendcelestial Black Heaven and more than ten other Fiend Kings caught up!

 This formation was equivalent to more than 20 Fiend King experts trapping the Martial Dao Prime Body in the middle with no way out!

 "Desolate Martial, you sure are bold to appear after killing a few young masters of the fiend sects!"

 Fiendcelestial Black Heaven said coldly.

 When the seven Immortal Kings of Firmament Ascension Palace and Ling Xian heard that voice, they turned around and caught sight of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Ling Xian's eyes narrowed and he was overjoyed. "You came seeking death. Kill him!"

 A Fiend King of Firmament Ascension Palace with a minor Grotto-heaven stood out, charging towards the Martial Dao Prime Body. With a backhand slap, he crushed down on the head of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Just as Fiendcelestial Black Heaven was about to make a move personally, he suddenly thought of Emperor Bo Xun and felt wary.

 "You go."

 Fiendcelestial Black Heaven said to another Fiend King beside him.

 This Fiend King merely condensed a minor Grotto-heaven as well. When he heard Fiendcelestial Black Heaven's orders, he charged forward without suspecting anything.

 Fiendcelestial Black Heaven had thought things through thoroughly.

 Even if Emperor Bo Xun wanted to take revenge, he could hand this person over.

 At the same time, three minor Grotto-heaven Fiend Kings from Yellow Springs Villa, Godfiend Ridge and Heavenly Evil Sect charged over!

 In the blink of an eye, the Martial Dao Prime Body was surrounded by five Fiend Kings!
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 The Fiend King of Firmament Ascension Palace was the first to arrive.

 Against the attack of the Fiend King, the Martial Dao Prime Body did not dare to be careless.

 However, when the Fiend King attacked, he did not summon his Grotto-heaven right away.

 He was not the only one. The four Fiend Kings charging over from behind did not release their Grotto-heavens either.

 The five of them were not being overconfident on purpose. In theory, Fiend Kings could crush Perfected Fiend cultivators with a single finger!

 Furthermore, five Fiend Kings attacked at the same time. It would seem like they were making a fuss instead if they summoned their Grotto-heavens.

 Even Grotto-heaven realm experts would rarely summon their Grotto-heavens right away in a fight, let alone against a Perfected Fiend.

 Sensing that opening, the gaze of the Martial Dao Prime Body intensified!

 For him, the Grotto-heaven of a king-level expert was the only thing he could not take head-on and defend against.

 After all, the Grotto-heaven was a crystallization derived from the various Dharmic Daos of the king-level experts throughout their lives.

 A Grotto-heaven had already surpassed the Perfected One realm and was at a completely different level. They were the strongest methods of king-level experts!

 However, the minor Grotto-heaven Fiend Kings must be dreaming if they thought that they could kill Su Zimo in melee combat without releasing their Grotto-heavens!

 The Martial Dao valued unlocking one's potential.

 The foundation of all Dharmic formulations was to strengthen oneself continuously and view oneself as Heaven and Earth without the use of external forces.

 Therefore, in the Perfected One realm of the immortal, Buddhist and fiend Daos, Dao Fruits were condensed.

 However, the Martial Dao Prime Body condensed a Dao Body!

 The profoundness of his Dharmic Dao was fused into the True Martial Dao Body, every single inch of his flesh and bones.

 Although the Fiend Kings nourished their bodies with their minor Grotto-heavens, they could not defend against the True Martial Dao Body of the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 Against the attacks of the five Fiend Kings, the Martial Dao Prime Body did not dodge. Instead, he channeled his blood qi and counterattacked with the rumbling sound of a tsunami.

 Instantly, five punches were released in succession to fight the five Fiend Kings head-on!

 "You have a death wish!"

 The Fiend King of Firmament Ascension Palace sneered.

 The Fiend King of Black Fiend Sect pouted his lips in disdain. "The struggles of a cornered beast!"

 Boom!

 The five Fiend Kings collided against the fist of the Martial Dao Prime Body. The interval between them was extremely short and there was almost only a single sound.

 The five of them shuddered and their eyes widened in disbelief!

 Their arms were already numb from that punch.

 Furthermore, the five Fiend Kings felt an unimaginable divine power surge into their bodies through their arms and their organs vibrated!

 "Pfft!"

 The Fiend King of Firmament Ascension Palace suddenly opened his mouth and spat out a mouthful of blood.

 Of course, such injuries were not serious for a Fiend King.

 However, before he could react, the Martial Dao Prime Body had already closed in and punched down twice in succession with an unstoppable might like a mountain!

 Bang! Bang!

 The Fiend King of Firmament Ascension Palace could only raise his arms to defend. However, his arm was snapped by two punches from the Martial Dao Prime Body and his middle was now exposed.

 A third punch descended and hammered heavily on the top of his head!

 Bang!

 The Fiend King of Firmament Ascension Palace shuddered and his gaze froze with a shocked expression. Thereafter, his pupils dilated and his lifeforce drained rapidly.

 The top of his head was still intact.

 However, his consciousness was already shattered by a single punch from the Martial Dao Prime Body and his Essence Spirit was not spared either. It was destroyed on the spot and died!

 With just four punches, a Fiend King of Firmament Ascension Palace was killed by the Martial Dao Prime Body on the spot!

 The expressions of the four Fiend Kings behind him changed when they saw that.

 The four of them did not have time to think and were about to summon their minor Grotto-heavens when the Martial Dao Prime Body suddenly opened his mouth and released the secret skill of Myriad Beings Sound!

 "Roar!"

 Instantly, the tunnel echoed with the roars of dragons, tigers, phoenixes, cranes, wolves, dogs, apes and horses…

 It was as though millions of living beings were roaring at the same time!

 As the True Martial Dao Body advanced to greater mastery, the might of Myriad Beings Sound increased as well.

 Furthermore, it was difficult for Myriad Beings Sound to spread in such a relatively sealed tunnel. Instead, it reverberated continuously in the tunnel, causing its power to increase significantly!

 Although it could not injure the Fiend Kings present, they were shocked and slightly stunned.

 It was that moment of shock that allowed the Martial Dao Prime Body to seize the opportunity to charge in front of the Fiend King of the Black Fiend Sect. He punched out and struck the other party's face!

 The Fiend King of Black Fiend Sect was overturned by a single punch from the Martial Dao Prime Body and his face was mangled. His Essence Spirit was destroyed and he died on the spot!

 The other three Fiend Kings woke up quickly and did not dare to hesitate anymore. They summoned their minor Grotto-heavens one after another, wanting to make use of the Grotto-heavens' power to kill the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 However, the Grotto-heavens of the three Fiend Kings dissipated the moment they were released before they could take shape!

 The three Fiend Kings were shocked!

 The Grotto-heaven was the ultimate technique and strongest trump card of king-level experts. However, the three of them failed to release it.

 With that slight delay, the Martial Dao Prime Body attacked once more and threw three consecutive punches at the Fiend King of Godfiend Ridge. All of them were blocked by the Fiend King!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body took a deep breath and burst forth once more, punching seven times in succession. The attacks were ferocious and dense like rain that was suffocating!

 The Fiend King of Godfiend Ridge did not even have the chance to summon his Grotto-heaven Spirit Treasure and was beaten to death by the ten punches of the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 Of course, the remaining two Fiend Kings managed to escape albeit with bewildered expressions.

 "What's going on?"

 When Ling Xian and the others heard the commotion behind them, they turned back hurriedly and caught sight of the Martial Dao Prime Body counterattacking and killing three Fiend Kings in succession!

 The many Fiend Kings at the front and back were shocked and in disbelief.

 A Perfected Fiend had actually crossed a major cultivation realm to kill three Grotto-heaven Fiend Kings!

 Even if the Fiend Kings present could not summon their Grotto-heavens, their physiques should be enough to kill all Perfected Fiends.

 However, what happened earlier on dealt a huge psychological blow to the Fiend Kings!

 "The physical body of a Perfected Fiend can actually be cultivated to such an extent? He's even comparable to Fiend Kings?"

 "There's something strange about that lad's Dharmic Dao. It seems different from ours."

 "What's going on? Divine powers and secret skills can't even be released down here. Was he just fighting in melee combat using his physique and bloodline?"

 When the Fiend Kings realized the strangeness of this place, they did not dare to act rashly and discussed in secret.

 "The remnant might of the Dharmic Dao remains in the tomb of the Fiend Emperor and has not dissipated for millions of years. It's only logical that there are various restrictions."

 Fiend King Hidden Space frowned and said deeply, "However, I've never seen a tomb like this that can restrict the release of Grotto-heavens."

 "Your Highness, I suggest that we leave this place immediately and think about it at length."

 After pondering for a moment, Fiend King Hidden Space felt uneasy and could not help but say.

 "There's so many of us. What's there to be afraid of?"

 Ling Xian harrumphed coldly. "That sl*t only has a single Apocalyptic Fiend Diagram and yet she dares to move around casually here. Don't you have a complete fiend diagram with you?"

 Fiend King Hidden Space nodded and did not persuade further.

 The expressions of Fiendcelestial Black Heaven and the others darkened.

 Not only did he fail to kill the Martial Dao Prime Body, he even lost a Fiend King!

 For the fiend sects, every single Fiend King could raise their factions by a level. To think that they would suffer a huge loss in the hands of the Martial Dao Prime Body.
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 Under normal circumstances, it was difficult for one to die at the Grotto-heaven realm.

 Given the capabilities of the Martial Dao Prime Body, even if he used all his trump cards and even the Hell Suppression Tripod, he would only be able to defeat a Fiend King at most in melee combat. There was no way he could kill three Fiend Kings in succession.

 However, the area beneath the Fiend Cave was way too strange.

 Not only could they not release divine powers or secret skills, even the Grotto-heavens of the Fiend Kings were suppressed and could not be released. As a result, the combat strength of the three Fiend Kings was greatly reduced and they were killed by the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 The death of the three Fiend Kings caused the entire place to fall into a momentary silence.

 Even Fiendcelestial Black Heaven and the others did not know if there were any other strange things in the tomb of the Fiend Emperor and did not dare to act rashly.

 "Let's capture that sl*t first and not let her escape again!"

 Ling Xian said in a deep voice.

 Fiend King Hidden Space and the other five continued to protect Ling Xian as they sped forward.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body picked up the storage bags of the three Fiend Kings and followed.

 The expressions of Fiendcelestial Black Heaven and the other Fiend Kings darkened as they exchanged glances without saying anything.

 However, everyone had already arrived and naturally could not retreat. The dozens of Fiend Kings followed suit.

 A strange formation was formed in the tomb passage.

 The seven of them from Firmament Ascension Palace sped at the front while the Martial Dao Prime Body hung at the back alone.

 Behind him were more than ten Fiend Kings.

 The three factions coexisted peacefully in this passage!

 After a while, a faint light appeared in front of them and they had already arrived at the end of the passage. Fiend King Hidden Space and the others escorted Ling Xian out of the passage and everything opened up before them.

 Ling Xian shuddered at the sight before him!

 Even Hidden Space and the other three Fiend Kings gasped slightly with shocked expressions and disbelief in their eyes.

 Up ahead, there was a gigantic ancient city that stood deep underground like a massive object, glaring at the group of cultivators that charged in.

 The ancient city was majestic and even surpassed the many immortal cities on the ground.

 If they had not seen it with their own eyes, it would be difficult to imagine that such an ancient city existed deep underground.

 Everyone realized that there was a high chance that the ancient city was the core of the Fiend Emperor's tomb!

 The true treasures, opportunities and inheritances should be in this ancient city!

 Everyone was invigorated and their gazes burned.

 Right then, a beautiful figure flashed past the top of the ancient city wall—it was Demoness Ji!

 "Go!"

 Ling Xian could not wait any longer and charged towards the ancient city.

 Fiend King Hidden Hidden Space and the others stood guard at the side while the Martial Dao Prime Body, Fiendcelestial Black Heaven and the other Fiend Kings followed closely behind.

 In the blink of an eye, everyone arrived at the entrance of the ancient city.

 The strange thing was that there were two rows of humanoid clay guards standing on both sides of the city gate, wielding clay spears.

 There were also many clay guards standing on the city wall. They were densely packed and motionless. Some of them wielded bows and arrows and guarded the city wall.

 Some of them formed groups of 10,000 people that seemed to be patrolling the city walls. They looked orderly and made the place seem heavily guarded.

 "What the hell is that?"

 Ling Xian passed by and wanted to step forward and smash a clay figure. However, he was stopped by Fiend King Hidden Space!

 "Your Highness, don't act rashly. This ancient city looks a little strange!"

 Fiend King Hidden Space had a guarded expression as he whispered, "Everyone, be careful!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body ignored them and walked past the group from Firmament Ascension Palace and the others before entering the ancient city.

 When they saw the Martial Dao Prime Body walk over without encountering any danger, Ling Xian's group and Fiendcelestial Black Heaven and the other Fiend Kings moved one after another and charged into the ancient city.

 There were all sorts of structures in the ancient city and it looked no different from the immortal cities on the ground.

 However, the streets of the ancient city were extremely empty and deserted. Apart from teams of clay guards, there was no one else.

 As the group of them traveled, the ancient city was filled with clay men guarding. There were already hundreds of thousands of them!

 "As expected of Fiend Emperor Apocalypse."

 A Fiend King of Firmament Ascension Palace lamented, "Even if he dies, he has to build such an ancient city in the tomb and create so many clay guards so that he can command thousands of fiend troops after his death."

 Fiend King Hidden Space suddenly frowned, as though he recalled something.

 Right then, a round of applause sounded from a group of more than 10,000 clay men patrolling at the front.

 "How smart."

 Demoness Ji's voice sounded among the clay guards with a hint of mockery. "However, do you guys think that these are just clay guards?"

 Crack!

 Suddenly, a sound came from the clay guard, as though something had shattered.

 Creak!

 Immediately after, the sound intensified and spread through all the clay guards and the entire ancient city!

 Right in front of everyone, cracks appeared on the mud on the clay guards and they fell off, revealing guards with flesh and blood!

 Of course, there was no life in the bodies of the guards.

 However, the weapons in their hands were sharp and cold after the clay was removed.

 The eyes of the guards were filled with madness as they glared at the people who entered the ancient city with a murderous aura!

 "Otherworldly soldiers that grew flesh and blood?"

 Ling Xian frowned slightly.

 "These are not otherworldly soldiers."

 Fiend King Hidden Space said sternly, "Even if otherworldly soldiers manage to condense flesh and blood, it will definitely be incomplete. There's no way they can be preserved in such a complete manner."

 "These people were originally alive back then. They were sealed in the clay by Fiend Emperor Apocalypse with a supreme secret skill for tens of millions of years until they were awakened today!"

 After tens of millions of years, those guards had naturally died.

 At that moment, the only thing that drove them was the final consciousness left in their minds by Fiend Emperor Apocalypse!

 Destruction, conquest and killing!

 Upon hearing Fiend King Hidden Space's words, everyone present shuddered and felt chills run down their spines.

 There were at least millions or even ten million guards in this ancient city.

 However, back then, Fiend Emperor Apocalypse sealed these tens of millions of fiends and killed them alive as burial objects, burying them underground for tens of millions of years!

 "It's no wonder why his title is Apocalypse. To think that he was able to do such a shocking thing!"

 Ling Xian murmured softly with a hint of envy in his tone.

 "Kill! Kill! Kill!"

 Countless awakened guards were controlled by the remnant thoughts in their minds and roared at everyone from Firmament Ascension Palace!

 Bang! Boom!

 On the long streets on all sides, ancient chariots sped over with a shocking might!

 More and more ancient city guards gathered over. It was a black patch with no end in sight.

 Against such a lineup, everyone present calmed down rapidly.

 Although there were many guards in the ancient city, most of their cultivation in the past was only at the Earth and Heaven Immortal realm. At best, the strongest was only at the Perfected Fiend realm.

 Almost everyone present were Fiend King experts. Even if they could not release their Grotto-heavens, they could make use of their physiques, bloodlines and Grotto-heaven Spirit Treasures to kill their way out!

 "Where's that sl*t?"

 Ling Xian surveyed his surroundings, wanting to search for traces of Demoness Ji in the vast army of guards.

 However, there were too many guards and he could not even see Demoness Ji's figure.

 "Your Highness, that woman should be dead."

 Fiend King Hidden Space said, "That demoness is only a Grade 5 Heaven Immortal. It's almost impossible for her to survive the army of guards."
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 After Fiend King Hidden Space said that, he closed his eyes and sensed his surroundings.

 "Over there!"

 Fiend King Hidden Space suddenly opened his eyes and his gaze intensified!

 Boom!

 Fiend King Hidden Space waved his robes and burst forth dozens of feet, beating up the ancient city guards in front of him and creating a spacious passage.

 At the end of the passage, Demoness Ji looked flustered and dodged behind an ancient city guard.

 Although she was clearly fleeing in an extremely sorry state, everyone felt that Demoness Ji had a graceful figure and charm. Even when she escaped, she looked stunning!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body's heart skipped a beat.

 Demoness Ji's movement technique gave him a sense of déjà vu.

 Back when he condensed the True Martial Dao Body and attracted the True Martial Heavenly Tribulation, an extremely powerful phantom appeared in the Tenth Tribulation.

 Among them, a white-robed woman wielding a long sword was enchanting and charming. Her movement technique was almost identical to Demoness Ji's!

 "Seems like Demoness Ji has also obtained quite a bit of opportunities in the Fiend Domain over the years."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body thought to himself.

 Among the many old friends who had ascended to Tianhuang Mainland, Demoness Ji was the one he was least worried about.

 Given Demoness Ji's capabilities, it was almost impossible for anyone else to take advantage of her. It was already not bad if they were not played by her.

 One could not use their spirit consciousness beneath the Fiend Cave.

 Coupled with the fact that the ancient city guards were awakened and charged over with a massive commotion, Fiend King Hidden Space and the others lost track of Demoness Ji.

 Searching for someone in an army of ten million was like searching for a needle in a haystack.

 However, Fiend King Hidden Space was certain that Demoness Ji could not have gone far.

 The reason why she lured everyone here intentionally was because she wanted to make use of the ten million fiend army here to cause damage to the group from Firmament Ascension Palace.

 Out of a special mentality, she would most likely observe her masterpiece in the nearby darkness.

 That was the reason why Fiend King Hidden Space intentionally said that Demoness Ji was definitely dead.

 His goal was to expose Demoness Ji!

 Demoness Ji was extremely smart as well. Although she was indignant, she quickly realized that this should be Fiend King Hidden Space's bait and did not move.

 Unfortunately, her heart still skipped a beat when she heard Fiend King Hidden Space's words.

 Her heart was beating slightly more violently and Fiend King Hidden Space caught it instantly. He attacked right away and exposed her to everyone!

 Although the psychological warfare between both parties seemed short, it was extremely intense and they tested one another's guesses. In the end, Fiend King Hidden Space was slightly superior.

 "Demoness, you're still too inexperienced!"

 Fiend King Hidden Space looked at Demoness Ji who was not far away with a mocking gaze.

 In a flash, Demoness Ji hid in the army of guards.

 Strangely enough, none of the guards attacked her. Instead, they were fearless and charged towards Firmament Ascension Palace, Fiendcelestial Black Heaven and the others continuously!

 "Hmph, you're still thinking of escaping?"

 Ling Xian sneered.

 Fiend King Hidden Space and the others charged the entire way and gave chase.

 Now that Demoness Ji's figure was exposed and she was locked onto by the six Fiend Kings of Firmament Ascension Palace, it was impossible for her to escape even if she wanted to!

 "Demoness Ji."

 Right then, a call sounded from the chaotic ancient city.

 Demoness Ji shuddered and froze on the spot with a look of disbelief in her beautiful eyes!

 That name…

 How?

 Could it be…

 Demoness Ji turned around and saw a purple-robed man striding over.

 Although the purple-robed man wore a silver mask, Demoness Ji recognized him instantly when she saw his eyes!

 Demoness Ji bit her lips gently and her eyes reddened with tears.

 In the blink of an eye, the Martial Dao Prime Body had already arrived before her.

 At that moment, it was like a dream.

 "W-Why are you here, nerd?"

 Demoness Ji's voice was slightly trembling as she sobbed.

 "I'm here to take you home."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said gently.

 When she heard that, Demoness Ji could no longer hold it in and burst into tears.

 Right now, her mind was blank and she only wanted to cry.

 Back in Tianhuang Mainland, as the Pure Maiden of the fiend sects, she cultivated the Pure Maiden Sutra and bewitched all living beings. She rarely revealed her true emotions.

 Be it anger, cuteness, joy or sadness, they were all disguises.

 She had only revealed her true emotions in front of a few people and Su Zimo was one of them.

 In that short period of time, the remaining six Fiend Kings of Firmament Ascension Palace had already swept through the surrounding ancient city guards and surrounded the Martial Dao Prime Body and Demoness Ji.

 When Ling Xian saw Demoness Ji's expression, his heart burned with jealousy. Gritting his teeth, he said, "So, this adulterous couple knows one another! That's perfect! Kill the man but leave the sl*t!"

 Beneath the silver mask of the Martial Dao Prime Body, his expression turned cold and his gaze turned sinister.

 "Let's run!"

 Demoness Ji tugged at the wrist of the Martial Dao Prime Body, wanting to find an opportunity to hide among the endless ancient city guards once more.

 However, the Martial Dao Prime Body did not budge when she tugged at him.

 "That Ling Xian bullied you before, right?"

 Suddenly, the Martial Dao Prime Body asked.

 "Huh?"

 Demoness Ji turned back and looked at the Martial Dao Prime Body with misty eyes in confusion.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said indifferently, "Wait for me here for a moment. I'll go kill him!"

 "Ah, don't!"

 Demoness Ji was shocked and wiped away the tears in her eyes casually before saying hurriedly, "No, that donkey was so stupid that he was played like a fiddle by me. I even tricked him into giving me a treasure map that he had collected for many years."

 "If nobody told him, he wouldn't have known that he had been deceived by me for so many years."

 Demoness Ji was afraid that the Martial Dao Prime Body would rush forward and fight for her on impulse.

 After all, apart from Prince Ling Xian, there were six Fiend Kings present!

 Among them, two of them were Supreme Fiend Kings!

 Demoness Ji had long heard about the Martial Dao Prime Body. According to her understanding, the Martial Dao Prime Body was only a Perfected Fiend and could not fight against Fiend Kings.

 "Let's leave quickly and ignore him."

 Demoness Ji urged again.

 When Ling Xian heard Demoness Ji's words, his face turned red from embarrassment as he hollered, "Sl*t, you still want to leave?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body removed Demoness Ji's hand. "Even calling you a sl*t is not allowed."

 The moment he said that, the feet of the Martial Dao Prime Body hid heavily on the ground. With a boom, there was a loud explosion and the ground shook!

 The entire majestic ancient city seemed to be trembling!

 Countless ancient city guards paused in their attacks.

 Swoosh!

 The figure of the Martial Dao Prime Body flashed and arrived before Ling Xian in the blink of an eye!

 It was way too fast!

 Ling Xian's pupils constricted.

 He had not expected that the Martial Dao Prime Body would dare to attack him despite being surrounded by six Fiend Kings!

 This person was fearless and audacious!

 What was he trying to do?

 Was this person trying to kill him in front of six Fiend Kings?

 "Your Highness, watch out!"

 The two Fiend Kings closest to Ling Xian arrived beside him immediately; one of them was the other Supreme Fiend King!

 At the same time, the other four Fiend Kings gave up on their pursuit of Demoness Ji and rushed towards the Martial Dao Prime Body.
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 Chapter 2535 - Killing the Prince!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Splash! 

 The blood qi of the two Fiend Kings beside Ling Xian surged and the sound of a tsunami echoed from their bodies as they charged towards the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 Bang! Boom!

 The bloodline of the Martial Dao Prime Body surged and it was as though a volcano had burst forth from his body. His blood qi churned and a gigantic furnace with raging flames appeared around him, seemingly about to incinerate everything in the world!

 Peerless divine power, Heaven and Earth Furnace!

 Divine powers and secret skills could not be used beneath the Fiend Cave. However, the peerless divine power of the Martial Dao Prime Body was a Bloodline Phenomenon to begin with and was not restricted at all.

 The moment he attacked, the Martial Dao Prime Body released his full strength, wanting to kill Prince Ling Xian under the encirclement of six Fiend Kings!

 Boom!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body punched with his left hand and collided with a minor Grotto-heaven Fiend King.

 The Fiend King shuddered and felt a shocking force. He was sent flying by a single punch from the Martial Dao Prime Body and spat out blood!

 In the tomb passage earlier on, the Martial Dao Prime Body killed a minor Grotto-heaven Fiend King in four punches without even using his Bloodline Phenomenon.

 Now that he had the augmentation of his Bloodline Phenomenon and his strength had increased exponentially, there was no way the Fiend King of Firmament Ascension Palace could defend!

 Bang!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body punched with his right hand and clashed against Supreme Fiend King Lu Cang who was on the other side.

 When Lu Cang saw the menacing Martial Dao Prime Body send a Fiend King flying with a single punch, he did not dare to be careless and released his Bloodline Phenomenon right away!

 The two of them collided with their fists and the Bloodline Phenomenons clashed continuously, devouring one another!

 Lu Cang was a Supreme Fiend King after all. He had nurtured his body and bloodline with the major Grotto-heaven for many years and was far superior to ordinary Fiend Kings—he could defend against the ferocious power of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 The gaze of the Martial Dao Prime Body intensified as he took another step forward and released another punch!

 "Good timing!"

 Fiend King Lu Cang hollered as well and punched out without retreating a half-step.

 Right then, a Bronze Square Tripod suddenly flew out from the glabella of the Martial Dao Prime Body, emanating an ancient and heavy aura.

 Before the punch of the Martial Dao Prime Body could be released completely, he suddenly changed tactics and transformed his fist into a palm. He grabbed the Bronze Square Tripod and smashed it down against Fiend King Lu Cang's fist!

 "You!"

 Fiend King Lu Cang's eyes widened as he released his Dharmic treasure hurriedly. Unfortunately, he was still a step too late.

 Crack!

 Although his body was strong, he could not withstand the impact of the Hell Suppression Tripod.

 Accompanied by the sound of bones cracking, Fiend King Lu Cang's entire arm was snapped by the Hell Suppression Tripod, revealing bones that were stuck to his flesh in a shocking manner!

 As a Supreme Fiend King, Fiend King Lu Cang was confident in his status. When he saw that the Martial Dao Prime Body was barehanded, he naturally did not summon his Dharmic treasure right away.

 However, the Martial Dao Prime Body had no intention of getting entangled with him!

 If he was delayed by Fiend King Lu Cang and the other four Fiend Kings at the back caught up, it would be extremely difficult for him to kill Ling Xian.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body wanted to crush the two Fiend Kings and kill Prince Ling Xian with a thunderous might!

 One of Fiend King Lu Cang's arms was crippled by the Hell Suppression Tripod and he retreated hurriedly.

 With that retreat, Ling Xian was completely exposed.

 Psst!

 Ling Xian's expression changed starkly as he finally realized that even with the six Fiend Kings by his side, he was still in immense danger!

 Swoosh! Swoosh! Swoosh!

 Hidden Space and the other three Fiend Kings summoned their Grotto-heaven Spirit Treasures hurriedly and attacked the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body tossed the Hell Suppression Tripod behind his head and blocked the Grotto-heaven Spirit Treasures that were charging over. At the same time, he lunged towards Ling Xian!

 Surrounded by endless ancient city guards, there was nowhere to retreat and Ling Xian could only defend with all his might.

 As long as he could delay the Martial Dao Prime Body for a moment and wait for the other six Fiend Kings to arrive, he could survive!

 Taking a deep breath of air, Ling Xian withdrew a mirror from his storage bag and used it as a shield.

 "Let's see how many punches you can take!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body ignored the mirror treasure that Ling Xian propped up and punched over!

 Crack!

 The mirror treasure shattered.

 With just a slight pause, the fist of the Martial Dao Prime Body penetrated the mirror treasure and smashed heavily against the top of Ling Xian's head!

 Piak!

 It was as though a divine hammer had descended and a gigantic axe had split the mountains!

 Ling Xian's head was smashed into pieces by a single punch from the Martial Dao Prime Body and his Essence Spirit was destroyed on the spot!

 Back at the entrance of the Fiend Cave, Ling Xian was severely injured by a casual punch from the Martial Dao Prime Body and vomited blood.

 Right now, the Martial Dao Prime Body had released his Bloodline Phenomenon, the Heaven and Earth Furnace, and his strength had increased exponentially, Ling Xian could not defend against it at all and was killed on the spot by a single punch!

 At the same time, the Grotto-heaven Spirit Treasures of the four Fiend Kings finally broke through the obstruction of the Hell Suppression Tripod and descended on the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Bang! Bang!

 Pfft!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body staggered from the smash of a gigantic seal and copper spear. Two wounds appeared on his chest and abdomen with fresh blood dripping!

 The Bloodline Phenomenon phenomenon of the Heaven and Earth Furnace was shattered by the four major Grotto-heaven Spirit Treasures and dissipated before long.

 "Ah!"

 Demoness Ji exclaimed worriedly when she saw that.

 But soon, she realized that the Martial Dao Prime Body stabilized himself rapidly and charged towards the four Fiend Kings with the Hell Suppression Tripod in his hands instead!

 Unable to use their Essence Spirits and Grotto-heavens, the true power of the Grotto-heaven Spirit Treasures could not be unleashed either

 Furthermore, the Martial Dao Prime Body was shrouded by a Bloodline Phenomenon. Although the four major Grotto-heaven Spirit Treasures injured him, his foundation was not hurt.

 For the True Martial Dao Body, such an injury could be ignored!

 In fact, the Martial Dao Prime Body did not even have to repair it intentionally. The endless Dharmic Dao runes contained in the True Martial Dao Body alone could heal his wounds!

 "Wha—"

 The hearts of Hidden Space and the other three Fiend Kings skipped a beat.

 If they had not seen it personally, the four Fiend Kings would not have believed that the Martial Dao Prime Body was made of flesh and blood.

 After enduring the four major Grotto-heaven Spirit Treasures head-on, he actually dared to charge towards them as though nothing had happened!

 Fiend King Hidden Space could see everything clearly.

 A thin layer of flames appeared on the wounds on the Martial Dao Prime Body and he stopped bleeding before long.

 The flames seemed to surge with a mysterious glow that contained some Dharmic Dao runes.

 Those wounds were healing at a visible speed!

 By the time the Martial Dao Prime Body arrived before the four Fiend Kings, his injuries were more than half healed!

 Bang! Bang! Bang! Bang!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had an aggressive aura as he raised the Hell Suppression Tripod and smashed it towards the four Fiend Kings in an incomparably ferocious manner!

 Initially, the four Fiend Kings could have an absolute advantage if they joined forces. However, at that moment, they could not help but feel fearful against the frenzied attacks of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 After all, three Fiend Kings died in the hands of the Martial Dao Prime Body earlier on!

 With the death of the prince, the four Fiend Kings were flustered and the Martial Dao Prime Body found an opportunity to break through the obstruction and return to Demoness Ji's side.

 When Fiendcelestial Black Heaven and the others saw that, they were secretly speechless.

 Desolate Martial was way too ferocious!

 He had actually slaughtered the prince under the protection of six Fiend Kings!

 On the contrary, Fiendcelestial Black Heaven and the others were relieved.

 If nothing went wrong, Fiend Emperor Ling Xiao would definitely be alarmed with the death of Prince Ling Xian.

 At that time, even without them making a move, Fiend Emperor Ling Xiao would take revenge for his son and kill Desolate Martial!

 Even if Desolate Martial's backing, Emperor Bo Xun, was alarmed and Desolate Martial was lucky to survive, it would not matter.

 Once the Fiend Emperors appeared and fought, a bloodbath would definitely break out in the Fiend Domain—that would be a good opportunity for them to rise in the chaos!
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 Chapter 2536 - Apocalyptic Fiend Sutra

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Demoness Ji was both surprised and delighted when she saw the Martial Dao Prime Body kill Ling Xian and return alive.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body summoned the Hell Suppression Tripod and attempted to break through the space here, wanting to bring Demoness Ji with him back to Avici.

 However, the Hell Suppression Tripod merely created a ripple when it struck the void. It could not break through the void to create a spatial tunnel connected to Avici.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had a calm expression and was not surprised.

 In truth, when he saw that the few Fiend Kings were unable to support their Grotto-heavens in the tomb passage previously, he had a rough guess that he would most likely not be able to teleport away from here at any moment.

 To be precise, any spatial technique could not be released within the Fiend Cave!

 He vaguely thought of a possibility. However, the situation was critical and the two of them had yet to escape from danger. Without hesitation, he could only flee with Demoness Ji first.

 Firmament Ascension Palace still had six Fiend Kings and there were about a dozen Fiend Kings from Black Fiend Sect and the other fiend sects. If they were to join forces, he could still protect himself with the Hell Suppression Tripod, but he could not ensure Demoness Ji's safety.

 "That way!"

 Demoness Ji was extremely smart and reacted quickly, pointing to the depths of the ancient city.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not reply and extended his arm, holding Demoness Ji's slender and soft waist gently as he sped forward.

 Although Demoness Ji's movement technique was exquisite, she was far inferior to him in terms of speed.

 Strange enough, the ancient city guards ignored the Martial Dao Prime Body and Demoness Ji. Instead, they charged towards Firmament Ascension Palace and the Fiend Kings of the seven fiend sects.

 On second thought, the Martial Dao Prime Body guessed a possibility.

 Demoness Ji and he both had the black incomplete diagram. That was the reason why the ancient city guards would not attack them.

 The six Fiend Kings of Firmament Ascension Palace had grim expressions.

 Under their protection, the prince was forcefully killed by a Perfected Fiend. If Fiend Emperor Ling Xiao knew about it, the six of them might be punished.

 When they saw the Martial Dao Prime Body and Demoness Ji escape, Fiend King Hidden Space and the others did not dare to hesitate and hurriedly put away Ling Xian's corpse before chasing after him.

 Now that the prince was dead, all the more they could not let Desolate Martial escape!

 However, divine powers and secret skills could not be used in the ancient city beneath the Fiend Cave. The Fiend Kings could not catch up to the Martial Dao Prime Body with just the power of their physiques and bloodline.

 Furthermore, there were endless ancient city guards obstructing them.

 Fiend King Hidden Space had a complete Apocalyptic Fiend Diagram with him and the surrounding ancient city guards would not attack him. However, he could only barely keep up with the Martial Dao Prime Body such that he would not lose them.

 The ancient city was way too huge and the Martial Dao Prime Body carried Demoness Ji for a full two hours before they caught sight of a gigantic palace at the end of the ancient city!

 "This should be the chamber of Fiend Emperor Apocalypse. Let's hide inside!"

 Demoness Ji said.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body and Demoness Ji entered the Fiend Emperor's chamber and looked over. They could not help but freeze on the spot.

 Upon entering the chamber, the first thing they saw was an empty hall. There were nothing but nine palace doors on the walls around the hall.

 It was dark and deep within, leading to unknown places.

 Typically, for such an arrangement in a tomb, only one of the nine palace doors would lead to life.

 If they made a wrong move, there was a high chance they would die here!

 The two of them could not be certain for a moment.

 Demoness Ji said, "If only I had the complete Apocalyptic Fiend Diagram. There should be some hints."

 "What does the complete Apocalyptic Fiend Diagram mean?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body's heart skipped a beat as he suddenly asked.

 Demoness Ji explained, "Tens of millions of years ago, Fiend Emperor Apocalypse died. It's said that when the Fiend Emperor died, his skin turned into 18 Apocalyptic Fiend Diagrams that scattered all over the Fiend Domain."

 "Every single fiend diagram contains a portion of the Apocalyptic Fiend Sutra. It's said that if you can gather all 18 fiend diagrams, you'll be able to obtain the complete Apocalyptic Fiend Sutra."

 "Everyone claims that the Apocalyptic Fiend Sutra is comparable to the Taboo Mystic Classics. However, for so many years, no one has ever gathered all 18 fiend diagrams."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body frowned slightly and murmured, "There are 18 complete Apocalyptic Fiend Diagrams?"

 "Not really."

 Demoness Ji said, "There are two sections to the Apocalyptic Fiend Sutra. Once you gather nine fiend diagrams, a complete section will appear."

 "Nine?"

 The eyes of the Martial Dao Prime Body lit up.

 Demoness Ji did not notice the abnormality of the Martial Dao Prime Body. She took out a black incomplete diagram from her storage bag and continued, "Unfortunately, I only managed to swindle one from Ling Xian."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said, "What a coincidence. I have eight here."

 He had a fiend diagram to begin with. Later on, he hunted down a few young masters of the fiend sects and gathered a total of eight fiend diagrams.

 Coupled with the fiend diagram in Demoness Ji's hands, there were a total of nine!

 "Ah!"

 Demoness Ji exclaimed softly with a delighted expression.

 The moment the Martial Dao Prime Body took out the eight fiend diagrams, the fiend diagram in Demoness Ji's hands left her hand and connected to the eight fiend diagrams.

 Unfortunately, there was no Apocalyptic Fiend Sutra on it and there were only marks that resembled a map.

 Demoness Ji said, "I heard that Fiend Emperor Ling Xiao had nine incomplete diagrams that formed the first section of the Apocalyptic Fiend Sutra. That was also the reason why he was able to become an Emperor."

 "However, this time round, something on the incomplete diagrams changed and the fiend sutra on them disappeared. That was why Fiend Emperor Ling Xiao was willing to hand the first section to Fiend King Hidden Space and the others so that they could bring people here to check things out."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body looked at the marks on the nine fiend diagrams and suddenly said, "This map looks a little like this chamber. According to the instructions on it, we should take the second palace door on the left!"

 Demoness Ji also noticed the direction on the fiend diagram and was delighted. "Let's hurry and leave!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body and Demoness Ji moved and charged into the second palace door on the left, disappearing before long.

 Fiend King Hidden Space had the fiend diagram with him and would not be stopped by the ancient city guards—he was the first to arrive.

 When he entered the hall and saw the same nine palace doors, he could not help but frown.

 The hall was empty without anyone around.

 It was clear that Desolate Martial and Demoness Ji had already escaped into one of the palace doors. Fiend King Hidden Space was unable to judge which it was and did not dare to budge in casually.

 He could only guard the entrance of the chamber and wait for the others from Firmament Ascension Palace to catch up.

 After a while, Fiend King Lu Cang and the others finally charged out of the obstruction of the ancient city guards. They were covered in blood and panted.

 It took two hours just to advance without any obstacles.

 The ancient city guards were endless as they charged over. Indeed, they had expended a lot of energy after fighting for more than two hours.

 Strange enough, when the ancient city guards arrived before the chamber, they stopped in their tracks and none of them dared to barge in!

 Even though they were long dead, in their final thoughts, this was also a forbidden ground that could not be trespassed!

 The dozens of Fiend Kings such as Fiendcelestial Black Heaven and the others fought their way out and finally arrived.

 Everyone swallowed a few immortal pills and rested for a while. Given their physiques and bloodlines, they would recover before long.
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 Chapter 2537 - Coffin

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Hidden Space, why aren't you entering?"

 After resting for a while, Fiend King Lu Cang asked.

 "There are nine palace doors. I don't know which one they entered." Fiend King Hidden Space replied.

 The first thing that everyone thought of was to split up and search. However, that would lead to an unavoidable problem.

 There was a limit to the number of people present. Once they separated, there would only be three Fiend Kings in each palace door. If they encountered Desolate Martial who wielded the Hell Suppression Tripod, they might even be killed instead!

 The many Fiend Kings present were meticulous and did not express anything.

 Fiend King Lu Cang pondered for a moment and analyzed, "According to this setup, there should only be a single way out of the nine palace doors. It's fine as long as we determine which one is the right one."

 "If Desolate Martial and Demoness Ji chose the wrong path, they'll definitely die without us even attacking. If they were lucky enough to choose the right path, we'll definitely be able to catch up to them still!"

 "Exactly."

 Fiend King Hidden Space nodded. "There are a total of nine palace doors. Which should we choose?"

 "Don't you have the Apocalyptic Fiend Diagram with you? Take it out and see if there are any clues on it." Fiend King Lu Cang said.

 Fiend King Hidden Space was enlightened and hurriedly took out the complete Apocalyptic Fiend Diagram.

 Hidden Space and Lu Cang focused their gazes—there was indeed some guidance left behind on the fiend diagram!

 "The forth palace door on the right!"

 Hidden Space and Lu Cang exchanged glances and charged towards the palace door with the four Fiend Kings of Firmament Ascension Palace.

 Fiendcelestial Black Heaven and the other Fiend Kings did not dare to enter recklessly. They exchanged glances and followed behind the Fiend Kings of Firmament Ascension Palace.

 …

 After the Martial Dao Prime Body and Demoness Ji entered the palace door, they continued forward.

 Before long, another hall appeared before them. Similarly, there were nine palace doors and the two of them were faced with a choice once more.

 They took out the Apocalyptic Fiend Diagram and compared it. The two of them quickly made a judgment and headed towards the palace door in the middle.

 There were no dangers along the way.

 After speeding for a while, the two of them arrived at yet another hall with nine palace doors around them.

 "Are we just taking detours?"

 Demoness Ji frowned slightly.

 "No."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had a calm expression. "There were murals around the three halls earlier on and the murals in each hall were different."

 "Alright, let's continue then."

 The two of them entered a palace door according to the guidance of the fiend diagram.

 With that, the two of them would meet the same choices each time they arrived somewhere else.

 On the other side, the Fiend Kings experienced an extremely similar encounter.

 However, the two parties grew increasingly distant in this gigantic and complicated chamber and did not meet.

 Finally, after passing by the ninth hall, the Martial Dao Dao Prime Body and Demoness Ji arrived at an empty chamber with a circular dome.

 The chamber was sealed and there was no other way out. In the middle was a gigantic coffin that was half the height of a human. Apart from that, there was nothing else.

 When she saw the coffin, Demoness Ji suddenly laughed and turned to look at the Martial Dao Prime Body with sparkling eyes.

 "What are you laughing at?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body asked.

 "I suddenly thought of something."

 Demoness Ji smiled brightly. "Do you still remember when we first met in Tianhuang Mainland and I invited you to the inheritance ground of the fiend sects?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had a dazed expression and recalled the past instantly.

 Demoness Ji smiled. "At that time, we came to the depths of the ground and saw a coffin as well. Wasn't it similar to this scene before us?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body nodded slightly and turned to exchange glances with Demoness Ji. An indescribable feeling rose in their hearts at the same time.

 In the lower worlds, when the two of them first met, they entered the underground together and saw a stone coffin.

 After ascending to the upper world, the first time the two of them met, they ran underground and saw a coffin.

 However, at that time, the coffin was coiled with chains and floated in the blood pool with Monk Daming sealed within.

 The surroundings were filled with blood qi and the atmosphere was terrifying—it was different from the silence before them.

 Demoness Ji continued, "At that time, a fiend appeared in that coffin and went on a massacre. The two of us had to hide in the stone coffin in the end to escape the calamity."

 At that time, the two of them were squeezed in that cramped stone coffin and it was inevitable that their skin would touch in a lustful manner.

 When Demoness Ji mentioned this, the Martial Dao Prime Body recalled the scene but did not reply.

 Demoness Ji smiled and said in a half-joking manner, "Hey, do you think something will happen here as well? For example, Fiend Emperor Apocalypse might revive and crawl out from that coffin…"

 "If that's the case, both of us will have to die."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body interrupted her directly. "A Fiend Emperor will kill us the same way he crushes two ants."

 Demoness Ji stuck out her tongue and no longer let her imagination run wild.

 At that moment, the two of them relaxed after escaping from the pursuit behind them and were in no hurry to look at the coffin.

 Demoness Ji glanced at the Martial Dao Prime Body again and suddenly asked, "What did you mean by bringing me home?"

 At the mention of that, the Martial Dao Prime Body's heart skipped a beat as he asked, "I was about to ask you. Although Tianhuang Sect is located in a remote corner, my reputation and Tianhuang Sect's over the years should have spread to every corner of the Fiend Domain. Haven't you heard of it in Firmament Ascension Palace?"

 The battle where Desolate Martial killed the million-strong fiend army and the Supreme Perfected Fiend alone had already spread through the Heavenly World.

 It was impossible for Demoness Ji who was in Firmament Ascension Palace to not have heard of it.

 "Of course I have."

 Demoness Ji said.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body asked, "Why didn't you look for us then?"

 Demoness Ji pouted her lips and said helplessly, "After I ascended, I was entangled by Ling Xian and he insisted on cultivating with me. As such, I could only try my best to delay him."

 "Even if I heard the news of Tianhuang Sect, I wouldn't dare to look for you."

 "Firmament Ascension Palace has a Fiend Emperor holding down the fort and is terrifyingly strong. I was worried that if I had looked for you guys, Tianhuang Sect might be implicated and the Fiend Emperor will vent his anger on you."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body remained silent.

 Although this matter was indeed a little troublesome, it was inevitable right now.

 Even if he did not kill Ling Xian earlier on, there was no way the prince would let them off!

 If the Fiend Emperor was truly provoked, he could only release divine powers with Thunder Monarch Heavenly Wrath and shift Tianhuang Sect to Avici temporarily to hide for a period of time.

 In the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain, there were nine Immortal Emperors presiding over the nine Immortal Domains.

 There were definitely other Immortal Emperors in the darkness of the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain that resided in seclusion. Together, there were definitely more than ten of them!

 It was the same for the Pure Land of Bliss.

 There was naturally no way Ling Xiao was the only Fiend Emperor in the Fiend Domain.

 However, for the other Fiend Emperors, in order to pursue the Great Dao, they either lived in seclusion in the mountains or roamed everywhere. The only one who established a faction like this was Fiend Emperor Ling Xiao.

 The focus of the Fiend Dao was on taking the unorthodox path and being obsessed. They sought freedom to be unfettered, disregarding all etiquette and rules.

 Although establishing a faction could rule over millions of territories and possess torrential power, it would also tie oneself down and was vastly different from what the fiend Dao wanted.

 It did not matter whether the Fiend Emperor cared for the lives of the fiends of his faction under his lead, it was inevitable that countless karma would be involved.

 That was the reason why most Fiend Emperors chose to roam the world alone.
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 Chapter 2538 - Destruction

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "What are you thinking about? You haven't answered my question."

 Demoness Ji nudged the Martial Dao Prime Body gently and urged.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body snapped out of his stupor. "The reason why Tianhuang Sect was established was so that those who ascended from the lower worlds could have a place to live in peace."

 "You're from Tianhuang Mainland. Tianhuang Sect is naturally your home."

 "Tsk!"

 Demoness Ji pouted her lips and could not conceal the disappointment in her eyes. Displeased with that answer, she muttered, "A home is a place where the family is…"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was silent for a moment. "Yaoyan, you can treat me as family from now on."

 Demoness Ji's heart skipped a beat. In a flash, she closed in to Su Zimo and tiptoed gently. The two of them faced each other and exchanged glances.

 Suddenly, she reached out and removed the silver mask on the face of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Demoness Ji did not feel any joy when she saw that calm and familiar face. Instead, she felt uneasy.

 "Why aren't you dodging?"

 Demoness Ji frowned.

 If it was back in Tianhuang Mainland, Su Zimo would have avoided her intimate actions a long time ago.

 Demoness Ji finally noticed the abnormality of the Martial Dao Prime Body and the indescribable uneasiness in her heart intensified!

 She seemed to have understood something but did not dare to think about it carefully.

 "Why are you suddenly so nice to me?"

 Demoness Ji asked again.

 Although Su Zimo treated her well in Tianhuang Mainland as well, he would not protect her as much as he did today.

 In fact, he did not even permit Ling Xian to call her a sl*t!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body remained silent.

 "What did you just call me?"

 Demoness Ji's voice was already trembling slightly.

 Yaoyan… that was her name.

 However, ever since the two of them met, Su Zimo had always referred to her as a demoness and had never addressed her as such.

 Although the term sounded intimate, it sounded distant.

 The two of them were silent in the still chamber.

 Demoness Ji bit her lip tightly. After a long time, she asked slowly, "My sister… She's already dead, right?"

 Through her cultivation technique, Demoness Ji was best at bewitching her opponents and controlling their minds.

 Naturally, many people could not hide their thoughts from her either.

 She was sharp and quickly realized that there was only a single possibility why Su Zimo would suddenly treat her so well out of the blue!

 Yaoxue was already dead!

 It was more like guilt and compensation. Su Zimo would replace Yaoxue and continue to protect and take care of her in the future.

 Su Zimo had just said that she could treat him as family from now on because he had already regarded her as his younger sister.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not meet Demoness Ji's eyes. He wore the Mara Mask once more and whispered, "Yaoxue's cultivation was stuck at the Void Reversion realm and she was not able to break through. Eventually, she exhausted her lifespan."

 Upon hearing the news, Demoness Ji felt a sense of sadness as tears rolled down her fair face silently. Before long, her clothes were drenched.

 The joy of reuniting with Su Zimo vanished instantly.

 Part of the sadness was because she heard that Yaoxue had passed on. Another part was because she realized the relationship between her and Su Zimo had changed.

 From now on, Su Zimo would view her as his younger sister and it seemed like they were even closer.

 However, it might seem even more distant for her.

 Actually, Demoness Ji had never harbored any hope towards any outcome with Su Zimo.

 Even if Su Zimo became Dao companions with her sister, she would wish him well from the bottom of her heart and leave silently.

 However, after understanding Su Zimo's inner thoughts, she still felt a sense of disappointment.

 After a long time, Demoness Ji sniffed and rolled her eyes at the Martial Dao Prime Body. "I hope that my sister will be able to find a good husband in her next life and never meet a heartless person like you again, hmph!"

 "Next life…"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body recalled that Yaoxue did not age at all when she passed away. At the thought of that empty tomb, he could not help but mutter softly in a daze.

 "Yaoxue was only a Void Reversion Dao Being. Could there really be a next life?"

 "If there is, where is she now?"

 At that moment, the Martial Dao Prime Body suddenly had the urge to disregard everything and head to the netherworld!

 Perhaps, he might be able to find traces of Yaoxue there.

 However, Heavenly Wolf once said that no one who was alive could enter the netherworld.

 "Let's see what's in this coffin."

 Demoness Ji perked up and waved at the Martial Dao Prime Body before heading towards the gigantic coffin in the middle of the chamber.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body suppressed his thoughts about Yaoxue for the time being and came to the coffin.

 If Fiend Emperor Apocalypse had any legacy preserved back then, it should be in this coffin!

 "Make way."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body gestured for Demoness Ji to retreat to the entrance of the chamber.

 If anything happened, she could escape at any moment!

 Demoness Ji obeyed and stood at the entrance of the chamber.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body stood in front of the coffin and exhaled. Exerting strength in his arms, he pushed the lid of the coffin to the side slowly!

 The lid of the coffin was way too heavy!

 Even with the physique and bloodline of the Martial Dao Prime Body, his full strength was only enough to move the lid.

 There was a loud bang!

 The lid of the coffin fell to the ground. In a flash, the Martial Dao Prime Body arrived at the entrance of the chamber and looked towards the coffin from this location.

 After a while, there was no reaction from the coffin.

 "Hehe, you're worrying too much!"

 Demoness Ji patted the shoulder of the Martial Dao Prime Body and teased, "What do you mean by the resurrection of Fiend Emperor Apocalypse? I was just scaring you earlier on. Why did you take it for real?"

 The reason why the Martial Dao Prime Body was so careful was not because of Demoness Ji's words.

 He merely felt that something was amiss right from the beginning.

 The reason why this Fiend Emperor's tomb was discovered was because the black fiend diagram in his hands had undergone a change and deliberately attracted a group of fiends here.

 However, almost nothing was discovered here. In fact, there weren't even any danger!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body and Demoness Ji walked forward and leaped. Standing at the edge of the coffin, they looked inside and could not help but freeze slightly.

 There was only a pitch-black gigantic axe in the coffin.

 Apart from the gigantic axe, there were no other treasures.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body even specially looked around the chamber, inside and outside the coffin, even inside and outside the lid, but he could not find any words.

 Fiend Emperor Apocalypse only left behind a gigantic axe after his death?

 "I got it!"

 Demoness Ji's eyes lit up. "It's said that when Fiend Emperor Apocalypse was born, his body was already burning with the flames of war and his eyes were filled with destruction. A phenomenon descended from the skies."

 "The pursuit of Fiend Emperor Apocalypse is to tread on the heavens and conquer all worlds. Everywhere he passes, the flames of war will spread and destroy the world!"

 "It's said that the two Emperor weapons used by Fiend Emperor Apocalypse are called Flames of War and Destruction. Flames of War was a spear while Destruction was a gigantic axe!"

 "If I'm not wrong, this gigantic axe should be the Destruction Axe that belonged to Fiend Emperor Apocalypse!"

 "Stepping on the heavens, conquering all worlds…"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body frowned slightly. "Fiend Emperor Apocalypse was so powerful?"

 "Very strong and extremely violent and belligerent!"

 Demoness Ji said, "Back then, the Heavenly World was completely occupied by him. The abyss between the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain and the Fiend Domain was split open by his Destruction Axe!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was secretly speechless.

 Almost splitting the entire Heavenly World into two was indeed a little terrifying. Even Emperor Bo Xun who was in his peak condition back then might not have been able to do it!

 However, even such a ruthless person did not manage to become a Great Emperor in the end and could not escape death.
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 The Martial Dao Prime Body had not cultivated to that stage after all and did not know the insurmountable distance between an Emperor and a Great Emperor.

 However, he had already realized that although there was only a single word difference between the two, the difference was like heaven and earth!

 Even with Die Yue's capabilities, she could only be referred to as a Demon Empress and was not at the level of a Great Emperor.

 Everything else aside, Emperor Bo Xun alone and Fiend Emperor Apocalypse from tens of millions of years ago were all extremely talented and renowned ruthless people.

 However, none of those Emperors could reach that level in the end.

 Up till this point of his cultivation, the Martial Dao Prime Body had only heard of two Great Emperors—Great Emperor Longevity and Great Emperor Infinite.

 Although the Apocalyptic Fiend Sutra was strong and was said to be comparable to the Taboo Mystic Classics, it was not at the level of the Taboo Mystic Classics.

 That was because Fiend Emperor Apocalypse did not manage to take that final step and become a Great Emperor even till his death!

 Heavenly Wolf once said that there was only a single Great Emperor in an era.

 One Great Emperor!

 Ever since Great Emperor Longevity passed away, a Great Emperor had not been born for a long time.

 In this generation, paragons rose and monster incarnates appeared. Even a powerful Emperor like Bo Xun appeared once more and descended into the mortal world.

 In this generation, there was Bo Xun, Die Yue and even more Emperors.

 There were at least 30 Emperors in the Heavenly World alone!

 Of course, within the medium chiliocosm, there was a difference in strength and some weaker worlds might only have one or two Emperors.

 Some of them were stronger like the Heavenly World and had dozens of Emperors.

 Even among so many Emperors, there could only be a single Great Emperor in the end!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not know which of the Emperors would be able to look down on the world and create a brand new era!

 He was far from that level. However, he knew that the distance between him and Die Yue was getting closer.

 One day, he would catch up to Die Yue and walk shoulder to shoulder with her!

 There were many reasons why the Martial Dao Prime Body had not looked for Die Yue all these years.

 Firstly, his cultivation realm was not high enough.

 Although he had entered the True Martial realm and attracted a Tenth Tribulation, at the end of the day, he was still only a Perfected Fiend.

 Even if he went to look for Die Yue, he would not be of much help and might even incur her contempt.

 He could not get over his internal struggles either.

 Secondly, he had yet to completely resolve the matters here after establishing Tianhuang Sect.

 Tianhuang Sect only had a single Grotto-heaven realm expert and was relatively weak.

 Thirdly, his Martial Dao was not perfected yet.

 It was extremely difficult to deduce and perfect the Martial Dao and the chances of that were slim.

 When he saw Die Yue, his mental state would naturally change and it would be difficult for him to focus all his attention on deducing the Martial Dao.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not dare to be distracted!

 If he could not deduce and perfect the Martial Dao, his Dao would stop here. Even if he met Die Yue in the future, there would be nothing to be proud of.

 There was no way he could even help her or stand shoulder to shoulder with her!

 Just as the thoughts of the Martial Dao Prime Body were running wild, Demoness Ji leaped into the coffin and gripped the gigantic black axe with both hands, wanting to lift it.

 "Hee-ya!"

 However, even though her face was flushed red, the gigantic black axe did not budge at all.

 After a few consecutive attempts, her arms ached and she was so tired that she leaned against the inner wall of the coffin. Sliding down slowly, she waved her hand. "No, I can't carry it. Seems like you're the only one who can inherit the opportunity left behind by Fiend Emperor Apocalypse."

 "Let me try."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said and leaped into the coffin as well. Gripping the handle of the gigantic axe with one hand, he exerted strength and wanted to lift the latter up.

 However, the gigantic black axe was still motionless, as though it was embedded at the bottom of the coffin!

 "Mmm?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body frowned slightly.

 Even minor Grotto-heaven Fiend Kings would not be able to withstand this burst strength he just released. Even then, it was not enough to lift the gigantic axe.

 "So weak!"

 Demoness Ji snickered with a teasing expression.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body took a deep breath and put away the black fiend diagram casually. He squatted down and gripped the handle of the gigantic axe with both hands, lifting it upwards!

 Finally, the gigantic black axe moved. However, it was almost negligible and was merely lifted slightly.

 "How could this be?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was puzzled.

 Even Emperor weapons of the past could not possess such weight after tens of millions of years and the spirit consciousness within had long been destroyed.

 Right then, a black streak of light flew out from the storage bag of the Martial Dao Prime Body and landed on the handle of the gigantic axe.

 It was the black fiend diagram formed by the nine incomplete diagrams. At that moment, it was wrapped around the handle of the gigantic black axe, circle after circle…

 The next moment, there was a boom!

 The gigantic black axe actually flew up on its own and looked down from above, as though a fiend body that was a hundred thousand feet tall was standing behind it.

 The head of the body was faintly visible in the clouds and its gigantic palm wielded the gigantic black axe. Two ferocious gazes burst forth from the clouds and locked onto the Martial Dao Prime Body and Demoness Ji in the coffin!

 Phew!

 The gigantic black axe descended from the skies and cleaved down at the two people in the coffin in an incomparably ferocious manner!

 Before the axe blade descended, an unimaginable might had already enveloped the two of them!

 The gigantic black axe sealed all escape routes for the two of them!

 Psst!

 It was way too ferocious!

 Against that axe, the flesh of the Martial Dao Prime Body felt a sharp pain.

 Demoness Ji could not withstand the pressure and a blood mist sprayed out from her body. Her expression dimmed and her body went limp.

 Right now, it was too late for him to escape from this place with Demoness Ji.

 With a single thought from the Martial Dao Prime Body, the Hell Suppression Tripod flew out from his glabella.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body turned the Hell Suppression Tripod upside down and pulled Demoness Ji under the tripod.

 At the same time, crackling sounds came from his body.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body transformed his bones and curled up, giving most of the tripod's space to Demoness Ji.

 It was as though everything was predestined.

 This scene resembled the moment when the two of them met with danger in Tianhuang Mainland.

 Although there was no fiend resurrected in this coffin, it was clear that the gigantic black axe wanted their lives as well!

 Furthermore, the two of them had nowhere to run and huddled together once more, hiding in the coffin under the Hell Suppression Tripod.

 However, this time round, neither of them had any other thoughts.

 The gigantic black axe wanted to kill them and this power was far beyond what the Martial Dao Prime Body could withstand.

 What if the Hell Suppression Tripod could not defend against it?

 Boom!

 The gigantic black axe descended and struck the bottom of the Hell Suppression Tripod with a loud bang!

 Without hesitation, the Martial Dao Prime Body reached out hurriedly and covered Demoness Ji's ears!

 The Hell Suppression Tripod trembled violently and buzzed endlessly!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body shuddered and felt a sharp pain in his ears. Unknowingly, scarlet blood seeped out!

 When Demoness Ji saw that, she had a worried expression and reached out instinctively, covering the ears of the Martial Dao Prime Body tightly.

 The two of them exchanged glances.

 Both of them knew in their hearts that if the gigantic black axe continued slashing down, they would die from the impact even if the Hell Suppression Tripod could defend against it!

 "If only there was an underground river beneath this Fiend Cave."

 Demoness Ji's imagination ran wild.

 Back in Tianhuang Mainland, the two of them hid in that stone coffin and only managed to escape after falling into the underground river.
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 Before the two of them could react, the gigantic black axe slashed down once more, as though it would not stop until the two of them were dead!

 Boom!

 Accompanied by a loud bang, the Hell Suppression Tripod's handles pierced the bottom of the coffin and cracks appeared on the ground.

 The figures of the Martial Dao Prime Body and Demoness Ji suddenly sank.

 "Mmm?"

 The expression of the Martial Dao Prime Body changed.

 Suddenly, he realized that the chamber was not on the ground and there seemed to be another world beneath!

 Without hesitation, the gigantic black axe could slash down once more at any moment. The Martial Dao Prime Body took a deep breath and exerted strength in his legs, stomping his feet!

 Bang! Boom!

 The ground beneath their feet had long been shattered by the Hell Suppression Tripod. Now that the Martial Dao Prime Body stomped on it, it collapsed instantly and the two of them and the Hell Suppression Tripod fell rapidly.

 The surroundings were dark. However, after entering this space, the Martial Dao Prime Body and Demoness Ji felt the power that was initially suppressed on their Essence Spirits dissipate at the same time!

 The space beneath the chamber seemed to have escaped the range of the Fiend Emperor's tomb and divine powers and secret skills could be released.

 The two of them stabilized themselves hurriedly and the Martial Dao Prime Body was relieved.

 As long as he broke free from the restrictions of the Fiend Emperor's tomb, he could make use of the Hell Suppression Tripod to break through the void and escape with Demoness Ji.

 However, he was in no hurry. Instead, he retracted the Hell Suppression Tripod and looked up through the entrance of the chamber above him.

 The strange thing was that the incomparably ferocious gigantic black axe that was chasing him to the ground of the chamber came to a sudden stop.

 After a brief pause, the gigantic black axe turned and left, vanishing!

 The actions of the gigantic black axe caused the Martial Dao Prime Body to frown. He felt that something was amiss and felt uneasy.

 It was pitch-black beneath the chamber. Even with the eyesight of the Martial Dao Prime Body, he could only see around ten feet in front of him.

 Although he could release his spirit consciousness, the range of his detection could not exceed ten feet.

 The two of them descended slowly and nothing could be seen around them. It was extremely quiet and dead.

 Thankfully, not long after, the two of them landed on the ground once more and felt slightly relieved.

 "What was up with the Destruction Axe earlier on?"

 Demoness Ji could not help but ask, "It was buried for tens of millions of years. To think that it could release such a terrifying power right after escaping."

 "It's probably related to that Apocalyptic Fiend Diagram."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said deeply, "You once said that Fiend Emperor Apocalypse died and his skin scattered before his death, forming 18 incomplete diagrams."

 "I'm guessing that the aura of Fiend Emperor Apocalypse is still lingering on the fiend diagrams. That was why the guards in the ancient city did not dare to attack us."

 "The Destruction Axe only awakened completely after it sensed the aura of Fiend Emperor Apocalypse as well."

 Demoness Ji was still puzzled and asked, "However, why would the Destruction Axe attack us? Did the Apocalyptic Fiend Diagram change this time round so that it could lure us here to awaken the Emperor weapon?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body shook his head.

 He had many questions about this matter as well.

 However, he could guess one thing. If he was not wrong, the Apocalyptic Fiend Diagram in the hands of Fiend King Hidden Space and the others should be guiding them to another Emperor weapon, the Flames of War Spear.

 As for those Fiend Kings, they would also face the attacks of the Flames of War Spear!

 The two of them walked together and scanned ahead slowly.

 Suddenly, Su Zimo thought of something and asked, "Right, I noticed that your movement technique is a little special and your bewitchment technique is even stronger than before. Did you obtain any opportunities?"

 Ever since the Green Lotus True Body ascended, he had obtained countless opportunities and encounters before cultivating to become a Grade 7 Heaven Immortal.

 As for Demoness Ji, she was actually a Grade 5 Heaven Immortal right now. It was clear that she had obtained unimaginable opportunities as well!

 Of course, what surprised the Martial Dao Prime Body even more was that Demoness Ji's movement technique was extremely similar to the black-robed woman he faced when he received the True Martial Tenth Tribulation.

 Demoness Ji nodded. "I obtained the inheritance memories of an ancient Great Emperor."

 "Wha—"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was speechless.

 The Green Lotus True Body merely obtained the tripod Hell Suppression Tripod and the Taboo Mystic Classic within. As for Demoness Ji, she obtained the inheritance memories of an ancient Great Emperor directly!

 The Green Lotus True Body was cultivating the Prajna Nirvana Sutra and often encountered questions. Up till now, he still had two secret skills that he could not comprehend completely.

 However, no one could explain it to him and he could only figure out his cultivation on his own.

 On Demoness Ji's side, it was equivalent to a Great Emperor imparting the Dharmic Dao personally—how could her cultivation speed not be fast?!

 "Which Great Emperor was it?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body asked.

 Throughout history, there had not been many Great Emperors recorded together. Up till now, he had only heard of two.

 Demoness Ji said, "According to this Great Emperor, she was in an extremely ancient era. You might not have heard of her, but she's known as Great Empress Nine Nether!"

 "Great Empress Nine Nether…"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body murmured softly and asked, "Is Great Empress Nine Nether a woman?"

 "Yes."

 Demoness Ji nodded and looked at Su Zimo in surprise.

 After all, it was difficult to associate the title of Great Empress Nine Nether with a woman.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body asked again, "Does this woman wear black and wield a long sword?"

 "How do you know?"

 Demoness Ji's face was filled with disbelief.

 "It was a coincidence that I was lucky enough to witness this senior's glory in the past." The Martial Dao Prime Body did not explain in detail.

 Demoness Ji said, "This senior is a woman. Before she became a Great Emperor, she was known as the Nine Nether Pure Maiden. The Nine Nether Pure Maiden Sutra she created is one of the Taboo Mystic Classics."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body nodded.

 It seemed like Demoness Ji had already learned the Taboo Mystic Classic!

 Right then, Demoness Ji did not notice and staggered, almost falling. The Martial Dao Prime Body supported her hurriedly.

 "What is it?"

 Demoness Ji frowned slightly and looked down.

 Earlier on, she felt like she had kicked something.

 A dark yellow mud bump appeared on the ground beneath her feet, looking extremely abrupt like a tomb.

 Demoness Ji harrumphed softly and stomped twice heavily, muttering, "How dare you trip me!"

 Right then, Demoness Ji paused in her actions and froze on the spot, her flawless face filled with fear!

 "What's wrong?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body sensed Demoness Ji's abnormality but did not think too much about it and merely asked casually.

 After all, Demoness Ji was quirky and playful. Perhaps she had faked this scene on purpose.

 "S-Su Zimo… I-I… Someone just blew a-at the back of my h-head!"

 Demoness Ji's voice was trembling and she even sounded like she was about to cry. It was clear that she was extremely afraid and her expression did not seem fake.

 However, the Martial Dao Prime Body did not sense any danger in the surroundings nor did his spirit perception warn him.

 "Hehe!"

 Right then, a sinister laughter sounded out of nowhere beside the two of them!

 "Miss, you've stepped on my tomb…"
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 Accompanied by that sinister voice, a menacing and terrifying face gradually appeared in the darkness behind Demoness Ji.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was alarmed and did not have time to think. He pulled Demoness Ji over and shielded her behind him, glaring at the figure that appeared slowly in the darkness with a grim expression.

 He looked like an old man covered in blood. His face was pale and there was no life in him, resembling a malevolent ghost!

 No matter the old man's background, the fact that he could hide from the spirit perception of the Martial Dao Prime Body was enough to shock him and make him on guard.

 "To think that two little children would come here. Hehehe…"

 The old man let out an unpleasant laughter once more. His grin extended to the back of his ears, as though it was splitting his entire head into two!

 "Could it be a Ghost Immortal?"

 Demoness Ji gradually calmed down as she panted and said with a trembling voice.

 "Ghost Immortal?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body's heart skipped a beat.

 Back in the Emperor's Tomb, the Green Lotus True Body encountered a Ghost Immortal who was extremely powerful and nearly died inside. Thankfully, he managed to survive with the help of the Soul Lantern.

 Demoness Ji continued, "However, according to the inheritance memories given to me by Great Empress Nine Nether, the conditions for the formation of Ghost Immortals are extremely special. At the very least, an Emperor has to die!"

 Only the powerful grievances of Emperors could turn them into Ghost Immortals!

 Back then, the Green Lotus True Body was only at the Black Immortal realm and did not know much about Ghost Immortals. The information he had was not accurate enough and he merely heard a bit about them from Feng Ziyi.

 He thought that Ghost Immortals were formed by the death of experts whose souls refused to enter reincarnation due to their grievances. Furthermore, they cultivated their own sentience.

 To think that the prerequisite for the formation of a Ghost Immortal was for an Emperor to die!

 In that case, it could explain why there was such a Ghost Immortal in the Emperor's Tomb.

 It was said that the formation of the Emperor's Tomb was the death of an Immortal Emperor.

 Later on, other Emperors took the risk to enter the Emperor's Tomb and were inevitably cursed and buried there.

 Demoness Ji continued, "However, Emperor experts are considered as peak existences of the upper world and it's extremely difficult for them to perish, let alone die violently. How can there be an Emperor here…"

 At that point, Demoness Ji's voice stopped abruptly.

 Suddenly, she recalled that there was indeed an Emperor buried here, Fiend Emperor Apocalypse!

 Could this be the final resting place of Fiend Emperor Apocalypse?

 Naturally, the Martial Dao Prime Body thought of Fiend Emperor Apocalypse right away as well. However, he was still puzzled.

 He had a feeling that the dark space here was out of place with the tomb of the Fiend Emperor above, as though they were two different worlds.

 Above the chamber, within the radius of the Fiend Emperor's tomb, Grotto-heavens could not be released and their divine powers and secret skills were sealed.

 However, the two of them were almost completely unaffected here.

 At that moment, he did not have time to analyze carefully when the Ghost Immortal opposite him suddenly took a deep breath towards the two of them!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body felt his mind go adrift and his Essence Spirit felt a powerful suction force that was about to pull it out of his body!

 Thankfully, the power of the Mara Mask burst forth and blocked his Essence Spirit, allowing him to regain consciousness instantly.

 However, Demoness Ji's cultivation realm was insufficient and she could not defend against the devouring power at all. A wisp of her Essence Spirit left her orifice and flew towards the Ghost Immortal opposite her!

 Against such Ghost Immortals, none of the Dharmic Daos of the Martial Dao Prime Body could cause much damage to them.

 However, he had a treasure that could kill the Ghost Immortal!

 Using his robes, the Martial Dao Prime Body swept up a dim bronze lantern from his storage bag and smashed it towards the Ghost Immortal opposite him.

 "Hehe."

 The old man gave a strange laugh and reached out for the old bronze lantern with his withered palm. "Kid, you can't hurt me… argh!"

 Before the old man could finish, he suddenly shrieked.

 It was already too late for him to dodge and shake off the Soul Lantern!

 Right in front of the Martial Dao Prime Body, the old man transformed into streaks of light that entered the bronze lantern and vanished completely.

 The bottom of the bronze lantern had clearly gained another layer of oil.

 Back then, the Ghost Immortal in the Emperor's Tomb merely touched the Soul Lantern with his walking stick and was almost sucked to death by it.

 For this Ghost Immortal who dared to reach out with his hands, he did not even have the chance to escape!

 Demoness Ji's Essence Spirit returned to her consciousness once more. She looked in the direction where the old man disappeared with lingering fear.

 Demoness Ji heaved a sigh of relief. "To think that there would be a Ghost Immortal beneath this chamber. I wonder what happened to Fiend Emperor Apocalypse back then to cause him to die here with such deep resentment."

 "Something's not right."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body retracted his bronze lantern and murmured with a frown.

 "Why?" Demoness Ji was puzzled.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said, "The tomb of Fiend Emperor Apocalypse above was exquisitely set up. It's clear that he was prepared. If he had died violently, why would there be this tomb here?"

 As the Martial Dao Prime Body spoke, he glanced from the corner of his eye and suddenly realized that Demoness Ji was looking behind him with a horrified and pale expression!

 In the darkness behind the Martial Dao Prime Body, a figure appeared slowly and approached silently like a ghost.

 It was a menacing face that resembled a malevolent ghost. It opened its mouth in the darkness and wanted to devour the head of the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 Another Ghost Immortal!

 Throughout the entire process, there was no reaction from the spirit perception of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 "Hurry and escape!"

 Demoness Ji shrieked and lunged towards the Ghost Immortal in the darkness behind the Martial Dao Prime Body without hesitation!

 When the Martial Dao Prime Body noticed the strange expression on Demoness Ji's face, he realized that he was in immense danger!

 His surroundings were pitch-black and he might not be safe no matter where he hid!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body's reaction was extremely fast. His spirit consciousness moved and released a Martial Spirit Fire that entered the lantern of the Soul Lantern.

 Phew!

 The Soul Lantern was ignited instantly and burned with a tiny golden flame. The light extended and enveloped his surroundings!

 "Ah!"

 The Ghost Immortal behind him seemed to be severely injured by the golden light and golden flames surged from his body, unable to be extinguished.

 "Soul…"

 The Ghost Immortal only had time to say a single word before he was enveloped by the golden flames and devoured. His Essence Spirit was destroyed and his soul dissipated into nothingness!

 Demoness Ji paused in her tracks and looked at everything in shock.

 She had not expected that the seemingly unassuming bronze lantern in the hands of the Martial Dao Prime Body would be so powerful!

 Ghost Immortals did not have true flesh and blood. In reality, they were formed from souls and resentment.

 This treasure, the Soul Lantern, was the nemesis of these Ghost Immortals!

 The Essence Spirits of the Martial Dao Prime Body and Demoness Ji were in their consciousnesses and were protected by their bodies. When the Soul Lantern was ignited, it was filled with a golden glow and did not cause them any harm.

 "What's going on? Why are there two Ghost Immortals here? Should we leave quickly?"

 Demoness Ji's face was pale as a sheet. She felt uneasy and increasingly felt that this place was sinister.

 The surrounding darkness seemed to be filled with an indescribably terrifying aura!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had a grim expression as he rolled up the Soul Lantern in his hands and suddenly threw it into the surrounding darkness.

 "Ah! Ah! Ah!"

 The golden light dispersed the darkness and dozens of ghostly figures appeared instantly, letting out a series of tragic cries as they squeezed and retreated, wanting to avoid the light of the Soul Lantern!

 When she saw that, Demoness Ji's expression changed starkly and she shuddered!

 There were dozens of Ghost Immortals hiding in the darkness over there!
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 Some of the Ghost Immortals who were slower to dodge were affected by the golden light of the Soul Lantern and golden flames ignited in their bodies, turning them into ashes before long!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body's heart skipped a beat.

 He merely probed the darkness over there out of cautiousness earlier on. To think that there would be dozens of Ghost Immortals!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had a grim gaze as he swept up the Soul Lantern and surveyed the surrounding darkness!

 "Ah! Ah! Ah!"

 Instantly, tragic cries sounded from the surrounding darkness!

 In all directions, ghostly figures could be seen fleeing in all directions from the Soul Lantern's radiance!

 Psst!

 This time round, even the Martial Dao Prime Body felt a chill run down his spine and his hairs stood on end.

 After spinning with the Soul Lantern earlier on, he saw hundreds of Ghost Immortals!

 It was hard to imagine that there were so many Ghost Immortals hidden in the darkness around the two of them, waiting for an opportunity to strike silently!

 If not for the Soul Lantern in his hands, the two of them would have been torn apart by the Ghost Immortals earlier on.

 More than that, he was shocked and wondered what sort of a place this was beneath the chamber that could produce so many Ghost Immortals.

 Could it be that the hundreds of Ghost Immortals were formed from the death of Emperors?

 Could there be hundreds of Emperors buried beneath the chamber?

 That speculation was way too terrifying. Even the Martial Dao Prime Body felt chills run down his spine when he thought about it!

 At the side, Demoness Ji was already dumbfounded and speechless.

 Hundreds of Ghost Immortals meant that hundreds of Emperors had died here—what sort of a concept was that?

 The Martial Dao Prime Body took a deep breath and composed himself rapidly.

 No matter what, he had to get rid of the Ghost Immortals first.

 Otherwise, letting them hide in the darkness would be too much of a threat to the two of them.

 At that thought, the Martial Dao Prime Body rolled up the Soul Lantern and placed it in front of him, blowing hard at the oil in the lantern!

 The oil of the Soul Lantern splattered everywhere and scattered on the ground, purging away the surrounding darkness instantly.

 "Soul Lantern!"

 "It's the Soul Lantern!"

 Many Ghost Immortals shrieked and fled into the darkness.

 Many Ghost Immortals were enveloped by the golden flames and burned into nothingness before long, vanishing completely.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body brought Demoness Ji and swept up the Soul Lantern before chasing after the remaining Ghost Immortals.

 As the two of them advanced, the light of the Soul Lantern purged away the darkness and rows of mud bumps could be seen on the ground beneath their feet.

 Although there were no tombstones or markings, both of them could tell that the mounds were simple tombs!

 The plot of tombs was not too big and the terrain was in the shape of a long coffin.

 Hundreds of Ghost Immortals had nowhere to hide in the coffin-shaped tomb. The Martial Dao Prime Body caught up to them quickly and killed them all with the Soul Lantern!

 The souls of those Emperors did not dissipate and gathered resentment, forming strange living beings like the Ghost Immortals. They were trapped here and could not see the light of day all year round, unable to enter reincarnation.

 For them, death in the hands of the Martial Dao Prime Body was a form of relief.

 After getting rid of all the Ghost Immortals here, the Soul Lantern absorbed a large number of souls and the oil was completely filled. The radius of light expanded significantly and illuminated the entire space!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body and Demoness Ji turned back and saw unassuming tombs scattered among them along the way. However, they were filled with an indescribable might and shock!

 Although the plot of tombs was not big, there were more than a thousand tombs buried here.

 Furthermore, those tombs might all be the tombs of Emperors!

 Not all Emperors would transform into Ghost Immortals after their deaths.

 Therefore, although there were more than a thousand Emperor tombs here, there were only a few hundred Ghost Immortals.

 Even so, this scene had a huge impact on the mental states of the Martial Dao Prime Body and Demoness Ji!

 Who would have thought that there were so many Emperor tombs beneath the tomb of the Fiend Emperor above?!

 What happened back then to cause more than a thousand Emperors to die here?

 If these Emperor experts came from the same era, it meant that more than half of the Emperors of this era might be buried here!

 What was up with these Emperor tombs?

 Back when Fiend Emperor Apocalypse established his tomb above, did he know of this situation beneath?

 In the mind of the Martial Dao Prime Body, he could not help but recall the turmoil that affected the medium chiliocosm that Book Immortal Yun Zhu mentioned to the Green Lotus True Body!

 At that time, Yun Zhu was not sure if the chaos existed either because almost all the records of the chaos had been erased, leaving only some blurry records.

 Could the tragic death of the Emperors have something to do with that chaos?

 Countless questions flashed through the minds of the Martial Dao Prime Body and Demoness Ji.

 The two of them stood on the spot for a long time.

 Demoness Ji seemed to have thought of something and frowned, trying her best to recall.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body turned around and looked at the end of the plot of tombs where a thick stele dozens of feet tall stood.

 The stele looked ancient and heavy, emanating a deathly aura of time. It was blank with nothing on it.

 A thought flashed through the mind of the Martial Dao Prime Body as he looked at the gigantic stele.

 Although there were no markings on the stele, it gave him a feeling that the it was more like a tombstone that was used to suppress this place!

 He did not know who established the tombstone, but it could resolve a doubt in his heart.

 It might be because of that tombstone that the hundreds of Ghost Immortals were suppressed here and could not escape.

 Right then, a loud bang sounded from the easternmost side of the chamber, as though a huge battle had broken out above!

 Bang! Boom!

 The tomb of the Fiend Emperor above was shaking violently and could collapse at any moment!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body and Demoness Ji hid in the chamber at the bottom and would not be implicated.

 "If I'm not wrong, Hidden Space and the others must have discovered the Flames of War Spear."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body murmured softly.

 Right then, dark clouds gathered in the firmaments outside and fiend qi coiled. A pair of gigantic eyes were hidden in the clouds as they glared at Bei Yin Mountain with a terrifying might!

 The fiends around Bei Yin Mountain were shocked and knelt on the ground one after another, shivering!

 Even Grotto-heaven realm Fiend Kings who sensed the aura from the firmaments did not dare to hesitate and knelt on the ground with reverent expressions.

 Even they could not defend against that pressure!

 A Fiend Emperor had appeared!

 "Who killed my son?!"

 Fiend Emperor Ling Xiao's voice was filled with suppressed rage that caused one's heart to tremble!

 His voice reverberated through the skies of the Fiend Domain like thunder!

 In the tomb of the Fiend Emperor, Fiend King Hidden Space and the others had just entered a chamber when something happened. The Flames of War Spear appeared and attacked them fiercely.

 Fiend Emperor Ling Xiao's gaze seemed to be able to penetrate the tomb of the Fiend Emperor and witness such a scene.

 Suddenly, a gigantic palm extended from the clouds and covered the skies as it grabbed towards the tomb of the Fiend Emperor!

 Boom!

 Fiend Emperor Ling Xiao's palm strike almost uprooted the entire Bei Yin Mountain and the Fiend Emperor's tomb that was already on the verge of destruction collapsed instantly!

 The might of a Fiend Emperor was extremely terrifying!
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 The Martial Dao Prime Body summoned the Hell Suppression Tripod, prepared to break through the void and leave with Demoness Ji.

 Given the capabilities of the Fiend Emperor, the two of them could not hide for long.

 If he was discovered by Fiend Emperor Ling Xiao, even if the Martial Dao Prime Body could break through the void, he might not be able to return to Avici under the watch of the latter.

 Given the power that the Fiend Emperor had just displayed, the Martial Dao Prime Body had no doubt that once the two of them were discovered, even if he entered the spatial tunnel, Fiend Emperor Ling Xiao would be able to sever it and capture the two of them!

 Right then, Demoness Ji suddenly said, "I seem to remember!"

 "What?" The Martial Dao Prime Body asked instinctively.

 Demoness Ji said sternly, "This tomb beneath Fiend Emperor Apocalypse should be the tomb of a Great Emperor!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body's heart skipped a beat.

 Prior to this, who would have thought that there was a tomb of a Great Emperor hidden beneath the tomb of Fiend Emperor Apocalypse in the depths of Bei Yin Mountain!

 However, on second thought, only a Great Emperor could afford to have a thousand Emperor tombs buried with him!

 However, he did not know what sort of an existence this Great Emperor was in the past to be so terrifying as to kill so many Emperors.

 "Who is this Great Emperor?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body asked.

 Demoness Ji pursed her lips slightly and hesitated, as though she was wary of something.

 Right then, a loud bang sounded from the tomb of the Fiend Emperor above. Immediately after, a flare surged into the skies and charged towards Fiend Emperor Ling Xiao who was in the clouds with a resplendent glow!

 The flare emitted a scorching and terrifying aura and the power it released could go against the might of a Fiend Emperor!

 The majestic power even tore the void apart, leaving clear cracks!

 "Hmph, how dare you act so brazenly without an owner!"

 Fiend Emperor Ling Xiao harrumphed coldly and a saber shrouded by fiend qi suddenly appeared in his palm. It descended from the skies and seemed to split the firmaments into two!

 Clang!

 Fiend Emperor Ling Xiao's black saber struck the flare and revealed its true form—it was the Flames of War Spear!

 As for Fiend Emperor Ling Xiao, his body shuddered after being struck by the Flames of War Spear. He appeared and stood in midair with a hint of shock in his eyes.

 Boom!

 The Flames of War Spear fell to the ground and pierced through it, causing spiderweb-like cracks to appear in its surroundings as the ground shook.

 The flames on the spear intensified!

 In the flames, the Flames of War Spear was burned red and almost transparent as its aura rose continuously!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body and Demoness Ji exchanged glances and were shocked.

 To think that this Emperor weapon would release such a terrifying power the moment it was born after being buried for tens of millions of years.

 Hidden Space and the other Fiend Kings watching below were shocked as well.

 They could not interfere in a battle of such level!

 "How is that possible?"

 Although Fiend Emperor Ling Xiao was expressionless, his heart stirred.

 It was just an Emperor weapon. Even if the spirit consciousness within was not destroyed, it could not release such power with no one controlling it!

 "Your master has already died for tens of millions of years. How dare a single weapon like you try to violate my might?!"

 Fiend Emperor Ling Xiao glared at the battle spear that burned with raging flames on the ground and hollered, "I'm here! Hurry and submit!"

 "Everywhere Flames of War goes, the territory shall belong to me!"

 Suddenly!

 A deep voice sounded from the ruins of the Fiend Emperor's tomb. It contained endless might that could not be disobeyed!

 Demoness Ji's heart skipped a beat as she suddenly said, "Those were the words of Fiend Emperor Apocalypse in the past. How could…"

 Demoness Ji did not continue and did not dare to continue thinking.

 When he heard that, Fiend Emperor Ling Xiao had a grim expression as he glared at the ruins of the Fiend Emperor's tomb and said coldly, "Stop pretending. Who are you? Why don't you show yourself?!"

 Back then, every time Fiend Emperor Apocalypse conquered a territory, he would throw the Flames of War Spear out first.

 The living beings in the territory only had two choices—submit or escape.

 If anyone dared to resist, the Destruction Axe would descend alongside a calamity. Countless living beings would be slaughtered and blood would flow like rivers!

 Indeed, that action earlier on was in the style of Fiend Emperor Apocalypse. However, unless he witnessed it personally, Fiend Emperor Ling Xiao would not believe that Fiend Emperor Apocalypse could survive till now!

 The lifespans of Emperors and Great Emperors were 10 million years.

 Even for the one named Great Emperor Longevity, he could not survive for tens of millions of years!

 "You merely cultivated half of my fiend sutra and yet you dare to bark in front of me?"

 The deep voice sounded from the ruins of the tomb once more.

 That statement revealed a greater piece of information that was even more terrifying!

 The Apocalyptic Fiend Sutra was created by the person who spoke.

 In that case, the identity of the owner of the voice was obvious!

 When Fiend Emperor Ling Xiao heard that, he felt a little guilty and glared at the ruins with a bewildered expression.

 Bang! Boom!

 In the ruins of the tomb, countless boulders were sent flying as a tall and burly figure stood up slowly. His black hair danced and his eyes were bloodshot as he wielded a gigantic black axe.

 Although that figure stood in the ruins of the tomb, its aura was even more domineering and terrifying than Fiend Emperor Ling Xiao who was in the skies!

 Nobody had seen the appearance of Fiend Emperor Apocalypse before. However, when many people saw that figure, they were certain that it was the ruthless person from tens of millions of years ago—Fiend Emperor Apocalypse himself!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had also seen the black fiend diagram before. The figure drawn on the fiend diagram was almost identical to Fiend Emperor Apocalypse before him!

 How was that possible?

 Fiend Emperor Apocalypse was not dead?

 A Fiend Emperor who should have died a long time ago had reappeared in the world tens of millions of years later!

 All the living beings in the vicinity of Bei Yin Mountain were stunned on the spot by the aura emanated by Fiend Emperor Apocalypse and did not dare to move!

 At that moment, any activity could lead to death!

 The world seemed to have gone silent and the air froze, as though it had stopped.

 In the Great Emperor's tomb, the Martial Dao Prime Body finally understood something.

 There was a reason why the Fiend Kings could not release their Grotto-heavens after entering the Fiend Cave.

 That was because Fiend Emperor Apocalypse was not dead at all. The Fiend Cave that they entered was actually a world conjured by Fiend Emperor Apocalypse!

 How could the Grotto-heavens of Fiend Kings be released in the world of a Fiend Emperor?

 As for him and Demoness Ji, they returned to normal after falling into the tomb beneath the chamber and could release divine powers and secret skills. It was also because the tomb they were in right now was the tomb of a Great Emperor!

 Although the world of a Fiend Emperor was strong, its power could not cover the tomb of a Great Emperor.

 In the skies, Fiend Emperor Ling Xiao looked down at the figure in the ruins of the tomb.

 At that moment, he seemed to have an illusion that the person below was looking down at him with a cold gaze!

 He still could not believe it!

 Fiend Emperor Apocalypse was still alive and had lived for tens of millions of years!

 Fiend Emperor Ling Xiao was certain of one thing. Even if Fiend Emperor Apocalypse was still alive, he was not at the level of a Great Emperor.

 Once one became a Great Emperor, all the Emperors of the upper world would obtain a mysterious connection.
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 The two Fiend Emperors were in a stand-off.

 Fiend Emperor Ling Xiao was still hesitating.

 Although he wanted to retreat, he was worried that he would be deceived. After all, the fact that Fiend Emperor Apocalypse had survived for tens of millions of years was way too unbelievable.

 Right then, Fiend Emperor Apocalypse raised his head slowly and looked at Fiend Emperor Ling Xiao who was in the skies. "You've already lost your final chance to survive!"

 The moment he said that, Fiend Emperor Apocalypse waved his palm.

 The Flames of War Spear that stabbed into the ground suddenly tore through the void and stabbed towards Fiend Emperor Ling Xiao, arriving before the latter instantly!

 This attack was even more ferocious and murderous than the impact of the Flames of War Spear earlier on!

 At that moment, Fiend Emperor Ling Xiao sensed the killing intent of Fiend Emperor Apocalypse.

 He was also truly certain that the other party was Apocalypse, the ruthless person from tens of millions of years ago!

 Phew!

 Fiend Emperor Ling Xiao did not dare to hesitate and opened up a part of the world. As though he was one with the world behind him, he gripped his saber with both hands and slashed towards the Flames of War Spear.

 Clang!

 There was a loud bang!

 Fiend Emperor Ling Xiao shuddered and the world that he had just propped up swayed—it was showing signs of collapsing!

 A casual attack from Fiend Emperor Apocalypse was already so terrifying and unstoppable!

 Boom!

 Before Fiend Emperor Ling Xiao could catch his breath, the massive body of Fiend Emperor Apocalypse suddenly rose from the ground and leaped, slashing towards Fiend Emperor Ling Xiao with his gigantic black axe!

 At the same time, a gigantic black hole appeared behind Fiend Emperor Apocalypse. Flames of war lingered outside and fiend qi surged within. This was the world he had condensed, the Apocalyptic Fiend Cave!

 Fiend Emperor Ling Xiao had nowhere to retreat and could only channel his Essence Spirit wildly. He gathered Heaven and Earth and raised his fiend saber to defend above his head.

 Boom!

 Fiend Emperor Ling Xiao's world could not defend against it at all and was almost defeated, devoured by the Apocalyptic Fiend Cave!

 Pfft!

 Under countless gazes, the Destruction Axe tore through the fiend saber and struck the top of Fiend Emperor Ling Xiao's head. Without stopping, it split him into two from head to toe!

 The world went silent instantly!

 The Emperor's blood dyed half the firmaments red!

 Not only did the Destruction Axe split Fiend Emperor Ling Xiao's body, it also killed his Essence Spirit instantly.

 This was a Fiend Emperor who established the strongest faction in the Fiend Domain this generation and had dominated for many years. However, he died on the spot with his blood tainting the firmaments the moment he appeared today!

 In reality, the reappearance of Fiend Emperor Apocalypse had caused too much of a stir. The other Fiend Emperors that were initially dormant in the Fiend Domain were alarmed as well.

 However, those Fiend Emperors did not appear rashly. Instead, they hid in every corner of the Fiend Domain and watched the situation silently.

 Yet, even they had not expected that Fiend Emperor Ling Xiao would be struck to death by Fiend Emperor Apocalypse within three moves without the chance to escape!

 Once one cultivated to the Emperor realm, it was extremely difficult to die.

 Unless… the difference in strength was immense.

 To think that Fiend Emperor Ling Xiao would die in less than three moves against a ruthless person who was notorious tens of millions of years ago!

 "Since he cultivated the fiend Dao, he shouldn't have established any faction and involve himself with too much karma. If he hadn't appeared to take revenge for his son, he wouldn't have ended up in such a state."

 "It's fate. He only managed to advance to the Emperor realm after cultivating the Apocalyptic Fiend Sutra. How can he defend against the creator of the Apocalyptic Fiend Sutra?"

 "Let's disperse. Now that this person has appeared, the Fiend Domain will probably belong to him in the future."

 "Hehe, it's not just the Fiend Domain. How can the Pure Land of Bliss and Nine Firmament Immortal Domain be spared? Now that he's reborn, he's definitely going to make a comeback and conquer the heavens. At that time, the medium chiliocosm will probably be embroiled in the flames of war!"

 "Over the years, chaos has happened repeatedly and many signs have already indicated that a calamity is about to arrive. Although we're Emperors, we might not be spared…"

 The few Fiend Emperors hidden in various parts of the Fiend Domain conversed secretly before returning to normal. They retracted their auras and vanished.

 …

 Fiend Emperor Ling Xiao was dead!

 This scene had a huge psychological and visual impact on everyone present!

 Hidden Space and the other Fiend Kings were pale.

 If even Fiend Emperor Ling Xiao could not defend against a single axe strike from Fiend Emperor Apocalypse, it would be as simple as crushing a few ants if this ruthless person wanted to kill them!

 "Greetings, Fiend Emperor. I'm Hidden Space and I'm willing to submit!"

 Fiend King Hidden Space was the first to react and knelt on the ground to express his obedience.

 Now that Fiend Emperor Ling Xiao was dead, there was naturally no way these experts of Firmament Ascension Palace could retain their loyalty.

 Fiend King Lu Cang and the others knelt down as well.

 Fiend Kings such as Fiendcelestial Black Heaven and the others had their own sects and factions and were actually rather resistant to submitting.

 However, Fiend Emperor Apocalypse was way too ferocious and killed an Emperor the moment he appeared—they did not dare to express anything at all.

 When they saw Fiend King Hidden Space and the others submit, the expressions of Fiendcelestial Black Heaven and the other Fiend Kings turned terrible and they hesitated.

 Right then, Fiend Emperor Apocalypse turned his head slightly and looked towards Fiendcelestial Black Heaven and the others with his bloodshot eyes.

 Psst!

 Instantly, a chill ran down the spines of Fiendcelestial Black Heaven and the other Fiend Kings!

 As their hearts skipped a beat, the Fiend Kings knelt down with a thud without hesitation and sprawled on the ground tightly, not daring to be disloyal!

 If even Fiend Kings could not withstand the might of Fiend Emperor Apocalypse, it was even more impossible for the fiends around Bei Yin Mountain to endure.

 No matter what sect they were from or the level of their cultivation, the fiends present knelt down one after another to express their submission.

 In fact, no one dared to escape against the might of Fiend Emperor Apocalypse!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was in deep thought when he saw that.

 Not long ago, a supreme fiend, Emperor Bo Xun, appeared.

 And today, another ruthless person from tens of millions of years ago had reappeared!

 If the two of them wanted to occupy the territory of the Fiend Domain in the future, there would definitely be a fight!

 The appearance of Fiend Emperor Apocalypse inadvertently helped him get rid of the immense threat of Fiend Emperor Ling Xiao.

 With the death of Fiend Emperor Ling Xiao, no one would cause trouble for him even though he killed Prince Ling Xian.

 However, although the threat of Fiend Emperor Ling Xiao was removed, an even more terrifying and dangerous existence appeared.

 This existence was probably not a good thing for him or Tianhuang Sect!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not act rashly.

 If he hid in the tomb of the Great Emperor with Demoness Ji, there was a chance that they could hide and avoid the detection of Fiend Emperor Apocalypse.

 If he were to break through the void and escape from this place rashly, he might alarm Fiend Emperor Apocalypse instead!

 "Right, you haven't told me which Great Emperor this tomb belongs to."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body sent a voice transmission to Demoness Ji's spirit consciousness and asked secretly.

 When he asked about this earlier on, Demoness Ji was hesitant.

 Thereafter, a huge change happened above and Fiend Emperor Apocalypse appeared. Both of their attention was focused outside.

 That was the reason why Demoness Ji did not mention the name of the Great Emperor the entire time.

 "It's not that I don't want to tell you."

 Demoness Ji said, "In the memories of Great Empress Nine Nether, she was also extremely secretive about this Great Emperor. It seems like the name of this Great Emperor is a taboo that can't be mentioned…"
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 "Can't be mentioned?" 

 The Martial Dao Prime Body frowned slightly.

 Be it Great Emperor Infinite or Great Emperor Longevity that he knew of right now, they were recorded in the books of history and left countless legends.

 What was so special about this Great Emperor that even Great Empress Nine Nether was wary of him?

 Demoness Ji hesitated for a long time before sending a voice transmission, "The name of this Great Emperor should be Heaven Burial."

 Boom!

 Although Demoness Ji sent a voice transmission with her spirit consciousness, the moment those words sounded in the mind of the Martial Dao Prime Body, the gigantic stele at the side seemed to have sensed something and began to vibrate violently!

 Demoness Ji was shocked and retreated a few steps.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body turned around and saw that a thick layer of dust and gravel had fallen off the surface of the stele—it was filled with words!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body hurriedly raised the Soul Lantern in his hands and allowed the light emitted by the Soul Lantern to envelop the stele and take a closer look.

 On the leftmost row of the stele were three words—Heaven Burial Sutra!

 "Heaven Burial Sutra…"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body chanted instinctively.

 As though some seal was triggered, the moment the words Heaven Burial Sutra were said by the Martial Dao Prime Body, the part of the stele that recorded them began to shatter and fall off.

 Furthermore, the trend was still spreading and the stele was already filled with cracks!

 "It's the Taboo Mystic Classic left behind by Great Emperor Heaven Burial. Hurry and memorize it!" Demoness Ji reacted right away and said hurriedly.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body realized the importance of this matter as well and summoned the Green Lotus True Body. He released the Spirit Consonance Art right away and established a connection with the Green Lotus True Body!

 Far away in Heaven and Earth Academy, a ripple appeared in the eyes of the Green Lotus True Body. It was as though he had crossed the voids and caught sight of the stele deep underground in the heartland of the Fiend Domain!

 Time was tight and the stele could be destroyed at any moment—the two true bodies were telepathic.

 The Green Lotus True Body memorized the first half silently while the Martial Dao Prime Body memorized the second half on the gigantic stele in his mind!

 Demoness Ji's eyes were widened as well as she tried her best to read the sutra on the stele.

 However, she merely read two lines before she felt her eyes sting and tears flowed uncontrollably. She could only give up helplessly.

 Splash!

 The gigantic stele did not last long before it collapsed rapidly, turning into dust.

 It was as though the sutra had never appeared in the world.

 The appearance of the Heaven Burial Sutra was fleeting. Thankfully, the two true bodies joined forces and memorized the Taboo Mystic Classic completely!

 As long as the two true bodies communicated with one another, they would be able to obtain the complete Heaven Burial Sutra.

 Naturally, the Martial Dao Prime Body would not cultivate this Taboo Mystic Classic. All he had to do was smelt the profound truths of the Heaven Burial Sutra and seek inspiration to perfect the Martial Dao.

 However, this Taboo Mystic Classic was extremely important to the Green Lotus True Body.

 If the Green Lotus True Body were to cultivate another Taboo Mystic Classic, his combat strength would increase by another level as well!

 Furthermore, when the Martial Dao Prime Body was memorizing it, he took a rough glance at it.

 He was almost certain that this was a fiend technique, a Taboo Mystic Classic of the fiend Dao!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was already satisfied that he could locate Demoness Ji in this trip.

 To think that they were ambushed by Ghost Immortals under the chamber, allowing him to make use of the Soul Lantern to purify them while filling its oil.

 Furthermore, by some freak coincidence, he even obtained a Taboo Mystic Classic!

 These were huge opportunities!

 So what if he did not obtain the Apocalyptic Fiend Sutra?

 Although the Apocalyptic Fiend Sutra was strong, it was not at the level of the Taboo Mystic Classics.

 However, the Heaven Burial Sutra could be considered as an actual Taboo Mystic Classic!

 More than a thousand Emperors were buried with Great Emperor Heaven Burial. It was not hard to imagine how terrifying this Great Emperor was back then!

 The name of the Heaven Burial Sutra alone gave off a ferocious and arrogant aura!

 Could it be that this Great Emperor had once wanted to bury the heavens?

 As the gigantic stele collapsed, the tomb of the Great Emperor could not hold on either and swayed continuously, as though it could collapse at any moment!

 "Let's leave this place first!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body summoned the Hell Suppression Tripod to break through the void, bringing Demoness Ji into the spatial tunnel.

 Although he was delighted after obtaining the Heaven Burial Sutra, he did not forget that there was a terrifying Fiend Emperor from tens of millions of years ago guarding outside.

 The commotion here might alarm that Fiend Emperor and he had to leave as soon as possible!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body still had many questions regarding Fiend Emperor Apocalypse. However, at that moment, he did not have time to think too much about it.

 Just as the two of them entered the spatial tunnel, the Martial Dao Prime Body turned back and looked in the direction of Fiend Emperor Apocalypse. He could not help but shudder!

 At that moment, Fiend Emperor Apocalypse was also staring at them!

 However, Fiend Emperor Apocalypse did not attack and merely looked at him deeply before ignoring him.

 Before long, the Martial Dao Prime Body brought Demoness Ji back to Avici.

 When he recalled the final gaze of Fiend Emperor Apocalypse, the Martial Dao Prime Body fell into deep thought.

 "The way he looked at you at the end was a little strange."

 Demoness Ji noticed what happened as well and mentioned in confusion.

 There were countless fiends present and only the two of them managed to escape from Fiend Emperor Apocalypse.

 That action was akin to a provocation to Fiend Emperor Apocalypse!

 Since they had already been discovered, given the personality of Fiend Emperor Apocalypse, he would definitely attack and kill the two of them on the spot!

 However, Fiend Emperor Apocalypse did not attack. Instead, he allowed the two of them to leave.

 "Could it be because he's wary of Emperor Bo Xun who's backing you?"

 Demoness Ji frowned slightly and probed.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body shook his head. "Fiend Emperor Apocalypse was an expert from tens of millions of years ago and does not know Emperor Bo Xun at all."

 "Furthermore, given his personality and methods, he shouldn't have any reservations even if he knows about Emperor Bo Xun."

 Demoness Ji nodded. "However, that gaze of his was way too strange, as though there's a deeper meaning to it."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body remained silent and could not think of an answer right away.

 At the mention of Bo Xun, he was puzzled as well.

 The moment Bo Xun appeared, he disappeared in a strange manner once more.

 All these years, there was no news of this Emperor who cultivated both the Buddhist and fiend Daos. It was as though something had happened to him and he vanished completely without a trace.

 On two occasions, the Martial Dao Prime Body used his name to intimidate others.

 If Emperor Bo Xun was still alive, he should have come knocking a long time ago.

 "Let's go. I'll take you back to Tianhuang Sect."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said, "There are also some old friends from Tianhuang Mainland there. They'll definitely be surprised to see you return."

 "Alright."

 Demoness Ji agreed readily.

 Now that Fiend Emperor Ling Xiao was dead and the threat of Firmament Ascension Palace was gone, she could join Tianhuang Sect openly without attracting any trouble.

 To be precise, from this day forth, Firmament Ascension Palace might be removed completely!

 From now on, in the Fiend Domain, it would be the world of Fiend Emperor Apocalypse before Emperor Bo Xun reappeared!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body left Avici with Demoness Ji and activated the teleportation formation around Great Tie Wei Mountain, returning to Tianhuang Sect directly.
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 Fiend Domain, Tianhuang Sect. 

 Core cultivators of the sect were gathered in Tianhuang Hall. Apart from Yan Beichen, Ming Zhen, Gu Tongyou, Qiu Siluo, Feng Ziyi and Heavenly Wolf, there were some other cultivators as well.

 Thunder Monarch Heavenly Wrath had suddenly gathered everyone with a grim expression—everyone knew that something big must have happened!

 "Something happened at Bei Yin Mountain."

 Thunder Monarch Heavenly Wrath said hesitantly, "Our Sect Master has just been there."

 There were not many people who knew the true identity of the Martial Dao Prime Body and they were all from Tianhuang Mainland—that was Su Zimo's secret.

 Usually, if outsiders were present in Tianhuang Sect, the Thunder Monarch and the others would address the Martial Dao Prime Body as Sect Master.

 "Something happened to the Sect Master?"

 A cultivator could not help but ask.

 Thunder Monarch Heavenly Wrath shook his head. "Up till now, I haven't received any definite news. However, I heard that the tomb of a Fiend Emperor appeared and attracted many Fiend Kings. Even Firmament Ascension Palace's Fiend Emperor was alarmed!"

 Even a Fiend Emperor had appeared!

 Everyone's expressions changed as they realized the seriousness of the matter.

 Everyone knew the methods of the Martial Dao Prime Body. With the Hell Suppression Tripod, even if he could not defeat Fiend Kings, he could break through the void at any moment and hide in Avici to escape unscathed.

 However, if a Fiend Emperor were to appear, that would be completely different!

 A cultivator said in a deep voice, "The news I received was that a conflict broke out between the Sect Master and the prince of Firmament Ascension Palace outside the Fiend Cave."

 "There's a high chance that this is the reason why Fiend Emperor Ling Xiao appeared."

 Another cultivator said, "Deputy Sect Master, hurry and invite Emperor Bo Xun out. Now that Fiend Emperor Ling Xiao has been provoked, Tianhuang Sect will be in danger of being annihilated!"

 "I don't know where Emperor Bo Xun is."

 Thunder Monarch Heavenly Wrath shook his head gently. "The reason why I called you guys here this time round is because I want you guys to head out of the Heavenly World first and look for a star to hide in."

 "Where are you going?" Heavenly Wolf asked.

 Thunder Monarch Heavenly Wrath said, "I'll go take a look at the heartland of the Fiend Domain."

 "I'll go too!"

 Yan Beichen said immediately.

 Thunder Monarch Heavenly Wrath said, "Your cultivation is not high enough. It's useless even if you go. Your mission is to try your best to protect Tianhuang Sect."

 "There's no need."

 Right then, a man and a woman entered the hall.

 The man wore purple robes and a silver mask—it was the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 The woman wore white and had a face that could bewitch all living beings. Her eyes were watery and there seemed to be ripples in them.

 When the woman saw some familiar figures of Tianhuang Sect, she could not help but smile happily.

 The woman's smile stunned everyone.

 Even Heavenly Wolf was stunned and grinned without noticing the drool at the corner of his mouth, let alone the cultivators in the hall.

 The first to snap out of his stupor was Thunder Monarch Heavenly Wrath.

 He was an Immortal King after all and had encountered a huge calamity in the upper world. After being imprisoned for hundreds of thousands of years, his Dao Heart had long been tempered to the point where there were no flaws.

 Just as Thunder Monarch Heavenly Wrath snapped out of his stupor, Ming Zhen's expression changed and clarity returned to his eyes as he chanted a Buddhist proclamation softly.

 Ming Zhen inherited the legacy of Ksitigarbha Bodhisattva and Emperor Ananda. With a clear Buddhist heart and profound understanding of Buddhism, he broke free from that bewitchment before long.

 The third person to regain consciousness was Yan Beichen.

 The moment he first saw the woman, he had an illusion that she seemed to have transformed into Qin Pianran and was smiling at him.

 However, he cultivated the Fiend Obsession Buddha Karmic Sutra and quickly realized that Qin Pianran had already died a long time ago—that was merely an obsession in his heart!

 Although they were both women, Qiu Siluo was bewitched by the woman's smile and was momentarily dazed.

 Suddenly, a flute sounded.

 Gu Tongyou was the first to snap out of his stupor and blow the Fallen Soul Flute.

 Qiu Siluo's heart skipped a beat and she snapped out of her stupor instantly. Smiling at Gu Tongyou, she plucked the strings of the zither gently with her fingertips.

 The zither and flute played together.

 Feng Ziyi shuddered and woke up to the sound of the zither and flute.

 As for Heavenly Wolf and some people in the hall, they were still immersed in their hallucinations with infatuated expressions and had long forgotten where they were.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not stop everything. It was good for everyone in the hall to witness Demoness Ji's capabilities.

 Suddenly, Demoness Ji realized something and hurriedly took out a veil from her storage bag to cover her face.

 She cultivated a Taboo Mystic Classic and had long fused its profoundness within her.

 Even without releasing any cultivation technique, every single frown, smile and action of hers was bewitching and captivating, causing one's heart to flutter.

 Now that she had suddenly covered her face, the others finally snapped out of their stupor.

 Heavenly Wolf shuddered and lowered his head instinctively.

 His saliva had already formed a large puddle in front of him!

 "How embarrassing!"

 Heavenly Wolf cursed internally and sprawled on the ground silently, covering the water tracks as he glanced at the Martial Dao Prime Body guiltily.

 "Little monk Ming Zhen and Brother Yan Beichen, you guys are here too!"

 Demoness Ji was all smiles as she beckoned to the two of them.

 "Amitabha, Amitabha…"

 Ming Zhen lowered his head and focused his mind, chanting Buddhist proclamations in his heart before smiling over. "Patron, how have you been?"

 Qin Pianran was the only one in Yan Beichen's heart.

 He nodded frankly towards Demoness Ji. "Another old friend from Tianhuang Mainland, let's have a good chat!"

 Demoness Ji paused slightly on Qiu Siluo and Gu Tongyou.

 The two of them looked unfamiliar and should not be from Tianhuang Mainland.

 However, Demoness Ji quickly guessed their identities and smiled gently. "All these years, I've long heard about the Zither and Flute Fiends of Tianhuang Sect. Now that I'm seeing them personally, they truly live up to their reputation."

 "The zither and flute of the two of you are truly pleasant to listen to. My name is Yaoyan. I hope that I'll have the chance to learn from you in the future."

 Qiu Siluo and Gu Tongyou nodded to Demoness Ji in greeting.

 Demoness Ji's gaze finally landed on Thunder Monarch Heavenly Wrath as she murmured, "Could this be…"

 Although she was in Firmament Ascension Palace, she had also heard of Heavenly Wrath!

 "I'm Feng Cantian and I was from Tianhuang Mainland as well!"

 The Thunder Monarch stood up with a smile.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said, "You should have heard of Brother Feng's name in Tianhuang Mainland. He was one of the Monarchs, the Thunder Monarch!"

 "Ah!"

 Demoness Ji exclaimed softly and bowed hurriedly with a stern expression. "My humble respects, Senior Thunder Monarch!"

 Be it Su Zimo or Demoness Ji, they were filled with respect towards the ancient Monarchs.

 In the cruel and bloody era of Tianhuang Mainland, it was precisely because of seniors of the human race such as the ancient Monarchs who fought bravely without fear of death that the Primordial Nine Races were suppressed and driven to a corner of Tianhuang Mainland, creating a glorious era that belonged to the human race!

 "There's no need for formalities."

 The Thunder Monarch waved it off. "Although you're a junior, your fiend technique is indeed powerful."

 Although the Thunder Monarch did not know that Demoness Ji had cultivated the Taboo Mystic Classic, he was sharp and experienced. He could tell that Demoness Ji had immense potential and was definitely not weaker than Ming Zhen, Yan Beichen and the others!

 The Thunder Monarch pondered for a moment. "The Sect Master once established the Seven Emotions Fiend Generals and I'm one of them. If you don't mind, there's a position suitable for you."

 "Oh?"

 Demoness Ji's beautiful eyes flickered as she looked at the Martial Dao Prime Body and asked with a smile, "Could it be lust of the seven emotions?"

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 2547 - There Will Be a Chance

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The Martial Dao Prime Body nodded.

 Regarding this, he had the same thoughts as the Thunder Monarch.

 Among the seven emotions, Demoness Ji was probably the only one who could take on lust.

 Furthermore, with just the move she released earlier, it was enough to convince everyone of her strength!

 With the inclusion of Demoness Ji, there were now six of the Seven Emotions Fiend Generals.

 Right now, there was only the position for fear that had no suitable candidate.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was in no hurry.

 Forcibly gathering the Seven Emotions Fiend Generals was meaningless for him and Tianhuang Sect.

 Of the current six Fiend Generals, apart from Thunder Monarch Heavenly Wrath whose cultivation realms far surpassed others, Demoness Ji was the highest among the other five as a Grade 5 Heaven Immortal.

 The other four were not far off either. They were all either Grade 3 or 4 Heaven Immortals.

 Given their endowment and potential, it was only a matter of time before they cultivated to become Grade 9 Heaven Immortals or even advance to the Perfected One realm!

 With a melancholic expression, Gu Tongyou suddenly asked, "Sect Master, I heard that you have a feud with Firmament Ascension Palace. Even Fiend Emperor Ling Xiao was alarmed. Is that true?"

 The other cultivators felt their hearts skip a beat.

 This matter concerned the survival of Tianhuang Sect and no one dared to be careless!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said, "Don't worry, Firmament Ascension Palace is destroyed and Fiend Emperor Ling Xiao is already dead."

 Psst!

 Although the tone of the Martial Dao Prime Body was calm, his words were earthshaking to everyone!

 As the largest faction in the Fiend Domain, Firmament Ascension Palace was already destroyed and even Fiend Emperor Ling Xiao was dead?

 "You do the talking."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body looked at Demoness Ji.

 He could make use of this opportunity for Demoness Ji to integrate into Tianhuang Sect.

 Although Demoness Ji's peerless face was covered, her voice was gentle and pleasant as she recounted everything that happened in the vicinity of Bei Yin Mountain.

 Everyone was engrossed as they listened to Demoness Ji's description. At times, they were nervous, shocked and fearful, as though they were experiencing it personally.

 "That's impossible!"

 After Heavenly Wolf heard that, he was puzzled. "Even the lifespan of a Great Emperor is only around ten million years. I heard that even Great Emperor Longevity managed to live for 20 million years. How could Fiend Emperor Apocalypse survive till now?"

 That was also what the Martial Dao Prime Body could not understand as well.

 "Was he reborn through reincarnation?"

 The moment Heavenly Wolf said that speculation, he shook his head and denied. "That's impossible. If he was reincarnated, there should have been someone to guide him."

 "Furthermore, it's impossible for him to possess such terrifying combat strength after his reincarnation."

 Thunder Monarch Heavenly Wrath asked, "Fiend Emperor Apocalypse has a violent nature and loves to conquer and wage war everywhere. Will he attack us?"

 In the mind of the Martial Dao Prime Body, he could not help but recall the meaningful gaze of Fiend Emperor Apocalypse before he left.

 If Fiend Emperor Apocalypse wanted to attack him, he clearly had a chance to do so earlier on!

 "At least not for the time being."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said deeply, "Tianhuang Sect is at the borders of the Fiend Domain. Even if Fiend Emperor Apocalypse wants to conquer the Fiend Domain, he won't be able to reach here within a short period of time."

 Everyone felt slightly relieved.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body continued, "With the birth of Fiend Emperor Apocalypse, the Fiend Domain will definitely be in chaos and countless sects and factions might be implicated. From this day forth, Tianhuang Sect no longer has to expand. We will just wait and see how the situation develops."

 The names of Tianhuang Sect and Desolate Martial had long spread through the Fiend Domain and even the Heavenly World.

 If there were any other old friends in Tianhuang Mainland, they would definitely know and take the initiative to look for him.

 If Tianhuang Sect continued to expand, they might be embroiled in the chaotic situation of the Fiend Domain and it would not be worth it.

 The gaze of the Martial Dao Prime Body landed on Qiu Siluo and he suddenly asked, "You were injured previously?"

 Qiu Siluo hesitated for a moment before nodding. "It's fine now. I'll recover after recuperating for a period of time."

 Yan Beichen said, "A few desperadoes of the Fiend Domain came for Fellow Daoist Gu and Fellow Daoist Qiu. Thankfully, Senior Thunder Monarch arrived in time and killed them!"

 "What cultivation were they? How many people?" The Martial Dao Prime Body asked.

 "There weren't many of them."

 Gu Tongyou said, "A Perfected Fiend and three Grade 9 Heaven Immortals."

 "Have you had any grudges before?" The Martial Dao Prime Body asked again.

 Qiu Siluo shook her head gently. "The four of them are unfamiliar and I've never seen them before."

 The Thunder Monarch said, "I left one of them alive and used the Soul Searching Art on him. Through it, I saw some information that the few of them were entrusted by someone."

 "However, I couldn't find out who instigated them."

 Gu Tongyou had a conflicted expression and did not say anything.

 Qiu Siluo seemed to know something as well but pursed her lips in silence.

 Suddenly, the Martial Dao Prime Body said, "If I'm not wrong, it should be someone from the Immortal Domain. Or rather, there's a high chance it was done by the Zither Immortal."

 Qiu Siluo said, "The two of us guessed that it should be her as well. She's probably here for the Soul Reaping Zither and Fallen Soul Flute."

 "She's really impossible to shake off. To think that she would continue her pursuit here!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had a cold gaze and his tone was sinister.

 "Sect Master, forget it."

 Qiu Siluo said, "In any case, she didn't succeed. I don't think she'll do anything more after this defeat."

 "She has already killed her way to our doorsteps. We can't let things go just like that!"

 Heavenly Wolf shouted, refusing to take the loss just like that.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body pondered for a moment. "If I head to the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain, I indeed have a chance of killing this woman. However…"

 "Sect Master, you must not take the risk."

 Qiu Siluo said hurriedly, "Zither Immortal Meng Yao is a princess of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and cultivates in Flying Immortal Sect all year round. It's impossible to kill her."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body shook his head gently—he was not worried about that.

 If he killed a woman like Zither Immortal Meng Yao directly, it would be letting her off too easily.

 The greatest punishment was for her to be dragged down from her pedestal in front of everyone and embarrass her, causing her to lose all her glory!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body looked at Qiu Siluo and suddenly asked, "How is your attainment in the Zither Dao compared to Meng Yao?"

 "I've never competed with her with my zither before so I don't know who's stronger."

 Qiu Siluo shook her head gently.

 Gu Tongyou said, "Her cultivation realm is far superior to yours. However, you'll definitely defeat her in the Zither Dao."

 "You're always flattering me."

 Qiu Siluo shook her head and smiled, not taking it seriously.

 Suddenly, the Martial Dao Prime Body spoke with conviction, "I believe that you can defeat Meng Yao as well."

 Qiu Siluo was stunned.

 It was possible that Gu Tongyou was merely comforting her, but there was no way the Sect Master would do that.

 The Green Lotus True Body had heard the sound of Qiu Siluo's zither before. The shock and emotions even touched the Martial Dao Prime Body who was far away in the lower worlds!

 If she had not infused everything she had into the Zither Dao, there was no way the sound of her zither could reach such a level!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had never heard of Meng Yao's zither.

 However, he had witnessed the ugliness and viciousness in Meng Yao's heart!

 The Zither Immortal had an impure nature. Even if her zither skills were better, she might not be able to play any touching songs.

 Qiu Siluo laughed bitterly and sighed. "She's the high and mighty Zither Immortal. I was originally unknown and it's difficult for me to meet her, let alone have the chance to spar with her."

 Demoness Ji said, "She's the Zither Immortal and you're the Zither Fiend. You've long been ranked alongside her!"

 The gaze of the Martial Dao Prime Body was cold as he looked in the direction of the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain and said meaningfully, "There will be a chance…"

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 2548 - Heavenly Lord Six Brahma

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Three days later, Divine Firmament Immortal Domain, Heaven and Earth Academy.

 In the cave abode, Su Zimo opened his eyes and let out a long breath.

 Now that Demoness Ji was fine, he was relieved.

 Apart from Demoness Ji, he was most worried about Xiaoning.

 Unlike Monkey, Night Spirit, Beiming Xue and Lin Xuanji, Xiaoning ascended through her core formation and was not strong in combat.

 Xiaoning might not be able to adapt to the cruel environment of the upper world.

 Of course, given Su Zimo's current reputation and faction, he could only search through the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain at most. He had no influence in the other Immortal Domains yet.

 He would probably only be able to make use of his identity and reputation to look for Xiaoning in the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain after he entered the Perfected Immortal realm or even cultivated to the Immortal King realm.

 Of course, Xiaoning might not have landed in the Heavenly World. She could also be in another world.

 When everyone from Tianhuang Mainland reunited in the Fiend Domain, the Martial Dao Prime Body did not enter seclusion immediately and spent all night reminiscing about the past with the Thunder Monarch, Yan Beichen, Ming Zhen and Demoness Ji.

 The Thunder Monarch recounted many things to Yan Beichen and the others about the ancient war where the Monarchs led human experts to fight against the Primordial Nine Races.

 Demoness Ji and the others recounted the battle against the Primordial Nine Races and even the Blood Fiend catastrophe of this generation to the Thunder Monarch.

 They enjoyed the conversations immensely and everyone drank heartily in a carefree manner!

 Three days later, the Martial Dao Prime Body left once more.

 This time round, the Martial Dao Prime Body did not choose to enter seclusion in Tianhuang Sect. Instead, he went to Avici.

 Many experts were buried in Avici and countless inheritances were left behind.

 After obtaining the Taboo Mystic Classic, the Martial Dao Prime Body intended to browse through the cultivation technique in Avici and enter seclusion there at the same time.

 This time round, he intended to come out of seclusion after perfecting the Martial Dao!

 The True Martial Dao Body had already been cultivated to greater mastery and perfecting the Martial Dao was a pressing matter for the Prime Body!

 In the cave abode of the academy.

 For the past few days, Su Zimo did not cultivate in seclusion. Instead, he held the Bodhi Seed and comprehended the sutra of the Heaven Burial Sutra.

 It was no wonder why the Heaven Burial Sutra was a Taboo Mystic Classic. Every single word in the sutra contained endless profundities and every single sentence was enough for him to ponder for a long time.

 Thankfully, he obtained the Bodhi Seed and it had a clear improvement in his comprehension of cultivation techniques.

 Otherwise, it would take him thousands of years to gain anything from the Heaven Burial Sutra!

 Su Zimo attempted to extend his palm and press forward slowly.

 Instantly, pitch-black fiend qi burst forth from his body and his palm vaguely transformed into a gigantic tombstone that was lifeless!

 "Ah!"

 Not far away, Tao Yao and Liu Ping went out and returned together. When they saw that, they exclaimed in shock.

 At that moment, Su Zimo looked extremely terrifying. His aura was cold and dark and the tombstone before him seemed like it wanted to bury the heavens!

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat as he dispersed the secret skill of the Heaven Burial Sutra hurriedly.

 The Heaven Burial Sutra was indeed terrifying and the power of that secret skill earlier on was probably not inferior to White Tiger Corpse Collection!

 However, the moment that secret skill was released, the fiend qi was vast and Su Zimo's aura underwent a huge change. Anyone who was observant would be able to recognize that it was the Dharmic Dao of the fiend sects.

 It was not convenient for him to release it casually in the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain.

 "Is there any news outside?"

 Su Zimo looked at Tao Yao and Liu Ping and asked.

 It had been three days since Fiend Emperor Apocalypse of the Fiend Domain appeared. If nothing went wrong, this matter should have spread to every corner of the Heavenly World!

 Indeed, Liu Ping hurriedly recounted the news he had seen about Fiend Emperor Apocalypse with an excited expression.

 "Even an Emperor was killed. Fiend Emperor Apocalypse sure is terrifying!"

 Liu Ping was speechless.

 Su Zimo smiled faintly.

 Although some of the news was slightly off, he did not refute.

 For example, almost no one knew that Prince Ling Xian died in the hands of the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 Compared to the death of Fiend Emperor Ling Xiao, Prince Ling Xian was neglected.

 Even if anyone noticed it, they would instinctively think that the prince died in the hands of Fiend Emperor Apocalypse.

 As for Fiend King Hidden Space and the others who knew the truth, they would definitely not take the initiative to clarify things.

 At that time, the Martial Dao Prime Body killed Prince Ling Xian forcefully under the protection of a group of Fiend Kings!

 If they revealed this, they would not look good either.

 Due to the awakening of Fiend Emperor Apocalypse, the others, including Fiend King Hidden Space, the Martial Dao Prime Body and so on, were almost ignored and no one paid attention to their actions.

 This matter caused a huge uproar in the Heavenly World and the Immortal Emperors of the nine Immortal Domains were shocked!

 It was not only the Heavenly World. When the Emperors of the other worlds heard that, they became nervous as well.

 Fiend Emperor Apocalypse was not a kind soul!

 This person fought everywhere and trampled on corpses—his hands were stained with countless blood!

 He had just awakened in this generation and killed a Fiend Emperor domineeringly. Who knew how much bloodshed he would cause in the future!

 "Actually, there's no need to fear."

 Liu Ping said, "I heard that a Heavenly King from the Pure Land of Bliss successfully entered the Emperor realm and his Dharmic title is Heavenly Lord Six Brahma."

 "It's said that he was originally Heavenly King Six Brahma. Back when Bo Xun appeared, Bo Xun killed a few Heavenly Kings and disappeared. Heavenly King Six Brahma was the only one lucky enough to survive."

 "It was a blessing in disguise for him. After that calamity, Heavenly King Six Brahma gained enlightenment and became an Emperor a few years ago, now known as Heavenly Lord Six Brahma."

 "How rare."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 There must definitely be something extraordinary about him for him to be able to survive from Emperor Bo Xun's hands.

 Liu Ping said, "I also heard that the moment Heavenly Lord Six Brahma entered the Emperor realm, he opened a forum to preach sutras and impart the Dao. It attracted many monks of the Pure Land and his influence grew."

 "Our Nine Firmament Immortal Domain will definitely join hands with the Pure Land of Bliss."

 Liu Ping continued, "Previously, the Emperors of the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain and Pure Land of Bliss joined forces to kill Bo Xun. In this generation, Bo Xun and Apocalypse have both reappeared and the situation is serious. The Emperors of the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain and Pure Land of Bliss will definitely not wait for death."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 The Nine Firmament Meet was the best opportunity for the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain and Pure Land of Bliss to join forces.

 Initially, this event was called the Nine Firmament Immortal Meet.

 However, later on, the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain and Pure Land of Bliss joined forces to kill Bo Xun. For that heavenly tribulation, countless immortal and Buddhist cultivators gathered to hold this grand event together to contend for the Perfected Immortal Ranking and Arhat Ranking and it became known as the Nine Firmament Meet.

 Although it had been many years since the immortal and Buddhist factions reunited to fight for the Perfected Immortal and Arhat Rankings, the name Nine Firmament Meet had continued till now.

 Bo Xun and Apocalypse had already reappeared. If nothing went wrong, there was a high chance that the immortal and Buddhist factions would emulate the Nine Firmament Meet of the past and rise together.

 At that time, not only would monster incarnates of the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain appear, paragon monks of the Pure Land of Bliss would appear as well!

 The Emperors of the immortal and Buddhist sects would also seize the opportunity to gather and discuss this matter.

 These things had nothing to do with Su Zimo for the time being.

 On the side of the Martial Dao Prime Body, he cultivated in Avici and deduced the cultivation technique of the Martial Dao.

 On the side of the Green Lotus True Body, he entered seclusion cultivation once more as well, prepared to advance another level before the Divine Firmament Immortal Meet and become a Grade 8 Heaven Immortal!
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 In the blink of an eye, a thousand years had passed and it was getting closer to the Divine Firmament Immortal Meet.

 Over the years, as paragons of the major sects and factions appeared one after another, the cultivators on the Heaven Ranking Prediction changed continuously as well.

 Even in the top ten of the Heaven Ranking Prediction, a few people were replaced.

 As the Divine Firmament Immortal Meet approached, the competition for the Heaven Ranking Prediction became even more intense.

 However, the top five of the Heaven Ranking Prediction did not change at all ever since the battle in the Asura Battlefield!

 Rank 1 on the Heaven Ranking Prediction, Yun Ting of the Zi Xuan Immortal Kingdom.

 Rank 2, Qin Gu of Mountain Sea Immortal Sect.

 Rank 3, Su Zimo of Heaven and Earth Academy.

 Rank 4, Zong Feiyu of Flying Immortal Sect.

 Rank 5, Lie Xuan of the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom.

 The five of them firmly occupied the top five of the Heaven Ranking Prediction. No matter how intense the battles later on were, nothing could change their rankings!

 Furthermore, after the battle on the Asura battlefield, the five of them chose to cultivate in seclusion and did not appear.

 "Su Zimo of Heaven and Earth Academy is indeed powerful. The battle a thousand years ago brought immense pressure to Yun Ting and the others. All these years, they have been in seclusion and strived to advance."

 "Seems like Rank 1 on the Heaven Ranking this time round should be between Yun Ting, Qin Gu and Su Zimo."

 "Zong Feiyu isn't weak either. After all, his strength was reduced after he was sealed by the malevolent blood in the Asura battlefield."

 As the date of the Divine Firmament Immortal Meet approached, many cultivators came out of seclusion one after another and gathered in groups of two or three to discuss the Heaven Ranking.

 Overall, the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain had seven heaven-grade factions, three Immortal Kingdoms and four immortal sects that ruled over their own territories.

 Although Divine Firmament Palace was not among the seven major factions, its status was extraordinary and it was also the true core of the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain!

 After all, there were no Emperor-level experts backing the seven heaven-grade factions.

 However, Divine Firmament Palace had an Immortal Emperor holding down the fort!

 Typically, apart from some special circumstances, Divine Firmament Palace would not interfere directly in the affairs of the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain. Instead, they would leave it to the seven heaven-grade factions to manage and weigh the pros and cons.

 Even if one of the seven heaven-grade factions was destroyed, Immortal Emperor Divine Firmament might not appear.

 The rise and fall of an Immortal Kingdom and sect was a normal occurrence for peak experts like Immortal Emperors who had long lifespans.

 As long as it did not threaten Divine Firmament Palace or affect his status, there was naturally no need for him to step in.

 The Divine Firmament Immortal Meet that was held once every 100,000 years was considered the greatest event in the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain.

 This grand event was hosted by Divine Firmament Palace. At the same time, it was to express to all the cultivators, sects and factions of the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain that Divine Firmament Palace had an unshakable status!

 …

 It was now one day away from the Divine Firmament Immortal Meet.

 Logically speaking, all the major sects and factions should have arrived at Divine Firmament Palace a day earlier.

 Many disciples of the cultivators of Heaven and Earth Academy were already gathered outside the teleportation hall of the academy.

 Under normal circumstances, not everyone would have a chance to take part in the Divine Firmament Immortal Meet.

 Typically, for other sects and factions, only Perfected Immortal and Heaven Immortal experts were qualified to enter the territory of Divine Firmament Palace.

 However, the seven heaven-grade factions received special treatment.

 Divine Firmament Palace allowed the seven heaven-grade factions to lead some Earth Immortals to take part and expand their knowledge.

 This time round, Heaven and Earth Academy had two leaders in charge of the group. They were the disciples of the Sect Master of the Academy, Sword Immortal Yue Hua and Painting Immortal Mo Qing.

 Initially, given Painting Immortal Mo Qing's personality, she would not be willing to partake in such events.

 However, this time round, Painting Immortal Mo Qing took the initiative to request permission.

 A thousand years ago, Fairy Mo Qing helped Su Zimo save someone in Cangyun Mountain and even killed a Perfected Immortal of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom.

 Therefore, over the years, the rumors about Fairy Mo Qing and Su Zimo had spread widely in the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain.

 The fact that Fairy Mo Qing took the initiative to partake in the event this time round made everyone's imagination run even wilder.

 Hundreds of thousands of disciples of the academy were gathered in front of the teleportation hall. Most of them were Heaven Immortals, but there were also many outer sect disciples with outstanding endowments.

 Unless there were special circumstances forbidding them, no one wanted to miss this grand event that happened once every 100,000 years.

 Furthermore, if it was any other time, none of them would have had the chance to enter Divine Firmament Palace.

 This was a rare opportunity that could not be missed!

 At that moment, almost all the disciples of the academy who were heading to the Divine Firmament Immortal Meet were gathered. However, no one moved.

 That was because there was someone else who had yet to arrive.

 Hundreds of thousands of cultivators were waiting for a single person. However, most of the disciples of the academy had calm expressions and did not complain.

 That was because this person had brought too much glory to the academy!

 Rank 1 of the Earth Ranking, Rank 3 of the Heaven Ranking Prediction and an earthshaking battle in the Asura Battlefield!

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua stood with his hands behind his back. His eyes were closed and he was expressionless.

 In order to please Sword Immortal Yue Hua, a Perfected Immortal suddenly muttered, "What arrogance. To think that he would make so many of us wait for him."

 "Su Zimo isn't even rank 1 on the Heaven Ranking yet nor is he an actual legacy disciple of the academy!"

 Yang Ruoxu said deeply, "He must have been held back by something important. His Dao children are guarding the entrance and not letting outsiders in. There's a high chance that he's at a critical juncture of his cultivation and must not be disturbed."

 Suddenly, Mo Qing spoke, "It's fine as long as we make it to Divine Firmament Palace a day earlier. There's still a few hours and we can make it."

 "But…"

 The Perfected Immortal wanted to say something more.

 Suddenly, Sword Immortal Yue Hua opened his eyes and interrupted, "It's fine to wait a little more. Junior Brother Su's fight for the Heaven Ranking this time round is also a meritorious deed for the academy. We have to be patient."

 Chen Xuan was stunned.

 Wasn't Sword Immortal Yue Hua at odds with Su Zimo?

 Why was he suddenly speaking up for Su Zimo today?

 "Y-Y-Yes!"

 Although he had many questions, Chen Xuan nodded hurriedly in agreement.

 Yang Ruoxu frowned slightly and looked at Sword Immortal Yue Hua deeply. However, the latter had a calm expression and revealed nothing.

 Before long, a green-robed cultivator sped over from the direction of the inner sect and arrived before them in the blink of an eye—it was Su Zimo.

 "Grade 8 Heaven Immortal! Senior Brother Su broke through again!"

 Out of curiosity, an inner sect disciple scanned Su Zimo with his spirit consciousness and exclaimed in shock.

 Instantly, countless spirit consciousnesses swept past Su Zimo.

 Everyone was shocked!

 Su Zimo had just broken through to become a Grade 7 Heaven Immortal in the Asura battlefield.

 In less than a thousand years, he advanced another level and entered the level of a Grade 8 Heaven Immortal!

 The hundreds of thousands of Heaven Immortals present knew in their hearts that it was increasingly difficult to break through towards the end of the Heaven Immortal realm.

 Among them, many people who were stuck as Grade 7 Heaven Immortals for tens of thousands of years might not even be able to touch the threshold of a Grade 8 Heaven Immortal, let alone break through.

 Su Zimo had entered the inner sect of the academy for less than 5,000 years and had already cultivated to the level of a Grade 8 Heaven Immortal!

 "Senior Brother Su's cultivation realm has broken through once more. His ranking on the Heaven Ranking Prediction should surpass Qin Gu. He should now be Rank 2."

 "That phase is over. The rankings on the Heaven Ranking Prediction will no longer be updated."

 "Now that Senior Brother Su is a Grade 8 Heaven Immortal, the chances of him obtaining Rank 1 on the Heaven Ranking are even higher!"

 Many disciples of the academy discussed excitedly.

 Yang Ruoxu sent a voice transmission to Su Zimo's spirit consciousness and reminded secretly, "Brother Su, watch out for Yue Hua. I feel that something is amiss with him."

 Su Zimo nodded silently.

 "Let's go."

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua glanced at Su Zimo before turning around and walking towards the teleportation hall first.
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 Divine Firmament Palace was built against a mountain and there were many halls. They were constructed against the rising and falling landscapes of the mountain range in a majestic manner.

 Everyone from Heaven and Earth Academy was teleported outside Divine Firmament Palace. Many disciples looked up at the Divine Firmament Palace not far away and were shocked.

 Before the Divine Firmament Immortal Meet began, a large number of cultivators were already gathered at the foot of Divine Firmament Palace.

 They came from all parts of the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain. In fact, there were even some cultivators from other Immortal Domains. It was extremely crowded and lively.

 "Look, cultivators of Heaven and Earth Academy have arrived!"

 The descent of hundreds of thousands of disciples from Heaven and Earth Academy was massive and attracted the attention of countless cultivators.

 "Which of them is the Rank 3 of the Heaven Ranking Prediction, Su Zimo?"

 "The one in the second row wearing green robes with refined features."

 "He looks like a frail scholar. To think that he's so strong that he can fight against six experts on the top ten of the Heaven Ranking Prediction!"

 Almost all the cultivators of the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain had heard of Su Zimo, but not many had seen him before.

 "The woman leading Heaven and Earth Academy is so beautiful!"

 Someone muttered to himself with a dazed expression.

 "That's Painting Immortal Mo Qing, one of the four great fairies!"

 "Heavens, the Painting Immortal is here too!"

 Some of the cultivators who were initially discussing Su Zimo shifted their attention the moment they heard the name of the Painting Immortal.

 Instantly, Painting Immortal Mo Qing became the center of attention in Divine Firmament Palace and attracted countless gazes!

 Compared to Su Zimo who was Rank 3 on the Heaven Ranking Prediction, Painting Immortal Mo Qing was much more famous.

 Furthermore, Painting Immortal Mo Qing was the most low-key and mysterious among the four great fairies and had never participated in such a grand event before.

 Now that she had appeared, countless cultivators were delighted and their eyes lit up.

 "Why is Fairy Mo Qing suddenly here at the Divine Firmament Immortal Meet?"

 "You don't know yet, right? I heard that Fairy Mo Qing is very close to Su Zimo."

 "It must be a rumor. Previously, people said that there was something between Fairy Mo Qing and Yang Ruoxu. That turned out to be a lie as well."

 "The rumors of Fairy Mo Qing and Su Zimo are not baseless. All these years, the few times Fairy Mo Qing appeared in public was because of Su Zimo."

 Many busybodies whispered excitedly.

 Naturally, such discussions could not be hidden from Sword Immortal Yue Hua, Painting Immortal Mo Qing and the others.

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua glanced at Painting Immortal Mo Qing from the corner of his eye. The latter had a calm expression, as though she was not bothered by the rumors.

 A dark look flashed through the depths of Sword Immortal Yue Hua's eyes and he became even more resolute!

 "Fellow Daoists of Heaven and Earth Academy, thank you for the wait."

 Right then, a woman sped over from not far away with the badge of Divine Firmament Palace hanging on her waist. In the blink of an eye, she arrived and said, "I'm Divine Crane. Divine Firmament Palace has long prepared a place for you guys to stay. Please follow me."

 Su Zimo was slightly stunned when he saw Fairy Divine Crane.

 This woman seemed to be one of the six people in the skies above the Asura Battlefield back then.

 "So, it's you, Fairy Divine Crane. How have you been?"

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua cupped his fists towards Fairy Divine Crane and greeted.

 Fairy Divine Crane nodded and smiled at Sword Immortal Yue Hua.

 The two of them had only met once and did not have much of a relationship. How could he be interested in how she had been? Of course, she knew that it was merely pleasantries and did not take it to heart.

 Her attention was focused on another person from Heaven and Earth Academy!

 However, Sword Immortal Yue Hua did not notice and asked again, "I heard that you were involved in the evaluation of the Heaven Ranking Prediction this time round, Fairy Divine Crane?"

 Fairy Divine Crane was a Perfected Immortal of Divine Firmament Palace after all. It would not be a bad thing if he could get to know her.

 Fairy Divine Crane did not seem to have heard anything. As she walked in front, she turned back and looked at Su Zimo who was behind Sword Immortal Yue Hua with a faint smile. "You've seen me before, right?"

 Su Zimo hesitated for a moment and did not hide anything. He nodded and said, "Yes, from afar in the Asura Battlefield. However, I didn't get a clear look."

 "That's already very impressive."

 Fairy Divine Crane smiled. "I thought highly of you before you even came out of the bottom of the lake. Later on, as expected…"

 "You're already a Grade 8 Heaven Immortal? What a fast cultivation speed!"

 The two of them had actually started chatting merrily, casting Sword Immortal Yue Hua to the side completely.

 With many fellow sect mates of the academy present, Sword Immortal Yue Hua could not help but feel frustrated when he was ignored. His expression darkened slightly.

 'You won't be able to live for long anyway!'

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua sneered internally.

 Before long, the disciples of Heaven and Earth Academy entered Divine Firmament Palace and disappeared from everyone's line of sight.

 "Of the four great fairies, the Zither and Painting Immortals are here. I wonder if we'll get the chance to see the other two, the Book and Chess Immortals."

 "The Book Immortal might come. After all, Yun Ting is the younger brother of Book Immortal Yun Zhu."

 "If the four great fairies are truly gathered, it will be an unprecedented grand occasion in the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain!"

 The four great fairies had long been renowned throughout the Heavenly World. However, in reality, the four of them had never appeared in the same place.

 …

 The disciples of Heaven and Earth Academy arrived at the residence arranged by Divine Firmament Palace. Many of them left excitedly and explored the place.

 Painting Immortal Mo Qing loved silence and did not walk around.

 Yang Ruoxu stayed by Su Zimo's side, afraid that Sword Immortal Yue Hua would harm the latter.

 At noon, someone knocked on the door.

 Yang Ruoxu swept his spirit consciousness and was relieved.

 There were only two people outside and they were both Heaven Immortals. One of them was Princess Scarlet Rainbow's brother, Xie Qingcheng.

 Su Zimo stood up and welcomed the two of them in.

 "Brother Su."

 Xie Qingcheng smiled when he saw Su Zimo.

 In less than a thousand years, Xie Qingcheng's aura underwent a tremendous change and became even more mature and noble. A dignified look flashed through his eyes from time to time.

 Behind Xie Qingcheng was Lie Xuan, Rank 5 on the Heaven Ranking Prediction!

 "Fellow Daoist Su, how have you been?"

 Lie Xuan cupped his fists towards Su Zimo and said with a conflicted expression.

 Su Zimo had once suppressed him twice in the Asura battlefield.

 However, he truly could not bring himself to hate Su Zimo.

 Apart from Zong Feiyu who escaped unscathed, he was the only one among the group of people who were in the top ten of the Heaven Ranking Prediction to be unharmed. Moreover, he received a blessing in disguise!

 Under the immense pressure of Su Zimo's flame secret skill, he finally comprehended the final profoundness of the Great Sun Sutra and his combat strength increased exponentially.

 "How has it been being the Prince of Spirit Cloud County all these years?" Su Zimo asked.

 Xie Qingcheng looked at Lie Xuan. "With Brother Lie's help, I resolved many difficulties and gained a foothold."

 Actually, when he saw Xie Qingcheng and Lie Xuan arrive together, Su Zimo knew that Lie Xuan had already submitted to Xie Qingcheng—that was similar to what he had expected.

 It was late at night before Xie Qingcheng and Lie Xuan bid farewell.

 A night passed but Yang Ruoxu did not rest at all. He was nervous and was prepared to deal with any sudden changes.

 Tomorrow was the Divine Firmament Immortal Meet and tonight would be Sword Immortal Yue Hua's last chance.

 However, there was no activity in the vicinity until morning.

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua was cultivating in a room not far away and did not even leave his room.

 "Could I have imagined it previously?" Yang Ruoxu doubted himself.

 Before long, everyone from Heaven and Earth Academy gathered outside, prepared to head to the Divine Firmament Hall—the Divine Firmament Immortal Meet would officially begin today!
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 Chapter 2551 - Three Great Sword Immortals

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The Divine Firmament Hall was extremely vast and could accommodate more than ten million people.

 By the time Heaven and Earth Academy arrived with their group of more than a hundred thousand disciples, there were already many people gathered in the Divine Firmament Hall. They were dense and could not be seen with a single glance.

 The cultivators of Divine Firmament Palace were at the highest point of the hall.

 On both sides, the regions of the seven heaven-grade factions were lined up.

 Right now, the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom, Mountain Sea Immortal Sect and Imperial Wind Temple had already arrived. A few familiar faces could vaguely be seen in the crowd.

 When everyone from Heaven and Earth Academy arrived, the leaders of the three major factions stood up one after another and cupped their fists towards them.

 "Yue Hua, it's been many years since we last met."

 A white-robed man from Imperial Wind Temple stood up and greeted Sword Immortal Yue Hua with a handsome expression. He had sharp brows and bright eyes and a long sword hung on his waist.

 "Brother Chunfeng, you're still as elegant as ever."

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua chuckled and nodded in acknowledgment.

 Yang Ruoxu sent a voice transmission secretly, "This is Chunfeng Jian of Imperial Wind Temple, one of the three great sword immortals."

 "This person has a good relationship with Senior Brother Yue Hua. Now that you crippled Heaven Immortal Luo Yang on the Asura battlefield, you have to be wary of him."

 Su Zimo looked at Sword Immortal Chunfeng.

 At the same time, Sword Immortal Chunfeng shifted his gaze and looked at Su Zimo. It was a strange look; there was a hint of hostility and yet, pity as well.

 Apart from Sword Immortal Chunfeng, there was another person in Imperial Wind Temple whom Su Zimo had seen before.

 Back on the Dragon Abyss Star, there were three Perfected Immortals. Apart from Sword Immortal Yue Hua and Zither Immortal Meng Yao, the other one was this person who seemed to be called Perfected Immortal Wu Feng.

 The leader of the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom's expedition this time round could be considered as someone he was familiar with—it was Xie Ling who hosted the 10,000 Year Meet and the battle for the seal.

 The Perfected Immortal leading Mountain Sea Immortal Sect this time round was Mu Feng. He was tall and burly and glared at Su Zimo for a long time with an unfriendly expression!

 In the Asura battlefield, Yue Hai was killed by Su Zimo. It was not hard to understand why this person was hostile towards him.

 Su Zimo ignored Mu Feng.

 This was Divine Firmament Palace. Even if Mu Feng was hostile towards him, he would not have the chance to attack.

 What truly caught Su Zimo's attention was the black-robed man beside Mu Feng.

 The black-robed man was only a Grade 9 Heaven Immortal. However, he assumed a lotus position and could sit side by side with Mu Feng.

 The person's eyes were closed and his back was straight. He placed his hands casually on his knees with his palms facing the skies and had a cold expression.

 Sensing Su Zimo's gaze, the black-robed man suddenly opened his eyes and looked towards Su Zimo!

 'Sharp senses.'

 Su Zimo nodded to himself.

 If he was not wrong, this should be Rank 2 on the Heaven Ranking Prediction, the reincarnated Perfected Immortal of Mountain Sea Immortal Sect, Qin Gu!

 Everyone from Heaven and Earth Academy sat down one after another.

 Right then, the faction of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom arrived in the hall.

 Their leader was the Shadowless Sword, Jue Wuying, who had a conflict with Su Zimo and the others in the past!

 "Wow, the Divine Firmament Immortal Meet is way too lively this time round. All three great sword immortals are here!"

 "I wonder how many of the four great fairies will come."

 "I heard that the Zither and Book Immortals are here, but I don't see any signs of the Chess Immortal."

 The Chess Immortal was from Mountain Sea Immortal Sect.

 Given the Chess Immortal's status, even Mu Feng would have to obey her if she came to the Divine Firmament Immortal Meet.

 Right now, Mu Feng was leading the group from Mountain Sea Immortal Sect. Everyone guessed that they might not get the chance to see the Chess Immortal this time round.

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua stood up and cupped his fists in the direction of Jue Wuying.

 Jue Wuying met Sword Immortal Yue Hua's gaze in midair and nodded in acknowledgment.

 Suddenly, Yang Ruoxu frowned.

 He felt that something was amiss.

 There were more than ten Perfected Immortals from the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom who were taking part in the Divine Firmament Immortal Meet—that was a little too many.

 Under normal circumstances, the main focus of the Divine Firmament Immortal Meet were the Heaven Immortals.

 Typically, Perfected Immortal experts of the major sects and factions would not partake in the occasion save for the few Perfected Immortals who were in charge of leading the groups.

 Not long after the Divine Firmament Immortal Meet was the Nine Firmament Meet.

 That was an Immortal Dao event with Perfected Immortals as the focus and countless Perfected Immortal experts would gather then.

 This time round, Xie Ling was the only one leading the group from the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom.

 Mountain Sea Immortal Sect only sent a single Perfected Immortal—Mu Feng.

 Two people from Imperial Wind Temple, Sword Immortal Chunfeng and Perfected Immortal Wu Feng, arrived.

 The fact that Heaven and Earth Academy had four was already considered many.

 But now, more than ten Perfected Immortals from the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom were present!

 "Why are there so many Perfected Immortals from the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom?"

 "Don't you know? The number one Heaven Execution Guard, Song Ce, who was initially Rank 5 on the Heaven Ranking Prediction, was killed by Su Zimo in a single move. The Great Jin Immortal Kingdom only has three people remaining on the Heaven Ranking Prediction. Furthermore, their ranks are beneath 50!"

 "Yes, I know that. And so?"

 "I reckon they brought a few more Perfected Immortals here so that they won't look bad."

 In the crowd, some cultivators noticed the commotion and discussed in secret as well.

 Before long, everyone from the Zi Xuan Immortal Kingdom arrived and instantly attracted the attention of countless cultivators. The entire Divine Firmament Hall was in an uproar!

 It was truly because there were two people from the Zi Xuan Immortal Kingdom who were way too famous in the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain!

 "Look, the Zi Xuan Immortal Kingdom is led by Book Immortal Yun Zhu!"

 "That plain-robed woman is Fairy Yun Zhu. As expected of the Book Immortal. Even with light makeup, she has such a bearing."

 "The Painting and Book Immortals are already here. They're truly beautiful and each has their own merits. If I can win the heart of either of them, I'm willing to give up 100,000 years of my lifespan!"

 "Dream on!"

 Behind Book Immortal Yun Zhu was a young man with a long sword on his back. He surveyed his surroundings with a swift gaze and was like an unsheathed sword with a sharp edge!

 It was Rank 1 on the Heaven Ranking Prediction, Yun Ting!

 Yun Ting seemed to be searching for something in the crowd.

 When he saw Qin Gu, his gaze did not pause at all. It swept past and landed in the direction of Heaven and Earth Academy, locking onto Su Zimo!

 The moment the two of them exchanged glances, their eyes lit up!

 Neither of them retreated or dodged with a torrential battle intent!

 Su Zimo wanted the Human Slaying Sword Art.

 As for Yun Ting, not only did he want to obtain the Heaven and Earth Slaying Sword Arts, he wanted to defeat Su Zimo and regain the dignity he lost in the Emperor's Tomb!

 When Book Immortal Yun Zhu arrived, Sword Immortal Yue Hua and the others stood up and greeted.

 Yun Zhu smiled and returned the greetings one after another.

 Yun Zhu and Mo Qing exchanged glances and smiled.

 The smiles of the Book Immortal and Painting Immortal caused another commotion in the crowd!

 Thereafter, Yun Zhu looked at Su Zimo who was behind Mo Qing.

 "Zimo, be careful. For some unknown reason, Flying Immortal Sect and the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom sent many Perfected Immortals this time round. They seem to be up to something big."

 Yun Zhu's pleasant voice sounded in Su Zimo's consciousness.

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 From the looks of it, the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and Flying Immortal Sect might really make a move!

 However, right now, he could not figure out what Zither Immortal Meng Yao and the others could do at the Divine Firmament Immortal Meet.

 After all, he was a disciple of Heaven and Earth Academy.

 Even if the two of them were like fire and water, Zither Immortal Meng Yao would not attack him openly and Divine Firmament Palace would not let this happen.

 Unless Meng Yao and the others had sufficient reason!

 Just as Su Zimo was deep in thought, Flying Immortal Sect arrived!

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 2552 - Change of Rules

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The sound of a zither sounded endlessly and spread to every corner of the Divine Firmament Hall.

 Before Zither Immortal Meng Yao arrived, she attracted the attention of countless cultivators.

 Immediately after, Meng Yao arrived at the Divine Firmament Hall with a group of cultivators from Flying Immortal Sect.

 As Yun Zhu had said, Flying Immortal Sect had 18 Perfected Immortals. It was clear that they were hostile with such a grand lineup!

 Zong Feiyu was a reincarnated Perfected Immortal after all and was also in the group of Perfected Immortals. He looked at Su Zimo's side and smiled provocatively, making a throat-slicing gesture!

 Su Zimo's expression was calm and unmoved.

 To him, Zong Feiyu was like a clown that posed no threat at all.

 The only ones he felt threatened were Sword Immortal Yue Hua, Zither Immortal Meng Yao and the others!

 "The gathering of three great sword immortals and three great fairies is truly unprecedented!"

 "Unfortunately, the Chess Immortal is missing."

 "The Chess Immortal is probably preparing for the Nine Firmament Meet. I heard that she has a chance of entering the top three of the Perfected Immortal Ranking and even has a chance of fighting for the position of the Supreme Perfected Immortal!"

 Before the Divine Firmament Immortal Meet officially began, many cultivators were already invigorated and felt that their trip was not wasted.

 From then on, the three Immortal Kingdoms and four immortal sects were all present!

 They were now only waiting for someone from Divine Firmament Palace to come and host the Divine Firmament Immortal Meet.

 Before long, a group of cultivators walked over slowly from the depths of the Divine Firmament Hall. Their leader was a middle-aged man in green robes with a calm expression and a powerful aura!

 The middle-aged man seemed to have fused with the surrounding void as one.

 The Grotto-heaven realm, an Immortal King had descended!

 Behind the middle-aged man were six Perfected Immortals—they were the six people who had watched the battle in the Asura battlefield back then and Fairy Divine Crane was among them.

 There were also many young and beautiful maidservants of Divine Firmament Palace accompanying him.

 Although the maidservants looked young, all of them were Heaven Immortals!

 From that, one could sense the terrifying foundation of Divine Firmament Palace. Here, even Heaven Immortals were only maidservants.

 The middle-aged man descended.

 Against the Immortal King, everyone present did not dare to be rude and stood up one after another.

 The middle-aged man nodded slightly and declared, "I'm Qing Yang, the eldest disciple of Immortal Emperor Divine Firmament and the host for the Divine Firmament Immortal Meet this time round."

 Immortal King Qing Yang was at the perfected Grotto-heaven realm and was a peak Immortal King!

 "Greetings, Immortal King Qing Yang!"

 Everyone cupped their fists.

 "Everyone, have a seat."

 Immortal King Qing Yang had an indifferent expression as he waved his hand casually and sat on a high chair. "I'm sure everyone has already understood the rules of the Heaven Ranking competition."

 The rules of the Heaven Ranking were the same as the Earth Ranking.

 It was a one-on-one fight based on the ranking and the loser would be eliminated.

 For example, Yun Ting who was Rank 1 on the Heaven Ranking Prediction would be up against the Rank 100 cultivator.

 As for Su Zimo, he was Rank 3 on the Heaven Ranking Prediction and would be matched against the Rank 98 cultivator.

 "Everyone, I'm sure you know that the higher your ranking is after the battle for the Heaven Ranking concludes, the more benefits you will obtain."

 Immortal King Qing Yang said, "Of course, Divine Firmament Palace will give every cultivator on the Heaven Ranking an opportunity."

 Many cultivators on the Heaven Ranking Prediction were delighted.

 Suddenly, Yun Ting stood up and said with cupped fists, "Immortal King Qing Yang, pardon me for being blunt. The rules for the Heaven Ranking battle are way too troublesome and illogical!"

 Many cultivators were secretly speechless.

 Yun Ting was probably the only one who had the guts to speak to Immortal King Qing Yang in such a manner.

 Immortal King Qing Yang was not annoyed and smiled indifferently, asking instead, "The rules of the ranking battle have been passed down for many years. How are they illogical?"

 Yun Ting said, "That's because most people on the Heaven Ranking Prediction won't even stand a chance to fight for Rank 1 on the Heaven Ranking!"

 "Oh, you have a better idea?"

 Immortal King Qing Yang raised his brow slightly.

 Yun Ting chuckled and raised his head slightly, saying proudly, "In my opinion, it will either be me or Su Zimo who will be Rank 1 on the Heaven Ranking. No one else is worthy!"

 That statement was extremely arrogant and was equivalent to disregarding everyone else on the Heaven Ranking Prediction.

 Even for Rank 2, Qin Gu, Rank 4, Zong Feiyu and Rank 5, Lie Xuan, none of them were mentioned by Yun Ting!

 Zong Feiyu snorted coldly.

 Although Qin Gu was indignant, he was expressionless and had a calm personality, not expressing anything.

 "So, how do you want to arrange it?"

 Immortal King Qing Yang smiled and asked again.

 "It's simple."

 Yun Ting pointed at Su Zimo of Heaven and Earth Academy. "The two of us will fight the first round directly. Whoever wins shall be Rank 1 on the Heaven Ranking! The others are not qualified to challenge us and they can just go and fight for Ranks 3, 4 or whatever."

 Su Zimo smiled gently.

 That was indeed Yun Ting's style. Simple, direct, arrogant and merciless!

 Immortal King Qing Yang shook his head. "This is unfair to the others. Even if I agree, there will be people who disagree."

 "Who cares about them!"

 Yun Ting waved it off and turned to glare at Su Zimo with a raring battle intent. "Su Zimo, it's enough as long as you agree to it!"

 The reason why Yun Ting made this suggestion was because of the pride in the depths of his heart.

 Even after the fights of the ranking battle, there was a high chance that the two of them would be the only ones left.

 However, neither of them would be in their peak conditions at that moment and this fight that was long meant to be theirs would not be completely fair either.

 Since they wanted to compete, Yun Ting wanted to defeat Su Zimo openly!

 Also, in Yun Ting's heart, fighting for Rank 1 on the Heaven Ranking was not the most important thing.

 What he valued the most was to defeat Su Zimo and obtain the Heaven and Earth Slaying Sword Arts!

 Su Zimo quickly understood Yun Ting's intentions and did not reject him. He stood up and said in a deep voice, "Alright, as you wish!"

 Although this was against the rules, none of the cultivators below stood out to object.

 That was because most of the cultivators on the Heaven Ranking Prediction knew that Yun Ting was right—they truly would not have the chance to fight for Rank 1 of the Heaven Ranking.

 As for Qin Gu and Zong Feiyu who both had a shot at Rank 1, they exchanged glances and tacitly did not say anything.

 For the two of them, there were only benefits and no disadvantages!

 In a fight between two tigers, one would definitely be injured.

 First, they would let Yun Ting and Su Zimo fight till an internecine outcome. At that time, no matter who won or lost, they could stand out and defeat Yun Ting or Su Zimo with ease, reaping the rewards!

 Yun Zhu looked at Yun Ting and Su Zimo with a conflicted expression, wanting to speak but stopped.

 Even she did not know who would win this battle.

 She wanted to persuade Su Zimo or Yun Ting not to fight to the death.

 However, once both parties fought to their limits, it would be difficult for them to stop!

 She was unwilling to see either party in trouble.

 However, she knew that this battle between the two of them was absolutely inevitable!

 It was as though this battle was predestined and there must be a victor between the two of them so that the three sword arts could be fused into one.

 "Hold on!"

 Right then, Zither Immortal Meng Yao suddenly spoke and stood up slowly.

 Yun Zhu frowned slightly.

 "Here it comes!"

 Su Zimo lamented internally.
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 Chapter 2553 - Trouble

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Meng Yao came to the middle of the hall and cupped her fists towards Immortal King Qing Yang. Thereafter, she surveyed her surroundings and declared, "The Heaven Ranking is for the human race. Nobody from another race is allowed to fight for the Heaven Ranking."

 "Of course."

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua nodded. "Even cultivators from other Immortal Domains are not qualified to fight for the Heaven Ranking of the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain, let alone those of other races."

 When he heard that, Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat as he vaguely guessed something.

 Suddenly!

 He felt a strong sense of hostility from the crowd of Imperial Wind Temple.

 Su Zimo's gaze shifted and met with a pair of hateful eyes.

 That person had white hair and looked withered—it was Heaven Immortal Luo Yang who was crippled by him in the Asura battlefield!

 When he saw that person, Su Zimo was even more certain of his guess.

 As the eldest disciple of Immortal Emperor Divine Firmament, Immortal King Qing Yang presided over Divine Firmament Palace. Naturally, he knew everything in the world and had also heard about the feud between Zither Immortal Meng Yao, the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and Su Zimo.

 With his experience, he could easily tell that Zither Immortal Meng Yao was clearly targeting Su Zimo when she suddenly stood out!

 However, he was also curious and wanted to see how Meng Yao would deal with a disciple of Heaven and Earth Academy in Divine Firmament Palace in front of everyone.

 After all, Heaven and Earth Academy was not to be trifled with either!

 Immortal King Qing Yang had no intention of interfering and was prepared to watch the show.

 "What do you mean by that, Fairy Meng Yao?"

 Jue Wuying pretended not to know and asked, "Could it be that cultivators of other Immortal Domains have infiltrated the Heaven Ranking Prediction?"

 "Fufu, it it's a cultivator from another Immortal Domain, we can just chase him away."

 Imperial Wind Temple's Perfected Immortal Wu Feng chuckled. "What's scary would be if someone from another race infiltrated the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain for nefarious reasons!"

 There was someone from another race on the Heaven Ranking Prediction!

 Most of the cultivators did not know what was going on nor did they know who the outsider Meng Yao and the others were referring to was.

 Even Yun Ting frowned in confusion.

 Yun Zhu observed the situation with a grim expression.

 Up till now, Flying Immortal Sect, the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and Imperial Wind Temple had already stood out.

 From the looks of it, Meng Yao and the others should have discussed a plan long ago and were prepared to attack at the Divine Firmament Immortal Meet!

 Furthermore, the reason given by Meng Yao and the others was extremely difficult to refute.

 "There's someone from another race on the Heaven Ranking Prediction?"

 "Who is it? Capture him!"

 "Those that are not of our race will definitely harbor evil intentions!"

 The discussions in the Divine Firmament Hall intensified.

 Meng Yao flicked her finger gently in the void and the sound of a zither sounded.

 Everyone's voices gradually faded.

 Meng Yao said indifferently, "Everyone has heard of this person. In recent years, he's rather famous in the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain and is even backed by a heaven-grade sect."

 The direction of that statement was extremely obvious!

 This outsider was among the seven heaven-grade factions!

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua smiled gently. "Fairy Meng Yao, feel free to speak. I believe that no matter which heaven-grade sect it is, they won't protect him if they know that he's from another race!"

 "I'm relieved to hear that, Fellow Daoist Yue Hua."

 Meng Yao nodded slightly. "Su Zimo of Heaven and Earth Academy is not from our race!"

 Su Zimo had already guessed it earlier on and was not surprised by Meng Yao's words.

 However, an uproar broke out in the Divine Firmament Hall!

 Everyone was shocked.

 That statement was extremely powerful. Once verified, it was enough to destroy Su Zimo or even kill him!

 Yang Ruoxu frowned and realized that the grim situation was extremely disadvantageous for Su Zimo.

 For Meng Yao to say something like that, she must be definitely confident.

 Although Mo Qing did not say anything, there was still a hint of worry in the depths of her eyes.

 "How is that possible? Junior Brother Su is someone from another race?"

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua looked surprised and in disbelief, as though he was still defending Su Zimo. He frowned. "Fairy Meng Yao, you can't spout nonsense like that. It will also affect the reputation of our academy."

 "Since I dare to say it, I'm naturally backed by sufficient evidence."

 Meng Yao looked in the direction of Imperial Wind Temple and said, "Heaven Immortal Luo Yang, tell me everything you know."

 Heaven Immortal Luo Yang was long prepared and recounted everything that happened on the Dragon Abyss Star in a half-truth manner.

 "I do have some impression of what you're talking about…"

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua's words further confirmed Heaven Immortal Luo Yang's words.

 "That's right. I can testify to this as well. I was on the Dragon Abyss Star at that time!" Perfected Immortal Wu Feng said in a deep voice.

 Heaven Immortal Luo Yang's description was illusory and gave off the feeling that Su Zimo had a close connection with the Dragon race—he was just short of pointing out that Su Zimo was from the Dragon race!

 The soul of the Azure Dragon and the divine dragon that appeared later on were rather strange.

 In reality, this might not prove that there was a connection with Su Zimo. However, once something like this was said, it would lead to speculation, doubt and even suspicion.

 Furthermore, there was Zither Immortal Meng Yao, Perfected Immortal Wu Feng and Sword Immortal Yue Hua as witnesses.

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua was even a legacy disciple of Heaven and Earth Academy.

 "What does that prove?"

 Yang Ruoxu stood up and shook his head. "Let's not talk about whether the soul of the Azure Dragon is related to Junior Brother Su or not. Even if it is, how can it prove that Junior Brother Su is from another race? Isn't your judgment way too arbitrary?!"

 Initially, Yun Ting thought that Meng Yao and the others would pull out some irrefutable evidence. To think that it was merely Heaven Immortal Luo Yang's one-sided explanation.

 "Tsk…"

 Yun Ting sneered and looked at Perfected Immortal Wu Feng, pouting his lips. "Your mount is a golden ant. According to your claims, I can say that you're from the Golden Ant race as well!"

 There were not many people present who dared to speak to a Perfected Immortal like that or even mock a Perfected Immortal expert—Yun Ting happened to be one of them.

 Although Perfected Immortal Wu Feng was secretly frustrated, he was wary and could not attack Yun Ting.

 "I'm afraid it's not arbitrary."

 Perfected Immortal Mu Feng of Mountain Sea Immortal Sect said in a deep voice, "I heard that Su Zimo specializes in an extremely powerful sound domain secret skill of the Dragon race. How does he know the Dharmic Dao of the Dragon race?"

 "That's not all."

 Jue Wuying said, "This person also knows the secret skill of the Dragon race, the True Dragon Nine Flashes."

 Zong Feiyu stood out as well. "Seniors, back in the Asura battlefield, Su Zimo even released the Essence Spirit secret skill of the Dragon race, the Reverse Scale!"

 "At that time, I did not continue fighting him and left the Asura Battlefield. It was not because I was afraid of him, but because I sensed something strange about his identity. I wanted to leave as soon as possible so that I could report this matter to the sect."

 In reality, Zong Feiyu did not recognize the origin of the Reverse Scale secret skill at all.

 Indeed, he was forced back by the Reverse Scale. He only truly knew the Reverse Scale secret skill after returning to the sect and searching through many ancient books and information as well as asking the Immortal Kings of the sect.

 "Reverse Scale?"

 The expression of Immortal King Qing Yang changed.

 Naturally, most cultivators did not know about that Essence Spirit secret skill.

 However, as an Immortal King, he had long heard of this Essence Spirit secret skill of the Dragon race.

 Even if other races obtained the cultivation technique of that secret skill, they would not be able to release it without the Essence Spirit of the Dragon race!

 In that case, there might indeed be something wrong with Su Zimo's identity.
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 Chapter 2554 - Soul Searching

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Yun Zhu smiled gently. "Everyone, wouldn't it be ridiculous if you're certain that Su Zimo is a dragon just because of a few secret skills of the Dragon race?"

 "I believe that many of the cultivators present possess divine powers and secret skills of other races. In fact, some of us from the Immortal Domain have even cultivated cultivation techniques of the fiend Dao. Could they all be from other races or are all fiends?"

 That logic was extremely simple.

 However, when it came from the Book Immortal, there was a convincing power.

 The initially noisy crowd gradually calmed down.

 In fact, many cultivators began to reflect if they would be considered as other races according to those standards.

 The Perfected Immortals of Flying Immortal Sect, the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and Imperial Wind Temple frowned slightly in confusion.

 Their target this time round was Su Zimo and he was the opponent of Yun Ting as well.

 Logically speaking, Yun Ting should be on their side.

 To think that Yun Ting would speak up for Su Zimo.

 That alone was fine. After all, Prince Yun Ting had always been fearless and would always do shocking things.

 However, why would Book Immortal Yun Zhu stand out and express that stance as well?

 "Second brother, can you help to say something?"

 On the side of the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom, Xie Qingcheng could not help but feel worried when he saw Su Zimo surrounded by a few major factions and sent a voice transmission to Xie Ling.

 Xie Ling shook his head gently without saying anything.

 The current situation was gradually becoming clearer. Immortal King Qing Yang of Divine Firmament Palace clearly wanted to stay out of things and watch by the sidelines.

 Among the seven heaven-grade factions, only Book Immortal Yun Zhu of the Zi Xuan Immortal Kingdom stood on Su Zimo's side for the time being.

 On the side of Zither Immortal Meng Yao, there were three great factions—Flying Immortal Sect, the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and Imperial Wind Temple. Furthermore, Perfected Immortal Mu Feng of Mountain Sea Immortal Sect seemed like he wanted to hit Su Zimo while he was down as well.

 This meant that among the seven heaven-grade factions, Flying Immortal Sect, the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom, Imperial Wind Temple and Mountain Sea Immortal Sect had already formed an alliance!

 Even if he stood on the side of Heaven and Earth Academy, it was useless.

 That was because Zither Immortal Meng Yao had clearly come prepared for this attack. There were more than 30 Perfected Immortals from the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and Flying Immortal Sect alone!

 If the situation was out of control and both parties fought, Heaven and Earth Academy would not be able to gain any advantage!

 Furthermore, although Book Immortal Yun Zhu spoke up for him, there was no way she would fight against the four heaven-grade factions for the sake of an inner sect disciple of the academy.

 In other words, the four Perfected Immortals of Heaven and Earth Academy would have to face dozens of Perfected Immortals from Flying Immortal Sect, the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom, Imperial Wind Temple and Mountain Sea Immortal Sect!

 Among them were top-tier Perfected Immortal experts such as the Shadowless Sword, Chunfeng Jian, Zither Immortal Meng Yao and Perfected Immortal Wu Feng.

 More importantly, Xie Ling heard that Sword Immortal Yue Hua did not seem to have a harmonious relationship with Su Zimo.

 If that was true, there would be no one who could protect Su Zimo and it would be difficult for him to escape this calamity!

 "This is no small matter."

 Perfected Immortal Wu Feng said in a deep voice, "If an outsider has infiltrated the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain and we even let him take part in the fight for the Heaven Ranking, this will be an insult for Divine Firmament Palace."

 Perfected Immortal Wu Feng's words were even more vicious and dragged Divine Firmament Palace into it!

 The expression of Immortal King Qing Yang was unchanged and he remained silent.

 Yang Ruoxu said, "You guys have said so much but there's no definite evidence at all. It's just your own guess."

 Meng Yao chuckled and glared at Su Zimo, saying slowly, "It's simple if you want evidence. As long as we search his soul, the truth will be revealed!"

 "No!"

 Mo Qing stood up and hollered.

 She was not good with words and did not like to argue with others. Therefore, she did not say anything earlier on.

 But now that Meng Yao and the others were pushing their luck and even wanted to search Su Zimo's soul, that was too much!

 Before the Divine Firmament Immortal Meet began, the three fairies were in a stand-off!

 Yun Zhu sneered, "Meng Yao, you want to search the soul of others just because of a groundless guess? You're quite the character, huh?"

 "Actually, this is also good for Heaven and Earth Academy."

 Jue Wuying said, "If that lad is truly from another race, it'll be good for Heaven and Earth Academy as well to kick him out earlier."

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua frowned. "The Soul Searching Art is way too dangerous. If anything happens…"

 "Don't worry, Fellow Daoist Yue Hua."

 Meng Yao said, "I invited a senior of the sect this time round, Old Man Soul Collector. He has a deep understanding of the Essence Spirit and soul. Even if he searches someone's soul, the person's Essence Spirit won't be damaged."

 Su Zimo sneered.

 Notwithstanding the fact that he might be injured if he landed in the hands of Old Man Soul Collector…

 Even if the Soul Searching Art would not cause him any harm, he would not let anyone search his soul!

 That was his dignity and bottom line!

 It was not that Su Zimo had not thought of summoning the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 However, the Martial Dao Prime Body was in seclusion to deduce and perfect the Martial Dao—he did not want to disturb him.

 Furthermore, this was Divine Firmament Palace and there was a high chance that Immortal Emperor Divine Firmament was holding down the fort here.

 Once an Immortal Emperor was alarmed, even with the Hell Suppression Tripod, it would be difficult for the Martial Dao Prime Body to escape!

 More importantly, if the Martial Dao Prime Body were to rush over right as he was in danger, it would be difficult to explain the relationship between the two of them.

 Meng Yao and the others were confident.

 No matter what choice Su Zimo made, he would definitely die!

 If he dared to let Old Man Soul Collector search his soul, as long as Old Man Soul Collector played dirty, his Essence Spirit would be crippled!

 At that time, Old Man Soul Collector could simply say that he made a mistake and no one could refute anything.

 Given Meng Yao's understanding of Su Zimo, he would definitely not let anyone search his soul.

 Once Su Zimo rejected, they could claim that it was because he felt guilty and it would give them even more reason to attack!

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua had a gratified expression. "That's good. A soul search will also prove Junior Brother Su's innocence and reassure everyone. Junior Brother Su, what do you think?"

 The two of them exchanged glances.

 Su Zimo caught a hint of smugness from the depths of Sword Immortal Yue Hua's eyes!

 "This is inappropriate!"

 Mo Qing frowned and rejected once more.

 However, any normal cultivator would agree to such a request!

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua smiled gently and continued asking, "Junior Brother Su, if you have a clear conscience, there's no need to be fearful of a soul search, right?"

 Su Zimo raised his brow slightly. "Yue Hua, I suspect that you're a spy from the Fiend Domain. Let that old man search your soul first to prove your innocence and reassure everyone."

 "Bullsh*t!"

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua hollered.

 "Don't get worked up. If you have a clear conscience, there's no need to be fearful of a soul search, right?"

 Su Zimo asked with a calm expression.

 He returned the same words to Sword Immortal Yue Hua!

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua was speechless for a moment. His eyes were sharp and his expression was terrible.

 Jue Wuying said coldly, "He has a sharp tongue. I think he's just feeling guilty!"

 "That's right."

 Perfected Immortal Wu Feng narrowed his eyes slightly. "In my opinion, the big picture is more important. We should capture him first and search his soul!"

 "How dare you!"

 Mo Qing took out her Destiny Painting Book and flipped it open, prepared to tear it off at any moment. "You guys have slandered us so unreasonably. Do you really think that Heaven and Earth Academy is weak?!"

 Yang Ruoxu had a guarded expression as well. He stood shoulder to shoulder with Mo Qing and protected Su Zimo behind him.

 Suddenly!

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua attacked Mo Qing from behind and a few wisps of sword qi surged into her body, sealing her Dao Fruit. She was trapped on the spot and could not move at all.

 Mo Qing had not expected that someone from the academy would attack her from behind. She was caught off guard and was restrained instantly!

 At the same time, another Perfected Immortal of the academy, Chen Xuan, ambushed Yang Ruoxu as well. He summoned a rope and trapped the latter's body, sealing his True Essence.

 In the blink of an eye, Painting Immortal Mo Qing and Yang Ruoxu were restrained by Sword Immortal Yue Hua and Chen Xuan and the situation changed!
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 This change caused an uproar at the scene!

 The situation had far exceeded everyone's expectations.

 To think that before Meng Yao and the others could attack, internal strife broke out in Heaven and Earth Academy and Sword Immortal Yue Hua attacked to restrain Painting Immortal Mo Qing!

 Immortal King Qing Yang looked at everything with interest and a smile.

 It seemed like Zither Immortal Meng Yao and the others had indeed planned for a long time and came prepared. This time round, they wanted to kill Su Zimo completely!

 It was truly interesting to cause such a huge commotion for the sake of a Heaven Immortal.

 Still, Immortal King Qing Yang had no intention of stepping in. The current situation was completely one-sided.

 On Su Zimo's side, even the only two Perfected Immortals in Heaven and Earth Academy who supported him were restrained by Sword Immortal Yue Hua and Sword Immortal Yue Hua.

 As for the Book Immortal of the Zi Xuan Immortal Kingdom, Yun Zhu…

 Under normal circumstances, when she saw this situation, Book Immortal Yun Zhu should retreat in the face of difficulties.

 "Yue Hua, what are you doing?!"

 Mo Qing questioned loudly in shock and anger.

 The fact that she even skipped the formalities of addressing him as senior brother was proof of how furious she was.

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua had a calm expression as he said gently, "Junior sister, don't be angry. I'm doing this for the safety of the academy."

 "If Su Zimo isn't from another race, he will still remain as a disciple of our academy and our junior brother."

 "However, if he's from another race or has any connection to one, as the number one legacy disciple of the academy, I can only clean up the academy's mess!"

 "Yue Hua, do you know what you're doing?!"

 Although Yang Ruoxu could not move at all, his expression was sharp as he hollered, "You're joining forces with outsiders to harm your fellow sect mate of the academy!"

 "You're making things sound too serious, Junior Brother Yang."

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua's expression was indifferent and his tone gradually turned cold. "If Su Zimo's innocence can be proven after the Soul Searching Art, I'll naturally seek justice for him!"

 In reality, Sword Immortal Yue Hua, Zither Immortal Meng Yao and the others were long prepared for the many possibilities that might happen later on.

 If Su Zimo were to undergo the Soul Searching Art, Old Man Soul Collector would definitely play dirty to cripple Su Zimo!

 At that time, Sword Immortal Yue Hua would stand out and kill Old Man Soul Soul Collector without giving the other party any chance to explain.

 With that, it would be difficult for others to blame him since he was taking revenge for Su Zimo and had even killed a Perfected Immortal of the other party.

 "Second brother, what should we do now?"

 Xie Qingcheng was anxious and asked with a voice transmission.

 Xie Ling sighed gently. "Su Zimo no longer has a chance."

 "The person he offended is Zither Immortal Meng Yao after all. Even in the academy, Sword Immortal Yue Hua wants to get rid of him. There's no one who can protect him."

 "Actually, many of those things can't be blamed on him. It's just because he carries too much karma because he came from the lower worlds."

 Xie Qingcheng was puzzled by Xie Ling's final sentence.

 Xie Ling continued, "Haven't you noticed that Su Zimo is similar to someone from hundreds of thousands of years ago?"

 "Feng Cantian!"

 Xie Qingcheng immediately thought of the Thunder Monarch and blurted.

 Xie Ling nodded. "To be precise, his potential is even greater than Feng Cantian. Even Divine Firmament Palace is unwilling to have a repeat of Feng Cantian's episode."

 "He has only ascended for a few thousand years and his foundation is too shallow. Zither Immortal Meng Yao, Sword Immortal Yue Hua and Jue Wuying are all renowned Perfected Immortal experts."

 "It can be said that these people can do whatever they want in the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain. With so many people joining forces to deal with a Heaven Immortal like him, how can he survive?"

 …

 On the side of Heaven and Earth Academy.

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua said indifferently, "Junior Brother Su, the truth of whether you are innocent will be revealed through a soul search. Please."

 "F*ck you Perfected Immortals! You're even more vicious and hypocritical than the Perfected Fiends of the Fiend Domain!"

 When Yun Ting saw that, he cursed fiercely.

 Even though he was not directly involved, he felt suffocated.

 Another race? Soul search? Meng Yao, Yue Hua and the other Perfected Immortals were clearly trying to force Su Zimo to his death in front of everyone!

 Yun Ting knew that be it him or Su Zimo, neither of them would bow down, compromise or back down against such a request!

 However, once Su Zimo resisted, the group of Perfected Immortals would have a reason to attack.

 Yun Ting was enraged.

 However, he knew that there was nothing he could do.

 He was a rare paragon and monster incarnate of the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain. However, he was only a Grade 9 Heaven Immortal right now and could not help much.

 At that moment, Yun Ting actually felt a sense of sadness in his heart and felt extremely indignant for Su Zimo.

 Neither Heaven and Earth Academy nor the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain were worthy of someone like him!

 Yun Ting took out a jar of strong wine from his storage bag and came before Su Zimo. He handed it over and shouted, "Su Zimo, I can't help you today, but don't worry, you won't die in vain!"

 "Once I advance to the Perfected Immortal realm, I'll target all these dogsh*t Perfected Immortals who targeted you today. I'll go knocking on their doors to slaughter them one after another as payback for you!"

 Many cultivators were shocked when they heard that!

 The Divine Firmament Hall became much quieter.

 Nobody expected Yun Ting to say something like that in public!

 Yun Ting was threatening Sword Immortal Yue Hua, Zither Immortal Meng Yao, Jue Wuying and the other top Perfected Immortals with the cultivation realm of a Grade 9 Heaven Immortal!

 Not only could everyone sense Yun Ting's anger, indignance and killing intent, they even felt a sense of tragedy!

 Many people looked at the two young men in the middle of the hall with puzzled expressions.

 Weren't the two of them enemies and at odds?

 Why would Yun Ting help Su Zimo?

 Why would Yun Ting say such harsh words for Su Zimo?

 Furthermore, he was willing to offend so many sects, factions and Perfected Immortal experts?

 None of them understood.

 This was a mutual appreciation of one another between two top geniuses.

 Yun Ting wanted to defeat Su Zimo. However, more than that, he respected Su Zimo, this opponent who could fight him!

 To others, Yun Ting's words sounded like a threat. However, Su Zimo understood that this was a promise from Yun Ting!

 'Since you guys forced Su Zimo to his death today, I, Yun Ting, will come knocking on your doors one after another and slaughter all of you in the future!'

 Su Zimo received the jar of strong wine from Yun Ting and smiled at him.

 "Cheers!"

 The two of them slapped away the mud seal of their wine jars at the same time. The wine jars collided and they raised their heads to drink heartily.

 Crack!

 A moment later, the two of them drank it in one gulp and threw their wine jars onto the ground.

 Su Zimo pulled up his sleeves and wiped away the wine that spilled from the corner of his lips. "Thank you, Yun Ting. However, I'll take revenge for today's feud personally in the future!"

 At that moment, Su Zimo had already decided that if the Green Lotus True Body were to die, the moment the Martial Dao Prime Body came out of seclusion would be the time for Zither Immortal Meng Yao, Sword Immortal Yue Hua and the others to die!

 At that moment, no one could understand what Su Zimo was implying.

 Everyone thought that Su Zimo was merely spouting gibberish because he was shocked silly by his imminent death.

 After all, if he died, there would be no future, let alone revenge.

 Only Book Immortal Yun Zhu understood the killing intent in Su Zimo's words.

 She knew that Su Zimo was prepared for Desolate Martial to attack!
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 Meng Yao said indifferently, "Yun Zhu, it's time to discipline this younger brother of yours. Understand that trouble comes from the mouth!"

 "Threatening Perfected Immortals?"

 Perfected Immortal Wu Feng harrumphed coldly. "If not for the fact that he's a prince of the Zi Xuan Immortal Kingdom, we would have had enough reason to kill him with his words earlier on!"

 Yun Ting looked at Perfected Immortal Wu Feng and the others and grinned. "You guys are afraid, right? Once I advance to the Perfected Immortal realm, you can start washing your necks clean!"

 The Perfected Immortals felt their hearts turn cold.

 To be fair, given Yun Ting's talent and potential, he would definitely become a Perfected Immortal in the future!

 Once Yun Ting became a Perfected Immortal and came knocking, not many of them would be able to defend against him.

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua frowned. "Don't get entangled with a junior. Search Su Zimo's soul first and see what his background is."

 Old Man Soul Collector gave a strange laugh and leaped, swooping down towards Su Zimo.

 Swoosh!

 A figure flashed and suddenly blocked in front of Old Man Soul Collector.

 The figure did not make any motions and merely waved its hand gently. Instantly, Old Man Soul Collector's expression changed and he retreated hurriedly when he sensed a terrifying aura!

 Everyone focused their gazes—it was Book Immortal Yun Zhu!

 "Fairy Yun Zhu, what is the meaning of this?"

 Perfected Immortal Wu Feng asked with a frown.

 "Nothing much."

 Yun Zhu said indifferently, "I just can't stand you guys bullying others."

 Meng Yao's expression was cold. "Yun Zhu, everything today has nothing to do with you. Don't be a busybody!"

 Yun Zhu raised her head and met Meng Yao's gaze. Without backing down at all, she said slowly, "I'm going to be a busybody today!"

 "Anyone who dares to step forward will be going against me, Yun Zhu. Don't blame me for not showing mercy!"

 The moment she said that, a commotion broke out in the crowd!

 Nobody expected the Zither Immortal and Book Immortal to be in a stand-off at the Divine Firmament Immortal Meet and even show signs of fighting!

 Even Yun Ting frowned.

 He did not want Su Zimo to die in such an aggrieved manner. However, he felt a little jealous when he saw his sister rush out and protect Su Zimo.

 He had long realized that his sister seemed to have a close relationship with Su Zimo.

 However, he had not expected that things between them had developed to such an extent. Could it be…

 Su Zimo was touched and sent a voice transmission with his spirit consciousness, "Yun Zhu, you don't have to do this. You won't be able to defend against them alone today."

 He was mentally prepared.

 If the Green Lotus True Body was killed, the Martial Dao Prime Body would launch a frenzied revenge!

 Yun Zhu did not retreat still and sent a voice transmission, "I'm not only stepping in for you, but also because I feel indignant. They've gone too far!"

 In reality, when Yun Zhu was young, she loved to fight for injustice and could not stand the unfairness of the world. As such, she offended many sects and factions. That was also why she was locked in the library later on.

 All these years, Yun Zhu had been cultivating her character and read a lot of books. She rarely appeared. However, she had always maintained the chivalry and integrity in her heart and had not forgotten about it.

 Otherwise, she would not have saved Su Zimo whom she had never met before back in Coiling Dragon Mountain Range and berated Perfected Immortal Jing Yue that he was extremely shameless to bully the weak.

 And now, her relationship with Su Zimo was no longer the same as before. There was no way she could sit by idly!

 If she were to retreat today, she would not be able to get through the knot in her heart.

 Meng Yao sneered and nodded to Old Man Soul Collector, indicating for him to continue forward and ignore Book Immortal Yun Zhu.

 She did not believe that as a princess of the Zi Xuan Immortal Kingdom, Yun Zhu would really go against so many Perfected Immortal experts for the sake of a disciple of the academy.

 Old Man Soul Collector hesitated for a moment.

 However, at the thought that there were dozens of Perfected Immortals backing him, Zither Immortal Meng Yao, Jue Wuying, Perfected Immortal Wu Feng and other experts, he felt more confident and continued charging towards Su Zimo.

 Old Man Soul Collector swept past Yun Zhu swiftly but she did not move at all.

 Meng Yao, Perfected Immortal Wu Feng and the others exchanged glances and relaxed with smiles.

 "Not bad, Fairy Yun Zhu. That's a wise move…"

 Perfected Immortal Wu Feng chuckled. Before he could finish, a change happened and the smile on his face froze.

 Swoosh!

 Old Man Soul Collector swept past Yun Zhu and arrived before Su Zimo. Before he could make a move, a jade brush appeared in Yun Zhu's hands.

 Without even looking, she swiped behind her.

 The void seemed to have been sliced into two by the jade brush!

 Old Man Soul Collector paused in his tracks and his gaze suddenly froze. The lifeforce in his body drained rapidly and half of his head seemed to have been sliced off neatly by some sharp weapon!

 His Essence Spirit was destroyed on the spot and he died!

 This was an Emperor weapon that Yun Zhu had obtained in Avici back then. It was sharp and terrifying!

 Psst!

 The cultivators gasped when they saw that.

 A Perfected Immortal was dead. Furthermore, he died in the hands of Book Immortal Yun Zhu!

 At that moment, everyone truly experienced Yun Zhu's determination and killing intent!

 Previously, although everyone felt strange that Yun Zhu was willing to speak up for Su Zimo, they could still accept it.

 But now, Book Immortal Yun Zhu was willing to fight against the top Perfected Immortals of the major factions present for Su Zimo—that was completely beyond everyone's imagination!

 In such a tense situation, a single move would affect the entire situation. Once they fought, it would be difficult for them to have any leeway.

 Yun Zhu's attack this time round to kill Old Man Soul Collector was equivalent to not giving herself any way out—she wanted to fight Zither Immortal Meng Yao and the others to the end!

 "The Book Immortal was way too decisive and Old Man Soul Collector was killed on the spot before he could react."

 "In truth, which of the four great fairies are weak?"

 "What do you guys think is the relationship between Fairy Yun Zhu and Su Zimo? Judging from Fairy Yun Zhu's attitude, why does it feel like there's something going on between her and Su Zimo?"

 "There's indeed something strange about it. I don't think she'll react as such even if Yun Ting was in danger, right?"

 "Pfft, pfft. Su Zimo of the academy. How much fortune did he accumulate over multiple lifetimes such that both the Painting and Book Immortals are willing to stand up for him?"

 The cultivators in the Divine Firmament Hall discussed.

 Immortal King Qing Yang was still sitting grandly on his chair. Even with the death of a Perfected Immortal, he had no intention of interfering.

 Meng Yao's expression turned cold as she said coldly, "Yun Zhu, are you going to be enemies with us? If that's the case, don't blame us for being nasty!"

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua shook his head gently. "Fellow Daoist Yun Zhu, you won't be able to protect Su Zimo alone. Why waste your energy?"

 "I'll do my best."

 Yun Zhu's tone was indifferent but resolute!

 The reason why Meng Yao and the others brought so many Perfected Immortal experts was because they were worried that something might happen.

 Therefore, even when Yun Zhu appeared, everyone was prepared.

 Perfected Immortal Wu Feng summoned his Edgeless Broad Sword and declared, "Book Immortal, I've long heard of your reputation. This is a rare opportunity for me to test your strength."

 Jue Wuying stood out without saying anything.

 Sword Immortal Chunfeng chuckled and withdrew the sword on his waist. He pointed at Yun Zhu from afar and the sword swayed with the wind, trembling slightly.

 Meng Yao assumed a lotus position and had already taken out her zither from her storage bag!

 "Haha, let me join in the fun as well!"

 Perfected Immortal Mu Feng of Mountain Sea Immortal Sect burst into laughter.

 In the blink of an eye, all the top Perfected Immortals stood out and surrounded Book Immortal Yun Zhu!
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 Zither Immortal Meng Yao, Sword Immortal Chunfeng, Jue Wuying, Perfected Immortal Wu Feng and Perfected Immortal Mu Feng. The five of them alone were top-tier experts among Perfected Immortals. All of them had cultivated to Level 4 of the Perfected One realm, the Paradise Void realm. Their combat strength was strong and they were famous outside!

 Furthermore, there were dozens of Perfected Immortal experts watching covetously.

 Although no one had seen Book Immortal Yun Zhu in action personally and the four great fairies were ranked together, it was publicly acknowledged that the Chess Immortal was the number one in combat strength and the other three fairies were comparable.

 It was impossible for the Book Immortal to protect Su Zimo against such an encirclement!

 Sword Immortal Chunfeng, Jue Wuying, Perfected Immortal Wu Feng and Perfected Immortal Mu Feng stood in four directions and surrounded the Book Immortal and Su Zimo.

 Although Zither Immortal Meng Yao seemed like she was not involved, she assumed a lotus position and placed the ancient zither in front of her.

 As long as her fingertip moved, she could join the battlefield at any moment and release a terrifying sound domain attack!

 The Book Immortal held the jade brush in her hands with a grim expression.

 Buzz!

 Zither Immortal Meng Yao fiddled with her zither gently with her fingertip and a zither sound suddenly echoed.

 Suddenly, the atmosphere in the Divine Firmament Hall changed. It was murderous and desolate. Instantly, it was as though a massive army had charged in!

 The sound of the zither was also a signal to attack!

 Sword Immortal Wu Feng, Sword Immortal Chunfeng and Perfected Immortal Mu Feng attacked at the same time and charged towards Yun Zhu.

 Sword Immortal Wu Feng's broad sword was seamless and powerful. Waving his arm, the Dao Fruit behind his head shone with rays of light and True Essence condensed.

 Even without using any Dharmic arts or divine powers, the slash alone released an unparalleled power.

 Even if there was a mountain in front of him, it would be split into two by that sword!

 Sword Immortal Chunfeng's sword was as soft as a willow and moved erratically with the wind. However, the range of its sword force was extremely large and enveloped Yun Zhu and Su Zimo!

 Wielding a gigantic saber in his hands, Perfected Immortal Mu Feng danced with a cold saber beam. It was as though raging tides were charging towards them and waves were surging in a suffocating manner!

 A casual attack from the three Perfected Immortals was already earthshaking.

 Although Jue Wuying did not move, his figure seemed to have vanished into the void and was as faint as a wisp of smoke, waiting for an opportunity to strike.

 Once the Shadowless Sword attacked, it would be even more dangerous!

 The situation Yun Zhu was facing was even more difficult than she had imagined.

 Not only did she have to defend against the encirclement of the four Perfected Immortals, she also had to protect Su Zimo from their attacks.

 With that, the pressure on her increased exponentially!

 Yun Zhu channeled her Dao Fruit and balls of light shone behind her head. True Essence condensed on the jade brush and stabbed towards the three incoming Perfected Immortals.

 Clang!

 The first to collide against Yun Zhu's jade brush was Chunfeng Jian.

 However, Chunfeng Jian was like the wind. The moment they collided, his sword quivered and was about to slash past the jade brush.

 Unexpectedly, a lotus flower blossomed from the tip of Yun Zhu's brush and blocked the secondary momentum of Chunfeng Jian!

 Supreme divine power, Mystic Brush Flower Blossom!

 Yun Zhu's jade brush stabbed three times in succession and three lotus flowers appeared, blocking the attacks of the three Perfected Immortals!

 The first attack of the three Perfected Immortals was fruitless.

 A series of exclamations sounded from the crowd outside the hall!

 "To think that although Fairy Yun Zhu looks scholarly and weak, she can release such combat strength with a casual attack. She's not disadvantaged even against three people!"

 "None of the four great fairies are easy to deal with. I heard that even the Painting Immortal who is the weakest in combat is not to be trifled with."

 "What does the Painting Immortal have? I heard that her cultivation is only at Level 3 of the Perfected One realm, the Hollow Nether realm. She's far inferior to the Zither and Book Immortals, right?"

 "That's not for sure. Didn't you see Sword Immortal Yue Hua restrain the Painting Immortal before she could attack?"

 Another person analyzed, "I'm guessing that Sword Immortal Yue Hua is still wary of Fairy Mo Qing."

 "The reason why the four great fairies are so famous today is not only because of their beauty, but also because they are among the top tier experts of Perfected Immortals to begin with!"

 Xie Ling had a calm expression and was indifferent when he heard the discussions around him.

 The Book Immortal's combat strength was indeed very strong and might even be above Chunfeng Jian and the others!

 Even so, Book Immortal Yun Zhu was alone and could not turn the tides.

 Earlier on, the three Perfected Immortals did not use their full strength.

 Furthermore, Jue Wuying was still looking for an opportunity and could appear at any moment.

 Zither Immortal Meng Yao had yet to attack as well.

 If the two of them attacked, the Book Immortal would definitely lose!

 "As expected of the Book Immortal. Your cultivation is not shallow."

 Sword Immortal Chunfeng chuckled and flicked his sword gently. The sword quivered and buzzed endlessly.

 The three Perfected Immortals attacked once more!

 This time round, the attacks of the three Perfected Immortals were clearly even more ferocious and they no longer held back.

 Behind Yun Zhu's head, the halo released by the Dao Fruit grew larger as well!

 Yun Zhu held her jade brush and wrote a few ancient words in the void rapidly.

 "Kill! Annihilate! Tear! Collapse! Shock! Shatter! Break!"

 The seven words were not from this generation's civilization and were filled with an ancient aura. Every single stroke contained a mysterious and powerful power!

 The seven ancient words scattered and charged towards the three Perfected Immortals!

 Right then, Jue Wuying attacked!

 The sword stabbed towards the back of Su Zimo's head!

 A warning flashed in Su Zimo's mind.

 Yun Zhu sensed the commotion over here as well. Her gaze focused as she threw out the jade brush in her hands in reverse towards the Shadowless Sword!

 Suddenly, Jue Wuying paused and disappeared once more.

 That move was merely a feint.

 When he reappeared, he had already arrived beside Yun Zhu and stabbed out silently without a trace!

 "Freeze!"

 Yun Zhu channeled her Dao Fruit wildly and hollered.

 This was not the Immobilizing Spell, but a supreme divine power, Time Stop!

 Jue Wuying's figure paused for a moment and he broke free from the restraints of the supreme divine power instantly.

 Although the impact on him was almost negligible, that momentary delay allowed Yun Zhu to seize the opportunity to stride forward. She extended her slender finger that was like a sharp brush tip and stabbed towards Jue Wuying's glabella!

 Her fingertip was sharp and before it could touch Jue Wuying, a trickle of blood seeped out from the latter's glabella!

 At that moment, a doubt rose in Yun Zhu's heart.

 The Shadowless Sword of the three sword immortals seemed to be weaker than before.

 She shouldn't have been able to hurt the Shadowless Sword if this was him at his peak.

 What Yun Zhu did not know was that Jue Wuying's 60,000 years of lifespan was severed by Su Zimo's Fleeting Moment back in Cangyun Mountain Range!

 In truth, Jue Wuying's combat strength had already decreased from his peak.

 Right then, Meng Yao's zither sounded once more.

 Yun Zhu frowned slightly and felt a sharp pain in her eyes as her arm trembled slightly.

 Jue Wuying's eyes lit up as he seized the opportunity to attack!

 The Shadowless Sword was silent and unfathomable.

 Shing!

 Yun Zhu retreated swiftly but she was still a step too late. She was injured by the Shadowless Sword and a wound appeared on her abdomen. Fresh blood flowed and stained her plain clothes instantly.

 Meng Yao sat at the outer perimeter the entire time and seemed like she was not involved. However, each time she made a move, she determined the trajectory of the entire situation!

 Both parties had just exchanged a few blows but Yun Zhu was already injured.

 "Yun Zhu, this is just a warning for you."

 Meng Yao said indifferently, "The next time, you won't just be injured."

 "Hmph!"

 Yun Zhu had a fearless expression as she sneered, "That's all there is to the dignified Zither Immortal! To think that I've been ranked alongside you all these years. How laughable!"
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 Chapter 2558 - Massive Battle

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 In reality, many cultivators watching also felt that the Zither Immortal's actions were a little inappropriate.

 However, none of them had anything to do with Su Zimo.

 What did Su Zimo's life and death have to do with everyone?

 Furthermore, Su Zimo had been too famous over the years and was like the sun in the midday skies. Many cultivators gloated in the depths of their hearts when they saw Su Zimo suffer such a calamity.

 Most of the time, evil deeds were baseless. In fact, it might even stem from the fact that one can't bear to see others doing better than them.

 "Break!"

 Right then, a shout sounded from the direction of Heaven and Earth Academy!

 Beams of light burst forth from Mo Qing's body and the sword qi sealed in her body by Sword Immortal Yue Hua was purged by her.

 Immediately after, Mo Qing channeled her Essence Spirit and the Dao Fruit shone with rays of light. She broke free from the ropes on her body and charged out in a flash, arriving beside Su Zimo.

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua frowned in surprise.

 Logically speaking, given Mo Qing's cultivation, there was no way she could break free from his seal.

 It seemed like his junior sister's cultivation had increased significantly over the years as well.

 "Senior sister…"

 Su Zimo called out. Before he could continue, Mo Qing interrupted, "Don't be afraid. The disciples of Heaven and Earth Academy are not at the stage where they can be bullied by others!"

 The moment she said that, a Painting Book appeared in Mo Qing's palm.

 This Painting Book could be considered as her Destiny Dharmic Treasure.

 Even after cultivating for many years, she had only drawn more than ten pages here with various ferocious beasts and powerful living beings.

 Now that Mo Qing exerted strength in her palm, the Painting Book was torn apart instantly and countless pieces of paper floated in midair.

 Su Zimo was shocked!

 He knew that Senior Sister Mo Qing would definitely not use this Painting Book casually.

 That was because every single painting on it was fused with the Dharmic Dao and divine charm of the living beings drawn.

 Each painting might even take Senior Sister Mo Qing thousands or even tens of thousands of years!

 Once a painting was torn apart and summoned, the living being on it would appear as well and its combat strength would not be different from what she had seen!

 However, once it was torn apart, it would also mean that the painting would disappear completely.

 Therefore, Mo Qing would not tear the paintings apart unless she had no other choice.

 Back in Coiling Dragon Mountain Range, when she faced off against Zither Immortal Meng Yao, she merely tore off a single painting to express her determination.

 But now, Mo Qing had torn more than ten pages of the Painting Book apart—it was clear how furious she was!

 When she saw that, Yun Zhu sighed internally.

 Mo Qing's actions were equivalent to releasing all the time, energy and effort she had spent all these years—how courageous and resolute did she have to be?!

 A shuddering aura emanated from the pieces of paper floating in the Divine Firmament Hall, as though a supreme ferocious spirit was about to descend.

 "Grrr!"

 "Roar!"

 "Ow!"

 "…"

 Suddenly, a deafening dragon roar sounded from the battlefield!

 A slender divine dragon covered in scales was the first to appear in everyone's line of sight. It circled in midair and roared into the skies!

 Immediately after, accompanied by a phoenix cry, a divine phoenix was born from the flames. Its feathers were crystalline red like iron arrows that were burned scarlet!

 Right in front of everyone, terrifying ferocious beasts and powerful living beings descended upon the Divine Firmament Hall one after another!

 There were ferocious beasts such as the Tao Wu and Tao Tie as well as immortal beasts such as the Bai Ze and Suan Ni…

 In fact, there were some living beings that nobody had seen before with human faces, beast bodies, wings and a violent aura!

 In the blink of an eye, more than ten terrifying ferocious beasts and powerful living beings descended into the world and circled around Mo Qing and the other two with a murderous aura!

 "Go!"

 Mo Qing ordered without hesitation.

 More than ten ferocious beasts charged towards Meng Yao, Perfected Immortal Wu Feng and the others.

 "What are we waiting for? Let's attack together!"

 Meng Yao shouted softly.

 Flying Immortal Sect and the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom had planned this for a long time. Dozens of Perfected Immortals were here because they were worried that something like this would happen!

 Dozens of Perfected Immortals advanced one after another to fight the ferocious beasts and living beings.

 Meng Yao looked at Sword Immortal Yue Hua who was not far away and sent a voice transmission with her spirit consciousness, "Fellow Daoist Yue Hua, this is your mistake. You should resolve it!"

 "Don't worry."

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua had a calm expression as he sent a voice transmission, "Leave Mo Qing to me. Hurry and kill Su Zimo lest anything else happens if we drag on for too long."

 With that said, Sword Immortal Yue Hua entered the battlefield as well!

 "To think that such a huge commotion would happen before the Divine Firmament Immortal Meet even began. All three great sword immortals are in the fray!"

 "The three great sword immortals and three of the four great fairies are gathered into a fight. Such a scene is unprecedented."

 "Who would have thought that a battle of this level was caused by a Heaven Immortal?"

 "Actually, I'm quite envious of Su Zimo. To think that two fairies would step in personally to protect him. This treatment, tsk tsk…"

 The battlefield was in chaos as more than ten ferocious beasts and living beings fought against dozens of Perfected Immortal experts. The world shook and dust billowed.

 However, the cultivators at the outer perimeter discussed excitedly.

 "Junior sister, you shouldn't have attacked."

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua looked at Mo Qing in disappointment and shook his head gently. "You're way too foolish. Why do you have to do this for a lowlife like Su Zimo?"

 "Don't call me your junior sister. You're not worthy of being the number one legacy disciple of Heaven and Earth Academy."

 Mo Qing looked at Sword Immortal Yue Hua coldly.

 A large part of her anger earlier on was because of Sword Immortal Yue Hua.

 As the number one disciple of the academy, Sword Immortal Yue Hua did not protect his fellow sect mate from being bullied by other factions. Instead, he attacked her and Yang Ruoxu!

 Although Mo Qing was indeed naive, she was not stupid!

 She could tell that there was a high chance Sword Immortal Yue Hua was involved in today's matter as well!

 "Ha!"

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua was so angry that he laughed instead. "I'm not worthy? Who is, then? Su Zimo? His background is unknown and there's even a chance he's from another race!"

 "There's no need to say anything more. Let's fight."

 Mo Qing's tone was cold. "I've cultivated in the academy for many years but I've never fought you before. Today is a good time for me to learn from you."

 "Junior sister, you should know that I don't want to hurt you."

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua shook his head helplessly.

 Mo Qing could not be bothered to speak to him anymore and summoned the Divine Ghost Immortal Fiend Diagram, spreading it in front of her.

 There were four figures drawn on the diagram. Among them, three of them were dim and blurry—the origins of the three figures could not be seen clearly.

 However, the figure on the left had golden hair, blue eyes and was extremely handsome. As his blood qi surged, his body shone with a blinding golden light and his gaze was burning—he could not be ignored!

 It was a God race being!

 There were a total of four figures in the Divine Ghost Immortal Fiend Diagram—the God, Ghost, Immortal and Fiend figures.

 Right now, Mo Qing had only comprehended the God figure. Therefore, only a figure appeared completely on the diagram.

 She predicted that if she could comprehend another figure, she would be able to advance to Level 4 of the Perfected One realm, the Paradise Void realm!

 "So, you've truly obtained the Divine Ghost Immortal Fiend Diagram. It's no wonder why you were able to break free from my sword qi seal."

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua was enlightened and paused for a moment. Suddenly, he smiled and his eyes flashed with a sharp glint. "Alright, I'll show you my Moon Essence Sword today!"

 Buzz!

 The Moon Essence Sword had already arrived in the palm of Sword Immortal Yue Hua. The sword shone with a glow that was as bright as the moon and was clearly not an ordinary item.
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 Chapter 2559 - Black Stone

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 With a thought of Mo Qing's spirit consciousness, the God figure on the Divine Ghost Immortal Fiend Diagram walked out of the diagram and turned into a completely corporeal God race being!

 The cultivation realm of this God race being was identical to Mo Qing's—they were both at Level 3 of the Perfected One realm, Hollow Nether realm!

 "Interesting."

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua smirked. "However, even a true God race being won't be able to defend against my Moon Essence Sword!"

 Swoosh!

 In a flash, Sword Immortal Yue Hua charged towards the God race being summoned by Mo Qing. He waved the Moon Essence Sword in midair and stabbed out hundreds of times in the blink of an eye!

 The God race being circulated his blood qi and attacked consecutively. However, he was barehanded after all and could not defend against the sharpness of the Moon Essence Sword.

 Before long, the God race being was covered in injuries.

 The Moon Essence Sword was a Nine Tribulations Pure Yang Spirit Treasure that could even penetrate the body of the God race being!

 Bang! Boom!

 The God race being released his Bloodline Phenomenon phenomenon right away and an ancient and mysterious pyramid appeared behind him with millions of living beings prostrating beneath it.

 The figure summoned by the Divine Ghost Immortal Fiend Diagram was lifelike and could even release a Bloodline Phenomenon.

 "Hmph!"

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua sneered and swiped his finger sword across the Moon Essence Sword. The sword shone brightly and suddenly released a bedazzling sword beam!

 Moon Essence Slash!

 Boom!

 The sword beam collided with the Bloodline Phenomenon of the God race being.

 With a slight pause, the Bloodline Phenomenon of the God race being was pierced by the sword beam of the Moon Essence Sword and collapsed!

 The cultivation realm of this God race being was still a level lower at the end of the day.

 Furthermore, the secret skill released by Sword Immortal Yue Hua earlier on was also one of his killing moves!

 Mo Qing had a calm expression as she took out an ink brush from her storage bag and channeled her Dao Fruit, condensing True Essence on the tip of the brush.

 Using True Essence as ink and the void as paper, she drew a few casual strokes on the paper and swiftly drew a soldier riding on a horse with a dagger-axe.

 The cultivation realm of this soldier was also at the Perfected One realm. However, he was only at Level 1.

 With a thought of Mo Qing's spirit consciousness, the soldier appeared in the void and charged towards Sword Immortal Yue Hua!

 Mo Qing drew a few more strokes in the void and outlined a few divine weapons. All of them appeared as though they were real and charged towards Sword Immortal Yue Hua as well!

 While Sword Immortal Yue Hua and Mo Qing were fighting, Perfected Immortal Wu Feng, Sword Immortal Chunfeng and Perfected Immortal Mu Feng attacked Yun Zhu again.

 Jue Wuying vanished once more.

 This time round, under the cover of dozens of Perfected Immortals and more than ten ferocious beasts and living beings, no one could discover his tracks!

 A threat that could explode at any moment was the most terrifying.

 Meng Yao placed her fingers gently on the ancient zither and looked at Yun Zhu and Mo Qing in the battlefield with a mocking expression.

 It was only a matter of time before the two fairies that were ranked alongside her were defeated!

 Su Zimo would definitely die today!

 The Book Immortal was one of the four great fairies after all and was also a princess of the Zi Xuan Immortal Kingdom.

 Sword Immortal Chunfeng and the others were still wary. Otherwise, the Book Immortal might not have been able to last till now.

 Suddenly!

 A phantom-like figure appeared behind Su Zimo.

 Jue Wuying attacked once more and stabbed towards the back of Su Zimo's head. It was silent and did not even reveal any killing intent.

 Although Jue Wuying could hide from Su Zimo's five senses, he could not hide from his spirit perception!

 The moment Jue Wuying appeared, Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat. Without hesitation, he wanted to summon his Primeval Body as well as Golden Cicada Shedding to avoid Jue Wuying's assassination attempt.

 As for Yun Zhu and Mo Qing, they realized that Su Zimo was in danger at the same time and wanted to help.

 Unfortunately, Mo Qing was held back by Sword Immortal Yue Hua and was completely disadvantaged.

 As for Yun Zhu, she was surrounded by Sword Immortal Chunfeng and the other two and was struggling to defend, unable to escape.

 Just as the two of them were burning with anxiety, the sound of Meng Yao's zither sounded without warning.

 Clang!

 The sound of the zither was murderous and distracting!

 The timing of the zither sound was way too precise!

 When Yun Zhu heard the sound of the zither, her ears hurt and she was slightly dazed. Three more wounds appeared on her body and blood gushed out!

 On the other side, Sword Immortal Yue Hua's gaze intensified as he shouted softly, "Junior sister, you've lost!"

 Mo Qing was not the only one. Even the God race being summoned was affected by Meng Yao's zither sound. Sword Immortal Yue Hua seized the opportunity and sliced the God race being into two with a single slash!

 Without the help of the God figure, Mo Qing was no match for Sword Immortal Yue Hua at all.

 In the blink of an eye, Yun Zhu and Mo Qing had already fallen into danger and could barely protect themselves, let alone save Su Zimo.

 Against Jue Wuying's assassination attempt, Su Zimo was about to summon his Primeval Body and release Golden Cicada Shedding.

 However, he heard the sound of the zither as well and could not help but shudder.

 That momentary delay was more than enough for a top-tier assassin like Jue Wuying!

 Right from the beginning, Zither Immortal Meng Yao had not fought personally.

 However, every single sound of her zither would change the entire situation!

 A cold smile appeared on Jue Wuying's face.

 It was as though he could already see Su Zimo's head pierced by his sword!

 "Su Zimo is dead."

 Xie Ling shook his head gently and sighed.

 Perhaps this was fate. Although Su Zimo managed to avoid Jue Wuying's assassination attempt once, he could not avoid it a second time.

 When Yang Ruoxu saw that, he clenched his fists with widened eyes.

 Even Immortal King Qing Yang thought that Su Zimo would definitely die. Suddenly, he frowned and looked to the side with a changed expression.

 Swoosh!

 A black streak of light pierced into the battlefield at an astonishing speed and struck the Shadowless Sword instantly!

 Initially, the Shadowless Sword was without a trace. The use of light and the environment could hide the body of the sword perfectly. In fact, it could even deceive the entire world and evade the five senses, making it difficult for others to notice.

 However, not only did the black light strike the Shadowless Sword accurately, it even exposed its entire body completely!

 A series of exclamations sounded from the crowd.

 Someone was actually able to dispel Jue Wuying's assassination sword—it was truly impressive!

 In reality, bystanders did not know how shocked Jue Wuying was at the moment.

 The black light earlier on did not only strike his Shadowless Sword.

 The power released by the black light was incomparably domineering and was even transmitted into his body through the Shadowless Sword!

 His organs were shaken severely!

 "What immense strength!"

 Jue Wuying was secretly alarmed and swallowed a mouthful of blood that was already gushing to his mouth.

 Su Zimo seized the opportunity to escape from the Shadowless Sword and turned back with lingering fear.

 Thud!

 Right then, the black light that struck the Shadowless Sword fell and let out a crisp sound beside Jue Wuying's feet.

 Su Zimo, Jue Wuying and the other cultivators looked over instinctively and focused their gazes.

 The black light was an ordinary black stone.

 On the surface, it looked like a black chess piece used for playing Go.

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat as he suddenly thought of someone!

 Jue Wuying, Meng Yao and the others were shocked when they saw the black stone—it was clear that they recognized its origin!

 "She's here too?"

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua had a headache when he guessed the identity of the intruder.
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 Chapter 2560 - Chess Immortal Jun Yu
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 Not far away, a woman sped over. Her sleeves fluttered and her long hair was tied up simply, resembling a young nun.

 The woman did not have any accessories in her hair, neck, earlobes or even body. Although she looked extremely simple, every single move she made exuded an indescribable divine charm of the Dharmic Dao!

 The woman did not wear any makeup and was elegant.

 Or rather, even a little makeup on that peerless face would destroy that natural beauty and make one feel pity.

 She carried a gigantic square chessboard on her back.

 The black and white chess pieces landed on the square chessboard like stars.

 It was as though the woman was carrying the starry skies on her back and stepping on the vastness to barge into the Divine Firmament Hall. She exuded a suffocating and powerful aura. Apart from Immortal King Qing Yang, everyone else could clearly sense the pressure!

 The first time everyone saw the woman, they were not attracted by her peerless beauty. Instead, they were shocked by her powerful aura!

 Although there were millions of cultivators in the Divine Firmament Hall, none of them dared to harbor any designs on this woman!

 "Chess Immortal Jun Yu."

 Immortal King Qing Yang raised his brow and said in surprise.

 The moment those words were said, it was like a stone that caused a thousand levels of waves. The crowd exploded instantly and countless voices were raised!

 "Chess Immortal! So, this is the Chess Immortal!"

 "To think that Fairy Jun Yu would be here as well. The gathering of the four great fairies is an unprecedented spectacle!"

 "The aura of the Chess Immortal is way too strong. As expected of the number one in combat strength among the four great fairies."

 "I wonder why the Chess Immortal appeared at this time?"

 As everyone discussed, Su Zimo looked at Chess Immortal Jun Yu who had just saved his life and felt emotional.

 When he saw the black chess piece, he guessed that the Chess Immortal might have arrived.

 When he truly saw Fairy Jun Yu, he was even more certain that this woman was the Chess Immortal!

 Apart from the Chess Immortal, no one else could match her bearing!

 The four great fairies could be considered as peerless and beautiful.

 However, everyone's bearings and temperaments were completely different and each had their own merits.

 The Chess Immortal was probably the only one who could make everyone feel immense pressure the moment she appeared!

 Only, Su Zimo was puzzled.

 Did Chess Immortal Jun Yu save him casually or did she rush over specially?

 If it was the former, the explanation was naturally easy. It was said that apart from being obsessed with chess, the Chess Immortal loved to fight and often looked for experts to fight.

 But if it was the latter, why?

 Su Zimo recalled carefully and was certain that he had never seen Chess Immortal Jun Yu before.

 "So, it's Fairy Jun Yu. It's been thousands of years since we last met."

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua cupped his fists towards Chess Immortal Jun Yu with a smile and greeted.

 Jun Yu glanced casually at Sword Immortal Yue Hua. "The last time I challenged you, you hid and avoided me. Why are you here today?"

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua blushed and cursed internally.

 The surrounding crowd stirred and a few chuckles sounded.

 Yun Zhu pursed her lips and smiled.

 Fellow Daoist Jun Yu was still the same—she spoke without any reservations and did not give anyone any face!

 However, even she did not know if Jun Yu's sudden appearance was a blessing or curse for them.

 That was because she was not close to Chess Immortal Jun Yu and did not have much of a relationship. They merely fought once in the past.

 From Mo Qing's expression, there was even less of a relationship between her and Jun Yu.

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua could not hold it in any longer after being exposed by Jun Yu. He coughed gently and forced a smile. "At that time, I was indeed cultivating in seclusion. When I came out of seclusion, I heard that you have already left. I did not hide from you intentionally, Fairy Jun Yu."

 "Oh?"

 Jun Yu's expression was indifferent. "Since you're here today, let me witness your Moon Essence Sword."

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua's expression was terrible.

 If he were to reject in front of everyone, it would be equivalent to admitting that he had avoided meeting Chess Immortal Jun Yu because he was afraid of her challenge.

 "Zing!"

 A zither sound sounded and Meng Yao stood up slowly. She looked at Chess Immortal Jun Yu and smiled gently. "Fellow Daoist Jun Yu, we have something important to do today. Once we're done with this, it's your freedom no matter who you want to challenge."

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua heaved a sigh of relief.

 Thankfully, Meng Yao stood out and saved the situation in time.

 "Put away that lousy zither of yours when you talk to me. It's annoying."

 Jun Yu glared at Meng Yao coldly. Her words were sharp and merciless!

 Meng Yao's smile froze on her face too.

 Jue Wuying had just been injured by Jun Yu's chess piece. When he saw how domineering and aggressive Jun Yu was, the hatred in his heart intensified. Unable to hold it in, he sneered, "Jun Yu, today's matter has nothing to do with you. It's best if you don't interfere!"

 "How do you know that it has nothing to do with me?"

 Jun Yu asked instead.

 Jue Wuying harrumphed coldly. "An outsider from another race has appeared in Heaven and Earth Academy. Today, we're going to get rid of this outsider and remove a hidden ailment for the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain!"

 "Could you be here because you have something to do with this outsider, Chess Immortal Jun Yu?"

 "Are you here to spoil things?!"

 Upon hearing Jue Wuying's words, Sword Immortal Yue Hua's heart sank.

 Chess Immortal Jun Yu had a domineering personality and loved to fight. Jue Wuying's words would definitely arouse Jun Yu's belligerent heart.

 Perfected Immortal Mu Feng and Chess Immortal Jun Yu were both from Mountain Sea Immortal Sect.

 He knew the personality of his senior sister even better.

 He burst into laughter hurriedly to smooth things over. "Senior Sister Jun Yu, please calm down. Fellow Daoist Wuying was just being hasty and spouting nonsense. Senior sister, please don't take it seriously and don't take it to heart."

 Jun Yu glared at Perfected Immortal Mu Feng and asked, "Who asked you to join forces with them?"

 Although Jun Yu's tone was calm, there was a hint of coldness in it!

 Perfected Immortal Mu Feng felt the pressure increase exponentially. Gulping, he laughed dryly. "No one. It's my own decision."

 "Senior sister, you might not know it yet, but Yue Hai of our sect was killed by Su Zimo of the academy in the Asura battlefield. I'm also trying to take revenge for Yue Hai…"

 "Yue Hai died in the hands of a cultivator of the same cultivation realm. It's his own fault for not being skilled enough, who can he blame?"

 Before Perfected Immortal Mu Feng could finish, Jun Yu interrupted him and said coldly, "As a Perfected Immortal of an immortal sect, you're going to take revenge on a Heaven Immortal personally? Not only that, you're joining forces with other Perfected Immortals?"

 Perfected Immortal Mu Feng was drenched in sweat from Jun Yu's reprimand and did not know what to do.

 Although they were both Perfected Immortals, the difference in status between them was extremely great in Mountain Sea Immortal Sect.

 Perfected Immortal Mu Feng had an awkward expression. "Senior sister, I…"

 "Scram!"

 Jun Yu hollered.

 Perfected Immortal Mu Feng shuddered and did not dare to say anything more. Lowering his head, he returned to the seats of Mountain Sea Immortal Sect and felt his face flush and burn.

 The atmosphere in the Divine Firmament Hall turned extremely tense.

 "Fufu."

 Sword Immortal Chunfeng chuckled and broke the silence. "Fellow Daoist Jun Yu, please calm down. We're doing this out of goodwill so that we can get rid of the outsider from another race. We're not bullying the young because of our cultivation advantage."

 "Is that so?"

 Jun Yu swept her gaze across Meng Yao and the others and said slowly, "With me here today, let's see who dares to touch him!"
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 Everyone was shocked when the Chess Immortal said that!

 Nobody expected the Chess Immortal to defend Su Zimo so much after appearing and even say such harsh words, ignoring Meng Yao, the three great sword immortals and the other Perfected Immortal experts completely.

 Meng Yao and the others had ugly expressions.

 "What's up with Su Zimo? He's just a Heaven Immortal who ascended from the lower worlds. How can he get the three great fairies to come down and protect him?"

 "It's not just the three great fairies. The conflict between the four great fairies today was all because of him!"

 The surrounding cultivators started discussing as well.

 The eyes of many cultivators were still burning with the flames of gossip, as though they had discovered an incredible secret.

 "Pfft, what the hell am I seeing today?!"

 Someone was filled with emotions and muttered, "The four great fairies fell out and fought because of a man from the academy. Such explosive news will probably spread through the entire Heavenly World in a few days!"

 "Why do you guys think the Chess Immortal helped Su Zimo?"

 "I reckon that it has nothing to do with Su Zimo. It's because of what Jue Wuying said earlier on that enraged Fairy Jun Yu completely."

 "That's right. Fairy Jun Yu loves to fight to begin with and wants to fight for injustice. Jue Wuying even spouted nonsense, giving the Chess Immortal a reason to attack."

 Even Su Zimo was confused, let alone others.

 He was certain that he did not know Fairy Jun Yu, let alone have any relationship with her.

 Could it be as the surrounding cultivators had discussed—the Chess Immortal loved to fight and was enraged by Jue Wuying, so she made use of this excuse to fight?

 Yun Zhu glared at Su Zimo with a strange expression.

 She was smart and would naturally not make wild guesses like the others.

 There was definitely no way Chess Immortal Jun Yu would be so domineering because she was enraged by a few sentences from Jue Wuying.

 Furthermore, Jun Yu's words earlier on clearly meant that she wanted to protect Su Zimo—it was not as simple as being belligerent.

 Yun Zhu knew that neither she nor Mo Qing had much of a relationship with Chess Immortal Jun Yu.

 Jun Yu's sudden appearance could not be because of them.

 There was only a single possibility—Su Zimo was definitely the reason why Jun Yu appeared!

 "You look like you're usually honest and gentlemanly, how do you end up knowing everyone? Seems like you've gone around getting acquainted with all of us four great fairies!"

 Yun Zhu secretly sent a voice transmission to Su Zimo's spirit consciousness with a strange tone.

 Su Zimo had a lost and innocent expression.

 He truly did not know where Chess Immortal Jun Yu came from or why she would help him.

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua coughed gently. "Fairy Jun Yu, Fellow Daoist Wuying's words earlier on were indeed a little inappropriate. Please don't take offense."

 "Fellow Daoist, if you want to spar with me, I'll be waiting for you after this matter is over."

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua was definitely one of the top ten Perfected Immortals in the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain and was famous. But now, he was willing to bow down and show weakness—he had indeed given Chess Immortal Jun Yu enough face.

 The other few Perfected Immortals chimed in as well, unwilling to have a conflict with Jun Yu.

 Jue Wuying's face was livid and he remained silent.

 Jun Yu glanced at Sword Immortal Yue Hua and asked, "Did you not understand what I said?"

 "Fellow Daoist, you…"

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua frowned.

 Surveying her surroundings, Jun Yu said slowly, "I'll say it one more time. I'll kill anyone who dares lay a hand on him today!"

 Unable to hold it in any longer, Jue Wuying sneered, "Jun Yu, you're too arrogant and conceited! Do you think that you can defeat us Perfected Immortals singlehandedly?"

 Jue Wuying was one of the three great sword immortals after all.

 All of them were prominent figures. How could they endure being threatened and reprimanded by Jun Yu right now?

 Therefore, Sword Immortal Yue Hua and the others did not stop Jue Wuying from going against Jun Yu.

 Jue Wuying was right. The Chess Immortal was indeed strong in combat. However, could they not defeat a single Chess Immortal if they joined forces?

 Jue Wuying sneered with a dark expression, "In fact, I've just stabbed him once. What can you do to me?!"

 "I'll kill you first then!"

 Jun Yu's gaze turned cold. The moment she said that, she flipped her hand and removed the chessboard behind her, smashing it towards Jue Wuying's head!

 This was the Chess Immortal, someone who attacked and killed without hesitation!

 This time round, Jue Wuying was long prepared.

 As an assassin, he did not intend to fight the Chess Immortal head-on and was prepared to avoid her sharpness. He wanted to join forces with the other Perfected Immortals and look for an opportunity to attack.

 However, when he moved, he realized that Jun Yu's square chessboard was still above his head!

 At his cultivation realm, he could flee thousands of kilometers away with a single thought.

 But now, no matter what divine powers or secret skills he released, he could not escape from Jun Yu's chessboard!

 Jun Yu's seemingly simple attack did not seem like she had used any divine powers or secret skills.

 However, in reality, her Dharmic Dao was contained in the Astral Chessboard in her hands.

 The Astral Chessboard had 19 horizontal and vertical lines intersecting evenly. There were a total of 361 intersection points, forming 324 squares.

 Every single inch-sized square seemed to be a world of its own.

 The entire chessboard formed an even wider starry sky that was boundless like the vast firmaments and endless lands.

 There was no distinct direction to the chessboard and it converged as one.

 No matter how Jue Wuying struggled, he could not escape from the range of the Astral Chessboard.

 He was like a chess piece that was sucked tightly by the Astral Chessboard and could not escape!

 Su Zimo, who was initially watching from the side, had a cold glint in his eyes.

 Opportunity!

 This was a rare opportunity!

 The Perfected Immortal level battle earlier on was earthshaking and dizzying. Since his cultivation realm was not high enough, it was useless even if he joined the battle.

 Jue Wuying did not appear and he could not even find any traces of the latter.

 But now that Jue Wuying was trapped by the Astral Chessboard and could not escape, it was the perfect opportunity for him to strike!

 Without hesitation, Su Zimo channeled his spirit consciousness and released a supreme divine power towards Jue Wuying, Fleeting Moment!

 Su Zimo did not care whether his opponent was a supreme assassin and one of the three great sword immortals.

 Since they wanted to kill him, he would not show them any mercy!

 He would take their lives while they were down!

 Furthermore, the reason why Perfected Immortal Burial Night was severely injured and died back then was also related to Jue Wuying!

 In the eyes of others, Su Zimo's actions seemed extremely laughable.

 That was because the supreme divine powers of Heaven Immortals were of no threat to Perfected Immortals.

 A Perfected Immortal expert could defeat them with ease by condensing their True Essences.

 Some Perfected Immortal experts with powerful physiques and bloodlines could even escape unscathed from the supreme divine powers of Heaven Immortals with their bodies alone.

 However, Jue Wuying's expression changed starkly when he sensed Su Zimo's actions!

 In Cangyun Mountain Range, he was injured by Su Zimo's supreme divine power and lost an entire 60,000 years of lifespan, causing him to decline from his peak.

 At that moment, the Astral Chessboard had already descended.

 Jue Wuying could not be distracted at all and could only release all his blood qi. Condensing his True Essence, he slashed in reverse and blocked the Astral Chessboard above his head for the time being.

 "Pfft!"

 The Shadowless Sword collided with the Astral Chessboard and Jue Wuying shuddered, spitting out a mouthful of blood.

 Right then, Fleeting Moment descended.

 Jue Wuying was suppressed by the Astral Chessboard and could not move at all—he could only endure that supreme divine power head-on!

 His lifespan deteriorated rapidly!

 Crack! Crack! Crack!

 With the reduction of his lifespan coupled with the deterioration of his blood qi, Jue Wuying's strength was also decreasing rapidly after he was injured. There was no way he could defend against the power of the Astral Chessboard.

 The Astral Chessboard smashed down and Jue Wuying's body exploded instantly. His Essence Spirit was destroyed and he died on the spot!

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 2562 - Massive Battle

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 One of the three great sword immortals, Jue Wuying, was dead!

 The cultivators in the Divine Firmament Hall were shocked.

 Even the death of Old Man Soul Collector in the hands of Book Immortal earlier on did not cause such a huge reaction.

 After all, Old Man Soul Collector was only an ordinary Perfected Immortal with some special skills.

 As for Jue Wuying, he was from the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and was one of the three great sword immortals. He had been famous for many years with unfathomable assassination methods, often shocking the entire Nine Firmaments.

 To think that he would die on the spot today.

 Furthermore, in everyone's eyes, Jue Wuying was killed by Chess Immortal Jun Yu in a single move and was almost completely helpless!

 In the entire Divine Firmament Hall, only a few people could tell that something was amiss.

 Jun Yu was directly involved and could sense it even more clearly!

 On the surface, Jue Wuying died in her hands. However, in reality, given the power she released earlier on, it was difficult for her to kill Jue Wuying within a single move.

 Both parties would have to be in a stalemate for a moment.

 In that short period of time, many variables could happen. For example, if Meng Yao, Sword Immortal Yue Hua and the others attacked, Jue Wuying would have a chance to escape.

 However, the moment they exchanged blows, Su Zimo released his supreme divine power and struck Jue Wuying.

 Under normal circumstances, the supreme divine power of a Heaven Immortal could not threaten an expert of Jue Wuying's level.

 However, while both parties were in a stalemate, Jun Yu could clearly sense that Jue Wuying's lifespan was decreasing while the power within his body deteriorated as well.

 That was the reason why Jue Wuying could not hold on any longer and his Essence Spirit was destroyed by her Astral Chessboard.

 As for Jue Wuying, he died without a corpse left and no one knew about the changes that happened to him in that instant.

 Rather than saying that Jue Wuying died in her hands, it would be more accurate to say that Su Zimo made use of her strength to trap and kill Jue Wuying!

 Jun Yu glanced sideways at Su Zimo deeply.

 She was entrusted by someone to protect this disciple of the academy. However, she did not know much about this scholarly cultivator and had only heard a little about him.

 It was only now that Jun Yu realized that this person was indeed special.

 To be able to release a supreme divine power that could threaten a Perfected Immortal at the Heaven Immortal realm meant that this divine power had already touched the threshold of a peerless divine power!

 Even at the moment of his death, Jue Wuying did not expect that he would die in the hands of a Heaven Immortal.

 Perhaps, that was his fate.

 Back in Cangyun Mountain, Jue Wuying tried to assassinate Su Zimo and Su Zimo retaliated with Fleeting Moment. Unfortunately, Su Zimo failed to kill him.

 But now, Jue Wuying had attacked Su Zimo for the second time.

 Su Zimo looked for an opportunity and counterattacked for the second time. Finally, he made use of Chess Immortal Jun Yu to trap and kill the latter!

 "The Chess Immortal is way too domineering!"

 "That's right. Fairy Jun Yu scolded Perfected Immortal Mu Feng the moment she appeared and now, she killed Jue Wuying with a single move. Her combat strength…"

 "I don't think things will end well for both parties today. Fairy Meng Yao's side is also filled with Perfected Immortals who have been famous for a long time. They have the advantage in numbers and won't retreat so easily."

 A commotion broke out in the crowd.

 "Fairy Jun Yu, aren't you being too ruthless?!"

 A Perfected Immortal of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom shouted with a dark expression.

 Among the Perfected Immortals of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom, Jue Wuying had an extremely high status. He was equivalent to Sword Immortal Yue Hua in Heaven and Earth Academy and Meng Yao in Flying Immortal Sect.

 Now that Jue Wuying was dead, the Perfected Immortals of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom would definitely not let things go!

 A sharp glint gradually appeared in Sword Immortal Chunfeng's eyes as he said slowly, "Fairy Jun Yu, since you insist on protecting this outsider, don't blame us for being merciless!"

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua's aura intensified as he said in a deep voice, "Chess Immortal Jun Yu, since you want to challenge me, I'll do as you wish today!"

 "Fufu…"

 Yun Zhu chuckled with a mocking gaze. "She challenged you to a one-on-one battle and now, you're about to join forces with others? Don't you have any shame?"

 "That's right!"

 Yun Ting added fuel to the fire and shouted, "Sword Immortal Yue Hua, if you even have any dignity left, fight the Chess Immortal one-on-one!"

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua's expression darkened and he remained silent.

 How would he dare to fight the Chess Immortal alone?

 If it was a one-on-one fight, there was no doubt about the outcome!

 Furthermore, the Chess Immortal was clearly someone who had no qualms. If this woman were to go crazy, she would even dare to kill him!

 In the hearts of many people, the Chess Immortal was a crazy woman who looked for people to fight everywhere—everyone wanted to avoid her.

 "Zing!"

 Meng Yao plucked the zither strings and interrupted everyone's thoughts once more, attracting a lot of attention.

 "Today's matter stems from the identity of Su Zimo of the academy."

 Meng Yao said indifferently, "Anyone who isn't of our race will definitely harbor evil intentions. This lad infiltrated Heaven and Earth Academy and even wants to fight for the Heaven Ranking. Due to his nefarious intentions, he is a common enemy of everyone!"

 "There's naturally no need for us to fight one-on-one against an outsider of another race."

 Meng Yao's statement resolved the awkwardness of Sword Immortal Yue Hua temporarily.

 "That's right!"

 Perfected Immortal Wu Feng shouted as well, "Jun Yu, you can't protect him alone!"

 Meng Yao and the others had planned this for a long time and had already launched an attack today. Now that things had come to this, it was like an arrow on a bow that had to be fired.

 Yun Zhu smiled gently and declared, "Wu Feng, don't forget that Sister Mo Qing and I are still here."

 "Yes!"

 Mo Qing did not say much but nodded vigorously.

 "There's no need for the two of you to attack. Just protect him."

 Jun Yu glanced sideways and said to Yun Zhu and Mo Qing.

 Thereafter, she turned around and swept her gaze across Meng Yao, Sword Immortal Yue Hua and the others. "You guys can be considered as top-tier Perfected Immortals in the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain. Since we're all gathered today, it saves me the trouble of searching for you one by one!"

 "Let's fight!"

 Jun Yu hollered and threw the Astral Chessboard in the direction of Meng Yao!

 The Astral Chessboard spun in midair and instantly, everyone seemed to be in the starry skies with millions of stars surrounding them in a bedazzling manner.

 In fact, everyone fell towards the Astral Chessboard uncontrollably.

 Swoosh!

 It was way too fast!

 In the blink of an eye, the Astral Chessboard arrived before Meng Yao!

 Meng Yao's expression changed starkly!

 Although she had yet to collide with the Astral Chessboard, the terrifying power contained by it made her feel suffocated and even had a strong sense of danger!

 "So strong!"

 Meng Yao did not have time to think and did not dare to fight the Astral Chessboard head-on as she fiddled with the zither with her fingers.

 A zither sound sounded.

 Immediately after, her figure seemed to have fused into the sound of the zither and vanished from the spot!

 This was an escape technique that she had cultivated and would not be released unless she had no other choice.

 She was under immense pressure from just a single attack of the Chess Immortal!

 Meng Yao managed to avoid the Astral Chessboard thanks to her escape technique.

 However, another Perfected Immortal of Flying Immortal Sect stood behind her.

 Although Meng Yao was gone, the momentum of the Astral Chessboard was still strong. The Perfected Immortal could only watch as he had no time to react at all.

 Instantly, a blood mist spread as he was smashed into pieces by the Astral Chessboard. His Essence Spirit was destroyed and he died on the spot!

 Another Perfected Immortal was slain after Jun Yu attacked!

 That exchange triggered the entire battlefield as Sword Immortal Yue Hua, Chunfeng Jian, Perfected Immortal Wu Feng and the other experts entered the fray!
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 The moment Jun Yu attacked, she wanted to take on dozens of Perfected Immortal experts singlehandedly!

 Even Mo Qing and Yun Zhu could not help but praise internally when they saw that.

 If one wanted to fight for the title of Supreme Perfected Immortal, they would have to possess extraordinary methods and shocking boldness!

 "Jun Yu is indeed very powerful, but she's still slightly inferior to him."

 Suddenly, Mo Qing thought of someone and could not help but recall the scenes in Avici in a daze.

 Immortal King Qing Yang leaned against his seat and looked at everything calmly with a faint smile on his face without any intention of interfering.

 He wanted to see how today's matter would end.

 A battle at the Perfected Immortal realm was much more interesting to him than the Divine Firmament Immortal Meet.

 The central region of the Divine Firmament Hall had already turned into a battlefield!

 The battle between the Perfected Immortals was terrifying and many divine weapons, divine powers and secret skills streaked through the battlefield.

 Every single collision was earthshaking!

 The aftershock of the collision between the Perfected Immortals could kill many Heaven Immortals with ease and the surrounding cultivators retreated repeatedly.

 This time round, Meng Yao fiddled with her fingers and the sound of the zither lingered.

 The dozens of ferocious beasts and living beings summoned by Mo Qing's Painting Book gradually could not hold on any longer. Their Dharmic Dao vanished and dissipated.

 Led by Sword Immortal Yue Hua, Sword Immortal Chunfeng and Perfected Immortal Wu Feng, the remaining dozens of Perfected Immortal experts released a torrential storm of attacks at Jun Yu!

 "Astral Chess Pieces!"

 Against such pressure, Jun Yu's fighting spirit intensified. She threw the chessboard in her hands in midair and released a unique supreme divine power!

 Swish! Swish! Swish!

 The chessboard spun slowly and the 361 black and white chess pieces on it bounced up rapidly, shooting towards the dozens of Perfected Immortals in the surroundings!

 Every single chess piece on the Astral Chessboard looked like they were not much larger than a fingernail.

 However, in reality, every single chess piece was refined continuously by a star and fused with the Dharmic Dao before condensing.

 Although they looked like chess pieces, they were actually stars!

 Otherwise, Jun Yu would not have been able to injure Jue Wuying with the power of a single chess piece.

 The release of 361 chess pieces was equivalent to 361 stars charging out at the same time with an unstoppable might!

 The expressions of the dozens of Perfected Immortals changed starkly!

 Meng Yao had a grim expression as the halo released by the Dao Fruit spread continuously.

 She strummed her zither with all ten fingers and increasing precision. At the same time, the sound of the zither became more hurried and a murderous intent was triggered, as though it had materialized!

 Meng Yao had already pushed her zither skills to their limits and tried her best to help the other cultivators resolve the 361 black and white chess pieces that were charging over.

 The sound of the zither was bleak and endless.

 Ripples appeared in the void and collided against the 361 black and white chess pieces.

 In reality, if Meng Yao had not stepped in this time round and used her zither sound to defend against the collision of the many black and white chess pieces, more than half of the dozens of Perfected Immortals would have died!

 Even Jue Wuying could not defend against it, let alone the other Perfected Immortals.

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 The 361 black and white chess pieces broke through the obstruction of the sound of the zither and collided against the divine weapons, divine powers and secret skills of the dozens of Perfected Immortals, letting out a series of deafening sounds!

 Sparks flew and light burst forth!

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 Even with the Zither Immortal's attack, she could not neutralize the full power of the black and white chess pieces. Half of the dozens of Perfected Immortals spat out blood and fell after being severely injured.

 There were also a few Perfected Immortals who were not strong enough and died on the spot after being struck by a few chess pieces!

 A series of exclamations sounded from the crowd.

 The Chess Immortal was so domineering that she could even gain the upper hand against so many people!

 Even the combined forces of the Zither Immortal, Sword Immortal Yue Hua, Sword Immortal Chunfeng and Perfected Immortal Wu Feng could not suppress the aura of the Chess Immortal!

 A few black and white chess pieces smashed towards Meng Yao.

 Clang! Clang!

 Meng Yao had a calm expression as she plucked the strings of the zither a few times.

 The sound of the ancient zither condensed into divine weapons that collided against the incoming chess pieces.

 With a series of crisp sounds, the divine weapons formed by the sound of the zither dissipated and the power of the black and white chess pieces was almost depleted.

 Meng Yao waved her robes and brushed away the chess pieces with ease.

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua, Sword Immortal Chunfeng and Perfected Immortal Wu Feng used their respective methods to defend against Jun Yu's supreme divine power.

 That move alone was enough to tell the difference between the other Perfected Immortals and Meng Yao's group of four.

 Jun Yu's attacks did not stop.

 After releasing the Astral Chess Pieces, she leaped onto the chessboard and sped towards Sword Immortal Yue Hua.

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua had just resolved the attack of the black and white chess pieces when Jun Yu stepped on the Astral Chessboard and closed in!

 Clang!

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua did not have time to think as he slashed in reverse against the Astral Chessboard.

 Immediately after, Sword Immortal Yue Hua channeled his blood qi to its limits and released his Bloodline Phenomenon!

 At the same time, Sword Immortal Chunfeng, Perfected Immortal Wu Feng and even Zither Immortal Meng Yao attacked. They released their Bloodline Phenomenons together and charged towards Jun Yu.

 Boom!

 Jun Yu did not hesitate either. Suddenly, a boundless starry sky appeared behind her, vast and mysterious.

 The starry skies seemed to be her chessboard.

 As for Jun Yu, she stood in the Heaven Essence  position 1  of the chessboard as though she was invincible and could rule over the starry skies and control their power!

 Boom!

 The Bloodline Phenomenons of both parties collided and devoured continuously in an earthshaking manner!

 "Break!"

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua and Sword Immortal Chunfeng released the unique sharpness and killing power of the Sword Dao. The two of them joined forces and finally broke Jun Yu's starry skies into two!

 Of course, the Bloodline Phenomenons of the four of them could no longer hold on and swayed.

 The four of them attacked once more.

 Sword Immortal Chunfeng's sword technique was incomparably delicate and relentless. His attacks came one after another, sealing the space around Jun Yu completely!

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua's edge was ferocious and his sword technique was even sharper.

 Their sword techniques were one tough and gentle, one Yang and one Yin. Coupled with one another, their combat strength increased exponentially.

 As for Perfected Immortal Wu Feng, he wielded his sword in his left hand and axe in his right. He joined forces with Meng Yao and coordinated with her, cutting off all of Jun Yu's escape routes!

 The four Perfected Immortals joined forces and released shocking combat strength!

 Even Yun Zhu and Mo Qing, the two bystanders, felt that something was amiss and frowned slightly.

 Suddenly!

 Unhurriedly, Jun Yu suddenly took a step in a direction.

 This step was incomparably mysterious and imperceivable.

 However, with just a single step, she broke free from the encirclement of the four Perfected Immortals and withdrew herself!

 "Nine Palace Subtle Steps!"

 When he saw Jun Yu's movement technique, Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat as he murmured softly.

 This footwork was released by a black-robed woman when the Martial Dao Prime Body underwent the True Martial Tenth Tribulation.

 Later on, he found out from Lin Luo that this footwork was called the Nine Palace Subtle Steps and was imparted to her by Fairy Ling Long.

 Up till now, in Su Zimo's knowledge, Fairy Ling Long and Lin Luo were the only two people who knew the footwork.

 Even Lin Lei and the Human Monarch did not manage to learn it!

 Back then, by some freak coincidence, he released it once.

 However, in reality, he had not mastered the Nine Palace Subtle Steps and it was merely a flash of inspiration that was difficult to replicate in the future.

 To think that he would see this mysterious and strange footwork reappear on the Chess Immortal today!
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 Of course, be it Lin Luo or Chess Immortal Jun Yu before him, none of the Nine Palace Subtle Steps were as precise as the black-robed woman's steps that the Martial Dao Prime Body saw when he underwent Tribulation Transcendence.

 Just as Su Zimo was pondering, Jun Yu broke free from the encirclement of Meng Yao, Sword Immortal Yue Hua and the other three and counterattacked without stopping!

 Arriving before Meng Yao, Jun Yu raised her palm and slapped down on her face.

 "Heaven Essence Strike!"

 Jun Yu hollered.

 The center of the Astral Chessboard was the Heaven Essence position. This secret skill was equivalent to turning the entire battlefield into a chessboard. By occupying the Heaven Essence position, one could mobilize all the power of the entire chessboard and release their strongest attack!

 Meng Yao and the others attacked flawlessly but Jun Yu managed to break free.

 With that, Meng Yao and the others were instantly disadvantaged.

 It felt as though both parties were playing chess. Jun Yu's single amazing move had turned the tides completely!

 The battlefield was a chess game and every single step was a gamble!

 Although Meng Yao had the advantage in numbers, she was merely Jun Yu's chess piece in this chess game.

 Meng Yao's heart skipped a beat as she retreated hurriedly. At the same time, she raised her ancient zither and condensed True Essence to shield herself.

 Bang!

 Jun Yu's palm landed on the bottom of Meng Yao's zither with a dull sound of defeat.

 Meng Yao shuddered!

 Even with the ancient zither to defend and neutralize a lot of the power of the Heaven Essence Strike, Meng Yao could not defend against it. Her organs vibrated and she spat out a mouthful of blood.

 Buzz!

 Not only that, one of the strings on the zither was snapped by a single palm strike from Jun Yu!

 The string snapped so close that Meng Yao could not react in time.

 The snapped zither string was incomparably sharp and whipped Meng Yao's cheek, leaving a bloodied wound.

 Her peerless face that was initially devastatingly beautiful was now left with such a wound. Her flesh was overturned and she even looked a little menacing.

 Many cultivators were shocked when they saw that.

 Right now, Meng Yao was coughing blood and her long hair was scattered. She was in a sorry state and no one would associate her with the four great fairies.

 Of course, for a Perfected Immortal, such a wound on the face was superficial.

 With a little rest and recuperation, she would recover to her original state without any scars.

 However, this matter still dealt a huge blow and damage to Meng Yao!

 She loved the feeling of being the center of attention and being high and mighty.

 She was long used to countless cultivators surrounding her and kneeling beneath her skirt, revered by everyone.

 Right now, her wretched and menacing appearance was witnessed by millions of cultivators—this was an unprecedented blow for her!

 It would also have a huge negative impact on her reputation!

 "Jun Yu!"

 Meng Yao realized something and shrieked with hatred in her eyes.

 However, at that moment, she was no longer in the mood to fight. She seized the opportunity to withdraw from the battlefield, wanting to heal the wound on her face right away.

 Jun Yu did not continue chasing.

 The moment she attacked Meng Yao, she moved her feet and the Astral Chessboard spun rapidly, smashing towards Perfected Immortal Wu Feng on the other side!

 Perfected Immortal Wu Feng's pupils constricted with a grim expression.

 At that moment, he felt as though a vast and mysterious starry sky was surging towards him—he had nowhere to hide!

 "Kill!"

 Perfected Immortal Wu Feng roared and condensed his True Essence. He slashed left and right at the starry skies before him!

 Boom!

 Sparks flew when the broad sword and gigantic axe collided against the Astral Chessboard!

 Perfected Immortal Wu Feng felt a sharp pain in his hands. His palm was torn and the broad sword and gigantic axe flew from his hands. His arms were numb from the shock.

 Perfected Immortal Wu Feng's expression changed starkly as he turned to flee without hesitation!

 At that moment, the Moon Essence Sword and Spring Wind Sword had already arrived before Jun Yu.

 The sword beams were cold and sharp.

 The Sword Dao was the most lethal and Jun Yu did not dare to be careless. With a single thought, more than ten black chess pieces sped over and landed on the body of the Spring Wind Sword.

 It was as though those chess pieces possessed a powerful demonic power that was attached to the Spring Wind Sword and could not be flung off.

 Sword Immortal Chunfeng's Sword Dao was exquisite and it was pervasive like the wind.

 But now, there were more than ten black chess pieces piled on the Spring Wind Sword. Suddenly, Sword Immortal Chunfeng felt that his Destiny Dharmic Sword was extremely heavy and could not release any exquisite sword moves.

 On the other side, more than ten white chess pieces were attached to Sword Immortal Yue Hua's sword.

 The advantage of the Moon Essence Sword was in its speed.

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua pushed the speed of his Sword Dao to its limits. That was the reason why he was able to gain his current reputation.

 However, there were more than ten white chess pieces piled on the Moon Essence Sword and his sword moves became incomparably slow, losing their greatest threat.

 Any Heaven Immortal present would be able to dodge it, let alone Chess Immortal Jun Yu.

 What was even stranger was that there seemed to be a mysterious connection between the black and white chess pieces.

 Although the two sword immortals were attacking Jun Yu, their Sword Dao trajectories had already deviated completely under the influence of the black and white chess pieces—they could not even touch the corner of Jun Yu's clothes!

 Even as Jun Yu fought against the four Perfected Immortals, she did not stop attacking the other Perfected Immortals!

 Those who were proficient in chess were extremely terrifying in the grand scheme of things.

 Once the dozens of Perfected Immortals attacked her, it would be equivalent to falling into her trap and everyone would be under her control!

 Poof! Poof!

 A Perfected Immortal expert from Flying Immortal Sect and the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom respectively was killed by Jun Yu's black and white chess pieces and died on the spot!

 Of the strongest four Perfected Immortals, Meng Yao and Wu Feng were forced to retreat while Yue Hua and Chunfeng could be severely injured at any moment!

 Even with the power of the two sword immortals, they were struggling to defend against Jun Yu's attacks.

 The other Perfected Immortals were crushed like chickens and dogs in Jun Yu's chess game!

 Not long after the fight, including Jue Wuying, ten Perfected Immortal experts died in Jun Yu's hands!

 The smile on the face of Immortal King Qing Yang gradually disappeared as he frowned.

 Initially, he had no intention of interfering. He wanted to see how much of a mess this group of juniors could cause.

 However, the scene before him had already exceeded his expectations.

 Chess Immortal Jun Yu was even more domineering and decisive to kill than he had imagined. She did not have the slightest bit of gentleness a woman should possess and was fearless!

 In fact, Immortal King Qing Yang suspected that if he did not stop her, Jun Yu might even be able to kill Meng Yao, Yue Hua and the others!

 Just as Immortal King Qing Yang was hesitating, his expression changed. Suddenly, he reached into the void and grabbed a messenger talisman.

 When Immortal King Qing Yang saw the messenger talisman, he narrowed his eyes slightly and pondered for a moment before standing up. He released the might of an Immortal King's spirit consciousness and descended on the Divine Firmament Hall!

 Phew!

 The tremendous spirit consciousness pressure descended and both parties on the battlefield could no longer continue fighting.

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua and Sword Immortal Chunfeng were already drenched in sweat and looked pale.

 If Immortal King Qing Yang was a half-step slower, even the both of them would have to flee!
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 "Alright, today's matter will end here."

 The voice of Immortal King Qing Yang was neither fast nor slow, but it contained an invisible might.

 Everyone present, Chess Immortal Jun Yu included, did not persist in their actions.

 During this period of time, the wounds on Meng Yao's face had already healed.

 She looked at Su Zimo who was safe and sound not far away and finally felt indignant. She could not help but say, "Immortal King Qing Yang, this lad has a suspicious identity. Senior, please take action and verify his true identity!"

 "There's no need."

 Immortal King Qing Yang said indifferently, "The Sect Master of the Academy has just sent a letter and it's stated very clearly that this lad is not from the Dragon race and has nothing to do with the Dragon World."

 The Sect Master of the Academy had stepped in!

 Upon hearing that, everyone realized that Su Zimo was completely out of danger.

 As for Meng Yao, Sword Immortal Yue Hua and the others who had just slandered him, they looked even more ridiculous now.

 "I long knew that Su Zimo definitely had nothing to do with the Dragon World."

 "That's right, if he was from another race, wouldn't the Sect Master of the Academy have discovered it long ago? How could he even join the sect?"

 "It seems like Heaven and Earth Academy thinks highly of Su Zimo to be able to get the Sect Master of the Academy to step in and protect him."

 Among the cultivators who were discussing, many of them were shouting earlier on, wanting nothing more than to tear Su Zimo into pieces.

 But now, the speed at which their expressions changed was breathtaking.

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua's expression was terrible.

 They were on the brink of success today. He knew in his heart that it would be difficult for him to have another chance as such to attack Su Zimo in the future.

 Given the potential Su Zimo currently displayed, he would definitely be able to become a Perfected Immortal in the future. At that time, he would become a personal disciple of the Sect Master.

 Furthermore, given Su Zimo's foundation, this person might even threaten his status in the academy in the future!

 Right now, he could only rely on Yun Ting to kill Su Zimo in the fight for Rank 1 on the Heaven Ranking!

 That was the only way he could resolve this matter.

 "The Sect Master of the Academy is truly unfathomable and can calculate everything. He even knows about what's going on in Divine Firmament Palace."

 Immortal King Qing Yang murmured meaningfully.

 "Junior Brother Su, you can rest assured now."

 Mo Qing heaved a sigh of relief. "The academy has always been fair and will definitely not let you suffer or be framed."

 "Master has personally appeared to protect you this time round. Let's see who else dares to say anything!"

 Mo Qing looked at Sword Immortal Yue Hua in disgust.

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua's behavior this time round had made her completely disappointed in this senior brother.

 To begin with, she did not have much feelings towards Sword Immortal Yue Hua. However, at the very least, she acknowledged him as her senior brother.

 From this day forth, she was not even willing to acknowledge his identity as Senior Brother Yue Hua!

 Su Zimo remained silent.

 He was naturally grateful that the Sect Master of the Academy was willing to step in.

 However, he did not agree with Mo Qing's words of fairness.

 For someone like Sword Immortal Yue Hua who joined forces with outsiders to attack his fellow sect mate, he should be severely punished!

 At best, his cultivation should be crippled and he should be kicked out of the academy. Even if he was killed, it wouldn't be overboard.

 However, the Sect Master of the Academy did not say anything.

 Of course, he might have some difficulties or it might be due to other reasons.

 Although Su Zimo was displeased, he would not mention it nor would he make use of the sect's power to suppress Sword Immortal Yue Hua.

 After today's matter, things were irreconcilable between them. Only one of them would be alive in the future and there was no room for negotiation!

 If he made use of the sect rules to punish Sword Immortal Yue Hua, it would be way too easy on the latter.

 One day, Su Zimo would settle him personally!

 Right then, Immortal King Qing Yang raised his voice and said, "Due to the changes that occurred in the Divine Firmament Immortal Meet, the fight for the Heaven Ranking will be postponed for three days."

 No one had any objections to that.

 Firstly, the Divine Firmament Hall was already in a mess and needed to be repaired.

 This was originally a battlefield prepared for the Heaven Ranking battle—how could it withstand the killing power of dozens of Perfected Immortals?

 The entire battlefield had already turned into ruins with almost no place to settle down.

 Secondly, more than ten Perfected Immortal experts died in the battle earlier on.

 Even Jue Wuying, one of the three great sword immortals, was dead.

 This was considered a huge matter. Be it the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom or Flying Immortal Sect, they both required some time to deal with it.

 Of course, the three days would not amount to nothing for the many cultivators who were here for the Divine Firmament Immortal Meet.

 In Divine Firmament Palace, there were various marketplaces where cultivators could exchange for treasures and it was bustling.

 Every year, some cultivators would find treasures in these marketplaces.

 After saying that, Immortal King Qing Yang left.

 Many cultivators in the Divine Firmament Hall discussed the battle of the Perfected Immortals excitedly and gradually retreated.

 Some of them wandered around Divine Firmament Palace.

 Some of them returned to their residences to recuperate and adjust their conditions, prepared to face the ranking battle of the Heaven Ranking three days later.

 "Su Zimo, be honest. What's your relationship with my sister?"

 Right then, Yun Ting's voice sounded in Su Zimo's mind with an unfriendly tone.

 "We can be considered as friends."

 Su Zimo replied.

 "Friends? Who are you kidding? What kind of a friend can make my sister fight with her life on the line?!"

 Yun Ting scoffed and said sourly, "Even if something happens to me, my sister might not be so nervous!"

 He had long noticed that Yun Zhu's treatment of Su Zimo was unusual.

 Yun Zhu's behavior today confirmed his guess even more!

 "Su Zimo, let me warn you, don't harbor designs on my sister!"

 Yun Ting sent another voice transmission and said fiercely.

 Su Zimo was a little helpless. "You've misunderstood. There's nothing between me and Yun Zhu."

 In his opinion, the reason why Yun Zhu was willing to stand out and help him was because he had once saved her life in Avici.

 This matter involved the Martial Dao Prime Body and he would naturally not explain it in detail to Yun Ting.

 "Hey!"

 Right then, Yun Zhu suddenly sent a voice transmission to Su Zimo's spirit consciousness and asked in a seemingly casual manner, "How do you know Jun Yu?"

 Su Zimo said, "I don't know her. Today is also the first time I'm seeing her."

 Naturally, Yun Zhu would not believe it. She sneered internally and pouted. "You don't know her and yet she's so protective of you?"

 "I'm… not too sure why either."

 Su Zimo could vaguely guess the reason but he could not confirm it.

 "Su Zimo, follow me."

 Right then, Jun Yu turned to Su Zimo and said.

 "Huh?"

 Stunned for a moment, Su Zimo asked instinctively, "Where?"

 "My room."

 Jun Yu said before leading the way.

 "Wha—"

 Su Zimo hesitated for a moment. In order to verify his guess, he decided to follow.

 Gritting her teeth, Yun Zhu rolled her eyes at Su Zimo and thought to herself, "How dare you say that you don't know Jun Yu. You're even going to her room now!"

 Mo Qing had a calm expression and did not say anything. However, she followed behind Su Zimo.

 "Sister Mo Qing."

 Yun Zhu held Mo Qing back hurriedly. "Su Zimo was invited by Jun Yu. Let's not go over."

 "How can that do?"

 Mo Qing frowned slightly. "What if those people refuse to give up and attack Junior Brother Su again in these three days? It's safer to follow them."

 "That's true."

 Yun Zhu's eyes lit up as she nodded. "Let's go take a look together."

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 2566 - Ling Long Zugzwangs

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo left the Divine Firmament Hall with Chess Immortal Jun Yu and headed towards the resting place of Mountain Sea Immortal Sect.

 Painting Immortal Mo Qing and Book Immortal Yun Zhu followed behind as well.

 Many cultivators dropped their jaws in shock when they saw that!

 Nobody knew the exact details and their imaginations were naturally running wild.

 At that moment, Su Zimo did not know that the gossip between him and the three fairies would spread through the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain in less than three days!

 Furthermore, the commotion and impact caused by this matter far surpassed the Divine Firmament Immortal Meet!

 Before long, Su Zimo followed Jun Yu to a quiet residence.

 After passing through a fake mountain and flowing water, Su Zimo and Jun Yu entered a room in a courtyard surrounded by greenery before closing the door.

 Yun Zhu and Mo Qing followed them all the way to the residence.

 When Su Zimo and Jun Yu entered the room, Mo Qing gradually stopped in her tracks. She stood in the courtyard and admired the flowers and plants around her, as though she had no intention of continuing into the room.

 "Sister Mo Qing, why aren't you continuing?"

 Yun Zhu blinked and asked.

 Mo Qing was surprised and asked, "Where to?"

 Yun Zhu pointed to a room not far away and whispered, "Sister, aren't you curious what the two of them are doing inside?"

 "No?"

 Mo Qing shook her head gently. "The door is tightly shut so it must be something important. Let's not disturb them."

 "Furthermore, guarding here is enough to ensure Junior Brother Su's safety. There's no need for us to enter."

 Yun Zhu stomped her feet gently and looked at the innocent Mo Qing exasperatedly, feeling both angry and amused.

 There were probably not many things in this world that could interest this Sister Mo Qing of hers.

 Although Yun Zhu was curious, Mo Qing was ambivalent.

 When Mo Qing saw that Yun Zhu seemed to be troubled, she frowned and thought for a moment, as though she understood something.

 "Sister, are you worried that Junior Brother Su will be in danger inside?"

 Mo Qing smiled. "Don't worry, given Fellow Daoist Jun Yu's behavior earlier on, she shouldn't be here to harm Junior Brother Su."

 "Erm…"

 Yun Zhu was speechless.

 Naturally, she could not voice her thoughts and could only stammer and stand outside with Mo Qing.

 …

 In the room.

 The moment the door closed, Su Zimo could clearly sense that the entire room seemed to be shrouded by an invisible force that could block all senses and detection from the outside world.

 It was as though he had entered Jun Yu's chess game and could only be manipulated by the other party.

 "Fellow Daoist Jun Yu, thank you for standing up for me earlier."

 Su Zimo bowed slightly to Jun Yu and cupped his fists in thanks.

 "Have a seat."

 Jun Yu did not reply. Instead, she pointed to a cushion on the ground and invited Su Zimo to take a seat before kneeling on the opposite cushion.

 Su Zimo hesitated for a moment before arriving opposite Jun Yu.

 The two of them faced one another and were less than two arms apart.

 The moment Su Zimo sat down, Jun Yu spoke, "You don't have to thank me for today's matter. Instead, I should apologize to you…"

 Jun Yu saved his life and she even wanted to apologize to him?

 Su Zimo was dumbfounded and almost bounced up from the cushion.

 He looked into Jun Yu's eyes carefully and after ensuring that the other party was not joking, he laughed bitterly and asked, "Fellow Daoist Jun Yu, well… how should I begin. I don't think we knew one another previously, right?"

 "Indeed, we don't."

 Jun Yu replied, "The reason why I'm here is because I was entrusted to do so."

 "Is it Immortal Queen Ling Long of the Green Firmament Immortal Domain?"

 Su Zimo probed.

 "Yes."

 Jun Yu nodded.

 Earlier on, when Jun Yu released the Nine Palace Subtle Steps, Su Zimo had already guessed that possibility.

 Now that Jun Yu admitted it personally, he was certain.

 Fairy Ling Long had spent a lot of time with the Human Monarch and should know about the existence of the Martial Dao Prime Body. Naturally, she could guess that Desolate Martial who killed everyone in the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain was his Martial Dao True Body!

 That was the reason why Fairy Ling Long entrusted Chess Immortal Yu who was in the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain to come and save him.

 However, Su Zimo did not know what the relationship between Fairy Ling Long and Chess Immortal Jun Yu was or how they knew one another.

 Jun Yu pondered for a moment. "I've known Immortal Queen Ling Long for a long time. Initially, I was the one who headed to the Green Firmament Immortal Domain to challenge Lin Lei. That was how I got to know Immortal Queen Ling Long."

 "Later on, I heard that Immortal Queen Ling Long was also good at chess, so I stayed in the Green Firmament Immortal Domain and sparred with her."

 At that point, Jun Yu paused.

 Su Zimo lamented internally, "It's said that Chess Immortal Jun Yu loves to fight and is obsessed with chess. Indeed, the reason why she got to know Lin Lei and Fairy Ling Long was because she went to challenge them and sparred in chess."

 Jun Yu continued, "I'm obsessed with chess. Before I met Immortal Queen Ling Long, I had never lost either."

 Su Zimo raised his brow slightly.

 In other words, Chess Immortal Jun Yu could not compare to Fairy Ling Long in terms of chess!

 Chess had nothing to do with the cultivation realms of both parties—it was entirely based on one's understanding of chess, comprehension and ability to control the entire situation.

 Therefore, Fairy Ling Long's victory over Jun Yu was not considered bullying.

 "What was the score between you and Immortal Queen Ling Long?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 Jun Yu replied, "I never won."

 Su Zimo: "…"

 Jun Yu said, "In terms of understanding and comprehension of chess, I'm similar to Immortal Queen Ling Long. However, in chess, Immortal Queen Ling Long's judgment and control of the situation are far superior to mine."

 When he heard that, Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat and a look of realization flashed through his eyes.

 Fairy Ling Long's Dharmic Dao was indeed extremely useful in chess and she could seize the initiative in every aspect!

 "To me, Immortal Queen Ling Long is like a teacher and a friend."

 Jun Yu sighed gently. "Initially, I wished to acknowledge her as my master. However, she did not take me in because she was worried that I would be implicated due to the internal and external troubles of the Battle Kingdom."

 "However, I benefited immensely every time I played against Immortal Queen Ling Long."

 "A thousand years ago, Immortal Queen Ling Long suddenly called me over and entrusted me with something. She wanted me to help take care of you if you encounter any danger in the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain from then on."

 At that point, Su Zimo finally understood the entire situation.

 A thousand years ago, the Martial Dao Prime Body saved Lin Lei and Lin Luo.

 Fairy Ling Long was grateful and summoned Chess Immortal Jun Yu, entrusting her with this matter.

 It was not because Fairy Ling Long had accurately divined that he would encounter danger at the Divine Firmament Immortal Meet a thousand years later.

 "Actually, I should have arrived early for this Divine Firmament Immortal Meet."

 Jun Yu said, "However, before we parted ways last time, Immortal Queen Ling Long gave me nine different  zugzwangs 1  for me to break out from and comprehend."

 "Immortal Queen Ling Long once said that some of her Dharmic Dao is in the nine zugzwangs."

 "For the past thousand years, I've been trying to break out from the nine Ling Long Zugzwangs and had benefited from them. The Nine Palace Subtle Steps that I used to break free from the encirclement of Meng Yao and the others in the Divine Firmament Hall previously was hidden in the nine Ling Long Zugzwangs."

 "I see."

 Su Zimo was enlightened.

 It was no wonder why Jun Yu could release the Nine Palace Subtle Steps—it was because Immortal Queen Ling Long was imparting the Dao through chess.

 From that, it could be seen how much Immortal Queen Ling Long liked and valued Jun Yu.

 Jun Yu said apologetically, "I was lost in the zugzwangs and forgot about the Divine Firmament Immortal Meet. That was why I was late and nearly caused a huge mistake to happen."

 "Fellow Daoist, there's no need for that. No matter what, I was only spared because you arrived in time."

 Su Zimo expressed his thanks once more.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 2567 - Dao Inheritance Through Chess

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Let's play a chess game."

 Suddenly, Jun Yu said.

 "Huh?"

 Su Zimo was stunned for a moment before shaking his head. "I don't know how to play  chess 1  and I've never played with anyone before."

 He had only come into contact with the Dao of chess when he was young and studying. However, he was not interested in this aspect and did not study it.

 When he started cultivating thereafter, he was even less interested in it.

 "Do you know the rules?" Jun Yu asked again.

 "I only know a little." Su Zimo replied.

 He was puzzled as to why Jun Yu would suddenly want to play chess with him.

 What Su Zimo did not know was that Jun Yu was even more puzzled.

 Back when Fairy Ling Long imparted the nine Ling Long Zugzwangs to her, she once told Jun Yu that if the latter had a chance, she should show them to Su Zimo.

 Fairy Ling Long even said that the two of them could communicate with one another if there was anything they did not understand.

 Initially, Jun Yu thought that since Fairy Ling Ling Long said that, Su Zimo would definitely be proficient in chess. However, she did not expect that Su Zimo only knew a little about chess and had never played before.

 "That's a little strange."

 Jun Yu frowned slightly.

 No matter what, since Fairy Ling Long was the one who asked her to do it, she did not think too much about it. "Let me teach you."

 Since she wanted to show Su Zimo the Ling Long Zugzwangs, she first had to teach him the rules.

 It was not difficult for Su Zimo to get started at chess. Jun Yu merely explained a few things casually. Given his talent, Su Zimo had already mastered it in less than ten minutes.

 Jun Yu placed the Astral Chessboard between the two of them before waving her robes. White and black chess pieces fell onto the chessboard, taking place on each side to form a zugzwang.

 "This is the first Ling Long Zugzwang. If you're black, how do you get out of this?"

 Initially, Jun Yu wanted to spar with Su Zimo for a few rounds. However, she lost interest when she saw that he did not know much about chess and was just inducted into it today.

 After she explained the rules of the game to Su Zimo, she set out the Ling Long Zugzwang for Su Zimo to read and figure out.

 Regardless of whether Su Zimo could resolve it, she had to complete Fairy Ling Long's request.

 Su Zimo looked at the chessboard before him and fell into deep thought.

 Rather than calling it a zugzwang, it was more like checkmate!

 The black chess pieces he was controlling were restricted everywhere on the chessboard and were surrounded by white chess pieces. There were obstacles stacked upon one another continuously—this was a dead end without any chance of survival!

 Su Zimo pinched a black chess piece with his fingertips and stared at the Astral Chessboard for a long time without placing it down.

 That was because no matter how he thought about it, he could not find a solution.

 He had nowhere out no matter where he placed the black piece!

 The Dao of chess was unpredictable and every single move would lead to countless changes—that was an extremely high requirement for one's mental strength.

 An hour passed and he sat there motionlessly. The more he calculated, the more chaotic his mind became. His chest felt vexed and he had a splitting headache!

 Su Zimo closed his eyes hurriedly and composed himself, panting slightly.

 Jun Yu was not surprised at all and merely smiled faintly.

 The Dao of chess was easy to learn but difficult to master.

 In a game of chess, there were many mysterious Dharmic Daos.

 A single essence can create duality. Duality creates four phenomenons which then splits into eight trigrams. Everything within Heaven and Earth that's encompassed by the Heavenly Cycle can all be reflected in this chessboard that was two feet square.

 The chessboard was Heaven and Earth, the starry skies and the universe. It was all-encompassing and could accommodate anything!

 Su Zimo had just learned how to play chess—how could he know how to resolve such an exquisite Ling Long Zugzwang?

 The nine Ling Long Zugzwangs were one more complicated and mysterious than the other towards the end.

 She had cultivated the Dao of chess for many years but had only lost to Fairy Ling Long.

 Even with her comprehension of chess, it took her an entire day to resolve the first Ling Long Zugzwang.

 Right then, Su Zimo's breathing had already stabilized.

 However, he did not open his eyes. Holding the black chess piece between two fingers, he placed it on a spot on the Astral Chessboard.

 Thereafter, Su Zimo opened his eyes and looked at the Ling Long Zugzwang before him. He heaved a sigh of relief and smiled.

 "Eh?"

 On the other end, Jun Yu could not help but exclaim softly in surprise when she saw Su Zimo's move.

 That was because this move was the key to resolving the first Ling Long Zugzwang!

 Although that move seemed like it killed a portion of his black chess pieces, it actually opened up the board by capturing the opponent's pieces as well. It was a mysterious move that allowed him to seek life within death itself!

 "How is that possible?"

 Frowning slightly, Jun Yu instinctively thought that Su Zimo had merely done it by accident.

 She did not say much and continued playing with the white chess piece in her hands.

 After Su Zimo's seemingly suicidal move with his black chess piece, the situation changed drastically. The space on his board was vast and he could move freely without any restraints, killing his way out.

 Given Su Zimo's talent, it did not take long for him to break out of the encirclement after playing the critical move. He formed a stand-off with the white chess pieces and dispelled the Ling Long Zugzwang perfectly!

 Jun Yu knew that it was meaningless to continue with the game and retracted the black and white chess pieces.

 She looked at Su Zimo in surprise. "Fellow Daoist Su, you have a strong talent and comprehension in chess that's truly rare indeed."

 Although she said that, she still had immense doubts towards Su Zimo.

 She still felt that Su Zimo's move earlier on was merely a lucky hit.

 Furthermore, it took her an entire day to resolve this situation.

 As a beginner, Su Zimo only took slightly more than an hour—how was that possible?

 In reality, under normal circumstances, even if Su Zimo racked his brains and gave it his all, he would not be able to dispel the Ling Long Zugzwang.

 However, just as he closed his eyes and gradually composed himself, a thought flashed through his mind. A black-robed woman who wielded a horsetail whip and utilized a strange footwork appeared.

 The black-robed woman was the phantom that the Martial Dao Prime Body saw during the Tenth Tribulation.

 At that moment, a strange feeling rose in Su Zimo's heart.

 As though she was on the Astral Chessboard, the black-robed woman transformed into a black chess piece in his hands and was in a dead end, facing attacks from all directions.

 However, the black-robed woman was not flustered at all and took a shocking step forward, breaking out of the situation instantly!

 Pursuing that feeling, Su Zimo placed the black chess piece.

 The spot where he placed the chess piece was where the black-robed woman took a step forward!

 Thereafter, Su Zimo opened his eyes and looked over. By then, the situation of the Ling Long Zugzwang had already changed—a path of survival had opened up for the black chess pieces!

 Su Zimo was a little excited. He recalled the Ling Long Zugzwang earlier on and compared it to the footwork displayed by the black-robed woman. Gradually, a realization flashed through his mind as though he had understood something.

 The footwork displayed by the black-robed woman was actually the Nine Palace Subtle Steps.

 However, Su Zimo had only seen the form and process of the black-robed woman's footwork. It was almost impossible for him to truly comprehend that footwork.

 But now, Fairy Ling Long had infused the Dharmic Dao of the Nine Palace Subtle Steps into the Ling Long Zugzwang.

 On the surface, it looked like she was making them resolve the zugzwang. However, in reality, she was making use of it to impart the Dharmic Dao!
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 Chapter 2568 - Six in a Row

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Unconvinced, Jun Yu waved her robes and scattered another hundred-odd pieces on the Astral Chessboard, setting the second Ling Long Zugzwang.

 All these years, she had been focused on resolving the Ling Long Zugzwangs. Therefore, she had long memorized all nine Ling Long Zugzwangs.

 Su Zimo had just resolved one Ling Long Zugzwang and was in high spirits.

 When he saw Jun Yu set up the second set, he did not hesitate and observed the chessboard immediately.

 For the second Ling Long Zugzwang, although the situation of the black chess pieces was completely different from the previous game, it was still a hopeless situation!

 First, Su Zimo tried to resolve it himself. Two hours later, although he had some clues, he was still unsure and did not make a move for a long time.

 He closed his eyes once more and imagined himself as a black piece in the Ling Long Zugzwang—how was he going to break free from such a group attack?

 The black-robed woman's figure appeared in his mind once more.

 Su Zimo looked at the black-robed woman's footsteps and verified it against the Ling Long Zugzwang continuously!

 A moment later, Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat and he finally placed his piece.

 Piak!

 The black chess piece landed steadily on a spot on the Astral Chessboard.

 Jun Yu raised her brow slightly.

 That move was the key to resolving the second Ling Long Zugzwang!

 Without batting an eyelid, Jun Yu placed a white chess piece and played against Su Zimo.

 The second Ling Long Zugzwang was much more complicated than the first.

 Although he had taken the first move, he was not out of the dead end yet. During this period of time, there were still many traps and countless tribulations awaiting Su Zimo.

 Before long, Su Zimo made his second move!

 This time round, Jun Yu's heart skipped a beat as she looked at Su Zimo deeply.

 If Su Zimo's first time was an accident and his second time was a coincidence, there was no way this third time could be one of those as well!

 "Fellow Daoist Su, you were just pretending earlier on, right?"

 Jun Yu asked with a fake smile.

 At that moment, Su Zimo's mind was completely immersed in the Ling Long Zugzwang. He verified it against the black-robed woman's footwork and comprehended the Dharmic Dao of the zugzwang, ignoring Jun Yu's words.

 The two of them continued to play for dozens of rounds with Jun Yu taking the white side and she gradually gained the upper hand.

 However, Jun Yu knew in her heart that in reality, Su Zimo had already resolved the second Ling Long Zugzwang with two amazing moves he made in succession!

 Back then, it took her an entire seven days to resolve the second Ling Long Zugzwang!

 Without another word, Jun Yu scattered the black and white chess pieces once more and set up the third Ling Long Zugzwang.

 Taking a deep breath of air, Su Zimo immersed himself in it once more.

 …

 Yun Zhu and Mo Qing stood guard outside. In the blink of an eye, an entire day and night had passed.

 Yun Zhu squatted on the stone step and held an ancient book in both hands, as though she was focused on reading.

 However, in reality, the ancient book she opened had been on the same page for a few hours.

 Yun Zhu carried many books in her storage bag.

 Initially, she intended to read casually here. After all, three days was fleeting.

 However, it did not take long for her to give up on reading.

 It was not because the book was bad, but because her mind was not calm.

 Although her gaze was fixed on the words in the ancient book, her mind was long already on the room and her imagination was running wild.

 Realizing her state, Yun Zhu sighed gently and put away the ancient book in her hands, looking not far away.

 On the other side, a woman stood quietly. She was gentle and elegant, holding a brush and drawing the flowers, trees, rocks and water in the courtyard on a piece of paper.

 The woman fused with the mountains and rivers in the courtyard.

 Her existence was like the most beautiful painting in the world!

 Yun Zhu smiled gently.

 For this innocent Sister Mo Qing, it would not be a problem for her to draw here for another three or 30 years, let alone three days and nights.

 Yun Zhu stood up and came to Mo Qing's side, waving gently.

 "Sister Yun Zhu, what's wrong?"

 Mo Qing turned and asked.

 Yun Zhu pointed in the direction of Jun Yu's room. "The two of them went in for so long and haven't come out for an entire day and night. There's no activity either."

 "Yes."

 Mo Qing nodded. "Indeed, it's a little strange."

 Yun Zhu said mysteriously, "Do you want to go in and take a look to see what the two of them are doing?"

 "Will that be a little abrupt?"

 Mo Qing frowned slightly with a hesitant expression.

 "Nothing much."

 Yun Zhu said, "We're just here to pay a visit. It's not like we're going to barge in directly."

 "Al… right."

 Mo Qing nodded in agreement.

 Yun Zhu and Mo Qing arrived at Jun Yu's room. Yun Zhu went forward and said loudly, "I'm Yun Zhu. Fellow Daoist Jun Yu, I'm here with Mo Qing to pay you a visit. Please open the door."

 After a while, there was no response from the room.

 Yun Zhu said in a low voice, "There's a seal in this room that blocks spirit consciousness and sound. I'll head up and try knocking."

 As she said that, Yun Zhu walked forward and knocked on the door gently.

 After knocking a few times, a gap appeared in the door!

 The door was unlocked.

 Yun Zhu pushed the door open softly and saw Su Zimo and Jun Yu kneeling opposite one another on cushions in the room with a game of chess in between them.

 The two of them were playing chess intensely.

 Yun Zhu's mouth was slightly agape and she was dumbfounded.

 She had thought of countless images but this scene before her was the only one she did not expect.

 Mo Qing was surprised as well when she saw that.

 "Come in, both of you. Close the door."

 Jun Yu's voice sounded.

 Yun Zhu and Mo Qing entered the room and turned to close the door.

 Su Zimo seemed to be immersed in the chess game and did not even notice Yun Zhu and Mo Qing's arrival.

 "The two of you played chess for an entire day and night?"

 Yun Zhu asked in disbelief.

 "Yes."

 Jun Yu nodded and looked at Su Zimo with a conflicted expression.

 In just a day and night, this beginner in chess had resolved six Ling Long Zugzwangs in succession!

 This was completely beyond her imagination!

 Back then, she took a day to resolve the first Ling Long Zugzwang.

 It took her seven days to resolve the second.

 The third took her an entire month.

 By the time she resolved the sixth zugzwang, it was a full hundred years!

 In that hundred years, she did not cultivate at all and spent all her time and energy on resolving the Ling Long Zugzwangs.

 That torment was still fresh in her memories.

 She had spent more than a hundred years to resolve the first six Ling Long Zugzwangs. However, this disciple of the academy before her only took a day and night!

 Right now, Su Zimo was already attempting to resolve the seventh Ling Long Zugzwang.

 Back then, it took her even more time to resolve the seventh Ling Long Zugzwang—almost 500 years!

 Jun Yu did not dare to guess how much time Su Zimo would take to resolve the seventh Ling Long Zugzwang.

 However, at that moment, she finally understood why Fairy Ling Long wanted the two of them to communicate.

 This beginner in chess was indeed qualified to interact with her!

 In reality, the reason why Fairy Ling Long could make that judgment was because Lin Luo had told her that Su Zimo seemed to have released the Nine Palace Subtle Steps by accident.

 Fairy Ling Long was extremely surprised by that.

 She guessed that Su Zimo might have come into contact with the Nine Palace Subtle Steps but he had not truly mastered it.

 That was the reason why Fairy Ling Long hid the Dharmic Dao of the Nine Palace Subtle Steps in the nine Ling Long Zugzwangs. She wanted to make use of them to impart the Dharmic Dao through chess in return for Desolate Martial saving Lin Lei and his sister.
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 Chapter 2569 - Enlightenment of Bodhi

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "As expected of the Chess Immortal."

 Yun Zhu chuckled.

 Jun Yu was obsessed with chess and actually dragged Su Zimo to play chess in the room for an entire day and night.

 Ordinary people would not be able to do something like that.

 Mo Qing looked at the chessboard on the Astral Chessboard and asked curiously, "Junior Brother Su is also proficient in chess such that he's able to play against you, Fellow Daoist?"

 Jun Yu had a conflicted expression. "Fellow Daoist Su's talent in chess is truly… yes, it's indescribable."

 In terms of chess strength alone, Su Zimo was far inferior to her in terms of the layout of chess, formations, strategies, plans and other technicalities.

 After all, Su Zimo had just learned the rules of chess and could only be considered as a beginner.

 However, in the game of chess, the talent, comprehension, psychology, play, spirit and determination displayed by Su Zimo were comparable to hers!

 In fact, in some aspects, he might even be above her.

 Furthermore, Su Zimo was often able to come up with earthshaking moves such as fighting to survive in the face of death, breaking through absolute stalemates!

 Yun Zhu was surprised as well.

 She had dabbled in chess as well and was rather skilled. However, she was defeated in multiple games against Jun Yu back then.

 To think that Su Zimo would receive such a high evaluation from Jun Yu in terms of chess?

 "Right now, the chessboard looks a little…"

 Yun Zhu merely swept her gaze across the Astral Chessboard. When she caught sight of the chessboard, she frowned and wanted to speak but stopped.

 Given her skills in chess, there was no way she could survive if she was on the side of black!

 Or rather, this chess game was a dead end!

 Jun Yu did not hide things from Yun Zhu and Mo Qing either. "I've prepared nine zugzwangs. Fellow Daoist Su has already cleared six in succession. Right now, the two of you are looking at the seventh."

 The Ling Long Zugzwangs were incomparably profound and unpredictable.

 Even if Jun Yu and Mo Qing watched from the side, they could not make out anything.

 Mo Qing was not interested in chess. She merely found a cushion not far away from Su Zimo and assumed a lotus position.

 Yun Zhu stood at the side and glared at the zugzwang, wanting to find a way to resolve it.

 However, even after half a day, Su Zimo did not manage to make a move and Yun Zhu had no clue either.

 Not only that, she stared at the Ling Long Zugzwang for a long time and expended a lot of mental energy—it was even more exhausting than fighting for a long time!

 Yun Zhu shook her head gently and closed her eyes, gradually calming down.

 "Fellow Daoist, how long did it take you to resolve this zugzwang?"

 After resting for a while, Yun Zhu opened her eyes and asked Jun Yu.

 Since Jun Yu laid out this zugzwang, she definitely had a way of resolving it.

 "Nearly 500 years."

 Jun Yu did not hide anything and gave a figure.

 Yun Zhu was secretly speechless.

 Even with Jun Yu's skills and understanding of chess, it took her 500 years to resolve this zugzwang.

 She no longer intended to continue trying.

 Given her chess skills, she might not be able to resolve this zugzwang even after 5,000 or 50,000 years.

 Yun Zhu's heart skipped a beat as she suddenly asked, "Fellow Daoist, how long did you take to clear the sixth zugzwang?"

 After a moment of silence, Jun Yu replied, "More than a hundred years."

 Yun Zhu smirked and a smile flashed through her eyes. She did not continue asking.

 Jun Yu had just mentioned that Su Zimo had cleared six zugzwangs in a day and night.

 This meant that Su Zimo took less than a day and night to clear the sixth zugzwang.

 At the very least, Jun Yu had already lost to Su Zimo in this aspect!

 Yun Zhu was extremely interested when she discovered this.

 However, she did not highlight it as a form of respect for Jun Yu.

 The seventh Ling Long Zugzwang gave Yun Zhu a headache. She did not continue to try and resolve it. Instead, she gave up and casually found a cushion to sit on.

 Yun Zhu had read a lot of books and had a broad perspective and a carefree nature.

 She understood that there were many things in this world that could not be accomplished even if she exhausted her entire life's efforts.

 Since that was the case, why force and make things difficult for herself?

 Giving up at the right time was also a form of wisdom.

 There were things that others might be able to do, but so what?

 In this world, humans were different to begin with.

 Indeed, Jun Yu was superior to her in terms of chess.

 However, her understanding of the history of the upper world and the past of many experts was far inferior to the Chess Immortal.

 Su Zimo closed his eyes and recalled the scene of the black-robed woman releasing the Nine Palaces Subtle Steps repeatedly. He compared it with the seventh Ling Long Zugzwang before him.

 The reason why he was able to resolve the first six Ling Long Zugzwangs in a single day and night was because of this technique.

 However, towards the end, the Ling Long Zugzwangs became more complicated and were filled with countless possibilities.

 The number of steps that had to be calculated and the control of the situation required had far surpassed Su Zimo's imagination.

 He spent half a day deducing. Not only did he fail to resolve the zugzwang, his mind was in extreme chaos.

 After pondering for a moment, Su Zimo suddenly took out a seed from his storage bag and held it in his palm.

 The moment he held the seed, his mind regained clarity and the complicated clues gradually sorted out.

 That seed was the Bodhi Seed he snatched from the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain!

 The Bodhi Seed was extremely beneficial to his cultivation.

 The improvement to cultivation speed itself was secondary.

 Most importantly, holding the Bodhi Seed could greatly increase a cultivator's comprehension ability and maintain their clarity of mind and sharpness!

 The Bodhi Seed originated from one of the three sacred trees of the Buddhist monasteries, the Bodhi Tree.

 Legend has it that at the start of the upper world, Buddha meditated for seven days and nights under the Bodhi Tree and defeated the temptation of countless evil demons. When daybreak arrived, he gained great comprehension and became the Buddha!

 The three sacred trees of the Buddhist monasteries had their own origins and were all related to Buddha.

 Legend has it that Buddha was born beneath the Ashoka Tree and attained the Dao beneath the Bodhi Tree, undergoing Nirvana beneath the Sal Tree.

 Because of that, the three trees obtained the Dao of Buddha and eventually became the three sacred trees that protected the Pure Land of Bliss!

 Su Zimo held the Bodhi Seed and recalled the process of the black-robed woman releasing the Nine Palace Subtle Steps once more. He did not let go of every single detail and verified them against the zugzwang.

 Unknowingly, the sun set and night descended.

 Su Zimo held the Bodhi Seed in one hand and the black chess piece in the other. He had a focused expression and maintained his posture motionlessly.

 Finally, at daybreak, with a bang, Su Zimo took over the black side and made his move on the chessboard!

 "He's finally made his move!"

 Yun Zhu was invigorated and looked over hurriedly.

 Jun Yu's eyes lit up at the sight of that move.

 That move was the key to resolving the seventh Ling Long Zugzwang!

 However, that move by itself was far from enough to resolve the Ling Long Zugzwang completely.

 After that, there were at least six more moves Su Zimo had to make, without any mistakes no less, before he could resolve the zugzwang!

 Jun Yu remained silent and placed a white chess piece.

 Su Zimo's second move was extremely fast and he did not think at all, as though everything was already planned.

 Jun Yu was expressionless.

 Su Zimo's second move was not wrong either.

 She continued playing.

 Su Zimo replied swiftly and placed his piece for the third time.

 The two of them continued playing and within a few breaths, each of them placed seven pieces in succession. Yun Zhu watched from the side in a daze and could not even keep up with their thoughts!

 However, after the two of them placed their pieces respectively, she looked at the chessboard and realized that the black chess pieces had already broken free from the encirclement of the white chess pieces.

 From then on, the outlook was promising!
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 Chapter 2570 - Doubt

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Putting away the chess pieces on the chessboard, Jun Yu looked at Su Zimo who was opposite her. She put away her initial contempt and said in a deep voice, "There are two more zugzwangs left. I've comprehended the eighth zugzwang for more than 500 years but I still have no clue. Fellow Daoist Su, please guide me without holding back."

 "You flatter me."

 Su Zimo waved it off hurriedly.

 He knew his own limits. If he had not seen the black-robed woman's footwork and did not have the help of the Bodhi Seed, he would not have been able to resolve the seven Ling Long Zugzwangs.

 In the past two days and nights, Su Zimo had benefited immensely and had already comprehended the essence of the Nine Palace Subtle Steps!

 Waving her robes, Jun Yu scattered more than 200 pieces on the Astral Chessboard.

 This game was almost over. However, the situation on the chessboard was even more complicated and profound, far surpassing the seventh Ling Long Zugzwang!

 Su Zimo held the Bodhi Seed in his hands and recalled the black-robed woman's footsteps. He verified them against the chessboard but could not find a way to resolve it.

 On the third day, even when night fell, he had no clue.

 "This zugzwang is way too complicated and has already surpassed my understanding."

 Su Zimo frowned slightly and shook his head.

 Jun Yu sighed gently as well. "I spent more than 500 years deducing this zugzwang, but I couldn't continue after taking a few steps."

 As she said that, Jun Yu laid out the situation of her chess pieces and suggested some solutions to discuss with Su Zimo.

 However, after two hours, the two of them still gained nothing from the eighth Ling Long Zugzwang.

 "Let me think about it again."

 Su Zimo said and closed his eyes.

 A moment later, he opened his eyes once more and his pupils that were initially clear transformed into two strange purple flames!

 Spirit Consonance Art, the ability to convey what he saw!

 Although the Martial Dao Prime Body was in Avici, he made use of the power of the Spirit Consonance Art and looked through the eyes of the Green Lotus True Body to see the eighth Ling Long Zugzwang.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was in seclusion and Su Zimo initially had no intention of alarming him.

 However, on second thought, Su Zimo felt that the Ling Long Zugzwangs were extremely mysterious and might be able to give the Martial Dao Prime Body some inspiration and help him perfect the Martial Dao.

 The changes in Su Zimo's body were not obvious.

 If one did not pay attention, almost no one would notice the abnormality in his eyes.

 Jun Yu's senses were sharp. As though she sensed something, she raised her head and glanced at Su Zimo, frowning slightly.

 Su Zimo was still a Grade 8 Heaven Immortal. Apart from the strange look in his eyes, there did not seem to be any changes to his body.

 However, there was an indescribable feeling in Jun Yu's heart.

 Su Zimo seemed to have changed!

 For some unknown reason, Jun Yu felt an unprecedented pressure as she knelt in front of Su Zimo!

 The pressure even made her uneasy.

 "How could this be?"

 Jun Yu shook her head gently in confusion.

 Under normal circumstances, she would not feel this way even against an Immortal King.

 At the side, Yun Zhu noticed the change in Su Zimo's eyes as well.

 She knew of the existence of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 She did not know what was happening to Su Zimo's body at the moment.

 However, she guessed that the person before her had probably changed to Desolate Martial of the Fiend Domain!

 Mo Qing was drawing quietly at the side and did not notice the commotion. Naturally, she did not notice the change in Su Zimo.

 Su Zimo's eyes burned with two purple flames as he fused the Dharmic Dao and divine charm of the Astral Chessboard into the Martial Dao Furnace to refine it.

 In order to perfect the Martial Dao, the Prime Body had browsed through countless cultivation techniques and secret skills and summarized countless Dharmic arts and true meanings.

 The judgment and experience of the Martial Dao Prime Body far surpassed the Green Lotus True Body who was still at the Heaven Essence realm.

 In the eyes of the Martial Dao Prime Body, the Astral Chessboard was another world.

 There were 19 horizontal and vertical lines. In reality, the board was formed by the endless extension of nine square grids.

 At that moment, under the gaze of the Martial Dao Prime Body, the black-robed woman seemed to have turned into a chess piece and walked around the Ling Long Zugzwang.

 Every single step of the black-robed woman was unexpected. However, upon closer inspection, one could tell that every single step of the black-robed woman had a deeper meaning!

 Towards the end, the black-robed woman actually took a step in the void beside the chessboard.

 Although that step seemed like it landed nowhere, Su Zimo shuddered!

 "I see."

 Su Zimo murmured softly.

 "Fellow Daoist Su, have you found a way to resolve it?" Jun Yu asked with a frown, unable to believe it.

 Su Zimo did not reply and merely placed a black chess piece.

 Jun Yu pondered for a moment before she took on the side of the white chess pieces to go against him on the Astral Chessboard.

 Towards the end, Jun Yu's speed slowed down.

 Often, she would have to think for a long time for every step she took.

 However, Su Zimo's moves became faster and faster!

 Finally, at daybreak, the eighth Ling Long Zugzwang was over and Su Zimo had already resolved it perfectly.

 "Fellow Daoist, please guide me."

 Jun Yu did not dare to be negligent. She stood up first and cupped her fists before asking sincerely.

 "This zugzwang was indeed complicated and its intent is even more transcendent."

 Su Zimo's tone was calm. "The eighth zugzwang describes the power of space. The Nine Palace Subtle Steps does not only exist in a single level; it can traverse in all directions."

 "With that, we can think of it as the creation of an alternate path to carve a way of survival."

 At that moment, although the person sitting opposite Jun Yu was Su Zimo, in reality, the Martial Dao Prime Body had yet to leave.

 Therefore, there was a hint of coldness in his tone.

 A look of realization flashed through Jun Yu's eyes as she lamented internally, "So, the way to break out of this situation lies in the dimension of space. It was no wonder why I had no clue at all."

 In reality, even if they comprehended the Nine Palace Subtle Steps of this level, Jun Yu and Su Zimo would not be able to release it given their cultivation realms.

 The Nine Palace Subtle Steps of this level required a cultivator to reach the Immortal King realm and open up a Grotto-heaven!

 "Where's the ninth?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 Without hesitation, Jun Yu set up the ninth zugzwang.

 Su Zimo's eyes burned with purple flames as he deduced the ninth Ling Long Zugzwang together with the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Right then, when Mo Qing heard the conversation at the side, she could sense something odd about Su Zimo's tone and turned back instinctively.

 She happened to see the two purple flames in Su Zimo's eyes!

 "Mmm?"

 Mo Qing opened her mouth slightly and froze on the spot.

 For some unknown reason, when she saw Su Zimo's eyes burning with flames, the image of the man in purple robes and silver mask suddenly flashed through her mind.

 Back in Avici, the purple flames appeared in Desolate Martial's eyes as well.

 Their eyes were way too similar!

 Mo Qing was well-versed in the Dao of painting and was meticulous in her observation of things. Her judgment was even more brilliant than Yun Zhu and Jun Yu!

 She had even drawn a portrait of Desolate Martial personally.

 Because Desolate Martial wore a silver mask, Mo Qing spent the most effort on Desolate Martial's eyes in that portrait.

 It could be said that Desolate Martial's eyes were already imprinted in her mind!

 Therefore, when she saw Su Zimo's eyes, Mo Qing immediately thought of Desolate Martial of the Fiend Domain.

 'Both of them must have mastered the same visual technique secret skill, right?'

 Mo Qing was puzzled and thought to herself.

 Right then, hurried footsteps sounded from outside, as though someone was about to barge in!
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 Chapter 2571 - You're An Animal!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Yun Ting's face was livid as he arrived at Jun Yu's room in a huff. Just as he was about to barge in, he seemed to have thought of something and hesitated.

 For the past three days, there were all sorts of rumors about Su Zimo and the four great fairies.

 Furthermore, they got more exaggerated and ridiculous!

 Initially, Yun Ting scoffed at such rumors and thought nothing of them.

 However, for the past three days, many cultivators described it with such vividness that even he was starting to believe them.

 After three days had passed and Jun Yu, Yun Zhu, Mo Qing and Su Zimo were nowhere to be seen, Yun Ting could not hold it in any longer as he rushed here, prepared to ask the truth face-to-face!

 Her sister was a princess of an Immortal Kingdom after all—how could she do such a ridiculous thing?!

 "My sister must have fallen into Su Zimo's trap!"

 Yun Ting grit his teeth in hatred and spat, "Stupid gigolo of the academy!"

 However, even if his sister had lost her mind, what was up with the Chess and Painting Immortals?

 Those three fairies were all messing around with Su Zimo?

 They spent an entire three days and nights in the room?

 Yun Ting was initially furious. However, he hesitated when he rushed to the door of the room.

 Naturally, if he caught sight of an indescribable scene upon rushing in, he would not let Su Zimo off. But, what about his sister?

 After all, something like this could not be exposed.

 Yun Ting paced left and right at the entrance of the room. He could not make up his mind the entire time.

 However, no matter how he thought about it, the battle for the Heaven Ranking was about to begin and he had to inform everyone in the room regardless.

 At that thought, Yun Ting knocked gently on the door.

 The door was not locked and he only knocked a few times before a crack appeared.

 Yun Ting took a deep breath and pushed the door open.

 There were four people in the room, three women and a man. They were Book Immortal Yun Zhu, Painting Immortal Mo Qing, Chess Immortal Jun Yu and Su Zimo.

 The four of them gathered together. Yun Zhu, Mo Qing and Su Zimo stared at a chess game while Mo Qing looked at Su Zimo in a daze.

 This scene had completely exceeded Yun Ting's expectations.

 He was dumbfounded and looked at everything in disbelief. Stunned on the spot, his mind was a little blurry and he could not react for a moment.

 When they sensed the activity at the entrance, Su Zimo and the three fairies snapped out of their stupor.

 The purple flames in Su Zimo's eyes faded gradually and eventually vanished.

 Even with the capabilities of the Martial Dao Prime Body, he could not resolve the ninth Ling Long Zugzwang within a short period of time. He could only memorize the situation of the zugzwang and deduce it slowly after he returned.

 When Mo Qing saw that Su Zimo's eyes had returned to normal, she retracted her gaze and lowered her head slightly in deep thought.

 Jun Yu put away the Astral Chessboard as well as the black and white chess pieces.

 Yun Zhu turned to look at Yun Ting at the entrance and asked, "Little brother, what are you doing here?"

 "I…"

 Yun Ting was speechless and did not know what to say.

 Jun Yu said indifferently, "Three days have passed. The battle for the Heaven Ranking will officially begin today. He must be here to inform us of that."

 "Y-Yes!"

 Yun Ting nodded instinctively.

 Thereafter, he was still worried and could not help but ask, "Sister, what were the four of you… hmm, doing here?"

 "The two of them were playing chess while I was observing from the side with Sister Mo Qing."

 Yun Zhu replied casually.

 Yun Ting took a few deep breaths and tried his best to compose himself. He asked with difficulty, "The four of you spent three days and nights surrounding a chessboard in this room?"

 Yun Zhu nodded. "More or less."

 Yun Ting rolled his eyes.

 When Yun Zhu saw Yun Ting's strange expression, she frowned slightly and asked, "What else do you think we were doing?"

 "It's not just me!"

 Yun Ting pointed outside the door and said bitterly, "You guys hid here in seclusion. Do you have any idea how many rumors are spreading outside?!"

 "Rumors stop at wise men."

 Jun Yu's expression was calm and nonchalant.

 "The innocent are self-righteous."

 Mo Qing's tone was indifferent.

 Because of Meng Yao's slander at the Immortal Sect Selection, there had been many rumors about her over the years and she could not be bothered.

 "Is that so?"

 Yun Zhu smiled gently. "I'm curious what rumors they are spreading."

 Yun Zhu was even more relaxed.

 Yun Ting had a helpless expression.

 His gaze shifted to Su Zimo who was silent at the side. His hunger that had just subsided rose again as he shouted, "Su Zimo!"

 "Mmm?"

 Su Zimo was recalling the previous eight Ling Long Zugzwangs when he heard Yun Ting's shout and jolted awake.

 He looked at the enraged Yun Ting and was puzzled, not knowing why the young prince was angry.

 "Fellow Daoist Yun Ting, what can I do for you?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 "You…"

 Yun Ting hesitated.

 He wanted to reprimand Su Zimo but suddenly realized that he could not say anything.

 Su Zimo merely watched over the three great fairies and played chess for three days and nights—what was wrong with that?

 Yun Ting thought for a long time but could not come up with anything. He could only glare at Su Zimo angrily and scold, "You're an animal!"

 With that said, Yun Ting turned to leave.

 Su Zimo was utterly confused and did not know why he was scolded by Yun Ting.

 Yun Zhu said, "Who knows what's wrong with him again. Zimo, don't bother."

 "Let's go, the battle for the Heaven Ranking is about to begin."

 Jun Yu said.

 The three fairies stood up and headed to the Divine Firmament Hall with Su Zimo.

 …

 Divine Firmament Hall.

 In less than three days, the ruins caused by the battle between the Perfected Immortals had already returned to normal.

 Millions of cultivators were gathered here in a dense crowd.

 Almost all the cultivators of the four Immortal Kingdoms and three immortal sects were present as well.

 Only a few people had yet to arrive at the hall.

 "The Chess Immortal, Book Immortal and Painting Immortal have yet to arrive?"

 "You don't know yet?"

 Another cultivator said, "Three days ago, after the Perfected Immortal battle ended, the three fairies and Su Zimo gathered together."

 "Huh? For real now?"

 "It's absolutely true! Someone witnessed it personally!"

 The person said with a delighted expression, "Furthermore, the three fairies stayed in the same room as Su Zimo for an entire three days and nights without leaving!"

 "Heavens! Could the four of them have been…"

 Many cultivators' eyes lit up.

 "Is there even a need to think? If it was you and I guarding the three fairies for three days and nights, would we still be able to sit there idly?" Another person said.

 "To think that although the three fairies look unattainable, they would end up getting together with a Heaven Immortal of the academy."

 "What's so good about Su Zimo? He's just someone who ascended from the lower worlds and can't compare to others in terms of cultivation realm as well. The three fairies are truly blind!"

 "Hehe!"

 A cultivator with a sleazy expression gave a strange laugh. "Su Zimo must be outstanding in some way. Three days and nights, tsk tsk."

 Flying Immortal Sect and Zither Immortal Meng Yao were secretly delighted when they heard the discussions in the crowd.

 Of the four great fairies, three of them were now rumored to be involved with someone and were no longer unattainable.

 Her status would definitely rise once more and surpass the other three fairies!

 "In that case, Zither Immortal Meng Yao is probably the only one who can truly be described as pure and divinely among the four great fairies." A cultivator sighed.

 "Of course not."

 Another person whispered, "Let me tell you, Zither Immortal Meng Yao is also involved with Su Zimo like the three fairies!"

 "Huh? For real?"

 "Of course! Otherwise, why would Fairy Meng Yao suddenly attack Su Zimo this time round and cause the three fairies to step in?"

 "That's right. Since she couldn't get her hands on Su Zimo, she decided to destroy him instead! The Zither Immortal's love turned into hatred in a twist of fate!"

 At that point, Meng Yao was so angry that she trembled with a livid expression!
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 Chapter 2572 - Ranking Battle Begins

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "What a load of nonsense!"

 Enraged, Meng Yao spun around and soared into the air. She looked in the direction of the voices and twiddled her fingers in the void a few times.

 The sound of the zither sounded endlessly and suppressed the discussions of many cultivators before long.

 "Who was spouting nonsense earlier on?"

 Meng Yao looked at the crowd with an icy expression and questioned loudly. Her tone was cold and filled with killing intent.

 There were too many cultivators in the Divine Firmament Hall and there were tens of millions of them. At a glance, it was a black patch.

 Meng Yao could only determine the approximate location of the discussions earlier on, but she did not know who were the ones gossiping.

 When they saw Meng Yao's murderous aura, which of the few people who spoke earlier on dared to stand out and die?

 Everyone kept mum out of fear and did not dare to say anything.

 "Good, good."

 Meng Yao was so angry that she laughed instead. "It's fine if you don't come out. At most, I'll just kill a few more!"

 She would rather kill the wrong people than let them off!

 Buzz!

 Meng Yao's fingertip moved and the Essence Qi in the void condensed into a zither string beneath her finger, causing the sound of the zither to echo once more!

 However, this time round, the sound of the zither contained an extremely murderous intent!

 The few cultivators on the other side could not defend against it and their eyes bulged with blood in shock.

 Immediately after, the bodies of the few cultivators exploded into blood mists and their Essence Spirits were destroyed, dying on the spot!

 Some cultivators with higher cultivation realms and stronger physiques in the surroundings were severely injured as well.

 Buzz!

 A second zither sound sounded.

 Some cultivators were already severely injured after withstanding the first sound of the zither. Before they could catch their breaths, the second sound of the zither descended!

 Instantly, more than ten cultivators died!

 Many cultivators were shocked!

 Nobody expected Zither Immortal Meng Yao to start a massacre and even kill the innocent in public just because someone discussed her in private!

 It was clear that some of the cultivators who had just died had suffered an undeserved calamity.

 Many cultivators were enraged. However, they did not dare to say anything because of the Zither Immortal's reputation and combat strength, afraid that they would get themselves killed.

 "What a temper!"

 When Yun Ting arrived at the Divine Firmament Hall and saw that, he could not help but sneer, "The dignified Zither Immortal is actually someone who bullies the weak."

 Meng Yao glared at Yun Ting and said coldly, "This is none of your business. Don't be a busybody!"

 "Why? You even want to attack me?"

 Yun Ting sneered again fearlessly.

 Meng Yao's eyes flashed coldly.

 Yun Ting had a noble status and she had her reservations.

 Although she could not kill him in front of everyone, she could teach Yun Ting a lesson!

 "Meng Yao, if you want to attack, I'll join you!"

 Right then, another voice sounded.

 Not far away, the three fairies arrived side by side and arrived at the Divine Firmament Hall in the blink of an eye. The person who spoke was Book Immortal Yun Zhu.

 When the three fairies approached, everyone realized that there was someone behind them—it was Su Zimo of the academy!

 When Meng Yao saw the four of them appear at the same time, she suddenly smiled. "I'm afraid the three of you don't know the various rumors about you guys over the past few days, right?"

 "They were truly entertaining!"

 Meng Yao praised and clapped with a smile.

 Jun Yu's expression was calm. "Rumors stop at wise men."

 "The innocent have nothing to fear." Mo Qing's tone was indifferent.

 The two of them repeated their statements with the same nonchalant expression.

 The fact that the two fairies were so calm caused many cultivators to start doubting the rumors about the three fairies.

 In fact, the two fairies could not even be bothered to argue against the rumors.

 However, Meng Yao seemed to have been agitated and was even willing to kill!

 The difference in behavior between both parties was obvious.

 Yun Zhu said with a fake smile, "Since it's a rumor, why bother? Fellow Daoist Meng Yao, are you so nervous because the rumors involving you are true?"

 "Of course they're fake!"

 Meng Yao said hurriedly.

 Yun Zhu's question was extremely powerful and struck Meng Yao's weakness instantly.

 "I've long felt that the matter between the three fairies and Su Zimo was way too ridiculous and impossible."

 "That's right. Back when it spread, I didn't believe that the three great fairies would fancy an inner sect disciple of the academy given their status and nobleness."

 "Say, given Meng Yao's strong reaction, do you guys think that the portion about her and Su Zimo is true?"

 "Meng Yao's younger brother, Prince Yuan Zuo, died in Su Zimo's hands after all and there's a blood feud between the two of them. Meng Yao realized that she won't be able to be with Su Zimo in this lifetime and that's why hatred turned into love. There's a high chance…"

 The crowd began to whisper again.

 Many cultivators looked at Meng Yao with pity in their eyes!

 Sensing the gazes around her and hearing the discussions in the crowd, Meng Yao was about to explode from anger and wanted nothing more than to kill all of them!

 Right then, Divine Firmament Palace's Immortal King Qing Yang appeared once more with a group of Divine Firmament Palace cultivators and descended above the hall.

 "Everyone has arrived. Very good."

 Immortal King Qing Yang nodded slightly. "There's no need to explain the rules since everyone knows about it. I'll now announce the official start of the Heaven Ranking battle!"

 The moment he said that, Immortal King Qing Yang waved his robes and Heaven and Earth Essence Qi surged.

 Suddenly, ten gigantic rocks rose from the empty space in the middle of the Divine Firmament Hall as the battlefield for the Heaven Ranking.

 At that time, ten ranking battles could be held at the same time.

 Boom!

 On the gigantic rock in the middle, a figure descended from the skies with a loud bang, creating layers of dust.

 The person stood up slowly and his aura rose continuously—it was Prince Yun Ting!

 Yun Ting could not hold it in any longer and looked forward to this moment!

 "Su Zimo, come on up!"

 Yun Ting shouted, "For you and me, the rules of the ranking battle are just for show! Among the Heaven Immortals of the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain, you're the only one worthy of being my opponent!"

 In Yun Ting's heart, there was an additional declaration.

 'Su Zimo, I'm going to crush you and teach you an unforgettable lesson so that you can keep your distance from my sister in the future!'

 The challenge between the two of them was arranged long ago.

 Su Zimo did not hesitate and arrived at the gigantic stone battlefield in a flash.

 In reality, their actions were equivalent to breaking the rules of the Heaven Ranking.

 However, Immortal King Qing Yang did not say anything or have any intention of stopping them.

 Zong Feiyu and Qin Gu did not express anything right away either.

 Both of them had their own plans.

 They would watch from the sidelines as Su Zimo and Yun Ting fought fiercely.

 In a fight between two tigers, one would definitely be injured.

 No matter who was injured, it would be beneficial to them.

 It would be best if Su Zimo and Yun Ting suffered an internecine outcome. That way, the two of them would have a chance to benefit and fight for Rank 1 of the Heaven Ranking.

 "Who do you think will win?"

 Jun Yu glanced sideways at Yun Zhu beside her and suddenly asked.

 "I don't know."

 Yun Zhu shook her head gently and looked at the two people on the gigantic stone battlefield, sighing gently.

 It did not matter to her who won between the two of them.

 She only hoped that the two of them would be safe and not fight to the death.

 However, she did not say that to Yun Ting or Su Zimo.

 That was because it was difficult for both parties to control their strength at the peak of a fight of this level.

 No matter who she instructed to show mercy, it was unfair to the other.
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 Chapter 2573 - Battle of the Paragons!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Come on!" 

 Yun Ting hollered and lightning flashed in his eyes. His voice rumbled like the explosion of thunder and was filled with endless might!

 Not only did Yun Ting possess the Sword Dao, he also had extremely deep attainments in the Thunder Dao!

 The surrounding Heaven and Earth Essence Qi was surging wildly into Yun Ting's body.

 His aura was rising rapidly!

 No matter what, Yun Ting was a Grade 9 Heaven Immortal after all and was a realm above Su Zimo.

 Su Zimo did not dare to underestimate his opponent and did not hold back either. He released his innate divine power, the Six Tusk Divine Strength!

 Six sharp white elephant tusks grew rapidly behind him and his body was filled with the power of divine powers. His physique, Essence Spirit and bloodline powers increased exponentially as well!

 Although Su Zimo was a Grade 8 Heaven Immortal, he was no weaker than Yun Ting in terms of strength.

 "Fight!"

 Both of them attacked at almost the same time!

 "Moon-Striking Comet!"

 "Sun Piercing White Rainbow!"

 Relying on his immensely condensed resentment, Yun Ting released two supreme divine powers of the Sword Dao in the blink of an eye.

 A streak of flames and a white streak of light split into different directions and stabbed towards Su Zimo. They were extremely sharp, as though they could penetrate everything in the world!

 Those two divine powers of the Sword Dao were extremely lethal.

 Yun Ting's comprehension of the Sword Dao augmented the power of the two supreme divine powers exponentially when they were released!

 "Thunder Prison!"

 The moment the two supreme divine powers were released, Yun Ting's third supreme divine power descended as well!

 Crack!

 Unknowingly, dark clouds filled the skies above the gigantic stone battlefield and lightning flashed.

 A thick thunderbolt descended from the skies and circled around Su Zimo continuously, forming a gigantic thunder prison that wanted to trap him within.

 Su Zimo's reaction was even faster. As he released the Six Tusk Divine Strength behind him, he summoned his Ethereal Wings, Zephyr Thunder Wings and Roc Wings!

 When the three different wings were stacked together, Su Zimo's speed increased exponentially and he transformed into a golden streak of light, disappearing from the spot!

 With a boom, nine divine thunderbolts descended but Su Zimo was no longer in the Thunder Prison.

 However, the two sword divine powers did not disappear because of that.

 Yun Ting had long locked onto Su Zimo's aura.

 Although Su Zimo's movement technique was shocking, he could not unleash its greatest effect within the limited radius of the gigantic stone battlefield.

 The flames and white rainbow in midair tracked Su Zimo and changed directions, chasing after him at an even faster speed!

 "Spirit Turtle Shield!"

 Su Zimo no longer retreated and channeled his Essence Spirit, releasing another innate divine power!

 He had to get rid of Yun Ting's two sword divine powers.

 Otherwise, it would be like gangrene that followed him like a shadow and was difficult to remove—it would pose an immense threat to his future actions!

 Because he had cultivated the secret skill of the Hell Suppression Tripod, Su Zimo had a new understanding of the Spirit Turtle Shield.

 The defense of that innate divine power had already exceeded its original limits!

 Su Zimo had cultivated The Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness before. However, as his cultivation realm increased continuously and he cultivated a few Taboo Mystic Classics over the years, he had some personal comprehensions and insights towards its Dharmic Dao.

 He had already begun to gradually surpass The Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness!

 The power of divine powers gathered continuously, forming a gigantic turtle shell that blocked in front of Su Zimo.

 The back of the turtle shell was filled with mysterious and complicated patterns that shone brightly.

 Not only that, there was even a water barrier that was extremely heavy wrapped around the turtle shell, as though it was flowing continuously with a faint black light.

 Shing! Shing! Shing! Shing!

 The flames formed by Moon-Striking Comet were the first to descend and let out a strange sound when they struck the Spirit Turtle Shield.

 The power of fire and water collided and green smoke billowed!

 Clang!

 At the same time, the white rainbow descended and pierced the turtle shell through the green smoke.

 Creak!

 Su Zimo shuddered and heard cracking sounds.

 His Spirit Turtle Shield that had an even stronger Dharmic Dao was now destroyed by Yun Ting's two sword divine powers!

 Although the Spirit Turtle Shield blocked the two supreme divine powers almost perfectly, Su Zimo could still sense the extreme sharpness behind it.

 Given Su Zimo's current cultivation and powerful Essence Spirit, even if ten or a hundred Grade 9 Heaven Immortals released supreme divine powers at the same time, they might not be able to break his Spirit Turtle Shield.

 But now, Yun Ting's two supreme divine powers had broken through his strongest defensive divine power!

 Although he had been improving rapidly all these years, Yun Ting did not stop either.

 Both of them were stronger and more terrifying than they were thousands of years ago in the Emperor's Tomb!

 "Great Five Elements Sword!"

 Yun Ting did not stop attacking and released a second wave of attacks before long.

 Many years ago, there was a powerful sword immortal among the Sword Dao cultivators of the Heavenly World. He specialized in the Five Elements Sword Dao and eventually entered the Emperor realm. He dominated the medium chiliocosm and was rarely matched.

 In this generation, Yun Ting was the successor of the Five Elements Sword Dao!

 That information was recorded in the Heaven Ranking Prediction.

 Yun Ting alone had obtained more than ten different Sword Dao inheritances.

 Even the weakest progenitors of those Sword Dao inheritances in the past were Immortal Kings.

 Among them, many were Emperor experts of the Sword Dao in the past!

 Yun Ting conjured a finger sword with both hands and pointed it in Su Zimo's direction.

 Buzz!

 The sound of swords unsheathing echoed around Su Zimo and the void trembled slightly.

 Immediately after, endless divine powers gathered around Su Zimo, transforming into five swords of different colors!

 Every single sword represented different Dharmic Daos and covered metal, wood, water, fire and earth. They circled around Su Zimo rapidly and the sharpness of their tips locked onto him.

 The power of the Five Elements sealed and strangled him!

 Yun Ting was the number one Sword Dao expert in the Heavenly World for many years.

 The Sword Dao represented the limits of killing.

 The Spirit Turtle Shield earlier on was destroyed by Yun Ting's two supreme divine powers.

 There was no way Su Zimo could deal with Yun Ting's relentless attacks just by defending passively.

 Since that was the case, he would counterattack with offense!

 At that thought, Su Zimo channeled his Essence Spirit and conjured hand seals repeatedly, releasing six completely different but related divine powers!

 "Heavenly Dao, Human Dao, Asura Dao!"

 "Hungry Ghost Dao, Beast Dao and Hell Dao!"

 "Six Paths of Reincarnation, condense!"

 With a powerful Essence Spirit that far surpassed a Grade 9 Heaven Immortal, Su Zimo gathered the six Daos together and released a gigantic vortex that spun continuously, as though it could devour and refine everything in the world!

 The Six Paths of Reincarnation was originally a peerless divine power.

 However, for some unknown reason, after many eras, no one could comprehend the true meaning of Six Paths of Reincarnation.

 As time passed by, that peerless divine power gradually turned into a supreme divine power.

 Even so, the might of the Six Paths of Reincarnation was still a top-tier existence among supreme divine powers!

 The Great Five Elements Sword spun continuously, wanting to kill Su Zimo.

 As for the gigantic vortex formed by the Six Paths of Reincarnation, it pulled the five gigantic swords continuously.

 Two completely different divine powers collided continuously and devoured one another!

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 2574 - Shocking

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The five gigantic swords were gradually devoured by the Six Paths of Reincarnation!

 At the same time, the gigantic vortex could not withstand the sharpness of the Great Five Elements Sword and dissipated as well.

 "Paramita Bridge!"

 This time round, Su Zimo attacked first and released a supreme divine power.

 An endless stream of Heaven and Earth Essence Qi gathered beneath his feet and formed an ancient bridge that shone with a golden light in the blink of an eye. It extended continuously and smashed towards Yun Ting!

 The ancient bridge was filled with runes that condensed Su Zimo's Dharmic Dao and reached the other side!

 "Wind Summoning!"

 Countless sword qi intertwined and buzzed endlessly in Yun Ting's palms.

 He gathered his hands and the two balls of sword qi suddenly collided, producing a huge reaction, forming a storm that connected Heaven and Earth that swept towards the Paramita Bridge!

 This was not a simple cyclone. Instead, the sharpness of the sword qi condensed from countless sword qi was enough to mince all living beings and destroy all life!

 Clang! Clang!

 After defending against the sword qi storm, the ancient bridge could not continue forward and the divine powers of both parties collided rapidly.

 The Dharmic Dao runes on the ancient bridge flickered.

 As for the sword qi storm, it swayed continuously and could collapse at any moment!

 Without waiting for any outcome from the two supreme divine powers, Yun Ting conjured hand seals with both hands once more and pointed at Su Zimo from afar, shouting softly, "Rain Summoning!"

 A heavy downpour poured down!

 Before the rain landed on his body, Su Zimo felt a faint pain on his head!

 He raised his head slightly and narrowed his gaze.

 Every single drop of rain was sharp as needles and swords!

 This was no ordinary rain—it was a terrifying sword rain!

 When released by Yun Ting, that divine power had long transformed and its power was at its limits!

 It was no exaggeration to say that every single drop of rain was enough to kill a Grade 9 Heaven Immortal!

 The sword rain enveloped the entire vicinity of the gigantic stone battlefield.

 Against this terrifying divine power, one would not even have the chance to dodge!

 Many cultivators were shocked.

 Everyone had long guessed that this battle between the paragons would definitely be earthshaking.

 However, they had not expected such terrifying attacks to be released the moment they exchanged blows—neither of them held back at all.

 One after another, top-tier killing supreme divine powers were released by the two of them without any pauses or rest.

 The requirement for the strength of an Essence Spirit to release consecutive divine powers without any intervals was extremely high!

 If the Essence Spirit was not condensed enough and could not withstand the pressure, it would collapse on the spot.

 Zong Feiyu smirked and thought to himself, "Fight, fight! The fiercer the fight between the two of you, the better! It's best if both parties end up in an internecine outcome!"

 There were also many cultivators in the crowd with worried expressions.

 The moment the two sides exchanged blows, it became so intense that any single misstep would result in serious injuries or even death!

 On the gigantic stone battlefield.

 Against Yun Ting's heavenly-encompassing sword rain, Su Zimo was fearless. He conjured hand seals with both hands and suddenly took a step forward.

 With that step, a gigantic green lotus flower appeared beneath his feet.

 The lotus flower blossomed and shone with a resplendent glow, enveloping Su Zimo within it in an incomparably divine manner.

 Each time Su Zimo took a step forward, a lotus flower would appear beneath his feet.

 The supreme divine power, Lotus With Every Step.

 Every single step was a pure land!

 The green glow released by the lotus flowers collided repeatedly against the dense sword rain that descended from midair.

 This supreme divine power was rare in the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain.

 Lotus With Every Step was a divine power of the Buddhist monasteries.

 Only those who were proficient in Buddhism could comprehend that supreme divine power.

 Even in the Buddhist monasteries, Lotus With Every Step was a top-tier divine power and was not disadvantaged against Yun Ting's terrifying sword rain!

 Su Zimo walked towards Yun Ting and conjured hand seals.

 Phew!

 Suddenly, four balls of flames of different colors appeared beside him.

 Under his guidance, the ball of flames gathered rapidly and formed an even larger fireball. It was like a blazing sun and emitted a shuddering heat!

 "That's the secret skill!"

 In the crowd of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom, a Heaven Immortal exclaimed.

 This person had once escaped death in Absolute Thunder City and witnessed the might of that flame secret skill with his own eyes—it could destroy the world!

 The Heaven Immortal seemed to have recalled a scene from the past and his body trembled uncontrollably. "This secret skill was the one that burned Absolute Thunder City to ashes. Everyone was buried in the sea of flames and their Essence Spirits were destroyed!"

 In the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom's side, Rank 5 of the Heaven Ranking Prediction, Lie Xuan, was secretly speechless.

 He had faced that secret skill before and even how terrifying it was.

 Back then, he relied on that secret skill to comprehend the Great Sun Sutra to its limits.

 If he or anyone else was in that same position, they would not be able to hold on any longer at the moment!

 After the gigantic fireball in front of Su Zimo was formed, even the sword rain that fell from the skies evaporated instantly.

 "Go!"

 Su Zimo pushed the fireball in his hands in Yun Ting's direction.

 At the same time, a spirit consciousness flame entered the fireball.

 Pancadhi Dao Fire!

 Boom!

 When the fireball arrived before Yun Ting, it exploded instantly and the gigantic stone battlefield was surrounded by flames that surged into the skies!

 The temperature of the entire Divine Firmament Hall was rising rapidly!

 "Quadruple Phenomenons Sword Formation!"

 In the flames, Yun Ting shouted.

 Immediately after, four blinding sword qi gathered rapidly in the flames and transformed into four sacred beasts that guarded the surroundings!

 The Azure Dragon Sacred Beast caused rain to pour.

 The White Tiger Sacred Beast had a torrential killing intent.

 The Vermilion Bird Sacred Beast was born from flames.

 The Black Tortoise Sacred Beast overturned rivers and seas.

 The four sacred beasts released completely different powers to suppress the Pancadhi Dao Fire!

 Even so, the Pancadhi Dao Fire could not be extinguished.

 Splash!

 The sound of a tsunami echoed from Yun Ting's body.

 Under the pressure of the powerful flames, Yun Ting could not defend against it and channeled his blood qi first. He was like an unsheathed sword with a sharp edge!

 Yun Ting's blood qi was way too strong!

 Every single drop of bloodline contained a destructive sword intent.

 Yun Ting merely stood on the spot motionlessly. The surging sword blood in his body coupled with the Quadruple Phenomenons Sword Formation could suppress the Pancadhi Dao Fire completely!

 Although the Pancadhi Dao Fire was not completely extinguished on the gigantic stone battlefield, it could no longer pose any threat to Yun Ting!

 "Good, good, good!"

 Su Zimo nodded slightly and praised repeatedly.

 There was no doubt about Yun Ting's strength. To think that he could defend against the Pancadhi Dao Fire's attack singlehandedly!

 Furthermore, Su Zimo could clearly sense that Yun Ting's sword blood was even more ferocious and powerful than thousands of years ago!

 "You're not bad either!"

 The fighting spirit in Yun Ting's eyes did not weaken at all and intensified!

 Coupled with the power of sword blood, a torrential killing intent and an unstoppable terrifying sword intent burst forth from his body, as though it wanted to tear through the world and sever the void!

 Yun Ting's aura was still rising.

 Against that sword intent, the world was about to overturn!
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 When that sword intent burst forth, it was not only on the gigantic stone battlefield. Even the sword cultivators in the Divine Firmament Hall felt their Heart of the Sword suffer a strong shock and impact!

 The swords of the sword cultivators began trembling with the intention of submission.

 The Human Slaying Sword Art!

 In the world, only the Human Slaying Sword Intent could release such a terrifying killing intent that could overturn the world!

 "I can't defeat him."

 Lie Xuan had a grim expression as he whispered, "I can't even defend against that sword intent alone. Yun Ting is indeed the number one of the Heavenly World's Sword Dao. Even in the Sword World, there might be no one who can match his talent!"

 "Brother Su has the Heaven and Earth Slaying Sword Arts. He should be able to defend against it, right?" Xie Qingcheng was not confident either.

 "I'm afraid the Heaven and Earth Slaying Sword Arts alone won't be enough."

 Lie Xuan shook his head gently.

 Mountain Sea Immortal Sect's Qin Gu's expression changed as he said softly, "The Human Slaying Sword Art is Yun Ting's strongest technique. Seems like victory is about to be decided."

 Even the surrounding cultivators felt the unstoppable might of the Human Slaying Sword Art.

 Nobody could imagine the sort of pressure Su Zimo was facing as he stood opposite Yun Ting!

 "When the heaven's killing intent is released, the stars are shifted out of alignment!"

 "When the earth's killing intent is released, the Dragon Snake shall rise!"

 Without hesitation, Su Zimo released the Heaven and Earth Slaying Sword Arts.

 The Dragon and Snake attacked together, forming a Heaven and Earth killing combination!

 "When the human's killing intent is released, Heaven and Earth shall topple!"

 Yun Ting's voice sounded. However, his figure had already vanished and in his place was a long sword that was about to tear the world apart!

 The three great sword arts were all at the limits of killing.

 However, the Human Slaying Sword Art contained an unyielding will that rose against the tide and fought against Heaven and Earth.

 In terms of intent, the Human Slaying Sword Art suppressed the Heaven and Earth Slaying Sword Arts firmly.

 Boom!

 The Human Slaying Sword Art collided against the Heaven and Earth Slaying Sword Arts, creating a deafening bang as sword qi surged in all directions endlessly!

 Instantly, the entire gigantic stone battlefield was filled with extremely sharp sword qi.

 Any Grade 9 Heaven Immortal that entered would be minced to death by the sword qi!

 After a momentary stalemate, the Dragon Snake formed by the Heaven and Earth Slaying Swords collapsed and died.

 As for the Human Slaying Sword that Yun Ting had transformed into, it stood upright in the world, emitting a torrential killing intent and endless sharpness!

 The Human Slaying Sword continued slashing down!

 Su Zimo's expression was unchanged and he was extremely calm. He wrote a word rapidly in midair with his fingertip—Kill!

 Supreme divine power, Killing Word Art!

 Under normal circumstances, that supreme divine power could not defend against the Human Slaying Sword Art.

 However, at that moment, the killing intent on the gigantic stone battlefield had already reached its peak with the release of the Heaven, Earth and Human Slaying Sword Arts!

 Making use of the surrounding killing intent, Su Zimo released the Killing Word Art and pushed the power of the supreme divine power to its limits instantly!

 Not only did the Killing Word Art hide the killing intent of the Heaven and Earth Slaying Sword Arts, it even absorbed the killing intent of the Human Slaying Sword Art.

 The gigantic 'kill' word turned incomparably scarlet in midair, as though it was stained with blood!

 Even Book Immortal Yun Zhu who specialized in divine powers had never seen such a terrifying Killing Word Art!

 "How smart."

 Even Immortal King Qing Yang who was in the middle of the hall could not help but praise when he saw that.

 If this Killing Word Art was released in advance, it would definitely not be able to reach its current power.

 Although it seemed like the difference was merely in its time of release, the power produced was completely different—this was a manifestation of one's combat talent!

 Boom!

 The Human Slaying Sword and Killing Word Art collided without relenting.

 Even with the might of the Human Slaying Sword Art, it could not dispel the Killing Word Art!

 "Hahahaha!"

 Suddenly, Yun Ting's laughter sounded in the gigantic stone battlefield.

 "Great, great!"

 Yun Ting shouted, "Su Zimo, you're really something. To think that you would think of such a method to dispel my Human Slaying Sword Art!"

 The moment he said that, the Human Slaying Sword and Killing Word Art collapsed!

 In the vast killing intent, Yun Ting's figure flashed and he charged towards Su Zimo.

 As for Su Zimo, he stomped on the ground and soared into the air, charging towards Yun Ting as well!

 Both of them chose to engage in melee combat at almost the same time!

 "In my impression, Yun Ting seems to have other trump cards that he has yet to use. Furthermore, he's the successor of the Extreme and Heart Sword Daos. Could he be holding back?"

 "Su Zimo should have some trump cards left as well. For example, there's that divine power that can reduce one's lifespan he used in the Asura Battlefield back then to kill the number one Heaven Execution Guard instantly."

 "What do you guys know?"

 Another cultivator sneered, "How many divine powers and secret skills did the two of them release just now? Furthermore, every single divine power and secret skill were top-tier killing techniques and takes a huge toll on the Essence Spirit."

 "The reason why the two of them did not continue to release their trump cards is because the power of their Essence Spirits has depleted and they are extremely weak."

 Pausing for a moment, he continued, "The two of them can't even release Essence Spirit secret skills anymore, let alone divine powers and secret skills."

 Zong Feiyu's judgment was similar to this person.

 If that was not the case, Su Zimo and Yun Ting would not have changed from a fight between divine powers and secret skills to melee combat.

 "What a pity."

 Zong Feiyu looked slightly disappointed.

 Ever since he was scared off by Su Zimo in the Asura Battlefield back then, he had obtained a Dharmic treasure that could protect his Essence Spirit from his master. He was prepared to use it to deal with Su Zimo's Reverse Scale secret skill.

 From the looks of it, there should be no need for that.

 On the battlefield.

 In the blink of an eye, both parties had already closed in.

 Yun Ting conjured his finger swords with both hands and sword blood coiled around his body, emitting a sharp aura as he stabbed towards Su Zimo's glabella!

 At the same time, a cold aura rose in his eyes and his pupils constricted. Thereafter, two cold sword lights burst forth and the surrounding temperature dipped!

 Visual technique, Ice Soul Sword Eye!

 Enveloped by the two sword lights, Su Zimo's bloodline was about to freeze!

 If he could channel his blood qi, the cold qi would not be a threat to the Green Lotus True Body.

 But now, Su Zimo could only fight with visual techniques!

 Illumination Eye!

 Without hesitation, a blinding beam of light burst forth from Su Zimo's right eye and collided against the two incoming sword lights.

 His left eye was still shrouded by a mysterious power of darkness and he could not release the Nether Glow Eye.

 As for Yun Ting's Ice Soul Sword Eye, it was extremely powerful. Back in the Emperor's Tomb, it suppressed the Illumination Eye.

 Today, the visual techniques of both parties clashed once more.

 Illumination Eye was still unable to defend against the Ice Soul Sword Eye.

 Although the searing heat of Illumination Eye neutralized the sword intent in the Ice Soul Sword Eye, it could not defend against the coldness of the visual technique!

 Instantly, Su Zimo's body was covered by a layer of frost and his movements were restricted.

 At that moment, Yun Ting's finger sword had already closed in and was less than a foot away from his glabella!

 A smile appeared on Yun Ting's face.

 The slight suppression of his visual technique allowed him to seize the opening and secure victory with a single strike!

 Right then, Su Zimo suddenly opened his mouth and let out a roar that shocked all living beings!

 Instantly, the world went silent!
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 That roar contained a supreme will and a powerful might that even caused the cultivators present to shudder.

 The Dragon Roar secret skill was released!

 When Yun Ting saw Su Zimo open his mouth, he realized what was about to happen and hurriedly released his sound domain technique.

 "Slash!"

 Yun Ting shouted and a long sword formed from sound appeared in midair.

 His voice converged into a sword!

 However, the moment the sword was formed, it was shattered by Su Zimo's Dragon Roar secret skill. Cracks appeared on the sword and it dissipated rapidly.

 Yun Ting was superior to Su Zimo in terms of visual technique.

 However, he was no match for Su Zimo in terms of sound domain secret skills.

 This Dragon Roar secret skill had long surpassed the original sound domain secret skill of the Dragon race. It was fused with many Dharmic Daos, including the sound of thunder, the roar of the Dragon Phoenix and Azure Dragon.

 Even true dragons could not defend against Su Zimo's Dragon Roar secret skill!

 Of course, the Dragon Roar secret skill could not hurt Yun Ting either.

 Yun Ting's physique was strong and his sword blood was ferocious. Even without releasing his sound sword, the Dragon Roar secret skill alone could not injure him.

 However, the Dragon Roar secret skill still caused a momentary pause for Yun Ting's actions.

 That momentary pause was more than enough for Su Zimo!

 "Mi!"

 He took half a step back and opened up the space slightly, chanting Sanskrit. He conjured a Dharmic seal of the Buddhist monasteries rapidly and smashed it towards Yun Ting's finger sword.

 Bang!

 The fist and finger collided!

 Yun Ting's finger sword could even penetrate perfect heaven-grade Dharmic treasures. Only top connate heaven-grade Dharmic treasures could take it head-on!

 What was even more frightening was that Yun Ting's finger sword contained an extremely sharp and terrifying power of his sword blood.

 However, when Yun Ting's finger stabbed Su Zimo's fist, it was as though it had struck an immovable and incomparably tough mountain peak!

 Yun Ting's attack that was accumulated with strength suffered a setback. He felt a sharp pain on his finger sword, as though it was about to be snapped.

 Psst!

 Yun Ting took a deep breath and a look of shock flashed through his eyes.

 His finger sword could break everything—what body of flesh and blood could defend against it?

 Back in the Emperor's Tomb, after he released his blood qi, Su Zimo had to avoid it and suffered minor injuries continuously.

 Back then, Su Zimo could only barely fight him with his powerful regeneration capabilities.

 To think that Su Zimo would be able to take him head-on in melee combat today with just his physique and even gain a slight advantage!

 Things were long different from the past.

 Yun Ting had grown continuously over the years, forging a sword body and condensing sword blood. As for Su Zimo's Green Lotus True Body, its potential was even greater and had already grown to Grade 11, almost at its peak!

 Furthermore, the Green Lotus True Body cultivated the body tempering section of the Jade Pure Jade Manual which was from the Three Pure Ones Jade Manual and was a Taboo Mystic Classic. There were also many powerful cultivation techniques such as the Divine Elephant Breathing Technique and Void Thunder Manual.

 Even without using his blood qi, the physique of the Green Lotus True Body was unprecedented!

 Furthermore, when Su Zimo released the Six Tusk Divine Strength, his physique's strength increased exponentially once more!

 Earlier on, he made use of the Dragon Roar secret skill to turn the tides. Thereafter, he released Sanskrit of the Buddhist monasteries along with a supreme Dharmic seal, the Great Vajra Wheel Seal.

 The Great Vajra Wheel Seal was unshakable and indestructible!

 In just a short exchange, Su Zimo had already released many powerful trump cards to seize the upper hand!

 Yun Ting felt a sharp pain from his finger sword and sword blood surged. Instantly, the pain was resolved.

 However, the moment his mind wavered, Su Zimo caught it right away. Immediately after, he spoke again and released another Sanskrit sound.

 "Hom!"

 At the same time, Su Zimo's hands conjured hand seals once more and released the Great Mount Meru Seal, suppressing Yun Ting's head fiercely!

 Bang! Boom!

 Right in front of many cultivators, an incomparably majestic mountain peak was formed in midair. It was even taller and more majestic than Divine Firmament Palace with a torrential aura!

 "Great Mount Meru?"

 When Immortal King Qing Yang saw the mountain peak, he narrowed his eyes slightly and his heart skipped a beat. "This lad's attainments in Buddhism have already reached such an extent. To think that he can conjure the sacred mountain of the Pure Land of Bliss!"

 Immortal King Qing Yang was extremely interested in Su Zimo's identity and background.

 In fact, he even suspected if Su Zimo was from the Pure Land of Bliss.

 Gasps could be heard from the surroundings of the Divine Firmament Hall as well.

 Many cultivators felt suffocated when they saw such a majestic mountain descending with a shocking might!

 How could any living being in the world withstand such a mountain?

 Lie Xuan had a conflicted expression when he saw the phantom of Great Mount Meru.

 Back in the Asura battlefield, he was suppressed by Su Zimo's two Buddhist Dharmic seals and was defeated right away.

 At that time, Su Zimo had just fought a fierce battle and was only a Grade 7 Heaven Immortal.

 Right now, this Great Mount Meru was even stronger than the one he faced on the Asura battlefield!

 With the augmentation of the Prajna Nirvana Sutra, the power of any Buddhist Dharmic Dao would increase exponentially.

 Great Mount Meru seemed to have enveloped the entire Divine Firmament Hall. Yun Ting, who was on the gigantic stone battlefield, had nowhere to hide and could only endure it head-on!

 Bang! Boom!

 Countless rocks rolled down and a large shadow shrouded down, covering the skies with a terrifying might!

 Boom!

 Yun Ting raised one hand and the sword blood in his body buzzed. It was as though countless sharp swords were piercing out of his body to defend against the descending Great Mount Meru!

 Beneath Great Mount Meru, there was only a seemingly tiny figure with a single arm that towered into the skies. His body was as straight as a sword and he did not move at all!

 "Prince Yun Ting!"

 The many cultivators of the Zi Xuan Immortal Kingdom were emotional and their blood boiled as they shouted.

 This was Yun Ting!

 Even Great Mount Meru could not suppress him or conceal his sharpness!

 If Yun Ting's sword blood was allowed to continue attacking, Great Mount Meru would be destroyed before long.

 However, Su Zimo did not give Yun Ting any breathing room and attacked once more.

 His fist was like a seal, his palm was like a saber, his finger was like a sword and his elbow was like a spear!

 Every single part of his body, including his fist, palm, finger, claw, elbow, knee and shoulder, could release unparalleled attacks!

 As for Yun Ting, his melee combat strength was extremely terrifying as well.

 Sword blood flowed through his body.

 His Sword Dao had already fused into every single inch of his flesh and bones and was cultivated to every single corner of his body.

 Even his brows and every single hair on his head and body were killing weapons!

 Against Su Zimo's attacks, Yun Ting supported Great Mount Meru with one hand and fought Su Zimo with the other in an intense battle.

 The surrounding cultivators watched fixedly without daring to blink.

 Melee combat was extremely dangerous and victory could be decided instantly—no one dared to be distracted.

 Initially, both parties could still fight back and forth.

 However, as time passed by, Yun Ting was gradually disadvantaged and his counterattacks decreased. He fell into a passive defensive situation and was completely suppressed by Su Zimo!

 Apart from The Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness, Su Zimo's melee combat skills were fused with the fighting techniques of the Dragon race and were honed through countless life and death battles—they were all killing techniques!

 In reality, Yun Ting's offensive skills were not weak.

 In fact, it was comparable to Su Zimo.

 However, he was fighting with one hand after all. It was already rare for him to last till now.
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 "Yun Ting is going to lose!"

 Xie Qingcheng murmured softly.

 Many cultivators could tell that Yun Ting would definitely lose if the situation was allowed to develop!

 "Not necessarily."

 Lie Xuan shook his head gently. "Yun Ting's methods are definitely not limited to this."

 Lie Xuan had a conflicted expression.

 As a reincarnated Perfected Immortal, he had the chance to cultivate once more. To think that he would encounter peerless monster incarnates like Yun Ting and Su Zimo in this generation.

 Back in the Asura battlefield, he was defeated by Su Zimo's two Buddhist Dharmic seals.

 As for Yun Ting, he supported Great Mount Meru with one hand and could even fight Su Zimo with the other until now.

 The difference between him and Yun Ting was obvious.

 On the gigantic stone battlefield.

 Yun Ting also realized that the situation was grim. Sword light surged in his eyes as he channeled the blood qi in his body to its limits, breaking through the limit of Tsunami Blood!

 Suddenly, a gigantic blood-colored sword appeared behind Yun Ting, emitting an extremely sharp killing intent.

 That blood-colored sword was even more terrifying than the Human Slaying Sword Intent!

 Back in the Emperor's Tomb, when Yun Ting released his Bloodline Phenomenon, Su Zimo already felt a strong sense of danger.

 That blood-colored sword could definitely threaten him!

 It was the same today.

 Yun Ting no longer held back and released his Bloodline Phenomenon!

 Shing!

 The blood-colored sword tore through the air and sliced Great Mount Meru into two from the middle!

 Even the majestic and thick Great Mount Meru could not defend against the sharpness of the blood-colored sword!

 Su Zimo narrowed his eyes slightly and his hairs stood on end.

 Even after thousands of years, the blood-colored sword still sent chills down his spine, as though a calamity was about to descend the next moment!

 Back in the Emperor's Tomb, Su Zimo resolved Yun Ting's Bloodline Phenomenon by releasing Essence Spirit secret skills in succession to deal a strong blow to Yun Ting's Essence Spirit.

 He only managed to defeat Yun Ting because he did not allow the latter to condense his Bloodline Phenomenon.

 In today's fight for Rank 1 of the Heaven Ranking, Su Zimo had no intention of using his Essence Spirit secret skills.

 It was clear that Yun Ting had the same thoughts.

 The two of them had never mentioned this matter before. However, this was a unique chemistry between them.

 Furthermore, back in the Emperor's Tomb, Yun Ting had also said that he had yet to master the Bloodline Phenomenon completely and could not condense it right away.

 But now, Yun Ting clearly had control of the blood-colored sword!

 "Su Zimo."

 Right then, Yun Ting's voice sounded in Su Zimo's mind. "Do you know what happens when the Heaven, Earth and Human Slaying Sword Arts become one?"

 "I think it will become a peerless divine power."

 Su Zimo said.

 "That's right."

 Yun Ting sent a voice transmission with his spirit consciousness and continued, "When the three great sword arts are combined, they will become a peerless divine power, the Immortal Vanquishing Sword!"

 "You…"

 At that point, Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat as he glared at the blood-colored sword behind Yun Ting, seemingly enlightened.

 Yun Ting nodded. "You're not wrong. My Bloodline Phenomenon is the Immortal Vanquishing Sword! Back in the Emperor's Tomb, I only cultivated the embryonic form of the Immortal Vanquishing Sword and had yet to master it completely."

 "Over the years, I've deduced and perfected the Immortal Vanquishing Sword myself. Although it hasn't reached the actual level of a peerless divine power, I've already touched the threshold of a peerless divine power!"

 "Amazing!"

 Su Zimo could not help but praise internally.

 Indeed, Yun Ting's talent in the Sword Dao was unparalleled.

 Without the complete set of the Heaven, Earth and Human Slaying Sword Arts, he could cultivate the embryonic form of the Immortal Vanquishing Sword Art with just a single Human Slaying Sword Art.

 Furthermore, he completed the Immortal Vanquishing Sword through his own deduction over the years.

 Only, without the Heaven and Earth Slaying Arts, Yun Ting's Immortal Vanquishing Sword was still not perfect at the end of the day and was not at the level of a peerless divine power.

 As long as it was not a peerless divine power, Su Zimo still stood a chance!

 The moment Yun Ting summoned the Immortal Vanquishing Sword Bloodline Phenomenon, all the cultivators present felt their hearts skip a beat.

 Many cultivators even felt chills run down their spines, as though a sharp blade was hanging on their necks and could slice them off at any moment!

 "Immortal Vanquishing Sword…"

 Immortal King Qing Yang murmured softly with a hint of fear in his eyes.

 On the gigantic stone battlefield.

 Carrying the Immortal Vanquishing Sword on his back, Yun Ting reversed the momentum of the situation instantly and strode towards Su Zimo, shouting, "Su Zimo, come on! Let me see what else you have!"

 Su Zimo had a calm expression as he conjured hand seals repeatedly with both hands.

 Suddenly, a vast star region appeared above his head!

 The star region could roughly be subdivided into seven smaller regions. Only one of them was dim but six of them were already lit up.

 Millions of stars shone with resplendent starlight and scattered down, gushing into Su Zimo's apertures.

 The Mystic Spirit Big Dipper Diagram!

 Su Zimo could not use his bloodline right in front of everyone, let alone the Bloodline Phenomenon of his Creation Green Lotus.

 The only thing he could release was the Mystic Spirit Big Dipper Diagram.

 Su Zimo had already cultivated this secret skill to greater mastery and lit up six star regions.

 With the help of the power of millions of stars, its might was comparable to a Bloodline Phenomenon once released!

 When he saw that, Yun Ting shook his head gently.

 "That's not enough."

 Yun Ting willed and the Immortal Vanquishing Sword behind him slashed gently.

 Shing!

 In the firmaments, the vast starry skies were split into two by the Immortal Vanquishing Sword.

 Instantly, countless stars fell and the Mystic Spirit Big Dipper Diagram was destroyed by the Immortal Vanquishing Sword!

 "Star Plucking Hand!"

 Su Zimo made use of the Mystic Spirit Big Dipper Diagram's boundless star region to release a supreme divine power.

 Under the envelopment of the Mystic Spirit Big Dipper Diagram, Star Plucking Hand condensed endless starlight and its power increased exponentially!

 "Too weak."

 Yun Ting shook his head once more and the Immortal Vanquishing Sword behind him moved, slicing the Star Plucking Hand into two instantly!

 Everywhere the sharpness of the Immortal Vanquishing Sword passed, it slashed and destroyed everything!

 "Su Zimo, you can admit defeat now."

 Yun Ting had his hands behind his back and a haughty expression. The Immortal Vanquishing Sword hovered in front of him and could slash down at any moment.

 Su Zimo raised his brow slightly without saying anything.

 Yun Ting said, "I know that you might feel indignant or dissatisfied, but this is the reality. It's not embarrassing to lose to the Immortal Vanquishing Sword."

 "Of course, even if I win today, I won't look down on you."

 "In the same cultivation realm, you're the only one I value. It's because of you that I became even stronger. If you want to challenge me in the future, you're welcome to do so at any time."

 "I hope that you won't fall too far behind me after entering the Perfected One realm."

 Relying on his Bloodline Phenomenon, the Immortal Vanquishing Sword, Yun Ting stood on the gigantic stone battlefield and raised his head slightly, speaking with assurance like a victor.

 However, those words sounded logical to the cultivators present.

 It was not embarrassing to lose to Yun Ting.

 Qin Gu and Zong Feiyu were both smiling.

 Although Yun Ting and Su Zimo did not end up in an internecine outcome, both of them had already released most of their trump cards.

 Once this battle was over, their chance would arrive!

 Suddenly, Su Zimo laughed and looked at Yun Ting who was confident of victory. "Who gave you the confidence to think that you can suppress me with just an incomplete Bloodline Phenomenon?"

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 2578 - Impermanence of Life and Death

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Hmph!" 

 Yun Ting was a little displeased when he saw that Su Zimo refused to admit defeat.

 He was giving Su Zimo a way out on account of his sister. To think that Su Zimo would be so tactless!

 Since that was the case, he was going to teach Su Zimo a lesson instead!

 "Slash!"

 Yun Ting's spirit consciousness moved and he pointed in Su Zimo's direction. The Immortal Vanquishing Sword behind him transformed into a blood beam and slashed forward.

 Su Zimo's expression was calm. He did not dodge or avoid and his hands shifted continuously.

 "Everything is impermanent, this is the law of arising and passing away…"

 Su Zimo murmured a few obscure sutras and released an incomparably divine Dharmic seal that was filled with Buddhist light.

 It was one of the three secret skills of the Taboo Mystic Classic, Prajna Nirvana Sutra, Impermanence Seal!

 Everything in the world was impermanent and cycled through life, residency, dissonance and destruction.

 Be it the divine powers, secret skills or Bloodline Phenomenon released by Yun Ting, they were categorized under 'everything'.

 Everything was impermanent.

 The moment the Impermanence Seal collided with Yun Ting's Bloodline Phenomenon, the life and death of the Immortal Vanquishing Sword could be decided with a single thought!

 The Impermanence Seal came from a true Taboo Mystic Classic and was one of the three major Dharmic seals of the Buddhist monasteries!

 There were also records of the remaining two Dharmic seals of the Buddhist monasteries, the Prajna Nirvana Sutra.

 However, given Su Zimo's current cultivation realm and comprehension of Buddhism, he could not comprehend it even with the Bodhi Seed.

 The remaining two Dharmic seals were of a higher level and he could not come into contact with them yet.

 Phew!

 The Immortal Vanquishing Sword slashed down and collided with the Impermanence Seal. Under countless gazes, the blood-colored sword dissipated instantly and disappeared before long!

 The entire Divine Firmament Hall was in an uproar!

 Yun Ting's Bloodline Phenomenon phenomenon had just destroyed two of Su Zimo's divine powers and secret skills with such dominance and ease.

 To think that it would be resolved by a mysterious Dharmic seal.

 Yun Zhu's expression changed in deep thought.

 She knew that Su Zimo had once obtained the Hell Suppression Tripod and cultivated the Prajna Nirvana Sutra.

 She also knew that there were three major Dharmic seals of the Buddhist monasteries in the Taboo Mystic Classic.

 "This should be the Impermanence Seal. As expected of a Taboo Mystic Classic."

 Yun Zhu nodded to herself.

 If Yun Ting's Bloodline Phenomenon had reached the level of an actual peerless divine power, it would be difficult for the Impermanence Seal to dispel it.

 Unfortunately, Yun Ting had not seen the Heaven and Earth Slaying Sword Arts.

 That Bloodline Phenomenon merely touched the threshold of a peerless divine power, but it was still not an actual peerless divine power at the end of the day!

 "Mmm?"

 On the gigantic stone battlefield, Yun Ting frowned.

 Back in the fight for the Earth Ranking, he had seen Su Zimo release this Dharmic seal of the Buddhist monasteries to neutralize Feng Yin's divine power. However, he did not take it to heart.

 To think that this Dharmic seal of the Buddhist monasteries could neutralize his Bloodline Phenomenon!

 "You!"

 Yun Ting was enraged.

 He had just said a lot of things because he thought that victory was within his grasp. To think that the situation would change in the blink of an eye and he felt his face heat up.

 "Good, good, good!"

 Yun Ting harrumphed coldly and grit his teeth. "Since you refuse to admit defeat, I won't hold back either. I'll let you witness my true trump card!"

 Buzz!

 Yun Ting's spirit consciousness moved and a long sword that flashed with lightning appeared in his palm.

 The sword was surrounded by lightning but it could not conceal the sharpness it emitted. It was extremely sharp and as it buzzed and trembled, Su Zimo felt a slight pain on his face!

 "The name of this sword is Divine Firmament. It has followed me for many years and has never tasted defeat!"

 Yun Ting named his personal sword Divine Firmament—it was enough to see his ambition and boldness!

 "Divine Firmament. Back then, I accidentally entered an ancient ruin and barged into a sea of lightning. I obtained a divine stone and smelted it for 49 years before obtaining this sword."

 Su Zimo focused his gaze.

 There were a few faint lightning burn marks on the Divine Firmament Sword that were extremely similar to the sentient Dharmic treasures used by Perfected Immortal experts.

 Under normal circumstances, only when cultivators advance to the Perfected One realm and attract the Perfected One Heavenly Tribulation to refine their Dharmic treasures, their Dharmic treasures could nurture sentience and intelligence, transforming into sentient Dharmic treasures.

 There would also be a few lightning burn marks on the sentient Dharmic treasures.

 If a Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation was attracted and the Dharmic treasure did not shatter even after experiencing it, it would be called a Nine Tribulations Spirit Treasure, also known as a Pure Yang Spirit Treasure.

 Yun Ting's sword was nurtured in the sea of lightning to begin with.

 When the Divine Firmament Sword attained greater mastery, it carried burn marks and possessed spirit consciousness that was comparable to sentient Dharmic treasures!

 That was also the reason why the Green Lotus True Body could feel a sharpness and a faint pain before he even made contact with the Divine Firmament Sword.

 The Divine Firmament Sword was indeed a rare divine weapon and even the Green Lotus True Body could not take it head-on with his body!

 However, Su Zimo had a calm expression.

 He had many Dharmic treasures on him as well and they were definitely not weaker than the Divine Firmament Sword!

 "You should understand that my greatest reliance is the Sword Dao."

 Yun Ting wielded the Divine Firmament Sword and his finger sword landed gently on the sword's spine. Rubbing it slowly, he said proudly, "Initially, I did not want to summon the Divine Firmament Sword. However, since you and I have fought to this point, fine. I'll let you have a taste of the sharpness of the Divine Firmament Sword!"

 The moment he said that, Yun Ting flicked his sword gently.

 Clang! Clang!

 The Divine Firmament Sword buzzed and trembled. Sword qi intensified and its body shone with crackling electric arcs. Instantly, it vanished from the spot and stabbed towards Su Zimo!

 The speed of the Divine Firmament Sword was so fast that it was difficult to see with the naked eye!

 Apart from killing, the speed of the Sword Dao was also top-tier among the many Dharmic Daos.

 On the Divine Firmament Sword, there was the speed of the Sword Dao as well as the augmentation of the Thunder Dao. With the might of thunder, it became even faster!

 The moment the sword hum sounded, the Divine Firmament Sword had already arrived before Su Zimo.

 Yun Ting's figure seemed to have vanished.

 Even most of the cultivators watching could not catch sight of Yun Ting, let alone Su Zimo who was standing opposite him.

 Yun Ting had already fused perfectly with the Divine Firmament Sword.

 He followed the sword and became one with it!

 Even spirit consciousnesses would have difficulty detecting Yun Ting, let alone the naked eye.

 Yun Ting's Sword Dao was indeed terrifying!

 If it was anyone else, they would not have been able to defend against that sword strike.

 However, Su Zimo's reaction was extremely fast. He blocked his five senses and retracted his spirit consciousness immediately, merely relying on his spirit perception to sense where the danger was!

 Clang!

 Suddenly, a green glow flew out from Su Zimo's glabella.

 An Auspicious Jade flew out and did not clash head-on with the sharpness of the Divine Firmament Sword. Instead, it struck the spine of the Divine Firmament Sword with extreme precision, creating a crisp sound.

 The Divine Firmament Sword shuddered.

 Under normal circumstances, the Trinity Auspicious Jade could disperse the Essence Qi on divine weapons, Dharmic treasures and spirit consciousnesses.

 Any Dharmic treasure that collided with it would be brushed away.

 As for Yun Ting, he was fused with the Divine Firmament Sword. Coupled with the lightning surrounding the Divine Firmament Sword, the collision of the Trinity Auspicious Jade did not knock the Divine Firmament Sword down!

 Even so, the Divine Firmament Sword paused slightly in midair and revealed an opening!
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 Chapter 2579 - Surrounded and Beaten

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo's gaze intensified! 

 Unknowingly, a horsetail whip had already appeared in his hands and he moved his wrist gently.

 With a whoosh, three thousand silver-white threads tore through the air and surged towards the Divine Firmament Sword and Yun Ting with a terrifying might, as though they had transformed into a galaxy!

 "Mmm?"

 Yun Ting frowned slightly.

 He could naturally tell that Su Zimo's horsetail whip was not easy to deal with.

 The three thousand threads were not much of a threat to him.

 However, if he were to fall into the galaxy conjured by the three thousand silver threads, he would definitely sink deeper and his movement technique would be restricted, preventing him from unleashing the true might of the Sword Dao.

 In melee combat, it was extremely important to seize the initiative.

 Yun Ting did not want to fall into a passive position!

 At that thought, Yun Ting swayed slightly and suddenly turned blurry. His figure faded as though he had escaped into the unknown void and was no longer in this world!

 It was the top movement technique secret skill of the upper world, Void Cruising Sword!

 The reason why this movement technique was so powerful was because Void Cruising Sword had already come into contact with the Dharmic Dao of space.

 One could cruise through the void to avoid danger and break free from their predicaments!

 The galaxy formed by the three thousand silver threads washed past Yun Ting's direction. However, Yun Ting and the Divine Firmament Sword strangely vanished!

 It was not teleportation.

 Instead, he vanished into thin air on the battlefield and escaped into the void!

 That move was extremely stunning!

 When the three thousand threads were exhausted and the galaxy was weak, Yun Ting would suddenly appear with the Divine Firmament Sword and retaliate against Su Zimo!

 Right then, a strange look flashed through Su Zimo's eyes.

 In his mind, the mysterious Ling Long Zugzwangs surfaced one after another.

 Chessboards flashed before his eyes one by one before finally stopping at the eighth Ling Long Zugzwang!

 The key to resolving the eighth Ling Long Zugzwang was the Dharmic Dao of space!

 Right at that moment, Su Zimo made use of the Spirit Consonance Art and together with the power of the Martial Dao Prime Body, resolved the eighth Ling Long Zugzwang.

 Although he could not control that power yet, the method to break out of the situation had long been imprinted in his mind!

 Right in front of everyone, Yun Ting had already made use of the Sword Dao to escape into the void and disappear.

 However, under Su Zimo's gaze, the gigantic stone battlefield where the two of them were located became a chessboard with a Ling Long Zugzwang. Yun Ting's location was clearly visible and there was nowhere to hide!

 Yun Ting entered the void and was ready to retaliate.

 However, in the void, he suddenly realized that Su Zimo was staring at him fixedly.

 Those eyes seemed to be able to penetrate the void and see where he was!

 "How is that possible?"

 Yun Ting felt uncomfortable under Su Zimo's gaze. He used his movement technique once more and escaped into another part of the void.

 However, before he could steady himself, Su Zimo's gaze shifted over as well, still staring at him with a strange expression and a fake smile.

 "What's going on?"

 Yun Ting felt chills run down his spine from Su Zimo's gaze.

 He released his movement technique consecutively and escaped into the void. However, Su Zimo's gaze followed him like a shadow, fixed on his back!

 Instantly, Yun Ting felt like a monkey that was being teased as he jumped around…

 Suddenly!

 A silver spear suddenly tore through the void and arrived before him instantly, piercing towards the back of his head!

 It was only at that moment that Yun Ting truly believed that Su Zimo could see through his tracks!

 He slashed in reverse and collided against the incoming spear!

 Clang!

 The sword and spear collided and metal clashed with sparks flying!

 The spear was shattered into silver-white threads by his sword.

 The so-called spear was formed from the three thousand threads of the Primordial Unity Horsetail Whip!

 The offensive methods of the Primordial Unity Horsetail Whip were treacherous and varied. It could be tough or gentle, fusing Yin and Yang.

 When it was tough, the threads would form a spear that was indestructible.

 When it was gentle, the threads would be like water and were endlessly flexible.

 Although the incoming spear was dispersed, Yun Ting was also knocked out of the void by the ferocious power contained in the spear and landed on the gigantic stone battlefield once more!

 The fight between the two of them seemed long.

 However, to the many cultivators watching, it only took a few breaths.

 Suddenly, Yun Ting vanished. Thereafter, Su Zimo glared at the void of the gigantic stone battlefield and took a few glances. Suddenly, he waved his horsetail whip and forced Yun Ting out of the unknown void!

 Before Yun Ting could stand still, the Trinity Auspicious Jade descended from the skies.

 Yun Ting raised his sword hurriedly to defend.

 Clang!

 Although the Trinity Auspicious Jade was sent flying, Yun Ting's body trembled slightly as well.

 The power of thunder on the Divine Firmament Sword dissipated significantly as well and condensed again before long.

 Splash!

 Immediately after, the three thousand threads transformed into a galaxy with raging tides that surged and drowned Yun Ting instantly!

 "Break!"

 Yun Ting's voice sounded in the galaxy.

 Immediately after, an extremely sharp beam surged into the skies and split the galaxy into two!

 Swoosh!

 Yun Ting reappeared and stood on the galaxy with a torrential aura. The Trinity Auspicious Jade smashed down once more.

 Clang!

 The sharpness of the thunder on the Divine Firmament Sword was dispersed by the Trinity Auspicious Jade the moment they started converging.

 Even if Yun Ting possessed an unmatched Sword Dao, he could not release it.

 The moment his Sword Dao was released, it was shattered by the Trinity Auspicious Jade and the Primordial Unity Horsetail Whip.

 "Three Heads Six Arms!"

 Immediately after, Su Zimo released his supreme divine power. Wielding the Primordial Unity Horsetail Whip in one hand, Trinity Auspicious Jade in another and the Seven Tails Phoenix Feather Fan in the last one, he charged towards Yun Ting.

 Clang! Clang! Clang!

 Su Zimo's body spun continuously as the Primordial Unity Horsetail Whip, Trinity Auspicious Jade and Seven Tails Phoenix Feather Fan took turns attacking Yun Ting.

 Not only that, Su Zimo's remaining three arms that were free attacked Yun Ting as well in the form of punches, slaps and finger thrusts!

 Yun Ting's Sword Dao was already shattered by the Primordial Unity Horsetail Whip and Trinity Auspicious Jade.

 Right now, he even had to face the Seven Tails Phoenix Feather Fan and Su Zimo's three arms in melee combat!

 There was an ancient saying that two fists were no match for four hands.

 Right now, Yun Ting was facing six arms. In that series of attacks, Su Zimo's fists, divine weapons and Dharmic treasures filled his entire peripheral vision!

 He could not even catch his breath!

 For Yun Ting, Three Heads Six Arms was not a divine power that was difficult to cultivate.

 However, he had never cultivated it before and was disdainful towards it.

 In his eyes, the sword in his hands was enough to deal with all strong foes and kill all living beings!

 He had not expected to encounter Su Zimo's unreasonable fighting style today!

 Su Zimo did not use any special moves at all. He merely smashed towards Yun Ting fiercely with the Primordial Unity Horsetail Whip and Trinity Auspicious Jade and the latter was completely stunned!

 In the blink of an eye, the two of them exchanged hundreds of blows. Yun Ting was drenched in sweat and was forced to retreat in defeat in shock and anger.

 He was suppressed by Su Zimo and did not even have the chance to curse!

 The scene before him was equivalent to three Su Zimos attacking Yun Ting at the same time.

 No matter how strong Yun Ting's sword technique was, he could not withstand it.

 As for Su Zimo, he could not take down Yun Ting after attacking for a long time. When he saw that Yun Ting was still gritting his teeth and holding on, he could not help but smirk with a strange smile.

 Suddenly, a Jade Manual flew out from his glabella!

 Immediately after, the Jade Manual transformed into a figure at the side!

 Jade Pure Jade Manual, Primeval Body!

 "F*ck…"

 When Yun Ting saw that, his vision and he almost fainted from anger.
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 Chapter 2580 - Taking Advantage of Others?

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Yun Ting was merely supported by a single sword but he was assaulted relentlessly by Su Zimo's Three Heads Six Arms. Gradually, he could not withstand it and was struggling.

 To think that Su Zimo would summon another Primeval Body!

 This time round, it was equivalent to Yun Ting facing four Su Zimos!

 "That's way too much!"

 Yun Ting's face darkened as he cursed internally.

 At that moment, there was only a single thought in his mind.

 After today, he would definitely cultivate the supreme divine power, Three Heads Six Arms!

 When the Primeval Body was condensed, it took on the form of the Taboo Dragon Phoenix and attacked Yun Ting as well together with Su Zimo's Three Heads Six Arms.

 The pressure on Yun Ting increased significantly!

 Although there were no divine weapons in the hands of the Taboo Dragon Phoenix, it was the Primeval Body condensed by the Jade Pure Jade Manual after all and was extremely strong.

 Any kick or punch would cause considerable damage to Yun Ting.

 However, he gritted his teeth and refused to admit defeat!

 The toll on Su Zimo must be immense for him to release such ferocious attacks using Three Heads Six Arms—he would not be able to sustain it for long.

 That was the saying that one would definitely decline at their peak.

 Relying on his strong physique and strong sword blood, Yun Ting grit his teeth and endured. He was looking forward to launching a counterattack once Su Zimo's strength was depleted!

 However, as time passed by, Yun Ting felt increasingly despaired.

 After an entire five minutes, Su Zimo's attacks did not weaken. Instead, they turned increasingly ferocious and his aura intensified as his strength grew!

 Yun Ting was merely defending passively but he felt like he could not hold on any longer. His head spun and his vision darkened.

 There was no way Yun Ting knew that the strongest thing about the Green Lotus True Body was its endurance capabilities. He could even hold out for dozens of minutes, let alone just five!

 "Isn't that… way too tragic?"

 "After all, it's one against four. Two fists are no match for eight hands. It's not Yun Ting's fault…"

 "Why does it feel like a junior is being disciplined?"

 The thousand cultivators in the Divine Firmament Hall were dumbfounded when they saw that.

 Nobody expected this to be the situation at the end of the battle.

 Rank 1 on the Heaven Ranking Prediction, Yun Ting, was cornered by Su Zimo in the gigantic stone battlefield and beaten badly without any chance to retaliate!

 In the direction of the Zi Xuan Immortal Kingdom, Yun Zhu suddenly burst into laughter.

 When Mo Qing saw that Yun Ting was bound to lose, she was worried about Yun Zhu and looked over from time to time.

 "Sister, are you alright?"

 At that moment, when she saw Yun Zhu smiling, as though she was in a good mood, she was puzzled and asked worriedly.

 "Yeah, I'm very well!"

 Yun Zhu smiled and nodded.

 Pausing for a moment, she said, "It's good for Yun Ting to lose as well. It can be considered a lesson for him to know that there's always someone better out there."

 "Yes."

 Mo Qing nodded slightly as well. "Actually, it's quite an unfair victory for Junior Brother Su. He has Three Heads Six Arms and a clone. It's pretty much like bullying."

 Those words were naturally just pleasantries to console Yun Zhu.

 However, many cultivators of the Zi Xuan Immortal Kingdom nodded repeatedly when they heard that.

 Some cultivators had indignant expressions and were unwilling to accept the fact that Prince Yun Ting was defeated, so they said, "That's right. If it's a one-on-one fight, Prince Yun Ting will definitely be able to defeat Su Zimo!"

 Yun Zhu said indifferently, "Be it Three Heads Six Arms or the Primeval Body, they are the trump cards of his. Naturally, he can release them as he pleases."

 "If Yun Ting was capable enough, he could have summoned hundreds of clones as well."

 When they heard that, although everyone from the Zi Xuan Immortal Kingdom was unwilling to accept it, they did not dare to complain anymore.

 Yun Zhu looked at the two people on the gigantic stone battlefield with a relaxed expression.

 The reason why she was so happy was not because the outcome of the battle between the two people on the gigantic stone battlefield was about to be decided.

 She could accept the outcome of this battle between the two paragons no matter who won.

 Her only worry was that the two of them would be injured or even die because of this!

 It was only now that she was relieved.

 That was because she realized that the two of them had held back in this battle and did not fight to the death.

 The two of them had an extremely tacit understanding and did not use their Essence Spirit secret skills.

 Furthermore, be it Su Zimo or Yun Ting, both of them exercised restraint.

 Otherwise, Yun Ting would have lost a long time ago!

 Unlike the cultivators of Heaven and Earth Academy and Zi Xuan Immortal Kingdom, Qin Gu of Mountain Sea Immortal Sect and Zong Feiyu of Flying Immortal Sect were secretly delighted.

 The longer the two of them fought, the more energy they would expend and the more advantageous it would be for them!

 On the gigantic stone battlefield.

 "No more, no more!"

 In the corner, Yun Ting, who had been beaten up by Su Zimo for five minutes, finally could not hold on any longer and shouted while panting.

 When Su Zimo heard Yun Ting speak, he did not continue pounding and retreated in a flash.

 Yun Ting was drenched in sweat. He did not care how many people were watching and collapsed to the ground, panting heavily.

 He did not have any injuries on his body. However, his body ached and he was exhausted from Su Zimo's Three Heads Six Arms and Primeval Body.

 Yun Ting took out a handful of immortal pills from his storage bag and swallowed them all, trying his best to absorb and refine them.

 The Primeval Body could not withstand it either and gradually dissipated.

 The Jade Pure Jade Manual transformed into a streak of green light and returned to Su Zimo's consciousness.

 Three Heads Six Arms dissipated as well.

 In reality, Su Zimo could no longer maintain his supreme divine power.

 Without the Six Tusk Divine Strength and Three Heads Six Heads Arms, his strength would be much weaker as well.

 However, Yun Ting truly could not hold on any longer.

 Furthermore, he could tell that if Su Zimo was willing to attack with his full strength, he would not have been able to last till now.

 On the gigantic stone battlefield.

 One of them wore green robes and had a rosy complexion, looking calm and composed.

 The other sat limply on the ground, sweating and panting.

 Victory was decided!

 "He won!"

 In the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom, Xie Qingcheng clenched his fists and said excitedly, "Brother Su will become Rank 1 of the Heaven Ranking this time round!"

 He was truly happy for Su Zimo.

 Lie Xuan had a calm expression as he shook his head gently. "Su Zimo did defeat Yun Ting, but he might not be Rank 1 of the Heaven Ranking."

 "Why do you say that?"

 Xie Qingcheng asked with a frown.

 Lie Xuan's gaze swept past the eager Qin Gu and Zong Feiyu not far away. "The two of them over there will definitely not give up."

 "They are still intending to challenge Brother Su?"

 Xie Qingcheng's heart sank. "Brother Su has expended too much energy in this battle and has used up all his trump cards. What's up with the two of them? They're trying to take advantage of the situation?"

 Lie Xuan was extremely calm as he analyzed, "The fight between Su Zimo and Yun Ting was a fight that went beyond the rules to begin with. Although Divine Firmament Palace acknowledged it, they did not express their support explicitly."

 "According to the rules, the Rank 1 of the Heaven Ranking has to engage in multiple ranking battles and convince the masses."

 "If Qin Gu and Zong Feiyu insist on this, Divine Firmament Palace won't be able to say anything. We can't abolish the Heaven Ranking rules of many years just because of Su Zimo and Yun Ting."

 Xie Qingcheng frowned and asked, "Is there any way to resolve it?"

 Lie Xuan shook his head and sighed gently. "Although there's an outcome for the battle between the two of them, others will benefit from it. Sigh."

 "Benefit from it?"

 Right then, Xie Ling suddenly spoke with a deep meaning, "I'm afraid it's not going to be easy for them to gain this benefit…"
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 Chapter 2581 - Challenge

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Mountain Sea Immortal Sect. 

 Qin Gu looked at the two people on the gigantic stone battlefield and narrowed his eyes slightly.

 "What are you doing?"

 Just as Qin Gu was about to stand up, Chess Immortal Jun Yu seemed to have sensed something and suddenly spoke.

 Jun Yu did not turn back and merely glanced sideways. As though she could read Qin Gu's mind, she asked indifferently, "You want to take advantage of them?"

 Her tone was calm but there was a hint of sternness!

 "I…"

 Qin Gu hesitated slightly.

 If it was an ordinary Heaven Immortal, they would most likely not dare to have any other thoughts in the face of the Chess Immortal's question.

 However, Qin Gu was a reincarnated Perfected Immortal after all.

 Back when he reincarnated, Chess Immortal Jun Yu had yet to rise.

 From that perspective, Jun Yu was merely a junior to him!

 Qin Gu pondered for a moment before saying slowly, "You're wrong. According to the rules of the Heaven Ranking, I'm qualified to challenge them to begin with. This can't be considered as taking advantage of them."

 "It was their choice to fight till this point. It has nothing to do with me."

 "The reason why I want to be Rank 1 of the Heaven Ranking is not only for myself, but also for the glory of the sect!"

 Qin Gu's words were extremely powerful as well.

 Not only did he resolve Jun Yu's question, he even rose a level and correlated the position as Rank 1 of the Heaven Ranking with the glory of the sect.

 Chess Immortal Jun Yu was someone from Mountain Sea Immortal Sect after all.

 Qin Gu was certain that even if she wanted to stop him, she could not say anything more.

 A mocking look flashed through Jun Yu's eyes, as though she had already read Qin Gu's mind. "Up to you. Good luck."

 At the same time, on the side of Flying Immortal Sect.

 Zong Feiyu glared at Su Zimo who was on the gigantic stone battlefield with a murderous aura, prepared to get up.

 "Meng Yao, I'll definitely kill this lad and take revenge for you!"

 Relying on his status as a reincarnated Perfected Immortal, Zong Feiyu called Meng Yao by her name without the use of titles such as senior sister.

 "Thank you for your kind intentions, Brother Zong."

 Meng Yao nodded slightly and reminded, "However, Brother Zong, you have to be careful. Don't be careless. That Su Zimo might still have something up his sleeves."

 "Don't worry!"

 Zong Feiyu smirked sinisterly. "I'm long prepared!"

 On the gigantic stone battlefield.

 Yun Ting took a few breaths and swallowed many immortal pills. His breathing gradually stabilized as he looked at Su Zimo with a conflicted expression. "You won this time round, but I'm indignant!"

 "Oh?"

 Su Zimo could tell that Yun Ting was implying something and could not help but raise his brow.

 Just as Yun Ting was about to speak, two people stood out from the crowd on both sides below—it was Qin Gu of Mountain Sea Immortal Sect and Zong Feiyu of Flying Immortal Sect!

 The two of them glared at them with burning gazes and torrential auras, filled with fighting spirit!

 "Mmm?"

 Yun Ting's expression darkened. Suddenly, he stood up and looked at Qin Gu and Zong Feiyu, asking slowly, "What are the two of you trying to do?"

 "Nothing much."

 Qin Gu said in a deep voice, "There are naturally rules for the Heaven Ranking. The position of Rank 1 isn't something that can be decided just by the outcome of the two of you!"

 "That's right!"

 Zong Feiyu glared at Su Zimo with evil intentions and laughed evilly. "If you want to be Rank 1 of the Heaven Ranking, you'll have to ask my Flying Fish Sword first!"

 "Bullsh*t!"

 Yun Ting had just been enraged by Su Zimo and had nowhere to vent it. When he saw how shameless Zong Feiyu and Qin Gu were, he could not help but curse.

 He spat at the two of them. "Under normal circumstances, even if the two of you attack together, you won't be able to defend against my Divine Firmament Sword!"

 "Hmph!"

 Zong Feiyu sneered, "Rules are of paramount importance for the fight for the Heaven Ranking. You can't blame others for your reckless behavior! If you want to be Rank 1 of the Heaven Ranking, you'll have to convince the masses. What has the outcome of the fight between the two of you got to do with us?!"

 Pausing for a moment, Zong Feiyu surveyed his surroundings and declared, "We're not the only ones. Among the paragons present, there are many who don't agree as well!"

 In reality, everyone could tell that Su Zimo was truly the Rank 1 of the Heaven Ranking since he defeated Yun Ting.

 However, many cultivators did not mind escalating the situation.

 Now that Qin Gu and Zong Feiyu stood out, another commotion broke out. Immediately, someone echoed and shouted that they were indignant!

 Instantly, the crowd chimed in with a deafening commotion.

 On the gigantic stone battlefield, Yun Ting's expression darkened and his eyes were filled with killing intent.

 On the other hand, Su Zimo had a calm expression and remained silent.

 "Hahahaha!"

 Zong Feiyu burst into laughter and suppressed the surrounding commotion. "Su Zimo, you saw it too, right? That's the thought of all the cultivators. If you want to be Rank 1 of the Heaven Ranking, you have to convince the masses!"

 Qin Gu nodded as well. He looked at Immortal King Qing Yang and said, "According to the rules of the Heaven Ranking, the two of us will definitely go against Su Zimo and Yun Ting given our rankings. It's well within reason."

 "Yes…"

 Immortal King Qing Yang said in a deep voice, "Indeed."

 "How shameless!"

 On the side of Heaven and Earth Academy, many academy disciples were indignant.

 Mo Qing frowned slightly as well and said softly with a worried expression, "Should we get Junior Brother Su to retreat and give up on fighting for Rank 1 of the Heaven Ranking?"

 "Yes."

 Yang Ruoxu nodded. "That's indeed safer. In fact, in everyone's hearts, Brother Su is already Rank 1 of the Heaven Ranking. There's no need for him to fight for that empty title."

 Yun Zhu had a calm expression as she smiled gently. She held Mo Qing's small hand gently and consoled her, "Don't worry, the two of them will sort it out themselves."

 On the gigantic stone battlefield.

 Turning around, Yun Ting looked at Su Zimo at the side and suddenly asked, "How are you? Can you still fight?"

 "Of course."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 "Alright!"

 Yun Ting's eyes lit up. "Let's each choose an opponent and see who wins first!"

 Actually, he still had some trump cards that he had yet to use in the fight earlier on.

 Those trump cards were all powerful killing moves. Once released, even he could not control them and it would result in either death or serious injuries!

 Yun Ting wanted to defeat Su Zimo. However, in the depths of his heart, he did not want to kill Su Zimo.

 Furthermore, he could vaguely sense that Su Zimo and his sister were very close.

 Even on account of Yun Zhu, he was unwilling to harm Su Zimo's life.

 That was the reason why he said that he was indignant although Su Zimo won this time round.

 And now, both of them could choose an opponent without holding back and could fight freely!

 From that perspective, the fight between the two of them was not over.

 Yun Ting wanted to use this method to display his powerful trump cards to Su Zimo so that he could compete with the latter!

 "Sure."

 Naturally, Su Zimo could read Yun Ting's mind and agreed without hesitation. "Take your pick first. I'm fine with anything."

 On the battlefield, the conversation between the two of them was not hidden either.

 The thousand cultivators in the Divine Firmament Hall, Qin Gu and Zong Feiyu included, heard everything clearly.

 The cultivators were dumbfounded.

 What were the two of them doing?

 Instead of being worried, they were choosing their opponents?

 This was no longer looking down on Qin Gu and Zong Feiyu—this was complete disregard!

 The two reincarnated Perfected Immortals, Qin Gu and Zong Feiyu, were like fish on a chopping board in the conversation between Su Zimo and Yun Ting.

 The two butchers were merely discussing who could kill faster.
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 Chapter 2582 - Extreme Sword Dao

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Yun Ting pondered for a moment. "I'll leave Zong Feiyu to you. I'll settle Qin Gu."

 Zong Feiyu was from Flying Immortal Sect. Thanks to Zither Immortal Meng Yao, things between him and Su Zimo were irreconcilable.

 Furthermore, the two of them had offended one another in the Asura battlefield.

 Yun Ting's choice conveniently allowed Su Zimo a chance to settle the grudges between him and Zong Feiyu.

 As for Qin Gu of Mountain Sea Immortal Sect, he did not have any deep feud with Su Zimo.

 The reason why he stood out this time round was because he wanted to challenge the Rank 1 of the Heaven Ranking.

 However, if Qin Gu could not even defeat Yun Ting, he was even less qualified to challenge Su Zimo.

 Su Zimo and Yun Ting discussed and chose their opponents on the gigantic stone battlefield as though no one was around.

 Qin Gu and Zong Feiyu had ugly expressions!

 This was a complete humiliation for them!

 "Cut the crap!"

 Zong Feiyu retracted his smile and glared at Su Zimo coldly with a dark expression. "Hurry up if you want to fight. Are you trying to buy time?"

 The reason why Zong Feiyu dared to challenge Su Zimo was because Su Zimo and Yun Ting had expended a lot of energy in the battle and had used up all their trump cards.

 If Su Zimo was given enough time to recover to half of his peak condition, Zong Feiyu would not dare to stand out, let alone if he was in his peak condition.

 "Since that's the case, let the two fights take place at the same time."

 Immortal King Qing Yang stood up and waved his robes. Another gigantic rock rose rapidly in the middle of the hall, forming a battlefield.

 Yun Ting glanced at Su Zimo and raised his head slightly with a provocative expression. Thereafter, he arrived at the second battlefield in a flash.

 Qin Gu entered the second battlefield later on as well.

 Zong Feiyu arrived at the first battlefield to confront Su Zimo.

 The top four paragons and monster incarnates of the Heaven Ranking Prediction were about to fight and their rankings would be decided soon!

 "Extreme!"

 Yun Ting bit the tip of his tongue gently and spat out a mouthful of Essence Blood, scattering it on the Divine Firmament Sword. Lightning flashed and sword qi intensified!

 Yun Ting had just fought a huge battle and had expended a lot of energy.

 However, at that moment, he was invigorated and his aura rose rapidly. He actually recovered rapidly and was even stronger than when he fought Su Zimo!

 That was the Extreme Sword Dao!

 In exchange for burning his Essence Blood, he could release his immense potential in a short period of time and unleash the speed, killing power and everything else about the Sword Dao to its limits!

 When he fought Su Zimo, Yun Ting did not use this trump card.

 That was because once released, the Extreme Sword Dao could only advance and not retreat!

 Unless the other party was defeated and bled, his attacks would not stop until his Essence Blood was burned up!

 There was no way out for the Extreme Sword Dao. Even if they had to die together, he had to press forward!

 Yun Ting did not want to fight Su Zimo to that extent.

 However, he had no such reservations against Qin Gu.

 Swoosh!

 Yun Ting followed the sword and vanished. He was connected to the bloodline of the Divine Firmament Sword and became one completely.

 The Divine Firmament Sword arrived before Qin Gu and launched a flurry of attacks.

 Qin Gu had a grim expression and did not dare to be careless. He was extremely nervous and summoned his Destiny Dharmic Treasure, holding an ancient bell in his hands to defend with all his might.

 Clang! Clang! Clang!

 The sound of metal clashing echoed like rain when the Divine Firmament Sword struck the ancient bell.

 Right in front of everyone, Yun Ting's figure had already vanished completely, leaving only a sharp Divine Firmament Sword that flashed with lightning in midair, attacking Qin Gu fiercely.

 Qin Gu did not retaliate the entire time.

 It was not that he did not want to, but he did not have the chance at all!

 Yun Ting's attacks were way too ferocious.

 The killing power and speed of the Sword Dao had already reached their limits and he did not have any chance to catch his breath or retaliate.

 If he wanted to retaliate, he would definitely be severely injured by the Divine Firmament Sword and might even die on the spot!

 That was the might of the Extreme Sword Dao!

 Of course, Qin Gu did not give up.

 As a reincarnated Perfected Immortal, he was experienced and knowledgeable. Naturally, he could tell that the Extreme Sword Dao was not without weaknesses—it came at the cost of burning one's Essence Blood.

 As long as he could defend and wait for Yun Ting's Essence Blood to burn up, Yun Ting would definitely be the one defeated and die without him even retaliating!

 On the first battlefield.

 Zong Feiyu summoned his Flying Fish Sword and glared at Su Zimo. Grinning, he released his Essence Spirit secret skill without hesitation!

 His judgment was simple. Su Zimo had released so many divine powers and secret skills in the battle with Yun Ting—the Essence Spirit must have expended a lot of energy.

 He had just witnessed Su Zimo's melee combat strength personally and even Yun Ting was not his match. He did not want to be dragged into melee combat and add unnecessary variables.

 He wanted to find Su Zimo's weakness and kill him with a single strike!

 Zong Feiyu's spirit consciousness gathered and transformed into a sword qi that burst forth.

 Su Zimo had a calm expression and did not dodge or avoid. In fact, he did not even fight head-on with his Essence Spirit secret skill.

 The sword qi entered Su Zimo's glabella and was immediately shattered by the Green Lotus Sword conjured by the green lotus seeds. The Green Lotus Essence Spirit was completely unharmed.

 Immediately after, a dragon scale flew out from Su Zimo's glabella!

 Essence Spirit secret skill, Reverse Scale!

 This scene was extremely similar to the fight between the two of them in the Asura battlefield.

 This time round, Zong Feiyu was long prepared. When he saw Su Zimo summon the Reverse Scale, he did not panic and released a second Essence Spirit secret skill as well.

 His spirit consciousness transformed into a white silver fish that charged towards the Reverse Scale.

 The two spirit consciousnesses collided.

 Zong Feiyu's expression changed starkly!

 An almost destructive power suddenly descended in his consciousness and acted on his Essence Spirit.

 Thankfully, he was prepared and obtained a defensive Essence Spirit Dharmic treasure from his master.

 Even so, his Essence Spirit was shaken!

 Furthermore, cracks appeared on his Essence Spirit Dharmic treasure and its glow dimmed.

 In a single exchange of Essence Spirit secret skills, the Essence Spirit Dharmic treasure was completely crippled!

 In the Asura battlefield, Su Zimo was only a Grade 7 Heaven Immortal at that time.

 Right now, his cultivation realm was at the Grade 8 Heaven Immortal realm. Even without the Six Tusk Divine Strength, his Essence Spirit realm far surpassed the Grade 9 Heaven Immortal realm.

 With the augmentation of the Six Tusk Divine Strength, the power of his Essence Spirit had already touched the threshold of the Perfected One realm!

 Such a situation was rare throughout history.

 There was an unimaginable and insurmountable gap between the Heaven Essence realm and the Perfected One realm.

 At the peak of the Heaven Essence realm, one had to undergo the Perfected One Heavenly Tribulation to have a chance of condensing their Dao Fruit. Once they advance to the Perfected One realm, their strength would increase tremendously.

 As for Su Zimo's Essence Spirit, he used the Taboo Mystic Classic, the Prajna Nirvana Sutra, as his foundation. He fused the Green Lotus and Dragon Phoenix Essence Spirits together and possessed the innate divine power of the Six Tusk Divine Strength to make up for the huge difference between the two major cultivation realms.

 Su Zimo guessed that once he cultivated to become a Grade 9 Heaven Immortal, there was a chance that his Essence Spirit realm would cross the Heaven Essence realm and reach the strength of a Perfected One Convergence realm!

 One could imagine the lethality of the Reverse Scale released with the strength of a spirit consciousness as such!

 If Zong Feiyu did not have that defensive Essence Spirit Dharmic treasure, he would have been killed by a single move from the Reverse Scale!

 Zong Feiyu's heart skipped a beat as his face turned pale with a sense of trepidation.

 How was that possible?

 Even after fighting with Yun Ting for so long, this person could still release an Essence Spirit secret skill?

 Furthermore, it was an Essence Spirit secret skill with such terrifying power?
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 Chapter 2583 - Three Killing Techniques!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 In reality, Zong Feiyu and many cultivators had far underestimated Su Zimo and Yun Ting.

 Indeed, their Essence Spirits had expended a lot of energy after the exchange.

 However, it was not at the point where they could not release their Essence Spirit secret skills, divine powers or secret skills.

 The two of them did not use any Essence Spirit secret skills in their fight.

 That was a tacit understanding between the two of them.

 A deep fear flashed through the depths of Zong Feiyu's eyes as he felt a sense of trepidation and wanted to retreat.

 He realized that he could not read Su Zimo at all!

 Now that his Essence Spirit was shaken, although he was not injured, it was inconvenient for him to continue fighting.

 Unfortunately, although Zong Feiyu wanted to leave, Su Zimo had no intention of letting him off!

 Before Zong Feiyu could snap out of his stupor and make up his mind, Su Zimo's attack descended once more!

 Supreme divine power, Fleeting Moment!

 Without even testing the waters, he released his strongest killing move!

 Most cultivators had only heard that Su Zimo specialized in a divine power secret skill that reduced one's lifespan.

 However, no one knew how powerful that divine power secret skill was.

 In fact, not many people knew that even the Shadowless Sword, one of the three great sword immortals, died indirectly to Su Zimo's supreme divine power!

 Zong Feiyu did not dare to be careless and put aside the thought of escaping for the time being. He hurriedly condensed his spirit consciousness and released another supreme divine power to fight head-on.

 The moment the two supreme divine powers collided, Zong Feiyu heard a strange drumbeat that was dull and filled with an aura of death.

 "Mmm?"

 Zong Feiyu's expression changed!

 He could clearly sense his lifespan decreasing rapidly!

 "This is bad!"

 Zong Feiyu was shocked and released various divine powers, secret skills and his Bloodline Phenomenon to defend against that strange power.

 If it was just Fleeting Moment, it would naturally not be a threat to Zong Feiyu.

 However, Fleeting Moment was mixed with the Dharmic Dao of the Twilight Drum.

 Even though the two Dharmic Daos had yet to synthesize perfectly, this supreme divine power had already touched the threshold of peerless divine powers!

 It was no exaggeration to say that the current Fleeting Moment was an existence comparable to Yun Ting's condensed Bloodline Phenomenon, the Immortal Vanquishing Sword!

 Finally, after releasing many divine powers and secret skills in succession, the crisis of lifespan reduction gradually dissipated.

 At that moment, Zong Feiyu felt a sensation of weakness from his Essence Spirit.

 After clashing head-on with the Reverse Scale, his Essence Spirit suffered some shocks.

 And now, he released so many divine powers and secret skills in a short period of time forcefully—that was a huge toll on his Essence Spirit!

 Even his Bloodline Phenomenon could not withstand it and flickered.

 Right then, a warning flashed in his heart!

 Without hesitation, Zong Feiyu wanted to make use of his movement technique to escape from the spot.

 "Roar!"

 Suddenly, an earthshaking tiger roar burst forth and reverberated through the world. It was deafening and filled with endless might, causing one's heart to tremble!

 Immediately after, a gigantic white tiger with a strong malevolent aura appeared in midair to the west of Zong Feiyu!

 The tiger was covered in white fur without any impurities. Its bell-like eyes were incomparably bloodshot and emitted a chilling killing intent!

 White Tiger Sacred Beast!

 Although it was only a phantom formed from malevolent qi, the cultivators present still felt their bloodlines being suppressed.

 It was a pressure that came from the depths of their soul and was unstoppable!

 Zong Feiyu's Bloodline Phenomenon was already on the verge of collapse to begin with. However, after the White Tiger Sacred Beast descended, his Bloodline Phenomenon dissipated instantly!

 The White Tiger's eyes were bloodshot. The moment it appeared, it locked onto Zong Feiyu who was not far away and lunged over with its mouth wide open!

 The roar of the White Tiger Sacred Beast caused Zong Feiyu to shudder and he looked dazed for a moment.

 That momentary daze was enough for him to die in the White Tiger's mouth!

 Pfft!

 The White Tiger chomped down on Zong Feiyu in a single mouthful and its sharp teeth left rows of bloodied holes on his body!

 Fresh blood gushed out!

 When the malevolent qi entered his body, Zong Feiyu's lifeforce was severed.

 Before his Essence Spirit could escape, it was completely destroyed by the malevolent qi in the White Tiger's mouth and died!

 Psst!

 When the cultivators saw that, they gasped in shock!

 Although the entire process sounded long, it happened within a few breaths.

 After the Essence Spirit fight, Su Zimo released a supreme divine power followed by that terrifying killing secret skill!

 A murderous White Tiger appeared from the west. Accompanied by a roar, it devoured Zong Feiyu and bit him to death!

 The White Tiger stood in the west with a corpse in its mouth. It exuded a torrential malevolent qi and was like a god of killing that ruled over the world, causing all living beings to prostrate!

 This was the unparalleled killing secret skill recorded on the Hell Suppression Tripod, White Tiger Corpse Collection!

 Back in the Asura battlefield, Su Zimo was able to kill Song Ce in a single move after releasing White Tiger Corpse Collection because he made use of the power of the Malevolent Blood Lake.

 Now that Su Zimo's cultivation was at the Grade 8 Heaven Immortal realm, the power of this secret skill was even more ferocious!

 Furthermore, the impact and exhaustion caused by the Reverse Scale and Fleeting Moment earlier on made Zong Feiyu completely defenseless against White Tiger Corpse Collection!

 The entire process seemed simple.

 However, in reality, the Reverse Scale, Fleeting Moment and White Tiger Corpse Collection were all Su Zimo's strongest killing techniques!

 When he fought with Yun Ting earlier on, he was afraid of harming the latter's life and did not release it.

 Now that all three killing moves were thrown at Zong Feiyu, it would be a miracle if Zong Feiyu could survive!

 "What happened? Zong Feiyu was killed instantly?"

 "That secret skill should be the one that Su Zimo used to kill Song Ce instantly in the Asura battlefield."

 "How savage! Rank 4 of the Heaven Ranking Prediction, Zong Feiyu, could not survive more than three moves against Su Zimo!"

 "Not only that, don't forget, Su Zimo has just fought a fierce battle with Yun Ting and has expended a lot of energy."

 After a momentary silence, a commotion broke out in the Divine Firmament Hall.

 The crowd was in an uproar!

 Many cultivators thought that Zong Feiyu was at his peak and Su Zimo was weak after using up all his trump cards—both parties would definitely be embroiled in a bitter battle.

 However, none of them expected that Zong Feiyu would die on the spot without a chance to escape within a few breaths!

 "He won!"

 Many cultivators of Heaven and Earth Academy stood up one after another and cheered excitedly.

 Mo Qing, Yang Ruoxu and the others heaved a sigh of relief as well.

 Yun Zhu was not surprised by this scene and had a faint smile on her face.

 The cultivators of Flying Immortal Sect had ugly expressions as though they had lost their parents.

 Zither Immortal Meng Yao's expression was even colder as she pursed her lips in silence!

 She had not expected that Zong Feiyu would be killed by Su Zimo in three moves!

 If she had known earlier, she would not have sent Zong Feiyu up to die.

 Her plan had failed completely.

 This scholar who looked frail but was actually like a ferocious tiger had grown way too quickly!

 In fact, she was starting to feel flustered!

 Gazing at the green-robed cultivator with his hands behind his back on the gigantic stone battlefield, Meng Yao realized that she might not have a chance to get rid of this person in the future.
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Zong Feiyu's death caused a huge shock to the remaining cultivators of the Heaven Ranking Prediction!

 Even Zong Feiyu, Rank 4 of the Heaven Ranking Prediction, could not defend against Su Zimo's attacks. Some of the cultivators who were initially restless now had to reconsider their actions.

 They did not know if they could return alive if they went forth to challenge him!

 On the second battlefield.

 Sensing that the combat on Su Zimo's side had ended, Yun Ting's attacks became even fiercer and faster.

 Qin Gu's face was pale as he grit his teeth and defended with all his might.

 Victory was about to be decided in this battle.

 If Yun Ting could not take down Qin Gu within a short period of time, even if he won in the end, he would have expended a lot of Essence Blood. That would cause immense damage to himself and might even affect his future cultivation.

 Clang! Clang! Clang!

 The sound of metal clashing was as dense as rain.

 In everyone's eyes, even the Divine Firmament Sword seemed to have vanished, let alone Yun Ting.

 The only thing left around Qin Gu was a sword beam that was surrounded by lightning that circled and galloped.

 "Heart Sword!"

 Suddenly!

 Yun Ting's voice sounded once more.

 That was his other trump card!

 The Heart Sword was invisible and once released, it would target the other party's Dao Heart.

 This was a killing technique targeted at the Dao Heart!

 With his Dao Heart destroyed, Qin Gu would definitely lose this battle.

 If he could not repair his Dao Heart, Qin Gu might have no hope of advancing to the Perfected One realm for the rest of his life!

 The strength of that secret skill was closely related to the strength of one's Dao Heart.

 If one's Dao Heart was not strong enough and the other party's Dao Heart was indestructible without any flaws, they would suffer a backlash and their Dao Heart would be damaged if they released the Heart Sword targeted at their opponent.

 The Heart Sword secret skill was a double-edged sword!

 If one's Dao Heart was not strong enough and was not as strong as the other party, they would suffer the consequences of their actions.

 The reason why Yun Ting was able to cultivate the Heart Sword secret skill successfully was all thanks to the crushing defeat Su Zimo gave him in the Emperor's Tomb thousands of years ago.

 That defeat woke Yun Ting up from a dream.

 Instead of crushing him, that defeat made his Dao Heart even stronger and sharper, allowing him to eventually comprehend the Heart Sword Dao.

 In the battle with Su Zimo earlier on, Yun Ting had actually considered using the Heart Sword secret skill as well.

 However, he hesitated for a moment and did not summon it.

 He was worried that if this secret skill was released, Su Zimo's Dao Heart would be damaged and he would lose a powerful opponent.

 At that moment, Yun Ting did not know yet.

 His choice of giving up had indirectly saved himself.

 If he had released his Heart Sword secret skill on Su Zimo, the battle between the two of them would have ended a long time ago.

 On the second battlefield.

 Against the invisible Heart Sword, Qin Gu did not have any divine powers or secret skills that could defend against it. He could only defend with his Dao Heart and hold his ground!

 As long as he was one with his Dao Heart and there were no flaws in it, Yun Ting's Heart Sword would return fruitless.

 To be fair, Qin Gu's Dao Heart was indeed strong enough.

 Even for Perfected Immortal experts, the conditions were extremely stringent if they wanted to be reborn—it was one in a million!

 The first requirement for the reincarnation of a Perfected Immortal was for his soul to be intact.

 If the Essence Spirit was severely injured and his soul was destroyed, he would not be able to be reborn no matter how many supreme experts protected him.

 Before the soul entered reincarnation, an Immortal King-level expert had to release a Dharmic art to protect it and leave an imprint on it.

 Everything in the early stages was still within the control of humans.

 Once one entered reincarnation, everything would be decided by fate.

 In the Six Paths of Reincarnation, anything could happen and there was a high chance that the imprint left on the soul would be washed away.

 Once the imprint disappeared, it was uncertain if he could reincarnate successfully or would end up as any random living being.

 Even after his reincarnation, the former Perfected Immortal would become a new living being that had nothing to do with his previous life.

 Without an imprint, experts of his previous life would naturally not be able to guide him back and keep him in the sect.

 It could be said that all the Perfected Immortals who could reincarnate successfully were lucky people blessed by the heavens!

 Furthermore, Qin Gu had reincarnated and cultivated for two lifetimes. There was naturally no need to elaborate on how strong his Dao Heart was.

 However, at the same time, his two lifetimes of cultivation also meant that he had failed in his previous life.

 In this battle, he did not dare to challenge Yun Ting when the latter was in his peak condition. He only wanted to take advantage while Yun Ting was down—that was also proof of his failure in this generation!

 It could be said that the moment he stood out to challenge Yun Ting, his Dao Heart had already left a fatal flaw!

 "He lost."

 Chess Immortal Jun Yu looked at Qin Gu on the battlefield and shook her head gently, merely saying two words.

 Back then, she had the intention to stop Qin Gu because she could see through the flaw in his Dao Heart!

 Unfortunately, Qin Gu was stubborn and was forced to this point.

 On the second battlefield.

 Qin Gu stood on the spot with widened eyes and sweat pouring down his forehead. His expression changed and flickered.

 "Pfft!"

 Suddenly!

 Qin Gu opened his mouth and spat out a mouthful of blood.

 Thud! Thud! Thud!

 His face was ashen as he retreated continuously. Relying on his last bit of strength, he fell from the gigantic stone battlefield.

 Thud!

 Qin Gu fell to the ground, covered in mud and looking wretched with a dark expression.

 His Dao Heart was damaged and he no longer had the strength to fight. It was already extremely fortunate that he could survive.

 The cultivators of Mountain Sea Immortal Sect hurried forward and helped Qin Gu up, returning to their seats.

 Yun Ting stood on the gigantic stone with his sword in hand. The color on his face had lessened significantly as well.

 He took out a handful of immortal pills and swallowed them all. Panting slightly, he did not continue chasing after Qin Gu.

 Firstly, he had expended a lot of Essence Blood in this battle and needed to rest.

 Secondly, Qin Gu failed in his previous life. Now that he was reborn, he suffered such a blow in this generation.

 Although he managed to survive today, his accomplishments would be limited in the future as well.

 At this point of the battle, there was already an outcome for the battles between the top four of the Heaven Ranking Prediction.

 Under normal circumstances, Su Zimo and Yun Ting would be Rank 1 and 2 respectively.

 Given Qin Gu and Zong Feiyu's capabilities, they would definitely occupy Rank 3 and 4.

 But now, one of them was dead and the other was injured—they did not even have the chance to be on the Heaven Ranking.

 Many cultivators sighed internally.

 Initially, Qin Gu and Zong Feiyu wanted to take advantage of the situation and reap the rewards. To think that they would end up with one dead and one injured.

 One could not help but lament the irony of fate.

 On the second battlefield, Yun Ting looked at Su Zimo from afar and grinned. "Su Zimo, you won!"

 He was convinced of his defeat in this battle.

 It was not only because Su Zimo won before him.

 More than that, Yun Ting knew in his heart that it would be difficult for him to defend against Su Zimo's three killing moves.

 "However…"

 Yun Ting changed the topic and declared, "Just because I lost this battle doesn't mean that you can always defeat me! There's still a long way to go. One day, I'll beat you once!"

 Su Zimo smiled without saying anything.

 If Yun Ting could not defeat him this time round, his chances of winning in the future would be even smaller.

 The difference between the two of them would only increase!
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Who else wants to challenge?"

 Yun Ting wielded the Divine Firmament Sword. Although he expended a lot of energy, his body was still sharp as he surveyed his surroundings like lightning.

 The cultivators who were cheering for Qin Gu and Zong Feiyu earlier on no longer spoke.

 If even Qin Gu and Zong Feiyu were dead and injured, which other cultivator on the Heaven Ranking Prediction would dare to challenge these two?

 Who knew if the two of them had any other tricks up their sleeves?

 A moment later, no one dared to step forward!

 Yun Ting turned around and looked at Immortal King Qing Yang in the middle of the hall, declaring, "Immortal King Qing Yang, you can announce the Rank 1 and 2 of the Heaven Ranking this time round."

 Immortal King Qing Yang smiled gently and nodded. "That's good as well. Rank 1 of the Heaven Ranking has to convince the masses. Since nobody has any objections, I'll announce now that the Rank 1 of the Heaven Ranking this time round is Su Zimo of Heaven and Earth Academy. Rank 2 is Yun Ting of the Zi Xuan Immortal Kingdom!"

 "The other battles for the Heaven Ranking shall proceed as per normal."

 Su Zimo and Yun Ting walked down the gigantic stone battlefield.

 Yun Ting flipped his palm and took out a withered yellow ancient scroll, tossing it in Su Zimo's direction.

 Su Zimo swept his gaze and recognized it right away.

 This ancient scroll was made from the same materials as the manuals of the Heaven and Earth Slaying Sword Arts in his storage bag!

 Furthermore, although the ancient scroll looked calm, it was actually extremely sharp.

 The Human Slaying Sword Art!

 Su Zimo reached out and received the ancient scroll.

 One of the most important goals for them to challenge one another was to fuse the three great sword arts into one.

 This was what Yun Ting had to offer if he lost to Su Zimo.

 It was the same for the other way round.

 Given Yun Ting's character, there was naturally no way he would break his promise.

 After receiving the Human Slaying Sword Art, Su Zimo pondered for a moment and took out two other withered yellow ancient scrolls from his storage bag, tossing them to Yun Ting.

 Su Zimo said, "These are the Heaven and Earth Slaying Sword Arts."

 Ever since he ascended, Yun Ting was one of the few cultivators he had befriended and acknowledged in his heart.

 Although the two of them had fought twice, there was no deep feud.

 Su Zimo admired Yun Ting's pride, honesty and integrity.

 Furthermore, Yun Ting was Yun Zhu's younger brother.

 Since Yun Ting was willing to hand the Human Slaying Sword Art to him, he did not want to take advantage of Yun Ting either. He handed the Heaven and Earth Slaying Sword Arts to Yun Ting.

 Many cultivators were moved when they saw that.

 If it was anyone else, they would not show supreme cultivation techniques such as the Heaven and Earth Slaying Sword Arts casually, even to those closest to them.

 To think that the thousand cultivators would be lucky enough to witness such a scene at the Divine Firmament Immortal Meet today.

 But soon, an even more shocking scene happened!

 After Yun Ting received the Heaven and Earth Slaying Sword Arts, he threw them back to Su Zimo without even looking at them and shook his head. "I don't need them anymore."

 "Why?"

 Su Zimo frowned slightly in confusion.

 Yun Ting had never seen the Heaven and Earth Slaying Sword Arts before. With just a single Human Slaying Sword Art, he cultivated the Bloodline Phenomenon of the incomplete Immortal Vanquishing Sword.

 Given his talent, if he had seen the Heaven and Earth Slaying Sword Arts, he would definitely be able to cultivate his Bloodline Phenomenon into a true peerless divine power!

 Furthermore, Su Zimo believed that Yun Ting would definitely comprehend the Immortal Vanquishing Sword before him!

 "Prince Yun Ting, accept it!"

 "That's right, don't be rash, prince!"

 Many cultivators of the Zi Xuan Immortal Kingdom persuaded.

 The peerless divine power was within reach but Yun Ting rejected it!

 "A defeat is a defeat."

 Yun Ting shook his head gently.

 In his opinion, Su Zimo giving him the two sword arts was a form of pity and charity.

 He would not accept it!

 Yun Ting looked into the distance with a moving glint in his eyes as he said slowly, "The three great sword arts were also created by humans. One day, I'll create my own Sword Dao!"

 At that moment, Su Zimo understood.

 Since Yun Ting was defeated, he would not accept the Heaven and Earth Slaying Sword Arts.

 This was Yun Ting's pride!

 In the eyes of everyone, a peerless divine power might be a tremendous opportunity.

 However, Yun Ting was indifferent.

 His Sword Dao was indomitable!

 At that moment, Su Zimo vaguely realized that Yun Ting's future accomplishments were truly unimaginable.

 In the future, Yun Ting would definitely be one of the supreme experts of the upper world!

 How much determination and boldness did one need to abandon a peerless divine power that was within reach?!

 "Su Zimo, I'm leaving."

 Yun Ting looked at Su Zimo and suddenly smiled.

 "Where to?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 "I don't know."

 Yun Ting shook his head. "I might take a spin around the other Immortal Domains, Fiend Domain or other worlds. Perhaps, I'll travel through the medium chiliocosm and see a wider world. I'll fight against even more experts and forge my Heart of the Sword while tempering my Sword Dao."

 "Su Zimo, you have to be careful."

 "The moment I return, I'll still challenge you! I hope that you won't lose too badly at that time."

 Although Yun Ting was smiling, there was a hint of sadness and melancholy in his tone.

 "Are you leaving now?"

 Su Zimo asked with a frown.

 "Yes."

 Yun Ting nodded.

 Under normal circumstances, the Rank 2 of the Heaven Ranking would receive the rewards of Divine Firmament Palace.

 However, that was no longer important to Yun Ting.

 Given his pride, since he was already defeated, why should he linger here?

 "I'm leaving!"

 Yun Ting waved at Su Zimo and shifted his gaze to Yun Zhu who was in the crowd of the Zi Xuan Immortal Kingdom cultivators.

 Although there were a thousand cultivators in the Divine Firmament Hall, there were only two people worthy of him bidding farewell to.

 One was Su Zimo and the other was his sister, Book Immortal Yun Zhu.

 Unknowingly, Yun Zhu had already stood up and was looking at Yun Ting who was not far away.

 Yun Zhu did not say anything, but there was a hint of worry and reluctance in the depths of her eyes.

 She was usually strict with this younger brother of hers and often scolded him to trigger him.

 However, at that moment, when she realized that Yun Ting was about to leave the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain and travel far away, she still felt a sense of sadness.

 "Sister, I'm leaving."

 Yun Ting said softly.

 "Yes."

 Yun Zhu did not say anything and merely replied softly.

 She lowered her head, not wanting anyone to see her gradually reddened eyes as she said gently, "Be careful when you're out there and don't forget to come back."

 When he heard that, Yun Ting felt a lump in his throat.

 He shrugged his head, as though he wanted to shake off the sadness in his heart. Taking a deep breath of air, he suddenly turned around and glared at Su Zimo fiercely.

 Su Zimo was confused by Yun Ting's fixed gaze.

 "Su Zimo, let me warn you, don't let my sister down! Otherwise, if I return and find out that you've abandoned her, I'll definitely kill you!"

 "Mmm?"

 Su Zimo was stunned on the spot, not understanding Yun Ting's random outburst.

 After saying that, Yun Ting leaped up and transformed into a sword beam, speeding into the distance and disappearing from everyone's line of sight in the blink of an eye.
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 Yun Ting left in a carefree manner without turning back.

 Even though he was defeated this time round, it did not deal any blow to his Dao Heart. Instead, it triggered an even stronger fighting spirit!

 In fact, he even wanted to leave the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain and the Heavenly World to roam everywhere to temper his Sword Dao.

 He knew that that was the only way he could surpass Su Zimo.

 Under normal circumstances, one could travel through the vast starry skies after cultivating to the Heaven Immortal realm.

 However, the starry skies between worlds were filled with countless dangers and unknowns. It was almost certain death for Heaven Immortals to cross the starry skies!

 They would most likely be buried under the boundless starry skies before they arrived at another world.

 One could only protect themselves while roaming the starry skies if they cultivated to the Perfected Immortal realm.

 That was the reason why Yun Zhu was so worried when Yun Ting made that decision.

 However, Yun Zhu did not stop him.

 She knew that this was the path Yun Ting had chosen. He had abandoned all notions of life and death to press forward!

 This was Yun Ting's Sword Dao!

 "How carefree."

 Xie Qingcheng could not help but praise.

 Although Yun Ting lost this battle, in the hearts of many cultivators, he was still the number one sword immortal of Divine Firmament!

 The righteousness of the Sword Dao could only be seen from Yun Ting. He would rather break than bend and perish together with fearless and indomitable spirit!

 He did not care about fame. His fight with Su Zimo was merely for the sake of the Heaven and Earth Slaying Sword Arts and his intent to beat the latter.

 He did not care about the rewards of the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain either. After the battle was over, he turned to leave, unwilling to stay here for a moment longer.

 Su Zimo returned to the seats of Heaven and Earth Academy.

 Many disciples of the academy stood up excitedly.

 "Senior Brother Su, you're way too strong!"

 "Congratulations, Senior Brother Su!"

 Everyone congratulated Su Zimo for his achievement as Rank 1 of the Heaven Ranking. They felt proud and honored as well.

 At the very least, for the next 100,000 years, Heaven and Earth Academy would definitely be ranked above the other three immortal sects and Immortal Kingdoms in the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain!

 "Congratulations, Junior Brother Su."

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua looked at the victorious Su Zimo and said indifferently with a calm expression.

 "Yue Hua, sorry to disappoint you."

 Su Zimo smiled gently and retaliated. He had no intention of feigning civility with Sword Immortal Yue Hua!

 In fact, he did not even bother to address him as senior brother.

 The two of them had some conflicts in the academy previously. However, they were both disciples of the academy after all and could maintain a superficial relationship.

 This time round, Sword Immortal Yue Hua actually joined forces with outsiders to attack him at the Divine Firmament Immortal Meet. If Chess Immortal Jun Yu had not arrived, he might have died here!

 Since they had already fallen out, there was no need for Su Zimo to show restraint!

 Yang Ruoxu frowned slightly in disapproval.

 He could naturally understand Su Zimo's anger.

 However, Sword Immortal Yue Hua was the number one legacy disciple of Heaven and Earth Academy after all. If Su Zimo openly offended him, Su Zimo would face even more trouble in the academy in the future!

 Yang Ruoxu sent a voice transmission secretly, "Brother Su, why don't you endure it? Once you break through to the Perfected One realm and become a legacy disciple, you can fall out with Sword Immortal Yue Hua at that time."

 Su Zimo was silent.

 Since he dared to rebut Sword Immortal Yue Hua, he had naturally made up his mind!

 "Junior Brother Su, watch your words!"

 Perfected Immortal Chen Xuan hollered with a sharp expression.

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua waved his hand gently to stop Chen Xuan from continuing with his threat and said indifferently, "Junior Brother Su, you're still young so I won't blame your brashness. However, the road ahead is long. You're far from being able to challenge me."

 "If I don't give up the position of the number one legacy disciple of Heaven and Earth Academy, no one will be able to take it away, including you."

 "The road ahead is long? Heh!"

 Suddenly, Su Zimo laughed. "I've just divined things for you. Your days are numbered!"

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua and Zither Immortal Meng Yao's actions today had already triggered his killing intent completely!

 It was impolite not to reciprocate!

 Since these people joined forces to attack him, he no longer had to hold back. At the Nine Firmament Meet, he would get the Martial Dao Prime Body to come out and give them a huge gift!

 Be it Zither Immortal Meng Yao or Sword Immortal Yue Hua, these people were way too much of a threat to him.

 Although he was spared this time round, there would be even greater trouble in the future.

 It was better for the Martial Dao Prime Body to attack at the Nine Firmament Meet to settle things once and for all. He'll resort to drastic measures and kill them until the entire world was overturned!

 Of course, the Nine Firmament Meet would not only be filled with paragon experts from the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain. There would also be many accomplished monks of the Pure Land of Bliss.

 At that time, there would also be Immortal Kings and Heavenly Kings presiding over things.

 Given the current strength of the Martial Dao Prime Body, he could not fight Immortal Kings head-on. It was both extremely dangerous and difficult if he wanted to cause trouble at the Nine Firmament Meet.

 Naturally, Sword Immortal Yue Hua did not take Su Zimo's threat to heart.

 Notwithstanding the fact that Su Zimo was only a Grade 8 Heaven Immortal right now, even if he cultivated to become a Grade 9 Heaven Immortal or even advanced to the Perfected One realm, there was no way Su Zimo could threaten him!

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua smiled indifferently. "Junior Brother Su, you'll only become a joke if you speak without thinking."

 Pausing for a moment, he changed the topic. "No matter what, the fact that you obtained Rank 1 of both the Earth and Heaven Rankings is indeed celebratory news. All these years, the only other person with such accomplishments should be Feng Cantian from hundreds of thousands of years ago."

 "Coincidentally, the two of you are from the lower worlds and seem to know one another? Feng Cantian has already established himself in the Fiend Domain. I wonder if you're still in contact with him, Junior Brother Su…"

 When she heard that, Yun Zhu frowned slightly.

 Those words were meant to kill!

 Many cultivators felt their hearts skip a beat.

 The expression of Immortal King Qing Yang changed as he looked at Su Zimo.

 Although Sword Immortal Yue Hua seemed like he was congratulating Su Zimo, his words were filled with killing intent!

 The fact that Su Zimo was mentioned together with Feng Cantian was also a reminder to Divine Firmament Palace that Su Zimo might be the second Feng Cantian!

 "Junior Brother Su, come sit with me."

 Before Su Zimo could speak, Mo Qing suddenly beckoned to him.

 Although Mo Qing did not say anything, her actions were clearly to protect Su Zimo. Instantly, Sword Immortal Yue Hua was filled with immense jealousy!

 Initially, Mo Qing was sitting with Yun Zhu.

 After Su Zimo walked over, Mo Qing turned slightly and made way.

 Su Zimo sat in the middle of the two fairies and attracted another series of envious gazes.

 Ranks 1 and 2 of the Heaven Ranking were already decided but the battles for the Heaven Ranking were not over yet.

 A few gigantic stone battlefields rose and cultivators on the Heaven Ranking Prediction entered one after another, including Lie Xuan of the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom as well as Yan Bingying of Heaven and Earth Academy.

 After a series of ranking battles, the Heaven Ranking was gradually decided.

 The ranking battles were extremely intense.

 Among them, Lie Xuan's Rising Nine Suns, the Bloodline Phenomenon of the Yan Yang Great Sun Sutra, was even more eye-catching.

 After Zong Feiyu's death and Qin Gu's serious injuries, he ascended to Rank 3 with utter dominance!

 However, with the three fights between Su Zimo, Yun Ting, Qin Gu and Zong Feiyu taking place first, the ranking battles later on seemed much more boring.

 In less than a day, the Heaven Ranking of this generation was out.
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 Eventually, the Heaven Ranking was displayed in the firmaments with the titles of paragons displayed.

 Among them, the most striking was Rank 1 of the Heaven Ranking. Every single word shone with a golden light that illuminated the entire world!

 Heaven and Earth Academy, Su Zimo!

 Furthermore, he obtained Rank 1 of the Heaven Ranking as a Grade 8 Heaven Immortal!

 This was an unprecedented situation!

 The discussions in the Divine Firmament Hall did not stop.

 Too many things had happened at the Divine Firmament Immortal Meet this time round. The gathering of the three great sword immortals and four great fairies was an unprecedented grand occasion.

 What was even more shocking was that these Perfected Immortal experts fought because of a Heaven Immortal of the academy!

 In fact, many Perfected Immortals died in the Divine Firmament Hall!

 This had never happened at the Divine Firmament Immortal Meet in the past.

 Immortal King Qing Yang pressed his hands against the air and exuded a tremendous might, suppressing the discussions of many cultivators before saying slowly, "No matter the ranking, the hundred cultivators on the Heaven Ranking are the strongest and most outstanding Heaven Immortals of the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain in this generation!"

 "I hope that everyone on the Heaven Ranking can advance courageously and strive to break through to the Perfected One realm as soon as possible. Condense your Dao Fruits to become Perfected Immortals!"

 "As a reward for being on the Heaven Ranking, everyone shall first receive a cup of fragrant tea."

 Immortal King Qing Yang waved his hand.

 The hundred beautiful maidservants that were initially standing behind him each carried a table with a steaming cup of fragrant tea on it and sent it to the cultivators of the Heaven Ranking one after another.

 That scene instantly attracted the envy of countless cultivators.

 Su Zimo received the fragrant tea and looked inside.

 A plum floated in the tea, emitting a unique fragrance mixed with the scorching water of the spirit spring.

 "This is the Mystic Frost Plum Tea."

 Yun Zhu explained, "There's an immortal tree in the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain called the Mystic Frost Plum Tree. The plums in the tea are from the Mystic Frost Plum Tree."

 Back in the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain, Lin Luo had told him that.

 In the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain, every Immortal Domain had their own unique immortal tree to absorb a large amount of Heaven and Earth Essence Qi. It was also the center of the various Immortal Domains.

 In the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain was the Peach Immortal Tree.

 In the Green Firmament Immortal Domain where the Human Monarch, Lin Luo and the others were located was an Immortal Willow.

 As for the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain, it was a Mystic Frost Plum Tree.

 "What's the use of the Mystic Frost Plum Tea?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 Yun Zhu said, "The Mystic Frost Plum Tea can help cultivators dispel the barrier of their bottlenecks. Right now, you're a Grade 8 Heaven Immortal. If you cultivate to the peak of a Grade 8 Heaven Immortal and have sufficient Heaven and Earth Essence Qi in your body, you can break through directly without looking for another opportunity."

 "The Mystic Frost Plum Tea is the best opportunity for breakthroughs!"

 "Of course, only the top ten of the Heaven Ranking can drink the Mystic Frost Plum Tea. The remaining 90 cultivators drink the Mystic Frost Plum Leaf Tea."

 "Although the difference is only a single word, the effect is worlds apart."

 Su Zimo nodded and drank the Mystic Frost Plum Tea in one gulp without hesitation.

 He did not even waste the plum in the tea and swallowed it.

 The Spirit Qi in the tea was rich and spewed out.

 As the scorching tea entered his stomach, a strange power surged into his spirit platform, invigorating Su Zimo. He had just recovered more than half of the energy he had expended after the two battles with Yun Ting and Zong Feiyu!

 Immediately after, a chilling intent exploded in his stomach!

 Su Zimo's expression changed slightly!

 The chill came from the plum in the tea.

 Although it was engulfed by boiling tea, the plum contained a shocking coldness that could not be melted and spread rapidly within Su Zimo's body!

 In the blink of an eye, a layer of ice formed on the surface of Su Zimo's body. Even his hair and brows turned white and turned into frost.

 If he channeled his blood qi, he could naturally neutralize the coldness with ease.

 However, Su Zimo was wary and did not act rashly. Instead, he absorbed and refined it slowly with his body.

 A moment later, his body returned to normal.

 It was a pity that he had just broken through to become a Grade 8 Heaven Immortal. Even after drinking this cup of Mystic Frost Plum Tea, he could not break through immediately.

 As though she could read Su Zimo's mind, Yun Zhu smiled. "Don't worry, there will be more rewards and opportunities later on."

 Right then, when Immortal King Qing Yang saw that everyone on the Heaven Ranking had already drunk their immortal tea, he continued, "Everyone on the Heaven Ranking, prepare yourself and follow me to a sacred cultivation ground in Divine Firmament Palace. As for how long you can cultivate inside, that will depend on your luck and capabilities."

 Immortal King Qing Yang waved his robes and tore the void apart. A cold wind gusted within and led to an unknown place.

 Su Zimo and the other hundred Heaven Ranking cultivators stood up and followed Immortal King Qing Yang into the void.

 Before long, everyone descended.

 Snow covered the entire place and everything was frozen.

 Psst!

 It was as though everyone had arrived at a frozen world. The weather was cold and the surroundings were filled with a chilling intent. Everyone could not help but shudder.

 More than ten cultivators could no longer hold on and shivered in fear.

 Relying on the powerful physique of the Green Lotus True Body, Su Zimo could still endure the coldness.

 He was shocked to discover that the Heaven and Earth Essence Qi in the frozen world was terrifyingly rich!

 The surrounding cold qi seeped into his body through every pore and was filled with rich Heaven and Earth Essence Qi. If he refined it, his cultivation would definitely advance by leaps and bounds!

 "I believe everyone has noticed it."

 Immortal King Qing Yang said, "Although the environment here is cruel and harsh, if you can persevere here, it will be extremely beneficial to your cultivation."

 "There's a talisman here. If you can't hold on, all you have to do is tear it apart and you can leave this place at any moment."

 As he said that, Immortal King Qing Yang waved his robes and sent the hundred talismans to the cultivators.

 Immortal King Qing Yang continued, "There's one more thing I have to remind you guys. It's best not to wander around casually here. The degree of coldness in every region is different. If you go too far, you might even die here, let alone cultivate!"

 All the cultivators nodded hurriedly.

 In a flash, Immortal King Qing Yang tore through the void and vanished.

 Many cultivators assumed a lotus position hurriedly and channeled their blood qi, trying their best to absorb and refine the cold qi in their bodies to defend against the bone-chilling coldness.

 Su Zimo stood on the spot motionlessly and did not cultivate right away.

 Although the surrounding coldness was strong, it posed no threat to him.

 He pondered in silence and looked in a direction in the frozen world.

 For some unknown reason, he had a feeling that there was something in that direction that was extremely attractive to his Green Lotus True Body!

 Right then, in less than ten breaths, some cultivators could not hold on any longer and tore their talismans apart, leaving the place.

 Su Zimo hesitated slightly and walked slowly in that direction.

 "Senior Brother Su, you…"

 When Yan Bingying saw that, she was alarmed and called out hurriedly.

 "It's fine, I'll go take a look."

 Su Zimo said casually and continued forward.

 As he ventured deeper, he could clearly feel the coldness around him intensifying. A cold wind howled, sweeping up snowflakes that blew towards him.

 After walking for a long time, Su Zimo finally stopped when he felt his bloodline showing signs of freezing up.

 Through the heavy snowstorm, he could vaguely see a gigantic ancient tree standing in the distance ahead. It was snow-white and had lush leaves. Every single leaf was crystal clear with fruits hanging on them.

 The Mystic Frost Plum Tree!
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 Su Zimo pondered for a moment and was tempted.

 Naturally, his cultivation speed would be much faster cultivating in this frozen world.

 However, he would have to resort to some… unorthodox means if he wanted to cultivate to the peak of a Grade 8 Heaven Immortal in a short period of time.

 The crystalline plums on the Mystic Frost Plum Tree were the best tonic for Su Zimo!

 Of course, this was a little rash.

 However, Immortal King Qing Yang did not mention this matter nor did he say explicitly that cultivators who entered this place were not allowed to pluck the Mystic Frost Plums.

 In reality, it was not because Immortal King Qing Yang was careless.

 Throughout history, it was already the limit for any Heaven Immortal that entered this place to cultivate while defending against the surrounding cold.

 Even if some cultivators mustered their courage and wandered around, they would not be able to walk far.

 The reason why Su Zimo could arrive here was entirely because of the physique of the Green Lotus True Body!

 Although the Mystic Frost Plum Tree was an immortal tree of the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain and had lived for countless years, it was still a flora-type living being.

 All those living beings had to bow down in the face of the Creation Green Lotus!

 Now that he had a plan in mind, Su Zimo no longer hesitated. He took a deep breath and strode in the direction of the Mystic Frost Plum Tree.

 Since he had decided on this matter, he could not hesitate.

 Once this matter was exposed, someone would definitely step in to stop him!

 Before long, Su Zimo arrived beneath the Mystic Frost Plum Tree.

 His entire body was covered by a layer of frost and there were ice crystals on his hair and brows. Every single breath he took was filled with white fog.

 Su Zimo circulated his blood qi slowly to defend against the surrounding coldness.

 Thereafter, he leaped onto a branch and reached out to pluck the plum on it, stuffing it into his mouth.

 Before the plum was completely chewed, he had already plucked a second plum and placed it into his mouth.

 In just a few breaths, Su Zimo had already eaten more than ten plums in succession and was swallowing them heartily.

 …

 Divine Firmament Hall.

 Many cultivators had yet to disperse and were waiting for the Heaven Ranking cultivators to return from the secret ground.

 Before long, Heaven Ranking cultivators appeared one after another and returned to the Divine Firmament Hall from the secret ground.

 Although everyone was severely frozen, their bodies were filled with Spirit Qi and their mental states were at their peak. As long as there was a suitable opportunity, there was a chance for them to break through!

 "Everyone is back, right?"

 Immortal King Qing Yang swept his gaze and asked casually.

 "Su Zimo of the academy has yet to return."

 Many disciples of the academy said hurriedly.

 "Mmm?"

 Immortal King Qing Yang frowned slightly and murmured, "He stayed inside for so long?"

 Immediately after, as though he sensed something, Immortal King Qing Yang was shocked and tore through the void to leave.

 Before long, he whisked Su Zimo back from the secret ground and threw the latter into the Divine Firmament Hall with a terrible expression.

 "What's going on?"

 Everyone from Heaven and Earth Academy stood up.

 "Hmph!"

 Immortal King Qing Yang had a terrible expression. "Su Zimo, how dare you pluck the Mystic Frost Plums on your own and eat them directly!"

 Even after Su Zimo was whisked out, he was still chewing something. His cheeks were puffed up and it was unknown how much he had eaten.

 However, before long, a layer of ice appeared on Su Zimo's body and grew thicker. In the blink of an eye, he transformed into a gigantic ice cocoon!

 Su Zimo was frozen within and did not move at all. Even his lifeforce did not fluctuate.

 "Junior Brother Su!"

 Mo Qing's expression changed slightly and she wanted to knock open the ice cocoon to save Su Zimo.

 Yun Zhu had a grim expression as she pulled Mo Qing back hurriedly and said in a deep voice, "Don't be rash. If we go up and shatter this ice cocoon now, even Zimo will be shattered."

 "That's right."

 Immortal King Qing Yang sneered, "Su Zimo is extremely audacious. He ate dozens of Mystic Frost Plums and will definitely die!"

 At that point, Sword Immortal Yue Hua, Meng Yao, Perfected Immortal Wu Feng and the others were truly surprised and delighted.

 They racked their brains but could not kill Su Zimo.

 To think that this person ended up killing himself!

 Immortal King Qing Yang continued, "The coldness contained in the Mystic Frost Plums is way too strong. One can only gradually digest it after cultivating to the Perfected Immortal realm and condensing a Dao Fruit."

 "This lad is only a Grade 8 Heaven Immortal. He truly has a death wish for devouring dozens of Mystic Frost Plums in one go!"

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua laughed internally but there was a look of pity on his face. "Sigh, Junior Brother Su is young and impetuous. He doesn't know his limits and can only blame himself for landing in such a state."

 "Only Perfected Immortals can digest it?"

 Yang Ruoxu frowned. "Didn't Junior Brother Su and the others drink a cup of Mystic Frost Plum Tea previously? There was a Mystic Frost Plum in it."

 Immortal King Qing Yang sneered, "The reason why Heaven Immortals can drink the Mystic Frost Plum Tea is because the water used to brew the tea is a hot spring in Divine Firmament Palace to begin with. It can neutralize the coldness in the Mystic Frost Plum Tea."

 "This lad is way too greedy and chose to eat the Mystic Frost Plums directly. That's the reason why he ended up in such a state."

 Mo Qing was at a loss.

 Yun Zhu frowned with disbelief in her eyes. She still could not believe it.

 Chess Immortal Jun Yu sighed gently.

 Even the many disciples of Heaven and Earth Academy were stunned on the spot.

 Su Zimo had just obtained Rank 1 of the Heaven Ranking. To think that he would end up in such a state.

 The huge fluctuations between joy and sadness was too great for everyone and they could not recover for a moment.

 "Haha!"

 On the side of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom, a cultivator could not hold it in any longer and burst into laughter. "What a joke. To think that the Rank 1 of the Heaven Ranking would die to his own greed!"

 "Throughout history, this is probably the only Rank 1 of the Heaven Ranking with such a short lifespan, right?"

 "How ironic. The Rank 1 of the Heaven Ranking actually committed suicide in public!"

 Cultivators from sects and factions that had bad ties with Su Zimo such as the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and Flying Immortal Sect stood out and mocked before long.

 Creak!

 Right then, a strange sound came from the motionless ice cocoon in the Divine Firmament Hall, as though something had cracked.

 Instantly, the discussions around them turned hushed.

 Everyone looked over and their expressions changed!

 A thin crack appeared on the ice cocoon.

 Under countless gazes, the crack expanded and extended continuously, covering the entire ice cocoon before long!

 "Wha—"

 Many cultivators widened their eyes.

 The expression of Immortal King Qing Yang turned bewildered as well.

 Through the cracks of the ice cocoon, he could vaguely sense a wisp of lifeforce fluctuation. Furthermore, the fluctuation was getting more obvious!

 How was that possible?

 Could that lad be alive still?

 Boom!

 After a momentary silence, accompanied by a deafening bang, the ice cocoon suddenly exploded and a figure broke free, emitting an extremely powerful aura!

 Steam rose from Su Zimo's body and every single breath he took was filled with rich Heaven and Earth Essence Qi.

 His entire body was enveloped by Heaven and Earth Essence Qi and nourished continuously.

 Everyone swept their spirit consciousnesses and could not help but gasp.

 A Grade 9 Heaven Immortal!

 Relying on dozens of Mystic Frost Plums, Su Zimo broke through from the realm of a Grade 8 Heaven Immortal to become a Grade 9 Heaven Immortal in less than two hours!
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 Even though they saw it personally, everyone still felt that it was surreal.

 Could this be considered a miracle?

 For the Heaven Immortals present, even if they were geniuses, it would take them thousands or tens of thousands of years to advance from a Grade 8 Heaven Immortal to a Grade 9 Heaven Immortal!

 The person before them took less than two hours!

 Furthermore, even if many cultivators knew of this method, they would not dare to attempt it.

 Mystic Frost Plums that could only be absorbed and refined by Perfected Immortals—who would dare to eat them even if they were asked to?

 Furthermore, he had consumed dozens of them in one go!

 Immortal King Qing Yang looked at Su Zimo and frowned with a bewildered expression.

 Even with his knowledge and experience, he could not figure out the reason for it right away.

 Under normal circumstances, Heaven Immortals were indeed unable to absorb and refine the Mystic Frost Plums.

 As Immortal King Qing Yang said, the Mystic Frost Plums could only be consumed by Heaven Immortals after they were soaked in the hot spring water nurtured within Divine Firmament Palace to expel their coldness.

 In reality, the bloodline of the Green Lotus True Body replaced the use of Divine Firmament Palace's hot spring.

 To be precise, the bloodline of the Green Lotus True Body was even stronger than Divine Firmament Palace's hot spring!

 That was the reason why Su Zimo was able to consume dozens of Mystic Frost Plums and refine the energy within safely.

 At the same time, the Mystic Frost Plum Tea resolved his bottleneck, allowing him to break through and advance to become a Grade 9 Heaven Immortal!

 The excitement and joy that Sword Immortal Yue Hua, Meng Yao and the others felt vanished instantly.

 All of them had grim expressions and remained silent.

 Many cultivators of Heaven and Earth Academy shouted.

 The three fairies heaved a sigh of relief.

 Su Zimo broke free and bowed slightly in the direction of Immortal King Qing Yang. He cupped his fists. "It's all thanks to the blessings of Divine Firmament Palace and Immortal King Qing Yang that I was able to obtain this opportunity."

 When she heard that, Yun Zhu pursed her lips and smiled, thinking to herself that he was smart.

 Given the status of Divine Firmament Palace and Immortal King Qing Yang, it was naturally inappropriate for them to seek accountability from Su Zimo.

 After all, there had never been a precedent for something like this.

 Prior to this, there were no rules that prohibited cultivators who entered the secret ground from plucking the Mystic Frost Plums.

 Indeed, when Immortal King Qing Yang heard that, he could not make things difficult and could only suppress the anger in his heart. He harrumphed coldly and grit his teeth. "It's good that you know. Never forget this opportunity given to you by Divine Firmament Palace!"

 "Of course."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 Immortal King Qing Yang took another deep breath and said, "Cultivators on the Heaven Ranking, follow me to the enlightenment field of Divine Firmament Palace to browse through the Dharmic Dao experiences left behind by the predecessors of Divine Firmament Palace."

 In the enlightenment field of Divine Firmament Palace, there were many Dharmic Dao experiences left behind by Perfected Immortals of Divine Firmament Palace.

 Almost all the Heaven Immortals on the Heaven Ranking were at the peak of Grade 9.

 They had just drunk immortal tea and cultivated in the secret ground. If they browsed through the Dharmic Daos left behind by the predecessors, there was a high chance that they could find an opportunity to break through and condense a Dao Fruit to advance to the Perfected Immortal realm!

 Ever since the establishment of the Heaven Ranking, in every generation, there would always be Heaven Immortals who made use of the series of rewards to become Perfected Immortals!

 Su Zimo had just broken through to become a Grade 9 Heaven Immortal and had yet to cultivate to the peak, so he was unable to attempt to break through to the Perfected One realm.

 However, the many Dharmic Dao experiences left behind by Divine Firmament Palace's predecessors would still be of great help to him!

 After all, the path taken by the Martial Dao Prime Body was completely different from the path taken by the Green Lotus True Body.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body condensed the True Martial Dao Body. He was not of much help to the Green Lotus True Body when it came to condensing a Dao Fruit and breaking through to the Perfected One realm.

 At that moment, twilight was approaching.

 Many cultivators followed their respective sects and factions and gradually dispersed, returning to their residences to rest.

 The Divine Firmament Immortal Meet would continue for a few more days and it would be convenient for many cultivators to trade and exchange their insights on Dharmic Daos.

 However, for many cultivators, the Divine Firmament Immortal Meet was no longer lively.

 Su Zimo was in no hurry to follow behind everyone from the Heaven Ranking. Instead, he came to Mo Qing's side and took out two Mystic Frost Plums from his storage bag, stuffing them into her hands secretly.

 "Thank you for everything, senior sister."

 Su Zimo said softly.

 Thereafter, he came to Yun Zhu's side and took out two Mystic Frost Plums as well. He secretly handed them over and expressed his thanks.

 Immediately after, he gave Jun Yu another two Mystic Frost Plums.

 Earlier on in the secret ground, the sudden appearance of Immortal King Qing Yang gave him no time to pluck more. He could only grab a handful casually and hide them in his storage bag. Coincidentally, there were six of them.

 Now that everyone had left, he distributed the six Mystic Frost Plums to the three fairies.

 The reason why he could survive the Divine Firmament Immortal Meet this time round was because the three fairies stepped in. It was naturally nothing much for him to give away the six Mystic Frost Plums.

 However, the three fairies had different thoughts after obtaining two Mystic Frost Plums each.

 With an indifferent expression, Jun Yu did not think too much about it and merely expressed her thanks.

 Mo Qing lowered her head slightly and looked at the two Mystic Frost Plums in her palm in deep thought.

 Yun Zhu witnessed Su Zimo's actions. When she saw him stuffing the plums to her stealthily while thanking her with utmost sincerity, she felt both angry and amused. However, she could not say anything explicitly.

 After doing that, Su Zimo caught up to everyone on the Heaven Ranking and headed to the enlightenment field of Divine Firmament Palace together.

 Large steles were erected one after another in the enlightenment ground.

 Every single stele was etched with dense words.

 At the end of the words were the names of the predecessors.

 Su Zimo chose a random stele and read through its contents before nodding to himself.

 A Perfected Immortal named Dao Qing recorded in detail on the stele how he condensed his Dao Fruit, how he broke through to the Perfected One realm and even the process of Tribulation Transcendence.

 Most of the time, Su Zimo felt nothing when he looked at them.

 However, some of the explanations were extremely beneficial to him.

 This time round, Su Zimo did not alarm the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 The contents recorded on the stele were how to condense the Dao Fruit and attain the Dharmic Dao of a Perfected Immortal—it was useless for the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Su Zimo secretly held the Bodhi Seed in his hands as he browsed through everything.

 Although he could not break through right now, the Dharmic Dao experiences were etched in his mind and would be extremely important for his future breakthrough to the Perfected One realm.

 Su Zimo knew his situation.

 Under normal circumstances, cultivators would usually have their own inclinations towards a certain Dharmic Dao direction.

 For example, Yun Ting specialized in the Sword Dao.

 Mo Qing was obsessed with the Painting Dao.

 Jun Yu specialized in the Chess Dao.

 However, Su Zimo's situation was extremely special.

 His body and bloodline belonged to the Creation Green Lotus.

 In terms of the Dharmic Dao he cultivated, he possessed a Taboo Mystic Classic of the Buddhist monasteries, the Prajna Nirvana Sutra, as well as other Taboo Mystic Classics of the immortal sects such as the Jade Pure Jade Manual, the Void Thunder Manual and the three great sword arts.

 In recent years, he had even cultivated a Taboo Mystic Classic of the fiend sects, the Heaven Burial Sutra!

 In fact, in the demonic Dao, he even cultivated The Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness that Die Yue created for him.

 Right now, many powerful divine powers he relied on came from that Supreme Demon Classic!

 Therefore, it was extremely difficult and complicated for him to condense a Dao Fruit!
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 The Divine Firmament Immortal Meet would last for a month.

 However, after the ranking battle of the Heaven Ranking, the Divine Firmament Immortal Meet did not have much of a stir for the next period of time and was relatively calm.

 Before the Divine Firmament Immortal Meet ended, many cultivators dispersed and returned to their sects.

 This Divine Firmament Immortal Meet caused a huge stir in the entire Nine Firmament Immortal Domain!

 The fight between the four great fairies was secondary.

 Yun Ting's defeat was enough to shock countless cultivators as well.

 However, the gossip that truly attracted countless cultivators to discuss fervently was the various rumors about the four great fairies and the Rank 1 of the Heaven Ranking.

 In the enlightenment field of Divine Firmament Palace, Su Zimo browsed through the Dharmic Dao experiences left behind by the predecessors before returning to Heaven and Earth Academy to continue his seclusion.

 Another month passed.

 This day, Yang Ruoxu and Princess Scarlet Rainbow arrived hand in hand. Tao Yao and Liu Ping welcomed the two of them into the cave abode.

 "Brother Yang, Scarlet Rainbow."

 Su Zimo came out of seclusion and invited the two of them to take a seat.

 Yang Ruoxu asked, "The Nine Firmament Meet is in a few days. How are your preparations, Brother Su?"

 "There's nothing for me to prepare."

 Su Zimo smiled. "The Nine Firmament Meet is an event catered for Perfected Immortal experts. Right now, I'm only a Heaven Immortal. I'm just tagging along with the academy to join the crowd."

 The Nine Firmament Meet was a grand event held by the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain and Pure Land of Bliss!

 At this grand event, the Perfected Immortal and Arhat Rankings would be listed to determine the Supreme Perfected Immortal of the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain and the Supreme Arhat of the Pure Land of Bliss!

 The reason why Su Zimo was qualified to tag along with the academy was mainly because he was Rank 1 of the Heaven Ranking in this generation in the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain.

 To be precise, the hundred Heaven Immortals on the Heaven Ranking were all qualified to follow their sects and factions to the Nine Firmament Meet and participate in this rare event of the Heavenly World!

 However, in reality, Perfected Immortal experts of the major sects and factions were the absolute protagonists of this event!

 "Don't be careless."

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow said with a fake smile, "After the Divine Firmament Immortal Meet, there were all sorts of rumors about you and the four great fairies. Right now, you've already become the target of many cultivators of the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain."

 "How is that possible?"

 Su Zimo burst into laughter.

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow smiled. "Of course! In the hearts of the cultivators, the four great fairies are high and mighty existences that can't be sullied."

 "But now, not only are you involved with them, you took on four of them at one go! Who could endure that?"

 Su Zimo shook his head helplessly. "That's not true. Those are just groundless rumors."

 "Rumors spread like wildfire. The more they spread, the more people will naturally believe them." Princess Scarlet Rainbow said.

 Yang Ruoxu pondered for a moment. "Even without that reason, there's a chance that some people will come and challenge you. Since it's called the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain, it means that there will be nine Rank 1s of the Heaven Rankings. All of them are paragons and monster incarnates who are prideful. It's inevitable that there will be conflicts and fights."

 "In any case, you have to be mentally prepared and not be careless."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 Two figures flashed through his mind.

 Back in the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain, he encountered Prince Ying Tian and Princess Lang Qianqian.

 There was a high chance that he would encounter these two at the Nine Firmament Meet this time round.

 Yang Ruoxu continued, "In addition, the Nine Firmament Meet this time round is a little different from the past. After all, there has been constant turmoil in the Fiend Domain in recent years. The reappearance of two peerless fiends in the Heavenly World and a supreme monster incarnate like Desolate Martial have attracted the attention of the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain and Pure Land of Bliss."

 "From what I know, at the Nine Firmament Meet this time round, every Immortal Domain will have at least a Supreme Immortal King holding down the fort. It should be the same for the Pure Land of Bliss."

 Under normal circumstances, the major sects would only send a single Immortal King to lead their factions at the Nine Firmament Meet.

 After all, the Nine Firmament Meet was mainly a fight between Perfected Immortal experts.

 But now, because of the commotion from the Fiend Domain, the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain and Pure Land of Bliss were on guard and even sent Supreme Immortal Kings to hold down the fort!

 Su Zimo was silent.

 That way, it would be even more dangerous for the Martial Dao Prime Body to cause a stir at the Nine Firmament Meet!

 If there were too many Immortal King experts or Supreme Immortal Kings holding down the fort, he might not be able to escape unscathed even with the help of the Hell Suppression Tripod.

 During this period of time, Su Zimo did not disturb the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body cultivated in seclusion in Avici to deduce his cultivation technique—he had already cultivated to the most critical point.

 If he could comprehend it, there was a high chance he could unlock the future Dao of the Martial Dao Prime Body and see the other end of the road.

 Su Zimo asked, "Which Immortal King will be leading the academy?"

 "It's said that the Sect Master asked the Grand Elder to lead the group."

 Yang Ruoxu said, "Although the Grand Elder is old, his cultivation realm is still present and he's also a Supreme Immortal King. With that, if anything happens to Heaven and Earth Academy, we can deal with it with ease."

 "I heard that Immortal King Qing Yang of Divine Firmament Palace will be leading the cultivators of the four immortal sects and three Immortal Kingdoms this time round."

 Immortal King Qing Yang was also a Supreme Immortal King!

 Su Zimo remained silent.

 According to Yang Ruoxu, every Immortal Domain would have a Supreme Immortal King holding down the fort.

 And now, there were two alone from the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain—Immortal King Qing Yang and the Grand Elder of the academy.

 In other words, there would be at least ten Supreme Immortal Kings in the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain and even more ordinary Immortal Kings!

 On the side of the Pure Land of Bliss, there were four continents.

 Purvavideha in the east, Jambudvipa in the south, Aparagodaniya in the west and Uttarakuru in the north.

 If nothing went wrong, every continent would send out Supreme Heavenly Kings as well!

 There were at least ten Supreme Immortal Kings alone!

 To think that so many Grotto-heaven realm experts would be attracted to this Nine Firmament Meet. Unless an Emperor descended, no one would be able to cause trouble at the Nine Firmament Meet.

 Even if an Emperor appeared, he might not be able to cause much trouble.

 There was a high chance that there were some Emperor-level Immortal and Buddha experts in the darkness of the Nine Firmament Meet paying attention to this event to prevent any accidents.

 Even so, Su Zimo had high hopes for the Nine Firmament Meet.

 He did not know if the Human Monarch and Immortal Queen Ling Long of the Battle Kingdom of the Green Firmament Immortal Domain would appear or if the Human Monarch's injuries were healed.

 If he had the chance to meet Immortal Queen Ling Long this time round, he would definitely thank her for her lifesaving grace.

 Perhaps, he might be able to obtain some clues about the assassination attempt when he ascended from Immortal Queen Ling Long.

 He did not know if he would have the chance to meet some other old friends of Tianhuang Mainland as well at this Nine Firmament Meet.

 Three days later.

 A few bells sounded in succession from Heaven and Earth Academy.

 The Nine Firmament Meet was about to begin—it was the bell to gather the legacy disciples of the academy.

 Many legacy disciples came out of seclusion one after another and galloped through the academy, turning into streaks of light. Under the envious gazes of countless inner and outer sect disciples, they gathered at the entrance of the sect.

 Su Zimo walked out of his cave abode and sped over as well.

 He had no intention of bringing Liu Ping and Tao Yao along this time round.

 Tao Yao had appeared in the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain before after all. If he was recognized at the Nine Firmament Meet this time round, it was inevitable that there would be unnecessary trouble.

 The Grand Elder was leading the group for Heaven and Earth Academy this time round.

 Of the hundreds of legacy disciples, Sword Immortal Yue Hua was naturally the leader.

 Mo Qing did not choose to enter seclusion in her cave abode either and was prepared to follow the academy to the Nine Firmament Meet.

 The moment Su Zimo arrived at the entrance of the academy, Mo Qing caught sight of him and beckoned to him.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 2591 - Builder Tree Mountain Range

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Many disciples of the academy had different expressions when they saw Fairy Mo Qing call Su Zimo over.

 The disciples of the academy could long tell that Mo Qing clearly treated Su Zimo different from her fellow sect mates.

 However, it did not seem like there was any more intimate relationship between Fairy Mo Qing and Su Zimo.

 It seemed like Fairy Mo Qing was merely taking better care of Su Zimo.

 At the very least, the two of them had never shown any intimate actions.

 However, the fact that Painting Immortal Mo Qing was willing to give him special treatment was enviable enough.

 Most legacy disciples of the academy knew their limits. Although they had admired Mo Qing for a long time, they had never harbored any improper thoughts.

 However, it was different for Sword Immortal Yue Hua.

 All the disciples of the academy knew that Sword Immortal Yue Hua had courted Fairy Mo Qing painstakingly for many years.

 Fairy Mo Qing's attitude towards Sword Immortal Yue Hua had always been neutral.

 Ever since the Divine Firmament Immortal Meet, Fairy Mo Qing did not even greet Sword Immortal Yue Hua when she saw him.

 Everyone could tell that there was no longer any possibility between the two of them.

 Right now, they were merely maintaining a relationship as fellow sect mates.

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua did not seem to have seen Mo Qing and Su Zimo walking together. He looked into the distance with a cold expression and remained silent.

 "Senior sister, your cultivation…"

 Arriving before Mo Qing, Su Zimo swept his spirit consciousness and could vaguely sense that Senior Sister Mo Qing seemed to be different from back when she was at the Divine Firmament Immortal Meet.

 He was already a Grade 9 Heaven Immortal.

 Even without using the Six Tusk Divine Strength, the strength of his spirit consciousness had already touched the threshold of the Perfected One realm and he could naturally sense the slight changes in Mo Qing.

 "Yes."

 Mo Qing nodded. "My cultivation has improved and I've already cultivated to the Paradise Void realm of the Perfected One realm."

 Pausing for a moment, she continued, "The two Mystic Frost Plums you gave me were quite useful. Thank you."

 "It's fine, it's nothing much."

 Su Zimo smiled.

 The Perfected One realm was divided into Convergence, Celestial Being, Hollow Nether and Paradise Void.

 Apart from the two Mystic Frost Plums that Su Zimo gave her, the reason why Mo Qing was able to cultivate to the Paradise Void realm was because she had another breakthrough in her comprehension of the Divine Ghost Immortal Fiend Diagram.

 Previously, she had only comprehended the God figure of the Divine Ghost Immortal Fiend Diagram.

 But now, she had comprehended another of them—the Fiend figure!

 There was a reason why Mo Qing chose to skip the Ghost and Immortal figures to comprehend the Fiend figure first.

 However, the Nine Firmament Meet was about to begin and she did not have the time or opportunity to verify her thoughts.

 Before long, hundreds of Perfected Immortals from the academy were already gathered in front of the sect. Apart from some Perfected Immortals who were at a critical juncture of their cultivation and could not leave, most of the legacy disciples were prepared to head to the Nine Firmament Meet.

 Most of them were not qualified to fight for the Perfected Immortal Ranking.

 However, the fight between top experts for the Perfected Immortal Ranking was a grand event that could not be missed for everyone!

 They would definitely learn something by watching the fights between the top Perfected Immortals and verifying it against their own learnings.

 "Let's go!"

 The Grand Elder of the academy waved his hand and arrived at Divine Firmament Palace first through the academy's teleportation formation to gather with the other sects and factions.

 For the Nine Firmament Meet, representatives of the Immortal Domains would usually meet to head there together.

 Apart from the three Immortal Kingdoms and four immortal sects, there were also some aristocratic families of the immortal Dao, Sect Masters of earth-grade sects, experts at the Elder level and itinerant Perfected Immortal cultivators gathered in Divine Firmament Palace.

 Divine Firmament Palace itself had a thousand Perfected Immortal followers.

 There were close to 10,000 Perfected Immortals gathered in Divine Firmament Palace this time round and it was a massive commotion.

 Indeed, only Immortal Kings could suppress such a massive group.

 Apart from Immortal King Qing Yang and the Grand Elder of the academy, the other heaven-grade sects were only represented by ordinary Immortal Kings.

 Coupled with the four ordinary Immortal Kings sent by Divine Firmament Palace, there were two Supreme Immortal Kings, ten ordinary Immortal Kings and close to 10,000 Perfected Immortal experts this time round.

 Coupled with the Heaven Immortals of the Heaven Ranking as well as the personal disciples of some Perfected Immortals and Immortal Kings, the Divine Firmament Palace group had already exceeded 10,000 people!

 When Immortal King Qing Yang saw that the various factions had gathered, he led everyone onto the teleportation formation and disappeared from Divine Firmament Palace.

 …

 Builder Tree Mountain Range.

 The Builder Tree was a divine tree of the Heavenly World and was located in the center. It was connected to the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain, the Pure Land of Bliss and the Fiend Domain.

 It was precisely because of the existence of the Builder Tree that it could absorb the Heaven and Earth Essence Qi in the vast starry skies, making the Heavenly World suitable for various living beings to cultivate and grow.

 For example, the Dragon Abyss Star that Su Zimo first descended on was located in the starry skies outside the Heavenly World. It did not have any immortal trees or spirit items. Therefore, the Heaven and Earth Essence Qi was thin and was not suitable for cultivating.

 The Builder Tree Mountain Range was a mountain range closest to the Builder Tree on the side of the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain. It was semicircular, as though it wanted to surround the Builder Tree.

 The Nine Firmament Meet that was held once every 100,000 years was held on the Builder Tree Mountain Range.

 Recently, the Builder Tree Mountain Range had suddenly become lively. Cultivators from all over the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain were gathered here.

 Initially, there were all sorts of living beings and beasts in the mountain range. During this period of time, they had long hidden themselves and did not dare to appear.

 At the peak of the Builder Tree Mountain Range, on a teleportation formation, accompanied by a blinding light, many cultivators suddenly descended—there were more than 10,000 of them!

 Their leader had a terrifying aura and emitted a shuddering might!

 Immortal King Qing Yang and the group of people from Divine Firmament Palace had arrived at the Builder Tree Mountain Range!

 Standing on the peak of the Builder Tree, Su Zimo looked in the direction of the Builder Tree instinctively.

 Although he was long prepared, he was still shocked!

 On the distant horizon, an ancient tree rose from the ground. Its thick trunk penetrated the clouds, as though it had already extended to the boundless starry skies outside!

 The ancient tree was like an ancient totem that pierced through the world!

 The gigantic leaves were dense and covered the skies.

 The ancient tree connected Heaven and Earth and stood deep underground. Countless roots connected to the Heavenly World and its trunk stood in the clouds above the firmaments, looking down on all living beings.

 Any living being would feel incomparably tiny in the face of the towering ancient tree!

 This scene was way too shocking!

 Even Perfected Immortal experts and Supreme Immortal Kings like Immortal King Qing Yang would feel insignificant in the face of the Heavenly World's Builder Tree, let alone Su Zimo.

 This ancient tree had witnessed too much history.

 It had experienced countless flames of war and the sands of time. The masters of the Heavenly World had changed time and again but it was the only one that stood upright like an ancient totem!

 At least half of the tens of thousands of cultivators from Divine Firmament Palace this time round were seeing the Builder Tree for the first time.

 The cultivators were shocked and knelt down uncontrollably against the might of the Builder Tree, prostrating!

 This was also a mystical aspect of the Builder Tree.

 Almost all living beings would kneel down the first time they saw the Builder Tree.

 Only Emperors could defend against the massive might of the Builder Tree that was consolidated from the sands of time!
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 Among the 10,000 cultivators of Divine Firmament Palace, be it Perfected Immortals or Heaven Immortals, as long as they were seeing the Builder Tree for the first time, their minds would suffer a powerful blow. Their Dao Hearts would be shocked and they could not help but kneel down.

 In the blink of an eye, more than half of the 10,000 cultivators of Divine Firmament Palace knelt!

 Among them, Immortal King Qing Yang, the Grand Elder of the academy, Sword Immortal Yue Hua, Zither Immortal Meng Yao and the others stood on the spot with calm expressions.

 They had seen the Builder Tree before. Although they could still sense the impact of the Builder Tree, they would not kneel.

 The feeling was more like a deterrence and awe for many living beings from the Builder Tree!

 The Builder Tree seemed to possess sentience.

 As long as it was the first time a living being was seeing it, they would have to express sufficient respect!

 Among the four great fairies, Chess Immortal Jun Yu, Book Immortal Yun Zhu and Zither Immortal Meng Yao had seen the Builder Tree before and were naturally not affected much.

 As for Mo Qing, she cultivated in the academy all year round. This was also the first time she had seen the Builder Tree. She was shocked and could not help but kneel down.

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua, Meng Yao and the others looked at the surrounding cultivators kneeling with faint smiles.

 Those cultivators were not kneeling to them.

 However, they still felt a strange sense of superiority.

 "Mmm?"

 Right then, Sword Immortal Yue Hua, Meng Yao and the others noticed someone at almost the same time!

 Someone who should have knelt on the ground stood upright on the spot and glared at the Builder Tree fixedly in deep thought.

 Su Zimo!

 Why did he not kneel down?

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua frowned.

 The Divine Firmament Immortal Domain was far away from the Builder Tree Mountain Range.

 There was no way Su Zimo could come into contact with the Builder Tree before he became an Earth Immortal.

 After he cultivated to the Earth Immortal realm, he joined Heaven and Earth Academy and had been cultivating in the academy. When did he come into contact with the Builder Tree?

 The fact that Su Zimo did not kneel down made Sword Immortal Yue Hua a little displeased.

 However, he did not think too much about it and merely instinctively thought that Su Zimo had seen the Builder Tree before.

 After all, even Immortal King experts would have to kneel and pay their respects when they first saw the Builder Tree, let alone Su Zimo who was only a Grade 9 Heaven Immortal.

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua did not know that in reality, this was indeed Su Zimo's first time seeing the Builder Tree!

 The moment he saw the Builder Tree, the shock in his heart indeed made him feel like prostrating!

 However, immediately after, a strong reaction was triggered in his Green Lotus True Body!

 If he had not suppressed it tightly, the Bloodline Phenomenon of the Green Lotus True Body would have burst forth against the might of the Builder Tree!

 Su Zimo was secretly speechless.

 The Creation Green Lotus that was known to be the only one in the world was indeed terrifying.

 Even against the ancient Builder Tree, he was unwilling to submit and even had the intention of challenging and suppressing the other party!

 Of course, given the current cultivation realm of the Green Lotus True Body, there was no way he could fight against the Builder Tree.

 However, it was impossible for the Builder Tree to make the Green Lotus True Body submit as well!

 However, the strange thing was that the Builder Tree did not react to the Green Lotus True Body's resistance.

 According to the rumors, the Builder Tree had a spirit and should have some special reaction when it sensed the provocation of the Green Lotus True Body.

 "Zimo, when did you come to see the Builder Tree?"

 Right then, Yun Zhu's voice sounded from behind.

 "Ah."

 Su Zimo was slightly stunned but he reacted quickly and lied casually, "I once entered this place by mistake and took a look from afar."

 "Everyone says that the Builder Tree has a spirit. Is that true?"

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat as he suddenly asked.

 Yun Zhu was a learned person and knew everything about history. Her understanding of the Builder Tree was definitely far superior to others.

 She would definitely be able to provide an answer regarding this matter.

 Yun Zhu nodded and said, "Of course it's true. The Builder Tree is indestructible and even Emperors can't break it."

 "The Builder Tree is awake most of the time. Although the Heaven and Earth Essence Qi around it is extremely rich, no living being can approach it, let alone cultivate in the vicinity."

 That was also one of Su Zimo's questions.

 Since the Builder Tree was the core of the Heavenly World and was the key to absorbing Heaven and Earth Essence Qi, wouldn't it be much easier to cultivate in the vicinity of the Builder Tree?

 One's cultivation speed could increase by a hundred, a thousand times or even more!

 Yun Zhu continued, "However, the Builder Tree will sleep for a period of time every 100,000 years, ranging from a month to a few years."

 "When the Builder Tree is asleep, living beings won't be attacked by it when they approach."

 Su Zimo was enlightened. "In that case, the reason why the Nine Firmament Meet is held here every 100,000 years is because of this as well."

 "Exactly."

 Yun Zhu nodded. "For example, the Perfected Immortals on the Perfected Immortal Ranking and Arhats on the Arhat Ranking have the chance to cultivate beneath the Builder Tree."

 "Even if they only get to cultivate for a month, it's equivalent to 10,000 years of effort!"

 In that case, it could explain why the Builder Tree did not react to the provocation of the Green Lotus True Body earlier on.

 It was because the Builder Tree was in a deep sleep right now.

 Su Zimo narrowed his eyes slightly and looked at the Builder Tree not far away in silence. A glint gradually flashed through his eyes.

 Although he could not brazenly head down to the Builder Tree to cultivate in front of everyone…

 However, with the Green Lotus True Body, he could also slowly absorb and refine the lifeforce energy in the body of the Builder Tree True Body if he stood on the peak of the Builder Tree!

 He could steal the lifeforce of the Builder Tree!

 That thought was truly audacious.

 Even Su Zimo was shocked when he realized what he was thinking about.

 However, he calmed down before long.

 This was a rare opportunity!

 He had just broken through to become a Grade 9 Heaven Immortal and it would take him at least a thousand years to cultivate to the peak of a Grade 9 Heaven Immortal.

 Now that the Nine Firmament Meet was held and everyone's attention was focused on the fight for the Perfected Immortal Ranking and the Arhat Ranking, he could secretly absorb and refine the Builder Tree!

 Even a trickle of lifeforce from the Builder Tree would be enough for him to cultivate to the peak of a Grade 9 Heaven Immortal.

 If he seized this opportunity, he might be able to touch the barrier of the Perfected One realm!

 "What are you thinking about? Why is your heart beating so quickly?"

 Yun Zhu glanced sideways at Su Zimo with a strange expression.

 "N-Nothing."

 Su Zimo chuckled embarrassedly and changed the topic. "There should be some candidates who are more or less confirmed to be the top ten of the Perfected Immortal Ranking and Arhat Ranking at the Nine Firmament Meet this time round, right?"

 Yun Zhu could tell that Su Zimo was hiding something but did not ask further. She merely rolled her eyes at him. "There are only ten spots on the Perfected Immortal Ranking and Arhat Ranking respectively."

 "Take the Perfected Immortal Ranking for example. Typically, a supreme monster incarnate will appear in each of the nine Immortal Domains and occupy a spot."

 "Just like that, nine of the ten spots are gone. There will be one remaining spot to fight for."

 "However, the Perfected Immortal Ranking this time round is a little special."

 At that point, Yun Zhu paused for a moment and looked at Su Zimo with a fake smile. "Most of the Perfected Immortals of the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain have been killed by a certain somebody, so they should not be able to fight for the Perfected Immortal Ranking…"
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 The certain somebody Yun Zhu was referring to was naturally the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Su Zimo coughed gently and did not reply.

 Right then, a woman in the crowd walked over. Before she arrived, she called out softly, "Su Zimo."

 The woman did not have any makeup on and was extremely beautiful. Her long hair was tied into a bun and she wore a wide Daoist robe but it could not conceal her graceful figure.

 A gigantic square chessboard hung on the woman's back. Although it looked a little strange, it formed a unique aura with the woman.

 Chess Immortal Jun Yu!

 People like the four great fairies were the center of attention no matter where they went.

 Now that Painting Immortal Mo Qing, Book Immortal Yun Zhu, Chess Immortal Jun Yu and Su Zimo were gathered together, they attracted countless gazes.

 When Yun Zhu saw Jun Yu walking over, she smiled and greeted her.

 Mo Qing nodded slightly to Jun Yu as well.

 Although the three of them did not have much of a relationship previously, they fought side by side at the Divine Firmament Immortal Meet.

 That experience reduced the distance between the three of them and increased their trust.

 "How are your preparations, Fellow Daoist?"

 Yun Zhu said, "From what I know, the Perfected Immortal Ranking competition this time round will be extremely intense. Apart from you, Qin Ce of the Grand Firmament Immortal Domain, Lin Lei of the Green Firmament Immortal Domain and Zhuo Wuchen of the White Firmament Immortal Domain are not easy to deal with."

 "Initially, Song Xuan of the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain was not to be underestimated as well. However, he was killed by Desolate Martial of the Fiend Domain."

 Jun Yu replied indifferently, "If it was a thousand years ago, I'm confident that I would be ranked top three on the Perfected Immortal Ranking. But now, I'm going to fight for the title of the Supreme Perfected Immortal with all my might!"

 "Amazing!"

 Yun Zhu praised sincerely.

 Her confidence and boldness were far superior to others.

 The reason why Jun Yu dared to say that was because a thousand years ago, Immortal Queen Ling Long imparted to her the nine Ling Long Zugzwangs and she had benefited immensely.

 Furthermore, during the Divine Firmament Immortal Meet, Su Zimo resolved the eighth Ling Long Zugzwang.

 She witnessed the entire process personally and gained some insights, causing her combat strength to increase once more!

 "Fellow Daoist Jun Yu, were you calling for me earlier on?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 Jun Yu nodded and removed the Astral Chessboard from her back. "Come, the Nine Firmament Meet has yet to begin. Let's play a few rounds."

 "Erm…"

 Su Zimo was a little helpless.

 It was no wonder why Jun Yu was the Chess Immortal. Before the Nine Firmament Meet, most Perfected Immortals were conserving their energy. However, this person even wanted to play chess against him.

 The Nine Firmament Meet had yet to begin and there were many people in the vicinity. It was not appropriate for Su Zimo to absorb and refine the Builder Tree secretly.

 Since he had nothing on right now, he agreed to it. He played chess with Jun Yu while paying attention to the movements of the other Immortal Domains and the Pure Land of Bliss.

 Apart from the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain, cultivators of the Verdant Firmament and Elixir Firmament Immortal Domains had already arrived.

 There were also more than 10,000 cultivators from the two Immortal Domains.

 As Yang Ruoxu had said, the Jade Firmament and Elixir Firmament Immortal Domains also had Supreme Immortal Kings leading their groups and there were more than ten ordinary Immortal Kings!

 Among the two Immortal Domains, two women were rather eye-catching. Both of them were at the Perfected One realm and were peerless beauties, comparable to the four great fairies.

 Yun Zhu said, "Fairy Jia Lan of the Verdant Firmament Immortal Domain and Fairy Ling Huang of the Elixir Firmament Immortal Domain are both popular candidates for the Perfected Immortal Ranking."

 Jun Yu said as she played chess with Su Zimo, "Jia Lan's methods are not weak. I've fought her before and it's not a problem for her to be ranked on the Perfected Immortal Ranking. However, it's hard to say for Ling Huang."

 Pausing for a moment, Jun Yu looked at Yun Zhu. "If you're willing to fight for the Perfected Immortal Ranking with all your might, you'll definitely be above Ling Huang."

 "We'll see."

 Yun Zhu smiled gently.

 She was not interested in being on the Perfected Immortal Ranking.

 Immediately after, the Green Firmament Immortal Domain arrived!

 Su Zimo looked up and searched the crowd of the Green Firmament Immortal Domain.

 Jun Yu stopped playing and looked over as well.

 Before long, Su Zimo caught sight of Lin Lei and Lin Luo.

 Not far away from the two of them stood a dignified and beautiful middle-aged woman.

 The moment Su Zimo caught sight of the beautiful middle-aged woman, the latter seemed to have sensed something and looked over as well.

 Their gazes met in midair.

 Instantly, a thought flashed through Su Zimo's mind. This must be Fairy Ling Long of Tianhuang Mainland who was also Immortal Queen Ling Long of the Green Firmament Immortal Domain and Battle Kingdom right now!

 He had never seen the true appearance of Immortal Queen Ling Long before. Back when he ascended, he hid in the Hell Suppression Tripod and did not have the chance to witness it either.

 However, the moment he saw the dignified beauty, Su Zimo was certain that this was Immortal Queen Ling Long!

 At the same time, Immortal Queen Ling Long recognized Su Zimo.

 Initially, Immortal Queen Ling Long exuded a pressure unique to Immortal Kings. However, her gaze suddenly softened when she saw Su Zimo.

 Just as Su Zimo was about to get up, the voice of Immortal Queen Ling Long sounded in his mind.

 "There's no need for us to acknowledge one another now. Don't be in a hurry to return to the sect after the Nine Firmament Meet is over. At that time, I'll come and look for you."

 Ling Long Immortal King seemed to be wary and did not acknowledge Su Zimo or interact much. She retracted her gaze after sending a voice transmission with her spirit consciousness.

 On the other hand, Lin Luo was delighted when she saw Su Zimo. She raised her arm and beckoned over passionately.

 Su Zimo nodded with a smile.

 When Lin Lei saw that, he looked a little displeased. He pulled Lin Luo and walked a few steps faster, squeezing into the crowd and disappearing.

 Thereafter, the Vantage Firmament Immortal Domain and Purple Firmament Immortal Domain arrived.

 Yun Zhu casually mentioned the popular candidates of these two Immortal Domains for the Perfected Immortal Ranking.

 In the Purple Firmament Immortal Domain, Su Zimo even caught sight of someone familiar.

 Prince Ying Tian!

 At that moment, Su Zimo and the three great fairies were gathered together and were extremely striking on the side of the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain.

 Ying Tian noticed Su Zimo quickly and his gaze turned cold. He raised his head slightly towards Su Zimo with a provocative gaze.

 Su Zimo was unmoved and continued playing chess, as though he had not seen anything.

 After that was the White Firmament Immortal Domain.

 Yun Zhu said, "Among the Perfected Immortals of the White Firmament Immortal Domain, Zhuo Wuchen should be the strongest. His Sword Dao is even above Sword Immortal Yue Hua."

 "Apart from him, Yun Mubai of the White Firmament Immortal Domain's Yun Country is also one of the popular candidates this time round."

 "Mmm?"

 When he heard that, Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 Yun Country of the White Firmament Immortal Domain!

 He did not know if there was any connection between the Yun Country and King Yun You.

 Similarly, there was someone he was familiar with in the White Firmament Immortal Domain. Princess Lang Qianqian, a Grade 9 Heaven Immortal!

 Although she was not as provocative as Prince Ying Tian, she exuded a fighting spirit as well when she caught sight of Su Zimo.

 Su Zimo had no doubt that Lang Qianqian would definitely challenge him if she had the chance.

 Back in the Jade Pure Jade Manual, the combat strength of Prince Ying Tian and Princess Lang Qianqian were restricted. They were indignant that they were suppressed by Su Zimo.

 In fact, the two of them were too embarrassed to mention such disgraces to outsiders.

 Now that they saw Su Zimo at the Nine Firmament Meet, the two of them would naturally want to get payback!

 As time passed by, seven of the nine Immortal Domains arrived.

 A moment later, the Grand Firmament Immortal Domain cultivators arrived!

 Suddenly!

 A warning flashed in Su Zimo's mind. There was a strong hostility from the Grand Firmament Immortal Domain that even triggered his spirit perception!
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 Chapter 2594 - Terrifying Monk

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo looked up expressionlessly.

 In the crowd of the Grand Firmament Immortal Domain, a black-robed man stood at the front of the many Perfected Immortals behind the Immortal King experts. He was tall and mighty, emitting a violent and savage aura!

 The black-robed man glared at Su Zimo with a burning gaze. Suddenly, he grinned and did not conceal the hostility in his eyes!

 This person looked unfamiliar and was at the Perfected One realm.

 Su Zimo had never seen this person before in his memories.

 Logically speaking, he should not have any grudges with the Perfected Immortals of the other Immortal Domains.

 "Who is that?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 Yun Zhu seemed to have sensed the black-robed man's hostility towards Su Zimo as well. "That's Qin Ce. His strength is unfathomable and he's a popular candidate for the Supreme Perfected Immortal this time round."

 "Do you remember I mentioned something to you about the Grand Pure Jade Manual in the Three Pure Ones Jade Manual?"

 Su Zimo nodded. "You said that the Grand Pure Jade Manual once landed in the hands of a Heaven Immortal in the Grand Firmament Immortal Domain…"

 At that point, Su Zimo seemed to have understood something as he murmured, "Could it be…"

 Yun Zhu said, "The Grand Pure Jade Manual fell into Qin Ce's hands. However, that was tens of thousands of years ago. At that time, he was only a Heaven Immortal."

 Jun Yu said, "The reason why Qin Ce was able to cultivate with such a terrifying speed to become a Paradise Void Perfected Immortal in tens of thousands of years was because of the Grand Pure Jade Manual."

 "Of course, he's a prince to begin with and has a noble status with sufficient cultivation resources."

 Qin Ce was even a prince!

 Su Zimo frowned slightly.

 It was no wonder why this person was so domineering. Even though he knew that Su Zimo was from Heaven and Earth Academy, he did not conceal the hostility in his heart.

 Su Zimo had no doubt that if he was just an itinerant cultivator, this Prince Qin Ce would even dare to snatch his Jade Pure Jade Manual in broad daylight in front of everyone!

 In the upper world, without the backing of a powerful faction, it was extremely difficult for one to survive, let alone cultivate!

 A long time after the Grand Firmament Immortal Domain arrived, the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain arrived.

 Unlike the other eight Immortal Domains, although the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain also had Supreme Immortal Kings and ordinary Immortal Kings leading the group this time round, there were clearly much less Perfected Immortals.

 The entire group added up to less than 10,000 people.

 Furthermore, it was clear that there was a lack of top-tier Perfected Immortal experts in the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain. Most of them were at the Convergence or Celestial Being realm.

 "It's really way too tragic for the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain this time round. There's definitely no hope of them contending for the Perfected Immortal Ranking."

 "Notwithstanding the Perfected Immortal Ranking, it's already extremely fortunate if any Perfected Immortal of the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain can be ranked in the top hundred this time round."

 "After all, in that battle back then, Desolate Martial of the Fiend Domain was way too domineering and violent. He killed thousands of Perfected Immortals and the masters of the five immortal cities singlehandedly, dealing a severe impact to the Perfected Immortal circle of the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain. From the looks of it, they might not be able to recover without 100,000 years at the very least."

 "Song Xuan and the others brought it upon themselves by kidnapping a Dao child of Desolate Martial. Who knew that Desolate Martial would be so domineering that he would disregard everything and barge into the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain alone to start a massacre in Langfeng City!"

 The moment the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain descended, the crowd discussed.

 The Immortal Kings of the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain had ugly expressions. They surveyed their surroundings and harrumphed coldly, emitting a powerful might to stifle the discussions around them.

 After all the nine Immortal Domains of the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain arrived, tens of thousands of monks from the four continents of the Pure Land of Bliss arrived at the same time.

 "Did the Pure Land of Bliss produce any incredible monks this time round?" Su Zimo asked.

 Yun Zhu said, "The most noteworthy person from the Pure Land of Bliss is an Arhat named Shi Wunian."

 "Most of the other Arhat experts are from the four continents. However, Shi Wunian is from Mount Meru of the Pure Land of Bliss. It's said that he has already obtained the supreme true inheritance of Buddhism!"

 "If nothing goes wrong, Shi Wunian should be this year's Supreme Arhat."

 Following Yun Zhu's direction, Su Zimo's gaze landed on a monk in the crowd.

 The monk was young and held one palm upright in front of him with a string of prayer beads hanging on it. He followed behind a Heavenly King of the Buddhist monasteries with a lowered head.

 From afar, Shi Wunian was no different from the other monks and was one of the types that were difficult to discover in a crowd.

 However, the moment Su Zimo's gaze landed on that person, Shi Wunian suddenly raised his head. A bedazzling divine light burst forth from his eyes as he looked towards Su Zimo.

 "What keen senses!"

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 What was even stranger was that after the monks of the Pure Land of Bliss descended, countless gazes lingered on Shi Wunian.

 Shi Wunian was unmoved by all of them.

 When Su Zimo looked at him, he sensed something and turned back!

 Just as Su Zimo was puzzled, an unfamiliar voice sounded in Su Zimo's ears. It was warm, moderate and extremely pleasant, like Sanskrit of the Buddhist monasteries, causing one to unconsciously feel reverence.

 "Patron, you have an affinity with the Buddhist monasteries and the aura of Buddhism around you is extremely pure. I hope that I will have the chance to discuss Buddhism with you."

 Su Zimo looked at Shi Wunian who was among the monks in the distance.

 Shi Wunian smiled benevolently and nodded in his direction.

 "What a terrifying monk!"

 Shi Wunian's gaze was warm and his tone seemed extremely polite. However, Su Zimo felt his scalp tingle and a chill run down his spine!

 He finally realized why Shi Wunian noticed him.

 That was because Shi Wunian could sense the aura of Buddhism from him with just a single gaze and could tell that he was different!

 Although Shi Wunian phrased it nicely, in reality, he wanted to probe Su Zimo's secrets!

 Although this person might not have guessed that he had cultivated the Taboo Mystic Classic of the Buddhist monasteries, the Prajna Nirvana Sutra, Su Zimo was clearly targeted by him!

 This monk who had the potential to become the Supreme Arhat indeed possessed phenomenal abilities.

 Before the Nine Firmament Meet began, Su Zimo was already targeted by many cultivators, including Heaven Immortals and Perfected Immortals—they were all hostile!

 Su Zimo had a calm expression.

 Given his current cultivation realm, he could sweep through all other experts of the Heaven Immortal realm.

 If did not matter if they were princes or princesses, everyone would be suppressed by him!

 If Perfected Immortal experts like Qin Ce and Shi Wunian were to come knocking, Su Zimo would naturally not be able to defeat them. However, it was not as though he had no way of dealing with them!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was still in seclusion in Avici and was at an important juncture of deducing the Martial Dao.

 As long as the Martial Dao Prime Body came out of seclusion, he could resolve all the dangers he was facing!

 The Nine Firmament Immortal Domain and Pure Land of Bliss factions were all present. Together, there were more than a hundred thousand cultivators gathered on the Builder Tree Mountain Range with a massive might.

 Most of those cultivators were experts at the Perfected Immortal realm.

 On the side of the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain, there were 13 Supreme Immortal Kings and more than a hundred ordinary Immortal Kings!

 For the Pure Land of Bliss, ten Supreme Heavenly Kings and dozens of ordinary Heavenly Kings arrived as well.

 This was an unprecedented sight—it was clear how much the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain and Pure Land of Bliss valued this Nine Firmament Meet!

 The reason why there were so many Immortal King experts holding down the fort was to ensure that the Nine Firmament Meet could proceed smoothly without any sudden variables appearing!

 As the various factions gathered, the Nine Firmament Meet officially began!

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 2595 - Taking It Out on the Prince!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 An Immortal King from the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain arrived in midair. A Heavenly King from the Pure Land of Bliss appeared as well and the two of them stood side by side.

 The Dao title of the Immortal King from the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain was Pu Xuan and the Dao title for the Heavenly King of the Pure Land of Bliss was Hui Wen.

 Although the two experts were only at the minor Grotto-heaven realm and were ordinary Immortal Kings, they had already hosted many Nine Firmament Meets and were experienced.

 The two of them first exchanged pleasantries and introduced the rules and precautions of the Nine Firmament Meet.

 Su Zimo was not interested and merely wanted the Perfected Immortal Ranking and Arhat Ranking to begin as soon as possible so that he could secretly absorb and refine the lifeforce of the Builder Tree.

 After a while, Immortal King Pu Xuan coughed gently and said, "The Heaven Immortals who can take part in the Nine Firmament Meet are all paragons of the various Immortal Domains. Before the two ranking list competition begins, Heaven Immortals can also spar and interact with one another."

 This was also the custom of every Nine Firmament Meet.

 The main event of the Nine Firmament Meet was the fight for the Perfected Immortal Ranking and Arhat Ranking.

 Prior to this, the sparring between Heaven Immortals could only be considered as an appetizer to build excitement for the two ranking lists later on.

 There were no specific rules for the spar between Heaven Immortals.

 Every Heaven Immortal could stand out and challenge any opponents.

 Of course, the other party could also reject the challenge.

 If this was in private, it would naturally not matter if anyone rejected the challenges.

 However, this was the Nine Firmament Meet where experts of both domains were gathered. If anyone rejected a challenge, it would have a huge impact on his reputation and even that of his sect!

 Furthermore, those who could take part in the Nine Firmament Meet were all somebodies on the Heaven Rankings of the various Immortal Domains—none of them could afford to lose face like this.

 The moment Immortal King Pu Xuan said that, more than ten cultivators from the other eight Immortal Domains stood out. Three of them were even the Rank 1s of the Heaven Ranking of the Verdant Firmament Immortal Domain, Vantage Firmament Immortal Domain and Jade Firmament Immortal Domain!

 "I heard that Rank 1 of the Heaven Ranking in the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain, Su Zimo, is extremely powerful. Since this is a rare gathering, I'd like to spar with him." A Grade 9 Heaven Immortal from the Green Firmament Immortal Domain said in a deep voice.

 Rank 1 of the Green Firmament Immortal Domain's Heaven Ranking was Lin Luo of the Battle Kingdom.

 The combat strength of this Grade 9 Heaven Immortal was not weak either. He was Rank 3 of the Green Firmament Immortal Domain's Heaven Ranking this time round.

 "I want to challenge the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain's Su Zimo as well!"

 A Grade 9 Heaven Immortal of the Elixir Firmament Immortal Domain stood out and shouted.

 "What a coincidence."

 Rank 1 of the Verdant Firmament Immortal Domain's Heaven Ranking smiled. "The person I want to challenge is also the Divine Firmament's Su Zimo."

 It was not only the other eight Immortal Domains. Even a few monks from the Pure Land of Bliss stood out.

 Zen Master Hui Wen smiled gently and teased, "Young friends, are you all going to challenge Su Zimo of the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain?"

 "Yes."

 "Me too."

 The few cultivators who had just stood out nodded one after another. Although the others did not say anything, they acknowledged it silently.

 Initially, Zen Master Hui Wen was merely asking casually. To think that cultivators of the various Immortal Domains and even monks of the Pure Land of Bliss wanted to challenge the Rank 1 of the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain's Heaven Ranking!

 Instantly, Su Zimo became the focus of the Nine Firmament Meet!

 Those cultivators did not know Su Zimo at all.

 However, the rumors of Su Zimo and the four great fairies at the Divine Firmament Immortal Meet spread through the Heavenly World, attracting the hostility of many cultivators!

 "Fufu."

 Sword Immortal Zhuo Wuchen of the White Firmament Immortal Domain smirked with a mocking expression. "The tallest tree in the forest will be destroyed by the wind. If a young man is too showy, he will naturally be taught a lesson by others."

 Lin Lei said in a low voice, "Sister, don't be fooled by Su Zimo's refined appearance. He's a big flirt. Look, there's even rumors of him and the four great fairies. Don't get too close to him."

 "Brother, you believe such rumors?"

 Lin Luo rolled her eyes at Lin Lei helplessly.

 Fairy Jia Lan of the Verdant Firmament Immortal Domain looked at Su Zimo curiously and said softly, "So, he's Su Zimo. He looks ordinary and there's nothing special about him. I wonder why the four great fairies would get involved with him given their stature."

 Another Perfected Immortal said, "No matter what, there are so many Heaven Immortal experts challenging Su Zimo, the Rank 1s of the Heaven Rankings in the other Immortal Domains included. It'll probably be difficult for that lad to tide through this."

 Unlike the excited discussions of the cultivators of the other Immortal Domains and the Pure Land of Bliss, the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain was extremely quiet.

 Even Sword Immortal Yue Hua, Perfected Immortal Wu Feng, Meng Yao and the others who had grudges with Su Zimo had calm expressions and did not make any sarcastic remarks.

 It was not that they did not want to, but they had witnessed Su Zimo's methods at the Divine Firmament Immortal Meet personally.

 They knew very well that the so-called paragons of the various Immortal Domains who had just stood out were no match for Su Zimo!

 Even if the group of them attacked together, they might not be able to threaten Su Zimo!

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua and the others did not bear much hope and naturally reacted indifferently.

 Right then, on the side of the Purple Firmament Immortal Domain, a Grade 9 Heaven Immortal stood up slowly and walked out of the crowd, exuding a unique might as he said slowly, "All of you, retreat. Don't fight with me!"

 It was the Rank 1 of the Purple Firmament Immortal Domain's Heaven Ranking, Prince Ying Tian!

 "Ying Tian wants to challenge Su Zimo as well?"

 "This is going to be interesting!"

 "I reckon that Ying Tian wants to suppress Su Zimo's limelight as well. Given his Emperor bloodline, Su Zimo will definitely lose."

 Another commotion broke out in the crowd.

 None of the cultivators knew that the reason why Ying Tian wanted to challenge Su Zimo was because he had suffered a huge loss in Su Zimo's hands.

 The two of them had a feud of a severed arm!

 Furthermore, back in the secret ground of the Pure Magnificence Heaven, he did not gain any advantage against Su Zimo. Even the Jade Pure Jade Manual was taken away by Su Zimo.

 That was an unacceptable humiliation for Ying Tian!

 As the son of an Emperor, he had never encountered such a huge setback up till this point of his cultivation!

 When Sword Immortal Yue Hua saw Prince Ying Tian appear, his expression changed and he was slightly interested.

 Ying Tian was different from the Rank 1s of the Heaven Rankings in the other Immortal Domains.

 If there was anyone of the same cultivation realm who could suppress Su Zimo, Ying Tian should be the one with the highest chance!

 The cultivators who had just stood out to challenge Su Zimo retreated in fear when they saw Ying Tian appear.

 Even the Rank 1s of the three Immortal Domains did not persist.

 Ying Tian was a prince after all with a noble status. Everyone had to give him some face and there was no need to offend him just because of Su Zimo.

 Against the challenge of a group of Heaven Immortal experts, Su Zimo had a calm expression and was in deep thought.

 He did not take the so-called paragons before him seriously at all. He did not even care about Prince Ying Tian.

 His thoughts had always been on absorbing and refining the Builder Tree.

 "I have to resolve this matter as soon as possible and let the competition for the two ranking lists begin as soon as possible."

 Su Zimo lamented internally.

 Only when the Perfected Immortal Ranking and Arhat Ranking began and attracted the attention of most cultivators could he seize the opportunity to secretly absorb and refine the lifeforce of the Builder Tree.

 Initially, Su Zimo was pondering how troublesome it would be to deal with the challenges of so many cultivators.

 Now that Prince Ying Tian came knocking, it was exactly what he wanted.

 He could take it out on the prince and intimidate everyone else!
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 Chapter 2596 - Domineering Suppression!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Su Zimo of the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain, do you dare to come out and accept the challenge? Say something!"

 "Could he be afraid?"

 "Is this the level of the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain's Heaven Ranking? If he's so useless, you guys should replace him as soon as possible!"

 A series of shouts sounded from the crowd and many cultivators hollered loudly, worried that Su Zimo would be afraid of fighting Ying Tian.

 On the peak of the Builder Tree Mountain Range, venues and platforms for cultivators to spar were set up. Ying Tian had already stood on them.

 Su Zimo smiled indifferently and rose. Stepping through the air, he arrived at the Sword Discourse Arena before long.

 On the side of the Grand Firmament Immortal Domain, an imperceptible figure appeared behind the number one Perfected Immortal, Qin Ce. At that moment, he said in a low voice, "Young master, if Ying Tian kills Su Zimo, the Jade Pure Jade Manual will probably fall into the hands of Ying Tian as well. It won't be easy to get it back."

 "There's no hurry. Let the two of them exhaust themselves first."

 Qin Ce replied indifferently, "Someone who possesses the Jade Pure Jade Manual and can defeat Yun Ting won't die so easily."

 On the Sword Discourse Arena, Su Zimo and Ying Tian stood facing one another.

 Immortal King Pu Xuan said, "If the two of you are ready, let's begin."

 On the side of the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain, Immortal King Qing Yang seemed to have thought of something and suddenly said loudly, "The point of sparring is not for you guys to fight to the death. It's best for the two of you to restrain yourselves."

 Ying Tian said indifferently, "Senior Qing Yang, you're right. However, we're all top-tier Heaven Immortals and our strengths are similar. Once we fight, it'll be difficult for us to know our limits."

 "Whether he can survive depends on his fate."

 Although Ying Tian said it politely, in reality, he rejected the suggestion of Immortal King Qing Yang.

 'Idiot!'

 Immortal King Qing Yang cursed internally, 'Do you think I was reminding you earlier on? I was reminding Su Zimo to spare your life!'

 When Immortal King Qing Yang saw Ying Tian's reaction, he smiled faintly and did not say anything more.

 On the Sword Discourse Arena.

 Ying Tian glared at Su Zimo with a murderous aura and said coldly, "Su Zimo, I've waited for this day for too long!"

 When he recalled the humiliation he experienced in the secret ground of the Pure Magnificence Heaven, the killing intent in Ying Tian's heart had already accumulated to its peak!

 He had to retrieve everything he lost back then today!

 Su Zimo did not waste his breath on him. He only wanted to resolve this matter as soon as possible.

 Before Ying Tian could finish his sentence, Su Zimo moved and transformed into a golden streak of light. Instantly, he crossed the entire Sword Discourse Arena and arrived before Ying Tian!

 It was way too fast!

 Even the cultivators watching below the stage were shocked.

 Some Heaven Immortals who wanted to stand out and challenge Su Zimo earlier on had grim expressions and were secretly alarmed.

 The speed of that movement technique alone had already surpassed everyone's imagination!

 If they were in Ying Tian's position, it would be difficult for them to react and they might be suppressed by Su Zimo within a short period of time!

 "How dare you!"

 Ying Tian's pupils constricted and he reacted extremely quickly. With a shout, he chose to release his Bloodline Phenomenon without hesitation!

 Even a lion uses its full strength to fight a rabbit!

 Ying Tian had witnessed Su Zimo's melee combat methods before and knew how powerful he was—he did not dare to be careless.

 However, the moment his Bloodline Phenomenon appeared, before it was condensed, Su Zimo suddenly opened his mouth and let out a deafening roar!

 It was like a dragon's roar and a phoenix's cry mixed with the explosion of thunder. It penetrated metal and cracked rocks in a deafening manner!

 Dragon Roar secret skill!

 Ying Tian released his sound domain secret skill hurriedly as well, wanting to defend.

 However, Su Zimo had already released his innate divine power, the Six Tusk Divine Strength, a step earlier in midair while he was charging over.

 The power of his body and Essence Spirit increased exponentially and even the power of his sound domain secret skill rose to its peak!

 Back when Su Zimo was a Grade 8 Heaven Immortal, even Yun Ting could not defend against the impact of the Dragon Roar secret skill in melee combat.

 Now that Su Zimo had cultivated to become a Grade 9 Heaven Immortal, the Dragon Roar secret skill caused a huge impact on Ying Tian!

 Ying Tian's eyes widened and he shuddered!

 Before his Bloodline Phenomenon was formed, it was dispersed by a single roar of the Dragon Roar secret skill!

 If not for the protection of the incomplete Bloodline Phenomenon earlier on, his body might have been severely injured.

 At that distance, many divine powers and secret skills could not be released in time.

 Only instantaneous secret skills could cause damage to the opponent!

 Ying Tian released his visual technique and was prepared to counterattack.

 At the same time, a blinding beam of light burst forth from Su Zimo's right eye and destroyed Ying Tian's visual technique instantly!

 The remaining beam of light entered Ying Tian's eye socket!

 "Ah!"

 Ying Tian shrieked tragically and one of his eyes went blind on the spot!

 If not for the protection of the defensive Dharmic treasure in his consciousness, the visual technique might have even injured his Essence Spirit!

 Su Zimo seized the opportunity to advance. He extended both hands and flicked out ten sharp fingernails that were like sabers and swords, gripping Ying Tian's shoulders instantly.

 At the same time, he stretched his body and thrust his knees forward, charging forth like a divine steed!

 "You!"

 Ying Tian was enraged.

 Back in the secret ground of Pure Magnificence Heaven, Su Zimo used this same move to injure him severely in melee combat.

 To think that Su Zimo would do the same today. Furthermore, he was even more ferocious and savage than before!

 Ying Tian lost the initiative against Su Zimo's sound domain secret skill and visual technique and could not defend against Su Zimo's attacks at all.

 Crack!

 His chest caved in deeply with the jarring sound of bones cracking.

 Shing!

 Fresh blood spewed in midair.

 Under countless gazes, Su Zimo tore off Ying Tian's arms with his tendons and bones—it was a shocking sight!

 It was not over yet!

 Before Ying Tian's figure was sent flying, Su Zimo reached out once more and slapped the top of Ying Tian's head!

 "Show mercy!"

 "Stop!"

 Instantly, two voices sounded.

 Most of the cultivators below the platform were in shock and had yet to recover.

 Immortal King Pu Xuan and Zen Master Hui Wen who were at the side reacted right away. They shouted and released the might of Immortal Kings to suppress Su Zimo's figure while saving Ying Tian!

 "Cough, cough!"

 Although Ying Tian was saved, he looked dispirited and coughed out large mouthfuls of blood.

 The broken bones in his chest pierced his heart like a short spear. His blood qi deteriorated rapidly and he no longer had the strength to fight.

 "Wha—"

 The cultivators were shocked and their faces were filled with disbelief.

 In less than three breaths, the battle was over.

 There was only a single person left on the Sword Discourse Arena!

 It was Rank 1 of the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain's Heaven Ranking, Su Zimo of Heaven and Earth Academy!

 Although Sword Immortal Yue Hua, Meng Yao and the others knew that Su Zimo's methods were powerful, they had not expected Ying Tian to lose so quickly and not even last three breaths.

 What happened earlier stunned many Heaven Immortals present!

 It was not only because of Su Zimo's series of powerful methods earlier on.

 More than that, it was because the killing intent that Su Zimo had just displayed was shuddering!

 Everyone could clearly see that if the two Immortal Kings had not saved him, Prince Ying Tian would have been a dead man!

 Su Zimo even dared to kill the son of an Emperor!
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Who's next?" 

 Standing on the Sword Discourse Arena, Su Zimo surveyed his surroundings with a burning gaze and a shuddering aura as he asked slowly.

 The Heaven Immortals below did not dare to meet his gaze and averted it.

 The Rank 1s of the three Immortal Domains who stood out earlier on fell silent as well with wary expressions and did not say anything.

 Initially, Princess Lang Qianqian wanted to find an opportunity to fight Su Zimo once more. But now, she put that thought aside.

 Even Ying Tian nearly died—who could guarantee that he could survive the battle?

 Even if she managed to survive in the same manner as Ying Tian, she would have lost all face and the losses outweighed the gains.

 Su Zimo was very satisfied with the reactions of the crowd below.

 This was the effect he wanted when he attacked so ferociously earlier on!

 Otherwise, it would be too troublesome if so many cultivators came to challenge him one after another.

 Furthermore, before he attacked, he had already expected that someone would save Ying Tian.

 Ying Tian's identity was special after all. Immortal King Pu Xuan and Zen Master Hui Wen were hosting the Nine Firmament Meet and there was no way they would let the prince die in front of them.

 Qin Ce of the Grand Firmament Immortal Domain glanced sideways. "Shadow, go!"

 "Understood!"

 An imperceptible figure behind Qin Ce hesitated for a moment before agreeing to it.

 He had no name.

 Everything he had was given to him by Qin Ce. Even his life did not belong to him and he was prepared to sacrifice himself for Qin Ce at any moment!

 He was merely Qin Ce's shadow.

 When Su Zimo saw that no one was going to fight, he was about to leave when a figure entered the Sword Discourse Arena. Many cultivators were invigorated.

 "Mmm?"

 Su Zimo frowned slightly. "There's still someone who dares to come?"

 The person's face was covered and his body swayed slightly, as though he was one with the void around the Sword Discourse Arena. His entire body seemed hazy and blurry.

 After Shadow went on stage, he attacked Su Zimo without saying anything!

 Suddenly, he vanished. When he reappeared, he was already beside Su Zimo and stabbed towards the back of the latter's head!

 Shing!

 The sword qi tore through the void and let out a sharp sound.

 Su Zimo's expression was calm and unmoved. In fact, he did not even attempt to dodge.

 Before the sword qi even landed on Su Zimo, it dissipated rapidly and vanished.

 Shadow's attack earlier on was merely a feint.

 Even that seemingly corporeal sword qi was merely an illusion!

 Shing!

 Shadow appeared once more. This time round, he arrived beside Su Zimo and slashed through the air with a murderous intent!

 Su Zimo did not even look at him and was still motionless.

 The figure dissipated once more and vanished.

 Shadow cultivated many Dharmic Daos, including the Dao of concealment, assassination and illusion. The current scene was the result of those Dharmic Daos combined together.

 Although Su Zimo had never dabbled in those Dharmic Daos before, he relied on his spirit perception and was not disturbed at all.

 Shadow's two attacks earlier on did not make him feel threatened.

 Even after a few probing attempts, Shadow did not truly attack.

 Swoosh!

 Shadow appeared once more.

 "Die!"

 This time round, Shadow released an Essence Spirit secret skill at Su Zimo while shifting between illusion and reality.

 What was initially a feint turned into a true assassination attempt instantly!

 Su Zimo's expression turned cold.

 Shadow was not here to spar at all.

 In a Dharmic art fight between cultivators, he released his Essence Spirit secret skill right away—it was clear he was out to kill!

 If he was not wrong, this person was ordered by Qin Ce to kill him and snatch the Jade Pure Jade Manual!

 "Hmph!"

 Su Zimo was a decisive person to begin with. Once he realized that, there was no way he would hold back.

 He ignored Shadow's Essence Spirit secret skill and conjured a Dharmic seal, smashing it towards the latter's head!

 "Hom!"

 At the same time, Su Zimo chanted Sanskrit.

 Instantly, the Dharmic seal in his hands seemed to have transformed into a thick, majestic and unattainable mountain peak that crushed down with a shocking might!

 "Oh?"

 In the direction of the Pure Land of Bliss, the eyes of some Heavenly Kings of the Buddhist monasteries lit up when they saw the mountain peak.

 The glint in Shi Wunian's eyes intensified as he murmured, "To think that it's the secret skill of the Buddhist monasteries, the Great Mount Meru Seal. This lad indeed has the inheritance of the Buddhist monasteries!"

 The Great Mount Meru Seal!

 It was a one-sided defeat!

 The Great Mount Meru Seal was heavy, steady and simple. It was the most effective against the illusory Dharmic Dao techniques Shadow utilized.

 Back at the Divine Firmament Immortal Meet, even Yun Ting could not dispel that Dharmic seal right away and was disadvantaged.

 It was even worse for Shadow!

 Creak!

 Shadow's sword was shattered by the Great Mount Meru Seal.

 Poof!

 Although more than half of the power was dissipated, the Great Mount Meru Seal still caused Shadow to spit out blood and he was sent flying.

 Su Zimo's hand seals changed once more!

 Before Shadow's figure landed, a massive White Tiger appeared to the west of him. It roared and opened its bloody mouth, biting Shadow!

 That bite and roar of the White Tiger had already killed Shadow!

 It was one of Su Zimo's strongest killing techniques, White Tiger Corpse Collection!

 Qin Ce's Shadow died on the spot and his Essence Spirit was destroyed!

 "Amitabha."

 Zen Master Hui Wen chanted a Buddhist proclamation softly with a look of pity.

 This time round, neither Immortal King Pu Xuan nor he stood in to save Shadow.

 After all, Shadow was just a servant under Qin Ce's lead. His status was worlds apart from the prince and was not worthy of the two of them making a move.

 Beneath the Sword Discourse Arena, the crowd was in an uproar!

 Su Zimo's counterattack was so ferocious that Qin Ce's Shadow was killed on the spot after two Dharmic arts!

 At the same time, many cultivators felt relieved.

 Thankfully, they did not head to the Sword Discourse Arena rashly earlier on. Otherwise, the corpse up there right now might have been one of them!

 Qin Ce's expression darkened and his eyes shone with a cold glint.

 "Interesting."

 Suddenly, Qin Ce smiled and clapped his hands, saying meaningfully, "Su Zimo, you're very good. The road ahead is long, I'm sure we'll get to interact again."

 Everyone could hear the threat in Qin Ce's words!

 Qin Ce was a prince and had the potential of contending for the Supreme Perfected Immortal title. He possessed the inheritance of the Grand Pure Jade Manual and was definitely bent on getting his hands on the Jade Pure Jade Manual!

 Su Zimo ignored Qin Ce's threat and merely pointed at Shadow's corpse, saying coldly, "Take him away. Next."

 Instantly, the discussions in the surrounding quietened down.

 Su Zimo defeated two Grade 9 Heaven Immortals in succession and even Prince Ying Tian nearly died. Who would dare to head up and die?

 Earlier on, a group of Heaven Immortals were eager to challenge Su Zimo.

 But now, when Su Zimo stood on the Sword Discourse Arena and challenged the Heaven Immortal experts of the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain and Pure Land of Bliss, none of them dared to accept the challenge!

 "Fufu…"

 Su Zimo chuckled and leaped down from the Sword Discourse Arena, returning to the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain.

 The Grand Elder of the academy was all smiles and looked satisfied.

 In the two battles earlier on, not only did Su Zimo make a supreme reputation for himself and shock the crowd, the reputation of Heaven and Earth Academy benefited indirectly as well.

 After this, there were some Heaven Immortals who went onto the arena to spar. However, everything seemed much blander compared to Su Zimo's battles earlier on.

 The spar between the Heaven Immortals did not cause much of a stir and ended quickly.

 Next was the main event of the Nine Firmament Meet, the fight for the Perfected Immortal Ranking and Arhat Ranking!
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 Chapter 2598 - Secretly Cultivating

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The terrain of the Builder Tree Mountain Range was semicircular. Using the mountain range as the main focus, in the valley below, two gigantic sealing immortal formations were set up and they were known as the Builder Tree Battlefields.

 The Perfected Immortals of the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain and the Arhats of the Pure Land of Bliss competed in their respective regions. They were independent and did not interfere with one another.

 The elimination round in the Builder Tree Battlefield was open to every Perfected Immortal.

 Participating Perfected Immortals would obtain a badge called the Builder Tree Badge.

 Once injected with True Essence, the Builder Tree Badge would activate a defensive barrier that was connected to the immortal formation. No matter what danger they encountered, they would survive.

 An expert at the Perfected Immortal realm was an irreplaceable support for any sect or faction.

 There was no way they would allow Perfected Immortals to kill one another and fight with their lives for the sake of the Perfected Immortal Ranking.

 That would be a self-destructive action for both the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain and Pure Land of Bliss. That was the reason for the existence of the Builder Tree Badge.

 On the other hand, the Builder Tree Badge was also closely related to the final ranking.

 In the two Builder Tree Battlefields, the top hundred Perfected Immortals who obtained the most Builder Tree Badges would enter the final battle.

 There have been many competition formats for the Nine Firmament Meet. However, after many attempts, this was the most fair and reasonable one.

 Su Zimo listened for a while.

 This model was similar to when he took part in the Immortal Sect Selection back then.

 The two Builder Tree Battlefields were long prepared.

 On the side of the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain, a group of Perfected Immortal experts stood up one after another.

 Renowned experts such as Sword Immortal Yue Hua, Zither Immortal Meng Yao, Perfected Immortal Wu Feng and Chunfeng Jian would naturally not miss this opportunity.

 Even Yang Ruoxu was prepared to undergo a baptism of killing in the Builder Tree Battlefield.

 The improvement of watching from the sidelines was never as great as experiencing it personally.

 "Sister, aren't you taking part?"

 When Yun Zhu saw that Mo Qing did not stand up the entire time, she could not help but ask.

 "I…"

 Mo Qing hesitated.

 In the depths of her heart, she was not willing to participate in such a fight.

 Yun Zhu smiled gently and persuaded, "Sister, you don't have to be so resistant. It's just a participation. It'll be best if you can be ranked in the top hundred. If you can't, it's fine. There's nothing to lose."

 There were only ten spots on the Perfected Immortal Ranking.

 However, if one could be ranked in the top hundred of the Builder Tree Battlefield, they could also obtain a chance to cultivate beneath the Builder Tree!

 In other words, at the Nine Firmament Meet, only 200 Perfected Immortals were qualified to cultivate beneath the Builder Tree.

 This was an irresistible temptation for many Perfected Immortals.

 Even if one only managed to cultivate beneath the Builder Tree for a month, it would be equivalent to 10,000 years of effort!

 Furthermore, the Builder Tree only slept once every 100,000 years. This was a rare opportunity that could not be missed.

 "Alright."

 Mo Qing nodded.

 Before long, thousands of Perfected Immortals from the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain, including the four great fairies, entered the fray.

 Apart from some Perfected Immortals whose cultivation realms were too low and thought that they had no hope, most of them intended to fight in the Builder Tree Battlefield.

 On the side of the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain, tens of thousands of Perfected Immortals entered the fray.

 The situation on the side of the Pure Land of Bliss was not much different.

 The Perfected Immortals and Arhats wielded their Builder Tree Badges and were randomly teleported to various parts of the Builder Tree Battlefields. A massive battle between Perfected Immortals had officially begun!

 Su Zimo took a rough look.

 Chess Immortal Jun Yu of the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain, Qin Ce of the Grand Firmament Immortal Domain, Lin Lei of the Green Firmament Immortal Domain, Fairy Jia Lan of the Verdant Firmament Immortal Domain, Zhuo Wuchen and Yun Mubai of the White Firmament Immortal Domain—all of these hot candidates on the Perfected Immortal Ranking were extremely domineering.

 The moment the battle royale began, they did not choose to form a team with others. Instead, they pushed forth alone and no one could stop them!

 Among the four great fairies, apart from Chess Immortal Jun Yu, Zither Immortal Meng Yao and Book Immortal Yun Zhu relied on their own methods as well to snatch the Builder Tree Badges continuously and smoothly.

 Mo Qing did not like to fight nor did she take the initiative to look for opponents.

 Under normal circumstances, it would be difficult for her to obtain enough Builder Tree Badges if she participated in this battle royale.

 However, there were always Perfected Immortals who thought that Painting Immortal Mo Qing was the weakest among the four great fairies and took the initiative to attack her.

 News of Mo Qing tearing the Painting Book at the Divine Firmament Immortal Meet had long spread through the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain.

 Many Perfected Immortals instinctively felt that Mo Qing's combat strength had decreased after losing the Painting Book and was not much of a threat.

 However, none of them expected that Mo Qing would advance in her cultivation realm with the help of the Divine Ghost Immortal Fiend Diagram and gain new insights into the Dao of painting.

 Even without the Painting Book, Mo Qing's combat strength was top-tier among Perfected Immortals!

 It was just that she rarely fought against others, creating the misconception that the Painting Immortal was weak.

 With the Perfected Immortals that came knocking on her door, the number of Builder Tree Badges on Mo Qing's body increased continuously.

 Yang Ruoxu was only a Convergence Perfected Immortal after all. It did not take long for him to be defeated by a Hollow Nether Perfected Immortal within and was unfortunately eliminated.

 Be it the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain or the Pure Land of Bliss, almost all the cultivators' attention was focused on the two Builder Tree Battlefields below.

 As the battle progressed, everyone discussed and commented.

 Su Zimo merely looked at it for a while before calming down. He secretly extended the connection of his Green Lotus True Body underground.

 Su Zimo's spirit consciousness followed the thick roots and gradually arrived at the true form of the Builder Tree.

 At that moment, it was as though he had transformed into a Creation Green Lotus and took root here. His roots intertwined with the roots of the Builder Tree and began to absorb the lifeforce of the latter!

 Su Zimo did not dare to absorb it too quickly.

 Firstly, he was worried that he would alarm the Builder Tree.

 Secondly, he was afraid of attracting attention.

 Apart from a group of Perfected Immortal experts, there were also many Immortal Kings holding down the fort at the Nine Firmament Meet after all.

 All of these Immortal Kings had sharp senses. If anything happened, there was a high chance that some of them would be suspicious!

 As time passed by, the combat on the Builder Tree Battlefield below intensified.

 A series of exclamations sounded from the crowd from time to time.

 Su Zimo did not care nor was he interested. He continued to absorb and refine the Builder Tree in secret to strengthen the Green Lotus True Body.

 In just a day, he could clearly sense that the Green Lotus True Body had received an extremely obvious improvement!

 If he were to cultivate at this speed, the Green Lotus True Body might be able to grow to the peak of Grade 11 within a few days!

 As the Green Lotus True Body grew, his cultivation realm would increase as well and he would reach the peak of a Grade 9 Heaven Immortal!

 Su Zimo cultivated in silence and absorbed and refined the lifeforce energy of the Builder Tree.

 Although he had been suppressing it the entire time, he could not help but emit a unique aura that belonged to the Flora race.

 This aura was mixed with the Builder Tree and Creation Green Lotus. Although Perfected Immortals might not be able to sense it, it could not be hidden from some Immortal King experts!

 "Mmm?"

 The expression of Immortal King Qing Yang changed, as though he sensed something.

 At the same time, on the side of the Green Firmament Immortal Domain, Immortal Queen Ling Long sensed something unusual about Su Zimo.

 She hurriedly conjured a secret skill through the endless void in secret, creating a concealment that could hide the heavenly secrets around Su Zimo.

 Immortal King Qing Yang glanced sideways and surveyed Su Zimo's side. When he did not find anything, he frowned and retracted his gaze.
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 Chapter 2599 - Thoughts of the Prime Body

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Five days later. 

 The elimination round of the two Builder Tree Battlefields was almost over.

 On the side of the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain, Chess Immortal Jun Yu was far in the lead and had the second most number of Builder Tree Badges.

 Next was Sword Immortal Yue Hua.

 Yun Zhu, Mo Qing and Meng Yao were all in the top hundred.

 There were only eight Perfected Immortals from the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain in the top hundred—half of them were the four great fairies alone!

 Fairy Jia Lan, Zhuo Wuchen and the other popular candidates mentioned previously were among the top hundred as well.

 Prince Qin Ce of the Grand Firmament Immortal Domain was the one with the most number of Builder Tree Badges!

 "The competition for the Perfected Immortal Ranking this time round is way too intense. By the looks of it, there are at least three people who have a chance of obtaining the title of Supreme Perfected Immortal. Divine Firmament Immortal Domain's Chess Immortal Jun Yu, Grand Firmament Immortal Domain's Qin Ce and Green Firmament Immortal Domain's Lin Lei."

 "In my opinion, Zhuo Wuchen of the White Firmament Immortal Domain has a chance as well and is not much weaker than the three of them."

 "These top-tier experts must have definitely held back with their trump cards in the elimination round. It's hard to say who will win the final competition."

 For the past few days, many cultivators on the peak of the Builder Tree discussed.

 Even some Immortal Kings conversed with one another and commented on the Perfected Immortals who were participating in the battle below.

 Compared to the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain, there was evidently no ambiguity about the elimination round at the side of the Pure Land of Bliss.

 The Rank 1 of the elimination round was Shi Wunian!

 He was far ahead of others in the number of Builder Tree Badges obtained.

 For the past five days, Su Zimo did not watch the battle much. He absorbed and refined the lifeforce energy of the Builder Tree and cultivated continuously.

 The Green Lotus True Body was growing rapidly and his cultivation realm advanced by leaps and bounds—he was close to the peak of a Grade 9 Heaven Immortal!

 Of course, even if he cultivated to the peak of a Grade 9 Heaven Immortal here and touched the barrier of the Perfected One realm, Su Zimo would not be able to break through here.

 The advancement of the Green Lotus True Body to the Perfected One realm was no small matter.

 This was not merely an increase in his cultivation realm with the condensation of a Dao Fruit to become a Perfected Immortal.

 At the same time, it meant that the Green Lotus True Body would grow to Grade 12. The Creation Green Lotus would ripen completely and would be at its peak!

 At that time, nobody knew what changes would happen.

 Right now, there were many Immortal Kings surrounding him. If Su Zimo broke through here, the bloodline of the Creation Green Lotus would definitely be exposed—it would be equivalent to committing suicide!

 There were so many Immortal King experts from various sects and factions that even the Sect Master of the Academy might not be able to protect him.

 Furthermore, the Dharmic Dao cultivated by the Green Lotus True Body was complex.

 He had cultivated the Taboo Mystic Classics of the immortal, Buddhist and fiend Daos.

 There was also a powerful cultivation technique from the demon Dao such as the The Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness.

 Under such circumstances, it would become extremely difficult and complicated to condense a Dao Fruit and break through. Without a good opportunity, it would be difficult to break through.

 After the elimination round was over, the cultivators returned to their sects and rested for the night. The final ranking battle would be held the next day to determine the ten spots on the Perfected Immortal and Arhat Rankings.

 …

 Avici.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body opened his eyes and the purple Dao Fire in them gradually retracted. He snapped out of his endless deduction of the Dharmic Dao and exhaled gently.

 He had benefited immensely from his deduction this time round!

 He had already comprehended the crux of the Martial Dao Dharmic formulation for the next realm.

 However, there were still some details that he could not figure out yet.

 Furthermore, the fog ahead had already dissipated gradually and the Martial Dao Prime Body could vaguely see the future.

 The Dharmic Dao of the human race was passed down through the immortal, fiend and Buddhist Daos.

 Demons had the demon Dao.

 There were ten thousand Dharmic Daos in the ten thousand races.

 However, at the end of the day, all Dharmic Daos would converge into one and lead to the same goal.

 It might be the same for the Martial Dao.

 The end of the Dao was always similar. No matter what Dharmic Dao one cultivated, they would eventually head to the same shore.

 He could not confirm the next realm of the Martial Dao for the time being.

 However, in this seclusion, a sudden thought flashed through the mind of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 It was an extremely bold thought that might even result in a slim chance of survival!

 However, once he succeeded, with that inspiration, he might be able to create a Dao unique to him that no one could surpass or replicate!

 To a certain extent, the Dharmic Dao of the Martial Dao was no different from the immortal, Buddhist and fiend Daos and did not exceed the restraints of this world.

 However, his existence was a variable to begin with and he was the founder of the Martial Dao. His body smelted thousands of divine powers and secret skills and nurtured all sutras.

 That was the reason why the Martial Dao could release such terrifying combat strength in his hands!

 His disciples, Beiming Xue and Carefree, were not the only ones who could cultivate the Martial Dao. All living beings in the world could and ascend to become immortals.

 The Martial Dao did not belong to him alone.

 However, if he could verify this thought of his and synthesize the fact that he was a variable together with the foundation of the Martial Dao, he might be able to break through some sort of restriction of the laws and step into an unknown, unfathomable and untouchable world!

 From the beginning, the Martial Dao Prime Body had been trying to surpass everything.

 He did not only want to surpass others, but also himself!

 During this period of seclusion cultivation, the Martial Dao Prime Body cultivated his Dao Body while deducing the Dharmic Dao.

 The True Martial Dao Body was about to reach the perfected realm!

 …

 On the sixth day of the Nine Firmament Meet, the final ranking battle of the Perfected Immortal Ranking and Arhat Ranking officially began.

 The cultivators on the two ranking lists were divided into the two battlefields and fought in pairs. After each round, the cultivators would be given enough time to rest.

 Therefore, the ranking battle had to last for two days.

 The first match of the Perfected Immortal Ranking was Qin Ce against a Grade 9 Perfected Immortal of the Purple Firmament Immortal Domain.

 Although this Grade 9 Perfected Immortal was not weak, he had no chance against Prince Qin Ce. He admitted defeat in less than ten moves.

 The second match was Jun Yu against a Grade 9 Perfected Immortal of the Verdant Firmament Immortal Domain.

 Jun Yu won with ease as well.

 The third match was between Lin Lei and Mo Qing.

 Mo Qing did not take part in the battle and admitted defeat.

 Many cultivators thought that Painting Immortal Mo Qing made this choice because she knew that she had no chance of winning.

 Only Su Zimo, Yun Zhu and the others knew that Mo Qing was merely unwilling to fight.

 For her, it was enough if she could enter the top hundred and obtain a chance to cultivate beneath the Builder Tree.

 Su Zimo caught a few matches casually before calming down to cultivate in secret.

 The sixth day passed.

 The top 50 spots were already decided.

 Among them, on the side of the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain, apart from Painting Immortal Mo Qing who withdrew at the start, the other three of the four great fairies were ranked in the top 50!

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua was also far in the lead.

 Everyone knew that the ranking battle on the seventh day would be even more intense!

 The final day was the clash between the top Perfected Immortal experts!

 After resting for the night, the ranking battle began early the next morning.

 The remaining 50 Perfected Immortals on the side of the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain fought once more. The battle was unprecedentedly intense and the cultivators watching felt their hearts skip a beat as their blood boiled.

 In between, two Perfected Immortals even exhausted their final trump cards and fought to a draw!

 On the peak of the Builder Tree, among the vast number of cultivators, there was probably only a single person who did not take the ranking battle of the Perfected Immortal Ranking and Arhat Ranking to heart. Instead, he made use of this opportunity to secretly cultivate and grow rapidly!
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 Seventh day of the Nine Firmament Meet.

 After noon, the ranking battle for the Perfected Immortal Ranking and Arhat Ranking had already entered the final phase!

 On the side of the Pure Land of Bliss, Shi Wunian won everything and no one could stop him.

 On the side of the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain, Chess Immortal Jun Yu, Prince Qin Ce, Lin Lei and Zhuo Wuchen were far in the lead with complete victories!

 Jun Yu's Chess Dao, Qin Ce's secret skills of the Emperor, Lin Lei's halberd and Zhuo Wuchen's Sword Dao left deep impressions on the cultivators present.

 If nothing went wrong, the Supreme Perfected Immortal of this generation would be born among them!

 The next battle was between Zither Immortal Meng Yao and Lin Lei.

 Meng Yao's Dao was through her music. It would be fine if she was up against ordinary cultivators. However, against a top-tier Perfected Immortal like Lin Lei, it was difficult for her Dharmic Dao to unleash its power head-on.

 Meng Yao's zither sound could not affect Lin Lei's Dao Heart at all.

 Lin Lei wielded his halberd with a torrential aura and defeated Zither Immortal Meng Yao!

 Thereafter, Book Immortal Yun Zhu went against Prince Qin Ce.

 Unsurprisingly, Yun Zhu was defeated in this battle.

 Even so, Yun Zhu's performance attracted praise.

 Right from the beginning, Yun Zhu seemed to be holding back.

 Although she was defeated in the end, she did not seem wretched at all and retreated with grace.

 Many Immortal Kings secretly speculated that the combat strength of Book Immortal Yun Zhu was most likely sufficient for her to be ranked on the Perfected Immortal Ranking.

 It was merely unfortunate that she had a bad ranking for the elimination round, causing her to have to face Prince Qin Ce prematurely and be knocked out.

 Evening.

 On the side of the Pure Land of Bliss, the ranking battle for the Arhat Ranking was the first to end.

 The Arhat Ranking of this generation was out!

 As everyone had expected, the top of the Arhat Ranking with the title of Supreme was Shi Wunian from the Pure Land of Bliss's Mount Meru!

 Shi Wunian won everything along the way and furthermore, they were landslides. There was no doubt towards his conferment as Supreme!

 Rank 1 of the Arhat Ranking: Shi Wunian.

 Rank 2: Wu Gouni.

 Rank 3: Wu.

 Rank 4: Xu Ba.

 Rank 5: Tian Mu.

 Rank 6: Ding Li.

 Rank 7: Bu Dong.

 Rank 8: Luo Du.

 Rank 9: Po Mo.

 Rank 10: Da Ren.

 As for the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain, the ranking battle was already coming to an end.

 The first two battles were Qin Ce against Zhuo Wuchen and Jun Yu against Lin Lei.

 Qin Ce and Jun Yu won respectively.

 This meant that it would either be Qin Ce or Jun Yu who would be the Supreme Perfected Immortal!

 The current battle was between Lin Lei and Zhuo Wuchen to fight for the third spot on the Perfected Immortal Ranking.

 After an intense fight, Lin Lei won after a tragic battle. Zhuo Wuchen was not fated to be in the top three of the Perfected Immortal Ranking and was defeated!

 Lin Lei dragged his injured body back to the Green Firmament Immortal Domain. Lin Luo went up to him immediately and consoled him, "Brother, congratulations. Mother was praising you earlier on. It's already not bad for you to be third."

 Lin Lei shook his head gently and smiled bitterly.

 He was naturally dissatisfied with being Rank 3 on the Perfected Immortal Ranking.

 However, there was Chess Immortal Jun Yu and Prince Qin Ce in this generation. Indeed, he could not defeat them.

 Lin Lei rubbed Lin Luo's head gently and said earnestly, "Sister, look at Su Zimo. Don't think that he's very strong just because there's no one who can match him in the Heaven Immortal realm. At the Perfected Immortal realm, there are many people who are stronger than him!"

 "One can only be called a true paragon after advancing to the Perfected One realm."

 "His current achievements are nothing."

 Lin Luo pouted. "Brother, how do you know that he will fail after entering the Perfected One realm? In my opinion, his potential is much greater than yours!"

 "Hmph!"

 Lin Lei was a little disdainful. "He's only comparable to me if he's even qualified to partake in the competition for the Perfected Immortal Ranking and can obtain Rank 3."

 "Lei'er, you're still arrogant."

 Immortal Queen Ling Long shook her head gently. "Up till this point of your cultivation, you thought that you were invincible among your peers. However, you suffered an unexpectedly huge loss in Langfeng City. Even after you have just suffered another setback at the Perfected Immortal Ranking, you're not intending to reflect upon yourself?"

 Lin Lei naturally did not dare to refute Immortal Queen Ling Long's reprimand and merely lowered his head in silence.

 The next battle was the true center of attraction.

 Prince Qin Ce was up against Chess Immortal Jun Yu!

 Even the monks of the Pure Land of Bliss gathered to watch the battle.

 "Zimo, who do you think will win?"

 Yun Zhu glanced sideways and asked.

 Su Zimo was still cultivating and did not seem to have heard or noticed anything.

 "Zimo?"

 Yun Zhu was worried when she saw Su Zimo in a strange state. Although his eyes were on the battlefield, he seemed to be in a trance with his mind elsewhere. She could not help but touch him gently as she called out once more.

 Taking a deep breath of air, Su Zimo woke up from his cultivation state.

 In the seven days of the Nine Firmament Meet, he cultivated with the help of the Builder Tree and the Green Lotus True Body grew at a terrifying speed—it had already reached the peak of a Grade 9 Heaven Immortal!

 However, he did not sense the barrier of the Perfected One realm.

 If he wanted to break through, he would have to consolidate his comprehension and find a suitable opportunity.

 Now that Yun Zhu had awakened him, he had no intention of continuing cultivating for the time being. He was prepared to watch the final battle of the Perfected Immortal Ranking.

 "Are you alright?"

 Yun Zhu asked.

 Su Zimo smiled and nodded. Recalling Yun Zhu's question earlier on, he said in a low voice, "In my opinion, Jun Yu has a higher chance."

 If it was a thousand years ago, Jun Yu and Qin Ce might have been on par.

 But now that Jun Yu has obtained the inheritance of Immortal Queen Ling Long, it was an extremely obvious increase to her combat strength!

 As dusk descended, a huge battle broke out!

 The moment the two Perfected Immortal experts attacked, they did not test the waters and released their strongest trump cards.

 In a fight of this level, one could lose if they were careless.

 Jun Yu held the chessboard in her hands and carried the starry skies on her back. The entire battlefield seemed to have turned into a chessboard as she stood outside, manipulating the fates of each chess piece.

 Even Qin Ce was merely a chess piece in her hands.

 Qin Ce's methods were extremely terrifying as well.

 The Emperor's bloodline was incomparably domineering as he forcefully released his Bloodline Phenomenon. It was as though an iron-blooded army was gathered behind him and a single order shattered the chess game!

 The combat intensity of both parties increased continuously and they even released Essence Spirit secret skills. Before long, it reached its climax and victory could be decided at any moment!

 Suddenly!

 Qin Ce touched his glabella with his finger and took out a scarlet ancient book, creating another self right in front of everyone!

 The two of them looked identical even in terms of cultivation realm!

 It was the Grand Pure Jade Manual from one of the Taboo Mystic Classics, the Three Pure Ones Jade Manual!

 The crowd stirred when they saw that!

 Qin Ce alone was already enough to fight Chess Immortal Jun Yu to a draw.

 How would Jun Yu defend against the combined forces of two Qin Ces?

 Back in the battle between Su Zimo and Yun Ting, it was after Su Zimo released his Primeval Body that Yun Ting was completely defeated.

 And now, Qin Ce used the Grand Pure Jade Manual to condense a Morality Body.

 Although the physique of the Morality Body was ordinary, its spirit consciousness was incomparably strong and could even release Essence Spirit secret skills!

 On the battlefield.

 Jun Yu's expression was calm. She was not flustered when she saw Qin Ce release his Morality Body.

 "Since that's the case, I'll let you witness my capabilities."

 Jun Yu conjured hand seals repeatedly with both hands and her spirit consciousness was expended immensely. An incomparably tremendous might descended as though the world was locked and restricted!

 Pointing at Qin Ce, Jun Yu said softly, "Astral Imprisonment!"

 Peerless divine power, Astral Imprisonment!
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 When they saw that, the cultivators were shocked!

 A glint flashed through the eyes of the Immortal Kings as well.

 How difficult was it to comprehend peerless divine powers? Opportunities, talent and comprehension were all factors that could not be lacking!

 In the current Heavenly World, Jun Yu was the only Perfected Immortal who had comprehended a peerless divine power.

 Even among the Immortal King experts present, none of them could comprehend a peerless divine power back then.

 It was no exaggeration to say that the rarity of peerless divine powers was comparable to the Taboo Mystic Classics!

 Furthermore, ever since the Perfected Immortal and Arhat Rankings were established, Perfected Immortals who could comprehend peerless divine powers were invincible among their peers.

 Without exception, all of them were conferred the title of Supreme Perfected Immortal!

 The moment Jun Yu released her peerless divine power, Astral Imprisonment, there was no doubt about the outcome of this battle.

 In terms of strength, peerless divine powers could suppress Perfected Immortals almost completely!

 Immortal King Long Night of the Grand Firmament Immortal Domain turned to look at Immortal King Qing Yang and said, "To think that the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain would give birth to such a monster incarnate. Furthermore, she's a woman. How shocking."

 "It's indeed rare."

 Immortal King Qing Yang nodded slightly.

 The last woman that shocked many immortals was Immortal Queen Ling Long of the Green Firmament Immortal Domain!

 Immortal Queen Ling Long came from the lower worlds and rose all the way, even becoming an Immortal Queen in the end. This matter caused a huge stir in the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain!

 Immortal King Long Night's gaze shifted and swept past Immortal Queen Ling Long in a seemingly unintentional manner. "In order to comprehend Astral Imprisonment, one has to possess extremely high attainments in the Dharmic Daos of space and time."

 "From the spatial Dharmic Dao of this woman, she seems to be guided by another powerful master."

 Immortal King Long Night had a major Grotto-heaven and was considered a Supreme Immortal King whose cultivation realm was even above Immortal Queen Ling Long. Naturally, he could tell that Jun Yu carried some Dharmic Dao traces of Immortal Queen Ling Long.

 In reality, back at the Divine Firmament Immortal Meet, Jun Yu had not comprehended this peerless divine power.

 It was all thanks to the three days she spent playing chess with Su Zimo in the room.

 On the third day, she witnessed the entire process of Su Zimo resolving the eighth Ling Long Zugzwang and gained some inspiration and insights.

 She fused it together with her personal Dharmic Dao to comprehend that peerless divine power.

 Immortal King Long Night said, "In my opinion, there's no need for this fight to continue. Chess Immortal Jun Yu should be the victor."

 "Exactly."

 Immortal King Qing Yang nodded as well.

 Qin Ce was a prince after all and had a noble status with the backing of an Emperor. There was no need for him to lose his life for the title of Supreme Perfected Immortal.

 On the battlefield.

 After Qin Ce released his Morality Body, he realized that he and his Morality Body could not move at all!

 Time was not the only thing imprisoned, space as well!

 Unless they had the strength of another peerless divine power, there was no way Perfected Immortals could break free from Astral Imprisonment.

 The moment the peerless divine power descended, the battlefield suddenly turned silent.

 Even the air froze and all sound vanished without a trace.

 In front of Jun Yu, Qin Ce was like fish on a chopping board that could be slaughtered at will!

 With an indifferent expression, Jun Yu flicked her finger gently.

 A black chess piece tore through the void and flew slowly towards Qin Ce's glabella.

 Qin Ce watched helplessly in shock and anger as the black chess piece flew towards him!

 This was the power of a peerless divine power!

 On the other side, a hint of fear flashed through Shi Wunian's eyes when he saw that.

 He was already the most outstanding monk in the Buddhist monasteries in the past 100,000 years.

 Even so, he had not comprehended a peerless divine power.

 To be precise, the supreme divine power he controlled had already touched the threshold of peerless divine power but had yet to be cultivated successfully.

 Right then, two incomparably domineering powers surged in and broke through the restricted space on the battlefield.

 Under the instigation of Immortal King Long Night and Immortal King Qing Yang, Immortal King Pu Xuan and Zen Master Hui Wen attacked at the same time to save Qin Ce and forcefully end the battle.

 Qin Ce regained his freedom and looked at the black chess piece that was right in front of him. Instinctively, he retreated a few steps and looked at Jun Yu opposite him, cursing internally, "Crazy woman!"

 He had a lifesaving item given to him by his father and Jun Yu would definitely not be able to kill him.

 However, the fear of being rendered completely immobile and incapable of controlling anything still gave him a sense of trepidation!

 Immortal King Pu Xuan smiled gently and declared, "Both of you are rare paragons of the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain. Since the outcome has been decided, there's no need for you to fight to the death."

 Qin Ce's expression was terrible. He harrumphed coldly and flicked his sleeves before leaving.

 The competition for the Perfected Immortal Ranking came to an official end here.

 Rank 1 of the Perfected Immortal Ranking: Chess Immortal Jun Yu of the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain.

 Rank 2: Qin Ce of the Grand Firmament Immortal Domain.

 Rank 3: Lin Lei of the Green Firmament Immortal Domain.

 Rank 4: Zhuo Wuchen of the White Firmament Immortal Domain.

 Rank 5: Fairy Jia Lan of the Verdant Firmament Immortal Domain.

 Rank 6: Yun Mubai of the White Firmament Immortal Domain.

 Rank 7: Ding Yuan of the Purple Firmament Immortal Domain.

 Rank 8: Shi Ge of the Green Firmament Immortal Domain.

 Rank 9: Yue Hua of the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain.

 Rank 10: Fairy Ling Huang of the Elixir Firmament Immortal Domain.

 The Perfected Immortal Ranking this time round was rather special.

 Not only did three fairies occupy three of the ten spots, the Supreme Perfected Immortal was a fairy as well!

 Ever since the Perfected Immortal Ranking was established, this was the first time a fairy had been conferred the title of Supreme!

 Furthermore, there was no Perfected Immortal from the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain on the Perfected Immortal Ranking.

 In the battle in Langfeng City, the five City Lords of the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain who had a chance of contending for the Perfected Immortal Ranking were all killed by Desolate Martial of the Fiend Domain, causing them to suffer immense losses.

 The two gigantic ranking lists of the Perfected Immortal and Arhat Rankings were hung on the Builder Tree.

 There were a total of 20 Perfected Immortals and every single name shone with a bedazzling glow!

 Those 20 were the strongest and most outstanding paragons and monster incarnates of the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain and Pure Land of Bliss for the past 100,000 years!

 In the past 100,000 years, the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain and Pure Land of Bliss had given birth to countless Perfected Immortals.

 However, only those 20 were qualified to leave their names on the Perfected Immortal and Arhat Rankings!

 All the cultivators looked at the names on the Perfected Immortal Ranking with reverence and envy.

 It was definitely a supreme honor in their lives to be able to leave their names on it!

 Before long, the names of the 20 Perfected Immortals would spread through the two domains and the entire Heavenly World, entering the books of history!

 The Immortal King experts of the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain and Pure Land of Bliss heaved a sigh of relief as well.

 There were no accidents for the past seven days.

 The Fiend Domain was rather quiet.

 Now that the Perfected Immortal and Arhat Rankings were complete, it was time for the top hundred Perfected Immortals of the two domains to head to the Builder Tree to cultivate.

 The other Perfected Immortals could cultivate on the peak of the Builder Tree as well. The Heaven and Earth Essence Qi here was much richer than the spirit meridians of other immortal mountains.

 At this point, the Nine Firmament Meet had concluded almost perfectly.

 Prior to this, the Emperors and Immortal King experts of the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain and Pure Land of Bliss had been worried about one thing. They were worried that there might be any strange activity from the Fiend Domain.

 After all, two peerless fiends had reappeared in the world in recent years.

 Each of them was someone that cultivators of the two domains were wary of.

 Nobody knew if the Fiend Domain would do anything at the Nine Firmament Meet.

 Now, it seemed like they were thinking too much.

 Even after the two ranking lists ended, the enthusiasm of the cultivators did not dissipate.

 The Perfected Immortals who participated in the two ranking lists returned to the peak of the Builder Tree to rest and wait for the next morning to officially head to cultivate beneath the Builder Tree.

 The Nine Firmament Meet seemed calm and peaceful.

 At that moment, all the immortals and monks, including the Immortal Kings and Heavenly Kings, could not have imagined what was about to unfold the next day.
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 Eight days after the Nine Firmament Meet, the sun rose and daybreak arrived.

 Avici was still dark and sinister.

 In the darkness, a figure could vaguely be seen sitting in a lotus position motionlessly, as though he had fused with the Hell.

 Suddenly!

 The figure released purple lights that purged away the surrounding darkness, revealing a face with a silver mask—it was the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 A purple halo surrounded the body of the Martial Dao Prime Body and runes circulated on it in a mysterious and powerful manner!

 A moment later, the purple halo suddenly expanded and enveloped the gigantic secret chamber.

 Before long, the purple halo retracted rapidly and entered the body of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body stood up with two purple flames burning in his eyes—his aura had already reached its peak!

 A perfected True Martial Dao Body!

 When he was at greater mastery of the True Martial realm, the Martial Dao Prime Body could suppress ordinary minor Grotto-heaven Immortal Kings barehanded in melee combat.

 However, if an Immortal King expert released his minor Grotto-heaven, it would be difficult for the Martial Dao Prime Body to suppress him.

 Back in the Fiend Cave, the reason why the Martial Dao Prime Body could kill a few Fiend Kings was because that was the tomb of Fiend Emperor Apocalypse and no Grotto-heavens could be released.

 But now that the True Martial Dao Body was perfected, the Martial Dao Prime Body speculated that he could probably crush minor Grotto-heavens with his physique and blood qi alone!

 In reality, the Martial Dao Prime Body had yet to advance to the next realm of the Martial Dao that corresponded to the Grotto-heaven realm.

 However, in terms of strength, the perfected True Martial Dao Body of the Martial Dao Prime Body could already suppress minor Grotto-heaven Immortal Kings!

 Of course, if he was up against Supreme Immortal Kings with major Grotto-heavens, it would still be difficult for the Martial Dao Prime Body to defend once the Grotto-heavens were released.

 The difference between a minor Grotto-heaven and a major Grotto-heaven seemed like a single word.

 However, the difference in strength was immense!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body left Avici and arrived above Tie Wei Mountain, punching the void casually.

 Creak!

 The void trembled and cracks appeared!

 Given the current strength of the Martial Dao Prime Body, he could tear through the void at any moment and teleport a long distance even without the help of the Hell Suppression Tripod!

 Initially, this was a power that only Grotto-heaven realm experts could control.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body tore through the void and entered the spatial tunnel, teleporting back to Tianhuang Sect.

 As though he sensed something, Heavenly Wolf's ears twitched and he opened his eyes warily. He saw the Martial Dao Prime Body descending above Tianhuang Sect.

 "Everyone, please head to the Tianhuang Hall. I've got something to discuss."

 The voice of the Martial Dao Prime Body entered the ears of Thunder Monarch Heavenly Wrath and the others with extreme precision.

 The Seven Emotions Fiend Generals exited seclusion at the same time!

 Tianhuang Hall.

 "What?!"

 When he heard the decision of the Martial Dao Prime Body, Heavenly Wolf was suddenly shocked and shrieked, "You're going to the Nine Firmament Meet?"

 Thunder Monarch Heavenly Wrath and the others frowned with grim expressions as well.

 "It won't just be the immortals of the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain at the Nine Firmament Meet. The monks of the Pure Land of Bliss will be present as well."

 The Thunder Monarch said in a deep voice, "I heard that the two domains even sent more than 20 Supreme Immortal Kings and more than a hundred ordinary Immortal Kings for this Nine Firmament Meet. They have a large force and they're not taking things lightly."

 The Thunder Monarch had a blood feud with the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom.

 His son, daughter-in-law and even his best friend, Perfected Immortal Burial Night, were killed by the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom.

 However, the Thunder Monarch had not made any moves all these years.

 That was because the Thunder Monarch knew that given the current strength of Tianhuang Sect, they could not fight against the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom.

 Right now, he only had a minor Grotto-heaven and could not fight against King Jin who had a major Grotto-heaven!

 Furthermore, the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom was located in the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain.

 If any faction of the Fiend Domain attacked the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom, Divine Firmament Palace would not sit by idly. Even the other sects and factions of the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain would most likely stand out.

 The Thunder Monarch knew that Tianhuang Sect was only at its nascent stage. In terms of foundation and strength, they were far inferior to heaven-grade factions such as the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom, let alone the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain.

 And now, by heading to the Nine Firmament Meet, the Martial Dao Prime Body was not only going against the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain, but the entire Nine Firmament Immortal Domain and even the Pure Land of Bliss!

 This was no different from striking a stone with an egg.

 "It's fine."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said, "I had another breakthrough in my seclusion this time round."

 Everyone was invigorated and delighted.

 "Mmm?"

 The Thunder Monarch scanned the Martial Dao Prime Body with his spirit consciousness and revealed a puzzled expression.

 He could not tell the cultivation realm of the Martial Dao Prime Body. However, he could vaguely sense that the latter had yet to control the power of a Grotto-heaven.

 In other words, the Martial Dao Prime Body had yet to reach the Grotto-heaven realm.

 "Can you defeat an Immortal King?"

 The Thunder Monarch attempted to ask.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said frankly, "Ordinary Immortal Kings are not a problem for me, but I can't win against Supreme Immortal Kings."

 "Wha—"

 The Thunder Monarch hesitated.

 At the Nine Firmament Meet, there were more than 20 Supreme Immortal Kings alone!

 However, when he saw the resolute gaze of the Martial Dao Prime Body, as though he had made up his mind, he did not persuade further and said in a deep voice, "I'll go down and make arrangements to gather the army and prepare to head over together!"

 "There's no need."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body shook his head gently. "I'll just bring two people with me to the Nine Firmament Meet this time round. Qiu Siluo and Gu Tongyou."

 Qiu Siluo's heart skipped a beat as she suddenly recalled something.

 Back when the Martial Dao Prime Body heard that Zither Immortal Meng Yao sent people to hunt them down in the Fiend Domain, he expressed his intention of standing up for them.

 It's said that the four great fairies were all at the Nine Firmament Meet.

 Now that the Martial Dao Prime Body wanted to bring them along, it was definitely to take revenge for them.

 Gu Tongyou had a melancholic gaze and exchanged glances with Qiu Siluo—it was clear that he had guessed this as well.

 Qiu Siluo said hurriedly, "Sect Master, both of us understand your intentions. However, you must not put yourself at risk for us…"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body waved it off and interrupted Qiu Siluo. "Your matter is only one of the reasons. I have another motive for heading to the Nine Firmament Meet."

 "I'll go too!"

 Yan Beichen said coldly.

 He did not ask the Martial Dao Prime Body why the latter wanted to head there nor did he intend to.

 He merely knew that no matter what the Martial Dao Prime Body did or how strong his opponents were, he would choose to fight alongside the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 "There's no way I'm going to miss such a lively event."

 Demoness Ji chuckled. "Back in the Fiend Cave, both of us managed to escape death. What's there to fear for a mere Nine Firmament Meet?"

 "Amitabha."

 Ming Zhen chanted the Buddhist proclamation softly. "I'll go too."

 Heavenly Wolf was extremely resistant and was initially feigning ignorance at a corner.

 At that moment, when he saw everyone in the hall stand out, he could not help but roll his eyes.

 'You guys just love to put on strong fronts. When the time comes, you won't even know how you're killed!'

 Heavenly Wolf cursed internally before probing, "Should I stay back and guard our base?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not give Heavenly Wolf any choices. In a flash, he rode on the latter's back. "Alright, everyone, follow me. Just watch from the side. Nobody is to attack without my orders."

 "Brother Feng, please take care of the others when the time comes."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body added.

 Among everyone, the Thunder Monarch was the only one who could protect himself since he was already at the Grotto-heaven realm.

 After everything was arranged, the Martial Dao Prime Body brought the Seven Emotions Fiend Generals and left Tianhuang Sect stealthily, heading in the direction of the Builder Tree.
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 Eight days after the Nine Firmament Meet, at the peak of the Builder Tree.

 The morning light shone slowly on the Builder Tree and enveloped the Perfected Immortal and Arhat Rankings.

 The names of the 20 paragons on the ranking shone brightly, representing supreme glory that countless cultivators looked forward to.

 From this day forth, only the top hundred cultivators of the Perfected Immortal and Arhat Rankings respectively were qualified to cultivate beneath the Builder Tree.

 Most cultivators could only stay on the peak of the Builder Tree.

 The 20 paragons on the Perfected Immortal and Arhat Rankings had already recovered after a night of rest. They were invigorated and stood up one after another.

 Rank 2 of the Perfected Immortal Ranking, Qin Ce, walked straight towards the side of the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain.

 Initially, Yun Zhu was about to head to the Builder Tree. When she saw Qin Ce walking over, she could not help but frown slightly. She glanced at Su Zimo who was not far away and stopped in her tracks.

 Sensing something, Jun Yu stopped as well.

 Qin Ce passed through the crowd and stood in front of Su Zimo, looking down at the latter who was sitting on the ground.

 "Su Zimo."

 Qin Ce called out.

 Su Zimo was resting with his eyes closed. He had long sensed Qin Ce's arrival but ignored him.

 It was only when Qin Ce spoke that he opened his eyes slowly. He did not get up and merely asked indifferently, "Is there anything?"

 A cold glint flashed through the depths of Qin Ce's eyes.

 As a prince, what sort of status did he possess?

 Furthermore, he was a Perfected Immortal who had just obtained Rank 2 on the Perfected Immortal Ranking. Yet, this Heaven Immortal from the lower worlds before him did not even stand up to greet him!

 Qin Ce recovered quickly and smiled. "Su Zimo, I'm here this time round to make a deal with you. For you, this will be something that will help you gain a meteoric rise!"

 "Oh?"

 Su Zimo's expression was unchanged, as though he was unmoved.

 Through his spirit perception, he could sense the hostility in the depths of Qin Ce's heart although the latter was smiling!

 As a prince, Qin Ce came from a noble background and had a powerful bloodline. He looked down on cultivators from the lower worlds from the bottom of his heart.

 Although it seemed like he was discussing a deal with Su Zimo, there was a hint of arrogance in his tone. Instead, it seemed like he was giving alms to Su Zimo.

 Qin Ce said, "I'll get straight to the point. As long as you're willing to offer the Jade Pure Jade Manual, you'll be able to gain the friendship of the Qin family. No matter what happens in the future, you can look for me at Grand Firmament Palace."

 "Of course, if you choose to leave Heaven and Earth Academy and join Grand Firmament Palace, I'll consider it as well."

 "In fact, I can take you in as a disciple and teach you personally. You might even get the chance to cultivate the Dharmic Dao of the Grand Pure Jade Manual!"

 Su Zimo sneered internally.

 Qin Ce wanted him to hand over the Jade Pure Jade Manual with just a promise.

 "Not interested."

 Su Zimo rejected without hesitation.

 Qin Ce's expression darkened. Narrowing his gaze slightly, he said slowly, "You should know that I'm bent on getting my hands on the Jade Pure Jade Manual in your possession."

 "There are many ways for me to deal with you. You had better cherish this chance that I'm giving you or it'll be too late for regrets!"

 Qin Ce was no longer concealing his motives and was even openly threatening him!

 "What are you trying to do?"

 Yun Zhu could not take it anymore. She stood in front of Su Zimo and mocked, "As a prince and a Perfected Immortal, how dare you threaten a Heaven Immortal. Do you have any shame?"

 "Heaven and Earth Academy is not invisible, you know."

 Mo Qing stood out as well.

 Turning around, Jun Yu came before Qin Ce with a cold gaze. "Qin Ce, do you want to continue fighting? If you have the guts, don't get the Immortal Kings to save you this time round!"

 In the blink of an eye, the three fairies stood out.

 One of them was even Rank 1 of the Perfected Immortal Ranking this time round, the Supreme Perfected Immortal, Jun Yu!

 The pressure on Qin Ce increased exponentially.

 After a moment of silence, Qin Ce shrugged his shoulders and suddenly smiled. "It's just a casual remark. Why are you guys taking it so seriously?"

 With that said, Qin Ce turned and walked towards the Builder Tree.

 On the side of the Pure Land of Bliss, Shi Wunian looked in Su Zimo's direction deeply.

 Qin Ce was not the only one—Shi Wunian had noticed Su Zimo as well.

 The Great Mount Meru Seal was a secret skill exclusive to Mount Meru of the Pure Land of Bliss.

 Su Zimo obtained the Dharmic formulation of the secret skill and was able to cultivate the Great Mount Meru Seal to such an extent—it was clear that he had obtained the legacy of an accomplished monk of the Buddhist monasteries!

 Since it was a legacy of the Buddhist monasteries, he should be the one most qualified to inherit it!

 The small commotion here calmed down before long.

 The hundred Perfected Immortals and a hundred Arhats moved one after another and arrived beneath the Builder Tree under countless envious gazes.

 After everyone sat down, a fairy from the Elixir Firmament Immortal Domain stood out and smiled gently. "There's plenty of time. There's no need for everyone to be in a hurry to cultivate. I'm good at tea and can serve a cup of fragrant tea for everyone."

 "Alright!"

 Shi Ge, Rank 8 of the Perfected Immortal Ranking, burst into laughter. "I've long heard that Fairy Luo Hua's tea brewing skills are unparalleled. To think that we would be lucky enough to have a taste of it today!"

 Qin Ce, Sword Immortal Yue Hua and the others nodded as well.

 Shi Wunian and the other Arhats did not reject the immortal tea as well.

 Fairy Luo Hua smiled gently and took out a tea set that she had prepared long ago from her storage bag, brewing tea skillfully.

 The boiling spirit spring was injected with fresh tea leaves. It was misty and the fragrance of the tea wafted into one's nose, refreshing one's mind.

 The people before them, especially the 20 paragons on the Perfected Immortal and Arhat Rankings, would be the future of the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain and Pure Land of Bliss!

 If nothing went wrong, there was a high chance that the paragons on the two ranking lists would have a high chance of entering the Grotto-heaven realm to become Immortal Kings!

 For many people, this was a rare opportunity for them to build their networks.

 It was clear that Fairy Luo Hua was prepared for this—she wanted to get closer to everyone present, especially the paragons on the two ranking lists.

 Fairy Luo Hua handed the brewed immortal tea to the 20 paragons on the Perfected Immortal and Arhat Rankings personally.

 Thereafter, she sent the remaining immortal tea to the other cultivators one after another.

 "Good tea!"

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua savored it carefully and praised.

 "It's not bad indeed."

 Qin Ce nodded slightly as well. "Unfortunately, there seems to be something missing."

 Right then, Meng Yao smiled gently. "Everyone, if you don't mind, let me play the zither as accompaniment. Do enjoy my music."

 "Amazing!"

 Yun Mubai's eyes lit up as he clapped and smiled.

 Qin Ce, Zhuo Wuchen and even the Arhats were invigorated.

 As one of the four great fairies, Zither Immortal Meng Yao's reputation far surpassed Fairy Luo Hua!

 Not many of the immortals and monks present had heard Meng Yao's zither before.

 Now that they had the chance to listen to this immortal music, even some Arhats felt emotional, let alone the Perfected Immortals present.

 In reality, Meng Yao's actions were similar to Luo Hua's thoughts.

 The people before her were all top paragons and monster incarnates of the Heavenly World. If she could get to know these people, it would raise her reputation to another level!

 The reason why few people could hear her zither was not only because she was proud.

 It was because most people were useless to her and were not worthy of her playing the zither.
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 Meng Yao sat on the ground and took out an ancient zither. She placed it horizontally across her knees and her jade-like fingers brushed across the strings gently, letting out a faint immortal sound.

 The moment the sound of the zither sounded, everyone was captivated and could not help but immerse themselves in it.

 Even the immortal tea in the hands of the cultivators became indifferent and tasteless.

 Although the sound of the ancient zither clearly sounded in the ears of the immortals and monks, everyone's hearts were unusually quiet. Their surroundings seemed to have become extremely empty and only the sound lingered.

 Meng Yao plucked the strings with her left hand to create the notes while fretting with her right. Her technique was complicated and varied, dazzling and filled with extreme precision.

 At times, the sound of the zither would be deep and distant, as though time was flowing, causing one to reminisce about the past.

 At times, it was like a heavenly sound and ethereal like an immortal.

 At times, it was faint and long, as though a fairy was whispering in one's ears.

 At times, it would be dignified and solemn, like a gigantic bell.

 After a long time, a song ended and lingered. The immortals and monks were still immersed in it and could not snap out of their stupor for a long time.

 Even Jun Yu nodded to herself.

 Although she despised certain behaviors of Meng Yao, she could not help but admit that the latter was indeed outstanding in terms of the Zither Dao.

 She was truly worthy of the title of the Zither Immortal.

 Qin Ce clapped and praised, "I've long heard that the Zither Immortal's songs are untainted by the mortal world and comparable to heavenly music and the lingering sound can even reside in one's mind for three days continuously. Now that I'm hearing it for myself today, you're truly worthy of your reputation!"

 "You're too kind, Fellow Daoist."

 Meng Yao smiled gently.

 "Amitabha."

 Shi Wunian murmured softly, "Patron, the sound of your zither is moving. Impressive, impressive."

 Many immortals and monks stirred awake and praised.

 Although Meng Yao looked humble and calm, she was extremely smug internally.

 After the song, Meng Yao instantly became the center of everyone's attention.

 Fairy Luo Hua's immortal tea had already been forgotten by the immortals and monks.

 Although Fairy Luo Hua was indignant, she did not dare to express it and could only sit back down.

 When Yun Zhu saw that, she smiled indifferently and was not surprised.

 She was in the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain with Meng Yao and was also a princess of an Immortal Kingdom. They had long known each other and she knew more about Meng Yao.

 No matter where Meng Yao went, she had a way of being the center of attraction to steal the limelight.

 Apart from Yun Zhu, Mo Qing was also unaffected by Meng Yao's zither.

 Yun Zhu looked at the quiet Mo Qing beside her and smiled.

 Mo Qing seemed to have a way of immersing herself in her own world and no one could affect her.

 Beneath the Builder Tree, the Perfected Immortal and Arhat Rankings were high and above. The paragons were gathered in a heroic manner and conversed about the world. There were even fairies all around with the soothing sound of the zither—it was a scene that one would yearn for enviously.

 Yun Mubai, Rank 6 of the Perfected Immortal Ranking, praised, "In my opinion, Fellow Daoist Meng Yao is not only the Zither Immortal of the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain, but also the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain and even the entire Heavenly World!"

 "That's right."

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua nodded and said as well, "Even compared to ancient masters of the Zither Dao, Fellow Daoist Meng Yao is not inferior and even surpasses them!"

 Rank 2 of the Arhat Ranking, Wu Gouni, suddenly said, "I heard that a Zither Fiend has appeared in the Fiend Domain as well in this generation. She is said to be rather accomplished in the Zither Dao as well."

 At the mention of the Zither Fiend, the smile on Meng Yao's face clearly froze.

 But soon, she returned to normal. "I know a little about this Zither Fiend. She was originally from the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain."

 "In a ruin, she stole an ancient zither that I took a liking to and escaped to the Fiend Domain without returning since."

 Qin Ce raised his brow slightly and asked, "What Zither Fiend? Why haven't I heard of her before?"

 "It's just a nobody."

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua smiled faintly. "I heard that she's just a Heaven Immortal. She's not worth mentioning and Fellow Daoist Meng Yao is on a completely different level from her."

 "Ha!"

 Qin Ce sneered, "A Heaven Immortal is worthy of being called the Zither Fiend? Seems like the Fiend Domain is truly lacking in talents!"

 Suddenly, Lin Lei said, "I heard that the Zither Fiend's cultivation isn't weak. With her Dao companion, she's one of the Seven Emotions Fiend Generals of Tianhuang Sect."

 Tianhuang Sect!

 The hearts of the cultivators skipped a beat when they heard that.

 Apart from Emperor Bo Xun and Fiend Emperor Apocalypse, the most notorious entity in the Fiend Domain in recent years was Tianhuang Sect.

 It wasn't because Tianhuang Sect was strong, but because the Sect Master of Tianhuang Sect was truly terrifying!

 The Supreme Perfected Fiend, Desolate Martial!

 Zhuo Wuchen pouted his lips slightly. "The so-called Seven Emotions Fiend Generals are nothing to fear. Apart from Feng Cantian who is a Fiend King, the rest of them are merely Heaven Immortals."

 "On the other hand, I heard that the Sect Master of Tianhuang Sect, Perfected Fiend Desolate Martial, is rather capable. He caused a huge ruckus at the Immortal Peach Banquet in the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain and killed thousands of Perfected Immortals as well as the City Lords of the five immortal cities!"

 Fairy Jia Lan suddenly asked, "I heard that when this person underwent Tribulation Transcendence, he attracted the Tenth Perfected One Heavenly Tribulation. I wonder if it's true."

 "Haha!"

 Qin Ce burst into laughter. "Those rumors were merely created by a bunch of ruffians from the Fiend Domain trying to boost his reputation. Who would believe them?"

 "Even the Great Emperors in history only attracted the Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation. How is Desolate Martial qualified to attract the Tenth Heavenly Tribulation?"

 "Exactly."

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua nodded as well and glanced at Mo Qing who was not far away. "See, junior sister. I've long told you that this matter is way too ridiculous and can't be true."

 "I believe it's true."

 Mo Qing did not argue with him and merely replied indifferently.

 Lin Lei said in a deep voice, "Regardless of whether the Tenth Heavenly Tribulation is real or fake, Desolate Martial's methods are indeed terrifying! Back then, I witnessed with my own eyes how the five City Lords of the immortal cities could not withstand a single blow from him."

 When they heard that, the expressions of the paragons on the Perfected Immortal and Arhat Rankings darkened.

 The City Lords of the immortal cities were all experts with a chance of fighting for the Perfected Immortal Ranking.

 When Lin Lei said that the five City Lords could not withstand a single blow from Desolate Martial, wasn't he implying that they could not withstand a single blow either?

 "Hmph!"

 Qin Ce harrumphed coldly and mocked, "That's someone from the lower worlds for you. A coward who is easily intimidated by others!"

 "What did you say?!"

 Lin Lei questioned loudly with a furious gaze.

 Shi Wunian smiled gently. "Desolate Martial is the Supreme Perfected Fiend but our two domains also have our Supreme Perfected Immortal and Supreme Arhat. Patron Lin Lei, why do you have to raise the reputation of others at the cost of ours?"

 In the battle of the Fiend Cave, all the news pointed to Fiend Emperor Apocalypse and almost no one paid attention to Desolate Martial's existence.

 None of the cultivators knew that Desolate Martial was present at that time and even killed a few Immortal Kings in the Fiend Cave!

 Jun Yu glanced in the direction of the Fiend Domain and said slowly, "No matter what, Desolate Martial is a powerful and terrifying opponent. If there's a chance, I want to fight him to see who's stronger!"

 Jun Yu loved to fight by nature and had just obtained the title of the Supreme Perfected Immortal.

 There were not many cultivators who were qualified to be her opponent. As the Supreme Perfected Fiend, Desolate Martial was one of them.

 Qin Ce sneered and stood up, pointing in the direction of the Fiend Domain as he shouted, "If Desolate Martial dares to step foot into the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain, I'll kill him singlehandedly without you guys even making a move!"

 "Supreme Perfected Fiend? Tenth Tribulation? In front of me, he'll be the one who won't be able to withstand a single blow!"

 "Is that so?"

 Right then, a voice sounded from the depths of the Fiend Domain.
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 When they heard that voice, the cultivators beneath the Builder Tree shuddered and looked over.

 Mo Qing shuddered and her eyes were filled with disbelief.

 How was that possible?

 Was it him?

 He actually dared to come?

 Instinctively, Mo Qing looked at Yun Zhu beside her inquiringly.

 At that moment, Yun Zhu was a little stunned as well. Clearly, she could tell who it was and nodded to Mo Qing.

 Mo Qing was only truly certain after receiving Yun Zhu's reply.

 She looked in the direction of the Fiend Domain hurriedly as well.

 There was a bottomless Immortal Fiend Abyss between the immortal and fiend domains. The Builder Tree was rooted right in the middle of the abyss.

 It was said that this abyss was created by Fiend Emperor Apocalypse in his rage back then using the Destruction Axe and almost split the Heavenly World into two!

 It was lucky that the Builder Tree existed and connected the two domains with countless roots. That was why the Heavenly World was not completely separated.

 In the Immortal Fiend Abyss, there were layers of fog that blocked one's vision and spirit consciousness.

 In the direction of the Fiend Domain, through the vast fog, a few figures could vaguely be seen walking over, becoming clearer!

 Yun Zhu turned to look at Su Zimo who was at the peak of the Builder Tree in confusion.

 Even with her thoughts, she could not figure out why Su Zimo would ask Desolate Martial to rush over at this time.

 What was Desolate Martial trying to do?

 Right now, it was the Nine Firmament Meet where paragons of both domains were gathered. There were also a group of Immortal Kings holding down the fort.

 Even if Desolate Martial could suppress the Perfected Immortals of the two ranking lists singlehandedly, how could he face the hundred-odd Immortal King experts present?

 Furthermore, there were more than 20 Supreme Immortal Kings among them!

 Although Desolate Martial possessed the Hell Suppression Tripod and could break through the void and leave this place at any moment, if the Immortal Kings joined forces to seal the void, that method of leaving would be severed completely.

 On the peak of the Builder Tree, many Immortal Kings sensed it as well and stood up one after another, looking in the direction of the Fiend Domain.

 Before long, a group of cultivators walked out of the fog.

 Their leader wore purple robes and a silver mask. He rode on a gigantic Heavenly Wolf demon beast and walked over slowly.

 The man and mount walked at the front, exuding a tremendous pressure!

 "Desolate Martial of the Fiend Domain!"

 Many Perfected Immortals of the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain recognized the Martial Dao Prime Body right away and said hatefully, sounding both shocked and afraid in their tones.

 "It's Desolate Martial?"

 The Immortal Kings present exchanged glances and frowned in surprise as well.

 Naturally, the Immortal Kings had long heard of the name Desolate Martial. However, this was the first time for most of them to see the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Their spirit consciousnesses scanned the Martial Dao Prime Body countless times but could not detect his cultivation realm.

 However, through the aura revealed by the Martial Dao Prime Body, the Immortal Kings could roughly determine that the Martial Dao Prime Body had yet to advance to the Grotto-heaven realm and was not even at the half-step Grotto-heaven realm.

 In the eyes of the Immortal Kings present, Desolate Martial alone was not worth mentioning.

 It was mainly because of Emperor Bo Xun who was backing Desolate Martial that the Immortal Kings were wary!

 Why was Desolate Martial here?

 Was his action representative of the intentions of Emperor Bo Xun?

 Was Emperor Bo Xun nearby?

 The Immortal King experts of the two domains exchanged glances and communicated with their spirit consciousnesses. Both sides decided to hold back for the time being and observe Desolate Martial's next actions.

 Immortal Queen Ling Long frowned slightly.

 She found out about Desolate Martial's true identity from the Human Monarch, Lin Zhan. Therefore, she glanced at Su Zimo subtly.

 Even she could not guess the purpose of Desolate Martial's trip.

 However, she was only slightly relieved when she saw Su Zimo's calm expression, as though he was prepared.

 Beneath the Builder Tree.

 The Perfected Immortal experts were shocked and stood up one after another. They looked at the Martial Dao Prime Body who was walking over slowly with unfriendly expressions and were on guard.

 Desolate Martial was the most notorious fiend in the Fiend Domain in recent years and none of the cultivators dared to be careless!

 Jun Yu locked her gaze on the Martial Dao Prime Body with fighting spirit in her eyes.

 Shi Wunian glared at the Martial Dao Prime Body fixedly as well. There was a playful and interested look in his eyes, as though he wanted to make out something from the latter.

 Unfortunately, the Martial Dao Prime Body wore the Mara Mask and seemed to be shrouded by a mysterious fog that no one could see through!

 Behind the Martial Dao Prime Body, six other cultivators arrived side by side.

 The cultivator on the left was tall and had long hair. As he strode forward, he exuded a heroic aura and his gaze was like lightning—it was Thunder Monarch Heavenly Wrath, Feng Cantian!

 Feng Cantian had changed quite a bit over the years.

 However, many Immortal Kings on the side of the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain recognized him right away!

 When Immortal Queen Ling Long saw this old friend from Tianhuang Mainland, she was excited and delighted. She even wanted to get up right away.

 However, Feng Cantian who was separated by the Immortal Fiend Abyss shook his head slightly in her direction.

 Immortal Queen Ling Long took a deep breath and did not act rashly.

 Immortal King Cang Ya of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom harrumphed coldly. "To think that it's Feng Cantian. How dare he appear?"

 "He managed to condense a Grotto-heaven and is now an Immortal King after all. He must have some tricks up his sleeves." Another Immortal King said.

 Immortal King Cang Ya sneered, "So what? He's just a minor Grotto-heaven Immortal King and his combat strength is limited. He's worlds apart from Supreme Immortal Kings!"

 Beside Feng Cantian was a man with a cold expression. He dragged a long saber in his hands—it was Asura Yan Beichen.

 Beside Yan Beichen was a beautiful and flawless girl in a pink dress. She smiled at the side of the Nine Firmament Meet and almost overturned the entire world!

 Many cultivators looked at the girl's smile and could not help but fall into it.

 "Evil Dao of the fiends and demons!"

 An Immortal King expert hollered and used a sound domain secret skill to wake many cultivators up.

 "Hehe."

 Demoness Ji was not angry as she chuckled and winked at the cultivators.

 Every single move, frown and smile of hers was filled with charm. Furthermore, it was imperceptible, as though it came from the depths of her heart and was revealed naturally.

 A young monk stood beside Demoness Ji. His eyes were clear and bright, seemingly filled with endless wisdom.

 "Ming Zhen?"

 On the side of the Pure Land of Bliss, someone from the Buddhist monasteries recognized Ming Zhen and murmured in shock, "He's not dead?"

 Back then, apart from Ming Zhen, the group of monks who entered Avici were all buried there.

 Everyone thought that Ming Zhen was dead as well. To think that he was still alive and had even joined Tianhuang Sect and the Fiend Domain!

 Beside Ming Zhen was a man and a woman.

 The man held a jade flute and had a melancholic expression. The woman carried an ancient zither in one hand and held the man's arm with the other, her eyes filled with love.

 From afar, it looked like an immortal couple had arrived gracefully.

 "It's them!"

 When the Zither Immortal saw the couple, her expression turned cold and killing intent flashed through the depths of her eyes.

 The Sect Master of Tianhuang Sect, Desolate Martial, appeared at the Nine Firmament Meet with his Seven Emotions Fiend Generals. This was also the first time he appeared in front of a group of cultivators and the visual impact was extremely strong!

 There were clearly not many people on the other end. Even with Desolate Martial's mount, there were only eight of them.

 However, the eight of them were not disadvantaged in terms of aura against the experts of the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain and Pure Land of Bliss!
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 Feng Cantian made a name for himself in the Heavenly World hundreds of thousands of years ago and obtained the title of the Supreme Perfected Immortal at the Nine Firmament Meet.

 Now that he had entered the Grotto-heaven realm and become an Immortal King, such a massive lineup could not suppress him at all!

 As for Heavenly Wolf, his former master was Emperor Bo Xun and he had been up against more fearsome lineups. Everything before him was nothing much.

 Since he had already come this far with no way out, why should he be afraid?

 "Who are the few people beside Feng Cantian?"

 "It should be the Seven Emotions Fiend Generals of Tianhuang Sect. Over the years, they have also risen to fame in the Fiend Domain."

 "So, among the Seven Emotions Fiend Generals, apart from Feng Cantian who is an Immortal King, the rest are only Heaven Immortals. Fufu, I thought that they were all incredible experts."

 Many cultivators on the peak of the Builder Tree discussed.

 At the Nine Firmament Meet, most of them were experts at the Perfected Immortal realm. Naturally, they did not take Yan Beichen and the other Heaven Immortals seriously.

 "What is Desolate Martial and Feng Cantian doing here with a few Heaven Immortals?"

 "Could it be that a mere Tianhuang Sect wants to go against our two domains?"

 "Fufu, that's if Desolate Martial is tired of living."

 In the eyes of the immortals and monks, Desolate Martial and the others on the other end of the Immortal Fiend Abyss were truly too weak and were not worth mentioning.

 There were more than a hundred thousand Perfected Immortal experts and more than a hundred Immortal Kings gathered at the Nine Firmament Meet!

 If the immortals swarmed forward together, they would probably drown Desolate Martial and the others instantly!

 A cultivator lamented, "However, Desolate Martial sure is bold to dare to come to the Nine Firmament Meet with just a few people!"

 "The ignorant are always fearless." Another person disagreed.

 Beneath the Builder Tree.

 "Desolate Martial, how dare you appear at the Nine Firmament Meet?"

 Qin Ce looked at Desolate Martial with a cold gaze and said slowly, "Do you think that the Nine Firmament Meet is like the peach banquet where you can come and go as you please?"

 Qin Ce had the Supreme Perfected Immortal, Supreme Arhat and 200 top-tier Perfected Immortals by his side. Furthermore, he had a group of Immortal Kings holding down the fort. Naturally, he was fearless.

 Zhuo Wuchen withdrew his Dustless Sword and flicked the blade gently with his finger, letting out a clear sword hum as he said coldly, "Desolate Martial, I heard that you hold the title of supreme. My Dustless Sword is keen on exchanging pointers with you!"

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua smiled gently. "There's no need to use a sledgehammer to crack a nut. If he dares to come over, I'll let him witness my Moon Essence Sword first!"

 "Desolate Martial, you're a violent and murderous fiend. If you dare to take a step into the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain, I shall stand out to slay you and purify you into reincarnation!"

 Rank 4 of the Arhat Ranking, Xu Ba, said in a deep voice.

 Beneath the Builder Tree, the immortals and monks declared bold words with torrential auras!

 Mo Qing could not take it anymore and could not help but sneer. "If you guys have the guts, why don't you dare to cross the Immortal Fiend Abyss and fight him?"

 Suddenly, the surrounding voices paused.

 Mo Qing's words struck everyone's sore spot.

 Although the immortals and monks looked confident, none of them dared to cross the Immortal Fiend Abyss rashly and take the initiative to attack the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Firstly, Desolate Martial was notorious and was known as the Supreme Perfected Fiend. He once caused a huge ruckus at the Immortal Peach Banquet and caused a massacre in Langfeng City.

 That battle record was way too terrifying!

 Secondly, if they crossed the Immortal Fiend Abyss, it would mean that Desolate Martial would get the initiative.

 Furthermore, there was an Immortal King, Feng Cantian, on the other end—who would dare to charge over rashly?

 Qin Ce sneered, "Why should we go to the Fiend Domain? If Desolate Martial has the guts, he should come to the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain!"

 "I'll say it again. If Desolate Martial dares to step into the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain, I'll definitely make him spill blood on the spot by executing him!"

 The moment he said that, on the side of the Fiend Domain, Desolate Martial glanced at Qiu Siluo behind him and nodded slightly.

 Thereafter, in front of everyone, Desolate Martial rode on Heavenly Wolf and crossed the Immortal Fiend Abyss with Zither Fiend Qiu Siluo!

 In the blink of an eye, Desolate Martial had already descended on the side of the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain and was heading in the direction of Qin Ce and the others!

 Psst!

 Desolate Martial truly dared to come over!

 The cultivators were shocked.

 "Who was the one who wanted to spill my blood on the spot by executing me?"

 The gaze of the Martial Dao Prime Body was cold as he surveyed the crowd opposite him with an intimidating aura!

 Apart from Jun Yu, Shi Wunian and the other cultivators on the Perfected Immortal Ranking, everyone else averted their gazes and did not dare to meet his!

 The gaze of the Martial Dao Prime Body lingered on Qin Ce.

 Instantly, Qin Ce felt immense pressure!

 An indescribable fear shrouded his head and he could not get rid of it!

 However, at that moment, he was already in a difficult position.

 Naturally, he could not take back the boast that he had just made. He could only grit his teeth and say in a deep voice, "I was the one who said it. You…"

 Before Qin Ce could finish, the Martial Dao Prime Body had already attacked!

 This time round, his attack came without any warning.

 In a flash, the Martial Dao Prime Body left the back of Heavenly Wolf and arrived before Qin Ce instantly!

 Without saying anything more to Qin Ce, the Martial Dao Prime Body punched out!

 Nobody could describe how terrifying that punch was!

 His speed and strength had already reached their peak in that punch!

 Qin Ce's pupils constricted in shock.

 There were many Perfected Immortals present, including the Supreme Perfected Immortal and Supreme Arhat. However, at that moment, he felt that everyone around him seemed to have vanished.

 He was the only one left against the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 In reality, that was the case as well!

 The sudden attack of the Martial Dao Prime Body was so fast that none of the cultivators present could react!

 There were so many experts surrounding the place and Immortal Kings holding down the fort. Nobody expected Desolate Martial to come forth almost alone and even take the initiative to strike first!

 I can't win!

 I can't defend against this!

 Instantly, those were the only thoughts in Qin Ce's mind.

 The punch of the Martial Dao Prime Body made him feel a long-awaited aura of death.

 Even in the fight for the Perfected Immortal Ranking, he never felt such a strong sense of danger against Jun Yu's Astral Imprisonment!

 Escape!

 Qin Ce was extremely decisive. Without hesitation, he abandoned his physical body and his Essence Spirit left his body. Carrying the Dao Fruit and an ancient book, he fled into the distance.

 Bang!

 A single punch from the Martial Dao Prime Body shattered Qin Ce's body!

 The terrifying punch emitted a scorching heat. Before the flesh could reconstruct, it was burned to ashes by the searing heat of the punch!

 A single punch destroyed Qin Ce's body completely!

 That was not all there was to the power of that punch!

 Qin Ce's reaction was extremely fast.

 However, the moment his Essence Spirit escaped from his body, Su Zimo's punch descended. While shattering his body, it enveloped his Essence Spirit as well!

 That punch seemed to collapse the surrounding void.

 No matter how Qin Ce struggled, his Essence Spirit and Dao Fruit could not escape and could only sink deeper!

 Just as Qin Ce's Essence Spirit was about to be destroyed by a single punch from the Martial Dao Prime Body, the ancient book beside the Dao Fruit suddenly shone with a resplendent light!

 A terrifying aura burst forth and helped Qin Ce escape from danger.
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 The ball of light released by the Grand Pure Jade Manual actually caused the palm of the Martial Dao Prime Body to feel a sharp pain.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body frowned slightly in surprise.

 The True Martial Dao Body had already been cultivated to the perfected realm and the power that could cause him pain definitely did not come from Qin Ce.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body pondered for a moment and quickly understood.

 As part of a Taboo Mystic Classic, the Grand Pure Jade Manual was extremely precious.

 Although Qin Ce had already obtained one of the Three Pure Ones Jade Manual, the Emperor backing him still left a seal on the ancient book to prevent it from being taken away by outsiders.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was calm.

 It was good if he could get his hands on the Grand Pure Jade Manual, but it did not matter if he could not. His goal this time round was not the Grand Pure Jade Manual to begin with.

 With the help of the seal left behind by his father, Qin Ce protected his Essence Spirit and carried the Grand Pure Jade Manual and Dao Fruit back to the peak of the Builder Tree. He was scared out of his wits!

 If not for the seal left behind by his father, he would have died!

 Even so, he suffered immense losses. His body was destroyed by the Martial Dao Prime Body and his flesh turned into ashes—he could not even use Blood Rebirth.

 The crowd was in an uproar!

 Nobody expected the Martial Dao Prime Body to be so domineering that he would dare to attack a prince in front of everyone and even use a killing move!

 Less than that, no one expected that Qin Ce would be forced to abandon his physical body and flee in panic after being unable to defend against a single punch from the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 Qin Ce was not only the son of an Emperor, he was Rank 2 of the Perfected Immortal Ranking.

 If even he could not defend against a single punch from Desolate Martial, who else could be a match for him?

 Immortal King Long Night was enraged and suddenly stood up, glaring at the Martial Dao Prime Body with a dark expression.

 The scene earlier on was way too sudden.

 It was too late for him to step in and save Qin Ce!

 At that moment, Qin Ce returned.

 Now, Immortal King Long Night no longer had sufficient reason to attack. After all, that was a fight between Perfected Immortals.

 As an Immortal King, he cared about his dignity and could not attack Desolate Martial forcefully because of this.

 Furthermore, he was not certain of the situation on Desolate Martial's side right now and did not know if Emperor Bo Xun was nearby. As such, he did not dare to act rashly.

 The other Immortal Kings had the same thoughts.

 The fact that Desolate Martial dared to bring these people over and was so domineering and fearless meant that there was a high chance Emperor Bo Xun was nearby!

 Beneath the Builder Tree.

 Jun Yu, Shi Wunian and the other immortals and monks had grim expressions and were extremely tense. They glared at the Martial Dao Prime Body fixedly, afraid that he would attack again.

 The punch from the Martial Dao Prime Body earlier on shocked everyone as well!

 If they were in Qin Ce's position, it would be difficult for them to escape death.

 While the immortals and monks were stunned by the aura of the Martial Dao Prime Body and fell into silence, as the Supreme Perfected Immortal, Jun Yu stood out decisively!

 Enduring the immense pressure surging over from Desolate Martial, Jun Yu asked in a deep voice, "Desolate Martial of the Fiend Domain, may I know why you're here?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body merely punched Qin Ce casually and did not continue attacking.

 "I heard that your two domains are holding the Nine Firmament Meet, so I came to take a look."

 The voice of the Martial Dao Prime Body sounded a little deep through the silver mask. "At the same time, I've got some grudges to settle!"

 "What grudges?"

 Jun Yu asked.

 "For the sake of an ancient zither, the Zither Immortal hunted down my subordinates, the Zither and Flute Fiends, for many years. She even chased them all the way to the Fiend Domain."

 The gaze of the Martial Dao Prime Body shifted and landed on Zither Immortal Meng Yao. "Do you think that Tianhuang Sect is weak?"

 Meng Yao knew that she could not hide now that she was targeted by the Martial Dao Prime Body, so she grit her teeth and stood out, asking, "Desolate Martial, what do you want?"

 "I'll give you a chance."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said indifferently, "Since you're known as the Zither Immortal, compete in zither skills with my subordinate, the Zither Fiend. If you win, I'll spare your life."

 "Hmph!"

 Meng Yao glanced at Qiu Siluo and sneered, "What Zither Fiend? She's self-proclaimed, right? What rights does she have to compete with me in the zither?"

 "I forgot to mention something."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not explain and continued, "If you refuse to compete, I'll beat you to death!"

 "You!"

 Meng Yao was shocked and furious, rendering her speechless.

 From Desolate Martial's words, it was as though killing her was as simple as crushing an ant.

 As one of the four great fairies, she had always been admired by countless cultivators like a moon surrounded by stars.

 Everyone was always respectful at the sight of her, afraid that they would be rude.

 Now, not only did Desolate Martial of the Fiend Domain treat her bluntly, he did not care for her beauty at all and said that he wanted to beat her to death!

 The most frightening thing was that this person did not have any reservations and was domineering.

 Meng Yao had no doubt that if she said no, Desolate Martial would attack without hesitation and kill her here!

 Jun Yu and the others frowned in confusion.

 The Immortal Kings on the peak of the Builder Tree had strange expressions as well.

 Desolate Martial of the Fiend Domain was here to make Meng Yao compete with her zither skills?

 Meng Yao was known as the Zither Immortal and was naturally outstanding in the Zither Dao.

 The other party wanted to compete with Meng Yao in the Zither Dao?

 "Fufu."

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua chuckled and shook his head gently. "How ridiculous. A Grade 5 Heaven Immortal wants to challenge Zither Immortal Meng Yao who is a Perfected Immortal."

 Qiu Siluo's cultivation realm was only at the Grade 5 Heaven Immortal realm—the difference between her and Meng Yao was immense.

 In everyone's eyes, the two of them were on completely different levels.

 "That's not fair, right?"

 Mo Qing secretly sent a voice transmission to Yun Zhu. Subconsciously, she was already on the side of the Martial Dao Prime Body and said worriedly, "The difference in their cultivation realms is so great. How can the Zither Fiend win?"

 Yun Zhu said deeply, "If it's just a comparison of zither skills, it doesn't have much to do with one's cultivation realm."

 "Alright!"

 After a moment of silence, Meng Yao agreed before sneering, "Since you guys are the ones asking to be humiliated, don't blame me!"

 Meng Yao sat on the ground and placed the ancient zither horizontally across her knees. She looked at Qiu Siluo who was not far away and said, "Come, let me see how strong you are!"

 The moment she said that, Meng Yao's fingertips suddenly plucked the strings of the zither!

 Clang!

 A single zither sound was enough to release a chilling killing intent!

 Instantly, the murderous aura on the battlefield spread and the surrounding temperature dipped.

 Meng Yao used her left hand to create the notes by pushing, pinching, kneading, humming, knocking and calling…

 With her right hand, she strummed the strings of the zither through varied and complicated techniques such as plucking, propping, swiping, lifting, hooking and brushing…

 Clang! Clang!

 The sound of the zither echoed continuously, turning more hurried.

 The immortals and monks beneath the Builder Tree seemed to be in a battlefield, surrounded by a massive army. They were ambushed on all sides with killing intents hidden!

 The zither song played by Meng Yao contained a strong killing intent.

 If the cultivators closed their eyes, they could sense that a massive army was charging over from Meng Yao's ancient zither with a deafening might!

 The cultivators were immersed in it and felt as though they were about to be trampled by the invisible army and sliced into pieces by countless sabers and swords!

 If the impact was already this strong for bystanders, it was even worse for Qiu Siluo who was targeted by Meng Yao directly!

 Meng Yao's zither sound could be elegant and pleasant. Of course, it could also kill!
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 Just as the emotions of the crowd were gradually stirred by Meng Yao's zither sound, a melodious sound of the zither sounded.

 The Zither Immortal and Zither Fiend were finally fighting!

 The sound of Qiu Siluo's zither was completely different from Meng Yao's.

 Meng Yao's zither sound was murderous and aggressive.

 There was no sharpness in Qiu Siluo's zither sound. Instead, there was a hint of reminiscence and memory.

 It was like the warm sun in winter shining down on everyone's hearts.

 In terms of zither technique, Meng Yao was indeed superior to Qiu Siluo.

 However, it was precisely because Meng Yao placed too much emphasis on the precision of her zither techniques that she was tainted with the aura of a craftsman and lacked a bit of piety towards the Zither Dao.

 Meng Yao's zither was too utilitarian.

 She practiced the zither for fame, status and connections.

 However, the reason why Qiu Siluo practiced the zither was because she liked it.

 Her zither carried her Dao and its sound was moving.

 Meng Yao's song was a cold melody.

 However, Qiu Siluo's song contained her feelings.

 In the end, what truly touched one's heart was the deep emotion in the faint sound of the zither!

 Beneath the Builder Tree.

 The immortals and monks could not help but be immersed in Qiu Siluo's zither music. For a moment, they forgot where they were and could not help but reminisce about the past with different expressions.

 Images flashed through Mo Qing's mind.

 In Avici, she suffered immense grievances and was bullied and humiliated. However, a purple-robed man with a silver mask suddenly appeared and said something to her.

 "If there are people in the world who slander, bully, humiliate, laugh at, look down on, degrade or hate you, there's no need for you to endure or explain yourself. Just kill them."

 A faint smile appeared on Mo Qing's face when she recalled that.

 Yun Zhu recalled that back in Avici, a refined scholar carried her and escaped.

 There were only a few layers of clothes between the two of them and it was inevitable that there would be some friction and contact as he sprinted.

 Yun Zhu lowered her head slightly and blushed.

 Shi Wunian had a conflicted expression.

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua seemed to have recalled something as his expression darkened and his arms trembled slightly.

 The Perfected Immortals and Arhats were touched by the sound of Qiu Siluo's zither and fell into reminiscence, recalling the most unforgettable scenes of their lives.

 Some of them were in tears while others were delighted.

 Some were melancholic while others were smug.

 Some of them were dejected while others were invigorated.

 There was sadness, joy, sorrow, resentment, anger and frustration…

 The seven emotions and six desires were all within.

 Although Meng Yao's zither sound was still present, it was as though everyone could no longer hear it.

 Even Meng Yao herself fell into some sort of reminiscence. Her eyes were bloodshot and she had a sorrowful expression as a bead-sized tear fell from the corner of her eye.

 Piak!

 The tear fell onto the sound of her ancient zither.

 Although the sound seemed weak, it shocked Meng Yao.

 Her fingers could not control their strength and with a bang, a zither string snapped!

 Her fingertips were cut and blood seeped out.

 That sound woke the immortals and monks up one after another.

 It was only then that everyone realized what had happened.

 When they were unprepared earlier on, they were completely immersed in Qiu Siluo's song and were affected by the emotions of the song!

 Even her opponent, Meng Yao, was not spared!

 Victory was decided in this zither competition!

 "I-I was defeated?"

 Meng Yao murmured in disbelief, unable to accept the reality before her.

 Today's defeat was a huge blow to her.

 This meant that from now on, she was not worthy of the title of the Zither Immortal!

 All the glory she had once obtained would vanish into thin air.

 As a peak Perfected Immortal, she lost to a Grade 5 Heaven Immortal. This matter would spread through the Heavenly World within a few days.

 At that time, she would become the joke of the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain.

 What the Martial Dao Prime Body did was to defeat Meng Yao in her specialty.

 This was a devastating blow to Meng Yao's Dao Heart.

 This was even more powerful than suppressing her directly in a head-on battle.

 Meng Yao sat on the spot dejectedly with a lost gaze as an ancient zither with a snapped string fell casually beside her.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body leaped down from Heavenly Wolf and patted the latter, indicating for him to carry Qiu Siluo back to the Fiend Domain first.

 Heavenly Wolf sensed that the Martial Dao Prime Body might make a huge move and was afraid that he would be implicated. He could not wait to leave and ran to Qiu Siluo's side hurriedly.

 Jun Yu looked at the Martial Dao Prime Body with a strong fighting spirit condensed in her eyes. She removed the Astral Chessboard on her back and said in a deep voice, "Desolate Martial of the Fiend Domain, I respect you for your guts. Against the paragons of the Perfected Immortal and Arhat Rankings of two domains, you even dared to cross the Immortal Fiend Abyss."

 "Now, I'll give you a chance as well. A chance for us to fight fairly!"

 "The Perfected Immortal and Arhat Rankings of the two domains?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body raised his head slightly and looked at the two bedazzling ranking lists that hung high above the Builder Tree, saying indifferently, "In my eyes, your two ranking lists are nothing but jokes."

 Before his sentence was finished, the Martial Dao Prime Body merely raised his hand slightly without making any moves.

 Shing!

 Accompanied by an ear-piercing sound, the Perfected Immortal and Arhat Rankings that hovered above the Builder Tree were torn into two by a powerful external force!

 Two torn ranking lists floated down slowly and the light emitted by the names of the Perfected Immortals on them gradually dimmed.

 "Wha—"

 The cultivators were enraged!

 That action could no longer be considered as a provocation—it was a tight slap on their faces!

 In front of them, the Perfected Immortal and Arhat Rankings were torn apart!

 To Desolate Martial, the two ranking lists were merely jokes?

 Those words clearly showed that he did not take the paragons of the two domains seriously!

 "How arrogant, fiend!"

 "Audacious!"

 "Desolate Martial, the blood feud of thousands of Perfected Immortals in the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain has to be repaid with blood!"

 The blood of the immortals and monks surged. Even though they were afraid of Desolate Martial's notorious reputation, they couldn't care less at that moment and many people stood out.

 This time round, Sword Immortal Yue Hua was extremely smart and did not say anything.

 He could vaguely sense something.

 Right from the beginning, Desolate Martial of the Fiend Domain had not even looked at him.

 However, he felt goosebumps all over, as though a calamity was about to descend at any moment!

 If not for his dignity, he would have left this place right away!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body could not find an excuse to target Sword Immortal Yue Hua and was in no hurry.

 He was not only here today for Meng Yao and Sword Immortal Yue Hua.

 "Desolate Martial."

 Right then, Shi Wunian spoke and asked slowly, "From what I know, the Hell Suppression Tripod is in your hands right now?"

 "And if it is?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body asked without even looking at Shi Wunian.

 Shi Wunian took out a Zen Staff from his storage bag and said in a deep voice, "The Hell Suppression Tripod is a sacred item of the Buddhist monasteries and must not be leaked. If you refuse to hand it over, don't blame the monks of the Buddhist monasteries for working together to suppress you!"

 "That's right!"

 Yun Mubai shouted as well, "There's no need to insist on having one-on-one fights with fiends of the Fiend Domain. Everyone, let's attack together and kill this fiend for the sake of righteousness!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was expressionless.

 The immortals and monks on the other end merely wanted to group up and attack him. Yet, they had to dig out a dignified excuse for them to do so.

 That was perfect. He could kill Sword Immortal Yue Hua through the chaos without having to find a reason as well!

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 2609 - Buddha Dragon Elephant

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Under Shi Wunian's instigation, the immortals and monks beneath the Builder Tree glared at the Martial Dao Prime Body murderously, prepared to attack at any moment!

 With the Supreme Perfected Immortal and Supreme Arhat at the front, what were they afraid of?

 Furthermore, there was a group of Immortal King experts holding down the fort at the back.

 If anything were to happen, the Immortal Kings and Heavenly Kings behind them would definitely not sit by idly!

 "Fiend, surrender!"

 Shi Wunian hollered. At the same time, he slammed the Zen Staff in his hands heavily on the ground with a loud bang!

 Coupled with the sound domain secret skill of the Buddhist monasteries released by him, the sound resonated and formed a powerful sound domain attack that was shocking!

 This was the top-tier sound domain Dharmic formulation of the Buddhist monasteries, Stern Admonition!

 If one's cultivation was not high enough and they were unprepared, their Dao Hearts might collapse if they were struck by Stern Admonition!

 The deeper one's comprehension of Buddhism, the stronger this sound domain Dharmic formulation would be.

 In the battle for the Arhat Ranking previously, Shi Wunian suppressed all other top-tier Perfected Immortals with Stern Admonition alone!

 Naturally, Shi Wunian did not expect to suppress Desolate Martial with just Stern Admonition.

 However, it was enough as long as Desolate Martial revealed any openings!

 He would seize the opportunity to release his strongest methods and attack Desolate Martial.

 At that time, the other cultivators in the group would attack. Even with a single divine power, secret skill or spirit treasure each, no matter how strong Desolate Martial was, he wouldn't be able to defend against them!

 However, to Shi Wunian's disappointment, Desolate Martial did not seem to have any reaction when he released his Stern Admonition.

 The silver mask was cold and the eyes beneath it were as deep as the ocean and mysterious as the starry skies!

 "You're too noisy."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body glanced at Shi Wunian and said indifferently.

 No matter how strong Shi Wunian was, he was only the Supreme Arhat.

 A Dharmic Dao of this level had no effect on the perfected True Martial Dao Body at all!

 Before his sentence was finished, the Martial Dao Prime Body suddenly attacked!

 Without any unnecessary movements, he merely strode forward and punched in Shi Wunian's direction!

 That punch was like a volcano eruption as raging tides slammed onto the shore!

 Instantly, it was as though the mountains were collapsing and the earth was cracking with an apocalyptic scene!

 Psst!

 Shi Wunian was horrified!

 He finally understood why Qin Ce was willing to abandon his body and turn to flee against Desolate Martial's casual punch.

 This punch that suffocated him should not have existed in this world!

 How could a human possess such power?

 In a flash, countless thoughts flashed through Shi Wunian's mind.

 Enveloped by that punch, he even wanted to turn and flee.

 But soon, he made a decision.

 He could not escape!

 Qin Ce turned and fled. He managed to survive thanks to the Grand Pure Jade Manual and the power of the seal left behind by an Emperor. His physical body was abandoned and completely crippled.

 If he made the same choice, he might not even be able to survive!

 The only way he could survive was to release all his trump cards without holding back and choose to defend against Desolate Martial's punch while waiting for the reinforcements of the other cultivators.

 It was not as though Shi Wunian did not have any powerful trump cards.

 In fact, in the competition for the Arhat Ranking, no one was able to force him to use his full strength and release this trump card!

 At that moment, he had no other choice.

 "Peerless divine power, Buddha Dragon Elephant!"

 Shi Wunian clasped his palms together and chanted Sanskrit, turning dignified and inviolable.

 Suddenly, majestic and divine Buddhas appeared around him. They were indomitable and had already materialized, emitting a blinding golden light and a tremendous might!

 The kasaya on every single Buddha, facial features and even the fine wrinkles on their faces, brows and eyes were extremely clear, as though Buddhas had descended!

 The Buddhas chanted Buddhist sutras that reverberated through the world endlessly.

 At the same time, divine dragons circled around the Buddhas and gigantic divine elephants appeared one after another!

 The divine dragons roared and the divine elephants trumpeted!

 It was a divine power of the Buddhist monasteries, Buddha Dragon Elephant!

 "This is…"

 On the peak of the Builder Tree, the Green Lotus True Body's heart skipped a beat and his gaze intensified when he saw that.

 Back in Tianhuang Mainland, during the final battle against Dao Lord Blood Fiend, he was lucky enough to see this divine power from Monk Daming.

 However, in Tianhuang Mainland, Buddha Dragon Elephant was a supreme divine power.

 Furthermore, that supreme divine power could only be comprehended if one had extremely high attainments and deep comprehension of Buddhism.

 Monk Daming's Buddha Dragon Elephant was extremely similar to Shi Wunian's.

 However, there were some differences.

 The Green Lotus True Body was at the peak of the Builder Tree and was far away, so he could not see everything clearly.

 With a thought, he secretly released the Spirit Consonance Art and established a connection with the Martial Dao Prime Body. Through the eyes of the Martial Dao Prime Body, he observed the divine power personally and deduced it at the same time.

 For that reason, the force of the Martial Dao Prime Body's fist paused for a moment and did not continue pummeling down.

 If not for that, the punch of the Martial Dao Prime Body would have turned this so-called peerless divine power and all the Buddhas, dragons and elephants into ashes alongside Shi Wunian!

 However, everyone else had a different understanding of his actions.

 In the eyes of the other cultivators, Desolate Martial had released a punch.

 Thereafter, Shi Wunian released his peerless divine power and clashed head-on. Both parties were in a stalemate and were evenly matched—it was difficult to tell who was stronger right away!

 The immortals and monks were invigorated and their fear of Desolate Martial decreased.

 At the very least, the scene before them proved that Desolate Martial was not that strong and invincible.

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua heaved a sigh of relief. "I knew it. Desolate Martial may be the Supreme Perfected Fiend but Fellow Daoist Shi Wunian is the Perfected Arhat. They're not that much different!"

 The others had the same thoughts.

 Only Chess Immortal Jun Yu frowned with a confused expression.

 As the only Perfected Immortal among everyone present who had mastered a peerless divine power, her senses were more accurate than others.

 Although Shi Wunian's Buddha Dragon Elephant seemed powerful and terrifying, it should not have reached the level of a true peerless divine power.

 His Buddha Dragon Elephant merely touched the threshold of a peerless divine power. Similar to Yun Ting's Immortal Vanquishing Sword, it was a quasi-peerless divine power.

 How could Desolate Martial be in a stalemate with a single quasi-peerless divine power?

 Jun Yu felt that the scene before her was a little strange.

 As the Supreme Perfected Immortal, she naturally could not be bothered to join forces with others. She merely watched coldly from the sidelines and frowned.

 "I see."

 On the battlefield, the two true bodies that had established a connection through the Spirit Consonance Art deduced at the same time and quickly analyzed the secret of Shi Wunian's Buddha Dragon Elephant.

 Indeed, there was a high chance for Buddha Dragon Elephant to become a peerless divine power.

 However, raising this divine power to the level of a peerless divine power did not only require a deep comprehension of Buddhism.

 One had to reach an extremely high level in the divine powers and secret skills of the Dragon and Elephant races!

 Only by fusing the starkly different Dharmic Daos of the Buddhist monasteries, the Dragon and the Elephant race into one could Buddha Dragon Elephant become a true peerless divine power!
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 Chapter 2610 - Massacre

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 In Tianhuang Mainland, almost all the Buddhas, divine dragons and divine elephants conjured by Monk Daming's Buddha Dragon Elephant were phantoms.

 As for Shi Wunian's divine power before him, the Buddhas had already materialized, as though their true bodies had descended.

 It was the same for the divine dragons. They circled around the Buddhas and rode on clouds, no different from true dragons.

 Only the divine elephants beside the Buddhas did not materialize although they looked lifelike. Instead, they were phantoms that were less robust and agile.

 Su Zimo was certain that Shi Wunian had extremely deep attainments in the Dharmic Dao of the Buddhist monasteries and the Dragon race.

 However, he did not have a deep understanding of the Dharmic Dao of the Elephant race and did not meet the requirements.

 Therefore, his Buddha Dragon Elephant merely touched the threshold of a peerless divine power and was not considered a true peerless divine power!

 Su Zimo was delighted when he deduced the secret of the Buddha Dragon Elephant.

 The Green Lotus True Body cultivated the Taboo Mystic Classic of the Buddhist monasteries, the Prajna Nirvana Sutra. Therefore, he definitely had no issue with the Dharmic Dao of the Buddhist monasteries.

 As for the Essence Spirit of the Green Lotus True Body, it was synthesized with the Dragon Phoenix Essence Spirit to begin with and controlled many divine powers and secret skills of the Dragon race.

 In terms of comprehension of the Dharmic Dao of the Dragon race, he had even surpassed many true dragons!

 He had dabbled in the Dharmic Dao of the elephant race as well.

 His innate divine power, the Six Tusk Divine Strength, came from the Elephant race.

 Furthermore, back in the Emperor's Tomb, after killing Fang Xuan, he obtained a high quality cultivation technique, the Divine Elephant Breathing Technique. It also contained many Dharmic Daos of the Elephant race.

 Back then, Fang Xuan relied on this cultivation technique to attract the Four of Nine Heavenly Tribulation to ascend. He even cultivated the bloodline of the divine elephant and was extremely strong.

 After the Green Lotus True Body obtained this cultivation technique, he cultivated for many years as well and comprehended something.

 In other words, the foundation of the Buddha Dragon Elephant that he cultivated even surpassed Shi Wunian. There was a high chance that he could cultivate Buddha Dragon Elephant into a peerless divine power!

 In the eyes of others, Shi Wunian and Desolate Martial were in a stalemate.

 However, nobody expected that Su Zimo was deducing and comprehending the Dharmic Dao of Buddha Dragon Elephant in that few breaths!

 On the battlefield.

 Shi Wunian looked at the clear and bright eyes of the Martial Dao Prime Body beneath the silver mask and suddenly felt an indescribable sense of familiarity.

 He did not think too much about it and sneered, "That's all there is to the Supreme Perfected Fiend. You're still restrained by my peerless divine power!"

 "Your Buddha Dragon Elephant is not at the level of a peerless divine power."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said indifferently.

 "So what?"

 Shi Wunian said, "A single quasi-peerless divine power is enough to defend against you!"

 "You're way too naive."

 A mocking look flashed through the eyes of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 When he saw that gaze, Shi Wunian suddenly felt uneasy.

 "Everyone, what are you waiting for? Hurry and attack and join forces to kill this fiend!"

 Without hesitation, Shi Wunian growled.

 Right then, the voice of the Martial Dao Prime Body suddenly sounded in his mind. "Shi Wunian, if you want to discuss Buddhism with me, do it in your next life!"

 "You are…"

 As though he recalled something, Shi Wunian's pupils constricted and he was shocked!

 He had only told a single person that he wanted to discuss Buddhism.

 Rank 1 of the Heaven Ranking, Su Zimo of the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain!

 Instantly, as though he understood many things, he looked at the Martial Dao Prime Body with shock and fear.

 His mouth was agape, as though he wanted to shout or say something.

 Unfortunately, he no longer had the chance.

 After Su Zimo deduced the secret of Buddha Dragon Elephant, Shi Wunian was no longer of any use to him!

 Suddenly, the Martial Dao Prime Body exerted strength and his initially idle fist released a shocking divine power once more, shattering Shi Wunian's Buddha Dragon Elephant with ease!

 Poof!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body smashed Shi Wunian's head with a single punch and a blood mist spread, destroying his Essence Spirit on the spot.

 The Supreme Arhat, Shi Wunian, was dead!

 At that moment, the divine powers, secret skills, spirit treasures and weapons of the immortals and monks beneath the Builder Tree had already descended, attacking the Martial Dao Prime Body in an overwhelming manner.

 Apart from Yun Zhu, Mo Qing and Lin Lei, almost all the Perfected Immortals and Arhats released their strongest attacks.

 Sword shadows appeared one after another from the Dustless Sword and its sharpness was revealed. It was filled with a pure sword intent, as though it wanted to cleanse the world of all dust!

 Shi Ge gripped his gigantic dagger-axe with both hands and charged towards Su Zimo.

 Yun Mubai summoned his Nine Tribulations Pure Yang Spirit Treasure, a silver-white umbrella that could be used both offensively and defensively. It opened up all of a sudden and the sharp edge of the immortal umbrella spun rapidly, slicing towards the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 The experts on the Arhat Ranking summoned their sentient Dharmic treasures one after another and released their divine powers and secret skills with ferocious attacks!

 "Om… Ma… Ni… Pa… Mi… Hom!"

 Many Arhats chanted Sanskrit of the Buddhist monasteries at the same time, forming an incomparably vast sound domain secret skill. They interacted and resonated, causing their might to increase as they surged towards the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 "Scram!"

 Suddenly, the Martial Dao Prime Body opened his mouth and let out a deafening roar in the direction of the many Arhats!

 Instantly, millions of living beings seemed to appear behind the Martial Dao Prime Body and shouted at the immortals and monks present in a deafening manner!

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 Dozens of cultivators beneath the Builder Tree could not defend against the impact and were shattered by the roar of the Martial Dao Prime Body. Broken limbs flew everywhere!

 Some cultivators were shocked to death on the spot and their Essence Spirits were destroyed!

 The cultivators beneath the Builder Tree were the top 200 paragons of the two domains and the strongest Perfected Immortals.

 Even so, none of them could defend against the impact of the sound domain attack!

 A single roar had already destroyed the attacks of the immortals and monks!

 Of course, under the deliberate control of the Martial Dao Prime Body, Yun Zhu, Mo Qing and Lin Lei were almost unaffected.

 The attacks released by the cultivators almost collapsed before they even landed on the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 By the time the Dustless Sword approached, the sword technique was already flickering and its strength was depleted.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body grabbed the Dustless Sword in reverse and exerted strength in his palm!

 Crack!

 There was a crisp sound.

 The Dustless Sword was shattered into pieces by the palm of the Martial Dao Prime Body and scattered on the ground!

 Zhuo Wuchen's expression changed starkly!

 The Dustless Sword was a Grade 9 Pure Yang Spirit Treasure. To think that it would be snapped by Desolate Martial's bare hands!

 What sort of power was that?

 After the Martial Dao Prime Body broke the sword, he punched in reverse!

 Zhuo Wuchen's eyes widened and he could not dodge the incoming punch no matter what.

 Bang!

 Zhuo Wuchen was turned into a blood mist by a single punch from the Martial Dao Prime Body. Before he could splatter on the ground, he was burned to ashes by the searing heat contained in the fist of the Martial Dao Prime Body and his Essence Spirit was destroyed!

 At that moment, the Arhats closed in as well.

 Without even looking, the Martial Dao Prime Body punched back!

 Poof!

 That punch caused the void to collapse!

 Five Arhats fell into it and could not break free, enveloped by the fist force of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 All five Arhats died, killed by a single punch of the Martial Dao Prime Body!
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 Chapter 2611 - Defeating Grotto-heaven!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The situation had changed way too suddenly.

 Earlier on, Desolate Martial and Shi Wunian were evenly matched. To think that Shi Wunian would be killed by a single punch from Desolate Martial in the blink of an eye!

 Shi Wunian's defeat came too quickly and suddenly.

 The Immortal King experts on the peak of the Builder Tree could not react for a moment.

 The Heavenly Kings of the Pure Land of Bliss were shocked and enraged when they saw that!

 Shi Wunian was from Mount Meru of the Pure Land of Bliss. He was the strongest of the Buddhist monasteries in this generation and had just been conferred the title of the Supreme Arhat.

 Who would have thought that Shi Wunian would be killed on the spot by Desolate Martial of the Fiend Domain the second day after obtaining the title of the Supreme Arhat!

 Shi Wunian would most likely become the Supreme Arhat who died the fastest in history.

 By the time the Heavenly Kings returned to their senses, the battle had already broken out.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body attacked consecutively and none of the Perfected Immortal paragons of the two domains were his match.

 Blood flowed like rivers beneath the Builder Tree!

 The 200 Perfected Immortals and Arhats who could cultivate beneath the Builder Tree could be considered as the future, foundation and hope of the two domains.

 They were the most outstanding successors of the major sects and factions.

 When they saw the paragons and successors die one after another, the Immortal Kings and Heavenly Kings of the major sects and factions could no longer sit still!

 No matter what, they had to save their successors first.

 If Desolate Martial were to continue pushing forward, not many of the 200 Perfected Immortal paragons would survive!

 The Supreme Immortal Kings of the two domains maintained their composures.

 It was enough for ordinary Immortal Kings to step in for something like this.

 If a Supreme Immortal King were to step in just to deal with a Supreme Perfected Fiend, it would be too much.

 Just as the Martial Dao Prime Body was about to take advantage of the chaos to kill Sword Immortal Yue Hua in the crowd, three Immortal Kings and four Heavenly Kings descended and blocked his path.

 Seven Grotto-heaven realm experts arrived on the battlefield and released a tremendous spirit consciousness pressure, locking onto the figure of the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 "Fiend, hurry and stop! The lust for blood is boundless but you can still repent! Lay down the butcher's knife and you shall gain the chance of redemption to become a Buddha!"

 A Heavenly King of the Buddhist monasteries chanted Sanskrit and raised his wooden mallet at the same time, knocking heavily on the wooden fish in his hands with a heart-wrenching sound!

 Two other Immortal King experts extended their palms and suppressed the Martial Dao Prime Body as well.

 "Hmph!"

 Against the attacks of Grotto-heaven realm experts, the Martial Dao Prime Body did not retreat but advanced instead. With a cold harrumph, he raised his fist and punched twice, colliding against the palms of the two Immortal King experts!

 When they saw that, a ridiculous and strange feeling rose in the hearts of the cultivators.

 They did not know if Desolate Martial of the Fiend Domain was a lunatic or out of his mind. Wasn't he committing suicide by fighting against Immortal King experts barehanded?

 Bang! Bang!

 The two Immortal Kings attacked at an extremely fast speed but retreated even faster!

 In the blink of an eye, two Immortal Kings were sent flying by two punches from the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 The two Immortal Kings were shocked. The moment they collided with the Martial Dao Prime Body, they felt an almost destructive divine power surge into their bodies wildly—the two of them could not defend against it at all.

 Creak!

 The two Immortal Kings felt a sharp pain in their arms and the sound of bones cracking could be heard.

 Under countless gazes, the flesh on the arms of the two Immortal Kings were torn and their bones were broken into pieces, bursting into a blood mist!

 Their organs were shaken violently as well as they coughed out large mouthfuls of blood with dispirited expressions.

 Psst!

 The cultivators gasped in shock.

 During normal cultivation, Immortal King experts would use the Grotto-heavens they condense to nourish their bodies and bloodline. Their physiques were strong and their strength was shocking, far surpassing the Perfected One realm.

 But now, two Immortal Kings were severely injured by two punches from a Perfected Fiend in melee combat!

 What sort of power was that?

 How strong was Desolate Martial of the Fiend Domain?

 The remaining Immortal King and four Heavenly Kings were shocked by what happened as well.

 The five Grotto-heaven realm experts had a tacit understanding and summoned their minor Grotto-heavens without hesitation!

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 The five Grotto-heaven realm experts released their minor Grotto-heavens and did not dare to hold back at all. They channeled their Immortal King realm combat strength to the peak!

 The troublesome and terrifying nature of the methods of Desolate Martial of the Fiend Domain had already exceeded their imagination.

 They did not want to suffer a huge loss in the hands of Desolate Martial in front of everyone.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body looked at the Immortal King and four Heavenly Kings with a cold gaze and a shuddering sinister aura.

 Immediately after, the Martial Dao Prime Body channeled his blood qi and the deafening sound of a tsunami echoed from his body as his aura surged!

 Two purple flames burned in his eyes as well. They were deep and bright and could not be ignored!

 The next moment, the Martial Dao Prime Body strode forward once more and punched out against the five Immortal King experts!

 That punch enveloped the Immortal King and four Heavenly Kings!

 It exploded like fire and surged like the sea!

 Although that punch seemed simple, it condensed all the Dharmic Dao and will of the Martial Dao.

 It was unyielding and resisting!

 It was true to the heart and allows one to exact revenge and repay gratitude as they pleased!

 This was a simple punch without any unnecessary movements.

 The Dao was simplicity itself.

 The Prime Body's fist was the Martial Dao!

 All the Dharmic Dao and power of the Perfected True Martial Dao Body were gathered on that punch!

 Boom!

 The fist of the Martial Dao Prime Body collided with the five Grotto-heavens opposite him and the surrounding void trembled.

 Immediately after, the gazes of the Immortal King and four Heavenly Kings changed gradually.

 The five of them looked at the Martial Dao Prime Body in shock and fear as though they were looking at a god!

 Bang! Boom!

 Right in front of everyone, the Grotto-heavens that the five of them had just propped up were crushed by a single punch from the Martial Dao Prime Body and collapsed into nothingness.

 "Wha—"

 The cultivators widened their eyes in shock and disbelief.

 This scene had already exceeded the understanding of the cultivators.

 The power of the Supreme Perfected Fiend could already cross the Perfected One and Grotto-heaven realm to reach such a terrifying level?!

 Even the Supreme Immortal Kings on the peak of the Builder Tree stood up instinctively in shock!

 Given their sharpness, they could naturally tell that Desolate Martial's punch earlier on did not involve the power of a Grotto-heaven.

 In other words, Desolate Martial of the Fiend Domain had yet to advance to the Grotto-heaven realm.

 That punch merely made use of the power released by his body and bloodline.

 Even so, it was already so terrifying!

 Although the Immortal King and four Heavenly Kings had only condensed minor Grotto-heavens, the minor Grotto-heaven was still the strongest technique of Grotto-heaven experts—how could it be destroyed by a single punch?

 Even for them, it was difficult for them to do that without releasing their major Grotto-heavens.

 When the five minor Grotto-heavens collapsed, the Immortal King and four Heavenly Kings were shocked. They no longer dared to stand in front of the Martial Dao Prime Body as they retreated hurriedly to avoid him.

 Seven Grotto-heaven experts had just charged forward when they were dispersed by a few punches from the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 The moment the seven Immortal Kings retreated, the Perfected Immortal paragons beneath the Builder Tree were exposed to the Martial Dao Prime Body once more.

 The gaze of the Martial Dao Prime Body shifted and landed on Sword Immortal Yue Hua!

 Psst!

 Instantly, Sword Immortal Yue Hua felt his hairs stand on end and his scalp tingle. Even his body no longer seemed to be within his control.

 He was targeted!
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 Chapter 2612 - You're Not My Match

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua felt extremely wronged.

 Under the instigation of Shi Wunian, Zhuo Wuchen and the others, more than half of the cultivators beneath the Builder Tree attacked the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 There were very few cultivators who did not attack the entire time and he was one of them.

 Yun Zhu and Mo Qing knew the Martial Dao Prime Body and would naturally not attack.

 As the Supreme Perfected Immortal, Jun Yu was embarrassed to join forces with others and did not move.

 The reason why Sword Immortal Yue Hua did not attack was simple.

 It was because his sixth sense was telling him that a huge calamity was about to befall him.

 Furthermore, for some unknown reason, he had a feeling that Desolate Martial of the Fiend Domain was going to make a move on him!

 The reason why Sword Immortal Yue Hua did not attack was because he was afraid that he would do something that would give Desolate Martial of the Fiend Domain a reason to attack.

 However, he did not expect that although he behaved himself and did not lay a single finger on Desolate Martial of the Fiend Domain, he was still targeted in the end despite having no feud with the latter!

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua was puzzled, indignant and aggrieved.

 Earlier on, Desolate Martial unleashed his fiend nature and even Immortal Kings of the Grotto-heaven realm were severely injured by him. What could a Rank 9 of the Perfected Immortal Ranking like him do?

 Desolate Martial could probably crush him with a single finger!

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua was in no mood to defend. Without hesitation, he turned and fled while shouting for help in the direction of the peak of the Builder Tree.

 "Trying to escape?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body sneered and in a flash, sped towards Sword Immortal Yue Hua at an extremely fast speed.

 No one dared to stop him wherever he passed!

 Right then, a figure flashed before him, mysterious as though it was carrying a vast starry sky on its back.

 The Supreme Perfected Immortal, Jun Yu, had appeared!

 She was unwilling to join forces with others to deal with the Martial Dao Prime Body. Right now, she was the only one who dared to stand out and block the path of the Martial Dao Prime Body as well.

 When she saw that, Mo Qing was alarmed and worried about Jun Yu's safety.

 After all, in her opinion, Desolate Martial was fearless in his actions. He came from the Fiend Domain and was decisive to kill. Even Immortal Kings who stood in his way were suppressed by him, what could Jun Yu do?

 "Don't worry."

 Right then, Yun Zhu's voice sounded in Mo Qing's mind with conviction. "Nothing will happen to Jun Yu."

 Yun Zhu knew the identity of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 That was the reason why she was certain that the Martial Dao Prime Body would definitely not hurt Jun Yu.

 When he saw Jun Yu blocking his way, the Martial Dao Prime Body paused for a moment and said indifferently, "You're not my match."

 Before his sentence was finished, the Martial Dao Prime Body had already attacked.

 Unlike his previous attacks, this time round, the Martial Dao Prime Body did not release any apocalyptic punch. He merely closed two fingers and formed a finger sword, piercing towards Jun Yu's glabella.

 Before the finger sword arrived, Jun Yu felt her glabella swell slightly and a sharp pain!

 "Indeed, he's very strong!"

 Jun Yu thought to herself.

 Against Desolate Martial, she did not dare to hold back either. She conjured hand seals with both hands and pointed gently in the direction of the Martial Dao Prime Body, shouting softly, "Astral Imprisonment!"

 Jun Yu did not hold back and released that peerless divine power right away!

 A powerful and mysterious power descended instantly. Everything in the space could not move and the passage of time could not be sensed.

 The air around the Martial Dao Prime Body seemed to have quietened down instantly.

 However, before long, a purple halo burst forth from the perfected True Martial Dao Body. It shone with countless mysterious runes and the Martial Dao Prime Body broke free from Astral Imprisonment instantly!

 To be precise, he did not break free.

 That peerless divine power did not affect the Martial Dao Prime Body much.

 The entire situation was like a chess game.

 Jun Yu was disadvantaged after that single move.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had already arrived before Jun Yu and his finger sword hovered above her glabella, ready to spit out sword qi with killing intent at any moment!

 In a flash, Jun Yu moved diagonally to the back. Her movement technique was strange and extremely mysterious.

 The Nine Palace Subtle Steps of Immortal Queen Ling Long!

 Speed was not the focus of the Nine Palace Subtle Steps. However, in a battle, one could often survive through deadly situations and find new openings!

 Jun Yu released the Nine Palace Subtle Steps and intended to distance herself from the Martial Dao Prime Body for the time being before making further plans.

 However, the moment Jun Yu dodged to the side, the Martial Dao Prime Body moved and followed her, as though he was tearing through the voids.

 The two of them were almost one after another and there was no gap between them!

 The finger sword of the Martial Dao Prime Body was still hovering above Jun Yu's glabella!

 Jun Yu's heart skipped a beat as she hurriedly released the Nine Palace Subtle Steps once more, wanting to break free from the pursuit of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 However, the Martial Dao Prime Body followed suit like a shadow.

 "How is that possible?!"

 Jun Yu was alarmed.

 Desolate Martial could resolve the Nine Palace Subtle Steps and even follow them?!

 "I've already said that you're not my match."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body emphasized once more. In a flash, he chased in the direction of Sword Immortal Yue Hua.

 "Don't leave, the outcome has yet to be decided…"

 Jun Yu took a step forward, wanting to stop the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 However, she suddenly felt a trace of warmth flowing down from her glabella.

 Instinctively, Jun Yu touched it and her hands were filled with blood.

 Her glabella was pierced!

 In other words, earlier on, Desolate Martial could have pierced her Essence Spirit if he had taken a single inch forward with his finger sword!

 However, why did Desolate Martial not kill her although he had already gone on a rampage?

 Jun Yu could vaguely sense that Desolate Martial seemed to treat her differently. At the very least, he did not release overly ferocious and terrifying attacks. Instead, he held back.

 Suddenly, Jun Yu felt a sense of helplessness.

 The difference between them was way too great!

 In front of Desolate Martial of the Fiend Domain, even her fighting spirit was suppressed so badly that she could no longer raise her head fully.

 Although there was a slight delay, the Martial Dao Prime Body was extremely fast. Just as Sword Immortal Yue Hua was about to arrive at the Builder Tree Mountain Range, he caught up to the latter!

 Phew!

 Without a second word, the Martial Dao Prime Body punched out.

 Suddenly!

 In the void beside Sword Immortal Yue Hua, a crack appeared and a white-haired old man appeared in a flash. He glared at the Martial Dao Prime Body and shouted, "Fiend, how dare you injure a disciple of our academy!"

 The Grand Elder of Heaven and Earth Academy had descended!

 Although the Grand Elder of the academy was old, he had a major Grotto-heaven after all and was a Supreme Immortal King!

 When he saw that ordinary Immortal Kings could not stop the Martial Dao Prime Body at all, the Grand Elder of the academy could not sit still and could only appear personally!

 No matter what, Sword Immortal Yue Hua was the number one legacy disciple of the academy and they could not afford to lose him.

 The Grand Elder of the academy extended his slightly scrawny palm and clenched it into a fist, channeling his bloodline to collide with the fist of the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 Bang!

 The fists collided with a dull sound of defeat.

 Neither of them retreated a step back.

 A cold glint flashed through the eyes of the Martial Dao Prime Body as he looked at Sword Immortal Yue Hua who was escaping wildly towards the peak of the Builder Tree. He channeled his Essence Spirit and circulated his divine powers and Dharmic arts, pointing at Sword Immortal Yue Hua from afar.

 "Eternal Damnation!"

 A peerless divine power was released!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body rarely used divine powers or secret skills in battle.

 It was not because he had not mastered them, but because most of the time, there was no need for him to do it.

 His divine powers and secret skills were long fused into his True Martial Dao Body!

 The moment the Martial Dao Prime Body released a divine power, it was a peerless divine power—that caused a commotion!

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua turned back with a pale expression and despair in his heart.

 Given his strength, he could not withstand the peerless divine power at all.

 Furthermore, Eternal Damnation was even more terrifying than Astral Imprisonment in terms of killing power!

 The Grand Elder of the academy was held back by the Martial Dao Prime Body and could not extricate himself for the time being. He could only wave his robes and release a powerful secret skill that charged towards Eternal Damnation!
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 Eternal Damnation originated from the final Heavenly Tribulation of the Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulations.

 A myriad of Heavenly Tribulations transformed into countless runes that emitted a destructive aura and descended, covering the skies densely!

 There was the Formation Tribulation, Residency Tribulation, Destruction Tribulation, Emptiness Tribulation…

 Fire Tribulation, Water Tribulation, Wind Tribulation, Weapon Tribulation…

 Each tribulation evolved into countless minor tribulations, three calamities, nine catastrophes and ten negative karma tribulations. Like a tsunami of Heavenly Tribulations, they surged and devoured towards Sword Immortal Yue Hua!

 Instantly, an apocalyptic scene appeared above Sword Immortal Yue Hua's head!

 In the tsunami of Heavenly Tribulations, Sword Immortal Yue Hua trembled slightly and looked incomparably insignificant. The sharpness of the True Essence on his body was already torn into pieces.

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua endured the pressure with bloodshot eyes. As though he was giving it his all, he channeled his Dao Fruit Essence Spirit and condensed his True Essence, releasing divine powers and secret skills one after another.

 However, his divine powers and secret skills surged into the tsunami of Heavenly Tribulations like a rock entering the sea. They did not cause any ripples and vanished in the blink of an eye.

 In the face of the peerless divine power, all his counterattacks were insignificant!

 Right then, the secret skill of the Grand Elder of the academy descended and a heavenly-encompassing palm appeared above Sword Immortal Yue Hua's head, supporting the surging tsunami of Heavenly Tribulations!

 Although the peerless divine power was strong, the Martial Dao Prime Body was restricted by his cultivation realm and Eternal Damnation could not injure a Supreme Immortal King like the Grand Elder of the academy.

 However, the tsunami of Heavenly Tribulations surged continuously, wanting to flow through the gaps between the fingers of the heavenly-encompassing palm and continue to threaten Sword Immortal Yue Hua.

 "Hmph!"

 The Grand Elder of the academy harrumphed coldly and suddenly exerted strength in his heavenly-encompassing palm, gripping it into a fist!

 Boom!

 The tsunami of Heavenly Tribulations suddenly exploded and a loud bang sounded in midair!

 The grab of that heavenly-encompassing palm contained the terrifying power of a Supreme Immortal King and destroyed the divine power of Eternal Damnation instantly.

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua was right beside the heavenly-encompassing palm and Eternal Damnation. The aftershock of the collision of the two powers surged and formed a storm that engulfed him instantly!

 "Ah!"

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua shrieked.

 Although Eternal Damnation was destroyed by the Grand Elder of the academy, there were still many dilapidated Heavenly Tribulations and damaged runes that retained the Dharmic Dao of the peerless divine power.

 Naturally, such a Dharmic Dao posed no threat to an Immortal King.

 But, Sword Immortal Yue Hua was only a Perfected Immortal and could not defend against it at all!

 If the Grand Elder of the academy had not chosen to fight Eternal Damnation head-on and merely blocked it, Sword Immortal Yue Hua would have had a chance to escape.

 However, the Grand Elder of the academy chose to take the peerless divine power head-on. The aftershock spread and it was too late for Sword Immortal Yue Hua to escape!

 In the blink of an eye, wounds appeared on Sword Immortal Yue Hua's body. Some of them were so deep that his bones could be seen and some of them even revealed his organs in a shocking manner!

 The most tragic thing was that one of Sword Immortal Yue Hua's arms made contact with a shattered rune of the Weapon Tribulation and it was forcibly severed!

 "Ah! Ah! Ah!"

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua fell to the ground and his body convulsed continuously, letting out a tragic cry. He was covered in blood and did not even look like a human anymore.

 "Mmm?"

 When the Grand Elder of the academy saw the tragic state of Sword Immortal Yue Hua, his expression changed. He propped up his major Grotto-heaven and repelled the Martial Dao Prime Body, arriving beside Sword Immortal Yue Hua instantly.

 The Grand Elder of the academy took out a few immortal pills and sent them into Sword Immortal Yue Hua's mouth.

 Thereafter, he conjured hand seals consecutively and released a few healing secret skills that struck Sword Immortal Yue Hua.

 "Ah! Ah! It hurts!"

 After a few healing secret skills, Sword Immortal Yue Hua's cries turned even more tragic. His body convulsed and his injuries showed no signs of healing!

 Perhaps because the immortal pills had some effect or because of the few healing secret skills of the Grand Elder of the academy, Sword Immortal Yue Hua seemed to have regained a momentary clarity as he looked at the Grand Elder with a pleading expression.

 "It's too painful! Hurry, kill me and give me a swift death!"

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua's voice trembled slightly.

 Looking at Sword Immortal Yue Hua at the foot of the mountain, the cultivators gasped and shuddered when they heard the terrifying tragic cries.

 "Eternal Damnation! That's way too terrifying!"

 "Once he's struck by that peerless divine power, no injuries can be healed. At this rate, Sword Immortal Yue Hua won't be able to hold on for long and will be tortured to death by his injuries!"

 "One of the three great sword immortals of the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain and Rank 9 of the Perfected Immortal Ranking. To think that he would end up in such a state today."

 When the immortals and monks saw that, they were filled with emotions.

 Initially, everyone felt pity for Shi Wunian and the others when they saw Desolate Martial kill them with a single punch.

 But now, compared to Sword Immortal Yue Hua, Shi Wunian and the others might have been lucky to die without any pain.

 Another person sighed. "If he had known earlier, Sword Immortal Yue Hua wouldn't have escaped. He would have chosen to be punched to death by Desolate Martial instead of suffering such pain and torture."

 Although Mo Qing was long displeased with Sword Immortal Yue Hua, she could not help but shake her head and sigh gently when she saw him in such a tragic state.

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua had once said in front of her, "If Desolate Martial dares to appear in front of me, I'll definitely sever his facade and destroy his myth with a single slash."

 Those words seemed to have happened yesterday.

 It was a little ironic when she recalled that scene.

 Back then, even Sword Immortal Yue Hua himself had not expected that he would truly encounter Desolate Martial and end up in such a state.

 Although there were many cultivators present, apart from Yun Zhu, there was probably no one else who knew why Desolate Martial targeted Sword Immortal Yue Hua.

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua targeted Su Zimo repeatedly and even joined forces with outsiders to try and kill him!

 If he killed Sword Immortal Yue Hua directly, it would be letting the latter off too easily!

 The only way to punish him was to let him die in pain and torment!

 At the side of the Green Firmament Immortal Domain.

 Lin Luo looked at Sword Immortal Yue Hua who was covered in blood and screaming repeatedly and frowned slightly.

 "Mother, is there no way to dispel Eternal Damnation?" Lin Luo asked.

 Immortal Queen Ling Long said, "Of course there is, but it's very difficult unless Yue Hua can comprehend the secrets of the Grotto-heaven realm and become an Immortal King."

 "Judging from his current situation, it's difficult for him to survive, let alone attempt to advance to the Grotto-heaven realm."

 Lin Luo asked again, "Eternal Damnation is only a peerless divine power after all. Can't the Immortal Kings purge and suppress that power?"

 "Of course we can."

 Immortal Queen Ling Long said, "Any Immortal King present can purge Eternal Damnation as long as they summon their Grotto-heaven."

 "However, at the same time, Yue Hua won't be able to survive and will be crushed to death by the power of the Grotto-heaven!"

 The Dharmic Dao of Eternal Damnation had already fused into every single wound on Sword Immortal Yue Hua's body.

 If his Essence Spirit wanted to escape, it would be struck by the power of Eternal Damnation.

 Purging Eternal Damnation from him meant that his body, bloodline and even Eternal Damnation would be suppressed and crushed!

 Pausing for a moment, Immortal Queen Ling Long changed the topic. "However, nothing is absolute. If there's an Immortal King whose Grotto-heaven condenses endless lifeforce, it might be able to help him dispel Eternal Damnation and save his life."

 "However, there are extremely few Immortal Kings like that. At the very least, I've never heard of an Immortal King in the Heavenly World possessing such a Grotto-heaven."
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 The Grand Elder of the academy looked at Sword Immortal Yue Hua who was in pain with a conflicted and hesitant expression.

 He raised his palm slowly but it hovered in midair, unable to descend.

 Killing Sword Immortal Yue Hua and giving him a swift death so that he would not be tormented by Eternal Damnation might just be the best outcome for him.

 However, Sword Immortal Yue Hua was the number one legacy disciple of the academy after all and the Grand Elder could not bring himself to do it.

 "Yue Hua, if I send you back to the academy, the Sect Master might be able to save your life. As for…"

 The Grand Elder of the academy hesitated and did not continue.

 He did not wish to continue inflicting blows on Sword Immortal Yue Hua.

 Even if the Sect Master of the Academy could save Sword Immortal Yue Hua's life, he would be more than half crippled.

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua might even be inferior to many legacy disciples in the future, let alone advance to the Grotto-heaven realm to become an Immortal King!

 Furthermore, this blow would have a huge impact on Sword Immortal Yue Hua.

 From now on, the title of Sword Immortal Yue Hua in the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain and even the entire Heavenly World would be completely destroyed.

 The Grand Elder of the academy sighed gently and tore through the void with Sword Immortal Yue Hua, returning to Heaven and Earth Academy.

 Apart from him, there were more than a hundred ordinary Immortal Kings and more than 20 Supreme Immortal Kings watching. Desolate Martial of the Fiend Domain could not escape at all!

 For the Grand Elder of the academy, it was more important to save Sword Immortal Yue Hua.

 On the side of the Green Firmament Immortal Domain, although Immortal Queen Ling Long was still seated a far distance away, her upper body was slightly straightened and she had a grim expression, looking tense.

 "Su Zimo, if your aim was to suppress the Zither Immortal this time round, you have already achieved your goal. You should leave as soon as possible or it will be too late."

 Immortal Queen Ling Long sent a voice transmission to the Green Lotus True Body on the side of the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain and reminded secretly with her spirit consciousness.

 "There's no hurry."

 Su Zimo replied.

 Immortal Queen Ling Long frowned slightly and reminded again, "You have to understand that now that you have injured and forced back ordinary Immortal Kings, the Supreme Immortal Kings present can no longer sit still!"

 "You just fought with the Grand Elder of the academy. You should know that the difference in strength between ordinary Immortal Kings and Supreme Immortal Kings is extremely great!"

 "I saw that you didn't gain any advantage in your clash with the Grand Elder of the academy. In fact, I'm afraid you were even disadvantaged."

 Su Zimo sent a voice transmission, "Indeed. The power of my Martial Dao Prime Body is not enough to go against Supreme Immortal Kings yet."

 "One more thing."

 Immortal Queen Ling Long continued, "The situation here is unlike Langfeng City of the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain. Back then, there were no Immortal Kings holding down the fort and you could leave with your Hell Suppression Tripod at any time."

 "However, at this moment, the Supreme Immortal Kings present can't sit still any longer. If these people join forces and seal the void, you won't be able to leave this place even if you want to summon the Hell Suppression Tripod to break through the void."

 Sealing the void was something that Immortal King experts could do.

 Immortal Queen Ling Long was afraid that Su Zimo might not understand the pros and cons fully, so she reminded him.

 Since Immortal King experts could break through the void, they could naturally join forces to seal the void to prevent other Immortal King experts from leaving casually.

 Once the 20- odd Supreme Immortal Kings present attacked and sealed the void, even if Immortal Queen Ling Long joined the fray, she would not be able to escape with the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 At that time, no one would be able to save the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 Su Zimo had a calm expression. "Thank you for your reminder, Senior Ling Long. It would be best if these Supreme Immortal Kings joined forces to seal the void."

 "I was even afraid that they would be wary and not dare to attack the Martial Dao Prime Body."

 Immortal Queen Ling Long was smart and could vaguely tell that Su Zimo seemed to be implying something.

 However, she could not figure it out right away and said exasperatedly, "You killed Perfected Immortal paragons of the two domains so domineeringly and even injured a few Immortal Kings. Even if they have reservations, they can't sit by idly and let you do whatever you want."

 "Do be careful."

 Immortal Queen Ling Long reminded again.

 …

 On the battlefield.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not stop the Grand Elder of the academy from taking Sword Immortal Yue Hua away.

 His heart skipped a beat and his expression turned cold when he sensed the commotion behind him.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body released his spirit consciousness and gathered the remaining Eternal Damnation Dharmic Dao in his palm, turning it into a dark red light.

 Immediately after, he retreated and sped in the direction of the Immortal Fiend Abyss.

 After the outcome for the zither competition between the Zither Immortal and Fiend was decided, Heavenly Wolf obeyed the orders of the Martial Dao Prime Body and carried Qiu Siluo in the direction of the Fiend Domain.

 Thereafter, a huge battle broke out beneath the Builder Tree and the Martial Dao Prime Body went on a massacre.

 Out of curiosity, Heavenly Wolf turned around and looked back while heading towards the Immortal Fiend Abyss at a slightly slower speed.

 Just as the Martial Dao Prime Body was fighting against the Grand Elder of the academy, Zither Immortal Meng Yao, who was initially still slumped on the ground in a daze, suddenly snapped out of her stupor. It was as though she had regained consciousness instantly!

 She raised her head suddenly and looked at Qiu Siluo who was in the distance with deep jealousy in her eyes.

 Swoosh!

 In a flash, Meng Yao chased after Qiu Siluo with a cold and murderous expression!

 "Mmm?"

 When Heavenly Wolf saw Meng Yao chasing after them, he could not help but jump in shock and sprinted towards the Immortal Fiend Abyss hurriedly.

 However, his and Qiu Siluo's cultivation realms were only at the Heaven Immortal realm. In terms of speed, they could not compare to Meng Yao who was at the peak of the Perfected Immortal realm.

 Just as he was about to reach the Immortal Fiend Abyss, Meng Yao caught up to him.

 "Your zither skills can't compare to mine at all!"

 Meng Yao looked at Qiu Siluo on the back of the Heavenly Wolf and felt endless indignance as she shrieked, "The reason why you can defeat me is because of the Soul Reaping Zither!"

 "This ancient zither should have been an opportunity for me! As long as I kill you and retrieve the Soul Reaping Zither, I will still be the Zither Immortal and one of the four great fairies!"

 There was no fear on Qiu Siluo's face. Instead, there was a hint of pity in the way she looked at Meng Yao.

 "Do you really think that your defeat was because of an external object?" Qiu Siluo asked softly.

 Those words pierced Meng Yao's chest like a sharp blade!

 She shuddered.

 As Qiu Siluo had said, she knew very well in the depths of her heart the reason why she was defeated.

 She blamed everything on the Soul Reaping Zither because she was unwilling to face it.

 "I don't care!"

 Meng Yao grit her teeth. "I want to take back what is mine!"

 Meng Yao was not only referring to the Soul Reaping Zither, but also all of the glory and reputation that once belonged to her.

 "Die!"

 Meng Yao channeled her Dao Fruit and a halo appeared behind her head. Her spirit consciousness condensed and she released an Essence Spirit secret skill at Qiu Siluo!

 Right then, a figure suddenly appeared and blocked in front of Meng Yao.

 Her Essence Spirit secret skills collided against the silver mask on the figure's face and seemed to ripple before vanishing.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had arrived!

 "You…"

 When Meng Yao saw the mask and looked at the pair of eyes burning with purple flames behind the silver mask, her expression changed and she was so scared that she could not speak.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was expressionless as he raised his hand and slapped Meng Yao!

 A scarlet light flashed in his palm and entered Meng Yao's cheek.

 That was the remnant of Eternal Damnation.
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 Piak! 

 The slap of the Martial Dao Prime Body sent Meng Yao flying dozens of feet away!

 Initially, Meng Yao thought that she would definitely die. After all, she had just witnessed the methods of the Martial Dao Prime Body and he could even kill Shi Wunian with a single punch.

 Even the minor Grotto-heavens of Immortal Kings were shattered.

 No matter how tough her head was, she could not defend against the power of Desolate Martial's slap.

 However, when she was sent flying, her ears buzzed and her vision blurred. She composed herself and sat up.

 She was not dead?

 A fiend like Desolate Martial actually knew how to cherish women?

 Instantly, Meng Yao's mind was filled with thoughts.

 However, she quickly noticed something unusual.

 Many cultivators in the surroundings looked at her strangely with a hint of fear and pity…

 Some cultivators were even unwilling to meet her gaze and averted it.

 Right then, Meng Yao finally felt a tearing pain on her cheek.

 Instinctively, she touched it and her palm was filled with blood.

 Such superficial wounds had no effect on Perfected Immortals at all.

 Meng Yao channeled her Essence Spirit Dao Fruit and circulated her bloodline, wanting to heal the injuries on her cheek.

 However, she quickly realized that the wound on her face could not heal!

 Even after she consumed a large number of immortal pills, there were no signs of recovery.

 Although the blood flow from the wound had stopped for the time being, there was a menacing scar on her face. Her bright red flesh was overturned and her initially beautiful face was completely torn apart!

 Anyone who saw that face would only feel fear and would definitely not associate her with the heavenly four great fairies.

 At that moment, Meng Yao finally understood why the surrounding cultivators were looking at her strangely.

 The two reasons why she was able to become one of the four great fairies were because of her superb zither skills and her devastatingly beautiful face.

 Those were also the reasons why she was proud!

 But now, Desolate Martial of the Fiend Domain had appeared and destroyed two of her most valued elements!

 Everyone knew in their hearts that what Desolate Martial just did was even more terrifying than killing Zither Immortal Meng Yao directly!

 This outcome was a fate worse than death for Meng Yao!

 In reality, after Eternal Damnation was struck by the secret skill of the Grand Elder of the academy and more than half of it was absorbed by Sword Immortal Yue Hua, there was not much power left in the Dharmic Dao.

 Even so, it left an irrecoverable scar on Meng Yao's face!

 "You've ruined me."

 "Why? Why are you so cruel to me?"

 "I have no feud with you at all…"

 Meng Yao sat in the mud with disheveled hair and a lost expression. She murmured softly with listless eyes.

 The blow to her this time round was way too great!

 In fact, the Martial Dao Prime Body even killed her chance of making a comeback!

 The beauty and Zither Dao that she relied on was crippled by the Martial Dao Prime Body. She lost all her dignity today and her past glory vanished into thin air.

 In less than half a day, she fell from her high and mighty pedestal into a bottomless abyss where she could not see the light of day!

 Right then, on the other side, Thunder Monarch Heavenly Wrath rushed over when he saw that Qiu Siluo was in danger.

 However, by the time he arrived, the Martial Dao Prime Body had already dealt with Meng Yao.

 "Zimo, let's go. Today's matter has ended."

 Feng Cantian looked at the group of Immortal Kings opposite him and felt uneasy as he sent a voice transmission with his spirit consciousness.

 Although he was fearless, he did not want to die here foolishly.

 In the future, he was going to kill his way back to the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain and take revenge on King Jin and his heir!

 "Brother Feng, take them back first."

 The tone of the Martial Dao Prime Body was calm, as though he did not notice any danger.

 "We'll leave together!"

 Feng Cantian insisted.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said, "Take Heavenly Wolf and Qiu Siluo back to the other side first. Remember, don't attack no matter what happens later on!"

 "You…"

 Feng Cantian could tell that there seemed to be a deeper meaning in the words of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 He did not ask in detail and merely nodded. He led Heavenly Wolf and Qiu Siluo to leap through the Immortal Fiend Abyss and return to the Fiend Domain.

 "Isn't the Sect Master coming back yet?"

 Gu Tongyou's eyes were melancholic and worried.

 Feng Cantian pondered for a moment. "The Sect Master should have other motives. Let's wait and see. Don't act rashly."

 Beneath the Builder Tree.

 The top 200 Perfected Immortal paragons of the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain and Pure Land of Bliss seized the opportunity to disperse and flee far away.

 There were only a few people who remained on the spot. Among them were the three great fairies, Book Immortal Yun Zhu, Painting Immortal Mo Qing and Chess Immortal Jun Yu.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body walked slowly towards the Builder Tree.

 The Immortal Kings were secretly alarmed and tore through the void one after another, blocking in front of the Martial Dao Prime Body. They were on guard and nervous.

 All the Immortal Kings witnessed what happened earlier on.

 A single punch from the Martial Dao Prime Body shattered the Grotto-heavens of five Immortal Kings!

 How far had Desolate Martial cultivated to?

 The many Immortal Kings could clearly tell that Desolate Martial did not have the aura of the Grotto-heaven realm.

 However, the power he released was even above the ordinary Immortal Kings!

 On the peak of Builder Tree, the 20-odd Supreme Immortal Kings exchanged glances and stood up slowly, emitting a tremendous might that surged over!

 Immortal Queen Ling Long glanced sideways at Su Zimo of the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain.

 At that moment, Su Zimo had a calm expression, as though he could not sense any danger.

 "If you want to leave, this is your last chance."

 Immortal Queen Ling Long hesitated for a moment and could not help but send a voice transmission with yet another reminder.

 She could not divine everything about the Martial Dao Prime Body nor could she guess his intentions.

 "Don't worry, senior."

 Su Zimo's voice was calm and he did not explain further.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body looked at the 20-odd Supreme Immortal Kings on the peak of Builder Tree and suddenly said, "Why? Are the Supreme Immortal Kings of the two domains prepared to attack?"

 Prince Qin Ce of the Grand Firmament Immortal Domain was crippled and Immortal King Long Night was enraged. At that moment, his gaze was dark as he said slowly, "Desolate Martial, how dare you come to the Nine Firmament Meet and start a massacre. If we let you leave alive, where will our dignity go?!"

 "That's right!"

 Immortal King Qing Yang raised his voice and said, "You claim to be the Supreme Perfected Fiend but in reality, you're already an Immortal King expert who can defeat those with minor Grotto-heavens. It won't be considered bullying if we attack you."

 "Desolate Martial, there's no need for you to try and escape from this place."

 Immortal King Chi Ping sneered, "I don't mind telling you that the void here has already been sealed by us. Even if you summon the Hell Suppression Tripod, you won't be able to escape back to Avici!"

 "Amitabha."

 Heavenly King Luo Shen of the Pure Land of Bliss clasped his palms together and chanted the Buddhist proclamation softly. "Desolate Martial, the Hell Suppression Tripod in your possession is a sacred item of the Buddhist monasteries. It's time for you to return it to its rightful owner today."

 The Hell Suppression Tripod was the Emperor weapon of Great Emperor Infinite and was related to Avici.

 Even the Immortal Kings of the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain wanted to take it for themselves, let alone the Heavenly Kings of the Pure Land of Bliss!

 Furthermore, when they saw the Martial Dao Prime Body release such a terrifying power, the imaginations of the Immortal Kings ran wild and they thought that it had something to do with Avici.

 "Alright!"

 The eyes of the Martial Dao Prime Body shone with purple flames and his fighting spirit surged as he said slowly, "This is a good opportunity for me to experience the capabilities of the Supreme Immortal Kings of the two domains!"
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 When the Martial Dao Prime Body said that, the immortals and monks on the peak of the Builder Tree were shocked!

 How many years had it been since the rise of the Fiend Domain's Desolate Martial?

 Desolate Martial had just been conferred the title of the Supreme Perfected Fiend not long ago. Today, he was actually declaring that he wanted to fight against the Supreme Immortal Kings of the two domains!

 It was only at that moment that everyone gradually understood that the Supreme Perfected Immortal and Supreme Arhat were not Desolate Martial's targets.

 In the eyes of Desolate Martial, the two ranking lists were indeed a joke!

 Desolate Martial was here for the Immortal Kings of the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain and Pure Land of Bliss!

 Furthermore, it was the Supreme Immortal Kings!

 Ever since the Nine Firmament Meet was held, no one from the Fiend Domain had dared to cause trouble here.

 Furthermore, the Nine Firmament Meet this time round was different from the past. The two domains sent more than a hundred ordinary Immortal Kings and more than 20 Supreme Immortal Kings with a massive might!

 Up till the end of the Perfected Immortal and Arhat Rankings, everything went smoothly and peacefully.

 Who would have thought that Desolate Martial of the Fiend Domain would singlehandedly cause a blood storm at the Nine Firmament Meet today!

 "Let's see what else you have!"

 Immortal King Long Night of the Grand Firmament Immortal Domain attacked and arrived before the Martial Dao Prime Body instantly. He raised his palm and slapped the head of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 After entering the Grotto-heaven realm and becoming an Immortal King, many divine powers and secret skills were condensed in the Grotto-heaven.

 As for the Grotto-heaven, it nourished the body and bloodline throughout the years. Therefore, the body and bloodline of an Immortal King contained the power of the Grotto-heaven and could release a shocking power with every move!

 For a fight between Grotto-heaven realm experts, it was a little like returning to nature and simplifying things.

 Although it seemed like it was a simple palm strike from Immortal King Long Night, it contained the power of the Grotto-heaven. It vaguely sealed the void around the Martial Dao Prime Body, preventing him from dodging and he could only take it head-on!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was expressionless as he circulated his blood qi, letting out the deafening sound of raging tides.

 "What strong blood qi!"

 The surrounding Immortal Kings were secretly alarmed when they heard the sound of blood qi rising.

 How did Desolate Martial cultivate to such an extent before he even entered the Grotto-heaven realm?

 Could it be that this person had already condensed a Grotto-heaven and merely hid his aura without revealing it?

 Bang!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body punched out and collided with the palm of Immortal King Long Night.

 Both parties shuddered!

 "Alright!"

 The gaze of Immortal King Long Night intensified as he attacked consecutively.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was fearless as he stood in midair and counterattacked.

 Both parties clashed consecutively in midair and their fists and palms collided with a deafening bang, causing many cracks to appear in the void and the world to tremble!

 This was a fight between Immortal Kings. Even without the use of the Grotto-heaven, the void would still shake.

 Both parties clashed for more than ten rounds and were evenly matched!

 Immortal King Long Night narrowed his eyes slightly.

 As a Supreme Immortal King, the Grotto-heaven had nourished his body and bloodline for hundreds of thousands of years. Even after launching consecutive attacks today, he could not gain any advantage against Desolate Martial at all!

 Of course, he was only surprised but not nervous.

 The power released by Desolate Martial earlier on was not enough to threaten him!

 Furthermore, he did not use his full strength.

 For Immortal King experts, the Grotto-heaven was their strongest technique!

 The other Immortal King experts such as Immortal King Qing Yang exchanged glances with smiles and relaxed expressions.

 Given the current situation, there was no need for them to attack. Immortal King Long Night alone was enough to suppress Desolate Martial.

 "Long Night, don't get entangled with him. Suppress him as soon as possible lest other variables appear!"

 Immortal King Qing Yang said in a deep voice.

 "Alright!"

 Immortal King Long Night hollered and channeled his Essence Spirit Spirit to prop up his major Grotto-heaven.

 The void behind him suddenly collapsed and a dark void without any light appeared.

 That was his Long Night Grotto-heaven!

 In this Grotto-heaven, one would fall into a long night and it was difficult to see light.

 With the appearance of the major Grotto-heaven, the aura of Immortal King Long Night surged and his combat strength rose as well!

 "It's time to end things!"

 Immortal King Long Night said indifferently. He reached into the Grotto-heaven behind him and withdrew a pitch-black spear.

 A Grotto-heaven Spirit Treasure!

 After cultivators advanced to the Immortal King realm, their sentient Dharmic treasures could also be placed into the Grotto-heaven and nourished by it.

 As time passed by, when the sentient Dharmic treasure fused completely with the Grotto-heaven, they would transform into Grotto-heaven Spirit Treasures.

 Any Grotto-heaven Spirit Treasure would contain the Dharmic Dao of the Grotto-heaven and was extremely powerful.

 Swoosh!

 Immortal King Long Night supported his Grotto-heaven and strode forward. Waving the pitch black spear in his hands, he stabbed towards the Martial Dao Prime Body with an apocalyptic might!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had a calm expression and a green light flashed on his glabella. The Hell Suppression Tripod appeared and was filled with an ancient aura as electric arcs coiled around it with an extraordinary might.

 When the Immortal Kings saw the Hell Suppression Tripod, their eyes lit up!

 This was the weapon of Great Emperor Infinite in the past!

 More importantly, the Hell Suppression Tripod was the key to controlling the Infinite Hell!

 There was no Grotto-heaven aura on the Hell Suppression Tripod. This confirmed everyone's guess that Desolate Martial of the Fiend Domain had not entered the Grotto-heaven realm at all.

 "Eh?"

 Many Immortal Kings glared at the Hell Suppression Tripod with puzzled expressions, as though they had discovered something.

 The realm of the Hell Suppression Tripod had fallen. After passing through the Perfected One Heavenly Tribulation, it was merely at the level of a sentient Dharmic treasure.

 But now, they could see remnant marks left behind by ten Heavenly Tribulations on the Hell Suppression Tripod!

 Could the legend be true?

 Did Desolate Martial really attract the Tenth Heavenly Tribulation?

 When the news spread, even the many Immortal Kings present scoffed and did not believe it, let alone Yue Hua and the other Perfected Immortals.

 After all, throughout history, there had never been a Tenth Tribulation since life was born in the upper world.

 At that moment, when the Immortal Kings saw the ten burn marks on the Hell Suppression Tripod with their own eyes, they vaguely realized that there was a high chance the rumors of the past were true!

 There was truly a Tenth Tribulation in the Perfected One Heavenly Tribulation?

 Why were there no records of the Tenth Tribulation throughout history?

 Even people as talented as the Great Emperors of the past went through the Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation at the very most.

 Clang!

 Just as everyone's imagination was running wild, the pitch-black spear collided heavily against the Hell Suppression Tripod and electric arcs flew everywhere.

 This time round, the Martial Dao Prime Body retreated a few steps in succession.

 However, with the Hell Suppression Tripod that had passed through the Tenth Tribulation, the Martial Dao Prime Body still managed to defend against the accumulated attack of Immortal King Long Night.

 Although the cultivation realm of the Hell Suppression Tripod had fallen, it was an Emperor weapon back then after all.

 Furthermore, it was the key to suppressing the Infinite Hell. Even the Grotto-heaven Spirit Treasure could not destroy it with ease!

 "Hmph!"

 When Immortal King Long Night saw that he could not suppress the Martial Dao Prime Body even after summoning his major Grotto-heaven and Grotto-heaven Spirit Treasure, he had a terrible expression and could not help but harrumph coldly before attacking once more.

 This time round, the blood qi of Immortal King Long Night surged as he wielded his spear and attacked. The major Grotto-heaven carried endless might and suppressed the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 He wanted to make use of his Long Night Grotto-heaven to devour Desolate Martial and refine him completely as nourishment for his Grotto-heaven!
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 Chapter 2617 - Unable to Devour!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The everlasting night and boundless darkness crept forth.

 Instantly, the world went dark and the heavens lost its light!

 Immortal King Long Night used his Grotto-heaven Spirit Treasure to restrain the Hell Suppression Tripod while the major Grotto-heaven behind him devoured the figure of the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 "It's all over."

 When the Immortal Kings saw that, they shook their heads gently.

 As long as Desolate Martial fell into the major Grotto-heaven of Immortal King Long Night, he would be reduced to fish that could be slaughtered at will no matter how shocking his methods were!

 Immortal Queen Ling Long frowned worriedly.

 On the side of the Fiend Domain, Feng Cantian took a deep breath and suppressed his urge to attack, continuing to watch.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had repeatedly instructed him not to attack.

 He believed that the Martial Dao Prime Body would not die so easily!

 In the Long Night Grotto-heaven, the gaze of the Martial Dao Prime Body intensified. Purple flames burned in his eyes and his blood qi surged as he channeled his bloodline to its limits, releasing his Bloodline Phenomenon, the Heaven and Earth Furnace!

 Boom!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body stood in the darkness and shone with an endless brilliance as flames surged into the skies!

 The flames included the Martial Spirit Fire, Tribulation Fire, Red Lotus Karmic Fire, Dragon Phoenix Flame and Hellfire.

 Despite the buff of so many flames, he was still unable to go against the Long Night Grotto-heaven.

 However, it was also impossible for the Long Night Grotto-heaven to devour and refine the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 For example, Hellfire originated from Avici. Due to the cultivation realm of the Martial Dao Prime Body, its power was far inferior to when it was in Avici.

 However, the Long Night Grotto-heaven could not refine it at all!

 Initially, the Grotto-heaven was dark and silent.

 However, after devouring the Martial Dao Prime Body, a gigantic ball of flames appeared in the Grotto-heaven.

 Both parties were in a stalemate.

 The blood qi of the Martial Dao Prime Body was strong and even as timed passed by, the flames burned furiously without stopping. However, the power of the Long Night Grotto-heaven was being depleted!

 When Immortal King Long Night sensed this, his expression darkened.

 On the battlefield.

 Heavenly King Luo Shen chanted a Buddhist proclamation softly and said, "Patron Long Night, you sure are capable. Your merits for killing Perfected Fiend Desolate Martial are immeasurable. However, the Hell Suppression Tripod is a sacred item of the Buddhist monasteries. Patron Long Night, please return it to its rightful owner."

 Immortal King Qing Yang smiled gently. "The Hell Suppression Tripod is an Emperor weapon. It's said to be connected to the Infinite Hell and a Taboo Mystic Classic."

 "Fellow Daoist Luo Shen, you're not the only one. I believe everyone present is interested in the Hell Suppression Tripod."

 Immortal King Chi Ping said indifferently, "The Hell Suppression Tripod no longer has an owner. Since we're all present, we can't hand it over to someone casually."

 The Immortal Kings present thought that Desolate Martial would definitely die and had already begun to discuss the ownership of the Hell Suppression Tripod.

 Right then, a violent fluctuation came from the major Grotto-heaven of Immortal King Long Night!

 In the endless darkness, a flame appeared and intensified.

 Immediately after, the ball of flames fell onto the battlefield.

 In the flames, a figure stood—it was Desolate Martial of the Fiend Domain!

 "Mmm?"

 The Immortal Kings frowned.

 What was going on?

 The Long Night Grotto-heaven failed to refine Desolate Martial and spat him out instead?

 Sensing the gazes around him, Immortal King Long Night had a terrible expression as he grit his teeth. "This fiend is in possession of strange Dharmic Daos and controls many powerful flames. It's difficult to refine him."

 "Amitabha."

 Heavenly King Luo Shen strode forward. "Seems like I'm the only one who can subdue this fiend!"

 When Heavenly King Luo Shen arrived before the Martial Dao Prime Body, he summoned his major Grotto-heaven without a second word. A Buddhist light shone from within and auspicious clouds filled the skies, enveloping the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 Thereafter, Heavenly King Luo Shen assumed a lotus position and hovered in midair. He held prayer beads in his hands and chanted Buddhist Dharmic incantations softly.

 The Dharmic incantations turned into golden runes that entered the major Grotto-heaven behind him.

 Before long, Heavenly King Luo Shen fiddled with the prayer beads in his hands faster and faster and a layer of sweat appeared on his forehead.

 A moment later, he suddenly stood up. A figure shrouded in flames flew out from the major Grotto-heaven that was filled with Buddhist light behind him—it was Desolate Martial of the Fiend Domain!

 It was not just the Grotto-heavens of the immortal sects; even the Grotto-heavens of the Buddhist monasteries could not refine the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 "Fufu…"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body chuckled and surveyed his surroundings. His gaze swept past the faces of Immortal King Qing Yang and the others and he mocked, "Is that all there is to the Supreme Immortal Kings of the two domains?"

 "In my opinion, there's no need for you guys to hold the Nine Firmament Meet again in the future. It'll just be a joke."

 "Fiend, how brazen!"

 "How arrogant!"

 The Immortal Kings were enraged.

 Even the 20-odd Supreme Immortal Kings of the two domains revealed sinister killing intent.

 At the Immortal King realm, one was almost at the peak of the upper world and could rule over millions of living beings—they could not withstand any humiliation or provocation.

 Furthermore, cultivators of both domains were gathered here and everyone was watching.

 If they could not suppress Desolate Martial of the Fiend Domain, the Immortal Kings of the two domains would probably become jokes of the upper world after today!

 There were not many Immortal Kings who could remain calm.

 Immortal Queen Ling Long could tell that the words of the Martial Dao Prime Body were clearly meant to anger many Immortal Kings present, including the Supreme Immortal Kings.

 However, she truly could not figure out the meaning behind the actions of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 She could only guess the consequences of the actions of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Initially, for the sake of their dignity, the Supreme Immortal Kings present were embarrassed to join forces against a Supreme Perfected Fiend.

 Now that they were provoked by the Martial Dao Prime Body, there was a high chance that the 20-odd Supreme Immortal Kings would join forces to suppress the Martial Dao Prime Body in their rage!

 "Don't waste your breath on him."

 Immortal King Long Night grit his teeth and said, "This person's Dharmic Dao is strange. Let's release our major Grotto-heavens and join forces to destroy him!"

 "Exactly."

 Heavenly King Luo Shen said in a deep voice, "Since I can't devour and refine this fiend, I can only crush his body and bloodline to purify him forcefully!"

 "Come on, let's see how much longer this fiend can last against our combined forces!"

 Immortal King Qing Yang expressed his stance as well.

 In the blink of an eye, 19 Supreme Immortal Kings stood out and surrounded the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 The 19 Supreme Immortal Kings released their major Grotto-heavens in unison.

 Instantly, the world changed!

 On the battlefield, 19 major Grotto-heavens with different Dharmic Daos appeared and crushed towards the Martial Dao Prime Body with a terrifying aura!

 Immortal Queen Ling Long's heart skipped a beat and she stood up instinctively.

 Under such circumstances, even if she was in his position, she would not be able to escape.

 The 19 major Grotto-heavens had already sealed all exits in all directions!

 Desolate Martial might be able to avoid being devoured and refined by a Grotto-heaven due to some strange Dharmic Dao, but there was no way he could defend against the suppression of 19 major Grotto-heavens!

 Immortal Queen Ling Long had just seen it clearly. Although Desolate Martial was not refined by Immortal King Long Night and Heavenly King Luo Shen's Grotto-heavens, he suffered quite a blow and his aura became much weaker.

 If the 19 major Grotto-heavens crushed over at the same time, there was only a single outcome for Desolate Martial—his body and Essence Spirit would be destroyed!
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 On the peak of the Builder Tree.

 Although Su Zimo looked calm, he was actually extremely nervous internally.

 Although the Green Lotus True Body was not involved and would not be implicated, the choice of the Martial Dao Prime Body meant that the Martial Dao Prime Body would cease to exist if he failed!

 Even so, it was worth the risk for the Martial Dao Prime Body to give it a shot.

 This choice was extremely important and would determine the future of the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 It was a path that no one could replicate!

 Although the Green Lotus True Body was in Heaven and Earth Academy, the inexplicable sense of danger had always existed.

 As his cultivation realm deepened and his combat strength became stronger, the sense of danger did not disappear. Instead, it intensified.

 Su Zimo needed the Martial Dao Prime Body to advance further and grow to a sufficiently strong level!

 On the one hand, the Martial Dao Prime Body could better protect Tianhuang Sect if he was stronger.

 On the other hand, if the Green Lotus True Body encountered any irreconcilable danger in the future, the Martial Dao Prime Body could become a way out for the Green Lotus True Body.

 There was also one more thing.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body intended to head to the Great Wilderness. If he was only at the True Martial realm, he was still lacking in terms of strength.

 He had to become stronger so that he had the confidence and foundation to look for Die Yue. He had to be qualified to stand shoulder to shoulder with her!

 Beneath the Builder Tree.

 The 19 Supreme Immortal Kings supported their major Grotto-heavens and trapped the Martial Dao Prime Body within. They launched their final attacks and crushed and collided continuously.

 The 19 major Grotto-heavens contained 19 different Dharmic Daos and tempered the Martial Dao Prime Body continuously, letting out jarring sounds!

 The True Martial Dao Body seemed like it could fall apart at any moment. At that time, the bones and flesh of the Martial Dao Prime Body would be crushed into dust.

 In less than a few breaths, the Martial Dao Prime Body could not hold on any longer.

 If it was just one or two major Grotto-heavens, he could still fight them temporarily with his Bloodline Phenomenon and the Heaven and Earth Furnace.

 But now that the 19 major Grotto-heavens were gathered with Dharmic Daos surging, even the True Martial Dao Body could not defend against it!

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 Blood began to fill the body of the Martial Dao Prime Body and the True Martial Dao Body could not withstand the pressure. Under the suppression of the 19 major Grotto-heavens, his skin split, bones snapped, organs vibrated and his Dao body was filled with a scarlet blood mist!

 "Cough, cough, cough!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body coughed out large mouthfuls of blood as well.

 In reality, the 19 Supreme Immortal Kings had yet to use their full strength.

 At their cultivation realm, every single one of them had experienced countless life and death situations and had seen too many storms—they were extremely cautious.

 Although they attacked to suppress Desolate Martial, most of their attention was focused in the direction of the Fiend Domain, afraid that anything could happen.

 Desolate Martial's action looked reckless on the surface.

 They believed that he must have other trump cards up his sleeves to explain his baffling actions.

 The group of Supreme Immortal Kings were worried that Emperor Bo Xun would be provoked if they suppressed Desolate Martial.

 Of the 20-odd Supreme Immortal Kings, a few of them did not participate because they had such considerations as well.

 However, as time passed by, although the 19 Supreme Immortal Kings had already severely injured Desolate Martial, the direction of the Fiend Domain was still calm without any signs of fiend cultivators and everyone gradually relaxed.

 "So, that's all to the power of Supreme Immortal Kings?"

 Right then, the weak voice of the Martial Dao Prime Body sounded.

 "Desolate Martial, you're still in the mood to mock us even now. You truly don't know what's good for you!"

 Immortal King Long Night sneered and said in a deep voice, "Everyone, don't worry. Attack with all your might and kill this fiend. Destroy his Essence Spirit and soul!"

 "That's right!"

 Although Heavenly King Luo Shen was from the Buddhist monasteries, he was also murderous at the moment.

 The Hell Suppression Tripod would only become ownerless once more after Desolate Martial was completely destroyed—that was the only way he could get his hands on it.

 "Kill!"

 The Supreme Immortal Kings hollered and channeled the Dharmic Daos of the Grotto-heavens with all their might. The power of the Grotto-heavens surged and suppressed the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 This time round, the Martial Dao Prime Body could no longer hold on.

 Bang! Boom!

 Accompanied by a loud bang, the True Martial Dao Body exploded and his flesh was destroyed. A tremendous power tore through the void and a large area of the void caved in, forming a dark black hole.

 The terrifying power released by the 19 major Grotto-heavens not only destroyed the Martial Dao Prime Body's physical body and Essence Spirit, it even penetrated a large void!

 The world returned to normal.

 The cultivators around the Builder Tree were dumbfounded as well with shocked expressions.

 The Fiend Domain's Desolate Martial caused such a huge commotion at the Nine Firmament Meet. He had just suppressed the paragons of the two ranking lists, killed the Supreme Arhat and defeated seven Immortal Kings. He was fearless and arrogant!

 And now, he ended up in such a state where he was killed by the combined forces of 19 Supreme Immortal Kings without a corpse left.

 Not far away, Mo Qing seemed to have lost her soul when she saw that. Her face turned pale and her body swayed slightly, almost falling to the side.

 Thankfully, Yun Zhu reacted in time and supported her hurriedly.

 "Sigh."

 Yun Zhu sighed gently and turned back to look in the direction of Su Zimo at the peak of the Builder Tree.

 This was Su Zimo's secret and she could not say it explicitly nor did she know how to console him.

 "He died just like that?"

 Jun Yu had a conflicted expression and a lost look in her eyes.

 Her interaction with Desolate Martial was brief and they only had a short exchange of blows.

 However, the impression left behind by Desolate Martial was way too deep!

 Up till this point of her cultivation, Desolate Martial was the first and only person who gave her the notion that she was helpless to resist!

 The existence of Desolate Martial even made her feel despair.

 No matter how she cultivated, she would not be able to catch up to that person!

 Jun Yu did not have much prejudice towards the Fiend Domain and fiend cultivators.

 She felt a deep sense of pity for Desolate Martial's death.

 "Mother, Desolate Martial… died just like that?"

 Lin Luo could not believe it and a look of sadness flashed through her eyes.

 Back when the siblings were trapped in Langfeng City, it was because of the appearance of Desolate Martial that the two of them managed to escape.

 No matter where Desolate Martial came from, he was their savior.

 Immortal Queen Ling Long sighed and shook her head gently, murmuring, "He should be… dead."

 Even though Immortal Queen Ling Long could peer through the heavenly secrets, she could not figure out how Desolate Martial could survive against the suppression of 19 major Grotto-heavens.

 Instinctively, she looked in the direction of the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain's Su Zimo.

 At the same time, on the side of the Fiend Domain, Feng Cantian, Yan Beichen, Ming Zhen and Ji Yaoxue looked towards Su Zimo.

 Everyone who knew Desolate Martial's true identity wanted an answer.

 Or rather, they were searching for a sliver of hope.

 At that moment, Su Zimo was staring fixedly at the dark void beneath the Builder Tree. His gaze intensified and a smile even appeared on his face!

 Success!

 If not for the fact that there were too many cultivators around, Su Zimo would have reared his head and howled!

 After the Martial Dao Prime Body's body and Essence Spirit were destroyed by the 19 major Grotto-heavens, Su Zimo indeed lost the connection to the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 However, it was only momentary.

 In just a few breaths, he sensed the aura of the Martial Dao Prime Body once more!

 He could sense that the aura of the Martial Dao Prime Body was initially weak. However, it expanded rapidly and became stronger at an unimaginable speed!

 An even more terrifying Desolate Martial was about to reappear!
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 While the Martial Dao Prime Body was in seclusion in Avici, he did not stop deducing the Dharmic formulation of the Martial Dao. When he was about to come out of seclusion, he had already comprehended the key points and was only missing some details and opportunities.

 In other words, it was unrealistic for the Martial Dao Prime Body to advance to the next realm of the Martial Dao within a short period of time.

 However, at the same time, because he had smelted and browsed through too many ancient books and sutras, another thought flashed through the mind of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Perhaps before he entered the next realm of the Martial Dao, he could make use of another method to condense his Grotto-heaven first and become a Fiend King!

 The appearance of the Martial Dao Prime Body was a variable that was beyond the Three Realms and Five Elements.

 The Prime Body's existence originated from the Martial Dao Fruit.

 Ordinary Dao Fruits condensed the Dharmic Dao of cultivators and was the essence of their cultivation. There were countless inheritance secret skills and insights within.

 As for the Martial Dao Fruit, it condensed the essence of the Martial Dao.

 It was not only a noble augmentation, it also contained the will of the Martial Dao and the faith of all living beings!

 It was only through chance and the combination of various powers that a Dao Fruit with lifeforce was born—this was unprecedented and could not be replicated!

 Up till this point of his cultivation, the Prime Body had fused the Martial Dao Dharmic formulation into his bones and flesh at the True Martial realm to temper the True Martial Dao Body.

 However, in reality, the True Martial Dao Body was also a Dao Fruit!

 The Dao Body was the Dao Fruit and vice versa—the two were one!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was the only one throughout history to be in such a situation.

 It was recorded in the Dharmic formulation of many inheritances that the prerequisite for condensing a Grotto-heaven was to shatter the Dao Fruit.

 Through the tremendous power released by the shattering of the Dao Fruit, the void outside the body would be smashed, creating a chamber that could connect to the heavens and the Three Realms—that was the Grotto-heaven!

 The process was extremely dangerous.

 If the power accumulated after the Dao Fruit was shattered was insufficient and one could not support a Grotto-heaven, it would mean that the breakthrough had failed.

 They would either die or settle for second best and reach the half-step Grotto-heaven realm. Although their lifespans would increase, they would never be able to advance to the Grotto-heaven realm.

 The idea of the Martial Dao Prime Body was to shatter the True Martial Dao Body!

 The True Martial Dao Body was the Fruit of the Martial Dao.

 The shattering of the True Martial Dao Body meant that the Dao Fruit would be shattered. At the same time, there was a chance that a chamber could be opened up and a Grotto-heaven could be condensed!

 This Grotto-heaven would originate from the Martial Dao Prime Body but the Martial Dao Prime Body was a variable to begin with.

 In other words, if this Grotto-heaven was born, there was a high chance that it would exist beyond the Three Realms and Five Elements, turning into a variant Grotto-heaven!

 That thought was way too terrifying.

 Even if an ordinary Dao Fruit was shattered, the process of breaking through to the Grotto-heaven realm was extremely dangerous.

 For a variable like the Martial Dao Prime Body, it was unknown if the True Martial Dao Body would truly break through to the Grotto-heaven realm after shattering just like a Dao Fruit.

 If he failed, the Martial Dao Prime Body would not even have the chance to settle for second best and enter the half-step Grotto-heaven realm.

 For ordinary Perfected Immortals to advance to the Grotto-heaven realm, they merely had to shatter their Dao Fruits.

 However, what the Martial Dao Prime Body had to shatter was the True Martial Dao Body that he had condensed with his Dharmic Dao. If he failed, his Essence Spirit and soul would be destroyed!

 Furthermore, his True Martial Dao Body had already been cultivated to the perfected stage and every single move he made could even break through the minor Grotto-heavens of ordinary Immortal Kings!

 Even ordinary Grotto-heaven Spirit Treasures could not injure his body.

 How could such a True Martial Dao Body be shattered?

 It was an idea fraught with difficulties and a slim chance of survival.

 After pondering for a long time, the Martial Dao Prime Body decided to take the risk.

 Although it was a risk, he was not unprepared.

 First, he could only rely on external forces to break through the True Martial Dao Body.

 Yet, the external force could not be too strong. If an Emperor were to release the power of the world and destroy the True Martial Dao Body, even his Dharmic Dao would be destroyed and refined!

 There was no need to talk about condensing a Grotto-heaven. He would be killed into nothingness before anything could be formed.

 The safest option was for Supreme Immortal Kings to make use of the power of their major Grotto-heavens to destroy the True Martial Dao Body bit by bit.

 Furthermore, one Supreme Immortal King was not enough—there had to be at least 10 of them.

 Second, after the True Martial Dao Body was shattered, there was actually still a sliver of hope of revival.

 The bloodline of the True Martial Dao Body contained the blood of the Dragon Phoenix.

 Therefore, the body of the Martial Dao Prime Body contained the final innate divine power of The Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness, the power of the Phoenix Nirvana.

 However, it was far from enough if he was merely relying on this innate divine power alone.

 The Phoenix Nirvana had a 90% chance of failure to begin with.

 Furthermore, this innate divine power might not be able to unleash its full potential against the suppression of major Grotto-heavens.

 It would only work if he had a tremendous amount of lifeforce to support that foundation.

 Third and most importantly, the trajectory of his deduction had to be correct.

 The True Martial Dao Body had to be the Dao Fruit such that the destruction of the Dao Body could truly shatter the void and condense a Grotto-heaven!

 All in all, the Nine Firmament Meet was the best opportunity for the Martial Dao Prime Body to give this idea a shot!

 There were enough Supreme Immortal Kings at the Nine Firmament Meet.

 Furthermore, the venue of the Nine Firmament Meet was near the Builder Tree.

 Once a huge battle broke out and his True Martial Dao Body was shattered to evolve into a Grotto-heaven, this Grotto-heaven could devour and absorb the lifeforce of the Builder Tree to extend his life!

 …

 Beneath the Builder Tree.

 Immortal King Qing Yang and the other 18 Supreme Immortal Kings observed the Fiend Domain for any activity after they destroyed Desolate Martial's body and Essence Spirit. They only heaved a sigh of relief when they did not find anything unusual.

 Immortal King Long Night sneered, "Desolate Martial is so arrogant that I thought he had something up his sleeves. To think that he's just an idiot who doesn't know his place!"

 "Fufu."

 Immortal King Qing Yang chuckled. "This lad went on a massacre in the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain before escaping back to Avici. He really thinks that he can do whatever he wants just because he has the Hell Suppression Tripod."

 "He didn't know that once we joined forces to seal the void, his Hell Suppression Tripod would end up as a display piece!"

 At the mention of the Hell Suppression Tripod, the gazes of the Supreme Immortal Kings landed near the pierced void where the Hell Suppression Tripod hovered.

 "Amitabha."

 Heavenly King Luo Shen chanted his Buddhist proclamation softly and made a move first, arriving before the Hell Suppression Tripod to snatch it away!

 "Monk Luo Shen, aren't you way too anxious?!"

 Immortal King Qing Yang and the others made a move one after another as well. The 19 major Grotto-heavens were propped up once more and collided in midair!

 "Hold on! Stop first!"

 Suddenly, Heavenly King Luo Shen frowned and hollered.

 "Why? What are you up to, monk?"

 Immortal King Chi Ping sneered, "The void here has already been sealed. No one can dream of leaving until we resolve the matter of the Hell Suppression Tripod!"

 Heavenly King Luo Shen said hurriedly, "There's something strange about this Hell Suppression Tripod. I can't lift it!"

 "How is that possible?"

 In a flash, Immortal King Long Night arrived beside the Hell Suppression Tripod and reached out to grab it.

 The Hell Suppression Tripod did not budge at all, as though it was sucked in by the dark black hole behind it!

 It was only at that moment that the Immortal Kings noticed something unusual.

 "Why hasn't this void healed after so long?" Immortal King Qing Yang narrowed his eyes and asked.

 Although a fight between Immortal Kings could shatter the void, due to the circulation of Heaven and Earth laws, the void would recover quickly and recover to its original state.

 But now, the pitch-black void had yet to recover!

 The Immortal Kings glared at the dark black hole not far away and their gazes froze. Suddenly, their expressions changed!

 In the depths of the black hole, a figure appeared faintly, as though it was one with the black hole!

 "You'll have to ask for my permission if you want to snatch my tripod!"

 A shocking voice sounded from the black hole!
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 Chapter 2620 - Grotto-heaven Transformation, Supreme Suppression!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 That voice… 

 The Immortal Kings glared at the dark void not far away with bewildered expressions.

 The immortals and monks around the Builder Tree were dumbfounded with a look of disbelief on their faces.

 Desolate Martial!

 That was the voice of Desolate Martial from the Fiend Domain!

 How was that possible?

 Hadn't Desolate Martial's body and Essence Spirit been destroyed by the combined forces of 19 Supreme Immortal Kings?

 Even the void was penetrated but Desolate Martial was still alive?

 Mo Qing had a delighted expression and clenched her fists instinctively. She looked at the figure that gradually appeared in the dark void and did not dare to look away. It was as though she was afraid that the figure would disappear once more.

 Yun Zhu heaved a sigh of relief and looked at Su Zimo who was on the peak of the Builder Tree with a hint of reproach.

 "He seems to have become stronger?"

 Jun Yu looked at the dark void and murmured softly.

 On the side of the Fiend Domain.

 Feng Cantian and the others finally relaxed and smiled.

 Although Desolate Martial was only the Martial Dao Prime Body, if he were to die, there might be a huge commotion in Tianhuang Sect as well!

 On the peak of the Builder Tree, Immortal Queen Ling Long heaved a sigh of relief when she saw that Desolate Martial was fine.

 However, she looked at the dark void with a confused expression.

 Even with her experience and knowledge, she could not see through the Dharmic formulation used by the Martial Dao Prime Body to revive.

 She could only roughly determine that after this change, the Martial Dao Prime Body had already created a Grotto-heaven that was unique to him!

 Beneath the Builder Tree.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body wore a silver mask and walked out slowly from the dark void. He wore purple robes and looked no different from before.

 However, Immortal King Qing Yang and the others could clearly sense that Desolate Martial had turned even more terrifying!

 They could sense the aura of a Grotto-heaven from Desolate Martial!

 "Grotto-heaven realm?"

 The Immortal Kings frowned with grim expressions.

 The dark Grotto-heaven on Desolate Martial's body fluctuated sinisterly, as though it was one with him and was faintly visible.

 "How could this be?"

 The Immortal Kings were puzzled and did not attack rashly out of caution.

 The Grotto-heaven conjured by Desolate Martial seemed to be extremely different from the Grotto-heaven they knew!

 Under normal circumstances, the shattering of a cultivator's Dao Fruit should happen outside of their bodies.

 After all, a shattered Dao Fruit would release such a tremendous power that it could even penetrate the void. If it was placed in one's body, it would be enough to blow it up to ashes!

 One would die even before they could condense a Grotto-heaven.

 In other words, when cultivators advanced to the Immortal King realm, their Grotto- heavens were condensed outside their bodies.

 Although the Grotto-heavens were outside their bodies, it was closely related to them. They could make use of the Grotto-heavens to connect to the heavens and absorb Heaven and Earth Essence Qi.

 However, Desolate Martial's Grotto-heaven seemed to be within his body?

 A Grotto-heaven that was within his body?

 In reality, the Grotto-heaven of the Martial Dao Prime Body was not outside or within his body.

 To be precise, the Martial Dao Prime Body was the Grotto-heaven!

 The new Martial Dao Prime Body was already one with this Grotto-heaven!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had reappeared in the world after transforming into a Grotto- heaven!

 In terms of the Martial Dao, the Prime Body was still at the True Martial realm and the level of a perfected True Martial Dao Body.

 However, the Prime Body made use of the uniqueness of the True Martial Dao Body and used another method to condense a Grotto-heaven first to become a Fiend King!

 That was because his Dao Body was his Dao Fruit. Therefore, this was a path that no one else could replicate.

 Immortal King Long Night narrowed his eyes and said coldly, "Desolate Martial, you are indeed capable to be able to survive. From the looks of it, you seem to have benefited from this misfortune?"

 "Amitabha."

 Heavenly King Luo Shen said slowly, "Since Desolate Martial is still alive, we'll just kill him once more."

 "That's right!"

 Immortal King Qing Yang said in a deep voice, "Everyone, join forces. There can't be any more mistakes this time round!"

 With just a few words, the 19 Supreme Immortal Kings propped up their major Grotto-heavens once more and charged towards the Martial Dao Prime Body with an aura of aggressiveness!

 "You still want to kill me?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body looked at the 19 Supreme Immortal Kings charging over and shook his head gently, saying indifferently, "You guys are way too naive!"

 The moment he said that, the Martial Dao Prime Body counterattacked as well.

 Without any unnecessary movements, he punched towards the incoming Heavenly King Luo Shen!

 Not only did that punch contain the Dharmic formulation of the Martial Dao, it also contained the power of this new Grotto- heaven!

 Boom!

 The fist of the Martial Dao Prime Body collided with Heavenly King Luo Shen's major Grotto-heaven.

 In reality, this was also a collision between the Grotto-heaven of the Martial Dao Prime Body and Heavenly King Luo Shen's major Grotto-heaven.

 The world trembled as though it was letting out a tragic cry.

 Both parties were caught in a stalemate in midair for a moment and Heavenly King Luo Shen's expression changed!

 His major Grotto-heaven could not hold on any longer and faint cracks started appearing, threatening to collapse at any moment.

 "How is that possible?"

 "Desolate Martial has only just formed a Grotto-heaven so it should merely be a minor Grotto-heaven. Yet, my major Grotto-heaven is unable to defend against it?"

 Heavenly King Luo Shen was shocked and furious.

 The reason why the Martial Dao Prime Body could release such an attack was not only because of a minor Grotto-heaven.

 The reason for his terrifying might was the combination of his perfected True Martial Dao Body and the minor Grotto-heaven!

 Alongside his first punch, the Martial Dao Prime Body continued releasing punches in succession. There were a total of 19 for the 19 Immortal Kings present!

 At the perfected True Martial realm, the Martial Dao Prime Body could suppress the minor Grotto-heaven Immortal Kings.

 Now that the Martial Dao Prime Body had transformed into a Grotto-heaven and controlled the power of the Grotto-heaven realm, his combat strength had increased exponentially and he could completely suppress the Supreme Immortal Kings present!

 The moment he transformed into the Grotto-heaven, the situation of the battle had changed completely!

 Boom! Boom! Boom! Boom!

 A series of explosions shook the world.

 The void beneath the Builder Tree tore continuously.

 The Grotto-heavens of the 19 Supreme Immortal Kings were shaken and shattered by the Martial Dao Prime Body—they could not defend against it at all!

 "How can he be so strong?"

 The 19 Supreme Immortal Kings were shocked.

 Although the Supreme Immortal Kings surrounded the Martial Dao Prime Body in the middle, in reality, they were already facing a situation where they could collapse at any moment.

 As long as one of them was afraid and chose to retreat, the other Supreme Immortal Kings might withdraw as well.

 The 19 Supreme Immortal Kings were still hesitant.

 Desolate Martial had just entered the Grotto-heaven realm after all while they had been famous for a long time. Furthermore, it was a situation of 19 Supreme Immortal Kings against him—it was truly not good for them to retreat just like that.

 While Immortal King Qing Yang and the others were hesitating, the Martial Dao Prime Body did not give them much time to think.

 "Devour!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body opened his Grotto-heaven and hollered softly.

 His figure seemed to have vanished and a gigantic and strange Grotto-heaven appeared in midair. It spun continuously and tore apart the 19 surrounding major Grotto-heavens.

 Against the counterattack of the Martial Dao Prime Body, the 19 major Grotto-heavens were already on the verge of collapse.

 Now that they were affected by this tremendous suction power, they could not hold on at all and collapse completely.

 An endless stream of Grotto-heaven power was devoured by the dark Grotto-heaven of the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 Some of the damaged Grotto-heaven fragments were even devoured by the dark Grotto-heaven of the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 Ordinary Grotto-heavens could reach the heavens and connect to the Three Realms. They could absorb the Essence Qi in the world wildly, remove the impurities and refine them, allowing the Grotto-heavens to gradually grow.

 However, the Grotto-heaven of the Martial Dao Prime Body was a variable to begin with and was already beyond the Three Realms!

 It was also difficult for this Grotto-heaven to grow by absorbing Heaven and Earth Essence Qi.

 It could only transform by devouring other Grotto-heavens to absorb and refine their Dharmic Daos!
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 Chapter 2621 - Peerless Ferocity!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Mmm?" 

 Immortal King Qing Yang and the others suddenly realized that the Grotto-heavens that they had condensed were being devoured by the dark Grotto-heaven that Desolate Martial had transformed into.

 Their major Grotto-heavens were being torn apart.

 The Immortal Kings were shocked!

 Desolate Martial's Grotto-heaven could devour their major Grotto-heavens!

 Throughout history, there had been countless paragons and monster incarnates. There were also some monster incarnates who cultivated unprecedented and terrifying Grotto-heavens that possessed devouring powers.

 However, even those Grotto-heavens could only devour the divine powers, secret skills, Grotto-heaven powers, divine weapons or Dharmic treasures of others.

 There had never been any Immortal King who could devour the Grotto-heavens of other Immortal Kings whole like Desolate Martial!

 All of their Grotto-heavens contained the profoundness of their cultivations.

 It could be said that every Immortal King was practically the god within their Grotto-heavens!

 Devouring the Grotto-heaven of the other party meant that he wanted to devour the Dharmic Dao contained in the Grotto-heaven.

 However, the Dharmic Dao in every Grotto-heaven was different.

 If one devoured another person's Dharmic Dao into their Grotto-heaven forcefully, it would mean that an intense Dharmic Dao conflict would break out within his Grotto-heaven!

 This was equivalent to shifting the battlefield into his Grotto-heaven.

 If he could not suppress it, his Grotto-heaven would explode and his cultivation would vanish into thin air before the other party even attacked!

 In the top auction houses and trading houses of the upper world, there would indeed be some priceless treasures such as the Grotto-heaven fragments of fallen Immortal Kings.

 Those Grotto-heaven fragments contained the Dharmic Daos of the fallen Immortal Kings.

 For some Grotto-heaven realm experts, they could make use of a long period of time to gradually digest and smelt such Grotto-heaven fragments to comprehend the Dharmic Daos without much conflict.

 However, the way Desolate Martial was forcefully devouring their Grotto-heavens was an unprecedented and frenzied act!

 Furthermore, Desolate Martial was not only devouring a single major Grotto-heaven of one Supreme Immortal King, he wanted to devour 19 major Grotto-heavens of 19 Supreme Immortal Kings in one go!

 "Aren't you afraid of biting off more than you can chew?!"

 Immortal King Long Night shouted with a furious expression.

 They were still alive and in their peak condition. The Grotto-heavens did not only contain their Dharmic Daos, but also their powerful wills!

 Desolate Martial was way too domineering and unreasonable. Not only did he want to devour their Dharmic Daos, he wanted to subdue their wills as well!

 Heavenly King Luo Shen channeled his Essence Spirit and the major Grotto-heaven behind him shone with a Buddhist light that was filled with a blinding golden radiance. "Since this fiend wants to die, let's fulfill his wish!"

 The 19 Supreme Immortal Kings channeled their blood qi and forced themselves to hold on to their major Grotto-heavens while continuing to exert pressure on the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 The figure of the Martial Dao Prime Body was faintly visible in his dark Grotto-heaven.

 He did not repel any of the 19 major Grotto-heavens and devoured them with all his might!

 If it was an ordinary Grotto-heaven, it would indeed not be able to devour the Grotto-heaven of other Immortal Kings directly. However, the Grotto-heaven of the Martial Dao Prime Body was a variable and was not within the Three Realms or restricted by the laws of this world.

 The Grotto-heaven of the Martial Dao Prime Body could not refine 19 major Grotto-heavens in a short period of time.

 However, his Grotto-heaven was like a bottomless abyss that could absorb everything. He would first absorb the Dharmic Daos of the 19 major Grotto-heavens forcefully before refining them slowly in the future!

 Both parties were only in a stalemate for a moment. The expressions of Immortal King Qing Yang and the others turned terrible.

 When Desolate Martial devoured their different Dharmic Daos, his dark Grotto-heaven did not explode. Instead, it became even more terrifying!

 The radius of the Grotto-heaven became larger and its devouring power was even stronger!

 Immortal King Qing Yang and the others could clearly sense the Dharmic Daos contained in their Grotto-heavens weakening alongside their strength.

 If this continued, their hundreds of thousands of years of cultivation might be devoured by Desolate Martial!

 In fact, their major Grotto-heavens might even drop in cultivation realm and be relegated to become minor Grotto-heavens!

 This was a loss that they could not endure!

 "Retreat!"

 That thought flashed through the mind of Immortal King Qing Yang.

 He could not let this drag on any longer.

 Otherwise, their major Grotto-heavens would be devoured cleanly before Desolate Martial's Grotto-heaven even exploded!

 He had to leave as soon as possible while he still had the strength to break free.

 Desolate Martial's Dharmic Dao was way too evil. The only people who could suppress him were probably peak Immortal Kings with perfected Grotto-heavens.

 At that thought, Immortal King Qing Yang retreated and said in a deep voice, "Everyone, hold on first. I'll send a message to Divine Firmament Palace!"

 The moment the Immortal King Qing Yang retreated, the other Supreme Immortal Kings retreated before he could finish.

 The combined forces of the 19 Supreme Immortal Kings dissipated instantly.

 This group of Supreme Immortal Kings had lived for hundreds of thousands of years and all of them were sharp people—who would be foolish enough to stand at the front?

 The figure of the Martial Dao Prime Body reappeared and many mysterious and terrifying Dharmic Daos spewed from his body, transforming into countless blinding runes that circled around him as his aura surged!

 His gaze was burning as he locked onto the aura of Immortal King Long Night. Instantly, he closed in and punched forward, tearing through the air!

 The major Grotto-heaven of Immortal King Long Night was torn into pieces by the Martial Dao Prime Body and its aura was weak.

 Right now, it could not defend against this forceful punch of the Martial Dao Prime Body at all!

 Bang! Boom!

 That punch was earthshaking!

 The major Grotto-heaven of Immortal King Long Night collapsed completely!

 The fist of the Martial Dao Prime Body charged right in and broke through the major Grotto-heaven of Immortal King Long Night. The fist still had strength left and struck the chest of Immortal King Long Night!

 The overwhelming and terrifying power shattered the body of Immortal King Long Night instantly!

 Blood filled the air.

 The immortals and monks on the peak of the Builder Tree were shocked and horrified.

 Immortal King Long Night was not an ordinary Immortal King, but a Supreme Immortal King with a major Grotto-heaven!

 But now, his body was shattered by a single punch from Desolate Martial of the Fiend Domain!

 The other 18 Supreme Immortal Kings had wary expressions and did not dare to advance.

 If that was the case for the Supreme Immortal Kings, the remaining hundred-odd ordinary Immortal Kings were even more afraid of attacking.

 The Fiend Domain's Desolate Martial had just condensed his Grotto-heaven but he was already so domineering and ferocious. He suppressed the Immortal Kings of the two domains until they could not raise their heads and dodged him!

 The reason why the Martial Dao Prime Body targeted Immortal King Long Night was not because they had any deep feud.

 It was because the Grand Pure Jade Manual was now in the hands of Immortal King Long Night.

 As a Supreme Immortal King, Immortal King Long Night had expected that his body and bloodline would not be able to withstand the punch of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 The moment the fist of the Martial Dao Prime Body descended, his Essence Spirit attached itself to the Grand Pure Jade Manual and fled into the distance with a ball of Essence Blood.

 Indeed!

 His body was shattered by a single punch from the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 The tremendous power charged towards his Essence Spirit and Essence Blood. However, it was dissipated by the power of the seal on the Grand Pure Jade Manual.

 Immortal King Long Night made use of the Essence Blood to condense his body rapidly and tear through the void, prepared to escape back to the Grand Firmament Immortal Domain.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body chased relentlessly like a shadow.

 The moment Immortal King Long Night tore through the void, the Martial Dao Prime Body had already caught up to him!

 Right then, a change happened!
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 Chapter 2622 - Awakening of the Builder Tree

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 In the deep void torn apart by Immortal King Long Night, an evil power suddenly burst forth. A ghastly green light flashed and disappeared, entering the glabella of Immortal King Long Night!

 The attention of Immortal King Long Night was entirely focused on the Martial Dao Prime Body chasing after him—he had not expected that a fatal killing intent would be hidden in the void before him.

 At the same time, he had not expected that apart from Desolate Martial, there was someone else who would dare to kill him at the Nine Firmament Meet!

 Immortal King Long Night was in a state of panic to begin with after being hunted by the Martial Dao Prime Body. Coupled with the fact that he was caught off guard, he was killed by the ghastly green light that suddenly flashed through the depths of the void!

 A Supreme Immortal King died on the spot!

 The Immortal Kings were shocked!

 Up till this point of the Nine Firmament Meet, although the cultivators on the Perfected Immortal and Arhat Rankings suffered immense losses and even the Supreme Arhat was killed by Desolate Martial, no Immortal King expert died.

 The death of an Immortal King was extremely important.

 Furthermore, a Supreme Immortal King had died!

 In fact, an Emperor might be activated with the death of a Supreme Immortal King!

 "Mmm?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body frowned slightly and suddenly stopped in his tracks.

 He felt an extremely dangerous aura from the existence hidden in the deep void!

 There was a high chance that this expert had already surpassed the Grotto-heaven realm and was at the Emperor realm!

 That was also the reason why he could kill Immortal King Long Night cleanly before disappearing rapidly.

 Who was this person?

 How long had he been here?

 Was it an enemy of Immortal King Long Night, was he here for the Grand Pure Jade Manual or were there some other reasons?

 What puzzled the Martial Dao Prime Body the most was that the ghastly green aura seemed familiar and made him feel extremely disgusted.

 Could it be the Witch race?

 At the level of an Immortal King, it was already difficult for them to die.

 The fact that the intruder could kill Immortal King Long Night so cleanly was proof of how terrifying his methods were!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not continue chasing—he had completely lost track of the mysterious expert's aura.

 This person laid in ambush here and vanished after killing Immortal King Long Night, as though he had never appeared.

 His spirit perception warned him repeatedly.

 He could not linger here!

 Even without the reminder of his spirit perception, the Martial Dao Prime Body was prepared to retreat.

 Not far behind him, a powerful life form was awakening!

 The Builder Tree!

 Perhaps due to the commotion of the Nine Firmament Meet or for some other reason, the Builder Tree had already awakened in advance!

 Given the power of the Builder Tree, apart from Emperors, all the Immortal King experts present had to avoid it!

 Furthermore, there was a high chance that the death of Immortal King Long Night would alarm the Immortal Emperor of the Grand Firmament Immortal Domain.

 Even with the current capabilities of the Martial Dao Prime Body, he could not take on an Emperor expert head-on.

 He had already achieved his goal of using the Supreme Immortal Kings to shatter his True Martial Dao Body—there was no need for him to linger here.

 "Hurry and leave! Return to Tianhuang Sect immediately!"

 Before the Martial Dao Prime Body left, he sent a voice transmission to Feng Cantian using his spirit consciousness.

 Feng Cantian had been paying attention to the commotion the entire time and had already sensed the violent aura released by the Builder Tree!

 Once this ancient divine tree was awakened, it did not matter if one was from the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain, Pure Land of Bliss or Fiend Domain.

 Within its territory, any living being that barged in would be viewed by it as an anomaly, a provocation and threat!

 When Feng Cantian heard the voice transmission from the Martial Dao Prime Body, he was extremely decisive and tore through the void, bringing Yan Beichen, Ming Zhen and the others into the spatial tunnel and disappearing.

 On the other side.

 The Builder Tree was completely awakened and released a violent lifeforce.

 As though they could sense the living beings around them, thick branches danced like green anacondas. They were filled with a resplendent glow and fell into a frenzied rage!

 Piak! Piak! Piak!

 A few branches swept past and whipped the crowd of more than a hundred Immortal King experts. Instantly, more than ten Immortal Kings were sent flying and their bodies exploded.

 An Immortal King released his Grotto-heaven but it was shattered by a tree branch and collapsed instantly!

 Ordinary Immortal Kings were helpless against the Builder Tree.

 If that was the case for Immortal Kings, all the Perfected Immortals and Arhats present would have to die once all the branches of the Builder Tree started flailing!

 "Retreat!"

 Immortal King Qing Yang let out a long howl.

 Even with his capabilities, he could not care about too many people. He could only bring the three great fairies and the other Perfected Immortal paragons of the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain who were closest to him to break through the void, prepared to escape back to the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain.

 As for the thousands of Perfected Immortals of the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain on the peak of the Builder Tree, he could not care less about them.

 Immortal Queen Ling Long was on the peak of the Builder Tree the entire time and did not descend.

 At that moment, she brought Lin Lei and Lin Luo with her and shifted her gaze towards Su Zimo. She sent a voice transmission with her spirit consciousness, "Don't worry, I'll take you out of here first."

 All the Immortal Kings could not care less and could only bring along the Perfected Immortals and Arhats around them. They shattered the void one after another, prepared to escape from this place.

 However, right then, a gigantic green halo burst forth from the body of the Builder Tree and spread rapidly, enveloping the surrounding 50 kilometers!

 The voids that were broken by the Immortal Kings were repaired instantly under the envelopment of the green halo and the spatial tunnels vanished as well!

 The voids healed and the spatial tunnels were gone, leaving the cultivators of the two domains stranded.

 Psst!

 The Immortal Kings gasped and were secretly alarmed.

 What was this Builder Tree trying to do?

 Was this divine tree trying to keep them all here and start a massacre?

 Initially, the Martial Dao Prime Body could have left right away. However, he suddenly paused when he saw the green halo emitted by the Builder Tree.

 Unlike the panic and fear of others…

 The Martial Dao Prime Body looked at the green halo and seemed to have thought of something. Purple flames danced in his eyes as he pondered.

 Piak!

 A tree branch was flung down and tore through the void wildly, smashing onto the Builder Tree Mountain Range, causing the entire mountain range to collapse!

 Dozens of Perfected Immortals and Arhats on the mountain range who could not dodge in time were whipped to death by the Builder Tree's branch. Their Essence Spirits and souls were destroyed!

 As for the thousands of thick branches on the Builder Tree, they were already raised and could descend at any moment!

 At that time, even the entire Builder Tree Mountain Range might be destroyed, let alone the many Perfected Immortals and Arhats present!

 Most likely, only the Immortal King experts could escape from the attack range of the Builder Tree with the help of their movement techniques.

 Everyone else was going to die here!

 The paragons and monster incarnates of the two domains were gathered at the Nine Firmament Meet this time round.

 If the Perfected Immortals and Arhats of the two domains were to die here, it would cause irreparable losses for the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain and Pure Land of Bliss!

 The current situation had already spiraled out of hand and was beyond the control of the Immortal Kings.

 Now that the Builder Tree had awakened in advance, all the Immortal Kings only wanted to protect themselves and escape from this place. None of them could care about the Martial Dao Prime Body anymore.

 Right then, an unstoppable might came from the direction of the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain and enveloped the Builder Tree.

 On the other side, in the direction of the Pure Land of Bliss.

 A resplendent and divine golden light passed through the layers of clouds and tore through the firmaments, scattering down and dissipating the green halo around the Builder Tree!
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 Chapter 2623 - Appearance of Emperors

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 In the direction of the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain, a figure with a terrifying aura appeared slowly. It seemed to be looking down on the world and was unparalleled, emitting an endless might!

 Against such a majestic might, even the Immortal Kings and Heavenly Kings present could not defend against it, let alone the Perfected Immortals and Arhats!

 An Immortal Emperor had appeared!

 Su Zimo focused his gaze. The facial features of this Immortal Emperor were similar to Prince Qin Ce.

 If he was not wrong, this should be Immortal Emperor Grand Firmament!

 Immortal Emperor Grand Firmament stood in midair and his tremendous might faced the Builder Tree from afar, blocking the thousands of branches temporarily, as though he was communicating with something.

 However, the Builder Tree had already fallen into a berserk state and did not give Immortal Emperor Grand Firmament any face at all, releasing an even more terrifying might.

 The thousands of branches of the Builder Tree broke free from the control of Immortal Emperor Grand Firmament instantly and enveloped in the direction of the Builder Tree Mountain Range.

 The Builder Tree's thousands of thick branches were lush and covered the skies. A large shadow enveloped down in a suffocating manner!

 Immortal Emperor Grand Firmament's expression was terrible.

 Even with his combat strength, he could not fight against the enraged Builder Tree.

 In a flash, Immortal Emperor Grand Firmament made a decision. Waving his robes, he protected the cultivators of the Grand Firmament Immortal Domain and retreated into the distance.

 Given his strength, if he chose to protect all the cultivators from the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain and Pure Land of Bliss at the peak of the Builder Tree, he would definitely be severely injured by the Builder Tree as well!

 As an Immortal Emperor in charge of an entire Immortal Domain, there was no way he would take that risk.

 It was already extremely benevolent of him to protect the immortals of the Grand Firmament Immortal Domain.

 When the other cultivators of the two domains saw that, they quickly realized the intentions of Immortal Emperor Grand Firmament.

 All of them had been heartlessly abandoned!

 The immortals and monks were indignant. However, although they harbored resentment, they did not dare to offend Immortal Emperor Grand Firmament in any way.

 Furthermore, they would not get the chance either.

 The attack of the Builder Tree had already descended and cultivators of the two domains on the peak of the Builder Tree were about to die on the spot!

 Right then, the blinding golden light in the direction of the Pure Land of Bliss shifted rapidly and shone on the immortals and monks on the peak of the Builder Tree through the gaps in the leaves.

 Everyone seemed to be covered in a layer of sacred gold foil that shone brightly.

 Bang! Boom!

 Thousands of branches smashed down with a series of deafening bangs.

 The Builder Tree Mountain Range beneath everyone had already collapsed completely!

 However, the immortals and monks were shrouded by a layer of divine golden light that blocked most of the damage released by the Builder Tree.

 Unknowingly, a middle-aged monk was shielding everyone from the Builder Tree alone, protecting all of them!

 An Emperor of the Buddhist monasteries had descended!

 Compared to the Builder Tree, the middle-aged monk seemed incomparably tiny.

 His body was not even as thick as a branch of the Builder Tree.

 However, at that moment, to everyone, the back view of the middle-aged monk seemed extremely tall and mighty.

 It was especially so when they compared him to Immortal Emperor Grand Firmament—the difference was obvious!

 "Patrons, hurry and retreat! I won't be able to hold on for much longer!"

 The middle-aged monk's body swayed slightly and his voice turned hoarse, as though he had suffered quite a blow.

 The immortals and monks seemed to have woken up from a dream as they hurriedly circulated their movement techniques and fled into the distance.

 The golden light of the middle-aged monk destroyed the green halo released by the Builder Tree previously.

 This meant that the Immortal King experts could tear through the void and leave this place at any moment.

 When the Martial Dao Prime Body saw the two Emperors appear, he did not dare to hesitate and tore through the void hurriedly, entering a spatial tunnel.

 Thereafter, he summoned the Hell Suppression Tripod rapidly and guarded it behind him before glancing in the direction of the middle-aged monk.

 As an Emperor expert, there was naturally a chance that the middle-aged monk might attack him.

 The reason why he summoned the Hell Suppression Tripod was to prevent any accidents.

 For some unknown reason, perhaps because the middle-aged monk was too busy facing the Builder Tree or because he was injured and was unwilling to bother about the Martial Dao Prime Body…

 In any case, from the moment the Martial Dao Prime Body tore through the void to the moment he left this place, the middle-aged monk did not attack him.

 However, the moment the Martial Dao Prime Body turned back and looked at the middle-aged monk, he realized that the latter was looking at him as well.

 Their eyes met.

 For some unknown reason, the Martial Dao Prime Body suddenly felt an indescribable sense of familiarity.

 The middle-aged monk had handsome features and a benevolent expression that left a favorable impression. However, the Martial Dao Prime Body was certain that he had never seen this person before.

 How could that be?

 Where did that sense of familiarity come from?

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was not the only one—the Green Lotus True Body was also reminiscing.

 Su Zimo believed that the sense of familiarity that flashed through the Martial Dao Prime Body's mind earlier on was definitely not without reason.

 The cultivators of the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain and Pure Land of Bliss made use of the time bought by the middle-aged monk to finally escape from the attack range of the Builder Tree.

 The cultivators had pale expressions as they looked in the direction of the Builder Tree with lingering fear.

 If not for the appearance of the Emperor of the Buddhist monasteries, everyone present would have been buried at the peak of the Builder Tree beneath the rubble!

 "As expected of someone from the Buddhist monasteries. He's compassionate and sacrificed himself to save others. He's truly on a different level from us, impressive!"

 "That's right. This accomplished monk saved all of us. We shall definitely remember this lifesaving grace and repay him till our deaths."

 "I wonder who this Emperor of the Buddhist monasteries is. What's his Dharmic title?"

 After escaping, many cultivators looked at the middle-aged monk in the distance and could not help but discuss softly.

 Zen Master Hui Wen pondered for a moment and said thoughtfully, "This senior looks like Heavenly Lord Six Brahma…"

 After the middle-aged monk appeared, his back was facing the immortals and monks and no one could see him clearly.

 Before long, the middle-aged monk escaped unscathed from the Builder Tree and arrived here.

 Everyone could clearly see that the kasaya on the middle-aged monk's chest was stained with blood—it was clear that he was injured after fighting against the Builder Tree!

 "It's truly Heavenly Lord Six Brahma!"

 Zen Master Hui Wen's heart skipped a beat when he saw the middle-aged monk. Delighted, he hurried forward and clasped his palms together, bowing.

 "Greetings, Senior Six Brahma!"

 He was not the only one. A few other Heavenly Kings of the Buddhist monasteries recognized the middle-aged monk and hurried forward to greet him as well. They were surprised and delighted with deep respect in their eyes.

 When the other monks saw that, they no longer had any doubts and knelt down hurriedly with elated expressions, chanting the name of Heavenly Lord Six Brahma.

 "Heavenly Lord Six Brahma…"

 Suddenly, Su Zimo recalled a piece of information that Liu Ping had told him back in Heaven and Earth Academy.

 It was said that after Emperor Bo Xun appeared and killed a few Heavenly Kings in succession, he disappeared and only Heavenly King Six Brahma survived.

 Heavenly King Six Brahma was enlightened after the calamity. He advanced courageously in Buddhism and became an Emperor, now known as Heavenly Lord Six Brahma.

 This accomplished monk even opened a forum in the Buddhist monasteries to preach sutras and spread Dharmic Dao widely. He attracted countless Buddhist monks and had a huge impact in recent years.

 Su Zimo frowned and fell into deep thought. It was a nagging feeling, as though he had neglected something.
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 At that moment, Su Zimo was not standing with the cultivators of the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain. Instead, he was standing beside Immortal Queen Ling Long.

 Immortal Queen Ling Long did not notice Su Zimo's abnormality. Instead, she looked in the direction of Heavenly Lord Six Brahma and lamented, "As expected of an accomplished monk from the Buddhist monasteries of the Pure Land of Bliss. It's admirable that he can be so magnanimous."

 "That's right."

 At the side, Lin Luo whispered as well, "Compared to this accomplished monk, Immortal Emperor Grand Firmament is far inferior."

 "It's not merely in terms of their levels as human beings. The cultivation realm of Heavenly Lord Six Brahma seems to be above Immortal Emperor Grand Firmament as well."

 Immortal Queen Ling Long pondered for a moment. "Yes… I heard that this senior has just entered the Emperor realm not long ago. The fact that he's able to cultivate to this point is admirable indeed."

 Su Zimo was in deep thought and tried his best to recall. When he heard the words of Immortal Queen Ling Long, a thought flashed through his mind!

 Psst!

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat and he gasped.

 He finally recalled why the Martial Dao Prime Body felt an inexplicable sense of familiarity when he saw Heavenly Lord Six Brahma!

 It was because the Martial Dao Prime Body had experienced that familiarity from Emperor Bo Xun before!

 Initially, Su Zimo had not connected Emperor Bo Xun to Heavenly Lord Six Brahma of the Pure Land of Bliss.

 However, at that moment, when he recalled the information Liu Ping told him and what Immortal Queen Ling Long had just said, everything seemed to make sense.

 Back when Emperor Bo Xun appeared, the Heavenly Kings of the Buddhist monasteries that surrounded him died, including the true Heavenly King Six Brahma!

 The reason why Heavenly King Six Brahma did not die was because the Heavenly King Six Brahma that appeared later on was transformed by Emperor Bo Xun!

 Others might not have the ability, but Emperor Bo Xun cultivated both the Buddhism and Fiend Daos. Many years ago, he had already achieved extremely deep attainments in Buddhism.

 Now that he had broken free from Avici, his comprehension of Buddhism had probably reached an unimaginable realm.

 If Emperor Bo Xun were to transform into a Buddha, apart from a Great Emperor, there was probably no one else who could see through him!

 That could also explain why Emperor Bo Xun seemed to have vanished from the world after he appeared and there was no news of him in the Fiend Domain.

 That was because Emperor Bo Xun was not in the Fiend Domain at all!

 He had long transformed into Heavenly King Six Brahma of the Buddhist monasteries and cultivated openly in the Pure Land of Bliss!

 Gaining enlightenment after his life and death experience was naturally just a facade.

 Emperor Bo Xun was an expert among Emperors to begin with!

 All he had to do was suppress and conceal his original cultivation realm before revealing it slowly.

 In the eyes of others, it was because he gained a blessing in disguise to become an Emperor.

 Emperor Bo Xun's true combat strength was definitely far above Immortal Emperor Grand Firmament so he could naturally defend against the attacks of the Builder Tree.

 In fact, Su Zimo suspected that the struggle demonstrated by Heavenly Lord Six Brahma earlier on as well as the bloodstains on his chest were merely intentional acts of Emperor Bo Xun.

 That was the only way he could subdue the hearts of others.

 In reality, the effect of Heavenly Lord Six Brahma's performance earlier on was indeed not bad.

 It was not just the monks of the Pure Land of Bliss; the cultivators on the side of the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain were in awe of Heavenly Lord Six Brahma as well.

 Even Immortal Queen Ling Long praised Heavenly Lord Six Brahma endlessly.

 Su Zimo had a grim expression.

 If his deduction was not wrong and Heavenly Lord Six Brahma was Emperor Bo Xun, the fact that Heavenly Lord Six Brahma was opening a forum in the Buddhist monasteries to preach sutras and spread Dharmic Dao was enough to send shivers down one's spine!

 Back then, Emperor Bo Xun had already unified the Fiend Domain. He was surrounded and killed by Emperor experts of the two domains when he tried to conquer the Pure Land of Bliss.

 Now that he had reappeared, he hid his identity and transformed into a Buddha—there was a high chance that he was after the entire Pure Land of Bliss!

 If the influence of Heavenly Lord Six Brahma in the Pure Land of Bliss grew and eventually reached its peak, he would have countless believers and monks under his lead.

 Bo Xun's ambitions were frightening!

 In that case, there was a high chance that the Pure Land of Bliss would turn into a second Fiend Domain!

 Once cultivators fell into blind faith and worship, they would no longer possess rationality. The difference of whether they were Buddhas or fiends would lie on a single thought.

 At that time, there was a high chance that the Pure Land of Bliss would fall into an endless massacre and blood would flow like rivers!

 Su Zimo did not dare to continue thinking.

 "Zimo, what's wrong?"

 Right then, Immortal Queen Ling Long seemed to have noticed something amiss with Su Zimo and turned around, asking softly.

 "Senior, you have to be careful…"

 Just as Su Zimo was about to reveal the identity of Heavenly Lord Six Brahma to Immortal Queen Ling Long, he felt a searing gaze!

 Instinctively, Su Zimo looked over and met with the eyes of Heavenly Lord Six Brahma!

 Those eyes were filled with benevolence and wisdom.

 However, at that moment, there was a strange look in his eyes when he looked at Su Zimo.

 Psst!

 Su Zimo shuddered and suddenly felt a chill run down his spine. His hairs stood on end and his scalp prickled!

 That gaze…

 Heavenly Lord Six Brahma seemed to have already sensed something and that gaze was a warning for him to watch his words!

 Given Emperor Bo Xun's capabilities, nobody could save Su Zimo if Emperor Bo Xun wanted to kill him right now!

 "Are you alright?"

 Noticing the change in Su Zimo's expression, Immortal Queen Ling Long frowned slightly. She followed Su Zimo's gaze and looked at Heavenly Lord Six Brahma who was not far away.

 At that moment, Heavenly Lord Six Brahma had already shifted his gaze elsewhere, as though he had not looked at Su Zimo the entire time.

 Su Zimo's body stiffened and he lowered his head slowly.

 Upon hearing Immortal Queen Ling Long's question, Su Zimo was silent for a moment before shaking his head. "It's nothing much."

 Heavenly Lord Six Brahma's gaze earlier on had two layers of meaning to it.

 First, it was to threaten him!

 Second, it was to remind him not to watch his words.

 Su Zimo was worried that if he revealed the true identity of Heavenly Lord Six Brahma to Immortal Queen Ling Long, he would bring upon death for her and the Human Monarch!

 Although Su Zimo did not say anything, his abnormality earlier on still attracted the attention of Immortal Queen Ling Long.

 Her gaze inadvertently lingered on Heavenly Lord Six Brahma.

 Actually, from the beginning, she had already felt that something was amiss—why would the cultivation realm of Heavenly Lord Six Brahma rise so quickly?

 However, those were merely passing thoughts in her mind.

 She did not think too much about them.

 Coupled with Su Zimo's reaction earlier on, although Immortal Queen Ling Long did not notice anything unusual about Heavenly Lord Six Brahma, she made it a point to be cautious.

 At that moment, Su Zimo lowered his head slightly with a dark gaze and remained silent.

 There was something that he could not understand.

 Logically speaking, Emperor Bo Xun had only met the Martial Dao Prime Body once.

 Today was the first time the Green Lotus True Body was meeting Emperor Bo Xun in his Heavenly Lord Six Brahma form as well.

 How did Heavenly Lord Six Brahma know that he was the Martial Dao Prime Body?

 That was the only possibility why Heavenly Lord Six Brahma noticed him right away and warned him with that gaze!

 Emperor Bo Xun once pushed the Martial Dao Prime Body into Greater Avici. Why did he not attack the Martial Dao Prime Body earlier on and allowed the latter to leave?
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 Su Zimo had no intention of revealing the true identity of Heavenly Lord Six Brahma for the time being.

 On the one hand, it was the warning from Emperor Bo Xun.

 More importantly, it was not only in the Pure Land of Bliss. After this incident, Heavenly Lord Six Brahma had also gained an extremely positive reputation in the hearts of the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain immortals!

 If Su Zimo were to stand out and tell the truth that Heavenly Lord Six Brahma was Emperor Bo Xun, there would only be a single outcome for him.

 He would be treated as a lunatic with ulterior motives.

 In fact, countless people would suspect his motives and suspect that he was a spy from the Fiend Domain who was here to slander Heavenly Lord Six Brahma and sow discord between the two domains!

 Even without Heavenly Lord Six Brahma making a move personally, countless fanatic believers would stand out and tear him into pieces!

 Who would suspect a benevolent Emperor of the Buddhist monasteries who sacrificed himself for others over the words of a Grade 9 Heaven Immortal like him?

 Looking at the benevolent Heavenly Lord Six Brahma who was surrounded by many immortals and monks, Su Zimo felt a chill in his heart.

 The situation in the Heavenly World was getting more chaotic and no one knew what would happen in the future.

 Of course, what made Su Zimo feel relieved was that Emperor Bo Xun was not without opponents.

 In this generation, Emperor Bo Xun was not the only one who had appeared. A Fiend Emperor that was even older than him had reappeared and was now presiding over the Fiend Domain!

 Even if Emperor Bo Xun could wreak havoc in the Pure Land of Bliss, he could only occupy that domain at most.

 If he wanted to regain control of the Fiend Domain, he would definitely have to go against Fiend Emperor Apocalypse.

 At that time, there would definitely be a battle between the two Fiend Emperors!

 It would naturally be for the best if it was an internecine outcome.

 Even if one party was defeated, the other party would probably suffer immense losses. This might be an excellent opportunity for the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain.

 At that time, the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain could even accumulate strength to suppress the remaining Fiend Emperor and calm the chaos!

 "Who was that earlier on?"

 Right then, a furious shout sounded and a tremendous might enveloped the immortals and monks of the two domains, causing their hearts to tremble.

 This was the wrath of an Emperor!

 Su Zimo looked in the direction of the voice and saw Immortal Emperor Grand Firmament surveying his surroundings. His gaze swept past Immortal King Qing Yang and the others as he asked coldly, "Long Night died and so did Qin Ce, but you guys saw no one? Are all of you blind?"

 Immortal King Qing Yang and the others lowered their heads and did not dare to utter a thing.

 Although all of them were revered as Immortal Kings and many of them were Supreme Immortal Kings, they had to bow down obediently in front of an Immortal Emperor.

 They did not even dare to refute the Immortal Emperor's scolding.

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 Prince Qin Ce was dead as well!

 Although Qin Ce was severely injured by the Martial Dao Prime Body and his body was destroyed, there was still an Essence Spirit carried and protected by Immortal King Long Night.

 To think that the mysterious expert hidden in the deep void had not only killed Immortal King Long Night, but also the Emperor's son, Qin Ce!

 Initially, Su Zimo thought that Immortal Emperor Grand Firmament was alarmed due to the death of a Supreme Immortal King.

 From the looks of it, Immortal Emperor Grand Firmament probably only chose to come out of seclusion because he loved his son so much.

 Of course, there was another reason.

 That mysterious expert should have taken away the Grand Pure Jade Manual while killing Immortal King Long Night and Prince Qin Ce.

 "Which of you has the Grand Pure Jade Manual?"

 Right then, Immortal Emperor Grand Firmament glared at Immortal King Qing Yang and the others and asked coldly with a sinister tone.

 Immortal King Qing Yang and the others were alarmed and shook their heads hurriedly.

 This was no small matter and they did not dare to be perfunctory.

 Immortal King Qing Yang said in a deep voice, "Immortal Emperor, Qin Ce was first severely injured by Desolate Martial of the Fiend Domain and his body was destroyed. Only his Essence Spirit managed to escape with the Grand Pure Jade Manual."

 "Fellow Daoist Long Night carried Qin Ce's Essence Spirit and the Grand Pure Jade Manual with him in order to protect the latter."

 "Now that Fellow Daoist Long Night and Qin Ce are dead, the Grand Pure Jade Manual should have been snatched away by that mysterious person."

 Immortal King Chi Ping hesitated for a moment. "Immortal Emperor, I noticed that the methods released by that mysterious person were a little similar to…"

 He wanted to continue but paused.

 "Speak!"

 Immortal Emperor Grand Firmament hollered.

 "They resemble the methods of the Witch race."

 Immortal King Chi Ping said.

 Immortal King Qing Yang nodded slightly as well. "At that time, a ghastly green light indeed flashed in the depths of the void and entered the glabella of Fellow Daoist Long Night, killing him."

 "The Witch race?"

 Immortal Emperor Grand Firmament frowned slightly with a dark expression.

 If this matter involved experts outside the Heavenly World, it would be difficult to deal with.

 Could he possibly rush over to the Witch World to demand for the culprit with just a few words from Immortal King Qing Yang and the others?

 Even if it was truly done by an expert of the Witch race, there was no way the culprit would confess to it foolishly.

 The greatest possibility was that this matter would be left unresolved.

 At that thought, Immortal Emperor Grand Firmament felt frustrated.

 He merely felt pity for the death of Immortal King Long Night.

 However, Qin Ce's premature death and the loss of the Grand Pure Jade Manual enraged him!

 Immortal King Qing Yang and the others could tell the likely outcome of this matter as well. As such, they could naturally guess the frustration and resentment in the heart of Immortal Emperor Grand Firmament right now.

 Zen Master Hui Wen could not help but say, "In my opinion, the culpability of this matter lies on Desolate Martial of the Fiend Domain!"

 The Supreme Arhat of the Pure Land of Bliss, Shi Wunian, was killed by the Martial Dao Prime Body. Naturally, the monks of the Buddhist monasteries hated the Martial Dao Prime Body to the core.

 Since nothing could be done to the Witch World, they might as well redirect the anger of Immortal Emperor Grand Firmament onto Desolate Martial of the Fiend Domain!

 Zen Master Hui Wen said, "If Desolate Martial of the Fiend Domain hadn't come over to wreak havoc in the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain and severely injured Young Friend Qin Ce before chasing after Fellow Daoist Long Night, the two of them wouldn't have been ambushed and died."

 "Desolate Martial of the Fiend Domain…"

 Immortal Emperor Grand Firmament narrowed his eyes slightly and murmured.

 A moment later, he said, "Desolate Martial of the Fiend Domain has the Hell Suppression Tripod and is already hiding in Avici. Even with my capabilities, I can't do anything to him."

 Zen Master Hui Wen said hurriedly, "Although Desolate Martial is hiding, his Tianhuang Sect is still in the Fiend Domain. Why don't…"

 Zen Master Hui Wen's meaning was clear—he wanted to get Immortal Emperor Grand Firmament to destroy Tianhuang Sect of the Fiend Domain!

 However, he was interrupted by a Buddhist proclamation before he could finish.

 "Amitabha."

 Heavenly Lord Six Brahma shook his head gently and looked at Zen Master Hui Wen with a burning gaze. He said slowly, "Hui Wen, your killing intent is too strong. If you don't wake up in time, you might be in danger of turning into a fiend!"

 Zen Master Hui Wen shuddered!

 The gaze of Heavenly Lord Six Brahma looked wise, as though it could read his thoughts and intentions.

 All his thoughts seemed to be exposed under the gaze of Heavenly Lord Six Brahma!

 Zen Master Hui Wen was sweating profusely from the gaze of Heavenly Lord Six Brahma. He lowered his head hurriedly and said, "Thank you for your warning, Heavenly Lord Six Brahma. I understand my mistake now."

 "Excellent."

 Heavenly Lord Six Brahma nodded slightly. "You have to remember that the difference between becoming a Buddha or a fiend lies within a single thought. Always guard your heart and make sure you don't fall into the Fiend Dao."

 Zen Master Hui Wen agreed repeatedly.

 Heavenly Lord Six Brahma turned to look at Immortal Emperor Grand Firmament and nodded slightly. "Patron, please calm down and listen to me."

 "Although Desolate Martial of the Fiend Domain is hiding in Avici, we don't know if Emperor Bo Xun is hiding in Tianhuang Sect."

 "Furthermore, Fiend Emperor Apocalypse is presiding over the Fiend Domain. Patron, if you were to head to the Fiend Domain and Fiend Emperor Apocalypse notices you, it'll be difficult for you to escape unscathed."

 "We still have to think about this matter at length."
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 "You're right, Fellow Daoist." 

 Immortal Emperor Grand Firmament nodded slightly and replied.

 In reality, even without the persuasion of Heavenly Lord Six Brahma, he could not have rushed to the Fiend Domain to destroy Tianhuang Sect just to vent his anger.

 Tianhuang Sect definitely had backing to be able to stand strong in the Fiend Domain for so many years.

 Ever since Fiend Emperor Apocalypse appeared, he swept through the Fiend Domain and conquered endlessly. However, he did not touch Tianhuang Sect—that was a little interesting.

 Of course, it could be explained that Tianhuang Sect was located at the borders of the Fiend Domain and Fiend Emperor Apocalypse did not fancy it.

 However, there was another possibility.

 Perhaps there was some faction or person backing Tianhuang Sect that made Fiend Emperor Apocalypse feel wary.

 Immortal Emperor Grand Firmament had lived for millions of years and was ten times older than Zen Master Hui Wen and the other Immortal Kings—what had he not seen before?

 How could he not understand that Zen Master Hui Wen was trying to kill with a borrowed knife?

 Since Heavenly Lord Six Brahma also stood in to persuade him, he did not insist and went along with the flow.

 To think that there were also traces of people from the Witch World in today's incident?

 Immortal Emperor Grand Firmament's gaze was dark.

 Although he could not attack the Witch World because of this, he was still prepared to head to the Witch World to see if he could find any clues.

 At that thought, Immortal Emperor Grand Firmament cupped his fists towards Heavenly Lord Six Brahma before turning to leave. He tore through the void and vanished.

 "Everyone, please disperse."

 Heavenly Lord Six Brahma looked at the immortals and monks of the two domains and said with a smile.

 In the eyes of everyone, although Heavenly Lord Six Brahma was an Emperor, he did not have the arrogance of one and was very approachable.

 He was unlike Immortal Emperor Grand Firmament who had a condescending attitude the entire time.

 The cultivators expressed their thanks once more.

 Heavenly Lord Six Brahma nodded slightly.

 Before leaving, his gaze seemed to brush past Su Zimo's face inadvertently before turning to leave, disappearing at the end of the firmaments.

 After the two Emperors left, the immortals and monks present heaved a sigh of relief.

 In the face of the two Emperors, even Immortal King experts would feel an ubiquitous pressure.

 This was the might unique to Emperor experts!

 The might of an Emperor was not to be offended!

 One could only be considered as the peak existence of the upper world after cultivating to the Emperor realm. They looked down on the world and ruled over millions of living beings.

 Initially, the cultivators of the two domains were delighted to be able to escape.

 However, before long, the joy in everyone's hearts faded and they had conflicted expressions.

 The Nine Firmament Meet held by the two domains this time round was a complete failure.

 Initially, the Nine Firmament Meet was meant to select the Supreme Perfected Immortal and Supreme Arhat of the Perfected Immortal and Arhat Rankings.

 To think that the two ranking lists would end up benefiting someone else.

 The so-called Supreme Perfected Immortal and Supreme Arhat became stepping stones for someone else's notoriety—Desolate Martial of the Fiend Domain!

 Shi Wunian had just become the Supreme Arhat when he was killed by a single punch from Desolate Martial.

 For people such as Sword Immortal Yue Hua and Zither Immortal Meng Yao of the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain, they met with extremely tragic fates as well.

 Not only did Meng Yao lose to the Zither Fiend of Tianhuang Sect in the Zither Dao, her appearance was even destroyed and could never be repaired!

 It could be said that Meng Yao had lost everything she once had at this Nine Firmament Meet.

 Her glory, her Zither Dao, her appearance and everything that made her proud were trampled beneath the feet of Desolate Martial of the Fiend Domain!

 As though she had lost her soul, Meng Yao had a lost expression and hollow eyes as she followed the crowd of Mountain Sea Immortal Sect like a walking corpse.

 There was no longer anybody surrounding her as the center of attention.

 In fact, many fellow sect mates of Mountain Sea Immortal Sect revealed looks of disgust when they saw the menacing scar on her face and hid far away instinctively.

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua's outcome was even worse—he was struck by countless remnants of Eternal Damnation.

 Even if he could survive, it would be a fate worse than death.

 At the Nine Firmament Meet, the cultivators of the two domains were initially high-spirited. The paragons and monster incarnates of the Perfected Immortal and Arhat Rankings were even more vigorous.

 To think that such a beautiful scene would be shattered by someone in the blink of an eye!

 At that moment, the cultivators of the two domains were a little despondent.

 They were not the only ones; even the Immortal King experts present felt bitter.

 In fact, Immortal King Qing Yang and the others did not even want to recall the scene earlier on.

 The immortals and monks of the two domains, more than 20 Supreme Immortal Kings and more than a hundred ordinary Immortal Kings were defeated by Desolate Martial alone!

 Among the cultivators of the two domains, a few of them had different moods compared to others.

 Yun Zhu had a relaxed expression.

 Mo Qing lowered her head slightly and seemed to have thought of something with a faint smile.

 "Why didn't someone as decisive to kill as Desolate Martial kill me?"

 "I've already comprehended Level 8 of the Nine Palace Subtle Steps. How did he dispel it instantly?"

 Jun Yu's eyes were still filled with confusion.

 Lin Lei could not help but lament, "To think that Desolate Martial would be stronger than he was in Langfeng City in just 2,000 years and have grown to such an extent!"

 Prior to this, Lin Lei had a sliver of hope that he would be able to challenge Desolate Martial one day.

 However, after today, that thought no longer crossed his mind.

 "If you're in no hurry to return to the academy, why don't you head over to my place to rest?"

 Immortal Queen Ling Long sent a voice transmission to Su Zimo, "I happen to have something I want to talk to you about."

 "Alright."

 Su Zimo agreed hurriedly. "I can pay a visit to Senior Human Monarch too."

 Su Zimo informed Mo Qing before following Immortal Queen Ling Long and the others to teleport back to the Battle Kingdom of the Green Firmament Immortal Domain.

 After arriving at the Battle Kingdom, Immortal Queen Ling Long dispersed some of the cultivators of the Battle Kingdom before returning to the palace with Lin Lei, Lin Luo and Su Zimo.

 "The two of you should head back and rest first."

 Immortal Queen Ling Long said to Lin Lei and Lin Luo.

 "Mother, Lin Luo and I have yet to greet father?"

 Lin Lei frowned and glanced at Su Zimo at the side, muttering internally.

 Why was his mother so polite to Su Zimo?

 "There's no need for that today. You guys can rest first and come back tomorrow."

 Immortal Queen Ling Long sent Lin Lei and Lin Luo away first before saying to Su Zimo, "Thank you for saving Lei'er and Luo'er previously."

 Only when he saw that there was no one else around, Su Zimo asked, "Right, how are Senior Human Monarch's injuries?"

 Immortal Queen Ling Long hesitated for a moment before shaking her head gently and sighing.

 Indeed, it had not worked.

 Su Zimo frowned slightly.

 Back when he gave Lin Luo the Saraca Fruit, he had also vaguely guessed that the Saraca Fruit and Nine Revolutions Soul Return Elixir alone might not be able to heal the Human Monarch's injuries.

 "That's also the reason why you led the group personally this time round, right?"

 Su Zimo continued.

 Immortal Queen Ling Long nodded. "If I hadn't appeared this time round and stayed in the Battle Kingdom, others would definitely know that the Battle King's injuries have yet to recover."

 "My appearance at the Nine Firmament Meet this time round can at least negate the suspicions of many factions."
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 Before long, Immortal Queen Ling Long brought Su Zimo to a chamber.

 The chamber was filled with an immortal fog and a strong medicinal scent.

 Through the thick fog, one could vaguely see a figure sitting in a lotus position on the bed, cultivating.

 Although they had not seen each other for many years, Su Zimo recognized Human Monarch Lin Zhan right away!

 Compared to when he was in Tianhuang Mainland, the Human Monarch did not look much different.

 However, unlike the peerless glory and sharpness he possessed in the battle in Tianhuang Mainland, the Human Monarch at that moment looked like an ordinary middle-aged man.

 Lin Zhan closed his eyes and frowned slightly, as though he had fallen into a critical juncture that could not be resolved.

 Su Zimo did not disturb him and merely waved it off to Immortal Queen Ling Long.

 Immortal Queen Ling Long nodded somewhat apologetically and guided Su Zimo to the other side to rest.

 …

 Avici.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was domineering and invincible at the Nine Firmament Meet. He was able to condense a Grotto-heaven and suppress the immortals and monks of the two domains before escaping unscathed—it was practically a perfect situation.

 However, at that moment, beneath the Mara Mask, the expression of the Martial Dao Prime Body was a little grim.

 He recalled something. Earlier on, when he broke through beneath the Builder Tree and condensed his Grotto-heaven, he suddenly sensed tremendous danger!

 At that time, no one on the battlefield could threaten him.

 The sense of danger came without any warning and disappeared rapidly. Even with his spirit perception, he could not determine the origin.

 At that time, he was surrounded by 19 Supreme Immortal Kings and did not think too much about it.

 Now that he recalled the fleeting sense of danger after calming down, the Martial Dao Prime Body felt a vague sense of uneasiness.

 Did it originate from the mysterious expert that hid in the void and killed Immortal King Long Night? Or did it come from Heavenly Lord Six Brahma who descended later on?

 Or was it some other powerful existence that he could not predict?

 The feeling was way too terrifying.

 It was no exaggeration to say that this was the first time he had felt such a strong sense of danger since the birth of the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 Even when he faced Fiend Emperor Apocalypse back then, he had never felt such a strong feeling.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body pondered in Avici for a long time without any clues.

 Under the Builder Tree, his combat strength increased exponentially after transforming into a Grotto-heaven. Right now, the Martial Dao Prime Body was already interested in heading to the Great Wilderness.

 Back then, before Die Yue mended the heavens, she noticed a sentence he wrote at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley and praised, "What boldness. You're comparable to me!"

 "I'll wait for you in the upper world. I hope that you can break through the mountains and rivers of the upper world and meet me again!"

 Those were the final words left for him by Die Yue.

 And now, the Martial Dao Prime Body had cultivated to this point. In terms of his Martial Dao realm, he was not a King yet.

 However, he made use of the variable True Martial Dao Body to condense a Grotto-heaven, allowing him to gain control of the Grotto-heaven realm first through another pathway!

 Given his current strength, although he was not at the point where he could break through the mountains and rivers of the upper world, he was already qualified to head to the Great Wilderness to look for Die Yue.

 However, the Martial Dao Prime Body was in no hurry to move.

 He still had many questions about Avici and wanted to find an answer.

 All these years, he had often cultivated in seclusion in Avici.

 He possessed the Hell Suppression Tripod. Apart from Greater Avici, he could roam freely in the various Lesser Hells and was long familiar with every single corner of this place.

 However, the Martial Dao Prime Body could not understand why Great Emperor Infinite created Avici back then.

 Was it to suppress the fiends?

 Indeed, there were many powerful living beings buried in Avici. However, none of them worthy of this much attention from Great Emperor Infinite.

 The true core of the Infinite Hell was Greater Avici in the depths.

 Legend has it that Greater Avici was transformed from the flesh of Great Emperor Infinite!

 What sort of opponent would cause Great Emperor Infinite to come this far and even sacrifice himself to create a Hell with his own flesh to suppress?

 What happened back then?

 Did this have anything to do with the legendary Fiend Lord who wreaked havoc in the medium chiliocosm?

 All sorts of questions lingered in the mind of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Before heading to the Great Wilderness, he was prepared to explore the core and depths of the Infinite Hell, Greater Avici.

 All the answers might be in Greater Avici!

 Back then, he was thrown into Greater Avici by Emperor Bo Xun and was trapped within, tortured.

 If not for the arrival of the Green Lotus True Body, the Martial Dao Prime Body would never have been able to escape.

 Now, he controlled the Hell Suppression Tripod and could into a Grotto-heaven. His combat strength was sufficient to suppress Supreme Immortal Kings—that was enough for him to explore Greater Avici again.

 Apart from the Hell Suppression Tripod, he carried the Soul Lantern with him.

 Furthermore, in the tomb of Great Emperor Heaven Burial, the Soul Lantern burned many Ghost Immortals and the oil was long filled.

 Once ignited, it could sustain him for a long time.

 Even if he encountered any danger in Greater Avici, he could retreat at any moment with the Hell Suppression Tripod and Soul Lantern in his hands.

 At that thought, the Martial Dao Prime Body summoned the Hell Suppression Tripod and held it in his hands. In a flash, he crossed layers of space and arrived above Greater Avici!

 There was a gigantic pitch-black vortex beneath that resembled a door in the middle. It was bottomless and emitted a shuddering aura.

 Behind the door, it was as though malevolent ghosts were wailing and specters were flickering!

 The scene of him being thrown into the Avici Gate by Emperor Bo Xun flashed through his mind.

 At that time, he was forced into Greater Avici.

 But this time round, the Martial Dao Prime Body took the initiative to head to Greater Avici to find the answer!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body carried the Hell Suppression Tripod and leaped.

 Previously, it was as though countless pale arms were dragging him into Greater Avici.

 This time round, he held the Hell Suppression Tripod in his hands and the pitch-black vortex beneath stopped. The Avici fiend qi dispersed rapidly, revealing a passage.

 The Hell Suppression Tripod was the Emperor weapon of Great Emperor Infinite after all and was the key to Avici.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body passed through the Avici Gate and returned to Greater Avici.

 The strange and terrifying feeling surfaced once more.

 After entering Greater Avici, his five senses and spirit perception were completely lost!

 Although he had already controlled the power of a Grotto-heaven, the Martial Dao Prime Body could not see anything in Greater Avici.

 Here, there was no darkness or light and everything was unknown.

 He could not sense the passage of time and seemed to be floating in midair. He had nowhere to exert strength and could not sense the existence of space.

 Unlike the previous time, he held the Hell Suppression Tripod in his hands this time round. The Hellfire that was enough to cause one to fall into endless pain did not descend on him.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body could not sense the direction and could only walk forward instinctively.

 The surroundings were silent without a single sound.

 Even his footsteps could not be heard.

 After a long time, the Martial Dao Prime Body still did not discover anything.

 As he had expected, he possessed the Hell Suppression Tripod and did not encounter any danger in Greater Avici.

 However, he gained nothing as well.

 Should he continue walking aimlessly or should he leave?

 Just as the Martial Dao Prime Body was hesitating, a commotion came from the depths of the unknown darkness or chaos on his left!
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 "Mmm?" 

 The Martial Dao Prime Body turned around suddenly with a grim expression. He propped his Hell Suppression Tripod in front of him as a shield and his figure was faintly visible, prepared to transform into a Grotto-heaven at any moment and release his full strength!

 However, before long, the Martial Dao Prime Body relaxed.

 The commotion over there was not a living being, but a will.

 After walking in Greater Avici for so long, this was the first time that the Martial Dao Prime Body sensed the existence of something else, even if it was just a will.

 The owner of that will had existed in Greater Avici for a long time.

 After it appeared, it released immense hostility towards the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 It tried to shake the Dao Heart of the Martial Dao Prime Body and released various terrifying scenes in the consciousness of the latter, be it temptation, intimidation or threat…

 The Martial Dao Prime Body stood on the spot motionlessly and allowed the will to cast its arts nonchalantly.

 Such tricks were of no threat to the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 It was just a remnant will without any material power and there were limited methods it could release.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had a calm expression and there was no contempt or mockery in his eyes, only sadness.

 The owner of that will must have been a top-tier expert who ruled over a region in the past and was comparable to a Great Emperor.

 Otherwise, there was no way Great Emperor Infinite would sacrifice himself to create this Hell with body and suppress that person here!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had endured endless pain in Greater Avici.

 The so-called Infinite Hell did not merely refer to the infinity of space, time and suffering.

 It was also an infinite cycle. The moment one fell into Avici, they would suffer infinite pain without any pauses!

 There was also infinite life!

 From a certain perspective, living beings that fell into Avici were almost immortal.

 Unless Greater Avici was destroyed, the living beings here would have to endure pain forever and would never be free.

 There was also infinity of self.

 Be it living beings with flesh and blood or just souls, every single inch of those bodies and souls would endure infinite pain!

 How strong was this expert who was comparable to a Great Emperor back then?

 However, after falling into Greater Avici and enduring the pain and torture for a long time, there was only a remnant will left.

 The fact that it could now only release such low-level tricks against the Martial Dao Prime Body was admirable.

 When the remnant will saw the Martial Dao Prime Body wielding the Hell Suppression Tripod, it must have regarded him as the successor of Great Emperor Infinite. That was the reason why it was so hostile.

 However, the remnant will posed no threat to the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 "Who are you?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body attempted to ask.

 However, he realized that there was no sound when he spoke and the other party could not hear him.

 Even if the other party truly said something, he would not be able to hear it.

 This was Greater Avici.

 All sounds or spirit consciousness voice transmissions were useless!

 There was no way to communicate!

 Because of the appearance of that will, the Martial Dao Prime Body decided to continue exploring ahead.

 When the Martial Dao Prime Body decided to leave, the remnant will revealed a pleading expression and wanted the Martial Dao Prime Body to stay.

 Over a long period of time, while enduring endless suffering, the owner of this will was also enduring loneliness and pain.

 There was no sound, space, time or other life.

 There was only endless pain and torture!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body ignored it and continued forward.

 After a long time, another will sounded from the depths of Hell on his right.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body could vaguely tell that this will was different from the previous one.

 However, similarly, this will was also extremely hostile towards the Martial Dao Prime Body and released some low-level tricks to threaten him.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was unmoved and continued forward.

 A long time later, a third will did not appear.

 He walked in the empty Greater Avici for a long time but only two remnant wills appeared fleetingly.

 Even after the Martial Dao Prime Body lingered here for long, he gained nothing.

 Even if he encountered the two remnant wills, they could not communicate and he did not obtain any useful information.

 His surroundings were vast and there was no light or darkness.

 "Under such circumstances, even if I continue, I'm probably not going to find any answers."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body sighed gently.

 Just as he was about to turn and leave, his heart skipped a beat and he suddenly took out the Soul Lantern from his storage bag.

 After transforming into a Grotto-heaven, the Martial Dao Prime Body could already defend against the powerful suction force on the Essence Spirit and soul when one's body came into contact with the Soul Lantern.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body released an Essence Spirit Fire and ignited the Soul Lantern.

 The Soul Lantern lit up and a ball of light appeared in Greater Avici.

 Light lit up and darkness accompanied it.

 Initially, there was no light or darkness in Greater Avici. However, as the Soul Lantern was ignited, the surrounding chaos turned into darkness and was gradually purged.

 There was a ten feet radius of light around the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 That bit of light made him feel slightly relieved.

 Right then, the flames that were initially burning vertically in the Soul Lantern suddenly deviated slightly in a direction!

 "Eh?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body focused his gaze.

 It was as though the flames of the Soul Lantern were guided in that direction by some power!

 In Greater Avici, the Martial Dao Prime Body had already lost all sense of direction and merely continued forward.

 But now that he obtained the guidance of the Soul Lantern, he was invigorated!

 No matter what, the abnormality of the Soul Lantern was at least a clue.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body took a deep breath and strode in the direction indicated by the flames of the Soul Lantern.

 After a long time, the footsteps of the Martial Dao Prime Body gradually slowed down and he looked at the ground not far away with a confused expression.

 Initially, the Soul Lantern was the only source of light in Greater Avici.

 However, another light shone on the ground not far away.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body walked over and focused his gaze.

 Half of an ancient mirror-like object was buried in the dust on the ground.

 The light he saw earlier on was reflected by the ancient mirror through the light emitted by the Soul Lantern.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body pondered for a moment before squatting down and taking out the half of the ancient mirror from the sand.

 The ancient mirror had been buried in Greater Avici for a long time but still looked intact.

 The mirror shone with a strange blood color, giving off a sinister aura.

 This ancient mirror buried in Greater Avici was definitely not an ordinary item!

 Furthermore, it was a treasure from the era of Great Emperor Infinite!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body held the ancient mirror and touched it with his palm. There seemed to be some marks on the back of the ancient mirror.

 He flipped the ancient mirror over.

 There were a few words etched on the back of the ancient mirror.

 Netherworld Treasure Mirror!
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 The Martial Dao Prime Body attempted to release his spirit consciousness and swept it across the Netherworld Treasure Mirror. However, apart from a sinister and cold feeling, he did not discover anything else.

 No matter how he tried, even when he released the power of the Grotto-heaven, there was no reaction from the Netherworld Treasure Mirror.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body stood up and intended to put away the Netherworld Treasure Mirror first before continuing to explore in the direction of the flames of the Soul Lantern.

 However, he suddenly realized that the Netherworld Treasure Mirror could not be placed in his storage bag!

 Although the storage bag was open, there was an irreconcilable resistance between it and the Netherworld Treasure Mirror.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not dare to throw the unknown ancient mirror into his consciousness casually either.

 After pondering for a moment, the Martial Dao Prime Body placed the Netherworld Treasure Mirror in his embrace first and raised the Soul Lantern before continuing in the direction indicated by the flames.

 After a long time, a tall silhouette vaguely appeared in the darkness ahead.

 When he approached, the Martial Dao Prime Body was shocked to discover that what stood before him was a desolate and lonely ancient city!

 There was an ancient city in the depths of Greater Avici?

 The ancient city did not have city walls.

 The entrance of the ancient city was like the mouth of an ancient behemoth. It was deep and dark within and one could not see the path ahead.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body hesitated for a moment before heading into the ancient city.

 The ancient city was silent and there was no life on both sides of the street.

 However, after entering the ancient city, the despair, pain and suffocating atmosphere in Greater Avici seemed to have vanished.

 The ancient city seemed to be a world of its own, isolating the city from Greater Avici outside.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body held the Hell Suppression Tripod in his left hand and the Soul Lantern in his right as he walked along the street.

 There was nothing on the empty street except for his faint footsteps.

 After a while, the Martial Dao Prime Body seemed to have reached the end of the street and gradually slowed down.

 In an empty space at the end of the street, an ancient well was erected, looking a little abrupt.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body scanned his surroundings and only headed towards the ancient well after discovering nothing.

 By the time he arrived at the edge of the ancient well, the flames of the Soul Lantern had returned to normal.

 It was as though the ancient well before him was the endpoint guided by the Soul Lantern!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body lowered his head and glanced into the ancient well.

 It was dark inside, sinister and lifeless.

 His spirit consciousness entered the ancient well and vanished instantly like a rock entering the sea.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body leaned over slightly and extended the Soul Lantern into the ancient well slowly, wanting to see if he could discover anything.

 Right then, a voice sounded from behind him—it was extremely close!

 "What did you see?"

 Psst!

 The body of the Martial Dao Prime Body froze and he felt a chill run down his spine, shocked!

 That voice was not a remnant will within Greater Avici.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body could truly sense that there was indeed someone standing behind him!

 A living person!

 In fact, he could even sense the breathing of the person behind him!

 How was that possible?

 How could there be anyone alive in this ancient city in the depths of Greater Avici?

 Furthermore, he had clearly scanned carefully earlier on and there was no life in the surroundings, let alone a living being!

 In fact, he did not even know when this person arrived.

 How did this person appear behind him?!

 That voice sounded familiar.

 However, the voice appeared way too suddenly and strangely. The Martial Dao Prime Body was shocked and did not think too much about it.

 His spirit perception did not give him any warning.

 It was alright to assume that the intruder was not hostile towards him.

 However, there was another possibility—the intruder was strong enough to hide from his spirit perception!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not escape right away.

 If the person behind him truly wanted to attack him, there was no need for him to say anything—the Martial Dao Prime Body was completely unprepared.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body turned around slowly and held the Hell Suppression Tripod and Soul Lantern horizontally in front of his chest, on guard.

 Although he was prepared, he was still shocked when he turned around and saw who it was with disbelief in his eyes.

 "Senior, it's you…"

 A realization flashed through the mind of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 It was no wonder why that voice sounded familiar.

 The person standing before him was the long-browed old monk known as the tomb keeper from the backyard of Asura Monastery on Great Tie Wei Mountain!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not have much interaction with this old monk who guarded the tombs.

 Back then, the two of them had met once.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body could vaguely sense that the old monk was extraordinary.

 Later on, the Green Lotus True Body, Yun Zhu and Mo Qing left Avici and were hunted by eight Heavenly Kings of the Buddhist monasteries.

 At that time, the old monk guarding the tombs was the one who killed more than half of the eight Heavenly Kings of the Buddhist monasteries!

 To be precise, the old monk did not attack at all. A single sentence from him was all it took for a Heavenly King of the Buddhist monasteries to die.

 He glanced at another Heavenly King of the Buddhist monasteries and that Heavenly King died on the spot!

 Out of the eight Heavenly Kings, only three of them escaped in time by hiding in Avici, allowing them to escape from the hands of the old monk.

 However, at that time, the Martial Dao Prime Body presided over Avici so the three Heavenly Kings could not escape the fate of death in the end as well.

 Thereafter, he had not heard any news of the old monk.

 He had asked Yun Zhu about it but to no avail.

 Although the old monk looked like he was at the end of his road and could exhaust his lifespan at any moment, his strength was frightening!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had not expected to see this old monk again in this ancient city of Greater Avici!

 He only managed to get through Greater Avici and arrive here thanks to the Hell Suppression Tripod and Soul Lantern.

 How did the old monk manage to get here?

 Even Emperors might not be able to leave alive if they were trapped in a Lesser Hell outside, let alone Greater Avici!

 Could this old monk that guarded the tombs be a Great Emperor?!

 That thought flashed through the mind of the Martial Dao Prime Body and he was shocked.

 However, he calmed down before long.

 There was no way he was a Great Emperor.

 According to his understanding, ever since Great Emperor Longevity passed away, there had not been a Great Emperor born in this generation.

 If someone had truly become a Great Emperor, the news would have long spread through the medium chiliocosm.

 "Senior, why are you…"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had many questions in his mind and could not help but ask when he saw that the old monk was not hostile towards him.

 However, before he could finish, the old monk suddenly reached out with his skinny palm and pushed towards his chest.

 "Mmm?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body's heart skipped a beat.

 He watched helplessly as the skinny palm of the old monk pushed towards him. However, his body no longer seemed to be under his control and he could not move at all!

 Even with the Hell Suppression Tripod and Soul Lantern in his hands, it was useless!

 What was this old monk trying to do?

 Was he trying to kill him?

 Why?

 In a flash, countless thoughts flashed through the mind of the Martial Dao Prime Body.
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 Thousands of thoughts flashed through his mind and the skinny palm of the old monk had already slapped the chest of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body could not move at all and was prepared to die here.

 Given the strength of the old monk, even if he had a Grotto-heaven and a perfected True Martial Dao Body, he would not be able to withstand a palm strike as such!

 However, the Martial Dao Prime Body did not feel any pain when the old monk's palm descended.

 To be precise, the old monk merely nudged him gently.

 At that moment, the Martial Dao Prime Body was standing at the edge of the ancient well. After being pushed by the old monk, he lost control of his body and balance, falling head first into the dark and sinister ancient well!

 The figure of the Martial Dao Prime Body was devoured by the darkness and he was falling into an endless abyss.

 The surrounding ancient city and ancient well seemed to have vanished instantly!

 The old monk was the only one still around.

 Arriving at the edge of the dark abyss, the old monk looked down at the falling Martial Dao Prime Body.

 He smirked slightly, revealing a mysterious smile on his wrinkled old face.

 A strange look flashed through the depths of the old monk's hazy eyes.

 The next moment, the Martial Dao Prime Body was completely devoured by the darkness and could not see anything.

 At the same time, he lost connection with the Green Lotus True Body completely!

 …

 Green Firmament Immortal Domain, Battle Kingdom.

 Human Monarch's chamber.

 Enshrouded by the immortal fog, Su Zimo shuddered and clenched his fists instinctively. Suddenly, he stood up with a furious expression.

 When the Martial Dao Prime Body entered Greater Avici, the Green Lotus True Body's attention had always been on the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 After the Martial Dao Prime Body refined the Hell Suppression Tripod, it was equivalent to him controlling Avici.

 Even though the Martial Dao Prime Body was in Avici and had even entered Greater Avici, the two true bodies could still sense one another.

 Therefore, the Green Lotus True Body knew everything that the Martial Dao Prime Body experienced in Greater Avici as though he was experiencing it personally.

 That was the reason why the Green Lotus True Body lost his composure when the Martial Dao Prime Body was pushed into the dark abyss by the old monk.

 He had completely lost the connection to the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 Su Zimo's expression was terrible.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had just condensed a Grotto-heaven and the perfected True Martial Dao Body. In fact, he even had a direction for the Dharmic formulation for the next realm of the Martial Dao.

 To think that he would encounter such an undeserved calamity in Greater Avici and his fate was unknown.

 Su Zimo had not expected to encounter the old monk in the depths of Greater Avici!

 Less than that, he had not expected the old monk to push him into the dark abyss without a second word!

 Right then, Su Zimo felt something strange and looked over instinctively.

 Not far away, Human Monarch Lin Zhan and Immortal Queen Ling Long were looking at him with worried expressions.

 His mind was focused on the Martial Dao Prime Body earlier on. It was only now that Su Zimo snapped out of his stupor and recalled that he was in the chamber of the Human Monarch.

 "I'm Su Zimo of Tianhuang Mainland. Greetings, Senior Human Monarch."

 Suppressing his emotions, Su Zimo took a deep breath and bowed.

 Lin Zhan nodded slightly.

 Immortal Queen Ling Long had a worried expression, as though she could tell that something serious had happened to Su Zimo. She asked gently, "Are you alright?"

 "It's fine."

 Su Zimo forced a smile.

 Even if he revealed this matter, the Human Monarch and Immortal Queen Ling Long could not do anything about it.

 Even Emperors could not come out of Greater Avici, let alone the Human Monarch who was severely injured and minor Grotto-heaven Immortal Queen Ling Long.

 "How long have I been here?"

 Su Zimo noticed that Human Monarch Lin Zhan had already woken up from his recuperation and realized that quite a bit of time must have passed.

 "It's been seven days."

 Immortal Queen Ling Long said, "We saw that you seemed to be immersed in a certain state and was experiencing something. As such, we did not disturb you."

 Su Zimo sighed internally.

 To think that although the trip of the Martial Dao Prime Body to Greater Avici seemed short, seven days had passed.

 Indeed, the passing of time could not be experienced in Greater Avici.

 "Seniors, have you heard of the tomb keeper?"

 Su Zimo pondered for a moment and asked.

 The Human Monarch and Immortal Queen Ling Long recalled carefully with lost expressions. They exchanged glances and shook their heads slowly.

 Su Zimo had expected this.

 Even Yun Zhu who read the ancient books and was well-versed in history did not know the tomb keeper; it was understandable for the Human Monarch and Immortal Queen Ling Long to not know as well.

 "Senior Human Monarch, how are your injuries?"

 Su Zimo asked again.

 No matter what, the Human Monarch's current injuries were caused because he disregarded everything and forcefully descended to Tianhuang Mainland in the past back when the human race of Tianhuang Mainland met with a calamity.

 Lin Zhan waved it off and smiled in a carefree manner. "After obtaining your Nine Revolutions Soul Return Elixir and Saraca Fruit, I've recovered a little and my combat strength has also recovered to the Grotto-heaven realm. My life is not in danger."

 Although the Human Monarch did not say it explicitly, Su Zimo could tell.

 His combat strength was probably only at the minor Grotto-heaven realm at the very most and was far from his peak!

 The Human Monarch smiled. "Don't worry about me. I'm long used to being haunted by these injuries in the upper world all these years."

 "On the other hand, you're truly shocked me and Ling Long ever since your ascension."

 "In less than 10,000 years, your Green Lotus True Body has already cultivated to the peak of a Grade 9 Heaven Immortal. As long as there's a suitable opportunity, you can condense a Dao Fruit at any moment and advance to the Perfected One realm."

 "Also, that true body of yours with the title of Desolate Martial is even more powerful. You wreaked havoc at the Immortal Peach Banquet of the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain and the battle in the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain shocked the world to its core!"

 "It's unfortunate that I did not get to witness it personally. What a pity."

 Human Monarch Lin Zhan was all smiles as he praised Su Zimo with a gratified expression.

 All these years, he had been plagued by injuries as well internal and external troubles in the Battle Kingdom. He was worried all day and barely smiled.

 Right now, seeing Su Zimo was the happiest thing that had happened to him in recent years.

 On the one hand, it was rare to see an old friend from Tianhuang Mainland and he felt extremely close.

 On the other hand, he was relieved that a junior from Tianhuang Mainland managed to rise rapidly and become famous in the Heavenly World.

 Back then, the reason why he endured the risk of being severely injured and forcefully descended was because he wanted to make use of Su Zimo's body to fight against the Monarchs of the various races.

 That process was equivalent to him leaving his Dharmic Dao to Su Zimo.

 Before leaving, he even passed down the position of the Human Monarch to this young man back then.

 Even Human Monarch Lin Zhan did not expect that the young man back then would be able to make such a name for himself in the Heavenly World after ascending to the upper world!

 "Bring me wine!"

 Emotional and excited, the Human Monarch waved his hand.

 Immortal Queen Ling Long pursed her lips and smiled. She said with bravado, "I've prepared it a long time ago. Count me in, we'll drink to our hearts' content today!"

 "Unfortunately, we're missing Brother Feng."

 The Human Monarch shook his head gently with a regretful tone.

 Immortal Queen Ling Long took out three jars of strong wine and left one for herself before sharing the other two with the Human Monarch and Su Zimo.
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 The three of them drank heartily before Su Zimo calmed down slightly. He then gradually let go of the matter of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 It was useless even if he thought about it.

 Back when the Martial Dao Prime Body fell into Greater Avici, he lost contact with the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 However, at that time, the Hell Suppression Tripod was in the hands of the Green Lotus True Body.

 After the Green Lotus True Body entered Avici, he established a new connection with the Martial Dao Prime Body and saved the latter.

 This time round, the Hell Suppression Tripod and Soul Lantern were both with the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Given the current cultivation of the Green Lotus True Body, he would definitely die if he entered Greater Avici, let alone save the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 The only thing that made Su Zimo feel slightly relieved was that before the Martial Dao Prime Body fell into the dark abyss, the old monk revealed a mysterious smile.

 That smile did not seem hostile or murderous, as though there was a deeper meaning.

 Previously, when he lost contact with the Martial Dao Prime Body, he at least knew where the latter was.

 However, this time round, he did not know where the Martial Dao Prime Body went.

 Furthermore, this time round, there was probably no one who could help the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Whether the Martial Dao Prime Body could survive and return safely depended on his own fate.

 At the mention of Feng Cantian and Tianhuang Sect, they could not help but talk about the situation in the Fiend Domain.

 Lin Zhan said deeply, "Because of the existence of Fiend Emperor Apocalypse, it might be difficult for Tianhuang Sect to gain a foothold in the Fiend Domain in the future."

 Immortal Queen Ling Long added, "It's said that Emperor Bo Xun has reappeared in this generation as well. In the future, these two Fiend Emperors will definitely fight in the Fiend Domain."

 "Tianhuang Sect should look for a way out lest they get embroiled in the flames of war between the two Fiend Emperors in the future."

 At the mention of Emperor Bo Xun and Fiend Emperor Apocalypse, Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat. He recalled a question that had been buried in his heart for a long time and asked, "Legend has it that Fiend Emperor Apocalypse was an Emperor expert from tens of millions of years ago. How did he manage to survive till this era?"

 The Human Monarch and Immortal Queen Ling Long were both Immortal Kings after all. They definitely knew more about the cultivation realms and powers of Emperors compared to him.

 Immortal Queen Ling Long said, "Be it Great Emperors or Emperors, their lifespans are similar and are almost always around 10 million years. In the records, only Great Emperor Longevity managed to live for 20 million years and that's already unprecedented."

 "Although Fiend Emperor Apocalypse is strong, he can't have lived for tens of millions of years."

 Pausing for a moment, Immortal Queen Ling Long said, "I'm more inclined to think that Fiend Emperor Apocalypse had in fact died tens of millions of years ago. However, he was resurrected in this generation using some heavenly-defying Dharmic formulation!"

 Resurrection!

 When he heard that, Su Zimo frowned slightly and fell into deep thought.

 He had a feeling that he had neglected an extremely important piece of information.

 Suddenly, Immortal Queen Ling Long asked, "Zimo, apart from us, did you know any other experts of the upper world before you ascended?"

 "Experts of the upper world?"

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 Apart from the Human Monarch couple, Die Yue was the only other expert of the upper world he knew before he ascended.

 "I know someone indeed."

 Su Zimo nodded and did not hide anything. "However, she's not in the Heavenly World. She's in the Great Wilderness."

 "Back when Senior Human Monarch descended, I even asked him about her but to no avail."

 Lin Zhan smiled. "I'm only an Immortal King of the Green Firmament Immortal Domain after all. I've only been to the Great Wilderness once and don't know much about it nor the many experts there."

 Back in the lower worlds, Su Zimo asked the Human Monarch about the name, Die Yue.

 Later on, before Die Yue mended the heavens, she told him that even in the upper world, there were less than five people who knew that her name was Die Yue.

 Die Yue even told him that if he were to ask anyone else, he might as well ask about the Blood Butterfly of the Great Wilderness.

 At that thought, Su Zimo asked again, "Senior Human Monarch, have you heard of the Blood Butterfly of the Great Wilderness?"

 "Mmm?"

 At the mention of those words, Human Monarch Lin Zhan was not the only one, even Immortal Queen Ling Long's expression changed!

 "Blood Butterfly?"

 Lin Zhan asked with a grim expression, "Demon Empress Blood Butterfly?"

 "I think so…"

 Su Zimo said.

 Back then, before King Yun You's clone died, he begged Die Yue for mercy and intermittently mentioned something about the Blood Butterfly and Empress, he was probably trying to call her name, Demon Empress Blood Butterfly.

 Immortal Queen Ling Long nodded and said, "There's only one Blood Butterfly of the Great Wilderness."

 "She's famous in the Great Wilderness, right?"

 Su Zimo probed.

 In reality, he could roughly guess that from the reactions of the Human Monarch and Immortal Queen Ling Long.

 "It's not just in the Great Wilderness."

 Human Monarch Lin Zhan shook his head gently and lamented, "Demon Empress Blood Butterfly is one of the most renowned and strongest Emperors in the entire upper world!"

 "The experts of the upper world might not have heard of the Immortal Emperors of the various Immortal Domains, but they have definitely heard of Demon Empress Blood Butterfly!"

 "I once heard Immortal Emperor Green Firmament personally mention that among the Emperors of the upper world, Demon Empress Blood Butterfly has the highest potential and is the closest to being a Great Emperor!"

 "So strong!"

 Su Zimo was secretly speechless and surprised.

 He had long imagined that Die Yue was definitely extraordinary in the upper world. However, he did not expect her to be so strong!

 Immortal Queen Ling Long added, "The Butterfly race is innately weak. Even though the Monarch Butterfly lineage appeared, they can't compare to other powerful living beings."

 "However, the rise of Demon Empress Blood Butterfly changed the status of the Butterfly race among the ten thousand races singlehandedly!"

 "It's precisely because of her existence that other living beings don't dare to underestimate the Butterfly race."

 At the mention of that information, Immortal Queen Ling Long's tone was filled with admiration and longing. Even her initially calm eyes rippled.

 Su Zimo was emotional as well.

 It was as though the figure in blood-red robes had appeared before him once more. She was invincible in Tianhuang Mainland and killed all the witches in Tianhuang Mainland with a single palm strike and a peerless bearing!

 He could not imagine how magnificent Die Yue's past was!

 Immortal Emperor Ling Long continued, "What's even rarer is that Demon Empress Blood Butterfly is a woman with shocking talent. She doesn't give in to anyone."

 "I admire her immensely. If I can even reach 10% of her in the future, that'll be enough."

 Su Zimo burst into laughter.

 From the looks of it, Immortal Queen Ling Long clearly viewed Die Yue as a role model and a target to chase.

 Furthermore, Immortal Queen Ling Long had not even seen Die Yue before!

 It was clear how much influence Die Yue had in the upper world.

 Su Zimo recounted how Die Yue made use of her Bloodline Phenomenon to descend upon Tianhuang Mainland and resolve the calamity of the Witch race before mending the heavens to leave.

 This was the first time the Human Monarch and Immortal Queen Ling Long had heard of this and they were even more shocked.

 Lin Zhan said, "Back when I forcefully descended, I realized that I might leave behind a huge hidden ailment for Tianhuang Mainland. To think that she was the one who stepped in to resolve it!"
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 Immortal Queen Ling Long smiled as well. "So, there's such an expert backing you. Seems like the information back then should have come from this Demon Empress Blood Butterfly."

 "Mmm?"

 Su Zimo did not really understand what she meant and asked instinctively, "What information?"

 Immortal Queen Ling Long said, "Back when you ascended, King Yun You tried to kill you. The reason why I could arrive in time was because I obtained a piece of information in advance."

 "Otherwise, there was no way I could have divined the precise time and location of your calamity given my methods and capabilities."

 Su Zimo's expression changed and he narrowed his eyes.

 Immortal Queen Ling Long did not notice it and sighed gently. "Sigh, unfortunately, Lin Zhan was injured back then. Although I arrived, I was still a step too late and caused you to lose a true body."

 "I don't know why Demon Empress Blood Butterfly did not appear personally back then. If she had, she could have crushed King Yun You with a single finger!"

 Lin Zhan shook his head gently. "I heard that the situation in the Great Wilderness is rather chaotic and the flames of war are endless. There are a few Demon Emperors with terrifying strength!"

 "For some unknown reason, even Demon Empress Blood Butterfly was severely injured in the past. 12 Demon Kings under her lead suffered immense losses and more than half of her territory was snatched."

 "In recent years, even after Demon Empress Blood Butterfly's domineering return, she has yet to recover her lost territory completely. She must be too busy handling everything personally."

 As the two of them conversed, they suddenly realized that Su Zimo, who was at the side, had been silent the entire time and looked terrible.

 Lin Zhan thought that Su Zimo was worried about the situation in the Great Wilderness and consoled him, "Don't worry, Zimo. Given the current strength of Demon Empress Blood Butterfly, no one should be able to hurt her."

 Su Zimo was not worried about Die Yue.

 As the Human Monarch had said, given Die Yue's strength and methods, there was no need for him to worry.

 Furthermore, he was not strong enough right now and could not help much even if he headed to the Great Wilderness.

 He was thinking about something else.

 Immortal Queen Ling Long had just told him that she only managed to arrive in time back then because she received a piece of information.

 She thought that the information came from Die Yue.

 However, given Su Zimo's understanding of Die Yue, there was no way it was done by her!

 How strong was Die Yue? She was someone who was unwilling to owe anyone favors. As such, why would she send a message to the Human Monarch and Immortal Queen Ling Long to ask them for help?

 If Die Yue wanted to save him, there was no need for her to beat around the bush!

 That was not Die Yue's style of doing things.

 That style reminded Su Zimo of something else.

 Back when he killed Prince Yuan Zuo in Absolute Thunder City and searched the latter's soul, he saw an image in the latter's memories.

 Initially, Prince Yuan Zuo did not know where he was.

 It was because he suddenly received a letter that he knew that Su Zimo was taking part in the Immortal Sect Selection and could recognize his appearance after changing!

 The styles of handling things in both events were way too similar.

 Su Zimo thought of that right away.

 At the same time, it confirmed a speculation in his mind.

 However, that speculation was even more terrifying than he had imagined!

 Su Zimo had once thought that the moment he arrived at the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain, it was as though a pair of invisible hands had appeared behind him, manipulating his fate and guiding his every move.

 And now, Su Zimo suddenly realized that the invisible hands might have already set a plan in motion from the moment he ascended!

 "What's on your mind, Zimo?"

 Immortal Queen Ling Long noticed that Su Zimo did not look too good and asked again.

 Su Zimo said slowly, "Senior Ling Long, the information you received shouldn't have been from Demon Empress Blood Butterfly."

 "It wasn't Demon Empress Blood Butterfly?"

 Immortal Queen Ling Long frowned slightly and asked, "Who was it then?"

 Taking a deep breath of air, Su Zimo did not hide anything from the Human Monarch and Immortal Queen Ling Long and recounted everything that happened in the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain.

 This included how he offended Prince Yuan Zuo, participated in the Immortal Sect Selection and eventually joined Heaven and Earth Academy after some twists and turns.

 After hearing that, the expression of Immortal Queen Ling Long turned grim as well—it was clear that there was a problem.

 Lin Zhan was in disbelief and frowned. "Someone has been manipulating things ever since he ascended? What's the person's motive?"

 "The complete Creation Green Lotus!"

 Immortal Queen Ling Long said slowly, "There's only one Creation Green Lotus in the entire world and it's the most mysterious treasure with unimaginable potential."

 "Throughout history, it has been extremely difficult for the Creation Green Lotus to grow. Now that the Creation Green Lotus has fused with Su Zimo in this generation, the conditions for it to grow are even more stringent."

 "If Su Zimo is suppressed and imprisoned in advance, no matter what methods he uses, as long as Su Zimo is unwilling, he won't be able to grow the Creation Green Lotus to its final mature state of Grade 12."

 "The best way was to give Su Zimo sufficient opportunities to cultivate and grow on his own."

 "When he grows to the mature state of Grade 12, he will finally make a move to pluck it! That way, he can obtain the greatest benefits!"

 Through Su Zimo's recount, Immortal Queen Ling Long deduced many things.

 All of them coincided with Su Zimo's previous speculation.

 Su Zimo was unwilling to believe it the entire time because this speculation would definitely point to a single person in the end!

 The Sect Master of the Academy!

 Without that speculation, Su Zimo was indebted to the Sect Master of the Academy through a lifesaving grace.

 Back at the Immortal Sect Selection, if not for Yang Ruoxu's persistence and the timely appearance of Senior Sister Mo Qing, he would have been killed by Zither Immortal Meng Yao!

 It was also because of the shelter of Heaven and Earth Academy that he could temporarily escape the threat of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom.

 Later on, when he obtained Rank 1 of the Earth Ranking and returned to Heaven and Earth Academy, he encountered an inexplicable assassination attempt.

 At that time, things were resolved after the Sect Master of the Academy stepped in personally.

 Up till now, Su Zimo could not be sure if he was the target of the assassination attempt or if it was someone else.

 However, no matter what, the Sect Master of the Academy had indeed saved them.

 Thereafter, he condensed the tenth step on the Dao Heart Stairs.

 The Sect Master of the Academy appeared and accepted him as an in-name legacy disciple, even giving him a teleportation talisman.

 It was also because of this teleportation talisman that he could escape back to Heaven and Earth Academy with Tao Yao from the chaotic situation in Langfeng City.

 Later on, he headed to Absolute Thunder City alone and burned it to ashes. He killed many Heaven Immortals and even Prince Yuan Zuo, alarming the Immortal King of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom.

 At that time, the matter was also resolved after the Sect Master of the Academy stepped in.

 Furthermore, after that incident, the Sect Master of the Academy spoke to him and did not hide the fact that he already knew the secret of the Creation Green Lotus.

 It was because of that conversation that Su Zimo's suspicions towards the Sect Master of the Academy decreased significantly.

 If the Sect Master of the Academy truly coveted his Green Lotus True Body, why would he be honest with him?
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 However, all the clues pointed to the Sect Master of the Academy.

 Or rather, it was someone from Heaven and Earth Academy!

 That was because back at the Immortal Sect Selection, Su Zimo's initial intention was not Heaven and Earth Academy, but Mountain Sea Immortal Sect.

 However, because of the appearance of Prince Yuan Zuo and Zither Immortal Meng Yao, a huge change happened at the Immortal Sect Selection. In the end, after a few twists and turns alongside Yang Ruoxu's insistence as well as Senior Sister Mo Qing's appearance, he joined Heaven and Earth Academy.

 The entire process was filled with uncertainty and coincidence.

 If there was truly such a person plotting behind the scenes, it meant that this person had long divined all the coincidences and determined the eventual direction of the matter!

 What sort of wisdom was that?

 Furthermore, after the Sect Master of the Academy spoke to him, Su Zimo even specially asked Senior Sister Mo Qing about her appearance back then.

 According to Senior Sister Mo Qing, it was because of Elder Eight of the academy that she rushed to the Immortal Sect Selection.

 Who was Elder Eight of the academy?

 What sort of a role was he playing in between?

 "Could it be the Sect Master of the Academy?"

 Su Zimo looked at Immortal Queen Ling Long and asked softly.

 Immortal Queen Ling Long remained silent.

 The implications of this matter were extremely important.

 The Sect Master of the Academy was Su Zimo's master after all and even had a lifesaving grace towards the latter. She could not make wild guesses without any evidence.

 "I'm not sure if it's the Sect Master of the Academy."

 Immortal Queen Ling Long said in a deep voice, "However, the Sect Master of the Academy is able to divine the heavenly secrets, the human heart, fate and karma. He does have the ability to set such a plan in motion!"

 This was no simple plan. After all, Su Zimo was not the only target; there was also Prince Yuan Zuo, the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom, Yang Ruoxu, Zither Immortal Meng Yao, Painting Immortal Mo Qing…

 There was even King Yun You and Immortal Queen Ling Long!

 Everyone Su Zimo had seen ever since he started cultivating could have been a chess piece.

 Immortal Queen Ling Long said, "Although I'm also good at divination, I'm indeed inferior to the Sect Master of the Academy when it comes to divining the heavenly secrets and fate."

 "At the very least, given my capabilities, there's no way I could have divined the time and location of your ascension."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 The ninth stone step of Heaven and Earth Academy's Dao Heart Stairs, the Wisdom Step, was condensed by the Sect Master of the Academy.

 Back when he ascended to the ninth stone step, he experienced the will of the Sect Master of the Academy.

 The impact on his Dao Heart was indeed extremely shocking.

 The reason why he could survive the ninth stone step and condense the tenth stone step of the Dao Heart Stairs was because his two true bodies resonated and his Martial Dao will descended!

 It was no exaggeration to claim that the Sect Master of the Academy could plan flawlessly!

 Suddenly, Immortal Queen Ling Long asked, "I heard from Luo'er that back in Langfeng City, you unintentionally released the Nine Palace Subtle Steps. Have you seen such a footwork somewhere?"

 "Back when the Martial Dao Prime Body underwent Tribulation Transcendence, a few humanoid Heavenly Tribulations descended. Among them, a black-robed woman held a turtle shell in one hand and a horsetail whip in the other."

 Su Zimo did not know why Immortal Queen Ling Long suddenly mentioned this matter. However, he still nodded and did not hide anything.

 Upon hearing Su Zimo's description, the eyes of Immortal Queen Ling Long lit up.

 Su Zimo continued, "This black-robed woman's combat strength is terrifying and she once used this mysterious footwork. It was extremely enigmatic and left a deep impression on me."

 "Later on, in Langfeng City, I released it by a stroke of inspiration."

 "Indeed."

 Immortal Queen Ling Long murmured softly before asking with a smile, "Do you know who the black-robed woman you saw was?"

 "I don't know."

 Su Zimo shook his head.

 Immortal Queen Ling Long said, "The era of this black-robed woman might be more than a billion years ago or even billions of years ago. No matter what, she should be the oldest Great Emperor in the records of the upper world!"

 It was another Great Emperor!

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 Back then, Demoness Ji told him that the white-robed woman with a long sword that the Martial Dao Prime Body saw during the Tenth Tribulation was a Great Emperor in the past.

 Great Empress Nine Nether!

 If this black-robed woman was once a Great Emperor as well, that meant that the few people the Martial Dao Prime Body saw when he underwent Tribulation Transcendence should be Great Emperors who had left traces of Dharmic Dao in the upper world!

 Immortal Queen Ling Long continued, "The black-robed woman you saw was Great Empress Nine Heavens Mystic Maiden. She once left behind a Dharmic Dao inheritance in the upper world. It's a Taboo Mystic Classic called the Technique Reserve."

 Taboo Mystic Classics were extremely rare and only Great Emperors could leave behind Taboo Mystic Classic inheritances.

 For example, although Emperor Bo Xun and Fiend Emperor Apocalypse were strong, their Fiend Obsession Buddha Karmic Sutra and Apocalyptic Fiend Sutra were only comparable to Taboo Mystic Classics at most and were not at the level of actual Taboo Mystic Classics.

 "The Technique Reserve is all-encompassing, including Divination, Geomancy, Destiny, Phenomenon, Dream Interpretation, Auspicious Choice, Astral Interpretation, Astronomical Phenomenon, Talisman… everything!"

 "There are a total of three sections to the Technique Reserve, starting with Primordial Unity. The remaining two sections are Qimen  Dunjia 1  and Six Ren Divine Calculation."

 "Back then, I obtained this opportunity at the same time as the Sect Master of the Academy. We were both chosen by the Dharmic Dao of Great Empress Nine Heavens Mystic Maiden, but we received different inheritances. The Sect Master of the Academy received Qimen Dunjia while I received Six Ren Divine Calculation."

 "In terms of divining heavenly secrets, fate and offensive techniques, Qimen Dunjia is superior."

 "The Dharmic formulation of the Nine Palace Subtle Steps is hidden in Six Ren Divine Calculation."

 At that point, Su Zimo was enlightened.

 It was no wonder why Immortal Queen Ling Long would suddenly mention this matter. So, there was such a relationship between her and the Sect Master of the Academy.

 The reason why the Sect Master of the Academy was superior to her in terms of divining fate was because he obtained Qimen Dunjia of the Technique Reserve.

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat as he suddenly asked, "Senior, you just said that there are three sections to the Technique Reserve. Who obtained the inheritance of Primordial Unity?"

 According to Immortal Queen Ling Long, Primordial Unity was the first of the three sections in the Technique Reserve. Therefore, it should be even more mysterious.

 Immortal Queen Ling Long said, "The Dharmic Dao of Primordial Unity has a unique origin and it was not passed down. Nether I nor the Sect Master of the Academy obtained it."

 Pausing for a moment, Immortal Queen Ling Long suddenly took out an ancient turtle shell from her storage bag and handed it to Su Zimo. "Back then, when you saw the turtle shell in the hands of Great Empress Nine Heavens Mystic Maiden, this should be what it looked like, right?"

 Su Zimo focused his gaze and nodded.

 The size of the turtle shell and even the patterns on it were identical to the one he had seen in the hands of the black-robed woman!

 From the looks of it, the weapon of Great Empress Nine Heavens Mystic Maiden had already been passed down and was obtained by Immortal Queen Ling Long.

 Right then, a thought flashed through Su Zimo's mind.

 He thought of the other weapon in the hands of Great Empress Nine Heavens Mystic Maiden, the jade-handled horsetail whip.

 It was completely identical to the Primordial Unity Horsetail Whip in his possession.

 Furthermore, the Primordial Unity Horsetail Whip carried the words Primordial Unity.

 There was also the Primordial Unity section in the Technique Reserve.

 Was there a connection between the two?
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 Immortal Queen Ling Long smiled gently. "If I'm not wrong, the Primordial Unity Horsetail Whip of Great Empress Nine Heavens Mystic Maiden should be in your possession."

 "Yes."

 Su Zimo did not hide anything and asked bluntly, "Senior, may I ask if there's a connection between the Primordial Unity Horsetail Whip and the Primordial Unity section of the Technique Reserve?"

 "Yes."

 Immortal Queen Ling Long first gave a definite answer before asking again, "Did you obtain any secret skill sutras when you obtained the Primordial Unity Horsetail Whip?"

 "Indeed, there's a sutra called the Yin Yang Talisman Sutra. The two sections add up to less than 600 words."

 Su Zimo said, "However, the Yin Yang Talisman Sutra is filled with strange runes and I can't understand a single word."

 To be precise, the Yin Yang Talisman Sutra was a lineage memory that Su Zimo obtained when he stood on the ninth stone step of the Dao Heart Stairs and sorted out the heavenly secrets.

 As though he thought of a possibility, Su Zimo could not help but ask, "Could the Yin Yang Talisman Sutra be the first section of the Technique Reserve, Primordial Unity?"

 Immortal Queen Ling Long smiled. "Yes and no."

 Su Zimo was puzzled.

 Immortal Queen Ling Long said, "Back then, Great Empress Nine Heavens Mystic Maiden only obtained the Primordial Unity Horsetail Whip after she obtained the Creation Green Lotus and nurtured it to the mature state of Grade 12. Of course, she also obtained the Yin Yang Talisman Sutra."

 Immortal Queen Ling Long's words revealed another piece of information.

 The Creation Green Lotus was extremely ancient and had already existed in the era of Great Empress Nine Heavens Mystic Maiden!

 Immortal Queen Ling Long continued, "In reality, the later two sections of the Technique Reserve, Qimen Dunjia and Six Ren Divine Calculation, were created by Great Empress Nine Heavens Mystic Maiden."

 "The first section, Primordial Unity, was the Dharmic Dao comprehended by Great Empress Nine Heavens Mystic Maiden through the Yin Yang Talisman Sutra."

 "The Technique Reserve was only at the level of a Taboo Mystic Classic after Primordial Unity was added to it!"

 Su Zimo pondered for a moment and probed, "Senior, do you mean that the Yin Yang Talisman Sutra is at an even higher level than Primordial Unity?"

 "Of course."

 Immortal Queen Ling Long nodded. "Different people might obtain different Dharmic Dao comprehensions after reading the Yin Yang Talisman Sutra."

 "According to Great Empress Nine Heavens Mystic Maiden, although the Yin Yang Talisman Sutra only has slightly more than 600 words, it contains endless secrets of the universe. Anyone who can comprehend a secret skill from it will benefit endlessly."

 If even the oldest Great Empress Nine Heavens Mystic Maiden in the records had such a high evaluation of the Yin Yang Talisman Sutra, what was the background of the Creation Green Lotus that gave birth to the Yin Yang Talisman Sutra?

 Su Zimo was secretly speechless and his heart skipped a beat. For a moment, he could not accept such overwhelming information.

 A moment later, he gradually composed himself and took out a white paper from his storage bag, prepared to write out the Yin Yang Talisman Sutra completely.

 "What are you doing?"

 Su Zimo had just written a few runes when Immortal Queen Ling Long stopped him hurriedly and asked in a deep voice.

 Su Zimo said, "I don't recognize the strange runes on the Yin Yang Talisman Sutra so I'm going to write them down to receive your guidance, senior."

 Immortal Queen Ling Long said carefully, "You have to think carefully. Once you write down this secret skill, I'll naturally see it as well."

 Su Zimo smiled nonchalantly. "Both of you have saved my life before. It's nothing much for me to share the Yin Yang Talisman Sutra. In fact, it would be best if you can comprehend the Primordial Unity section from this secret skill, senior."

 In reality, back in Heaven and Earth Academy, when Su Zimo stood on the ninth stone step of the Dao Heart Stairs, he realized that the Sect Master of the Academy should know about the strange runes.

 However, in the depths of his heart, he had always been wary of the Sect Master of the Academy.

 Therefore, right from the beginning, he had not mentioned this matter to the Sect Master of the Academy or sought guidance from the latter about the strange runes in the Yin Yang Talisman Sutra.

 However, Su Zimo naturally had no doubts about the Human Monarch couple.

 "Alright."

 When Immortal Queen Ling Long saw that Su Zimo had already decided, she nodded in agreement and was a little excited.

 After all, this legendary sutra was extremely important to her as well!

 As Su Zimo had said, if she could comprehend the Primordial Unity section from it, it would be of immense help and advancement to her!

 Before long, Su Zimo recorded all the strange runes in the Yin Yang Talisman Sutra based on his memories on the white paper and handed it to Immortal Queen Ling Long and the Human Monarch.

 Lin Zhan waved it off with a bitter smile. "This is utter gibberish to me and I can't make tails of it."

 "It's indeed these words."

 Immortal Queen Ling Long murmured softly with a grim expression.

 "What words? What race are they from?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 "I'm not sure."

 Immortal Queen Ling Long shook her head. "The first time I came into contact with these words was when I received the inheritance of Great Empress Nine Heavens Mystic Maiden."

 "These words don't seem to be from any race. They seem more like an extremely ancient civilization. In fact…"

 At that point, Immortal Queen Ling Long suddenly paused for a moment before saying slowly, "In fact, it might even be from the major chiliocosm!"

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 He knew very little about the major chiliocosm.

 If Immortal Queen Ling Long's deduction was true, the origin of this Yin Yang Talisman Sutra was huge!

 Relying on her inheritance of Great Empress Nine Heavens Mystic Maiden, Immortal Queen Ling Long quickly transformed the strange runes of the secret skill into modern words.

 Su Zimo looked over word by word.

 "Observe the Dao of the heavens and execute accordingly. Through that, fulfillment can be achieved."

 "There are five negative attributes manifested in the heart and those who derive them shall thrive."

 "The universe is within grasp and myriad transformations arise within oneself."

 Every single sentence seemed to contain some secret of Heaven and Earth and the logic of the Great Dao.

 However, Su Zimo could not make out anything within a short period of time.

 The Yin Yang Talisman Sutra only had slightly more than 600 words and he browsed through it before long.

 "Eh?"

 Suddenly, Su Zimo's expression changed. He saw some passages in the Yin Yang Talisman Sutra and read it out instinctively.

 "When the heaven's killing intent is released, the stars are shifted out of alignment!"

 "When the earth's killing intent is released, the Dragon Snake shall rise!"

 "When the human's killing intent is released, Heaven and Earth shall topple!"

 "Wha—"

 Su Zimo was shocked.

 He was way too familiar with those three sentences!

 Those three sentences were the opening profoundness of the three great sword arts!

 Suddenly, Su Zimo asked, "Senior, have you ever heard of anyone in the Sword World who once obtained the Creation Green Lotus?"

 "There was one."

 Immortal Queen Ling Long nodded. "It's said that this person nurtured the Creation Green Lotus to Grade 11. The most famous thing about this person is the three great sword arts he created alongside a peerless divine power that shook the entire medium chiliocosm."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 There was no mistake.

 In that case, this expert of the Sword World had once obtained the Yin Yang Talisman Sutra and comprehended the three great sword arts from this secret skill sutra.

 It was no wonder why Immortal Queen Ling Long would say that different people would comprehend different Dharmic Daos from the Yin Yang Talisman Sutra.
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 "This secret skill sutra…" 

 Human Monarch Monarch Lin Zhan looked at the 600-odd words that Immortal Queen Ling Long had already translated on the white paper with a grim expression and shock in his eyes.

 Right now, Su Zimo was a Grade 9 Heaven Immortal. Given his current cultivation realm, it would be difficult for him to comprehend anything even if he saw the Yin Yang Talisman Sutra.

 However, it was different for the Human Monarch.

 He had long condensed a Grotto-heaven and became an Immortal King.

 Given the Human Monarch's talent coupled with his experience and insight as an Immortal King, he could see many obscurities in those 600-odd words!

 "Although there are only slightly more than 600 words, every single word contains the utmost truth of the Great Dao. The more you try to figure it out, the more you can understand its intricacies."

 Lin Zhan looked at Immortal Queen Ling Long and lamented, "It's no wonder why you said that this Yin Yang Talisman Sutra doesn't seem like something from the upper world and might be from the major chiliocosm instead."

 "I'm afraid only the legendary major chiliocosm can nurture such an exquisite Dharmic Dao."

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat as he asked, "Senior Human Monarch, back when you forcefully descended, you were injured by the Heaven and Earth laws. Will this Yin Yang Talisman Sutra be of any help to your injuries?"

 "I'm afraid it'll do more than just help."

 Lin Zhan said in a deep voice, "If I can comprehend something from it, not only will my injuries heal, I might even gain an unimaginable opportunity!"

 "That's great!"

 Su Zimo said with a smile.

 Immortal Queen Ling Long was delighted as well.

 In reality, the Yin Yang Talisman Sutra's help towards the Human Monarch's injuries was even greater than the Nine Revolutions Soul Return Elixir and Saraca Fruit!

 The Human Monarch's injuries were caused by the Heaven and Earth laws. The only way to heal the Essence Spirit's injuries was by comprehending some secret of the Heaven and Earth laws.

 "Actually, there's another reason why I guessed that the Yin Yang Talisman Sutra came from the major chiliocosm."

 Immortal Queen Ling Long looked at Su Zimo before saying, "It's because based on the inheritance information that I received with the Sect Master of the Academy back then, we could roughly deduce that there's a high chance the Creation Green Lotus that gave birth to the Yin Yang Talisman Sutra came from the major chiliocosm!"

 That speculation coincided with Su Zimo's earlier thoughts.

 The Ling Long Immortal King said, "Many people in the upper world have heard of the Creation Green Lotus and know that there's only one in the entire world. However, not many people know of its true origin."

 The reason why Immortal Queen Ling Long knew this was because she had once obtained the inheritance of Great Empress Nine Heavens Mystic Maiden.

 Great Empress Nine Heavens Mystic Maiden obtained the Creation Green Lotus and nurtured it to its mature state.

 However, they were too far away from the times of Great Empress Nine Heavens Mystic Maiden.

 Unless it was someone like Immortal Queen Ling Long who obtained Great Empress Nine Heavens Mystic Maiden's inheritance, there was almost no one who had any understanding of the latter.

 "The Creation Green Lotus is extremely difficult to nurture. From what I know, only Great Empress Nine Heavens Mystic Maiden managed to nurture it to Grade 12."

 The Ling Long Immortal King continued, "Therefore, almost everyone in the upper world underestimated the Creation Green Lotus and merely thought that it was a variant spirit plant of the upper world."

 There were many variant spirit plants in the upper world, such as the Mystic Frost Plum Tree of the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain, the Immortal Peach Tree of the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain, the Immortal Willow of the Green Firmament Immortal Domain and so on.

 Even in the center of the Heavenly World, the Builder Tree was considered as a variant spirit plant.

 From that perspective, although the Creation Green Lotus was rare, it was still within their understanding.

 Lin Zhan nodded as well. "If everyone knew that the Creation Green Lotus was from the major chiliocosm, it won't be just King Yun You attacking you."

 "At that time, all the Emperors might be tempted!"

 Su Zimo nodded.

 He knew in his heart that the Human Monarch was not exaggerating at all.

 Even if the Yin Yang Talisman Sutra was released, countless Emperors would fight for it, let alone the Creation Green Lotus!

 In reality, over the years of cultivation, as the Green Lotus True Body grew, Su Zimo had gradually discovered the various phenomenons of the Green Lotus True Body.

 The few powerful treasures derived were only one of them.

 Even in terms of bloodline, the Creation Green Lotus crushed all other living beings!

 Back at the bottom of the Malevolent Blood Lake in the Asura Battlefield, the Green Lotus True Body could even devour the bone of the White Tiger Sacred Beast!

 Against a god like the Builder Tree that had lived for countless years, the Green Lotus True Body had no intention of bowing down and could even forcefully absorb the lifeforce and power of the Builder Tree!

 Actually, back in Tianhuang Mainland, Die Yue had already told him that the potential of the Green Lotus True Body might surpass the Dragon Phoenix True Body.

 It was only after all these years that Su Zimo was truly certain.

 If they were at the same cultivation realm, the current Green Lotus True Body was enough to suppress the Dragon Phoenix True Body!

 Be it in terms of Essence Spirit, bloodline body or many divine powers and secret skills, the Green Lotus True Body had already surpassed the Dragon Phoenix True Body.

 Even now, the Green Lotus True Body had yet to grow to its peak.

 The Ling Long Immortal King said, "Although the Taboo Dragon Phoenix is strong and can be considered as a top-tier powerful race that's extremely rare, it's not the only one."

 "Actually, the losses for you weren't that significant when you ascended and met the calamity, resulting in your Dragon Phoenix True Body's destruction."

 "Everyone thinks that the Creation Green Lotus's foundation lies in the green lotus. However, in reality, the true strength of the Creation Green Lotus lies in the word 'Creation'!"

 "Why creation?"

 Su Zimo murmured softly.

 "The word  creation 1  is the most obscure and mysterious."

 Immortal Queen Ling Long said, "The Creation Green Lotus stole the creation of Heaven and Earth. Although the opportunities and encounters you obtained seemed like coincidences, they were all within the creation process!"

 "Up till this point of your ascension, you must have obtained countless opportunities to be able to cultivate to this point within 10,000 years. These are all for the creation of your fate."

 "Although your Dragon Phoenix True Body was destroyed, your Green Lotus True Body could inherit the many divine powers and secret skills of the Dragon Phoenix True Body perfectly."

 "In other words, even the Dragon Phoenix True Body became one of your creations and became a part of the Green Lotus True Body!"

 That was the terror of the Creation Green Lotus.

 In fact, it inherited everything about the Dragon Phoenix True Body almost perfectly and turned it into his own creation!

 Lin Zhan nodded as well. "I see that you have the inheritances of the Immortal, Buddhist and Fiend Daos. In fact, you even have the inheritances of many living beings of the demon race."

 "There are so many Dharmic Daos that are completely different and are even at odds with one another. The Creation Green Lotus is probably the only one who can gather all of them in one body but maintain harmony."

 Su Zimo was enlightened.

 Even an expert like Emperor Bo Xun who possessed the body of a fiend and Buddha faced a problem in his cultivation.

 Right now, he had the Jade Pure Jade Manual of the Immortal Dao, the Prajna Nirvana Sutra of the Buddhist Dao and the Heaven Burial Sutra of the Fiend Dao—all of them were Taboo Mystic Classics!

 For the Demon Dao, he possessed The Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness as well as many top-tier cultivation techniques such as the Void Thunder Manual and the secret skills and divine powers of the four sacred beasts…

 If it was any other living being, be it their physical body or Essence Spirit, they would have exploded long ago when those Dharmic Daos were mixed together!

 Only the Green Lotus True Body could cultivate normally after turning the various Dharmic Daos into his own creation.
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 Chapter 2636 - Opportunity to Live Forever

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo gradually digested the information about the Creation Green Lotus.

 After a moment of silence, Su Zimo asked, "Given my current cultivation, if I can condense a Dao Fruit and advance to the Perfected One realm, the Green Lotus True Body should be able to grow to the peak of Grade 12."

 "However, if Grade 12 is the peak, how will the Green Lotus True Body grow after the Grotto-heaven and Emperor realms?"

 Immortal Queen Ling Long smiled. "You don't have to worry about that. I'm afraid no one in the upper world can tell you the origin, potential and secrets of the Creation Green Lotus."

 "However, it doesn't matter even if the Creation Green Lotus only has 12 grades. A Grade 12 Creation Green Lotus is in a mature state. How you grow in the future will depend on the fate of your cultivation."

 "For example, a child can only be considered as an adult after growing for many years. However, that does not mean that the child's strength will stop there."

 "The mature state of Grade 12 for the Creation Green Lotus is only the starting point of its cultivation. You will be the one who will have to pave its future from there on."

 Su Zimo was enlightened.

 If the Creation Green Lotus truly came from the major chiliocosm, there was probably no one who could be certain about anything.

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat as he suddenly asked, "How much do you know about the major chiliocosm, seniors? Have any living beings of the upper world ascended there over the years?"

 Lin Zhan and Immortal Queen Ling Long exchanged glances and shook their heads.

 Immortal Queen Ling Long pondered for a moment. "The major chiliocosm should exist. However, almost all traces of the major chiliocosm in the books of history have been erased, so there's no way to verify it."

 "We don't know if anyone can ascend to the major chiliocosm either."

 The Human Monarch and Immortal Queen Ling Long had ascended to the upper world for hundreds of thousands of years and had both cultivated to the Grotto-heaven realm. However, even with their experience, they did not know anything about the major chiliocosm.

 Lin Zhan said, "Since the lifespan of an Emperor is ten million years, I believe that the Emperor realm is not the endpoint of cultivation!"

 "Perhaps the chance to live forever lies within the major chiliocosm!"

 Su Zimo nodded in deep thought.

 Su Zimo had benefited immensely from his conversation with the Human Monarch and Immortal Queen Ling Long.

 Not only did he obtain a lot of information about the Creation Green Lotus, he even confirmed some of his previous guesses.

 More importantly, with the reminder of Immortal Queen Ling Long, he would be even more careful and prepare in advance to deal with the worst case scenario!

 According to Immortal Queen Ling Long, she and the Sect Master of the Academy received the inheritance of Great Empress Nine Heavens Mystic Maiden. Since Immortal Queen Ling Long knew about the Yin Yang Talisman Sutra, it meant that the Sect Master of the Academy should know as well!

 In other words, the Sect Master of the Academy might have a greater motive to attack him than King Yun You!

 That was because King Yun You merely viewed him as a variant spirit plant and a rare medicinal herb.

 However, the Sect Master of the Academy might view him as the most precious treasure of the upper world!

 That was also the reason why King Yun You hunted him down the moment he ascended, prepared to capture him and refine him into an immortal pill.

 However, the Sect Master of the Academy painstakingly set up a plan and even appeared personally to protect him so that he could grow smoothly.

 That was because the higher the grade of the Creation Green Lotus, the greater the help it would provide to the Sect Master of the Academy.

 The Yin Yang Talisman Sutra was also derived from the Grade 11 Creation Green Lotus.

 Of course, the prerequisite was that the person who set this plan was indeed the Sect Master of the Academy.

 Although the Sect Master of the Academy was the most suspicious target, Su Zimo was still unsure right now.

 That was because there were still a few things that could not be explained.

 First, the person who tried to kill him with King Yun You back then was not the Sect Master of the Academy.

 It was somebody that Immortal Queen Ling Long had not seen before.

 Since the Creation Green Lotus was so important, the fewer people who knew about it, the better. If it was truly a trap set up by the Sect Master of the Academy, there was no need for him to send anyone else.

 Back then, Su Zimo thought that he was just lucky that the Hell Suppression Tripod happened to devour a Grotto-heaven Spirit Treasure right before he was devoured by the black hole.

 From the looks of it, this person should have fed the Hell Suppression Tripod the Grotto-heaven Spirit Treasure intentionally.

 Second, there were too many coincidences that happened at the Immortal Sect Selection. However, there were no traces of the Sect Master of the Academy involved.

 Although the appearance of Painting Immortal Mo Qing was a little abrupt, it was because she had obtained news of Elder Eight of the academy.

 Third, the Sect Master of the Academy did not hide the fact that he knew about the Creation Green Lotus.

 That action was akin to alerting the enemy to his presence.

 Fourth, if the Sect Master of the Academy valued the Creation Green Lotus so much, why had he never restricted Su Zimo's movements?

 For example, he would definitely meet Immortal Queen Ling Long at the Nine Firmament Meet.

 Once they met, it was inevitable for him to suspect the Sect Master of the Academy.

 Since the Sect Master of the Academy knew about his relationship with Immortal Queen Ling Long and the others, the best way was to find a random reason not to let him take part in the Nine Firmament Meet and avoid meeting Immortal Queen Ling Long and the others.

 The Sect Master of the Academy had never restricted his freedom. Wasn't he afraid that Su Zimo would condense a Dao Fruit elsewhere and advance to the Perfected One realm, escaping from Heaven and Earth Academy forever?

 There were many things that could not be explained.

 If this was not done by the Sect Master of the Academy, he might encounter even greater danger after leaving Heaven and Earth Academy!

 Even if it was truly the Sect Master of the Academy, there was no way he could leave just like that either.

 There were a few other people in Heaven and Earth Academy who had a deep relationship with him.

 Yang Ruoxu, Princess Scarlet Rainbow, Liu Ping and Senior Sister Mo Qing.

 Furthermore, Tao Yao was still in Heaven and Earth Academy.

 This matter was not easy to deal with.

 Immortal Queen Ling Long said, "Why don't you cultivate here? I can set up an immortal formation for you to block aura detection. When you break through, you won't attract much attention."

 Su Zimo nodded. "I'll stay here for a few days. If I can comprehend the opportunity to break through, I'll do it here."

 If Human Monarch Lin Zhan's injuries were to recover, he could naturally protect Su Zimo.

 But now, the Human Monarch's injuries had yet to recover. Even with the Yin Yang Talisman Sutra, it was difficult for him to gain anything within a short period of time.

 If Su Zimo stayed too long at the Human Monarch's side, he would definitely alert the mastermind.

 At that time, there was a high chance that he would bring trouble to the Battle Kingdom!

 The Battle Kingdom was currently troubled internally and externally and could not withstand such an impact.

 Su Zimo sighed internally.

 If the Martial Dao Prime Body was still in the Fiend Domain, he could head over to Tianhuang Sect in the Fiend Domain to attempt Tribulation Transcendence. Even if an Immortal King expert came, the Martial Dao Prime Body could suppress him.

 Even if he could not win, the Martial Dao Prime Body could protect the Green Lotus True Body and head to the Infinite Hell.

 But now, he had already lost contact with the Martial Dao Prime Body after the latter fell into the ancient abyss of Greater Avici with an unknown fate.

 …

 The surroundings were dark and the Martial Dao Prime Body felt his body falling uncontrollably. Be it his gaze or spirit consciousness, he could not detect anything.

 It felt as though he was traveling through some spatial tunnel. However, the dizziness and tearing sensation was even stronger and time dragged on!

 Thankfully, he did not suffer any injuries during the process.

 After a long time, the body of the Martial Dao Prime Body suddenly lightened and he finally regained control.
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 Chapter 2637 - Mountain Ridges of Corpses and Bones

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The Martial Dao Prime Body controlled his body and stood in midair, looking around. At the same time, he released his spirit consciousness to check out the surroundings.

 The surroundings were dark and sinister. There were no sun, moon or stars above his head and the rare few light sources came from various strange vegetation.

 Some of the tall trees were pitch-black with lush leaves. However, most of the leaves were pitch-black.

 Only a few leaves emitted a faint glow from time to time. In the dark environment, they flickered and looked rather terrifying!

 In the darkness far away, a large shadow appeared motionlessly, as though many gigantic ancient beasts were hidden in the depths of the darkness.

 It seemed particularly sinister in the quiet and dark environment!

 On the ground not far away, there were fist-sized ghastly green flames that floated like ghost flames.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body focused his gaze and narrowed his eyes instinctively.

 Beneath the balls of ghost flames were scattered white bones with many slashes and bite marks—it was clear how tragic a combat battle had broken out here back then.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body sensed it briefly.

 Although there was also some Heaven and Earth Essence Qi in the surroundings, it was clearly much thinner than the Heavenly World.

 Of course, it was far superior to the Dragon Abyss Star.

 However, there was a dark and sinister power mixed in the Heaven and Earth Essence Qi that was different from the Heavenly World.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body felt as though he had arrived in an unfamiliar world.

 Not only was this world out of place with the environment of the Heavenly World, the atmosphere was even completely different from the entire upper world!

 Looking around, even the vegetation here was unfamiliar and strange—the Martial Dao Prime Body had never seen it in the upper world before.

 "Where am I?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body frowned slightly.

 He sensed carefully and could tell that he had already lost connection with the Green Lotus True Body.

 Under normal circumstances, he controlled the Hell Suppression Tripod. Even in Greater Avici, he could maintain a connection with the Green Lotus True Body.

 After falling here, his connection with the outside world was severed completely.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body circulated the power of the Grotto-heaven and punched casually.

 The surrounding void trembled and a crack appeared, revealing a spatial tunnel within.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body entered in a flash.

 Before long, another void split open and the Martial Dao Prime Body walked out of the spatial tunnel, frowning.

 Something was amiss.

 Although he could tear through the void and teleport at any moment, he could not return to Greater Avici, let alone the Heavenly World.

 It was as though there was an unshakable barrier between him and Greater Avici!

 "How could this be?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body pondered as he surveyed his surroundings.

 He had just undergone spatial teleportation and had already arrived near the tall shadow he first saw.

 Now that he was closer, he could see clearly that the majestic shadows hidden in the darkness were endless mountain peaks.

 Initially, the Martial Dao Prime Body did not think too much about it. However, his gaze inadvertently swept past the nearest mountain peak and his pupils constricted!

 Corpses were strewn all over the mountain peak and there were all sorts of living beings. Apart from humans, there were also other races!

 How was this an ordinary mountain? It was a mountain of blood and corpses!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body released his spirit consciousness and it extended outwards continuously.

 Corpses were strewn everywhere in the endless mountain ridges and white bones were piled beneath!

 In fact, some living beings had just died not long ago and their flesh had yet to rot.

 The terrifying thing was that all the towering mountains and precipitous peaks within 5,000 kilometers of the Martial Dao Prime Body's spirit consciousness were in such a tragic state.

 This entire mountain ridge was filled with corpses and bones!

 Right then, the Martial Dao Prime Body could sense more than a hundred cultivators speeding towards him.

 The group of cultivators were not surprised by the mountains of corpses and bones around them. It was as though they were already used to it and looked like they were locals.

 "There's some activity over there. Let's go take a look. We've just taken down Weeping Soul Ridge. Let's not let the other factions take advantage of it."

 "Sigh, the Nether Qi is depleted and resources are scarce. It's getting harder and harder to cultivate."

 "I wonder if I'll ever have the chance to become a Hell General in my lifetime. I'll have my own territory and lead millions of Hell Pawns with countless beauties by my side."

 "Hell General? Don't count on it. We'll be Hell Pawns for the rest of our lives. Fighting and killing is commonplace in the North Ridge, it's already not bad if we can survive for a few more years."

 "Do you think you can live long even if you cultivate to become a Hell General? Even the previous Territorial Lord of Weeping Soul Ridge was killed by our Territorial Lord!"

 When the Martial Dao Prime Body heard that, he frowned slightly.

 Nether Qi?

 Hell Pawns? Hell General?

 Weeping Soul Ridge, North Ridge?

 Weeping Soul Ridge and North Ridge should be names. However, what were the Nether Qi, Hell Pawns and Hell Generals that the cultivators were referring to?

 Ever since he ascended to the upper world, the Martial Dao Prime Body had been cultivating in seclusion most of the time.

 However, he had browsed through cultivation techniques and secret skills of the upper world. In Avici alone, countless legacies of the medium chiliocosm were passed down.

 There had never been any mention of Nether Qi, Hell Pawns or the likes in those inheritances.

 In the senses of the Martial Dao Prime Body, the cultivation realms of the hundred-odd cultivators varied.

 The weaker ones were Black Immortals while the stronger ones were Heaven Immortals. The leader should be a Grade 9 Heaven Immortal.

 Furthermore, the Martial Dao Prime Body noticed that although the cultivators were in human form, there were slight differences.

 The pupils of those cultivators were brown. Perhaps due to the lack of light source, their skin looked pale, lacking the color of blood.

 The cultivators exuded a sinister and cold aura that was extremely similar to their surroundings.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had never seen such an aura in the upper world.

 He knew nothing about this place and was about to find someone to ask.

 At that thought, the Martial Dao Prime Body welcomed the group of them.

 "Commander Cui, how many Nether Stones will the Territorial Lord split to us now that we've taken down Weeping Soul Ridge?" A cultivator in the crowd asked with a grin.

 "Don't worry, you'll get your share."

 Commander Cui said indifferently.

 "Boss, look! Someone's over there!"

 Right then, a few cultivators pointed to a purple-robed man who was flying over from afar and reminded.

 "What's his cultivation realm? Why can't I detect him?"

 "He's even wearing a mask, how secretive."

 "Boss, why do I feel that this person exudes an aura of life and doesn't seem like he's from our North Ridge?"

 "He looks like a fat sheep who might have quite a number of Nether Stones on him."

 A few cultivators discussed softly.

 Commander Cui looked at the purple-robed man not far away and narrowed his eyes slightly, sending a voice transmission, "Wait for my instructions later. If he's truly a living person, we'll kill him first!"

 "If there are truly Nether Stones, we'll split them first!"

 "Understood!"

 The cultivators behind him replied hurriedly and licked their lips with excited eyes.
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 Chapter 2638 - Hell?

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Hey, where are you from?"

 Commander Cui glared at the purple-robed cultivator not far away and asked loudly.

 "Where am I?"

 The purple-robed cultivator wore a cold silver mask and asked in a deep voice instead of replying.

 "This is Weeping Soul Ridge."

 Commander Cui replied.

 "Where is Weeping Soul Ridge?"

 The purple-robed cultivator continued asking.

 Commander Cui said, "Weeping Soul Ridge is one of the mountain ridges in the North Ridge. There are 100,000 mountain ridges in the North Ridge. Among the 100,000 mountain ridges, Weeping Soul Ridge is one of the most inconspicuous ones."

 For some unknown reason, the purple-robed cultivator seemed to exude an invisible might.

 Each time the purple-robed cultivator asked a question, Commander Cui would reply instinctively as though he could not control himself.

 A commotion broke out in the crowd behind him.

 Commander Cui's heart skipped a beat but he snapped out of it quickly. His expression darkened as he glared at the purple-robed cultivator not far away and hollered, "I was the one asking you a question. Answer me honestly and don't change the topic!"

 "Let me ask you again, where are you from?"

 The purple-robed cultivator was silent for a moment before replying, "Heavenly World."

 "Heavenly World?"

 Commander Cui and the hundred-odd cultivators behind him were clearly stunned.

 But soon, Commander Cui and the others exchanged glances and burst into laughter.

 "Hahahaha, this person actually said that he's from the Heavenly World?"

 "How stupid! He doesn't even know how to lie!"

 "Commander Cui, don't waste your breath on him. I think this person is just messing with us. Let's kill him first and see what treasures are in his storage bag!"

 A cultivator could not help but urge.

 "I'll advise you guys. Don't come sending yourselves to death."

 Suddenly, the purple-robed cultivator spoke with an indifferent tone.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had just arrived and did not know anything about this place. He did not want to start a massacre after just encountering the cultivators here and that was why he reminded them.

 However, if they wanted to die, he would not show mercy either!

 "Bloody hell, he's even threatening us!"

 A Grade 8 Earth Immortal cultivator could not hold it in any longer and laughed sinisterly. "Let me test how strong you are first!"

 The moment that cultivator moved, the remaining hundred-odd cultivators attacked as well.

 Instantly, many Dharmic treasures and weapons tore through the air.

 Half of the cultivators wielded sharp blades and charged in the direction of the Martial Dao Prime Body, wanting to fight in melee combat!

 Behind the silver mask of the Martial Dao Prime Body, his gaze suddenly turned even deeper.

 He raised his hand gently.

 The hundred-odd cultivators on the other end, Commander Cui included, froze on the spot motionlessly!

 Even the many Dharmic treasures and weapons that were charging towards the Martial Dao Prime Body hovered in midair, as though they were frozen on the spot by an invisible force!

 Many cultivators widened their eyes in shock.

 What was that?

 Immobilizing Spell?

 Commander Cui was still shocked. What Immobilizing Spell could restrict him to the spot?

 Could it be a peerless divine power?

 Could this person be a Hell General?

 Their Territorial Lord was a Hell General. However, even the Territorial Lord could not render them motionless just by raising his hand!

 Just as the many cultivators were letting their imaginations run wild, the Martial Dao Prime Body waved his palm gently.

 It was as though he was chasing away a few noisy mosquitoes.

 In midair, the Dharmic treasures and weapons seemed to have received some sort of power and flew back at an even faster speed, entering the bodies of the many cultivators!

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 The bodies of the many cultivators exploded into blood mists!

 The landing points of the Dharmic treasures and weapons were extremely precise and pierced the glabella of the cultivators. Their Essence Spirits were destroyed and they died on the spot!

 In the blink of an eye, Commander Cui was the only one left among the hundred-odd cultivators.

 Commander Cui's face was pale and his body stiffened, shivering in fear.

 He could not understand how he managed to survive.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not say anything more to him. When he approached, he captured Commander Cui's Essence Spirit and used the Soul Searching Art!

 'Since you guys refuse to tell me, I'll see for myself!'

 A moment later, the Soul Searching Art ended and Commander Cui's Essence Spirit turned dispirited and dim. His aura was weak and he was at the end of his road.

 Thereafter, the Martial Dao Prime Body threw away his Essence Spirit in deep thought.

 As he had initially guessed, he had already arrived at a foreign world that was completely different from the upper world.

 The cultivation resources here were different from the upper world.

 Living beings of the upper world cultivated and absorbed Heaven and Earth Essence Qi. Apart from their surroundings, they could also use various immortal medicine, Essence Spirit Stones and other cultivation resources to absorb Heaven and Earth Essence Qi.

 Although there was Heaven and Earth Essence Qi in this foreign world, there was another power mixed in it.

 That power was the dark and cold aura that the Martial Dao Prime Body sensed.

 This aura was mixed with Heaven and Earth Essence Qi and the living beings of this foreign world called it Nether Qi.

 The cultivation resources required by this group of cultivators were the Nether Stones.

 As for the Hell Pawns and Hell Generals mentioned by these cultivators, those were the cultivation realms of this foreign world.

 In this foreign world, be it Black, Earth or Heaven Essence realm cultivators, they were all on the low end of the hierarchy and were collectively called Hell Pawns.

 One could only become a Hell General after condensing a Nether Crystal.

 The so-called Nether Crystal corresponded to the Dao Fruit of the upper world.

 In other words, the cultivation realm of a Hell General was equivalent to the Perfected One realm and corresponded to the Perfected Immortals, Perfected Fiends and Perfected Arhats of the upper world.

 Above the Hell Generals were the legendary Hell Kings who were equivalent to Grotto-heaven realm experts of the upper world.

 Commander Cui's cultivation realm was limited. Although he was only at the Level 9 Heaven Essence realm, he was only a Hell Pawn and was at the bottom of this foreign world. He did not have much information about this foreign world.

 Commander Cui only knew that he belonged to Weeping Soul Ridge.

 Weeping Soul Ridge was only one of 100,000 mountain ridges.

 Even so, in Commander Cui's memories, the territory of Weeping Soul Ridge was more than 500,000 kilometers and there were hundreds of millions of living beings in the territory!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was shocked when he saw that information.

 This was one of the most unassuming mountain ridges among the 100,000 mountain ridges but it spanned more than 500,000 kilometers and there were hundreds of millions of living beings.

 In that case, what were the other mountain ridges that were even wider like?

 According to Commander Cui's memories, the 100,000 mountain ridges were known as the North Ridge.

 The master of the North Ridge was known as King North Ridge and ruled over the entire North Ridge!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was disappointed that he could not find any specific information about this foreign world even after searching through Commander Cui's memories.

 Commander Cui's memories were limited to the North Ridge.

 If he wanted to know more, he might have to look for a Hell General cultivator.

 "Hell Pawns, Hell Generals…"

 A thought flashed through the mouth of the Martial Dao Prime Body as he murmured softly.

 "Could I have arrived in the true Hell?"

 That thought flashed through the mind of the Martial Dao Prime Body and his heart skipped a beat.

 When he recalled the dark and sinister environment around him and the mountain ridge that was filled with corpses and bones, the Martial Dao Prime Body felt that the probability of his guess was extremely high!

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 2639 - Utter Destruction

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 There were extremely few records of Hell in the upper world and there were only many legends about the netherworld and Hell.

 However, no one had seen what Hell was like.

 Heavenly Wolf had once said that living beings could not enter the netherworld.

 Only the souls that remained after living beings died could enter the netherworld.

 Was the netherworld and Hell the same place?

 Although he obtained quite a bit of information from using the Soul Searching Art on Commander Cui, this foreign world was still filled with too many unknowns for the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 However, from Commander Cui's memories, the Martial Dao Prime Body found the center of Weeping Soul Ridge.

 The Territorial Lord of Weeping Soul Ridge had the cultivation of a Hell General and was equivalent to a Perfected Immortal of the Heavenly World. As such, his understanding of this foreign world was definitely even more detailed.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body tore through the void and teleported directly.

 Although Weeping Soul Ridge was only one of 100,000 mountain ridges, it occupied an extremely vast area and hundreds of millions of living beings in its territory were under the rule of a Territorial Lord.

 Before long, the Martial Dao Prime Body descended in the depths of Weeping Soul Ridge and stood in midair in the core region.

 "Roar!"

 The moment the Martial Dao Prime Body appeared, the roar of a ferocious beast sounded from the nearby forest.

 Many birds soared into the air and cried out warningly.

 "Who's there?!"

 A holler sounded from the forest!

 The pitch-black ancient trees swayed and countless living beings gathered in all directions of the forest!

 Among those living beings, there were not only human cultivators, but also various races.

 Some of the living beings had human faces but gigantic bone wings behind them.

 Some of the living beings were dozens of feet tall with bared upper bodies and domineering auras, resembling the Barbarian race of Tianhuang Mainland.

 There were also living beings with human faces and beast bodies. They had gigantic wings on their backs and seemed to be a rare ferocious beast.

 Countless living beings were filled with killing intent and trampled on countless corpses. Like a black tide, they surged through the forest rapidly!

 "Where's your Territorial Lord?"

 Against the many living beings that surged over from all directions, the Martial Dao Prime Body asked with a calm expression.

 "You think you're qualified to meet our Territorial Lord?!"

 The person who spoke was a variant living being. Although he had a human being, he had no facial features.

 The mouth he spoke from grew on his chest and his fangs were sharp. His eyes grew in the palms of his hands and he faced the direction of the Martial Dao Prime Body with a dark gaze.

 This variant living being's cultivation was not weak and should be a Hell General.

 However, according to the cultivation realms of this foreign world, this variant living being could only be considered as an elementary-stage Hell General and was equivalent to a Convergence Perfected Immortal.

 "You want to take over Weeping Soul Ridge alone?"

 Another Hell General questioned loudly.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body frowned slightly when he saw the formation of the living beings.

 He had just arrived and did not want to be too ostentatious.

 However, from the looks of it, it was as though the other party wanted to swarm forward and tear him into pieces the moment their conversation went south!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said slowly, "I'm from the Heavenly World and don't want to fight for Weeping Soul Ridge. I want to look for your Territorial Lord to obtain some information about this place."

 "Heavenly World?"

 Many living beings of Weeping Soul Ridge were clearly stunned for a moment before sneering.

 "Since you said that you're from the Heavenly World, don't blame us for devouring you!"

 The mouth of the variant living being drooled and sharp claws gradually extended from his fingers.

 "Kill!"

 Suddenly, a roar burst forth from the crowd.

 The next moment, many living beings of Weeping Soul Ridge swarmed forward!

 The expression of the Martial Dao Prime Body turned cold.

 He could not understand why the living beings of Weeping Soul Ridge were so hostile towards those of the Heavenly World.

 However, since those living beings had a death wish, there was no need for him to hold back!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was already being patient and gave the other party a chance by attempting to explain things.

 "Die!"

 Suddenly, the Martial Dao Prime Body spoke and hollered, releasing a sound domain secret skill!

 In fact, he did not even activate the secret skill of Myriad Beings Sound.

 This was the simplest roar and it was purely a sound domain attack released by his body, bloodline and powerful lungs!

 Even so, the living beings of Weeping Soul Ridge could not withstand it!

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 Outside the forest, the bodies of many living beings exploded one after another. Broken limbs flew everywhere and a blood mist spread with a torrential blood stench!

 The impact of the sound domain even caused the entire mountain ridge to tremble violently. Countless mountains shattered and collapsed as many gravel rolled down.

 Instantly, more than half of the surrounding living beings were shocked to death by the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Not only that, with a single roar from the Martial Dao Prime Body, a massive earthquake happened in the mountains within the 500,000 kilometers of Weeping Soul Ridge!

 This was the power of the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 Initially, the surroundings were filled with shouts and a deafening might. However, after the roar of the Martial Dao Prime Body, the clamor of all living beings vanished instantly.

 There was only the loud sound of many mountains collapsing and gravel rolling down.

 Everywhere he looked, the mountains collapsed and the ground cracked—it was a scene of the apocalypse!

 Around the Martial Dao Prime Body, there were still a few living beings standing on the spot. They were scared out of their wits and their faces were filled with shock!

 Those living beings were all Hell Generals.

 It was not because their cultivation realms were high enough to defend against the sound domain attack of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 It was because the Martial Dao Prime Body had the intention of keeping them alive.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not explain and reached out to grab. The Essence Spirits of the living beings were captured by him and he was prepared to use the Soul Searching Art.

 Right then, the Martial Dao Prime Body's heart skipped a beat.

 "Mmm?"

 In the depths of Weeping Soul Ridge, a figure was fleeing into the distance behind a dust cloud.

 The aura of that person was much stronger than the few Hell Generals he had captured!

 If he was not wrong, the person who escaped should be the Territorial Lord of Weeping Soul Ridge!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body gave chase in a flash.

 The Territorial Lord of Weeping Soul Ridge did not manage to escape far when he turned back and his expression changed starkly.

 The purple-robed man with the silver mask had already arrived behind him!

 No matter how fast he was, how could he be faster than the Martial Dao Prime Body?

 The Territorial Lord of Weeping Soul Ridge knew that he had no hope of escaping. A vicious glint flashed through his eyes as he spun around and reverted to his true form. He was a ferocious beast, Qiong Qi, and he lunged towards the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 Be it in Tianhuang Mainland or the upper world, the Qiong Qi ferocious beasts were living beings with powerful bloodlines.

 However, in front of the Martial Dao Prime Body, this Qiong Qi was no different from an ant.

 With a casual slap from the Martial Dao Prime Body, the Qiong Qi's brain juices splattered and its body exploded.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body reached out and captured the Essence Spirit of the Qiong Qi.

 At the same time, a cold crystal fell from the forehead of the Qiong Qi.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body took it over and took a look.

 If he was not wrong, this crystal should be the Nether Crystal, the equivalent of a Dao Fruit of Perfected Immortals in the upper world.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 2640 - Frost Springs Hell
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 Be it the Nether Crystal or the Dao Fruit, they were both extremely precious treasures.

 Both of them contained the Dharmic Daos of the living beings. In the marketplaces of the upper world, countless Perfected Immortal experts would fight for them.

 Given the current cultivation realm of the Martial Dao Prime Body, this Nether Crystal was of no help to him.

 However, it was the Dao Fruit of a foreign world after all. The Martial Dao Prime Body still intended to observe it when he was free.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body put away the Nether Crystal in his storage bag and began to search the souls of the few Essence Spirits that were captured.

 The few Essence Spirits were all Hell Generals and their understanding of this foreign world far surpassed the Hell Pawns.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body closed his eyes and black qi extended from his palm, coiling around the few Essence Spirits as information about this foreign world surfaced in his mind.

 A long time later, the Martial Dao Prime Body opened his eyes and fell into deep thought.

 The North Ridge that he was in which encompassed 100,000 mountain ridges had a vast territory that was far beyond his imagination!

 According to the memories of the few Hell Generals, the territory of the North Ridge was probably comparable to the entire Heavenly World!

 The foreign world he was in was called the Frost Springs Hell.

 The Hell Generals did not know much about the Frost Springs Hell either.

 They had never left the North Ridge in their entire lives.

 They only knew that there were a few other territories like the North Ridge in Frost Springs Hell.

 On the east side of Frost Springs Hell, there was a blood-colored plain. It was said that there were no towering mountains or precipitous ridges. However, every single inch of land was dyed red with blood!

 Even the vegetation over there was covered in a layer of blood.

 In the south of Frost Springs Hell, there was a fog forest.

 The environment of Frost Springs Hell was dark and sinister without light. However, it was even more so in the fog forest.

 It was said that the fog forest was filled with traps. Any living being there, even an unassuming plant, could release a fatal killing intent!

 To the west of Frost Springs Hell was a dark swamp.

 There were very few areas of land in the dark swamp and the living environment was extremely vile, giving birth to many strange lifeforms.

 If one were to fall into the swamp by accident, they would be gnawed by many unknown living beings in less than a few breaths, leaving only a skeleton as they sank into the depths of the swamp!

 Apart from the East Plains, South Forest, West Swamp and North Ridge, there was also a large area in the middle of Frost Springs Hell known as the Central Capital.

 The few Hell Generals had only heard that information from elsewhere.

 Up till this point of their cultivation, they had never left the North Ridge and knew more about the situation here.

 Under normal circumstances, given a place like the North Ridge that had a territory as large as the Heavenly World, there should be an Emperor expert at the very least.

 However, the strange thing was that in the memories of the few Hell Generals, the expert who ruled over the North Ridge and was known as King North Ridge was not an Emperor, but a Hell King.

 Cultivation resources were extremely scarce in the North Ridge.

 Beneath each mountain ridge were Nether Meridians where Nether Stones could be mined for the living beings here to cultivate.

 Therefore, in the North Ridge, there would often be battles between factions or experts to fight for the Nether Meridians and resources!

 Even for a mountain ridge like Weeping Soul Ridge where there were few Nether Meridians, countless factions would fight for them.

 The mountain ridges that were filled with corpses and bones that the Martial Dao Prime Body saw earlier were the many living beings that had died in the North Ridge over the years.

 It was no exaggeration to say that the environment of the North Ridge and even the entire Frost Springs Hell was even more cruel and bloody than the Fiend Domain of the Heavenly World!

 In the Fiend Domain, although there were also many factions and they were mutually wary of one another, there were also some rules.

 However, there were no rules in Frost Springs Hell and the North Ridge!

 Even a single Nether Stone could lead to a massacre!

 There was only endless killing and bloodshed here.

 There was only a single rule of nature here—survival of the fittest!

 When the Martial Dao Prime Body saw that information, he understood why Commander Cui and the living beings of Weeping Soul Ridge attacked him without any reservations.

 That was because in the minds of the living beings in Frost Springs Hell, there was only killing and fighting!

 Of course, the reason why the living beings of Weeping Soul Ridge were so hostile to him was because he was from the Heavenly World.

 However, in the memories of the Hell Generals, the Martial Dao Prime Body could not find any information about the Heavenly World.

 More than that, he did not know how he should return to the Heavenly World.

 Right then, the sound of killing could be heard from the horizon not far away. The war drums sounded and it was as though a massive army was charging over from the darkness!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body jolted awake from his thoughts and looked over, frowning slightly.

 Indeed, there was a massive army formed by countless living beings charging over in a dense and black mass!

 Their leader was clad in black armor and helmet, wielding a pitch-black spear.

 Beneath him rode a Hell Hound with three heads. It opened its mouth that was filled with sharp fangs and its six eyes shone with a dark glint. Its teeth were stained with blood and flesh.

 This was also a Hell General.

 However, the aura released by this Hell General far surpassed the few people who died in Su Zimo's hands and was even above the Territorial Lord of Weeping Soul Ridge!

 If he was not wrong, this Hell General's cultivation realm should be at the level of a peak Perfected Immortal in the Heavenly World!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body focused his gaze and saw everything clearly.

 There was a strange rune on the Hell General's glabella.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had seen such strange runes somewhere before.

 Back then, after the Green Lotus True Body derived the Yin Yang Talisman Sutra, the Martial Dao Prime Body read it once.

 However, he could not identify the strange runes either.

 The rune on the Hell General's glabella was similar to the runes in the Yin Yang Talisman Sutra—they should be the same type of words.

 Immediately after, there was a beautiful woman with fair skin riding on a black divine steed. She had a beautiful figure and was half a body behind the Hell General.

 Apart from the man and woman, there were hundreds of other Hell Generals behind them!

 There were even more Hell Pawns that charged from all over the mountains and plains with hostility.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had no intention of dodging.

 From the looks of it, they were not here for him.

 Furthermore, given his status, even if he was in a foreign world, there was no reason for him to avoid a massive army!

 The Hell General in the lead rode on the three-headed Hell Hound. He frowned as he looked at the ruins around him.

 A shocked expression appeared on the face of the beautiful woman behind him.

 Who did this?

 How did Weeping Soul Ridge that spanned 500,000 kilometers turn into such a state?

 Her gaze shifted and she caught sight of the purple-robed man with the silver mask not far away.

 "Why does this person exude the aura of a living being?"

 The beautiful woman frowned slightly.

 That aura was out of place with the surroundings and was extremely obvious.

 However, before long, she caught sight of the ferocious beast, Qiong Qi, whose body was mostly shattered, lying in a pool of blood beneath the purple-robed man's feet.

 The Territorial Lord of Weeping Soul Ridge was already dead. Furthermore, it seemed like he had only just died!
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The black-armored man rode on the three-headed Hell Hound and arrived before the Martial Dao Prime Body slowly. He only stopped when he was less than an arm's length away.

 His actions were extremely offensive.

 The six eyes of the Hell Hound glared at the Martial Dao Prime Body with a ferocious glint. Its opened mouth was right in front of the latter and was within reach!

 As long as its master gave the order, it was certain that it could tear the purple-robed man before it into pieces!

 The aura released by the purple-robed man made it feel extremely disgusted.

 There was no fear in the eyes of the Martial Dao Prime Body as his expression turned cold.

 "Why aren't you bowing when you see me?"

 The black-armored man looked down at the Martial Dao Prime Body and asked coldly.

 "Scram."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not waste his breath on him and merely spat out a single word coldly.

 The black-armored man was stunned for a moment, as though he had not expected the Martial Dao Prime Body to dare to speak to him like that.

 The expressions of the dense army of Hell Pawns behind him changed when they heard that word.

 "You must be tired of living!"

 Hundreds of Hell Generals released killing intents that locked onto Su Zimo instantly, ready to attack at any moment.

 The Hell Hound barked wildly at the Martial Dao Prime Body as well. If not for the black-armored man's control, it would have lunged forward!

 The beautiful woman looked at the Martial Dao Prime Body and shook her head gently, reminding out of goodwill, "This is Nether General North Black. Why aren't you coming over to greet him?"

 "Nether General?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body frowned slightly.

 When he used the Soul Searching Art earlier, the memories only revealed Hell Pawns and Hell Generals. If so, what were Nether Generals?

 When the beautiful woman saw that the Martial Dao Prime Body was still standing on the spot with a hint of confusion in his calm gaze, she could not help but say, "Don't tell me you haven't even heard of Nether General North Black?"

 "No."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said.

 His spirit consciousness had long detected that the so-called Nether General North Black before him was only at the cultivation realm of a Hell General. It was just that their titles were different.

 "Fufu…"

 Nether General North Black sneered but was not enraged. He asked, "You were the one who killed the Territorial Lord of Weeping Soul Ridge?"

 "Yes."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said.

 "You flattened the entire Weeping Soul Ridge singlehandedly?"

 The beautiful woman asked in disbelief.

 They had just arrived and could clearly see that Weeping Soul Ridge within a radius of a million kilometers had already turned into ruins, as though a gigantic earthquake had happened!

 "Don't be nervous."

 Nether General North Black smiled gently. "I don't care about the Territorial Lord of Weeping Soul Ridge, you can take over his role. However, all the spoils of war of Weeping Soul Ridge have to be handed over to me."

 Pausing for a moment, he said coldly, "Let me remind you not to negotiate any conditions with me. I've already spared your life earlier on!"

 "Lord North Black, are we going to let him off just like that?"

 "He did not take the initiative to come up and greet you. Earlier on, he even spoke rudely and offended you. It's too easy on him to spare his life!"

 The hundreds of Hell Generals behind Nether General North Black cried out one after another with no intention of letting the Martial Dao Prime Body off.

 "What are you waiting for? Agree!"

 The beautiful woman reminded at the side.

 Suddenly, the Martial Dao Prime Body laughed.

 To be fair, he did not take the spoils of war of the so-called Weeping Soul Ridge seriously at all and would not even mind if Nether General North Black took them away.

 However, he was extremely disgusted by this person's words and actions.

 Even in the Heavenly World, it has been many years since anyone had dared to threaten him!

 "Right."

 As though he was afraid that the Martial Dao Prime Body would not understand, Nether General North Black pointed at the Territorial Lord of Weeping Soul Ridge's corpse. "This beast's Nether Crystal has already been dug away and should be on you."

 "Remember to hand over this Nether Crystal as well. Don't keep it for yourself."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said indifferently, "Let me also remind you out of goodwill. Hurry and scram."

 "Roar!"

 Before Nether General North Black could attack, the three-headed Hell Hound he was riding on could no longer hold it in. It let out a furious roar and lunged towards the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 "Noisy!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body flipped his palm and slapped down!

 The palm covered the skies like a gigantic stone mill and smashed down, smashing the three heads of the Hell Hound!

 Pfft!

 A pool of blood sludge flowed out slowly!

 The cultivation of this Hell Hound was not weak either. In Frost Springs Hell, it was a high-level Hell General and had followed Nether General North Black for many years.

 However, for the Martial Dao Prime Body, it was as simple as crushing an ant!

 "You… must… have… a… death… wish!"

 Nether General North Black was enraged and said word by word.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body flicked his finger gently and a sword qi burst forth at an extremely fast speed, entering the glabella of Nether General North Black instantly.

 Be it Hell or Nether Generals, they were equivalent to Perfected Immortals in the Heavenly World.

 The difference between the two of them was way too great.

 Nether General North Black could not even defend against a simplest casual sword qi from the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 However, when the sword qi of the Martial Dao Prime Body touched the glabella of Nether General North Black, the strange rune imprinted on his glabella suddenly released a dark and cold power.

 That power seemed like it wanted to defend against the sharpness of the sword qi.

 However, the difference in strength between them was like heaven and earth.

 The sword qi did not stop at all and entered Nether General North Black's consciousness instantly, penetrating his Essence Spirit!

 Nether General North Black died on the spot!

 This time round, the Martial Dao Prime Body did not even retain his Essence Spirit to use the Soul Searching Art.

 Everything had happened too quickly.

 From the moment the three-headed Hell Hound was slapped to death by the Martial Dao Prime Body to the death of Nether General North Black, less than a breath had passed.

 By the time the hundreds of Hell Generals reacted, the man and hound were already dead on the spot!

 "Ah!"

 The Hell Generals were shocked.

 They had not expected that Nether General North Black would be killed by a single sword qi.

 Less than that, they had not expected that this mysterious purple-robed man who concealed himself thoroughly would dare to attack Nether General North Black!

 Was he not afraid of the vengeance of the Ancient Nether race?!

 "Kill him!"

 The hundreds of Hell Generals reacted quickly and roared. Each of them summoned their divine weapons, Dharmic treasures and released a ferocious attack towards the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body could see everything clearly.

 In this Frost Springs Hell, the methods released by the Hell Generals were not much different from the divine powers and secret skills of the upper world.

 However, there was an additional cold power in those divine powers and secret skills.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was expressionless as he punched!

 Boom!

 With that punch, divine weapons, spirit treasures, divine powers and secret skills dissipated instantly into nothingness!

 Even the hundreds of Hell Generals on the other end were turned into blood mists by that single punch from the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 The group of Hell Generals were destroyed by a single punch from the Martial Dao Prime Body and their Essence Spirits were destroyed!

 The densely packed Hell Pawns that filled the mountains and plains had just charged forward when they saw that. Their faces turned pale and they were scared out of their wits!

 It was already too late for those Hell Pawns to want to escape!

 Suddenly, a ball of black flames extended from the body of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 2642 - North Ridge Princess

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not release the full power of the Hellfire at all.

 Given his current cultivation, even a Supreme Immortal King might not be able to defend against it if he channeled Hellfire!

 Even a fraction of its strength was more than enough against the group of Hell Pawns before him.

 The black flames spread rapidly like a prairie fire and engulfed many Hell Pawns before long.

 The Hell Pawns were burned to ashes before they could even let out tragic cries!

 The black army under Nether General North Black's lead fled. They arrived quickly but were defeated even faster—no one dared to stay on the spot.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body's heart skipped a beat. As though he sensed something, he glanced sideways at the void in the distance before retracting his gaze.

 He did not kill them all and merely revealed sufficient strength to chase away the Hell Pawns before putting away the Hellfire.

 However, almost all the Hell Generals who wanted to kill him earlier on died on the spot; the beautiful woman was the only one who survived.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not have any protective feelings towards women.

 However, the beautiful woman had just reminded him out of goodwill and she was the only one in the group who did not have any hostility towards him.

 That was the reason why the Martial Dao Prime Body spared her life.

 "Y-Y-You're… finished!"

 The beautiful woman looked at the scene before her with a horrified expression. She looked at the Martial Dao Prime Body and said with a trembling voice, "You killed Nether General North Black. The experts of Corpse Mountain Ridge will definitely not let you off!"

 "Y-You should hurry and escape! If you can escape from the North Ridge, you might have a chance of survival! Otherwise, you'll definitely die!"

 The beautiful woman urged the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 "Where is Corpse Mountain Ridge?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was unmoved and asked instead.

 Right then, a woman's voice sounded from afar.

 "Corpse Mountain Ridge is one of the ten great Hell Ridges of the North Ridge. The Territorial Lord is known as Hell King Corpse Mountain and he has more than a hundred experts at the level of Hell Kings under his lead!"

 Right then, a crack appeared in the void not far away and three people walked out slowly.

 The person who spoke was a young girl. She wore a black robe that wrapped around her voluptuous and alluring figure. Her skin was fair as snow and she looked even prettier than the beautiful woman.

 Furthermore, there was a graceful aura around the black-robed girl, as though she came from an extraordinary background.

 Beside the black-robed girl stood a black-robed man. His face was pale and he had handsome features. Raising his head slightly, there was a hint of pride in his eyes.

 The man and woman looked compatible standing together.

 However, it was clear that the method of tearing through the void earlier on was not something the two of them could use.

 The man and woman were both Hell Generals and could not do that.

 Behind the black-robed girl was an expressionless middle-aged man with a powerful aura—he was already at the Grotto-heaven realm!

 According to the difference in cultivation realm in Frost Springs Hell, the middle-aged man should be a Hell King.

 However, the middle-aged man stood behind the black-robed girl so in terms of status, he should be lower.

 In reality, the moment the Martial Dao Prime Body released the Hellfire, he sensed a ripple in the void over there.

 As the Martial Dao Prime Body observed the two men and a woman, he thought to himself, "The number of Hell Kings in Corpse Mountain Ridge alone probably surpasses Heaven and Earth Academy."

 "However, Corpse Mountain Ridge is only one of the ten great Hell Ridges of the North Ridge. It's clear how strong the North Ridge is."

 "The strange thing is that despite the vast territory and deep foundation of the North Ridge, King North Ridge is only an expert of the Hell King realm."

 "Is there no Emperor in the North Ridge or is there some other reason why Emperor experts are dormant?"

 As the Martial Dao Prime Body pondered, the two men and a woman in midair sized him up as well.

 To be precise, the black-robed girl was the only one who paid special attention to the Martial Dao Prime Body with a hint of curiosity in her eyes.

 As for the black-robed man beside her and the middle-aged man behind her, they merely glanced at the Martial Dao Prime Body casually and did not take it to heart.

 "You might still be able to survive in the North Ridge even after killing Nether General North Black."

 The black-robed girl smiled gently and said confidently, "I can protect you in the North Ridge!"

 "Oh?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not say anything and was merely surprised.

 The beautiful woman who survived looked at the black-robed girl and sneered, "What do you have to protect him with? Do you have the strength?"

 The black-robed girl's cultivation realm was not much different from hers.

 Even if the middle-aged man behind the black-robed girl was a Hell King, he could not go against the powerful foundation of Hell King Corpse Mountain!

 "I have my name."

 The black-robed girl laughed and waved her hand at the Martial Dao Prime Body. "Let's get to know one another. My name is Tang Qing'er."

 "Tang Qing'er…"

 The beautiful woman murmured softly and looked at the badge on the black-robed girl's waist. Her expression changed starkly as she exclaimed, "Y-You're the little princess of King North Ridge!"

 "That's right."

 Tang Qing'er nodded.

 In the North Ridge, King North Ridge was probably the only one who could protect anyone hunted down by Corpse Mountain Ridge.

 "Greetings, princess!"

 When the beautiful woman realized that it was Tang Qing'er, she knelt down hurriedly and bowed, not daring to delay.

 "You can leave first. This is none of your business."

 Tang Qing'er waved at the beautiful woman gently and the latter fled hurriedly, as though she had been pardoned.

 She then descended from midair and walked towards the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Although there were no rules or etiquette in this Frost Springs Hell and it was filled with bloodshed everywhere, Tang Qing'er was at least friendly to him.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body could not sense hostility from Tang Qing'er either.

 "Watch out!"

 The black-robed man frowned slightly and followed hurriedly, reminding.

 "I'm fine."

 Tang Qing'er smiled. "I have you, Uncle Chen."

 The black-robed man said proudly, "Don't worry, Qing'er. Even without Uncle Chen making a move, I can kill him if anything happens!"

 As he said that, the black-robed man gestured fiercely in the direction of the Martial Dao Prime Body, implying something.

 "Thank you."

 Tang Qing'er smiled.

 It was clear that the black-robed man was interested in Tang Qing'er. At the same time, she was not resistant towards him either.

 In the blink of an eye, the three of them arrived before the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Tang Qing'er asked, "Have you considered it? As long as you're willing to join me, father can protect you and even step in to resolve this matter for you."

 "Qing'er."

 Uncle Chen frowned slightly and reminded softly.

 The black-robed man added hurriedly, "Qing'er, this person's background is unknown and he exudes the aura of a living being. We should be careful."

 "Why are you helping me?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body asked with a calm expression.

 Tang Qing'er said, "I just saw that your methods are not weak and you should have already touched the threshold of a Hell King. It'll be a pity if you're killed by Corpse Mountain Ridge."

 That was naturally just an excuse.

 Tang Qing'er and the other two traveled through space and were prepared to return to North Ridge City. They only stopped when they saw what happened on the way and descended here under Tang Qing'er's insistence.

 Tang Qing'er continued, "My father has been a Hell King for many years. In this aspect, a few words from him will benefit you more than tens of thousands of years of your own cultivation."
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 Right from the beginning, the Martial Dao Prime Body had not used his full strength, let alone release the aura and methods of a Grotto-heaven.

 Therefore, in the eyes of Tang Qing'er and the other two, the cultivation realm of the Martial Dao Prime Body was only at the threshold of a Hell King.

 "King North Ridge…"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body murmured softly in deep thought.

 Right now, he did not know enough about Frost Springs Hell.

 King North Ridge was definitely one of the people who knew this foreign world the best!

 When Tang Qing'er saw that the Martial Dao Prime Body was silent, she thought that he was still wary and smiled. "Don't worry, although Father is King North Ridge, he loves me extremely. As long as I plead with him, he'll definitely help me resolve this matter."

 "Although the status of Nether General North Black is not low, this matter is still nothing much for father."

 At the side, Uncle Chen frowned slightly and urged, "Your Highness, the king's birthday banquet is approaching. Let's hurry back and not linger here for too long."

 "That's right."

 The black-robed man glared at the Martial Dao Prime Body before saying, "Qing'er, why waste time with this person? I want to meet your father earlier and catch a glimpse of the glory of King North Ridge."

 "The birthday banquet of King North Ridge?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body's heart skipped a beat.

 If it was the birthday banquet of King North Ridge, such a scene would probably be a rare grand occasion for the North Ridge. All the factions and the ten great Hell Ridges would probably be present.

 Corpse Mountain Ridge alone had hundreds of Hell Kings.

 How many Hell Kings would be present for the birthday banquet of King North Ridge?

 The simplest way to understand this foreign world as soon as possible was to communicate with the top experts here.

 Even without the appearance of the princess of the North Ridge, the Martial Dao Prime Body was planning to look for the Hell King experts here to understand more about the situation.

 Since he was in time for the birthday banquet of King North Ridge and so many Hell Kings would be present, the Martial Dao Prime Body could save some trouble.

 "Hey, masked man."

 When the black-robed man saw that the Martial Dao Prime Body was silent, he sneered, "All the kings gathered at the birthday banquet of King North Ridge are big shots. You might not be able to withstand such a line up!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was expressionless and did not even look at the black-robed man. He merely pointed at the latter and asked Tang Qing'er, "Who is that?"

 The black-robed man was truly noisy. The Martial Dao Prime Body was considering whether he should kill the black-robed man.

 "You're not worthy of knowing my name."

 The black-robed man declared proudly, "All you have to know is that I'm the young master of the South Forest!"

 There were five regions in Frost Springs Hell—East Plains, South Forest, West Swamp, North Ridge and the Central Capital.

 The so-called young master of the South Forest should mean that he's the son of the king in the fog forest of the south.

 Uncle Chen said indifferently, "The young master of the South Forest cultivated in the Central Capital with Her Highness and they've known one another for many years. Their families are compatible and the South Forest will send someone to the North Ridge for the king's birthday banquet to ask for her hand in marriage."

 Uncle Chen's words were actually a warning to the Martial Dao Prime Body and remind him to watch himself and not harbor any improper thoughts!

 The birthday banquet of King North Ridge this time round was also a double blessing.

 At the mention of that, Tang Qing'er looked at the young master of the South Forest beside her and smiled gently.

 Actually, she was still a little lost about this matter.

 To be precise, she merely did not dislike the young master of the South Forest.

 However, as her father and Uncle Chen had said, they were well-matched in terms of social status. Perhaps this person was the right candidate for her.

 In reality, Uncle Chen was thinking too much.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had only met Tang Qing'er by chance and was not interested in her at all.

 However, since this young master of the South Forest was about to become Tang Qing'er's Dao companion, the Martial Dao Prime Body could not kill him just like that.

 There was no need to turn this originally joyous matter into a funeral.

 Furthermore, the Martial Dao Prime Body wanted to attend the birthday banquet of King North Ridge.

 If he killed the son-in-law of King North Ridge, there was no way he could attend the birthday banquet—he would have to kill his way through.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body ignored the young master of the South Forest and nodded to Tang Qing'er. "I can follow you guys to take a look."

 "We can discuss whether or not I'll join the North Ridge later on."

 "Alright."

 Tang Qing'er smiled. "Stay by my side first. When the time comes, I'll show you the power and foundation of the North Ridge. You can decide for yourself."

 "May I know your name?"

 Tang Qing'er turned to look at the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 "Desolate Martial."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said indifferently.

 "Your Highness, let's go."

 Uncle Chen urged once more.

 "Alright."

 Tang Qing'er beckoned to the Martial Dao Prime Body. "Come over to my side and be closer. Uncle Chen is prepared to tear through the void and undergo a long-distance spatial teleportation."

 "If you're too far away and leave Uncle Chen's range, you'll be devoured by the endless void and you'll never be able to return."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body nodded and did not reject. He took a step forward and came to Tang Qing'er's side.

 "Hmph!"

 When he saw that, a dark look flashed through the eyes of the young master of the South Forest as he harrumphed coldly.

 Uncle Chen glared at the Martial Dao Prime Body and released the power of the Grotto-heaven realm. He tore through the void and brought Tang Qing'er, the young master of the South Forest and the Martial Dao Prime Body into the spatial tunnel.

 The four of them shuttled through the spatial tunnel continuously and the Martial Dao Prime Body had a calm expression.

 However, he was wearing a silver mask and no one could see his expression.

 When the four of them tore through the void once more and walked out of the spatial tunnel, the young master of the South Forest could not help but mock, "Desolate Martial or whatever your name is, how do you feel?"

 "Remember this feeling. This might be the only time in your life that you can make a long-distance teleportation through a spatial tunnel."

 "Earlier on, we were still in Weeping Soul Ridge. Now, we've arrived at the center of the North Ridge!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body ignored the young master of the South Forest and merely looked over.

 Not far ahead, there was a gigantic city that occupied a vast area. It was pitch-black and filled with strange rocks. In its majestic aura was a sinister and terrifying feeling.

 Even the capitals of the three Immortal Kingdoms of the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain seemed much smaller compared to this city.

 North Ridge City!

 As the birthday banquet of King North Ridge approached, North Ridge City became noisy and lively.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body and the other three were not the only people. In other directions, there were also many factions and cultivators heading towards North Ridge City.

 Many cultivators revealed reverence and avoided the Martial Dao Prime Body's group of four at the sight of them walking out of the void.

 "Go on."

 Tang Qing'er smiled at the Martial Dao Prime Body and said.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body followed behind Tang Qing'er and suddenly sent a voice transmission, "The reason why you want to recruit me as a subordinate of King North Ridge isn't because of my strength, right?"

 King North Ridge ruled over a myriad of ridges and had countless experts under his lead.

 Tang Qing'er clearly had other motives.

 However, the Martial Dao Prime Body did not mind because he could not sense any hostility from Tang Qing'er.

 Even if Tang Qing'er had any ill intentions, the Martial Dao Prime Body was fearless.

 Tang Qing'er remained silent for a moment before sending a voice transmission, "I'm a little interested in your background. You're not someone from Frost Springs Hell, right?"
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "I'm from the Heavenly World."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had no intention of hiding his background and there was no need for that.

 "Heavenly World?"

 Tang Qing'er looked at the Martial Dao Prime Body in disbelief and asked, "Are you really from the Heavenly World? Is it the Heavenly World of the medium chiliocosm?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body nodded slightly.

 "How is that possible?"

 Tang Qing'er was still in disbelief. "I heard from my father that there's a powerful restriction barrier between the medium chiliocosm and the Hell World. Even experts who have cultivated to the Emperor realm won't be able to enter the Hell World."

 "I only entered this place by some freak coincidence as well."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not explain further.

 He could not explain this clearly either.

 Even he was puzzled and had countless questions in his mind.

 "What was the Hell World you mentioned earlier on?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body sensed that there was an extremely important piece of information hidden in Tang Qing'er's words and asked, "Could it be that the Hell World doesn't belong to the medium chiliocosm?"

 Under normal circumstances, the various worlds in the medium chiliocosm were separated by a boundless sea of stars.

 Although cultivators had low cultivation realms and it was difficult for them to cross the starry skies, generally speaking, there were no so-called restrictions within the various worlds.

 Even Perfected Immortals and Immortal Kings could enter other worlds, let alone Emperor experts.

 It was unusual for such a restriction barrier to exist between the Hell World and the medium chiliocosm.

 "Of course not."

 Tang Qing'er said, "The Hell World is isolated from the medium chiliocosm and can be considered as an existence that's on par with the medium chiliocosm. It's both under the scope of the major chiliocosm."

 When he heard that, the Martial Dao Prime Body's heart skipped a beat.

 In the entire medium chiliocosm, there were three thousand worlds. The Heavenly World, Great Wilderness, Dragon World, Sword World, Parasol Tree World and so on belonged to the medium chiliocosm.

 However, the so-called Hell World could stand side by side with the entire medium chiliocosm!

 "The Frost Springs Hell we're in is merely a Hell in the Hell World."

 Tang Qing'er continued, "In the entire Hell World, there are a total of Nine Hells. They are the Heavy Springs Hell, Yellow Springs Hell, Frost Springs Hell, Yin Springs Hell, Serene Springs Hell, Lower Springs Hell, Bitter Springs Hell, Boundless Springs Hell and the number one Hell that's located in the middle, Torment Springs Hell."

 Nine Hells!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was secretly alarmed.

 This Hell World was even more mysterious and shocking than he had imagined.

 The North Ridge of Frost Springs Hell alone was comparable to the territory of the Heavenly World. What sort of a world was the entire Frost Springs Hell and even the Nine Hells?

 Hell Suppression, Hell Suppression…

 Could it be that the true intention of Great Emperor Infinite was to suppress the Nine Hells?

 He recalled how the many living beings of Hell revealed immense hatred and hostility towards him when they heard that he was from the Heavenly World…

 That guess was not impossible.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body asked, "Why are the people here so hostile towards the upper world?"

 Tang Qing'er said, "There are many theories. The Nether Qi of the Hell World has dried up over the years and cultivation has become increasingly difficult. Some people say that it has something to do with the upper world."

 "Some people also said that the former Lord of Hell was suppressed by experts of the upper world an era ago."

 When he heard that, the Martial Dao Prime Body's heart skipped a beat.

 An era ago should have been the Infinite Era.

 In Greater Avici, he had encountered two wills. Could one of them be the Lord of Hell?

 If so, who was the other one?

 Tang Qing'er continued, "Someone even said that in fact, we could have not lived in this dark and sinister Hell World and could have had a better environment outside. It was all because of the suppression and bullying of the living beings of the upper world that we were suppressed here all year round."

 Pausing for a moment, Tang Qing'er smiled. "I don't know the exact reason either. In any case, the living beings of Hell are indeed extremely hostile towards the upper world. Don't casually reveal your identity or background."

 "Since that's the case, why do you want to recruit me?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body asked.

 He could sense that Tang Qing'er's attitude towards him was different from the other living beings of Hell. At the very least, she was not hostile.

 Tang Qing'er said, "I've never been to the upper world nor have I come into contact with living beings of the upper world. Who knows what the upper world is like?"

 "I'm only filled with curiosity about the worlds and living beings that I've never seen or come into contact with personally. There's no hatred."

 "The reason why I recruited you was because I wanted to understand the upper world through you. I hope that you can tell me about it if there's a chance."

 At that point, Tang Qing'er's eyes were filled with curiosity.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body nodded.

 While the two of them were sending voice transmissions with their spirit consciousnesses, the four of them had already arrived before North Ridge City.

 When the guards at the city gate saw the badge on Tang Qing'er's waist, they revealed respectful expressions and bowed hurriedly to give way.

 The four of them entered the city successfully.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body walked through the largest city in the North Ridge and everything around him was novel.

 This was a civilization completely different from the Heavenly World.

 Be it the architectural style, the crowds that came and went, or even every single detail of the ancient city, everything revealed the dark style of Hell and its unique atmosphere.

 The colors of Hell were rather monotonous.

 Almost everything in the ancient city was matched with black and red. In the sinisterness, there was a hint of blood and terror.

 As the birthday banquet of King North Ridge approached, North Ridge City looked festive as well.

 There were many lanterns that shone with blood hanging on both sides of the streets. In the dark ancient city, it was as though an ancient ferocious beast had widened its bloodshot eyes!

 Some cultivators had just hung up their lanterns when the Martial Dao Prime Body swept his gaze across and narrowed his eyes slightly.

 Fresh blood was still dripping from beneath the lanterns, emitting a faint blood stench!

 The lanterns were only put out after they were soaked in fresh blood.

 Such a terrifying thing seemed extremely ordinary in this ancient city of the Hell World. Furthermore, it was perfectly compatible with the surroundings without any awkwardness.

 The hierarchy in Frost Springs Hell was strict.

 On the streets, only Hell Generals could walk boldly through the middle.

 The narrow spaces on both sides of the streets were passages left for the many Hell Pawns to travel through.

 As for the skies above the ancient city, one can only pass through at will under the lead of a Hell King expert!

 Of course, among the four of them, because Tang Qing'er had a noble status and was the daughter of King North Ridge, no one stopped her from flying through the air.

 "My, isn't that the little princess of the North Ridge?"

 Not far away, a voice sounded with a hint of frivolity.

 The four of them turned over.

 Not far away, a large group of cultivators tore through the air. Their leader was dressed in jade green robes and played with two fireballs that burned with green flames.

 This person's cultivation realm was merely that of a Hell General.

 However, behind him stood a Hell King expert with a terrifying aura and eyes that seemed to be burning with green flames!

 This young man looked like he had a high status.
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "So, it's the young master of Verdant Flame Ridge."

 When Tang Qing'er saw who it was, she cupped her fists and greeted.

 Similar to Corpse Mountain Ridge, Verdant Flame Ridge was one of the ten great Hell Ridges!

 The young master of Verdant Flame Ridge said with a smile, "The little princess of the North Ridge usually cultivates in the Central Capital. It's truly rare that you're making such a long journey to return for the birthday banquet of King North Ridge."

 Tang Qing'er said, "I naturally can't miss father's 800,000 year old birthday."

 "Of course."

 The eyes of the young master of Verdant Flame Ridge curved sharper. "The true pity will be if you miss King North Ridge's birthday banquet this time round."

 "Young master."

 The Hell King expert of Verdant Flame Ridge said softly, "It's time for us to leave."

 "Understood!"

 The young master of Verdant Flame Ridge laughed and led the large group of people to brush past Tang Qing'er and the others.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body felt something strange.

 Logically speaking, Verdant Flame Ridge was only one of the ten great Hell Ridges and was under the rule of King North Ridge.

 However, he did not seem to have much respect for Tang Qing'er in North Ridge City which was right under the nose of King North Ridge.

 "That's him!"

 Right then, a shout sounded not far away. "The person in the purple robe and silver mask, that's him!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body and the others looked over.

 Another large group of cultivators walked towards them with an aggressive aura—they were hostile!

 The group of them exuded a strong aura of death and their skin had green tinges.

 "Enemies are bound to meet."

 Tang Qing'er frowned slightly and sighed.

 "They're from Corpse Mountain Ridge?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body asked.

 Tang Qing'er nodded. "To think that we would meet here in advance. But don't worry, they won't do anything to you with me around."

 The reason why Tang Qing'er was so protective of the Martial Dao Prime Body was because she was curious about the upper world.

 She wanted to obtain some information about the upper world from the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 However, the young master of the South Forest felt another feeling when he saw that.

 He was displeased and his gaze darkened.

 "So, it's the young master of Corpse Mountain Ridge."

 Tang Qing'er took the initiative to step forward, shielding the Martial Dao Prime Body behind her as she greeted the young man in the lead.

 "The little princess of the North Ridge?"

 The young master of Corpse Mountain Ridge frowned and waved it off. "Make way, I'm looking for that purple-robed man behind you!"

 Uncle Chen's expression darkened. He glared at the young master of Corpse Mountain Ridge and said coldly, "This is our princess of the North Ridge. Watch your tone and attitude!"

 A Hell King behind the young master of Corpse Mountain Ridge stood out as well. "Brother Chen, this has nothing to do with the North Ridge. I advise you guys not to interfere."

 Tang Qing'er smiled gently. "Everyone, I was present when everything happened. There was some misunderstanding that caused both parties to fight. Please don't pursue this matter on account of my father."

 "Why? Are you trying to say that our Corpse Mountain Ridge's Nether General North Black shall die for nothing?!"

 The Hell King of Corpse Mountain Ridge narrowed his gaze and said aggressively, "Little princess of the North Ridge, you have to think carefully. Nether General North Black is someone from the Ancient Nether race!"

 "The Ancient Nether race has a noble status in Hell indeed. However, North Black was only a Nether General at the end of the day."

 Tang Qing'er gradually retracted the smile on her face. Her tone turned cold as she asked, "My father is King North Ridge. Is his reputation inferior to a mere Nether General?"

 The young master of Corpse Mountain Ridge sneered. "The reputation of King North Ridge, fufu…"

 Initially, Uncle Chen harbored some dislike towards the Martial Dao Prime Body as well.

 However, at that moment, it was clear from the attitudes of the young master and Hell King of Corpse Mountain Ridge that they were looking down on King North Ridge!

 That was something that Uncle Chen could not tolerate!

 "Guys."

 Uncle Chen narrowed his eyes that shone with a cold glint and said slowly, "Let me remind you guys that this is North Ridge City, not Corpse Mountain Ridge. Be careful, trouble comes from your mouths!"

 "The birthday banquet of King North Ridge is approaching. The North Ridge doesn't mind using the corpses and fresh blood of an entire Hell Ridge to liven things up at his birthday banquet!"

 It was a blatant threat!

 The expressions of the young master and Hell King of Corpse Mountain Ridge changed clearly—they looked wary.

 "Young master, endure it first. There's no need to be hasty."

 The Hell King reminded secretly.

 The young master of Corpse Mountain Ridge had a dark expression. After a moment of silence, he suddenly smiled. "Not bad, the North Ridge sure is impressive. Just you wait and see."

 With that said, the young master of Corpse Mountain Ridge beckoned and led the way with the cultivators behind him.

 "Hmph!"

 Looking at the back view of Corpse Mountain Ridge's group, Uncle Chen harrumphed coldly and said sinisterly, "After the king's birthday banquet, Corpse Mountain Ridge should be replaced!"

 "Go on."

 Tang Qing'er said, "Let's forget about this matter."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body witnessed the entire process and felt that things were not simple.

 Although North Ridge City seemed peaceful and joyous, there were actually undercurrents surging!

 Be it Verdant Flame Ridge or Corpse Mountain Ridge, their attitude towards Tang Qing'er was clearly a little strange.

 Furthermore, the young master of Corpse Mountain Ridge seemed to be implying something.

 The young master of Verdant Flame Ridge seemed like he wanted to say something as well. However, he was reminded by the Hell King of Verdant Flame Ridge and left first.

 "Seems like this birthday banquet of King North Ridge won't be peaceful."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body thought to himself.

 The young master of the South Forest at the side witnessed everything as well and was slightly puzzled.

 However, he did not think too much about it and followed Tang Qing'er and the others into the palace of North Ridge City.

 Not long after they entered the palace, a group of people walked over. Their leader was tall and had a powerful aura. Every single move he made exuded the dominance of a king.

 "Big brother!"

 When Tang Qing'er saw that person, she smiled and greeted him from afar.

 It was the eldest prince of King North Ridge, Tang Hao. He was the one overseeing the birthday banquet this time round and was a Hell King.

 "Qing'er, you're back."

 Tang Hao's gaze shifted. When he saw Tang Qing'er, he smiled as well and strode over.

 "Your Highness."

 Uncle Chen bowed.

 Tang Hao nodded slightly. He looked at Tang Qing'er and smiled. "You've been cultivating in the Central Capital and haven't seen father for many years."

 "Father was also delighted when he heard that you've returned."

 Pausing for a moment, he looked at the young master of the South Forest and sized him up. "This must be the young master of the South Forest, right?"

 "Greetings, Your Highness."

 The young master of the South Forest cupped his fists hurriedly.

 Tang Hao smiled and nodded. "You're indeed a handsome young man with a dignified appearance. Father should be very satisfied to see you."

 "Where's father? Let's pay him a visit."

 Tang Qing'er asked.

 "This is…"

 Tang Hao's gaze shifted to the Martial Dao Prime Body and he narrowed his eyes slightly.

 For some unknown reason, Tang Hao could not sense the cultivation realm of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Furthermore, the Martial Dao Prime Body exuded the aura of a living person that was incompatible with the surroundings.

 "This is a friend I met on the way back. I can take him to meet father at the same time." Tang Qing'er explained briefly.

 "Father is resting in his chamber. You guys can go on."

 As Tang Hao said that, he scanned the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 However, no matter how he checked, he could not see the depths of the Martial Dao Prime Body.
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 The chamber of King North Ridge was not as quaint and bedazzling as the Immortal Sects and Immortal Kingdoms of the Heavenly World. Instead, it was filled with a sinister and terrifying aura.

 Even the pool water that surrounded the chamber was blood-red and emitted a faint blood stench. From time to time, scarlet fish with sharp fangs would leap out of the water.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was no longer surprised by everything.

 Under Tang Qing'er's lead, the few of them arrived at the depths of the chamber before long and met the legendary King North Ridge!

 At that moment, King North Ridge was sitting on a chair made of white bones. It was surrounded by a blood pool and dense skulls were piled at the feet of the chair.

 This birthday banquet was known as the 800,000 year old celebration of King North Ridge.

 Under normal circumstances, Grotto-heaven realm experts had a lifespan of around a million years.

 Now that King North Ridge was 800,000 years old, he was actually no longer at his peak.

 Even so, there was no sign of decline or haggardness from King North Ridge.

 Although his eyes were closed, King North Ridge exuded an unimaginable might as he sat on the white bone throne!

 This was an aura that could only be nurtured after one was in the upper echelons for a long time with countless corpses and blood trampled beneath him!

 The spirit consciousness of the Martial Dao Prime Body swept past King North Ridge.

 According to the Heavenly World, this King North Ridge should be a Supreme Immortal King with a major Grotto-heaven!

 It seemed like the saying that cultivation was difficult in Frost Springs Hell was not groundless.

 The expert who ruled over the entire North Ridge and stood at the peak was only a Supreme Immortal King. In fact, he had not even cultivated his Grotto-heaven to the perfected stage.

 Suddenly!

 King North Ridge opened his eyes.

 Two shuddering cold beams of light seemed to burst forth from the dark chamber as a malevolent and bloodthirsty aura spread instantly.

 Uncle Chen did not dare to meet his gaze and bowed hurriedly.

 The young master of the South Forest often followed King South Forest and was long familiar with these supreme experts. However, he was still stunned by the aura of King North Ridge and his heart skipped a beat.

 Only the Martial Dao Prime Body was expressionless and had a calm gaze.

 "Father!"

 Tang Qing'er shouted with a smile.

 King North Ridge's gaze paused slightly on the Martial Dao Prime Body before turning to Tang Qing'er. His expression softened as he revealed a smile and nodded slightly. "Qing'er, you're back."

 "Yes."

 Tang Qing'er smiled. "I rushed back with some gifts to celebrate your 800,000 year old birthday, father."

 "How thoughtful, Qing'er."

 King North Ridge nodded.

 Tang Qing'er continued, "By the way, father, I brought two friends back with me."

 "Greetings, King North Ridge. I'm Shentu Ying!"

 The young master of the South Forest hurried forward to greet with a respectful expression.

 "Shentu Ying."

 King North Ridge said, "Young master of the South Forest, right? How has your father been recently?"

 The young master of the South Forest said hurriedly, "My father's health is fine. He has you on his mind but doesn't have the chance to come and meet you."

 The two of them exchanged pleasantries.

 King North Ridge was distracted, as though he knew about the matter between Tang Qing'er and the young master of the South Forest and did not make things difficult for the latter.

 To be precise, the attention of King North Ridge was not on the young master of the South Forest at all—he was still paying attention to the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 "Also, this is Fellow Daoist Desolate Martial."

 Tang Qing'er recounted the process of them getting to know one another briefly. "Father, will it anger you that I made this decision to resolve the matter under your name?"

 "It's fine, the death of Nether General North Black isn't significant."

 King North Ridge waved it off. "Even if a few Hell Kings of theirs were killed, what can Corpse Mountain Ridge say?"

 Pausing for a moment, he looked at the Martial Dao Prime Body and his eyes shone with a shuddering light as a tremendous might descended slowly!

 As King North Ridge, his judgment was naturally far superior to Tang Qing'er and the others.

 Although he could not tell the depths of the Martial Dao Prime Body, he could clearly sense that the latter was definitely not at the level of a Hell General!

 "Are you really from the Heavenly World?"

 King North Ridge asked slowly.

 "Yes."

 Against the might of King North Ridge, the Martial Dao Prime Body had a calm expression. "Furthermore, I want to ask you how to return to the Heavenly World."

 "How dare you!"

 Uncle Chen hollered, "How dare you speak to the king like that instead of bowing down!"

 Although the Martial Dao Prime Body stood below, he stood upright. Ever since he entered the chamber, he had not bowed to King North Ridge.

 The tone he used earlier on was as though he was communicating with his peers without any respect.

 Even Tang Qing'er was worried for the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 If her father were to take offense, she would definitely not be able to protect the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Everything else aside, the fact that the Martial Dao Prime Body came from the Heavenly World was enough for her father to kill him!

 "Hahahaha!"

 Suddenly, King North Ridge burst into laughter. His laughter reverberated through the palace and was deafening, filled with a domineering aura!

 King North Ridge looked at the Martial Dao Prime Body with a sinister smile and said slowly, "Since you've arrived at the Hell World, there's no way you can return!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body frowned slightly.

 Was he really going to be trapped in the Hell World?

 What did the so-called Hell World and the Nine Hells have to do with Great Emperor Infinite?

 What was the old monk's motive for pushing him down?

 Was it just to trap him in the Hell World?

 What did the old monk have to do with the Hell World?

 There were too many questions lingering in his mind.

 King North Ridge stood up slowly and said, "Young man, you're quite bold. If it was any other time, you would have been a corpse beneath my feet by now!"

 "However, you're a friend brought back by Qing'er. I'll spare you this once."

 "Thank you, father!"

 Tang Qing'er heaved a sigh of relief and said hurriedly. At the same time, she looked at the Martial Dao Prime Body and kept giving him meaningful glances, asking him to come forward and express his thanks.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body ignored it.

 Right now, he was considering whether he should head forward and throw a punch to have a deeper interaction with King North Ridge.

 However, he could not attack directly when he saw how protective Tang Qing'er was.

 Furthermore, the birthday banquet of King North Ridge was approaching and there was no need to rush.

 It would not be too late to look for King North Ridge after his birthday banquet.

 Also, there were so many factions and experts gathered at King North Ridge's birthday banquet—he would definitely be able to obtain more information.

 King North Ridge glanced at the Martial Dao Prime Body indifferently. "My birthday banquet is approaching and I'm in a good mood. I won't hold it against you today."

 "However, let me remind you that this is not the Heavenly World. Hell is thousands of times crueler, darker and bloodier than the Heavenly World!"

 "The living environment of the Heavenly World is like the peaceful Pure Land in the eyes of the living beings of Hell! In Hell, if you're not careful, even your bones will be eaten!"

 Pausing for a moment, King North Ridge grinned at the Martial Dao Prime Body with a sinister smile. "Young man, welcome to Hell!"

 At that moment, King North Ridge had yet to realize what sort of impact this purple-robed cultivator with the silver mask would bring to the Hell World!

 Less than that, he could not imagine how much of a storm this mysterious young man would cause in Hell!

 When he heard King North Ridge's words, the Martial Dao Prime Body laughed as well. He clenched his fists and murmured softly, "Hell… Desolate Martial has arrived!"
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 For the next few days, the Martial Dao Prime Body stayed in the palace and did not leave.

 As the birthday banquet of the North Ridge approached, Hell King experts would descend upon North Ridge City from time to time.

 In the few days, the Martial Dao Prime Body tried to communicate with the Green Lotus True Body but there was no reaction.

 As Tang Qing'er had said, the Hell World was ranked alongside the medium chiliocosm. There must be some sort of a powerful barrier between the two.

 The barrier could even isolate the connection between Su Zimo's two true bodies!

 For the past few days, Tang Qing'er had been showing the Martial Dao Prime Body all the ancient books in the palace of the North Ridge that were related to Hell.

 Through their interactions, the Martial Dao Prime Body had a rough understanding of Frost Springs Hell and even the entire Hell.

 The reason why this place was called Frost Springs Hell was because there was indeed a gigantic spring in the center of this Hell that surged with an extremely cold water and was known as the Frost Springs.

 There were similar reasons for the names of the other eight Hells.

 For example, in the center of Yellow Springs Hell, there was a turbid and withered spring water known as the Yellow Springs.

 In the center of the Yin Springs Hell, there was Extreme Yin water, giving it the name the Yin Springs.

 The entire Hell World had some similarities with the medium chiliocosm where Su Zimo ascended.

 For example, the Hell World also contained a large amount of Heaven and Earth Essence Qi.

 Perhaps because of the environment, there was an additional dark and cold power in the Heaven and Earth Essence Qi. The living beings of the Hell World called it the Nether Qi.

 The reason why the Heaven and Earth Essence Qi in the Heavenly World was rich and massive was because of the existence of the Builder Tree.

 The spring water of the Nine Hells had a similar effect!

 It could be said that the nine springs were the source of power for the Nine Hells!

 What was even stranger was that according to the ancient books in the palace of the North Ridge, not only did the nine springs contain completely different powers, they also possessed unimaginable might.

 For example, the Frost Springs water here was water of extreme coldness and could cause immense damage to any living being, especially the aquatic ones!

 As for the Yellow Springs water, it was turbid and withered, possessing the use of washing away one's memories.

 It was said that after the soul was baptized in the Yellow Springs water, it would forget its memories of its previous life.

 The Soup of Oblivion?

 The Love Erasure  Potion? 1

 At that point, an indescribable feeling rose in the heart of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 In the Hell World, there seemed to be actual comparisons to some of the legends and myths that he had heard in the mortal world!

 For example, the Boundless Springs water could cleanse curses.

 Any curse or filth would dissipate after being washed by the Boundless Springs water.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had even seen records of the Ancient Nether race in the ancient books.

 The Ancient Nether race was not a race that was born, but a race that was created through transformation!

 There were all sorts of strange things in the trichiliocosm. This was also the first time that the Martial Dao Prime Body had seen a strange method like creating life through transformation.

 According to the ancient books, apart from the reproduction and nurturing of the living beings of the ten thousand races, there was another unique method for the living beings of the Hell World to create life—transformation!

 Every once in a while, living beings would be born from the nine springs.

 Those living beings had no parents.

 The method of creating something out of nothing was the transformation of life in the Hell World.

 Bloodshed and countless living beings died everywhere in the Hell World.

 However, due to the strange method of life evolution such as transformation, there was still an endless stream of living beings in the Hell World!

 "Life can be born from the Nine Springs of Hell?"

 When the Martial Dao Prime Body first saw those records, he was extremely surprised.

 Although the Builder Tree also had the effect of gathering Heaven and Earth Essence Qi, it could not nurture any special life form.

 Even the Martial Dao Prime Body had never seen such records in the upper world.

 This method of life creation seemed to be breaching the deepest secret Dharmic Daos of the world!

 Even the Great Emperors who were so powerful could not create life.

 The living beings that were born from the Nine Springs of Hell were the Ancient Nether race of the Hell World!

 There could be humans, demon beasts and all sorts of living beings in the Ancient Nether race.

 However, after those living beings were created from the Nine Springs of Hell, they belonged to the Ancient Nether race.

 The mark of the Ancient Nether race was extremely obvious as well.

 Typically, there would be a strange rune on the surface or glabellas of those living beings—it was the same rune that the Martial Dao Prime Body had seen on the glabella of Nether General North Black.

 The meaning of that rune was Nether!

 At this point, the Martial Dao Prime Body could not help but recall the Yin Yang Talisman Sutra nurtured by the Green Lotus True Body.

 Those strange runes were extremely similar to the Yin Yang Talisman Sutra and should originate from the same civilization.

 Could the Yin Yang Talisman Sutra be related to the Hell World?

 Or were they both from the same civilization?

 The Ancient Nether race had a supreme status in the Hell World.

 It was not only because the Ancient Nether race was born from the Nine Springs of Hell. More than that, it was because after they were born, they possessed powers that were far stronger than other living beings!

 Be it in terms of bloodline or physique, they were incomparably strong and suppressed everyone of the same cultivation realm!

 The bloodline of the Ancient Nether race was so strong that after growing to a certain age, a Bloodline Phenomenon closely related to the Nine Springs of Hell they came from would be born!

 That was not hard to imagine.

 The Nine Springs of Hell were said to be the foundation of the Nine Hells and the living beings born from their spring water were definitely extraordinary.

 Unfortunately for the arrogant Nether General North Black, he encountered the Martial Dao Prime Body and was killed by a single sword qi before he could even release his Bloodline Phenomenon.

 The Ancient Nether race could reproduce as well.

 However, their descendants would almost never inherit the bloodline power of the Ancient Nether race and they did not have the strange runes of the 'Nether' word on their bodies.

 Only those from the Ancient Nether race were qualified to be called Nether Generals and Nether Kings.

 For example, the Hell Lords of the Nine Hells were all from the Ancient Nether race!

 Back then, the Lord of Hell was the strongest person in the Ancient Nether race.

 According to the ancient books, under normal circumstances, the nine Hell Lords were all Emperor realm experts. As for the Lord of Hell, he reigned over the Nine Hells.

 However, an era ago, the Hell World seemed to have suffered a serious injury, causing the world to shatter. Its Great Dao was damaged and its laws were incomplete.

 In that calamity, not only did the Lord of Hell die, the entire Hell World suffered immense losses as well and countless Emperors, Hell Kings and other experts died.

 What was even more serious was that the Hell World had not been repaired. As time passed, the Nether Qi in the Hell World thinned and even the Nine Springs of Hell showed signs of drying up.

 Thereafter, the Hell World fell into the Dharma Ending Era and fewer living beings advanced to the Emperor realm.

 After a long time, the Emperors of the past died with the end of their lifespans.

 From then on, there were no longer any living beings in the Nine Hells that became Emperors!

 Up till now, although the Ancient Nether race was still holding down the positions of the nine Hell Lords, almost all of them were peak Hell Kings and there were no Emperor realm experts.

 Of course, although there were no Emperor realm experts in the Dharma Ending Era of the Hell World, they had accumulated a large number of Hell Kings and Nether Kings and their foundations were still present!
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 For the past few days, the Martial Dao Prime Body had been digesting many pieces of information about the Hell World.

 Although he had a rough understanding of Hell, he still had many questions in his mind.

 The ancient books recorded that the Hell World was severely injured during the Infinite Era.

 Was it done by Great Emperor Infinite?

 Could the power controlled by a Great Emperor severely injure the entire Hell World such that the Great Dao was shattered and the world was incomplete?

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was skeptical about that.

 However, if not for Great Emperor Infinite, why would such a catastrophe happen?

 Apart from being sinister and terrifying, there were too many unknowns in the Hell World that seemed mysterious.

 The ancient books in the North Ridge Palace could not give the Martial Dao Prime Body an answer to those unknowns—perhaps only the Hell King experts here knew a thing or two.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had flipped through the ancient books sent by Tang Qing'er but he could not find a way to leave the Hell World and return to the medium chiliocosm.

 Since the Hell World coexisted with the medium chiliocosm, the Dharmic Dao inheritance here would definitely be different from the medium chiliocosm.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body intended to search for high quality Dharmic Dao inheritances in Hell and continue to divine and perfect the Martial Dao while looking for a way to leave.

 Five days later, the birthday banquet of King North Ridge officially began.

 By the time Tang Qing'er arrived at the main hall with the Martial Dao Prime Body, there were already many people seated. Some maidservants in veils carried various spirit fruits from Hell and came and went with their beautiful bodies vaguely visible.

 Although Tang Qing'er was a junior, she was a princess of the North Ridge after all. Her seat was relatively closer to the front and was on the side of King North Ridge's seat.

 There were five seats on each side for the royal family of the North Ridge. Together, ten spacious areas were created for the ten great Hell Ridges.

 "Why are you still here?"

 When the young master of the South Forest saw the Martial Dao Prime Body from his seat, his expression darkened as he asked with a frown.

 As though he had not heard anything, the Martial Dao Prime Body did not even look at him.

 Right now, it was the birthday banquet of King North Ridge and it was inappropriate for the young master of the South Forest to get angry and make a fuss as well.

 The young master of the South Forest rolled his eyes and suddenly said, "Desolate Martial, today is the birthday banquet of King North Ridge. Everyone who attends the banquet will bring congratulatory gifts. What have you brought? Show it to everyone!"

 Over the past few days, Tang Qing'er had also learned a lot of information about the Heavenly World from the Martial Dao Prime Body and was extremely curious.

 At that moment, when she saw the Martial Dao Prime Body being troubled, she could not bear it and tugged at the young master of the South Forest, saying in a low voice, "Forget it, Fellow Daoist Desolate Martial has just arrived in the North Ridge. How would he have the time to prepare any congratulatory gifts? Let's not make things difficult for him."

 "How can you sit here so comfortably without a congratulatory gift?"

 The young master of the South Forest sneered.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body looked at the surging crowd outside the hall and suddenly said meaningfully, "I've prepared a congratulatory gift, but I hope that King North Ridge won't need it."

 "Heavenly Dragon Ridge has arrived!"

 Right then, a North Ridge guard at the entrance of the hall shouted, "The Territorial Lord of Heavenly Dragon Ridge has gifted King North Ridge a piece of 100,000 Year Hell Frost Iron!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had once read in an ancient book in the North Ridge Palace that the Hell Frost Iron was a specialty treasure of Frost Springs Hell.

 This Frost Iron was at the depths of Hell and was soaked in the water of the Frost Springs all year round. It was a universal treasure that could only be formed after more than 100,000 years and was a supreme-grade material for forging spirit treasures.

 "Essence Breaking Ridge has arrived!"

 On the other side, the North Ridge guard declared loudly, "The Territorial Lord of Essence Breaking Ridge has gifted King North Ridge a piece of spine from an Ancient Nether Dragon King!"

 Among the Ancient Nether race, there was also a Dragon that was born and cultivated to the level of a Nether King. However, he died later on and that created the spine of the Dragon King.

 The spine of a Dragon King was precious enough, let alone that of an Ancient Nether Dragon King!

 "Good, good, good!"

 King North Ridge sat in the middle of the hall majestically and looked down. When he heard the voices coming from the entrance, he nodded repeatedly with a satisfied expression.

 It was a relatively long process.

 It was said that there were 100,000 mountain ridges of corpses and bones within the territory of the North Ridge.

 Although not all the mountain ridges and factions were qualified to extend their congratulations to King North Ridge, this birthday banquet was still filled with noteworthy experts as well.

 Apart from Hell Generals and Hell Kings, there was no place for Hell Pawns at all in the hall!

 Before the people of the ten great Hell Ridges arrived, there were already more than a thousand Hell Kings from the other Hell Ridges and their numbers were still increasing!

 Even in the Heavenly World, the Martial Dao Prime Body had never seen such a massive lineup.

 The Nine Firmament Meet back then was already a massive event.

 The Nine Firmament Immortal Domain and Pure Land of Bliss only sent out slightly more than a hundred Immortal King experts in total.

 Of course, the North Ridge was different from the Heavenly World.

 There were at least dozens of Emperor experts in the Heavenly World. However, there were no Emperor experts in the North Ridge or even the entire Frost Springs Hell.

 "Hahahaha!"

 The entire birthday banquet was bustling with people and King North Ridge was delighted as well. From time to time, he would laugh loudly and drink strong wine.

 These Hell Ridges were merely the appetizers.

 The true feast would have to wait till the ten great Hell Ridges were gathered!

 Right then, the guard at the entrance of the hall declared, "The South Forest has sent envoys to congratulate King North Ridge on his 800,000th birthday."

 "Even though we're so far apart, the South Forest sent people?"

 "You don't know yet, right? I heard that the little princess of the North Ridge and the young master of the South Forest are about to get engaged and become Dao companions. The marriage will make the two factions even closer."

 "If these two factions join forces, it seems like King North Ridge can continue to rule over the North Ridge for at least another 100,000 years."

 Among the envoys sent by the South Forest, the leader was Hell King South Essence who came with many generous gifts. There were more than a hundred congratulatory gifts alone!

 This scene caused a commotion in the hall and everyone was shocked.

 The South Forest side had given enough face to King North Ridge.

 King North Ridge also knew that the reason why there were so many congratulatory gifts was not only to wish him a happy birthday—they were also part of the betrothal gift.

 King North Ridge was in a great mood and declared, "King South Forest sure is thoughtful. Why don't we get my daughter and this fine young man to make preparations today and choose a good day for them to get married?"

 Tang Qing'er looked at the young master of the South Forest shyly.

 She had just felt countless envious gazes looking in her direction and a hint of joy surged in the depths of her heart.

 "King North Ridge, you sure are wise. My master has the same intentions as well!"

 Hell King South Essence cupped his fists hurriedly.

 "Hahahaha!"

 King North Ridge burst into laughter and pointed to the seats of the North Ridge royal family. "Come sit here!"

 This action was equivalent to giving the young master of the South Forest recognition.

 The envoys of the South Forest hurried forward and arrived beside the young master.

 "Corpse Mountain Ridge has arrived!"

 Right then, the guard at the entrance of the hall shouted once more.

 Corpse Mountain Ridge, one of the ten great Hell Ridges!

 After shouting that, the North Ridge guard paused and did not continue.

 Under normal circumstances, the congratulatory gifts from Corpse Mountain Ridge should be announced next.

 However, the group from Corpse Mountain Ridge did not bring any congratulatory gifts at all!
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The guard at the entrance of the hall did not dare to stop the Territorial Lord of Corpse Mountain Ridge when the latter arrived empty-handed.

 This was a Territorial Lord from one of the ten great Hell Ridges after all. Now that he had brought hundreds of Hell Kings with him, his group attracted countless gazes the moment they entered the hall!

 Hundreds of Hell King experts meant that almost all of Corpse Mountain Ridge's Hell Kings were here!

 Logically speaking, even if they were here to extend congratulations to King North Ridge, there was no need for them to mobilize such a large force and cause such a huge commotion.

 "You brought so many people?"

 King North Ridge raised his brow slightly.

 The Territorial Lord of Corpse Mountain Ridge burst into laughter. "King North Ridge, I know that you love crowds, so I brought everyone over to take a look and wish you a happy birthday!"

 "Oh?"

 King North Ridge asked indifferently, "Since it's a birthday celebration, what gift did you bring for me? Let me take a look."

 "Hahahaha!"

 Suddenly, hearty laughter sounded from outside the hall and a voice said, "King North Ridge, the ten great Hell Ridges have prepared a huge gift for you. You'll definitely be satisfied!"

 Accompanied by that voice, another group of experts entered the hall.

 The kings of Verdant Flame Ridge, another of the ten great Hell Ridges, had arrived!

 Behind the Territorial Lord of Verdant Flame Ridge, there were also hundreds of Hell King experts—it was clear they were hostile!

 "I'm looking forward to it now that you guys mentioned it."

 A cold glint flashed through the depths of King North Ridge's eyes.

 He had lived for 800,000 years and had seen all sorts of storms.

 Right now, Corpse Mountain Ridge and Verdant Flame Ridge were heading over menacingly—it was clear that they had a motive!

 King North Ridge immediately sent a voice transmission with his spirit consciousness and made preparations.

 Tang Hao understood and retreated from the back of the main hall, prepared to gather all the forces in North Ridge City to guard the main hall!

 King North Ridge presided over the North Ridge for more than 100,000 years. With that foundation, he could mobilize a thousand Hell King experts in North Ridge City at any moment!

 Hell king South Essence of the South Forest frowned when he saw that.

 From the looks of it, chaos was about to break out in the North Ridge!

 If King North Ridge could survive and calm down the chaos, his prestige and strength would naturally increase exponentially.

 However, if he failed and was replaced…

 Hell king South Essence looked at the young master of the South Forest beside him with an inquiring expression.

 The young master of the South Forest shook his head gently, indicating for them to wait and see.

 Before long, the remaining few Hell Ridges of the ten great Hell Ridges arrived one after another.

 Variant Fiend Ridge, Soulless Ridge, Yin Wind Ridge, Dragon Bone Ridge, Blood Mist Ridge, Heaven Bane Ridge, Darkness Ridge, Frost Ridge… together with Corpse Mountain Ridge and Verdant Flame Ridge that were the first to arrive, the ten great Hell Ridges were all present!

 The atmosphere in the main hall of the North Ridge Palace gradually turned from lively and joyful to solemn with a hint of killing intent!

 With the ten great Hell Ridges gathered here, there were thousands of Hell King experts!

 The presence of so many Hell King experts formed an unimaginably massive aura that could even go against the high and mighty King North Ridge!

 All the factions of the North Ridge present could sense the change in the situation.

 "By the looks of it, the birthday banquet of King North Ridge is probably going to turn into a funeral."

 "Countless living beings die daily in the North Ridge and countless territories change owners. How can King North Ridge preside over the North Ridge for 100,000 years?"

 "Heh! Back then, King North Ridge suppressed and destroyed countless experts and factions before stabilizing his position. Even if the ten great Hell Ridges join forces, it won't be easy for them to take down King North Ridge."

 Many cultivators were already discussing in secret.

 "Father…"

 With a worried expression, Tang Qing'er turned to look at King North Ridge who was not far away.

 At that moment, King North Ridge sat in the middle of the hall with a stern expression and the killing intent he exuded intensified!

 "Everyone from the ten great Hell Ridges are present. Show me your congratulatory gift now!"

 King North Ridge stood up slowly and a thick malevolent blood qi spread out, as though another ancient ferocious beast had awakened within his body!

 After all, King North Ridge had presided over the North Ridge for 100,000 years. His hands were stained with endless blood and he stepped on mountains of corpses and seas of blood—the might of a superior was something that even the Territorial Lords of the ten great Hell Ridges could not match.

 "King North Ridge, you've occupied that position for far too long."

 The Territorial Lord of Verdant Flame Ridge finally spoke and said coolly.

 The Territorial Lord of Corpse Mountain Ridge continued, "It's been so long that you're already 800,000 years old and you didn't even realize that you're no longer at your peak!"

 "Hahahaha!"

 King North Ridge burst into laughter with a menacing expression. "Even though I'm 800,000 years old, you guys can't challenge me!"

 Indeed, King North Ridge was confident.

 Although he was already 800,000 years old, he had once obtained a supreme divine medicine and was able to maintain his peak blood qi without losing much combat strength.

 Furthermore, he was only a step away from the perfected Grotto-heaven realm.

 Even if a huge battle broke out and he was eventually defeated, he was confident that he could severely injure the ten great Hell Ridges and make the other party pay an unbearable price!

 "North Ridge King."

 The Territorial Lord of Variant Fiend Ridge declared loudly, "The congratulatory gift we've prepared for you is to wish you a happy birthday with the blood of your entire family!"

 "How dare you!"

 King North Ridge was enraged and his killing intent burst forth. He glared at the Territorial Lord of Variant Fiend Ridge, ready to kill at any moment!

 He had already instructed Tang Hao to gather the Hell King experts of the North Ridge. However, Tang Hao had not returned even after this period of time.

 That made him feel uneasy and wary. That was the reason why he did not attack the entire time.

 Otherwise, given his personality, he would have started a massacre a long time ago!

 The experts of the other factions of the North Ridge were shocked when they heard the Variant Fiend Ridge Territorial Lord's words as well.

 Initially, everyone thought that the Territorial Lords of the ten great Hell Ridges merely joined forces to force King North Ridge to abdicate and were even willing to fight.

 But now, from the looks of it, the Territorial Lords of the ten great Hell Ridges wanted to annihilate the lineage of King North Ridge!

 "They are trying to annihilate his family, how ruthless!"

 "You're way too naive. Given a blood feud this deep, who knows what sort of calamities would be left behind if they're not completely wiped out. The safest method is to exterminate his entire family."

 The Territorial Lord of Soulless Ridge said, "King North Ridge, your 800,000 year old celebration today will mark the day of your Tang family's annihilation!"

 At that moment, the ten great Hell Ridges no longer hid their intentions.

 Thousands of Hell Kings were prepared to attack at any moment and start a massacre!

 When the various factions of the North Ridge saw that, they retreated from the main hall one after another, afraid that they would be implicated and crushed.

 A great battle that involved Hell Kings would definitely be incomparably tragic!

 Once the battle broke out and Grotto-heavens collided and devoured one another, countless Hell Kings would be crushed and buried here, let alone Hell Generals!

 "You want to destroy my Tang family?"

 King North Ridge had a sharp expression as he said coldly, "My Tang family is about to enter into a marriage alliance with the South Forest. If you dare to challenge my status, you'll be going against King South Forest!"

 "Oh?"

 The gazes of the ten Territorial Lords landed on the young master of the South Forest with a playful look in their eyes.

 Instantly, the young master of the South Forest felt a tremendous pressure!

 Under normal circumstances, he should stand on the side of King North Ridge since he was already engaged to Tang Qing'er.

 However, at that moment, he had another question in his mind.

 Were there other factions involved in the fact that the ten great Hell Ridges could join forces to overturn King North Ridge?

 Or perhaps, was there some expert who appeared in the North Ridge and had absolute confidence of suppressing King North Ridge?

 "Young master of the South Forest, I heard that you have a marriage alliance with the Tang family?"

 Right then, another voice sounded from outside the hall.
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 Someone else had arrived! 

 When they heard that voice, the Territorial Lords of the ten great Hell Ridges relaxed significantly.

 Against the enraged King North Ridge, the ten Territorial Lords felt immense pressure as well.

 Even if the ten of them joined forces and could suppress King North Ridge, they would definitely have to pay a heavy price and half of them might even die on the spot!

 None of the Territorial Lords of the ten great Hell Ridge wanted to die at the front.

 When that voice sounded in the hall, the thousands of Hell King experts of the ten great Hell Ridge consciously avoided it and opened up a path.

 A group of cultivators entered the hall slowly.

 Compared to the formation of the ten great Hell Ridges, the auras of the new cultivators seemed much weaker. After all, there were only slightly more than ten of them.

 However, all the factions of the North Ridge were shocked when they saw the cultivators.

 All the cultivators had a strange rune on their glabellas!

 The Ancient Nether race!

 More than ten Nether Kings arrived at the main hall of the North Ridge Palace!

 Although Hell Kings and Nether Kings were of the same cultivation realm, the difference in strength between them was extremely great.

 In terms of physique and bloodline, the Ancient Nether race was far superior to ordinary living beings of Hell!

 When he saw the dozens of Nether Kings, King North Ridge's pupils constricted and his heart skipped a beat.

 A look of realization flashed through the eyes of the young master of the South Forest.

 He finally understood why the Territorial Lords of the ten great Hell Ridges would join forces fearlessly and even declare that they wanted to annihilate the Tang family of the North Ridge.

 So, the Territorial Lords of the ten great Hell Ridges were backed by the Ancient Nether race!

 Under normal circumstances, most of the Ancient Nether race cultivated in the Central Capital and would not be too far away from the Frost Springs.

 It was clear that these Ancient Nether race beings were from the Central Capital as well!

 The person who presided over the Central Capital was Hell Lord Frost Springs!

 Ancient Nether race beings from the Central Capital were here to join forces with the Territorial Lords of the ten great Hell Ridges to annihilate the Tang family—was this the intention of Hell Lord Frost Springs?

 If that was the case, he could not get involved and had to withdraw in time lest he implicated the South Forest and brought about a calamity for his father!

 At that thought, the young master of the South Forest stood up hurriedly and bowed to the dozens of Nether Kings. "Actually, I was merely interested in a marriage alliance with the North Ridge. However, this matter has yet to be decided."

 "Since such a change happened to the North Ridge, I think we can only put aside the marriage alliance for the time being."

 As he said that, the young master of the South Forest gave Hell King South Essence a look.

 The envoys of the South Forest withdrew from their seats one after another and drew a clear line between them and the factions of the North Ridge.

 "You!"

 Tang Qing'er looked at the young master of the South Forest in disbelief, shocked and furious.

 The young master of the South Forest merely glared at her coldly and did not say anything to her the entire time.

 The reason why he wanted a marriage alliance with Tang Qing'er was because he was keen on the power of King North Ridge.

 But now that the Tang family of the North Ridge was about to be annihilated, wouldn't he be courting death if he joined them?

 "Good, good, good!"

 King North Ridge was so angry that he laughed instead. He looked at the young master of the South Forest and grinned. "Little b*stard, you sure have fast reactions!"

 "The wise recognize their circumstances."

 The Nether King in the lead was not old and had an indifferent expression. He smiled and said, "Let me introduce myself. I'm Ming Feng and I'll become the new King North Ridge."

 "You think that a few of you Ancient Nether race beings and the ten great Hell Ridges alone can replace me?"

 King North Ridge was fearless and said slowly with a ferocious glint in his eyes, "If I fight to the death, I won't let you guys have a good time even if I die!"

 "I've managed the North Ridge for 100,000 years and have thousands of Hell King experts under my lead. It's not something you guys can shake with ease!"

 "I forgot to mention."

 Ming Feng took out a cloth from his storage bag. "I've also brought an imperial edict from Hell Lord Frost Springs. Anyone who resists will be enemies with him and their family clans and anyone related by ten degrees of association will be annihilated without mercy!"

 The moment he said that, the experts under King North Ridge were stunned.

 These Hell King experts had followed King North Ridge for many years. If they were only facing the ten great Hell Ridges, they would not be afraid or retreat under the lead of King North Ridge.

 However, now that they were up against Hell Lord Frost Springs, many Hell King experts no longer had any intention of resisting.

 Hell Lord Frost Springs ruled over the entire Frost Springs Hell.

 Although the Hell World was in the Dharma Ending Era and the world was shattered with an incomplete Great Dao and Hell Lord Frost Springs was merely a Nether King, no one could challenge his status.

 Right from the beginning, the Martial Dao Prime Body did not say anything and merely enjoyed the wine brewed in Hell, as though everything around him had nothing to do with him.

 The current situation was gradually becoming clearer.

 On the side of King North Ridge, after Ming Feng took out the imperial edict of Hell Lord Frost Springs, their morale was already low and no one dared to resist.

 Even if King North Ridge was indignant, he was merely a cornered beast and could not change anything.

 At that moment, King North Ridge seemed to have aged considerably in an instant as he stood on the ground filled with corpses.

 "Forget it, forget it."

 King North Ridge was silent for a long time before shaking his head. "Since it's the will of Hell Lord Frost Springs, I'm… willing to accept it. From now on, I'll leave the North Ridge."

 "No, no, no."

 Suddenly, Ming Feng smiled. "You're mistaken about one thing. The edict of Hell Lord Frost Springs merely gave others a choice."

 "However, the only outcome for the Tang family of the North Ridge is extermination!"

 Upon hearing this, Tang Qing'er and the others from the royal family looked despaired.

 King North Ridge was enraged as well as he clenched his fists and tried his best to suppress the rage in his heart. Gritting his teeth, he said, "I'm willing to withdraw, but you guys insist on exterminating us?"

 "If my Tang family of the North Ridge were to fight you guys to the death, you guys won't have it easy either!"

 "Your Tang family of the North Ridge?"

 Ming Feng smiled. "From this day forth, the Tang family will cease to exist in the North Ridge."

 "Oh, right. You're waiting for him, right?"

 As Ming Feng said that, he took out a bloodied head from his storage bag and threw it in front of King North Ridge.

 That head belonged to Tang Hao who died with grievances!

 As a Hell King expert, Tang Hao was killed silently in the North Ridge Palace!

 At the sight of Tang Hao's death, King North Ridge could no longer suppress the rage in his heart.

 He also knew that he had no way out!

 "I'll make you pay with your life for my son!"

 King North Ridge roared and rose from the skies. He withdrew a gigantic pitch-black saber and slashed down at Ming Feng's head!

 Splash!

 King North Ridge did not hold back at all and released his powerful blood qi. At the same time, he propped up his Grotto-heaven and wanted to kill Ming Feng on the spot!

 "Fufu…"

 Ming Feng chuckled with a mocking expression. "You overestimate yourself."

 Behind Ming Feng, another Nether King appeared in a flash. While holding up his Grotto-heaven, he released his Bloodline Phenomenon!

 The Grotto-heaven of this Nether King was dark, deep and sinister.

 There was even a phenomenon accompanying the Grotto-heaven!

 A gigantic Frost Springs gushed out like a torrent that emitted a chilling intent and devoured towards King North Ridge!

 It was the innate Bloodline Phenomenon of the Ancient Nether race, Hell Frost Springs!

 Crack! Crack!

 A layer of frost appeared on King North Ridge's Grotto-heaven when it was struck by Hell Frost Springs. Countless ice shards formed both inside and outside the Grotto-heaven.
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 Although Hell Frost Springs was only a phenomenon right now, it still emitted a chilling intent that could freeze even the Grotto-heaven of King North Ridge!

 The coldness was still spreading and a layer of frost appeared on the brows and hair of King North Ridge.

 "Break!"

 King North Ridge roared and his blood qi burst forth. Abandoning his Grotto-heaven, he broke through the frost layer on his body and continued charging towards Ming Feng!

 "Hmph!"

 Ming Feng sneered with a mocking expression.

 Right in front of him, King North Ridge was like a helpless beast that was struggling and letting out its final sorrowful cry before its death.

 "You overestimate yourself."

 Ming Feng suddenly attacked and slapped the side of the incoming black saber with lightning speed, neutralizing the power of King North Ridge's slash.

 At the same time, Ming Feng took advantage of the situation and broke through the defense of King North Ridge, pressing down on the latter's chest!

 King North Ridge did not have time to retract his saber and could only punch in reverse against Ming Feng's palm.

 Bang!

 The fist and palm collided.

 A chill surged into King North Ridge's body through his fist!

 A layer of frost spread along his arm and towards his body at a visible speed.

 King North Ridge shuddered and was shocked!

 Both parties merely exchanged a single blow and he was already severely injured. His bloodline and even his organs were showing signs of freezing into ice!

 "Pfft!"

 King North Ridge spat out a mouthful of blood.

 The mouthful of blood splattered on the ground, emitting a cold aura that had long turned into blood-colored ice shards.

 In the Hell World, the bloodline of the Ancient Nether race was supreme among their peers!

 The Grotto-heaven of King North Ridge was frozen by the Bloodline Phenomenon of another Nether King and could not be used—he had lost his greatest reliance.

 Against him, Ming Feng did not even have to release his Grotto-heaven. His physique and bloodline alone were enough to suppress King North Ridge!

 Ming Feng did not give King North Ridge a chance to catch his breath. He took a step forward and pushed his palm against the latter's chest.

 Crack!

 The chest of King North Ridge caved in deeply.

 When the cold qi entered his body, King North Ridge shuddered and could not control his body. He fell to the ground and his lips turned purplish as his body trembled continuously.

 All the kings and big shots of the North Ridge had conflicted expressions when they saw that.

 To think that the mighty King North Ridge who ruled over the North Ridge for more than 100,000 years would end up in such a sorry state today.

 "Father!"

 Tang Qing'er exclaimed. She wanted to charge forward recklessly, but Uncle Chen stopped her.

 "Sigh."

 King North Ridge sighed internally, despondent and disheartened.

 The difference between them was way too great.

 With the edict of the Hell Lord, almost no Hell King expert under his lead dared to stand with him.

 Furthermore, he could not defend against the kings of the Ancient Nether race at all.

 Today, his fate was already decided.

 Since Hell Lord Frost Springs wanted him dead, there was no way Hell Lord Frost Springs would give him any chance.

 King North Ridge turned to look at his descendants behind him. Finally, his gaze landed on Tang Qing'er and a trace of hope flashed through his heart.

 "Shentu Ying, to begin with, Qing'er should have married into the South Forest after today. She's no longer a part of our Tang family in the North Ridge."

 King North Ridge looked at the young master of the South Forest and said softly, "On account of your past relationship with her, please take in Qing'er. I…"

 "What did you say?!"

 Before King North Ridge could finish, the young master of the South Forest interrupted him hurriedly. With a disgusted expression, he waved his hand and said, "There's no past relationship between me and Tang Qing'er. We're just acquaintances."

 "You…"

 King North Ridge was enraged and glared angrily.

 The young master of the South Forest looked at Ming Feng's side with a wary expression, afraid that he would be implicated by King North Ridge. He scolded hurriedly, "Old thing, shut up! You're truly devious. To think that you would want to drag the South Forest into the water even before you die!"

 Tang Qing'er glared at the young master of the South Forest coldly with an indifferent gaze, as though she was looking at a stranger.

 "Hahahaha! Interesting!"

 Ming Feng could not help but laugh and clap. "King North Ridge, take a look. Even if I'm willing to let the Tang family off, no one will dare to take you in."

 The young master of the South Forest swept his gaze and suddenly caught sight of the Martial Dao Prime Body who was still sitting in his seat calmly. He said hurriedly as though he was trying to take credit, "Lord Ming Feng, I'd like to report something to you!"

 "Oh?"

 Ming Feng raised his brow.

 The young master of the South Forest pointed to the Martial Dao Prime Body not far away. "Lord, please take a look. That purple-robed cultivator with the silver mask isn't someone from Frost Springs Hell!"

 "He once said that he came from the Heavenly World of the medium chiliocosm!"

 "The medium chiliocosm?"

 Ming Feng frowned. "How is that possible?"

 However, after his spirit consciousness swept past the Martial Dao Prime Body, he quickly discovered that the latter indeed exuded the aura of a living person.

 Tang Qing'er glared at the young master of the South Forest and said in a deep voice, "Today is a calamity for the Tang family of the North Ridge. It has nothing to do with anyone else. Fellow Daoist Desolate Martial has not joined the North Ridge. Shentu Ying, don't implicate the innocent!"

 Tang Qing'er knew that she would not be able to escape death today. However, she was the one who invited the Martial Dao Prime Body over. If he was implicated, it would truly be an undeserved calamity.

 "Tsk, tsk!"

 The young master of the South Forest pouted his lips and said in a strange manner, "You're actually so nervous and are starting to defend him? I've long noticed that you're a sl*t with a licentious nature!"

 "Lord Ming Feng, as you can see, I truly don't have much of a relationship with this sl*t."

 In order to sever ties with Tang Qing'er, the young master of the South Forest even resorted to filthy language.

 The young master of the South Forest continued, "Tang Qing'er knew that he was from the Heavenly World but she still took him in. It's clear that the Tang family of North Ridge has been disloyal for a long time!"

 Tang Qing'er's intentions were clearly to attain personal growth.

 However, Ming Feng nodded in satisfaction. "In that case, it's not unjust for us to destroy the Tang family of the North Ridge."

 "How wise!"

 The young master of the South Forest flattered and continued, "Also, this person killed a Nether General in Corpse Mountain Ridge the moment he arrived at Frost Springs Hell!"

 "Hmm?"

 When he heard that, the Territorial Lord of Corpse Mountain Ridge's expression changed and he asked, "He was the one who killed Nether General North Black?"

 "That's right!"

 The young master of the South Forest nodded hurriedly. "I saw it with my own eyes. Furthermore, after he killed Nether General North Black, Tang Qing'er even wanted to take the initiative to cover up the matter."

 "At that time, I argued using logic that an outsider shouldn't be able to massacre living beings of our Frost Springs Hell casually. Furthermore, it was a noble being of the Ancient Nether race at that. However, that sl*t, Tang Qing'er, refused to listen and insisted on protecting that person!"

 The young master of the South Forest tried his best to put on a performance and described everything in a fake manner, getting himself out cleanly.

 Suddenly, Ming Feng laughed and shifted his gaze to the Martial Dao Prime Body, saying coldly, "An outsider who's been hiding the entire time actually dares to kill someone from the Ancient Nether race? You sure are bold."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body ignored Ming Feng and merely drank the wine in his hands in one gulp before putting down the wine glass and saying indifferently, "So what if I killed him? What can you do to me?"
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 "Huh?" 

 Ming Feng was stunned when the Martial Dao Prime Body said that.

 He had lived for so long but he had never seen someone so tactless.

 Given the current situation, even King North Ridge had to bow down and resign to his fate, allowing them to slaughter and exterminate his entire family. Yet, this outsider dared to provoke him?

 Ming Feng was stunned for a moment before laughing uncontrollably.

 Initially, the hall fell into a strange silence.

 Thereafter, an even more chaotic commotion broke out. The kings and big shots of the various factions looked at the Martial Dao Prime Body as though they were looking at a dead man.

 "That person is way too arrogant. He's pretending to be calm before his death. He must have peed his pants down there."

 "He's just putting on a tough front since he knows he's going to die."

 "That's right. As an outsider who killed someone from the Ancient Nether race, how can he survive?"

 "Sigh."

 Tang Qing'er looked at the Martial Dao Prime Body helplessly and sighed.

 Initially, she wanted to not involve the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 However, the words of the Martial Dao Prime Body were akin to pitting himself against Ming Feng. No matter what she said, there was no way these experts of the Ancient Nether race would let the Martial Dao Prime Body off.

 "Hahahaha!"

 The young master of the South Forest pointed at the Martial Dao Prime Body and burst into laughter. "Lord Ming Feng, did you see how arrogant that person was?!"

 "How dare this fellow rebut in front of you lords! It's fine if he doesn't kneel down and beg for mercy, but he's even sitting there drinking! He's not taking you guys seriously at all!"

 The young master of the South Forest became inexplicably excited and shouted when he saw how tactless the Martial Dao Prime Body was.

 He was not wrong about one thing.

 Indeed, the Martial Dao Prime Body did not take Ming Feng and the others seriously.

 To be precise, the Martial Dao Prime Body could ignore all the experts in the main hall of the North Ridge Palace!

 The young master of the South Forest continued, "Hey, Desolate Martial? Didn't you say that you prepared a congratulatory gift for King North Ridge? Take it out for us to take a look!"

 "Haha, don't blame me for not reminding you. If you don't take it out now, you won't have the chance later on!"

 "Oh?"

 Just as Ming Feng was about to attack, he revealed an interested expression and smiled mockingly. "What congratulatory gift did you prepare? Take it out and let me broaden my horizons as well."

 This birthday banquet was about to turn into an annihilation funeral for the Tang family of the North Ridge.

 No matter what congratulatory gift the Martial Dao Prime Body brought out, it would be a joke in the eyes of everyone and he would only be humiliating himself.

 "My congratulatory gift only contains a single sentence."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said indifferently, "The Tang family of the North Ridge is under my protection."

 "Huh?"

 Everyone in the hall could not believe their ears as they looked at the Martial Dao Prime Body who was still sitting at the table in disbelief.

 "What gibberish did this person just say? I didn't hear him clearly."

 "I think he said that the Tang family of the North Ridge… is under his protection?"

 "He must have drunk too much and is now delirious."

 Discussions broke out in the main hall of the North Ridge Palace.

 Tang Qing'er looked at the Martial Dao Prime Body in a daze, just like the first time she knew him.

 Although those words sounded ridiculous, for some unknown reason, Tang Qing'er suddenly felt an incomparably powerful will coming from the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 It was as though every single word spoken by the Martial Dao Prime Body carried immense weight!

 King North Ridge sat limply on the ground. At that moment, he turned around as well and looked at the young man he had once reprimanded with a lost expression.

 Could he have judged wrongly?

 Could this outsider of the Heavenly World truly be able to save the Tang family…

 That thought flashed through his mind but King North Ridge quickly denied it.

 That was impossible.

 Although he could not tell the cultivation realm of the Martial Dao Prime Body, this young man was less than 10,000 years old. Even if he was extremely talented and cultivated to the level of a Hell King, so what?

 Could this young man be stronger than him?

 If even he could not defeat the experts of the Ancient Nether race, what could this young man do?

 This lad was probably too young and inexperienced. He must not have suffered any setbacks in the Heavenly World and that was the reason why he was arrogant and conceited.

 However, King North Ridge could no longer be bothered to reprimand the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 In his opinion, the Martial Dao Prime Body would most likely die even before him given his repeated provocations towards the Ancient Nether race!

 Suddenly, King North Ridge laughed self-deprecatingly.

 For a moment, he actually fantasized about relying on this young man who was less than 10,000 years old to protect the Tang family. It was truly ridiculous.

 "Lord Ming Feng, did you guys hear that?"

 It was only then that the young master of the South Forest reacted and said hurriedly, "This person declared that he wanted to protect the Tang family of the North Ridge. He's openly going against all of you!"

 Ming Feng waved it off casually. "He's just an ant. Kill him."

 The Nether King who had just exchanged blows with King North Ridge arrived before the Martial Dao Prime Body in a flash and slapped the top of the latter's head!

 That palm strike sealed almost all escape routes for the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 Not only did the Nether King want to kill the Martial Dao Prime Body, he wanted to do it instantly.

 That way, the might and methods of the Ancient Nether race could be displayed!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not stand up when he saw the towering palm of the Nether King expert descend. He merely lowered his head and remained seated motionlessly.

 "Haha!"

 The young master of the South Forest could not help but laugh. "Are you scared out of your wits?"

 At the side, Hell King South Essence analyzed calmly, "Although the methods of this Nether King seem simple, it's because he simplified everything. His aura is ferocious and invincible. Coupled with the blood qi of the Ancient Nether race, he has already suppressed this person completely."

 "It's not that he doesn't want to move, it's that he can't and can only watch helplessly as he's slapped to death!"

 Tang Qing'er could not help but turn her head to avoid her gaze.

 She could no longer bear to continue watching.

 Back in Weeping Soul Ridge, she brought the Martial Dao Prime Body back to the North Ridge out of curiosity and goodwill. To think that she would harm this person instead.

 In a flash, the Nether King expert's palm descended and was less than a foot away from the head of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Right then, the Martial Dao Prime Body suddenly raised his eyes. Two shuddering lights burst forth from his eyes as he exhaled. "Scram!"

 In that voice, the Martial Dao Prime Body did not use the secret skill of Myriad Beings Sound.

 Even so, with his powerful physique and bloodline, he still released an extremely violent impact!

 The Nether King shuddered and felt a sharp pain in his ears. His mind buzzed and his consciousness went blank for a moment.

 At the same time, qi gathered in the mouth of the Martial Dao Prime Body and formed a sword. A white light tore through the air and entered the glabella of the Nether King instantly!

 Initially, this was the most common method of immortality cultivation—exhaling air to form a sword.

 As long as the other party was prepared, such methods posed no threat to cultivators of the same cultivation realm.

 However, the might of the sword qi spat out by the powerful lungs of the Martial Dao Prime Body was unparalleled and could even penetrate the Nether King's body!

 Coupled with the powerful sound domain impact, the Nether King was momentarily dazed and could not dodge at all.

 Before he could regain consciousness, his Essence Spirit was pierced by the sword qi spat out by the Martial Dao Prime Body and he died on the spot!
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 Chapter 2653 - Killing Nether Kings Like Slaying Dogs!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Thud! 

 The figure of the Nether King smashed heavily onto the ground and rolled down the steps. His eyes were widened and he had a lost expression, unable to rest in peace.

 Even till his death, the Nether King did not know how he was killed!

 The clamor in the surroundings vanished instantly.

 Everyone was dumbfounded as they looked at everything in disbelief.

 Suddenly, the main hall of the North Ridge Palace turned so silent that a pin drop could be heard!

 Initially, Tang Qing'er avoided her gaze and could not bear to watch. However, when she heard the roar of the Martial Dao Prime Body followed by the fall of someone, the hall went silent.

 Everything was over.

 Sighing internally, Tang Qing'er turned around and her mouth was agape.

 Everything before her was completely different from what she had imagined!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was still sitting far away without moving. In fact, he did not even get up and was safe and sound!

 Instead, the Nether King expert who had just attacked laid on his back below. His glabella was pierced and fresh blood flowed—he was no longer alive!

 "Well…"

 Tang Qing'er was dumbfounded, unable to understand what was going on.

 "Uncle Chen, what just happened?"

 Tang Qing'er could not help but ask.

 Uncle Chen glared at the back of the Martial Dao Prime Body with a shocked expression as though he had seen a ghost.

 After hesitating for a moment, he murmured, "H-He… that Nether King seemed to have… died from a single breath of air from him."

 "???"

 Tang Qing'er was dumbfounded.

 The Nether King expert was killed by a single breath of air from Desolate Martial?

 Even Uncle Chen found it unbelievable when he said it himself.

 If he had not seen it with his own eyes, he would not have believed it.

 King North Ridge looked at the Nether King expert who fell not far away from him and gulped. The way he looked at the Martial Dao Prime Body gradually changed.

 At that moment, he realized how terrifying the young man he had reprimanded a few days ago was!

 Of course, King North Ridge did not think that Desolate Martial had the ability to fight against Ming Feng and the others.

 After all, Desolate Martial was alone while there were more than ten Nether King experts on Ming Feng's side.

 Ming Feng had even integrated the ten great Hell Ridges. There were thousands of Hell King experts in the ten great Hell Ridges alone—how could a single person fight against such a tremendous power?

 Strictly speaking, the Nether King died aggrievedly.

 As a Nether King expert, he was killed mercilessly by Desolate Martial before he could even release his strongest methods such as the Grotto-heaven and the Hell Frost Springs Bloodline Phenomenon.

 Once Ming Feng and the others were on guard, they would not give the young man any chance!

 At that thought, King North Ridge suddenly said, "Desolate Martial, leave this place quickly with Qing'er and some of the Tang family's bloodline. Don't worry about me!"

 It was impossible for him to protect everyone from the Tang family.

 It was already extremely fortunate as long as the Tang family's bloodline could be preserved.

 "You want to leave after killing a Nether King of our Ancient Nether race?"

 Ming Feng's expression was dark as he said coldly, "Let me tell you, the void around the main hall has long been sealed by us!"

 "No one from the Tang family of the North Ridge will be able to leave alive today!"

 The moment he said that, more than ten Nether Kings stood out at the same time and stood in midair, surrounding the Martial Dao Prime Body. They were just waiting for Ming Feng to give the order to kill!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body stood up slowly.

 Ming Feng could not see the expression of the Martial Dao Prime Body. However, through the deep and calm eyes of the latter, he suddenly realized that this person might not have any intention of leaving!

 Suddenly, Ming Feng felt uneasy.

 However, he took a deep breath and composed himself rapidly, saying coldly, "Everyone, there's no need to hold back. Kill him!"

 Boom!

 The moment he said that, the Martial Dao Prime Body stomped on the ground and leaped into the air at an extremely fast speed. Instantly, he arrived before a Nether King and punched.

 There were no fancy moves or feints—it was just a direct punch.

 Although it seemed simple, it contained the will and technique of the Martial Dao—it was unparalleled!

 In the Heavenly World, Desolate Martial's fist had once caused immense psychological trauma to the Immortal King experts of the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain and Pure Land of Bliss.

 That power could be said to be apocalyptic and unstoppable, clearing all gods and fiends in its way!

 Divine weapons, Dharmic treasures and minor and major Grotto-heavens would all be shattered!

 And now, the living beings in Hell would also be able to sense the fist of the Martial Dao Prime Body, the will of the Martial Dao and the ferocious and invincible burst power!

 The Nether King expert had a shocked expression. He was about to suffocate after being punched by the Martial Dao Prime Body and the Ancient Nether bloodline in his body became sluggish and difficult to activate.

 Bang!

 Under countless gazes, a Nether King expert was punched into a blood mist by the Martial Dao Prime Body and his Essence Spirit was destroyed!

 It was way too tragic!

 At the very least, the previous Nether King died with a full corpse.

 This Nether King was ruptured by a single punch from the Martial Dao Prime Body without a corpse left!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not stop and shifted once more. Arriving before another Nether King, he threw another punch without another word.

 Suppressing the shock in his heart, the Nether King expert had already snapped out of his stupor from the scene earlier on. He hurriedly raised his arms and circulated his blood qi in a defensive posture.

 Bang!

 The Nether King expert vanished.

 There was only a blood mist left where he was.

 Another Nether King expert was ruptured and his Essence Spirit was destroyed!

 Swoosh!

 In a flash, the Martial Dao Prime Body arrived before the third Nether King.

 The Nether King had a grim expression and had already summoned his Grotto-heaven Spirit Treasure in advance.

 It was a gigantic black shield that was filled with spikes that shone coldly.

 The person's reaction was extremely fast. The moment he saw the Martial Dao Prime Body descend, he used the black shield in front of him and curled up, hiding behind it.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not dodge. As though he could not see the Grotto-heaven Spirit Treasure of the Nether King, he continued punching towards the black shield!

 Boom!

 Accompanied by a loud bang, the black shield was pierced by a punch from the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 After the punch of the Martial Dao Prime Body penetrated the black shield, the remaining strength that was not exhausted shattered the Nether King expert who was hiding at the back, killing him on the spot!

 In the blink of an eye, the Martial Dao Prime Body killed three Nether Kings with three punches!

 It was direct and violent!

 Those were clean kills!

 Decisive to kill!

 The kings and big shots in the main hall were shocked!

 The Ancient Nether race was known for their strong blood qi and physique. Their melee combat strength was almost invincible among their peers.

 To think that the three Nether King experts would be as weak as ants and shrimps in the face of the purple-robed man!

 Even the Grotto-heaven Spirit Treasure was penetrated by a single punch from the purple-robed man like paper!

 The three Nether Kings were only equivalent to ordinary minor Grotto-heaven Immortal Kings in the Heavenly World.

 Given the perfected True Martial Dao Body of the Martial Dao Prime Body, he could penetrate their minor Grotto-heaven without even using his blood qi, let alone a Grotto-heaven Spirit Treasure!

 The impact on everyone present was way too great!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was like a peerless god of death, punching the Nether Kings one after another in an invincible manner.

 The lives of the initially noble and powerful Nether Kings were worthless at the moment.

 He killed the Nether Kings like he was slaying dogs!
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 Chapter 2654 - Incinerating the Frost Springs!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Initially, Ming Feng had no intention of attacking personally. However, the moment the battle broke out, three Nether Kings died and that enraged him!

 "Kill!"

 Ming Feng leaped up and roared, "Bloodline Phenomenon!"

 Splash!

 Ming Feng's bloodline circulated and was pushed to its limits instantly. A gigantic spring appeared behind him and a chilling spring water phenomenon spewed out!

 The remaining few Nether Kings did not dare to be careless and released the Bloodline Phenomenon of Hell Frost Springs as well, charging towards the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 The reason why the bloodline of the Ancient Nether race was powerful was because they were born from the Frost Springs and their bloodline carried the power of the Frost Springs.

 Although the Bloodline Phenomenon did not condense the true Hell Frost Springs, the phenomenon alone was sufficiently powerful.

 Even King North Ridge's Grotto-heaven earlier on was frozen!

 But now, with Ming Feng as the leader, the 11 Nether King experts released the Bloodline Phenomenon of Hell Frost Springs at the same time and the temperature of the entire hall plummeted while a mighty power burst forth!

 A look of despair flashed through King North Ridge's eyes.

 There was no way they could defend against that power.

 11 Frost Spring phenomenons descended at the same time. If he was caught in the same position, he would freeze to death instantly even with his major Grotto-heaven!

 "Hmph!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body sneered and stood in midair without dodging. Suddenly, two purple flames burned in his deep eyes.

 Bang! Boom!

 Similarly, the Martial Dao Prime Body released his blood qi and the sound of raging tides slapping the shore sounded from his body.

 The blood qi was so strong that as long as everyone around closed their eyes, they would feel as though the entire main hall of the North Ridge Palace was submerged in a vast sea!

 The blood qi of the Martial Dao Prime Body emitted a scorching heat. The surrounding void was almost distorted from the heat and the Nether Qi was already burned to ashes!

 11 Hell Frost Springs surged over and bumped into the high-temperature airwaves emitted from the body of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Hot and cold, the two extremity powers collided with a strange sound.

 Shing! Shing! Shing! Shing!

 The 11 Hell Frost Springs could not charge over and were blocked by the powerful blood qi of the Martial Dao Prime Body, emitting white smoke!

 The cultivators were shocked!

 The blood qi of this outsider was so strong that he could fight against the bloodline of the Ancient Nether race.

 Furthermore, he could defend against 11 Hell Frost Springs singlehandedly!

 In the memories of the cultivators, this was simply heaven-defying and impossible.

 The only ones who could defend against the bloodline of the Ancient Nether race were the Ancient Nether race.

 But now, the appearance of the Martial Dao Prime Body broke the understanding of the living beings of Hell.

 Gulp! Gulp!

 The two parties were in a stalemate. In less than two to three breaths, the 11 Hell Frost Springs began to bubble and show signs of boiling!

 Hell Frost Springs was known as the coldest water in the world.

 But now, they were boiling because of the blood qi of someone else. Who would believe this if they had not seen it with their own eyes?

 "Everyone, attack with all your might and kill this lad!"

 Ming Feng hollered and summoned the Bloodline Phenomenon of his major Grotto-heaven as he continued channeling Hell Frost Springs.

 The void behind him suddenly collapsed and a dark and deep Grotto-heaven appeared, emitting a sinister and terrifying aura.

 11 Grotto-heavens crushed down at the same time as the 11 Frost Spring phenomenons!

 "I'd be a little interested if it was the real Hell Frost Springs."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body shook his head gently. "However, these are mere phenomenons that are way too weak."

 The moment he said that, the Martial Dao Prime Body channeled his blood qi to its limits and seemed to have vanished from the spot, replaced by a gigantic furnace!

 There were a few different flames burning in the furnace.

 Martial Spirit Fire, Dragon Phoenix Flame, Tribulation Fire, Red Lotus Karmic Fire and Hellfire.

 The five types of flames burned day and night and had long burned the furnace scarlet!

 The Bloodline Phenomenon of the Martial Dao Prime Body, the Heaven and Earth Furnace!

 Shing!

 The Hell Frost Springs of Ming Feng and the others could not even break through the blood qi of the Martial Dao Prime Body and could not defend against the impact of the Heaven and Earth Furnace.

 In the blink of an eye, the 11 Hell Frost Springs evaporated into nothingness!

 As the physique and bloodline of the Martial Dao Prime Body grew, the power of the Heaven and Earth Furnace increased as well.

 Some Nether King experts who did not manage to release their Grotto-heavens in time were completely exposed to the Heaven and Earth Furnace after the Frost Spring phenomenons evaporated.

 The few Nether Kings were also refined into ashes by the Heaven and Earth Furnace in a few breaths and their Essence Spirits were destroyed!

 Even though Ming Feng released his Grotto-heaven, due to his cultivation limit, it was only a single major Grotto-heaven and it could not defend against the impact of the Heaven and Earth Furnace.

 All the other minor Grotto-heavens burned with raging flames.

 The minor Grotto-heavens that were initially dark and sinister were filled with flames that surged into the skies. They were burned red from the inside out and were filled with cracks, ready to collapse at any moment!

 After the Martial Dao Prime Body released his Bloodline Phenomenon, the Heaven and Earth Furnace, the attacks of the 11 Nether King experts crumbled instantly and they suffered heavy casualties!

 Only Ming Feng could barely protect himself with his major Grotto-heaven that was near perfected.

 The other Nether King experts were either dead or injured. He was the only one left and could die on the spot at any moment!

 Right now, the Martial Dao Prime Body had only released his Bloodline Phenomenon and had not truly counterattacked.

 Psst!

 The cultivators were shocked!

 King North Ridge's eyes widened in disbelief.

 More than half of the 11 Nether King experts of the Ancient Nether race were killed by a single Bloodline Phenomenon of Desolate Martial!

 The terror of Desolate Martial had even exceeded King North Ridge's imagination!

 On the other side, the young master of the South Forest's face was pale and he gulped with a wary expression.

 He had not expected the outsider he and Tang Qing'er encountered on their way back to be so powerful!

 In his eyes, these Nether King experts were supreme and unstoppable. However, their lives were worthless in the hands of Desolate Martial!

 "Why are you guys still just standing and watching?!"

 As Ming Feng held on, he turned around and roared at the Territorial Lords of the ten great Hell Ridges, "Everyone, attack!"

 "If this person doesn't die today and the Hell Lord blames us, all of you will have to die as well!"

 The ten Territorial Lords felt chills run down their spines when they heard that.

 Earlier on, it was not that they wanted to stand by idly. It was because they were intimidated by the terrifying methods of the Martial Dao Prime Body and were wary. That was why they did not attack immediately.

 But now that Ming Feng said that, there was no way out for everyone.

 "Go!"

 The Territorial Lord of Corpse Mountain Ridge said coldly, "There are thousands of Hell King experts in the hall and that means thousands of Grotto-heavens. I don't believe that we won't be able to kill this person if we all join forces!"

 "That's right!"

 The Territorial Lord of Verdant Flame Ridge said in a deep voice as well, "Each of us will summon a Grotto-heaven Spirit Treasure. Even if we use brute force, we can smash this red furnace into pieces!"

 The ten Territorial Lords exchanged glances and made a decision at the same time, standing on Ming Feng's side to suppress the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Ming Feng was backed by Hell Lord Frost Springs who controlled the entire Frost Springs Hell!

 However, Desolate Martial was merely an outsider who was alone.

 Even a three-year-old child could make the right choice to join a side without thinking.
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Under the orders of the Territorial Lords of the ten great Hell Ridges, thousands of Hell Kings soared into the air and released their Grotto-heavens.

 The gigantic and majestic main hall of the North Ridge Palace could not withstand the impact and collapsed instantly!

 Thousands of Grotto-heavens of various sizes were released. What kind of scene was that?

 It was simply destructive!

 The entire North Ridge City shook and quaked as mountains collapsed and the ground cracked!

 The Hell Generals and Hell Pawns in the city did not know what had happened at all.

 Everyone only saw the Hell King experts rising in midair and the thousands of dark and sinister Grotto-heavens. Their faces turned pale from fear and they retreated one after another, afraid that they would be involved.

 Tang Qing'er looked up at the figure who was surrounded by thousands of Hell Kings with a nervous expression.

 How could he defend against thousands of Hell King experts and thousands of Grotto-heavens of various sizes?

 Hell Lord Frost Springs was probably the only one who could deal with such a huge formation.

 Although she knew that it was impossible, Tang Qing'er was still looking forward to a miracle.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body stood in midair and sensed the thousands of Grotto-heavens of different sizes and Dharmic Daos around him. His eyes darkened and the flames burning in them burned brighter!

 In order to divine and perfect the Martial Dao, the Prime Body searched everywhere for cultivation techniques and secret skills.

 Now that he was in the Hell World and could not leave for the time being, he might as well study the Dharmic Dao inheritance of the Hell World!

 There was nothing faster and more direct than refining the Grotto-heavens of Hell King sto come into contact with the profound Dharmic Daos of the Hell World!

 "Essence Martial Grotto-heaven!"

 The figure of the Martial Dao Prime Lord became indistinct and a gigantic and strange Grotto-heaven appeared around him.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body referred to this dark Grotto-heaven as the Essence Martial Grotto-heaven in reference to the beginning and origin of the Martial Dao.

 The Essence Martial Grotto-heaven was not the true Martial Dao Grotto-heaven.

 The derivation of the Essence Martial Grotto-heaven could not be replicated and was a variable of the world. The Dao Body was the Dao Fruit and was formed after shattering the True Martial Dao Body.

 The Dharmic formulation for the next realm of the Martial Dao had yet to be established.

 The Martial Dao Grotto-heaven should correspond to that Dharmic formulation.

 Due to the uniqueness of the Essence Martial Grotto-heaven, it was beyond the Three Realms so it could not grow even if it absorbed and plundered Heaven and Earth Essence Qi.

 The best way for the Essence Martial Grotto-heaven to grow was to devour other Grotto-heavens and refine all sorts of Dharmic Dao inheritances!

 In the eyes of the Martial Dao Prime Body, the thousands of Grotto-heavens of various sizes and Dharmic Daos were not Grotto-heavens at all. Instead, it was like a gigantic buffet banquet for the Essence Martial Grotto-heaven!

 Actually, the moment the Martial Dao Prime Body released the Essence Martial Grotto-heaven, the intense sense of danger that suddenly appeared at the Nine Firmament Meet appeared in his mind once more.

 However, the Martial Dao Prime Body was surrounded and had no time to care about anything else.

 Ming Feng and the other experts had grim expressions when they saw the Martial Dao Prime Body release his Grotto-heaven.

 If the Martial Dao Prime Lord released a perfected Grotto-heaven, the thousands of Hell Kings might not be able to gain any advantage even if they joined forces!

 However, when they saw that the Martial Dao Prime Body had only released a minor Grotto-heaven, they heaved a sigh of relief.

 "I was wondering who he was. So, he's just an ordinary Hell King who condensed a minor Grotto-heaven."

 "We're overreacting a little. Any one of the ten Territorial Lords can suppress that minor Grotto-heaven of his!"

 "In my opinion, we shouldn't be careless. This person has a powerful physique and bloodline. He even killed a few Nether King experts just now."

 Listening to the discussions around him, Ming Feng said coldly, "Kill him first and don't let anything else happen!"

 "Kill!"

 The Territorial Lords of the ten great Hell Ridges exchanged glances and raised their arms.

 Under the lead of Ming Feng and the ten Territorial Lords, thousands of Grotto-heavens of various sizes emitted a terrifying aura and suppressed towards the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 "Devour!"

 The figure of the Martial Dao Prime Body had already vanished completely, leaving only a dark and deep Grotto-heaven in midair.

 The Essence Martial Grotto-heaven began to spin continuously, forming a gigantic vortex that tore and devoured the various Grotto-heavens that were charging over.

 "Hmm?"

 The major Grotto-heavens of Ming Feng and the ten Territorial Lords were the first to come into contact with the Essence Martial Grotto-heaven.

 Initially, they planned to join forces to suppress the Essence Martial Grotto-heaven into nothingness in one go.

 Unexpectedly, the moment their Grotto-heavens came into contact with the Essence Martial Grotto-heaven, they began to shake and the power of their Grotto-heavens drained rapidly.

 They could barely even maintain their forms as Grotto-heavens and were gradually dispersing!

 "What?!"

 "This person is actually devouring the major Grotto-heavens!"

 Ming Feng and the ten Territorial Lords shuddered.

 In the Hell World, if one wanted to devour and refine the power of Grotto-heavens, they could only search for some shattered fragments of Grotto-heavens and slowly digest them after a long period of cultivation.

 Who would do it the same way as the Martial Dao Prime Body as though he was wolfing down a meal?!

 "Swallow, swallow!"

 Ming Feng and the others did not retreat or dodge at all. Instead, they revealed ferocious expressions.

 "Since your appetite is so great, I'll let you eat your fill!"

 It was extremely ridiculous for a minor Grotto-heaven to devour their major Grotto-heavens to begin with.

 It was like an anaconda with its mouth wide open devouring a Divine Dragon—wasn't that nothing but a death wish of the anaconda?

 Apart from their major Grotto-heavens, there were also thousands of Grotto-heavens of various sizes behind them.

 The conflict between so many Grotto-heavens and Dharmic Dao inheritances was intense. Even major Grotto-heavens and perfected Grotto-heavens could not withstand it, let alone minor Grotto-heavens!

 Perhaps only a pocket universe created by an Emperor realm expert could accommodate all of them.

 In reality, it was as Ming Feng and the others had expected.

 At the Nine Firmament Meet, the Essence Martial Grotto-heaven managed to devour the Grotto-heavens of the 19 Supreme Immortal Kings without feeling any strain.

 But now that there were thousands of Grotto-heavens of various sizes, it was getting a little much for the Essence Martial Grotto-heaven to handle.

 It was impossible for the Essence Martial Grotto-heaven to refine the Dharmic Dao inheritances of these Grotto-heavens instantly.

 It could only temporarily accommodate the Dharmic Daos of these Grotto-heavens and would need a long time to divine, absorb and refine them.

 However, there was no time for the Essence Martial Grotto-heaven to do that at all!

 The vortex of the Essence Martial Grotto-heaven grew larger and larger.

 However, the spinning speed became slower and slower!

 If this continued, the Essence Martial Grotto-heaven would definitely explode!

 Given the current methods of the Martial Dao Prime Body, it was not difficult for him to charge out against the encirclement of thousands of Hell Kings. No one could block his path.

 However, that would make it difficult for him to protect the Tang family of the North Ridge.

 Right then, the Martial Dao Prime Body noticed a strange fluctuation coming from the Essence Martial Grotto-heaven.

 Back in Greater Avici, when he followed the guidance of the Soul Lantern, he saw an ancient mirror called the Netherworld Treasure Mirror.

 The ancient mirror looked extraordinary. However, the Martial Dao Prime Body could not see anything special about it.

 Strangely, the Netherworld Treasure Mirror could not be placed in his storage bag.

 Therefore, the Martial Dao Prime Body placed it in his shirt for the time being.

 Now that he had transformed into a Grotto-heaven, the Netherworld Treasure Mirror naturally entered his Essence Martial Grotto-heaven and floated inside.

 The abnormal fluctuation came from the Netherworld Treasure Mirror!
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 Chapter 2656 - Crazy Plunder

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 As though it sensed the auras of the thousands of Grotto-heavens outside, there seemed to be a mysterious power flowing on the surface of the Netherworld Treasure Mirror, gradually forming a gray vortex.

 Immediately after, a powerful devouring power burst forth from the Netherworld Treasure Mirror!

 The Grotto-heaven powers that the Essence Martial Grotto-heaven could not digest immediately were devoured by the Netherworld Treasure Mirror and the pressure on the Martial Dao Prime Body decreased.

 That change happened in the Essence Martial Grotto-heaven.

 The spirit consciousnesses of Ming Feng and the other Nether King and Hell King experts could not enter the Essence Martial Grotto-heaven that was deep and dark, so they naturally did not know what happened.

 Initially, the Essence Martial Grotto-heaven of the Martial Dao Prime Body had already gradually stopped spinning.

 At that moment, the Essence Martial Grotto-heaven circulated once more and the devouring power that erupted was even more ferocious and powerful than before!

 The range of the Essence Martial Grotto-heaven suddenly expanded!

 The expressions of Ming Feng and the ten Territorial Lords changed starkly. They reacted extremely quickly and retreated in a hurry.

 However, the group of Hell King experts behind them could not dodge in time and were devoured by the Essence Martial Grotto-heaven. They disappeared before they could even scream!

 Because of the eruption of the Netherworld Treasure Mirror, the Essence Martial Grotto-heaven did not just devour the surrounding Grotto-heavens—it even devoured more than a hundred Hell King experts!

 That scene caused panic in the eyes of the Hell King experts.

 Not only did the dark Grotto-heaven that they surrounded not shatter, it even devoured more than a hundred Hell King experts along with their Grotto-heavens!

 Who wouldn't be afraid of such a strange and terrifying scene?

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was also observing the commotion here.

 His Essence Martial Grotto-heaven had yet to reach that level.

 The one who released such might was not the Essence Martial Grotto-heaven, but the Netherworld Treasure Mirror in the depths of it!

 The Essence Martial Grotto-heaven could clearly sense that the Netherworld Treasure Mirror had a strong desire to devour the Grotto-heavens and even the flesh of the Hell King experts outside.

 The Netherworld Treasure Mirror devoured the power of the Grotto-heavens in large mouthfuls like an extremely hungry ferocious beast.

 This feeling was a little similar to the Hell Suppression Tripod back then. In order to repair itself, it devoured and refined many divine weapons and Dharmic treasures.

 The Hell King experts did not die after entering the Essence Martial Grotto-heaven. They released their Grotto-heavens and endured with all their might!

 Their Essence Spirits, flesh and blood existed and their Grotto-heavens not only contained their Dharmic Daos, but also their powerful wills.

 Although the Essence Martial Grotto-heaven had devoured them, it was impossible to refine more than a hundred Hell Kings in a short period of time.

 "As long as we hold on and join forces with the Hell King experts outside, we'll definitely be able to destroy his Grotto-heaven!"

 "That's right!"

 The Hell King experts communicated and tried their best to persevere in the Essence Martial Grotto-heaven.

 Right then, an ancient mirror gradually appeared in the depths of the Essence Martial Grotto-heaven.

 There was a faint blood glow on the gray mirror.

 In the depths of the Essence Martial Grotto-heaven, it was like a single eye that shone with a sanguine light. It was sinister and abnormally terrifying!

 The hundred-odd Hell King experts did not dare to move at all after being targeted by that single eye and felt their blood run cold!

 An indescribable fear surged into their hearts.

 That fear seemed to come from the depths of their souls and bloodlines.

 It was as though they should have been afraid of this single eye since they were born!

 Initially, under their persistence, they could still maintain their Grotto-heavens by channeling their Essence Spirits continuously.

 However, when targeted by that single eye, the hundred-odd Grotto-heavens began to sway and show signs of collapse!

 Suddenly!

 The ancient mirror transformed into a gray light and streaked around them.

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 More than a hundred Grotto-heavens collapsed!

 The bodies of the Hell King experts were sliced into two by the gray light as well and fresh blood flowed, forming a blood fog that dyed a large area of the Essence Martial Grotto-heaven red.

 As for the Netherworld Treasure Mirror, it seemed to be extremely excited by that scene and charged into the blood fog!

 The Netherworld Treasure Mirror was like an ancient behemoth that devoured the surrounding Grotto-heavens in large mouthfuls. In fact, it even devoured the flesh of more than a hundred Hell Kings!

 In just a few breaths, there was no longer any blood in the Essence Martial Grotto-heaven.

 Just like that, more than a hundred Hell King experts were devoured by the Netherworld Treasure Mirror without a corpse left. There were only a hundred-odd storage bags left floating in the Grotto-heaven.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was secretly alarmed.

 This Netherworld Treasure Mirror was way too evil and ferocious.

 It had been dormant in Greater Avici for countless years and had awakened after devouring the Grotto-heavens of the various Hell Kings. Now, it was recovering as well.

 The power it wanted to absorb in order to recover did not only come from major and minor Grotto-heavens, but also the flesh and blood of Hell Kings!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body could clearly sense a powerful and terrifying power gradually awakening in the Netherworld Treasure Mirror.

 Of course, even though it had just absorbed the power of many Grotto-heavens and devoured the flesh of more than a hundred Hell King experts, it was far from enough!

 On the battlefield.

 Ming Feng and the others naturally did not know what happened in the Essence Martial Grotto-heaven in the few breaths earlier on.

 However, they could all sense that the dark Grotto-heaven in the center of the battlefield had become even more terrifying, as though a frightening existence was awakening in the depths of the Grotto-heaven!

 The devouring range of the Essence Martial Grotto-heaven spread continuously and the devouring power became stronger!

 This was the process of a trade-off.

 Thousands of Hell King experts summoned Grotto-heavens of various sizes, wanting to suppress the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 But now, not only was the Martial Dao Prime Body not dead, the Essence Martial Grotto-heaven obtained the help of the Netherworld Treasure Mirror and devoured more and more, becoming stronger!

 Initially, both parties could still maintain a stalemate.

 However, as time passed, the power in the Netherworld Treasure Mirror became stronger and stronger. The Essence Martial Grotto-heaven grew gradually as well and the Grotto-heaven power of the thousands of Hell King experts drained rapidly.

 Some ordinary Hell Kings with minor Grotto-heavens could no longer hold on.

 The Grotto-heavens shattered and even the Grotto-heaven fragments were devoured by the Essence Martial Grotto-heaven. Hundreds of thousands of years of cultivation were destroyed in a single day!

 Without the Grotto-heavens, the Hell King experts would lose their greatest reliance and would only have their flesh and Essence Spirits left.

 This was no longer devouring—it was plundering wildly!

 Right in front of countless living beings of Hell, figures fell from midair one after another.

 Many living beings of Hell were shocked!

 These falling figures were all Hell King experts who dominated a region and were almost at the peak of the combat strength of the Hell World!

 But now, as though they were severely injured, the Grotto-heavens behind them shattered and their Essence Qis were greatly damaged. They fell into the ruins below with weak auras.

 Ming Feng's face was pale and fear finally appeared in his eyes.

 What kind of monster was this cultivator from the Heavenly World?

 Even with thousands of Hell King experts joining forces, they could not suppress him!
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 Chapter 2657 - North Ridge's Intimidation

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The Martial Dao Prime Body observed the situation as he devoured the surrounding Grotto-heavens.

 Although there were still thousands of Hell King experts outside, they were no longer a threat.

 The Grotto-heavens of these Hell King experts could no longer hold on.

 Even the major Grotto-heaven of a Nether King expert like Ming Feng was in danger despite his bloodline and Essence Spirit of the Ancient Nether race.

 At that moment, most of the Martial Dao Prime Body's attention was not on the surrounding Hell King experts. Instead, he was staring at the Netherworld Treasure Mirror in the Essence Martial Grotto-heaven!

 The origin of this ancient mirror was unknown and it was clearly a fierce item. He was not completely at ease with it.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body observed for a while and had a feeling.

 The immense power of the Grotto-heavens merely stimulated the Netherworld Treasure Mirror to awaken. What the ancient mirror truly needed was a large amount of blood essence power!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body pondered for a moment and decided to close the Essence Martial Grotto-heaven, isolating the Netherworld Treasure Mirror for the time being.

 The Netherworld Treasure Mirror clearly contained an extremely evil and terrifying power.

 Once it woke up, the Martial Dao Prime Body was worried that he might not be able to suppress it and would suffer a backlash instead!

 Furthermore, after he released Essence Martial Grotto-heaven, the sense of danger that lingered in his heart did not dissipate.

 He had always been wary.

 The surrounding Hell Kings were no longer much of a threat to him.

 Furthermore, in this battle, the Essence Martial Grotto-heaven had devoured enough Grotto-heaven power. If it could digest all of it, it would be enough to advance the Essence Martial Grotto-heaven to another level!

 At that thought, the figure of the Martial Dao Prime Body reappeared and the dark and deep gigantic Grotto-heaven vanished from the battlefield.

 With the disappearance of the Essence Martial Grotto-heaven, the remaining Hell King experts on the battlefield felt relieved, as though they had just walked through the gates of hell.

 Many Hell King experts suffered a mental breakdown. Coupled with the fact that their Grotto-heavens were shattered and their Essence Qi was severely injured, they could no longer hold on and retreated one after another.

 "He can't hold on any longer!"

 When Ming Feng saw the Martial Dao Prime Body put away the Essence Martial Grotto-heaven, he finally saw a glimmer of hope and was energized. He shouted, "Everyone, follow me and join forces to kill this person!"

 Ming Feng and the other Ancient Nether race experts had no way out. The only way they could survive was to join forces with the remaining Hell King experts to kill the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 "Hmph!"

 In a flash, the Martial Dao Prime Body arrived before Ming Feng and the others and punched.

 Boom!

 That punch burst forth like a volcano with a terrifying aura and was unstoppable, enveloping Ming Feng and the other remaining Ancient Nether race experts!

 After the earlier exchange, not only did the Martial Dao Prime Body not exhaust himself at all, he even received a huge replenishment and his strength increased.

 As for Ming Feng and the others, they became extremely weak and even the Grotto-heavens behind them swayed.

 Against the Martial Dao Prime Body's punch that contained the Dharmic Dao and will of the Martial Dao, there was no way he could defend against it!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body killed decisively and did not give Ming Feng and the others any chance to catch their breath!

 The Grotto-heavens behind Ming Feng and the others collapsed instantly!

 Without the protection of the major Grotto-heaven, it was equivalent to Ming Feng and the others exposed to the fist of the Martial Dao Prime Body directly.

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 The experts of the Ancient Nether race, including Ming Feng, were blasted apart by a single punch from the Martial Dao Prime Body and turned into balls of blood fog. Their Essence Spirits and bodies were destroyed without a corpse left!

 At this point of the battle, more than ten Ancient Nether race beings were dead and none of them were spared!

 When they saw that, although there were still thousands of Hell King experts left, they were so frightened that they lost their fighting spirit and were in no mood to fight.

 Thousands of Hell King experts collapsed completely, including the Territorial Lords of the ten great Hell Ridges. None of them dared to stay on the spot and fled in all directions.

 However, the surrounding void had already been sealed by Ming Feng and the others. The Hell King experts could not open it for the time being.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body who was behind them had already arrived!

 The easiest way to capture bandits was to nab their leader.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body chased forward and attacked the ten Territorial Lords right away!

 There was no room for negotiation between the two parties. Furthermore, this was Hell and there was no logic to speak of. Everything was paved with blood and slaughter!

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 A few Territorial Lords of Hell Ridge were caught up by the Martial Dao Prime Body and killed one after another.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body pushed his way through the thousands of Hell King experts and no one could withstand his sharpness—it was a complete suppression!

 In the blink of an eye, the Territorial Lords of the ten great Hell Ridges were dead!

 This intimidation, terrifying methods and absolute dominance over the battlefield had a huge psychological impact on the remaining Hell King experts.

 The Hell King experts merely felt reverence towards Hell Lord Frost Springs.

 However, at that moment, they only felt intense fear when facing the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 The living beings of Hell in North Ridge City were shocked by the scene before them as well.

 The noble and powerful Nether Kings of the Ancient Nether race were all dead.

 The Territorial Lords of the ten great Hell Ridges died on the spot as well!

 Those powerful existences that they could only look up to normally were as weak as ants in the hands of the purple-robed cultivator!

 This was not a huge battle.

 This was a complete massacre!

 King North Ridge, Tang Qing'er and many other members of the Tang family were dumbfounded.

 Never in Tang Qing'er's wildest dreams did she expect that the person she met by accident would be so powerful that he could trample the entire North Ridge beneath his feet!

 Furthermore, she did not expect that in the end, their Tang family could only rely on an outsider from the Heavenly World to preserve the inheritance and continuation of their bloodline.

 King North Ridge had a conflicted expression.

 He recalled how he reprimanded this young man in his chamber a few days ago to establish his dominance and could not help but feel a lingering fear.

 At that time, if this young man had taken it to heart, he would have probably died even before his birthday banquet today!

 On the side of the young master of the South Forest, his face was ashen and he was already trembling in fear.

 It was only at that moment that he realized how ruthless the person he offended earlier on was!

 This person could kill him as simply as squashing an ant!

 "S-South Essence, h-hurry and take m-me out of this p-place!"

 The young master of the South Forest said with a trembling voice, the fear in his heart obvious.

 Hell King South Essence said bitterly in a low voice, "The surrounding void is sealed and can't be opened for the time being. How can we leave?"

 "We have to leave this place even if you can't teleport! Even if we have to run with our two legs, we have to leave!"

 The young master of the South Forest said with a trembling voice, "If we… don't leave now, we definitely won't be able to leave later on."

 Hell King South Essence knew in his heart that the young master of the South Forest was right.

 With such a huge change happening in the North Ridge, he should indeed return to the South Forest as soon as possible and report this matter.

 The seal on the surrounding void merely affected spatial teleportation but not normal departure.

 "Go!"

 When Hell Lord South Essence saw that the situation was chaotic, he planned to take advantage of the chaos to leave this place secretly.

 Of course, the two of them did not dare to walk too quickly, afraid that they would attract the attention of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Before long, the battle in midair was already coming to an end.

 After Ming Feng's group and the ten Territorial Lords died, the remaining Hell King experts were utterly defeated and could not defend against the killing of the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 Before long, some Hell King experts could not hold on any longer and knelt down, expressing their submission.

 In the Hell World, the only thing many living beings believed in was strength.

 Right now, the Martial Dao Prime Body had displayed absolute strength that surpassed Ming Feng and the Territorial Lords of the ten great Hell Ridges. The remaining Hell King experts were completely intimidated and did not dare to resist!
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 Chapter 2658 - Too Noisy

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The dust of this battle had settled.

 The battle of thousands of Hell King experts and the collision of thousands of Grotto-heavens of various sizes reduced a large portion of the North Ridge Palace to ruins.

 North Ridge City was shaken tremendously and the city walls cracked, as though it had experienced a catastrophe!

 At that moment, there was only a figure standing in midair above the ruins of the North Ridge Palace. He wore a purple robe and a silver mask. He did not reveal any emotions and looked exceptionally cold.

 It was the purple-robed man who killed more than ten Nether Kings and the Territorial Lords of the ten great Hell Ridges!

 After today, the power of the entire North Ridge would be reshuffled!

 None of the surviving Hell King experts dared to stand in midair and shoulder to shoulder with the Martial Dao Prime Body. All of them descended to the ground and bowed down.

 "The North Ridge has changed."

 A living being from Hell was filled with emotions.

 Everyone realized that after today's battle, a new King North Ridge had been born!

 Countless experts had sat on the throne of King North Ridge since ancient times.

 However, no expert single-handedly crushed thousands of Hell Kings and suppressed the North Ridge with absolute strength to create absolute supremacy!

 Now that even the Hell King experts bowed one after another, the many living beings of Hell inside and outside North Ridge City did not dare to resist and chose to submit.

 Of course, many Hell King experts knew in their hearts that today's matter would not end.

 The purple-robed man had killed more than ten Nether Kings and even an Ancient Nether race envoy with Hell Lord Frost Springs' decree. This was equivalent to declaring war on Hell Lord Frost Springs!

 Hell Lord Frost Springs would definitely not let this person secure his position as King North Ridge.

 As long as the news of the battle of the North Ridge spread to the Central Capital, Hell Lord Frost Springs would definitely not ignore it. He might even lead a Hell Army forth personally!

 However, given the current situation, everyone could only choose to submit in order to survive.

 Many living beings of Hell knelt down one after another. The young master of the South Forest and Hell Lord South Essence, who had originally mixed into the crowd and wanted to take advantage of the chaos to escape from North Ridge City, could only kneel on the spot.

 The two of them did not expect the battle to end so quickly. Thousands of Hell King experts were intimidated by the Martial Dao Prime Body and did not dare to resist.

 The young master of the South Forest cursed internally and lowered his head, not daring to look up at the Martial Dao Prime Body, afraid that his gaze would attract the attention of the latter.

 At that moment, the two of them could not get up and escape. That would be even more conspicuous!

 Right now, he could only blend into the crowd and hide for the time being. The young master of the South Forest could only hope that the Martial Dao Prime Body had long forgotten about him.

 "Young master of the South Forest."

 Right then, the voice of the Martial Dao Prime Body sounded in midair.

 Immediately after, the young master of the South Forest sensed a terrifying aura that locked onto him!

 The young master of the South Forest gulped. Knowing that he had been exposed, he could only take a deep breath and look up.

 The young master of the South Forest raised his head and met the gaze of the Martial Dao Prime Body. He shuddered in fear and his heart seemed like it was about to jump out of his throat.

 In fact, there was no killing intent in the eyes of the Martial Dao Prime Body. He merely looked down at him indifferently.

 That gaze was as though he was looking at an ant that could be crushed to death.

 "L-Lord Desolate Martial, I-I was blind to offend you previously. Please be magnanimous and give me a chance."

 The young master of the South Forest also realized that he was in danger.

 After all, he was the one who stood out first in the North Ridge Hall and pointed his finger at the Martial Dao Prime Body, triggering this battle!

 The young master of the South Forest could no longer care about his dignity. He knelt on the ground and pressed his palms together, begging, "Lord, don't worry. After I return this time round, I'll definitely prepare generous gifts to apologize to you."

 "I can even persuade my father to submit to you and listen to your orders!"

 "The entire South Forest can be merged into the North Ridge. If Father witnesses your methods, I'm sure he will even assist you with all his might to fight for the position of the Hell Lord!"

 When they heard that, many living beings of Hell pouted and cursed internally.

 In order to survive, this young master of the South Forest would really dare to say anything.

 He was merely the young master of the South Forest. How was he qualified to decide the ownership of the entire South Forest?

 Although those promises seemed grand, they were nothing more than empty promises.

 In reality, the young master of the South Forest's intentions were clear as well.

 As long as he could return to the South Forest alive, he did not care what price he had to pay!

 That was because as long as he returned to the South Forest, the battle in the North Ridge would have long spread to the Central Capital.

 At that time, there would be no need for him to deal with the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Hell Lord Frost Springs would get rid of the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 "Fellow Daoist Desolate Martial, don't listen to his nonsense."

 Right then, Tang Qing'er suddenly said, "He's spouting nonsense now because he wants to live."

 Tang Qing'er had known the young master of the South Forest for so many years. Coupled with everything that happened today, she had seen through his nature completely.

 "Qing'er!"

 King North Ridge was shocked and reminded hurriedly, "Pay attention to how you address him. Who are you to call him Fellow Daoist?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body's battle today had completely stunned that expert who had ruled the North Ridge for more than 100,000 years!

 "Qing'er, please let me explain. I was merely a little muddle-headed previously…"

 The young master of the South Forest said to Tang Qing'er hurriedly.

 Before he could finish, the Martial Dao Prime Body waved his hand in midair. "You're too noisy."

 Poof!

 The two of them were extremely far apart in the void.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body waved his hand casually, as though he was chasing away a mosquito. Instantly, the figure of the young master of the South Forest exploded into a blood mist and his Essence Spirit was destroyed!

 The young master of the South Forest was dead!

 Previously, at King North Ridge's birthday banquet, the young master of the South Forest took the initiative to provoke him before Ming Feng and the others even appeared.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body ignored this person on account that he and Tang Qing'er were about to become Dao companions and it was King North Ridge's birthday today.

 Right now, the birthday banquet had already turned into a river of blood and corpses everywhere.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not mind killing another person at all!

 As for Hell King South Essence behind the young master of the South Forest, the Martial Dao Prime Body did not take him seriously at all!

 When Hell King South Essence saw the young master of the South Forest die in front of him, his face was pale and he had a wary expression. He did not dare to say anything and did not even dare to show any dissatisfaction!

 "Lord Desolate Martial, thank you for saving my life."

 Right then, King North Ridge sent a voice transmission to the Martial Dao Prime Body's spirit consciousness to express his gratitude.

 After a pause, King North Ridge continued, "However, the news of today's battle will spread to the Central Capital before long. Hell Lord Frost Springs will definitely be furious!"

 "At that time, you'll have to face the entire Hell Army of Frost Springs Hell. You won't be able to defend against that power alone."

 "According to what I know, Hell Lord Frost Springs' cultivation realm has already reached the peak of the Nether King realm and with a perfected Grotto-heaven."

 "Coupled with the physique and bloodline of the Ancient Nether race, the billions of troops in the Hell Army under him can swarm over and flatten the North Ridge easily!"
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 Chapter 2659 - Towards the Central Capital

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 King North Ridge said, "I suggest that you give up on the North Ridge and hide as soon as possible to avoid Hell Lord Frost Springs' pursuit and lie low."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body stood in midair in silence.

 King North Ridge seemed to have thought of something and hurriedly explained, "Lord, don't misunderstand. At my age and given my current severe injuries, there's no way I can recover to my peak."

 "I'm not persuading you to give up on the North Ridge because I'm greedy for the position as King North Ridge."

 King North Ridge, whose name was Tang Kong, looked at the ruins beneath his feet and looked at the frightened expressions of his clansmen. He sighed internally and sent a voice transmission, "To be honest, lord, from today onwards, my Tang family can't stay in the North Ridge anymore."

 In the battle at the North Ridge, the Martial Dao Prime Body killed everyone.

 Furthermore, the Martial Dao Prime Body was brought back by Tang Qing'er. If Hell Lord Frost Springs hunted down the Martial Dao Prime Body, the Tang family would definitely be implicated as well!

 From now on, the Tang family could only leave the North Ridge and flee everywhere.

 He did not know how many of the tens of thousands of clansmen of the Tang family would survive in the end.

 "As an Immortal King, do you know how to leave the Hell World and return to the medium chiliocosm?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not take Hell Lord Frost Springs to heart at all. Instead, he was concerned about something else.

 "Leave the Hell World, I…"

 Tang Kong was stunned by the question and had a confused expression. After pondering for a moment, he shook his head. "I don't know. There shouldn't be any way."

 "It's said that only the Lord of Hell back then could open the barrier between the Hell World and the medium chiliocosm. But now, the Lord of Hell has long died. Ever since the Nine Hells were separated, there has yet to be another Lord of Hell chosen to reign supreme over all Nine Hells."

 Pausing for a moment, Tang Kong continued, "It's useless even if a new Lord of Hell is born."

 "Due to the special circumstances of the Hell World, the new Lord of Hell will not be able to advance to the Emperor realm and will be far inferior to the Lord of Hell in the past. Therefore, he won't be able to leave the Hell World and head to the medium chiliocosm."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body's heart skipped a beat as he suddenly asked, "What was the cultivation of the Lord of Hell back then?"

 "Great Emperor!"

 Tang Kong said.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body frowned slightly.

 According to Heavenly Wolf, only one Great Emperor could be born in an era.

 Heavenly Wolf had once followed Emperor Bo Xun and should not be wrong in this aspect.

 However, if the Lord of Hell was a Great Emperor, didn't that mean that there were two Great Emperors coexisting in the Infinite Era?

 Or could it be that Great Emperor Infinite created the Infinite Era in the medium chiliocosm while the Lord of Hell created an era that belonged to Hell in the Hell World? The providence of the two Great Emperors was separate and distinct from one another?

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not continue asking about the Great Emperor.

 In the Hell World, Tang Kong and the others could not even come into contact with the Emperor realm, let alone the power and secrets of a Great Emperor.

 "Apart from becoming a Great Emperor, is there no other way to leave the Hell World?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body asked.

 According to Tang Kong, wouldn't he be trapped in the Hell World forever?

 In reality, Tang Kong's reply earlier on was merely a tactful reply to a question he had no answer to.

 However, when he saw that the Martial Dao Prime Body had yet to give up, he consoled, "Perhaps there will be some clues in the number one Hell, Torment Springs Hell."

 He was just saying it casually.

 He had never thought of leaving the Hell World, how would he know if there were any clues in Torment Springs Hell?

 However, Torment Springs Hell was ranked number one among the Nine Hells and was located in the center of the Hell World with a special status. That was why he said that.

 Of course, Tang Kong wanted the Martial Dao Prime Body to back off in the face of difficulties as well.

 Unexpectedly, the Martial Dao Prime Body was interested in Torment Springs Hell and said immediately, "Where is it? Bring me there."

 As he said that, the Martial Dao Prime Master arrived beside Tang Kong and tore through the void casually, prepared to teleport Tang Kong away from this place.

 The locations of the Nine Hells were unknown to the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 If he teleported blindly, who knew how long it would take for him to find Torment Springs Hell.

 "Lord, don't be hasty!"

 When Tang Kong saw that the Martial Dao Prime Body was about to leave with him, he was shocked and dissuaded hurriedly. "If you want to head to Torment Springs Hell, you can't teleport casually. Otherwise, your life will be in danger!"

 "Why do you say that?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body frowned.

 Tang Kong explained, "The Hell World was once severely injured. The world was shattered, the Great Dao was damaged and the laws were incomplete. The void between the Nine Hells was already shattered and countless cracks existed."

 "In the process of spatial teleportation, once one enters these spatial cracks by mistake, they will be torn to pieces by a terrifying power. Even for Hell Kings, their cultivation won't be enough to defend against it!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body asked, "Then how do we head to Torment Springs Hell?"

 Tang Kong hesitated and pondered for a moment before saying slowly, "There's a spatial teleportation passageway between the Nine Hells that's relatively intact."

 "If you want to head to Torment Springs Hell, you can only use the teleportation formation of the Central Capital. However…"

 Tang Kong wanted to say something but hesitated.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not seem to think too much about it. He nodded and said, "Let's go to the Central Capital then."

 "Lord."

 Tang Kong could not help but remind, "Hell Lord Frost Springs presides over the Central Capital…"

 The meaning behind Tang Kong's words was obvious.

 When the news of the battle in the North Ridge spread to the Central Capital, Hell Lord Frost Springs would definitely not let the Martial Dao Prime Body off in his wrath.

 Before the news spread, instead of hiding, Desolate Martial actually wanted to run to the Central Capital and send himself to death's door?

 They would probably be killed by Hell Lord Frost Springs before they could see the teleportation formation!

 Just as Tang Kong's imagination was running wild, the Martial Dao Prime Body said indifferently, "That's even better. Since he wants to look for me, why don't I go to the Central Capital to look for him first and save myself some trouble?"

 Tang Kong was stunned.

 Against Hell Lord Frost Springs' subsequent wrath and pursuit, Desolate Martial had no intention of escaping and hiding. Instead, he wanted to take the initiative to look for Hell Lord Frost Springs?

 This young man was way too impetuous after all.

 Tang Kong resisted the urge to reprimand the Martial Dao Prime Body and said earnestly, "Lord, this is not the Heavenly World. This is Frost Springs Hell of the Hell World."

 "The Central Capital of Frost Springs Hell is far stronger than the North Ridge. Lord, don't act on impulse."

 "In my opinion, we still have to consider this matter at length."

 "It's too troublesome."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body waved it off impatiently. "Follow me to the Central Capital. It's best if Hell Lord Frost Springs gives up the teleportation formation. If not, I'll just kill him."

 Tang Kong presided over the North Ridge for more than 100,000 years and had seen countless storms and heard innumerable bold claims.

 Even so, he was stunned by the words of the Martial Dao Prime Body and his scalp tingled.

 This was the first time he had heard of someone threatening to kill Hell Lord Frost Springs in his entire life.

 Furthermore, the Martial Dao Prime Body's tone made it sound as though he could kill Hell Lord Frost Springs as though he was killing an ant!

 "Lord, do you want to wait for me to recuperate for a while first?"

 Tang Kong knew that he could change the decision any longer. "Right now, I'm severely injured. Even if I arrive at the Central Capital, I won't be able to unleash much combat strength and be of much help, lord."

 "You don't have to do anything."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said indifferently, "Just lead the way."

 Tang Kong clenched his fists tightly. A moment later, he let go weakly.
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 When Tang Kong saw that he could not avoid it, he said, "Lord Desolate Martial, wait a moment. I'll go over and make arrangements for my clansmen."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body nodded.

 Tang Kong went to the side and gathered many clansmen of the Tang family. He divided them into a few groups and set them off to leave the North Ridge as soon as possible.

 He realized that he would most likely not be able to return from the Central Capital this time round and could only try his best to preserve the bloodline of his clansmen.

 "Father, where are you going?"

 Tang Qing'er asked.

 Tang Kong sighed internally and did not hide anything. "Lord Desolate Martial needs someone to lead the way to the Central Capital. I can only accompany him."

 "I'll go too!"

 Tang Qing'er's eyes lit up.

 "Nonsense! What are you going for?!"

 Tang Kong glared at Tang Qing'er.

 Tang Qing'er glanced at the Martial Dao Prime Body. "I cultivated in the Central Capital all year round and know it better. I'll definitely be able to help if I tag along."

 Tang Kong frowned. "Lord Desolate Martial wants to go to the Central Capital and use the teleportation formation to leave Frost Springs Hell. The teleportation formation is in the Emperor Palace of Frost Springs City and there are countless experts guarding it. How can you help?"

 Tang Qing'er said, "I've been to the Emperor Palace in the Central Capital a few times and I have some impression of the terrain inside."

 "If we want to use the teleportation formation of Frost Springs Hell, we can't barge in by force. We have to plan carefully and find a suitable opportunity."

 Tang Kong pondered for a moment. "Alright, you can tag along."

 Tang Kong brought Tang Qing'er to the side of the Martial Dao Prime Body and explained, "Qing'er is more familiar with the Central Capital. It'll be more convenient for us with her around."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not care about that at all. It did not matter if Tang Qing'er was around or not.

 In reality, his Essence Martial Grotto-heaven had just devoured too much Grotto-heaven power and needed a relatively long time to digest and absorb it.

 However, as Tang Kong had said, the news of the battle at the North Ridge would spread to the Central Capital soon.

 At that time, Hell Lord Frost Springs would lead his Hell Army over and he would not have much time to cultivate in seclusion.

 Instead of waiting for Hell Lord Frost Springs to attack, it was better for him to take the initiative to head to the Central Capital to resolve this matter and take drastic measures to settle it once and for all!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body might not be a match for Hell Lord Frost Springs given his current combat strength.

 However, he had the Hell Suppression Tripod, Netherworld Treasure Mirror and Soul Lantern—any one of them was enough to change the situation!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body tore through the void casually and brought Tang Kong and Tang Qing'er into the spatial tunnel, disappearing from the skies above the ruins of the North Ridge.

 When the many clansmen of the Tang family saw the three of them leave, they obeyed the orders of their leader, Tang Kong, and split into a few teams to leave the North Ridge rapidly.

 In North Ridge City, many living beings of Hell were stunned on the spot when they saw that. However, they maintained their kneeling postures and did not react immediately.

 "He's leaving just like that? Where is the new King North Ridge going?"

 "Isn't it obvious? He's definitely fleeing the North Ridge to find a place to hide and lie low."

 "That's right. The news of today's battle will spread to the Central Capital very quickly. He won't be able to retain his position as King North Ridge stably and will be mercilessly killed by Hell Lord Frost Springs!"

 "That's right. The clansmen of the Tang family of the North Ridge fled earlier on as well. They're probably looking for a place to hide."

 When they heard the discussions around them, many living beings of Hell came to a realization and stood up one after another.

 Thousands of Hell King experts stood up with conflicted expressions.

 Although they survived, their vitality was severely injured.

 In fact, some Hell King experts' Grotto-heavens were completely devoured by the Martial Dao Prime Body and their hundreds of thousands of years of cultivation were snatched away.

 However, compared to Ming Feng and the others and the Territorial Lords of the ten great Hell Ridges, they were considered lucky to have survived.

 "Let's disperse."

 A Hell King sighed. "In the next two days, Nether King experts will probably descend from the Central Capital and take over the North Ridge. As for whether that purple-robed man and the Tang family of the North Ridge can survive, it will depend on their fate."

 Thousands of Hell Kings left and returned to their territories. As they recuperated in seclusion, they waited for news from the Central Capital.

 …

 In the spatial tunnel, the Martial Dao Prime Body led Tang Kong and his daughter through.

 Before long, Tang Kong's expression changed as he pointed at a spatial node. "If you exit from here, we'll reach Frost Springs City in the Central Capital."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body broke through the spatial node with Tang Kong and his daughter without hesitation and exited the spatial tunnel.

 The location where the three of them descended was not far from Frost Springs City.

 What entered his line of sight was a majestic and gigantic ancient city that was snow-white in color, as though it was made of ice. It was extremely conspicuous in the dark and sinister world!

 The snow-white city wall extended continuously along the horizon. Even with the eyesight of the Martial Dao Prime Body, he could not see the end of the city wall.

 The entire ancient city was emitting cold air and white fog.

 This was Frost Springs City of the Central Capital!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had just seen North Ridge City. However, it was much inferior in terms of aura and scale compared to the ancient city before him.

 At that moment, the Martial Dao Prime Body and the other two tore through the void and suddenly appeared outside Frost Springs Hell.

 Although some living beings of Hell who came and went noticed them, they were not too surprised.

 Frost Springs City was the center of the entire Frost Springs Hell. It was not surprising for them to bump into Hell King experts around the ancient city.

 Many guards stood at the entrance of the ancient city and checked the living beings of Hell who passed by.

 Tang Qing'er said, "Hell King experts don't have to care about them. They can fly in the air in the ancient city and don't have to be interrogated by the guards."

 Just as the Martial Dao Prime Body was about to enter the city, Tang Kong suddenly said, "Lord, wait. Your clothes and appearance are a little special and are easy to recognize. Should we disguise ourselves?"

 Once the news of the battle in the North Ridge spread to the Central Capital, the purple robe and silver mask of the Martial Dao Prime Body would be easily discovered.

 "There's no need."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said indifferently.

 Tang Kong sighed internally and did not dare to say anything else. He could only follow obediently behind the Martial Dao Prime Body and enter Frost Springs City.

 Frost Springs City was huge but most of the living beings of Hell were squeezed on the ground.

 The space in midair was relatively spacious and there were not many obstacles.

 "Strange."

 Looking at the crowd below, Tang Qing'er frowned slightly. "There are usually not so many people in Frost Springs City."

 Along the way, the three of them encountered many Hell King experts in midair.

 Tang Kong observed for a moment. "Is there something important in Frost Springs City?"

 Tang Qing'er thought for a moment and said with a look of realization, "I remember now. Based on the date, Hell Lord Frost Springs' consort inauguration ceremony should be held in the Emperor Palace today!"

 "Consort inauguration ceremony?"

 Tang Kong asked.

 Tang Qing'er explained, "A few years ago, a beautiful woman was born in the Ancient Nether race. Hell Lord Frost Springs was shocked when he saw her and decided to abolish the original Hell Consort and make her the new Hell Consort."

 "Hell Lord Frost Springs even used a Dharmic Dao to manifest the woman's image above Frost Springs City for three days without dissipating, allowing the living beings in Frost Springs Prison to have a chance to see her face."

 Tang Kong sneered.

 That action was nothing more than to satisfy Hell Lord Frost Springs' vanity and let the living beings of Frost Springs Hell see how beautiful his consort was.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 2661 - Chance

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Tang Qing'er said, "As far as I know, Hell Lord Frost Springs specially held the consort inauguration ceremony for this woman."

 "Hmph."

 Tang Kong disagreed. "Hell Lord Frost Springs must have been bewitched as well. It's just a woman, how beautiful can she be such that so many people must be mobilized?"

 Hearing this, Tang Qing'er's expression turned complicated and she fell silent.

 A moment later, she said, "The beauty of this Hell Consort can indeed be said to be devastatingly alluring and astounding. If I were a man, I would probably be charmed by her as well and might even give up everything for her."

 This evaluation was too high.

 If it was said by someone else, Tang Kong would still have some doubts. However, Tang Qing'er was his daughter.

 Furthermore, Tang Qing'er was a top-tier beauty to begin with. In this aspect, she would definitely be able to compare properly.

 However, even Tang Qing'er had to admit that she was inferior to this Hell Consort.

 Tang Qing'er continued, "I heard that when this Hell Consort was born from Hell Frost Springs, the Centaureas growing beside the spring avoided her and closed up, feeling ashamed of their inferiority."

 "That's pretty exaggerated!"

 Tang Kong was surprised.

 He had lived to 800,000 years old and was already calm in this aspect. When he heard the various legends about this Hell Consort, he felt curious as well.

 Tang Qing'er nodded. "It's said that Hell Lord Frost Springs treats her very well and has been pursuing her for thousands of years. This Hell Consort has never been willing and Hell Lord Frost Springs has never crossed the line as well."

 "It's just that for some unknown reason, some time ago, Hell Lord Frost Springs suddenly announced that he was going to take in a consort. Perhaps this Hell Consort was finally touched by his sincerity."

 Tang Qing'er shifted her gaze to the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body remained silent the entire time and looked into the distance. It was unknown what he was thinking, as though he had something on his mind.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body could not help but think of an old friend when he heard the words 'Hell Consort' and Tang Qing'er's conversation.

 This old friend had some unforgettable past with him in Tianhuang Mainland.

 This old friend had even saved his life before.

 Consort Yu of the Great Qian Empire.

 Of course, the Martial Dao Prime Body knew that the Hell Consort Tang Qing'er was referring to was a Hell Consort and could not be the same as Consort  Yu 1 .

 However, the two of them sounded the same and were peerless beauties. As such, he could not help but think of this old friend and the past.

 Back then, Consort Yu had also undergone Tribulation Transcendence and ascended in Tianhuang Mainland.

 Although the Martial Dao Prime Body did not appear, he paid attention to the entire Tribulation Transcendence process. Fortunately, there was no danger.

 All these years, the Martial Dao Prime Body had only found Yan Beichen, Ming Zhen, Demoness Ji and Tao Yao among the old friends from Tianhuang Mainland who had ascended. There was no news of the others.

 "Lord Desolate Martial?"

 Tang Kong asked softly at the side, "It's not too late to leave now. The news of the battle at the North Ridge shouldn't have spread to the Central Capital yet."

 When Tang Kong saw that the Martial Dao Prime Body was silent, he thought that the latter was feeling regret after seeing Frost Springs City's foundation.

 "Let's go to the Frost Springs Emperor Palace."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body put aside some of his past worries for the time being and said.

 Although there had not been an Emperor realm expert in Frost Springs Hell for many years, Hell Lord Frost Springs' palace still retained its previous title as the Emperor Palace.

 "We're still going?"

 Tang Kong felt helpless and complained internally.

 Tang Qing'er's heart skipped a beat as she suddenly said, "Father, Senior Desolate Martial, this consort inauguration ceremony might be a rare opportunity for us!"

 "Hmm?"

 Tang Kong's eyes lit up and he understood immediately.

 The consort inauguration ceremony this time round was massive. Any expert with some status and reputation in Frost Springs City would head to the Frost Springs Emperor Palace to watch the ceremony.

 As for the guards of the Frost Springs Emperor Palace, they would also focus their attention on the consort inauguration ceremony.

 That way, the forces guarding the teleportation formation would definitely slacken and increase their chances of success!

 Tang Qing'er continued, "However, the teleportation formation is located in the core area of the Emperor Palace and won't be too far away from the consort inauguration ceremony."

 "If we get the chance, we have to act quickly and activate the teleportation formation immediately to leave Frost Springs Hell without any delay."

 "By the time the experts of the Frost Springs Emperor Palace react, we'll definitely die."

 Tang Kong nodded and a trace of hope reignited in his eyes.

 No matter what, Tang Qing'er's plan was much safer than breaking into the Emperor Palace head-on.

 If their operation went smoothly, the three of them would indeed have a chance of survival!

 "Lord Desolate Martial, what do you think?"

 Tang Kong turned around and asked.

 "We'll see."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body replied casually and continued in the direction of the Frost Springs Emperor Palace.

 The three of them advanced and arrived at the Frost Springs Emperor Palace before long.

 In other areas of Frost Springs City, one could fly in the air. However, in the Frost Springs Emperor Palace, apart from Hell Lord Frost Springs, all other living beings had to descend on the ground.

 Looking at the entrance of the Emperor Palace before him, Tang Kong took a deep breath. "Lord Desolate Martial, if you enter the Frost Springs Emperor Palace, there's no way out. You…"

 Before he could finish, the Martial Dao Prime Body was the first to enter the Emperor Palace.

 Tang Kong was helpless and could only brace himself to follow.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was his savior. If not for the Martial Dao Prime Body, the Tang family of the North Ridge, including him, would have been wiped out!

 Even if there was a mountain of blades, a sea of flames and a bottomless abyss ahead, he had to follow the Martial Dao Prime Body in.

 Not long after they entered the Emperor Palace, a shout suddenly sounded from behind.

 "Brother Tang!"

 When he heard that voice, Tang Kong's heart skipped a beat and he cursed internally. He could only stop and turn around.

 Not far away, hundreds of Hell King experts were walking over. The leader had a terrifying aura and a dignified expression. His gaze was like a torch and his facial features looked similar to the dead young master of the South Forest.

 Tang Qing'er's expression changed when she saw who it was.

 When Tang Kong turned around, his expression had already returned to normal. He welcomed the person with a smile and cupped his fists. "Brother Shentu, how have you been?"

 This group of people was from the South Forest.

 The leader was King South Forest, Shentu Lang!

 Shentu Lang approached. "Brother Tang, today was your 800,000-year-old birthday banquet. If not for Hell Lord Frost Springs' consort inauguration ceremony, I would have definitely gone to wish you a happy birthday personally."

 "It's fine."

 Tang Kong had a calm expression as he waved his hand. "Compared to the Hell Lord's consort inauguration ceremony, my birthday banquet is nothing."

 Shentu Lang smiled. "Initially, I thought that you would be focused on holding your birthday banquet in the North Ridge. To think that you would rush over to participate in the Hell Lord's consort inauguration ceremony as well."

 "By the way, Ying'er should have already arrived at the North Ridge. Why didn't he come with the two of you?"

 At the mention of Shentu Ying, Tang Qing'er's expression changed slightly and she felt guilty. She avoided Shentu Lang's gaze, not daring to look at him.

 Shentu Ying had already been killed by the Martial Dao Prime Body and his Essence Spirit was destroyed—how could he have followed them over?

 Tang Kong said, "Your son is indeed a fine young man. However, there was a small conflict between these two children. He's with Hell King South Essence and did not join us."

 At that moment, Tang Kong's experience and maturity was evident.

 Against Shentu Lang's question, Tang Kong had a calm expression and did not react at all, as though he did not know that Shentu Ying had died.

 Even his lie was flawless, as though he had prepared it long ago.

 Not only that, Tang Kong's words even helped Tang Qing'er make up for the flaw that she had just revealed.
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 Shentu Lang naturally noticed Tang Qing'er's abnormality and the panic that flashed across her face.

 Initially, he was speculating internally. However, when he heard Tang Kong's explanation, he came to a realization and did not think too much about it. "Small conflicts between young people can easily be resolved."

 "This is…"

 Shentu Lang's gaze shifted to the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 After the Essence Martial Grotto-heaven devoured a large amount of the Grotto-heaven power of the Hell Kings in the North Ridge, it no longer possessed the same type of living aura of those from the medium chiliocosm.

 However, the Martial Dao Prime Body looked a little strange. He wore a silver mask and only revealed a pair of deep eyes, looking rather mysterious.

 "This is a Fellow Daoist I just met."

 Tang Kong said ambiguously before changing the topic and exchanging pleasantries indifferently.

 A moment later, Shentu Lang said, "The consort inauguration ceremony should be starting soon. Let's enter the palace together."

 "Brother Shentu, please go ahead. I have something else to do and will have to wait for a while."

 Tang Kong wanted to take advantage of the consort inauguration ceremony to infiltrate the teleportation formation. Naturally, he could not enter the palace with Shentu Lang.

 "Alright, see you at the consort inauguration ceremony."

 With that said, Shentu Lang led the group of Hell King experts from the South Forest towards the main hall of the Frost Springs Emperor Palace.

 After Shentu Lang left, Tang Qing'er heaved a sigh of relief.

 Earlier on, in front of Shentu Lang, she almost could not withstand the pressure and panicked!

 If Shentu Lang noticed anything amiss, the three of them could forget about approaching the teleportation formation successfully.

 "Lord Desolate Martial, let's go over as well."

 Tang Kong probed.

 "This way."

 Tang Qing'er pointed in a direction. "We can avoid many people on the road here, in case we bump into any familiar faces."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not mind and merely followed beside Tang Kong and his daughter.

 Before long, the three of them arrived near the main hall of the Emperor Palace.

 If they wanted to reach the teleportation formation, they had to pass through a huge square in front of the Emperor Palace's main hall.

 At that moment, the square was already filled with people. At a glance, it was densely packed and bustling.

 The consort inauguration ceremony this time round was grand. Not only were many experts from the Central Capital present, many experts from the East Plains, South Forest and West Swamp arrived as well.

 Tang Kong stood at the periphery of the square and swept his gaze, spotting three Territorial Lords of the East Plains, South Forest and West Swamp in the crowd.

 Apart from some guards and maidservants, there was no one else in the main hall. Hell Lord Frost Springs and the new Hell Consort had yet to arrive.

 Tang Kong had a grim expression.

 His birthday banquet in the North Ridge was completely insignificant compared to the consort inauguration ceremony before him.

 There were only a few thousand Hell King experts at his birthday banquet in the North Ridge.

 At this moment, there were probably tens of thousands of Hell King experts gathered in the square, emitting a terrifying aura as they intertwined in the air.

 Any living being of Hell who stepped into the square could sense that immense pressure!

 If the news of the battle at the North Ridge spread to the Central Capital and the Emperor Palace, their tracks would be exposed as well. At that time, they would be drowned and torn into pieces by the crowd before them!

 Right then, a gigantic carriage drove over slowly in midair in the distance.

 In front of the carriage, nine serpent wyrms pulled and hissed continuously into the skies. Their cultivation auras had already reached the level of Hell Kings!

 Two figures—a man and a woman—sat in the carriage.

 The man was dressed in snow-white armor and a thick and heavy sword stood by his feet, emitting a chill.

 He had a cold expression and a pale face. His eyes were azure like gems and there was a strange rune imprinted on his glabella—it was the word 'Nether'.

 Hell Lord Frost Springs had descended!

 Although the Martial Dao Prime Body had never seen Hell Lord Frost Springs before, apart from this person, no one else could emit such a powerful might!

 The gaze of the Martial Dao Prime Body shifted to the face of the woman beside Hell Lord Frost Springs.

 "Hmm?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body narrowed his eyes slightly and his expression changed beneath the Mara Mask!

 If he was not wrong, this woman should be Hell Lord Frost Springs' soon-to-be Hell Consort.

 Indeed, this Hell Consort was extremely beautiful. Anyone who saw this woman would sigh at the wonders of creation in the world.

 Many living beings in the square, regardless of gender or cultivation, held their breaths instinctively when they saw the Hell Consort and could not shift their gazes away for a moment!

 However, that was not enough to tempt the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 To his surprise, this Hell Consort was almost identical to Consort Yu of Tianhuang Mainland in terms of looks and figure.

 The only difference was that there was a strange Nether rune imprinted on the forehead of the Hell Consort.

 "How could this be?"

 Instantly, many questions flashed through the mind of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Could this Hell Consort and Consort Yu of Tianhuang Mainland be the same person?

 If they were not the same person, why did they look identical? Even their auras were almost identical.

 However, if they were the same person, what could explain the scene before him?

 In Tianhuang Mainland, he had personally witnessed Consort Yu undergo Tribulation Transcendence and ascend. Why would Consort Hell come to the Hell World?

 What exactly did she experience after she ascended that caused her to be transformed in the Hell Frost Springs and become a member of the Ancient Nether race?

 Or perhaps, could living beings from minor chiliocosms ascend directly into the Hell World?

 But how was that possible?

 Even between the medium chiliocosm and the Hell World, there was an indestructible barrier. How could the living beings of the minor chiliocosm ascend directly into the Hell World?

 Countless questions lingered in the heart of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 More importantly, even if the person before him was Consort Yu of Tianhuang Mainland, did she still have her past memories after undergoing the transformation of the Hell Frost Springs?

 Tang Qing'er was a woman after all and had seen the Hell Consort before, so she was the first to come back to her senses.

 She glanced sideways and saw the Martial Dao Prime Body staring fixedly at the Hell Consort with a strange gaze. She could not help but purse her lips and mutter softly, "Seems like you're not immune either."

 Tang Kong had a conflicted expression and wanted to say something but hesitated. "There's actually such a woman in the world. Seriously…"

 If he could be hundreds of thousands of years younger, he would even fight Hell Lord Frost Springs to the death for this Hell Consort!

 "Stop looking, the two of you!"

 Tang Qing'er sent a voice transmission with her spirit consciousness. "This is the best opportunity. Everyone in the square is focused on the Hell Consort. We can leave this place now!"

 Tang Kong's heart skipped a beat as though he had woken up from a dream. "That's right. Lord Desolate Martial, let's take this opportunity to leave this place quickly."

 "There's a high chance of success if we head to the teleportation formation now!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body remained silent, as though he did not hear anything. He continued to look at Hell Consort in the carriage.

 Tang Kong and his daughter exchanged glances with helpless expressions.

 The two of them thought that the Martial Dao Prime Body was already obsessed with the beauty of the Hell Consort and could not extricate himself.

 Tang Kong was anxious and urged, "Lord Desolate Martial, are you still leaving? This is a rare opportunity and if we miss it, something else might happen!"

 "I'm not leaving."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said indifferently. In a flash, he arrived in midair and headed towards the carriage at the front of the square.

 No matter who this Hell Consort was, he had to get to the bottom of it.
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 What was he trying to do?

 Tang Kong was shocked.

 The three of them hid at the back of the crowd and would not be noticed for the time being. Now that the Martial Dao Prime Body had soared into the air, his tracks would definitely be exposed!

 "Sigh!"

 Tang Kong struggled internally and resisted the urge to turn around and escape, sighing helplessly.

 Tang Qing'er was confused as well, not understanding the intentions of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 In the square, many heroes were gathered and the tens of thousands of Hell King experts could only stand on the ground.

 By flying through the air above the heads of the Hell King experts, the Martial Dao Prime Body instantly attracted gazes and hostility.

 "Reporting in!"

 Right then, a group of Emperor Palace guards sped over with anxious expressions, as though something major had happened. The group of guards sped through midair and crossed the square.

 Right now, it was the consort inauguration ceremony and the appearance of the Emperor Palace guards was way too sudden, attracting the attention of many experts in the square.

 Hell Lord Frost Springs' carriage had just descended in the hall and the Emperor Palace guards were about to arrive as well.

 "What is it?"

 Hell Lord Frost Springs did not stand up and asked indifferently.

 A commander of the Emperor Palace said in a deep voice, "Hell Lord, Ming Feng and more than ten Nether Kings have all died in the North Ridge. King North Ridge has colluded with an outsider from the medium chiliocosm and has already defected. His whereabouts are unknown!"

 "Hmm?"

 Hell Lord Frost Springs narrowed his eyes slightly.

 Once the news was out, a commotion broke out in the square as well.

 "What's going on? A living being from the medium chiliocosm has descended?"

 "King North Ridge truly has a death wish. How dare he betray Frost Springs Hell!"

 The clamor in the square grew louder.

 Tang Kong, who was hiding at the back, was uneasy and felt an unprecedented pressure!

 The expression of the King South Forest, Shentu Lang, changed slightly.

 King North Ridge defected?

 He had just bumped into Tang Kong in the Emperor Palace. What was going on?

 Right then, another figure sped over—it was Hell King South Essence.

 "Hell King, bad news!"

 Hell King South Essence rushed in front of Shentu Lang and knelt down, saying tragically, "King North Ridge betrayed us and the young master… was killed tragically!"

 "What?!"

 Shentu Ying was enraged and his gaze was sharp.

 He reacted quickly and said to Hell Lord Frost Springs in a deep voice, "Hell Lord, I just saw King North Ridge at the entrance of the Emperor Palace… I'm guessing that Tang Kong, that traitor, wants to take advantage of the consort inauguration ceremony to escape using the teleportation formation of Frost Springs Hell!"

 "Hell Lord, please handle this quickly or it'll be too late!"

 Hell Lord Frost Springs had a calm expression as he said unhurriedly, "The teleportation formation is heavily guarded. Without my orders, no one can approach."

 Tang Kong sighed internally when he heard that.

 From the looks of it, even if the situation before them had not developed to such an extent, it was unlikely that they would have been able to leave Frost Springs Hell even if they managed to arrive at the teleportation formation.

 Hell Lord Frost Springs was extremely calm. He looked at the commander of the Emperor Palace ahead and asked, "Given Tang Kong's combat strength, how could he have killed Ming Feng and the others?"

 "It wasn't Tang Kong."

 Hell King South Essence replied first, "I was there at that time. Tang Kong was already severely injured by Lord Ming Feng. It was that cultivator from the medium chiliocosm who attacked and killed Lord Ming Feng and the others!"

 "Oh?"

 Hell Lord Frost Springs raised his brow slightly. "To be able to kill Ming Feng and more than ten other Nether Kings, this person is rather capable. Did he condense a perfected Grotto-heaven?"

 At the mention of that, Hell King South Essence had a strange expression as he shook his head. "It's not a perfected Grotto-heaven. It should be a minor Grotto-heaven. However, it can continuously devour the power of other Grotto-heavens."

 "Back then, thousands of Hell King experts attacked but they could not defend against the devouring of his dark Grotto-heaven!"

 "Impossible!"

 Hell Lord Frost Springs said resolutely, "How can someone with a minor Grotto-heaven kill Nether Kings of our Ancient Nether race?!"

 The commander of the Emperor Palace said in a deep voice, "Hell Lord, I'm willing to lead the Imperial Army in the palace to conquer the North Ridge and search for Tang Kong and the other traitors. I'll kill the outsider!"

 "There's no hurry."

 Hell Lord Frost Springs waved it off. "A few rotten fish and shrimps won't be able to escape from me. I'll handle this matter personally after the consort inauguration ceremony today!"

 "What characteristics does that outsider have? Get someone to draw it and hunt him down in the entire Hell!"

 Hell King South Essence said, "That person is very easy to recognize. He's wearing a purple robe and a silver mask. I think he's Desolate Martial or something."

 Upon hearing that word, a ripple appeared in the eyes of the Hell Consort who was initially motionless and expressionless in the carriage.

 "Purple robe and silver mask?"

 Many Hell King experts shifted their gazes and looked at the cultivator who was flying in midair instinctively.

 Hell King South Essence looked over instinctively as well.

 When he saw the Martial Dao Prime Body, Hell King South Essence shuddered as though he had seen a ghost. He was so frightened that he almost fell from midair with endless fear in his eyes!

 "H-He… He's here!"

 Hell King South Essence pointed at the Martial Dao Prime Body who was striding over with a trembling voice.

 Hell Lord Frost Springs' gaze landed on the Martial Dao Prime Body as well with a playful glint in his eyes.

 "Were you the one who killed Ying'er?"

 Shentu Lang stood up slowly and stood in front of the Martial Dao Prime Body. His gaze was cold as he glared into the eyes of the latter and asked slowly.

 "Lord, h-he's the one!"

 Hell King South Essence gulped and said with a trembling voice.

 "I want you to pay with your life for my son!"

 Shentu Lang roared and his blood qi surged. The void behind him collapsed as he wanted to prop up his major Grotto-heaven and kill the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 According to the news just now, Shentu Lang realized how powerful the Martial Dao Prime Body was. Therefore, he attacked with all his might without holding back.

 However, the Martial Dao Prime Body's attack was even faster!

 Before Shentu Lang could finish, the Martial Dao Prime Body had already arrived in front of him. His blood qi surged and he raised his fist with a shocking punch!

 Instantly, the world changed!

 Before Shentu Lang's blood qi could circulate, it was completely suppressed by the blood qi of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Before the Grotto-heaven behind him could hold on, it was shattered by a single punch from the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 Bang!

 Right in front of everyone, Shentu Lang was blasted apart by a single punch from the Martial Dao Prime Body and turned into a blood mist that filled the air.

 King South Forest was beaten until his Essence Spirit was destroyed without a corpse left!

 If Shentu Lang released his Bloodline Phenomenon and Grotto-heaven completely, he might be able to defend against the punch of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Unfortunately, he spent too much time talking.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not say a word and punched forward, blowing him up!

 The entire square fell silent instantly.

 Many living beings of Hell and Hell King experts widened their eyes in disbelief.

 In the Frost Springs Emperor Palace, in front of Hell Lord Frost Springs and surrounded by tens of thousands of Hell King experts, the purple-robed man actually dared to kill in public!

 Furthermore, he killed King South Forest with a single punch!

 Tang Kong and his daughter had long seen the methods of the Martial Dao Prime Body. However, they were still shocked when they saw that.

 This person from the medium chiliocosm was even more domineering than the living beings of Hell. No matter who they were or what their statuses were, as long as they provoked him, he would smash them without hesitation!
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 "How dare you!" 

 The Emperor Palace commander in the hall had a furious expression and hollered, "How dare you kill someone in the Frost Springs Emperor Palace? Die!"

 Right then, Hell Lord Frost Springs glared and raised his hand slightly to stop the Emperor Palace commander.

 Hell Lord Frost Springs did not want to kill the Martial Dao Prime Body casually.

 In his eyes, the Martial Dao Prime Body was a gigantic treasure!

 Under normal circumstances, it was impossible for living beings of the medium chiliocosm to come to the Hell World. For the purple-robed man to be able to come here, there must be something special about him.

 The Hell World had fallen into the Dharma Ending Era and had not produced an Emperor realm expert for many years.

 Hell Lord Frost Springs vaguely sensed an opportunity from the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Perhaps he could find a Dharmic formulation to advance to the Emperor realm from the purple-robed man!

 If he could step into the Emperor realm and become the only Emperor expert of the Hell World, he would become the Lord of Hell revered by the Nine Hells and rule over the Hell World!

 Without Hell Lord Frost Springs' orders, it was not appropriate for the others to attack.

 Right in front of everyone, the Martial Dao Prime Body arrived before the nine wyrms carriage successfully.

 "You're from the medium chiliocosm?"

 Hell Lord Frost Springs glared at the Martial Dao Prime Body and leaned on the cold gigantic sword by his feet as he asked slowly.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not even look at Hell Lord Frost Springs. He merely looked at the beautiful woman in the carriage and asked softly, "True Jade?"

 Consort Yu's name in Tianhuang Mainland was True Jade.

 However, very few people knew about it.

 Furthermore, this time round, the Martial Dao Prime Body did not hide his voice.

 When she heard that name, a hint of fluctuation flashed through the woman's eyes. She looked at the Martial Dao Prime Body with a bewildered expression.

 The voice sounded familiar.

 However, she was not sure and could not believe it.

 The woman remained motionless and silent.

 "You two know each other?"

 Hell Lord Frost Springs frowned.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body ignored him and removed the Mara Mask, revealing a refined face.

 The woman's eyes widened in surprise and disbelief.

 However, although she tried her best to open her mouth, she could not make a sound.

 When he saw the woman's reaction, the Martial Dao Prime Body no longer had any doubts.

 The woman before him was Consort Yu!

 It was not that Consort Yu was unwilling to speak, but she was bound by some sort of restriction and could not move or even make a sound!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had too many questions about Consort Yu. However, now was not the time to ask.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had a cold expression as he put on the Mara Mask once more. His gaze shifted and he finally looked at Hell Lord Frost Springs at the side.

 "Your consort inauguration ceremony is to place all sorts of restrictions on her and prevent her from resisting?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body asked indifferently with a calm tone.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had ignored Hell Lord Frost Springs twice previously. The latter did not seem to be angry and merely had a sinister smile on his face.

 "So what if it is?"

 Hell Lord Frost Springs raised his brow slightly with a mocking expression and asked, "Could it be that you want to uphold justice for her? Or do you want to challenge me?"

 "Hahahaha!"

 "Take a look. This cultivator from the medium chiliocosm has come to our Frost Springs Hell to fight for injustice!"

 "What do you mean by fighting for injustice? I think he's just bewitched by the Hell Consort and lost his mind. He actually went to make a fuss right in front of the Hell Lord!"

 Laughter sounded from the square.

 "Well done."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body nodded. "Since you admit it, I'll beat you to death!"

 Before his sentence was finished, the Martial Dao Prime Body strode forward and an ancient Bronze Square Tripod suddenly flew out from his glabella. It expanded instantly and landed in his palm.

 Emperor Weapon, the Hell Suppression Tripod!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body raised the Hell Suppression Tripod and smashed it towards the top of Hell Lord Frost Springs' head!

 This time round, the Martial Dao Prime Body did not release the Essence Martial Grotto-heaven.

 Hell Lord Frost Springs' Grotto-heaven had already been cultivated to the perfected realm and his Essence Martial Grotto-heaven might not be able to defend against it.

 Under normal circumstances, the Martial Dao Prime Body rarely used weapons to kill.

 But now, the reason why he summoned the Emperor Weapon, the Hell Suppression Tripod, was to kill Hell Lord Frost Springs right away!

 After getting rid of Hell Lord Frost Springs, the greatest threat, although there were still tens of thousands of Hell King experts around, they would be scattered in a mess and were nothing to be afraid of.

 "How dare you!"

 Hell Lord Frost Springs was enraged!

 Ever since he became Hell Lord Frost Springs and ruled over a Hell, it had been many years since anyone dared to use weapons in front of him.

 But now, even with tens of thousands of Hell King experts below, an outsider from the medium chiliocosm actually dared to attack him!

 Hell Lord Frost Springs' reaction was extremely fast as well. The moment the Martial Dao Prime Body charged forward, he raised his Frost Springs Hell Sword in his hand and slashed towards the Hell Suppression Tripod!

 "Break!"

 Hell Lord Frost Springs hollered.

 The Frost Springs Hell Sword was nourished and tempered in the Hell Frost Springs all year round and nurtured the powerful power of the Hell Frost Springs with a bone-chilling chill!

 Grotto-heaven Spirit Treasures of the same cultivation realm could not defend against the sharpness of his Frost Springs Hell Sword.

 For example, a Grotto-heaven Spirit Treasure nurtured by a minor Grotto-heaven could not even defend against the might of his single strike!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body indeed merely possessed a minor Grotto-heaven. However, the Hell Suppression Tripod was not a spirit treasure nurtured by a minor Grotto-heaven; it was a Great Emperor Weapon of the ancient era!

 Clang!

 The Frost Springs Hell Sword collided with the Hell Suppression Tripod with an ear-piercing sound.

 Immediately after, a layer of frost covered the Hell Suppression Tripod in the blink of an eye and froze, as though it had turned into an ice sculpture.

 "Hahahaha!"

 Hell Lord Frost Springs burst into laughter. "How dare you show off this lousy metal before me!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had a calm expression as he channeled his spirit consciousness to awaken the Sacred Souls in the Hell Suppression Tripod.

 "Grr!"

 "Roar!"

 "Shriek!"

 "Hiss!"

 Suddenly, four earthshaking howls sounded from the Hell Suppression Tripod.

 Immediately after, the surface of the Hell Suppression Tripod shone with a blinding light. On the walls of the tripod, four terrifying beasts came to life and broke through the ice!

 "Hmm?"

 Hell Lord Frost Springs was alarmed.

 The auras of the four Sacred Beasts were extremely powerful.

 The powerful might emitted by the Sacred Beasts descended on the hall and suppressed the nine serpent wyrms in front of the carriage to the point of not daring to move!

 The four Sacred Beasts awakened at the same time and charged towards Hell Lord Frost Springs.

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 Against the impact of the four Sacred Beasts, the gigantic carriage collapsed as well. The restrictions on the carriage dissipated silently and Consort Yu regained her freedom.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body waved his robes and brought Consort Yu out of the carriage, placing her behind him.

 At that moment, the four Sacred Beasts had already charged towards Hell Lord Frost Springs.

 The Azure Dragon circled, the White Tiger roared, the Vermilion Bird bathed in flames and the Black Tortoise stepped on the waves!

 As the cultivation realm of the Martial Dao Prime Body rose, the Hell Suppression Tripod's strength rose rapidly under the nourishment of his minor Grotto-heaven.

 After the baptism of the ten Heavenly Tribulations, the souls of the four Sacred Beasts underwent a rebirth and a transformation, becoming even stronger than they were during the Infinite Era.

 Right now, the power of the four Sacred Souls had already reached the Grotto-heaven realm!

 Against the attacks of the four Sacred Souls, Hell Lord Frost Springs could not defend against them and wanted to channel the bloodline of the Ancient Nether race.

 However, the four Sacred Souls emitted the bloodline aura of the four Sacred Beasts as well!

 Under the suppression of the bloodline auras of the four Sacred Beasts, Hell Lord Frost Springs' Ancient Nether bloodline was suppressed and circulated slowly.
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 Boom! 

 Hell Lord Frost Springs could not release his Bloodline Phenomenon for the time being and could only prop up his perfected Grotto-heaven first, wanting to devour the four Sacred Souls.

 Right then, the Martial Dao Prime Body wielded the Hell Suppression Tripod and smashed it towards Hell Lord Frost Springs' perfected Grotto-heaven like a god!

 Boom!

 There was a loud bang!

 Hell Lord Frost Springs' perfected Grotto-heaven swayed violently and let out a faint cracking sound.

 The blood qi in the body of the Martial Dao Prime Body surged and his eyes burned with purple flames. His body seemed to have transformed into a furnace that were filled with raging flames and descended from the skies with a scarlet heat!

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body transformed into the Heaven and Earth Furnace and combined it with the Hell Suppression Tripod. He even opened up the Essence Martial Grotto-heaven and smashed it down one after another without giving Hell Lord Frost Springs any chance to catch his breath.

 Coupled with the entanglement attacks of the four Sacred Souls, Hell Lord Frost Springs could not even find a chance to leave the battlefield and retreat!

 The attacks of the Martial Dao Prime Body were way too ferocious.

 That attack released almost all of his trump cards!

 His Bloodline Phenomenon, the Essence Martial Grotto-heaven and even the Emperor Weapon, the Hell Suppression Tripod!

 There were still tens of thousands of Hell King experts surrounding him. The Martial Dao Prime Body had to kill Hell Lord Frost Springs immediately and get rid of this greatest threat to stabilize the situation.

 Crack! Crack!

 The moment Hell Lord Frost Springs' perfected Grotto-heaven was propped up, it was shattered by a series of attacks from the Martial Dao Prime Body and exploded on the spot!

 At that moment, the Hell Suppression Tripod floated above Hell Lord Frost Springs' head and Sanskrit sounded from it incessantly in a divine and vast manner.

 Beside Hell Lord Frost Springs, the four Sacred Souls could not help but reveal the figures of Buddhas and the cries of Dragons and elephants!

 In the hands of the Martial Dao Prime Body, the Hell Suppression Tripod finally displayed the power of an Emperor Weapon and was no longer used for simple attacks such as smashing someone.

 "Pfft!"

 Hell Lord Frost Springs spat out blood and his face turned even paler.

 The attacks of the Martial Dao Prime Body were way too ferocious!

 Without the protection of his perfected Grotto-heaven, he could not defend against the continuous attacks of the Heaven and Earth Furnace and Hell Suppression Tripod.

 Right in front of everyone, Hell Lord Frost Springs was surrounded by a blazing furnace and four Sacred Souls. The bronze tripod that shone with a blinding golden light shattered him into pieces!

 Before Hell Lord Frost Springs' Essence Spirit could escape, it was devoured by the Heaven and Earth Furnace of the Martial Dao Prime Body and burned to ashes instantly.

 Hell Lord Frost Springs was dead!

 The entire process happened too quickly and many Hell Kings were still stunned on the spot. Their eyes widened in shock and disbelief.

 There were many Hell King experts present but no one expected Hell Lord Frost Springs to be killed by the Martial Dao Prime Body in a few breaths!

 Even the guards of the Emperor Palace did not have the time to attack.

 That was because earlier on, they wanted to attack the Martial Dao Prime Body but were stopped by Hell Lord Frost Springs. Everyone thought that the Hell Lord definitely had other intentions.

 However, to think that Hell Lord Frost Springs would be dead in the blink of an eye!

 "Well…"

 At the back of the square, Tang Kong muttered when he saw that, "H-He actually killed the Hell Lord!"

 The death of Hell Lord Frost Springs was a good thing for him and the Tang family.

 Because Hell Lord Frost Springs was dead, the entire Frost Springs Hell was without a leader and would definitely fall into chaos as experts fought for the position of the Hell Lord.

 At that time, no one would mobilize a huge force to hunt him down.

 "He seems to be old friends with the Hell Consort. Because the Hell Lord imprisoned the Hell Consort, in his rage, he…" Tang Qing'er's expression was conflicted when she saw that. She was both envious and afraid.

 It was only now that she realized how terrifying this cultivator from the medium chiliocosm whom she bumped into unintentionally was!

 Given the situation, even the entire Frost Springs Hell might not be able to suppress him, let alone the North Ridge!

 "Kill him and take revenge for the Hell Lord!"

 The commander of the Emperor Palace in the lead reacted immediately and waved his arm.

 At the same time, he took out a communication talisman from his storage bag and released it to gather the Imperial Army of the Frost Springs Emperor Palace.

 "Whoever can kill this person will be the new Hell Lord Frost Springs!"

 Someone shouted from the crowd.

 That voice seemed to have stirred up a thousand waves. The Hell King experts in the square glared at the Martial Dao Prime Body in the hall with a murderous aura.

 Everyone was afraid of Hell Lord Frost Springs and did not dare to disobey.

 It was not only because Hell Lord Frost Springs was powerful to begin with, but also because there were already a large number of Hell Kings and Nether King experts gathered under him.

 Furthermore, Hell Lord Frost Springs had the Ancient Nether race of Frost Springs Hell backing him.

 Unless other Nether Kings of the Nether Ancient race rose, no one would be able to challenge his status as Hell Lord Frost Springs.

 The other living beings of Hell had no chance at all.

 Right now, although the Martial Dao Prime Body had killed Hell Lord Frost Springs, he was alone.

 There were tens of thousands of Hell King experts present. Thereafter, Nether King experts of the Ancient Nether race would arrive and billions of Hell troops would gather.

 In the eyes of many living beings of Hell, the Martial Dao Prime Body was alone and weak.

 However, they had the entire Frost Springs Hell!

 Even though the Martial Dao Prime Body had just displayed his powerful combat strength, many living beings of Hell present were not afraid at all. Instead, they were extremely excited and wanted to take advantage of the chaotic world to rise and take over the Emperor Palace!

 "Kill!"

 Many living beings of Hell shouted from the crowd.

 "Retreat to the hall."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body sent Consort Yu into the hall behind him. Thereafter, he stood in front of the hall and faced the surging living beings of Hell alone, letting out an earthshaking roar!

 "Roar!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body opened his mouth and released his sound domain secret skill!

 Myriad Beings Sound!

 Instantly, the figures of billions of living beings seemed to appear behind the Martial Dao Prime Body and shouted together with him in a deafening manner!

 The Myriad Beings Sound coupled with the blood qi of the Martial Dao Prime Body released incomparable lethality!

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 Although most of the experts who charged forward were Hell Kings, some of them with weak physiques, ordinary bloodlines and insufficient cultivation realms were shattered on the spot by the impact of the Myriad Beings Sound and turned into a blood mist, their Essence Spirits and bodies destroyed!

 Some Hell King experts could defend against it. However, they were severely injured and bled from their seven orifices.

 Only Hell Kings and Nether King experts with major Grotto-heavens could stabilize themselves and survive after releasing their Bloodline Phenomenons or condensing their major Grotto-heavens.

 Many living beings of Hell surged over like a black torrent. However, after being roared by the Myriad Beings Sound of the Martial Dao Prime Body, the black torrent paused and even showed signs of stopping!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body threw out the Hell Suppression Tripod and smashed into the crowd.

 The four Sacred Souls surged through the black torrent at the same time and started a massacre, galloping unhindered.

 At the same time, the Martial Dao Prime Body channeled his Essence Spirit and released Dharmic arts continuously.

 Red Lotus Karmic Fire!

 Suddenly, scarlet flames burst out from the bodies of many living beings of Hell and burned their flesh.

 "Ahhh!"

 Many living beings of Hell let out tragic cries.

 Before the attacks of the Martial Dao Prime Body could stop, pitch-black flames suddenly spread out from beneath his feet and burned towards the black torrent ahead!
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 The two flames, the Red Lotus Karmic Fire and Hellfire, charged into the black torrent of living beings of Hell and released extremely terrifying lethality!

 Hellfire came from Avici and contained the pain true intent of billions of living beings.

 The living beings of Hell were in immense pain and were utterly defeated by the Hellfire.

 Even Hell Kings and Nether King experts who had condensed major Grotto-heavens were struggling to hold on.

 What surprised the Martial Dao Prime Body was that the one who truly caused immense damage to the living beings of Hell was not the Hellfire, but the Red Lotus Karmic Fire!

 The Red Lotus Karmic Fire burned negative karma and could even refine divine powers. In the minor and medium chiliocosms, it could unleash terrifying might.

 And now, after the Red Lotus Karmic Fire was released in Frost Springs Hell, it sensed the surrounding Nether Qi and the flames intensified, increasing its might!

 Hundreds of thousands of Hell King experts were burned to ashes by the Red Lotus Karmic Fire and their Essence Spirits and bodies were destroyed.

 The feeling was as though Spirit Qi and Heaven and Earth Essence Qi were not enough to unleash the true power of the Red Lotus Karmic Fire.

 Only Nether Qi could unleash the might of the Red Lotus Karmic Fire to its limits!

 Could the origin of the Red Lotus Karmic Fire have originated from the Hell World?

 A question flashed through the mind of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 However, the battle was in full swing and he had no time to be distracted.

 "Ahhh!"

 The Nether Kings of the Ancient Nether race gradually could not withstand the burning of the Red Lotus Karmic Fire.

 Nether King experts who condensed major Grotto-heavens could forcibly hold on.

 However, Red Lotus Karmic Fire surged out of the bodies of some Nether Kings with minor Grotto-heavens. Even their bloodlines could not suppress it!

 Not only that, when they released their Bloodline Phenomenons, the Red Lotus Karmic Fire in their bodies burned even more ferociously!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body channeled his bloodline and emitted a scorching heat, charging into the crowd like a gigantic furnace that was burning red!

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 Under the burning of the Red Lotus Karmic Fire and Hellfire, the living beings of Hell in the square were either dead or severely injured.

 In this situation, no one could stop the footsteps of the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 Boom!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body punched over and exploded the bodies of a few Hell King experts. He pushed forward with an unstoppable might!

 Tens of thousands of Hell King experts and the Nether Kings of the Ancient Nether race were defeated by the impact of the Martial Dao Prime Body. They wailed and blood flowed like rivers.

 Bang! Boom!

 Not far away, the sound of thunderous iron hooves sounded as a large black cloud surged over. Banners swayed and cold armor shone; countless troops from the Hell Army were charging over.

 Tang Kong and Tang Qing'er had long hidden outside the battlefield. When they saw this scene from afar, they were shocked.

 "Is… is he going to go against the entire Frost Springs Hell alone?"

 Tang Qing'er asked in disbelief.

 Tang Kong gulped and tried his best to suppress the shock in his heart as he said slowly, "He's not going against… he might be suppressing Frost Springs Hell!"

 Tang Qing'er shuddered and murmured, "Is that possible?"

 Frost Springs Hell was one of the Nine Hells after all. There were countless living beings in Hell. Could an outsider suppress them all?

 "Nothing's impossible."

 Tang Kong said, "The only way to reach the top in Frost Springs Hell is by matching their bloodthirst and violence with equivalent bloodthirst and violence!"

 Even living beings of Hell and experts of the Ancient Nether race had to use extraordinary methods to rise in Frost Springs Hell. They had to bleed and step on endless corpses.

 Furthermore, the Martial Dao Prime Body came from the medium chiliocosm.

 The living beings of Hell were born with hatred towards the people of the medium chiliocosm. To make these living beings of Hell submit, the only way was through a baptism of blood and killing!

 There was another treasure on the Martial Dao Prime Body, the Netherworld Treasure Mirror.

 The lethality of the Netherworld Treasure Mirror was extremely terrifying. However, the treasure itself exuded an evil aura.

 It had been used once in the North Ridge and the Martial Dao Prime Body was wary of it as well.

 Unless he had no choice, he did not intend to summon the Netherworld Treasure Mirror.

 Against the charging Hell Army, the Martial Dao Prime Body was fearless. He channeled his Essence Spirit and narrowed the range of the Hellfire and Red Lotus Karmic Fire, forming a restricted zone barrier around him.

 Any living being of Hell who stepped into this forbidden zone would suffer the burning of the two flames!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body realized that he might face a long battle.

 The living beings of Hell in Frost Springs Hell would definitely not submit easily!

 The army formed by billions of living beings of Hell attacked the forbidden zone of flames ahead again and again, leaving behind countless corpses and ashes.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body wielded the Hell Suppression Tripod and was surrounded by four Sacred Souls. He went on a killing spree and was invincible!

 "Kill! Kill! Kill!"

 The chants of murder and bugles sounded from the Hell Army.

 "He's only one person. If we attack and kill continuously, we can exhaust him to death if we have to!"

 "How can outsiders take over Frost Springs Hell?!"

 "The will of Hell cannot be bullied!"

 Many living beings of Hell roared.

 The battle started from the consort inauguration ceremony in the morning and lasted until evening. Although the attacks of the Hell Army were a little weak, they did not stop!

 If the Martial Dao Prime Body was from Frost Springs Hell, the living beings of Hell might have submitted long ago.

 However, the Martial Dao Prime Body was not from Hell. That was completely unacceptable to the living beings of Hell.

 The flames of war spread continuously and the entire Frost Springs Emperor Palace was enveloped in flames. Thick smoke billowed and blood qi surged as corpses littered the ground!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body turned the Frost Springs Emperor Palace into a blazing purgatory!

 This battle lasted for an entire day and night.

 Neither side retreated.

 Tang Kong and Qing'er stood outside the Emperor Palace and watched the tragic battle without leaving.

 Up till this point of the battle, it was no longer a simple battle of strength.

 This was a battle of wills!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was resisting the will of the billions of living beings in Frost Springs Hell!

 Although the attacks of the Hell Army had yet to stop, the seeds of fear had already been planted in the hearts of many living beings of Hell.

 The figure fighting in the flames ahead was like an indefatigable God of War who killed in all directions and stood tall!

 Every living being of Hell felt a sense of helplessness.

 That person seemed to be an existence that could not be defended against or defeated!

 Even after the billions of living beings of Hell condensed their will, they could not shake that figure!

 In reality.

 On the side of the Martial Dao Prime Body, be it stamina, blood qi or Essence Spirit, they had already reached their limits.

 If not for the fact that he used the Heaven and Earth Furnace to smelt Dharmic arts all year round, temper his body and condense a perfected True Martial Dao Body, he would definitely not have been able to last until now!

 Both parties had already reached their limits.

 Any external force could change the entire situation!

 After fighting for a day and night, although the stamina of the Martial Dao Prime Body had reached his limits, his will was still unshakable!

 Although he seemed to be alone, he had once established the Martial Dao and imparted martial arts to all living beings!

 The Martial Dao civilization he represented contained the faith and will of countless people of the Martial Dao and the hopes of countless ordinary living beings!

 Those faith, will and hope were indelible and eternal!
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 In the battle that lasted for a day and night, the Martial Dao Prime Body sorted out his own Dharmic Dao while fighting.

 Looking at the large forbidden zone formed by the Red Lotus Karmic Fire and Hellfire, he could not help but recall the scene of the Builder Tree showing its might when it woke up.

 The Builder Tree released a green halo that enveloped everything within a radius of 50 kilometers.

 Under the envelopment of the green halo, all cultivators, including Immortal King experts, were greatly restricted and could not even break through the void to escape.

 Within the range of the green halo, the Builder Tree was the only god!

 The green halo released by the Builder Tree was similar to the forbidden zone barrier formed by the two great flames of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 The future of the Martial Dao became clearer and gradually took shape in the Prime Body's mind!

 What the Martial Dao Prime Body wanted to do was to end this battle and cultivate in seclusion. He wanted to sort out his Dharmic Dao and take the final step!

 Up till this point of the battle, both parties had reached their limits.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body took a deep breath of air and looked at the many living beings of Hell who were still charging ahead. He channeled his Essence Spirit and conjured hand seals repeatedly with both hands.

 A gigantic door surrounded by black qi appeared behind him!

 The door was like a dark abyss, like an ancient behemoth that could devour everything with its bloody mouth!

 After the Martial Dao Prime Body controlled the Hell Suppression Tripod, he once used a supreme Dharmic Dao to create a Hell's Gate.

 Back when the Martial Dao Prime Body underwent Tribulation Transcendence, he had yet to completely control the secret skill. It merely contained a trace of Grotto-heaven power.

 The Hell's Gate that was condensed was only in the form of a Grotto-heaven and did not have the will of a Grotto-heaven.

 Even so, he could defend against the tenth Heavenly Tribulation with the help of that Hell's Gate!

 But now, the Martial Dao Prime Body had complete control over the power of the Grotto-heaven. The Hell's Gate evolved once more and advanced another level, transforming into the Avici Gate!

 The door shrouded in black qi before him was identical to the door of Greater Avici!

 In fact, endless Avici Qi surged from it, filled with the pain true intent of billions of living beings as it swept towards the massive Hell Army ahead!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body erected the Avici Gate in front of him to stop the Hell Army.

 The endless troops in the Hell Army were devoured by the Avici Gate and vanished completely, suppressed!

 Together with the Avici Gate, the forbidden zone of flames caused the greatest amount of damage to the endless Hell Army!

 In the fiery region ahead, the endless abyss surrounded by black qi was like an insurmountable barrier that would kill anyone who crossed it!

 The battle lasted for a day and night and the spirit of the army of Hell living beings had already reached their limits.

 The descent of the Avici Gate became the last straw that crushed the many living beings of Hell.

 The living beings of Hell were ferocious and bloodthirsty; they did not mind dying.

 However, even though they knew that they would definitely die and could not see any hope of survival, the living beings of Hell could feel terror and fear!

 Too many living beings of Hell in Frost Springs Hell died in this battle.

 Corpses piled around the main hall of the Emperor Palace, forming continuous mountain ranges with endless blood flowing at the foot of the corpse mountains.

 Those were only corpses visible to the naked eye. There were also countless living beings of Hell who were burned to death by the two flames of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 The later generations of the Hell World calculated that more than 20,000 Hell King experts in Frost Springs Hell died in this battle alone!

 Including other living beings of Hell, a conservative estimate would place that figure more than 100 million!

 The Frost Springs Emperor Palace had already turned into a fiery hell with flames of war burning everywhere.

 Even from outside the Emperor Palace, one could see the blood-colored mountain peaks piled up with corpses—it was a shocking sight!

 This battle severely injured Frost Springs Hell and it became dormant for many years.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body singlehandedly massacred the King experts of Frost Springs Hell into keeping silent out of fear. Countless living beings of Hell bowed down to him, establishing his supreme notoriety!

 Even if all the living beings of Hell who participated in the battle were lucky enough to survive, their hearts were still shrouded in a terrifying shadow.

 In fact, Desolate Martial's name had already become a taboo in Frost Springs Hell!

 The living beings of Hell did not even dare to mention it!

 The battle ended.

 Countless living beings of Hell fled Frost Springs City and the remaining living beings of Hell knelt on the ground one after another, bowing down and not daring to resist.

 Frost Springs Hell had changed owners!

 Countless living beings of Hell raised their heads and looked at the figure in the flames of war. His purple robe was soaked in blood and his cold silver mask made them feel endless fear.

 Even against the former Hell Lord Frost Springs, many living beings of Hell did not feel this way.

 Tang Kong and Tang Qing'er stood outside the Emperor Palace and witnessed the entire battle. Even now, they felt that it was unreal.

 Desolate Martial won?

 He suppressed countless living beings of Hell and trampled the entire Frost Springs Hell beneath his feet!

 Tang Kong let out a long breath with a conflicted expression, his eyes filled with both joy and worry.

 On the one hand, after the Martial Dao Prime Body had taken over Frost Springs Hell and became the new Hell Lord Frost Springs, they would not have to flee everywhere in the future.

 On the other hand, Frost Springs Hell would fall into a long period of chaos.

 Frost Springs Hell was way too big.

 The East Plains, South Forest, West Swamp, North Ridge and even the Central Capital included, there would definitely be some experts and factions who would stand out to fight the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Of course, given the methods displayed by the Martial Dao Prime Body, these experts and factions were nothing to fear.

 The greatest threat for the Martial Dao Prime Body was still the other eight Hells.

 Before long, the battle today would spread to the other eight Hells.

 Although the Hell World was once severely injured and fell into the Dharma Ending Era without the rule of the Lord of Hell, the Nine Hells were independent.

 The eight Hells might not even care if Frost Springs Hell changed owners.

 However, the Martial Dao Prime Body was an outsider after all.

 The eight Hells might probably not allow a Hell Lord from the medium chiliocosm to take reign!

 Once the eight Hells joined forces, they would be much stronger than the Frost Springs Hell before them and would not submit and retreat easily!

 Tang Kong brought Tang Qing'er back to the Emperor Palace.

 This time round, the way Tang Qing'er looked at the Martial Dao Prime Body had changed completely.

 Prior to this, although the Martial Dao Prime Body had once displayed his might in the North Ridge, killing many Nether Kings and suppressing the living beings of Hell in the North Ridge, Tang Qing'er was not too afraid of him.

 After this battle, Tang Qing'er did not even dare to meet the eyes of the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 "You're here. Just in time."

 When the Martial Dao Prime Body saw Tang Kong return, he nodded slightly. "I'll leave the maintenance of the Frost Springs Emperor Palace and Frost Springs City, including the living beings of Hell in the city, to you from now on."

 "Huh?"

 Tang Kong was stunned.

 With his ability, it was not too difficult for him to deal with these things.

 However, he was only King North Ridge after all. It was difficult for him to convince the masses if he wanted to lead the living beings of Hell in Frost Springs City.

 As though he could read Tang Kong's concerns, the Martial Dao Prime Body said casually, "From now on, you'll take on the position of Hell Lord Frost Springs."
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not care about the position of Hell Lord Frost Springs.

 To him, the most important thing was to cultivate in seclusion.

 Secondly, he had to find a way to leave the Hell World and return to the medium chiliocosm.

 Even if the Martial Dao Prime Body were to become the Lord of Hell, he would not be reluctant to leave this place, let alone the position of Hell Lord Frost Springs.

 Of course, he still had many questions about the Hell World.

 Perhaps Consort Yu in the main hall could give him some answers.

 Tang Kong was not happy at all when he heard the arrangements of the Martial Dao Prime Body. Instead, he had a bitter expression and hesitated for a moment before agreeing.

 In his opinion, he was merely a puppet of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 The living beings of Hell in Frost Springs Hell knew who the true master of Frost Springs Hell was.

 If the eight Hells attacked Frost Springs Hell, as Hell Lord Frost Springs in name, he would be the first to bear the brunt and would not be able to escape death!

 "Sigh."

 Tang Kong sighed internally.

 He could not reject the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 If not for the Martial Dao Prime Body, he would not have lived to this day.

 His Tang family would have been exterminated by Ming Feng and the others at his birthday banquet!

 "Alright."

 Tang Kong perked up and tried to find joy in his misery. He forced a smile and thought to himself, "To be able to ascend to the throne of Hell Lord Frost Springs before I die, my life has not been in vain."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not know Tang Kong's complicated thoughts. After throwing all these trivial matters to Tang Kong, he turned around and entered the hall.

 Consort Yu stood inside and their eyes met.

 Her beautiful eyes were fixated on the person before her without blinking and she had a conflicted expression with mixed emotions in her heart.

 At that moment, she recalled many things from the past and the first time she saw the elegant scholar deep underground in the Great Qian Ruins.

 She recalled how weak the person before her was in the old capital of Yan Country in Tianhuang Mainland and even needed her to save him!

 However, this weak and delicate scholar had grown way too quickly!

 At the Ten Thousand Race Meet, he was already close to catching up with her.

 Later on, this person established the Martial Dao and imparted martial arts to all living beings, pacifying the chaos of the primordial races and suppressing the Bloodline Catastrophe. In the end, he ascended to the top and was conferred the title of Eternal Martial Emperor!

 At that time, this person had already completely surpassed her.

 Consort Yu had her own pride.

 She had once thought of taking a look at Little Fox and him at the same time.

 However, that day, a peerless and dazzling blood-robed woman suddenly appeared beside him. As such, she gave up on that thought.

 The blood-robed woman killed the Tianhuang Witch race with a casual palm strike. With a wave of her hand, she slaughtered the living beings of the upper world and looked down on all living beings in an insufferably arrogant manner!

 Even now, Consort Yu could not forget the shock of seeing that scene back then.

 Even with her pride, she felt inferior in front of the blood-robed woman.

 Consort Yu's beauty was worthy of any praise in the world. It was enough to cause the downfall of a city and topple all living beings.

 Even the blood-robed woman seemed to be inferior to her beauty.

 However, if the two of them stood together, the blood-robed woman would be able to snatch away all the light on her body!

 Anyone who stood shoulder to shoulder with the blood-robed woman would turn dim!

 When Consort Yu saw the blood-robed woman holding Su Zimo's palm, she retracted some of her distracting thoughts and never looked for Su Zimo after that.

 However, she had not expected the two of them to reunite in Frost Springs Hell today.

 Furthermore, this person had already grown to this point and suppressed the entire Frost Springs Hell singlehandedly!

 The two of them were silent for a long time. The Martial Dao Prime Body was the first to speak. "In Tianhuang Mainland, I once saw you undergo Tribulation Transcendence and ascend with my own eyes. Why are you here?"

 'So, he was still paying attention to me in Tianhuang Mainland.'

 A thought flashed through Consort Yu's mind.

 She shook her head gently. "At that time, I indeed underwent Tribulation Transcendence and ascended. However, during the process of ascending, I was struck by the turbulence of the starry skies and died on the spot."

 "You died?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body frowned slightly and asked, "You're already dead?"

 "Of course."

 Consort Yu smiled bitterly. "If I didn't already die, why would I come to the Hell World and transform into the Ancient Nether race in Frost Springs Hell?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was even more confused when he heard that.

 As though she could tell the confusion in the Martial Dao Prime Body's heart, Consort Yu explained, "Generally speaking, when all living beings die, their souls will enter the Netherworld."

 "In the Netherworld, after being baptized by the water of the Yellow Springs, one will lose the memories of their previous life. Then, under the guidance of the living beings of the Netherworld, the souls of all living beings will be sent to the Six Paths."

 "The Hell World is one of the Six Paths."

 When he heard that, the Martial Dao Prime Body's heart skipped a beat.

 Consort Yu's few sentences revealed too much information!

 Furthermore, the information was shocking enough.

 The Six Paths of the Six Paths of Reincarnation were the Heavenly Dao, Human Dao, Asura Dao, Beast Dao, Hungry Ghost Dao and Hell Dao.

 As for the so-called Hell Dao, it was actually a vast world that could coexist with the medium chiliocosm!

 If the Hell Dao was represented by a world, did that mean that the other five were the same?

 Perhaps that was the deeper meaning of the Six Paths of Reincarnation!

 Consort Yu's words confirmed a previous guess of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Hell and the Netherworld were two completely different places but were inextricably linked.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body asked, "Your soul was sent to the Hell World. That's why you were reborn in Frost Springs Hell?"

 Consort Yu nodded. "The Ancient Nether race of the Nine Hells are actually the souls of all living beings in the trichiliocosm. Through the Netherworld, they were sent to the Hell World of the Six Paths and obtained different powers from the Nine Springs of Hell, transformed from the spring water."

 "To be precise, this isn't considered a rebirth."

 "That's because these souls no longer have the memories of their previous lives and have completely gotten rid of all the imprints of their previous lives. They are born as a completely new life in the Nine Springs of Hell, the Ancient Nether race."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body discovered the loophole and asked, "In that case, why do you still have the memories of your previous life when you transformed in Frost Springs Hell?"

 Consort Yu said, "That's because I once unintentionally obtained a magical flower called the Paramita Flower. There's nothing special about this flower in Tianhuang Mainland."

 "When my soul fell into the Netherworld, I carried the Paramita Flower. The protection of that flower helped me preserve the memories of my previous life."

 "Later on, I was transformed in the Frost Springs. Although I changed into this body and possessed the bloodline of the Ancient Nether race, I still retained the memories of my previous life."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body nodded to himself.

 As long as she retained the memories of her previous life, from a certain perspective, Consort Yu was not truly dead.

 Or rather, this was just her rebirth.

 Consort Yu took out a bright red flower from her consciousness and said in confusion, "I've seen this Paramita Flower on both sides of the Netherworld's Yellow Springs Road."

 "I heard that the Paramita Flower only grows on both sides of the Yellow Springs Road. As such, I wonder why there was one of these in Tianhuang Mainland."
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 Chapter 2669 - Nine Springs Hell Sutra

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Consort Yu's words resolved many questions in the heart of the Martial Dao Prime Body and unveiled a corner of the mysterious veil of the Hell World at the same time.

 The so-called transformation was not them being born out of thin air.

 Instead, it was a lifeform evolved from the souls of all living beings that entered the Hell World after they died and borrowed the power of the Nine Springs of Hell.

 Although the Ancient Nether race in the Hell World could not reproduce, as long as living beings died and entered the Netherworld and Hell, there would be an endless stream of Ancient Nether race beings born!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body pondered for a moment and asked, "Since the souls of the Netherworld can pass through the Six Paths and enter the Hell World, can the living beings of the Hell World head to the Netherworld?"

 "No."

 Consort Yu shook her head. "Up till now, I've never heard of a path that can connect to the other worlds from the Hell World."

 "The Netherworld and Hell World are two independent worlds. To be precise, the minor chiliocosms, medium chiliocosms, Netherworld and Six Paths are independent. However, there's a certain connection between them."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body nodded to himself.

 When living beings of minor chiliocosms cultivated to a certain realm, they could ascend to a medium chiliocosm of a higher level.

 As for the living beings of the minor and medium chiliocosms, after they died, their souls could enter the Netherworld.

 In the Netherworld, souls could enter the Hell World or the other five paths through the Six Paths of Reincarnation.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body asked, "If living beings in the minor and medium chiliocosms die and their souls enter the Netherworld, they will enter the Six Paths of Reincarnation. Can we follow this lead and find the whereabouts of these souls?"

 The reason why the Martial Dao Prime Body asked that was because he thought of his eldest brother, Su Hong, and Ji Yaoxue.

 "That's impossible."

 Consort Yu shook her head. "Think about it. There are billions of minor chiliocosms and 3,000 medium chiliocosms. There are countless living beings and countless souls returning to the Netherworld at every moment. How can we find them?"

 "Furthermore, after these souls were baptized by the Yellow Springs and lost their memories, they were completely cut off from their previous lives. If they experienced a few more reincarnations, it would be even more impossible to investigate."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was silent.

 He knew in his heart that Consort Yu was right.

 At every moment, countless souls would enter the Netherworld.

 Su Hong had already died for many years. His soul must have long entered the Six Paths after arriving at the Netherworld and achieved reincarnation with his current whereabouts unknown.

 As for Ji Yaoxue, up till now, the Martial Dao Prime Body did not know what had happened to her.

 Ji Yaoxue had once passed away in his arms.

 However, in the end, Ji Yaoxue's corpse vanished into thin air in the coffin!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had once thought that he might be able to find some clues in the Netherworld.

 From the looks of it, even if he could enter the Netherworld, he would probably not be able to find anything.

 "How did you come to the Hell World?"

 Consort Yu had a puzzled expression and asked, "From the looks of it, you don't look like you were born from the Nine Springs of Hell."

 "I was pushed down an abyss in a secret ground and arrived here."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body described the entire process briefly.

 At the mention of that, he was still puzzled.

 Who was the old monk guarding the tomb?

 What did he have to do with the Hell World?

 What was the old monk's motive for pushing him down?

 Consort Yu was confused about that as well—it was clear that she had never heard of the old monk guarding the tomb or Avici.

 "Your cultivation isn't slow."

 The spirit consciousness of the Martial Dao Prime Body swept past Consort Yu and he changed the topic.

 Consort Yu's cultivation was equivalent to a Heaven Immortal of the Heavenly World and was similar to the other old friends of Tianhuang Mainland.

 Consort Yu smiled. "I transformed in the Hell Frost Springs and gained the bloodline of the Ancient Nether race as well as the cultivation technique of it."

 In the dark and sinister Hell World, Consort Yu was much happier now that she was with an old friend from Tianhuang Mainland. Unknowingly, a smile appeared on her face.

 "In addition, the Ancient Nether race can cultivate a Taboo Mystic Classic, the Nine Springs Hell Sutra." Consort Yu added.

 "Taboo Mystic Classic?"

 The expression of the Martial Dao Prime Body changed.

 Only cultivation techniques cultivated, created, perfected and passed down by Great Emperors could be called Taboo Mystic Classic.

 How could a Taboo Mystic Classic be cultivated casually by Ancient Nether race beings?

 When Consort Yu saw the strange expression on the Martial Dao Prime Body's face, she said, "To be precise, it's only one section of the Nine Springs Hell Sutra, the Frost Springs Section."

 "Although it's only a single section and is not at the level of a Taboo Mystic Classic, it can still be considered the best cultivation technique."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body asked, "In that case, the Nine Springs Hell Sutra should have nine sections corresponding to the Nine Springs of Hell?"

 Consort Yu nodded. "Every section is beside their respective Hell's spring water. The Ancient Nether race of Frost Springs Hell can only cultivate the Frost Springs Section. If they cultivate the other sections at the same time, there will be a huge problem."

 "At best, their cultivation will dissipate. At worst, they might even die!"

 "I heard that before the Dharma Ending Era, apart from the Lord of Hell, there were also some living beings of Hell who could cultivate many sections."

 "However, ever since the Lord of Hell died, no one has been able to cultivate multiple sections."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body asked, "Why?"

 Consort Yu replied, "It's said that apart from the nine sections, there's also the most important general section that combines and condenses the nine sections. Only by mastering this general section can one cultivate the complete Taboo Mystic Classic!"

 "This general section was engraved on an ancient mirror that the Lord of Hell carried with him. Ever since he died, the ancient mirror was lost as well."

 "As time passed, this general section was gradually lost."

 When he heard that, the Martial Dao Prime Body's heart skipped a beat.

 He took out the Netherworld Treasure Mirror and handed it to Consort Yu.

 "This is…"

 Consort Yu probed.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said, "An ancient mirror I picked up in Avici. It's rather evil and might be the ancient mirror of the Lord of Hell back then!"

 "However, the general section you mentioned is not on this ancient mirror."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body turned the ancient mirror to the back. "There are only three words on the back of the ancient mirror—Netherworld Treasure Mirror. Nothing else apart from that."

 Just as the Martial Dao Prime Body flipped the Netherworld Treasure Mirror around, his palm brushed past the edge of the ancient mirror and he felt a pain in his palm—it was bleeding!

 "Hmm?"

 The gaze of the Martial Dao Prime Body froze!

 How strong was his physique?!

 When the True Martial Dao Body was cultivated to perfection, even ordinary Grotto-heaven Spirit Treasures could not injure him at all!

 Right now, the edge of the ancient mirror had inadvertently injured his palm!

 That was not all!

 Just as the Martial Dao Prime Body was about to place the ancient mirror aside to check on the wound, a powerful devouring power burst forth from the edge of the ancient mirror.

 The Netherworld Treasure Mirror seemed to have transformed into a bloodthirsty weapon as it gulped down the bloodline of the Martial Dao Prime Body along the wound like it was thirsty!

 "Hmph!"

 The eyes of the Martial Dao Prime Body flashed coldly and he flung it, wanting to throw the Netherworld Treasure Mirror down.

 However, it was as though the Netherworld Treasure Mirror had already grown in his wound. The edge of the ancient mirror was embedded into the wound and even went deeper!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body could clearly sense that his bloodline was being plundered crazily by the Netherworld Treasure Mirror at an astonishing speed!

 If he could not stop this process, he would probably be sucked into a dried corpse in a dozen breaths!
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The Martial Dao Prime Body summoned the Hell Suppression Tripod and smashed it towards the Netherworld Treasure Mirror.

 Clang!

 There was a loud bang.

 The Hell Suppression Tripod collided with the Netherworld Treasure Mirror and a sanguine light appeared on the mirror of the Netherworld Treasure Mirror, emitting an extremely evil and filthy power. Instantly, the Hell Suppression Tripod bounced off and enveloped the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 "Hmm?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body's heart skipped a beat.

 The evil and filthy power was extremely powerful and even the perfected True Martial Dao Body could not withstand it. The Dharmic Dao runes contained in his bones and body showed signs of dissipating!

 To think that the Martial Dao Prime Body would be dragged into danger by the evil ancient mirror before he could encounter any powerful opponents in Frost Springs Hell!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not have time to think. He summoned his Soul Lantern and released the Martial Spirit Fire, igniting it.

 The Soul Lantern burned and was filled with a golden halo, dispelling the evil and filthy power in the surroundings.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body wielded the Soul Lantern and placed it beneath the Netherworld Treasure Mirror, burning it with the flames of the Soul Lantern!

 "Ah!"

 A tragic cry sounded from the Netherworld Treasure Mirror.

 Immediately after, the Netherworld Treasure Mirror shuddered and fell from the wound on the palm of the Martial Dao Prime Body, becoming silent once more.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body heaved a sigh of relief.

 There was a high chance that the reaction of the Netherworld Treasure Mirror was caused by the Weapon Spirit!

 The awakening of this Weapon Spirit should have been triggered by the endless Grotto-heaven powers absorbed during the battle in the North Ridge.

 After the Weapon Spirit awakened, it made use of the Netherworld Treasure Mirror to devour Essence Blood crazily!

 Earlier on, the Weapon Spirit even harbored designs on the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 The Soul Lantern possessed an extremely terrifying lethality towards spirit bodies and souls.

 Therefore, although the Martial Dao Prime Body could not injure the Netherworld Treasure Mirror after summoning the Soul Lantern, it caused immense damage to the Weapon Spirit!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body roasted the Netherworld Treasure Mirror with the Soul Lantern for a while more. The Netherworld Treasure Mirror was silent and did not react anymore.

 It was as though the Weapon Spirit had already been destroyed by the Soul Lantern.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body extinguished the Soul Lantern and put it away before picking up the Netherworld Treasure Mirror again.

 This time round, a strange feeling suddenly appeared in his heart.

 It was as though he had already established a faint connection with the Netherworld Treasure Mirror.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body speculated that the appearance of this feeling might be related to the Netherworld Treasure Mirror devouring his bloodline earlier on.

 He tried to activate it a few more times but there was no reaction from the Netherworld Treasure Mirror.

 Up till now, he still did not know what use the ancient mirror had and how to activate it.

 However, this time round, when his spirit consciousness surged into the Netherworld Treasure Mirror, he seemed to have sensed something. With a thought, dense strange runes appeared slowly on the mirror of the Netherworld Treasure Mirror.

 "There are words!"

 Consort Yu looked at the strange runes on the Netherworld Treasure Mirror and exclaimed softly, "It's the Nether language!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body took a look. The strange runes on the Netherworld Treasure Mirror clearly came from the same source as the words in the Yin Yang Talisman Sutra that the Green Lotus True Body had shown him.

 "This is the Nether language?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body asked.

 Consort Yu nodded and paused for a moment before shaking her head. "I don't know the details either. However, the living beings of Hell call them Nether language."

 "The Nine Springs Hell Sutra is written in such words."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body asked again, "Can you understand the Nether language?"

 "Yes!"

 Consort Yu nodded.

 She had transformed in the Hell Frost Springs and stayed in Frost Springs Hell for thousands of years, so she was already proficient in such strange runes.

 Consort Yu looked at the strange runes on the Netherworld Treasure Mirror and said excitedly, "This is the general section of the Nine Springs Hell Sutra! Put it away quickly and don't show it to anyone!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said casually, "It's fine. Take a look as you please."

 Consort Yu's heart skipped a beat as she glanced at the Martial Dao Prime Body quickly before retracting her gaze.

 The general section could sort out the nine sections of the Hell Sutra and contained the core Dharmic Dao of that secret manual. It's no small deal!

 Back then, only the Lord of Hell was in control of the general section.

 If the other Hell Lords made great contributions, they could obtain a reward from the Lord of Hell and he would impart a few sentences from the general section to them.

 Even so, it was enough for those Hell Lords to benefit endlessly.

 But now, the person before her did not hide anything and allowed her to read the secret skill sutra as she pleased!

 Consort Yu's heart could not help but stir.

 Right then, the Martial Dao Prime Body continued, "After you're done reading, you can explain to me the meaning of the Nether language."

 'So that's his intention.'

 Consort Yu thought to herself with a look of disappointment.

 She abandoned those distracting thoughts and gathered her attention before long to read the general section of the Netherworld Treasure Mirror.

 As she read it herself, she explained the Nether language on the Netherworld Treasure Mirror to the Martial Dao Prime Body word by word.

 It took Consort Yu an entire night to finish annotating the general section.

 This night was a huge drain on her spirit as well!

 The Dharmic Dao contained in the general section was indeed incomparably profound. If she wanted to comprehend the essence of it, she would need some time to figure it out.

 Of course, this general section allowed her future cultivation path to suddenly become incomparably broad and bright!

 If she had the chance in the future to obtain the other eight sections of the Hell Sutra, it would be equivalent to her obtaining the complete Nine Springs Hell Sutra.

 The cultivation realm of the Martial Dao Prime Body was even higher. He had read many high-grade cultivation techniques and even a few Taboo Mystic Classics. Given his judgment and talent, he naturally benefited even more overnight!

 Initially, he had doubts about whether the Nine Springs Hell Sutra was a Taboo Mystic Classic.

 However, after reading the general section, he was almost certain that the Nine Springs Hell Sutra was a Taboo Mystic Classic!

 The Dharmic Dao contained in the sutra was exquisite and only Taboo Mystic Classics could reach that level.

 In that case, the Lord of Hell of the past should have cultivated to the level of a Great Emperor!

 Of course, the Martial Dao Prime Body did not only obtain the general sutra of a Taboo Mystic Classic overnight.

 Through Consort Yu's explanation, he understood a lot more about the Nether language.

 There were only 600-odd words in the two sections of the Yin Yang Talisman Sutra.

 Right now, the Martial Dao Prime Body could already read the Yin Yang Talisman Sutra on his own!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body merely browsed through it briefly and felt that the 600-odd words in the Yin Yang Talisman Sutra were even more profound.

 Every single word and sentence seemed to contain some maxim of the Great Dao!

 If one pondered for a moment, they would be able to comprehend other Dharmic Daos with endless profundities.

 The Yin Yang Talisman Sutra seemed to be of a higher level than the Nine Springs Hell Sutra. At the very least, it was a Taboo Mystic Classic as well!

 "Right."

 As though she had recalled something, Consort Yu said with a grim expression, "If word gets out about today's battle, the experts of the other eight Hells won't sit idly by."

 "Yes."

 The thoughts of the Martial Dao Prime Body were focused on the two cultivation technique sutras as he replied distractedly.

 "In fact, I suspect that the eight Hells will join forces to deal with you!"

 Afraid that the Martial Dao Prime Body did not know the pros and cons, Consort Yu continued, "Didn't you see Tang Kong's bitter expression when you made him Hell Lord Frost Springs?"

 "He must have realized the consequences of this matter as well. You can't be careless."
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 The Martial Dao Prime Body pondered in silence.

 If the eight Hells joined forces, it would indeed be quite troublesome.

 Previously, when he killed Hell Lord Frost Springs, he caught the latter off guard and made use of the Hell Suppression Tripod.

 If the combat strength of the eight Hell Lords was comparable to Hell Lord Frost Springs, once they joined forces, it would be difficult for him to defend even if he summoned the Hell Suppression Tripod.

 The Netherworld Treasure Mirror was too evil and he did not know how to activate it.

 The Soul Lantern was extremely harmful to the Essence Spirit and soul. However, it was difficult for the Soul Lantern to cause direct damage to the various Hell Lords who possessed actual bodies and bloodlines.

 Furthermore, there was an invisible danger hidden in his Essence Martial Grotto-heaven.

 Every time he released the Essence Martial Grotto-heaven, his spirit perception would warn him!

 If this danger could not be resolved, he had to be careful in the future battles and could not casually summon the Essence Martial Grotto-heaven.

 Fortunately, there were no Emperor realm experts in the Hell World under the envelopment of the Dharma Ending Era.

 If he could take the most critical step in his Martial Dao, he would not be afraid even if the eight Hell Lords joined forces!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body asked, "Is there a place here where I can enter seclusion?"

 Right now, the most important thing for him was to make the best use of his time and cultivate in seclusion. He had to absorb and digest the two sutras he had just obtained and perfect the next step of the Martial Dao.

 After all, the eight Hells had been independent for many years.

 It was not easy for all that power to join forces within a short period of time.

 This was an opportunity for the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 Consort Yu said, "Beside the Hell Frost Springs, there are a few secret chambers where the Hell Lord used to cultivate. There are array formations and restrictions engraved outside that prevent others from approaching."

 "The Nether Qi beside the Frost Springs is also the richest and you can better absorb the power of the Hell Frost Springs."

 "Alright."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body nodded. It was a good opportunity for him to experience the legendary Nine Springs of Hell that possessed strange powers.

 Consort Yu sped into the depths of the hall with the Martial Dao Prime Body. The closer they were to the back of the hall, the colder the temperature became!

 The surrounding hall was clearly covered in a layer of frost.

 "By the way, there's one more thing."

 Consort Yu reminded, "The Frost Springs exudes a bone-chilling coldness and has an obvious suppression on living beings of other bloodlines. It's the most harmful to aquatic living beings."

 As an Ancient Nether race being, Consort Yu was born from the Frost Springs and was resistant to the Hell Frost Springs.

 However, other living beings of Hell could not approach at all!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body remained silent.

 As the two of them went deeper and the temperature decreased, Consort Yu was fine. However, she was surprised to discover that the Martial Dao Prime Body could move freely as well, as though he was not affected at all!

 On the contrary, when she stood beside the Martial Dao Prime Body, she could still sense that there was a gigantic walking furnace beside her that was warm and extremely comfortable.

 Even Ancient Nether race beings from the other Hells had to release Grotto-heavens to defend against the chill!

 The two of them passed through a long passageway and before long, their vision cleared up.

 What entered their vision was a gigantic lake that was filled with mist and transformed into various living beings in midair.

 At the center of the lake, a water stream the size of a well could be seen surging continuously.

 Broop, broop.

 The spring water flowed towards the surroundings, creating ripples that formed the gigantic Frost Springs Lake.

 If he was not wrong, the surging water in the middle of the lake should be the eye of the Hell Frost Springs!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body swept his gaze and realized that he could vaguely see traces of the mud beneath his feet being submerged by the Frost Springs previously.

 Consort Yu explained, "I heard that before the Dharma Ending Era of Hell, the water flowing in the Frost Springs was much larger than what we saw before. The lake formed was also several times larger than the one before us and could drown more than half of this main hall!"

 "Later on, the world shattered, the Great Dao was damaged and the laws were incomplete. As a result, the Frost Springs gradually dried up and the lake shrank, resulting in its current state."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body looked at the Hell Frost Springs before him in deep thought.

 The Nether Qi around the Hell Frost Springs was indeed the densest.

 In other words, it was not an exaggeration to call it the center of Frost Springs Hell.

 Its use and status might be even more important than the Builder Tree to the Heavenly World!

 In the Heavenly World, the Builder Tree could gather Heaven and Earth Essence Qi and form a regional continent suitable for all kinds of living beings to cultivate.

 As for the Hell Frost Springs before him, it could be said to be the source of the Nether Qi in Frost Springs Hell!

 The spring water was different from the Builder Tree.

 The Builder Tree grew in the central area of the Heavenly World and was motionless.

 As for the spring water, it flowed continuously and traced its source. There had to be a spring on the other side of the Frost Springs.

 The eye of the Hell Frost Springs was right in front of the Martial Dao Prime Body. In that case, where was the source of the spring?

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was curious as to what kind of spring source could evolve into such dense Nether Qi. The powerful power even nourished the spring water of the entire Frost Springs Hell!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body stepped forward and arrived at the side of the Frost Springs Lake.

 The temperature by the lake was even lower!

 Even with the terrifying blood qi of the Martial Dao Prime Body, he could feel a needle-like chilliness on his body. His eyebrows and long hair were covered in a layer of frost.

 He looked towards the Frost Springs Lake and narrowed his eyes slightly.

 Through the layers of coldness, one could vaguely see balls of light of various shapes floating in the lake, nurturing different living beings.

 There were humans, demons, giants and Dragons…

 At a glance, there were countless living beings of the ten thousand races.

 Those balls of light were like fetal membranes.

 The living beings in the fetal membranes were souls that had entered the Hell Dao.

 The souls soaked in the water of the Frost Springs and absorbed the power of the Hell Frost Springs continuously, using that power to gradually derive flesh and blood to obtain new life!

 The souls that had just entered the Frost Springs Lake sank to the bottom of the lake.

 As time passed, these souls absorbed enough power and regained their bodies. When they were about to wake up, they would float up.

 That scene looked a little strange and hair-raising!

 There were also some guards guarding the Frost Springs Lake.

 The guards already knew the outcome of the battle outside and looked at the Martial Dao Prime Body with fear.

 Consort Yu explained, "These are the escort guards of the Ancient Nether race who guard this place. For the transformed Ancient Nether race, guards will guide them and impart the Dao to awaken their bloodlines before letting them head over to cultivate the Frost Springs Section."

 Following Consort Yu's gaze, the Martial Dao Prime Body saw a tall stele standing beside the Frost Springs Lake.

 There were dense words engraved on it, all of them strange runes.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body approached and read the Frost Springs Section from top to bottom.

 He first read the general section of the Nine Springs Hell Sutra before reading the Frost Springs Section. It was much smoother and some obscure points became easy to understand.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body memorized the Frost Springs Section again before arriving at a secret cultivation chamber at the side under Consort Yu's guidance.

 Although it was called a secret chamber, it was actually rather spacious and was equivalent to a rather large cave abode. There were many miscellaneous items inside.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body gave Consort Yu a few more instructions before entering seclusion in the secret chamber to cultivate.

 This seclusion was extremely important. It would be a leap of a major realm that determined the upper limit of the Martial Dao in the future!
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 Chapter 2672 - Opportunity

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 It had been ten days since the Nine Firmament Meet. During this period of time, the news of Desolate Martial of the Fiend Domain causing a ruckus at the Nine Firmament Meet spread through the Heavenly World and caused a huge commotion!

 Almost everyone in the Heavenly World knew that a new fiend had been born in the Fiend Domain. At the Nine Firmament Meet, he suppressed the Immortal Kings of the two domains and even alarmed the Emperor experts of the two domains.

 This matter had even spread to the Heavenly World and the living beings and experts of the other worlds had heard of it.

 The news of the Nine Firmament Meet spread continuously in the Heavenly World and attracted countless discussions.

 No one knew that the instigator of this matter, Desolate Martial of the Fiend Domain, had already fallen into the Hell World and was completely isolated from the medium chiliocosm.

 As for the Green Lotus True Body, he cultivated in seclusion in the Battle Kingdom of the Green Firmament Immortal Domain in search of an opportunity to break through.

 At the Nine Firmament Meet, Su Zimo made use of the Builder Tree and the Green Lotus True Body had already absorbed enough energy essence to support him in condensing his Dao Fruit and advancing to the Perfected One realm.

 However, it was far more difficult for him to become a Perfected Immortal than other cultivators and living beings!

 That was because the Green Lotus True Body had cultivated many completely different Dharmic Daos.

 Furthermore, the power of every Dharmic Dao was extremely strong. Almost all of them were comprehended after cultivating Taboo Mystic Classics and could not be assimilated and devoured by other Dharmic Daos.

 As the Human Monarch and Immortal Queen Ling Long had said, if not for the fact that he was the Creation Green Lotus, his body and Essence Spirit would not have been able to contain so many Dharmic Daos and would have exploded long ago.

 Due to the Creation Green Lotus, be it the immortal, Buddhist, fiend or demon Daos, they were all his creations and opportunities.

 Before reaching the Perfected One realm, he did not encounter much trouble.

 However, if he wanted to advance to the Perfected One realm, he had to condense a Dao Fruit!

 The Dao Fruit was condensed from the essence and profoundness of one's Dharmic Dao and could be said to be the culmination of his skills.

 However, the four different Dharmic Daos of the immortal, Buddhist, fiend and demon Daos would face immense repulsion and conflict once he attempted to condense a Dao Fruit—it was as difficult as ascending to the heavens!

 Su Zimo needed an opportunity.

 If it was before this, it would be difficult for him to obtain this opportunity in a short period of time.

 He might not be able to take that step even in ten years or a hundred thousand years, let alone ten days!

 However, Immortal Queen Ling Long's guidance and translation of the Yin Yang Talisman Sutra was too helpful to him.

 Given his current cultivation, he could not comprehend his own Dharmic Dao from the Yin Yang Talisman Sutra.

 Even so, he had obtained many insights and insights from the Yin Yang Talisman Sutra for the past ten days.

 All things in the world possessed the Dharmic Dao of Yin and Yang. There were equivalent embodiments of everything.

 Heaven and earth, the sun and moon, day and night, cold and heat, motion and stillness, opening and closing, life and death…

 Yin and Yang was the Dao of Heaven and Earth and the outline of all living beings. It was the beginning of life and death where the gods took residence.

 If he wanted to condense the Dharmic Daos of the immortal, Buddhist, fiend and demon Daos into a Dao Fruit, he had to supplement it with the Dao of Yin and Yang and fuse the two opposing powers into a single unity!

 In the cave abode, Su Zimo suddenly opened his eyes. His left eye was pitch-black and his right was pure white.

 The two Nether Illumination Stones seemed to have transformed into Yin and Yang as they flashed through his eyes.

 Su Zimo floated down from his seat.

 At the entrance of the cave abode, Lin Luo woke up from her cultivation when she heard the commotion inside and stood up.

 For the past few days, she had been protecting Su Zimo here.

 If Su Zimo had any instructions, she could help at any time.

 "How's everything?"

 Lin Luo looked at Su Zimo with a hint of anticipation.

 The two of them had the same cultivation realm. However, she had yet to find an opportunity to break through.

 Su Zimo did not say anything and merely nodded.

 Lin Luo was smart and instantly understood what Su Zimo meant. Her eyes lit up. "I'll inform Mother right away!"

 She pushed open the cave abode and was about to send a message when Lin Zhan's figure suddenly appeared not far away. "Luo'er, what's wrong?"

 For the past few days, Lin Luo was not the only one. Lin Zhan did not go far either. He presided over the vicinity while Su Zimo cultivated.

 Su Zimo bowed to Lin Zhan.

 Lin Zhan's face was clearly much rosier than ten days ago.

 The Yin Yang Talisman Sutra was indeed a strange book. In just ten days, it had a considerable effect on Lin Zhan's injuries.

 Of course, after all, the time was too short. Lin Zhan's injuries had yet to recover and he was not at his past peak.

 Before Lin Luo could speak, Lin Zhan swept his gaze across Su Zimo and sensed the immense energy that was about to spew out from his body!

 This was a sign that he was about to break through!

 "Good, good, good!"

 Lin Zhan nodded repeatedly. "Ling Long has been setting up an immortal formation for the past few days to block the detection of auras. Follow me."

 Lin Zhan tore through the void with Su Zimo and Lin Luo and descended into a valley.

 "This is the territory of the Battle Kingdom and is uninhabited within a radius of 500 kilometers."

 Lin Zhan explained, "With the help of the immortal formation and Ling Long casting Dharmic arts to help you conceal the heavenly secrets, you will be able to undergo Tribulation Transcendence here without attracting the attention of anyone. It'll help you hide from the world!"

 "Thank you, seniors."

 Su Zimo bowed in thanks.

 This was of utmost importance to him.

 The tussle between him and the mastermind had long begun.

 Prior to this, he was passive in every aspect and was in the open. In fact, he did not even know who was manipulating his fate.

 But now, with the help of the Human Monarch and Immortal Queen Ling Long, he could take the initiative in this tussle!

 Right then, Immortal Queen Ling Long sensed the commotion and approached as well.

 Lin Lei followed behind her.

 Both of them looked pale and their auras were weak.

 In order to set up this immortal formation for ten days, Immortal Queen Ling Long and Lin Lei clearly expended a lot of energy!

 Su Zimo was grateful and thanked her once more.

 He looked at Lin Lei and cupped his fists as well. "Brother Lin, thank you."

 Lin Lei nodded and said indifferently, "There's no need to thank me. If not for the Saraca Fruit and Nine Revolutions Yang Reversion Pill you gave my younger sister back then, I wouldn't have bothered to help you."

 Su Zimo smiled and did not say anything.

 Immortal Queen Ling Long frowned slightly and shook her head helplessly, thinking to herself, "Child, if you knew that you and Luo'er were saved by him in Langfeng City of the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain back then, I wonder how ashamed you would be now."

 This matter involved Su Zimo's secret and Immortal Queen Ling Long could not explain it. She could only roll her eyes at Lin Lei.

 Immortal Queen Ling Long turned to look at Su Zimo and said gently, "Zimo, this immortal formation has already been set up. Just focus on Tribulation Transcendence here and don't have any reservations."

 "What you have to do is deal with the Perfected One Heavenly Tribulation properly and not be careless!"

 Lin Zhan also reminded, "The Perfected One Heavenly Tribulation is no small matter, especially from the Seven of Nine Heavenly Tribulation onwards, it will produce a qualitative increase and its power will increase exponentially. You have to be careful."

 Lin Zhan glared at Lin Lei again. "Back then, when Lei'er underwent the Perfected One Heavenly Tribulation, he was almost struck to death by the Seven of Nine Heavenly Tribulation!"

 At the mention of this, Lin Lei's face flushed red.

 Lin Lei could not stand being scolded by his father in front of others and did not dare to retort. He could only mutter softly, "Let's talk about it if he even attracts the Seven of Nine Heavenly Tribulation."

 Generally speaking, the stronger one's talent and potential were, the more terrifying the Perfected One Heavenly Tribulation would be!

 Thunder Monarch Feng Cantian and Human Monarch Lin Zhan had once attracted the Eight of Nine Heavenly Tribulation!

 Lin Lei and Immortal Queen Ling Long both received the baptism of the Seven of Nine Heavenly Tribulation in the past.

 Those that could attract the Seven of Nine Heavenly Tribulation were already rare paragons!
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 Chapter 2673 - Perfected One Heavenly Tribulation

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "The two of you can go back."

 Immortal Queen Ling Long glanced at Lin Lei and Lin Luo and suddenly said.

 Su Zimo's Tribulation Transcendence this time round was no small matter. During the process of resisting the Heavenly Tribulation, the bloodline of the Creation Green Lotus would definitely be exposed!

 Of course, Immortal Queen Ling Long believed in her two children. However, this matter concerned Su Zimo's life and safety. The fewer people who knew, the better.

 Lin Lei did not say anything. He was not interested in Su Zimo's Tribulation Transcendence to begin with.

 A look of disappointment flashed through Lin Luo's eyes.

 She had also cultivated to become a Grade 9 Heaven Immortal, but she did not sense the opportunity to break through.

 To her, Su Zimo's Perfected One Heavenly Tribulation was not only a rare experience, it might also allow her to gain some insights and find an opportunity to break through.

 Su Zimo's expression changed. Sensing the change in Lin Luo's emotions, he could not help but smile. "Seniors, let them stay here and watch."

 "Well…"

 Immortal Queen Ling Long was a little hesitant.

 Su Zimo shook his head gently, indicating that it was fine.

 He could tell what Immortal Queen Ling Long was worried about.

 However, he had a feeling that after today's Tribulation Transcendence, his Green Lotus bloodline might not be able to remain hidden!

 Even if the mastermind did not attack, he would choose to lay his cards on the table.

 Furthermore, for the past few days, Lin Luo had been guarding him in the cave abode while Lin Lei set up an array formation here. Letting them watch from the side could be considered repayment for the two of them.

 Immortal Queen Ling Long was overjoyed to obtain Su Zimo's agreement.

 The Tribulation Transcendence of the Creation Green Lotus was rare in history and was bound to be a great wonder since the ancient times!

 No one knew what would happen.

 However, what was certain was that if Lin Lei and Lin Luo could watch from the side, it would definitely be an opportunity that could only be chanced upon by luck!

 "Aren't you going to thank him?"

 Immortal Queen Ling Long reminded from the side.

 Lin Luo cupped his fists at Su Zimo happily. "Brother Su, thank you!"

 "What's there to thank him for?"

 Lin Lei was puzzled and pouted. "What's there to see? It's not like I haven't passed the Perfected One Heavenly Tribulation before."

 "Hmph!"

 Lin Zhan swept his gaze and said coldly, "Back in the Fiend Domain, the Thunder Monarch was lucky enough to witness Desolate Martial undergo Tribulation Transcendence and was able to enter the Grotto-heaven to be bestowed the title of King. What do you mean what's there to see? Can you compare to the Thunder Monarch?"

 Lin Lei was the most afraid of his father. After being reprimanded by Lin Zhan, he did not dare to retort and remained silent.

 However, he did not think much of it and lamented internally, "I can't compare to Senior Thunder Monarch, but Su Zimo isn't Desolate Martial either."

 At that moment, Su Zimo had already arrived at the center of the valley.

 Human Monarch Lin Zhan, Immortal Queen Ling Long, Lin Lei and Lin Luo retreated one after another and arrived at the peak of a mountain at the edge of the valley, watching from afar.

 Bang! Boom!

 The moment Su Zimo stood still, a deep and rumbling thunder sounded from the skies, as though countless gods were driving chariots that were approaching slowly from the firmaments.

 A moment ago, the sky was clear and cloudless.

 The next moment, countless dark clouds floated over and condensed continuously, spinning slowly, forming a gigantic black cloud vortex above the valley!

 As time passed by, the color of the cloud vortex darkened and changed violently, as though ink could drip from it!

 Red lightning bolts were already faintly visible in the black clouds.

 Massive and dense black clouds covered the skies and the entire valley seemed to be enveloped in a gloomy black. Space seemed to have frozen and the atmosphere was oppressive.

 An immense might lingered in the world and everything was silent!

 Lin Lei frowned slightly.

 Although it was only the first level of the Perfected One Heavenly Tribulation, he could clearly sense that the first level was much stronger and more terrifying than the one he experienced back then!

 "It seems a little stronger than the one Big Brother faced back then."

 Lin Luo whispered as well.

 Crack!

 The moment she said that, the first Heavenly Tribulation descended!

 A scarlet bolt of lightning descended from the skies and tore through the night, landing on Su Zimo's body in a blinding manner!

 Boom!

 Su Zimo stood on the spot motionlessly, letting the scarlet lightning strike his head as his body was surrounded by electric arcs.

 He bathed in the lightning and used the Perfected One Heavenly Tribulation to temper his Green Lotus True Body crazily.

 During this process, the Green Lotus True Body grew rapidly as well and advanced towards Grade 12!

 To Su Zimo, transcending the Perfected One Heavenly Tribulation was not only about condensing the Dao Fruit. His Green Lotus True Body would also be reborn in this Heavenly Tribulation and grow to its peak, completely mature!

 To use the Heavenly Tribulation to cleanse and temper one's body, one would only have the confidence if their physique and bloodline were strong enough.

 In Su Zimo's eyes, the Perfected One Heavenly Tribulation was not a killing calamity but a huge opportunity!

 The Green Lotus True Body could only transform completely after bathing in lightning and enduring the baptism of the Heavenly Tribulation!

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 There were a total of nine Heavenly Tribulations in the first level.

 Each one was stronger than the other and was filled with a ferocious might.

 The first Heavenly Tribulation was only as thick as a baby's arm. By the ninth bolt, it had already transformed into a scarlet sea of lightning that surged towards Su Zimo!

 Su Zimo stood unmoved in the sea. Not only did his aura not weaken at all, it was rising continuously.

 When the lightning sea faded and the first level of the Perfected One Heavenly Tribulation ended, Lin Lei and Lin Luo could clearly see that Su Zimo was unharmed!

 He did not move a single finger right from the beginning.

 "How powerful!"

 Lin Luo heaved a sigh of relief and praised.

 "It's alright."

 Lin Lei nodded as well. "Sister, do you still remember that back when I transcended the Perfected One Heavenly Tribulation, I relied on my physique and bloodline to survive the first three levels of the Heavenly Tribulation!"

 Lin Lei did not say it explicitly, but his meaning was clear. He wanted to prove that he was stronger than Su Zimo.

 Of course, Lin Luo understood. She smiled and did not say anything.

 As the two of them spoke, the second level of the Perfected One Heavenly Tribulation had already descended.

 Yellow lightning fell continuously with a tremendous might that shook the world!

 The first, second… ninth!

 The ninth Heavenly Tribulation of the second level had already transformed into a golden sea of lightning that shone with a blinding golden light that pierced through the void, as though it wanted to destroy the entire valley!

 Su Zimo was still motionless, as though his feet had already taken root deep underground.

 No matter how the sea of lightning struck and how great the tsunami was, it could not destroy him!

 After the second level of the Perfected One Heavenly Tribulation ended, as though it sensed that it could not pose any threat to Su Zimo, the third level of the Perfected One Heavenly Tribulation descended quickly without giving Su Zimo any chance to catch his breath.

 Green lightning struck one after another!

 The bloodline in the Green Lotus True Body circulated continuously and absorbed the surrounding lightning crazily, like a whale swallowing a cow.

 Every single bone in Su Zimo's body began to flash with electric arcs.

 Enveloped by the Heavenly Tribulation and washed by the lightning, he closed his eyes and multitasked. He even began to cultivate the Void Thunder Manual and used the power of the Heavenly Tribulation to temper his body and bones once more, changing his blood through Marrow Cleansing!

 Cultivating a cultivation technique during the Tribulation Transcendence could be said to be unprecedented.

 In the blink of an eye, the third level of the Perfected One Heavenly Tribulation dissipated!

 Su Zimo stood on the spot the entire time without moving or even opening his eyes!

 Lin Lei gradually frowned.

 Back then, although he relied on his physique and bloodline to survive the first three levels and a total of 27 Heavenly Tribulations, he was also in a sorry state and was covered in injuries. He was not as calm as how Su Zimo was now.

 Those who did not know better would think that this person had fallen asleep during the Tribulation Transcendence!

 Lin Luo glanced at Lin Lei with a faint smile.

 By now, the difference between the two of them was obvious.
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 Chapter 2674 - Opening His Eyes to Break the Lightning Tribulation!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The fourth level of the Perfected One Heavenly Tribulation accumulated.

 Blue lightning intertwined and condensed into a gigantic beam of light that descended from the skies and smashed onto Su Zimo.

 Against the fourth level of the Perfected One Heavenly Tribulation, Su Zimo still did not choose to use any divine powers, secret skills or divine weapons. He closed his eyes the entire time and bathed in lightning, tempering his body with the Heavenly Tribulation.

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 Thunder rumbled deafeningly.

 Under the continuous bombardment, in the blink of an eye, the ninth Heavenly Tribulation of the fourth level had already condensed.

 In the sky above the valley, an azure sea had already formed and surged, as though it wanted to destroy everything in the world. It washed over the figure in the middle of the valley continuously, wanting to destroy it.

 However, the figure stood at the bottom of the deep sea motionlessly. The aura in his body was still rising continuously and getting stronger!

 This seemed to be a provocation to the Heavenly Tribulation!

 Lin Lei pursed his lips tightly and remained silent.

 He knew very well the power of the fourth level of the Perfected One Heavenly Tribulation.

 Back then, he survived the fourth level of the Perfected One Heavenly Tribulation entirely because of the divine weapon his father forged for him!

 Bang! Boom!

 In the blink of an eye, the fifth level of the Perfected One Heavenly Tribulation descended.

 Purple lightning surged over and the lightning was world-shaking. Purple light filled the world and it was bedazzling!

 Among the four people watching from afar, Lin Luo's cultivation realm was the lowest. She felt her vision burn and there was only endless purple light left. She could not even see Su Zimo's figure.

 Even though she was standing at the edge of the valley, she could still sense the terror of the purple lightning tide in the valley!

 Lin Luo was secretly shocked.

 Given her condition, even if she broke through now, it would be difficult for her to survive the fifth level of the Perfected One Heavenly Tribulation!

 The experience of watching from the sidelines made Lin Luo realize her shortcomings. Instead, she calmed down and was no longer in a hurry to find an opportunity to break through. She was prepared to continue cultivating and sharpen her Dharmic Dao.

 Finally, the purple lightning tide retreated.

 Lin Luo focused her gaze.

 Su Zimo was still standing in the distance without moving.

 Even the vegetation around him was destroyed by the purple lightning tide and the sand and soil were charred. However, he was still dressed in green robes and was spotless!

 He took on the first five levels of the Perfected One Heavenly Tribulations with just his physique and bloodline!

 Immortal Queen Ling Long looked at Lin Zhan and said softly, "Back then, you seemed to have done the same."

 Lin Zhan shook his head gently. "Back then, in order to temper my body, I chose to undergo Tribulation Transcendence with my own body. However, I could only last until the fifth level at most. My skin and flesh were lacerated by the Heavenly Tribulation and I was mangled. It was far from as easy as him."

 "In my opinion, with his physique and bloodline, it won't be a problem for him to take on the sixth level of the Perfected One Heavenly Tribulation head-on."

 When he heard that, Lin Lei's heart skipped a beat. Suddenly, he said, "Previously, there were rumors that Su Zimo was a member of the Dragon race and possessed the bloodline of the Dragon race. Could that be true?"

 According to what he knew, among the living beings of the ten thousand races, only a few races such as the God race and the Dragon race could survive the fifth level of the Perfected One Heavenly Tribulation with their bodies. Furthermore, they had to be peerless monster incarnates of their races.

 "Rumors can't be trusted."

 Immortal Queen Ling Long said indifferently.

 As they spoke, the sixth level of the Perfected One Heavenly Tribulation had already descended.

 The gray lightning was mixed with a deathly aura and life was destroyed wherever it passed!

 Gray lightning bolts descended one after another, as though they were not Heavenly Tribulations but scythes from the Netherworld that harvested life.

 The gray lightning struck Su Zimo's body with a series of loud bangs.

 Right in front of the four of them, Su Zimo finally moved!

 However, he merely swayed slightly before returning to normal.

 Su Zimo still did not open his eyes.

 Ever since the Tribulation Transcendence, he had stood there and allowed the Heavenly Tribulation to attack him one after another. He stood tall like a god who controlled lightning!

 Even though the sixth level of the Perfected One Heavenly Tribulation was about to end, Su Zimo was not injured at all.

 Not to mention that they had never seen or heard of such a Tribulation Transcendence method, even Lin Zhan and Immortal Queen Ling Long did not dare to imagine it with their knowledge!

 "As expected of the Creation Green Lotus."

 The two of them looked at each other and lamented.

 Suddenly, Lin Luo said, "Brother Su… will he attract the Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation?"

 The Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation!

 Upon hearing those words, Lin Lei was shocked and said immediately, "How is that possible? The Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation might not even appear in a million years in the Heavenly World. Back then, even Father only faced the Eight of Nine Heavenly Tribulation."

 "Furthermore, how powerful is the Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation? Throughout history, according to ancient records, more than half of the paragons and monster incarnates died under the Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation!"

 "If a Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation is truly provoked by him, he might end up dying instead."

 In reality, Lin Lei could tell that given the current situation, the Seven of Nine Heavenly Tribulation was clearly not Su Zimo's limit.

 From that point of view, Su Zimo had already surpassed him.

 Bang! Boom!

 The Seven of Nine Heavenly Tribulation was condensed and the color of the lightning was even darker. It had already turned pitch-black and emitted a shuddering aura!

 Lin Lei clenched his fists instinctively.

 Although he had already undergone the Tribulation Transcendence many years ago, the sight of the black lightning still evoked some fear in the depths of his memories.

 Back then, he truly had a slim chance of survival against the impact of the Seven of Nine Heavenly Tribulation!

 He knew very well how terrifying the Seven of Nine Heavenly Tribulation was.

 Lin Lei believed that Su Zimo could not defend against the impact of the Seven of Nine Heavenly Tribulation with just his body and bloodline!

 Boom!

 The first Heavenly Tribulation of the seventh level descended. The pitch-black lightning was like a black spear that was indestructible and unstoppable!

 Su Zimo remained motionless and did not even open his eyes.

 Just as the black spear was about to pierce the top of his head, he suddenly extended a finger and collided with the black spear.

 When the spearhead collided with the fingertip, the world trembled!

 A visible void ripple spread in all directions and airwaves surged with lightning!

 The black spear shattered.

 Just like that, the first Heavenly Tribulation of the seventh level was destroyed by Su Zimo with a single finger!

 Lin Lei was dumbfounded.

 He could undergo Tribulation Transcendence like that?

 Back then, the Seven of Nine Heavenly Tribulation that slashed him half to death was destroyed by a single finger of this person!

 There were no divine powers, secret skills, divine weapons or Dharmic treasures.

 How could Lin Lei know that Su Zimo's Green Lotus True Body had already grown to the peak of Grade 11 with the baptism and tempering of the previous Heavenly Tribulations?

 There was also the refinement of the Taboo Mystic Classics, the Jade Pure Jade Manual and the Heaven Burial Sutra, on top of the augmentation of the Divine Elephant Breathing Technique, the Void Thunder Manual and many other top-tier cultivation techniques.

 Even top-grade divine weapons could not compare to his physique and bloodline!

 Boom!

 The second Heavenly Tribulation of the ninth level descended.

 Su Zimo closed two fingers and formed a sword art, pointing towards the Heavenly Tribulation.

 Bang!

 The second Heavenly Tribulation dissipated once more!

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 A few Heavenly Tribulations descended from the skies one after another. Su Zimo closed his eyes and merely waved one hand. His fingers, fists, palms and seals changed wantonly and shattered the Seven of Nine Heavenly Tribulation at will!

 In the blink of an eye, the eighth Heavenly Tribulation of the seventh level had already ended.

 The ninth Heavenly Tribulation condensed continuously in the firmaments and countless lightning bolts spun slowly, forming a pitch-black lightning tide, prepared to accumulate the power of the Heavenly Tribulation to its peak before pouring down!

 Right then, Su Zimo raised his head and opened his eyes!

 A blinding light burst forth from his right eye!

 Boom!

 The beam of light charged into the pitch-black lightning tide and exploded it into pieces!
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 Chapter 2675 - Fighting the Heavenly Tribulation

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Well…" 

 Lin Lei and Lin Luo were dumbfounded.

 That was the Seven of Nine Heavenly Tribulation, the black lightning tide that almost killed Lin Lei back then. But now, it was destroyed by a single gaze from Su Zimo!

 Even Human Monarch Lin Zhan and Immortal Queen Ling Long revealed shocked expressions, let alone the siblings.

 The two of them had long known about the bloodline of Su Zimo's Green Lotus True Body. However, they did not expect him to be so powerful!

 A single visual technique shattered the final lightning tide of the Seven of Nine Heavenly Tribulation!

 What kind of method was that?

 Lin Zhan glanced at Lin Lei beside him. "You should have realized the difference between the two of you by now, right?"

 Lin Lei remained silent.

 This meant that if he was a Grade 9 Heaven Immortal, Su Zimo would be able to suppress him with that visual technique alone!

 The difference was way too great!

 Lin Lei clenched his fists and consoled himself internally, thinking to himself, "Tribulation Transcendence is only a process and can't represent future achievements."

 "Perhaps when Su Zimo advances to the Perfected One realm and cultivates to my realm, it's still unknown who's stronger."

 Lin Lei had a preconceived impression of Su Zimo and thought that Su Zimo approached Lin Luo with ulterior motives. That was why he was biased.

 It was not that Lin Lei was targeting Su Zimo on purpose.

 It was because over the years, the Battle Kingdom had been plagued by internal and external troubles and was unstable. There were countless enemies and opponents watching them in the dark.

 There were people who had designs on Lin Luo in the past as well, so Lin Lei had no choice but to be careful.

 When the two of them first met, Su Zimo was only a Grade 5 Heaven Immortal.

 Initially, Lin Lei did not take Su Zimo seriously given the disparity in their cultivation realms.

 But now, when he saw that Su Zimo was showing signs of surpassing him, he could not accept it for a moment.

 While Lin Lei was letting his imagination run wild, the eighth level of the Perfected One Heavenly Tribulation had already been condensed!

 Crack!

 A white Heavenly Tribulation descended from the skies!

 This time round, Su Zimo did not stand on the spot. Instead, he soared into the air and charged towards the Heavenly Tribulation!

 Back then, the Martial Dao Prime Body made that choice when he welcomed the eighth level of the True Martial Heavenly Tribulation.

 Now, the Green Lotus True Body chose to fight the Eight of Nine Heavenly Tribulation as well!

 Boom!

 Su Zimo raised his hand and punched, colliding with the white Heavenly Tribulation. His body shuddered and his momentum of soaring into the skies stopped instantly in midair.

 White electric arcs surged into the Green Lotus True Body through his pores, washing through his flesh, bones and organs.

 Su Zimo frowned slightly.

 The power of the Eight of Nine Heavenly Tribulation had been raised to another level!

 Although the Green Lotus True Body received the first Eight of Nine Heavenly Tribulation, he suffered quite a blow as well.

 "The Eight of Nine Heavenly Tribulation is no small matter."

 Lin Zhan said sternly, "Since ancient times, no one has been able to withstand the impact of the Eight of Nine Heavenly Tribulation with their bodies."

 Immortal Queen Ling Long said, "Back then, you were severely injured by the impact of the Eight of Nine Heavenly Tribulation and almost lost your life. The situation at that time is still unforgettable."

 In midair, Su Zimo stood in midair, as though he was digesting the power of the first Eight of Nine Heavenly Tribulation.

 Crack!

 The Eight of Nine Heavenly Tribulation did not give him any chance to catch his breath as the second Heavenly Tribulation arrived instantly!

 Su Zimo's gaze intensified as he summoned his innate divine power, the Six Tusk Divine Strength!

 Behind him, six ivory tusks that were as white as jade pierced through his flesh and grew rapidly. They were sharp and emanated a powerful ancient aura!

 Su Zimo's flesh and Essence Spirit strength increased by six times instantly!

 "Eh?"

 Lin Zhan and Immortal Queen Ling Long exclaimed softly.

 The two of them could clearly see two other tusks vaguely appear beneath the six Divine Elephant tusks behind Su Zimo!

 However, the two tusks were extremely young and there were only two phantoms. They could not compare to the six Divine Elephant tusks at all.

 Although there were only two additional young tusks, Su Zimo exuded a strange aura!

 "Peerless divine power?"

 Lin Zhan and Immortal Queen Ling Long looked at each other and could tell what the other party was thinking.

 That innate divine power had already touched the threshold of a peerless divine power!

 In reality, after Su Zimo obtained the Divine Elephant Breathing Technique, he would deduce and comprehend it every time he entered seclusion.

 After the Six Tusk Divine Strength was synthesized with the Divine Elephant Breathing Technique, that innate divine power gradually transformed as well.

 However, due to the limitations of his cultivation realm, Su Zimo had yet to completely comprehend it and the Six Tusk Divine Strength had yet to transform and evolve.

 If that innate divine power could transform into the Eight Tusk Divine Power, there was a high chance that it would reach the level of a peerless divine power!

 Boom!

 With the help of the Six Tusk Divine Strength, Su Zimo raised his hand once more and shattered the second Eight of Nine Heavenly Tribulation that descended!

 The Green Lotus True Body endured the first two Eight of Nine Heavenly Tribulations with his body!

 Immediately after, the third Heavenly Tribulation descended.

 "Spirit Turtle Shield!"

 Su Zimo released another innate divine power which was almost his strongest defense so far.

 Boom!

 With an earthshaking bang, the Spirit Turtle Shield shattered.

 Relying on the enhancement of his two innate divine powers, Su Zimo rose against the tide and continued to climb, getting closer and closer to the tribulation clouds in the sky.

 Crack!

 The fourth Heavenly Tribulation descended.

 "Great Vajra Wheel Seal!"

 "Great Mount Meru Seal!"

 Two supreme Dharmic seals of the Buddhist monasteries erupted in succession. It was as though two gigantic and majestic mountains had descended from the tribulation clouds in the sky, shattering them.

 However, the Heavenly Tribulation was not over. Just as the tribulation clouds shattered, they gathered rapidly again.

 Crack!

 The fifth Heavenly Tribulation descended.

 "Killing Word Art!"

 "Incinerating Firmament Boiling Sea!"

 "Paramita Bridge!"

 "Lotus with Every Step!"

 "Star Plucking Hand!"

 Su Zimo's Essence Spirit was terrifying and extremely condensed, releasing five supreme divine powers in succession.

 Instantly, the ground shook and the weather changed!

 Bang! Bang! Bang! Bang! Bang!

 Five supreme divine powers soared into the skies. Not only did they shatter the fifth Heavenly Tribulation, they charged into the tribulation clouds and stirred them up once more!

 Lin Zhan was shocked.

 Given his Essence Spirit, he was already close to his limit after releasing three supreme divine powers in succession.

 If he forcefully released a fourth supreme divine power, his Essence Spirit might suffer some hidden injuries.

 If he released five supreme divine powers in succession, his Essence Spirit would probably collapse first!

 Crack!

 The tribulation clouds condensed once more and the sixth Eight of Nine Heavenly Tribulation descended!

 "White Tiger Corpse Collection!"

 Su Zimo's body was filled with a blood fog and malevolent qi as he pointed towards the west.

 "Roar!"

 Accompanied by a deafening roar and violent winds, a gigantic White Tiger Sacred Beast appeared from the west and swallowed the sixth Heavenly Tribulation in one gulp.

 Thereafter, the White Tiger Sacred Beast charged into the tribulation clouds and galloped.

 Under the impact of the White Tiger Sacred Beast, the tribulation clouds condensed much slower.

 Su Zimo's figure continued to rise.

 The repeated attacks of the Eight of Nine Heavenly Tribulation could not stop him at all!

 Crack!

 The seventh Heavenly Tribulation descended.

 "When the heaven's killing intent is released, the stars are shifted out of alignment!"

 "When the earth's killing intent is released, the Dragon Snake shall rise!"

 "When the human's killing intent is released, Heaven and Earth shall topple!"

 The Heaven, Earth and Human Slaying Sword Arts were released at the same time!

 Billions of sword qi soared into the skies.

 Countless stars appeared in the firmaments with starlight and sword beams.

 The Dragon Snake circled, summoning wind and rain.

 The Sword Intent of the Human Slaying Sword Art caused the world to spin!
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 The three sword arts burst forth at the same time and the tribulation clouds in the firmaments were riddled with holes, sliced into pieces.

 Sword qi surged into the skies and the earth quaked!

 Even Lin Zhan and the other three who were far away at the edge of the valley could sense an intense sharpness that surged towards them like a spike!

 He was way too strong!

 Back then, even Human Monarch Lin Zhan almost died when he defended with all his might against the impact of the Eight of Nine Heavenly Tribulation.

 But now, Su Zimo had actually risen against the tide and fought the Heavenly Tribulation head-on!

 What was even more terrifying was that Su Zimo's every attack was clearly stronger than the Eight of Nine Heavenly Tribulation!

 Even the Eight of Nine Heavenly Tribulation could not stop Su Zimo's rising figure.

 Crack!

 The eighth Heavenly Tribulation of the sixth level descended.

 Su Zimo channeled his Essence Spirit and the Dharmic art in his hands changed once more. Four balls of flames of different colors appeared beside him, emitting a terrifying aura.

 Under the control of his Dharmic art, the four balls of flames rapidly condensed and fused, forming a gigantic fireball that charged towards the incoming Heavenly Tribulation.

 At the same time, an Essence Spirit flame released from Su Zimo's glabella and fused into the fireball.

 Phew!

 The flames intensified!

 The gigantic fireball seemed to have turned into a blazing sun that rose rapidly in the valley. It was blinding and burned the surrounding void until it distorted.

 Lin Zhan and the other three who were standing at the edge of the valley felt the sharpness of the sword qi earlier on. In the blink of an eye, it was as though they were at the mouth of a volcano. Their faces shone with red light and they had shocked expressions.

 The Pancadhi Dao Fire erupted!

 Boom!

 The Heavenly Tribulation collided with the fireball with a loud bang!

 The Heavenly Tribulation dissipated and a huge hole was blasted in the fireball. The surface of the ball was filled with cracks and countless fire rain fell.

 However, the Dharmic Dao of the Pancadhi Dao Fire had yet to dissipate!

 "Go!"

 Under Su Zimo's holler, the fireball that was about to shatter continued to rise and charged into the tribulation clouds before exploding!

 Boom!

 A red light exploded from the tribulation clouds and burst forth with a blinding glow that spread rapidly, enveloping all the tribulation clouds!

 Red clouds filled the skies and all the tribulation clouds seemed to have burned, forming shattered clouds of fire.

 Half of the sky was burning!

 There was only one more Eight of Nine Heavenly Tribulation left. It was also the most powerful one among all the Eight of Nine Heavenly Tribulations!

 Although the tribulation clouds in the sky were burned red, they still tried to condense, wanting to release the last Eight of Nine Heavenly Tribulation.

 At that moment, Su Zimo had already arrived in the firmaments and stood in the middle of the tribulation clouds. His gaze was deep as he surveyed his surroundings. Suddenly, he took a deep breath and roared.

 "Grr!"

 A deafening Dragon Roar that reverberated through the world burst forth!

 That roar was filled with endless might.

 The Dragon Roar secret skill was released!

 The roar almost materialized and shook the void, forming visible ripples that swept in all directions like water waves!

 The tribulation cloud that had just condensed was shattered by the roar before it could release the final Eight of Nine Heavenly Tribulation!

 The tribulation clouds dissipated and the sky returned to blue.

 "Well…"

 Lin Lei's gaze was dull and he could not recover for a moment.

 "You can undergo Tribulation Transcendence like that?"

 Lin Lei widened his eyes and could not help but ask, "He shattered the final Eight of Nine Heavenly Tribulation with a single roar?"

 Even after witnessing it with his own eyes, he still could not believe it.

 Immortal Queen Ling Long shook her head gently. "To be precise, it's not just a sound domain secret skill."

 "In reality, Zimo had the upper hand in every round of divine powers and secret skills."

 "There were some Dharmic Daos such as Dharmic powers, sharp Sword Intent and searing flames accumulating continuously in the tribulation clouds before erupting completely with that roar!"

 Lin Lei was enlightened.

 The Heavenly Tribulation continued to accumulate power as lightning descended one after another. It was only when the ninth Heavenly Tribulation arrived that this power was pushed to its limits.

 As for Su Zimo, he countered attacks with attacks. Similar to the Heavenly Tribulation, he was also accumulating continuously. In the end, he was able to erupt and defeat the Eight of Nine Heavenly Tribulation in one go.

 Lin Lei could no longer tell if the Heavenly Tribulation was transcending Su Zimo or Su Zimo was undergoing Tribulation Transcendence.

 Lin Luo had just snapped out of her daze and chuckled. "Although Brother Su and Father both underwent the Eight of Nine Heavenly Tribulation, Brother Su is clearly in a much more relaxed state than Father was. He's almost unharmed."

 Lin Zhan and Immortal Queen Ling Long did not say anything. Instead, they looked at the sky above the valley with grim expressions.

 "Father, Mother, I'll go over and congratulate Brother Su."

 Lin Luo said with a smile and was about to step forward.

 Immortal Queen Ling Long suddenly reached out and pulled Lin Luo back.

 "What's wrong?"

 Lin Luo was a little puzzled. When she saw her mother's strange expression, she followed their gazes.

 Above the valley, Su Zimo was still standing in midair with his head raised slightly, having no intention of leaving.

 At some point in time, thick tribulation clouds appeared in the blue sky.

 The tribulation clouds seemed to come from the end of the world. In the depths of the firmaments, they shone brightly from time to time and were filled with a terrifying aura that made one shudder!

 "This is…"

 Lin Luo gradually opened her mouth and paused for a moment before exclaiming, "Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation!"

 Lin Lei shuddered slightly when he heard that.

 There had never been a single Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation in the Heavenly World in a million years!

 In the past million years, only Desolate Martial of the Fiend Domain had reached that level.

 Although the medium chiliocosm was known to have three thousand worlds, there should not be more than a hundred monster incarnates who could attract the Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation in this generation!

 But now, he was lucky enough to witness it with his own eyes!

 It was only at that moment that he understood the deeper meaning behind why Lin Zhan and Immortal Queen Ling Long wanted to let them siblings stay and watch.

 The Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation nurtured many Dharmic Daos.

 Being able to watch from the side was extremely beneficial to their cultivation!

 Furthermore, it was rumored that a peerless divine power would descend in the final Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation. That was an opportunity for everyone who could watch!

 In the end, it would depend on who could seize that opportunity.

 The tribulation clouds condensed and a terrifying pressure descended slowly.

 Before the Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation descended, Su Zimo, who was above the valley, felt immense pressure.

 Although the Martial Dao Prime Body had experienced the Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation before, the Green Lotus True Body could only feel the pressure of the Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation after experiencing it for himself.

 It was a suffocating and irresistible might!

 Su Zimo's gaze was burning and he had a fearless expression.

 He knew that the previous eight Heavenly Tribulations combined could not compare to the Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation.

 However, he was not afraid at all.

 His Dao Heart was indestructible and unshakable!

 Crack!

 Finally, thunder exploded!

 The first Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation descended!

 Su Zimo's gaze intensified as he soared into the skies, resisting the first Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation with his Green Lotus True Body.

 This scene was like a moth flying into a flame.

 Boom!

 Accompanied by a loud bang, a gigantic halo burst forth in midair and spread continuously.

 A figure descended from the skies and landed heavily on the ground.
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 A human-shaped pit appeared in the middle of the valley. It was covered in scorch marks and billowing green smoke.

 Before long, a charred figure stood up slowly from the huge pit.

 Su Zimo's green robes were tattered from the first Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation and his entire body seemed to have been burned into charcoal.

 Through his tattered clothes, one could clearly see that the surface of Su Zimo's body was cracked and there were faint scarlet bloodstains!

 During the Tribulation Transcendence earlier on, not only was Su Zimo not injured, he even rose against the tide and released many divine powers and secret skills, passing the eighth level of the Perfected One Heavenly Tribulation with incomparable ease!

 But now, the first Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation had already dealt such a terrifying blow to him!

 Immortal Queen Ling Long was a little worried and said in a deep voice, "The Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation is known as an Extreme Heavenly Tribulation that destroys everything. According to what I know, many monster incarnate living beings who attracted the Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation failed to survive."

 This was only the first Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation.

 The later it was, the stronger the Heavenly Tribulation was!

 Crack!

 The second Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation descended.

 Unlike usual, Su Zimo did not release any divine powers, secret skills or divine weapons. Stomping the ground, he soared into the air once more and endured the Heavenly Tribulation with his body!

 Boom!

 Su Zimo's figure fell into the huge pit earlier on at an even faster speed.

 "Cough, cough!"

 This time round, Su Zimo was beaten even more miserably. He crawled out of the huge pit slowly with injuries all over his body and coughed out large mouthfuls of blood with a dispirited expression.

 "Mother, what is he doing?"

 Lin Luo was a little anxious and could not help but ask, "Even if you want to temper your body, isn't that too risky?"

 Lin Luo was not the only one. Lin Lei did not know either. However, Su Zimo looked like he had lost half his life from the two Heavenly Tribulations.

 How could he withstand the remaining seven Heavenly Tribulations?

 Lin Zhan and Immortal Queen Ling Long had long been conferred the title of King and their judgment was even more brilliant. They could tell something else from Su Zimo.

 Su Zimo's injuries were indeed serious.

 However, the lifeforce in his body was endless as well. Everlasting Vitality was healing his injuries crazily.

 The speed of recovery was extremely terrifying!

 Unfortunately, the Perfected One Heavenly Tribulation did not give Su Zimo any chance to catch his breath.

 The third Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation descended once more!

 This time round, Su Zimo stood on the spot motionlessly, allowing the third Heavenly Tribulation to arrive and penetrate his body!

 His chest and lower abdomen had been pierced and his organs were destroyed.

 Lightning circled continuously, blocking the self-healing of the Green Lotus True Body.

 More than half of the flesh on his arms and feet was washed away by the third Heavenly Tribulation, revealing the green bones inside!

 The third Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation almost washed away Su Zimo's flesh, leaving only a green skeleton standing on the spot in a shocking manner!

 His injuries were way too severe!

 Indeed, Grade 9 Heaven Immortals could be reborn with a drop of blood. However, there were restrictions.

 Under the envelopment of such a terrifying Heavenly Tribulation power, it was impossible for him to recover from his injuries, let alone use Blood Rebirth!

 Lin Lei estimated that if he were to suffer such a serious injury, he would probably have to recuperate for a year and a half before he could recover.

 "What a pity."

 Lin Lei thought to himself.

 In his eyes, Su Zimo was indeed above him to be able to attract the Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation.

 Unfortunately, the Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation could also take Su Zimo's life!

 If Su Zimo was already beaten to such a state by the third Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation, how should he defend against the next six?

 It was a situation of absolute death!

 During the process of Tribulation Transcendence, it was useless even if someone saved him.

 Just as Lin Lei was deep in thought, his gaze swept past Su Zimo once more and his expression changed as he exclaimed softly.

 Surrounded by countless lightning bolts, flesh grew rapidly on Su Zimo's bones and his shattered organs healed crazily.

 The speed of self-healing was too fast and could be seen with the naked eye.

 Endless lifeforce surged through Su Zimo's body and he was almost enveloped by a green glow, filled with vitality.

 "What's going on?"

 Lin Lei was dumbfounded.

 Only Lin Zhan and Immortal Queen Ling Long could tell something.

 Su Zimo had the body of the Creation Green Lotus and his self-healing ability far surpassed other living beings and other bloodlines.

 But now, Su Zimo made use of the power of the Heavenly Tribulation thunderbolts to unleash the healing power of the Creation Green Lotus to its limits!

 Apart from destruction, lightning contained lifeforce as well.

 Everything in the world would be revived with the sound of lightning in the spring.

 Apart from severely injuring the Green Lotus True Body, the lightning that descended from the skies also awakened all the lifeforce of the Green Lotus True Body!

 Shatter and recovery.

 Destruction and rebirth.

 Throughout the entire process, the Green Lotus True Body transformed continuously and was reborn, growing rapidly towards the peak of Grade 12!

 In just a few breaths, Su Zimo's flesh regenerated and he returned to normal. His condition was even better than before and there were no injuries on his body!

 When the Martial Dao Prime Body attempted the first three Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulations, he relied on his Martial Dao body to survive.

 Although the Green Lotus True Body had not reached that level, he was safe even after the three Heavenly Tribulations thanks to the powerful bloodline of the Creation Green Lotus!

 The fourth Heavenly Tribulation did not have a specific form. Instead, it was the Bloodline Tribulation that acted directly on Su Zimo's body.

 Su Zimo channeled his blood qi and green light burst forth from his body. His blood qi rose and his aura increased exponentially!

 The Green Lotus bloodline in his body circulated and the sound of a tsunami rumbled.

 Ever since Su Zimo ascended, he had almost never used the Green Lotus bloodline because he was worried that his Green Lotus True Body would be exposed.

 Now that the Green Lotus bloodline that he had suppressed for a long time was completely released, he felt an unprecedented joy!

 "What bloodline is that?"

 Lin Lei looked at Su Zimo in the middle of the valley and frowned slightly with a puzzled expression.

 Given his experience, he could not recognize the origin of Su Zimo's bloodline.

 After the Bloodline Tribulation, the fifth Heavenly Tribulation was the Essence Spirit Tribulation.

 The Essence Spirit Tribulation descended silently and formlessly into Su Zimo's consciousness.

 Under normal circumstances, the Essence Spirit Tribulation was the most dangerous of the Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation.

 Throughout history, many monster incarnates died because of this Essence Spirit Tribulation.

 However, although the Essence Spirit Tribulation was terrifying, it posed no threat to Su Zimo.

 His Essence Spirit was way too strong!

 After the Green Lotus Essence Spirit synthesized with the Dragon Phoenix Essence Spirit, it cultivated the Taboo Mystic Classic, the Prajna Nirvana Sutra, which was known as the number one spirit refinement technique. Even before the Tribulation Transcendence, his Essence Spirit realm had already reached the Perfected One realm.

 Furthermore, Su Zimo controlled many Essence Spirit secret skills.

 The Green Lotus Essence Spirit sat on the lotus platform with many lotus seeds surrounding him. The lotus platform beneath him spewed countless green rays of light.

 The Essence Spirit Tribulation descended silently and ended without a trace.

 After the Essence Spirit Tribulation, it was the sixth Heavenly Tribulation, the Dao Heart Tribulation.

 This was a test of a cultivator's Dao Heart.

 Be it the Green Lotus True Body or the Martial Dao Prime Body, their Dao Hearts were the same and they were on the same level!

 Back then, the True Martial Heavenly Tribulation could not shake the Dao Heart of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Naturally, the Dao Heart Tribulation today could not threaten the Green Lotus True Body.

 The seventh Heavenly Tribulation was the Karma Tribulation.

 The tribulation clouds in the sky surged and sparks floated down, landing on Su Zimo's body and igniting instantly.

 The flames burned rapidly from the inside out.

 Karmic Fire burned karma.

 Su Zimo's expression was unchanged. As he endured the pain, he sensed the Dharmic Dao contained in the Karmic Fire on his body to improve the Red Lotus Karmic Fire he cultivated.
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 Under the burning of the Red Lotus Karmic Fire, Su Zimo almost turned into a gigantic flaming man. His entire body was flushed red and his bones turned almost transparent.

 However, a tremendous vitality continued to surge in his body, resisting the Red Lotus Karmic Fire.

 Su Zimo controlled five powerful flames himself. While enduring immense pain after receiving the baptism of the Red Lotus Karmic Fire, he could also comprehend the Dharmic Dao of flames from it.

 The Red Lotus Karmic Fire lasted for an extremely long time. However, the lifeforce in Su Zimo's body was never extinguished!

 In front of him was a fiery red fan—it was the Seven Tails Phoenix Feather Fan!

 Under the tempering of the Red Lotus Karmic Fire, the Seven Tails Phoenix Feather Fan was also transforming!

 Initially, the fan only had seven fan bones. But now, it was gradually condensing an eighth or even ninth fan bone!

 "Roar!"

 As time passed, an earthshaking roar sounded from the fan!

 When the Seven Tails Phoenix Feather Fan landed in Su Zimo's hands, the spirit of the Divine Phoenix inside had already awakened.

 However, that roar was not the voice of the Divine Phoenix at all.

 Su Zimo injected the power of his Essence Spirit into the fan and fanned it gently.

 Phew!

 Immediately after, a terrifying demon beast crawled out of the fan. It was bathed in flames and resembled a Dragon and Phoenix. Its Dragon horns were towering and its claws were sharp. It even had a pair of wings on its back!

 "Taboo Dragon Phoenix!"

 Lin Zhan said sternly.

 Immortal Queen Ling Long nodded. "His fan has already transformed into a Nine Tribulations Pure Yang Spirit Treasure."

 After the Taboo Dragon Phoenix appeared, it guarded Su Zimo and circled him continuously, devouring the Red Lotus Karmic Fire in large mouthfuls and helping Su Zimo resist the Karma Tribulation!

 The pressure on Su Zimo decreased rapidly and his flesh and bones were healing at a visible speed.

 Finally, the seventh tribulation ended.

 The eighth tribulation descended!

 The Weapon Tribulation!

 The tribulation clouds in the sky surged and the power of the Heavenly Tribulation within condensed continuously. In fact, it even transformed into various divine weapons and Dharmic treasures that descended from the skies like rain!

 Although they were not true Dharmic treasures, they were even more terrifying than true Dharmic treasures!

 Every divine weapon and Dharmic treasure contained the power of the eighth Heavenly Tribulation condensed in a pure manner and was frighteningly lethal.

 The power of each divine weapon was equivalent to a Nine Tribulations Pure Yang Spirit Treasure.

 Right now, weapons rained down with a terrifying might, slashing towards Su Zimo in the valley. Such a terrifying scene sent chills down one's spine!

 There were ancient bells, heavy cauldrons, sharp sabers, swords and long arrows that tore through the air.

 There were also many unorthodox weapons such as horsetail whips, needles, ancient mirrors, pearls, jade butterflies…

 Everywhere that was visible was filled with killing intent that filled the skies with a cold glint!

 "That's too terrifying!"

 Lin Luo was speechless and exclaimed softly.

 Even the proud Lin Lei had a thought.

 How could mere human strength withstand such a Heavenly Tribulation?

 "Ah!"

 Right then, Su Zimo suddenly roared and released his supreme divine power, Three Heads Six Arms. Instead of retreating, he advanced and leaped into the air.

 Suddenly, a few weapons appeared in his hands.

 A horsetail whip that was emerald green danced with 3,000 threads of dust.

 There was also an exquisite Auspicious Jade. The head was in the shape of an auspicious cloud and was embedded with three beads. There were also nine Dragons circling around the handle.

 One of his palms grabbed a handful of seemingly ordinary yellow sand.

 His fourth hand held the Nine Tails Dragon Phoenix Fan!

 The remaining two free hands held different immortal seals.

 Prior to this, Su Zimo did not summon the Primordial Unity Horsetail Whip, Trinity Auspicious Jade and Nine Heavens Living Soil mainly because there was no need.

 The three divine weapons were a part of his body to begin with.

 At the same time as tempering the Green Lotus True Body, the three divine weapons could be tempered.

 But now, in the face of the Weapon Tribulation, Su Zimo did not dare to be careless and summoned the three divine weapons and the Nine Tails Dragon Phoenix Fan that had just transformed into a Nine Tribulations Spirit Treasure.

 Not only that, Su Zimo changed hand seals continuously and communicated with the ancient stars, releasing the Mystic Spirit Big Dipper Diagram.

 Behind the tribulation clouds in the sky, a large number of stars appeared faintly and endless starlight scattered down, surging into Su Zimo's body.

 Borrowing the power of billions of stars, Su Zimo released Three Heads Six Arms. Wielding the four divine weapons, he went against the heavens and charged into the Weapon Tribulation!

 Clang! Clang! Clang!

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 In midair, the sound of divine weapons clashing could be heard and sparks flew.

 The killing intent of the Weapon Tribulation came from all directions.

 As for Su Zimo, with the help of Three Heads Six Arms and a defensive Dharmic treasure like the Nine Heavens Living Soil, he could be protected from almost everything.

 Even if he was struck by some divine weapons and Dharmic treasures, he could defend against them head-on with his Green Lotus True Body that was infinitely close to Grade 12!

 The weapons were endless and Su Zimo relied on his powerful and robust blood qi to fight against them.

 Su Zimo was like a tireless God of War as he rampaged through the sea of weapons that covered the skies, shattering the countless divine weapons and Dharmic treasures condensed from the Heavenly Tribulation into nothingness!

 "He's too strong!"

 Even Lin Lei could not help but express it at this moment.

 If he were in the same position in the past, he might not have been able to last more than three breaths!

 After an unknown period of time, the divine weapons and Dharmic treasures in the sky gradually thinned and were knocked down by Su Zimo before dissipating.

 The eighth Heavenly Tribulation was over.

 Su Zimo stood in midair and took deep breaths to recover his Essence Qi.

 When the four people at the edge of the valley saw Su Zimo successfully pass the eighth Heavenly Tribulation, not only did they not relax, they even became nervous.

 That was because after the Weapon Tribulation ended, there was only the last Heavenly Tribulation left!

 The Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation!

 The pinnacle of the Perfected One Heavenly Tribulation!

 No matter what paragon or monster incarnate anyone were, they might die in the final Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation!

 Of course, if they could survive it successfully, it would be an unimaginable opportunity for those undergoing the Tribulation Transcendence.

 That was because the Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation was also known as the Divine Power Tribulation.

 Typically, a peerless divine power would descend from the final Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation!

 Even the four people watching from the side also had a chance to cultivate this peerless divine power,

 However, the four of them were only spectators after all and were far from experiencing the Tribulation Transcendence of that peerless divine power personally.

 "Mother."

 Lin Luo had a worried expression and said softly, "From the looks of it, he's almost used up all his trump cards. I wonder if he can survive."

 Immortal Queen Ling Long remained silent.

 Su Zimo's condition was indeed not bad.

 After receiving the impact of the Heavenly Tribulation, not only did he not suffer any losses, his aura and strength even surpassed when he had just undergone Tribulation Transcendence!

 However, the final Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation was no small matter.

 It was far from what the Weapon Tribulation earlier on could compare to. Without extraordinary methods, there was no way he could survive!

 Even Lin Zhan and Immortal Queen Ling Long were not confident.

 Even though they had long been conferred the title of Kings and condensed their Grotto-heavens, this was the first time they had witnessed the legendary Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation.

 The two of them did not know what level the final Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation would reach either!

 Lin Zhan said softly, "There are only a few peerless divine powers in the upper world. If he's lucky and meets with a peerless divine power with relatively weaker killing power, he should be able to tide through it successfully."
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 In reality, divine powers that could be called peerless were not weak at all.

 However, some peerless divine powers focused in different directions.

 What Lin Zhan meant was that if a peerless divine power like Astral Imprisonment descended, it would be less of a threat to Su Zimo.

 However, if it was something like the legendary Six Paths of Reincarnation that was extremely terrifying, Su Zimo would be in danger.

 Although the four of them stood at the edge of the valley and watched, they were still nervous.

 After the eighth tribulation disappeared, the last Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation did not appear for a long time, as though it was giving Su Zimo enough time to rest.

 Finally, the tribulation clouds in the sky churned, forming a gigantic vortex that emitted a majestic might.

 At the center of the vortex, it was as though a terrifying living being was awakening. Its aura became stronger and rose continuously!

 There, light and darkness intertwined, as though a single eye was staring at Su Zimo in the middle of the valley.

 "What peerless divine power is that?"

 Lin Lei could not help but ask.

 Immortal Queen Ling Long shook her head gently and recalled carefully. She said in confusion, "I'm not sure. The precursor and aura of this peerless divine power are different from the peerless divine powers I know."

 Finally, a tall figure appeared gradually from the tribulation clouds. He was bathed in lightning and his muscles were knotted, like hard rocks embedded in his body!

 The living being was nearly 100 feet tall and had no facial features or appearance.

 This was a living being condensed from the power of the Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation!

 "What's going on?"

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had once attracted an unprecedented Tenth Tribulation.

 Only in the Tenth Tribulation would such a terrifying expert appear.

 Now was merely the final Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation. Why did such a terrifying living being suddenly appear?

 Su Zimo faced the tall godly being in midair, as insignificant as an ant.

 Lin Zhan frowned and said in a deep voice, "I've never seen such a peerless divine power either. The power in this living being's body is so powerful!"

 The living being lowered its head slightly and faced Su Zimo with its featureless face, as though it was 'looking' at the tiny human in front of it.

 Suddenly!

 The tall living being extended a finger and pressed down towards Su Zimo's head.

 A large shadow appeared and Su Zimo's vision darkened.

 A single finger released an incomparably ferocious and violent aura, as though it wanted to crush him into blood foam!

 Su Zimo's expression was cold and the fighting spirit in his eyes rose once more!

 So what if it was a living being that was 100 feet tall?

 He had killed living beings that were 1,000 feet or even 10,000 feet tall!

 Furthermore, this tall living being was only condensed from the last Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation and was not a true living being at all.

 "Hmph!"

 Su Zimo gathered the power in his body and soared into the air. He waved the Primordial Unity Horsetail Whip and Trinity Auspicious Jade towards the finger of the tall living being.

 Bang!

 A loud bang sounded from midair and the finger stopped.

 Thereafter, the tall living being felt pain and his arm trembled slightly before he suddenly retracted.

 "Roar!"

 Deep roars sounded from the body of the tall living being, as though Su Zimo's counterattack enraged him.

 Suddenly, the hands of the tall living being began to conjure a series of strange Dharmic arts as his fingers intersected and changed continuously.

 Immortal Queen Ling Long's eyes lit up as she hurriedly said, "Watch this Dharmic art carefully!"

 Lin Lei and Lin Luo looked over hurriedly.

 After a series of Dharmic arts, the aura of the tall living being increased exponentially!

 Suddenly, two brand new heads appeared on his neck. Accompanying them were four new arms.

 When he saw that, Lin Lei was stunned and murmured softly, "Isn't that Three Heads Six Arms? It's just a supreme divine power. It's nothing much, right?"

 The moment he said that, another head appeared beside the three heads of the tall god!

 At the same time, two more arms grew out of the six arms!

 "This is…"

 Lin Lei was shocked.

 "Four Heads Eight Arms!"

 Immortal Queen Ling Long exclaimed.

 A puzzled look flashed through Lin Zhan's eyes as he glanced sideways and asked, "I've only heard that the legendary Asura race has the innate divine power of Three Heads Six Arms when they advance to the Emperor realm. What's with this Four Heads Eight Arms?"

 Even with Lin Zhan's knowledge, he had never heard of Four Heads Eight Arms.

 Immortal Queen Ling Long explained, "Back when I accepted Great Empress Nine Heavens Mystic Maiden's inheritance, I saw some ancient portraits in the ruins with four heads and eight arms carved on them."

 "That peerless divine power has been lost for many years. To think that it would be passed down again in this generation and land on Zimo!"

 A hint of disappointment flashed through Lin Lei's eyes.

 Initially, he was looking forward to having a chance to learn and comprehend peerless divine powers such as the Immortal Vanquishing Sword, Six Paths of Reincarnation and Eternal Night.

 In his knowledge, Four Heads Eight Arms did not seem to be something impressive.

 Lin Lei muttered, "It's just one head and two arms more than Three Heads Six Arms. His combat strength won't increase much either…"

 Immortal Queen Ling Long shook her head. "Four Heads Eight Arms is not as simple as having an additional head and two arms."

 Back at the Divine Firmament Immortal Meet, the reason why Su Zimo could hold an absolute advantage and suppress Yun Ting was because of Three Heads Six Arms!

 If he had another head and two arms, Su Zimo's combat strength would increase exponentially!

 Immortal Queen Ling Long pondered for a moment and said, "This peerless divine power has been lost for many years. There must be a deeper meaning for it to suddenly descend on Zimo in this generation."

 "It's just that I can't explain it clearly yet."

 Immortal Queen Ling Long did not explain and continued watching.

 In midair, Su Zimo was stunned when he saw the tall living being condensed Four Heads Eight Arms.

 In the eight arms of the tall living being, he held the sun and moon condensed from the Heavenly Tribulation in two hands. He held a treasure bell in one hand, a golden seal in another, a bow in another and a halberd in another.

 He held immortal Dharmic seals with his two free hands.

 The tall living being waved his eight arms and charged towards Su Zimo!

 Su Zimo was fearless. Waving his Three Heads Six Arms, the Nine Heavens Living Soil, Primordial Unity Horsetail Whip, Trinity Auspicious Jade and Nine Tails Dragon Phoenix Fan, he fought against the tall living being.

 In melee combat, no one could defend against the killing power of the Green Lotus True Body!

 Even Yun Ting was suppressed when he was in his Three Heads Six Arms state!

 Clang! Clang!

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 A huge battle broke out between the two of them as divine weapons and Dharmic treasures collided continuously. They fought in melee combat, causing violent winds to howl and sand to fly; even the world trembled!

 The moment they exchanged blows, Su Zimo realized that something was amiss.

 The strength of this tall living being was not inferior to him at all and was even above him.

 Furthermore, the tall living being displayed extremely brilliant melee combat killing techniques. Against Su Zimo's attacks, he was at ease and could even counterattack!

 Actually, this tall living being was condensed from the Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation.

 Throughout history, many paragons and monster incarnates had gone against the Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation.

 The melee combat killing techniques of the paragons and monster incarnates had already been absorbed by the Heavenly Tribulation. Now, they were all augmented on the tall living being.
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 "He's too strong!" 

 Lin Zhan, who was watching from the side, could not help but sigh.

 Under normal circumstances, even the power released by the Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation would not cause an Immortal King expert to sigh.

 However, the battle between the two parties had already reached the peak combat strength that could be released at that level and it was an eye-opener for him!

 Human Monarch Lin Zhan had powerful blood qi and an invincible body. He was the strongest in melee combat.

 Among those of the same cultivation realm, there were only a handful of Immortal King experts who could defend against his melee combat attacks.

 But now, Lin Zhan felt that he would definitely not be able to withstand the attacks of this tall living being if he were in Su Zimo's shoes.

 In melee combat, Three Heads Six Arms could increase one's strength by a notch.

 In that case, Four Heads Eight Arms would allow a cultivator's combat strength to rise even more!

 Lin Zhan said in a deep voice, "That peerless divine power is simply the strongest Dharmic Dao in melee combat!"

 Immortal Queen Ling Long nodded and paused for a moment before shaking her head.

 In her opinion, the significance of Four Heads Eight Arms to Su Zimo was probably not just a peerless divine power that could increase melee combat strength.

 Throughout history, there were countless paragons and monster incarnates who were good at melee combat. If it was only a peerless divine power that could increase melee combat, it would have been passed down long ago.

 However, Four Heads Eight Arms had disappeared for a long period of time.

 Initially, it was in the era of Great Empress Nine Heavens Mystic Maiden before going dormant for many years. Finally, it descended into the world again in this generation!

 Above the valley, Su Zimo, who had Three Heads Six Arms and wielded four divine weapons, fought continuously against the tall living being with Four Heads Eight Arms and six Dharmic treasures.

 Su Zimo's melee combat was extremely strong and his attacks were ferocious. At times, he resembled a Divine Dragon. At times, he took on the form of an anaconda. At times, he was as agile as an ape and at times, he was as ferocious as a tiger!

 Apart from what he learned in the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness, his close-range offensive skills were also tempered through countless life and death experiences and bloodshed.

 Up till this point of his ascension, even a rare monster incarnate like Yun Ting was suppressed by him.

 But now, Su Zimo was at a disadvantage against the tall living being with Four Heads Eight Arms!

 Initially, both parties could still maintain their attacks.

 As time passed, Su Zimo's counterattacks decreased and he could only defend passively in the end.

 In fact, Su Zimo even released the Nine Palace Subtle Steps, wanting to resolve the attacks of the tall living being.

 However, when he released that footwork, the tall living being followed him like a shadow. The latter also released the Nine Palace Subtle Steps and followed every single step!

 The memories of countless monster incarnates from ancient times who had faced the Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation were gathered on the tall living being. It was not surprising that he could release the Nine Palace Subtle Steps.

 "He's too fierce!"

 Immortal Queen Ling Long had a grim expression and deep worry in her eyes. "I've never even seen many of this living being's melee combat killing techniques."

 Lin Zhan nodded as well. "Both parties are about the same in strength. However, this living being has more and stronger offensive skills. With an additional head and two arms, Zimo has no advantage at all."

 Immortal Queen Ling Long said, "Zimo's bloodline is special. If he can defend against the attacks of this living being and continue dragging it out, there might be a turn of events."

 The blood qi of the Green Lotus True Body was strong and robust, specializing in attrition fights.

 However, Lin Zhan shook his head gently. "Not necessarily. This living being is completely condensed from the power of the Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation. As long as the Heavenly Tribulation doesn't dissipate, his strength is endless as well."

 "If this drags on, Zimo's bloodline won't be able to hold on either."

 In reality, Su Zimo had the same thought as well—he wanted to exhaust the power of this tall living being as much as possible.

 However, after fighting for a long time, the power released by the tall living being did not show any signs of weakening.

 However, he was already feeling weak under such a high-intensity resistance.

 "I can't drag this on any longer!"

 With a thought, Su Zimo's three pairs of eyes intensified and shone brightly as his aura increased exponentially!

 The tall living being with Four Heads Eight Arms was evolved from a peerless divine power after all.

 Only the power of a peerless divine power can go against another peerless divine power!

 Right now, Su Zimo had yet to truly master a peerless divine power. However, the secret skills he mastered had already touched the threshold of a peerless divine power!

 Su Zimo's three heads channeled his Essence Spirit at the same time and his six arms conjured different Dharmic arts.

 Pfft!

 In front of Su Zimo, a gigantic blood-colored sword appeared between his hand seals, emitting an extremely sharp killing intent!

 The sharpness of the blood-colored sword seemed to be able to slash through everything, vanquishing all immortals and fiends alike!

 After the blood-colored sword appeared, even the tribulation clouds above the tall living being's head were pierced by the sword qi, revealing a gigantic hole.

 "The Immortal Vanquishing Sword!"

 Immortal Queen Ling Long's eyes lit up.

 "Immortal Vanquishing Sword, the peerless divine power that's combined from the three great sword arts?!"

 Lin Lei asked in shock.

 He was already at the peak of the Perfected One realm and had yet to master a peerless divine power. Su Zimo was only a Grade 9 Heaven Immortal and he had already mastered a peerless divine power?

 Immortal Queen Ling Long quickly shook her head. "It's only the embryonic form of the Immortal Vanquishing Sword. It hasn't truly reached the level of a peerless divine power."

 Lin Zhan said, "Even so, the power of this Immortal Vanquishing Sword far surpasses other supreme divine powers and has reached the level of a quasi-peerless divine power."

 The moment the Immortal Vanquishing Sword was condensed, Su Zimo's other head and two arms emitted a blinding golden light!

 Immediately after, tall figures appeared beside Su Zimo. Buddhas appeared, stepping on lotus flowers and holding Dharmic weapons, chanting sutras and paying respects to the Buddha.

 Sanskrit reverberated through the world incessantly.

 At the same time, Divine Dragons circled around the Buddhas and Divine Elephants roared into the skies!

 The valley seemed to have formed a Pure Land of Bliss and a nation of Buddhas!

 A blinding golden light soared into the skies and pierced through the tribulation clouds in the sky, filling the skies with multicolored light.

 "Buddha Dragon Elephant!"

 Lin Lei exclaimed.

 Back at the Nine Firmament Meet, Supreme Arhat Shi Wunian had released this supreme divine power.

 Furthermore, Buddha Dragon Elephant had already touched the threshold of a peerless divine power in Shi Wunian's hands and its power increased greatly!

 Lin Lei had not expected that the divine power released in Su Zimo's hands would be the exact same as Shi Wunian's Dharmic art back then!

 This meant that his Buddha Dragon Elephant had already reached the level of a quasi-peerless divine power!

 After the Immortal Vanquishing Sword and Buddha Dragon Elephant were released, they affected the tribulation clouds in the sky greatly.

 As for the thick tribulation clouds, they were the source of power for the tall living being.

 The impact on the tribulation clouds clearly caused the aura of the tall living being to weaken significantly!

 Right then, Su Zimo's remaining two arms completed a Dharmic art as well.

 A terrifying aura spread.

 This aura was definitely not inferior to the Immortal Vanquishing Sword and Buddha Dragon Elephant!

 Psst!

 Lin Lei gasped.

 Shi Wunian controlled a quasi-peerless divine power and was enough to become the number one of the Arhat Ranking and be conferred the title of Supreme Arhat.

 But now, there were three quasi-peerless divine powers!

 Furthermore, they were all released by a single person at the same time!
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 Even Lin Zhan and Immortal Queen Ling Long were shocked!

 If someone could control a quasi-peerless divine power, he would have a chance to master a true peerless divine power.

 But now, Su Zimo released three quasi-peerless divine powers at the same time!

 This meant that he might be able to control three peerless divine powers in the future!

 One would already be invincible in the Perfected One realm if they could control a single peerless divine power.

 What would happen if one could control three of them?

 Immortal Queen Ling Long could see the future with even more clarity and depth.

 "I finally know why the peerless divine power, Four Heads Eight Arms, descended on Su Zimo in this generation."

 Immortal Queen Ling Long suddenly said.

 "Why?"

 This time round, it was not only Lin Lei and Lin Luo. Even Lin Zhan looked over with a puzzled gaze.

 Immortal Queen Ling Long pointed at Su Zimo's figure in midair and said in a deep voice, "What's truly terrifying about Zimo isn't the three peerless divine powers…"

 Lin Zhan seemed to have thought of something and came to a realization. He continued, "It's the fact that he's able to release all three peerless divine powers at the same time!"

 "That's right."

 Immortal Queen Ling Long nodded.

 "What does that mean?"

 Lin Luo had a blank expression and did not understand the conversation between Lin Zhan and Immortal Queen Ling Long.

 Lin Lei was puzzled as well.

 Immortal Queen Ling Long explained, "The power of a peerless divine power is extremely great. Once released, it's enough to sweep through those of the same cultivation realm and suppress all Perfected Immortals!"

 "Since ancient times, Perfected Immortals who could master a peerless divine power are extremely rare. Perfected Immortals who can master two peerless divine powers are even rarer."

 "As for peerless divine powers, the consumption of the Essence Spirit is extremely intense as well. Even if someone masters two peerless divine powers, they won't be able to release them consecutively in a short period of time."

 Lin Lei and Lin Luo nodded.

 Even releasing two supreme divine powers in a short period of time was a huge burden on the Essence Spirit, let alone peerless divine powers.

 Only top Perfected Immortals like Lin Lei could release multiple supreme divine powers in succession.

 As for peerless divine powers, the consumption of the Essence Spirit was even more terrifying. If he released two peerless divine powers in succession, his Essence Spirit would probably collapse right away!

 At that thought, Lin Lei and Lin Luo were shocked and looked at the figure in midair at the same time.

 The two of them finally understood what Lin Zhan and Immortal Queen Ling Long meant.

 With the help of Three Heads Six Arms, Su Zimo released three peerless divine powers at the same time!

 This was even more terrifying than releasing three peerless divine powers in succession!

 There was definitely a gap between the consecutive release of peerless divine powers.

 With Three Heads Six Arms, three peerless divine powers were condensed and released at the same time!

 This was equivalent to fusing the power of three peerless divine powers!

 A single peerless divine power was enough to suppress all Perfected Immortals.

 When three peerless divine powers were released, what level would that power reach?

 Lin Luo took a deep breath and composed himself. "Mother, you just said that the peerless divine power of Four Heads Eight Arms is going to be inherited by Brother Su in this generation. This means that in the future, he might be able to control four…"

 "I don't know either."

 Immortal Queen Ling Long shook her head slightly.

 There were few people who could comprehend a single peerless divine power.

 Immortal Queen Ling Long did not dare to imagine that a single person could comprehend three or four peerless divine powers.

 Lin Zhan heaved a sigh of relief. "The power released by three quasi-peerless divine powers at the same time has already reached another level. He should be able to defend against the peerless divine powers of Four Heads Eight Arms."

 Immortal Queen Ling Long nodded as well.

 If nothing unexpected happened, Su Zimo should be able to survive the last Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation.

 Lin Lei asked, "Su Zimo's first two quasi-peerless divine powers are the Immortal Vanquishing Sword and Buddha Dragon Elephant. What's the last one?"

 Immortal Queen Ling Long released her spirit consciousness and sensed it. She pondered for a moment and said, "It should be a divine power that can reduce one's lifespan… Not good!"

 Before she could finish, Immortal Queen Ling Long's expression changed.

 "What's wrong?"

 Lin Luo was shocked.

 Immortal Queen Ling Long said, "This tall living being was condensed from the Heavenly Tribulation. It doesn't have actual flesh, Essence Spirit or lifespan."

 "This quasi-peerless divine power should be useless against it."

 As the four of them conversed, the three quasi-peerless divine powers had already erupted and landed on the tall living being at the same time.

 The Immortal Vanquishing Sword tore through the void and a blood beam descended from the sky, shattering the sun and moon and beheading the tall living being.

 The Buddhas attacked at the same time and a gigantic golden palm descended from the skies, shattering the second head of the tall living being.

 The Divine Dragons and Divine Elephants charged forward and knocked the tall living being back continuously.

 The two quasi-peerless divine powers caused obvious damage to the tall living being!

 Only the third quasi-peerless divine power, Fleeting Moment, landed on the tall living being and vanished without causing any ripples.

 "Roar! Roar!"

 The tall living being was severely injured and an angry roar sounded from his body.

 Of the three quasi-peerless divine powers, only two exploded. In the end, they could not suppress the tall living being instantly.

 Now, the tall living being charged towards Su Zimo once more.

 Above his head, the originally shattered tribulation clouds showed signs of condensing again.

 An endless stream of Heavenly Tribulation surged into the body of the tall living being once more.

 At his two severed necks, the embryonic forms of two new heads gradually appeared!

 Once Four Heads Eight Arms reappeared, the strength of the tall living being would recover to his peak!

 Su Zimo had a calm gaze and his expression was composed when he saw that Fleeting Moment had no effect.

 His melee combat with the tall living being earlier on was not completely fruitless.

 As the two of them fought, a large amount of the power of the Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation surged into his body and finally refined and cleansed the Green Lotus True Body!

 In a flash, Su Zimo charged towards the tall living being.

 At the same time, his aura rose rapidly!

 The moment he collided with the tall living being, the aura in his body reached its peak. Then, as though he had broken through some barrier, he leaped into the skies!

 Boom!

 Accompanied by an earthshaking bang, the surrounding void distorted continuously and the world trembled slightly!

 Mountains collapsed and the ground cracked around the valley.

 Even the mountain peak beneath the feet of Lin Zhan and the other three began to collapse.

 The four of them stood in midair and looked fixedly at the sky above the valley as an incomparably shocking scene appeared before them.

 In midair, Su Zimo's figure had already vanished and was replaced by a tall emerald green lotus.

 Countless roots took root in the ground and the lotus stem soared into the sky, swaying slightly. The lotus flower at the top broke through the tribulation clouds and bloomed silently in the center!

 Lotus petals bloomed continuously and were filled with billions of green rays of light. They broke through the fog and tore through the tribulation clouds!

 The first, second, and third layers…

 After the 11th layer of lotus petals bloomed, the 12th layer appeared!

 Grade 12 Creation Green Lotus!

 The power released by the Creation Green Lotus that connected the world had already reached its limits. The moment it collided with the tall living being, its third head was shattered!
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 "This is…" 

 Lin Lei's eyes widened in shock as he exclaimed in disbelief, "Creation Green Lotus!"

 Only the Creation Green Lotus could possess such might in the world!

 Not only that, it was a Grade 12 Creation Green Lotus that had already grown to its peak!

 In Su Zimo's consciousness, a resplendent Dao Fruit was condensed. It flowed with a mysterious light and emitted a rather complicated aura.

 The Illumination and Nether Glow Stones released the power of Yin and Yang and fused all the essence of his Dharmic Dao into the Dao Fruit, allowing him to advance to the Perfected One realm.

 At the same time, the Green Lotus True Body completed his transformation and was reborn, growing to the peak of Grade 12!

 Su Zimo's blood qi surged. Against the provocation of the tall living being, he could not suppress it at all and released his Bloodline Phenomenon completely.

 That was why such a shocking scene appeared in the valley!

 There was only one Creation Green Lotus in the world and it was a god among plant lifeforms.

 Against the impact of the tall living being, the Creation Green Lotus swayed continuously and released green halos, causing the tall living being to be covered in injuries!

 At the same time, the Grade 12 Lotus Platform had already bloomed in the tribulation clouds.

 The multicolored light dispersed the tribulation clouds. The tall living being had already lost his power replenishment and it was only a matter of time before he was defeated.

 Right then, an extremely sharp green light burst forth from the body of the Creation Green Lotus and tore through the void, slashing towards the tall living being!

 The sharpness of the green light was way too strong.

 Right in front of Lin Zhan and the other three, the entire world seemed to have been sliced into two by the green light!

 Pfft!

 When the green light landed on the tall living being, it entered his body instantly and vanished.

 Suddenly, peace returned to the world.

 The tribulation clouds in the sky gradually dissipated.

 The Grade 12 Creation Green Lotus that connected the heavens and the earth gradually disappeared as well. Su Zimo's figure reappeared with black hair and green robes. His eyes were clear and he wielded a longsword that was filled with green light.

 The tall living being was motionless.

 Suddenly!

 The tall living being's body split into two and slid down slowly from midair!

 The tall living being had just fought Su Zimo for a long time. Even though he was attacked by the Primordial Unity Horsetail Whip, Trinity Auspicious Jade and Nine Tails Dragon Phoenix Fan, he was not severely injured.

 But now, he was split into two by a single strike from Su Zimo's sword!

 Buzz! Buzz!

 Lin Lei's gaze shifted and landed on the green sword in Su Zimo's hand.

 "What a powerful spirit treasure!"

 Lin Lei was secretly speechless.

 The green sword seemed to be even stronger than ordinary Nine Tribulations Pure Yang Spirit Treasures. Its sharpness was something that not many divine weapons and Dharmic treasures could defend against!

 Although Su Zimo had just entered the Perfected One realm, even Lin Lei had to be wary of him as long as he wielded the sword.

 With a thought, the green sword in Su Zimo's hand entered his body and vanished.

 This was the fourth Dharmic treasure derived by the Creation Green Lotus when it broke through to Grade 12—the Duckweed Sword!

 The Duckweed Sword was formed by the Green Lotus Sword condensed from 108 lotus seeds as a sword embryo.

 Not only did the Duckweed Sword inherit the Essence Spirit attack of the Green Lotus Sword, it was also the divine weapon with the strongest killing power among the four great spirit treasures!

 Su Zimo was delighted when he sensed the change in the Grade 12 Green Lotus True Body.

 If he could comprehend the peerless divine power of Four Heads Eight Arms in the future, it would be perfect for the Nine Heavens Living Soil, Trinity Auspicious Jade, Primordial Unity Horsetail Whip, Duckweed Sword and Nine Tails Dragon Phoenix Fan.

 His combat strength could definitely rise to another level!

 Su Zimo did not leave immediately. Instead, he stared fixedly at the sky with a grim expression.

 He was worried that a Tenth Tribulation would appear.

 After waiting for a while more, the world returned to its usual calmness and there were no signs of a Heavenly Tribulation gathering. Only then did he heave a sigh of relief and relax.

 From the looks of it, the Tenth Tribulation should be a variable as well.

 It was because of the appearance of the Martial Dao Prime Body that the variable of the Tenth Tribulation was born!

 Although the Green Lotus True Body was the only one in the world, it had always existed and did not escape the boundaries of the Three Realms.

 To be fair, even if the Tenth Tribulation descended now, Su Zimo was fearless—at the most, he would just fight another round!

 Now that he had already entered the Perfected One realm and his Green Lotus True Body had grown to the peak of Grade 12, he wielded five divine weapons and could even fight against the Tenth Tribulation!

 Right then, an incomplete memory surged into Su Zimo's mind intermittently.

 Su Zimo shuddered and his eyes widened.

 On the shattered and desolate ground, blood floated in the sky and corpses piled up beneath his feet. It was as though the sorrowful cries of billions of living beings could be heard!

 Everything was disappearing.

 Everything was being destroyed.

 The living beings of the ten thousand races and everything in the world were enduring an omnipresent calamity that no one could escape from!

 In front of him, he saw a blurry apocalyptic scene that was like purgatory!

 Suddenly, he seemed to have felt an unstoppable force tear his body apart and transmigrate the pieces through the void, scattering everywhere.

 The intense pain made his body tremble uncontrollably!

 …

 At the edge of the valley.

 When they saw Su Zimo successfully transcend the Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation, Lin Zhan and Immortal Queen Ling Long heaved a sigh of relief and exchanged glances with gratified smiles.

 Immortal Queen Ling Long said, "Since ancient times, in the long river of time, many monster incarnates have attracted the Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation. However, Zimo is probably the only one who can transcend the Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation so easily."

 Immortal Queen Ling Long was not exaggerating at all.

 Even if most monster incarnates could survive the Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation, they would only have a single breath left.

 That was the reason why countless experts guarded the surroundings, worried that someone would take advantage of the situation and kill the Tribulation Transcendence cultivator.

 There was no one like Su Zimo who used the Green Lotus True Body to grow to Grade 12 and recover to his peak state at the final juncture of the Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation!

 That was also the strength of the Creation Green Lotus.

 Even the Martial Dao Prime Body of the past expended a lot of energy after transcending the Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation.

 Lin Zhan nodded. "I heard that there's a Tenth Tribulation for the Perfected One Heavenly Tribulation. From the looks of it, Zimo can survive it even if there's a Tenth Tribulation."

 As the two of them were chatting, Lin Luo suddenly said, "Father, Mother, look, what happened to Brother Su?"

 Lin Zhan and Immortal Queen Ling Long hurriedly looked over.

 Su Zimo stood in midair with widened eyes, as though he had seen something terrifying. Fear and pain flashed through the depths of his eyes.

 Immediately after, Su Zimo's body trembled continuously.

 He bent down and his body was hunched. It was unknown what pain he was enduring, but he was even convulsing with a pale face and sweat all over!

 "Well…"

 Seeing this, Lin Zhan and Immortal Queen Ling Long were anxious and confused.

 They did not know what Su Zimo was experiencing and did not dare to advance rashly.

 Could this be the Tenth Tribulation?

 If Su Zimo was experiencing the Tenth Tribulation, they would only harm Su Zimo if they went forward rashly and caused a variance to the Tenth Tribulation.

 However, if it was not the Tenth Tribulation, what could have happened to Su Zimo?

 Was there any danger?
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 Just as Lin Zhan and Immortal Queen Ling Long were hesitating if they should go forward, Su Zimo, who was originally on the verge of collapse, gradually stabilized himself in midair and calmed down.

 Lin Zhan, Immortal Queen Ling Long and the other two hurriedly went forward.

 "Zimo, what's going on?"

 Lin Zhan asked in a deep voice with a concerned expression.

 Su Zimo stood up straight. The sweat on his face had yet to subside and he had a dazed expression as he panted slightly, as though he had expended even more energy than when he had just undergone Tribulation Transcendence!

 A moment later, he returned to his senses and looked at Lin Zhan, Immortal Queen Ling Long and the others. He shook his head. "Don't worry, seniors. I'm fine. It's just that…"

 Pausing for a moment, Su Zimo frowned. "It's just that an incomplete memory suddenly flashed through my mind. It should be from the Creation Green Lotus."

 "Lineage memories?"

 Immortal Queen Ling Long's eyes lit up. "This memory must be very important for a divine item like the Creation Green Lotus to pass it down."

 Generally speaking, most lineage memories contained Dharmic Daos and secret skills.

 Many powerful living beings and races would awaken their lineage memories after growing to a certain stage and cultivating to a certain realm.

 However, the incomplete memory that appeared in Su Zimo's mind earlier on should not be a Dharmic Dao.

 That incomplete memory was of no use to him and appeared inexplicably.

 Su Zimo shook his head and put away that incomplete memory for the time being.

 No matter what, he had finally stepped into the Perfected One realm today and the Green Lotus True Body had grown to the peak of Grade 12. His gains were immense!

 "Zimo, what are your plans for the future?"

 Lin Zhan asked.

 Su Zimo pondered for a moment with a solemn expression. "I have to return to Heaven and Earth Academy. There are some things that I have to clarify and understand."

 On the one hand, Tao Yao was still in Heaven and Earth Academy.

 Su Zimo already had the intention to leave, but there was no way he could leave Tao Yao in Heaven and Earth Academy.

 If he left without saying goodbye, it would be equivalent to placing Tao Yao in danger!

 On the other hand.

 Up till now, the Sect Master of the Academy was still his master in name.

 It would be unreasonable for him to leave Heaven and Earth Academy just because he suspected the other party.

 After all, the Sect Master of the Academy had once saved his life!

 At his most dangerous moment, Heaven and Earth Academy was the one who protected him.

 However, if the mastermind behind this was really the Sect Master of the Academy, he would not feel any burden leaving Heaven and Earth Academy and would not have a knot in his heart!

 Now that this game of chess had come to this, it was time to lay his cards on the table.

 Lin Zhan frowned. "If my cultivation had recovered to its peak, I could accompany you to Heaven and Earth Academy. But now…"

 Given Lin Zhan's current state, he would not even be able to protect himself if he really encountered a top Immortal King expert, let alone protect Su Zimo.

 Immortal Queen Ling Long shook her head as well. "You can't return directly. If our guess is true, you probably won't be able to leave the academy after you return!"

 "Seniors, don't worry. I have my own plans."

 Su Zimo replied ambiguously.

 There were some things that he did not dare to say.

 It was not because he was worried that the Human Monarch, Immortal Queen Ling Long and the other two would expose it, but because he was afraid of the Sect Master of the Academy's scheme!

 The Sect Master of the Academy was known for his flawless calculations and omniscience.

 There were some things that would leave a mark in the world once he said them out loud and might be captured by the Sect Master of the Academy.

 Immortal Queen Ling Long's heart skipped a beat as she vaguely guessed Su Zimo's plan. She smiled and nodded slightly.

 She was relieved and asked, "Where do you intend to head to after you leave the academy, Zimo?"

 "I don't know."

 Su Zimo shook his head. "Perhaps I'll leave the Heavenly World."

 That move was truly out of helplessness.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had lost contact with him and his whereabouts and fate were unknown.

 Although there was Feng Cantian presiding over Tianhuang Sect, he was not enough to protect Su Zimo.

 On Lin Zhan's side, he had yet to recover from his injuries and was in a precarious situation with internal and external troubles.

 If he stayed with Lin Zhan and Immortal Queen Ling Long, it was very likely that he would bring a calamity to the Battle Kingdom and even implicate Lin Zhan and Immortal Queen Ling Long.

 There were no experts or sects in the entire Heavenly World who could protect him.

 If he really broke off ties with Heaven and Earth Academy, he could only leave the Heavenly World!

 Immortal Queen Ling Long sent a voice transmission with her spirit consciousness, "Alright, follow us back first. The Battle Kingdom has a teleportation formation to an ancient star outside the Heavenly World. You can teleport there directly."

 "I'll give you a copy of the World Map of the medium chiliocosm. You can decide which world you want to head to."

 As she spoke, Immortal Queen Ling Long took out a map and placed it between her brows. In more than ten breaths, she made a copy and handed it to Su Zimo.

 Immortal Queen Ling Long continued, "The distance between worlds is long. If you travel through the starry skies of the medium chiliocosm, you'll be met with countless threats and dangers."

 "For example, don't approach ancient forbidden zones and the Black Hole of the cosmos. Most importantly, you have to guard against bandits of the starry skies who roam the area."

 Before returning to the Battle Kingdom, Immortal Queen Ling Long reminded Su Zimo of many things.

 The world outside the Heavenly World would only be even more dangerous—he must not be careless.

 The five of them arrived at the palace of the Battle Kingdom. Immortal Queen Ling Long sent Lin Lei and Lin Luo away before bringing Su Zimo to the teleportation formation of the Battle Kingdom with Lin Zhan.

 "Be careful on the way."

 Lin Zhan and Immortal Queen Ling Long looked at Su Zimo who had stepped onto the teleportation formation and reminded him one last time.

 Su Zimo nodded and activated the teleportation formation.

 When the teleportation formation circulated, two different lights lit up, representing two completely different destinations!

 One of them was Heaven and Earth Academy.

 The other was an ancient star outside the Heavenly World, the Wither Star.

 The light of the teleportation formation lit up and two figures suddenly appeared on it. They entered different lights and disappeared.

 …

 Heaven and Earth Academy.

 Suddenly, beams of light lit up in the teleportation hall. Immediately after, a figure appeared. He had black hair and green robes and had the sect badge of the academy hanging on his waist.

 "Greetings, Senior Brother Su."

 When the surrounding cultivators saw that, they hurried forward and bowed.

 Ever since the Divine Firmament Immortal Meet, Su Zimo's reputation in Heaven and Earth Academy had reached its peak.

 Although he had yet to truly enter the legacy ground, his reputation had already faintly surpassed Sword Immortal Yue Hua!

 After all, Su Zimo was the number one on the Heaven Ranking and top Heaven Immortal of the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain.

 Furthermore, Sword Immortal Yue Hua suffered a huge loss against him at the Divine Firmament Immortal Meet and the Sect Master of the Academy personally sent a message to protect Su Zimo.

 Later on, it was said that Su Zimo even attacked at the Nine Firmament Meet and almost killed a prince!

 When news of those spread to Heaven and Earth Academy, Su Zimo's status in the hearts of many academy disciples rose once more.

 Su Zimo nodded in return to the surrounding disciples of the academy before leaving gracefully towards his cave abode.

 "I wonder what cultivation realm Senior Brother Su has cultivated to. He has already become unfathomable."

 "Could he have already advanced into the Perfected One realm?" Someone suddenly asked.

 "Impossible!"

 Another person said, "Su Zimo just broke through to become a Grade 9 Heaven Immortal at the Divine Firmament Immortal Meet. How long has it been since?"

 Earlier on, everyone went forward and bowed, but none of them bothered to check with their spirit consciousnesses.

 On the other side.

 Su Zimo advanced through the academy and arrived before his cave abode before long.

 There did not seem to be any changes around the cave abode and everything was as usual.
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 Chapter 2684 - Choice

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The moment Su Zimo entered the cave abode, the sound of clothes fluttering could be heard.

 Before long, two figures welcomed him—Tao Yao and Liu Ping.

 "Senior Brother, you're back!"

 Liu Ping said with a smile.

 Su Zimo nodded and looked deeply at Liu Ping with a hint of hesitation in the depths of his eyes.

 This time round, he was definitely going to find a safe place for Tao Yao to settle down. As for Liu Ping, he was still a little hesitant.

 All these years, although Liu Ping had cultivated beside him all year round, at the end of the day, he was still a disciple of Heaven and Earth Academy.

 It was indeed a little difficult for Liu Ping to make a choice between him and Heaven and Earth Academy.

 Furthermore, Liu Ping was different from Tao Yao.

 If he really betrayed Heaven and Earth Academy, Tao Yao would definitely follow him without hesitation.

 However, he did not know what choice Liu Ping would make.

 However, Tao Yao and Liu Ping had been by each other's side all these years and were long used to it.

 It was rare for Tao Yao to have a playmate like Liu Ping by his side so that he would not be too lonely.

 The two of them had an extremely good relationship and talked about everything.

 If he left Liu Ping in Heaven and Earth Academy this time round, it might be a form of harm to both Liu Ping and Tao Yao.

 Su Zimo walked into the cave abode with Tao Yao and Liu Ping by his side. Liu Ping did not stop talking and recounted everything that had happened in Heaven and Earth Academy over the past few days.

 "Right."

 Liu Ping continued, "I heard that Sword Immortal Yue Hua was almost crippled by a peerless divine power of Desolate Martial of the Fiend Domain at the Nine Firmament Meet. It was even the Sect Master of the Academy who saved his life personally."

 At that time, under the protection of the Grand Elder of the academy, Sword Immortal Yue Hua was still beaten black and blue by Eternal Damnation of the Martial Dao Prime Body and even lost an arm.

 Logically speaking, Sword Immortal Yue Hua would definitely die after suffering such a serious injury.

 Furthermore, he would be tormented to death!

 Even the Grand Elder of the academy was helpless.

 To think that he would still be saved by the Sect Master of the Academy.

 Liu Ping pouted. "However, I heard that Sword Immortal Yue Hua merely managed to survive. The injuries in his body have yet to recover. At the very least, his severed arm has yet to regenerate and he's still recuperating in seclusion."

 "It's said that after being severely injured, Sword Immortal Yue Hua no longer has the chance to break through to the Grotto-heaven realm. From now on, the position of the number one legacy disciple has to be given to others."

 Due to the bad relationship between Su Zimo and Sword Immortal Yue Hua, Liu Ping was also hostile towards Sword Immortal Yue Hua and sounded like he was gloating.

 "Has anyone come to look for me these past few days?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 "Senior Brother Yang and Senior Sister Chi Hong came to look for you once."

 Pausing for a moment, Liu Ping continued, "Senior Sister Mo Qing came to look for you seven times!"

 After saying that, he looked at Su Zimo with a grin and said exultantly, "Senior Brother Su, when you enter the Perfected One realm and become a personal disciple of the Sect Master, you'll be able to be with Senior Sister Mo Qing day and night!"

 "Now that Sword Immortal Yue Hua is out of the picture, I think you'll definitely be the number one legacy disciple of the academy in the future, Senior Brother Su!"

 Su Zimo had a calm expression and remained silent.

 Before parting this time round, he indeed had to greet Yang Ruoxu and Princess Scarlet Rainbow.

 As for Senior Sister Mo Qing…

 Su Zimo still did not know if he should bid farewell to Senior Sister Mo Qing.

 Mo Qing must have come to visit him to ask about the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 However, the Martial Dao Prime Body was one of his greatest secrets and he had no choice but to hide it from Mo Qing.

 Therefore, every time he faced Mo Qing, he would feel conflicted and a little guilty.

 Tao Yao did not speak the entire time. He had accompanied Su Zimo for many years and could vaguely sense that something was amiss with Su Zimo, as though there was something on his mind.

 "Young Master, what happened?"

 Tao Yao asked softly.

 When Liu Ping heard Tao Yao speak, he looked at Su Zimo instinctively with a puzzled expression.

 Su Zimo returned to the hall of the cave abode and sat in the middle for a long time without saying anything.

 The atmosphere in the hall became heavy and oppressive.

 After a long while, Su Zimo seemed to have made a decision. He looked up at Liu Ping and asked in a deep voice, "Liu Ping, let me ask you something. You have to answer it carefully and seriously."

 "Ah!"

 Liu Ping was stunned for a moment. However, he reacted quickly and said seriously, "Senior Brother, ask ahead."

 Su Zimo said, "If I choose to leave Heaven and Earth Academy, do you want to leave with me or stay here?"

 "Of course I'm following you…"

 Liu Ping blurted out. However, he paused when he saw Su Zimo's expression.

 He realized that the meaning of Su Zimo's words might not be as simple as just leaving Heaven and Earth Academy for a short while!

 When Su Zimo saw that Liu Ping understood what he meant, he nodded slightly. "Don't worry, I'll respect you no matter what choice you make."

 Liu Ping shrugged slightly and said without hesitation, "Although I don't understand why you would want to leave Heaven and Earth Academy, I'll definitely follow you guys."

 Liu Ping's reaction was beyond Su Zimo's expectations.

 After all, Liu Ping was an inner sect disciple of Heaven and Earth Academy.

 Given Liu Ping's talent, he would definitely be able to advance to the Perfected One realm in the future and become a legacy disciple of the academy. What kind of status was that?

 However, if he followed Su Zimo, he would only be reduced to an ordinary Dao child.

 Initially, Su Zimo thought that Liu Ping would hesitate for a long time between him and Heaven and Earth Academy. To think that Liu Ping would make a decision so quickly.

 "If I leave Heaven and Earth Academy, I might never return."

 Su Zimo reminded once more.

 "I know."

 Liu Ping said nonchalantly, "It's just betraying the academy. It's no big deal."

 "Senior Brother Su, my life was saved by you and you taught me all my abilities. I won't proclaim that I know about what's right or wrong. After all, there are many people out there who can twist the truth. However, I know clearly in my heart that I'm always indebted to you."

 When he heard Liu Ping's words, Su Zimo nodded and heaved a sigh of relief.

 If Liu Ping really chose to stay in Heaven and Earth Academy, he would not do anything to Liu Ping either. He would merely settle Tao Yao down.

 "Young Master, what happened?"

 Tao Yao asked again.

 Tao Yao and Liu Ping exchanged glances.

 They knew that Su Zimo would definitely not ask such a question unless something major happened!

 "It's hard to say yet."

 Su Zimo shook his head gently. "The two of you, head to the academy's teleportation formation now and teleport to the Zi Xuan Immortal Kingdom to look for Princess Yun Zhu."

 "Unless I head over to look for you guys personally, don't leave no matter what news you hear or if anyone sends a message!"

 Currently, the only place Su Zimo could think of to settle Tao Yao and Liu Ping down was the Zi Xuan Immortal Kingdom.

 Firstly, Yun Zhu had once come to the academy and said in front of everyone that Tao Yao was her Dao child.

 When Tao Yao returned to Yun Zhu's side, no one would say anything.

 Secondly, no matter who the mastermind was, it was impossible for them to become enemies with the Zi Xuan Immortal Kingdom just because of two Dao children.

 The person who set this up was after the Creation Green Lotus and not the two Dao children.

 Thirdly, Yun Zhu had enough strength to protect Tao Yao and Liu Ping.
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 Chapter 2685 - True Appearance of Desolate Martial

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Heaven and Earth Academy, legacy ground.

 In a cave abode, the decoration was simple and elegant, emitting a faint fragrance.

 The cave abode was quiet and there was only a faint rustling sound occasionally. It was a beautiful woman sitting sideways with a piece of rice paper beside her. She held a brush and was focused on painting.

 The woman was completely immersed in the painting and her eyes were clear as water.

 A snow-white butterfly landed on the woman's shoulder and flapped its wings gently.

 One person, one butterfly, one brush and one painting.

 This scene was a flawless painting to begin with!

 After an unknown period of time, the woman heaved a sigh of relief and broke free from the painting before her.

 "Didn't you already decide not to think about him? Why are you still drawing that person?"

 Suddenly, the snow-white butterfly spoke in human language and asked crisply.

 On the painting, there was only a human figure with black hair and purple robes. Just by standing with his hands behind his back, he exuded a powerful aura!

 Even through the paper, one could sense the pressure he gave off!

 However, there was something strange about the black-haired, purple-robed man in the painting. There was only a pair of deep eyes on his face that burned with mysterious purple flames.

 Apart from that pair of eyes, no other facial features were drawn.

 Even so, if this painting was taken out, most of the cultivators at the Nine Firmament Meet would be able to recognize at a glance that the person on the painting was Desolate Martial of the Fiend Domain!

 When she heard the snow-white butterfly's question, the woman lowered her head slightly and fell silent.

 After a while, she raised her head. "Before the Nine Firmament Meet, I had just comprehended the Fiend figure of the Divine Ghost Immortal Fiend Diagram and was able to advance to the Paradise Void realm of the Perfected One realm."

 "So?"

 The snow-white butterfly was puzzled and asked again, "I've never understood why you skipped the Ghost and Immortal figures to comprehend the Fiend figure first when you've already comprehended the God figure."

 The woman extended her slender hand and placed it on the painting in front of her. Gradually, her fingers brushed past the blank face of Desolate Martial of the Fiend Domain and a moving expression flashed through her beautiful eyes.

 "This should have been a cold silver mask."

 The woman said slowly, "I met him once more at the Nine Firmament Meet. Perhaps I can use the Dharmic Dao of the Fiend figure to comprehend his eyes and eventually draw his true appearance."

 "Huh?"

 The snow-white butterfly was slightly surprised and asked, "You can draw the true appearance of Desolate Martial of the Fiend Domain?"

 "I'm not sure either."

 The woman shook her head gently and paused for a moment before saying, "However, I have a sense of déjà vu about his eyes. I should be able to give it a try."

 "That's great!"

 The snow-white butterfly said excitedly, "I'm curious as well. What does Desolate Martial look like under his mask?"

 "Could it be because he has a green face, fangs and looks fierce? Maybe that's why he's wearing a mask to cover himself because he's afraid of scaring people."

 "Maybe."

 The woman chuckled as well.

 The snow-white butterfly continued, "By the way, if we can draw his appearance and tear the painting apart, won't we be able to condense him?"

 "No."

 The woman shook her head. "His Dharmic Dao is way too mysterious and I can't draw it."

 In the woman's heart, even if she could draw it, she did not want to do so.

 In her heart, Desolate Martial of the Fiend Domain had an extremely special status. She did not want this painting to become a Dharmic treasure and weapon that could be torn apart at any moment.

 The woman took a deep breath and her brush hovered above the face of the figure in the painting before closing her eyes.

 She sensed the Dharmic Dao of the Fiend figure and recalled her two encounters with Desolate Martial of the Fiend Domain as well as his eyes that burned with purple flames. With that, she followed a strange feeling in her heart.

 The brush in the woman's hand finally landed and she drew gently on the painting.

 …

 The teleportation formation of the academy.

 Su Zimo sent Tao Yao and Liu Ping to the teleportation formation and heaved a sigh of relief when he saw the two of them leave Heaven and Earth Academy.

 The moment Su Zimo walked out of the teleportation hall, two figures sped over not far away and descended before him in the blink of an eye.

 Su Zimo looked up.

 The two of them were Gu Yue and Mu Shan, two Dao children of the Sect Master of the Academy. He had only seen them once.

 "Senior Brother Su, follow us to Heaven and Earth Palace immediately. The Sect Master has been waiting for a long time."

 Gu Yue cupped his fists slightly.

 Su Zimo had a calm expression and was not surprised by this scene.

 Initially, he wanted to bid farewell to Yang Ruoxu and Princess Scarlet Rainbow. From the looks of it, he probably had no chance.

 "Go on."

 Su Zimo waved it off and said indifferently.

 When Gu Yue and Mu Shan saw that Su Zimo did not seem to notice anything, they exchanged glances and smiled meaningfully.

 The three of them made their way towards Heaven and Earth Palace.

 Gu Yue smiled. "Senior Brother Su, I didn't expect you to advance to the Perfected One realm so quickly. Congratulations."

 "Indeed."

 Mu Shan smiled as well. "Do allow us to keep you in suspense, Senior Brother Su. There's another huge opportunity awaiting you now that you've become a Perfected Immortal."

 Su Zimo smiled without saying anything.

 Before long, the three of them arrived in the depths of the academy and arrived at Heaven and Earth Palace.

 As though it sensed the arrival of the three of them, the clouds in midair gathered and a cloud bridge appeared that led to Heaven and Earth Palace.

 The three of them stepped onto the cloud bridge and entered the main hall in the blink of an eye.

 Immortal qi lingered in the hall as a figure sat on a cushion and hovered in midair, faintly discernible.

 After Gu Yue and Mu Shan brought Su Zimo over, they returned to the back of the figure and stood on both sides with their hands by their sides.

 Suddenly, two balls of blazing light lit up in the fog of immortal qi!

 Under the cover of the two lights, the Sect Master of the Academy's figure became incomparably clear.

 The Sect Master of the Academy wore a green Confucian robe and sat upright. His forehead was abnormally broad and his eyes were like the starry skies as he looked at Su Zimo not far away with a satisfied expression.

 "Greetings, Master."

 Su Zimo stepped forward and bowed.

 The Sect Master of the Academy nodded slightly. "Not bad, not bad. To think that your cultivation realm would break through after the Nine Firmament Meet and you've already entered the Perfected One realm!"

 Suddenly, the eyes of the Sect Master of the Academy turned deep and vast with a glint in them. "If I'm not wrong, your Green Lotus True Body should have grown to the peak of Grade 12 as well."

 "Yes."

 Su Zimo nodded with a calm expression.

 Naturally, such a thing could not be hidden from the Sect Master of the Academy.

 The Sect Master of the Academy smiled gently. "Zimo, how has the academy treated you all these years?"

 "Very well."

 Su Zimo said, "Back in the Coiling Dragon Mountain Range, if not for the academy taking me in, I would have died. Over the years, whenever anything happened, the academy dealt with it fairly as well."

 The Sect Master of the Academy nodded and asked again, "How have I treated you?"

 Su Zimo took a deep breath of air. "Master, you saved me once. Back when I condensed the tenth step of the Dao Heart Stairs, you even accepted me as an in-name disciple and thought highly of me."

 "That's right."

 The Sect Master of the Academy had a gratified expression. "The fact that you said those words proves that I didn't misjudge you. My efforts weren't in vain."
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 Chapter 2686 - Monster

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The Sect Master of the Academy said, "Actually, when the academy takes in disciples, the first thing we value is talent and the second is character. Every disciple of the academy has to know how to repay kindness."

 "Ungrateful people will be despised by the entire academy and even all the righteous people in the world."

 Su Zimo was expressionless and remained silent.

 The Sect Master of the Academy smiled. "Since you've already entered the Perfected One realm, I can give you an opportunity. I hope you can grasp it well."

 "Master, please enlighten me."

 Su Zimo said politely.

 The Sect Master of the Academy said, "The Creation Green Lotus is unique in the world and a Grade 12 Creation Green Lotus is even rarer. My cultivation realm has been stuck at the perfected Grotto-heaven realm for many years and I need to refine an Immortal Pill before there's a chance for me to break through."

 "The most important herb for the Immortal Pill is the Creation Green Lotus."

 'Here it comes!'

 Su Zimo sneered internally.

 "So, Sect Master, you want my life?"

 Su Zimo's tone was cold and he no longer addressed the Sect Master of the Academy as his master.

 The Sect Master of the Academy smiled and said gently, "You've misunderstood. Since it's an opportunity prepared for you, how could it hurt your life?"

 "Oh?"

 Su Zimo did not let down his guard yet as he looked at the Sect Master of the Academy coldly, waiting for an explanation.

 The Sect Master of the Academy said, "Indeed, you have to sacrifice yourself for the time being to refine the Immortal Pill. However, don't worry, I'll make preparations for your reincarnation."

 "As for me, if I can break through and become a quasi-Emperor after obtaining this immortal pill, the status of the academy in the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain will rise as well!"

 Su Zimo sneered.

 After beating around the bush, the Sect Master of the Academy still wanted his life. His actions were no different from King Yun You's!

 Even Perfected Immortals who cultivated to the Hollow Nether realm of the Perfected One realm did not have a high chance of reincarnation, let alone someone like him who had just entered the Perfected One realm!

 There were many Perfected Immortals in the entire Divine Firmament Immortal Domain. However, there were very few Perfected Immortals who were truly reborn and lived a second life.

 Once he died and his soul entered reincarnation, no one knew what would happen.

 Even with the protection of Immortal King experts, the entire process could not be controlled.

 The Sect Master of the Academy continued, "I've heard about the Nine Firmament Meet. Although Yue Hua survived, the remnant power of Eternal Damnation remains in his body. His future achievements will be limited now that he has lost an arm."

 "After you reincarnate, I'll guide you back to the academy personally and confer you the title of the number one legacy disciple of the academy."

 "After you return, I'll personally make the decision for you and Mo Qing to become Dao companions."

 "After your rebirth, I'll impart the Dharmic Dao to you personally. It'll definitely make you stronger in your second life!"

 Su Zimo looked at the Sect Master of the Academy and a chill suddenly rose in his heart.

 Although everything the Sect Master of the Academy said seemed to be for his own good and some opportunity prepared for him, in reality, it was to take his life!

 The Sect Master of the Academy's seemingly kind face was even more terrifying than King Yun You.

 King Yun You had never hidden his intentions.

 He straight up wanted to kill Su Zimo and get his hands on the Green Lotus True Body.

 From the beginning to the end, the Sect Master of the Academy had a gentle tone and a smile.

 However, not only did the Sect Master of the Academy want Su Zimo's life, he even wanted Su Zimo to be grateful for it!

 The Sect Master of the Academy wanted Su Zimo to believe that everything he did was for his own good and an opportunity prepared for him!

 Not only did he want Su Zimo to die, he wanted Su Zimo to die willingly!

 In Su Zimo's eyes, there seemed to be a monster hidden beneath the skin of the Sect Master of the Academy!

 The Dao child behind the Sect Master of the Academy, Gu Yue, suddenly shouted softly and reminded, "Senior Brother Su, hurry up and thank the Sect Master. The Sect Master's kindness to you is as vast as the seas. You really make us envious."

 "Hehe!"

 Su Zimo laughed and raised his brow slightly. "If the Sect Master wants you to die now and give you a chance to reincarnate, will you be willing?"

 "Of course I'd be willing!"

 Gu Yue puffed out his chest and said without hesitation, "It's a pity that my body can't refine medicine and I can't help the Sect Master."

 "I'm not willing!"

 Su Zimo said slowly.

 The other Dao child, Mu Shan, berated, "Senior Brother Su, don't be ungrateful. Not everyone is qualified to obtain such an opportunity."

 The Sect Master of the Academy did not seem surprised or angry by Su Zimo's reaction. He merely waved his hand gently to stop the two Dao children.

 The Sect Master of the Academy said gently, "Zimo, I know that you'll definitely be conflicted upon hearing this arrangement."

 "However, you have to know that sacrificing your current life will increase the overall strength and status of the academy! One has to be magnanimous and think about the big picture. We mustn't be too selfish."

 "Furthermore, you won't die with your Dao lost. I'll personally take action to protect you during your reincarnation, you can rest assured about that."

 Su Zimo smiled.

 The current Sect Master of the Academy was even more terrifying than all the fiends he had encountered!

 Although he spoke of benevolence, righteousness, fairness and the greater good, all he wanted to do was to take advantage of others!

 Su Zimo said, "Didn't you say earlier that you would be refining my Green Lotus True Body for yourself? How is it for the academy?"

 "Of course."

 The Sect Master of the Academy had a calm expression. "As the Sect Master of the Academy, the higher my cultivation realm, the higher the status of the academy."

 "Not necessarily."

 Su Zimo shook his head gently. "In my opinion, your ambition is too great and will bring about a calamity to the academy. Sacrificing your current life will bring hope for the academy. In that case, are you willing to die?"

 "How dare you!"

 Gu Yue's gaze was like lightning as he berated loudly.

 Mu Shan said coldly as well, "Su Zimo, how dare you speak to the Sect Master like that? Do you have a death wish?!"

 The Sect Master of the Academy shook his head gently and the smile on his face did not disappear still. However, a hint of disappointment flashed through his eyes. "Zimo, based on your disrespectful words earlier on, I can kill you according to the sect rules."

 "Hahahaha!"

 Su Zimo burst into laughter. "According to the sect rules, Sect Master, you've harmed your fellow sect mate by wanting to take my life earlier on. You deserve to die as well!"

 The Sect Master of the Academy wanted to continue with the farce but Su Zimo could no longer be bothered.

 The Sect Master of the Academy gradually retracted his smile. "Su Zimo, you said earlier on that I saved your life and think highly of you. Your gratitude towards me should be as vast as the seas."

 "Could it be that you want to be an ungrateful disciple who betrays his own master?"

 Su Zimo's gaze was dark as he said slowly, "If I'm truly indebted to you, I'll naturally repay you. However, what you mentioned earlier on was probably just a part of your arrangements to begin with, wasn't it?!"

 "Sect Master, why bother hiding at this point?"

 "Back then, I participated in the Immortal Sect Selection in the Coiling Dragon Mountain Range. Initially, I had no intention of joining Heaven and Earth Academy. Later on, by a freak combination of circumstances, I joined the academy. If I'm not wrong, that should have been your doing!"

 "Back then, after the 10,000 Year Meet, someone intercepted us halfway and you saved us. You were the one who arranged for this assassin, right?"

 "You schemed behind my back and manipulated my fate because you wanted me to join Heaven and Earth Academy and cultivate the Green Lotus True Body to the peak of Grade 12 under your surveillance!"
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The Sect Master of the Academy had a calm expression and was neither flustered nor surprised by Su Zimo's questions. He merely looked at him quietly.

 "Hahahaha!"

 Right then, laughter sounded from outside the hall.

 Immediately after, a deep voice sounded. "Young man, you're wrong about something. The person who intercepted you on the way back was not arranged by the Sect Master of the Academy, but by me!"

 Su Zimo turned slightly and looked over.

 A man in a brocade robe was entering the hall.

 That person's gaze was burning and he exuded an incomparably scorching aura. The moment he entered the hall, the surrounding temperature rose rapidly!

 This person exuded an extremely powerful spirit consciousness pressure!

 The spirit consciousness pressure was definitely not something that Perfected Immortal experts could emit.

 Furthermore, this was Heaven and Earth Palace of the academy and not a place that Perfected Immortal experts could enter casually.

 It was an Immortal King expert!

 Su Zimo frowned slightly.

 He had never seen this person before and he was not one of the Grand Elders of the academy.

 As though he could tell that Su Zimo was puzzled, the man smiled gently. "Let me introduce myself. I'm the master of the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom!"

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 Immortal King Yan Yang!

 "Why did you want to kill me?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 Immortal King Yan Yang smiled gently. "Back then, you obtained an opportunity in my Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom's Parasol Tree Secret Ground and broke through to the Heaven Essence realm."

 "The moment you entered the Heaven Essence realm, your Green Lotus bloodline was leaked and I sensed it!"

 A look of realization flashed through Su Zimo's eyes.

 Under normal circumstances, as long as he was careful, his blood qi would not leak when breaking through a minor cultivation realm.

 However, at the same time as his major cultivation realm broke through, the Green Lotus True Body grew and its grade increased as well.

 At that time, he had entered the Heaven Essence realm and the Green Lotus True Body had just grown to Grade 11. That was the reason why his blood qi was exposed.

 Su Zimo did not expect that he would be discovered even though he was in the Parasol Tree Secret Ground!

 The Sect Master of the Academy looked at Su Zimo and shook his head gently, seemingly in a reproachful manner. "You were too careless."

 "It's not entirely his fault either."

 Immortal King Yan Yang said, "At that time, his performance on the Earth Ranking was way too eye-catching. Throughout history, no one has been able to achieve his achievements."

 "Even Feng Cantian from hundreds of thousands of years ago was far inferior to him even though he was also Rank 1 on the Earth Ranking."

 "Therefore, after the Earth Ranking ended, I targeted him."

 What happened after that was that Immortal King Yan Yang noticed Su Zimo's breakthrough in the Parasol Tree Secret Ground.

 Immortal King Yan Yang continued, "Actually, I only had a rough guess at that time, but I wasn't sure."

 "Therefore, I intercepted you. However, my intention was not really to kill you, but to test the Sect Master of the Academy. And of course, as expected, hehe…"

 "If you have the Green Lotus bloodline, the Sect Master of the Academy will definitely protect you. In the territory of the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain, the Sect Master of the Academy knows everything. If I tried to kill you, he would definitely step in to stop me."

 The Sect Master of the Academy smiled without saying anything as a form of silent agreement.

 Su Zimo laughed self-deprecatingly. "Therefore, after that exchange, the two of you had already discussed that you would wait for my Green Lotus True Body to grow to the peak of Grade 12?"

 "Of course."

 Immortal King Yan Yang smiled. "Since I discovered this secret, I naturally have to take a share of the loot."

 "Hmph!"

 Another voice suddenly sounded from the hall.

 Immediately after, another white-robed man walked in and said coldly, "I've long said that there's no need for us to waste our breaths on this brat. Once he grows to Grade 12, all we have to do is split him up equally!"

 Su Zimo was way too familiar with that voice!

 King Yun You!

 Su Zimo looked at the person and narrowed his eyes slightly.

 The moment King Yun You entered the hall, he glanced at Su Zimo as well with a mocking expression. "Brat, you didn't expect this, did you?"

 "How can a lowlife like you escape from me?!"

 The Sect Master of the Academy was not surprised by King Yun You's arrival either.

 The Sect Master of the Academy said indifferently, "Initially, I thought that he would know how to repay gratitude and I didn't want to fall out with him either. To think that things would turn out this way. Fufu… at the end of the day, he's still not a person suitable to be nurtured!"

 Right then, a door opened behind the two Dao children and a one-armed man wrapped in gauze with blood stains walked out, emitting a rancid aura.

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua!

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua's condition was even worse than Su Zimo had imagined.

 Eternal Damnation still caused him immense damage. Even with the power of the Sect Master of the Academy, his life was only barely saved.

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua glared at Su Zimo fiercely and gritted his teeth. "Su Zimo, to think that you would have such a day as well!"

 "Fufu."

 Su Zimo looked at Sword Immortal Yue Hua's tragic state and sneered.

 "You don't have to laugh!"

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua said hatefully, "Your outcome will be even worse than mine later on!"

 The Sect Master of the Academy looked at Su Zimo and said indifferently, "All these years, you must have been wondering why I did not punish Sword Immortal Yue Hua severely despite him targeting you repeatedly."

 Su Zimo merely sneered and remained silent.

 Over the years, he had clashed with Sword Immortal Yue Hua a few times.

 At the Divine Firmament Immortal Meet, Sword Immortal Yue Hua even joined forces with outsiders to slander him as somebody from another race and wanted to kill him.

 Even after committing such a serious crime, the Sect Master of the Academy merely brushed it off with a few words.

 The Sect Master of the Academy said self-consciously, "It's simple, because he's obedient."

 With that said, Sword Immortal Yue Hua ran over hurriedly and knelt obediently at the feet of the Sect Master of the Academy, prostrating on the ground respectfully.

 "Yes."

 The Sect Master of the Academy was very satisfied and stroked the top of Sword Immortal Yue Hua's head gently, as though he was stroking a dog covered in injuries.

 The Sect Master of the Academy said, "You're very talented and have great potential. Everything about you surpasses Yue Hua, but you're not obedient enough."

 "What's the use of you being talented with great potential if you're not obedient and can't be used by me?"

 Su Zimo smiled and asked, "Therefore, the standard for the academy to recruit disciples is not based on talent or character, but on whether he's obedient?"

 "Of course."

 The Sect Master of the Academy smiled indifferently.

 Su Zimo surveyed his surroundings. "You're not the only ones here today, right? Who else is there? Why don't you all show yourselves and let me take a look?"

 "Little b*stard, it's time for you to pay with your life!"

 Right then, another voice sounded, filled with killing intent and resounding like metal clashing.

 Su Zimo turned around.

 A tall black-robed man walked into the hall slowly. He had a resolute expression and narrow eyes, exuding a cold killing intent with a terrifying aura!

 It was another Immortal King expert!

 "And you are?"

 Su Zimo raised his brow and asked.

 The Sect Master of the Academy said, "You once killed his son in Absolute Thunder City."

 Prince Yuan Zuo?

 King Jin had arrived!
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 Su Zimo was rather surprised by the appearance of King Jin.

 "When did you find out?"

 Su Zimo raised his brow slightly.

 Initially, he thought that he was already careful enough. To think that the secret of the Green Lotus True Body had long been exposed!

 The sense of danger that he occasionally felt previously was not an illusion. It should be from the surveillance of these Immortal King experts!

 "The last time I came to Heaven and Earth Academy to interrogate you."

 King Jin said coldly, "You razed Absolute Thunder City and killed my child, Yuan Zuo. If not for the news of your Green Lotus bloodline, how could I have let you off so easily and let you live till today?"

 Su Zimo frowned slightly, feeling that something was amiss.

 The Sect Master of the Academy had mentioned this to him once.

 According to King Jin, he came to denounce Su Zimo and the Sect Master of the Academy only calmed him down temporarily after revealing the secret of the Green Lotus bloodline.

 However, the secret of the Green Lotus True Body was something that was better the fewer the people who knew about it.

 Right now, Su Zimo was surrounded by multiple Kings and was under immense pressure. As such, he did not have time to think too much about that discrepancy.

 In the backyard of Heaven and Earth Palace, another old man strode over. He wore the robes of an Elder of the academy and had a powerful aura—he was also an Immortal King expert!

 "Elder Eight of the academy?"

 Su Zimo narrowed his eyes slightly and asked softly.

 "That's me."

 The old man nodded slightly with a deep gaze and a meaningful smile.

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat when he heard that voice.

 Back when he underwent Tribulation Transcendence and ascended, although he hid in the Hell Suppression Tripod and did not see who the expert with King Yun You was, he heard that person's voice.

 The voice was Elder Eight of the academy!

 Elder Eight was in charge of all the weapons of the academy. The horsetail whip that was fed to the Hell Suppression Tripod back then was thrown out by Elder Eight!

 Furthermore, the person who asked Painting Immortal Mo Qing to head to the Coiling Dragon Mountain Range during the Immortal Sect Selection was Elder Eight as well!

 Everything seemed to have an explanation and became logical.

 However, there still seemed to be more than what met the eyes.

 "How lively."

 A laugh sounded as an Immortal King expert arrived and entered Heaven and Earth Palace!

 This Immortal King had appeared at both the Divine Firmament Immortal Meet and the Nine Firmament Meet. He was the eldest disciple of Emperor Divine Firmament, Immortal King Qing Yang!

 "There's so many people?"

 King Yun You frowned.

 There was only one Green Lotus True Body. The more people there were, the less benefits everyone would obtain.

 The Sect Master of the Academy had a calm expression, as though he was not surprised by their arrival.

 Immortal King Yan Yang cupped his fists slightly and smiled at Immortal King Qing Yang. "Fellow Daoist Qing Yang, how did you know about this lad's Green Lotus bloodline?"

 "Haha!"

 At the mention of that, Immortal King Qing Yang was rather smug and said proudly, "In the territory of the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain, as long as I want to know, there's no secret that can hide from my eyes!"

 "At the Divine Firmament Immortal Meet, Yue Hua joined forces with the Zither Immortal and the others to kill this lad. The fact that the Sect Master of the Academy personally sent a message proves that this lad is special."

 "At that time, I could tell that there was a problem. I just didn't point it out."

 "Amazing!"

 Immortal King Yan Yang praised.

 The Immortal Kings exchanged pleasantries and chatted casually with relaxed expressions.

 In the eyes of the Immortal King experts, Su Zimo was already fish on the chopping block and could be slaughtered at any moment. It was just a matter of when they would split the food!

 Su Zimo surveyed his surroundings.

 There were a total of six Immortal King experts present—the Sect Master of the Academy, King Yun You, Immortal King Yan Yang, King Jin, Immortal King Qing Yang and Elder Eight!

 Furthermore, these Immortal King experts were all domineering giants who had almost cultivated to the peak of the Grotto-heaven realm.

 Indeed, he had no chance of survival against these experts.

 He did not even have the chance to escape!

 However, Su Zimo still had a calm expression and was terrifyingly composed!

 "Su Zimo, you won't be able to defeat me in the end. Today will be your death date!"

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua looked at Su Zimo and clenched his fists, laughing loudly.

 However, due to the constant pain coming from his body, his smile looked a little wretched.

 Su Zimo sneered with a pitying gaze. "Even if you're alive, you're just a dog raised by someone else."

 "Zimo."

 The Sect Master of the Academy sighed gently. "Initially, I prepared a huge opportunity for you, a bright path. However, you chose a dead end. I'm truly disappointed."

 "Since you chose a dead end, you won't even have the chance to reincarnate."

 "Oh?"

 Su Zimo had a mocking expression and was fearless.

 The Sect Master of the Academy said, "Do you think it will end just because you'd be dead? You betrayed your master and went against your roots rebelliously. I'll ruin your reputation as well. You'll forever bear the crime of being a traitor and be reviled by future generations!"

 Not only did he want Su Zimo to die, the Sect Master of the Academy wanted him to bear endless infamy for eternity!

 Rank 1 of the Earth Ranking and Heaven Ranking? Once one bore the crime of betraying one's master and going against their roots, those honors would be tarnished and they would only attract countless criticism.

 This was extermination without any leeway!

 Back then, King Jin's methods were already considered cruel and vicious. Even then, he only nailed Thunder Emperor Feng Cantian to the stone pillar for hundreds of thousands of years without seeing the light of day.

 Compared to the Sect Master of the Academy, King Jin's methods were weaker.

 Not only did the Sect Master of the Academy want Su Zimo to die, he wanted his name to be nailed to the pillar of shame forever and never be able to make a comeback!

 How many people in the world knew the ins and outs of this?

 Once domineering experts such as the Sect Master of the Academy, King Yun You, Immortal King Qing Yang and King Jin declared that Su Zimo had betrayed his master and went against his roots, it would definitely attract the crazy insults of countless cultivators.

 By then, Su Zimo would be dead and there would be no evidence.

 Just as the Sect Master of the Academy said, he would kill anyone who wasn't obedient and destroy their reputations!

 "Good move."

 Su Zimo clapped and praised.

 King Yun You frowned slightly and looked at the Sect Master of the Academy, urging, "It's about time. I think we can start refining the pill."

 "We can throw the fresh Green Lotus flesh into an Elixir Furnace directly. If we can seal the Green Lotus bloodline perfectly, we'll definitely create the Immortal Pill successfully."

 "I want a leaf of the Green Lotus." Immortal King Yan Yang said in a deep voice.

 Immortal King Qing Yang said, "I want half of the Green Lotus seeds."

 The few Immortal King experts had already begun to discuss how to split Su Zimo.

 "Everyone, your wishful thinking is not bad."

 Su Zimo smiled and suddenly said, "Unfortunately, you guys are still a step behind in this game of chess."

 As though he sensed something, the Sect Master of the Academy's expression changed. Suddenly, he attacked and slapped Su Zimo's head!

 Su Zimo merely stood on the spot motionlessly and did not dodge.

 Given his strength, he could not dodge the attack of an Immortal King expert at all.

 Su Zimo looked at the Sect Master of the Academy with a mocking expression.

 Piak!

 The palm of the Sect Master of the Academy slapped the top of Su Zimo's head.

 A tremendous and terrifying power descended and Su Zimo's figure dissipated with a bang, turning into green air currents that dissipated gradually!
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 Su Zimo's body vanished before everyone's eyes just like that.

 There was no blood at all.

 "Well…"

 Everyone was stunned on the spot.

 Even King Yun You, Immortal King Yan Yang, King Jin and the others were stunned with disbelief in their eyes.

 Everyone could clearly see that Su Zimo was 'killed' by a single palm strike from the Sect Master of the Academy. However, he disappeared before everyone's eyes just like that!

 "A clone?"

 Immortal King Yan Yang frowned.

 "How is that possible?!"

 King Yun You could not accept it and shouted when he saw Su Zimo escape right under the noses of the Immortal Kings.

 "It's indeed a clone."

 The Sect Master of the Academy said in a deep voice and opened his palm.

 A green Jade Manual lay in the palm of the Sect Master of the Academy.

 "Jade Pure Jade Manual, Primeval Body?"

 Immortal King Qing Yang blurted out.

 The Sect Master of the Academy had an ugly expression as he said in a deep voice, "That's right. This was not the true body of that lad, but the Primeval Body condensed from the Jade Pure Jade Manual."

 "Impossible!"

 King Jin was still unable to accept this and said coldly, "This lad's cultivation is only at the Perfected Immortal realm. Even if he uses the Jade Pure Jade Manual to condense the Primeval Body, he won't be able to hide from my senses!"

 Immortal King Yan Yang and Immortal King Qing Yang nodded.

 As Immortal King experts, their senses were incomparably keen. If the Su Zimo earlier on was a clone, they would definitely have been able to see through his flaws!

 Under the gazes of six Immortal King experts, he could deceive all of them with just a clone?

 The Sect Master of the Academy had a dark expression and remained silent.

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua was stunned on the spot and could not accept this for a moment.

 Initially, he was looking forward to witnessing Su Zimo's death. To think that Su Zimo would disappear in front of the six Immortal Kings just like that.

 He played the six Immortal Kings with just a clone!

 "Where is he?"

 King Yun You looked at the Sect Master of the Academy anxiously and said coldly, "He's only a Perfected Immortal right now. He can't have escaped far."

 "Everyone, calm down. I'm divining it right now."

 The Sect Master of the Academy said in a deep voice, "Even if he can hide for a moment, he won't be able to escape my calculations."

 He waved his hands and conjured profound Dharmic arts, scattering many strange runes in front of him and divined continuously.

 His eyes seemed to flash through a vast galaxy, a deep ocean and a surging mortal world that was mysterious and unfathomable.

 A moment later, the Sect Master of the Academy's eyes returned to normal and he let out a deep breath.

 "How's everything?"

 King Yun You, Immortal King Yan Yang and the others asked hurriedly.

 The Sect Master of the Academy had an ugly expression and remained silent.

 "You couldn't divine it?"

 King Yun You stared at the Sect Master of the Academy and asked doubtfully.

 The Sect Master of the Academy shook his head slowly. "For some reason, this lad seems to be shrouded in a layer of fog that I can't divine."

 "I got it."

 Right then, Elder Eight suddenly said in a deep voice, "I once read about the Creation Green Lotus in an ancient book."

 "It's said that after the Creation Green Lotus grows to a high level, it will give birth to some treasures, including a mysterious sutra."

 "It's said that this sutra might be from the upper world. It contains the mysteries of the world and the truths of the Great Dao. Even the three great sword arts are derived from this sutra."

 The Sect Master of the Academy said, "That makes sense."

 "After this lad entered the Perfected One realm and obtained this sutra, he comprehended something. It was also because of the secret skill of this sutra that he could rely on a clone to hide from our senses!"

 "It's also because of this sutra that I can't divine his location."

 "Damn it!"

 King Yun You could not hold it in any longer and cursed.

 He had waited for many years. To think that Su Zimo would be able to escape in the end and his whereabouts were still unknown.

 King Jin, Immortal King Qing Yang and the others had ashen expressions as well and their bodies were filled with killing intent.

 The Immortal King experts were gathered here. To think that they would be fooled by the clone of a Perfected Immortal and obtain nothing in the end!

 The Sect Master of the Academy closed his eyes and pondered for a moment. Suddenly, he said, "It's not like there are no clues."

 "Oh?"

 "Spit it out!"

 King Yun You and the others urged.

 The Sect Master of the Academy said in a deep voice, "According to what I know, this lad did not return to the academy immediately after the Nine Firmament Meet ended. Instead, he followed Immortal Queen Ling Long to the Battle Kingdom."

 "By the time he returned to the academy, his cultivation realm had already reached the Perfected One realm."

 "If I'm not wrong, this lad should have broken through in the Battle Kingdom and cultivated the Green Lotus True Body to Grade 12."

 King Yun You's expression was uncertain as he asked faintly, "In that case, the true body of this lad might still be in the Battle Kingdom?"

 "It's indeed possible."

 The Sect Master of the Academy nodded slightly. "Even if this lad is not in the Battle Kingdom, the Battle King and Immortal Queen Ling Long will definitely know his whereabouts."

 Immortal King Yan Yang, Immortal King Qing Yang and the others frowned.

 Immortal King Yan Yang frowned. "The Battle Kingdom is far away in the Green Firmament Immortal Domain. Furthermore, I heard that the Battle King's injuries have healed and his cultivation has already recovered to its peak. With the help of Immortal Queen Ling Long, we might not be able to gain an advantage even if we kill our way to their doorsteps."

 "Fufu…"

 The Sect Master of the Academy sneered, "The Battle King's tricks are enough to fool others but not me. His injuries have not healed at all and his previous actions were all just a farce!"

 When they heard that, the eyes of King Yun You, Immortal King Qing Yang and the others lit up.

 In the Battle Kingdom, only the Battle King was feared by everyone.

 If the Battle King was injured and only Immortal Queen Ling Long was left, it would be difficult for her to hold on alone and she would not be able to stop them at all!

 Immortal King Qing Yang pondered for a moment. "We're from the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain after all. If we head to the Green Firmament Immortal Domain, we'll probably attract the interference of Green Firmament Palace."

 In the Green Firmament Immortal Domain, Green Firmament Palace would usually watch from the sidelines and ignore the fights between the major factions.

 However, if an external faction started a fight in the Green Firmament Immortal Domain and wanted to eliminate its strength, Green Firmament Palace would not sit idly by.

 "Hmph!"

 King Jin said in a deep voice, "We have a good reason for heading over this time round. We are trying to hunt down this traitorous disciple. So what if Green Firmament Palace appears?"

 "Could Green Firmament Palace publicly protect a traitor who betrayed his master and roots?"

 "Exactly."

 Elder Eight said, "That's the best reason. This is a rare opportunity and we can't miss it again."

 King Yun You said coldly, "I heard that the Battle Kingdom has long been on the verge of collapse from both internal and external troubles. Let's see who dares to stop us from heading over to question them!"

 "There's no time to lose. We'll set off immediately!"

 King Jin said in a deep voice.

 The Sect Master of the Academy said, "Everyone, go first. I'll cast another Dharmic art in Heaven and Earth Palace and try to divine this lad's location. If I discover anything, I'll inform you immediately."

 King Yun You and the others exchanged glances and nodded before turning to leave.

 A strange smile flashed through the Sect Master of the Academy's eyes as he watched everyone leave.
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 King Yun You, King Jin, Immortal King Qing Yang and Immortal King Yan Yang had just left Heaven and Earth Palace when King Yun You paused slightly.

 "I think it's better if the Sect Master of the Academy comes along with us for this matter."

 Suddenly, King Yun You said.

 King Jin's heart skipped a beat as he nodded slightly. "That's right. After all, our reason will only stand if the Sect Master of the Academy is the one who leads us in hunting down this traitorous disciple of the academy."

 The two Immortal Kings exchanged glances and had a tacit understanding.

 When they saw the expressions of the two Immortal Kings, Immortal King Qing Yang and Immortal King Yan Yang reacted immediately.

 The four Immortal Kings had lived for hundreds of thousands of years and were wily foxes.

 The reason given by King Jin and King Yun You was naturally not the main point.

 No one knew if the Sect Master of the Academy could divine Su Zimo's location.

 If the four of them headed to the Battle Kingdom and the Sect Master of the Academy managed to divine Su Zimo's location, wouldn't he be able to monopolize the Green Lotus flesh if he went to hunt the latter down?

 When the four Immortal Kings thought of that, they turned around once more and entered Heaven and Earth Palace.

 When the Sect Master of the Academy saw the four Immortal Kings return, he seemed a little stunned and asked, "Fellow Daoists, what's the meaning of this?"

 King Yun You was expressionless as he repeated what he had said earlier on. "He's a traitor of the academy after all. It's if you show your face, Sect Master."

 The Sect Master of the Academy did not seem to suspect anything and nodded and said, "That makes sense. I should go with you guys."

 When King Yun You and the other three saw that the Sect Master of the Academy was so open and did not hesitate at all, the suspicion in their hearts lessened.

 "You guys can disperse."

 Before leaving, the Sect Master of the Academy chased Gu Yue, Mu Shan and Sword Immortal Yue Hua away before sealing Heaven and Earth Palace.

 Heaven and Earth Palace disappeared into the clouds once more.

 After the Sect Master of the Academy, Elder Eight, King Yun You and the other three left Heaven and Earth Palace, the six Immortal Kings tore through the void and headed towards the Battle Kingdom.

 The Battle Kingdom was in the Green Firmament Immortal Domain after all. It was not appropriate for the six Immortal Kings to lead an army of cultivators to charge over and start a war.

 That would easily attract the interference of Green Firmament Palace.

 The six of them headed to the Battle Kingdom in the name of hunting down a traitor. They could use civility before resorting to force and take the initiative.

 After the six Immortal Kings left, peace returned to Heaven and Earth Academy.

 Everything was as usual and no one knew what had just happened in the depths of the academy.

 No one knew that the glorious disciple of the Sect Master a moment ago had already become a traitor of the academy!

 Heaven and Earth Palace that was hidden in the clouds and sealed should have been empty.

 However, not long after the six Immortal Kings left, two divine lights flashed in a dense immortal fog in the depths of Heaven and Earth Palace!

 A figure stood up slowly with a deep gaze that shone with endless wisdom as he strode out of the immortal fog.

 …

 Green Firmament Immortal Domain, Battle Kingdom Palace.

 Lin Zhan's eyes were closed and his aura was extremely chaotic. He frowned, as though he was in a predicament.

 Immortal Queen Ling Long guarded quietly at the side and looked at the man not far away with a worried expression.

 Suddenly!

 Lin Zhan's body shuddered and his chaotic aura gradually calmed down as it circled around him.

 His initially pale face gradually regained its rosy color and his breathing was long. His condition was getting better!

 Immortal Queen Ling Long was overjoyed to see that.

 Lin Zhan forcefully descended to the lower worlds and was severely injured by the Heaven and Earth laws. He had never recovered from it ever since.

 Even after obtaining the Nine Revolutions Yang Reversion Pill and Saraca Fruit, they could only heal a small portion of Lin Zhan's injuries and could not treat him completely.

 But now, Lin Zhan's condition was getting better and better. If he continued cultivating, there was a chance that he could recover to his peak!

 A moment later, Lin Zhan heaved a sigh of relief and opened his eyes.

 "How's everything?"

 Immortal Queen Ling Long hurriedly asked.

 Lin Zhan smiled. "The Yin Yang Talisman Sutra is indeed the number one mystical book of the upper world. I comprehended some insights from it and even the serious injuries caused by the Heaven and Earth laws have mostly been healed."

 Injuries caused by the Heaven and Earth laws were the most difficult to heal using external objects.

 The only possibility of healing those injuries were through comprehending the mysteries of Heaven and Earth's obscurities.

 Those very mysteries were found in the Yin Yang Talisman Sutra!

 Lin Zhan lamented, "Initially, there's no way I could have comprehended it so quickly. It's because I just watched Zimo's Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation and compared it against the Yin Yang Talisman Sutra that I gained some insights."

 The birth of the Perfected One Heavenly Tribulation was a part of the Heaven and Earth laws to begin with.

 Furthermore, it was the extreme of the Perfected One Heavenly Tribulation, the Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation!

 Back then, Thunder Monarch Feng Cantian watched the Martial Dao Prime Body's True Martial Heavenly Tribulation and comprehended a Dharmic Dao that allowed him to advance to the Grotto-heaven realm.

 This time round, Human Monarch Lin Zhan gained something from watching the Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation of the Green Lotus True Body and comparing it to the Yin Yang Talisman Sutra.

 Lin Zhan sensed carefully and said, "Although I have not recovered to my peak, there shouldn't be an issue for me to go against Supreme Immortal Kings."

 "Even against peak Immortal Kings, I can fight them!"

 Immortal Queen Ling Long was also happy to see that Lin Zhan's strength had recovered by more than half.

 That way, the crisis of the Battle Kingdom could at least be relieved a lot.

 Immortal Queen Ling Long said, "Speaking of which, it's all thanks to Zimo. If not for him, we wouldn't have had the chance to read the Yin Yang Talisman Sutra or even watch the Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation."

 "That's right."

 Lin Zhan said, "If I had known earlier, I would have let him stay in the Battle Kingdom. If he really wants to return to Heaven and Earth Academy, I could have accompanied him to meet the legendary Sect Master of the Academy!"

 "Oh, you."

 Immortal Queen Ling Long rolled her eyes at Lin Zhan. "The Sect Master of the Academy is the most mysterious person in the Heavenly World. He's not someone that easy to deal with."

 "Furthermore, your injuries have yet to recover completely."

 Lin Zhan seemed to have thought of something and suddenly asked, "By the way, you previously said that Zimo only returned to Heaven and Earth Academy with his clone. If his clone is exposed, given the Sect Master of the Academy's ability, will he be able to divine the location of Zimo's true body?"

 "Don't worry."

 Immortal Queen Ling Long smiled and said, "Don't forget, Zimo has also cultivated the Yin Yang Talisman Sutra. He can block the heavenly secrets and break free from the divination of the Sect Master of the Academy."

 "The reason why his clone can hide from the world and confuse reality is all because he cultivated the Yin Yang Talisman Sutra."

 "Furthermore, after Zimo left, I even specially cast a Dharmic art to erase all traces of him. Even if the Sect Master of the Academy is in control of the complete Technique Reserve, he won't be able to divine Zimo's true body."

 Hearing Immortal Queen Ling Long's certainty, Lin Zhan was relieved. "The upper world is vast and the starry skies are boundless. I wonder where Zimo plans to go from now on."

 Immortal Queen Ling Long's expression changed. "I'm guessing that he would want to head to the Great Wilderness."

 "That's right!"

 Lin Zhan's eyes lit up as he nodded and said, "Zimo has a benefactor waiting for him in the Great Wilderness. Previously, he even asked about Demon Empress Blood Butterfly."

 Immortal Queen Ling Long pursed her lips and smiled. "See, you were even thinking of protecting Zimo. With that person around, once he heads to the Great Wilderness, who would dare to lay a finger on him?"

 "Even the Emperor of the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain would have to avoid that person, let alone the Sect Master of the Academy!"
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 Right then, Lin Zhan sensed something and suddenly stood up, looking into the distance.

 His gaze was cold and seemed to be able to penetrate the endless void, landing on six cultivators. The battle intent on his body burst forth!

 "What happened?"

 Immortal Queen Ling Long stood up and asked.

 Immortal Queen Ling Long was only at the minor Grotto-heaven realm and had yet to sense any danger.

 After recovering from most of his injuries, Lin Zhan could already sense the presence of King Yun You and the others!

 "We. Have. Guests!"

 Lin Zhan said word by word and disappeared from the palace in a flash.

 Immortal Queen Ling Long followed closely behind.

 In the blink of an eye, the two of them arrived outside Battle Kingdom City.

 Lin Zhan stood in midair with a lightning gaze. He looked at the void above his head and suddenly shouted, "Come out!"

 He reached out with his gigantic palm and grabbed towards the void.

 Bang! Boom!

 The void collapsed instantly and a gigantic hole was created by Lin Zhan. Six figures appeared from within and descended through the pitch-black hole.

 These six were the six Immortal Kings who had just left Heaven and Earth Academy.

 Sect Master of the Academy, Elder Eight, King Yun You, King Jin, Immortal King Qing Yang and Immortal King Yan Yang.

 Apart from Elder Eight, the other five were all famous Immortal King experts of the Heavenly World. They had their own territories and dominated entire regions!

 When Immortal Queen Ling Long saw this, she instantly understood that Su Zimo had already fallen out with Heaven and Earth Academy.

 Furthermore, his clone was destroyed and the Sect Master of the Academy obtained nothing.

 That was the reason why the Sect Master of the Academy and the others came here menacingly!

 However, Immortal Queen Ling Long did not expect that there would be six Immortal King experts targeting Su Zimo!

 Fortunately, Su Zimo broke through to the Perfected One realm in the Battle Kingdom and used his clone to return to Heaven and Earth Academy.

 If he had returned to Heaven and Earth Academy to break through, the consequences would have been unimaginable.

 "It was you?"

 When Immortal Queen Ling Long saw Elder Eight, she recognized him immediately.

 Back when Su Zimo ascended, the Immortal King expert accompanying King Yun You was this person!

 Lin Zhan glared at the Sect Master of the Academy and the others with an unfriendly expression and said coldly, "All of you are experts who dominate a region. What are you here for?"

 At that moment, King Yun You and the others had ugly expressions.

 Lin Zhan's injuries did not seem to be as serious as the rumors said. It was clear from that attack earlier on!

 "Brother Lin, your injuries seem to have healed?"

 King Jin probed and suddenly said.

 Lin Zhan glared at him. "King Jin, how dare you call me that! I haven't settled the score with you for harming my brother!"

 "Since you've come to my territory today, don't go back!"

 "Hmph!"

 King Jin's expression darkened as well as he said coldly, "Lin Zhan, let's put the grudge between us aside for now. We're here for something else!"

 King Yun You said in a deep voice, "Battle King, we're not here to be enemies with you. We're only here to capture a traitor of Heaven and Earth Academy. This person…"

 "What traitor? What has that got to do with me?"

 Before King Yun You could finish, Lin Zhan sneered and interrupted him.

 Of course, Lin Zhan knew why this group of people was here. However, he did not intend to give them a chance to speak and said coldly, "King Yun You, I'll count you in as well. I haven't settled the score with you for injuring Ling Long back then!"

 Immortal Queen Ling Long had a grim expression.

 The battle today was not going to be easy.

 Among the six Immortal Kings, the Sect Master of the Academy, King Jin and Immortal King Yan Yang were all peak Immortal Kings and had perfected Grotto-heavens.

 The remaining Elder Eight, Immortal King Qing Yang and King Yun You also had major Grotto-heavens.

 However, Lin Zhan's injuries had yet to recover completely.

 Even if she was included, their chances of winning against so many Immortal King experts were not high.

 "Fight!"

 Against the six Immortal King experts, Lin Zhan's fighting spirit surged and his aura rose continuously. He shouted and attacked first. Suddenly, a bronze halberd appeared in his palm and slashed towards the six Immortal Kings!

 The halberd slashed down with a torrential aura that enveloped the six Immortal King experts.

 Up till now, Lin Zhan had been severely injured and had not fought anyone for too long.

 Although his injuries had yet to recover fully, the moment he attacked, he released all the discontentment he had accumulated over the years and released a shocking might!

 The Sect Master of the Academy, King Jin, King Yun You and the others had grim expressions.

 The Sect Master of the Academy and Elder Eight retreated immediately.

 Elder Eight touched his storage bag and thousands of Grotto-heaven Dharmic treasures suddenly appeared beside him in a massive manner!

 The Dharmic treasures of the entire Heaven and Earth Academy were under the control of Elder Eight.

 What Elder Eight did not lack the most were weapons!

 Swish, swish, swish!

 Elder Eight controlled many Dharmic treasures and surrounded Lin Zhan.

 King Jin summoned his Destiny Grotto-heaven Dharmic treasure, a black two-handed saber that defended against Lin Zhan's bronze halberd.

 Immortal King Yan Yang did not retreat either. His gaze was like a torch as a gigantic sword burning with raging flames appeared in front of him. It was scarlet red and seemed to have been burned thoroughly red by the flames, flowing with boiling lava.

 Clang! Clang!

 The saber, sword and bronze halberd collided with an ear-piercing sound of metal clashing and sparks flew.

 The power of the top Immortal King experts collided and instantly tore through the surrounding void, causing countless cracks to appear.

 The immense power formed a terrifying airwave that spread rapidly in all directions.

 Immortal Queen Ling Long also joined the battle. Against the Sect Master of the Academy, she used the Nine Palace Subtle Steps to stall him as much as possible.

 Among the six Immortal King experts, the Sect Master of the Academy was the most mysterious and threatening.

 If she could delay the Sect Master of the Academy, it would be equivalent to alleviating the immense pressure on Lin Zhan.

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 Suddenly, powerful auras burst forth from the Battle Kingdom Palace.

 In the palace, seven Immortal King experts of the Battle Kingdom appeared and rose into the air, rushing over.

 King Jin said coldly, "Battle King, if you use the power of the Battle Kingdom, don't blame us for gathering our subordinates and launching a large-scale attack to start a war!"

 "You guys can just watch from the side."

 Lin Zhan did not let the other Immortal King experts of the Battle Kingdom advance.

 In reality, ever since Lin Zhan was severely injured, most of the Immortal King experts of the Battle Kingdom had left.

 The remaining seven Immortal King experts were all minor Grotto-heaven realm experts. Five of them were from the lower worlds.

 It was either because they owed Lin Zhan a favor or because he saved their lives that these Immortal King experts did not abandon him and leave.

 Even without Lin Zhan stopping them, the Immortal King experts would not be of much use if they swarmed forward.

 There was a huge difference between minor and major Grotto-heavens.

 The difference between major and perfected Grotto-heavens was practically worlds apart!

 If the seven Immortal King experts joined the battle, there would only be seven more corpses. Furthermore, it would give King Jin, King Yun You, and the others a reason to wage war against the Battle Kingdom.
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 The Wither Star. 

 The ancient star was desolate and lifeless. It was extremely far from the Heavenly World and had already exceeded the territory of the Heavenly World.

 Standing on the Wither Star, Su Zimo looked in the direction of the Heavenly World and could only make out a blurry shadow.

 He sensed it the moment his Primeval Body was destroyed.

 In order to find the mastermind, Su Zimo even abandoned the Jade Pure Jade Manual.

 Although he suffered considerable losses, it was fortunate that he managed to protect the Green Lotus True Body. He managed to find a path of survival in this game of life and death!

 There were a total of six Immortal King experts and they were all domineering existences.

 If he had not obtained the translation of the Yin Yang Talisman Sutra from Immortal Queen Ling Long and comprehended it, he would definitely not have been able to escape with the help of the Jade Pure Jade Manual!

 Even Lin Zhan and Immortal Queen Ling Long could not protect him!

 At that thought, Su Zimo felt a lingering fear.

 In reality, the entire process was a game of chess between Immortal Queen Ling Long and him against the Sect Master of the Academy and the other five Immortal Kings!

 It was also thanks to Immortal Queen Ling Long that he could edge out this win in the end.

 Although he was temporarily out of danger, Su Zimo was still puzzled.

 The entire matter seemed to be shrouded in a layer of fog in some details.

 Logically speaking, the fewer people who knew the secret of the Green Lotus True Body, the better.

 Back when he ascended, why did the Sect Master of the Academy send Elder Eight to follow King Yun You?

 Could the Sect Master of the Academy trust Elder Eight absolutely?

 For the cases of Immortal King Yan Yang and Immortal King Qing Yang, he was the one who revealed flaws which allowed them to see through his Green Lotus True Body.

 However, the Sect Master of the Academy was the one who informed King Jin of this matter.

 Given the intelligence of the Sect Master of the Academy, how could he reveal this matter so simply to King Jin and let one more person divide the Green Lotus True Body?

 Furthermore, after Su Zimo killed Prince Yuan Zuo and burned Absolute Thunder City, why did the Sect Master of the Academy take the initiative to summon King Jin and expose the matter of the Green Lotus True Body?

 Wasn't that just alerting the enemy?

 The Sect Master of the Academy should know that he was acquainted with Immortal Queen Ling Long, but he had never stopped him from meeting her. Could it be that the Sect Master of the Academy had never considered the fact that he would join forces with Immortal Queen Ling Long?

 Or could it be…

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat as he suddenly thought of a terrifying possibility!

 His gaze flickered and his expression darkened.

 A moment later, Su Zimo suddenly took out the World Map of the upper world from his storage bag, prepared to leave.

 "Where are you going?"

 Right then, a familiar voice sounded not far away.

 Su Zimo knew who it was without turning back!

 The void split open and a figure strode out confidently.

 The person had a deep gaze, a broad forehead and a faint smile on his face as he looked at Su Zimo calmly.

 The Sect Master of the Academy!

 "You did something to my body?"

 Su Zimo turned around slowly and narrowed his eyes at the Sect Master of the Academy not far away.

 He comprehended the Yin Yang Talisman Sutra. Under normal circumstances, he could already block the heavenly secrets and even the Sect Master of the Academy could not divine his location.

 Furthermore, Immortal Queen Ling Long had erased all traces for him.

 There was only one possibility why the Sect Master of the Academy could find this place so accurately right away!

 The Sect Master of the Academy did something to his body!

 The Sect Master of the Academy smiled. "You're a smart person to be able to figure it out right away."

 Su Zimo released his spirit consciousness and checked himself carefully, but he still could not find any traces.

 "Good move!"

 Su Zimo glared at the Sect Master of the Academy and spoke with a cold tone.

 Suddenly!

 He felt a sharp pain in his Essence Spirit and was in a daze. He grunted and his expression changed slightly!

 "Fufu."

 The Sect Master of the Academy chuckled and shook his head gently. "My dear disciple, you shouldn't have thought of killing me. It's a huge crime to want to kill your master."

 Su Zimo took a deep breath of air and looked into his consciousness once more. He saw dark green threads coiling around his Green Lotus Essence Spirit.

 Even though the Creation Lotus Platform spewed out tens of thousands of rays of light, it could not wash away the dark green threads.

 He was all too familiar with that power!

 "A curse?"

 Su Zimo's expression was terrible.

 He did not even notice that his Essence Spirit was cursed!

 Even the Grade 12 Creation Green Lotus could not remove the power of that curse—it was definitely a top-tier curse!

 "You actually know such a top-tier curse technique?"

 Su Zimo glared at the Sect Master of the Academy and asked coldly, "You're from the Witch race?"

 As Su Zimo asked the Sect Master of the Academy to stall for time, he secretly released his Dharmic Dao.

 In his consciousness, the Green Lotus Essence Spirit chanted the Prajna Nirvana Sutra repeatedly, wanting to make use of the power of the Taboo Mystic Classic to break free from the entanglement of the curse.

 Against Su Zimo's question, the Sect Master of the Academy smiled and did not reply. However, a hint of disdain flashed through his brows.

 "Don't waste your energy."

 As though he had already seen through Su Zimo's intentions, the Sect Master of the Academy said indifferently, "Even Immortal Kings and Emperors won't be able to break free from my Master Betrayal Curse, let alone you."

 Master Betrayal Curse!

 Su Zimo was shocked.

 The Dharmic Dao power contained in the Master Betrayal Curse could not be resisted.

 Once he had the intention to kill his master, the Master Betrayal Curse would awaken!

 It was not easy to plant the Master Betrayal Curse.

 The most important prerequisite was that both parties had to be master and disciple.

 The Sect Master of the Academy said indifferently, "You chose this path yourself. My Master Betrayal Curse would not have triggered if you were willing to listen to me."

 "Unfortunately, you disregarded the hierarchy and even had the intention to kill your master."

 Su Zimo said coldly, "We were no longer master and disciple the moment you wanted to kill me!"

 The Sect Master of the Academy smiled faintly. "A master for a day is a father for life. This is the Dharmic Dao shackle of the Master Betrayal Curse. You can't break free!"

 Su Zimo's killing intent intensified as he looked at the confident and composed Sect Master of the Academy.

 However, the stronger his killing intent was, the more ferocious the power of the Master Betrayal Curse was!

 More and more dark green threads appeared on the Green Lotus Essence Spirit and coiled up continuously.

 Su Zimo felt waves of pain in his mind and his entire body trembled uncontrollably.

 "When did you plant the curse?"

 Su Zimo endured the pain and asked through gritted teeth.

 "You can't remember?"

 The Sect Master of the Academy asked instead.

 Su Zimo recalled the entire process from the moment he entered Heaven and Earth Academy until now.

 He did not meet the Sect Master of the Academy often and only met him once in Heaven and Earth Palace.

 However, Su Zimo was already prepared at that time and the Sect Master of the Academy should not have had the chance to attack.

 Suddenly!

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat when he recalled how he was accepted as an in-name disciple by the Sect Master of the Academy after condensing the tenth step of the Dao Heart Stairs.

 At that time, all the Elders were present and there were many disciples of the academy. It was impossible for the Sect Master of the Academy to attack in front of everyone.

 However, the Sect Master of the Academy gave him a gift in acknowledgment of their master and disciple relationship!

 "That Teleportation Jade Badge!"

 Su Zimo said slowly.
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 "That's right." 

 The Sect Master of the Academy nodded slightly with a satisfied expression. "If not for the fact that you have the Green Lotus bloodline, you would indeed be a suitable candidate to inherit my legacy."

 The Master Betrayal Curse was planted on the Teleportation Jade Badge.

 During the Immortal Peach Banquet in the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain, Su Zimo made use of the Teleportation Jade Badge to escape with Tao Yao and return to Heaven and Earth Academy in the midst of chaos.

 The power of the Master Betrayal Curse latched itself onto Su Zimo at the same time as the Teleportation Jade Badge shattered.

 The Sect Master of the Academy had everything planned out.

 The Teleportation Jade Badge was his last life-saving method.

 When Su Zimo shattered the Teleportation Jade Badge, he would definitely be in a huge life and death crisis.

 At that juncture, Su Zimo's attention would definitely not be on the Teleportation Jade Badge.

 That was the reason why the Master Betrayal Curse could hide from Su Zimo's senses and be planted on him silently!

 "Therefore, with this curse, you can sense my location?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 "Of course."

 The Sect Master of the Academy said, "You're under my surveillance at all times. Apart from the time you headed to Avici."

 "However, I know that you have the Hell Suppression Tripod with you and won't be in any danger even in Greater Avici."

 "Therefore, you knew long ago that it was not my Green Lotus True Body who returned to Heaven and Earth Academy?" Su Zimo asked again.

 At the mention of that, the Sect Master of the Academy smiled in disdain and shook his head. "In my eyes, the tricks of you and Ling Long are amateur plays."

 At that moment, Su Zimo had gradually calmed down.

 Suddenly, he thought of something. "King Yun You and the others saw the destruction of my clone. Now that you're here to hunt me, aren't you afraid that they'll be the ones hunting you right behind?"

 "They lack the foresight to be able to hunt me."

 The Sect Master of the Academy smiled gently. "At this moment, they're joining forces to attack the Battle Kingdom and fighting against Lin Zhan and Immortal Queen Ling Long. They have no time to spare."

 "Hmm?"

 Su Zimo's expression changed.

 The reason why he chose to leave the Battle Kingdom was because he did not want to implicate the Human Monarch and Immortal Queen Ling Long. Unexpectedly, he still implicated the two of them.

 As though he could tell Su Zimo's worry, the Sect Master of the Academy waved his hand gently. "Don't worry, most of Lin Zhan's injuries have suddenly recovered. King Yun You and the others won't be able to suppress him for the time being."

 Su Zimo was slightly relieved. However, he could not accept it for the time being. "How can King Yun You and the others be manipulated by you and attack the Battle Kingdom without any doubts?"

 "Of course."

 The Sect Master of the Academy smiled. "That's because I'm with them in the Battle Kingdom."

 Su Zimo was stunned.

 The Sect Master of the Academy's words seemed to reveal a huge piece of information that Su Zimo could not react to right away.

 The Sect Master of the Academy looked at Su Zimo and shook his head gently. "You, Immortal Queen Ling Long and King Yun You's group. All of you think you're playing a game of chess with me. However, in my eyes, none of you are qualified."

 "That's because I was the one who set up the entire chess game from the beginning to the end. All of you are merely my chess pieces!"

 "You must have some self-awareness as a chess piece. How can a chess piece go against the mastermind of the game?"

 The Sect Master of the Academy's tone revealed immense confidence.

 It was a feeling of being in control of the entire situation and being high and mighty.

 He was indeed capable of this and relished this feeling immensely.

 He was high and mighty as he looked at the chess game he had set up, smiling knowingly as he looked at his chess pieces execute seemingly exquisite moves.

 "Let's start from the beginning."

 The Sect Master of the Academy smiled faintly. "King Yun You looked for me and asked me to divine the time and location of your ascension. Thereafter, he intercepted to try and kill you but Immortal Queen Ling Long appeared."

 "You've already met Immortal Queen Ling Long. You should know that she received a letter."

 Su Zimo nodded. "You should be the one who wrote that letter."

 "That's right."

 The Sect Master of the Academy said, "The Creation Green Lotus is of great importance and involves ancient Dharmic sutras such as the Yin Yang Talisman Sutra. There aren't many people in the upper world who know the potential of the Creation Green Lotus. Immortal Queen Ling Long and I are two of them."

 "I naturally won't allow King Yun You to refine it into a pill when you've just grown to Grade 9. That would be a waste of this divine gift from the heavens."

 "Furthermore, I don't want to share the Creation Green Lotus with others either."

 Su Zimo understood.

 That was the reason why the Sect Master of the Academy sent a secret letter to Immortal Queen Ling Long and asked her to take action.

 The Sect Master of the Academy said, "You should have a question in your heart. Why did Elder Eight head over with King Yun You to intercept you, right?"

 Su Zimo was silent.

 That was indeed one of his doubts.

 Since the Sect Master of the Academy did not want to share the Creation Green Lotus with others, why did he send Elder Eight to head over with King Yun You?

 That was unless Elder Eight and the Sect Master of the Academy were…

 Suddenly, Su Zimo thought of a possibility that explained many questions lingering in his mind!

 "Elder Eight is your clone!"

 Su Zimo blurted out.

 "You're indeed very smart."

 The Sect Master of the Academy praised once more and added, "To be precise, the real Elder Eight is already dead. The current Elder Eight is my clone."

 Su Zimo thought of something else. "At that time, the Jade Pure Jade Manual had yet to appear and the Grand Pure Jade Manual was in the hands of Prince Qin Ce. However, it was always a secret as to who obtained the Supreme Pure Jade Manual."

 "From the looks of it, the Supreme Pure Jade Manual is in your hands!"

 The Sect Master of the Academy had an approving expression and gestured for Su Zimo to continue.

 Su Zimo said, "After obtaining the Qimen Dunjia legacy of the Technique Reserve and using the clone condensed from the Supreme Pure Jade Manual, you can naturally deceive everyone."

 "Elder Eight is in charge of the academy's divine weapons and the clone condensed by the Supreme Pure Jade Manual is called the Spirit Treasure Body. It's the best replacement."

 "Well done."

 When he heard that, the Sect Master of the Academy clapped and laughed, praising.

 As such, another matter was instantly understood.

 At that time, during the Immortal Sect Selection, Painting Immortal Mo Qing was entrusted by Elder Eight to arrive in time. Su Zimo was still puzzled as to what role Elder Eight played in this.

 From the looks of it, the Sect Master of the Academy had only been manipulating everything from the beginning!

 He made use of his Elder Eight clone to hide himself perfectly!

 Suddenly!

 Su Zimo recalled something else and stared at the Sect Master of the Academy not far away, asking slowly, "At the Nine Firmament Meet, Qin Ce was killed by Desolate Martial of the Fiend Domain and his Grand Pure Jade Manual fell into the hands of Immortal King Long Night."

 "As for Immortal King Long Night, he tore through the void and was about to escape when he was suddenly assassinated. The Grand Pure Jade Manual disappeared as well."

 "If I'm not wrong, you were the one who assassinated Immortal King Long Night. The Grand Pure Jade Manual should be in your hands now!"

 "That's right."

 The Sect Master of the Academy had a calm expression and had no intention of hiding anything.

 Everything was within his control and before long, Su Zimo would be a dead man as well.
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 The Sect Master of the Academy smiled. "Initially, I didn't have a good chance of getting my hands on the Grand Pure Jade Manual. However, the appearance of Desolate Martial of the Fiend Domain caused a huge commotion at the Nine Firmament Meet. Alongside the sudden awakening of the Builder Tree, an opportunity was opened up for me."

 Su Zimo recalled the situation at the Nine Firmament Meet and it was a complete mess.

 Almost all the cultivators and Immortal King experts of the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain and Pure Land of Bliss focused their attention on the Martial Dao Prime Body and the Builder Tree. That was the reason why the Sect Master of the Academy had an opportunity to take advantage of them.

 The Sect Master of the Academy's scheme was indeed terrifying. Now, the Three Pure Ones Jade Manual had already fallen into his hands!

 More importantly, the Sect Master of the Academy hid himself almost perfectly and was never exposed. As such, he was never targeted.

 If anyone knew that the Three Pure Ones Jade Manual was in the hands of the Sect Master of the Academy, even Emperors would be tempted!

 Right now, even King Yun You and the others merely knew that the Sect Master of the Academy had obtained the Jade Pure Jade Manual.

 Every single move of the Sect Master of the Academy was extremely careful and could be said to be perfect.

 Although the Sect Master of the Academy did not say it explicitly, Su Zimo guessed that the reason why the Sect Master of the Academy hid himself and used the identity of Elder Eight to plot everything in secret was probably because he was wary of Die Yue.

 The Sect Master of the Academy definitely knew that King Yun You's clone was destroyed by Die Yue in Tianhuang Mainland.

 He must be worried that he would attract Die Yue's revenge, which was why he was so cautious.

 But now that the Sect Master of the Academy had finally appeared, he was naturally certain that he was in control of the entire situation and had killed all variables!

 The reason why the Sect Master of the Academy set up such a huge scheme was not only for the Three Pure Ones Jade Manual!

 Su Zimo knew in his heart that he no longer had a chance in the current situation.

 It was not only because the difference in strength between the two parties was huge. In front of the Sect Master of the Academy, he felt a sense of helplessness as well.

 Everything about him was merely a part of the Sect Master of the Academy's calculations.

 Furthermore, his Essence Spirit was entangled by the Master Betrayal Curse.

 Even if he was lucky enough to escape, the Sect Master of the Academy would be able to sense his location no matter where he fled!

 As for the Master Betrayal Curse, he could not resolve it at all.

 This was a dead end!

 There might be other variables in between, but it was difficult to change the eventual outcome.

 It was precisely because of this that the Sect Master of the Academy revealed his true appearance and was even willing to reveal all his schemes.

 "Actually, the Immortal Sect Selection was planned many years ahead."

 The Sect Master of the Academy said, "I arranged for Yang Ruoxu to preside over the Immortal Sect Selection because I was waiting for you."

 Su Zimo said, "You know Senior Brother Yang's character and know that he won't submit easily against the might of authority."

 "Therefore, although a series of unforeseen events happened during the Immortal Sect Selection, it was all within your expectations."

 "That's right."

 The Sect Master of the Academy nodded. "All of this was arranged to dispel your guard and make you think that joining the academy was just a coincidence."

 Su Zimo was silent and felt a chill in his heart.

 Not only could the Sect Master of the Academy divine the heavenly secrets, his grasp of the human heart was extremely accurate as well!

 In order to control all the variables of the Immortal Sect Selection, not only did he have to know Yang Ruoxu like the back of his hand, he had to understand all the Heaven Immortals who partook in the selection at that time such as Prince Yuan Zuo, Zither Immortal Meng Yao, Painting Immortal Mo Qing and everyone else!

 The Sect Master of the Academy understood the reactions, bottom lines, strengths and choices each of them would make.

 His mastery of the human heart had already reached a terrifying level!

 Su Zimo thought of something else and frowned. "Since you wanted to dispel my guard, why did you summon me later on to expose the matter of the Green Lotus True Body?"

 No matter how he looked at it, this matter seemed unnecessary and might even alert the enemy.

 "Haha!"

 When the Sect Master of the Academy mentioned that, he burst into laughter. "Haven't you figured it out yet? At that time, my intention WAS to alert the enemy. I was reminding you to make preparations for your escape!"

 "Hmm?"

 Su Zimo was shocked.

 The Sect Master of the Academy continued, "Of course, I didn't intend to alarm you in the beginning when you joined the academy. However, you were too outstanding and obtained Rank 1 of the Earth and Heaven Ranking in succession. I couldn't suppress the attention even if I wanted to."

 "Even if I sealed the news of you condensing the tenth step of the Dao Heart Stairs, it would still be noticed by those with sharp senses and they would naturally pay attention to you."

 "Thereafter, King Yun You, Immortal King Yan Yang and Immortal King Qing Yang discovered your Green Lotus bloodline one after another. Naturally, they came to demand a share of the loot. When King Jin came looking for me, I took advantage of the situation and did not hide this matter."

 "Since they wanted to join the game, I let them in. However, they're far from capable enough to take advantage of me!"

 Su Zimo was enlightened and finally understood the Sect Master of the Academy's plan.

 Right from the beginning, the Sect Master of the Academy had no intention of sharing his Green Lotus True Body with others.

 However, because the Green Lotus True Body was exposed, the Sect Master of the Academy changed his plan and allowed King Yun You and the others to join the game before exposing Su Zimo's Green Lotus True Body.

 The Sect Master of the Academy had never stopped him from participating in the Nine Firmament Meet or from meeting Immortal Queen Ling Long.

 That was because all of this was the intention of the Sect Master of the Academy to begin with!

 The Sect Master of the Academy wanted Su Zimo and Immortal Queen Ling Long to join forces and use the Jade Pure Jade Manual to create this decoy plan in order to escape the surveillance of King Yun You and the others!

 With the guidance of the Master Betrayal Curse, the Sect Master of the Academy could look for him at any moment.

 However, King Yun You and the others would not be able to obtain a single drop of the Green Lotus bloodline!

 The scene in Heaven and Earth Palace was within the expectations of the Sect Master of the Academy.

 The Sect Master of the Academy had only been putting on an act with him the entire time.

 Thereafter, the Sect Master of the Academy made use of his clone to divert attention and charged into the Battle Kingdom with King Yun You and the others to get entangled with Lin Zhan and Immortal Queen Ling Long.

 As for him, he sought Su Zimo on the Wither Star using his true body!

 This plan not only schemed against King Yun You and the other three Immortal Kings, but it even implicated Lin Zhan and Immortal Queen Ling Long!

 Suddenly, Su Zimo thought of an even more terrifying guess!

 The reason why the Sect Master of the Academy plotted such a chess game might not only be for the Three Pure Ones Jade Manual and his Green Lotus True Body!

 "Fufu."

 The Sect Master of the Academy's eyes were deep and shone brightly, as though he had already seen through the thought that flashed through Su Zimo's mind. He chuckled and asked leisurely, "From your expression, you've already guessed it?"

 "Youâ�¦"

 Su Zimo clenched his fists with a cold expression.

 "That's right."

 The Sect Master of the Academy nodded slightly. "Since Immortal Queen Ling Long wants to join the game, I naturally won't let her leave so easily."

 Indeed!

 Su Zimo's heart sank.

 There was another legacy in the Taboo Mystic Classic of the Technique Reserve, the Six Ren Divine Calculation. The Sect Master of the Academy wanted to obtain that from Immortal Queen Ling Long!

 If the Sect Master of the Academy obtained the Yin Yang Talisman Sutra and the Six Ren Divine Calculation, it would be equivalent to mastering the complete Technique Reserve!

 Su Zimo took a deep breath and said in a deep voice, "The Battle King and Immortal Queen Ling Long are both in the Battle Kingdom. The Battle King's injuries have mostly recovered as well. It won't be that easy for you to snatch the Six Ren Divine Calculation!"

 "Not necessarily."

 The Sect Master of the Academy said with a fake smile. "I have you as bait."

 Su Zimo shuddered.
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 The Sect Master of the Academy smiled. "When the time is right, I'll reveal a flaw. Given Ling Long's meticulousness, she'll definitely sense it. Believe me, she'll chase after us."

 "At that time, Lin Zhan would still be entangled with King Yun You and the others. Who can save her?"

 Su Zimo felt a chill run down his spine as he looked at the smiling Sect Master of the Academy!

 Just as the Sect Master of the Academy said at the beginning, all of them were chess pieces.

 The Sect Master of the Academy was the mastermind of the chess game. As chess pieces, how could they fight against the mastermind?

 He was a chess piece, so were King Yun You, Immortal King Qing Yang and the others. Even Immortal Queen Ling Long was not spared!

 According to the Sect Master of the Academy's plan, not only would the Sect Master of the Academy obtain the Grade 12 Creation Green Lotus when the chess game ended, he would also obtain two complete Taboo Mystic Classic!

 The Three Pure Ones Jade Manual and Technique Reserve.

 One could become a powerful Emperor with just a single Taboo Mystic Classic. In fact, they even had a chance of becoming a Great Emperor.

 How far could the Sect Master of the Academy go in future with two complete Taboo Mystic Classics in his hands?

 What truly terrified Su Zimo was not only the strength of the Sect Master of the Academy, but his flawless calculations!

 He could set up a chess game and involve everyone, allowing them to be at his mercy.

 He could even calculate all the variables!

 Even if Su Zimo died on the Wither Star today, no one would know.

 Others would only think that he had already betrayed Heaven and Earth Academy and hidden himself, his whereabouts unknown.

 The Sect Master of the Academy would become the greatest winner in the dark without attracting anyone's attention!

 It was just like how he obtained the Supreme Pure Jade Manual back then.

 No one even knew that the Supreme Pure Jade Manual was in his hands.

 "Is there even anything that you can't divine?"

 Su Zimo asked coldly.

 "Nothing."

 The Sect Master of the Academy said confidently, "Everything is within my calculations. But, yes…"

 Suddenly, he thought of something and paused for a moment. "To be precise, there's indeed a person whom I can't involve in my calculations. I'm still puzzled even now."

 "Desolate Martial of the Fiend Domain, what's his relationship with you?"

 The Sect Master of the Academy glared at Su Zimo and asked.

 The combat strength of the Martial Dao Prime Body was way too strong. Back at the Nine Firmament Meet, he could even suppress Supreme Immortal Kings!

 The existence of the Martial Dao Prime Body was a variable and the Sect Master of the Academy could not divine any traces of him.

 No matter how much the Sect Master of the Academy racked his brains, he could not guess that the Green Lotus True Body and the Martial Dao Prime Body were the same person!

 The reason why Yun Zhu could discover the relationship between the two was because there were openings revealed between the two true bodies in Greater Avici.

 Su Zimo heaved a sigh of relief when he heard the Sect Master of the Academy's question.

 Prior to this, he was a little suffocated by the mental prowess displayed by the Sect Master of the Academy.

 "So, there are still things you can't divine."

 Su Zimo sneered.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was his greatest secret and he would naturally not tell it to the Sect Master of the Academy.

 However, Su Zimo was worried about something else.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had fallen into the well beneath Greater Avici and his fate was unknown.

 Right now, he could not sense the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Against Su Zimo's mockery, the Sect Master of the Academy was neither angry nor annoyed. With an indifferent expression, he said, "It's fine. I'll naturally obtain information about him from your Essence Spirit."

 "What's so special about a mere Desolate Martial of the Fiend Domain?"

 The Sect Master of the Academy said proudly, "Other than him, everyone else is within my calculations!"

 Pausing for a moment, the Sect Master of the Academy glanced at the void at the side and said indifferently, "After listening for so long, it's time for you to appear."

 "Hmm?"

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 There was someone else besides the two of them?

 Just as Su Zimo was puzzled, the void not far away from the two of them suddenly split open and a figure walked out.

 "Old Xuan?"

 Su Zimo exclaimed when he saw that person.

 The gray-robed old man was Old Xuan of Heaven and Earth Academy!

 "Divining the heavenly secrets, divining fate, divining the human heart and divining karma."

 Old Xuan was expressionless as he nodded and said, "Flawless calculations. You're truly worthy of those words."

 "You flatter me."

 The Sect Master of the Academy smiled gently.

 Suddenly, Old Xuan sighed. "In that case, my appearance was also within your calculations?"

 "Of course."

 The Sect Master of the Academy smiled. "You should have known long ago."

 Old Xuan nodded. "Back when Su Zimo was about to head to Avici, you did a divination in front of me and it was an ominous outcome."

 "I headed to Avici because I was worried about this child's safety. To think that I would encounter an old monk tomb keeper on Great Tie Wei Mountain and be severely injured by him."

 Old monk tomb keeper?

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 The old monk that Old Xuan mentioned should be the same tomb keeper he knew.

 To think that when Old Xuan followed him to Avici, he was severely injured by the old monk on the way.

 Old Xuan said, "From the looks of it, you were the one who deliberately divined an ominous outcome and hinted for me to head to Great Tie Wei Mountain."

 "You knew long ago that there was a terrifying expert on Great Tie Wei Mountain!"

 The Sect Master of the Academy smiled. "I didn't expect you to return alive from that person's hands. Actually, the ominous outcome of my divination was for you!"

 Su Zimo listened attentively at the side.

 This was the first time he had heard of this.

 Furthermore, from the Sect Master of the Academy's words, it seemed like he knew the background of the old monk.

 In the beginning, Su Zimo did have his suspicions of Old Xuan.

 From the looks of it, Old Xuan truly wanted to protect him in Heaven and Earth Academy.

 Unfortunately, he was schemed against by the Sect Master of the Academy and was severely injured!

 Old Xuan shook his head gently. "That person only took a glance at me and my Grotto-heaven shattered. Indeed, if he wanted to kill me, I would have had no way of escaping."

 Old Xuan looked at the Sect Master of the Academy with a conflicted expression. "Actually, when Su Zimo condensed the tenth step of the Dao Heart Stairs and you appeared to take him in as your personal disciple, I sensed something amiss."

 The Sect Master of the Academy smiled gently. "That's why you fought with me and were unwilling to let Su Zimo become my disciple immediately."

 "That's right."

 Old Xuan said, "At that time, you took a step back and accepted him as an in-name disciple first. He could make his actual decision after he cultivated to the Perfected One realm."

 "To think that you managed to tamper with that Teleportation Jade Badge."

 Su Zimo was secretly alarmed.

 To think that the game between Old Xuan and the Sect Master of the Academy had long begun!

 Furthermore, Old Xuan's appearance at this moment was within the expectations of the Sect Master of the Academy!

 Old Xuan was implicated in this chess game as well.

 The scheme of the Sect Master of the Academy might not only be limited to the Green Lotus True Body, the Three Pure Ones Jade Manual and the Technique Reserve—he wanted even more!

 "It's time to stop."

 Old Xuan looked at the Sect Master of the Academy and sighed again.

 The Sect Master of the Academy was expressionless and gradually retracted his smile.

 "You think you can stop me?"

 The Sect Master of the Academy asked instead.
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 Old Xuan had a grim expression as he asked, "What exactly do you want? Don't you think that this is enough?"

 "Of course not."

 The Sect Master of the Academy said, "I'll get Heaven and Earth Academy to replace Divine Firmament Palace and unify the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain. In the future, I'll even unify the Nine Firmament!"

 When Old Xuan heard that, he had a calm expression, as though he was not surprised.

 "Even if you unify the Nine Firmament, I'm afraid you won't stop. You'll definitely find an opportunity to flatten the Pure Land of Bliss and Fiend Domain and let the Heavenly World be under your control."

 Old Xuan looked at the Sect Master of the Academy and sighed gently.

 "How ambitious!"

 Su Zimo was secretly alarmed.

 Although Heaven and Earth Academy was a heaven-grade faction, there were many heaven-grade factions in the entire Nine Firmament Immortal Domain. Heaven and Earth Academy was nothing.

 It was as difficult as ascending to the heavens for Heaven and Earth Academy to replace Divine Firmament Palace, let alone unify the Heavenly World.

 "What's wrong?"

 The Sect Master of the Academy said, "There's a high chance that that chaos will descend in this generation. Only by unifying the Heavenly World can we survive the chaos."

 "That's just an excuse."

 Old Xuan shook his head. "You just want to take advantage of the chaos in the world to become the master of the Heavenly World."

 That chaos?

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 Was the chaos that swept through the medium chiliocosm mentioned by the Sect Master of the Academy the same one that Book Immortal Yun Zhu had once mentioned to him?

 There was a high chance that this chaos involved a terrifying existence that spanned ten eras—the Fiend Lord!

 Old Xuan continued, "Your ambitions might not be able to be satisfied even if you're the master of the Heavenly World. If there's a chance, you might even want to become the master of ten or a hundred worlds!"

 The Sect Master of the Academy smiled indifferently and did not refute, as though he was in silent agreement.

 Old Xuan sighed. "Master knows your capabilities well and that's why he praised you as the one with Flawless Calculations. However, he also knows that you're too ambitious…"

 "Don't mention that old thing in front of me!"

 Suddenly, the Sect Master of the Academy interrupted Old Xuan and frowned slightly, shouting with a hint of impatience.

 Su Zimo was surprised.

 The Sect Master of the Academy had always been emotionally stable and filled with wisdom, as though he could see through everything in the world and was omnipotent.

 At that moment, the Sect Master of the Academy actually lost his composure and was extremely disrespectful towards the master of him and Old Xuan.

 Old Xuan said, "You shouldn't be like that. He's not only our master, but also your father."

 "Father?"

 The Sect Master of the Academy sneered, "Is he worthy?"

 Su Zimo was even more puzzled.

 The Sect Master of the Academy seemed to have a huge grudge against his master and father!

 Old Xuan said, "Your mother was in the Witch World at that time. In that situation, it was already Master's limit to save you. There was nothing Master could do about your mother's death."

 Su Zimo was secretly speechless.

 He had just guessed that the Sect Master of the Academy might be a member of the Witch race.

 From the looks of it, he was only half right.

 To be precise, the Sect Master of the Academy had a portion of the Witch race's bloodline flowing through his body!

 "And why did he save me? So that he could monitor me at all times?"

 The Sect Master of the Academy's tone was cold as he said slowly, "That old thing has never treated me as his own. He has always treated me as someone from a foreign race and has always been wary of me!"

 "What are you talking about?"

 Old Xuan had a conflicted expression as he said in a deep voice, "Master has never married in his life and you're his only child. Why would he view you as someone from a foreign race?"

 "If he saw you as someone from a foreign race, why would he impart the Dao and even handed the position of the Sect Master of the Academy to you?"

 "Fufufufu…"

 When he heard that, the Sect Master of the Academy's expression darkened and he let out a deep laughter that sounded hair-raising.

 The Sect Master of the Academy said, "He passed the position of Sect Master to me, but he was worried! That's why he arranged for you to monitor me!"

 "He has always believed that those who are not of our race must have ulterior motives! Even after his death, he wanted you to keep an eye on me!"

 Old Xuan said expressionlessly, "Ever since Heaven and Earth Academy was established, there has always been the position of an Elder Ten in the dark."

 "The greatest use of Elder Ten is to hide himself. If the academy meets with destruction, Elder Ten can escape alone and pass down the legacy of the academy."

 At that point, Su Zimo was enlightened.

 If he was not wrong, Old Xuan was Elder Ten!

 The role of Elder Ten was to ensure that the legacy of the academy would not end and would survive!

 Apart from the position of Sect Master of the Academy, no one knew the identity of Elder Ten.

 Even if there was a rebellion in the academy or it was met with a catastrophe, Elder Ten could hide and plan a comeback.

 Although the identity of Elder Ten was a secret, his status in the academy was not inferior to the Sect Master of the Academy.

 That was the reason why Old Xuan could speak to the Sect Master of the Academy in that tone when they were in front of the Dao Heart Stairs.

 "Fufu."

 The Sect Master of the Academy smiled. "Before you, Elder Ten was indeed only in charge of passing down the academy's legacy. However, apart from the academy's legacy, the most important reason why that old thing made you Elder Ten was to monitor me and keep me in check!"

 Old Xuan fell silent, as though he was in agreement with what the Sect Master of the Academy said.

 A moment later, Old Xuan said, "Master did remind me, but it's not because you're from another race. Master was just worried that your ambitions would be too great and bring a calamity to the academy."

 "With me around, Heaven and Earth Academy can reach a height that has never been reached before!"

 The Sect Master of the Academy said slowly, "I'm the only one who can lead Heaven and Earth Academy to become the only overlord of the Heavenly World!"

 Old Xuan sighed. "However, Heaven and Earth Academy has changed completely over the years."

 "The disciples of the academy are fighting openly and covertly. Yet, you ignored them and even pushed them in secret, causing the academy to be filled with factions. What benefits will that bring to the academy?"

 "You once explained that such fights would allow the disciples of the academy to grow faster. However, you and I know very well that this is not your goal at all!"

 "The reason why you're letting the disciples fight is because you're nurturing them the same way you create  Gu 1 . Even if such people grow, their personalities would be completely distorted."

 The Sect Master of the Academy did not refute that.

 The Sect Master of the Academy smiled gently. "That's only one of the reasons. My status in the academy will only be unshakable if these people at the bottom fight against each other! That's power! That's the human heart!"

 "Right now, the Nine Great Elders of the academy have already submitted to me. Do you think you can restrain me?"

 "The reason why I included you in this chess game is to get rid of you!"

 "Initially, on account of us being fellow disciples, I had no intention of attacking personally. However, since you managed to escape on Great Tie Wei Mountain, I'll send you on your way personally today!"

 Old Xuan had a grim expression.

 He knew in his heart that there would definitely be a fatal outcome between the two of them today.

 "This has nothing to do with him. Release his Master Betrayal Curse and let him off."

 Old Xuan glanced at Su Zimo who was not far away and said in a deep voice.
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 The Sect Master of the Academy smiled gently. "His Green Lotus flesh is the most important thing in my chess game. How can I let him go?"

 He glanced at Su Zimo. "As far as I know, this ancient star is called the Wither Star. Su Zimo, this is your fate."

 "Your Grade 12 Creation Green Lotus body is destined to wither here!"

 "Die!"

 When he heard the Sect Master of the Academy's words, Su Zimo lowered his gaze and a hint of madness flashed through his eyes as he growled.

 Suddenly, he tore apart a talisman in his hand and struck towards the Sect Master of the Academy not far away!

 He had never given up.

 Even if there was no hope or chance, he would not surrender!

 Earlier on, Su Zimo was not idle during the conversation between the Sect Master of the Academy and Old Xuan.

 He tried his best to restrain his hostility and killing intent towards the Sect Master of the Academy. In his consciousness, the Creation Lotus Platform spewed out green light.

 At the same time, the number one spirit refinement Taboo Mystic Classic, the Prajna Nirvana Sutra, was circulating continuously.

 In his consciousness, phantoms of Buddhas appeared and pressed their palms together, chanting the divine Sanskrit continuously to defend against the power of the Master Betrayal Curse.

 However, no matter how he channeled, the dark green threads on the Green Lotus Essence Spirit did not decrease.

 Of course, as he retracted his hostility and killing intent, the dark green threads did not increase as well.

 Just as the Sect Master of the Academy had said, Su Zimo could not remove the Master Betrayal Curse with his strength alone.

 However, after the Green Lotus True Body transformed to Grade 12, the green light spewing out of the Creation Lotus Platform became purer and its power increased greatly!

 With the augmentation of the green light and the divine Sanskrit, the Green Lotus Essence Spirit managed to catch a break.

 As long as there was a chance, it was enough!

 Su Zimo was long prepared to fight to the death!

 In the secret ground of the Jade Pure Jade Manual, he once obtained a talisman that targeted the Essence Spirit and could kill Immortal Kings—the Grand Pure Purple Cloud Talisman!

 Given Su Zimo's Essence Spirit, even if he could release the Grand Pure Purple Cloud Talisman, it would not be able to withstand it.

 Furthermore, once he attacked the Sect Master of the Academy, the power of the Master Betrayal Curse would be completely released and at its peak, it would be enough to kill him!

 His fate was already decided.

 What Su Zimo wanted to do was to kill the Sect Master of the Academy before he died!

 Just now, the Sect Master of the Academy had revealed that Immortal Queen Ling Long might be lured over by him.

 Su Zimo did not want Immortal Queen Ling Long to be in danger. He could only attack the Sect Master of the Academy before she arrived!

 This was Su Zimo's all out attack using his life, like a moth flying into a flame!

 "Zimo!"

 Old Xuan exclaimed.

 He also knew that Su Zimo was under the Master Betrayal Curse. Once he attacked the Sect Master of the Academy, Su Zimo would definitely die!

 "Fufu…"

 The Sect Master of the Academy chuckled indifferently.

 He would not be affected much if Su Zimo's Essence Spirit was destroyed by the Master Betrayal Curse.

 He wanted the flesh of Su Zimo's Grade 12 Creation Green Lotus!

 The unfortunate thing was that he would not be able to obtain any information about Desolate Martial of the Fiend Domain from Su Zimo's Essence Spirit.

 The Grand Pure Purple Cloud Talisman shattered and a purple light flashed before disappearing!

 The next moment, the purple light appeared in the consciousness of the Sect Master of the Academy.

 "Fufu…"

 The Sect Master of the Academy chuckled indifferently.

 Naturally, the Sect Master of the Academy could tell the origin of the talisman.

 This was a talisman that targeted the Essence Spirit. Not only could it kill Immortal Kings, it might even severely injure Emperors!

 He did not know why Su Zimo had the Grand Pure Purple Cloud Talisman.

 However, this was merely a single variable.

 Such variables were completely within his expectations!

 Suddenly, a scarlet Jade Manual appeared in the consciousness and Essence Spirit of the Sect Master of the Academy.

 The Grand Pure Jade Manual!

 In the Three Pure Ones Jade Manual, the Jade Pure Jade Manual refined one's body while the Grand Pure Jade Manual refined the Essence Spirit!

 At that moment, the Grand Pure Jade Manual floated above the Essence Spirit of the Sect Master of the Academy and unfolded rapidly. Every word on the Jade Manual emitted a resplendent divine light that resisted the descending purple light.

 The Essence Spirits fought silently.

 The Grand Pure Jade Manual was not only a secret skill sutra, it was also a defensive Dharmic treasure for the Essence Spirit!

 The Sect Master of the Academy used the Grand Pure Jade Manual to almost perfectly defend against the power of the Grand Pure Purple Cloud Talisman.

 "Is that all you've got?"

 The Sect Master of the Academy looked at Su Zimo and asked with a fake smile.

 When he saw that the Sect Master of the Academy was unscathed and the smile on his face did not even disappear, Su Zimo's face turned pale and he was disheartened.

 Even the Grand Pure Purple Cloud Talisman could not injure the Sect Master of the Academy!

 Su Zimo's Essence Spirit was already on the verge of collapse after he released the Grand Pure Purple Cloud Talisman. If not for the green light spewing out from the Grade 12 Creation Green Lotus, it would have long collapsed.

 Furthermore, the power of the Master Betrayal Curse had completely erupted and seeped into the Green Lotus Essence Spirit.

 Su Zimo's lifeforce was decreasing continuously.

 If it was a body with an ordinary bloodline, he would have died the moment the Grand Pure Purple Cloud Talisman was released!

 Su Zimo could only barely hang on thanks to the powerful vitality of the Grade 12 Creation Green Lotus.

 However, he could not hold on for long either.

 At the same time, Old Xuan attacked!

 "Senior Brother, look who this is!"

 Suddenly, Old Xuan took out a painting from his storage bag and tore it apart, shouting.

 After the painting was torn apart, an old man suddenly materialized. His grayish-white hair was combed neatly and his eyes were as bright as the stars, exuding an endless might between his brows!

 When he saw the old man, the Sect Master of the Academy was slightly stunned.

 "Unfilial son, why aren't you turning back?!"

 The gray-haired old man glared at the Sect Master of the Academy not far away and hollered.

 The Sect Master of the Academy snapped out of his stupor before long and said slowly, "Old thing, is this the method you left for Senior Brother to keep me in check? This is just a painting with Dharmic Dao condensed. In fact, even if you revive right now, I can destroy you today!"

 "Nine Duns of Qimen!"

 The Sect Master of the Academy hollered.

 "Heaven Dun!"

 As soon as he said that, a huge power suddenly surged into the Sect Master of the Academy's body from the sky.

 It was as though that secret skill could draw power from the skies!

 "Earth Dun!"

 The Sect Master of the Academy spoke again.

 A blinding light burst forth from beneath his feet and enveloped him. His aura increased once more and rose rapidly.

 "Human Dun!"

 "Wind Dun!"

 "Cloud Dun!"

 "Dragon Dun!"

 "Tiger Dun!"

 "God Dun!"

 "Ghost Dun!"

 The Sect Master of the Academy released nine secret skills in succession.

 The aura on his body became extremely complicated.

 Su Zimo could clearly sense that with the Wind Dun, the Sect Master of the Academy's movement technique improved exponentially and he became more agile like the wind!

 When the Wind Dun was released, his figure was like a cloud that could change at will and was erratic.

 The Dragon Dun secret skill caused the aura of the Dragon race to surge from the Sect Master of the Academy. In fact, a resounding Dragon Roar burst forth from his mouth!

 With the God Dun, the Sect Master of the Academy's body shone with a bedazzling golden light.

 The final Ghost Dun made the Sect Master of the Academy look even more sinister and ghostly phantoms appeared with his movements!
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 With the secret skill, the Nine Duns of Qimen, the Sect Master of the Academy's aura became extremely complicated.

 It seemed as though the nine parts of the secret skill could borrow the power of different forms and living beings from other races to augment himself and increase his combat strength!

 The Sect Master of the Academy charged towards the gray-haired old man in midair. Before he arrived, the old man could not hold on any longer and his aura was completely suppressed.

 Old Xuan leaped up and released his perfected Grotto-heaven. He stood beside the gray-haired old man, prepared to fight the Sect Master of the Academy.

 When he saw that, the Sect Master of the Academy smiled gently. "This is convenient. I can show you my methods!"

 A gigantic Grotto-heaven was released behind the Sect Master of the Academy as well.

 In his Grotto-heaven, it was as though there were vast stars surging, a rumbling mortal realm and everything else in the world…

 This Grotto-heaven was all-encompassing!

 What was even more terrifying was that the Grotto-heaven of the Sect Master of the Academy emitted a shuddering power, as though it was suppressing everything!

 "Your Grotto-heaven…"

 Old Xuan looked at the perfected Grotto-heaven behind the Sect Master of the Academy and his pupils constricted as a chill ran down his spine!

 "Can you feel it?"

 The Sect Master of the Academy chuckled.

 "You've already become a quasi-Emperor!" Old Xuan exclaimed.

 The Grotto-heaven of the Sect Master of the Academy contained a trace of world power.

 Although it was only a single trace, the difference was immeasurable and there was an insurmountable gap between their Grotto-heavens!

 Su Zimo's expression was dark and his aura became weaker. When he heard what Old Xuan said, he was enlightened.

 It was no wonder why the Martial Dao Prime Body sensed a trace of the aura of an Emperor when Immortal King Long Night died.

 Su Zimo sighed internally.

 The power of the Sect Master of the Academy had far exceeded his imagination.

 Up till this point of the chess game, everything and variables were within the control of the Sect Master of the Academy.

 Even Old Xuan's participation was within the Sect Master of the Academy's calculations.

 The Sect Master of the Academy even calculated that the previous Sect Master might have left some methods to deal with him. That was the reason why he laid low for so many years and did not attack Old Xuan.

 But now, the Sect Master of the Academy had become a quasi-Emperor.

 Old Xuan was severely injured previously and had yet to recover.

 Even with the trump card left behind by the previous Sect Master, he could not defend against the Sect Master of the Academy who was a quasi-Emperor!

 The Sect Master of the Academy had planned this chess game for so many years and had finally reached the final step.

 When the time comes, the Sect Master of the Academy would not only be able to obtain the Green Lotus flesh. He would also be able to obtain two complete Taboo Mystic Classics, the Yin Yang Talisman Sutra, get rid of Old Xuan and gain complete control of Heaven and Earth Academy…

 The web of the Sect Master of the Academy's scheme was way too big!

 He was the only one who could swallow so many things in one go!

 Even with his precise manipulations, divinations and calculations, the Sect Master of the Academy still had a trump card—his quasi-Emperor strength!

 That move alone was enough to kill too many variables!

 Everyone was his chess piece. How could they win this game?

 Boom!

 Old Xuan's perfected Grotto-heaven collided with the Grotto-heaven of the Sect Master of the Academy with a loud bang.

 Almost instantly, cracks appeared on Old Xuan's perfected Grotto-heaven and it could collapse at any moment!

 His perfected Grotto-heaven had once been shattered on the spot by a single look from the tomb keeper and he was severely injured.

 Until now, his injuries had yet to recover.

 Right now, against a perfected Grotto-heaven that contained a trace of world power, Old Xuan could no longer hold on. His expression changed starkly and he spat out a mouthful of blood!

 The gray-haired old man he summoned moved and stood in front of the Sect Master of the Academy.

 "You won't be able to defend against me!"

 The Sect Master of the Academy snorted coldly.

 "Open Door, Rest Door, Life Door, Injury Door, Delusion Door, Scenery Door, Death Door, Fear Door."

 "Eight Doors, open!"

 The Sect Master of the Academy's gaze intensified as he released another secret skill.

 Suddenly, gigantic doors appeared in his Grotto-heaven and emitted a terrifying power, increasing the might of his Grotto-heaven!

 This was the Eight Doors of Qimen Dunjia!

 The gray-haired old man could not defend against the eight gigantic doors that appeared and was minced into nothingness by the terrifying power that spewed out!

 Under normal circumstances, if the Sect Master of the Academy was only at the perfected Grotto-heaven realm, the previous Sect Master summoned by the painting would be enough to suppress him.

 However, the Sect Master of the Academy had planned everything.

 Old Xuan realized that the Sect Master of the Academy had already grown to a point where he was no match for the latter.

 Right now, he could only choose to escape!

 The moment the gray-haired old man fought against the Sect Master of the Academy, Old Xuan made use of the remnant aftershock released by the two of them and arrived beside Su Zimo in a flash.

 "Go!"

 Old Xuan hollered and pulled Su Zimo's arm, tearing through the void casually, prepared to flee into a spatial tunnel and escape.

 Old Xuan could tell that Su Zimo was at death's door and did not have much time left.

 However, regardless whether Su Zimo could survive, he had to leave with the latter no matter what.

 Even if Su Zimo died, he could not leave the Grade 12 Creation Green Lotus to the Sect Master of the Academy!

 A mocking look flashed through the depths of the Sect Master of the Academy's eyes as he looked at the two of them fleeing in panic and chased after them unhurriedly.

 At the same time, in the skies above the Battle Kingdom.

 The battle between King Yun You and the five other Immortal King experts against Lin Zhan and Immortal Queen Ling Long was still ongoing.

 Both sides had already summoned their Grotto-heavens and it was difficult to determine an outcome right away.

 Immortal Queen Ling Long suddenly felt that something was amiss.

 The Sect Master of the Academy opposite her seemed to be much weaker than she had imagined!

 Under normal circumstances, apart from receiving the legacy of the academy, the Sect Master of the Academy also cultivated Qimen Dunjia of the Technique Reserve.

 Qimen Dunjia did not only contain divination techniques, but also extremely powerful combat Dharmic formulations.

 From the beginning to the end, the Sect Master of the Academy had never released anything.

 On the contrary, up till this point of the battle, the Sect Master of the Academy had been dodging and intentionally avoiding the battle, as though he was hiding something.

 Immortal Queen Ling Long stared fixedly at the Sect Master of the Academy.

 Under her gaze, the Sect Master of the Academy seemed to feel guilty and avoided her gaze.

 'He's not the Sect Master of the Academy!'

 Immortal Queen Ling Long made a judgment immediately.

 The Sect Master of the Academy was extremely wise and his temperament was extremely strong. With his unshakable Dao Heart, how could he possibly dodge when met with the gaze of another person?

 If the person before them was not the Sect Master of the Academy, where was the real Sect Master of the Academy?

 "This is bad!"

 Immortal Queen Ling Long was shocked.

 Under normal circumstances, she had already erased the traces left behind by Su Zimo and would not be discovered.

 However, her opponent was the Sect Master of the Academy after all.

 The only possibility Immortal Queen Ling Long could think of was that the true Sect Master of the Academy had already gone after Su Zimo!

 In reality, Immortal Queen Ling Long's guess was indeed not bad.

 However, her guess, reaction and even her subsequent actions were within the expectations of the Sect Master of the Academy.

 "Zimo is in danger!"

 Immortal Queen Ling Long sent a voice transmission to Lin Zhan's spirit consciousness.

 "You go and save him. I'll hold them back!"

 Lin Zhan sent a voice transmission, "If you can't defeat the enemies, don't get entangled with them. Bring Zimo back here and I'll protect him even if I have to risk my life!"

 Immortal Queen Ling Long hesitated for a moment before making a decision. Her figure flashed and she instantly withdrew from the battlefield, escaping far away.
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 The Wither Star. 

 The Sect Master of the Academy watched Old Xuan drag the barely breathing Su Zimo into a spatial tunnel. Even after the void closed, he had a calm expression.

 He merely raised his palm and slapped the void in front of him.

 Crack!

 A tremendous force suddenly descended and shattered the spatial tunnel where Old Xuan and Su Zimo escaped into.

 The two of them fell out of the void once more and landed on the Wither Star.

 "You guys are way too naive to think that you can escape in front of me."

 The Sect Master of the Academy strode over with a calm expression and a mocking look in his eyes.

 Old Xuan had already been injured by the Sect Master of the Academy earlier on. Now that he received another blow, he spat out a mouthful of blood with a dispirited expression.

 Right now, he could barely even stand up, let alone escape.

 "Sigh."

 Old Xuan's gaze darkened as he sighed internally.

 He glanced at Su Zimo beside him with a look of pity.

 He was already in his later years. Even if he died, he had lived for hundreds of thousands of years.

 However, Su Zimo was way too young.

 It would be a pity if he died prematurely.

 Su Zimo did not do anything wrong. He merely possessed the Green Lotus bloodline and was unfortunately targeted by the Sect Master of the Academy.

 Even Old Xuan himself could not escape the scheme of the Sect Master of the Academy. How could Su Zimo go against him?

 "Initially, I wanted to take you in as my disciple. Unfortunately, we're not fated to be together in this life."

 At that moment, Old Xuan had mixed feelings and countless thoughts flashed through his mind. In the end, he bore a carefree smile. "This is good as well. At the very least, we won't be lonely having one another as companions on the way to the Netherworld."

 Old Xuan was already prepared to die.

 However, Su Zimo had yet to give up!

 Since his death was unavoidable, he had to take a final gamble before his death and do his best to drag the Sect Master of the Academy down as well!

 The Sect Master of the Academy reached out and grabbed Su Zimo's forehead.

 He was prepared to capture Su Zimo's Essence Spirit first and try to search his soul for some useful information before the latter died.

 Su Zimo was expressionless as he circulated his visual technique silently.

 Phew!

 Suddenly, a blinding light burst forth from his right eye and shone towards the Sect Master of the Academy!

 Both parties were extremely close together. Since visual techniques were instantaneous, it was difficult for the Sect Master of the Academy to dodge.

 To be precise, the Sect Master of the Academy had no intention of dodging!

 The visual technique landed in his eyes and vanished without creating a single ripple, like a stone tossed into the ocean.

 The Sect Master of the Academy paused.

 He had also cultivated extremely powerful visual techniques.

 Furthermore, the difference in their cultivation realms was immense. That was the reason why he was unafraid of Su Zimo's visual technique attacks.

 The visual technique did not manage to injure him.

 However, the Sect Master of the Academy did not expect his eyes to still feel a tinge of burning pain.

 "Very good. You actually made me feel a trace of pain."

 The Sect Master of the Academy came before Su Zimo and smiled gently. "I'll take away your eyes first!"

 As he said that, the Sect Master of the Academy extended two fingers and stabbed towards Su Zimo's eyes!

 However, the moment the two fingers of the Sect Master of the Academy touched Su Zimo's eyes, they could not pierce through, as though they had touched something extremely hard.

 Immediately after, the Sect Master of the Academy's expression changed starkly!

 A drop of pitch-black ink seemed to have seeped out of Su Zimo's left eye and spread rapidly towards him.

 The palm of the Sect Master of the Academy was devoured by the darkness before long.

 He did not feel any pain nor was there any blood.

 However, his palm had already vanished.

 The cold darkness continued to spread up his wrist and devoured his arm.

 The Sect Master of the Academy wanted to retreat.

 However, his feet seemed to have fallen into a quagmire and he could not move.

 As for himself, he felt that he was falling into a bottomless abyss. No matter how he struggled, he could not escape!

 Finally, a hint of panic flashed through the Sect Master of the Academy's eyes.

 This was Su Zimo's counterattack!

 The Illumination Eye earlier on was merely for the sake of the scene before him!

 Back when Su Zimo entered the Emperor's Tomb to pluck the Seven Glow Immortal Ginseng, he was devoured by a strange darkness power and almost died.

 Thankfully, the Nether Glow Stone in his left eye absorbed the darkness power continuously and he was able to survive.

 In the end, with the Seven Glow Immortal Ginseng, flesh grew again.

 As for that terrifying darkness power, it was sealed in the Nether Glow Stone.

 Up till this point of his cultivation, even though he had already entered the Perfected One realm and his Green Lotus True Body had grown to Grade 12, Su Zimo was still unable to channel the darkness power in the Nether Glow Stone.

 Since he could not activate it, he could only rely on the power of the Sect Master of the Academy!

 Now that he saw the panic in the Sect Master of the Academy's eyes, Su Zimo's lips twitched as he smiled happily.

 The Sect Master of the Academy could divine the heavenly secrets, fate, the human heart and karma. However, there were still things beyond his divination!"

 The Sect Master of the Academy calmed down quickly and harrumphed coldly. He channeled the eight gigantic doors of the Grotto-heaven behind him and charged towards the darkness ahead.

 Beams of light burst forth from the eight doors, wanting to dispel the darkness.

 However, all the light was devoured by the darkness!

 Even the eight doors condensed by the Sect Master of the Academy could not hold on against the darkness power and swayed!

 "Emperor realm!"

 The Sect Master of the Academy gritted his teeth and said.

 Only such pure world power released by the Emperor realm could have such a huge impact on his perfected Grotto-heaven and the eight doors!

 This was not even the level of a quasi-Emperor, but the true power of an actual Emperor!

 It was indeed not surprising that the Sect Master of the Academy did not expect this.

 Even the body of an Immortal King could not seal such power of the Emperor realm, let alone a Perfected Immortal.

 If such power of the Emperor realm surged into the body of an Immortal King, he would die immediately!

 The Sect Master of the Academy had never expected Su Zimo to have such a terrifying power of the Emperor realm sealed in his eyes!

 Of course, the Sect Master of the Academy made use of the power of the perfected Grotto-heaven and the eight doors to obtain a breather and broke free from the darkness rapidly.

 After all, that darkness power could not unleash its true might without the control of an Emperor.

 Even so, the Sect Master of the Academy still paid a considerable price.

 One of his palms was completely devoured by the darkness and vanished.

 The darkness power was still lingering at his wrist and could not be removed immediately. Naturally, his palm could not recover either.

 "Ahahaha!"

 Old Xuan, who was at the side, burst into laughter when he saw that.

 Both Old Xuan and Su Zimo knew that they would not be able to escape death today.

 However, the fact that they could see the Sect Master of the Academy in such a sorry state before they died made them extremely delighted. They had finally turned the tides once.

 The Sect Master of the Academy sneered, "Don't be smug. When this darkness dissipates, the two of you will still have to die!"

 The darkness power sealed in the Nether Glow Stone was limited. Now that it was triggered by the Sect Master of the Academy, it was released continuously. However, it would soon dry up.
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 Chapter 2700 - Reappearance of the Emperor's Tomb

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Right then, a crack suddenly appeared in the void behind the Wither Star and a gigantic shadow appeared like a tall mountain!

 Against that shadow, the Wither Star was as tiny as a piece of gravel.

 The shadow was lifeless and emitted a shuddering might.

 The Sect Master of the Academy, Old Xuan and Su Zimo looked up instinctively.

 The shadow floated in the starry skies. If one were to look at it from afar, the shadow did not look like a mountain but a gigantic tomb!

 "The Emperor's Tomb!"

 Old Xuan's expression changed as he exclaimed.

 Su Zimo was shocked as well.

 The mysterious tomb that had once buried an Immortal Emperor and was filled with curses had appeared once more!

 At the same time, Su Zimo was extremely decisive and made the last choice within his capabilities!

 He soared into the air and charged in the direction of the Emperor's Tomb with a resolute expression!

 The Green Lotus Essence Spirit forcefully channeled the Grand Pure Purple Cloud Talisman and was already on the verge of collapse.

 Furthermore, he attacked the Sect Master of the Academy and the Master Betrayal Curse was completely released. The Green Lotus Essence Spirit was also completely infiltrated by the power of the curse.

 He could no longer survive. The only thing he could do was not let the Sect Master of the Academy succeed!

 He wanted all the plans of the Sect Master of the Academy to be in vain!

 The Emperor's Tomb was filled with a powerful curse.

 If Black Immortals entered, there was a chance of them returning alive.

 If Perfected Immortals barged in, they would definitely die.

 The higher one's cultivation realm, the more ferocious the curse would be!

 The reason why this Emperor's Tomb was terrifying was because there wasn't just a single Emperor buried within; there were many Immortal Kings as well!

 No Immortal King or Emperor expert could come out of the Emperor's Tomb alive!

 Now that Su Zimo had the cultivation of a Perfected Immortal, there was no way he could survive if he barged into the Emperor's Tomb.

 However, that was the case for him to begin with.

 At the very most, he would just die once more if he barged into the Emperor's Tomb.

 Most importantly, he could throw his Green Lotus True Body into the Emperor's Tomb and prevent the Sect Master of the Academy from succeeding!

 The Sect Master of the Academy's heart skipped a beat and he saw through Su Zimo's thoughts instantly.

 His gaze was cold as he flashed, prepared to stop Su Zimo.

 At the same time, Old Xuan understood Su Zimo's intentions.

 There was not much he could do. The only thing he could do was fight to the death and try his best to help Su Zimo stall for time!

 Old Xuan took a deep breath and channeled his spirit consciousness, releasing another secret skill that struck towards the Sect Master of the Academy.

 "You must be tired of living!"

 Without even looking, the Sect Master of the Academy glared at Su Zimo who was in front of him the entire time. Waving his robes casually, he destroyed Old Xuan's secret skill.

 At the same time, the sleeves of his robe struck Old Xuan.

 A tremendous power surged into his body and the sound of bones cracking sounded from Old Xuan's body. Instantly, he flew hundreds of feet away and fell into the sand and dust, his fate unknown.

 With that slight delay, Su Zimo was closer to the Emperor's Tomb.

 Right then, a gigantic vortex suddenly opened beneath the Emperor's Tomb, emitting an extremely strong devouring power as it forcefully dragged Su Zimo over.

 Su Zimo bit the tip of his tongue gently and tried his best to stay awake. He turned back and glanced at the Sect Master of the Academy with a weak expression. However, he still smiled and said, "Sect Master, you've failed to divine something again!"

 Against Su Zimo's mockery, the Sect Master of the Academy was expressionless and continued charging towards the Emperor's Tomb without any intention of stopping.

 "The appearance of the Emperor's Tomb is indeed not within my calculations. It's a variable."

 The Sect Master of the Academy said indifferently, "However, you seem to have forgotten something. Half of the bloodline of the Witch race flows in my body and I know the best Witch curses."

 "The curse in the Emperor's Tomb can't threaten me!"

 When he heard that, Su Zimo's heart sank.

 At that moment, he was only a step away from the Emperor's Tomb.

 In his current state, he could not defend against the immense devouring power at the entrance of the Emperor's Tomb at all. He could only let the Emperor's Tomb devour him.

 At the same time, on the other side of the Wither Star, the void split open and a figure rushed out.

 Immortal Queen Ling Long had arrived!

 The moment she appeared, she saw the Sect Master of the Academy chasing after Su Zimo towards the Emperor's Tomb one after another.

 "Well…"

 There was still a distance between Immortal Queen Ling Long and the Emperor's Tomb. Even if she wanted to stop it, it would be too late.

 From the corner of his eye, Su Zimo caught a glimpse of Immortal Queen Ling Long.

 Before entering the Emperor's Tomb, he took a deep breath and used his last bit of strength to remind loudly, "Senior, leave quickly. Be careful of…"

 Before Su Zimo could finish, he was devoured by the entrance of the Emperor's Tomb.

 Immortal Queen Ling Long was smart and was good at divination and deduction. When she saw this scene, she quickly understood many things!

 The person Su Zimo wanted to remind her to be careful was clearly the Sect Master of the Academy.

 As for her, there was only one thing on her that was extremely attractive to the Sect Master of the Academy.

 Another section of the Technique Reserve, the Six Ren Divine Calculation!

 Or rather, it was possible that the Sect Master of the Academy had intentionally guided her to rush over now!

 Immortal Queen Ling Long sensed her surroundings slightly.

 A huge battle had clearly just broken out on the Wither Star.

 Among the remnant power, there was the aura of the Emperor realm!

 "Could it be…"

 Immortal Queen Ling Long's heart skipped a beat.

 On the other side, the Sect Master of the Academy noticed the appearance of Immortal Queen Ling Long at the same time.

 However, he did not hesitate and decided to capture Su Zimo first!

 Compared to Immortal Queen Ling Long's Six Ren Divine Calculation, Su Zimo's Grade 12 Green Lotus True Body was clearly more important!

 It was not only the flesh and blood of the Grade 12 Green Lotus itself, but the treasures it derived as well as the Yin Yang Talisman Sutra.

 That sutra alone was even more precious than the Six Ren Divine Calculation!

 As for the Six Ren Divine Calculation, he would have other opportunities in the future.

 At that thought, the Sect Master of the Academy did not stop and continued charging towards the Emperor's Tomb, prepared to capture Su Zimo.

 However, the moment he arrived at the entrance of the Emperor's Tomb, a tremendous spirit consciousness pressure suddenly emitted from it and enveloped down like the firmament—it was unstoppable!

 The Sect Master of the Academy was shocked and released all his spirit consciousness hurriedly to defend.

 Bang!

 However, he was still suppressed by the terrifying spirit consciousness pressure and collided heavily against the Wither Star, creating a huge pit with a trace of blood flowing from the corner of his mouth.

 Emperor realm!

 That was the spirit consciousness power of the Emperor realm!

 The Sect Master of the Academy stood up from the Wither Star with difficulty and looked at the Emperor's Tomb above his head with a flickering gaze and a bewildered expression.

 How was that possible?

 There was indeed an Emperor expert buried in the Emperor's Tomb. However, why would the spirit consciousness pressure of an Emperor realm expert descend?

 Furthermore, the spirit consciousness pressure earlier on was definitely not from an Emperor of the Witch race.

 Could there be other Emperor experts who could defend against the power of the curse and enter the Emperor's Tomb first?

 The Sect Master of the Academy had an ugly expression.

 The appearance of the Emperor's Tomb was too sudden and completely exceeded his expectations.

 It would have been fine if it was just the Emperor's Tomb.

 However, what was with that terrifying spirit consciousness in the Emperor's Tomb?

 When Immortal Queen Ling Long saw this, her heart sank.

 Su Zimo would definitely die once he entered the Emperor's Tomb.

 The only thing worth rejoicing about was that the Sect Master of the Academy had spent a lot of effort to set up such a shocking chess game. In the end, he was just one move behind and missed a variable, failing to obtain the Grade 12 Creation Green Lotus.
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 Chapter 2701 - Nothing

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Immortal Queen Ling Long did not stay on the Wither Star. Taking advantage of the fact that the Sect Master of the Academy's attention was still on the Emperor's Tomb, she left decisively.

 After Su Zimo entered the Emperor's Tomb, it gradually disappeared into the sea of stars.

 The Sect Master of the Academy looked in the direction where the Emperor's Tomb disappeared with a dark expression.

 He had completely lost his perception of Su Zimo.

 Su Zimo would definitely not be able to resolve the Master Betrayal Curse.

 Furthermore, this lad was definitely dead.

 However, the tomb was filled with powerful curses. Su Zimo was surrounded by them, so much so that the aura of the Master Betrayal Curse was concealed.

 Moreover, so what if he could sense Su Zimo's location?

 It was clear that something unknown had happened to the Emperor's Tomb.

 Now, even if he were to enter, given his cautious personality, he might not barge in rashly.

 A strong indignation surged in the Sect Master of the Academy's heart.

 This plan and chess game lasted for 10,000 years. It could be said to be seamless and included everyone.

 The development of the situation had always been within his control.

 Once he succeeded, he would obtain unimaginable benefits!

 More importantly, all of this was done silently.

 Anyone who knew his trump card would be killed by him in this chess game!

 Unexpectedly, at the final juncture, an unforeseen event happened, causing the entire chessboard to fall to the ground!

 The most important Grade 12 Creation Green Lotus was not obtained. Even the treasures derived from it, including the Yin Yang Talisman Sutra, could not be obtained.

 There was also Immortal Queen Ling Long's Six Ren Divine Calculation.

 First, he was injured by the Emperor realm darkness power sealed in Su Zimo's left eye and then attacked by the powerful pressure of the Emperor's Tomb. It was no longer suitable for him to attack and he could only let Immortal Queen Ling Long escape back to the Battle Kingdom.

 Although Old Xuan was eliminated, he was not an important chess piece in this chess game at all.

 He had cultivated to the quasi-Emperor realm and could kill Old Xuan at any moment.

 After thinking about everything, the Sect Master of the Academy realized that he only obtained a single Jade Pure Jade Manual out of everything!

 Thankfully, all three Jade Manuals were now in his hands.

 That complete Taboo Mystic Classic could also help him take the next step to advance to the Emperor realm!

 The Sect Master of the Academy released his spirit consciousness and began to scan the Wither Star continuously.

 After a long time, he could not find any traces of Old Xuan.

 "He's not dead? Could he have escaped?"

 The Sect Master of the Academy frowned.

 Old Xuan was no longer a threat to him. He was severely injured by the power of a quasi-Emperor. Coupled with his previous injuries, even if he did not die, he would not be able to last long!

 There was still a mess on the Battle Kingdom's side.

 The Sect Master of the Academy tore through the void and left.

 …

 Green Firmament Immortal Domain, Battle Kingdom City.

 Immortal Queen Ling Long teleported back from the Wither Star and descended on the battlefield. She looked at King Yun You and the others who were still fighting and sneered, "King Yun You, you guys have been played by the Sect Master of the Academy but you're still fighting here."

 Right then, the Sect Master of the Academy and Elder Eight left the battlefield at the same time.

 "What did you say?"

 King Yun You and the others were already wary of the Sect Master of the Academy. When they heard Immortal Queen Ling Long's words, they stopped and shouted.

 Immortal Queen Ling Long sneered, "The Sect Master of the Academy asked you guys to fight here, but his true body has long gone to chase after Su Zimo!"

 "Hmm?"

 King Yun You, King Jin and the others were no fools. They reacted immediately and turned to look at the Sect Master of the Academy beside them.

 Right then, the true body of the Sect Master of the Academy had already returned from the Wither Star and descended here.

 "There's indeed a misunderstanding here."

 The Sect Master of the Academy had a calm expression and looked at King Yun You and the others without dodging.

 At that moment, it was no longer realistic to encourage King Yun You and the others to fight Lin Zhan.

 The most important thing for him right now was to get rid of the suspicion.

 The Sect Master of the Academy said, "I divined the location of that lad and realized that he wanted to escape from the Heavenly World. I didn't have time to inform everyone and could only head there to stop him first."

 "To think that the Emperor's Tomb would suddenly appear and he would rush into it. Even I was helpless."

 Whether or not those words were true, the most important thing was that the Sect Master of the Academy had removed suspicion from himself completely.

 When Lin Zhan heard that, he was shocked and furious. He subconsciously looked at Immortal Queen Ling Long to confirm the authenticity of this matter.

 Immortal Queen Ling Long had a plan in mind and originally intended to set up the Sect Master of the Academy.

 She wanted to say that the Sect Master of the Academy had already obtained the Grade 12 Creation Green Lotus. That way, King Yun You and the others would definitely target the Sect Master of the Academy and they would fight internally.

 Unexpectedly, the Sect Master of the Academy seemed to have already guessed the situation he might face.

 After saying that, he conjured a Dharmic art in front of everyone and touched his glabella gently, causing an image to reappear in midair.

 This was a scene in the memories of the Sect Master of the Academy.

 The entire scene lasted for only a few breaths. However, it was from the perspective of the Sect Master of the Academy and it could be clearly seen that Su Zimo was devoured by the Emperor's Tomb.

 Nothing could prove himself more than this method!

 That was because this scene came from the memories of the Sect Master of the Academy.

 The Sect Master of the Academy's move was truly stunning—it was equivalent to a reverse soul search!

 Everyone present was a top Immortal King expert, but no one dared to try this!

 Initially, King Yun You and the others were still a little resentful towards the Sect Master of the Academy. At that moment, they frowned and glanced at him warily.

 "You!"

 Lin Zhan glared at the Sect Master of the Academy with a murderous aura.

 He naturally understood that if not for the Sect Master of the Academy's coercion, Su Zimo would not have committed suicide by charging into the Emperor's Tomb.

 Lin Zhan was prepared to advance and kill the Sect Master of the Academy to avenge Su Zimo!

 "Don't go!"

 Immortal Queen Ling Long noticed Lin Zhan's actions and hurriedly sent a voice transmission with her spirit consciousness to remind him.

 At the same time, Immortal Queen Ling Long's figure flashed and she arrived beside Lin Zhan. She looked at him deeply and shook her head slightly.

 Immortal Queen Ling Long's expression was strange and her tone was nervous. The couple had known each other for many years and their hearts were connected. Lin Zhan knew that there must be a reason.

 He took a deep breath and suppressed the anger and killing intent in his heart for the time being.

 The Sect Master of the Academy remained calm but lamented internally that it was a pity.

 With Su Zimo's death, he no longer had any reason to target Lin Zhan and Immortal Queen Ling Long.

 However, if Lin Zhan had attacked him first, Immortal Queen Ling Long would definitely have been implicated.

 Although he was injured, he could also take the opportunity to suppress Immortal Queen Ling Long and obtain the Six Ren Divine Calculation!

 "Where did the Emperor's Tomb appear?"

 King Jin asked in a deep voice.

 Even if Su Zimo was forced into the Emperor's Tomb, he planned to take a look at the scene.

 "The Wither Star."

 The Sect Master of the Academy did not hide anything.

 King Jin's expression was cold as he tore through the void and left.

 King Yun You, Immortal King Yan Yang and Immortal King Qing Yang left one after another and descended on the Wither Star.

 It had never been so lively on this dead star.

 However, no matter how King Yun You and the others searched the Wither Star, they found nothing. In the end, they left one after another.

 Peace returned to the Wither Star.

 After an unknown period of time, a crack suddenly appeared in the sky above the Wither Star and a figure fell out. He fell heavily to the ground and was covered in dust, looking a little disheveled.

 "Bloody hell, that smarts!"

 The person mumbled as he got up and looked over expectantly.

 When he saw the barren surroundings, the person's heart sank.

 "F*ck! What kind of godforsaken place is this?!?!"
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 Chapter 2702 - Successor

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The person was dressed in a gray robe and had a fair and beardless face. He had an ordinary appearance but his eyes were bright and spirited.

 "Sigh!"

 The gray-robed cultivator looked at the surroundings with a disappointed expression and sighed. "To think that I, Lin Xuanji, have ascended for many years but I've always been unlucky and suffered many hardships. Up till now, I'm only a Grade 7 Heaven Immortal."

 "Others would come across all sorts of opportunities and fortuitous encounters by accident. I spent a lot of effort and methods to divine that there was a huge opportunity here. How did I end up being teleported to this lousy place?!"

 The gray-robed cultivator was none other than Lin Xuanji of Tianhuang Mainland.

 In Tianhuang Mainland, as a disciple of the storyteller of Enigma Palace, Lin Xuanji had a noble status and enjoyed playing around in the mortal world.

 However, after ascending to the upper world, the surrounding environment became extremely cruel.

 He had to use his full strength just to survive, let alone play around in the mortal world!

 Lin Xuanji tossed and turned and fled everywhere, experiencing countless dangers as though all his luck was left in the lower worlds.

 Thankfully, he managed to avert danger many times thanks to the Dharmic Dao of Enigma Palace.

 Lin Xuanji looked at the desolate and dead ancient star and could naturally sense that there were no traces of life or Heaven and Earth Essence Qi on it.

 It was impossible for such an ancient star to have any opportunities after being abandoned for so many years.

 "Sigh."

 Lin Xuanji sighed again. "When will my luck finally turn around. The upper world is way too tough to be in. Had I known earlier, I would have stayed in the lower worlds. It's so darned tiring being hunted by everyone day and night here!"

 For this opportunity, Lin Xuanji sold all the treasures in his storage bag in exchange for a teleportation talisman.

 To think that this teleportation talisman would send him to such a desolate ancient star.

 Right now, Lin Xuanji's storage bag was emptier than his stomach. He did not even have a single Essence Spirit Stone left!

 Right then, the ground not far away suddenly moved.

 Sensing something, Lin Xuanji looked over warily.

 The ground bulged slightly, as though something was about to pop out!

 Pfft!

 Right when Lin Xuanji was bewildered, the ground suddenly split open and a black figure appeared from the ground, facing Lin Xuanji!

 "F*ck! What the hell is this?!"

 Lin Xuanji was shocked and his legs went weak, almost falling to the ground.

 "Your name is Lin Xuanji?"

 Suddenly, the black figure spoke in a hoarse and aged voice.

 "It's a human?"

 Lin Xuanji snapped back to his senses and focused his gaze.

 The black figure seemed to be an old man.

 The old man's face and body were covered in mud, revealing only a pair of eyes that glared straight at Lin Xuanji.

 Lin Xuanji's spirit consciousness swept past the old man and detected that his cultivation realm was only that of an Earth Immortal. Furthermore, his lifeforce was weak, as though he was at the end of his rope and could die at any moment.

 "Old man, what are you doing underground? You gave me a shock!"

 Lin Xuanji snapped.

 "Your name is Lin Xuanji?"

 The old man continued to stare at Lin Xuanji and asked once more.

 "And if it is?"

 Lin Xuanji raised his brow slightly.

 The old man nodded. "Young man, your divination was very accurate. Your opportunity is right here!"

 "Oh? Where?"

 Lin Xuanji asked doubtfully.

 The old man pointed at himself. "I'm it."

 "You?"

 Lin Xuanji was stunned for a moment before sighing. He went forward and cast a Dharmic art to remove the dirt on the old man.

 "Old man."

 Lin Xuanji sighed. "There's not much I can do. I can only help you tidy up briefly so that you can leave this world with dignity."

 Suddenly, the old man reached out with his withered palm and grabbed Lin Xuanji's wrist. "You don't believe in my methods?"

 "Hmm?"

 Lin Xuanji wanted to retract his arm and retreat.

 However, he realized that the old man's palm was like an iron hoop that was firmly embedded in his wrist and he could not move at all!

 Instantly, Lin Xuanji understood that he had encountered an expert.

 "Senior, you're amazing!"

 Lin Xuanji's smile returned to his face and he complimented immediately.

 The old man said in a deep voice, "The inheritance of my lineage is of great importance. If you accept my inheritance, you have to shoulder the responsibilities!"

 Lin Xuanji had a headache when he heard that.

 This old man's origins were unknown and he appeared out of nowhere. How could he dare to accept someone else's inheritance casually?

 Furthermore, who knew if there were any traps for an opportunity inheritance that came knocking on his door?

 Lin Xuanji grinned. "Senior, I'm slow-witted and my endowment is too poor. It's easy for me to tarnish the reputation of your lineage."

 "If you want to find a successor, I'll help you! Don't worry, I'll definitely put in a lot of effort and find you a successor with excellent talent and foundation!"

 Lin Xuanji only wanted to escape as soon as possible and get as far away from the old man as possible.

 "No!"

 The old man's tone was firm. "You're the one! I like you!"

 "What do you even see in me?"

 Lin Xuanji could not help but roll his eyes and mutter, "We've only met by chance and don't know each other."

 "Your name is Lin Xuanji."

 The old man said.

 "That's right?" Lin Xuanji replied.

 The old man said expressionlessly, "In my sect, everyone calls me Old Xuan."

 "And?"

 Lin Xuanji asked.

 Old Xuan said slowly, "Both our names have the word 'Xuan' in them. Therefore, we're fated."

 Lin Xuanji: "???"

 "Senior, aren't you… being a little rash?"

 Lin Xuanji asked carefully.

 The old man said, "This is the will of the heavens. You know some divination techniques to begin with. The fact that you're able to come here is fate."

 "Senior, I don't know how strong you might be, but you definitely do have a way of fooling people." Lin Xuanji grinned.

 He was from Enigma Palace and had once traveled the mortal world as the storyteller. He traveled the four seas and had seen all sorts of people who could tell tall tales.

 He was also an expert in that to begin with.

 When the old man saw that Lin Xuanji refused to agree, his initially turbid eyes dimmed even more.

 Seemingly dispirited, the old man gradually loosened his grip and shook his head. "Forget it, forget it! If you're unwilling, I can't force you either."

 Lin Xuanji flung his wrist and pouted slightly.

 The old man murmured softly, "Initially, I had a better successor with the bloodline of the Creation Green Lotus. Unfortunately, he was harmed by others… Sigh."

 "Green Lotus bloodline?"

 Lin Xuanji's ears twitched as he vaguely realized something. He asked hurriedly, "Senior, was the successor you mentioned earlier on surnamed Su?"

 "His name is Su Zimo."

 The old man nodded and looked at Lin Xuanji in surprise. "You know him?"

 "Of course!"

 Lin Xuanji slapped his thigh and said excitedly, "Senior, he and I are like brothers! We're practically family!"

 "Senior, what did you say about him being harmed earlier on? My dear brother is dead?" Lin Xuanji asked hurriedly.

 The old man was silent and merely nodded.

 Lin Xuanji clenched his fists slightly and asked, "Senior, tell me more about my Brother Su. Who harmed him?"

 The old man glanced at Lin Xuanji. "We've only met by chance and don't know each other. Why should I tell you?"

 "F*ck! This old man is vengeful!"

 Lin Xuanji smiled and said hurriedly, "Senior, please accept me as your successor. I'll definitely not let down the inheritance of your lineage!"
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 Green Firmament Immortal Domain. 

 The Sect Master of the Academy, King Yun You and the other Immortal Kings dispersed. Some experts and factions that were initially camping around the Battle Kingdom restlessly also calmed down temporarily.

 The combat strength displayed by Lin Zhan was way too powerful. He fought against six Immortal Kings almost singlehandedly!

 As long as Lin Zhan presided over the Battle Kingdom, it would be difficult for anyone to take it down.

 Battle Kingdom Palace.

 "Why did you stop me from attacking the Sect Master of the Academy previously?" Lin Zhan looked at Immortal Queen Ling Long beside him and asked with a frown.

 Immortal Queen Ling Long had a grim expression. "The Sect Master of the Academy hid his cultivation. His combat strength should have already broken through beyond the Grotto-heaven realm!"

 "Hmm?"

 Lin Zhan's heart skipped a beat.

 Immortal Queen Ling Long recounted the scene she saw on the Wither Star. "There were still some remnant aura of a huge battle on the Wither Star. It's very likely that the Sect Master of the Academy has the cultivation of a quasi-Emperor."

 A quasi-Emperor!

 Lin Zhan knew very well that although quasi-Emperors were worlds apart from Emperors, quasi-Emperors meant that they were already half a step into the Emperor realm!

 Throughout history, countless Immortal King experts had stopped here and could not reach the Emperor realm for the rest of their lives.

 From this, it could be seen how difficult it was to reach the Emperor realm.

 Not to mention that Lin Zhan's injuries had yet to recover, even if he did, he might not be able to defend against the power of a quasi-Emperor!

 "The Sect Master of the Academy has hidden himself too well."

 Lin Zhan said in a deep voice.

 Immortal Queen Ling Long said, "If I'm not wrong, the Three Pure Ones Jade Manual is already in his hands. Given enough time, he even has a chance of becoming a true Emperor!"

 "Furthermore, there's a high chance that the Sect Master of the Academy has schemed an incredible game of chess this time round. Not only did he want the Three Pure Ones Jade Manual, he wanted Zimo's Creation Green Lotus and even my Six Ren Divine Calculation."

 Immortal Queen Ling Long recounted her speculation.

 Lin Zhan felt a lingering fear when he heard that.

 If not for the appearance of the Emperor's Tomb on the Wither Star and Su Zimo's warning before his death, Immortal Queen Ling Long might have been killed by the Sect Master of the Academy!

 "Zimo, he…"

 Lin Zhan had a grim expression as he asked in a low voice, "Is there really no chance of him surviving after entering the Emperor's Tomb?"

 Immortal Queen Ling Long was silent.

 A moment later, Immortal Queen Ling Long said, "Something must have changed in the Emperor's Tomb. Who knows, perhaps Zimo might be blessed by the heavens…"

 Even Immortal Queen Ling Long did not have the confidence to say these words herself.

 Even if something changed in the Emperor's Tomb, the curse inside was still there.

 As long as the curse of the Emperor's Tomb was present, Su Zimo had no chance of survival!

 …

 In the dark and cold void currents, a gigantic tomb floated quietly and drifted along to an unknown place.

 The moment Su Zimo charged into the Emperor's Tomb, he could clearly sense a strange power enveloping him.

 That power was pervasive and had even seeped into his body, bloodline and sea of consciousness!

 It was the curse of the Emperor's Tomb!

 The moment Su Zimo entered the Emperor's Tomb, the power of the curse had already begun to release its might and corrode his flesh and Essence Spirit!

 Su Zimo's Green Lotus Essence Spirit was already on the verge of collapse.

 His Essence Spirit was wrapped in countless dark green threads of the Master Betrayal Curse. Now that it was tainted by the curse of the Emperor's Tomb, it was even more incurable.

 "Unfortunately, a curse isn't like a poison where different poisons can counteract…"

 Su Zimo laughed self-deprecatingly.

 His consciousness was already gradually sinking and his vision turned black. He only staggered forward instinctively.

 If not for the unimaginable lifeforce of the Grade 12 Creation Green Lotus that kept him alive as much as possible, he would not have been able to survive until now!

 "I'm too tired."

 Su Zimo felt a wave of fatigue and his eyelids felt heavy. He only wanted to fall down and have a good sleep.

 There seemed to be a plop in his ears.

 Su Zimo fell to the ground. Through his blurry vision, he seemed to vaguely see a figure standing not far away.

 "I must be hallucinating."

 Su Zimo was already a little delirious and his consciousness was starting to break down.

 "Sigh!"

 He seemed to have heard a deep sigh.

 "He's tainted by two curses and can't be saved. What a pity."

 A voice seemed to sound from the horizon, extremely far away.

 "That voice sounds familiar…"

 That was Su Zimo's final thought. Thereafter, he lost consciousness.

 …

 Hell World, Frost Springs Hell.

 In the depths of the Frost Springs Palace, the Martial Dao Prime Body cultivated in seclusion in a secret chamber beside the Hell Frost Springs, silently sorting out the many sutras and secret manuals he had learned and seen over the years.

 In reality, before the Nine Firmament Meet, the Martial Dao Prime Body already had a hint of inspiration for the next Dharmic formulation of the Martial Dao.

 At the Nine Firmament Meet, the inspiration deepened when he saw the green halo that spread out when the Builder Tree woke up.

 The fierce battle outside the Frost Springs Palace that lasted for a day and night allowed his thoughts to finally take shape.

 Later on, through Consort Yu, the Martial Dao Prime Body translated the Yin Yang Talisman Sutra and browsed through the general section and Frost Springs Section of the Nine Springs Hell Sutra, reaping immense benefits.

 He had accumulated for many years for the next realm of the Martial Dao. Now, everything was in place.

 After the Perfected One realm, the three Dharmic Daos of immortals, Buddhas and fiends would forcefully shatter the Dao Fruit.

 They would use that power to condense a Grotto-heaven.

 However, for the Dharmic formulation of the Martial Dao, the foundation had always been to cultivate oneself.

 At the True Martial realm, the Prime Body cultivated the True Martial Dao Body.

 Countless runic profundities that contained the Martial Dao techniques were smelted on the bones and organs of the body. Through Marrow Cleansing, a complete transformation was achieved to create a powerful and invincible body—the True Martial Dao Body.

 As the Martial Dao continued to advance, the runes and Dharmic Daos deepened and their strength increased.

 Finally, at a certain limit, they would break through and spread out from the True Martial Dao Body.

 With the True Martial Dao Body as the center, a domain intertwined with Dharmic Daos would be formed in the surroundings!

 That would be the next realm of the Martial Dao—the Martial Domain realm!

 The power of this domain was definitely not a part of Grotto-heaven power.

 However, the Martial Domain realm corresponded to the Grotto-heaven realm of the immortal, Buddhist and fiend Dharmic formulations!

 In the secret chamber.

 Suddenly, the Martial Dao Prime Body opened his eyes and an extremely terrifying aura burst forth from his body, as though he had broken through a bottleneck. His aura rose abruptly and reached another level!

 Immediately after, a few balls of flames emitted from the True Martial Dao Body and formed a blazing domain around the Martial Dao Prime Body, like purgatory!

 This scene was similar to when the Martial Dao Prime Body fought against the army of Frost Springs Hell alone outside the Frost Springs Palace.

 Any living being who stepped into this domain would be suppressed by the Martial Dao Prime Body and burned to ashes!

 This fiery purgatory was similar to the green halo of the Builder Tree.

 In this domain, the Martial Dao Prime Body was the only god!

 The entire secret chamber was enveloped by the Martial Dao Purgatory and could not defend against that power at all. In the blink of an eye, it melted and turned into balls of hot molten iron.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was exposed around the Hell Frost Springs once more.

 Even with the bone-chilling coldness of the Hell Frost Springs, it could not suppress the power of the Martial Dao Purgatory!
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 Chapter 2704 - Solutions

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The flames in the depths of the Frost Springs Palace caused quite a commotion.

 Many palace guards, including Consort Yu, Tang Kong and the others, arrived one after another and were shocked when they saw such a shocking scene!

 At that moment, the Martial Dao Prime Body was surrounded by flames intertwined with Dao and Dharmic powers. He could actually fight against the power of the Nine Springs of Hell!

 The power of hot and cold extremities collided, creating a large fog.

 Most importantly, everyone could clearly sense that the Martial Dao Prime Body had become even stronger than before!

 Through the fog, beneath the silver mask of the Martial Dao Prime Body, his expression was dark and cold.

 Although he had taken the most critical step in the Martial Dao, he could not be happy.

 That was because the moment he condensed his Martial Dao Domain, he seemed to have broken through some restriction barrier between the worlds and established a connection with the Green Lotus True Body.

 When he connected with the Green Lotus True Body, he received a lot of information at the same time!

 The Sect Master of the Academy was a quasi-Emperor expert!

 Prior to this, the Martial Dao Prime Body could suppress Supreme Immortal Kings with major Grotto-heavens with the Essence Martial Grotto-heaven derived from the True Martial Dao Body.

 Against a perfected Grotto-heaven Immortal King, he was slightly inferior and needed to rely on the power of the Emperor realm weapon, the Hell Suppression Tripod.

 Now that the Martial Dao Prime Body had cultivated this domain, his combat strength had increased exponentially. Even without the help of the Hell Suppression Tripod, he could suppress a peak Immortal King with a perfected Grotto-heaven!

 It was no exaggeration to say that the moment the Martial Dao Prime Body advanced to the Martial Domain realm, he was invincible at the Grotto-heaven realm!

 Prior to this, the moment he summoned the Essence Martial Grotto-heaven, he would sense a powerful danger.

 But now that he had cultivated the Martial Dao Purgatory, he could temporarily break free from his reliance on the Essence Martial Grotto-heaven.

 Unless there was no other choice, there was no need to summon the Essence Martial Grotto-heaven.

 Of course, being invincible in the Grotto-heaven realm did not mean that he could fight against quasi-Emperors.

 Although the Prime Body was the ancestor of the Martial Dao, he was not strong enough to suppress a quasi-Emperor the moment he advanced to the Martial Domain realm!

 A quasi-Emperor was already half a step into the Emperor realm and had touched the power of the Emperor realm.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was unable to control that sort of power yet.

 As for his Martial Dao Domain, it was only at lesser mastery now.

 Of course, if he summoned the Hell Suppression Tripod, he might be able to fight against quasi-Emperor experts.

 The situation of the Green Lotus True Body was extremely terrible.

 The connection between the two Perfected Immortals was only temporary.

 A moment later, the Martial Dao Prime Body could no longer sense the Green Lotus True Body and the barrier between the Hell World and the medium chiliocosm was restored.

 The final information the Martial Dao Prime Body received from his connection with the Green Lotus True Body was that the latter was tainted by two curses and staggered forward alone in the Emperor's Tomb.

 The Green Lotus True Body could no longer hold on!

 Even the powerful vitality of the Grade 12 Creation Green Lotus could not defend against the corrosion of the two curses!

 Even if the Martial Dao Prime Body was still in the upper world, he would probably be helpless against the situation of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Although the Martial Dao was strong, it could not dispel curses.

 However, there was a way to dispel curses in the Hell World!

 In the ancient books the Martial Dao Prime Body read in the North Ridge Palace, it was clearly recorded that the Nine Springs of Hell was not only the source of power for the Nine Hells, but it also possessed various unbelievable powers!

 For example, the Hell Frost Springs could cause immense damage to water creatures.

 The Hell Yellow Springs, it could wash away the memories of living beings' previous lives and turn their souls blank.

 However, there was also the Boundless Springs in the Nine Springs of Hell!

 The water of the Boundless Springs could wash away curses!

 Any curse and filth would disappear and dissolve after being washed by the waters of the Boundless Springs!

 If he could send water from the Boundless Springs to the Green Lotus True Body, it would definitely help the latter resolve the two curses in his body!

 However, the Martial Dao Prime Body was still trapped in the Hell World. He did not know how to return to the medium chiliocosm, let alone bring water from the Boundless Springs back.

 "I have to leave this place and return to the upper world!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body took a deep breath and retracted his domain. In the blink of an eye, countless flames returned to the True Martial Dao Body.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not know if it was too late for him to rush back now.

 However, no matter what, he had to leave the Hell World!

 He could only hope that the Grade 12 Creation Green Lotus could hold on for a little longer.

 When the aura of the Martial Dao Prime Body calmed down and the terrifying domain around him dissipated, Tang Kong hurried forward to greet and bow.

 "Greetings, Lord Desolate Martial."

 Even though he was the previous King North Ridge and current Hell Lord Frost Springs, he had to bow respectfully to the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 That was because Tang Kong knew that his life, status and everything he had now came from this mysterious expert before him!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not beat around the bush and asked bluntly, "Is there any way for me to return to the medium chiliocosm?"

 Tang Kong lamented internally.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body caused such a huge commotion in Frost Springs Hell and killed the former Hell Lord Frost Springs. Now, he was about to leave the Hell World.

 As for him, he would definitely face trouble as the new Hell Lord Frost Springs and would suffer a backlash!

 Furthermore, the battle a few days ago had already spread throughout the Nine Hells.

 Right now, the Hell Lords of the other eight Hells were probably already gathered in the number one Hell, Torment Springs Hell, to discuss how they should deal with the matter of Frost Springs Hell.

 Once there was a result on the side of Torment Springs Hell, Frost Springs Hell would probably be surrounded by the experts of the eight Hells!

 For the past few days, Tang Kong's heart had been in his throat and he was uneasy.

 When he heard the question of the Martial Dao Prime Body, those thoughts flashed through Tang Kong's mind. He was stunned for a moment before saying, "Lord, there's a powerful restriction barrier between the Hell World and the medium chiliocosm."

 "It's said that only the Lord of Hell back then could break through this barrier."

 "Later on, the Dharma Ending Era arrived in the Hell World and the Lord of Hell disappeared as well. Ever since then, I've never heard of any living being that could head to the medium chiliocosm."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said, "Perhaps there's a way in the other Hells."

 Tang Kong was only King North Ridge of Frost Springs Hell in the past after all. There were some things that he might not know in detail.

 When Consort Yu heard that, she opened her mouth slightly and hesitated.

 "Why? What's the matter?"

 Sensing the change in Consort Yu's expression, the Martial Dao Prime Body asked.

 Consort Yu hesitated for a moment and began, "I heard that for the past few days, experts of the eight Hells have been gathering in Torment Springs Hell to discuss the matter of Frost Springs Hell."

 "If you want to leave the Hell World, you have to do it as soon as possible or it might be too late."

 "Hmm?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body's heart skipped a beat as though he had comprehended something.

 Initially, he was contemplating how he should head to the other Hells to find a way to leave the Hell WOrld.

 It would indeed be a waste of time if he head to search them one by one.

 If he met with some obstacles in between, he might be delayed even further.

 Even if he really found a way to leave the Hell World, the Green Lotus True Body would probably have already died.

 Right now, the eyes of the Martial Dao Prime Body lit up when he heard the news revealed by Consort Yu.

 "That's good."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body nodded slightly. "The experts of the eight Hells are all in Torment Springs Hell. It saves me the trouble of searching for them one by one."
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 Chapter 2705 - Torment Springs City

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Tang Kong, Tang Qing'er and the guards of Frost Springs Hell were dumbfounded.

 What was this person trying to do?

 On the one hand, he said he wanted to leave the Hell World as soon as possible. On the other hand, he wanted to go commit suicide?!

 The power of almost the entire Hell World was gathered in Torment Springs Hell. What else was this person trying to do by running over if not suicide?

 Consort Yu was helpless and rolled her eyes at the Martial Dao Prime Body, persuading, "Don't be rash yet. We have to think about this matter at length."

 In Consort Yu's opinion, even if the Martial Dao Prime Body wanted to head to Torment Springs Hell, he had to make some preparations.

 He could probably try and gather the power of Frost Springs Hell before leading an army to Torment Springs Hell.

 That was the only way he might even have some bargaining chips.

 "There's no time."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body shook his head gently.

 Consort Yu did not know the situation of the Green Lotus True Body. Furthermore, she did not know that the Martial Dao Prime Body was not heading to Torment Springs Hell to negotiate at all.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was prepared to move immediately and head to Torment Springs Hell through the teleportation formation in the Frost Springs Palace.

 "Wait, I'll go with you!"

 Consort Yu did not hesitate and followed hurriedly.

 No matter what, no matter how dangerous the situation ahead was, she wanted to stay with the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 After all, the Martial Dao Prime Body was her only old friend in the Hell World.

 Tang Kong was conflicted and had a fearful expression.

 Initially, he was only King North Ridge and was forced to this position by the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 To be fair, with his combat strength, he was not strong enough to become Hell Lord Frost Springs.

 And now, experts of the entire Hell World were gathered in Torment Springs Hell.

 With his combat strength, he could not even cause a splash when thrown in.

 Tang Kong led many Frost Springs Hell guards and sent the Martial Dao Prime Body and Consort Yu to the teleportation formation.

 When he saw that the Martial Dao Prime Body had stepped onto the teleportation formation and was about to disappear, a decisive glint flashed through Tang Kong's eyes. He gritted his teeth and said, "Forget it, at most, I'll just die!"

 "It's not a waste of my life to be able to witness the grand gathering of the eight Hells before I die."

 Tang Kong's figure flashed and he stepped onto the teleportation formation at the same time.

 Beams of light burst forth from the teleportation formation and enveloped the figures of the Martial Dao Prime Body, Consort Yu and Tang Kong.

 Accompanied by a burst of intense light, the three of them disappeared.

 …

 Torment Springs Hell was known as the number one Hell of the Nine Hells and was located in the central area of the Hell World.

 The previous Lord of Hell presided over Torment Springs Hell.

 Not only was he the Lord of Hell, he was also Hell Lord Torment Springs.

 However, after the death of the Lord of Hell, his position had remained empty until now.

 After entering the Dharma Ending Era, the overall strength of the Hell World decreased continuously.

 Although there would be a Hell Lord Torment Springs in every generation, he could not become the Lord of Hell or convince the masses and rule over the Nine Hells.

 As time passed, the number one Hell lost its former glory and gradually declined with its status becoming similar to the other eight Hells.

 Some time ago, a major piece of news came from Frost Springs Hell and shocked the Hell World!

 A living being of the medium chiliocosm descended in Frost Springs Hell and killed Hell Lord Frost Springs before long, replacing him!

 That news instantly caused a huge commotion in the Hell World.

 Under the lead of the eight Hell Lords, the experts of the various Hells headed to Torment Springs Hell to discuss the matter of Frost Springs Hell.

 Over the past few days, Torment Springs Hell seemed to have regained its former glory and was extremely lively.

 There was a reason why the eight Hell Lords chose to head to Torment Springs Hell. Firstly, they wanted to discuss the matter of Frost Springs Hell.

 Secondly and most importantly, they wanted to choose a new Lord of Hell!

 Or rather, to the eight Hell Lords, the matter of Frost Springs Hell was a small matter.

 However, the eight Hells could make use of this matter to reunite the Hell World and choose a new Lord of Hell to rule the Hell World!

 In reality, many experts of Hell had had such thoughts over the years.

 However, there was no suitable opportunity.

 But now, the appearance of the Martial Dao Prime Body delighted many experts of Hell!

 With this, it would be logical to choose a new Lord of Hell to unify the Nine Hells and kill foreign living beings.

 Torment Springs City.

 Apart from the eight Hell Lords, countless experts from the various Hells descended here as well. As such, it was a little too crowded for Torment Springs Palace and they could only shift this unprecedented event to Torment Springs City.

 In the middle of Torment Springs City, a gigantic black altar was built.

 There were a total of nine positions on the altar, representing the nine Hell Lords.

 Apart from the empty Frost Springs Hell, the other eight Hell Lords were already sitting around the altar.

 Behind them stood countless experts of Hell and Nether Kings and Hell Kings stood right at the front.

 The entire Torment Springs City was densely packed with countless living beings of Hell.

 "Everyone."

 Hell Lord Torment Springs was a withered gray-haired old man. At that moment, he said slowly, "Over the past few days, everyone has suggested many countermeasures. However, we can't convince the masses as to who will be the Lord of Hell."

 "At the end of the day, only someone with sufficiently strong combat strength can become the Lord of Hell and rule the Hell World!" Hell Lord Yellow Springs said in a deep voice.

 Another old man with white hair who seemed to be older waved it off and smiled bitterly. "You guys can fight for it. I'm already so old, I won't get involved."

 This was Hell Lord Bitter Springs.

 Although Hell Lord Bitter Springs was old, no one had been able to shake his status in Bitter Springs Hell for many years!

 His methods and strength were evident!

 "In my opinion, the eight of us should head to Frost Springs Hell now."

 Hell Lord Heavy Springs said in a deep voice, "Whoever can kill that foreign living being will be the Lord of Hell of this generation!"

 "Hehe!"

 Hell Lord Serene Springs gave a strange laugh. "Any one of the eight of us can kill that foreign living being. That's not a fair suggestion."

 "Not necessarily."

 Hell Lord Boundless Springs said, "I heard that Hell Lord Frost Springs was killed by this person head-on. The combined strength of the entire Frost Springs Palace was unable to take him down as well."

 Hell Lord Torment Springs had a calm expression. "Everyone, we can't be careless indeed. This lad has an Emperor Weapon called the Hell Suppression Tripod. It was the weapon of Great Emperor Infinite back then!"

 At the mention of Great Emperor Infinite, the eight Hell Lords present frowned, clearly wary.

 Hell Lord Torment Springs stood up. "I agree with that method. Whoever can kill this lad shall be the new Lord of Hell!"

 "What if three of us attack at the same time and kill him?"

 Hell Lord Yin Springs asked.

 Hell Lord Torment Springs said, "That's simple. The three people can fight for another round and the last person standing shall be the Lord of Hell!"

 "I agree!"

 "Alright!"

 The eight Hell Lords agreed one after another.

 Right then, three people sped over from the direction of Torment Springs City. They were shockingly fast and arrived in the blink of an eye!
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 Chapter 2706 - One Punch!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Who is it?!" 

 Around the altar, many Nether King and Hell King experts berated.

 Right now, the experts gathered in Torment Springs City were all powerhouses of the various Hells with noble statuses.

 Right now, the eight Hell Lords were discussing something important with an army gathered. How could anyone barge in on such an occasion?

 Furthermore, they were flying through the air and above the heads of the Nether King and Hell King experts.

 The leader wore a purple robe and a silver mask. His face could not be seen except for his eyes that were exceptionally cold and deep.

 Behind him was a Hell King expert.

 The other person was a woman whose cultivation realm was not high; she had yet to reach the level of a Nether General. However, she was beautiful and had a graceful figure. The moment she appeared, everyone was stunned!

 Many Nether King and Hell King experts looked up. Most of their gazes landed on the beautiful woman instead.

 Some Nether King and Hell King experts who had been berating loudly earlier on seemed to have lost their anger at that moment as they stared fixedly at the beautiful woman.

 The eight Hell Lords looked over and their eyes lit up when they saw the woman.

 Suddenly, Hell Lord Boundless Springs smiled and surveyed his surroundings, saying slowly, "I want this woman. I hope everyone won't fight with me for her!"

 "After so many years, you're still the same."

 Hell Lord Bitter Springs sneered.

 The other Hell Lords were not surprised by Hell Lord Boundless Springs' reaction either.

 Among the nine Hell Lords, Hell Lord Boundless Springs was famous for being lecherous!

 There were a hundred thousand beauties in his harem in Boundless Springs Hell!

 "Lords, be careful. He's Desolate Martial from the medium chiliocosm!"

 Right then, in the crowd below the altar, a Hell King suddenly reminded loudly, "He's the one who killed Hell Lord Frost Springs and occupied Frost Springs Hell!"

 Apart from the experts of the eight Hells, there were also some living beings who escaped from Frost Springs Hell.

 That Hell King was one of them.

 The moment that voice sounded, it was like a stone that stirred up a thousand levels of waves and caused a huge commotion in the crowd!

 "What?! He's Desolate Martial?"

 "How dare that person come here?"

 "He only brought two people. He really has a death wish!"

 Instantly, a commotion broke out in the crowd.

 At the same time, the expressions of the eight Hell Lords changed slightly and their gazes towards the Martial Dao Prime Body and the other two gradually changed, revealing a stern killing intent!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was expressionless, as though he could not feel any pressure.

 As for Tang Kong, who was following behind the Martial Dao Prime Body, although he was a Hell King expert, he still felt an unprecedented pressure against the black mass of Nether Kings and Hell Kings below!

 Countless experts of Hell were eager to make a move.

 If not for the presence of the eight Hell Lords, the group of Hell experts would have swarmed forward and torn them into pieces!

 A hint of fear appeared in the depths of Consort Yu's eyes as well.

 This scene was way too terrifying.

 Any one of these experts from the eight Hells gathered here in Torment Springs City were all stronger than her!

 Every living being of Hell exuded an incomparably powerful aura.

 With so many experts of Hell gathered together, they formed a terrifying aura that made one's heart palpitate. Any living being who entered this aura would feel fear involuntarily!

 Consort Yu's face turned even paler.

 However, she did not retreat and merely followed closely behind the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 "Everyone, calm down."

 Hell Lord Torment Springs pressed his hands together and smiled gently. "Since guests are here, we naturally have to express our friendliness."

 "Whoo! Whoo!"

 Many Hell experts raised their weapons that shone with a cold glint and let out strange cries with excited expressions.

 Everyone was looking forward to seeing what would happen to this outsider!

 In the blink of an eye, the Martial Dao Prime Body arrived on the altar with Tang Kong and Consort Yu and landed on the empty seat that belonged to Hell Lord Frost Springs.

 "You're just in time."

 Hell Lord Yin Springs grinned, revealing his sharp fangs. "We're discussing the selection of a new Lord of Hell. Do you want to join in as well?"

 "Not interested."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said indifferently.

 The eight Hell Lords were stunned for a moment before exchanging glances and bursting into laughter.

 The crowd below the altar hooted as well.

 Many Hell experts looked at the Martial Dao Prime Body on the altar as though they were watching a joke who did not realize what was about to happen.

 The gaze of the Martial Dao Prime Body shifted and swept past the eight Hell Lords. He went straight to the point and asked, "I want to return to the medium chiliocosm. Do any of you have a solution?"

 "Hahahaha!"

 This time round, even louder laughter broke out before the eight Hell Lords could speak.

 "Is there something wrong with this person's head? He wants to return to the medium chiliocosm?"

 "Hey! Masked person, think about how to survive first!" Someone laughed loudly.

 "Tsk tsk, look at how different the tone of the people from the medium chiliocosm are. Are they questioning or asking for guidance?"

 The eight Hell Lords had different expressions as well. However, they looked at the Martial Dao Prime Body with similar gazes.

 In the eyes of the eight Hell Lords, the Martial Dao Prime Body was already a dead man.

 Hell Lord Boundless Springs' gaze lingered on Consort Yu almost non-stop.

 At that moment, Hell Lord Boundless Springs could not wait any longer. He stood up and waved his hand. "I'll leave this person to you guys. I'll take this woman away and have some fun first."

 When she saw Hell Lord Boundless Springs walking over, Consort Yu hid behind the Martial Dao Prime Body instinctively.

 Under Hell Lord Boundless Springs' gaze, she felt as though she was naked and extremely uncomfortable.

 Hell Lord Boundless Springs walked towards Consort Yu and ignored the Martial Dao Prime Body at the side, reaching out to grab her.

 Suddenly, the Martial Dao Prime Body raised his hand!

 Although Hell Lord Boundless Springs looked nonchalant, most of his attention was on the Martial Dao Prime Body, afraid that the latter would suddenly attack!

 At that moment, when he sensed the attack of the Martial Dao Prime Body, Hell Lord Boundless Springs smiled smugly.

 This was his plan!

 On the surface, he was doing it for Consort Yu. However, in reality, he wanted to force the Martial Dao Prime Body to attack.

 That way, he could kill the Martial Dao Prime Body right away and become the Lord of Hell!

 The moment those thoughts appeared in Hell Lord Boundless Springs' mind, he realized that something was amiss.

 The speed and power of the Martial Dao Prime Body's punch was way too powerful!

 In fact, it was so powerful that he could not dodge, defend or feel fear!

 What kind of punch was that?

 How could such power appear in the Hell World?

 Hell Lord Boundless Springs' smile froze on his face.

 Bang!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body punched Hell Lord Boundless Springs' head with a tremendous force, shattering it and destroying his Essence Spirit!

 Hell Lord Boundless Springs died on the spot!
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 Chapter 2707 - Great Battle

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 It was too fast! 

 It was way too sudden!

 No one present expected the Martial Dao Prime Body to take the initiative to attack under such circumstances while he was surrounded by countless experts of Hell.

 Furthermore, he took the initiative to attack one of the eight Hell Lords, Hell Lord Boundless Springs!

 The moment he attacked, it was a killing move without any intention of holding back!

 The entire Torment Springs City fell into a dead silence.

 The laughter and clamor earlier on suddenly vanished at that moment.

 All the living beings of Hell widened their eyes in disbelief.

 Hell Lord Boundless Springs, one of the eight Hell Lords, had ruled over Boundless Springs Hell for hundreds of thousands of years and was at the top of the Hell World. Yet, he died in Torment Springs City just like that.

 His head was smashed by a single punch and he died without even having the chance to retaliate!

 How was that possible?

 Even though they witnessed it with their own eyes, many living beings of Hell could not believe it.

 Hell Lord Boundless Springs must have been too careless!

 That thought flashed through the minds of many experts of Hell.

 However, in reality, the other seven Hell Lords sitting on the altar were closer and could see more clearly.

 Hell Lord Boundless Springs' death was not due to carelessness.

 It was not as though Hell Lord Boundless Springs did not resist when the Martial Dao Prime Body attacked.

 He wanted to dodge and defend. However, he could not do so and was killed by a single punch!

 It was only at that moment that the seven Hell Lords put away their contempt and had grim expressions.

 "Kill!"

 Almost at the same time, four of the seven Hell Lords stood out.

 Hell Lord Yin Springs, Hell Lord Lower Springs, Hell Lord Serene Springs and Hell Lord Yellow Springs released powerful bloodlines one after another and charged towards Su Zimo!

 Although the four Hell Lords were all from the Nether race, their true forms were different.

 Among them, Hell Lord Yellow Springs' true form was that of a Dragon. He transformed into a Dragon and circled above the altar. His gigantic Dragon body exuded endless might and his claws were sharp as he charged towards Su Zimo with a terrifying aura!

 Hell Lord Serene Springs was an agile leopard who circled around the Martial Dao Prime Body continuously, waiting for an opportunity to strike.

 Hell Lord Yin Springs' true form was extremely similar to humans. However, he was almost transparent and was hidden in the battlefield, faintly discernible.

 Hell Lord Lower Springs was a gigantic thousand-legged centipede. Its entire body seemed to be cast from steel and its thousand feet slithered, leaving a string of sparks on the stone slabs of the altar!

 Among the four Hell Lords, Hell Lord Lower Springs was the first to arrive!

 The thousand feet moved at a shocking speed and arrived before the Martial Dao Prime Body in the blink of an eye. The gigantic centipede feelers tore through the air and were as thick as arms, like two tough iron chains that coiled around the Martial Dao Prime Body instantly!

 Hell Lord Lower Springs was delighted.

 Even experts of the same cultivation realm could not break free from his two feelers.

 With that single move, he had the upper hand!

 When Hell Lord Lower Springs saw that the Martial Dao Prime Body was restrained, he closed in hurriedly and raised his head, revealing his gigantic and malevolent fangs, wanting to grind the Martial Dao Prime Body into pieces and devour him.

 Boom!

 Right then, the blood qi in the Martial Dao Prime Body's body surged and he shuddered. The centipede feelers that were originally wrapped around him snapped instantly and shattered into several segments that scattered on the ground.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body, who had just escaped, suddenly raised his foot and stomped heavily on the thousand-legged centipede below.

 That kick used the Dharmic Dao of the Plow Heaven Stride of the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness.

 When Hell Lord Lower Springs realized that something was amiss and wanted to dodge, it was already too late.

 No matter how he dodged, he could not escape from the Dharmic Dao range of the Martial Dao Prime Body's Plow Heaven Stride!

 Pfft!

 The foot of the Martial Dao Prime Body stomped down and exploded Hell Lord Lower Springs' body instantly!

 The body of the thousand-legged centipede was broken into two and a large amount of nauseating blood spewed out.

 The two halves of his body twisted continuously on the altar and Hell Lord Lower Springs let out an ear-piercing tragic cry.

 Prior to this, Hell Lord Lower Springs had held back.

 However, at that moment, he was severely injured and his life was on the line. He no longer dared to hide and released his Bloodline Phenomenon!

 A large amount of surging spring water appeared beneath him and some corpses could vaguely be seen washing towards the Martial Dao.

 Bloodline Phenomenon, Hell Lower Springs!

 On the other side, Hell Lord Yellow Springs, Hell Lord Serene Springs and Hell Lord Yin Springs did not dare to hesitate and released their Bloodline Phenomenons one after another.

 Hell Yellow Springs, Hell Serene Springs, Hell Yin Springs and Hell Lower Springs!

 The four great springs surged at the same time. Instantly, the spring water on the altar of Torment Springs City surged and spread in all directions, as though it had formed a gigantic torrent that wanted to devour and drown everything!

 Only living beings of the Nether race could awaken such Bloodline Phenomenons.

 All of these Hell Lords were existences who had cultivated their Bloodline Phenomenons to the limits!

 Every single Bloodline Phenomenon released a Dharmic Dao of their own Hell's spring waters!

 That was also the foundation of the Hell World.

 When the four Hell Spring phenomenons were released, many living beings of Hell thought that the battle was over.

 No living being would be able to survive the impact of the four Hell Spring phenomenons!

 Rumble!

 Right then, a deafening bang sounded from the body of the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 Immediately after, the figure of the Martial Dao Prime Body seemed to have vanished and was replaced by a gigantic furnace that was burning red!

 Raging flames burned inside and outside the furnace, emitting a searing heat!

 "What a joke!"

 "To think that he would release a fire-type Bloodline Phenomenon against the Hell Spring phenomenons! He's truly asking to be humiliated."

 Fire and water were irreconcilable.

 The nine Hell Spring phenomenons were water-based.

 However, the phenomenon condensed by the Martial Dao Prime Body was clearly fire-based.

 In the hearts of all the living beings of Hell, the Nine Springs of Hell were their holy springs and no flames could match them!

 The commotion below had just sounded when it dissipated rapidly and eventually fell silent.

 Right in front of countless living beings of Hell, the furnace with raging flames wrapped in the four Hell Springs and showed no signs of extinguishing!

 On the contrary, the flames inside intensified!

 The temperature on the altar rose as well!

 The water of the four Hell Springs began to steam under the burning of the raging flames.

 Before long, bubbles appeared and boiled!

 Psst!

 The four Hell Springs were burning!

 What bloodline did this person have?

 There were three Hell Lords on the altar who had yet to attack.

 Hell Lord Torment Springs, Hell Lord Heavy Springs and Hell Lord Bitter Springs.

 Initially, the three Hell Lords had calm expressions, as though they did not care about this battle.

 However, when they saw that, the three Hell Lords frowned.

 This cultivator from the medium chiliocosm seemed to be even more troublesome than they had imagined.

 The Bloodline Phenomenon of the Martial Dao Prime Body, the Heaven and Earth Furnace!

 Under the continuous activation of the Martial Dao Prime Body, the power of the Heaven and Earth Furnace became even more ferocious.

 After the Martial Dao entered the Martial Domain realm, the power of the Bloodline Phenomenon rose to an even higher level as well!

 Phew!

 The flames burned fiercely. Not only did the water from the four Hell Springs in the surrounding burn, they had even begun to evaporate!
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 Chapter 2708 - Might of Hell

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The reason why the Nether race could rule over all living beings of Hell in the Hell World was because of their special bloodline.

 That bloodline power came from the Nine Springs of Hell!

 In the minds of all living beings of Hell, the bloodline of the Nether race was invincible.

 Only the bloodline of the Nether race could defeat the bloodline of the Nether race!

 The Hell Lords had even stronger bloodlines of the Nether race and were almost unstoppable.

 But now, someone was suppressing the four Hell Lords with his Bloodline Phenomenon!

 In reality, the news and situation of the battle at Frost Springs Palace had long spread to the Hell Lords.

 They had a rough understanding of the combat strength of the Martial Dao Prime Body as well.

 In that battle back then, the reason why the Martial Dao Prime Body could kill Hell Lord Frost Springs was entirely because he seized the initiative and made use of the Emperor Weapon, the Hell Suppression Tripod.

 In other words, Desolate Martial's combat strength was at most on par with Hell Lord Frost Springs.

 Under such circumstances where four Hell Lords joined forces, even if Desolate Martial summoned the Hell Suppression Tripod, he would definitely not be able to defend against their attacks!

 However, the scene before them shocked the four Hell Lords.

 Desolate Martial's combat strength was clearly much stronger than what was mentioned!

 After the Martial Dao Prime Body entered the Martial Domain realm, he did not stop at all and charged to Torment Springs Hell. The living beings of Hell here did not know about this at all.

 The eight Hell Lords did not have time to react either. By the time they sensed this, the battle between the two sides had already broken out!

 Hell Lord Boundless Springs was the first to die.

 The four Hell Lords were clearly at a disadvantage in the battle against the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Hell Lord Torment Springs, Hell Lord Heavy Springs and Hell Lord Bitter Springs, who had been watching from the sidelines the entire time, exchanged glances with strange expressions and did not choose to step forward to help.

 The strength of Desolate Martial had indeed exceeded their expectations and was a little troublesome. However, it was not to the point of being uncontrollable.

 If they could make use of Desolate Martial to get rid of the other four Hell Lords, there would be fewer variables and trouble.

 Seeing that the four Hell Spring Bloodline Phenomenons could collapse at any moment, the four Hell Lords did not dare to hesitate and released their perfected Grotto-heavens hurriedly.

 The four Hell Lords joined forces and attacked the Martial Dao Prime Body once more!

 Because the Hell World was shattered and the Heaven and Earth laws were incomplete, the four Hell Lords were unable to touch the Emperor realm.

 However, they had long cultivated perfected Grotto-heavens. Their Grotto-heavens accumulated a tremendous amount of power and surged with auras that could devour mountains and rivers.

 The Heaven and Earth Furnace of the Martial Dao Prime Body was clearly suppressed against the impact of the four perfected Grotto-heavens.

 The flames inside and outside the furnace contracted continuously and flickered. They were no longer as searing as before.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had a calm expression as he willed his consciousness and said softly, "Martial Dao Purgatory!"

 Phew!

 Instantly, a scarlet halo burst forth from the body of the Martial Dao Prime Body. Countless mysterious runes condensed on it and enveloped the four Hell Lords and their perfected Grotto-heavens.

 The scarlet halo exploded with a bang, forming a gigantic domain of flames that was interwoven with countless Dharmic arts.

 The entire altar turned into a sea of flames instantly!

 In this Martial Dao Purgatory, there was the Red Lotus Karmic Fire, Martial Spirit Fire, Tribulation Fire, Dragon Phoenix Flame and Hellfire.

 The five supreme flames intertwined and finally formed this terrifying domain.

 Every single inch of space in this domain contained the Dharmic arts and will of the Martial Dao!

 The perfected Grotto-heavens were enveloped by the Martial Dao Purgatory and could not hold on for long!

 Crack! Crack!

 The four perfected Grotto-heavens were burned red. The coldness in the Grotto-heavens had long disappeared and flames even darted out.

 Large cracks appeared both inside and outside the Grotto-heavens and countless scarlet flames burst forth!

 Bang! Bang! Bang! Bang!

 With four consecutive bangs, the four perfected Grotto-heavens collapsed!

 "Hiss hiss!"

 Hell Lord Lower Springs' two halves rolled continuously in the Martial Dao Purgatory and flames spewed from his wounds as he let out a tragic cry.

 He had just been severely injured by the Martial Dao Prime Body and his body was crushed.

 Now that he was burned by the Martial Dao Purgatory and lost the protection of his perfected Grotto-heaven, he could not hold on anymore. In the blink of an eye, he fell silent and lay motionless on the ground.

 His originally pitch-black and cold carapace had already turned red from the heat.

 After more than ten breaths, it gradually melted.

 To think that the great Hell Lord Lower Springs would meet with such a tragic end. His Essence Spirit was destroyed without a corpse left!

 The remaining three Hell Lords did not have it easy either.

 Initially, Hell Lord Yin Springs' true form was hiding in the dark, prepared to wait for an opportunity to attack.

 However, once the Martial Dao Prime Body's domain was released, he was burned by countless flames and had nowhere to hide!

 Among the four Hell Lords, his bloodline and body were relatively weak.

 If even Hell Lord Lower Springs could not defend against the Martial Dao Purgatory, he stood no chance.

 In less than ten breaths, he was burned to ashes by the Martial Dao Purgatory!

 Hell Lord Serene Springs transformed into a phantom leopard. Seeing that he was no match for the other party, he wanted to escape before his Grotto-heaven collapsed.

 However, the domain was not a place where he could enter and leave at will!

 Hell Lord Serene Springs wanted to escape from the Martial Dao Purgatory, but he bumped into the barrier outside the domain and was stopped.

 He charged continuously and released all his trump cards, wanting to break through the barrier.

 However, as time passed, his perfected Grotto-heaven collapsed and his strength depleted rapidly.

 In the end, Hell Lord Serene Springs was burned to death at the edge of the Martial Dao Purgatory. Before he died, his eyes widened as he looked outside the altar, filled with fear and indignation.

 The Dragon body that Hell Lord Yellow Springs transformed into wandered above the nearly dry Yellow Springs, lasting the longest.

 Seeing that there was no way out, Hell Lord Yellow Springs let out a resounding Dragon Roar and charged towards the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 Since there was no way out, he could only fight to the end!

 Hell Lord Yellow Springs was covered in flames as he charged forward. His gigantic Dragon head lowered slightly and he raised a pair of tough Dragon horns, charging towards the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 Dragon horns were the toughest part of the Dragon body.

 This was Hell Lord Yellow Springs' desperate attempt. Even Grotto-heaven Dharmic treasures would be shattered by him.

 Right in front of many living beings of Hell, the Martial Dao Prime Body standing on the altar was as insignificant as an ant compared to the gigantic Dragon head of Hell Lord Yellow Springs!

 However, the moment the two of them collided, the entire world seemed to have fallen silent.

 Everyone widened their eyes and looked at the scene in disbelief.

 There was no earthshaking collision.

 Hell Lord Yellow Springs charged over and the Martial Dao Prime Body raised his hand slowly. He extended his palm and grabbed the indestructible Dragon horn in front of everyone!

 Just like that, the massive body of Hell Lord Yellow Springs stopped in midair and could not advance an inch!

 To be able to defend against Hell Lord Yellow Springs' mighty charge barehanded with a body of flesh and blood—what kind of terrifying power was that?

 Many living beings of Hell were shocked.

 Before everyone could react, the Martial Dao Prime Body raised his hand once more, clenched his fist and smashed down!

 Crack!

 The head of Hell Lord Yellow Springs was shattered by a single punch from the Martial Dao Prime Body and his Essence Spirit was destroyed, dying on the spot!

 In the blink of an eye, the four Hell Lords were dead!

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 2709 - Three Great Quasi-Emperors

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 In Torment Springs City, experts of the eight Hells gathered. The living beings of Hell were dense and spread out of the city, covering the mountains and plains innumerable.

 But now, the four Hell Lords had died in front of so many living beings of Hell just like that.

 The visual and mental impact was way too great!

 Many living beings of Hell could not react in time and were stunned on the spot.

 On the altar, in the Martial Dao Purgatory, apart from the Martial Dao Prime Body, Tang Kong and Consort Yu were also present.

 Although they were also in this domain, only the four Hell Lords died tragically on the spot; Tang Kong and Consort Yu were unharmed. This was the power of the Martial Dao Prime Body's meticulous control of the domain.

 Tang Kong was invigorated.

 Although he knew that the combat strength of the Martial Dao Prime Body would increase greatly after his breakthrough, he did not expect it to reach that level!

 "What kind of power is this?"

 Hell Lord Torment Springs frowned slightly. "This doesn't seem to be a Grotto-heaven or any Dharmic Dao of the medium chiliocosm."

 Hell Lord Heavy Springs stood up slowly and removed the gigantic axe on his back. He grinned at the Martial Dao Prime Body. "No matter what Dharmic Dao it is, you have to die here today to accompany them!"

 Hell Lord Bitter Springs sighed. "At my age, I was initially unwilling to care about this matter. However, you killed someone from Hell. I can't sit back and do nothing."

 "Do you think that you can kill wantonly without restrictions just because the Hell World is in the Dharma Ending Era?"

 Hell Lord Torment Springs waved it off. "There's no need to talk to him. Let him see our true strength!"

 The moment he said that, Hell Lord Torment Springs, Hell Lord Heavy Springs and Hell Lord Bitter Springs released their Grotto-heavens at the same time and suppressed the domain of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 "Hmm?"

 The moment the Grotto-heavens of the three Hell Lords were released, the Martial Dao Prime Body sensed that something was amiss.

 There was clearly an even more terrifying power hidden in the Grotto-heavens of the three of them, causing their Grotto-heavens to transform to another level!

 "This is…"

 Tang Kong also sensed the power fluctuation contained in the Grotto-heavens of the three Hell Lords and his expression changed starkly as he exclaimed, "Quasi-Emperor!"

 There was already a trace of world power cultivated in the Grotto-heavens of the three Hell Lords.

 This also meant that the three Hell Lords were half a step into the Emperor realm and were already quasi-Emperors!

 "That's right!"

 Hell Lord Heavy Springs grinned smugly.

 The reason why the three Hell Lords were so confident and calm was because they had something powerful to rely on!

 "The world is shattered, the Great Dao is damaged and the laws and incomplete. How can you guys…"

 Tang Kong was still in disbelief with a shocked expression.

 The Emperor realm was not something that could be achieved by cultivating with abundant resources.

 Which of them Kings who could cultivate to the Grotto-heaven realm did not have endless resources? However, how many people could step into the Emperor realm in the end?

 The main point of the Emperor realm was to control world power.

 In order to transform one's Grotto-heaven into a world, one first had to comprehend the world they were in. They had to sense the motions of the world and comprehend the many laws.

 Only by continuously fusing those insights into one's Grotto-heaven and accumulating them could they cause it to transform and condense a world.

 Grotto-heaven experts of the medium chiliocosm had to comprehend and compare against the medium chiliocosm.

 After the Hell World entered the Dharma Ending Era, the reason why no Emperor realm experts were born was because this world was shattered and the Great Dao was damaged with incomplete laws.

 This was an incomplete world, so how could they comprehend the true world?

 Therefore, although the Hell Lords controlled almost endless cultivation resources, they could not advance to the Emperor realm.

 The fact that Hell Lord Torment Springs, Hell Lord Heavy Springs and Hell Lord Yellow Springs could comprehend a trace of world power even with the shattered world was practically the limit of what they could do.

 It was no exaggeration to say that if the three Hell Lords were thrown into the medium chiliocosm, they would be able to advance to the Emperor realm very quickly and become true Emperors!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body frowned slightly.

 Three quasi-Emperor experts had indeed exceeded his expectations.

 With his current lesser mastery of the Martial Dao Domain, he was still unable to fight against the Grotto-heavens of quasi-Emperors.

 He should be able to fight against a single quasi-Emperor using the Hell Suppression Tripod.

 However, now that three quasi-Emperors attacked at the same time, the pressure on the Martial Dao Prime Body increased exponentially!

 If he did not know what happened to the Green Lotus True Body, the Martial Dao Prime Body could have made other choices such as leaving with Tang Kong and Consort Yu first to avoid the quasi-Emperors.

 Although the three quasi-Emperors were powerful, it was impossible for them to stop him!

 But now, it was unknown if the Green Lotus True Body was dead or alive.

 The longer this dragged on, the more dangerous it would be for the Green Lotus True Body!

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 The three Hell Lords did not give the Martial Dao Prime Body much time to catch his breath at all. The three quasi-Emperor Grotto-heavens charged continuously and attacked the Martial Dao Purgatory.

 More than half of the flames in the Martial Dao Purgatory were extinguished.

 The range of the Martial Dao Domain shrank continuously as well.

 The spirit consciousness of the Martial Dao Prime Body moved and an ancient Bronze Square Tripod flew out from his glabella, emitting a shuddering might!

 The moment the Hell Suppression Tripod descended, the Grotto-heavens of the three Hell Lords were clearly suppressed!

 "Grr!"

 "Roar!"

 "Shriek!"

 "Hiss!"

 Immediately after, the four Sacred Souls on the Hell Suppression Tripod woke up and fell off, surrounding Hell Lord Heavy Springs!

 At the same time, the Martial Dao Prime Body targeted Hell Lord Heavy Springs as well!

 If he wanted to break out of the situation, he had to use all his strength to kill one of the Hell Lords first!

 Hell Lord Heavy Springs was Su Zimo's first target!

 "You want to kill me?"

 Hell Lord Heavy Springs could tell Su Zimo's intentions as well and grinned fearlessly. Instead, he charged over with his gigantic axe with a torrential aura!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body moved and welcomed it.

 Splash!

 The sound of a tsunami sounded from the bodies of the three Hell Lords at the same time.

 The Bloodline Phenomenons of the three Hell Lords were released as well!

 The Grotto-heavens and Bloodline Phenomenons of three quasi-Emperors descended at the same time. The Martial Dao Purgatory that was already shaky could not defend against them at all.

 Shing! Shing! Shing! Shing!

 The flames in the Martial Dao Purgatory were washed away by the three Hell Springs and extinguished instantly.

 The figure of the Martial Dao Prime Body was exposed to the attacks of the three Hell Lords!

 On the other side, the four Sacred Souls had already arrived beside Hell Lord Heavy Springs.

 The Azure Dragon coiled, the White Tiger bit, the Vermilion Bird burned and the Black Tortoise charged.

 The four Sacred Souls did not defend or dodge. Under the urging of the Martial Dao Prime Body, they released their strongest attacks and tore a crack in Hell Lord Heavy Springs' Grotto-heaven by sacrificing themselves.

 The gaze of the Martial Dao Prime Body intensified as he charged through the crack.

 However, apart from the protection of a quasi-Emperor Grotto-heaven, Hell Lord Heavy Springs also had the Bloodline Phenomenon of Hell Heavy Springs!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body ignored the corrosive damage of Hell Heavy Springs and relied on his powerful True Martial Dao Body to break through the spring and arrive before Hell Lord Heavy Springs!

 "Good timing!"

 Hell Lord Heavy Springs had a ferocious gaze and had no intention of dodging. He raised his gigantic axe and slashed towards the head of the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 At the same time, Hell Lord Torment Springs and Hell Lord Yellow Springs had already arrived behind the Martial Dao Prime Body with two quasi-Emperor Grotto-heavens and Bloodline Phenomenons!
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 Chapter 2710 - Dao Body Shattered

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The Martial Dao Prime Body ignored the attacks of Hell Lord Torment Springs and Hell Lord Yellow Springs behind him and glared at Hell Lord Heavy Springs with a burning gaze.

 It was impossible to break the alliance of the three of them unscathed.

 The only way he could turn the situation around was by taking risks!

 Furthermore, the Martial Dao Prime Body believed in the strength of the True Martial Dao Body. He trusted that he could withstand a single blow from Hell Lord Torment Springs and Hell Lord Yellow Springs.

 Naturally, Hell Lord Heavy Springs would not retreat against the murderous Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Firstly, he was a quasi-Emperor expert and did not have to cower in fear.

 Secondly, the only way he would lose was if the Martial Dao Prime Body killed him within a breath.

 Otherwise, even if Desolate Martial did not die, he would be severely injured when the attacks of Hell Lord Torment Springs and Hell Lord Yellow Springs descended.

 At that time, he would take the opportunity to counterattack and kill this person on the spot!

 Against Hell Lord Heavy Springs' gigantic axe, the Martial Dao Prime Body did not dodge or even defend. In fact, he chose to summon the Hell Suppression Tripod and smashed it towards Hell Lord Heavy Springs' head!

 He went on the offensive against their attacks without holding back!

 "What a lunatic!"

 Hell Lord Heavy Springs cursed internally.

 It was clear that Desolate Martial was going at it with his life!

 In his opinion, the Martial Dao Prime Body knew that he would not be able to escape death. That was the reason why he was so crazy and wanted to take him down before he died.

 A life for a life!

 Hell Lord Heavy Springs did not want to die.

 If he was killed by the Martial Dao Prime Body, Hell Lord Torment Springs and Hell Lord Yellow Springs would stand to gain in the end.

 Furthermore, in the current situation, the three of them had the upper hand with their quasi-Emperor cultivation realms. There was no need for him to take this risk.

 The moment those thoughts flashed through his mind, Hell Lord Heavy Springs' aura naturally weakened.

 The gaze of the Martial Dao Prime Body intensified and his eyes burned with two purple flames.

 That opening was almost undetectable.

 Even if somebody could sense it, it would be difficult for them to pose any substantial threat to Hell Lord Heavy Springs.

 However, the Martial Dao Prime Body would not let go of such an opportunity!

 Suddenly, he opened his mouth and released a deafening Myriad Beings Sound!

 "Roar!"

 Instantly, it was as though millions of living beings were shouting in Hell Lord Heavy Springs' ears!

 The impact was way too strong and sudden.

 Hell Lord Heavy Springs shuddered and felt his ears buzz. His consciousness paused for a moment and the gigantic axe in his hand was a tad slower as well.

 Under normal circumstances, even a perfected Grotto-heaven Immortal King expert would most likely die from the roar of the Myriad Beings Sound of the Martial Dao Prime Body at such a distance.

 However, Hell Lord Heavy Springs was a quasi-Emperor expert after all.

 In the blink of an eye, he snapped back to his senses.

 Right then, a shadow descended before his eyes.

 It was already too late for him to retreat and dodge!

 Crack!

 The Hell Suppression Tripod smashed down violently and struck the top of Hell Lord Heavy Springs' head with the sound of bones cracking.

 Even the body of a quasi-Emperor could not defend against the Emperor Weapon, the Hell Suppression Tripod!

 Hell Lord Heavy Springs' head was shattered by the Hell Suppression Tripod and his Essence Spirit was destroyed!

 The entire process happened in an instant.

 That instant was all that mattered in a fight between top experts!

 The moment the Martial Dao Prime Body released the Myriad Beings Sound and summoned the Hell Suppression Tripod to smash Hell Lord Heavy Springs to death, the attacks of Hell Lord Torment Springs and Hell Lord Yellow Springs had already descended on him.

 Under the siege of the three quasi-Emperors, the Martial Dao Prime Body would definitely pay the price for killing Hell Lord Heavy Springs forcefully.

 Two quasi-Emperor Grotto-heavens and Bloodline Phenomenons struck the True Martial Dao Body.

 Pfft!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body shuddered and spat out a mouthful of blood.

 The True Martial Dao Body almost exploded and his clothes were torn. Terrifying blood scars appeared on the surface of his body and a terrifying power was still raging in his body!

 If not for the fact that the Martial Dao Prime Body used the Martial Dao Furnace and Martial Dao techniques to temper this True Martial Dao Body all year round, that single move would have been enough to destroy his Essence Spirit!

 "He's not dead yet?"

 A look of shock and fear flashed through the eyes of Hell Lord Torment Springs and Hell Lord Yellow Springs as well.

 Even if the two of them were in his shoes, they might not be able to defend against such a terrifying power.

 Of course, Hell Lord Torment Springs and Hell Lord Yellow Springs reacted extremely quickly and made a prompt decision, not giving the Martial Dao Prime Body any chance to catch his breath.

 After the two quasi-Emperor Grotto-heavens and two Bloodline Phenomenons, their quasi-Emperor Weapons descended at the same time.

 Hell Lord Torment Springs waved a pitch-black sword in his hands. Sharp barbs grew on the spine of the sword like the fangs of a gigantic beast!

 Hell Lord Yellow Springs waved a withered yellow staff and the aura of the Yellow Springs filled the air.

 The pitch-black sword descended from the skies and slashed through the body of the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 The True Martial Dao Body had just almost collapsed and exploded. Now that it was slashed by Hell Lord Torment Springs' quasi-Emperor Weapon, it could not defend and was sliced into two.

 The withered yellow staff pointed forward and a gigantic yellow torrent struck the remnant body of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 The immense power shattered the True Martial Dao Body into pieces and a blood mist burst forth!

 It was over.

 When Hell Lord Torment Springs and Hell Lord Yellow Springs saw that, they heaved a sigh of relief.

 The hearts of the two of them skipped a beat when they saw that the body of the Martial Dao Prime Body could withstand the full-powered attack of the two of them and not die.

 Fortunately, this person was severely injured and was at the end of his rope. That was the reason why he was killed by their weapons.

 A look of sorrow and pity flashed through Tang Kong's eyes before there was only calmness left.

 He had long expected this day and was mentally prepared.

 As long as the Martial Dao Prime Body died, he would definitely be buried with him!

 Consort Yu looked at this scene in a daze and her mind went blank.

 The many living beings of Hell around the altar finally snapped out of their stupor and shouted one after another.

 Of course, among the experts of the eight Hells, there were many with conflicted expressions.

 Indeed, the Hell World won this battle.

 However, the price paid for this outsider of the medium chiliocosm was way too great!

 Of the nine Hell Lords, only two were still alive and the rest were already dead!

 This was equivalent to the Nine Hells experiencing a huge bloodbath.

 The living beings of Hell below the altar cheered continuously.

 However, before long, the cheers gradually died down.

 In the end, there was complete silence!

 All the living beings of Hell widened their eyes and looked at the scene on the altar in disbelief.

 Hell Lord Torment Springs and Hell Lord Yellow Springs had long noticed the abnormality.

 After Desolate Martial died earlier on, his shattered body vanished strangely.

 Right where he died, a gigantic dark Grotto-heaven appeared!

 However, there was clearly a lifeforce in the Gloom Grotto-heaven!

 "Well…"

 "She's not dead?"

 Hell Lord Torment Springs and Hell Lord Yellow Springs had bewildered expressions as they stared fixedly at the dark Grotto-heaven not far away.

 Even with the knowledge of the two Hell Lords, they did not understand what was going on.

 "A minor Grotto-heaven?"

 The two Hell Lords probed and felt relieved.

 Hell Lord Torment Springs sneered, "Stop with the pretense. So what if you've transformed into a Grotto-heaven? I'll just kill you again!"
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 Chapter 2711 - Blood Pupil

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was wary and did not use the Essence Martial Grotto-heaven the entire time.

 However, his True Martial Dao Body was shattered by two quasi-Emperor experts and the Essence Martial Grotto-heaven naturally appeared.

 His True Martial Dao Body was the Essence Martial Grotto-heaven.

 Only when two quasi-Emperor experts shattered and destroyed his Essence Martial Grotto-heaven could he be considered to have truly died.

 Of course, his Essence Martial Grotto-heaven was only at lesser mastery and could not fight against the two Hell Lords.

 The power of a quasi-Emperors were indeed terrifying.

 When the two quasi-Emperors joined forces, they even shattered the True Martial Dao Body that had already stepped into the Martial Domain realm!

 Not only did the True Martial Dao Body contained the Dharmic Dao of the Martial Dao, there was also a domain formed by countless Dharmic arts.

 Even then, he could not defend against the onslaught of the two quasi-Emperors.

 Of course, the injuries of the Martial Dao Prime Body were not as serious as the two Hell Lords had imagined.

 The True Martial Dao Body shattered and the Essence Martial Grotto-heaven appeared.

 In the battle earlier on, he killed six Hell Lords in succession. Four perfected Grotto-heavens of Hell Lords were devoured by his Martial Dao Purgatory.

 After the Martial Dao Purgatory devoured the perfected Grotto-heavens, the power of the Grotto-heavens and the Dharmic Dao nurtured in them surged into the Essence Martial Grotto-heaven.

 In other words, after he cultivated his domain, the Martial Dao Prime Body no longer had to release his Essence Martial Grotto-heaven to devour other Grotto-heavens.

 The Martial Dao Purgatory alone could help the Essence Martial Grotto-heaven grow!

 At that moment, apart from countless Dharmic arts, there was also a huge lifeforce in the perfected Grotto-heavens of the four Hell Lords.

 As the Essence Martial Grotto-heaven refined and absorbed the massive lifeforce, the injuries of the True Martial Dao Body healed rapidly!

 Right then, a commotion sounded from the depths of the Essence Martial Grotto-heaven.

 The Netherworld Treasure Mirror!

 The strange Dharmic treasure fell silent after being burned by the Soul Lantern for a long time.

 But now that the True Martial Dao Body was shattered, a large amount of Essence Blood burst forth and was devoured by the Netherworld Treasure Mirror!

 Suddenly, a strange feeling rose in the heart of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 After the Netherworld Treasure Mirror devoured a large amount of his Essence Blood, he seemed to have established a connection with the mirror.

 Initially, he did not know how to control the treasure mirror.

 At that moment, the Martial Dao Prime Body's spirit consciousness moved and the Netherworld Treasure Mirror followed his consciousness, flying out of the Essence Martial Grotto-heaven.

 …

 Hell Lord Yellow Springs stared at the dark Grotto-heaven not far away and narrowed his old eyes, not advancing rashly.

 That dark Grotto-heaven posed no threat to him.

 However, there seemed to be something extremely terrifying in the depths of the dark Grotto-heaven that made his heart palpitate!

 That feeling disappeared in a flash, as though it was an illusion.

 However, Hell Lord Yellow Springs was still wary.

 He had never felt such a palpitation ever since he stepped into the quasi-Emperor realm.

 Out of caution, Hell Lord Yellow Springs did not choose to attack with Hell Lord Torment Springs.

 With Hell Lord Torment Springs' quasi-Emperor cultivation, it was simply easy for him to destroy a minor Grotto-heaven.

 If Hell Lord Torment Springs killed Desolate Martial completely, there was no harm in giving him the position of Lord of Hell.

 Hell Lord Torment Springs stepped forward and glared at the dark Grotto-heaven not far away. He sneered and waved the pitch-black sword in his hand, stabbing towards the dark Grotto-heaven!

 Right then, a dark light suddenly flew out from the Essence Martial Grotto-heaven and blocked Hell Lord Torment Springs' pitch-black sword!

 It was a dark circular mirror that looked a little ancient.

 The sound of metal clashing sounded when Hell Lord Torment Springs' pitch-black sword struck the treasure mirror.

 Immediately after, Hell Lord Torment Springs shuddered.

 Crack! Crack!

 Suddenly, a cracking sound came from the sword of the pitch-black sword.

 Hell Lord Torment Springs' pupils constricted.

 Tiny cracks had already appeared on the pitch-black sword and were spreading gradually. In the blink of an eye, they covered the entire sword body!

 His quasi-Emperor Weapon was shattered!

 How was that possible?

 Hell Lord Torment Springs looked instinctively at the dark treasure mirror under the sword.

 The treasure mirror floated slowly and a sanguine light suddenly appeared in the center of the mirror. Subsequently, it expanded gradually until it was slender and horizontal in the middle of the mirror!

 The entire mirror was like a single pitch-black eye.

 Like a pupil in that eye, the sanguine light glared at Hell Lord Torment Springs!

 The moment Hell Lord Torment Springs and Hell Lord Yellow Springs saw the treasure mirror clearly, their expressions changed in shock and their eyes revealed endless fear!

 A look of despair enveloped Hell Lord Torment Springs when the sanguine light appeared on the treasure mirror.

 Right in front of everyone, the sanguine light in the treasure mirror suddenly burst forth from the blood pupil within and landed on Hell Lord Torment Springs.

 Immediately after, Hell Lord Torment Springs transformed into a pool of blood and scattered on the altar!

 The Essence Spirit of Hell Lord Torment Springs could not escape either and was destroyed on the spot!

 Hell Lord Torment Springs, a quasi-Emperor, died on the spot.

 Furthermore, his death was extremely tragic and strange. In the blink of an eye, he turned into a pool of blood without any resistance!

 Psst!

 Around the altar, countless experts of Hell gasped and shuddered.

 For some unknown reason, the aura emitted by the dark treasure mirror made them feel a fear that came from the depths of their souls.

 The blood pupil that appeared on the treasure mirror made many living beings of Hell shiver!

 Even Hell Lord Torment Springs, who was a quasi-Emperor, turned into blood on the spot when the blood pupil glanced at him. Who present could defend against it?

 "Netherworld Treasure Mirror!"

 Suddenly, Hell Lord Yellow Springs shouted, "It's the Netherworld Treasure Mirror!"

 The moment they heard those words, many experts of Hell seemed to have awakened the fear that had been sealed in their memories for a long time.

 "Greetings, Lord of Hell!"

 "The Lord of Hell must have returned!"

 Many living beings of Hell had terrified expressions and were even kneeling towards the treasure mirror above the altar, chanting.

 Of course, although many living beings of Hell were terrified, they stood on the spot with puzzled expressions.

 Upon hearing Hell Lord Yellow Springs' shout, the Netherworld Treasure Mirror in midair suddenly spun slightly. The blood pupil on it turned around and locked onto Hell Lord Yellow Springs instantly!

 "Netherworld Eye!"

 Hell Lord Yellow Springs shuddered when he was targeted by the blood pupil on the Netherworld Treasure Mirror. He knelt on the sacrificial altar with a thud and knelt in the direction of the dark Grotto-heaven, shouting, "Lord of Hell, please spare my life!"

 After killing Hell Lord Torment Springs, the blood color of the blood pupil on the Netherworld Treasure Mirror clearly dimmed.

 However, the Netherworld Treasure Mirror and the sanguine light that appeared on it were still a huge deterrent to Hell Lord Yellow Springs and the living beings of Hell present!

 After seeing Hell Lord Yellow Springs' actions, the Hell experts who were initially hesitant did not dare to hesitate and knelt on the ground one after another.

 At some point in time, the figure of the Martial Dao Prime Body had already reappeared with the Netherworld Treasure Mirror in his hands.

 Thereafter, an extremely shocking scene appeared in Torment Springs City.

 With the altar as the center, the dense living beings of Hell knelt down in circles and spread continuously. They extended beyond Torment Springs City until the distant horizons that could not be seen.
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 Chapter 2712 - Greetings, Mistress

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 When Tang Kong heard the words 'Netherworld Treasure Mirror', his face turned pale as well and he knelt down hurriedly.

 On the altar, only the Martial Dao Prime Body and Consort Yu were still standing.

 Consort Yu had a confused expression and had yet to recover.

 She had long known that the Netherworld Treasure Mirror was in the hands of the Martial Dao Prime Body and that the mirror was once the weapon of the Lord of Hell.

 However, she did not expect the Netherworld Treasure Mirror to be so intimidating in the Hell World!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was surprised by the scene before him that happened because he took out the Netherworld Treasure Mirror.

 Including Hell Lord Bitter Springs, the living beings of Hell who knelt down were not afraid of him, but the Netherworld Treasure Mirror in his hands!

 Of course, this was also related to the fact that Hell Lord Torment Springs, who was a quasi-Emperor, was killed the moment the Netherworld Treasure Mirror appeared.

 Hell Lord Torment Springs died too tragically. When the blood pupil on the Netherworld Treasure Mirror glanced at him, he turned into a pool of blood in the blink of an eye!

 According to Hell Lord Bitter Springs, the blood pupil was the Netherworld Eye and should be a killing move evolved from the Netherworld Treasure Mirror!

 The Netherworld Eye was indeed terrifying. In fact, the Martial Dao Prime Body even wondered if he himself could defend against the sanguine light.

 The conditions for activating the Netherworld Eye were too harsh and required a large amount of Essence Blood.

 Even with the powerful bloodline of the Martial Dao Prime Body, he could barely withstand it.

 Unless forced, the Martial Dao Prime Body did not intend to activate the Netherworld Treasure Mirror and release the Netherworld Eye.

 To be precise, the activation of the Netherworld Treasure Mirror only required a large amount of Essence Blood.

 However, the Martial Dao Prime Body did not dare to let it devour the bloodlines of other living beings wantonly.

 With that, the Netherworld Treasure Mirror would establish a connection with other living beings and completely escape his control.

 Although the Netherworld Treasure Mirror was burned by the Soul Lantern once, it was clearly not completely subdued!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body could vaguely sense a powerful will hidden in the depths of the Netherworld Treasure Mirror!

 However, the will was wary and had already gone into hiding.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body held the Netherworld Treasure Mirror with a myriad of thoughts.

 At that moment, Consort Yu snapped out of her daze and looked at the dense kneeling figures around her. She was the only one who was still standing on the spot, looking extremely outstanding.

 She hesitated for a moment and knelt down towards the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body seemed to have sensed something and suddenly extended his arm. Before Consort Yu could finish kneeling, he helped her up and shook his head. "Consort Yu, there's no need for this between us."

 Both of them came from Tianhuang and were old friends.

 Furthermore, Consort Yu had just saved his life.

 What the Martial Dao Prime Body did was something extremely normal to him.

 However, in the eyes of the other living beings of Hell, it seemed to be meaningful.

 In and out of Torment Springs City, the experts and living beings of the eight Hells gathered. With Hell Lord Bitter Springs as the leader, they knelt down. However, only the beautiful woman could stand beside the Martial Dao Prime Body—what did that mean?

 In the Hell World, they were strict about hierarchy and statuses.

 Unless it was someone extremely close to him, no one else was qualified to stand shoulder to shoulder with the Lord of Hell.

 Furthermore, the way the Martial Dao Prime Body addressed her earlier on made many experts even more certain of their guesses.

 "Hell Consort, yes…"

 Hell Lord Bitter Springs nodded to himself. There should be no mistake.

 How could the living beings of Hell know that the Martial Dao Prime Body was addressing her as Consort Yu instead of the Hell Consort?

 In the eyes of most living beings of Hell, the Martial Dao Prime Body wielding the Netherworld Treasure Mirror was the new Lord of Hell!

 That was because only the Lord of Hell could control and subdue the Netherworld Treasure Mirror.

 The Netherworld Treasure Mirror was once the number one lethal weapon in the Hell World!

 Before the Dharma Ending Era, only the Lord of Hell could subdue it.

 The Netherworld Treasure Mirror was the symbol of the Lord of Hell.

 Now that someone had descended into the Hell World with the Netherworld Treasure Mirror, in the hearts of many living beings of Hell, this person was naturally the best choice for the Lord of Hell!

 Of course, some experts of Hell were still suspicious and were unwilling to admit it.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body came from the medium chiliocosm after all and was an outsider from another race.

 He did not have the pure bloodline of the Nether race and was not even a living being of the Hell World.

 Yet, such a person was going to become the Lord of Hell and rule over the Nine Hells?

 Those thoughts flashed through the minds of some experts of Hell who remained calm but did not dare to express any dissatisfaction.

 Ever since the person on the altar descended, he had only said two sentences.

 Thereafter, eight of the nine Hell Lords were already dead!

 This person was even more terrifying than the former Lord of Hell!

 Right now, Hell Lord Bitter Springs was the only one left who knelt on the altar and begged bitterly despite his old age.

 Which other living being of Hell would dare to resist?

 With the death of the eight Hell Lords and the appearance of the Netherworld Treasure Mirror, the overall situation was set and no one could shake the status of the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 "Get up."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body looked at Hell Lord Bitter Springs and said indifferently.

 He had no intention of exterminating them to begin with.

 If there was truly a way to leave the Hell World, the Hell Lords would probably be the ones to know about it.

 Hell Lord Bitter Springs was delighted and kowtowed hurriedly. "Thank you for not killing me, Master. I'll definitely be loyal to you for the rest of my life. If I break this oath, I'll definitely die!"

 Hell Lord Bitter Springs was extremely decisive and swore a Dao oath right away.

 When he saw that the Martial Dao Prime Body was decisive and ruthless in killing, he was afraid that his existence would make the Martial Dao Prime Body suspicious. That was the reason why he made such a solemn oath to reassure the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 After making the Dao oath, Hell Lord Bitter Springs looked at Consort Yu at the side and bowed once more. He was polite and said extremely respectfully, "Greetings, Mistress."

 "Uh…"

 A blush flashed across Consort Yu's fair face and her eyes were filled with panic. She waved her hand instinctively, wanting to defend herself.

 At the side, the Martial Dao Prime Body was worried about the Green Lotus True Body and did not let the two of them continue chatting. He asked directly, "Hell Lord Bitter Springs, I want to return to the medium chiliocosm. Is there any way?"

 "Well…"

 Hell Lord Bitter Springs had a troubled expression. He hesitated for a moment before probing, "Master, you're already the Lord of Hell. Why do you still want to return to the medium chiliocosm?"

 "You've just become the Lord of Hell and is now the master of the Hell World. If you leave right away, without a master, we living beings of Hell might fall into chaos once more…"

 As he said that, Hell Lord Bitter Springs glanced at Consort Yu beside the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 There were some things Hell Lord Bitter Springs did not say explicitly.

 However, what he implied was that Consort Yu's cultivation realm was too low and it might not be a problem for the Martial Dao Prime Body to leave for the time being.

 As time passed by, without a leader, the Hell World would definitely fall into chaos again.

 At that time, it would probably be difficult for this Hell Consort to protect herself.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said indifferently, "She can just leave with me."

 When she heard that, Consort Yu shook her head. "I'd better stay here."

 Consort Yu lowered her head slightly and did not meet the gaze of the Martial Dao Prime Body. She said softly, "If you want to come back in the future, come and visit me."
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 Chapter 2713 - Ghost Race

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was silent.

 He could roughly guess Consort Yu's thoughts.

 Although Consort Yu still retained the memories of her previous life, she was transformed from the Hell Frost Springs and had already become a true Nether race being.

 Only the special environment of the Hell World was suitable for Consort Yu to cultivate.

 Furthermore, even if Consort Yu returned to the medium chiliocosm with him, she would be incompatible with the environment of the medium chiliocosm due to her identity as an Nether race being.

 Apart from the two guesses of the Martial Dao Prime Body, Consort Yu had another thought.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had already become the Lord of Hell.

 Although the Hell World was trapped in the Dharma Ending Era, there were countless living beings in Hell—this was an unimaginably massive faction!

 Consort Yu wanted to stay and help the Martial Dao Prime Body control these factions as much as possible.

 If there came a day when the Martial Dao Prime Body wanted to make use of the power of the Hell World or if he encountered danger in the medium chiliocosm, he could return to the Hell World at any time and take over all the living beings of Hell.

 Of course, Consort Yu knew that with her strength, she was not enough to suppress this group of Hell experts.

 She could only rely on the notoriety of the Martial Dao Prime Body to forcibly maintain the situation for the time being.

 There shouldn't be any problems in the near future.

 However, if too much time passed and the Martial Dao Prime Body still did not return, the Hell World would be without a leader and…

 Consort Yu continued, "Don't worry and leave. I have Hell Lord Bitter Springs protecting me and nothing will happen."

 As she said that, Consort Yu glanced at Hell Lord Bitter Springs.

 Hell Lord Bitter Springs lamented bitterly in his heart but nodded.

 Consort Yu sent a voice transmission with her spirit consciousness. "Furthermore, I've already comprehended the general section of the Nine Springs Hell Sutra. With my status as the Mistress, no one should dare to stop me from cultivating the other eight Hell Sutras in other Hells."

 "Apart from the former Lord of Hell, I might be the second person to master the complete Nine Springs Hell Sutra."

 "The next time you return, I might have already cultivated to the Nether King realm and caught up to you!"

 When the Martial Dao Prime Body saw that Consort Yu insisted on staying, he nodded and did not persuade her anymore.

 "Bitter Springs."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body looked at Hell Lord Bitter Springs once more. "Do you know of any method of returning to the medium chiliocosm? Speak your mind, don't worry."

 When he asked earlier on, Hell Lord Bitter Springs' expression clearly fluctuated, as though he had thought of something.

 Hell Lord Bitter Springs pondered for a moment. "Under normal circumstances, only the power of a Great Emperor can break through the barrier between the Hell World and the medium chiliocosm, allowing them to leave at will."

 "I don't know of a way to return to the medium chiliocosm, Master. However, I know a monster who might be able to help you."

 "Monster?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body frowned slightly.

 Hell Lord Bitter Springs explained, "This monster is incomparably ugly and is born fiendish. He belongs to the Yaksha race and comes from the Ghost World. I don't know what method he used to come to our Hell World. Now, he's imprisoned by me in the prison of Bitter Springs Hell!"

 "Hmm?"

 The eyes of the Martial Dao Prime Body flickered.

 Hell Lord Bitter Springs' words earlier on revealed a lot of information.

 Yaksha race, Ghost World…

 When the Green Lotus True Body helped Xie Qingcheng fight for the prince's seal, he had seen traces of the Yaksha race on the Asura Battlefield and some texts and diagrams were passed down.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body knew those memories clearly as well.

 According to the records on the Asura Battlefield, the Yaksha race had a total of three lineages—Earth Yaksha, Heaven Yaksha and the strongest, mysterious and rare Void Yaksha!

 There were no traces of the Yaksha race in the medium chiliocosm.

 There was not a single world in the medium chiliocosm that belonged to the Yaksha race.

 The Yaksha race was extremely mysterious, as though they had appeared in a chaotic era before disappearing.

 Where was this Ghost World that Hell Lord Bitter Springs was referring to?

 There did not seem to be a Ghost World in the medium chiliocosm.

 "Let's go take a look."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body gestured for Hell Lord Bitter Springs to lead the way.

 At the same time, he looked at Tang Kong and said, "Accompany Consort Yu to the other eight Hells and let her browse the other eight Hell Sutras!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not hide his voice and his words spread throughout Torment Springs City.

 All the living beings of Hell heard it clearly. Against the might of the Martial Dao Prime Body, no living being of Hell dared to object!

 Pausing for a moment, the Martial Dao Prime Body sent a voice transmission to Consort Yu's spirit consciousness. "Remember to bring back some water from the Hell Boundless Springs."

 "Alright."

 Consort Yu agreed.

 The four of them split into two groups. Hell Lord Bitter Springs brought the Martial Dao Prime Body to Bitter Springs Hell while Tang Kong accompanied Consort Yu to the other eight Hells.

 Many Hell experts of Torment Springs Hell dispersed as well.

 …

 With the teleportation formation of Torment Springs City, the Martial Dao Prime Body and Hell Lord Bitter Springs descended into the Bitter Springs Palace before long.

 The moment the Martial Dao Prime Body stepped into the Bitter Springs Palace, a thought flashed through his mind and he suddenly asked, "Is the Ghost World you mentioned one of the Six Paths?"

 "Yes."

 Hell Lord Bitter Springs said, "The Hungry Ghost Dao, one of the Six Paths, is the Ghost World."

 Indeed!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had just recalled that since the Hell Dao of the Six Paths was a world that coexisted with the medium chiliocosm, it should be the same for the Hungry Ghost Dao.

 From the looks of it, the Hungry Ghost Dao, which was also the Ghost World, should be a world that coexisted with the medium chiliocosm and the Hell World.

 "You just said that the Yaksha race is from the Ghost World?"

 As the two of them walked towards the prison of Bitter Springs Hell, the Martial Dao Prime Body asked.

 Hell Lord Bitter Springs replied, "That's right. Actually, the Yaksha race is the Ghost race."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body recalled the records of Yakshas.

 Yaksha was a Sanskrit word. The translation of it mentioned that they were extremely agile, could bite ghosts and had unfathomable movements.

 In reality, that record had already revealed the origins of the Yaksha race.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body asked again, "According to what I know, there are three lineages to the Yaksha race. Which lineage is imprisoned here?"

 "A Void Yaksha!"

 Hell Lord Bitter Springs said, "Void Yakshas are extremely rare and are the kings of the Yakshas race. They have immense strength and agile movement techniques. They can even fly into the skies and burrow into the ground, appearing and disappearing unpredictably!"

 "Furthermore, this Void Yaksha is a perfected Grotto-heaven Ghost King!"

 "Oh?"

 A look of surprise flashed through the eyes of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 To think that he would have the chance to see a living Void Yaksha in the Hell World. Furthermore, it was even a Ghost King Void Yaksha!

 Hell Lord Bitter Springs said, "To be honest, Master, although my cultivation realm and combat strength are higher than his, this Void Yaksha is extremely powerful. If he was at his peak, I might not have been able to capture him alive."

 A perfected Grotto-heaven Void Yaksha could actually escape the suppression of a quasi-Emperor expert!

 In that case, the Void Yaksha was indeed extraordinary.

 Hell Lord Bitter Springs said, "The reason why I was able to capture him alive was because he was already covered in injuries and his aura was weak when he arrived at the Hell World."

 "Secondly, Bitter Springs Hell has a great counter for him!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said, "You're referring to the Hell Bitter Springs, isn't it?"

 Hell Lord Bitter Springs smiled and nodded.

 Each of the Nine Springs of Hell had a different power.

 It was clearly recorded in the ancient book that the Hell Bitter Springs could restrain the Ghost race and cause immense damage to them!
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 Chapter 2714 - Nether River

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Before long, the two of them arrived at the Bitter Springs Palace.

 The prison of Bitter Springs Hell was built right beside the Hell Bitter Springs and was surrounded by it, forming a forbidden ground.

 Hell Lord Bitter Springs opened the prison and brought the Martial Dao Prime Body down continuously to the depths underground. Thereafter, he advanced and finally arrived at the secret chamber in the depths of the prison.

 For Hell Lord Bitter Springs to imprison the Void Yaksha here so cautiously, it was clear how much he valued the latter.

 Standing outside the secret chamber, Hell Lord Bitter Springs smiled. "To be honest, Master, I didn't kill him and imprisoned him here the entire time because I valued his capabilities and wanted him to submit to me."

 "However, it's a pity heh. This monster's temper is too stubborn. He was imprisoned by me for many years but still refused to give in."

 "This monster looks ugly and has a surly personality. Master, be careful later."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was expressionless and remained silent.

 Hell Lord Bitter Springs opened the secret chamber carefully. It was dark and sinister inside and the smell of rotting flesh was nauseating.

 Suddenly!

 In the depths of the secret chamber, a ball of green flames lit up, illuminating an ugly and sinister face. A pair of bulging and bloodshot eyes glared fiercely at the two of them at the entrance of the secret chamber.

 Hell Lord Bitter Springs entered the secret chamber first and cast a Dharmic art to light it up. The body of the Void Yaksha appeared from the darkness.

 The Void Yaksha was 30 feet tall, much taller than the Martial Dao Prime Body and Hell Lord Bitter Springs.

 Right now, his limbs were chained to the walls around the secret chamber.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body could clearly see that the flesh of the Void Yaksha that was chained had long rotted and emitted a stench.

 For example, thick bones could even be seen beneath the rotting flesh on his wrists and ankles!

 The chains that trapped the Void Yaksha clearly contained some special power.

 If he was not wrong, those chains were forged from the Hell Bitter Springs.

 That was the exact reason why the Void Yaksha could be imprisoned here!

 The Void Yaksha was in a terrible state and his aura was weak. Even so, he glared angrily at the Martial Dao Prime Body and Hell Lord Bitter Springs with a ferocious expression!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body strode forward and arrived near the Void Yaksha.

 Hell Lord Bitter Springs followed hurriedly.

 Indeed, the Void Yaksha was ugly and malevolent. He had greenish-black skin and a hump-shaped head. The hair on him was even burning with green flames.

 The green flame that first lit up in the secret chamber came from the head of the Void Yaksha.

 Ordinary people might even be scared out of their wits the first time they caught sight of this Void Yaksha.

 "Arr!"

 The Void Yaksha, who had been calm all along, suddenly extended his neck and stretched forward, letting out a deep roar at the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 The Void Yaksha opened his mouth, revealing sharp teeth that shone with a cold glint. He was less than a foot away from the face of the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 A violent sound came from the chains on the four walls.

 If not for those chains of the Bitter Springs, the Void Yaksha might have even pounced on the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 If it was anyone else, they would have dodged instinctively when such a sinister and terrifying face pounced over.

 However, the Martial Dao Prime Body did not move at all. In fact, he did not even blink and had a deep gaze.

 The calmness of the Martial Dao Prime Body seemed to surprise the Void Yaksha as well.

 "Bastard, how dare you!"

 Hell Lord Bitter Springs reacted and was enraged. Afraid that the Martial Dao Prime Body might vent his anger on him, he hurriedly circulated his Dharmic arts and tightened the surrounding chains!

 The chains on the Void Yaksha contracted once more and the iron hoop was even stuck in his bones. The power of the Bitter Springs not only corroded the Void Yaksha's bones!

 The pain made the gigantic body of the Void Yaksha tremble continuously.

 However, he still did not say anything and merely grit his teeth and endured!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body raised his hand slightly, gesturing for Hell Lord Bitter Springs to stop.

 Hell Lord Bitter Springs understood and temporarily relaxed the chains, retracting his punishment.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body looked at the Void Yaksha in front of him and said indifferently, "It's our first time meeting and I don't blame you. Don't let me see you behave as such again."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body wanted to obtain important information from the Void Yaksha and did not intend to tangle with him anymore.

 Given the ferocious and unyielding nature of this Void Yaksha, there's a high chance of failure if the Soul Searching Art was used on it.

 When he heard the threat of the Martial Dao Prime Body, a hint of disdain flashed through the depths of the Void Yaksha's eyes.

 He could tell that the purple-robed man before him was only an ordinary human!

 Weak humans had always been their food!

 Even if some humans cultivated some powerful bloodlines and many divine powers and secret skills, they could not withstand a single blow from him!

 Hell Lord Bitter Springs berated, "This is the Lord of Hell who is revered by the Nine Hells now. Beast, you'd better behave yourself!"

 "Oh?"

 When he heard that, the Void Yaksha let out a strange sound and looked at the Martial Dao Prime Body in shock, as though he could not believe it.

 A human had become the Lord of Hell?

 The old man before him was a quasi-Emperor expert and Hell Lord Bitter Springs.

 If he was not the one who said those words, the Void Yaksha might have thought that it was a joke!

 However, immediately after, the Void Yaksha suddenly grinned with a mocking expression.

 To think that the Hell World had already fallen to such a state and could actually let a human become the Lord of Hell.

 As the Void Yaksha thought that, he suddenly heard the human in front of him speak.

 "I'm here to ask you something. If you can give me a satisfactory answer, I can let you regain your freedom."

 When he heard that, a glint flashed through the eyes of the Void Yaksha!

 Regain freedom!

 Those words were way too tempting for him!

 He had been imprisoned here for many years. Although he had never submitted to Hell Lord Bitter Springs, he wanted to leave this place and regain his freedom at all times.

 "Ask away!"

 The Void Yaksha spoke with an extremely unpleasant voice, as though a stone had streaked across an iron weapon.

 "I want to head to the medium chiliocosm. Is there any way?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body asked.

 The Void Yaksha was stunned, as though he had not expected the Martial Dao Prime Body to have such thoughts.

 However, before long, he shook his head. "There's no way."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body frowned slightly.

 Pausing for a moment, he asked again, "How did you come to the Hell World from the Ghost World back then?"

 "The Nether River!"

 The Void Yaksha said slowly. At the same time, a hint of fear flashed through his eyes.

 It was as though the words 'Nether River' possessed a special power that made him feel fear.

 "The Nether River?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body frowned.

 There seemed to be some records of the Nether River in the ancient books of the Hell World, but most of them were vague and secretive.
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 Hell Lord Bitter Springs seemed to be surprised as well when he heard the words 'Nether River'. He fell into deep thought and murmured, "Could the Nether River really exist?"

 "What do you know?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body asked.

 Hell Lord Bitter Springs explained, "It's said that the Lord of Hell inadvertently mentioned the Nether River once. According to the Lord of Hell back then, the source of the Nine Springs of Hell was actually the Nether River!"

 When he heard that, the Martial Dao Prime Body's heart skipped a beat.

 Back when he saw the Hell Frost Springs, a thought flashed through his mind.

 A large part of the formation of the Hell World was due to the existence of the Nine Springs of Hell.

 The Nine Springs of Hell provided a large amount of Nether Qi that could allow living beings of Hell to cultivate in this world.

 As long as it was a spring, there would definitely be a spring source.

 For the Nine Springs of Hell to have such powerful strength and possess different powers, what was the source of the Nine Springs and where was it?

 And now, the Martial Dao Prime Body heard an answer from Hell Lord Bitter Springs.

 The Nether River!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body pondered for a moment and said, "In other words, the Nether River split into nine different streams and surged into the Hell World, forming the current Nine Springs of Hell."

 Hell Lord Bitter Springs nodded.

 "Fufu…"

 At the side, the Void Yaksha suddenly sneered with disdain.

 "Beast, what are you laughing at?!"

 Hell Lord Bitter Springs' expression darkened as he berated.

 The Void Yaksha grinned. "So the dignified Lord of Hell doesn't even know about the Nether River. Hahahaha!"

 "Do you think the Nether River exists just to split into the Nine Springs of Hell?"

 "The main source of the Nine Springs of Hell is only a tributary of the Nether River! The Nether River has another tributary that surges into our Ghost World and is also the River of Life of our Ghost World!"

 When they heard that, the Martial Dao Prime Body and Hell Lord Bitter Springs were shocked.

 The formation of the Nine Springs of Hell was merely a tributary of the Nether River!

 As for the other tributary of the Nether River, it flowed towards the Ghost World!

 The Void Yaksha said proudly, "All of us Ghosts were born from the River of Life by Lady Ghost Mother!"

 "Lady Ghost Mother?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body narrowed his eyes slightly.

 Hell Lord Bitter Springs could tell that the Martial Dao Prime Body was puzzled and sent a voice transmission with his spirit consciousness. "It's said that the honorific title of the Lord of the Ghost World is the Brahma Ghost Mother."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body nodded to himself.

 In that case, Brahma Ghost Mother should be on the same status and level as the Lord of Hell back then.

 A special lifeform like the Nether race was born from the Nine Springs of Hell.

 In the Ghost World, there was also a River of Life that nurtured strange living beings such as the Ghost race.

 Be it the Nine Springs of Hell or the River of Life of the Ghost World, they were merely tributaries of the Nether River.

 What kind of power was contained in the Nether River?!

 It was no wonder why even the Ghost King Void Yaksha shuddered in fear at the mention of the Nether River.

 Where was the Nether River and how was it formed?

 Suddenly, the Martial Dao Prime Body felt that he was in contact with another world. It was mysterious and vast, filled with endless unknowns and was completely different from the medium chiliocosm!

 As for the Hell World, it might only be the tip of the iceberg of this world.

 "You haven't told us how you came to the Hell World!"

 Hell Lord Bitter Springs asked.

 That memory seemed to be extremely painful for the Void Yaksha.

 He was silent for a moment before saying slowly, "I committed a heinous crime in the Ghost World and was exiled by Lady Ghost Mother to the Nether River to fend for myself."

 "I couldn't defend against the power of the Nether River at all."

 "However, by a freak coincidence, I was swept by a countercurrent of the Nether River and accidentally entered another tributary of the Nether River, the Nine Springs of Hell."

 "Later on, I went with the flow of the Nine Springs of Hell and finally arrived in the Bitter Springs."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was enlightened.

 If the Nine Springs of Hell and the River of Life of the Ghost World had the same source, theoretically speaking, it was indeed possible for the two worlds to connect.

 However, the difficulty was way too great!

 Otherwise, there couldn't have merely been a single Void Yaksha who drifted over by accident after all these years.

 However, even though he knew that, it was useless in helping him leave the Hell World and return to the medium chiliocosm.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body's heart skipped a beat as he suddenly asked, "You came from the Ghost World. Is there any way to head to the medium chiliocosm in the Ghost World?"

 The expression of the Void Yaksha changed, as though he had thought of something. However, he did not say anything.

 "Speak!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body's gaze was sharp as he caught that flash of movement on the Void Yaksha's face.

 The Void Yaksha said, "If we were in the Ghost World, we might be able to descend into the medium chiliocosm through the method of sacrificial offerings."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body nodded slightly.

 This was the only method of heading to the medium chiliocosm that he had heard so far.

 No matter what, he had to give it a try.

 "In that case, let's head to the Ghost World first!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had already made up his mind.

 The Void Yaksha shook his head and pouted. "It's a complete coincidence that I was able to arrive at the Hell World. It's impossible for you to follow the Nine Springs of Hell and swim against the current to enter the Nether River before finding the tributary of the Nether River and entering the Ghost World through the River of Life!"

 "It's not that I want to discourage you, but with your human bloodline and physique, you'll die inside the Nether River if you enter. You won't be able to return alive, let alone find the River of Life through a long period of drifting before entering the Ghost World."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was silent.

 In reality, he knew very well that the success rate of this method was indeed low, let alone the danger.

 However, no matter what, he had to give it a try.

 "Let him go."

 The expression of the Martial Dao Prime Body changed as he gestured for Hell Lord Bitter Springs to remove the chains on the Void Yaksha.

 "Master."

 Hell Lord Bitter Springs said in a low voice, "This beast is unreasonable and unruly. The chains on his body are still intact. How about I hand the other end of the chains to you?"

 Hell Lord Bitter Springs was not worried that the Martial Dao Prime Body could not subdue the Void Yaksha.

 However, given the methods of the Void Yaksha, he could appear and disappear unpredictably. If he wanted to escape, no one would be able to suppress him.

 "There's no need."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body waved it off with a calm expression.

 Hell Lord Bitter Springs hesitated for a moment but still listened to the arrangements of the Martial Dao Prime Body. He released Dharmic arts and released the chains on the Void Yaksha one after another.

 After regaining his freedom, a look of excitement flashed through the depths of the Void Yaksha's eyes!

 "Can you still walk?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body asked.

 The Void Yaksha grinned and nodded.

 There was not much flesh left on his ankle except for two thick ankle bones.

 However, the Void Yaksha still followed closely behind the Martial Dao Prime Body. At first, his footsteps staggered.

 Before long, the rotten flesh on the Void Yaksha's ankle and wrist had already begun to fall off and new flesh appeared.

 This Ghost King Void Yaksha was recovering at a visible speed!
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 The three of them quickly arrived beside the Hell Bitter Springs.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body looked at the spring water that surged slowly in the middle of the pool with a deep gaze.

 Hell Lord Bitter Springs persuaded, "Master, the power of the Bitter Springs is extraordinary. Not only can it suppress the Ghost race, it's also extremely lethal to ordinary living beings."

 If this was the case for the Hell Bitter Springs, it would be even worse at the legendary Nether River that was the end of the Bitter Springs!

 But now, if he wanted to return to the medium chiliocosm, he had no choice but to take the risk.

 Furthermore, the Martial Dao Prime Body was rather interested in the Nether River. If he was not wrong, the reason why the living beings of the Hell World were called the Nether race might be related to the Nether River.

 "Wait for me here. I'll go down and investigate."

 After saying that, the Martial Dao Prime Body leaped into the source of the Bitter Springs. His body sank and he vanished.

 "Hehe!"

 The Void Yaksha let out a strange laugh and muttered, "This person actually dared to go down. I'm afraid he won't be able to return after this."

 Hell Lord Bitter Springs was silent as he stood by the spring and waited quietly.

 After the Martial Dao Prime Body entered the source of the Bitter Springs, not only did he have to resist the impact of the spring water, he also had to resist the strange power contained in the Hell Bitter Springs.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body channeled his blood qi and the sound of a tsunami rumbled from his body, causing him to sink continuously.

 The spring water surged upwards and it was equivalent to the Martial Dao Prime Body going against the currents. As he went deeper, the resistance of the spring water and the surrounding pressure, including the strange power in the Nine Springs of Hell, intensified!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body stabilized his body and the Bitter Springs Section of the Nine Springs Hell Sutra flashed through his mind.

 He had only read that section of the sutra once.

 However, he had long comprehended the general section of the Nine Springs Hell Sutra. Therefore, there were not many obstacles to comprehending the Bitter Springs Section and it could be said that everything was smooth sailing.

 He was surrounded by the Hell Bitter Springs. When he comprehended the power of the Bitter Springs according to the Bitter Springs Section, everything became much easier.

 Before long, as the Martial Dao Prime Body comprehended the Bitter Springs Section continuously, the obstruction of the Hell Bitter Springs towards him decreased as well.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body continued to sink.

 Even in the depths of the Hell Bitter Springs, his eyes were still burning with two purple flames that reflected everything around him to maintain his vision.

 There was no direction in the Hell Bitter Springs at all.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body merely followed the direction of the spring water and moved against the current continuously, sinking and advancing at times.

 After an unknown period of time, the vision of the Martial Dao Prime Body suddenly cleared up and he saw an extremely shocking scene!

 At the end of his vision, eight different rivers vaguely appeared. Like a galaxy that filled the sky, they crossed the endless void and flowed slowly, emitting a completely different aura!

 The source of the eight rivers led to another dark and endless river.

 Including the Hell Bitter Springs that the Martial Dao Prime Body was in, there were a total of nine springs!

 In other words, the dark and gloomy river ahead was the legendary Nether River!

 Before he approached the Nether River, the Martial Dao Prime Body felt a tremendous pressure just by looking at the dark river in the distance!

 It was as though every single drop of water in the Nether River contained supreme might that could destroy the world and shatter the firmaments!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body continued to travel against the current.

 As he approached the Nether River, the pressure ahead increased!

 Finally, the Martial Dao Prime Body arrived at the end of the Hell Bitter Springs and stopped.

 As long as he took another half-step forward, he would be able to enter the Nether River!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body stood in front of the Nether River and felt extremely tiny. His strength seemed to be unable to withstand a single blow from the Nether River!

 Even when he faced the Builder Tree back then, he had never felt such a feeling.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body hesitated for a moment before charging into the Nether River!

 The Nether River was bone-chilling.

 Compared to it, the power of the Nine Springs of Hell was like mud.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body forcefully channeled the Martial Dao Purgatory to defend against the power of the Nether River. However, the water of the Nether River surged continuously and the Martial Dao Purgatory swayed!

 He wanted to swim upwards and break through the surface of the Nether River to arrive above it.

 However, it was as though countless gigantic hands were pulling his body from within the Nether River, causing him to sink continuously!

 It was already extremely fortunate that he could maintain his figure in the Nether River and not sink to the bottom, let alone break through the water.

 Most importantly, the water of the Nether River was forceful and pushed him downstream.

 According to the Void Yaksha, he followed the flow of the Nether River's current and arrived at the Nine Springs of Hell.

 If he wanted to head to the Ghost World, he had to go against the flow of the Nether River.

 Given his current strength, he could not do it at all!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not stay in the Nether River for long before retreating hurriedly and returning to the Nine Springs of Hell.

 "No."

 If the Martial Dao Prime Body allowed the Nether River to control the direction, he would not know where he would end up going.

 Furthermore, given his current physique, bloodline and cultivation realm, he could not last long in the Nether River.

 After pondering for a moment, the Martial Dao Prime Body could only return the way he came.

 This time round, he flowed down the Hell Bitter Springs at a much faster speed. Before long, he arrived at the source of the Bitter Springs.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body broke out of the water and returned to the Bitter Springs Palace, panting slightly.

 "Oh?"

 A look of surprise flashed through the Void Yaksha's eyes when he saw that the Martial Dao Prime Body had returned alive.

 He could smell the unique aura of the Nether River from the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 In other words, this person had really entered the Nether River before.

 "This method won't work."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body stared at the Void Yaksha and said slowly.

 The Void Yaksha grinned and shrugged.

 Pausing for a moment, the Void Yaksha's bulging eyes darted around. Suddenly, he said, "There's another way to head to the Ghost World through the Netherworld."

 "Enter the Six Paths of Reincarnation through the Netherworld?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body's heart skipped a beat as he asked.

 The Void Yaksha nodded.

 Back then, Consort Yu had mentioned something about the Netherworld to him.

 According to Consort Yu, the Netherworld was independent of the Six Paths but connected to them.

 After all living beings died, their souls would enter the Netherworld and enter the Six Paths to reincarnate.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body asked again, "How do I head to the Netherworld?"

 The souls in the Netherworld could enter the Hell World, one of the Six Paths.

 However, the living beings of the Hell World could not enter the Netherworld in reverse.

 Unless one possessed the power of a Great Emperor like the Lord of Hell and could disregard the laws to break through the barrier between two worlds at will.

 The Void Yaksha said, "From what I know, there are some connections and passageways between the Hell World and the Netherworld."

 "Hmm?"

 The gaze of the Martial Dao Prime Body shifted to Hell Lord Bitter Springs at the side.

 Hell Lord Bitter Springs had not mentioned this to him.

 Hell Lord Bitter Springs explained hurriedly, "Master, there are indeed two passageways connecting the Netherworld and the Hell World. However, there are still law barriers at the connection points. Even I can't break them."
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 Hell Lord Bitter Springs continued, "Master, you should have heard that there's a Yellow Springs in the Netherworld. The Yellow Springs water inside can wash away the memories of the souls of living beings in their previous lives."

 "Actually, the Yellow Springs of the Netherworld flowed over from our Hell Yellow Springs."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body nodded to himself.

 Back then, when he saw the records of the Hell Yellow Springs, he thought of some legends about the Soup of Oblivion and the Yellow Springs Road in the Netherworld.

 Now, it was proven!

 The source of the Yellow Springs in the Netherworld was the water of the Yellow Springs of the Hell World!

 "There's another passageway?" The Martial Dao Prime Body asked.

 Hell Lord Bitter Springs said, "The other is the number one Hell, Torment Springs Hell. The water in the Hell Torment Springs flows down and leads to the core of the Netherworld, Mount Fengdu!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said, "In other words, theoretically speaking, one can reach the Netherworld by following the Hell Yellow Springs or the Hell Torment Springs?"

 "It's true."

 Hell Lord Bitter Springs smiled bitterly. "However, there are still barriers at the intersection points of the two passageways that are difficult to break."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body pondered in silence.

 Since the Netherworld and Hell World were connected by the Yellow Springs and Torment Springs, even though there were barriers at the intersection points, they would definitely be relatively weaker. Perhaps he could give it a shot.

 "Let's try these two passageways."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was worried about the Green Lotus True Body and was prepared to move immediately without hesitation.

 At the side, the Void Yaksha suddenly said, "I advise you not to try the passageway at the Hell Torment Springs."

 "The other end of the Hell Torment Springs leads to Mount Fengdu. The Lord of the Netherworld, Great Emperor Feng Du, presides over it. Even if you can rush over, it'll be equivalent to committing suicide!"

 "He's right."

 Hell Lord Bitter Springs nodded as well. "This method violates the rules and laws between the two major worlds after all. Once we're discovered, we might indeed attract a fatal disaster."

 If the passageway of the Hell Torment Springs could not work, the only passageway left was the Hell Yellow Springs!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body brought the Void Yaksha with him and bade farewell to Consort Yu before heading to Yellow Springs Hell, prepared to follow the flow of the Hell Yellow Springs.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body knew very little about the Netherworld and the Ghost World.

 Even if he could leave the Hell World, that was only the first step.

 If he wanted to return to the medium chiliocosm successfully, he had to bring this Void Yaksha with him.

 The bloodline of this Void Yaksha was indeed extraordinary.

 In less than two hours, the injuries on the Void Yaksha's wrist and ankle had mostly healed and a large amount of flesh grew.

 The Void Yaksha's complexion and mental state were clearly much better.

 After the Martial Dao Prime Body left, he did not have Hell Lord Bitter Springs follow him. Instead, he instructed the latter to stay by the side of Consort Yu.

 He did not know when he would return after leaving this time round.

 Without a master, it was difficult for Consort Yu to rule over the masses convincingly. The only way to stabilize the situation was to give her the assistance of Hell Lord Bitter Springs, a quasi-Emperor.

 The two of them descended in the Yellow Springs Palace and sped in the direction of the Hell Yellow Springs.

 The Void Yaksha followed behind the Martial Dao Prime Body. His eyes darted around and a ferocious expression appeared on his face with a sinister gaze!

 Hell Lord Bitter Springs was no longer here and this was his best chance to escape!

 Although he had yet to recover to his peak state, it was enough to deal with a human!

 Even if he was no match for this human, he should be able to escape with his capabilities.

 From then on, no one in the world could trap him!

 Although he could not return to the Ghost World, it was not bad for him to roam freely in the Hell World.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not turn back. His back was facing the Void Yaksha the entire time, as though he was unprepared.

 However, in reality, his spirit perception had already reacted the moment the Void Yaksha felt hostility towards him!

 However, the Martial Dao Prime Body was calm and did not care.

 The Void Yaksha had been imprisoned by Hell Lord Bitter Springs for so many years and suffered all sorts of torture. There was a lot of frustration in his heart, so how could he be willing to be controlled by others?

 One after another, the two of them were about to step into the Yellow Springs Palace when the Void Yaksha attacked!

 The moment the Void Yaksha attacked, he did not hold back and released a powerful blood qi. The long hair on his head burned and his muscles were knotted, turning greenish-black with a terrifying and violent aura!

 The Void Yaksha reached out and grabbed the neck of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 The nails of his palms extended slowly and were incomparably sharp. They shone with a cold glint and could even penetrate most divine weapons!

 "Hmph!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not turn back and merely waved his robe behind him.

 A mist spread out from his sleeve and enveloped the Void Yaksha!

 "Ah!"

 The moment the mist scattered down, the Void Yaksha let out a tragic cry. Green smoke billowed from his body and his flesh rotted with a sizzling sound.

 "Y-You actually hid water of the Bitter Springs with you!"

 The Void Yaksha was shocked and furious.

 Previously, the Martial Dao Prime Body followed the Hell Bitter Springs and sank continuously. When he arrived in front of the Nether River, he collected some water from the Bitter Springs on the way back.

 He had expected the Void Yaksha to do this. The water of the Bitter Springs was meant to make the Void Yaksha suffer!

 When the Void Yaksha saw that the Martial Dao Prime Body had the water of the Bitter Springs, he changed his mind hurriedly and shouted, "Unfathomable!"

 He did not dare to stay any longer and soared into the air. In a flash, he left behind a ghostly shadow and his true body vanished, wanting to escape.

 The spirit consciousness of the Martial Dao Prime Body moved and he conjured hand seals. A scarlet flame burst forth from his body and spread continuously, forming a domain that enveloped the Void Yaksha!

 Phew!

 In this domain, flames surged into the skies and burned!

 In the blink of an eye, the Void Yaksha fell into a sea of flames.

 "You want to burn me?"

 When the Void Yaksha saw the Martial Dao Prime Body release a flame-type divine power, he was not shocked. Instead, he was delighted and summoned his perfected Grotto-heaven. Ghost Qi surged from it as he laughed loudly. "The Ghost race is the least afraid…"

 Before the Void Yaksha could finish, he stopped.

 "Hmm?"

 The Void Yaksha's eyes widened with a bewildered expression. "What flame is this?"

 Even the perfected Grotto-heaven he had just released could not withstand the flames.

 In just a few breaths, cracks appeared on his perfected Grotto-heaven and it could collapse at any moment!

 It was only at that moment that the Void Yaksha realized that he had encountered a tough opponent.

 "How is that possible?"

 "What technique is this?"

 The Void Yaksha's mind was in chaos. Without any time to think, he turned to escape.

 However, the Martial Dao Purgatory had a border barrier that was condensed from runes of countless Martial Dao techniques. It was not something that the Void Yaksha could escape from just because he wanted to!

 Boom!

 The Void Yaksha collided against the border of the Martial Dao Purgatory with a loud bang and his skin was charred black. He fell to the ground and returned to the purgatory.

 "I told you not to let me see you behave as such again."

 Right then, the voice of the Martial Dao Prime Body sounded slowly in the raging flames.

 The Void Yaksha turned around and saw a figure.
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 "Roar!" 

 The Void Yaksha had a violent expression. Even though he was injured by the water of the Bitter Springs and Martial Dao Purgatory, he still glared fiercely at the Martial Dao Prime Body and let out a roar!

 "If you want me to submit, don't use that water of the Bitter Springs!"

 The Void Yaksha ground his teeth and cackled. "If you have the guts, remove this flame barrier and fight me openly!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not stop in his tracks. With a thought, the Martial Dao Purgatory dissipated instantly.

 "Hmm?"

 This time round, the Void Yaksha was stunned.

 He merely said that casually because he had no way out. To think that this human would really remove the surrounding flames!

 Given his innate divine power, as long as he wanted to escape, this human would definitely not be able to catch him.

 However, the fact that this person was so cocky made him embarrassed to just turn and escape.

 He was a King expert of the Yaksha race, a Void Yaksha!

 If a Void Yaksha like him turned around and fled in the face of a human, it would be a huge humiliation that he could not afford!

 "Foolish human, I'll let you see the difference between you humans and our Yaksha race today!"

 The Void Yaksha rubbed his palms together and grinned sinisterly. "You'll pay the heaviest price for your stupidity!"

 In the opinion of the Void Yaksha, the reason why the Martial Dao Prime Body was so arrogant was clearly because he fell for his provocation.

 His perfected Grotto-heaven had already shattered and this person had given up on using the flame barrier—it was equivalent to giving up his strongest move.

 Without the support of a Grotto-heaven, everything depended on one's physique, bloodline, divine powers and secret skills!

 He had the upper hand in every aspect!

 "Hundred Ghosts Night Parade!"

 The Void Yaksha conjured a strange Dharmic art with both hands and his figure swayed as he hollered.

 As his figure swayed, more than a hundred ghostly shadows appeared from his body and charged towards the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 The ghosts were identical to the Void Yaksha and were filled with ghostly auras. Their faces were ugly and it was difficult to tell them apart.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body's expression was unchanged and his eyes burned with two purple flames. Under the illumination of the flames, the hundred-odd ghostly shadows turned transparent and indistinct.

 Only one phantom remained in its corporeal form under the illumination of the purple flames in his eyes!

 That was the true body of the Void Yaksha!

 The two balls of flames in the eyes of the Martial Dao Prime Body were extraordinary and could smelt all divine powers and disintegrate secret skills and sutras in a short period of time.

 Back in Divine Firmament Palace, the Green Lotus True Body relied on the purple flames of the Martial Dao Prime Body to resolve the eighth round of the Ling Long Zugzwang.

 The Void Yaksha's secret skill, Hundred Ghosts Night Parade, was indeed powerful. Combined with the best illusion and clone technique, it could deceive and confuse everyone in the world.

 However, under the purple flames of the Martial Dao Prime Body, his true form was revealed instantly!

 The hundred ghosts split into different directions and attacked the Martial Dao Prime Body. Waves of sinister wind assaulted his face and penetrated everywhere, wanting to seep into the body of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 "I see."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body nodded to himself.

 The Hundred Ghosts Night Parade was not only a combination of illusion and clone techniques, nor was it merely to hide the tracks of his true body.

 The ghost phantoms contained a large amount of cold Ghost Qi as well.

 If cultivators ignored the ghost phantoms and allowed them to descend and Ghost Qi to enter their bodies, their bloodlines would be invaded and their combat strength would be greatly reduced!

 Those with weak bloodlines might even be severely injured and lose their combat strength.

 However, this was the Martial Dao Prime Body that the Void Yaksha was dealing with!

 The bloodline of the Martial Dao Prime Body merely circulated slightly and scorching blood qi surged out through the pores on his body, burning the ghost phantoms into ashes!

 "You've got some capabilities."

 The Void Yaksha burst into laughter. His true body had already closed in and his bulging eyes were bloodshot. His figure swayed once more and he hollered, "Twin Ghosts Door Slapping!"

 As the Void Yaksha swayed, two tall and burly figures reached out with ghostly hands filled with sharp claws and grabbed towards Su Zimo!

 This time round, it was neither an illusion nor a phantom.

 This was a true clone!

 The two Void Yakshas appeared at the same time and released incomparably powerful auras. Their strength was terrifying and they displayed the offensive power of two ghosts!

 Be it Hundred Ghosts Night Parade or Twin Ghosts Door Slapping, they were all killing moves of the Void Yaksha race.

 Not many living beings of the same cultivation realm could defend against those two killing moves head-on.

 Among the ten thousand races, even powerful races like the God race and the Dragon race had to avoid the two killing moves of the Void Yaksha.

 However, the Martial Dao Prime Body was different. He did not dodge or even use any divine powers or secret skills. Without any warning, when the two ghosts arrived and were inches away, he raised his hand and punched twice!

 The Void Yaksha's expression changed in shock!

 In his eyes, this was merely a dead person.

 However, after the Martial Dao Prime Body attacked, there was only a searing gigantic fist left in the Void Yaksha's vision, as though it could shatter everything in the world!

 There was no life, power, divine power or physique or bloodline that could defend against such power!

 An incomparably tragic power surged over and the Void Yaksha felt suffocated.

 He had never seen such power among living beings of the same cultivation realm.

 Even for God race and Dragon race beings with powerful physiques and bloodlines, they would definitely not be able to release such power!

 The Void Yaksha hurriedly stacked his hands, wanting to block the fist of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Bang! Bang!

 There were two muffled sounds!

 The Void Yaksha charged over extremely quickly but retreated even faster!

 The clone he had just condensed was shattered by a single punch from the Martial Dao Prime Body and his true body was sent flying as well, crashing heavily to the ground and creating a huge pit!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body descended from the skies in a flash.

 In the huge pit, the Void Yaksha endured the intense pain in his arms with a furious gaze. However, he did not submit and released his Bloodline Phenomenon, wanting to get up and fight again!

 His Bloodline Phenomenon was a tall phantom.

 However, the moment the phantom rose, it was suppressed by a searing red furnace that descended from the skies and spewed raging flames!

 In a few breaths, he was burned to ashes!

 The figure of the Martial Dao Prime Body reappeared and descended into the pit, stepping on the chest of the Void Yaksha.

 A tremendous force stepped on the Void Yaksha.

 The Void Yaksha could not turn around at all and could only struggle continuously. He bared his teeth and roared at the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was expressionless and his gaze was cold. He raised his fist and smashed it against the sharp fangs of the Void Yaksha!

 Crack!

 Accompanied by a crisp sound, the Void Yaksha's fangs were shattered by a single punch from the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 That punch not only stunned the Void Yaksha, but it also made him behave.

 Instantly, he stopped roaring and panted heavily, his gaze turning fearful.

 The Void Yaksha finally realized how terrifying the human before him was!

 If that punch was not aimed at his teeth but his head, his head would be shattered!
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 The Martial Dao Prime Body raised his hand once more and his fist hovered above the head of the Void Yaksha, prepared to continue smashing down!

 "S-Stop wheating me!"

 The Void Yaksha waved his hand hurriedly and said in a muffled voice, "I admick wheafeat!"

 "Hmm?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body frowned slightly and did not understand much. However, when he saw that the Void Yaksha seemed to have given in, he stopped and said coldly, "Speak properly!"

 The Void Yaksha felt a little aggrieved and spat out a mouthful of broken teeth. He pointed at his mouth that was filled with broken teeth and explained, "Its my halt! I loothe! I loothe!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body thought about it carefully before understanding.

 The Void Yaksha's teeth were shattered by him and that was why his words were unclear.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body stood up and raised his leg.

 The Void Yaksha crawled up hurriedly and stood at the side obediently, looking at the Martial Dao Prime Body with fear.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body glared at the Void Yaksha in silence.

 The Void Yaksha was indeed very powerful. He could actually defend against 70% of the power of his punch earlier on and his palms and arms were not broken!

 Such a physique and bloodline was top-notch even among the ten thousand races.

 Coupled with that secret skill, Unfathomable, he was not inferior to paragons and monster incarnates of the Dragon race and God race!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had the intention of subduing the Void Yaksha. However, the Void Yaksha had a bad temper and an unreasonable personality—it was clear that the latter would not submit easily.

 Even if he was forced to submit now, as long as the Martial Dao Prime Body left, the Void Yaksha would still escape.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body put away that thought for the time being.

 Right now, the most important thing for him was to return to the medium chiliocosm and save the Green Lotus True Body.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said, "As long as you can bring me out of the Hell World and back to the medium chiliocosm, I'll give you freedom. You can leave as you please. I won't force you."

 When he heard that, a look of joy flashed through the Void Yaksha's eyes.

 He straightened his body and patted his chest as well, shouting, "Dunch worry, since I've loothe, I'll heep to my pwomiff and bwing you out of here!"

 With that said, the Void Yaksha led the way in the direction of the Hell Yellow Springs.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body followed behind.

 Before long, the two of them arrived at the source of the Hell Yellow Springs.

 The Void Yaksha did not hesitate and leaped into the Hell Yellow Springs.

 In the Nine Springs of Hell, only water from the Bitter Springs could cause significant damage to him. Although the power of the other springs were strong as well, they were within his tolerance.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body swept his gaze across the Yellow Springs Section on the stone tablet beside him before leaping into the Hell Yellow Springs and following behind the Void Yaksha.

 This time round, the two of them traveled down the river at a much faster speed.

 After an unknown period of time, the Void Yaksha's figure gradually slowed down. A barrier formed by countless light spots appeared, like a wall erected in front of him.

 Under normal circumstances, the barrier formed by the interwoven laws of the world could not be seen with the naked eye.

 However, because the Hell Yellow Springs surged endlessly to the other side of the barrier, the laws barrier could be seen.

 The two of them were in the Hell Yellow Springs. The Void Yaksha sent a voice transmission with his spirit consciousness, "With the Hell Yellow Springs flowing here, the laws between the two worlds should be weakest here."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body nodded slightly and took a step forward. Two balls of flames burned in his eyes and his blood qi surged. A gigantic furnace that surged with flames vaguely appeared around his body!

 In the blink of an eye, the Martial Dao Prime Body channeled his blood qi to its limits!

 Boom!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body took a step forward and punched fiercely at the intersection of the Hell Yellow Springs and the laws barrier.

 The laws barrier ahead swayed slightly and shone with endless brilliance, devouring the power of the Martial Dao Prime Body's punch completely.

 The Void Yaksha was secretly speechless when he saw that.

 It was only then that he realized that the human had not used his full strength against him earlier on!

 The punch the person just released could actually shake the laws barrier ahead!

 That power was already infinitely close to the Emperor realm!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body recovered slightly and advanced once more. His domain appeared faintly and together with his Bloodline Phenomenon, he lifted the Hell Suppression Tripod and smashed it down against the laws barrier ahead without holding back!

 Bang!

 The strike of the Martial Dao Prime Body seemed to have reached the limits of the laws barrier. An even more blinding light spread out from it to neutralize and devour the power released by the strike.

 Under the gaze of the Void Yaksha, the laws barrier clearly caved in!

 Psst!

 The Void Yaksha gasped and swallowed a lot of water from the Hell Yellow Springs.

 That attack earlier on almost pierced through the laws barrier!

 "It's not enough."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body shook his head gently and shifted his gaze to the Void Yaksha at the side.

 The Void Yaksha was extremely smart as well and instantly understood the intentions of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 He took a few steps forward and stood shoulder to shoulder with the Martial Dao Prime Body. The two of them attacked at the same time and attacked the laws barrier once more!

 With a flash of light, their powers were resolved by the laws of the world once more like rocks sinking into the sea.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body vaguely realized that unless there was sufficient strength above a certain level, no matter how many people there were, the laws barrier could not be shaken.

 If he could not even take this passageway of the Hell Yellow Springs, there was probably no way he would be able to leave the Hell World, not to mention returning to the medium chiliocosm eventually.

 The Void Yaksha shrugged and spread out his gigantic hand, expressing his helplessness.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body's heart skipped a beat as he suddenly took out the Netherworld Treasure Mirror from the Essence Martial Grotto-heaven.

 "Eh?"

 The Void Yaksha was interested when he saw the dark ancient mirror. Instinctively, he extended his fingertip, wanting to touch it.

 Suddenly!

 A strange blood light appeared on the mirror!

 The Void Yaksha's expression changed starkly, as though he recognized the origin of the Netherworld Treasure Mirror. His body trembled and he retracted his palm hurriedly.

 The way he looked at the Martial Dao Prime Body became even more wary.

 He finally realized why this human could become the Lord of Hell that was revered by the Nine Hells!

 The Netherworld Treasure Mirror had once devoured a large amount of Essence Blood. After killing Hell Lord Torment Springs, the blood light on the mirror clearly dimmed significantly.

 However, the Martial Dao Prime Body sensed that he should be able to activate it once more.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body turned the Netherworld Treasure Mirror and channeled his spirit consciousness. A blood glow gradually appeared on the dark mirror and became more and more obvious, like a blood-colored pupil!

 The Netherworld Eye!

 After the blood pupil appeared, the entire Netherworld Treasure Mirror exuded a terrifying and sinister aura.

 The Void Yaksha had a fearful expression and moved instinctively, hiding behind the Martial Dao Prime Body, afraid that the blood pupil would see him.

 Suddenly!

 The Netherworld Eye burst forth with a blood light that pierced through the layers of Hell Yellow Springs and landed on the laws barrier ahead.

 Instantly, countless lights surged from the laws barrier, wanting to devour and neutralize the blood light.

 However, the power of the blood light was extremely terrifying as well and gradually corroded a medium-sized hole in the laws barrier.

 Success!

 The eyes of the Martial Dao Prime Body lit up. He turned around and grabbed the Void Yaksha, throwing him over first. Thereafter, he followed and charged through the world barrier along the Hell Yellow Springs!

 The moment the two of them passed through, the blood light power of the Netherworld Eye had already weakened. The hole in the world barrier closed and returned to normal.
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 The Martial Dao Prime Body turned around and looked at the closed hole on the world barrier behind him. His heart skipped a beat.

 He did not know how long he would have to wait before he could return after leaving the Hell World.

 Actually, there was nothing in the Hell World that he missed, including his status as the Lord of Hell.

 However, there was an old friend of Tianhuang Mainland over there after all.

 Right then, the Void Yaksha sent a voice transmission to his spirit consciousness. "The Netherworld is a little special. We must not expose our identities. Otherwise, we will definitely be hunted down by the living beings of the Netherworld!"

 The two of them had already violated the rules of the two worlds by breaking through the barrier between the two worlds through the Hell Yellow Springs.

 It was the same way the Void Yaksha landed in the Hell World and was imprisoned by Hell Lord Bitter Springs.

 "How can one distinguish between living beings of the Netherworld?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body asked.

 Void Yaksha said, "There's no need for you to disguise yourself. Your aura has always been unfathomable and difficult to detect. I have to put on a cloak."

 "There's a distinct difference between living beings of the Netherworld and other living beings. Living beings of the Netherworld have no flesh and blood!"

 "Oh?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was slightly surprised and asked, "Can one survive normally in the Netherworld without flesh and blood?"

 "Of course."

 The Void Yaksha said, "These living beings of the Netherworld have long possessed a complete cultivation system and can long break free from their reliance on flesh and blood."

 "Furthermore, in the Netherworld, any living being of flesh and blood will be suppressed and sealed no matter how powerful their bloodline is!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body sensed from within the Hell Yellow Springs and nodded to himself.

 Indeed.

 After passing through the barrier, there was clearly a strange power in his bloodline. No matter how he channeled his bloodline, he could not break free.

 The Void Yaksha continued, "Furthermore, don't underestimate the Little Ghosts of the Netherworld."

 "If we encounter Ghost Kings of the same level, we have to deal with them carefully."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body frowned and asked, "The living beings of the Netherworld belong to the Ghost race as well, similar to your Ghost World?"

 The Void Yaksha explained, "Although we're all collectively called the Ghost race, in reality, we're extremely different from the Ghost race of the Netherworld."

 "To be precise, we're considered the Yaksha race. We were separated from the Ghost race and were born in the River of Life of the Ghost World. We've already developed flesh and blood."

 "However, the Little Ghosts, Big Ghosts and even Ghost Kings and Ghost Emperors of the Netherworld are all in the form of souls!"

 Although they had already arrived in the Netherworld, in order to hide their tracks, the two of them still hid at the bottom of the Hell Yellow Springs and flowed downstream while communicating with their spirit consciousnesses.

 The Void Yaksha continued, "These ghosts in Hell can attack our Essence Spirits directly. If we're not careful, we'll be severely injured."

 "With the Essence Spirit destroyed, no matter how powerful one's bloodline and body is, it's only a shell."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body pondered in silence.

 There were all sorts of strange things in the trichiliocosm.

 He did not expect such a group of special lifeforms to exist in the Netherworld. They had already completely escaped the restraints of flesh and blood and had their own unique cultivation system.

 Such a world was indeed qualified to be independent of the medium chiliocosm.

 With this, it was also not hard to understand why there had to be such strong laws and world barriers between the Netherworld and the other worlds!

 If living beings of the other worlds could freely move in and out of the Netherworld and vice versa, the trichiliocosm would have long been in chaos!

 The Void Yaksha reminded once more, "It's best if we hide in the Hell Yellow Springs and conceal our tracks. We'll follow the current and arrive below the Six Paths Gate before appearing and charging into the Ghost World!"

 "If Little Ghosts of the Netherworld discover us in advance, we'll definitely attract the encirclement and pursuit of countless experts of the Netherworld. At that time, I'm afraid we won't even get to see the Six Paths Gate."

 "Where is the Six Paths Gate?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body asked.

 The Void Yaksha explained, "The Six Paths Gate is the entrance to the Six Paths and lies above the Ghost Mountains in the five directions."

 "Ghost Mountains in the five directions?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body frowned slightly.

 Void Yaksha said, "The five Ghost Mountains are located in the five directions of the Netherworld and are held down by five Ghost Emperors. The Netherworld is complete and the Great Dao is flawless. Therefore, these Ghost Emperors are all Emperor experts!"

 "If we appear, we have to rush into the door of the Ghost World immediately. If we're discovered by any Ghost Emperor, the consequences will be unimaginable."

 As a King expert of the Yaksha race, the Void Yaksha's combat strength was extremely strong. However, when he came to the Netherworld, he became naggy and abnormally careful.

 "Our existence is simply delicious food to some experts of the Netherworld!"

 The Void Yaksha said, "They can use many divine powers and secret skills to target our Essence Spirits and devour our souls to strengthen themselves."

 As the Martial Dao Prime Body listened to the Void Yaksha's explanation, he flowed down from the depths of the Hell Yellow Springs.

 Suddenly!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body's heart skipped a beat and he stopped!

 "What's wrong?"

 The Void Yaksha stopped hurriedly and turned to ask.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body's gaze was cold and his expression under the silver mask was a little dark.

 Earlier on, he had sensed the existence of the Green Lotus True Body once more!

 Back in the Hell World, the moment he advanced to the Martial Domain realm and condensed a domain, he briefly established a connection with the Green Lotus True Body.

 Thereafter, the connection between the two true bodies vanished once more.

 There was a high chance that this short perception was because the Martial Dao Prime Body had condensed a domain.

 As for the formation of the domain, it temporarily broke through the barrier between the worlds and allowed the two true bodies to establish a connection.

 But now, the Martial Dao Prime Body had already sensed the Green Lotus True Body without doing anything.

 That perception was extremely clear and showed no signs of disappearing!

 There was only one possibility!

 The two true bodies were in the same world!

 The Green Lotus True Body was in the Netherworld as well!

 To be precise, the soul of the Green Lotus True Body had arrived in the Netherworld.

 That was because the Green Lotus True Body could not enter the Netherworld directly in the medium chiliocosm. Only souls could enter the Netherworld.

 In other words, the Green Lotus True Body was already dead!

 In the end, he was still a step too late.

 The expression of the Martial Dao Prime Body was dark and his eyes were filled with killing intent.

 Right then, his heart skipped a beat as he suddenly recalled Consort Yu's experience. Before long, he realized that as long as he could ensure that the memories of the Green Lotus True Body were not destroyed and not washed away by the Hell Yellow Springs, the Green Lotus True Body would not truly die.

 The Green Lotus True Body could reincarnate with his complete memories!

 At that thought, the Martial Dao Prime Body waved his robe and swept up the Void Yaksha beside him, breaking through the void in front of him and entering in a flash.

 The two true bodies had to meet up before the Green Lotus True Body's memories were erased by the Hell Yellow Springs!

 "What are you doing?"

 The Void Yaksha's expression changed starkly.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body would definitely alarm the experts of the Netherworld if he broke through the void of the Netherworld and teleported.

 The bloodline of the Void Yaksha was indeed powerful. Along the way, the teeth in the Void Yaksha's mouth had already regrew and his speech returned to normal.
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 Chapter 2721 - Netherworld Death's Door, Yellow Springs Road

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo's last memory of collapsing in the Emperor's Tomb was hearing a familiar voice.

 However, he was unconscious at that time and no longer had the strength to distinguish.

 When he regained consciousness and woke up, he realized that he was in a dark and sinister place surrounded by a large white fog.

 This did not seem to be the Emperor's Tomb.

 At that moment, Su Zimo recalled the voice in the Emperor's Tomb with a strange expression.

 "How could it be him?"

 Su Zimo was puzzled and could not understand.

 Right then, he realized that there were many people like him in the white fog. Their expressions were numb and their gazes were empty as they walked forward in a daze.

 Among this group of people, there were men, women, old and young, as well as living beings of other races; it was a massive sight.

 Strangely, there were no conflicts despite so many living beings of the various races gathered together. Everyone seemed to have a tacit understanding and kept walking forward.

 Suddenly, Su Zimo realized that he was one of them!

 He wanted to stop in his tracks but realized that he could not control his body at all. It was as though he was being pulled forward by an unknown force.

 "What's going on?"

 Su Zimo had a bewildered expression.

 He took a few steps forward and arrived beside a middle-aged man, asking, "Fellow Daoist, where is this?"

 The middle-aged man looked askance at Su Zimo and revealed a strange smile. He looked as though he was crying and did not speak.

 "Sir, where is this?"

 Su Zimo arrived beside an old man and asked once more.

 The old man sighed and did not reply. He merely raised his trembling arm and pointed into the distance.

 Following the old man's guidance, Su Zimo looked over and vaguely saw a gigantic city pass appear between the two mountains in the fog ahead.

 There was a plaque hanging on the city pass. There seemed to be words on it, but they could not be seen clearly.

 Right then, someone walked past Su Zimo and bumped into his shoulder.

 However, he did not feel anything. His body seemed to be transparent as that person passed through him effortlessly!

 Su Zimo opened his mouth slightly and vaguely realized where he was.

 Before long, he followed the crowd and arrived below the city pass.

 Su Zimo looked up.

 There were golden words written on the plaque—Netherworld Death's Door!

 Indeed!

 Su Zimo sighed with a conflicted expression.

 To think that he could not manage to escape the calamity of the Sect Master of the Academy in the end and would still die. His soul came to the legendary Netherworld and he witnessed the Death's Door!

 The vast crowd was merely souls of living beings that arrived here after they died.

 It was the same for him.

 The crowd entered the Death's Door one after another.

 On both sides of the Death's Door stood many Little Ghosts of the Netherworld. They held pitch-black chains and whips in their hands and urged the crowd, "Hurry, hurry!"

 "Once you enter the Death's Door, you will be separated from life and death!"

 A Little Ghost of the Netherworld said loudly.

 In the end, there were still people in the crowd who were indignant. When they arrived at Death's Door, they stopped and looked back.

 "What are you looking at!"

 A Little Ghost of the Netherworld had an impatient expression as he pulled out the iron whip in his hand and whipped the person fiercely!

 "Ah!"

 The person cried out tragically and a clear mark was clearly left on his soul body, causing his soul to turn much dimmer.

 "You've already arrived at the Netherworld. Don't even think about turning back."

 A Little Ghost of the Netherworld sneered, "If you had that thought, you might as well spend your time praying for better luck when you enter the Six Paths of Reincarnation later so that you can have a good place to go."

 This person was extremely stubborn and stood with his head held high, still unwilling to enter the Death's Door.

 In his previous life, he was also a renowned expert and big shot. He died and his soul entered the Netherworld. Naturally, he was indignant that he had fallen to such a state.

 He did not want to be bullied by some Little Ghosts of the Netherworld either!

 If this was in the medium chiliocosm, the cultivation of these Little Ghosts would be equivalent to Earth Immortals and Heaven Immortals.

 However, no matter how powerful the experts in his previous life were, their souls could not defend against the power of these Little Ghosts once they entered the Netherworld.

 "You must have a death wish!"

 One of the Little Ghosts of the Netherworld sneered and raised his whip, whipping the person fiercely!

 This whip was clearly forged from special materials and could cause immense damage to souls.

 In just a few whips, that person's soul was already extremely weak and dim, without much life left.

 "Pfft!"

 The Little Ghost of the Netherworld spat and cursed, "I've seen many people like you. No matter who you were in your previous life, you have to be obedient in the Netherworld!"

 Pausing for a moment, the Little Ghost of the Netherworld glared at the crowd. "The same goes for you guys. Whoever refuses to submit shall end up like him!"

 Initially, there were some people who had the same thoughts of resisting. At that moment, they no longer insisted and entered the Death's Door one after another.

 Lackeys like the Little Ghosts were often the ones who gave the most trouble.

 Su Zimo followed the crowd and entered the Death's Door as well.

 After the Death's Door, the Little Ghosts of the Netherworld who originally stood guard there followed the group of people to their next location.

 As for the Death's Door, it was replaced by another group of Little Ghosts from the Netherworld.

 Su Zimo followed the crowd in no hurry.

 That was because he had finally established a connection with the Martial Dao Prime Body earlier on!

 The two true bodies exchanged memories continuously and filled up this blank period of time rapidly.

 At the same time, he knew that the Martial Dao Prime Body was rushing over!

 However, the space of the Netherworld was complicated and it would take the Martial Dao Prime Body a little more time to teleport through space.

 As Su Zimo followed the crowd, he surveyed his surroundings.

 A large area in the surroundings was still enveloped by layers of white fog.

 As for the dirt road beneath their feet, it was slightly yellow and emitted a strange power.

 A Little Ghost of the Netherworld said, "Let me educate you guys. The path you're walking on is the Yellow Springs Road."

 "In a while, all of you will have to wait for a bridge—the Bridge of Oblivion."

 "Hehe, the Yellow Springs surges beneath the Bridge of Oblivion. Every single one of you will be baptized by the Yellow Springs on the bridge and all memories of your previous life will turn into a blank."

 "As for your final destination, whether you head to the Hell Dao or Hungry Ghost Dao, whether you reincarnate as humans or demons, everything will depend on your own fate."

 Before long, everyone heard the roar of water and the aura ahead became moist.

 The Yellow Springs of the Netherworld was right ahead!

 Su Zimo gradually slowed down.

 He could enter the Death's Door.

 However, there was no way he could let himself be baptized by the water of the Yellow Springs!

 Once he was baptized by the Yellow Springs and his memories disappeared, it would mean that all traces of his life would be erased and he would truly die!
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 Chapter 2722 - Black and White Impermanences

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo slowed down and gradually lagged behind the crowd.

 Before long, everyone arrived before a surging withered river. On the river, there was a stone bridge mottled with time that reached the other side.

 On the side of the stone bridge stood a stele with the words 'Bridge of Oblivion' written on it.

 "This is the River of Oblivion. You guys can get on the bridge."

 A Little Ghost of the Netherworld urged.

 At this point, many living beings had nowhere to retreat and could only climb onto the bridge one after another and head towards the other side.

 Su Zimo learned from the Martial Dao Prime Body that the so-called River of Oblivion was actually the Hell Yellow Springs!

 The souls that ascended the Bridge of Oblivion were washed away by the mist of the Hell Yellow Springs and their memories of their previous lives were wiped away. With a blank slate, they entered reincarnation.

 Many living beings walked towards the Bridge of Oblivion one after another while Su Zimo stood rooted to the ground.

 "What are you doing here?"

 A Little Ghost of the Netherworld could not help but frown when he saw Su Zimo standing on the spot.

 "Waiting for someone."

 Su Zimo replied.

 "Haha!"

 The few Little Ghosts of the Netherworld laughed when they heard that.

 A Little Ghost had a mocking expression and asked teasingly, "Why? Is there someone who will be accompanying you to die?"

 "Stop dawdling and cross the bridge quickly!"

 Another Little Ghost of the Netherworld urged impatiently.

 Su Zimo remained rooted to the ground in silence.

 "You must have a death wish!"

 A Little Ghost of the Netherworld strode forward and raised the whip in his hand, lashing out at Su Zimo!

 The others were already used to this scene.

 The other Little Ghosts were already used to it.

 For every batch of souls that came here, there were some who were disobedient and indignant.

 Some were even tortured to death by the Little Ghosts of the Netherworld. Their souls were thrown into the River of Oblivion and could not enter reincarnation.

 The Little Ghosts of the Netherworld had seen many people like Su Zimo.

 The whip descended from the skies. Su Zimo knew that this whip was specially refined to counter souls.

 However, he refused to be humiliated and reached out to grab the whip!

 Piak!

 The whip landed in his palm.

 He did not feel much impact. Instead, a strange glow appeared on his body with Dharmic Dao imprints.

 "Hmm?"

 That scene made many Little Ghosts of the Netherworld frown slightly.

 Even Su Zimo was stunned.

 Under normal circumstances, he was already dead. No matter what Dharmic Dao he cultivated, it had already died with the Green Lotus True Body and could not be brought to the Netherworld.

 That was what it meant for one to die with their Daos dissipated.

 But now, there was actually a Dharmic Dao imprint on his soul that followed him to the Netherworld.

 It was this Dharmic Dao imprint that helped him defend against the damage caused by the Little Ghost's whip.

 "Heaven Burial Sutra?"

 Su Zimo was surprised.

 He had cultivated the Heaven Burial Sutra for many years. Although he comprehended a lot, he still had some doubts.

 This cultivation technique was indeed powerful. However, compared to the other Taboo Mystic Classics that he cultivated, the Heaven Burial Sutra did not seem to have reached the level of a Taboo Mystic Classic.

 It was only at that moment that Su Zimo gradually understood that the scene before him was probably the reason why the Heaven Burial Sutra became a Taboo Mystic Classic!

 The Dharmic Dao of the Heaven Burial Sutra was imprinted on his soul.

 Although he was dead, the Dharmic Dao of the Heaven Burial Sutra had not disappeared!

 Furthermore, it followed his soul into the Netherworld.

 This situation was a little similar to the reincarnation of a Perfected Immortal.

 Typically, when Perfected Immortals reincarnated, Immortal King experts would cast spells and leave behind Dharmic Dao imprints so that it would be easier to guide them after they reincarnated.

 And now, Su Zimo had such a situation without anyone's help by relying on the Dharmic Dao of the Heaven Burial Sutra!

 "Hmph!"

 A Little Ghost of the Netherworld sneered, "So an expert left behind an imprint and wanted to guide you to be reborn. I've seen many such situations."

 "If you had been obedient, I might have let you pass if I was in a good mood. However, the fact that you still dare to resist in the Netherworld means you must really be tired of living!"

 Another Little Ghost of the Netherworld shook the chain in his hand and said fiercely, "Everyone, attack together and grind away the Dharmic Dao imprint on this person. Kill him!"

 Splash!

 Dozens of chains descended from the skies and interweaved into a huge net, enveloping Su Zimo and binding him on the spot before long.

 Su Zimo looked at the surrounding Little Ghosts of the Netherworld and said coldly, "I think you guys are the ones who are tired of living!"

 The moment he said that, a crack suddenly appeared in the void above everyone's heads. A sinister wind surged from within with a chilling aura.

 Immediately after, two figures descended.

 One of them was wearing a spacious cloak that covered him tightly and his figure could not be seen clearly.

 The other was dressed in a purple robe and wore a silver mask. Two faint purple flames burned in his exposed eyes!

 The aura of the two of them was clearly extremely different from the Netherworld.

 "Who are you people?"

 A Little Ghost of the Netherworld berated sternly.

 "Scram!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body waved his robes and released a scorching wave of air.

 Dozens of Little Ghosts of the Netherworld were reduced to ashes instantly!

 The tall figure in a cloak beside him was the Void Yaksha.

 At that moment, his expression was ugly as he muttered, "With such a huge commotion, the experts of the Netherworld must have already rushed over!"

 Right then, a sinister wind blew.

 From the white fog not far away, two figures gradually appeared—one tall and one short, one fat and one thin.

 The person on the left was tall and thin with a smile on his face. However, his face was terrifyingly pale and he wore a pointed hat with the words "Wealth for the Good" written on the front.

 The person on the right had a fierce expression and was wide and fat. He had a dark face and was also wearing a hat with the words 'Peace in the World' written on it.

 Clang!

 The two of them held handcuffs and shackles in their hands and walked towards the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 "Black and White Impermanences!"

 When the Void Yaksha saw the two of them, he frowned. "Be careful. The handcuffs and shackles in their hands are tied to Essence Spirits and souls!"

 "Who's there to cause trouble in the Netherworld?"

 Black Impermanence's expression was dark as he glared at the Martial Dao Prime Body and the Void Yaksha and said slowly, "Show us your true appearance!"

 White Impermanence was all smiles. "We can just see it for ourselves."

 The moment White Impermanence spoke, a scarlet tongue descended and tore through the air, coiling towards the Martial Dao Prime Body and the Void Yaksha!

 A nauseating stench approached.

 Black Impermanence attacked at the same time and flung the handcuffs and shackles in his hands forward!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body could clearly sense a strange power that wanted to break through his Mara Mask and descend into his consciousness.

 Ripples appeared on the Mara Mask and many ghost faces appeared.

 The attacks targeting the Essence Spirit and soul could not break through the obstruction of the Mara Mask.

 The Void Yaksha roared and tore apart his cloak. His spirit consciousness condensed at his glabella and he was prepared.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not move and merely channeled his spirit consciousness.

 Phew!

 A purple flame suddenly rose from Black Impermanence's handcuffs and shackles and White Impermanence's long tongue!
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 Chapter 2723 - Mount Baodu

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 This was the Martial Spirit Fire and was the most domineering. It was a killing move that specialized in burning Essence Spirits and souls among the many methods of the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 "Ah!"

 Black and White Impermanences let out a tragic cry.

 The Martial Spirit Fire burned extremely quickly and spread to the two of them in the blink of an eye along White Impermanence's long tongue and Black Impermanence's handcuffs and shackles.

 Under everyone's gaze, a ball of Martial Spirit Fire ignited on the bodies of the Black and White Impermanences and they were burned to ashes before long, leaving only two hats that fell into the embers.

 When the many Little Ghosts of the Netherworld who came over after hearing the news saw that, their faces turned pale from fear.

 Those two were especially famous in the Netherworld and the Little Ghosts had to refer to them as Lord White and Lord Black respectfully. To think that they would be burned to ashes by the purple-robed man in a few breaths!

 The flames were so domineering that although more and more Little Ghosts of the Netherworld gathered around, they did not dare to advance.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not linger there. He brought the Void Yaksha and protected the soul of the Green Lotus True Body. He tore through the void and entered the spatial tunnel, leaving the spot.

 Not long after the Martial Dao Prime Body left, the two hats in the ashes suddenly floated in midair.

 Immediately after, two figures gradually appeared beneath the two hats and materialized—they were Black and White Impermanences who had just been burned to ashes!

 "That was close."

 White Impermanence was still smiling, but his face turned even paler, as though he was frightened.

 Black Impermanence said, "I'll inform the Judge of Life and Death of the Netherworld to stop this person! There are naturally rules and regulations in the Netherworld. No living being outside the realm has ever dared to behave atrociously in the Netherworld!"

 When he heard that, White Impermanence had a strange expression and said in a low voice, "It's not like there weren't any. That woman from before…"

 Upon hearing White Impermanence's words, Black Impermanence seemed to have thought of something as well. His entire body jolted and he said with lingering fear, "That crazy woman appeared out of nowhere and caused a ruckus in the Netherworld. More than half of the five Ghost Emperors were killed!"

 "It's said that only one of the Ghost Emperors who fought her survived."

 "It was Ghost Emperor Yang Yun who presided over Mount Luofeng! Ever since that battle, Ghost Emperor Yang Yun was respected among the five Ghost Emperors."

 "That's right. How powerful must he be to be able to survive from that crazy woman!"

 …

 In the spatial tunnel, the Martial Dao Prime Body wanted to send the soul of the Green Lotus True Body into his consciousness to protect it.

 However, the Dharmic Dao of the Heaven Burial Sutra flickered continuously on the soul of the Green Lotus True Body and resisted. Even the Martial Dao Prime Body could not send it into his consciousness.

 The situation was urgent and the Martial Dao Prime Body did not have time to think and could only give up for the time being.

 "Where is the entrance to the Six Paths?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body asked.

 "I don't know the exact location either. Although I've heard some things about the Netherworld, this is my first time here."

 The Void Yaksha said, "Under normal circumstances, only souls can enter the Netherworld. It's impossible for living beings like us to enter the Netherworld."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body nodded to himself.

 The reason why he and the Void Yaksha could come to the Netherworld was because the Hell Yellow Springs flowed between the Netherworld and the Hell World and the world barrier was relatively weak.

 Otherwise, even with the Netherworld Treasure Mirror, he would not be able to pass through the world barrier and enter the Netherworld.

 Souls that entered the Netherworld would forget memories of their previous lives after being baptized by the Hell Yellow Springs. They would then enter teh Six Paths of Reincarnation.

 Therefore, the Netherworld had always been a mysterious and unknown place to all living beings in the Three Realms.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body pondered for a moment before suddenly taking out an ancient bronze lantern from his storage bag.

 "What's this?"

 The Void Yaksha looked at the ancient bronze lantern curiously and instinctively wanted to reach out to touch it.

 "Don't touch it if you don't want to die!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said.

 The Void Yaksha pursed his lips and retracted his palm resentfully.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body released the Martial Spirit Fire and ignited the Soul Lantern.

 The Soul Lantern burned and released a golden halo.

 A golden flame jumped slightly before tilting in a certain direction.

 "Over there!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body pointed in the direction where the flame had shifted.

 The Soul Lantern could absorb souls and refine them into lantern oil to replenish itself.

 The direction guided by the Soul Lantern was most likely the place where soul power was the strongest!

 Right then, a violent tremor came from the spatial tunnel and an immense and terrifying pressure enveloped down.

 The fact that the three of them could be discovered even when they were traveling through the spatial tunnel showed how powerful the person was!

 Immediately after, an extremely sharp edge tore through the spatial tunnel and sliced it into two, cutting off the path of the Martial Dao Prime Body and the other two.

 "I'm the Judge of Life and Death, Cui…"

 A voice sounded.

 Before he could finish, the Martial Dao Prime Body blew gently at the golden flame of the Soul Lantern and a spark flew out through the crack of the spatial tunnel.

 "Ah!"

 A bloodcurdling scream came from outside.

 Immediately after, the terrifying might vanished without a trace.

 "Cui?"

 The Void Yaksha grinned and clicked his tongue. "Could it be Lord Cui, one of the four Judges of Life and Death? The four Judges are all ruthless people!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body's expression was unchanged, as though he had done something insignificant.

 This time round, the way the Void Yaksha looked at Soul Lantern had already changed.

 Just a spark was enough to severely injure the four Judges of the Netherworld and force them back. What was the background of this ancient-looking bronze lantern?

 The Void Yaksha's eyes flickered with excitement as he said in a low voice, "With this treasure, as long as we don't alarm the Lord of the Netherworld, we can do whatever we want in the Netherworld!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was silent.

 The Soul Lantern was his greatest reliance in the Netherworld.

 However, the Netherworld was too mysterious and there were countless unknowns to him.

 The Soul Lantern was only an external object after all. His cultivation realm was equivalent to an Immortal King and it was still unknown how much of a chance he had against an expert like the Ghost Emperors with this Soul Lantern.

 Furthermore, the Martial Dao Prime Body had a feeling that this Soul Lantern was most likely related to the Netherworld!

 Mount Baodu.

 This was one of the five Ghost Mountains and was located in the middle of the Netherworld.

 Suddenly!

 A gigantic spatial rift opened in the sky above Mount Baodu and three figures appeared, descending slowly.

 "Where am I?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body looked over and saw that the surroundings were sinister. Although there were many trees and vegetation, they could not hide the sinister aura.

 "It must be one of the five Ghost Mountains!"

 The Void Yaksha pointed down and said, "Look, the entrance to the Six Paths is right there!"

 At that moment, the Martial Dao Prime Body and Green Lotus True Body lowered their heads at the same time. When they saw an extremely shocking scene, they could not help but be stunned on the spot!

 A gigantic vortex abyss appeared beneath the three of them. Clouds surged and spread in all directions endlessly.

 The gigantic vortex clearly had six different regions and was filled with strange runes that came from the same source as the runes of the Yin Yang Talisman Sutra and Nine Springs Hell Sutra!
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 Chapter 2724 - Truth of the Six Paths

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Heaven, Human, Asura, Demon, Ghost and Hell!

 Translated, the six strange runes on the six regions of the gigantic vortex corresponded to the Dharmic Daos of the Six Paths!

 The two true bodies had already comprehended a supreme divine power, the Six Paths of Reincarnation.

 However, neither of the two true bodies could unleash the true power of the Six Paths of Reincarnation.

 It was said that the Six Paths of Reincarnation was a peerless divine power.

 However, for many years, no one could unleash the true power of the Six Paths of Reincarnation. That was why it gradually became a supreme divine power.

 It was only when the Martial Dao Prime Body saw the scene before him did he come to a realization.

 The Six Paths of Reincarnation comprehended by the two true bodies as well as the living beings of the medium chiliocosm was worlds apart from the true Six Paths before him!

 Only by witnessing the Six Paths of Reincarnation personally could one completely comprehend its true meaning and unleash its true power!

 If they could not witness it with their own eyes, they would never be able to feel the emotional shock brought about by the Six Paths of Reincarnation.

 It was no wonder that no one had been able to unleash the complete power of the Six Paths of Reincarnation for so many years.

 That was because no one could come to the Netherworld and see the scene of the Six Paths of Reincarnation with their own eyes!

 The Green Lotus True Body looked at the Six Paths of Reincarnation beneath him and unlearned all the Six Paths he had comprehended. He comprehended again and was in a daze, entering a state of epiphany!

 Right then, incomparably domineering auras rose around them!

 Their descent on Mount Baodu had finally alarmed the experts of the Netherworld.

 "Let's go!"

 The Void Yaksha urged hurriedly, "I have a feeling of trepidation. This Ghost Mountain must be presided over by a Ghost Emperor!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body glanced at the Green Lotus True Body who was in an epiphany and frowned slightly.

 Such an opportunity was extremely rare.

 Once interrupted, it would be extremely difficult for the Green Lotus True Body to comprehend the Six Paths of Reincarnation.

 "Let's wait a little longer."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body took a deep breath of air and looked at the phantoms that rose continuously as he said in a deep voice.

 The Void Yaksha was a little anxious and nervous, but he did not escape alone.

 "Who dares to behave so audaciously in the Netherworld?!"

 Not far away, a Ghost King stood in midair and hollered at the Martial Dao Prime Body and the other two.

 The Void Yaksha grinned slightly and laughed. "The three of us barged into this place unintentionally. Everyone, don't be nervous. We'll leave immediately."

 "Hmph!"

 Another Ghost King said, "You still want to leave? Do you think you can come and go as you please in the Netherworld?"

 "Stop them!"

 Right then, another voice sounded.

 "They just injured the Black and White Impermanences and severely injured Lord Cui!"

 When that voice spread, countless ghosts in the Netherworld were enraged.

 The surroundings were filled with killing intent and many Netherworld ghosts glared at the Martial Dao Prime Body and the other two with unfriendly expressions.

 "Take them down!"

 A Ghost King waved his hand and ordered.

 Instantly, countless phantoms appeared and pounced towards the Martial Dao Prime Body and the other two.

 When the Void Yaksha saw that the conflict with the Netherworld was inevitable, he could not help but curse internally.

 The spirit consciousness of the Martial Dao Prime Body moved and released the Martial Dao Purgatory without hesitation, enveloping the Green Lotus True Body and the Void Yaksha.

 "Ah! Ah! Ah!"

 Many phantoms charged into the range of the Martial Dao Purgatory and let out tragic cries.

 Some phantoms were burned to ashes in an instant.

 Some phantoms relied on powerful methods to escape death from the Martial Dao Purgatory.

 Although the Martial Dao Purgatory was suppressed in the Netherworld, the Dharmic Dao contained within could still defend against countless ghosts and suppress Ghost Kings of the same cultivation realm!

 The moment the battle broke out, many Netherworld ghosts were severely injured and could not break through the domain of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 "Hmph!"

 Right then, a cold laugh sounded. "How dare you be so arrogant on Mount Baodu of the Netherworld? You're truly tired of living!"

 The moment he said that, a powerful and cold spirit consciousness pressure descended.

 Shing! Shing! Shing! Shing!

 The flames in the Martial Dao Purgatory could not withstand it and were extinguished by more than half in the blink of an eye, emitting a strange sound.

 Spirit consciousness of the Emperor realm!

 Only the power of the Emperor realm could suppress the domain of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Back in the Hell World, the power of a quasi-Emperor could already impact the minor Martial Dao Domain, let alone the might of a true Emperor!

 The next moment, the vision of the Martial Dao Prime Body darkened.

 Above his head, a phantom shadow appeared and lowered its head slightly. A malevolent and terrifying ghost face arrived above the Martial Dao Purgatory and blew gently.

 Shing!

 A sinister wind blew past.

 The flames in the Martial Dao Purgatory were extinguished by the phantom in a single breath!

 The Ghost Emperor's methods were terrifying!

 "Ghost Emperor of Mount Baodu, Zhou Qi!"

 The Void Yaksha gasped and cried out.

 Ghost Emperor Zhou Qi, who presided over Mount Baodu, was also known as the Central Ghost Emperor. He was the leader of the five Ghost Emperors and was second only to the Lord of the Netherworld.

 However, for some special reasons, the reputation of Ghost Emperor Yang Yun of the north had already surpassed Zhou Qi's over the years.

 "Oh?"

 The phantom seemed to be surprised. His gaze landed on the Void Yaksha. "Little Yaksha, you're pretty sharp to be able to know my name."

 "You're a Void Yaksha. Why did you come to the Netherworld instead of staying obediently in the Ghost World?"

 Ghost Emperor Zhou Qi could tell the origin of the Void Yaksha at a glance and asked.

 "I—"

 The Void Yaksha had a hesitant expression as he glanced at the Martial Dao Prime Body, not knowing where to start.

 "Kill them first!"

 Ghost Emperor Zhou Qi glanced at the Martial Dao Prime Body and Green Lotus True Body with a cold gaze and said indifferently, "How dare humans from the medium chiliocosm behave so audaciously in the Netherworld!"

 When the Ghost Emperor attacked, the Martial Dao Purgatory was already shattered.

 After Ghost Emperor Zhou Qi gave the order, countless ghosts of the Netherworld swarmed forward in a black mass, pouncing towards the Martial Dao Prime Body and Green Lotus True Body.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had a calm expression as he flipped his palm and summoned the Soul Lantern from his storage bag.

 The golden flames burned and spread out a golden halo that protected the two true bodies.

 "Ah! Ah! Ah!"

 The moment many ghosts charged forward, they were enveloped by the golden halo. Accompanied by a tragic cry, they turned into nothingness instantly and were absorbed and devoured by the Soul Lantern!

 The golden flames of the Soul Lantern became even brighter and the radius of the surrounding halo expanded!

 Even Ghost King experts would be devoured by the Soul Lantern on the spot and turned into lantern oil if they could not dodge in time, let alone ordinary Netherworld ghosts!

 "Hmm?"

 Ghost Emperor Zhou Qi shuddered when he saw the Soul Lantern in the hands of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 The gigantic phantom returned to normal quickly under the envelopment of the golden halo and transformed into a figure similar to the Martial Dao Prime Body, standing at the edge of the golden halo.

 "This lantern…"

 Ghost Emperor Zhou Qi stared fixedly at the Soul Lantern in the hands of the Martial Dao Prime Body with a bewildered expression and murmured softly, "How is that possible…"
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 Chapter 2725 - Ghost Emperor Yang Yun

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Right then, a figure in multicolored armor with a dignified expression and a golden halberd strode over from the east of Mount Baodu.

 As that person approached, a gigantic spirit consciousness might surged over—it was not inferior to Ghost Emperor Zhou Qi at all!

 Ghost Emperor Yu Lei of Mount Taozhi in the east!

 On the other side, a middle-aged man who looked like a scholar rode a Spirit Beast over slowly. His gaze was wise as he stared at the ancient bronze lantern in the hands of the Martial Dao Prime Body with deep thoughts.

 Ghost Emperor Wen He of Mount Bozhong in the west!

 At the same time, a third figure appeared. It was an expert with a dark expression and a fierce and sharp gaze like an eagle.

 Ghost Emperor Zi Ren of Mount Luofu in the south!

 The last person to appear was from the north.

 The man had disheveled hair and unkempt clothes. He walked over shakily with a wine gourd in his hands and raised his head to take a sip of wine from time to time with a dazed gaze.

 When the Ghost Emperors present saw this person appear, they did not say anything, clearly in silent acknowledgment of his identity.

 If not for that, it would be difficult to associate this man with the North Ghost Emperor!

 Ghost Emperor Yang Yun of Mount Luofeng in the north!

 The Void Yaksha was secretly alarmed.

 The commotion was too great and all five Ghost Emperors appeared!

 The Netherworld was not like the Hell World.

 The Hell World was shattered and had entered the Dharma Ending Era with no Emperor experts born.

 However, the Netherworld had always been presided over by Ghost Emperors!

 These five Ghost Emperors were the strongest among all the Ghost Emperors in the Netherworld!

 After the five Ghost Emperors descended, the gazes of four of them landed on the Soul Lantern of the Martial Dao Prime Body. At first, there was a hint of surprise and shock in their eyes.

 However, before long, greed flashed through the faces of four Ghost Emperors.

 Only Ghost Emperor Yang Yun of the north retracted his gaze after a casual glance at the Soul Lantern. He stood at the side and continued drinking.

 It was as though the Soul Lantern was not as important as the wine gourd in his hands.

 "It's the Soul Lantern!"

 Ghost Emperor Zi Ren's eyes shone inexplicably as he said coldly.

 Ghost Emperor Wen He seemed to be surprised as well. "According to what I know, this Soul Lantern should belong to the Lord of the Netherworld. Why is it in this person's hands?"

 Ghost Emperor Zhou Qi raised his brow slightly. "No matter what, we have to retrieve this Soul Lantern first. How can the Emperor Weapon of the Lord of the Netherworld fall into the hands of outsiders!"

 "Exactly."

 Ghost Emperor Yu Lei said as well.

 After the four Ghost Emperors said that, they glanced at Ghost Emperor Yang Yun at the side.

 The latter was still drinking and did not seem interested in the matter.

 Seeing that the four Ghost Emperors were about to attack, the Void Yaksha hurriedly shouted, "Ghost Emperors, there's a misunderstanding."

 "This is the newly conferred Lord of Hell of the Hell World. We're merely passing by the Netherworld and we're not hostile."

 Ghost Emperor Zhou Qi sneered, "Lord of Hell?"

 The other three Ghost Emperors clearly did not believe it either.

 Ghost Emperor Zi Ren smirked. "It's fine if you're lying to others, but you want to bluff your way through in front of us?"

 "You're telling me a human from the medium chiliocosm is the Lord of Hell?"

 "Well…"

 The Void Yaksha was speechless.

 "Attack!"

 Ghost Emperor Zhou Qi gave the order.

 The four Ghost Emperors attacked one after another, releasing immense soul power that crushed towards the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body's expression was unchanged as he raised the Soul Lantern and blew gently.

 The lantern oil in the lantern suddenly splattered and flew towards the four Ghost Emperors with a few golden sparks.

 The four Ghost Emperors were clearly wary of the power of the Soul Lantern and dodged one after another.

 Their soul powers could not break through the halo of the Soul Lantern either.

 The moment they entered the range of the golden halo, they turned into nothingness and was refined and absorbed by the Soul Lantern!

 The four Ghost Emperors exchanged glances and released their respective pocket Netherworlds. Ghostly auras filled the worlds and phantoms flickered as they suppressed the Martial Dao Prime Body once more.

 This was the power of the Emperor realm!

 If he did not have the Soul Lantern, the Martial Dao Prime Body would not be able to defend against any Ghost Emperor, let alone the combined forces of the four Ghost Emperors.

 Right now, under the suppression of the four pocket Netherworlds, the flames of the Soul Lantern flickered and could be extinguished at any moment.

 Once the Soul Lantern was extinguished, the Martial Dao Prime Body would lose his final reliance.

 However, at that moment, the Soul Lantern sensed the surrounding pressure and seemed to have been stimulated. It suddenly broke free from the hands of the Martial Dao Prime Body and floated in midair.

 The word 'Soul' in the lantern shone brightly, causing the flames of the Soul Lantern to intensify and spread into an even stronger golden halo!

 The spirit consciousness in the Soul Lantern awakened and counterattacked!

 The expressions of the four Ghost Emperors changed and their pocket Netherworlds began to sway under the impact of the golden halo of the Soul Lantern.

 In reality, the cultivation realm of the Martial Dao Prime Body was limited.

 Given his Martial Spirit Fire, igniting the Soul Lantern was not enough for him to fight against the four Ghost Emperors.

 However, the Soul Lantern had a huge restraining effect on the ghosts and souls of the Netherworld. That was the reason why the current stalemate was formed.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body and the Green Lotus True Body were telepathically connected.

 As long as he could hold out a little more, the Green Lotus True Body would awaken from his epiphany after comprehending the key to the Six Paths of Reincarnation!

 Right then, Ghost Emperor Zhou Qi looked at Ghost Emperor Yang Yun who was still drinking at the side and said in a deep voice, "Yang Yun, why are you still standing by idly at a time like this?"

 "This person comes from the medium chiliocosm. How can he be allowed to behave so audaciously in the Netherworld?!"

 Ghost Emperor Yang Yun sighed. "Even the four of you can't take down the power of the Lord of the Netherworld's Emperor Weapon. So what if I'm included?"

 Ghost Emperor Wen He said, "Brother Yang Yun, we all know your methods. I hope you can lend us a hand!"

 Ghost Emperor Yang Yun was silent for a moment before finally raising his head. He looked at the Martial Dao Prime Body who was surrounded by the four Ghost Emperors with a look of pity.

 "The Netherworld is indeed not a good place. You shouldn't have come."

 Ghost Emperor Yang Yun shook his head gently and raised his head to drink a mouthful of strong wine. Thereafter, he spat out a mouthful of wine mist in the direction of the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 The wine mist emitted a strong wine fragrance and contained an incomparably powerful power that enveloped the flames of the Soul Lantern.

 Under the envelopment of the mist, the Soul Lantern seemed to be unable to defend against it and the flames began to shrink continuously, as did the surrounding golden halo.

 The eyes of the four Ghost Emperors lit up as they pressed forward hurriedly, getting closer and closer to the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body narrowed his eyes slightly and looked at Ghost Emperor Yang Yun who was not far away.

 Among the five Ghost Emperors, this person had the strongest cultivation and was unfathomable!

 He had to get rid of this person in order to escape from the current crisis!

 In the blink of an eye, the feet of the Martial Dao Prime Body stomped on the void and released an incomparably domineering power. He charged over and shattered the void, plowing out a gigantic crack!

 With just a single step, the Martial Dao Prime Body arrived before Ghost Emperor Yang Yun!

 Although he was facing an Emperor expert, the Martial Dao Prime Body at the Grotto-heaven realm still emitted a torrential aura and wanted to trample the Ghost Emperor beneath his feet!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body raised his Soul Lantern and burned it towards Ghost Emperor Yang Yun.
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 Chapter 2726 - Back to the Emperor’s Tomb

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Hmm?" 

 Ghost Emperor Yang Yun's expression changed!

 This change was not because of the attack of the Martial Dao Prime Body, but for another reason!

 Ghost Emperor Yang Yun stared at the footwork released by the Martial Dao Prime Body in a daze. When he saw the attack of the Martial Dao Prime Body descend, his figure flashed and he vanished from the spot.

 Ghost Emperor Yang Yun resolved the attacks of the Martial Dao Prime Body with ease.

 The difference between the two of them was too great.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body retreated hurriedly.

 After Ghost Emperor Yang Yun reappeared, he hung the wine gourd on his waist with a grim expression and his eyes regained clarity. He stared fixedly at the Martial Dao Prime Body and asked slowly, "Who's that Blood Butterfly from the medium chiliocosm to you?"

 Before the Martial Dao Prime Body could react, the four Ghost Emperors who surrounded him were shocked and their attacks paused.

 "Hmm?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was shocked and looked at Ghost Emperor Yang Yun in disbelief. He frowned and asked, "You know her?"

 The Blood Butterfly that Ghost Emperor Yang Yun was referring to was definitely Die Yue!

 However, the Martial Dao Prime Body did not expect Die Yue's name to spread to the Netherworld!

 From the expressions of the other four Ghost Emperors, it was clear that they had heard of the Blood Butterfly as well.

 "More than that."

 Ghost Emperor Yang Yun had a conflicted expression as he laughed self-deprecatingly. "She came to the Netherworld before."

 Pausing for a moment, he continued, "Furthermore, she's the only person in the medium chiliocosm who could enter the Netherworld alive and leave alive."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was silent.

 As his cultivation increased continuously and he got closer to Die Yue, he could sense how powerful and terrifying she was!

 However, he was curious as to how Die Yue came to the Netherworld and why she came here back then.

 Under normal circumstances, there was a laws barrier between the medium chiliocosm and the Netherworld. Given Die Yue's methods back then, she should not have been able to break through it.

 The Void Yaksha gasped when he heard that.

 There was actually someone in the medium chiliocosm who could enter the Netherworld alive and leave alive?

 "Hmph!"

 Ghost Emperor Zhou Qi's expression was dark as he harrumphed coldly and grit his teeth. "That's because she was lucky. If the Lord of the Netherworld had attacked, she wouldn't have been allowed to start a massacre in the Netherworld!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was shocked when he heard that.

 Not only had Die Yue been here, she even started a massacre in the Netherworld?

 The Void Yaksha grinned with a pale expression.

 As though he could tell that the Martial Dao Prime Body was puzzled, Ghost Emperor Yang Yun said, "The situation at that time was complicated and it was hard to explain in a few words. She did not stay in the Netherworld for long, but she killed more than ten Emperors. Half of the five Ghost Emperors were killed by her!"

 "There were originally ten Ghost Emperors who reigned over the five directions. In that battle back then, five of them died in her hands. Even now, those five positions have yet to be filled."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body surveyed his surroundings.

 It was no wonder why the four Ghost Emperors were even more hostile towards him after hearing the words 'Blood Butterfly'!

 However, he found it strange that Ghost Emperor Yang Yun's attitude towards him seemed to have softened.

 Ghost Emperor Yang Yun continued, "Back then, I tried to stop her and was severely injured by her. However, she did not kill me and spared my life."

 "Oh?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was surprised.

 "Before she left, she left a message."

 Ghost Emperor Yang Yun seemed to recall that scene again. "The fact that you're able to survive from me shall be your greatest honor."

 In reality, that was also the case.

 Back in the battle, only Ghost Emperor Yang Yun survived after encountering Die Yue, causing his reputation in the Netherworld to soar and even surpass the Central Ghost Emperor, Zhou Qi!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was not surprised.

 Die Yue was the only one who could say something like that.

 Because Yang Yun mentioned that past, the Green Lotus True Body gradually woke up from his state of epiphany.

 Zhou Qi and the other three Ghost Emperors seemed to have noticed something amiss as well. Ghost Emperor Zi Ren frowned. "Yang Yun, since this person is related to the Blood Butterfly, we can't let him leave!"

 Ghost Emperor Yang Yun shook his head and suddenly stopped.

 The mist that enveloped the Soul Lantern suddenly dissipated and the flames of the Soul Lantern intensified, regaining its light. A golden halo spread rapidly and forced the four Ghost Emperors back!

 "Yang Yun, what are you doing?!"

 Ghost Emperor Zhou Qi hollered.

 Ghost Emperor Yang Yun looked at the Martial Dao Prime Body with a conflicted expression. "Back then, she spared my life. I'll let you off today as well."

 AGhost Emperor Yang Yun did not know what relationship the Martial Dao Prime Body had with Die Yue.

 However, he believed that someone who could use the aura of the Plow Heaven Stride and Dharmic Dao would definitely have inherited the essence of Die Yue's Dharmic Dao and would definitely be the person closest to her.

 "Thank you."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body cupped his fists slightly.

 "Yang Yun, do you know what you're doing?!"

 Ghost Emperor Wen He said in a deep voice, "Not only is this person related to the Blood Butterfly, he's also from the medium chiliocosm and even carries the Emperor Weapon of the Lord of the Netherworld. If you let this person leave, you'll commit an unforgivable felony!"

 Against the scolding of the four Ghost Emperors, Ghost Emperor Yang Yun did not mind at all. He took out the wine gourd once more and took a sip of strong wine before shrugging. "Whatever, I don't care."

 "Hurry up and leave. Now is the time!"

 The Void Yaksha hurriedly sent a voice transmission to the Martial Dao Prime Body's spirit consciousness and urged.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was also about to escape from the Netherworld with the Green Lotus True Body and leap into the Ghost World through the entrance of the Six Paths.

 However, something strange happened on the side of the Green Lotus True Body!

 Just as the Martial Dao Prime Body wanted to leave with the Green Lotus True Body, mysterious Dharmic Daos burst forth from the latter and blocked him.

 Immediately after, the Green Lotus True Body soared into the skies under the guidance of the Dharmic Daos.

 Just as the Martial Dao Prime Body was about to stop him, his heart skipped a beat.

 The two true bodies were telepathic and this situation did not seem to pose a threat to the Green Lotus True Body.

 When the four Ghost Emperors saw that, they wanted to stop him as well.

 However, before the attacks of the four Ghost Emperors could descend on the Green Lotus True Body, they were blocked by the golden halo of the Soul Lantern.

 The Green Lotus True Body ascended extremely quickly and arrived in the firmaments in the blink of an eye.

 Immediately after, under countless gazes, a crack suddenly opened in the firmaments.

 Although the gap appeared for an extremely short period of time, the Martial Dao Prime Body could still sense the aura of the medium chiliocosm from it.

 To be precise, it was the aura of the Emperor's Tomb!

 "Well…"

 The eyes of the Martial Dao Prime Body lit up and his reaction was extremely fast. He hurriedly sent the water of the Hell Boundless Springs obtained from Consort Yu into the hands of the Green Lotus True Body.

 Thereafter, the Green Lotus True Body was pulled into the crack!

 In the blink of an eye, the Green Lotus True Body vanished and the gap closed as well.

 The connection between the two true bodies was severed once more.

 However, the Martial Dao Prime Body knew that there was a high chance that the Green Lotus True Body had obtained another huge opportunity!

 After knowing that the Green Lotus True Body was fine, the Martial Dao Prime Body did not hesitate either. He brought the Void Yaksha and turned to leap into the Ghost World of the Six Paths. His figure was swallowed by the six vortexes and vanished.

 With the protection of the Soul Lantern, even the four Ghost Emperors could not do anything to him and merely watched as he was devoured by the Six Paths.
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 Chapter 2727 - Resurrection

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 In the dark and cold starry sky, a gigantic tomb floated.

 Compared to the tomb, even some ancient stars were as insignificant as dust.

 The Emperor's Tomb.

 A saintly middle-aged man in an ancient white robe stood by an isolated tomb with an already cold corpse lying beneath his feet.

 The corpse wore green robes and looked young with refined features.

 However, the power of the curse had already seeped into his body. Even after his Essence Spirit was shattered in his consciousness, it was still entangled by the curse and he had no chance of survival.

 "What a pity."

 The middle-aged man lowered his head and looked at the corpse by his feet. He shook his head gently and murmured, "Even the Grade 12 Creation Green Lotus Body could not defend against the devouring of the two curses."

 After a long time, the middle-aged man said, "Forget it. There's an Emperor and many Grotto-heaven realm cultivators here to accompany you in death. Burying you here won't be a disgrace to your bloodline."

 As he said that, the middle-aged man waved his robes and blasted a human-shaped pit in the hard soil beside him, sending the corpse beside him into it.

 Right then, a Dharmic Dao light burst forth from the corpse and gradually resonated with the entire Emperor's Tomb, fusing into one.

 "Eh?"

 The middle-aged man exclaimed softly with a strange expression and whispered, "He actually cultivated the Heaven Burial Sutra?"

 Before he could finish his sentence, the Dharmic Dao on the corpse worked. Like a gigantic vortex, the corpse began to absorb a certain power from the Emperor's Tomb crazily.

 A trace of life appeared in the originally lifeless corpse!

 As time passed, the lifeforce in the corpse became clearer and stronger, as though the corpse was showing signs of revival!

 The middle-aged man was not surprised by that.

 However, the pity in his eyes did not disappear. Instead, it became even more obvious.

 "After cultivating the Heaven Burial Sutra and coming to this Emperor's Tomb, you can indeed revive with the power of the Emperor's Tomb."

 The middle-aged man looked at the corpse in the pit and shook his head. "Unfortunately, even if your soul returns to the world of the living, you won't be able to escape the damage of the two curses."

 In the middle-aged man's opinion, the scene before him was nothing more than a final moment of lucidity.

 After this young man revived, he had to be killed by the two curses and experience the process of death once more—that was way too cruel!

 If he died once more, even the Taboo Mystic Classic, the Heaven Burial Sutra, would be useless.

 The middle-aged man merely stood at the side silently without saying anything or interrupting the process of the young man's resurrection.

 After an unknown period of time, the corpse in the huge pit had already recovered its vitality.

 The next moment, a crack appeared in the void and a wisp of soul returned to the corpse through it.

 Immediately after, the corpse trembled gently.

 Suddenly, the green-robed man lying inside opened his eyes!

 The person who revived in the Emperor's Tomb was Su Zimo!

 This feeling was way too strange and indescribable.

 He was clearly dead but now, he had revived in the Emperor's Tomb!

 Furthermore, everything he saw and experienced in the Netherworld did not seem like an illusion at all. It was still vivid and memorable.

 The shock brought to him by the Six Paths of Reincarnation was still unforgettable.

 Little Ghosts of the Netherworld, Black and White Impermanences, the Judges of Life and Death, the five Ghost Emperors and the Martial Dao Prime Body…

 There were also the unimaginable encounters that the Martial Dao Prime Body experienced in the Hell World.

 There was no way these things were illusions!

 Su Zimo felt as though he had just woken up from a long dream after a nap.

 Of course, there was another most important thing that could verify that this was not an illusion.

 He had brought back the water from the Hell Boundless Springs from the hands of the Martial Dao Prime Body and it was now in his consciousness!

 Su Zimo realized that he had not died at all. His soul had only walked around the Netherworld's Death's Door and Yellow Springs Road!

 This experience was way too rare!

 His situation was countless times more advanced than a mere resurrection.

 It was difficult to awaken the memories of his previous life unless someone guided him.

 Furthermore, he had to cultivate again.

 But now, his soul took a spin in the Netherworld and returned to the Emperor's Tomb. He fused with his Essence Spirit once more and controlled the Grade 12 Green Lotus True Body.

 There was no need for him to cultivate again and his cultivation realm did not decrease at all!

 That was not all. In the Netherworld, his soul had once witnessed the Six Paths of Reincarnation with his own eyes and comprehended the true meaning of the power of the Six Paths of Reincarnation.

 As long as he cultivated and continued comprehending, he would be able to control the true Six Paths of Reincarnation and unleash its power as a peerless divine power!

 Su Zimo sensed it carefully and realized that that was not the only change in his body.

 As his soul was going back and forth in the Netherworld, many strange changes seemed to have happened to the Green Lotus True Body.

 An extremely rich lifeforce surged from the body of the Green Lotus True Body.

 Right now, that power was nourishing the bloodline of the Green Lotus True Body and the latter was growing rapidly.

 His cultivation realm rose at a visible speed as well.

 Before he was forced into the Emperor's Tomb by the Sect Master of the Academy, he had just entered the Perfected One realm and his cultivation realm was only at the Convergence Perfected One realm.

 He merely condensed the Black, Earth and Heaven Essences into a Perfected Essence.

 But now, according to the speed of the advancement of this realm, there was a high chance that he would advance to the next realm in a short period of time.

 The Celestial Being Perfected One realm!

 Su Zimo was pleasantly surprised.

 Although he still had many questions in his heart and did not know what was going on, this could be considered a blessing in disguise.

 "Sigh."

 Right then, a sigh sounded from the side. It was a familiar voice—it was the voice he heard before he died!

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 He was revived and noticed the changes in the Green Lotus True Body. He was immersed in it and did not notice that there was someone standing not far away!

 Su Zimo stood up hurriedly from the huge pit and looked in the direction of the voice. He saw a saintly middle-aged man in an ancient white robe.

 The middle-aged man looked at him as well. However, his expression was complicated and there was a hint of pity in his eyes.

 "Senior, are you Immortal Emperor Dawn Twilight of the past?"

 Su Zimo hesitated slightly and probed.

 Before he fainted, when he heard that sigh, he recalled that the first time he entered the Emperor's Tomb, there was a remnant thought of an Immortal Emperor left behind.

 The voice of that Immortal Emperor's remnant thought was the exact same as this voice!

 Under normal circumstances, Immortal Emperor Dawn Twilight should have died many years ago.

 Therefore, Su Zimo was still unsure when he saw the middle-aged man before him.

 "That's me."

 The middle-aged man nodded slightly.

 When he heard the middle-aged man admit it, Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat even though he was prepared. Thereafter, he leaped out of the pit and bowed to Immortal Emperor Dawn Twilight. "Thank you for saving me, senior."
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 Chapter 2728 - Secret of the Emperor's Tomb

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 In Su Zimo's opinion, the Emperor's Tomb appeared in time and devoured him.

 Including the changes in Green Lotus True, the reason why he could be saved and revived was definitely because of Immortal Emperor Dawn Twilight.

 Immortal Emperor Dawn Twilight was probably the only person who could possess such shocking methods as well!

 Looking at Su Zimo who thanked him sincerely with a grateful expression, the pity in Immortal Emperor Dawn Twilight's eyes intensified as he sighed internally.

 This young man might not have realized that he was going to die again.

 However, this time round, he would not have the chance to revive!

 Immortal Emperor Dawn Twilight did not know what to say for a moment.

 That was because he knew that the truth was way too cruel to this young man who had just been reborn and was filled with joy.

 "To be precise, I didn't save you."

 Immortal Emperor Dawn Twilight shook his head gently.

 Su Zimo had a puzzled expression.

 There were only the two of them in the entire Emperor's Tomb. Apart from Immortal Emperor Dawn Twilight, who else could it be?

 Immortal Emperor Dawn Twilight pointed to Su Zimo. "You saved yourself."

 "Senior, please do explain."

 Su Zimo cupped his fists once more.

 Immortal Emperor Dawn Twilight said, "You cultivated the Heaven Burial Sutra before."

 "Yes."

 Su Zimo nodded. There was no need to hide this matter.

 "However, do you know why the Heaven Burial Sutra is called a Taboo Mystic Classic?"

 Immortal Emperor Dawn Twilight asked.

 Su Zimo recalled the Dharmic Dao of the Heaven Burial Sutra carefully and remembered an unforgettable experience in the Netherworld. Gradually, he revealed a look of realization.

 In the Netherworld, he once thought that the reason why the Heaven Burial Sutra could become a Taboo Mystic Classic was because after a cultivator died, the Dharmic Dao did not dissipate and left an imprint on their soul.

 That way, the cultivator could awaken the memories of their previous lives even after their souls entered the Netherworld and the Six Paths of Reincarnation.

 It was only at that moment that he understood.

 Even with his previous guess, he had underestimated the strength of the Heaven Burial Sutra!

 The Dharmic Dao left on his soul by the Heaven Burial Sutra was not for reincarnation at all, but for revival!

 It was for the sake of pulling his soul back into the world of the living from the Netherworld forcefully!

 When he saw that Su Zimo could comprehend the secret of the Heaven Burial Sutra so quickly, Immortal Emperor Dawn Twilight nodded in satisfaction.

 "But, how is that possible?"

 Su Zimo felt that this still did not make sense. He frowned and asked, "According to what I know, the Netherworld is an existence independent of the trichiliocosm. There's a powerful laws barrier between the Netherworld and the medium chiliocosm."

 "It's very difficult to break through such a laws barrier. How could the Dharmic Dao of a single Taboo Mystic Classic be enough to tear through the barrier of the Netherworld and drag my soul back here?"

 "The power of a Taboo Mystic Classic is naturally insufficient."

 Immortal Emperor Dawn Twilight pointed at his feet. "Don't forget where we are."

 "The Emperor's Tomb!"

 Su Zimo blurted out.

 Thereafter, he compared it to the Dharmic Dao of the Heaven Burial Sutra and gradually gained a realization.

 The Heaven Burial Sutra was able to break through the barrier between the medium chiliocosm and the Netherworld and drag his soul back to the world of the living with the help of the burial intent in the Emperor's Tomb!

 The immense power obtained from Green Lotus True Body came from the Emperor's Tomb as well.

 Only this ancient Emperor's Tomb could provide such immense power that allowed him to advance a realm from the Convergence Perfected One realm in a short period of time and almost reach the Celestial Being Perfected One realm.

 Su Zimo pondered for a moment before asking, "Senior Dawn Twilight, pardon me for being rude."

 "This tomb was formed because of you. Although many experts have been buried over the years, the power of the Emperor's Tomb alone is not enough to break through the laws barrier of the two worlds, right?"

 Su Zimo gradually understood the entire process.

 However, it seemed a little easy for the Heaven Burial Sutra to condense the power of the Emperor's Tomb and break through the barrier between the medium chiliocosm and the Netherworld.

 "My tomb…"

 Immortal Emperor Dawn Twilight suddenly smiled strangely. "The curse in this tomb was indeed caused by me, but this tomb is not mine."

 Su Zimo was stunned.

 If this Emperor's Tomb was not the tomb of Immortal Emperor Dawn Twilight, who else could it belong to?

 Whose tomb could have the power to penetrate the laws barrier of two worlds?

 Could it be… the tomb of a Great Emperor?!

 At the thought of that possibility, Su Zimo was shocked.

 Right then, Immortal Emperor Dawn Twilight said indifferently, "This tomb was originally the tomb of Great Emperor Longevity."

 Indeed!

 Su Zimo was secretly speechless.

 Immortal Emperor Dawn Twilight said, "It's not that simple to revive. Even if you cultivate the Heaven Burial Sutra, you won't get many chances."

 "Since ancient times, how many people have been able to make use of the tombs of Great Emperors?"

 Su Zimo nodded to himself.

 Initially, he thought that revival was possible just by cultivating the Heaven Burial Sutra.

 In that case, he would just impart the Dharmic Dao of the Heaven Burial Sutra to his family and friends so that they could live another life.

 However, from the looks of it, that thought was a little naive.

 It was easy for them to cultivate the Heaven Burial Sutra, but how could they find the tomb of a Great Emperor to appear at the moment of their deaths?

 According to what he knew, apart from the tomb of Great Emperor Longevity in front of him, there were only two others—the tomb of Great Emperor Heaven Burial in the Fiend Domain and the tomb of Great Emperor Infinite in Avici.

 Suddenly!

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat as though something important flashed through his mind.

 The tombs of Great Emperor Longevity, Great Emperor Heaven Burial and Great Emperor Infinite…

 Up till now, he had personally seen two experts who had died for many years but returned from the dead!

 One was Emperor Bo Xun who died hundreds of thousands of years ago.

 Emperor Bo Xun revived in Avici. However, in reality, that was the tomb of Great Emperor Infinite!

 The other was Fiend Emperor Apocalypse who had died tens of millions of years ago.

 Fiend Emperor Apocalypse revived on the tomb of Great Emperor Heaven Burial!

 As for Immortal Emperor Dawn Twilight before him, he had long died for many years but was revived in this generation as well.

 Furthermore, he woke up in the tomb of Great Emperor Longevity!

 The way Su Zimo looked at Immortal Emperor Dawn Twilight gradually changed.

 At the same time, some strange changes seemed to be happening to Immortal Emperor Dawn Twilight.

 Initially, Immortal Emperor Dawn Twilight looked at Su Zimo with a hint of pity. His expression was gentle and he exuded a saintly aura.

 However, at that moment, Immortal Emperor Dawn Twilight frowned with a dark expression, as though he had fallen into a strange state and was struggling continuously!

 There was an additional sinister aura on his body.

 "If I'm not wrong, you've cultivated the Heaven Burial Sutra as well, senior?"

 Su Zimo took a deep breath of air and asked slowly.

 "That's right."

 Immortal Emperor Dawn Twilight's voice clearly became much colder.

 However, he clenched his fists and gritted his teeth, as though he was still holding on to something.

 In that case, it was not only Immortal Emperor Dawn Twilight. Even Emperor Bo Xun and Fiend Emperor Apocalypse had cultivated the Heaven Burial Sutra.

 It was precisely because of this that the three of them could make use of the tomb of a Great Emperor to revive in this generation!
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 Su Zimo could not help but recall a catastrophe of the ten thousand races that Dao Lord Blood Fiend caused in Tianhuang Mainland.

 At that time, Dao Lord Blood Fiend was extremely talented and relied on the help of Heavenly Wolf to create the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra, wanting to turn all the ten thousand races into the Blood race and unify Tianhuang.

 The Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra was so terrifying that even the Green Lotus True Body and Dragon Phoenix True Body could not escape its influence.

 Only Monk Daming of the Buddhist monasteries could escape from the entanglement of the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra after sacrificing himself with Heavenly Fiend Dissolution.

 As a Taboo Mystic Classic, the Heaven Burial Sutra was countless times more brilliant than the Blood Refinement Fiend Sutra.

 Of course, the current situation was different from Tianhuang Mainland.

 Although Su Zimo cultivated the Heaven Burial Sutra, he did not discover any problems or hidden ailments in this Taboo Mystic Classic.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had browsed through the Heaven Burial Sutra as well and did not discover anything unusual.

 But now, it was probably not a coincidence that Immortal Emperor Dawn Twilight, Emperor Bo Xun and Fiend Emperor Apocalypse revived at the same time in this generation!

 Back then, these three Emperors were all top Emperors who were renowned.

 What was the purpose of them reviving in this generation?

 The current situation of Immortal Emperor Dawn Twilight was extremely similar to when Bo Xun revived. It was as though they had fallen into some kind of struggle and their minds were extremely unstable.

 Initially, Su Zimo thought that Emperor Bo Xun's situation back then was caused by a conflict between his Buddhist and fiend cultivation.

 From the looks of it now, there should be another reason for the situations of both Immortal Emperor Dawn Twilight and Emperor Bo Xun!

 Right then, Immortal Emperor Dawn Twilight took a deep breath and seemed to stabilize.

 He looked at Su Zimo. "There's something you might not have realized yet."

 "Although you've just revived, the curse in this tomb is still present and the Master Betrayal Curse on you has not been removed."

 "In other words, you're plagued by two curses and you'll still die."

 "However, even the Heaven Burial Sutra can't save you this time round. You will truly die."

 In reality, Su Zimo was using the water from the Hell Boundless Springs to cleanse his Essence Spirit while he was conversing with Immortal Emperor Dawn Twilight.

 Now, the curses in his Green Lotus Essence Spirit had already been removed and it had returned to normal!

 Su Zimo channeled the Hell Boundless Springs and continued to cleanse the Green Lotus True Body.

 As the two curses had already permeated every single inch of the Green Lotus True Body's flesh, it would take some time to remove them completely.

 "Eh?"

 Immortal Emperor Dawn Twilight seemed to have noticed the abnormality in Su Zimo and was puzzled. He murmured softly, "You can actually remove the two curses in your body on your own?"

 With that said, Immortal Emperor Dawn Twilight frowned, as though he had fallen into pain again. The aura on his body became extremely unstable.

 "Senior?"

 Su Zimo called out softly.

 He was a little nervous about this situation as well.

 Back when Emperor Bo Xun woke up, he pushed him straight into Greater Avici!

 Su Zimo did not know what Immortal Emperor Dawn Twilight would do after he woke up.

 "My Dao title is Dawn Twilight because I specialize in the Dao of time."

 Suddenly, Immortal Emperor Dawn Twilight said, "Comprehend it carefully. My Dharmic Dao is all in the bell and drum."

 As soon as he finished speaking, Immortal Emperor Dawn Twilight flicked his finger gently, as though he had struck an ancient bell.

 The sound of the bell was faint and endless.

 Then, Immortal Emperor Dawn Twilight clasped his fingers and the sound of a drum sounded. It was low, heavy, and oppressive.

 Su Zimo had experienced the Dawn Bell and Twilight Drum once in the secret ground of the Pure Magnificence Heaven.

 However, the Dharmic Dao inheritance back then had been sealed for many years. The impact was different from now when it was released by Immortal Emperor Dawn Twilight personally!

 Amidst the continuous bell and deep drum sounds, Su Zimo felt that he had gained new comprehensions in time.

 Not only did the Dharmic Dao of the Dawn Bell and Twilight Drum resonate with his Fleeting Moment, they gradually synthesized!

 Right then, the bell and drum sounds suddenly vanished.

 Immortal Emperor Dawn Twilight's body was trembling violently as well as he said in a low voice, "Young man, there will be a chaos in the medium chiliocosm. I advise you to escape as soon as possible and hide in the corners of the medium chiliocosm. Don't get involved, or else…"

 Although Immortal Emperor Dawn Twilight was good advice for Su Zimo, his tone had turned sinister.

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 Book Immortal Yun Zhu had once mentioned to him that in the past era, there was a chaos that swept through the medium chiliocosm and affected all living beings of the ten thousand races.

 And now, he was hearing it from Immortal Emperor Dawn Twilight again personally!

 Could the revival of the three Emperors in this generation have something to do with this chaos?

 Could it be that the legendary Fiend Lord would appear in this generation as well?

 Who was the Fiend Lord and where did he come from?

 "Go, hurry and go!"

 Immortal Emperor Dawn Twilight's expression was dark. Suddenly, he waved his hand and urged Su Zimo to leave.

 Su Zimo surveyed his surroundings.

 Right now, he was in the Emperor's Tomb. Given his methods, he could not tear through the void and leave.

 Suddenly, Immortal Emperor Dawn Twilight attacked and tore the void beside Su Zimo.

 A tremendous suction force pulled Su Zimo into it.

 The next moment, Su Zimo disappeared from the Emperor's Tomb.

 The last thing he saw was that Immortal Emperor Dawn Twilight had already stopped struggling and trembling. He had calmed down and raised his head, looking at him indifferently with a cold gaze.

 Su Zimo could vaguely sense that Immortal Emperor Dawn Twilight had already changed into another person at that moment!

 It was also because Immortal Emperor Dawn Twilight had expected this that he passed down his Dao of time and sent him out of the Emperor's Tomb.

 Su Zimo drifted along with the void currents in the spatial tunnel. He was in a daze and did not know where he was.

 Given his strength, he could not control where he landed at all. He could only passively wait for a spatial node and take the opportunity to escape.

 In other words, he did not know where he would end up in this vast upper world of the medium chiliocosm.

 In fact, if he was unlucky, he might even descend into the Heavenly World again!

 After an unknown period of time, a Dharmic Dao fluctuation spread over from a spatial node in the spatial tunnel ahead.

 "Hmm?"

 When Su Zimo sensed the fluctuation of the Dharmic Dao, a look of surprise and strangeness flashed through his eyes.

 That was the aura of the Martial Dao!

 He floated in the void and could actually sense the aura of the Martial Dao in the vast upper world.

 Without hesitation, Su Zimo released all his strength through the spatial node and charged out of the spatial tunnel.

 Phew!

 His vision cleared up and countless stars floated around him.

 Su Zimo was in the starry skies of the upper world. The environment and aura here were extremely unfamiliar and should be far away from the Heavenly World.

 He looked over.

 At the end of the starry skies ahead, he could vaguely see a gigantic mountain that towered into the clouds. It stood tall in the starry skies and emitted an extremely sharp edge!

 Even from thousands of kilometers away, Su Zimo could still sense the killing intent emitted by the mountain peak!

 Mottled sword marks could be clearly seen on the stars around him.
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 "What a powerful Sword Intent!"

 Su Zimo nodded to himself.

 The mountain peak was more than 5,000 kilometers away and the Sword Intent emitted left sword marks on the ancient stars here.

 It was obvious that the stars around the mountain peak must have been sliced into dust by that powerful Sword Intent a long time ago!

 "Could this be the Sword World of the medium chiliocosm…"

 Su Zimo murmured softly in deep thought.

 Recalling the Martial Dao aura he sensed in the spatial tunnel previously, he thought of someone and a look of joy flashed across his face.

 His eldest disciple, Beiming Xue!

 Beiming Xue cultivated the Martial Dao and her Martial Spirit was a sword.

 Beiming Xue's talent in the Sword Dao could be said to be unprecedented.

 With the help of her sword-shaped Martial Spirit, her cultivation in the Sword Dao advanced bravely and her combat strength was extremely strong!

 Yun Ting was a rare monster incarnate of the Sword Dao.

 However, in Su Zimo's opinion, if they were of the same cultivation realm, the outcome of a fight between Yun Ting and Beiming Xue might be unknown.

 The most likely place for Beiming Xue to ascend to the upper world was not the Heavenly World, but the Sword World!

 If anyone in the Sword World cultivated the Martial Dao, the most likely person would be Beiming Xue!

 As Su Zimo's eldest disciple and the number one successor of the Martial Dao, Su Zimo valued Beiming Xue immensely and the emotions he poured into her far exceeded others.

 Although the Taboo Kun Peng, Carefree, was his disciple as well, Su Zimo did not provide much guidance in terms of cultivation.

 Beiming Xue was the only one whom Su Zimo had stayed by her side for three years to impart the Dao personally, guiding her meticulously.

 In Tianhuang Mainland, Beiming Xue did not disappoint and surpassed many experts. She caught up later on and attracted the Four of Nine Heavenly Tribulation to ascend to the upper world!

 However, it was unknown how far Beiming Xue had cultivated in the upper world.

 Su Zimo knew very well how cruel the cultivation environment of the upper world was and did not know what Beiming Xue had experienced after descending to the Sword World.

 His imagination ran wild as he walked towards the tall mountain peak ahead.

 Before long, more than ten sword lights suddenly appeared in front of him and sped in his direction at an astonishing speed, closing in in the blink of an eye!

 Su Zimo stopped in his tracks and sized up everyone opposite him.

 There were a total of 15 people who came. They were either carrying long swords on their backs, hanging sharp swords at their waists or wielding long swords. Their eyes were sharp and the Sword Intent on their bodies was sharp—they were all sword cultivators!

 The two in the lead were a man and a woman. Their cultivation levels were at the Perfected One realm and the rest were Heaven Immortals.

 The man had a slender figure, wide palms, sharp brows and starry eyes. He had an extraordinary bearing and was already at the Celestial Being Perfected One realm.

 The woman was valiant and heroic. Her long hair was tied up and she was tall with an extraordinary appearance. Her cultivation realm was at the Convergence Perfected One realm.

 When the man and woman stood together, they looked like a match made in heaven and were rather pleasing to the eye.

 As Su Zimo sized up the other party, the 15 sword cultivators were also checking on Su Zimo.

 This green-robed cultivator looked a little strange.

 His cultivation realm was not low and he had already cultivated to the Perfected One realm. However, there seemed to be a huge problem with his health as his face was withered and his aura was weak.

 Su Zimo's Green Lotus True Body still retained a lot of the power of the Master Betrayal Curse and the Emperor's Tomb Curse.

 He was sent out of the Emperor's Tomb by Immortal Emperor Dawn Twilight rather suddenly and had yet to remove the two curses in his body.

 Therefore, he did not seem to be in a good state.

 "I'm Jian Chen."

 The leader cupped his fists towards Su Zimo and asked, "Fellow Daoist, where are you from? How should I address you?"

 Although it was their first time meeting, these sword cultivators were rather polite and were not arrogant or rude.

 Su Zimo returned the greeting and cupped his fists. "I'm from the Heavenly World and my surname is Su."

 He was in a new and unknown situation after all. Out of caution, Su Zimo did not reveal his full name.

 The Perfected Immortal sword cultivator called Jian Chen smiled. As though he could tell Su Zimo's reservations, he did not mind and asked, "Fellow Daoist, why are you here this time round?"

 "Is the Sword World ahead?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 "Yes."

 The woman nodded.

 Su Zimo said in a deep voice, "It's nothing important. I just happened to pass by and wanted to pay a visit to the Sword World."

 Right now, he was at the Perfected Immortal realm.

 As a Perfected Immortal, no matter which world it was, he was considered an expert. As such, it was not strange for him to say that.

 "Visiting the Sword World?"

 The woman had a strange expression as though she had thought of something.

 The sword cultivators behind him revealed strange smiles as well. A spirit consciousness fluctuation appeared between them and they communicated in secret.

 Actually, Su Zimo's words caused a misunderstanding among the sword cultivators.

 They thought that Su Zimo was implying he was here to find people from the Sword World to spar with for experience.

 Prior to this, there were also paragons and monster incarnates from other worlds who came to visit and spar with sword cultivators of the Sword World.

 However, they returned in defeat!

 In the Sword World, the strength of sword cultivators could be unleashed to the limits.

 If one did not cultivate the Sword Dao and came to the Sword World to spar, they would definitely be suppressed.

 Jian Chen smiled gently. "Since you're a guest from the Heavenly World, our Sword World will naturally welcome you. However…"

 Jian Chen paused for a moment and looked at Su Zimo. "Fellow Daoist, your aura seems weak and you don't seem to be in a good state…"

 "It's fine."

 Su Zimo waved it off. "I'm just slightly injured. I'll be fine after recuperating."

 The woman reminded kindly, "Fellow Daoist Su, the sword qi in our Sword World is strong and sharp. You're not a sword cultivator and your body is unwell. If you enter the Sword World, you might not be able to withstand it."

 "Oh?"

 Su Zimo was slightly surprised.

 Jian Chen looked at Su Zimo and nodded as well. "Fellow Daoist Su, if you're not in a hurry, you can look for a random star outside and rest for a while. It won't be too late to enter the Sword World after you recover."

 Su Zimo knew his physical condition. As long as Hell Boundless Springs cleansed the Green Lotus True Body completely, he would recover to his original state.

 He missed Beiming Xue and wanted to enter the Sword World as soon as possible to investigate.

 At that thought, Su Zimo said, "Thank you for your reminder, Fellow Daoists. I'm fine."

 When the sword cultivators behind him heard that, they pouted.

 "This person from the Heavenly World is probably so stubborn because he thinks that we're looking down on him."

 "Alright, let him suffer a little."

 The few Heaven Immortal sword cultivators communicated with their spirit consciousnesses.

 Jian Chen and the woman exchanged glances and shook their heads helplessly.

 Jian Chen turned slightly. "Fellow Daoist Su, please."

 Su Zimo stepped forward and followed behind Jian Chen and the Perfected Immortal woman, heading towards the tall mountain peak ahead.

 "Fellow Daoist Su, how much do you know about our Sword World?"

 The woman glanced sideways and asked.

 "Uh… I don't know much."

 Su Zimo coughed gently.

 In reality, he knew nothing about the Sword World other than its name.

 The woman smiled. "It's fine. Let me give you a simple introduction, Fellow Daoist Su."
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 Heaven and Earth Academy, legacy ground.

 In an elegant and simple cave abode, there was a fragrance.

 A beautiful woman closed her eyes and held a brush, drawing continuously on a piece of rice paper.

 On the woman's shoulder, a snow-white butterfly stood and flapped its wings gently, looking at the painting in front of the woman with disbelief in its eyes.

 Painting Immortal Mo Qing.

 Recently, she had been immersed in the painting and it lasted for nearly a month. She was focused and did not open her eyes to look.

 She did not even rest, afraid that she would interrupt the painting process.

 On the drawing paper, there was only a human figure.

 Before that, more than half of the painting had been completed.

 Apart from his blank face, the figure's posture, actions and even his eyes that were burning with purple flames were already depicted.

 As for Mo Qing, she was using the Fiend figure Dharmic Dao of the Divine Ghost Immortal Fiend Diagram to attempt to divine Desolate Martial's true appearance and complete the painting!

 After a long time, Mo Qing gradually stopped writing and heaved a sigh of relief.

 The painting was finally completed.

 However, she still did not open her eyes. She was expectant, nervous and filled with conflicting emotions.

 Painting continuously the past month had taken a huge toll on her mentally.

 Mo Qing closed her eyes and extended her slim finger, rubbing her glabella gently to relieve her mental and physical fatigue.

 "Little Butterfly, why aren't you saying anything?"

 Mo Qing asked.

 The snow-white butterfly on her shoulder looked at the face on the painting in front of her and stammered, but did not say anything.

 Mo Qing smiled and teased, "Could it be as you guessed previously? Does Desolate Martial have a green face and fangs such that you're shocked by his fierceness?"

 No matter what, she still felt relieved after completing this painting.

 "I'm indeed shocked."

 The Ice Butterfly muttered. "However, it's not because he looks too scary…"

 "Oh? In that case, why?"

 Mo Qing asked.

 "See for yourself."

 The Ice Butterfly said.

 Upon hearing the Ice Butterfly's words, Mo Qing was even more curious.

 She took a deep breath and paused for a long time before mustering her courage. She opened her eyes and looked at the painting in front of her.

 Mo Qing was stunned on the spot.

 The person in this painting…

 She was all too familiar with him!

 Junior Brother Su of the academy!

 How could this be?

 On the portrait, a man was dressed in a purple robe and stood with his hands behind his back. His eyes were burning with flames and everything about him was the stance of Desolate Martial.

 However, his face was that of Junior Brother Su!

 Most importantly, Junior Brother Su's face did not look out of place when matched with everything about Desolate Martial. It was almost a perfect match, as though he was Desolate Martial!

 "Could it be that Su Zimo has a twin brother who looks especially similar?"

 The Ice Butterfly asked softly.

 Mo Qing remained silent.

 Suddenly, she recalled the purple flames in Junior Brother Su's eyes when he played chess with Chess Immortal Jun Yu in the room of Divine Firmament Palace.

 She recalled the various interactions between Junior Brother Su and Desolate Martial back in Avici.

 She recalled Junior Brother Su's strange attitude towards her…

 There was only one possibility.

 Mo Qing clenched her fists slightly as anger suddenly rose in her heart. She glared at the portrait in front of her angrily and reached out to tear the painting that she had spent countless effort on into pieces.

 "Junior Brother Su, how dare you!"

 Mo Qing was furious and embarrassed as she grit her teeth secretly. "To think that I trusted you so much and asked you to hand the portrait to Desolate Martial, but you were actually…!"

 However, Mo Qing thought about it.

 This was Junior Brother Su's secret after all.

 Once exposed, Junior Brother Su's life might be in danger and he could not even stay in Heaven and Earth Academy!

 It was understandable for Junior Brother Su not to tell her such a secret.

 Mo Qing thought about it again.

 'Even if you told me, would I leak the secret?'

 'Am I that untrustworthy to you?'

 After thinking about it, Mo Qing was still a little indignant and burned the piece of paper that she had just torn cleanly.

 "You're burning it just like that?"

 The Ice Butterfly seemed to feel that it was a pity.

 "Hmph."

 Mo Qing said, "What's there to see about this person? If you want to see him, you can see him every day!"

 After saying that, Mo Qing tidied up briefly. "Let's go and look for him. Let's see how long he can continue acting for."

 Mo Qing left the cave abode and sped towards the inner sect of the academy.

 After not coming out of seclusion for more than a month, the atmosphere in the academy seemed strange.

 Mo Qing frowned slightly.

 Under normal circumstances, the academy would not have changed much even if she had been in seclusion for ten years or a hundred years.

 But now, something seemed to have happened in the academy.

 Mo Qing did not think too much about it and continued walking towards the inner sect of the academy. Before long, she arrived at Su Zimo's cave abode.

 The cave abode that was initially Su Zimo's was already in ruins. It had collapsed and the surrounding spirit fields and medicinal gardens were long destroyed.

 "What happened?"

 Mo Qing frowned.

 Right then, an inner sect disciple of the academy passed by not far away. However, he circled around this place from afar, as though he was afraid of something.

 In the blink of an eye, Mo Qing arrived before the inner sect disciple and intercepted him.

 "Ah!"

 When the inner sect disciple saw Mo Qing, he was stunned for a moment before bowing hurriedly. "Greetings, Senior Sister Mo Qing."

 "Yes."

 Mo Qing pointed at the ruins not far away and asked, "What's going on?"

 The inner sect disciple glanced over and looked at Mo Qing.

 He could not help but recall the rumors circulating in the academy about Senior Sister Mo Qing and that person before this. With a strange expression, he probed, "Senior Sister Mo Qing, you don't know yet?"

 "What happened?"

 Mo Qing asked indifferently.

 The inner sect disciple said, "That's the cave abode of the traitor of the academy. Naturally, we have to clean it up and abolish it as a warning to others!"

 "Nonsense!"

 Mo Qing berated and frowned. "That's Junior Brother Su's cave abode. Junior Brother Su is Rank 1 of the Earth and Heaven Rankings. How much glory has he brought to the academy?"

 "He condensed the tenth step of the Dao Heart Stairs and was accepted as an in-name disciple by the Sect Master. How can he be a traitor of the academy?"

 The inner sect disciple pursed his lips and said disapprovingly, "No matter how much glory he has, it can't hide his betrayal of the academy and his master!"

 "What nonsense are you talking about!"

 When Mo Qing saw that the inner sect disciple was framing Su Zimo continuously, she was enraged and subconsciously released the might of a Perfected Immortal, enveloping this person with a cold gaze.

 The inner sect disciple shuddered and found it difficult to breathe. His face flushed red and he felt extremely uncomfortable.

 "Senior Sister Mo Qing, please calm down."

 The inner sect disciple said with difficulty, "This matter has nothing to do with… me. The Sect Master said it personally and everyone in the world knows about it."

 "Senior Sister Mo Qing, if you don't believe me, you can… ask the Sect Master…"

 When she heard that, Mo Qing felt uneasy and her face turned pale.

 After a moment of silence, Mo Qing released the person and grit her teeth. "I'll ask now. If you're lying, I'll definitely punish you severely by the academy's rules!"
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 Mo Qing left the inner sect of the academy and headed straight for the Sect Master of the Academy's Heaven and Earth Palace.

 Along the way, she pondered deeply.

 Initially, she did not believe that.

 However, when she found out that Junior Brother Su was Desolate Martial of the Fiend Domain, she could not help but link the two things together.

 Could it be that her master had discovered Junior Brother Su's identity as Desolate Martial of the Fiend Domain. Was that why he ousted Junior Brother Su because he wanted to protect the orthodox way of slaying demons and fiends?

 If not for that, there was really no need for Junior Brother Su to break off ties with the academy.

 Furthermore, her master's calculations were always flawless and he knew everything from past to present.

 There was a high chance that he could deduce Junior Brother Su's identity as Desolate Martial of the Fiend Domain.

 However, where was Junior Brother Su now? How was he?

 If her master had attacked Junior Brother Su, could he survive?

 Mo Qing did not realize it herself.

 Even though she thought that Su Zimo had already betrayed the academy, she was not hostile towards him at all. Instead, she was deeply worried.

 Before long, Mo Qing arrived in the depths of the legacy ground.

 An ancient and mysterious palace could be vaguely seen in the clouds ahead.

 Without hesitation, Mo Qing took a deep breath and declared loudly, "Master, I'm Mo Qing. Please allow me to meet you!"

 Before long, a voice sounded from the palace.

 "Come in."

 The next moment, the clouds descended and condensed an arched bridge between Mo Qing and Heaven and Earth Palace.

 Mo Qing followed the arched bridge and entered Heaven and Earth Palace.

 The moment she stepped into the palace, Mo Qing was stunned.

 Apart from the Sect Master of the Academy sitting cross-legged in the middle of Heaven and Earth Palace, there was also a one-armed man who emitted a faint rancid aura.

 The sharpness of this person was gone and his eyes were much dimmer. It was Sword Immortal Yue Hua who was severely injured by Desolate Martial of the Fiend Domain's Eternal Damnation at the Nine Firmament Meet!

 Although Sword Immortal Yue Hua was saved by the powerful methods of the Sect Master of the Academy, his injuries had yet to recover.

 Apart from the fact that his severed arm could not be regenerated, there were still many wounds on his body that could not heal. Rotten flesh kept growing, which was why he emitted a rancid aura.

 Although Sword Immortal Yue Hua survived, he was like a broken sword. His will was despondent.

 Apart from Sword Immortal Yue Hua, there was another man in the palace. He stood upright with a sword-like gaze and exuded a noble aura—it was another legacy disciple, Junior Brother Yang Ruoxu.

 At that moment, Sword Immortal Yue Hua stood on the side of the Sect Master of the Academy with his hands by his side.

 As for Yang Ruoxu, he stood opposite the Sect Master of the Academy and the atmosphere was tense.

 When the Sect Master of the Academy saw Mo Qing arrive, he nodded slightly with a smile. "Mo Qing, you're out of seclusion. You must be here for the matter of Su Zimo as well, right?"

 "Ruoxu came here for this matter as well. You came at the right time. If you have any questions, ask me and I'll answer them all."

 Mo Qing had a hesitant expression. "Master, I just heard an inner sect disciple slander Junior Brother Su. He said that he betrayed the academy and his master…"

 "That's not slander!"

 Before Mo Qing could finish, Sword Immortal Yue Hua interrupted, "That's absolutely true!"

 Mo Qing looked at the Sect Master of the Academy in confusion, wanting an answer.

 The Sect Master of the Academy did not say anything and merely nodded gently.

 Mo Qing's heart sank.

 At the side, Yang Ruoxu suddenly said, "Sect Master, please forgive me for being rude."

 Yang Ruoxu was a legacy disciple but he was not a personal disciple of the Sect Master of the Academy. That was why he still referred to the latter as Sect Master.

 Yang Ruoxu's expression was dark. "Ever since Junior Brother Su entered the academy, he saved his fellow sect mates in the trial of the 10,000 Year Meet. In fact, for the sake of his fellow sect mates, he went on a killing spree in the trial and killed a reincarnated Perfected Immortal. Later on, he obtained Rank 1 on the Earth Ranking."

 "Thereafter, at the Divine Firmament Meet, he was framed by Senior Brother Yue Hua and the others. You were the one who protected him then, Sect Master. He did not let the academy down and obtained Rank 1 of the Heaven Ranking later on."

 "Junior Brother Su condensed the tenth step on the Dao Heart Stairs. It was an unprecedented achievement."

 "Ever since Junior Brother Su joined the academy, he has not let the academy down or done anything to harm it. I don't understand how he could have betrayed the academy."

 Yang Ruoxu's question was extremely direct and did not hide anything.

 One had to know that it took immense courage to ask such questions to the Sect Master of the Academy.

 At the very least, Mo Qing did not dare to ask so directly.

 Of course, those were also the same doubts in her heart.

 However, there was a high chance that Junior Brother Su would betray the academy if the Sect Master of the Academy knew about his identity as Desolate Martial of the Fiend Domain.

 "How dare you!"

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua extended his single arm and pointed at Yang Ruoxu, saying fiercely, "Yang Ruoxu, are you suspecting the Sect Master?"

 "I wouldn't dare."

 Yang Ruoxu shook his head gently. "I'm just puzzled and want to ask for the truth. Sect Master, please enlighten me."

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua was about to curse again when the Sect Master of the Academy waved his hand gently with a conflicted expression. He sighed gently. "I feel extremely regretful about this as well."

 "It's difficult to judge a book by its cover. I didn't expect this lad to be innately rebellious. He actually harbored killing intent towards me, committing the crime of betraying his master!"

 The Sect Master of the Academy was not lying about that.

 Back then, Su Zimo had indeed wanted to kill him.

 Yang Ruoxu frowned.

 A hint of confusion flashed through Mo Qing's heart as well.

 From the looks of it, the Sect Master of the Academy should not know Junior Brother Su's identity as Desolate Martial of the Fiend Domain. Otherwise, there was no need for the Sect Master of the Academy to hide this matter.

 However, if not for his identity as Desolate Martial of the Fiend Domain, why would Junior Brother Su have a conflict with the Sect Master of the Academy?

 This did not make sense.

 Yang Ruoxu pondered for a moment before asking, "Sect Master, Junior Brother Su's cultivation is only at the Heaven Immortal realm. Even if he obtains some huge opportunity and becomes a Perfected Immortal, the difference between him and you is worlds apart."

 "I don't understand why Junior Brother Su would harbor killing intent towards you unless he wants to commit suicide."

 Before the Sect Master of the Academy could speak, Sword Immortal Yue Hua said coldly, "Yang Ruoxu, you've questioned the Sect Master of the Academy time and time again. Don't tell me you want to betray the academy and betray your roots as well!"

 "Senior Brother Yue Hua, this has nothing to do with you!"

 Yang Ruoxu glared at him. "You don't have to scare me or pin those charges on me!"

 Although his cultivation realm could not compare to Sword Immortal Yue Hua, he was fearless against Sword Immortal Yue Hua and the Sect Master of the Academy with his righteousness!

 Yang Ruoxu took a deep breath of air and glared at the Sect Master of the Academy once more with a resolute gaze. "Sect Master, I've heard some rumors."

 "It's said that Junior Brother Su's bloodline is the Grade 12 Creation Green Lotus. After he advanced to the Perfected Immortal realm, he attained greater mastery of the Creation Green Lotus Body."

 "I heard that you attacked Junior Brother Su because you wanted the bloodline of the Grade 12 Creation Green Lotus, Sect Master!"

 "Junior Brother Su only betrayed the academy and his master because he was left with no other choice!"

 After the Sect Master of the Academy spread the news of Su Zimo betraying the sect and his master, Lin Zhan and Immortal Queen Ling Long spread the actual truth of the events as well.

 Su Zimo's Green Lotus True Body was already buried in the Emperor's Tomb. Naturally, Lin Zhan and Immortal Queen Ling Long did not wish for him to be defamed as well!

 The world would decide on its own as to who was in the right and who was in the wrong.

 When Mo Qing heard that, she shuddered.

 She did not believe that Junior Brother Su would betray the sect and his master for no reason.

 However, things might make sense if what Yang Ruoxu said was the truth!
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 In the academy, due to the supreme might of the Sect Master of the Academy, even if someone heard those rumors, no one dared to discuss it, let alone reveal them in front of the Sect Master of the Academy.

 No one dared to question the Sect Master of the Academy.

 Yang Ruoxu was the only one.

 There were many disciples in the academy but only Yang Ruoxu could cultivate the Righteousness Sutra to greater mastery.

 After Yang Ruoxu said that, Heaven and Earth Palace suddenly fell into a deathly silence. The atmosphere was solemn and suffocating, even filled with a murderous intent!

 Mo Qing glanced at Yang Ruoxu with a worried expression.

 There was a high chance that the Sect Master of the Academy could cripple and expel him from the academy just because of what he just said.

 However, that would confirm the rumors even more!

 Yang Ruoxu stood upright and looked at the Sect Master of the Academy fixedly. His gaze was even a little rude, wanting to find an answer from the Sect Master's gaze and expression.

 Unfortunately, the Sect Master of the Academy was silent.

 His eyes were calm when he heard his question.

 Nothing could be read from the Sect Master of the Academy.

 "Are you suspecting me?"

 The Sect Master of the Academy asked slowly with a calm gaze.

 "I wouldn't dare."

 Although Yang Ruoxu said that he did not dare to, his tone did not show any weakness. He said in a deep voice, "I just want the truth."

 "Does the truth matter?"

 "Yes."

 The two of them looked at each other without backing down.

 The Sect Master of the Academy smiled gently and waved his hand. "Since you don't believe me, go and seek the answer yourself."

 Yang Ruoxu looked at the Sect Master of the Academy deeply. "I'll definitely do that. Even though Junior Brother Su is dead, I have to uphold justice for him!"

 With that said, Yang Ruoxu turned to leave.

 Mo Qing's expression changed.

 Although she already had a bad feeling, she was still shocked when she heard the news of Junior Brother Su's death.

 "M-Master, is Junior Brother Su really…"

 Mo Qing's voice trembled.

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua frowned. "Junior Sister, why are you still referring to him as Junior Brother Su? He's just a b*stard who betrayed his master and roots!"

 "Karma came for that b*stard and he was devoured by the Emperor's Tomb, buried within!"

 Mo Qing's figure swayed slightly.

 "I understand."

 A moment later, Mo Qing lowered her head and said. She turned to leave Heaven and Earth Palace and walked towards her cave abode in a daze.

 Heaven and Earth Palace.

 After Yang Ruoxu and Mo Qing left, Sword Immortal Yue Hua asked the Sect Master of the Academy, "Master, Yang Ruoxu spoke rudely to you earlier on. Why didn't you kill him? At the very least, according to the sect rules, you could have crippled and expelled him from the academy!"

 "He's just a naive ant."

 The Sect Master of the Academy said indifferently, "Su Zimo died in the Emperor's Tomb and there's no evidence. He wants to find the truth? How can there be truth in the world?"

 "As long as I wield enough power, wouldn't the truth just be anything I want it to be?"

 "I let him stay in the academy to let him know that everything he obtained was given by me! Since I can give it to him, I can take it all back as well!"

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua understood. "I understand."

 "Yes."

 The Sect Master of the Academy nodded slightly and praised, "How obedient."

 …

 Green Firmament Immortal Domain, Battle Kingdom.

 Lin Zhan and Immortal Queen Ling Long sat in the main hall with faint worry on their faces.

 The matter of Su Zimo betraying Heaven and Earth Academy and dying in the Emperor's Tomb was still brewing in the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain.

 Although they spread the truth of the matter outside, it did not cause much of a stir.

 Immortal King Qing Yang, King Jin and the others who were involved naturally would not admit to this. Instead, they declared at the same time that Su Zimo was a traitor of the academy.

 That way, they had sufficient reason to fight against Lin Zhan when they descended upon the Battle Kingdom previously.

 Su Zimo came from the lower worlds and had no backing in the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain at all.

 As time passed, most cultivators were still inclined to believe in Heaven and Earth Academy.

 Suddenly, Lin Zhan asked, "There's still no movement from the Grand Firmament Immortal Domain?"

 "I'm not sure."

 Immortal Queen Ling Long shook her head gently. "Logically speaking, the news I sent out has already reached Immortal Emperor Grand Firmament."

 "Could it be that Immortal Emperor Grand Firmament doesn't intend to pursue this matter?"

 Lin Zhan frowned.

 Immortal Queen Ling Long shook her head. "It doesn't make sense. The Grand Pure Jade Manual is of great importance and is one of the Taboo Mystic Classics. Furthermore, his son was even killed by the Sect Master of the Academy. He shouldn't let the matter rest."

 Although that was the case, there was no movement in the Grand Firmament Immortal Domain in the end.

 …

 Zi Xuan Immortal Kingdom, library.

 When the news of Su Zimo betraying Heaven and Earth Academy and dying in the Emperor's Tomb spread, Liu Ping finally realized why Su Zimo arranged for him and Tao Yao to come to the Zi Xuan Immortal Kingdom back then.

 This was to protect the two of them!

 Liu Ping was furious about that.

 He had followed Su Zimo for an extremely long time and believed that there was definitely no way he would betray the academy and his master. There had to be a reason behind it!

 On the other hand, Tao Yao seemed relatively calm.

 That was because he knew that even if the Green Lotus True Body died, Su Zimo still had a Martial Dao Prime Body who could kill his way back to the Heavenly World in the future!

 Yun Zhu calmed down quickly as well.

 She also knew of the existence of the Martial Dao Prime Body and believed that one day, Su Zimo would make a comeback and descend on the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain!

 On this day, she received a message from a trusted aide.

 When she saw that news, Yun Zhu had a conflicted expression and sighed gently.

 Prior to this, Su Zimo had asked her for a favor—he wanted to find the whereabouts of a cultivator named Su Xiaoning.

 The news stated that Su Xiaoning's whereabouts had been found in the Elixir Firmament Immortal Domain!

 Unfortunately, Su Zimo was already dead.

 As for Desolate Martial of the Fiend Domain, she could not contact him.

 After pondering for a moment, Yun Zhu wrote a message and sent it back.

 She did not mention much inside other than for the person to take care of Su Xiaoning secretly and not show his face for the time being.

 Su Xiaoning had already settled down in the Elixir Firmament Immortal Domain and Yun Zhu had no reason to bring her over to the Zi Xuan Immortal Kingdom.

 Furthermore, to Su Xiaoning, the Elixir Firmament Immortal Domain was more suitable for her cultivation.

 After pondering for a long time, Yun Zhu took out another messenger talisman and wrote something.

 "Little brother, after you left, something major happened in the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain. Su Zimo's Creation Green Lotus bloodline was exposed and he was surrounded and killed by the Sect Master of the Academy and the others. In the end, he was forced into the Emperor's Tomb and buried there."

 "Since you've already settled down there, cultivate in peace and strive to return as soon as possible. Everything will be fine for us. Don't worry."

 Thereafter, Yun Zhu sent out the messenger talisman and vanished in the blink of an eye.

 Although Yun Ting and Su Zimo had fought twice before, Yun Zhu knew that the two of them appreciated each other.

 In Yun Ting's heart, he had always regarded Su Zimo as his greatest rival and not an enemy.

 In Yun Zhu's opinion, this news should be told to Yun Ting.
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 Sword World. 

 Su Zimo followed Jian Chen and the other sword cultivators towards the gigantic mountain peak ahead. Before long, they arrived.

 From afar, one could only see this mountain peak.

 In reality, this place was an endless continent. On this land stood a mountain that emitted endless sharpness that pierced through the starry skies!

 "Fellow Daoist Su."

 Jian Chen said, "In our Sword World, there's a saying that there are eight Sword Peaks. The mountain you're looking at now is one of the eight Sword Peaks, Carnage Sword Peak."

 "Every single Sword Peak is the core of a Sword Continent."

 Su Zimo nodded to himself.

 In other words, there were eight gigantic Sword Continents connected to each other in this starry skies, forming the current Sword World.

 "Please follow me."

 Jian Chen's figure rose continuously and Su Zimo followed closely behind.

 Before long, the two of them arrived at the top of the starry skies. From this angle, they could look down on everything in the Sword World.

 In Su Zimo's vision, he could see eight gigantic continents connected at the edge of the starry skies.

 On every piece of continent stood a mountain peak similar to Carnage Sword Peak.

 However, the shape of every mountain peak was different and the sword qi and Sword Intent emitted were also different.

 Su Zimo was too far away from the other mountain peaks and could not sense them clearly.

 In the middle of the eight Sword Continents, there was an even larger piece of land with tens of thousands of mountain peaks standing on it, piercing the continent like gigantic swords.

 "That's Myriad Sword Palace."

 Jian Chen pointed at the land surrounded by the eight Sword Peaks. "That's also the core region of our Sword World. Outside cultivators can't enter. I'm sorry."

 Su Zimo nodded slightly in understanding.

 In his vision, he could vaguely sense a mysterious and powerful formation between the eight Sword Peaks and Myriad Sword Palace.

 Once a particular Sword Peak was attacked, the sword formation would be triggered immediately and circulate, releasing a powerful counterattack!

 "Fellow Daoist Su, how do you feel?"

 The Perfected Immortal woman at the side could not help but ask.

 "What?"

 Su Zimo was slightly stunned and did not understand the woman's words.

 The woman had a strange expression as she sized up Su Zimo once more and asked, "Fellow Daoist Su, are you feeling any discomfort?"

 Su Zimo smiled and shook his head.

 In reality, the closer they were to the Sword Peak, the sharper the surrounding sword qi.

 There was also a universal object similar to the Builder Tree in the Sword World that could gather Heaven and Earth Essence Qi in large quantities.

 However, the Heaven and Earth Essence Qi of the Sword World was extremely special.

 That was because every single Sword Peak contained an extremely powerful Sword Intent sealed with an incomparably powerful Dharmic Dao.

 Therefore, the Heaven and Earth Essence Qi gathered in the Sword World transformed into extremely sharp sword qi after the baptism of the eight peaks.

 When ordinary cultivators arrived here, they would naturally feel uncomfortable against the sharp Heaven and Earth Essence Qi.

 However, this Heaven and Earth Essence Qi was most suitable for sword cultivators to cultivate.

 If ordinary cultivators absorbed such sharp Heaven and Earth Essence Qi, their bodies and bloodlines would not be able to withstand it and they would probably suffer from Qi Deviation!

 That was also the reason why the female sword cultivator was worried.

 When she saw Su Zimo's pale face and weak aura, she thought that he would not be able to withstand the Heaven and Earth Essence Qi of the Sword World.

 However, not only did Su Zimo look normal, even the color of his face was recovering.

 To the Green Lotus True Body, this sharp Heaven and Earth Essence Qi was no different from ordinary Heaven and Earth Essence Qi.

 The Green Lotus bloodline could devour and refine everything!

 "Fellow Daoist, this way please."

 When Jian Chen saw that Su Zimo was fine, he was secretly surprised. Thereafter, he brought Su Zimo to Carnage Sword Continent.

 On this continent, Su Zimo followed everyone forward. Sword cultivators strode everywhere with sharp gazes.

 When the sword cultivators saw Su Zimo, they revealed curious expressions as well.

 Su Zimo pondered for a moment before suddenly asking, "Fellow Daoist Jian Chen, does all the Dharmic formulations cultivated in the Sword World belong to the Immortal Dao?"

 The reason why Su Zimo asked that was because he wanted to find out Beiming Xue's whereabouts.

 However, he did not know Beiming Xue's situation in the Sword World and was worried that it would backfire if he probed rashly.

 Jian Chen said, "Of course, it's not just the Immortal Dao. In reality, the eight Sword Peaks of the Sword World represent eight different Sword Daos."

 "There are cultivation techniques of the Immortal Dao and Fiend Dao. For example, there's a Fiend Sword Peak among the eight Sword Peaks."

 "There's also Zen Sword Peak, another of the eight Sword Peaks that cultivates the Sword Dao of the Buddhist monasteries."

 The woman thought that Su Zimo was worried and smiled. "In our Sword World, there's no such thing as immortals, fiends or Buddhas. Be it immortals, Buddhas or fiends, they merely cultivate the Sword Dao in the end."

 "Apart from immortals, Buddhas and fiends, are there no other Dharmic formulations?"

 Su Zimo asked once more.

 "Other Dharmic formulations?"

 Jian Chen frowned and shook his head. "No. Typically, only human cultivators cultivate the Sword Dao. As for the Dharmic formulations of the human race, there are only immortals, Buddhas and fiends…"

 Right then, the woman's heart skipped a beat and she opened her mouth slightly, wanting to say something but hesitated.

 Sensing the change in the woman's expression, Su Zimo smiled and asked, "Fellow Daoist, what did you want to say earlier on?"

 The woman hesitated for a moment. "Apart from immortals, Buddhists and fiends, there's another Dharmic formulation…"

 When Jian Chen heard that, he revealed a look of enlightenment and could not help but laugh. "Are you referring to that Martial Dao? It's only an incomplete Dharmic formulation and is not of any use at all. How can it be compared to the Dharmic Daos of the immortal, Buddhist and fiend sects?"

 The woman said, "Although that's the case, Junior Sister Beiming's cultivation has indeed increased rapidly with the Martial Dao. She's also the strongest among the ordinary disciples."

 "What's the use of that?"

 Jian Chen shook his head. "Junior Sister Beiming's upper limit is only the peak of the Heaven Immortal realm. She's so stubborn and has always cultivated the Martial Dao. She has no hope of condensing a Dao Fruit in her life and entering the Perfected One realm to become a legacy disciple of the Sword World."

 "Sigh."

 At the mention of that, Jian Chen sighed gently. "It's a pity for Junior Sister Beiming's talent in the Sword Dao."

 "That's right."

 The woman said regretfully as well, "Even the Peak Master said that Junior Sister Beiming is the most talented Sword Dao cultivator he's ever seen."

 "That's not all."

 Jian Chen said, "I heard that the eight Peak Masters once persuaded her to give up on the Martial Dao and cultivate from scratch."

 "As long as she's willing to restart her cultivation, her future achievements would be limitless and she could join any of the eight Sword Peaks!"

 "However, she insisted on that lousy Martial Dao and refused to give up. That Martial Dao doesn't even have a follow-up Dharmic formulation. I wonder what she's still persevering for."

 The woman said, "I heard that it has something to do with Junior Sister Beiming's former master."

 "Bullshit."

 Jian Chen curled his lips. "Junior Sister Beiming came from the lower worlds. How incredible can her master be? He's probably even weaker than her right now!"
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 The woman nodded as well. "That's true. Ever since Junior Sister Beiming ascended, the Peak Master has placed great importance on her and poured in a lot of effort. The supply of various cultivation resources has never stopped."

 "If not for that, Junior Sister Beiming's cultivation would not have advanced so quickly. It's almost unprecedented in the Sword World!"

 "Although Junior Sister Beiming's master ascended to the upper world, it's unknown if he could have survived in the cruel cultivation environment of the upper world, not to mention catching up in cultivation realm."

 When he heard that, Su Zimo smiled.

 The woman was right. Ever since he ascended, he had narrowly escaped death several times. His soul had entered the Netherworld and circled around the Death's Door and Yellow Springs Road!

 Su Zimo did not care about their contempt.

 What made him feel gratified was Beiming Xue's situation in the Sword World.

 From the conversation between the two Perfected Immortals, he could roughly tell that Beiming Xue was doing well in the Sword World and had a high status.

 The two Perfected Immortals surpassed Beiming Xue in terms of cultivation realm.

 However, the two of them did not look down on Beiming Xue at all. Instead, they felt pity for her.

 Ever since he ascended, Su Zimo had met a few old friends of Tianhuang Mainland.

 Be it the Thunder Monarch and Human Monarch of the past or Demoness Ji, Yan Beichen and the others of his generation, they had experienced unimaginable suffering in the upper world.

 Even he was forced to leave the Heavenly World.

 And now, Su Zimo finally heard of an old friend from Tianhuang Mainland who not only did not encounter any injustice or suffering when she ascended, she was even valued by experts of the upper world!

 Su Zimo was happy for Beiming Xue as well.

 Su Zimo asked, "From what the two of you said, the Sword World doesn't seem to look down on people who ascend from the lower worlds."

 "Of course."

 The woman said, "Be it those who ascend from the lower worlds or those from the upper world, as long as they're in the Sword World, we'll treat them equally."

 "In the Sword World, what we value is the talent and diligence of every sword cultivator regardless of their backgrounds."

 Jian Chen looked at Su Zimo and said with a fake smile, "That's different from the Heavenly World you're in, Fellow Daoist. I heard that you Heavenly World people are not very friendly to people who ascend from the lower worlds."

 Su Zimo shook his head. "I'm not from the Heavenly World. I ascended from the lower worlds and descended into the Heavenly World."

 "Oh?"

 Jian Chen and the other sword cultivators revealed surprised expressions.

 Jian Chen cupped his fists once more and said seriously, "Fellow Daoist Su, I didn't expect you to come from the lower worlds as well. It's truly rare for you to cultivate to the Perfected One realm in an environment like the Heavenly World."

 Even after hearing his background, Jian Chen and the sword cultivators did not look down on him at all.

 Su Zimo had a good impression of Jian Chen and the others and felt a sense of respect for the Sword World as well.

 "Right."

 Suddenly, Su Zimo asked, "I have some understanding of the Martial Dao that you guys were discussing earlier on. I wonder if you can bring me to take a look at that sword cultivator who cultivates the Martial Dao?"

 "Fellow Daoist Su, you've also heard of the Martial Dao?"

 Jian Chen was a little surprised.

 Su Zimo smiled and nodded.

 The woman said, "Actually, this Martial Dao is not completely useless. I heard from Junior Sister Beiming that her master established the Martial Dao so that all living beings of the lower worlds can cultivate and become immortals. This is admirable and possesses great merit."

 "However, in the upper world, the Martial Dao became inferior due to the difference in Dharmic Dao levels. It's an incomplete Dharmic formulation after all and its achievements are limited."

 Su Zimo smiled without saying anything or arguing.

 "Alright, I'll bring you to meet Junior Sister Beiming first. At this time, she should be cultivating near the Sword Cleansing Pool."

 Jian Chen teased, "The two of you have heard of the Martial Dao and are from the lower worlds. Who knows, you might even know each other."

 Of course, Jian Chen was just saying it casually. After all, there were billions of lower worlds like the sand of the Ganges River. How could there be such a coincidence that two people who ascended would know each other?

 Everyone changed their direction and headed in another direction.

 Along the way, Jian Chen and the woman called Chu Xuan even introduced the situation of the Sword World to Su Zimo.

 Su Zimo also recounted some of the local customs of the Heavenly World and the sects and factions.

 The distance between the Sword World and the Heavenly World was too far. Jian Chen and the others had never been to the Heavenly World and only had a rough understanding of it.

 This was the first time Jian Chen and the others had heard of many things and they were extremely curious.

 There were many similarities and differences between the Heavenly World and the Sword World.

 For example, there were only two types of distinction between disciples in the Sword World—ordinary disciples and legacy disciples.

 All the sword cultivators of the Black, Earth and Heaven Essence realms were ordinary disciples.

 Only after entering the Perfected One realm and condensing a Dao Fruit would one be considered a legacy disciple of the Sword World and have a chance of heading to Myriad Sword Palace to cultivate an even better Sword Dao secret skill.

 At the top of Carnage Sword Peak, sword qi was condensed to the extreme and materialized, forming a sword qi waterfall that flowed down.

 With that, a gigantic pool was formed at the foot of Carnage Sword Peak.

 In the Sword Cleansing Pool, the sword qi was the sharpest. Furthermore, it contained the Carnage Sword Intent of Carnage Sword Peak and could help sword cultivators temper and nurture their divine swords.

 Generally speaking, the power of the divine sword that cultivators carried with them would increase greatly after a baptism in the Sword Cleansing Pool.

 Before long, everyone arrived at Carnage Sword Peak.

 From afar, fog rose from the towering peak of Carnage Sword Peak and a gigantic waterfall descended, emitting an incomparably violent sword qi with boiling killing intent!

 The sword qi descended from the skies and landed on the ground, emitting a series of shocking booms.

 Jian Chen said, "Fellow Daoist Su, the sword qi ahead is too strong and the killing intent is extremely intense. Why don't we stand here and I'll send someone to call Junior Sister Beiming over?"

 At that moment, Su Zimo had a strange expression as he sensed the Sword Intent emitted by Carnage Sword Peak.

 This Sword Intent was extremely similar to the three great sword arts he cultivated!

 To him, this killing intent was extremely familiar and was nothing at all.

 "It's fine, I'll go take a look."

 Su Zimo gave a faint smile.

 Jian Chen hesitated for a moment before nodding.

 Chu Xuan said, "Actually, cultivators usually cleanse their weapons at the Sword Cleansing Pool. Only Junior Sister Beiming chose to cultivate here, saying that it's for the Martial Dao."

 "The sword qi here is violent and the killing intent is way too strong. After cultivators absorb it, it's extremely harmful to their bodies and won't do them any good."

 Su Zimo nodded to himself.

 He had indeed not misjudged her.

 Beiming Xue was the most suitable person to cultivate and inherit the Martial Dao!

 She was not like the Martial Dao Prime Body who had the chance to read many high-grade cultivation techniques and smelt countless sutras and secret skills to comprehend and deduce the Dharmic formulations of the Martial Dao.

 However, she did not go astray on the path of the Martial Dao.

 The foundation of the Martial Dao was the body.

 Only such a cultivation environment could purify and refine a powerful physique and bloodline!
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 As everyone approached, they could see that many sword cultivators were gathered beside the Sword Cleansing Pool. Most of them were baptizing and tempering their divine swords.

 There was only a young woman sitting cross-legged on the limestone beside the Sword Cleansing Pool. She placed a sword across her knees and was cultivating with her eyes closed.

 Although they had not seen each other for many years, Su Zimo recognized at a glance that the woman was Beiming Xue!

 Compared to the lower worlds, Beiming Xue was even prettier now and had an additional aura of iciness. Be it her looks or bearing, she was not inferior to the four great fairies!

 Beside Beiming Xue stood a tall man in a white robe. He was spotless and his long hair fluttered with an extraordinary aura.

 The man placed one hand behind his back and leaned over slightly, as though he was trying to persuade Beiming Xue.

 However, it could not be heard clearly under the roar of the sword qi waterfall.

 Su Zimo's spirit consciousness swept past Beiming Xue and he nodded to himself with a look of approval.

 Apart from him, Beiming Xue was the fastest cultivator among the people of Tianhuang Mainland who had ascended in this generation.

 At that moment, Beiming Xue had already cultivated to the Level 9 Fate Ring realm!

 As long as Su Zimo imparted the secret skill profundities of the Martial Dao Dharmic formulation to Beiming Xue, she would have a chance to advance to the True Martial realm and condense the True Martial Dao Body!

 The Green Lotus True Body had obtained so many opportunities and fortuitous encounters. Even so, he had only cultivated to the Convergence Perfected One realm right now and was about to break through to the Celestial Being realm.

 As for Beiming Xue, her cultivation realm was not much lower than his.

 From the looks of it, Jian Chen and the others were not exaggerating at all.

 Beiming Xue must have received a lot of attention in the Sword World. Countless cultivation resources were accumulated alongside fortuitous encounters and her talent allowed her to reach this step.

 Su Zimo's spirit consciousness swept past the man beside Beiming Xue.

 Paradise Void Perfected One realm!

 The Perfected One realm was divided into Convergence, Celestial Being, Hollow Nether and Paradise Void.

 This man had already cultivated to the peak of the Perfected One realm and was on the same level as Sword Immortal Yue Hua, Chess Immortal Yun Zhu and the others.

 The man seemed to have sensed something and turned to look in Su Zimo's direction. Sword light flashed through his eyes.

 "He's an expert!"

 Su Zimo thought to himself.

 The sharpness of that person's body was restrained—it was clear that he had already cultivated the Sword Dao to a simple and ingenious realm. The sword light in his eyes was flickering with a hidden sharpness and he could release a powerful attack at any moment!

 Su Zimo had just entered the Perfected One realm and had yet to fight against Perfected Immortal experts.

 However, the Martial Dao Prime Body had fought many Perfected Immortal experts before and he was no stranger to the depths of them.

 A look of reverence flashed across Jian Chen's face. "This is our Eldest Senior Brother of Carnage Sword Peak, Wang Dong. He's also the number one sword immortal of Carnage Sword Peak!"

 "Greetings, Senior Brother!"

 Jian Chen and the others greeted him and bowed in unison.

 Wang Dong nodded slightly and cupped his hands. He smiled and said, "So it's Junior Brother Jian Chen and Junior Sister Chu Xuan. There's no need to be so polite."

 Beiming Xue was still sitting on the limestone and cultivating with her eyes closed, as though she was deaf to everything in the outside world and had no intention of getting up.

 "This is…"

 Wang Dong's gaze shifted to Su Zimo and he asked.

 Jian Chen said hurriedly, "This is Fellow Daoist Su from the Heavenly World. He came to visit the Sword World so I'm bringing him around."

 Beiming Xue's heart skipped a beat when she heard the words 'Fellow Daoist Su.'

 However, on second thought, she thought, "How is that possible? There are too many cultivators with the surname Su in the world. How can there be such a coincidence? I'm the one acting abnormally."

 "Sigh, there's been no news of Master all these years. I wonder where he landed after ascending to the upper world. How is he now?"

 Although Beiming Xue's eyes were still closed, she was distracted by the words 'Fellow Daoist Su' and could not continue cultivating.

 "Welcome, Fellow Daoist from the Heavenly World."

 Wang Dong smiled gently. "Most sword cultivators of the Sword World are belligerent. Fellow Daoist Su, if you want to spar, you're welcome anytime."

 Su Zimo smiled and nodded.

 Chu Xuan looked at Wang Dong with an obvious gaze of admiration and asked gently, "Senior Brother Wang, what are you doing here?"

 Wang Dong shook his head gently and looked at Beiming Xue beside him with a helpless expression. "I came here to look for Junior Sister Beiming because I wanted to persuade her to give up on the Martial Dao."

 "As long as she's willing to give up on the Martial Dao, her future achievements will be limitless even if she cultivates from scratch."

 Jian Chen probed, "From the looks of it, you've failed again, Senior Brother Wang?"

 "Sigh."

 Wang Dong sighed and smiled bitterly. "Junior Sister Beiming is still too stubborn. I can't persuade her no matter what. I really don't understand. It's just a mere Martial Dao. What's there to persevere about?"

 "That's right."

 Jian Chen added, "The Martial Dao is incomplete and Junior Sister Beiming can't see any hope even if she continues cultivating. What's the point?"

 Wang Dong said, "Actually, even if the Martial Dao has a perfect Dharmic formulation, I don't recommend cultivating the Martial Dao."

 "The Dharmic Dao of the Martial Dao was created by a cultivator of the lower worlds and its future accomplishments will be limited. There's no way it can compare to Dharmic formulations like the immortal, Buddha and Fiend Daos that have been passed down through the ages."

 Suddenly, Beiming Xue said, "However, in the Sword World, no Heaven Immortal sword cultivator who cultivates the immortal, Buddhist and Fiend Daos can defeat the sword in my hands!"

 At the mention of that, Wang Dong, Jian Chen and the others paused for a moment, speechless.

 After a moment of silence, Wang Dong said, "Although that's the case, your cultivation realm can only stop at the Heaven Immortal realm. What future do you have?"

 "You cultivate the Martial Dao and can never ever condense a Dao Fruit. As such, you'll never be able to defeat Perfected Immortals with condensed Dao Fruits. That's a fact!"

 "Not necessarily."

 Right then, Su Zimo, who had been silent the entire time, suddenly spoke.

 When they heard that, Wang Dong, Jian Chen, Chu Xuan and the others frowned.

 Beiming Xue shuddered and suddenly opened her eyes with disbelief in her beautiful eyes!

 This voice…

 Before Wang Dong and the others could react, Beiming Xue suddenly stood up and turned towards the voice, meeting Su Zimo's gaze.

 Beiming Xue clenched her fists instinctively with an excited expression. Her vision was blurry and the person before her seemed to have become surreal.

 Wang Dong and the others looked at Beiming Xue in shock.

 They had never seen such a huge emotional fluctuation from Beiming Xue.

 Beiming Xue had a calm expression in the Sword World the entire time. She cultivated the Sword Dao and her relationship with anyone was casual and brief.

 To think that she would become so emotional at the sight of Fellow Daoist Su from the Heavenly World.

 "Is this real?"

 Beiming Xue could not believe it for a moment.

 She rubbed her reddened eyes and focused her gaze once more.

 The green-robed man with refined features not far away looked back at her with a faint smile on his face.

 Instantly, Beiming Xue slipped into her memories; it was as though she had returned to the past when she had first met this man.

 "Master?"

 She called out carefully.

 "It's me."

 Su Zimo nodded.
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 When she heard that answer, Beiming Xue was truly convinced that the scene before her was not an illusion.

 Right in front of Wang Dong and the others, Beiming Xue leaped down from the limestone and sprinted towards Su Zimo, arriving before him in the blink of an eye.

 The two of them were too close and Su Zimo was slightly stunned. Beiming Xue blushed slightly, seemingly realized that this might look a little inappropriate.

 Beiming Xue took a deep breath of air and suppressed her excitement. She took two steps back and bowed respectfully to Su Zimo. "Greetings, Master."

 Wang Dong, Jian Chen and the other sword cultivators were dumbfounded.

 All of them witnessed the excitement and joy in Beiming Xue's reddened eyes as well as the restraint she exercised later on.

 They could not understand at all.

 Why would the calm Beiming Xue reveal such intense emotions when she saw this man?

 Even if this person was Beiming Xue's master, there was no need for her to behave as such, right?

 Actually, in Beiming Xue's heart, Su Zimo was not only her master who imparted the Dao to her.

 Su Zimo was more like her family.

 The path of cultivation was long. As her cultivation realm increased continuously, she grew further and further away from her old friends.

 Her younger brother had been in Tianhuang Mainland the entire time and could not ascend.

 After Beiming Xue ascended, she descended into the Sword World. Although she was valued by the Sword World and was taken care of by many senior brothers and sisters, she had always been alone in her heart.

 She was focused on the Sword Dao and was already used to the loneliness.

 However, occasionally, in the quiet and deserted night, she would recall her time in Beiming Town in Tianhuang Mainland.

 It had only been three years, but it was the most unforgettable memory she had ever had since she started cultivating.

 In the thousands of years in the Sword World, she often recalled that period of cultivation and missed the person back then.

 It was only at this moment that she felt some warmth and no longer felt lonely.

 That was the reason why she was so agitated and even lost her composure when she saw the person in her memories.

 Wang Dong, Jian Chen and the others gradually reacted and the way they looked at Su Zimo changed.

 Although Wang Dong did not have any hostility towards Su Zimo, there was a hint of scrutiny in his gaze.

 Jian Chen, Chu Xuan and the others looked awkward.

 Earlier on, they were discussing Beiming Xue's master in front of Su Zimo. To think that the main character was right beside them!

 "So Fellow Daoist Su is Junior Sister Beiming's master in the lower worlds. I've heard a lot about you."

 Wang Dong smiled and cupped his fists towards Su Zimo. Thereafter, he changed the topic. "Fellow Daoist Su, you seem to have some complaints about my words earlier on and don't agree?"

 Wang Dong still remembered this.

 He had just persuaded Beiming Xue to continue cultivating the Martial Dao. If she could not condense a Dao Fruit, she would never be able to defeat Perfected Immortals who condensed Dao Fruits.

 A sharp glint appeared in Wang Dong's eyes and he subconsciously exuded a dignified aura. He asked, "Fellow Daoist Su, do you think that cultivators without Dao Fruits can defeat Perfected Immortals who condense and produce Dao Fruits?"

 "He wants to discuss the Dao with me."

 Su Zimo thought to himself.

 In reality, with his current knowledge, even Immortal Kings might not be able to compare to him in terms of Dharmic Dao insights, let alone the few Perfected Immortals before him!

 Over the years, the two true bodies had read a few Taboo Mystic Classic and countless sutras and secret skills.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body established the Martial Dao and the Martial Domain realm, even traveling into the Hell World and the Netherworld.

 Those experiences and memories allowed Su Zimo's comprehension of the Dharmic Dao to far surpass his peers.

 To the living beings of the ten thousand races of the upper world, Wang Dong was indeed right. This was almost irrefutable common sense.

 It was not only the Dharmic Daos of the immortal, Buddhist and fiend sects. For Dharmic Daos of other races, almost all of them could condense Dao Fruits. It was just that their titles were different.

 Even in the Hell World, some Nether Generals would condense Nether Crystals.

 The Dao Fruit gathered the essence and profundities of the Dharmic Dao.

 Once the Dao Fruit was condensed, one would obtain a qualitative transformation!

 However, the Martial Dao was different from these Dharmic Daos.

 From the beginning, the Martial Dao viewed the body as the greatest treasure and continuously developed its potential, tempering the body and bloodline.

 That was why at the True Martial realm, Martial Dao practitioners would forge the True Martial Dao Body and fuse their Dharmic Dao into their bodies and bloodlines. That was comparable to the Dao Fruits of Perfected One realm living beings!

 Su Zimo said indifferently, "If you cultivate the Martial Dao, you can defeat Perfected Immortals at the Perfected One realm even if you don't condense a Dao Fruit."

 "Fufu…"

 Wang Dong, Jian Chen and the other sword cultivators shook their heads and could not help but chuckle.

 Su Zimo's words sounded way too ridiculous to everyone—it was simply nonsense.

 If not for the fact that Su Zimo was a guest and Beiming Xue's master, Jian Chen and the others would have mocked him long ago.

 Wang Dong said in a deep voice, "Fellow Daoist, you're wrong. There are thousands of Dharmic formulations for the living beings of the ten thousand races. However, they all have to condense Dao Fruits to attain the Great Dao."

 "That's right!"

 The other sword cultivators agreed one after another and looked at Su Zimo with disdain.

 Wang Dong shook his head slightly.

 Junior Sister Beiming's master was rather mediocre in his Dharmic Dao insights.

 If Junior Sister Beiming cultivated with him in the future, how could she stand out?

 Wang Dong looked at Su Zimo deeply and said earnestly, "Fellow Daoist, your cultivation realm is limited and you might not be able to see the future clearly."

 "Actually, the Dao Fruit is only the foundation of the Great Dao of cultivation. After the Perfected One realm is the Grotto-heaven realm. If I don't condense the Dao Fruit, how can I nurture a Grotto-heaven in the future and become an Immortal King?"

 When he said that, the sword cultivators immediately felt enlightened.

 How could a Grotto-heaven be condensed without a Dao Fruit?

 When he heard that, Jian Chen could not help but clap and praise.

 From another perspective, those words confirmed the necessity and importance of condensing a Dao Fruit!

 Chu Xuan was even more enamored towards Wang Dong.

 Only Senior Brother Wang could casually explain Dharmic Dao insights with such ease.

 Actually, the reason why Wang Dong was so patient and discussed the Dao with Su Zimo was because he wanted the latter to back off in the face of difficulties.

 If even Su Zimo gave up on the Martial Dao, there was naturally no need for Beiming Xue to persist.

 However, Su Zimo's expression was calm after hearing his opinion. He was not shocked at all nor did he look enlightened.

 Su Zimo was about to speak when Beiming Xue, who was at the side, was already impatient.

 She had just reunited with Su Zimo and had countless things she wanted to confide in him. All she wanted was to find a place where no one would disturb her and chat with Su Zimo.

 To think that these sword cultivators would be so tactless and spoke incessantly. Their endless talking was as annoying as mosquitoes and flies.

 Beiming Xue took a step forward and came to Su Zimo's side. "Master, let's go. These sword cultivators of the upper world are ignorant and don't know anything."

 Wang Dong: "???"

 Jian Chen and Chu Xuan: "…"

 As Beiming Xue spoke, she dragged Su Zimo out of the Sword Cleansing Pool and towards her cave abode.

 The two of them disappeared before long, leaving the sword cultivators standing in the wind, stunned on the spot for a moment.
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 "This isn't too good… right?"

 Along the way, Su Zimo asked, not knowing whether to laugh or cry.

 Beiming Xue said casually, "It's fine. I couldn't stand it any longer and was prepared to return to my cave abode as well."

 Pausing for a moment, Beiming Xue continued, "Furthermore, they just don't know the Martial Dao."

 Su Zimo smiled and asked, "Are you so sure that you can defeat other Perfected Immortals who have condensed their Dao Fruits after cultivating the Martial Dao?"

 "I don't know."

 Beiming Xue shook her head gently before looking at Su Zimo with a firm gaze. "However, I believe in you, Master."

 In this world, Su Zimo was probably the only person she could trust without holding back.

 Su Zimo smiled. "Don't worry, I've already deduced the subsequent Dharmic formulations of the Martial Dao Fate Ring. As long as I impart them to you, you'll definitely be able to break through with your comprehension!"

 Beiming Xue was not surprised nor did she have much of a reaction.

 In her heart, compared to their reunion, the matter of the Martial Dao was not important.

 Su Zimo pondered for a moment. "You've already cultivated your Martial Dao quite well. However, it's not time for you to advance to the next realm yet."

 "After the Martial Dao Fate Ring realm is the True Martial realm. Dharmic formulations of immortals, Buddhas and fiends condense Dao Fruits at the Perfected One realm. As for Martial Dao practitioners, they shatter their Fate Rings at the True Martial realm and countless Martial Dao runes fuse with their physiques and bloodlines to forge the True Martial Dao Body!"

 "In the Fate Ring realm, the better the foundation of your body and bloodline, the more you can synthesize as many Martial Dao runes as possible and forge an even stronger True Martial Dao Body after stepping into the True Martial realm!"

 To Beiming Xue, the Dharmic Daos of the Martial Dao were not difficult to understand.

 She had obtained the true inheritance of the Martial Dao and cultivated it for many years, so she had long gained many insights.

 As long as Su Zimo gave her some pointers, she would be able to comprehend the essence of the profundities even without him explaining in detail.

 Along the way, Su Zimo imparted the Dharmic Dao profundities of the True Martial realm to her without reservation.

 Beiming Xue listened attentively and was extremely quiet. She only glanced sideways occasionally at Su Zimo who was imparting the Dao and could not help but smile.

 At that moment, she felt a sense of security she had never felt before.

 It was as though the flow of time had reversed and she had returned to the time back in Tianhuang Mainland.

 "Master, we're here."

 Beiming Xue brought Su Zimo to a cave abode and stopped.

 Su Zimo looked at Beiming Xue and said in a deep voice, "Therefore, for the next period of time, don't be in a hurry to break through. You have to continue tempering your body and bloodline and try your best to build your foundation at the Fate Ring realm."

 "Yes."

 Beiming Xue nodded before saying, "Master, there's no hurry to cultivate. Let's talk about what happened after you ascended. Why are you here in the Sword World?"

 Beiming Xue's eyes revealed a hint of curiosity and concern.

 Su Zimo sighed gently. "It's a long story."

 Pausing for a moment, he looked at Beiming Xue and smiled. "I heard that after you ascended to the Sword World, the people there treated you well and thought highly of you."

 "Yes."

 Beiming Xue said, "Master, let's enter the cave abode first. I'll tell you about my experiences in the Sword World all these years."

 Actually, Beiming Xue was not good with words.

 However, she seemed to have a lot to say to Su Zimo.

 "Alright."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 Indeed, there was no hurry to cultivate the Martial Dao.

 He had nothing to hide from Beiming Xue and could tell her everything that happened after he ascended.

 The master and disciple reunited after a long time and chatted in Beiming Xue's cave abode for three days and nights.

 They spoke about Beiming Xue's experiences over the years as well as the terrifying dangers Su Zimo encountered after his ascension.

 The three days that the master and disciple spent in the cave abode were not very long. However, there was quite a commotion in the Sword World in those past three days!

 It was not only Carnage Sword Peak. All the sword cultivators of the eight Sword Peaks heard about it.

 Beiming Xue's master from the lower worlds was here!

 Beiming Xue was extremely famous in the Sword World.

 After all, there were not many people in the Sword World who could obtain the recognition of the eight Peak Masters.

 Furthermore, Beiming Xue had the strongest combat strength among the ordinary disciples.

 Be it the Dharmic Daos of the immortals, Buddhas and fiends, none of the Heaven Immortal sword cultivators in the Sword World could defeat Beiming Xue and her sword!

 Furthermore, the Dharmic Dao that Beiming Xue cultivated was extremely special.

 It was a Dharmic formulation that no one had heard of called the Martial Dao.

 More importantly, Beiming Xue was extremely beautiful and had an outstanding aura. She had a high status in the hearts of many sword cultivators in the Sword World.

 If not for Beiming Xue's cultivation realm, many sword cultivators would even think that she could be on par with the number one sword immortal of the Sword World who was also the top beauty, Lin Xunzhen!

 Lin Xunzhen cultivated the Sever Sword Dao and severed all emotions and desires. She was cold to everyone and exuded an unapproachable aura that kept everyone at bay.

 Compared to Lin Xunzhen, Beiming Xue seemed much more normal.

 The fact that the number one of Carnage Sword Peak who was also the eldest senior brother and a legacy disciple, Wang Dong, was willing to come and persuade an ordinary disciple had already proven something.

 The first day Su Zimo arrived in the Sword World.

 "Have you heard? Junior Sister Beiming's master has come to our Sword World."

 "Her master from the lower worlds? What's his cultivation realm?"

 "It's said that he's at the Convergence Perfected One realm, not much higher than Junior Sister Beiming."

 "That's quite ordinary. There are many legacy disciples of our Carnage Sword Peak who are above him!"

 "…"

 The second day.

 "I heard that Junior Sister Beiming is very close to her master and even rebuked Senior Brother Wang that day!"

 "What did Senior Brother Wang say?"

 "So what? Senior Brother Wang is a peak Perfected Immortal after all and can't stoop to that person's level. Furthermore, he's from the Heavenly World and can be considered a guest of our Sword World."

 The third day.

 "What's going on? Junior Sister Beiming and her master stayed in the cave abode for three days and nights without appearing. A man and a woman all alone…"

 "Don't spout nonsense. They're master and disciple after all."

 "What master and disciple?! Hmph, I've seen that Su fellow before. He's young and has refined features like a scholar. When he's with Junior Sister Beiming, they don't look like master and disciple at all. Instead, they look like an immortal couple!"

 "This Su fellow won't lay his hands on Junior Sister Beiming, right? I had a hunch that he wasn't a good guy right from the first time I saw him. He's a beast in human clothes!"

 "Let's go! Let's take a look at Junior Sister Beiming's cave abode!"

 For the past three days, Su Zimo and Beiming Xue chatted freely in the cave abode. However, they did not know that there were discussions outside and the rumors were intensifying.

 Wang Dong and the other legacy disciples were also extremely concerned about this matter.

 However, due to their status, they could not appear.

 On the fourth day, many sword cultivators were already gathered near Beiming Xue's cave abode.

 As time passed, the number of people increased.

 If someone gave the order, this group of sword cultivators would probably break in!

 Right then, the door to the cave abode opened.

 Beiming Xue walked out.
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 The group of sword cultivators lingering outside the cave abode stopped in their tracks and turned around.

 The initial clamor gradually faded.

 Beiming Xue looked normal. When she saw the many sword cultivators gathered outside, she frowned slightly and asked, "What are you guys doing here?"

 "We—"

 Many sword cultivators exchanged glances with awkward expressions and hesitated without saying anything.

 They could not possibly say that they were worried that Beiming Xue would be bullied by her master and came over to save her, right?

 In the crowd, Jian Chen stood out.

 No matter what, Su Zimo was led into the Sword World by him from the outside. If Beiming Xue was hurt, he would feel uneasy as well.

 Jian Chen explained, "All your senior brothers and sisters were worried about you when they saw that you and Fellow Daoist Su stayed in the cave abode for three days and three nights without coming out."

 "Worried about what?"

 Beiming Xue asked.

 "Um…"

 Jian Chen coughed gently. "After all, we don't know Fellow Daoist Su very well and you haven't met him for years either, Junior Sister Beiming. Therefore, um… we were worried that Fellow Daoist Su might hurt you."

 "He's my master. Why would he hurt me?"

 Beiming Xue said calmly, "Even if everyone in the world is my enemy, he will stand in front of me and protect me."

 Back in the South Region of Tianhuang Mainland, it was Su Zimo who protected her and even fought against the three aristocratic families!

 When they heard that, the sword cultivators had conflicted expressions. They were embarrassed and envious.

 How lucky was Fellow Daoist Su to make Junior Sister Beiming trust him so much?

 Jian Chen sighed internally.

 Right then, Su Zimo walked out of his cave abode.

 Instantly, the gazes of many sword cultivators landed on Su Zimo.

 Everyone sized Su Zimo up continuously, wanting to see who Beiming Xue's master was.

 Su Zimo had a calm expression and was long used to such gazes.

 Jian Chen hesitated for a moment before greeting Su Zimo.

 Su Zimo nodded slightly and did not exchange pleasantries with him. He said to Beiming Xue, "Let's go cultivate at the Sword Cleansing Pool."

 "Yes."

 Beiming Xue nodded.

 Under the gazes of the sword cultivators, the two of them walked towards the Sword Cleansing Pool.

 "Hmph! I thought that this person had some brilliant Dharmic formulation. In the end, isn't he just choosing to go cultivate beside the Sword Cleansing Pool? How is this different from Junior Sister Beiming's usual cultivation?"

 "He's only a Convergence Perfected Immortal. In my opinion, he's not qualified to impart the Dao to Junior Sister Beiming."

 "That's right. Right now, I'm worried that not only will Junior Sister Beiming waste time cultivating the Martial Dao with this person, she'll also waste her Sword Dao talent."

 "Let's go take a look together."

 The group of sword cultivators discussed and walked towards the Sword Cleansing Pool as well.

 In the past three days, Su Zimo had already helped Beiming Xue formulate her cultivation direction.

 The most suitable place to temper one's body and bloodline was none other than the Sword Cleansing Pool at the foot of Carnage Sword Peak.

 Prior to this, Beiming Xue had only cultivated beside the Sword Cleansing Pool.

 As for Su Zimo, he was prepared to let Beiming Xue enter the Sword Cleansing Pool so that she could withstand the impact of the violent sword qi and the invasion of the killing intent!

 This cultivation method was extremely dangerous but it could maximize the transformation of Beiming Xue's physique and bloodline.

 Furthermore, under the continuous invasion of the killing intent, Beiming Xue's Martial Intent and Dao Heart would undergo a further transformation!

 Of course, the entire process would definitely be extremely painful.

 The Sword Cleansing Pool was used to refine weapons.

 But now that Su Zimo wanted Beiming Xue to cultivate in the Sword Cleansing Pool, it was equivalent to treating Beiming Xue's flesh and blood as a weapon to temper!

 The moment many sword cultivators arrived at the Sword Cleansing Pool, they saw Beiming Xue jumping into it.

 "Ah!"

 Someone exclaimed, "Senior Sister Beiming, what are you doing? Do you want to die?!"

 Many sword cultivators were shocked as well.

 Jian Chen, Chu Xuan and some other Perfected Immortals hurried to the side of the Sword Cleansing Pool, prepared to release their Dharmic Daos to save Beiming Xue.

 However, before Jian Chen and the others could attack, Su Zimo stopped everyone and asked in surprise, "What are you guys doing?"

 Su Zimo truly did not understand why the group of sword cultivators were so nervous when he was teaching his disciple here.

 A Perfected Immortal frowned and said in a deep voice, "The sword qi in the Sword Cleansing Pool is extremely violent and sharp. How can a body of flesh and blood withstand it?"

 "The Sword Cleansing Pool is used to refine weapons!"

 "Su, were you the one who made Junior Sister Beiming jump in?"

 Many sword cultivators glared at Su Zimo and questioned in an unfriendly tone.

 At that moment, Beiming Xue was in the Sword Cleansing Pool and was enduring the impact of the violent sword qi continuously. There was also the continuous invasion of killing intent—she could not be distracted and did not know what was happening outside.

 Su Zimo said, "Everyone, I'm here watching over her. Don't worry."

 Those words could not calm the anger of the sword cultivators at all!

 Jian Chen looked at Beiming Xue, who was covered in injuries and drenched in blood in the Sword Cleansing Pool, and his heart ached.

 Even some Perfected Immortal experts did not dare to set foot into the Sword Cleansing Pool casually.

 He suppressed the anger in his heart forcefully and asked word by word, "Fellow Daoist Su, is this the Martial Dao you're talking about?"

 Su Zimo was silent.

 If he wanted to temper his body and bloodline, how could he build a perfect foundation without extraordinary methods and unbearable pain that was different from ordinary people?

 Back when the Martial Dao Prime Body stepped into the True Martial realm, he endured the torture of Hellfire and the endless true intent of pain!

 What Beiming Xue was enduring at the moment was merely a fraction of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 If she could not even withstand this bit of pain, there was no need for her to cultivate the Martial Dao any longer.

 These sword cultivators had good intentions and were worried about Beiming Xue's safety. Su Zimo did not want to argue with them or cause any conflict.

 When Jian Chen saw Su Zimo's silence, he was even angrier. He clenched his fists slightly and said in a deep voice, "Fellow Daoist Su, I believe you don't know how terrifying this Sword Cleansing Pool is. Why don't you jump in and experience it yourself?"

 "That's right. As Beiming Xue's master, you should jump down first and set the example!"

 "You're harming your disciple instead of jumping down yourself. Are you really worthy of being Junior Sister Beiming's master?!"

 The other sword cultivators said one after another with increasingly stern tones.

 Su Zimo was still motionless with an indifferent expression.

 Jian Chen thought that Su Zimo was afraid and sneered, "As Beiming Xue's master, you can't even withstand the impact of the Sword Cleansing Pool yourself. Why do you want Junior Sister Beiming to suffer?"

 Su Zimo did not reply. Suddenly, he took out a bowl and filled it with sword qi water from the waterfall of Carnage Sword Peak.

 The water in the pool was so clear that one could see the bottom without any impurities.

 Su Zimo said, "The water is very clean."

 Jian Chen and the others looked at Su Zimo in confusion, not understanding what he wanted to do.

 Right then, Su Zimo picked up the bowl and drank the pool water filled with violent sword qi and terrifying killing intent in one gulp!

 Psst!

 Jian Chen and the other sword cultivators gasped and widened their eyes in shock.

 The accusations and questions from earlier on vanished instantly.

 Given Jian Chen's cultivation, he could only struggle to hang on if he jumped into the Sword Cleansing Pool.

 However, he would definitely not dare to swallow the sword qi water directly.

 This meant that countless violent sword qi burst forth and exploded in his body. If he could not withstand it, his body would be torn into pieces by the sword qi!

 Right then, Su Zimo turned around and looked at Jian Chen and the others, asking with a smile, "Everyone, you must be thirsty after saying so much. Do you want a bowl?"
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 Jian Chen and the others shook their heads instinctively and their gazes towards Su Zimo gradually changed.

 This person was fine after drinking a bowl of sword qi water?

 Jian Chen had a stomach full of accusations and questions. At that moment, he could not say a single word and lost his temper instantly.

 Right then, in the Sword Cleansing Pool, Beiming Xue seemed to be unable to withstand it and let out a muffled groan. Her face was pale and she had a pained expression, looking extremely weak and pitiful.

 When Jian Chen and the others saw that, their hearts ached.

 Beiming Xue looked at Su Zimo instinctively and panted slightly, a questioning look in her eyes.

 Indeed, she could barely hang on any longer.

 Su Zimo shook his head gently, still not allowing her to come out!

 In reality, Su Zimo's spirit consciousness and attention had been on Beiming Xue the entire time, paying attention to her physical condition.

 Beiming Xue had yet to reach her limits!

 In the Sword Cleansing Pool, Beiming Xue gritted her teeth. Her bloodied body trembled slightly and even her lifeforce was flowing away.

 Only the sharpness in her eyes did not diminish and her gaze was firm without any hesitation!

 That was Beiming Xue's will!

 Back in Beiming Town, nobody could make this 15-year-old girl submit even when her dantian was shattered!

 The sword cultivators frowned.

 Even Chu Xuan revealed a hint of pity.

 Jian Chen could no longer hold it in and said in a deep voice, "Fellow Daoist Su, just because you can withstand the sword qi of the Sword Cleansing Pool doesn't mean that Junior Sister Beiming can as well!"

 "Her cultivation realm is only equivalent to a Grade 9 Heaven Immortal, but you're already a Perfected Immortal!"

 "That's right!"

 "If anything happens to Senior Sister Beiming, can you bear the responsibility?!"

 Many sword cultivators went forward and berated once more.

 Su Zimo had a calm expression and was unmoved.

 Right then, Beiming Xue seemed like she could not hold on any longer. Her body went limp and her eyes closed. She fainted on the spot and gradually sank into the bottom of the Sword Cleansing Pool.

 "Ah!"

 Many sword cultivators exclaimed and moved one after another, wanting to save Beiming Xue.

 Right then, a figure swept past the Sword Cleansing Pool and waved his wide robes, sweeping up the injured Beiming Xue and speeding into the distance.

 The figure was way too fast!

 By the time everyone arrived above the Sword Cleansing Pool, the figure had already left with Beiming Xue and vanished.

 Only Jian Chen and the others could vaguely see that the person who made a move earlier on was Beiming Xue's master, Fellow Daoist Su.

 "Junior Sister Beiming is so severely injured. Will anything happen to her?"

 "I don't think so."

 Jian Chen said in a deep voice, "Junior Sister Beiming's physique and bloodline are extremely strong. She should be able to recover after cultivating for a year and a half."

 "That's good."

 Chu Xuan was a little angry. "Seriously, what's with Fellow Daoist Su. How can anyone cultivate like that? No matter how strong her physique is, she won't be able to withstand such torture."

 Jian Chen said, "Junior Sister Beiming's injury this time round might not be a bad thing. We'll let her recuperate for a period of time before discussing how to deal with this matter."

 …

 Three days later.

 Jian Chen and the others were still in seclusion in their cave abodes when they heard a commotion outside.

 "What happened?"

 Jian Chen went out hurriedly to ask.

 "Senior Brother Jian Chen, bad news!"

 A sword cultivator panted and said, "Senior Sister Beiming went to the Sword Cleansing Pool to cultivate again!"

 "What?!"

 Jian Chen was shocked and said hurriedly, "Junior Sister Beiming was severely injured three days ago. Now that she's gone to the Sword Cleansing Pool again, does she want to die?"

 At the mention of that, a strange expression appeared on the sword cultivator's face. He stammered and hesitated.

 As Jian Chen sped in the direction of the Sword Cleansing Pool, he berated, "Speak if you have anything to say. Why are you hesitating?"

 The sword cultivator coughed gently. "Senior Sister Beiming's injuries from three days ago have already healed…"

 "Huh?"

 Jian Chen staggered and asked in disbelief with widened eyes, "She recovered from such serious injuries in three days? How is that possible?"

 The sword cultivator smiled bitterly. "I'm not sure either. The other Perfected Immortal Senior Brothers find it unbelievable as well."

 Jian Chen was puzzled.

 Even if all the elixirs and pills of the Sword World were piled on Beiming Xue, she would not be able to recover from such serious injuries in three days, right?

 Although Beiming Xue's physique and bloodline were strong, they were not that strong.

 What the hell?

 Suddenly, a green-robed figure flashed through Jian Chen's mind.

 Could it be related to him?

 Jian Chen shook his head again and thought to himself, "He's a Perfected Immortal. Even if he's skilled in the Medical Dao, he can't heal Junior Sister Beiming in three days."

 In reality, Su Zimo was indeed the one who healed Beiming Xue's injuries.

 After his Creation Green Lotus True Body entered Grade 12, his bloodline nurtured a large amount of lifeforce.

 In the Yin Yang Talisman Sutra, Su Zimo comprehended a healing secret skill, Lotus Life Finger, which could be used with his Green Lotus bloodline.

 In the Dao of Yin and Yang, Yin ruled over killing and Yang ruled over life.

 The Lotus Life Finger could use a secret skill to seal the immense lifeforce nurtured by the Green Lotus bloodline into Beiming Xue's flesh.

 To a certain extent, Beiming Xue received the nourishment of the Grade 12 Creation Green Lotus bloodline and her injuries healed extremely quickly. She recovered to her original state in three days!

 Su Zimo naturally had a backup plan for Beiming Xue to cultivate in this manner.

 This time round, Su Zimo did not follow Beiming Xue to the Sword Cleansing Pool. Instead, he stayed in Beiming Xue's cave abode to remove the remaining power of the two curses in his body.

 Beside the Sword Cleansing Pool.

 Jian Chen and the others finally arrived and persuaded Beiming Xue, but the latter turned a deaf ear.

 It was only when she cultivated until she was covered in injuries and could barely breathe that Beiming Xue staggered out of the Sword Cleansing Pool and forced herself to return to her cave abode before fainting.

 Su Zimo helped her up and used the Lotus Life Finger to heal her injuries and cleanse her bloodline once more.

 The destruction, repair, and repair of the physique could allow Beiming Xue's physique and bloodline to grow and transform at the fastest speed with the combination of the secret skill!

 Three days later, Beiming Xue recovered and entered the Sword Cleansing Pool to cultivate again.

 This went on and on.

 Every three days, Beiming Xue would spend more time cultivating in the Sword Cleansing Pool.

 A month later, the violent sword qi in the Sword Cleansing Pool alone could no longer cause any damage to Beiming Xue's body!

 She could cultivate in the Sword Cleansing Pool for an entire day without any injuries!

 Beiming Xue's cultivation realm still did not improve at all and there was no change in her appearance.

 However, in reality, her body and bloodline were undergoing a tremendous transformation!

 Even if others knew about this cultivation method, they would not be able to imitate it.

 Firstly, it had an extremely strong requirement on the will of cultivators.

 Secondly, this required a cultivator with the bloodline of the Grade 12 Creation Green Lotus to help the other party without hesitation at the cost of expending a large amount of his Essence Blood.

 Of course, none of the sword cultivators thought much of that.

 Junior Sister Beiming was pure and beautiful like a fairy. Why would such a peerless beauty want to suffer such cruel torture?

 Furthermore, wasn't she still stuck in her cultivation realm even after cultivating the Martial Dao for so long?

 As time passed, not only did this matter cause quite a commotion on Carnage Sword Peak, it even alarmed the sword cultivators of the other seven Sword Peaks!

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 2741 - Challenge

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The Sword Cleansing Pool at the foot of Carnage Sword Peak no longer caused much damage to Beiming Xue.

 However, on this day, Beiming Xue changed her method and cultivated beneath the sword qi waterfall of Carnage Sword Peak!

 This was much more dangerous than cultivating in the Sword Cleansing Pool.

 Carnage Sword Peak towered into the clouds and the sword qi waterfall that fell from the peak was extremely lethal!

 On the first day that Beiming Xue headed to the bottom of the sword qi waterfall, she was severely injured by the sword qi waterfall and fainted in the Sword Cleansing Pool again before she could last for even half an hour.

 It was Su Zimo who appeared in time again and brought Beiming Xue back to her cave abode.

 "Sigh, Junior Sister Beiming must be out of her mind!"

 "Cultivating the Dao is not a rush to success to begin with. How can anyone torture themselves like Junior Sister Beiming?"

 "There's no way Junior Sister Beiming could have thought of such an inhuman cultivation method. That Su fellow must have forced her!"

 The sword cultivators of Carnage Sword Peak were indignant and felt even more disgusted and conflicted towards Su Zimo's existence.

 Meeting Hall of Carnage Sword Peak.

 "This is too ridiculous!"

 A Perfected One realm sword cultivator stood out and complained, "Ever since that Su fellow came to our Sword World, how much has Junior Sister Beiming been tortured by him?"

 "That Su fellow said that he's here to visit the Sword World. However, for the past month or so, he's mostly hiding in Junior Sister Beiming's cave abode and rarely appears. I think he's afraid of people from our Sword World!"

 "Peak Master thinks highly of Junior Sister Beiming. What did he say?"

 In the meeting hall, many sword cultivators gathered and discussed spiritedly. Many of them looked at Wang Dong, who was sitting in the middle and was also the number one of Carnage Sword Peak.

 Wang Dong said, "Master is naturally concerned about this as well. However, he's not only the Peak Master of our Carnage Sword Peak, he's also a Grotto-heaven realm expert. Given his status and realm, it's not appropriate for him to interfere in this matter."

 "We have to think of a way to resolve this matter ourselves."

 Wang Dong had always liked Beiming Xue. However, he had never expressed it publicly.

 Over the past few days, his heart ached when he saw Beiming Xue suffer.

 However, he was the number one of Carnage Sword Peak after all and was already at the Paradise Void Perfected One realm. He could be considered a peak Perfected Immortal. If he went to look for Su Zimo, it would be considered bullying the weak.

 In the Sword World, the most important thing was fairness.

 Unless there were extremely special circumstances, it was tacitly agreed that only cultivators of the same cultivation realm could spar in the Sword World.

 If someone relied on the fact that their cultivation realm was higher than the other party's, even if they won, they would not win the respect of sword cultivators and would even attract criticism and ridicule.

 For example, Su Zimo was now a Convergence Perfected Immortal. In the Sword World, only Convergence Perfected Immortals could spar with him.

 Even if someone was only a single realm above him at the Celestial Being realm, it would be an unfair win in the eyes of many sword cultivators.

 "Senior Brother Wang, think of a way."

 A sword cultivator said, "If this continues, Junior Sister Beiming will probably be crippled by that Su fellow!"

 "That's right. Even the Peak Master praised Junior Sister Beiming's talent in the Sword Dao. How can we let her by destroyed in that person's hands?"

 Wang Dong pondered for a long time and a sword glint flashed through his eyes, as though he had made up his mind. "Seems like that's the only way."

 "Our Carnage Sword Peak will choose the strongest Convergence Perfected Immortal to spar with Fellow Daoist Su."

 "If we can defeat him, we'll take the opportunity to persuade him to back off."

 "Fellow Daoist Su will probably be too embarrassed to be Junior Sister Beiming's master as long as he loses in front of everyone."

 Chu Xuan nodded. "That's right. If he can't even defeat us, he's not worthy of being Junior Sister Beiming's master!"

 "I'll do it!"

 Chu Xuan was the first to stand out. "No matter what, Fellow Daoist Su was brought back by us. I'm responsible for this."

 "You…"

 Wang Dong pondered in silence and hesitated.

 Chu Xuan was a Convergence Perfected Immortal. However, her combat strength could only be considered top-tier at this level and was not the strongest.

 Wang Dong said slowly, "This battle is extremely important. We have to guarantee victory. On the one hand, it's to save Junior Sister Beiming from danger. On the other hand, we can't weaken the reputation of our Sword World!"

 "Let me do it."

 Right then, a sword cultivator stood out and said indifferently.

 Nie Chen!

 He was one of the most famous paragons of Carnage Sword Peak!

 Among the ordinary disciples, only Beiming Xue had ever defeated him.

 When he underwent the Tribulation Transcendence and ascended, he attracted the Seven of Nine Heavenly Tribulation!

 When Wang Dong saw Nie Chen stand out, he was relieved and nodded. "With Junior Brother Nie around, there's no doubt about the outcome of this battle."

 "However, there are some things I should remind you."

 Wang Dong thought for a moment before saying, "I have a feeling that this person might have some powerful trump cards. Junior Brother Nie, don't be careless when fighting him."

 "Don't worry, Senior Brother."

 Nie Chen said, "If I attack, I'll give it my all no matter who my opponent is. I don't underestimate my opponents."

 Wang Dong smiled again. "However, Junior Brother Nie, you have to know your limits as well. After all, the other party is a guest from afar and was once Junior Sister Beiming's master. If you can win easily, you have to stop after merely teaching him a lesson. Don't be rude."

 Nie Chen pouted. "I won't harm his life. When the time comes, I'll teach him a lesson that'll be etched in his bones."

 "Mm, that's good."

 Wang Dong was relieved and said with a smile, "I won't go over, lest Fellow Daoist Su feels too much pressure. I'll prepare some good wine and wait for you to return victorious, Junior Brother Nie."

 Nie Chen raised his head slightly and said proudly, "Senior Brother, you have to prepare quickly. I'll be back soon!"

 When the other sword cultivators heard that, they cheered as well and sped towards Beiming Xue's cave abode with Nie Chen.

 Before long, Nie Chen and the others arrived before Beiming Xue's cave abode.

 Along the way, it naturally attracted many sword cultivators to watch the battle and caused a huge commotion. When they arrived at the cave abode, more than half of the sword cultivators of Carnage Sword Peak were attracted over.

 Apart from some sword ranking battles arranged by the Sword World, it had been a long time since Carnage Sword Peak was so lively.

 Before Nie Chen could shout, a sword cultivator could no longer hold it in and went forward to knock.

 Su Zimo was healing Beiming Xue in his cave abode and could not help but frown when he sensed the commotion outside.

 "What's going on outside?"

 Beiming Xue had just started healing and her Essence Spirit was weak. She could not detect the situation outside and asked softly.

 "Wait a moment. I'll go out and take a look."

 In a flash, Su Zimo arrived in front of the cave abode and pushed the door open.

 When they saw Su Zimo walk out, the commotion outside the door quietened down.

 In the past month, Su Zimo used the Hell Boundless Springs and had already purged the two curses in his body, recovering to his original state.

 "Why are you guys here?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 Nie Chen carried a sword in his arms and walked towards Su Zimo slowly, saying, "Fellow Daoist, I heard that you're from the Heavenly World. I'm Nie Chen, a Convergence Perfected Immortal. I'd like to spar with you!"
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 "You want to spar with me?"

 Su Zimo looked at the naive sword cultivator named Nie Chen opposite him and wondered if this person had gotten the wrong guy.

 However, on second thought, the distance between the Heavenly World and the Sword World was too far. The people of the Sword World did not know who he was at all, let alone what methods he had.

 It was understandable for this person to come and spar.

 However, for the current Su Zimo, his Grade 12 Green Lotus True Body had already grown to its peak after entering the Perfected One realm.

 Even without using his bloodline, divine powers or secret skills, he could crush all Convergence Perfected Immortals with his Green Lotus True Body alone!

 Beiming Xue was still in the cave abode, waiting for him to return to heal her.

 Furthermore, a large amount of energy from the Emperor's Tomb was accumulated in his body.

 After removing the two curses, he was prepared to refine and absorb the energy to break through to the Celestial Being realm. To think that Nie Chen would come knocking at this moment.

 When Jian Chen saw that Su Zimo was silent, he thought that Su Zimo was worried. Therefore, he went forward and said, "Fellow Daoist Su, you've been in the Sword World for a period of time. When my junior brother heard that you're from the Heavenly World, he was interested in seeing your methods."

 "Fellow Daoist Su, don't worry. Junior Brother Nie Chen will know his limits."

 "Sure."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 He only wanted to end things quickly and return to his cave abode to heal Beiming Xue before continuing his cultivation.

 This Nie Chen was not even considered a challenge to him.

 He had a good impression of the Sword World. It was not appropriate for him to reject a visit from someone to spar.

 Furthermore, the Sword World had always treated him with respect. Even this person who came to challenge him was merely a Convergence Perfected One realm sword cultivator.

 When Jian Chen saw Su Zimo agree immediately, he was stunned and surprised.

 The commotion here attracted more than half of the sword cultivators of Carnage Sword Peak and they gathered together. More and more people gathered in the area with excited expressions.

 Nie Chen took a step forward with a calm expression. "Fellow Daoist Su, you're a guest from afar after all. You can attack first. I'll let you have three free moves."

 At that point, cheers sounded from the crowd.

 Nie Chen took the initiative to give up the initiative and let the other party attack. In the eyes of many sword cultivators, giving Su Zimo three moves was already enough respect.

 "You want me to attack first?"

 Su Zimo had a strange expression.

 Nie Chen nodded slightly. "You can attack as much as you want. I won't retaliate within three moves! However, you have to be careful after three moves."

 Su Zimo smiled and nodded.

 Jian Chen took a deep breath and declared, "The two of you, get ready—begin!"

 The moment he said that, Su Zimo's figure flashed and he arrived before Nie Chen in an instant at an astonishing speed!

 Nie Chen was shocked.

 He was so fast!

 As he had just said that he wanted to give the other party three moves, Nie Chen could not retaliate and could only retreat instinctively.

 Su Zimo reached out and grabbed the sword in Nie Chen's arms.

 Before Nie Chen could react, Su Zimo's palm had already grabbed the hilt of the sword.

 Buzz!

 A resplendent sword light flashed accompanied by a clear sword hum.

 The many sword cultivators watching only felt a flash of light that disappeared instantly.

 The next moment, Su Zimo had already returned to his original spot, as though he had never moved.

 The moment the two of them made contact, it was so fast that many sword cultivators did not manage to see clearly what happened in between.

 Su Zimo had a calm expression.

 As for Nie Chen, his expression was a little ugly and he remained silent.

 "What happened just now?"

 "I'm not sure. I don't think that's three moves, right? Why aren't they fighting anymore?"

 "That sword light earlier on. Did Senior Brother Nie Chen fail to control himself and attack in advance?"

 As the sword cultivators discussed, a trace of blood gradually seeped out from Nie Chen's glabella.

 An eye-catching drop of scarlet blood flowed down slowly and trickled from his nose.

 This…

 The discussions around them gradually stopped.

 In that split second earlier on, Nie Chen was actually injured?

 Apart from Nie Chen and Su Zimo, not many people could see clearly what happened earlier on.

 Su Zimo closed in and pulled out the sword in Nie Chen's arms right in front of him. He pierced Nie Chen's glabella with it and returned his sword to its sheath.

 Nie Chen knew very well that Su Zimo had a hundred ways to kill him after that series of actions!

 As for him, he could not dodge at all!

 The difference was way too great!

 If the other party were to attack, he would not even have the chance to draw his sword!

 Nie Chen took a deep breath of air with a grim expression and said in a deep voice, "Fellow Daoist Su, I have to admit that I won't be able to defeat you if you attack first."

 Su Zimo smiled gently.

 This sword cultivator was rather straightforward and did not fly into a rage out of humiliation. Instead, he admitted that he had already been defeated.

 Nie Chen said, "However, my methods are all based on this sword. I want to challenge you again and won't give in anymore. Fellow Daoist, please fulfill my wish."

 This time round, Nie Chen put away the arrogance in his heart completely and did not dare to be negligent at all.

 "Sure."

 Su Zimo nodded casually.

 Buzz!

 This time round, Nie Chen pulled out his sword immediately and placed it horizontally in front of his chest. His body exuded the killing intent of the Sword Dao.

 Nie Chen had already treated Su Zimo as the strongest opponent in his life and did not dare to hold back at all!

 There were still no unnecessary movements from Su Zimo. As though he was taking a leisurely stroll, he took a step forward and arrived before Nie Chen instantly.

 Although the footwork seemed casual, it was actually a combination of the Dharmic Dao profundities of the Nine Palace Subtle Steps and Plow Heaven Stride.

 Not only did he cross the void instantly, he even released an aura of invincibility that was soul-stirring!

 Even Celestial Being Perfected Immortals might not be able to seize the initiative, let alone a Convergence Perfected Immortal.

 Su Zimo attacked and grabbed the sword in Nie Chen's hand.

 Nie Chen channeled his Dao Fruit crazily and balls of Dharmic Dao halos bloomed behind his head. The sword in his hand spun and released an extremely sharp sword momentum!

 However, Su Zimo was even faster!

 Before Nie Chen could release all his sword momentum, Su Zimo grabbed his wrist and squeezed gently.

 Nie Chen was in pain and released his grip. The sword had already landed in Su Zimo's hand.

 Su Zimo turned the sword and sword light flashed before disappearing instantly.

 His figure had already retreated to his original spot.

 The two of them were still standing 100 feet apart. Nie Chen held a long sword in his arms, as though nothing had happened.

 However, there was another blood scar on his glabella!

 If that sword went any deeper, he would have died on the spot!

 "I've lost."

 After a long silence, Nie Chen said slowly.

 Thereafter, he cupped his fists towards Su Zimo and turned to leave silently.

 A sigh sounded from the surrounding crowd.

 A look of pity flashed through Jian Chen's eyes as well.

 To think that Nie Chen, a Convergence Perfected Immortal of Carnage Sword Peak, could not defeat this person as well.

 Furthermore, the technique that this person had just revealed was indeed terrifying. Not only was his movement technique extremely fast, his physique was also powerful.

 He could actually defeat Nie Chen who held a sword with his bare hands!

 Jian Chen wondered if he could win confidently if he was the one up against Su Zimo.
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 In the meeting hall. 

 Wang Dong prepared the wine and waited for Nie Chen to return victorious.

 In his opinion, there should not be any accidents in this battle.

 When Nie Chen condensed his Dao Fruit and entered the Perfected One realm, he attracted the Seven of Nine Heavenly Tribulation. This was rare in the Sword World as well.

 Furthermore, Nie Chen's combat strength was ranked in the top five among the Convergence realm sword cultivators of Carnage Sword Peak.

 Indeed!

 Before long, Nie Chen appeared at the entrance of the meeting hall.

 Wang Dong welcomed him with a smile and praised, "It hasn't even been five minutes. Junior Brother Nie, you're indeed fast."

 When Nie Chen heard that, the corners of his mouth twitched uncontrollably.

 When Wang Dong saw that Nie Chen's expression was not right and he was a little depressed, he could not help but frown slightly.

 He focused his gaze and realized that there were two fine sword marks on Nie Chen's glabella.

 Although the wounds had already healed, faint traces of them could still be seen.

 "You lost, Junior Brother Nie?"

 Wang Dong probed.

 Nie Chen sighed. "This cultivator from the Heavenly World does have some skills. I can't defeat him."

 Wang Dong consoled, "It's fine. Junior Brother Nie, don't be discouraged. All cultivators of our generation have been defeated before."

 Nie Chen smiled bitterly.

 In reality, it would be fine if he was merely defeated.

 However, he was truly defeated too thoroughly. The other party did not even use a weapon but he could not even last a single round.

 This was a huge blow to him!

 When Wang Dong saw that Nie Chen was dispirited, he encouraged, "Junior Brother Nie, don't be so hard on yourself. The Sword Dao of the sword cultivators of Carnage Sword Peak is meant to kill."

 "He's a guest from afar. It's understandable that you lost because you restrained yourself so as to not unleash the true strength of the Carnage Sword Dao."

 "I think things might be different in a life and death battle."

 Nie Chen opened his mouth slightly and wanted to say something but hesitated.

 It was not that he could not unleash his full strength, but Su Zimo did not give him the chance at all!

 If it was a life and death battle earlier on, he would have died countless times.

 The two of them did not manage to chat for long when a sword cultivator suddenly ran over in a hurry from outside and panted. "Senior Brother Wang, after Senior Brother Nie was defeated, Chu Xuan and the other senior brothers and sisters could not stand it anymore and stood out to challenge that person…"

 "Preposterous!"

 Wang Dong berated, "If they wanted to spar, they naturally have to do it in a fair environment. Junior Brother Nie has already sparred with him today. No matter what, they should give him a day to rest before going at it again."

 "Even if they defeat him because they took turns to wear him down, it'll be unethical. If word gets out, people will even say that our Sword World bullied outsiders!"

 The sword cultivator had an embarrassed expression and stammered softly, "It's not certain who's bullying who."

 "What are you muttering about?"

 Wang Dong frowned. "Hurry back and stop Junior Sister Chu Xuan and the others. The other party is Junior Sister Beiming's master in name. Don't be rude. We can't take turns fighting."

 The sword cultivator had an awkward expression. "Senior Brother Wang, it's too late for you to say that. Everything was already over by the time I rushed over."

 "It's over?"

 Wang Dong was a little exasperated and asked, "Did you hurt Fellow Daoist Su?"

 The corners of Nie Chen's mouth twitched a few more times.

 "Um…"

 The sword cultivator could not help but roll his eyes. "Senior Brother Wang, you might not know this Su fellow's methods yet. Senior Sister Chu Xuan and more than ten other sword cultivators went forward but were defeated by him in less than a round!"

 "Hmm?"

 Wang Dong raised his eyebrows.

 Junior Sister Chu Xuan and more than ten sword cultivators challenged this person one after another and were all defeated?

 Wang Dong looked at Nie Chen instinctively.

 Nie Chen coughed gently. "I forgot to mention earlier on that I couldn't even last a single round against that person."

 "Is he that strong?"

 The scene of his first encounter with Su Zimo appeared in Wang Dong's mind. He did not seem to feel any threat from the other party.

 Wang Dong pondered for a moment and asked, "Did this person make use of some powerful spirit treasure?"

 Nie Chen said, "When he fought me, he snatched the sword in my hands right in front of me with his bare hands and injured me. Twice."

 He snatched away the sword of a sword cultivator with his bare hands!

 Wang Dong nodded to himself. It seemed like this person was indeed capable.

 Wang Dong asked again, "What divine powers or secret skills did he use?"

 "Nothing."

 The sword cultivator shook his head.

 "What do you mean?"

 Wang Dong did not understand and asked instinctively, "Didn't you guys see the origin of the divine powers or secret skills he released?"

 The sword cultivator replied honestly, "He didn't release any divine powers or secret skills…"

 Wang Dong was stunned and could not react for a moment.

 There were no divine powers or secret skills released in the fight between Perfected Immortals?

 The sword cultivator said, "That person relied on straightforward punches and kicks to defeat Senior Sister Chu Xuan and the others…"

 Right then, another sword cultivator sped over from outside.

 The moment he entered the hall, the sword cultivator shouted, "Senior Brother Wang, that person has already defeated more than 40 sword cultivators in succession in front of Junior Sister Beiming's cave abode."

 Wang Dong's heart skipped a beat and his breathing became a little unstable.

 He had just defeated Chu Xuan and more than ten other sword cultivators. Not much time had passed and he defeated another 20-odd sword cultivators?

 It was already embarrassing enough to take turns fighting him.

 However, if they suffered such thorough defeats despite taking turns to fight him, the reputation of Carnage Sword Peak in the Sword World would be completely destroyed.

 At that moment, Wang Dong could not care less.

 No matter what, Su Zimo came from the Heavenly World. As sword cultivators of the Sword World, they naturally could not show weakness.

 Wang Dong said in a deep voice, "Call Junior Brother Bu Yao and Junior Brother Wen Zheng to see me!"

 "Senior Brother Bu Yao and Senior Brother Wen Zheng have already rushed over when they heard about this." The sword cultivator said hurriedly.

 Wang Dong heaved a sigh of relief and nodded slightly. "That's good."

 Nie Chen and the other sword cultivators exchanged glances, feeling uneasy.

 They had witnessed Su Zimo's methods and truly experienced that invincible might.

 Although Bu Yao and Wen Zheng were top experts among Convergence Perfected Immortals on Carnage Sword Peak, it was difficult to say who would win against this person.

 Wang Dong seemed to be unable to sit still either. He took a deep breath and said, "Let's go. I'll go take a look and see how capable this person is. I'll hold the fort for Junior Brothers Bu Yao and Wen Zheng."

 Before Wang Dong and the others could walk out of the meeting hall, another sword cultivator rushed over from afar.

 Wang Dong's heart sank when he saw this person's flustered expression.

 "Senior Brother Wang, bad news!"

 When the sword cultivator saw Wang Dong, he shouted, "Senior Brothers Bu Yao and Wen Zheng were knocked out by two slaps from that person and did not even manage to draw their swords!"

 That news was like a shocking bolt of lightning that struck Wang Dong until he felt a little dizzy.

 Wasn't Bu Yao and Wen Zheng defeated too quickly?

 As sword cultivators, they did not even manage to draw their swords. If word got out, they would probably become the greatest joke of the eight Sword Peaks!
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 The challenge of Carnage Sword Peak to Su Zimo did not last long.

 It ended in less than two hours.

 After Bu Yao and Wen Zheng, two Convergence Perfected Immortals, were defeated one after another, no one from Carnage Sword Peak stood out anymore.

 There were more than a thousand Perfected Immortals on Carnage Sword Peak.

 Among them, there were more than 500 Convergence Perfected Immortals.

 However, even Bu Yao and Wen Zheng were defeated miserably by Su Zimo without even drawing their swords. If the other sword cultivators went forward to challenge him, they would only be asking for humiliation.

 Su Zimo wanted to end the combat as soon as possible and return to his cave abode to heal Beiming Xue. Therefore, he did not delay the entanglement with the other party.

 However, this matter caused a huge commotion among the eight Sword Peaks!

 "Have you heard? Beiming Xue's master from the lower worlds ran to Carnage Sword Peak and defeated 49 sword cultivators of Carnage Sword Peak within two hours!"

 "He's so strong? What's his cultivation?"

 "I heard that he's a Convergence Perfected Immortal."

 "His cultivation realm isn't high either. How can he be Junior Sister Beiming's master?"

 "That's the conflict. I heard that this person's method of training Junior Sister Beiming was way too cruel. The fellow disciples of Carnage Sword Peak could not stand it and wanted to teach him a lesson. To think that they would be taught a lesson instead."

 Five Elements Sword Peak, one of the eight Sword Peaks.

 On this day, a few Perfected Immortals sat together in the hall of Five Elements Sword Peak and chatted casually as they sipped their tea.

 "Carnage Sword Peak has lost a lot of face this time round!" The sword cultivator in the middle shook his head gently and lamented.

 This person named Gong Sunyu was the number one legacy disciple of Five Elements Sword Peak!

 The person on the left had a sharp gaze. "How powerful was Carnage Sword Peak back then? It was the leader of the eight Sword Peaks. To think that it would fall to such a state now. They lost even after they took turns to fight him."

 His Daoist title was Tai Lai and he came from Extreme Sword Peak. He was also the number one legacy disciple of Extreme Sword Peak.

 In the palm of the sword cultivator on the right, long swords flashed one after another, seemingly real and illusory. He continued, "The reason why Carnage Sword Peak could become the leader of the eight Sword Peaks back then was also because of the existence of Emperor Immortal Vanquishing."

 "Back when he created the three great sword arts and the Carnage Sword Dao, he established the eighth Sword Peak in the Sword World which is the current Carnage Sword Peak that's famous in the Heavenly World."

 This person was called Shen Yue and came from Illusory Sword Peak.

 "It's a pity that Emperor Immortal Vanquishing is dead. Although the three great sword arts have been passed down, they lack his divine might." Another sword cultivator sighed.

 The sword cultivator was a monk with a string of prayer beads in his hands. His name was Jue Jian and he came from Zen Sword Peak.

 A tall and burly man with a domineering aura rumbled, "That's right. After so many years, no one has been able to cultivate that peerless divine power, the Immortal Vanquishing Sword."

 "Because of Junior Sister Beiming's appearance, many seniors of Carnage Sword Peak pinned their hopes on her. Unfortunately, she cultivated incorrectly and could not condense a Dao Fruit to enter the Perfected One realm, much less cultivate the Immortal Vanquishing Sword."

 The burly man's name was Qin Zhong and he wore bronze armor. He carried a thick and heavy gigantic sword on his back and came from Tyrant Sword Peak.

 The five people present were all peak Perfected Immortals of the various Sword Peaks.

 Now that they were gathered, they naturally heard the news from Carnage Sword Peak.

 Gong Sunyu of Five Elements Sword Peak looked at Sword Immortal Tai Lai and said with a smile, "From the looks of it, the person with the highest chance of cultivating the peerless divine power, the Immortal Vanquishing Sword, might be a junior brother from Extreme Sword Peak instead."

 Sword Immortal Tai Lai nodded. "Although this person came from the Heavenly World, his talent in the Sword Dao is indeed extremely strong and rare. Furthermore, he has obtained many Sword Dao inheritances. When he entered the Perfected One realm, he attracted the Eight of Nine Heavenly Tribulation."

 "Master praised him greatly and even personally said that he's the person with the highest chance of comprehending the Immortal Vanquishing Sword!"

 Qin Zhong shouted, "No matter what, Carnage Sword Peak is one of the eight Sword Peaks. It won't look good for us if they lose face."

 "Furthermore, Junior Sister Beiming is so talented in the Sword Dao. We can't let that person ruin her!"

 Monk Jue Jian nodded as well. "Master mentioned this to me. He was more worried about Junior Sister Beiming but couldn't appear personally, so he asked me to think of a way."

 Monk Jue Jian's master was the Peak Master of Zen Sword Peak!

 The others exchanged glances with tacit understanding.

 In reality, not only did the situation on Beiming Xue's side attract their attention, even the Peak Masters of the eight Sword Peaks were paying attention silently.

 However, the eight Peak Masters were all peak Grotto-heaven realm sword immortals. Naturally, it was not appropriate for them to appear against a mere Perfected Immortal from the Heavenly World.

 "Everyone, what should we do about this?"

 Gong Sunyu asked.

 Shen Yue of Illusory Sword Peak said, "That's simple. Let's each choose a strongest Convergence Perfected Immortal to challenge him."

 "No matter how strong that person is, can he defeat all the monster incarnates of our eight Sword Peaks?"

 "Alright."

 Gong Sunyu nodded slightly. "Among the Convergence Perfected Immortals of Five Elements Sword Peak, there's indeed someone who is stronger than Bu Yao and Wen Zheng."

 Qin Zhong looked at Sword Immortal Tai Lai and asked, "Is that person from your Extreme Sword Peak free? If he attacks, that person will definitely lose!"

 Sword Immortal Tai Lai smiled. "Junior Brother Yun is still in seclusion. There's no need for him to appear for such a small matter."

 The sword immortals chatted for a while more before returning.

 The next day.

 Meeting Hall of Carnage Sword Peak.

 Gong Sunyu of Five Elements Sword Peak, Sword Immortal Tai Lai of the Supreme Sword Peak, Shen Yue of Illusory Sword Peak, Monk Jue Jian of Zen Sword Peak and Qin Zhong of Tyrant Sword Peak arrived at the same time.

 When Wang Dong saw them appear, he knew why.

 "To think that the matter of Carnage Sword Peak would alarm the few of you."

 Wang Dong welcomed them and invited the five of them into the hall. He smiled bitterly. "I'm ashamed."

 Gong Sunyu smiled. "Brother Wang, there's no need for that. The sword cultivators of the eight Sword Peaks are all disciples of the same lineage. Naturally, we can't stand by and do nothing when Carnage Sword Peak encounters trouble."

 Qin Zhong burst into laughter. "It's mainly because he can't bear to see Sister Beiming's Sword Dao talent destroyed by that person. As a Convergence Perfected Immortal, how incredible can he be? I can teach him a lesson and let him know that there's always someone better!"

 Wang Dong hesitated for a moment. "Fellow Daoists, you might not know yet. This person is indeed capable. He…"

 "Brother Wang, don't worry."

 Shen Yue smiled. "The Convergence Perfected Immortals chosen by the five peaks this time round have never tasted defeat among their peers. Their combat strength is at the top and there won't be any accidents."

 Monk Jue Jian nodded slightly as well. "With these five sword cultivators, no matter how amazing that person's cultivation is, he won't be able to get through the five of them in a row."

 When Wang Dong saw how confident the five of them were, he could not help but worry and mutter to himself, "Back then, I was as confident as you guys…"

 Gong Sunyu said, "Brother Wang, let's rest here for a while and enjoy this fragrant tea. We'll just wait for the good news from here."

 The moment he said that, a figure sped over from outside.

 "It's here!"

 Sword Immortal Tai Lai's eyes lit up as he smiled. "To think that it's even faster than we imagined. He probably didn't even manage to defeat a single one of the five sword cultivator paragons."

 In the blink of an eye, the sword cultivator charged into the hall. The shock on his face had yet to dissipate as he panted. "Senior Brother Wang, the five senior brothers of the other Sword Peaks have all been knocked unconscious by that person!"

 Wang Dong shrugged slightly, not surprised.

 "Well…"

 Gong Sunyu, Sword Immortal Tai Lai and the others froze on the spot.
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 After dealing with the five sword cultivators who had just arrived to challenge him, Su Zimo returned to his cave abode. Beiming Xue had just woken up from her cultivation as well.

 "There are people disturbing you again, Master?"

 Beiming Xue frowned slightly.

 Su Zimo smiled. "I heard that they are paragons of the other Sword Peaks. To think that I would cause such a huge commotion in the Sword World while imparting the Martial Dao to you."

 Over the past few days, Su Zimo gradually understood.

 The reason why this group of sword cultivators came to challenge him was because they could not stand him imparting the Dao to Beiming Xue and could not bear to see her suffer cruel torture.

 "Master, I'm sorry."

 Beiming Xue said, "I'll look for the Peak Master now and get him to restrain the legacy disciples of Carnage Sword Peak so that they won't disturb you all the time."

 "It's fine."

 Su Zimo waved it off and smiled. "These people are quite interesting. I'm not really affected."

 "Interesting?"

 Beiming Xue blinked in confusion.

 Su Zimo smiled and explained, "The cultivation environment and atmosphere of the Sword World are very good. You're lucky to be able to descend into the Sword World after you ascended."

 Those words were indeed from the bottom of his heart.

 Although he had been cultivating in the Heavenly World previously, he had read some records of the upper world.

 Most of the environments of the upper world were cruel and bloody. The strong were respected and it was mostly survival of the fittest.

 Even the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain of the Heavenly World was the same.

 However, the Sword World was clearly different.

 There were fewer schemes and plots in the Sword World. They would not look down on somebody just because they came from the lower worlds.

 In the Sword World, fairness was extremely important.

 Those sword cultivators could not even last a single round against him. In fact, many of them did not even have the chance to draw their swords.

 Although there was such a huge difference in combat strength between the two sides, the Sword World had never thought of letting a Perfected Immortal of a higher cultivation realm come forward to suppress him.

 They did not let a couple of people attack him at the same time either.

 People of the Sword World had to be fair in everything. Even for an outsider like him, as long as there was no deep hatred, these sword cultivators were unwilling to bully the weak with numbers.

 This was a spirit that the people of the Sword World were willing to persevere and believe in!

 In the eyes of most people, that spirit might seem a little pedantic and naive.

 However, in Su Zimo's opinion, this was a civilization that was even more praiseworthy.

 Therefore, even though people from the Sword World came to challenge him over the past two days, he did not go out and merely stopped once they were subdued.

 "Right."

 Suddenly, Su Zimo recalled something. "I've observed some of the Sword Daos of the sword cultivators of Carnage Sword Peak. They contain intense killing intent and should originate from the three great sword arts."

 "What's the relationship between Carnage Sword Peak and the sword cultivator who created the three great sword arts back then?"

 Beiming Xue nodded. "That's a senior of the Sword World. His name is Emperor Immortal Vanquishing. This Carnage Sword Peak was established because of him!"

 The territory of the Sword World was far inferior to the Heavenly World as a whole.

 The mainland of Carnage Sword Peak was not even as vast as the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain. However, the strength and foundation of Carnage Sword Peak were not to be underestimated.

 Carnage Sword Peak focused in the Carnage Sword Dao.

 Su Zimo asked, "How's your cultivation of the Heaven and Earth Slaying Sword Arts?"

 Back in Tianhuang Mainland, Su Zimo had already imparted the two great sword arts to Beiming Xue.

 Beiming Xue released the two great sword arts in front of Su Zimo.

 Sensing the Sword Intent and killing intent contained within, Su Zimo nodded slightly.

 Beiming Xue's talent in the Sword Dao was indeed shocking. All these years, even without his guidance, she had already cultivated the two great sword arts to greater mastery!

 It was also because Beiming Xue possessed two great sword arts that she came to Carnage Sword Peak after ascending to the Sword World.

 In Carnage Sword Peak, she even had a chance to cultivate the Human Slaying Sword Art.

 However, she was unable to fuse the three great sword arts into one and comprehend the peerless divine power, Immortal Vanquishing Sword.

 Due to the death of Emperor Immortal Vanquishing, the ancient scrolls that recorded the three great sword arts were lost.

 Although the Dharmic formulations of the three great sword arts were passed down, the Sword Intent of Emperor Immortal Vanquishing could not be passed down.

 As for that Sword Intent, it was sealed in three ancient scrolls, which were the three sword arts in Su Zimo's hands!

 Only by witnessing and sensing the Sword Intent of the ancient scrolls with one's own eyes could they possibly fuse the three great sword arts!

 Su Zimo took out the ancient scrolls of the three great sword arts and handed it to Beiming Xue. "From today onwards, not only do you have to go to the waterfall of the Sword Cleansing Pool to temper your body and bloodline, you have to continue cultivating the three great sword arts and comprehend the Sword Intent within!"

 Beiming Xue's eyes lit up when she saw the three ancient scrolls.

 As a sword cultivator of the Sword World, she naturally knew how valuable the three ancient scrolls were to her!

 "Thank you, Master."

 Beiming Xue received the three sword arts respectfully and began to cultivate in her cave abode.

 Although it was Su Zimo who imparted the Dao to Beiming Xue, in reality, he was comprehending the three great sword arts through Beiming Xue's Carnage Sword Dao at the same time.

 Right now, he had already synthesized the three great sword arts and could create the embryonic form of an Immortal Vanquishing Sword.

 However, he had yet to truly comprehend that peerless divine power.

 In the past few days at Carnage Sword Peak, Su Zimo had gained a lot while absorbing and refining the killing intent emitted by Carnage Sword Peak and comprehending the three sword arts.

 There was a high chance that he would completely synthesize the three sword arts and comprehend the Immortal Vanquishing Sword at Carnage Sword Peak!

 …

 A few days later, in the meeting hall of Carnage Sword Peak.

 Apart from Wang Dong, Gong Sunyu, Sword Immortal Tai Lai, Shen Yue, Qin Zhong and Monk Jue Jian, there were two more peak Paradise Void Perfected Immortals.

 One of them was dressed in black robes and exuded a cold aura. His face was thin and his eyes were sunken.

 This person's name was Li Xue and he came from Fiend Sword Peak.

 The other had a cold and expressionless expression. His pitch-black eyes seemed to be incapable of viewing anything other than the sword in his hands.

 This was Ye Wuchen of Sever Sword Peak.

 The number one of Sever Sword Peak who was also the number one beauty of the Sword World was Lin Xunzhen.

 Ye Wuchen's sword was second only to Lin Xunzhen in Sever Sword Peak.

 It was the same for most sword cultivators of Sever Sword Peak. They severed their emotions and desires and treated everyone coldly, as though they did not care about anyone.

 The Sword Dao of Sever Sword Peak and Fiend Sword Peak were both unorthodox and were definitely not inferior to the Carnage Sword Dao in terms of killing!

 For example, sword cultivators of Fiend Sword Peak would lose their rationality if they were possessed in their Sword Dao. Coupled with the treacherous and ferocious nature of the fiend technique, it was difficult for them to hold back.

 The sword cultivators of Sever Sword Peak were even more terrifying. They cultivated the Sever Sword Dao and could enter a special state at any moment to sever their seven emotions and six desires. The only thing remaining would be the sword in their hands and the blood of their opponents!

 Once sword cultivators of those two Sword Peaks attacked, it would be difficult for them to control themselves.

 Wang Dong was a little exasperated. "To think that even your two Sword Peaks would be alarmed by this matter."

 Li Xue said indifferently, "If not for the fact that the sword cultivators of your Sword Peaks are incapable, we wouldn't have appeared. We can't let an outsider trample on the reputation of the Sword World."

 Wang Dong wanted to say something but hesitated. He sighed and stood up worriedly, pacing back and forth in the hall.

 After he walked a few rounds, Ye Wuchen seemed to be annoyed. Suddenly, he spoke with a cold voice, "Can you stop? He's just an outsider. Is there a need for you to worry so much?"

 Wang Dong turned to look at Ye Wuchen and asked, "Do you think I'm worried about Fellow Daoist Su?"

 "Then what are you worried about?"

 Ye Wuchen asked.

 Wang Dong said, "The cultivators of Sever Sword Peak and Fiend Sword Peak often don't know their limits. I'm worried that that person might unleash an even more domineering counterattack and injure the junior brothers of your Sword Peaks!"
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 When Li Xue heard that, he sneered, "Do you think he can injure the sword cultivators of Fiend Sword Peak? Once they become a fiend, their combat strength will increase by another level. In fact, they can even fight against Celestial Being Perfected Immortals!"

 "You worry too much."

 Ye Wuchen said indifferently without even looking at Wang Dong and could not be bothered to explain.

 The Sever Sword Peak was the leader of the eight Sword Peaks in this generation, so Ye Wuchen naturally had the confidence.

 Right then, a few figures sped over from outside, panting with shock in their eyes.

 When Wang Dong saw the expressions of the sword cultivators, he could already guess the outcome and shook his head gently.

 "It's over?"

 Li Xue frowned slightly and looked at the few sword cultivators of Carnage Sword Peak who had entered the hall. "Why didn't Junior Brother Fu Ying come with you guys?"

 Fu Ying was the sword cultivator chosen by Fiend Sword Peak to challenge Su Zimo.

 A sword cultivator coughed gently. "Senior Brother Fu Ying… lost."

 "What?!"

 Suddenly, Li Xue stood up and shouted, "Impossible!"

 "Brother Li, don't be agitated. Calm down."

 Gong Sunyu persuaded hurriedly, "Let's clarify things first."

 Fiend qi coiled around Li Xue's body and he was a little frustrated. After a while, he gradually calmed down and glared at the sword cultivator. "How did Fu Ying lose? How many rounds did the two of them fight in that intense battle? Tell me properly and don't miss any details!"

 "Um…"

 The sword cultivator hesitated for a moment and stammered, "It can't be considered an intense battle… Senior Brother Fu Ying was restrained by the other party in a single round."

 "Huh?"

 "He lost in a single round?"

 Li Xue clenched his fists and his gaze was bloodshot. Sword qi burst forth from his body and he became even more manic.

 "Calm down, calm down!"

 Wang Dong hurried forward and pressed Li Xue down, comforting him, "It was the same for the junior brothers of the other Sword Peaks as well. Everyone merely lasted a single round or two."

 Gradually, Li Xue composed himself and retracted the sword qi on his body.

 The sword cultivator glanced at Li Xue carefully and continued, "After that, Senior Brother Fu Ying was so angry that he transformed into a fiend and ambushed the other party from behind…"

 "F*ck!"

 When he heard that, Li Xue could no longer hold it in and scolded, "That dog Fu Ying even dared to launch a sneak attack. He's completely disgraced Fiend Sword Peak!"

 When Wang Dong, Gong Sunyu and Qin Zhong heard that, they pouted as well.

 The other party had already let him off. To launch a sneak attack because he was indignant was the most despicable act in the Sword World!

 Wang Dong coughed gently and explained for Fu Ying, "Perhaps Junior Brother Fu Ying has lost his mind after turning into a fiend. It shouldn't be in his nature to ambush others."

 Li Xue couldn't care less about that. As he cursed, he charged out of the hall and grit his teeth. "I'm going to teach that lad a lesson right now. F*ck, I'll make him remember this!"

 "I don't think there's a need."

 The sword cultivator coughed gently. "Senior Brother Fu Ying has already been taught a lesson by Fellow Daoist Su."

 "Huh?"

 Li Xue was stunned and asked instinctively, "Is that Su fellow alright?"

 In Li Xue's subconscious mind, if Fu Ying transformed into a fiend and launched a sneak attack from behind, that Cultivator Su would definitely lose!

 Wang Dong comforted, "Brother Li, don't be so anxious. Let Junior Brother Wang finish speaking first."

 Junior Brother Wang continued, "At that time, when Senior Brother Fu Ying transformed into a fiend and suddenly attacked from behind, many sword cultivators present could not react in time. The two of them were extremely close to one another and there was no way to dodge."

 "To think that Fellow Daoist Su seemed to have eyes on his back. He did not even turn back and merely flicked his finger, colliding with Senior Brother Fu Ying's sword."

 "Senior Brother Fu Ying's Destiny Immortal Sword shattered on the spot!"

 Suddenly, the meeting hall fell silent.

 Although Wang Dong and the others had long predicted Su Zimo's strength, they were still shocked by this scene!

 The Destiny Spirit Treasure of a sword cultivator was destroyed by a single finger flick?

 Even after Fu Ying transformed into a fiend, he could not last a single round?

 What level of power was that?

 What kind of physique was that?

 That single detail proved that this person's precise control of the situation, judgment and reaction had already reached an extremely high level!

 Breaking Fu Ying's Destiny Spirit Treasure could be considered an appropriate punishment for him.

 Even in Fiend Sword Peak, the matter of a sneak attack would not merely result in the destruction of a Destiny Spirit Treasure!

 Suddenly, Qin Zhong asked, "What grade is Fu Ying's Destiny Spirit Treasure?"

 "It's a Seven Tribulations Spirit Treasure."

 Li Xue said slowly.

 The corners of Wang Dong, Gong Sunyu and the others' eyes twitched uncontrollably and the hall fell silent once more.

 A moment later, a snort sounded in the hall.

 Ye Wuchen said indifferently, "Losing so badly despite an ambush in the fiend form. Fiend Sword Peak sure is capable."

 At the mention of that, Li Xue's face flushed red and he exploded instantly. Black sword qi coiled around his body as he gritted his teeth and glared at Ye Wuchen fiercely.

 However, Fiend Sword Peak was the one who embarrassed themselves first after all. He could not say anything because they were in the wrong.

 Li Xue could only sneer. "Ye Wuchen, there's no need for you to be sarcastic. Your Sever Sword Peak won't be able to gain anything from this person either!"

 Ye Wuchen said expressionlessly, "No matter how useless my Sever Sword Peak's Ding Liu is, as long as he's in the Emotions Sever state, it's impossible for him to not last a single round."

 Right then, Junior Brother Wang said weakly, "Senior Brother Ding of Sever Sword Peak did not last a single round either…"

 Ye Wuchen's expression changed.

 Ever since he entered the hall, he had been expressionless, as though he was a person without any emotions.

 When he heard that, Ye Wuchen could not control his emotions.

 "Hahahaha!"

 Li Xue could not help but burst into laughter.

 The embarrassment and frustration from earlier on eased a lot.

 Ye Wuchen stood up and asked in a deep voice, "Ding Liu did not manage to enter the Emotions Sever state?"

 "He did."

 Junior Brother Wang nodded. "However, after a single holler from Fellow Daoist Su, Senior Brother Ding was dispelled from the state and was restrained by Fellow Daoist Su."

 A single holler could dispel the Emotions Sever state?

 Li Xue retracted his smile and asked, "This person came from the Heavenly World. What divine powers and Dharmic arts did he reveal? Which immortal, Buddhist or Fiend Dao did he cultivate?"

 "I don't know."

 Junior Brother Wang shook his head. "From the moment Fellow Daoist Su attacked until now, he hasn't used any divine powers, secret skills or even weapons."

 The peak Perfected Immortals of the eight Sword Peaks were no longer as relaxed as before and had grim expressions.

 It was not good for them to let an outsider overturn the paragons of the eight Sword Peaks.

 After a moment of silence, Wang Dong looked at Sword Immortal Tai Lai and said in a deep voice, "Brother Tai Lai, looks like we can only invite Junior Brother Yun of your Extreme Sword Peak out."

 Sword Immortal Tai Lai was helpless and smiled bitterly. "Junior Brother Yun is highly valued by Master in Extreme Sword Peak. He's currently in seclusion to comprehend the Immortal Vanquishing Sword. Unless necessary, Master won't allow us to disturb him at all."

 Qin Zhong stood up and shouted, "This matter concerns the reputation of the Sword World. Are you telling me that even if the eight of us head to Extreme Sword Peak together, we won't be able to get Junior Brother Yun out?"

 "I wish nothing more than to be able to attack personally. However, that Su fellow's cultivation realm is too low. It'll be unfair if I were to attack."

 Sword Immortal Tai Lai pondered for a moment before nodding and saying, "Alright, we'll let Junior Brother Yun step in. Everyone, please follow me to Extreme Sword Peak!"
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 Extreme Sword Peak. 

 A young man was in seclusion in his cave abode.

 A sharp sword surrounded by lightning floated on his left. The sword light was resplendent and sharp.

 On his right was a pitch-black and heavy sword that did not reveal any sharpness. In fact, the sword did not even have a sharp edge.

 The young man closed his eyes and circulated his bloodline. Sword qi vibrated and the sword hum intensified.

 However, his aura became even more restrained and not a single wisp of sword qi leaked out from his pores. He was like a heavy sword without an edge.

 Suddenly!

 The young man seemed to have sensed something and opened his eyes.

 A sharp glint flashed through his eyes before he regained clarity.

 "Senior Brothers, what's the matter?"

 The young man was surprised and his spirit consciousness detected that eight sword cultivators had arrived outside his cave abode.

 According to his understanding, the eight of them were among the top Perfected Immortal experts of the eight Sword Peaks!

 However, the young man still did not stand up and merely asked through the cave abode.

 After a moment of silence outside the cave abode, Sword Immortal Tai Lai sent a voice transmission. "Junior Brother Yun, something has indeed happened at Carnage Sword Peak. We hope you can settle it."

 "What is it?"

 The young man did not seem interested and asked casually.

 Sword Immortal Tai Lai said, "Junior Brother, you should have heard of Junior Sister Beiming Xue, right? Her master has arrived in our Sword World. Some junior brothers of the eight Sword Peaks went to spar with him but returned in massive defeat."

 "Oh?"

 The young man raised his brow slightly and his tone changed, as though he was interested.

 He knew that the battles in the Sword World had always been fair.

 In other words, Beiming Xue's master was a Convergence Perfected Immortal like him!

 "He can actually defeat all the Convergence Perfected Immortals of the eight Sword Peaks. Interesting."

 The young man murmured softly.

 He had always loved to fight. However, in the Sword World, no sword cultivator of the same cultivation realm was his match, causing him to be extremely vexed.

 Even if he wanted to challenge someone of a higher cultivation realm, the Sword World would not allow it.

 He had heard that there was a Sword Dao genius called Beiming Xue on Carnage Sword Peak who was also invincible among her peers. Unfortunately, there was no hope of her ever entering the Perfected One realm.

 The two of them had no chance to fight at all.

 He only wanted to cultivate to the Paradise Void realm as soon as possible and fight against Lin Xunzhen of Sever Sword Peak!

 When Wang Dong and the others saw that there was no sound in the cave abode, they thought that the young man was not interested. Suddenly, Sword Immortal Tai Lai said, "I heard that he's also from the Heavenly World. Perhaps you might know him, Junior Brother Yun."

 Right then, the door to the cave abode opened.

 The young man walked out with two swords on his back and a playful smile. "I'll go over and take a look to see who from the Heavenly World is here."

 Everyone heaved a sigh of relief when they saw that the young man was willing to step in.

 Sword Immortal Tai Lai smiled. "You're both from the Heavenly World. Perhaps you might know him, Junior Brother Yun."

 "I might not recognize him."

 The young man shook his head gently and changed the topic proudly. "However, if he's from the Heavenly World, he'll definitely have heard of my name!"

 "Haha!"

 Qin Zhong burst into laughter. "That's good. At that time, perhaps we might be able to have him back off without fighting just by revealing your name, Junior Brother Yun!"

 Wang Dong nodded as well and smiled. "That way, our Sword World can salvage some reputation."

 The young man said indifferently, "I hope that this person has the guts to fight me so that I can show what I've learned and fight to my heart's content."

 This time round, Wang Dong and the others were prepared to go with the young man.

 Apart from Wang Dong, no one else had seen Beiming Xue's master before. This was a good opportunity for them to witness this person's methods.

 …

 "Have you heard? Senior Brother Wang and the others went to Extreme Sword Peak and invited that monster incarnate of Extreme Sword Peak out to deal with that Su fellow!"

 "That's great! He's bound to lose if Senior Brother Yun steps in!"

 "We can't be too sure. Those senior brothers previously were all arrogant but in the end, they returned after suffering crushing defeats and lost all dignity."

 "Junior Brother Yun is different from them. The moment Junior Brother Yun entered the Perfected One realm, he fought against those senior brothers and defeated them almost effortlessly."

 With a few days of spreading, the matter of Carnage Sword Peak caused a huge commotion among the eight Sword Peaks. Almost everyone was paying attention and discussing it.

 This matter was pushed to its climax the moment that monster incarnate of Extreme Sword Peak came out of seclusion!

 The sword cultivators of the eight Sword Peaks, be it ordinary disciples or legacy disciples, moved when they heard the news and headed to Carnage Sword Peak to watch the battle and join in the fun.

 Instantly, Carnage Sword Peak became the center of the entire Sword World!

 More and more sword cultivators gathered outside Beiming Xue's cave abode. At a single glance, the entire world was densely packed.

 With everyone crowding around, the young man arrived in front of the cave abode.

 A few sword cultivators could not hold it in any longer and knocked on the door.

 Before long, the door to the cave abode opened. Beiming Xue walked out and frowned. "Are you guys done with your daily challenges?"

 The young man had only heard of Beiming Xue's name before. This was the first time he was seeing her and he was stunned.

 Wang Dong had an apologetic expression as he went forward and promised, "Junior Sister Beiming, this matter has indeed gone a little overboard. Regardless of victory or defeat, today shall be the last battle."

 Beiming Xue said, "After I become a Perfected Immortal, if any of you want to fight, I will accede!"

 Qin Zhong walked up proudly and said with a smile, "Junior Sister Beiming, ask your master to come out. This Junior Brother Yun is also from the Heavenly World. Who knows, the two of them might know each other."

 The young man looked at Beiming Xue and cupped his fists slightly, saying proudly, "Junior Sister Beiming, I'm Yun Ting. Go and ask him if he's heard of my name!"

 "Ah, it's Fellow Daoist Yun Ting. You're indeed famous."

 Right then, a voice sounded from the cave abode.

 When he heard that voice, Yun Ting shuddered and his expression changed starkly!

 Was he hearing things?

 What the hell?

 Right then, a green-robed cultivator strode out and looked at Yun Ting who was not far away with a relaxed expression and a fake smile.

 In reality, Su Zimo did not expect to see Yun Ting in the Sword World either.

 Back at the Divine Firmament Meet, after Yun Ting was defeated, he handed the Human Slaying Sword Art to him and left the Heavenly World, his whereabouts unknown.

 To think that Yun Ting would come to the Sword World.

 Furthermore, he had already condensed a Dao Fruit in a short period of time and stepped into the Perfected One realm, becoming a Perfected Immortal!

 He did not know what Yun Ting had experienced from the Heavenly World to the Sword World. However, it could be seen that he had benefited immensely and had indeed undergone a transformation!

 Su Zimo sized Yun Ting up.

 In the past, Yun Ting possessed an unsheathed sharpness, like the Divine Firmament Sword behind him.

 Right now, although he was still sharp, Yun Ting could restrain that sharpness.

 It was like the other sword on his back.

 The heavy sword had no edge and was perfectly made.

 At that moment, Yun Ting already had the concept of returning to simplicity in the Sword Dao. He was clearly stronger than when the two of them fought back then!

 Wang Dong and the others did not notice anything amiss. They thought that Yun Ting's name was so incredible that even Su Zimo was stunned.

 Qin Zhong grinned and shouted, "Su, since you've heard of Junior Brother Yun, do you dare to fight him?!"
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 When Yun Ting saw Su Zimo, his expression changed continuously.

 First, he was shocked and in disbelief. Then, he was pleasantly surprised and almost shouted!

 However, on second thought, he quickly calmed down.

 Su Zimo possessed the bloodline of the Creation Green Lotus and this matter caused him to be hunted for his life in the Heavenly World.

 Right now, everyone thought that Su Zimo was dead. If he revealed Su Zimo's identity, who knew what changes would happen?

 In his heart, he naturally did not want to lose a powerful rival like Su Zimo.

 Su Zimo's existence was precisely the reason why he was constantly motivated to advance bravely in the Sword Dao with indomitable will!

 Furthermore, he was certain that his sister would not want anything to happen to Su Zimo.

 Right then, Yun Ting heard Qin Zhong asking Su Zimo loudly if he dared to fight him.

 Su Zimo smiled gently and looked at Yun Ting who was not far away. He nodded slightly. "Actually, Fellow Daoist Yun Ting and I…"

 "Oh no!"

 Before Su Zimo could finish, Yun Ting interrupted hurriedly.

 Yun Ting could tell that Su Zimo wanted to say that they had fought before.

 If he said that, others would definitely be curious about the outcome of the battle between the two of them.

 There was no way he could hide the fact that he had lost twice in a row.

 After Yun Ting arrived at the Sword World, he displayed his talent in the Sword Dao to the fullest and was valued by countless seniors of the Sword World. He could be said to be the center of attention.

 He could not afford the embarrassment if Su Zimo were to reveal in public that he had been defeated twice.

 Yun Ting's shout not only confused Su Zimo but everyone else as well.

 Yun Ting jogged over to Su Zimo and shouted, "What a kooky coincidence! The two of us are deeply related!"

 Initially, Su Zimo was going to talk about fighting. Who knew that Yun Ting would suddenly change the topic.

 Yun Ting looked at Wang Dong, Sword Immortal Tai Lai and the others. He wrapped his arm around Su Zimo's shoulder and smiled. "This is my brother-in-law!"

 "Huh?"

 Wang Dong, Sword Immortal Tai Lai and the others were dumbfounded and their jaws almost dropped to the ground.

 The surrounding sword cultivators who were watching and waiting to witness an unprecedented battle were stunned on the spot as well.

 Beiming Xue frowned slightly. Suddenly, she turned around and glanced at Su Zimo before glaring at Yun Ting with an inexplicable hostility.

 Su Zimo frowned slightly, not knowing why Yun Ting had suddenly gone crazy. Just as he was about to speak, Yun Ting winked at him.

 "Brother Su, I've heard about everything from my sister."

 Yun Ting sent a voice transmission with his spirit consciousness, "You have the Creation Green Lotus bloodline. It's best if you don't expose your identity."

 Su Zimo naturally knew about that and had no intention of revealing his identity in the first place.

 However, he did not know what his intention of hiding his identity had to do with Yun Ting coming over to claim that he was his brother-in-law.

 "Fellow Daoist Su is your brother-in-law?"

 Sword Immortal Tai Lai was still in disbelief. Wasn't this way too coincidental?

 Yun Ting said, "Of course. His name is Su Zhu and he's in love with my sister. The two of us are very close as well."

 The corners of Su Zimo's mouth twitched at the mention of Su Zhu.

 Wasn't that name way too casual?

 It was obvious that it was merely a combination of his surname and Yun Zhu's name.

 Su Zimo did not say anything.

 In any case, he had never mentioned his name to anyone in the Sword World. He would just let it be Su Zhu then.

 As for what Yun Ting said about him being in love with Yun Zhu, he merely took it that Yun Ting was just saying it casually and did not take it to heart.

 However, Beiming Xue narrowed her eyes slightly and looked at Yun Ting with a somewhat terrifying gaze.

 Wang Dong, Sword Immortal Tai Lai and the others exchanged glances with awkward expressions.

 Who would have thought that after inviting Yun Ting out, there would be a family recognition scene instead of a shocking battle?

 "Then…"

 Sword Immortal Tai Lai probed, "Junior Brother Yun, are you still going to fight Fellow Daoist Su?"

 In the hearts of Wang Dong and the others, they still hoped that Yun Ting could defeat Su Zimo and save some face for the Sword World.

 Yun Ting waved his hand and said self-righteously, "This is my brother-in-law. We're family. Why should we fight? Do you fight with your brother-in-laws for no reason as well?"

 Yun Ting's words made Sword Immortal Tai Lai choke.

 At that point, Su Zimo finally understood why Yun Ting would come over to acknowledge him as his brother-in-law.

 He was just saving himself some face…

 "Sigh!"

 The surrounding sword cultivators sighed with disappointed expressions.

 They had teleported over from the various Sword Peaks in anticipation of an unprecedented battle. To think that the two of them were relatives.

 The expectation of a huge battle came to nothing as well.

 "Let's disperse, sigh!"

 "Seems like there's really no one among the Convergence Perfected Immortals of the eight Sword Peaks who can restrain Su Zhu."

 "That Su Zhu is really lucky to be able to become relatives with Junior Brother Yun and become a family."

 The sword cultivators of the eight Sword Peaks discussed and dispersed.

 Wang Dong, Sword Immortal Tai Lai and the others were still standing on the spot. Their minds were in a mess and they felt indignant.

 "Senior Brothers, if there's nothing else, I'll return to the cave abode with Brother-in-law."

 Yun Ting cupped his fists slightly. "We haven't seen each other for a long time and I'd like to have a good chat with him."

 "Junior Brother Yun, please go ahead."

 Wang Dong and the others replied politely.

 "Brother-in-law, let's go!"

 Yun Ting hugged Su Zimo and walked towards Beiming Xue's cave abode.

 For some unknown reason, ever since Yun Ting acknowledged Su Zimo as his brother-in-law, he felt a chill run down his spine.

 Yun Ting turned back and looked into Beiming Xue's cold eyes.

 He shuddered unconsciously.

 Arriving at the cave abode, the moment the three of them sat down, Yun Ting could not help but laugh. "Brother Su, this is great. To think that you're not dead!"

 "Back then, when I saw the message sent by my sister, I was sad for you for a long time. The Sect Master of the Academy is f*cking inhumane!"

 Su Zimo could sense that Yun Ting was truly happy for him.

 Although the two of them had fought twice, there was no feud between them. Instead, they respected each other.

 Furthermore, Su Zimo had a good relationship with Yun Zhu.

 Right then, Beiming Xue suddenly asked, "Master, what's with the brother-in-law he mentioned?"

 "No, don't listen to his nonsense."

 Su Zimo smiled. "He just didn't want to spar with me and found an excuse for himself."

 "Oh."

 Beiming Xue nodded, as though she had a load off her mind.

 Yun Ting was unhappy when he heard that.

 He said hurriedly, "Hey, don't misunderstand! It's true that I called you brother-in-law because I didn't want to spar with you, but I'm not afraid of you!"

 "I'm sure you can tell that I've gained a lot in the Sword World over the years. I was just thinking of finding someone to sharpen my Sword Dao. You're the best candidate!"

 "However, I learned from my sister that you have the Creation Green Lotus bloodline."

 "If we had fought earlier on and you were wary and could not release your blood qi, you would not have been able to unleash your full strength. Even if I defeated you, it would have been an unfair victory."
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 As he said that, Yun Ting glanced at Beiming Xue from the corner of his eye, as though he wanted to prove that he was not afraid of Su Zimo at all.

 However, Beiming Xue lowered her gaze and ignored him.

 Yun Ting coughed gently and puffed out his chest, saying proudly, "Brother Su, if you don't believe me, we'll head to a secret place to fight another day. You can do whatever you want and we'll fight to our hearts' content without holding back!"

 "Another day?"

 Su Zimo smiled without saying anything.

 He believed that given Yun Ting's pride, he would not be afraid of him just because he had lost to him twice.

 But now, the difference between the two of them was even greater than back at the Divine Firmament Immortal Meet!

 Yun Ting had indeed improved in the Sword Dao.

 However, his Dao Fruit condensed the profoundness of high-grade cultivation techniques of immortals, Buddhas, fiends and demons. It even contained Dharmic Daos of a few Taboo Mystic Classics and he attracted the Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation before advancing to the Perfected One realm.

 Even without using blood qi, the body of a Grade 12 Creation Green Lotus could take on a Nine Tribulations Pure Yang Spirit Treasure head-on!

 To be precise, his Green Lotus True Body was a Nine Tribulations Pure Yang Spirit Treasure in itself.

 Furthermore, he was now in mastery of a few quasi-peerless divine powers.

 Right now, Su Zimo might only need to use 50% of his strength to suppress Yun Ting!

 After he met with the calamity this time round, he made a trip to the Death's Door and Yellow Springs Road of the Netherworld and revived in the Emperor's Tomb. His gains were way too great!

 Until now, he had yet to fully digest and absorb everything.

 Currently, he had already removed the two curses in his body and was refining the energy that he had absorbed from the Emperor's Tomb.

 The energy was significant enough. Once he refined it all, he would be able to break through and advance another level to reach the Celestial Being Perfected One realm!

 The gap between him and Yun Ting would only increase.

 Back then, Su Zimo even regarded Yun Ting as his greatest opponent.

 But now, his ambitions were much greater. He was aiming for the ten thousand races and medium chiliocosm, looking down on both past and present!

 "What's wrong?"

 When Yun Ting saw that Su Zimo was only smiling without saying anything, he could not help but raise his brows and ask provocatively, "Are you afraid?"

 Su Zimo smiled gently. "If you want to find an opponent to sharpen your Sword Dao, there's indeed a suitable person who is beside me right now."

 "Who?"

 Yun Ting asked.

 Su Zimo looked at Beiming Xue who was not far away.

 "Her?"

 Yun Ting could not believe it.

 Beiming Xue's talent in the Sword Dao was indeed not bad. However, she cultivated that Martial Dao and was trapped in the Heaven Essence realm. She could not even condense a Dao Fruit and was of no threat to him at all.

 There was a huge gap between the two of them!

 Su Zimo said, "Beiming is my eldest disciple. Of course, I'm not talking about now. When she becomes a Perfected Immortal, you guys can spar."

 "That's ridiculous!"

 Yun Ting rolled his eyes. "Among those of the same cultivation realm, apart from you, who else can be my match?"

 "Furthermore, Su Zimo, you're looking down on me way too much! Although I view you as my greatest opponent, you're trying to send me away with a mere disciple of yours! I-I…"

 Before Yun Ting could finish, he suddenly felt a chill.

 Not far away, Beiming Xue was looking at him with a calm expression and a cold gaze.

 "I, I…"

 Yun Ting hesitated for a moment and smiled awkwardly. "Junior Sister Beiming, it's naturally not that I look down on you. However, our cultivation realms are different now and we can't spar."

 "If you have any questions about the Sword Dao later on, you can look for me. Su Zimo definitely can't compare to me in terms of the Sword Dao!"

 Beiming Xue clenched her fists slowly and remained silent. She merely looked at Yun Ting deeply before getting up and walking out.

 "Junior Sister Beiming, where are you going?"

 Yun Ting asked instinctively.

 Beiming Xue had an indifferent expression and left the cave abode without even looking at Yun Ting.

 "Um…"

 Yun Ting turned back to look at Su Zimo and asked, "Did Junior Sister Beiming get angry? I didn't even say anything?"

 Su Zimo smiled. "She's always been like this. It might not be targeted at you."

 "In that case, where is she going?"

 Yun Ting asked again.

 Su Zimo said in a deep voice, "Probably to cultivate."

 Actually, he could vaguely guess some of Beiming Xue's thoughts.

 Beiming Xue probably wanted to cultivate faster and strive to advance to the True Martial realm as soon as possible to condense the True Martial Dao Body to fight Yun Ting.

 For some unknown reason, Su Zimo could vaguely sense that Beiming Xue seemed to be extremely hostile towards Yun Ting.

 This should be the first time the two of them met. Although Yun Ting was a little talkative, he should not have offended Beiming Xue in any way.

 "Perhaps I'm imagining things."

 Su Zimo shook his head.

 Right then, Yun Ting suddenly leaned over and rubbed his palms with a hesitant expression. "Brother Su, does your eldest disciple have a Dao companion?"

 "No."

 Su Zimo looked at the infatuated and sheepish Yun Ting with a fake smile. It was clear that he had seen through Yun Ting's thoughts.

 Sensing Su Zimo's gaze, Yun Ting knew that he could not hide it and no longer beat the bush. "Brother Su, I've long seen through things between you and my sister. Don't worry, I'll definitely support you guys with all my might!"

 "I've been obsessed with the Sword Dao all these years and have never had a Dao companion. Your eldest disciple is single as well. Why don't you help matchmake us?"

 At that point, Yun Ting seemed to have suddenly thought of something and added hurriedly, "However, there's one thing. The seniority between the two of us can't change even after I become Dao companions with her!"

 "What are you thinking? There's nothing between me and Yun Zhu."

 Su Zimo was exasperated. "As for what you said, it depends on Beiming's feelings. I won't interfere with her."

 "That's nothing."

 Yun Ting said, "You're her master. It's easy for you to arrange a marriage for her."

 When Su Zimo heard that, he said sternly, "No matter who it is, be it her master or parents, no one can decide her fate and life!"

 "Beiming isn't a three-year-old child. She has her own choice."

 In the ideology of Yun Ting and most of the others, they were still bound to the familial ties of letting parents make decisions for them.

 However, Su Zimo's growth experience was different from others.

 He was unwilling to impose his will on others.

 When Yun Ting saw how serious Su Zimo was, he changed his words and asked, "In that case, you won't stop me from courting her?"

 Su Zimo nodded.

 Yun Ting beamed. "That's simple. If Junior Sister Beiming enters the Perfected One realm, she can come spar with me."

 Yun Ting suddenly changed his mind and agreed.

 In his opinion, when the two of them fought, he would subdue Beiming Xue with the supreme Sword Dao and reveal his peerless bearing. How could she not fall for him at that time?

 It did not matter even if Beiming Xue refused to admit defeat for the first time.

 If she was indignant, she would look for him to fight a second or third time.

 As time passed, the two of them would interact with one another for longer and longer. How could he not stand a chance by then?

 If Beiming Xue was still uninterested in him at that time…

 He would release his ultimate move and challenge Su Zimo.

 As long as he defeated Su Zimo, it would be enough to shock Beiming Xue immensely!
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 Yun Ting smiled foolishly as he fantasized.

 However, he snapped back to his senses before long and sighed with a vexed expression. "However, when can Junior Sister Beiming ever become a Perfected Immortal with that Martial Dao that she's cultivating?"

 "What if I'm already an Immortal King by the time Junior Sister Beiming advances to the Perfected One realm? How can we compete at that time?"

 At that thought, Yun Ting looked at Su Zimo resentfully. "And you! You cultivated the Immortal and Buddhist Daos yourself but let your eldest disciple cultivate that bullsh*t Martial Dao."

 Su Zimo said indifferently, "Go back and prepare well. You won't be able to wait long for this battle."

 He had been paying attention to Beiming Xue's cultivation the entire time.

 During this period of time, with his help, Beiming Xue's physique and bloodline were reborn and her Fate Ring realm was infinitely close to perfected!

 Beiming Xue had a breakthrough in the cultivation of the three great sword arts as well.

 Right now, all she lacked was an opportunity to advance to the True Martial realm!

 "I hope so."

 Yun Ting sighed softly, still in disbelief.

 When Su Zimo saw that, he said meaningfully, "Brother Yun, there's something I have to remind you of. My intention in arranging for Beiming to spar with you was not to matchmake the two of you or find an opponent for you."

 "Then what was it for?"

 Yun Ting asked.

 Su Zimo said slowly, "When Beiming becomes a Perfected Immortal, she needs to find someone to test her sword and prove herself in the Sword World. You're the most suitable person for that!"

 In reality, even Su Zimo did not know how much Beiming Xue's Sword Dao cultivation would increase after she entered the True Martial realm.

 The best way was to find a suitable person for her to test her sword with.

 Yun Ting was that person.

 "You want to use me to test her sword?"

 The moment Yun Ting heard that, he exploded and sneered, "You and your disciple look down on others too much! You've indeed defeated me twice, but you expect your disciple to do the same and even test her sword on me?!"

 "From a certain perspective, Beiming is not my disciple."

 Su Zimo said, "She's the number one successor of the Martial Dao and you're only her first obstacle in the Martial Dao and the Sword Dao."

 "Alright!"

 Yun Ting sneered, "I'd like to see how much of a surprise Junior Sister Beiming can give me."

 "It won't be a surprise."

 Su Zimo shook his head gently. "When the time comes, just don't disappoint her."

 Yun Ting: "…"

 Yun Ting was furious and gritted his teeth. Without saying a word, he turned around and left.

 If he continued talking to Su Zimo, he was worried that he would not be able to hold it in and would attack Su Zimo!

 The moment he left the cave abode, he saw Wang Dong and Sword Immortal Tai Lai standing side by side not far away, talking about something.

 When they saw Yun Ting appear, the two of them welcomed him.

 "Junior Brother Yun, did something happen?"

 Wang Dong was very observant and asked when he saw Yun Ting's expression.

 "They'll be fine."

 Yun Ting waved his hand and changed the topic. "Senior Brothers, what are you doing here?"

 The two of them exchanged glances. Wang Dong said, "Junior Brother Yun, since you have a deep relationship with Fellow Daoist Su Zhu, we're wondering if you can persuade him to not continue torturing Junior Sister Beiming."

 "Even the eight Peak Masters praised Junior Sister Beiming's talent in the Sword Dao. We're worried that if she continues to cultivate like this, she'll be crippled."

 "Crippled?"

 When Yun Ting heard that, he was infuriated and mocked, "How can she be crippled? The Martial Dao is so incredibly powerful. When Junior Sister Beiming becomes a Perfected Immortal, even I won't be her match!"

 Wang Dong and Sword Immortal Tai Lai were confused by Yun Ting's rebuttal. They did not know where Yun Ting's temper came from.

 Yun Ting said, "I'm not going to persuade him. I want to see how Junior Sister Beiming can attract the Perfected One Heavenly Tribulation and become a Perfected Immortal if she can't condense a Dao Fruit."

 "Well…"

 Wang Dong and Sword Immortal Tai Lai exchanged glances.

 Wasn't Yun Ting chummy with his brother-in-law earlier on? Did they have a fight?

 Pausing for a moment, Yun Ting continued, "In addition, Senior Brothers, it's better for you to restrain the sword cultivators of the various Sword Peaks. Don't bother having those of the same cultivation realm challenge him lest they embarrass themselves."

 "Even if those of the same cultivation realm gather in a formation, they might not be able to win him, let alone fight one-on-one."

 …

 Peak of Carnage Sword Peak.

 This was the center of Carnage Sword Continent and was also where the sword qi was the strongest. Without a Grotto-heaven cultivation, one could not stand on the peak of the mountain.

 At that moment, eight cultivators were gathered at the peak of the mountain. They were either sitting or standing, sipping tea and chatting casually with relaxed expressions.

 Among the eight of them, there were seven men and a woman—they were the Peak Masters of the eight Sword Peaks!

 The Peak Master of Sever Sword Peak, the only woman among the eight, looked at the figure who was swimming against the current and charging at the sword qi waterfall at the foot of Carnage Sword Peak and sighed gently with a pained expression.

 "Beiming Xue has suffered a lot over the past few days."

 "Amitabha."

 The Peak Master of Zen Sword Peak chanted a Buddhist proclamation softly. "However, her physique and bloodline are clearly undergoing a metamorphosis. Although she's still unable to condense a Dao Fruit, her combat strength is even stronger than before. There shouldn't be any disadvantages for Beiming Xue."

 "Hmph!"

 The Peak Master of Carnage Sword Peak harrumphed coldly. "If that wasn't the case, I would have chased her master out of the Sword World a long time ago. I wouldn't care even if I was criticized for it!"

 "Your temper's still the same as always."

 The others smiled.

 The Peak Master of Extreme Sword Peak said, "Speaking of which, her master is from the Heavenly World like Yun Ting. To think that he has such a relationship with Yun Ting."

 The Peak Master of Illusory Sword Peak frowned. "I heard that Yun Ting's sister is one of the four great fairies of the Heavenly World. I've never heard of her having a Dao companion."

 "I'm not sure about that."

 The others shook their heads slightly.

 "The Heavenly World…"

 The Peak Master of Fiend Sword Peak pondered for a moment. "I heard that a Creation Green Lotus appeared in the Heavenly World and condensed into a human body. It has already cultivated to Grade 12."

 "I've heard about that too."

 The Peak Master of Five Elements Sword Peak had a regretful expression. "Unfortunately, that cultivator with the Green Lotus Body was forced into the Emperor's Tomb and died."

 "How precious is a Grade 12 Creation Green Lotus. Even Emperor Immortal Vanquishing did not manage to nurture it back then."

 "Sigh."

 The Peak Master of Tyrant Sword Peak said, "It's a pity for that paragon. He can only blame fate for playing tricks on him. If he was born in our Sword World, he wouldn't have ended up like this."

 "That's right."

 The Peak Master of Sever Sword Peak said, "If he was born in the Sword World, the experts of the eight Sword Peaks would definitely protect him and allow him to grow smoothly, restoring the glory of Emperor Immortal Vanquishing back then!"

 At the mention of Emperor Immortal Vanquishing, the few of them looked at the Peak Master of Carnage Sword Peak instinctively.

 After all, Carnage Sword Peak beneath them was established because of Emperor Immortal Vanquishing.

 At that moment, the Peak Master of Carnage Sword Peak looked at the withered lotus flowers growing on the peak with a conflicted expression and mixed emotions.

 On the mountain peak, the sword qi was violent and sharp. Even Perfected Immortals could not withstand it. However, the withered lotus flowers had been growing here the entire time and it was a strange scene.

 The Peak Master of Carnage Sword Peak revealed a reminiscent expression and sighed heavily. "These lotus flowers were personally planted by Emperor Immortal Vanquishing when he established Carnage Sword Peak back then."

 "Unfortunately, after Emperor Immortal Vanquishing died and the Creation Green Lotus shattered, the lotus flowers withered and never bloomed again."
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 Ever since Yun Ting came out of seclusion and acknowledged a brother-in-law, this matter was left unsettled.

 Although Wang Dong and the others could not bear to see Beiming Xue suffer, they were helpless against Su Zimo who was almost invincible at the Convergence realm.

 Everyone could only pray that Beiming Xue would back down and stop at the precipice.

 Beiming Xue was so talented in the Sword Dao that no one wanted to see her waste her precious time cultivating the Martial Dao.

 In the blink of an eye, three years passed.

 For the past three years, Su Zimo had been staying in Beiming Xue's cave abode and had not left.

 The Convergence Perfected Immortals of the eight Sword Peaks knew that they were no match for him and no one came forward to challenge him. As such, he enjoyed peace.

 As he imparted the Dao to Beiming Xue, he maintained his cultivation.

 Finally, on this day, Su Zimo felt an opportunity to break through!

 In reality, the True Essence in his body had already accumulated to its peak two years ago and he was only waiting for a suitable opportunity.

 Beiming Xue sensed something at the side and snapped out of her cultivation state. She hurriedly activated the immortal formation in her cave abode.

 This immortal formation was set up by Su Zimo a year ago to prevent the traces of the Green Lotus bloodline from being leaked when he broke through.

 Su Zimo raised his head slowly and looked into the skies.

 There was only the thick stone wall of the cave abode above his head and he could not see anything.

 However, Su Zimo's eyes seemed to be able to penetrate the layers of void and see the sky outside the cave abode and the firmaments of the Sword World!

 A resplendent starry sky was vaguely reflected in those clear eyes. There was the galaxy hanging upside down, the flow of time and the change of time and space…

 At that moment, Su Zimo's spirit seemed to have broken through layers of obstacles with the help of the power of the Dao Fruit and was connected to the entire universe, resonating with it.

 In Su Zimo's consciousness, a sparkling fruit spun slowly with a powerful aura.

 Furthermore, as time passed, the aura continued to rise rapidly!

 At that moment, it was as though everything had vanished.

 Even Su Zimo's body vanished.

 There was only a sparkling and resplendent Dao Fruit left in the vast world!

 The only difference in the Dharmic formulations of the immortal, Buddhist and Fiend Daos were their natures, Dao Hearts and intents. However, the Dharmic Dao profundities were more or less the same.

 In the lower worlds, immortals, Buddhas and fiends all had Golden Cores. This was the first time they broke free from the shackles of the world and their lifespans increased to 500 years.

 After that, there would be Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics.

 Among the Dharmic Daos of immortals, Buddhas and fiends, the most important core was to comprehend the Heaven and Earth and communicate with it, establishing a connection with it.

 The Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic was condensed using the Heaven and Earth powers.

 In the lower worlds, cultivators could only comprehend the minor chiliocosms.

 After ascending to the upper world, cultivators could comprehend an even wider, more perfect and endless medium chiliocosm!

 The so-called Celestial Being realm was for cultivators to resonate with the world through their Dao Fruits.

 The Dao Fruit was the crystallization of the essence of the Dharmic Dao cultivated by cultivators.

 When that resonance was produced, it was equivalent to the recognition of this Dao Fruit. The power of the Dao Fruit would increase exponentially!

 At the same time, the immense power in the Dao Fruit would feed back to the cultivator himself once more, allowing Perfected Immortals who had stepped into the Celestial Being realm to improve their bodies, bloodlines and Essence Spirits greatly!

 The process of stepping into the Celestial Realm lasted for an entire day.

 Su Zimo's aura rose continuously as well.

 As Immortal Queen Ling Long had expected, the Grade 12 Creation Green Lotus was not the end but only the starting point.

 The blood qi of the Green Lotus True Body was still increasing and there was no upper limit!

 His Essence Spirit cultivation had always been far ahead of his cultivation realm.

 After entering the Heaven Immortal realm, the Green Lotus Essence Spirit had already reached the Paradise Void Perfected One realm, which was the same as a perfected Perfected Immortal!

 The Perfected One realm was divided into four minor realms. The reason why it was so clear and corresponded to different names was because there was a huge difference in strength between the four minor realms!

 Throughout history, it was extremely rare for paragons and monster incarnates to have Essence Spirits that were a minor realm above their cultivation realms.

 As for Su Zimo's Green Lotus Essence Spirit, it was two minor cultivation realms ahead of him!

 During the process of Su Zimo breaking through to the Celestial Being realm, he released a huge amount of True Essence energy that filled Beiming Xue's cave abode.

 Furthermore, during the process of communicating with the world, the resonance was so strong that even the immortal formation set up in the cave abode could not withstand it and cracks appeared.

 A wisp of the True Essence aura of the Green Lotus True Body leaked through the cracks.

 Right then, Su Zimo opened his eyes and took a deep breath, absorbing the Essence Qi that filled Beiming's cave abode like a whale swallowing a cow!

 Beiming Xue guarded Su Zimo the entire time without taking a half-step away.

 For an entire day, she was lucky enough to witness Su Zimo's entire breakthrough.

 It was way too rare to see and feel it at such a close distance!

 The mysterious process of comprehending the Heaven and Earth and communicating with it deeply touched her.

 Su Zimo's breakthrough this time round was also a huge opportunity for Beiming Xue, allowing her to feel the opportunity to advance to the True Martial realm!

 As for the wisp of True Essence that leaked out of Beiming Xue's cave abode, it floated and fused into Carnage Sword Peak.

 On the peak of Carnage Sword Peak, the Peak Master of Carnage Sword Peak was resting with his eyes closed.

 Suddenly!

 As though he sensed something, he opened his eyes and his gaze landed on a few withered lotus flowers not far away.

 "Hmm?"

 The expression of the Peak Master of Carnage Sword Peak changed and his gaze froze.

 At that moment, a few of the withered lotus flowers actually had traces of green life.

 Although there were still no flower buds growing, a few tender green spots appeared on the stems of the green lotuses and new lotus leaves appeared.

 "What happened?"

 Suddenly, the Peak Master of Carnage Sword Peak stood up and stared at the few green lotus flowers in surprise and joy.

 Right then, he sensed something and turned around abruptly. He looked in the direction of Beiming Xue's cave abode and a resplendent sword beam burst forth from his eyes!

 "The aura of the Heavenly Tribulation… Has Beiming Xue broken through?"

 The heart of the Peak Master of Carnage Sword Peak skipped a beat with a look of disbelief.

 In their opinion, Beiming Xue had gone astray when she cultivated the Martial Dao.

 Even if she cultivated that so-called Level 9 Fate Ring and was strong among those of the same cultivation realm, she could never condense a Dao Fruit and would never be able to advance to the Perfected One realm.

 But now, the aura of the Perfected One Heavenly Tribulation had already spread from Beiming Xue's side!

 "She did it!"

 After the shock, a look of ecstasy appeared in the eyes of the Peak Master of Carnage Sword Peak.

 No matter what, as long as Beiming Xue attracted the Perfected One Heavenly Tribulation, she had a chance of becoming a Perfected Immortal!

 Furthermore, what made the Peak Master of Carnage Sword Peak even more excited was that he felt that he had found the reason for the revival of the lotus flowers!

 It had to be Beiming Xue!

 How could there be such a coincidence in the world?

 Beiming Xue had just broken through and was about to attract the Perfected One Heavenly Tribulation when a few lotus flowers on the mountain peak revived.

 How impressive was it to have such a phenomenon accompany her when she broke through?

 According to the trend, after Beiming Xue's Tribulation Transcendence ended, the green lotuses on the mountain peak would probably awaken and bloom on Carnage Sword Peak once more!

 In fact, the Peak Master of Carnage Sword Peak suspected that Beiming Xue was the reincarnation of Emperor Immortal Vanquishing!

 "Heaven's will… this must be heaven's will!"

 The Peak Master of Carnage Sword Peak muttered excitedly, "The heavens are blessing our Sword World!"
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 Five Elements Sword Peak. 

 "Hmm?"

 Suddenly, the Peak Master of Five Elements Sword Peak reached out and plucked a ball of light from the void. The moment his spirit consciousness touched it, he received the information inside.

 "Beiming Xue broke through and attracted the Perfected One Heavenly Tribulation?"

 The Peak Master of Five Elements Sword Peak had a surprised expression.

 If not for the fact that the message came from the Peak Master of Carnage Sword Peak, he would not have believed it.

 The Peak Master of Five Elements Sword Peak pondered for a moment and chose to announce the news.

 Cultivators who wanted to watch Beiming Xue undergo Tribulation Transcendence could head to Carnage Sword Peak.

 At the same time, the Peak Masters of the other six Sword Peaks received news from the Peak Master of Carnage Sword Peak.

 "The Martial Dao that Beiming Xue cultivates can also attract the Perfected One Heavenly Tribulation?"

 "From what I know, the nine Fate Rings that Beiming Xue cultivated seem to be unable to condense a Dao Fruit, right? If she doesn't have a Dao Fruit, how can she advance to the Perfected One realm?"

 "I'm not sure. However, since it's a message from Brother Lu, it shouldn't be wrong. Let's go take a look too."

 The other seven Peak Masters of Sword Peak were doubtful and did not believe it.

 However, the seven of them still chose to announce this matter. As for the other sword cultivators of the Sword Peaks, it was up to them if they wanted to head over and watch.

 Generally speaking, when sword cultivators of the Sword World underwent the Perfected One Heavenly Tribulation, other sword cultivators could watch from the side.

 However, if the Heavenly Tribulation was only at the fifth or sixth level, it would not be attractive to most sword cultivators.

 If he could reach the seventh level of the Perfected One Heavenly Tribulation, it would attract many cultivators.

 For example, when Yun Ting underwent Tribulation Transcendence back then, the commotion was huge. Almost half of the Perfected Immortals of the eight Sword Peaks came and many sword cultivators who were in seclusion came out at the last minute.

 "Have you heard? Beiming Xue of Carnage Sword Peak is about to undergo Tribulation Transcendence."

 "Really? Her cultivation path is completely different from ours. I wonder which Heavenly Tribulation she can attract."

 "She's so talented in the Sword Dao. The Heavenly Tribulation probably won't be too weak."

 "Not necessarily. That Martial Dao she's cultivating was created by a cultivator of the lower worlds, how can it be compared to the Dharmic Daos of the immortal, Buddhist and Fiend Daos that have been passed down through the ages? In my opinion, she might not even be able to attract the fifth level of the Perfected One Heavenly Tribulation!"

 After the news spread, it caused a huge discussion among the eight Sword Peaks.

 Firstly, Beiming Xue was considered a celebrity among the eight Sword Peaks and many sword cultivators admired her secretly.

 Secondly, Beiming Xue cultivated the Martial Dao.

 Many sword cultivators were curious how many Perfected One Heavenly Tribulations Beiming Xue could attract after cultivating the Martial Dao.

 Many cultivators moved one after another and headed to Carnage Sword Peak to take a look through the teleportation formations of their respective Sword Peaks.

 Yun Ting broke out of seclusion right away as well. He looked in the direction of Carnage Sword Peak and harrumphed when he recalled his deal with Su Zimo three years ago. "Fortunately, I didn't have to wait long. I want to see how far your disciple can go!"

 "When Junior Sister Beiming's Tribulation Transcendence is over, I'll fight her and beat her until she's convinced. Hmph, since you stole my sister, I'll steal your disciple as well and we'll be even!"

 As he said that, Yun Ting set off for the teleportation formation of Extreme Sword Peak as well.

 At the same time, Gong Sunyu, Sword Immortal Tai Lai, Ye Wuchen, Shen Yue, Li Xue, Qin Zhong and Monk Jue Jian arrived at Carnage Sword Peak one after another.

 At that moment, the surrounding 500 kilometers of Beiming Xue's cave abode was classified as a forbidden ground.

 Ten Immortal King experts of Carnage Sword Peak left the mountain and guarded ten spatial nodes in the surroundings, prohibiting anyone from entering to prevent any accidents from interfering with Beiming Xue's Tribulation Transcendence.

 Thousands of miles away, the world was already filled with people.

 The Perfected One Heavenly Tribulation had long begun!

 "How's everything?"

 Qin Zhong was the last to arrive. He looked at Wang Dong and the others and asked, "Which Heavenly Tribulation is it?"

 "It's the third level right now."

 Wang Dong replied in a deep voice. He looked at the figure in the Tribulation Transcendence with a grim expression.

 Qin Zhong chuckled. "To think that Junior Sister Beiming would be able to attract the Perfected One Heavenly Tribulation even without condensing a Dao Fruit. That master of hers was right after all!"

 Wang Dong and the others did not say anything and looked at Beiming Xue in the Tribulation Transcendence with strange expressions.

 Qin Zhong followed everyone's gaze and looked at the center of the Tribulation Transcendence. His expression could not help but change.

 At that moment, it was already the ninth Heavenly Tribulation of the third level.

 A green sea of lightning had already formed around Beiming Xue. It was blinding and stirred up massive waves with a terrifying might!

 As for Beiming Xue, she stood on the spot the entire time without moving or even drawing her weapon.

 "Well…"

 Qin Zhong was secretly speechless and could not help but ask, "Junior Sister Beiming actually underwent Tribulation Transcendence like that?"

 Wang Dong said, "Junior Sister Beiming cultivates the Martial Dao and her physique is indeed strong. According to what I know, in the history of the eight Sword Peaks, there were very few paragons who could withstand the first three Perfected One Heavenly Tribulations with their bodies."

 "Junior Brother Yun of Extreme Sword Peak was almost the peak of that."

 As everyone discussed, the third Heavenly Tribulation had already ended and the fourth Heavenly Tribulation descended.

 Beiming Xue still did not defend and underwent Tribulation Transcendence with her body!

 This was Su Zimo's requirement for her.

 The Martial Dao used itself as the world to cultivate continuously. The process of Tribulation Transcendence was also a form of cultivation and it was a rare opportunity!

 This was the only way to release the full potential of her body and bloodline to the greatest extent!

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 Amidst the exclamations of everyone, Beiming Xue endured the first four Heavenly Tribulations head-on!

 Of course, it was not easy for her either.

 There were already some injuries on her body and she was charred from the Heavenly Tribulations and looked a little disheveled.

 In the blink of an eye, the fifth level of the Perfected One Heavenly Tribulation descended.

 Beiming Xue had yet to release her divine powers, secret skills or defend with her sword!

 "Is Junior Sister Beiming crazy?!"

 Qin Zhong could not help but say, "If she continues like this and is severely injured, how can she defend against the subsequent Heavenly Tribulations?"

 Sword Immortal Tai Lai sighed as well. "Previously, Junior Brother Yun Ting almost died when he endured the fifth level of the Perfected One Heavenly Tribulation with his body."

 Wang Dong and the others had nervous expressions and stared fixedly without saying a word.

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 The fifth level of the Perfected One Heavenly Tribulation smashed down one after another and Beiming Xue gradually could not hold on any longer. Her flesh was lacerated by the power of the Heavenly Tribulation and she bled profusely.

 She was knocked down time and time again and struggled to stand up.

 The ninth Heavenly Tribulation of the fifth level even pierced through her chest, revealing a bowl-sized hole that was extremely shocking!

 Finally, the fifth level of the Perfected One Heavenly Tribulation dissipated.

 As for Beiming Xue, she laid motionless in the charred pit.

 At that moment, the hearts of all the sword cultivators tightened.

 Even the eight Peak Masters on the peak of Carnage Sword Peak could not help but stand up and look over with nervous expressions.

 "Isn't Junior Sister Beiming too hard on herself?!"

 Yun Ting was secretly speechless.

 Back when he transcended the fifth level of the Perfected One Heavenly Tribulation, he also endured it head-on and almost died.

 Furthermore, that was with the fact that his physique and bloodline were strong to begin with; his bloodline was filled with the power of sword blood and lightning.

 Therefore, a portion of the power of the fifth level of the Perfected One Heavenly Tribulation was absorbed by his body and bloodline and he was lucky enough to survive.

 What did Junior Sister Beiming have to back her?

 That Martial Dao?

 Right then, Beiming Xue's body moved and she crawled out of the huge pit slowly. Her face was pale but she was expressionless with a firm gaze, as though she could not feel any pain.

 Her wound was filled with boundless lifeforce and the blood hole in her chest was healing rapidly!
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 "What a powerful lifeforce!" 

 On the peak of Carnage Sword Peak, the Peak Masters could not help but exclaim when they saw that.

 "This doesn't seem like Beiming Xue's own recovery ability?"

 "Someone must have sealed a huge amount of lifeforce in her body in advance."

 "Who can possess such a strong lifeforce and seal it in another person's body? Even we can't do such a thing."

 The eight Peak Masters exchanged glances.

 Instinctively, the gaze of the Peak Master of Carnage Sword Peak landed on the green-robed cultivator in the crowd and he murmured, "Could it be him?"

 To be fair, the Peak Master of Carnage Sword Peak did not take this person from the Heavenly World seriously at first.

 He was just a Convergence Perfected Immortal after all.

 Because he was worried that Beiming Xue would be dragged down by this person, the Peak Master of Carnage Sword Peak even looked down on him somewhat.

 However, when he saw that Beiming Xue had a chance of becoming a Perfected Immortal, the attitude of the Peak Master of Carnage Sword Peak towards this person gradually changed.

 At that moment, he even guessed that the person who sealed lifeforce in Beiming Xue was Su Zhu!

 Of course, Su Zimo was the only one who had such methods.

 Su Zimo sighed gently when he saw Beiming Xue struggling to stand up.

 Although they both cultivated the Martial Dao, Beiming Xue's physique and bloodline were way inferior to the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Firstly, the Prime Body was the founder of the Martial Dao.

 Secondly, the Martial Spirit of the Martial Dao Prime Body was a flame that tempered his flesh at all times. It could even smelt divine powers and secret skills and fuse them into his flesh.

 Thirdly, the two of them had different experiences.

 The body of the Martial Dao Prime Body was not only made of flesh and blood, it was also a furnace that had smelted too many divine powers, secret skills and Taboo Mystic Classics.

 As for Beiming Xue's Martial Spirit, it was her sword.

 Beiming Xue's greatest advantage was in the Sword Dao.

 In fact, Beiming Xue's physique and bloodline were inferior even when compared to the Green Lotus True Body.

 Back when the Green Lotus True Body underwent the Tribulation Transcendence, he stood on the spot motionlessly and endured the first six Perfected One Heavenly Tribulations with his body unscathed!

 Furthermore, the Green Lotus True Body possessed a terrifying self-healing power.

 Seeing that the sixth level of the Perfected One Heavenly Tribulation was about to descend, Su Zimo shouted, "Beiming, draw your sword."

 He had once told Beiming Xue that the more Heavenly Tribulations she endured with her body, the more beneficial it would be for the cultivation of the Martial Dao.

 However, at that moment, he saw that Beiming Xue had already reached her limit.

 If she continued to undergo Tribulation Transcendence with her body, there was a high chance that she would collapse in the sixth level of the Perfected One Heavenly Tribulation.

 Beiming Xue turned around and looked at Su Zimo from afar with a firm and unyielding gaze, shaking her head gently!

 This was her choice!

 Boom!

 The sixth level of the Perfected One Heavenly Tribulation descended.

 Beiming Xue stomped her feet and soared into the skies. Like an unsheathed sword, she shone with a cold glint and charged towards the Heavenly Tribulation in a bedazzling manner!

 Boom!

 Beiming Xue collided with the Heavenly Tribulation and fell rapidly, landing heavily on the ground.

 She coughed out large mouthfuls of blood. However, she did not retreat, fear or submit. Instead, she continued to charge forward with indomitable will!

 This was the Martial Dao.

 This was Beiming Xue's Sword Dao!

 It was just like back in Beiming Town in Tianhuang Mainland. Even though her dantian was shattered and her clansmen suffered and were bullied, she did not submit, admit defeat or give up!

 No one could shake her will.

 The Heavenly Tribulation could penetrate her chest but not her Heart of the Sword!

 At that moment, the eight Peak Masters on the mountain peak were moved.

 Many sword cultivators in the world felt a shock that touched the depths of their souls and their blood seemed to be burning!

 Many sword cultivators were convinced by her spirit of the Sword Dao. Looking at the unyielding figure, they felt a long-lost feeling of gratitude and tears welled up in their eyes.

 This scene was familiar.

 It was the same way they watched Beiming Xue go against the sword qi waterfall at the foot of Carnage Sword Peak stubbornly!

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 Beiming Xue fell time and time again and landed on the ground before standing up again.

 Her body was already in tatters and her original appearance could not be seen.

 However, she still did not give in and pressed forward!

 Boom!

 The eighth Heavenly Tribulation of the sixth level descended.

 The Heavenly Tribulation almost split Beiming Xue into two.

 A gigantic wound slashed down diagonally from Beiming Xue's shoulder blade and her internal organs spilled all over the ground in a shocking manner!

 Beiming Xue lay on her back in the huge pit, her body mangled and motionless, as though she was no longer breathing.

 The ninth Heavenly Tribulation of the sixth level was still being nurtured and could descend at any moment!

 Right then, all the sword cultivators held their breaths and focused. They looked at the figure in the pit and clenched their fists instinctively, hoping for a miracle.

 Suddenly, Beiming Xue moved.

 Expressionless, she sat up slowly and placed her internal organs back into her body.

 The lifeforce Su Zimo sealed in her body was almost depleted and although her wounds were still healing, the speed had slowed down.

 Beiming Xue pursed her lips and used all her strength to support her broken body bit by bit.

 Every time she moved, her body would tremble slightly, as though she was enduring immense pain!

 Finally, Beiming Xue stood up once more and looked up at the firmaments. Her body was like a sword and her gaze was sharp as one!

 At that moment, many sword cultivators on Carnage Sword Continent could not help but cheer.

 Everyone was happy for Beiming Xue from the bottom of their hearts and celebrated for her!

 The Peak Masters of the eight Sword Peaks heaved a sigh of relief as well.

 However, at the same time, the eight Peak Masters were worried that Beiming Xue would not be able to survive the ninth Heavenly Tribulation of the sixth level if she continued.

 Buzz! Buzz!

 Right then, the sound of swords rang out from the direction of Myriad Sword Palace, reverberating through the world like the clash of metal!

 The eight Peak Masters widened their eyes as though they had thought of something. Their hearts skipped a beat and they revealed looks of disbelief as they looked over instinctively.

 "This is…"

 "Hum of the sword stele!"

 The eight Peak Masters exclaimed.

 The moment those words spread, it caused a huge commotion in the crowd!

 The reason why Myriad Sword Palace was known as the center of the Sword World and was surrounded by the eight Sword Peaks was because there was a sword stele erected in Myriad Sword Palace called the Zenith Heaven Sword Stele.

 This Zenith Heaven Sword Stele was established by Great Emperor Zenith Heaven of the Sword World in the past. It was engraved with the Taboo Mystic Classic passed down by that Great Emperor.

 Ever since this Zenith Heaven Sword Stele was established, it had hummed a total of two times.

 The first time was when Great Emperor Zenith Heaven became a Great Emperor. He resonated with the Zenith Heaven Sword Stele and it hummed.

 The second time was when Emperor Immortal Vanquishing created the three great sword arts when he was an Immortal King. The derivation of a peerless divine power resonated with the sword stele and it hummed.

 And now, it was the third time!

 Beiming Xue did not create any divine powers or secret skills nor did she advance to the Emperor realm.

 However, the martial will and Sword Dao spirit that she had just revealed was recognized by the Zenith Heaven Sword Stele and a hum was produced!

 Immediately after, the swords on the waists, backs and even storage bags of all the sword cultivators of the eight Sword Peaks and the entire Sword World trembled involuntarily.

 The hum of the sword stele drew in a Myriad Sword Hum!

 The Zenith Heaven Sword Stele was awakened by Beiming Xue and let out the sword hum to cheer her on.

 At that moment, Beiming Xue's aura reached its peak!
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 After the sword hum sounded from the Zenith Heaven Sword Stele, a commotion and excitement sounded from the depths of Myriad Sword Palace and a few terrifying auras were released inadvertently!

 On the peak of Carnage Sword Peak.

 The eight Peak Masters looked in the direction of Myriad Sword Palace with smiles and gratified expressions.

 The other sword cultivators could not sense it yet, but the eight of them could sense that the Emperor experts of Myriad Sword Palace were alarmed by the commotion here!

 Among them, a few old fellows even woke up!

 Generally speaking, sword cultivators of the Sword World could only enter Myriad Sword Palace to continue cultivating after reaching the Emperor realm.

 "To think that even those few would be alarmed."

 The Peak Master of Five Elements Sword Peak lamented.

 "The Zenith Heaven Sword Stele has only hummed a total of three times. How can those few be indifferent towards it?" The Peak Master of Fiend Sword Peak said.

 The Peak Master of Tyrant Sword Peak burst into laughter. "These old fellows sure can hold it in. To think that they still can't let go of their pride as Emperors and are still refusing to show themselves."

 "Even if they don't appear, they will pay attention to Beiming Xue's Tribulation Transcendence in Myriad Sword Palace and protect her."

 "Beiming Xue's Tribulation Transcendence this time round is truly the center of attention. Even I'm looking forward to how many levels of the Heavenly Tribulation she can attract."

 "To be able to obtain the recognition of the Zenith Heaven Sword Stele, do you think she'll attract the Nine of Nin—"

 The moment that was said, the hearts of the eight Peak Masters skipped a beat and anticipation flashed through their eyes.

 The legendary Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation!

 They had lived for hundreds of thousands of years but had never seen the appearance of the Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation.

 There was an Emperor expert in Myriad Sword Palace right now who once attracted the Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation.

 However, that was millions of years ago.

 Even Lin Xunzhen and Yun Ting, who were extremely talented in the Sword Dao in this generation, only attracted the Eight of Nine Heavenly Tribulation.

 The Peak Master of Carnage Sword Peak said in a deep voice, "A few Perfected One Heavenly Tribulations can't prove anything. Most of the Emperor experts of the medium chiliocosm merely reached the Seven and Eight of Nine previously."

 "It would be best if Beiming Xue can attract the Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation. Even if it's only at the Eight of Nine Heavenly Tribulation, she's still the sword cultivator with the greatest potential in this generation of the Sword World!"

 …

 The Heavenly Tribulation continued.

 A sword hum sounded from the Zenith Heaven Sword Stele followed by the Myriad Sword Hum. Beiming Xue welcomed the ninth Heavenly Tribulation of the sixth level and slashed forward with indomitable will!

 In everyone's eyes, Beiming Xue's figure seemed to have vanished and was replaced by a sword that seemed to be able to penetrate everything!

 Boom!

 Under Beiming Xue's persistence, she managed to endure the first six Perfected One Heavenly Tribulations head-on with her body in the end.

 With the power of the first six levels of the Heavenly Tribulations, her True Martial Dao Body was also rapidly reconstructed. The Martial Dao runes mixed with the Heavenly Tribulation lightning fused into her body and bloodline continuously, stimulating the potential of her body.

 Without giving Beiming Xue much time to catch her breath, the seventh level of the Perfected One Heavenly Tribulation arrived instantly.

 This time round, Beiming Xue no longer chose to defend head-on. Instead, she released the divine powers and secret skills she had learned over the years to face the Seven of Nine Heavenly Tribulation!

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 Under the destructive lightning, a figure that emitted endless sharpness charged against the lightning continuously and challenged the Heavenly Tribulation, displaying an unshakable will!

 The seventh level of the Perfected One Heavenly Tribulation ended.

 However, the tribulation clouds in the sky had yet to dissipate!

 Unsurprisingly, the eighth level of the Perfected One Heavenly Tribulation descended.

 This time round, Beiming Xue summoned her Destiny Sword and revealed her comprehension of the Sword Dao under countless gazes.

 Beiming Xue's Martial Spirit was a sword.

 It was as if she was born for the Sword Dao.

 To Beiming Xue, there was no such thing as being one with the sword or being born with sword blood. Her existence was in itself a supreme immortal sword that could slash through the world!

 Every single move and stance of hers matched her Sword Dao perfectly.

 However, the Eight of Nine Heavenly Tribulation was way too powerful.

 Back then, Yun Ting almost died under the impact of the Eight of Nine Heavenly Tribulation.

 If Su Zimo had not arrived here and used the Green Lotus bloodline to nourish Beiming Xue's physique and bloodline for three years, she would not have been able to survive.

 She was struck down time and time again before standing up to face the Heavenly Tribulation.

 Finally, the Eight of Nine Heavenly Tribulation ended.

 Beiming Xue lay on the ground, charred black. The surface of her body was cracked like the ground after a long drought and she no longer looked human.

 Many sword cultivators heaved a sigh of relief.

 It was over.

 Wang Dong and the others heaved a sigh of relief as well.

 Although Beiming Xue looked severely injured, it was clear that her body was still emitting lifeforce. As long as she recuperated for a period of time, she would be able to recover.

 Wang Dog was concerned. Together with some sword cultivators of Carnage Sword Peak, he wanted to head forward to help Beiming Xue up.

 However, the Immortal King experts guarding the surroundings had grim expressions and blocked any sword cultivators from advancing!

 On the mountain peak, the eight Peak Masters looked at the firmaments above Beiming Xue with grim expressions as well.

 Their spirit consciousnesses were strong and they could sense it even more clearly.

 Although the tribulation clouds dissipated after the Eight of Nine Heavenly Tribulation, they were showing signs of gathering again and making a comeback!

 The Heavenly Tribulation was not over yet!

 The Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation!

 The eight Peak Masters exchanged glances and thought of that possibility at the same time.

 At that moment, the sword cultivators of Carnage Sword Continent gradually noticed something amiss as well. They raised their heads one after another and looked at the tribulation clouds that condensed once more in the sky, exclaiming.

 "Heavens, could it be the Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation?"

 "That must be the case. Even though I'm already at the Celestial Being realm, I feel my heart skip a beat against the aura emitted by the tribulation clouds."

 "The Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation is unprecedented! To think that I, Qin Zhong, would be lucky enough to see it in my life!"

 "Junior Sister Beiming's condition is already very bad. Even the Eight of Nine Heavenly Tribulation is so difficult. How can she survive the Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation?" Wang Dong was worried.

 Throughout history, there were also some monster incarnates who were destroyed by the Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation and could not survive.

 In a flash, the Peak Master of Sever Sword Peak tore through the air.

 The other Peak Masters were confused and did not know why the Peak Master of Sever Sword Peak left in a sudden.

 Before long, the Peak Master of Sever Sword Peak appeared once more.

 Beside her was a peerlessly beautiful woman with a cold expression—it was the number one sword immortal among legacy disciples, Lin Xunzhen.

 "Master, what are you doing?"

 Lin Xunzhen asked indifferently.

 Initially, she was in seclusion. However, the Peak Master of Sever Sword Peak barged in and forcefully brought her here.

 The Peak Master of Sever Sword Peak pointed ahead and said in a deep voice, "The Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation is extremely rare in this world. You shouldn't want to miss it."

 Suddenly, Lin Xunzhen's heart skipped a beat.

 The Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation?

 She knew very well what the Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation stood for.

 It was said that a peerless divine power would descend with the ninth Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation.

 In theory, everyone who witnessed this peerless divine power personally had a chance of cultivating it successfully!

 Up till now, she had only cultivated the Immortal Vanquishing Sword to the quasi-peerless level and it had yet to reach the level of an actual peerless divine power.

 She had comprehended it for many years and felt that there was something missing.

 If she could witness the peerless divine power, the Immortal Vanquishing Sword with her own eyes, she would definitely be able to comprehend its profundities and succeed!

 Of course, the prerequisite was that the peerless divine power that descended from the Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation was the Immortal Vanquishing Sword.
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 "I wonder what peerless divine power will descend?" The Peak Master of Extreme Sword Peak murmured softly.

 The Peak Master of Sever Sword Peak said, "Peerless divine powers are extremely rare and there have only been slightly more than ten of them since ancient times. Beiming Xue cultivates the Sword Dao. As such, there's a high chance that the Immortal Vanquishing Sword will descend."

 "Beiming Xue…"

 Lin Xunzhen murmured softly.

 She focused on cultivating the Sword Dao and rarely cared about the people and matters between the eight Sword Peaks. As such, she was a little unfamiliar with that name.

 "Eh?"

 Lin Xunzhen seemed to have discovered something and frowned slightly. Suddenly, she asked, "Junior Sister Beiming did not condense a Dao Fruit. Why would a Perfected One Heavenly Tribulation descend?"

 The Peak Master of Sever Sword Peak said, "It's said that Beiming Xue cultivates a Dharmic formulation called the Martial Dao that's different from the immortal, Buddhist and Fiend Daos."

 "Martial Dao? Why have I never heard of it?" Lin Xunzhen asked again.

 The Peak Master of Sever Sword Peak said, "This Martial Dao was created by Beiming Xue's master in the lower worlds. This person is truly an anomaly. He took another path and created such a Dharmic Dao. To think that he could cultivate it to this extent."

 As the few of them spoke, the ninth level of the Perfected One Heavenly Tribulation had already descended.

 "The first three Heavenly Tribulations of the ninth level are similar to the previous eight levels. However, their strength has increased significantly. If you want to survive them, you have to release your Bloodline Phenomenon."

 Beiming Xue stood on the spot, recalling everything Su Zimo had told her about the ninth level of the Perfected One Heavenly Tribulation. Gradually, she tightened her grip on her sword with a determined gaze.

 "Fight!"

 Beiming Xue flicked her sword and hummed. The blood qi in her body surged and the sound of a tsunami sounded.

 Immediately after, a Dragon's roar and elephant's trumpeting sounded from her bloodline, shaking the world!

 This was the Ninth Transformation of the Martial Dao, the Dragon Elephant Force.

 Divine Dragons circled and Divine Elephants appeared to protect Beiming Xue, colliding with the first Heavenly Tribulation of the ninth level with an earthshaking bang!

 There were millions of people in Tianhuang Mainland who cultivated the Martial Dao.

 However, no one could reach Beiming Xue's achievements in the Martial Dao.

 That was because at the beginning of Beiming Xue's cultivation of the Martial Dao, Su Zimo was the one who personally imparted the Dao to her, helping her build a perfect foundation!

 At the Sixth Transformation of the Martial Dao, one could condense a Blood Qi Golden Core.

 However, Su Zimo let Beiming Xue continue cultivating and only began to condense her Martial Spirit after cultivating the Ninth Transformation of the Martial Dao, the Dragon Elephant Force.

 If not for the firm foundation she had built back then, Beiming Xue would not have been able to survive the Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation now.

 The second Heavenly Tribulation of the ninth level descended.

 The Divine Dragons and Divine Elephants were only phenomenons manifested by the Martial Dao and not her Bloodline Phenomenon. They had already been destroyed by the first Heavenly Tribulation of the ninth level.

 Beiming Xue channeled her blood qi to its limits and a dark and deep ocean appeared behind her, emitting a bone-chilling coldness.

 Beiming Ocean!

 Beiming Xue released her Bloodline Phenomenon and endured the second Heavenly Tribulation of the ninth level head-on.

 Beiming Ocean was shattered by the Heavenly Tribulation and was almost dry.

 "Pfft!"

 Beiming Xue spat out a mouthful of blood.

 Although more than half of the power of the Heavenly Tribulation had been resolved by Beiming Ocean, a portion of the terrifying Heavenly Tribulation still surged into her body.

 Before she could catch her breath, the third Heavenly Tribulation of the ninth level descended.

 Beiming Xue pursed her lips and endured the pain as she continued circulating her bloodline.

 A gigantic shadow appeared in the initially dry Beiming Ocean.

 Suddenly, the shadow broke out of the waters and charged towards the third Heavenly Tribulation of the ninth level!

 It was a gigantic creature that blotted out the skies in midair. It opened its gigantic mouth and emitted an ancient and terrifying aura!

 "The Kun race!"

 Many sword cultivators recognized the origin of the gigantic creature and exclaimed.

 Boom!

 The third Heavenly Tribulation of the ninth level dissipated.

 Beiming Xue's Bloodline Phenomenon was shattered as well and she coughed out large mouthfuls of blood. Her aura was weak and she could no longer hold on.

 "The fourth Heavenly Tribulation is called the Bloodline Tribulation and will directly affect your bloodline."

 Beiming Xue recalled what Su Zimo had said to her and tried her best to calm down to defend against the impact of the Bloodline Tribulation.

 Right in front of everyone, Beiming Xue's body trembled continuously and she curled up, as though she was enduring immense pain.

 As time passed, Beiming Xue's figure gradually faded and vanished strangely.

 What remained on the spot was a dark and deep sword.

 The sword emitted a strange power and no longer fought against the Bloodline Tribulation. Instead, it chose to devour it!

 "This is…"

 On the mountain peak, the expressions of the eight Peak Masters on the Sword Peak changed with disbelief in their eyes.

 "She comprehended a new Sword Dao during the Tribulation Transcendence?"

 "That should be the case. However, this Sword Dao coexists with her bloodline and is not perfect and stable enough."

 Before long, the Bloodline Tribulation ended.

 Beiming Xue's figure reappeared.

 After the fourth Bloodline Tribulation, not only did her injuries not worsen, they even healed by more than half and her condition was much better.

 No one knew how to defend against the Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation better than Su Zimo.

 That was because he had experienced it twice alone!

 He imparted his experience of the two Tribulation Transcendences to Beiming Xue entirely.

 The following Essence Spirit Tribulation, Dao Heart Tribulation and Karma Tribulation did not pose much of a threat to Beiming Xue and were defended by her one after another.

 It was only when the eighth Weapon Tribulation descended that Beiming Xue suffered immense damage.

 Beiming Xue's body was drenched in blood and she swayed. She merely leaned on her Destiny Sword and stood in a pool of blood with difficulty.

 There was only one final Perfected One Heavenly Tribulation left.

 However, everyone knew that the final Heavenly Tribulation was the most terrifying and fatal!

 The pressure in the world became incomparably oppressive.

 On the mountain peak and in midair, all the sword cultivators held their breaths and stared fixedly at the tribulation clouds in the skies.

 The final Heavenly Tribulation was a peerless divine power and they were lucky enough to witness it. This was also an opportunity for them.

 In fact, the few powerful auras in Myriad Sword Palace became extremely quiet, afraid of disturbing Beiming Xue.

 Only the Zenith Heaven Sword Stele was still emitting sword hums, seemingly boosting Beiming Xue's aura.

 Lin Xunzhen and Yun Ting were also looking forward to the next scene.

 Suddenly!

 Peach blossoms of different colors floated down from the tribulation clouds in the sky. They were white, red and pink and emitted a faint fragrance.

 The fragrance was not strong, but the surrounding sword cultivators felt a little dazed when they smelled it and looked intoxicated.

 Even most Perfected Immortal sword cultivators were not spared.

 Only the eight Peak Masters on the mountain peak had solemn expressions.

 They could clearly see that although the peach blossoms looked ordinary, they were condensed from sword qi and every single one of them contained terrifying lethality!

 "If it's not the Immortal Vanquishing Sword, what peerless divine power is it?"

 "This looks like a divine power of the Sword Dao, but it doesn't seem to have appeared before?"

 "A new peerless divine power has descended!"

 When the eight Peak Masters thought of that, they were shocked.

 Right then, the peach blossom rain descended continuously and formed words in the sky.

 "A Sky of Intoxicating Flowers, A Sword of Frost!"

 Everyone read it out instinctively.

 "Zing!"

 A sword hum sounded!

 Amidst the peach blossoms that filled the sky, a stunning and resplendent sword light appeared with an extremely sharp Sword Intent. Like lightning that tore through the night sky, it entered Beiming Xue's body instantly.
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 The moment the sword light arrived, a torrential Sword Intent burst forth from within Beiming Xue's body and the killing intent shook the entire world!

 A sword that was scarlet as blood flew out from Beiming Xue's body and took the sword light head-on!

 "Immortal Vanquishing Sword!"

 An exclamation sounded from the crowd.

 On the mountain peak, the eight Peak Masters were astounded as well.

 Although the Immortal Vanquishing Sword was not at the level of a peerless divine power, it was already a quasi-peerless divine power!

 Boom!

 The two Sword Daos collided.

 A moment later, the tribulation clouds dissipated.

 The world was silent.

 All the sword cultivators, including the Immortal Kings present and the eight Peak Masters on the peak of Carnage Sword Peak, were stunned on the spot, convinced by the Sword Intent revealed by that sword strike!

 There were no words that could describe the amazement of that strike.

 Perhaps, everything could only be found in those words revealed.

 "A Sky of Intoxicating Flowers, A Sword of Frost!"

 A new peerless divine power had descended upon the Sword World because of Beiming Xue!

 On the mountain peak, Lin Xunzhen's calm eyes rippled as well and her heart skipped a beat.

 Yun Ting clenched his fists with a conflicted expression.

 Although Beiming Xue attracted the Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation, that alone could not affect him much.

 The Heavenly Tribulation was only on the surface.

 Cultivators of the Eight of Nine Heavenly Tribulation might not lose to those of the Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation in the future.

 It was said that when the strongest Emperor expert in the world, Demon Empress Blood Butterfly of the Great Wilderness, entered the Perfected One realm, she only attracted the Five of Nine Heavenly Tribulation.

 Generally speaking, after living beings condensed their Dao Fruits, they could at least attract the Six of Nine Heavenly Tribulation.

 However, Demon Empress Blood Butterfly was so weak back then that even the Six of Nine Heavenly Tribulation did not appear. Even so, later on, she still stood at the peak of the upper world and looked down on all living beings!

 Yun Ting was only one Perfected One Heavenly Tribulation beneath Beiming Xue—that could not shake his Dao Heart.

 However, when he saw the sword strike earlier on, he was still deeply shocked.

 He could not describe how terrifying that strike was.

 He only knew that if he was in Beiming Xue's shoes, he would most probably not be able to defend against that sword strike.

 Everyone's gazes were on Beiming Xue.

 She seemed to be in an extremely bad state.

 Not only was her lifeforce weak, even her Essence Spirit in her consciousness was severely injured and was almost shattered!

 "It's over!"

 Sensing everything, many sword cultivators shook their heads and sighed.

 Yun Ting's eyes flashed with pity as well.

 Right then, a green figure flashed and arrived beside Beiming Xue—it was Su Zimo.

 Su Zimo went forward with a grim expression and carried the unconscious Beiming Xue, prepared to return to her cave abode.

 The next moment, the void at the side suddenly split open and an incomparably domineering aura descended. The Peak Master of Carnage Sword Peak had arrived!

 "Put her down and hand her over to me!"

 The Peak Master of Carnage Sword Peak stopped Su Zimo with a cold glint in his eyes and a powerful might that crushed towards Su Zimo!

 "No!"

 Su Zimo spoke slowly with a fearless expression. His tone was firm and unquestionable.

 Even against an Immortal King expert, Su Zimo met his gaze without dodging at all!

 The jaws of the surrounding sword cultivators dropped slightly.

 At that moment, everyone seemed to have an illusion that Su Zimo was not at a disadvantage in terms of aura in his confrontation with the Peak Master of Carnage Sword Peak!

 "Who's that?"

 On the mountain peak, Lin Xunzhen's gaze landed on Su Zimo and she suddenly asked.

 The Peak Master of Sever Sword Peak said, "He's Beiming Xue's master in the lower worlds."

 Lin Xunzhen nodded slightly.

 "Sigh."

 Suddenly, the Peak Master of Five Elements Sword Peak sighed. "Brother Lu is a little worked up because he's overly concerned. Beiming Xue is so severely injured that even her Essence Spirit is almost shattered. Even the Emperors of Myriad Sword Palace can't do anything for her, let alone us."

 The Peak Master of Illusory Sword Peak nodded as well. "If they could save her, those old fellows would have appeared a long time ago."

 "Amitabha."

 The Peak Master of Zen Sword Peak said, "We should step in to talk to Brother Lu lest he injures Beiming Xue's master in a moment of impulse. After all, this has nothing to do with her master."

 …

 "What did you say?"

 When the Peak Master of Carnage Sword Peak saw that Su Zimo actually dared to oppose him, he could not help but feel enraged. The sword light in his eyes became even sharper and was about to spew out!

 "Can you save her?"

 Su Zimo asked instead with a calm expression.

 "I—"

 The Peak Master of Carnage Sword Peak was stumped for words and was stunned on the spot.

 Indeed, he could not save Beiming Xue. However, he truly did not want her to die prematurely.

 He had to give it a try with everything he could no matter what.

 "Since you can't save her, don't block the way."

 Right then, Su Zimo said, "I'll save my own disciple. No one else is to disturb me for a month."

 With that said, Su Zimo carried Beiming Xue towards the cave abode.

 When he heard that, the Peak Master of Carnage Sword Peak could not believe it. However, a trace of hope reignited in his heart and he moved aside instinctively.

 In the blink of an eye, Su Zimo carried Beiming Xue and disappeared from everyone's sight.

 The Peak Master of Carnage Sword Peak stood on the spot with a conflicted expression.

 After pondering for a long time, he took a deep look in the direction where Su Zimo and Beiming Xue left before turning to leave.

 On the mountain peak, Lin Xunzhen had already left and returned to Sever Sword Peak to continue her seclusion.

 Although she did not see the descent of the Immortal Vanquishing Sword this time round, that new peerless divine power still shocked her greatly.

 She wanted to enter seclusion as soon as possible to absorb and refine her comprehension as much as possible.

 "Brother Lu, let's let him give it a shot."

 The Peak Master of Five Elements Sword Peak sighed. "Even if you take Beiming Xue away, you'll probably have to watch her die in front of you in the end."

 The Peak Master of Sever Sword Peak said, "That's right. Even if he can't save her, Beiming Xue is still his disciple. He should be the one to send her off on her final journey."

 The Peak Master of Carnage Sword Peak was silent.

 He looked at Beiming Xue's cave abode from afar with a hint of anticipation.

 …

 Upon returning to the cave abode, Su Zimo activated the surrounding immortal formations immediately and blocked the entire cave abode.

 Along the way, he had already checked Beiming Xue's injuries from head to toe.

 Beiming Xue was indeed severely injured and her life was on the line.

 The most terrifying thing was that Beiming Xue's Essence Spirit, which was the Sword Soul in her consciousness, suffered a huge impact and was almost shattered!

 However, Su Zimo could see clearly that the final sword strike of the Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation was not fatal. In fact, it left Beiming Xue with a trace of life.

 This was completely different from the two Tribulation Transcendences he underwent back then.

 Back when he attracted the Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation twice, the final Heavenly Tribulations were completely aimed at destroying him!

 However, when the sword light from the peerless divine power of the Sword Dao entered Beiming Xue's body at the last moment, it left a trace of life to save her life temporarily.

 As long as there was a trace of life, Su Zimo had a way to save Beiming Xue!

 Relying on the bloodline of the Grade 12 Creation Green Lotus, if he used the Lotus Life Finger for a month, he could heal Beiming Xue's injuries completely.

 As for the Sword Soul injuries that were the most difficult to resolve, he had some Sacara Fruits in his storage bag that he could feed her.

 If one won't do, he would use two.

 If he chanted the texts from the Prajna Nirvana Sutra at the same time to nourish Beiming Xue's Sword Soul, there was a 70% chance he could heal her completely!

 The Grade 12 Creation Green Lotus that possessed an incomparably rich lifeforce was the only possibility of saving Beiming Xue who was on the brink of death.

 Upon recovering, Beiming Xue had a chance of comprehending two peerless divine powers!
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 After the Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation dissipated, many sword cultivators returned to their respective Sword Peaks.

 This observation allowed most sword cultivators to gain many new insights into the Sword Dao.

 If anyone in the world could attract the Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation, it would be a rare opportunity for the cultivators of the entire world!

 On the peak of Carnage Sword Peak.

 The eight Peak Masters gathered here and recalled the scene of Beiming Xue undergoing Tribulation Transcendence earlier on. They sighed endlessly.

 "If I'm not wrong, Beiming Xue should have the original ancient scrolls of the three great sword arts in her storage bag." the Peak Master of Sever Sword Peak said in a deep voice.

 The others were not surprised when they heard that.

 The Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation was way too powerful. Not only was Beiming Xue's body severely injured, her storage bag was almost shattered as well.

 Through the shattered storage bag, the eight Peak Masters sensed the auras of the three sword arts.

 Furthermore, it was the most primitive and purest sword qi of the three great sword arts!

 The Peak Master of Five Elements Sword Peak nodded as well. "Although her Immortal Vanquishing Sword has yet to reach the level of a peerless divine power, it's at the quasi-peerless level. There's no mistake about that divine charm and Sword Intent she possessed."

 The Peak Master of Carnage Sword Peak said, "I've been paying attention to her cultivation. At the very least, she was still unable to fuse the three great sword arts and condense the Immortal Vanquishing Sword three years ago."

 "The reason why she could cultivate the Immortal Vanquishing Sword should be because she read the original ancient scrolls of the three great sword arts."

 The Peak Master of Illusory Sword Peak lamented, "Beiming Xue is truly blessed. To think that she could obtain the first version of the three great sword arts."

 The Peak Master of Carnage Sword Peak had a puzzled expression. "However, she has been cultivating in Carnage Sword Peak for the past three years and has never left. How could she have obtained the three sword arts?"

 "Three years ago…"

 The Peak Masters of the eight Sword Peaks exchanged glances and thought of the same person at the same time.

 Three years ago was when Su Zhu of the Heavenly World arrived!

 "Could he have imparted it to Beiming Xue?"

 "In that case, he should have cultivated the three great sword arts as well."

 "To be able to impart the first version of the three great sword arts to Beiming Xue, it's clear that he values her immensely."

 Even personal disciples might not be able to see the first versions of cultivation techniques like the three great sword arts.

 Furthermore, Su Zimo handed the first version of the three great sword arts to Beiming Xue right away.

 "No matter what, the first version of the three great sword arts has been lost for many years. It's finally back in the hands of a cultivator of the Sword World in this generation!"

 "If Su Zhu really imparted the three great sword arts to Beiming Xue, Brother Lu, you should meet him and thank him in person."

 "The significance of the return of the three great sword arts to the Sword World is way too great!"

 In reality, the Peak Master of Carnage Sword Peak knew the importance of this matter as well.

 However, he was an Immortal King after all and Su Zhu was only a Perfected Immortal. He was still a little prideful and resistant to the idea of that.

 Furthermore, Beiming Xue's fate was unknown. Even if the three great sword arts were returned, he was not in the mood.

 The Peak Master of Carnage Sword Peak said, "That's all speculation. If the three great sword arts were really imparted to Beiming Xue by this person, it's nothing for me to thank him."

 "If he can save Beiming Xue, it won't even be a problem for me to prepare a huge gift and hand it to him personally, let alone thank him!"

 This was a monster incarnate of the Sword Dao who attracted the Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation and brought about the birth of a new peerless divine power. As long as she could survive, she would definitely be the hope of the Sword World in the future. That was something that no gift could be exchanged for!

 …

 Time flew and in the blink of an eye, a month had passed.

 During this period of time, almost all the sword cultivators of the eight Sword Peaks were discussing the previous Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation.

 Wang Dong and the other sword cultivators of Carnage Sword Peak took turns to stand guard outside Beiming Xue's cave abode every day, hoping for some news to come from inside.

 However, the cave abode was closed the entire time and it was silent inside.

 Although the Peak Master of Carnage Sword Peak did not appear, he would look in that direction from time to time.

 On this day.

 The door of the cave abode that had been closed for a month opened slowly and a slender figure walked out from the depths of the cave abode.

 The sword cultivators guarding outside the cave abode looked over immediately and their eyes widened in shock when they saw the figure walking out!

 Beiming Xue was out of seclusion!

 The news swept through the eight Sword Peaks like a violent storm, causing a huge commotion!

 Everyone saw Beiming Xue's injuries that day. Even Immortal King experts were helpless. No one expected Beiming Xue to come back to life and recover fully!

 When Wang Dong and the others received the news, they came to congratulate her immediately.

 Beiming Xue's advancement to the Perfected One realm meant that she had already become a legacy disciple of the Sword World like them.

 On the mountain peak, Lu Yun, the Peak Master of Carnage Sword Peak, burst into laughter excitedly. "Hahahaha, the heavens are truly blessing our Sword World!"

 Lu Yun looked at the withered lotus flowers on the mountain peak and murmured, "Senior Immortal Vanquishing, did you see that? Our Sword World now has a monster incarnate who attracted the Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation!"

 Beiming Xue's Tribulation Transcendence had already ended. However, the withered lotus flowers on the mountain peak did not recover their vitality as he had expected.

 Even so, Lu Yun was delighted when he saw Beiming Xue return unscathed.

 At the same time, the Peak Masters of the other Sword Peaks received the news as well.

 "Seems like Carnage Sword Peak is going to rise in this generation!"

 "With the appearance of Beiming Xue from Carnage Sword Peak and the return of the three great sword arts to the Sword World, Lu Yun will probably wake up laughing in his dreams."

 "That might not be the case. In this generation, Extreme Sword Peak has Yun Ting and Sever Sword Peak has Lin Xunzhen. It's still unknown who can walk further on the Sword Dao."

 "Among the legacy disciples of the eight Sword Peaks, Beiming Xue, Yun Ting and Lin Xunzhen have all cultivated the Immortal Vanquishing Sword to the level of a quasi-peerless divine power. I wonder who will be the first to comprehend the true Immortal Vanquishing Sword."

 Although Beiming Xue had obtained the peerless divine power of A Sword of Frost, it did not mean that she had completely comprehended it.

 Comprehending and mastering a peerless divine power was as difficult as ascending the heavens.

 Beiming Xue still had to continue cultivating and comprehending. She needed time to settle down and an opportunity.

 It could only be said that she was the sword cultivator with the highest chance of comprehending A Sword of Frost!

 On the mountain peak, Lu Yun looked at Beiming Xue who had just walked out of her cave abode and was receiving the congratulations of many sword cultivators in silence.

 A moment later, he suddenly sent a voice transmission with his spirit consciousness, asking Beiming Xue to come to the peak of Carnage Sword Peak.

 Firstly, he wanted to test if Beiming Xue could revive the lotus flowers on the mountain peak.

 Secondly, he had to ask about the matter of the three great sword arts.

 Before long, Beiming Xue ascended the peak of Carnage Sword Peak.

 This was the first time she was here. A hint of surprise flashed through her eyes as she looked at the large patch of withered lotus flowers around her.

 Disappointment flashed through Lu Yun's eyes.

 There was no feedback from the surrounding lotus flowers.

 Lu Yun put that matter aside for the time being and asked with a smile, "Beiming Xue, there's something I want to confirm. Did your master impart the three great sword arts to you?"

 At the mention of the three great sword arts and Su Zimo, Beiming Xue suddenly looked wary.

 Lu Yun smiled. "Don't be nervous. Since the three great sword arts are with you, they belong to you. No one can take them away without your permission."

 "As for your master, I won't hurt him either. In fact, if he was the one who imparted the three great sword arts to you, I'll have to prepare a gift to thank him in person."
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 Beiming Xue knew that she could not hide this from the Peak Master of Carnage Sword Peak. She also believed that the other party would keep his promise and not harm Su Zimo. Only then did she nod. "The three great sword arts were indeed imparted to me by Master."

 "Indeed."

 Lu Yun nodded slightly in silence.

 In that case, he should indeed meet Su Zhu and thank him in person.

 However, he was in a dilemma as to what gift to prepare.

 If the gift was insignificant, it would seem impolite, as though he did not take this matter seriously at all.

 However, Su Zhu was not from the Sword World after all; he was just Beiming Xue's master from the lower worlds. If the gift was too significant, it would be inappropriate too.

 Lu Yun couldn't think of a way to prepare a sincere and appropriate thank-you gift.

 Of course, he had even more important matters to discuss with Su Zhu.

 Beiming Xue attracted the Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation which even descended with a new peerless divine power of the Sword Dao. During the Tribulation Transcendence, she attracted the resonance of the Zenith Heaven Sword Stele to help her.

 It was no exaggeration to say that Beiming Xue was one of the most important legacy disciples in the Sword World.

 Although she had just entered the Perfected One realm, her status in the Sword World was definitely not inferior to Lin Xunzhen and Yun Ting in the hearts of the experts!

 Right now, Beiming Xue was a Convergence Perfected Immortal.

 Her master, Su Zhu, should have just broken through to the Celestial Being realm.

 The two of them were of similar cultivation realms.

 In fact, in Lu Yun's opinion, if he removed the restrictions that disallowed cultivators from different cultivation realms from sparring, Beiming Xue would definitely be able to defeat her master!

 This monster incarnate of the Sword World who transcended the Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation and had a chance of comprehending two peerless divine powers could definitely fight above her level.

 That way, the relationship between the two of them would seem awkward.

 In Lu Yun's opinion, Su Zhu was no longer qualified to continue imparting the Dao to Beiming Xue.

 Beiming Xue's master had to be an Immortal King at least!

 The horizons and knowledge of Immortal Kings and their understanding of Dharmic Dao were far from what a Perfected Immortal could compare to.

 Even ordinary Immortal Kings were not suitable. Only a peak Immortal King, a Peak Master, such as himself could be qualified to be Beiming Xue's master!

 Furthermore, Beiming Xue cultivated the Sword Dao after all. Even if Su Zhu cultivated the three great sword arts, how could he compare to her in the Sword Dao?

 If that was the case, what could this person teach Beiming Xue?

 Of course, Lu Yun could not say that in front of Beiming Xue.

 He could vaguely sense that Beiming Xue was extremely respectful and reliant on Su Zhu.

 He wanted to make use of this opportunity to talk to Su Zhu about this. If this person withdrew voluntarily, it would be a better choice for Beiming Xue.

 "Peak Master, if there's nothing else, I'll take my leave first."

 Beiming Xue said when she saw Lu Yun deep in thought for a long time.

 "Yes."

 Lu Yun answered before asking casually, "Where are you going?"

 "Extreme Sword Peak."

 Beiming Xue said indifferently.

 "Hmm?"

 As though he sensed something, Lu Yun caught a hint of Sword Intent from Beiming Xue and asked, "Why are you going to Extreme Sword Peak?"

 Beiming Xue said, "I have a battle arranged with Yun Ting. I'm going to settle it now."

 "Well…"

 Lu Yun hesitated for a moment. "Beiming Xue, you've just transcended the Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation and your injuries have just recovered. You haven't cultivated in the Perfected One realm yet."

 "I suggest that you cultivate in the Perfected One realm for a period of time and familiarize yourself with the battles between Perfected Immortals."

 Beiming Xue shook her head gently. "The reason why I'm fighting Yun Ting is because I want to use him to test my sword and familiarize myself with the battles of Perfected Immortals."

 "Um…"

 Lu Yun said helplessly, "You don't have to look for Yun Ting right away if you just want someone to test your sword. You can do it with a weaker opponent."

 In Lu Yun's opinion, although Beiming Xue had passed the Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation, it was hard to say who would win in her fight against Yun Ting.

 Yun Ting's talent in the Sword Dao was also rare in the world.

 Furthermore, Yun Ting had obtained many Sword Dao inheritances and had already cultivated every single Sword Dao to greater mastery.

 Also, Yun Ting had cultivated for a much longer time in the Perfected One realm than Beiming Xue.

 Beiming Xue had just entered the Perfected One realm and her greatest advantage was that she had a chance to comprehend two peerless divine powers in the future.

 If she looked for Yun Ting now, it would be equivalent to wasting this advantage.

 More importantly, there was another worry in Lu Yun's heart.

 Beiming Xue cultivated the Martial Dao after all and had not even condensed a Dao Fruit.

 Although she had entered the Perfected One realm, what chance did Beiming Xue have of winning against Yun Ting, a purer Perfected Immortal with a Dao Fruit?

 As though she could read Lu Yun's concerns, Beiming Xue said indifferently, "I entered the Perfected One realm as a Martial Dao cultivator. Since I want to fight, I have to find the strongest among my peers."

 "I'm sure many fellow disciples of the eight Sword Peaks want to see the combat strength of the Martial Dao at the Perfected One realm as well!"

 In reality, that was also the case.

 After knowing that Beiming Xue had come out of seclusion, the greatest suspense in the hearts of the sword cultivators was how strong she was after cultivating the Martial Dao and entering the Perfected One realm.

 After all, the Heavenly Tribulation was only external.

 If Beiming Xue's combat strength could not be ranked in the top ten among her peers, so what if she attracted the Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation?

 It would probably only prove that the Martial Dao was worthless.

 When Lu Yun saw that Beiming Xue was determined to leave, he could not persuade her further and could only give her a few reminders.

 He then explained some of the trump cards that Yun Ting had revealed previously to Beiming Xue.

 After Beiming Xue heard that, she turned around and headed towards the teleportation formation, heading straight for Extreme Sword Peak!

 Lu Yun looked at Beiming Xue's back view in silence.

 In Lu Yun's understanding, the Martial Dao was only a Dharmic Dao created by a cultivator of the lower worlds after all. It was incomplete and could not compare to Dharmic Daos like the immortal, Buddhist and Fiend Daos that had been passed down through the ages.

 If the Martial Dao was really strong, why did Su Zhu, who created the Martial Dao, stop cultivating it?

 Lu Yun had long observed Su Zhu in secret.

 Su Zhu's cultivation clearly belonged to the immortal, Buddhist and fiend lineages and there was a Dao Fruit in his consciousness.

 "Perhaps it's good as well if Beiming Xue loses."

 Lu Yun thought about it.

 That way, he had even more reason to persuade Su Zhu to let go and let Beiming Xue become his disciple.

 News of Beiming Xue heading to Extreme Sword Peak to challenge Yun Ting spread like wildfire.

 The eight Sword Peaks that had just calmed down for a month were in an uproar once more!

 For many sword cultivators, a battle between two peerless monster incarnates of the Sword World was much better than the Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation!

 "Hurry, let's go to Extreme Sword Peak. Beiming Xue and Yun Ting are about to fight!"

 "Beiming Xue is way too domineering. She wants to spar with Junior Brother Yun the moment she advances to the Perfected One realm."

 "Although Beiming Xue attracted the Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation, she doesn't have a Dao Fruit. She might not have a high chance of winning against Junior Brother Yun."

 Many sword cultivators discussed and made use of the teleportation formations to head towards Extreme Sword Peak.

 "Junior Sister Beiming is way too anxious."

 When Wang Dong found out about this, he could not help but feel worried. He shook his head and sighed. "If she cultivates for hundreds or thousands of years and has some comprehension of A Sword of Frost, even only at the level of a quasi-peerless divine power, she has a 70% chance of winning against Junior Brother Yun."

 "But now, both of them are in control of Immortal Vanquishing Sword at the level of a quasi-peerless divine power. However, Junior Sister Beiming has just entered the Perfected One realm. She doesn't have any advantage at all."

 When the Perfected Immortal experts of the eight Sword Peaks, Wang Dong, Gong Sunyu, Shen Yue, Qin Zhong and the others heard that, they moved as well.

 Instantly, sword cultivators filled Extreme Sword Peak.

 The battle between two peerless monster incarnates of the Sword World was the center of attention!
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 The battle between the two monster incarnates attracted the attention of countless sword cultivators.

 In the Sword World, it was not easy to witness a battle between top monster incarnates.

 For example, Lin Xunzhen was completely unrivaled among her peers.

 As for Yun Ting and Lin Xunzhen, their cultivation realms were significantly different and they could not spar.

 The reason why this unprecedented battle between two people of the same cultivation realm could take place was because Beiming Xue suddenly attracted the Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation and advanced to the Perfected One realm.

 This battle was not only between Beiming Xue and Yun Ting.

 Countless sword cultivators wanted to see what combat strength Beiming Xue could unleash at the Perfected One realm with the Martial Dao she cultivated.

 The eight Sword Peaks were in an uproar, but Beiming Xue's cave abode was abnormally quiet.

 Su Zimo did not join in the fun. He knew Beiming Xue and Yun Ting too well and in his opinion, there was no doubt about the outcome.

 For the past three years, he had spent most of his energy on Beiming Xue.

 Now that Beiming Xue had entered the True Martial realm, he was relieved and prepared to continue cultivating and comprehending Dharmic Daos.

 His cultivation realm increased rapidly and had already caught up, surpassing Yun Ting.

 However, in reality, he was far from reaching the upper limit of his combat strength.

 Up till now, Su Zimo had already cultivated the divine powers of the Immortal Vanquishing Sword, Buddha Dragon Elephant, Six Paths of Reincarnation, Fleeting Moment, Four Heads Eight Arms and Six Tusk Divine Strength to a quasi-peerless level.

 However, if he wanted to cultivate a true peerless divine power, he still had to continue comprehending them.

 Although there was only a difference of a single word, the power released was worlds apart!

 If Su Zimo could cultivate those divine powers into peerless divine powers, his combat strength would reach its peak!

 At that time, with the augmentation of Six Tusk Divine Strength and Four Heads Eight Arms, coupled with a few peerless divine powers, it was difficult for him to predict what kind of power he could unleash.

 Throughout history, no one could master so many peerless divine powers at the same time!

 …

 More than half a day had passed since Beiming Xue left.

 Finally, a sound came from the cave abode's door.

 Before long, a figure walked in slowly.

 Su Zimo opened his eyes and looked over.

 Beiming Xue's clothes were a little messy and bloodstained. Her face was slightly pale and her aura was weak—it was clear that she had expended a lot of energy in this battle and had fought extremely hard.

 However, Beiming Xue's expression was still calm and her gaze was sharp like a sword!

 "You won?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 "I won."

 Beiming Xue nodded.

 The master and disciple asked and answered without saying anything else.

 Su Zimo had long expected this and naturally did not ask further or be curious.

 Given Beiming Xue's personality, she would not show any excitement even if she defeated Yun Ting.

 Su Zimo closed his eyes and was about to continue cultivating when his heart skipped a beat. He asked curiously, "Is Yun Ting alright?"

 Beiming Xue paused and was silent for a moment before saying, "He won't die."

 …

 Silence returned to Beiming Xue's cave abode.

 Su Zimo comprehended his Dharmic Daos while Beiming Xue recuperated quietly.

 However, Extreme Sword Peak seemed to have exploded at that moment and was filled with commotion!

 Beiming Xue had already returned to her cave abode but there were still a large number of sword cultivators gathered on Extreme Sword Peak who did not leave for a long time.

 The battle between the two monster incarnates lasted for more than four hours. Everyone witnessed the entire process and the shock on their faces did not dissipate.

 The killing power of the Sword Dao displayed by Beiming Xue and Yun Ting during their battle was an eye-opener for everyone present.

 At the beginning of the battle, perhaps because she was not familiar with the battle between Perfected Immortals, Beiming Xue was at a disadvantage and was suppressed by Yun Ting the entire time.

 However, as time passed, Beiming Xue gradually broke free from her disadvantage.

 At the end of the battle, Beiming Xue counterattacked domineeringly and suppressed Yun Ting completely!

 In the end, Yun Ting was knocked unconscious by Beiming Xue. Sword Immortal Tai Lai and the other peak Perfected Immortals carried him down before the battle ended.

 "Yun Ting is too pitiful. His face was beaten so badly that he doesn't even resemble a human anymore!"

 "Junior Sister Beiming is way too ruthless. Why does it feel like she has a deep grudge against Junior Brother Yun…"

 "As expected of the monster incarnate who attracted the Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation. She suppressed Senior Brother Yun the moment she entered the Perfected One realm."

 "Is this the Martial Dao? It's way too strong! Even Junior Brother Yun's powerful sword blood can't suppress Junior Sister Beiming's blood qi."

 "The Sword Intent contained in Junior Sister Beiming's blood qi is clearly even more terrifying. However, she doesn't seem to have completely mastered it."

 "How do I cultivate the Martial Dao? I wonder if it's too late for me to cultivate the Martial Dao now."

 The outcome of this battle exceeded the expectations of most sword cultivators and caused a huge commotion among the eight Sword Peaks!

 Wang Dong, Gong Sunyu, Qin Zhong and the other peak Perfected Immortals had conflicted expressions and were filled with emotions.

 Wang Dong smiled bitterly. "To think that Junior Sister Beiming's combat strength would still be so terrifying without a Dao Fruit. Previously, I even persuaded her repeatedly not to cultivate the Martial Dao."

 "Now that I think about it, I'm really ashamed."

 Qin Zhong grinned and clicked his tongue. "Junior Sister Beiming is way too ruthless. She's already invincible among her peers the moment she advanced to the Perfected One realm!"

 Gong Sunyu lamented as well. "That's right. If Junior Sister Beiming comprehends the peerless divine power of A Sword of Frost in the future, Junior Brother Yun will be even more inferior to her."

 "It's not just Junior Brother Yun."

 Shen Yue said, "If Junior Sister Beiming's cultivation realm catches up to ours, we'll probably not be her match either."

 On the peak of Extreme Sword Peak.

 "Even I'm a little curious about what the Martial Dao is now."

 "From my observations, the Martial Dao focuses on the cultivation of the physique and bloodline. Beiming Xue's physique and bloodline are so strong that no one of the same cultivation realm can match her!"

 "With such a physique and bloodline, coupled with her Sword Soul, Sword Dao and Heart of the Sword, Beiming Xue is like a pure and flawless immortal sword!"

 "Congratulations, Brother Lu."

 The Peak Masters cupped their fists. "Carnage Sword Peak will have a chance of leading the eight Sword Peaks with Beiming Xue around."

 Lu Yun was already overjoyed in his heart, but he still pretended to be calm on the surface and nodded slightly. "She has just entered the Perfected One realm after all. She's still far from it."

 "Now that Beiming Xue has become a Perfected Immortal, you can officially take her in as a disciple, Brother Lu."

 The Peak Master of Sever Sword Peak said, "Beiming Xue's talent in the Sword Dao is unparalleled. You have to teach her well."

 At the mention of that, Lu Yun shook his head gently. "Beiming Xue has no intention of becoming my disciple yet. She seems to still want to cultivate with Su Zhu."

 "How can that be?"

 The Peak Master of Fiend Sword Peak frowned. "Su Zhu's cultivation is similar to Beiming Xue's. Wouldn't he just be dragging her genius down?"

 "This is not going to be easy."

 Lu Yun said in a deep voice, "No matter what, Beiming Xue attained her current achievements by cultivating the Martial Dao he created."

 "Furthermore, this person even saved Beiming Xue from the verge of death and imparted the first version of the three great sword arts to her. From a certain perspective, he's a benefactor to our entire Sword World."

 "It would seem rude if I asked him to leave Beiming Xue."
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 Chapter 2760 - Seeing Through the Mortal World

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 In the blink of an eye, half a year had passed since the battle between Beiming Xue and Yun Ting.

 For the past half a year, Su Zimo had been in seclusion in Beiming Xue's cave abode.

 He enjoyed a rare period of peace after arriving at the Sword World. During this period, no one came to challenge him.

 On this day, a spirit consciousness fluctuation came from outside the cave abode.

 Although Su Zimo sensed it, the spirit consciousness fluctuation was a little weak. He remained in a meditative state and did not wake up.

 "Brother Su, Brother Su…"

 After a while, the spirit consciousness fluctuation spread in again cautiously.

 Yun Ting?

 Su Zimo opened his eyes. He did not know what Yun Ting was doing here but he still channeled his spirit consciousness and opened the door of the cave abode.

 When Yun Ting saw the door of the cave abode open, he did not walk in. Instead, he looked inside from the entrance of the cave abode, looking for something.

 Su Zimo raised his voice. "Brother Yun, what's wrong? Why not come in for a chat?"

 Yun Ting coughed gently and sent a voice transmission with his spirit consciousness, "Brother Su, is your disciple inside?"

 "Beiming Xue?"

 Su Zimo said, "She's not around. She went to Myriad Sword Palace to cultivate."

 After Beiming Xue became a legacy disciple, she had the chance to head to Myriad Sword Palace and cultivate before the Zenith Heaven Sword Stele to comprehend the Taboo Mystic Classic of the Sword World—the Zenith Heaven Sword Classic.

 The Zenith Heaven Sword Classic was imprinted on the Zenith Heaven Sword Stele.

 In the Sword World, the Zenith Heaven Sword Classic did not belong to anyone.

 Back then, Great Emperor Zenith Heaven had once passed down an ancient rule that as long as a legacy disciple of the Sword World swore not to impart the sword classic privately or betray the Sword World, they could come to the Zenith Heaven Sword Classic to comprehend the Sword Dao.

 It was also because of Great Emperor Zenith Heaven's ancient rule that the Sword World was one of the strongest worlds in the past few eras!

 Everyone who read the Zenith Heaven Sword Classic comprehended different Sword Daos according to their different experiences, physiques, bloodlines and cultivation techniques in the past.

 From that, the eight most powerful Sword Daos of the Sword World were derived, creating the current eight Sword Peaks.

 "Oh."

 When he heard that Beiming Xue was not inside, Yun Ting heaved a sigh of relief. As though it was a load off his shoulders, he relaxed and swaggered into the cave abode.

 "What's the matter, Brother Yun?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 Just as Yun Ting was about to speak, he suddenly noticed Su Zimo's cultivation realm. His eyes widened and he cried out, "Your cultivation speed is way too fast. You're already at the Celestial Being realm?"

 Su Zimo nodded. "It's been half a year."

 During the Tribulation Transcendence, Yun Ting's attention was on Beiming Xue and he did not notice that Su Zimo had already broken through.

 Advancement in the Perfected One realm was much more difficult than the Black, Earth, and Heaven Essence realms.

 Not only did it require a large amount of Heaven and Earth Essence Qi and cultivation resources, it also required a new comprehension of the world.

 Even with his talent and specialization in the Sword Dao, Yun Ting had yet to cultivate to the peak of the Convergence realm. However, Su Zimo was already at the Celestial Being realm!

 Yun Ting had always treated Su Zimo as his opponent. Even after being defeated by Su Zimo twice, he was not discouraged.

 However, his loss to Beiming Xue half a year ago had indeed dealt him a considerable blow.

 Now that he saw that Su Zimo's cultivation realm had already surpassed his, his heart suffered another blow.

 The previous two times Su Zimo defeated him, Su Zimo's cultivation realm was lower than his.

 Furthermore, Su Zimo did not release his full strength—at the very least, he did not release the blood qi of the Creation Green Lotus.

 Yun Ting's chances were even less if they had fought at the same cultivation realm.

 But now, Su Zimo's cultivation realm was even higher than his.

 This meant that there was no way he could defeat Su Zimo!

 No matter how proud and conceited Yun Ting was, he could not help but feel discouraged.

 Su Zimo smiled and changed the topic. "Are you here to spar with Beiming?"

 He thought that Yun Ting must have asked about Beiming Xue's whereabouts because he wanted to spar with her.

 Furthermore, Yun Ting was belligerent by nature. He would definitely not be willing to admit defeat after losing to Beiming Xue in front of everyone and would find an opportunity to fight again.

 Unexpectedly, when Yun Ting heard the words 'spar with Beiming', he shuddered and said hurriedly, "I'm not looking for her. I'm not sparring with her!"

 "Well…"

 Su Zimo was stunned when he saw Yun Ting's resistance.

 Yun Ting was so belligerent and conceited. He actually did not want to regain his dignity after losing once?

 He had defeated Yun Ting twice, but Yun Ting was unconvinced and wanted to spar with him for the third time.

 Yet, Beiming Xue managed to subdue Yun Ting in one go?

 Su Zimo looked at Yun Ting with a fake smile and asked, "Didn't you want to court Beiming?"

 "No, no, no!"

 Yun Ting shook his head like a rattle drum and said with lingering fear, "That crazy woman…"

 The moment he said that, he realized that it was inappropriate. He coughed gently and corrected himself. "That disciple of yours is way too fierce. I can't deal with her."

 "I've had to recuperate for two months just after fighting with her! If we become Dao companions in the future, it'll be terrible. I'm afraid I won't be able to live past next year."

 Su Zimo: "…"

 Even after half a year, Yun Ting's face was still filled with deep fear.

 Suddenly, Su Zimo regretted not watching the battle personally.

 He did not know what happened in that battle between the two of them to give Yun Ting such a huge psychological trauma…

 Su Zimo consoled, "Beiming is not the only woman in the Sword World. You can look for other women."

 "No thanks."

 Yun Ting waved it off and winced. "Women are all the same. They're terrifyingly fierce. Although my sister is usually quiet and gentle, she's ruthless when she goes crazy!"

 "It's best to just cultivate the Sword Dao. I won't have such thoughts in the future. I should just focus on cultivating with my sword."

 "Brother Su, this tribulation is probably a test from the heavens for me. It reminds me that I should focus on cultivating the Sword Dao and not let my thoughts run wild."

 Yun Ting lamented, as though he had seen through the mortal world and was enlightened.

 Su Zimo had a strange expression.

 He could actually sense a Buddhist Zen aura from Yun Ting.

 "Well…"

 Su Zimo muttered internally.

 Could Beiming Xue have beaten Yun Ting into thoughts of asceticism?

 If Yun Zhu knew about this, who knew what she would think?

 Right then, a voice sounded from outside the door.

 "Young Friend Su Zhu, I'm the Peak Master of Carnage Sword Peak, Lu Yun. I'm here to visit."

 The Peak Master of Carnage Sword Peak!

 Su Zimo and Yun Ting exchanged glances in confusion, not knowing why this Immortal King expert had come to visit.

 "Please come in."

 Su Zimo stood up and welcomed Lu Yun into his cave abode.

 When Lu Yun saw Yun Ting, he smiled and nodded slightly.

 "Peak Master Lu, do you need me to leave?"

 Yun Ting bowed and asked.

 Lu Yun hesitated for a moment. "There's no need for that."

 Thereafter, he turned to look at Su Zimo and cupped his fists slightly, saying in a deep voice, "I'm here this time round to thank you, Young Friend Su Zhu."

 "Senior, you're being too polite. Why are you thanking me?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 Lu Yun said, "Thank you for imparting Beiming Xue the Martial Dao, Young Friend. You nurtured such a peerless genius and even saved her from death."
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 Chapter 2761 - A Gift of Thanks

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 In truth, Su Zimo had always been an outsider in the years he came to the Sword World. However, the people of the Sword World had always treated him with respect.

 As an Immortal King expert, the Peak Master of Carnage Sword Peak was even willing to personally thank him for Beiming Xue.

 Even if some sword cultivators were dissatisfied with him, they would only openly challenge him.

 Even if they lost, there were no plots or schemes nor would they invite any experts to take revenge for them.

 Due to the upright atmosphere of the Sword World, it nurtured so many open and magnanimous sword cultivators.

 Su Zimo smiled. "Senior, you're being too polite. As Beiming's master, these are my responsibilities."

 Lu Yun nodded slightly and pondered for a moment. He looked at Su Zimo and said, "Young Friend Su Zhu, there's something that might be a little presumptuous. I wonder if I…"

 "Senior, feel free to speak."

 Su Zimo said.

 "Young Friend, you're straightforward. In that case, I won't beat around the bush."

 Lu Yun said, "Beiming Xue has already become a Perfected Immortal and your cultivation realm is only slightly higher than hers. I think it would be better for her if an Immortal King expert imparted the Dao to her."

 "Of course, you will still be Beiming Xue's master. There's no doubt about that."

 Su Zimo shook his head gently. "Beiming Xue cultivates the Martial Dao. Even Emperor experts might not be able to guide her on the Martial Dao, let alone Immortal King experts."

 Lu Yun said, "However, if I'm not wrong, you're not cultivating the Martial Dao either, Young Friend."

 "Yes."

 Su Zimo nodded. "However, I'm the only one who can guide her in the Martial Dao."

 Lu Yun hesitated.

 In reality, there were other reasons why he wanted to insist on his stance.

 However, when he saw that Su Zimo's tone was firm and difficult to sway, it would seem rude if he continued persuading.

 Lu Yun smiled. "I was just asking casually. I hope you won't take it to heart, Young Friend."

 Naturally, Su Zimo did not mind.

 Lu Yun was doing this out of goodwill because he wanted Beiming Xue to become stronger.

 However, it was true that others could not guide Beiming Xue in the Martial Dao.

 Lu Yun said, "By the way, I'm here to thank you as a token of Carnage Sword Peak's sincerity. I've also prepared a thank-you gift for you, Young Friend. I hope you'll accept it."

 Yun Ting was secretly speechless.

 As a Peak Master and a peak Immortal King, Lu Yun was already very sincere by thanking him in person.

 To think that he even prepared a thank-you gift!

 "Senior, you're too polite."

 Su Zimo was about to decline when Lu Yun waved his hand gently. "Young friend, don't be in a hurry to decline. Please listen to me."

 "Young friend, I already know that you imparted the three great sword arts to Beiming Xue. I believe you've already cultivated the three great sword arts as well."

 Su Zimo had no intention of hiding this matter to begin with.

 When he saw that Beiming Xue did not suffer in the Sword World and was valued instead, he had already planned to impart the three great sword arts to her.

 From a certain perspective, it was equivalent to the return of the three great sword arts to the Sword World.

 Lu Yun continued, "The owner of the three great sword arts, Emperor Immortal Vanquishing, was once the Peak Master of Carnage Sword Peak. Back then, he left all his Sword Intent on Carnage Sword Peak."

 "The thank-you gift I prepared for you is a chance to experience the Sword Intent of Emperor Immortal Vanquishing by going to the back of Carnage Sword Peak."

 "As for how much you can comprehend, that will depend on your own ability. Of course, there's a prerequisite. You can't impart the Sword Dao of Carnage Sword Peak to outsiders in private."

 A chance to experience Emperor Immortal Vanquishing's Sword Intent!

 Su Zimo was tempted.

 This was a rare opportunity for him!

 "Brother Su, what are you waiting for? Agree quickly!"

 At the side, Yun Ting sent a voice transmission with his spirit consciousness hurriedly. "Under normal circumstances, those who are not from the Sword World would not have the chance to experience the Sword Intents of the eight Sword Peaks. This thank-you gift is filled with sincerity!"

 "Don't worry, you don't have to have any reservations. People of the Sword World do things openly and won't plot against you. At the very least, they won't harm you."

 Su Zimo agreed with Yun Ting.

 As a Peak Master and an Immortal King expert, there was no need for Lu Yun to go through so much trouble to deal with him.

 However, he had a nagging feeling that Lu Yun seemed to have another motive behind the thank-you gift.

 Lu Yun continued, "Young Friend, you will definitely gain some insights after sensing the Sword Intent left behind by Emperor Immortal Vanquishing since you've cultivated the three great sword arts."

 "In the future, you can also guide Beiming Xue in the Carnage Sword Dao."

 "Alright."

 Su Zimo no longer declined and agreed right away.

 …

 On the peak of Carnage Sword Peak.

 Apart from Lu Yun who was not around, the other seven Peak Masters were gathered here, sipping tea and chatting.

 The Peak Master of Sever Sword Peak said, "I heard that Brother Lu went to give Su Zhu a gift?"

 The Peak Master of Five Elements Sword Peak smiled. "That's right. The thank-you gift that Brother Lu prepared is very meaningful!"

 "What do you mean?" The Peak Master of Tyrant Sword Peak was puzzled.

 The Peak Master of Five Elements Sword Peak explained, "He's allowing Su Zhu to head to the back of Carnage Sword Peak to sense the Sword Intent left behind by Emperor Immortal Vanquishing. It's very sincere of him indeed."

 "However, unless one is a monster incarnate of the Sword Dao, how can ordinary cultivators comprehend the essence of the Carnage Sword Intent left behind by Emperor Immortal Vanquishing?"

 "Although Su Zhu has cultivated the three great sword arts, can he compare to Beiming Xue in the Sword Dao?"

 "Beiming Xue has already cultivated the Immortal Vanquishing Sword to a quasi-peerless divine power level. Even after sensing the Sword Intent of Emperor Immortal Vanquishing, she could not break through. How much can that Su Zhu comprehend?"

 The other Peak Masters nodded as well.

 As long as it was a sword cultivator of Carnage Sword Peak, they would have a chance to sense Emperor Immortal Vanquishing's Sword Intent.

 However, after so many years, how many sword cultivators could comprehend the Immortal Vanquishing Sword?

 On the other hand, Lin Xunzhen of Sever Sword Peak and Yun Ting of Extreme Sword Peak managed to cultivate the Immortal Vanquishing Sword to a quasi-peerless level.

 The Peak Master of Illusory Sword Peak said, "If Su Zhu senses nothing, he will also understand that he has no right to guide Beiming Xue in the Sword Dao."

 "Brother Lu has put in a lot of thought into this thank-you gift."

 The Peak Master of Fiend Sword Peak said, "If Su Zhu can realize his shortcomings and withdraw voluntarily, it can be considered as preserving his dignity as well."

 The Peak Master of Zen Sword Peak said, "Speaking of which, among the legacy disciples of this generation, Lin Xunzhen, Beiming Xue and Yun Ting have all comprehended the Immortal Vanquishing Sword to a quasi-peerless level."

 "I believe that with their talent, the three of them will be able to comprehend the true Immortal Vanquishing Sword in the end! However, I wonder who can control this peerless divine power first."

 "Why don't we make bets?"

 Suddenly, the Peak Master of Fiend Sword Peak was interested. "I'll bet on Lin Xunzhen!"

 After all, Lin Xunzhen's cultivation realm far surpassed Beiming Xue and Yun Ting's. She indeed had a better chance of comprehending the Immortal Vanquishing Sword first.

 Apart from the Peak Master of Fiend Sword Peak, four other Peak Masters of the seven placed their bets on Lin Xunzhen.

 Only one of them thought highly of Beiming Xue and the other thought highly of Yun Ting.

 "Haha!"

 The Peak Master of Fiend Sword Peak laughed. "We'll count Brother Lu in when he returns."

 As everyone chatted and laughed, three figures sped towards Carnage Sword Peak from afar. Their leader was none other than Lu Yun.

 Behind him were Su Zimo and Yun Ting.
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 Chapter 2762 - Carnage Sword Intent

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 A large number of sword cultivators were gathered beside the Sword Cleansing Pool.

 Ever since Beiming Xue transcended the Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation, many sword cultivators wanted to follow her cultivation method and cultivate nearby.

 At the front of Carnage Sword Peak was a sword qi waterfall that rumbled endlessly. Emperor Immortal Vanquishing's Sword Intent was behind the mountain.

 Yun Ting bade farewell to Su Zimo here and returned to Extreme Sword Peak.

 Su Zimo followed Lu Yun around Carnage Sword Peak. When they arrived at the back of the mountain, the roar of the sword qi waterfall disappeared instantly.

 Carnage Sword Peak was like an immortal sword erected here. The front and back of the mountain peak were like two sides of the immortal sword, isolating two different worlds.

 There were clearly fewer sword cultivators behind the mountain of Carnage Sword Peak.

 Generally speaking, one could only observe and sense the Sword Intent left behind by Emperor Immortal Vanquishing after becoming a Perfected Immortal.

 It was not that the Sword World had deliberately set a threshold to make things difficult for the sword cultivators. It was because their cultivation realms were insufficient and cultivators could not withstand Emperor Immortal Vanquishing's Sword Intent head-on.

 At that moment, some Perfected Immortals behind the mountain were calm and focused. They raised their heads slightly and looked at the sword marks left behind on the back of the mountain peak, sensing them silently.

 Emperor Immortal Vanquishing's Carnage Sword Intent was all contained in these sword marks!

 Lu Yun said softly, "Young Friend Su Zhu, there's something I have to tell you in advance."

 "The sword marks on this mountain peak were left behind by Emperor Immortal Vanquishing back then. The Carnage Sword Intent inside will have a huge impact on the Dao Heart."

 "Even some paragons of Carnage Sword Peak might not be able to sit here for more than two hours."

 "If you feel that something is wrong and you can't withstand it, please don't force yourself. Retreat in time and distance yourself from this Carnage Sword Peak. That way, you'll be able to escape the influence of the Carnage Sword Intent."

 The moment he said that, a sword cultivator not far away suddenly opened his eyes and his expression changed as he spat out a mouthful of blood.

 The person panted heavily with bloodshot eyes and a murderous aura—he had already lost his rationality.

 Lu Yun frowned slightly and waved his robe sleeve, moving the sword cultivator far away. He called out softly, "Your Dao Heart is unstable. If you continue to act tough, you will only suffer!"

 Those words seemed to be a reminder to Su Zimo as well.

 The sword cultivator shuddered and the blood in his eyes faded gradually, allowing him to regain consciousness.

 Embarrassed, the person struggled to his feet and bowed to Lu Yun before slowly retreating.

 "Young Friend Su Zhu, you saw it too."

 Lu Yun turned around and said, "I don't know much about you and don't know how your Dao Heart is. If you don't gain anything from sensing the Carnage Sword Intent, there's no need to force yourself. Your body is the most important."

 Su Zimo smiled. "Don't worry, Senior. I know my limits."

 Lu Yun gave a few more reminders before turning to leave. He soared all the way to the peak of the mountain.

 When Su Zimo arrived before Carnage Sword Peak, he did not sit down. Instead, he stood on the spot and looked at the sword marks left behind by Emperor Immortal Vanquishing. His heart skipped a beat as he held the Bodhi Seed in his palm.

 To him, this was the best opportunity to comprehend the Immortal Vanquishing Sword. He could not miss it!

 With the Bodhi Seed in his hand, his perception and comprehension increased as well.

 In reality, Su Zimo had cultivated the three great sword arts for even longer than Beiming Xue. Furthermore, he comprehended the first version of the three great sword arts.

 Beiming Xue had a sword-shaped Martial Spirit, talent in the Sword Dao and unprecedented comprehension of the Sword Dao.

 However, she had not been in contact with the first version ancient scrolls of the three great sword arts for long.

 Furthermore, Su Zimo possessed the body of a Grade 12 Creation Green Lotus. Be it cultivating the Immortal, Fiend or Buddhist Daos, there were no obstacles to it. He could fuse them into his Dharmic Dao and turn it into his own creation.

 It was the same for cultivating the Sword Dao.

 The Immortal Vanquishing Sword that Su Zimo cultivated was already at the level of a quasi-peerless divine power.

 Coupled with the fact that he had cultivated the two great sword arts for many years and accumulated them, now that he could sense the Sword Intent left behind by Emperor Immortal Vanquishing back then, the final transformation was only a matter of time.

 Su Zimo had mastered many killing techniques.

 Not only were there the three great sword arts, there was also a secret skill with extremely strong killing intent like White Tiger Corpse Collection.

 He was no stranger to killing intent.

 Most importantly, Su Zimo had cultivated the Yin Yang Talisman Sutra before!

 The inspiration for the three great sword arts created by Emperor Immortal Vanquishing originated from a passage in the Yin Yang Talisman Sutra.

 When the heaven's killing intent is released, the stars are shifted out of alignment!

 When the earth's killing intent is released, the Dragon Snake shall rise!

 When the human's killing intent is released, Heaven and Earth shall topple!

 Su Zimo had also read the complete Yin Yang Talisman Sutra.

 His understanding of those words was not inferior to Emperor Immortal Vanquishing!

 Coupled with the three great sword arts and the Carnage Sword Intent left behind by Emperor Immortal Vanquishing, it was only a matter of time before Su Zimo comprehended the peerless divine power, the Immortal Vanquishing Sword!

 …

 On the peak of the mountain.

 "Brother Lu, make a guess. Who do you think will comprehend the Immortal Vanquishing Sword first, Lin Xunzhen, Beiming Xue or Yun Ting?"

 "The few of us have already made our bets."

 The Peak Masters urged.

 Lu Yun shook his head gently. "How can it be so easy to cultivate a peerless divine power? It's difficult for the three of them to comprehend it in a short period of time. Who can say for sure when such a distant matter will happen?"

 "It will probably take thousands or even tens of thousands of years for the outcome to be decided."

 The Peak Master of Five Elements Sword Peak nodded and said, "What Brother Lu said makes sense. In my opinion, let's change our bet to something that can be decided quickly."

 "That's easy."

 The Peak Master of Tyrant Sword Peak smiled and said, "Let's bet on how long Su Zhu can last against the Sword Intent of Carnage Sword Peak."

 "Alright!"

 "That's a good idea!"

 The eyes of the other Peak Masters lit up.

 The Peak Master of Illusory Sword Peak said, "If I remember correctly, back then, Lin Xunzhen, Yun Ting and Beiming Xue lasted for six hours before they were forced to retreat."

 "Su Zhu will definitely not be able to reach six hours. His Dao Heart will be pretty strong if he can even sit for a full two hours." The Peak Master of Sever Sword Peak said.

 "I'll bet an hour."

 "In my opinion, he can only last for 15 minutes at most!"

 "Aren't you guys looking down on him too much? I bet he can sit for a full two hours."

 The eight Peak Masters placed their bets one after another and chatted casually as they waited.

 Time passed slowly.

 15 minutes…

 An hour later…

 In the blink of an eye, two hours passed and Su Zimo was still comprehending without moving.

 "We were all wrong."

 "Looks like Brother Lu won."

 The Peak Masters exchanged glances and shook their heads with bitter smiles.

 Among the eight Peak Masters, only Lu Yun guessed that Su Zimo could last for four hours.

 In reality, he did not have high expectations for Su Zimo initially as well.

 However, after his interaction with Su Zimo earlier on, his intuition told him that this young man was far from simple!

 In the blink of an eye, four hours passed.

 Su Zimo was still comprehending below.

 "To think that this lad would be able to hold on for so long?"

 "The few of us were wrong this time round!"

 The eight Peak Masters still had relaxed expressions and chuckled.

 As time passed, the smiles on the faces of the eight Peak Masters decreased.

 At that moment, six hours had passed and Su Zimo still showed no signs of leaving!

 The eight Peak Masters exchanged glances with grim expressions.

 The Peak Master of Five Elements Sword Peak said, "This lad's Dao Heart is indeed very strong. He's actually comparable to Lin Xunzhen and the other two!"

 The other Peak Masters were silent.

 Right now, it was no longer a matter of standing shoulder to shoulder. If Su Zimo continued comprehending, he would have already surpassed Lin Xunzhen and the other two!

 Eight hours.

 Su Zimo's eyes were still closed and he was motionless.

 After the tenth hour, Carnage Sword Peak was already shrouded in darkness by the night. However, the eight figures on the peak did not look tired at all.

 Suddenly!

 A commotion sounded from below.

 Su Zimo opened his eyes and moved!
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 Chapter 2763 - Peerless Comprehension

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Sensing that, the eight Peak Masters heaved a sigh of relief.

 "He finally can't hold on any longer…"

 Before the Peak Master of Sever Sword Peak could finish her sentence, her expression changed!

 "Something's not right!"

 The other Peak Masters noticed something amiss at the same time.

 Su Zimo did not retreat. Instead, he took a step forward from Carnage Sword Peak!

 Immediately after, a shuddering and terrifying killing intent burst forth from Su Zimo's body and surged into the skies.

 A clear sword hum sounded from his body incessantly.

 The terrifying killing intent from Su Zimo touched Carnage Sword Peak and even resonated with the sword marks on it!

 The commotion here instantly woke up the surrounding sword cultivators.

 The sword cultivators widened their eyes and looked at Su Zimo in horror, retreating one after another.

 An extremely sharp sword qi surrounded Su Zimo's body. It was sharp and murderous—many sword cultivators could not withstand it at all.

 The sword qi condensed with a terrifying killing intent and gathered behind Su Zimo continuously. In a blur, a phantom sword appeared with a faint blood color!

 "I didn't expect this, I really didn't expect this…"

 Lu Yun had a conflicted expression as he lamented, "So not only does this person have a strong Dao Heart, he's also talented in the Sword Dao. With the help of the Carnage Sword Intent of Carnage Sword Peak, he actually comprehended the Immortal Vanquishing Sword to the level of a quasi-peerless divine power."

 "I really don't know what this person has experienced to be able to forge such a powerful Dao Heart." The Peak Master of Zen Sword Peak praised as well.

 The other Peak Masters were silent and merely stared fixedly at the phantom sword below.

 As time passed by, the sword became clearer and gradually materialized. The blood color gradually enveloped its body and became even more blinding!

 "This is…"

 The eight Peak Masters exchanged glances and could see the shock in each other's eyes.

 Could it be that Su Zhu was about to comprehend an actual peerless divine power?!

 That was way too terrifying!

 Throughout history, the Sword World had produced paragons and monster incarnates as well. There was no lack of people who comprehended that peerless divine power of the Sword Dao.

 However, none of them comprehended that peerless divine power the first time they arrived at Carnage Sword Peak!

 If they had not seen it with their own eyes, the eight Peak Masters would not have believed it.

 "Zing!"

 The blood-colored sword behind Su Zimo had already condensed completely and emitted a cold sword hum with killing intent.

 The blade of the sword seemed to be stained with blood and was like a deathly blade that was extremely dazzling in the dark night.

 The resonance between the Immortal Vanquishing Sword and Carnage Sword Peak became clearer and the latter even began to tremble slightly!

 Carnage Sword Peak was the core of Carnage Sword Continent. The vibration of the mountain instantly woke up all the sword cultivators on the continent and they broke out of seclusion one after another.

 "What a strong killing intent. What happened?"

 "I'm not sure. Could it be that a powerful enemy is attacking?"

 "Look over there!"

 After the initial confusion, many sword cultivators quickly discovered the blood-colored sword that pierced into the clouds in the direction of Carnage Sword Peak and could not help but gasp.

 "This is…"

 "The Immortal Vanquishing Sword!"

 "Heavens, someone comprehended the peerless divine power, the Immortal Vanquishing Sword!"

 Ordinary disciples might not know what had happened, but legacy disciples like Wang Dong were shocked and exclaimed when they saw that.

 "Who is it? Who comprehended that peerless divine power?"

 "Could it be Junior Sister Beiming?"

 "That's not right! Junior Sister Beiming is cultivating in Myriad Sword Palace at this moment. It shouldn't be her."

 "I think someone saw Yun Ting heading in that direction."

 When many sword cultivators saw that, they hurried to Carnage Sword Peak to take a look.

 On the one hand, it was out of curiosity.

 On the other hand, sensing the Carnage Sword Intent of the Immortal Vanquishing Sword at close range was also extremely beneficial to them!

 On the peak of the mountain.

 After the initial shock, the eight Peak Masters gradually calmed down.

 Among them, Lu Yun had the most complicated feelings.

 The main reason why he sent this thank-you gift was because he wanted Su Zhu to realize his shortcomings and retreat after realizing that he could not impart the Dao to Beiming Xue.

 However, to think that this thank-you gift would fulfill this person's wish.

 It allowed this person to take the huge leap and comprehend the peerless divine power, the Immortal Vanquishing Sword!

 The Peak Master of Extreme Sword Peak sighed. "To think that the few of us would all lose."

 "Who would have thought that an outsider would be able to comprehend the peerless divine power of our Sword Dao before Lin Xunzhen, Beiming Xue and Yun Ting?" The Peak Master of Fiend Sword Peak was exasperated as well.

 The Peak Master of Sever Sword Peak looked at Lu Yun. "It's the worst for Brother Lu. I'm afraid your hopes of taking in Beiming Xue will come to naught."

 Lu Yun smiled bitterly.

 Su Zhu comprehended the Immortal Vanquishing Sword first, which meant that he was extremely talented in the Sword Dao.

 Although his cultivation realm was slightly lower, he was fully qualified to impart the Dao to Beiming Xue.

 Even though he wanted to, it was no longer appropriate for him to mention taking in Beiming Xue as a disciple.

 Lu Yun pondered for a moment. "It's a pity that this lad isn't from the Sword World. If he could join the Sword World, Su Zhu, Lin Xunzhen, Beiming Xue and Yun Ting would be among the legacy disciples of this generation. Their futures would be limitless!"

 When Lu Yun finished speaking, he noticed that the other seven didn't react and remained silent.

 However, the eyes of the seven Peak Masters flickered, as though they were planning something.

 Lu Yun instantly understood and scolded, "Hey! Don't think I can't tell what you guys are up to!"

 "Su Zhu first arrived in my Carnage Sword Peak. Furthermore, he's Beiming Xue's master. Even if he joins the Sword World, he should join my Carnage Sword Peak!"

 The Peak Master of Sever Sword Peak shrugged gently. "That's hard to say. You even tried everything to stop him from remaining as Beiming Xue's master just now."

 "The fact that he arrived in Carnage Sword Peak first doesn't mean that he will join your Carnage Sword Peak."

 The Peak Master of Extreme Sword Peak said, "I've always admired Su Zhu. Furthermore, he's Yun Ting's brother-in-law. It's the most suitable for both of them to be in Extreme Sword Peak."

 "He's most suited to cultivate the Tyrant Sword Dao!"

 "This lad has great wisdom. He'll definitely shine if he joins my Zen Sword Peak."

 "Why make him cultivate the Zen Sword out of nowhere? Lin Xunzhen of my Sever Sword Peak doesn't have a Dao companion yet. I think the two of them are quite compatible!"

 "Your three Sword Peaks already have Lin Xunzhen, Beiming Xue and Yun Ting. Stop fighting with the rest of our Sword Peaks for him!"

 The harmonious atmosphere of the eight Peak Masters earlier on was changed. Suddenly, they argued with flushed faces on the mountain peak, unwilling to give in to each other.

 Right then, the blood-colored Immortal Vanquishing Sword swayed slightly.

 At the foot of the mountain, Su Zimo grunted, as though he was enduring immense pain. His body trembled slightly and his skin cracked, oozing blood that dyed his green robes red!

 The eight Peak Masters were not surprised by this.

 The reason why peerless divine powers were powerful was not only in terms of power.

 The first time a peerless divine power was comprehended, the power of the peerless divine power would descend and cleanse one's body and bloodline, tempering their Essence Spirit and Dao Fruit. With that, the overall strength of the cultivator would undergo a transformation!

 At that moment, Su Zhu was enduring the baptism of the Immortal Vanquishing Sword.
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 Chapter 2764 - Revival of the Green Lotuses

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Each time a peerless divine power was comprehended, they would experience the same process.

 However, peerless divine powers were different and the way they baptized cultivators was different as well.

 If one comprehended a peerless divine power like Astral Imprisonment, the damage to cultivators would be less and the process of baptizing the body, bloodline, Essence Spirit and Dao Fruit would be relatively gentle.

 As for the Immortal Vanquishing Sword, it condensed a peerless Carnage Sword Intent and had the heaviest killing power!

 Therefore, the impact damage to cultivators was extremely terrifying as well.

 If he wanted to release the peerless divine power, he had to withstand it himself and obtain the recognition of the peerless divine power first!

 The more Lu Yun looked at Su Zhu who was below, the more he found the latter pleasing to the eye. Right now, there was already a hint of worry in his eyes as he murmured, "He comprehended the Immortal Vanquishing Sword at the Celestial Being realm. The baptism of the peerless divine power is extremely damaging for him. I wonder if he can withstand it."

 There were four minor realms in the Perfected One realm. Naturally, the later one comprehended the peerless divine power, the lower the risk.

 For Paradise Void Perfected Immortals, their physiques, bloodlines, Essence Spirits and Dao Fruits would already be cultivated to the perfected realm and maintained at the peak. Therefore, there would not be much danger if they comprehended peerless divine powers at that time.

 However, the eight Peak Masters stared at it for a while and revealed shocked expressions.

 The Peak Master of Tyrant Sword Peak was shocked. "This lad's physique is so strong. He was not severely injured even after enduring the sword qi of the Immortal Vanquishing Sword. He only bled a little."

 "That's right. This superficial wound is nothing for a Perfected Immortal."

 The Peak Master of Five Elements Sword Peak nodded as well.

 At that moment, the eight Peak Masters had already begun to plan how to invite Su Zimo to join their Sword Peak after he received the baptism of the Immortal Vanquishing Sword.

 "Brother Lu…"

 Right then, the Peak Master of Extreme Sword Peak suddenly shouted. For some unknown reason, his voice even trembled.

 "What's wrong?"

 Lu Yun asked casually without looking up.

 "L-Look!"

 The Peak Master of Extreme Sword Peak exclaimed.

 The Peak Masters could tell that there was something wrong with his tone and looked over instinctively.

 When the eight of them saw everything before them, their eyes widened and their hearts skipped a beat, as though they had seen a ghost!

 "How is that possible?!"

 The eight Peak Masters lost their composure and were dumbfounded with shock.

 Behind them, the withered lotus flowers were gradually reviving and growing tender green spots to recover their vitality!

 The lotus flowers revived extremely quickly. Right in front of the eight Peak Masters, their withered yellow color faded and they turned emerald green and filled with vitality.

 Like a spring breeze, all the lotus flowers came to life!

 Green lotuses swayed gently on the mountain peak and plump buds grew one after another, blooming slowly in front of the eight Peak Masters!

 Not only did the green lotuses on the peak of Carnage Sword Peak recover their vitality, they even bloomed after a few breaths!

 When the eight Peak Masters saw that, it was as though they were witnessing a miracle.

 Back then, Emperor Immortal Vanquishing scattered the lotus seeds of the Creation Green Lotus here and planted this patch of lotus flowers.

 Ever since Emperor Immortal Vanquishing died and the Creation Green Lotus shattered and disappeared, the lotus flowers on the mountain peak had never bloomed again.

 But now, all the green lotuses on the mountain peak had revived and bloomed. What did that mean?

 "Am… Am I seeing things?"

 Even now, the Peak Master of Extreme Sword Peak murmured in disbelief.

 "How could this be?"

 The Peak Master of Sever Sword Peak frowned. "Could it be related to Su Zhu?"

 The Peak Master of Fiend Sword Peak said, "Su Zhu only comprehended the divine power of the Immortal Vanquishing Sword. Why would it cause the green lotuses on the mountain peak to bloom? Before this, there were also seniors of the Sword World who comprehended the Immortal Vanquishing Sword behind Carnage Sword Peak. There was no reaction from these green lotuses at that time."

 Lu Yun frowned and fell into deep thought.

 It was as though he had neglected something extremely important.

 Suddenly!

 A thought flashed through Lu Yun's mind.

 Prior to this, a few green lotuses on the mountain peak had undergone an abnormality and suddenly revived. That was when Beiming Xue broke through.

 Instinctively, Lu Yun thought that it was because of Beiming Xue's breakthrough that there was a reaction from the green lotuses.

 However, later on, when he called Beiming Xue to the peak of the mountain, the surrounding green lotuses did not react.

 As such, he disregarded that guess.

 Thereafter, he did not pursue the matter either.

 Now that Lu Yun thought about it again, he realized that he had overlooked someone!

 Su Zhu!

 When Beiming Xue broke through, Su Zhu seemed to have just entered the Celestial Being realm as well.

 If the revival of the green lotuses on the mountain peak was not caused by Beiming Xue, it might have been caused by Su Zhu!

 Now, Su Zhu was below and the green lotuses on the mountain peak had all recovered their vitality.

 Su Zhu was involved both times. This could not be a coincidence!

 If there was anything in this world that could revive the green lotuses on the mountain peak and restore their lifeforces in a few dozen breaths, it would probably be the legendary Creation Green Lotus!

 "What's the name of the cultivator who possessed the body of the Creation Green Lotus in the Heavenly World previously?"

 Lu Yun looked down at the figure below and suddenly made the connection as he asked.

 The Peak Master of Illusory Sword Peak said in a deep voice, "His surname seems to be Su. However, that person has already died in the Emperor's Tomb. Don't tell me that you think…"

 Someone from the Heavenly World with the surname Su as well!

 Lu Yun looked at Su Zimo's bloodstained green robes below and nodded slightly. "There's no mistake. He should be that cultivator with the body of the Creation Green Lotus!"

 "Because the baptism of his body by the Immortal Vanquishing Sword earlier on released the bloodline aura of the Creation Green Lotus, the green lotus seeds on the mountain peak woke up one after another when they sensed that aura."

 The other Peak Masters nodded as well.

 The Peak Master of Sever Sword Peak said, "I'm afraid only the Creation Green Lotus can make the withered lotus flowers on the mountain peak bloom in such a short period of time."

 The Peak Master of Zen Sword Peak said, "In that case, there's an explanation for another matter."

 "Previously, when Beiming Xue transcended the Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation and her life was on the line, even we were helpless. However, she was saved by this lad. I'm afraid it's also because he made use of the bloodline of the Creation Green Lotus."

 "Creation Green Lotus…"

 A bright glint flashed through the eyes of the Peak Master of Fiend Sword Peak. "To think that the Creation Green Lotus would come to our Sword World once more in this generation. Perhaps this is the will of the heavens."

 "Everyone."

 Suddenly, the Peak Master of Fiend Sword Peak said, "Back then, even Emperor Immortal Vanquishing could not nurture the Creation Green Lotus to Grade 12. But now, Su Zhu has the body of a Grade 12 Creation Green Lotus."

 "If it can be used well, the eight of us have a chance of breaking through to the Emperor realm!"

 When they heard that, the other seven Peak Masters had different expressions.

 Some frowned, some glared angrily, some were shocked and some were expressionless…

 Lu Yun glared at the Peak Master of Fiend Sword Peak with a cold gaze and said slowly, "Brother Xue, what are you talking about?"

 "Let me remind you. Although you cultivate the Fiend Dao, don't lose your humanity! Su Zhu is a living person. What are you thinking of doing to him?!"

 The Peak Master of Sever Sword Peak frowned as well. "Brother Xue, your words earlier on were indeed a little irrational."

 When the Peak Master of Fiend Sword Peak, Xue Mo, saw that the seven other Peak Masters were looking at him strangely, he hurriedly explained, "I was just saying it casually. It was just a fleeting thought. I won't really do anything to him."

 Lu Yun said in a deep voice, "We've cultivated the Sword Dao for many years and uphold righteousness in our hearts. We only do things with a clear conscience. We shouldn't even have such thoughts!"

 "Exactly."

 The other Peak Masters nodded in agreement.
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 Chapter 2765 - Super Large World

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Lu Yun glanced around and frowned when he saw countless figures speeding over in the night.

 "The commotion here is too great and all the sword cultivators of Carnage Sword Peak are alarmed. Let's go down and guard his surroundings. Don't let anything happen."

 Protecting Su Zimo was only one of the reasons.

 Lu Yun was also worried that something would happen to Su Zimo during the process of receiving the power of the peerless divine power, exposing the bloodline of the Green Lotus True Body!

 This matter was of great importance and even had to be reported to the Emperor experts of Myriad Swords Palace!

 The eight Peak Masters leaped down from the peak of Carnage Sword Peak at the same time. In the blink of an eye, they arrived around Su Zimo and channeled continuously, forming an impenetrable sword qi barrier around him.

 Not only could no living being barge in, even the gazes and spirit consciousnesses of others could not enter!

 Su Zimo was receiving the baptism of the Immortal Vanquishing Sword. However, he maintained his consciousness and could still sense the commotion around him.

 Su Zimo frowned slightly when he saw the eight Peak Masters appear at the same time.

 He merely comprehended a peerless divine power but the eight Peak Masters were alarmed?

 This did not make sense.

 Thankfully, because his spirit perception did not warn him and the eight Peak Masters did not seem to be hostile towards him. Su Zimo did not act rashly either.

 "Young Friend Su Zhu, if I'm not wrong, your bloodline should be the Grade 12 Creation Green Lotus."

 Right then, Lu Yun's voice sounded in Su Zimo's ears.

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 Earlier on, he did bleed a little. However, it was difficult for others to determine his Green Lotus True Body just by noticing the blood on his body.

 After all, the Green Lotus bloodline did not have any special aura and did not look any different.

 Su Zimo did not know what went wrong.

 Furthermore, he could not predict what changes would happen in the Sword World if the Grade 12 Creation Green Lotus was exposed.

 In reality, Su Zimo had an extremely good impression of the Sword World after interacting with it for more than three years.

 The sword cultivators of the Sword World were open and aboveboard. Even towards an outsider like him, they would always treat him with respect.

 Even when people challenged him in the beginning, they had always upheld the principle of a fair spar.

 However, there was only one single Creation Green Lotus in the entire world. Furthermore, it had already grown to its peak state.

 How many people could remain unmoved by such a treasure?

 Just as Su Zimo was deep in thought, Lu Yun's voice sounded once more. "Young Friend Su Zhu, don't worry. The eight of us definitely have no ill intentions towards you. You can cultivate without worry."

 "Exactly."

 The Peak Master of Sever Sword Peak added, "The Creation Green Lotus is extremely fated with our Sword World. Even on account of the past Emperor Immortal Vanquishing, we won't hurt you."

 The tone of the two Peak Masters was sincere and coupled with the fact that his spirit perception did not warn him, Su Zimo gradually relaxed.

 In the current situation, if the eight Peak Masters really wanted to harm him, he would not have a chance to escape. He might as well cultivate in peace and control the Immortal Vanquishing Sword first to complete his transformation.

 …

 When Wang Dong and the other sword cultivators arrived at the back mountain of Carnage Sword Peak, they saw the eight Peak Masters shielding a sword qi barrier. No one could see what was going on inside.

 "What happened?"

 Wang Dong asked in a low voice, "Which sword cultivator comprehended the Immortal Vanquishing Sword?"

 They arrived late and the sword cultivators who were at the foot of Carnage Sword Peak should know what had happened.

 A sword cultivator said, "It's Junior Sister Beiming's master, Fellow Daoist Su Zhu."

 Su Zhu!

 Wang Dong and the other sword cultivators who came later were stunned when they heard that name.

 On the way over, they guessed a few names. However, no one expected that it would be Su Zhu who comprehended the Immortal Vanquishing Sword!

 "Is it really Su Zhu?"

 A sword cultivator was still in disbelief.

 "It's true."

 Another person replied, "Previously, Peak Master brought Su Zhu over. Su Zhu sensed Carnage Sword Peak for ten hours before comprehending the peerless divine power directly!"

 Ten hours!

 Wang Dong and the others were secretly speechless.

 The group of them could not even last two hours under Carnage Sword Peak!

 "What's going on?"

 Wang Dong looked at the eight Peak Masters not far away and asked in a low voice, "Fellow Daoist Su Zhu comprehended the Immortal Vanquishing Sword. Why are the eight Peak Masters alarmed and personally came to protect him?"

 Half a year ago, when Beiming Xue attracted the Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation, only Peak Master Lu Yun appeared.

 It was indeed shocking that Su Zhu could comprehend the Immortal Vanquishing Sword. However, he was only an outsider after all. There was no need for the eight Peak Masters to personally appear and protect him, right?

 "I'm not sure either."

 A sword cultivator said, "Su Zhu underwent the baptism of the peerless divine power and was slightly injured. Before long, the eight Peak Masters appeared."

 Many sword cultivators were puzzled but did not think too much about it. They only thought that Su Zhu's sudden comprehension of the Immortal Vanquishing Sword was the reason why the eight Peak Masters valued him so much.

 "From the looks of it, Fellow Daoist Su Zhu is going to become our fellow disciple from today onwards as well."

 Wang Dong seemed to have seen through the intentions of the eight Peak Masters and said with a smile.

 Dawn broke.

 Su Zimo had just completed the baptism of the peerless divine power and his essence, qi and spirit had clearly increased by a level.

 He had just broken through to the Celestial Being realm. Due to the baptism of the peerless divine power, his cultivation realm had increased significantly as well and was comparable to a thousand years of cultivation!

 "Seniors, thank you for your protection."

 Su Zimo cupped his fists and thanked the eight Peak Masters.

 Lu Yun smiled. "Since you have the bloodline of the Creation Green Lotus and have come to the Sword World, don't worry. We'll do our best to protect you."

 "Our Sword World is a super large world within the medium chiliocosm. Although our territory is inferior to the Heavenly World, our strength is not inferior."

 "Even if that Sect Master of the Academy can divine that you're here, we won't allow him to come to our Sword World audaciously!"

 Lu Yun's words made Su Zimo feel a sense of warmth that he had not felt for a long time.

 After his ascension, he was tense at all times and was hunted everywhere. Even after he entered Heaven and Earth Academy, he could not escape danger.

 It was only then that Su Zimo felt slightly relieved.

 "Senior, what was this super large world that you were referring to?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 Lu Yun explained, "In the medium chiliocosm, the strength of the world has little to do with the territory size. As long as there are more than ten Emperor experts, it will be considered a super large world!"

 "For example, the Heavenly World, our Sword World, Dragon World, Light World, Great Wilderness and some other ancient worlds are all included."

 "If a world has more than one but less than ten Emperor experts, it will be considered a greater world. If they only have one Emperor, it will be a middle world."

 "Of course, there are also some worlds that don't even have Emperor experts presiding over them. Their overall strength is low and they are considered as lesser worlds."

 Pausing for a moment, Lu Yun continued, "Young Friend Su Zhu, follow us to Myriad Sword Palace."

 "Myriad Sword Palace?"

 Su Zimo hesitated for a moment. "That's the core of the Sword World. Only legacy disciples of the Sword World can head there. I'm only an outsider after all…"

 The Peak Master of Sever Sword Peak smiled. "You have the Creation Green Lotus bloodline and comprehended the Immortal Vanquishing Sword. No matter how we look at it, you're not an outsider."

 "What are we going to Myriad Sword Palace for?"

 Su Zimo asked again.

 Lu Yun said, "The fact that you comprehended the Immortal Vanquishing Sword is enough to prove your talent in the Sword Dao. Beiming Xue is comprehending in front of the Zenith Heaven Sword Stele of Myriad Sword Palace. You should go over and take a look too."
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The Zenith Heaven Sword Stele!

 Su Zimo was surprised.

 He learned from Beiming Xue that the Taboo Mystic Classic of the Sword World was engraved on the Zenith Heaven Sword Stele.

 Even with Beiming Xue's talent back then, she was not qualified to head to Myriad Sword Palace to comprehend the Zenith Heaven Sword Classic before becoming a legacy disciple.

 As for him, he was just an outsider to the Sword World.

 Up till now, he had yet to reveal any intention of joining the Sword World.

 Su Zimo shifted his gaze to the other Peak Masters.

 The other Peak Masters were not surprised either, as though they had long known of this decision.

 In reality, the eight Peak Masters were not at the level where they could make the decision for him to comprehend the Zenith Heaven Sword Stele.

 The moment Lu Yun found out that Su Zimo possessed the Creation Green Lotus, he sent a message to Myriad Sword Palace to report the matter to the Emperors of the Sword World.

 Before long, Myriad Sword Palace replied that Lu Yun and the others were to bring Su Zimo to Myriad Sword Palace to comprehend the Zenith Heaven Sword Stele.

 The Emperors of the Sword World had a simplistic view of the whole matter. Naturally, it would be best if Su Zimo could join the Sword World.

 However, even if he refused, the Sword World would do its best to protect him.

 The fact that they allowed Su Zimo to comprehend the Zenith Heaven Sword Stele could be considered a grand gesture of goodwill with him.

 How sharp were the Emperors of the Sword World?

 They were certain that Su Zimo would definitely be one of the top experts of the upper world in the future!

 Su Zimo pondered for a moment and agreed before long.

 Nobody could remain unmoved by a Taboo Mystic Classic on the Zenith Heaven Sword Stele!

 Furthermore, when the Creation Green Lotus advanced to Grade 12, it gave birth to an extremely sharp Duckweed Sword.

 If he could comprehend something in front of the Zenith Heaven Sword Stele, his combat strength would increase by another level with the Duckweed Sword in hand!

 Also, he was Beiming Xue's master.

 Merely imparting the Martial Dao would not be enough. If he could guide Beiming Xue in the Sword Dao as well, it would be extremely beneficial for the latter's future.

 The eight Peak Masters brought Su Zimo to the teleportation formation of Carnage Sword Peak and teleported to Myriad Sword Palace.

 …

 The moment he arrived, Su Zimo could sense that this place was different from the eight Sword Peaks.

 The sword qi here was even richer and more violent.

 If one was not at the Perfected Immortal realm, it would be difficult for them to reside within Myriad Sword Palace.

 The territory of Myriad Sword Palace was much smaller than the continents of the eight Sword Peaks.

 This place was built with tens of thousands of gigantic palaces joined together. There were multiple floors and pavilions that spanned thousands of kilometers and it was an extremely spectacular sight looking down from above.

 There were old and new palaces in the group.

 The oldest palace was already dilapidated and was filled with traces of the flames of war and time. It was unknown what it had experienced back then.

 The reason why the sword qi in Myriad Sword Palace was so dense and complicated was because every single palace emitted its unique sword qi!

 If one were to sense it carefully, the Sword Intent contained in every palace would be completely different.

 Noticing the surprise in Su Zimo's eyes, Lu Yun explained, "The palaces preserved here are the cultivation cave abodes of every Immortal King and even Emperors in the history of the Sword World."

 "Some palaces have existed for a few eras and can be traced further than even Great Emperor Zenith Heaven!"

 "As for the owners of these palaces, if they died of old age in the Sword World in the end, they would leave their Dharmic Dao Sword Intent in their cave abodes as a form of inheritance."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 There was a similar situation in the Buddhist monasteries.

 Some eminent monks of the Buddhist monasteries would pass down their Dharmic Daos as Relics after they passed away.

 The Peak Master of Sever Sword Peak looked at the gigantic palaces below with a rueful expression. "After Great Emperor Zenith Heaven died, the Sword World suffered a calamity and was almost destroyed."

 "Fortunately, these palaces were spared in the end and gradually developed to their current size."

 Su Zimo frowned slightly when he heard that and a puzzled look flashed through his mind.

 Logically speaking, in Great Emperor Zenith Heaven's era, the Sword World was definitely the strongest world of the medium chiliocosm.

 Even if Great Emperor Zenith Heaven exhausted his lifespan and died, which faction could threaten the foundation of the Sword World to the point where it was almost destroyed?

 Furthermore, ever since he ascended to the upper world, Su Zimo had always been puzzled.

 Human Monarch Lin Zhan had once mentioned that the trichiliocosm was divided into minor, medium and major chiliocosms.

 To be precise, the so-called upper world referred to the medium chiliocosm.

 Up till this point of his ascension, he had never heard of anyone ascending to the major chiliocosm.

 Where was the major chiliocosm and how should one ascend?

 In fact, Su Zimo had once suspected if there was a major chiliocosm.

 That was because he had encountered the tombs of three Great Emperors in the upper world!

 Could it be that one could not ascend to the major chiliocosm even at the Great Emperor realm?

 If even Great Emperors could not do it, who could?

 The words of the Peak Master of Sever Sword Peak indirectly confirmed something. Back then, Great Emperor Zenith Heaven did not manage to ascend to the major chiliocosm either.

 Of course, there were traces and clues of the major chiliocosm in the upper world.

 According to Immortal Queen Ling Long's speculation, there was a high chance that the Creation Green Lotus came from the major chiliocosm!

 There was a high chance that the words on the Yin Yang Talisman Sutra came from a civilization of the major chiliocosm!

 "Seniors."

 Su Zimo was silent for a long time before suddenly asking, "Great Emperor Zenith Heaven was already at the peak of the upper world with his cultivation. Even so, he couldn't head to the major chiliocosm?"

 When they heard that question, the eight Peak Masters revealed a hint of confusion and fell silent.

 After a while, Lu Yun shook his head gently. "We don't know much about the major chiliocosm either. We've only heard rumors that a specific opportunity is required before one can head there."

 "A specific opportunity?"

 Su Zimo was even more puzzled.

 The Peak Master of Sever Sword Peak said, "Without the specific opportunity, it's probably impossible to head to the major chiliocosm even if you become a Great Emperor."

 Su Zimo did not ask further.

 From the looks of it, even experts at the Immortal King realm could not come into contact with the major chiliocosm.

 "We're here!"

 Right then, the eight Peak Masters brought Su Zimo to a tall sword stele.

 The shape of the sword stele was completely like an immortal sword stabbed into the ground.

 There were small vertical words engraved on the broad blade of the sword.

 There were four words written on the hilt—Zenith Heaven Sword Classic!

 In front of the Zenith Heaven Sword Stele, there was another woman who was comprehending the Dharmic Dao with her eyes closed—it was Beiming Xue.

 Beiming Xue was in a meditative state and was so focused that she did not even notice the arrival of Su Zimo and the others.

 Su Zimo's gaze swept across the Zenith Heaven Sword Stele and his heart skipped a beat.

 "Hmm?"

 The words on the Zenith Heaven Sword Stele looked familiar.

 In the secret pavilion of Heaven and Earth Academy, he had once unintentionally seen an ancient and tattered piece of white paper with the words 'Sword Classic' at the top.

 The words on the Zenith Heaven Sword Stele were almost identical to the words on the Sword Classic!

 "Could it be that what's recorded on that incomplete page is a part of the Zenith Heaven Sword Classic?"

 Su Zimo stood on the Zenith Heaven Sword Stele and looked over attentively.

 Indeed, he found a few lines of words on the Zenith Heaven Sword Stele that were identical to the words on the incomplete page!
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 Back when Su Zimo obtained the Sword Classic, he could sense that the sutra on the incomplete page was profound and complicated. It was probably from an extremely high-grade cultivation technique.

 At that time, he had once used the Spirit Consonance Art and the two true bodies read the incomplete page of the Sword Classic at the same time. Although he had some comprehension, it was impossible for him to comprehend any Dharmic Dao with just an incomplete sutra.

 If the two true bodies could not comprehend it, it was even more impossible for others.

 Otherwise, the incomplete page would not have been casually placed in the secret pavilion of the academy.

 Now that Su Zimo had the chance to comprehend the complete Zenith Heaven Sword Classic, the feeling was completely different.

 Back then, he had many questions after reading the incomplete Sword Classic. At that moment, he had a hint of comprehension.

 Su Zimo looked at the Zenith Heaven Sword Stele with a deep gaze. Holding the Bodhi Seed in his hand, he gradually immersed himself.

 There was naturally no need to talk about the words 'Sword Classic' at the back of the Zenith Heaven Sword Classic.

 Zenith Heaven referred to the vast envelopment of everything.

 This Sword Classic was an all-encompassing greater mastery of the Sword Dao.

 Therefore, every sword cultivator who came to the Zenith Heaven Sword Stele to comprehend the Sword Classic could comprehend different Sword Daos according to their different Dharmic Daos.

 Although Beiming Xue cultivated under Carnage Sword Peak, her Sword Dao was independent and was clearly different from the eight Sword Daos of the Sword World.

 Back when Beiming Xue transcended the Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation, her Sword Dao had already taken form.

 To her, comprehending the Zenith Heaven Sword Classic this time round was an opportunity to establish her personal Sword Dao!

 Up till this point of his cultivation, Su Zimo had not spent too much time and energy on the Sword Dao.

 His cultivation was complex and involved the immortal, Buddhist, fiend and demon Daos. The Sword Dao was merely one of the branches within.

 The thing he had come into contact the most with was the three great sword arts.

 When the three sword arts were comprehended to their limits, the Carnage Sword Dao would be born.

 For him, he had the greatest chance and easiest comprehension of the Carnage Sword Dao!

 Similarly, there were thousands of profundities in the Sword Dao.

 However, carnage was undoubtedly the profundity that could represent the Sword Dao the most!

 Su Zimo and Beiming Xue stood and sat in front of the Zenith Heaven Sword Stele. Sword qi circled their bodies as they looked at the same Sword Classic of the Sword Dao and comprehended different Sword Dao profundities.

 Beiming Xue's aura became deeper and more mysterious. She was like a black hole in the cosmos, absorbing and devouring continuously.

 As for Su Zimo's aura, it became stronger, sharper and filled with killing intent!

 Lu Yun nodded to himself when he saw that.

 The killing Sword Intent revealed by Su Zimo was extremely pure.

 Furthermore, he had already comprehended the Immortal Vanquishing Sword first. There was a high chance that he would advance further in the Carnage Sword Dao after comprehending the Zenith Heaven Sword Classic.

 As for Beiming Xue, her Sword Dao was a little strange, something that even the eight Peak Masters had never seen before.

 Right now, Su Zimo could be compared to an unsheathed sword with an oppressive sharpness such that no one could ignore his existence.

 However, Beiming Xue was surrounded by nothingness.

 It was as though all matter had been devoured by her Sword Dao and vanished.

 "From the looks of it, Beiming Xue might be creating a new Sword Dao." the Peak Master of Sever Sword Peak sent a voice transmission with her spirit consciousness.

 Lu Yun nodded slightly. "Beiming Xue specializes in the Sword Dao and should be even more talented than her master."

 Pausing for a moment, Lu Yun continued, "However, comprehending a new Sword Dao is as difficult as ascending to the heavens. Beiming Xue's cultivation realm, vision and knowledge are far from enough. I wonder if she'll succeed this time round."

 None of the eight Peak Masters left. Instead, they guarded this place to prevent outsiders from disturbing them.

 The eight of them used their spirit consciousnesses to communicate as well.

 In reality, Lu Yun was right.

 Beiming Xue's foundation was the Martial Dao and her Martial Spirit was the sword. In terms of talent in the Sword Dao, she was indeed superior to Su Zimo's Green Lotus True Body.

 However, Su Zimo's foundation was way too strong.

 The Creation Green Lotus was inclusive to begin with. Even if it cultivated the immortal, Buddhist, fiend and demon Daos at the same time, it would not be affected.

 More importantly, when the Martial Dao Prime Body underwent the Tenth Tribulation, a humanoid Heavenly Tribulation in the form of a sword cultivator descended with a terrifying Sword Dao.

 If he was not wrong, the human figure conjured by the Heavenly Tribulation was Great Emperor Zenith Heaven of the past!

 In other words, Su Zimo had personally witnessed Great Emperor Zenith Heaven use his Sword Dao.

 Not only that, he had even fought Great Emperor Zenith Heaven before and experienced his Sword Dao personally.

 As Su Zimo compared the Zenith Heaven Sword Classic before him to that situation back then, it was equivalent to Great Emperor Zenith Heaven personally imparting the Sword Dao to him!

 The Zenith Heaven Sword Classic was a Taboo Mystic Classic after all and was the most mysterious and complicated.

 Even if Beiming Xue came here for seclusion first, given her talent, it was impossible for her to comprehend anything in a short period of time.

 Beiming Xue closed her eyes and frowned slightly, as though she was deeply confused.

 Although Su Zimo had an image of Great Emperor Zenith Heaven executing the Sword Dao back then, there were still some questions when he compared it to the Zenith Heaven Sword Classic.

 Right then, Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 In his consciousness, the Green Lotus Essence Spirit extended his palm. Sensing it, a green glow appeared and floated before him—it was the fourth treasure derived from the Creation Green Lotus—the Duckweed Sword.

 The Green Lotus Essence Spirit held the Duckweed Sword in his hands.

 The Green Lotus Essence Spirit shuddered. Instantly, his spirit perception, understanding and comprehension of the Sword Dao seemed to have increased by several times!

 The profundity of the Duckweed Sword began to take effect!

 Su Zimo held the Bodhi Seed in his hand. In his consciousness, the Green Lotus Essence Spirit held the Duckweed Sword and recalled the scene of Great Emperor Zenith Heaven executing the Zenith Heaven Sword Dao. When he compared it to the Zenith Heaven Sword Classic before him, he felt enlightened!

 The confusion from earlier on was resolved.

 Buzz!

 The Zenith Heaven Sword Stele shuddered and the sword hums sounded once more, reverberating through the world, causing the eight Sword Peaks and Myriad Sword Palace to tremble!

 "What happened?"

 "I'm not sure, it seems to be from the direction of Myriad Sword Palace."

 "Could Junior Sister Beiming have comprehended something again?"

 Countless sword cultivators broke out of seclusion and looked in the direction of the hum.

 In the direction of Myriad Sword Palace, incomparably powerful spirit consciousnesses enveloped down instantly.

 The few old fellows of the Sword World were alarmed!

 How long had it only been?

 The Zenith Heaven Sword Stele hummed once more!

 In Su Zimo's eyes, the words on the Zenith Heaven Sword Stele seemed to have separated from the sword stele. Every single stroke of the words were sword marks that represented a Sword Intent.

 It was as though a figure executed a peerless Sword Dao on the Zenith Heaven Sword Stele and moved gracefully like an amazing Dragon, leaving behind those marks.

 Su Zimo was immersed in his comprehension and his mind was wandering. However, he did not know that the eight Peak Masters around him were staring at him in disbelief with widened eyes.

 Even Beiming Xue, who was at the side, had already awakened from her comprehension.

 Her comprehension had already reached a bottleneck and could not continue.

 Right then, she heard a clear sword hum in her ears. Instinctively, she opened her eyes and saw a shocking scene.

 Su Zimo's eyes were closed and he wielded the Duckweed Sword. It was as though he had fallen into a strange state as he danced in front of the Zenith Heaven Sword Stele with a graceful posture and profound sword technique.

 Every single strike left a sword mark in midair that gradually entered the Zenith Heaven Sword Stele and fused perfectly with the words on it.

 Beiming Xue was shocked when she saw Su Zimo's Sword Dao. As though she had comprehended something, the bottleneck she had just encountered loosened as well!

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 2768 - Sword Burial

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The Sword Dao that Su Zimo released was perfectly compatible with the Dharmic Dao of the Zenith Heaven Sword Classic, as though Great Emperor Zenith Heaven had been reborn.

 Beiming Xue was not the only one. Even the eight Peak Masters were enlightened and moved when they witnessed that scene personally!

 In reality, the cultivation and Sword Dao realms of the eight Peak Masters far surpassed Su Zimo.

 However, at that moment, Su Zimo was clearly in a strange state, as though Great Emperor Zenith Heaven had possessed him and perfectly reproduced the Dharmic Dao of the Zenith Heaven Sword Dao!

 The scene before them was as though Great Emperor Zenith Heaven was imparting the Dao personally!

 Swish, swish, swish!

 Suddenly, a figure appeared in midair. He had a pale face and wore an iron crown on his head. His eyes were turbid and he looked gloomy. He seemed to be extremely old, as though he would die at any moment.

 However, the old man's body was straight and he stood in midair like a sharp sword that stood between the world with an oppressive sharpness!

 "Greetings…"

 When the eight Peak Masters saw the Iron Crown Old Man appear, they shuddered and hunched down hurriedly, prepared to bow.

 The Iron Crown Old Man waved his hand gently, indicating that they did not have to say anything. His gaze was fixed on Su Zimo who was dancing with his sword the entire time and a sword glint flashed through his turbid eyes from time to time.

 The eight Peak Masters exchanged glances and were secretly speechless.

 To think that such a huge commotion would happen today that even this Emperor of the Sword World was alarmed and appeared here!

 Although the Iron Crown Old Man was extremely old, his cultivation had long reached the peak of the Emperor realm. He was also one of the most senior and highest-ranking decision makers in the Sword World!

 There were clearly auras of Emperor experts in the other directions as well.

 Although the Emperors of the Sword World did not appear, they were paying attention to everything that happened from afar.

 With the Duckweed Sword in hand, every time Su Zimo executed a Sword Dao, a sword beam would enter the Zenith Heaven Sword Stele and overlap with the strokes of the words on it.

 Because of that, the Zenith Heaven Sword Stele would also emit a buzzing sword hum that lingered incessantly.

 The eight Peak Masters, including the Iron Crown Old Man and the other Emperor experts who did not appear in Myriad Sword Palace, had different insights when they saw that.

 The Zenith Heaven Sword Stele hummed continuously for two hours.

 Half a year ago, when Beiming Xue's Tribulation Transcendence caused the sword stele to hum, it only lasted for less than an hour.

 Su Zimo's sword dance became slower and slower.

 The Sword Dao of the Zenith Heaven Sword Classic became more and more profound towards the end. Even though he had personally witnessed Great Emperor Zenith Heaven's Sword Dao, it was difficult for him to execute it with his current cultivation realm.

 Finally, Su Zimo stopped and sat cross-legged. He placed the Duckweed Sword horizontally across his knees and did not wake up from his epiphany.

 On the other side, through her earlier comprehension, Beiming Xue's Sword Dao had already taken form.

 Although she was only at the Convergence realm, her Sword Dao cultivation had improved and her combat strength had increased!

 Beiming Xue retreated slowly from the Zenith Heaven Sword Stele without alarming Su Zimo.

 Lu Yun frowned slightly.

 Su Zimo was not in a good state.

 The Zenith Heaven Sword Classic contained thousands of Sword Daos and no one could control all of them.

 Even Great Emperor Zenith Heaven back then only achieved this after cultivating to the Great Emperor realm.

 However, Su Zimo was only a Celestial Being Perfected Immortal!

 Initially, the sword qi on Su Zimo's body was extremely pure. The sword qi that was derived from the three great sword arts could only comprehend the Carnage Sword Dao.

 Now, because he had just used the Zenith Heaven Sword Classic, the sword qi on Su Zimo's body had become extremely mixed.

 There was the Carnage Sword Dao, the Zen Sword Dao and the Five Elements Sword Dao…

 Hundreds of thousands of Sword Dao auras burst forth from Su Zimo's body and clashed continuously, not giving in to each other!

 His aura became extremely unstable as well, rising and falling. His body trembled slightly, as though he was in immense pain.

 Lu Yun and the others looked at the old man instinctively.

 The situation Su Zimo was facing now was extremely dangerous.

 If he did not handle it well, hundreds and thousands of Sword Daos would burst forth from his body. The terrifying power was enough to tear Su Zimo into pieces!

 The Iron Crown Old Man had a grim expression and pondered for a moment. He merely shook his head gently, indicating for the eight Peak Masters to not act rashly and continue watching.

 In reality, if it was anyone else, the Iron Crown Old Man would have stepped in long ago and interrupted the person.

 However, Su Zimo had the body of a Grade 12 Creation Green Lotus after all and might produce other creations. It was not easy for him to judge and he could only wait and see.

 Right then, Su Zimo's aura changed!

 Gradually, his body emitted a dark and cold power. He exuded a declining aura that reeked of death.

 "The Fiend Dao?"

 The eight Peak Masters' hearts skipped a beat.

 The aura that Su Zimo was emitting now was clearly not of the Immortal and Buddhist Dharmic formulations.

 The eyes of the Peak Master of Fiend Sword Peak lit up and he was secretly delighted.

 If Su Zimo chose the Fiend Sword Dao, there was a chance that he would join Fiend Sword Peak!

 However, before long, the eight Peak Masters realized that something was amiss.

 Under normal circumstances, the Fiend Sword Dao was comparable to other Sword Daos.

 At that moment, the other Sword Daos in Su Zimo's body seemed to be devoured or even buried by the pitch-black fiend qi!

 The eight Peak Masters seemed to have an illusion.

 Su Zimo, who was sitting cross-legged before them, seemed to have transformed into a tomb with thousands of Sword Daos buried within!

 A shuddering burial intent exuded from Su Zimo's body and expanded continuously, enveloping the entire Myriad Sword Palace.

 Not only did he want to bury the thousands of Sword Daos, he wanted to bury the entire Myriad Sword Palace!

 The expression of the Iron Crown Old Man changed.

 He merely dazed off for a moment and Myriad Sword Palace seemed to have turned into a gigantic tomb.

 The myriad Sword Daos transformed into many swords that stabbed into the tomb, turning it into a gigantic Sword Tomb that was lifeless.

 The Sword Tomb could not only bury everything, it could also tear everything apart!

 Psst!

 The Iron Crown Old Man shuddered and snapped out of his stupor instantly, shocked.

 What a terrifying Sword Intent!

 Even the Zenith Heaven Sword Stele began to sink into the darkness under the Sword Intent.

 "This lad wants to bury all the Sword Daos?"

 The Iron Crown Old Man was secretly speechless. "Such boldness!"

 In reality, Su Zimo had no choice.

 He had just released the Zenith Heaven Sword Classic and thousands of Sword Daos were derived within his body. They were in conflict and it was difficult to resolve the situation.

 However, it would be a pity if he cultivated only one Sword Dao and abandoned everything else.

 Right then, he thought of a Taboo Mystic Classic—Heaven Burial Sutra!

 The Heaven Burial Sutra was known as the tomb of the heavens and all types of living beings were buried.

 He tried to use the profundity of the Heaven Burial Sutra to bury the thousands of Sword Daos, gradually forming the current situation where a brand new Sword Dao was derived—the Sword Burial Dao!

 In a sense, the Sword Burial Dao was equivalent to the synthesis of the two Taboo Mystic Classics, the Heaven Burial Sutra and Zenith Heaven Sword Classic.

 That was why such a terrifying scene was formed at the birth of the Sword Burial Dao. It even caused the eight Peak Masters and the Iron Crown Old Man to hallucinate for a moment!
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 This Sword Intent spread continuously. Not only did it envelop the countless ancient and gigantic palaces in the surroundings, it continued to spread.

 The aura of death was like a smear of ink that enveloped the eight Sword Peaks.

 Before long, even the eight Sword Peaks disappeared into the lifeless darkness. The entire Sword World seemed to be buried in a gigantic tomb!

 Instantly, all the sword cultivators of the eight Sword Peaks stopped what they were doing and froze on the spot.

 At the same time, they felt their hearts palpitate, as though they were buried alive under a tomb by an invisible force and could not breathe.

 There was an extremely terrifying power hidden in the tomb.

 An extreme sharpness that seemed to be able to tear through everything and destroy everything!

 That sharpness was right beside everyone and could tear them into pieces at any moment!

 "What a powerful Sword Intent!"

 The eight Peak Masters were shocked.

 The scene before them was far more shocking than Su Zimo's sword dance earlier on!

 However, before long, Su Zimo seemed to be unable to withstand such a powerful Sword Intent. His body swayed slightly and his face turned incomparably pale. He woke up from his epiphany and opened his eyes, panting heavily.

 Not far away, the Iron Crown Old Man looked at Su Zimo deeply.

 To be able to withstand such a terrifying Sword Intent and envelop the entire Sword World, there was no way this lad's Essence Spirit cultivation was at the Celestial Being realm!

 Furthermore, this could only be done by a sufficiently condensed and powerful Essence Spirit.

 "This lad is hiding his strength. Seems like he's much stronger than he appears!"

 The Iron Crown Old Man thought to himself.

 When Su Zimo opened his eyes, he saw the eight Peak Masters who were dumbfounded and had completely lost their composure not far away. There was also an old man with an iron crown who stood in midair with a pale face.

 "So strong!"

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 Although the Iron Crown Old Man did not release any Sword Intent, he felt an indescribable pressure in front of the old man!

 This feeling was something that he had only experienced before from an expert like Bo Xun.

 An Emperor realm expert!

 Su Zimo had not expected that his enlightenment in front of the Zenith Heaven Sword Stele would alarm an Emperor expert.

 "Thank you for granting me this opportunity, seniors."

 Su Zimo thanked the eight Peak Masters and cupped his fists towards the Iron Crown Old Man not far away.

 The Iron Crown Old Man descended slowly and stood on the ground like Su Zimo. The condescending pressure from earlier on had faded significantly as well.

 He waved his hand gently and formed a sword qi barrier around him, enveloping Su Zimo, the eight Peak Masters and Beiming Xue.

 Not only could the sword qi barrier isolate sound, even the spirit consciousnesses of the other Emperors of the Sword World could not permeate it!

 "Su Zhu isn't your real name, right?"

 The Iron Crown Old Man asked.

 Su Zimo looked at Lu Yun and the others before nodding slightly.

 Su Zimo immediately understood that the Iron Crown Old Man must already know his identity as the Creation Green Lotus.

 Since that was the case, there was no need for him to hide it.

 Su Zimo nodded and said, "I'm Su Zimo. I was chased by my enemies because of my Green Lotus bloodline and had no choice but to hide my real name. Seniors, please forgive me."

 "It's only right."

 The Iron Crown Old Man said, "It's better for you to be careful before you can protect yourself."

 Pausing for a moment, the Iron Crown Old Man suddenly said, "Young Friend, since you fled here, you can be considered fated with our Sword World. Furthermore, your disciple and old friend is also here. I wonder if you'd be willing to join the Sword World?"

 The eight Peak Masters exchanged glances and were secretly speechless.

 Given the Iron Crown Old Man's status, he actually invited Su Zimo to join the Sword World personally and addressed a Perfected Immortal as his young friend so politely!

 Su Zimo was stunned as well.

 Naturally, he had thought of this before. However, he did not expect that an Emperor expert would appear to invite him!

 Beiming Xue's initially calm eyes fluctuated slightly with a hint of anticipation.

 Su Zimo remained silent.

 After the incident at Heaven and Earth Academy, he subconsciously felt wary and resistant towards joining any sect or faction.

 Although the Sect Master of the Academy looked studious and spoke of benevolence, he was extremely scheming and ruthless. Even now, he still felt a lingering fear when he thought about it.

 When his scheme was exposed, the Sect Master of the Academy still carried a smile and recounted his kindness towards Su Zimo, explaining that it was for the latter's own good.

 However, in reality, there was only one goal behind every single sentence of the Sect Master of the Academy—to take advantage of him!

 Not only did the Sect Master of the Academy want to take advantage of Su Zimo, he wanted the latter to be grateful for it!

 "Do you have any concerns?"

 As though he had seen through something, the Iron Crown Old Man said, "Don't worry, no one is to tell anyone about your true identity as well as the matter of the Creation Green Lotus."

 The Iron Crown Old Man looked at the eight Peak Masters. "The eight of you are not allowed to tell anyone else about this, including the other Emperors of the Sword World!"

 The eight Peak Masters' hearts skipped a beat as they nodded one after another.

 The fact that the Iron Crown Old Man wanted it hidden even from the other Emperors of the Sword World showed his sincerity!

 Su Zimo was silent for a moment. "Even if I join the Sword World now, I might leave one day. I wonder…"

 "It's fine."

 The Iron Crown Old Man smiled. "Joining the Sword World will not restrict your freedom. No matter where you go in the future or what faction you create, it's up to you."

 "Alright."

 Su Zimo no longer hesitated and agreed.

 For the past few years, the environment of the Sword World, the atmosphere of cultivation and the many sword cultivators he came into contact with made him have a good impression of them.

 The feeling that the Iron Crown Old Man in front of him gave him was completely different from the Sect Master of the Academy.

 The Sect Master of the Academy was like an unfathomable dark abyss that no one could see through.

 As for the Iron Crown Old Man in front of him, his figure was like a sword and his clothes were open. His gaze was frank, making Su Zimo feel even more at ease.

 When she heard Su Zimo agree, Beiming Xue smiled as well.

 The two of them were only master and disciple.

 However, Beiming Xue had a different feeling towards Su Zimo, as though she was relying on him like a father.

 She had never had any other thoughts. She merely wanted to stay by Su Zimo's side and cultivate.

 She would be satisfied with that.

 The eight Peak Masters were energized as well, becoming excited.

 Su Zimo had already decided to join the Sword World. Whoever could invite Su Zimo to join their Sword Peak would definitely be much stronger!

 The eight Peak Masters looked at Su Zimo expectantly and tried their best to signal with their eyes. If not for the fact that the Iron Crown Old Man was present, they would probably have reached out to grab him directly…

 The Iron Crown Old Man hollered angrily, "Why are the few of you winking? Do you want Su Zhu to become your disciple?"

 "What else?"

 The eight Peak Masters were stunned.

 Lu Yun coughed gently. "Young Friend Su Zhu is not an Immortal King after all. He can't join Myriad Sword Palace directly or that'll be breaking the rules."

 "Of course."

 The Iron Crown Old Man nodded slightly.

 Lu Yun continued, "If he won't be joining our eight Sword Peaks nor Myriad Sword Palace, where else could he go? Unless…"

 He seemed to have thought of something and stopped abruptly.

 The expressions of the other seven Peak Masters changed as well!

 The Iron Crown Old Man said slowly, "The Sword World will establish a ninth Sword Peak for Su Zhu that's comparable to the eight Sword Peaks. Su Zhu will be the Peak Master of the ninth Sword Peak!"
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 Although the eight Peak Masters had already guessed that, the eight of them were still shocked when they heard it from the Iron Crown Old Man.

 A ninth Sword Peak!

 The eight Peak Masters exchanged glances and smiled bitterly.

 Earlier on, they were still thinking about how to get Su Zimo to be their disciple. Now, there was no need for them to fight anymore. Su Zimo was the Peak Master of the ninth Sword Peak!

 This could also show how highly the Iron Crown Old Man regarded Su Zimo.

 Not only did he personally invite him, he even wanted to establish a single Sword Peak for him!

 With a smile on his face, Lu Yun couldn't help but tease, "Good lord, what a meteoric rise. He's now on par with the few of us."

 "That's right."

 The Peak Master of Sever Sword Peak smiled as well. "We have to be careful in the future and not address him as Young Friend anymore."

 The two Peak Masters spoke in a relaxed tone and joked, clearly harboring no ill intentions towards Su Zimo.

 Even though Su Zimo was about to become the Peak Master of the ninth Sword Peak with his Perfected Immortal cultivation realm and was comparable to them, there was no displeasure or resistance on the faces of the eight Peak Masters. Instead, they were happy for Su Zimo.

 Beiming Xue, who had a calm expression the entire time, opened her mouth instinctively in disbelief when she heard the Iron Crown Old Man's decision.

 In the blink of an eye, her master had become the Peak Master of a Sword Peak?

 Among the legacy disciples of this generation, the three successors that the Sword World valued the most were her, Yun Ting and Lin Xunzhen.

 However, no matter how much the three of them were valued, it was not to this extent.

 Such treatment for Su Zimo was probably unprecedented in the history of the Sword World!

 Su Zimo was surprised as well.

 Initially, he thought that he would be a normal legacy disciple after joining the Sword World. To think that the Iron Crown Old Man would make such a heavy promise!

 Su Zimo cupped his fists. "Senior, I'm extremely grateful for your good intentions. However, my cultivation is insufficient and I'm still inexperienced. To make me a Peak Master directly, wouldn't that be…

 He was not pretending to be polite, but that was the truth.

 It had only been slightly more than three years since he arrived at the Sword World.

 The moment he agreed to join the Sword World, he became the Peak Master of a Sword Peak. There was no way he could convince the masses.

 The Peak Masters of the eight Sword Peaks were all peak Immortal Kings.

 Even as a Perfected Immortal, he was only at the Celestial Being realm.

 Among the Perfected Immortals of the Sword World, many sword cultivators were above him. For example, Lin Xunzhen, who was known as the number one legacy disciple, was more qualified than him no matter how he looked at it.

 Unexpectedly, before Su Zimo could finish, the Iron Crown Old Man waved his hand. "In our Sword World, background and qualifications don't matter."

 "Your cultivation realm is a little low, but just that Sword Intent earlier on is enough for you to become the Peak Master of the ninth Sword Peak!"

 The eight Peak Masters nodded as well.

 They had just experienced that terrifying Sword Intent personally and still felt a lingering fear when they recalled it.

 Su Zimo was still hesitant.

 Apart from the Sword Burial Dao that he had just comprehended, there was probably another reason why he could become the Peak Master of the ninth Sword Peak—his Green Lotus True Body.

 However, no one else knew about this and the Iron Crown Old Man would not permit them to spread it either.

 When the other sword cultivators heard that he had become the Peak Master of the ninth Sword Peak, they would definitely be indignant. At that time, there would definitely be some trouble.

 The Iron Crown Old Man continued, "Don't worry, this matter is settled. No one can challenge your status!"

 "Furthermore, we can't keep a low profile about this matter. We have to hold a grand event and let the name of the ninth Sword Peak spread so that the surrounding worlds will know who the Peak Master of the ninth Sword Peak is."

 Su Zimo was dumbfounded.

 Lu Yun explained with a smile, "This is the good intentions of my master. Our Sword World is a super large world. Your status as a Peak Master shall be your protection talisman."

 "If anyone dares to lay a hand on you using their statuses or powers unfairly, the factions and worlds backing them would have to think carefully about the consequences!"

 Lu Yun's last sentence was filled with killing intent!

 In reality, that was also the case.

 Peak Masters were not ordinary legacy disciples.

 If an Immortal King expert crossed a major cultivation realm to attack Su Zimo, it would be equivalent to breaking a hidden rule. The Sword World would have every reason to retaliate and take revenge!

 Even Immortal King experts of other super large worlds would have to think twice before attacking Su Zimo, let alone lesser worlds and middle worlds.

 Of course, fights between those of the same cultivation realm were other matters.

 In the opinion of the Iron Crown Old Man, although Su Zimo's cultivation realm was only at the Celestial Being realm, he should be able to protect himself against Paradise Void Perfected Immortals with his Green Lotus True Body.

 Now that he was given the status of the Peak Master of the ninth Sword Peak, Su Zimo could do whatever he wanted in many worlds!

 Anyone who dared to touch him had to think about the Sword World behind him!

 "Congratulations, congratulations!"

 "Congratulations, Brother Su."

 The other Peak Masters went forward to congratulate him.

 At this point, Su Zimo could not decline any longer and could only agree shamelessly.

 He smiled bitterly. "I'm new here and don't know anything about being a Peak Master. Please guide me in the future, seniors."

 "Man!"

 The Peak Master of Tyrant Sword Peak said, "Brother Su, since you're a Peak Master, you can just address us as fellow brothers. As for the matter of the Peak Master, there's no rush. Once the ninth Sword Peak is established, everything will naturally fall into place."

 Lu Yun nodded as well. "It's not so easy to open up a new Sword Peak and there are many implications. It will probably take hundreds or even thousands of years. Brother Su, don't worry, you can slowly familiarize yourself with it."

 "That long?"

 Su Zimo was shocked.

 …

 In a flash, the Iron Crown Old Man returned to his cultivation ground in the blink of an eye.

 Compared to the other palaces, the cultivation place of the Iron Crown Old Man was extremely simple and crude. There was only a simple straw hut.

 The Iron Crown Old Man pushed the door open and entered. Mist rose in the straw hut and the fragrance of tea wafted into one's nose. The vague figures of two other old men with white hair, one fat and one thin, could be seen drinking tea leisurely.

 When they saw the Iron Crown Old Man return, the fat and thin old man gave him a thumbs up at the same time and praised him, "Iron Head, you're really something. In order to retain that kid's Sword Burial inheritance, you're actually willing to open up a ninth Sword Peak for him!"

 "Amateurs!"

 The Iron Crown Old Man pursed his lips in disdain at the two old men's praise.

 "Why? Did you have any other considerations?" The fat old man asked.

 The Iron Crown Old Man did not answer. He came to the middle of the two old men and sat down. He received a cup of fragrant tea that had just been brewed and drank it in one gulp. He closed his eyes and savored it carefully before heaving a long sigh.

 The Iron Crown Old Man opened his eyes and said slowly, "The most important thing for me to let him stay in the Sword World is to establish good karma with him."

 "Even if he leaves in the future, he won't become enemies with the Sword World."

 "If the Sword World is in trouble in the future, perhaps this good karma will be a chance of survival for the Sword World."

 When they heard the last sentence, the two old men seemed to have thought of something and sighed deeply with rueful expressions.
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 The news that the Sword World was about to establish the ninth Sword Peak spread rapidly among the eight Sword Peaks, causing a huge commotion and the cultivators were in an uproar.

 Even the Immortal King experts cultivating in Myriad Sword Palace were shocked.

 What shocked many sword cultivators even more was that the Peak Master of the ninth Sword Peak had already been decided. It was not the many Immortal Kings of Myriad Sword Palace, but Su Zhu, a Celestial Being Perfected Immortal who had only been in the Sword World for slightly more than three years!

 This outcome exceeded the expectations of all the sword cultivators.

 Be it in terms of cultivation realm, seniority, connections or foundation, there were too many cultivators in the Sword World who were above Su Zimo.

 Not to mention, the status of a Peak Master was extremely important!

 Even many Immortal King experts cultivating in Myriad Sword Palace did not receive such treatment.

 For the past few days, Immortal Kings of Myriad Sword Palace would visit the cave abodes of the eight Peak Masters every day and ask about this matter.

 The eight of them could not say it explicitly and could only say that this was the Iron Crown Old Man's decision.

 Hearing that, the Immortal Kings no longer questioned.

 There were three decision makers in the Sword World and the Iron Crown Old Man was one of them.

 Although the three of them were old, they were once the strongest Emperors of the Sword World and made supreme reputations in the medium chiliocosm back then!

 The three of them were the key reason why the Sword World was a super large world in this generation.

 The experts cultivating in Myriad Sword Palace now, be it Immortal Kings or Emperors, had more or less been guided by the three of them.

 The Immortal King experts respected the Iron Crown Old Man and the other two from the bottom of their hearts.

 On the side of the eight Peak Masters, apart from dealing with the Immortal Kings of Myriad Sword Palace, they had to deal with the tens of millions of sword cultivators who were in an uproar!

 There were more than a thousand legacy disciples under each Sword Peak.

 Among the eight Sword Peaks, there were at least 2,000 legacy disciples whose cultivation realms were above Su Zimo's!

 "What's up with this Su Zhu? Wasn't he just Junior Sister Beiming's master previously? How did he suddenly become the ninth Peak Master in the blink of an eye?"

 "I heard that this person has already comprehended the peerless divine power, the Immortal Vanquishing Sword."

 "Even if he comprehended the Immortal Vanquishing Sword, there's no need to make such a huge deal, right? Why open a ninth Sword Peak for him and even make him the Peak Master?"

 "Indeed, no matter you look at it, Su Zhu doesn't seem to be that capable."

 Wang Dong, Gong Sunyu, Sword Immortal Tai Lai, Ye Wuchen and the other top Perfected Immortals of the eight Sword Peaks gathered together and discussed this matter.

 Li Xue of Fiend Sword Peak frowned and asked, "Brother Wang, do you know what happened? Why did they suddenly want to establish the ninth Sword Peak and let an outsider become the Peak Master?"

 Wang Dong said, "I only know that Fellow Daoist Su Zhu has indeed comprehended the peerless divine power, the Immortal Vanquishing Sword. Later on, he was brought away by the Peak Masters to Myriad Sword Palace."

 "Thereafter, news of the ninth Sword Peak spread."

 Pausing for a moment, Wang Dong smiled bitterly. "Brother Li, Fellow Daoist Su Zhu can't be considered an outsider now. Instead, he's the Peak Master of the ninth Sword Peak. If we see him again in the future, we'll have to treat him with respect."

 "Hmph!"

 Li Xue did not reply and merely harrumphed softly.

 Gong Sunyu said in a deep voice, "Not long after Su Zhu arrived at Myriad Sword Palace, the sword stele resonated. Thereafter, a terrifying Sword Intent descended. Perhaps that's related to the ninth Sword Peak?"

 Qin Zhong of Tyrant Sword Peak was a little displeased and shouted, "So what if the sword stele resonated? When Sister Beiming underwent Tribulation Transcendence, the sword stele resonated as well. However, nobody mentioned anything about opening a ninth Sword Peak for her."

 Sword Immortal Tai Lai shook his head as well. "Most importantly, it's indeed difficult to convince the masses to let a Celestial Being Perfected Immortal become a Peak Master. Isn't that a little ridiculous?"

 Shen Yue nodded and said as well, "Let's not talk about others. Just any one of us is above Su Zhu in terms of cultivation, qualifications, connections and combat strength."

 "Although he comprehended the peerless divine power, the Immortal Vanquishing Sword, he's only at the Celestial Being realm after all. His Essence Spirit is limited and he can't unleash the full power of the Immortal Vanquishing Sword."

 "Amitabha."

 Monk Jue Jian of Zen Sword Peak nodded slightly as well. "Even if we had to choose someone from the Perfected Immortals, Lin Xunzhen is probably the most qualified one."

 Ye Wuchen, who was also from Extreme Sword Peak, was expressionless and merely said indifferently, "It's a pity that this person's cultivation realm is not high enough and he's not qualified to fight me fairly. Otherwise, I'd like to spar with him."

 With the past three years, the few of them were relatively familiar with Su Zimo.

 However, prior to this, they only treated him as a guest from afar and treated him with respect as peers of the same generation.

 However, now that Su Zimo had become the Peak Master of the ninth Sword Peak in a single leap and his status was above the few of them, they could not help but feel upset.

 Of course, Wang Dong and the others were only complaining. They would not really cause trouble.

 After all, this was a decision made by an Emperor expert of the Sword World. Even if they were dissatisfied, they could not change it.

 Even the eight Peak Masters did not say anything, so they could only accept it.

 Li Xue flicked his nails which clanked. "Although he's the Peak Master of the ninth Sword Peak, he needs capabilities to be able to establish himself in the Sword World!"

 "There's still a long way to go. I want to see how famous the ninth Sword Peak that was established for him will be in the future."

 There were often spars and fights between the eight Sword Peaks.

 Now, there was another ninth Sword Peak.

 Although it was comparable to the eight Sword Peaks in name, if it were to consistently rank last in the spars between the Sword Peaks, it would definitely attract even greater criticism.

 After this matter spread in the Sword World, Su Zimo could clearly sense a subtle change in the attitudes of the sword cultivators towards him.

 When Wang Dong and the others saw him, they would still pay respects as juniors according to the rules.

 However, the way they looked at him seemed much more distant and colder.

 Su Zimo was not surprised by this change.

 On the one hand, due to the sudden change in his identity, making him comparable to the eight Peak Masters, he was suddenly above Wang Dong and the others in terms of status and seniority. It was difficult for Wang Dong and the others to accept that right away.

 There would definitely be some estrangement between them.

 On the other hand, it was also because Wang Dong and the others were definitely dissatisfied with him being the Peak Master of the ninth Sword Peak.

 Wang Dong and the others could not be blamed for that indeed.

 He had just arrived in the Sword World for more than three years and was only a Celestial Being Perfected Immortal. He had not done anything for the Sword World or made any contributions before ascending to the position of the Peak Master of the ninth Sword Peak. Anyone would feel conflicted.

 This was human nature.

 Su Zimo could completely understand the attitudes of Wang Dong and the others.

 Not only that, as time passed, Su Zimo had an even better impression of Wang Dong's group and the other sword cultivators.

 Although these people were indignant and conflicted, they did not plot against him or cause trouble for him, let alone mock him.

 Although they were displeased, they respected the decision of the Sword World and treated Su Zimo as someone from the Sword World and one of their own.

 However, if Su Zimo wanted to truly obtain the recognition of the sword cultivators, his status as the Peak Master of the ninth Sword Peak was far from enough.

 Su Zimo did not care about that and had no intention of changing things.

 To him, the most important thing was to make use of the time he spent cultivating in the Sword World to increase his cultivation as much as possible. One day, he would kill his way back to the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain and the academy!
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 Chapter 2772 - Congratulations

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Creating the ninth Sword Peak was far more troublesome than Su Zimo had imagined. It was an extremely vast and complicated project.

 The structure of the eight Sword Peaks had been passed down for many years.

 If one looked down from above, they could vaguely see that the continent where the eight Sword Peaks were located was a sword-shaped land.

 Between the sword-shaped land, the eight Sword Peaks and Myriad Sword Palace, there were countless formation patterns that were difficult to see with the naked eye. They interweaved in the starry skies and formed a powerful sword formation.

 Once it was fully activated, the entire Sword World would release an extremely terrifying killing power to defend against external enemies!

 But now, there was a ninth Sword Peak to be established outside the eight Sword Peaks.

 This meant that if they wanted to integrate the ninth Sword Peak into the sword formation, they would have to undo the original formation.

 Many formation patterns had to be erased and rearranged.

 The cultivators who set up this sword formation were at least Immortal King experts!

 It was as difficult as ascending to the heavens to open up a large piece of land out of thin air in the starry skies.

 The Emperor experts of the Sword World had to take action and transport back dead stars and lifeless lands from other regions of the upper world.

 Every single star brought back was not inferior to the Dragon Abyss Star.

 However, the scale of the ninth continent of the Sword World had to be much bigger than the Dragon Abyss Star. At the very least, it had to be comparable to the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain!

 Millions of stars were probably required to condense a land the size of the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain.

 Gathering such a large number of stars together, the Emperor experts joined forces and shattered them, condensing and hammering them continuously.

 In reality, the entire process involved the combined efforts of the Emperor experts to forge the ninth sword-shaped continent into a peerless immortal sword!

 Gathering a million stars and condensing the essence of Heaven and Earth required more than ten Emperors to join forces—one could imagine how difficult it was!

 The formation of the ninth sword-shaped continent alone took more than 400 years!

 Thereafter, a mountain peak soared into the sky in the center of the continent. Su Zimo imprinted the inheritance and Sword Intent of the Sword Burial Dao on the Sword Peak and fused it with the entire continent.

 Only then would the ninth Sword Peak truly take shape.

 If any sword cultivator wanted to comprehend the Sword Burial Dao, they could come to this Sword Peak to do it themselves.

 During this period of time, Su Zimo cultivated while watching the evolution of the ninth Sword Peak. For him, it was a rare opportunity to be able to watch the Emperors join forces to forge it.

 Of course, the formation of the ninth Sword Peak was not over yet.

 They had to set up sword formation patterns on the ninth Sword Peak before fusing it with the sword formation of the other eight Sword Peaks and Myriad Sword Palace before it was truly over.

 Su Zimo had dabbled in array formations before as well.

 However, he could not interfere in a sword formation of this level.

 He knew that it would definitely take an extremely long time to set up formation patterns of this scale and level. It would take at least a few hundred years.

 For the rest of the time, Su Zimo established his own cave abode on the ninth Sword Peak and officially entered it.

 The ninth Sword Peak was officially named Sword Burial Peak as well!

 Beiming Xue was the first to move her cave abode to Sword Burial Peak.

 She was Su Zimo's eldest disciple to begin with and it was understandable for her to become a disciple of Sword Burial Peak.

 However, the Peak Master of Carnage Sword Peak, Lu Yun, could not accept it right away. He complained to Su Zimo many times but Beiming Xue was unmoved. In the end, he could only let it go.

 Apart from Beiming Xue, the Peak Masters of the eight Sword Peaks sent over some ordinary disciples of the Black, Earth and Heaven Essence realms as well to prevent the ninth Sword Peak from appearing too deserted since it had just been established.

 However, no legacy disciple was willing to come to Sword Burial Peak.

 On the one hand, Su Zimo was only a Celestial Being Perfected Immortal.

 More than half of the legacy disciples of the eight Sword Peaks were either of the same cultivation realm as him or of a higher cultivation realm!

 It was impossible for those legacy disciples to become Su Zimo's disciples.

 The remaining Convergence Perfected Immortals had Immortal King experts as their masters. There was no reason for them to head over to Sword Burial Peak and become the disciple of a Celestial Being Perfected Immortal.

 On the other hand, sword cultivators who could cultivate to the Perfected One realm had cultivated in the Sword World for many years and had deep feelings for their respective Sword Peaks and fellow disciples. Naturally, they would not change factions easily.

 That way, although the ninth Sword Peak was successfully established and some ordinary disciples were forcefully stuffed over by the eight Peak Masters to show their support, it still looked cold and desolate.

 There were only two Perfected Immortals in Sword Burial Peak—Su Zimo and Beiming Xue.

 One was a Convergence Perfected Immortal and the other was a Celestial Being Perfected Immortal.

 In the eyes of the other sword cultivators, it was way too shabby and even a little sad.

 The two from Sword Burial Peak did not think much of it. Instead, they enjoyed it.

 Both master and disciple cultivated wholeheartedly and felt that it was better if there were fewer people. After all, it was more peaceful.

 The news of the opening of the ninth Sword Peak had spread long ago.

 During this period of time, there would occasionally be cultivators from other worlds who came to offer their congratulations and even send some gifts.

 Most of these people were from the lesser and middle worlds in the surroundings.

 Lesser worlds such as Blue Cloud World, Immortal Medicine World, Treasure World and Seven Stars Sword World had no Emperor realm experts presiding over them.

 The strongest people in those worlds were Immortal Kings.

 Even so, one could tell the strength and influence of the Sword World!

 If these lesser worlds wanted to survive in the upper world, they would either have to rely on super large worlds or be on good terms with the surrounding super large worlds or greater worlds.

 Otherwise, if there was any conflict or unforeseen event, these lesser worlds might be destroyed!

 After all, a top Immortal King expert alone might be able to destroy a lesser world!

 In order to express their sincerity, most of these lesser worlds had Immortal Kings visiting with the congratulatory gifts personally.

 When they saw that the Peak Master of the ninth Sword Peak was only a young Celestial Being Perfected Immortal, they were dumbfounded and shocked.

 If not for the introduction of Lu Yun and the other Peak Masters and the fact that Su Zimo was sitting side by side with the other Peak Masters, these Immortal King experts would not have believed it.

 After confirming Su Zimo's identity, even though they were all Immortal King experts, these people were still polite to him.

 Although they were surprised, the Immortal Kings did not dare to show any contempt.

 Su Zimo was only a Perfected Immortal but he was backed by the entire Sword World!

 This was the deterrence the status of the Peak Master of the ninth Sword Peak had against others!

 It was a strange feeling.

 Although Su Zimo was only a Celestial Being Perfected Immortal, the visiting Immortal Kings had to be polite to him.

 It was no wonder why Lu Yun said that the status as a Peak Master was a protection talisman for him.

 At the very least, no one from the lesser and middle worlds would dare to attack him!

 From a certain perspective, Su Zimo's current status was even higher than the Sect Master of the Academy of the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain!
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Time flew and before he knew it, Su Zimo had been in the Sword World for a thousand years.

 The ninth Sword Peak had already fused perfectly into the Sword World, a part of the nine Sword Peaks that surrounded Myriad Sword Palace.

 Of course, the overall strength of the ninth Sword Peak was far inferior to the eight Sword Peaks and its reputation seemed undeserved.

 For the past thousand years, although there were some ordinary disciples of the Black, Earth and Heaven Essence realms who came to the ninth Sword Peak to cultivate, no one had stepped into the Perfected One realm.

 Therefore, there were still only two Perfected Immortals on the ninth Sword Peak.

 After entering the Perfected One realm, the speed of cultivation would decrease significantly and it would become extremely difficult just to break through a minor realm.

 Beiming Xue had been in the Perfected One realm for a thousand years and her cultivation realm was still in its previous state without much improvement.

 It was the same for Yun Ting of Extreme Sword Peak.

 When cultivating in the Perfected One realm, time would be extended and magnified infinitely.

 Sometimes, even paragons and monster incarnates would be stuck at a single cultivation realm and could not advance for tens of thousands or even hundreds of thousands of years!

 However, Su Zimo's situation was a little special.

 Under normal circumstances, his cultivation speed should slow down as well after he used up the energy he absorbed in the Emperor's Tomb.

 However, a thousand years ago, he synthesized two Taboo Mystic Classics and created the Sword Burial Dao.

 All these years, as long as he buried the myriad Sword Daos of the Sword World into his Sword Dao, he would continue to strengthen and increase his cultivation!

 His Sword Dao was like a Sword Tomb that buried all swords.

 The body of the Creation Green Lotus was also the reason why there were no conflicts within him despite having so many Sword Daos buried.

 More importantly, when Su Zimo wielded the Duckweed Sword and had the enhancement of the Bodhi Seed, he could achieve twice the results with half the effort in cultivating the Sword Dao!

 The Duckweed Sword could help Su Zimo comprehend the Sword Dao to the greatest extent.

 Because Beiming Xue cultivated the Martial Dao and condensed a sword-type Martial Spirit, Su Zimo could not compare to her in terms of talent in the Sword Dao.

 However, in a sense, the existence of the Duckweed Sword replaced the role of a sword-type Martial Spirit.

 For the past thousand years, there were many cultivators who ascended from the lower worlds and landed in the Sword World.

 However, almost all the cultivators who ascended from the lower worlds were scattered on the eight Sword Peaks and there were extremely few cultivators who descended on the ninth Sword Peak.

 The main reason was that the ninth Sword Peak lacked a peerless treasure that could gather Heaven and Earth Essence Qi and transform it into a powerful sword qi.

 For example, in the center of the Heavenly World, there was the Builder Tree.

 In the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain, there were also rare flora items such as the Immortal Peach Tree and the Ginseng Fruit Tree.

 Such peerless treasures were rare in the world and most of them had long been occupied by some powerful worlds.

 It was even harder to find peerless treasures that were suitable for the Sword World.

 For example, if the Immortal Peach Tree and Ginseng Fruit Tree were to be moved to the Sword World, they would not be of much use and they would not be able to transform the Heaven and Earth Essence Qi into sword qi.

 For the past thousand years, Su Zimo would attempt to communicate with the Martial Dao Prime Body every once in a while.

 However, there was no reaction.

 It was unknown if the Martial Dao Prime Body and the Void Yaksha's escape into the Ghost Dao was smooth or if they encountered any danger.

 The Ghost World was completely different from the Hell World.

 Because the Hell World was damaged and the laws were incomplete, there could be no Emperor experts.

 Therefore, there were no living beings there that could threaten the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 However, it was different for the Ghost World.

 Not only were there many Emperor experts in the Ghost World, there was even a Great Emperor—Brahma Ghost Mother!

 The Void Yaksha had once committed a heinous crime in the Ghost World and was exiled by Brahma Ghost Mother to the Nether River, leaving him to fend for himself.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body and the Void Yaksha escaped into the Ghost World together. It was truly unknown if it was a good idea for them to use that passageway to return to the medium chiliocosm.

 Of course, even if the Martial Dao Prime Body and the Void Yaksha were safe in the Ghost World, the Green Lotus True Body could not establish a connection with them.

 The medium chiliocosm and the Ghost World were two parallel and independent worlds.

 Unless the Martial Dao Prime Body returned to the medium chiliocosm or they were in a same world, the two true bodies would be blocked by the world barrier and it would be difficult for them to establish a connection across two independent worlds.

 …

 On this day, Peak Master Lu Yun of Carnage Sword Peak, Peak Master Yu Lan of Sever Sword Peak and Peak Master Feng Xu of Illusory Sword Peak came to visit.

 Lu Yun shook his head gently and said helplessly, "Brother Su, you're sure taking it easy. With the way things are developing, when will your Sword Burial Peak ever rise?"

 "Exactly."

 Feng Xu added, "Let me tell you, many legacy disciples of the various Sword Peaks are dissatisfied with you."

 Su Zimo did not care about that. "There's no hurry. The inheritance of the Sword Burial Dao is there. I'll just wait for those who are fated."

 Indeed, he could not be blamed for such a thing.

 None of the Perfected Immortals of the various Sword Peaks were willing to come to Sword Burial Peak.

 Without a stabilizing treasure that gathered Essence Qi, it was difficult for cultivators who ascended from the lower worlds to land on Sword Burial Peak as well.

 It was difficult for Sword Burial Peak to rise and grow to the level of the eight Sword Peaks without hundreds of thousands or even millions of years of accumulation.

 "Brother Su, I have good news."

 The few of them chatted casually for a while before Lu Yun revealed a mysterious smile. "We might be able to get our hands on a stabilizing treasure for the ninth Sword Peak!"

 "I just received news that there's a Venus Black Gold Stone in the Blessed Heaven World!"

 "Oh?"

 Su Zimo was slightly surprised.

 He had heard of the Venus Black Gold Stone before.

 That peerless treasure was a supreme-grade item among metal ores and contained black gold qi. It specialized in killing and was innately compatible with the Sword Dao!

 If a trace of the Venus Black Gold Stone could be infused into the forging of an immortal sword, its killing power would increase exponentially!

 Such a treasure was indeed rare.

 Yu Lan nodded slightly as well. "This Venus Black Gold Stone is the most suitable stabilizing treasure for Sword Burial Peak."

 In reality, all these years, the experts of the Sword World had never given up on searching for a stabilizing treasure suitable for the ninth Sword Peak.

 Now that they heard the news of the Venus Black Gold Stone, the three Peak Masters looked even more excited than Su Zimo.

 "Where is the Blessed Heaven World?"

 Su Zimo asked, "I'm a little unfamiliar with that world. Is it a lesser world?"

 When they heard that, a strange expression flashed across the faces of the three Peak Masters.

 Lu Yun shook his head gently. "To be precise, the Blessed Heaven World is not ranked among the normal worlds. However, if it has to be classified, it'll definitely be a super large world!"

 Feng Xu explained, "The origin of the Blessed Heaven World is extremely mysterious. Even we don't know about it. Those old fellows of our Sword World should know something. However, they're all very secretive about it."

 Yu Lan said, "All we know is that the status of the Blessed Heaven World in the medium chiliocosm is the most special and extremely ancient. It might have been born the moment the upper world existed!"

 "Furthermore, although the upper world has experienced many eras and major calamities, the Blessed Heaven World has always stood strong and passed down its legacy till this day."

 "Is it that incredible?"

 Su Zimo was secretly speechless.
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Lu Yun and the other two Peak Masters were peak Immortal King experts. Even so, they could not help but reveal reverence at the mention of the Blessed Heaven World.

 Lu Yun said in a deep voice, "If there's any world in the medium chiliocosm one should avoid being on bad terms with, it will definitely be the Blessed Heaven World. Even if many super large worlds join forces, we might not be able to shake it."

 Yu Lan nodded and said as well, "The strength of the Blessed Heaven World is indeed unfathomable. Even Emperor experts have to be obedient when they enter the Blessed Heaven World and not violate the rules of the Blessed Heaven World. Otherwise, they will definitely die!"

 "Hmm?"

 Su Zimo's expression changed. He could tell that there was an underlying meaning and could not help but ask, "Were there Emperor experts who died in the Blessed Heaven World?"

 "Yes!"

 Lu Yun said, "As far as I know, none of the Emperor experts who tried to enter the Blessed Heaven World to investigate its secret or create ruckuses were spared!"

 Su Zimo was silent in deep thought.

 In that case, the Blessed Heaven World was indeed mysterious. Not only did it stand tall after so many eras, it could even make the Sword World so wary.

 A moment later, Su Zimo asked, "Since the Blessed Heaven World is so powerful, how could they give up the Venus Black Gold Stone so easily?"

 Feng Xu said, "Brother Su, you might not know this, but the Blessed Heaven World is considered the largest chamber of commerce in the upper world. Apart from the free trading market that has living beings of the ten thousand races from all over the upper world, there's also a Blessed Pavilion."

 "In the Blessed Pavilion, there are countless unique treasures of the upper world. It's no exaggeration to say that if a treasure can't be found in the Blessed Pavilion, it'll be difficult to find it elsewhere."

 "In that case, what sort of a treasure do I need to prepare to exchange for this Venus Black Gold Stone?"

 Su Zimo asked again.

 At a certain level of rarity, it was difficult to estimate the number of Essence Spirit Stones a unique treasure could be worth. Most of the time, they were bartered.

 The Venus Black Gold Stone was such a treasure.

 "There's no need for any treasures. Just head straight to the Blessed Heaven World."

 Pausing for a moment, Lu Yun smiled mysteriously. "If you want to buy things in the Blessed Pavilion, you don't need Essence Spirit Stones or treasures. You'll know when you arrive in the Blessed Heaven World."

 Su Zimo asked, "When do we leave?"

 The Venus Black Gold Stone was meant to be a stabilizing treasure for Sword Burial Peak. As Peak Master, he had to follow them to the Blessed Heaven World no matter what.

 "Let's do it tomorrow morning."

 Lu Yun said, "We're just informing you first. We'll have to ask Lin Xunzhen and the others later."

 "Lin Xunzhen?"

 Su Zimo was surprised and asked, "She's going too?"

 In the past thousand years, there were very few legacy disciples who came to Sword Burial Peak. However, Lin Xunzhen came three times and stopped in front of Sword Burial Peak for a long time before leaving.

 Lu Yun smiled and nodded. "Whether or not we can get to purchase this Venus Black Gold Stone will largely depend on Lin Xunzhen."

 Yu Lan shook her head gently. "Xunzhen has yet to comprehend the Immortal Vanquishing Sword after all. Although she's unrivaled in the Perfected One realm of our Sword World, in the medium chiliocosm, she's still a little inferior against the top-notch Perfected Spirits."

 "Any peak Perfected Spirit who comprehended a peerless divine power is enough to defeat her."

 Perfected Spirit was the general term for all Perfected One realm experts from the ten thousand races, including Perfected Immortals and Perfected Fiends.

 Feng Xu said, "This trip to the Blessed Heaven World might also be an opportunity for Lin Xunzhen. She has long comprehended the Immortal Vanquishing Sword to the quasi peerless level. She just lacks an opportunity."

 "The true Immortal Vanquishing Sword can only be condensed through the baptism of slaughter and blood!"

 Yu Lan said, "No matter what, it won't be enough to just depend on Xunzhen alone if we want to get our hands on the Venus Black Gold Stone. We'll have to rely on the combined forces of a few peak legacy disciples from the eight Sword Peaks."

 Lu Yun said, "Don't worry, Junior Sister Yu. Wang Dong of my Carnage Sword Peak's cultivation has deepened over the years and his combat strength has increased. This time round, he'll do his best to assist Lin Xunzhen."

 Feng Xu added, "Shen Yue of Illusory Sword Peak will follow as well."

 Su Zimo could roughly tell that there might be some battles between peak Perfected Immortals during this trip to the Blessed Heaven World.

 The reason why Lu Yun and the others did not include Su Zimo and his Sword Burial Peak into the conversation was not because they were looking down on him.

 It was because Su Zimo was only a Celestial Being Perfected Immortal right now.

 There was a difference of two minor cultivation realms between Celestial Being and Paradise Void Perfected Immortals and the difference was way too great!

 In the opinion of Lu Yun and the others, even if Su Zimo comprehended the Immortal Vanquishing Sword, he would not be able to unleash the true power of the peerless divine power and was far from reaching the level of a peak Perfected Immortal.

 …

 The next morning.

 Su Zimo brought Beiming Xue to Myriad Sword Palace early on.

 Before long, Lu Yun arrived with Wang Dong and Feng Xu with Shen Yue.

 From the looks of it, the Sword World attached great importance to this trip to the Blessed Heaven World. Apart from Lu Yun, Carnage Sword Peak also brought Wang Dong, a peak Paradise Void Perfected Immortal.

 It was the same for the other Sword Peaks.

 For example, Gong Sunyu of Five Elements Sword Peak, Sword Immortal Tai Lai of Extreme Sword Peak, Li Xue of Fiend Sword Peak, Monk Jue Jian of Zen Sword Peak and Qin Zhong of Tyrant Sword Peak arrived.

 Yun Ting was in seclusion and did not accompany them.

 Peak Master Yu Lan of Sever Sword Peak brought Lin Xunzhen and was the last to arrive.

 Su Zimo had never interacted with Lin Xunzhen before and had only taken a glance from afar. This was the first time he was observing her up close.

 Lin Xunzhen was indeed extremely beautiful and was not inferior to the four great fairies.

 However, she was expressionless and had a cold aura. After arriving, she looked straight ahead and exuded an unapproachable aura without greeting anyone.

 Right then, Lin Xunzhen seemed to have sensed Su Zimo's gaze and suddenly looked up.

 Thereafter, she nodded slightly in Su Zimo's direction.

 That surprised Su Zimo and he was caught off guard. He was stunned for a moment and did not return the greeting.

 By the time he reacted, Lin Xunzhen had already retracted her gaze.

 Although Su Zimo was puzzled, he did not think too much about it.

 At that moment, everyone who were headed to the Blessed Heaven World were present!

 Apart from Lu Yun and the other Peak Masters, the disciples of the eight Sword Peaks were all peak Perfected Immortals!

 On Sword Burial Peak's side, Peak Master Su Zimo was only a Celestial Being Perfected Immortal. Standing side by side with Lu Yun and the others, he looked a little striking.

 Beiming Xue's cultivation realm was even lower and could not compare to Wang Dong and the others at all.

 Sword Burial Peak only had two Perfected Immortals in total. No matter what, Su Zimo had to bring Beiming Xue along so that she could broaden her horizons in the Blessed Heaven World.

 "Haha!"

 The Peak Master of Tyrant Sword Peak burst into laughter. "It's quite a rare sight for five of our Sword World's nine Peak Masters to appear at the same time."

 For this trip to the Blessed Heaven World, there was Carnage Sword Peak's Peak Master Lu Yun, Sever Sword Peak's Peak Master Yu Lan, Illusory Sword Peak's Peak Master Feng Xu, Tyrant Sword Peak's Peak Master Bi Tianxing and finally, Sword Burial Peak's Peak Master Su Zimo.

 Lu Yun smiled as well. "Once we reach the Blessed Heaven World, it'll be good to let Brother Su show his face and let the living beings of the ten thousand races of the upper world know who the ninth Peak Master of our Sword World is."

 "Let's go!"

 Lu Yun and the others arrived at the teleportation hall of the Myriad Swords Palace. With a holler, they activated the teleportation formation and disappeared with a flash of light.
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 Most of the worlds were too far apart and required a long travel through the starry skies. Therefore, there were very few teleportation formations that could teleport into a place directly.

 Furthermore, it was also a potential risk of living beings of other races could teleport into a world at will.

 Long-distance teleportation in the endless starry skies was not easy.

 Even Immortal King experts who had the ability to tear through the void did not dare to travel through the spatial tunnels casually.

 That was because there were many unknown danger zones hidden in the endless starry skies, such as forbidden grounds or black holes. If one was careless and was swept into them, even Immortal King experts would die easily.

 Su Zimo and the others used the teleportation formation of the Sword World to leave. Lu Yun and the other three Immortal Kings controlled an immortal boat spirit treasure and shuttled through a spatial tunnel.

 They kept their eyes on the map to prevent them from deviating from their path. If they encountered danger, they could avoid it in time.

 Due to the distance, even with Immortal King experts leading everyone through a spatial tunnel, it would take them a few days to reach the Blessed Heaven World.

 The immortal boat sped forward rapidly. However, through the spatial tunnel, everyone could still appreciate the magnificence of the boundless starry skies of the upper world. They could only feel how insignificant they were when they were in the vast sea of stars.

 Apart from the four Immortal King experts, Wang Dong, Gong Sunyu, Sword Immortal Tai Lai and the others were a little excited and chatted happily.

 They had not left the Sword World for a long time. Furthermore, they were heading to the mysterious Blessed Heaven World this time round.

 Li Xue, who carried a pitch-black sword on his back, said, "I usually feel restrained when sparring with my fellow disciples. I hope I can fight to my heart's content in the Blessed Heaven World this time round!"

 The requirements for sparring between disciples of the Sword World were extremely strict.

 Not only did they have to be of the same cultivation realm, they could not use Essence Spirit secret skills or fight to the death.

 Even if one cultivated the Carnage Sword Dao, they had to hold back when attacking.

 Gong Sunyu smiled. "Brother Li, don't worry. Once we're on the Evil Fiend Battlefield, we can attack as much as we want. There's no need to hold back and we can kill to our hearts' content!"

 "Evil Fiend Battlefield?"

 Not far away, Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 Before he could ask, Lu Yun suddenly turned around and looked at Wang Dong, Gong Sunyu and the others with a serious expression. "The few of you must not be careless. The Evil Fiend Battlefield is extraordinary and there are many top experts among those Sin Spirits and Evil Fiends. Their combat strength is definitely not inferior to yours!"

 Yu Lan nodded as well. "Even Lin Xunzhen has to be careful inside, let alone the few of you. At that time, you can't split up. You have to ensure your safety first."

 Feng Xu added, "Furthermore, almost all the Perfected Immortals who dare to head to the Blessed Heaven World are paragons and monster incarnates of the major worlds. None of them are to be trifled with."

 "Fighting is prohibited in the Blessed Heaven World. However, it's hard to say in the Evil Fiend Battlefield."

 "What's the Evil Fiend Battlefield you guys were talking about?"

 Su Zimo was puzzled when he heard that. He did not know what Sin Spirits and the Evil Fiend Battlefield that Lu Yun and the others were talking about had to do with the Blessed Heaven World, so he could not help but ask.

 "Actually, the Evil Fiend Battlefield is…"

 Lu Yun smiled and was about to explain when his expression changed. He looked out of the spatial tunnel with a grim expression and gradually frowned.

 At that moment, the others in the Sword World also noticed the abnormality outside.

 Through the spatial tunnel, one could see that the starry skies outside was covered in a faint blood fog. It was unknown what had happened.

 The immortal boat gradually slowed down and everyone could see it even more clearly.

 In the starry skies outside, a scarlet and wide river of blood floated with countless corpses bobbing up and down—it was a shocking sight!

 The blood river flowed quietly in the starry skies with no end in sight. There were countless corpses inside like the sand of the Ganges River.

 It was way too tragic!

 Even though they were in the spatial tunnel, everyone from the Sword World seemed to be able to smell blood. They were shocked and could not bear to see it.

 There were probably hundreds of millions of dead beings at a single glance!

 What exactly happened here?

 Yu Lan frowned slightly and said sternly, "Judging from the location, this should be the Seven Stars Sword World."

 "Yes."

 Lu Yun nodded. "These corpses are all cultivators of the Seven Stars Sword World."

 Seven Stars Sword World?

 That world sounded familiar and Su Zimo fell into deep thought.

 Before long, he recalled that when the ninth Sword Peak was established, some lesser worlds came to congratulate him. Among them were people from the Seven Stars Sword World.

 At that time, an Immortal King expert of the Seven Stars Sword World even came to congratulate him with a gift.

 "Let's go out and take a look."

 Lu Yun said in a low voice and steered the immortal boat through the barrier of the spatial tunnel, returning to the starry skies outside.

 Upon arriving in the starry skies, everyone could sense it even more clearly. The stench of blood assaulted their faces and was suffocating.

 Lu Yun steered the immortal boat slowly above the blood river.

 Everyone lowered their heads and could clearly see the tragic corpses floating in the blood river.

 Some of them had eyes widened in grievance.

 Some of their heads were shattered.

 Some of the corpses were sliced into pieces…

 Most of the corpses were cultivators of the Black, Earth and Heaven Essence realms who had not even condensed their Dao Fruits.

 Although Su Zimo was used to seeing death, he could not help but feel his heart skip a beat when he saw the corpses of more than a hundred million cultivators so close.

 Die Yue and the Human Monarch had once told him about the cruelty and bloodshed of the upper world. He had also personally experienced many hardships in the Heavenly World.

 But now, when he saw the scene before him, he truly understood what cruelty and bloodshed were!

 Feng Xu said in a deep voice, "These cultivators should have died not long ago."

 "Let's take a look at the front."

 Lu Yun said in a deep voice as he steered the immortal boat and carried everyone towards the source of the blood river.

 Before long, seven dull gigantic stars filled with cracks appeared in the starry skies ahead and were filled with blood.

 Blood was still flowing slowly through the cracks of the seven stars and gathered continuously in the starry skies, forming the blood river that stretched for thousands of kilometers earlier on.

 The location of the seven stars was the former Seven Stars Sword World.

 However, the Seven Stars Sword World had already turned into ruins, leaving only endless corpses bobbing in the blood river.

 Before long, the seven gigantic stars would collapse completely and dissipate in the boundless starry skies as well.

 There was silence on the immortal boat.

 Everyone looked at the scene before them in silence for a long time.

 A moment later, Yu Lan sighed. "The Seven Stars Sword World was destroyed just like that."

 Fury surged in Lu Yun's heart as he clenched his fists. "It's one thing to destroy the world surface, but to slaughter hundreds of millions of living beings is way too cruel and heartless!"

 "Who could have done it?"

 The Peak Master of Tyrant Sword Peak, Bi Tianxing, asked with a frown.

 Feng Xu shook his head. "There are too many experts who have the ability to destroy an entire world. However, it's probably not the work of a single person to slaughter so many living beings. They were probably surrounded and killed by the army of a certain world."
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 In a lesser world like the Seven Stars Sword World, the strongest expert was only an Immortal King.

 Destroying the Seven Stars Sword World was something that any heaven-grade faction in the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain could do.

 If a lesser world like that wanted to survive in the upper world, they would have to be careful the entire time, as though they were treading on thin ice. They would either have to rely on some super large worlds or think of ways to befriend the surrounding worlds.

 Even so, they did not manage to escape this calamity!

 Right then, Lu Yun's spirit consciousness shifted and his gaze landed on one of the stars. "There's movement over there. Let's go take a look!"

 Everyone from the Sword World stood on the immortal boat as it transformed into a streak of light, speeding towards the shattered star.

 Before long, everyone arrived at the periphery of the shattered star.

 On the star, two factions were fighting intensely. Corpses were everywhere and blood qi surged!

 There were hundreds of thousands of cultivators on one side and most of them were Heaven Immortals. Among them, there were hundreds of Perfected Immortal experts who waved their flags and let out killing cries!

 On the other side, there were only around 10,000 people left. They were surrounded by the army of hundreds of thousands of cultivators and fought in blood.

 The difference between the two parties was way too great. Be it in terms of numbers or strength, there was a world of difference!

 There were less than ten Perfected Immortals left within the group that was surrounded.

 Even so, the group of people were fearless and protected each other. They fought with their last bit of strength and finally fell into a pool of blood!

 In midair, there were six Immortal King experts with terrifying auras standing. They were looking down at this scene coldly.

 If the six Immortal King experts attacked, the 10,000-odd cultivators trapped would not be able to last more than a breath!

 Their gazes were cold and filled with mockery and cruelty.

 This was a complete massacre!

 Among the trapped cultivators, a Perfected Immortal was covered in injuries. His face was pale and his aura was weak—he could no longer fight.

 However, his eyes were still widened and he had an unyielding expression. He hugged the banner in his arms tightly and raised it high.

 The patterns on the flag corresponded to the seven stars in the starry skies.

 There were only about 10,000 of the hundreds of millions of cultivators and living beings in the Seven Stars Sword World left and the number was decreasing continuously!

 In the faction slaughtering the cultivators of the Seven Stars Sword World, the picture on their flags was rather strange and terrifying. It was a gigantic eye that seemed to be staring at everyone from the Sword World.

 "They're from the Heavenly Eye World!"

 Feng Xu frowned with a grim expression.

 Su Zimo had long noticed that although the group of cultivators looked similar to humans, a crack appeared in their brows when they executed their Dharmic Daos—it was the Heavenly Eye race that he had come into contact with in Tianhuang Mainland!

 Bi Tianxing said in a deep voice, "The Immortal King in the lead should be King Cold Eye of the Heavenly Eye World. He's powerful and can't be underestimated."

 "Save them!"

 Lu Yun said and was about to charge into the battlefield with the immortal boat.

 However, Yu Lan stopped him and said in a low voice, "The Heavenly Eye race is also a super large world. If we attack rashly, we'll probably add another powerful enemy to the Sword World!"

 "The Seven Stars Sword World is only on good terms with the Sword World but is not a subsidiary of it. There's no need for us to get involved."

 Lu Yun looked at the purgatory-like scene around him and the group of Seven Stars Sword World cultivators who were still resisting desperately on the star. Grief and indignation filled his heart as he asked, "Does it mean that the Heavenly Eye World can slaughter living beings wantonly and do whatever they want just because they're a super large world?"

 "Are we going to leave the Seven Stars Sword World in the lurch just because they are not a subsidiary of ours?"

 "Are we going to turn a blind eye to everything today just because we're afraid of making enemies for the Sword World?"

 Yu Lan was speechless in the face of Lu Yun's questions.

 Feng Xu said in a low voice, "It would have been fine if we had arrived earlier. But now, so many people have died in the Seven Stars Sword World and there are only more than 10,000 of them left."

 "It does seem a little rash for us to be enemies with the Heavenly Eye World just for the 10,000-odd people…"

 Lu Yun turned around and stared fixedly at Feng Xu, asking slowly, "So the remaining 10,000-odd cultivators of the Seven Stars Sword World aren't considered humans? They deserve to die?"

 Bi Tianxing wanted to say something but hesitated.

 He knew that it was not that Peak Masters Yu Lan and Feng Xu did not want to save them. They merely weighed the pros and cons and said those words from the perspective of the Sword World.

 However, those words did seem a little cold and unreasonable.

 Suddenly, Lu Yun looked at Su Zimo with anticipation in his eyes. "Brother Su, what do you think?"

 There were five Peak Masters present. If one of them remained silent and three of them objected, it would be inappropriate for Lu Yun to appear alone even if he wanted to save them.

 Su Zimo said, "If cultivators of our generation have to be overcautious even when saving people, there's no need for us to cultivate the Sword Dao in the future."

 "That's right!"

 Lu Yun perked up when he heard that.

 Yu Lan and Feng Xu sighed gently with a hint of shame.

 The Perfected Immortals of the various Sword Peaks, such as Wang Dong and Gong Sunyu, could not hold it in any longer.

 They were not like the two Peak Masters who had too many reservations. They were young and hot-blooded and cultivated the Sword Dao, upholding justice in their hearts. When they saw injustice, they should stand out!

 "Go!"

 Yu Lan made a decision quickly as well.

 After the brief disagreement, the five Peak Masters quickly reached an agreement and sped towards the battlefield.

 In the blink of an eye, everyone from the Sword World descended.

 "Stop!"

 Lu Yun released the powerful might of the Grotto-heaven realm and enveloped the entire battlefield instantly.

 Most of the people fighting on the battlefield were Heaven Immortals and Perfected Immortals. They could not defend against the might of an Immortal King's spirit consciousness and stopped one after another.

 The originally tragic battle also paused for a moment.

 However, before long, another Immortal King's spirit consciousness surged over and resisted Lu Yun's spirit consciousness. The pressure on the cultivators on the battlefield decreased significantly.

 It was the leader of the six Immortal Kings who attacked and resolved Lu Yun's spirit consciousness pressure.

 Everyone from the Heavenly Eye race had long gone berserk from their killing spree—how could they stop so easily?

 The moment everyone from the Heavenly Eye race regained their freedom and saw that their Immortal King experts were holding down the fort, they had no reservations and charged into the crowd of the Seven Stars Sword World to massacre once more!

 Furthermore, everyone from the Heavenly Eye race seemed to have guessed that something might happen later on and attacked even more ferociously, wanting to kill the remaining Seven Stars Sword World cultivators as quickly as possible!

 There were not many Seven Stars Sword World cultivators to begin with and they were decreasing at every moment. Now, there were only a few thousand left!

 Lu Yun's expression darkened.

 As an Immortal King expert, he naturally could not enter the battlefield and bully the weak by attacking the Perfected Immortals and Heaven Immortals of the Heavenly Eye race.

 Lu Yun took a deep breath and cupped his fists towards the six Immortal Kings of the Heavenly Eye World in midair. "Fellow Daoists of the Heavenly Eye World, the Seven Stars Sword World is almost destroyed and hundreds of millions of living beings have died. I hope everyone can stop and not kill them all!"

 He attempted to reason with the experts of the Heavenly Eye World.

 It would naturally be best if they could avoid a direct conflict with the Heavenly Eye World.

 "So, it's the Peak Master of Carnage Sword Peak."

 The leader of the Heavenly Eye World whose Dao title was Cold Eye looked towards the group of people from the Sword World before raising his brows slightly. "As far as I know, the Seven Stars Sword World has nothing to do with the Sword World. Everyone, it's best if you don't meddle in the business of others lest you attract trouble!"
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 In reality, King Cold Eye and the other five Immortal King experts of the Heavenly Eye World had long noticed everyone from the Sword World.

 However, King Cold Eye was fearless and did not care.

 Even if the group from the Sword World wanted to stop this, they could not!

 There were only four Immortal King experts in the group from the Sword World. The remaining ten were only Perfected Immortals.

 Most of the battlefield below was filled with Heaven Immortals and Perfected Immortals fighting. If the four Immortal King experts of the Sword World wanted to save them, it was not appropriate for them to attack personally.

 How could the remaining ten Perfected Immortals defend against the hundreds of thousands of troops that consisted of hundreds of Perfected Immortals of the Heavenly Eye World?

 Furthermore, even if the four Peak Masters of the Sword World were determined to attack, the six Immortal Kings could still fight them.

 As long as they delayed for a moment, the remaining thousands of people of the Seven Stars Sword World would be drowned by the hundreds of thousands of Heavenly Eye race troops!

 Even if Lu Yun and the others were determined to save them and sent a message to the Sword World for reinforcements, that would delay things even further and they had no time at all.

 King Cold Eye was so unyielding because he had taken everything into account in his calculations!

 Yu Lan said in a deep voice, "King Cold Eye, I don't know what deep feud you guys have with the Seven Stars Sword World, but no matter what, there's no need to kill them all. There's no need to do such an inhumane thing like complete extermination!"

 Bi Tianxing added, "That's right. Even if it's an eye for an eye, it's impossible that every single person from the Seven Stars Sword World offended you guys, right?"

 King Cold Eye sneered and the blood mark on his glabella seemed to be expanding and cracking, emitting a chill as he said slowly, "South Valley was the one who wanted to protect his disciple. Furthermore, he even dared to deceive me! He can't blame me for starting a massacre!"

 "Since he dares to challenge me, I'll make him pay the price and let his Seven Stars Sword World die with him!"

 King South Valley was the World Lord of the Seven Stars Sword World.

 In the medium chiliocosm, the situation was different in every world.

 Some worlds had World Lords, while others were governed by many Emperors. The latter was the case for the Sword World.

 There were also those like the Heavenly World where its territory was split by the Immortal, Buddhist and Fiend Daos. As such, there was no actual World Lord.

 Lu Yun was infuriated when he heard that. Killing intent flashed in his eyes as he shouted, "You want to vent your anger on the entire Seven Stars Sword World and slaughter hundreds of millions of living beings just because of King South Valley and his disciple? King Cold Eye, aren't you being way too domineering and cruel?!"

 "Hmph!"

 King Cold Eye had a fearless expression and did not back down at all. He said coldly, "That's how the Heavenly Eye race does things. What can you do to me?!"

 Another King of the Heavenly Eye race sneered, "Do you think you can save him with just a dozen of you?"

 "Fufu, I advise all of you to mind your own business and not get yourself into trouble or it'll be too late for regrets!" Another King of the Heavenly Eye race chuckled as well.

 Right then, two figures on the immortal boat sped towards the battlefield almost at the same time.

 In the blink of an eye, the two of them had already charged into the battlefield.

 One of them wielded a sword and her figure was ethereal in the cold sword light. She was graceful like a serpent wyrm—it was Lin Xunzhen.

 Lin Xunzhen wielded an immortal sword and no one could withstand its sharpness wherever she went. As blood spewed, Heavenly Eye Perfected Spirits fell from midair one after another and died!

 In the blink of an eye, Lin Xunzhen killed four peak Heavenly Eye Perfected Spirits!

 Another figure descended in the middle of the Seven Stars Sword World cultivators and extended his fair palm, shattering the head of a Heavenly Eye Perfected Spirit, saving the Perfected Immortal carrying the flag of the Seven Stars Sword World.

 The figure had green robes and black hair. He was none other than the ninth Peak Master, Su Zimo.

 The flag-carrying Perfected Immortal of the Seven Stars Sword World was called Meng Hao. He had once followed the Immortal King of the Seven Stars Sword World to Sword Burial Peak with a congratulatory gift and Su Zimo had some impression of this person.

 Right now, Meng Hao was covered in injuries. His aura was weak and he was exhausted. He could not hold on any longer and could only persevere with a tenacious and unyielding will.

 He carried the blood-soaked flag on his shoulder and leaned against it.

 It was unknown if he was carrying the flag or if the flag was supporting his broken body.

 A Heavenly Eye Perfected Spirit targeted Meng Hao and broke through the defense line to charge to the latter. When he arrived, Meng Hao could not defend at all.

 Su Zimo was unwilling to see him die here and saved him.

 "Sword World, it's you…"

 Meng Hao's bloodshot eyes seemed to have recognized Su Zimo as he murmured softly.

 Immediately after, he relaxed and could no longer hold on, fainting on the spot.

 Su Zimo supported him with one hand and placed him gently on the ground. He held the flag of the Seven Stars Sword World with the other, letting the blood-soaked flag flutter on the battlefield!

 In reality, Wang Dong, Gong Sunyu and the others on the immortal boat could not stand it any longer.

 However, the Immortal King experts of both sides were still in a stalemate. Even if they wanted to attack, they were afraid and did not dare to act rashly.

 Now that Su Zimo and Lin Xunzhen had charged into the battlefield, Wang Dong, Gong Sunyu and the others felt their blood boil and charged forward without any reservations!

 Given the current situation, it was indeed not appropriate for Lu Yun, Yu Lan and the other two Peak Masters to attack as Immortal King experts.

 Once a huge battle broke out between Immortal King experts, it was very easy for the situation to spiral out of control and even cause a war between worlds.

 The Sword World and the Heavenly Eye World were both super large worlds. As such, Lu Yun and the other three Peak Masters were extremely cautious.

 The best solution was for Lin Xunzhen and the other Perfected Immortals to save the cultivators of the Seven Stars Sword World.

 "Fufu…"

 When King Cold Eye saw Su Zimo and the others attack, he could not help but scoff. "You're overestimating yourselves!"

 "Is that so?"

 Lu Yun, Yu Lan and the others sneered when they heard that.

 They had roughly scanned the battlefield earlier on. Although there were hundreds of Perfected Spirit experts on the side of the Heavenly Eye race, they did not discover any top-notch monster incarnates.

 The strongest among them was roughly on par with Wang Dong, Gong Sunyu and the others and could not threaten Lin Xunzhen at all!

 Apart from Su Zimo and Beiming Xue of the ninth Sword Peak who had negligible combat strength, the other eight people on the Sword World's side were the number one Perfected Immortals of the eight Sword Peaks!

 Even if the eight of them fought individually, they could dominate the hundreds of thousands of Heavenly Eye race troops.

 And now, in order to save the remaining cultivators of the Seven Stars Sword World, the eight of them formed a sword formation that was both offensive and defensive with Lin Xunzhen as the leader!

 This sword formation was a simplified version of the Myriad Sword Formation around the Sword World.

 The eight of them represented the eight Sword Peaks.

 Although it was a simplified version, the eight of them were all top-notch Perfected Immortal experts. They had long memorized the Myriad Sword Formation and had a tacit understanding, allowing them to unleash the might of the sword formation to its limits!

 The sound of the sword reverberated endlessly.

 A myriad of sword qi tore through the void and intersected in the world. The sword qi soared into the skies with a sharp edge and formed an impenetrable sword net, as though it could mince everything!

 Lin Xunzhen, Wang Dong and the others formed a sword formation and protected Su Zimo, Beiming Xue and the thousands of cultivators of the Seven Stars Sword World in the middle. They defended against the attacks of the hundreds of Perfected Spirits and hundreds of thousands of Heavenly Eye troops!

 Not only that, under the Myriad Sword Formation formed by the eight of them, many Heavenly Eye Perfected Spirits died on the spot continuously!

 Any living being that entered the Myriad Sword Formation would be minced into a blood mist!
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 On the battlefield, hundreds of thousands of Heavenly Eye troops gathered. The ground was densely packed and they covered the sun in the skies, surrounding the thousands of sword cultivators. They charged continuously with violent attacks.

 The blood marks on the glabella of the living beings of the Heavenly Eye race split apart one after another like a third eye and burst forth with all sorts of power.

 The physique and bloodline of the Heavenly Eye race were similar to humans. However, they were born with a third eye on their glabella—the Heavenly Eye!

 It was this Heavenly Eye that transformed the living beings of this race completely and allowed them to be ranked at the top of the ten thousand races!

 Typically speaking, the Heavenly Eye on his glabella was also where the strongest power of the living beings of the Heavenly Eye race gathered.

 However, no matter how the Heavenly Eye army charged, they could not break the Myriad Sword Formation formed by the eight top Perfected Immortals of the Sword World!

 The battle was intense and blood mist filled the air, causing sand and rocks to fly.

 The Heavenly Eye race army pounced over several times but they could not override the sharpness of the Myriad Sword Formation. Before long, thousands of corpses of Heavenly Eye race beings appeared on the battlefield!

 The deaths of thousands of clansmen were nothing to the hundreds of thousands of troops.

 However, that scene was a huge shock to countless living beings of the Heavenly Eye race!

 Among the thousands of Heavenly Eye clansmen who died, there were nearly a hundred Heavenly Eye Perfected Spirits!

 When they encircled the Seven Stars Sword World this time round to massacre hundreds of millions of living beings, less than ten Heavenly Eye Perfected Spirits died.

 To think that the situation would change so drastically with the addition of these ten cultivators from the Sword World into the battlefield!

 The remaining Heavenly Eye Perfected Spirits had wary expressions and attacked cautiously, not daring to advance rashly.

 Apart from the Heavenly Eye Perfected Spirit that Su Zimo first killed when he descended, he no longer had much chance to attack thereafter. It was the same for Beiming Xue.

 The moment Wang Dong, Gong Sunyu and the others joined the battlefield, they joined forces with Lin Xunzhen to form the Myriad Sword Formation.

 He and Beiming Xue along with the surviving sword cultivators of the Seven Stars Sword World were protected in the safest central area of the formation.

 The eight of them joined forces in an extremely tacit manner and the sword formation they condensed was impenetrable.

 The Carnage Sword Dao, the Five Elements Sword Dao, the Extreme Sword Dao, the Sever Sword Dao, the Illusory Sword Dao, the Tyrant Sword Dao, the Fiend Sword Dao and the Zen Sword Dao.

 Lin Xunzhen and the other seven top-tier Perfected Immortals made use of the Myriad Sword Formation to unleash the eight Sword Daos to their limits. Sword qi and Sword Intent surged with a resplendent brilliance!

 It was difficult for the Heavenly Eye army to continue charging in. Even if Su Zimo wanted to charge out, there was no good opportunity.

 He could break the sword formation before charging out, but there was no need for that.

 If the eight of them were to open up the sword formation to release him, there would definitely be an opening in the sword formation.

 That move might backfire during this intense battle. On the contrary, the Heavenly Eye race might be able to destroy the sword formation.

 When Su Zimo saw that the Myriad Sword Formation formed by Lin Xunzhen and the others had already blocked hundreds of thousands of living beings of the Heavenly Eye race and that there was no danger, he did not rush to step in.

 Actually, as the Peak Master of Sword Burial Peak, he naturally cultivated this Myriad Sword Formation as well.

 However, Lin Xunzhen and the other seven had practiced the sword formation together for many years and had a tacit understanding. After joining the battlefield, they formed the sword formation immediately and did not give him a chance to join.

 If he were to join in now, the sword formation would have to pause momentarily and there would naturally be openings as well.

 Su Zimo and Beiming Xue weaved through the crowd of the Seven Stars Sword World and placed many spirit pills in the hands of the sword cultivators, trying their best to save them.

 …

 In midair.

 Lu Yun, Yu Lan and the others had calm expressions and were not surprised by this scene.

 Not far away, the expressions of King Cold Eye and the other Kings of the Heavenly Eye race darkened gradually.

 The scene before them had indeed exceeded their expectations.

 Under normal circumstances, given the methods of the Heavenly Eye race, they would have an obvious advantage against most living beings of the same cultivation realm!

 Furthermore, the Heavenly Eye race still had the advantage in numbers.

 This was simply a crushing situation!

 Among the ten Perfected Immortals of the Sword World, there were even two Perfected Immortals at the Convergence and Celestial Being realms respectively—how much of an impact could they have?

 However, King Cold Eye did not expect that among the ten Perfected Immortals they encountered, apart from Su Zimo and Beiming Xue who did not attack much, the remaining eight were paragons among Perfected Immortals!

 Among them, Lin Xunzhen was the number one Perfected Immortal of the Sword World!

 Of course, the Heavenly Eye World had top Perfected Spirits as well. However, the battle to destroy the Seven Stars Sword World was already coming to an end and their top Heavenly Eye Perfected Spirit who was here previously had long left.

 If that person was here, he would definitely be able to break the sword formation formed by the eight Perfected Immortals of the Sword World!

 King Cold Eye looked at the battlefield with a dark expression and remained silent.

 The current situation was gradually becoming clearer.

 If he did not give the order to stop, more and more Heavenly Eye race beings would die here!

 "Stop!"

 Suddenly, King Cold Eye let out a long roar.

 The massive Heavenly Eye army with hundreds of thousands of troops felt relived and retreated one after another. They escaped the battlefield, afraid that they would be sucked into the terrifying sword formation.

 King Cold Eye clenched his fists behind his back and turned slowly to look at Lu Yun and the others not far away, saying hatefully, "These few Perfected Immortals of your Sword World are truly capable! If I'm not wrong, these eight should be the strongest Perfected Immortals of your Sword World!"

 Lu Yun replied indifferently, "I've warned you before. You only have yourself to blame for your lack of foresight."

 "Hahahaha!"

 Suddenly, King Cold Eye burst into laughter. His gaze was cold and the Heavenly Eye on his glabella had already opened, emitting a bone-chilling coldness.

 His three eyes stared at Lu Yun and the others at the same time. He nodded and said slowly, "Alright, alright, alright! I'll remember these people!"

 Lu Yun's expression turned cold and his body emitted a terrifying killing intent as well. He glared at King Cold Eye and said, "King Cold Eye, I'm warning you. You're a peak King. It's best if you don't harbor any designs on them!"

 The major worlds, especially the super large worlds, would tacitly agree to an unspoken rule.

 Generally speaking, experts of the major worlds would not attack cultivators of lower cultivation realms of the other worlds.

 That was because such actions were way too dangerous and could easily go out of control.

 If King Cold Eye disregarded his status and attacked Lin Xunzhen, who was at the Perfected One realm, the Emperors of the Sword World would have a reason to attack him.

 At that time, the Emperors of the Heavenly Eye World would not sit idly by.

 If the situation continued to escalate, it would turn into a war between Emperors or even a war between the worlds!

 If it was a battle between people of the same cultivation realm, even if one side suffered heavy losses and was resentful, there was no excuse. They could only blame themselves for being inferior.

 When King Cold Eye heard that, he sneered, "Don't worry, there's no need for me to attack those sword cultivators of yours personally."

 "Do you guys think that there's no powerful Perfected Spirits on the side of my Heavenly Eye World?"

 When they heard that, Lu Yun, Yu Lan and the other Peak Masters seemed to have thought of something and frowned at the same time.

 King Cold Eye continued, "If I'm not wrong, the four of you should be bringing these ten Perfected Immortals to the Blessed Heaven World, right?"

 Lu Yun and the others remained calm, but their hearts sank.

 They had only brought ten Perfected Immortals with them. Furthermore, eight of them were top Perfected Immortals. The greatest possibility was that they were heading to the Blessed Heaven World!

 This matter could not be hidden from King Cold Eye at all.

 King Cold Eye grinned. "It's fine even if you don't reply, let's wait and see! I'll remember today's debt for the time being. However, before I leave, I have something to say to you guys."

 "The blood of the Heavenly Eye race shall not be spilled in vain!"

 With that said, King Cold Eye gave the order and left the Seven Stars Sword World with hundreds of thousands of Heavenly Eye troops. Before long, he disappeared into the vast sea of stars.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 2779 - The Cause of the Destruction of the World

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Although the Heavenly Eye army had left, there was no salvation for the Seven Stars Sword World.

 There were only a few thousand cultivator disciples left in the Seven Stars Sword World and there were no Immortal King experts among them. Only seven Perfected Immortals survived.

 Under Su Zimo's treatment, Meng Hao had already woken up and his injuries were gradually improving with a hint of rosiness on his face.

 "Thank you for saving us, seniors of the Sword World!"

 When Meng Hao and the others woke up, they bowed to Su Zimo and the others immediately.

 However, most of the surviving cultivators had yet to recover. They looked at the corpses around them with listless eyes and numb expressions.

 This was a huge blow to them!

 Su Zimo looked at Meng Hao and asked, "What happened? Why did the Heavenly Eye race come?"

 Previously, King Cold Eye had mentioned it briefly, but he did not elaborate. No one in the Sword World knew the reason for this calamity.

 Meng Hao was silent for a moment before saying slowly, "Senior Brother Li Xuan was chased by a Heavenly Eye Perfected Spirit in the Evil Fiend Battlefield. He was forced to counterattack and blinded the Heavenly Eye Perfected Spirit."

 Under normal circumstances, after cultivating to the Perfected Immortal realm, one could recover using their Dharmic powers even if their bodies were shattered.

 However, it was different for the Heavenly Eye.

 The Heavenly Eye was the strongest part of the Heavenly Eye race. Once it was injured through divine powers, it was difficult to recover.

 "Hmph!"

 Gong Sunyu harrumphed coldly. "He failed to kill his target so he could only blame his lack of skills that his Heavenly Eye was blinded! If it was me, I would have killed him rather than just blinding him!"

 Meng Hao glanced at Gong Sunyu and opened his mouth slightly. He wanted to say something but hesitated. In the end, he merely sighed softly.

 As a Perfected Immortal of the Sword World, Gong Sunyu naturally had the backing to be able to say that.

 As for Senior Brother Li Xuan, he was only a Perfected Immortal of the Seven Stars Sword World. How could he dare to offend a living being of the Heavenly Eye race? Even when he blinded the Heavenly Eye Perfected Spirit, it was because he had no other choice.

 Lu Yun frowned. "Fights in the Evil Fiend Battlefield are between Perfected Spirits of the same cultivation realm. Even if they die within, they can't blame others, let alone being injured."

 "The Heavenly Eye World led an army to slaughter a world of living beings just because a single Heavenly Eye Perfected Spirit was blinded?"

 Meng Hao said, "That Heavenly Eye Perfected Spirit was the youngest son of King Cold Eye."

 "That explains everything."

 Yu Lan and the others exchanged glances and murmured softly.

 Meng Hao continued, "Senior Brother Li Xuan knew that he had caused a huge calamity and returned to the Seven Stars Sword World immediately to report this matter to Master."

 "At the same time, King Cold Eye sent a letter to Master asking him to hand over Senior Brother Li Xuan."

 The master Meng Hao was referring to was the World Lord of the Seven Stars Sword World, King South Valley.

 "Master knows that Senior Brother Li Xuan is not to blame for this, but he also knows that King Cold Eye will definitely not let the matter rest. Therefore, he arranged for Senior Brother Li Xuan to escape secretly and sent a message to the major worlds for help."

 Lu Yun, Yu Lan and the others exchanged glances and nodded to themselves.

 King South Valley lived up to his reputation as a sword cultivator and was indeed responsible as a World Lord. He did his best to protect his disciple instead of selling out the latter.

 If they were in his shoes, they would not be able to think of a better solution either.

 At that point, Meng Hao stopped. As though he had thought of something, his body trembled slightly and he panted heavily, as though he was about to suffocate.

 Su Zimo chanted a few Buddhist proclamations softly, helping Meng Hao's terrified mind to gradually calm down.

 Meng Hao took a deep breath and continued, "To think that King Cold Eye would have arrived here long ago and sealed the Seven Stars Sword World. Not only did Senior Brother Li Xuan die, Master's message could not be sent either."

 "This action infuriated King Cold Eye. He sealed the Seven Stars Sword World and wanted to kill half of the living beings here as punishment…"

 At that point, Meng Hao could not continue.

 The remaining sword cultivators of the Seven Stars Sword World teared up in silence as well.

 Lu Yun and the others sighed with conflicted expressions.

 King South Valley was not even willing to hand over a single disciple, there was no way he would allow half of the living beings of the Seven Stars Sword World to be killed!

 Cultivators of the Seven Stars Sword World cultivated the Sword Dao and would rather break than bend—they would definitely not wait for death!

 He would definitely have led his sword cultivators to resist and fight to the death!

 Even though there were only a few thousand people left in the end, Meng Hao and the others did not submit and fought against the living beings of the Heavenly Eye race with their last bit of strength!

 In the eyes of King Cold Eye, living beings of a lesser world like the Seven Stars Sword World were ants. How dare they deceive and resist him?

 In his rage, he ordered the destruction of the entire world!

 Even after destroying an entire world and slaughtering hundreds of millions of living beings, in the eyes of King Cold Eye and the others, they had merely stomped on some ants and they could not take it to heart.

 Yu Lan sighed softly. "King South Valley has always been known as a hero and was benevolent. To think that he would encounter such a calamity. Sigh."

 Lu Yun said coldly, "King Cold Eye is way too cruel. He slaughtered a world's living beings just because his youngest son's skills were inferior, resulting in the blinding of his Heavenly Eye!"

 Bi Tianxing said, "King Cold Eye's actions are also equivalent to sending a strong signal to the other worlds. He's letting the other worlds feel fear towards the Heavenly Eye World, to warn the others not to provoke them easily."

 Yu Lan said, "From what I know, there's a Perfected Spirit in the Heavenly Eye World who was born with the Yin Yang Eyes. He even comprehended a peerless divine power as well and has terrifying combat strength. He's probably in the top five of all the Perfected Spirits of the ten thousand races in the upper world!"

 "King Cold Eye has already guessed that we're heading to the Blessed Heaven World. If we encounter the Heavenly Eye race in the Blessed Heaven World, there will probably be additional trouble."

 Lu Yun had a grim expression. "The Heavenly Eye World has more than one Perfected Spirit in this generation who comprehended a peerless divine power."

 Bi Tianxing said, "The Heavenly Eye of the Heavenly Eye race allows their comprehension of divine powers to far surpass that of other races. In every generation, the Heavenly Eye race will at least give birth to a Perfected Spirit who has comprehended a peerless divine power."

 "Are you guys implying that we should head back now?"

 Feng Xu frowned. "We're already here. We're less than three days away from the Blessed Heaven World."

 Lu Yun, Yu Lan, and Bi Tianxing fell silent and hesitated.

 Feng Xu said, "Furthermore, we're heading to the Blessed Heaven World this time round for the Venus Black Gold Stone. If we miss it, we don't know when we'll come across it again."

 Yu Lan said, "There's nothing to worry about since fighting is prohibited in the Blessed Heaven World. However, if we want to exchange for the Venus Black Gold Stone, Xunzhen and the others have to enter the Evil Fiend Battlefield…"

 Yu Lan looked at Lin Xunzhen, Wang Dong and the others with worried expressions.

 Lin Xunzhen said indifferently, "Master, don't worry. If we encounter any danger in the Evil Fiend Battlefield, we'll leave immediately."

 "That's right. With the Blessed Heaven World Badge, we can leave at any moment and there won't be any danger." Wang Dong added.

 Yu Lan pondered for a moment before nodding. "Alright. Since we're already here, we should take a look at the Blessed Heaven World."

 "It's best if we can exchange for the Venus Black Gold Stone. If we can't, let's not force it either."
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 Feng Xu looked at the remaining thousands of sword cultivators of the Seven Stars Sword World and asked via voice transmission with his spirit consciousness, "What about them?"

 If everyone from the Sword World left directly, there was a high chance that the Heavenly Eye army would return.

 Furthermore, the remaining cultivators of the Seven Stars Sword World were severely injured and could not protect themselves at all.

 Without the protection of the Seven Stars Sword World, even if the Heavenly Eye army did not return, these sword cultivators would easily encounter other calamities.

 Lu Yun pondered for a moment before looking at Meng Hao and the other cultivators of the Seven Stars Sword World and asking in a deep voice, "The Seven Stars Sword World has already been destroyed. I wonder what your plans are from now on? Would you be willing to join the Sword World?"

 Meng Hao and the other Perfected Immortals exchanged glances and nodded after a moment of hesitation.

 If they were not taken in by the Sword World, they would be itinerant cultivators without identities. In the boundless starry skies, they were like rootless duckweed and could die at any moment.

 The boundless starry skies of the upper world were like dark forests and were filled with danger.

 Even if they encountered a group of bandits that were roaming everywhere, they would not be able to defend against them given their current strength.

 "Thank you for taking us in, senior."

 Meng Hao and the other sword cultivators bowed one after another.

 Lu Yun nodded slightly and looked at Su Zimo who was not far away. "Brother Su, what do you think about letting them join your ninth Sword Peak?"

 There were not many disciples on the ninth Sword Peak and there were only two Perfected Immortals. Lu Yun's actions could be considered as a favor to Su Zimo.

 "I'm fine with it, but I don't know if they're willing."

 Su Zimo looked at Meng Hao and the others. "My ninth Sword Peak has just been established and its overall strength is not high. There are only two Perfected Immortals. I'm the Peak Master and my cultivation realm is open to you guys as well."

 The seven Perfected Immortals who survived in the Seven Stars Sword World had higher cultivation realms than Su Zimo.

 Among them, there were three Paradise Void Perfected Immortals—Meng Hao was one of them.

 Meng Hao waved his hand hurriedly. "Peak Master, you must be joking. We're already extremely grateful that the Sword World is willing to take us in. How can we not be willing?"

 "Alright."

 Su Zimo nodded. "In that case, from now on, you guys will be disciples of Sword Burial Peak of the Sword World."

 "Greetings, Peak Master!"

 Meng Hao and the others endured the pain on their bodies and bowed.

 Lu Yun said, "That makes things easier. Since everyone is already part of the Sword World, we can head to the Blessed Heaven World together this time round."

 If Meng Hao and the others were to head back to the Sword World on their own, the journey would be long and he did not know what might happen.

 It was the safest for them to follow along.

 Naturally, Meng Hao and the others had no objections. Apart from Meng Hao and some others, most of the thousands of cultivators had never been to the Blessed Heaven World and were curious about it.

 However, everyone was severely injured. Coupled with the calamity and the fact that they had just lost their home and family, they were a little down.

 Su Zimo and the others set off once more, entering the spatial tunnel and heading towards the Blessed Heaven World.

 The immortal boat was huge and could easily accommodate more than a million people. Meng Hao and the others recuperated quietly in the immortal boat while Lu Yun, Yu Lan and the others stood at the bow of the immortal boat, chatting nonchalantly.

 Su Zimo looked at the endless starry skies outside through the spatial tunnel in silence.

 The encounter in the Seven Stars Sword World made him lament.

 The image of the corpses floating in the blood river in the starry skies had a huge impact on him and he could not forget it even now.

 Hundreds of millions of innocent living beings were wiped out just like that.

 To the living beings of the ten thousand races of the boundless upper world, no one cared about them at all. In fact, the destruction of the Seven Stars Sword World would not even cause any waves in the upper world.

 Chaos had already appeared in the upper world.

 Immortal Emperor Dawn Twilight in the Emperor's Tomb had once told him to escape as soon as possible, far away from the center of the upper world and the medium chiliocosm.

 Actually, Su Zimo had long thought of a way out.

 In the Fiend Domain, it was difficult for Tianhuang Sect to fight against Fiend Emperor Apocalypse after his awakening.

 The background of Fiend Emperor Apocalypse as well as the secrets he held were unknown.

 Unless necessary, Su Zimo was unwilling to fight head-on.

 In the Pure Land of Bliss, the influence of Heavenly Lord Six Brahma who was Emperor Bo Xun was increasing.

 There was no place for him in the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain either.

 There would definitely be a huge battle between the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain, Pure Land of Bliss and Fiend Domain eventually.

 If he continued to stay in the Heavenly World, he would be easily involved.

 The best way was to leave the Heavenly World and head to a place far away from the center of the upper world and the starry skies where the war would be. He could just open up a pocket dimension somewhere else.

 At that place, there would be no difference between the living beings of the lower and upper worlds. The ten thousand races would coexist and everyone would be equal.

 Su Zimo wanted to create a brand new world and establish a pure land.

 However, the encounter of the Seven Stars Sword World made him realize how treacherous and dangerous this path was going to be!

 Without absolute strength and confidence, even if such a world was established, it would be easily destroyed!

 "You're still thinking about the Seven Stars Sword World?"

 When Lu Yun saw that Su Zimo was troubled, he walked over and asked softly.

 Su Zimo nodded.

 Lu Yun sighed softly. "Actually, events like what happened to the Seven Stars Sword World aren't rare in the upper world. Some worlds that produce special resources can be looted overnight with countless lives lost in the flames of war."

 "In some worlds, people who obtain some peerless treasure might attract a huge calamity and cause the world to be destroyed."

 "Even super large worlds might not be spared if chaos truly arrives, let alone lesser worlds like the Seven Stars Sword World!"

 "Chaos… catastrophe?"

 Su Zimo murmured softly as though he had understood something.

 Lu Yun said, "You should know that the Sword World encountered a calamity after the Zenith Heaven Era."

 Su Zimo nodded. When he headed to the Zenith Heaven Sword Stele to comprehend the Dao, Peak Master Yu Lan of Sever Sword Peak mentioned this to him.

 Lu Yun said, "Fortunately, the Sword World was preserved. After a few eras, it rose again and became a super large world."

 "From what I know, some super large worlds in the past could no longer rise after they declined. Some were even completely destroyed and disappeared in the long river of time without leaving any traces."

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 There had to be at least ten Emperor experts for a world to be a super large world!

 However, not all super large worlds could defend against it and were completely destroyed!

 What sort of power or calamity were those?

 It was unknown if the destruction of those super large worlds had anything to do with the catastrophe of the medium chiliocosm or if it was due to any other reason.

 Five days later.

 Everyone from the Sword World finally arrived at their destination.

 Lu Yun steered the immortal boat and broke through the spatial tunnel, descending into the starry skies once more. He pointed in a direction and said in a deep voice, "That's the Blessed Heaven World."

 Everyone looked over and did not see any world.

 Lu Yun steered the immortal boat in a streak of light and continued in that direction.

 Before long, the immortal boat seemed to have collided with a water screen and slowed down, causing ripples to appear on the screen.

 Everyone from the Sword World felt as though they had suddenly entered another world from the starry skies outside. The scene before them suddenly changed completely!
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 The Blessed Heaven World did not look big and was extremely empty. What greeted everyone's eyes was a gigantic island floating in the middle of the starry skies.

 The most eye-catching thing was that ten thick and gigantic chains extended from the surroundings of the island and extended continuously, spanning half the starry skies.

 The end of the chains disappeared into the distant darkness; it was unknown what was on the other end.

 Every single chain was so thick that its circumference was around the size of ten people hugging it. They were rusty and filled with scratch marks.

 Lu Yun looked at the lone island in the middle of the starry skies. "That's Blessed Island. It's also the only area in the Blessed Heaven World where foreign cultivators can step foot."

 "What are those chains?"

 Su Zimo asked, "What's connected to the other end of the chains?"

 Lu Yun explained, "Legend has it that the ten Blessed Chains lead to the ten Sin Grounds where many Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits are imprisoned. That area is a forbidden ground of the Blessed Heaven World and no one can approach it."

 Ten Sin Grounds?

 Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits?

 Su Zimo frowned slightly and looked at the end of the ten Blessed Chains in deep thought.

 Not only could one's gaze not penetrate the darkness on the other side, even if one's spirit consciousness extended over, it would disappear and they would not be able to detect anything.

 For some unknown reason, Su Zimo felt an inexplicable discomfort after arriving at the Blessed Heaven World. Everything around him was oppressive.

 After five days of recuperation, Meng Hao and the thousands of surviving cultivators of the Seven Stars Sword World were much better and could move around freely.

 Everyone walked out of the resting chamber in the immortal boat one after another. They looked around curiously at the legendary Blessed Heaven World.

 Standing at the bow of the ship, Lu Yun looked at the many cultivators on the immortal boat and said in a deep voice, "This is the first time most of you are here in the Blessed Heaven World. There are some rules that I have to tell everyone."

 "There's a powerful restriction power in the Blessed Heaven World. Apart from a specific region, no conflicts are allowed elsewhere. Otherwise, one will definitely be mercilessly killed by the restriction power in the Blessed Heaven World!"

 "You might not be able to sense it, but in the Blessed Heaven World, even Immortal King experts like me can't even release Grotto-heavens."

 "It's said that the worlds condensed by Emperor experts will be suppressed after coming to the Blessed Heaven World."

 Everyone's hearts skipped a beat when they heard that.

 Even Emperor experts would be restricted in the Blessed Heaven World!

 Yu Lan added, "Therefore, don't take any chances. For example, don't get into conflicts here on Blessed Island."

 Lu Yun continued, "The Blessed Heaven World is extremely special. No matter who you are or what race you are from, you can only stay for ten days after entering the Blessed Heaven World. If you don't leave after ten days, you will be killed by the Blessed Heaven World!"

 "After leaving, you can only enter the Blessed Heaven World a thousand years later."

 Although everyone felt that this rule was a little strange, they could understand it.

 If not for that rule, countless living beings of the ten thousand races of the medium chiliocosm would have swarmed over and refused to leave. The entire Blessed Heaven World would not have been able to hold them.

 Suddenly, Su Zimo asked, "The specific area that Brother Lu mentioned earlier on is the Evil Fiend Battlefield that you mentioned previously?"

 On the way to the Blessed Heaven World, Lu Yun had mentioned the Evil Fiend Battlefield.

 However, before he could explain in detail, they encountered the matter of the Seven Stars Sword World.

 Lu Yun nodded. "That's right. You can only fight at will in the Evil Fiend Battlefield. The entrance to the Evil Fiend Battlefield is on Blessed Island."

 Apart from Lin Xunzhen and the others, this was the first time most of the cultivators had heard of the Evil Fiend Battlefield and they were puzzled.

 Lu Yun said, "The Evil Fiend Battlefield is similar to the ancient battlefield and belongs to a pocket dimension. The reason why it's called the Evil Fiend Battlefield is because there are many Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits living inside!"

 "These Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits come from the ten Sin Grounds!"

 "What exactly do the Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits refer to?"

 Su Zimo had heard Lu Yun mention this term more than once.

 Lu Yun said, "The Evil Fiends within refer to some special and powerful living beings who are cruel and inhumane such as the Yaksha and Asura races."

 "Hmm?"

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 Through the Martial Dao Prime Body, he learned that the living beings of the Ghost Dao were the legendary Yaksha race.

 The Ghost Dao and medium chiliocosm were two independent worlds with indestructible world barriers that could only be broken by Emperor experts.

 But now, the Yaksha race could appear in the medium chiliocosm and were known as Evil Fiends!

 The Asura race should be a unique living being nurtured from the Asura Dao.

 Living beings of the Ghost and Asura Daos were referred to as Evil Fiends in the Blessed Heaven World!

 Unsurprisingly, the Nether race of the Hell Dao should be a part of the Blessed Heaven World's Evil Fiends as well.

 Su Zimo asked in a deep voice, "What about Sin Spirits?"

 Lu Yun explained, "It's said that in the ancient era, there were living beings of some races who were bewitched by the Evil Fiends. They committed heinous sins and these are their descendants."

 Yu Lan said, "Among these descendants of Sin Spirits, there are all kinds of races and there are even many human cultivators. However, you have to remember that these are Sin Spirits and are no different from the Evil Fiends. When the time comes, there's no need to show mercy!"

 Lin Xunzhen, Wang Dong and the others nodded.

 They seemed to have been to the Evil Fiend Battlefield before and were no strangers to such things.

 Su Zimo frowned slightly in silence.

 In that case, the many Evil Fiends in the Evil Fiend Battlefield should be the descendants of the Yaksha and Asura race from the ancient era."

 However, at the same time, another question surged in Su Zimo's heart.

 "Since they're known as Sin Spirits, what sort of heinous sins did they commit back then?"

 Su Zimo suddenly asked.

 Bi Tianxing said, "Those Sin Spirits were once bewitched by the Evil Fiends and became enemies with the living beings of the ten thousand races. They aided the tyrants and committed heinous sins!"

 Su Zimo asked again, "But those were matters of the ancient era. The Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits right now are only their descendants. What do they have to do with the matters of the ancient era?"

 Yu Lan said, "Brother Su, you might not know this, but those Evil Fiends are ferocious by nature and are extremely hostile to living beings of the upper world. No matter how many generations it has been, their natures can't be changed."

 Su Zimo had a deep understanding of that.

 In the Hell World, when the living beings of Hell heard that he was from the upper world, most of them would feel immense hostility and killing intent!

 "What about the Sin Spirits within?"

 Su Zimo asked, "They were born in this generation and have been separated by countless generations. They have nothing to do with the mistakes of their ancestors in the ancient era. Why should they suffer all of this?"

 Lu Yun, Yu Lan, and the others were stunned for a moment.

 Someone committed a serious crime but was already punished.

 However, his descendants would still have to be implicated no matter how many generations or years passed.

 The descendants of these people bore the mark of sin the moment they were born and had to accept punishment, unable to make a comeback for generations to come!

 However, what did these descendants have to do with the sins of the past?"

 A moment later, Yu Lan said hesitantly, "I believe… the blood of sin flows in the bodies of these descendants of Sin Spirits as well."

 Although that was the case, Yu Lan's tone was uncertain.

 Lu Yun and the other Peak Masters fell into deep thought as well.

 Gong Sunyu looked at Su Zimo and smiled. "Peak Master, you'll know when you enter the Evil Fiend Battlefield. Even if you're benevolent inside, those Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits won't let us off."

 "Each of those Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits is more ferocious and vicious than the other. In the Evil Fiend Battlefield, there's only your survival or theirs. There's no other choice!"
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 "Right." 

 Su Zimo recalled something else and asked, "Brother Lu once said that exchanging for the Venus Black Gold Stone is related to the Evil Fiend Battlefield. Why is that so?"

 Lu Yun smiled and explained, "There are all sorts of peerless treasures in the Blessed Pavilion. However, Battle Merits are required to exchange for the treasures inside."

 "Battle Merits?"

 Su Zimo murmured softly.

 Lu Yun said, "Battle Merits are similar to contribution points. You can understand them as a currency unique to the Blessed Heaven World and can only be used here. There's only one way to obtain Battle Merits—entering the Evil Fiend Battlefield and killing the Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits inside."

 Yu Lan said at the side, "Most of the Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits in the Evil Fiend Battlefield are at the Perfected Spirit realm and there are no Grotto-heaven realm experts."

 "Xunzhen, Wang Dong and the others killed Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits in the Evil Fiend Battlefields and have some Battle Merits. However, they still need a lot more to exchange for a treasure like the Venus Black Gold Stone."

 Su Zimo was enlightened.

 It was no wonder why Lu Yun had once said that he did not need Essence Spirit Stones or other unique treasures to exchange for the Venus Black Gold Stone in the Blessed Heaven World.

 In the Blessed Heaven World, Battle Merits were the only hard currency!

 As everyone conversed, the immortal boat had already arrived above Blessed Island. Su Zimo turned back and looked at the darkness in the distance of the Blessed Heaven World with a slight frown.

 Indeed, there were strange things everywhere in the Blessed Heaven World. Not only were there some special rules, but they also had their own unique trading rules.

 From a certain perspective, the Blessed Heaven World encouraged the living beings of the ten thousand races of the upper world to enter the Evil Fiend Battlefield to fight and obtain Battle Merits.

 The Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits were enemies with the ten thousand races?

 Could that have anything to do with the chaos of the medium chiliocosm?

 Su Zimo felt that there was a layer of fog behind this matter that prevented him from seeing the truth.

 Even what Lu Yun and the others said could be taken both ways.

 Everyone retreated from the immortal boat and descended slowly on Blessed Island.

 Although Blessed Island had a ban that every living being could only stay in the Blessed Heaven World for ten days each thousand years, there was still a sea of people on Blessed Island and it was extremely lively.

 There were way too many living beings of the ten thousand races in the medium chiliocosm and there was only a single Blessed Island.

 Su Zimo merely took a rough glance and saw at least seven to eight different races in the surroundings. Although they were in human form, their auras were extremely different from humans.

 Lu Yun said, "You can see living beings from various worlds in the Blessed Heaven World. The dozens of people there are from the Golden Crow World."

 Su Zimo followed Lu Yun's gaze and saw a group of Perfected Spirits at the Paradise Void realm. The leader had a pale golden expression and was tall and thin. He looked cold and his gaze was as sharp as an eagle.

 The so-called Golden Crow World was the world ruled by the Three-legged Golden Crow race.

 The Golden Crow race was one of the Primordial Nine Races of Tianhuang Mainland.

 In the upper world, the Golden Crow World was also a super large world!

 Su Zimo swept his gaze and saw more than ten cultivators passing by not far away with their heads held high.

 Although the cultivators were in human form, Su Zimo's Essence Spirit contained the Dragon Phoenix Essence Spirit and he was extremely sensitive to the aura of the Dragon race.

 He recognized the origin of the cultivators right away—they were from the Dragon World!

 The Immortal King expert in the lead of the Dragon World seemed to have sensed something and looked in the direction of everyone from the Sword World.

 In the end, his gaze landed on Su Zimo with a hint of confusion in the depths of his eyes. Thereafter, he shook his head and left with everyone from the Dragon World without stopping.

 Lu Yun, Yu Lan, and the others led thousands of sword cultivators in the direction of the Blessed Pavilion.

 Along the way, Su Zimo saw the Divine Phoenixes of the Parasol Tree World, the God race with golden hair and blue eyes of the Light World and the tall Barbarian race from the Barbarian World…

 Su Zimo had come into contact with these living beings in Tianhuang Mainland before and was rather familiar with them.

 However, he had never seen most other races before. Thankfully, Lu Yun introduced them to him as they advanced, broadening his horizons.

 For example, the Giant race being he came into contact with on the Dragon Abyss Star was from the Giant World, a greater world.

 The worlds of the five elements, Metal, Wood, Water, Fire and Earth Worlds were all middle worlds.

 On the isolated island, Perfected Spirit paragons of the ten thousand races from various worlds were gathered!

 Even Lin Xunzhen, Wang Dong and the others no longer seemed as outstanding after arriving at Blessed Island.

 Right then, hundreds of women walked over from the side. All of them emitted a faint fragrance and were extremely charming with their own merits.

 All of the women possessed an immortal charm individually and they attracted searing gazes everywhere they passed.

 Even Gong Sunyu, Wang Dong and the others stole a few glances in that direction.

 "Those are cultivators of the Flower World."

 Yu Lan smiled and said, "The Flower World is a greater world and most of them are women. The leader is Immortal Queen You Lan and can be considered an expert of the Grotto-heaven realm."

 Immortal Queen You Lan had an extraordinary demeanor and was like an orchid that stood out from the crowd. When she saw Lu Yun and the others, she cupped her hands and nodded with a smile as a form of greeting.

 Suddenly, Immortal Queen You Lan's beautiful eyes shifted and landed on Su Zimo.

 The green-robed man with refined features looked young and his cultivation was only that of a Celestial Being Perfected Immortal. However, he walked side by side with Lu Yun and the other Immortal Kings.

 Furthermore, for some unknown reason, Immortal Queen You Lan had an inexplicably favorable impression of this young man she had never met before.

 It was as though there was something special or aura about this person that made her feel a sense of intimacy involuntarily.

 Was it love at first sight?

 Immortal Queen You Lan snapped out her stupor the moment that thought passed through her mind. She chided herself gently, "What's wrong with me? Why am I letting my imagination run wild?"

 Others did not know what was happening; they merely saw Immortal Queen You Lan's beautiful eyes staring at Su Zimo without blinking. There seemed to be a faint blush on her face, making her exceptionally endearing.

 Lu Yun and the others were stunned when they saw that.

 Su Zimo was the only one who could roughly guess the reason why.

 Immortal Queen You Lan's true form should be an orchid, which was why she felt a sense of familiarity with his Green Lotus True Body.

 "Fellow Daoist You Lan, are you acquainted with Brother Su?"

 Lu Yun coughed lightly and probed.

 At that moment, Immortal Queen You Lan had already returned to normal. She shook her head gently and said with a smile, "I'm not. May I know how I should address this young friend?"

 Lu Yun introduced, "This is Su Zhu, the Peak Master of the ninth Sword Peak of our Sword World."

 "Oh?"

 Immortal Queen You Lan was slightly surprised. "That explains why he could stand shoulder to shoulder with you and the others, Fellow Daoist Lu. In that case, I should treat him as an equal as well."

 Pausing for a moment, she looked at Su Zimo and smiled. "Fellow Daoist Su, if you have the chance to come to the Flower World in the future, remember to look for me. I can bring you around the Flower World."

 That was an extremely clear invitation.

 Bi Tianxing was envious and could not help but say, "Fairy You Lan, why are you inviting Brother Su alone? What about us? We want to take a look at the Flower World too!"

 Immortal Queen You Lan smiled. "Sure thing. Everyone is welcome!"

 "Useless!"

 Yu Lan rolled her eyes at him.

 Lu Yun shook his head helplessly. "How can you be so shameless as to take the initiative to approach others when they didn't even invite you?"

 Everyone from the Sword and Flower Worlds chuckled.

 The Immortal Kings chatted casually for a while more before bidding farewell.

 Before leaving, Immortal Queen You Lan took another deep look at Su Zimo before turning to leave with a hint of doubt.
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 The Blessed Pavilion was in the center of Blessed Island and was also the tallest and largest building on the island. It was extremely conspicuous.

 Everyone from the Sword World headed towards the Blessed Pavilion and encountered at least hundreds of living beings of the ten thousand races along the way.

 Most cultivators and living beings from other worlds would show some respect when they encountered everyone from the Sword World.

 Even for some living beings from other super large worlds, they would exchange pleasantries with Lu Yun and the others when they met.

 However, Su Zimo's group numbered in the thousands and naturally attracted many discussions.

 "Why are there so many people from the Sword World? They even brought a group of Earth and Heaven Immortals with them?"

 "The clothes of those people are different from the Sword World. They seem to be from the Seven Stars Sword World."

 "Oh, right. I heard that the Seven Stars Sword World was destroyed a few days ago. Hundreds of millions of living beings were slaughtered by the Heavenly Eye World and it was reduced to ruins!"

 "This group of people are probably the only remaining cultivators of the Seven Stars Sword World who were taken in by the Sword World."

 Many cultivators and living beings guessed the general situation with a few words.

 Before long, everyone from the Sword World arrived before the Blessed Pavilion.

 Lu Yun said, "Every Perfected Spirit can obtain a personal identity badge in the Blessed Pavilion. Leave a spirit consciousness imprint on the front of the badge and write your name. The back will display the points of your Battle Merits."

 "Spirit consciousness imprint?"

 Su Zimo murmured softly in deep thought.

 He suddenly recalled something. Back when he first arrived at the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain, he was forced to participate in a hunt held by Prince Yuan Zuo.

 At that time, Prince Yuan Zuo distributed a badge to everyone and asked them to leave their spirit consciousness imprint on it.

 In reality, Prince Yuan Zuo used that spirit consciousness imprint to monitor everyone and control the location and movements of every cultivator with their spirit consciousness imprints!

 As though he could tell Su Zimo's concerns, Lu Yun said, "Brother Su, there's no need to worry. This Blessed Heaven World Badge has been passed down through the ages and there has never been any problems."

 Su Zimo smiled and did not explain.

 In reality, even if there were any latent dangers to the Blessed Heaven World Badge, such tricks could no longer threaten him.

 After cultivating the Yin Yang Talisman Sutra, even the Sect Master of the Academy could not divine everything about him!

 With the Dharmic Dao of the Yin Yang Talisman Sutra, Su Zimo could leave his spirit consciousness imprint on it completely.

 However, he could erase the spirit consciousness imprint on the Blessed Heaven World Badge completely with a single thought even if they were billions of miles apart!

 Lu Yun continued, "The Blessed Heaven World Badge is only useful in the Blessed Heaven World. Before leaving the Blessed Heaven World, you have to store the badge in the Blessed Pavilion. The Battle Merits inside will also be preserved and you can continue using it the next time you come."

 Pausing for a moment, Lu Yun continued, "Of course, if a living being dies outside, it means that his Blessed Heaven World Badge will no longer have an owner and the Battle Merits on it will disappear as well."

 "Wang Dong, Xunzhen, head to the Blessed Pavilion to retrieve your badges. Those who don't have badges can also obtain them from the Blessed Pavilion."

 Under the lead of Lin Xunzhen and Wang Dong, Su Zimo, Beiming Xue, Meng Hao and a few other Perfected Immortals who did not have the Blessed Heaven World Badge entered a hall on the left of the Blessed Pavilion.

 The moment he entered the hall, Su Zimo's eyes lit up and tiny spots of light floated around him.

 Lin Xunzhen, Wang Dong and the others released their spirit consciousnesses and a light spot flew towards them—it was their Blessed Heaven World Badge.

 When Su Zimo released his spirit consciousness, a badge flew over as well. It was made of a special material that resembled jade but was not jade, stone but not stone. Both sides were blank.

 Su Zimo imprinted the words "Su Zhu" on one side with his spirit consciousness. Immediately after, the words "Battle Merits" appeared on the back. The back of the words "Battle Merits" was blank as well and there were no points displayed.

 Beiming Xue, Meng Hao and the others did the same.

 A moment later, everyone left the hall and returned to the entrance of the Blessed Pavilion.

 Lu Yun looked at the thousands of Earth Immortals and Heaven Immortals at the entrance of the Blessed Pavilion and said in a deep voice, "Let's rent a residence first. Although there's no danger in the Blessed Heaven World, there are many of us on this trip. We can have a base if we rent a residence."

 Only experts who were Perfected Spirits or stronger could enter the Blessed Pavilion. Of the Seven Stars Sword World cultivators who just joined the Sword World, many thousands of them were not qualified.

 Yu Lan frowned slightly. "To rent a residence that can accommodate thousands of people, I'm afraid it will cost ten Battle Merits each day."

 "It's only ten Battle Merits. That doesn't seem too much?"

 Su Zimo probed.

 Yu Lan shook her head and explained, "It's extremely difficult to obtain Battle Merits in the Evil Fiend Battlefield. You must know, killing a Paradise Void realm Evil Fiend or Sin Spirit is only worth ten Battle Merits."

 "Convergence realm Evil Fiends are merely worth one Battle Merit. Convergence realm Evil Fiends are worth three Battle Merits while Hollow Nether realm Evil Fiends are worth six."

 Meng Hao was speechless. "Good lord, renting such a residence for a day means that we'll have to kill a Paradise Void realm Evil Fiend!"

 Yu Lan said, "That's right. If we stay in the Blessed Heaven World for ten days, we'll have to spend 100 Battle Merits for nothing."

 Feng Xu said, "There are many people in the Blessed Heaven World. Renting a residence can at least prevent living beings of other worlds from spying on us. There's no need for us to hide our communication and it will be more convenient for us to do things."

 Right then, Lin Xunzhen suddenly said indifferently, "Master, let's rent a residence. I'll naturally be able to get back the 100 Battle Merits expended."

 "Alright."

 When Yu Lan saw Lin Xunzhen say that, she did not insist.

 Before long, everyone from the Sword World found an empty residence near the Blessed Pavilion. There was a groove in the shape of a badge at the entrance of the residence.

 Lin Xunzhen went forward and placed her Blessed Heaven World Badge on the groove of the door and it matched perfectly.

 Immediately after, the residence shone brightly and the door opened.

 Among the Perfected Immortals of the Sword World, Wang Dong, Gong Sunyu and the others had less than ten Battle Merit points.

 Only Lin Xunzhen had more than 100 Battle Merits on her Blessed Heaven World Badge and could rent this residence.

 Su Zimo could see it clearly.

 Initially, there was a powerful restriction around the residence that prevented outsiders from barging in. The restriction could only be removed with the help of the Battle Merits in the Blessed Heaven World Badge.

 After settling the thousands of Earth Immortals and Heaven Immortals in the residence, Lu Yun looked at the sky. "Time is precious and there's no time to lose. I think you guys should head to the Blessed Pavilion now and prepare to enter the Evil Fiend Battlefield!"

 Everyone only had ten days in the Blessed Pavilion.

 Right now, before everyone could obtain any Battle Merits, Lin Xunzhen had already expended 100 Battle Merits.

 "Alright!"

 Gong Sunyu, Wang Dong and the others were invigorated and rubbed their fists eagerly. They could not wait any longer.

 The five Peak Masters along with Lin Xunzhen, Wang Dong, Meng Hao and the other Perfected Immortals left the residence and arrived before the Blessed Pavilion once more.

 "The Blessed Pavilion can roughly be divided into two regions."

 Lu Yun said in a deep voice, "There's a pagoda on the left with many unique treasures inside. The area on the right leads to the Evil Fiend Battlefield."

 Feng Xu said, "Let's go to the Treasure Pagoda on the left first and see how much Battle Merit the Venus Black Gold Stone is worth so that we can have a better idea of things."

 Everyone from the Sword World entered the Blessed Pavilion. After turning left, they arrived in front of a towering pagoda—it was the Treasure Pagoda of the Blessed Pavilion.
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 Chapter 2784 - Stone Race

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Upon entering the Treasure Pagoda, Su Zimo's eyes lit up. Countless rare treasures were placed everywhere.

 Pills, divine weapons, universal treasures, cultivation techniques, secret skills, immortal herbs, immortal ores and beast eggs…

 There was practically everything available, including living or inanimate items. Everything was placed in the open on the first floor of the Treasure Pagoda.

 This was Meng Hao's first time in the Treasure Pagoda as well and he could not help but exclaim.

 Each treasure was placed in sealed treasure chests of different sizes with different numbers engraved on them.

 Beside every number was a groove the size of a Blessed Heaven World Badge.

 Lu Yun said in a low voice, "The numbers on it correspond to the Battle Merits needed to exchange for each treasure. If you want any treasure, place your Blessed Heaven World Badge on it. If you have enough Battle Merits, the treasure chest will open on its own and you can take away the treasure within."

 "Although there's no one guarding the Treasure Pagoda, anyone who dares to snatch or steal anything inside will be killed!"

 Su Zimo took a casual glance and saw a well-preserved Dao Fruit in a treasure chest not far away.

 Under normal circumstances, most Perfected Spirits would cultivate Dao Fruits in their bodies. It was just that their names were different depending on the Dharmic Daos and races.

 However, it was not easy to obtain such a well-preserved Dao Fruit.

 Every Dao Fruit contained the Dharmic Dao profundities that this living being had cultivated for his entire life. If one could digest and absorb a single Dao Fruit, it would increase the cultivation of a cultivator greatly.

 On the treasure chest was a number—ten.

 Ten Battle Merits!

 Su Zimo was secretly speechless. A perfectly preserved Dao Fruit only required ten Battle Merits!

 Everyone from the Sword World watched as they walked down the hall of the Treasure Pagoda.

 Essence Morning Heaven Crystal—100 Battle Merits.

 Purple Blood Immortal Mushroom—200 Battle Merits.

 Blood Transformation Needle—250 Battle Merits

 …

 As everyone ventured deeper, the number of Battle Merits required for the surrounding treasures increased.

 Before long, Su Zimo saw a familiar treasure.

 Bodhi Seed!

 Back then, this treasure was placed in the secret ground of the Pure Magnificence Heaven by Immortal Emperor Dawn Twilight. It was extremely helpful to Su Zimo's cultivation and it was an extremely rare and precious treasure even in the upper world.

 500 Battle Merits were required to redeem a Bodhi Seed!

 In the Evil Fiend Battlefield, killing a Convergence realm Evil Fiend merely earned one Battle Merit.

 A Paradise Void realm Evil Fiend only gave ten Battle Merits.

 It was not easy to obtain 500 Battle Merits.

 An hour had passed since they arrived. They had only walked through half of the hall on the first floor of the Treasure Pagoda and the people of the Sword World had yet to see the Venus Black Gold Stone.

 Lu Yun, Yu Lan, and the others frowned.

 If the Venus Black Gold Stone required too many Battle Merits, the pressure on Lin Xunzhen and the others would increase as well. There was a high chance they would return empty-handed from this trip as well.

 Everyone advanced until they were about to reach the end of the hall on the first floor. Finally, they saw the Venus Black Gold Stone in a treasure chest!

 The Venus Black Gold Stone was only the size of a fingernail, but it cost 1,000 Battle Merits!

 Yu Lan sighed softly. "1,000 Battle Merits. This is the most precious treasure on the first floor of the Treasure Pagoda."

 When Su Zimo saw the troubled expressions on the faces of Lu Yun, Yu Lan and the others, he realized that it was probably more difficult and dangerous than he had imagined to enter the Evil Fiend Battlefield to obtain Battle Merits.

 1,000 Battle Merits meant that they had to obtain 100 Battle Merits each day for the ten days.

 That meant that they had to kill ten Paradise Void Perfected Spirits!

 Su Zimo had fought the Yaksha and Asura races briefly before and knew how terrifying such living beings were. It would indeed be troublesome to deal with them in the Evil Fiend Battlefield.

 Su Zimo pondered for a moment. "If we can't accumulate enough Battle Merits in one go, can we wait for a thousand years before returning to the Blessed Heaven World to obtain more Battle Merits?"

 "Of course we can."

 Lu Yun said, "However, the Venus Black Gold Stone might have already been exchanged for the next time you come. In addition, in order to accumulate 1,000 Battle Merits, you will have to kill a lot of Evil Fiends. The powerful Evil Fiends in the Evil Fiend Battlefield will definitely target you."

 "The next time you enter the Evil Fiend Battlefield, the weaker Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits will have long hidden themselves. You'll be only targeted by the powerful Evil Fiends inside and might not have a chance to obtain much Battle Merits."

 Feng Xu said, "From what I know, the strongest Perfected Spirits throughout history have only accumulated around 5,000 Battle Merits. Beyond that, it's extremely difficult to continue obtaining Battle Merits."

 Lin Xunzhen said, "It's not impossible to get 1,000 Battle Merits in ten days."

 Gong Sunyu added, "Peak Masters, don't worry. We have the Blessed Heaven World Badge. If we encounter any danger, we can retreat at any moment."

 That was another use of the Blessed Heaven World Badge.

 As long as they carried the Blessed Heaven World Badge, they could leave the Evil Fiend Battlefield and return to the Blessed Heaven World at any moment.

 However, they would have to spend ten Battle Merits each time.

 Sword Immortal Tai Lai added, "That's right. Since we're already here, we have to fight in the Evil Fiend Battlefield."

 Usually, they were restrained when sparring with their fellow disciples in the Sword World and had too many reservations.

 Now that they were in the Blessed Heaven World, there was no need for them to hold back against the Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits. They could kill to their hearts' content and naturally, everyone was unwilling to return empty-handed!

 Lu Yun, Yu Lan and the others exchanged glances and nodded after some hesitation.

 Bi Tianxing said, "The Evil Fiend Battlefield is not a good place. The Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits inside are ferocious and vicious. Furthermore, they have powerful combat strength and cannot be underestimated."

 "There are even monster incarnates who have comprehended peerless divine powers among the Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits inside. If you encounter them, don't fight them and retreat immediately!"

 "The Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits inside and comprehend peerless divine powers?!" Meng Hao was shocked.

 "Of course."

 Lu Yun said, "The strongest Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits inside are definitely not inferior to paragons and monster incarnates of the ten thousand races of the various worlds. If not for that, the Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits inside would have been killed entirely long ago."

 "Since ancient times, there have been many paragons of the medium chiliocosm who died inside and became food for the Evil Fiends!"

 "In name, you're the ones who went in to kill the Evil Fiends and obtain Battle Merits. However, the Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits inside also want to kill you and obtain your cultivation resources!"

 Yu Lan added, "In addition, in the Evil Fiend Battlefield, apart from guarding against the Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits, you have to be wary of Perfected Spirits of other worlds as well."

 "There are no restrictions in the Evil Fiend Battlefield at all and fights between Perfected Spirits of the ten thousand races will happen frequently. All of you have to be careful!"

 Feng Xu said, "I looked around earlier on and didn't see anyone from the Heavenly Eye race or the Stone race. That's a good thing for us."

 "Stone race?"

 Su Zimo's expression changed.

 Lu Yun could tell that Su Zimo was puzzled and explained, "The Stone World is also a super large world and has a bad relationship with our Sword World. There have been grudges for a long time and it's been like this for a few eras."

 "The bloodline of the Stone race is ordinary, but their physiques are incomparably tough. Even divine weapons might not be able to injure them. The Stone race beings are very easy to recognize. Most of them are burly and tall, and their skin is gray and rough, as though they are covered in a layer of stone."

 "It's not only in the Evil Fiend Battlefield. If you encounter people from the Stone race elsewhere, you have to be careful as well."

 Su Zimo nodded and took a mental note.
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 "What's up there?" 

 Su Zimo pointed above him.

 The Treasure Pagoda towered into the clouds and clearly had more than one floor. Right now, everyone was only in the hall on the first floor of the Treasure Pagoda.

 Lu Yun said, "The Treasure Pagoda is filled with all sorts of rare treasures. It's the same for the next four floors above."

 "The treasures on the second floor of the Treasure Pagoda will require at least 1,000 Battle Merits and the upper limit is 2,000."

 "Treasures on the third floor will require between 2,000 to 3,000 Battle Merits. That pattern goes on until the fifth floor."

 The higher the floors, the higher the number of Battle Merits required for the treasures!

 "What about those after the fifth floor?"

 Meng Hao could not help but ask.

 Yu Lan said, "The treasures above the fifth floor require 5,000 Battle Merits at the very least. However, as far as I know, those floors have not been opened for a long time."

 Bi Tianxing interrupted from the side. "It's said that there are even rarer and more precious treasures above the tenth floor, even treasures such as Taboo Mystic Classics!"

 "Ah!"

 Everyone from the Sword World exclaimed softly.

 Lu Yun shook his head gently. "Those are just rumors. Even if they do exist, the Battle Merits required are unimaginable. It's just that it's impossible to obtain them by fighting in Evil Fiend Battlefield alone."

 In reality, that was indeed the case.

 The upper limit of Perfected Spirits allowed in the Evil Fiend Battlefield was ten for each world.

 It was difficult to estimate the number of Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits in the Evil Fiend Battlefield. Once they stayed in the Evil Fiend Battlefield for too long a period of time, they would definitely be targeted and fall into a bitter and dangerous situation.

 At that time, they would be extremely lucky to escape alive, let alone obtain Battle Merits.

 Everyone walked around the hall on the first floor of the Treasure Pagoda before leaving. 1,000 Battle Merits were required for this trip—that was a huge challenge for Lin Xunzhen and the others.

 Time was precious and there was no need for everyone to stay in the Treasure Pagoda any longer.

 After leaving the Treasure Pagoda, everyone did not stop and headed in the direction of the Evil Fiend Battlefield.

 On the way, Lin Xunzhen suddenly said, "I'll split the Battle Merits in my Blessed Heaven World Badge with you guys first."

 Lu Yun nodded. "Everyone will get ten Battle Merits. That way, if you encounter any danger inside, you can leave immediately."

 Not only were the Blessed Heaven World Badges used to record Battle Merits, they were also equivalent to a teleportation method that allowed them to leave the Evil Fiend Battlefield at any time.

 However, they had to expend ten Battle Merits each time they wanted to teleport out of the Evil Fiend Battlefield using the Blessed Heaven World Badge.

 Although Wang Dong, Gong Sunyu and the others had been to the Blessed Heaven World before, they had less than ten Battle Merits on their badges.

 As for Su Zimo and Beiming Xue's Blessed Heaven World Badges, they did not have any Battle Merits at all.

 Wang Dong and the others took out their Blessed Heaven World Badges. Lin Xunzhen touched her badge slightly with the Blessed Heaven World Badges of Wang Dong and the others and willed.

 The Battle Merits on the Blessed Heaven World Badges of Wang Dong and the others instantly increased to ten points.

 When Su Zimo saw that, he seemed to have thought of something and suddenly frowned.

 Lu Yun noticed the change in Su Zimo's expression and said, "I believe you've already guessed it, Brother Su."

 Su Zimo nodded slightly. "The Battle Merits on the Blessed Heaven World Badge can be transferred at will. This means that in the Evil Fiend Battlefield, the Perfected Spirits of the various worlds might fight for the Battle Merits!"

 "Exactly."

 Lu Yun said, "Therefore, apart from guarding against the Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits in the Evil Fiend Battlefield, you have to be wary of experts from other worlds as well."

 Feng Xu said, "In the Evil Fiend Battlefield, Perfected Spirits of the major worlds often fight one another. However, ordinary Perfected Spirits won't dare to provoke our Sword World."

 Bi Tianxing said, "If Lin Xunzhen and the others join forces to form the Myriad Sword Formation, they can even fight against a Supreme Perfected Spirit."

 The entrance to the Evil Fiend Battlefield was on a huge open-air square in the Blessed Pavilion.

 Before long, everyone from the Sword World arrived at the Blessed Heaven World Square. There were ten gigantic water curtains erected around the square, clearly showing the terrains and environments of another world.

 Lu Yun said, "The Evil Fiend Battlefield can be roughly divided into ten regions. These ten gigantic screens represent the complete Evil Fiend Battlefield."

 "Stare at one of the gigantic screens and concentrate. When you extend your spirit consciousness into it, you'll be able to see the exact situation inside."

 Su Zimo released his spirit consciousness and touched one of the gigantic screens.

 Indeed!

 It was as though he had already entered the Evil Fiend Battlefield. Initially, he was still in the firmaments. However, his vision narrowed continuously and everything before him seemed to be magnified. In fact, he could even clearly see the patterns on a fallen leaf in the Evil Fiend Battlefield!

 It was a strange feeling.

 Su Zimo retracted his spirit consciousness and everything returned to normal.

 Living beings of the ten thousand races were gathered in the Blessed Heaven World Square. There was a huge teleportation formation beneath every gigantic screen.

 Ten cultivators from the Flying Heaven World stepped onto a teleportation formation and disappeared from the Blessed Heaven World Square with a series of flashes.

 The ten of them should have already entered the Evil Fiend Battlefield!

 Lu Yun explained, "There are ten teleportation entrances to the Evil Fiend Battlefield and the landing location is random. Therefore, the first thing you guys do after entering the Evil Fiend Battlefield is to observe your surroundings and be on guard!"

 If they were unlucky and landed in a place where the Evil Fiends were gathered or encountered a Supreme Perfected Spirit, everyone would probably have to retreat in advance.

 Su Zimo's gaze shifted and he saw a jade stele erected in the middle of the Blessed Heaven World Square with names of cultivators listed on it.

 "Thats the Battle Merits Jade Stele and they rank Perfected Spirits based on their Battle Merits. There are a hundred names in total and almost all the names on it are Supreme Perfected Spirits!"

 Lu Yun said, "It's no exaggeration to say that these hundred of them are the strongest Perfected Spirits in the medium chiliocosm!"

 In the Heavenly World, there were Supreme Perfected Immortals and Supreme Perfected Fiends.

 However, in the upper world, only those who comprehended peerless divine powers were qualified to be called Supreme Perfected Spirits!

 In the entire medium chiliocosm, there were countless living beings of the ten thousand races who had cultivated to the Perfected Spirit realm. However, there were less than a hundred of them who could be called Supreme Perfected Spirits.

 Even including some paragons who had comprehended peerless divine powers but did not leave their names on the Battle Merits Jade Stele, there were probably less than 200 of them in total.

 Su Zimo's gaze landed on the first row of the Battle Merits Jade Stele.

 Xia Yin, Heavenly Eye World.

 This Heavenly Eye race being named Xia Yin was Rank 1 on the Battle Merits Jade Stele!

 Yu Lan said, "That person is the one who was born with the Yin Yang Eyes. He's extremely ferocious among the Perfected Spirits of the medium chiliocosm. Although the ranking on the Battle Merits Jade Stele might not represent the ranking of actual combat strength, there won't be much of a difference."

 Su Zimo took a rough glance. Among the hundred spots on the Battle Merits Jade Stele, there were paragons from the Dragon World, Stone World, Great Wilderness, Parasol Tree World, Tomb World, Light World, Witch World, Blood World and Golden Crow World…

 Most of them came from super large worlds.

 The Heavenly Eye World alone had two people!

 However, he did not see anyone familiar on the Battle Merits Jade Stele.

 Chess Immortal Jun Yu belonged to the Heavenly World and had already comprehended peerless divine powers. She could be considered a Supreme Perfected Spirit. However, her name was not on the Battle Merits Jade Stele.

 Su Zimo wondered if it was because she had yet to come to the Blessed Heaven World or because she did not have enough Battle Merits.
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 "Do you have any more questions?"

 Lu Yun looked at Lin Xunzhen, Su Zimo and the others.

 Actually, those words were mainly directed at Su Zimo and Beiming Xue. After all, this was their first time in the Blessed Heaven World.

 Su Zimo pondered for a moment and asked, "Is there any other way of returning to the Blessed Heaven World from the Evil Fiend Battlefield apart from using the Battle Merits of the Blessed Heaven World Badge?"

 Using the Blessed Heaven World Badge to teleport would consume Battle Merits after all.

 The Battle Merits on their badges were distributed from Lin Xunzhen. It would be best if they could save them.

 "Yes."

 Lu Yun nodded. "There are still ten spatial nodes that can be used to teleport out from the Evil Fiend Battlefield at any time. However, the locations of these ten spatial nodes change frequently."

 "Unless you're extremely lucky, it's very difficult to find such spatial nodes within the ten days."

 Yu Lan said, "Brother Su, actually, there's no need for you and Beiming Xue to take the risk with Xunzhen and the others. With Xunzhen leading the team this time round, the combat strength of the eight of them is enough."

 "It won't be too late for you and Beiming Xue to enter the Evil Fiend Battlefield after your cultivation realms advance to the Paradise Void realm."

 Actually, Yu Lan's true thoughts were that if Su Zimo and Beiming Xue, the master and disciple, entered with the group, Lin Xunzhen and the others would ahve to spend a portion of their energy protecting them.

 Not only were the two of them unnecessary, they might even drag down Lin Xunzhen and the others.

 However, Yu Lan said it rather tactfully and did not make things awkward.

 Feng Xu and Bi Tianxing exchanged glances and understood what Yu Lan was implying.

 Feng Xu smiled as well. "That's right. Brother Su, if you're interested, you can take a look at the ten gigantic screens in the Blessed Heaven World Square first. You can also have a rough understanding of the Evil Fiend Battlefield and accumulate experience."

 Su Zimo pondered for a moment. "Let's enter and take a look together. It won't be too late for me to withdraw if anything happens."

 In reality, Su Zimo was not interested in killing the so-called Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits to obtain Battle Merits.

 However, Lin Xunzhen and the others were taking a huge risk to fight in the Evil Fiend Battlefield this time round for the sake of the Venus Black Gold Stone.

 The Venus Black Gold Stone was a stabilizing treasure meant for Sword Burial Peak.

 As the Peak Master of Sword Burial Peak, he could not stay out of it.

 When Yu Lan and the others heard Su Zimo's words, they knew they could not persuade him anymore.

 Lu Yun waved it off. "There's no harm in Brother Su going in with them."

 Pausing for a moment, Lu Yun looked at Lin Xunzhen and the others with a serious expression. "However, Wang Dong, Xunzhen, the eight of you must take good care of Brother Su and Beiming Xue and ensure their safety!"

 Wang Dong said in a deep voice, "Don't worry, Master. Once we enter the Evil Fiend Battlefield, we'll form the formation of the Myriad Sword Formation and protect Peak Master Su and Junior Sister Beiming in the middle."

 When she heard that, Beiming Xue turned to look at Su Zimo with a strange expression.

 Su Zimo had never used his full strength in the Sword World.

 Although everyone knew that he had comprehended the Immortal Vanquishing Sword, due to his cultivation realm, even if he comprehended a peerless divine power, they did not think that he could unleash much power.

 No one knew his true strength, not even Beiming Xue.

 However, Beiming Xue was at least certain that Su Zimo definitely did not need anyone's protection!

 Su Zimo had a calm expression and did not say anything.

 Gong Sunyu said, "Peak Masters, don't worry. After all, we have the Blessed Heaven World Badge with us. Even if we encounter danger, we can escape unscathed."

 Lu Yun said in a deep voice, "Even with the Blessed Heaven World Badge, you can't be careless. Countless paragons and monster incarnates from the major worlds have been buried in the Evil Fiend Battlefield!"

 Bi Tianxing nodded. "Some paragons are arrogant and think that their combat strength is unparalleled. They search for powerful Evil Fiends everywhere to fight. By the time they want to leave the Evil Fiend Battlefield, they no longer have the chance to use the Blessed Heaven World Badge."

 "There were also some Perfected Spirits who were killed by the Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits inside instantly and did not have the time to use the Blessed Heaven World Badge."

 Yu Lan added, "The Blessed Heaven World Badge is only a way out for you guys. It can't guarantee your safety completely. Don't be careless!"

 Lu Yun continued, "If you encounter any danger inside or the ten great Evil Fiends, don't engage in battle. Use your Blessed Heaven World Badge to teleport back immediately!"

 Wang Dong, Gong Sunyu and the others nodded in agreement.

 Actually, the few of them were already getting impatient.

 They were all number one of the various Sword Peaks and it was not their first time entering the Evil Fiend Battlefield. They were filled with confidence and could not wait to enter the Evil Fiend Battlefield to fight to their hearts' content!

 "The ten great Evil Fiends?"

 Su Zimo's expression changed.

 Lu Yun explained, "There were a huge number of Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits in the Evil Fiend Battlefield and some powerful Evil Fiends were born as well. All of them are at the level of Supreme Perfected Spirits."

 "The Perfected Spirits of the ten thousand races chose the ten strongest Evil Fiends in the Evil Fiend Battlefield after countless battles, naming them the ten great Evil Fiends."

 Meng Hao was speechless. "So powerful!"

 Lu Yun said, "Most of the paragons of the various worlds died in the hands of the ten great Evil Fiends. Therefore, even the Supreme Perfected Spirits on the Battle Merits Jade Stele might not be able to take on the ten great Evil Fiends."

 Yu Lan said, "It's precisely because of the existence of the ten great Evil Fiends that the Perfected Spirits of the ten thousand races can't obtain Battle Merits wantonly in the Evil Fiend Battlefield."

 "For example, Supreme Perfected Spirits on the Battle Merits Jade Stele would definitely be targeted by at least one of the ten great Evil Fiends the moment they enter the Evil Fiend Battlefield."

 Gong Sunyu laughed. "Among the ten of us here, none of us are on the Battle Merits Jade Stele. We should not attract the attention of the ten great Evil Fiends."

 "Yes."

 Lu Yun nodded. "No matter what, you guys have to be careful in the Evil Fiend Battlefield. Even if we see you encountering danger within, we can't do anything to help you guys."

 "Before entering the Evil Fiend Battlefield, you have to wear your Blessed Heaven World Badge on your waists and reveal it outside. The Blessed Heaven World Badge is the embodiment of your identity."

 "Apart from some special-looking Evil Fiends, there are many Sin Spirits that are no different from living beings of the ten thousand races in the Evil Fiend Battlefield."

 "The Blessed Heaven World Badge will help us determine if they are Sin Spirits or living beings of the medium chiliocosm."

 Under the repeated instructions of the four Peak Masters, Su Zimo, Lin Xunzhen and the others were ready. They stepped onto the teleportation formation under one of the gigantic screens and disappeared from the Blessed Heaven World Square.

 Lu Yun's expression was dark as he looked at the spot where Su Zimo and the others disappeared.

 That was because everyone had just fought the Heavenly Eye race before arriving at the Blessed Heaven World and King Cold Eye had even said harsh words. Therefore, Lu Yun was worried the entire time.

 It was not that the Perfected Spirits of the Sword World in this generation could not go against the Heavenly Eye World.

 However, Lin Xunzhen, Su Zimo and Yun Ting had yet to reach their peak and more time was needed.

 As long as the three of them continued to grow, they would definitely be qualified to leave their names on the Battle Merits Jade Stele!

 "Don't worry."

 Yu Lan could tell that Lu Yun was worried and consoled, "Although Brother Su and Beiming Xue are not strong enough, Lin Xunzhen's group of eight is extremely familiar with the Myriad Sword Formation. Once it's circulated, there are almost no openings."

 Feng Xu said, "If Lin Xunzhen can make use of this opportunity while fighting with the Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits to comprehend the true killing essence of the Immortal Vanquishing Sword, she can advance to become a Supreme Perfected Spirit. At that time, it would be extremely easy for her to obtain the 1,000 Battle Merits."

 "I hope so."

 Yu Lan revealed a look of anticipation as well.

 The spirit consciousnesses of the four Peak Masters probed into the ten gigantic screens and found Su Zimo, Lin Xunzhen and the others before long.

 "Over there!"

 Lu Yun pointed at one of the gigantic screens. "Area 3 of the Evil Fiend Battlefield."
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 Accompanied by a slight dizziness, Su Zimo and the others left Blessed Heaven World Square in the blink of an eye and descended into a completely different space.

 The moment Lin Xunzhen, Wang Dong and the others descended, they released their spirit consciousnesses and formed the Myriad Sword Formation, protecting Su Zimo and Beiming Xue in the middle. They were on guard and scanned their surroundings carefully.

 The ten of them were located in a valley that was surrounded by mountains on three sides. On the other side was the exit of the valley and a dark and deep forest could be seen.

 The surroundings were quiet and even a little sinister. Even the air seemed moist and emitted a faint smell of blood.

 This was the Evil Fiend Battlefield!

 Everyone looked around and did not discover any danger. Only then did they heave a sigh of relief and their tense minds gradually relaxed.

 "That way."

 Lin Xunzhen pointed in the direction of the exit of the valley and said in a deep voice.

 Although Su Zimo had the highest status among the ten of them, in everyone's opinion, Lin Xunzhen was the number one Perfected Immortal of the Sword World and should be the commander of this team.

 No one had any objections to her decision.

 Lin Xunzhen, Wang Dong and the others did not advance quickly. Furthermore, they maintained the Myriad Sword Formation the entire time.

 Lin Xunzhen stood right at the front and was equivalent to the tip of the immortal sword. If anything happened, she would be the first to attack!

 After five minutes, everyone walked out of the valley and did not encounter any danger during the entire process.

 "Peak Master, Junior Sister Beiming, don't mind us being slow."

 Wang Dong explained, "In the Evil Fiend Battlefield, it's best to advance on the ground. Although it's slower, it's relatively safer and we won't attract the attention of too many Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits."

 "Of course, it's a different story for some powerful and fearless Supreme Perfected Spirits."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 Given everyone's methods, they could easily fly through the air and leave the valley in a couple dozens of breaths.

 However, if they sped through midair, it would be easier for them to reveal their tracks and attract the attacks of a large number of Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits!

 The exit of the valley was still a distance away from the dense forest in the north. In the middle was a vast plain with long grass that was half the height of a person.

 "Hmm?"

 Su Zimo's expression changed and he suddenly said, "Someone's here!"

 "Who is it?"

 Wang Dong, Gong Sunyu and the others were stunned and could not react in time.

 Throughout, they observed everything and spread out their spirit consciousnesses. However, they did not discover any abnormalities or anyone approaching.

 They were all Paradise Void Perfected Immortals but they could not sense any danger. How could Su Zimo have sensed it before them?

 "They're very fast!"

 Su Zimo frowned slightly and said once more, "We're surrounded!"

 Wang Dong, Gong Sunyu and the others still did not notice anything amiss.

 Li Xue, Shen Yue and the others exchanged glances and pouted slightly. Although they did not say anything, they were disapproving in their hearts.

 It was true that Su Zimo was the Peak Master of the ninth Sword Peak and they did not dare to discuss anything openly.

 However, the few of them were more or less disgruntled with Su Zimo.

 He was merely a Celestial Being Perfected Immortal but he ascended to become a Peak Master with a status that's above theirs.

 The few of them were all Paradise Void Perfected Immortals and number one of the various Sword Peaks. Naturally, they felt a little upset about it.

 Right now, in their opinions, Su Zimo's warning seemed like it was an overreaction due to his nervousness.

 Gong Sunyu coughed gently. "Peak Master Su, you might be too nervous. You and Junior Sister Beiming don't have to worry. As long as you follow us closely, you won't…"

 "Everyone, be careful! There's danger!"

 Before Gong Sunyu could finish, Lin Xunzhen suddenly spoke and said quickly.

 Buzz!

 Before her sentence was finished, the immortal sword on Lin Xunzhen's back was unsheathed and landed in her palm, emitting a sword beam.

 It was only then that everyone realized that danger was indeed approaching!

 Wang Dong, Gong Sunyu and the others summoned their immortal swords one after another and waited with rapt attention.

 At that moment, Wang Dong and the others finally sensed danger.

 The other party was menacing and sped over from all directions. They had already formed an encirclement and their speed was shocking!

 When Wang Dong and the others first sensed the other party, they were still 50 kilometers away. In the blink of an eye, they had already entered a radius of 5 kilometers!

 "What a fast movement technique!"

 Wang Dong, Gong Sunyu and the others were shocked.

 Apart from killing techniques, the Sword World specialized in movement techniques and speed as well.

 But now, the movement technique of the other party was clearly above everyone!

 In fact, the speed of that movement technique was so fast that it could escape the capture and envelopment of their spirit consciousnesses.

 That was not all. As far as everyone could see, they could not catch sight of the figures of the other party at all. They could only judge by the swaying of the surrounding long grass.

 The surrounding grass seemed to have encountered a huge impact and snapped and fell.

 It was unknown what terrifying living beings were hidden in the grass, but ravines appeared and they approached everyone from the Sword World rapidly!

 Wang Dong and Gong Sunyu had nervous expressions and their palms were sweating.

 None of them expected to encounter such a danger the moment they descended on the Evil Fiend Battlefield!

 Lin Xunzhen had a calm expression. She closed her eyes and tried her best to sense the surroundings.

 Suddenly!

 Lin Xunzhen opened her eyes and hollered, "Attack!"

 With her as the leader, Wang Dong, Gong Sunyu and the others attacked one after another and activated their Dao Fruits. The Myriad Sword Formation was activated instantly and terrifying sword qi burst forth in all directions!

 The eight of them had known each other for many years and had great chemistry.

 Although they had yet to see their opponent, when they heard Lin Xunzhen's voice, everyone chose to believe her judgment and activated the Myriad Sword Formation immediately.

 Chi! Chi! Chi! Chi!

 The Myriad Sword Formation circulated like a gigantic spiral winch, cutting through the dense long grass in the surroundings and creating large empty areas.

 Clang! Clang! Clang!

 The sound of metal clashing could be heard from the grass.

 As for the grass, it shattered. The other party knew that they could not hide their tracks and soared into the air one after another, finally revealing their true bodies.

 When they saw the other party, the pupils of Wang Dong, Gong Sunyu and the others constricted slightly.

 As for Su Zimo and Beiming Xue, a look of surprise flashed through their eyes.

 Most of the living beings were tall and ugly. They had green faces, fangs and dark skin and stood in midair with two pairs of gigantic flesh wings on their backs.

 The ends of the wings, fingers and toes of such living beings had sharp nails that shone with a faint cold glint. Each of them wielded a gigantic curved saber like an evil ghost from Hell!

 As for a small number of them, their appearances were not much different from humans. Although they had two pairs of flesh wings on their backs, they had slender figures and beautiful faces that were rather moving.

 "Rakshasa race?"

 When Su Zimo saw the other party, he recognized the origins of this group of living beings immediately.

 The Rakshasa race was one of the Primordial Nine Races of Tianhuang Mainland.

 The men of the Rakshasa race had ugly and terrifying appearances. They possessed black bodies, vermilion hair and had green faces with fangs; they were terrifying.

 On the other hand, the women were graceful and beautiful, not much different from humans.

 Of course, the Rakshasa race before him was slightly different from those back in Tianhuang Mainland.

 The Rakshasa race of Tianhuang Mainland only had a pair of flesh wings. However, the living beings before him all had two pairs of wings and looked even stronger!
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 It was no wonder why the other party's movement technique was so fast. In Tianhuang Mainland, the Rakshasa race had one of the fastest movement techniques among the ten thousand races with just a single pair of flesh wings.

 There were more than a hundred Rakshasas and they were all Perfected Spirits.

 Among them, there were more than 80 Paradise Void Perfected Spirits. The remaining few were Convergence, Celestial Being and Hollow Nether Perfected Spirits.

 "This is a little troublesome."

 Sword Immortal Tai Lai had a grim expression as he sent a voice transmission.

 Gong Sunyu said softly, "It's not impossible for us to fight if it's just this group of Rakshasa Ghosts. However, the Rakshasa Ghosts' movement techniques are way too fast. It's easy to injure them, but it's difficult to kill them."

 The scene before them was much more troublesome than when they faced hundreds of Heavenly Eye Perfected Spirits back in the Seven Stars Sword World.

 At that time, although the Heavenly Eye race had hundreds of Perfected Spirits, there were not many Paradise Void Perfected Spirits among them.

 Right now, there were close to a hundred Paradise Void Perfected Spirits among the Rakshasas!

 Most importantly, the Rakshasa race was best at movement techniques and speed. They came and went without a trace and could travel a thousand miles in an instant.

 Just as Gong Sunyu had said, even if they could severely injure some Rakshasa Ghosts with the help of the Myriad Sword Formation, the latter could escape from the battlefield as long as they had a moment to catch their breath.

 It was impossible for everyone to chase after the injured Rakshasas.

 Once someone attacked and chased after the heavily injured Rakshasas, their sword formation would dissipate and they would be at a disadvantage since they would have to fight on their own.

 In reality, the Rakshasa race was the last thing the Perfected Spirits of the medium chiliocosm wanted to encounter in the Evil Fiend Battlefield!

 Even if they encountered the Rakshasa race, most Perfected Spirits would choose to avoid the battle.

 That was because most of the time, in fights against Perfected Spirits of the Rakshasa race, even if they could win, they might not have a chance to kill the latter. As such, they would waste their energy for nothing.

 Furthermore, there were more than a hundred Rakshasas now!

 "Rakshasa Ghost?"

 When Su Zimo heard how Gong Sunyu addressed the Rakshasa race, his heart skipped a beat as though he thought of something in deep thought.

 Most of the Primordial Nine Races of Tianhuang Mainland dominated a region in the upper world. In fact, some of them were even in super large worlds.

 For example, the God race of the Light World, the Heavenly Eye race of the Heavenly Eye World, the Barbarian race of the Barbarian World and the Three-legged Golden Crow of the Golden Crow World…

 These races either had strong bloodlines, powerful physiques or terrifying talents.

 However, Su Zimo had not expected the Rakshasa race to appear in the Evil Fiend Battlefield!

 This meant that the Rakshasa race was a type of Evil Fiend in the upper world.

 "Maintain the sword formation and retreat towards the dense forest!"

 Right then, Lin Xunzhen's voice sounded in everyone's minds.

 Lin Xunzhen made a prompt decision and charged towards the dense forest with Wang Dong, Gong Sunyu and the others following closely behind.

 The formation of the eight of them seemed to have condensed into an immortal sword as they headed towards the dense forest.

 Lin Xunzhen also realized that there was no benefit in fighting against this group of Rakshasas. The gains did not make up for the losses.

 Even if they fought, they might not be able to obtain much Battle Merits. Instead, it would take a huge toll on them.

 However, although the ten people of the Sword World wanted to leave, the hundred-odd Rakshasas around them were not agreeable to that!

 "Kill!"

 Accompanied by a sharp howl, more than a hundred Rakshasa Perfected Spirits flapped the gigantic flesh wings on their backs and wielded dual sabers. They transformed into streaks of black light and charged towards Su Zimo and the others.

 Chi! Chi! Chi! Chi!

 The sword formation circulated and released countless sword qi that surged in midair, as though they formed an impenetrable sword net.

 More than a hundred Rakshasas circled and danced around the sword net continuously, wielding their dual sabers and colliding with the sword net, causing sparks to fly.

 The movement technique of the Rakshasa race was way too fast.

 Even though Wang Dong, Gong Sunyu and the others released their spirit consciousnesses, they could not lock onto it. They could only rely on the Myriad Sword Formation that they circulated to defend against more than a hundred Rakshasas.

 Many Rakshasas could tell that Su Zimo and Beiming Xue's cultivation realms were the weakest. They glared at the two of them and attacked repeatedly.

 However, the Myriad Sword Formation formed by Lin Xunzhen and the others circulated at full strength without any openings and the Rakshasas could not charge in immediately.

 Lin Xunzhen's group of ten retreated while fighting.

 Although they could not kill the Rakshasas, the Rakshasas could not break through the defense of the Myriad Sword Formation either.

 Beiming Xue followed closely behind Su Zimo and was puzzled. She could not help but send a voice transmission, "Master, the attacks of this group of Rakshasa Ghosts are ferocious and they're clearly bent on killing us. What's the use even if we retreat into the forest?"

 Su Zimo said, "That dense forest is dark and deep with ancient trees towering into the clouds. It will affect and restrict the movement techniques of the Rakshasas."

 Beiming Xue understood instantly after Su Zimo's reminder.

 The Rakshasas could only unleash their movement techniques to the greatest extent in a wide space.

 In the dense forest, there were many ancient trees. Although they could not defend against the sharp flesh wings of the Rakshasas, it would definitely affect their movement techniques to a certain extent.

 Against top-tier Perfected Spirits, that slight difference could be extremely fatal!

 After a moment of battle, Lin Xunzhen and the others were completely unharmed thanks to the Myriad Sword Formation.

 Su Zimo and Beiming Xue were in the center of the formation and they were not injured either.

 On the other hand, some low-level Perfected Spirits of the Rakshasa race were injured by Lin Xunzhen's immortal sword.

 Although they were not killed and managed to escape from the battlefield in time, many Rakshasas were enraged and the killing intent in their eyes intensified!

 Just as the ten people of the Sword World were about to enter the forest, a Paradise Void Rakshasa woman suddenly shrieked.

 "Freeze!"

 Suddenly, a visible halo burst forth from the glabella of the Rakshasa woman and enveloped Lin Xunzhen and the others!

 "Supreme divine power, Time Stop?"

 Wang Dong, Gong Sunyu and the others had calm expressions and did not think much of it.

 A single supreme divine power could not affect the Myriad Sword Formation at all.

 Only Su Zimo frowned slightly and sensed something amiss.

 That was indeed the divine power of Time Stop. However, there was a trace of Astral Imprisonment's power in the divine power that the Rakshasa woman comprehended!

 Astral Imprisonment was a peerless divine power!

 "Watch out!"

 Right then, Lin Xunzhen sensed something amiss as well and reminded hurriedly.

 Initially, the Myriad Sword Formation circulated normally. However, after the Rakshasa woman released Time Stop, the Myriad Sword Formation suddenly paused!

 That pause did not affect Lin Xunzhen, Wang Dong and the others much. However, it caused an opening to be revealed in the Myriad Sword Formation.

 Swoosh!

 Everyone felt their vision blur as a ghostly figure flashed past.

 Instinctively, Wang Dong, Gong Sunyu and the others brandished their swords to defend. However, their immortal swords struck nothing.

 Wang Dong, Gong Sunyu and the others seemed to have thought of something and their expressions changed drastically.

 That opening was not much of a threat to them.

 However, Su Zimo and Beiming Xue, who were at the center of the formation, were instantly exposed to the Rakshasas!

 That opening was enough to kill Su Zimo and Beiming Xue!
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 Among the hundred-odd Perfected Spirits of the Rakshasa race, the Rakshasa woman had the strongest combat strength and was their commander who controlled the entire situation.

 Although she released the supreme divine power, Time Stop, and revealed an opening in the Myriad Sword Formation, she could clearly tell from that exchange earlier on that the eight people who formed the sword formation were not weak!

 It was unrealistic to kill any of the eight of them using that slight opening.

 Furthermore, the only sword-wielding woman among the eight of them was so strong that she even felt a huge threat.

 She only had an instant chance!

 After that moment, the sword-wielding woman would react.

 That brief moment was definitely not enough to deal with a Paradise Void Perfected Spirit.

 However, she could kill the Convergence and Celestial Being Perfected Spirits without any issues at all!

 Her target was the man and woman in the middle of the sword formation. It was not a spur-of-the-moment decision, but the result of careful consideration and planning!

 These people thought that they could make use of the terrain advantage of the dense forest to defend against the Rakshasas.

 However, she would make sure they left two corpses behind before they got into the dense forest!

 In a flash, she wielded two sabers and transformed into a black streak of light, arriving in front of the man and woman in the middle of the sword formation.

 The man and woman seemed to have been scared silly and were unable to react, standing on the spot motionlessly.

 The man had a handsome face and clear eyes as he looked up at her.

 When their eyes met, she felt a strange feeling in her heart.

 "This person actually doesn't seem that detestable. How about sparing his life?"

 The moment that thought flashed through her mind, she erased it!

 "Since he chose to enter this place, it's nothing more than to hunt them down and obtain Battle Merits. No one is innocent, and it's the same for this person!"

 At that thought, she no longer hesitated and the two curved saber in her hands flashed, slashing towards the man and woman's heads!

 With just a single slash, their heads were sliced into two. Even their Dao Fruits could not defend against her sabers!

 Suddenly!

 The green-robed man opposite her raised his hand.

 He did not move much and there were no stances. He merely extended a finger and tapped her two sabers.

 When she saw the green-robed man extend his finger, she did not take it to heart at all.

 Even if the green-robed man summoned his spirit treasure, he would not be able to defend against the sharpness of her sabers, let alone a single finger!

 The difference in cultivation realm and strength between the two of them was way too great!

 However, the moment the green-robed man's finger struck the sabers, her body trembled slightly and her expression changed with disbelief in her eyes.

 That jade-like finger was like a heaven-piercing stone pillar that struck her sabers heavily, releasing shocking strength!

 At that moment, she almost lost her grip on the sabers in her hand. The web between her thumb and index finger was torn instantly and blood flowed profusely!

 Her heart skipped a beat!

 Right then, a blazing and cold sword light appeared before her. It arrived instantly with a chilling killing intent!

 It was the sword-wielding woman who attacked!

 Under normal circumstances, that sword could not injure her at all.

 However, her saber momentum was blocked by the green-robed man's finger and she paused.

 Most importantly, the scene earlier on had dealt a huge blow to her heart and her reaction was slower.

 She suddenly turned sideways and flapped her flesh wings desperately, wanting to escape from the sword light.

 Unfortunately, she was still a step too late.

 Pfft!

 One of her arms and two wings on one side were severed by that single slash and blood gushed out, spraying in midair.

 Despite being severely injured, she still relied on the innate divine power of the Rakshasa race to condense two blood-colored wings with her bloodline to maintain her balance and transformed into a blood beam to escape from the battlefield!

 "What a pity."

 When they saw that, Wang Dong, Gong Sunyu and the others thought to themselves.

 The movement technique of the Rakshasa race was way too fast.

 Even if they were severely injured, there might not be a chance to kill them.

 Of course, given Lin Xunzhen's combat strength, there was a high chance that she could kill the woman if she continued chasing.

 However, once Lin Xunzhen was gone, it would be difficult for them to form the Myriad Sword Formation. Wang Dong, Gong Sunyu and the others might not be in danger since they could easily protect themselves given their methods.

 However, that was equivalent to exposing Su Zimo and Beiming Xue to danger.

 Su Zimo's exchange with the Rakshasa woman happened in a flash.

 Furthermore, Su Zimo's movements were extremely subtle. Wang Dong, Gong Sunyu and the others did not notice it and thought that Lin Xunzhen had saved Su Zimo and Beiming Xue in time.

 Only Lin Xunzhen frowned slightly and felt that something was amiss.

 Under normal circumstances, her sword should not have been able to strike that Rakshasa woman.

 However, after the Rakshasa woman attacked, she suddenly paused strangely—that was the reason why the Rakshasa woman was severely injured by her sword.

 Right now, the battle was still ongoing. Lin Xunzhen did not think too much about it and covered everyone as they charged into the dense forest.

 When the Rakshasas saw that their commander was severely injured, their eyes turned bloodshot. They had no intention of letting Lin Xunzhen and the others off and insisted on charging into the dense forest to continue their pursuit!

 "Stop chasing!"

 Right then, the female commander of the Rakshasa race suddenly hollered.

 When the hundred-odd Rakshasas heard that, they did not dare to disobey and lingered outside the dense forest for a while before flying back to the female commander's side.

 "Commander."

 A Rakshasa said hatefully, "Are we going to let them off so easily?"

 "As long as we continue chasing and exhaust them slowly, they won't be able to hold on for long!"

 "The sword formation of this group of sword cultivators is indeed a little troublesome. However, the man and woman in the sword formation is their weakness. As long as we keep an eye on them, we'll have a chance to break the formation and kill them one by one!"

 "That's right. Among this group of sword cultivators, only that woman is a little troublesome. The rest are nothing to be afraid of."

 The group of Rakshasas spoke one after another but the female commander remained silent.

 "Weakness?"

 A moment later, she sneered and handed the two sabers in her hands to everyone.

 The Rakshasas focused their gazes and their expressions could not help but change.

 The two sabers were filled with cracks and were completely crippled!

 "How could this be?"

 A Rakshasa asked carefully, "Commander, your weapon is an Eight Tribulations Spirit Treasure, right?"

 The Rakshasa female commander said coldly, "The weakness you guys mentioned earlier on shattered my Destiny Spirit Treasure with a single finger!"

 Psst!

 The Rakshasas gasped.

 To be able to shatter an Eight Tribulations Spirit Treasure with a single finger, what kind of power was that?

 "Among that group of people, that woman is merely a little troublesome. As for the green-robed man in the sword formation, he's the truly terrifying hidden expert!"

 The Rakshasa female commander asked coldly, "You guys want to continue chasing them? Do you want to die?"

 A Rakshasa asked softly, "Commander, since that green-robed man is so powerful, should we inform the Great Commander and get him to eliminate that person?"

 The Rakshasa female commander was silent for a moment before shaking her head. "There's no need for that for now. However, go back and inform our clansmen to avoid this group of sword cultivators for the time being. We'll wait and see how the situation develops."

 "Understood!"

 Many Rakshasas dispersed one after another and transformed into streaks of black light, disappearing into the horizon.

 The Rakshasa female commander looked in the direction of the dense forest with a confused expression.

 Logically speaking, given the capabilities of the green-robed man, he should be able to kill her. However, why would he spare her life and let her leave?
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 In the dense forest. 

 Everyone from the Sword World sped for a while. When they saw that no Rakshasas were chasing after them, they heaved a sigh of relief and consumed some spirit pills and immortal herbs to rest on the spot.

 "Indeed."

 Gong Sunyu chuckled. "The Rakshasas are wary of the dense forest since their movement techniques would be restricted. That's why they don't dare to continue chasing and can only give up."

 "If they had entered the dense forest, quite a few of those Rakshasas would have definitely died!" Li Xue said coldly.

 When Wang Dong saw that Su Zimo and Beiming Xue were fine, he patted his chest and said with lingering fear, "I was scared to death earlier on. Thankfully, Peak Master Su and Junior Sister Beiming are fine. Otherwise, we would have committed unforgivable crimes."

 Sword Immortal Tai Lai added, "Fortunately, Senior Sister Lin attacked in time and severely injured the female Rakshasa Ghost. Otherwise, the consequences would have been unimaginable."

 Su Zimo did not explain further and turned to look at Lin Xunzhen, cupping his fists slightly. "Thank you for saving me, Fellow Daoist Lin."

 Although he was the Peak Master of the ninth Sword Peak, he had never put on any airs when facing cultivators of the same cultivation realm like Lin Xunzhen and Wang Dong. He addressed most of them as Fellow Daoists.

 Lin Xunzhen nodded and did not say anything.

 However, she still felt a little strange and looked at Su Zimo deeply.

 Wang Dong, Gong Sunyu and the others chatted as they rested, exchanging their insights from the battle.

 Lin Xunzhen rolled her eyes at Su Zimo and asked in a seemingly casual manner, "Peak Master Su, your senses are very sharp. You discovered that group of Rakshasas a long time ago."

 In reality, Lin Xunzhen had noticed Su Zimo a long time ago.

 When she first heard that Su Zimo had become the Peak Master of the ninth Sword Peak, she was indignant as well.

 However, when she headed to the ninth Sword Peak and comprehended the Sword Burial Dao once, she realized how terrifying this Sword Dao was!

 The person who could create such a Sword Dao was definitely extraordinary.

 However, Su Zimo was in seclusion all year round and rarely came out. The two of them did not have much chance to interact either.

 Among cultivators of the same cultivation realm, the only person Lin Xunzhen could not see through was Su Zimo.

 The sentence she just said was also meant to test him.

 She was puzzled. Su Zimo was only at the Celestial Being realm. How could he discover the movements of the Rakshasa Ghosts before her?

 At the mention of that, Wang Dong, Gong Sunyu and the others reacted one after another.

 Gong Sunyu was a little embarrassed and chuckled awkwardly. "Peak Master, I thought that you were too nervous earlier on. To think that you were right."

 Su Zimo smiled without saying anything.

 Of course, among the eight of them, Shen Yue, Li Xue and the others were still disapproving and merely treated it as a casual remark by Su Zimo who happened to get it right.

 After the battle, everyone relaxed and chatted while resting in high spirits.

 Su Zimo sat on the spot quietly, deep in thought.

 In reality, given his methods, he could definitely have killed the Rakshasa commander earlier on.

 In fact, it was not difficult for him to kill off the entire group of Rakshasas.

 However, the appearance of the Rakshasa race in the Evil Fiend Battlefield made him think of something else. That was the reason why he was in a daze.

 The moment the female commander of the Rakshasa race attacked him, he wanted to kill her on the spot.

 However, the moment they exchanged blows, he looked into the other party's eyes and face and suddenly recalled an old friend from Tianhuang Mainland.

 Rakshasa Yu.

 Although Rakshasa Yu did not have a deep relationship with him, there was some inseparable karma between them.

 Rakshasa Yu had once submitted to the Martial Dao Prime Body. Later on, when she regained her freedom, she had never betrayed him either.

 Furthermore, after she led the Rakshasa race, there had never been any conflicts with the human race.

 That alone was a monumental merit.

 Recalling Rakshasa Yu, Su Zimo did not kill her. He did not stop the Rakshasa female commander from escaping after being severely injured by Lin Xunzhen as well.

 "Master, are you thinking about Rakshasa Yu?"

 Right then, Beiming Xue's voice suddenly sounded in Su Zimo's mind.

 Only Beiming Xue could roughly guess Su Zimo's thoughts.

 Su Zimo nodded. "To think that the Rakshasa race would be reduced to be a part of the Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits in the upper world."

 "After Rakshasa Yu ascended to the upper world, it must have been extremely difficult for her to survive. In fact, she might have even landed in this Evil Fiend Battlefield!"

 At that thought, Su Zimo suddenly regretted it.

 If he had known earlier, he should have captured a Rakshasa and questioned him carefully.

 Before long, everyone recovered and got up to hurry on their way once more.

 The dense forest was dark and deep with countless towering ancient trees that blocked one's vision. Even the range of one's spirit consciousness was greatly obstructed.

 As everyone advanced, the forest was silent. Only when everyone stepped on rotten leaves and branches would they make occasional sounds, making the forest look exceptionally sinister.

 Suddenly!

 Su Zimo frowned and shifted his gaze to an ancient tree diagonally in front of him.

 The ancient tree grew in the darkness and was no different from the other trees in the surroundings. However, Su Zimo's spirit perception was way too strong!

 He could sense that someone was hiding there and was almost one with the ancient tree!

 Su Zimo did not attack right away.

 That was because the living being hidden there was not an Evil Fiend but a human identical to them!

 However, this person did not have a Blessed Heaven World Badge on his waist.

 Right then, Lin Xunzhen, who was walking at the front, stopped.

 She did not attack. Instead, she turned to look in Su Zimo's direction before drawing the immortal sword on her back and slashing towards the ancient tree!

 The ancient tree snapped.

 Pfft!

 Not only that, the ancient tree was split into two and spewed scarlet blood strangely as it fell heavily to the ground.

 When Wang Dong, Gong Sunyu and the others saw Lin Xunzhen suddenly stop, they realized that something was amiss.

 When Lin Xunzhen severed the ancient tree, they realized that there was someone hidden in the darkness over there!

 Dressed in black, the person collapsed in a pool of blood and his body was sliced into two by Lin Xunzhen's immortal sword.

 The terrifying sword qi had long surged into his body and even his consciousness.

 His Dao Fruit was covered in sword marks.

 The black-robed man was only a Hollow Nether Perfected Immortal and he could not defend against a casual slash from Lin Xunzhen!

 However, the black-robed man did not say anything the entire time.

 Even though his body was severed by Lin Xunzhen, he did not reveal any pain on his face and merely looked at Su Zimo and the others coldly.

 Lin Xunzhen carried her immortal sword that was untainted by the blood and strode to the black-robed man's side, looking down with an indifferent gaze.

 "All of you will die here!"

 Suddenly, the black-robed man spoke.

 Before his sentence was finished, a resplendent light burst forth from the black-robed man's glabella, emitting a shuddering power fluctuation. Even Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 The black-robed man was so resolute that he wanted to self-destruct his Dao Fruit and use the terrifying power derived from the shattering of the Dao Fruit to drag Lin Xunzhen down with him!

 At the peak of the Paradise Void realm, after the Dao Fruit exploded, there was a chance that it could pierce through the void and create a Grotto-heaven.

 Although it was only a Hollow Nether Dao Fruit, it would give rise to an extremely terrifying power once it exploded.

 Buzz!

 The immortal sword in Lin Xunzhen's hand trembled slightly.

 A sword beam entered the black-robed man's glabella and pierced his Essence Spirit instantly!

 With the death of the black-robed man, the light on his glabella dimmed as well.

 Lin Xunzhen seemed to have expected this and did not give him a chance to self-destruct his Dao Fruit.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 2791 - Ambush

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The Dao Fruit was the condensed essence of a cultivator's cultivation.

 Unless it was absolutely necessary, most cultivators would not choose such a resolute method.

 Everyone would always hope to get lucky. Even when they were on the verge of death, they were unwilling to give up their last hope and chance of survival.

 However, the black-robed man did not hesitate at all!

 Lin Xunzhen held the immortal sword in her hand and raised tip of her sword slightly against the black-robed man's glabella, digging out his Dao Fruit.

 Unfortunately, this person's Dao Fruit was already filled with cracks and its use was greatly reduced.

 Lin Xunzhen removed the person's storage bag again and swept it with her spirit consciousness before throwing it on the ground casually.

 Wang Dong explained softly to Su Zimo and Beiming Xue, "Most of these Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits don't have any treasures and their pockets are empty. Therefore, our storage bags are extremely attractive to them!"

 After killing that person, Lin Xunzhen said indifferently, "If the human cultivators in the Evil Fiend Battlefield don't have the Blessed Heaven World Badge, they can be treated as Sin Spirits and there's no need to be benevolent to them."

 Those words seemed unnecessary.

 Before entering the Evil Fiend Battlefield, everyone already knew about this. For some reason, Lin Xunzhen explained it again.

 Only Su Zimo could tell that Lin Xunzhen's words were actually directed at him.

 Wang Dong added, "That's right. Even if we don't kill them, the other party will kill us immediately. The moment we step into the Evil Fiend Battlefield, we are irreconcilable enemies with the Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits and have to fight them to the death!"

 Su Zimo pondered for a moment. "Actually, I've cultivated the Myriad Sword Formation over the years as well. Why don't you count me in?"

 "Well…"

 When they heard that, Wang Dong, Gong Sunyu and the others exchanged glances with troubled expressions and fell silent for a moment.

 Under normal circumstances, a sword formation formed by nine people was indeed stronger than one formed by eight.

 However, Peak Master Su's cultivation realm was only at the Celestial Realm. If he joined the sword formation, he would become an obvious weakness in the sword formation.

 The power of the sword formation would decrease rather than increase.

 In short, if Peak Master Su joined the sword formation, he would drag down the eight of them instead.

 However, it was not appropriate to tell Peak Master Su about this openly as it might hurt his dignity.

 A moment later, it was Wang Dong who coughed gently and said with a smile, "Peak Master Su, the eight of us are more familiar in cooperating with one another for the Myriad Sword Formation. You haven't cultivated the sword formation for long and we might not be used to you suddenly joining in."

 "For the next few days, you can observe our cooperation in the sword formation and familiarize yourself with it first."

 "Exactly."

 Gong Sunyu added hurriedly, "We understand what you're thinking, Peak Master Su. You want to help as well, but there's no need to be anxious, Peak Master."

 "Once we encounter some Convergence or Celestial Being Evil Fiends or Sin Spirits in the future, we'll definitely let you display your skills, Peak Master!"

 "Alright."

 Su Zimo could tell what Wang Dong and the others were implying and did not insist.

 To him, it did not matter if he joined the sword formation or not.

 If Lin Xunzhen and the others really encountered any danger that they could not resolve, he could attack at any moment.

 This ambush was just a small interlude for everyone. No one took it to heart and continued forward.

 Before long, another commotion sounded from the darkness in the depths of the forest.

 This time round, even without Su Zimo's reminder, Wang Dong, Gong Sunyu and the others sensed danger!

 "Get into formation and be on guard!"

 Lin Xunzhen reminded and everyone slowed down.

 After that, there was a long period of silence. The surrounding temperature seemed to have dropped to the freezing point and the atmosphere was oppressive.

 Everyone knew that they would definitely face a massacre next!

 After an unknown period of time, divine powers and Dharmic treasures suddenly burst forth from the darkness and enveloped Lin Xunzhen and the others!

 The Myriad Sword Formation circulated once more and surged with endless sword qi, tearing apart the surrounding darkness.

 Dozens of figures charged out from the darkness and looked at Su Zimo and the others murderously.

 These people were no different from human cultivators. However, they had no Blessed Heaven World Badge hanging on their waists.

 "Kill!"

 The leader hollered softly.

 A huge battle broke out between the two sides!

 Lin Xunzhen, Wang Dong and the others attacked with all their might. The Carnage Sword Dao, the Sever Sword Dao and the Extreme Sword Dao… With the augmentation of the Myriad Sword Formation, the eight Sword Daos released terrifying lethality!

 Although the other party had dozens of Perfected Immortals and had the advantage in numbers, Lin Xunzhen and the others relied on the Myriad Sword Formation to defend and counterattack.

 In less than ten breaths of time, six Perfected Immortals of the other party were severely injured and one of them was killed by Lin Xunzhen on the spot!

 Although the dozens of Perfected Immortals surrounded them, they did not have a formation and fought individually. As such, they could not defend against the Myriad Sword Formation in the end.

 The moment both parties exchanged blows, they both had a rough understanding of the others' strength.

 Even if Lin Xunzhen and the others did not form the Myriad Sword Formation, this group of Sin Spirits would not be their match!

 Lin Xunzhen seemed to have entered a strange state. Her expression was indifferent and her eyes were empty without any emotions.

 Although she mainly cultivated the Sever Sword Dao, the three sword arts released a terrifying killing power in her hands as well!

 A blood mist filled the air.

 The baptism of blood nourished Lin Xunzhen's Carnage Sword Dao continuously!

 Su Zimo had already comprehended the Immortal Vanquishing Sword and his understanding of the Carnage Sword Dao surpassed Lin Xunzhen.

 He could sense that Lin Xunzhen would be able to comprehend the Immortal Vanquishing Sword very soon and was only lacking an opportunity!

 The battle lasted for less than a hundred breaths before the other party began to collapse. More than ten Sin Spirits had already fallen in pools of blood and died!

 The remaining Sin Spirits could not defend against the attack of the Myriad Sword Formation and retreated one after another, wanting to enter the darkness of the forest once more.

 If Lin Xunzhen and the others wanted to continue chasing, it would be difficult for them to maintain the Myriad Sword Formation.

 Given their methods, they would naturally not encounter any danger. However, Su Zimo and Beiming Xue, who were in the center of the sword formation, were unprotected.

 Yet, this was an extremely rare opportunity.

 If they could kill a few more Sin Spirits, they would be able to obtain 100 Battle Merits in this battle alone!

 "I'll chase after them. The two of you stay here and protect Peak Master Su and Junior Sister Beiming!"

 Lin Xunzhen said and chased after them first.

 Just as she caught up to the edge of the darkness, Lin Xunzhen suddenly stopped and soared into the air, shouting, "Be careful of Yaksha Ghosts!"

 The soil beneath Lin Xunzhen suddenly split open and a monster with greenish-black skin and sparse green fur on its hump-like head crawled out. It had a steel fork in its hand and charged towards Lin Xunzhen!

 If Lin Xunzhen had reacted slower and did not stop in time, she would have been pierced by the Yaksha!

 This monster was extremely ugly and had a sinister appearance. It was the Yaksha race that Su Zimo had seen in the Asura Battlefield of the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain.

 However, the Yakshas on the Asura Battlefield had died many years ago and merely borrowed the evil blood power to reincarnate.

 As for the Yaksha before them, its blood qi was surging and it was filled with vitality. It was a true living creature and its combat strength was countless times stronger than those walking corpses!
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 At the same time, ten black shadows burrowed out of the dense forest and descended from the skies densely like gigantic bats, charging towards Wang Dong, Gong Sunyu and the others!

 "Everyone, be careful!"

 Wang Dong's heart skipped a beat as he shouted softly.

 The bat-like black shadows that descended from the skies were all Heaven Yakshas.

 The group of Heaven Yakshas wielded steel forks and grinned with malevolent expressions. Two rows of sharp and intersecting sawtooth fangs rubbed up and down, emitting a terrifying sound.

 The Yaksha that had just emerged from the ground was an Earth Yaksha.

 Both types of Yakshas were ugly and there were obvious differences in their physiques.

 For example, under the ribs of the Heaven Yaksha, there was a thin layer of flesh wings that connected his arms and feet. When they were completely extended, they resembled gigantic bats.

 The Heaven Yakshas were best at combat in midair and had agile movement techniques.

 As for the Earth Yakshas, they were like fishes in water underground.

 The timing of the Yakshas' attacks was extremely precise.

 They struck the moment Lin Xunzhen left and the sword formation dissipated!

 The Earth Yaksha, its combat strength was very strong and it was at the Paradise Void realm. To think that it could fight Lin Xunzhen and it was difficult to determine the victor in a short period of time.

 The group of Yakshas had been hiding in the darkness for an unknown period of time and observed that Lin Xunzhen had the highest combat strength.

 Therefore, taking advantage of Lin Xunzhen's departure, they launched a violent attack and divided Lin Xunzhen, Wang Dong and the others into two battlefields, destroying them one by one.

 There had to be at least eight people in order to form the Myriad Sword Formation.

 Ten Heaven Yakshas descended from the skies with ferocious and swift attacks. Wang Dong, Gong Sunyu and the others tried their best to shrink their defensive formation and protect Su Zimo and Beiming Xue in the middle.

 Although there were ten Heaven Yakshas, they could not gain any advantage against Wang Dong, Gong Sunyu and the others.

 When Su Zimo saw that Wang Dong, Gong Sunyu and the others had the complete advantage, he was not in a hurry to attack.

 "Hmm?"

 Suddenly, Su Zimo's expression changed and a killing intent flashed through his eyes!

 In his perception, an Earth Yaksha was sneaking over from the depths of the ground and staring at Wang Dong, Gong Sunyu and the others, waiting for an opportunity to attack.

 This Earth Yaksha was at the Paradise Void realm and did not take Su Zimo seriously at all. Instead, it wanted to ambush Wang Dong and the others!

 The Earth Yaksha hid extremely deeply underground and held its breath. Its heartbeat became almost negligible and its bloodline flow was almost static.

 Wang Dong, Gong Sunyu and the others were fighting the ten Heaven Yakshas and had yet to notice the danger hidden deep underground!

 In reality, if not for Su Zimo's powerful spirit perception, he might not have sensed the existence of the Earth Yaksha as well.

 Su Zimo sneered and touched his glabella gently with his finger. A green light flashed.

 It was the peerless divine weapon derived from the Creation Green Lotus after it grew to Grade 12—Duckweed Sword!

 Su Zimo held the Duckweed Sword in his hand and threw it out without any unnecessary movements. Instantly, the Duckweed Sword sank into the ground and a two-finger-wide sword hole appeared!

 How could the Earth Yaksha have expected that a sharp sword would descend from the skies and enter the top of its head without it even moving?

 Its Essence Spirit was destroyed and it died on the spot!

 Even until the moment of its death, the Earth Yaksha did not know what happened.

 Su Zimo retracted the Duckweed Sword. The entire process was completed almost silently. Even Wang Dong and the others did not know what had happened, let alone the Earth Yaksha deep underground.

 After Su Zimo killed the Earth Yaksha, the entire situation suddenly changed!

 The ten Heaven Yakshas who were initially fighting Wang Dong, Gong Sunyu and the others seemed to have sensed something and suddenly became lost and helpless, even having the intention to retreat.

 The Earth Yaksha that was fighting Lin Xunzhen suddenly became flustered and revealed many flaws. It was killed on the spot by Lin Xunzhen's Immortal Vanquishing Sword that was at the level of a quasi-peerless divine power!

 "It seems like the Earth Yaksha I killed has a high status."

 Su Zimo lamented internally.

 That was the reason why the Yakshas were flustered.

 When the ten Heaven Yakshas saw that the situation was bad, they turned around and fled.

 The auras of Wang Dong, Gong Sunyu and the others surged. How could they let them escape so easily? They chased after them and cooperated with Lin Xunzhen who turned around to kill them. In less than ten breaths, they killed all ten Heaven Yakshas!

 Although the battle consumed a lot of energy, Wang Dong and the others were a little excited.

 The ten Heaven Yakshas were all at the Paradise Void realm. That was 100 Battle Merits!

 Coupled with the Sin Spirits that they had just killed, everyone obtained nearly 150 Battle Merits in this battle!

 The trip to the Evil Fiend Battlefield this time round was much smoother than everyone had imagined.

 "Let's leave this place first."

 After cleaning up the battlefield briefly without resting, Lin Xunzhen led everyone forward.

 There was a high chance that the stench of blood here would attract even stronger Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits. There was even a chance that they would encounter other living beings of the medium chiliocosm.

 Everyone had just experienced a huge battle and needed to rest.

 They quickened their pace and finally rushed out of the dense forest before night fell.

 "Let's find a safer place to settle down first."

 Wang Dong said in a deep voice.

 Everyone searched along the foot of the mountain and finally found a hidden cave.

 However, it was unknown what was in the cave and it emitted a nauseating stench.

 Everyone frowned and revealed looks of disgust, prepared to leave this place and find another resting place.

 Lin Xunzhen's expression was indifferent as she suddenly said, "It's relatively safe here. This smell can conceal our auras."

 When he heard that, Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat, as though he had recalled something and was in a daze.

 When Wang Dong, Gong Sunyu and the others saw Lin Xunzhen's decision, they could not say anything. They held their breaths and walked into the cave.

 Su Zimo narrowed his eyes slightly and looked at the walls around the cave.

 There seemed to be something smeared on it and that was the stench emitted from the cave!

 Wang Dong shook his head gently. "I wonder what kind of wild beast has such a strange hobby of smearing its feces in the cave."

 Su Zimo's heart stirred once more.

 Actually, after Lin Xunzhen said that, he thought of Monkey!

 However, how could there be such a coincidence in the world?

 Furthermore, Monkey belonged to the demon race and was an ape. He shouldn't appear in the Evil Fiend Battlefield.

 The seven of them brothers have all ascended. However, after his ascension, Su Zimo had no news of Monkey, Night Spirit and the others.

 He did not know where Monkey, Night Spirit and the others were or if they were fine.

 Su Zimo thought wildly as he followed behind everyone and gradually arrived at the end of the cave.

 "Squeak squeak squeak!"

 Suddenly, a soft cry sounded from the end of the cave!

 Immediately after, in the darkness of the cave, a small monkey stumbled out. It looked like it was only a few months old and had just learned how to walk.

 The young monkey forced itself to stand up straight and sucked on its fingers. It widened its pitch-black eyes and tilted its head slightly, looking at Su Zimo and the others with a curious gaze.
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 "Squeak squeak squeak?" 

 The young monkey did not know how to speak and was not guarded at all when it saw Su Zimo and the others. It merely mumbled, as though it was asking something.

 Occasionally, a faint red light flashed through the young monkey's pitch-black eyes.

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat when he noticed the red light.

 Monkey's eyes had such characteristics as well!

 The others of the Sword World were also surprised to see this young monkey.

 Wang Dong said, "From the looks of it, this young monkey should be a descendant of a Sin Spirit and belongs to the Sanguine Ape race. The red light in its eyes is a unique characteristic of the Sanguine Ape race."

 Gong Sunyu said, "The Sanguine Ape race is not weak among the living beings of the ten thousand races. This is especially true after they mature and awaken the bloodline talent of the Sanguine Ape race. When they enter a berserk state, their combat strength will increase exponentially and they can even fight head-on against the top races of the ten thousand races!"

 It was only at that moment that Su Zimo realized that Monkey belonged to the Sanguine Ape race of the upper world.

 Sword Immortal Tai Lai said, "I heard that in an era in the past, the Sanguine Ape race dominated the medium chiliocosm with invincible combat strength!"

 "That's true."

 Monk Jue Jian nodded slightly. "That era was called the Battle Era. At that time, a peerless expert was born in the Sanguine Ape race. He fought in the medium chiliocosm and was invincible. In the end, he was conferred the title of Great Emperor Combat!"

 Gradually, a figure holding a staff and looking down on the world appeared in Su Zimo's mind!

 Back when the Martial Dao Prime Body underwent the Tribulation Transcendence, an old ape with matchless combat strength was condensed in the Tenth Tribulation. Now that he thought about it, it should be Great Emperor Combat!

 Monk Jue Jian sighed. "Great Emperor Combat has spent his life fighting against the heavens, the earth and even the living beings of the ten thousand races until he died in battle. It's a pity."

 When he heard that, Su Zimo frowned and could not help but ask, "This expert of the Sanguine Ape race has already become a Great Emperor. Who could have killed him?"

 "I'm not sure."

 Monk Jue Jian shook his head. "Great Emperor Combat was bewitched and chose to join forces with the the Evil Fiends and become enemies with the ten thousand races. I'm guessing there was no way the Heavenly Dao could have tolerated it, right?"

 "It's precisely because he's in cahoots with the Evil Fiends that the Sanguine Ape race was implicated and almost wiped out."

 In the Battle Era, the Sanguine Ape World was a super large world. Now, countless eras have passed and the Sanguine Ape World has yet to recover. It can only be considered a greater world now."

 Wang Dong said, "The Sanguine Ape race in the Evil Fiend Battlefield are the descendants of the Sanguine Ape Sin Spirits of the Battle Era back then. They have to endure the heavy sins of their ancestors."

 "The Sanguine Ape World is considered lucky."

 Gong Sunyu said, "Throughout history, countless worlds and races were annihilated in that catastrophe."

 Qin Zhong said, "Since ancient times, evil has never triumphed over righteousness. So what if he was Great Emperor Combat? He couldn't defeat the will and power of the living beings of the ten thousand races in the end since he was in cahoots with the Evil Fiends!"

 "Since it's a descendant of the Sin Spirits, let's kill it."

 Shen Yue drew his sword and prepared to kill the young monkey.

 "Hold on!"

 Suddenly, Su Zimo spoke.

 "Peak Master Su, what's wrong?"

 Shen Yue turned around and asked.

 The others looked at Su Zimo as well.

 Su Zimo said, "This young monkey is only a few months old. Even if it's killed, there won't be any Battle Merits. Let it live."

 Actually, a thought flashed through his mind. Could this young monkey be related to Monkey by blood?

 Although that was unlikely, as long as there was a sliver of possibility, Su Zimo could not let this young monkey die here!

 Su Zimo did not care about what the Evil Fiends or Sin Spirits were.

 He only knew that Monkey was the first brother he made in Tianhuang Mainland.

 When he was still weak and not strong enough, Monkey had risked his life to save him from the mouths of the Gray Wolves and the swords of Foundation Establishment cultivators!

 If this young monkey was Monkey's child, he would definitely not allow others to hurt it.

 "Amitabha."

 Monk Jue Jian chanted a Buddhist proclamation softly. "You are benevolent, Peak Master Su."

 However, Shen Yue was indifferent.

 Shen Yue said, "This monkey doesn't pose much of a threat now, but one day, he will grow up and become a ferocious and bloody Sin Spirit."

 "We'll kill him while he's still young. It can also be considered as eliminating a latent danger to prevent living beings of the other medium chiliocosm from dying in his hands."

 "Brother Shen, forget it."

 Wang Dong persuaded from the side, "It's just a young monkey."

 Actually, Lin Xunzhen, Wang Dong and the others had no intention of attacking.

 In their hearts, they were still resistant against the idea of dealing with a young monkey that was a few months old.

 The young monkey was like a newborn baby and was like a piece of white paper. It did not know right from wrong and did not have any hatred. It was not guarded against strangers like them at all.

 Killing such a young monkey was like killing an unarmed child.

 Lin Xunzhen, Wang Dong and the others were all Perfected Immortals and naturally not inclined towards such behavior.

 When Shen Yue saw Wang Dong's persuasion, he no longer insisted and shrugged slightly. "Whatever. Even if we don't kill it, how long can such a monkey cub survive in the Evil Fiend Battlefield?"

 With that said, Shen Yue walked out of the cave.

 Before long, a black shadow suddenly darted out from the darkness of the fork and pounced towards Shen Yue, letting out a low roar!

 Shen Yue's reaction was extremely fast. He retreated sideways immediately and summoned his immortal sword in reverse, stabbing in the direction of the black shadow.

 Instantly, dozens of sword shadows appeared from the sword and enveloped the black shadow instantly.

 Pfft!

 The black shadow grunted and a few blood beams burst forth from its body!

 However, the black shadow did not show any signs of retreating. Instead, it became even more berserk and its eyes shone with a red light as it charged towards Shen Yue with no regard for its life!

 Lin Xunzhen and the others hurried over and took a closer look.

 The black shadow was a tall female ape covered in blood and dust. Apart from the new injuries dealt by Shen Yue, there were also countless old injuries that had yet to scab.

 The injuries on the female ape's thigh were the most serious. The flesh around the wound had already rotted, revealing the white bones inside and she limped as she walked.

 "Evil creature, you must have a death wish!"

 Shen Yue's expression was cold.

 Although the female ape had a Paradise Void cultivation as well, her injuries were way too severe and she was no match for Shen Yue.

 Shen Yue attacked once more.

 That sword strike was incomparably stunning and the sword light was resplendent. Instantly, thousands of sword shadows burst forth, unfathomable and illusory—it was impossible to tell where the true body of the immortal sword was!

 Under the illumination of the sword light, the female ape felt a sharp pain in her eyes and two streams of blood tears flowed uncontrollably.

 However, she still widened her eyes as much as possible and charged forward recklessly!

 She wanted to protect her child, even if it meant risking her life!

 Shen Yue's gaze was cold and a hint of disdain flashed through his eyes.

 That strike of his released the intent of the Illusory Sword Dao completely. Even in the female ape's peak state, she could not defend against that move, let alone the fact that she was currently injured!

 The true body of the immortal sword hid behind countless illusory sword shadows and stabbed towards the glabella of the female ape.

 The moment his immortal sword was about to enter the female ape's glabella, an emerald green light suddenly flashed and pierced through the countless illusions, striking the spine of his immortal sword!
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 Shen Yue shuddered. 

 Not only did the emerald green light destroy his Illusory Sword Dao, it also struck the weakest point of his immortal sword and was extremely powerful.

 His arm that wielded the sword shuddered and he felt a sense of numbness!

 Shen Yue focused his gaze. The emerald green light was a green sword with a sharp edge that was even above his Destiny Immortal Sword!

 His attack was obstructed and the trajectory of his sword deviated. The power of his immortal sword dissipated and he was naturally no longer a threat to the female ape in front of him.

 However, the female ape's eyes shone with a sanguine light without any intention of stopping.

 The green sword did not stop at all. The moment it separated from Shen Yue's immortal sword, it suddenly shifted sideways and landed on the female ape, flicking the latter gently.

 The green sword was not even as thick as the arm of the female ape.

 However, with such a casual flick, the female ape's charge stopped immediately. Her tall body was thrown high and she landed steadily on the ground.

 Everyone's hearts skipped a beat when they saw that.

 At the same time that the green sword broke through the Illusory Sword Dao, it collided with Shen Yue's immortal sword and released an incomparably ferocious power.

 In a flash, the green sword landed on the female ape and transformed into a gentle force.

 The change between toughness and gentleness revealed the exquisite control the sword wielder had over his strength.

 "Who is it?!"

 Shen Yue hollered and took a deep breath. He circulated his blood qi and held his sword horizontally in front of his chest. He took a step back and focused on defense.

 "Peak Master Su?"

 Shen Yue turned around and saw Su Zimo standing not far away with the green sword in his hands.

 Lin Xunzhen, Wang Dong and the others were stunned as well.

 Earlier on, they only saw a figure flash past them. To think that the person who attacked was Su Zimo!

 What was going on?

 Peak Master Su could actually see through Brother Shen's Illusory Sword Dao and even force him back with a single strike?

 Wang Dong, Gong Sunyu and the others exchanged glances and could see the confusion and disbelief in each other's eyes.

 The greatest possibility was that Shen Yue did not use his full strength and Peak Master Su Zhu accumulated all his strength to attack him unprepared, resulting in the earlier effect.

 In reality, Su Zimo had only used 30% of his strength earlier on because he was afraid of injuring Shen Yue.

 "Peak Master Su Zhu, what's the meaning of this?"

 Shen Yue frowned and his expression darkened with a hint of anger in his tone.

 Earlier on, Su Zimo stopped him from killing that monkey cub. Although he was displeased, he did not say anything.

 After all, the monkey cub that was a few months old posed no threat to them and did not possess any Battle Merits.

 However, the female ape in front of him clearly had strong hostility towards them. Furthermore, they could obtain ten Battle Merits by killing this female ape. Now that Peak Master Su Zhu stopped him again, Shen Yue could not help but feel a little angry.

 Furthermore, both parties had just exchanged blows!

 This was much more serious than mere verbal disputes.

 When Wang Dong, Gong Sunyu and the others saw that, they hurried over.

 Although everyone did not say anything, they looked at Su Zimo with doubt.

 "Peak Master Su Zhu."

 Shen Yue said in a deep voice, "Although your cultivation realm is inferior to mine, you're a Peak Master. As such, I've never ever looked down on you in the slightest."

 "Peak Master Su, I'd like to ask you about your intentions. It's fine that you protected that monkey cub earlier on, but what's the meaning of you saving this beast now?"

 Lin Xunzhen, Wang Dong and the others looked at Su Zimo as well.

 Indeed, they could not understand Su Zimo's actions.

 When the female ape saw so many top experts running out of the cave, she quietened down as well. The red light in her eyes gradually retracted and she did not attack rashly.

 Furthermore, through Shen Yue's words earlier on, she at least knew that her child was not dead!

 The female ape looked at Su Zimo's back view and a hint of doubt flashed through her eyes. She did not understand why this Perfected Spirit from the outside world would appear to save her and even protect her child.

 Although she did not know the reason, the female ape could vaguely sense that the green-robed man was not hostile towards her.

 "I have a few questions I want to ask her."

 Su Zimo said.

 "And then?"

 Shen Yue stared fixedly at Su Zimo and asked.

 Su Zimo was silent.

 "Forget it, forget it."

 Seeing that the atmosphere was a little tense, Wang Dong coughed gently and stood out to smooth things over. "This beast is useful to Peak Master Su. Let Peak Master Su ask him first before we talk."

 As he said that, Wang Dong nudged Shen Yue, indicating for him to go out and calm down first lest they had more conflicts.

 Shen Yue took a few steps and sneered when he saw that Wang Dong and the others were still there. "Peak Master Su wants to question the beast. Why are you guys still there?"

 Wang Dong said, "I'll watch over here to prevent this beast from injuring others."

 Shen Yue pursed his lips. "As a Peak Master, Peak Master Su Zhu repelled me with a casual attack. Do you think he needs your protection, Brother Wang?"

 Wang Dong glanced at Su Zimo with an awkward expression.

 Su Zimo had a calm expression and was not angry.

 After all, Shen Yue was the number one of Illusory Sword Peak. It was understandable for him to be indignant that his Illusory Sword Dao was dispelled by a single attack.

 Furthermore, as a Peak Master, he could not be bothered to argue with Shen Yue.

 Suddenly, Lin Xunzhen said, "You guys can leave. I'll guard here."

 Wang Dong and the others naturally had no objections to Lin Xunzhen's words.

 Shen Yue shrugged and turned to leave.

 Lin Xunzhen took a few steps back, giving Su Zimo and the female ape sufficient space.

 At the same time, if anything happened at that distance, she would be able to attack in time!

 Right then, the young monkey in the cave heard the commotion outside and crawled out as well. When it saw the female ape, its face was filled with joy as it cried out.

 When the female ape saw the young monkey, the malevolent aura on her body vanished instantly and her gaze softened.

 All living beings had maternal instincts.

 The female ape leaned forward and hugged the young monkey. After checking that there were no injuries, she heaved a sigh of relief.

 Of course, the female ape still looked at Su Zimo warily.

 Su Zimo arrived in front of the female ape and circulated his True Essence, condensing an ancient mirror in his palm that revealed the image of Monkey.

 "He's also from your Sanguine Ape race. Do you know him?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 The female ape looked at the image on the ancient mirror with a confused expression. She stared at it for a while before shaking her head.

 Su Zimo heaved a sigh of relief.

 From the looks of it, Monkey should not be in the Evil Fiend Battlefield.

 At the same time, he was a little disappointed that he did not obtain any news about Monkey.

 The female ape was covered in injuries and licked the wounds on her body carefully with a fatigued expression.

 "Where's his father?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 The female ape paused in her licking and fell silent.

 After a long while, she said, "He died in battle."

 What she meant was probably that he was killed by the living beings of the ten thousand races that descended here.

 In the Evil Fiend Battlefield, even an adult Perfected Spirit Sanguine Ape could face danger at any moment, let alone a cub.

 Even so, the female ape did not abandon her child and was even willing to fight to the death!

 Was this the so-called Sin Spirit?

 Su Zimo could not sense any difference between the female ape before him and the living beings of the medium chiliocosm.

 The only difference was that she bore the title of a Sin Spirit.
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 Perhaps it was because the female ape was protecting her son with all her might that he felt compassionate.

 Perhaps it was because the sight of the Sanguine Ape race reminded him of Monkey.

 Or perhaps he had an inexplicable resistance towards the Evil Fiend Battlefield…

 In short, Su Zimo did not want to hurt them.

 Su Zimo took out some healing medicine from his storage bag and placed them in front of the female ape under her puzzled gaze.

 He roughly explained how to consume the medicine.

 The female ape looked at Su Zimo, still somewhat in disbelief.

 These living beings from the outside world wanted to kill them in exchange for Battle Merits. Why was this person so kind?

 Su Zimo did not explain either. Suddenly, a few green lights shot out from his fingertip and entered the female ape's body instantly.

 That action was extremely fast and by the time the female ape reacted, it was already too late!

 The female ape was enraged and thought that Su Zimo was casting a Dharmic curse on her. The blood glint in her eyes shone once more as she bared her teeth at Su Zimo, wanting to injure him.

 However, before long, the female ape's killing intent calmed down with a bewildered expression.

 The green lights contained immense lifeforce and did not harm her at all. After entering her body, they healed her injuries rapidly!

 Even the wound on her thigh that was corroded by a curse technique began to develop some tender flesh, showing signs of gradual improvement as her bloodline circulated.

 At that moment, the female ape finally understood that the human cultivator was healing her!

 The female ape knelt on the ground and clasped her hands, kowtowing to Su Zimo repeatedly with an emotional expression.

 The young monkey seemed to have sensed Su Zimo's goodwill as well and ran circles around his feet, squeaking.

 Su Zimo looked into the young monkey's clear and pitch-black eyes.

 Those eyes were so innocent and devoid of hatred.

 In fact, it did not even know that the moment it was born, it carried the burden of a Sin Spirit and could be killed at any moment in exchange for Battle Merits!

 Su Zimo was helpless against their fates.

 He sighed internally and remained silent for a moment before turning to leave.

 Su Zimo arrived beside Lin Xunzhen and Beiming Xue and the three of them walked side by side towards the exit of the cave.

 Lin Xunzhen did not say anything about Su Zimo's decision.

 After a while, she suddenly said, "Peak Master Su, the Evil Fiend Battlefield is not a suitable place for you."

 Su Zimo was silent.

 Lin Xunzhen continued, "The reason why we entered the Evil Fiend Battlefield was to kill the the Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits. The righteous and evil are irreconcilable!"

 "Even if you save that Sanguine Ape today, she will repay kindness with ingratitude if we meet again in the future! Evil Fiends are Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits are Sin Spirits. What do they know about human nature?"

 "Perhaps."

 Su Zimo did not argue and merely replied indifferently.

 Right then, voices sounded from outside the cave.

 "Everyone, do you believe that Peak Master Su Zhu will definitely let that beast go?"

 It was Shen Yue's voice.

 Although they were separated by the cave, the Green Lotus True Body's hearing was extremely strong and he could still hear Shen Yue's voice clearly.

 Wang Dong lowered his voice and said, "So be it. It's just ten Battle Merits. It's not a big deal. It's fine as long as there's no internal strife between all of us."

 Shen Yue harrumphed coldly. "All of you saw it earlier on. He actually fought with me for that beast. What's the meaning of this?"

 "As the Peak Master of a peak in the Sword World, does he treat us as disciples of the same world?"

 Wang Dong persuaded, "Brother Shen, you're exaggerating. Peak Master Su isn't targeting you. It's just that the situation was critical and we didn't have time to communicate. He could only save the female ape first."

 Qin Zhong suddenly said, "Actually, I feel that Peak Master Su Zhu is like a burden in our team and seems a little redundant."

 "Not to mention that he can't help much in combat, we have to spend more than half of our energy taking care of him."

 Pausing for a moment, Qin Zhong added, "Of course, it's our duty to protect our fellow disciples. However, because of him and Junior Sister Beiming, we'll lose many opportunities to obtain Battle Merits."

 "That's nothing."

 Monk Jue Jian said in a deep voice, "From my observations, it's mainly because Peak Master Su Zhu is very scholarly and benevolent. He doesn't seem like someone who is decisive in killing, even when dealing with the Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits."

 "It's acceptable for us to release a beast today. However, what should we do the next time we encounter any Evil Fiends and Peak Master Su Zhu becomes benevolent and wants to let them go as well?"

 When he heard that, even Wang Dong fell silent.

 Right then, Wang Dong seemed to have sensed that Lin Xunzhen, Su Zimo and Beiming Xue were about to walk out of the cave and instructed hurriedly, "Stop talking."

 Before long, Su Zimo and the other two arrived outside the cave.

 Su Zimo looked at Wang Dong, Shen Yue and the others. "I didn't kill that female ape…"

 "Ha!"

 Shen Yue could not help but sneer. "See, what did I say?!"

 Wang Dong, Gong Sunyu and the others frowned.

 Qin Zhong could not help but say as well, "Peak Master Su Zhu, we came to the Evil Fiend Battlefield to fight and obtain Battle Merits for your Sword Burial Peak."

 "That's ten Battle Merits for that female ape, but you let her go just like that. Isn't it a little…"

 "Fellow Daoist Qin, you are right."

 Su Zimo nodded and removed the Blessed Heaven World Badge from his waist, handing it to Lin Xunzhen. "There are ten Battle Merits on it. It's equivalent to the female ape's life, right?"

 "Hmm?"

 Everyone focused their gazes and saw that Su Zimo's Blessed Heaven World Badge had 20 Battle Merits.

 In other words, apart from the ten Battle Merits that Lin Xunzhen gave him initially, Su Zimo also obtained ten Battle Merits himself!

 Right from the beginning, no one knew how Su Zimo got those ten Battle Merits!

 "Alright, alright."

 Wang Dong hurriedly stood out to smooth things over and said with a smile, "That's good. With these ten Battle Merits, it's equivalent to killing that female ape."

 Lin Xunzhen, Gong Sunyu, Shen Yue and the others did not say anything and the atmosphere turned cold.

 A moment later, Shen Yue suddenly said, "Peak Master Su Zhu, I might have offended you in my words earlier on. Please forgive me."

 "However, I still want to say something. Why don't you and Junior Sister Beiming leave first?"

 "Fufu…"

 Beiming Xue could tell the disdain in the hearts of Shen Yue and the others and did not argue. She merely sneered and said to Su Zimo, "Master, let's go!"

 Wang Dong had a helpless expression and could only laugh bitterly. He said tactfully, "Peak Master Su Zhu, Junior Sister Beiming, don't worry. The Evil Fiend Battlefield is too dangerous after all. At the very least, you won't be in any danger when you return to the Blessed Heaven World."

 Su Zimo was silent.

 Actually, the reason why he entered the Evil Fiend Battlefield was partly because he was curious and wanted to take a look. On the other hand, he wanted to protect the Perfected Immortals of the Sword World.

 Now that he knew the true thoughts of everyone, Su Zimo no longer insisted.

 With Lin Xunzhen leading the Sword World team and the Myriad Sword Formation, they should not be in any danger in the Evil Fiend Battlefield.

 At that thought, Su Zimo cupped fists slightly. "In that case, I'll bid farewell to everyone and wait for your triumphant return in the Blessed Heaven World."

 "Alright!"

 "Peak Master Su is wise!"

 When they saw Su Zimo agree to leave, Shen Yue, Qin Zhong and the others were invigorated and could not help but praise. The worry on their faces dissipated rapidly.

 Everyone felt relieved and could not suppress the excitement in their hearts.

 Without Su Zhu and Beiming Xue, it was equivalent to getting rid of a huge burden.

 They could finally let loose and display their skills to kill to their hearts' content in the Evil Fiend Battlefield!
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 Blessed Heaven World Square. 

 Many living beings of the ten thousand races from the medium chiliocosm would gather here. On the one hand, they were observing the terrain and environment of the Evil Fiend Battlefield, watching the battles of the Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits to accumulate experience.

 On the other hand, there were people like Lu Yun, Yu Lan and the others who were paying attention to their Perfected Immortal disciples of the various worlds.

 Less than half a day after Su Zimo, Lin Xunzhen and the others entered the Evil Fiend Battlefield, Peak Masters Lu Yun, Yu Lan, Feng Xu, Bi Tianxing and Meng Hao had yet to leave.

 Naturally, the five of them noticed the scene that Lin Xunzhen and the others had just experienced in the Evil Fiend Battlefield.

 "It's good for Brother Su to head out as well."

 Lu Yun said, "It's his first time in the Blessed Heaven World and he probably doesn't know much about the Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits. As such, he can't get decisive to kill them. He'll be fine after observing here for a few more days and getting used to it."

 "Yes."

 Yu Lan nodded as well. "Without Brother Su and Beiming Xue, Xunzhen and the others can do whatever they want. The chances of obtaining 1,000 Battle Merits in ten days will increase greatly."

 As everyone discussed, a gigantic screen suddenly split open and two figures walked out—it was Su Zimo and Beiming Xue.

 The two of them returned to the Blessed Heaven World Square and the cracks on the gigantic screen behind them closed in the blink of an eye without leaving any traces.

 "Aren't those two from the Sword World? They seem to have come out in less than half a day?" Someone noticed Su Zimo and Beiming Xue and asked softly.

 "Yes, I watched these ten people from the Sword World for a while just now. The two of them were useless inside. They're just two burdens.

 "The other eight people of the Sword World have to protect the two of them while fighting the Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits."

 "I also noticed earlier on that the green-robed cultivator seemed to sympathize with a Sin Spirit beast inside. I wonder what he's thinking."

 "Lower your voices!"

 A Perfected Spirit whispered, "I heard that the green-robed cultivator is the Peak Master of the ninth Sword Peak of the Sword World and has a noble status."

 Another cultivator said, "I heard that too. So he's the Peak Master of the ninth Sword Peak that the Sword World established? Why did they find a Celestial Being Perfected Immortal as a Peak Master? Isn't his cultivation way too weak?"

 In the Blessed Heaven World Square, some Perfected Spirits glanced at Su Zimo and whispered.

 Probably because they wanted to retain Su Zimo's dignity, Lu Yun and the others did not mention anything about what happened in the Evil Fiend Battlefield and merely consoled him.

 Su Zimo was worried so he stayed here. His spirit consciousness entered the gigantic screen to observe the situation of Lin Xunzhen, Wang Dong and the others.

 A day passed and Lin Xunzhen and the others continued forward. Although they encountered some unexpected situations in the Evil Fiend Battlefield, they were not dangerous and they gained a lot.

 Furthermore, without needing to protect Su Zimo and Beiming Xue, the eight of them were clearly more flexible.

 If they encountered a large number of Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits, the eight of them could form the Myriad Sword Formation at any time and use it to fight enemies. They could also disperse at any time and chase after them individually.

 In just a day, Lin Xunzhen and the others had killed a total of 200 Battle Merits!

 However, something unexpected happened once again during this period of time, causing Lu Yun, Yu Lan and the others to break out in cold sweat.

 As Lin Xunzhen and the others advanced, they encountered a plain-clothed sword cultivator.

 In the Evil Fiend Battlefield, there were not only the Evil Fiends like the Yaksha, Rakshasa and Asura races, there were also living beings from various races, including human cultivators.

 It was not rare to encounter a sword cultivator inside.

 However, this plain-clothed sword cultivator had a powerful background and was one of the ten great Evil Fiends!

 Every single one of the ten great Evil Fiends had comprehended peerless divine powers and were experts at the Supreme Perfected Spirit realm.

 Less than a day after entering the Evil Fiend Battlefield, they encountered one of the ten great Evil Fiends.

 The ten great Evil Fiends were even stronger than most of the Supreme Perfected Spirits on the Battle Merits Jade Stele!

 In fact, there was no need for the two parties to fight. Lin Xunzhen and the others had almost no chance of winning.

 However, for some unknown reason, the plain-clothed sword cultivator did not attack when he saw Lin Xunzhen and the others. Perhaps it was because he was disdainful or for some other reason.

 Lin Xunzhen and the others took a detour hurriedly and avoided him.

 Su Zimo stared at the plain-clothed sword cultivator for a while.

 The plain-clothed sword cultivator had a majestic figure and wore rough linen clothes. His hair was disheveled and he had an ugly beard. He looked a little unkempt and had a wine gourd on one side of his waist and a rusty sword on the other.

 "Indeed, he's very strong!"

 Su Zimo nodded to himself.

 Even through the gigantic screen, he could still sense a hint of danger from the plain-clothed sword cultivator with just his spirit consciousness!

 "What's the name of this person?"

 Su Zimo turned to look at Lu Yun and the others and asked softly.

 Lu Yun shook his head. "I'm not sure. Everyone calls him the plain-clothed sword cultivator, but no one knows his name."

 At the side, Bi Tianxing said casually, "It's just a Sin Spirit. It's fine for them to just have a code name. In any case, their fates are already decided. They'll be killed by the Perfected Spirits of the medium chiliocosm sooner or later."

 The so-called Evil Fiend Battlefield was like a hunting ground for the living beings of the ten thousand races.

 The Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits inside were prey for the living beings of the ten thousand races.

 "Are there no exceptions?"

 Su Zimo asked, "Can the living beings in the Evil Fiend Battlefield ever get a chance to leave?"

 "Of course not."

 Bi Tianxing shook his head. "Not to mention the Evil Fiend Battlefield, even the living beings of the ten Sin Grounds have to endure this for generations…"

 Before Bi Tianxing could finish, he seemed to have thought of something and suddenly paused, changing his words. "There seems to be an exception."

 Lu Yun nodded as well. "I heard that hundreds of years ago, an Evil Fiend was pardoned by the Blessed Heaven World and disappeared after leaving the Evil Fiend Battlefield."

 Yu Lan said, "I've heard of it as well. It's said that the Evil Fiend went on a killing spree the moment he was placed in the Evil Fiend Battlefield. Many paragons and monster incarnates of the living beings of the ten thousand races died tragically in his hands!"

 "In just a few years, he became one of the ten great Evil Fiends. That was the fastest speed in history!"

 "Half of the paragons on the Battle Merits Jade Stele in the past died in his hands."

 Meng Hao was speechless when he heard that and exclaimed, "He was that strong?"

 Yu Lan nodded. "It's said that this Evil Fiend was born for killing. He did not only possess sharp fangs and claws. Every single bone and scale on his body was a killing weapon!"

 When he heard that, Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat. He frowned and asked curiously, "What race is he?"

 "I think it's the Divine Hou race."

 Yu Lan said, "This race is extremely rare even in the upper world and there aren't many of them. However, every single one of them has heaven-defying combat strength!"

 "Could it be Night Spirit?"

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat as he was surprised and delighted.

 The first person he thought of was Night Spirit!

 Su Zimo took a deep breath of air and asked once more, "Does this Evil Fiend have a name?"

 "Yes."

 Lu Yun said, "He once occupied two mountains in the Evil Fiend Battlefield. One of them was engraved with the word 'Night' and the other with the word 'Spirit'. Many people called him the Spirit of the Night."

 Su Zimo was delighted.

 There was no mistake!

 From the looks of it, the so-called Spirit of the Night was Night Spirit!
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 "Why would the Blessed Heaven World pardon that Spirit of the Night?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 "I'm not sure."

 Lu Yun shook his head. "The people of the Blessed Heaven World are extremely mysterious and difficult to meet. They don't explain their actions to others."

 Pausing for a moment, Lu Yun saw that Su Zimo seemed to be interested in the Spirit of the Night and said, "I don't know much about the Spirit of the Night. I've only heard a few rumors."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 No matter what, the greatest gain for him on this trip to the Blessed Heaven World was probably news of Night Spirit.

 Although he did not know why the Blessed Heaven World pardoned Night Spirit or where he went, he was certain that Night Spirit was growing at a rapid speed and was not inferior to his Green Lotus True Body!

 The seven of them brothers had ascended to the upper world. Up till now, he had only received news of Night Spirit and nothing about the other six.

 The upper world was way too vast and the medium chiliocosm was boundless. If the seven brothers wanted to reunite, who knew how long they would have to wait?

 "Brother Su, why don't you return to the residence to rest? There's no need to keep watch here."

 Lu Yun said, "Based on the current situation, Lin Xunzhen and the others should not encounter any danger. It's fine if we just have one or two people to keep an eye on things here."

 Feng Xu said, "The living beings of the ten thousand races of the various worlds are gathered on Blessed Island. Apart from the Blessed Pavilion, there are also some private trading markets that we can take a look at. Why don't I bring you around Blessed Island for a look, Brother Su?"

 "Thank you for your kind intentions, Brother Feng. I'll take a walk myself."

 Su Zimo rejected with a smile and left the Blessed Pavilion with Beiming Xue. He looked around Blessed Island before returning to the residence to rest.

 In the blink of an eye, the second day passed.

 Lu Yun and Yu Lan returned to the residence with relaxed expressions.

 Lu Yun said to Su Zimo, "There's nothing much going on over there. Lin Xunzhen and the others were quite successful. They obtained 200 Battle Merits on the first day and 100 on the second day."

 Peak Masters Lu Yun, Yu Lan, Feng Xu and Bi Tianxing took shifts. With two of them watching over there, the remaining two could return here to rest and conserve their energy.

 As Lu Yun, Yu Lan and Su Zimo chatted, Lu Yun suddenly said, "Actually, there's another benefit to renting such a residence on Blessed Island."

 "Oh?"

 Su Zimo had a questioning expression.

 Lu Yun explained, "Under normal circumstances, killing and fighting are prohibited in the Blessed Heaven World. However, since we rented this residence, this place is equivalent to the private territory of the Sword World."

 "If there are any fights in this residence, we won't be punished by the rules of the Blessed Heaven World."

 Su Zimo said in a deep voice, "In that case, if living beings from other worlds barge in, we have every reason to kill them!"

 "Exactly."

 "Therefore, after coming to the Blessed Heaven World, under normal circumstances, you must not enter the private residences of other worlds."

 Yu Lan said, "There's another benefit to such private residences. Fighting and killing are prohibited in the Blessed Heaven World. However, if someone is bent on killing the other party and is willing to destroy everything indiscriminately, it's difficult to guard against them."

 "Most of the time, life and death are decided in an instant!"

 Su Zimo thought for a moment and understood.

 If any Immortal King expert on the streets outside suddenly attacked a certain Perfected Spirit, that Perfected Spirit would almost certainly die.

 Although the Immortal King expert would be punished and killed by the rules of the Blessed Heaven World thereafter, there was no way of saving the Perfected Spirit who died.

 Renting such a residence could prevent such a situation from happening.

 Once outsiders barged in, the Sword World could take action on its own and kill the danger in advance!

 "That explains why a residence as such requires ten Battle Merits each day. So, there's such a reasoning behind it."

 Su Zimo nodded to himself.

 In the next few days, Su Zimo would occasionally go to the Blessed Pavilion to watch. Lin Xunzhen and the others were rather successful in the Evil Fiend Battlefield.

 Although they encountered some dangers during this period of time, they managed to resolve everything properly.

 On the seventh day, Lin Xunzhen and the others had already obtained 1,000 Battle Merits in the Evil Fiend Battlefield!

 This speed was three days faster than everyone had initially expected!

 Of course, Lin Xunzhen and the others did not return to the Blessed Pavilion immediately. Instead, they continued to search for the Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits in the Evil Fiend Battlefield to obtain Battle Merits.

 They could only stay in the Evil Fiend Battlefield for ten days. Now that there were three days remaining, no one was willing to waste such a rare opportunity.

 Furthermore, for Lin Xunzhen, Wang Dong and the others, this was a once-in-a-thousand-year opportunity for them to sharpen their Sword Dao!

 If they only sparred in the Sword World, they would never be able to unleash the unique killing power of the Sword Dao.

 Only the baptism and refinement of blood could create a peerless Sword Dao!

 In the blink of an eye, it was already the eighth day since Lin Xunzhen and the others entered the Evil Fiend Battlefield.

 On this day, Su Zimo was resting with his eyes closed in the residence and comprehending his Dharmic Dao when hurried footsteps sounded from outside.

 Immediately after, the door of the residence was knocked open and a faint smell of blood wafted in.

 Su Zimo's heart sank. Suddenly, he opened his eyes and arrived in the courtyard in a flash.

 At the same time, Feng Xu and Bi Tianxing walked out of their rooms one after another.

 Lu Yun and Yu Lan charged in with livid expressions. Wang Dong, Gong Sunyu and five others behind them looked wretched. It was clear that they had suffered injuries of varying degree. Fortunately, their lives were not in danger.

 However, the situation was not great for Lin Xunzhen.

 Lin Xunzhen lay in Yu Lan's arms with her eyes closed. Her lips were pale and her aura was weak. The lifeforce in her body was barely surviving as well.

 "What's going on!"

 Bi Tianxing was enraged and asked loudly.

 Lu Yun's expression was murderous as he gritted his teeth. "People from the Heavenly Eye World suddenly came. When they entered the Evil Fiend Battlefield, they went for Lin Xunzhen and the others right away!"

 Heavenly Eye World!

 Su Zimo's expression turned cold.

 "F*ck, the Heavenly Eye World again!"

 Bi Tianxing cursed.

 Feng Xu had an ugly expression as well.

 Although King Cold Eye had once said harsh words, the past few days had been calm and peaceful. Everyone thought that this matter would be over for the time being.

 To think that the revenge of the Heavenly Eye World would come so quickly!

 Feng Xu asked coldly, "Was it Xia Yin of the Heavenly Eye World?"

 Xia Yin was Rank 1 on the Battle Merits Jade Stele!

 "No."

 Lu Yun shook his head. "If Xia Yin had come, Lin Xunzhen and the others would probably have been wiped out. It was another Heavenly Eye Perfected Spirit on the Battle Merits Jade Stele, Xiang Meng."

 A piece of information flashed through Su Zimo's mind.

 Xiang Meng, Rank 57 on the Battle Merits Jade Stele.

 Bi Tianxing frowned and asked, "Didn't Lin Xunzhen and the others possess the Myriad Sword Formation and the Blessed Heaven World Badge? How did things end up like this?"

 In the opinion of Bi Tianxing and the others, even if the Myriad Sword Formation could not stop Xiang Meng and the others, Lin Xunzhen and the others could use the Blessed Heaven World Badge to leave the Evil Fiend Battlefield.

 At the mention of that, Lu Yun clenched his fists and sighed deeply.

 Yu Lan looked at Lin Xunzhen in her arms with a sorrowful expression.

 Wang Dong, Gong Sunyu and the others lowered their heads in shame.

 A moment later, Lu Yun said, "The peerless divine power comprehended by Xiang Meng was Astral Imprisonment. Under the envelopment of that peerless divine power, the Myriad Sword Formation couldn't be circulated and they couldn't unleash much power at all."
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 In reality, Su Zimo had already discovered this problem when he was in the Evil Fiend Battlefield.

 When they first entered the Evil Fiend Battlefield, they encountered an attack from a group of Rakshasas. One of them, a female Rakshasa, released a quasi-peerless divine power, Time Stop, creating an opening in the Myriad Sword Formation.

 If that was already the case for quasi-peerless divine powers, once the actual peerless divine power, Astral Imprisonment, descended, it could naturally break the Myriad Sword Formation of Lin Xunzhen and the others.

 Feng Xu frowned and asked, "But how did Lin Xunzhen suffer such serious injuries? Where's her Blessed Heaven World Badge?"

 He was puzzled.

 Although Wang Dong, Gong Sunyu and the others were injured, their lives were not in danger. As for Lin Xunzhen, her combat strength was the strongest—how could her injuries be more serious than Wang Dong and the others?

 Lu Yun and Yu Lan remained silent with livid expressions.

 Su Zimo's spirit consciousness swept past Lin Xunzhen and he suddenly frowned. "She burned her Essence Spirit?"

 Lu Yun sighed and wanted to speak but hesitated.

 "It's all our fault."

 Right then, Wang Dong said in a low voice with a guilty expression, "At that time, we were imprisoned by Xiang Meng's peerless divine power and our lives were on the line. We had no chance of escaping from the Evil Fiend Battlefield."

 "Senior Sister Lin suddenly summoned the Immortal Vanquishing Sword and severed the imprisonment, telling us to leave quickly."

 "We didn't think too much about it at that time. It was only after we returned to the Blessed Heaven World Square that we realized that Senior Sister Lin had used a secret skill to burn her Essence Spirit, allowing her to release the Immortal Vanquishing Sword at the power of a peerless divine power to break through Astral Imprisonment."

 Upon hearing that, everyone who heard it was moved.

 This was equivalent to Lin Xunzhen sacrificing herself to save Wang Dong, Gong Sunyu and the others!

 Lin Xunzhen cultivated the Sever Sword Dao and was usually rather cold to people and things. However, at the critical moment, she was so resolute and made such a choice!

 Wang Dong said, "After Senior Sister Lin burned her Essence Spirit, her strength deteriorated rapidly and she suffered a backlash. Her Blessed Heaven World Badge was also snatched away by Xiang Meng."

 Gong Sunyu's eyes were red as he said sadly, "If I had known earlier, I would definitely have stayed by Senior Sister Lin's side and fought alongside her!"

 Yu Lan shook her head. "It's useless even if you guys stayed. You would have just been committing suicide. Xunzhen did this because she wanted you guys to survive."

 In reality, Wang Dong and the others were not cowards.

 However, at that time, the situation was critical. Wang Dong and the others thought that Lin Xunzhen would return to the Blessed Heaven World immediately like them.

 Unexpectedly, after Lin Xunzhen burned her Essence Spirit and released the Immortal Vanquishing Sword, she suffered a violent backlash. Thereafter, she was entangled by Xiang Meng and the others and did not have the chance to use the Blessed Heaven World Badge to leave.

 Everyone could clearly see that Lin Xunzhen was in an extremely poor state and was already at the end of her rope.

 Even her Essence Spirit was severely injured and filled with cracks.

 The few Immortal King experts present were helpless against such injuries.

 Even if they brought Lin Xunzhen back to the Sword World now and looked for an Emperor to step in, it would be too late. Lin Xunzhen would not be able to hold out until then!

 Yu Lan had a sorrowful expression as she looked at the unconscious Lin Xunzhen in her arms with pity in her eyes.

 Lin Xunzhen was the strongest Perfected Immortal of this generation of Sever Sword Peak and her future achievements were limitless. To think that she would encounter such a calamity in the Evil Fiend Battlefield.

 For the Sword World, the death of Lin Xunzhen would be an irreparable loss as well!

 Su Zimo had plans on dealing with Lin Xunzhen's injuries and he was not in a hurry.

 Another question flashed through his mind. "Xiang Meng snatched Lin Xunzhen's Blessed Heaven World Badge away. How did she return?"

 The reason why the Heavenly Eye World came so menacingly was to take revenge.

 Back in the Seven Stars Sword World, most of the Heavenly Eye race living beings who died were killed by Lin Xunzhen. Naturally, Xiang Meng would pin this blood debt on Lin Xunzhen and would definitely not let her off!

 However, how could Lin Xunzhen return to the Blessed Heaven World Square without the Blessed Heaven World Badge and under the gazes of Xiang Meng and the others?

 At the mention of that, Wang Dong, Gong Sunyu and the others had conflicted expressions, as though they were ashamed, confused and puzzled.

 In the end, it was Shen Yue who stood out and stammered, "That female ape saved Senior Sister Lin."

 Su Zimo was stunned.

 There were ten spatial nodes in the Evil Fiend Battlefield that would change frequently.

 In ten days, it was difficult for living beings of the medium chiliocosm to find a spatial node. However, it might not be difficult for the Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits who lived there all year round to find a spatial node.

 Shen Yue continued, "The female ape carried Senior Sister Lin on her back and fled all the way under the pursuit of Xiang Meng and the others, sending Senior Sister Lin into a spatial node…"

 The entire courtyard suddenly fell silent.

 Everyone witnessed what happened in the cave a few days ago.

 It was because of Su Zimo's persistence that the female ape survived.

 For that reason, Shen Yue and the others even had some arguments with Su Zimo. In fact, they persuaded him to leave the Evil Fiend Battlefield.

 Shen Yue and the others could not stand or understand Su Zimo's benevolence.

 In their hearts, the Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits inside were all heinous and vicious beings. There was no need for them to be merciful.

 Killing the Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits was equivalent to enforcing justice on behalf of the heavens!

 Lin Xunzhen had once told Su Zimo that he was not suitable for the Evil Fiend Battlefield. Even if he saved that female ape, this beast would repay kindness with ingratitude in the future.

 But now, it was the female ape, the Sin Spirit that everyone was talking about, who saved Lin Xunzhen from Xiang Meng and the others.

 This matter made Wang Dong, Gong Sunyu, Shen Yue and the others doubt themselves for the first time.

 Were the Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits inside really ferocious and vicious beings?

 Why did this female ape know how to repay kindness?

 If they had killed the female ape back then, Lin Xunzhen would not have been able to leave the Evil Fiend Battlefield and would have probably endured insufferable humiliation in the hands of Xiang Meng.

 Were they wrong?

 Everyone was puzzled, confused, filled with doubts and… also relieved.

 Thankfully, Su Zimo's persistence saved the female ape's life.

 That was also the reason why Lin Xunzhen could escape from Xiang Meng's pursuit.

 This was karma.

 These people did not realize that if not for their resistance and rejection towards Su Zimo, the scene before them might not have happened.

 That in itself was yet another result of karma.

 After a long silence, Su Zimo asked, "What happened to the female ape after that?"

 Wang Dong, Shen Yue and the others lowered their heads.

 After an unknown period of time, Shen Yue said softly, "She's dead."

 He did not dare to look up or meet Su Zimo's eyes.

 He would never forget the scene he saw through the gigantic screen.

 The female ape broke through countless attacks to save Lin Xunzhen and fled the entire way.

 She was chased by Xiang Meng and the others and was covered in injuries. However, she protected Lin Xunzhen with all her might and escaped into a spatial node, using the last bit of her strength to send Lin Xunzhen out.

 The Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits inside could not leave through the spatial node.

 The female ape could no longer run and was caught by Xiang Meng and the others. She was killed effortlessly as though an ant was crushed.

 It was just a Sin Spirit. Her death shouldn't have been significant.

 However, for some unknown reason, Shen Yue felt guilty the entire time.

 Perhaps it was towards Su Zimo, perhaps it was towards the female ape…

 Su Zimo closed his eyes expressionlessly.

 Everyone was immersed in sadness and no one noticed him.

 Only Beiming Xue could vaguely sense that her master was truly enraged!
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 Chapter 2799 - Entering the Evil Fiend Battlefield Again

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Let's go back." 

 After a long time, Lu Yun took a deep breath and said, "The fallen leaves return to their roots. No matter what, we have to bring Lin Xunzhen back to the Sword World."

 This trip to the Blessed Heaven World could be considered a complete failure for the Sword World.

 Yesterday, the Battle Merits of Wang Dong and the others were transferred to Lin Xunzhen's Blessed Heaven World Badge. There were already 1,000 Battle Merits.

 But now, the 1,000 Battle Merits were snatched away by Xiang Meng as well.

 Most importantly, the number one Perfected Immortal of the Sword World, Lin Xunzhen, was severely injured and on the verge of death. This was a huge blow to everyone in the Sword World.

 "Lin Xunzhen can still be saved."

 Right then, a voice sounded.

 Everyone looked over and instantly, their gazes landed on Su Zimo.

 There were thousands of sword cultivators in the courtyard who were initially from the Seven Stars Sword World. They did not know much about Su Zimo. They only knew that he was the Peak Master of the ninth Sword Peak but his cultivation realm was not high.

 Although everyone did not say anything, they had their doubts.

 Even the Immortal King experts present were helpless, what could a Perfected Immortal do?

 Lu Yun looked at Su Zimo and seemed to have thought of something. His eyes lit up as he asked hurriedly, "For real?"

 "Brother Su, can you really save Xunzhen?"

 Yu Lan looked at Su Zimo with a trembling voice.

 "Leave it to me."

 Su Zimo had a calm expression. "Put Lin Xunzhen in her room. Everyone, wait outside and don't disturb us."

 Yu Lan was still hesitant when Lu Yun nudged her gently and sent a voice transmission with his spirit consciousness. "Man, you're so concerned that you're flustered. Don't forget Su Zhu's bloodline!"

 Yu Lan was delighted to hear Lu Yun's reminder.

 "Back then, Beiming Xue was even more severely injured than Lin Xunzhen during the Tribulation Transcendence. If Su Zhu could save her, Xunzhen would definitely be fine!"

 At that thought, Yu Lan hurriedly carried Lin Xunzhen into a room at the side.

 Su Zimo followed suit and closed the door after Yu Lan left.

 To Su Zimo, it was not difficult to save Lin Xunzhen.

 There was also the Saraca Fruit in his storage bag.

 Using the Saraca Fruit to nourish Lin Xunzhen's Essence Spirit injuries and coupled with the Lotus Life Finger, he could inject lifeforce into Lin Xunzhen's body continuously. Under continuous stimulation, Lin Xunzhen would gradually recover.

 Everyone from the Sword World waited in the courtyard and prayed silently.

 It was already the eighth day since they arrived in the Blessed Heaven World. There were only two days left.

 Lu Yun and the others believed in Su Zimo's methods, but they were not sure if two days were enough.

 The wait seemed to be extremely long and torturous.

 Finally, after another day and a half, the door to that room finally opened. Su Zimo stood at the door, his face slightly pale.

 Continuous healing for an entire day and a half took a considerable toll on him!

 "How's everything?"

 Lu Yun, Yu Lan and the others looked nervous and uneasy.

 Su Zimo did not say anything and merely nodded.

 Lu Yun, Yu Lan, and the others were overjoyed.

 Wang Dong, Gong Sunyu and the others could not help but shout as well.

 If Lin Xunzhen was truly alive, they would suffer less guilt in their hearts.

 Even if they did not obtain any Battle Merits on this trip, the would not have lost much either!

 The four Peak Masters, Wang Dong, Gong Sunyu and the others were concerned about Lin Xunzhen and moved one after another, pouring into the room.

 "She might be asleep for a while."

 Su Zimo said, "Time is a little tight. Her injuries have yet to recover and she still has to recuperate for a period of time."

 Everyone could see it clearly.

 Lin Xunzhen lay flat on the bed. Although she was still unconscious, her complexion had already recovered and her breathing was stable. The cracks on her Essence Spirit had already disappeared and the lifeforce in her body was gradually recovering!

 "She's alive! She's alive!"

 Yu Lan was excited.

 Lu Yun and the others were all smiles as well.

 The remaining Sword World cultivators gathered at the door and looked in as well.

 Everyone's attention was on Lin Xunzhen and almost no one noticed that someone had left the residence silently.

 Only Beiming Xue saw his back view through the gaps in the crowd.

 However, she did not say anything or stop him.

 That was because she knew where her master was going and what he was going to do.

 …

 Su Zimo left the residence with a dark expression and headed straight for the Blessed Pavilion.

 He had to seek justice regarding this matter!

 Be it for Lin Xunzhen, the Sword World or the female ape he had only met once, he had to enter the Evil Fiend Battlefield again!

 If he was not wrong, Xiang Meng and the others should still be in the Evil Fiend Battlefield.

 There was still half a day left until the ten-day deadline.

 For Su Zimo, that was enough.

 Before long, Su Zimo arrived at the Blessed Pavilion.

 After entering the Blessed Pavilion, he turned right and headed straight for the Blessed Heaven World Square.

 At that moment, many living beings from the various worlds were still gathered in the Blessed Heaven World Square.

 When they saw Su Zimo enter, many people started discussing softly.

 "Look, isn't that the new Peak Master of the ninth Sword Peak of the Sword World?"

 "The eight people of the Sword World returned in defeat. I heard that the number one Perfected Immortal, Lin Xunzhen, could not even survive. Why is this person here again?"

 "Could he be here to take revenge on Xiang Meng of the Heavenly Eye World?" Someone said in a mocking manner.

 "Is he going to commit suicide?"

 "Haha!"

 A burst of laughter sounded from the crowd.

 In the Blessed Heaven World, killing and fighting were not allowed. Coupled with the fact that Lin Xunzhen and the others of the Sword World were severely injured, it was naturally inevitable that they would attract criticism and ridicule.

 A young Dragon said with a fake smile, "Everyone, don't forget that he's a Peak Master of the Sword World. The disciples of the Sword World were beaten up until they peed their pants and lost their armor. Naturally, the Peak Master of the ninth Sword Peak has to stand out and seek justice for the disciples of the Sword World to regain their dignity!"

 Although the Dragon spoke seriously, everyone could hear the mockery in his tone.

 A burly Barbarian grinned. "If he really dares to enter the Evil Fiend Battlefield to cause trouble for Xiang Meng, I'll respect him as a man!"

 "How arrogant and ignorant must he be to dare enter the Evil Fiend Battlefield alone with a cultivation of the Celestial Being realm?" A God race being sneered.

 Su Zimo had a calm expression and ignored the discussions around him. He merely stared at the ten gigantic screens in midair, searching for the locations of Xiang Meng and the others.

 When everyone saw Su Zimo standing motionlessly in the Blessed Heaven World Square, they thought that he was afraid.

 Some busybodies were afraid that there would not be anything interesting to watch and egged on.

 "Hey! Peak Master, are you afraid?"

 "Xiang Meng of the Heavenly Eye race has already bullied your Sword World. As a Peak Master, don't be afraid. Go take revenge on the Heavenly Eye race!"

 "That's right, kill Xiang Meng! Haha!"

 "A Celestial Being Perfected Immortal of the Sword World barging into the Evil Fiend Battlefield singlehandedly to fight a Supreme Perfected Spirit of the Heavenly Eye World. Imagine how awesome that would sound! Even if you die, your name will be passed down for eternity!"

 "Are you looking for Xiang Meng and the others? They're in Area 3!"

 In the crowd, Su Zimo finally heard a useful piece of information. Through the third gigantic screen, he quickly locked onto Xiang Meng's location in Area 3.

 Su Zimo retracted his spirit consciousness with a calm expression and walked to the teleportation formation. With a flash of light, he disappeared from the Blessed Heaven World Square.
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 Chapter 2800 - I'm Here to Kill You

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Looking at Su Zimo's disappearing figure, the living beings in the Blessed Heaven World Square were stunned and could not react for a moment.

 "Is the Peak Master of the ninth Sword Peak… a fool?"

 "He really went in?"

 Although everyone was instigating Su Zimo earlier on, not many people thought that Su Zimo would really dare to enter the Evil Fiend Battlefield.

 A Dragon pondered for a moment and analyzed, "Could it be that the title of a Peak Master gave him the illusion that he's really invincible and can even defeat a Supreme Perfected Spirit?"

 "Look, he landed in Area 4."

 "From the direction he's heading, he's indeed heading for Xiang Meng!"

 "That's crazy! It's been a long time since I've seen such a naive cultivator. Haha!"

 "Given his cultivation realm, it's already not bad if he can enter Area 3 alive, let alone take revenge on Xiang Meng."

 "That's right! Once the Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits along the way discover his tracks and realize that he's a lone cultivator, there's no way they will let him off!"

 After that discussion, more than half of the cultivators and living beings in the Blessed Heaven World Square focused their gazes on Su Zimo.

 …

 After entering the Evil Fiend Battlefield through the teleportation formation, they would land at a random location.

 Of course, since he had already locked onto Xiang Meng in Area 3, there was no need for him to delay and he could just speed over.

 Although the locations of Xiang Meng and the others would change as well, it would be much easier to search for them once he was there.

 Su Zimo rose into the air and did not hide his tracks. He soared through the air and released a supreme divine power, Boundless Golden Light, that allowed him to travel a thousand miles in an instant.

 "He really has a death wish!"

 When they saw that, many Perfected Spirits in the Blessed Heaven World Square shook their heads with mocking expressions.

 "I take back what I just said."

 A God race being sneered, "Given the way he's traveling, he won't be able to survive for more than an hour, let alone enter Area 3!"

 The other Perfected Spirits agreed as well.

 Everyone knew that in the Evil Fiend Battlefield, the safest way to avoid being targeted by more Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits was to advance cautiously on the ground.

 Su Zimo's way of flying was way too conspicuous and could easily expose himself to the gazes of many Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits!

 Unless one was a Supreme Perfected Spirit, no one would dare to travel in this manner in the Evil Fiend Battlefield.

 Indeed!

 Before everyone could stop their discussion, some Sin Spirits had already targeted Su Zimo. In front of him was a living being that was a thousand feet tall and shrouded in pitch-black fiend qi.

 Its gigantic body was indomitable like a fiendcelestial and looked similar to humans. However, it had sharp horns on its head that were filled with mysterious spiral patterns.

 Asura race!

 "Roar!"

 The Asura Perfected Spirit had four arms and two heads and let out a deafening roar in Su Zimo's direction at the same time.

 At the same time, the Asura waved its four gigantic arms and spread out massive hands that blotted out the skies, enveloping Su Zimo!

 Su Zimo ignored it completely and a pair of almost transparent wings suddenly grew behind him.

 With a flap of his wings, Su Zimo's speed increased exponentially. Coupled with Heavenly Feet, Boundless Golden Light and other powerful escape techniques, he passed through the fingers of the Asura.

 In the blink of an eye, Su Zimo left the Asura behind.

 Even a group of Sin Spirits who were initially prepared to kill Su Zimo missed. They had not expected Su Zimo's movement technique to be so fast!

 The Sin Spirits chased for a while longer. Not only did they fail to catch up, they even lost track of Su Zimo completely.

 In the Blessed Heaven World Square.

 A God race being harrumphed coldly. "This person's movement technique is not bad but it's useless. No matter how fast he is, can he compare to the Heaven Yakshas inside?"

 "That's right. Given how conspicuous he is in the air, it won't be long before he's targeted by the Heaven Yakshas."

 Just as everyone was discussing, a group of Heaven Yakshas descended from the skies and let out ear-piercing cries with malevolent expressions as they pounced towards Su Zimo.

 Su Zimo did not want to delay on the way and could not be bothered with the Yaksha race. Another pair of wings grew beneath the Ethereal Wings!

 The pair of wings were surrounded by lightning and were as fast as the wind!

 Zephyr Thunder Wings!

 Ethereal Wings and Zephyr Thunder Wings flapped at the same time. Su Zimo's body shone with lightning and his speed increased once more. Instantly, he charged out of the encirclement of the Heaven Yakshas and vanished on the spot.

 Instantly, many Heaven Yakshas were stunned.

 By the time they reacted, Su Zimo had already fled into the horizon. Given their movement techniques and speed, there was no way they could catch up.

 "Well…"

 The living beings in the Blessed Heaven World Square were dumbfounded.

 Even Supreme Perfected Spirits on the Battle Merits Jade Stele might not have such speed and movement techniques!

 A Barbarian said, "No wonder this person dared to enter the Evil Fiend Battlefield alone. So, that's where he got his confidence from."

 The God race being was still stubborn and said coldly, "So what if he can escape the obstruction of the Heaven Yakshas? He'd better pray that he doesn't encounter the Rakshasa Ghosts inside!"

 In the Evil Fiend Battlefield, the ones with the fastest movement techniques were not the Heaven Yakshas, but the Rakshasa Ghosts!

 Su Zimo sped continuously and encountered several obstructions along the way. However, he relied on his terrifying speed of his movement techniques to escape easily.

 Many Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits could not even touch the corner of his clothes.

 The moment he entered Area 3, he was still targeted by a group of Rakshasas.

 Many living beings in the Blessed Heaven World Square noticed that and perked up, looking forward to a massive hunt!

 However, the strange thing was that the moment the Rakshasas charged forward, they dispersed for some reason and allowed Su Zimo to leave without stopping him!

 "What's going on?"

 "What the hell?"

 The living beings in the Blessed Heaven World Square were dumbfounded.

 Only Su Zimo, who was in the Evil Fiend Battlefield, could vaguely guess the reason.

 A few days ago, he had attacked and intimidated the female commander of the Rakshasa race. She must have warned the other Rakshasas not to provoke him.

 Without the obstruction of the Rakshasas, the other Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits were almost completely insignificant to him.

 Su Zimo's journey in the Evil Fiend Battlefield could be described as smooth. He entered Area 3 as quickly as possible and sped towards Xiang Meng and the others.

 Before long, Su Zimo finally arrived at his destination.

 However, Xiang Meng and the others were not here. He observed the surroundings carefully and discovered some bloodstains from a battle.

 Following the clues, he continued searching and finally caught up to Xiang Meng and the others at the foot of a mountain!

 "Hmm?"

 Xiang Meng was a Supreme Perfected Spirit after all and was alerted right away. He turned around abruptly and saw a scholarly green-robed cultivator flying over not far behind him.

 "A sword cultivator of the Sword World dares to enter?"

 When Xiang Meng saw the sect badge on the green-robed cultivator's waist, he recognized him instantly. A crack appeared on the Heavenly Eye on his glabella, revealing a stern killing intent.

 "Hmm?"

 Xiang Meng scanned with his spirit consciousness and detected the cultivation realm of the person. He could not help but sneer and raise his brows. "Perfected Immortal of the Celestial Being realm, what are you doing here?"

 "I'm here to kill you."

 The green-robed cultivator replied.
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 Chapter 2801 - One Strike!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Kill me?" 

 "You?"

 "Hahahaha!"

 As though he had heard the funniest thing in the world, Xiang Meng reared his head in laughter with a mocking expression.

 Even Supreme Perfected Spirits ranked before him on the Battle Merits Jade Stele would not dare to casually say that they wanted to kill him, let alone this Celestial Being Perfected Immortal before him!

 Beside Xiang Meng were nine Perfected Spirits of the Heavenly Eye race who were all at the Paradise Void realm.

 When they heard that, the Heavenly Eye Perfected Spirits sneered as well.

 A Heavenly Eye Perfected Spirit volunteered. "Commander Xiang, leave this ant to me. He's not worthy of dying in your hands."

 "Let's go."

 Xiang Meng nodded casually and turned around. He stood with his hands behind his back and could not even be bothered to look at Su Zimo.

 For living beings of the ten thousand races in the medium chiliocosm, they would only be taken seriously once they became Supreme Perfected Spirits.

 Swoosh!

 The Heavenly Eye Perfected Spirit flashed and stood opposite Su Zimo. The Heavenly Eye on his glabella was half-open as he said with a smile, "How should I kill you? Killing you with a single move seems a little boring."

 "How about I play a little with you?"

 Su Zimo could not be bothered to talk to him. In a flash, he arrived before the Heavenly Eye Perfected Spirit!

 It was too fast!

 That speed had already surpassed a certain level of laws and crossed countless layers of space instantly.

 Su Zimo did not pretend at all. Raising his hand slightly, he condensed his finger sword and stabbed towards the glabella of the Heavenly Eye Perfected Spirit!

 The Heavenly Eye Perfected Spirit was shocked and his pupils constricted.

 Before the sword finger arrived, the Heavenly Eye on his glabella could not withstand the sharpness of the finger sword and felt a sharp pain as scarlet blood flowed!

 At that moment, it was already too late for him to teleport.

 "Ah!"

 He could only roar and open the Heavenly Eye on his glabella with all his might, channeling his Essence Spirit crazily, wanting to defend against Su Zimo with the power of his Heavenly Eye.

 However, the moment he opened his Heavenly Eye, the finger sword descended and tapped on his Heavenly Eye instantly!

 Crack! Crack!

 A cracking sound came from his glabella.

 At the same time, the back of the Heavenly Eye Perfected Spirit's head suddenly split open and a two-finger-wide hole appeared with fresh blood gushing out!

 With just a single finger strike, Su Zimo blinded the Heavenly Eye Perfected Spirit's Heavenly Eye. At the same time, the sharpness of his finger sword was way too strong and his remaining strength was not exhausted as it pierced through his head.

 After the Heavenly Eye race advanced to the Perfected One realm, all their Dharmic Daos would condense in the Heavenly Eye at their glabella.

 For the Heavenly Eye Perfected Spirits, their Heavenly Eyes were their Dao Fruits and their Dao Fruits were their Heavenly Eyes.

 Now that his Heavenly Eye was shattered, his Essence Spirit was destroyed by the sharpness of Su Zimo's finger sword and he died on the spot!

 Instant kill with a single finger strike!

 A Paradise Void Perfected Spirit of the Heavenly Eye race could not even last a single round against Su Zimo and could not retaliate at all!

 The expressions of the remaining Heavenly Eye Perfected Spirits changed when they saw that.

 Xiang Meng, whose back was originally facing Su Zimo, felt an unprecedented sense of danger the moment he heard the terrified and struggling roars of his clansman.

 It was as though a calamity was about to descend the next moment!

 "This is bad!"

 Xiang Meng's heart sank. Without hesitation, he channeled his Essence Spirit and opened his Heavenly Eye on his glabella, turning around abruptly!

 "Astral Imprisonment!"

 Xiang Meng growled.

 The moment he turned around, the Heavenly Eye on his glabella released a powerful peerless divine power that enveloped Su Zimo.

 Time and space were both frozen!

 Not only was time stopped, space was also frozen.

 Su Zimo was frozen in midair and could not move at all.

 The distance between the two of them was only an arm's length.

 If Xiang Meng was any slower, he might have died!

 Fortunately, he was not careless and released his peerless divine power right away when he realized that the situation was bad.

 This was the experience accumulated through the countless baptisms of blood as well as life and death experiences!

 Looking at Su Zimo who was inches away, Xiang Meng broke out in cold sweat and was enraged.

 "Ant!"

 Gritting his teeth, Xiang Meng glared at Su Zimo with anger in his three eyes and said coldly with a murderous aura, "You're still too inexperienced to want to kill me!"

 "I'm going to slice you into pieces and let you die bit by bit in fear. In the end, I'll burn your bones and scatter your ashes!"

 Crack! Crack!

 Suddenly!

 Strange sounds sounded from Su Zimo.

 Under Xiang Meng's gaze, four pairs of ivory tusks that were as white as jade grew slowly behind Su Zimo, emitting a terrifying aura.

 Under normal circumstances, Astral Imprisonment targeted not only the cultivator's body, but also their bloodline, Essence Spirit, True Essence and even Dharmic Daos.

 But now, an incomparably powerful divine power surged from Su Zimo's body!

 Unless…

 It was a peerless divine power!

 Only peerless divine powers could defend against his peerless divine power!

 When Xiang Meng thought of that, he was shocked.

 This Perfected Immortal was only at the Celestial Being realm but had already comprehended a peerless divine power!

 Immediately after, the power in Su Zimo's body increased exponentially!

 His glabella shone and his spirit consciousness surged. Suddenly, a blinding blood-colored sword beam with a chilling killing intent burst forth from his body!

 The sword beam seemed to be able to kill everything and destroy the world!

 The sword beam seemed to be condensed with the strongest killing intent in the world and broke through the Astral Imprisonment that enveloped Su Zimo instantly!

 Peerless divine power, the Immortal Vanquishing Sword!

 Psst!

 Xiang Meng gasped and his expression changed in shock with disbelief on his face!

 A second peerless divine power!

 How was that possible?

 After releasing two peerless divine powers in succession, this person's Essence Spirit did not collapse?

 Not only that, the Immortal Vanquishing Sword released by this person could actually break through his Astral Imprisonment!

 This meant that this Celestial Being Perfected Immortal who was two minor realms away from him could definitely fight him head-on in terms of combat strength!

 A Supreme Perfected Spirit!

 The green-robed cultivator before him was a Supreme Perfected Spirit expert!

 Xiang Meng was really shocked.

 The moment he was slightly distracted, a green light burst forth from Su Zimo's glabella and entered Xiang Meng's body instantly, seeping out from behind him!

 Shing!

 Right in front of the horrified gazes of a few living beings of the Heavenly Eye race, Xiang Meng's body was split into two from the middle by the green light. Blood spewed and his organs flowed, scattering on the ground!

 Xiang Meng's Essence Spirit was destroyed and he died!

 The green light revealed its true form—it was a sharp and cold jade-green sword, the Duckweed Sword.

 The strongest talent of the Heavenly Eye race was the Heavenly Eye on their glabella.

 Because they possessed this innate eye, they were able to comprehend divine powers, Dharmic Daos and the mysteries of the world with greater ease.

 This Heavenly Eye was their source of power.

 However, the bloodline and physique of the Heavenly Eye race were not considered top-tier among the ten thousand races.

 Once Su Zimo broke free from Astral Imprisonment, at that distance, Xiang Meng could not defend against his killing intent at all.

 Furthermore, Xiang Meng did not even have the chance to dodge when he summoned the Duckweed Sword.

 Xiang Meng was originally wearing a layer of defensive armor, but it was instantly broken by the Duckweed Sword!

 A treasure that would only be born after the Creation Green Lotus advanced to Grade 12. There were not many divine weapons in the entire medium chiliocosm that could defend against the sharpness of the Duckweed Sword, let alone flesh and blood!
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 Chapter 2802 - Wiped Out

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The remaining eight Heavenly Eye Perfected Spirits opened their mouths in shock!

 Xiang Meng died too quickly and too suddenly.

 They could not accept it or believe it for a moment.

 How was that possible?

 Xiang Meng was a Supreme Perfected Spirit.

 A Perfected Spirit expert with combat strength that could be ranked in the top 100 in the entire medium chiliocosm was sliced into two by a single sword strike!

 In their eyes, Xiang Meng had died too easily after being killed by Su Zimo's sword.

 However, in reality, Su Zimo had to release two peerless divine powers in succession and combine them with the Duckweed Sword to kill Xiang Meng with a single strike.

 Although it seemed like a short exchange, only the dead Xiang Meng knew how terrifying it was.

 The remaining eight Heavenly Eye Perfected Spirits were stunned but Su Zimo did not stop.

 The Duckweed Sword slashed open Xiang Meng's body. Su Zimo followed the sword and passed through the blood fog. With the Duckweed Sword in hand, he appeared before two other Heavenly Eye Perfected Spirits instantly.

 Buzz!

 The Duckweed Sword streaked past the two of them and trembled, emitting a resplendent green light.

 The heads of the two Heavenly Eye Perfected Spirits were sliced off neatly and tossed high into the air. Sharp sword qi surged into their consciousnesses and strangled the Essence Spirits of the two Heavenly Eye Perfected Spirits!

 The remaining six Heavenly Eye Perfected Spirits finally reacted.

 Two of them opened their Heavenly Eyes angrily and wanted to resist.

 "Petrification Eye!"

 "Storm Eye!"

 A strange power descended on Su Zimo and surged into his body.

 In reality, if that Petrification Eye continued to grow, there was a chance to comprehend the peerless divine power, Astral Imprisonment.

 However, the petrification power alone could not restrict Su Zimo at all!

 Su Zimo had the body of a Grade 12 Creation Green Lotus and the petrification power did not affect him at all.

 He did not stop. Carrying the Duckweed Sword, he slashed through the storm that had just condensed in front of him and arrived in front of the two Heavenly Eye Perfected Spirits, piercing the glabella of one of them.

 Using the remaining momentum, he slashed in reverse and split the other party into two!

 When the remaining four Heavenly Eye Perfected Spirits saw that, they did not dare to resist and reached for the Blessed Heaven World Badge at their waists, prepared to escape from the Evil Fiend Battlefield.

 Su Zimo spun the Duckweed Sword in his hand and slashed in the direction of the four of them.

 Instantly, the Duckweed Sword seemed to have transformed into countless sword shadows that descended from the skies. The void around the four Heavenly Eye Perfected Spirits distorted and collapsed, forming a gigantic tomb.

 Countless green sword shadows intertwined and descended, falling into the tomb, creating a lifeless Sword Tomb that severed life.

 Before the four Heavenly Eye Perfected Spirits could escape from this place, they fell into the Sword Tomb and were pierced by countless green sword shadows. Their bodies were filled with sword holes and blood flowed profusely—they died!

 The Sword Burial Dao was displayed in front of the world for the first time and buried the four Heavenly Eye Perfected Spirits instantly!

 The battle began all of a sudden and ended abruptly as well.

 In the blink of an eye, Xiang Meng and the others of the Heavenly Eye World were completely wiped out without a single survivor!

 The Blessed Heaven World Square was suddenly so silent that one could hear a pin drop.

 The living beings of the ten thousand races from various worlds were shocked when they witnessed what happened in the Evil Fiend Battlefield with their own eyes!

 The scene earlier on had exceeded everyone's imagination.

 Xiang Meng was killed by a single slash from the Peak Master of the ninth Sword Peak and the other Heavenly Eye Perfected Spirits were slaughtered by him as though he was cutting vegetables!

 The entire process merely took a few breaths but Xiang Meng's entire group was killed!

 Even with the Blessed Heaven World Badges, they could not escape.

 This was not a huge battle but more like a one-sided massacre!

 Looking at the green-robed man clearing the battlefield in the Evil Fiend Battlefield and that delicate face, a chill suddenly rose in the hearts of many Perfected Spirits!

 When did such a ruthless person appear in the Sword World?

 It was no wonder why this person was a Peak Master…

 …

 In the residence of the Sword World, under the anticipation and worry of many sword cultivators, Lin Xunzhen woke up slowly and gradually regained consciousness.

 Lin Xunzhen's first reaction when she woke up was to touch the Blessed Heaven World Badge on her waist.

 After touching nothing, a hint of disappointment flashed through her eyes.

 Yu Lan could tell that Lin Xunzhen was disappointed and consoled her. "Xunzhen, it's alright. As long as you're fine, there's always a chance to obtain Battle Merits in the future."

 Lin Xunzhen seemed to have thought of something and suddenly asked, "Where's that female ape? How is she?"

 "She's dead."

 Yu Lan sighed gently and did not hide anything.

 Lin Xunzhen lowered her head. Although she was expressionless, her heart ached.

 When she recalled what she said to Su Zimo in the cave back then, she felt even more guilty and regretful.

 "Xunzhen, how do you feel? Do you feel any discomfort?"

 When Yu Lan saw that Lin Xunzhen was silent, she asked again with concern.

 Lin Xunzhen snapped out of her senses and checked her condition.

 Although her injuries had not healed, she was mostly fine. Furthermore, there was no trace of her burning her Essence Spirit, as though it had never happened!

 "How could this be?"

 Lin Xunzhen knew very well the consequences of burning her Essence Spirit. Furthermore, she was severely injured by Xiang Meng and would definitely not survive.

 "Master, did you guys save me?"

 Lin Xunzhen asked.

 "It was Peak Master Su Zhu."

 Yu Lan said, "Brother Su spent a day and a half to pull you back from the brink of death. He was the only one who could save you."

 Lin Xunzhen vaguely recalled that in her groggy state, someone seemed to have been casting Dharmic arts on her and injecting lifeforce into her. She did not expect it to be Su Zhu.

 "Where's Peak Master Su?"

 Lin Xunzhen struggled to sit up from the bed, prepared to thank Su Zimo in person.

 "Brother Su…"

 "He was just here."

 Yu Lan, Lu Yun and the others looked around for traces of Su Zimo.

 Just as Beiming Xue was about to speak, arrogant laughter sounded from outside.

 "Hahahaha!"

 "Brother Lu, you didn't expect us to meet so quickly, right? Is Lin Xunzhen from your Sword World still alive?"

 The person's words were filled with mockery and gloating—it was King Cold Eye of the Heavenly Eye World!

 Lu Yun, Yu Lan and the others' expressions darkened. They turned around and walked out of the room, looking coldly at King Cold Eye and the others standing outside.

 When King Cold Eye saw Lu Yun appear, the curve in his eyes intensified as he continued smiling. "Lu Yun, why are you looking at me so angrily?"

 "I wasn't the one who killed Lin Xunzhen. She's the one with a weak cultivation and could not fight against Xiang Meng of my Heavenly Eye World. In a fight between those of the same cultivation realm, she can only blame herself for being inferior."

 Lu Yun sneered. "King Cold Eye, don't worry. I'm not as shameless and ruthless as you to slaughter billions of innocent living beings just because I had a weak son whose Heavenly Eye was blinded in the Evil Fiend Battlefield due to his own inferiority!"

 "Hmph!"

 At the mention of that, King Cold Eye retracted his smile and said slowly, "Lu Yun, I once told you that the blood of my Heavenly Eye race shall not be spilled in vain."

 "Lin Xunzhen's death is only a lesson for your Sword World. Don't meddle in other people's business, let alone my Heavenly Eye World!"

 Right then, a slightly weak voice sounded from the residence.

 "King Cold Eye, sorry to disappoint you."

 Lin Xunzhen walked out of the room slowly and said indifferently, "I'm quite lucky and won't die just yet."
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 "She's not dead?" 

 When King Cold Eye saw Lin Xunzhen walk out, his expression darkened.

 He had seen the situation yesterday clearly in the Blessed Heaven World Square. How could she have survived until now after suffering such serious injuries?!

 Furthermore, it seemed like Lin Xunzhen was in a good state and was clearly out of danger!

 King Cold Eye's expression changed erratically before returning to normal. He smiled and said, "I can't say that I'm disappointed. You were lucky this time round, but you won't be so lucky next time."

 "Furthermore, Xiang Meng of my Heavenly Eye World snatched away more than 1,000 Battle Merits from you guys. You should be the ones disappointed."

 Lu Yun said indifferently. "Losing Battle Merits is nothing. As long as we're alive, we can always get back the lost Battle Merits one day."

 "Hahahaha!"

 King Cold Eye burst into laughter. "Lu Yun, you're too naive. As long as I'm around, the people of your Sword World will never be able to obtain Battle Merits!"

 "Every time our Heavenly Eye clansmen see someone from your Sword World, we'll kill them! If we see them twice, we'll kill them twice! We'll kill until the Perfected Spirits of your Sword World will never be able to rise! We'll make sure that the people of your Sword World will never dare to step foot into the Evil Fiend Battlefield!"

 "You!"

 Bi Tianxing was enraged when he heard that and glared angrily.

 If not for the fact that fighting was prohibited in the Blessed Heaven World, he might have already fought King Cold Eye!

 Lu Yun, Yu Lan, and the others had grim expressions as well.

 "King Cold Eye, don't go too far!"

 Feng Xu clenched his fists slightly.

 "Go too far?"

 King Cold Eye chuckled. "Didn't you guys say it so well when you were meddling in our affairs? Fights in the Evil Fiend Battlefield happen between those of the same cultivation realms. Even if they die, they can only blame themselves for being inferior. So, how am I going too far?"

 Lu Yun took a deep breath. "King Cold Eye, your Heavenly Eye race has two Supreme Perfected Spirits now. Naturally, you have the right to be arrogant."

 "However, there will be a day when Supreme Perfected Spirits will be born in our Sword World as well. At that time, we'll settle everything in the Evil Fiend Battlefield!"

 In fact, that was the case.

 As of now, Peak Master Su Zhu of the ninth Sword Peak had already comprehended the Immortal Vanquishing Sword. As long as he cultivated to the Paradise Void realm, he would become a Supreme Perfected Spirit.

 Beiming Xue had transcended the unprecedented Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation and even obtained the inheritance of another peerless divine power of the Sword Dao.

 There was also Yun Ting. His talent in the Sword Dao was rare throughout history and he had long comprehended the Immortal Vanquishing Sword to the level of a quasi-peerless divine power.

 Both he and Beiming Xue were only at the Convergence realm. As long as they did not die prematurely and had sufficient time to cultivate and comprehend in the future, there was a high chance that they would grow into Supreme Perfected Spirits.

 Of course, the cultivation realms of the three of them were relatively low and it might take tens of thousands or even hundreds of thousands of years for them to cultivate to the Paradise Void realm.

 As of now, the person who had the greatest hopes and chances of becoming a Supreme Perfected Spirit was Lin Xunzhen.

 "Oh?"

 King Cold Eye deliberately provoked, "Which day will it be? In my opinion, why don't we do it today?! If you have the guts, don't just argue with me here. Let the few Perfected Spirits of your Sword World enter the Evil Fiend Battlefield to let their actions do the talking!"

 Lu Yun harrumphed coldly and remained silent.

 Not to mention that Lin Xunzhen, Wang Dong and the others were injured, even if the eight of them recovered, it was impossible for them to enter the Evil Fiend Battlefield and take the risk.

 Furthermore, King Cold Eye was clearly deliberately provoking everyone from the Sword World. Lu Yun and the others naturally would not fall for it.

 King Cold Eye did not hide his voice the entire time. The commotion here had already attracted the Perfected Spirits of many worlds to watch. Everyone gathered and discussed.

 "What's going on? Why is the Heavenly Eye World on bad terms with the Sword World?"

 "I heard that Heavenly Eye World destroyed the Seven Stars Sword World and killed billions of living beings. Later on, a group of people from the Sword World bumped into them and saved thousands of cultivators from the Seven Stars Sword World. Thousands of people from the Heavenly Eye race even died and the two worlds became enemies because of that."

 "In the Evil Fiend Battlefield yesterday, Xiang Meng led nine Heavenly Eye Perfected Spirits and defeated Lin Xunzhen and the others of the Sword World. Lin Xunzhen almost died."

 "Hahahaha!"

 Seeing that more and more people were gathering around, a King expert of the Heavenly Eye race burst into laughter. "Everyone, take a look. The Perfected Spirits of the Sword World are all useless and cowardly. They're so frightened by our Heavenly Eye race that they don't even dare to enter the Evil Fiend Battlefield!"

 Another King of the Heavenly Eye race said, "In my opinion, you sword cultivators should scram back to the Sword World and hide obediently. Don't come to the Blessed Heaven World lest you embarrass yourselves!"

 The discussions in the crowd intensified and laughter sounded from time to time.

 Everyone from the Sword World felt their faces burning with anger when they heard that!

 However, everyone knew in their hearts that entering the Evil Fiend Battlefield now was no different from committing suicide.

 Everyone could only endure this humiliation.

 Lin Xunzhen, Wang Dong, Gong Sunyu and the other number one experts of the various Sword Peaks lowered their heads one after another and clenched their fists in silence.

 "Who said that no one in the Sword World dares to enter the Evil Fiend Battlefield?"

 Right then, a woman's voice sounded from the crowd in the residence.

 Everyone looked in the direction of the voice and saw a young woman walking out of the crowd.

 "Beiming Xue, stop fooling around!"

 Lu Yun scolded with a frown.

 Afraid that no one from the Sword World would accept the challenge, King Cold Eye's gaze landed on Beiming Xue and he asked with interest, "Little girl, you dare to enter the Evil Fiend Battlefield?"

 "I'm not talking about me."

 Beiming Xue shook her head. "I'm referring to my master."

 King Cold Eye raised his eyebrows and asked, "And who's your master? Come on and stand out for me to take a look."

 Beiming Xue said, "He's not here. He should have entered the Evil Fiend Battlefield by now."

 "What?!"

 Before King Cold Eye could react, Lu Yun, Yu Lan and the others were shocked.

 Lu Yun and the others thought that Beiming Xue was joking and hurriedly released their spirit consciousnesses to search the surroundings.

 No one realized the severity of the matter until they discovered no traces of Su Zimo!

 "Did Brother Su really head to the Evil Fiend Battlefield?"

 Lu Yun looked at Beiming Xue with a serious expression and asked in a deep voice, "When did he leave?"

 Beiming Xue thought for a moment. "He left right after saving Senior Sister Lin."

 "Oh no!"

 Lu Yun was anxious and angry as he shouted at Beiming Xue, "Are you stupid?! W-Why didn't you stop him?"

 Now that Su Zimo was implicated, Lu Yun lost his composure as a Peak Master and his tone was much heavier.

 "How can I stop Master from going to the Evil Fiend Battlefield?"

 Beiming Xue was puzzled as well and asked instead.

 Furthermore, in her heart, there was no need to stop her master.

 Lu Yun said, "Even if you couldn't stop him, you could have told us earlier and it wouldn't have been too late! But now…"

 Yu Lan had a guilty expression and was filled with regret. "It's our fault for not paying attention after we saw that Xunzhen had recovered."

 Feng Xu sighed. "It's mainly because no one expected Brother Su to be so rash as to run to the Evil Fiend Battlefield himself."

 From outside the door, King Cold Eye was naturally happy to see the worried expressions of Lu Yun and the others.

 To think that things would take a turn for the better. Someone had actually gone into the Evil Fiend Battlefield to die!

 A Heavenly Eye race being whispered into King Cold Eye's ear. His eyes lit up as he suppressed the excitement in his heart and said in a strange tone, "Oh, my! I just heard that this Sword Cultivator Su of yours is also the Peak Master of the ninth Sword Peak?"

 "How impressive. He must definitely be extraordinary to be able to become a Peak Master!"
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 Everyone in the Sword World could hear the mockery in King Cold Eye's words. Only Beiming Xue nodded and said seriously, "You're right. Master is indeed extraordinary."

 Those words naturally attracted even greater ridicule from the Heavenly Eye race.

 A series of laughter sounded from the surrounding crowd as well.

 "I heard that the Peak Master of the ninth Sword Peak is only a Perfected Immortal at the Celestial Being realm."

 "A Celestial Being Perfected Immortal dares to enter the Evil Fiend Battlefield alone?"

 "He truly doesn't know his limits."

 Lu Yun and the others had ugly expressions.

 Su Zimo's identity was special. To the Sword World, he was not only a Perfected Immortal.

 Even his title as the Peak Master of the ninth Sword Peak was merely his public identity.

 The Sword World valued Su Zimo even more than Lin Xunzhen.

 If the few old fellows of the Sword World knew that something had happened to Su Zimo, Lu Yun and the others would definitely be unable to absolve themselves of the blame!

 Lu Yun's heart was filled with regret. He glanced at Beiming Xue and sighed. "If I had known earlier, I wouldn't have brought you and Brother Su here."

 Bi Tianxing grumbled, "Brother Su is only at the Celestial Being realm. Why did he go to the Evil Fiend Battlefield alone?"

 Beiming Xue said, "Of course he did it to take revenge on those people from the Heavenly Eye race."

 "Brother Su is too rash!"

 Bi Tianxing was a little flustered as well.

 Beiming Xue looked at Lu Yun, Bi Tianxing and the others with a strange expression. "Now that Master has entered the Evil Fiend Battlefield, the Heavenly Eye race should be the ones worrying. What are you guys being flustered for?"

 Lu Yun, Yu Lan, and the others were so angry that they wanted to laugh.

 "This disciple of his is really way too naive!"

 Lu Yun sighed inwardly and shook his head.

 He was no longer in the mood to blame Beiming Xue.

 Yu Lan said, "Brother Su can't be blamed for this. It was only because Xunzhen and the others were injured and nearly died that Brother Su decided to fight alone."

 At the mention of that, Wang Dong, Gong Sunyu and the others felt ashamed.

 Lin Xunzhen lowered her head in silence with a worried expression as well.

 "Even if he wants to go to the Evil Fiend Battlefield, he should have discussed it with us."

 Lu Yun said, "Furthermore, he expended a lot of energy healing Xunzhen before entering the Evil Fiend Battlefield without resting. Isn't that way too rash?!"

 Yu Lan said, "Brother Su has the Blessed Heaven World Badge on him. If he's alert enough, he should be able to escape unscathed when he sees that the situation is bad."

 Although that was the case, he was up against a Supreme Perfected Spirit after all. Furthermore, the latter had comprehended Astral Imprisonment!

 Even Lin Xunzhen almost died. If Xiang Meng wanted to hold back Su Zimo, it would be a dream to think that he could escape alive, let alone unscathed.

 Right then, Wang Dong seemed to have thought of something and his face turned pale. He said with a trembling voice, "There isn't any Battle Merits on Peak Master Su's Blessed Heaven World Badge…"

 "What?!"

 Lu Yun, Yu Lan and the others' hearts sank to rock bottom when they heard that.

 Su Zimo originally had 20 Battle Merits on his Blessed Heaven World Badge. Before he left, he transferred ten of them to Lin Xunzhen.

 After that, he left the Evil Fiend Battlefield and spent ten Battle Merits.

 In other words, Su Zimo's Blessed Heaven World Badge had no Battle Merits at all!

 If he wanted to use the Blessed Heaven World Badge to leave the Evil Fiend Battlefield, he had to obtain ten Battle Merits.

 It was over!

 Even that last sliver of hope that he could escape was now gone!

 "Go!"

 Lu Yun could not stay any longer and said in a low voice, "Quick, let's go to the Blessed Heaven World Square together and see if we can get him out!"

 Everyone from the Sword World moved hurriedly and sped towards the Blessed Pavilion.

 King Cold Eye chuckled and said leisurely, "Brother Lu, don't be anxious. Wait for me. Let's go take a look together. Who knows, we might be able to witness the battle of a century."

 Everyone from the Heavenly Eye race chased after them.

 The living beings of the ten thousand races who were initially watching here would naturally not miss a chance to watch a show at the side of the Blessed Pavilion. As such, they followed behind in a flurry.

 Before long, everyone from the Sword World arrived at the entrance of the Blessed Pavilion.

 Lu Yun had already prepared himself for the worst outcome. Taking a deep breath, he entered the Blessed Pavilion first and turned right, heading straight for the Blessed Heaven World Square.

 Before long, everyone from the Sword World and Heavenly Eye World arrived in the Blessed Heaven World Square one after another.

 At that moment, the Blessed Heaven World Square was a little quiet and the atmosphere was strange.

 However, everyone from the Sword World was worried and did not notice anything unusual.

 When the Perfected Spirits in the square saw the Sword World and Heavenly Eye World charging in, they revealed strange expressions. Some were wary, some shocked and some sympathetic…

 "Look, the people of the Sword World are here!"

 "The Heavenly Eye World is here as well."

 "This is going to be interesting."

 Everyone whispered.

 Lu Yun still had a sliver of hope as he searched around the Blessed Heaven World Square. Only after he did not find any traces of Su Zimo did he raise his voice and asked, "Fellow Daoists, may I ask which area of the Evil Fiend Battlefield is the Peak Master of the ninth Sword Peak of the Sword World in?"

 "I'm here."

 Right then, the third gigantic screen split open and a figure walked out. He had black hair, green robes and refined features—it was Su Zimo!

 Everyone from the Sword World was overjoyed when they saw that Su Zimo was fine. A huge rock in their hearts was finally lifted.

 The moment Su Zimo descended, everyone from the Sword World swarmed forward.

 "Brother Su, you're way too rash. Why didn't you tell us that you were entering the Evil Fiend Battlefield?!"

 "That's right, we were really scared to death just now!"

 "If anything happens to you, how are we going to explain ourselves when we return to the Sword World?!"

 "We can understand that you want to take revenge for Xunzhen and the others and regain face for the Sword World. However, there's no need for you to take the risk yourself and face the Heavenly Eye World alone."

 "That's right. It's fine if our Sword World suffers a little this time round. As long as you guys are fine, there's still a long way to go."

 The four Peak Masters complained the moment they arrived with a blaming tone.

 Although Su Zimo was fine, the few of them felt a lingering fear!

 Upon hearing the words of the Peak Masters of the Sword World, the living beings in the Blessed Heaven World Square were dumbfounded and confused.

 What nonsense were the Peak Masters of the Sword World spouting?

 Risking himself?

 Which part of him was at risk?!

 That person entered the Evil Fiend Battlefield and flew fearlessly in midair, leaving groups of Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits behind. In a few breaths, he killed Xiang Meng and the others. How did he look like he was taking a risk?

 Furthermore, how did the Sword World suffer a loss?

 Didn't they just have a few injured Perfected Immortals?

 The Heavenly Eye race was the one who truly suffered a major loss! Not only were their Supreme Perfected Spirit dead, they were completely wiped out!

 The four Peak Masters spoke one after another and Su Zimo did not have the chance to explain.

 However, the expressions of everyone from the Heavenly Eye race at the side darkened gradually, feeling disappointed.

 The scene before them was completely different from what they had imagined!

 King Cold Eye harrumphed coldly. "I thought that the Peak Master of the ninth Sword Peak of the Sword World would be an impressive figure. So, he merely took a spin in the Evil Fiend Battlefield before heading out."

 King Cold Eye was not wrong. Indeed, Su Zimo had not stayed in the Evil Fiend Battlefield for long. After he killed Xiang Meng and the others, he cleaned up the battlefield and headed to the cave they were in previously for a quick look before heading out.

 King Cold Eye glared at Su Zimo, wanting to provoke him once more. He sneered, "If you have the guts, why didn't you dare to meet my clansmen of the Heavenly Eye race for a huge battle? Fufu, I guess that's all there is to a Peak Master of the Sword World!"

 In the opinion of King Cold Eye and the others, there was only one possibility for Su Zimo to survive the Evil Fiend Battlefield.

 He did not encounter Xiang Meng at all.

 Otherwise, Xiang Meng would not have let him leave alive!
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 Swish, swish, swish! 

 After King Cold Eye said that, countless gazes landed on his face in the Blessed Heaven World Square.

 Dragon World, Parasol Tree World, Tomb World, Light World, Barbarian World, Golden Crow World, Giant World… The Perfected Spirits of the various worlds looked at King Cold Eye as though they were looking at an idiot.

 "You're referring to Xiang Meng and the others, right?"

 Su Zimo said indifferently, "We met, but I guess we didn't really have a huge battle."

 Su Zimo said it casually, but Lu Yun and the others were alarmed.

 He had actually met Xiang Meng and the others!

 It was truly fortunate that he could escape unscathed under such circumstances.

 "Oh?"

 King Cold Eye did not believe it at all and sneered, "You came back alive after encountering Xiang Meng? You're really spouting nonsense. Do you think I'll believe such a low-level lie?"

 Splash!

 Su Zimo did not explain. He merely took out ten Blessed Heaven World Badges that were still stained with blood from his storage bag and threw them casually in front of King Cold Eye and the others.

 "Well…"

 Many Heavenly Eye race beings were shocked and their eyes widened in disbelief.

 King Cold Eye reached out and grabbed one of the Blessed Heaven World Badges. The name written on the front was Xiang Meng!

 As for the Battle Merits on the back, they were already empty.

 That was indeed Xiang Meng's Blessed Heaven World Badge and there was no mistake about it.

 How was that possible?

 King Cold Eye raised his head abruptly and glared fixedly at Su Zimo, asking coldly, "Tell me! Why are the Blessed Heaven World Badges of Xiang Meng and the others with you?!"

 Unless Xiang Meng and the others encountered a major calamity, it was impossible for the Blessed Heaven World Badges that were hung at all times to fall into the hands of others.

 However, King Cold Eye did not believe it!

 Xiang Meng was a Supreme Perfected Spirit. Who could kill him?

 Furthermore, he had the Blessed Heaven World Badge. Even if he encountered experts like the ten great Evil Fiends in the Evil Fiend Battlefield, he could use the Blessed Heaven World Badge to escape. How could they be completely wiped out?

 Lu Yun and the others looked at Su Zimo beside them with bewildered expressions and puzzled hearts, not knowing what was going on.

 "I don't only have their badges, but these things as well."

 As Su Zimo said that, he took out ten round and bloodshot pearls from his storage bag and had them float above his palm.

 Some of the ten pearls were perfectly preserved and some were filled with cracks, emitting different Dharmic Dao auras.

 Everyone present could clearly see that the ten blood pearls were the most important item of the Heavenly Eye race—the Heavenly Eye!

 As for one of the Heavenly Eyes that was completely preserved, the Dharmic Dao aura it emitted was related to time and space.

 If he was not wrong, it was Xiang Meng's Heavenly Eye!

 Psst!

 Everyone from the Sword World gasped and looked at Su Zimo as though they had seen a ghost!

 Only Beiming Xue had a calm expression, as though she was not surprised.

 The moment King Cold Eye and the other Heavenly Eye race beings saw the ten Heavenly Eyes, they shuddered as though they were struck by lightning!

 If it was just the ten Blessed Heaven World Badges, there could still be a chance of survival for Xiang Meng and the others. However, those ten Heavenly Eyes were enough to prove that Xiang Meng and the others were already dead!

 Su Zimo retracted his palm and put the ten Heavenly Eyes back into his storage bag. He looked at King Cold Eye and the others and said indifferently, "I've returned those ten Blessed Heaven World Badges. These ten Heavenly Eyes are still useful, so I'll accept them."

 Those words were completely meant to kill!

 Lu Yun and the others were secretly delighted and suddenly felt proud.

 King Cold Eye had mocked and provoked them for a long time, but his words were not as lethal as Su Zimo's single reply!

 "You!"

 King Cold Eye was so angry that he almost spat out blood. His eyes were bloodshot and the Heavenly Eye erected on his glabella could not control itself, wanting to open and kill!

 However, before long, he felt a strong sense of danger.

 It was a warning from the rules of the Blessed Heaven World.

 If he attacked here, he would be killed by the rules of the Blessed Heaven World very quickly!

 King Cold Eye took in deep breaths continuously and tried his best to calm the anger and killing intent in his heart. He merely glared at Su Zimo, wishing he could tear the latter into pieces!

 When the living beings who had followed them from outside saw that, they were stunned on the spot with shocked expressions.

 Xiang Meng, the Supreme Perfected Spirit on the Battle Merits Jade Stele and a top expert who had comprehended Astral Imprisonment, died in the Evil Fiend Battlefield just like that?

 King Cold Eye turned his head slowly and his gaze landed on the Battle Merits Jade Stele not far away.

 Indeed.

 Xiang Meng's name had already disappeared from the Battle Merits Jade Stele.

 On the 36th row, Su Zhu's name was written!

 After killing Xiang Meng and the others, not only did Su Zimo take back the 1,000 Battle Merits of Lin Xunzhen's Blessed Heaven World Badge, the Battle Merits of Xiang Meng and the others were also taken by Su Zimo.

 In just one battle, he ascended to the Battle Merits Jade Stele!

 Under normal circumstances, it would take a relatively long time to accumulate Battle Merits by killing the Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits continuously in the Evil Fiend Battlefield.

 In fact, some Supreme Perfected Spirits only managed to advance to the Battle Merits Jade Stele by entering the Evil Fiend Battlefield dozens of times to accumulate Battle Merits over multiple occasions.

 One could kill Supreme Perfected Spirits on the Battle Merits Jade Stele and take their Battle Merits for themselves to increase their rankings.

 Of course, this method of obtaining Battle Merits was faster, but it was unrealistic.

 After all, almost all those who could leave their names on the Battle Merits Jade Stele were Supreme Perfected Spirits. Even if they could win against a Supreme Perfected Spirit, it was difficult for them to kill one another.

 Furthermore, they had the Blessed Heaven World Badges with them.

 If they saw that the situation was bad, they could withdraw at any time.

 To think that many living beings in the Blessed Heaven World Square today would be lucky enough to witness a new expert step on the corpses of Supreme Perfected Spirits and charge his way into the Battle Merits Jade Stele!

 King Cold Eye was still unwilling to believe it.

 How was that possible?

 Xiang Meng was a Supreme Perfected Spirit. How could the ten of them die in the hands of a Perfected Immortal at the Celestial Being realm?

 That was absolutely impossible!

 Something must have happened in between.

 Could the ten great Evil Fiends have appeared to surround Xiang Meng and the others. With that, Su Zhu took advantage of the situation?

 That speculation was full of flaws. However, it was easier for him to accept it than Xiang Meng and the others being killed by a Celestial Being Perfected Immortal.

 Even the people of the Sword World could not believe it, let alone King Cold Eye and the other Heavenly Eye race beings.

 Although Lu Yun, Yu Lan and the other Peak Masters knew that Su Zimo had the Green Lotus Body, they did not know that Su Zimo's combat strength could reach such a level!

 Could it be that he was only able to kill Xiang Meng and the others after releasing the Creation Green Lotus bloodline?

 Was the bloodline of the Creation Green Lotus so strong that it could allow him to cross two minor cultivation realms and kill a Supreme Perfected Spirit?

 However, from the looks of the other living beings, it seemed like he had not exposed the secret of the Green Lotus bloodline…

 So, what happened just now?

 If even the four Peak Masters were like that and were letting their imaginations run wild, Lin Xunzhen, Wang Dong, Gong Sunyu, Shen Yue and the other number one Perfected Immortals of the various Sword Peaks felt even more conflicted.

 Could Peak Master Su Zhu really be so powerful?

 The eight of them could not help but recall everything that happened in the Evil Fiend Battlefield.

 Peak Master Su Zhu's senses were extremely sharp and was even above Lin Xunzhen's. He could sense the tracks of the Rakshasa Ghosts a long time in advance.

 In fact, Peak Master Su Zhu accumulated ten Battle Merits without them even noticing.

 He had even stopped Shen Yue's full-strength attack…

 It seemed as though Peak Master Su Zhu had revealed some clues to his strength in the Evil Fiend Battlefield. However, the eight of them had preconceived notions and had never truly paid attention to him.
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 At that thought, Lin Xunzhen and the others felt even more ashamed.

 Back then, they were the ones who saw Su Zhu as a burden and sent him away. To think that they would almost suffer the consequences of their actions and make a huge mistake!

 "It's getting late. I'll go to the Treasure Pagoda to exchange for treasures."

 As Su Zimo said that, he walked out.

 After killing ten people from Xiang Meng's group and including the 1,000 Battle Merits that Lin Xunzhen had previously obtained, there were now 5,300 Battle Merits on Su Zimo's Blessed Heaven World Badge!

 It was more than enough to exchange for that Venus Black Gold Stone.

 Su Zimo walked towards the Treasure Pagoda with only Beiming Xue following behind.

 Everyone from the Sword World was still immersed in the scene earlier on with a myriad of thoughts in their minds and could not recover for a moment.

 King Cold Eye and the other Heavenly Eye race beings glared at Su Zimo fiercely, wishing they could skin him alive.

 However, this was the Blessed Heaven World after all. Even the Heavenly Eye race did not dare to challenge the rules of the Blessed Heaven World.

 That was unless they used their lives to exchange for his!

 Furthermore, only Grotto-heaven experts could use their lives in exchange for Su Zimo's!

 In the Blessed Heaven World, one would only have a split second to attack a Perfected Spirit before they would be killed by the rules of the Blessed Heaven World.

 Only Grotto-heaven realm experts had that ability!

 Of course, King Cold Eye knew that this idea was too bold and was equivalent to breaking the tacit understanding between the super large worlds.

 It was despicable behavior for an Immortal King expert to disregard their status to kill a paragon of another world. That could easily attract crazier revenge from the other party!

 However, King Cold Eye could not take this lying down.

 He wanted Su Zhu to die in the Blessed Heaven World today!

 King Cold Eye looked at Su Zimo's departing figure and suddenly sent a voice transmission to an old man behind him. "Frost Wood, you don't have much lifespan left, right?"

 Although this old man was also at the Grotto-heaven realm, he was King Cold Eye's servant and had followed him for many years.

 The old man seemed to have realized something and his eyes darkened. "Master, I still have more than a hundred thousand years remaining."

 To Grotto-heaven realm kings who had a lifespan of a million years, although their lifespan of more than a hundred thousand years was not long, they had only just entered their twilight years.

 King Cold Eye said, "What Su Zhu of the Sword World did today was not only to kill Xiang Meng and the others. More importantly, he embarrassed my Heavenly Eye World!"

 The old man guessed King Cold Eye's intentions but remained silent.

 After all, he was a King of the Grotto-heaven realm. Once he attacked in the Blessed Heaven World, it meant that he would definitely die!

 Unless there was no other choice, who would be willing to die here?

 King Cold Eye continued, "With this lad's talent, he will definitely become an Immortal King in the future. If you kill him, it's equivalent to killing a hope for the future of the Sword World. It's not a loss for you to exchange your life for his."

 The old man was silent and felt a chill run down his spine.

 King Cold Eye could say it so casually because he was not using his own life in exchange.

 The old man had served him with all his might for hundreds of thousands of years, but in the end, this was the outcome.

 King Cold Eye continued, "Killing this lad is equivalent to making a great contribution to my Heavenly Eye World. I can guarantee that your clansmen will also receive preferential treatment by my side in the future."

 The old man was not from the Heavenly Eye race. When he heard King Cold Eye's promise, he finally relented. "I understand."

 The old man had no choice and no way out.

 Even if he refused to attack, King Cold Eye would still kill him for disobeying orders after leaving the Blessed Heaven World!

 In the eyes of the Heavenly Eye race, the Heavenly Eye race was the absolute royal family and the other races were slaves!

 King Cold Eye said, "Remember, don't have any wishful thinking or hold back. Release your Essence Spirit secret skill and kill him right away!"

 In the Blessed Heaven World, no matter the king of any race, their Grotto-heavens would be restricted and could not be released.

 Apart from releasing a Grotto-heaven, the safest way to kill a Perfected Spirit was to rely on an Essence Spirit secret skill to crush the other party completely with their major cultivation realm advantage!

 "I got it."

 The old man replied and hid in the crowd, leaving the Blessed Heaven World Square and chasing after Su Zimo.

 …

 After Su Zimo left the Blessed Heaven World Square, he headed towards the Treasure Pagoda.

 In the Evil Fiend Battlefield, he killed Xiang Meng and the others and cleaned up the battlefield briefly before returning to the cave where the female ape had stayed.

 With the death of the female ape, if there was no one to take care of the young monkey, it would definitely not live for long.

 However, after he returned to the cave, he did not see any traces of the young monkey or blood.

 Perhaps the female ape had already settled the young monkey or perhaps it was taken away by other Sanguine Apes…

 As Su Zimo thought about that, he walked and gradually arrived near the Treasure Pagoda.

 Suddenly!

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat and his spirit perception that had been calm for a long time warned him wildly!

 A strong sense of danger suddenly descended!

 Su Zimo, who had walked on the edge of life and death countless times, did not turn back or think. He merely relied on an almost instinctive reaction to teleport with Beiming Xue right away!

 After reappearing, Su Zimo did not stop at all and executed the Nine Palace Subtle Steps. As though he had crossed countless layers of space, he arrived at the entrance of the Treasure Pagoda instantly and entered in a flash.

 After entering the Treasure Pagoda, the sense of danger vanished instantly.

 It was only then that Su Zimo turned around.

 In the distance, the spirit consciousness light between the brows of an old man had yet to dissipate. He was looking in the direction Su Zimo left with widened eyes and a stunned expression, as though he could not believe it.

 The air was filled with a terrifying Essence Spirit power.

 That was an Essence Spirit attack at the level of an Immortal King!

 The Essence Spirit attack chased in the direction Su Zimo left in. However, it was blocked by the restrictions of the Treasure Pagoda and vanished.

 If Su Zimo had been a step slower, he would have been killed by the old man's Essence Spirit secret skill!

 Although Su Zimo was now at the Celestial Being realm, his Essence Spirit was actually at the Paradise Void realm.

 However, even if he released the Eight Tusk Divine Strength and the power of his Essence Spirit increased exponentially, he would not be able to break through to the Grotto-heaven realm and could not defend against the killing power of the Essence Spirit secret skill of the Grotto-heaven realm!

 In reality, the killing power of the Essence Spirit secret skill arrived instantly and was almost impossible to dodge.

 The reason why Su Zimo could escape this calamity was entirely because his spirit perception had warned him in advance.

 In other words, Su Zimo had already teleported away before the old man could release his Essence Spirit secret skill!

 It was already too late for the old man to stop.

 Although the Essence Spirit secret skill was still chasing after Su Zimo, it was a step too late and was blocked by the restriction of the Treasure Pagoda.

 Under normal circumstances, it was impossible for an Immortal King expert to fail in killing a Perfected Immortal.

 As long as he released his massive spirit consciousness and locked onto Su Zimo or used other methods to hold him back, the latter would not be able to escape and would not be able to dodge his Essence Spirit secret skill.

 However, this was the Blessed Heaven World after all.

 Once he released his spirit consciousness and locked onto Su Zimo, the Blessed Heaven World would not give him a second chance to attack.

 Take now for example. After he released his Essence Spirit secret skill, although he did not manage to kill Su Zimo, he would still be killed mercilessly by the Blessed Heaven World!

 That single instant was the difference between life and death!

 Suddenly, a beam of light descended at a shocking speed. In a flash, it entered the top of the old man's head!

 The lifeforce in the old man's body decreased and his Essence Spirit was destroyed, dying on the spot.

 The next moment, an invisible force lifted the old man's corpse slowly into the air and disappeared.
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 In the Blessed Heaven World Square.

 Unable to hold back his curiosity, Shen Yue looked at a few Perfected Spirits not far away and asked with cupped fists, "Everyone, sorry to disturb you."

 "Fellow Daoists, can you tell us the details of the huge battle between Peak Master Su and Xiang Meng and the others in the Evil Fiend Battlefield earlier on?"

 The Perfected Spirits looked at Shen Yue and the others with strange expressions.

 Shen Yue coughed gently. "We arrived a little late and didn't see the huge battle earlier on, so…"

 Wang Dong, Gong Sunyu and the others from the Sword World revealed curious and expectant expressions as they looked at the Perfected Spirits.

 Even King Cold Eye and the other Heavenly Eye race beings pricked up their ears.

 They could not imagine how a Celestial Being Perfected Immortal could kill a Supreme Perfected Spirit like Xiang Meng.

 A Perfected Spirit on the other side waved it off. "Huge battle? There's nothing like that. It was a one-sided massacre!"

 Another Perfected Spirit lamented as well, "Your Peak Master Su is a ruthless person. He charged into the crowd with a sword and killed Xiang Meng and the others as though he was chopping vegetables!"

 "Huh?!?!"

 Everyone from the Sword World was dumbfounded.

 This was completely different from what they had imagined.

 In their opinion, if Peak Master Su entered the Evil Fiend Battlefield alone and encountered Xiang Meng's group of ten, there would definitely be an earthshaking battle of the century.

 Why did it sound like child's play from the mouths of these Perfected Spirits?

 Even the Supreme Perfected Spirit was chopped up like vegetables under the sword of Peak Master Su?

 "Bullsh*t!"

 King Cold Eye who was at the side could not continue listening and shouted angrily, "Xiang Meng was a Supreme Perfected Spirit, but Su Zhu was merely at the Celestial Being realm. How could he have killed Xiang Meng without any help?!"

 "That's the truth."

 The Perfected Spirit spread his hands and shrugged slightly. "The Perfected Spirits in the square witnessed it with their own eyes. Xiang Meng was killed by that Peak Master of the Sword World with a single slash."

 A Perfected Spirit of the Dragon race nodded as well. "Xiang Meng and the others died in a few breaths. Indeed, there was no huge battle."

 In just a few breaths, they were all dead!

 When he heard that, King Cold Eye's heart skipped a beat and he almost could not breathe!

 Lu Yun, Yu Lan and the other Peak Masters exchanged glances and could see the shock in each other's eyes.

 In that case, Su Zimo killed Xiang Meng without even revealing the Creation Green Lotus bloodline!

 Su Zimo's strength was even more terrifying than they had imagined!

 The four Peak Masters could not help but feel admiration for the old fellows of the Sword World.

 Those old fellows had good judgment indeed. In order to make Su Zimo stay, they opened up a Sword Peak for him and made him a Peak Master.

 He was already this powerful at the Celestial Being realm. If he was allowed to continue growing, it would be unimaginable!

 "Fufufufu…"

 Right then, King Cold Eye suddenly laughed and became a little crazy.

 Lu Yun glared at him and mocked, "Why? The early death of a Supreme Perfected Spirit from your Heavenly Eye race is something that's so joyous for you?"

 King Cold Eye shook his head and said meaningfully, "I have to admit that your Peak Master of the ninth Sword Peak is indeed an unparalleled paragon. However…"

 "As long as one is a paragon, they will definitely be envied by the heavens. There's no guarantee that no calamity will descend!"

 Lu Yun narrowed his eyes slightly.

 He could vaguely tell that King Cold Eye seemed to be implying something.

 "There seems to be someone missing behind King Cold Eye?"

 Right then, Yu Lan suddenly said.

 "This is bad!"

 Lu Yun thought of a possibility and was shocked.

 At the same time, the expressions of the other three Peak Masters changed drastically when they realized that.

 Without even time to explain, Lu Yun was about to rush out of the Blessed Heaven World Square.

 Right then, a Perfected Spirit ran in with lingering fear and shouted, "Something happened outside!"

 Lu Yun stopped in his tracks, his heart sinking and his face turning pale.

 The other three Peak Masters had ugly expressions as well.

 When King Cold Eye heard that voice, the corners of his lips curled up slightly with a smug smile. He looked at Lu Yun and the others and said faintly, "What a pity that you guys are a step too late."

 "What happened?"

 Someone asked loudly.

 The Perfected Spirit glanced in the direction of the Heavenly Eye race and gulped. "Just now, a King of the Heavenly Eye race suddenly attacked the Peak Master of the ninth Sword Peak of the Sword World. In the end…"

 "He missed."

 Upon hearing those words, King Cold Eye's smile froze on his face.

 For a moment, he even thought that he had heard wrongly.

 Lu Yun was still in disbelief and probed, "Fellow Daoist, did you just say that the King of the Heavenly Eye World missed?"

 "That's right."

 The Perfected Spirit nodded. "He has already been killed by the rules of the Blessed Heaven World and his corpse has vanished."

 King Cold Eye clutched his chest and swayed with a livid expression.

 As for the four Peak Masters of the Sword World, their worries turned into joy and their hearts finally relaxed.

 "Heavenly Eye World is truly way too vicious. Their feud with the Sword World will only deepen to the point that it's irreconcilable."

 "That Grotto-heaven realm expert must have been prepared to die to attack in the Blessed Heaven World. Even so, the Peak Master of the Sword World was not killed. He's truly lucky."

 "Hmph, to think that the Heavenly Eye race would do such a despicable thing. How shameless!"

 "The Heavenly Eye World has really suffered a huge loss this time round. Not only did a Supreme Perfected Spirit die, but they even lost a Grotto-heaven King. In the end, they didn't even touch a single hair of the other party…"

 Hearing the discussions around him, King Cold Eye felt his vision turn black and his head spin.

 The Heavenly Eye World had suffered a huge loss this time round and lost all its face. It could be said to have suffered a crushing defeat!

 Lu Yun and the others snapped out of their reverie as well.

 Lu Yun no longer stood on ceremony with the other party and cursed, "King Cold Eye, you're truly despicable to the extreme. You actually sent a King of the Heavenly Eye race to kill a Perfected Immortal of our Sword World!"

 King Cold Eye took a few deep breaths before gradually calming down.

 Yu Lan said coldly, "King Cold Eye, your Heavenly Eye race broke the rules first. Don't blame our Sword World for doing the same!"

 "Exactly."

 Feng Xu surveyed his surroundings and shouted, "The Perfected Spirits of the various worlds saw this and can bear witness."

 King Cold Eye said slowly, "Although I saw him leave, I didn't know what he wanted to do at all. Furthermore, that old thing isn't from my Heavenly Eye race. His actions have nothing to do with my Heavenly Eye race."

 King Cold Eye knew that he was in the wrong and simply denied everything.

 This matter would have been fine if Su Zhu was killed.

 But now, the Heavenly Eye World suffered heavy losses. If he admitted to it and gave the Sword World a reason to take revenge, King Cold Eye would not be able to explain himself when he returned to the Heavenly Eye World.

 Yu Lan sneered, "Heh, your Heavenly Eye race is truly shameless!"

 Lu Yun sneered as well. "Cold Eye, it's not so easy for you to wash this off yourself cleanly. Although that King expert wasn't from your Heavenly Eye race, he's from your Heavenly Eye World!"

 "That's right."

 King Cold Eye said, "Your Sword World can take revenge on any other races in my Heavenly Eye World. My Heavenly Eye race will not care, but don't blame this on the Heavenly Eye race."

 Actually, before King Cold Eye asked the old man to attack, he had already thought of this escape route.

 However, he had not expected a Grotto-heaven realm King to fail!
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 King Cold Eye shamelessly denied it and naturally attracted the whispers of the surrounding Perfected Spirits.

 The Perfected Spirits of the various worlds were wary of the ferocity of the Heavenly Eye race and knew that the latter would seek revenge for the smallest grievance. As such, they did not dare to mock them brazenly. However, there were inevitably some discussions and pointing fingers.

 King Cold Eye's expression was dark and he no longer had the face to stay. Without saying a word, he turned around and left with the Heavenly Eye race.

 Afraid that King Cold Eye would do something crazy again, Lu Yun, Yu Lan and the other Sword World cultivators left hurriedly and headed towards the Treasure Pagoda.

 King Cold Eye left the Blessed Heaven World Square without stopping. He left Blessed Island with many Heavenly Eye race beings and headed out of the Blessed Heaven World.

 "King Cold Eye."

 A Heavenly Eye race being had an indignant expression as he clenched his fists. "Are we leaving just like that? I can't take this lying down!"

 "That's right. When has our Heavenly Eye race ever suffered such humiliation?!"

 "In my opinion, we should send a message back right now and ask the number one Perfected Spirit of our race, Xia Yin, to rush over and kill the Peak Master of the ninth Sword Peak!"

 King Cold Eye remained silent with a cold expression.

 After leaving the Blessed Heaven World, King Cold Eye said slowly, "The ten-day deadline for the group of people from the Sword World to stay in the Blessed Heaven World is approaching. They will leave this place soon."

 "Even if we get Xia Yin to come over now, it'll be too late. We'll have made a wasted trip."

 Another Heavenly Eye race being said hatefully, "King Cold Eye, are we just going to let it go like that?"

 "Of course not!"

 King Cold Eye's gaze was sinister as he said in a deep voice, "Remember, the blood of our Heavenly Eye race will definitely not flow in vain. One day, our Heavenly Eye race will make those people from the Sword World pay the price and make Su Zhu pay with his blood!"

 With that said, King Cold Eye casually tore through the void and led everyone from the Heavenly Eye race into the spatial tunnel, disappearing from the Blessed Heaven World.

 …

 On the first floor of the Treasure Pagoda.

 When everyone from the Sword World found Su Zimo, he had just exchanged for the Venus Black Gold Stone with the Battle Merits in the Blessed Heaven World Badge.

 "Brother Su, an Immortal King expert of the Heavenly Eye World attacked you just now. Are you alright?" Lu Yun asked.

 "They'll be fine."

 Su Zimo smiled and did not say anything more.

 Up till this point of his cultivation, he had encountered countless life and death crises. The previous one was only one of them and was nothing to him.

 However, the more he did not say anything, the more unfathomable he looked in the eyes of everyone in the Sword World.

 It was fine for Lu Yun, Yu Lan and the other Peak Masters. After all, they knew a little about Su Zimo.

 As for Wang Dong, Gong Sunyu and the others, the way they looked at Su Zimo had long changed.

 In a few breaths, he killed the Supreme Perfected Spirit and the others as though he was chopping vegetables.

 Even against the full-strength attack of an Immortal King expert, he escaped unscathed.

 In the eyes of everyone, such a battle record was an unimaginable miracle!

 In the beginning, although they were rather respectful and polite to Su Zimo, deep down, they did not acknowledge this outsider.

 But now, the few of them not only looked at Su Zimo with respect, there was even a hint of admiration!

 On the other hand, Lin Xunzhen's expression was normal. However, curiosity flashed through her eyes occasionally.

 "Peak Master Su."

 Shen Yue had a bashful expression. However, he still went forward and bowed deeply to Su Zimo. "Previously, in the Evil Fiend Battlefield, I was naive and offended you. Please forgive me, Peak Master Su."

 "Nothing much."

 Su Zimo waved it off and said indifferently, "I was at fault for that as well. It would have been fine if I insisted on staying by your side. That way, you guys would have been fine as well."

 At the mention of that, Shen Yue and the others felt even more ashamed.

 Su Zimo turned and inadvertently met Lin Xunzhen's gaze. Pausing for a moment, he asked, "How do you feel? Are you feeling better?"

 Lin Xunzhen nodded slightly and bowed. "Thank you for saving my life, Peak Master."

 Pausing for a moment, she recalled everything that happened in the cave and said in a low voice in shame, "Peak Master Su, previously, I…"

 "Forget it."

 Su Zimo smiled indifferently and interrupted her. He took out a Blessed Heaven World Badge from his storage bag and handed it to Lin Xunzhen. "This is yours."

 Lin Xunzhen received it and took a look. Her name was written on one side of the badge!

 Initially, she was hunted by Xiang Meng and her Blessed Heaven World Badge was snatched away by him. Now that it was taken back by Su Zimo, he returned it to its rightful owner.

 Lin Xunzhen glanced at the back of the Blessed Heaven World Badge and saw that there were 1,000 Battle Merits!

 After her Blessed Heaven World Badge was snatched away by Xiang Meng, the Battle Merits on it were also taken away by him.

 The 1,000 Battle Merits on it right now were clearly transferred by Su Zimo later on!

 "Peak Master, these Battle Merits…"

 The moment Lin Xunzhen spoke, Su Zimo said, "The 1,000 Battle Merits there are yours to begin with. As for how many Battle Merits the rest of you have, I'm not sure. You guys will have to distribute them among yourselves."

 Lin Xunzhen said hurriedly, "I can't accept these Battle Merits."

 "That's right, Peak Master Su. Our Battle Merits were already snatched away by Xiang Meng in the Evil Fiend Battlefield." Wang Dong added.

 "There's no need to decline."

 Su Zimo said, "You guys risked your lives to come to the Evil Fiend Battlefield for the sake of Sword Burial Peak. Now that I've obtained the Venus Black Gold Stone, I naturally have to return the 1,000 Battle Merits to you guys."

 "Take them."

 Yu Lan nodded slightly and said with a smile, "Brother Su is a Peak Master after all. Why would he take advantage of you? All of you can distribute these Battle Merits and see what you need. You can exchange them in the Treasure Pagoda."

 When her master said that, Lin Xunzhen could no longer decline. She only took a deep look at Su Zimo before distributing the Battle Merits in the Blessed Heaven World Badge to Wang Dong and the others.

 Su Zimo said, "I'll go to the second floor of the Treasure Pagoda to see if there are any other treasures."

 Originally, he had more than 5,300 Battle Merits on his Blessed Heaven World Badge. In exchange for the Venus Black Gold Stone, he spent 1,000 Battle Merits and gave another 1,000 to Lin Xunzhen and the others. He still had more than 3,000 Battle Merits left!

 When they came to the Treasure Pagoda nine days ago, time was tight and everyone only took a look at the first floor.

 Now that there was still half a day left, he could take a look at the higher floors.

 Everyone from the Su Zimo followed Su Zimo up to the second floor of the Treasure Pagoda.

 After entering the second floor, there were clearly fewer living beings of the various races in the hall.

 After all, it was difficult for most Perfected Spirits to obtain more than 1,000 Battle Merits. It was useless even if they reached the second floor.

 The treasures in the second floor of the Treasure Pagoda required at least 1,000 Battle Merits and the upper limit was 2,000!

 The number of treasures on the second floor of the Treasure Pagoda did not decrease at all. There was a dazzling array of immortal pills, divine weapons, universal treasures, cultivation techniques, secret skills and immortal ores.

 Furthermore, the treasures on the second floor were clearly even more precious and rare than the first!

 In fact, Su Zimo even saw some immortal pills that had been lost in the ancient era and many precious immortal herbs on the second floor of the Treasure Pagoda.

 Some immortal herbs and trees had only appeared in a certain era in the past and were long extinct now. To think that they would appear once more in the Treasure Pagoda!
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 "Nine Heavens Dragon Lotus!" 

 At the end of the second floor of the Treasure Pagoda, Su Zimo stopped in front of a treasure chest and looked at a lotus flower in it with a tempted expression.

 Even his Green Lotus bloodline was tempted.

 Back when he was in the Battle Kingdom of the Green Firmament Immortal Domain, Immortal Queen Ling Long had mentioned this lotus flower to him.

 The Nine Heavens Dragon Lotus was a lotus flower that grew in the Nine Heavens Era. According to the records of many ancient books, the Nine Heavens Era might be the oldest era since the present.

 The Great Emperor of that generation was Great Empress Nine Heavens Mystic Maiden who created the Technique Reserve.

 Back then, Immortal Queen Ling Long had seen records of the Nine Heavens Dragon Lotus in Great Empress Nine Heavens Mystic Maiden's inheritance ground.

 Countless eras and hundreds of millions of years had passed since the Nine Heavens Era. All living beings of that era had long perished after countless eras and rarely left any traces.

 To think that he would see a relatively complete Nine Heavens Dragon Lotus on the second floor of the Treasure Pagoda!

 Although the Nine Heavens Dragon Lotus was already withered, it was definitely a great tonic for the Green Lotus True Body.

 Legend has it that when a living Nine Heavens Dragon Lotus bloomed, a Divine Dragon would even be born in the center of the lotus flower!

 Su Zimo's gaze landed on the Battle Merits required on the treasure chest.

 2,000 points!

 The Nine Heavens Dragon Lotus could be considered as one of the most precious and rare treasures on the second floor of the Treasure Pagoda!

 Su Zimo pondered for a moment and did not exchange for it immediately. Instead, he continued heading towards the third floor of the Treasure Pagoda.

 The treasures on the third floor still covered a large area, be it spirit pills, medicine or universal treasures.

 Furthermore, on the third floor of the Treasure Pagoda, Su Zimo saw even more spirit items that were originally extinct in the past eras!

 There was a Nine Nether Orchid that only grew in the Nine Nether Era but was still alive!

 Of course, this precious plant required a lot of Battle Merits.

 Along the way, everyone from the Sword World exclaimed from time to time.

 This was the first time many of them had come to the third floor of the Treasure Pagoda.

 There were many treasures that even the four Peak Masters had never heard of!

 Su Zimo walked forward and looked at the rare treasures one after another.

 It was no exaggeration to say that the treasures inside were incomparably precious and some of them even tempted him!

 However, so far, he had yet to find what he needed.

 After cultivating to the Perfected One realm, apart from cultivation resources like Essence Spirit Stones, the most important thing for cultivators was to comprehend the Heaven and Earth and Dharmic Dao.

 Many Perfected Spirits often had sufficient cultivation resources and the True Essence in their bodies had long been accumulated to its peak. However, they could not comprehend the mysteries of their realms and could only be stuck at a bottleneck, unable to advance an inch.

 This was especially true for the last two realms of the Perfected One realm— Hollow Nether and Paradise Void—they had extremely high requirements for cultivators to comprehend the Dao!

 Up till now, Su Zimo had already mastered two peerless divine powers, the Immortal Vanquishing Sword and the Eight Tusk Divine Strength.

 However, in reality, he still had a few divine powers that had been cultivated to the level of quasi-peerless divine powers.

 For some peerless divine powers, such as Fleeting Moment, Six Paths of Reincarnation and Four Heads Eight Arms, with his talent and opportunities, there was a high chance of him comprehending them given time and continuous accumulation.

 However, there were some peerless divine powers and even Dharmic Daos that he could not do anything about.

 That included the three secret skills within the Taboo Mystic Classic, the Prajna Nirvana Sutra. Up till now, he had only comprehended the Dharmic Dao of Impermanence.

 There were still two other Dharmic Daos, No Self and Silent Nirvana, that he could not comprehend at all.

 If he could comprehend the Buddhist Dharmic Daos to the extreme and synthesize the secret skills of the Dragon and Elephant races, he could raise the Buddha Dragon Elephant to the level of a peerless divine power!

 Every single peerless divine power comprehended would cause a qualitative leap and improvement for cultivators!

 When a cultivator comprehended a peerless divine power, the power of that peerless divine power would descend to cleanse and temper their bodies, bloodlines and Essence Spirits, giving them a complete transformation.

 At the same time, after comprehending a peerless divine power and fusing the Dharmic Dao into the Dao Fruit, the cultivator's Dao Fruit would become even stronger and their cultivation would increase exponentially!

 The stronger the Dao Fruit, the stronger the Grotto-heaven condensed in the future!

 Su Zimo searched as he watched.

 Finally, his eyes lit up. He took a few quick steps and arrived in front of a treasure chest.

 Inside the treasure chest was a stone the size of a baby's fist. It was golden and round, crystal clear without any impurities and emitted a faint golden light.

 It was the Relic of an Arhat!

 Furthermore, this was the Relic of a Supreme Arhat!

 In the Buddhist monasteries, Perfected One realm cultivators were called Arhats. The Dao Fruit of an Arhat was a Relic.

 To Su Zimo, the most direct way to continue comprehending the Dharmic Dao of the Buddhist monasteries was to find the Relic of an Arhat.

 Through observing the Relics and comprehending the Dharmic Dao of the Buddhist monasteries inside to verify what he had learned, he might be able to gain some insights.

 Among all the Relics of Arhats, the Relic of a Supreme Arhat was undoubtedly the most precious!

 That was because the Relic of a Supreme Arhat definitely contained a peerless divine power!

 It the peerless divine power of the Buddhist monasteries was the Buddha Dragon Elephant, that would be of the greatest help to Su Zimo.

 "The Relic of a Supreme Arhat."

 Right then, Lu Yun walked over and murmured when he saw the Relic.

 Without hesitation, Su Zimo placed the Blessed Heaven World Badge in the groove on the treasure chest and spent a total of 3,000 Battle Merits to exchange for the Supreme Arhat's Relic.

 "What a pity."

 Su Zimo frowned slightly.

 Upon closer inspection, he realized that there were two fine cracks on the Relic.

 A crack in the Dao Fruit meant that the Dharmic Dao contained within might be incomplete and would affect the comprehension of cultivators.

 Lu Yun said, "Actually, there are some perfectly preserved and flawless Dao Fruits of Supreme Perfected Spirits on the fifth floor of the Treasure Pagoda."

 "However, each of the perfectly preserved Supreme Perfected Spirit Dao Fruits requires 5,000 Battle Merits!"

 "So much!"

 Su Zimo was secretly speechless.

 "Actually, the most important thing when exchanging for the Dao Fruit of a Supreme Perfected Spirit is to comprehend the peerless divine power within."

 Lu Yun said, "However, in reality, even if you obtain the Dao Fruit of a Supreme Perfected Spirit, you might not be able to comprehend the peerless divine power within."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 In order to comprehend a peerless divine power, one required talent, opportunity, luck, timing, accumulation, opportunity, karma and other factors—there could not be anything less.

 If anyone could comprehend peerless divine powers with just the Dao Fruits of Supreme Perfected Spirits, there would have been Supreme Perfected Spirits everywhere long ago.

 Lu Yun continued, "The reason why this Supreme Arhat's Dao Fruit is placed on the third floor of the Treasure Pagoda is because it's flawed."

 "Even though there's just two tiny cracks, that's a full 2,000 Battle Merits difference!"

 "On the fifth floor of the Treasure Pagoda, not only are there Dao Fruits of Supreme Perfected Spirits, there are even Nine Tribulations Spirit Treasures."

 "Every single Nine Tribulations Spirit Treasure requires 5,000 Battle Merits as well!"
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 After exchanging for the Supreme Arhat Relic, Su Zimo did not have much Battle Merits left and was only left with around 300.

 He returned to the first floor of the Treasure Pagoda and spent another 100-odd Battle Merits to exchange for a Dao Fruit of an ordinary Perfected Spirit of the Elephant race.

 Apart from Buddhism and the Dharmic Dao of the Dragon race, one had to try their best to comprehend the divine powers and secret skills of the Elephant race if they wanted to comprehend the Buddha Dragon Elephant.

 As for Su Zimo's Dharmic Dao in the Elephant race, it came from the Divine Elephant Breathing Technique and innate divine powers. It was slightly weak and that was why he exchanged for the Dao Fruit of a Perfected Spirit of the Elephant race.

 As for Lin Xunzhen, Wang Dong and the others, they only walked around the Treasure Pagoda and did not exchange for anything.

 The few of them had the same thoughts. They would keep the Battle Merits this time round and come to the Blessed Heaven World the next time to exchange for better treasures after accumulating more Battle Merits.

 Everyone stored their Blessed Heaven World Badges in the Blessed Heaven World before leaving Blessed Island, heading out of the Blessed Heaven World.

 Although Lin Xunzhen, Wang Dong and the others did not exchange for any treasures during this trip to the Blessed Heaven World, they felt that their Dharmic Dao had become more profound and their combat strength had increased after a few days of fighting in the Evil Fiend Battlefield with the baptism of blood.

 After Lin Xunzhen narrowly escaped death, her comprehension of the Immortal Vanquishing Sword increased by another level and was just lacking a flash of inspiration.

 Of course, Su Zimo was the one who benefited the most among the few of them.

 It was not merely the Supreme Arhat Relic and Dao Fruit of the Elephant race from the Treasure Pagoda, there were also the ten Heavenly Eyes of the Heavenly Eye race.

 Among them, Xiang Meng's Heavenly Eye contained a peerless divine power!

 If Su Zimo could comprehend all ten Heavenly Eyes, the Supreme Arhat Relic and the Dharmic Dao of the Elephant race Perfected Spirit's Dao Fruit, there was a high chance that he would advance further and enter the Hollow Nether realm!

 After leaving the Blessed Heaven World, Lu Yun summoned his immortal boat to carry everyone. He broke through the void and they prepared to head back to the Sword World.

 Su Zimo looked at the Blessed Heaven World behind him in deep thought.

 The Blessed Heaven World was unfathomable, as though it was shrouded in a layer of fog that could not be penetrated.

 The ten-day deadline was over. If he wanted to come to the Blessed Heaven World again, he could only wait for a thousand years.

 On the immortal boat, Lu Yun seemed to have read Su Zimo's mind and said seriously, "Brother Su, it's best if you don't come here before your cultivation reaches the Paradise Void realm."

 "Why do you say that?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 Lu Yun said, "In the battle of the Seven Stars Sword World, we became enemies with the Heavenly Eye race. In today's battle, you killed the Supreme Perfected Spirit, Xiang Meng. The Heavenly Eye World even lost a King."

 "Given the vengeful nature of the Heavenly Eye race, they will definitely not let the matter rest. Previously in the Blessed Heaven World, King Cold Eye even sacrificed a King in exchange for your life. Who knows what crazy actions he will do in the future?"

 Yu Lan nodded as well. "That's right. Furthermore, the number one Perfected Spirit of the Heavenly Eye race, Xia Yin, is far stronger than Xiang Meng."

 "According to what I know, Xia Yin might have comprehended two peerless divine powers!"

 After comprehending a peerless divine power, one could be called a Supreme Perfected Spirit and leave their name on the Battle Merits Jade Stele.

 If Xia Yin comprehended two peerless divine powers, it was obvious how strong he was.

 Su Zimo nodded. "It's no wonder why he's Rank 1 on the Battle Merits Jade Stele. He's indeed capable."

 Although Su Zimo seemed to be praising him, his tone was nonchalant, as though he was taking it casually.

 When Yu Lan saw that Su Zimo did not seem to take it to heart, she reminded, "Furthermore, the peerless divine power that Xia Yin comprehended is the Six Paths of Reincarnation!"

 There were not many peerless divine powers and up till now, only about a dozen or so were made known to everyone.

 The power of every peerless divine power manifested differently.

 For example, Astral Imprisonment did not have much killing power and was meant to restrict the movements of the other party.

 As for Six Paths of Reincarnation, it was definitely one of the strongest killing power among the many peerless divine powers!

 "Oh?"

 Su Zimo raised his brow slightly.

 It had been countless years since anyone could comprehend the Six Paths of Reincarnation to the extreme and reach the level of a peerless divine power. He was indeed surprised that Xia Yin could control the Six Paths of Reincarnation.

 When Yu Lan saw that Su Zimo seemed to take it seriously, she explained, "Xia Yin was born with a pair of Yin Yang Eyes. It's said that during one of his Dao comprehension sessions, he opened his Yin Yang Eyes by chance and accidentally broke through the barrier between Yin and Yang. He caught a glimpse of the outline of the Six Paths of Reincarnation in the Netherworld."

 "Hmm… Then he shouldn't have seen it as clearly as I did."

 Su Zimo murmured softly.

 "What did you say?"

 Yu Lan did not hear Su Zimo's muttering and asked instinctively.

 "Nothing much."

 Su Zimo did not explain either.

 Xia Yin had only caught a glimpse of the Six Paths of Reincarnation. Back then, he was truly in the Netherworld and stood in front of the Six Paths of Reincarnation!

 Lu Yun said, "No matter what, since we've already obtained the Venus Black Gold Stone, let's not go to the Blessed Heaven World for the time being."

 Su Zimo did not comment.

 The danger Lu Yun and the others were worried about was only one of them.

 However, Su Zimo was worried about something else!

 To him, the safest place was naturally the Sword World.

 There were more than ten Emperors presiding over the Sword World. Any danger would naturally be eliminated instantly!

 However, there were indeed many treasures in the Blessed Pavilion that tempted him.

 If he wanted to exchange for those treasures, he still had to wait for a suitable opportunity.

 …

 On the return journey, everyone from the Sword World either gathered together to chat or cultivated alone in their rooms.

 Su Zimo belonged to the latter.

 One day, he was comprehending the Dharmic Dao of a Heavenly Eye when footsteps sounded from outside.

 The person hesitated for a long time before knocking gently on the door.

 "Peak Master Su, I'm Lin Xunzhen. I wish to meet you."

 "Come in."

 Su Zimo replied.

 Lin Xunzhen pushed the door open and entered. When she arrived in front of Su Zimo, she bowed respectfully before saying, "Peak Master, I heard that you have long comprehended the Immortal Vanquishing Sword. I would like to seek your guidance."

 "Alright."

 Su Zimo smiled and agreed without hesitation.

 If this was in the past, given Lin Xunzhen's pride, she would definitely not ask Su Zimo, a Perfected Immortal at the Celestial Being realm.

 But now that Su Zimo had saved her life and displayed incomparably powerful strength in the Evil Fiend Battlefield, the former number one Perfected Immortal of the Sword World finally put down her pride and came to ask.

 Su Zimo extended his palm and with a thought, three sword qi appeared in his palm. They surged with killing intent.

 "The origin of the peerless divine power, the Immortal Vanquishing Sword, originates from a mystical book. The three sentences in it are the essence of the Immortal Vanquishing Sword. As the saying goes, when the heaven's killing intent is released…"

 The reason why Su Zimo could comprehend the Immortal Vanquishing Sword so quickly was not only because of his talent and comprehension of the Sword Dao.

 It was also because he possessed the Yin Yang Talisman Sutra. With the Dharmic Dao in that mystical book, he could compare it against the three sentences of the Immortal Vanquishing Sword and everything naturally came to fruition.

 Su Zimo dissected the Dharmic Dao of the Yin Yang Talisman Sutra and displayed it in the form of the Sword Dao in front of Lin Xunzhen. He fused it into the three great sword arts and finally formed the Immortal Vanquishing Sword.

 Lin Xunzhen watched the entire process and the light in her eyes intensified.

 Finally, at a certain moment, a thought flashed through her mind. As though she was enlightened, all the bottlenecks and questions were resolved!
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 Lin Xunzhen closed her eyes and the killing intent in her body gathered continuously, becoming purer and more condensed. A blood-colored sword appeared behind her and materialized, turning more corporeal!

 The terrifying power of a peerless divine power descended on her body and began to cleanse her body and bloodline.

 Success!

 Su Zimo looked at the woman before him and nodded slightly.

 Lin Xunzhen was indeed very talented in the Sword Dao. With just a little guidance, she comprehended the key and the true meaning of the Immortal Vanquishing Sword.

 Although Lin Xunzhen was not his disciple, he did not hold back in imparting the Dao this time round.

 From today onwards, the Sword World would have another Supreme Perfected Spirit!

 The commotion in the room instantly alarmed Lu Yun, Yu Lan and the other Peak Masters.

 The four of them arrived outside Su Zimo's room immediately.

 "It seems like Lin Xunzhen has already comprehended the Immortal Vanquishing Sword!"

 "This is great timing. We can stand guard for her here."

 "In my opinion, there's no need for us to appear. Didn't you notice whose room Lin Xunzhen is in?"

 "All these years, Xunzhen has always lacked a Dao companion. Brother Su is indeed rather good…"

 "There's a difference in seniority!"

 "It's fine as long as they're about the same age…"

 The four Peak Masters gradually left and their voices slowly vanished.

 Su Zimo had a calm expression as he closed his eyes to rest.

 Opposite him, Lin Xunzhen's bloodline and body were baptized by the divine power of the Immortal Vanquishing Sword. Perhaps because it was too violent, an abnormal blush suddenly appeared on her face.

 The entire process lasted for half a day before Lin Xunzhen gradually recovered.

 Although her cultivation realm was still at the Paradise Void realm and did not increase much, it looked like her essence, qi and spirit had more than doubled!

 After the baptism of the peerless divine power, her combat strength had also increased by a level!

 "Thank you for your guidance, Peak Master."

 Lin Xunzhen bowed once more towards Su Zimo.

 "There's no need for formalities."

 Su Zimo nodded slightly and smiled.

 Lin Xunzhen stood on the spot and seemed to have thought of something. She wanted to say something but hesitated.

 "Is there anything else?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 Lin Xunzhen pondered for a moment and asked in a seemingly casual manner, "Peak Master, do you know anything about the Sever Sword Dao I cultivate?"

 "I roughly know a little."

 Su Zimo nodded. "It's to use the Heart of the Sword to sever the seven emotions and six desires so that one is separate from the secular realm. That way, one can reach a realm that was aloof from worldly affairs and is unattached to all things external."

 Lin Xunzhen nodded and added, "We don't really sever our seven emotions and six desires by cultivating the Sever Sword Dao. We merely reach a Sever Sword realm where we are not attached to external things."

 "Yes."

 Su Zimo had a calm expression and lowered his gaze.

 A trace of disappointment flashed through Lin Xunzhen's eyes before returning to normal. She said in a low voice, "Peak Master Su, I'll take my leave."

 It was only after Lin Xunzhen left that Su Zimo looked up at her back view. Unperturbed, he continued comprehending the Dharmic Dao.

 …

 A few days later, everyone from the Sword World finally returned.

 Su Zimo brought the thousands of sword cultivators who survived from the Seven Stars Sword World back to Sword Burial Peak and placed the Venus Black Gold Stone there at the same time.

 Sword Burial Peak did not seem any different from before.

 There were only a few thousand ordinary disciples and a Perfected Immortal like Meng Hao. They were far inferior to the strength of the other eight Sword Peaks.

 However, ever since everyone from the Sword World returned from the Blessed Heaven World, all the sword cultivators could vaguely sense that Sword Burial Peak seemed to be different from before.

 However, no one knew the reason.

 As time passed, what happened in the Blessed Heaven World fermented and gradually spread in the Sword World. Only then did many sword cultivators realize how terrifying the Peak Master of Sword Burial Peak was!

 Not only did this matter spread in the Sword World, it had even spread to many worlds.

 Prior to this, only a small number of worlds knew that there was now a ninth Peak Master in the Sword Peaks of the Sword World.

 After the battle in the Blessed Heaven World, many worlds knew that the Peak Master of the ninth Sword Peak was a ruthless person!

 After returning from the Blessed Heaven World, Lin Xunzhen, Wang Dong, Gong Sunyu and the other top figures of the various Sword Peaks often went to Sword Burial Peak to listen to Su Zimo's teachings.

 Even Yun Ting went a few times.

 Actually, ever since Sword Burial Peak was established, Su Zimo would open a forum to impart the Dharmic Dao every once in a while.

 However, it was extremely deserted at the foot of Sword Burial Peak and almost no one came to listen to his teachings.

 Half of the Perfected Immortals of the various Sword Peaks had cultivation realms that surpassed Su Zimo. Who would care about his teachings?

 However, as the news of the battle in the Blessed Heaven World spread, more and more sword cultivators came to listen to the teachings at the forum of Sword Burial Peak.

 Most importantly, every sword cultivator felt that they had benefited greatly after hearing it.

 Although Su Zimo's cultivation realm was only at the Celestial Being realm, he had once received the teachings of Great Emperor Zenith Heaven and possessed many Taboo Mystic Classics. His understanding of the Sword Dao had already far surpassed his peers.

 Of course, for Su Zimo, the most important thing for the next period of time was to comprehend Dharmic Dao and divine powers.

 In the blink of an eye, 300 years passed.

 Su Zimo comprehended another peerless divine power, Four Heads Eight Arms!

 This peerless divine power originated from his Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation. He had experienced it personally and felt the divine power of Four Heads Eight Arms. No one could comprehend this peerless divine power more easily than him.

 After receiving the baptism of the divine power of Four Heads Eight Arms, the bloodline, physique and Essence Spirit of the Green Lotus True Body increased once more and his cultivation realm improved as well.

 In the 800th year, Su Zimo finally comprehended Six Paths of Reincarnation!

 When Six Paths of Reincarnation passed through his body as a peerless divine power, his Grade 12 Creation Green Lotus Body almost could not withstand it and collapsed several times before recovering.

 After six consecutive collapses and healing, the Green Lotus True Body was reborn and was enveloped by an even more mysterious aura, as though he had already jumped out of reincarnation!

 In the 1,000th year, Su Zimo comprehended the Supreme Arhat Relic and finally comprehended the profundity of the second secret skill of the Prajna Nirvana Sutra.

 The true meaning of the so-called No Self was to place the self in the state of emptiness, thus reaching the state of No Self. At that point, no Dharmic arts could taint the body!

 The comprehension of emptiness within that secret skill corresponded to the Hollow Nether realm of the Perfected One realm.

 In Xiang Meng's Heavenly Eye, there was also his comprehension of emptiness and space thanks to Astral Imprisonment.

 As a result, Su Zimo's cultivation in the Celestial Being realm increased exponentially. In fact, he had already touched the barrier of the Hollow Nether realm and could break through at any moment!

 A short year later, due to his improved attainments in Buddhism and the Dharmic Dao of the Dragon and Elephant races, Su Zimo finally pushed the power of the Buddha Dragon Elephant to its limits and it reached the level of a peerless divine power!

 The peerless divine power of the Buddhist Dharma descended and baptized the Green Lotus True Body once more.

 With the help of that divine power, Su Zimo broke through the bottleneck and entered the Hollow Nether realm!

 Under normal circumstances, no matter how talented and resourceful one was, their cultivation speed would slow down after cultivating to the Perfected One realm.

 For example, Yun Ting had long entered the Convergence realm. Even after a thousand years, he had yet to advance to the Celestial Being realm.

 It was the same for Beiming Xue.

 As for Su Zimo, the reason why he could advance to the Hollow Nether realm in a short thousand years was because he comprehended three peerless divine powers and a taboo secret skill during that period of time.

 The descent of the three peerless divine powers alone brought about an extremely terrifying change to the Green Lotus True Body and increased his cultivation realm.

 Furthermore, with his comprehension towards emptiness and the huge amount of cultivation resources, it was only normal for Su Zimo to advance to the Hollow Nether realm!
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 A thousand years had passed and Su Zimo could enter the Blessed Heaven World again.

 However, the time was not ripe yet. If he rashly headed to the Blessed Heaven World, there was a high chance that he would encounter a huge danger.

 Furthermore, that danger did not merely come from the Heavenly Eye race!

 For the past thousand years, Su Zimo would attempt to establish a connection with the Martial Dao Prime Body every once in a while during his cultivation.

 However, there was no response.

 It had been 2,000 years since the two true bodies separated in the Netherworld.

 There was only one explanation for this situation—the Martial Dao Prime Body had yet to return to the upper world!

 As the two true bodies were in two separate worlds and were separated by powerful world barriers, they could not communicate.

 It had been 2,000 years since the Martial Dao Prime Body followed the Void Yaksha into the Ghost Dao. However, he could not return to the upper world still and no one knew what happened.

 According to the Void Yaksha, the Ghost Dao was also an independent world that was on par with the upper world.

 However, the Ghost Dao was different from the Hell Dao. The Ghost Dao was flawless and its laws were complete. Not only were there Emperor experts, there were even terrifying existences like Brahma Ghost Mother who was very likely a Great Emperor!

 Although the Martial Dao Prime Body had stepped into the Martial Domain realm, he was only at lesser mastery of it. In terms of combat strength, he could suppress all Grotto-heaven realm Kings but it was difficult for him to win against quasi-Emperor experts.

 With the Hell Suppression Tripod, Soul Lantern and Netherworld Treasure Mirror, he might be able to fight a quasi-Emperor.

 There were way too many experts in the Ghost Dao who could threaten the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 Su Zimo sighed gently and composed himself once more, continuing to cultivate the Dao.

 No matter what the Martial Dao Prime Body experienced in the Ghost Dao, he could do nothing and could only leave the Martial Dao Prime Body to deal with it himself.

 …

 The Martial Dao Prime Body leaped into the Ghost Dao and could not control his body at all. He felt the world spin as though he had fallen into a gigantic vortex and lost his five senses instantly.

 In fact, he could not even sense the passage of time. Only a remnant of his spirit perception allowed him to determine that he was not in any danger.

 The Void Yaksha was beside him and curled up with his eyes closed like a baby.

 The two of them could not communicate verbally or with their spirit consciousnesses. They could only let nature take its course and go with the flow.

 It was a strange feeling.

 Relying on his remaining spirit perception, the Martial Dao Prime Body tried his best to sense the outside world. It was as though he was in the long river of time. His vision was not dark but a colorful scene.

 In this cycle of reincarnation, every single drop of blood in his body and his Essence Spirit seemed to be stripped out of his body and entered the void.

 After an unknown period of time, the Martial Dao Prime Body seemed to have penetrated a pool of water. The ubiquitous feeling of being stripped away suddenly vanished!

 "Hmm?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body tried his best to control his body and his five senses gradually recovered.

 He took a deep breath and opened his eyes abruptly.

 The surroundings were dark and the world was filled with a cold Heaven and Earth Essence Qi that seemed sinister without any light.

 Of course, that darkness did not affect the eyesight of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 The Void Yaksha at the side gradually recovered as well. He stretched his body and his muscles. He took a look at his surroundings and a hint of excitement flashed through the depths of his eyes.

 "This is the Ghost World."

 The Void Yaksha was all too familiar with the surrounding environment. "The Hell World is filled with a large amount of Nether Qi, and this is the Ghost Qi in the Ghost World."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body nodded.

 Be it Ghost Qi or Nether Qi, they were based on Heaven and Earth Essence Qi. However, the energy inside was different.

 "How long have we been traveling through the Six Paths of Reincarnation?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body frowned and asked, "Why do I feel like it's been more than a thousand years?"

 "That's possible, of course."

 The Void Yaksha said, "The path we took to enter the Ghost World is through the Six Paths of Reincarnation. The Six Paths of Reincarnation was originally a path for souls to reincarnate."

 "Living beings with bodies of flesh and blood like us have great resistance when traveling through the Six Paths of Reincarnation. It's possible for us to experience hundreds or even thousands of years."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body pondered in silence.

 Although they also crossed two independent worlds to head to the Netherworld from the Hell World, the Hell Yellow Springs was connected to the Hell World after all.

 Therefore, at the connecting spot, they broke through the world barrier and crossed the two worlds.

 The Netherworld and the Ghost Dao were not connected.

 The two of them entered the Ghost Dao from the Netherworld and walked through the Six Paths of Reincarnation. That was why they floated continuously in the cycle of reincarnation and only descended into the Ghost World after an unknown period of time.

 "According to what you said previously, the Ghost Dao, Hell Dao, Asura Dao and Beast Dao are all independent worlds that nurture living beings of different races. In other words, the world you descend upon depends on the passageway you jump into from the entrance of the Six Paths of Reincarnation."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body asked, "What are the Human Dao and Heavenly Dao? Are they also two independent worlds?"

 "I don't think so."

 The Void Yaksha shook his head. "I'm not sure about the Human Dao and Heavenly Dao either."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body frowned slightly.

 That was strange. According to the rules of the Six Paths of Reincarnation, there should have been six independent worlds. However, the Human Dao and Heavenly Dao were different from the other four?

 If the essence of the Six Daos was the same, what kind of world would the Human Dao and Heavenly Dao be and what living beings would be nurtured?

 Were they just ordinary humans in the Human Dao?

 What was there in the world of the Heavenly Dao?

 The Six Paths of Reincarnation seemed to be shrouded in a layer of fog and could not be seen clearly.

 Netherworld, Six Paths of Reincarnation, Nether River…

 What was their relationship with the medium chiliocosm?

 Or rather, what was their relationship with the major chiliocosm?

 Just as the Martial Dao Prime Body was deep in thought, the Void Yaksha seemed to be impatient and urged, "Let's go. Let's hurry so that we can help you return to the medium chiliocosm."

 Although the Martial Dao Prime Body remained calm on the surface, he suddenly felt wary!

 The Void Yaksha had committed a huge crime in the Ghost World and was exiled by the Brahma Ghost Mother to the Nether River. Now that he had returned to his former home, he should have some reservations.

 However, not only was the Void Yaksha not afraid at all, he even revealed a hint of excitement.

 The Yaksha race was not kind to begin with!

 Back in Bitter Springs Hell, not only was the Void Yaksha not grateful at all when the Martial Dao Prime Body saved him, he even wanted to kill the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 In the end, it was only because the Martial Dao Prime Body suppressed the Void Yaksha forcefully with his powerful strength that the latter submitted.

 Furthermore, he promised that he would definitely help the Martial Dao Prime Body return to the medium chiliocosm.

 Later on, after entering the Netherworld, the Void Yaksha followed beside the Martial Dao Prime Body and had always been honest. Only then did the Martial Dao Prime Body gradually lower his guard.

 Right now, the emotions revealed by the Void Yaksha inadvertently alarmed the Martial Dao Prime Body once more.

 The Yaksha race was ferocious and cunning. It was not surprising for them to break their promise.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not attack rashly.

 This was the Ghost World and he was way too unfamiliar with it.

 Since he was already here, there was no way out. He could only try his best to inquire about the situation of the Ghost World from the Void Yaksha and find a way to return to the medium chiliocosm before adapting to the situation.
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 The Void Yaksha observed his surroundings and tore through the void, opening a spatial tunnel. He turned around and said, "Follow me."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had a calm expression, as though he did not suspect anything. He took a step forward and followed behind the Void Yaksha.

 At that distance, the Martial Dao Prime Body could guarantee that as long as anything happened, he would be able to suppress the Void Yaksha immediately!

 "Where are we going?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body asked in a seemingly casual manner.

 "The Nine Nether Abyss."

 The Void Yaksha replied.

 "Hmm?"

 A thought flashed through the mind of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 The Nine Nether Abyss?

 He wondered if the Nine Nether Abyss was related to the former Great Empress Nine Nether.

 Before the Martial Dao Prime Body could ask, the Void Yaksha explained, "The Ghost World can roughly be divided into two big Ghost Domains, separated by the Nine Nether Abyss."

 "On one side is our Yaksha Ghost Domain. It's divided into eight planes and are led by eight Yakshas. These eight Yakshas are Emperor realm experts and were personally conferred their titles by Lady Ghost Mother!"

 "What title do you have?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body asked.

 The Void Yaksha smacked his lips. "Although I'm a Void Yaksha, I haven't cultivated to the Emperor realm. How can I be qualified to be given a title by Lady Ghost Mother? She only gave me a name, Ugly Slave."

 "Ugly Slave, that name is truly casual. Seems like this Void Yaksha is truly insignificant to Brahma Ghost Mother." The Martial Dao Prime Body thought to himself.

 The Void Yaksha continued, "On the other side of the Nine Nether Abyss is the Rakshasa Ghost Domain. There are ten planes ruled by ten female Rakshasas."

 The expression of the Martial Dao Prime Body changed.

 Rakshasa Ghost Domain!

 Suddenly, the Martial Dao Prime Body asked, "Does the Rakshasa Ghost Domain belong to the Rakshasa race?"

 "That's right."

 The Void Yaksha nodded.

 Indeed!

 Back when the Green Lotus True Body was in the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain, he entered an Asura Battlefield to help Xie Qingcheng obtain the prince's seal.

 There, the Green Lotus True Body came into contact with the Yaksha race for the first time.

 The moment he saw the Yaksha race, the image of the Rakshasa race appeared in his heart and he had a nagging feeling that the two races were related.

 To think that the Rakshasa and Yaksha races were both from the Ghost race and were living beings of the Hungry Ghost Dao!

 It was no wonder why some people called them Yaksha Ghosts and Rakshasa Ghosts. In fact, through their names, the origins of the two races had already been revealed!

 The Rakshasa race was one of the Primordial Nine Races in Tianhuang Mainland.

 However, there was no world for the Rakshasas in the medium chiliocosm. To think that it was because they were hidden in the Hungry Ghost Dao, one of the Six Paths!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body asked again, "The ten female Rakshasas you mentioned earlier on should be Emperor experts as well, right?"

 "That's right."

 The Void Yaksha said, "Of course, there are more than these 18 Emperor experts in the two Ghost Domains."

 As he said that, the Void Yaksha turned to look at the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 However, the Martial Dao Prime Body wore a silver mask and there were no emotions revealed. Only his eyes could be seen but even then, they were as deep as the sea was calm.

 In reality, the situation in the Ghost World indeed made the Martial Dao Prime Body feel troubled.

 Up till now, he was at lesser mastery of the Martial Domain realm and was invincible at the Grotto-heaven realm. Only by summoning the Hell Suppression Tripod and other treasures would he have a chance of fighting a quasi-Emperor.

 Back in the Hell World, there were three quasi-Emperors.

 Although he killed one by force, he was also injured by the remaining two quasi-Emperors. His blood stimulated the Netherworld Treasure Mirror and he killed another quasi-Emperor, allowing him to subdue the Hell World.

 The battle in the Netherworld was a special situation.

 It was because the damage of the Soul Lantern to the soul was extremely great. That was why he could rely on the Soul Lantern to fight against the Emperor realm experts of the Netherworld.

 However, the situation in the Ghost World was completely different from the Netherworld and Hell World.

 Firstly, there were many Emperor experts presiding over the Ghost World.

 Secondly, Emperor experts from as the Yaksha and Rakshasa races were protected by their bodies and Soul Lanterns did not pose much of a threat to them!

 Perhaps only the Netherworld Treasure Mirror could threaten the Emperor experts of the Ghost World.

 As for the Netherworld Treasure Mirror, it required a large amount of Essence Blood and was extremely harmful to the Martial Dao Prime Body. It was a method of injuring himself to injure the enemy.

 Of course, if it really came to that, the Martial Dao Prime Body would have to summon the Netherworld Treasure Mirror to fight to the death against one or two Emperors of the Ghost World even if he had to sacrifice his Essence Blood!

 The two of them traveled through the spatial tunnel for more than half a day before descending again.

 Initially, the Ghost World was pitch black.

 However, a dark green light that crossed the void appeared in front of the place where the two of them landed again, as though it was splitting the Ghost World into two.

 The Void Yaksha pointed ahead with an excited expression. "The Nine Nether Abyss is ahead. The surrounding void is chaotic and distorted, making it impossible to pass through. Let's just walk over."

 "We can return to the medium chiliocosm through the Nine Nether Abyss?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body asked.

 "Of course."

 The Void Yaksha said with extreme certainty.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body asked again, "How?"

 The Void Yaksha hesitated for a moment before grinning. "You'll know when we get there."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not say anything else and merely looked at the back of the Void Yaksha with a dark gaze.

 Right now, he was almost certain that the Void Yaksha had other motives!

 The Void Yaksha had been imprisoned in Bitter Springs Hell for countless years and soaked in the Hell Bitter Springs all year round. His flesh was rotten and he endured countless torture and pain without submitting.

 Right now, it was a little abnormal for the Void Yaksha to take the initiative to bring him here after being suppressed by him once!

 The two of them walked towards the dark green light ahead one after another.

 As the two of them approached, the Martial Dao Prime Body felt the Ghost Qi in the surroundings thicken and gradually turn cold, seeping into his body through his pores.

 However, his bloodline was like scorching lava and the cold aura could not affect him much.

 After taking a few more steps, the Martial Dao Prime Body frowned slightly.

 The cold aura became more and more obvious. Not only that, there was also a chaotic evil thought that could cause one to hallucinate, making it seem as though countless ghostly shadows and illusions were charging towards him!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body stabilized his Dao Heart and two purple flames appeared in his eyes. All the evil thoughts and illusions vanished instantly!

 The Void Yaksha in front turned back to take another look.

 When he saw that the Martial Dao Prime Body could move freely and did not seem to be affected at all, he was slightly stunned. However, he quickly concealed it and returned to normal.

 Right then, the gaze of the Martial Dao Prime Body shifted and landed on the ground not far away.

 Orchids that shone with a dark light grew there!

 Nine Nether Orchid!

 These plants should have grown in the Nine Nether Era and had been extinct for countless eras. To think that he would see so many of them here!

 This place was called the Nine Nether Abyss and was filled with plants that grew in the Nine Nether Era.

 Could this place really be related to the legendary Great Empress Nine Nether?

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was not interested in the Nine Nether Orchid. However, to the Green Lotus True Body, the Nine Nether Orchid was definitely a rare tonic.
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 The Martial Dao Prime Body waved his hand and uprooted a large area of the Nine Nether Orchids in front of him. Soil flew endlessly and the surrounding ground trembled slightly!

 "What are you doing?!"

 The commotion behind him shocked the Void Yaksha. When he turned around and saw the actions of the Martial Dao Prime Body, his eyes widened and he could not help but growl.

 "This isn't the Hell World. You don't have the right to do whatever you want! If you alarm the experts of our race, you won't be able to leave alive!"

 "Oh?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had an indifferent expression as he pocketed the Nine Nether Orchids, unmoved.

 He could sense that the commotion here had already alarmed many living beings and powerful auras were awakened one after another.

 In the darkness, cracks appeared one after another and tall figures crawled out, emitting a terrifying aura. They were all Kings of the Yaksha race!

 Roar! Roar!

 Another series of ear-piercing cries sounded from the surroundings. In the darkness, countless Yakshas were speeding over.

 "Hmm?"

 The aura of a human!

 The Yaksha Kings sniffed the air and instantly locked their gazes on the Martial Dao Prime Body. Their eyes were ferocious as they licked their lips with their scarlet tongues and drooled like hungry ghosts that had just been released!

 At the same time, the commander of the Yaksha Kings noticed the Void Yaksha. His expression changed and he shouted with killing intent, "Ugly Slave, you're not dead!"

 The Void Yaksha's heart sank as he explained hurriedly, "Brother Night, I only survived because I endured extreme hardship and managed to escape death."

 "I came back this time round because I wanted to meet Lady Ghost Mother…"

 "You've committed a heinous crime and you're not worthy of meeting Lady Ghost Mother!"

 The Yaksha commander shouted and interrupted, "Right now, Lady Ghost Mother is in hibernation. How dare you bring human living beings to infiltrate such an important place of our Ghost World? You truly have ulterior motives and are unforgivable!"

 The Void Yaksha was anxious and glanced at the Martial Dao Prime Body warily. Suddenly, he sent a voice transmission with his spirit consciousness, "Brother Night, this is a misunderstanding!"

 "I brought this human to Lady Ghost Mother to atone for my sins! This human's identity is extraordinary. He's the Lord of Hell and has many treasures on him."

 The Yaksha commander sneered and glanced at the Martial Dao Prime Body, saying disdainfully, "Him? The Lord of Hell?"

 "It's absolutely true!"

 The Void Yaksha said hurriedly.

 It was indeed incomprehensible for a human of the medium chiliocosm to become the Lord of Hell. However, he had indeed seen it with his own eyes.

 Pausing for a moment, the voice of the Yaksha commander sounded in the mind of the Void Yaksha once more. "Ugly Slave, even if you're right, why should I give you the credit?"

 "I want your life! I want his life too!"

 Before his sentence was finished, the Yaksha commander waved his hand and said coldly, "Kill them!"

 The Void Yaksha's heart sank.

 The situation he was most worried about still happened.

 The reason why he wanted to secretly bring the Martial Dao Prime Body to the River of Life to seek an audience with Lady Ghost Mother was to avoid being hunted down by his other clansmen. At the same time, he wanted to offer the Martial Dao Prime Body to Lady Ghost Mother to atone for his sins.

 To think that the unintentional actions of the Martial Dao Prime Body would expose the two of them and completely disrupt his plans.

 Furthermore, if Lady Ghost Mother was in hibernation, he would not be able to see her even if he arrived at the River of Life!

 Apart from the Yaksha commander who was also a Void Yaksha, the others were from the three most common lineages of the Yaksha race—Earth Yaksha, Heaven Yaksha and Water Yaksha.

 The Yakshas were like hungry wolves. In their eyes, the Martial Dao Prime Body was like a lamb waiting to be slaughtered and emitted a strong fragrance.

 Upon hearing the commander's order, the Yakshas could no longer hold back. They grinned and bared their ferocious and sharp fangs, letting out excited screams as they pounced towards the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had a fearless expression and his blood qi burned. Instantly, a scarlet halo burst forth and exploded, forming a gigantic domain of flames!

 Martial Dao Purgatory!

 A huge battle broke out near the Nine Nether Abyss!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had no intention of testing the waters at all. He released a powerful domain the moment he arrived, wanting to refine the Yaksha Kings!

 The moment the Yaksha Kings arrived, they were enveloped by the Martial Dao Purgatory and fell into a sea of flames. Their bodies burned with raging flames and they could not even take care of themselves.

 Yakshas beneath the Grotto-heaven realm could not even approach the Martial Dao Purgatory before they were forced to retreat.

 Some of them who were slower in dodging turned into ashes instantly!

 Splash!

 The sound of a tsunami sounded and Bloodline Phenomenons appeared one after another!

 Many Yaksha Kings who fell into the sea of flames channeled their blood qi crazily, wanting to extinguish the flames on their bodies.

 However, the purgatory of the Martial Dao Prime Body contained five incomparably powerful flames.

 The Red Lotus Karmic Fire, Myriad Tribulations Fire, Dragon Phoenix Flame, Martial Spirit Fire and Hellfire intertwined to form this terrifying purgatory that was enough to incinerate and refine everything!

 The moment many Bloodline Phenomenons of the Yakshas were condensed, they were burned into nothingness by the Martial Dao Purgatory and turned to ashes!

 Even the bloodline of the Void Yaksha could not extinguish the flames of the Martial Dao Purgatory, let alone the bloodlines of the ordinary Yakshas.

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 Many Yakshas wailed from the burning and did not dare to hesitate as they condensed their Grotto-heavens of various sizes.

 Suddenly, two purple flames rose in the eyes of the Martial Dao Prime Body and shone with a deep and bright light.

 That was it!

 In the Martial Dao Purgatory, the Martial Dao Dharmic arts were condensed and every inch of space was condensed with the will of the Martial Dao.

 If the Martial Dao Prime Body activated it with all his might, the moment the two parties came into contact, some low-level Yaksha Kings would be burned to ashes and their Essence Spirits would be destroyed.

 The reason why he did not use his full strength was because he wanted to wait for the Yakshas to release their Grotto-heavens.

 Not only did the Martial Dao Prime Body want to destroy this group of Yaksha Kings, more importantly, he wanted to refine all their Grotto-heavens and fuse them into his Essence Martial Grotto-heaven!

 Ordinary Grotto-heavens could reach the heavens and connect to the Three Realms. They could crazily plunder the Heaven and Earth Essence Qi, purifying it to refine, allowing the Grotto-heavens to grow continuously.

 As for the Martial Dao Prime Body, he was a variable. The Essence Martial Grotto-heaven that evolved from the True Martial Dao Body was also a variable.

 The Essence Martial Grotto-heaven was outside of the Three Realms. It was already difficult for it to grow just by absorbing the Heaven and Earth Essence Qi. It could only grow by refining Dharmic Daos and devouring other Grotto-heavens!

 The major and minor Grotto-heavens of the Yakshas were all nourishment for the Essence Martial Grotto-heaven!

 That was because once the Martial Dao Prime Body summoned the Essence Martial Grotto-heaven, he would feel a strong sense of danger, as though a great calamity was about to descend.

 However, he could avoid that danger completely by condensing the Martial Dao Purgatory.

 There was no need for the Martial Dao Prime Body to release the Essence Martial Grotto-heaven. Just the terrifying might of the Martial Dao Purgatory could burn and refine other Grotto-heavens and fuse them into the Essence Martial Grotto-heaven.

 The entire process seemed to have happened naturally.

 As for the Essence Martial Grotto-heaven, after absorbing the Dharmic Daos of the other Grotto-heavens, it could similarly return the Dharmic Dao profundities to the Martial Dao Prime Body, allowing him to help the Martial Dao Purgatory grow.

 The Martial Dao Purgatory and Essence Martial Grotto-heaven could synergize perfectly and even complement each other!
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 The Nine Nether Abyss shone with a dark green light.

 On the other side of the Nine Nether Abyss, the Martial Dao Prime Body transformed into a purgatory that enveloped dozens of Yaksha Kings. Raging flames surged into the skies!

 The two types of light shone brightly in the dark night sky of the Ghost World.

 Dozens of Yaksha Kings realized in horror that their Grotto-heavens could not hold on in this purgatory!

 Even perfected Grotto-heavens could not defend against the burning of the Martial Dao Purgatory, let alone the major and minor Grotto-heavens!

 The five supreme flames interweaved with the Dharmic arts and will of the Martial Dao.

 Crack! Crack!

 Grotto-heavens shattered one after another and countless Dharmic powers fused into the Martial Dao Purgatory. They transformed into flames that surged into the body of the Martial Dao Prime Body and were devoured by the Essence Martial Grotto-heaven.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body stood in midair and was like a gigantic vortex, refining and devouring everything around him unscrupulously!

 Without the protection of the Grotto-heavens, the Yaksha Kings could not defend against the flames of the Martial Dao Purgatory at all.

 "Howl howl howl!"

 Within the purgatory, the Yaksha Kings let out tragic cries.

 Some Yaksha Kings were burned to ashes in a few breaths without a corpse left.

 The remaining Yaksha Kings could only barely hold on. Every single pore in their bodies, noses and mouths was spewing flames and they could no longer survive.

 In the Martial Dao Purgatory, they did not even have a chance to escape!

 On the other side.

 The outcome of the battle between the Void Yaksha and the Yaksha commander had already been decided.

 The Void Yaksha was covered in blood and the Grotto-heaven behind him had already shattered. It was stepped on by the Yaksha commander and half of his face was buried in the moist soil, unable to move.

 "Ugly Slave, back then, you surpassed me in every aspect. Did you expect this to happen?"

 The Yaksha commander had an excited expression as he stomped on the Void Yaksha's head repeatedly.

 The Void Yaksha's skull seemed to be unable to withstand it and creaked, ready to shatter at any moment!

 After all, he had been imprisoned in Bitter Springs Hell for too many years and soaked in the Hell Bitter Springs all year round. Not only was his cultivation realm stagnant, his body and bloodline had also suffered immense damage and destruction.

 Although his body seemed to have recovered after escaping from the Hell World, there were still many hidden injuries in his body. It was unknown how long he would need to recuperate if he wanted to fully recover.

 As for the Yaksha commander who cultivated continuously in the Ghost World, the difference in situations between the two of them naturally allowed him to surpass the Void Yaksha.

 "Ugly Slave, beg me for mercy!"

 The Yaksha commander sneered, "If your attitude is sincere, I might spare your life if I'm happy. Hahahaha!"

 The Void Yaksha turned his face sideways and lay in the blood-colored soil with only one eye exposed. He was already in despair.

 He knew the other party's methods and personality. Even if he begged for mercy, the Yaksha commander would not let him off!

 The only reason why the other party did not kill the Void Yaksha immediately was because he wanted to enjoy the pleasure of torturing him to death.

 That sort of excitement was hidden in his blood as well.

 If he were in the same position, he would not let his opponent off so easily either!

 "Ugly Slave, you've committed a huge crime and were exiled to the Nether River. Now, you've even lured foreign races into our race. Your crimes are unforgivable!"

 The Yaksha commander cursed. "Even the entire Ghost World won't tolerate you, let alone me!"

 Before his sentence was finished, the Yaksha commander raised his leg once more and gathered strength. Thereafter, he stomped down heavily on the Void Yaksha's head!

 That single stomp was enough to crush his head and destroy his Essence Spirit!

 The Void Yaksha closed his eyes.

 Boom!

 Suddenly, a loud bang sounded above his head!

 The Void Yaksha's heart skipped a beat and he opened his eyes instinctively.

 A figure burning with flames arrived in the sky and the Yaksha commander was shattered by a single punch from him!

 Immediately after, the person opened his mouth and spat out a Divine Dragon-like flame that instantly engulfed the shattered flesh of the Yaksha commander.

 Before the Yaksha commander's Essence Spirit could escape, it was burned to ashes by the flames!

 It was the Lord of Hell!

 It was only at that moment that the Void Yaksha realized that the Lord of Hell had not used his full strength when the two of them fought in the Hell World.

 Otherwise, he would not have been able to defend against a single punch from the Lord of Hell!

 The Void Yaksha looked at the figure and suddenly felt guilty.

 If not for that person, he would still be trapped in the underground cage of Bitter Springs Hell and tortured by the Hell Bitter Springs day and night, never to see the light of day.

 Earlier on, that person saved his life once more.

 Previously, he was still thinking about how he could offer this person in exchange for his life.

 When the Void Yaksha saw the attitude of his own Yaksha race towards him, coupled with his guilt towards the Martial Dao Prime Body, he could not help but feel disheartened. "I lied to you previously."

 "Oh?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body looked down from above with a calm expression as he looked at the Void Yaksha beneath his feet.

 The Void Yaksha said, "I tricked you into coming to the Nine Nether Abyss because I wanted to follow the Nine Nether Abyss to the River of Life to pay my respects to Lady Ghost Mother and offer you up to wash away my sins."

 "You're a human and the Lord of Hell. You even have a few peerless treasures on you. If Lady Ghost Mother is happy to see them, she might pardon me."

 "You're a human but I'm a Yaksha. We're natural enemies. Even after you saved me, I didn't wish to be controlled by you. That was why I lied to you."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body remained silent.

 He had long sensed the abnormality in the Void Yaksha. However, he did not expect the Void Yaksha to have a conscience and be honest with him.

 The Void Yaksha continued, "The commotion here will definitely alarm more experts of the Yaksha race. Perhaps quasi-Emperor experts or even Emperor realm Yakshas will descend!"

 "Although your combat strength is strong, you're no match for them. After you kill me, escape quickly."

 The Void Yaksha had no intention of living after saying that.

 Suddenly, the Martial Dao Prime Body said, "You once said that there was a way to head to the medium chiliocosm in the Ghost World. Did you lie to me about that as well?"

 "That was true."

 The Void Yaksha said, "In the Ghost World, one can descend into a medium chiliocosm through sacrificial offerings. However, only Lady Ghost Mother has the ability to use such methods."

 "Alright."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body nodded and said indifferently, "Since you didn't lie to me about that, I'll spare your life first."

 After all, he relied on this Void Yaksha to leave the Hell World and meet up with the Green Lotus True Body in the Netherworld, allowing him to use the water of the Boundless Springs to help the Green Lotus True Body escape the danger of the curses.

 That was the reason why he tolerated the Void Yaksha until now.

 Although they could not contact one another, the Martial Dao Prime Body speculated that the Green Lotus True Body should have escaped danger.

 Since the Green Lotus True Body was fine, there was no need for him to return to the medium chiliocosm in a hurry.

 As long as he knew that he could return to the medium chiliocosm through the Ghost World, he would definitely be able to find an opportunity.

 Of course, there were still too many unknown risks and uncertainties if this matter alarmed Brahma Ghost Mother.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body arrived at the edge of the Nine Nether Abyss and looked at the dark green light flickering in the abyss. As though he sensed something, a strange glint flashed through the depths of his eyes.
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 The Void Yaksha looked at the figure of the Martial Dao Prime Body with a blank expression and extremely complicated emotions.

 In his disheartened state, he told the truth with the intention of dying.

 To think that the Lord of Hell who was decisive to kill in his eyes did not kill him but gave him another chance.

 The Void Yaksha thought about it and smiled bitterly. "Even if you don't kill me, the Yaksha race won't let me off."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not seem to have heard him and suddenly asked, "What's beneath the Nine Nether Abyss and why is it shining with such a dark green light?"

 At the mention of that, a hint of fear flashed through Void Yaksha's eyes. "This abyss is the burial ground of the Ghost World and the bones of countless experts of the Ghost World are buried there. The malevolent qi there is the heaviest."

 "In the Extreme Yin environment of the Nine Nether Abyss, an extremely terrifying flame was born at some point in time. It's called the Nether Ghost Fire!"

 The Nether Ghost Fire!

 The gaze of the Martial Dao Prime Body intensified.

 Actually, the moment he released the Martial Dao Purgatory, he could vaguely sense a powerful power hidden in the depths of the Nine Nether Abyss.

 That power could connect to the five supreme flames in his domain.

 Ghost flames were rather common in the cultivation world.

 There were even some cursed ghost flames in the Emperor's Tomb.

 However, this was the first time he had heard of the Nether Ghost Fire.

 Was there a connection between the Nether Ghost Fire and the Netherworld Treasure Mirror?

 "Of course, there are also legends that the Nether Ghost Fire came from the source of the Nether River. No one can say for sure."

 The Void Yaksha continued, "In short, the Nether Ghost Fire in the Nine Nether Abyss is extremely terrifying and can burn blood qi. Even Emperor realm experts of the Ghost World are wary of it!"

 "This ghostly green light is the flames emitted by the Nether Ghost Fire."

 Right then, a terrifying aura burst forth from the direction of the Yaksha Ghost Domain. Countless experts of the Yaksha race woke up in the darkness!

 "Hurry up and escape!"

 Sensing this scene, the Void Yaksha urged hurriedly, "When the Yaksha quasi-Emperors descend, you won't be able to defend at all. Even if you rely on those treasures to kill one or two quasi-Emperors, you'll definitely alarm the true Yaksha Emperors."

 "Although you're the Lord of Hell, you can't fight against the entire Ghost World at all."

 "As for returning to the medium chiliocosm, don't even think about it. Lady Ghost Mother is currently in a deep sleep and is protected by the ten female Rakshasas and eight Yakshas. You won't be able to approach her at all."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had a calm expression and asked indifferently, "What about you?"

 "Me?"

 The Void Yaksha grinned. "I definitely won't survive. The Yaksha race will definitely not let me off."

 Sensing the terrifying auras that rose in the direction of the Yaksha Ghost Domain, the Martial Dao Prime Body looked down at the Nine Nether Abyss and said meaningfully, "You're on your own. If you're tough, perhaps we'll meet again."

 With that said, the Martial Dao Prime Body leaped into the Nine Nether Abyss!

 "Ah!"

 The Void Yaksha was shocked and shouted.

 "Crazy, he's really crazy!"

 The Void Yaksha struggled to stand up and staggered to the edge of the abyss. He looked at the abyss and could no longer see the figure of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 "If you jump into the Nine Nether Abyss, I'm afraid we won't meet again."

 The Void Yaksha murmured softly.

 "That's not right either."

 He laughed tragically again. "I'm about to die. After we die, if our souls have the chance to enter the Netherworld, we might be fated to meet once…"

 Right then, the figures of the Yaksha race charged forward from the darkness. The few in the lead had terrifying auras and were already quasi-Emperors!

 The rest were all kings of the Yaksha race!

 In the battle earlier on, dozens of Yaksha Kings died and the experts of the eight planes of the Yaksha Ghost Domain were alarmed!

 Apart from battles between the two Ghost Domains, the Yaksha Ghost Domain had never lost so many people in a short period of time.

 "What happened?"

 A Yaksha quasi-Emperor in the lead asked in a deep voice.

 This quasi-Emperor came from one of the eight planes, the Half Obscure Plane.

 Prior to this, many Yakshas had already gathered around and witnessed the entire process.

 The Yakshas advanced one after another and recounted the battle that happened earlier on.

 "Hmm?"

 Another quasi-Emperor from the Mani Plane rolled his eyes and looked at the Void Yaksha with a ferocious gaze. He said slowly, "Ugly Slave, you're a sinner and yet you dare to bring foreign races into the Ghost World!"

 "You deserve to die for betraying the Ghost race!"

 The Half Obscure quasi-Emperor said coldly.

 Knowing that he would definitely die, the Void Yaksha no longer had any fear in his heart. He puffed out his chest and shouted, "I was indeed the one who brought that human in, but I've never betrayed the Ghost race!"

 "How dare you quibble?"

 The quasi-Emperor of the Snow Mountain Plain sneered and glared at the Void Yaksha with a dark gaze. He asked slowly, "Tell me! How did you survive after you were exiled to the Nether River and how did you return to the Ghost World!"

 "Tell me the entire process, including the background of that human. If you hide anything, I'll definitely torture you and make you wish you were dead!"

 The Void Yaksha felt no guilt and had nothing to hide. He said, "I was exiled to the Nether River by Lady Ghost Mother and thought that I would definitely die. Unexpectedly, I was accidentally swept into another tributary of the Nether River and this tributary led to the Hell World…"

 …

 In the depths of the Nine Nether Abyss, the Martial Dao Prime Body could no longer control his body and could only descend continuously.

 There seemed to be an invisible force pulling his body forcefully from the abyss!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body lowered his head. Under the dim green light, the bottom of the abyss was filled with corpses and mountains!

 The most obvious characteristic of the corpses was that they did not have any flesh on them but their bones were intact.

 Some of the skeletons maintained their combat stances right before their deaths. Through the forms of the skeletons, it was easy to tell the race of the owner of the skeletons.

 Some were from the Yaksha race.

 Some of the skeletons had bone wings on their backs and were clearly of the Rakshasa race.

 Suddenly!

 The gaze of the Martial Dao Prime Body focused on a Rakshasa skeleton.

 There were four pairs of bone wings on the back of the Rakshasa skeleton!

 Perfected Spirits of the Rakshasa race only had two pairs of wings.

 Kings had three pairs of wings.

 Only by cultivating to the Emperor realm could there be four pairs of wings!

 That was a Rakshasa of the Emperor realm!

 As for the skull of the Rakshasa Emperor, it was penetrated by the sharp claws of another Yaksha. The bone wings on the Rakshasa's back severed half of the head of the Yaksha opposite him!

 If he was not wrong, this Yaksha was also an Emperor realm expert!

 As expected of the burial ground of the Ghost World in the depths of the Nine Nether Abyss. There were even the bones of Emperor realm experts.

 Furthermore, there were more than just these two!

 Wherever the Martial Dao Prime Body looked, he could see more than ten Emperor realm skeletons that were relatively well-preserved standing on the countless bones.

 Although they were only skeletons that had died for an unknown period of time, they still emitted a shuddering aura. Ghost Qi lingered and their mights were still present!
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 Nether green flames were burning through the cracks of the skeletons. The temperature was not high, but the Martial Dao Prime Body felt an intense burning pain!

 The Nether Ghost Fire!

 As though it sensed the descent of the Martial Dao Prime Body, the flames that were initially burning quietly in the cracks of its bones suddenly became irritable.

 The flames intensified and countless ghostly shadows seemed to appear, drowning the Martial Dao Prime Body instantly!

 Bang!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body slammed heavily against the pile of bones. He was already engulfed by the Nether Ghost Fire and his blood qi was depleting rapidly.

 The Void Yaksha was right. The Nether Ghost Fire could burn one's blood qi.

 Not only that, the flesh of the Martial Dao Prime Body was also burning wildly. It was as though countless ghosts were hiding in the flames and biting his flesh crazily!

 The figure of the Martial Dao Prime Body shriveled at a visible speed.

 Pain!

 Intense pain!

 However, that pain was far inferior to the pain brought about by the Hellfire in Avici.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body could still maintain his consciousness.

 Of course, he did not choose to jump down the Nine Nether Abyss on impulse.

 The battle earlier on had already alarmed the Yaksha Ghost Domain.

 Just as the Void Yaksha had said, once a quasi-Emperor or Emperor realm expert descended, he would not be able to defend at all.

 Furthermore, he was way too unfamiliar with the Ghost World.

 Even if he escaped immediately, he might not be able to hide for long.

 The best way out was the Nine Nether Abyss!

 There was the Nether Ghost Fire in the Nine Nether Abyss and even Emperor realm experts were wary of it. Naturally, the Martial Dao Prime Body could not defend against it either.

 However, as long as he could fuse it into his body before the Nether Ghost Fire killed him and turn it into the sixth flame of the Martial Dao Purgatory, the Nether Ghost Fire would no longer be a threat!

 That action was naturally extremely dangerous.

 However, the Martial Dao Prime Body had a similar experience in Avici before. That was the reason why he took the risk and tried to devour and refine the Nether Ghost Fire!

 If he failed, he would inevitably die.

 However, if he could succeed, the improvement to the Martial Dao Prime Body would be way too great!

 With the addition of another powerful and terrifying flame into the Martial Dao Purgatory, the increase in the power of the domain would only be one of the benefits.

 In fact, there was a high chance that the Nether Ghost Fire could raise the cultivation realm of the Martial Dao Prime Body to another level in a short period of time!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body endured the pain and sat cross-legged. His clothes had long turned to ashes and even the Mara Mask on his face had fallen off.

 If anyone else was here, they would not be able to recognize him.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was already unrecognizable under the burning of the Nether Ghost Fire!

 Thankfully, he cultivated the Martial Dao and condensed the True Martial Dao Body. Every single inch of his flesh contained the Dharmic formulation and will of the Martial Dao.

 Otherwise, his flesh would have been incinerated in just a few breaths!

 This abyss was a place of Extreme Yin and there were countless ghost skeletons. It was filled with malevolent qi that nourished the Nether Ghost Fire all year round, making it incomparably powerful.

 Even Emperor realm experts were wary and the True Martial Dao Body could not defend against it. He could only delay the speed of the Nether Ghost Fire burning flesh to the greatest extent and buy time for the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body released the Martial Dao Purgatory and transformed into the Martial Dao Furnace at the same time, trying to refine the Nether Ghost Fire continuously.

 The Nether Ghost Fire was way too strong!

 It was different from the five supreme flames he controlled.

 Furthermore, even if the Martial Dao Prime Body tried to smelt it with the five flames of the Martial Spirit Fire, Red Lotus Karmic Fire, Tribulation Fire, Dragon Phoenix Flame and Hellfire, he could not subdue it immediately.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body could only endure the pain patiently and maintain his consciousness.

 The harder the flames were to subdue, the greater the improvement for him once he controlled them!

 Furthermore, the Martial Spirit of the Martial Dao Prime Body was a purple flame and no one could compare to his comprehension and perception of flames!

 If the refinement failed, he would try again.

 The cycle repeated again and again.

 The Nether Ghost Fire on the Martial Dao Prime Body did not extinguish the entire time. As time passed, the flesh on his body decreased!

 After an unknown period of time, another skeleton sat cross-legged on the endless skeletons in the depths of the Nine Nether Abyss.

 At that moment, the Martial Dao Prime Body did not have much flesh on him.

 Only a skeleton engraved with countless mysterious runes and intertwined with Dharmic Daos was left sitting there, bathed in dark green flames.

 Through the holes in the eyes of the skull, one could clearly see a purple flame floating behind his glabella.

 If the flesh of the Martial Dao Prime Body was completely burned by the Nether Ghost Fire, his Essence Spirit would be next!

 The Nether Ghost Fire did not burn bones. That was the reason why countless skeletons were piled up in this abyss.

 Time was running out.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body's heart was as calm as water. Apart from the dark green Nether Ghost Fire, there were four other flames floating beside him.

 The four flames circled continuously and resonated with the Martial Spirit Fire behind his glabella.

 Suddenly!

 The skeleton shuddered and two dark green flames suddenly rose from the black holes in its eyes—it was the Nether Ghost Fire!

 The next moment, the aura of the skeleton changed drastically, as though it had fused with the surrounding Nether Ghost Fire.

 Although the Nether Ghost Fire was still burning on his body, he could no longer feel any damage. Instead, he felt a warm and comfortable feeling!

 Success!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was delighted.

 Due to his cultivation realm, the Nether Ghost Fire released by him was far inferior to the Nether Ghost Fire in the Nine Nether Abyss.

 However, the surrounding Nether Ghost Fire could no longer hurt him!

 The next moment, countless flesh and blood grew rapidly on the skeleton, filling its entire body.

 Enveloped by the Nether Ghost Fire, the Martial Dao Prime Body reconstructed the True Martial Dao Body!

 At the same time, the aura in his body rose rapidly.

 Another powerful flame was added to the Martial Dao Purgatory. The power of his domain increased exponentially and the speed at which he refined sutras and secret skills increased as well.

 Be it the Martial Dao Purgatory or reconstructing the True Martial Dao Body, they required a large amount of Heaven and Earth Essence Qi.

 Suddenly, the skeleton stood up and opened its mouth to inhale.

 Phew! Phew!

 An endless stream of Ghost Qi surged from the heavens and the earth, gushing towards the Nine Nether Abyss as though it was being pulled by a powerful force!

 For ordinary cultivators, it was difficult for them to absorb Ghost Qi to cultivate.

 However, the Martial Dao Prime Body had no reservations at all.

 A massive and dense Ghost Qi surged into the Martial Dao Purgatory and was instantly burned by the six supreme flames, refining the impurities. Only the incomparably pure Heaven and Earth Essence Qi was left to nourish the True Martial Dao Body!

 The flesh of the Martial Dao Prime Body who had reforged the True Martial Dao Body was enriching rapidly and his body gradually returned to normal.

 The Martial Dao Purgatory was also accumulating energy continuously and reaching its peak rapidly!

 Boom!

 A deafening bang sounded from the body of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Instantly, the ground shook!

 An even more terrifying and larger domain burst forth instantly. Raging flames surged into the skies and even charged out of the Nine Nether Abyss!

 The Prime Body took another step forward in the Martial Dao realm!

 He had attained greater mastery of his Martial Domain realm!
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 Nine Nether Abyss. 

 "What happened?"

 "What happened?"

 The Yakshas who were interrogating the Void Yaksha could not help but frown when they sensed the commotion below the Nine Nether Abyss.

 A few Yaksha quasi-Emperors arrived at the edge of the abyss and looked down.

 In their senses, the Nine Nether Abyss was like the mouth of a gigantic beast that devoured the world, consuming the Ghost Qi of the entire Ghost World crazily!

 The Void Yaksha revealed a surprised expression as well.

 This was the first time such an abnormality had happened in the Nine Nether Abyss.

 Earlier on, the Lord of Hell leaped in. Could this abnormality be related to him?

 The Void Yaksha could not believe it.

 Logically speaking, the Lord of Hell should have long been burned into a skeleton by the Nether Ghost Fire and died.

 "Did you guys witness that human leaping into the abyss with your own eyes?"

 A Yaksha quasi-Emperor turned around and asked in a deep voice as he looked at his surrounding clansmen.

 "There's no mistake."

 "That human's temperament was rather unyielding and he committed suicide here."

 Many Yakshas replied hurriedly.

 "Hmph!"

 Another quasi-Emperor sneered, "What unyielding temperament? If he falls into my hands, he'll wish he was dead! Dying in the Nine Nether Abyss is letting him off too easily."

 Before his sentence was finished, a loud bang sounded from below the abyss!

 Immediately after, the ground shook.

 The Yakshas standing at the edge of the abyss were caught off guard and staggered. In their shock, they soared into the air and looked towards the Nine Nether Abyss.

 Phew!

 The next moment, a searing and ferocious flame spewed out from below the Nine Nether Abyss and devoured a Yaksha quasi-Emperor who could not dodge in time like a volcano!

 "Ah!"

 The Yaksha quasi-Emperor burned with flames and let out a tragic cry.

 He hurriedly propped up his perfected Grotto-heaven and channeled his bloodline, wanting to defend against the flames from the abyss.

 His Grotto-heaven already contained a trace of world power.

 However, his perfected Grotto-heaven could not hold on against the flames and was burned red in a few breaths!

 Not only that, his blood qi was burning rapidly as well.

 His body shriveled at a visible speed!

 The Yaksha quasi-Emperor had a terrified expression and screamed, wanting to escape from the range of the flames. However, no matter how he charged, he could not escape from the flames.

 At the edge of the terrifying flames, there seemed to be an invisible barrier that blocked him!

 Crack! Crack!

 The perfected Grotto-heaven of the Yaksha quasi-Emperor could no longer hold on and cracks appeared.

 His originally tall and burly body shrunk by a large margin as well, emitting thick smoke like a skeleton wrapped in charred skin!

 Before long.

 Under the horrified gazes of countless Yakshas, the Yaksha quasi-Emperor was burned to ashes by the flames spewing out from the bottom of the abyss!

 Psst!

 Many Yakshas were secretly shocked and horrified.

 In just a few breaths, a quasi-Emperor expert was burned to death!

 Furthermore, the flames that spewed out of the abyss were clearly not the Nether Ghost Fire but another type of flame that was interwoven with countless Dharmic arts and contained a powerful will!

 What was that?

 Where did this flame come from?

 The Yakshas with insufficient cultivation retreated in fear. Even the Yaksha quasi-Emperors had wary expressions and did not dare to advance rashly.

 Even the Yaksha quasi-Emperor could not defend against it earlier on. Even if they went forward, it would be useless.

 Only the Void Yaksha looked at the flames in the abyss in deep thought.

 The will contained in the flames was familiar, as though it was the ruler of the world. It was incomparably domineering and unshakable, as though it came from the Lord of Hell.

 However, the Lord of Hell's purgatory could at most kill Yakshas with perfected Grotto-heavens. It should not be able to trap a quasi-Emperor.

 However, even quasi-Emperors could not withstand the flames in front of him!

 "Could it be that the Lord of Hell is not dead?"

 Suddenly, the Void Yaksha recalled the meaningful words the Martial Dao Prime Body said to him before leaping into the Nine Nether Abyss.

 Although he did not know what happened in the Nine Nether Abyss, the Void Yaksha could vaguely sense that the terrifying flames should be related to the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 …

 When the Martial Dao Prime Body entered the Martial Domain realm and had just attained lesser mastery of it, he could sweep through the Grotto-heaven realm and suppress all Grotto-heaven Kings.

 Now that he was at greater mastery of the Martial Domain realm and the might of the Martial Dao Purgatory had increased exponentially, he could completely suppress quasi-Emperor experts!

 However, the advancement of the Martial Dao Prime Body had not stopped!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had long condensed the Essence Martial Grotto-heaven. However, although he absorbed and refined some Grotto-heavens in the battle in the Builder Tree Mountain Range, he was far from breaking through.

 Later on, when he fought in the Hell World to become the Lord of Hell, he devoured some Grotto-heavens again, including two perfected Grotto-heavens of quasi-Emperors.

 However, he did not have the chance to refine and absorb them after devouring them.

 Earlier on, in the battle at the edge of the abyss, the Martial Dao Prime Body killed dozens of Yaksha Kings and fused their Grotto-heavens into his body once more.

 Now that he had attained greater mastery of the Martial Domain realm, the Essence Martial Grotto-heaven circulated as well and absorbed and digested the Dharmic Daos condensed in the many Grotto-heavens crazily.

 Under normal circumstances, although the Martial Dao Prime Body had already mastered six types of supreme flames, he could not refine and absorb so many Grotto-heaven Dharmic Daos in a short period of time.

 However, this place belonged to the Nine Nether Abyss and the Nether Ghost Fire burning around it had reached the Emperor realm!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was limited by his cultivation realm and the Nether Ghost Fire he controlled had yet to reach the Emperor realm.

 However, he could make use of the surrounding Nether Ghost Fire to help him refine and devour the Grotto-heavens!

 That was the true meaning of setting oneself on fire.

 However, after he comprehended the Nether Ghost Fire, the Nether Ghost Fire in the Nine Nether Abyss would no longer cause him any harm.

 With the help of the Emperor-level Nether Ghost Fire, the many Grotto-heaven Dharmic Daos devoured by the Martial Dao Prime Body melted at a terrifying speed!

 All the Essence Martial Grotto-heaven had to do was to absorb all the Dharmic Daos.

 After greater mastery of the Martial Dao Purgatory, the Essence Martial Grotto-heaven grew rapidly as well. The power contained in it rose continuously… finally reaching its peak!

 Boom!

 Another deafening bang sounded from the body of the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 Suddenly, the figure of the Martial Dao Prime Body vanished. Under the cover of the Nether Ghost Fire, a dark and deep Grotto-heaven appeared and suddenly expanded like a gigantic black hole of the cosmos!

 Immediately after, the gigantic and deep Grotto-heaven vanished once more and the figure of the Martial Dao Prime Body reappeared.

 However, after that short disappearance, the aura of the Martial Dao Prime Body clearly became even more terrifying. It was like the vast starry skies and was unfathomable!

 Greater mastery of the Grotto-heaven realm!

 The Essence Martial Grotto-heaven had already transformed into a major Grotto-heaven!

 The True Martial Dao Body of the Martial Dao Prime Body was the Essence Martial Grotto-heaven.

 Now that the Essence Martial Grotto-heaven had attained greater mastery, the physique and bloodline of the Martial Dao Prime Body were reborn and his strength increased exponentially!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body felt that every single move he made could release a shocking divine power, causing the void to tremble and the weather to change!

 Even without releasing the Martial Dao Purgatory, the Martial Dao Prime Body believed that he could fight quasi-Emperor experts with just his physique and bloodline!
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 Chapter 2819 - Awakening of the Skeletons

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 More and more Yakshas and Rakshasas gathered near the Nine Nether Abyss and discussed spiritedly. However, no one dared to approach the abyss.

 Before the quasi-Emperors could figure it out, another loud bang sounded from the depths of the Nine Nether Abyss!

 The ground shook!

 This alarmed the entire Ghost World!

 Terrifying auras burst forth from the two Ghost Domains with unrestrained might.

 The Emperor realm experts who were originally in seclusion woke up one after another!

 "What happened?"

 Two figures appeared in succession above the Nine Nether Abyss. Just by standing in midair, the spirit consciousness pressure emitted from their bodies was enough to make one shudder.

 Even the many Kings and quasi-Emperors of the Ghost World present lowered their heads and knelt on the ground with reverence.

 In the end, the commotion of the Nine Nether Abyss alarmed the Emperor realm experts of the two Ghost Domains!

 "Lord."

 A Yaksha quasi-Emperor hurriedly recounted what happened in detail.

 "A human?"

 "He didn't die in the Nine Nether Abyss?"

 A Yaksha Emperor narrowed his eyes slightly.

 "Hmph!"

 Another Rakshasa Emperor with eight wings harrumphed coldly and said slowly, "Lady Ghost Mother is in a deep sleep. If we disturb her, can your Yaksha race bear the responsibility?!"

 "Stop arguing. Let's deal with that human in the abyss first."

 The Yaksha Emperor said in a deep voice. "There's clearly lifeforce fluctuation in the Nether Ghost Fire below the abyss."

 "If the Nether Ghost Fire can't kill him, we'll just kill him personally!"

 The eight-winged Rakshasa said coldly.

 The flames spewed out by the Martial Dao Purgatory posed a huge threat to quasi-Emperors, but the two Emperors of the Ghost Realm were fearless.

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 The two Emperors of the Ghost World each propped up a world and suppressed the flames burning in the Nine Nether Abyss.

 The ferocious and terrifying flames earlier on were extinguished rapidly and collapsed continuously under the suppression of the worlds of the two Emperor experts!

 The two Emperor experts of the Ghost World descended from the skies with cold gazes and descended into the Nine Nether Abyss.

 When the nearby Yakshas and Rakshasas saw that, they heaved a sigh of relief and became excited.

 It was extremely rare for Emperor experts of the Yaksha and Rakshasa races to appear at the same time and even join forces to fight enemies.

 "Sight, Emperor experts were still alarmed at the end of the day."

 The Void Yaksha looked at the figures of the two Emperor experts and suddenly felt worried for the human.

 "It might not be a bad thing if he's dead. At least he won't suffer the torture of the two races."

 "However, if he's not dead, even if he obtains some opportunities below, how can he fight against the two Emperors?"

 …

 Below the abyss.

 "Hmm?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body, who had just broken through not long ago, sensed something amiss very quickly. Right above him, two incomparably powerful forces were suppressing him.

 He had just attained greater mastery of the Martial Dao Purgatory and could not defend against it at all.

 It only lasted for a moment before collapsing!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body frowned slightly.

 If he was not wrong, the two above should be Emperor experts of the Ghost World.

 Only the power of the Emperor realm could suppress his Martial Dao Purgatory!

 Suddenly, the figure of the Martial Dao Prime Body turned blurry and his eyes darkened.

 He had just thought of releasing the major Essence Martial Grotto-heaven and the major Martial Dao Purgatory to fight against the worlds of the two Emperors of the Ghost World.

 Ever since the Martial Dao Purgatory was condensed, it had never been released at the same time as the Essence Martial Grotto-heaven.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not know how powerful his domain and Grotto-heaven would be after they were released at the same time.

 He speculated that the synthesis of the two powers might be able to fight against the power of an Emperor!

 However, before long, he suppressed that thought.

 It was too risky!

 Once the Essence Martial Grotto-heaven was released, the sense of danger was way too strong, as though a calamity would descend at any moment.

 Most importantly, he could not trace the source of that sense of danger even now!

 The unknown threat was the most terrifying.

 Unless he had no other choice, there was no need for him to take the risk.

 Although the Martial Dao Prime Body had yet to control power of the Emperor realm at the moment, there was an endless power of the Emperor realm right here in the Nine Nether Abyss!

 The Nether Ghost Fire!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body channeled his Essence Spirit and used the Nether Ghost Fire as a medium to establish a connection with the two skeletons standing around him.

 The skeletons that could maintain their standing posture in the Nine Nether Abyss were all Emperor realm experts of the Ghost World when they were alive!

 But now, two balls of dark green flames suddenly rose from the holes in the eyes of the two skeletons and their bodies shone brightly!

 Instantly, the two Emperor realm skeletons seemed to have recovered their vitality and roared into the skies!

 The bones in the Nine Nether Abyss had been burned by the Nether Ghost Fire all year round. From a certain perspective, they had already been tempered into weapons and become a part of the Nether Ghost Fire.

 After the Martial Dao Prime Body comprehended the Nether Ghost Fire, he could use it to control the skeletons in the Nine Nether Abyss!

 On the other side.

 The two Emperor experts of the Yaksha and Rakshasa races condensed their worlds and suppressed down, approaching the bottom of the Nine Nether Abyss rapidly.

 In their line of sight, they could already see a black-haired, purple-robed man standing in the Nether Ghost Fire beneath the abyss. He wore a silver mask and his flesh was intact!

 The two Emperor experts frowned.

 Even with their cultivation realms, they did not dare to be so careless and had to release a world to defend against the Nether Ghost Fire beneath the Nine Nether Abyss. What was up with this human?

 Right then, the two skeletons standing closest to the purple-robed man suddenly woke up. The Nether Ghost Fire that was initially fine burned fiercely and the flames intensified!

 Immediately after, two skeletons surrounded by flames reared their heads and roared into the skies. They turned around abruptly and glared at the two Emperor experts in midair.

 Two balls of dark green flames burned in their eyes in a sinister manner!

 "Well…"

 The two Emperor experts of the Yaksha and Rakshasa races felt a chill run down their spines when they were targeted by the two skeletons with bewildered expressions.

 The two Emperors of the Ghost World saw it clearly.

 The two skeletons below were Emperor realm experts back then as well. One of them was even of the Rakshasa race and had eight bone wings on his back—it was extremely obvious!

 The two Emperor realm skeletons had died for many years, why would they suddenly wake up?

 Furthermore, why were they so hostile towards them?!

 Boom!

 Right then, the two Emperor realm skeletons below suddenly moved.

 Among them, the Yaksha Emperor skeleton stomped heavily on the ground and crushed countless corpses. He soared into the sky and pounced towards the Yaksha Emperor.

 The other Rakshasa Emperor skeleton burned with dark green flames. It flapped its eight wings and soared into the air, charging towards the Rakshasa Emperor at an even faster speed!

 The expressions of the two Emperor experts of the Yaksha and Rakshasa races changed starkly.

 If there were only two Emperor realm skeletons, they would not pose much of a threat to them.

 Although the bones of the Emperor realm were tough, without flesh and blood, their strength was greatly reduced.

 Coupled with the fact that they were already dead with their Essence Spirits destroyed, they could not create worlds and the combat strength they could unleash was limited.

 However, those two Emperor realm skeletons burned with the Nether Ghost Fire that contained a terrifying might and could threaten them!
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 Chapter 2820 - Sigh in the Darkness

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The two Emperor experts of the Yaksha and Rakshasa races did not dare to be careless. They propped up a world and suppressed the two Emperor realm skeletons that were burning with Nether Ghost Fire.

 Boom! Boom!

 Accompanied by two loud bangs, the power of the Emperor realm collided and erupted with a gigantic gray halo that spread rapidly.

 The void beneath the abyss collapsed and shattered instantly!

 After all, the two Emperor realm skeletons did not have a world to protect them. They were suppressed by the two Great Emperor realm experts and fell heavily on the pile of bones.

 However, they could not sense pain or fear at all. Under the control of the Martial Dao Prime Body, they stood up rapidly and charged forward once more.

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 The two Emperor experts of the Yaksha and Rakshasa races fought against the two skeletons continuously below the abyss in an intense battle.

 It was difficult for the two Emperor realm skeletons to fight against two Emperor realm experts head-on.

 However, every time they exchanged blows head-on, the world supported by the two Emperor realm experts would be tainted by the Nether Ghost Fire and their strength would weaken continuously.

 At the same time, there was endless malevolent qi under the Nine Nether Abyss.

 The Nether Ghost Fire on the two Emperor realm skeletons was nourished by the malevolent qi and would not be extinguished. Instead, the flames burned even more vigorously!

 As time passed, the two Emperor realm experts gradually fell into a disadvantageous position.

 Of course, it was unrealistic for him to kill two true Emperor realm experts with the help of the Nether Ghost Fire in the abyss and the two Emperor realm skeletons.

 When the Rakshasa Emperor saw how long it was taking to get through, his gaze shifted to the Martial Dao Prime Body and he said slowly, "Human, this is the Ghost World. You can't escape at all. It's best if you surrender!"

 The Yaksha Emperor grinned sinisterly as well. "Human, you've killed so many of my clansmen. I'll let you have a taste of the torture of the Ghost World!"

 The expression of the Martial Dao Prime Body turned cold as he channeled his spirit consciousness.

 Beside him, two balls of flames suddenly rose from the eyes of two other Emperor realm skeletons and their bodies shone brightly!

 Boom! Boom!

 Two more Emperor realm skeletons woke up and charged towards the two Emperor experts to join the battlefield.

 "You!"

 When the two Emperor experts saw that, their expressions changed and they let out a long roar as they fought and retreated.

 They were already struggling against two Emperor realm skeletons bathed in the Nether Ghost Fire, let alone four of them working together!

 Right then, a crack suddenly opened above the abyss.

 A beautiful shadow with a voluptuous figure walked out with a flower cage in her hands. Her entire body emitted a faint glow and her skin was as fair and delicate as ivory. She had moon-like eyebrows and starry eyes and had an extraordinary appearance.

 The woman looked no different from a human. However, the moment she appeared, more than half of the Nether Ghost Fire on the four Emperor realm skeletons was extinguished!

 An Emperor realm expert!

 Furthermore, this should be a top Emperor realm expert of the Ghost World!

 "Greetings, Rakshasa Kutadanti!"

 When the first two Emperors of the Ghost World saw this woman, they retreated hurriedly and left the battlefield, bowing respectfully in her direction.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body nodded to himself when he saw that.

 In the Rakshasa race, men were incomparably ugly while women were as beautiful as fairies.

 The Void Yaksha had once mentioned to the Martial Dao Prime Body that the Rakshasa race was ruled by ten female Rakshasas.

 If even two Emperor experts of the Ghost World were so respectful, there was a high chance that this person was one of the ten female Rakshasas!

 Although the Martial Dao Prime Body had yet to advance to the Emperor realm, he could guess that there were strong and weak Emperor realm experts as well.

 For example, Emperor Bo Xun and Fiend Emperor Apocalypse who he had interacted with were the top experts of the Emperor realm.

 As for the two Emperors of the Ghost World earlier on, they were ordinary Emperors.

 There was a high chance that Rakshasa Kutadanti's combat strength was comparable to Emperor Bo Xun and Fiend Emperor Apocalypse!

 "What are you guys doing here?"

 Rakshasa Kutadanti looked at the two Emperors of the Ghost World coldly and said in an icy tone, "Aren't you afraid of disturbing Lady Ghost Mother by causing such a huge commotion?"

 "Rakshasa Kutadanti."

 The Yaksha Emperor hurriedly recounted what happened earlier on and pointed at the Martial Dao Prime Body below the abyss. "It's this human. Dozens of Yaksha Kings died in his hands!"

 "Trash!"

 Rakshasa Kutadanti's expression did not change at all as she sneered.

 Thereafter, Rakshasa Kutadanti's gaze shifted to the Martial Dao Prime Body. She looked down from above and said slowly, "To think that you can survive the Nether Ghost Fire. You have some skills. Let me give it a try!"

 The moment she said that, Rakshasa Kutadanti moved and lunged towards the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not dare to be careless. He controlled the four Emperor realm skeletons and had them join forces as shields against Rakshasa Kutadanti. At the same time, he sent out his spirit consciousness to awaken the other Emperor realm skeletons below the abyss!

 It would probably be difficult for the four Emperor realm skeletons alone to defend against Rakshasa Kutadanti.

 Indeed.

 Rakshasa Kutadanti sneered and spun in the direction of the four Emperor realm skeletons with the flower cage in her hands.

 The flower cage seemed to have turned into a bottomless vortex that emitted an unstoppable power that swallowed the four Emperor realm skeletons!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body severed his connection with the four Emperor realm skeletons instantly.

 The world of Rakshasa Kutadanti was in that flower cage!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body willed.

 Phew! Phew! Phew!

 Below the abyss, more than ten Emperor realm skeletons stood with two balls of flames burning in their eyes. The Nether Ghost Fire on their bodies intensified and they all woke up!

 More than ten Emperor realm skeletons attacked at the same time and surrounded Rakshasa Kutadanti!

 Rakshasa Kutadanti frowned.

 She released the flower cage in her hand again and continued to devour the Emperor realm skeletons that were charging over.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body stretched his arms and stood on the Nether Ghost Fire. He floated in midair and channeled his spirit consciousness crazily, spreading endlessly below the abyss, trying his best to awaken all the Emperor realm skeletons in the abyss!

 Rumble!

 Instantly, the Nine Nether Abyss swayed and countless boulders rolled down.

 Many corpses that had died for a long time were bathed in the Nether Ghost Fire and woke up one after another. They reared their heads and roared, letting out a soul-stirring wail!

 When she saw that, the expression of Rakshasa Kutadanti changed as well.

 It was not a problem for her world to devour more than ten Emperor realm skeletons.

 However, if all the corpses and skeletons below the abyss woke up with Nether Ghost Fire on them, her world would not be able to withstand it either!

 More importantly, the commotion here was way too great!

 Right then, a shuddering aura burst forth from the direction of the River of Life, as though an incomparably terrifying existence had awakened!

 The corpses and skeletons that were originally howling in the Nine Nether Abyss shut their mouths one after another as though they were shocked.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body looked in the direction of the River of Life instinctively as well.

 There was only endless darkness over there.

 However, in the endless darkness, it was as though an indescribable shadow had risen. It was boundless, as though it was looking down on the entire Ghost World!

 Near the Nine Nether Abyss, be it the Yaksha or Rakshasa races, be it their cultivation realms, they revealed reverence and fear and knelt on the ground one after another.

 Even Rakshasa Kutadanti knelt down.

 "Sigh."

 In the direction of the River of Life, at the end of the Nine Nether Abyss, a faint sigh sounded from the endless darkness.

 In the Nine Nether Abyss, the Nether Ghost Fire on the many corpses and skeletons that had just woken up was extinguished!
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 With just a sigh, even the Nether Ghost Fire in the Nine Nether Abyss could not withstand it!

 From top to bottom of the Nine Nether Abyss, countless ghosts knelt on the ground, not daring to move or even raise their heads!

 Only the Martial Dao Prime Body was still standing there.

 He looked at the gigantic shadow outline in the darkness in the distance and felt his heart palpitate.

 That power was enough to kill him!

 Even if he summoned the Essence Martial Grotto-heaven, Hell Suppression Tripod and activated the Netherworld Treasure Mirror by sacrificing his Essence Blood completely, he might not be able to defend against it!

 Great Emperor!

 Those two words that were extremely heavy flashed through the mind of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 After his Martial Domain realm and the Essence Martial Grotto-heaven broke through to greater mastery, although his combat strength was still unable to fight against Emperor experts head-on, he could already vaguely see the threshold of the Emperor realm.

 But now, facing the shadow in the distance, he could only sense that it was out of reach!

 Was this the Lord of the Ghost World, Brahma Ghost Mother?

 The difference was way too great!

 If that sigh could extinguish the Nether Ghost Fire, it could naturally extinguish the Martial Spirit Fire in his consciousness with ease!

 "Why is it so noisy?"

 A voice sounded from the endless darkness. It was hoarse and had a hint of vicissitudes, as though the owner of the voice was very old.

 The entire Ghost World was silent.

 That was the only voice echoing in the vast world.

 Rakshasa Kutadanti still maintained her kneeling posture. She glared at the two Ghost Realm Emperors not far away and gestured for them to speak.

 "Lady Ghost Mother."

 The two Emperors of the Ghost World recounted everything that happened in detail hurriedly.

 After saying that, there was no sound for a long time, as though Brahma Ghost Mother had fallen asleep again.

 However, all the ghosts knew that their mistress was watching them from the end of the darkness. That terrifying aura was still enveloping the entire Ghost World!

 "Oh?"

 After an unknown period of time, Brahma Ghost Mother's voice sounded again. "Ugly Slave, you're still alive?"

 The Void Yaksha shuddered in fear when he heard that.

 "L-L-Lady Ghost Mother, I was lucky to survive and brought that human back here with no ill intentions. I definitely won't betray you and the Ghost race!"

 The Void Yaksha said shakily.

 Brahma Ghost Mother did not reply.

 Suddenly!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body felt his hair stand on end and his scalp tingle.

 Although he could not see anything, his spirit perception told him that Brahma Ghost Mother's gaze was already on him!

 In the endless darkness, Brahma Ghost Mother was watching him!

 "The new Lord of Hell?"

 "Fufu…"

 Brahma Ghost Mother actually laughed and murmured, "I believe you're the person he mentioned."

 "Hmm?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body frowned slightly.

 What did Brahma Ghost Mother mean by that?

 Who was he?

 There were others who mentioned him to Brahma Ghost Mother?

 Before the Martial Dao Prime Body could react, the darkness in the distance surged continuously and a large shadow enveloped down, as though it had transformed into a gigantic ghost hand that grabbed towards him!

 Enveloped by the ghost hand, the Martial Dao Prime Body could not move at all and could only watch helplessly as the ghost hand descended!

 The ghost hand appeared above his head and suddenly stopped, shrinking slightly.

 Pfft!

 The chest of the Martial Dao Prime Body exploded and blood spewed out.

 Immediately after, a dark light flashed and was forcefully pulled out of his body, landing in the palm of the pitch-black ghost hand.

 The Netherworld Treasure Mirror!

 That treasure could not be placed in the storage bag and was placed in the Essence Martial Grotto-heaven by the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 To think that Brahma Ghost Mother seemed to be able to see through something and grabbed the Netherworld Treasure Mirror out of his body!

 "Ugh…"

 Brahma Ghost Mother's voice sounded. "This ancient mirror is indeed with you."

 The Yaksha Emperor volunteered bravely and said in a deep voice, "Lady Ghost Mother, there's no need for you to kill a human ant personally. Leave it to us!"

 "Who said that I'm going to kill him?"

 Brahma Ghost Mother asked.

 "Huh?"

 The ghosts in the Nine Nether Abyss were stunned.

 The pitch-black ghost hand relinquished its grip and sent the Netherworld Treasure Mirror back into the body of the Martial Dao Prime Body. The ghost hand dissipated and vanished.

 The Yaksha Emperor was puzzled and could not help but ask, "Lady Ghost Mother, this human killed dozens of Yaksha Kings and disturbed your rest just now. He…"

 "Are you questioning me?"

 Before the Yaksha Emperor could finish, Brahma Ghost Mother interrupted him. Her tone was calm but it sounded hair-raising!

 The Yaksha Emperor shuddered and shook his head hurriedly. "N-No, I was just…"

 Pfft!

 Suddenly, a pitch-black finger extended from the darkness and its nails were long and sharp, piercing the head of the Yaksha Emperor instantly!

 The Yaksha Emperor's face was filled with fear and his eyes widened.

 An Emperor expert's Essence Spirit was destroyed and he died on the spot with grievances!

 The surrounding ghosts trembled in fear and did not even dare to breathe loudly!

 The Void Yaksha felt even more afraid.

 His initial plan was to lure the Martial Dao Prime Body to Brahma Ghost Mother and use the life of the Martial Dao Prime Body to atone for his crimes.

 But now, not only did Brahma Ghost Mother not kill the Martial Dao Prime Body, she even killed a Yaksha Emperor!

 As a bystander, the Martial Dao Prime Body was secretly shocked as well.

 An Emperor realm expert who was almost a peak existence in the medium chiliocosm was killed by Brahma Ghost Mother so easily!

 To be precise, what the Yaksha Emperor did earlier on could not be considered as questioning at all. He was merely clarifying his doubts.

 However, Brahma Ghost Mother killed him instantly without giving him a chance to explain!

 In fact, the Martial Dao Prime Body even had an illusion.

 Brahma Ghost Mother killed the Yaksha Emperor as though she was crushing an ant!

 "What's your name?"

 Brahma Ghost Mother seemed to be looking at the Martial Dao Prime Body in the darkness as she asked slowly.

 "Desolate Martial."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not hide anything.

 "You want to return to the medium chiliocosm?"

 Brahma Ghost Mother asked again.

 "Yes."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body nodded.

 Brahma Ghost Mother said, "I'll send you out of the Ghost World in three days."

 "On what condition?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body asked.

 He felt strange that Brahma Ghost Mother agreed to this matter so easily.

 "Fufu…"

 Suddenly, a deep and hoarse laughter sounded from the darkness. Brahma Ghost Mother said, "Although you're very weak, you're still the Lord of Hell."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body frowned slightly.

 Did Brahma Ghost Mother mean that she was helping him leave the Ghost World on account of his identity as the Lord of Hell and did not need any conditions?

 The Martial Dao Prime Body looked at the darkness in the distance and pondered for a moment before saying again, "There's one more thing. I want to leave with that Void Yaksha called Ugly Slave."

 "He committed a sin that warrants his death."

 Brahma Ghost Mother said faintly with a calm tone.

 However, the Void Yaksha's heart turned cold.

 That was the tone Brahma Ghost Mother used when she killed the Yaksha Emperor!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not seem to notice the killing intent in Brahma Ghost Mother's words and said indifferently, "It doesn't seem like it's a big deal for me to protect a Yaksha as the Lord of Hell."

 When they heard that, many ghosts were secretly speechless.

 None of them had ever dared to speak to Brahma Ghost Mother in such a tone!

 Rakshasa Kutadanti turned slightly and glared at the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 After a long silence, Brahma Ghost Mother's voice sounded again.

 "You're quite bold."

 Thereafter, the darkness fell silent once more.

 The terrifying pressure that enveloped everyone gradually disappeared, as though Brahma Ghost Mother had already left.
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 The world returned to silence.

 The gigantic shadow in the darkness gradually faded. Against the impolite request of the Martial Dao Prime Body, Brahma Ghost Mother did not give an answer.

 She merely replied that he was quite bold before leaving quietly.

 However, all the ghosts knew that having no answer was the best answer!

 The Void Yaksha knelt on the spot in a daze and unknowingly broke out in cold sweat.

 A long time later, he heaved a sigh of relief, knowing that his life was saved.

 Even now, he felt that it was unreal.

 Beneath the Nine Nether Abyss, Rakshasa Kutadanti stood up and turned to look at the Martial Dao Prime Body deeply before leaving.

 She was not the only one. All the ghosts could tell that Brahma Ghost Mother's attitude towards the Martial Dao Prime Body was clearly different.

 Perhaps it was because of his identity as the Lord of Hell or some other reason.

 In short, although the Martial Dao Prime Body was a human from the medium chiliocosm, no one in the entire Ghost World dared to provoke him anymore.

 The corpse of the Yaksha Emperor earlier on was still warm!

 From top to bottom of the Nine Nether Abyss, the ghosts dispersed one after another.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body returned to the sky above the abyss. Not far away, the Void Yaksha was still kneeling on the spot with lingering fear, as though he had yet to recover.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body arrived above the abyss and looked at him calmly without saying a word.

 The Void Yaksha seemed a little helpless and lowered his head slightly, not daring to meet the gaze of the Martial Dao Prime Body with an ashamed expression.

 The human before him had saved him from the prison of Bitter Springs Hell, but he had ulterior motives.

 And now, this human saved his life once more!

 "I, I…"

 The Void Yaksha stammered, not knowing what to say.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said slowly, "You've already died once earlier on."

 The Void Yaksha nodded instinctively.

 If not for the Martial Dao Prime Body's request earlier on, there was no way Brahma Ghost Mother would let him off!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said, "Follow me from now on."

 "However…"

 Suddenly, the words of the Martial Dao Prime Body changed. His eyes were deep as he glared at the Void Yaksha with a burning gaze and did not continue.

 The Void Yaksha seemed to understand something.

 He took a deep breath of air and pierced his glabella with his fingertip, releasing a wisp of his soul. He lowered his head and raised it with both hands, handing it to the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 "Thank you for giving me a new life, Master. If I harbor any ill thoughts in the future, my soul shall be completely destroyed by the world!"

 The Void Yaksha chanted a secret incantation and the wisp of soul condensed into an imprint in the void before gradually fading and disappearing.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body nodded slightly. "Since you're following me, I'll bestow you a title."

 It turned out that the Void Yaksha was called Ugly Slave.

 Such a lowly name could not be considered a title at all. It could only be considered a name.

 "Please grant it to me, Master."

 The Void Yaksha kowtowed once more.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body waved his robes and wrote the word 'fear' on the ground beneath his feet. He said slowly, "From now on, you will be King Fear."

 "King Fear?"

 Looking at the word in front of him, the Void Yaksha was at a loss.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body, "I hope that in the future, you'll be fearless. However, you'll be able to instill fear in others."

 "Fear…"

 The Void Yaksha murmured softly and his eyes gradually lit up. He revealed his malevolent ghost form once more and grinned excitedly. "From now on, I'm King Fear!"

 Compared to Ugly Slave, King Fear was naturally much more pleasing to the ears.

 Naturally, the Martial Dao Prime Body had long made plans to plead for leniency for the Void Yaksha because he valued his capabilities.

 Tianhuang Sect had the Seven Emotions Fiend Generals of Joy, Anger, Grief, Fear, Love, Hatred and Desire.

 Among them, there was Joy Monk Ming Zhen, Immortal King Heavenly Wrath Feng Cantian, Grief Flute Fiend Gu Tongyou, Love Zither Fiend Qiu Siluo, Hatred Asura Yan Beichen and Demoness Ji who represented Desire.

 There had never been any suitable candidate for Fear.

 Back then, the moment the Martial Dao Prime Body caught sight of the Void Yaksha, he had already considered this.

 Not to mention the Void Yaksha's capabilities, his appearance alone was terrifying enough.

 If he could return to the medium chiliocosm successfully, the Martial Dao Prime Body might not head to the Heavenly World.

 His first destination was still the Great Wilderness!

 At this point of his cultivation, the Martial Dao Prime Body was already confident enough to head to the Great Wilderness to look for Die Yue.

 However, he was still worried about Tianhuang Sect.

 Tianhuang Sect did not have a strong foundation and only Feng Cantian was an Immortal King expert. Furthermore, he was only an ordinary Immortal King who had condensed a minor Grotto-heaven and had a shallow foundation.

 The main reason why he subdued the Void Yaksha was because he wanted him to head to Tianhuang Sect and be the strongest combat strength to guard it!

 Given the methods of this Void Yaksha, unless it was a quasi-Emperor or an Emperor realm expert, there was nothing to fear!

 In reality, the Martial Dao Prime Body had many questions in his mind. Perhaps only Brahma Ghost Mother could give him an explanation.

 For example, the 'he' mentioned by Brahma Ghost Mother previously.

 For example, legends of the major chiliocosm, what was going on with the existence of the Six Paths, what was the catastrophe that happened in the medium chiliocosm, and so on…

 As a Great Emperor, Brahma Ghost Mother definitely knew many ancient secrets.

 However, Brahma Ghost Mother did not appear for the next three days.

 In fact, the Martial Dao Prime Body had not even seen the appearance of Brahma Ghost Mother. He could only roughly guess from her voice that she was an old woman.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had asked King Fear before. However, even he had never seen the true appearance of Brahma Ghost Mother!

 Three days passed in the blink of an eye.

 On this day, Brahma Ghost Mother's voice sounded once more.

 "Get ready to leave."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was invigorated.

 He was pushed down the dry well by the tomb keeper and entered the dark Hell World. He passed by the Netherworld and floated in the cycle of reincarnation for an unknown period of time before entering the Ghost World.

 Now, he was finally returning to the medium chiliocosm!

 An invisible force suddenly descended. The Martial Dao Prime Body tried to break free and realized that he could not defend at all. This meant that Brahma Ghost Mother must have stepped in personally.

 Under the guidance of that power, the Martial Dao Prime Body and King Fear passed through layers of space and arrived at a pitch-black and strange beach.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body frowned.

 It was dark ahead and the gentle breeze emitted a humid aura.

 This should still be in the Ghost World and they had yet to leave.

 As though he sensed something, King Fear looked at the darkness ahead and murmured, "The River of Life is ahead."

 Splash!

 As though in response to King Fear, the sound of water came from the depths of the darkness. An incomparably tall phantom rose slowly from the river and emitted a terrifying aura!

 It was just a simple action and the entire world seemed to be unable to withstand it and trembled slightly!

 Brahma Ghost Mother!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body focused his gaze and tried his best to see the phantom clearly, but he could not see anything.

 The phantom waved her palm gently and an ancient altar made of white bones and stained with blood gradually appeared on the beach not far away.

 "Go on up."

 Brahma Ghost Mother's voice sounded again.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body stood on the altar without hesitation.

 If Brahma Ghost Mother wanted to harm him, there was no need to go through so much trouble.

 King Fear hurriedly followed.

 A mysterious and strange incantation sounded from the direction of the River of Life.

 "Hmm?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body's heart skipped a beat.

 The words sounded familiar, as though they came from the same source as the words of the Yin Yang Talisman Sutra and Nine Springs Hell Sutra!

 Before he could think further, the white bone altar swayed and released streaks of blood light, forming a gigantic blood-colored beam that reached into the clouds. It tore through the darkness and enveloped the two of them before disappearing.
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 Chapter 2823 - Nine Nether Sin Ground

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 On a vast land, it was dilapidated and desolate. Countless living beings knelt on the ground in a black mass with no end in sight.

 Among the living beings, all the men were extremely ugly. They had pitch-black bodies, long vermilion hair and some even had pairs of pitch-black flesh wings on their backs.

 As for the women among them, they looked no different from humans. Furthermore, they were exceptionally ravishing, looking graceful and moving. Although they knelt on the ground, their slender waists could be seen and their postures were classy.

 The Rakshasa race!

 Furthermore, there were hundreds of millions of Rakshasas.

 In the middle of the Rakshasas was a tall building.

 To be precise, it was a stone statue of a woman.

 The woman was extremely beautiful and was dressed in white. She held a sword and stood barefoot.

 Her shoulders were sharp and her waist slim. With smooth skin and brows that curved beautifully, the stone statue was quite a work of art.

 However, even though it was only a stone statue, it exuded an indescribable charm that overwhelmed the surrounding female Rakshasas, causing one's heart to flutter!

 If that was the case for a mere stone statue, one could not help but wonder how beautiful the white-robed woman actually was.

 Beside the stone statue was a gigantic circular altar that was filled with dense mysterious runes.

 The Rakshasas closest to the stone statue and altar had three pairs of flesh wings on their backs and their cultivation realms were clearly at the Grotto-heaven realm!

 There were hundreds of Grotto-heaven Rakshasas around the altar.

 Behind the group of Rakshasa Kings were Rakshasas with two pairs of flesh wings. They were all Perfected Spirits of the Rakshasa race and numbered in the tens of thousands!

 Behind them were Rakshasas of the Black, Earth and Heaven Essence realms.

 The group of Rakshasas knelt obediently on the ground not because of the stone statue, but because of the dozen or so powerful figures that descended slowly from midair!

 There were more than ten men and women with badges hanging on their waists with the words Blessed Heaven written on them.

 The aura and attire they exuded were clearly different from the Rakshasa race. They were incompatible with the surroundings of this world as well.

 The dozen or so figures stood in midair and looked down at the Rakshasas who were prostrating on the ground. They were more like the rulers of this world!

 In the group, a young man stood at the front with a jade fan in his hands. He looked like he had the most noble status and the others stood behind him like stars surrounding the moon.

 Beside the young man was an old man with a cold expression.

 There was a silver crescent moon-like mark on the old man's glabella, representing his background as a member of the Yin Moon race!

 Although the Yin Moon race could not compare to the Dragon race, God race and other powerful races of the upper world, they could be ranked at the top as well.

 That was because the Yin Moon race was born with the Yin Moon Body and could cultivate malevolent qi.

 Apart from the old man of the Yin Moon race who was unfathomable, the others, including the young man in the lead, were all Grotto-heaven realm Kings!

 The young man and the old man of the Yin Moon race had a badge hanging on their waists as well. However, it was different from the badges of the others.

 The badges on their waists had the word Flame written on them.

 "Greetings, lords."

 Among the Rakshasas below, an old woman of the Rakshasa race raised her head carefully with a tragic expression and asked, "The Blessed Heaven World has already taken away some of our Perfected Spirits. It's only been a few decades and the deadline isn't up yet. Why are you here to ask for them again, my lords?"

 "Hmph!"

 A King of the Blessed Heaven World harrumphed coldly and scolded, "Shut up! What do you know, old thing!"

 "Know your place, worthless Rakshasa Sin Spirits! It's your honor that we're even here. Stop whining!" Another King of the Blessed Heaven World berated.

 The black mass of Rakshasas below, including hundreds of Rakshasa Kings, lowered their heads with fearful expressions and did not dare to reply.

 Logically speaking, the number of Rakshasas in the surroundings far exceeded the dozen or so people in midair.

 Even the number of Kings far surpassed the other party.

 However, the Rakshasas did not dare to resist the insults of the group in midair.

 "Interesting."

 The young man surveyed the Rakshasas beneath his feet that were silent as cicadas and murmured softly with excitement in the depths of his eyes, "So this is the Nine Nether Sin Ground…"

 A King of the Blessed Heaven World stood out and said slowly, "We're here this time round to choose a few outstanding female Rakshasas to be personal attendants of this lord from now on."

 The lord mentioned by the King of the Blessed Heaven World was that young man.

 The Rakshasas below were silent. Many female Rakshasas had terrified expressions and did not dare to raise their heads. Their bodies trembled slightly, afraid that they would be chosen.

 "Raise your heads!"

 The King of the Blessed Heaven World hollered again and extended his finger, pointing above their heads.

 "Don't blame me for not reminding you guys. This lord comes from above and has a noble status. It's your blessing of a few lifetimes to be able to obtain the favor of this lord!"

 None of the female Rakshasas below stood out.

 Although they were forced by the situation and could not resist, they were unwilling to bow down!

 "Lord, is there anyone you fancy?"

 The King of the Blessed Heaven World turned around and looked at the young man, bowing his head slightly.

 There were way too many Rakshasas below and the young man was dazzled when he looked over.

 The young man surveyed the surroundings and shook his head gently, seemingly dissatisfied. He pouted and said, "These Rakshasa women are not bad-looking but they're not worthy of my attention."

 The young man's gaze shifted inadvertently and suddenly landed on the stone statue of the woman. His eyes lit up.

 Shua!

 The young man unfolded the jade fan in his hands and strolled to the side of the stone statue. He glared at the stone statue of the woman with a greedy gaze and sized her up with a lecherous glint in his eyes.

 When many Rakshasas saw that, they clenched their fists instinctively in shock and anger.

 "Tsk tsk tsk!"

 A strange sound came from the young man's mouth as he stared at the stone statue of the woman and licked his lips. He turned around and asked, "Who is this woman?"

 "Lord."

 A King of the Blessed Heaven World bowed and said, "She's the ancestor of this group of Nine Nether Sin Spirits. Her name is Pure Maiden Nine Nether, also known as Rakshasa Pure Maiden. She once created an era."

 "However, she was also the one who tried to defy the heavens and died in defeat. The Nine Nether World was destroyed and her clansmen were implicated as Sin Spirits for generations to come. She was imprisoned here and could never make a comeback."

 The young man was enlightened. "Oh, so it's her. I've heard of her before."

 "Tsk!"

 The young man smacked his lips and suddenly reached out to stroke the cheek of the Pure Maiden stone statue. "What a pity. If such a beauty was still alive, wouldn't it be great to enjoy some intense fornication with her day and night?"

 Those words caused the Rakshasas to be in an uproar!

 In their hearts, Pure Maiden Nine Nether was the totem of their race and could not be humiliated or blasphemed!

 Furthermore, Pure Maiden Nine Nether was once a Great Emperor.

 The dignity of a Great Emperor could not be trampled on casually!
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 Chapter 2824 - Sacrificial Secret Skill

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 A commotion broke out from the Rakshasa race!

 Most of them were Rakshasas of the Black, Earth and Heaven Essence realms. The Rakshasa Perfected Spirits and Kings who were closest to the Pure Maiden stone statue were relatively calm.

 Although they revealed immense anger as well, they tried their best to restrain themselves and did not dare to make a sound.

 The young man in midair and the more than ten Grotto-heaven realm experts behind him were unmoved. They merely sneered and looked at the Rakshasas beneath their feet with disdain.

 "This is too much!"

 A female Rakshasa could not take it anymore and clenched her fists, prepared to stand up and confront the young man.

 The cultivation of that Rakshasa was not high and was only equivalent to the Grade 9 Heaven Essence realm.

 However, she could not tolerate the ancestor of the Rakshasa race being insulted and blasphemed by an outsider!

 Beside her knelt a Rakshasa Perfected Spirit.

 Sensing her actions, the Rakshasa was alarmed and extended his palm hurriedly, pressing down on her shoulder and holding her in place!

 "Hei Song, what are you doing?!"

 The female Rakshasa turned around and glared at him.

 "Silence!"

 Rakshasa Hei Song had a wary expression as he glanced carefully at the dozen or so figures in midair before sending a voice transmission secretly, "Ah Yu, don't be rash. It's useless for you to rush out. You're no different from committing suicide."

 The female Rakshasa called Ah Yu could not calm down and said hatefully, "Are we just going to watch that beast blaspheme Her Majesty Pure Maiden?"

 Rakshasa Hei Song sent a voice transmission, "What can we do? Didn't you see that even the Kings of our race don't dare to act rashly?"

 "Why is that?"

 Ah Yu was puzzled and said in a deep voice, "There are hundreds of Kings in our race. If we join forces and fight to the death, won't we be able to defeat these dozen or so people?"

 Rakshasa Hei Song said, "You haven't ascended for long and don't know how powerful these people from the Blessed Heaven World are. The Blessed Heaven World Badges on their waists are not only identity badges, they are also special weapons."

 "They can summon it at any moment and use the sealing power of this world to condense them into whips. If they attack with all their might, even the Kings of our race won't be able to defend at all."

 "Although we have many Kings, in their eyes, we are like fish on their chopping board and can be slaughtered at will."

 Ah Yu fell silent.

 Rakshasa Hei Song continued, "Furthermore, so what if we win? This world is a prison and our race will not be able to escape for generations to come."

 "Countless clansmen will be implicated if we anger this group of people."

 Ah Yu sighed softly and a look of sorrow flashed through her eyes.

 Right then, in the crowd ahead, a Rakshasa King suddenly stood up and glared at the young man in midair. The three pairs of flesh wings on his back flapped as he growled. "The Great Emperor of our race cannot be blasphemed!"

 Swoosh!

 In a flash, the Rakshasa King transformed into a black streak of light and charged towards the young man.

 The young man had a calm expression and a smile of mockery.

 He had no intention of attacking or even dodging.

 Behind him, a King of the Blessed Heaven World removed the Blessed Heaven World Badge on his waist and channeled his Essence Spirit, pointing forward.

 Instantly, mysterious runes shone in the firmaments and gathered on the Blessed Heaven World Badge like lightning, forming a long whip that lashed at the black light in midair.

 Piak!

 The Rakshasa King's figure was revealed and he fell heavily to the ground. His body was already whipped into two and fresh blood spewed!

 The Rakshasa King twitched in extreme pain.

 The Blessed Heaven World King sneered and waved the Blessed Heaven World Badge once more. Another resplendent whip filled with runes lashed down and landed on the Rakshasa King.

 Piak!

 The two halves of the Rakshasa King's body were shattered and buried in the powerful blazing runes, his Essence Spirit destroyed!

 The Rakshasas who were noisy earlier on quietened down instantly.

 Countless Rakshasas were filled with fear when they saw that.

 With just two whips, a Rakshasa King was reduced to ashes!

 How could they defend against such power?

 The Rakshasa Kings were not surprised when they saw that and even looked a little numb.

 They had seen too many such scenes.

 When they were at the Black, Earth and Heaven Essence realms, they had already witnessed it and that fear followed them deeply.

 There was no longer any resistance in their blood, replaced with only cowardice and fear.

 Every once in a while, such a brave and fearless Rakshasa would stand out and want to fight. However, what was the use?

 It was just like a moth flying into a flame.

 "Who else is unconvinced?"

 The young man surveyed his surroundings and raised his brows with a smile. He even deliberately grabbed the chest of the Pure Maiden stone statue.

 Initially, Ah Yu of the Rakshasa race was already discouraged.

 However, when she saw that, adrenaline rushed into her and she cursed loudly, "Beast, take your claws off her!"

 "Ah Yu, don't!"

 Rakshasa Hei Song wanted to stop her but it was already too late. He looked at the dozen or so figures in midair in horror.

 A Blessed Heaven World King sneered. Just as he was about to take out the Blessed Heaven World Badge to kill Ah Yu, the young man suddenly stood in and stopped him.

 The young man looked at Ah Yu who was standing tall in the crowd with an evil glint in his eyes and nodded repeatedly, praising, "Not bad, not bad, you have some charm…"

 The young man's gaze seemed as though he was about to devour someone!

 In the end, Ah Yu was still afraid and took a half-step back instinctively.

 The young man strode over and stood in front of Ah Yu. He looked down at her and asked with a smile, "What's your name?"

 Facing this incomparably powerful young man who was far stronger than her, Ah Yu was extremely afraid. However, she still gritted her teeth and tried her best to suppress the fear in her heart without saying a word!

 "Very good. The look of you being angry pleases me to no end."

 The young man waved his hand and smiled. "Come over, get closer to me."

 Ah Yu wanted to resist, but she realized that her body could not be controlled at all. As though drawn by an invisible force, she flew slowly towards the young man.

 Ah Yu's heart was filled with despair and determination flashed through her beautiful eyes!

 She slit her wrist and a wisp of scarlet blood surged out. At the same time, she channeled her Essence Spirit and chanted, "With my blood as a guide and soul as a medium, connect to the Nine Nether and sacrifice me to the Brahma…"

 "B*tch!"

 When the young man saw how determined Ah Yu was, he quickly retracted his smile and cursed. He grabbed Ah Yu's neck and threw her away!

 Ah Yu collided heavily against the Pure Maiden stone statue and fell onto the sacrificial altar. She coughed out large mouthfuls of blood with a pale expression.

 However, she did not stop chanting. Her voice was stuttering and her gaze was firm.

 Fresh blood surged towards the altar and spread along the runes on the altar bit by bit.

 As blood and soul flowed continuously, Ah Yu's expression turned uglier and her aura became weaker.

 That was a sacrificial secret skill of the Rakshasa race.

 Using her fresh blood as the guide and her soul as the medium, she prayed for the descent of the legendary Rakshasa Ghosts from the legendary Nine Nether until her life was completely sacrificed.

 Of course, there was a high chance that such a sacrificial secret skill would fail and her life would be wasted.

 Furthermore, even if she succeeded, the cultivation realm of the Rakshasa Ghost she summoned would not surpass the sacrificial offering itself, which was her.

 "What's the use of using that sacrificial secret skill in front of me?"

 The young man said coldly, "If anyone can really descend here, I'll send them on their way back to hell to accompany you!"
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 Chapter 2825 - You Don't Recognize Me Anymore?

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Self-sacrifice. 

 Many Rakshasa Perfected Spirits and Kings shook their heads and sighed when they saw that.

 As the young man had said, so what if the sacrificial secret skill was successful?

 Throughout the long and countless years, many clansmen had also tried to sacrifice their lives to summon experts of the Nine Nether.

 However, when they cultivated in this world, they were always suppressed by the sealing power of this place and their cultivation realms could never break through to the Emperor realm.

 Therefore, even if a Rakshasa King sacrificed himself, the clansman he could summon was only at the Grotto-heaven realm as well and could not defend against the killing methods of the living beings from the Blessed Heaven World!

 Even Grotto-heaven realm Kings were useless. Even if Ah Yu could successfully summon a Grade 9 Heaven Essence realm clansman, what was the use?

 It still could not change anything. It would just be another soul.

 Ah Yu lay on her back on the cold altar and allowed it to devour her bloodline and soul. She no longer had much strength left.

 Of course, she knew that it was useless for her to use the sacrificial secret skill.

 She just did not want to be humiliated, even if she had to die!

 Ah Yu looked at the dark sky above her head and her vision turned adrift. Gradually, memories of the past surfaced and she recalled some of her time in the lower worlds.

 She saw the first time she met that person in the calm and peaceful town filled with peach blossom trees.

 It was not a pleasant experience.

 There, she lost her freedom and was forced to submit to him.

 However, for some unknown reason, when she recalled her experience in the town, a faint smile appeared on her face.

 Initially, she was indignant and unwilling.

 Later on, she began to feel conflicted.

 When she regained her freedom, she should have been happy. However, for some unknown reason, she felt disappointed.

 It was also because of their relationship that the Rakshasa race of the Primordial Nine Races was spared in the final battle of the ten thousand races.

 She witnessed that person grow continuously and rise all the way. In the end, he stood at the peak of the world and became famous for all eternity!

 Those scenes flashed before her eyes in a loop before her death.

 In the end, it stopped on a black-haired, purple-robed figure.

 It was only before her death that she realized that even after ascending for so many years, she had never forgotten that person in the depths of her heart.

 The altar beneath her seemed to be shimmering with blood light.

 Ah Yu's vision had already become blurry.

 In her daze, a black-haired, purple-robed figure seemed to have appeared before her eyes. It gradually synthesized with the figure in her memories and looked so real and illusory.

 However, the purple-robed man wore a cold silver mask.

 Ah Yu did not think too much about it and only thought that it was an illusion caused by her dying breath.

 Right then, the purple-robed man lowered his head slightly and looked over.

 Their eyes met.

 Ah Yu smiled.

 The purple-robed man's eyes resembled that person's as well…

 "Hmm?"

 A puzzled thought flashed through Ah Yu's chaotic mind.

 Since this figure was an image in her memories, why would he lower his head and look into her eyes?

 A look of surprise seemed to flash through the purple-robed man's eyes as well.

 "Rakshasa Yu?"

 Suddenly, the purple-robed man murmured.

 This voice…

 Suddenly, Ah Yu's eyes widened as she glared at the purple-robed man without blinking with disbelief.

 How could it be?

 How was that possible?

 However, that voice was clearly him…

 Her heart was in a mess and she could not tell if this was a dream or reality.

 Or could it be that she had already died and arrived in the Netherworld?

 Right then, the purple-robed man leaned over slightly and helped her up from the cold sacrificial altar, saying softly, "You don't recognize me anymore?"

 Although those words were soft, they exploded like thunder in her ears!

 Before she could react, a vast lifeforce surged into her body and her severely injured body healed in the blink of an eye!

 Even the bloodline and soul that was lost earlier on were recovering rapidly!

 At the same time, Rakshasa Yu gradually regained her senses and looked at the purple-robed man beside her in a daze. She looked at his deep and bright eyes in disbelief.

 She merely grabbed the purple-robed man's arm tightly, not daring to let go.

 She was afraid that the purple-robed man before her would suddenly disappear after she let go.

 The scene here caused quite a commotion among the Rakshasas as well.

 Even the hundreds of Rakshasa Kings were dumbfounded and confused, let alone the low-level Rakshasas.

 What was going on?

 Did the sacrificial secret skill succeed?

 However, Rakshasa Yu was only halfway through her Dharmic art and her blood had not completely dyed the entire altar. Logically speaking, it was impossible for her to summon someone over!

 Furthermore, two people were summoned at once!

 Even if a Rakshasa King used the sacrificial secret skill, he could not summon two clansmen!

 What was even stranger was that the two of them were not Rakshasas at all.

 The black-haired, purple-robed man in front looked like a human. His body seemed to be shrouded in a layer of fog and his cultivation realm could not be seen.

 The person behind was tall and wore a pitch-black cloak from head to toe. The hood covered his face and his appearance could not be seen.

 However, this person exuded a ferocious and barbaric aura—it was clear that he was not from the Rakshasa race.

 Right then, the person extended his greenish-black claws and removed the hood on his head, revealing a malevolent and ugly face. His skin was green and he had fangs that were intimidating!

 The Yaksha race!

 When the tall living being revealed his true appearance, many Rakshasa Kings recognized him immediately and exclaimed.

 When the Yaksha saw the scene before him, he suddenly grinned. His eyes bulged and his entire face looked even more ferocious and terrifying!

 The Rakshasa Kings swept their spirit consciousnesses and could not help but be shocked.

 This was not only a Yaksha, he was also a perfected Grotto-heaven King!

 The aura emitted by the Yaksha King was even more terrifying than theirs!

 Many Rakshasas were dumbfounded.

 A female Rakshasa at Grade 9 of the Heaven Essence realm summoned two people halfway through her sacrificial secret skill!

 One of them was a human and the other was a Yaksha King!

 Not far away, the young man frowned slightly when he saw that, seemingly surprised as well.

 However, before long, his expression returned to normal. Waving his hand gently, he said indifferently, "Kill them all."

 No matter how many people they summoned or what race they summoned, they were all ants in his eyes.

 In fact, he did not even have to attack personally to kill them!

 "Understood!"

 A King of the Blessed Heaven World agreed and stood out, taking off the Blessed Heaven World Badge at his waist unhurriedly.

 "Watch out!"

 When she saw that, Rakshasa Yu reacted and shook the purple-robed man's arm hurriedly, reminding loudly with an anxious expression.

 The purple-robed man seemed to have fallen into a trance and his mind wandered.

 He did not seem to have heard Rakshasa Yu's warning either.

 However, the Yaksha King behind him had already vanished!
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 Chapter 2826 - Massacre

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The King of the Blessed Heaven World had just removed his Blessed Heaven World Badge and runes gathered to condense into a whip when he realized that someone seemed to be missing from the altar.

 "Hmm?"

 "Why did that Yaksha Ghost disappear?"

 The Blessed Heaven World King was slightly stunned as confusion flashed through his mind.

 Suddenly!

 The back of his neck felt as though someone had blown a cold breath and he could not help but shiver.

 At the same time, a sinister voice sounded in his ears. "Who do you want to kill?"

 "This is bad!"

 The Blessed Heaven World King was shocked and his expression changed!

 The Yaksha King had already arrived behind him and the entire process was completely silent!

 After cultivating to the Grotto-heaven realm, one would have an extremely sharp sense and towards the surrounding void.

 Once someone released a teleportation secret skill, they would sense it immediately.

 Furthermore, it was very easy to determine the landing spot of the other party after teleportation. As such, they would never allow the latter to take the initiative after teleportation.

 However, he did not notice at all that the Yaksha was already beside him!

 What kind of method was that?

 Just as he was about to channel his Essence Spirit and release his Grotto-heaven, he felt a sharp pain in his head. In the next moment, his consciousness sank into the abyss and he lost all senses.

 Right in front of everyone, the Yaksha King did not give the Blessed Heaven World King a chance at all. He opened his bloodied mouth and bit off half his head!

 Instantly, brain matter splattered and blood flowed!

 The Essence Spirit of the Blessed Heaven World King was swallowed by the Yaksha King and he died on the spot.

 A Grotto-heaven realm expert had all sorts of methods. However, he was bitten to death by the Yaksha behind him before he could release even half a move!

 Everyone in the Blessed Heaven World had seen countless killing scenes, but they had never seen such a bloody and terrifying scene.

 The Yaksha chewed on half of the head in large mouthfuls and his sharp fangs easily pierced and bit through the skull, emitting a terrifying crunch!

 Scarlet blood flowed slowly from the corner of his mouth and through his teeth. The Yaksha seemed completely unaware of that and merely grinned sinisterly at them!

 It was way too savage!

 Everyone from the Rakshasa race exclaimed.

 Rakshasas and Yakshas came from the same source and were all evil ghosts. They were ferocious and ate flesh.

 However, the methods of the Yaksha race were even more ferocious and bloodthirsty than the Rakshasa race!

 The Yaksha King was the Void Yaksha who had returned from the Ghost World with the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 He had been imprisoned in Bitter Springs Hell for countless years and was tortured. The moment he escaped, he was suppressed by the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 During his trip to the Netherworld and the Ghost World, the experts he encountered far surpassed him. He had never had the chance to vent the resentment and anger in his heart.

 Right now, they had just arrived at the medium chiliocosm and the group of people opposite them did not know what was good for them and wanted to kill them. This was exactly what Yaksha King Fear wanted!

 He was just worried that he would not have the chance to attack and vent his anger.

 Furthermore, he had just followed his new master and could showcase his capabilities in front of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 The resentment and anger that he had suppressed for countless years erupted instantly. How could that Blessed Heaven World King have a good ending?

 One death was not enough. He wanted to start a massacre!

 "How dare you, Yaksha! How dare you be impudent in the Nine Nether Sin Ground!"

 Another Blessed Heaven World King reacted immediately and removed the Blessed Heaven World Badge from his waist. He gathered runes and condensed them into a blinding whip that lashed out towards Yaksha King Fear!

 The whip was extremely fast and arrived instantly.

 "Hehe!"

 Suddenly, Yaksha King Fear laughed strangely. His tall figure swayed slightly and suddenly split into two, pouncing towards the Blessed Heaven World King.

 Twin Ghosts Door Slapping!

 Although the Blessed Heaven World King whipped out of the phantoms into pieces, the other phantom seized the opportunity to charge forward.

 Shing!

 The Grotto-heaven of the Blessed Heaven World King had just been released and was torn into two by the sharp ghost hand of Yaksha King Fear before it could take form!

 A tiny figure that shone with a faint light wanted to escape.

 However, Yaksha King Fear was even faster. He took a step forward and suddenly extended his scarlet tongue, curling it in midair.

 Before the Essence Spirit of the Blessed Heaven World King could escape, it was swept into the stomach of Yaksha King Fear by his tongue and died!

 In the blink of an eye, Yaksha King Fear killed two living beings of the Blessed Heaven World consecutively with a torrential might!

 When they saw that, the remaining ten Blessed Heaven World Kings realized how terrifying this Yaksha King was.

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 The ten Blessed Heaven World Kings condensed the Grotto-heavens without hesitation.

 That way, they could at least ensure that they were fine and would not be killed instantly by the Yaksha King.

 The old man of the Yin Moon race frowned slightly as well. He took a step forward and shielded the young man behind him.

 "Hmph!"

 Yaksha King Fear could tell that the old man of the Yin Moon race was not to be trifled with and did not take the initiative to provoke him. Instead, he changed his direction and targeted the weakest two of the ten Blessed Heaven World Kings!

 The two Blessed Heaven World Kings had merely condensed minor Grotto-heavens and could not defend against his attacks at all!

 Yaksha King Fear also propped up a Grotto-heaven. It was pitch-black inside and was filled with Ghost Qi, emitting ghostly wails.

 Immediately after, his figure flashed and he vanished on the spot.

 When it appeared again, Yaksha King Fear had already arrived in front of the two ordinary kings!

 "How is that possible?!"

 When they saw that, the pupils of the Blessed Heaven World Kings constricted and their hearts skipped a beat.

 Now that they were in the midst of a huge battle, the surrounding void had long been locked onto by their Grotto-heavens. It was impossible for anyone to teleport away.

 That thought flashed through their minds.

 The Blessed Heaven World Kings did not have time to think. They took out the Blessed Heaven World Badge in their hands and condensed it into whips that interweaved into an inescapable net that enveloped Yaksha King Fear.

 If Yaksha King Fear wanted to avoid these rune whips, he could only give up on the two ordinary kings in front of him.

 As for him, he had not seen blood for too many years and was already thirsty!

 In a flash, a ferocious glint appeared in the eyes of Yaksha King Fear. He made up his mind and forced his perfected Grotto-heaven to attack domineeringly, shattering the minor Grotto-heavens of the two Blessed Heaven World Kings instantly!

 The next moment, he took a step forward and extended his gigantic ghost hand, shattering the heads of the two ordinary kings!

 At that moment, three rune whips landed on his perfected Grotto-heaven almost at the same time.

 Boom!

 It was accompanied by a loud bang!

 His perfected Grotto-heaven could not defend against them and collapsed with a bang, turning into countless fragments that dissipated into the world.

 Without the protection of a perfected Grotto-heaven, the fourth rune whip whipped him.

 "Ow!"

 Yaksha King Fear cried out with a pained and terrified expression.

 The whip left a gigantic wound on his back that was so deep that his bones could be seen. It was a shocking sight and almost split his body into two!

 Psst!

 Yaksha King Fear gasped and did not dare to be careless. The ferocious might from before instantly disappeared and he fled like a rat, narrowly avoiding the remaining whips in a sorry state.

 "What whip is that? It's so powerful!"

 Yaksha King Fear cursed internally.

 Under normal circumstances, given the combat strength of the few Blessed Heaven World Kings behind him, it would be difficult for them to threaten him even if they joined forces.

 However, his perfected Grotto-heaven could not withstand three whip strikes and shattered on the spot!
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The young man did not attack the entire time and had a relaxed expression, clearly intending to watch the show.

 The old man of the Yin Moon race guarding in front of him stared at Yaksha King Fear and frowned slightly in deep thought.

 Even if the two of them did not attack, the pressure on Yaksha King Fear was immense.

 Although he had killed four Kings in succession, there were still eight Kings of the Blessed Heaven World left who wielded rune whips and condensed Grotto-heavens, forming an encirclement.

 As the most special lineage in the Yaksha race, he was known as the Void Yaksha because he had extremely powerful talent and could travel through the void.

 That was the reason why he could approach the Blessed Heaven World King he first killed without the latter noticing at all.

 Even though the surroundings had already been sealed by the Grotto-heavens of the kings and he could not teleport, he could still escape as long as he summoned his Grotto-heaven.

 But now, his perfected Grotto-heaven had been shattered and could not be condensed again for the time being.

 Although he could travel through the void with his talent, he could not break free from the encirclement of eight Grotto-heavens!

 Furthermore, there were eight blazing and terrifying rune whips that interweaved into an inescapable net in midair. Coupled with the eight powerful Grotto-heavens, there was practically no escape!

 Yaksha King Fear could only circulate his blood qi and rely on the innate movement technique of the Void Yaksha lineage to dodge with all his might.

 However, the eight Blessed Heaven World Kings had good chemistry and began to approach the middle continuously in unison.

 As such, the space left for Yaksha King Fear to dodge became smaller and smaller!

 The situation was getting more and more critical!

 Right then, the old man of the Yin Moon race seemed to have thought of something and a look of realization flashed through his eyes. "I know. This Yaksha is a variant of the Yaksha Ghosts, the Void Yaksha!"

 "It's said that such Yakshas are rather rare and are born with divine strength. Furthermore, they can travel through the void and enter the Netherworld."

 "I see."

 The young man's eyes darted around and he suddenly said, "Be gentle. Don't kill him. Just subdue him."

 "I still lack a suitable servant by my side. This Void Yaksha is not bad."

 "Understood!"

 The eight Blessed Heaven World Kings replied one after another.

 The light on the rune whips had indeed faded a lot, but their attacks were still sharp and continuously compressed the movement space of Yaksha King Fear.

 Before long, Yaksha King Fear could no longer dodge. He growled at his surroundings and released his Bloodline Phenomenon with a ferocious expression.

 However, the Bloodline Phenomenon could not defend against the impact of the rune whips and was shattered in the blink of an eye.

 Piak!

 The rune whips landed on Yaksha King Fear's body once more and his body split open, instantly leaving a bloodied mark.

 The power of the whips were clearly lower.

 However, even so, a sharp pain still came from the whips!

 Piak! Piak! Piak!

 Each time the rune whips lashed down on his face, there would be a large amount of blood splattered.

 In the blink of an eye, Yaksha King Fear was already covered in injuries.

 Even so, Yaksha King Fear did not say anything. He endured the pain and glared fiercely at the eight Blessed Heaven World Kings, wishing he could skin them alive!

 The torture he suffered in the prison of Bitter Springs Hell was far greater than this.

 As long as he could survive, this was nothing at all!

 Among the eight rune whips, four of them bound the limbs of Yaksha King Fear, three strangled his waist and abdomen, and one locked his neck tightly!

 Sizzle! Sizzle!

 The power of the mysterious runes was triggered continuously and tore through the flesh of Yaksha King Fear, leaving gigantic wounds on his body!

 "Kneel and submit!"

 A Blessed Heaven World King shouted and used his rune whip to tug at the neck of Yaksha King Fear, wanting to make the latter lower his head.

 Yaksha King Fear was fearless. He stood with his head raised and a ferocious gaze. He ground his teeth and let out creaking sounds.

 He had been imprisoned in the prison of Bitter Springs Hell for many years without submitting.

 Even after being saved by the Martial Dao Prime Body and regaining his freedom, he did not submit.

 Even though he was suppressed by the Martial Dao Prime Body domineeringly and was even beaten until he was convinced, he was unwilling to follow the Martial Dao Prime Body in the beginning. How could the few people before him do it?

 Any one of the eight Blessed Heaven World Kings individually was not his match.

 Even if they joined forces, they would definitely not be able to trap him.

 The only reason why the eight Blessed Heaven World Kings could release such terrifying combat strength was because of the rune whips condensed by their Blessed Heaven World Badges.

 The old man of the Yin Moon race had a dark gaze as he said slowly, "Void Yaksha, I advise you to behave yourself. Right now, we're giving you a chance to live. Don't be ungrateful!"

 "Roar!"

 How could Yaksha King Fear tolerate hearing that? Wrath surged in his heart as he roared in the direction of the old man of the Yin Moon race.

 The expression of the old man of the Yin Moon race darkened. He looked at the young man beside him and asked with a frown, "Young Master, look…"

 The young man pondered in silence, as though he was hesitant.

 Right then, the Martial Dao Prime Body who was on the sacrificial altar seemed to have snapped out of his stupor. Clarity returned to his eyes as he heaved a sigh of relief.

 He had no intention of standing by idly.

 However, the moment he descended here, he attempted to reestablish connection with the Green Lotus True Body.

 At the same time, the Green Lotus True Body sensed something as well.

 The two true bodies finally established a connection once more!

 This also meant that the Martial Dao Prime Body had already returned to the medium chiliocosm.

 The Green Lotus True Body quickly sent over information about everything that had happened, everything he had heard, some secrets, speculations and everything about the Blessed Heaven World over.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body also sent back information about all the situations he encountered after entering the Ghost World.

 Earlier on, he was in a trance because the two true bodies were communicating with each other.

 "So, 2,000 years have passed…"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body murmured softly.

 He and Yaksha King Fear wandered in reincarnation and could not sense the passage of time. He could only vaguely guess that it seemed to have been one or two thousand years.

 It was only when he established a connection with the Green Lotus True Body again that he was truly certain.

 The exchange of information between the two true bodies was a huge gain for both of them!

 Many doubts and secrets were gradually revealed in the exchange of information.

 "The ten Sin Grounds of the Blessed Heaven World…"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body looked at his surroundings as though he had comprehended something.

 The moment he descended, he felt that this place was a little special. Although it was part of the medium chiliocosm, it seemed to have formed a space of its own with unique law restrictions.

 He was even more surprised when he saw the endless Rakshasas kneeling on the ground.

 After obtaining information about the Blessed Heaven World from the Green Lotus True Body, he corresponded to the scene before him and gradually deduced the answer.

 If he was not wrong, this world should be one of the ten Sin Grounds of the Blessed Heaven World!

 The Grotto-heaven realm experts with the Blessed Heaven World Badges naturally came from the Blessed Heaven World.

 The badges on the young man and old man's waists were clearly different from those of the Blessed Heaven World. Furthermore, they seemed like they had higher statuses—where were they from?

 Of course, the Martial Dao Prime Body still had many questions in his heart. Perhaps Rakshasa Yu beside him could give him an answer.

 However, now was clearly not the time to ask.
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The gaze of the Martial Dao Prime Body landed on the eight Kings of the Blessed Heaven World not far away.

 He was a little resistant towards the actions of the Blessed Heaven World to begin with.

 Furthermore, the other party attacked right away to kill him!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said nothing and soared through the air with Rakshasa Yu.

 In the blink of an eye, he descended on the battlefield and punched the major Grotto-heaven of a Blessed Heaven World King.

 Bang!

 Accompanied by an earthshaking bang, the world seemed to have stopped.

 There was a pause in the battlefield.

 The next moment, the major Grotto-heaven collapsed!

 Right in front of countless gazes, the body of the Blessed Heaven World King suddenly exploded and turned into a blood mist. His Essence Spirit was destroyed and he died!

 Suddenly, the vast world fell into a deathly silence!

 Many Rakshasas widened their eyes in disbelief.

 A Supreme King expert who had condensed a major Grotto-heaven was destroyed by this mysterious purple-robed man with a silver mask barehanded!

 Even with the protection of a major Grotto-heaven, he could not withstand that punch.

 What sort of power was that?

 Although this scene was not as bloody and ferocious as Yaksha King Fear biting off half of a King's head, it dealt an even greater mental blow to everyone.

 The Martial Dao Purgatory and the Essence Martial Grotto-heaven had both cultivated to greater mastery. Even if the Martial Dao Prime Body did not release his Martial Domain and Grotto-heaven, he could reach the strength of a quasi-Emperor with a single punch just by relying on his physique and bloodline.

 If he released the Martial Dao Purgatory, he could even suppress and refine quasi-Emperor experts completely!

 Against that Supreme King earlier on, the Martial Dao Prime Body could crush him with a single finger!

 Rakshasa Yu was shocked and delighted when she saw that.

 She seemed to have thought of something and said hurriedly, "The rune whips condensed by the Blessed Heaven World Badge are extremely powerful. You have to deal with them carefully. You don't have to care about me."

 "I-I'll just be a burden to you…"

 Towards the end, her voice had already become a little weak.

 After all, if the Martial Dao Prime Body brought her along with him, he would not be able to unleash his full strength and his movements would be inconvenienced.

 She was afraid that she would become a burden.

 "Not really."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body replied indifferently without letting go of Rakshasa Yu and headed towards the remaining seven Blessed Heaven World Kings.

 He did not have any other thoughts when he brought Rakshasa Yu along. He merely did not want Rakshasa Yu to be in danger.

 No matter what, Rakshasa Yu was an old friend of his in Tianhuang Mainland. Now that they were reunited in Nine Nether Sin Ground, Rakshasa Yu would definitely know many things.

 The young man and old man at the side had not attacked the entire time.

 If he left Rakshasa Yu at the side, it was easy for them to take advantage of it instead.

 The expressions of the remaining seven Blessed Heaven World Kings changed starkly and they reacted immediately.

 They still had to control Yaksha King Fear and could not have everyone turn around to deal with the Martial Dao Prime Body. After a rapid discussion, they separated three Kings to fight against the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Two of those three Blessed Heaven World Kings were peak experts who had condensed perfected Grotto-heavens!

 Swoosh!

 The three Blessed Heaven World Kings did the same thing and summoned their Blessed Heaven World Badges. They circulated their blood qi and channeled their Essence Spirits, releasing their full strength as they raised their rune whips and threw it towards the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had a calm gaze as he extended his palm unhurriedly towards the three rune whips.

 "You must be tired of living!"

 The three Blessed Heaven World Kings sneered with ruthlessness in their eyes.

 The Blessed Heaven World Badges on them were specially refined spirit treasures that could mobilize the power of the restrictions of this world to suppress the living beings here. It was definitely not something that flesh and blood could withstand.

 Piak!

 The palm of the Martial Dao Prime Body scooped in midair and grabbed the three rune whips instantly, squeezing them tightly!

 A series of crackling sounds came from his palm. The initially resplendent runes could not withstand the power of his palm and the light dimmed rapidly.

 The three Blessed Heaven World Kings were shocked.

 How was that possible?

 Before they could react, the Martial Dao Prime Body grabbed the three rune whips and yanked in their direction!

 The three Kings felt an irresistible force that dragged the three of them towards the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 The three of them staggered and could not stop at all.

 By the time the three Kings wanted to release their Blessed Heaven World Badges and retreat, it was already too late.

 The moment the Martial Dao Prime Body pulled the rune whips, he closed in on the three Kings rapidly as well. Almost instantly, the two parties were already opposite one another!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body held Rakshasa Yu with one hand and released the rune whips with the other. Suddenly, he clenched his fists and punched three times in the direction of the three Kings!

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 Three punches struck the Grotto-heavens of the three Blessed Heaven World Kings with three dull thuds.

 It was as though the three punches had struck three gigantic ancient bells.

 The next moment, cracks appeared on the three Grotto-heavens and they shattered.

 The bodies of the three Blessed Heaven World Kings were turned into a blood mist by the Martial Dao Prime Body as well!

 In just three punches, the three Blessed Heaven World Kings, with two peak King experts, were blasted apart without corpses remaining!

 Even perfected Grotto-heavens could not withstand a single punch from the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 The strange thing was that the Essence Spirits of the three Blessed Heaven World Kings did not die. In the blood mist, they tried to escape from the battlefield.

 However, the Martial Dao Prime Body seemed to be prepared. After punching three times in a row, he waved his robe and stored the three Essence Spirits into a pocket dimension of his sleeve.

 "What strong control!"

 The old man of the Yin Moon race narrowed his eyes slightly and said softly.

 Even the perfected Grotto-heavens and bodies of those King experts could not withstand the power of his punch. Naturally, their relatively weak Essence Spirits would not be able to endure that destructive power as well.

 However, the three Essence Spirits managed to survive. There was only one possibility for that.

 The purple-robed man's control of his strength had already reached the peak and he possessed absolute mastery over it. Although he destroyed the Grotto-heavens and physical bodies, their Essence Spirits were not injured!

 Of course, the Martial Dao Prime Body left behind the Essence Spirits of the three Blessed Heaven World Kings not because he was merciful.

 He wanted to use the Soul Searching Art to obtain more secrets regarding the Blessed Heaven World from the three Blessed Heaven World Kings!

 In the blink of an eye, only four of the eight Kings of the Blessed Heaven World were left.

 On the side of the four Blessed Heaven World Kings who were wielding their rune whips and trying their best to restrain the enraged Yaksha King Fear, they were scared out of their wits when they saw what happened.

 It turned out that among the two people summoned by that female Rakshasa, the truly ruthless one was that purple-robed man!

 Even the Blessed Heaven World Badges that they relied on the most could not cause any damage to this person. Who could defend against his killing intent?

 Two Blessed Heaven World Kings wanted to retreat and revealed a hint of cowardice.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was already walking towards them.

 An unimaginable pressure surged over, causing their hearts to tremble!

 The two of them could no longer withstand it. Without hesitation, their Essence Spirits surged into the Blessed Heaven World Badges and the runes on it shone brightly.

 A fluctuation appeared in the surrounding void.

 There was no way that void fluctuation could be hidden from the senses of Yaksha King Fear.

 "They're escaping!"

 A ferocious glint flashed through the bulging eyes of Yaksha King Fear. He licked his lips and sneered.

 Of the remaining four Blessed Heaven World Kings, two of them wanted to escape. However, there was no way the remaining two could suppress Yaksha King Fear at all!

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 2829 - Who's the Ant?

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had sharp senses and sensed that the two Kings of the Blessed Heaven World wanted to escape right away.

 He had a calm expression and did not even move to chase after them. He merely stomped his feet gently in midair.

 The surrounding void caved in continuously and gigantic cracks appeared. They extended to the two Kings and struck their Grotto-heavens!

 Boom! Boom!

 Their Grotto-heavens trembled continuously and swayed.

 The spatial tunnel condensed by the Blessed Heaven World Badges was shattered by the Martial Dao Prime Body and they could not escape at all.

 His control over space had already reached its peak!

 At the same time, the Martial Dao Prime Body flicked his finger gently and two fingernail-sized red flames flew out, landing on the Grotto-heavens of the two Kings in the blink of an eye.

 With a slight pause, the two red flames burned two small holes in the two Grotto-heavens.

 The two Kings were shocked.

 At the same time, they suddenly felt a burning pain in their bodies. Their organs, meridians and every single inch of flesh seemed to be burning!

 "Ah!"

 The two Kings opened their mouths and let out tragic cries.

 As they shouted, scarlet flames spewed from their mouths and noses.

 In the blink of an eye, the two of them were burned until their skin and flesh were lacerated.

 The grisly blood wounds appeared in the shape of strange lotus flowers on the surface of their bodies!

 "Red Lotus Karmic Fire?"

 The old man of the Yin Moon race frowned and recognized the origin of the flames.

 After cultivating to greater mastery of the Martial Domain realm, the power of the Red Lotus Karmic Fire increased greatly as well.

 Furthermore, the Martial Dao Prime Body specially activated the Red Lotus Karmic Fire with Nether Qi. The flames were even more ferocious and even Grotto-heaven Kings could not defend against them!

 "Hmph!"

 Finally, the old man of the Yin Moon race could no longer stay out of this. He harrumphed coldly and suddenly waved his robe sleeve. A sinister and cold malevolent aura descended instantly and enveloped the two Blessed Heaven World Kings.

 The cold malevolent aura was extremely strong and extinguished the Red Lotus Karmic Fire on the two Blessed Heaven World Kings in a few breaths.

 This was the power of a quasi-Emperor.

 After the Martial Dao Prime Body descended, he had already noticed the old man.

 Although the old man of the Yin Moon race removed the Red Lotus Karmic Fire from the two Blessed Heaven World Kings, he could not save them.

 The cold malevolent aura and the Red Lotus Karmic Fire clashed head-on.

 The two Blessed Heaven World Kings had just been burned by the Red Lotus Karmic Fire and their bodies were scorching hot. Now, they were suddenly enveloped by the cold malevolent aura.

 The power of cold and heat extremity collided and exploded in their bodies. The two Blessed Heaven World Kings could not withstand it at all and died on the spot!

 Sensing that, the old man of the Yin Moon race had an ugly expression.

 On the other side, Yaksha King Fear also broke free from the restraints of the rune whips and became ferocious. Relying on the innate ability of the Void Yaksha lineage, he chased after the remaining two Blessed Heaven World Kings.

 The old man of the Yin Moon race glared at the Martial Dao Prime Body and was about to attack when the young man beside him suddenly stopped him. "This person is quite capable. I'll give him a chance."

 Thereafter, the young man looked at the Martial Dao Prime Body and said slowly, "Killing someone from the Blessed Heaven World is equivalent to creating huge trouble. I'm the only one who can save your life."

 "Oh?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had a calm gaze and asked indifferently, "Where are you from?"

 "You don't need to know."

 The young man said proudly, "All you need to know is that all living beings of your medium chiliocosm… Yes, listen carefully, all living beings!In my eyes, they're all ants!"

 "The reason why I asked you to follow me is to give an ant like you a chance to live. It's also a chance to achieve a meteoric rise. You have to know how to be grateful."

 It was only after the young man finished speaking that the Martial Dao Prime Body said, "You don't understand the situation."

 Pausing for a moment, the Martial Dao Prime Body looked up and his eyes flashed. Two purple flames burned in his deep eyes as he said slowly, "I have the final say here as to who's an ant!"

 The moment he said that, the Martial Dao Prime Body had already charged towards the young man.

 "Young Master, be careful!"

 The old man of the Yin Moon race reacted extremely quickly and shouted, blocking in front of the young man.

 Against the menacing Martial Dao Prime Body, the old man of the Yin Moon race did not dare to be careless. He conjured a quasi-Emperor Grotto-heaven right away and channeled his bloodline at the same time, circulating it to its limits!

 A quasi-Emperor Grotto-heaven already contained a trace of world power. It was definitely not something a perfected Grotto-heaven of a peak King could take head-on.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not dodge. The blood qi in his body surged and he was like a gigantic furnace that was burning red as he punched.

 Boom!

 The world trembled!

 Although they were separated by a quasi-Emperor Grotto-heaven, the old man of the Yin Moon race was still stunned by the punch of the Martial Dao Prime Body. His blood qi rumbled and the bones in his body creaked.

 "So strong!"

 It was only at that moment that the old man of the Yin Moon race realized how terrifying the Martial Dao Prime Body was with a shocked expression.

 He channeled his Essence Spirit crazily and did not even care about burning his lifespan. A massive amount of the pure cold malevolent aura spewed out of his quasi-Emperor Grotto-heaven!

 "Kill!"

 The old man of the Yin Moon race growled.

 This cold malevolent aura was extremely sinister and powerful. Even a single wisp of it would cause immense damage to living beings.

 The old man of the Yin Moon race propped up his quasi-Emperor Grotto-heaven and blocked the fist of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 At the same time, in the quasi-Emperor Grotto-heaven, he summoned his Grotto-heaven Spirit Treasure. It was a wine pot that was shrouded in a cold layer of Yin energy.

 It was as though it was really filled with wine. The moment it was summoned, the sound of water splashing could be heard from the wine pot.

 The wine pot was filled with endless Yin energy and the malevolent aura that gathered continuously. After accumulating for a long time, it finally underwent a qualitative change and evolved into Extreme Yin Water.

 Even after cultivating for hundreds of thousands of years, the old man of the Yin Moon race had only condensed this small pot.

 Any single drop could threaten the life of a quasi-Emperor expert!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body took a deep breath and could not help but raise his brow when he smelled the water vapor from the wine pot.

 The Extreme Yin Water in the wine pot was only infinitely close to the Yin Springs, one of the Nine Springs of Hell.

 However, its purity could not be compared to the Hell Yin Springs at all!

 As though he sensed a flash of disdain in the eyes of the Martial Dao Prime Body, the old man of the Yin Moon race was enraged and said coldly, "Ant, I'll let you taste the power of this Extreme Yin Water today!"

 He saw the the Martial Dao Prime Body was holding Rakshasa Yu in one hand and had just blocked the quasi-Emperor Grotto-heaven with the other. As such, he was completely occupied.

 This attack was definitely foolproof!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body maintained his current posture. He did not let go of Rakshasa Yu or retract his fist. Instead, he took a deep breath.

 The moment the old man of the Yin Moon race attacked, the Martial Dao Prime Body suddenly opened his mouth.

 Phew!

 A dark green ball of flames spewed out from the depths of his throat.

 The ball of flames spewed out of the mouth of the Martial Dao Prime Body. It was only as thick as an infant's arm. However, when it landed in the quasi-Emperor Grotto-heaven of the old man of the Yin Moon race, the flames seemed to have been stimulated and increased exponentially!

 The Extreme Yin Water in the wine pot had just poured out when it encountered the dark green flames.

 Instantly, the flames transformed into a gigantic fire Dragon that entered the wine pot through the Extreme Yin Water.

 Immediately after, under the shocked gaze of the old man of the Yin Moon race, the wine pot exploded!

 The Nether Ghost Fire was born in the Nine Nether Abyss where there was Extreme Yin.

 The malevolent aura and Extreme Yin Water of the Yin Moon race were like fuel for it, increasing the fire of the Nether Ghost Fire!
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 That change had completely exceeded the expectations of the old man of the Yin Moon race.

 His physique was special and he had a quasi-Emperor cultivation. Coupled with this Extreme Yin Grotto-heaven, even quasi-Emperors of the same cultivation realm would not dare to fight him head-on.

 However, he had not expected that the power he relied on the most would attract trouble instead!

 The wine pot exploded and countless fragments splattered.

 The old man of the Yin Moon race was the first to bear the brunt and did not have time to dodge. Instantly, countless fragments burning with the Nether Ghost Fire entered his body!

 "Yes!"

 The old man of the Yin Moon race grunted with a pained expression. His body was riddled with holes, causing countless bloodied holes to appear.

 Every single bloodied hole was burning with the Nether Ghost Fire!

 What was even more terrifying was that the flames were burning his flesh wildly.

 His body withered at a visible speed and the white bones inside appeared faintly!

 Even his quasi-Emperor Grotto-heaven had been burned dry and cracked. Nether Ghost Fire spewed from the crack and looked like a single dark green eye from afar!

 With that disadvantage, the old man of the Yin Moon race could not suppress the Nether Ghost Fire at all. Instead, the fire burned even more fiercely.

 He could not hold on for long!

 "Young Master, leave quickly!"

 The old man of the Yin Moon race used his last bit of strength and let out a low roar from the Nether Ghost Fire.

 On the other side, the young man was shocked when he saw that.

 He had lived in a comfortable environment since he was young and was always protected by others due to his importance. When had he ever encountered such a situation and danger?

 Furthermore, the process of the battle between the two sides was way too fast.

 In just a head-on clash, the purple-robed man spat out a mouthful of flames and the old man of the Yin Moon race was defeated without giving him much time to react.

 When he heard the warning from the old man of the Yin Moon race, the young man finally reacted. In his panic, he slapped his storage bag and took out a teleportation talisman.

 Right then, the purple-robed man led the female Rakshasa beside him through the raging flames and strode towards him unscathed.

 Although it seemed slow, he closed in in the blink of an eye!

 An incomparably domineering and majestic will enveloped down. The next moment, the pressure on the young man increased exponentially and his chest felt stuffy as his heart trembled!

 The young man could not move at all. The teleportation talisman was in his palm but he could not tear it apart!

 "Y-Y-You can't kill me!"

 The young man's face was pale as he said with a trembling voice, "My… my identity is something you can only look up to. You can't afford to offend me at all!"

 "Look up to?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had an indifferent expression. He reached out and placed his palm on the young man's head, pressing down forcefully!

 Thud!

 Unable to withstand it, the young man knelt on the ground and his knees shattered!

 "Ah!"

 The young man cried out tragically as a layer of sweat appeared on his forehead and his body trembled slightly.

 The young man raised his head and glared at the Martial Dao Prime Body with a venomous gaze. "Alright, I'll lay my cards on the table with you!"

 "Listen up, I'm from the Heavenly Court. If you dare to harm my life, you'll definitely suffer the wrath of the Heavenly Court!"

 "You and your clansmen, anyone related to you will die without a burial place!"

 "Heavenly Court?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body narrowed his eyes and pondered for a moment.

 Suddenly, a feeling appeared in his heart. It was as though he was approaching the deepest secret of the medium chiliocosm!

 With the young man's threat, there was no way the Martial Dao Prime Body would spare his life.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body's expression was cold as he grabbed the young man's head and imprisoned his Essence Spirit in his palm instantly. At the same time, he executed the Soul Searching secret skill.

 Right then, something unexpected happened!

 Suddenly, a scorching power burst forth from the young man's Essence Spirit and surged into the palm of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 In fact, it even wanted to surge into his body through his palm!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body felt a sharp pain in his palm!

 "Hmm?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body frowned.

 Given his current cultivation realm, a power that could make his body feel pain had to be at least at the quasi-Emperor level or even higher!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not dare to be careless and channeled his blood qi hurriedly. A gigantic furnace appeared vaguely around him.

 The two parties were in a stalemate for a moment before the scorching power gradually dissipated.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body opened his palm.

 A strange character was imprinted on his palm, identical to language in the Yin Yang Talisman Sutra and Nine Springs Hell Sutra.

 It was the word 'Flame'.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body tried to circulate his blood qi or condense the Martial Dao Purgatory to erase the imprint on his palm but to no avail.

 Such methods should have been left behind by the expert backing the young man.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body remained calm and put this matter aside for the time being.

 The young man's Essence Spirit had long turned to ashes and died after being baked by his Martial Dao Furnace earlier on.

 "What a pity."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body lamented internally.

 The young man definitely knew many secrets. Unfortunately, he could not search his soul successfully.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body took out the three Essence Spirits of the Blessed Heaven World that he had just captured from his robes and used the Soul Searching Art on the three of them.

 However, the moment the Soul Searching Art was released, the Essence Spirits of the three of them exploded one after another as though they had been stimulated and their Essence Spirits were destroyed!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was not surprised by this outcome.

 There must have been some restriction seals on the bodies of the three Blessed Heaven World Kings to prevent outsiders from searching their souls and prying into the secrets of the Blessed Heaven World.

 Even if he did not use the Soul Searching Art, he would not be able to obtain anything useful from the three of them.

 Not far away, the old man of the Yin Moon race was already reduced to a skeleton. There was no flesh on his body and even his Essence Spirit was burned to ashes!

 On the other side, Yaksha King Fear, who had just escaped, had already killed the remaining two Blessed Heaven World Kings and tore them into pieces in a tragic manner.

 At this point of the battle, more than ten Blessed Heaven World Kings and the two people from the Heavenly Court died here!

 Many Rakshasas were dumbfounded and shocked when they saw the bloodied battlefield.

 The two people summoned by Rakshasa Yu's sacrifice were actually so terrifying.

 One of them seemed to be an old acquaintance of Rakshasa Yu and brought her along. With just a single palm, he pushed his way through and was invincible!

 Even the quasi-Emperor who came from above was burned to death by a mouthful of flames!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body waved his robes and gathered the many Grotto-heaven fragments that he had just shattered on the battlefield in front of him. At the same time, he opened his mouth and took a deep breath.

 The Grotto-heaven fragments were devoured by the Martial Dao Prime Body like food!

 The Rakshasa Kings were dumbfounded.

 It was possible to do that?

 Every Grotto-heaven fragment contained the will and Dharmic Dao of a King.

 If they wanted to refine the Dharmic Dao on the Grotto-heaven fragment, they had to do it step by step and digest it bit by bit. If they devoured Grotto-heaven fragments like the Martial Dao Prime Body, their bodies would have exploded long ago!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had a calm expression.

 His body was the Essence Martial Grotto-heaven.

 The Grotto-heaven fragments of more than ten Kings were nothing to a greater mastery Essence Martial Grotto-heaven.

 Of course, that was not all he gained from this battle.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body waved his hand and collected the storage bags of the Blessed Heaven World Kings as well as the quasi-Emperor expert and the young man.

 There were many treasures in the storage bags of the Blessed Heaven World Kings, but the Martial Dao Prime Body was interested in none of them.

 However, there were indeed a few rare treasures in the storage bags of the quasi-Emperor expert and young man.
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 "Master, it's all settled!" 

 Yaksha King Fear returned to the side of the Martial Dao Prime Body and said excitedly.

 Although he was severely injured in this battle, he killed to his heart's content and was extremely satisfied!

 "Master…"

 Right then, Rakshasa Yu called out gently.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body released her and waved his hand. "You've already regained your freedom back in the lower worlds. There's no need to address me like that."

 Rakshasa Yu's eyes darkened and she lowered her head slightly.

 Thereafter, she mustered her courage and said, "I don't know how to address you either, I'm more used to addressing you as Master. My cultivation realm is a little low, but I can still do some trivial things."

 Back when the two of them first met in Ping Yang Town, although she was defeated by the Martial Dao Prime Body, there was not much difference in their cultivation realms.

 Back then, although she chose to submit to the Martial Dao Prime Body, it was only because of the situation. However, she was unwilling and indignant.

 But now, the Martial Dao Prime Body was already at a height that she could look up to!

 The difference between the two of them was too great. Even if she took the initiative to follow him, the person in front of her might not agree.

 Thankfully, the Martial Dao Prime Body did not say anything and that made her feel hopeful.

 Naturally, the Martial Dao Prime Body did not know about Rakshasa Yu's complicated emotions and did not take it to heart. It was just a form of address and he would let her be.

 Of course, in his opinion, Rakshasa Yu's cultivation realm was not low.

 The fact that she could cultivate to this realm after her ascension was rather decent. She should be on par with Yan Beichen, Demoness Ji and the others.

 The gaze of the Martial Dao Prime Body shifted and landed on the stone statue of the woman beside the altar. His eyes lit up as he murmured softly, "Great Empress Nine Nether?"

 This stone statue was identical to the white-robed woman he encountered when he experienced the tenth level of the True Martial Heavenly Tribulation.

 He learned from Demoness Ji that the white-robed woman he saw during the Tribulation Transcendence was the legendary Great Empress Nine Nether!

 "Why is Great Empress Nine Nether's stone statue here?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body asked.

 Rakshasa Yu explained, "Her Majesty Pure Maiden is the ancestor of our Rakshasa race. Our clansmen worship and pray to her every day."

 "Hmm?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body's heart skipped a beat as he suddenly asked, "Great Empress Nine Nether is from the Rakshasa race?"

 "Of course."

 Rakshasa Yu nodded. "Legend has it that Her Majesty Pure Maiden brought her clansmen out of the abyss of the Nine Nether Ghost World and came to the medium chiliocosm."

 "Under the lead of Her Majesty Pure Maiden, the Rakshasa race rose and established the Nine Nether World. In the end, they created a glorious and resplendent Nine Nether Era!"

 Pausing for a moment, Rakshasa Yu sighed gently. "Unfortunately, Her Majesty Pure Maiden defied the heavens and fought against the Heavenly Dao. In the end, she was defeated and died. The Nine Nether World was destroyed and her clansmen were reduced to Sin Spirits for life. They were imprisoned here and this was known as the Nine Nether Sin Ground."

 Countless information and clues converged rapidly in the mind of the Martial Dao Prime Body and gradually cleared the fog.

 At that moment, the question that was lingering in his heart finally had an answer.

 Back when he first entered the Ghost World and heard of the Nine Nether Abyss, he had a thought.

 He did not know if the Nine Nether Abyss was related to Great Empress Nine Nether.

 When he underwent Tribulation Transcendence and saw Great Empress Nine Nether, he subconsciously thought that this was a human Great Emperor expert.

 However, in reality, there was almost no difference in appearance between women of the Rakshasa race and humans.

 Now that he compared it against the legend Rakshasa Yu said, he was almost certain that Great Empress Nine Nether came from the Ghost World!

 However, he did not know what relationship Great Empress Nine Nether had with Brahma Ghost Mother of the Ghost World.

 According to Yaksha King Fear, if the Brahma Ghost Mother created the Yaksha and Rakshasa races, Great Empress Nine Nether should be beneath Brahma Ghost Mother.

 "Her Majesty Pure Maiden?"

 Right then, Yaksha King Fear murmured softly, as though he had thought of something.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body asked, "You've heard of her?"

 Yaksha King Fear said in a deep voice, "In the history of the Ghost World, there was indeed a Rakshasa Pure Maiden who was the leader of the ten female Rakshasas of the Rakshasa Ghost Domain!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was deep in thought.

 The ten female Rakshasas were ten Emperor experts who ruled over the Rakshasa Ghost Domain.

 He had encountered one of them in the Nine Nether Abyss.

 If Rakshasa Pure Maiden was the leader of the ten female Rakshasas, there was naturally no doubt about her combat strength.

 However, the Martial Dao Prime Body speculated that Rakshasa Pure Maiden should not have advanced to become a Great Emperor expert back in the Ghost World.

 Heavenly Wolf once said that there was only a single Great Emperor in an era.

 The ancient books passed down from the medium chiliocosm did indeed record that Great Emperors could create a golden age. There had never been a situation where two Great Emperors coexisted.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not know the reason, but he believed that it was not wrong.

 However, when he entered Hell, he passed through the Netherworld and fell into reincarnation. He entered the Ghost World and saw clues left behind by countless ancient eras.

 The evidence showed that there were more than one Great Emperor in some ancient eras!

 Actually, there was no conflict between the two.

 For example, during the Infinite Era, apart from Great Emperor Infinite, there was a high chance that the Lord of Hell back then was a Great Emperor.

 According to Yaksha King Fear, the Lord of the Netherworld of the same period, Brahma Ghost Mother, was also a Great Emperor.

 The worlds where these Great Emperors were located were independent and did not interfere with each other.

 In other words, there could only be one Great Emperor in the medium chiliocosm.

 As an independent world, the Hell World could only give birth to one Great Emperor as well!

 It was the same for the Ghost World and the Netherworld.

 In an ancient era, there might have been several Great Emperors coexisting. However, in reality, they did not become Great Emperors in the same world.

 To the medium chiliocosm, there was indeed only one Great Emperor in an era.

 However, outside the medium chiliocosm, there were other Great Emperor experts in the Hell World, Ghost World and Netherworld!

 The Ghost World already had Brahma Ghost Mother.

 If Rakshasa Pure Maiden wanted to become a Great Emperor, the only way was to leave and head to the medium chiliocosm. That was the origin of the legend that Rakshasa Yu mentioned.

 Of course, he still had other doubts.

 Great Empress Nine Nether was already the lord of the medium chiliocosm. Why would she have to defy the heavens and go against some Heavenly Dao?

 If Brahma Ghost Mother was included, there were a total of two Great Emperors in the Ghost World.

 What role did Brahma Ghost Mother play when Great Empress Nine Nether went against the heavens?

 If two Great Emperors joined forces once, who in the upper world could defeat them?

 Did this have anything to do with the chaos that swept through the medium chiliocosm?

 Was the Fiend Lord among them?

 Brahma Ghost Mother had many secrets as well.

 The lifespan of a Great Emperor was not endless and there was a limit.

 Even Great Emperor Longevity only had a lifespan of 20 million years.

 If Brahma Ghost Mother was a Great Emperor, how many eras had she lived until now?

 Countless billions of years had passed since the Nine Nether Era alone.

 "Defying the heavens, Blessed Heaven World, Heavenly Court…"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body muttered to himself as though he had comprehended something.

 "Benefactors, may I ask where the two of you are from and how you descended in the Nine Nether Sin Ground?"

 A Rakshasa King bowed in the direction of the Martial Dao Prime Body and Yaksha King Fear and could not help but ask.

 Although Rakshasa Yu was the one who released the sacrificial secret skill first, the Martial Dao Prime Body and Yaksha King Fear descended before her sacrificial secret skill was completed.

 There should be another reason for this.

 "Ghost World."

 Yaksha King Fear grinned at the other party. "Lady Ghost Mother personally sent my master and me over!"

 Ghost World!

 When many Rakshasas heard that, their hearts skipped a beat. They looked at the Martial Dao Prime Body and Yaksha King Fear excitedly with extremely respectful expressions, almost prostrating themselves.
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 Many Rakshasas knew that their ancestor, Rakshasa Pure Maiden, had once led countless clansmen out of the legendary abyss of the Ghost World.

 However, from the moment they were born, they had been imprisoned here and had never been to the Ghost World.

 In fact, they did not even know if the Ghost World really existed.

 But now, two envoys from the Ghost World had descended before them once more!

 These two envoys from the Ghost World came from the same place as Rakshasa Pure Maiden!

 Furthermore, the combat strength of the two of them was so strong. Did that mean that they had a chance of escaping from this place?

 Many Rakshasas looked at the Martial Dao Prime Body and Yaksha King Fear. Apart from a respectful expression, there was also a hint of anticipation in the depths of their eyes.

 "How much do you know about the Heavenly Court?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body looked at a group of Rakshasa Kings not far away and asked in a deep voice.

 The Rakshasa Kings shook their heads in confusion.

 "What about the Blessed Heaven World?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body asked again.

 A Rakshasa King's expression changed as he stood out. "Every once in a while, people from the Blessed Heaven World will come and choose tributes from our race."

 "Tributes?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body's heart skipped a beat as though he had thought of something against the memories sent by the Green Lotus True Body.

 Rakshasa Yu explained, "It's to select a portion of Perfected Spirit experts from the clansmen as tributes and throw them into a battlefield that's like purgatory. They'll face the slaughter of other living beings and races at all times."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was silent.

 If he was not wrong, the purgatory-like battlefield that Rakshasa Yu mentioned was the Evil Fiend Battlefield of the Blessed Heaven World!

 As for the Perfected Spirits in the Evil Fiend Battlefield, they were the tributes chosen by the Blessed Heaven World from the ten Sin Grounds!

 The word tribute was filled with the condescending coldness and contempt that the Blessed Heaven World had for the living beings of the ten Sin Grounds—it was a supreme authority that determined life and death!

 Rakshasa Yu said softly, "According to the people of the Blessed Heaven World, this is a punishment and a warning for us."

 "Did anyone come back alive?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body asked.

 The Rakshasa Kings had dark expressions and shook their heads.

 A King said tragically, "For countless years, our clansmen reproduced and passed down their inheritances, but no one could break free from that fate. There were also people who fought against it, but they suffered a crushing defeat in the end and even more of our clansmen died tragically."

 "Although we were lucky enough not to become tributes and cultivated to the Grotto-heaven realm, we will all be taken away by the people of the Blessed Heaven World one day."

 "It won't be long before we all die outside."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was silent.

 Suddenly, scenes that the Green Lotus True Body had seen in the Treasure Pagoda of the Blessed Heaven World appeared in his mind.

 There were some well-preserved Dao Fruits with the Rakshasa race among them.

 The Green Lotus True Body could not enter the fifth floor of the Treasure Pagoda either.

 Perhaps in that place, there were many well-preserved Rakshasa Grotto-heavens as well.

 Apart from dying in the Evil Fiend Battlefield, the final outcome for these Rakshasas was probably to become Dao Fruits and Grotto-heavens, displayed in the Treasure Pagoda for the experts of the medium chiliocosm to choose from.

 All the Rakshasas and living beings of the ten Sin Grounds were mere tributes for the Blessed Heaven World!

 As he was from Tianhuang Mainland, the Martial Dao Prime Body did not have a good impression of the Rakshasa race.

 However, the evil deeds of the Blessed Heaven World disgusted him even more!

 They reared billions of living beings in the ten Sin Grounds for them to kill wantonly. They did not even let their bloodline descendants off and were reduced to fish and tributes for generations!

 Such actions were truly inhumane and went against the Heavenly Dao.

 There were even many humans in the ten Sin Grounds!

 If the Rakshasa and Yaksha races were ferocious by nature, what wrong did those descendants of the human race commit?

 Furthermore, there were still many questions about what happened when Great Empress Nine Nether defied the heavens back then.

 The so-called heinous crimes were just excuses from the Blessed Heaven World.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body buried those doubts in his heart for the time being and looked up at the firmaments, two purple flames gradually rising in his eyes.

 Right now, the most important thing for him was to leave this place as soon as possible!

 More than ten kings of the Blessed Heaven World had died, as well as the two from the Heavenly Court.

 This matter could not be hidden for long!

 Of course, what made the Martial Dao Prime Body uneasy was the indelible Flame imprint on his palm!

 "Sir, are you trying to leave?"

 A Rakshasa King seemed to have seen through the intentions of the Martial Dao Prime Body and asked carefully.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body nodded slightly and asked, "What can I do?"

 Although the Rakshasas had never left, they had been imprisoned here for generations and knew this world the best.

 The Rakshasa King said, "This world is filled with powerful restrictions. If anyone leaves without permission, the restrictions will definitely be triggered to counterattack. All these years, there have always been clansmen who tried to leave forcefully and were mercilessly killed by the power of the restrictions."

 "We speculate that perhaps the power of the Emperor realm might be able to break through the restrictions of this world."

 "Emperor realm?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body murmured softly.

 The Rakshasa King smiled bitterly. "Because of the existence of such a restriction, our cultivation will be suppressed and we won't be able to break through to the Emperor realm. We can only be trapped here."

 Once the Martial Dao Prime Body's Martial Dao Purgatory was cultivated to greater mastery, it could suppress all quasi-Emperor experts once released!

 However, a quasi-Emperor was not a true Emperor realm expert after all.

 Although it looked like a single word difference, the difference in strength between the two was as great as heaven and earth!

 With just the Martial Dao Purgatory and the True Martial Dao Body, even if he circulated his bloodline to the limit, he could not reach the power of the Emperor realm.

 However, if he made use of the Hell Suppression Tripod and attacked with his full strength, there was a high chance that he would come into contact with the power of the Emperor realm.

 At that thought, the Martial Dao Prime Body did not delay and soared into the air. In a flash, he arrived at the end of the firmaments.

 Everywhere he looked, he could even clearly see the dense restriction runes in the firmaments.

 Surrounded by the restriction runes, the Martial Dao Prime Body felt a tremendous pressure!

 "The expert who set up such restriction runes is probably not an ordinary Emperor…"

 A thought flashed through the mind of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 However, no matter what, he had to give it a try.

 Splash!

 The blood qi of the Martial Dao Prime Body surged and he channeled his bloodline to its limits instantly. His figure turned blurry and a gigantic furnace with raging flames appeared in midair.

 With the augmentation of the six flames, the furnace was burned red and hung in the air like a scorching sun!

 Not only did the furnace enlarge, it was almost about to burst through the world!

 The next moment, a purgatory appeared around the gigantic furnace. Fiery flames surged into the skies and burned the firmaments continuously, wanting to refine the restriction runes on it.

 Countless Rakshasas looked up in shock.

 This was truly burning the heavens!

 However, under the burning of countless flames, the restriction runes in the firmaments showed no signs of dissipating. Instead, they gathered light and began to counterattack!

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 The two powers began to collide continuously with an earthshaking bang.

 The two parties only exchanged blows for a moment before the purgatory and Heaven and Earth Furnace in midair were disadvantaged. In fact, the flames around the furnace even showed signs of extinguishing!

 Right then, an ancient Bronze Square Tripod appeared and the world trembled!
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 The Bronze Square Tripod seemed to have come from the end of the river of time. Its body was filled with the mottled marks of time and it had experienced countless battles and vicissitudes.

 The tripod exuded an invincible might. The moment it descended, it shook the world.

 The entire world seemed to be unable to withstand the burden and began to tremble slightly!

 Great Emperor Divine Weapon, Hell Suppression Tripod!

 The carvings on the four tripods suddenly lit up and released bedazzling lights. The patterns on them seemed to have come alive.

 Dragon Roars, Phoenix Cries, Turtle Shrieks and Tiger Howls sounded almost at the same time and reverberated through the world!

 The next moment, the figures of the four Sacred Spirits flew out from the tripod and coiled around it. Carrying the Hell Suppression Tripod, they charged towards the firmaments above their heads!

 Boom!

 Accompanied by a deafening bang, the ground shook and the weather changed!

 The runes in the firmaments dimmed instantly.

 However, before long, an even more dazzling light burst forth and they counterattacked violently!

 In the fiery red sky, runes flickered and released a vast restriction power that surged like the sea and poured down, illuminating the void like the galaxies!

 Shing! Shing! Shing! Shing!

 The flames of the Martial Dao Purgatory and the Heaven and Earth Furnace could not defend against it and gradually extinguished, emitting a strange sound as smoke rose.

 The figure of the Martial Dao Prime Body appeared once more.

 The endless runes in the firmaments shone and a continuous stream of restriction power gathered, forming a gigantic beam of light that descended from the skies and charged towards the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 The heaven-defying actions of the Martial Dao Prime Body finally incited a ferocious counterattack from this world!

 The Rakshasas looked up at the firmaments and their expressions changed when they saw that.

 Every single rune at the end of the firmaments seemed to have transformed into stars that shone with tens of thousands of starlight. It was blazing and terrifying, like the scene of an apocalypse!

 "Not good! If this envoy of the Ghost World angers the firmaments, who knows how much calamity he'll bring?"

 "Are we… going to be exterminated?"

 In the past history of the Nine Nether Sin Ground, there were several experts of the Rakshasa race who tried to challenge the sky and break through this cage, but they ended in crushing defeat.

 Not only that, such actions would cause an even greater punishment and many Rakshasas would suffer a calamity.

 The Rakshasas below were in chaos and wanted to hide everywhere.

 However, the cage of the firmaments covered the surroundings and every living being under the sky had nowhere to hide!

 Even Yaksha Fear King became a little uneasy.

 The power that erupted from the firmaments had already far exceeded his tolerance and was enough to destroy him more than a million times!

 Boom!

 Before the rune beam descended, the Martial Dao Prime Body pulled the Hell Suppression Tripod over and raised it above his head to block in front of him.

 Compared to the gigantic beam of light that descended from the skies, the figure of the Martial Dao Prime Body was as tiny as dust. He descended rapidly and landed heavily on the ground!

 Boom!

 The ground shook and a huge pit was formed as countless gigantic cracks spread in all directions.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body lay inside motionlessly with injuries all over his body. The Hell Suppression Tripod fell not far away and the light of the four Sacred Spirits dimmed as they fell asleep once more.

 "That person should be dead…"

 Many Rakshasas had pale expressions as a thought flashed through their minds.

 "Cough, cough!"

 Right then, the Martial Dao Prime Body supported himself and stood up. He coughed twice and spat out a mouthful of blood.

 He wasn't dead?

 The Rakshasas widened their eyes in disbelief.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body took a deep breath and tried his best to circulate the surging blood qi in his body to heal his injuries.

 In reality, if the Hell Suppression Tripod had not defended against more than half of the damage caused by the rune beam earlier on, his Essence Spirit would have been destroyed and he would have died!

 The Rakshasas had guessed it correctly.

 If they wanted to break through the restrictions and the cage of this world, their strength had to be at the Emperor realm!

 Furthermore, the power of an ordinary Emperor realm expert could not break through it!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body circulated his bloodline to the limit and released the Martial Dao Purgatory. After summoning the Hell Suppression Tripod, the power released had already reached the level of an ordinary Emperor realm expert.

 Even so, it could not shake the firmaments.

 The runes in the firmaments were still shining and the power of the restrictions was accumulating continuously—it was clear that they were preparing for a second attack!

 However, the Martial Dao Prime Body was already injured after that single attack.

 Even with the Hell Suppression Tripod, he could not last long.

 Right then, he suddenly realized that the blood qi in his body was surging continuously. He could not even suppress it and his chest felt like it was about to explode!

 Before he could react, he felt a tearing pain in his chest.

 Immediately after, a dark ancient mirror broke out of his chest!

 The Netherworld Treasure Mirror!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body stared fixedly at the Netherworld Treasure Mirror. His pupils constricted with a shocked expression.

 It was not that he had not thought of using the Netherworld Treasure Mirror.

 However, the moment that thought arose, he rejected it.

 Firstly, the Netherworld Treasure Mirror required him to devour a large amount of Essence Blood and was extremely harmful to him. Once he failed, he would no longer be able to do anything.

 Secondly, given his current cultivation, even if he sacrificed a large amount of Essence Blood and activated the Netherworld Treasure Mirror, the power released would probably not be able to resist the restriction runes in the firmaments.

 Of course, there was also the most important thing that he was most wary of.

 The Weapon Spirit of the Netherworld Treasure Mirror had an unknown origin and was extremely evil and bloodthirsty.

 If he fed his Essence Blood, he was worried that he would be nurturing a hidden danger in the end and might even suffer a backlash!

 But now, the reason why he was so shocked was because the appearance of the Netherworld Treasure Mirror was not within his control!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body stared at the mirror of the Netherworld Treasure Mirror and a blood glow appeared in the center.

 This was not his blood!

 If the Netherworld Treasure Mirror devoured his Essence Blood, a connection would be established between him and the Netherworld Treasure Mirror to control the divine weapon.

 At that moment, the Netherworld Treasure Mirror was completely out of his control, meaning that the blood in the ancient mirror did not originate from his body!

 Someone was controlling the Netherworld Treasure Mirror!

 Or rather, the owner of the blood was controlling it!

 The Netherworld Treasure Mirror spun and the mirror suddenly aimed at the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 The blood light on the mirror lengthened continuously and laid horizontally in the middle of the treasure mirror, locking onto the Martial Dao Prime Body like a blood-colored pupil!

 The Netherworld Eye!

 Instantly, the Martial Dao Prime Body felt his blood run cold.

 A strong sense of danger descended and he almost could not withstand it. Instinctively, he wanted to release the Martial Dao Purgatory and the Essence Martial Grotto-heaven at the same time!

 At that moment, he finally experienced the terrifying feeling that Hell Lord Torment Springs, who died under the Netherworld Eye back then, experienced.

 Back then, Hell Lord Torment Springs could not even last a single breath under the gaze of the Netherworld Eye before turning into a pool of blood and dying.

 And now, the blood in the Netherworld Treasure Mirror was clearly much stronger than his bloodline!

 Even without the augmentation of the Netherworld Treasure Mirror, the Martial Dao Prime Body could already feel an immense pressure that he could not defend against just the smear of blood in the mirror!

 How could this be?

 The Netherworld Treasure Mirror had always been in his Essence Martial Grotto-heaven. How could there be someone else's bloodline?

 Whose bloodline would have such terrifying strength and will?
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 Chapter 2834 - Breaking the Cage

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 A thought flashed through the mind of the Martial Dao Prime Body as he vaguely thought of something.

 However, before he could react, the shimmering runes in the firmaments had already gathered into a blazing sea of restrictions, setting off monstrous waves that descended from the skies like a tsunami, charging towards the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 Rumble!

 The entire world could not withstand the burden and trembled continuously, causing the ground to quake!

 Countless mountain peaks and ancient trees on the ground collapsed and were drowned by the huge waves.

 Although the gigantic waves of runes were targeted at the Martial Dao Prime Body, countless Rakshasas below were not spared either.

 Many Rakshasas could only watch helplessly with despair on their faces.

 Right then, the Netherworld Treasure Mirror in front of the Martial Dao Prime Body suddenly turned its mirror and aimed at the incoming waves of runes!

 The Netherworld Treasure Mirror floated in midair like a dark and terrifying single eye with a strange blood glint in its pupil.

 Suddenly!

 A blood beam burst forth from the single eye and it charged towards the gigantic waves of runes!

 The blood light seemed extremely insignificant compared to the gigantic waves of runes that blotted out the skies. However, it was like a blood-colored saber that tore the gigantic waves of runes into two!

 Countless runes collapsed and turned into nothingness before they could descend.

 The blood light released by the Netherworld Treasure Mirror was way too terrifying. Even after breaking through the gigantic waves of runes, its strength did not decrease as it slashed towards the vast firmaments!

 Sizzle! Sizzle!

 There was an ear-piercing sound, as though the blood-colored saber had slashed through stone slabs!

 The blood light extended continuously from above until the end of the firmaments, leaving a shocking blood mark in the sky.

 Wherever the blood light passed, countless runes were destroyed and the light dimmed!

 As time passed, the blood light on the Netherworld Treasure Mirror gradually faded before disappearing.

 The power of the blood light weakened as well.

 This attack exhausted the power of the bloodline in the Netherworld Treasure Mirror. The Netherworld Treasure Mirror lost its support and fell to the ground once more, turning into a gray and ancient mirror.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body waved his robes and retrieved the Netherworld Treasure Mirror.

 In that short period of time, he had already understood many things.

 If he was not wrong, the bloodline in that Netherworld Treasure Mirror should have been from Brahma Ghost Mother!

 Back in the Nine Nether Abyss of the Ghost World, Brahma Ghost Mother woke up and took out the Netherworld Treasure Mirror from his body before sending it into his body.

 At that time, the Martial Dao Prime Body did not think too much about it.

 Now that he thought about it, it should have been that time when Brahma Ghost Mother left a wisp of her bloodline on the Netherworld Treasure Mirror!

 Brahma Ghost Mother's goal was probably to make use of him to break the shackles of the Nine Nether Sin Ground!

 It was not an accident that he was teleported to the Nine Nether Sin Ground.

 Only by activating the Netherworld Treasure Mirror with the blood of a Great Emperor could he break through the restrictions of this world!

 Crack! Crack!

 Right then, cracking sounds sounded from the firmaments.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body looked up.

 Cracks gradually appeared around the blood mark in the firmaments and spread rapidly in all directions. Before long, they filled the entire sky!

 The entire world was about to collapse!

 Countless Rakshasas below were excited, delighted, lost and uneasy when they saw that.

 They had been imprisoned here for generations. Now that they saw the cage of the world shatter and they were about to regain their freedom, they were naturally excited.

 However, at the same time, even when the many Rakshasas escaped, they did not know where they should head to and the future was uncertain.

 The destruction of the Nine Nether Sin Ground would definitely alarm the Blessed Heaven World.

 As for them, they were Sin Spirits imprisoned by the Blessed Heaven World after all.

 Now that they had offended the Blessed Heaven World, although the medium chiliocosm was huge, how could they have a place to settle down?

 The pursuit of the Blessed Heaven World would be omnipresent!

 Their clansmen of this generation were filled with uncertainty about the medium chiliocosm. Even if they escaped from the Nine Nether Sin Ground, how far could they flee?

 "Sir, please save us and give our a race a direction of guidance."

 In the end, the Rakshasa Kings looked at the Martial Dao Prime Body and knelt down one after another.

 After all, the Nine Nether Sin Ground was broken by this envoy of the Ghost World. The future fate of the Rakshasas in this Sin Ground could only be entrusted to this envoy of the Ghost World.

 Be it in terms of cultivation realm, combat strength or even his status as an envoy of the Ghost World, this purple-robed man was the only one qualified to lead them!

 In a sense, this envoy of the Ghost World was their Great Empress Nine Nether of this generation!

 Looking at the expectant gazes of the Rakshasas, the Martial Dao Prime Body was silent.

 Be it because of Pure Maiden Nine Nether or Brahma Ghost Mother, the Martial Dao Prime Body would not stand by idly and let these Rakshasas fend for themselves.

 Furthermore, once these Rakshasas could escape the shackles of the Sin Ground, if they continued cultivating, there was a high chance that quasi-Emperors or even Emperor realm experts could be born in the future.

 If he could control this group of Rakshasas, they would be a significant source of power for him.

 However, it was not easy to settle down so many Rakshasas and have them escape the pursuit of the Blessed Heaven World.

 There were hundreds of millions of Rakshasas and they were a massive race. Where could he find a world to settle them down in a short period of time without anyone discovering?

 If Tianhuang Sect kept this group of Rakshasas, they would be destroyed the next day!

 The gaze of the Martial Dao Prime Body inadvertently swept past the stone statue of Nine Nether Pure Maiden. Suddenly, his heart skipped a beat as he thought of a place to go.

 Rumble!

 Right then, the world could no longer hold on. A loud bang sounded from the skies and the firmaments shattered into countless fragments that fell one after another.

 The Nine Nether Sin Ground had collapsed completely!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body summoned an ancient immortal boat from the storage bag of the young man from before. It looked palm-sized but was extremely exquisite with nine levels.

 When his spirit consciousness entered the immortal boat, he realized that the space inside was unimaginably large!

 During the forging process of the immortal boat, not only did it fuse with the Dharmic Dao of shrinking everything into something small, it also fused with a world fragment of an Emperor realm expert.

 This was an extremely rare item!

 Even Emperor realms would want to get their hands on a world fragment.

 It was obvious how much was spent to create this single immortal boat!

 That was also the reason why such an extremely rare flying treasure could be created.

 It was no exaggeration to say that the immortal boat was like another world of its own!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body took out the immortal boat and summoned six flames, forcefully wiping away the spirit consciousness imprint on it and tossing it in midair.

 "Board it!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body waved his hand and did not say anything.

 The Rakshasas were saved by the Martial Dao Prime Body and naturally trusted him completely. They moved one after another and flew towards the immortal boat.

 At the same time, the Martial Spirit of the Martial Dao Prime Body established a connection with the immortal boat.

 "Eh?"

 As though he had discovered something, the Martial Dao Prime Body willed.

 Suddenly, a tremendous suction force was released from every room on the immortal boat, dragging the surrounding Rakshasas like bottomless pits.

 That Dharmic Dao was also the wonder of the immortal boat!

 This was not only a flying spirit treasure. It could also devour and accommodate and could even be used for combat!

 Under the channeling of the spirit consciousness of the Martial Dao Prime Body, hundreds of millions of Rakshasas turned into specks of light and surged into the immortal boat like carps crossing the river.
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 Chapter 2835 - Mysterious Place

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Under the control of the Martial Dao Prime Body, before long, the immortal boat accommodated all the Rakshasas of the Nine Nether Sin Ground.

 Thereafter, the Martial Dao Prime Body quickly handed the immortal boat to Yaksha King Fear and said in a deep voice, "Bring this immortal boat to the Fiend Domain in the Heavenly World that I had previously mentioned to you. Search for Tianhuang Sect."

 As he said that, the Martial Dao Prime Body took out a map of the medium chiliocosm and a messenger talisman with his spirit consciousness imprint, handing them all to Yaksha King Fear.

 The reason why the Martial Dao Prime Body kept Yaksha King Fear by his side and even granted him the title of Fear was because he wanted the latter to protect Tianhuang Sect in his place for an upcoming period of time.

 "Master, where are you going?"

 Yaksha King Fear could not help but ask when he heard the implied meaning.

 "I have other things to do."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said indifferently without explaining further.

 His original plan was to head to the Great Wilderness.

 Furthermore, the Flame imprint in his palm was still there and his whereabouts could be exposed at any moment.

 Only by acting separately could they protect the lives of Yaksha King Fear and the Rakshasa race of the Nine Nether Sin Ground.

 "D-Do you need me to follow you, Master?"

 Rakshasa Yu looked at the Martial Dao Prime Body and asked softly.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body shook his head gently.

 Disappointment surged in Rakshasa Yu's heart. However, before long, the Martial Dao Prime Body continued, "Head to Tianhuang Sect along with King Fear. You have something more important to do there."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body sent a voice transmission with his spirit consciousness. "Now that the Rakshasas of the Nine Nether Sin Ground have escaped, they need someone to temporarily lead them. Since I'm not by your side, I can only leave this matter to you."

 Firstly, Rakshasa Yu was of the Rakshasa race to begin with and came from the Nine Nether Sin Ground as well. She knew this group of clansmen relatively well and they did not have much resistance towards her.

 Secondly, among the hundreds of millions of Rakshasas, Rakshasa Yu was the only person he could trust.

 The Rakshasa race was a tremendous force. Now that they were no longer restrained, someone had to keep an eye on them so that nothing would go wrong.

 Although the Martial Dao Prime Body did not say it explicitly, Rakshasa Yu could tell the trust in his words.

 She was pleasantly surprised but uneasy. She said hesitantly, "My cultivation realm is not high enough and I'm afraid I won't be able to convince the masses…"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body took out the young man's identity badge from his storage bag.

 After the young man died, the imprint on the badge had already disappeared.

 However, the identity badge itself was made with an extremely rare and precious material, the Star Crystal.

 Even if an entire star was refined, it might not be able to produce a single grain of sand of a Star Crystal.

 Countless stars must have been refined to create this palm-sized badge.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body gripped the Star Crystal and left his spirit consciousness imprint on it. At the same time, he left behind a Dharmic Dao of the Nether Ghost Fire.

 "Take this badge with you and lead the Nine Nether Rakshasas for me."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not hide his voice and spread to every corner of the immortal boat. "This badge will be equivalent to my presence. From now on, Rakshasa Yu shall be in charge of everything."

 "Understood."

 After a momentary silence in the immortal boat, many Rakshasas agreed.

 Although some Rakshasa Kings hesitated slightly, they did not express any dissatisfaction.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body continued, "If there's anything that can't be resolved, you can seek help from King Fear."

 With Yaksha King Fear's combat strength and methods, even if anything happened to with the Rakshasas of the Nine Nether Sin Ground, he could suppress them.

 In reality, the Martial Dao Prime Body was overthinking.

 When the Rakshasas learned that the Martial Dao Prime Body was from the Ghost World like Rakshasa Pure Maiden, they only had respect and reverence in their hearts.

 Furthermore, the Martial Dao Prime Body revealed such terrifying combat strength and broke through the cage of the Nine Nether Sin Ground, allowing everyone to regain their freedom. This group of Rakshasas had no thoughts of being disloyal to him.

 Although this arrangement would make some Rakshasa Kings feel conflicted, they would not object out of reverence for the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Naturally, Yaksha King Fear could tell the difference in the trust the Martial Dao Prime Body had for Rakshasa Yu.

 He grinned at Rakshasa Yu and nodded in a friendly manner.

 However, his ferocious appearance coupled with that smile more or less gave off a creepy feeling instead.

 Rakshasa Yu hesitated for a moment. "Master, there are way too many of us. If we head to Tianhuang Sect and our tracks are exposed, we'll probably bring a calamity to Tianhuang Sect!"

 Although it was safe to hide in the immortal boat all the time, it was no different from being trapped in the Nine Nether Sin Ground all year round.

 Furthermore, although the immortal boat formed a world of its own, there was no Heaven and Earth Essence Qi.

 With no way to cultivate, the days would feel like years for the Rakshasas.

 However, Rakshasa Yu was worried that something might happen the moment they left the immortal boat!

 Before long, what happened today would spread throughout the upper world.

 Once their tracks were exposed and the Blessed Heaven World pursued them, who could defend against it?

 The Martial Dao Prime Body shook his head gently. "The Heavenly World is not your final destination."

 "After you arrived at the Heavenly World's Tianhuang Sect, go and meet another of the Seven Emotions Fiend Generals. She's the Pure Maiden of the fiend sects of Tianhuang Mainland. She's from the same generation as you and me and you should recognize her."

 "Pure Maiden of the fiend sects?"

 Rakshasa Yu revealed a reminiscent expression and murmured, "Ji Yaoyan?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body nodded. "She knows of a mysterious place. Perhaps you guys can settle down there."

 When the Martial Dao Prime Body reunited with Demoness Ji in the Fiend Domain, she mentioned something to him.

 She had obtained the inheritance of an ancient Great Emperor in a mysterious place.

 That Great Emperor was none other than Pure Maiden Nine Nether!

 The place where a Great Emperor left behind her Dharmic Dao inheritance was definitely extremely secretive and difficult to discover.

 If it was anyone else, they might not be able to enter.

 However, the ancestors of Rakshasa Yu and the others were Pure Maiden Nine Nether. The Martial Dao Prime Body speculated that the mysterious place should not reject Rakshasa Yu and the others.

 That mysterious place was the escape route for Rakshasa Yu and the others!

 The world was about to shatter.

 The experts of the Blessed Heaven World could arrive at any moment!

 In fact, there might be even greater threats descending. They could not delay any further.

 "Go on."

 After the Martial Dao Prime Body explained everything, he parted ways with Yaksha King Fear and Rakshasa Yu and left separately.

 Rakshasa Yu entered the immortal boat as well. Yaksha King Fear put away the immortal boat and nodded at the Martial Dao Prime Body. He tore through the void casually and disappeared.

 The gaze of the Martial Dao Prime Body was like a torch as he looked at the place where Yaksha King Fear disappeared for a while. He was only relieved when he could no longer find any traces.

 If it was an ordinary king, the Martial Dao Prime Body would indeed be worried that he would not be able to escape the pursuit of the Blessed Heaven World.

 However, the Void Yaksha linage's perception of the void far exceeded the other races.

 Void Yakshas were the best at long distance teleportation and shuttling through spatial tunnels. Furthermore, they were stealthy and would not leave any traces.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body lowered his head and looked at the imprint in his palm with a dark expression.

 His danger was not resolved!

 Furthermore, the Flame word imprint began to burn hotter and hotter!
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 Chapter 2836 - Meeting the White Pheasant on the Road

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The mysterious Heavenly Court might be the ones behind the Flame word imprint!

 The pursuit of the Heavenly Court would be even more troublesome and dangerous than the pursuit of the Blessed Heaven World!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not dare to be careless. He tore through the void and escaped into a spatial tunnel, prepared to head to Avici to hide and wait and see.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body passed through the spatial tunnel continuously.

 This place was too far from the Heavenly World. Even if he tore through the void and shuttled through the spatial tunnel, it would take a few days with the movement technique of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Half a day later.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body who was traveling through the spatial tunnel paused and his spirit perception warned him as a sense of impending disaster surged into his heart.

 Without any time to think, the Martial Dao Prime Body summoned the Hell Suppression Tripod with a single thought and blocked it above his head.

 Boom!

 The moment that action ended, the spatial tunnel erupted with a huge tremor.

 Immediately after, a gigantic palm that blotted out the skies tore through the layers of galactic rivers and descended from the skies, cutting off his escape route and knocking him out of the spatial tunnel!

 The power of that palm strike was way too strong!

 If not for the Hell Suppression Tripod blocking in front of him and neutralizing most of the killing intent, the Martial Dao Prime Body's physical body and Essence Spirit would have been destroyed with no corpse left!

 Even so, the Martial Dao Prime Body coughed out blood continuously with a pale expression.

 An Emperor realm expert!

 "How dare you think of escaping after killing people from our Heavenly Court!"

 An incomparably dignified and murderous voice reverberated through the starry skies!

 This was indeed someone from the Heavenly Court!

 The pursuit of the Heavenly Court arrived without giving the Martial Dao Prime Body a chance to return to Avici.

 Before the Martial Dao Prime Body could think further, the second strike of the gigantic palm that blotted out the skies had already descended with a torrential might. Countless stars exploded and the starry skies trembled!

 Splash!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body took a deep breath of air and the blood qi in his body surged. He channeled his bloodline to its limits and transformed into a Heaven and Earth Furnace that was burning red, almost bursting through the entire starry skies.

 Six flames burned fiercely like six fire Dragons that circled above the Heaven and Earth Furnace and augmented it continuously, incinerating the heavens and boiling the seas!

 At the same time, the Martial Dao Prime Body released the Martial Dao Purgatory.

 His Bloodline Phenomenon and domain erupted at the same time. The Martial Dao Prime Body carried the Hell Suppression Tripod and rose against the tide!

 "Hmph!"

 A figure appeared vaguely in the starry skies above the firmaments, burning with scorching red flames.

 The face of the Emperor of the Heavenly Court was shrouded in flames and could not be seen clearly. One could only see two burning gazes from his eyes land on the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 "Feeble attempt!"

 The Emperor of the Heavenly Court sneered and did not stop attacking. In fact, he showed no signs of changing his moves.

 However, a world seemed to have appeared on his palm, suppressing all living beings!

 Bang!

 The gigantic palm that blotted out the skies descended and collided with the Heaven and Earth Furnace, Martial Dao Purgatory and Hell Suppression Tripod of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Instantly, the world seemed to have stopped.

 Crack! Crack!

 Immediately after, cracks appeared on the Martial Dao Purgatory and it shattered instantly.

 The Heaven and Earth Furnace was shattered as well. The figure of the Martial Dao Prime Body reappeared and blood dyed a large patch of the starry skies red.

 The Hell Suppression Tripod fell to the side.

 In fact, the four Sacred Spirits on the tripod dimmed before they could awaken.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body panted heavily.

 That palm strike almost killed him!

 The Emperor of the Heavenly Court was probably a top expert among Emperors!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body held the Soul Lantern in his left hand and the Netherworld Treasure Mirror in his right.

 These were the two strongest treasures on him.

 However, the Soul Lantern was extremely harmful to his Essence Spirit and soul. On the other side, the other party was protected by a physical body and the Soul Lantern could barely threaten him as well.

 As for the Netherworld Treasure Mirror…

 The bloodline left behind by Brahma Ghost Mother had already been exhausted when she broke through the Nine Nether Sin Ground.

 At that moment, even if the Martial Dao Prime Body used his bloodline to release the Netherworld Eye, he would probably not be able to threaten the Emperor of the Heavenly Court.

 This was the first time the Martial Dao Prime Body had suffered such a major injury ever since he entered the Martial Domain realm!

 The difference between them was way too great.

 Even the Martial Dao Prime Body could not make up for it with the help of three supreme treasures.

 Right then, a snow-white pheasant appeared in the vision of the Martial Dao Prime Body at some point in time. It held its long tail and lay horizontally in the distant starry skies.

 The appearance of this white pheasant was extremely strange.

 Standing in the distance, it was incompatible with the surrounding starry skies.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had never sensed when and where the white pheasant appeared from, as though it had suddenly appeared over there.

 There was no aura fluctuation on the white pheasant either, as though it did not have any cultivation and was just an ordinary white pheasant.

 However, the severely injured Martial Dao Prime Body did not notice that when the Emperor of the Heavenly Court saw the white pheasant, he seemed to have thought of something and his expression suddenly changed!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body's life was already on the line. However, for some unknown reason, he could not control himself and wanted to look at the white pheasant unconsciously.

 The white pheasant was snow-white except for a pair of pitch-black eyes.

 The eyes of the Martial Dao Prime Body met the eyes of the white pheasant.

 The eyes of the white pheasant rolled.

 Boom!

 Suddenly, the mind of the Martial Dao Prime Body went blank. Immediately after, he lost consciousness.

 At the same time.

 Sword World, Sword Burial Peak.

 Suddenly, Su Zimo, who was in seclusion, opened his eyes and bounced up with a grim expression.

 Naturally, he could sense what the Martial Dao Prime Body had experienced earlier on.

 However, right then, he lost contact with the Martial Dao Prime Body once more!

 No matter how he called out, he could not sense the existence of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 It was as though the Martial Dao Prime Body had vanished into thin air from this world.

 Su Zimo was deep in thought.

 He had experienced this feeling once before and was not unfamiliar with it.

 Back when the Martial Dao Prime Body fell from Avici to the Hell World, the connection between the two true bodies was severed completely.

 The scene that happened earlier on was the same!

 How could this be?

 Could it be that the Martial Dao Prime Body had left the upper world again and headed to a parallel world similar to the Hell World?

 However, why were there no signs at all?

 The last time he fell into the Hell World was because the tomb keeper pushed him into a dry well.

 But what happened just now?

 Su Zimo did not dare to act rashly.

 Right now, he was only a Hollow Nether Perfected Immortal. If he were to head to the place of the incident rashly, he would probably bring immense trouble to the Green Lotus True Body.

 After all, there was an Emperor of the Heavenly Court there!

 "White pheasant?"

 Su Zimo murmured softly.

 Could all of this be related to the sudden appearance of that white pheasant in the starry skies?

 Su Zimo moved immediately and headed to the hall where the ancient books were stored in Myriad Sword Palace, wanting to find some clues.

 A day later.

 He finally saw a description of a white pheasant in an ancient book that recorded the Zenith Heaven Era.

 "I met a white pheasant on the way. An ominous omen."

 There was only a simple sentence and no other explanation.

 Su Zimo asked the Emperors of Myriad Sword Palace about the story of the white pheasant but he did not get any answers either.
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 Chapter 2837 - Floating Like a Dream

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Just as Su Zimo was at a loss, his heart skipped a beat.

 "Hmm?"

 He had a surprised expression.

 He could sense the existence of the Martial Dao Prime Body once more!

 However, the state of the Martial Dao Prime Body was a little strange, as though he had fallen into a daze and had yet to wake up.

 Su Zimo tried to call out a few times before the Martial Dao Prime Body woke up slowly.

 …

 In the endless starry skies.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body stood motionlessly.

 Although he had already regained consciousness and sensed the existence of the Green Lotus True Body again, he still had a blank expression under the Mara mask, as though he was trying his best to recall something.

 Earlier on, he was pursued by an Emperor of the Heavenly Court. Thereafter, he saw a white pheasant. For some reason, he seemed to have suddenly entered another unfamiliar world.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body tried his best to recall everything he had experienced in that world.

 For some unknown reason, he could not recall most of the situations in that experience no matter how hard he tried.

 He could only vaguely recall some fragments intermittently.

 It was a terrifying world that he had never seen before!

 In that world, there was ignorance, black and white were reversed. The people living there could not differentiate right from wrong, were insensitive, cold and heartless…

 In that world, the Martial Dao Prime Body lost all his strength and became a mortal once more.

 There seemed to be an invisible power there such that no one could cultivate.

 It was the same for him.

 There, lies were everywhere. Everyone who spoke the truth had to face immense danger and endure countless attacks, curses and bites before they were drowned in the vast crowd.

 In that place, ferocity and tyranny were ubiquitous. Every kind person lived cautiously as though they were walking on thin ice.

 If they accidentally released their goodwill, they would be surrounded by endless villains!

 It was filled with darkness and ugliness. There was no warmth or beauty.

 There, there was no justice and evil ran rampant.

 When he saw that someone was in trouble, he helped but was dragged into the abyss instead.

 When he saw a group of weaklings chained and kneeling on the ground, whipped and enslaved, he wanted to stand out and remove the shackles on them.

 Unexpectedly, the moment he stepped forward, the initially numb faces of the group of people suddenly revealed a ferocious expression and their eyes turned red.

 All of a sudden, those seemingly weak bodies of theirs released immense strength and swarmed forward, pinning him to the ground. They shattered his knees as they shouted angrily, "We're all kneeling, what right do you have to stand?!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was incompatible with this place.

 He struggled to survive in this world and encountered obstacles everywhere. He was covered in injuries but he never submitted.

 He vaguely remembered that he had saved a homeless little girl called Ah Xie.

 In that world, he had saved many people, but only that little girl did not harm him in the end.

 He and the little girl relied on each other and seemed to have lived together for a long, long time until he finally grew old…

 He could not cultivate and his lifespan was less than a hundred years.

 In his memories, when his hair was white and he was in his twilight years, that little girl seemed to still be by his side.

 It was unknown if there was a mistake in his memory or if it was for some other reason.

 In his memories, the little girl never grew up.

 Or rather, she had never changed.

 It was the same as when the two of them first met. She was equally thin and wore a tattered shirt that had been washed white.

 In his hundred years of life, he had done many things that were incompatible with that world.

 Even though he had paid a huge price, he was honest and had a clear conscience when he was old.

 Every time she saw him save someone, the little girl would watch silently from the side without helping or stopping him, completely uninvolved.

 Occasionally, the two of them would talk.

 On a certain day.

 Ah Xie asked, "Isn't it good to stand by and do nothing if someone is in trouble?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was silent for a long time before saying, "If I stand by and do nothing, I can't expect anyone to help me when I'm in trouble as well."

 "I'm saving them, but in truth, I'm also saving myself."

 Ah Xie clapped her hands and smiled. "That's a simple logic, but unfortunately, they don't understand it."

 On another day.

 Suddenly, Ah Xie asked, "Do you think they're humans? If they are, why are they inhumane?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was silent.

 Ah Xie continued, "When they saw others suffer, they would either mock, add insult to injury or choose to remain silent. Why don't they understand that they will suffer the same pain one day?"

 "They always have the mentality of being lucky and think that they can be spared. However, karma is cyclical alongside fate and retribution. Who can escape the cycles of reincarnation?"

 Ah Xie said self-consciously at the side.

 After an unknown period of time, Ah Xie suddenly said hatefully, "They're a bunch of beasts!"

 In the boundless starry skies.

 Suddenly, the Martial Dao Prime Body felt a headache and his body swayed slightly.

 He took a deep breath and stopped recalling before the pain was gradually relieved.

 From the Green Lotus True Body, he learned that only a day had passed since he entered that world.

 However, he spent a hundred years and lived a lifetime in that world!

 This kind of time difference made him a little confused.

 The hundred years of life in that world was like a bizarre and absurd dream.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body surveyed his surroundings. His location did not change at all.

 It was as though he had never left this place.

 However, the Emperor of the Heavenly Court who was initially chasing after him had disappeared.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body recalled carefully. In that world, he seemed to have seen the figure of the Emperor of the Heavenly Court in a crowd.

 However, the Emperor of the Heavenly Court was also a mortal like him.

 As for anything else, the Martial Dao Prime Body could no longer remember.

 Nothing in the surroundings changed.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body clenched his fists slightly and murmured, "Is it really just a dream?"

 Right then, he suddenly felt something strange in his palm. He only sensed it when he clenched his fist.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body lowered his head.

 Unknowingly, a white jade pendant had appeared in his palm.

 It seemed to belong to Ah Xie.

 When he saw the jade pendant, he vaguely recalled something about Ah Xie.

 To be precise, this jade pendant was the last gift Ah Xie's father left for her.

 Ah Xie's father had passed away early and she did not have any clear memories of him.

 Her only memory was the jade pendant that her father had left for her.

 Ah Xie valued the jade pendant very much and always wore it.

 When the two of them first met, Ah Xie was severely injured and did not seem to have long to live.

 She asked the Martial Dao Prime Body to bring her to meet her mother.

 Initially, Ah Xie intended to give the jade pendant to her mother. She wanted to tell her mother that she was severely injured and might not be able to survive. If she died, her mother could sell the jade pendant in exchange for some money to bury her. Even then, there would be quite a lot of money remaining.

 Unexpectedly, the moment Ah Xie said that she was severely injured, her mother's face was filled with contempt as she waved her hands repeatedly to interrupt, "I don't have any money, I've got nothing to give you to treat your injuries. Cripple, get lost! Don't die here!"

 "How can there be such a heartless mother in the world?!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was enraged. He looked at the sickly Ah Xie in his arms and felt his heart ache again. He carried Ah Xie and turned to leave, saying loudly to her, "Don't worry, no matter if you live or die in the future, I'll accompany you!"
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 The Martial Dao Prime Body could not remember when Ah Xie gave him the jade pendant.

 However, without that jade pendant, he would have really thought that he was merely in a ridiculous dream.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had no idea what had just happened.

 He observed the white jade pendant repeatedly for a long time but could not make out anything.

 This seemed to be an extremely ordinary jade accessory.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body pondered for a long time before putting away the white jade pendant.

 It was only at that moment that he realized the Flame word imprint on his palm had vanished.

 Even the injuries in his body had long healed.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body sensed carefully and there was nothing abnormal about his body.

 The whereabouts of the Emperor of the Heavenly Court who was chasing after him were unknown.

 It was too strange.

 It was as though he had only had a dream. After a hundred years of living and roaming the mortal world, all his hidden ailments had vanished.

 That experience was way too bizarre and there were many strange and unreasonable points that he could not figure out for the time being.

 In the boundless and deep starry skies, the vast galaxies flowed quietly beneath his feet. The surroundings were empty and quiet. The Martial Dao Prime Body took a deep breath and temporarily put away this unforgettable experience in his mind. He stepped on the waves and left, disappearing before long.

 …

 One of the ten Sin Grounds, the Nine Nether Sin Ground, was shattered. This matter was like a huge rock falling into a lake, causing huge waves in the already chaotic medium chiliocosm once more!

 The ten Sin Grounds were backed by the most mysterious faction in the upper world, the Blessed Heaven World.

 Throughout history, several eras had passed and countless races of the world were drowned in the long river of time. Only the Blessed Heaven World stood firm.

 But now that the Nine Nether Sin Ground was broken, what did it mean?

 This meant that someone had openly provoked a massive faction like the Blessed Heaven World in this generation!

 Furthermore, this was such a sudden and violent challenge.

 One of the ten Sin Grounds were shattered and hundreds of millions of Rakshasa Sin Spirits were released!

 "Have you heard? One of the ten Sin Grounds was shattered."

 "It's said that hundreds of millions of Rakshasa Sin Spirits escaped and vanished into thin air without a trace."

 "Don't worry, the Blessed Heaven World has already issued a bounty for the pursuit of the Sin Spirits. Although the medium chiliocosm is huge, there's definitely nowhere to hide with such a huge number of Rakshasa Sin Spirits."

 "That's right. Which world in the medium chiliocosm dares to take in the Rakshasa Sin Spirits? That's equivalent to openly becoming enemies with the Blessed Heaven World!"

 "Not necessarily. Haven't those who shattered the Blessed Heaven World already become enemies with the Blessed Heaven World?"

 "Speaking of which, who was the one who shattered the Nine Nether Sin Ground? I heard that many people in the Blessed Heaven World died as well?"

 "I'm not sure. That person has probably been destroyed by the Blessed Heaven World. With such a huge commotion, how can he escape?"

 "Could there really be a huge change in the world? Is a calamity truly about to descend?"

 This matter spread more and more in the medium chiliocosm and fermented continuously, causing a huge commotion. At the same time, all sorts of rumors spread.

 Some people said that the one who challenged the Blessed Heaven World was a hidden mysterious faction.

 There were also people who said that the Sin Spirits had made a comeback.

 Someone even said that the Fiend Lord might have returned…

 Sword World, Sword Burial Peak.

 In the cave abode of the Peak Master, a black-haired and green-robed cultivator sat cross-legged on the bed. There was a jade-green sword with a resplendent green light on his knees and he was resting with his eyes closed.

 Su Zimo had naturally heard of the rumors of the outside world as well.

 Apart from the Rakshasa race of the Nine Nether Sin Ground, no one else knew what had happened.

 Furthermore, no one knew of the existence of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Su Zimo did not take it to heart about those rumors.

 To him, there was something more important.

 After he entered the Hollow Nether realm, the thousand-year deadline for the Blessed Heaven World had passed and he could enter the Blessed Heaven World again.

 Once he headed to the Blessed Heaven World, he might face a huge crisis!

 This danger was not only in the form of revenge from the Heavenly Eye race.

 Su Zimo did not move the entire time because he was waiting for a suitable opportunity.

 And now, the time was ripe!

 Su Zimo extended two fingers and landed on the Duckweed Sword. He brushed past it gently and stopped at the tip of the sword, flicking it gently with his finger!

 Buzz!

 The sword trembled slightly and let out a clear sword hum, causing fluctuations that resembled water ripples to appear around it.

 As though it could sense its master's heart, the Duckweed Sword emitted a battle intent with a murderous aura!

 At the same time, Su Zimo opened his eyes abruptly. As he did so, his gaze was as clear as lightning.

 Su Zimo put away the Duckweed Sword and stood up, prepared to enter the Blessed Heaven World again!

 Right then, as though she heard an unusual sword hum coming from the cave abode, Beiming Xue knocked gently on the door. After obtaining Su Zimo's permission, she walked in.

 It had been a thousand years since he returned from the Blessed Heaven World.

 That was because during this period of time, Su Zimo comprehended three peerless divine powers, a taboo secret skill and the power of divine powers baptized his body, bloodline and Essence Spirit. Coupled with a huge amount of cultivation resources, he was able to break through in one go and advance to the Hollow Nether realm.

 As for Beiming Xue, her cultivation realm did not change much and she was still at lesser mastery of the True Martial realm.

 Su Zimo was not worried about Beiming Xue's cultivation.

 She still had two peerless divine powers of the Sword Dao that she had yet to comprehend. Once she did, it would bring her a tremendous improvement!

 "Master, did something happen?"

 Beiming Xue asked.

 "Nothing much."

 Su Zimo said casually, "I'm prepared to enter the Blessed Heaven World again."

 "Huh?"

 Beiming Xue was stunned.

 Before long, Beiming Xue reacted. "Something new has indeed happened in the Blessed Heaven World."

 "It's said that because the Nine Nether Sin Ground was broken, the people of the Blessed Heaven World were enraged. In order to punish the Sin Spirits of the remaining nine Sin Grounds, they threw all the Perfected Spirit level Sin Spirits of the nine Sin Grounds into the Evil Fiend Battlefield."

 "Hmm?"

 Su Zimo frowned.

 Beiming Xue continued, "Furthermore, the Blessed Heaven World has announced that the restrictions on entering the Blessed Heaven World once every thousand years are released. Right now, living beings of the ten thousand races from all the major worlds can head to the Blessed Heaven World at any time."

 With a thought, Su Zimo guessed the intentions of the Blessed Heaven World.

 Once the restrictions were released, the top Perfected Spirit experts of the medium chiliocosm might surge into the Blessed Heaven World in a short period of time.

 At that time, an incomparably bloody massacre would definitely take place in the Evil Fiend Battlefield!

 That would be a hunt for the Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits by the living beings of the trichiliocosm!

 This was the punishment of the Blessed Heaven World for the nine Sin Grounds!

 "Alright."

 Su Zimo had a calm expression. "It'll be a pity if we miss such a rare event."

 The situation in the Blessed Heaven World would not affect him.

 The reason why he insisted on heading to the Blessed Heaven World was firstly because he wanted to obtain some Battle Merits and exchange them for more precious treasures in the Treasure Pagoda to help him cultivate.

 Battle Merits were not only obtained through killing Sin Spirits.

 His second objective was also the most important goal of this trip.

 He wanted to resolve the crisis that was hidden in the dark!

 If he did not appear and hid in the Sword World the entire time, this danger would never be exposed. Instead, it would become a huge problem for him.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 2839 - Huge Ruckus

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 When Beiming Xue saw that Su Zimo was determined to leave, she hesitated and wanted to say something.

 "Is there anything else?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 Beiming Xue said, "Master, I'm afraid the other Peak Masters will probably not agree to it if you want to head to the Blessed Heaven World."

 "I heard that when Senior Sister Lin heard that the restrictions of the Blessed Heaven World were released this time round, she planned to head over as well. However, she was stopped by the Peak Master of Sever Sword Peak."

 Previously, under Su Zimo's guidance, Lin Xunzhen comprehended the Immortal Vanquishing Sword and her strength increased greatly.

 In the Sword World, it was not appropriate for fellow disciples to release peerless divine powers when sparring. As such, they would feel restrained when fighting.

 Now that she had encountered such a rare opportunity, she naturally did not want to miss it. She wanted to enter the Evil Fiend Battlefield to test her sword and fight.

 Su Zimo did not mind and smiled. "I'm the Peak Master of Sword Burial Peak after all and I'm on par with the other Peak Masters. Fellow Daoist Yu Lan can stop Lin Xunzhen, but she can't stop me."

 That said, the moment the news that he was prepared to head to the Blessed Heaven World spread, it caused a huge commotion in the Sword World!

 The eight Peak Masters of the Sword World arrived together.

 All of them had serious expressions and were on guard, blocking Su Zimo in the cave abode, as though they were afraid that he would escape.

 "Brother Su, you can't joke about this."

 "During this period of time, the top Perfected Spirits of the medium chiliocosm will definitely gather in the Blessed Heaven World now that the restrictions of the Blessed Heaven World have been released."

 "If you head to the Blessed Heaven World now, the Heavenly Eye race will definitely seek revenge on you and there's a high chance that Xia Yin will appear as well!"

 "It's not just the Heavenly Eye race. The Stone race is on bad terms with our Sword World. We were lucky not to meet them the last time. Now that there are no restrictions, the monster incarnates of the Stone race will appear in the Blessed Heaven World as well. At that time, a fierce battle will be unavoidable."

 The eight Peak Masters spoke one after another earnestly.

 "Everyone, don't be nervous…"

 Su Zimo chuckled and shrugged. "If the battle is unavoidable, I'll just fight then. It's hard to say who will win."

 Naturally, he was being humble when he said that.

 At the Celestial Being realm, he could kill ten Perfected Spirits of the Heavenly Eye race with a single sword, including a Supreme Perfected Spirit.

 Now that he had entered the Hollow Nether realm and controlled as many as five peerless divine powers, Su Zimo truly did not take the so-called paragons and monster incarnates of the Perfected Spirits seriously!

 The eight Peak Masters were even more worried when they saw how relaxed Su Zimo was.

 "Brother Su, if you cultivate to the Paradise Void Perfected One realm, I won't stop you. But now that you're only at the Hollow Nether realm, you'll probably be doomed against Xia Yin."

 "Xia Yin was born with the Yin Yang Eyes and comprehended two peerless divine powers. One of them is even Six Paths of Reincarnation. You must not underestimate your enemy!"

 "Furthermore, given the large number of top Perfected Spirit experts gathering in the Evil Fiend Battlefield, there can be many variables. Anything can happen in the Evil Fiend Battlefield."

 "That's right. There are too many uncontrollable things when the Perfected Spirit experts of the medium chiliocosm gather. In fact, there might even be a battle royale in the Evil Fiend Battlefield."

 At the end of the day, the eight Peak Masters still did not agree to Su Zimo heading to the Blessed Heaven World.

 The Peak Master of Carnage Sword Peak, Lu Yun, said in a deep voice, "The current situation is way too sensitive. Something so major has just happened in the Blessed Heaven World. Who knows what else will happen?"

 "If the faction that shattered the Nine Nether Sin Ground suddenly appeared and fought a huge battle with the Blessed Heaven World, we will definitely be implicated."

 "That won't happen…"

 Su Zimo murmured softly.

 Because the eight Peak Masters were all advising him out of goodwill, Su Zimo could only explain patiently, "Fellow Daoists, don't worry. Given my methods, I can protect myself against experts of the same cultivation realm even if I can't defeat them."

 "There are some treasures in the Treasure Pagoda that can help me cultivate. With the help of these treasures, I can advance to the Paradise Void realm as quickly as possible."

 When they saw that Su Zimo had already made up his mind and was unwavering, the eight Peak Masters exchanged glances and communicated.

 Lu Yun said, "Brother Su, since you insist on going, we naturally can't stop you. However, we have to report this matter to the three Emperors in charge of the Sword World and ask them to make a decision."

 "Well…"

 Su Zimo was helpless. "There's no need to go to that extent, right?"

 Lu Yun said, "Brother Su, you said earlier that you can protect yourself against those of the same cultivation realm. However, we're not only worried about you being a match for those of the same cultivation realm."

 "Oh?"

 Su Zimo raised his brow slightly.

 In the upper world, especially between super large worlds, people of the same cultivation realm would tacitly agree not to interfere with each other and their lives would depend on their own capabilities.

 If one side bullied the weak, it would easily lead to a huge battle between the two sides and the situation would go out of control.

 The Peak Master of Sever Sword Peak, Yu Lan, said, "Previously in the Blessed Heaven World, you killed Xiang Meng and the others. Given the vengeful nature of the Heavenly Eye race, they definitely won't let the matter rest."

 "If Xia Yin truly can't do anything to you in the Evil Fiend Battlefield, it's not impossible for the Heavenly Eye World to get the Kings of their race to kill you."

 The Peak Master of Zen Sword Peak said, "Once a battle between Immortal Kings breaks out, the area of impact will be so huge that it'll be difficult to control. In the chaos, it'll be difficult for us to protect you."

 Suddenly, Su Zimo said, "Fellow Daoists, if that happens, don't bother about me. I have my own…"

 "Brother Su, what are you saying?!"

 When Lu Yun heard that, he interrupted with a frown. "Although the Sword World is divided into nine Sword Peaks, we're all sword cultivators and view one another as family. How can we not bother about you?!"

 Seeing how agitated Lu Yun was, Su Zimo could not say anything else. He could only head to Myriad Sword Palace with the eight Peak Masters and ask the three Emperors of the Sword World to make a decision.

 The three Emperors were old and had white hair.

 Su Zimo had seen one of them before—it was the Iron Crown Old Man.

 The other two, one fat and one thin, looked at Su Zimo with approval and kind expressions.

 When they heard the eight Peak Masters say that, the fat and skinny old men exchanged glances in silence.

 The two of them had lived for too long.

 Naturally, the two of them could understand the danger that the eight Peak Masters could think of.

 However, the Iron Crown Old Man raised his brows and stood up slowly. He exuded a sharp Sword Intent and said coldly, "Why? Is our Sword World afraid of their Heavenly Eye World?"

 "If sword cultivators of our generation are afraid of dangerous and powerful enemies, why should we cultivate the Sword Dao?!"

 The fat and skinny old men nodded slightly in agreement.

 With a wave of his hand, a messenger talisman with countless sword marks floated in front of Lu Yun.

 "Take this messenger talisman. If anything happens that none of you can handle, tear it apart and I'll know."

 The Iron Crown Old Man sneered, "I want to see who dares to break the balance and kill a Peak Master of my Sword World as an Immortal King!"

 When the eight Peak Masters heard that, they finally relaxed and revealed delighted expressions.

 With the Old Man Iron Crown's words, they could escort Su Zimo to the Blessed Heaven World without worry.

 No matter what happened in the Blessed Heaven World, they could naturally deal with it.

 However, Su Zimo, who was at the side, fell silent and felt exasperated.

 If an Emperor of the Sword World was truly activated, that hidden danger would probably not appear itself as well. Instead, he would continue to bide his time and wait for other opportunities.

 If that was the case, Su Zimo's plan would probably go down the drain.
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 However, before long, Su Zimo thought about it and felt that it might not be the case.

 Given that person's scheming methods, he might have something up his sleeves.

 In order to plan this, he even suppressed the hostility and killing intent in his heart!

 Although cultivating the Yin Yang Talisman Sutra could conceal the heavenly secrets, if one thought too much, they would definitely leave behind clues.

 Gradually, Su Zimo retracted his thoughts and emptied his mind.

 The eight Peak Masters were relieved after obtaining the Iron Crown Old Man's messenger talisman.

 Lu Yun said, "In that case, this trip to the Blessed Heaven World should be without worries."

 "Hard to say."

 The Peak Master of Zen Sword Peak was still rather cautious. "Don't forget that no matter what happens in the Evil Fiend Battlefield, we can't interfere. Even Emperors won't be able to interfere."

 Peak Master Yu Lan of Sever Sword Peak said, "Let Lin Xunzhen join Brother Su. She comprehended the Immortal Vanquishing Sword and her combat strength has increased greatly. If the two of them join forces, they can take care of each other in the Evil Fiend Battlefield."

 "That's for the best."

 The other Peak Masters nodded as well.

 Peak Master Feng Xu of Illusory Sword Peak said, "Actually, there's no need for us to be too nervous. After all, they have the Blessed Heaven World Badges with them. If they see that the situation is amiss, Brother Su and Lin Xunzhen can leave the Evil Fiend Battlefield immediately."

 Although that was the case, no one could guarantee what would happen at that time.

 Previously, Lin Xunzhen was frozen by Xiang Meng's Astral Imprisonment and her Blessed Heaven World Badge was snatched away, almost dying inside.

 As for Xiang Meng and the others, although they had the Blessed Heaven World Badge with them, they were killed by Su Zimo alone with a single sword strike!

 Everyone returned to their residences and made appropriate preparations. They gathered in Myriad Sword Palace and the eight Peak Masters led everyone to the Blessed Heaven World.

 Apart from Su Zimo and Lin Xunzhen, there were also a few Perfected Immortals from the various Sword Peaks accompanying them on this trip to the Blessed Heaven World.

 For example, Beiming Xue of Sword Burial Peak and Yun Ting of Extreme Sword Peak.

 Because he was in seclusion previously, he could not witness the battle in the Evil Fiend Battlefield personally. Naturally, Yun Ting would not miss it this time round.

 Wang Dong, Gong Sunyu and the other number one Perfected Immortals of the various Sword Peaks headed over as well.

 However, after discussion between the Peak Masters, it was decided that Beiming Xue, Yun Ting, Wang Dong, Gong Sunyu and the others would only head to the Blessed Heaven World to observe the combat and were not allowed to enter the Evil Fiend Battlefield to fight.

 This time round, the restrictions of the Blessed Heaven World were released and the Evil Fiend Battlefield would be filled with paragons and monster incarnates. Furthermore, there were also the ten great Sin Spirits. With the exponential increase of the Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits inside, no one knew what kind of danger would happen.

 Apart from Su Zimo and Lin Xunzhen, it was way too risky for anyone else to enter rashly.

 …

 Heavenly Eye World.

 Many Heavenly Eye race beings were speeding over from all directions towards the central area of the Heavenly Eye World.

 The void there collapsed deeply. From afar, it looked like a gigantic eye that patrolled the starry skies.

 This was an important place in the Heavenly Eye World.

 Only Heavenly Eye race beings above the Perfected Spirit realm were qualified to enter.

 After entering this entrance, one would enter a different world.

 At that moment, many Kings of the Heavenly Eye race were gathered in the Heavenly Eye Hall here, including King Cold Eye.

 Below the hall, more and more Perfected Spirits of the Heavenly Eye race gathered.

 Among the Heavenly Eye Perfected Spirits, a man with his eyes closed stood at the front. His clothes were rather special and the black and white colors were separated in the middle, each occupying half.

 After all the Heavenly Eye Perfected Spirits arrived, they would stand behind the man instinctively with respectful expressions, not daring to surpass him.

 Although the man in the black and white Daoist robe was only a Perfected Spirit, his aura was not weak at all compared to the Kings above the hall!

 "Everyone, I'm sure you must have heard."

 When King Cold Eye saw that almost all his clansmen were present, he said slowly, "The restrictions of the Blessed Heaven World have been lifted. In the Evil Fiend Battlefield, the number of Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits has increased exponentially and it's easier to obtain Battle Merits. Perfected Spirits of the medium chiliocosm will swarm over."

 "Our race has always been rather dominant in the Evil Fiend Battlefield and we even have two Supreme Perfected Spirits on the Battle Merits Jade Stele…"

 At that point, King Cold Eye paused slightly and said coldly with a dark expression, "However, a thousand years ago, one of them died in the hands of the Peak Master of the ninth Sword Peak of the Sword World!"

 This matter had long spread in the upper world and everyone from the Heavenly Eye race knew about it.

 "Revenge!"

 "Blood for blood!"

 The crowd below was agitated and many Heavenly Eye Perfected Spirits shouted.

 King Cold Eye nodded. "That's right. If anyone from the Sword World dares to enter the Evil Fiend Battlefield again this time round, our Heavenly Eye race will definitely make them pay the price!"

 Right then, the black and white-robed man leading below suddenly opened his eyes. His left eye was pitch-black and his right was pure white.

 With just a simple opening of his eyes, the surrounding void trembled slightly and an abnormal power fluctuation appeared.

 "Don't worry."

 The man said indifferently, "Leave that Peak Master to me."

 King Cold Eye said, "Xia Yin, I'm naturally not worried about your combat strength. However, don't be careless. For Su Zhu to be able to kill Xiang Meng and the others, he must be rather capable."

 "Fufu…"

 Xia Yin smiled gently. "I truly hope that he's capable. It's best if he's worthy of me using Six Paths of Reincarnation once."

 The moment he said that, the blood mark on Xia Yin's glabella opened slightly, revealing a shuddering aura!

 The hearts of the Heavenly Eye Perfected Spirits behind him skipped a beat and they retreated half-step instinctively.

 …

 Around this period of time, almost everyone in the medium chiliocosm received news about the Blessed Heaven World.

 Countless paragons, monster incarnates and Supreme Perfected Spirits appeared one after another!

 Everyone realized that the living beings of the ten thousand races of the various worlds would gather in the Evil Fiend Battlefield and there would be a massacre feast!

 While killing the Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits to obtain Battle Merits, it was also a good opportunity to fight against other paragons in the battlefield.

 This would be an unprecedented collision and grand event of the medium chiliocosm!

 Heavenly World.

 Divine Firmament Immortal Domain.

 Flying Immortal Sect, one of the four major immortal sects.

 Green mountains were stacked and green water surrounded them. In a pavilion, a woman in plain blue palace robes sat upright with her hair tied into a bun. Her face was covered by a veil and her appearance could not be seen.

 An ancient zither was placed on the table in front of the woman. Green smoke curled from the incense burner at the side, shrouding the woman's figure in a fog and making her appear ethereal.

 Clang! Clang!

 The woman plucked the zither string. Although her technique was brilliant, there seemed to be a hint of hatred, unwillingness and dismalness in the sound of the zither.

 "To think that the renowned Zither Immortal would be able to play such an unpleasant tune."

 Right then, a man strode over from afar and spoke before he got close.

 The woman playing the zither in the pavilion was one of the four great fairies, Zither Immortal Meng Yao.

 Meng Yao looked up at that person and ignored him, continuing to play her zither.

 The man carried a long sword on his back and his face was pale, as though he was injured.

 A breeze blew past, blowing up an empty sleeve at the side of the man.

 When the one-armed man saw that Meng Yao did not react, he could not help but smile. "Fellow Daoist Meng Yao, your heart is already in a mess. Why force yourself?"

 "After the battle in the Builder Tree Mountain Range, the world only knows of the Zither Fiend. Who would remember the Zither Immortal?"
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 Twang! 

 When Meng Yao heard that, a zither string suddenly snapped. It was clear that she was in a state of turmoil.

 The one-armed man's words had indeed struck a nerve!

 Meng Yao raised her head and glared at the person coldly. She sneered, "Yue Hua, if you're here just to mock me, there's no need."

 "You aren't much better off after that battle of the Builder Tree Mountain Range either!"

 The one-armed man was Sword Immortal Yue Hua of Heaven and Earth Academy.

 In the battle of the Builder Tree Mountain Range, Sword Immortal Yue Hua lost an arm to the Martial Dao Prime Body and was covered in injuries. Fortunately, he was saved by the Sect Master of the Academy.

 However, the power of Eternal Damnation was like gangrene that attached to his bones. It remained in his body and could not be eradicated.

 His arm could not regenerate.

 As for Meng Yao, she lost to Zither Fiend Qiu Siluo in a zither competition beneath the Builder Tree.

 In a fit of anger, she wanted to kill Zither Fiend. However, she was stopped by the Martial Dao Prime Body and her appearance was destroyed.

 To her, this was even crueler than killing her!

 In that single battle, her reputation was ruined and her glory was destroyed!

 In the current Divine Firmament Immortal Domain, almost no one spoke of the four great fairies anymore. They only spoke of the three great fairies.

 The slap on her face given to her by the Martial Dao Prime Body contained the power of Eternal Damnation as well.

 Her face had never healed.

 Therefore, all these years, she had been wearing a veil and did not dare to reveal her true appearance.

 In fact, she did not even dare to face this scarred face!

 This had already become a knot in her heart.

 Eternal Damnation did not only injure her face, but also forced her into her current situation!

 "Don't be so hostile."

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua waved it off gently. "After all, we all have a common enemy."

 "So what?"

 Meng Yao was indifferent. "Do we still have a chance to take revenge in our current state?"

 "Of course!"

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua said proudly, "No matter how strong Desolate Martial of the Fiend Domain is, can he fight against Heaven and Earth Academy and Flying Immortal Sect? Can he compare to the Sect Master of the Academy and Sect Master Flying Immortal?"

 "Look what happened to that Su Zimo back then?"

 "He made enemies of me everywhere and stole the limelight. Fufu, in the end, he still died in the Emperor's Tomb with a tragic outcome!"

 Meng Yao frowned and asked, "What are you trying to say?"

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua said, "Fellow Daoist Meng Yao, don't be discouraged. Given your zither skills, as long as you're willing to lower yourself and travel through the medium chiliocosm, you'll definitely be able to make friends with many experts and factions."

 "At that time, if we join forces with the experts of the various factions and plan carefully, would we have to worry about not being able to kill Desolate Martial of the Fiend Domain?"

 Meng Yao pointed at her face and laughed self-deprecatingly. "Who would listen to me play the zither in my current state?"

 After Meng Yao was disfigured, her Dao Heart wavered. Over the years, she had suffered all sorts of torture and was ignored by countless people. She was long disheartened.

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua said, "It might not be impossible to recover your destroyed appearance. The same goes for my severed arm, there might be a chance to regenerate it!"

 "Hmm?"

 When Meng Yao heard Sword Immortal Yue Hua's confident tone, she could not help but be tempted.

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua said, "Since a power like Eternal Damnation was born in the world, there must be a power that can resolve it."

 "What do you have in mind?"

 Meng Yao asked.

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua said, "According to what I know, some God Sons and God Daughters of the royal bloodline of the God race cultivate a power of faith that can resolve the power of Eternal Damnation."

 "The God race?"

 Meng Yao frowned slightly and shook her head. "It's rare to even come across ordinary God race beings, let alone God Sons and God Daughters of the royal family."

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua smiled. "All these years, you've been living in seclusion. I'm sure you don't know what happened outside."

 Thereafter, he briefly described what had happened in the Blessed Heaven World and continued, "With this opportunity, most factions of the medium chiliocosm will gather in the Blessed Heaven World."

 "Usually, we won't have the chance to come into contact with the God Sons and God Daughters. However, we can make use of this opportunity to prepare gifts and pay a visit to the Blessed Heaven World."

 Meng Yao was tempted by Sword Immortal Yue Hua's words.

 If she could repair her appearance, it would be worth it no matter what gift she had to prepare!

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua continued, "Furthermore, we can also come into contact with experts of the various super large worlds in the Blessed Heaven World."

 "Those are the true peak existences of the medium chiliocosm. What is Desolate Martial of the Fiend Domain compared to them?!"

 "Alright!"

 Meng Yao pondered for a moment before nodding in agreement.

 During her years as one of the four great fairies, she had accumulated many rare treasures and now, they were of use.

 "When should we leave?"

 Meng Yao asked.

 "The sooner the better."

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua said, "The earlier we arrive in the Blessed Heaven World, the more we can understand the situation."

 At the same time.

 Mountain Sea Immortal Sect.

 A beautiful young Daoist nun carried a gigantic square chessboard and left the Heavenly World quietly, heading in the direction of the Blessed Heaven World.

 On the top floor of the library of the Zi Xuan Immortal Kingdom.

 A plain-robed woman held an ancient book in her hands. As though she sensed something, she looked into the distant sky for a while.

 "A storm is rising."

 The plain-robed woman murmured softly.

 Right now, there were only the three great fairies left in the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain.

 Among the three great fairies, Painting Immortal Mo Qing preferred silence. She was unwilling to even appear at ordinary gatherings, let alone such a grand event of fighting and killing.

 Book Immortal Yun Zhu had a calm personality and did not like to fight either.

 Chess Immortal Jun Yu was the most belligerent.

 …

 Dragon World.

 A group of Dragon Kings led the most powerful Perfected Dragons of this generation and set off for the Blessed Heaven World on a gigantic Dragon boat.

 On the Dragon boat, among the many Perfected Dragons, there was a white-robed girl who looked young but had already cultivated to become a peak Perfected Dragon.

 The girl looked into the air in a daze, as though she had something on her mind.

 "Li'er, what are you thinking about?"

 Not far away, a silver-haired woman looked at the girl with a warm gaze and asked softly.

 "Mother."

 The girl called out and suddenly took out a horn that was half the height of a person from her storage bag.

 The girl said, "It's all because of Daddy's belongings that I was able to cultivate so quickly. Back then, it was all thanks to Brother Mo Ling of the Dragon Abyss Star that I was able to find this horn."

 "Why are you suddenly thinking about these things?"

 The silver-haired woman was helpless and shook her head gently. "You're of the Dragon race while he's only a weak human. The difference between the two of you will only grow."

 "In such a short period of time, you've already grown into a Perfected Dragon."

 "As for that human, he probably hasn't even left the Dragon Abyss Star and is still at the Earth Essence realm."

 "You've only met him once. Your future is the sea of stars while he can only be trapped in a mud ditch for the rest of his life. The two of you won't have the chance to meet again."

 "I understand, Mother."

 The girl replied and sighed softly.

 She knew that her mother was right, but she still felt a sense of regret.

 Although that experience was short, it left a deep impression on her.

 At the very least, Brother Mo Ling of the human race treated her very well.

 The silver-haired woman wanted to divert the girl's attention, so she changed the topic. "According to what I know, Parasol Tree World has given birth to two peerless monster incarnates in this generation. One male and one female, they're known as the Phoenix Prince and Phoenix Princess. If you encounter them in the Evil Fiend Battlefield, you have to be careful."

 "Got it, Mother."

 The girl replied obediently.
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Light World. 

 God said, let there be light.

 That was the origin of the Light World.

 The Light World was once glorious and resplendent in the medium chiliocosm and established the Light Era. It was like the sun in the midday sky, illuminating the entire medium chiliocosm.

 It had once declined as well. Fortunately, its inheritance was not severed and most of the time, it was one of the powerful super large worlds of the medium chiliocosm!

 In the Light World, light filled every inch of space.

 Here, there were no corners where light could not reach and there was nowhere for all darkness to hide.

 In the Light World, there was only day and no night for all eternity.

 Legend has it that the ancestor of the God race was born from a wisp of light from the Grand Primordium.

 That was the reason why the golden bloodline of the God race contained an incomparably powerful might that could purify sin and dispel darkness.

 In the Light Hall.

 More than a hundred God King experts gathered and sat high. Thousands of Perfected Spirits of the God race stood below. Be it men or women, they were all blond with blue eyes and handsome.

 In front of the thousands of God race Perfected Spirits, there was a man and a woman.

 Although they were also at the Perfected Spirit realm, their attire was different from the many God race Perfected Spirits behind them.

 The man wore a golden armor and a golden sword stood beside him. His eyes were deep and his gaze was like a torch with an extraordinary aura.

 The woman was extremely beautiful and wore a golden robe that was perfectly fitting, outlining a perfect figure. Her golden hair was slightly curled and fell on her shoulders like waves. Her beautiful eyes were like water, as though they reflected a faint light.

 Standing side by side, the two of them looked like a golden couple.

 The most unique thing about the two of them was that they wore a golden crown on their heads.

 Around the crown was a ring of gems that shone with a mysterious light that enveloped the two of them, making them look even more noble and extraordinary.

 In the God race, only those who awakened the royal bloodline of the God race would have the chance to wear such golden crowns!

 Those who awakened the bloodline of the royal family of the God race were known as the Son of God or the Daughter of God. They were the God Son and God Daughter that the outside world referred to.

 "Ming Hui."

 At the top, a God King looked at the God race Perfected Spirit of the royal family in golden armor below and said slowly.

 "The restrictions of the Blessed Heaven World have been lifted this time round and the number of Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits has increased exponentially. It's suitable for you to earn Battle Merits. If you can exchange for some treasures in the Treasure Tower, it should be able to help you advance further."

 The God race Perfected Spirit named Ming Hui smiled gently and declared proudly, "Battle Merits are secondary. I just want to meet the Supreme Perfected Spirits of the medium chiliocosm in the Evil Fiend Battlefield!"

 "I want to see who are the ones in this generation who are trying to fight against the God race for glory!"

 The God Kings above nodded slightly and did not doubt Ming Hui's words.

 The physique and bloodline of the God race were stronger than most races to begin with.

 As the God Son, he was an outstanding figure even within the God race!

 Although God Son Ming Hui had only comprehended one peerless divine power, given his God race bloodline, he might be able to fight against a living being of another race who had comprehended two peerless divine powers!

 A God King said, "Ming Hui, choose some clansmen to enter the Evil Fiend Battlefield with you."

 God Son Ming Hui said, "There's no need. The others will be a burden to me in the Evil Fiend Battlefield."

 Pausing for a moment, God Son Ming Hui looked at the woman beside him and smiled, saying gently, "I'll only bring one person."

 "Me?"

 The God Daughter at the side seemed to be a little surprised and shook her head gently. "I'm from the lower worlds and have only just awakened the royal bloodline. Furthermore, I've only just advanced to the Perfected One realm. I won't be of much help to you."

 "It's fine."

 God Son Ming Hui smiled. "Follow me to the Blessed Heaven World this time round and just watch the battle outside. There will definitely be a huge battle with the Supreme Perfected Spirits of the medium chiliocosm gathered!"

 Although God Son Ming Hui did not say it explicitly, the truth was that he wanted to show off his skills in the Evil Fiend Battlefield in front of this God Daughter.

 The God Daughter lowered her head slightly, as though she was hesitant.

 A God King above looked at the God Daughter and said, "Go and take a look together. This is a rare occasion in the medium chiliocosm. Watching the collision and killing between Supreme Perfected Spirits will also be beneficial to your cultivation."

 "Alright."

 When the God Daughter heard that, she no longer hesitated and agreed.

 …

 Stone World.

 A dead star suddenly exploded, turning into countless dust and gravel.

 A bald man walked out slowly with a gigantic stone axe. He was burly and muscular with a gray glow flowing on the surface of his body.

 The bald man's cultivation was at the peak of the Perfected Spirit realm. However, a few figures appeared around him—they were all Kings of the Stone race!

 For a Perfected Spirit to have several Kings as protectors, it was clear how important the bald man's status was in the Stone race.

 "Shi Po, the clan has already chosen a helper for you. You can leave at any moment."

 A King of the Stone race said in a deep voice.

 The bald man twisted his neck and let out a strange cracking sound. He looked into the distant starry skies and grinned. "Blessed Heaven World, here I come!"

 "Hmm… It's best if we can meet those weak sword cultivators in the Evil Fiend Battlefield and let them have a taste of my Astounding Axe!"

 As he said that, the bald man swung the gigantic axe in his hands, leaving massive cracks in the void.

 …

 Parasol Tree World.

 Nine Phoenixes pulled a gigantic cosmic spirit vessel and headed in the direction of the Blessed Heaven World.

 On the deck of the spirit vessel, a man and a woman stood side by side.

 The two of them had already grown to the peak of the Perfected Spirit realm at a young age and were bathed in blazing flames. From afar, they looked like two blazing suns that tore through the air!

 …

 Kun World, one of the super large worlds.

 There was no land in the Kun World and it was filled with seawater—it was a water world that belonged to the sea!

 Splash!

 A gigantic shadow gradually appeared on the originally calm sea.

 A Kun surfaced. It was gigantic and was thousands of kilometers long, causing massive waves in the surroundings.

 Immediately after, the Kun transformed into a human and held an azure trident in his hands. He stood on the huge wave and looked in the direction of the Blessed Heaven World.

 …

 Peng World, one of the super large worlds.

 A golden light streaked through the starry skies, its true form could not be seen at all.

 After an unknown period of time, the golden light descended on a gigantic immortal boat. It retracted a pair of golden wings and transformed into a human form—it was an incomparably handsome man.

 The handsome man murmured, "The Supreme Perfected Spirits are going to be gathered in the Evil Fiend Battlefield. Interesting…"

 …

 Almost at the same time, the Supreme Perfected Spirits of the various worlds appeared one after another and set off for the Blessed Heaven World.

 Experts who could comprehend peerless divine powers and become Supreme Perfected Spirits were the number one Perfected Spirits of the major worlds. Which one of them was not arrogant and fearless?

 None of these Supreme Perfected Spirits would be willing to miss such an unprecedented grand event!

 A green spaceship left the Witch World.

 In the Blood World, a group of Blood Vines left silently.

 The successors of the Golden Crow World, Flower World, Poison World, Insect World, Astral World, Tomb World and many other small and large worlds set off for the Blessed Heaven World under the escort of the Kings of their respective worlds.

 In just a few days, a tempest was brewing within the entire medium chiliocosm!
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 Chapter 2843 - You Lied to Me!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Blessed Heaven World. 

 Due to the removal of restrictions, there were experts from various worlds arriving almost every single day. Blessed Island became even more lively and crowded.

 Apart from the Perfected Spirit experts of some worlds who wanted to enter the Evil Fiend Battlefield and kill Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits to obtain Battle Merits, there were also some busybodies who had arrived early to watch the show.

 "The hundred Supreme Perfected Spirits on the Battle Merits Jade Stele should be present for this event."

 "A hundred Supreme Perfected Spirits? I think it's more than that!"

 "Why do you say that?"

 "Some Supreme Perfected Spirits did not come to the Blessed Heaven World for various reasons. As such, their names have never been on the Battle Merits Jade Stele."

 "As far as I know, that's the case for a woman known as the Chess Immortal of the Heavenly World. I heard that she's here this time as well."

 There were cultivators discussing everywhere in the Blessed Heaven World.

 A cultivator said, "In my opinion, it's rare for the Supreme Perfected Spirits of the medium chiliocosm to gather here. They can join forces and eliminate the ten great Evil Fiends!"

 The ten great Evil Fiends of the Evil Fiend Battlefield were all Supreme Perfected Spirits of the Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits.

 The ten great Evil Fiends were not inferior to the Supreme Perfected Spirits on the Battle Merits Jade Stele. For countless years, both sides suffered casualties.

 Due to the fact that there was originally a time limit for the Blessed Heaven World, it was rare for Supreme Perfected Spirits of the medium chiliocosm to gather and join forces to kill the ten great Evil Fiends.

 However, things were different this time round.

 A cultivator said, "The ten great Evil Fiends will definitely not survive this time round. The key is whether the Supreme Perfected Spirits of the various worlds will fight after the ten great Evil Fiends die!"

 "Some worlds have long-standing grudges and there's a high chance that a huge battle will break out in the Evil Fiend Battlefield."

 "That's right, take the Sword World and the Stone World for example. They have an extremely deep feud."

 "I heard that the Sword World sowed a feud with the Heavenly Eye World a thousand years ago as well."

 "The Peak Master of the ninth Sword Peak of the Sword World killed a Supreme Perfected Spirit and nine Perfected Spirit experts of the Heavenly Eye World. That's a huge conflict!"

 "Xia Yin of the Heavenly Eye race arrived the day before yesterday. I don't think the Sword World will send anyone over unless they want to have them commit suicide."

 As everyone was discussing, many sword cultivators descended from a sword-shaped immortal boat in the distance and boarded Blessed Island!

 "The people from the Sword World are here!"

 "Haha, there's going to be a show now. I wonder if the Peak Master of the ninth Sword Peak is among them."

 "He's there! I saw him! He's the one wearing green robes!"

 "Hmm… This person's cultivation speed is way too fast. A thousand years ago, he was still at the Celestial Being realm. Now, he's already at the Hollow Nether realm."

 The moment everyone from Sword World descended on Blessed Island, there was a heated discussion.

 "As far as I know, apart from the Peak Master of the ninth Sword Peak, Lin Xunzhen of the Sword World has also comprehended the peerless divine power, the Immortal Vanquishing Sword."

 A cultivator said in a deep voice, "The two Supreme Perfected Spirits of the Sword World might have a chance of winning against Xia Yin."

 "Fufu, Fellow Daoist, you're thinking too simply."

 Another person said, "Do you think that Xia Yin is the only one who will look for the Sword World? Supreme Perfected Spirit Shi Po of the Stone World will definitely target the people of the Sword World as well!"

 A group of people from Sword World descended.

 When they heard the discussions around them, Lu Yun and the other Immortal Kings frowned worriedly.

 Even Lin Xunzhen felt the pressure multiply. Su Zimo was the only one with an indifferent expression.

 "Let's go to the Blessed Pavilion to retrieve the Blessed Heaven World Badges first before renting a residence so that everyone can rest."

 Lu Yun said in a deep voice.

 No one had any objections to this.

 Although the restrictions of the Blessed Heaven World were released, many of the rules remained unchanged. Private fights were still prohibited in the Blessed Heaven World.

 Of course, it would be a different story if outsiders barged into their respective residences.

 Ever since the Nine Nether Sin Ground of the Blessed Heaven World was broken, the Evil Fiend Battlefield was temporarily closed and had yet to open. Everyone gathered here but could not enter and could only wait patiently.

 Su Zimo, Lin Xunzhen and the others set off for the Blessed Pavilion, prepared to retrieve the Blessed Heaven World Badges first.

 Along the way, they heard the discussions of the surrounding cultivators and heard a lot of news.

 The Supreme Perfected Spirits of the Kun and Peng Worlds were at odds and had already arrived one after another.

 There was also the Phoenix Prince and Phoenix Princess of the Parasol Tree World. They were a perfect match and had telepathy.

 Both of them were Supreme Perfected Spirits and had extremely good chemistry when they joined forces. They were equivalent to a single person who had comprehended two peerless divine powers.

 "Apart from the Chess Immortal, it seems like no Perfected Spirit expert from the Heavenly World has arrived this time round."

 "You don't know yet, right? Many of the top Perfected Spirits of the Immortal, Buddhist and Fiend Daos of the Heavenly World were killed by a fiend and they have yet to recover for the most parts."

 "Wow! Who is that powerful fiend?!"

 "I think he's called Desolate Martial…"

 When Su Zimo heard those discussions, he murmured in deep thought, "The Chess Immortal is here as well?"

 Behind him, Yun Ting leaned over secretly and said mysteriously, "My sister didn't know that you were coming to the Blessed Heaven World. If she knew, she would probably have come as well."

 Su Zimo glared at Yun Ting. "Seems like you are still lacking in your mastery of the Zen Sword Dao."

 As he said that, everyone from Sword World arrived at the entrance of the Blessed Pavilion.

 "Brother Mo Ling!"

 Suddenly, a girl's excited voice sounded from the door.

 Others did not think much of it, but Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat and he frowned.

 In order to hide his identity, he had once used this name, Mo Ling.

 Su Zimo looked in the direction of the voice.

 A white-robed girl was standing at the entrance of the Blessed Pavilion, looking over at him in surprise.

 Behind the girl stood a Grotto-heaven silver-haired woman.

 "This is…"

 Su Zimo was stunned when he saw the white-robed girl.

 "Dragon race!"

 When Lu Yun and the others saw the white-robed girl, they recognized her background immediately.

 The silver-haired woman was also an extremely famous Dragon King in the upper world!

 Lu Yun and the others did not have much of a relationship with the other party, so they merely cupped their fists slightly in greeting.

 "Brother Mo Ling, don't you remember me?"

 The white-robed girl waved at Su Zimo forcefully. "Dragon Abyss Star, I'm Long Li!"

 Su Zimo was enlightened and suddenly recalled what happened on the Dragon Abyss Star.

 At that time, Long Li was in danger on the Dragon Abyss Star and he saved her.

 However, at that time, he was hunted by the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and did not dare to expose his identity. He did not know the other party's background either, so he changed his name to Mo Ling.

 "Fellow Daoist, did you recognize the wrong person?"

 Lu Yun smiled gently. "This is the Peak Master Su Zhu of our Sword World's ninth Sword Peak, Sword Burial Peak."

 "Huh?"

 Long Li was slightly stunned and asked, "So your name is Su Zhu? Then, Mo Ling…"

 Su Zimo explained with an apologetic expression, "Fellow Daoist Long Li, there were some special reasons back then and it was inconvenient for me to reveal my identity. That's why I changed my name to Mo Ling."

 "But I told you my real name…"

 Long Li seemed to be a little resentful as she frowned. "You lied to me!"

 "Yes… That was my fault indeed."

 Su Zimo smiled bitterly.

 Long Li could no longer hold it in and burst out laughing. Waving her hand, she said, "I understand. People out there are sinister and one has to be wary. I don't blame you. I was just joking with you earlier on, hehe."

 Although Long Li has cultivated to the peak of the Perfected Spirit realm, she was still young and had the temperament of a young girl.

 "So, your name is Su Zhu. You're not lying to me this time, right?"

 "Uh…"
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 Chapter 2844 - Young Master, Is That You?

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The eight Peak Masters looked at Su Zimo with strange expressions.

 Naturally, they knew Su Zimo's true name. However, this matter was a secret and they could not say it casually.

 Su Zimo changed the topic and asked, "I remember that I changed my appearance on the Dragon Abyss Star back then. How did you recognize me?"

 At that time, in order to avoid the pursuit of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom, not only did he use the alias Mo Ling, he even made use of the Trinity Auspicious Jade to transform into a drunkard to deceive others.

 To think that Long Li would recognize him at a glance today.

 Long Li blinked and smiled smugly. "I have a treasure that was refined from a Heavenly Eye and can see the form of one's Essence Spirit. I could tell your true appearance right away back then!"

 Su Zimo nodded to himself.

 The eyes of the Heavenly Eye race were indeed not bad. They could actually see through the disguise of the Trinity Auspicious Jade.

 At the same time, it was only logical that the Dragon race would have some powerful treasures in their possession.

 Long Li continued, "Furthermore, you have a special aura on you… It seems to be related to the Dragon race."

 Su Zimo knew that Long Li should be referring to the aura brought about by the Dragon Phoenix Essence Spirit.

 However, he could not say it explicitly.

 Not far away, the silver-haired woman of the Dragon race looked at Su Zimo with a puzzled expression.

 This was the person Li'er met on the Dragon Abyss Star?

 She had heard a little about the Peak Master of the ninth Sword Peak of the Sword World and knew that he was a ruthless person who killed decisively!

 Did this person grow to this extent in such a short period of time, or was it because he had this identity to begin with and deliberately hid his cultivation?

 Naturally, she could sense the special aura that Long Li could sense.

 Furthermore, she could sense it even more clearly!

 That aura was similar to that of the Dragon race but was even stronger than the bloodline aura of the Dragon race!

 Could it be…

 The silver-haired woman's heart skipped a beat when she thought of a possibility.

 "Mother!"

 Long Li pulled Su Zimo's arm and pulled him in front of the silver-haired woman, saying excitedly, "This is Brother Mo Ling whom I mentioned to you before. He's actually the Peak Master of the ninth Sword Peak of the Sword World, Su Zhu!"

 The silver-haired woman hesitated for a moment and nodded at Su Zimo. She greeted first, "I'm Long Li's mother, Dragon Queen Hornless."

 Dragon Queen Hornless!

 The hearts of the eight Peak Masters skipped a beat when they heard that.

 It was rumored that there were a total of five Dragon Domains in the Dragon World. They were divided into the Horned Dragon Domain, the Blue Dragon Domain, the Hornless Dragon Domain, the Illumination Dragon Domain and the Winged Dragon Domain. They represented five different powers of the five elements—metal, wood, water, fire and earth.

 There was naturally more than one Dragon King in every Dragon Domain.

 However, in the Hornless Dragon Domain, only the Dragon King with the strongest combat strength was qualified to be conferred the title of Hornless!

 Therefore, in the upper world, everyone knew that there were five strongest Dragon Kings.

 The eight Peak Masters were also peak experts at the Grotto-heaven realm. However, they did not have much of a relationship with the Dragon race and the five Dragon Kings.

 To think that Su Zimo knew the daughter of the Dragon Queen Hornless.

 Furthermore, Dragon Queen Hornless' attitude towards Su Zimo was rather friendly.

 In fact, she was even more polite than towards the eight of them.

 The eight Peak Masters did not know that his status as the Peak Master of Sword Burial Peak as well as the fact that he knew Long Li were only two of the reasons.

 Another important reason was that the Dragon Queen Hornless could sense the aura of the Taboo Dragon Phoenix on Su Zimo!

 "Greetings, Senior."

 Su Zimo cupped his fists in return with a respectful expression.

 The eight Peak Masters exchanged glances.

 Although they did not know why Dragon Queen Hornless had such an attitude towards Su Zimo, it was good to have such a relationship.

 Typically, the Sword World rarely interacted with the Dragon World.

 There was no friendship or feud between them.

 To think that they would get to know Dragon Queen Hornless today because of Su Zimo's relationship with Long Li.

 If they could have more contact with the Dragon World and establish a relationship, that would naturally be only beneficial for the Sword World.

 "Right."

 Long Li whispered to Su Zimo, "You instructed me previously to look for a person named Long Ran who ascended from the lower worlds. He's indeed in the Dragon World and the Illumination Dragon Domain."

 "Is he alright?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 Long Ran was the red-headed ghost of Tianhuang Mainland.

 The red-headed ghost had given Su Zimo a lot of help in the lower worlds and even saved his life.

 "He's very well!"

 Long Li said, "However, he hasn't entered the Perfected One realm and his cultivation realm isn't high. He can't come along this time round."

 Su Zimo nodded and was relieved.

 Knowing that his old friends in Tianhuang Mainland were fine was the best news for him. The level of their cultivation realms was not important.

 Up till now, he had news of a few old friends who ascended from Tianhuang Mainland back then.

 However, there were still some that were nowhere to be found.

 For example, the six Demon race sworn siblings he had in the lower worlds, his other disciple, Carefree, as well as Nian Qi…

 At the thought of Nian Qi, Su Zimo could not help but recall the pitiful little girl in the capital of Great Zhou with withered yellow hair and ragged clothes following behind him.

 "Young Master?"

 In a daze, he seemed to hear Nian Qi's voice calling out softly not far away.

 Su Zimo shook his head and put those thoughts aside for the time being.

 "Young Master, is that you?"

 However, before long, he heard that familiar voice again. It sounded not far away with a hint of quiver!

 Su Zimo turned instinctively and looked in the direction of the voice.

 Not far away, a group of God race beings stood. Leading them was a woman in a golden robe and a crown—she was incomparably noble!

 The woman had blond hair, blue eyes, a devilish figure and an almost perfect face. She was incomparably stunning and one could not help but sigh at the flawless workmanship of the creator!

 "God Daughter of the God race?"

 The eight Peak Masters noticed the God race woman as well and recognized her immediately when they saw the crown on her head.

 Dragon Queen Hornless, Long Li and the other Dragons looked over as well.

 Even the God race beings and God Kings behind the God race woman were at a loss. They did not know what had happened to God Daughter and why she was so emotional.

 Just as everyone was puzzled, the God Daughter suddenly ran towards the Sword World.

 When everyone from Sword World saw that the God race woman was not hostile, they did not step forward to stop her.

 Just like that, the God Daughter almost threw herself into Su Zimo's embrace before stopping gradually.

 "Young Master, it's really you!"

 The God Daughter was agitated and grabbed Su Zimo's palm without caring about the gazes of others.

 The surrounding bystanders widened their eyes and their jaws almost dropped to the ground.

 The God Daughter of the God race had the bloodline of the royal family of the God race. She was pure and noble.

 Why did the God Daughter in front of them look at Su Zimo as though she was looking at her family? She did not have the bearing of a God Daughter at all.

 If they had not seen it with their own eyes, everyone would have thought that the woman was Su Zimo's maidservant…

 Su Zimo was surprised as well and a sense of joy surged into him.

 This God Daughter was none other than Nian Qi, whom he had been thinking about earlier on!

 In Tianhuang Mainland, Nian Qi had followed him for many years. Back when he was still at the Foundation Establishment realm, she was already by his side.

 Nian Qi had always considered herself as Su Zimo's maidservant. Even after she became the God Monarch of God's Mainland, she did not change.

 However, in Su Zimo's heart, he had never treated her as a maidservant. Instead, he treated her as his younger sister.
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Nian Qi was abandoned when she was young and wandered everywhere.

 It was Su Zimo who took her in and made her feel the warmth of home for the first time.

 Later on, out of guilt towards the Divine Hou race of Tianhuang Mainland and out of the desire to help Su Zimo, she left Tianhuang Mainland alone for God's Mainland. Although she became the God Monarch, she was not happy.

 Up till this point of her ascension, she had awakened the royal bloodline of the God race and became part of the most respected lineage of the God race.

 Even so, she did not feel a sense of belonging.

 If possible, she was willing to abandon all her status and stay by Su Zimo's side for the rest of her life.

 The God race beings behind her might be her clansmen, but she only had one family member—Su Zimo.

 The eight Peak Masters looked at Su Zimo with strange expressions.

 Before the Dragon girl on the other side could separate, the God Daughter appeared here. Furthermore, she was even more intimate with him than the Dragon girl. What was going on?

 The eight Peak Masters knew about Su Zimo's Green Lotus True Body and initially thought that they knew Su Zimo well enough.

 Today, the eight of them realized that the Peak Master of the ninth Sword Peak was way too unfathomable. Although he was young, perhaps he was a truly well-greased player…

 Beiming Xue did not know Long Li but knew Nian Qi. She was not surprised by their relationship.

 However, Yun Ting suddenly became nervous and glanced at Long Li and Nian Qi occasionally with hostility.

 "Sister, you have quite a number of competitors…"

 Yun Ting muttered.

 Just like that, two of them appeared. Furthermore, their statuses were rather prominent!

 Yun Ting's gaze lingered on Long Li and Nian Qi as he thought to himself that his sister did not seem to have much of an advantage. It was a little difficult…

 "Nian Qi, are you doing well in the God race?"

 Su Zimo sized up Nian Qi and nodded. "Not bad, not bad. You've already entered the Perfected One realm. That's very fast."

 "I'm doing quite alright."

 Nian Qi smiled. "However, I'll always think of you, Young Master. When I had no news of you the entire time, I was a little worried."

 The Heavenly World and the Light World were too far apart.

 No matter how much commotion a Heaven Immortal or Perfected Immortal of the Heavenly World caused, it might not reach the Light World.

 "Cough, cough!"

 The God race beings not far away finally reacted.

 The God Kings frowned with ugly expressions.

 A God King coughed heavily and reminded Nian Qi secretly, sending a voice transmission with his spirit consciousness, "Nian Qi, you're the God Daughter. Pay attention to your status!"

 When Nian Qi heard that, she pouted slightly with her back facing the God Kings and thought to herself, "I don't care about this status as the God Daughter!"

 Although she thought that way, Nian Qi knew that if she was too intimate with Su Zimo, it would cause him some trouble instead.

 She was filled with things that she wanted to tell Su Zimo.

 However, she knew that there were many people around and it was not the time.

 The God Daughter looked at the few God Kings not far away and explained, "This is an old friend of mine from the lower worlds. I didn't expect to reunite with him today, so I lost my composure."

 A God King said, "Since you've already ascended to the upper world, you should sever your karmas of the lower worlds. You're a God Daughter and he's a lowlife. The difference between the two of you is too great. It's better if you don't maintain contact with him."

 When Nian Qi heard that, her expression turned cold. "He's not only my old friend, he's also my benefactor!"

 When Lu Yun heard the word 'lowlife', he frowned as well and stood out, saying in a deep voice, "Fellow Daoists of the God race, this is the Peak Master of the Sword World's ninth Sword Peak. He's not a lowlife that you guys mentioned!"

 ninth Sword Peak, Sword Burial Peak?

 When the God Kings heard that, their expressions changed, as though they had thought of something.

 The battle Su Zimo had in the Evil Fiend Battlefield a thousand years ago did create some impact and he made a name for himself.

 At the side, Dragon Queen Hornless had a cold expression and suddenly said, "Fellow Daoist Su Zhu has known my daughter for many years. Since he's at the side of the Dragon race, he's an esteemed guest of ours. Why is he a lowlife in the mouth of the God race?!"

 The God Kings' expressions changed.

 A moment later, a God King suddenly smiled. "In that case, we've been rude. Peak Master of the ninth Sword Peak, we've heard a lot about you."

 Nian Qi turned around and asked, "Fellow Daoist Su, where is your Sword World staying? I'll pay a visit when I'm free."

 More and more living beings gathered around. Worried that it would cause unnecessary trouble for Su Zimo, Nian Qi changed the way she addressed him for the time being.

 "We haven't found a place to stay yet."

 Su Zimo shook his head and said, "We're going to retrieve our Blessed Heaven World Badges now before renting a residence."

 Nian Qi frowned.

 She still wanted to find an opportunity to talk to Su Zimo alone.

 However, she was the God Daughter of the God race after all and could not follow behind everyone from the Sword World and watch them search for a residence before returning to the residence of the God race.

 As though he could tell that Nian Qi was in a difficult position, Su Zimo smiled. "Where is your God race residing? I'll pay you a visit when I have nothing to do on my end."

 Nian Qi was overjoyed when she heard that and hurriedly told Su Zimo the address of the God race in the Blessed Heaven World.

 Thereafter, the two of them did not talk much and parted ways.

 Surrounded by a group of God Kings, Nian Qi headed towards her residence.

 Dragon Queen Hornless brought Long Li and bade farewell to everyone from the Sword World before turning to leave.

 After such a delay at the entrance of the Blessed Heaven World, everyone from the Sword World entered the Blessed Pavilion and took out their Blessed Heaven World Badges that were stored here.

 Next, they had to find a residence on Blessed Island.

 Due to the sudden increase in the number of people on Blessed Island, the number of residences that were originally in the surplus were now a little tight.

 Everyone from the Sword World walked far away before finding an empty residence to rent.

 Everyone from the Sword World rested here. Su Zimo rested for a while before getting up to leave, prepared to head to the residence of the God race to look for Nian Qi.

 As soon as he reached the door, Lu Yun stopped him.

 "Are you going to look for the God Daughter of the God race?"

 Lu Yun asked.

 Su Zimo nodded and did not hide anything.

 Lu Yun pondered for a moment. "You have to be careful. The God Daughter has a special status in the God race. The Light World will definitely not allow a marriage alliance between the God Daughter and another race as they strictly forbid the royal bloodline from being spread. That's a heinous sin for the God race."

 Su Zimo could not help but laugh and shook his head. "Brother Lu, you're thinking too much."

 There was still no smile on Lu Yun's face as he said in a deep voice, "There's one more person you have to pay attention to. From what I know, God Son Ming Hui of the God race is here this time round as well."

 "God Son Ming Hui is known as the number one Perfected Spirit of the God race and was not in the crowd earlier on. If he discovers that you're close to the God Daughter of the God race, he might cause unnecessary trouble."

 "Yes."

 Su Zimo had a calm expression as he replied casually, as though he did not care.

 He already had many powerful enemies on this trip to the Blessed Heaven World, so he did not mind having one or two more.

 Furthermore, he was here this time round to fight in the Evil Fiend Battlefield!

 Lu Yun left a few more reminders before Su Zimo left the residence of the Sword World and headed for the residence of the God race.

 Fighting was still prohibited in the Blessed Heaven World. Lu Yun and the others were not worried that Su Zimo would encounter any danger halfway.

 As for within the residence of the God race, the other party already knew of Su Zimo's status as the Peak Master of the Sword World's ninth Sword Peak.

 Without any deep feud, there was no way the God race would attack Su Zimo either.
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 Chapter 2846 - Anticipation

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Blessed Island. 

 A travel-worn man and woman descended slowly.

 The woman wore a plain blue palace dress and had a graceful figure. Her face was covered by a veil, revealing only her eyes that were cold.

 The man carried a sword on his back and had sharp brows and starry eyes. However, his face was pale and he only had one arm left.

 The two of them were Sword Immortal Yue Hua and Fairy Meng Yao who had come from afar.

 After the battle in the Builder Tree Mountain Range, the two of them could be said to have lost all face.

 Although they managed to survive after being severely injured by Eternal Damnation, there was already no hope of them advancing to the Grotto-heaven realm.

 Over the years, the two of them gradually lost their former status in their respective sects and were no longer core legacy disciples.

 In fact, there were not even any Immortal King experts from Flying Immortal Sect and Heaven and Earth Academy who were willing to escort the two of them over.

 After all, the Blessed Heaven World was not too attractive to Immortal King experts.

 Which Immortal King would travel a long way to the Blessed Heaven World for the sake of two crippled legacy disciples?

 The two of them encountered many dangers along the way. Thankfully, their luck was not bad and they averted the danger in the end, successfully arriving at the Blessed Heaven World.

 Descending from midair, both of them were shocked when they saw the bustling crowd on Blessed Island.

 The top Perfected Spirits of the medium chiliocosm were gathered on this island and Immortal King experts could be seen everywhere!

 The Nine Firmament Meet was already a rare scene in the Heavenly World. However, compared to the current scene, it paled in comparison.

 Not far away, a dazzling golden light tore through the air. A pair of golden wings spread out slowly, revealing a perfect and well-proportioned body.

 The golden feathers were like sharp swords that shone with golden light, reflecting on the man's incomparably handsome face and making him look even more noble.

 "Look, it's the Ninth Prince of the Peng World's Golden-Winged Peng King!"

 "As expected of the Golden-Winged Peng bloodline. He actually came over from the Peng World without the escort of a King expert."

 "The movement technique and speed of the Golden-Winged Peng lineage are known to be number one among the ten thousand races. It's said that when the Golden-Winged Peng King uses his movement technique, even the black hole in the cosmos can't devour him!"

 The Golden-Winged Peng lineage was the strongest bloodline among the Peng race.

 The Golden-Winged Peng King was also famous in the medium chiliocosm.

 Splash!

 On the other side, a young man holding an azure trident descended above Blessed Island on the waves and looked at the Ninth Prince of the Golden-Winged Peng with battle intent in his eyes.

 The appearance of this person caused another round of exclamations.

 "It's the number one Perfected Spirit of the Kun World, Beiming Yuan!"

 "I heard that the Kun and Peng Worlds have been in constant conflict in recent years. There will probably be a fierce battle between the Supreme Perfected Spirits of the two super large worlds in the Evil Fiend Battlefield this time round!"

 The arrival of every paragon would cause everyone on the island to exclaim.

 Walking on Blessed Island, Meng Yao felt more emotional than shocked when she looked at this scene.

 If not for the fact that she was injured by Eternal Damnation and her reputation was destroyed, given her reputation as the Zither Immortal, she would definitely be the center of attention and countless people would chase after her the moment she appeared.

 She should have gotten to know the Supreme Perfected Spirits of the medium chiliocosm and enjoyed herself while merrymaking with them.

 This was what she was originally best at.

 But now, she did not even dare to reveal her true appearance, let alone befriend these people.

 At the side, Sword Immortal Yue Hua looked at the surrounding scenery and the Perfected Spirit experts that descended from midair from time to time, looking especially excited.

 He knew that his trip to the Blessed Heaven World this time round was definitely the right choice!

 "Meng Yao, I just heard that the group of people from the God race has already arrived. The God Son and God Daughter of the Perfected One realm are here."

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua could not hide the joy on his face. "I've already asked for their address. Let's prepare and pay a visit later."

 Meng Yao lowered her head and remained silent with a heavy heart.

 "What's wrong?"

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua noticed Meng Yao's abnormality and asked with a frown.

 Sensing the liveliness and clamor around her, Meng Yao felt that she was incompatible with Blessed Island. Coupled with the fact that she saw the paragons and monster incarnates who were idolized like the moon surrounded by stars, she felt disappointed and dispirited.

 In fact, a thought flashed through her mind. She wanted to leave this place as soon as possible and return to Flying Immortal Sect, never to appear again for the rest of her life.

 "I want to go back."

 Meng Yao suddenly said.

 "Go back?"

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua's expression darkened. Sensing Meng Yao's intentions, he sneered, "Where can you go back to? Return to Flying Immortal Sect and continue to suffer the disdain and criticism of your fellow sect mates? Continue to endure the cold treatment of the elders of the sect?"

 Meng Yao narrowed her eyes slightly and clenched her fists instinctively.

 All these years, although the cultivators of the same sect did not say anything in front of her, she knew that there were many discussions behind her back.

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua's words of coldness, mockery and criticism had indeed struck a sore spot in Meng Yao's heart!

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua said, "We're already here. Are we going to chicken out at the last minute? Regardless of whether we succeed or not, we have to give it a try."

 "Look at the surrounding Perfected Spirit experts and listen to the paragons they're discussing."

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua pointed to his surroundings with an excited expression and said in high spirits, "If we were in the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain, how would we have the chance to see these Supreme Perfected Spirits and come into contact with so many experts?"

 "Meng Yao, this is a rare opportunity for the two of us!"

 "If we grasp it, not only will the two of us recover from our injuries, we might even be able to use this opportunity to broaden our connections and get to know the Supreme Perfected Spirits of many super large worlds."

 "When we return to the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain again, who will dare to look down on us?"

 Meng Yao was tempted by Sword Immortal Yue Hua's words.

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua continued, "Although you and I have lost our reputation in the Heavenly World, not many people in the medium chiliocosm know about this."

 "Given your zither skills, Zither Immortal, do you think you won't be able to make friends with any Supreme Perfected Spirit after playing a few songs that are out of this world?"

 Meng Yao nodded and a glint flashed through her eyes as her confidence increased.

 Along the way, just by witnessing it personally, they saw a few Supreme Perfected Spirits that were the center of attention appear and attracted countless exclamations.

 They even heard the names of many Supreme Perfected Spirits from others.

 The number one Perfected Spirit of the Heavenly Eye race and Rank 1 on the Battle Merits Jade Stele, Xia Yin.

 The Supreme Perfected Spirit of the Stone race, Shi Po.

 The Phoenix Prince and Phoenix Princess were telepathic. If the two of them joined forces, they would be invincible among their peers.

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua said, "There's also Su Zhu of the Sword World. He's already the Peak Master of the ninth Sword Peak at such a young age. Furthermore, he's only at the Hollow Nether realm! How talented is that?!"

 Meng Yao nodded. "I just heard that Su Zhu killed a Supreme Perfected Spirit of the Heavenly Eye race a thousand years ago when he was still at the Celestial Being realm and formed a deep grudge with them. There's probably going to be a fight this time round."

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua said, "No matter who wins or loses, if there's a chance to meet him, I have to befriend him."

 "As a sword cultivator, I'm quite knowledgeable in the Sword Dao. I should be able to communicate with the Peak Master of the ninth Sword Peak of the Sword World."

 "Yes!"

 Meng Yao's heart surged with anticipation. "Alright, I'll listen to you. Let's pay a visit to the God race first. If there's a chance to recover from our injuries, everything will be fine."
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 Chapter 2847 - Darkness Era

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 In the residence of the God race in the Blessed Heaven World.

 It should be because Nian Qi had already informed him. After Su Zimo arrived and explained his intentions, a God race being brought him to a room in the residence.

 Nian Qi had been waiting inside for a long time. When she saw Su Zimo arrive, she suppressed her excitement and joy and pretended to be calm.

 When the God race being retreated and only the two of them were left in the room, Nian Qi released the true emotions in her heart completely. Her eyes were red and tears rolled down her face.

 This parting had been way too long for her.

 All these years, although she was surrounded by God race beings of the same bloodline in the Light World, she had never been happy and could not find any sense of belonging.

 It was only the moment she reunited with Su Zimo that she truly felt at home.

 Su Zimo's gaze was gentle.

 Although Nian Qi had already grown up, Su Zimo looked at her the same way as before.

 There was no need for pleasantries between the two of them. After they sat down, they recounted their experiences after ascending.

 Nian Qi had already set up a restriction around the room with the help of the power of faith on the crown. As such, she was not afraid of others spying and eavesdropping.

 The two of them had countless things to say now that they were reunited after such a long time.

 Unknowingly, a few hours passed.

 Su Zimo heard some secrets about the Light World from Nian Qi.

 There was once a Great Emperor in the Light World who established the Light Era.

 As a result, the reputation and strength of the Light World in the medium chiliocosm reached its peak and was like the sun in the midday sky.

 However, it was said that because of a catastrophe in the world, Great Emperor Light died in the end, causing the Light World to decline.

 The reason why Su Zimo mentioned that was because a few Heavenly Tribulations in the form of human figures had descended when the Martial Dao Prime Body underwent the Tenth Tribulation of the True Martial Heavenly Tribulation.

 One of them shone with a golden light and surged with golden blood qi, resembling the God race.

 Su Zimo could already confirm that a few of them were Great Emperors who had passed away.

 Through Nian Qi, Su Zimo could also confirm that the figure that appeared in the True Martial Heavenly Tribulation was the former Great Emperor Light!

 These Great Emperors seemed to have a common characteristic.

 None of them met with good ends!

 The deaths of these Great Emperors were related to a catastrophe that swept through the medium chiliocosm and affected the living beings of the ten thousand races!

 Fiend Lord, Lord of Hell, Brahma Ghost Mother, Evil Fiends, Sin Spirits…

 Blessed Heaven World, Heavenly Court…

 If that catastrophe of the world was caused by the Fiend Lord and the Great Emperors of the medium chiliocosm fought with all their might, what role did the Blessed Heaven World and Heavenly Court play in it?

 Many information fragments appeared in Su Zimo's mind.

 However, he could not piece together the final truth with those fragments.

 While Su Zimo was deep in thought, Nian Qi continued, "However, in the Darkness Era that came after the Light Era, the Light World rose rapidly and became one of the super large worlds once more."

 The Darkness Era!

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 In the Tenth Tribulation of Desolate Martial's Heavenly Tribulation, accompanied by the arrival of Great Emperor Light, there was indeed a figure shrouded in darkness.

 If there was once a Darkness Era…

 In that case, that figure should be Great Emperor Darkness!

 That should be the case.

 Since there was a Light World in the medium chiliocosm, there should be a Darkness World as well.

 Su Zimo pondered for a moment before suddenly asking, "There doesn't seem to be a Darkness World in the medium chiliocosm right now?"

 Nian Qi nodded. "After Great Emperor Darkness died, the once prosperous Darkness World was completely annihilated in that catastrophe."

 "Well…"

 Su Zimo was shocked.

 The world that had once given birth to a Great Emperor was erased from the upper world just like that without leaving any traces!

 Right then, there was a knock on the door.

 "Lady Nian Qi?" Someone called out softly.

 "What is it?"

 Nian Qi frowned slightly.

 She had not seen Su Zimo for a long time and had many things to discuss. She did not want to be disturbed and was naturally displeased when she heard the knock on the door.

 Nian Qi had the bloodline of the God race's royal family flowing through her body and her status was indeed noble.

 The God race being outside the door was rather respectful. He merely stood at the door and said, "There are two Perfected Immortals from the Heavenly World outside. They said that they brought gifts and came to pay their respects to the God Son and God Daughter. Their attitudes are rather sincere."

 "Lord Ming Hui is not around, so I came over to ask you about it, Lady Nian Qi."

 "Not meeting!"

 Nian Qi rejected without hesitation.

 She did not want to waste any time on these irrelevant people.

 When Su Zimo heard that it was people from the Heavenly World, his heart skipped a beat. Could it be Chess Immortal Jun Yu?

 However, if it was Jun Yu, why would she come to pay her respects to the God Son and God Daughter with gifts?

 That did not seem like Jun Yu's style of doing things.

 "Heavenly World? Who are they?"

 Su Zimo asked casually.

 The God race being outside replied, "I heard that they're from the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain. One of them is called Yue Hua and the other is known as the Zither Immortal, one of the four great fairies of the Heavenly World."

 "Oh?"

 Su Zimo raised his brow slightly.

 "You know them, Young Master?"

 Nian Qi noticed Su Zimo's strange expression and asked softly.

 "Of course I do."

 Su Zimo smiled and briefly recounted the grudges between him and the two of them before saying meaningfully, "Nian Qi, perhaps it's good for you to meet them as well…"

 …

 In the guest hall of the residence of the God race.

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua and Meng Yao waited patiently here, feeling rather uneasy, as though time was passing much slower.

 After an unknown period of time, a woman in a golden robe strode over from the depths of the residence. She wore a golden crown and was beautiful and noble!

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua's eyes lit up when he saw that person.

 Although he had never seen Nian Qi before, he recognized her status as the God Daughter the moment he saw the God race crown.

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua stood up hurriedly and cupped his fists towards Nian Qi. "I'm Yue Hua of the Heavenly World. Greetings, Lady Nian Qi."

 "I've heard a lot about you. It's just that I didn't have the chance to meet you. Now that I've seen you today, you're indeed peerless and beautiful."

 Meng Yao felt nauseous when she heard that.

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua had only found out Nian Qi's name after arriving at Blessed Island. But now, he was saying all of that without the slightest bit of shame.

 Meng Yao stood up as well and cupped her fists. "I'm Meng Yao of the Heavenly World. Greetings, Lady Nian Qi."

 Nian Qi smiled gently and nodded at the two of them. Sitting on the main seat, she said in a seemingly casual manner, "I'm the one who has heard a lot about the two of you."

 Before Sword Immortal Yue Hua and Meng Yao could react, Nian Qi continued, "Please take a seat."

 When Sword Immortal Yue Hua heard that, he felt flattered.

 "Lady Nian Qi, you've heard of me?"

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua was secretly delighted and could not help but ask.

 To think that his name had already spread to the Light World?

 Even Sword Immortal Yue Hua found it unbelievable.

 He did not seem to have done anything shocking enough that could spread out of the Heavenly World and even into the ears of the God Daughter.

 "Yes, I heard from a friend."

 Nian Qi nodded slightly and said indifferently.
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 Chapter 2848 - Shock!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 From a friend. 

 Nian Qi's words reassured Sword Immortal Yue Hua.

 Initially, Sword Immortal Yue Hua was not confident about this trip.

 But now, looking at God Daughter Nian Qi's attitude towards him, his confidence suddenly increased.

 At the side, Meng Yao frowned.

 She was much more sensitive and she could vaguely sense that God Daughter Nian Qi's words seemed to have a deeper meaning.

 However, she could not figure it out at the moment.

 Nian Qi said, "Do forgive me for coming out a little late, Fellow Daoists. I was delayed by another guest of mine, Fellow Daoist Su Zhu."

 "Fellow Daoist Su Zhu?"

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua's heart skipped a beat as he asked hurriedly, "Are you referring to the Peak Master of the Sword World's ninth Sword Peak?"

 "Yes."

 Nian Qi nodded and asked, "You recognize him?"

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua smiled and raised his voice. "Although I've never met Fellow Daoist Su Zhu, everyone in the medium chiliocosm knows the title of the Peak Master of the ninth Sword Peak!"

 "Fellow Daoist Su Zhu and I are both sword cultivators and can be considered as fellow cultivators of the same Dao. I only regret that we're not fated to know one another. In fact, I was looking forward to an opportunity to meet him for my trip to the Blessed Heaven World this time round."

 Meng Yao was pleasantly surprised as well.

 Previously, the two of them were still discussing Su Zhu of the Sword World. To think that they would receive news of Su Zhu of the Sword World from the God race.

 If they could befriend Fellow Daoist Su Zhu here at the residence of the God race, it would be killing two birds with one stone!

 At that thought, Meng Yao stood up as well. "I've admired Fellow Daoist Su Zhu's reputation for a long time. Although I'm not a sword cultivator, I'm quite knowledgeable in the zither. If there's a chance, I'm willing to play a song for Lady Nian Qi and Fellow Daoist Su Zhu. I hope that you guys can give me comments on it."

 Given Meng Yao's reputation as the Zither Immortal back then, she had never been so submissive and took the initiative to play the zither for others.

 But now, in order to get to know experts and make connections in the Blessed Heaven World, she could not care less.

 Nian Qi smiled without saying anything.

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua coughed gently. "It might be a little presumptuous. If Fellow Daoist Su Zhu is also in your esteemed place, why don't you invite him out so that the two of us can pay him a visit in person as well?"

 "Sure."

 Nian Qi agreed casually.

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua and Meng Yao were delighted.

 "We'll talk about that later."

 Suddenly, Nian Qi changed the topic and asked, "Why are you guys here this time round?"

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua retracted his smile immediately and said with a serious expression, "The two of us belong to the orthodox sects of the Heavenly World and we've always upheld justice and righteousness. We take it upon ourselves to slay demons and fiends. Unexpectedly, we were severely injured by a great fiend who committed all sorts of evil and suffered the pain of Eternal Damnation."

 "Sigh."

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua sighed and grabbed his empty sleeve with one hand. "That fiend was scheming and left us alive deliberately. He used the divine power of Eternal Damnation to destroy our minds and wills, hoping that we'd submit to him."

 Naturally, he had prepared those words long ago with the goal of gaining the sympathy of the God race.

 Meng Yao added, "Back then, I was competing with a Zither Fiend and it was supposed to be a fair competition of our zither skills. However, the Zither Fiend flew into a rage out of humiliation after she lost. The great fiend who was backing her attacked and injured me."

 Of course, those words were also distorting the truth.

 Back in the battle beneath the Builder Tree, the Zither Immortal lost and flew into a rage out of humiliation. She wanted to ambush Zither Fiend Qiu Siluo but was stopped by Desolate Martial who slapped her in the face!

 Those details could probably only be seen clearly by people who were present.

 The reason why Sword Immortal Yue Hua and Meng Yao dared to spout nonsense was because they were certain that God Daughter Nian Qi, who was far away in the Light World, would not know the exact details of the battle in the Builder Tree Mountain Range.

 Nian Qi said, "In that case, what happened to the two of you is indeed regretful."

 "This woman looks so young. She's indeed gullible."

 When Sword Immortal Yue Hua saw Nian Qi's friendly tone, he was secretly delighted and continued, "The two of us heard that the royal family of the God race specializes in a healing technique that is unparalleled in the world and can remove the remnant divine power left behind by Eternal Damnation."

 "Therefore, Lady Nian Qi, the two of us are here this time round to plead with you. Could you please help us escape the pain of Eternal Damnation?"

 As they approached, Sword Immortal Yue Hua removed his storage bag hurriedly. "I've long prepared a generous gift for you, Lady Nian Qi. Please accept it."

 Meng Yao handed over her storage bag hurriedly as well.

 Nian Qi did not receive them and merely smiled. "If the two of you recover from your injuries, what are your plans for the future?"

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua and Meng Yao were excited when they heard the words 'recover from your injuries'.

 From God Daughter Nian Qi's tone, she seemed to have the intention of helping them!

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua knelt down hurriedly and cupped his fists towards Nian Qi with a respectful expression. "Lady Nian Qi, if you're willing to help me heal my injuries from Eternal Damnation, I'm willing to listen to your orders in the future without hesitation!"

 When Meng Yao saw Sword Immortal Yue Hua kneeling on the ground with a thud, she knew she could not remain standing at the side either. She swallowed her dignity and knelt down as well.

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua continued, "Of course, if I recover from my injuries, the first thing I'll do is return to the Heavenly World and take revenge on that fiend!"

 However, Sword Immortal Yue Hua had other plans in his mind.

 Right now, he was just putting on an act. If his injuries were to recover, he would have a chance of taking another step forward and stepping into the Grotto-heaven realm to become an Immortal King when he returned to the Heavenly World!

 As for what he said today, he would naturally pretend that nothing had happened.

 "Revenge?"

 An imperceptible mockery flashed through Nian Qi's eyes as she asked, "Can you defeat him?"

 "I—"

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua opened his mouth and the image of the insufferably arrogant and invincible figure beneath the Builder Tree appeared in his mind. He felt immense pressure once more, as though a nightmare was enveloping him and his heart palpitated.

 The big words that were about to come out of his mouth could not be said for the time being.

 At the side, Meng Yao's expression was cold as she suddenly said, "We can't defeat that fiend now, but we can cut off his wings first!"

 "That fiend established Tianhuang Sect in the Fiend Domain of the Heavenly World and it's filled with heinous fiend cultivators. If I can recover from my injuries and regain my combat strength this time round, I'll definitely destroy Tianhuang Sect!"

 Of course, Meng Yao wanted to do more than that.

 She wanted to destroy Tianhuang Sect and kill the Zither Fiend!

 The Zither Fiend had already become her mental demon!

 Only by killing the Zither Fiend would she have a chance to advance further!

 She wanted to take back everything that belonged to her!

 "Destroy Tianhuang Sect…"

 Nian Qi said expressionlessly.

 When Sword Immortal Yue Hua and Meng Yao heard Nian Qi's tone, they felt that something was amiss. Before they could react, Nian Qi said, "The two of you wanted to pay your respects to Fellow Daoist Su Zhu earlier on, right?"

 "That's right!"

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua and Meng Yao nodded hurriedly.

 Nian Qi said, "He's already here and is right behind you guys."

 "Huh?"

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua and Meng Yao were shocked.

 From the corner of their eyes, the two of them indeed caught a glimpse of a figure sitting not far behind them!

 The two of them did not notice when this person entered the hall or when he was sitting there!

 The two of them were surprised and delighted. They turned around hurriedly and raised their hands. Just as they were about to bow, they were suddenly stunned on the spot and widened their eyes…

 The surprise from earlier on vanished instantly.

 In its place was endless shock!
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 Chapter 2849 - You Really Shouldn't Have Come

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 That person had black hair and green robes and had refined features. He sat on the chair like a weak scholar in the mortal world and looked at the two of them with a smile.

 Psst!

 When Sword Immortal Yue Hua and Meng Yao saw this person, they gasped in fear as though they had seen a ghost. Their hairs stood on end and their scalps tingled!

 "Y-Y-You…"

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua's voice trembled slightly, as though he had countless things to say but could not say a single word.

 Meng Yao's face turned pale as well.

 What was going on?

 Su Zimo?

 Wasn't this person sent to the Emperor's Tomb by the Sect Master of the Academy and died?

 Su Zimo and Su Zhu were the same person?

 How could it be?

 How did he become the Peak Master of the Sword World's ninth Sword Peak?

 Why was he here?

 What was his relationship with God Daughter Nian Qi?

 Countless questions exploded in Meng Yao's mind instantly. She felt that her mind was in a mess and she could not understand anything.

 Su Zimo sat there while Sword Immortal Yue Hua and Meng Yao knelt on the ground. Just like that, the three of them looked at each other.

 The entire hall suddenly fell silent.

 Suddenly, Sword Immortal Yue Hua and Meng Yao realized that the ant they thought they could trample to death at will had already grown to such an extent!

 "You really shouldn't have come."

 Su Zimo stood up slowly and looked at the two of them calmly, saying faintly.

 The feud between the two parties was extremely deep and they were like fire and water. He had no intention of exchanging pleasantries with the other party and revealed his killing intent with his first sentence!

 Back in the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain, the two of them plotted to kill him several times. Later on, the Martial Dao Prime Body had to attack to severely injure the two of them.

 Furthermore, the two of them knew about his Green Lotus True Body as well—all the more he couldn't let the two of them leave alive!

 Be it Sword Immortal Yue Hua or Meng Yao, they were vengeful people.

 Earlier on, when Nian Qi asked them what they planned to do after their injuries healed, the two of them did not hide their intentions.

 In fact, Meng Yao even declared that she wanted to attack Tianhuang Sect!

 Su Zimo would not give the two of them any more chances.

 "You're Su Zhu!"

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua stood up with a bang and his expression changed continuously. He glared at Su Zimo fixedly and gritted his teeth.

 Although the fact had already registered in his mind, he could not figure out why Su Zimo was the so-called Peak Master of the Sword World's ninth Sword Peak!

 It was said that Su Zimo had just entered the Perfected One realm when he died.

 How many years had it only been, but he was already at the Hollow Nether realm?

 There was no way Sword Immortal Yue Hua would associate the Hollow Nether realm Peak Master of the Sword World with a dead person like Su Zimo.

 Su Zimo walked towards the two of them slowly.

 "W-What are you trying to do?!"

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua looked at Su Zimo who was getting closer and closer. His heart trembled as he shouted fiercely, "This is the Blessed Heaven World. You're not allowed to fight in private!"

 "This is a private residence."

 Su Zimo said indifferently, "The rules of the Blessed Heaven World are invalid even if people are killed here."

 In just a few breaths, Sword Immortal Yue Hua was already sweating profusely. When he heard that, his legs went limp from fear.

 If this was him in the past, he might not have been reduced to such a state.

 But now, he had been tortured by Eternal Damnation for many years and had yet to recover from his injuries. Furthermore, he had lost an arm. Against Su Zimo, who was also the Peak Master of the Sword World's ninth Sword Peak and a ruthless person who had killed a Supreme Perfected Spirit, he was already scared out of his wits!

 "Su Zimo, Junior Brother Su, Brother Su…"

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua changed his form of address three times in a row and tried his best to squeeze out a smile. "Our grudges from before were truly misunderstandings! I-I…"

 As though he did not hear anything, Su Zimo continued forward and got closer to the two of them.

 His footsteps were neither light nor heavy.

 However, when they echoed in Sword Immortal Yue Hua's ears, they were like the tolling bells of the Netherworld!

 "Lady Nian Qi, please."

 When Sword Immortal Yue Hua saw that Su Zimo was unmoved, he turned to look at Nian Qi in panic and said incoherently, "This is the residence of the God race. He's from the Sword World. Ah, no, the Heavenly World. H-He can't kill anyone here!"

 Nian Qi looked down at Sword Immortal Yue Hua with a cold expression. "I forgot to tell you something. I'm also from Tianhuang Mainland of the lower worlds and have accompanied Young Master for many years. I regard him as my most important kin."

 "If you guys go against him, you're going against me!"

 Those words were equivalent to extinguishing the last hope in Sword Immortal Yue Hua's heart.

 Initially, Meng Yao lowered her head and remained silent, as though she had resigned herself to fate.

 However, when she heard Nian Qi's words, a killing intent flashed through her lowered eyes!

 Meng Yao turned around abruptly and pounced towards Nian Qi who was sitting on the high seat behind her at an astonishing speed!

 Since the two of them had accompanied each other in the lower worlds for many years, it meant that Nian Qi was equally important to Su Zimo.

 Although Su Zimo was only at the Hollow Nether realm, he had once killed a Supreme Perfected Spirit after all and was too notorious for Meng Yao to dare to fight him.

 However, God Daughter Nian Qi, who was behind her, had just entered the Perfected One realm.

 As long as she could restrain Nian Qi right away, Su Zimo might be wary of her!

 This might be her only chance of survival!

 She did not want to die or lose.

 At the very least, she did not want to lose to Su Zimo, someone whom she had once regarded as an ant!

 Meng Yao's movement technique was fast.

 This time round, she released almost all of her strength.

 However, no matter how fast her movement technique was, it was not as fast as a certain jade-green sword beam!

 A jade-green sword beam flashed and entered Meng Yao's body first.

 Pfft!

 Accompanied by an arrow of blood, the sword beam pierced through her chest instantly!

 Meng Yao swayed and looked at God Daughter Nian Qi who was inches away, unable to gather any strength in her body.

 Her blood qi dissipated rapidly.

 The sword wound on her chest was not fatal.

 However, the terrifying Sword Intent contained in the sword beam exploded in her body!

 A grim aura of death spread throughout her entire body instantly.

 In a daze, she felt as though she was buried in a tomb. Her lifeforce was draining rapidly and her eyes were filled with despair and indignation.

 Unable to hold on any longer, Meng Yao fell limply to the ground.

 Bang!

 A dull thud sounded in Meng Yao's ears.

 Immediately after, the sound of bones cracking sounded. Sword Immortal Yue Hua's figure fell to the ground and rolled a few times before arriving beside her.

 The next moment, those footsteps that sounded like they belonged to a God of Death echoed once more.

 Before long, the familiar figure and face arrived before the two of them and looked down at the two of them who were lying on the ground like dead dogs.

 "I'm indignant!"

 The veil on Meng Yao's face had long been torn apart by the sword qi, revealing her scarred face as she glared at Su Zimo with hatred.

 Due to the fact that she was overexerting herself, the wounds on her face turned slightly red. When she frowned, it made her look even more wretched.

 "What's there to be indignant about?"

 Su Zimo's tone was calm.

 "If I wasn't injured by Desolate Martial, you might not have been able to defeat me in today's battle!"

 Meng Yao grit her teeth. "Su Zimo, don't be smug. I lost to Desolate Martial, but I didn't lose to you! I'm the Zither Immortal. How can I lose to a lowlife like you!"

 "And who do you think Desolate Martial is?"

 Su Zimo asked indifferently.

 Meng Yao was stunned for a moment, not understanding what Su Zimo meant.

 The next moment, two purple flames appeared slowly in Su Zimo's eyes.

 In her daze, the peerless purple-robed figure who looked down on the world gradually merged with the scholar with refined features in front of her…
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 Chapter 2850 - Killing With a Borrowed Knife

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "It's him, it's actually… him…"

 "Desolate Martial…"

 "How could this be…"

 Images flashed before Meng Yao's eyes, as though she had returned to the first time she met Su Zimo on the Dragon Abyss Star back then.

 At that time, Su Zimo was like an ant that she could trample and crush casually.

 She did not even have a deep impression of this ant.

 She had never expected that many years later, that weak ant would grow to such an extent that she could only look up to!

 On the Dragon Abyss Star.

 It was the first time Su Zimo, Sword Immortal Yue Hua and Meng Yao met.

 And now, it was the three of them again.

 Everything was like a cycle of reincarnation.

 At this moment, the grudges between the three of them would finally be resolved!

 Right then, Su Zimo's expression changed and he glanced sideways, as though he sensed something.

 "Stop!"

 A stern shout sounded from outside the hall.

 Sword Immortal Yue Hua's bones cracked from Su Zimo's beating and his blood qi dissipated, his vitality waning.

 When he heard that voice, a lifeforce burst forth from his eyes once more as he shouted with all his might, "Save me…"

 Su Zimo had an indifferent expression and was unmoved as he flicked his finger.

 Two incomparably sharp sword qi entered the glabella of Sword Immortal Yue Hua and Meng Yao instantly and pierced their Essence Spirits!

 Immediately after, a man in golden armor and wielding a gigantic sword entered the hall. He looked at Sword Immortal Yue Hua and Meng Yao who had just been killed by Su Zimo with a dark expression.

 Nian Qi frowned with a grim expression and sent a voice transmission with her spirit consciousness hurriedly to remind Su Zimo, "It's God Son Ming Hui!"

 "How dare you kill in the territory of the God race!"

 God Son Ming Hui glared at Su Zimo and his blood qi surged, emitting a blinding golden light. He raised the gigantic sword in his hands with a murderous aura.

 "Ming Hui, this is a misunderstanding!"

 In a flash, Nian Qi stood in front of Su Zimo hurriedly and spread her arms, facing God Son Ming Hui. "The two of them from the Heavenly World came to pay their respects but harbored ulterior motives and wanted to attack me. It was Fellow Daoist Su Zhu who saved me."

 Those words were not made up. Indeed, Meng Yao wanted to hold Nian Qi hostage to threaten Su Zimo earlier on.

 "Oh?"

 God Son Ming Hui had yet to put down the gigantic sword in his hands and pointed at Su Zimo from afar. The killing intent in his eyes had yet to dissipate as he asked, "Why didn't you listen to me when I told you to stop earlier on?"

 "Who are you?"

 Su Zimo asked indifferently.

 God Son Ming Hui's expression turned cold as he said slowly, "Su Zhu, do you believe that I can cut you right now and make it impossible for you to leave alive?"

 "You can try."

 Su Zimo's tone was still calm. However, his words were equally ferocious and did not back down at all!

 Previously, God Son Ming Hui was catching up with a few Supreme Perfected Spirits outside. When he heard that Nian Qi had met an old friend in the Blessed Heaven World and was extremely intimate with him, he rushed back.

 Therefore, even without the appearance of Sword Immortal Yue Hua and Meng Yao, he was still filled with hostility towards Su Zimo!

 He had long treated Nian Qi as his own.

 Any member of the opposite sex who appeared beside Nian Qi would cause him to feel wary!

 Su Zimo naturally did not care about the threat of God Son Ming Hui.

 He was not afraid of anyone of the same cultivation realm.

 This was the private residence of the God race. Even if King experts of the God race were to attack in the end, Su Zimo was confident that he could escape unscathed.

 Grotto-heavens could not be released in the Blessed Heaven World.

 Without the restrictions of Grotto-heavens, even God Kings could not trap him!

 "Ming Hui, Fellow Daoist Su Zhu is not to be blamed for this!"

 Nian Qi looked at God Son Ming Hui and emphasized, enunciating each word clearly.

 God Son Ming Hui remained silent and stared fixedly at Su Zimo.

 The more Nian Qi protected Su Zimo, the stronger the killing intent in his heart!

 After a stalemate, God Son Ming Hui suddenly put away his gigantic sword and laughed. "There's still a long way to go. In the future, I'll have the chance to experience your Sword Dao."

 With that said, God Son Ming Hui stopped pestering and turned to leave.

 "Nian Qi, I'll head back first."

 The two of them chatted for a long time. After this incident, Su Zimo could not stay in the residence of the God race any longer.

 "I'll send you off."

 Nian Qi escorted Su Zimo out of the residence of the God race and reminded, "Young Master, you have to be careful of Ming Hui. This person is narrow-minded. Although he didn't make things difficult for you today, he might have some tricks up his sleeves."

 "It's fine."

 Su Zimo smiled. "Whatever moves he has, I'll take them all."

 On the other side.

 After God Son Ming Hui left the meeting hall, he retracted his smile and narrowed his eyes slightly. His expression was sinister, and it was unknown what he was thinking.

 "Lord Ming Hui."

 A servant who had followed him for many years flashed out and saw through God Son Ming Hui's intentions. He asked in a low voice, "Why didn't you kill Su Zhu just now?"

 God Son Ming Hui shook his head gently. "Yes, he'll be killed eventually. However, now isn't the best time to kill him."

 "This person is the Peak Master of the ninth Sword Peak of the Sword World after all. If he dies in the private residence of the God race, people will gossip even if he's killed by me in a fair battle."

 "Furthermore, Nian Qi is right here. If we attack Su Zhu, Nian Qi will definitely stop us. In the end, we'll probably leave things unsettled."

 The servant seemed to be in deep thought. "Lord, do you mean that we should attack only in the Evil Fiend Battlefield?"

 "Yes."

 God Son Ming Hui said, "Nian Qi won't enter the Evil Fiend Battlefield this time round. No matter what happens in the Evil Fiend Battlefield, outsiders can't interfere."

 "Furthermore, the Sword World can only admit defeat if we kill him openly in front of everyone. It will all be Su Zhu's fault for not being proficient in the Sword Dao and being inferior."

 Pausing for a moment, a glint flashed through God Son Ming Hui's eyes and the corners of his lips curled. "Furthermore, I might not have to be the one to kill this person personally."

 "Oh?"

 The servant had a puzzled expression and asked, "Lord, what do you mean?"

 "The two people who just died are both from the Heavenly World."

 God Son Ming Hui said, "Later on, spread the news that the two of them died under Su Zhu's sword. According to what I know, a Supreme Perfected Spirit of the Heavenly World is currently on Blessed Island!"

 Needless to say, the servant understood and his eyes lit up. "Lord, you want to kill him with a borrowed knife!"

 God Son Ming Hui smiled and nodded.

 Then, the servant frowned slightly and said in a deep voice, "However, according to what I know, there are a total of three domains in the Heavenly World—the Immortal, Buddhist and Fiend Domains. The Immortal Domain alone has the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain that has many factions and sects fighting among themselves."

 "If the two people who died had nothing to do with that Supreme Perfected Spirit of the Heavenly World, she might not avenge them, right?"

 "Fufu… Well, that's where you're wrong."

 God Son Ming Hui chuckled and asked, "Do you know who that Supreme Perfected Spirit of the Heavenly World is?"

 "I heard that it's a woman called Jun Yu. She's dressed like a Daoist nun and carries a huge square chessboard on her back." The servant replied.

 God Son Ming Hui said, "This Jun Yu has another title—the Chess Immortal, one of the four great fairies in the Heavenly World. The person who just died is another of the four great fairies, the Zither Immortal!"

 "Ah!"

 The servant was enlightened.

 God Son Ming Hui smiled. "Both of them are from the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain and are ranked as the four great fairies. Would you believe me if I said that there's nothing between the two of them?"

 "I heard that the Chess Immortal is extremely belligerent. Now that the Zither Immortal is dead, how can the Chess Immortal sit back and do nothing? At that time, we just have to wait from the sidelines and watch the show."

 "Lord, you're wise!"

 The servant praised.
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 Chapter 2851 - Battlefield Begins

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 For Su Zimo, getting rid of Sword Immortal Yue Hua and Meng Yao was merely a matter of convenience.

 He had another motive for his trip to the Blessed Heaven World.

 Furthermore, Sword Immortal Yue Hua and Meng Yao could no longer threaten him and were not his match at all!

 On the way back to his residence in the Sword World, many cultivators around him had strange expressions when they saw him and discussed softly.

 "Have you heard? The Heavenly Eye race has already arrived at the Blessed Heaven World."

 "Rank 1 on the Battle Merits Jade Stele, Xia Yin, has arrived as well. Furthermore, he announced that he wanted to kill Peak Master Su Zhu of the Sword World's ninth Sword Peak in the Evil Fiend Battlefield this time round!"

 "I wonder how many rounds he can last against Xia Yin?"

 "That will probably depend on when Xia Yin releases his full strength. If he releases Six Paths of Reincarnation right away, the battle will probably be over in a single round."

 Under everyone's gaze, Su Zimo had a calm expression and did not seem to be under any pressure before the battle.

 This time round, Perfected Spirit experts of the medium chiliocosm gathered for the opening of the Blessed Heaven World. Some major battles that might happen became the hot topics of discussion over the past few days.

 Of course, the hottest topic was the battle between the Perfected Spirits of the medium chiliocosm and the Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits!

 At that time, a huge bloodbath would definitely break out in the Evil Fiend Battlefield!

 There was a high chance that the ten great Evil Fiends would all die in this battle!

 A collision between the Phoenix Prince, Phoenix Princess and a young girl of the Dragon race, Long Li, became the focus of everyone's attention as well.

 There was also the battle between the two Supreme Perfected Spirits of the Kun and Peng Worlds.

 The feud between the Stone race and the Sword World.

 Supreme Perfected Spirits from super large worlds such as the Blood World, Golden Crow World, Barbarian World and Witch World as well as those from the Giant World, Poison World, Tomb World and Astral World had all arrived.

 Currently, more than a hundred Supreme Perfected Spirits were gathered on Blessed Island!

 As for the battle between Su Zimo and the number one Perfected Spirit of the Heavenly Eye race, Xia Yin, it was also one of the battles that everyone paid the most attention to!

 When Su Zimo returned to his residence in the Sword World, Lu Yun and the other Peak Masters as well as Lin Xunzhen, Yun Ting and the other disciples of the Sword World surrounded him.

 Lu Yun and the others wore grim expressions.

 Lu Yun said, "Brother Su, Xia Yin of the Heavenly Eye race has already arrived. It's not too late to return to the Sword World now. Once you enter the Evil Fiend Battlefield, we won't be able to help no matter what happens inside."

 "They'll be fine."

 Su Zimo smiled. "Everyone, relax. Just watch the battle from outside."

 Lu Yun and the others were even more nervous than Su Zimo!

 Yu Lan said in a deep voice, "The situation this time round is unprecedented. Perfected Spirit experts of the medium chiliocosm are gathered and more than a hundred Supreme Perfected Spirits will enter at the same time. There are too many variables."

 "Initially, there shouldn't be any danger with you and Xunzhen joining forces in the Evil Fiend Battlefield. But now, from the looks of it, it's hard to say."

 Lu Yun said, "Although Xia Yin is the only Supreme Perfected Spirit of the Heavenly Eye race, the Stone race will target you guys as well. At that time, Xunzhen might not be able to help you."

 "In the end, you might still have to face Xia Yin alone…"

 "There's no need to worry about me. I only have one request."

 Su Zimo shifted his gaze and looked at Lin Xunzhen who was not far away. "If you see that the situation is not right, summon your Blessed Heaven World Badge and leave immediately. Don't hesitate."

 "Well…"

 Lin Xunzhen frowned slightly and opened her mouth slightly, as though she wanted to say something.

 Su Zimo waved it off gently. "If anything happens that I can't handle, you staying will only distract me. You just have to take care of yourself."

 When everyone saw that Su Zimo had made up his mind, they stopped persuading him.

 …

 Time passed bit by bit.

 More and more Perfected Spirit experts gathered in the Blessed Heaven World. As time passed, the Perfected Spirits that arrived in the Blessed Heaven World gradually reached saturation.

 It was also at that moment that an emotionless voice sounded in the sky above Blessed Island.

 "Perfected Spirits of the various worlds, get ready. The Evil Fiend Battlefield is about to open!"

 Whoosh!

 The crowd on Blessed Island was instantly stirred.

 Instantly, countless Perfected Spirit experts left their residences and surged towards the Blessed Pavilion like carps.

 There were Perfected Spirits prepared to enter the Evil Fiend Battlefield among them, but most of the people were spectators.

 In the blink of an eye, the Blessed Heaven World Square was already packed with a black mass of people.

 The restrictions on entering the Evil Fiend Battlefield remained unchanged.

 Only ten people from each world could enter.

 That way, they could balance the strength of the various worlds to a certain extent. At the very least, there would not be a situation where one party could conduct a large-scale hunt in the Evil Fiend Battlefield with numbers.

 Not long after everyone from the Sword World arrived, a commotion sounded from the crowd behind.

 As though they sensed a huge deterrent force, the already crowded crowd actually retreated to the sides, making way for them.

 Not far away, everyone from the Heavenly Eye race walked over slowly.

 The leader was dressed in a black and white Daoist robe. His long hair fluttered and his face was sharp. He had a cold expression and his eyes were closed. Despite that, he knew where he was walking and headed straight towards everyone from the Sword World!

 A blood mark on the person's glabella emitted a shuddering aura.

 The surrounding Perfected Spirits were shocked when they inadvertently caught a glimpse of the blood mark. They felt that their gazes and spirit consciousness were about to be devoured by the blood mark!

 Even the bloodline in their bodies stirred, as though it was about to seep out!

 "That's too terrifying!"

 "That's the Reincarnation Eye!"

 A series of exclamations sounded from the crowd.

 Many Perfected Spirits closed their eyes one after another.

 Over the past few days, there was more and more information about Xia Yin.

 It was said that the Heavenly Eye race had three major visual techniques—the Apocalypse Eye, Dual Pupils and the Reincarnation Eye.

 Among them, the Reincarnation Eye was the most respected!

 Xia Yin had yet to truly comprehend the Six Paths of Reincarnation. He only used the Yin Yang Eyes to break through the barrier between Yin and Yang and caught a glimpse of the Six Paths of Reincarnation.

 Later on, Xia Yin made use of that experience to cultivate his Heavenly Eye into the Reincarnation Eye.

 In other words, Xia Yin was using his Heavenly Eye to activate the peerless divine power of the Six Paths of Reincarnation!

 His reputation far preceded him.

 Xia Yin's name had long spread through the medium chiliocosm.

 It was only at that moment that many Perfected Spirits truly realized how terrifying the Rank 1 of the Battle Merits Jade Stele was. The pressure that surged towards them was suffocating!

 Parasol Tree World.

 A man in a scarlet robe frowned slightly when he saw the blood mark on Xia Yin's glabella. A ball of flames gradually appeared in his Phoenix eyes.

 His eyes actually felt a slight pain!

 Suddenly, the woman beside him extended her palm.

 When their palms connected, two balls of flames appeared in the eyes of the man and woman.

 The pain in the man's eyes disappeared as well.

 Of course, there were some Perfected Spirits in the crowd who could withstand the pressure.

 In fact, some people could maintain absolutely calm expressions when facing Xia Yin.

 Su Zimo was one of them.

 He looked at the blood mark on Xia Yin's glabella and tilted his head slightly. There was even a hint of interest on his face as he pondered.

 Right then, Xia Yin suddenly opened his eyes.

 The moment he opened his eyes, it was as though the world was at its birth and two gazes locked onto Su Zimo!
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Xia Yin's eyes were black and white, emitting a mysterious power that seemed to affect the change of Yin and Yang and overturn the world!

 "Don't look him in the eye!"

 The voices of the Kings of the various races sounded from the crowd, reminding the Perfected Spirits behind them.

 Xia Yin's Yin Yang Eyes were not looking at anyone else; they were locked on Su Zimo.

 As long as Su Zimo dodged a little, he would be at a disadvantage for this first clash of theirs!

 Once the two of them met again in the Evil Fiend Battlefield, Xia Yin would have the advantage mentally.

 The fight between the two of them had already begun the moment Xia Yin stepped into the Blessed Heaven World Square!

 However, the outcome was unexpected.

 Su Zimo did not dodge or focus. He merely looked at Xia Yin with a fake smile, as though he had thought of something interesting.

 Xia Yin frowned imperceptibly.

 Indeed, Su Zimo's reaction surprised him.

 Although he did not release the true power of the Yin Yang Eyes earlier on, his eyes contained the power of Yin and Yang.

 The gaze and mind of ordinary Perfected Spirits would definitely be affected!

 If they were to stare at his Yin Yang Eyes the entire time, they might even lose their sight!

 As for Su Zimo, his gaze was clear as he looked into his Yin Yang Eyes. From the beginning to the end, there was no fluctuation in his eyes and he was unaffected.

 That was a little strange.

 Naturally, Xia Yin did not know that there were two mysterious stones with enigmatic origins hidden in Su Zimo's eyes—Illumination and Nether Glow.

 Xia Yin's eyes contained a wisp of Yin and Yang power.

 However, the Illumination and Nether Glow Stones were equivalent to the ancestors of Yin and Yang!

 The two of them were still in the Blessed Heaven World Square after all and could not engage in a substantive battle.

 Xia Yin retracted his gaze after receiving no benefits and pointed at a gigantic screen in the square. "Su Zhu, I'll wait for you in Area 7 of the Evil Fiend Battlefield."

 Everyone perked up when they heard that.

 There were a total of ten areas in the Evil Fiend Battlefield. Under normal circumstances, Perfected Spirit experts of the medium chiliocosm would randomly land in different regions after entering.

 The battle between the two of them could be said to be the center of attention.

 If the two of them landed in different areas, it would take an extremely long time before they came across one another in the Evil Fiend Battlefield. Not everyone in the battlefield would get the chance to witness this unprecedented battlefield between two Supreme Perfected Spirits!

 But now, if the two of them agreed to fight in Area 7, everyone would know where to head to.

 Once they entered the Evil Fiend Battlefield and rushed to Area 7 at the same time, they would have a chance to watch the battle!

 Su Zimo smiled without saying anything.

 Xia Yin said, "Don't worry, I'll give you a fair chance to fight. If you're not confident, you can join forces with Lin Xunzhen. I'll take it all."

 Whoosh!

 A commotion broke out in the crowd.

 Xia Yin's words were way too domineering and confident. He wanted to fight two Supreme Perfected Spirits alone!

 If it was anyone else, they might have questioned it. However, everyone felt that it was only right for Xia Yin to say it.

 "You won't be able to handle it."

 Su Zimo said indifferently.

 "Huh?"

 Xia Yin raised his head and laughed, as though he had heard the most interesting thing in the world.

 "Pfft!"

 A sneer sounded from the side of the Blood World. The leader was dressed in a blood-colored robe and held a folding fan in his hands—it was the Supreme Perfected Spirit of the Blood Vine race in this generation, Xue Wen.

 The Blood World was also a super large world.

 Xue Wen was also an expert on the Battle Merits Jade Stele and had some reputation in the medium chiliocosm.

 "Brother Xue Wen, what are you laughing at?"

 God Son Ming Hui was familiar with Xue Wen but he pretended not to know what was going on and asked.

 Xue Wen pouted and waved his folding fan, saying leisurely, "Some people don't know their limits at all. They really think that they can fight against Brother Xia just because they comprehended a single peerless divine power. Little does he know that he's nothing more than a clown."

 "Oh?"

 God Son Ming Hui pretended to be surprised and asked, "Brother Xue, you don't think highly of that Peak Master from the Sword World's ninth Sword Peak? He's a Peak Master with a noble status and absolute arrogance. A few days ago, he even killed two Fellow Daoists of the Heavenly World at my residence. This man's arrogance knows no bounds."

 "No? I think highly of him. Extremely highly, in fact."

 Xue Wen smiled mysteriously and changed the topic. "I think there's an extremely high chance that Brother Xia will kill him on the spot within ten moves!"

 Shi Po of the Stone World who had a feud with the Sword World grinned. "I bet that this lad will definitely die within five moves!"

 "Haha!"

 God Son Ming Hui burst into laughter.

 Indeed, among the Perfected Spirits of the medium chiliocosm gathered here, not many people thought highly of Su Zimo.

 Furthermore, Su Zimo's reputation only rose in the past thousand years and most of the Supreme Perfected Spirits did not know him, let alone have a relationship with him. Everyone merely wanted to watch an exciting show.

 "I think you're the clown!"

 Right then, a tender shout sounded from the crowd.

 Everyone looked in the direction of the voice.

 Xue Wen frowned. It was clear that the voice was targeting him.

 The person who spoke was from the Flower World.

 Su Zimo looked over as well and saw Immortal Queen You Lan, whom he had met once in the Blessed Heaven World, smiling at him and nodding.

 The woman who spoke was standing beside Immortal Queen You Lan. She was beautiful and carried a heroic aura. She looked like her disciple.

 Su Zimo's spirit consciousness moved and he sensed a familiar aura from the woman.

 Green Lotus race?

 A thought flashed through Su Zimo's mind.

 Yu Lan whispered, "That should be Immortal Queen You Lan's disciple, Mu Lian. Although she's a woman, she has a heroic reputation. Furthermore, her race should have a deep feud with the Blood World."

 "Beauty, what did you just say?"

 When Xue Wen saw that it was a beauty who spoke, the anger on his face vanished instantly. He licked his lips and asked with a smile.

 Mu Lian sneered, "No matter how useless Fellow Daoist Su Zhu is, he once killed ten opponents of the same cultivation realm with a single slash. There was even a Supreme Perfected Spirit among them. Who do you think you are?"

 "At the very least, Fellow Daoist Su Zhu dares to take on Xia Yin. As for you, you won't even have the guts to fight Xia Yin! You're the true clown for spouting nonsense there!"

 Xue Wen was not angry and said with a cheeky smile, "Beauty, do you want to make a bet? If Brother Xia defeats Su Zhu within ten moves, you'll come over obediently and apologize to me. How about that?"

 "And if Fellow Daoist Su Zhu lasts more than ten moves?"

 Mu Lian looked at Xue Wen's smiling face and felt disgusted. She made up her mind and asked loudly.

 "If I lose, I'll be at your behest, beauty!"

 Xue Wen was absolutely confident in Xia Yin and naturally had nothing to fear.

 "Sister Mu Lian, it's better if you don't gamble with him."

 Right then, a girl's voice sounded from the side of the Dragon race. It was Long Li who stood out.

 Long Li said very seriously, "Even if you win the bet, Xue Wen won't admit defeat. I heard that Xue Wen is most famous for being a slimeball and thick-skinned…"

 "Little girl, what did you say?!"

 Xue Wen could not hold it in any longer. His gaze darkened as he asked with a frown.

 Long Li was fearless and shrugged slightly. "I heard that you once obtained an ancient body tempering technique called the Bronze Skin Steel Bones Technique. However, your Blood Vine race was born with weak spines and no bones. As such, you can only cultivate the Bronze Skin part of the technique. That specialized cultivation is how you managed to have skin as thick as city walls…"

 "Hahahaha!"

 Suddenly, a burst of laughter sounded from the crowd.

 Xue Wen's reputation was indeed not good in the medium chiliocosm and the matter of his cultivation technique was a fact as well.

 However, through the innocent voice and knowing smile of that young girl, such an interpretation made everyone laugh.
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 "Who did you hear that from?"

 When Xue Wen heard the laughter around him, his face flushed red as he glared at Long Li and asked.

 "My mother."

 Long Li replied crisply without hesitation.

 "Your mother…"

 Xue Wen was about to curse when he suddenly felt an extremely cold killing intent. His heart skipped a beat and he held back the words that were about to come out of his mouth.

 This girl's mother seemed to be Dragon Queen Hornless!

 Xue Wen's gaze shifted. Beside Long Li, a silver-haired woman was looking at him coldly without saying anything.

 "Little girl, I won't stoop to your level."

 Xue Wen harrumphed coldly and said nothing else.

 The Dragon World was a super large world after all.

 He could bully and tease the women of the Flower World casually. However, he had to be extremely wary of the Dragon race.

 There were not many Dragons in the Dragon World. However, they could be ranked as super large worlds and were ranked at the top of the ten thousand races!

 Although the Blood Vine race was also a super large world, they did not dare to fight against the Dragon race.

 "She's right. As expected of a spineless coward. He wilted on the spot the moment he encountered the Dragon race."

 "It's true that he has a dirty mouth. I heard that he cultivated some tongue technique. Not only is his mouth dirty, he can even shoot out sword qi using his tongue. Swoosh, swoosh! His sharp tongue is famous as well!"

 A series of whispers sounded from the crowd.

 Xue Wen's expression was dark and he remained silent. However, his gaze lingered on Mu Lian and he sneered from time to time.

 While he could not offend anyone from the Dragon race, was it the same for this woman of the Flower World?

 If he entered the Evil Fiend Battlefield, he would let the living beings of the ten thousand races witness his methods!

 Su Zimo did not participate in the commotion.

 His attention was on the crowd in the Blessed Heaven World Square.

 What was strange was that no Perfected Spirits of the Great Wilderness World had arrived in the past few days.

 He had asked Lu Yun and the others as well and they did not know much. They only deduced that the Great Wilderness was extremely chaotic with flames of war everywhere and that many Perfected Spirits might not be able to take care of themselves.

 Su Zimo had just looked around and did not see Chess Immortal Jun Yu.

 Right then, the emotionless voice sounded once more in the Blessed Heaven World Square.

 "The Evil Fiend Battlefield is officially open!"

 Whoosh!

 The ten gigantic screens around the square shone brightly and the teleportation formations below lit up as well.

 "Be careful!"

 Lu Yun and the others looked at Su Zimo and Lin Xunzhen and reminded them once more.

 Right in front of everyone, many Perfected Spirit experts from the medium chiliocosm stepped forward one after another and stepped onto the teleportation formations, disappearing from the Blessed Heaven World Square one after another.

 Before long, more than half of the figures in the Blessed Heaven World Square vanished.

 The remaining ones were either Perfected Spirits of the major worlds with low cultivation realms or Kings.

 The camp of the Heavenly Eye and Stone races sandwiched the Sword World's Lu Yun and the others in the middle.

 King Shi Shuo of the Stone race extended his palm to Lu Yun and the others and gestured a slash at his own neck. It was a blatant provocation that the Stone race was waiting to watch a good show.

 King Cold Eye looked at Lu Yun and the others. The blood mark on his glabella shone with a blood light as he grinned. "Lu Yun, you might have some hope that Su Zhu has the Blessed Heaven World Badge and can leave at any moment if he sees that the situation is amiss."

 Lu Yun and the others looked at him coldly without saying a word.

 That was indeed what they thought.

 King Cold Eye sighed faintly. "Unfortunately, you underestimated the determination of the Heavenly Eye race and the power of the Six Paths of Reincarnation!"

 Lu Yun frowned, his heart sinking as though he'd thought of something.

 King Cold Eye continued, "As long as the two of them meet, Xia Yin won't test the waters or give Su Zhu any chance…"

 "He will activate his Heavenly Eye directly and release the Six Paths of Reincarnation!"

 "Even if Su Zhu has the Blessed Heaven World Badge, he won't be able to summon it in time and won't be able to escape the restraints of the Six Paths of Reincarnation. He can only die!"

 The expressions of Lu Yun and the others from the Sword World changed drastically.

 The Kings of the other worlds frowned and discussed softly.

 Most of the Supreme Perfected Spirits only comprehended a single peerless divine power.

 In a battle, if a peerless divine power was released, it could not be released a second time in a short period of time.

 Therefore, under normal circumstances, one had to be even more prudent in releasing peerless divine powers than Essence Spirit secret skills!

 If Xia Yin had activated his Heavenly Eye and released the Six Paths of Reincarnation right from the start of the battle with Su Zimo, the battle might end in an extremely short period of time!

 There might not be any earthshaking and unprecedented scene in this battle. Perhaps it would only be a one-sided crushing!

 Those thoughts appeared in the minds of the Kings of the various worlds.

 Some gloated, some felt pity, and some had a hint of anticipation.

 At that moment, the Kings in the Blessed Heaven World Square had yet to realize that their guesses were not much different from the true direction of the battle.

 However, they had guessed the outcome wrongly…

 …

 Evil Fiend Battlefield.

 The release of restrictions by the Blessed Heaven World this time round was simply a hunting feast for the living beings of the medium chiliocosm to obtain Battle Merits.

 However, for the living beings in the Evil Fiend Battlefield, this was a life and death disaster!

 Beside a lake, a breeze blew and the green water rippled with light.

 The surface of the lake was like a mirror and reflected the gravel by the lake. A dilapidated man was sitting there casually. He was dressed in rough linen clothes and the corner of his shirt was soaked in the lake water. He was completely unaware and merely raised his head to drink the strong wine in the gourd.

 The man's hair was disheveled and he had a scraggly beard. His face was withered and even a little ugly. Only his intoxicated eyes shone with a bright light like the stars in the deep night sky.

 A rusty sword was stabbed into a crack in a stone not far from the man.

 The man was a sword cultivator.

 At the very least, in the mouths of the living beings of the medium chiliocosm, he was known as the plain-clothed sword cultivator.

 One of the ten great Evil Fiends!

 As though he sensed something, the man raised his head and narrowed his eyes, looking at the endless firmament above him.

 It began to flicker.

 People were here.

 A lot of people.

 An incomprehensible sorrow flashed through the depths of the man's intoxicated eyes.

 "Senior Brother Luo."

 Right then, more than ten sword cultivators sped over from not far behind. The woman in the lead shouted before she arrived.

 The man frowned slightly and glanced sideways at everyone with a hint of anger. "Didn't I tell you guys to hide and not appear?"

 "Senior Brother Luo, we can't let you face the powerful enemies outside alone!"

 The woman in the lead gripped the sword in her hand tightly and said in a deep voice.

 The man shook his head gently and laughed self-deprecatingly. "What's the difference between one of me versus a hundred or even a thousand of us?"

 "Go back and hide."

 The man continued, "If you can survive after this calamity ends, you'll be lucky…"

 At that point, the man suddenly paused.

 In his heart, he did not know if it was lucky or unfortunate for him to continue living ignobly in this world.

 At the very least, he had lived long enough.
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 Evil Fiend Battlefield, Area 9.

 Su Zimo and Lin Xunzhen descended from the skies.

 Lin Xunzhen had a grim expression as she observed her surroundings. She released her spirit consciousness and was on guard.

 The current Evil Fiend Battlefield was even more terrifying and the environment was even worse than a thousand years ago!

 The number of the Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits here had increased by countless times and the two of them could face the attacks of the Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits at any moment!

 Su Zimo had his spirit perception as a warning and could sense the potential danger in his surroundings right away. Therefore, he appeared calm.

 Area 9 was relatively close to Area 7.

 "Peak Master."

 Lin Xunzhen turned to look at Su Zimo and asked, "Are we going to attend the challenge?"

 Ever since Lin Xunzhen expressed her feelings a thousand years ago and Su Zimo did not respond, she had always addressed Su Zimo as Peak Master when she faced him again.

 According to her thoughts, they should avoid fighting Xia Yin head-on and adapt to the situation.

 After all, there would definitely be a bloody and tragic collision between the Perfected Spirits of the medium chiliocosm and the Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits. At that time, there might be a better opportunity.

 For example, if Xia Yin was forced to release his peerless divine power while fighting against the ten great Evil Fiends.

 That way, Su Zimo would have a higher chance of winning against Xia Yin.

 "Let's go."

 Su Zimo did not think too much about it and merely nodded casually. "Since this battle is unavoidable, it's good to end it as soon as possible."

 Right then, Lin Xunzhen's expression changed as she looked at a lake not far away.

 There were more than ten sword cultivators standing there. They did not have Blessed Heaven World Badges on their waists and even their clothes revealed their identity as Sin Spirits!

 At the same time, the Sin Spirit sword cultivators sensed the two of them and turned over one after another with intense killing intent and hostility in their eyes.

 Buzz! Buzz! Buzz!

 The Sin Spirit sword cultivators summoned their swords right away and transformed into sword beams that sped over with a murderous aura.

 Lin Xunzhen's expression turned cold. The sword on her back seemed to have sensed her intentions and unsheathed itself, landing in her palm.

 The Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits had once wreaked havoc in the medium chiliocosm. In her consciousness, killing Evil Fiends and suppressing the Sin Spirits was to uphold justice on behalf of the heavens.

 Su Zimo knew more about the ten Sin Grounds.

 There were too many things that happened back then that were shrouded in fog and it was difficult to tell if they were real or fake.

 Therefore, he had always been careful when dealing with the Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits of the ten Sin Grounds. Unless necessary, he did not wish to fight.

 "Wait a moment."

 Su Zimo raised his hand slightly and stopped Lin Xunzhen.

 Lin Xunzhen frowned in confusion.

 "Peak Master, the Sanguine Ape from before was merely an anomaly among the Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits."

 Lin Xunzhen said, "Look at the murderous attitudes of these sword cultivators. Even if you're soft-hearted, they won't show mercy!"

 Su Zimo did not reply.

 If this group of sword cultivators really attacked him, he would naturally not resign himself to death.

 As though he sensed something, his gaze shifted and landed beside a lake not far away.

 There was a person sitting there.

 There was a drunk man in coarse linen robes. Not far away, there was even a rusty sword stabbed into a stone.

 "The plain-clothed sword cultivator, one of the ten great Evil Fiends!"

 Lin Xunzhen noticed this person as well and his heart skipped a beat.

 However, before long, her eyes released a strong fighting spirit and sword qi enveloped her. She was eager to fight.

 If she had met this plain-clothed sword cultivator a thousand years ago, she would have to avoid him.

 But now that she had comprehended the Immortal Vanquishing Sword and grown into a Supreme Perfected Spirit, she only wanted to fight to her heart's content when she saw Evil Fiends who were also Supreme Perfected Spirits!

 She would more or less have reservations against the Supreme Perfected Spirits of other worlds.

 However, she did not feel any psychological burden against the Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits!

 "Come back!"

 Right then, the plain-clothed sword cultivator suddenly spoke. His voice was neither loud nor soft and was a little hoarse. However, when the dozen or so sword cultivators heard that, they stopped in their tracks at the same time.

 "Senior Brother, although you're unwilling to fight because we're both sword cultivators, they're from the outside world. They're here to kill us!"

 A woman looked at the plain-clothed sword cultivator in confusion.

 Another person added, "Senior Brother, how many foreign sword cultivators have you let off all these years? However, those sword cultivators have never been soft-hearted towards us!"

 When she heard that, Lin Xunzhen's killing intent decreased.

 She suddenly recalled that a thousand years ago, when they were moving in the Evil Fiend Battlefield, they had indeed seen this plain-clothed sword cultivator from afar.

 However, the plain-clothed sword cultivator ignored them.

 At first, they thought that this sword cultivator who was one of the ten great Evil Fiends might have done it out of disdain or for some other reason.

 Today, after hearing what the two Sin Spirit sword cultivators said, the plain-clothed sword cultivator deliberately let them off!

 Why was that so?

 A puzzled look flashed through the depths of Lin Xunzhen's eyes.

 "Come back."

 The plain-clothed sword cultivator did not explain and merely sighed.

 The dozen or so Sin Spirit sword cultivators looked at Su Zimo and Lin Xunzhen indignantly with intense hostility. However, they did not disobey the plain-clothed sword cultivator and retreated slowly.

 With that, the conflict was completely resolved.

 Su Zimo looked at the lonely back view of the plain-clothed sword cultivator and an indescribable emotion suddenly rose in his heart, wanting to go forward and chat with the latter.

 In a flash, Su Zimo walked towards the plain-clothed sword cultivator.

 Lin Xunzhen did not know Su Zimo's intentions. Although she was puzzled, she followed closely behind.

 "Hmm?"

 The expressions of the dozen or so Sin Spirit sword cultivators who had retreated darkened when they saw Su Zimo and Lin Xunzhen walking over. They summoned their swords once more and waited attentively.

 "What are you guys doing?!"

 "Senior Brother has already allowed you guys to leave. How dare you come over. Are you tired of living?"

 A few Sin Spirit sword cultivators berated loudly.

 Lin Xunzhen sneered and looked at the Sin Spirit sword cultivators. "It's hard to say who will be the one coming out alive."

 Given her current cultivation, she was confident that she could kill all the Sin Spirit sword cultivators in front of her within ten moves!

 "You guys are no match for her. Move aside."

 The plain-clothed sword cultivator glanced sideways at Lin Xunzhen and said as though he sensed something.

 Thereafter, his gaze landed on Su Zimo and paused for a long time, frowning imperceptibly.

 He could tell that this female sword cultivator from the outside world should have comprehended a peerless divine power.

 As for the black-haired, green-robed man…

 Weird.

 He was only at the Hollow Nether Perfected One realm.

 Under normal circumstances, no matter how talented one was at that realm, the combat strength they could unleash was limited.

 However, for some unknown reason, the plain-clothed sword cultivator felt that he could not see through this person.

 The Sin Spirit sword cultivators made way. However, they were still staring at Su Zimo and Lin Xunzhen, ready to step in if they suddenly attacked.

 Arriving beside the man, Su Zimo glanced at the rusty sword that was casually inserted into the stone crevice at the side and reached out to pull it out.

 "This sword… is a little old."

 Su Zimo said.

 The plain-clothed sword cultivator replied, "It's fine as long as it can still be used to kill."
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 It's fine as long as it can still be used to kill.

 He was right.

 Of course, through this rusty sword, Su Zimo comprehended another meaning behind it.

 In terms of the Sword Dao, the plain-clothed sword cultivator had already reached the realm of returning to simplicity.

 In his hands, the rusty sword was probably sharper than any divine weapon!

 Although Lin Xunzhen had comprehended a peerless divine power as well, there was a high chance that she would lose if she were to go against this person.

 When Lin Xunzhen was outside, no matter what opponent she met, she would always have various escape routes available.

 However, for the plain-clothed sword cultivator, there was only a single outcome for losing in the Evil Fiend Battlefield.

 Death.

 "Putting on an act to seem mysterious."

 Lin Xunzhen sneered and questioned, "How can those who practice the unorthodox Dao and carry the blood of sin be worthy of cultivating the Sword Dao?"

 Since ancient times, righteous and evil had been opposing each other.

 As someone from the orthodox sects, Lin Xunzhen was naturally upset when dealing with these Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits.

 Furthermore, her hatred for the Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits had long been ingrained after countless years and was difficult to change.

 "Practice the unorthodox Dao and carry the blood of sin…"

 The plain-clothed sword cultivator murmured softly before smiling in disdain.

 He looked up at Lin Xunzhen.

 His gaze was extremely complicated. Perhaps there was a hint of pity, envy or sorrow…

 "What are you laughing at?"

 Lin Xunzhen had cultivated the Sword Dao at a very young age and was filled with righteousness. Her Dao Heart was firm as she said sternly, "Even if people of the unorthodox Dao cultivate the Sword Dao, they won't be able to reach the end due to their temperament and won't be able to see the true essence of the Great Dao!"

 "Since ancient times, evil will never triumph over good. That's the truth!"

 When the plain-clothed sword cultivator heard that, he did not refute and merely nodded.

 "Evil will never triumph over good. Indeed, that will never be wrong."

 When the plain-clothed sword cultivator said that, he suddenly paused and said, "If evil triumphs, it will no longer be evil."

 Lin Xunzhen's heart skipped a beat.

 Su Zimo frowned as well.

 Although those words seemed ordinary, they were filled with mystery.

 The plain-clothed sword cultivator seemed to be lamenting and pitying himself.

 If evil triumphed over good, it would no longer be evil.

 Once the side that was originally good was defeated, they would naturally be called the evil ones.

 Therefore, since ancient times, evil had never triumphed over good!

 Of course, Su Zimo knew in his heart that good was good and evil was evil.

 Although there would be times when right and wrong were twisted, there would eventually come a day when the clouds would disperse and the sun would shine once more, returning justice to the world.

 However, when he thought of the information of the ten Sin Grounds and compared it to the words of the plain-clothed sword cultivator, he fell into deep thought.

 Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits, Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits…

 Lin Xunzhen, who was at the side, was stunned on the spot and could not say anything.

 The truth that she held onto in her heart was initially unshakable. However, at that moment, it began to waver slightly as well.

 The plain-clothed sword cultivator looked at the two of them and shook his head gently. His eyes were filled with vicissitudes and he did not intend to explain anything.

 So what if the two of them felt something?

 It still could not change anything.

 Right then, the black-haired, green-robed man suddenly asked, "Fellow Daoist, how should I address you?"

 The plain-clothed sword cultivator was slightly stunned.

 Before he could react, the green-robed man asked again, "Is Luo your surname?"

 The plain-clothed sword cultivator turned slowly and looked at Su Zimo in disbelief.

 The two of them looked at each other in silence.

 After a long while, the plain-clothed sword cultivator smiled dejectedly. "In all these years, you're the first person to ask for my name."

 He had been in the Evil Fiend Battlefield for more than 100,000 years.

 For more than 100,000 years, countless living beings of the medium chiliocosm had entered the Evil Fiend Battlefield. However, no one had ever asked for his name.

 After all, in the eyes of the living beings of the medium chiliocosm, they were only Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits. They were just Battle Merits and numbers.

 What surprised the plain-clothed sword cultivator even more was that this green-robed man could guess his surname!

 Through this person's eyes, the plain-clothed sword cultivator seemed to have seen something.

 This green-robed man was different from the other living beings of the medium chiliocosm.

 The plain-clothed sword cultivator nodded. "Luo Jun."

 Thereafter, Luo Jun looked at Su Zimo and asked, "Fellow Daoist, how should I address you?"

 "Su… Zhu."

 Su Zimo hesitated for a moment. "I'm from the Sword World and was fortunate enough to obtain the inheritance of Great Emperor Zenith Heaven and comprehended the Sword Burial Dao."

 Although Su Zimo did not say his real name, he believed that with Luo Jun's experience, the latter should be able to guess his concerns.

 Indeed.

 When Luo Jun heard Su Zimo's hesitant voice, he sensed something and merely smiled without saying anything.

 "Your surname is Luo?"

 Lin Xunzhen seemed to have thought of something and frowned.

 Rumble!

 The void trembled.

 Not far away, a group of black figures sped over aggressively with ill intentions!

 The three people in the lead had terrifying auras and came from the Insect World, Rat World and Ant World respectively.

 Apart from the 30 Perfected Spirits of the three worlds, there were also many Perfected Spirits of other worlds gathered around. There were hundreds of them in total.

 From the looks of it, the living beings of these worlds had already joined forces to form an army of Perfected Spirits!

 Lin Xunzhen took a look and frowned slightly. "Those three are Supreme Perfected Spirits on the Battle Merits Jade Stele!"

 Luo Jun stood up and waved it off in an extremely carefree manner. "You guys can leave."

 The moment Luo Jun stood up, Su Zimo and Lin Xunzhen finally realized that Luo Jun's figure was abnormally majestic. Standing by the lake, he gave off a grand aura.

 His broad palm and slender fingers were the most suitable for wielding a sword!

 This was a pair of hands that were born to hold a sword.

 Against people who cultivated the Sword Dao like Su Zimo and Lin Xunzhen, he would hold back.

 However, against the other living beings of the medium chiliocosm, he was one of the ten great Evil Fiends!

 Luo Jun untied the gourd at his waist and raised his head to gulp down a mouthful of strong wine. The wine spilled wantonly on the lapels of his chest without him noticing.

 "Is this wine good?"

 Su Zimo asked with a smile.

 Luo Jun was stunned for a moment before turning to look at him and asking, "Do you dare to drink it?"

 "Why wouldn't I dare?"

 Su Zimo burst into laughter.

 Luo Jun laughed as well. As he threw the wine gourd to Su Zimo, he said, "Brother Su, to think that I would be able to get to know such an interesting person like you before I die. My life has not been in vain."

 Su Zimo raised his head and drank the wine, taking a big gulp as he praised, "Good wine!"

 Thereafter, he threw the wine gourd back to Luo Jun and instructed, "Live on well!"

 "Hmm?"

 Luo Jun looked at Su Zimo.

 Su Zimo did not say anything and merely nodded at him.

 Su Zimo had long seen through Luo Jun's intention to die. His words earlier on further revealed his intentions without a doubt. That was the reason why he said that.

 Luo Jun did not say anything else. He pulled out the rusty sword beside him and leaped, charging towards the hundreds of Perfected Spirit experts not far away.

 An incomparably resplendent sword beam burst forth and stunned the world!

 Towards that sword strike, even Lin Xunzhen opened her mouth slightly with a hint of shock in her eyes.

 Even she might not be able to release such Sword Intent and Sword Dao.

 Luo Jun was right. Although the sword was old, it was fine as long as it could be used to kill.

 Before the sword beam was exhausted, the blood light in midair had already spread, accompanied by series of tragic cries.

 The Perfected Spirit army with hundreds of people were slashed by Luo Jun's sword and bloodied wounds appeared!
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 The Sword World did not have much of a relationship with the Rat World, Insect World, Ant World and other worlds.

 However, they were all living beings of the medium chiliocosm after all. At that moment, they should have joined forces to deal with Luo Jun who was one of the ten great Evil Fiends.

 When Lin Xunzhen thought of what Luo Jun said to her and his surname, she could not help but think of something else and could no longer attack him.

 Naturally, Su Zimo would not attack Luo Jun either.

 However, they represented the Sword World after all.

 At that moment, everything that happened in the Evil Fiend Battlefield was under the gazes of everyone outside. It was impossible for him to join forces with Luo Jun openly to fight against the Perfected Spirit experts of the other worlds.

 That way, people would definitely gossip and it would bring endless trouble to the Sword World.

 "Can he win against three Supreme Perfected Spirits?"

 Lin Xunzhen looked at the battle and asked softly.

 Su Zimo frowned in silence.

 He believed that with Luo Jun's combat strength, he should have an 80% chance of winning against a Supreme Perfected Spirit.

 However, now that the three Supreme Perfected Spirits had joined forces, Luo Jun was in a difficult situation.

 Luo Jun's only chance was that even the Supreme Perfected Spirits of the Insect, Rat and Ant Worlds would not release peerless divine powers right away.

 A peerless divine power was the greatest trump card of a Perfected Spirit expert.

 In a dangerous place like the Evil Fiend Battlefield, one had to be extremely cautious when releasing peerless divine powers.

 Furthermore, with the three Supreme Perfected Spirits joining forces, the three of them felt that they had the absolute advantage and there was no need for them to release their peerless divine powers.

 The ten-odd Sin Spirit sword cultivators who were originally by Luo Jun's side stepped forward one after another and fought alongside him.

 Luo Jun's Sword Dao was exceptionally sharp.

 It was different from any of the nine Sword Daos of the Sword World. Instead, it comprehended a unique Sword Dao of its own.

 Although Lin Xunzhen might not be able to tell, Su Zimo had once received the teachings of Great Emperor Zenith Heaven and could see the shadow of the Zenith Heaven Sword Classic in Luo Jun's Sword Dao!

 In just a few breaths, the battlefield was already abnormally tragic with corpses everywhere.

 On Luo Jun's side, he defended against the charge of hundreds of Perfected Spirits led by the Insect, Rat and Ant Worlds with a single slash!

 When the Supreme Perfected Spirits of the Insect, Rat and Ant Worlds saw that their clansmen behind them had suffered heavy casualties, the pressure on them increased greatly. They transformed into their true forms and surrounded and bit Luo Jun crazily.

 Luo Jun's Sword Dao was ancient and unsophisticated. There were no fancy moves and he would often stab at the vital points with his sword, forcing his opponent with no other choice than to defend.

 Even against the encirclement of the three Supreme Perfected Spirits, Luo Jun still had the absolute advantage!

 However, the ten-odd Sin Spirit sword cultivators could not defend against the impact of hundreds of Perfected Spirits and could not hold on any longer, retreating step by step.

 If Luo Jun wanted to protect the Sin Spirit sword cultivators as much as possible, he would have to withstand the impact of more Perfected Spirits and would definitely be distracted.

 As time passed, the Supreme Perfected Spirits of the Insect, Rat and Ant Worlds gradually turned the situation around and took the initiative.

 Wounds appeared on Luo Jun's body as well!

 Su Zimo frowned slightly.

 Naturally, he did not want to see Luo Jun die here. However, he did not have a suitable opportunity to attack.

 Right then, a violent power fluctuation came from not far away, not inferior to the battle here.

 The sky over there was burned by the flames and turned red!

 "Grr!"

 Immediately after, a Dragon Roar that reverberated through the world sounded. It was a little young, but it was still incomparably dignified!

 "Dragon race?"

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 Ten Perfected Dragons from the Dragon World entered the Evil Fiend Battlefield, led by Long Li.

 If he was not wrong, the Dragon Roar earlier on should have been released by Long Li.

 Furthermore, judging from the emotions transmitted by the Dragon Roar, Long Li seemed to have encountered an extremely strong opponent!

 Su Zimo's eyes flickered as he came up with a plan. Pondering for a moment, he said, "Let's take a look over there."

 Before his sentence was finished, Su Zimo had already moved and sped towards the source of the Dragon Roar.

 Lin Xunzhen glanced at the battlefield on Luo Jun's side and gritted her teeth as well, following behind Su Zimo.

 Even without what happened on Luo Jun's side, Su Zimo would not sit back and do nothing if he knew that Long Li was in danger in the Evil Fiend Battlefield.

 Before long, Su Zimo arrived at another battlefield.

 The combat on this side was a head-on collision between two super large worlds!

 One of them was naturally the Dragon World led by Long Li.

 On the other side, it was from the Parasol Tree World.

 Ten-odd Perfected Dragons, Perfected  Fengs 1  and Perfected Huangs from both sides were fighting.

 The most eye-catching thing was the battle between Long Li and two figures of the Parasol Tree World!

 Long Li had already revealed her true form. A silver-blue Divine Dragon let out Dragon Roars continuously and was entangled with a Divine Feng and Divine Huang.

 Long Li's body seemed to be enveloped by a layer of frost. As her Dragon breath spewed out, a cold aura that could freeze thousands of miles spread!

 The bodies of the Divine Feng and Divine Huang burned with raging flames as they defended against Long Li's breath.

 One side was ice and the other was fire, one was hot and the other was cold.

 The two extremity powers collided on the battlefield, causing the ground to tremble and sand and rocks to fly!

 Long Li was clearly at a disadvantage.

 Furthermore, judging from the state of both parties as well as the surrounding battlefield, it seemed like they had already released peerless divine powers!

 Otherwise, there would not have been such a large-scale destruction!

 The place had already turned into ruins beneath the three Supreme Perfected Spirits!

 In the battle, Long Li transformed back into her human form and panted. She held the Blessed Heaven World Badge and was already prepared to leave the Evil Fiend Battlefield.

 The Divine Feng and Divine Huang opposite her transformed back into their human forms at the same time, standing side by side.

 The man had fiery red short hair that soared into the sky like a ball of flames. He had long and narrow eyes that were curved and held a scarlet spear that burned with flames.

 As for the woman beside him, she also had scarlet hair that was in the shape of a wave that draped casually over her shoulders. She had an extraordinary appearance and held a fiery red bow in one hand and a fiery red feather arrow in the other.

 The two Supreme Perfected Spirits of the Parasol Tree World in this generation, the Phoenix Prince and the Phoenix Princess!

 "Fufu."

 The Phoenix Prince chuckled and waved the Phoenix Feather Spear in his hands gently. "Long Li, I told you long ago that you're still too young and not suitable to come to the Evil Fiend Battlefield."

 "Exactly."

 The Phoenix Princess smiled as well. "Little sister, hurry home. It's too dangerous here."

 Long Li's face was filled with unwillingness.

 However, she also knew that there was probably only a single way out for her now that she was targeted by the two of them—leaving the Evil Fiend Battlefield.

 Right then, a voice sounded from not far away.

 "The two of you are joining forces to bully a single person, but you're able to sound so righteous?"

 The Phoenix Prince and the Phoenix Princess frowned at the same time and turned around.

 Not far away, a man and woman were speeding over.

 The man had black hair and green robes. He had refined features and was the person who spoke earlier on.

 When Long Li saw that person, she was delighted and could not help but smile. She waved over. "Brother Mo—Su Zhu!"

 "Su Zhu?"

 The Phoenix Prince frowned slightly. Clearly, he had heard of Su Zimo's name as well. However, there was no fear on his face.
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 "Su Zhu." 

 The Phoenix Prince said, "The two of us have always worked together to fight enemies. Whether we're up against a single person, two people or even ten people, the two of us will deal with it together!"

 "That's right."

 The Phoenix Princess added, "If you want to interfere in this matter, you can join forces with Long Li. It'll still be just the two of us!"

 The two of them were indeed not spouting nonsense about that.

 The two of them had cultivated together since they were young and were telepathic.

 The combination of the two of them and their tacit understanding allowed them to unleash combat strength that far surpassed their own.

 Even if two Supreme Perfected Spirits joined forces, it would be difficult for them to gain the upper hand against them.

 "Oh?"

 Su Zimo smiled. "I have some ties with Fellow Daoist Long Li. Since we've met today, it's a good opportunity for me to experience your capabilities!"

 Initially, Lin Xunzhen wanted to join forces with Su Zimo.

 However, Su Zimo glanced sideways and said in a low voice, "Go take care of Long Li later. There are many Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits nearby and they might take advantage of the situation."

 Lin Xunzhen used her spirit consciousness to scan and could not help but frown.

 Indeed.

 The two of them were lured over here by the commotion. However, there were also many Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits that had gradually gathered over. They hid nearby and were restless, eying covetously.

 The number of Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits in the vicinity increased.

 On Long Li's side, there were only ten people and they were all covered in injuries.

 Long Li had just released her peerless divine power and it was equivalent to losing her greatest reliance. If she had to face the attacks of so many Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits, she might really encounter some danger.

 "Leaving you alone…"

 However, Lin Xunzhen was still worried about Su Zimo.

 If she protected Long Li and the others, it meant that Su Zimo had to face the combined attacks of the Phoenix Prince and the Phoenix Princess alone.

 Among the Perfected Spirits, the combination of the two of them was the hardest to defend against.

 "Don't worry."

 Su Zimo's tone was firm as he sent a voice transmission, "The two of them can't hurt me."

 When Lin Xunzhen heard Su Zimo's relaxed tone, she felt slightly relieved. She nodded and sped towards Long Li.

 "Brother Su Zhu, be careful of their weapons."

 Right then, Long Li's reminder sounded in Su Zimo's mind. "The Phoenix Prince has a strong physique and blood qi. He uses the Phoenix Feather Spear and is good at melee combat. The Phoenix Princess wields the Phoenix Bone Bow and Phoenix Feather Arrow and searches for flaws from afar, waiting for an opportunity to strike."

 Su Zimo nodded slightly.

 Chi! Chi! Chi!

 Su Zimo did not exchange pleasantries with the Phoenix Prince and the Phoenix Princess. Raising his hand, he used his finger sword and slashed out two Heaven Slaying Sword Qis in the direction where the two of them were standing!

 "Hmph!"

 As a Supreme Perfected Spirit, the Phoenix Prince no longer had any reservations when he saw Su Zimo attack first. He transformed into a streak of flames and charged towards Su Zimo.

 Phew!

 The Phoenix Feather Spear burned with raging flames and tore through the air, stabbing towards Su Zimo's head with a series of Phoenix cries!

 Su Zimo had a calm expression. Just as he was about to retreat and dodge, his spirit perception suddenly warned!

 "Hmm?"

 Su Zimo glanced from the corner of his eye.

 In the distance, the Phoenix Princess stood in midair and the Phoenix Bone Bow in her hands was already fully drawn. The Phoenix Feather Arrow was already on the string and was aimed at Su Zimo.

 To be precise, the Phoenix Princess had already determined Su Zimo's escape route. If the arrow was fired, it would seal his escape route!

 "The two of them are indeed telepathic. It's truly admirable that they're able to cooperate to this extent."

 A thought flashed through Su Zimo's mind.

 However, his movements did not change. He still retreated and dodged the sharpest edge of the Phoenix Feather Spear.

 Swoosh!

 A scarlet flame tore through the void and left a burn mark in midair.

 The Phoenix Princess would not miss this opportunity!

 The Phoenix Feather Arrow had already locked onto Su Zimo's escape route!

 As long as Su Zimo retreated, he would definitely collide with her Phoenix Feather Arrow.

 The cooperation between the two of them had long seeped into their bones. In fact, there was no need for any communication, as though they were born with it and shared the same body.

 Su Zimo was still retreating.

 However, after dodging the sharpest edge of the Phoenix Feather Spear, he extended his palm and cut the side of the Phoenix Feather Spear gently.

 Su Zimo did not use his blood qi for that palm strike and only used 50% of his strength.

 However, it was enough to change the original trajectory of the Phoenix Feather Spear!

 The Phoenix Feather Spear shuddered and deviated slightly, slashing past Su Zimo's side.

 At the same time, the flames of the Phoenix Feather Arrow arrived and struck the tip of the Phoenix Feather Spear directly—it was pinpoint accurate!

 Clang!

 The Phoenix Feather Spear and Phoenix Feather Arrow, two Pure Yang Spirit Treasures, collided beside Su Zimo with a loud bang and flames surged!

 The two Pure Yang Spirit Treasures released their strongest strength but could not injure Su Zimo at all.

 Instead, Su Zimo made use of their strength and resolved the attack ingeniously.

 The entire process happened in a flash. Although it seemed simple, it showed Su Zimo's precise control of the situation and timing!

 "Haha!"

 Su Zimo burst into laughter and continued retreating in the direction he came from. He shook his head. "So that's all there is to the Phoenix Prince and the Phoenix Princess."

 The Phoenix Prince and the Phoenix Princess had never been provoked like this before and were enraged.

 The blood qi in the Phoenix Prince's body surged as he charged towards Su Zimo once more with the Phoenix Feather Spear.

 The Phoenix Princess drew her Phoenix Bone Bow as well and followed closely behind. Far away from Su Zimo, she stared fixedly at him, ready to fire a fatal arrow at any moment!

 However, Su Zimo's movement technique was extremely fast and agile.

 A pair of ethereal wings grew behind him. His location was erratic and the Phoenix Prince and the Phoenix Princess could not lock onto him for a moment.

 When the Phoenix Prince saw that Su Zimo did not fight them, he could not help but feel enraged and mocked, "I've long heard that the Peak Master of the Sword World's ninth Sword Peak once killed ten Perfected Spirits of the Heavenly Eye race singlehandedly with a single sword strike. I thought that he was rather capable."

 "To think that seeing you today would be such a huge disappointment. So, you're just a timid rat who only knows how to cover his head and scurry!"

 "Su Zhu, you cultivate the Sword Dao and should be pressing forward. Why are you retreating time and again?!"

 The Phoenix Princess berated as well.

 Su Zimo did not reply and merely had a faint smile on his face.

 In that short period of time, the three of them chased and retreated, rapidly approaching another battlefield.

 Meanwhile, the Perfected Spirit experts led by the Insect, Rat and Ant Worlds were still fighting against Luo Jun and the other ten-odd Sin Spirit sword cultivators.

 The Supreme Perfected Spirits of the Insect, Rat and Ant Worlds were already prepared to release their peerless divine powers when they saw that they had suffered heavy casualties and their attacks were not getting through!

 The three of them did not believe that they could not kill this plain-clothed sword cultivator with three peerless divine powers!

 Right then, Su Zimo suddenly stopped and released Heavenly Feet, Boundless Golden Light and other movement techniques. He sped up once more and charged towards the Phoenix Princess.

 The Phoenix Prince's expression changed starkly!

 Compared to him, the Phoenix Princess was not good at melee combat.

 As for the Phoenix Princess' Phoenix Bone Bow and Phoenix Feather Arrow, they could not unleash their full might in melee combat.

 Swoosh!

 When the Phoenix Princess saw Su Zimo charging over, she fired another arrow in a panic. However, Su Zimo dodged it easily.

 She only had one chance to shoot this arrow.

 Before she could draw the second Phoenix Feather Arrow, Su Zimo had already closed in. His black hair flew wildly and his gaze was like a torch. He was like an unsheathed sword that wanted to slash her into two!
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Before Su Zimo even attacked, the sharpness emanating from his body caused the Phoenix Princess to feel intense pain and a tearing sensation!

 There was no panic in the Phoenix Princess's eyes.

 Her blood qi had already been circulated to its limits and burned. It was as though she was bathed in blazing flames as she conjured seals continuously with both hands.

 Phew!

 Behind her, the Bloodline Phenomenon of the Divine Huang rose. It was almost corporeal and hot lava splattered from its body. It reared its head and let out a long cry, glaring at Su Zimo.

 At the same time, the figure of the Phoenix Prince suddenly descended beside the Phoenix Princess!

 This was not a teleportation technique.

 In such a chaotic battlefield, it was difficult to release teleportation divine powers.

 That secret skill was more like a unique connection method between the Phoenix Prince and the Phoenix Princess.

 When one party encountered danger and fell into a dangerous place, the other party could descend out of thin air and join forces to defend against the enemy!

 When the Phoenix Prince arrived beside the Phoenix Princess, his bloodline had already been circulated to its limits and he revealed the Bloodline Phenomenon of the Divine Feng.

 The Bloodline Phenomenons of the Divine Feng and Divine Huang coiled in midair continuously, emitting an incomparably intense heat. In fact, they even burned and melted the sharp sword qi released by Su Zimo into nothingness!

 The figures of the Phoenix Prince and the Phoenix Princess had already vanished.

 Opposite Su Zimo, there were only two gigantic fireballs that were like a pair of scorching suns that were inches away.

 As for the pair of scorching suns, they were still gathering and synthesising rapidly!

 "You're still far from being able to challenge us alone!"

 The voices of the Phoenix Prince and the Phoenix Princess echoed at the same time.

 As the two fireballs fused rapidly, the Bloodline Phenomenons of the Divine Feng and the Divine Huang behind them synthesized rapidly as well, colliding as though they were about to meld together!

 "The Feng Huang?"

 Su Zimo's expression was unchanged. He merely narrowed his eyes slightly as that thought flashed through his mind.

 The Feng Huang and Dragon Phoenix were both Taboos.

 However, before long, Su Zimo rejected that thought.

 That aura was even stronger than the Taboo Feng Huang!

 Furthermore, he felt a sense of familiarity from that aura!

 That was… the Sacred Beast, the Vermilion Bird!

 The synthesis of their Bloodline Phenomenon actually transformed into the image of the Sacred Beast, the Vermilion Bird!

 That was their killing move!

 With that move, the two of them could create the peerless divine power, the Vermilion Bird Heavenly Fire, to fight against any Supreme Perfected Spirit!

 This was equivalent to the two of them controlling three peerless divine powers. That was the reason why the two of them were so confident.

 Among the Supreme Perfected Spirits, not many could gain any advantage against the two of them.

 Su Zimo sensed the terrifying phenomenon released by the other party but did not dodge. He recalled the secret skill passed down to him by the Vermilion Bird Sacred Soul on the Hell Suppression Tripod and seemed to have comprehended something.

 He had long comprehended that secret skill back in the Black Essence realm and created the milky-white Southern Mingli Fire.

 However, in reality, Su Zimo knew that the Southern Mingli Fire was not the endpoint for that secret skill.

 If the Southern Mingli Fire could advance further, it would be the Vermilion Bird Heavenly Fire!

 However, he had never had any opportunities to come into contact with the Divine Feng and Divine Huang races. As such, he did not get the chance to advance further.

 But now, when he sensed the Vermilion Bird phenomenon that was about to transform, Su Zimo compared it to the secret skill imparted to him by the Vermilion Bird Sacred Soul. The parts that were originally difficult and incomprehensible suddenly became clear.

 "If you're not going to leave yet, don't blame us for what happens next!"

 The Phoenix Prince and the Phoenix Princess berated and the two Bloodline Phenomenons fused completely, transforming into a tiny Vermilion Bird. Its eyes were incomparably sharp and abnormally cold as it glared at Su Zimo who was not far away.

 Suddenly, the Vermilion Bird opened its mouth and spat out a scarlet and blazing flame that engulfed Su Zimo's figure instantly.

 The void was filled with the terrifying power of that peerless divine power.

 This was the Vermilion Bird Heavenly Fire!

 At the same time, on the battlefield not far away, the battle between the Supreme Perfected Spirits of the Insect, Rat and Ant Worlds and Luo Jun had also entered a climax.

 As though drawn by the power of the peerless divine power on this side, the Supreme Perfected Spirits of the Insect, Rat and Ant Worlds on the battlefield released their peerless divine powers at the same time!

 "Astral Imprisonment!"

 "Eternal Damnation!"

 "Eternal Night!"

 This was the medium chiliocosm.

 In the Heavenly World, only the Martial Dao Prime Body had comprehended the peerless divine power of Eternal Damnation.

 However, there were countless living beings in the ten thousand races of the medium chiliocosm. The peerless divine power of Eternal Damnation had been passed down for many years and there would always be living beings of other races who comprehended it by fate.

 Everyone who could grow into a Supreme Perfected Spirit was extremely talented and had endless fortuitous encounters.

 Which one of them was not blessed by the world?

 Now that this group of favorites of the world were in the Evil Fiend Battlefield, one could imagine how intense the collisions would be!

 Astral Imprisonment, Eternal Night and Eternal Damnation.

 Each of the three peerless divine powers could not be underestimated.

 Among them, Astral Imprisonment could lock onto cultivators completely.

 As for Eternal Night, if one could not tear through the darkness, they would be completely drowned and devoured by it, becoming a part of it.

 The damage of Eternal Damnation was even more incomparable!

 Luo Jun had a grim expression.

 He only had one peerless divine power, the Immortal Vanquishing Sword.

 With the Immortal Vanquishing Sword, he could only resolve one peerless divine power.

 The battle was ever-changing and he would not be given much breathing room to think.

 In a flash, Luo Jun channeled his Essence Spirit and rapidly condensed a scarlet sword with a torrential killing intent between his palms, breaking through the descending Astral Imprisonment!

 This was his choice.

 Among the three peerless divine powers, Astral Imprisonment seemed to cause the least damage. However, if he allowed Astral Imprisonment to lock him down, he would definitely be slaughtered and killed without a doubt.

 If he severed Astral Imprisonment and regained his freedom, he might have a chance of escaping.

 Of course, it was almost impossible if he wanted to escape from two peerless divine powers!

 Darkness approached from one side.

 Endless tribulations came from the other.

 In the blink of an eye, Luo Jun was in danger!

 At the same time.

 On a battlefield not far away.

 The Vermilion Bird Heavenly Fire burned Su Zimo continuously and had already drowned his figure. However, to the surprise of the Phoenix Prince and the Phoenix Princess, Su Zimo did not resist the entire process nor did he release any peerless divine powers.

 He allowed the Vermilion Bird Heavenly Fire to envelop him.

 What shocked the two of them even more was that the Vermilion Bird Heavenly Fire did not burn Su Zimo to death right away.

 In the Vermilion Bird Heavenly Fire, Su Zimo's vitality was still exuberant.

 Furthermore, there seemed to be a shocking transformation happening in his body!

 The Vermilion Bird Heavenly Fire contained countless Dharmic Dao runes.

 For ordinary living beings, those Dharmic Dao runes were absolutely fatal. However, for Su Zimo who had obtained the Vermilion Bird's inheritance, this was an opportunity!

 An opportunity that could transform the Southern Mingli Fire into the Vermilion Bird Heavenly Fire!

 Of course, this process was incomprehensible to others.

 This was simply playing with fire in a literal sense!

 However, one of the Dharmic Daos that Su Zimo was best at was the Dao of Flames.
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 Prior to this, Su Zimo controlled Dao Fires of the Immortal, Buddhist and Fiend Daos. The Southern Mingli Fire was a Dao Fire that represented the Demon Dao.

 Coupled with his Essence Spirit Fire, he could condense a killing move of the Pancadhi Dao Fire!

 Therefore, when the Vermilion Bird Heavenly Fire descended, Su Zimo secretly condensed the Immortal, Buddhist and Fiend Dao Fires to defend against it.

 At the same time, the Southern Mingli Fire slowly came into contact with the Vermilion Bird Heavenly Fire and he comprehended the difference between them.

 The protection from the Dao Fires of the three Daos was naturally only one reason why Su Zimo was so confident.

 Another reason was because he was protected by the Grade 12 Creation Green Lotus!

 Even if the Vermilion Bird Heavenly Fire truly seeped into his bloodline, it would be extinguished by the Grade 12 Green Lotus bloodline!

 Su Zimo wanted to hide the secret of the Green Lotus True Body for the time being and naturally did not want to use the Green Lotus bloodline.

 However, if any power seeped into the Green Lotus True Body, there was no need for him to care. The Green Lotus bloodline would naturally purify and baptize the power silently!

 Therefore, under the gaze of the Phoenix Prince and the Phoenix Princess, Su Zimo, who was enveloped by the Vermilion Bird Heavenly Fire, was not injured at all. Instead, his aura became stronger despite the fact that he was severely injured!

 It was as though he was absorbing the power of the Vermilion Bird Heavenly Fire and growing rapidly!

 How was that possible?

 The Phoenix Prince and the Phoenix Princess widened their eyes and looked at this scene in disbelief.

 The two of them were telepathic. With a single thought, they channeled the Vermilion Bird formed by the Bloodline Phenomenon and it charged towards Su Zimo!

 Phew!

 The Vermilion Bird charged into the flames around Su Zimo but did not cause much of a stir.

 After a short pause, the flames around Su Zimo shone brightly and the color changed continuously. In the end, it turned scarlet!

 That aura was no different from the Vermilion Bird Heavenly Fire!

 Psst!

 The Phoenix Prince and the Phoenix Princess gasped.

 He… actually comprehended the Vermilion Bird Heavenly Fire?!

 Not only that, the Vermilion Bird Heavenly Fire opposite them seemed to be different from what they controlled and contained some other power.

 That change made the Vermilion Bird Heavenly Fire opposite them even more terrifying, violent and unstable!

 Boom!

 Suddenly, the Vermilion Bird Heavenly Fire let out a loud bang and exploded in front of the Phoenix Prince and the Phoenix Princess. Countless flames splattered in all directions!

 The Phoenix Prince and the Phoenix Princess were the first to be struck and were sent flying by a few flames. They fell heavily from midair and spat out blood.

 Of course, the two of them did not suffer the greatest damage.

 Intentionally or unintentionally, more flames charged towards the battlefield at the side and turned the other battlefield upside down!

 Under the pincer attack of Eternal Night and Eternal Damnation, Luo Jun had nowhere to retreat.

 However, at that moment, an earthshaking bang sounded not far away.

 The next moment, flames soared into the sky.

 A large patch of scarlet flames surged over like a tsunami of lava and charged into Eternal Night.

 The lava flames contained the peerless divine power of the Vermilion Bird Heavenly Fire and emitted scorching red flames that tore through the endless darkness.

 There was also a portion of lava flames that charged towards Eternal Damnation on the other side and resisted the countless Heavenly Tribulations, emitting a sizzling sound.

 The Supreme Perfected Spirits of the Insect, Rat and Ant Worlds were caught off guard and cried out from the heat of the heavenly fire.

 The gigantic Perfected Spirit army with hundreds of people was shattered and disorganized.

 Of course, Luo Jun was also struck by a little of the heavenly fire. However, compared to Eternal Night and Eternal Damnation, the damage done to him by the heavenly fire was almost negligible.

 He defended against them easily with divine powers of the Sword Dao and his bloodline secret skills.

 In the chaos.

 Luo Jun's gaze shifted and locked onto the three Supreme Perfected Spirits. He charged over once more with his sword.

 After losing their peerless divine powers which were their greatest reliances, even if the three Supreme Perfected Spirits joined forces, they would not be able to defend against Luo Jun's sword!

 The living beings of the Insect, Rat and Ant Worlds were the best at gathering clansmen to bully others with numbers.

 In terms of individual combat strength, the Supreme Perfected Spirits of these three worlds were ranked last on the Battle Merits Jade Stele.

 The three of them had suffered quite a blow to begin with. Now that they came into contact with Luo Jun, they could not defend and were defeated immediately. They took out their Blessed Heaven World Badges one after another to escape from the Evil Fiend Battlefield.

 When the remaining Perfected Spirit army saw the three Supreme Perfected Spirits leave the battlefield, they did not dare to stay any longer and left one after another.

 The battle between the Perfected Spirits of the medium chiliocosm and the Evil Fiends ended in that chaos.

 In the Blessed Heaven World Square.

 Many Kings of the medium chiliocosm were gathered here to watch the battle. When they saw that, they were dumbfounded and could not recover for a moment.

 It was only when the Supreme Perfected Spirits of the Insect, Rat and Ant Worlds and a group of Perfected Spirit experts retreated from the Evil Fiend Battlefield one after another that a commotion broke out in the Blessed Heaven World Square.

 "What's going on?"

 "Sword World's Su Zhu is not dead and actually comprehended something from the Vermilion Bird Heavenly Fire?"

 "From the looks of it, he should have already comprehended a second peerless divine power, the Vermilion Bird Heavenly Fire!"

 "Although this lad is young, he's way too bold. He actually dared to take the risk of being burned to ashes by the Vermilion Bird Heavenly Fire to comprehend that peerless divine power!"

 Right in front of everyone, Su Zimo, who was in the Evil Fiend Battlefield, was standing in midair, bathed in scarlet Vermilion Bird Heavenly Fire and receiving the baptism of the peerless divine power.

 This sort of baptism was extremely beneficial for the bloodline, physical body and Essence Spirit of a Perfected Spirit.

 In fact, their cultivation realms would increase significantly as well!

 "To comprehend two peerless divine powers at the Hollow Nether Perfected One realm, this lad's future is truly limitless."

 "A monster incarnate that's comparable to Emperor Immortal Vanquishing has been born in the Sword World!"

 "If this lad grows successfully and does not die prematurely, he will definitely become an Emperor in the future!"

 "Hehe, that's hard to say. Let's talk about it after Su Zhu survives this ordeal. Don't forget, Xia Yin is still waiting for him in Area 7!"

 Lu Yun and the others were delighted to see Su Zimo obtain such an opportunity.

 However, at the same time, everyone felt a sense of pity.

 The Vermilion Bird Heavenly Fire was so powerful. To think that it would be released at this moment.

 If he could suppress the Vermilion Bird Heavenly Fire, Su Zimo would have another chance to escape when he went against Xia Yin.

 But now…

 "Hmph!"

 A King of the Rat World had an ugly expression as he looked at Lu Yun and the others from the Sword World. "This Su Zhu of your Sword World is truly impressive. Instead of killing the Evil Fiends in the Evil Fiend Battlefield, he injured the Supreme Perfected Spirits of our worlds!"

 "That's right!"

 A King of the Insect World added, "If not for Su Zhu, the combined forces of the Supreme Perfected Spirits of the three worlds would have been enough to kill one of the ten great Evil Fiends, the plain-clothed sword cultivator!"

 Lu Yun's expression was unchanged. "Fellow Daoists, be careful with your words. What happened earlier on was clearly a freak incident. SuZhu did not intend to injure the three Supreme Perfected Spirits of your worlds."

 "Su Zhu didn't even know if he could comprehend the Vermilion Bird Heavenly Fire. In that chaos, how could he have controlled the situation?"

 A King of the Parasol Tree World stood out as well and glared at everyone from the Sword World coldly. "Fine, even if we forget about that, why did Su Zhu have to meddle in our affairs and injure the Phoenix Prince and the Phoenix Princess of my world?"
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 In reality, the hundred-odd Supreme Perfected Spirits were rare paragons and monster incarnates in their respective worlds and had gathered almost all of the destiny of those worlds.

 They could be said to be the number one Perfected Spirits of their respective worlds!

 Even if there were no feuds between them, there was a high chance that fights would break out between these Perfected Spirit experts after they were thrown into the Evil Fiend Battlefield.

 All these Supreme Perfected Spirits were proud and arrogant. It was rare for them to be able to meet opponents of the same cultivation realm. As such, they were naturally itching to fight.

 The situation in Area 9 of the Evil Fiend Battlefield earlier on was within the expectations of the Kings.

 However, the King of the Parasol Tree World was indignant when he saw that the Phoenix Prince and the Phoenix Princess were defeated and could not help but question.

 Before Lu Yun and the others could reply, Dragon Queen Hornless of the Dragon World spoke first. "Li'er is old friends with Su Zhu of the Sword World. When he saw that your Parasol Tree World was bullying her with numbers, he naturally could not take it lying down. Is there a problem?"

 "On the other hand, the Phoenix Prince and the Phoenix Princess of your Parasol Tree World are so famous with their so-called telepathy. From the looks of it, they're nothing much either."

 Initially, the two super large worlds, the Dragon World and the Parasol Tree World, were peaceful.

 However, in the past hundreds of thousands of years, there had been constant friction and conflicts everywhere. In fact, they even showed signs of escalating and losing control!

 Even without the scene in the Evil Fiend Battlefield earlier on, no one was surprised that the King experts of the two worlds were at odds and mocked each other.

 It was not only Area 9 of the Evil Fiend Battlefield.

 In the other areas, there were also some friction between the many Supreme Perfected Spirits and the ten great Evil Fiends.

 However, both parties were wary and did not use their trump cards right away. After testing the waters, they dispersed.

 Su Zimo endured the baptism of the Vermilion Bird Heavenly Fire and recalled what had just happened.

 In reality, the Vermilion Bird Heavenly Fire alone would not have been able to achieve the effect earlier on.

 It was because he fused the Dao Fires of the Immortal, Buddhist and Fiend Daos into the Vermilion Bird Heavenly Fire.

 After this transformation, the power of the Vermilion Bird Heavenly Fire increased exponentially and even reached the level of a peerless divine power. After synthesizing the Dao Fires of the Immortal, Buddhist and Fiend Daos, it was even more powerful!

 Su Zimo had not fused with the Essence Spirit Fire and had only released the Caturadhi Dao Fire earlier on.

 Because of the increase in the might of the Vermilion Bird Heavenly Fire, the power of the Caturadhi Dao Fire increased exponentially as well. With that, the power of the Pancadhi Dao Fire might even be unimaginable.

 In Su Zimo's senses, if he forcefully released the Pancadhi Dao Fire, the consumption of Essence Spirit power would be too terrifying and the gains would not make up for the losses.

 The Caturadhi Dao Fire alone was enough to resolve the danger Luo Jun was in.

 The truth was as he had expected.

 The Pancadhi Dao Fire that was synthesized with the Vermilion Bird Heavenly Fire erupted and the Supreme Perfected Spirits of the Insect, Rat and Ant Worlds were defeated instantly. The Perfected Spirit army with hundreds of people fled in all directions as well.

 The Phoenix Prince and the Phoenix Princess were the first to bear the brunt. However, in reality, the damage was lighter than they had imagined.

 Su Zimo obtained an opportunity and comprehended another peerless divine power because of the Vermilion Bird Heavenly Fire released by the two of them joining forces.

 Apart from the first wave of damage, the Caturadhi Dao Fire that he released earlier on was also an opportunity for the Phoenix Prince and the Phoenix Princess.

 The Phoenix Prince and the Phoenix Princess were born from the flames and the two of them would feel a sense of intimacy and familiarity towards the Caturadhi Dao Fire that had fused with the Vermilion Bird Heavenly Fire.

 The two of them stood up once more and looked at Su Zimo with conflicted expressions.

 This sword cultivator of the Sword World actually defeated them with the Dharmic Dao and divine power they were best at.

 Furthermore, through the Vermilion Bird Heavenly Fire that the sword cultivator had just released, the two of them gained a new level of comprehension in the Flame Dharmic Dao!

 Therefore, the two of them did not harbor much hostility towards Su Zimo in the depths of their hearts.

 When they realized that, the Phoenix Prince and the Phoenix Princess exchanged glances and harrumphed coldly. They abandoned Su Zimo and sped in the direction of their clansmen.

 Su Zimo glanced at the plain-clothed sword cultivator, Luo Jun. Without saying anything, he turned to leave as well.

 The scene earlier on seemed more like an accident.

 However, Luo Jun knew that Su Zimo did it on purpose!

 How confident did he have to be to lure two Supreme Perfected Spirits over and make use of some redirection to defeat the three Supreme Perfected Spirits of the Insect, Rat and Ant Worlds?

 How much control did he have to do that?

 Luo Jun looked at Su Zimo's departing figure and those words echoed in his mind—live on well.

 "Senior Brother, are you alright?"

 A few Sin Spirit sword cultivators crowded forward and asked.

 Luo Jun pondered for a moment and looked at the few people around him, saying in a deep voice, "Hide for the time being. I have other matters to attend to. There's no need to follow me."

 "But…"

 Before the others could say anything, Luo Jun waved it off and transformed into a sword beam, disappearing on the spot.

 He wanted to follow behind Su Zimo from afar and see what this sword cultivator from the Sword World wanted to do.

 If this sword cultivator encountered any danger, he might be able to help.

 On the other side.

 After Su Zimo lured the Phoenix Prince and the Phoenix Princess away, as expected, the Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits that were lurking around and ready to make a move attacked brazenly.

 They surrounded those remaining from the Divine Huang, Divine Feng and Dragon races!

 Among the Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits, there were some from the Rakshasa and Yaksha races. Some were no different from humans and were densely packed as thousands of them swarmed over.

 Compared to the surrounding Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits, there were less than 20 people on the side of the Parasol Tree World and the Dragon World.

 There was a huge difference in numbers between the two parties.

 However, there was a Supreme Perfected Spirit guarding this place after all!

 Although Long Li could not release her peerless divine power for the time being, her strength as a Supreme Perfected Spirit was still present. Relying on her incomparably domineering physique and bloodline, she charged into the Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits and started a massacre!

 When her Dragon Breath descended, everything was frozen!

 Lin Xunzhen wielded her sword and galloped unhindered on the battlefield.

 The sword qi was like frost and everywhere it passed, people fell and blood splattered!

 Against the impact of the Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits, the remaining clansmen of the Dragon World and the Parasol Tree World had no choice but to join forces temporarily and defend against the attacks under the lead of Lin Xunzhen and Long Li.

 Woo!

 A streak of flames tore through the horizon and descended from the skies, piercing into the crowd of Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits, creating a huge pit and layers of fiery waves.

 Countless Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits were devoured instantly and turned to ashes without a corpse left!

 Through the flames, the Phoenix Feather Spear that was scarlet like blood was revealed!

 Swoosh!

 An even sharper sharp weapon tore through the air.

 The Phoenix Feather Arrow tore through the air and tore through the army of the Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits, leaving a clear burn mark in the void that did not dissipate for a long time.

 The Phoenix Prince and the Phoenix Princess had arrived!

 Including Lin Xunzhen and Long Li, although there were few people here, there were already four Supreme Perfected Spirits holding down the fort!

 The army of the Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits realized that the situation was bad and had already begun to retreat before anyone could give the order.

 Although the Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits arrived quickly, they retreated even faster.

 The Rakshasa race spread their flesh wings and fled into the horizon.

 The Yaksha race either escaped into the void, hid deep underground to escape from the battlefield or burrowed into the water and vanished.

 In the blink of an eye, only corpses were left on the battlefield.

 The Phoenix Prince and the Phoenix Princess glanced at Lin Xunzhen and Long Li and did not continue attacking. They merely left with their clansmen.

 Su Zimo arrived later on.
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 From the looks of it, the Phoenix Prince and the Phoenix Princess were clearly injured.

 Although they still released incomparably domineering combat strength and swept through an army, it was clear that they were merely venting the anger in their hearts.

 As for Su Zimo who floated over from afar, he wore green robes and had a calm expression. His breathing was stable and he was clearly in a much better state than the Phoenix Prince and the Phoenix Princess.

 "Brother Su Zhu won!"

 Long Li clenched her fists slightly in excitement.

 "He must have used his peerless divine power."

 Lin Xunzhen was a little worried. "I sensed the sharpness of the Immortal Vanquishing Sword coming from over there just now."

 In her opinion, if Su Zimo released the Immortal Vanquishing Sword in advance in the battle between the Phoenix Prince and the Phoenix Princess, his chances of winning would be even lower when he faced Xia Yin!

 This was equivalent to using his greatest trump card first.

 "A peerless divine power was indeed used."

 Su Zimo nodded. Thereafter, he paused for a moment. "However, I wasn't the one who released that Immortal Vanquishing Sword."

 "Hmm?"

 Lin Xunzhen had a puzzled expression and asked instinctively, "Peak Master, apart from you and me, who else…"

 Before she could finish, a figure suddenly flashed through her mind!

 That plain-clothed sword cultivator, Luo Jun!

 However, before long, Lin Xunzhen thought about it and frowned. "The Immortal Vanquishing Sword is a peerless divine power created by Emperor Immortal Vanquishing. However, he has always been imprisoned in the Sin Ground. How did he manage to comprehend it?"

 "There are many ways."

 Su Zimo said, "Given that person's talent, if he had seen the Dharmic Dao of the Immortal Vanquishing Sword and sensed its Sword Intent, he would have a chance to comprehend it together with the cultivation technique he cultivates."

 "At the ninth level of the Perfected One Heavenly Tribulation, he has a chance of comprehending the Immortal Vanquishing Sword as well."

 Back then, Yun Ting only relied on the Human Slaying Sword Art to comprehend the true meaning of the Immortal Vanquishing Sword.

 "Peak Master, could he be…"

 Lin Xunzhen had a huge question in her heart.

 "Let's talk about this when we return to the Sword World."

 Su Zimo shook his head gently.

 They were in the Evil Fiend Battlefield and were stared at by countless pairs of eyes. It was not appropriate to talk about this matter.

 Everyone reorganized themselves and set off together, rushing to Area 7 of the Evil Fiend Battlefield.

 At the same time, Perfected Spirit experts everywhere in the Evil Fiend Battlefield sped towards Area 7 in unison.

 Although there were fights between many Perfected Spirit experts in the various areas, most of them were superficial and did not engage in large-scale combat because they wanted to go to Area 7 to watch the battle.

 This abnormal phenomenon attracted the attention of many Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits.

 "What's going on?"

 A Sin Spirit who was shrouded in darkness and wore a black robe with indistinct facial features asked.

 Around him, many Sin Spirits in similar attire gathered around him, surrounding him in the center.

 One of the ten great Evil Fiends, the Darkness One!

 "Senior Brother."

 A Sin Spirit said, "I heard that two Supreme Perfected Spirits challenged each other in Area 7. One of them is from the Heavenly Eye race and the other is from the Sword World."

 "A Supreme Perfected Spirit of the Heavenly Eye race?"

 The Darkness One murmured softly, "A thousand years ago, Xiang Meng was already dead. Was it Xia Yin who came?"

 "Yes, it's him!"

 The Sin Spirit said, "The one fighting Xia Yin is the one who killed Xiang Meng a thousand years ago. His name seems to be Su Zhu."

 "Interesting."

 The Darkness One murmured, "It'll be a pity if we miss such a huge battle."

 Area 1 of the Evil Fiend Battlefield.

 A black-robed woman carried a sword on her back and held a horsetail whip. When she heard the news from her subordinates, she frowned. "A battle between two Supreme Perfected Spirits in Area 7 caused such a huge commotion?"

 "I'll go take a look too."

 The black-robed woman left.

 This was one of the ten great Evil Fiends whom the living beings of the medium chiliocosm called the black-robed woman!

 Suddenly, a mountain range in Area 5 exploded and a tall and burly figure leaped up with a stone rod in his hands. His eyes were bloodshot—it was a Sanguine Ape.

 Waves surged in the void of Area 10 all of a sudden as well.

 A Yaksha appeared and grinned before disappearing into the void once more.

 The ten great Evil Fiends were basically scattered in the ten areas.

 However, when they sensed the abnormality of the Perfected Spirit experts of the medium chiliocosm, the ten great Evil Fiends headed towards Area 7 one after another, wanting to investigate.

 Although the Perfected Spirits of the medium chiliocosm and the Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits were two factions that were irreconcilable, there had never been any massive fights between them.

 Instead, all of them were guided towards Area 7 right now by an invisible hand.

 Instantly, Area 7 of the Evil Fiend Battlefield became the center of attention!

 …

 On a mountain peak that towered into the clouds, Xia Yin stood alone on the peak and looked down at the vastness, his black and white Daoist robes fluttering in the wind.

 However, his heart was calm.

 The mountain peak beneath him was the highest peak in Area 7 of the Evil Fiend Battlefield.

 Ever since he descended on this mountain peak, there were no other living beings on it!

 He did not know the name of the mountain peak.

 He did not care either.

 He only knew that he had to stand on the peak of the highest mountain and kill that weak sword cultivator in front of everyone with a mere glance!

 At the very least, in his eyes, that sword cultivator was not worth mentioning.

 If not for the repeated requests of the many Kings of the Heavenly World race, he would have wanted to play a few more rounds with that sword cultivator.

 He liked the feeling of looking down from above, controlling everything and teasing the other party.

 Of course, it was not bad to stomp him to death cleanly either.

 At that thought, the blood mark on his glabella opened slightly, revealing a shuddering aura, as though it came from the Netherworld and was sinister and terrifying!

 "What will his expression be once this Heavenly Eye is opened…"

 An image appeared in Xia Yin's mind.

 The corners of his lips curled up slightly. There was a faint, cold and teasing smile, as though he could see the despair and fear of the sword cultivator before his death.

 He had seen that expression on too many people's faces.

 Xia Yin's eyes shifted as he swept his gaze into the distance.

 There were already many people around.

 At the foot of the mountain, in midair, in the grass and forest…

 There were Perfected Spirit experts from the medium chiliocosm. There were even some Supreme Perfected Spirits and many Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits hidden in the distance.

 "Sigh."

 Xia Yin extended his finger and rubbed the blood mark on his glabella gently, sighing faintly. "I'm afraid I'll have to disappoint them."

 "There won't be any unprecedented battle or earthshaking absolutes. It'll end in a single round…"

 That was what Xia Yin thought.

 More and more living beings appeared in Area 7 of the Evil Fiend Battlefield.

 The Perfected Spirit experts of the medium chiliocosm occupied more than half of the surrounding area of the mountain peak. Only the west was left for many Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits.

 Before the battle between Xia Yin and Su Zimo began, both factions maintained a certain distance and things were relatively peaceful.

 The Perfected Spirits of the Stone World, Parasol Tree World, Kun World, Peng World, Light World, Barbarian World, Blood World and other super large worlds arrived.

 The Flower World, Giant World, Poison World, Astral World, Mystic World, Lifeless World, Tomb World… The greater worlds arrived one after another.

 The Metal World, Wood World, Wind World, Rain World, Thunder World, Lightning World, Heavenly Scorpion World, Jade Toad World, Spirit Consonance World… Most of the middle worlds arrived one after another as well.

 There were also many lesser worlds. Although they had no Perfected Spirits within them, many Perfected Spirit experts came to watch the battle still.

 At the highest peak, Xia Yin stood with his hands behind his back, looking down at the world.

 Everyone inside and outside the Evil Fiend Battlefield was paying attention!

 Strong winds howled and sand filled the air, filling the world with a murderous aura.

 Right then, a green figure appeared at the end of the horizon.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 2862 - Reincarnation Eye

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Whoa!" 

 One of the ten great Evil Fiends, the Yaksha Ghost Spirit exclaimed exaggeratedly, "I thought it was some ruthless character. So, it's just a Hollow Nether human?"

 "It's said that he once killed Xiang Meng of the Heavenly Eye race with a single sword strike," the Darkness One said coldly.

 "Tsk!"

 The Yaksha Ghost Spirit pouted disapprovingly.

 Not far away, Luo Jun suddenly said, "This person comes from the Sword World and is indeed very strong."

 "He can defend against the Reincarnation Eye?"

 A man with stars in his eyes asked.

 Luo Jun pursed his lips and did not say anything.

 If it was a battle royale, he might be able to help Su Zimo.

 But now, even he could not interfere in the battle between the two of them at the peak of the mountain in front of everyone.

 At that moment, the ten great Evil Fiends were gathered. For this battle, the Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits merely wanted to watch the show and did not support any side.

 It would naturally be best for them if both parties could fight to an internecine outcome.

 Suddenly, the black-robed woman said, "This mountain is called Mount Mang. The word Mang has the death character in it and its an ominous sign. Someone will definitely have to die in this battle. Furthermore, Mang has the same pronunciation as the word, Blind, indicating a lack of direction. This is rather disadvantageous for Xia Yin."

 "Haha!"

 The Yaksha Ghost Spirit burst into laughter and mocked, "What nonsense are you talking about? So, the Dharmic Dao of your lineage is all about blind trust in superstitions?"

 The black-robed woman did not refute. She merely glanced at the the Yaksha Ghost Spirit coldly. "There's a needle hovering above your glabella and your aura is dark. I'm afraid a calamity is about to happen to you."

 The Yaksha Ghost Spirit sneered indifferently.

 On the other side.

 "Su Zhu is here!"

 When Xue Wen of the Blood World saw the green figure not far away, he clapped and smiled. Thereafter, he looked in the direction of the Flower World and shouted, "Beauty, does our bet from before still stand?"

 Mu Lian remained silent.

 Actually, she was not confident either.

 There was no doubt about the outcome of this battle.

 After all, the aura that Xia Yin revealed was way too strong. When he presided over the mountain peak with his black and white Daoist robe, even the weather in the sky was in two different states!

 On one side, dark clouds were thick and black, and on the other side, the sky was clear.

 The entire firmaments were like the black and white Daoist robe on his body. Even in his eyes, Yin and Yang were separated and clearly distinct!

 He did not use any Dharmic Dao. Just by standing there, he could change the weather and mobilize the power of the world with his aura—it was clear how terrifying Xia Yin was!

 Even though Mu Lian previously believed that Su Zimo could last ten moves, she was a little doubtful now.

 Stone World.

 The bald man, Shi Po, twisted his neck and glared at Lin Xunzhen who was behind Su Zimo with a strong fighting spirit in his eyes. "The moment Su Zhu dies will be the moment she dies!"

 "Hmm?"

 In the crowd, a woman dressed as a Daoist nun with a square chessboard on her back looked at the black-haired, green-robed man and was slightly stunned.

 He was not dead?

 Peak Master Su Zhu of the Sword World's ninth Sword Peak was him?

 Was it a combination of Su Zimo and Yun Zhu?

 The woman pondered for a moment before lowering her head and smiling.

 No matter what, it was a joyous thing to see him alive.

 "Chess Immortal Jun Yu!"

 God Son Ming Hui's expression changed as he noticed the woman.

 Among the vast crowd, there was only one woman who wore such a strange outfit.

 Initially, God Son Ming Hui wanted to make use of Chess Immortal Jun Yu to get rid of Su Zhu of the Sword World. But from the looks of it, there was no need.

 Su Zhu would not be able to survive Xia Yin!

 Su Zimo asked Lin Xunzhen, Long Li and the others to stay at the foot of the mountain and left them reminders before ascending the mountain alone.

 Just like that, Xia Yin stood on the peak of the mountain and looked down at Su Zimo who soared into the air, the smile on his face becoming even more obvious.

 Finally, Su Zimo stepped onto the peak of the mountain and stood opposite Xia Yin.

 A huge battle could break out at any moment!

 The moment Su Zimo ascended the mountain peak, everyone from the Sword World in the Blessed Heaven World Square felt their hearts skip a beat and they were extremely nervous.

 King Cold Eye had once said that Xia Yin would release the Reincarnation Eye the moment the two parties fought and would not give Su Zimo any chance!

 Victory was no longer the key now and it seemed inevitable that the Creation Green Lotus would be exposed.

 What Lu Yun and the others were most worried about was whether the Grade 12 Creation Green Lotus could break free from the Six Paths of Reincarnation, giving him a shot at survival!

 On the mountain peak.

 The two of them stood face to face. Xia Yin had a smile on his face and a relaxed expression as he looked at Su Zimo with interest.

 The sword cultivator opposite him really dared to come. Furthermore, he was so calm even when standing in front of him.

 "I admire you."

 Xia Yin smiled gently. "Unfortunately, you're about to die."

 "Of course, it's a worthy death to die in my hands and in the eyes of the world."

 "Furthermore, your death will let the living beings of the other worlds and other races understand something very important."

 "Yes… Don't ever offend the Heavenly Eye race. Understand?"

 Xia Yin's last sentence was not directed at Su Zimo. Instead, he surveyed his surroundings and looked at the endless living beings of the ten thousand races.

 He was looking down at all living beings with a peak aura!

 Su Zimo was still standing quietly opposite him. He merely tilted his head slightly, looking at Xia Yin as though he was looking at an idiot.

 The next moment, Xia Yin turned around and the blood mark on his glabella opened!

 Instantly, the ground shook and the weather changed!

 As the blood mark opened, the dark clouds in the sky dissipated instantly and the blue sky on the other side vanished as well.

 In its place was a bottomless abyss, dark and cold.

 The sky darkened instantly.

 The Reincarnation Eye had already opened!

 The image of the Six Paths appeared in the Heavenly Eye and revolved.

 Behind the Six Paths was a sinister coldness and deep Ghost Qi. There were even ghostly wails that sounded from within!

 Xia Yin's figure seemed to have vanished and there was only the Reincarnation Eye left opposite Su Zimo!

 At that moment, the Five Elements were reversed, Yin and Yang were in chaos. The world moved in a counterclockwise direction, stars fell and rivers gushed backwards!

 Everything around the Reincarnation Eye was affected by it and was forcefully pulled in!

 Mount Mang was collapsing and countless gravel floated into the Reincarnation Eye.

 Heaven and Earth Essence Qi, divine weapons, bloodlines, Essence Spirits, light, divine powers and secret skills could not escape and were forcefully dragged into reincarnation!

 The surrounding void collapsed rapidly.

 In fact, time was in chaos.

 Even Astral Imprisonment could not defend against Six Paths of Reincarnation and would be torn into pieces!

 The living beings watching from afar looked at the Reincarnation Eye and felt as though a lifetime had passed, as though they were looking at the past or the future.

 Everyone's bloodlines were restless and wanted to seep out of their bodies!

 Even though they were so far apart, their blood qi could not defend against it. One could imagine how much impact Su Zimo would have to endure facing the Reincarnation Eye head-on!

 The Perfected Spirits of the medium chiliocosm had terrified expressions.

 Even the many Supreme Perfected Spirits present were shocked!

 The ten great Evil Fiends felt their hearts skip a beat and their scalps tingle.

 Nobody expected Xia Yin to activate the Reincarnation Eye right away without giving Su Zimo any chance or even testing the waters!

 It was over.

 This was the Reincarnation Eye.

 Who could defend against such a divine power?!
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 Blessed Heaven World Square. 

 Everyone from the Sword World looked at the scene on the mountain peak with grim expressions.

 Immortal Queen You Lan of the Flower World frowned slightly.

 Dragon Queen Hornless shook her head and sighed.

 The Reincarnation Eye was successfully activated and there was no doubt about the outcome of this battle.

 A hint of shock appeared on the faces of the Kings of the other worlds.

 Although they had already cultivated to the Grotto-heaven realm, this was the first time most people had seen the power of the Reincarnation Eye!

 Unlike everyone from the Sword World, the Heavenly Eye race cheered.

 King Cold Eye could not help but rear his head in laughter with a smug expression.

 What Xia Yin said earlier on was exactly what he wanted!

 That's right, he wanted to make an example out of them in this battle.

 This was meant to establish their might!

 Suddenly!

 Through the gigantic screen of the Blessed Heaven World Square, a change seemed to have happened on the battlefield at the peak of Mount Mang.

 Against the Reincarnation Eye, Su Zimo was not devoured right away.

 He did not seem to have given up and was still struggling and resisting.

 Behind the seemingly thin and weak body, eight ivory tusks that were as white as jade grew slowly. They shone brightly and emitted a powerful and mysterious aura!

 Su Zimo's strength was rising rapidly!

 "Divine Elephant Tusks!"

 Suddenly, a King of the Heavenly Elephant World frowned and exclaimed softly.

 This was the innate divine power of their Heavenly Elephant race and there were a total of four levels.

 If there were eight Divine Elephant Tusks, it would be at the peak of the fourth level and could reach the level of a peerless divine power!

 However, how did a human of the Sword World learn that innate divine power?

 "Oh?"

 King Cold Eye raised his brow slightly and deliberately said loudly, "The Peak Master of the ninth Sword Peak of the Sword World is so powerful. His combat strength increased by several times after he released his peerless divine power!"

 "Could Xia Yin of our race be in danger?"

 Another King of the Heavenly Eye race understood his intentions and played along with him.

 Thereafter, the two of them exchanged glances and burst into laughter.

 Another King of the Heavenly Elephant World shook his head. "Even with the fourth level of the Divine Elephant Tusks, Su Zhu won't be able to defend against the Reincarnation Eye. He's merely resisting futilely."

 No one knew that innate divine power of the Divine Elephant Tusks better than the Heavenly Elephant World.

 No one would doubt the words of the Kings from the Heavenly Elephant World.

 …

 Evil Fiend Battlefield, peak of Mount Mang.

 Xia Yin could not help but laugh when he saw Su Zimo release the Eight Tusk Divine Strength.

 "Do you still want to resist?"

 Xia Yin's voice sounded slowly. "In the face of the Six Paths of Reincarnation, everything about you will be reduced to mere illusions and bubbles. They won't be able to withstand a single blow and you'll have to enter reincarnation!"

 Sensing the increase in the power of his body, bloodline and Essence Spirit, Su Zimo took a deep breath and channeled his Essence Spirit, starting to conjure hand seals.

 "Using the power of the Heavenly Eye to mimic the aura and image of the Six Paths of Reincarnation. You dare to call this power of reincarnation derived from imitation the Six Paths of Reincarnation?"

 Su Zimo looked at the Reincarnation Eye opposite him with a mocking expression.

 Xia Yin harrumphed coldly. "It's more than enough to kill you!"

 "Hahahahaha!"

 At the peak of Mount Mang, Su Zimo reared his head in laughter.

 The Dharmic art in his hands had already been condensed. He pointed at the Reincarnation Eye opposite him and shouted word by word, "Let me show you what is the true… Six. Paths. Of. Reincarnation!"

 The moment Su Zimo said that, a gigantic vortex abyss appeared on his fingertip and expanded continuously.

 The vortex was divided into six regions and every region was filled with a strange rune that emitted endless might!

 The world spun and time and space were in chaos!

 Xia Yin's Reincarnation Eye paled in comparison to the gigantic vortex abyss and the difference was like heaven and earth!

 Xia Yin's figure could not withstand the attraction of the Six Paths of Reincarnation and was forced to appear.

 His face was filled with shock, confusion, disbelief, panic and fear; there was only incredulity.

 What was that?

 In his daze, Xia Yin seemed to recall a scene when he caught a glimpse of the Six Paths when his Yin Yang Eyes were first opened.

 Even back then, he only caught a glimpse of the Six Paths of Reincarnation. However, that single glimpse was merely the tip of the iceberg and he did not manage to witness the full appearance of the Six Paths of Reincarnation!

 It was only at that moment that he truly saw what the Six Paths of Reincarnation was!

 Psst!

 Many Perfected Spirit experts watching the battle in the surroundings could not help but gasp when they saw the change.

 If everyone was incomparably shocked by Xia Yin's Reincarnation Eye earlier on…

 Right now, the Six Paths of Reincarnation released by Six Paths of Reincarnation made them feel a sense of fear and uneasiness that seeped directly into their souls!

 It was unstoppable!

 No power could defend against this vortex abyss!

 Instinctively, the hundred-odd Supreme Perfected Spirits present, including the ten great Evil Fiends, realized that they only had one outcome if they were in Xia Yin's shoes!

 Death!

 "Impossible, that's impossible!"

 After Xia Yin was revealed, the illusion condensed by his Reincarnation Eye could not defend against the suppression of the Six Paths of Reincarnation at all and collapsed rapidly!

 Blood marks appeared on the Reincarnation Eye and some even seeped out!

 How was that possible?!

 Xia Yin could not believe the scene before him.

 "This must be an illusion technique of yours!"

 Xia Yin roared, "This is an illusion peerless divine power, Myriad Phenomenons! Don't even think about lying to me!"

 Among the ten great Evil Fiends, there was indeed an Evil Fiend who had cultivated Myriad Phenomenons.

 At that moment, when he heard Xia Yin's almost hysterical roar, he could not help but shake his head. "Myriad Phenomenons can't even defend against your Reincarnation Eye, let alone the Six Paths of Reincarnation."

 "I once caught a glimpse of the Six Paths before I managed to comprehend my Reincarnation Eye. W-What rights do you have?!"

 Xia Yin was still roaring at Su Zimo.

 Cracks began to appear on his body and he was on the verge of collapse. Countless blood qi formed thin threads in midair and entered the Six Paths of Reincarnation!

 "That's because I've been to the Netherworld before."

 Su Zimo said indifferently, "Do you want to go? I'll send you on your way now."

 Su Zimo channeled his Essence Spirit once more and unleashed the power of the Six Paths of Reincarnation to its limits. The runes on the Six Paths shone with a blinding light, as though they could devour everything.

 All living beings and every single thing in the world could not escape reincarnation!

 "Kill!"

 Xia Yin roared tragically and a blood light burst forth from his Reincarnation Eye, charging in Su Zimo's direction.

 That was an Essence Spirit secret skill of the Heavenly Eye race!

 It was also an Essence Spirit secret skill unique to the Reincarnation Eye, the Light of Reincarnation!

 Xia Yin released his Essence Spirit secret skill, wanting to interrupt Su Zimo's Dharmic art.

 Su Zimo's expression was unchanged. In fact, he did not even use his Essence Spirit secret skill to defend.

 In the face of the Six Paths of Reincarnation, even Essence Spirit secret skills could not escape!

 Before the blood light could land on Su Zimo, it was pulled by the Six Paths of Reincarnation and changed its trajectory, turning into a circular arc that entered the abyss of the vortex.

 The gigantic vortex seemed to want to devour everything.

 In fact, everyone even had a hallucination.

 If this vortex abyss was allowed to grow and spread continuously, even this world and the entire Evil Fiend Battlefield might be devoured and drowned by the Six Paths of Reincarnation!
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 Blessed Heaven World Square. 

 At a certain moment, the initial clamor suddenly disappeared.

 The huge square became so silent that one could hear a pin drop, as though it was suppressed by something invisible!

 The Kings from the medium chiliocosm were dumbfounded when they saw the scene on the peak of Mount Mang!

 Su Zimo stood in midair, his black hair dancing wildly. With a deep gaze and a torrential aura, he pointed at Xia Yin from afar and released a Six Paths of Reincarnation that was even more terrifying than the Reincarnation Eye.

 Xia Yin could not defend against it at all!

 Even through the gigantic screen, the Kings could sense how tiny, despairing, indignant and helpless Xia Yin was in front of the gigantic vortex abyss.

 "W-What is this?"

 A King of the Heavenly Eye race stammered in shock and disbelief.

 "How could this be?"

 King Cold Eye clenched his fists and glared at the gigantic screen not far away with widened eyes. His voice was squeezed out bit by bit from between his teeth. "Six Paths of Reincarnation? How can he have comprehended the Six Paths of Reincarnation?!"

 For some unknown reason, King Cold Eye's body trembled slightly.

 "This is the real Six Paths of Reincarnation!"

 In the square, a King suddenly sighed deeply with endless emotions.

 That sigh finally broke the oppressive atmosphere in the surroundings and released a series of loud waves!

 "Heavens, Su Zhu of the Sword World actually comprehended the Six Paths of Reincarnation. He hid it too well!"

 "The most terrifying thing is that he's only at the Hollow Nether realm. I can't believe it. Once he grows to the Paradise Void realm, who among the Perfected Spirits of the ten thousand races of the medium chiliocosm can take him on?"

 "Including the Immortal Vanquishing Sword and the Vermilion Bird Heavenly Fire he just comprehended as well as the Six Paths of Reincarnation, that means that Su Zhu has already comprehended three peerless divine powers!"

 "It's four!"

 Another person said in a deep voice, "Don't forget, there's also that Divine Elephant Tusks innate divine power of the Heavenly Elephant race!"

 "He comprehended four peerless divine powers at the Perfected One realm! This is absolutely unprecedented!"

 "It was no wonder why he was so confident and fearless to dare to accept Xia Yin's challenge!"

 "With this person, the Sword World will definitely prosper!"

 It was as though a stone had stirred up a thousand levels of waves. The clamor, noise and discussions intertwined to create layers of talk.

 Immortal Queen You Lan suddenly smiled and relaxed.

 Dragon Queen Hornless shook her head gently. A rueful expression appeared on her originally cold face as she muttered to herself, "The younger generation will surpass us indeed…"

 Everyone from the Sword World was still trying their best to digest this matter.

 Although Lu Yun and the others knew the secret of Su Zimo's Green Lotus True Body and their expectations of him far exceeded others, they did not expect to witness this scene with their own eyes.

 This was the Six Paths of Reincarnation!

 Yun Ting was happy as well. However, he still had mixed feelings.

 Initially, he saw Su Zimo as his greatest opponent on his cultivation path and was one of the motivations to spur him on.

 Because Su Zimo was in front of him, he had never dared to relax!

 He wanted to work hard to catch up to Su Zimo!

 But now, he suddenly realized that the difference between the two of them was getting greater and greater. In fact, he even felt a sense of helplessness.

 How could he catch up?

 In just a mere one to two thousand years, Su Zimo had already left him in the dust!

 Among everyone from the Sword World, only Beiming Xue had a calm expression and was not surprised by this scene.

 In the Sword World, Beiming Xue was the only one who knew Su Zimo's combat strength the best.

 For the past thousand years, Su Zimo cultivated in seclusion on Sword Burial Peak and used a secret skill with many mysterious runes to leave behind a formation, blocking the heavenly secrets and detection.

 Only Beiming Xue guarded Su Zimo and witnessed him comprehend peerless divine powers one after another.

 Beiming Xue witnessed with her own eyes how her master's Grade 12 Creation Green Lotus body collapsed six times when he comprehended the Six Paths of Reincarnation!

 She knew the power and terror of the Six Paths of Reincarnation the best.

 When she recalled that, Beiming Xue felt a sense of warmth in her heart.

 She knew that the reason why her master asked her to protect him wasn't really because he was in any danger.

 Her master only wanted her to watch from the side and sense the entire process while he comprehended the peerless divine power, allowing her to comprehend the Dharmic Dao within as well.

 Such an experience was way too rare and precious for her.

 Her master had really put in a lot of effort into imparting the Dao to her without reservation.

 Beiming Xue clenched her fists slightly with a firm gaze.

 She believed that she would not let down her master's inheritance, the Martial Dao or the supreme reputation that her master had built!

 "Seems like the Heavenly Eye race is right. This battle ended in a single round."

 "Hehe, it's just that they guessed the outcome wrongly."

 The surrounding crowd was still discussing.

 "I. M. P. O. S. S. I. B. L. E!"

 King Cold Eye's voice suddenly sounded. He enunciated each word clearly and almost gritted his teeth!

 Everyone looked over.

 Someone consoled, "Brother Cold Eye, forget it. Xia Yin can only blame his bad luck for encountering such an opponent even if he dies."

 "I've already said, it's impossible for Xia Yin to be dead!"

 King Cold Eye roared once more and his face flushed red.

 "Don't provoke him anymore. From the looks of it, he's probably lost his mind."

 Someone whispered.

 "Haha!"

 King Cold Eye's expression was a little ferocious as he revealed a smile that was uglier than crying. He glared at everyone from the Sword World and said slowly, "Do you guys think Su Zhu will definitely win?"

 "Let me tell you, no matter how strong the Six Paths of Reincarnation is, there's a limit!"

 Lu Yun and the others were silent.

 Those words were indeed not wrong.

 No matter how strong the Six Paths of Reincarnation was, it was not out of the range of divine powers and there would be an upper limit to its power.

 King Cold Eye continued, "Xia Yin of our race is the number one genius in a million years. The Reincarnation Eye is only the first peerless divine power he comprehended. He still has a second peerless divine power!"

 "With two peerless divine powers released at the same time, he will definitely find a chance of survival and break free from the Six Paths of Reincarnation to escape!"

 Lu Yun and the others still did not argue.

 That was because they could roughly guess that if Xia Yin released two peerless divine powers, he would definitely be able to break free from the Six Paths of Reincarnation.

 However, although King Cold Eye's words were powerful and resounding, they did not have much of an aura.

 Lu Yun merely looked at the almost deranged King Cold Eye quietly and asked indifferently, "So you said so much and shouted so forcefully and aggressively just to prove that… Xia Yin can escape and survive?"

 It was way too pathetic.

 King Cold Eye shuddered as though he had been struck by lightning. He clutched his chest and felt his heart ache, almost spitting out a mouthful of blood.

 King Shi Shuo of the Stone World could not stand it and wanted to support King Cold Eye. He shouted, "As long as he can escape, it won't be considered a loss. The road ahead is still long!"

 "Given Xia Yin's talent, the two of them will fight again in the Grotto-heaven realm in the future. At that time, it's unknown who will win!"

 Right then, there was indeed a change on the battlefield at the peak of Mount Mang!

 As King Cold Eye had said, at the brink of death, Xia Yin's eyes widened in anger and he did not hold back at all. He channeled his blood qi and released his Bloodline Phenomenon!

 At the same time, Xia Yin released his second peerless divine power—Infinite Yin Yang!
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Just as King Cold Eye had expected, Xia Yin, who was on the battlefield, knew his situation better than anyone else.

 He no longer thought about how to defeat Su Zimo.

 That was no longer possible and unrealistic.

 Although defeat would embarrass the Heavenly Eye race and they would be mocked and discussed by countless people…

 As long as he was alive, he would have a chance to make a comeback!

 With his life on the line, Xia Yin calmed down instantly and only had one thought left—to escape from this place!

 He was Rank 1 on the Battle Merits Jade Stele after all and the number one monster incarnate of the Heavenly Eye race in a million years. He definitely did not get to this point and establish such a name for himself just by relying on luck.

 He broke free from the shock and fear brought about by the Six Paths of Reincarnation and maintained a stable Dao Heart. His consciousness was calm as he made a precise judgment.

 Although the Six Paths of Reincarnation was powerful and incomparable, it was still a divine power after all and definitely had an upper limit.

 As long as he could break through that upper limit, he would be able to find a chance of survival!

 In fact, he did not even need to break free from the Six Paths of Reincarnation completely. He only needed a small gap to summon his Blessed Heaven World Badge and escape!

 This was also his only chance.

 "Infinite. Yin. Yang!"

 After Xia Yin released his Bloodline Phenomenon, his eyes widened as he released his visual technique!

 He possessed the Yin Yang Eyes, so it was naturally easier for him to comprehend the peerless divine power, Infinite Yin Yang.

 To him, Infinite Yin Yang was both a peerless divine power and a visual technique.

 A black light burst forth from his left eye and a white light surged from his right. It landed in midair and formed two lifelike and incomparably agile Yin Yang Fishes.

 Under normal circumstances, the two Yin Yang Fishes would entangle and bite continuously in midair. Their heads and tails would be connected and they would rapidly form a gigantic Yin Yang Millstone that suppressed the Five Elements, overturned the universe and crushed everything in the world!

 Xia Yin believed that although Infinite Yin Yang combined with the Reincarnation Eye could not fight the Six Paths of Reincarnation head-on, it was enough for him to catch his breath.

 As though he could tell Xia Yin's intentions, Su Zimo sneered. He controlled the Six Paths of Reincarnation with one hand and closed his finger sword with the other, prepared to release another peerless divine power, the Immortal Vanquishing Sword.

 If Infinite Yin Yang had to fight with the Immortal Vanquishing Sword, it could not affect the Six Paths of Reincarnation!

 With just the Reincarnation Eye and Xia Yin's mere Bloodline Phenomenon, they could not shake the Six Paths of Reincarnation at all!

 At this point of the battle, he would definitely not give Xia Yin any chance!

 However, the moment his finger sword was condensed, he suddenly paused before he could release it.

 Suddenly, Su Zimo felt something strange in his eyes. His left eye felt cold and his right eye became incomparably searing!

 Before he could react, the Yin Yang Fishes condensed by Xia Yin charged towards his eyes.

 "Alright!"

 In the Blessed Heaven World Square, King Cold Eye could not help but look delighted when he saw that and shouted.

 To think that Xia Yin did not condense Infinite Yin Yang to defend against the Six Paths of Reincarnation forcefully. Instead, he controlled the Yin Yang Fishes to attack Su Zimo directly!

 A trace of hope rose in King Cold Eye's heart once more.

 Could it be that Xia Yin was going to turn the tables?

 That change stunned many people present.

 However, before long, everyone gradually realized that the situation on the battlefield seemed to be very different from what they had imagined earlier on…

 Xia Yin's expression was filled with fear and panic. He did not look like he was plotting a counterattack.

 On the battlefield.

 When Xia Yin realized this change, he could not help but be shocked and his expression changed.

 He released his Essence Spirit crazily, wanting to control the Yin Yang Fishes to entangle and condense together, forming the Yin Yang Millstone with extreme state of Yin and Yang.

 However, he was horrified to discover that the two Yin Yang Fishes were completely out of his control!

 Right in front of countless gazes, the two Yin Yang Fishes transformed into two beams of light, one black and one white, that entered Su Zimo's eyes.

 The next moment, Su Zimo's left eye turned pitch-black, cold and sinister. His right eye was as white as jade and was blinding!

 The darkness power emitted from Su Zimo's left eye was even purer and more terrifying than Xia Yin's left eye.

 The light emitted from his right eye was even more blinding!

 Their eyes met.

 Through the Yin Yang Fishes, their four eyes seemed to have established a bridge passageway.

 Black and white, Yin and Yang. The two different powers flowed out of Xia Yin's eyes continuously and condensed into thin threads in midair that surged into Su Zimo's eyes.

 The light in Xia Yin's eyes dimmed rapidly and the power of Yin and Yang deteriorated rapidly.

 The Illumination and Nether Glow Divine Stones in Su Zimo's eyes sensed the power of Yin and Yang in midair and suddenly released their might, devouring crazily.

 In fact, they followed the Yin Yang Fishes and wanted to absorb all the Yin Yang power in Xia Yin's eyes!

 "Ah!"

 Xia Yin hovered in midair and raised his head, letting out a tragic cry.

 His eyes were shrinking at a visible speed, forming two shocking holes!

 Inside and outside the Evil Fiend Battlefield, everyone and all living beings widened their mouths and looked at this scene in shock.

 The visual technique and peerless divine power, Infinite Yin Yang, released by Xia Yin, were neutralized by Su Zimo's eyes!

 In fact, he did not even release any divine powers or Dharmic arts.

 Not only that, even Xia Yin's Yin Yang Eyes could not be preserved!

 What kind of method was that?

 Beiming Yuan of the Kun World and the Ninth Prince of the Peng World were enemies.

 However, when they saw that, they exchanged glances instinctively and felt a chill at the same time. Their hearts turned cold as they looked at the black-haired and green-robed figure with eyes filled with fear.

 The two Supreme Perfected Spirits were also the number one Perfected Spirits of the Kun and Peng Worlds.

 However, at that moment, both of them felt fear in their hearts!

 That was because the peerless divine power they comprehended was Infinite Yin Yang!

 At that moment, when they saw Xia Yin's outcome, the two of them could not help but think of the consequences they might face if they became enemies with Su Zhu…

 Speaking of which, this scene was a little strange.

 Xia Yin's counterattack strategy was not wrong.

 However, the peerless divine power, Infinite Yin Yang, that he comprehended with the help of his Yin Yang Eyes were coincidentally countered by the Illumination and Nether Glow Stones in Su Zimo's eyes.

 If Xia Yin had comprehended another peerless divine power, even if it was only Astral Imprisonment, Su Zimo would have to summon another peerless divine power to defend and resolve it if he wanted to kill him completely.

 But now, under the connection of the Illumination and Nether Glow Divine Stones, Infinite Yin Yang could not work at all. The two Yin Yang Fishes swam into Su Zimo's eyes without hesitation, as though they had found their mother.

 Not only that, the two Yin Yang Fishes wanted to guide the Yin Yang power contained in Xia Yin's eyes over at the same time and send it into the Illumination and Nether Glow Stones.

 That was the reason why this incomparably shocking scene was formed!

 At that moment, everyone realized something.

 Xia Yin was defeated.

 It was only a single round.

 Right from the beginning, Su Zimo had only released the Eight Tusk Divine Strength and Six Paths of Reincarnation. Just like that, the battle ended.
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 At the peak of Mount Mang.

 When the Illumination and Nether Glow Stones in Su Zimo's eyes absorbed Xia Yin's Yin Yang Fishes, they also absorbed the visual technique and Dharmic Dao of the peerless divine power in his eyes.

 All these years, Su Zimo had no intention of cultivating the Yin Yang Dharmic Dao.

 However, in reality, when he was in Tianhuang Mainland, he could release the Yin Yang Fishes Diagram to fight against supreme divine powers and had long gained comprehension of the Yin Yang Dharmic Dao.

 Before he ascended, it was thanks to the Illumination and Nether Glow Divine Stones that his Green Lotus and Dragon Phoenix Essence Spirits were able to synthesize.

 Finally, it stabilized completely with the help of the Prajna Nirvana Sutra.

 In reality, Su Zimo's Essence Spirit contained the purest Yin Yang power to begin with!

 And now, after devouring and absorbing the Yin Yang Eyes of Xia Yin, the Dharmic Dao of Infinite Yin Yang surged into his mind as well.

 Under normal circumstances, if one wanted to comprehend a peerless divine power, they would need a long time to accumulate and trigger some opportunities by chance.

 However, Su Zimo had already begun to comprehend the Yin Yang Dharmic Dao in the lower worlds.

 Now, his comprehension of Infinite Yin Yang was merely an outcome after a lot of work was done to accumulate experience.

 Of course, the Illumination and Nether Glow Divine Stones were the most important factor for this matter!

 For Su Zimo's comprehension of the Yin Yang Dharmic Dao, the Divine Stones were like what wisdom was to the Buddhist Dao.

 In the Blessed Heaven World Square.

 Many Heavenly Eye clansmen had ugly expressions as though their parents had died.

 King Cold Eye knew that Xia Yin was finished!

 Even after releasing two peerless divine powers, he could not break free from the Six Paths of Reincarnation.

 What was even stranger was that not only did Infinite Yin Yang not injure Su Zimo, Xia Yin's Yin Yang Eyes were devoured by Su Zimo!

 "W-W-What is he doing?"

 Right then, someone seemed to have noticed something amiss and asked softly.

 "He's absorbing Xia Yin's Yin Yang Eyes, huh?"

 Before the other person could finish, his expression changed and he exclaimed softly.

 "The baptism of a peerless divine power?"

 "Su Zhu of the Sword World is comprehending the peerless divine power, Infinite Yin Yang!"

 In the beginning, only a few people noticed that. However, in the blink of an eye, it caused a huge commotion in the Blessed Heaven World Square!

 "H-How many peerless divine powers has he comprehended?"

 "The Divine Elephant Tusks, Six Paths of Reincarnation, Vermilion Bird Heavenly Fire and the Immortal Vanquishing Sword that he has yet to release. Coupled with Infinite Yin Yang that he's comprehending now… that's a total of five!"

 "Hiss!"

 In the square, the Kings of the various worlds could still maintain their composures.

 However, many Perfected Spirits' expressions changed starkly as they gasped.

 Five peerless divine powers—what sort of concept was that?

 It was unimaginable!

 This matter had even exceeded the understanding of the Kings, let alone the Perfected Spirits present!

 "Five peerless divine powers can probably be said to be unprecedented."

 "Among the five peerless divine powers, there's also a terrifying divine power like the Six Paths of Reincarnation."

 "Xia Yin's loss isn't unwarranted…"

 Even the Immortal Kings present felt an incomparably shock when they witnessed this scene.

 However, even now, the Immortal Kings in the Blessed Heaven World Square had yet to realize what was about to happen.

 When they saw the next scene, they would quickly forget their current shock.

 Even many years later, some Immortal King experts would feel their scalps tingle and their hearts tremble when they recalled this matter!

 …

 At the peak of Mount Mang.

 Comprehension of Infinite Yin Yang came naturally and there were almost no obstacles.

 Before long, the power of the peerless divine power descended and tempered his body, baptized his bloodline and strengthened his Essence Spirit. Su Zimo's cultivation realm increased rapidly as well!

 Initially, he had just entered the Hollow Nether realm and still needed a long period of bitter cultivation to reach the Paradise Void realm.

 However, after comprehending the Vermilion Bird Heavenly Fire and Infinite Yin Yang peerless divine powers in succession in the Evil Fiend Battlefield, his cultivation realm rose significantly as well!

 Of course, more importantly, comprehending another peerless divine power meant that his combat strength had risen to another level.

 Furthermore, after this battle, the Essence Spirit and True Essence that he had just expended to release his Eight Tusk Divine Strength and Six Paths of Reincarnation had already recovered to normal at that moment!

 Not only was he not exhausted after the battle, his condition was even better than before and his combat strength was even more terrifying!

 Su Zimo stood in midair and controlled the Six Paths of Reincarnation with one hand. Sensing the abundant and boundless power in his body that he had nowhere to vent, he could not help but rear his head and roar!

 Amidst that long roar, Xia Yin was already on the verge of collapse.

 He had yet to give up after losing his Yin Yang Eyes.

 After all, he was the number one Perfected Spirit of the Heavenly Eye race and Rank 1 on the Battle Merits Jade Stele. Even at this juncture, he would definitely not submit!

 Splash!

 Xia Yin channeled his bloodline crazily and released his Bloodline Phenomenon.

 His Bloodline Phenomenon was a blood-red eye.

 The power of the blood eye resonated with the Reincarnation Eye on his glabella and released an even stronger counterattack.

 This was also one of his killing moves!

 However, such power could not defend against the Six Paths of Reincarnation at all.

 The moment Xia Yin's Bloodline Phenomenon was condensed, it showed signs of collapsing under the suction of the Six Paths of Reincarnation.

 "How can this be… my bloodline…"

 Xia Yin's voice became intermittent and filled with indignation.

 It had to be said that Xia Yin was indeed a rare monster incarnate of the Heavenly Eye race.

 The physique and bloodline of the Heavenly Eye race were only ranked among the medial-class among the ten thousand races and were far inferior to powerful races like the God race and the Dragon race.

 As for Xia Yin, the fact that he could cultivate the bloodline of the Heavenly Eye race to such an extent and even condense a Bloodline Phenomenon showed his talent!

 Unfortunately… the difference was way too great.

 Su Zimo looked at Xia Yin who was still resisting in the corner and sent a voice transmission with his spirit consciousness, saying indifferently, "Back when I comprehended the Six Paths of Reincarnation, even with my Grade 12 Creation Green Lotus body, I broke down as many as six times. Can your physique and bloodline compare to mine?"

 "Grade 12 Creation Green Lotus!"

 Under such circumstances, those words became the last straw that crushed Xia Yin's Dao Heart!

 The Six Paths of Reincarnation overturned and devoured Xia Yin's figure!

 However, the moment Xia Yin's figure entered the vortex of the Six Paths, the Reincarnation Eye on his glabella suddenly fell and exploded instantly!

 "Hmm?"

 Su Zimo narrowed his eyes slightly.

 In reality, the Heavenly Eye of the Heavenly Eye race was also their Dao Fruit.

 The Reincarnation Eye was known as one of the three great Heavenly Eyes and condensed the essence of Xia Yin's Dharmic Dao. Now that it suddenly exploded, the power released could be said to be terrifying!

 Boom!

 An earthshaking bang sounded from the Six Paths of Reincarnation!

 This was equivalent to such a violent explosion happening inside the Six Paths of Reincarnation!

 Right in front of countless gazes, the spinning vortex abyss in midair could not defend against the impact and collapsed instantly.

 Su Zimo was right in front of the Six Paths of Reincarnation and was the first to bear the brunt. Before he could dodge, countless airwaves surged towards him.

 However, power of that level could not injure his physique and bloodline at all.

 Only, under the impact of the explosion and airwaves, Su Zimo felt as though something was missing from his waist.
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 This battle could be said to be the center of attention of the world.

 Right in front of countless living beings of the medium chiliocosm, Rank 1 on the Battle Merits Jade Stele, Xia Yin, was dead and his Essence Spirit was destroyed!

 When the Reincarnation Eye exploded, even the Six Paths of Reincarnation was about to collapse. Naturally, Xia Yin had already exploded without a corpse left.

 The world was silent.

 Only the faint sound of the wind blew past their ears.

 Initially, the Supreme Perfected Spirits present merely wanted to watch the battle. They had never expected to witness such a shocking scene with their own eyes!

 Xue Wen of the Blood World had once made a bet with Mu Lian that Su Zimo would not be able to last more than ten moves.

 But now, Xia Yin died in just a single round!

 God Son Ming Hui's expression was ugly and he felt even more afraid.

 "Fortunately, I didn't attack him in the residence of the God race back then. Otherwise…"

 If he had chosen to attack Su Zimo back then, he would have probably turned into a corpse right then!

 Shi Po of the Stone World grimaced slightly and looked at the figure in midair. Although his expression was still arrogant, the depths of his eyes were filled with fear.

 Even his arm that was holding the stone axe trembled imperceptibly.

 "This person is invincible!"

 That was the only thought in the minds of the ten great Evil Fiends.

 The plain-clothed sword cultivator, Luo Jun, had long noticed that Su Zimo was extraordinary. However, he had not expected this seemingly weak scholar to be so domineering!

 If one wanted to rank the combat strength of the Supreme Perfected Spirits present, they could only do it after countless battles had been done.

 However, everyone knew that no matter how the combat strength of the Supreme Perfected Spirits were ranked, that person at the peak of Mount Mang was the one and only!

 No one could compare to him.

 When Lin Xunzhen saw that, she finally heaved a sigh of relief.

 However, more than that, she felt shocked and emotional. She could not digest the information for the time being.

 "It's only been a few years but he's already cultivated to this extent…"

 In the crowd, Chess Immortal Jun Yu frowned slightly and murmured softly with a troubled expression.

 She was belligerent by nature.

 Even if the other party's combat strength was stronger, she was fearless and would always find an opportunity to spar with them.

 But now, that person had already grown to the point where she had to give up on that thought…

 …

 In the Blessed Heaven World Square.

 Actually, when Su Zimo released the Six Paths of Reincarnation to counterattack, everyone had already expected this outcome.

 There were some twists and turns in between.

 Although Xia Yin had tried to break free and counterattack, it was not worth mentioning in the face of absolute strength.

 Everyone from the Heavenly Eye race had already quietened down.

 The arrogance and smugness from before had long vanished. All of them looked at Su Zimo in the gigantic screen with bloodshot eyes, wishing they could rush in and tear him into pieces!

 King Cold Eye gritted his teeth and remained silent. Like a wild beast, he glared at the gigantic screen not far away.

 "Brother Cold Eye."

 King Shi Shuo sighed gently. "It's not Xia Yin's fault for fighting this time round, but…"

 The Stone World had always had a feud with the Sword World. At that moment, they would naturally stand together and think about how to comfort King Cold Eye.

 King Shi Shuo pondered for a moment before continuing, "However, this person from the Sword World is way too much of a monster incarnate and managed to comprehend five peerless divine powers. Even Great Emperors throughout the past might not have been his match at the Perfected One realm."

 "There's still a long way to go. When he advances to the Grotto-heaven realm, we'll fight him and regain our dignity!"

 "Fufufufufu…"

 King Cold Eye suddenly laughed. It sounded a little terrifying, neurotic, and hair-raising.

 Many worlds frowned slightly and glanced at King Cold Eye.

 "Could King Cold Eye have gone crazy from the huge blow?"

 "Not to that extent. After all, he's a Grotto-heaven King with a firm Dao Heart. Even if the number one Perfected Spirit of the Heavenly Eye World dies, he won't lose his mind."

 In the crowd, many cultivators whispered and pointed secretly.

 "Brother Cold Eye, are you alright?"

 King Shi Shuo frowned and could not help but ask.

 "Good job, Xia Yin!"

 King Cold Eye ignored King Shi Shuo. Instead, he suddenly spoke and praised.

 The Kings of many worlds looked at King Cold Eye strangely.

 So, he did a good job by being suppressed by Su Zhu of the Sword World in a single round?

 Lu Yun and the other Peak Masters exchanged glances.

 They could all tell that King Cold Eye seemed to be implying something.

 Right then, King Cold Eye extended his finger and pointed at Su Zimo's figure on the gigantic screen. "Do you guys know why Xia Yin wanted to self-destruct his Dao Fruit and Heavenly Eye after being devoured by the Six Paths of Reincarnation?"

 Everyone in the square was silent.

 In everyone's hearts, it was nothing more than Xia Yin's final gamble because he was indignant.

 In reality, it did not cause any damage to Su Zimo as well.

 "You're all wrong!"

 Suddenly, King Cold Eye burst into laughter and continued pointing at Su Zimo on the gigantic screen. "Look carefully, Xia Yin snatched the Blessed Heaven World Badge from Su Zhu's waist!"

 Everyone followed King Cold Eye's finger and focused their gazes.

 Indeed.

 The Blessed Heaven World Badge hanging on Su Zimo's waist was nowhere to be seen.

 According to King Cold Eye, Xia Yin should have used the impact of the Reincarnation Eye's self-destruction to sweep the Blessed Heaven World Badge on Su Zimo's waist into the Six Paths of Reincarnation, causing it to disappear.

 "Sigh."

 Many Kings looked at the smiling King Cold Eye and shook their heads internally, sighing with pity in their eyes.

 "Fufu."

 The King of a world could not help but chuckle. "So, even with his final counterattack, Xia Yin was still unable to injure Su Zhu at all. He merely caused the latter to lose the Blessed Heaven World Badge on his waist…"

 Many Perfected Spirits felt the same.

 Su Zhu of the Sword World won this battle completely!

 He merely lost the Blessed Heaven World Badge and was unharmed.

 Wait a moment!

 Right then, many Immortal King experts seemed to have thought of something and their expressions changed.

 The Blessed Heaven World Badge…

 If he lost the Blessed Heaven World Badge in the Evil Fiend Battlefield, it meant that Su Zhu of the Sword World had to find a spatial rift in the Evil Fiend Battlefield.

 Otherwise, he would never be able to leave the Evil Fiend Battlefield!

 But now that Su Zhu of the Sword World had just fought and even released his strongest peerless divine power, the Six Paths of Reincarnation, how much combat strength did he have left?

 Although he still had the Immortal Vanquishing Sword and Infinite Yin Yang that he had yet to release, he was only at the Hollow Nether realm.

 The consumption of any peerless divine power was unimaginable for the Essence Spirit.

 Even with the augmentation of the Divine Elephant Tusks, how many peerless divine powers could a Hollow Nether Essence Spirit release in succession?

 According to everyone's guess, Su Zimo could only release another single peerless divine power at most and that was already his limit.

 If he released the Immortal Vanquishing Sword and Infinite Yin Yang consecutively, his Essence Spirit would probably collapse before he could kill the other party!

 At that moment, everyone finally realized how ruthless Xia Yin was!

 This was equivalent to sealing off Su Zhu's retreat!

 Xia Yin was using his life to make a single fact clear to all the Perfected Spirits remaining in the Evil Fiend Battlefield—this was their final chance to kill Su Zhu of the Sword World!

 As the top Perfected Spirit of the Heavenly Eye race and Rank 1 of the Battle Merits Jade Stele, this was Xia Yin's final counterattack!
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 Blessed Heaven World Square. 

 The living beings finally reacted to why King Cold Eye would suddenly laugh so happily.

 Although Xia Yin was dead, he had dragged Su Zhu of the Sword World into the abyss through another method!

 This was almost equivalent to an extreme form of him using his life in exchange for Su Zhu's.

 King Cold Eye looked at Lu Yun and gritted his teeth, saying hatefully, "Lu Yun, our Xia Yin is indeed dead. Su Zhu of your Sword World won't be able to hold on for long either. Xia Yin will wait for him on the Yellow Springs Road!"

 Everyone from the Sword World had ugly expressions.

 Xia Yin's move was indeed way too sinister!

 Immortal Queen You Lan pondered for a moment. "I don't think so. Fellow Daoist Su Zhu has just been baptized by a peerless divine power and is in a flourishing state. His Essence Spirit should be able to support the release of the two peerless divine powers, the Immortal Vanquishing Sword and Infinite Yin Yang."

 "Under such circumstances, who would dare to step forward?"

 "Hahahaha!"

 King Cold Eye laughed once more and extended a finger. He glanced at Immortal Queen You Lan in extreme disdain and shook his finger. "No, no, no. You're way too naive."

 "So what if Su Zhu can release two peerless divine powers? How many Supreme Perfected Spirits can he defend against? One? Two? Three?"

 The Kings nodded to themselves, knowing that King Cold Eye's judgment was not wrong.

 Su Zhu's combat strength should still be the number one among the Supreme Perfected Spirits right now. However, his danger came from the fact that he had lost his Blessed Heaven World Badge and could not retreat from the Evil Fiend Battlefield immediately.

 Even if he could release two peerless divine powers, as long as two Supreme Perfected Spirits stood out, they could easily defend and resolve them.

 King Cold Eye continued, "I admit that Su Zhu has the strongest combat strength in the Perfected One realm. However, how many Supreme Perfected Spirits can he defend against?"

 "As long as ten of the hundred-odd Supreme Perfected Spirits stand out! Yes… there's no need for ten. As long as five of them stand out, Su Zhu will definitely die!"

 Lu Yun remained silent, but his face was a little pale.

 This situation had far exceeded his expectations.

 Even if the Emperors of the Sword World were summoned over, it would be useless. The few of them Peak Masters were not of much help here either.

 At that moment, more than a hundred Supreme Perfected Spirits were gathered around Mount Mang and the ten great Evil Fiends were watching covetously.

 Once a battle royale broke out, there would definitely be more than ten Supreme Perfected Spirits attacking Su Zimo!

 Su Zimo's Dao Fruit contained five peerless divine powers and even the world-shaking Six Paths of Reincarnation. Who wouldn't be tempted?

 So what if he had the Immortal Vanquishing Sword and Infinite Yin Yang?

 When five, ten or even more Supreme Perfected Spirits attacked at the same time, there would be dozens of peerless divine powers. Even if Su Zimo had the Six Paths of Reincarnation and the body of the Grade 12 Creation Green Lotus, he would be beaten until there was no corpse left and his Essence Spirit would be destroyed!

 Even Immortal Kings would have to avoid the impact of such power.

 However, Su Zimo had no way to avoid them at all!

 "Xia Yin of your Heavenly Eye race is way too despicable!"

 Yu Lan could not help but curse.

 "Despicable?"

 King Cold Eye sneered, "I've said it before. Anyone who kills a clansman of the Heavenly Eye race shall have to pay the price. This is the path Su Zhu chose for himself. He has to endure the consequences no matter what they are!"

 …

 Naturally, many Perfected Spirit experts in the Evil Fiend Battlefield could see what the Kings could.

 "Su Zhu lost his Blessed Heaven World Badge."

 "He has no way out."

 "A Dao Fruit that contains five peerless divine powers. Interesting…"

 A series of suppressed discussions sounded from the crowd.

 The battle earlier on was way too shocking after all and many Perfected Spirit experts present were still wary of Su Zimo.

 The Yaksha Ghost Spirit looked at Su Zimo with a bloodthirsty gaze and licked his lips.

 Among the ten great Evil Fiends, he was not the only one—there were also some Evil Fiends who harbored killing intent!

 When the plain-clothed sword cultivator, Luo Jun, sensed that scene, his heart skipped a beat as he said with a serious expression, "Everyone, let me advise you not to harbor any designs on him!"

 "Fufu."

 A man with bloodshot eyes chuckled and asked, "What has it got to do with you?"

 Above Mount Mang.

 Su Zimo stood in midair with a calm expression.

 The Blessed Heaven World Badge should have fallen into the Netherworld with Xia Yin's vengeful spirit and could not be retrieved.

 He had long noticed this matter. However, he did not care.

 If he lost the badge, he could just retrieve another one after returning to the Blessed Heaven World. It would not affect him much.

 If he wanted to leave the Evil Fiend Battlefield, he could just find a spatial rift.

 However, the atmosphere suddenly became a little strange.

 Initially, many Supreme Perfected Spirits gathered around and looked at him with endless shock and fear. However, at that moment…

 The way the Supreme Perfected Spirits looked at him gradually changed, revealing a hint of greed and hostility!

 Su Zimo could guess their thoughts right away.

 It seemed like some of these people were truly tired of living.

 Su Zimo's expression turned cold.

 Although a few of the ten great Evil Fiends had evil thoughts, they did not dare to act rashly against more than a hundred Supreme Perfected Spirits.

 At that moment, if they took the initiative to approach, they would easily become the target of everyone instead.

 There could only be an opportunity if there was chaos!

 As for God Son Ming Hui, Shi Po of the Stone World and Xue Wen of the Blood World, they exchanged glances and were already prepared to attack.

 The three of them more or less had some feud with Su Zimo and the Sword World and had long formed an alliance.

 At most, Su Zimo could release two peerless divine powers, Infinite Yin Yang and the Immortal Vanquishing Sword. This was the best opportunity for the three of them!

 The surrounding Supreme Perfected Spirits were still hesitant and wary.

 If everyone else made up their minds and reacted, once they fell into chaos, it would be uncertain who Su Zhu's Dao Fruit would end up with.

 "Kill!"

 At that thought, the three of them communicated with their spirit consciousnesses and split into three directions. They hollered and charged towards Su Zimo with a murderous aura.

 The three of them did not bother talking at all—they would not give Su Zimo any chance to catch his breath!

 The three of them were prepared to release three peerless divine powers without holding back and suppress him!

 Once they obtained the Dao Fruit, they would leave the Evil Fiend Battlefield immediately.

 "Shi Po, how dare you!"

 Lin Xunzhen had been paying attention to the commotion in the Stone World. When she saw Shi Po move, she attacked without hesitation.

 A cold and sharp sword beam tore through the void and blocked Shi Po's path, cutting off his path instantly and stopping him.

 "F*ck, b*tch!"

 Shi Po was enraged and cursed.

 He was not afraid of Lin Xunzhen.

 However, if he was delayed here by Lin Xunzhen, he would have no chance of obtaining Su Zhu's Dao Fruit!

 Shi Po raised the gigantic axe in his hands and channeled his blood qi, releasing his Bloodline Phenomenon as he hollered, "Scram!"

 Lin Xunzhen's eyes were filled with killing intent as she channeled her Essence Spirit. She held a sword in one hand and conjured hand seals with the other, condensing a bloodied sword in front of her rapidly!

 The next moment, her killing intent surged into the skies and disturbed the firmaments!

 Peerless divine power, the Immortal Vanquishing Sword!
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 Chapter 2869 - Solar Luna Brilliance

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Shi Po released his Bloodline Phenomenon with the intention of forcing Lin Xunzhen back while he charged through the gap to kill Su Zimo.

 In terms of physique and bloodline, Shi Po was confident that he could defeat Lin Xunzhen.

 However, he did not expect Lin Xunzhen to be extremely decisive as well.

 Her only goal was to stop Shi Po.

 Therefore, Lin Xunzhen released the peerless divine power, the Immortal Vanquishing Sword, the moment she arrived!

 "Crazy!"

 Shi Po cursed. Sensing the biting cold killing intent brought about by the Immortal Vanquishing Sword, he did not dare to be careless and hurriedly conjured hand seals.

 The Immortal Vanquishing Sword was a killing technique among the peerless divine powers. His Bloodline Phenomenon could not defend against it at all and could only defend with another peerless divine power.

 "Fulfilling Heaven Seal!"

 Shi Po conjured hand seals rapidly and his aura changed abruptly. He pointed to the sky with one hand and formed seals with the other.

 Even the firmaments rumbled.

 The peerless divine power, the Fulfilling Heaven Seal, was summoned and guided the power of the heavens to suppress with all its might—it was unstoppable!

 At that moment, Shi Po seemed to be carrying the heavens on his back as he condensed a gigantic seal and charged towards Lin Xunzhen's Immortal Vanquishing Sword!

 It was a battle between two peerless divine powers.

 Actually, no matter who won or lost, Lin Xunzhen had already succeeded.

 Using the Immortal Vanquishing Sword to force out Shi Po's peerless divine power was equivalent to getting rid of a huge threat for Su Zimo.

 On the other side.

 God Son Ming Hui's movement technique was the fastest and he was the first to arrive in front of Su Zimo. With a boom, his golden blood qi surged and a blinding pyramid building appeared behind him.

 Around and below the building, countless living beings knelt and prayed loudly with pious expressions.

 God Son Ming Hui knew how powerful Su Zimo was. Therefore, he did not hold back at all and released the strongest technique of the God race, the Bloodline Phenomenon, with an explosive aura!

 Not only that, the moment God Son Ming Hui descended, the Dharmic art in his hands had already condensed.

 "Peerless divine power, Solar Luna Brilliance!"

 God Son Ming Hui pointed at Su Zimo from afar.

 The next moment, a blazing sun and a full moon appeared before him. The two stars burst forth with a blinding light and spread rapidly, filling the entire void!

 On this battlefield, light was ubiquitous and shone with divine splendor.

 All living beings under the light had to endure the baptism and purification of the divine light!

 Each beam of divine light was formed by endless radiance.

 Furthermore, each of those beams were like divine swords or spears that could penetrate everything!

 The Bloodline Phenomenon and peerless divine power descended at the same time as God Son Ming Hui released his strongest attack!

 On the other side.

 Xue Wen arrived.

 He had no intention of holding back either and released his peerless divine power, Astral Imprisonment!

 Two peerless divine powers descended almost at the same time.

 Even if Su Zhu's Essence Spirit could release the Immortal Vanquishing Sword and Infinite Yin Yang, could he release them at the same time?

 The consumption of peerless divine powers was extremely great for the Essence Spirit. Releasing two peerless divine powers in succession and at the same time were two completely different concepts.

 In the endless brilliance, Su Zimo turned to look at Xue Wen.

 That glance sent chills down Xue Wen's spine!

 In those eyes, the left eye was pitch-black and the right was pure white.

 Suddenly, black and white light burst forth from his eyes and condensed into the Yin Yang Fishes in midair before spinning rapidly.

 The Yin Yang Fishes were intertwined endlessly.

 It was the peerless divine power, Infinite Yin Yang!

 Su Zimo did not release any Dharmic arts and merely used his visual technique to condense the peerless divine power.

 "He chose to deal with me!"

 That thought flashed through Xue Wen's mind and he could not help but feel enraged.

 That way, he would not have the chance to obtain Su Zhu's Dao Fruit.

 "Fellow Daoist Ming Hui, it's up to you."

 Xue Wen said loudly and channeled his Essence Spirit, continuing to strengthen the divine power of Astral Imprisonment, prepared to receive Infinite Yin Yang.

 However, before long, Xue Wen's expression changed starkly!

 Something was amiss!

 The power of Infinite Yin Yang…

 Psst!

 Xue Wen gasped and realized in shock that his Astral Imprisonment could not defend against the Yin Yang Millstone that was crushing over.

 The Astral Imprisonment shattered completely without any resistance at all!

 In fact, the Yin Yang Millstone even charged towards him, wanting to crush him into dust!

 "What?!"

 Xue Wen was scared out of his wits.

 There was indeed a difference in power between peerless divine powers.

 Even if it was the same peerless divine power, the power would naturally be different when released by different people.

 However, in Xue Wen's opinion, his Astral Imprisonment should not be much different from Infinite Yin Yang.

 He had not expected this to happen!

 In reality, it was indeed difficult to determine a victor between Infinite Yin Yang and Astral Imprisonment.

 However, Su Zimo's Infinite Yin Yang was augmented by the power of the Illumination and Nether Glow Divine Stones.

 It increased the power of the peerless divine power by an entire level!

 "Pfft!"

 Xue Wen was shocked and reacted slightly slower. He felt a sharp pain in his body that was about to be torn apart as he spat out blood.

 Without hesitation, he slapped his storage bag and threw out a blood-colored figure.

 The blood-colored figure collided with the Yin Yang Millstone and exploded instantly, turning into an extremely filthy blood fog.

 This was a Blood Body Puppet given to him by an elder of his lineage.

 At the critical moment, he could throw it out and have it die for him!

 The Yin Yang Millstone paused for a moment. However, before long, it continued crushing down.

 The filthy blood fog was destroyed by Yin and Yang as well and turned into nothingness.

 However, Xue Wen made use of the fleeting pause earlier on to summon the Blood Escape Technique of the Blood Vine race. He transformed into a sanguine light and temporarily escaped the range of the Yin Yang Millstone.

 The Blood Escape Technique consumed a lot of his blood qi.

 However, at that moment, he could no longer care about that.

 Xue Wen channeled his Blessed Heaven World Badge and a beam of light flashed, carrying his figure as he vanished from the Evil Fiend Battlefield.

 The moment he left, the Yin Yang Millstone crushed over and missed by a millimeter!

 Just by turning back to take a single glance at Xue Wen, Su Zimo almost killed the latter!

 Most of Su Zimo's attention was not on Xue Wen, but God Son Ming Hui.

 God Son Ming Hui's combat strength was indeed extremely strong. Even among the hundred-odd Supreme Perfected Spirits, he was ranked in the top few.

 Against the attacks of the God race's Bloodline Phenomenon and Solar Luna Brilliance, Su Zimo had to be more serious as well.

 Chi!

 Under the endless resplendent divine brilliance, a bloodied sword beam suddenly bloomed and tore through the surrounding divine brilliance!

 Peerless divine power, the Immortal Vanquishing Sword!

 The moment he released Infinite Yin Yang, Su Zimo channeled his Essence Spirit and pinched his finger sword, releasing a second peerless divine power!

 When the two peerless divine powers were released at the same time, it caused a huge commotion on the battlefield!

 God Son Ming Hui's eyes released endless divine light. He wanted to activate the curtain of Solar Luna's Brilliance, but in the end, he could not defend against the sharpness of the Immortal Vanquishing Sword.

 Of course, even so, under the continuous consumption of the two peerless divine powers, there was not much power left in the Immortal Vanquishing Sword and it was suppressed by the Bloodline Phenomenon behind him!
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 Chapter 2870 - Melee Combat

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Kill!" 

 After escaping the threat of the Immortal Vanquishing Sword, God Son Ming Hui drew a golden sword from his back that shone with a blinding light and divine splendor. With a loud shout, he advanced instead of retreating and charged towards Su Zimo!

 In melee combat, the advantage of the God race's physique and bloodline could be maximized.

 The golden sword was a Nine Tribulations Pure Yang Spirit Treasure. It was sharp and powerful.

 Coupled with the golden armor he was wearing and the mysterious and ancient pyramid behind him, God Son Ming Hui descended from the skies with endless divine light and a blinding might. His aura was at its peak and he was incomparably ferocious!

 Su Zimo had a calm expression. With a thought, a strange weapon appeared in his palm—it was a horsetail whip with a jade handle and white threads.

 "Hmm?"

 When the black-robed woman of the ten great Evil Fiends saw the horsetail whip, she suddenly exclaimed softly in deep thought.

 On the battlefield.

 Against God Son Ming Hui's extremely ferocious attacks, Su Zimo waved the horsetail whip in his hands and 3,000 white threads seemed to transform into endless weak water that coiled around the gigantic golden sword.

 When the black-robed woman saw that, a strange glint flashed through her eyes.

 Others might not know the moves of Su Zimo's horsetail whip, but she knew best that it was clearly inherited from Great Empress Nine Heavens Mystic Maiden!

 That move unleashed the soft power of the horsetail whip to its limits.

 Even when she used this move, it was not comparable.

 God Son Ming Hui's golden sword was incomparably ferocious. However, when it slashed down, it was entangled by the 3,000 white threads and its strength was exhausted.

 God Son Ming Hui felt as though his sword had struck cotton, making him extremely uncomfortable.

 Before he could react, he suddenly felt a violent vibration from the golden sword that contained the power of distortion and tearing.

 He could not even hold his palm properly and a sharp pain came from his thumb and index finger—blood was already flowing.

 The next moment, a shocking divine power came from the other end of the golden sword!

 God Son Ming Hui could not hold the hilt and was forced back by Su Zimo's horsetail whip, throwing away his divine weapon!

 The golden sword was a Nine Tribulations Pure Yang Spirit Treasure and was extremely important to him.

 If he was not wrong, the horsetail whip with a jade handle should also be a Pure Yang Spirit Treasure.

 Otherwise, there was no way it could defend against the sharpness of the golden sword!

 "Die!"

 God Son Ming Hui was enraged and hollered. He took a step forward and his golden blood qi surged. He raised his fist and punched towards Su Zimo!

 This adaptation showed God Son Ming Hui's incomparably powerful melee combat skills and experience.

 If the golden sword was snatched away and he chose to retreat, Su Zhu would definitely have a huge advantage after obtaining the two Pure Yang Spirit Treasures.

 But now, Su Zhu's momentum was forced back after his horsetail whip swept up the gigantic golden sword. Before he could use the two Pure Yang Spirit Treasures to counterattack, God Son Ming Hui had already closed in!

 The two of them were inches apart.

 At that distance, there was not much space for Su Zhu to control the two Pure Yang Spirit Treasures.

 God Son Ming Hui forced Su Zhu such that the latter could only fight him barehanded in melee combat!

 Apart from comprehending peerless divine powers, one had to experience countless bloodshed to be able to cultivate to this point and grow into a Supreme Perfected Spirit—which one of them was easy to deal with?

 God Son Ming Hui thought of almost everything. However, there was one thing he did not expect.

 Su Zimo's physical body and bloodline belonged to the Grade 12 Creation Green Lotus.

 With the Green Lotus True Body as the foundation, even if Su Zimo did not use his blood qi, his physique had experienced the baptism of many peerless divine powers and was definitely capable of going against God Son Ming Hui's physique and bloodline!

 Against God Son Ming Hui's punch, Su Zimo did not dodge and punched back.

 "You must be tired of living!"

 Before God Son Ming Hui could finish his sentence, their fists collided violently with an earthshaking bang!

 Boom!

 The punches collided and the ground shook!

 At that moment, it was as though the world was trembling slightly and time had stopped.

 The next moment, an incomparably blazing halo burst forth from the center of the collision and spread rapidly in all directions, setting off gigantic True Essence airwaves!

 Mount Mang beneath the two of them had already collapsed into a pile of gravel when Su Zimo fought Xia Yin earlier on.

 Now, the two of them exchanged punches head-on without retreating half-steps.

 The True Essence airwaves released by the collision swept up the countless gravel beneath the two of them and pushed them in all directions!

 A gigantic circular pit appeared beneath the two of them!

 "Su Zhu can actually withstand a punch that contains God Son Ming Hui's Bloodline Phenomenon?"

 "He has experienced the baptism of five peerless divine powers after all. His body had long undergone a qualitative change."

 "Something doesn't seem right…"

 Among the Supreme Perfected Spirits watching, someone noticed something amiss. "It seems like Ming Hui is at a disadvantage and his Bloodline Phenomenon has cracks!"

 "What?!"

 That voice caused an uproar in the surroundings.

 Right then, changes happened on the battlefield as well.

 The mysterious and ancient pyramid that was originally behind God Son Ming Hui was trembling slightly and countless rocks were falling off.

 The living beings of the ten thousand races who were kneeling down below stopped praying as well and fled with terrified expressions.

 As the royal family of the God race, God Son Ming Hui was actually defeated in a melee combat physical battle!

 Although the onlookers were incomparably shocked when they saw that, they were far from the actual shock God Son Ming Hui sensed in his heart!

 Not only did Su Zimo's punch dissipate his Bloodline Phenomenon, it also destroyed his pride and confidence!

 He was invincible!

 Those were the only words in God Son Ming Hui's mind.

 On the surface, he was not injured. However, he felt a sharp pain in his right arm and his bones felt like they were about to fall apart.

 "Retreat!"

 God Son Ming Hui turned to leave without hesitation.

 The situation he faced was different from Xue Wen.

 Earlier on, if Xue Wen had reacted slightly slower, he would have been crushed by the Yin Yang Millstone.

 Although God Son Ming Hui knew that he was no match for Su Zimo, he did not sense much danger and did not summon his Blessed Heaven World Badge immediately to retreat from the Evil Fiend Battlefield.

 Naturally, he had his own plans.

 For now, he could retreat from the battlefield and avoid Su Zhu's sharpness. Once the others attacked and there was a battle royale, he might have a chance to fight for Su Zhu's Dao Fruit in the chaos!

 "Trying to escape?"

 Su Zimo's gaze was cold.

 It was obvious that God Son Ming Hui was here to kill him and he would not be merciful either!

 Su Zimo swung his Primordial Unity Horsetail Whip and swept up the golden sword, slashing towards God Son Ming Hui!

 Swoosh!

 The speed of that sword was way too fast.

 Furthermore, the golden sword was a Nine Tribulations Pure Yang Spirit Treasure. As the wind howled, the blade had already descended.

 God Son Ming Hui did not seem to be able to dodge and circulated his golden armor crazily, emitting divine light.

 Clang!

 The gigantic golden sword struck the golden armor.

 A single sword strike almost shattered the golden armor!

 Cracks appeared on God Son Ming Hui's back armor.

 However, the immense power released by the golden sword pushed God Son Ming Hui, causing his speed to increase exponentially. He transformed into a golden light and instantly widened the distance between him and Su Zimo.

 "Haha!"

 God Son Ming Hui burst into laughter. "Su Zhu, thank you for sending me off!"
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 Chapter 2871 - Let Me Send You Off Again

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Although God Son Ming Hui was severely injured and coughed out blood, he still had a smug expression. After escaping, he did not forget to provoke.

 Su Zimo sneered.

 Although God Son Ming Hui's movement technique was fast, he could not escape his pursuit!

 As long as he released the Peng Wings, he could catch up in a few breaths.

 In a flash, Su Zimo was about to circulate a secret skill and condense the Peng Wings when he suddenly saw someone. Instinctively, he stopped his secret skill and merely only chased normally.

 God Son Ming Hui saw this person as well when he fled.

 A Daoist nun walked towards him. Her sleeves fluttered and she looked extraordinary. However, she carried a gigantic square chessboard on her back and looked rather strange.

 God Son Ming Hui's eyes lit up.

 Chess Immortal Jun Yu of the Heavenly World!

 Prior to this, he had intended to make use of the Chess Immortal to kill Su Zhu. That was why the reason why he spread the news that the Zither Immortal and Sword Immortal Yue Hua died in Su Zhu's hands.

 However, when Xia Yin challenged Su Zhu to a battle here, he thought that the latter would definitely die and did not push the matter further.

 Now that he suddenly saw Chess Immortal Jun Yu walking over, his scheme of wanting to kill with a borrowed knife surfaced in his mind once more.

 "Seems like Chess Immortal Jun Yu already knows that the Zither Immortal and Sword Immortal Yue Hua died in Su Zhu's hands."

 God Son Ming Hui thought about it again. "This Chess Immortal might be here for Su Zhu's Dao Fruit as well."

 Su Zimo was chasing after God Son Ming Hui. When God Son Ming Hui saw Chess Immortal Jun Yu walking over, he naturally thought that the Chess Immortal was going to deal with Su Zimo.

 "Fellow Daoist Jun Yu, I've heard a lot about you."

 When the two of them came across one another, God Son Ming Hui greeted her first and pointed behind him. "This is the villain who killed the Zither Immortal and Fellow Daoist Yue Hua of the Heavenly World. I'm here to help you take revenge for the two Fellow Daoists of the Heavenly World!"

 Chess Immortal Jun Yu did not waste her breath and did not say anything. The moment she arrived, she conjured hand seals and condensed a divine power, Astral Imprisonment.

 "Alright!"

 God Son Ming Hui was delighted and could not help but shout.

 Chess Immortal Jun Yu's decisiveness was truly beyond his expectations.

 Since Chess Immortal Jun Yu used her peerless divine power right away, after they killed Su Zhu, neither of them would have any peerless divine powers to use.

 His chances of snatching the Dao Fruit increased again.

 "Fellow Daoist Jun Yu, you're truly decisive to… Hmm?"

 Before God Son Ming Hui could finish praising, he suddenly paused and his expression changed.

 After Chess Immortal Jun Yu's Astral Imprisonment was condensed, it was not targeted at Su Zimo who was behind him. Instead, it descended towards his head!

 "Well…"

 "???"

 God Son Ming Hui had a blank expression. Even though he was enveloped by Astral Imprisonment, he could not figure out what was going on.

 Chess Immortal Jun Yu's peerless divine power hit the wrong person?

 That was not right!

 How could she make a mistake at this point of her cultivation?

 Could it be that Chess Immortal Jun Yu wanted to kill him as well so that she could take Su Zhu's Dao Fruit alone?

 To think that this enchanting Daoist nun would actually be so ruthless and vicious!

 Right then, Chess Immortal Jun Yu seemed to have seen through God Son Ming Hui's confusion. She pointed at Su Zimo who was not far away and said indifferently, "Yes, I know him. In fact, I know him very well…"

 Suddenly, God Son Ming Hui's eyes widened and his face turned livid. Blood gushed and filled his entire mouth, causing him to puff up.

 If not for the fact that he was locked onto by Astral Imprisonment, he would have spat it out long ago!

 Chess Immortal Jun Yu removed the Astral Chessboard on her back and was about to attack and kill God Son Ming Hui when Su Zimo's voice suddenly sounded leisurely.

 "Ming Hui, there's no need to thank me."

 Su Zimo said, "Let me send you off again."

 Not long after God Son Ming Hui thanked Su Zimo for sending him off, the latter's reply had already arrived.

 Pfft!

 The 3,000 white threads of the Primordial Unity Horsetail Whip suddenly condensed, as though they had transformed into an incomparably sharp spear that entered the back of God Son Ming Hui's head instantly.

 The Primordial Unity Horsetail Whip was a strange weapon that was both tough and gentle.

 That time round, even the physique and bloodline of the God race could not defend against it.

 God Son Ming Hui's consciousness was pierced instantly and his Essence Spirit was destroyed, dying on the spot!

 The God Son of this generation died in the Evil Fiend Battlefield before he could even summon his Blessed Heaven World Badge!

 The white threads of the Primordial Unity Horsetail Whip swept over the Blessed Heaven World Badge on God Son Ming Hui's waist.

 This was God Son Ming Hui's Blessed Heaven World Badge and Su Zimo could not activate it to leave the Evil Fiend Battlefield.

 However, there were many Battle Merits on the badge.

 After leaving the Evil Fiend Battlefield and obtaining another Blessed Heaven World Badge, Su Zimo could transfer all the Battle Merits on Ming Hui's Badge to his Blessed Heaven World Badge.

 Actually, Chess Immortal Jun Yu could have killed God Son Ming Hui earlier on.

 However, Su Zimo beat her to it intentionally.

 In the current situation, Chess Immortal Jun Yu had already offended the God race by standing on his side and trapping God Son Ming Hui.

 If she were to kill God Son Ming Hui personally, the God race would definitely vent all their hatred and anger on her!

 Su Zimo heard that Chess Immortal Jun Yu did not have any Immortal King experts escorting her to the Blessed Heaven World.

 If God Son Ming Hui died in Chess Immortal Jun Yu's hands, Su Zimo was worried that she might not be able to return to the Heavenly World alive.

 That was the reason why he killed Ming Hui first!

 The two most valuable things on God Son Ming Hui were his Dao Fruit and storage bag. Su Zimo did not touch them and left them for Chess Immortal Jun Yu.

 At that moment, Su Zimo had already become the target of everyone. Countless people among the hundred-odd Supreme Perfected Spirits wanted to kill him.

 It was already extremely risky for Chess Immortal Jun Yu to stand on his side at this moment.

 A Dao Fruit and storage bag were what Chess Immortal Jun Yu deserved.

 The two of them did not interact much.

 Su Zimo nodded slightly to the Chess Immortal, indicating for her to take note before turning to rush to another battlefield.

 On the battlefield.

 Shi Po of the Stone World was fighting Lin Xunzhen in an inseparable battle.

 When Shi Po noticed Su Zimo charging over, his expression changed starkly and his heart skipped a beat.

 Although he had the advantage in a fight with Lin Xunzhen, it was difficult for him to win for the time being.

 If Su Zimo joined the fray, he would definitely lose!

 "Scram!"

 Shi Po raised his Astounding Axe and his body shone with a dark golden light. As though he was one with the stone axe, he released a domineering attack towards Lin Xunzhen!

 Boom!

 Lin Xunzhen had already entered the Sever Sword realm. Her eyes were empty and her seven emotions and six desires were severed, leaving her with no fear as well.

 Against this attack, Lin Xunzhen did not dodge and stabbed horizontally.

 The tip of the sword trembled and spat out a sword beam that stabbed towards Shi Po's glabella!

 Shi Po's axe could indeed split Lin Xunzhen into two.

 However, he could not escape the fatal blow of Lin Xunzhen's sword either.

 When the sword beam entered his consciousness, he would definitely die!

 She was exchanging her life for his!

 "What a lunatic!"

 Shi Po cursed and could only retract his Astounding Axe to block Lin Xunzhen's sword beam.

 With that exchange, he had already lost his best chance of escaping!

 Su Zimo descended from the skies!
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 Chapter 2872 - Killed with Five Palm Strikes!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The 3,000 silver threads of the Primordial Unity Horsetail Whip extended over and divided into more than ten bundles, winding towards Shi Po like intelligent pythons.

 Shi Po waved his Astounding Axe and slashed continuously. Coupled with the secret skill of the Stone race, he released gray True Essence with ferocious and invincible strength!

 However, the 3,000 silver threads seemed endless.

 Although the Astounding Axe forced back a few bundles, there were still many silver threads that flowed in through the gaps, wrapping around the Astounding Axe like water.

 Large divine weapons like Astounding Axe were extremely powerful and abnormally ferocious.

 In head-on confrontations, they had absolute advantages.

 However, such divine weapons were slightly insufficient in terms of agility and transformation.

 Although Shi Po was extremely strong, he could not wield the Astounding Axe would revealing a single opening. As such, the silver threads of the Primordial Unity Horsetail Whip managed to squeeze themselves through!

 Su Zimo waved his Primordial Unity Horsetail Whip and did not choose to fight the Astounding Axe head-on.

 The Primordial Unity Horsetail Whip was indeed a combination of toughness and softness. However, even if it condensed the most ferocious form, it could not fight head-on against a large divine weapon like the Astounding Axe.

 Yet, when the silver threads were in their softness stance, they could overcome the toughness!

 After the 3,000 silver threads broke through Shi Po's defense, they seemed to have transformed into countless silver needles that stabbed towards Shi Po's body.

 The strongest thing about the Stone race was their physique.

 Legend has it that the ancestor of the Stone race received the creation of the world from a limestone and the essence of the sun and moon. With that, he cultivated the Dao and established the lineage of the Stone race.

 Even ordinary weapons would find it difficult to break through the defense of the Stone race's physique.

 At that moment, Shi Po's body expanded slightly and his skin turned gray, as though an indestructible stone skin had been condensed!

 The 3,000 silver threads were sharp. However, when they pierced the stone skin, they slid to the next layer and could not penetrate the body!

 Clang! Clang! Clang!

 Accompanied by a crisp sound, Shi Po was unharmed!

 Su Zimo's expression was unchanged as he changed his move immediately. The 3,000 silver threads coiled around Shi Po's body, limbs and neck and retracted continuously, binding him in midair.

 Buzz!

 A sword hum sounded.

 Lin Xunzhen was a Supreme Perfected Spirit after all and would not miss this once-in-a-lifetime opportunity. She parried Shi Po's Astounding Axe with a single strike and stabbed his glabella.

 Shi Po did not dodge.

 His limbs were trapped by the Primordial Unity Horsetail Whip and he was bound on the spot, unable to dodge the sword strike at all.

 "Condense!"

 Shi Po channeled his Essence Spirit once more and hollered.

 Another layer of gray and rough skin seemed to have appeared on his body. It was filled with the marks of time and had experienced the baptism of countless divine weapons and flames of war.

 Clang!

 Lin Xunzhen stabbed Shi Po's glabella with her sword. However, the sound of metal clashing could be heard and sparks flew.

 That sword did not pierce Shi Po's skin!

 Lin Xunzhen frowned slightly.

 The sword in her hand had already bent into a gigantic arc—it was clear how powerful her sword strike was.

 Even so, she did not manage to injure Shi Po and merely left a sword mark on his glabella.

 "Hahahaha!"

 Shi Po burst into laughter and said proudly, "This is a Pure Yang Spirit Treasure that has been passed down in our Stone race for many years, the Ancient Skin Battle Armor. Coupled with my Stone race's boulder secret skill, even a Nine Tribulations Pure Yang Spirit Treasure won't be able to penetrate my defense!"

 "The two of you are way too inexperienced to be able to kill me!"

 Even among the hundred-odd Supreme Perfected Spirits, Shi Po's combat strength was ranked at the top and he would definitely have some powerful trump cards.

 With that Ancient Skin Battle Armor and his boulder secret skill, he could practically do whatever he wanted in the Evil Fiend Battlefield.

 Even if he met opponents he couldn't defeat, he could escape unscathed!

 Even a Nine Tribulations Pure Yang Spirit Treasure could not break through his defense and almost no one could threaten his life.

 Against such an opponent, Lin Xunzhen retracted her sword and stood upright. For a moment, she felt helpless.

 Right then, Su Zimo arrived in front of Shi Po and slapped towards the top of his head!

 "Haha!"

 Shi Po was bound by the Primordial Unity Horsetail Whip and did not break free or dodge. He merely looked askance at Su Zimo and burst into laughter. "Even a Nine Tribulations Pure Yang Spirit Treasure can't pierce my skin. Could it be that you want to kill me barehanded?"

 "Su Zhu, you're way too naive!"

 Su Zimo did not reply and continued slapping with an indifferent expression.

 If he released his full strength with his Grade 12 Creation Green Lotus body, it would be much more terrifying than a Pure Yang Spirit Treasure!

 Even if he was barehanded and did not use his blood qi, he could take on any Pure Yang Spirit Treasure!

 The combination of the Stone race's Ancient Skin Battle Armor as well as the boulder secret skill was truly indestructible and could defend against almost any sharpness.

 However, that defense might not be able to defend against the impact of a blunt weapon!

 It was like wearing steel armor. Although it could defend against the sharpness of sabers and swords, it could not defend against the impact of blunt weapons such as hammers and maces.

 That sort of impact could pass through the steel armor and affect the flesh and blood inside!

 Right now, Su Zimo's palm was such a blunt weapon!

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 Su Zimo threw three palm strikes in succession that gave off the dull sounds of defeat.

 Every time he slapped down, Shi Po's body would tremble.

 There were still no signs of damage to the Ancient Skin Battle Armor and stone skin above Shi Po's head. However, the power released by Su Zimo's palm surged into his consciousness through the battle armor and stone skin!

 After three palm strikes, Shi Po was already stunned and his mind was in chaos. His face was purple and his eyes were bulging and bloodshot.

 The thing that struck down was nowhere like a palm at all. It was practically like a millstone that blotted out the skies as mountain peaks smashed down one after another!

 Before Shi Po could react, a fourth palm strike landed with a bang!

 Shi Po shuddered!

 Scarlet blood seeped slowly through his eyes, ears, nose and mouth in a shocking manner. His gaze turned dull and his expression froze.

 Bang!

 The fifth palm strike landed.

 Crack!

 Under countless gazes, Shi Po's figure seemed to have suddenly shortened!

 To be precise, Shi Po's head was shortened by Su Zimo's palm strike and was almost stuffed into his neck!

 The light in Shi Po's eyes dimmed rapidly and the lifeforce in his body began to dissipate.

 His Ancient Skin Battle Armor and stone skin still did not look injured on the surface.

 However, his brains had already been turned into paste by Su Zimo's five palm strikes and his Essence Spirit dissipated. Only a Dao Fruit was intact!

 Outside the Evil Fiend Battlefield, everyone was dumbfounded and shocked.

 The entire process from the moment Xue Wen, Shi Po and God Son Ming Hui attacked to this moment might seem long, but in reality, it only took ten breaths!

 In just ten breaths, two Supreme Perfected Spirits died tragically and were buried in the Evil Fiend Battlefield!

 Even the luckiest person was severely injured and had to sacrifice a Blood Body Puppet as well as release the Blood Escape Technique before he could escape with his life.

 It was way too tragic!

 Including Xia Yin, three of the top ten on the Battle Merits Jade Stele were already dead!

 Furthermore, all three of them died in the hands of one person!

 Among the many Perfected Spirit experts watching, there were initially some people who were tempted. When they saw that, their hearts turned cold.
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 Chapter 2873 - Instigation

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 In the Blessed Heaven World Square.

 Although the Kings from the various worlds were used to bloodshed as well as life and death, they were secretly speechless when they saw the scene earlier on.

 Xia Yin, Shi Po and God Son Ming Hui. Any one of them would be insufferably arrogant existences among the Perfected Spirits.

 To think that they would all die in the Evil Fiend Battlefield today!

 Looking at the black-haired and green-robed man in Area 7, many Kings secretly overturned their previous evaluation of Su Zhu and reevaluated him.

 Under such circumstances where Su Zimo had lost his Blessed Heaven World Badge and was now the target of everyone, he was almost certainly doomed.

 The moment Shi Po, God Son Ming Hui and Xue Wen attacked, everyone thought that the battle was over.

 Nobody expected such a variable to happen.

 Of course, in everyone's opinion, the greatest reason for the current outcome was because of the attacks of Lin Xunzhen and Jun Yu of the Heavenly World.

 The two of them stood out and provided immense help to Su Zhu of the Sword World!

 Lin Xunzhen stopped Shi Po while Chess Immortal Jun Yu released Astral Imprisonment to trap God Son Ming Hui.

 Enveloped by the divine power of Astral Imprisonment, God Son Ming Hui could only watch helplessly as Su Zimo killed him. He could not even self-destruct his Dao Fruit!

 "Su Zhu of the Sword World looks like a scholar, but when he attacks, he's truly decisive and thunderous, like an absolute monster."

 "If not for that, he would have been killed by their encirclement a long time ago."

 "Under such circumstances, there can't be any mercy. The only way to intimidate the other Supreme Perfected Spirits is to kill with thunderous means and intimidate with blood!"

 "He did indeed do it. Earlier on, many Supreme Perfected Spirits who were restless began to hesitate and did not dare to advance."

 "This might be his only chance of survival."

 "Not necessarily."

 Another King said, "Although killing three Supreme Perfected Spirits in succession is terrifying, this lad is an arrow at the end of its flight after all. As long as a few more Supreme Perfected Spirits stand out, he won't be able to escape death."

 "There are people who want to kill him but there will also be people who want to help him. The two of them are examples of that."

 "Fufu, Lin Xunzhen and the Chess Immortal have already released peerless divine powers earlier on. Even if they're on his side, they won't be able to defend against the other Supreme Perfected Spirits."

 Another King laughed and asked, "In this situation, do you think there would be more people who would want to take advantage of the situation or would there be more people who would care about upholding justice?"

 Listening to the discussions around them, Lu Yun and the others of the Sword World still had grim expressions.

 They knew that the hundred-odd Supreme Perfected Spirits in the Evil Fiend Battlefield did not have much of a relationship with Su Zimo after all.

 Since they did not know one another, who would stand out to help him?

 If it were them, they might not stand out to help a stranger under such circumstances.

 However, given the current situation, there would definitely be people who would want to take advantage of the situation!

 Not to mention that this group of Supreme Perfected Spirits did not know Su Zimo and would not feel any psychological burden, even best friends might kick him while he was down!

 Su Zimo was already at the end of his rope.

 If another two or three Supreme Perfected Spirits stood out, he would not be able to escape this calamity!

 Su Zimo's killing methods earlier on might be able to intimidate most Supreme Perfected Spirits, but someone would definitely attack.

 This was the Evil Fiend Battlefield and both parties were cultivators of the same cultivation realm. There were no rules to speak of.

 "Lu Yun!"

 King Shi Shuo's expression was cold as he looked in the direction of everyone from the Sword World and said coldly, "Your Sword World has truly nurtured a paragon!"

 King Shi Shuo's voice was filled with resentment.

 However, before long, he changed the topic. "However, this paragon of yours who comprehended five peerless divine powers is about to die inside as well!"

 The Stone race was not on good terms with the Sword World to begin with and had deep feuds.

 Now that Shi Po was killed by Su Zimo in public, one could imagine how enraged everyone from the Stone race was.

 The God race looked at everyone from the Sword World with unfriendly expressions as well.

 Lu Yun and the others were in no mood to argue with King Shi Shuo and King Cold Eye. They stared fixedly at the gigantic screen, worried about Su Zimo's situation.

 On the other hand, Dragon Queen Hornless could not help but speak and sneer. "In the Evil Fiend Battlefield, everyone is of the same cultivation realm. Those that die are merely inferior to their opponents. What's there to argue about?"

 "Furthermore, the Supreme Perfected Spirits of your three worlds even joined forces to attack Su Zhu but were killed by him instead. If it were me, I would be too embarrassed to mention it."

 "You!"

 King Shi Shuo glared at Dragon Queen Hornless and was momentarily speechless.

 King Cold Eye grinned at Lu Yun and the others. "Don't worry, Su Zhu won't be able to live for long. He's way too naive to think that he can intimidate those Supreme Perfected Spirits with his killing methods!"

 "Which living being who has cultivated to the Supreme Perfected Spirit is not a paragon with a stable Dao Heart and nothing to fear?"

 "With this group of paragons gathered together, why would they be afraid of an arrow at the end of its flight?"

 Before King Cold Eye could finish, something seemed to have changed in the Evil Fiend Battlefield.

 After a momentary silence, someone stood out.

 "Fufu."

 A man from the Witch World clapped gently and looked at Su Zimo who was not far away with a smile. "Wonderful, truly wonderful. Brother Su, I've truly broadened my horizons by witnessing your methods. Amazing!"

 The Supreme Perfected Spirit of the Witch World, Wu Xing!

 Wu Xing's eyes shone with a faint green light as he changed the topic. "However, how much strength do you have remaining now that you've released so many peerless divine powers, Brother Su?"

 "Do you want to give it a try?"

 Su Zimo swept his gaze and said indifferently, "It's enough to kill you!"

 "Hahahaha!"

 Wu Xing burst into laughter. "Brother Su, at a time like this, you don't have to continue pretending. How tiring must that be?"

 "Furthermore, I'm not the only one who wants to attack you, Brother Su."

 As he said that, Wu Xing looked to the side and declared, "Su Zhu of the Sword World has comprehended five peerless divine powers. This is a rare opportunity. Let him leave this place and no one can touch his Dao Fruit in the future!"

 Wu Xing did not advance alone and move rashly. Instead, he provoked the surrounding Supreme Perfected Spirits.

 As long as many Supreme Perfected Spirits stood out and everyone attacked at the same time, Su Zhu would definitely die no matter how capable he was!

 In a battle royale, it was up to one's capabilities to obtain Su Zhu's Dao Fruit.

 "His Dao Fruit will probably not be easy to obtain."

 A Supreme Perfected Spirit was rather cautious and suddenly said, "If he self-destructs his Dao Fruit at the last moment… Hehe."

 "If a Dao Fruit that contains five peerless divine powers were to explode, all Supreme Perfected Spirits surrounding him will probably have to accompany him to the Yellow Springs!"

 "Fellow Daoist, you're thinking too much."

 Wu Xing smiled gently. "It's not as though he can self-destruct his Dao Fruit just because he wants to."

 "Fellow Daoists God Son Ming Hui and Shi Po died in Su Zhu's hands earlier on. Neither of them had the chance to self-destruct their Dao Fruits."

 Everyone nodded to themselves.

 Wu Xing continued, "As long there's a Supreme Perfected Spirit among all of us attacking him who has mastered Astral Imprisonment, it's enough to restrain him!"
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 Chapter 2874 - 18 Supreme Perfected Spirits

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Wu Xing's words indeed tempted some Supreme Perfected Spirits.

 Unimaginable determination and boldness was required for one to self-destruct their Dao Fruit.

 The shattering of a Dao Fruit would cause one's soul to dissipate and they would not be able to enter reincarnation. It was equivalent to cutting off their chances of rebirth.

 Unless they had no choice, even if their Perfected Spirits died, they might not choose to self-destruct their Dao Fruits. Instead, they would leave themselves with a trace of hope.

 Furthermore, in a battle, any hesitation would cause them to lose the chance to self-destruct their Dao Fruits.

 For example, God Son Ming Hui earlier on was restricted by Astral Imprisonment and could only watch helplessly as he died in Su Zhu's hands.

 As for Shi Po, he had not expected to be killed by Su Zhu's five palm strikes!

 According to the current situation, Su Zhu of the Sword World had already released the Six Paths of Reincarnation, Infinite Yin Yang, Immortal Vanquishing Sword and Eight Tusk Divine Strength. His Essence Spirit consumption must have definitely reached its limits after the consecutive battles.

 Although he had said harsh words to Wu Xing earlier on, he was most likely bluffing.

 Furthermore, even if he had some combat strength, could he defend against the attacks of multiple peerless divine powers?

 Moreover, Su Zhu of the Sword World did not do anything intense when he saw Wu Xing gather and incite the Supreme Perfected Spirits to attack him.

 He merely cleaned up the battlefield as though no one was around and picked up the spoils of war from the battle earlier on.

 Now that Shi Po was dead, his Dao Fruit, weapon and armor were all rare treasures.

 As a Supreme Perfected Spirit of the Stone World, there were definitely many good things in his storage bag.

 That made everyone even more certain of their guesses.

 If Su Zimo still had the strength, given the decisiveness he displayed earlier on, he would have attacked Wu Xing long ago.

 Now that he ignored Wu Xing and merely said a few harsh words, it was probably because he was exhausted after the consecutive battles!

 When Wu Xing saw Su Zimo's condition, he was even more certain. He surveyed his surroundings and smiled gently. "Well, Fellow Daoists who have mastered peerless divine powers, who is willing to help restrict this person?"

 "Let me do it!"

 The Supreme Perfected Spirit of the Golden Crow World, Lu Tan, stood out. His body burned with golden flames as he glared at Su Zimo who was not far away with a murderous aura.

 It was another Supreme Perfected Spirit of a super large world!

 "Everyone, what are you guys still worried about?"

 Wu Xing was still in no hurry to attack and declared, "This is the Evil Fiend Battlefield. In a fight between cultivators of the same cultivation realm, even if you die, you can't blame anyone else."

 "Although the Sword World is a super large world, it's impossible for them to break this rule and take revenge on your world just because this person died in the Evil Fiend Battlefield."

 It had to be said that Wu Xing was indeed very knowledgeable about the human heart.

 The reason why many Supreme Perfected Spirits present did not stand out was partly because they were wary of Su Zimo and partly because they were wary of the Sword World behind him.

 But now, with the lead of the two super large worlds, the Witch World and the Golden Crow World, coupled with Wu Xing's words, many Supreme Perfected Spirits' concerns were indeed dispelled.

 "Count me in."

 A man in colorful clothes stood out and said faintly with a withered face.

 It was Du Luo, the Supreme Perfected Spirit of the Poison World, a greater world.

 "Me too!"

 A man whose Daoist robe was imprinted with the stars of the heavens strode out.

 Xing Luotian from Astral World, another greater world, chimed in.

 "Me!"

 "I'll join the fun too."

 "In that case, I don't think I'll be an unwelcome addition, haha."

 In the blink of an eye, more than ten Supreme Perfected Spirits stood out from the many surrounding Perfected Spirits.

 Apart from Wu Xing and Lu Tan who came from super large worlds at the beginning, the rest came from nine greater worlds—the Giant World, Poison World, Astral World, Lifeless World, White Bone World, Tomb World, Mystic World, Frost World and Heavenly Dipper World.

 There were also six Supreme Perfected Spirits from middle worlds, the Heavenly Scorpion World, Black Crow World, Thousand Spider World, Dragon Crane World, Wind Jackal World and Fire World.

 There was even a Supreme Perfected Spirit of a lesser world, the Essence Yang World.

 The 18 Supreme Perfected Spirits stood out and dispersed. Although they seemed to be walking casually, they had already sealed all possible exits for Su Zimo!

 Of course, most of the other Supreme Perfected Spirits maintained their stance.

 A portion of the Supreme Perfected Spirits were rather disdainful of bullying others with numbers.

 There was another portion who merely wanted to watch a show.

 There were also some worlds in the medium chiliocosm that were on good terms with the Sword World.

 However, some of those worlds did not give birth to Supreme Perfected Spirits. Out of those that did, the Supreme Perfected Spirits did not know Su Zimo and did not want to be involved and attract trouble.

 Of course, there were a few people who were trying their best to help Su Zimo deal with the situation.

 The Phoenix Prince and the Phoenix Princess had once been injured by Su Zimo and formed a feud. At that moment, when they saw 18 Supreme Perfected Spirits stand out, the two of them were tempted as well.

 Even if they could not obtain Su Zimo's Dao Fruit, it was not bad to split the other treasures on him as well.

 "As paragons of the Parasol Tree World, you guys want to take advantage of the situation now?"

 As though she could read their intentions, Long Li had a mocking expression and could not help but say, "Although I'm young, I look down on doing such things!"

 Anger appeared on the faces of the Phoenix Prince and the Phoenix Princess first.

 However, before long, the two of them exchanged glances and felt that Long Li was right. Such actions were indeed way too shameless.

 The Phoenix Prince and the Phoenix Princess harrumphed coldly and did not say anything, giving up on attacking Su Zimo for the time being.

 "Everyone, we're all Supreme Perfected Spirits from the various worlds. What kind of status and pride is that? How can we bully others with numbers?"

 Mu Lian of the Flower World could no longer stand it and stood out, shouting.

 "Furthermore, Fellow Daoist Su Zhu of the Sword World has fought consecutive battles and is exhausted. Aren't you guys ashamed of joining forces to attack him now?!"

 Su Zimo's heart warmed. He looked at Mu Lian and nodded at her from afar.

 Actually, he did not know Mu Lian of the Flower World.

 However, Mu Lian had stood out to speak up for him once in the Blessed Heaven World Square.

 The Peak Master of Sever Sword Peak had once said that although Mu Lian was a woman, she was not weak and had a heroic reputation. Now that he saw her today, it was indeed true.

 Given the current situation, it took immense courage for her to stand out and speak up for him!

 "Fellow Daoist Mu Lian, you're wrong."

 Wu Xing chuckled. "It's not a ranking battle or an arena battle right now. Naturally, there are no rules restricting us and there's no need for us to fight one-on-one."

 "This is the Evil Fiend Battlefield. When we face the Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits, we'll often be surrounded as well. However, who ever complained?"

 Mu Lian shouted, "However, we're Supreme Perfected Spirits from the medium chiliocosm and not the Evil Fiends or Sin Spirits. Neither is Fellow Daoist Su Zhu!"

 Mu Lian's words had indeed hit the nail on the head.

 Wu Xing's smile froze. However, before long, he spread out his hands and chuckled. "Fellow Daoist Mu Lian, if you can't stand it anymore, you can naturally stand out to help Fellow Daoist Su Zhu. It'll be understandable and none of us will stop you."

 "Sure, I'll help!"

 Unable to withstand the provocation, Mu Lian made up her mind and agreed.

 Although that was the case, there were too few people on Su Zimo's side.

 Including her, Chess Immortal Jun Yu, Long Li and Lin Xunzhen, there were only five people on the side of Su Zhu of the Sword World.

 Among the five of them, Su Zhu did not have much combat strength left. The other three had just released their peerless divine powers and she was the only one who could release one.

 There was no way they could defend against 18 Supreme Perfected Spirits who were at their peaks!
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 Chapter 2875 - Flames of War!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Fellow Daoist Mu Lian, thank you for your kind intentions."

 Right then, a spirit consciousness voice transmission sounded in Mu Lian's consciousness—it was from Su Zhu of the Sword World not far away.

 "You can just watch the battle from the side. There's no need for you to help me. I have my own ways of dealing with it."

 After saying that, Su Zhu of the Sword World nodded at her.

 Mu Lian frowned slightly in confusion.

 Right now, the 18 Supreme Perfected Spirits were about to join forces and form an encirclement. Su Zhu was already an arrow at the end of its flight—what else could he do?

 Even if he still had the strength and could release any other peerless divine powers, could he defend against the 18 peerless divine powers?

 Mu Lian looked at Su Zhu with a conflicted expression and sighed internally.

 She knew that Fellow Daoist Su Zhu must have asked her to watch the battle from the side because he did not wish to implicate her.

 Led by the 18 Supreme Perfected Spirits, there were also many Perfected Spirit experts who glared covetously with a murderous aura, prepared to attack at any moment!

 Su Zimo had just killed Xia Yin, God Son Ming Hui and Shi Po. There were other Perfected Spirit experts from the three worlds who lingered in the Evil Fiend Battlefield and did not leave.

 Naturally, they would not let go of this opportunity as well.

 In another direction, there was a group of Perfected Spirit experts who were paying attention to the situation here at all times—it was the Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits in the Evil Fiend Battlefield!

 In fact, a few of the ten great Evil Fiends were tempted, as though they were prepared to take advantage of the situation.

 "Hehe!"

 The Yaksha Ghost Spirit laughed strangely. "In the battle later, I'm prepared to attack as well and take a share of the loot! Who knows who will obtain Su Zhu's Dao Fruit in the battle royale later on."

 As a Void Yaksha, the Yaksha Ghost Spirit was best at spatial Dharmic Daos and came and went without a trace.

 Although there were many Supreme Perfected Spirits opposite him, he was best at creating chaos and infiltration. Indeed, he stood a chance at gaining an advantage.

 Suddenly, the black-robed woman at the side said coldly, "I advise you not to get involved in this mess. Do you still remember what I told you previously? There's a needle hovering above your glabella and your aura is dark. You're about to face a huge calamity!"

 The expression of the Yaksha Ghost Spirit was dark, as though a basin of cold water had been poured on him instantly.

 The black-robed woman pointed at Su Zimo in the distance and continued, "This person is not to be trifled with. I advise you to stay away from him. How can he be so calm under such circumstances? Do you think he doesn't have any other trump cards?"

 "I won't be surprised even if he releases another peerless divine power or two now."

 Those words shocked the Yaksha Ghost Spirit. He said hurriedly, "D-Don't scare me. He's already released four peerless divine powers, but he can still release one or two more?"

 "Fufu, you're just exaggerating."

 On the other side, the man with a pair of red eyes and a sinister expression sneered, "So what if Su Zhu still has the strength to release one or two more peerless divine powers?"

 "Even if he had four or five more peerless divine powers, he would have to die here once they threw out the 18 peerless divine powers mindlessly!"

 When he heard that, the Yaksha Ghost Spirit nodded. "That's right."

 He did not take the black-robed woman's reminder to heart.

 …

 In the Blessed Heaven World Square.

 Everyone from the Sword World had grim expressions when they saw that.

 This time round, even Beiming Xue looked worried.

 If the 18 Supreme Perfected Spirits attacked at the same time, it would definitely be earthshaking. Although her master was strong, he would probably not be able to deal with them.

 Of course, she still noticed something amiss with her master.

 Given her master's methods, if he still had the strength, he should have killed Wu Xing immediately when he saw the latter stand out to convince and gather the Supreme Perfected Spirits.

 However, at that moment, her master did not do that. Instead, he allowed Wu Xing to gather all the Supreme Perfected Spirits to deal with him.

 What was her master trying to do?

 Could he really be at the end of his rope?

 King Cold Eye, King Shi Shuo, the God race and some other worlds had excited expressions and anticipation.

 "How… is he going to get out of this situation?"

 Immortal Queen You Lan of the Flower World sighed internally and shook her head.

 Dragon Queen Hornless frowned for a long time. Even if she put herself in his shoes, she could not do anything.

 "There's no way out of this situation of certain death."

 Those words flashed through the mind of Dragon Queen Hornless.

 …

 On the battlefield.

 Led by Wu Xing and Lu Tan, the 18 Supreme Perfected Spirits had already gathered. Behind them, many Perfected Spirit experts surrounded them, waiting for an opportunity to attack.

 Everyone knew that once the flames of war were ignited and 18 peerless divine powers descended, it would definitely be an apocalyptic scene!

 "Go back first."

 Su Zimo looked at Lin Xunzhen beside him and asked her to summon her Blessed Heaven World Badge and leave.

 Lin Xunzhen did not say anything and shook her head firmly.

 Even if she knew that she would definitely die, she would not abandon her fellow sect mate!

 She cultivated the Sever Sword Dao, but she was not truly heartless.

 On the contrary, she was more loyal and hot-blooded than many people!

 Su Zimo pondered for a moment and did not persuade further. "In that case, go to Jun Yu's side first. The two of you can take care of each other when you're together."

 As he spoke, Su Zimo suddenly attacked and released a few sword qi from his fingertip, temporarily sealing Lin Xunzhen's True Essence and sending her to Jun Yu.

 At that moment, although Jun Yu was also on the battlefield, he was the target of the 18 Supreme Perfected Spirits.

 Although Jun Yu would be implicated when the battle broke out, she had inherited the Dharmic Dao of Immortal Queen Ling Long and her movement technique was agile enough to bring Lin Xunzhen away from the battlefield.

 "Take her away from the battlefield."

 Su Zimo sent a voice transmission to Jun Yu's spirit consciousness and paused for a moment before saying, "Don't worry, I won't die."

 Jun Yu did not say anything else and merely nodded.

 At that moment, the gazes of Wu Xing, Lu Tan and the other Supreme Perfected Spirits landed on Su Zimo with cold killing intent.

 Su Zimo looked coldly at the 18 Supreme Perfected Spirits who were slowly approaching and the Perfected Spirit experts behind them.

 In fact, he could even sense some hostility from the ten great Evil Fiends in the distance!

 The entire world was like a gigantic chess game.

 He was not a chess piece, but a chess player who could overlook the entire situation.

 Everything was within his control!

 The air in the world seemed to have frozen!

 "Kill!"

 Someone suddenly shouted.

 The flames of war were ignited instantly!

 "Eternal Night!"

 "Solar Luna Brilliance!"

 "Astral Imprisonment!"

 "Absolute Destruction!"

 "Fulfilling Heaven Seal!"

 "Vermilion Bird Heavenly Fire!"

 "Penta Divine Light!"

 "…"

 Instantly, 18 peerless divine powers condensed rapidly and burst forth from the hands of the 18 Supreme Perfected Spirits, covering the skies as they suppressed Su Zimo!

 Those peerless divine powers had been passed down for many years.

 Every single one of them was terrifyingly powerful.

 For example, Absolute Destruction caused multiple stars of the heavens to appear beside the cultivator, detonating them at the same time to create the might of Absolute Destruction!

 As for Penta Divine Light, it represented the Dharmic Daos of the five powers of metal, wood, water, fire and earth. When gathered together, it could sweep and neutralize anything!
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 Chapter 2876 - Sanskrit Reverberation

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Eventually, it was inevitable for the 18 peerless divine powers to burst forth. They covered the skies and rained down, drowning Su Zimo instantly!

 In the Blessed Heaven World Square.

 When the Kings saw that, they had different expressions.

 Some were abnormally excited, some gloated, and of course, some felt that it was a pity.

 The Kings of most worlds naturally had nothing at stake and merely wanted to watch the show. However, when they saw this scene, they were still filled with emotions.

 "He comprehended five peerless divine powers and one of them was the Six Paths of Reincarnation. It can be said to be absolutely unprecedented. Unfortunately, he will die in the Evil Fiend Battlefield today."

 "Sigh, given this lad's achievements in the Perfected One realm, even Great Emperors of the past and present are probably inferior to him."

 "He's way too outstanding and attracted the envy of the heavens!"

 When they heard that, everyone from the Sword World looked even more sorrowful and furious.

 Lu Yun could no longer hold it in and surveyed his surroundings. He swept his gaze across the Witch World, Golden Crow World and other worlds and said coldly, "Su Zhu was not envied by the heavens at all. He was envied by you guys and was surrounded and killed by you guys!"

 "Sigh."

 Dragon Queen Hornless sighed gently. "Such a person did not die in the hands of the Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits. Instead, he was struck while he was down by the Supreme Perfected Spirits of the medium chiliocosm and surrounded to death. How ironic."

 "Fufu, that's not right."

 King Witch Blood of the Witch World chuckled. "The Evil Fiend Battlefield is filled with danger to begin with and is extremely chaotic. Anyone can become the target of everyone."

 "If Wu Xing of our race was killed by Su Zhu of your Sword World in this battle, I wouldn't complain, resent or blame anyone."

 As he said that, King Witch Blood shrugged with a relaxed expression.

 There was clearly a hint of mockery in his tone.

 In the current situation, Wu Xing instigated the Supreme Perfected Spirits to attack Su Zhu of the Sword World. 18 peerless divine powers were thrown down mindlessly and Su Zhu's physical body and Essence Spirits would have already been obliterated. How could Wu Xing be killed by Su Zhu?

 King Lu Wu of the Golden Crow World nodded slightly as well and said in a deep voice, "Lu Yun, don't make it seem like your Sword World has suffered a great grievance! Anyone who dies in the Evil Fiend Battlefield can only admit defeat!"

 "If you're afraid of death, don't enter the Evil Fiend Battlefield!"

 When many Kings of the medium chiliocosm heard that, they pouted slightly and thought to themselves that he was shameless.

 They were merely bullying with numbers and kicking someone while he was down. The fact that he could make it sound righteous was truly a little shameless.

 "Good, good, good!"

 Lu Yun trembled in anger and pressed his palm against the sword at his waist. If not for the fact that he was in the Blessed Heaven World, he would have fought this group of people a long time ago!

 "Speaking of which, Su Zhu's current situation is related to Xia Yin of the Heavenly Eye race. If not for Xia Yin's final gamble and taking advantage of the situation, Su Zhu would not have been forced to this point."

 "That's true. On the surface, Su Zhu died to the 18 peerless divine powers. However, in reality, he died in the hands of Xia Yin."

 "He's Rank 1 on the Battle Merits Jade Stele after all and his methods are indeed extraordinary. To think that he could sabotage Su Zhu even before his death. Truly impressive."

 The discussions in the crowd did not stop.

 However, at that moment, no one realized that Xia Yin's move before his death did not sabotage Su Zhu of the Sword World or just one or two Supreme Perfected Spirits.

 Instead, Xia Yin sabotaged… an entire group of people!

 When he heard those discussions, King Cold Eye felt some comfort from his grief and indignation. He raised his head slightly and harrumphed coldly. "You want to escape unscathed after killing someone of my Heavenly Eye race? Dream on!"

 Beiming Xue was still staring fixedly at the gigantic screen, trying her best to find her master.

 Although the 18 peerless divine powers were unstoppable and destructive, she still did not believe that her master would die like this.

 "Junior Sister Beiming, stop looking."

 Yun Ting sighed. "Brother Su, he…"

 "Master is not dead!"

 Suddenly, Beiming Xue spoke.

 "Huh?"

 Yun Ting was stunned for a moment and said instinctively, "Brother Su, h-he was smashed so badly that I can't even find a trace of him anymore…"

 In reality, that was also the case.

 Enveloped by the 18 peerless divine powers, Su Zimo was completely drowned and devoured without leaving any traces. He was probably reduced to dust and turned into nothingness.

 Although Beiming Xue could not see her master's figure, she believed that her master, who possessed the body of a Grade 12 Creation Green Lotus, at the very least had the Bloodline Phenomenon as a trump card to use and would not be destroyed in body and spirit.

 Right then, a strange Sanskrit sounded from the Blessed Heaven World Square.

 "Hmm?"

 The Sanskrit sounded so strange that everyone looked in the direction of the sound instinctively and were surprised to discover that the Sanskrit came from the seventh gigantic screen.

 It was the battlefield in Area 7 earlier on!

 At that moment, the remaining power of the 18 peerless divine powers had yet to dissipate completely and lingered on the battlefield.

 On the battlefield, mysterious and ancient Sanskrit reverberated and circled around the 18 Supreme Perfected Spirits, as though they were ubiquitous!

 "What happened?"

 "Where did this Sanskrit come from?"

 "What a powerful Dharmic Dao of the Buddhist monasteries!"

 Although the Kings in the Blessed Heaven World Square could not understand the meaning of the Sanskrit, they could tell that there was a powerful Dharmic Dao behind the Sanskrit!

 Even the Peak Master of Zen Sword Peak who was proficient in Buddhism was shocked when he heard the Sanskrit.

 Every single word in the Sanskrit contained endless profundities, as though it pointed straight to the true meaning of Buddhism, giving him a sense of enlightenment!

 The Sanskrit sounded louder and vaster on the battlefield, appearing incomparably divine and solemn!

 On the battlefield, Wu Xing, Lu Tan and the other Supreme Perfected Spirits were stunned.

 Everyone looked at each other. None of them spoke or cultivated the Dharmic Dao of the Buddhist monasteries.

 It was the Kings in the Blessed Heaven World Square who gradually noticed something amiss.

 "The Sanskrit should be from the center of the battlefield, where Su Zhu of the Sword World died earlier on…"

 A King stared at the battlefield and halfway through his sentence, he suddenly corrected himself. "No, no, not died. It's where Su Zhu of the Sword World disappeared from earlier on…"

 Although the Kings' cultivation realms were a level higher, they were not in the Evil Fiend Battlefield after all. They only noticed many details through the gigantic screen.

 At that moment, when they heard that the King seemed to be implying something, the Kings hurriedly condensed their Essence Spirits and focused their gazes.

 In their gazes, in the void in the center of the battlefield, a figure sat cross-legged, faintly visible. He lowered his head and his stance was dignified. His lips moved and he chanted Sanskrit!

 Psst!

 Many Kings in the square gasped in shock!

 The figure with black hair and green robes was Su Zhu of the Sword World who was supposedly dead!

 "Su Zhu isn't dead!"

 Someone exclaimed.

 The moment he said that, there was an uproar!

 When many Kings saw this scene with their own eyes, their jaws dropped as though they had seen a ghost. Their heads buzzed and they could not react for a moment.

 How was that possible?

 Those were 18 peerless divine powers!

 They covered the skies and overturned everything. No movement technique or secret skill could change that fact. How did Su Zhu of the Sword World dodge everything?!
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "I got it." 

 A King who was proficient in Buddhism seemed to have thought of something and said slowly with a grim expression, "I once saw a record of Great Emperor Infinite in an ancient book."

 "In the records, Great Emperor Infinite released a secret skill during a huge battle and avoided almost all the enemies' attacks!"

 "That secret skill is called No Self."

 No Self!

 The moment those words were said, it caused a commotion in the Blessed Heaven World Square.

 Another King looked at the figure hidden in the void on the battlefield and said in a deep voice, "That secret skill has already come into contact with the profundity of emptiness. That's the reason why this lad can hide in the void and avoid the attacks of the 18 peerless divine powers!"

 The word for emptiness corresponded to both the void and also space.

 The formation of a Grotto-heaven was to create a spatial chamber.

 Although Su Zimo could not create a space of his own yet, he could make use of that secret skill to hide in the void and enter a state of No Self, preventing all Dharmic arts from touching him!

 In a certain sense, the existence of that secret skill was already elevated to the level of the Grotto-heaven realm!

 "How could this be?"

 King Witch Blood frowned and his expression suddenly turned ugly. "No Self? Isn't it way too terrifying for a Perfected Spirit to control that secret skill? Who can even defeat him?"

 Not really."

 Suddenly, Dragon Queen Hornless said, "Although No Self is strong, it's not to the point where it's unrivaled. At the end of the day, this secret skill is only a Dharmic formulation to dodge attacks."

 The Kings understood what Dragon Queen Hornless meant.

 If it was a one-on-one fight, the secret skill would not be of much use. At most, it could only dodge one attack.

 However, the coincidental thing was that the 18 Supreme Perfected Spirits attacked at the same time earlier on, releasing the 18 peerless divine powers simultaneously!

 That was the reason why the use of No Self was pushed to its limits!

 That was not right!

 Many Kings were shocked and suddenly reacted.

 The scene earlier on did not seem to be a coincidence…

 When Wu Xing instigated everyone and gathered the other Supreme Perfected Spirits to attack, Su Zimo did not stop him. It was only because he allowed them to continue with their plot that the current situation was formed.

 In other words, there was a high chance that Su Zimo was intentionally guiding this scene!

 "What a deep scheme!"

 Many Kings were secretly speechless.

 To be able to be so calm in such a situation and scheme against so many Supreme Perfected Spirits, such thoughts were truly terrifying!

 However, on second thought…

 Even if Su Zhu of the Sword World avoided the 18 peerless divine powers, he would still have to face the encirclement of 18 Supreme Perfected Spirits. What was he trying to do?

 Could it be…

 A bold thought flashed through the minds of many Kings and they were shocked.

 Right then, changes had already happened on the battlefield.

 The 18 Supreme Perfected Spirits stood in midair and frowned, looking around for the source of the Sanskrit sound, feeling uneasy.

 The scene before them was truly strange.

 Right then, Wu Xing conjured hand seals and tapped his glabella. Suddenly, two dark lights surged from his eyes and landed in the center of the battlefield not far away.

 Two dark lights shone over and the outline of a figure appeared in the center of the battlefield.

 "Hmm?"

 "There's someone!"

 The other 17 Supreme Perfected Spirits reacted as well and their hearts skipped a beat.

 The outline of the figure gradually became clearer and appeared under countless gazes—it was Su Zimo who had just vanished!

 When the surrounding crowd saw that, they exclaimed.

 Lin Xunzhen, Long Li, Mu Lian and the others were surprised and delighted.

 On the side of the Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits, a few of the ten great Evil Fiends were dumbfounded.

 "Good lord, he's not dead yet!"

 The Yaksha Ghost Spirit was speechless.

 Wu Xing, Lu Tan and the others exchanged glances with grim expressions.

 To be fair, they felt a sense of cowardice the moment they caught sight of someone who should have been dead appearing in front of everyone.

 However, on second thought, everyone thought about it.

 Although they no longer had their peerless divine powers, it was the same for Su Zhu of the Sword World.

 Furthermore, they had 18 Supreme Perfected Spirits on their side. Could the 18 of them not kill Su Zhu even if they joined forces?

 "Everyone, success or failure depends on this."

 When Wu Xing saw that someone among the 18 Supreme Perfected Spirits had already hesitated and was shocked by what happened earlier on, he hurriedly said, "We've already attacked him earlier on. Neither side has a way out and it's a life and death battle!"

 "If he recovers, none of us can continue to stay in the Evil Fiend Battlefield."

 "Everyone, we're only short of a final push now. If we retreat at the last moment and are scared off by an extremely weak person, we'll be the joke of the medium chiliocosm!"

 It had to be said that Wu Xing's words were extremely callous.

 The Supreme Perfected Spirit, who was initially shaken, took a deep breath of air and his gaze turned firm.

 "Kill!"

 Lu Tan shouted and raised his arms.

 The 18 Supreme Perfected Spirits shouted at the same time and summoned their divine weapons and secret skills, charging towards Su Zimo in the center of the battlefield!

 On the other side.

 Chess Immortal Jun Yu, Lin Xunzhen, Long Li and Mu Lian were prepared to attack as well.

 Among the four of them, Jun Yu, Lin Xunzhen and Long Li could defend against at least three Supreme Perfected Spirits. As for Mu Lian, she still had a peerless divine power that she had yet to use.

 If the four of them advanced, they would be able to help Su Zimo defend against six Supreme Perfected Spirits or so.

 However, before the four of them could attack, Su Zimo's counterattack had already erupted in an extremely ferocious, tragic and violent manner!

 Boom!

 Suddenly, a loud bang sounded from Su Zimo's body.

 Immediately after, two more heads and four arms grew out of his body!

 Three Heads Six Arms!

 That supreme divine power was not rare in the medium chiliocosm and some of the 18 Supreme Perfected Spirits present cultivated it successfully as well.

 "I know Three Heads Six Arms too!"

 Lu Tan hollered and released Three Heads Six Arms as well.

 Just as the 18 Supreme Perfected Spirits closed in, another head grew beside Su Zimo's three heads. After the six arms, two more arms grew!

 Four Heads Eight Arms, it was absolutely shocking!

 Su Zimo held the Primordial Unity Horsetail Whip, Duckweed Sword, Phoenix Feather Fan and Trinity Auspicious Jade in four palms respectively. The other four palms either condensed finger swords, divine powers, Dharmic arts or was barehanded…

 At that moment, Su Zimo's aura reached its peak!

 When the figure unfolded his Four Heads Eight Arms, he was like an ancient fiendcelestial that towered into the heavens and looked down on the world. His gaze was like lightning as he surveyed the world in an insufferably arrogant manner!

 At that moment, many people even had the illusion that Su Zhu of the Sword World was not the one being surrounded, but the 18 Supreme Perfected Spirits!

 Outside the Blessed Heaven World Square.

 Everyone from the medium chiliocosm and the living beings of the ten thousand races widened their eyes in disbelief when they saw that.

 Even the many Kings in the Blessed Heaven World Square were shocked and their scalps tingled!
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 Chapter 2878 - Sword Burial!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 As one's cultivation realm increased, some divine powers and secret skills would be abandoned. However, some would be retained.

 For example, many divine powers and secret skills such as movement techniques and support could play different roles at various realms.

 For those like Three Heads Six Arms, even at the Grotto-heaven or Emperor realm, they could still release extremely powerful might and increase the combat strength of cultivators!

 Among the many Kings present, a portion of them knew Three Heads Six Arms.

 However, everyone had cultivated for hundreds of thousands of years but they had never seen Four Heads Eight Arms. In fact, there were no records of it in ancient books!

 "Although there's just a single additional head and two more arms for Four Heads Eight Arms, the transformation is too great. This is unprecedented. That's probably already at the level of a peerless divine power!"

 "Immortal Vanquishing Sword, Divine Elephant Tusks, Vermilion Bird Heavenly Fire, Six Paths of Reincarnation and Infinite Yin Yang. Coupled with this Four Heads Eight Arms, it means that Su Zhu of the Sword World has already comprehended six peerless divine powers!"

 "That's too terrifying!"

 "The baptism of six peerless divine powers on his physique and bloodline is more than enough for him to shed his mortal body and undergo a complete rebirth. In fact, he can even be comparable to the God race and Dragon race!"

 "He's only at the Hollow Nether realm. His potential is truly…"

 The expressions of the Kings of the Witch World, Heavenly Eye World, Stone World and many other worlds turned extremely ugly and dark.

 When they saw such a monster incarnate born in the Sword World, they were only a little jealous earlier on.

 At that moment, that jealousy had already turned into deep fear and worry!

 In the depths of their hearts, there was even a hint of fear that they were unwilling to acknowledge!

 At the Hollow Nether realm, he comprehended six peerless divine powers, including powerful methods like Six Paths of Reincarnation and Four Heads Eight Arms.

 If he was allowed to continue growing, it would be unimaginable!

 Throughout history, there had never been such a monster incarnate who could cultivate to this extent.

 Therefore, no one could predict his future.

 No one dared to imagine it either.

 They had to kill him!

 This thought flashed through the minds of King Cold Eye and the others at the same time.

 Even if they had to break the tacit understanding and balance between the super large worlds, they had to kill this lad in advance at all costs!

 This was not only to take revenge for the Supreme Perfected Spirits of their respective worlds, but also to resolve a huge threat in advance for their worlds!

 However, they still had to wait for an opportunity.

 This was the Blessed Heaven World and there was no chance to attack.

 In the Evil Fiend Battlefield.

 Su Zimo released his Four Heads Eight Arms and his four pairs of eyes shone with divine light. Facing the 18 Supreme Perfected Spirits that surrounded him, he was fearless and suddenly opened his mouth!

 "Roar!"

 Suddenly, a deafening roar burst forth from the depths of Su Zimo's throat. It was earthshaking and everything went silent!

 Dragon Roar secret skill!

 Furthermore, it was a Dragon Roar secret skill synthesized from sound domain secret skills such as the Azure Dragon's Roar!

 In fact, there was even rumbling thunder mixed in the Dragon Roar. It was heavy, dignified and unstoppable.

 The Dragon race was ranked at the top of the ten thousand races to begin with and suppressed most living beings with their innate bloodlines.

 That Dragon Roar would cause many living beings to feel fear from the depths of their hearts.

 Now that Su Zimo's Dragon Roar secret skill was released, all the living beings of the ten thousand races around the Evil Fiend Battlefield fell silent!

 Even Long Li, who was far away, shuddered when she sensed the Dragon Roar secret skill.

 She could barely withstand it as well.

 The surrounding 18 Supreme Perfected Spirits paused one after another against the impact of the Dragon Roar secret skill and their attacks stopped.

 Pfft!

 Suddenly!

 Right in front of everyone, the body of the Supreme Perfected Spirit of the Essence Yang World turned into a blood mist.

 This person came from a lesser world. Although he cultivated to become a Supreme Perfected Spirit, his physique and bloodline were relatively weak. Now that he was the closest to Su Zimo, he was shocked to death by the Dragon Roar secret skill!

 Even his Essence Spirit could not escape and he was completely obliterated!

 In reality, he was not the only one.

 The other 17 Supreme Perfected Spirits suffered quite a blow as well.

 Although someone released a sound domain secret skill as well, they could not defend against the Dragon Roar secret skill and were defeated instantly!

 Some of the Supreme Perfected Spirits whose physiques and bloodlines were not strong enough began to bleed from their seven orifices.

 Some of their skeletons creaked and their organs shifted as they spat out blood.

 Only Lu Tan of the Three-legged Golden Crow race, the Giant race and a few other Supreme Perfected Spirits with extremely powerful physiques did not receive obvious injuries.

 In reality, it would be difficult for a single Dragon Roar secret skill to release such power.

 However, in the state of Four Heads Eight Arms, Su Zimo's four mouths opened at the same time and released the Dragon Roar secret skill!

 This was equivalent to four Dragon Roar secret skills stacked together and the lethality released could be said to be peerlessly terrifying!

 That was the true meaning of having four heads!

 If that was the case for the surrounding ten-odd Supreme Perfected Spirits, it was even worse for the many Perfected Spirit experts who rushed over from behind them.

 On the battlefield, the Dragon Roar secret skill shook the void and fluctuations visible to the naked eye spread in all directions like ripples on a lake.

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 The bodies of the Perfected Spirit experts were either shattered by the ripples or turned into a blood mist instantly, dying!

 Instantly, countless Perfected Spirit experts died on the spot before they could even touch the corner of Su Zimo's clothes.

 The void around the battlefield was dyed red with blood.

 As a result, fine blood rain began to fall from the skies!

 It was way too tragic!

 The might of a single roar was actually so terrifying!

 A single sound domain secret skill crushed the confidence of the 18 Supreme Perfected Spirits completely.

 When they saw a Supreme Perfected Spirit die from Su Zimo's roar and the remaining 17 people suffered quite a blow, who would dare to advance?

 Even Wu Xing no longer wanted to instigate others and merely wanted to leave this place.

 A peerless divine power was probably the only thing that could suppress Su Zhu in his Four Heads Eight Arms state!

 Wu Xing, Lu Tan and the others had the intention of retreating and were prepared to avoid the danger for the time being and leave the battlefield.

 However, Su Zimo had no intention of letting them leave casually!

 After the Dragon Roar secret skill, Su Zimo wielded the Duckweed Sword and slashed!

 Swoosh!

 Countless green sword shadows burst forth and descended from the skies.

 As though it had suffered a huge impact, the void in the center of the battlefield suddenly distorted and collapsed, revealing a gigantic pit.

 The pit emitted a powerful suction force that wanted to devour the surrounding 17 Supreme Perfected Spirits!

 Within the pit was an aura of twilight that was lifeless, resembling a gigantic tomb.

 Countless green sword shadows intertwined and descended on the gigantic tomb, cutting off lifeforce and sealing their escape routes!

 "Sword Burial!"

 After a thousand years, the Sword Burial Dharmic Dao had become even more terrifying.

 Not only did it contain the killing intent of the Sword Dao, there was also the death intent of Heaven Burial. The two of them fused almost perfectly to form this Sword Dao!

 Pfft!

 A Supreme Perfected Spirit was pierced by many green sword shadows. Instantly, his body was riddled with holes and his blood qi was lost.

 The person's eyes widened and he waved his hands, wanting to struggle and escape. However, he could not defend against the Sword Burial Intent and was dragged into the tomb with his life cut off!
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 The ten-odd Supreme Perfected Spirits wanted to break free from the gigantic tomb but realized that they had no choice!

 In the tomb, not only was the sword qi sharp and blocked everyone's escape route, there was also an aura of death that filled the air and sealed everyone's lifeforce.

 Some Supreme Perfected Spirits wanted to summon their Blessed Heaven World Badges but realized that they could not even activate their Blessed Heaven World Badges in this tomb!

 The Zenith Heaven Sword Classic and Heaven Burial Sutra were Taboo Mystic Classics.

 Every single secret skill comprehended from them was incomparably terrifying when released.

 And now, a Dharmic formulation born from the synthesis of the two Taboo Mystic Classics was even more unimaginable. A single sword strike was enough to bury 17 Supreme Perfected Spirits!

 Under normal circumstances, given the capabilities of the 17 Supreme Perfected Spirits, they might not have struggled so much.

 However, they were first shocked by the Dragon Roar secret skill in Su Zimo's Four Heads Eight Arms state and lost the initiative.

 With that slight stun, the Sword Burial Dharmic formulation had already descended!

 At that moment, it was even more difficult for everyone to break free.

 Of course.

 Among the 17 Supreme Perfected Spirits, some of them had powerful trump cards and released many secret skills and innate divine powers.

 Three figures crawled out of the tomb covered in sword marks in a sorry state with terrified expressions.

 One of them was Wu Xing who instigated the Supreme Perfected Spirits to attack Su Zimo initially. Another one was Lu Tan of the Golden Crow World.

 The final person was from the Tomb World.

 The Supreme Perfected Spirit of the Tomb World was lucky enough to survive by sacrificing the Battle Corpse he had refined painstakingly for countless years.

 For cultivators of the Tomb World, the Battle Corpses they refined were their weapons.

 The Battle Corpse that had just died in the tomb was refined by this Supreme Perfected Spirit into a peak Perfected One realm treasure that was equivalent to a Nine Tribulations Pure Yang Spirit Treasure!

 Even so, the Battle Corpse could not defend against the might of the Sword Burial.

 On the contrary, the Battle Corpse fell into the tomb and no longer struggled or resisted as though it had obtained liberation. Instead, it lay obediently inside.

 Helpless, the Supreme Perfected Spirit channeled a secret skill and detonated the Battle Corpse.

 He made use of the immense power produced by the self-destruction of the Battle Corpse to break free from the tomb and escape!

 Apart from the three of them, the remaining 14 Supreme Perfected Spirits were buried in the gigantic tomb and died!

 "Do you think you can escape?"

 Su Zimo sneered and with a casual toss of his hand, the Trinity Auspicious Jade tore through the air.

 The moment the Supreme Perfected Spirit of the Tomb World crawled out of the tomb, a green light descended from the skies and smashed onto the top of his head!

 Bang!

 That attack smashed a huge hole in his head!

 The Supreme Perfected Spirit of the Tomb World had a dull gaze and swayed slightly. He fell straight from midair and was already dead!

 Without the Battle Corpse, the combat strength of the Supreme Perfected Spirit of the Tomb World was similar to ordinary Perfected Spirit experts.

 The Trinity Auspicious Jade was extremely tough and was not at a disadvantage even against a Nine Tribulations Pure Yang Spirit Treasure. It killed him with a single strike!

 Right from the beginning, Su Zimo did not even look at this person.

 His attention was still on the escaping Wu Xing and Lu Tan.

 Wu Xing made use of the curses of the Witch race to escape from the tomb. The moment he got out, he reached for the Blessed Heaven World Badge on his waist and was prepared to leave the Evil Fiend Battlefield.

 However, at that moment, thousands of silver threads tore through the air and bound him.

 Under the restraint of the Primordial Unity Horsetail Whip, Wu Xing could not move at all. On the other hand, Su Zimo with Four Heads Eight Arms had already closed in!

 Looking at the murderous Su Zimo, Wu Xing was scared out of his wits.

 Even with his life on the line, he made the swiftest reaction still to channel his Essence Spirit with all his might, wanting to release his Essence Spirit secret skill!

 However, at that moment, he suddenly felt his Essence Spirit weaken.

 Even his Essence Spirit secret skill could not be condensed.

 How could this be?

 Wu Xing was shocked.

 The next moment, he suddenly felt a sharp pain in his body. A few silver threads on the Primordial Unity Horsetail Whip tore through his clothes and landed on his skin.

 Instantly, green smoke billowed from his skin, as though it was corroded halfway!

 His bloodline was depleting rapidly!

 "Ah!"

 Wu Xing let out a tragic cry and hollered, "Y-You used poison!"

 His condition did indeed seem like he was tainted with poison.

 However, in reality, there was no poison on Su Zimo's Primordial Unity Horsetail Whip at all.

 Only, before he released the Primordial Unity Horsetail Whip, he contaminated a few silver threads with some water from the Hell Boundless Springs!

 Back then, after the water of the Hell Boundless Springs given to him by the Martial Dao Prime Body washed away the two curses, there were still a little left.

 Since the Hell Boundless Springs could wash away and resolve the power of curses, perhaps some changes would happen when it was released on the Witch race as well.

 Su Zimo's move was only a flash of inspiration.

 To think that the damage of the Hell Boundless Springs to the Witch race far exceeded his imagination!

 That bit of water from the Hell Boundless Springs almost crippled the Supreme Perfected Spirit!

 At that moment, the battle was not over and there were still powerful enemies surrounding him. Su Zimo did not think too much about it and slashed forward with the Duckweed Sword.

 Pfft!

 A sword beam descended from the skies and entered Wu Xing's body.

 The next moment, Wu Xing's body split into two and he fell from midair. His Essence Spirit was destroyed and he was already dead!

 Another Supreme Perfected Spirit was killed!

 On the other side.

 Lu Tan's blood qi surged and his body burned with golden flames. He transformed into a golden light and had already escaped far away from the battlefield.

 He had just released many divine powers, secret skills and innate divine powers in succession and channeled his Bloodline Phenomenon before escaping from the gigantic tomb.

 His Bloodline Phenomenon had already been torn apart by countless green sword shadows and buried by the tomb.

 Lu Tan escaped from the tomb and did not summon his Blessed Heaven World Badge right away.

 That was because he knew that he had not left the battlefield and that Su Zhu of the Sword World could arrive at any moment. At that point, he might not even have the chance to summon his Blessed Heaven World Badge.

 The only way to leave this place was to leave the battlefield and distance himself from that terrifying existence with Four Heads Eight Arms before he summoned his Blessed Heaven World Badge to escape.

 Thankfully, apart from the incomparably powerful Sun Essence Fire of the Three-legged Golden Crow race, their movement techniques and speed were also at the forefront of the living beings of the ten thousand races.

 In terms of movement technique, there were not many who could surpass the Three-legged Golden Crow race.

 Only the Golden-Winged Peng race could suppress them steadily.

 After leaving the battlefield, Lu Tan's face was pale as he turned back with lingering fear.

 At that moment, Su Zhu with Four Heads Eight Arms had just killed Wu Xing and was very far away from him. There was no way Su Zhu had the time to chase after him.

 It was only then that Lu Tan gulped and heaved a sigh of relief.

 As he gestured provocatively at Su Zimo, he removed his Blessed Heaven World Badge, prepared to leave.

 Right then, he suddenly saw Su Zhu pointing in his direction from afar.

 "Hmm?"

 A trace of doubt rose in Lu Tan's heart.

 The moment that happened, a large shadow suddenly enveloped down!

 Right in front of everyone, a murderous White Tiger Sacred Beast suddenly appeared from the west of Lu Tan. It opened its bloody mouth and devoured Lu Tan!

 Lu Tan's lifeforce was severed with the White Tiger Corpse Collection!

 At this point of the battle, the 18 Supreme Perfected Spirits were all dead and none of them were spared!
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 Countless gravel of various sizes floated in the Blessed Heaven World.

 A speck of dust was hidden in the gravel. If one's spirit consciousness seeped in, they would discover that it was a spatial node with a pocket dimension within.

 This was a secret ground of the Blessed Heaven World!

 The cultivators and living beings of the Blessed Heaven World, including the core rulers, resided here and monitored every corner of the Blessed Heaven World.

 "There's quite a commotion in the Evil Fiend Battlefield."

 In the secret ground of the Blessed Heaven World, a voice suddenly sounded from a gigantic palace floating in midair. However, no one could be seen.

 "I saw it. A monster incarnate who comprehended six peerless divine powers appeared in the Sword World. It's indeed rare."

 Another voice sounded in the empty palace.

 "It's not just the six peerless divine powers. The Dharmic formulation released by this lad earlier on contained the profundities of two Taboo Mystic Classics. One of them is the Zenith Heaven Sword Classic and the other is the Heaven Burial Sutra!"

 A third voice sounded.

 After the words 'Heaven Burial Sutra' were said, the palace suddenly fell silent and the atmosphere became a little oppressive.

 A long time later, a sigh suddenly sounded from the palace.

 "He has returned…"

 "Could it be his doing that the Nine Nether Sin Ground shattered previously?"

 "I don't think so. I went to take a look once. It seems more like the power of the Lord of Hell."

 "Lord of Hell? How is that possible? Wasn't he suppressed by Infinite a long time ago?"

 "I'm not sure…"

 "Su Zhu of the Sword World knows the Heaven Burial Sutra. Could he be his successor?"

 "It shouldn't be. If it was someone chosen by him, why would he expose himself so easily? His move shouldn't be in the Sword World, but the Heavenly World…"

 "Even if this lad is not his successor, he has received his inheritance after all. There's still some connection. Should we kill him?"

 "A Perfected Spirit is like an ant to us and poses no threat. Why should we care?"

 "Su Zhu went on a killing spree in the Evil Fiend Battlefield and offended many worlds. There are many people who want to get rid of him. Leave it to them. We just have to add fuel to the fire."

 "That's right. Letting Su Zhu fend for himself is also a warning to the Sword World not to repeat the same mistake. Those old fellows of the Sword World should be able to understand."

 "There's no need to care about a Perfected Spirit. Our attention should still be on the side of the Heavenly World."

 …

 In the Blessed Heaven World Square.

 From time to time, exclamations and gasps sounded from the crowd.

 After a series of battles, Su Zhu of the Sword World killed Xia Yin of the Heavenly Eye race, Shi Po of the Stone race and God Son Ming Hui of the God race. After severely injuring Xue Wen of the Blood Vine race and being surrounded by 18 Supreme Perfected Spirits, he could still release such a terrifying counterattack!

 The 18 Supreme Perfected Spirits, including Wu Xing and Lu Tan, were completely wiped out!

 "This lad is way too strong!"

 "I wonder how he cultivated his Essence Spirit to be so condensed. Even after releasing so many peerless divine powers, he still has strength remaining…"

 "He's invincible, the number one Perfected Spirit in history!"

 Most worlds were only watching the battle to begin with and would not stand on any side.

 When they saw such an outcome, there were naturally exclamations.

 However, the Kings of the Witch World, Golden Crow World, Heavenly Eye World and other worlds who had just lost their Supreme Perfected Spirits had ugly expressions and gritted their teeth in hatred!

 Listening to the discussions around them and looking at the people of the Sword World who were shouting, King Cold Eye, King Witch Blood and the others were even more enraged and could not control themselves.

 "Lu Yun, don't be smug…"

 King Witch Blood gritted his teeth and was about to say something.

 At the side, Dragon Queen Hornless suddenly said, "Who was the one who said that if Wu Xing of your race dies inside, he won't complain, resent or blame anyone?"

 King Witch Blood's face was livid and he wished he could slap himself twice.

 Dragon Queen Hornless sneered, "King Witch Blood, if I were you, I would shut up obediently and stop embarrassing myself!"

 When he heard that, King Witch Blood felt suffocated and almost spat out a mouthful of blood.

 Immortal Queen You Lan suddenly smiled. "Speaking of which, Wu Xing, Lu Tan and the other young friends had no feud with Su Zhu and would not have encountered this calamity in the first place."

 "It was only because Young Friend Xia Yin took away Su Zhu's Blessed Heaven World Badge before he died that Wu Xing, Lu Tan and the others got greedy and ended up in this state."

 Initially, King Cold Eye did not sense anything when he heard that.

 However, after Immortal Queen You Lan finished her second sentence, he suddenly realized that many Kings were looking in his direction. Even King Witch Blood, King Lu Wu and the others looked at him with a hint of resentment!

 When King Cold Eye realized what was going on, he immediately panicked and questioned loudly, "You Lan, what do you mean by that?"

 "Wu Xing, Lu Tan and the others died in the hands of Su Zhu. Do you want to pin this blood debt on my Heavenly Eye race?"

 Immortal Queen You Lan smiled and shook her head. "King Cold Eye, I didn't say that."

 "Wu Xing, Lu Tan and the others were indeed killed by Su Zhu. However, they brought it on themselves. After all, they were the ones who hit him when he was down first. Although, the main reason for that was because they were sabotaged by Xia Yin."

 "Indeed, if not for Xia Yin's move, Su Zhu would have left the Evil Fiend Battlefield directly. God Son Ming Hui, Shi Po, Wu Xing and the others would not have died later on either."

 "Xia Yin is way too much!"

 "That's right. Although he knew he couldn't escape death, he wanted to drag a large group of Supreme Perfected Spirits down with him. How sinister!"

 When King Cold Eye heard the discussions around him, his head buzzed and his eyes were bloodshot.

 Everyone from the Heavenly Eye race was dumbfounded as well.

 Before they could recover from the sorrow of Xia Yin's death, they suddenly realized that their situation was rather bleak as a massive accusation had just flown over from out of nowhere…

 After the repeated blows, King Cold Eye could no longer control his emotions. He pointed at the gigantic screen not far away and said hatefully, "So what if he possesses Four Heads Eight Arms?"

 "He released several peerless divine powers. How much combat strength does he have left after so many trump cards?"

 "As long as any Supreme Perfected Spirit dares to stand out, it's enough to kill him!"

 In reality, if the Supreme Perfected Spirits in the Evil Fiend Battlefield wanted to stand out and attack Su Zimo, they would have done so long ago.

 Right now, almost all the remaining Supreme Perfected Spirits were merely interested in watching.

 Of course, there were too many Perfected Spirits watching and there were definitely people who were tempted.

 The two from the Kun and Peng Worlds were eager to give it a try.

 The top ten on the Battle Merits Jade Stele were either injured or dead. The two of them were the strongest among the remaining Supreme Perfected Spirits!

 However, the moment the two of them stood out and before they could charge towards the black-haired, green-robed figure, the person suddenly turned around and glanced at them indifferently.

 In the person's eyes, his left eye was pitch-black and his right was as white as jade.

 Beiming Yuan of the Kun World and the Ninth Prince of the Peng World felt fear in the depths of their hearts once more when they saw those eyes. They could not help but recall Xia Yin's tragic death and break out in cold sweat.

 The two Supreme Perfected Spirits had just taken a half-step when they retreated in fear from Su Zimo's gaze!
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 Naturally, this scene attracted another round of exclamations in the Blessed Heaven World Square.

 A single gaze intimidated the Supreme Perfected Spirits of two super large worlds, the Kun and Peng Worlds. Later on, this matter spread and attracted countless discussions.

 In fact, living beings of the Kun and Peng Worlds refused to believe it at all.

 Only those who witnessed the battle personally knew how much pressure that gaze had brought to the two successors of the Kun and Peng Worlds.

 That was not only a warning, but also a threat!

 Su Zimo was telling Beiming Yuan and the Ninth Prince of the Peng World with his gaze that if the two of them dared to come up, they would end up like Xia Yin!

 Although it was a little embarrassing, it was better than them losing their lives.

 At the side, the two Supreme Perfected Spirits, the Phoenix Prince and the Phoenix Princess, even consoled the two of them, "It's best if you don't provoke that person. The two of us almost fought earlier on. Thankfully, we held back and managed to survive."

 "Now that I think about it, there's still some lingering fear."

 At that point, the two Supreme Perfected Spirits, the Phoenix Prince and the Phoenix Princess, looked at Long Li who was not far away. Although they did not say anything, there was a hint of gratitude in their eyes.

 Thankfully, Long Li stopped them. Otherwise…

 Beiming Yuan and the Ninth Prince of the Peng World were initially indifferent when they heard that.

 However, before long, the two of them felt the same emotions as the Phoenix Prince and the Phoenix Princess…

 King Witch Blood was expressionless the entire time and looked at the gigantic screen coldly with a dark gaze.

 Although he did not say anything, he knew that the situation was over. There was probably no one in the Evil Fiend Battlefield who could hurt Su Zhu of the Sword World.

 King Witch Blood tried his best to think of a countermeasure.

 Since he could not deal with this lad head-on, he might as well change that train of thought and think of other methods…

 Suddenly!

 A thought flashed through King Witch Blood's mind and he came up with a plan.

 "Everyone."

 King Witch Blood looked at King Cold Eye, King Shi Shuo, King Lu Wu and the others and said in a deep voice, "I suspect that Su Zhu of the Sword World has a deep relationship with the Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits inside!"

 "Or rather, he's one of the Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits!"

 King Witch Blood's accusation came without warning.

 Most of the Kings of the various worlds present were confused and frowned as they looked at the blabbering King Witch Blood.

 King Witch Blood had a calm expression as he continued, "Not long after entering the Evil Fiend Battlefield, Su Zhu of the Sword World encountered one of the ten great Evil Fiends, the plain-clothed sword cultivator. The two of them did not fight."

 Lu Yun sneered, "That's because he has a challenge with Xia Yin and has to conserve his energy. It was only natural that he had to try his best to avoid unnecessary battles and killing."

 King Witch Blood continued, "Not only that, Su Zhu even shared a pot of wine with that plain-clothed sword cultivator!"

 "Hahahaha?"

 Lu Yun burst into laughter and asked, "Why? Just by drinking a pot of wine together, you can slander Su Zhu as an Evil Fiend and Sin Spirit?"

 "Of course, that's not all."

 King Witch Blood continued, "Everyone, did Su Zhu of the Sword World kill an Evil Fiend or Sin Spirit after entering the Evil Fiend Battlefield?"

 When they heard that, the eyes of King Cold Eye, King Shi Shuo, King Lu Wu and the others lit up. They reacted one after another and understood King Witch Blood's intentions.

 Of course, they knew that Su Zhu of the Sword World definitely had nothing to do with the Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits.

 The Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits were chosen from the ten Sin Grounds. Under the strict surveillance of the Blessed Heaven World, if Su Zhu was an Evil Fiend or Sin Spirit, the Blessed Heaven World would have long taken action. How could it have waited till they discovered it?

 However, King Witch Blood's intention now was to slander and frame him!

 That way, once Su Zimo left the Evil Fiend Battlefield, they would have an extremely legitimate reason to kill Su Zhu of the Sword World!

 King Witch Blood continued, "After Su Zhu of the Sword World entered the Evil Fiend Battlefield, he did not kill a single Evil Fiend or Sin Spirit. Instead, he killed more than 20 Supreme Perfected Spirits of the medium chiliocosm!"

 "That was because you guys attacked him first!"

 Yu Lan and the others could not stand it anymore and shouted angrily, "Are you saying that you're the only ones allowed to attack Su Zhu but he's not allowed to retaliate? How can there be such a logic in the world?!"

 King Witch Blood sneered, "No matter what, everything is before everyone now. Su Zhu has never killed an Evil Fiend or Sin Spirit. Instead, he killed more than 20 Supreme Perfected Spirits."

 "In fact, I want to ask the Sword World. Which side is your Su Zhu actually on?!"

 King Witch Blood's words attracted hushed discussions in the Blessed Heaven World Square as well.

 "The Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits were chosen from the ten Sin Grounds and definitely have nothing to do with Su Zhu. They just want to find a reason to attack."

 "Su Zhu is clearly innocent. If he was an Evil Fiend and Sin Spirit, the Blessed Heaven World would have stepped in long ago, let alone give them the chance to talk about this now."

 "Hehe!"

 Another King smiled meaningfully. "Do you think King Witch Blood and the others don't know that Su Zhu is innocent?"

 "The people who slandered Su Zhu know better than anyone that Su Zhu is innocent…"

 The Kings of the various worlds had lived for hundreds of thousands of years and could naturally see the tricks of King Witch Blood and the others. However, since it had nothing to do with them, most of the Kings were silent.

 Naturally, everyone from the Sword World argued.

 There was no room for retreat in this matter. If King Witch Blood and the others were to really pin such a crime on Su Zhu, it would be a calamity for him!

 Just as the Sword World, Witch World, Stone World and many other worlds were arguing, another change happened on the battlefield.

 "Look, another Supreme Perfected Spirit has attacked!"

 "It's the Void Yaksha of the Yaksha Ghost race!"

 "The attack of this Void Yaksha is way too stealthy and difficult to detect…"

 Even though there were many Kings standing in the square, most of them only discovered this scene after the Void Yaksha attacked.

 Almost without leaving any traces, the Void Yaksha was already at Su Zimo's side!

 To be precise, this was more like a perfect assassination!

 Although it was a sneak attack, the Void Yaksha did not hold back at all and released his peerless divine power, Astral Imprisonment, enveloping Su Zimo!

 Even a lion uses its full strength to fight a rabbit!

 Even though Su Zhu of the Sword World was already an arrow at the end of its flight after a series of battles, in order to ensure that nothing went wrong, the Void Yaksha did not hold back.

 Astral Imprisonment could lock onto Su Zhu of the Sword World and prevent him from self-destructing his Dao Fruit.

 When they saw that, the commotion in the Blessed Heaven World Square calmed down instantly.

 Everyone looked fixedly at the gigantic screen and held their breaths.

 King Cold Eye, King Shi Shuo and the others clenched their fists instinctively with excited expressions and anticipation.

 If the Void Yaksha could kill Su Zimo directly, they would not have to do it personally.

 However, the moment the Void Yaksha revealed himself and released the peerless divine power, Astral Imprisonment, Su Zimo, whose back was originally facing him, suddenly turned around.

 The two of them exchanged glances.

 Su Zimo had a calm expression, as though he was not surprised by the Void Yaksha that appeared beside him!

 It was way too calm!

 It was as though Su Zimo had long known that the Void Yaksha was hiding here!
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 Cicadas could sense the autumn wind before it even blew.

 Before the Yaksha Ghost Spirit attacked, Su Zimo could sense the hostility and killing intent from the side of the Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits.

 He had long been on guard!

 The Yaksha Ghost Spirit realized that just as Su Zhu of the Sword World turned around and looked at him calmly, he even conjured a complicated Dharmic art.

 To be precise, Su Zhu's face was not only calm, but also abnormally divine and dignified!

 The next moment.

 An incomparably terrifying divine power burst forth from that Dharmic art and was not inferior to his Astral Imprisonment!

 Suddenly, a sky filled with Buddhas appeared in the imprisoned space. They stood or sat with lowered heads and dignified appearances. Lotus platforms floated beneath them.

 "Om… Ma… Ni… Pa… Mi… Hom!"

 Suddenly, vast and solemn Sanskrit chanted from the mouths of the Buddhas that filled the skies. It reverberated through the world like a yellow bell and the aftershocks were endless.

 As Sanskrit echoed, lotus flowers began to fall from the skies and even golden lotus flowers surged from the ground!

 Heavenly Flower Fall and Earth Gushing Golden Lotus—the profundities of Buddhism had already reached their limits in this space!

 Buddhist light spread and there was nowhere to hide for all evil beings!

 Initially, the Yaksha Ghost Spirit was hidden in the void. However, he was forced to reveal himself under the envelopment of the Buddhist light!

 This was not the end.

 "Grr!"

 "Roar!"

 Right after Sanskrit, two deafening roars sounded in the world once more.

 Divine Dragons appeared around the Buddhas that filled the skies and let out resounding Dragon Roars.

 Above the large number of golden lotuses that appeared on the ground, gigantic Divine Elephants appeared one after another. They raised their long trunks and reared their heads, letting out long cries!

 The Dragon Roar, Elephant Cry and Sanskrit reverberated and collided in this world. However, there were no conflicts. Instead, they achieved a perfect resonance.

 Surrounded by the Buddhas, Divine Dragons and Divine Elephants that filled the skies, Su Zimo seemed to be covered in a layer of golden light, making him look even more holy and inviolable!

 That scene was way too shocking.

 Many living beings inside and outside the Evil Fiend Battlefield were dumbfounded with shocked expressions!

 "Is this Buddha Dragon Elephant?"

 In the Blessed Heaven World Square, a King's voice was filled with doubt and shock as he asked in disbelief, "Isn't Buddha Dragon Elephant a supreme divine power? How can it be so powerful?"

 "Amitabha."

 Another eminent monk who was proficient in the Buddhist Dharmic Dao chanted a Buddhist proclamation softly. He looked at the figure on the battlefield and lamented deeply, saying in a deep voice, "If the Dharmic Dao of Buddha Dragon Elephant is comprehended to its limit, it's indeed possible to raise that supreme divine power to the level of a peerless divine power."

 "However, it's too difficult to do that. Way too difficult…"

 Compared to other peerless divine powers, Buddha Dragon Elephant was indeed more difficult to comprehend.

 Throughout history, there had been countless talented monks of the Buddhist monasteries. However, very few of them could raise Buddha Dragon Elephant to the level of a peerless divine power.

 That was because no matter how deep one's comprehension of Buddhism was, if one did not understand the Dharmic Dao of the Dragon and Elephant races, they would not be able to unleash the true power of this divine power.

 Although these eminent monks had deep attainments in Buddhism, it was extremely difficult for them to come into contact with the core Dharmic Daos of the Dragon and Elephant races.

 "Buddha Dragon Elephant… This should be his seventh peerless divine power, right…"

 "Seven peerless divine powers at the Hollow Nether realm. It's truly unimaginable."

 "Even at this point of the battle, he still has a trump card and can release another peerless divine power…"

 Unlike the huge commotion that broke out previously, the discussions in the Blessed Heaven World Square gradually died down when they saw that.

 It was as though many Kings present were enveloped by an invisible pressure!

 The stronger the Dao Fruit, the stronger the Grotto-heaven condensed.

 There was no need to elaborate on how powerful a Dao Fruit that synthesized seven peerless divine powers was.

 Once such a Dao Fruit shattered, what kind of Grotto-heaven would it create?

 No one could or even dared to imagine it.

 On the battlefield.

 Although the Yaksha Ghost Spirit's Astral Imprisonment was strong, it could not defend against the impact of Buddha Dragon Elephant!

 Right in front of countless gazes, the Astral Imprisonment shattered instantly and the Buddhas, Divine Dragons and Divine Elephants broke free from their shackles.

 The Buddhas slapped down with their palms, the Divine Dragons coiled and the Divine Elephants trampled…

 The Void Yaksha who was one of the ten great Evil Fiends was reduced to dust by Buddha Dragon Elephant instantly. His Essence Spirit was destroyed and he died on the spot!

 When they saw that, everyone knew that King Witch Blood's accusation of Su Zhu of the Sword World had been dispelled.

 There was no need for the Sword World to explain anything.

 That was because Su Zhu of the Sword World killed the Void Yaksha in front of everyone!

 This was the strongest evidence!

 There were only nine of the ten great Evil Fiends left!

 The battle was not over yet.

 The moment the Void Yaksha died, another peerless divine power descended.

 "Myriad Phenomenons!"

 The person who attacked was another of the ten great Evil Fiends called Blood Eye by the living beings of the medium chiliocosm.

 Blood Eye's eyes were bloodshot and he exuded a sinister aura. He glared at Su Zimo in the distance and attacked brazenly!

 He did not believe that Su Zhu of the Sword World could defend against his peerless divine power!

 Myriad Phenomenons was not focused on killing. Instead, it pushed the Illusion Dao to its limits and would cause cultivators to lose themselves, producing countless illusions.

 Su Zhu of the Sword World had expended a lot of energy after fighting consecutively. When he was exhausted, he would definitely not be able to defend against illusions targeting his Dao Heart and Essence Spirit.

 Su Zimo stood in midair.

 Indeed, he no longer had peerless divine powers to resolve the descent of Myriad Phenomenons.

 However, that peerless divine power was targeted at the Dao Heart and Essence Spirit.

 His Dao Heart was indestructible and had once condensed the tenth step of the Dao Heart Stairs.

 Even the impact of the ninth step of the Dao Heart Stairs far surpassed Myriad Phenomenons, let alone the tenth step!

 When Myriad Phenomenons descended, his Dao Heart was calm.

 Indeed, the peerless divine power surged into his consciousness in waves, wanting to confuse his Essence Spirit and make him fall into an illusion.

 Although Su Zimo did not possess the Mara Mask like the Martial Dao Prime Body, his Essence Spirit was also protected by the Grade 12 Creation Lotus Platform!

 The moment the divine power of Myriad Phenomenons surged into his consciousness, the Grade 12 Creation Lotus Platform sensed danger and instantly spewed out green rays of light that surrounded and protected the Green Lotus Essence Spirit.

 At the same time, the Green Lotus Essence Spirit chanted the Prajna Nirvana Sutra. Sanskrit echoed in his consciousness and a Buddhist light shone, expelling all external forces!

 The Prajna Nirvana Sutra was not only a Taboo Mystic Classic, it was also the number one Mystic Classic of Essence Spirit refinement!

 With the Grade 12 Creation Green Lotus and the protection of the Prajna Nirvana Sutra, the divine power of Myriad Phenomenons could not affect the Green Lotus Essence Spirit at all.

 Therefore, there was no Myriad Phenomenons in front of Su Zimo.

 In his clear gaze, there was only one person—Blood Eye, one of the ten great Evil Fiends!

 Crossing countless spaces and passing through layers of figures, Su Zimo's gaze and aura locked onto Blood Eye!

 Psst!

 He was not affected at all?

 Blood Eye's pupils constricted violently.

 Before he could step forward, he realized that he was already targeted by Su Zimo. Instantly, he gasped and his hair stood on end.

 At that moment, he finally experienced the suffocating pressure that Wu Xing, Xia Yin and the others felt against Su Zimo previously!

 It was as though a calamity was about to descend the next moment.
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 Su Zimo indeed sympathized with the fates of the Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits.

 He could vaguely guess that there might be more to what happened back then.

 Therefore, he was unwilling to take the initiative to attack the Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits here.

 However, that did not mean that he would be merciful and let the Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits off if they wanted to take advantage of the situation and attack him!

 In a flash, Su Zimo had already charged towards the side of the Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits, sprinting towards Blood Eye.

 When he saw that his peerless divine power was useless against Su Zimo, Blood Eye's courage disappeared and he did not dare to fight Su Zimo head-on.

 Su Zimo had already killed more than 20 Supreme Perfected Spirits and was covered in blood. In his Four Heads Eight Arms state, his aura was torrential and he was filled with killing intent. Anyone who saw him would feel fear!

 "Fiendcelestial, save me!"

 Blood Eye looked at a mountain-like figure at the side and shouted for help.

 The face of the figure looked rather similar to that of a human. However, it had a pair of horns on its head that were slightly curved and sharp.

 The horns were engraved with complicated spiral patterns, as though they contained a mysterious power.

 Rumble!

 The figure called Fiendcelestial suddenly stood up and shook off countless dust from his body.

 Earlier on, he was only squatting on the ground. Now that he stood up, he revealed a gigantic and burly body that was hundreds of feet tall. He was indomitable and was surrounded by black qi. Indeed, he was like a Fiendcelestial of the world and was insufferably arrogant!

 "Roar!"

 Fiendcelestial's bell-like eyes glared fixedly at Su Zimo who was approaching from afar and let out an earthshaking roar!

 When he roared, the veins on his body appeared like anacondas that coiled around his body in an extremely terrifying manner!

 Compared to him, Su Zimo's figure was as insignificant as dust.

 Su Zimo paused for a moment against the roar and focused his gaze.

 Upon closer inspection, he realized that there was a second head behind the living being's head as well as four arms!

 "Asura race!"

 A thought flashed through Su Zimo's mind.

 Back when the Martial Dao Prime Body headed to Avici, he encountered an Asura in the Asura Monastery on Great Tie Wei Mountain.

 After the Asura race advanced to the Perfected One realm, they would grow an additional head and two arms.

 At the Grotto-heaven realm, they would have three heads and six arms.

 Legend has it that Emperor realm Asuras were ten thousand feet tall. Although their heads no longer increased and there were only three of them, they had eight arms and were also known as the Eight Arms Asura!

 The divine power of Three Heads Six Arms was inherited from the Asura race.

 However, even Emperor realm Asuras only had three heads and eight arms.

 That was the reason why many Kings were shocked and in disbelief when they saw Su Zimo release Four Heads Eight Arms.

 "Lowly human, scram!"

 Fiendcelestial hollered at Su Zimo who was not far away, his eyes filled with killing intent and hostility.

 Even Emperor realm experts of their race only had three heads and eight arms.

 The human before him actually had four heads and eight arms—that made him extremely displeased!

 Su Zimo sneered and charged forward once more.

 "Kill!"

 Fiendcelestial roared and the spiral patterns on the two horns on his head shone with a dark light, as though endless power was injected into his body.

 Splash!

 The blood qi in Fiendcelestial's body surged like a tide.

 The next moment, a figure that was ten thousand feet tall appeared behind Fiendcelestial. It was an Asura with three heads and eight arms!

 The Bloodline Phenomenon of the Asura race, the Eight Arms Asura!

 Fiendcelestial had yet to comprehend a peerless divine power. However, with that Bloodline Phenomenon, he was enough to fight any other Evil Fiend head-on!

 When the Asura with three heads and eight arms appeared and saw Su Zimo with Four Heads Eight Arms, he was stunned as well, as though he was puzzled.

 However, before long, there was only killing intent in his eyes!

 A spear, a saber, a sword, a halberd, an axe, an ono, a hook and a fork. The Eight Arms Asura wielded eight weapons and waved his eight arms, wanting to clash against Su Zimo.

 That scene resembled a speck of dust colliding against an ancient star.

 Boom!

 The two of them collided with a loud bang!

 In his Four Heads Eight Arms state, Su Zimo had the Trinity Auspicious Jade, Primordial Unity Horsetail Whip, Nine Tails Phoenix Feather Fan and even the peerless Duckweed Sword. His divine might was overwhelming and invincible.

 Although the Eight Arms Asura had many weapons in his hands, they could not cause much damage to Su Zimo when they struck him.

 There was a layer of yellow sand surrounding Su Zimo the entire time.

 The Nine Heavens Living Soil!

 At that moment, the defensive utmost treasure derived from the Creation Green Lotus was extremely useful.

 With the Nine Heavens Living Soil blocking more than half of the damage, the remaining power was used on the Green Lotus True Body. Although it left some injuries, it did not affect Su Zimo much.

 Relying on the powerful self-healing power of the Grade 12 Creation Green Lotus, these minor injuries healed rapidly during the battle and returned to normal.

 On the contrary, be it the Trinity Auspicious Jade or the Primordial Unity Horsetail Whip, they would deal a huge blow to the Eight Arms Asura when they struck him.

 However, the Duckweed Sword dealt the greatest damage!

 The two parties fought. In just a few breaths, four of the Eight Arms Asura's arms were severed by Su Zimo and the fiend qi enveloping his body dimmed significantly.

 The true body of Fiendcelestial wanted to charge forward several times and attack together with his Eight Arms Asura Bloodline Phenomenon.

 Su Zimo's expression was unchanged as he waved the Nine Tails Phoenix Feather Fan.

 When he underwent the Perfected One Heavenly Tribulation, the Phoenix Feather Fan had already completely evolved into the Nine Tails Phoenix Feather Fan and its power increased exponentially!

 Under Su Zimo's full-powered circulation, the Nine Tails Phoenix Feather Fan was already burning and burst forth with flames.

 In the flames, a living being that emitted a terrifying aura was born. It had a Dragon head and Phoenix tail that resembled a Dragon and a Phoenix. Its claws and teeth were sharp and its horns were towering, lifelike as it pounced towards Fiendcelestial!

 Taboo Dragon Phoenix!

 Initially, the Phoenix Feather Fan could only release the phantom of a Divine Huang at most.

 However, Su Zimo's Green Lotus Essence Spirit was synthesized with the Dragon Phoenix Essence Spirit.

 Under the activation of his Dragon Phoenix aura, the Taboo Dragon Phoenix was born from the flames!

 Fiendcelestial could not touch Su Zimo at all and was entangled by the Taboo Dragon Phoenix, unable to escape.

 On the other side.

 When Blood Eye saw Su Zimo fighting with Fiendcelestial, he made up his mind and channeled his Essence Spirit crazily, releasing an Essence Spirit secret skill!

 Sensing the spirit consciousness fluctuations around him, Su Zimo did not look and quickly realized that someone had released an Essence Spirit secret skill on him.

 As he fought the Eight Arms Asura, he used a free hand to touch his glabella gently.

 Suddenly, a Dragon scale flew out from his glabella and exuded a shuddering aura, charging towards the Essence Spirit secret skill.

 "Reverse Scale!"

 When Dragon Queen Hornless saw that in the Blessed Heaven World Square, her expression changed and she recognized the origin of the Essence Spirit secret skill instantly.

 The Reverse Scale was the core Essence Spirit secret skill of the Dragon race.

 To think that this secret skill would be mastered by a human.
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 Evil Fiend Battlefield. 

 The Reverse Scale appeared and collided with the Essence Spirit secret skill released by Blood Eye.

 Blood Eye shuddered.

 Immediately after, his facial features distorted, as though he was enduring immense pain and his face turned much paler.

 Anyone who touched the Reverse Scale of a Dragon would definitely die.

 Su Zimo's Essence Spirit realm had already surpassed the Paradise Void realm after releasing the Eight Tusk Divine Strength. The power unleashed by the Reverse Scale secret skill was even more terrifying.

 However, Blood Eye was one of the ten great Evil Fiends after all.

 His Essence Spirit realm had also surpassed the Paradise Void realm.

 Furthermore, he had comprehended more than one Essence Spirit secret skill.

 After realizing the danger, he released two more Essence Spirit secret skills in succession to defend against the damage of the Reverse Scale technique.

 Even so, his Essence Spirit suffered a tremendous impact and became extremely weak.

 Blood Eye had a terrified expression and wanted to turn around and escape.

 Naturally, Su Zimo would not let him off easily.

 However, he was blocked by Fiendcelestial who was hundreds of feet tall. If he kill Blood Eye, he had to first cross the obstruction of the Asura!

 Su Zimo ignored Fiendcelestial and charged towards Blood Eye in a flash.

 At the same time, he conjured hand seals and pointed at the tall body of Fiendcelestial, releasing another divine power.

 This was only a supreme divine power.

 However, after that supreme divine power was released, Fiendcelestial felt his heart skip a beat, as though a calamity was about to descend the next moment!

 Dong!

 A long bell suddenly sounded.

 Bang!

 Before Fiendcelestial could react, an incomparably heavy drumbeat descended and stopped abruptly!

 Along with that drumbeat, his heart stopped beating as well.

 Fiendcelestial felt his lifespan decreasing rapidly. Almost instantly, hundreds of thousands of years of lifespan came to an end.

 The moment the bell sounded, the drumbeat ended.

 Dawn Bell, Twilight Drum, Fleeting Moment!

 All these years, although Su Zimo had not synthesized the Dawn Bell, Twilight Drum and Fleeting Moment completely and transformed them into a peerless divine power, the Time divine power could still unleash extremely terrifying lethality!

 In reality, the Bloodline Phenomenon of Fiendcelestial was enough to defend against Fleeting Moment.

 However, his Bloodline Phenomenon, the Eight Arms Asura, was covered in injuries from Su Zimo's Four Heads Eight Arms and was on the verge of collapse.

 As for Fiendcelestial's true body, it had no advantage while fighting against the Taboo Dragon Phoenix. As such, he had no spare capacity to defend against Fleeting Moment at all.

 Fiendcelestial had not expected a supreme divine power to take his life either!

 Right in front of everyone, the insufferably arrogant figure with torrential fiend qi instantly turned decrepit and aged. The ferocious glint in his eyes was no longer there and his turbid and withered gaze dimmed.

 Fiendcelestial could only watch helplessly as Su Zimo brushed past him.

 Boom!

 His gigantic body that was hundreds of feet tall fell weakly to the ground with a loud bang, stirring up endless dust.

 Fiendcelestial from the Asura Sin Ground, one of the ten Sin Grounds, had his lifespan exhausted and died!

 When Blood Eye saw that, he was scared out of his wits.

 Initially, he thought that Fiendcelestial could hold Su Zimo back for a while. To think that Fiendcelestial would die on the spot.

 In the blink of an eye, Su Zimo had already closed in!

 Swoosh!

 It was already too late for him to escape.

 Blood Eye hurriedly summoned his Destiny Pure Yang Spirit Treasure, a bloodied and filthy blood saber. His gaze focused as he slashed towards Su Zimo.

 Su Zimo did not dodge and waved the Duckweed Sword, slashing forward.

 Clang!

 The saber and sword collided.

 The figure of Blood Eye shuddered and the blood light in his eyes dimmed rapidly. The lifeforce in his body dissipated and he died on the spot!

 There were no obvious injuries on his body.

 However, in his consciousness, his Essence Spirit had already been pierced by the Green Lotus Sword Qi released by the Duckweed Sword!

 This was the killing power of the Duckweed Sword!

 The Duckweed Sword was not only an incomparably sharp divine weapon, it could also release an attack targeted at the Essence Spirit in a fight.

 The moment Blood Eye defended against the Reverse Scale, the power of his Essence Spirit was exhausted.

 Against the Duckweed Sword's attack, he was powerless to resolve it.

 Blood Eye from the ten Sin Grounds, one of the ten great Evil Fiends, was dead with his Essence Spirit destroyed!

 The entire process happened extremely quickly.

 It could almost be considered as Su Zimo fighting two Evil Fiends at the same time. In less than ten breaths, the two Evil Fiends died!

 Including the Yaksha Ghost Spirit from before, three of the ten great Evil Fiends were gone!

 The ten great Evil Fiends were naturally capable to be able to dominate the Evil Fiend Battlefield for so many years.

 However, this time round, three of them misjudged and chose the wrong opponent.

 Of the remaining seven of the ten great Evil Fiends, the plain-clothed sword cultivator, Luo Jun, had never thought of attacking Su Zimo the entire time.

 The black-robed woman seemed to have seen something from Su Zimo and was not hostile towards him.

 The other five had more or less thought about it before this.

 However, when they saw the Yaksha Ghost Spirit, Fiendcelestial and Blood Eye die one after another, the five Evil Fiends immediately gave up on attacking and retreated one after another. They escaped from the battlefield and tried their best to distance themselves from Su Zimo!

 At that moment, Su Zimo was like a demon in the eyes of the Evil Fiends.

 Even the Spirit of the Night, who was one of the ten great Evil Fiends as well in the past, did not bring them such fear!

 "Hmm?"

 After Su Zimo killed the three Evil Fiends in succession, his expression changed. He noticed that Perfected Spirit experts were taking advantage of the situation behind him, wanting to steal from the corpses of the Supreme Perfected Spirits who had just died.

 Su Zimo had just killed more than 20 Supreme Perfected Spirits and did not stop the entire time. He did not have time to tidy up the battlefield and pocket the Dao Fruits in the bodies of the Supreme Perfected Spirits.

 At that moment, when some Perfected Spirit experts saw Su Zimo charging towards the Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits, they wanted to take the opportunity to steal the Dao Fruits of the Supreme Perfected Spirits.

 A perfectly preserved Supreme Perfected Spirit Dao Fruit required a total of 5,000 Battle Merits in the Treasure Pagoda!

 Given their combat strength, it was impossible for them to obtain 5,000 Battle Merits.

 Right now, there were more than 20 ready Supreme Perfected Spirit Dao Fruits.

 In the end, some of them could not hold it in against the immense temptation and took the risk.

 However, to think that Su Zimo would have already turned around and charged back after killing the three Evil Fiends!

 Boom!

 Su Zimo conjured two Dharmic seals of the Buddhist monasteries with both hands and smashed them towards the few Perfected Spirit experts on the battlefield.

 The Great Vajra Wheel Seal!

 The Great Mount Meru Seal!

 Instantly, two incomparably majestic mountains that towered into the clouds appeared in Su Zimo's hands and smashed down with an unstoppable aura!

 Pfft!

 Bang!

 Some Perfected Spirits were smashed into pieces and their Essence Spirits were lucky enough to escape. They hurriedly summoned their Blessed Heaven World Badges and left the Evil Fiend Battlefield.

 Some were crushed by Great Mount Meru and turned into a blood mist, dying on the spot!

 When the two mountain peaks of the Buddhist monasteries descended, the group of Perfected Spirit experts fled in all directions in a sorry state.

 In his Four Heads Eight Arms state, Su Zimo rampaged through the battlefield and killed in all directions. Wherever he passed, everyone retreated and no one dared to take him head-on!
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 In the Blessed Heaven World Square.

 Many Kings from the medium chiliocosm were shocked when they saw that and lamented internally.

 This time round, the Perfected Spirit experts of the medium chiliocosm were gathered in the Evil Fiend Battlefield. Everyone had long expected an intense and bloody collision between the Supreme Perfected Spirits of the medium chiliocosm and the Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits!

 However, no one expected the situation to be like this.

 This battle was far more tragic than the Kings had imagined!

 In just a single battle, 21 Supreme Perfected Spirits of the medium chiliocosm alone died!

 More than half of the top ten on the Battle Merits Jade Stele were lost!

 At that moment, Xue Wen of the Blood World felt a lingering fear and his face was pale.

 The moment he summoned his Blessed Heaven World Badge and escaped back to the Blessed Heaven World Square, he felt that he would definitely lose all face this time round and become a joke.

 However, from the looks of it, he was the only Supreme Perfected Spirit who survived after provoking that person!

 That was not something embarrassing at all.

 Perhaps this could even become something he could brag about and be proud of!

 In fact, he could even imagine what many living beings would discuss after this battle spread.

 "In that battle, the mountains collapsed and the ground cracked. Against Su Zhu of the Sword World, more than 20 Supreme Perfected Spirits died. Only Xue Wen of the Blood World survived!"

 At that thought, Xue Wen's expression softened slightly. Instinctively, he puffed out his chest and raised his head slightly.

 In this battle, three of the ten great Evil Fiends died as well.

 The Peak Master of the ninth Sword Peak of the Sword World killed his way to the point where be it the living beings of the medium chiliocosm or the Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits, no one dared to advance!

 If Xia Yin, God Son Ming Hui and the others could all be called Supreme Perfected Spirits…

 The Peak Master of the ninth Sword Peak of the Sword World was the supreme of the supreme and the absolute paragon of all Perfected Spirits!

 "He became famous in a single battle. That person from the Sword World is truly ruthless…"

 "This person is practically invincible in the Evil Fiend Battlefield!"

 "I wonder what physique this person has to be able to fight until now without losing his aura and look down on everyone."

 "He was baptized by seven peerless divine powers after all…"

 King Witch Blood, King Shi Shuo and the Kings of the other worlds who had suffered heavy losses had ugly expressions as they glared at the Evil Fiend Battlefield in silence.

 King Cold Eye was still unable to accept this outcome and said hatefully, "What are the remaining Supreme Perfected Spirits doing? Why are they trying to avoid and dodge?"

 "This lad is already an arrow at the end of its flight. As long as a few of them join forces, they'll definitely be able to kill him and obtain countless treasures!"

 Many Kings pursed their lips and shook their heads, looking at King Cold Eye with pity.

 Everyone could tell that King Cold Eye had suffered a huge blow and had already lost his mind.

 Given the current situation, Su Zhu of the Sword World had the blood of more than 20 Supreme Perfected Spirits in his hands. Who would dare to advance rashly?

 Who knew if Su Zhu of the Sword World had any other backup plans?

 Earlier on, Wu Xing and Lu Tan's group of 18 Supreme Perfected Spirits joined forces because they thought that Su Zhu was merely putting on a strong front. However, so what?

 The 18 Supreme Perfected Spirits were completely wiped out and none of them were spared!

 As for the Void Yaksha, Blood Eye and Fiendcelestial who thought that Su Zimo had exhausted his trump cards after fighting consecutively and wanted to take advante of the situation, what happened to them?

 All three Evil Fiends were dead!

 Under such circumstances, who would dare to go up?

 Immortal Queen You Lan chuckled. "An arrow at the end of its flight? King Cold Eye, your words sounded familiar. Did you say them once before?"

 "Isn't he an arrow at the end of its flight?"

 King Cold Eye grit his teeth. "He's already released seven peerless divine powers. Could he have other trump cards? What are these Supreme Perfected Spirits afraid of? What a bunch of trash!"

 King Cold Eye lost control of his emotions and had already begun to speak without thinking.

 His words insulted many worlds.

 King Divine Feng of the Parasol Tree World sneered, "Xia Yin of your Heavenly Eye race is indeed not trash. There was just something wrong with his head."

 "If there wasn't anything wrong with his head, how could he have provoked such a ruthless person?"

 "Even if he provoked this person, so be it. At the very most, he could have just died. However, he thought that he was smart and ended up sabotaging a group of people even after his death!"

 A King of the Barbarian World nodded and said in a disgruntled voice, "If not for Xia Yin's move, the others would not have died in the Evil Fiend Battlefield."

 Again?

 King Cold Eye's face flushed red and he trembled in anger.

 Listening to the discussions and arguments around them, everyone from the Sword World felt conflicted.

 For example, some Perfected Spirits looked at Su Zimo with excitement and joy.

 As for the eight Peak Masters, they felt more emotional.

 That was because they knew very well that what Su Zimo revealed in front of everyone and had already attracted countless exclamations was not his full strength!

 At the very least, he had never used the bloodline of the Grade 12 Creation Green Lotus.

 Even so, with the augmentation of the seven peerless divine powers, Su Zimo was already invincible in the Perfected One realm!

 If any other Supreme Perfected Spirit was ignorant and wanted to deal with him, there was a high chance that they would force out an even more terrifying Su Zimo!

 In reality, the eight Peak Masters were overthinking it.

 After the battle ended, although there were still many Supreme Perfected Spirits lingering around, no one dared to advance rashly.

 Earlier on, more than 20 Supreme Perfected Spirits died tragically. Even with the Blessed Heaven World Badges, they could not escape and did not even have the chance to self-destruct their Dao Fruits. Who would dare to act rashly?

 His extreme killing method had already formed a powerful deterrent in everyone's hearts.

 In the eyes of everyone, Su Zimo was completely unfathomable.

 None of them knew if they would attract an even more terrifying counterattack if they advanced rashly!

 In fact, many of the Supreme Perfected Spirits would not be surprised even if Su Zimo released an eighth peerless divine power now.

 Chess Immortal Jun Yu, Lin Xunzhen, Long Li and Mu Lian stood not far away and exchanged glances with strange expressions.

 Initially, they wanted to stand on Su Zimo's side and fight to the death against the other Supreme Perfected Spirits.

 However, before the four of them could attack, they saw Su Zimo enter his Four Heads Eight Arms state and kill in all directions, to the point where countless Perfected Spirits avoided him and no one dared to advance!

 There were many corpses strewn all over the huge battlefield, including many corpses of Supreme Perfected Spirits.

 There were many treasures on the bodies of more than 20 Supreme Perfected Spirits alone, let alone ordinary Perfected Spirit experts!

 There were the storage bags of the Supreme Perfected Spirits, the Nine Tribulations Pure Yang Spirit Treasures in their possession as well as their well-preserved Dao Fruits that were almost flawless!

 Countless pairs of eyes were coveting such rich treasures, but no one dared to step forward!

 At that moment, Su Zimo had already exited his Four Heads Eight Arms state and the augmentation brought about by the Eight Tusk Divine Strength gradually dissipated.

 Even so, the deterrence emanating from him was still terrifying!

 Su Zimo focused on cleaning up the battlefield and most importantly, he collected the Dao Fruits of the many Supreme Perfected Spirits.

 Those Dao Fruits could help him increase his cultivation realm the fastest!
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 Chapter 2886 - Plot

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 In the Blessed Heaven World Square.

 King Cold Eye, King Shi Shuo and the other Kings had ugly expressions.

 This time round, it was only one thing that the Supreme Perfected Spirits of their worlds were dead. If word of this got out, it would definitely be a blow to the reputation of their worlds as well.

 On the contrary, the death of more than 20 Supreme Perfected Spirits would mark Su Zhu of the Sword World's peerless reputation!

 Of course, even if a Supreme Perfected Spirit was dead, it was far from an extremely huge impact for the major worlds, especially super large worlds.

 However, King Cold Eye and the others still felt vaguely uneasy.

 They felt immense threat and pressure from Su Zhu of the Sword World!

 Although this young man was only a Hollow Nether Perfected Spirit and they could crush him with a single finger…

 If he was allowed to continue cultivating, no one knew how much he would grow!

 Seven peerless divine powers…

 "Brother Cold Eye, Brother Ri Yao, Brother Shi Shuo, Brother Xue Li, Brother Lu Wu, what are your plans for today's matter?"

 Just as King Cold Eye and the others were silent, a voice sounded in the minds of the five of them—it was King Witch Blood of the Witch World.

 Among the Supreme Perfected Spirits of the six super large worlds, the Heavenly Eye World, Light World, Stone World, Blood World, Golden Crow World and Witch World, only Xue Wen of the Blood World survived. The other five died in Su Zimo's hands!

 As for King Cold Eye and the other Kings, they were all commanders of their respective worlds on this trip to the Blessed Heaven World.

 King Cold Eye, God King Ri Yao, King Shi Shuo and the others exchanged glances.

 Actually, they had the same thought in their hearts. However, no one took the initiative to say it.

 "Brother Witch Blood, what do you think?"

 King Lu Wu asked via voice transmission.

 King Witch Blood chuckled. "I think everyone has the same thoughts as me. We can't let this lad return to the Sword World alive. We have to get rid of him."

 King Cold Eye and the others did not say anything in silent agreement.

 King Witch Blood continued, "After this battle, Su Zhu of the Sword World can be said to be invincible in the Evil Fiend Battlefield. No one dares to provoke him anymore."

 "It's impossible for him to die in the Evil Fiend Battlefield."

 God King Ri Yao frowned. "Even after he leaves the Evil Fiend Battlefield, we can't do anything to him since fighting is prohibited in the Blessed Heaven World."

 "Since fighting is prohibited in the Blessed Heaven World, wouldn't everything be fine once we're out of the Blessed Heaven World?"

 King Witch Blood asked with a smile.

 King Xue Li narrowed his eyes slightly. "Brother Witch Blood, do you mean that when we leave the Blessed Heaven World, the Kings of our six super large worlds should join forces to kill this lad?"

 "It's not just our six super large worlds."

 King Witch Blood said, "For greater worlds like the Giant World, Poison World and Astral World, their Supreme Perfected Spirits have just died in Su Zhu's hands as well. There are also Kings of some middle worlds whom we can join forces with."

 "No matter how strong the eight Peak Masters of the Sword World are, they can't defend against the combined attacks of more than 20 Kings of our worlds. The eight of them can't protect Su Zhu!"

 King Cold Eye and King Shi Shuo nodded to themselves.

 King Cold Eye had long hated Su Zimo to the core. If there was such an opportunity to kill him, he would definitely not let it go.

 As for the Stone World, they had a deep feud with the Sword World to begin with and naturally had no reservations.

 Right now, being able to join forces with five super large worlds to deal with the people of the Sword World was exactly what King Shi Shuo wanted!

 God King Ri Yao, King Xue Li and King Lu Wu were hesitant.

 Firstly, if they chose to attack Su Zhu, it would be equivalent to breaking the unspoken rules between the major worlds. They would completely become enemies with the Sword World and might even face retaliation from the Sword World.

 Secondly, this was a rather dishonorable matter after all.

 If it was merely a single Grotto-heaven King killing a Perfected Spirit, so be it.

 However, this was six super large worlds joining forces.

 If the Giant World, Poison World and the other greater and middle worlds were included, there would probably be more than 200 Kings!

 It was truly dishonorable for more than 200 Kings to target a single Perfected Spirit and it would damage their reputation.

 "This matter…"

 King Lu Wu pondered for a moment. The moment he spoke, King Witch Blood seemed to have seen through their reservations and smiled. "It's understandable that the three of you have reservations."

 "However, outside the Blessed Heaven World, we won't target Su Zhu openly. We can use the excuse of taking revenge for the paragons of our race to provoke Lu Yun and the others."

 "At that time, how intense would the battle between the Kings be? Su Zhu of the Sword World is just a Perfected Spirit. It's normal for him to die in the chaos of a fight between Kings."

 The eyes of God King Ri Yao, King Xue Li and King Lu Wu lit up as they nodded to themselves.

 That was indeed a good idea.

 That way, even if the Sword World guessed that they were doing this to kill Su Zhu, there was no substantial evidence.

 "As for the revenge of the Sword World, hehe…"

 King Witch Blood laughed coldly and said slowly, "As long as our six super large worlds join forces and work together, even if the Sword World takes revenge, I'm sure we won't mind that war between worlds!"

 "That's right!"

 King Shi Shuo's gaze was ferocious as he said slowly, "If our six super large worlds join forces, we'll definitely be able to destroy the Sword World!"

 King Cold Eye added, "According to what I know, the strongest Emperors of the Sword World are already old and their blood qi is weak. Their combat strength is probably no longer at their peak."

 God King Ri Yao, King Xue Li and King Lu Wu nodded.

 Actually, the three of them wanted to kill Su Zimo as well.

 It was not only because the Supreme Perfected Spirits of their worlds were killed by Su Zimo. More importantly, it was because of the fear in the depths of their hearts…

 Through Su Zimo, they could sense a threat in the future!

 "Although that's the case, there's no longer a time limit as to how long we can stay in the Blessed Heaven World now that the restrictions are lifted."

 King Lu Wu said in a deep voice, "As long as Su Zhu of the Sword World stays in the Blessed Heaven World, we won't be able to do anything to him."

 "Don't worry."

 King Witch Blood said firmly, "The Blessed Heaven World will definitely not let the living beings of the medium chiliocosm stay here forever. As long as the Blessed Heaven World seals itself and chases them away, it will be our chance!"

 Right then, God King Ri Yao's gaze shifted and he frowned.

 Suddenly, he realized that Lu Yun of the Sword World had already vanished at some point in time.

 God King Ri Yao's heart skipped a beat as he said in a deep voice, "Will something happen? If the Sword World is prepared in advance and summons their Emperors over…"

 "Under normal circumstances, that's impossible."

 King Witch Blood smiled. "The battle in the Evil Fiend Battlefield is a fight between Perfected Spirits after all. It won't be at the level where Emperors are alarmed."

 "Furthermore, our alliance this time round was only a spur-of-the-moment idea. How could the Sword World find out and take precautions in advance?"

 "Of course, it's useless even if they're prepared."

 "Oh?"

 King Cold Eye, King Shi Shuo and the others could tell that King Witch Blood seemed to be implying something and looked over.

 King Witch Blood smiled gently and said in a scheming manner, "Don't worry, no Emperor experts will be able to receive any news from the Blessed Heaven World…"
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 Chapter 2887 - Number One Perfected Spirit

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 King Witch Blood, King Cold Eye and the other four Kings from super large worlds used their spirit consciousnesses to send voice transmissions to each other.

 In that chaotic and noisy Blessed Heaven World Square, it was difficult for others to pay attention to them.

 After the six of them finished discussing, King Witch Blood continued to persuade the Kings of the other greater and middle worlds to join forces with them.

 The Supreme Perfected Spirits of these worlds had just died in the hands of Su Zimo in the Evil Fiend Battlefield.

 It was not difficult for King Witch Blood to convince them.

 It was enough as long as he stirred up some hatred and dispelled the concerns of these worlds about the Sword World.

 After a while.

 Lu Yun walked in from outside and returned to the side of the Sword World. He stood shoulder to shoulder with the other Peak Masters with a calm expression and there did not seem to be anything unusual about him.

 "Have you sent the news?"

 Yu Lan asked via voice transmission with her spirit consciousness.

 Lu Yun nodded slightly.

 After the battle in the Evil Fiend Battlefield earlier on, Lu Yun had already sensed danger!

 No one in the Evil Fiend Battlefield could threaten Su Zimo anymore.

 The true danger came from outside the Evil Fiend Battlefield!

 Lu Yun did not know what King Witch Blood and the others were doing.

 However, he was worried that the talent displayed by Su Zimo would make King Cold Eye and the others take the risk and break the balance to kill him!

 Even if there was a one in a thousand chance, he did not want to take the risk.

 Su Zimo was the future of the Sword World and was extremely important. There could not be any mistakes!

 Furthermore, if he crushed the messenger talisman, the Iron Crown Old Man would receive the news immediately.

 However, even peak Emperor experts could not descend from the Sword World to the Blessed Heaven World instantly.

 Therefore, Lu Yun crushed the messenger talisman in advance to inform the Iron Crown Old Man to arrive at the Blessed Heaven World first and escort Su Zimo back to the Sword World!

 When they saw Lu Yun nod, the tense expressions of Yu Lan and the other Peak Masters relaxed slightly. They finally felt at ease and heaved a sigh of relief.

 "Earlier on, there were some abnormal spirit consciousness fluctuations from King Cold Eye and King Shi Shuo. I wonder what they're plotting." Yu Lan sent a voice transmission.

 "Don't worry."

 Lu Yun smiled indifferently. "In the face of absolute strength, all schemes and plots can't withstand a single blow! Who cares what they're plotting? When Sword Emperor Iron Crown arrives, he'll destroy them with a single strike!"

 The Peak Masters nodded.

 Some Perfected Immortals of the Sword World were still excited and discussing the battle in the Evil Fiend Battlefield. However, Lu Yun and the others had thought deeply and were already prepared to deal with the possible dangers in the future.

 Although the Blessed Heaven World Square seemed calm, there were actually undercurrents surging.

 Due to the changes in the restrictions of the Blessed Heaven World, many Kings of the medium chiliocosm were gathered here. Although everything seemed peaceful on the surface, all they lacked was an opportunity.

 Time passed bit by bit.

 For the rest of the day, Su Zimo did not fight in the Evil Fiend Battlefield.

 Wherever he went, be it the Perfected Spirits of the medium chiliocosm or the Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits, they dispersed and no one dared to provoke him!

 Of course, he did not spend his energy on anyone else for the entire day.

 Although he seemed to be walking around nonchalantly in the Evil Fiend Battlefield, he was mostly conserving his energy and recovering his Essence Qi.

 To him, the true danger was not in the Evil Fiend Battlefield!

 Under the guidance of the plain-clothed sword cultivator, Luo Jun, intentionally or unintentionally, he found a spatial rift in the Evil Fiend Battlefield.

 Although he did not have his Blessed Heaven World Badge, he could leave using that spatial rift at any moment.

 That battle consumed a lot of his energy as well.

 Thankfully, after the Green Lotus True Body transformed to Grade 12, the recovery speed of his True Essence and injuries increased once more.

 In less than half a day, he had already recovered to his peak state!

 As for the battles between the Perfected Spirits of the medium chiliocosm and the Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits in the Evil Fiend Battlefield, he did not interfere the entire time.

 Although he sympathized with the plain-clothed sword cultivator, there was not much he could do with his strength.

 However, before leaving, Su Zimo sent a voice transmission with his spirit consciousness and told Luo Jun that the Nine Nether Sin Ground had been shattered.

 Luo Jun and the other Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits were imprisoned in the Evil Fiend Battlefield and did not know what was happening outside.

 It was only when Su Zimo told Luo Jun about this that the latter realized why the Blessed Heaven World was so enraged.

 He told Luo Jun about that because he wanted the latter to have hope to continue living.

 Since the Nine Nether Sin Ground was shattered, perhaps one day, this Evil Fiend Battlefield would be shattered as well and they would regain their freedom!

 Less than a day after the opening of the Evil Fiend Battlefield, a cold voice suddenly sounded from the Blessed Heaven World and the Evil Fiend Battlefield.

 "The Evil Fiend Battlefield and Blessed Heaven World are temporarily closed. In two hours, if there are any living beings of the medium chiliocosm who remain in the Blessed Heaven World and Evil Fiend Battlefield, they will be killed!"

 A sudden warning from the Blessed Heaven World!

 The moment that voice sounded, it caused a commotion in the Blessed Heaven World Square.

 This had never happened before.

 No one knew why the Blessed Heaven World was doing this.

 Lu Yun and the other Peak Masters exchanged glances and frowned.

 Although that action seemed to be targeted at all living beings in the medium chiliocosm, there was a high chance that the Sword World would face danger if they left the Blessed Heaven World!

 Furthermore, it was way too sudden!

 Lu Yun felt a lingering fear.

 Thankfully, he crushed his messenger talisman in advance. Otherwise, it might be too late to inform the Iron Crown Old Man after such a thing happened suddenly.

 King Cold Eye, King Shi Shuo, God King Ri Yao and the other Kings were shocked when they heard the news.

 The Kings of worlds such as the Giant World and Poison World were initially hesitant when they heard King Witch Blood's instigation.

 However, this news was a godsend opportunity for them!

 Be it intentionally or unintentionally, the Blessed Heaven World seemed to be helping them!

 When the Perfected Spirits of the medium chiliocosm in the Evil Fiend Battlefield heard the news, they did not dare to linger and activated their Blessed Heaven World Badges one after another.

 Under the envious gazes of countless the Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits, they returned to the Blessed Heaven World Square.

 Su Zimo descended on the square through the spatial rift as well.

 The moment he appeared, many Perfected Spirit experts who had just returned from the Evil Fiend Battlefield gathered around.

 However, when they saw him appear, everyone's expressions changed starkly and they retreated one after another. In fact, they even crowded together and stumbled in chaos.

 "What are you panicking for?!"

 A King frowned and shouted angrily, "This is the Blessed Heaven World, not the Evil Fiend Battlefield. Fighting is prohibited!"

 When they heard that, the Perfected Spirit experts reacted and their faces flushed red.

 The impact of that battle on them was way too great.

 When they faced Su Zimo, they would instinctively choose to dodge and retreat, as though they were avoiding danger. It had already become a subconscious action.

 To think that a single battle would have such an impact!

 When the Kings saw that, they could not help but shake their heads and sigh.

 After this battle, if the Perfected Spirit experts of the medium chiliocosm encountered Su Zhu of the Sword World again in the future, they would probably lose in spirit before they could even fight.

 This battle alone was probably enough to establish the status of the number one Perfected Spirit of the medium chiliocosm!

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 2888 - Calamity of the Sanguine Apes

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Let's go to the Treasure Pagoda first."

 Lu Yun looked at Su Zimo and nodded slightly, sending a voice transmission with his spirit consciousness. "Let's leave as soon as possible after exchanging for treasures."

 Although Su Zimo did not kill many Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits on this trip to the Evil Fiend Battlefield, he killed more than 20 Supreme Perfected Spirits!

 As for the Blessed Heaven World Badges of the Supreme Perfected Spirits, they were in his hands.

 The Battle Merits on them could be converted into his Battle Merits at any moment!

 He had lost his Blessed Heaven World Badge and had never taken the time to calculate how much Battle Merits he had accumulated. However, he estimated that it might reach tens of thousands!

 Most of the names in the top ten of the Battle Merits Jade Stele had already dimmed.

 The first row had already been replaced by Su Zhu!

 Most of the other worlds had the same intention. They would head to the Treasure Pagoda first before leaving.

 After all, they only had two hours.

 Right then, the cold voice of the Blessed Heaven World sounded once more.

 "The Treasure Pagoda is temporarily closed and the exchange of treasures is prohibited."

 Everyone from the Sword World frowned when they heard that.

 "What's the meaning of this?"

 Lu Yun was enraged and could not help but complain, "They closed it just like that without any reason? Isn't that way too overbearing?!"

 There was something Lu Yun wanted to say but he had his reservations and did not say it out directly.

 In truth, he was even suspecting that the Blessed Heaven World was deliberately targeting the Sword World!

 "Forget it."

 Yu Lan shook her head gently. "The Blessed Heaven World has an exceptional status and there's no need for them to explain their actions to us. It's best if we don't cause unnecessary trouble and have any conflicts with the Blessed Heaven World."

 Although Lu Yun was indignant, he took a deep breath and nodded.

 Actually, he knew very well that the strength of the Blessed Heaven World was unfathomable. Even if the Sword World was a super large world, there was no way they could fight against it.

 In this generation, the Sanguine Ape World was originally a super large world as well.

 However, for some unknown reason, there was once a conflict between the Sanguine Ape race and the Blessed Heaven World. As a result, the Sanguine Ape World was punished by the Blessed Heaven World. More than ten Emperor experts and countless Sanguine Apes were killed!

 This battle was known as the Calamity of the Sanguine Apes.

 With that battle, the number of Emperor experts in the Sanguine Ape race was reduced to less than ten.

 With less than ten Emperor experts, they were no longer a super large world and were relegated to become a greater world.

 It was said that that was merely a small warning to the Sanguine Ape race from the Blessed Heaven World.

 If the Sanguine Ape race had not submitted in the end, the Sanguine Ape World might have been destroyed completely!

 Initially, the Sanguine Ape race was extremely belligerent. There was even a Great Emperor in their race who established the Combat Era.

 However, in this generation, ever since the Calamity of the Sanguine Apes, the Sanguine Ape World had never risen and was much more restrained.

 From then on, the Sanguine Ape race did not even come to the Blessed Heaven World again.

 This time round, even after the restrictions of the Blessed Heaven World were released and living beings of the ten thousand races from many worlds gathered, the Sanguine Ape race still did not appear. That was also the reason.

 Some memories of the past flashed through Lu Yun's mind and he sighed internally.

 When Su Zimo heard the news of the Blessed Heaven World, he frowned as well.

 However, before long, he was relieved and smiled mockingly without saying anything.

 Whether or not the Blessed Heaven World had done it intentionally, his gains from this trip to the Blessed Heaven World were already great enough!

 Even if he exchanged all his Battle Merits for Dao Fruits of Supreme Perfected Spirits, he would not be able to exchange for many.

 However, after this battle, he already had more than 20 perfectly preserved Dao Fruits of Supreme Perfected Spirits in his storage bag!

 Furthermore, he had never taken the battle earlier on too seriously.

 The 20-odd Dao Fruits could only be considered as an additional gain.

 There was only one true goal for his trip to the Blessed Heaven World this time round!

 …

 Since they could not head to the Treasure Pavilion to exchange for treasures, everyone from the Sword World did not linger in the Blessed Heaven World.

 They accompanied Lin Xunzhen to return the Blessed Heaven World Badge to the Blessed Pavilion and boarded their immortal boat. Thereafter, they left Blessed Island and headed out of the Blessed Heaven World.

 Initially, Nian Qi wanted to follow Su Zimo and leave the Light World. However, she was stopped by Su Zimo's gaze.

 There was a high chance that he would face a crisis outside the Blessed Heaven World.

 At that moment, if Nian Qi was by his side, she would definitely be implicated and her life would be in danger.

 At the very least, her life should not be in danger if she followed the Light World.

 King Cold Eye, King Witch Blood, King Shi Shuo and the other Kings exchanged glances and followed immediately with the cultivators of their worlds.

 Everyone from the medium chiliocosm had to leave Blessed Island within two hours.

 Thousand-odd immortal boats turned into specks of light and tore through the air. The immortal boats of King Cold Eye, King Witch Blood and more than 20 other worlds were mixed in and were not conspicuous.

 In the blink of an eye, everyone from the Sword World had already left the Blessed Heaven World.

 When they arrived outside the Blessed Heaven World, Lu Yun and the others surveyed their surroundings immediately, but they did not see the Iron Crown Old Man.

 "What happened?"

 Yu Lan frowned slightly and asked in a low voice, "Sword Emperor Iron Crown didn't come?"

 Lu Yun felt uneasy as well.

 He had long torn the messenger talisman apart. Logically speaking, when the Iron Crown Old Man received the news, he should have already arrived at the Blessed Heaven World. Why did he not appear?

 "Perhaps we're not in any danger, so Sword Emperor Iron Crown felt that there's no need for him to make an appearance." Peak Master Feng Xu of Illusory Sword Peak said.

 "That's not right."

 Lu Yun frowned and shook his head. "Even if Sword Emperor Iron Crown chose not to appear for the time being, he should have sent a voice transmission with his spirit consciousness to inform us and reassure us."

 When they heard that, the Peak Masters' hearts sank.

 That was indeed strange.

 The surrounding starry skies were dark, deep and terrifyingly quiet—there was no trace of the Iron Crown Old Man!

 "Perhaps the Iron Crown Old Man didn't receive the message?"

 The eight Peak Masters thought of that at the same time.

 That was the only explanation for the scene before them.

 "It's the Blessed Heaven World!"

 Yu Lan's expression turned cold. "Your message must have been cut off by the Blessed Heaven World!"

 Initially, everyone was merely suspicious that the Blessed Heaven World was targeting the Sword World with their actions.

 Now that such a change had happened, a few Peak Masters naturally associated it with the Blessed Heaven World immediately.

 "It's not the Blessed Heaven World."

 Lu Yun had a grim expression as he shook his head. "I was worried that something would happen. When I sent the message, I specially left the Blessed Heaven World for a distance before crushing that messenger talisman."

 "If it wasn't the Blessed Heaven World, who would have the ability to cut off a message with an Emperor's Dharmic Dao?"

 The Peak Masters had bewildered expressions.

 When Su Zimo heard the conversation of the Peak Masters at the side, he remained calm and merely muttered in his heart, "Is it finally here…"

 He did not explain anything to Lu Yun nor did he choose to send a voice transmission with his spirit consciousness.

 At that moment, his every move might be under the surveillance of others!

 Any abnormality would attract the other party's suspicion and vigilance.

 At that moment, many worlds had already steered their immortal boats away from the Blessed Heaven World. Instantly, they entered spatial tunnels and returned to their worlds.

 "Let's leave this place first!"

 Although Lu Yun could not figure it out for the time being, he made a prompt decision and steered the immortal boat to tear through the void.

 "Lu Yun, where are you going?!"

 Right then, a cold voice sounded.

 The next moment, a tremendous force charged out obliquely and pierced through the spatial tunnel instantly. The immortal boat of the Sword World was forced to return to the starry skies.

 It was King Shi Shuo's voice.

 The hearts of Lu Yun and the others sank.
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 Chapter 2889 - On the Verge

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Initially, many Kings of the worlds of the medium chiliocosm planned to leave on their immortal boats. However, when they saw what happened, they stopped.

 Not far away, the Heavenly Eye World, Light World, Stone World, Blood World, Witch World and Golden Crow World led a group.

 There were also the ten greater worlds of the Insect World, Giant World, Poison World, Astral World, Lifeless World, White Bone World, Tomb World, Mystic World, Frost World and Heavenly Dipper World.

 Eight middle worlds of the Ant World, Rat World, Heavenly Scorpion World, Black Crow World, Thousand Spider World, Dragon Crane World, Wind Jackal World and Fire World followed behind.

 More than 200 Kings of the 24 worlds surrounded the immortal boat of the Sword World, sealing all exits with unfriendly expressions and killing intent!

 The Supreme Perfected Spirits of most of those 24 worlds had just died in the hands of Su Zhu of the Sword World in the Evil Fiend Battlefield.

 Some of the worlds made alliances with the six super large worlds while some others had direct conflicts with Su Zhu of the Sword World back in the Evil Fiend Battlefield.

 When the many other worlds saw that, they were instantly shocked.

 "Good lord, it'll probably be difficult for Su Zhu of the Sword World to return alive!"

 "Fights in the Evil Fiend Battlefield are between those of the same cultivation realm and they have to depend on their own capabilities. Aren't these worlds a little too shameless to join forces to deal with a single Perfected Spirit later on?"

 "Fufu, if I was a King in these worlds, I would definitely not target Su Zhu of the Sword World directly. However, if a battle breaks out between Kings, as a Perfected Spirit, it's only normal for Su Zhu to end up dying in the chaos."

 "This generation has been filled with chaos to begin with. Seems like the upper world will be even more chaotic from today onwards."

 For many worlds, this battle had nothing to do with them. They would only watch from the sidelines and not help either side.

 When Dragon Queen Hornless of the Dragon World saw that, she frowned and stopped.

 "Dragon Queen Hornless, let's not interfere in this matter."

 Another Dragon King said in a deep voice, "We only have three Kings for this trip. Even if we help Lu Yun and the others, we won't be able to defend against the encirclement of more than 200 Kings."

 "Be it King Cold Eye, King Witch Blood or King Shi Shuo, they're not easy to deal with."

 Although the Dragon race was a super large world, there were very few clansmen.

 Including Dragon Queen Hornless, there were only three Dragon Kings on this trip.

 "Su Zhu of the Sword World saved Li'er in the Evil Fiend Battlefield."

 Dragon Queen Hornless frowned.

 "Even so, we don't have to risk our lives to get involved in such a battle between Kings." The Dragon King continued to persuade, "If we get involved in the battle, who will protect Li'er?"

 Dragon Queen Hornless was expressionless.

 A moment later, she said slowly, "If a huge battle breaks out later, the two of you shall protect Li'er and leave this place. Don't worry about me."

 "Dragon Queen Hornless, you…"

 The Dragon King wanted to persuade further.

 Dragon Queen Hornless waved her hand and interrupted, "If I see that the situation is amiss, I'll naturally withdraw."

 On the other side, Immortal Queen You Lan of the Flower World stopped her immortal boat and looked over as well.

 …

 "King Shi Shuo, what are you trying to do?"

 On the immortal boat, Lu Yun asked slowly with a grim expression.

 "Nothing much."

 King Shi Shuo waved it off casually and took out a gigantic stone axe from his storage bag, saying slowly, "There have been way too many grudges between our two worlds. Now that we happen to bump into each other, it's a good opportunity for us to fight to our hearts' content."

 Lu Yun nodded and his gaze landed on King Witch Blood, King Cold Eye, God King Ri Yao, King Lu Wu and King Xue Li. He asked in a deep voice, "And what about you guys?"

 "Brother Lu, I heard that your Carnage Sword Dao is the pinnacle of killing. I want to experience it today." God King Ri Yao said loudly.

 King Lu Wu said indifferently, "The monster incarnate of my race died in the hands of Su Zhu of the Sword World. However, I'm not going to injure him. I'm just here to fight you."

 King Cold Eye grinned and the blood mark on his glabella seemed to open slightly, emitting a cold and terrifying aura. He said sinisterly, "Lu Yun, you didn't expect this, did you?!"

 "Fufufufu…"

 Lu Yun laughed as well and shouted angrily in his heart, "You shameless people merely want to kill the Peak Master of our Sword World's ninth Sword Peak. However, you don't dare to admit it and so you found a bunch of seemingly dignified reasons. How laughable!"

 "If you want to fight, let's fight. There's no need to beat around the bush!"

 Yu Lan unsheathed her sword as well and entered the Sever Sword realm with a murderous aura.

 Given the current situation, everyone from the Sword World no longer had any other choice.

 Be it whether they expressed weakness or begged for mercy, the 200-odd Kings led by the six super large worlds would not give them any chance!

 Lu Yun's gaze landed on the Kings of the other greater worlds and middle worlds as he said slowly, "You guys are truly bold!"

 "Given your statuses as Grotto-heaven Kings, you guys want to kill a Perfected Spirit of our Sword World? Just wait for the Emperors of our Sword World to take revenge on your worlds!"

 Upon hearing that, the Kings of the greater worlds and middle worlds such as the Giant World, Poison World, Rat World and Heavenly Scorpion World indeed revealed a hint of hesitation and cowardice.

 They were merely from greater worlds and middle worlds after all. If the Sword World was enraged and exacted frenzied revenge because of this, there was no way they could defend against the killing of the Sword World.

 "Don't listen to his scares, guys."

 Suddenly, King Witch Blood spoke and chuckled, raising his voice. "Right now, more than 20 worlds have joined forces with our six super large worlds as the leaders. All of you are merely assisting from the side. Even if the Sword World wants to take revenge, they'll come to our six super large worlds. Everyone, don't worry."

 "Furthermore, the Emperors of the Sword World are not lunatics. Why would they exact frenzied revenge for a single Perfected Spirit?"

 "If it really comes to that, it'll be a war between worlds. Even the Sword World won't be able to defend against it if more than 20 worlds join forces!"

 King Witch Blood's words reaffirmed the confidence of the many greater worlds and middle worlds.

 This battle was indeed started by the six super large worlds of the Witch World, Heavenly Eye World, Stone World, Light World, Golden Crow World and Blood World.

 Even if the Sword World wanted to take revenge, with the six super large worlds at the front, they did not have to worry at all.

 "Those who are unrelated, it's best not to get involved lest innocent people are hurt."

 King Cold Eye surveyed his surroundings and did not hide the threat and killing intent in his tone!

 In front of more than 20 worlds with six super large worlds among them and more than 200 Kings, the pressure was immense and indeed, not many Kings of the worlds dared to stand out.

 "Fufu."

 Suddenly, Dragon Queen Hornless laughed. "Bullying the weak with numbers. You Kings are truly shameless!"

 Dragon Queen Hornless ignored King Cold Eye's threat and was the first to stand out.

 Immortal Queen You Lan hesitated for a long time. After Dragon Queen Hornless, she stood out as well and came to the side of Lu Yun and the others of the Sword World.

 "Thank you, Fellow Daoists."

 Lu Yun and the other Peak Masters were touched when they saw that.

 Actually, there were still some worlds present that were on good terms with the Sword World.

 At that moment, there were also Kings of some worlds who stood on the side of the Sword World despite the immense pressure.

 However, there were still too few of them compared to the 200-odd Kings on the opposite end.
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 "Kill our way out!" 

 Lu Yun sent a voice transmission to the Kings beside him with their spirit consciousnesses.

 There were fewer people on their side. Even including some Kings who stood out to help them, there were only about 20 of them. On the other side, King Cold Eye and the others added up to more than 200!

 That was a difference of ten times!

 "Kill!"

 King Cold Eye, King Shi Shuo and the others did not give the Sword World much time to react. With a wave of their arms, many Kings propped up their Grotto-heavens and swarmed forward.

 Buzz! Buzz! Buzz!

 Sword hums sounded from the bodies of the eight Peak Masters at the same time.

 Behind the eight of them, perfected Grotto-heavens were condensed. The Sword Intent emitted by each Grotto-heaven was different.

 Some of them were sharp with killing intent, some were filled with fiend qi, some were illusory and some shone with Buddhist light…

 The only thing the eight perfected Grotto-heavens had in common was that endless sword qi spewed out and tore through the surrounding starry skies.

 The eight Peak Masters had interacted for many years. Needless to say, the eight Grotto-heavens had already established a certain connection and condensed into a gigantic Grotto-heaven Sword Formation!

 The eight Peak Masters used the eight Sword Dao Grotto-heavens as the foundation and condensed the Myriad Sword Formation. It was as though it had formed a gigantic sword-shaped wheel that charged out.

 "Grr!"

 Dragon Queen Hornless chanted a long song and released a perfected Grotto-heaven behind her with a cold aura.

 The moment the perfected Grotto-heaven was released, a layer of frost condensed in the surrounding starry skies and charged towards all the divine weapons and immortal arts around her, freezing them!

 For some Kings whose Grotto-heavens were not strong enough, they moment they approached, their Grotto-heavens were even frozen and cracks appeared, on the verge of collapse.

 In terms of combat strength, Dragon Queen Hornless was also one of the top existences in the Grotto-heaven realm.

 Immortal Queen You Lan similarly summoned her perfected Grotto-heaven. The fragrance of flowers filled the air and bewitched one's mind, causing one to involuntarily immerse themselves and their blood qi to weaken.

 King Cold Eye opened the Heavenly Eye on his glabella and condensed a perfected Grotto-heaven with an icy look to fight against Dragon Queen Hornless.

 King Witch Blood propped up a perfected Grotto-heaven that was filled with blood qi. It was filled with endless curses and emitted a shuddering aura.

 God King Ri Yao's golden blood qi surged and he shone with a blinding light. The perfected Grotto-heaven behind him took the shape of a golden pyramid and burst forth with a resplendent luster, washing away all the darkness in the starry skies!

 King Lu Wu's perfected Grotto-heaven burned with raging flames. The Sun Essence Fire almost materialized like a volcano that spewed golden lava!

 In King Shi Shuo's Grotto-heaven, it was as though a Divine Stone was being nurtured. It emitted divine light continuously and shone on him.

 With that, his aura rose steadily as well!

 King Xue Li's perfected Grotto-heaven was like a blood-colored lake. Thick blood-colored vines that resembled pythons extended from it and wriggled continuously. Scarlet blood flowed from its body and rings of sharp fangs grew on its head, emitting a nauseating aura!

 The six peak Kings of the super large worlds advanced immediately and charged towards the eight Peak Masters, Dragon Queen Hornless and the others.

 The remaining 200-odd Immortal Kings followed closely behind.

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 The collision between the Grotto-heavens shook the starry skies and shone resplendently, releasing visible airwaves that swept in all directions!

 "That might is way too terrifying!"

 "This is a massive battle with more than 200 Kings and many of them are even peak Kings. It's been a long time since I've seen such a battle with my own eyes."

 "The Sword World can actually survive the first wave of attacks?"

 "The eight Peak Masters of the Sword World have been famous for many years and have activated the Myriad Sword Formation. They should be able to last a few more rounds."

 Su Zimo, who was in the middle of the battle, had a calm expression.

 Although he was protected by the Myriad Sword Formation of the eight Peak Masters, in reality, this sword formation would definitely not be able to last long.

 Once the Myriad Sword Formation was destroyed, he would not be the only one to die first. The other Perfected Immortals of the Sword World, including Yun Ting and Beiming Xue, would not be able to escape either.

 It was difficult to survive in a battle between Kings.

 Su Zimo took a deep breath of air and his left eye suddenly turned pitch-black while his right eye turned as white as jade.

 Two black and white divine lights burst forth from his eyes and landed in the starry skies beneath his feet, condensing the Yin Yang Fishes rapidly. Their heads and tails were connected and spun continuously.

 Yin was present in Yang and Yang was present in Yin as well.

 This looked like the peerless divine power, Infinite Yin Yang.

 "What's Su Zhu of the Sword World doing? Could it be that he wants to release his peerless divine power to join the battle? Haha!" A King could not help but laugh when he saw that.

 "The difference in strength between the Grotto-heaven realm and the Perfected One realm is like heaven and earth. What's the use of a peerless divine power?" Another King shook his head as well.

 Right then, Su Zimo summoned the Primordial Unity Horsetail Whip and condensed True Essence. With the jade handle as the center, 3,000 silver threads were condensed.

 The Primordial Unity Horsetail Whip was like a jade brush in his hands as he rapidly drew a few mysterious and strange runes on the diagram of the Yin Yang Fishes beneath his feet.

 No one in the surroundings recognized those runes.

 If Immortal Queen Ling Long was present, she would definitely recognize that the runes came from the Yin Yang Talisman Sutra!

 "Primordial Unity Yin Yang Escape!"

 Su Zimo hollered and threw the Primordial Unity Horsetail Whip on the Yin Yang Fishes Diagram, forming a perfect arc between the Yin Yang Fishes.

 The runes on the Yin Yang Fishes Diagram shone and together with the Yin Yang Fishes that spun continuously, they tore through the surrounding void!

 In a flash, Su Zimo stepped onto the Yin Yang Fishes Diagram.

 Although it was a battle between Grotto-heaven realm Kings, most of the Kings were focused on Su Zimo.

 When everyone saw that, they were puzzled. The Yin Yang Fishes Diagram was like a gigantic teleportation formation beneath Su Zimo's feet!

 The next moment.

 Right in front of countless gazes, the Yin Yang Fishes Diagram with mysterious runes disappeared into thin air along with Su Zimo!

 "Well…"

 The Kings who were initially fighting intensely were stunned.

 There was a pause in the battle in the starry skies.

 Even the Kings of the medium chiliocosm and living beings of the ten thousand races were puzzled and dumbfounded, let alone everyone on the battlefield!

 "???"

 "Where is he?"

 "What's going on?"

 "He seemed to have torn through the void and escaped?"

 "How is that possible? Tearing through the void is a power that only Grotto-heaven Kings possess!"

 This scene happened too suddenly and strangely, exceeding everyone's expectations.

 Under normal circumstances, only Grotto-heaven Kings could tear through the void casually and enter a spatial tunnel to teleport over long distances.

 As for Su Zhu of the Sword World, he was only at the Hollow Nether Perfected One realm and could not possess such power.

 What was even stranger was that the battle between the many Kings was intense. The surrounding starry skies were shattered and there was no way to build a spatial tunnel.

 Even the many Kings present could not teleport or tear through the void to leave the battlefield.

 However, the Perfected Immortal earlier on vanished into thin air in front of everyone in the chaotic battle between Kings!

 The living beings of the medium chiliocosm watching did not know whether to laugh or cry.

 An intense battle broke out between the 200-odd Kings because of a Perfected Spirit. Suddenly, the other party ran away and left the 200-odd Kings on the spot, staring at each other in confusion…
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 In the starry skies outside the Blessed Heaven World.

 The originally intense battle suddenly stopped because of an unexpected incident. The Kings who were originally on the battlefield were stunned on the spot and were momentarily at a loss.

 In name, King Shi Shuo and the others attacked the eight Peak Masters of the Sword World.

 However, in reality, everyone knew that their true target was Su Zhu of the Sword World.

 But now that Su Zhu of the Sword World had vanished, should they continue fighting?

 If they continued fighting, wouldn't it feel ridiculous, as though they were just holding on for nothing?

 However, what should they do next if they did not fight?

 King Cold Eye, King Shi Shuo, King Lu Wu, God King Ri Yao, King Xue Li and King Witch Blood were peak Kings of super large worlds. Apart from King Witch Blood, the other five had ugly expressions.

 They had planned for a long time and contacted more than 20 worlds to mobilize more than 200 Kings in order to kill Su Zhu of the Sword World.

 Now that Su Zhu of the Sword World had escaped right under their noses, they could not accept it at all!

 On the side of the Sword World, Lu Yun and the other Peak Masters were naturally delighted.

 Su Zimo had suddenly released a secret skill to escape from the battlefield. Firstly, this meant that he was free from this danger.

 Secondly, it also protected the other Perfected Immortals of the Sword World.

 When the 200-odd Kings on the other side suddenly lost their target, it was naturally not appropriate for them to attack. However, the Sword World did not have any reservations and took the initiative!

 "That secret skill can tear through the void and even take him away forcefully on the battlefield. It's definitely not something that he can completely control at his cultivation realm."

 King Shi Shuo was the first to calm down and said in a deep voice, "According to my calculations, even if he can make use of that secret skill to escape from here, he won't be able to get far!"

 King Cold Eye, God King Ri Yao and the others reacted quickly and nodded.

 "As long as we chase after him now, we'll definitely be able to catch up!"

 After all, they had lived for hundreds of thousands of years and came from super large worlds. They were knowledgeable and experienced, so they could quickly deduce this possibility based on their experience.

 "However, the starry skies are boundless and we can't be sure which direction he fled in."

 God King Ri Yao frowned. "If we chase in the wrong direction and head in the opposite direction, we'll probably end up empty-handed."

 "Fufu."

 Right then, a King of the Heavenly Eye race stood out and chuckled. "This lad can escape from this place, but he won't be able to escape my pursuit!"

 When King Cold Eye saw this person stand out, he reacted immediately and was overjoyed. He said hurriedly, "Brother Cang Mu, looks like we'll have to rely on you."

 Thereafter, King Cold Eye looked at God King Ri Yao, King Shi Shuo and the others and said proudly, "Brother Cang Mu has cultivated one of the three great visual techniques of the Heavenly Eye race, the Dual Pupils, and possesses unfathomable power!"

 "No one can escape the pursuit of the Dual Pupils!"

 When Lu Yun and the others from the Sword World saw that, they exchanged glances and their hearts sank.

 They could not let King Cang Mu activate his Dual Pupils and track Su Zimo!

 "Attack!"

 Lu Yun hollered.

 Although the battle between everyone had stopped for the time being, they were actually still in a combat state.

 The eight Peak Masters of the Sword World quickly summoned the Myriad Sword Formation and charged towards the Heavenly Eye race.

 "Stop them!"

 King Cold Eye looked at the surrounding 200-odd Kings and shouted.

 The battle between the Kings broke out once more.

 It was extremely difficult for the Myriad Sword Formation of the eight Peak Masters to defend against the attacks of more than 200 Kings, let alone break through their obstruction.

 King Cang Mu took a deep breath and the blood mark on his glabella opened, activating his Dual Pupils!

 The surrounding starry skies trembled slightly as well.

 The Heavenly Eye on King Cang Mu's glabella contained two pupils and looked extremely strange.

 Many Kings stared at the two pupils for a while before feeling a sharp pain in their eyes and averted their gazes hurriedly.

 King Cang Mu's Dual Pupils released a gaze that landed on the starry skies not far away. As though it could penetrate countless layers of space, clues gradually appeared!

 A moment later, King Cang Mu closed his eyes.

 He opened his eyes once more and pointed in a direction, saying in a deep voice, "Over there! Brother Shi Shuo was right. This lad did not manage to escape far!"

 "However, this lad is using an extremely fast movement technique to escape into the distance. We have to chase after him as soon as possible."

 "Go!"

 King Cold Eye, King Shi Shuo, God King Ri Yao and the other peak Kings of the super large worlds chased in that direction under the lead of King Cang Mu.

 There were dozens of Kings in this group.

 There were still more than a hundred Kings left on the battlefield outside the Blessed Heaven World, fighting against the eight Peak Masters, Dragon Queen Hornless, Immortal Queen You Lan and the others.

 The difference between the two of them was too great.

 The eight Peak Masters became even more anxious when they saw King Cold Eye, King Shi Shuo and the others leave.

 However, against the obstruction of more than a hundred Kings, no one could rush out in a short period of time!

 Before long, King Cold Eye, King Shi Shuo and dozens of other Kings disappeared from everyone's sight.

 There was nothing much to see when dozens of Kings chased after a Perfected Spirit.

 In everyone's hearts, Su Zhu of the Sword World was definitely dead.

 Most of the Kings of the many worlds stayed here to watch the battle between the Kings.

 Lu Yun and the others knew that the longer this dragged on, the greater the danger Su Zimo would be in!

 They had to rush over as soon as possible!

 "Almost all the Kings of the six super large worlds have already left. How dare you Kings from the greater worlds and middle worlds stop us!"

 Lu Yun hollered.

 Although the 20-odd worlds had temporarily formed an alliance under the bewitchment of King Witch Blood, it was only a spur-of-the-moment decision after all and their relationship was not firm.

 Lu Yun saw through that flaw and questioned.

 Earlier on, the peak Kings of the six super large worlds presided over this place. The Kings of the greater worlds and middle worlds were fearless and just followed behind the six super large worlds.

 But now, King Cold Eye, King Shi Shuo and the other Kings of the six super large worlds were already chasing after Su Zhu of the Sword World.

 Almost everyone who stayed here to stop everyone from the Sword World were the Kings of the greater worlds and middle worlds!

 Many Kings were shocked when they heard Lu Yun's words and their expressions changed slightly.

 "Grr!"

 Right then, Dragon Queen Hornless chanted and suddenly reverted to her true form. Her terrifying body that was thousands of feet long lay horizontally in the starry skies and spat out a Dragon Breath in the direction of ten-odd Kings!

 Phew!

 Among the ten-odd Kings, a few ordinary Immortal Kings were frozen into ice sculptures on the spot and their Essence Spirits were destroyed, dying on the spot!

 Some Supreme Kings were protected by major Grotto-heavens. Although they survived, the major Grotto-heavens behind them shattered one after another.

 Suddenly, Dragon Queen Hornless unleashed her might and killed a few Kings on the spot while the Kings were hesitating!

 The eight Peak Masters saw an opportunity as well and the Myriad Sword Formation burst forth with bedazzling sword qi.

 The eight Sword Dao Grotto-heavens resonated and killed more than ten ordinary Kings instantly!
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 Against the might of the eight Peak Masters and Dragon Queen Hornless, the remaining Kings of the greater worlds and middle worlds had ugly expressions and wanted to retreat.

 Without the peak Kings of the super large worlds holding the fort, they were still wary of the eight Peak Masters of the Sword World who were already enraged.

 At the end of the day, they were in the wrong for this matter and it was rather dishonorable. As such, they felt guilty.

 In the Evil Fiend Battlefield, one had to rely on their own capabilities to fight against those of the same cultivation realm.

 But now, many of them had joined forces to kill a Perfected Spirit. Even if someone from the Sword World killed them all, the world they were in could not say anything.

 As the Kings of these worlds looked at the ten-odd corpses of other Kings floating in the starry skies, they gradually calmed down.

 Kings of middle worlds such as the Heavenly Scorpion World, Black Crow World, Thousand Spider World and Dragon Crane World were the first to leave the battlefield.

 As they retreated, the remaining Kings retreated as well.

 Su Zhu of the Sword World was no longer here.

 If they continued to try and stop everyone from the Sword World with their lives, it would more or less feel as though they were being used as cannon fodder.

 "Go!"

 Lu Yun and the others did not dare to hesitate and steered the immortal boat, speeding in the direction where King Cold Eye, King Shi Shuo and the others disappeared.

 Many living beings of the medium chiliocosm were in no hurry to return to their worlds.

 When they saw that, everyone followed one after another, wanting to see if there were any further developments.

 "Now that Lu Yun and the others were delayed, I reckon it's going to be too late even if they chase after them now."

 "Indeed, Su Zhu of the Sword World is only a Perfected Spirit after all. How can he escape the pursuit of peak Kings? Furthermore, there's a King with the Dual Pupils in that group."

 "Let's follow and take a look. If Su Zhu of the Sword World dies, Lu Yun and the others might even start a huge battle in their rage."

 Many Kings of the medium chiliocosm discussed softly and chased over as well.

 …

 Primordial Unity Yin Yang Escape.

 This was Su Zimo's greatest gain in recent years from comprehending the Yin Yang Talisman Sutra continuously.

 Immortal Queen Ling Long had once said that the Taboo Mystic Classic created by Great Empress Nine Heavens Mystic Maiden, the Technique Reserve, was all-encompassing. It included Divination, Geomancy, Destiny, Phenomenon, Dream Interpretation, Auspicious Choice, Astral Interpretation, Astronomical Phenomenon, Talisman Readings and many more… everything!"

 There were a total of three sections in the Technique Reserve, led by the Primordial Unity. The remaining two sections were Qimen Dunjia and Six Ren Divine Calculation.

 The Sect Master of the Academy obtained Qimen Dunjia while Immortal Queen Ling Long obtained Six Ren Divine Calculation.

 The two sections at the back were created by Great Empress Nine Heavens Mystic Maiden alone later on.

 As for the Primordial Unity section, it was a Dharmic Dao comprehended by Great Empress Nine Heavens Mystic Maiden through the Yin Yang Talisman Sutra. It was rather special, so the Sect Master of the Academy and Immortal Queen Ling Long could not obtain the inheritance.

 All these years, Su Zimo would stop to read the words of the Yin Yang Talisman Sutra during his free time during his cultivations diligently. However, he did not gain anything.

 One day, he looked at the Primordial Unity Horsetail Whip floating in his consciousness and suddenly had a flash of inspiration.

 The horsetail whip was called the Primordial Unity Horsetail Whip.

 As for Great Empress Nine Heavens Mystic Maiden, after comprehending a Dharmic Dao from the Yin Yang Talisman Sutra, she named it Primordial Unity. This should not be a coincidence but more like a hint.

 From that day onwards, when Su Zimo comprehended the Yin Yang Talisman Sutra, he would hold the Bodhi Seed in his left hand and the Primordial Unity Horsetail Whip in his right, sensing the connection between the weapon and the Yin Yang Talisman Sutra.

 As time passed, he gradually gained some insights.

 Initially, the main reason why he could not associate the Primordial Unity Horsetail Whip with the Yin Yang Talisman Sutra was because he had limited his own thinking.

 He had always treated the Primordial Unity Horsetail Whip as a divine weapon.

 However, from another perspective, he could also treat the Primordial Unity Horsetail Whip as a divine brush.

 The 3,000 silver threads could be seen as the brush tip and the handle of the horsetail whip could be seen as a brush rod.

 Since it was a divine brush, he could make use of the Primordial Unity Horsetail Whip to imitate the unique runes of the Yin Yang Talisman Sutra and use a special Dharmic Dao.

 As for the existence of the Primordial Unity Horsetail Whip, it was inextricably linked to Yin and Yang to begin with.

 The Primordial Unity Horsetail Whip was formed by a jade handle and many threads. The jade handle was hard but the threads were soft.

 If the jade handle was viewed as the Yang of the Dharmic Dao, the threads would be the Yin of the Dharmic Dao.

 The Primordial Unity Horsetail Whip itself was a weapon with a perfect synthesis of Yin and Yang!

 As he comprehended continuously, Su Zimo combined the Illumination and Nether Glow Divine Stones and gradually comprehended the secret skill of the Primordial Unity Yin Yang Escape.

 That secret skill was not offensive.

 He channeled the Yin Yang power in the Illumination and Nether Glow Divine Stones and conjured the Yin Yang Fishes Diagram. On the diagram, he used the Primordial Unity Horsetail Whip as a brush and wrote a few special words to form a formation.

 At the same time, he threw the Primordial Unity Horsetail Whip into the Yin Yang Fishes Diagram as the foundation of the formation.

 Due to the Yin Yang fusion characteristic of the Primordial Unity Horsetail Whip, there would not be any repulsion even if it was thrown into the Yin Yang Fishes Diagram.

 The Yin Yang Fishes Diagram released by Illumination and Nether Glow, special runes and the Primordial Unity Horsetail Whip combined to produce such a secret skill.

 It allowed Su Zimo to possess a Grotto-heaven realm technique that could tear through the void and establish spatial tunnels to teleport on a large scale at the Perfected One realm!

 Su Zimo did not know what the Primordial Unity section of the Technique Reserve was.

 Now that he possessed the Primordial Unity Horsetail Whip and the Yin Yang Talisman Sutra in this generation, he might be able to comprehend a Dharmic Dao of the Primordial Unity that was unique to him!

 Of course, King Shi Shuo and the others were not wrong.

 Although his Essence Spirit realm had already surpassed the Paradise Void Perfected One realm, he could not channel this secret skill for a long time and travel through the spatial tunnel.

 Before long, he broke free from the spatial tunnel and returned to the starry skies.

 Releasing the Primordial Unity Yin Yang Escape and leaving the battlefield could allow the eight Peak Masters, Yun Ting, Beiming Xue and the others of the Sword World to escape danger.

 He was the target of King Cold Eye and the others.

 If they saw that he had already left, they would lose their target and there would no longer be a need for this battle to continue.

 If he was far away from the battlefield, that meant that he was far away from the Blessed Heaven World.

 This was an extremely critical step in Su Zimo's scheme.

 If he was near the Blessed Heaven World, there would be too many variables.

 Su Zimo had never included King Cold Eye, King Shi Shuo and the others in this scheme.

 He did not know that King Cold Eye, King Shi Shuo and dozens of other Kings had already followed his tracks with the power of the King with the Dual Pupils.

 Right from the beginning, he only had one target!

 The Sect Master of the Academy!

 After his ascension, the Sect Master of the Academy was the only existence that made him feel a huge threat.

 Back when he ascended, although his Dragon Phoenix True Body was destroyed by King Yun You, it was also because of the Sect Master of the Academy's scheme!

 It was no exaggeration to say that after his ascension, his every move was under the surveillance of the Sect Master of the Academy.

 Every time he recalled that, he would feel a chill run down his spine!

 Against the Sect Master of the Academy, he even felt helpless.

 Even in Tianhuang Mainland, he had never felt this way when facing Dao Lord Blood Fiend.

 Although Dao Lord Blood Fiend was ambitious, he was far inferior to the Sect Master of the Academy!

 The Sect Master of the Academy had always been calm.

 However, he hid behind the scenes and stirred up trouble!

 No matter who stood in front of the Sect Master of the Academy, there were no secrets to speak of. Su Zimo could never forget that omnipresent pressure.
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 Divining the heavenly secrets, divining fate, divining the human heart and divining karma.

 Those were flawless calculations!

 The scheme set up by the Sect Master of the Academy for him back then could be said to be perfect.

 The Sect Master of the Academy was worthy of being praised for his flawless calculations as well.

 If not for the appearance of the Emperor's Tomb and the revival of Immortal Emperor Dawn Twilight, the Sect Master of the Academy would have already obtained everything!

 After cultivating the Yin Yang Talisman Sutra, Su Zimo believed that it would be difficult for the Sect Master of the Academy to divine any traces or information about him.

 However, more than a thousand years ago, after he returned from the Blessed Heaven World, he still felt a sense of danger.

 He had changed his name to Su Zhu and his identity had never been exposed.

 However, there were many people in the Blessed Heaven World and he killed Xiang Meng of the Heavenly Eye race in the Evil Fiend Battlefield…

 The more people he interacted with, the more information he would naturally leave behind and more karma would be created.

 The karma intertwined, accumulated and settled continuously. Others might not be able to sense it, but he believed that with the Sect Master of the Academy's methods, he would definitely be able to divine it!

 Therefore, when he returned from the Blessed Heaven World, he was already prepared for the worst.

 His tracks had already been known by the Sect Master of the Academy.

 As for him, he was in the Sword World. Even if the Sect Master of the Academy had endless wisdom, it was impossible for him to enter the Sword World and kill him to snatch the Grade 12 Creation Green Lotus.

 The only chance was to wait for him to leave the Sword World.

 Therefore, when a thousand years passed and Su Zimo could enter the Blessed Heaven World for the second time, he did not act rashly.

 To him, the true danger did not come from the revenge of the Heavenly Eye World, but from the Sect Master of the Academy!

 Su Zimo believed that the Sect Master of the Academy would definitely not let the matter rest!

 However, if Emperors of the Sword World were to show up, they would definitely not be able to hide from the Sect Master of the Academy's senses.

 The Sect Master of the Academy's calculations were flawless.

 There was only one existence that had deceived his calculations.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body!

 That was also Su Zimo's greatest trump card and secret.

 However, at that time, Su Zimo lost contact with the Martial Dao Prime Body. Therefore, he bided his time and waited for an opportunity.

 After the Martial Dao Prime Body returned to the upper world, Su Zimo decided to head to the Blessed Heaven World.

 To be precise, right from the moment he made a move, his target had always been the Sect Master of the Academy!

 This scheme was not complicated and was extremely simple.

 That was because the Sect Master of the Academy would definitely attack him.

 Therefore, Su Zimo used himself as bait to lure the Sect Master of the Academy out!

 After knowing that Lu Yun's message had failed, he knew that the Sect Master of the Academy had made a move.

 The Sect Master of the Academy had once schemed against him.

 This time round, Su Zimo wanted to make use of the Martial Dao Prime Body who was an absolute anomaly and had broken out of the cycle of reincarnation to scheme against the Sect Master of the Academy, getting rid of this threat completely!

 …

 Su Zimo released the Peng Wings and transformed into a golden light, speeding through the starry skies continuously.

 Suddenly!

 Su Zimo's vision was adrift, as though he had barged into another space. The surrounding starry skies had already vanished.

 The surroundings were abnormally familiar—it was Heaven and Earth Academy.

 Not far away was Heaven and Earth Academy's Dao Heart Stairs!

 Beside the Dao Heart Stairs stood a figure in a Daoist robe with his back facing Su Zimo. At that moment, he turned around slightly with a faint smile—it was the Sect Master of the Academy!

 Su Zimo had a calm expression.

 This could not be Heaven and Earth Academy.

 Although the Sect Master of the Academy was powerful, it was not enough to transfer him to Heaven and Earth Academy instantly.

 This should be a scene set up by the Dharmic powers of the Sect Master of the Academy.

 The Sect Master of the Academy looked at Su Zimo with admiration and praised, "It's truly unimaginable that you can really survive from the Emperor's Tomb. Yes…"

 The Sect Master of the Academy pondered for a moment and sensed it slightly. He asked in surprise, "You even removed the curse of the Emperor's Tomb as well as the Master Betrayal Curse. How did you do it?"

 "Don't you know any and every thing?"

 Su Zimo smiled as well. "Guess for yourself."

 "Ha!"

 The Sect Master of the Academy chuckled on his back before shaking his head gently. "Su Zimo, why don't you understand? Even if you don't say it, I can get all the answers from your soul."

 Before long, the Sect Master of the Academy sensed that Su Zimo was way too calm.

 Even after he appeared, there was no change in his eyes or emotions.

 The Sect Master of the Academy retracted his smile. "Seems like you're not surprised by my appearance."

 "Of course."

 Su Zimo said, "Why do you think I released my escape technique and left the vicinity of the Blessed Heaven World?"

 "Interesting."

 A glint flashed through the eyes of the Sect Master of the Academy. He twisted his fingers under his robe and calculated, divining continuously as he muttered softly, "Let me see if there are any other variables…"

 "There are dozens of Kings chasing after us outside. Although it's a little annoying, they're not enough to be considered variables. If they come here, they'll only be trapped in the Eight Doors Dunjia and won't be able to do anything."

 In reality, that was also the case.

 Outside the starry skies.

 According to the guidance of King Cang Mu's Dual Pupils, King Cold Eye, King Shi Shuo and dozens of other Kings chased here and suddenly lost their way, as though they had fallen into a secret ground.

 "What happened?"

 "Where's Su Zhu?"

 "I don't know. His tracks disappeared here."

 "Where are we?"

 King Cold Eye and the others hurriedly focused and patrolled the surroundings, releasing their spirit consciousnesses, not daring to act rashly.

 The surroundings were shrouded in layers of fog that even their spirit consciousnesses could not penetrate.

 "Let me give it a try."

 King Cang Mu activated his Dual Pupils once more and looked around.

 After a long time, King Cang Mu grunted.

 The Dual Pupils on his glabella had already closed and a scarlet blood seeped out slowly from his Heavenly Eye!

 "Brother Cang Mu, how was it?"

 Everyone gathered hurriedly and asked in a deep voice.

 King Cang Mu heaved a sigh of relief. "I just saw eight gigantic doors through the fog in the surroundings that spun slowly. It's dark inside and emits a terrifying aura, leading to an unknown place."

 "Eight doors?"

 God King Ri Yao frowned and said hesitantly, "Could it be the legendary Eight Doors Dunjia Formation?"

 King Lu Wu, King Cold Eye and the other peak Kings' expressions changed when they heard those words. All of them revealed cautious looks.

 "What is the Eight Doors Dunjia Formation?"

 A King who had never heard of it asked instinctively.

 God King Ri Yao said, "Legend has it that the Eight Doors Dunjia Formation has eight doors—Open, Rest, Life, Injury, Delusion, Scenery, Death and Fear. Each door leads to a different space."

 "The Open, Rest and Life Doors are Auspicious Doors. The Death, Fear and Injury Doors are Ominous Doors. The Delusion and Scenery Doors are Median Doors."

 "If you make a mistake and enter one of the Ominous Doors, you'll definitely die! If you enter the Delusion and Scenery Doors, your fate will be unknown. The only chance of survival is if you enter the Open, Rest and Life Doors."

 King Lu Wu nodded with a grim expression. "It's said that the Eight Doors Dunjia Formation originated from the Taboo Mystic Classic, the Technique Reserve. I wonder who set it up and what their intentions are?"

 "How do we determine which are the three Auspicious Doors?"

 Someone asked.

 God King Ri Yao shook his head gently and sneered, "If they could be determined casually, the Eight Doors Dunjia Formation wouldn't be so terrifying."

 "It's said that the Eight Doors can change at any moment. Even if you choose any of the three Auspicious Doors correctly, if there are any changes, an Auspicious Door can immediately turn into an Ominous Door!"

 Everyone's hearts turned cold when they heard that.
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 Chapter 2894 - Arrival of the Martial Dao

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Among the dozens of Kings present, only King Witch Blood had a calm expression without any panic.

 Naturally, he knew that the scene before him was the doing of that lord.

 That lord was also the one manipulating the scenes from the back and instructed him to push Su Zhu of the Sword World to this extent.

 Looking at the surrounding Kings with grim expressions, King Witch Blood coughed gently and said indifferently, "No matter who set up this Eight Doors Dunjia Formation, they don't seem to be too hostile towards us."

 "Otherwise, they wouldn't have just trapped us here. In my opinion, we should wait patiently and calm down. Don't act rashly."

 Although the other Kings were still uneasy, they had no choice.

 Almost no one knew anything about the Eight Doors Dunjia Formation. Although there was a chance of survival, they would be doomed if they took a wrong step!

 The Kings had cultivated painstakingly to the Grotto-heaven realm. Unless they had no other choice, no one would take such a huge risk.

 …

 Beside the Dao Heart Stairs.

 The eyes of the Sect Master of the Academy were like the deep starry skies that became unfathomable.

 "I've already blocked the heavenly secrets and isolated all detection towards this area. Not only are teleportation talismans prohibited from returning to the Sword World, even if Emperors investigate this place, they won't be able to detect anything unusual…"

 The Sect Master of the Academy muttered to himself as he divined.

 A moment later, clarity returned to the Sect Master of the Academy's eyes. He looked at Su Zimo and smiled. "I've already calculated all the variables about you. You were lucky the last time, but your luck won't always be so good."

 "You won't be able to escape this time round."

 Su Zimo raised his brow slightly and asked, "Who said I was going to escape?"

 "Oh?"

 The Sect Master of the Academy looked at Su Zimo with interest and asked, "Could it be that you have another trump card?"

 Before Su Zimo could reply, the Sect Master of the Academy said self-consciously, "I forgot to remind you that even a peak Emperor will be trapped inside this Eight Doors Dunjia Formation for a long time if he barges in."

 "This period of time is enough for me to do anything!"

 "Therefore, even if that Sword Emperor Iron Crown of your Sword World descends, he won't be able to save you."

 Su Zimo was silent.

 The Sect Master of the Academy was still the same old Sect Master of the Academy. Once he attacked, there were almost vulnerabilities!

 "Actually, I was truly happy from the bottom of my heart when I divined that you might still be alive."

 Now that he was about to obtain the Grade 12 Creation Green Lotus, the Sect Master of the Academy did not hide the excitement and smugness in his heart. As he gestured, he said, "Do you understand the joy of regaining something you lost… Yes, I was very relieved that you're still alive."

 The Sect Master of the Academy had never held back against sharing his feelings with people who were about to die.

 He enjoyed it as well. Under the continuous stimulation of those words, he saw the despair, helplessness and unwillingness gradually appear on the other party's face.

 However, right from the beginning, Su Zimo was very calm.

 In fact, he was so calm that it was strange.

 "You're very smart and talented."

 The Sect Master of the Academy said, "I really had the intention of taking you in as a disciple and gave you a choice. Unfortunately, you didn't grasp the opportunity."

 "I'm your master. Why are you resisting and disobeying? Can't you be obedient and submit to me and offer your Creation Green Lotus?"

 "You might have some backup plans, trump cards or schemes, but…"

 Pausing for a moment, the Sect Master of the Academy said, "There's something I might not have taught you. In the face of absolute strength, all schemes and plots can't withstand a single blow!"

 "So…"

 Suddenly, a faint divine light burst forth from the eyes of the Sect Master of the Academy. He looked at Su Zimo who was not far away and shouted, "A teacher for a day is a father for life! Rascal, kneel down!"

 The Sect Master of the Academy's shout was not targeted at Su Zimo's body and Essence Spirit, but his Dao Heart.

 The reason why the Dao Heart Stairs were set up in the surroundings was because this was the place where the Sect Master of the Academy took Su Zimo in back then.

 The Sect Master of the Academy had once stepped onto the tenth step of the Dao Heart Stairs, but he fell from it.

 He never been defeated in the past.

 Therefore, this time round, not only did he want to obtain the body of the Grade 12 Creation Green Lotus, he wanted to destroy Su Zimo's Dao Heart as well!

 Since he could not step onto the tenth step of the Dao Heart Stairs, he would trample Su Zimo's Dao Heart beneath his feet!

 Unfortunately, he had truly underestimated Su Zimo's Dao Heart.

 What was the heart and will of the Martial Dao?

 Great fearlessness, courage, boldness and wisdom!

 Even if he was up against ten thousand people!

 The Martial Dao was resistance!

 The birth of the Martial Dao was because he refused to submit!

 It was impossible to restrain the Martial Dao with mere mortal concepts of master and disciple relationship!

 Su Zimo's Dao Heart remained unmoved as he sighed faintly. "Sect Master, do you know why I lured you out?"

 Just as the Sect Master of the Academy was about to say something, his heart skipped a beat as though he sensed something.

 "Hmm?"

 The Sect Master of the Academy exclaimed softly.

 Someone was challenging the Eight Doors Dunjia Formation at an extremely fast speed!

 Under normal circumstances, one would lose their direction after falling into the Eight Doors Dunjia Formation. Although there were eight doors, they would not be able to determine their direction.

 However, this person charged over in a straight line.

 The Eight Doors Dunjia Formation did not seem to be an obstruction for this person's trajectory at all!

 In the blink of an eye, a purple-robed figure walked out of the surrounding fog. He wore a cold silver mask and had deep eyes. His entire body was enveloped by a mysterious aura that was unfathomable.

 "Desolate Martial of the Fiend Domain?"

 The Sect Master of the Academy murmured softly.

 Back when the Martial Dao Prime Body caused a ruckus at the Nine Firmament Meet in the Builder Tree Mountain Range, the Sect Master of the Academy was hiding nearby and snatched the Grand Pure Jade Manual. Naturally, he recognized him.

 The Sect Master of the Academy frowned.

 The appearance of Desolate Martial of the Fiend Domain had indeed exceeded his divination.

 Furthermore, he had divined Desolate Martial of the Fiend Domain several times but to no avail.

 Desolate Martial seemed to be shrouded in a layer of fog.

 Right then, the Sect Master of the Academy shifted his gaze and glanced at Su Zimo before looking at Desolate Martial of the Fiend Domain. As though he had thought of something, he narrowed his eyes gradually.

 He had a feeling that there must be a special relationship between Su Zimo and Desolate Martial of the Fiend Domain.

 That was because many things happened too coincidentally.

 Back at the Immortal Peach Banquet in the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain, Desolate Martial appeared for a sentient peach blossom tree and started a massacre.

 In the end, Su Zimo brought the peach blossom tree back.

 However, Desolate Martial did not cause any trouble for Su Zimo.

 Later on, at the Nine Firmament Meet, Desolate Martial appeared once more. On the surface, he stood up for the Zither Fiend. However, in reality, after a huge battle, not only was Zither Immortal Meng Yao injured, Sword Immortal Yue Hua almost died as well.

 Both of them had deep feuds with Su Zimo.

 Were they master and disciple, fellow disciples of a same sect or friends?

 The Sect Master of the Academy had guessed all sorts of relationships, but he could not be sure.

 It was not until earlier on when Su Zimo encountered danger once more and Desolate Martial appeared yet again that an almost impossible possibility flashed through the mind of the Sect Master of the Academy.

 In fact, it was a speculation that he had never even considered!

 The Sect Master of the Academy stared fixedly at the Martial Dao Prime Body and asked slowly, "You're… Su Zimo?"
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 Chapter 2895 - I Won’t Be at Ease Until You’re Dead

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Actually, the moment the Martial Dao Prime Body arrived, Su Zimo knew that given the intelligence of the Sect Master of the Academy, he should be able to guess.

 He had no intention of hiding it either.

 After his ascension, Su Zimo cultivated as though he was treading on thin ice and tried his best to hide this secret. The main reason was because the two true bodies had yet to grow.

 If any side encountered danger, it might implicate the other side.

 But now, the Martial Dao Prime Body had already cultivated to the Martial Domain realm and the Essence Martial Grotto-heaven was at greater mastery as well. Even with his bare hands, he could suppress quasi-Emperors!

 There were not many people in the medium chiliocosm who could threaten him anymore.

 Even if he encountered top Emperor experts and could not defeat them, he could make use of the Hell Suppression Tripod to return to Avici.

 Whether this secret was made public was no longer important.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body raised his hand and removed the Mara Mask from his face, revealing that refined appearance.

 However, because he cultivated the Martial Dao all year round, although the appearances of the two true bodies were identical, their auras were extremely different!

 "It's indeed you!"

 Not only was the Sect Master of the Academy not flustered at all, the light in his eyes intensified as he nodded repeatedly. "Good, good, good! As expected of my dear disciple. To think that you would actually have such a backup plan!"

 "Desolate Martial of the Fiend Domain… To think, truly unexpected. Hahahaha!"

 The Sect Master of the Academy burst into a rare laughter.

 Previously, he had thought of all sorts of answers. The only thing he did not expect was that the two of them were the same person because the difference in combat strength between the two of them was too great.

 Furthermore, their Dharmic formulations were different as well.

 Now that he knew about this, the Sect Master of the Academy was even more excited.

 The stronger Su Zimo was, the greater his gains this time round!

 Furthermore, Desolate Martial of the Fiend Domain might be an even greater treasure trove than the Grade 12 Creation Green Lotus.

 The Sect Master of the Academy was anxious to know what secret Desolate Martial of the Fiend Domain was hiding and why the latter could hide from his divinations.

 "Seems like you came prepared today as well."

 The Sect Master of the Academy looked at Su Zimo before looking at the Martial Dao Prime Body and smiling meaningfully.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body put on the Mara Mask once more and looked at the Sect Master of the Academy. Suddenly, two purple flames rose in his eyes as he said slowly, "I won't be at ease until you're dead!"

 As long as the Sect Master of the Academy was alive, he would always be a huge threat to the Green Lotus True Body.

 "If I remember correctly, you just condensed your Grotto-heaven in the battle in the Builder Tree Mountain Range."

 The Sect Master of the Academy pointed at the Martial Dao Prime Body and asked with a smile, "It's only been 2,000 years since. What cultivation realm can you cultivate to?"

 "How difficult is it to cultivate at the Grotto-heaven realm? Even if your talent is unprecedented and you had endless opportunities, I'm guessing that you only have a major Grotto-heaven at most, right?"

 The Sect Master of the Academy was indeed half right.

 Su Zimo ignored him and suddenly said, "You've been watching for so long and yet, you still refuse to reveal your true body?"

 "Hmm?"

 The Sect Master of the Academy was slightly stunned.

 Su Zimo said indifferently, "Given your cautious personality, the person standing here right now will definitely not be your true body. There's no need to hide in front of me. Reveal your true body."

 The Sect Master of the Academy had already obtained the complete Three Pure Ones Jade Manual.

 In other words, the Sect Master of the Academy controlled at least three clones!

 "Interesting."

 The Sect Master of the Academy did not deny it either. He merely chuckled and asked, "Do you think I need to attack with my true body to deal with you?"

 "You want to scheme against me with a major Grotto-heaven? Who gave you that confidence?"

 The moment the Sect Master of the Academy said that, the initially silent Martial Dao Prime Body suddenly attacked!

 Since the Sect Master of the Academy did not reveal his true body, the Martial Dao Prime Body would beat him until he did!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not move much. Just a single step forward caused the surrounding void to tremble and the Dao Heart Stairs to collapse.

 The entire world seemed to be unable to withstand the burden and let out a tragic cry!

 With just a single step, the world collapsed!

 In just a single step, the Martial Dao Prime Body had already arrived before the Sect Master of the Academy and punched!

 That punch was extremely simple.

 Although it did not seem fancy nor was it a divine power or secret skill, all the Dharmic arts and the will of the Martial Dao were contained in that punch!

 The purest form of the Great Dao was a return to simplicity!

 When he saw the Martial Dao Prime Body charging over, the Sect Master of the Academy's expression did not change. However, a mocking look flashed through his eyes as he said slowly, "I've said it before. In the face of absolute strength, all schemes can't withstand a single blow!"

 "Today, I'll let you see what the Emperor realm is… Hmm?"

 Before the Sect Master of the Academy could finish, he stopped abruptly.

 He could no longer continue.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body's punch that was fired without a single word had already arrived.

 It was a courage to advance bravely, a will to exact revenge and repay attitude as he wished, a goal to challenge the heaven and earth for life, a boldness, wisdom and strength, surging forth like a volcano and a crashing tsunami, arriving instantly!

 It was suffocating!

 The Sect Master of the Academy was all too familiar with that power and will.

 Back then, he had felt it on the tenth step of the Dao Heart Stairs.

 When the tenth step was condensed, it even resonated with the Great Dao and attracted the immortal sound of the Dharmic Conch and Dharmic Drum!

 Instantly, the Sect Master of the Academy composed himself and punched back against the fist of the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 He did not dodge as there was no need for him to do that.

 The Emperor realm!

 That was his true reliance!

 If he had not entered the Emperor realm, he would not be so confident!

 Although this body was not his true body, it was also the Primeval Body condensed by him using the Jade Pure Jade Manual.

 The strength of the clone technique of the Three Pure Ones Jade Manual was that the clone condensed from the Jade Manual could maintain the same cultivation realm as the true body!

 In other words, the Sect Master of the Academy was at the Emperor realm and the Primeval Body condensed was also at the Emperor realm.

 Although this Primeval Body did not have an Essence Spirit or blood qi, the Jade Pure Jade Manual was a body tempering technique to begin with and was ferocious in melee combat.

 Coupled with the fact that the Primeval Body was at the Emperor realm, the Sect Master of the Academy could withstand the suppression of the will of the Martial Dao Prime Body and counterattack with a punch.

 Su Zimo was not surprised that the Sect Master of the Academy had entered the Emperor realm.

 The Sect Master of the Academy possessed half of the bloodline of the Witch race and had cultivated the secret skills of the Witch race. He obtained the inheritance of the Technique Reserve as well as the complete Taboo Mystic Classic, the Three Pure Ones Jade Manual. Given his talent and wisdom, it would be strange instead if he had not advanced to the Emperor realm.

 Back then, the Sect Master of the Academy and Immortal Queen Ling Long obtained the inheritance of Great Empress Nine Heavens Mystic Maiden at the same time. However, Immortal Queen Ling Long was suppressed by the Sect Master of the Academy in every aspect.

 It was clear how powerful the Sect Master of the Academy was.

 Initially, the previous Sect Master of the Academy had left behind some backup plans—a painting and Old Xuan's protection. However, he was still schemed against by the current Sect Master of the Academy in the end.

 On the surface, the Sect Master of the Academy's schemes were peerless.

 However, the true reason why he could kill Old Xuan and the previous Sect Master of the Academy was entirely because of his quasi-Emperor strength!

 Without sufficient strength, schemes and plots would only be sandcastles in the air at the end of the day and nothing great could be accomplished.

 A powerful combat strength that surpassed those of the same cultivation realm, unparalleled wisdom and unimaginable ambition was the reason why the Sect Master of the Academy had almost no weaknesses!

 Furthermore, after knowing that Lu Yun's message failed, Su Zimo was almost certain that the Sect Master of the Academy had already become an Emperor.

 One could only block the heavenly secrets and cut off all traces of a messenger talisman after they advanced to the Emperor realm.

 This was not an easy battle at all.
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Bang! 

 The Martial Dao Prime Body collided with the Sect Master of the Academy's fists with a dull thud as though he had been beaten!

 The next moment, the Sect Master of the Academy shuddered and a look of shock flashed through his eyes. He was sent flying by a single punch from the Martial Dao Prime Body and the clothes on his arm were shattered as well!

 This had indeed exceeded the Sect Master of the Academy's expectations.

 After all, this Primeval Body was condensed from the Jade Pure Jade Manual. His physique was strong and he was invincible in melee combat.

 However, the Primeval Body of the Emperor realm was forced back by a single punch against Desolate Martial who only had a major Grotto-heaven and was disadvantaged!

 However, that could only surprise the Sect Master of the Academy slightly.

 Desolate Martial's strength had indeed exceeded his expectations. However, he was still far from being able to threaten him!

 Although the clone condensed by the Three Pure Ones Jade Manual had the same cultivation realm as his true body, the clone did not have an Essence Spirit or blood qi and could not release divine powers or secret skills. There was a huge difference in combat strength between him and his true body.

 If Desolate Martial could not even defeat one of his clones, he would not be qualified to force out his true body!

 Furthermore, he had two of such clones!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had the upper hand with a single punch and did not stop. In a flash, he closed in once more and punched a second time!

 The fist was like a meteor burning with raging flames, as though it was about to explode the next moment and the surrounding air was already burning.

 This time round, the Sect Master of the Academy wanted to dodge.

 However, before long, the Sect Master of the Academy realized that the punch of the Martial Dao Prime Body had already sealed all his escape routes!

 Against a punch from the Martial Dao Prime Body, one had to accept it no matter what!

 The Sect Master of the Academy had lost the initiative and did not dare to take the punch of the Martial Dao Prime Body head-on with one arm. He could only raise both arms and block in front of him in the shape of a cross.

 Bang!

 There was another dull thud!

 The Sect Master of the Academy was sent flying by another punch from the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 Although there was no blood qi on the Primeval Body, there were still obvious lacerations and burn marks on it.

 Bang!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body stepped forward and threw another punch.

 The Sect Master of the Academy retreated once more.

 The Primeval Body was completely suppressed by the Martial Dao Prime Body and could not resist at all.

 According to the trend, this Primeval Body would probably be destroyed by the Martial Dao Prime Body before he could last more than ten punches!

 The Sect Master of the Academy was in no hurry.

 Even though the Martial Dao Prime Body seemed to have the absolute advantage in the scene before him, he was not worried and had a faint smile on his face the entire time.

 Suddenly!

 Another figure charged out from beside the Martial Dao Prime Body. His hands changed continuously and purple light spewed out, transforming into many divine weapons that charged towards the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 It was the second clone of the Sect Master of the Academy.

 The Spirit Treasure Body condensed from the Supreme Pure Jade Manual.

 This Spirit Treasure Body had just transformed into the appearance of Elder Eight.

 When the Primeval Body was cultivated to greater mastery, it would emit a green light.

 As for the Spirit Treasure Body, it would emit a purple light.

 The purple light contained the Dharmic Dao of the Supreme Pure Jade Manual and could transform into countless divine weapons of the same cultivation realm to attack with exceptional ferocity!

 The Primeval Body joined forces with the Spirit Treasure Body and launched a counterattack.

 At the same time.

 Another red-robed figure appeared behind Su Zimo.

 The third clone of the Sect Master of the Academy appeared!

 The green-robed Primeval Body, purple-robed Spirit Treasure Body and red-robed Morality Body. At that moment, all three clones of the Three Pure Ones Jade Manual had appeared!

 Furthermore, the timing chosen by the Sect Master of the Academy was way too ingenious.

 The moment the Martial Dao Prime Body attacked, he had already distanced himself from the Green Lotus True Body.

 Now that the Martial Dao Prime Body was under the attacks of the Primeval Body and Spirit Treasure Body, he would definitely not be able to escape instantly.

 On the other side, the Morality Body had already found Su Zimo's Green Lotus True Body!

 Once the Green Lotus True Body fell into the hands of the Sect Master of the Academy, the latter would have already won half the battle.

 As the Sect Master of the Academy had said, he might not have to reveal his true body to defeat Su Zimo!

 With the three clones under his control, the Sect Master of the Academy could evolve many combat methods and could completely control the situation, occupying the initiative.

 "Disciple, you've lost."

 The Morality Body arrived before Su Zimo and smiled gently.

 "Not necessarily."

 Su Zimo had a calm expression and there was no panic in his eyes.

 Right then.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body ignored the attacks of the Primeval Body and Spirit Treasure Body. His gaze intensified and he channeled his Essence Spirit. Suddenly, a shuddering aura burst forth from his body and descended on the entire battlefield instantly!

 The next moment, the entire battlefield turned into scorched earth with raging flames that surged into the skies.

 Martial Dao Purgatory!

 Apart from the Green Lotus True Body, the three clones of the Sect Master of the Academy were burned by the flames of the Martial Dao Purgatory and could not hold on at all.

 Although the three clones conjured by the Three Pure Ones Jade Manual were at the Emperor realm, they did not have bloodlines or Essence Spirits after all.

 Against the burning of the Martial Dao Purgatory, they could not unleash the true power of the Emperor realm and were completely helpless to defend.

 Su Zimo had long been prepared for this scene.

 In this battle, the Green Lotus True Body was his greatest weakness.

 Furthermore, he knew that the Sect Master of the Academy would definitely think of a way to obtain his Green Lotus True Body.

 Therefore, when the three clones were revealed, the Martial Dao Prime Body did not hesitate at all and summoned one of his strongest methods, the Martial Dao Purgatory!

 The Sect Master of the Academy targeted his Green Lotus True Body. However, Su Zimo was targeting the Sect Master of the Academy's Three Pure Ones Jade Manual as well!

 In the current Martial Dao Purgatory, there was the Martial Spirit Fire, Dragon Phoenix Flame, Tribulation Fire, Red Lotus Karmic Fire, Hellfire and Nether Ghost Fire.

 Six supreme flames intertwined in this domain, destroying almost everything and incinerating everything!

 The Morality Body was a Spirit Refinement technique and was the first to be unable to defend against it and turned into nothingness, leaving only a Jade Manual filled with purple light floating in front of Su Zimo.

 Immediately after was the Spirit Treasure Body.

 The Primeval Body was already shattered by the Martial Dao Prime Body and could not last long before turning to ashes.

 The Supreme Pure and Jade Pure Jade Manuals appeared as well.

 The Three Pure Ones Jade Manual had a long inheritance after all and contained endless Dharmic Daos. They could be preserved perfectly even in the Martial Dao Purgatory.

 Su Zimo reached out and grabbed the Grand Pure Jade Manual that was emitting a purple light closest to him.

 Just as his palm was about to touch the Grand Pure Jade Manual, the void ahead swayed slightly and a figure suddenly appeared from the raging flames.

 The person wore a Confucian robe and had a broad forehead. His eyes were as deep as the sea and he had a faint smile on his face.

 "Disciple, I've long said that you won't be able to defeat me."

 The Sect Master of the Academy had finally revealed his true body!

 To be precise, the Sect Master of the Academy and the Morality Body targeted Su Zimo's Green Lotus True Body at the same time. However, the true body of the Sect Master of the Academy was hidden and even evaded the senses of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 The Sect Master of the Academy and Su Zimo were so close that the Martial Dao Prime Body could not return in time.

 The three clones were only bait.

 When Su Zimo thought that he could turn the tables, the true body of the Sect Master of the Academy would appear and give him a fatal blow!

 In the Martial Dao Purgatory, the Sect Master of the Academy had a calm expression and was fine.

 The power of the Martial Dao Purgatory could not injure the Sect Master of the Academy at all!

 This was the power of the Emperor realm!
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 "Disciple, I've long said that you won't be able to defeat me."

 The Sect Master of the Academy looked at Su Zimo who was inches away. His tone was indifferent, but it was filled with condescending confidence and certainty.

 Desolate Martial's strength indeed made his eyes light up.

 The purgatory that was burning with flames was extremely powerful. It was similar to a Grotto-heaven but yet different.

 The Sect Master of the Academy speculated that this purgatory could even refine and suppress quasi-Emperors!

 However, it was still far from being able to injure him with this purgatory.

 The Sect Master of the Academy merely circulated his blood qi and could defend against the impact of the Martial Dao Purgatory.

 Up till now, everything was within his control.

 The Sect Master of the Academy could not imagine what other tricks Su Zimo had up his sleeves.

 When Su Zimo saw the true body of the Sect Master of the Academy appear, his eyes were calm and he did not reveal any surprise. In fact, he did not even stop grabbing at the Grand Pure Jade Manual!

 "You still want to snatch the Jade Manual in front of me?"

 The Sect Master of the Academy looked at Su Zimo with interest and could not help but laugh.

 The Su Zimo before him looked stubborn and even naive.

 What was he trying to do?

 Even if he obtained the Three Pure Ones Jade Manual now, how useful could it be?

 Right then, Su Zimo's gaze shifted to the Sect Master of the Academy and he said slowly, "We don't know about the outcome just yet. I've been waiting for you for a long time!"

 Whoosh!

 Su Zimo flicked his robe and a watery light burst forth, scattering towards the Sect Master of the Academy.

 The distance between the two of them was too close.

 Before Su Zimo could finish, the mist had already fallen.

 Poison?

 Or was it some other evil, filthy thing?

 "Fufu."

 The Sect Master of the Academy shook his head gently and sighed faintly. "You really know nothing about the power of the Emperor realm. How can these external objects hurt me?"

 The Sect Master of the Academy ignored the incoming mist and merely channeled his blood qi. He charged over and flipped his palm, grabbing towards the top of Su Zimo's head!

 He had a physique and bloodline tempered by the power of the Emperor realm. Even the surrounding Hellfire could not injure him at all.

 What could this mist do?

 However, the moment he passed through the mist, he stopped.

 Something was amiss!

 He had just released his blood qi of the Emperor realm and even the Hellfire in the surroundings could not approach him. Under normal circumstances, the mist should have been isolated by him as well.

 However, as he passed through the mist, he felt a moist sensation on his cheek.

 His Confucian robe was drenched as well.

 His Emperor realm blood qi did not manage to stop this mist?

 The Sect Master of the Academy frowned slightly. While he had a bewildered expression, he caught a glimpse of a mocking look on Su Zimo's face.

 Su Zimo seized the opportunity to grab the Grand Pure Jade Manual and retreated.

 At the same time, the Martial Dao Prime Body put away the Jade Pure and Supreme Pure Jade Manuals and rushed over.

 "You still want to escape?"

 The Sect Master of the Academy suppressed the confusion in his heart for the time being and circulated his blood qi. Just as he was about to attack again, his expression changed starkly!

 Intense pain!

 He felt a sharp pain on his cheek and the surface of his muscles beneath his Confucian robe. His flesh was corroding wildly and his blood qi was depleting!

 The Sect Master of the Academy swayed and grunted.

 How could this be?

 The Sect Master of the Academy could not understand.

 How could a mere mist threaten him and even cause him such intense injuries?!

 Hell Boundless Springs.

 This was Su Zimo's gift to the Sect Master of the Academy!

 Su Zimo had long expected that this battle would not be easy.

 However, he still had to attack the Sect Master of the Academy!

 Given the Sect Master of the Academy's cautious nature, if the Martial Dao Prime Body cultivated to a higher realm and revealed his invincibility, the Sect Master of the Academy would definitely not take the risk and expose his true body when he sensed danger.

 Only by letting the Sect Master of the Academy see a higher chance of winning would he have a chance to get rid of this latent danger once and for all!

 The Sect Master of the Academy was scheming against Su Zimo at all times. However, wasn't it the same for Su Zimo as well?

 Although the Sect Master of the Academy used his three clones as bait, Su Zimo used himself as bait!

 It was difficult for him to guess what methods and calculations the Sect Master of the Academy had.

 However, he was certain that no matter how complicated the Sect Master of the Academy's schemes were, he would definitely still attack the Green Lotus True Body in the end.

 That would be his chance!

 This time round, Su Zimo spilled all the water of the Hell Boundless Springs brought back by the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 The Sect Master of the Academy was suddenly severely injured and circulated his blood qi hurriedly, wanting to suppress the damage caused by the Hell Boundless Springs.

 However, the Hell Boundless Springs targeted the bloodline of the Witch race.

 Half of the Witch race bloodline flowed in the Sect Master of the Academy's body. It was as difficult as ascending to the heavens to use his blood qi to suppress the Hell Boundless Springs.

 If not for the fact that he still had half of his human bloodline, that amount of water from the Hell Boundless Springs was more than enough to seep into his body and take away half his life!

 Su Zimo retreated and distanced himself from the Sect Master of the Academy.

 However, the Martial Dao Prime Body had already closed in!

 Boom!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body punched the head of the Sect Master of the Academy!

 The Sect Master of the Academy's physique and blood qi were severely injured and he was covered in injuries. At that moment, he was in his weakest state and it was the best opportunity for the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 "Unsympathetic Heaven!"

 Finally sensing immense danger, the Sect Master of the Academy channeled his Essence Spirit and hollered, opening up a world.

 Boom!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body punched the world of the Sect Master of the Academy with a deafening bang.

 The world merely swayed slightly and the figure of the Martial Dao Prime Body was sent flying by the immense recoil!

 At the Emperor realm, one could control a world.

 The difference in strength between that and the Grotto-heaven realm was like heaven and earth!

 Just as the Sect Master of the Academy's Unsympathetic Heaven propped up in the domain of the Martial Dao Prime Body, the two powers came into contact and a conflict broke out.

 The Martial Dao Purgatory only lasted for a moment before collapsing. The six flames were extinguished one after another under the suppression of Unsympathetic Heaven.

 As the saying went, the heavens are unsympathetic and treat all living beings as straw dogs.

 The Sect Master of the Academy named his world Unsympathetic Heaven. It was also a glimpse of his ambition to manipulate the common people!

 At greater mastery of the Martial Domain realm, it was already enough to suppress quasi-Emperors. However, it could not cross the unattainable chasm of the Emperor realm.

 Of course, the Sect Master of the Academy was not in a good state either and had yet to escape from his danger.

 Right then, after the Sect Master of the Academy forced the Martial Dao Prime Body back, his eyes shone with a mysterious light. Instantly, his hands condensed seals continuously and in the end, countless hand seals synthesized into one.

 "Three Pure Ones Convergence!"

 The Sect Master of the Academy murmured softly.

 On his fingertip, the purple, green and scarlet lights suddenly fused into one and transformed into a gray and mysterious aura.

 The moment the gray aura appeared, the surrounding world trembled!

 The pupils of the Martial Dao Prime Body constricted slightly.

 The mysterious aura seemed to have touched the origin of the world and the power emitted even made him wary. Instinctively, he brought out the Hell Suppression Tripod and used it as a shield in front of him!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not know what method the mysterious aura was, but it was enough to kill him!

 Three Pure Ones Convergence?

 Yun Zhu had once mentioned to him in Avici that there seemed to be an even more mythical change after gathering the Three Pure Ones Jade Manual.

 Back then, it was precisely because Great Emperor Longevity comprehended this change that he could live for a long time!

 Could the so-called Three Pure Ones Convergence refer to the gray aura that the Sect Master of the Academy had just condensed?
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 The Sect Master of the Academy propped up Unsympathetic Heaven to protect his surroundings. He waved his palm and guided the mysterious aura to spin and spread along his arm until it enveloped his entire body.

 As the mysterious aura swept past, the injuries caused by the Hell Boundless Springs on the Sect Master of the Academy quickly stopped.

 Under normal circumstances, the Hell Boundless Springs had already seeped into the Sect Master of the Academy's body and fused with his flesh. It was difficult for him to remove it.

 However, under the envelopment of the mysterious aura, the power of the Hell Boundless Springs was depleting rapidly.

 Of course, removing the Hell Boundless Springs expended a lot of energy on the mysterious aura as well. Before long, the Sect Master of the Academy's injuries stopped worsening and the mysterious aura dissipated as well.

 After getting rid of the Hell Boundless Springs, the Sect Master of the Academy's damaged flesh and appearance healed at a visible speed and returned to normal in the blink of an eye.

 Su Zimo frowned slightly.

 He still knew too little about the power of the Emperor realm.

 After all, he had yet to reach that level. Although he had seen some Emperors, he had never asked about the Emperor realm.

 "Seems like that power earlier on has already exceeded your understanding."

 The Sect Master of the Academy looked at the Martial Dao Prime Body not far away and said coldly.

 He had not expected to suffer such a huge loss in the hands of the Green Lotus True Body that was at the Perfected One realm!

 "The taste of that spring water doesn't feel good, right?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said indifferently, "That sort of power has probably exceeded your understanding as well."

 Although the appearance of the Sect Master of the Academy seemed to have recovered, the Martial Dao Prime Body knew that the Hell Boundless Springs had caused considerable damage to the Sect Master of the Academy's physique and bloodline.

 At the very least, the Sect Master of the Academy could not completely recover from such damage completely in a short period of time!

 "It's just some dirty tricks."

 The Sect Master of the Academy soared into the air. This time round, he chose to take the initiative to attack. He propped up Unsympathetic Heaven and charged towards the Martial Dao Prime Body, shouting softly, "I want to see how you can defend against the power of a world without that flame purgatory from earlier on!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not dodge and flames intensified in his eyes.

 Rumble!

 Suddenly, a violent sound came from his body and his blood circulated with a terrifying might like thunder rumbling.

 His bloodline was circulated to its limits!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body chanted softly, "The world shall be the furnace and creation shall be the work. Yin and Yang shall be charcoal and all living beings shall be copper. Condense!"

 The next moment, a gigantic furnace appeared and the six flames around it transformed into six lifelike inferno Divine Dragons that burned around the furnace continuously.

 The gigantic furnace was burned red and crystalline, emitting a searing heat that was enough to incinerate the ten thousand races!

 Bloodline Phenomenon, Heaven and Earth Furnace!

 As his cultivation realm increased and another Nether Ghost Fire was added, the bloodline of the Martial Dao Prime Body became even stronger after constant tempering!

 The Dharmic Dao of the Heaven and Earth Furnace was extremely domineering. To begin with, it was meant to smelt the world and everything else.

 Now that the Heaven and Earth Furnace appeared, it even wanted to devour the Sect Master of the Academy's Unsympathetic Heaven and incinerate it into an endless Dharmic Dao, taking it for itself!

 "Bloodline Phenomenon?"

 The Sect Master of the Academy narrowed his eyes slightly.

 The strength of the Martial Dao Prime Body had indeed exceeded his imagination time and time again.

 The Bloodline Phenomenon of a Supreme King could actually possess this might, intent and boldness?

 In fact, it wanted to devour his world!

 How dare he!

 The Sect Master of the Academy's expression did not change, but he was enraged.

 Boom!

 The Sect Master of the Academy propped up Unsympathetic Heaven and collided with the Bloodline Phenomenon of the Martial Dao Prime Body with a loud bang!

 Unsympathetic Heaven and the Heaven and Earth Furnace remained motionless in midair, maintaining the posture of colliding. Time seemed to have suddenly stopped.

 Only the surrounding void could not withstand the aftershock of the two powers and collapsed continuously!

 Crack! Crack!

 Cracking sounds sounded from the Heaven and Earth Furnace as clear cracks appeared one after another.

 In the end, it was not enough to defeat a world of the Emperor realm.

 After someone advanced to the Emperor realm from the Grotto-heaven realm, it was akin to a carp transforming into a Dragon!

 The difference between the two of them was way too great.

 Even someone as strong as the Martial Dao Prime Body who created his own Dharmic Dao and was beyond the five elements and the cycle of reincarnation could not close that gap.

 Su Zimo did not know that although the Sect Master of the Academy had the absolute advantage, he was stunned and even felt uncontrollable shock!

 Although his world shattered the other party's Bloodline Phenomenon, his Unsympathetic Heaven also suffered a huge impact and its strength decreased significantly.

 The large area where Unsympathetic Heaven collided with the Heaven and Earth Furnace was burned red and showed signs of spreading!

 How was that possible?

 How could the blood qi of a King actually be so terrifying?

 The Sect Master of the Academy did not dare to imagine what level this Bloodline Phenomenon would reach if Desolate Martial before him advanced to the Emperor realm!

 Perhaps, there was no need for him to even reach the Emperor realm.

 As long as he advanced another level and reached the perfected Grotto-heaven realm, this Bloodline Phenomenon would be enough to fight against his Unsympathetic Heaven!

 If he was at the quasi-Emperor realm, even his Unsympathetic Heaven would be refined!

 It was only then that the Sect Master of the Academy felt an immense pressure and threat from the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 If he could not kill Desolate Martial in this battle, it would be even more impossible in the future!

 Right then, cracks appeared on the Heaven and Earth Furnace and the figure of the Martial Dao Prime Body reappeared. He channeled his blood qi once more and tried his best to stabilize the Heaven and Earth Furnace.

 At the same time, he picked up the Hell Suppression Tripod and injected his Essence Spirit into it.

 Whoosh!

 The Hell Suppression Tripod shuddered and suddenly released a halo, as though it had broken through the long river of time and released its former glory once more.

 "Grr!"

 "Roar!"

 "Shriek!"

 "Hiss!"

 Dragon Roar, Tiger Howl, Phoenix Cry and Turtle Shriek!

 The four Sacred Souls on the Hell Suppression Tripod woke up and charged down. They surrounded the Martial Dao Prime Body and glared at the Sect Master of the Academy not far away, emitting an aura that intimidated all living beings!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body swung his arm and raised the Hell Suppression Tripod, smashing it towards the Sect Master of the Academy's Unsympathetic Heaven!

 Coupled with this attack, the four Sacred Souls charged forward at the same time!

 Boom!

 It was earthshaking!

 When the Hell Suppression Tripod smashed onto Unsympathetic Heaven, it was not only the world of the Sect Master of the Academy. Even the surrounding starry skies trembled.

 Only, the Heaven and Earth Furnace was indeed unable to fight against a true Emperor realm expert.

 However, with the help of the Emperor Weapon, the Hell Suppression Tripod, the Martial Dao Prime Body could circulate his bloodline to its limits and release power comparable to the Emperor realm!

 The Azure Dragon coiled, the White Tiger bit, the Vermilion Bird burned and the Spirit Turtle stepped on the sea!

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had a torrential aura and a burning gaze. His entire body burned with raging flames and like a fiendcelestial, he raised the Hell Suppression Tripod with ferocious attacks, charging towards Unsympathetic Heaven continuously.

 As long as Unsympathetic Heaven was shattered and he lost the protection of a world, it would be difficult for the Sect Master of the Academy to defend against the melee combat of the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 "Die!"

 The glabella of the Sect Master of the Academy shone and he suddenly released an Essence Spirit secret skill.

 His cultivation realm surpassed the Martial Dao Prime Body by a major cultivation realm and he had many methods to crush the other party. It was not just his world—Essence Spirit secret skills could also kill him directly!
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 Against the Essence Spirit secret skill of the Sect Master of the Academy, the Martial Dao Prime Body was unmoved and did not release his Essence Spirit secret skill to defend.

 When the Essence Spirit secret skill struck the Mara Mask, ripples suddenly appeared on the surface of the mask like a lake.

 As though it had been stimulated by something, a malevolent and terrifying ghost face was suddenly reflected on the surface of the mask. It smiled and cried, it was sad and delighted, it was shocked and afraid…

 All sorts of emotions were revealed on that ghost face and it was hair-raising!

 The Mara Mask was created by Emperor Bo Xun after he refined his Seven Emotions Clone and synthesized countless natural treasures.

 It contained strong emotions such as joy, anger, sorrow, fear, love, hatred and desire. Not only could it defend against Essence Spirit attacks, it could also confuse the opponent's mind.

 When the Sect Master of the Academy suddenly saw the strange and terrifying ghost face, his heart skipped a beat.

 The Martial Spirit Fire alone naturally could not defend against the Emperor realm Essence Spirit of the Sect Master of the Academy.

 However, with the Mara Mask in front of him, he blocked half of the damage of the Essence Spirit secret skill and the remaining power was resolved by the Martial Spirit Fire.

 Actually, if the Sect Master of the Academy released the Essence Spirit secret skill of the Witch race, it would indeed cause immense trouble for the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Most of the Essence Spirit secret skills of the Witch race were curses targeted at the Essence Spirit and would descend into his consciousness out of thin air.

 Even with the Mara Mask, he could not defend against it.

 However, the Sect Master of the Academy was severely injured by the Hell Boundless Springs that Su Zimo spilled earlier on and was already filled with doubts and fear.

 Given his cautious personality, he would definitely not dare to use any methods of the Witch race in front of Su Zimo, afraid that he would be counterattacked by the Hell Boundless Springs again!

 However, in reality, the water of the Hell Boundless Springs on Su Zimo's side had already been completely used up after the baptism of the two curses in the Emperor's Tomb as well as the battle earlier on.

 When the Sect Master of the Academy saw that the Essence Spirit secret skill was useless against the Martial Dao Prime Body, he changed his move once more and released his secret skill!

 "Heaven Dun!"

 "Earth Dun!"

 "Human Dun!"

 "Wind Dun!"

 "Cloud Dun!"

 "Dragon Dun!"

 "Tiger Dun!"

 "God Dun!"

 The Nine Duns of Qimen!

 Initially, there was also a Ghost Dun. However, the Sect Master of the Academy had already used it previously. That was the reason why he could arrive beside Su Zimo silently and even hide from the senses of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 In the past, when facing enemies, the Sect Master of the Academy only had to release two Duns at the most and that was enough to resolve everything.

 But now, the reason why he released the Nine Duns of Qimen completely was to kill the Martial Dao Prime Body in one go!

 If the Martial Dao Prime Body were to escape this time round, he would never get to show his face once the Martial Dao Prime Body's cultivation realm advanced.

 As long as the Martial Dao Prime Body existed, he would never dare to appear again!

 That was because he could not divine the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Once he appeared, he might be targeted by the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 The Nine Duns of Qimen was the strongest secret skill of Qimen Dunjia. Every Dun released would augment the Sect Master of the Academy with the power of living beings of different forms and races.

 For example, the Dragon Dun would augment the body of the Sect Master of the Academy with the aura of the Dragon race. In that state, he could even release some secret skills of the Dragon race.

 Once the Wind Dun was released, his movement technique would become erratic and abnormally agile.

 Once the Ghost Dun was released, his tracks would become imperceptible and difficult to detect.

 It could be said that if the Nine Duns of Qimen were released completely, the combat strength of the Sect Master of the Academy would rise by a huge level!

 The Sect Master of the Academy's counterattack was not over yet.

 He could tell that the power released by the Martial Dao Prime Body had yet to reach the Emperor realm and could not fight him at all.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body relied entirely on the Great Emperor Weapon, the Hell Suppression Tripod, to release the power of the Emperor realm.

 If he wanted to kill the Martial Dao Prime Body, he had to suppress the Hell Suppression Tripod first!

 Swoosh!

 As the Sect Master of the Academy propped up his Unsympathetic Heaven and defended against the impact of the Martial Dao Prime Body, he summoned a sword.

 The sword was ancient and looked like the most ordinary sword in the mortal world. The blade was three feet and seven inches long and the sword light was restrained.

 However, the moment the sword appeared, the aura of the Hell Suppression Tripod was suppressed significantly.

 The four Sacred Souls had sharp senses and even sensed the power contained in the sword, causing their attacks to pause!

 A weapon that could fight against the Hell Suppression Tripod was definitely not an ordinary Emperor Weapon!

 "A Great Emperor Weapon?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body murmured softly.

 "That's right."

 The Sect Master of the Academy did not hide anything and nodded. "This is the Longevity Sword, the personal sword of Great Emperor Longevity back then. Let's see if your Hell Suppression Tripod can defend against the sharpness of the Longevity Sword!"

 Great Emperor Longevity and Great Emperor Infinite were not fated to meet in the same life. Yet, to think that their Great Emperor Weapons would cross time and space to fight today.

 Swoosh!

 The Sect Master of the Academy supported his Unsympathetic Heaven and wielded the Great Emperor Weapon, the Longevity Sword. Coupled with the secret skill of the Nine Duns of Qimen, his combat strength increased exponentially!

 Swoosh! Swoosh! Swoosh!

 The sword light was cold and swept in all directions, washing the void.

 Even the four Sacred Souls could not defend against the sharpness of the Longevity Sword.

 Relying on his Unsympathetic Heaven, the Sect Master of the Academy could fight the Martial Dao Prime Body who wielded the Hell Suppression Tripod to a standstill.

 Right now, the Sect Master of the Academy wielded the Longevity Sword and augmented it with the Nine Duns of Qimen, instantly changing the situation and gaining the upper hand!

 Pfft!

 In just a few breaths, the Azure Dragon Sacred Soul was sliced into two by the Longevity Sword.

 The Azure Dragon Sacred Soul lamented and transformed into a streak of light, entering the Hell Suppression Tripod once more and falling asleep.

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 Before long, the White Tiger, Vermilion Bird and Black Tortoise Sacred Souls were slashed by the Longevity Sword one after another!

 Without the help of the four Sacred Souls, the power of the Hell Suppression Tripod weakened as well.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had yet to advance to the Emperor realm and could not unleash the full power of the Hell Suppression Tripod to begin with.

 As for the Sect Master of the Academy who was at the Emperor realm, he could maximize the power of the Longevity Sword.

 Under such circumstances, the Martial Dao Prime Body was forced to retreat step by step and was struggling to defend.

 The Heaven and Earth Furnace would collapse at any moment as well and could not hold on!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body could only rely on the indestructibility of the Hell Suppression Tripod to defend against the sharpness of the Longevity Sword for the time being. However, he was repeatedly attacked by Unsympathetic Heaven and could collapse at any moment!

 "Su Zimo, you've lost!"

 The Sect Master of the Academy regained his previous confidence and condescension and said indifferently, "In the face of absolute strength, your little tricks can't change the overall situation."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body thought as he resisted.

 The power of the Sect Master of the Academy had exceeded his expectations as well.

 The Sect Master of the Academy should have just entered the Emperor realm and could only be considered an ordinary Emperor.

 Even so, with so many trump cards, the Sect Master of the Academy was definitely a powerful existence among the ordinary Emperors who could look down on all his peers of the same cultivation realm!

 If the Hell Boundless Springs had not severely injured the Sect Master of the Academy first, this battle would probably have been even more difficult for him.

 Of course, even so, it was not like the Martial Dao Prime Body did not have a way to deal with it.

 Otherwise, he would not have lured the Sect Master of the Academy into this!

 The first was the Netherworld Treasure Mirror.

 As long as he was willing to expend a large amount of Essence Blood and summon the Netherworld Treasure Mirror again, there was a high chance that he could severely injure the Sect Master of the Academy or even kill the latter directly!

 However, there was an extremely evil Weapon Spirit hidden within the Netherworld Treasure Mirror that was uncontrollable.

 That was a huge risk in itself.

 Furthermore, the Martial Dao Prime Body had the bloodline of a King. Even if he expended his Essence Blood and released the Netherworld Eye, it was unknown if he could kill an Emperor.

 After all, the Sect Master of the Academy was indeed strong enough!

 Once the Sect Master of the Academy was not killed directly, his two true bodies would definitely die!

 That was because regardless of success or failure, the Martial Dao Prime Body had already expended a large amount of Essence Blood to sacrifice the Netherworld Treasure Mirror and would become extremely weak.

 If the Sect Master of the Academy did not die, he would be the one to die!
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 There was an even more important reason.

 Even if the Martial Dao Prime Body made use of the Netherworld Treasure Mirror and was lucky enough to kill the Sect Master of the Academy, he would definitely be targeted by the Blessed Heaven World!

 At that moment, the Blessed Heaven World was definitely searching crazily for the person who shattered the Nine Nether Sin Ground as well as the group of Rakshasas who had escaped.

 He had used the power of the Netherworld Treasure Mirror to shatter the Nine Nether Sin Ground.

 Although the Blessed Heaven World did not know of his existence yet, there was definitely the power of the Netherworld Treasure Mirror left in the shattered Nine Nether Sin Ground.

 Once he summoned the Netherworld Treasure Mirror again, he would be targeted by the Blessed Heaven World easily!

 At this moment, he did not wish to fall out with the Blessed Heaven World yet; he did not wish to have to hide in Avici, unable to appear at all.

 He still wanted to head to the Great Wilderness!

 Apart from the Netherworld Treasure Mirror, there was only one last method left.

 The Essence Martial Grotto-heaven!

 Naturally, there was no way the major Essence Martial Grotto-heaven could threaten the Sect Master of the Academy who was at the Emperor realm—it could not fight against a world at all.

 However, even the Martial Dao Prime Body did not know what the combined power of releasing the Martial Dao Purgatory and the Essence Martial Grotto-heaven at the same time would be like.

 That was because he had never tried it before.

 Of course, with that, the Martial Dao Prime Body would once again experience that unknown sense of danger.

 That was a huge risk for him!

 He did not know when that sense of danger would descend.

 It might be this time or the next time.

 However, if he could not suppress the Sect Master of the Academy right now, the two true bodies would not be able to escape death!

 There was also one more thing.

 Even the Martial Dao Prime Body was extremely curious about the changes that would happen if the Martial Dao Purgatory and the Essence Martial Grotto-heaven were synthesized.

 That was because this was not a simple synthesis between the two Grotto-heavens.

 The Martial Dao Purgatory was not a Grotto-heaven but a domain that nurtured the Dharmic Dao of the Martial Dao.

 The birth of the Essence Martial Grotto-heaven was even more special.

 In the future, anyone who cultivated the Martial Dao would be able to condense their own Martial Dao Domain after entering the Martial Domain realm.

 However, no one could replicate the Essence Martial Grotto-heaven!

 The Essence Martial Grotto-heaven evolved from the shattering of the True Martial Dao Body by the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 The birth of the Martial Dao Prime Body was a variable to begin with!

 Up till now, Su Zimo could not understand why such a variable was born when he established the Martial Dao in Tianhuang Mainland.

 It was born in the form of a Dao Fruit.

 Back then, Su Zimo's cultivation realm was too low and he did not think too much about the entire process.

 As he ascended to the upper world and his cultivation deepened, he gradually realized that the birth of the Martial Dao Fruit was too unusual.

 At that time, he was only at the Void Reversion realm and his lifespan was almost exhausted. It was already his limit to establish the Martial Dao.

 Why would the Martial Dao Fruit, a variable that was beyond the five elements and the cycle of reincarnation, be born?

 What was going on?

 What happened during the entire process?

 Although Su Zimo did not have an answer, be it the Martial Dao Purgatory or the Essence Martial Grotto-heaven, their existences were way too special.

 The synthesis of the two was not the synthesis of two Grotto-heavens, but the fusion of two Dharmic Daos!

 Against the Sect Master of the Academy with a torrential aura, the Martial Dao Prime Body decided to take the risk!

 Boom!

 Suddenly, the Martial Dao Prime Body stopped retreating and his body became indistinct. A gigantic and strange Grotto-heaven appeared around him!

 That sense of danger descended once more!

 This time round, it was even stronger!

 In fact, the Martial Dao Prime Body could vaguely sense the source of the sense of danger.

 It was above his head!

 It was above the starry skies!

 Could it be the major chiliocosm?

 "Fufu…"

 When the Sect Master of the Academy saw the Martial Dao Prime Body release a Grotto-heaven, he could not help but chuckle. "A major Grotto-heaven. Is that your final move?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body composed himself hurriedly and tried his best to suppress the sense of danger.

 Right now, his greatest danger was the Sect Master of the Academy!

 Under the pressure of Unsympathetic Heaven, although the major Essence Martial Grotto-heaven was a variable, it was indeed unable to withstand the burden and swayed!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body channeled his Martial Spirit crazily and tried to condense the shattered Martial Dao Purgatory once more.

 The Sect Master of the Academy frowned, as though he sensed a hint of danger.

 "Hmph!"

 The Sect Master of the Academy circulated the Longevity Sword and held back the Hell Suppression Tripod. At the same time, he propped up his Unsympathetic Heaven and suppressed the Martial Dao Prime Body fiercely!

 The Sect Master of the Academy did not intend to give the Martial Dao Prime Body a chance to condense the Martial Dao Purgatory again.

 Right then, the Martial Dao Prime Body conjured hand seals one after another and pointed forward.

 Boom!

 A gigantic dark door shrouded in fiend qi suddenly descended and blocked in front of the Sect Master of the Academy. The door emitted a terrifying aura, as though it wanted to devour everything!

 There were even black flames burning around the gigantic door.

 Hell's Gate!

 To a certain extent, this was also a form of Grotto-heaven.

 As long as it was Grotto-heaven power, it could not fight against the Sect Master of the Academy's Unsympathetic Heaven!

 "Struggles of a cornered beast. Break!"

 The Sect Master of the Academy shouted.

 Before his sentence was finished, there was a bang!

 The Hell's Gate collided with Unsympathetic Heaven with a loud bang and the world shook.

 Almost instantly, the flames of the Hell's Gate were extinguished and cracks appeared on the gigantic door before collapsing.

 It was enough.

 That moment of delay was enough for the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 When the Sect Master of the Academy broke through the obstruction of the Hell's Gate and saw the Martial Dao Prime Body again, the Martial Dao Purgatory and the Essence Martial Grotto-heaven had already been released!

 Two completely different Dharmic Daos and powers reached a strange balance on the Martial Dao Prime Body and resonated!

 The Sect Master of the Academy's expression changed.

 He could sense an extremely dangerous aura from the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 What was going on?

 How could such a drastic change happen in the blink of an eye?

 The Sect Master of the Academy could not understand and could not believe it.

 Just as he was hesitating, the Martial Dao Prime Body advanced instead of retreating. With a burning gaze, he took a step forward and punched towards his Unsympathetic Heaven!

 "You want to destroy my world with your bare hands? You…"

 The Sect Master of the Academy had just spoken when he was interrupted by a loud bang.

 Boom!

 When the fist of the Martial Dao Prime Body collided with Unsympathetic Heaven, the world of the Sect Master of the Academy trembled violently and even cracked!

 Psst!

 The Sect Master of the Academy shuddered.

 A single punch almost shattered his Unsympathetic Heaven. What kind of power was that?

 Looking at the faintly discernible figure of the Martial Dao Prime Body that seemed to have transformed into a dark Grotto-heaven, a trace of fear finally appeared in the Sect Master of the Academy's heart!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not give the Sect Master of the Academy any chance to catch his breath.

 The sense of danger that came from above the starry skies grew stronger and stronger, almost suffocating him!

 He had to suppress the Sect Master of the Academy as quickly as possible!

 Boom!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body stepped forward and punched a second time.

 Every single punch contained the power of the fusion and resonance of the Dharmic Daos of the Martial Dao Purgatory and the Essence Martial Grotto-heaven!

 The world seemed to have suddenly stopped.

 Rumble!

 The next moment, Unsympathetic Heaven collapsed instantly under the incredulous gaze of the Sect Master of the Academy!
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 Losing the protection of a world meant that the Sect Master of the Academy had lost his greatest reliance and his combat strength was greatly reduced.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body's aura was unstoppable and he moved forward once more.

 The Sect Master of the Academy reacted extremely quickly. Before Unsympathetic Heaven shattered, he had already begun to retreat.

 At the same time, his robes flicked and 12 wrinkled ancient talismans suddenly scattered out in front of him.

 Each talisman was engraved with two strange words.

 "Hmm?"

 Su Zimo's expression changed.

 The words engraved on the 12 talismans came from the same source as the words in the Yin Yang Talisman Sutra.

 There were six talismans with black words written on them—Ding Mao, Ding Si, Ding Wei, Ding You, Ding Hai and Ding Chou.

 The other six were written in white words—Jia Zi, Jia Xu, Jia Shen, Jia Wu, Jia Chen and Jia Yin.

 The 12 talismans looked extremely ancient and after countless years, the power of the words on the talismans had decreased significantly.

 However, the moment the Sect Master of the Academy released the 12 talismans, they transformed into 12 figures with terrifying auras in the blink of an eye!

 Among them, six were women in black armor. They had graceful figures and wielded combat swords. Their auras were outstanding, like the fairies of an immortal palace.

 The other six were men in white armor. They were burly and wielded spears with torrential auras, like heavenly soldiers and divine generals.

 "Twelve Emperors?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body frowned slightly.

 The auras emitted by the 12 figures were not inferior to the Sect Master of the Academy at all—in fact, they were much stronger!

 This was not the Sect Master of the Academy's own strength.

 It was more like a treasure he obtained from somewhere. There was a high chance that it was obtained from Great Empress Nine Heavens Mystic Maiden's inheritance ground!

 Su Zimo looked at the 12 figures conjured by the talismans in deep thought.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not have time to think too much. If he wanted to kill the Sect Master of the Academy, he had to break through the obstruction of the 12 men and women!

 "Argh!"

 The six men hollered at the same time and stabbed towards the Martial Dao Prime Body with their spears!

 The spears tore through the air with immense might and the surrounding void collapsed instantly, revealing countless cracks!

 The six men were way too strong.

 Apart from not supporting a world, the power released by the six men was definitely at the Emperor realm!

 Boom!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body punched.

 That punch caused the void to collapse and enveloped the six spears.

 The six spears were pulled away from their original trajectories and collided with the fist of the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 Bang!

 The six tall men shuddered and the Martial Dao Prime Body paused as well.

 The six spears were enduring an incomparably terrifying explosive power and a gigantic arc appeared on all the spears under the pressure of the fist of the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 When the Martial Dao Prime Body released his Martial Dao Purgatory and the Essence Martial Grotto-heaven at the same time, he could shatter the world of the Sect Master of the Academy with a single punch.

 But now, it was defended against by the six men conjured from the six talismans.

 Furthermore, it was evident that the power of the talismans had decreased significantly because they were so old.

 Otherwise, the combat strength of the six men would be even more terrifying!

 When the fist and spears collided, no one retreated.

 However, no matter which side it was, it was as difficult as ascending to the heavens to advance!

 Right then, the six black-armored women who wielded sharp swords moved rapidly. They passed through the gaps between the six men and stabbed towards the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 The sword lights were cold and murderous!

 "This is a little troublesome."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body blocked the spears of the six men with a single punch. At the same time, he raised the Hell Suppression Tripod and smashed it towards the six women who were charging forward!

 Although the six women were transformed from talismans, they seemed to have their own consciousness and combat skills and did not choose to fight the Hell Suppression Tripod head-on.

 Phew!

 The six women's movement techniques were agile. The moment their swords collided with the Hell Suppression Tripod, they made use of the immense force to bypass the Martial Dao Prime Body and surround Su Zimo who was behind him!

 On the other side.

 After the Sect Master of the Academy scattered the 12 talismans, he did not stay on the spot. Instead, he retreated and distanced himself from the battlefield right away, distancing himself from the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 He had found the 12 talismans from Great Empress Nine Heavens Mystic Maiden's inheritance ground and they were his greatest trump cards.

 However, he was still unsure if the Six Ding Six Jia Gods conjured by the 12 talismans could defend against the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Therefore, after scattering the 12 talismans, he left the battlefield and watched from afar.

 If the situation was bad, he could escape immediately!

 If the Six Ding Six Jia Gods could kill Desolate Martial or trap him, it would not be too late for him to return.

 He was cautious by nature and had already suffered a huge loss in Su Zimo's hands today, so he became even more careful!

 At that moment, he was delighted when he saw the Six Jia Divine Generals defend against the Martial Dao Prime Body head-on while the Six Ding Jade Maidens circled around the latter and surrounded the Green Lotus True Body.

 The Six Jia Divine Generals held back Desolate Martial.

 Against the encirclement of the Emperor realm Six Ding Jade Maidens, Su Zimo could not defend at all and would not even have the chance to escape!

 If he could obtain the Grade 12 Creation Green Lotus, it meant that there was still a turning point in this battle!

 On the other side.

 Su Zimo was still chanting the Yin Yang Talisman Sutra in his heart.

 There were only about 600 words in the entire Yin Yang Talisman Sutra. Before long, he found the same words as those on the talismans earlier on.

 Initially, those words were obscure and he could not understand them.

 Earlier on, when he saw the talismans with those words transform into six men and six women, he gradually came to a realization and comprehended something.

 According to the Yin Yang Talisman Sutra, Ding Mao, Ding Si, Ding Wei, Ding You, Ding Hai and Ding Chou were Six Ding and Six Jia, Jia Xu, Jia Shen, Jia Wu, Jia Chen and Jia Yin were Six Jia.

 The Six Ding were known as the Jade Maidens and were Yin Gods while the Six Jia were known as the Divine Generals and were Yang Gods.

 "Organize the Six Ding Six Jia to uphold justice, dispersing all gods and ghosts!"

 There was a sentence that Su Zimo could not figure out for many years.

 At that moment, because of the 12 talismans scattered by the Sect Master of the Academy, he finally comprehended the true meaning of the Dharmic Dao contained within!

 If he was not wrong, the Six Ding Six Jia Gods should be a Dharmic Dao of the Primordial Unity of the Technique Reserve!

 However, the current situation was critical and he could not comprehend and cultivate.

 He had to deal with the Six Ding Jade Maidens before him first.

 It might be difficult for others to resolve the Six Ding Six Jia Gods. However, Su Zimo could resolve the source of the power of the Six Ding Six Jia Gods after seeing through its Dharmic Dao origin!

 The Six Ding Jade Maidens were condensed from the power of Yin and were known as the Yin Gods.

 Su Zimo had never seen anything with purer and stronger power of Yin than the Nether Glow Divine Stone in his left eye!

 In the blink of an eye, the Six Ding Jade Maidens closed in.

 Su Zimo was unhurried and raised his head slowly. His left eye suddenly turned pitch-black and emitted a dark and cold aura.

 The six swords of the Six Ding Jade Maidens were about to stab Su Zimo when they suddenly stopped!

 The expressions of the six Jade Maidens turned sluggish.

 Immediately after, the six Jade Maidens transformed into streaks of dark light and entered Su Zimo's left eye, devoured cleanly by the Nether Glow Divine Stone!
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 The power of the six Emperor-level talismans was devoured by Su Zimo's left eye.

 This was an extremely immense and rich power that the Green Lotus True Body could not withstand with his cultivation realm.

 However, the power of Yin conjured by the Six Ding Jade Maidens was completely absorbed by the Nether Glow Divine Stone and did not cause any damage to Su Zimo!

 The Nether Glow Divine Stone was like a bottomless abyss that could accommodate all rivers and devour everything.

 It was also due to a freak combination of factors. If Su Zimo had not obtained the Yin Yang Talisman Sutra, he would not have been able to deduce that the Six Ding Jade Maidens were condensed from the power of Yin and see through the latter's flaws.

 If not for the Nether Glow Divine Stone, he would not have been able to devour and absorb the Six Ding Jade Maidens so easily as well.

 The Sect Master of the Academy had not expected that the strongest trump card that he had hidden for a long time and could not even bear to use would be resolved so easily by Su Zimo!

 This was the literal enactment of man proposes, god disposes.

 After the Nether Glow Divine Stone devoured the Six Ding Jade Maidens, Su Zimo did not sense anything amiss and channeled the Illumination Divine Stone once more. His right eye turned as white as jade and burned brightly.

 Indeed!

 The Six Ding Divine Generals who were initially fighting against the Martial Dao Prime Body transformed into streaks of white light and surged towards Su Zimo's right eye!

 The Six Ding Divine Generals were condensed from the power of Yang.

 The power of Yang turned into streaks of light and were absorbed by the Illumination Divine Stone completely!

 By the time the 12 Emperor-level talismans dissipated, the Sect Master of the Academy was long gone.

 The Sect Master of the Academy was way too alert!

 Even after releasing the 12 Emperor-level talismans, he did not return. Instead, he stood far away and watched.

 When he saw the Six Ding Jade Maidens absorbed by Su Zimo's left eye, he was extremely decisive and turned to escape without hesitation!

 He even left something behind intentionally to stop Desolate Martial's pursuit.

 This time round, not only did he fail to obtain the Grade 12 Creation Green Lotus, he was even severely injured by the Hell Boundless Springs and his blood qi was damaged.

 Furthermore, he had lost too much in this battle!

 The Taboo Mystic Classic, Three Pure Ones Jade Manual, was snatched away by Desolate Martial. Even after throwing out the 12 Emperor-level talismans, they did not cause any waves.

 Although he was indignant, he could only admit defeat!

 If this continued, his life would end here!

 Of course, after this battle, what he lost would not only be the Three Pure Ones Jade Manual.

 More importantly, he had almost lost all his initiatives and advantages. From now on, he could only choose to lie low and hide his tracks, cultivating carefully like he was in an abyss!

 He knew very well that Su Zimo would definitely not let him off.

 Therefore, as long as Desolate Martial was alive, he would not dare to appear!

 That was because he could not divine or predict anything about Desolate Martial.

 The Sect Master of the Academy did not know if Su Zimo would set him up again the next time he attacked him!

 This time round, even after using all his trump cards, he could only barely survive.

 He was not confident that he could escape from Desolate Martial the next time!

 The Sect Master of the Academy was confident that he could defeat any opponent. However, he was truly afraid of Desolate Martial who was filled with the unknown and unfathomable.

 What kind of monster did Su Zimo cultivate?

 The Sect Master of the Academy could not understand.

 In addition, he could not return to Heaven and Earth Academy either.

 Putting aside whether Desolate Martial could let him off, if word got out about what happened today, the Emperor experts of the Sword World would probably kill their way to Heaven and Earth Academy to demand an explanation!

 He had almost lost everything with his failure to deal with Su Zimo this time round.

 Ever since the Sect Master of the Academy cultivated, he had never failed in his calculations.

 Even more than 2,000 years ago, although he did not obtain the Creation Green Lotus, it wasn't as though he gained nothing. At the very least, he gathered the Three Pure Ones Jade Manual.

 With the complete Three Pure Ones Jade Manual, he entered seclusion for many years and finally comprehended the inheritance location of Great Emperor Longevity from it. He obtained an opportunity inside and obtained the Longevity Sword, allowing him to advance to the Emperor realm.

 But this time round, he had miscalculated.

 This miscalculation almost cost him his life!

 Of course, the Sect Master of the Academy was indignant.

 As he fled, he thought of countermeasures.

 His first reaction was to publicize the secret between Desolate Martial and Su Zimo to take revenge on him.

 However, on second thought, even if this matter spread, what substantial damage would it do to Su Zimo?

 If many experts and factions knew that Su Zimo was protected by a terrifying expert like Desolate Martial, they would probably be even more wary and not dare to attack him.

 That way, wouldn't it save Su Zimo a lot of trouble and help him instead?

 That was not appropriate!

 After careful consideration, the Sect Master of the Academy decided to hide it for the time being.

 That was only one of the reasons. There was another more important reason.

 I suffered such a huge setback at the hands of Desolate Martial. Why should I remind others?

 Only when someone else died in the hands of Desolate Martial would the Sect Master of the Academy feel better psychologically.

 …

 After dealing with the Six Ding Six Jia Gods, two purple flames rose in the eyes of the Martial Dao Prime Body. His gaze crossed the void and he searched for traces of the Sect Master of the Academy immediately.

 Before long, he saw the Sect Master of the Academy!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body frowned.

 The Sect Master of the Academy fled way too quickly!

 At that moment, the Sect Master of the Academy had already escaped to the end of the starry skies and it would take a long time for him to catch up.

 He had expended a lot of energy in this battle.

 The Essence Martial Grotto-heaven and Martial Dao Purgatory could not hold on for long.

 Furthermore, the sense of danger brought about by the Essence Martial Grotto-heaven became clearer and closer, causing him to shudder!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was wary and dispersed the Essence Martial Grotto-heaven hurriedly.

 After the Essence Martial Grotto-heaven dissipated, the sense of danger gradually disappeared.

 Of course, more importantly, before the Sect Master of the Academy escaped, he left behind a problem for the Martial Dao Prime Body to deal with.

 Around the battlefield, the Sect Master of the Academy had originally set up the Eight Doors Dunjia Formation to block the heavenly secrets and trap dozens of Kings.

 It was extremely easy for the Sect Master of the Academy to kill this group of Kings.

 However, the Sect Master of the Academy did not do so.

 Before he escaped, he removed the Eight Doors Dunjia Formation and released the dozens of Kings.

 If the Martial Dao Prime Body chose to chase after him, he would definitely put the Green Lotus True Body in danger.

 The Sect Master of the Academy was way too smart and cautious.

 There was completely no way an Emperor could fail in a direct confrontation against a Perfected Immortal.

 Even though he was 100% confident in this battle, he still left himself a way out.

 …

 Although he could not kill the Sect Master of the Academy this time round, he had already resolved the danger of the Green Lotus True Body.

 Given the cautious personality of the Sect Master of the Academy, as long as the Martial Dao Prime Body was alive, the Sect Master of the Academy would not dare to appear!

 Initially, the Sect Master of the Academy was Su Zimo's greatest threat.

 But now, the Martial Dao Prime Body had become the greatest threat to the Sect Master of the Academy!

 As for whether the Sect Master of the Academy would spread the secret of the Martial Dao Prime Body after escaping, Su Zimo was not worried.

 Firstly, he no longer cared if this matter was exposed.

 Secondly, given his understanding of the Sect Master of the Academy, the latter might not tell anyone.

 The Sect Master of the Academy had a dark mind and schemed against others all year round. Now that he had suffered a huge loss at the hands of the Martial Dao Prime Body, how could he be kind enough to tell others and let them be on guard?

 To Su Zimo, the gains from this battle were way too great!

 Not only did he get rid of the latent danger of the Sect Master of the Academy, he even obtained the complete Three Pure Ones Jade Manual.

 He had obtained another Taboo Mystic Classic!

 Not only that, through the 12 talismans thrown out by the Sect Master of the Academy, he also comprehended the key to the secret skill of the Yin Yang Talisman Sutra, the Six Ding Six Jia!

 Of course, now was not the time to cultivate.

 There was still a little trouble around and he had to deal with it briefly.
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 King Cold Eye, King Shi Shuo, God King Ri Yao and dozens of other Kings were trapped in the Eight Doors Dunjia Formation and did not dare to act rashly.

 "Cang Mu, can't you find a way out with your Dual Pupils?"

 Before long, King Shi Shuo was frustrated and could not help but ask.

 After all, they were on this trip to hunt down Su Zhu of the Sword World. Now that they were trapped here, even if they escaped in the future, they would probably not have the chance to catch up to Su Zhu.

 "No."

 King Cang Mu had a grim expression as he said in a deep voice, "My Dual Pupils can see through the surrounding fog, but I can't determine the way out of the eight doors."

 At the side, God King Ri Yao suddenly said, "This Eight Doors Dunjia Formation is indeed powerful. I vaguely sensed an extremely terrifying power fluctuation behind the eight doors earlier on!"

 "If we enter by mistake, we won't have a chance of survival."

 The other peak Kings sensed the abnormal fluctuation as well and nodded to themselves.

 No one knew that the fluctuation of that power had nothing to do with the Eight Doors Dunjia Formation and was entirely because of the aftershock of the battle between the Sect Master of the Academy and the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 It passed through the Eight Doors Dunjia Formation and gradually arrived.

 Time passed bit by bit.

 After an unknown period of time, the surrounding fog gradually faded and showed signs of dissipating!

 The dozens of Kings were invigorated when they saw that!

 Before anyone could remind him, King Cang Mu had already activated his Dual Pupils and surveyed his surroundings once more.

 "The eight doors have vanished!"

 King Cang Mu was delighted and said hurriedly, "The Eight Doors Dunjia Formation should have been removed!"

 The expressions of King Cold Eye, King Shi Shuo, God King Ri Yao and the others were not good.

 "Hmph!"

 King Lu Wu harrumphed coldly. "Even if we break free, Su Zhu of the Sword World will probably be long gone by now."

 The fog had already become very faint and could not block everyone's vision.

 The dozens of Kings dispersed their spirit consciousnesses hurriedly and looked around.

 The starry skies were boundless.

 Everyone looked over and noticed two figures not far away almost immediately!

 One of them had black hair, green robes and a refined face—it was Su Zhu of the Sword World!

 As for the other, he wore a silver mask and his purple robe was tattered. He looked rather disheveled and his aura was weak.

 Although he had severely injured the Sect Master of the Academy in the battle earlier on, the Martial Dao Prime Body had expended a lot of energy as well.

 The purple robe on his body was tattered from the impact of Unsympathetic Heaven and he had yet to replace it, so he looked a little disheveled.

 "Huh?"

 When they saw Su Zimo, the eyes of King Cold Eye, King Shi Shuo and the others lit up in ecstasy!

 Everyone felt like they had regained what they lost.

 Initially, everyone thought that Su Zhu of the Sword World had long escaped and their pursuit had failed. To think that Su Zhu was not far away from them!

 "I got it."

 Suddenly, King Xue Li smiled. "We were trapped by the Eight Doors Dunjia Formation. Su Zhu must have encountered the same thing and was also trapped in the Eight Doors Dunjia Formation."

 "This is probably his fate."

 God King Ri Yao said indifferently.

 Among the Kings, only King Witch Blood frowned and fell into deep thought.

 The scene before him looked a little strange and was completely different from what he had expected.

 Under normal circumstances, Su Zhu of the Sword World should have been taken away by the Sect Master of the Academy. Why was he still here with another person?

 Where was the Sect Master of the Academy?

 "Who's that purple-robed man?"

 King Lu Wu asked.

 "Who cares?"

 King Cold Eye waved his hand and said casually, "He's someone unimportant. We can just kill him."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had only attacked once in the Builder Tree Mountain Range of the Heavenly World when he advanced to the Grotto-heaven realm.

 Although that battle caused quite a stir in the Heavenly World, it was not to the extent of spreading out of the Heavenly World and becoming famous in the medium chiliocosm.

 There were many peak Kings in the medium chiliocosm. Who would care about someone who had just entered the Grotto-heaven realm?

 None of the dozens of Kings present recognized the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 King Cang Mu chuckled. "Right now, I'm very curious how Su Zhu of the Sword World feels when he suddenly sees us after escaping from the Eight Doors Dunjia Formation."

 King Shi Shuo said, "I'm guessing he's going to be scared to death."

 The Kings burst into laughter when they heard that.

 Everyone did not hide their laughter and pushed through the faint fog, walking towards Su Zimo.

 Under everyone's gaze, Su Zhu of the Sword World seemed to have heard their laughter and turned to look at them as well.

 Strangely, there was no surprise or fear on Su Zhu's face. Instead, he was extremely calm.

 The way Su Zhu looked at them was a little strange as well. For some reason, it was somewhat indescribable.

 …

 Su Zimo looked at the group of smiling, confident and composed Kings and smiled as well.

 To be fair, his main goal for heading to the Blessed Heaven World this time round was to lure out the Sect Master of the Academy. The others were not part of his plan.

 Furthermore, he had already released the Primordial Unity Yin Yang Escape and was far away from the Blessed Heaven World.

 Logically speaking, this group of people should not be able to find him.

 However, since they were here, it did not matter as well.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body could just kill them.

 "How did you guys find me?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 "Fufu."

 When he heard that, King Cang Mu could not help but laugh. "Do you think you can escape from the pursuit of my Dual Pupils with your escape technique?"

 "Dual Pupils?"

 Su Zimo murmured softly before nodding. He looked at King Cang Mu and sighed gently. "So you're the one who brought this upon them."

 "???"

 King Cang Mu was slightly stunned and did not understand the meaning of Su Zimo's words.

 Who did he bring what upon?

 Su Zimo looked at the dozens of Kings opposite him. "This is probably your fate."

 God King Ri Yao frowned.

 He had just said that!

 God King Ri Yao glared at Su Zimo and said slowly, "Are you provoking me by imitating my tone?"

 Suddenly, King Shi Shuo said coldly, "Don't waste your breath on him. Let's kill him first! I reckon that Lu Yun and the others are about to catch up as well. We should avoid unnecessary trouble!"

 "Alright."

 Su Zimo clapped gently and smiled. "Indeed. Let's kill them first to avoid unnecessary trouble."

 The moment he said that, the Martial Dao Prime Body suddenly moved!

 Earlier on, he was still behind Su Zimo. The moment he moved, he arrived before King Shi Shuo instantly!

 It was way too fast!

 The current Martial Dao Prime Body could defeat quasi-Emperor experts with his body alone.

 That power and speed far surpassed this group of Kings!

 "You…"

 King Shi Shuo was almost defenseless.

 To think that the purple-robed man who looked disheveled and weak would suddenly charge forward!

 A tremendous sense of danger descended. King Shi Shuo's eyes widened and his scalp tingled. His pupils constricted and he instinctively wanted to prop up his perfected Grotto-heaven.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not give him a chance at all. He extended his palm and landed on the top of King Shi Shuo's head, twisting it forcefully!

 Crack!

 King Shi Shuo's head was snapped by the Martial Dao Prime Body instantly!

 Shing!

 Thereafter, everyone heard a terrifying sound.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body grabbed King Shi Shuo's head and lifted it casually, removing it from his neck!

 Fresh blood spewed from his neck and his broken flesh and bones were a shocking sight!

 Pfft!

 Before everyone could react, King Shi Shuo's head was crushed by the gigantic hand like a watermelon and white and red splattered everywhere!
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 Psst! 

 The surrounding Kings were shocked and gasped!

 King Shi Shuo was a peak King and his combat strength was top-tier among everyone. But now, he could not defend against a single move from the purple-robed man!

 As a peak King of the Stone race, King Shi Shuo's strongest aspect was his physique. He could even withstand Grotto-heaven Spirit Treasures head-on!

 But now, King Shi Shuo's head was crushed by the purple-robed man casually!

 What sort of power was that?

 The Kings looked at the Martial Dao Prime Body who was in a sorry state with a weak aura and did not take him seriously at all.

 To think that the Martial Dao Prime Body would be so terrifying when he attacked!

 Indeed, it was extremely difficult for the Martial Dao Prime Body to win against the Sect Master of the Academy with all his trump cards.

 However, even in his weak state, the Martial Dao Prime Body did not take this group of Kings seriously!

 "How dare you!"

 "Kill!"

 King Cold Eye, God King Ri Yao and the others were enraged and shouted one after another, supporting their Grotto-heavens.

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 Instantly, dozens of gigantic Grotto-heavens appeared, emitting majestic but vastly different Grotto-heaven powers that enveloped the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 King Shi Shuo died too easily.

 This scene dealt a huge blow to everyone and no one dared to hold back. They propped up their Grotto-heavens and summoned their Grotto-heaven Spirit Treasures from the get go!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body remained silent and ignored the perfected Grotto-heavens of King Cold Eye, God King Ri Yao and the others, punching forward!

 With a punch, King Cold Eye and God King Ri Yao felt a suffocating pressure. At that moment, it was as though the world had collapsed!

 The fist expanded before everyone's eyes continuously, like a punishment from a god at the end of the firmaments, wanting to destroy everything.

 Grotto-heaven Spirit Treasures, secret skills and talismans were destroyed by that fist without exception!

 Under that punch, the dozen or so Grotto-heavens opposite him collapsed instantly.

 Their bodies were shattered by that punch and blood dyed the starry skies!

 The Essence Spirits of the Kings had nowhere to escape and were instantly killed by the power released by a single punch from the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 The difference was way too great!

 It was unstoppable!

 When the remaining Kings saw that, their faces turned pale.

 A single punch killed more than ten Kings!

 What kind of existence had they provoked?

 How could there be such a person beside Su Zhu of the Sword World?

 'Escape!'

 Almost everyone only had that thought.

 Nobody cared about killing Su Zhu of the Sword World. Everyone only wanted to leave this place alive!

 King Lu Wu was the first to react. His figure transformed into a golden streak of light, wanting to escape.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body moved half a step to the side.

 With just a half-step, he crossed the void and arrived behind King Lu Wu, blowing up his Grotto-heaven and body with a single punch!

 After killing King Lu Wu, the Martial Dao Prime Body did not stop at all. His gaze shifted and landed on King Witch Blood.

 King Witch Blood's heart skipped a beat and he was almost scared out of his wits!

 "Soul Disappearance Curse!"

 "Blood Decay Curse!"

 "Negative Karma Curse!"

 "…"

 In a moment of desperation, King Witch Blood released more than ten curses instantly, some targeting the Essence Spirit, some targeting the bloodline and some targeting the physical body.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body ignored the curses and strode over. He raised his hand and punched through the Grotto-heaven condensed by King Witch Blood, killing him on the spot!

 The filthy and strange power emitted by the curses landed on the Martial Dao Prime Body and was turned into nothingness instantly by his ferocious and scorching blood qi.

 The remaining Kings wanted to flee in all directions, but there was no way they could!

 Boom!

 Another punch came.

 The starry skies collapsed deeply and the surrounding space distorted continuously.

 That punch almost created a black hole in the starry skies!

 Before the Kings could escape far, they felt a tremendous suction force.

 They could not control their Grotto-heavens with their bodies at all; it was as though they were the ones taking the initiative to collide with the fist of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 In the starry skies, Grotto-heavens shattered one after another and transformed into streaks of light that entered the body of the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 In the Nine Nether Sin Ground, the Martial Dao Prime Body had once killed more than ten Kings of the Blessed Heaven World and devoured their Grotto-heavens without refining them much.

 Now that this group of Kings had taken the initiative to send themselves to him, there were another dozens of Grotto-heavens.

 In fact, many of them were perfected Grotto-heavens!

 If he absorbed and refined the dozen or so Grotto-heavens of the Blessed Heaven World and the dozens of Grotto-heavens before him, the cultivation of the Martial Dao Prime Body might be able to advance.

 In the starry skies, the physiques of Kings shattered one after another and blood splattered everywhere in a shocking manner!

 It was a complete suppression!

 In the eyes of the Martial Dao Prime Body, these Kings were like ants. He killed a group of them with a casual punch along the way!

 "W-Who are you?!"

 When King Xue Li saw that he could no longer escape, he could not help but scream and roar fiercely, "We're all from the various super large worlds. If you dare…"

 Pfft!

 Before King Xue Li could finish, his head was shattered by a casual slap from the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 …

 "Faster, faster!"

 Lu Yun and the others steered the immortal boat with anxious expressions and sped over along the tracks left behind by King Cold Eye and the others.

 Dragon Queen Hornless shook her head gently as she followed behind.

 Although they did not waste too much time outside the Blessed Heaven World, it was more than enough for King Cold Eye and the others to kill a Perfected Spirit.

 Even if they rushed over now, it would probably be too late.

 Of course, those thoughts only flashed through her mind and she did not say them.

 The Kings of the medium chiliocosm followed behind everyone from the Sword World and discussed softly with the intention of watching a show.

 "I reckon that a huge battle will break out between the two sides after catching up to King Cold Eye and the others."

 "If I were Lu Yun and the others, I would choose to return to the Sword World and think about it at length. Now that the six super large worlds have joined forces, the Sword World is weak alone. If they continue fighting, they'll probably suffer even greater losses."

 "Speaking of which, it's a little too much for famous peak Kings like King Cold Eye and King Shi Shuo to join forces to kill a Supreme Perfected Spirit."

 "Hmm?"

 Right then, a King sniffed gently. "I smell blood. It's right ahead. Su Zhu of the Sword World is probably dead."

 Before long, everyone could see a large bloodstain appear in the starry skies ahead like a gigantic lake.

 "What happened?"

 A King frowned. "It's only a Supreme Perfected Spirit that was killed. There's no way he could bleed so much, right?"

 Before long, the Kings of the medium chiliocosm arrived and slowed down instinctively, looking at the scene in the starry skies ahead with shocked expressions!

 Broken limbs were scattered in the starry skies. Some of their heads were intact and their eyes were widened with the fear of death on their faces!

 Many Grotto-heaven Spirit Treasures turned into countless dim fragments that floated in the starry skies with large amounts of King blood.

 The blood was still warm.

 If the severed limbs were pieced together, the Kings they belonged to could still be vaguely recognized!

 King Cold Eye, King Shi Shuo, God King Ri Yao, King Xue Li, King Witch Blood, King Lu Wu…

 The strange thing was that a black-haired, green-robed man was bending down and picking up storage bags in the pool of blood with severed limbs…
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 Chapter 2905 - Scared Off

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 That was… 

 Su Zhu of the Sword World!

 He was not dead!

 Instead, the dozens of Kings who chased after him died!

 Not only that, the Perfected Immortal even wandered through the corpses of the Kings, picking up storage bags and cleaning up the battlefield…

 The living beings of the medium chiliocosm widened their eyes in disbelief.

 In such a tragic and bloody battlefield, the severed limbs, blood and divine weapons of Kings floated everywhere. It was an astonishing and incomparably shocking sight.

 However, the Perfected Immortal who should have died seemed strikingly incompatible with this battlefield. He made the entire scene look indescribably strange.

 Naturally, many living beings were not naive enough to think that King Cold Eye and dozens of other Kings had died in the hands of Su Zhu of the Sword World.

 That was impossible.

 Although Su Zhu of the Sword World was known as a Supreme Perfected Spirit and had comprehended many peerless divine powers, the difference in strength between him and the Grotto-heaven realm was way too great!

 Even ordinary Immortal Kings were enough to kill Su Zhu of the Sword World with ease, let alone the dozens of kings where many of them had major and perfected Grotto-heavens.

 However, who killed King Cold Eye and the others?

 Everyone took a closer look and saw that the dozens of Kings who had just given chase had all died here without exception!

 To be able to wipe out dozens of Kings in such a short period of time…

 Was it a quasi-Emperor?

 An Emperor?

 "To think that the Sword World would have such a backup plan."

 Dragon Queen Hornless looked deeply at everyone from the Sword World and lamented internally.

 However, before long, Dragon Queen Hornless frowned again.

 On the side of the Sword World, Lu Yun and the other Peak Masters were stunned on the spot as well when they saw the scene before them. Their faces were filled with shock, as though they were completely surprised.

 "From the way these people died, it doesn't seem like a sword cultivator attacked…"

 Dragon Queen Hornless looked at the figure in the pool of blood thoughtfully. "But if it's not someone from the Sword World, who could it be?"

 Not to mention the many living beings of the medium chiliocosm, even everyone from the Sword World was shocked by the scene before them!

 It was easy to defeat a King, but how difficult was it to kill a King?

 Just now, a battle between Kings broke out between the various worlds outside the Blessed Heaven World. Nearly 300 Kings were involved. How intense was the battle?

 Even so, only ten-odd ordinary Kings died after the battle.

 There were dozens of Kings chasing after Su Zimo earlier on. Among them, there were even peak Kings like King Cold Eye and King Shi Shuo!

 Even if Lu Yun and the other Peak Masters joined forces with Dragon Queen Hornless, they might not be able to defeat this group of people, let alone kill them all!

 The person who attacked should not be someone from the Sword World.

 If it was an Emperor of the Sword World, there was no need for him to leave or hide his tracks. He could just appear directly.

 However, if it was not the Sword World, who could have saved Su Zimo?

 Furthermore, how could this person appear so timely and coincidentally?

 While everyone was still in shock and confusion, the figure in the pool of blood seemed to have cleaned up the battlefield and put away the storage bags of dozens of Kings.

 The scholarly cultivator with a refined face stood up and looked in everyone's direction. He smiled gently and greeted, "Ha, Fellow Daoists, you're late…"

 For some unknown reason, the incomparably bloody scene before them, coupled with the cultivator's bright smile and mocking tone, sent chills down the spines of many living beings of the medium chiliocosm!

 "Su Zhu, who killed King Cold Eye, King Shi Shuo and the others?"

 The King leading the Poison World had a dark expression and was the first to react, questioning loudly.

 "I don't know."

 Su Zimo shrugged his shoulders slightly and said casually, "Someone happened to pass by. Perhaps they could not take it lying that this group of Kings were bullying the weak, so they killed them with a few punches…"

 "…"

 Many living beings of the medium chiliocosm could not help but roll their eyes.

 Who would believe such nonsense?

 Furthermore, Su Zhu said it so nonchalantly—it was clear that he was making fun of them!

 Those were dozens of Kings and not three-year-old children. How could they be killed with a few punches?

 The King who led the Tomb World harrumphed coldly and said in a deep voice, "Su Zhu, stop spouting nonsense and putting on airs. You…"

 "Right."

 Before he could finish, Su Zimo waved his hand and interrupted.

 Su Zimo swept his gaze across the Kings of the Poison World, Tomb World and Insect World who had surrounded him outside the Blessed Heaven World. He smiled and said seriously, "Let me remind you guys that you have to pay attention to your tone when talking to me."

 "You!"

 The King of the Tomb World was enraged.

 The fact that a Perfected Immortal interrupted him casually was infuriating enough for him. And now, the Perfected Immortal dared to speak to him in that manner?

 The Kings of the Poison World, Insect World and more than ten other worlds frowned as well and their expressions darkened.

 No matter what, Su Zhu was only a Perfected Spirit after all. Now that they were threatened by a Perfected Spirit in front of everyone, they naturally felt embarrassed.

 Right then, Su Zimo's voice sounded once more with a calm tone. "What if another person happens to pass by and is once again upset over your actions? Who knows, perhaps they might hammer you guys to death with a few punches as well…"

 The many Kings of the Poison World, Tomb World and other worlds were shocked when they heard that and their expressions changed starkly!

 The Kings surveyed their surroundings hurriedly and released their spirit consciousnesses. They were on guard and there was a hint of panic and fear in their eyes.

 Everyone had yet to recover from the bloody scene of King Cold Eye and King Shi Shuo's deaths. Now that they heard such words, who would not be afraid?

 That was way too terrifying!

 If Su Zimo had said clearly who attacked and where they came from, everyone would not be so afraid.

 However, his vague and ambiguous words that referred to the unknown were the most terrifying!

 Su Zimo sighed gently. "You guys should be glad that you didn't tag along with King Cold Eye and the other Kings, otherwise…"

 Su Zimo did not continue, but everyone could tell what he was implying.

 Otherwise, there would be even more dead Kings in that pool of blood!

 When they heard that, the Kings of the Poison World, Tomb World and more than ten other worlds indeed felt lingering fear. Their faces were pale and they could not help but gulp.

 Suddenly, the starry skies fell into a strange silence.

 It was as though everyone was shocked by an invisible power and fear!

 "Sorry to disturb you!"

 "Farewell!"

 After a momentary silence, a King of an unknown world cupped his fists towards Su Zimo and said hurriedly before turning to run.

 The Kings of the remaining dozen or so worlds fled one after another, not daring to stay any longer!

 When many living beings of the medium chiliocosm saw that, they did not know whether to laugh or cry.

 Many Kings looked at Su Zimo with conflicted expressions and sighed deeply.

 If they had not seen it with their own eyes, who would have imagined that more than 200 Kings led by the six super large worlds would be disintegrated silently just like that?

 Earlier on, the ten-odd Kings from the Poison World and the Tomb World could even fight against top Kings like the eight Peak Masters of the Sword World and Dragon Queen Hornless.

 But now, they were scared away by a few words from a Perfected Spirit.

 No one could imagine how much of a commotion the battle today would cause in the medium chiliocosm if word got out.

 However, there was one thing everyone knew for sure. The name of the Peak Master of the Sword World's ninth Peak Master who was not far away would definitely spread throughout the medium chiliocosm after this battle!
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 Chapter 2906 - Befriending Each Other

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Fellow Daoist, you're so young but your reputation has already been cemented after this battle. You'll definitely become famous in the world in the near future. If you're free, why don't you come to our Kun World? We'll definitely welcome you."

 A King of the Kun World cupped his fists towards Su Zimo to express his goodwill.

 Although Su Zimo was the Peak Master of the ninth Sword Peak, he had a Perfected One realm cultivation after all.

 But now, the King of the Kun World addressed Su Zimo as Fellow Daoist. This meant that he treated Su Zimo as an existence on the same level as him and was interested in befriending him.

 "There's seawater everywhere in the Kun World and it's very boring. Fellow Daoist Su Zhu, why don't you come to my Peng World to take a look?" The King who led the Peng World said immediately.

 "Fellow Daoist Su Zhu, I'm King Chi Man."

 A flushed burly man of the Barbarian race stood out and cupped his fists.

 In just a moment, the Kings of many worlds stood out and greeted Su Zimo.

 Apart from wanting to befriend and express goodwill, these worlds also wanted to interact more with the Sword World.

 The Sword World had produced such a scary monster incarnate who comprehended seven peerless divine powers at the Hollow Nether realm. It's absolutely unprecedented and no one in the future would be able to repeat this feat!

 With this person, the Sword World would definitely prosper!

 They could tell that this person was definitely protected by an expert since he wasn't killed even when dozens of Kings joined forces.

 Su Zimo had no reason to reject the goodwill of these worlds and smiled as a reply.

 Before long, many living beings of the medium chiliocosm dispersed one after another and returned to their respective worlds.

 A King said, "Dozens of Kings of the six super large worlds died because of Su Zhu of the Sword World. The six super large worlds will definitely not let the matter rest. If they use this to start a war between the worlds…"

 "They won't."

 Another person shook his head. "The Kings of the six super large worlds joined forces to kill a Perfected Spirit. They were the first to break the balance. Even if they were completely wiped out, they can't blame anyone else."

 "If they start a world against the Sword World for this reason, they would only attract endless criticism."

 "Furthermore, the Sword World is also a super large world. From today onwards, they will be on guard as well. It won't be that easy to destroy the Sword World."

 "Once a war between worlds begins, it will be difficult to stop. Since the six super large worlds suffered heavy losses this time round, they would have reservations as well."

 The person who spoke initially pondered for a moment before nodding. "No matter what, from today onwards, there will be a feud between the Sword World and the six super large worlds."

 "Yes."

 Another person nodded. "There'll probably be a huge battle between them in the future. It's just that they lack a suitable opportunity."

 "A suitable opportunity?"

 The first person looked puzzled.

 The other person explained, "In a battle between super large worlds like this, the true deciding factor is still the Emperor experts. I heard that the few peak Emperors of the Sword World don't have much lifespan left. If the Sword World doesn't have a successor…"

 "Isn't there a monster incarnate like Su Zhu in the Sword World?"

 "If I were in the six super large worlds, I would probably not want to wait for the day Su Zhu rises completely…"

 "Sigh, speaking of which, be it the Supreme Perfected Spirits who died in the Evil Fiend Battlefield or the dozens of Kings who died in the starry skies, they were all a little unlucky."

 "Why do you say that?"

 "If not for Xia Yin of the Heavenly Eye race acting superfluously before he died and thinking that he was smart enough to take away Su Zhu's Blessed Heaven World Badge, this series of deaths would not have happened."

 "That Xia Yin is too much of a saboteur!"

 …

 As the living beings of the medium chiliocosm dispersed, everyone from the Sword World boarded the immortal boat as well. They tore through the void and entered a spatial tunnel, speeding towards the Sword World.

 On the immortal boat.

 The eight Peak Masters arrived at Su Zimo's room at the same time and stared at him fixedly, as though they wanted to make out something from his expression.

 "What are you guys looking at?"

 Su Zimo asked with a smile.

 Lu Yun said in a deep voice, "If I'm not wrong, the expert who killed King Cold Eye and the others shouldn't be from the Sword World. There's no sword qi left on the battlefield."

 "Brother Su, is this expert an Emperor?" Yu Lan was curious as well and could not help but ask.

 Of course, they did not believe Su Zimo's words to the living beings of the medium chiliocosm previously. He said that someone happened to pass by and fought for injustice, killing the dozens of Kings with a few punches.

 How could there be such a coincidence in the world?

 Furthermore, if that expert did not know Su Zimo personally, how could he offend the six super large worlds just because of a stranger?!

 "This is killing me!"

 The Peak Master of Tyrant Sword Peak, Bi Tianxing, could not hold it in any longer and said in a muffled voice, "You guys said a lot but none of it is the main point! Brother Su, who is this expert? Is it convenient for you to tell us?"

 "We can understand as well if it's inconvenient."

 The other Peak Masters nodded as well.

 Su Zimo pondered for a moment. Indeed, there was no need to hide anything from the Peak Masters of the Sword World. He said, "I was the one who killed King Cold Eye and the others."

 When the eight Peak Masters heard that, they resisted the urge to roll their eyes and clenched their fists instinctively.

 "Fine, so be it if you don't want to tell us. Who cares?!"

 Bi Tianxing harrumphed and pouted.

 "You're asking for a beating!"

 Yu Lan waved her fist at Su Zimo, looking like she was about to hit him. She scolded jokingly, "The nonsense you're spouting is truly getting out of hand."

 Lu Yun could not help but laugh as well. "Brother Su, even if you want to brush us off, can you be more serious about it?"

 "That nonsensical excuse, really now. You might as well say that someone happened to pass by and killed the dozens of Kings with a few punches."

 "Uh…"

 Su Zimo was helpless and explained seriously, "I was indeed the one who killed those people…"

 "I can't listen to this anymore."

 Before he could finish, Lu Yun shook his head and interrupted. Sighing, he said half-jokingly, "Brother Su, you're insulting our intelligence."

 "Nothing much."

 Yu Lan patted Su Zimo's shoulder and said gently, "This is a matter of great importance. We understand that you have your difficulties. We were merely asking casually earlier on."

 "No matter what, we're happy for you from the bottom of our hearts that you have such an expert protecting you."

 Su Zimo smiled bitterly.

 He was indeed telling the truth. However, no one believed him.

 The eight Peak Masters did not ask further and he did not explain either.

 Right then, Su Zimo suddenly recalled something and asked with a frown, "Brother Lu, do you guys know the backgrounds of those sword cultivators in the Evil Fiend Battlefield?"

 "Sword cultivators?"

 Lu Yun was stunned for a moment before nodding. "There are indeed some sword cultivators in the Evil Fiend Battlefield, but I don't know their exact backgrounds."

 The other Peak Masters were lost as well.

 "What's the problem?"

 Yu Lan could tell that Su Zimo seemed to be implying something and asked instinctively.

 Su Zimo pondered for a moment and said slowly, "I asked one of the ten great Evil Fiends, the plain-clothed sword cultivator, and he told me that his surname is Luo."

 "Luo!"

 The eight Peak Masters were shocked and exchanged glances with bewildered expressions, clearly guessing a possibility.

 However, that possibility was way too terrifying!

 They did not even dare to believe it!

 Shen Yue said hesitantly, "Could it be just a coincidence…"

 Lu Yun and the others were silent.

 A moment later, Lu Yun said in a low voice, "I'm afraid we'll have to ask those few people about this after we return to the Sword World."
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Heavenly World. 

 Divine Firmament Immortal Domain.

 Great Jin Immortal Kingdom.

 In the main hall of the palace, a man in a yellow robe sat in the middle. He had a resolute expression and narrow eyes, exuding an invisible might.

 This was the ruler of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom, King Jin!

 In front of King Jin sat another man in a white robe. His expression was cold and there was a killing intent between his brows.

 In the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom, this person could be said to be second only to one person and above everyone else!

 He was in charge of punishment and killing, King Tianxing!

 "Is there news?"

 King Tianxing asked in a sonorous voice that sounded like metal clashing.

 King Jin shook his head gently. "Let's wait a little longer. An Shi should be back soon."

 The two of them chatted nonchalantly for a while more. Before long, the void outside the hall suddenly collapsed and a pitch-black vortex appeared. A figure walked out with a calm expression and facial features that were similar to King Jin.

 The heir of King Jin, King Anshi!

 When King Anshi entered the hall, he first bowed to King Jin before cupping his fists towards King Tianxing and greeting him.

 Under the expectant gazes of King Jin and King Tianxing, King Anshi said in a deep voice, "Father, as you had expected, Tianhuang Sect shouldn't have anything to do with Emperor Bo Xun and doesn't have any foundation. Their overall strength can only be considered to be at the bottom of the heaven-grade factions."

 King Jin heaved a sigh of relief and nodded. "I've long suspected that Desolate Martial of the Fiend Domain was merely using the name of Emperor Bo Xun to intimidate others."

 "Ever since Emperor Bo Xun appeared near Great Tie Wei Mountain, he vanished completely and never appeared again. I suspect that he's already dead or buried in Avici."

 "Furthermore, if Tianhuang Sect was truly a faction nurtured by Emperor Bo Xun, it wouldn't be so weak and develop so slowly."

 King Anshi nodded. "Currently, the Fiend Domain has almost been unified by Fiend Emperor Apocalypse. Only Tianhuang Sect is left in a corner, occupying a very small territory and struggling at death's door."

 "Although Fiend Emperor Apocalypse did not annex it, some Kings who originally joined Tianhuang Sect left one after another over the years and became Fiend Emperor Apocalypse's subordinates."

 "Now, there are only a few Fiend Kings left in Tianhuang Sect. Furthermore, they're all ordinary Fiend Kings. They don't even have a Supreme Fiend King with a major Grotto-heaven, let alone peak Fiend Kings."

 King Tianxing was initially tapping his nails gently on the table. Suddenly, he paused and asked, "If there any news of Desolate Martial?"

 King Anshi shook his head gently. "According to my observations and probing over the years, Desolate Martial of the Fiend Domain should not be in Tianhuang Sect."

 "Oh?"

 King Tianxing raised his brow slightly.

 King Anshi explained, "I once asked a few friends of the Fiend Domain to go to Tianhuang Sect to kill some people and create a ruckus. However, Desolate Martial had never appeared."

 "Given Desolate Martial's strength, why wouldn't he appear if something like that happened?"

 In the Perfected One realm, Desolate Martial of the Fiend Domain dared to kill his way to the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain alone for a mere Dao child and almost slaughtered all the top Perfected Immortals of the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain.

 Later on, under the Builder Tree, he fought against the Immortal Kings and Heavenly Kings of the Immortal and Buddhist domains alone, leaving an extremely deep impression on the people of the Heavenly World.

 With such a domineering and decisive style of killing, it was indeed impossible for him to not show up when others came knocking on his doorsteps to kill.

 King Tianxing said in a deep voice, "It's best if he's not around. Desolate Martial of the Fiend Domain is quite capable."

 King Anshi smiled. "Uncle Tianxing, you're thinking too much. It's said that in the battle beneath the Builder Tree, Desolate Martial of the Fiend Domain had just entered the Grotto-heaven realm and his combat strength was at most comparable to a peak Immortal King."

 "Cultivation in the Grotto-heaven realm is extremely difficult. It's impossible for his cultivation realm to advance after merely 2,000 years. Even if he's in Tianhuang Sect, he's nothing to worry about."

 King Jin listened for a while before suddenly asking, "What cultivation realm is Feng Cantian at?"

 "He's still at the minor Grotto-heaven realm, Father."

 King Anshi had a relaxed expression. "Although his cultivation speed is already extremely fast and he has almost cultivated his minor Grotto-heaven to its limits, it's not that easy for him to advance to the next realm and evolve it to a major Grotto-heaven."

 The three people present had cultivated from this stage and naturally knew how difficult it was to cultivate in the Grotto-heaven realm.

 If a minor Grotto-heaven wanted to transform into a major Grotto-heaven, it would not only require the accumulation of time and Dharmic Daos. More than that, it would require opportunities.

 "Do you know why he's constantly on my mind?"

 King Jin asked.

 Almost all three of them were participants in the feud back then.

 Feng Cantian's Dao Fruit was shattered and he was imprisoned underground in Absolute Thunder City. He was nailed to a stone pillar by the Execution Saber and could not see the light of day for hundreds of thousands of years. All of that was because of King Jin and King Tianxing!

 During that period of time, Feng Cantian's son, Feng Yunzhou, was even killed shamelessly by the heir of King Jin.

 King Jin said slowly, "He has a blood feud with us and can be said to be irreconcilable. I know him well and he won't let the matter rest!"

 "One day, he will come back, even if he's only left with a single breath."

 "More than that, I understand his potential. If he's given enough time, he'll definitely surpass me and us! At that time, it will be the end of us and the Great Jin."

 King Tianxing did not refute.

 In his heart, he agreed with King Jin.

 He could not imagine how Feng Cantian managed to advance to the Grotto-heaven realm with his Dao Fruit shattered.

 He could not imagine how Feng Cantian endured the pain and torture after being imprisoned underground for hundreds of thousands of years!

 King Jin seemed to have thought of something and an indignant expression flashed through his face. "Back then, if I could have split a portion of the Grade 12 Creation Green Lotus, I would definitely have had a chance of becoming a quasi-Emperor. I wouldn't have to be so wary of Feng Cantian right now as well."

 "Unfortunately… everything went to waste!"

 King Anshi consoled, "Father, don't worry. I've already figured out the situation of Tianhuang Sect. This time round, I'll definitely make preparations to destroy Tianhuang Sect and bring back Feng Cantian's head!"

 "Should I head there with the heir?"

 King Tianxing asked.

 "Uncle Tianxing, don't worry. I have my own plans this time round and I definitely won't fail."

 King Anshi was confident and smiled gently. "There's no need to even use the Immortal Kings of the Great Jin for this trip to Tianhuang Sect."

 "Desolate Martial of the Fiend Domain once killed many Perfected Immortals in the Jade Firmament Immortal Domain and fought against the Kings of the Immortal and Buddhist domains under the Builder Tree. There were people from the few Immortal Domains and the Pure Land of Bliss who became enemies with him."

 "As long as I gather these people, we can gather at least ten Kings!"

 "I even contacted a few friends from the Fiend Domain and there's no lack of peak Fiend Kings among them. With these ten-odd Kings, it's more than enough to flatten Tianhuang Sect!"

 King Jin pondered for a moment before saying, "Just in case, gather a few more Kings. You can offer them some precious treasures. Try to rack up 30 Kings before attacking."

 "That's easy."

 King Anshi nodded. "Some Kings who are itinerant cultivators will definitely not reject as long as we give them enough benefits."

 "Go and do it."

 King Jin said, "The sooner the better. I'll wait for your triumphant return in the palace."

 King Anshi bowed and left.

 King Jin looked at King Anshi's back view and nodded slightly with a hint of approval in his eyes.

 Among his descendants, Anshi was the most accomplished and talented.

 If he had no hope of advancing further to enter the Emperor realm in the future, Anshi was the only one who had the qualifications and ability to continue ruling the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom.
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 Chapter 2908 - Change of the Grand Firmament's Master

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Fiend Domain. 

 Tianhuang Sect.

 "Brother Feng, sorry."

 A middle-aged man blushed. "When we were in trouble, we were taken in by Tianhuang Sect. Now that we're leaving, I really feel bad."

 Behind the middle-aged man was a group of cultivators with different cultivation levels, prepared to leave Tianhuang Sect with him.

 Feng Cantian merely smiled and did not say anything.

 The cultivators behind the middle-aged man hesitated for a moment. "However, now that Fiend Emperor Apocalypse has almost unified the Fiend Domain, this is an unstoppable trend. In order to survive better, we can only follow the trend and submit to Fiend Emperor Apocalypse."

 "Brother Feng, what are you still persevering for? Why don't you…"

 Feng Cantian shook his head gently and said indifferently, "Everyone has their own aspirations. There's no need to say anything else."

 When the middle-aged man heard that, his face flushed and he could not persuade further.

 "In recent years, there have been some experts with mysterious backgrounds lingering around Tianhuang Sect. Brother Feng, be careful." The middle-aged man added and cupped his fists before turning to leave with everyone behind him.

 Feng Cantian looked at the departing figures of the cultivators with a conflicted expression.

 All these years, although Fiend Emperor Apocalypse did not touch Tianhuang Sect, the latter was way too weak and insignificant compared to the entire Fiend Domain.

 If Fiend Emperor Apocalypse wanted to flatten Tianhuang Sect, all he had to do was will it.

 No one knew when this would happen—it was just a matter of time.

 Under that pressure, more and more cultivators left Tianhuang Sect and chose to join Fiend Emperor Apocalypse.

 Furthermore, Desolate Martial had never appeared all these years.

 In fact, there were even rumors in Tianhuang Sect that Desolate Martial was dead.

 Right now, there were only a few Kings left in Tianhuang Sect.

 Many Heaven Immortals and Perfected Immortals left as well. Almost all of the cultivators who remained were from the lower worlds.

 Although the Fiend Domain ruled by Fiend Emperor Apocalypse was a powerful behemoth, the cultivators of the lower worlds would not have a good life if they joined it.

 Only in Tianhuang Sect would they not be discriminated against or treated unfairly and would not kill each other for some cultivation resources.

 It was only in Tianhuang Sect that they lived like humans.

 "I wonder where Master went. There's been no news for so long."

 Heavenly Wolf walked over listlessly and complained.

 Beside him were the Seven Emotions Fiend Generals of Tianhuang Sect, Ming Zhen, Yan Beichen, Demoness Ji, Qiu Siluo and Gu Tongyou.

 Demoness Ji's cultivation realm was ahead of the others to begin with. Coupled with the fact that she obtained the inheritance of Great Empress Nine Nether, she was the first to advance to the Perfected One realm after more than 2,000 years of cultivation.

 Immediately after were Ming Zhen and Yan Beichen; both of them had their own opportunities.

 Ming Zhen inherited the inheritance of Emperor Ananda and Ksitigarbha Bodhisattva. Yan Beichen inherited the inheritance of Emperor Bo Xun and had just entered the Perfected One realm.

 Qiu Siluo and Gu Tongyou had already cultivated to the peak of the Grade 9 Heaven Immortal realm and could break through at any moment.

 "Don't worry, Senior Feng. Fiend Emperor Apocalypse hasn't touched Tianhuang Sect all these years and probably won't attack in the future either."

 Everyone could tell that Feng Cantian was worried and consoled him.

 Feng Cantian shook his head gently and looked into the distance, muttering, "Actually, I'm not worried about Fiend Emperor Apocalypse…"

 …

 At the side of the Immortal Fiend Abyss, more than 20 Kings were gathered. A portion of them were from the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain and there were also some who wore monk robes. They were clearly from the Pure Land of Bliss.

 "King Anshi, what are we waiting for? Shall we move now?"

 A King said, "Given our combat strength, we're enough to flatten Tianhuang Sect."

 Most of the Kings were ordinary Kings.

 There was a peak Immortal King from the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain and a peak Heavenly King from the Pure Land of Bliss.

 "Let's wait a little longer."

 King Anshi smiled. "There are a few other Fellow Daoists from the Fiend Domain. Among them is Fiend King Qiong, whom I'm sure everyone has heard of."

 The hearts of the Kings skipped a beat and they nodded.

 It was said that Fiend King Qiong's true form was an ancient ferocious beast, Qiong Qi. He was extremely strong and violent—he was a peak Fiend King who had been famous for a long time!

 "King Anshi, to think that you would be able to invite Fiend King Qiong to attack. Impressive, impressive." An itinerant cultivator King flattered.

 Typically, these Immortal Kings and Heavenly Kings considered themselves to be on the orthodox side and talked about slaying demons and fiends. However, if they really encountered Fiend Kings, they would not attack easily.

 If it was profitable, it was not unacceptable for them to cooperate with the other side for some common goals as well.

 In the hearts of these people, many of the things they said were merely done casually for the sake of putting on an act. What they truly valued was their own interests.

 "Brother Kuang Feng."

 King Anshi looked at a King in the crowd and cupped his fists slightly. "I heard that your Grand Firmament Immortal Domain has been a little chaotic recently?"

 King Kuang Feng grinned and clicked his tongue. "Not only is it chaotic, Grand Firmament Palace has changed masters!"

 The other Kings looked over when they heard that.

 They had also heard that something was going on in the Grand Firmament Immortal Domain. To think that even Grand Firmament Palace would change masters!

 "Where's Immortal Emperor Grand Firmament?"

 A King asked.

 King Kuang Feng said, "The original Immortal Emperor Grand Firmament is dead! Now, Immortal Emperor Grand Firmament has been replaced by someone else. The entire Grand Firmament Immortal Domain respects him and listens to his orders."

 "The original Immortal Emperor Grand Firmament's lineage has been wiped completely and all his descendants have been killed!"

 Everyone's hearts skipped a beat when they heard that.

 "How ruthless!"

 "Who's the new Immortal Emperor Grand Firmament? He actually has such methods?"

 "Immortal Emperor Grand Firmament has led the Grand Firmament Immortal Domain for many years and has a strong foundation. He has a good relationship with the Emperors of the other Immortal Domains. The other Emperors did not appear to help?"

 King Kuang Feng shook his head. "The new Immortal Emperor Grand Firmament is way too famous. It's said that he was trapped in the Emperor's Tomb for many years and did not die. Now that he has returned domineeringly, the Emperors of the other Immortal Domains do not dare to fight him head-on."

 "This Emperor seems to be called Immortal Emperor Dawn Twilight. He was the original ruler of the Grand Firmament Immortal Domain to begin with. Now that he's back, he's merely snatching back what was originally his."

 When the Kings heard that, they sighed again.

 In recent years, wars had broken out everywhere and even the Heavenly World was not peaceful.

 Fiend Emperor Apocalypse appeared from the Fiend Domain and fought everywhere.

 And now, such a huge change had happened in the Grand Firmament Immortal Domain; even an Emperor expert was killed!

 "How's the Pure Land of Bliss? Did anything major happen?"

 King Anshi turned to look at the Heavenly Kings of the Buddhist monasteries.

 "Amitabha."

 The peak Heavenly King of the Buddhist monasteries pressed his palms together and chanted a Dharmic proclamation softly. A look of admiration appeared on his face as he said in a deep voice, "The Pure Land of Bliss is peaceful and calm. With the blessing of Buddha, a wise man like Heavenly Lord Six Brahma was born."

 "It was precisely because I received guidance from Heavenly Lord Six Brahma that I was able to break through and cultivate a perfected Grotto-heaven."

 "Congratulations, congratulations!"

 The other Kings congratulated him with envious expressions.

 The King of the Buddhist monasteries continued, "A few Emperors of the Buddhist monasteries were jealous of Heavenly Lord Six Brahma. They even joined forces to debate the Dao with him but were all defeated. In the end, they were enlightened by Heavenly Lord Six Brahma and became his disciples."

 "Now that the Pure Land of Bliss is led by Heavenly Lord Six Brahma, the monks of our Buddhist monasteries are fearless even against Fiend Emperor Apocalypse!"

 "Heavenly Lord Six Brahma is the reincarnation of Buddha and will become the second Great Emperor of the Buddhist monasteries, creating an era that belongs to the Buddhist monasteries!"

 King Anshi frowned.

 In the eyes of the King of the Buddhist monasteries, what he saw was not only respect and admiration, but also a sick fanaticism.
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 Right then, a crack appeared in the surrounding void and seven figures walked out with gloomy auras. Their leader was Fiend King Qiong whom King Anshi and the others had just discussed!

 Among the 33 Kings that King Anshi had gathered this time round, most of them had been famous for many years and were renowned. There was no need for much introduction among one another.

 "Everyone is here. There's no time to lose."

 Among the 33 Kings, there were three peak Kings. King Anshi was confident that he could flatten Tianhuang Sect.

 "It's safer to descend outside the starry skies and circle around."

 Fiend King Qiong suddenly said in a deep voice.

 On second thought, King Anshi understood Fiend King Qiong's worry.

 Although they could tear through the void and descend near Tianhuang Sect, if the spatial tunnel passed through the Fiend Domain, it might attract other changes.

 As for Tianhuang Sect, it was located at the edge of the Fiend Domain. Even if they circled around the starry skies outside, the time taken would be around the same.

 "Brother Qiong, you're so thoughtful."

 King Anshi praised before tearing through the void with the other Kings and disappearing near the Immortal Fiend Abyss.

 Before long, 33 Kings walked out of a spatial tunnel and arrived at the starry skies outside Tianhuang Sect.

 Standing in the starry skies, one could clearly see the territory of the mainland that belonged to Tianhuang Sect at the edge of the Fiend Domain.

 "Everyone, I won't take any treasures of Tianhuang Sect. I only want Feng Cantian's head."

 King Anshi cupped his fists towards his surroundings and said in a deep voice, "Thank you for your help this time round. If you have any requests in the future, you can send a message to me directly."

 "Senior Brother An, don't worry!"

 "Immortal King Heavenly Wrath is only at the minor Grotto-heaven realm. There's nothing to fear."

 "We'll flatten Tianhuang Sect and kill them all!"

 The Kings pointed at Tianhuang Sect from afar and sped over in high spirits.

 …

 Tianhuang Sect.

 Feng Cantian, who was initially cultivating, suddenly felt his heart skip a beat, as though a calamity was about to descend.

 This was his sixth sense at work.

 At his cultivation realm, there was definitely no reason for such a sign to appear!

 Feng Cantian stood up and felt even more uneasy as he pushed the door open from his cave abode.

 "Hmm?"

 Right then, his heart skipped a beat as he looked up.

 In the distant starry skies, 33 figures with terrifying auras were speeding in the direction of Tianhuang Sect. In the blink of an eye, they arrived above!

 33 Kings!

 Feng Cantian had a grim expression.

 Apart from a portion of Supreme Kings, there were even three peak Kings from the Immortal, Buddhist and Fiend Daos among the 33 Kings!

 How terrifying was the pressure of 33 Kings gathered together? Furthermore, they did not hide the biting cold killing intent on their bodies.

 The group of Kings descended above Tianhuang Sect and caused a huge commotion instantly!

 The moment the 33 Kings descended, they scattered in the skies without saying a word and released Dharmic arts one after another, entering the void.

 They sealed this space immediately!

 Nobody could enter and nobody from within could leave either!

 When he saw that, Feng Cantian realized that this group of Kings were here to kill everyone!

 "It's you?"

 When Feng Cantian saw one of the Kings, his gaze narrowed and his killing intent intensified!

 King Anshi!

 Back when he was schemed against by King Jin and King Tianxing, there was no King Anshi. Later on, he was imprisoned underground in Absolute Thunder City for hundreds of thousands of years without seeing the light of day. As such, he had never seen King Anshi.

 However, after he escaped, King Anshi appeared to hunt him down and he was lucky enough to escape.

 Later on, he learned from Perfected Immortal Burial Night and Feng Ziyi that his child, Feng Yunzhou, and his child's Dao companion, Lu Xuansu, were tragically killed!

 The culprit was King Anshi!

 At that moment, the cultivators of Tianhuang Sect were alarmed and ran out one after another.

 When they saw the 33 figures in midair, the cultivators' faces turned pale and despair surged in their hearts.

 The few Kings who had chosen to remain behind to guard Tianhuang Sect felt a hint of regret as well.

 Heavenly Wolf, Ming Zhen, Yan Beichen, Demoness Ji, Gu Tongyou, Qiu Siluo, Feng Ziyi and the others arrived behind Feng Cantian.

 They knew that Tianhuang Sect could not defend against the killing of the 33 Kings. However, they were not afraid at all.

 This was Tianhuang Sect. When they gathered together, they were like family and brothers. Even if they had to die, they had to die together!

 Even Heavenly Wolf did not retreat and muttered, "In any case, I've already died once. It doesn't matter. At the very least, I had a period of freedom."

 Feng Ziyi glared at King Anshi who was in midair and clenched her fists.

 This was the person who caused the death of her parents!

 "And where's Sima?!"

 Feng Cantian asked coldly.

 Sima was the surname of King Jin.

 King Anshi smiled gently. "Feng Cantian, you're not worthy of meeting my father. I'm here this time round to send you to meet your poor child in the Netherworld. You should thank me."

 "Fufufufu…"

 Feng Cantian's gaze was like lightning and his entire body shone with electric arcs. His aura rose continuously as he said slowly, "Today, I'll kill you even if I have to sacrifice my life!"

 "Kill them all."

 King Anshi looked down at the dense figures of Tianhuang Sect and waved casually.

 It was as though he was about to stomp on a group of ants, not living beings!

 At the same time.

 Outside the starry skies of Tianhuang Sect, an immortal boat sailed out of the spatial tunnel, shrouded in a mysterious aura that was faintly discernible.

 On the immortal boat stood an abnormally tall figure covered in a black robe. Even his head was covered by a black hood and his appearance could not be seen clearly.

 "According to the map, this should be the place."

 The figure took out a map and compared it.

 Behind him stood a beautiful woman with a graceful figure.

 "Strange."

 The woman looked in the direction of Tianhuang Sect and frowned. "Why don't I see Tianhuang Sect?"

 The tall figure in black robes narrowed his eyes and looked for a moment before letting out a strange laugh. "Heh, the space ahead is sealed by the combined forces of many Kings and others can't investigate."

 "What should we do then?"

 The woman asked.

 The black-robed man waved it off. "This spatial seal is completely negligible to me. I'll go in and investigate first. Your identities are special. Wait here first."

 The woman nodded.

 In a flash, the black-robed man's tall and burly body vanished into the void ahead like a ghost.

 The space was sealed by countless Dharmic arts. However, the black-robed man seemed to be able to sense every single seal and dodged them easily, passing through the layers of seals and entering the skies above Tianhuang Sect.

 The moment he passed through the void, he smelled an aura that made him extremely excited!

 It was the smell of blood!

 Everywhere he looked, there was killing and blood!

 The black-robed man felt as though he was invigorated!
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 Boom! 

 Accompanied by a loud bang, Feng Cantian's Grotto-heaven was shattered and he fell heavily to the ground. His Startling Spear fell into the distance and its light dimmed.

 "Feng Cantian, you can't even touch the corner of my clothes and you want to kill me?"

 King Anshi looked down at Feng Cantian who was covered in injuries and wanted to struggle to stand up with a mocking expression.

 In fact, he did not even attack personally. Fiend King Qiong alone severely injured Feng Cantian with ease!

 Before Feng Cantian could stand up, a shadow enveloped him. Fiend King Qiong approached and stepped on his chest, pinning him down tightly with a cruel smile.

 "How dare you call yourself Heavenly Wrath with your pathetic combat strength!"

 Fiend King Qiong sneered.

 Initially, Ming Zhen, Yan Beichen and the others could still hold on with Feng Cantian holding the fort.

 But now that Feng Cantian was severely injured, they could not move at all under the suppression of Fiend King Qiong's spirit consciousness!

 In fact, under that terrifying might, their bodies were about to collapse and crackling sounds came from their bodies!

 The difference was way too great.

 If Fiend King Qiong wanted to kill them, there was no need for him to do it personally. A single spirit consciousness was enough to kill everyone!

 King Anshi pointed at Ming Zhen, Yan Beichen and the others and declared, "These are the Seven Emotions Fiend Generals of Tianhuang Sect. They've risen to fame in recent years and are extremely prestigious."

 "Hahahaha!"

 Fiend King Qiong looked at Ming Zhen, Yan Beichen and the others who were struggling under his might and reared his head in laughter. "What bullsh*t Seven Emotions Fiend Generals? So that's the standard. In my eyes, they're all ants!"

 Just as King Anshi was about to speak, his expression suddenly changed!

 In his gaze, a tall and burly figure had appeared behind Fiend King Qiong at some point in time. He was dressed in a black robe and his appearance could not be seen clearly.

 This person… was not one of theirs.

 "Brother Qiong…"

 Just as King Anshi spoke and wanted to remind Fiend King Qiong to be careful, he saw a terrifying scene.

 Fiend King Qiong seemed to have sensed something and turned around abruptly.

 However, the moment his head turned around, it was swallowed by the black-robed man and his neck was bitten off, causing blood to surge!

 "Are the Seven Emotions Fiend Generals ants in your eyes? In my eyes, people like you are food…"

 "Yes, quite chewy. The meat is a little tough, but it doesn't taste bad…"

 Crack! Crack!

 The black-robed man chewed in large mouthfuls and the sound of bones cracking could be heard as he muttered indistinctly.

 Fiend King Qiong's Essence Spirit did not have time to escape and was chewed apart, dying on the spot!

 A peak King had his head bitten off alive!

 Furthermore, among the many Kings present, no one noticed when the black-robed man appeared or how he arrived behind Fiend King Qiong.

 "Y-You…"

 King Anshi's pupils constricted as he pointed at the back of the black-robed man with a trembling voice.

 It was not like he had never seen a dead person before.

 However, he had never seen someone killed this way before!

 Fiend King Qiong was already ferocious enough. However, compared to the black-robed man, he was as cute as a little white rabbit!

 Right then, the black-robed man removed the hood on his head, revealing a malevolent and terrifying face. He grinned with flesh and brain matter mixed between his teeth.

 The black-robed man was Yaksha King Fear who had escaped from the Nine Nether Sin Ground with Rakshasa Yu and the others!

 Under normal circumstances, given the speed at which he controlled the immortal boat, he should have arrived at Tianhuang Sect long ago.

 However, on the way to Tianhuang Mainland, experts of the Blessed Heaven World often appeared and investigated everywhere.

 To be safe, Yaksha King Fear could only choose to hide for the time being and continue on his way after avoiding the pursuit of the Blessed Heaven World.

 That was the reason why they were delayed for a long time.

 In Tianhuang Sect, the Kings who were initially on a killing spree felt a chill for no reason and stopped instinctively, turning around.

 Psst!

 Thereafter, when the Kings saw the appearance of Yaksha King Fear, they gasped instinctively.

 A Ghost Yaksha!

 Fiend King Qiong was swallowed alive by this Ghost Yaksha!

 Most of the Yaksha race were imprisoned in the Blessed Heaven World.

 Of course, there were definitely some scattered Ghost Yakshas or other Evil Fiends in the trichiliocosm. As they were few and insignificant, the Blessed Heaven World could not be bothered.

 For example, an Asura was suppressed beneath the Asura Monastery of Great Tie Wei Mountain to begin with.

 However, Ghost Yakshas who cultivated to this realm were way too rare!

 "Awesome!"

 As Yaksha King Fear chewed on Fiend King Qiong's skull, he grinned with an excited expression and a bloodthirsty glint in his eyes.

 King Anshi took a deep breath and tried his best to calm down. "Fellow Daoist of the Yaksha race, this is a feud between us and Tianhuang Sect. Please don't interfere."

 Although Fiend King Qiong was on their side, he was already dead after all.

 King Anshi did not want to complicate matters against this monster because of the death of Fiend King Qiong. Therefore, his tone came off a little weak.

 King Anshi said, "I'm the heir of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom of the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain. Fellow Daoist, if you're willing to give me some face, I'll definitely reward you handsomely in the future."

 Yaksha King Fear smiled strangely. "There's no need for handsome rewards. Your life shall be the best reward."

 King Anshi clenched his fists and suppressed the anger in his heart. He forced a smile and said, "Fellow Daoist, you must be joking."

 "Hehe!"

 Yaksha King Fear grinned and licked his scarlet lips. He glared at King Anshi sinisterly and asked, "Do you know who I am?"

 "I don't know."

 King Anshi hesitated.

 Yaksha King Fear said slowly, "I'm King Fear, one of the Seven Emotions Fiend Generals!"

 The moment he said that, the expressions of King Anshi and the other 30-odd Kings changed drastically. They exchanged glances with bewildered expressions.

 King Fear?

 There was a King Fear in Tianhuang Sect?

 King Anshi's mind was in a mess as well.

 The appearance of the Yaksha race disrupted his plans completely and was different from the information he had. When did a King Fear appear in Tianhuang Sect?

 However, when he thought about it, there were indeed only six Fiend Generals although there were seven emotions.

 In theory, there should be another King Fear.

 However, why had this King Fear never appeared before?

 Even Feng Cantian, Ming Zhen, Yan Beichen, Demoness Ji and the others from Tianhuang Sect were stunned and puzzled, let alone King Anshi.

 Pfft!

 Right then, an ear-piercing sound sounded from midair and blood gushed out.

 Suddenly, Yaksha King Fear vanished from the spot and arrived beside an ordinary Immortal King. He reached out and crushed the Immortal King's head, sending the mixture of flesh, brain matter and Essence Spirit into his mouth!

 A second King was dead!

 Right in front of everyone, Yaksha King Fear vanished once more.

 His movement technique was way too fast!

 Like a ghost, his tracks could not be seen with the naked eye!

 "Be careful!"

 "Over there!"

 "No, he's on my side… Ah!"

 A tragic cry stopped abruptly.

 Another Heavenly King of the Buddhist monasteries died and his body was torn into pieces, falling from midair.

 Boom!

 A King hurriedly propped up his Grotto-heaven, but it was shattered by Yaksha King Fear with his body of flesh and blood. Thereafter, the King was turned into a pile of meat paste!

 Even the Kings present had never seen such ferocious killing methods, let alone the Earth Immortals and Heaven Immortals of Tianhuang Sect!

 That Ghost Yaksha did not treat them as powerful Kings at all. Instead, he treated them as food!

 King Anshi suddenly realized that something was amiss.

 Initially, they were the predators.

 But now, they had become the prey!
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 "Everyone, calm down and join forces to prop up your Grotto-heavens to defend against this fiend!"

 King Anshi shouted hurriedly.

 Apart from a few Kings, the rest of Tianhuang Sect were only Earth Immortals, Heaven Immortals or Perfected Immortals and posed no threat to them.

 Against these cultivators, the many Kings on the side of King Anshi did not even summon their Grotto-heavens because there was truly no need.

 That was the reason why Yaksha King Fear could take advantage of the situation!

 Yaksha King Fear relied on his ghostly phantom to shuttle through the crowd and move erratically. In the blink of an eye, he killed five Kings.

 Among them was a peak King like Fiend King Qiong!

 Because of Yaksha King Fear's killing and ferocious methods, the air was dyed red by the blood of Kings and the battlefield was in chaos.

 If this continued, if they could not gather the remaining Kings and join forces to fight the enemy, they might be completely killed by Yaksha King Fear one after another!

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 The remaining 20-odd Kings realized that as well and propped up their Grotto-heavens one after another. Their blood qi surged and they summoned their Grotto-heaven Spirit Treasures.

 More than 20 Grotto-heavens were released at the same time, including two perfected Grotto-heavens and more than ten major Grotto-heavens. It was indeed a power that could not be ignored and their aura increased!

 Under the pressure of such a huge power, Yaksha King Fear was forced to reveal himself.

 Given his strength, it was fine for him to shatter a minor Grotto-heaven barehanded.

 However, it was impossible for him to defend against a major Grotto-heaven head-on or even a perfected Grotto-heaven with his physique and bloodline alone.

 Although the physique and bloodline of the Void Yaksha lineage were also very powerful, it was not their best method.

 The reason why this lineage was called the Void Yaksha was because they specialized in controlling space!

 When he saw the 20-odd Grotto-heavens pressing over, Yaksha King Fear was fearless. Instead, his eyes shone with excitement as he conjured strange Dharmic arts with both hands and shouted softly, "Hundred Ghosts Night Parade!"

 Swish, swish, swish!

 Yaksha King Fear's figure swayed slightly. Then, more than a hundred phantoms suddenly appeared from his body and pounced towards the surrounding 20-odd people.

 As for Yaksha King Fear, he vanished on the spot!

 The most terrifying thing was that the hundred-odd phantoms looked identical to Yaksha King Fear. They were all malevolent and ugly with ghostly auras and there was no difference!

 The 20-odd Kings present were instantly stunned and felt their scalps tingle.

 "Is this a… clone technique?"

 Some of the Kings had cultivated clone techniques before or had heard of them before.

 However, who has ever seen more than a hundred clones appear at once?

 "It should be an illusion technique!"

 The peak King of the Buddhist monasteries shouted, "Everyone, don't panic. Let's find the true body of this fiend first!"

 The Kings hurriedly released all sorts of visual techniques, wanting to see through the tracks of Yaksha King Fear. However, how could they tell?

 Hundred Ghosts Night Parade was a secret skill that only the Void Yaksha lineage could master.

 It was a synthesis of the top illusion and clone techniques and could enable them to deceive the world completely.

 Back then, the Martial Dao Prime Body had fought against Yaksha King Fear in Hell.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body only saw through the tracks of Yaksha King Fear after releasing his purple flames.

 The purple flames in the eyes of the Martial Dao Prime Body could smelt all divine powers and break down secret skills and sutras!

 If a King of the Heavenly Eye race summoned his Dual Pupils or something like that, he would naturally be able to see through the Hundred Ghosts Night Parade.

 However, the visual techniques of the Kings present were far inferior to the purple flames and Dual Pupils.

 If they could not accurately determine the true body of Yaksha King Fear, another situation would happen.

 Initially, when the 20-odd Kings joined forces and the power of 20-odd Grotto-heavens were gathered, it was like rivers converging into the sea. Even Yaksha King Fear could not fight them head-on.

 But now, more than a hundred phantoms pounced towards the crowd.

 Who knew if the true body of Yaksha King Fear was hidden among the few phantoms that pounced on them?

 No one dared to take the gamble.

 Therefore, the Kings could only retreat to their Grotto-heavens and try their best to protect themselves.

 This was also driven by instinct.

 With that, the alliance of the 20-odd Kings naturally ceased to exist.

 At that moment, the Kings were praying silently in their hearts that the true body of Yaksha King Fear was not among the few phantoms that pounced towards them!

 In reality, the moment that thought flashed through their minds, they had already lost this battle.

 "How dare…"

 When a few phantoms approached, the peak King of the Buddhist monasteries finally sensed danger and wanted to shout. However, he had just shouted two words when he was interrupted by a violent attack from Yaksha King Fear.

 Boom!

 Yaksha King Fear targeted the peak Heavenly King of the Buddhist monasteries and closed in. He propped up his perfected Grotto-heaven and fought the peak Heavenly King head-on.

 Accompanied by a loud bang, the Grotto-heaven of the peak Heavenly King swayed and a few fine cracks appeared on it.

 "Ah!"

 The peak Heavenly King growled and channeled his Essence Spirit crazily, trying his best to repair the cracks on his perfected Grotto-heaven.

 As long as he could hold on for a little longer and the other Kings swarmed forward, he would have a chance to survive!

 He believed that he could still defend against it.

 There were only a few fine cracks on his perfected Grotto-heaven and it had yet to collapse!

 However, he did not know that Hundred Ghosts Night Parade was not only a synthesis of clone and illusion techniques.

 Although every single phantom did not have combat strength, if cultivators chose to ignore them and allowed the phantoms to possess them, they would definitely be severely injured!

 Even the Martial Dao Prime Body of the past had to release his blood qi to burn and refine the phantoms.

 A few phantoms entered the cracks of the perfected Grotto-heaven of the peak Heavenly King and possessed him, seeping into his bloodline through his pores.

 Hiss!

 Suddenly, the peak Heavenly King shuddered.

 Every single phantom was condensed from pure Yin Ghost Qi. Once it invaded the bloodline, it would definitely cause immense damage to the blood qi of the cultivator.

 The peak Heavenly King felt that his bloodline was about to stop circulating and a chill ran down his spine as he trembled uncontrollably.

 At that point, he did not know that his appearance had turned even more terrifying in the eyes of others!

 Under the gazes of the Kings, he merely exchanged a head-on blow with Yaksha King Fear. Thereafter, his face was pale, his lips were purple and green, and his eyes were bloodshot. His entire body was sinister, as though he was possessed by a malevolent ghost!

 A phantom appeared in the consciousness of the peak King…

 He could no longer hold on and his perfected Grotto-heaven collapsed instantly.

 Yaksha King Fear had a malevolent expression as he grinned. He went forward and yanked with both hands, tearing the peak Heavenly King's body into two and blood gushed out!

 Yaksha King Fear stood below and allowed the blood to splatter on his body wantonly, mixed with countless organs, flesh and blood. However, he did not feel any discomfort. Instead, he became even more excited and the light in his eyes intensified!

 The Kings were shocked and almost vomited on the spot.

 An uncontrollable fear burst forth from the depths of the Kings' hearts!

 Escape!

 The Kings no longer dared to stay here.

 They had witnessed existences stronger than Yaksha King Fear in the past. However, they would rather face Emperor experts than this monster!

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 2912 - Blessing in Disguise

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 That was the nature of the Yaksha race. They were ugly, ferocious and bloodthirsty.

 Now that he was in the medium chiliocosm, there were no restrictions and he had nothing to fear.

 Even the cultivators of Tianhuang Sect were shocked by the scene before them and could not recover for a moment, let alone King Anshi and the others who were targeted by Yaksha King Fear.

 Feng Cantian and the others exchanged glances in bewilderment as well.

 From the looks of it, this Yaksha Ghost should be on their side. He was indeed worthy of the title of King Fear.

 However, everyone was still puzzled by the sudden appearance of such a terrifying monster that killed in all directions.

 Feng Cantian said in a deep voice, "He should be a helper found by the Sect Master."

 Unless in private, most of the time, Feng Cantian and the others would still address the Martial Dao Prime Body as Sect Master to hide the secrets of Su Zimo's two true bodies.

 "Master?"

 Heavenly Wolf smacked his lips and shook his head. "Master has just entered the Grotto-heaven for 2,000-odd years. Although his combat strength is ridiculous, it shouldn't be at the level where he was able to subdue this monster."

 Everyone discussed for a while more but could not come up with anything.

 On the battlefield.

 King Anshi and the others were scared out of their wits by the methods of Yaksha King Fear and did not dare to stay here at all.

 The 20-odd Kings hurriedly conjured Dharmic arts and removed the power that sealed the surrounding void.

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 Although there were still a few left, they dissipated instantly after being attacked by the Kings.

 With that delay, two more Kings were torn into two by Yaksha King Fear and died!

 Feng Cantian glared at King Anshi who was fleeing into the distance and grit his teeth. His body trembled slightly with an indignant expression.

 He had just been severely injured by Fiend King Qiong and his Grotto-heaven was shattered. His chest was caved in and his organs were already shattered.

 Right now, he could only barely stand on the spot with the help of his Startling Spear, let alone chase after a Supreme Immortal King.

 "Senior Feng."

 As though she could tell the indignation in Feng Cantian's heart, Demoness Ji consoled gently, "As long as we survive this calamity, we'll definitely have a chance to kill our way to the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and take revenge in the future."

 "I'll definitely go to the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom!"

 Feng Cantian said slowly, "I just regret that King Anshi managed to escape this time round and I couldn't take revenge for Yunzhou and his wife, Xuansu!"

 On the battlefield, the killing continued.

 However, Yaksha King Fear was alone after all.

 Although King Anshi and the others were defeated, Yaksha King Fear could not split up and chase in all directions. It was impossible for him to kill all 20-odd Kings.

 There was a high chance that King Anshi could escape.

 …

 In the starry skies outside the Heavenly World, a classic immortal boat floated with the Rakshasa race that had escaped from the Nine Nether Sin Ground.

 Many Rakshasas were worried that their tracks would be exposed and hid in the immortal boat the entire time. At that moment, they were watching the battle above Tianhuang Sect through the cracks of the doors and windows.

 Although Yaksha King Fear killed in all directions, the group of Kings fled in all directions and he could not focus on everyone.

 "Should we go down and help?"

 A Rakshasa King arrived before Rakshasa Yu and asked softly.

 After leaving the Nine Nether Sin Ground, the Martial Dao Prime Body passed down an order that the Rakshasas on the immortal boat had to listen to Rakshasa Yu's orders regardless of their cultivation.

 The Rakshasa race was filled with reverence and gratitude towards the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 After all, the Martial Dao Prime Body came from the same place as their ancestor, Rakshasa Pure Maiden, and saved them from the Nine Nether Sin Ground.

 Therefore, when they saw Tianhuang Sect in trouble, the Rakshasas wanted to help as well.

 Rakshasa Yu was hesitant.

 "Little Yu."

 A Rakshasa King said, "I know what you're worried about. If our tracks are exposed, not only will our lives be in danger, we'll implicate our race and even bring trouble to Lord Desolate Martial."

 "However, the women of our Rakshasa race look no different from humans on the surface. As long as they don't release the secret skills of the Rakshasa race or eat people the moment they go forth, no one can see through them."

 "Might as well."

 Rakshasa Yu nodded. "In that case, I'll have to trouble everyone to round up all those Kings!"

 Pausing for a moment, Rakshasa Yu could not help but remind, "Please try your best to restrain yourselves and don't eat them up…"

 "Alright!"

 "No problem!"

 When they heard that, the Rakshasa Queens were invigorated and their eyes lit up.

 There were hundreds of millions of Rakshasas on the immortal boat with hundreds of Rakshasa Kings!

 There were more than a hundred women among the King experts!

 The Rakshasa race had been trapped in the Nine Nether Sin Ground for countless years and were often beaten and bullied by the Blessed Heaven World. Unable to resist, they had long suffocated.

 Now that they had the chance to attack, they were even more excited than Yaksha King Fear!

 As for the men among the hundreds of Rakshasa Kings, they had bitter expressions and were envious. They hated themselves for having a male body.

 …

 On the battlefield.

 Under the massacre of Yaksha King Fear, only 20 of the 33 Kings were left in the blink of an eye.

 However, at that moment, the remaining Kings had already scattered everywhere and distanced themselves from Yaksha King Fear.

 As long as they were far away from the battlefield, they could break through the void and enter the spatial tunnel to escape!

 Right then, a King's gaze shifted and he suddenly saw an extremely extraordinary classic immortal boat floating in the starry skies not far away.

 "Over there!"

 The King changed direction immediately and sped towards the immortal boat.

 The moment he closed in, more than a hundred beautiful women with graceful figures suddenly charged out from the immortal boat and pounced towards him.

 A fragrance wafted over.

 The King was stunned for a moment.

 Any one of these women was a rare beauty. Even he could not believe that more than a hundred of them would run over like they were throwing themselves at him.

 Furthermore, there was something wrong with the expressions of the women.

 They were extremely emotional and excited!

 In fact, their eyes were even shining!

 What was going on?

 A blessing in disguise had appeared for them in these dark times?

 Perhaps, there were even some love blessings for them as well?

 "Fellow Daoists, slow down. Don't squeeze…"

 The King had just spoken when the group of female Rakshasas swarmed forward and swept past him.

 A blood mist filled the air and the King was torn into pieces instantly!

 With more than a hundred Rakshasas attacking, this King died even more tragically than the others. There was only a ball of minced meat left in the starry skies and his human form could not even be seen.

 The hundred-odd Rakshasa Queens transformed into streaks of light and pounced towards the fleeing Kings.

 The remaining Kings were already scared out of their wits by Yaksha King Fear and felt despair.

 Now that they were targeted by a hundred-odd Rakshasa Queens, there was truly no way out!

 There were only ten-odd Kings left on King Anshi's side.

 Against a hundred-odd Rakshasas, on average, a single person was surrounded by ten-odd Rakshasas. This was truly a case of a lack of prey for them.

 Furthermore, the Rakshasa race was best at movement techniques and speed.

 No matter how fast the movement techniques of these Kings were, they could not escape the pursuit of the Rakshasas!

 "King Anshi, you sabotaged me!"

 Before a King died, he roared in grief and indignation.

 The reason why they were here this time round was because King Anshi had said that Tianhuang Sect was only a bottom-tier heaven-grade faction and was nothing to fear. There were only a few Kings and they were all ordinary Kings.

 Who would have thought that a monster with terrifying combat strength would appear and eat people everywhere?

 On the other side, a hundred-odd King experts ran out and blocked their path as well!

 How could this be called a bottom-tier heaven-grade faction?

 With so many King experts, if they killed their way to the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain, they might even be able to flatten the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom!
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 Tianhuang Sect. 

 The few Kings who chose to stay behind were dumbfounded and their emotions fluctuated.

 When the 33 Kings descended, they were in despair and regretted not leaving earlier.

 Thereafter, the appearance of Yaksha King Fear gave them another glimmer of hope.

 And now, more than a hundred terrifying King experts had appeared out of nowhere. The few of them were absolutely astounded.

 So, this was the foundation of Tianhuang Sect?

 Feng Cantian, Demoness Ji and the others were stunned on the spot.

 The appearance of Yaksha King Fear was slightly understandable. After all, the other party claimed to be the Fear of the Seven Emotions and could be related to Tianhuang Sect.

 Where did the hundred-odd King experts in the starry skies come from?

 "Hmm?"

 Right then, Demoness Ji's eyes flickered and her heart skipped a beat.

 "What's wrong?"

 Sensing the change in Demoness Ji's expression, Feng Cantian glanced sideways and asked.

 Demoness Ji looked around and sent a voice transmission with her spirit consciousness, "These King experts are not humans, but Rakshasas!"

 She had obtained the inheritance of Great Empress Nine Nether.

 As for Great Empress Nine Nether, she was Rakshasa Pure Maiden. Although women of the Rakshasa race looked no different from humans, Demoness Ji could tell their backgrounds at a glance.

 "Rakshasa race?"

 Feng Cantian frowned slightly.

 Why would so many Rakshasa King experts help Tianhuang Sect?

 In a while, out of the 33 Kings brought over by King Anshi, not many were left. As for King Anshi, he was already targeted by Yaksha King Fear.

 King Anshi was only a Supreme Immortal King and was no match for Yaksha King Fear.

 In just a single exchange, King Anshi's Grotto-heaven collapsed. In the blink of an eye, he was restrained by Yaksha King Fear and held in his gigantic palm like a lamb waiting to be slaughtered.

 "Hold on!"

 Feng Cantian seemed to have thought of something and suddenly shouted.

 However, he was still a little too slow.

 In the starry skies, Yaksha King Fear opened his bloody mouth and had already bitten a huge hole in the top of King An's head, eating heartily.

 King Anshi's Essence Spirit was swallowed into his stomach and he died on the spot!

 Upon hearing Feng Cantian's voice, Yaksha King Fear stopped and looked at Feng Cantian on the ground. He extended his arm with King Anshi's body and said unintelligibly as he chewed, "Why? Too you wan to haf a taythe ath well?"

 Feng Cantian shook his head hurriedly.

 It was not that he wanted to spare King Anshi's life, but he wanted Feng Ziyi to kill King Anshi personally to avenge her parents.

 After Feng Ziyi arrived at Tianhuang Sect, although she reunited with Feng Cantian as his granddaughter, she was still silent and rarely revealed any emotions.

 Feng Cantian knew that Feng Ziyi had suffered a blow from the death of her parents when she was young and that was why she had such a personality.

 That was the reason why he wanted to make use of this opportunity to resolve the knot in Feng Ziyi's heart.

 "Fellow Daoist, can you hand him to me?"

 Feng Cantian cupped his fists and asked.

 "If you want it, take it."

 Yaksha King Fear licked his lips and reminded, "However, the taste of this person's flesh is average and is inferior to that Qiong Qi at the start."

 There was a thud.

 King Anshi's corpse was casually thrown in front of Feng Cantian by Yaksha King Fear.

 Feng Ziyi looked at King Anshi who had already died tragically with a horrified expression and grievances. The emotions that she had suppressed for many years were finally released and tears fell like rain.

 She had waited for this day for too long.

 On the other side, the battle had already ended.

 Including King Anshi, a total of 33 Kings died without exception!

 In fact, the Rakshasas even cleaned up the battlefield carefully and wiped away all possible traces before arriving at Tianhuang Sect.

 They handed the many spoils of war that they had sorted out to Feng Cantian and the others.

 "Wha—"

 Feng Cantian was even more puzzled and waved it off. "Thank you for your help, Fellow Daoists. In the first place, these treasures should belong to you guys."

 The Rakshasas exchanged glances and shook their heads, placing the spoils of war in front of Feng Cantian and the others.

 This sect was established by Lord Desolate Martial—how could they dare to take advantage of it?

 Right then, another woman descended slowly in front of everyone.

 Ming Zhen, Yan Beichen and Demoness Ji's expressions changed when they saw who it was. Before long, they recalled her identity and were surprised.

 This woman was also from Tianhuang Mainland, Rakshasa Yu who came from the same generation as them!

 "It's you?"

 Demoness Ji could not help but ask.

 Rakshasa Yu nodded and smiled at Demoness Ji and the others, greeting them. At the same time, she gestured for the hundred-odd Rakshasas around her to release secret skills and seal their surroundings to prevent others from spying and eavesdropping.

 "You two know each other?"

 Feng Cantian asked.

 Although he was from Tianhuang Mainland as well, he had ascended long ago and did not know Rakshasa Yu.

 Demoness Ji nodded and recounted Rakshasa Yu's background briefly.

 "How did you manage to find us, Sister Yu?"

 Demoness Ji asked curiously, "Also, what's the deal with all these Rakshasa experts?"

 "It's an order from Master."

 When Rakshasa Yu saw everyone's puzzled expressions, she added, "Desolate Martial is Master."

 Thereafter, Rakshasa Yu recounted the matter of the Nine Nether Sin Ground briefly before taking out the messenger talisman given to her by the Martial Dao Prime Body and handing it to Demoness Ji.

 It was the voice of the Martial Dao Prime Body and could not be faked.

 "Blessed Heaven World…"

 Feng Cantian murmured softly.

 Before he was imprisoned by King Jin, he had indeed heard of this place. However, he had yet to go.

 When she heard that these Rakshasas had been imprisoned in the Nine Nether Sin Ground for countless years, Demoness Ji was already sympathetic towards them.

 Even without the instructions of the Martial Dao Prime Body, she should have settled down these descendants of Great Empress Nine Nether after obtaining the latter's inheritance.

 Demoness Ji said, "Don't worry, everyone. The inheritance ground is located at the edge of the medium chiliocosm. It's an extremely secluded and barren patch of starry skies that's difficult to detect without special methods."

 "Thank you, Miss Ji."

 Rakshasa Yu bowed in thanks.

 On the other side.

 Yaksha King Fear patrolled the surroundings and looked at Feng Cantian, asking, "You're the leader here?"

 "Yes."

 Feng Cantian nodded.

 Yaksha King Fear pursed his lips. "Your cultivation is too poor and your combat strength is not good either. That's why you established such a small territory."

 Yaksha King Fear did not hide the contempt in his heart.

 Feng Cantian and the others frowned slightly when they heard that.

 Although everyone from Tianhuang Sect was resistant, the other party had just saved them after all and they naturally could not refute.

 "Which one of the Seven Emotions Fiend Generals are you?"

 Yaksha King Fear asked again.

 "I'm Wrath of the Seven Emotions."

 Feng Cantian replied.

 "Alright, it's settled then."

 Yaksha King Fear extended his ugly claws and patted Feng Cantian's shoulder, saying casually, "From today onwards, this place is under my jurisdiction. All of you shall listen to me!"

 "From today onwards, I shall rule over the Seven Emotions Fiend Generals. Understood?"

 As he said that, Yaksha King Fear glared at Feng Cantian and the others with a ferocious and threatening gaze.

 He was ferocious by nature, violent and unreasonable. Apart from the Martial Dao Prime Body, no one else could suppress him.
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Of course, Yaksha King Fear did not dare to betray the Martial Dao Prime Body. However, in his opinion, he had to be ranked first among the Seven Emotions Fiend Generals.

 Before Feng Cantian could say anything, Rakshasa Yu suddenly harrumphed coldly at the side and said in an unfriendly tone, "Master asked you to help Tianhuang Sect, but he didn't ask you to lead it. It's best if you don't make decisions on your own!"

 "In addition, these people are all old friends of Master. You're just a servant. Know your place!"

 When Yaksha King Fear heard that, his expression darkened. He looked askance at Rakshasa Yu and gritted his teeth as he said coldly, "Why? Little girl, you want to point fingers at me as well? You…"

 Before Yaksha King Fear could finish, he stopped abruptly. His expression changed and fear flashed through his eyes.

 "You must be tired of living!"

 Suddenly, a voice sounded in Yaksha King Fear's mind.

 That voice was the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 "M-Master, I didn't betray you!"

 Yaksha King Fear was so frightened that he knelt on the ground and explained with a trembling voice, "I-I just wanted to help you strengthen Tianhuang Sect. I have no other intentions…"

 Back in the Ghost World, Yaksha King Fear offered a wisp of his soul and swore a Dao oath that he would never betray the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Indeed, Yaksha King Fear did not have any rebellious intentions. He only wanted to suppress Feng Cantian and the others.

 He had not expected the Martial Dao Prime Body to have such methods to be able to sense everything that happened on his side!

 Actually, when Yaksha King Fear offered his soul, the Martial Dao Prime Body had already made use of it to leave a backup plan.

 Feng Cantian and the others were shocked by the sudden action of Yaksha King Fear.

 The monster that was ferocious and violent earlier on suddenly knelt on the ground, trembling as though it was enduring immense fear.

 "You're the last of the Seven Emotions Fiend Generals. Listen to the orders of Immortal King Heavenly Wrath and do not disobey."

 The voice of the Martial Dao Prime Body sounded once more. His tone was calm but filled with unquestionable power!

 Furthermore, Yaksha King Fear sensed a hint of threat behind the voice of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 In fact, he suspected that if he said another word of disagreement, the Martial Dao Prime Body would kill him without hesitation!

 "Understood."

 Yaksha King Fear replied obediently.

 The short exchange between the two of them was completed in the mind of Yaksha King Fear and no one else knew what happened.

 However, when Yaksha King Fear stood up again, his original malevolent aura retracted significantly. He bowed respectfully to Feng Cantian and said, "Immortal King Heavenly Wrath, do let me know if you have any orders."

 Demoness Ji burst into laughter and teased, "Hey, isn't that change a little too drastic?"

 Yaksha King Fear did not dare to say anything after being mocked by Demoness Ji. Instead, he smiled as friendly as possible at her.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had said that he was ranked last among the Seven Emotions Fiends.

 From now on, he had to restrain himself when he saw the other six.

 "We don't have to go to that extent."

 Feng Cantian waved it off and did not make things difficult for Yaksha King Fear.

 Everyone could roughly guess that the change in Yaksha King Fear should be related to the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 "Master is already so strong?"

 Heavenly Wolf rolled his eyes. How could he let go of such a rare opportunity to brag?

 Heavenly Wolf arrived beside Yaksha King Fear and consoled, "Ugly thing, don't be discouraged. Cheer up! Let's get to know each other. I've been with Master for a long time. You can just call me Big Brother Wolf from now on."

 A wild wolf appeared out of nowhere!

 Yaksha King Fear gritted his teeth in hatred.

 If it was in the past, he would have bitten off the neck of someone like Heavenly Wolf with a single bite!

 However, at that moment, Yaksha King Fear gritted his teeth and the muscles on his face twitched. He squeezed out three words from between his teeth. "Hello, Big Brother Wolf."

 Feng Cantian pondered for a moment and suddenly said, "King Fear, there's indeed something I want you to do right now."

 Feng Cantian planned to get Yaksha King Fear to send King Anshi's head to the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom so that King Jin could feel the pain of losing his son as well!

 "That's nothing, no problem."

 Yaksha King Fear agreed immediately.

 Feng Cantian Heavenly Dao said, "This trip is a little dangerous. Although the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom doesn't have an Emperor presiding over the place, the security is extraordinarily tight. You have to…"

 "Can I eat people as I please?"

 Yaksha King Fear asked.

 Feng Cantian: "…"

 After a moment of silence, he coughed gently. "It's better for you to restrain yourself. Throw King Anshi's head over and come back directly to avoid unnecessary trouble."

 It was not that Feng Cantian had not thought of killing his way to the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom right away.

 However, that was unrealistic.

 The Rakshasas of the Nine Nether Sin Ground had special backgrounds. If he really brought them to fight in the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom, it would be difficult to hide their identities.

 Without the help of these Rakshasas, even if they had Yaksha King Fear, they might not be able to defend against the entire Great Jin Immortal Kingdom.

 Furthermore, Feng Cantian wanted to kill King Jin personally to settle this feud!

 …

 Great Jin Immortal Kingdom.

 King Jin's chamber.

 King Jin, who was originally resting on the bed, suddenly woke up. He opened his eyes and sat up.

 Earlier on, when he closed his eyes to take a nap, his heart suddenly skipped a beat for no reason!

 What just happened?

 Could it be…

 King Jin thought of a possibility and could no longer sit still. He floated down from the bed and pushed the door open.

 The moment the door of the chamber was pushed open, King Jin's expression changed starkly!

 Right at the entrance of the chamber, a head that had been bitten off was hanging and dripping with blood. From the looks of it, it was his son that he valued the most, King Anshi!

 At the same time, the void not far away split open and King Tianxing's figure appeared.

 "Something happened!"

 Before he could completely walk out, King Tianxing had already said, "The heir's Soul Scroll disintegrated and there's no news of the 30-odd Kings who entered the Fiend Domain! They might be doomed!"

 When he arrived, King Tianxing saw King Anshi's head at a glance and could not help but shudder as his pupils constricted.

 King Anshi's death was naturally a huge blow to King Jin.

 What shocked the two of them even more was that someone had infiltrated the hinterland of the Great Jin Palace and placed the head at the entrance of King Jin's chamber without anyone noticing!

 King Jin broke out in cold sweat.

 If not for the fact that his chamber was surrounded by spirit formations and restrictions, he even suspected that the head would have appeared beside his pillow!

 "Who did it?"

 "Who has the ability?"

 "There's such an expert in Tianhuang Sect?"

 King Jin was shocked and afraid.

 This was the first time he felt such fear from the unknown!

 He wanted to take revenge for King Anshi.

 However, he did not dare to head to Tianhuang Sect.

 He was afraid that he would die without a single peep like the 30-odd Kings!

 King Tianxing fell silent as well.

 The strength of Tianhuang Sect was unfathomable to be able to kill 30-odd Kings!

 "What should we do?"

 King Tianxing asked.

 Right now, it was no longer a matter of how they dealt with Tianhuang Sect.

 It was a question of when Feng Cantian would make a comeback and kill his way to the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom!

 King Jin clenched his fists slightly and said in a deep voice, "I'll make a trip to Divine Firmament Palace. If Feng Cantian dares to kill his way over, Divine Firmament Palace can't just sit back and do nothing."

 "After all, the matter back then was only done with the tacit approval of Emperor Divine Firmament!"

 King Tianxing nodded. "That's the only way."

 On the other side.

 Yaksha King Fear had long returned to Tianhuang Sect and boarded the immortal boat once more. Under the guidance of Demoness Ji, he carried many Rakshasas towards Great Empress Nine Nether's mysterious inheritance ground…
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 After flying for a few days, Su Zimo and the others finally returned to the Sword World on the immortal boat.

 It was only when they arrived at the Sword World that everyone heaved a sigh of relief.

 In reality, the news of the two battles outside the Blessed Heaven World and the Evil Fiend Battlefield had long spread to the Sword World and was much faster than them.

 The Kings of more than 20 worlds led by the six super large worlds wanted to join forces to kill Su Zhu!

 The Emperors of the Sword World were enraged.

 Just as the Emperors were about to set off for the Blessed Heaven World, a second piece of news arrived right after.

 Su Zhu released an escape technique and escaped from the battlefield alone. King Cold Eye, King Shi Shuo and dozens of other Kings chased after him and were completely wiped out!

 That news shocked the Emperors of the Sword World.

 Dozens of Kings were killed. Among them, there were even many peak Kings who had been famous for many years. However, none of them had the chance to escape. The person who attacked had probably already entered the Emperor realm!

 Apart from everyone from the Sword World, who else would save Su Zhu?

 Furthermore, he killed dozens of Kings in a single battle, including many Kings of the super large worlds. This person simply did not take the six super large worlds seriously!

 To be fair…

 Even if the Emperors of the Sword World took revenge, they would at most kill one or two Kings of the six super large worlds.

 After all, Su Zhu was only a Perfected Spirit and using the blood of a King as repayment was already the limit.

 If the Sword World really went to war for a Perfected Spirit and started a massacre without restraint, the six super large worlds would definitely join forces and start a war of the worlds.

 The Sword World had to consider the consequences as well and could not take revenge crazily.

 But now, dozens of Kings were dead!

 Although in recent years, there had been frequent battles in the medium chiliocosm and conflicts between the major worlds, it had been a long time since so many Kings died in a single battle!

 When they heard that news, the Emperors of the Sword World changed their minds after discussion.

 Initially, they wanted to take revenge.

 But now that the six super large worlds had suffered such a huge loss, there was no need for them to attack and provoke the six super large worlds.

 Most importantly, this was a loss they had to take for nothing!

 The six super large worlds were in the wrong first. Even if they were indignant, they could not use this reason to take revenge on the Sword World.

 Furthermore, no one knew who the culprit was yet.

 There were many rumors outside. There were claims of passerby Emperors and Emperors of the Sword World. Everyone had different opinions.

 Naturally, the Sword World would not admit it voluntarily.

 Some people even suspected that everything was a trap set up by Su Zhu of the Sword World to lure King Cold Eye and the others into it step by step before they died.

 Of course, the most common saying was that this was a coincidence.

 However, the origin of everything was all thanks to Xia Yin of the Heavenly Eye race!

 The moment Lu Yun and the others appeared in the starry skies of the Sword World on their immortal boats, the Iron Crown Old Man came out to welcome them. It was clear that he had been waiting for a long time.

 "The other disciples, return to your respective Sword Peaks. The nine Peak Masters, follow me."

 With that said, the Iron Crown Old Man led the way.

 Lu Yun retracted the immortal boat and gestured for Yun Ting, Beiming Xue and the others to return to their Sword Peaks. Thereafter, the nine Peak Masters followed behind the Iron Crown Old Man and headed to Myriad Sword Palace.

 The Iron Crown Old Man was not the only one. The nine Peak Masters also had many questions in their hearts and wanted to clarify.

 In Myriad Sword Palace.

 There was also a fat and skinny old man sitting there.

 Coupled with the Iron Crown Old Man, the three of them were absolute rulers of the Sword World!

 "Come and sit."

 The fat old man had a kind expression as he waved at Su Zimo and the others with a smile.

 A table not far away was already filled with fragrant immortal tea.

 "We've all heard about what happened to you guys in the Blessed Heaven World."

 The skinny old man said, "However, you guys have to tell us the exact situation."

 Lu Yun and the others recounted everything that happened in the Evil Fiend Battlefield, the battle between the Kings outside the Blessed Heaven World and the death of dozens of Kings in the starry skies in detail.

 The fat and skinny old men felt emotional when they heard that.

 In reality, the battle in the Evil Fiend Battlefield could already be considered as absolutely unprecedented!

 Later on, the death of dozens of Kings dealt an even greater blow to everyone!

 The fat old man said, "No matter what, Su Zhu's battle has truly shaken the trichiliocosm."

 The skinny old man nodded as well and looked at Su Zimo with admiration in his eyes. With a straight face, he squeezed out a smile. "You comprehended seven peerless divine powers. Very good, you're far superior to me back then!"

 "Eh?"

 The fat old man hurried to the skinny old man's side and clicked his tongue in wonder. "You actually smiled?"

 The thin old man retracted his smile immediately and returned to normal, saying coldly, "I didn't."

 "Hahahaha!"

 The fat old man pointed at the skinny old man and burst into laughter, teasing, "How many years has it been since you last smiled with that old face of yours? Tsk tsk tsk, what the hell am I seeing today?!"

 The fat and skinny old men were naturally delighted to see everyone from the Sword World return unscathed.

 The Iron Crown Old Man had not said anything the entire time. At that moment, he suddenly said, "The messenger talisman I gave you has traces of my Dharmic Dao. Who could have stopped it?"

 "Furthermore, I was worried previously and even investigated the Blessed Heaven World once, but I didn't discover anything unusual."

 "Could it be that not only did this person intercept the messenger talisman, he even blocked the heavenly secrets?"

 As the Iron Crown Old Man said that, he looked at Su Zimo.

 Su Zimo thought for a moment and did not hide anything. "The person who attacked was the Sect Master of Heaven and Earth Academy."

 "Him?!"

 A killing intent flashed through the Iron Crown Old Man's eyes.

 Compared to the six super large worlds, the person who intercepted the messenger talisman and blocked the heavenly secrets was even more vicious!

 Without this person, even if the Kings of the six super large worlds joined forces, the Iron Crown Old Man would be able to arrive in time to intimidate the Kings and escort Su Zimo and the others back.

 It was precisely because of the Sect Master of the Academy's attack that this battle broke out in the end!

 The Sect Master of the Academy's scheme did not only include Su Zimo; even the Iron Crown Old Man was involved in it!

 "How dare he!"

 The Iron Crown Old Man's voice was cold and murderous.

 He had long heard of the methods of the Sect Master of the Academy.

 The Iron Crown Old Man said in a deep voice, "In that case, the Sect Master of the Academy should have already advanced to the Emperor realm?"

 Su Zimo nodded. "His scheme this time round was for the Grade 12 Creation Green Lotus. Of course, I was scheming against him as well. Unfortunately, I was a step short and he managed to escape."

 The Iron Crown Old Man and the fat and skinny old man raised their brows when they heard that.

 A Hollow Nether Perfected Spirit wanted to scheme against an Emperor!

 Furthermore, from Su Zimo's casual tone, it seemed like he had almost suppressed the Sect Master of the Academy!

 The eight Peak Masters were stunned.

 They only knew that dozens of Kings were dead and did not know that an Emperor had appeared in between!

 "Seems like there's another expert protecting him."

 "That's not a bad thing."

 The three of them exchanged glances and did not continue asking.

 "Sect Master of the Academy…"

 The Iron Crown Old Man narrowed his eyes slightly and murmured.

 "Seniors, there's something I want to ask the three of you."

 Su Zimo pondered for a moment and probed, "Seniors, do you know the backgrounds of the sword cultivators in the Evil Fiend Battlefield?"

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 2916 - Two Rumors

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Upon hearing that question, the Iron Crown Old Man and the other two lowered their gazes and suddenly fell silent.

 The fat old man retracted his smile as well and remained silent.

 The atmosphere in the hall became a little oppressive.

 A moment later, Lu Yun could not hold it in any longer and asked, "Brother Su once asked a sword cultivator inside and the latter said that his surname was Luo. Is that just a coincidence?"

 The Iron Crown Old Man and the other two were still silent.

 When they saw that reaction, Su Zimo and the others already had an answer.

 However, no one was willing to believe it.

 Lu Yun did not seem to want to give up and asked, "Sword Lords, could the sword cultivators inside really be related to Great Emperor Zenith  Heaven 1 ?"

 "Fufu…"

 The Iron Crown Old Man stood up and raised his head with a smile.

 There was a hint of helplessness, bitterness, sadness and sorrow in his smile.

 The fat and skinny old men had conflicted expressions as well.

 "This matter is a taboo in the Sword World. You will only know about it after entering the Emperor realm."

 The Iron Crown Old Man said indifferently, "Since you're asking, I'll tell you."

 "The sword cultivators in the Evil Fiend Battlefield are indeed descendants of Great Emperor Zenith Heaven's lineage."

 The Iron Crown Old Man said, "It's said that back then, Great Emperor Zenith Heaven was bewitched by Evil Fiends and became enemies with the living beings of the ten thousand races. He committed a heinous crime and was eventually killed by the Blessed Heaven World."

 "Because of this, the descendants of Great Emperor Zenith Heaven were imprisoned in the Sword Sin Ground and became Sin Spirits. They have to atone for their ancestor for generations."

 "That's also the reason why the Sword World declined completely after the Zenith Heaven Era. We only rose again after recovering for a gap of an entire era."

 There was actually such a thing?

 This matter had a huge impact on the eight Peak Masters!

 In fact, the concepts of good and evil that they had established for many years were shaken.

 The eight Peak Masters frowned and clenched their fists, unable to accept this for the time being.

 "How could that be?"

 Yu Lan was a little dejected as she murmured, "Great Emperor Zenith Heaven actually committed such a sin to be associated with the Evil Fiends…"

 Every sword cultivator regarded Great Emperor Zenith Heaven as their pride.

 Now that they heard that secret, even the eight Peak Masters could not accept it for a moment.

 Lu Yun said, "After the Zenith Heaven Era, the Sword World encountered a calamity. That must be the reason, right?"

 The Iron Crown Old Man nodded. "It's said that back then, Great Emperor Zenith Heaven retained a trace of rationality and did not implicate the Sword World. He only took away his clansmen."

 Lu Yun asked, "Why didn't you tell us about this earlier and the others of the Sword World?"

 The Iron Crown Old Man fell silent once more.

 "I'm guessing that this should only be one of the rumors."

 Suddenly, Su Zimo spoke. He looked at the Iron Crown Old Man and asked in a deep voice, "Senior, you should know about other rumors, right?"

 The Iron Crown Old Man asked expressionlessly, "What rumors do you know?"

 "No idea."

 Su Zimo shook his head.

 Indeed, he did not know anything about Great Emperor Zenith Heaven.

 However, Su Zimo changed the topic. "However, Senior, the rumor you mentioned earlier was full of loopholes. It couldn't have withstood scrutiny."

 "Senior Zenith Heaven had already cultivated to the peak of the medium chiliocosm and became a Great Emperor. I really can't think of any Evil Fiend who can bewitch a Great Emperor who founded an era."

 "If Senior Zenith Heaven was so easily bewitched by the Evil Fiends, it would have been difficult for him to become a Great Emperor with his Dao Heart. That statement is contradictory to begin with."

 The fat and skinny old men looked at Su Zimo deeply with conflicted expressions.

 The Iron Crown Old Man did not explain or refute. He only asked, "Anything else?"

 Su Zimo continued, "Since Senior Zenith Heaven was not bewitched by the Evil Fiends and had already become a Great Emperor, revered by the ten thousand races, why would he be enemies with the living beings of the ten thousand races? There's a lack of a convincing reason for that rumor."

 "Furthermore, who among the ten thousand races can defeat him?"

 "In that rumor, an existence was intentionally or unintentionally blurred out. It might be a person or a faction. However, one thing is certain—the power of this existence is enough to resist or even suppress the Great Emperor who established an era!"

 When they heard that, the eight Peak Masters were shocked and looked at the three Lords of the Sword World instinctively.

 The Iron Crown Old Man and the other two remained silent and did not refute.

 That attitude could already verify many things!

 "How is that possible?"

 Yu Lan was still unable to understand and asked, "There's only one Great Emperor and he's revered in the universe. He's an invincible existence. Throughout history, only one Great Emperor can be born in every era. Who can suppress a Great Emperor?"

 "Of course there is."

 Su Zimo said, "There's only one Great Emperor, but that's in the medium chiliocosm and within the medium chiliocosm. However, what about outside the medium chiliocosm?"

 "Outside the medium chiliocosm?"

 The eight Peak Masters were stunned.

 The medium chiliocosm was way too large and boundless. Given their cultivation realms, it would be difficult for them to travel through half of the medium chiliocosm in their entire lives, let alone outside the medium chiliocosm.

 As for Su Zimo, he had been to the Netherworld, the Martial Dao Prime Body had been to Hell and entered the Ghost World.

 He was certain that there were some special worlds outside the medium chiliocosm that stood side by side with the medium chiliocosm.

 Great Emperor experts could also be born in these worlds!

 For example, there was a Great Emperor in the Ghost World now—Brahma Ghost Mother!

 Actually, after Su Zimo escaped from the Nine Nether Sin Ground, he had some guesses.

 Since Brahma Ghost Mother was a Great Emperor and the power of a single drop of blood could break through the shackles of the Nine Nether Sin Ground, why did she have to make use of him?

 Why didn't Brahma Ghost Mother come to the medium chiliocosm and destroy all the ten Sin Grounds?

 In this medium chiliocosm, there had yet to be a Great Emperor.

 Since that was the case, what was Brahma Ghost Mother afraid of?

 "Blessed Heaven World…"

 Lu Yun asked hesitantly, "Could it be the Blessed Heaven World?"

 Su Zimo shook his head. "The Blessed Heaven World is still in the medium chiliocosm and has yet to reach the point of standing side by side with it."

 "Could we have been wrong from the beginning?"

 Lu Yun seemed to have thought of something and muttered, "Blessed Heaven, Blessed Heaven… Perhaps the 'Heaven' they believe in, worship and serve might not refer to our Heavenly Dao or world… Perhaps it's a person or an entire faction!"

 "Sigh."

 When he heard that, the Iron Crown Old Man sighed deeply.

 The Iron Crown Old Man looked at Su Zimo and finally nodded. "You're right. Everything about Great Emperor Zenith Heaven earlier on was indeed just one of the rumors."

 "Furthermore, it's the most common rumor in the medium chiliocosm that spread from the Blessed Heaven World."

 "However, in the Sword World, there's another rumor passed down from Sword Lord to Sword Lord by mouth."

 The eight Peak Masters' expressions turned cold as they listened solemnly.

 "Iron Head, you…"

 The skinny old man frowned and wanted to stop the Iron Crown Old Man.

 The Iron Crown Old Man waved it off. "They've already guessed something. Even if we don't say it, they'll be conflicted about it. If they keep investigating this matter, they might attract trouble instead."

 Pausing for a moment, the Iron Crown Old Man said slowly, "You guys were right earlier on. There's indeed an unimaginable behemoth hidden behind the Blessed Heaven World."

 "We don't know what this faction is called. All records of this faction have been erased and no one is allowed to mention it."

 "Even the previous Sword Lord did not know. Perhaps he did and did not dare to mention it, afraid that he would bring calamity to the Sword World."
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 Su Zimo recalled a young man killed by the Martial Dao Prime Body in the Nine Nether Sin Ground.

 Even cultivators of the Blessed Heaven World had to be respectful in front of this young man.

 As for this person, he claimed to be from the Heavenly Court!

 Blessed Heaven World, Heavenly Court…

 There was a high chance that the behemoth behind the Blessed Heaven World was the Heavenly Court!

 The Iron Crown Old Man said, "The previous Sword Lord told me that although Great Emperor Zenith Heaven fought side by side with the experts of the Evil Fiends, he was not bewitched. He merely shared a common goal with them to take on the behemoth behind the Blessed Heaven World!"

 The eight Peak Masters opened their mouths slightly, as though they wanted to say something but could not say anything.

 This matter had completely overturned their previous understanding and they could not digest it for the time being.

 After a long while, Lu Yun said, "In other words, everything we knew in the past was just a lie of the Blessed Heaven World?"

 "Actually, the Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits of the ten Sin Grounds did not commit any sins at all. Was it only because they were defeated back then?"

 Suddenly, Su Zimo recalled the words of the plain-clothed sword cultivator, Luo Jun, in the Evil Fiend Battlefield.

 Evil will never triumph over good. Indeed, that will never be wrong.

 If evil triumphed over good, it would no longer be evil.

 Yu Lan said, "In that case, Great Emperor Zenith Heaven was not the only one who resisted in the past. Great Emperors of other eras also resisted."

 "That's right."

 The Iron Crown Old Man nodded. "For example, the Combat Sin Ground was formed because Great Emperor Combat was defeated and died back then. Many Sanguine Apes were imprisoned."

 "It's the same for the Nine Nether Sin Ground, Astral Sin Ground and Nine Heavens Sin Ground."

 "Compared to the Sanguine Ape World and the Astral World, our Sword World is considered lucky. At the very least, we managed to preserve our inheritance. For the Darkness World, it was destroyed because of that battle and all their clansmen and living beings died without exception!"

 Su Zimo was silent.

 Nine Heavens Era, Nine Nether Era, Combat Era, Zenith Heaven Era, Darkness Era, Astral Era…

 All those Great Emperors were invincible in their generation and stood at the peak of all living beings. However, they all chose to go against the heavens!

 Yet, in the end, they suffered a crushing defeat and died.

 Those were heaven-defying battles.

 Even after so many years, Su Zimo could still vaguely sense the tragic battles of the past through the long river of time.

 Of course, he still had many questions.

 When the Martial Dao Prime Body underwent Tribulation Transcendence, eight lightning phantoms appeared. Apart from Great Empress Nine Heavens Mystic Maiden, Great Empress Nine Nether, Great Emperor Combat, Great Emperor Zenith Heaven, Great Emperor Darkness and Great Emperor Astral, there were two more.

 They were Great Emperor Light and Great Emperor Infinite.

 There were no people from the Light World or the Buddhist monasteries of the Heavenly World in the ten Sin Grounds.

 Whose side were the two Great Emperors on at that time?

 Great Emperor Infinite seemed to be on the side of the Heavenly Court. After all, Su Zimo guessed that there was a consciousness trapped in Greater Avici that belonged to the Lord of Hell!

 One of the ten Sin Grounds was called Hell Sin Ground.

 In that case, why did Great Emperor Light and Great Emperor Infinite appear in the Tenth Tribulation of the True Martial Heavenly Tribulation with the other Great Emperors?

 Of course, Su Zimo had another greatest question in his heart.

 "Why?"

 Su Zimo asked, "Why did Great Emperor Zenith Heaven and the others want to fight against that behemoth and defy the heavens?"

 "No idea."

 The Iron Crown Old Man shook his head. "Perhaps only experts in that era and that battle know the reason."

 "After countless years, the truth of the past has long been buried in the river of time. Who can truly say for sure?"

 Lu Yun took a deep breath and asked, "Sword Lords, since this was passed down by word of mouth by the previous Sword Lords of the Sword World, why didn't you tell the other sword cultivators? Why did you hide it?"

 The Iron Crown Old Man smiled bitterly and asked, "How many sword cultivators do you think will believe us if we tell the other sword cultivators about this now?"

 Lu Yun fell silent.

 Even they could not accept it for a moment, let alone the other sword cultivators.

 For so many years, their hatred and hostility towards the Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits had long seeped into their bones. Everyone's hands were stained with the blood of countless Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits!

 But now, the three Sword Lords suddenly told them that there was something else going on. Those Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits might be innocent…

 The reason why they cultivated the Sword Dao was to slay demons and fiends and uphold justice.

 But now, the Evil Fiends they killed might not be Evil Fiends and the justice they insisted on might not be justice. This was equivalent to breaking the Sword Dao that they had defended for many years!

 "Do you know why the previous Sword Lords passed it down by word of mouth?"

 The skinny old man looked at Su Zimo and the others and asked.

 Yu Lan said, "If they left records, it would definitely be erased. That's the only way."

 "That's only one of the reasons."

 The skinny old man said, "Another reason is that the Blessed Heaven World will definitely not allow such a saying to spread. The more people who know about it, the easier it will be for the matter to be exposed. Once this matter spreads to the Blessed Heaven World, it will be a disaster for the Sword World!"

 The fat old man sighed as well. "Even if you guys know about this and believe in it, what can you do? So many Great Emperors have failed…"

 The skinny old man said, "The Sanguine Ape World of this generation was originally a super large world as well. It was because of this matter that there was a conflict with the Blessed Heaven World, resulting in the Calamity of the Sanguine Apes."

 "More than ten Emperor experts of the Sanguine Ape race died along with countless clansmen, relegating them into a greater world. If that old ape of this generation had not submitted in the end, they might have even been exterminated!"

 "Furthermore, that's only the power of the Blessed Heaven World."

 "The Sanguine Ape race is belligerent and unruly by nature. It's even more so for that old ape. Back then, he was willing to bow down to the Blessed Heaven World and suffered immense humiliation and pain."

 "Later on, the reason why the Sanguine Ape race did not head to the Blessed Heaven World was not because of the Calamity of the Sanguine Apes. It was because the Sanguine Ape race was too ashamed to face the descendants of their ancestors back then."

 The three Sword Lords sighed ruefully.

 Su Zimo vaguely understood the Iron Crown Old Man's dilemma.

 For the second rumor, they were worried that they would cause trouble for the Sword World. As such, they naturally did not dare to mention it to the other sword cultivators.

 As for the first rumor, it came from the Blessed Heaven World. They knew that it was a lie and were unwilling to tell it to other sword cultivators.

 That was the reason why they hid the entire matter as a whole.

 The thin old man said, "The Blessed Heaven World is only a tiny part of that behemoth used to monitor and survey the medium chiliocosm. That's the reason why the status of the Blessed Heaven World in the medium chiliocosm is so special and extraordinary."

 Su Zimo nodded to himself.

 Becoming enemies with the Blessed Heaven World was actually a challenge to the Heavenly Court behind it!

 The Iron Crown Old Man said, "You guys just said that the Blessed Heaven World expelled you guys out at the last minute to close. In fact, they didn't even allow you guys to exchange your Battle Merits for treasures?"

 "Yes."

 Lu Yun said, "Although this was targeted at all living beings of the medium chiliocosm, I had a feeling that the Blessed Heaven World was targeting us back then."

 After all, Su Zimo benefited the most in the Evil Fiend Battlefield.

 Once the Blessed Heaven World was closed and all living beings of the medium chiliocosm were expelled, Su Zimo would definitely be in danger!

 In fact, the battle that happened outside the Blessed Heaven World later on might have even been fueled by the latter themselves!

 The Iron Crown Old Man said, "There's no need to doubt it. This is a warning from the Blessed Heaven World to our Sword World!"

 "Why is that?"

 Lu Yun asked with a frown.

 The Iron Crown Old Man said, "Perhaps it's because of Great Emperor Zenith Heaven back then or for some other reason."
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 Everyone chatted together for a long time. Under the repeated reminders of the three Sword Lords not to spread the news of Great Emperor Zenith Heaven, everyone left Myriad Sword Palace.

 The hall became deserted again, leaving only the three Sword Lords.

 "Iron Head, it's a little risky for you to tell them about this."

 The skinny old man had a stern expression and frowned. "If this matter spreads to the cultivators of the Blessed Heaven World, the Sword World will definitely be in trouble!"

 The fat old man retracted his smile and said in a deep voice, "It's fine for Lu Yun and the others. However, Su Zimo has just joined the Sword World after all and might not have deep feelings for us."

 "Furthermore, when he joined the Sword World, he mentioned that he might leave one day…"

 The Iron Crown Old Man said, "When he joined the Sword World, I told him that his freedom would not be restricted. From that moment on, whether he leaves, stays or establishes a faction outside, it's all up to him."

 "I had him stay in the Sword World to establish good karma with him. That lad has a carefree personality and is open and aboveboard. He's definitely not a shameless snitch."

 The skinny old man nodded as well. "I think he's fine as well."

 The fat old man smiled bitterly and sighed. "It's just that the two of us don't have much time left. Iron Head, you're not young anymore and have already passed your peak. Your combat strength is gradually declining."

 "Apart from the three of us peak Emperors, the Sword World has no other successors. That's why I'm worried."

 The three Sword Lords knew in their hearts.

 Although there were more than ten Emperor experts in the Sword World, most of them were ordinary Emperors.

 If they truly encountered a calamity, only peak Emperors could protect the inheritance of the Sword World!

 The Iron Crown Old Man was silent.

 What the fat old man was worried about was the current situation of the Sword World.

 Although the Sword World was a super large world, it was not without hidden ailments!

 The Stone World, Heavenly Eye World, Witch World, other worlds and even the Blessed Heaven World…

 Countless pairs of eyes were staring at the Sword World, waiting for an opportunity.

 That was also the reason why the Iron Crown Old Man and the other two did not choose to take revenge on those worlds after discussing the matter of Su Zimo being surrounded by dozens of Kings.

 If the Sword World was at its peak, how could it be bullied by other worlds?

 Even if dozens of Kings were dead, the Iron Crown Old Man would not let the matter go. He would definitely head over to those worlds personally and make them accountable for their actions no matter what!

 "What's the situation with that Sect Master of the Academy?"

 Suddenly, the skinny old man asked.

 When the Iron Crown Old Man heard that person, he narrowed his eyes slightly and killing intent surged. He stood up and said coldly, "It's fine if we let the matter with the other worlds go, but we can't let that person off!"

 If not for the Sect Master of the Academy, the Iron Crown Old Man could have arrived in time and that battle outside the Blessed Heaven World would have been avoided completely.

 Furthermore, Su Zimo had already escaped to the Sword World. Yet, the Sect Master of the Academy was still haunting him and even dared to attack. He even blocked the heavenly secrets and included the Iron Crown Old Man in his scheme.

 This caused the Iron Crown Old Man to be filled with killing intent!

 The fat old man nodded as well. "I heard that the Sect Master of the Academy is a divination expert and has flawless calculations. If he's left alive, he might attack Su Zimo again in the future. We can't let him live."

 "There's no time to lose. I'll head to the Heavenly World immediately."

 The Iron Crown Old Man sneered, "Since the Sect Master of the Academy dares to provoke the Sword World, let's see just how capable he really is!"

 This had indeed exceeded the Sect Master of the Academy's expectations.

 According to his plan, he could escape calmly after killing Su Zimo.

 He could even pin Su Zimo's death perfectly on King Cold Eye and the others without exposing himself.

 Unexpectedly, the Martial Dao Prime Body appeared and almost killed him!

 "I'll go with you."

 The skinny old man stood up as well. "The Heavenly World is a super large world after all. Once you descend, you'll definitely alert the Emperors of the Heavenly World."

 The fat old man nodded as well. "Although the Heavenly World is divided into the Immortal, Buddhist and Fiend Domains, in recent years, peak Emperors have risen domineeringly in the three domains. We can't underestimate them."

 "Even Fiend Emperor Apocalypse, who died tens of millions of years ago, was revived. It's truly unbelievable."

 "There's no need."

 The Iron Crown Old Man waved it off. "Heaven and Earth Academy is only in the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain, one of the Nine Firmament Immortal Domains. The Buddhist and Fiend Domains shouldn't interfere."

 "Furthermore, as an Emperor, the Sect Master of the Academy personally ambushed a Perfected Spirit. I want to see which Emperor of the Heavenly World would be shameless enough to stand out and defend him!"

 …

 After returning to Sword Burial Peak, Su Zimo looked at the towering mountain peak where the cave abode was located. His heart skipped a beat as he suddenly thought of something else.

 The Blessed Heaven World did not only cover up the truth of the past or erase many written records. There was a high chance that they had also erased some people!

 Great Emperor Heaven Burial was one of them!

 Be it the immortal sects, immortal empires or major worlds that Su Zimo had passed through, there had never been any records of Great Emperor Heaven Burial.

 The only trace of Great Emperor Heaven Burial was in the tomb beneath the Fiend Cave of the Heavenly World.

 That was also where the Martial Dao Prime Body saw a gigantic stele engraved with the Heaven Burial Sutra.

 Furthermore, not long after the Heaven Burial Sutra was revealed, the stele began to collapse, as though it could not be tolerated by this world.

 He had only heard the name of Great Emperor Heaven Burial from Demoness Ji.

 According to her, it seemed like Great Empress Nine Nether was extremely secretive about Great Emperor Heaven Burial even in her memories.

 Su Zimo had cultivated the Heaven Burial Sutra for many years and once thought that the so-called Heaven Burial meant burying the heavens.

 But now, he thought of another possibility.

 Perhaps what Great Emperor Heaven Burial wanted to bury was not the heavens, but the Heavenly Court!

 At the thought of Great Emperor Heaven Burial, a thought flashed through Su Zimo's mind.

 The question that had been accumulated in his heart for a long time seemed to have an answer.

 "Great Emperor Heaven Burial, Heaven Burial Sutra…"

 "Fiend Emperor Apocalypse, Emperor Bo Xun, Emperor Dawn Twilight…"

 "Resurrection from the Great Emperor Tombs… the tomb keeper!"

 In Su Zimo's mind, countless information and clues intertwined continuously. The names of many figures flashed and gradually gathered a possible truth.

 "So, that's the case?"

 At the thought of that possibility, Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat and he murmured softly with a shocked expression.

 In that case, the Heavenly World was probably…

 A long time later, Su Zimo took a deep breath and gradually composed himself.

 Over the years, as the cultivation of the two true bodies increased continuously, they traveled to more and more places and learned many unknown ancient secrets.

 Some doubts gradually resolved, but other doubts still arose.

 What was the Heavenly Court?

 Where did it come from?

 What was the meaning of the existence of the Heavenly Court?

 Why did it set up the Blessed Heaven World to inspect and survey the medium chiliocosm?

 Although he knew the name of the Heavenly Court, Su Zimo's understanding of it was still blurry.

 Among the Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits, he already knew the origins of the Sin Spirits.

 They were the descendants of the Great Emperors who challenged the Heavenly Court in the past and failed.

 However, what were the Evil Fiends?

 Perhaps the master of the Evil Fiends was the Fiend Lord?

 Why did they want to challenge the Heavenly Court?

 What role did the Hell World, Ghost World and even the Netherworld play in it?

 There were too many questions hidden in the fog.
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 After returning to his cave abode, Su Zimo was prepared to cultivate in seclusion.

 This time round, the Green Lotus True Body was not the only one. The Martial Dao Prime Body was going into seclusion to cultivate as well!

 Initially, after dealing with the hidden ailment of the Sect Master of the Academy, the Martial Dao Prime Body planned to head to the Great Wilderness.

 However, this time round, the gains of the two true bodies were way too great!

 On the side of the Martial Dao Prime Body, he devoured the Grotto-heavens of more than ten Blessed Heaven World Kings in the Nine Nether Sin Ground and dozens of Grotto-heavens in the starry skies.

 More importantly, he even snatched the Three Pure Ones Jade Manual back from the Sect Master of the Academy.

 The Taboo Mystic Classic was now in the hands of the Green Lotus True Body.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not need to carry the Taboo Mystic Classic at all times. As long as he made use of the Spirit Consonance Art, he could read the Three Pure Ones Jade Manual as well.

 After refining the Grotto-heavens completely and comprehending the Taboo Mystic Classic at the same time, the Martial Dao Prime Body even had a chance of improving his cultivation!

 Therefore, the Martial Dao Prime Body did not move immediately. Instead, he searched for a star and established a cave abode to cultivate in seclusion.

 The gains for the Green Lotus True Body were even greater.

 Not to mention the Three Pure Ones Jade Manual, the Six Ding Six Jia secret skill and the storage bags of dozens of Kings, just the 20-odd Dao Fruits of the supreme Perfected Spirits in the Evil Fiend Battlefield were enough for him to digest for a long time.

 In the secret chamber of the cave abode, Su Zimo took out the Three Pure Ones Jade Manual.

 Three jade scrolls floated quietly in front of him, emitting purple, green and red light.

 After a few twists and turns, the Three Pure Ones Jade Manual finally returned to his hands.

 Actually, when Lu Yun and the others and many Kings of the medium chiliocosm chased over outside the starry skies and saw King Cold Eye and the others die, Su Zimo had another thought.

 He wanted to frame the Sect Master of the Academy for this matter!

 However, he quickly rejected that thought.

 It was one thing whether or not the experts of the six super large worlds would believe it.

 Even if they believed it, they would not be able to find the Sect Master of the Academy.

 That was because given the Sect Master of the Academy's cautiousness, he would definitely hide his tracks this time round and would definitely not appear for the time being.

 If the experts of the six super large worlds could not find the Sect Master of the Academy, they would definitely vent their anger on Heaven and Earth Academy!

 Given the ferocious and cold-blooded style of the Heavenly Eye race, none of the cultivators of Heaven and Earth Academy would be spared.

 Even if Heaven and Earth Academy was destroyed and all the disciples died, the Sect Master of the Academy would not appear.

 Su Zimo did not have deep feelings for Heaven and Earth Academy.

 However, some people in the academy, such as Yang Ruoxu, Senior Sister Mo Qing and the others, should not have been implicated by this matter.

 That was why he only told the matter to the Iron Crown Old Man and the other two.

 It was because he knew that even if the Iron Crown Old Man and the other two killed their way to Heaven and Earth Academy, they would not kill the innocent.

 Gradually, Su Zimo composed himself and discarded his distracting thoughts. His spirit consciousness moved and the three jade scrolls in front of him opened slowly.

 At the same time, two purple flames gradually rose in Su Zimo's eyes!

 The two true bodies watched the Taboo Mystic Classic at the same time!

 However, the Green Lotus True Body chose to cultivate.

 As for the Martial Dao Prime Body, he was not truly cultivating in. Instead, he chose to fuse the many Dharmic Dao profundities of the Three Pure Ones Jade Manual into the Martial Domain as much as possible!

 In reality, the Martial Dao Prime Body had not truly cultivated the cultivation techniques, secret skills of the living beings of the ten thousand races and even the Taboo Mystic Classic.

 He merely made use of the Martial Dao Furnace to refine the Dharmic Daos contained in the cultivation techniques and secret skills and fuse them into his body and the Martial Dao Purgatory to divine his Dharmic Dao.

 …

 Heavenly World.

 Divine Firmament Immortal Domain.

 Heaven and Earth Academy, legacy ground.

 In an elegant and simple cave abode, a beautiful woman held a brush and drew gently on the rice paper in front of her.

 On her shoulder, a snow-white butterfly stopped and flapped its wings slightly, as though it was afraid of disturbing the woman.

 Painting Immortal, Mo Qing.

 Ever since she found out that Junior Brother Su had died in the Emperor's Tomb more than 2,000 years ago, she had returned to her usual self.

 She stayed in her cave abode all year round and was aloof from worldly affairs, peaceful and quiet.

 From the looks of it, Mo Qing did not seem any different from before.

 However, the Ice Butterfly was by her side all year round and could still sense many subtle changes.

 All these years, Mo Qing had never drawn a portrait.

 Sometimes, she would stop painting and look at a certain spot in the cave abode in a daze, deep in thought.

 Only at that moment would some emotions appear on her face.

 Sometimes, she would smile unconsciously.

 Sometimes, she would reveal a hint of sadness.

 Over the years, Mo Qing had become even more silent.

 Back then, she would often talk to the Ice Butterfly. In fact, when she talked about a certain someone and some things, her beautiful eyes would even glow.

 In the eyes of the Ice Butterfly, Mo Qing of those years was more like an actual living fairy with emotions.

 All these years, Mo Qing seemed to be missing something.

 Those eyes were still beautiful and moving, but they were no longer as spirited as before.

 Right then, there was a hurried knock on the door outside the cave abode, accompanied by a series of cries.

 "Senior Sister Mo Qing, it's me. I'm Scarlet Rainbow."

 "Ruoxu is in trouble and those people are going to beat him to death! No one in the academy dares to help him. I really can't find anyone else…"

 "Senior Sister Mo Qing, please help. Please…"

 Mo Qing seemed to be deep in thought and was in a daze, as though she could not hear the cries outside.

 The Ice Butterfly sighed internally.

 All these years, Mo Qing had often been in such a daze.

 It was not that she could not hear it on purpose, but she had fallen into a certain state and could not extricate herself, unable to sense everything outside.

 The Ice Butterfly opened its mouth slightly and released a cold aura.

 Mo Qing shuddered slightly and gradually snapped out of her stupor. The cries in her ears gradually became clearer as well!

 "What's wrong?"

 When she recognized Princess Scarlet Rainbow's voice, Mo Qing stood up hurriedly and arrived outside the cave abode. At a glance, she saw Princess Scarlet Rainbow lying on the ground.

 "Senior Sister Mo Qing, please…"

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow grabbed Mo Qing's arms forcefully. Her face was filled with tears and she was agitated. Her voice was choked and she could no longer continue.

 Mo Qing's gaze landed on Princess Scarlet Rainbow's abdomen. It bulged slightly—it was clear that she was pregnant.

 "Junior Sister Scarlet Rainbow, get up first lest you affect your fetus. Tell me slowly, what's going on?"

 Mo Qing helped Princess Scarlet Rainbow up hurriedly.

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow seemed to remember the fetus in her stomach as well. She tried her best to calm down and sobbed. "Ruoxu has always believed that Junior Brother Su would never betray the academy for no reason. For more than 2,000 years, he has insisted on finding the truth."

 "However, Junior Brother Su's crime has already been confirmed by the Sect Master and no one dares to question him. Ruoxu's persistence is equivalent to questioning the Sect Master. Therefore, many fellow disciples of the academy view him as a thorn in their side and often join forces to suppress and bully him."

 Mo Qing was silent.

 The scene that happened in Heaven and Earth Palace back then was still fresh in her mind.

 Even in front of the Sect Master of the Academy, Yang Ruoxu still dared to confront him and raise his doubts with a noble aura in his chest!

 Mo Qing remained silent at the side.

 Although she did not believe it either, she did not have the courage to suspect the Sect Master of the Academy.

 Compared to Yang Ruoxu, she was timid.

 From that moment on, she knew that Yang Ruoxu would have a hard time in the academy in the future!

 She had also heard of the unfairness and bullying that Yang Ruoxu had encountered over the years.

 However, she was helpless.

 That was because she knew that there was no way the cultivators could be so fearless without the tacit approval of the Sect Master of the Academy.
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 Princess Scarlet Rainbow cried and said, "Today is Junior Brother Su's death anniversary. Ruoxu headed to Junior Brother Su's cave abode to pay respects to him. However, Zhang Hua and the others saw him and did not give him a chance to explain at all. They joined forces to capture him and sent him to the Enforcement Platform."

 Mo Qing frowned slightly.

 Although Junior Brother Yang had been searching for the truth of the past all these years, he knew his situation very well and was not rash. Instead, he became even more cautious in the sect.

 Although countless pairs of eyes were watching him at all times, no one caught him doing anything wrong.

 Even if they wanted to harm him, they could not find a suitable reason.

 She did not know why Junior Brother Yang would suddenly head to pay respects to Junior Brother Su, allowing himself to be caught by Zhang Hua and the others so easily.

 Ever since Junior Brother Su died and Sword Immortal Yue Hua was severely injured in the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain, Zhang Hua had been the most famous and strongest legacy disciple of the academy in recent years.

 "Where are the elders?"

 Mo Qing asked.

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow said, "The elders are all around, but they've been silent."

 The reason why Yang Ruoxu insisted on finding the truth back then was because he suspected the Sect Master of the Academy and the elders did not dare to speak up for him.

 Looking at Princess Scarlet Rainbow who was sobbing uncontrollably, Mo Qing's heart that had been silent for many years suddenly felt indignant. She clenched her fists slightly. "Let's go, I'll accompany you!"

 …

 Heaven and Earth Academy.

 For a heaven-grade sect like Heaven and Earth Academy, there would definitely be a powerful Sect Protection Formation outside the sect. Without approval, outsiders could not barge in at all!

 At that moment, two figures were advancing sneakily in the dense forest outside the academy, approaching the entrance of the academy.

 To be precise, it was a fair-faced, beardless and slightly young gray-robed cultivator carrying a white-haired old man with a weak aura.

 The gray-robed cultivator carried the old man on his back and hopped left and right in the forest. Occasionally, he would take two steps back before strolling forward.

 "Old Man Xuan."

 The gray-robed cultivator asked casually, "What happens if we take a wrong step in this Sect Protection Formation? Will we be exposed right away?"

 The old man replied indifferently, "No, we won't. We'll evaporate in an instant."

 The gray-robed cultivator shuddered in fear and almost misstepped!

 "Don't scare me."

 The gray-robed cultivator gulped.

 The old man said, "This immortal formation was personally set up by the previous Sect Master. Even Grotto-heaven realm Kings will be severely injured if they barge in. You've only just advanced to the Perfected One realm. If you trigger this immortal formation, you will be reduced to ashes instantly."

 As the gray-robed cultivator sneaked towards Heaven and Earth Academy according to the old man's guidance, he complained, "You were beaten up by the Sect Master of the Academy until you were almost crippled. Why are we coming back again?"

 "That Sect Master of the Academy is so powerful with his flawless calculations. If he discovers us, I'll have to die along with you man."

 "Don't worry, he's not in the academy now."

 The old man said, "There's a secret ground in the academy that even he doesn't know about. If we infiltrate it and find the immortal pills and divine medicine left behind by the previous Sect Master, I'll have a chance to recover to 70% of my strength."

 "What's the use of recovering 70%?"

 The gray-robed cultivator pouted. "Even in your peak condition, you were beaten to such a state. With 70% of your combat strength, he could kill you with a single finger."

 "What do you know?!"

 The old man could not hold it in any longer after being mocked by the gray-robed cultivator. He blew at his beard and glared, cursing, "Our lineage is the last hope of Heaven and Earth Academy!"

 "In that secret ground, there are also many secret manuals and treasures of Heaven and Earth Academy. These are all key to your future reconstruction of the academy."

 Amidst the bickering, two figures sneaked into Heaven and Earth Academy without anyone noticing.

 …

 When Mo Qing arrived at the Enforcement Platform with Princess Scarlet Rainbow, her heart sank.

 The scene before her was even more serious than she had imagined!

 After all these years, the Grand Elder of the academy's lifespan had been exhausted and he passed away in meditation. The position of the Grand Elder had always been vacant.

 But now, apart from Elder Eight, the other seven of the remaining eight elders were all present!

 Not only that, there were also many legacy disciples gathered around. In fact, there were also many inner sect and outer sect disciples.

 At a glance, there were many people gathered around the Enforcement Platform.

 Almost all the cultivators of Heaven and Earth Academy were mobilized!

 The moment Mo Qing arrived, she felt a suffocating pressure.

 On the Enforcement Platform.

 Yang Ruoxu was tied to a bronze pillar that towered into the skies and was wrapped in a gigantic chain, unable to move at all.

 The chain was filled with runes that suppressed his Dao Fruit, bloodline and even the True Essence in his body!

 At that moment, Yang Ruoxu's hair was disheveled and his clothes were tattered. There were fresh blood wounds on his body after he was whipped by the Enforcement Whip—it was a shocking sight!

 Due to the suppression of his strength, he could not even recover from the wounds on his body.

 Piak!

 Zhang Hua wielded an Enforcement Whip that dripped with blood and whipped Yang Ruoxu fiercely. His gaze was cold as he hollered, "Yang Ruoxu, do you admit to your mistakes?!"

 Yang Ruoxu merely raised his head and looked at Zhang Hua disdainfully. Suddenly, he opened his mouth and spat blood at Zhang Hua!

 "Fufu."

 Zhang Hua was not angry and merely smiled. "Yang Ruoxu, I'll play with you slowly. I want to see how long a traitor like you who betrayed your master and sect can last!"

 Zhang Hua raised the Enforcement Whip in his hand again.

 "Hold on!"

 A voice sounded as Mo Qing descended on the Enforcement Platform with Princess Scarlet Rainbow.

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow ran to Yang Ruoxu's side in tears, wanting to extend her arms and hug him.

 However, when she saw the wounds on Yang Ruoxu's body, she did not dare to touch them, afraid that she would cause him even more pain.

 When Yang Ruoxu heard Princess Scarlet Rainbow's voice, he raised his head and smiled at her, as though he could not feel the pain in his body.

 Just like that, the two of them were extremely close and their eyes met.

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow's eyes were red and tears welled up.

 "So, it's Senior Sister Mo Qing."

 When Zhang Hua saw Mo Qing, he raised his brow slightly and cupped his fists. "Senior Sister Mo Qing, I know that you prefer peace and quiet and don't like to be involved in secular affairs. I had no intention of disturbing you for such a bloody matter."

 "To think that some b*tch would be so tactless to invite you over."

 As Zhang Hua said that, he glared at Princess Scarlet Rainbow.

 Mo Qing took a deep breath of air and cupped her fists slightly in the direction of the elders before turning to look at Zhang Hua and asking in a deep voice, "What mistake did Junior Brother Yang commit for you to treat him like this?"

 "He was merely heading to a ruined cave abode to pay his respects. Even if he was in the wrong, there's no need to go to this extent for that mistake or even pinning the crime of betraying his master and sect on him!"

 Mo Qing knew in her heart that once this crime was established, Yang Ruoxu would definitely be doomed!

 Zhang Hua had a calm expression. "By paying respect to the traitor of the academy, Su Zimo, that means that he's suspecting the Sect Master. Is that not betraying his master and sect?"

 "It's precisely because he's from the same sect that I didn't kill him directly. Instead, I gave him a chance."
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 "You tied Junior Brother Yang to this Enforcement Platform and forced him to accept punishment and humiliation in front of everyone!"

 Given Mo Qing's personality, she could not help but flare up when she heard Zhang Hua's words and questioned in a deep voice, "You're saying this is the chance you're giving Junior Brother Yang?"

 "Of course."

 Zhang Hua said, "As long as he's willing to kneel down and confess in front of his fellow sect mates, the academy will naturally spare his dog life on account of our past ties and only expel him from the academy, leaving him to fend for himself!"

 On the Enforcement Platform, another Perfected Immortal shouted, "The Sect Master imparted the Dharmic Dao to him and taught him how to cultivate. How dare he suspect the Sect Master? Such a sinner is not worthy of inheriting the Dharmic Dao of the academy!"

 "Even if he confesses, we have to cripple his cultivation!"

 "That's right, we'll shatter his Dao Fruit first!"

 The crowd was in a frenzy.

 It was not only the Enforcement Platform. Even in the crowd below, many cultivators waved their arms and shouted emotionally.

 Of course, most cultivators were silent.

 Some of them did not know the situation because it was none of their business.

 Although some people sympathized with Yang Ruoxu, they were afraid and worried that they would implicate themselves.

 A legacy disciple could not stand it anymore and frowned. "Senior Brother Zhang, just punish him according to the sect rules. There's no need to torture and insult Junior Brother Yang like this, right? After all, he's from the same sect as us…"

 "Xu Ye, what did you say?!"

 Before the legacy disciple could finish, he was interrupted by Zhang Hua.

 Zhang Hua shifted his gaze and looked at the legacy disciple called Xu Ye. He said sinisterly, "I've long guessed that Yang Ruoxu must definitely have accomplices to betray his master and sect. To think that you would confess on your own volition!"

 "Senior Brother Zhang, what are you saying? I…"

 Xu Ye's heart sank.

 "Arrest him!"

 Zhang Hua waved his hand and pointed at Xu Ye. "Anyone who dares to resist shall be killed without mercy!"

 Immediately, a few legacy disciples swarmed forward on the Enforcement Platform and held down Xu Ye.

 "What are you guys doing?!"

 Xu Ye was furious as he struggled and hollered, "Zhang Hua, you can really resort to any excuse to pin a crime on someone. All I did was speak up for Junior Brother Yang and you want to convict me because of it? What right do you have?!"

 "Shut up!"

 The group of Perfected Immortals pinned Xu Ye to the other side of the bronze pillar and beat him up. In the blink of an eye, Xu Ye's face was covered in blood and he could not speak.

 "Senior Brother Zhang, he's now powerless to refute. Guess that's as good as a confession."

 A Perfected Immortal looked at Zhang Hua ingratiatingly and smiled obsequiously.

 Zhang Hua nodded in satisfaction.

 When they saw that, the cultivators who were initially indignant lowered their heads and became even more silent.

 "Elders, are you guys just going to watch?"

 Mo Qing looked at the seven elders not far away.

 The seven elders were silent.

 Even Elder Two, who was famous for being upright and in charge of punishment, was silent at that moment and merely watched this scene numbly.

 Zhang Hua was another legacy disciple of the Sect Master of the Academy.

 Everything that Zhang Hua did was actually the will of the Sect Master of the Academy.

 He did not dare to object.

 The Grand Elder once relied on his seniority to berate Zhang Hua. Later on, he even went to Heaven and Earth Palace to argue with the Sect Master of the Academy. What happened after that?

 It was said that his lifespan was exhausted and he passed away in meditation, but who knew if that was the truth?

 Mo Qing surveyed her surroundings.

 Those cultivators were all fellow disciples of the academy and familiar faces.

 However, the excitement, ferocity and cruelty in the eyes of her fellow sect mates made Mo Qing feel unfamiliar and shudder.

 How did it become like this?

 Heaven and Earth Academy should not have been like this…

 …

 Similarly to Mo Qing, there was another old man hiding in the secret ground of the academy.

 "What the hell?!"

 When Lin Xuanji saw the scene on the Enforcement Platform, his lungs were about to explode and he could not help but curse, "Is Heaven and Earth Academy filled with dogs like these?! What bullsh*t inheritance? I don't care for it anymore! Old Man Xuan, go look for someone else to replace me!"

 As Lin Xuanji cursed, he turned to look at the old man beside him.

 Old Xuan looked at what happened on the Enforcement Platform from afar and seemed to have aged even more. His heart was filled with sorrow and his eyes were filled with tears with a dejected expression.

 "The academy is not like this. It shouldn't be like this…"

 Old Xuan muttered to himself sadly.

 Initially, Lin Xuanji wanted to turn around and leave. However, when he saw Old Xuan like this, he could not bear to see him in this state and sighed.

 Initially, Heaven and Earth Academy was not like this.

 However, for more than 100,000 years, under the subtle guidance of the Sect Master of the Academy, the fellow disciples of the academy were filled with enmity against one another. In fact, some of them hated one another and there were malicious internal strifes.

 The moment Su Zimo entered the academy, he sensed it and suffered such targeting as well.

 It was a good thing for there to be competition between fellow disciples. For example, sword cultivators of the Sword World had spars and exchanges between fellow disciples. However, they valued the friendship between fellow disciples more.

 However, ever since the Sect Master of the Academy took charge of the academy, he pushed this competition to its limits as though he was nurturing Gu.

 If they had conflicts with one another, they would think of ways to kill the other party!

 The two of them hid in the secret ground and were helpless against everything.

 Old Xuan's injuries had yet to recover and Lin Xunzhen had only just entered the Perfected One realm.

 Once the two of them were exposed, their outcome would not be much better than Yang Ruoxu's, let alone save him.

 No one had noticed yet.

 Above Heaven and Earth Academy, there was another figure hidden in the clouds.

 The figure wore an iron crown and looked down at the academy, watching everything that happened on the Enforcement Platform coldly.

 No one knew how long he had been here.

 However, as time passed, the coldness in his eyes intensified with a chilling killing intent!

 …

 "Yang Ruoxu, why aren't you confessing?!"

 Zhang Hua raised his Enforcement Whip and whipped Yang Ruoxu once more.

 The whip was so ruthless that his flesh was lacerated and even his white bones were revealed!

 "What crime have I committed?!"

 Yang Ruoxu stood with his head held high but did not submit.

 Zhang Hua said coldly, "It's disrespectful and disobedient for you to question the Sect Master. The fact that you betrayed your master and sect is a huge crime!"

 "Does it mean that the Sect Master can't be questioned even if he did something wrong?!"

 Yang Ruoxu asked instead.

 "How dare you!"

 "Bullsh*t! How can the Sect Master be wrong?!"

 "It's traitorous to even suspect the Sect Master!"

 Before Zhang Hua could speak, a group of legacy disciples shouted loudly.

 Yang Ruoxu smiled. "All these years, I've been searching for the truth of the past. I've traveled through the Nine Firmament and come into contact with some cultivators who were involved back then. The entire sequence of events can be considered clear now."

 For more than 2,000 years, Yang Ruoxu had almost given up on cultivating entirely and had been trying to find an answer.

 He had been to the Green Firmament Immortal Domain and met Lin Zhan and his wife of the Battle Kingdom, learning the truth back then.

 However, he did not give up and wanted to find more evidence.

 He then headed to the White Firmament Immortal Domain and spent hundreds of years befriending a Perfected Immortal under King Yun You, obtaining some secret details from this person.

 Actually, the moment Lin Zhan and his wife released the news of the Creation Green Lotus, King Yun You and the other Kings who participated in this matter back then had already realized that they had been schemed against by the Sect Master of the Academy.

 Since the Creation Green Lotus had already been buried in the Emperor's Tomb, these Kings naturally would not hide this secret for the Sect Master of the Academy.

 Yang Ruoxu spent more than 2,000 years roaming the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain to investigate what happened back then. He was only certain after he compared everything against what Lin Zhan and his wife said.

 In the eyes of others, this action was indeed a little stubborn and even silly.

 However, he wanted to clear Junior Brother Su's name!

 This was his sense of morality!

 He believed that under the bright skies, there was naturally righteousness. Even the Sect Master of the Academy who could do whatever he wanted could not suppress it!
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 On the Enforcement Platform. 

 Yang Ruoxu stood with his head held high, as though he could not feel the pain in his body and recounted everything he had seen and heard over the years loudly.

 Gradually, a commotion sounded from the crowd.

 "Shut up!"

 Zhang Hua hollered and interrupted Yang Ruoxu. At the same time, he raised his Enforcement Whip and whipped Yang Ruoxu continuously.

 Every single whip was so deep that his bones could be seen!

 Yang Ruoxu's body would tremble as well.

 However, he was still unwilling to submit. He merely looked at Zhang Hua coldly and shouted, "I went to pay my respects to Junior Brother Su because I knew that he was innocent!"

 "He was not wrong nor did he let the academy or the Sect Master down. The Sect Master was the one who let him down! The Sect Master wanted to take his Creation Green Lotus and life for himself. That was why he had no choice but to resist!"

 "Back then, I was the one who brought Junior Brother Su into the academy. If not for me, he would not have encountered this calamity. Even if I die here today, I have to clear his name!"

 "Shut up!"

 "Don't let him continue!"

 A group of Perfected Immortals berated loudly.

 "If you guys don't believe me, you can invite the Sect Master over and I'll confront him face to face!" Yang Ruoxu sneered.

 Zhang Hua raised his whip once more and scolded loudly, "You traitor, how can someone like you be worthy of confronting the Sect Master?!"

 Yang Ruoxu's body was almost smashed by the Enforcement Whip in Zhang Hua's hands. There was a pool of blood beneath his feet and the flesh that was torn off his body was scattered.

 Even so, Yang Ruoxu did not retreat with a resolute gaze based on the righteousness in his chest and some obsession in his heart!

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow cried.

 If not for Mo Qing holding her back, she would have charged forward and endured such suffering with Yang Ruoxu.

 The disciples of the academy below had conflicted expressions when they saw that.

 Many of them could not understand.

 Why?

 Was the truth that important?

 Why was he so insistent?

 Wasn't it good to bow down and admit defeat? Why was there a need to be so stubborn?

 In fact, some disciples of the academy mocked softly and said disdainfully, "How silly."

 A ruthless glint flashed through Zhang Hua's eyes. Suddenly, he stepped forward and slapped Yang Ruoxu's glabella, grabbing!

 Yang Ruoxu's Dao Fruit had already landed in Zhang Hua's palm!

 "How dare you maintain that sharp tongue. Watch me cripple your Dao Fruit!"

 Zhang Hua exerted strength in his palm and True Essence condensed. With a crack, he crushed Yang Ruoxu's Dao Fruit and countless Dharmic arts dissipated in the world, scattering the Dao Fruit fragments on the ground.

 Suddenly, the world fell into a momentary pause.

 Mo Qing opened her mouth slightly. She had not expected Zhang Hua to be so ruthless as to cripple Yang Ruoxu's Dao Fruit directly!

 Crippling Yang Ruoxu's cultivation was even crueler than killing him.

 Even if he could survive and was expelled from the academy, it would be difficult for him to survive in the cultivation world without his cultivation.

 "Ruoxu!"

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow cried out tragically and broke free from Mo Qing's palm, lunging to Yang Ruoxu's side.

 Without the Dao Fruit, Yang Ruoxu's aura became even weaker.

 Initially, he was severely injured. However, he still had the Dao Fruit in his consciousness after all and could survive.

 But now, even that bit of life in him was about to dissipate.

 "Scarlet Rainbow, I'm sorry…"

 Yang Ruoxu lowered his head and looked at Princess Scarlet Rainbow who was slumped at his feet with deep guilt and reluctance in his eyes.

 Of course, Zhang Hua could kill Yang Ruoxu directly, but it would not be enough to vent his hatred.

 Only by making him submit in front of him in front of everyone and confess to the Sect Master of the Academy could he show his methods!

 Initially, Zhang Hua could not do anything to Yang Ruoxu. However, when he saw Princess Scarlet Rainbow, his gaze landed on her abdomen. A thought flashed through his mind and the corners of his mouth curled up slightly.

 "Yang Ruoxu, is it that difficult for you to admit your guilt?"

 Suddenly, Zhang Hua said, "Even if you don't think for yourself, why don't you think for your child?"

 Yang Ruoxu's expression changed as he used his last bit of strength to grit his teeth and say hatefully, "Zhang Hua, what are you doing?! This is my business and has nothing to do with others. Don't implicate the innocent!"

 "Fufu."

 When Zhang Hua saw Yang Ruoxu's reaction, he felt even more smug and chuckled. "Princess Scarlet Rainbow and the child in her womb are not innocent."

 Zhang Hua realized that he had already grasped Yang Ruoxu's weakness and said, "This child will be a sinner from the moment he's born. He'll definitely be looked down upon and bullied. What should I do? Perhaps I should take him in as my underling and impart the Dharmic Dao to him personally?"

 "I'll also tell him that his father is a sinner who betrayed his master and sect and is a traitor of the academy. I'll tell him not to be like his father in the future…"

 "Zhang Hua, how dare you…"

 "Pfft!"

 Yang Ruoxu was agitated and spat out a mouthful of blood.

 "Kneel and confess!"

 Zhang Hua smiled and pointed in front of him, saying those words indifferently.

 "That's enough!"

 Mo Qing could not stand it any longer and stood out, shouting, "Zhang Hua, let's not talk about whether Junior Brother Yang is telling the truth or not. Are you still human to threaten him with his child?!"

 Zhang Hua glanced at Mo Qing and frowned slightly.

 As one of the four great fairies, Mo Qing was extremely famous not only in Heaven and Earth Academy, but even in the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain.

 "I heard that Senior Sister Mo Qing has something going on with that traitor, Su Zimo…"

 Right then, a voice sounded from the crowd.

 "That seems to be the case. Previously, Senior Sister Mo Qing had a good relationship with Su Zimo and stood up for him a few times."

 "Senior Sister Mo Qing is so protective of Yang Ruoxu. Could it be that she trusts Su Zimo and suspects the Sect Master as well?"

 "So what if she's the Painting Immortal? She's in the wrong as long as she suspects the Sect Master!"

 Gradually, a commotion sounded from the crowd.

 Mo Qing surveyed her surroundings.

 The way many cultivators looked at her had already begun to change.

 That was the same gaze that this group of people had when they looked at Yang Ruoxu earlier on.

 Like a pack of hungry wolves with red eyes, they wanted to pounce on her and tear her into pieces!

 Zhang Hua looked at Mo Qing and smiled. "Senior Sister Mo Qing, you saw it too. Everyone is a little suspicious of you. Why don't you explain it to everyone?"

 "As long as you admit personally that Su Zimo is a traitor and draw a clear line with him, no one will make things difficult for you today."

 Mo Qing was enraged and asked, "I won't admit to it. What do you want?!"

 "In that case, you're also a traitor!"

 "Tie her up and tear her face off!"

 Two fairies said fiercely.

 Over the years, the Painting Immortal had monopolized the status as the number one fairy of the academy.

 Mo Qing was always high and mighty. No matter how hard they worked, they could never compare to Painting Immortal Mo Qing and could only look up to her.

 But now, they finally saw an opportunity to pull Mo Qing down from her pedestal!

 "Come on!"

 Mo Qing slapped her storage bag and summoned her Painting Book, saying in a deep voice, "Today, I'll stand with Junior Brother Yang!"

 "I won't surrender. If anyone dares to touch Junior Brother Yang again, don't blame me for disregarding our relationship as fellow disciples!"

 "Mo Qing, you're betraying the academy!"

 Zhang Hua hollered.

 Mo Qing took a deep breath and said the most disrespectful and bravest thing she had ever said in her entire cultivation life!

 "Heaven and Earth Academy has already relegated to such a state. So what if I betray it?!"
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 When they heard that, the eyes of the Perfected Immortal disciples lit up.

 "Haha! Mo Qing, you're indeed the same as Yang Ruoxu and Su Zimo. You're bent on betraying the academy!"

 "Do you think you've grown wings just because you know how to draw a few paintings? Without the academy and the Sect Master, who would know your name as the Painting Immortal?!"

 "Rebellious sl*t, tear her face off!"

 Initially, Zhang Hua and the others did not have an excuse to deal with Mo Qing.

 Earlier on, after they forced Mo Qing to say that, they finally caught hold of something and found an excuse!

 Some disciples of the academy watched silently as the truth was distorted and their hearts turned cold.

 There were still countless disciples shouting and celebrating around them. Even if they wanted to stand on Mo Qing's side, they did not dare to make a sound.

 At that moment, any doubt would be dragged out by Zhang Hua and the others and they would be charged with betraying their master and sect.

 "So, Heaven and Earth Academy is filled with nothing but inhumane dogs."

 Right then, a cold voice sounded from midair.

 Instinctively, everyone looked in the direction of the voice and saw an old man appear in midair. He had an iron crown on his head and stood with his hands behind his back with a cold gaze.

 "Hmm?"

 The expressions of the elders on the Enforcement Platform changed slightly and they stood up one after another.

 None of them realized when the Iron Crown Old Man appeared.

 Their spirit consciousnesses could not detect the other party's cultivation realm either!

 The elders exchanged glances and did not act rashly.

 Elder Two's expression was dark as he asked in a deep voice, "Fellow Daoist, how should I address you? Why are you here at Heaven and Earth Academy?"

 "I'm here to kill."

 The Iron Crown Old Man said indifferently.

 The elders' hearts skipped a beat.

 From the looks of it, the other party was hostile!

 The few elders hurriedly sent a message with their spirit consciousnesses, prepared to activate the Sect Protection Formation.

 "Kill who?"

 Elder Two asked in a deep voice.

 The Iron Crown Old Man said slowly, "The Sect Master of the Academy!"

 The moment he said that, the entire academy was in an uproar!

 "How dare you!"

 "You must be tired of living!"

 "Where did this foolish old man come from? How dare he behave so audaciously in Heaven and Earth Academy?!"

 Instantly, a series of curses sounded from the crowd.

 The Iron Crown Old Man's gaze shifted and swept past the people who had just scolded him. A sword glint flashed through his eyes.

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 Blood mists burst forth from the crowd!

 The Iron Crown Old Man did not even move a finger and the group of academy disciples who cursed earlier on were all dead!

 There was even a legacy disciple among them!

 Hiss!

 Everyone gasped in shock.

 What kind of method was that?

 What sort of power was that?

 The scene fell silent instantly.

 It was as though everyone's throats were grabbed by an invisible force and they did not dare to make a sound!

 The seven elders had grim expressions and were already prepared to activate the Sect Protection Formation.

 Elder Two narrowed his eyes and asked in a deep voice, "Fellow Daoist, may I know why you want to kill the Sect Master of the Academy?"

 The Iron Crown Old Man said indifferently, "The Sect Master of the Academy relied on the fact that his cultivation is two major cultivation realms higher to try and kill a Peak Master of my world. Do you guys think that he deserves to die?"

 Many disciples of the academy shook their heads internally.

 His cultivation was two major cultivation realms higher than the other party and he even attacked personally. That was indeed beneath his status and could even be considered shameless.

 However, in Heaven and Earth Academy, who dared to question the Sect Master?

 "Who in the world is your Peak Master? He's definitely not a good person."

 "That's right! The person the Sect Master of the Academy wants to kill must be someone who deserves to die!"

 "If there's nothing wrong with your Peak Master, would the Sect Master try to kill him?"

 A few scattered voices sounded from the crowd.

 The Iron Crown Old Man shifted his gaze and a cold glint flashed!

 These few academy disciples who spoke died on the spot again!

 "Attack!"

 The seven elders hollered and conjured hand seals, releasing spirit lights that entered the void and activated the Sect Protection Formation!

 At the same time, the seven elders propped up their Grotto-heavens and surrounded the Iron Crown Old Man.

 He still had his hands behind his back and was motionless. Suddenly, blinding sword lights burst forth from his body and charged towards the barrier of the Sect Protection Formation.

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 After a series of collisions, the Sect Protection Formation that could severely injure Immortal King experts was pierced by the sword qi instantly.

 In the blink of an eye, it was riddled with holes and collapsed completely!

 The Iron Crown Old Man waved his wide robe sleeve and flung it at the seven elders.

 A blinding white light surged!

 The seven elders had just charged forward. Before they could approach the Iron Crown Old Man, the seven Grotto-heavens behind them were shattered by his robe!

 Pfft!

 The seven elders spat out blood and their bodies were almost destroyed. They fell onto the Enforcement Platform and had already lost their combat strength.

 The seven elders were shocked.

 Although the Iron Crown Old Man did not kill them, sword qi surged into their bodies like a sword qi storm that wreaked havoc and destroyed lifeforce!

 Under such circumstances, even if they were lucky enough to survive, their cultivation would most likely be crippled!

 Some Kings of the academy who were about to step forward turned pale when they saw that and retreated hurriedly.

 That power had completely exceeded their understanding!

 Even Immortal King experts did not dare to act rashly, let alone legacy disciples, Earth Immortals and Heaven Immortals.

 This aura unique to Emperor experts enveloped the entire Heaven and Earth Academy and all the cultivators could sense an unstoppable terrifying might!

 The Iron Crown Old Man surveyed his surroundings and asked indifferently, "Let me ask again. Does the Sect Master of the Academy deserve to be killed?"

 The entire place was silent.

 All the disciples of the academy looked at this scene in horror.

 The Iron Crown Old Man's gaze shifted as he looked at Zhang Hua and the others on the Enforcement Platform and asked, "What about you guys? Does the Sect Master of the Academy deserve to be killed?"

 When Zhang Hua saw that the situation was bad, he fell silent long ago.

 However, he did not expect the Iron Crown Old Man to target him!

 "Y-Yes. He deserves to be killed!"

 Zhang Hua gulped and forced a smile.

 The legacy disciples behind him nodded hurriedly and agreed.

 "Oh?"

 The Iron Crown Old Man raised his brow slightly and asked again, "You didn't even allow him to question the Sect Master of the Academy earlier on. But now, you're saying that the Sect Master of the Academy deserves to be killed?"

 Zhang Hua explained hurriedly, "The Sect Master bullied the weak by relying on his higher cultivation. Even I can't stand it. Indeed, he deserves to be killed…"

 "Yeah."

 The Iron Crown Old Man nodded. "Since you said he deserves to be killed, it's the same for you guys!"

 The Iron Crown Old Man extended a palm and grabbed gently in the direction of Zhang Hua and the others!

 Pfft!

 A ball of sword light descended and swept Zhang Hua and the other legacy disciples into it, tearing them into pieces instantly. Their Essence Spirits were destroyed and they died!

 On the Enforcement Platform, Zhang Hua and the others stood extremely close to Yang Ruoxu.

 The ball of sword light swept past Yang Ruoxu earlier on but did not injure him at all!

 "Sword Rain."

 The Iron Crown Old Man pointed into the sky from afar.

 With a boom, thunder exploded!

 In the sky, dark clouds gathered and it suddenly rained.

 Although they were not dense, every single drop of rain was incomparably sharp and emitted a cold aura. They were like needles and swords that contained terrifying lethality. When they descended on the academy, they could penetrate everything!

 The entire academy was enveloped by the sword rain.

 All the buildings, palaces and cave abodes could not withstand the impact of the sword rain and collapsed rapidly.

 Some disciples of the academy could not dodge in time and even had their heads pierced by a drop of sword rain, dying on the spot!
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 "The academy is in trouble. Hurry and invite the Sect Master of the Academy out!"

 "The Sect Master is not in Heaven and Earth Palace."

 "Given the Sect Master's talent in divination, do you think he won't know about this? He's probably long fled!"

 Many disciples gradually understood that the Sect Master of the Academy would not appear at all.

 Even if Heaven and Earth Academy was reduced to ruins and destroyed…

 Even if all of them died here, the Sect Master of the Academy would not care.

 In the heavy rain, the commotion and roars intertwined in chaos.

 Countless disciples of the academy fled outside.

 Including the seven elders, the other Kings and legacy disciples of the academy fled outside in panic, not daring to linger in the academy.

 Everyone looked at the Iron Crown Old Man with deep fear.

 If they said that the Sect Master of the Academy doesn't deserve to be killed, they would definitely die.

 However, Zhang Hua and the others clearly said that the Sect Master of the Academy deserved to be killed and could not escape death either.

 No one knew why the Iron Crown Old Man was killing people.

 Under such circumstances, everyone could only think of escaping from Heaven and Earth Academy and staying as far away from the Iron Crown Old Man as possible.

 However, there was something strange.

 Some disciples of the academy thought that they would definitely die after being drenched by a drop of sword rain.

 However, they were surprised to discover that the drop of rain that landed on them did not have any lethality. It was like the most ordinary drop of rain.

 As for some disciples of the academy, no matter how fast they fled, they were not spared by the sword rain.

 The sword rain poured down and intensified.

 The entire Heaven and Earth Academy had already turned into ruins under the sword rain!

 …

 In a secret ground of the academy.

 Lin Xuanji was secretly speechless when he saw the scene before him.

 Old Xuan sighed. "The situation that Master was most worried about still happened."

 "When Heaven and Earth Academy was established, there was already an Elder Ten in the background. His greatest use was to hide himself. If the academy was destroyed, he could still retain the legacy of the academy and pass it down."

 "Before Master died, he repeatedly reminded me that the Sect Master of the Academy was too scheming and ambitious and could easily cause trouble for the academy. To think that his words would come true…"

 Lin Xuanji turned back to look at Old Xuan and could not help but frown. "Old Man Xuan, Heaven and Earth Academy is about to be destroyed. Why don't you look sad at all?"

 Old Xuan smiled. "This is rather good as well. The original academy was already ruined by the Sect Master of the Academy and it's difficult to revert it to its roots. There's no building without destruction. The only way to rebuild the academy is by destroying it in its current state."

 "Look at those disciples of the academy."

 Old Xuan pointed at the cultivators of the academy who were fleeing in panic. "These cultivators were just defending the academy and the Sect Master of the Academy righteously earlier on. However, once the academy is in trouble, they'll run faster than anyone else."

 "However, those that said that they were going to betray the academy have yet to leave."

 Old Xuan was referring to Yang Ruoxu, Mo Qing and the others who were left on the Enforcement Platform.

 Because of the appearance of the Iron Crown Old Man, this scene was abnormally ironic.

 Old Xuan continued, "Although those disciples of the academy make it sound nice, in reality, it's just an excuse for them to suppress and bully their fellow disciples."

 "They don't have any feelings for their fellow sect mates who cultivate and live together. How can we really expect them to stay and suffer with the academy when they're so vicious?"

 Lin Xuanji raised his brow slightly. "In that case, we have to thank that old man with the iron crown instead? No matter what, that old man was ruthless enough to kill many academy disciples earlier on!"

 Old Xuan smiled gently. "If you observe carefully, you'll realize that this Iron Crown Old Man did not kill the innocent."

 "The people he killed were either those who bullied Yang Ruoxu and Mo Qing or some cultivators who kicked them while they were down."

 "He didn't even hurt the silent disciples of the academy. Instead, he left a trace of life for them."

 "Indeed!"

 Lin Xuanji looked at it for a while before nodding.

 From the looks of it, the Iron Crown Old Man killed Zhang Hua and the others not because of their opinions of whether the Sect Master of the Academy should be killed.

 The Iron Crown Old Man wanted to kill Zhang Hua and the others to stand up for Yang Ruoxu!

 …

 On the Enforcement Platform.

 Mo Qing and the others hurried forward and removed the chains on Yang Ruoxu and Xu Ye, helping them down.

 The heavy rain fell on them but did not cause any damage.

 The Iron Crown Old Man still did not leave. He stood in midair the entire time with his eyes closed, emitting the terrifying aura of an Emperor realm expert.

 Yang Ruoxu and Princess Scarlet Rainbow hugged each other.

 He survived.

 However, Yang Ruoxu's cultivation was already crippled.

 Under the sword rain, Heaven and Earth Academy had already turned into ruins.

 Apart from the few people on the Enforcement Platform, there were some disciples of the academy who did not leave and stayed in the ruins.

 There were also some disciples of the academy who had already escaped but returned.

 No matter what, they still had an inseparable relationship with Heaven and Earth Academy.

 Of course, there were very few disciples that remained.

 The destruction of Heaven and Earth Academy was a foregone conclusion.

 Furthermore, the Iron Crown Old Man did not leave in midair the entire time. No one knew if he would attack again and start a massacre!

 Every single cultivator who remained on the ruins of the academy took a huge risk and endured immense pressure!

 The sword rain lasted for an entire day and night.

 Finally, it stopped.

 The Iron Crown Old Man opened his eyes and descended on the Enforcement Platform in a flash.

 Mo Qing had a nervous expression and stood up immediately, shielding Yang Ruoxu and the others.

 There were not many legacy disciples left. Although she knew that she could not defend against the Iron Crown Old Man, she still had to stand out!

 "Don't be nervous."

 The Iron Crown Old Man's tone was gentle as he nodded at Mo Qing. Thereafter, he looked at Yang Ruoxu who was behind her. "Yang Ruoxu, if I'm not wrong, you should have cultivated the Righteousness Sutra."

 Yang Ruoxu nodded.

 The Iron Crown Old Man said, "I'm from the Sword World and my Dao title is Iron Crown. I advanced to the Emperor realm five million years ago. Are you willing to join the Sword World?"

 Those words confirmed everyone's guess.

 The person before them was indeed an Emperor realm expert!

 Furthermore, the Iron Crown Old Man took the initiative to invite Yang Ruoxu to join the Sword World!

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow was delighted.

 The Iron Crown Old Man continued, "The Righteousness Sutra you cultivate is most suitable for the Sword Dao. If you join the Sword World, you can be my personal disciple and I'll impart the Dharmic Dao to you personally."

 Many disciples of the academy were shocked.

 An Emperor expert wanted to take the initiative to take in Yang Ruoxu as his personal disciple and impart his Dharmic Dao to him!

 What kind of opportunity was that?

 Yang Ruoxu was stunned.

 If it was anyone else, they would have been overjoyed and kowtowed.

 However, he still had incomprehensible nostalgia and feelings for Heaven and Earth Academy and this familiar homeland.

 The reason why he questioned the Sect Master of the Academy was because the Sect Master of the Academy was in the wrong.

 However, he had never thought of leaving the academy.

 More than anyone else, he wanted the academy to become better.

 "In the Sword World, you will definitely not suffer such slander, bullying and grievances."

 The Iron Crown Old Man continued, "Your aptitude and talent are not top-notch."

 Pausing for a moment, he added, "However, you're very good. It's a blessing for the Sword World to have you. It's my fortune to be able to take you in as my disciple as well."

 Everyone was moved when they heard that!
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 What was the status of this Iron Crown Old Man before them?

 So be it that he invited a Perfected Immortal whose cultivation was crippled to join the Sword World and promised to impart the Dharmic Dao personally.

 Now that he even sang such high praises, who wouldn't be shocked?

 The Iron Crown Old Man did not hide his admiration for Yang Ruoxu.

 For a moment, Yang Ruoxu felt flattered as well.

 However, before long, he calmed down and looked at the surrounding ruins in silence.

 A moment later, Yang Ruoxu looked at the Iron Crown Old Man and bowed slightly, shaking his head apologetically and guiltily.

 The Iron Crown Old Man was not surprised by Yang Ruoxu's reaction.

 However, he still felt a sense of regret.

 He could sense an impressive personality from Yang Ruoxu; in fact, it was one that even he would admire!

 Even against his master, against power far stronger than him, against the curses and accusations of countless cultivators and the pressure that surged from all directions, he still chose to hold on to the truth, uphold justice and refused to submit.

 The price was naturally tragic.

 Even so, Yang Ruoxu did not retreat or waver.

 In this generation, there were too many people in the cultivation world who submitted for the sake of survival, for the sake of living and longevity.

 In fact, people like Yang Ruoxu would even be mocked and ridiculed. Many cultivators who thought that they were smart would think that he was a fool and inflexible.

 However, the Iron Crown Old Man knew that throughout history, it was precisely because these not-so-smart people stuck to justice, pursued the truth and resisted injustice that they brought a glimmer of warmth to the cruel and dark cultivation world.

 Even the Iron Crown Old Man was not sure if he would be as fearless and brave as Yang Ruoxu when faced with such an overwhelming power.

 However, he knew that he could only be considered as an immortal.

 Yang Ruoxu was the only one worthy of being called a hero among immortals!

 "Senior, if Ruoxu's Dao Fruit is crippled, will he still have a chance to cultivate?"

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow was filled with worry but she looked at the Iron Crown Old Man with a hint of hope.

 "Of course there is."

 The Iron Crown Old Man nodded with a certain tone.

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow's worry turned into joy as she looked at Yang Ruoxu hurriedly and persuaded softly, "Ruoxu, why don't you become the disciple of this senior? This is your opportunity."

 Princess Scarlet Rainbow did not have any other thoughts. She only wanted Yang Ruoxu to survive and become better.

 Yang Ruoxu was silent.

 The Iron Crown Old Man smiled gently. "There's no need to make things difficult for him. Even if he doesn't become my disciple, I'll impart this Dharmic Dao to him."

 "Wha—"

 Yang Ruoxu's expression turned solemn as he bowed hurriedly. "Senior, you're so kind. It's just that I don't deserve it…"

 He was already extremely grateful that the Iron Crown Old Man saved him.

 Furthermore, the Iron Crown Old Man was so sincere and wanted to take him in as a disciple. He felt extremely guilty for rejecting him. At that moment, how could he have the cheek to accept the Dharmic Dao inheritance of the Iron Crown Old Man?

 "You don't have to feel burdened."

 The Iron Crown Old Man waved it off. "This Dharmic formulation is not something in the Sword World that can't be imparted to outsiders. The person who created this Dharmic formulation is magnanimous and preaches to all living beings in the world. He made this Dharmic formulation completely public so that all living beings in the world can cultivate it."

 "Huh?"

 Mo Qing, Yang Ruoxu and the others were stunned.

 Was there such a person in the world?

 Most cultivators and sects would choose to keep slightly more precious divine powers and secret skills secret, let alone Dharmic formulations.

 Even if it was the most ordinary method, ordinary people would treasure it.

 When Princess Scarlet Rainbow heard that, she consoled Yang Ruoxu, "That's good. This Dharmic formulation should be relatively ordinary and not some powerful or precious method. You shouldn't have to feel any burden cultivating it."

 "That's not true."

 The Iron Crown Old Man shook his head. "This Dharmic formulation is comparable to the Dharmic formulations of the Immortal, Buddhist and Fiend Daos that have been passed down for many years. It will definitely be recorded in history and bless all the living beings in the world!"

 "Ah!"

 That time round, Mo Qing, Yang Ruoxu and the others were truly stunned.

 The Iron Crown Old Man was an Emperor expert after all and would definitely not spout nonsense.

 However, everyone did not understand.

 Since it was such a powerful Dharmic formulation, why was it completely publicized and why would Yang Ruoxu not have to feel burdened?

 The Iron Crown Old Man smiled. "That's because the cultivator who created this Dharmic formulation is an old friend of yours. If he knew that you had encountered this calamity, he would definitely impart this Dharmic formulation to you as well."

 Yang Ruoxu had a puzzled expression.

 An old friend of his?

 There was such a cultivator among his old friends?

 This person could create a Dharmic formulation that was comparable to the Immortal, Buddhist and Fiend Daos and can be passed down through the ages?

 Yang Ruoxu had never expected that he would know and befriend such a big shot.

 "What's the name of this old friend?"

 Yang Ruoxu asked curiously.

 The Iron Crown Old Man did not say it explicitly and merely smiled gently. "You guys will definitely meet again one day."

 Yang Ruoxu frowned and was even more puzzled.

 However, on second thought, he could not help but come to a realization and look at the Iron Crown Old Man gratefully.

 "This senior is truly kind-hearted. He must be afraid that I'll be under too much pressure, so he deliberately used this saying to comfort me. Sigh."

 Actually, the old friend that the Iron Crown Old Man was referring to was Su Zimo.

 However, Su Zimo's identity had yet to be revealed and it was inconvenient for the Iron Crown Old Man to make the decision for Su Zimo and tell Yang Ruoxu and the others about this.

 Su Zimo presided over Sword Burial Peak. Apart from the Sword Burial Dao, the Dharmic formulation of the Martial Dao had long been made public as well.

 Naturally, the Iron Crown Old Man knew that.

 However, most cultivators of the Sword World had already cultivated other Dharmic formulations and could not change their cultivation method to cultivate the Martial Dao.

 Only, Yang Ruoxu's situation was rather special.

 His Dao Fruit was already crippled!

 No matter how much he wanted to cultivate the Dharmic Daos of the Immortal, Buddhist and Fiends, it was difficult for him to condense another Dao Fruit in his consciousness.

 However, he could cultivate the Martial Dao and forge the True Martial Dao Body!

 A faint light was released from the glabella of the Iron Crown Old Man and entered Yang Ruoxu's consciousness.

 Immediately after, two inheritances appeared in Yang Ruoxu's mind.

 One of them was a Dharmic formulation.

 "Martial Dao…"

 Yang Ruoxu murmured softly.

 The Iron Crown Old Man said, "Actually, you have the spirit of the Martial Dao in you. You advance bravely and fearlessly. Furthermore, although your Dao Fruit is shattered, the righteousness aura in your chest is still there!"

 In reality, that was indeed the case. After experiencing this ordeal, Yang Ruoxu's Dao Fruit shattered and his cultivation was crippled. However, the righteousness aura in his body became increasingly condensed and majestic!

 It was also because of the righteousness aura that Yang Ruoxu's lifeforce was hanging on. Otherwise, he would have been beaten to death long ago.

 The Iron Crown Old Man continued, "With the help of this righteousness aura, your foundation is still intact. Even if you cultivate again, you'll advance by leaps and bounds!"

 The righteousness aura was the key to the Righteousness Sutra.

 If Yang Ruoxu had lowered his head and cowered on the Enforcement Platform, even if he could protect his Dao Fruit, the righteousness aura in his chest would have dissipated.

 That would have been the true crippling of his cultivation.

 The Iron Crown Old Man continued, "Apart from the Martial Dao, there's another inheritance, the Righteousness Sword Dao."

 "This Sword Dao was taken from the Zenith Heaven Sword Classic. You're the only one worthy of cultivating this Sword Dao. I hope that this Sword Dao can bloom with its deserved brilliance in your hands and illuminate the heavens!"
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 Although Yang Ruoxu did not join the Sword World, the Iron Crown Old Man still chose to impart two important Dharmic Daos to him.

 "Senior…"

 Yang Ruoxu did not know what to say for a moment.

 At that moment, it seemed like no words of gratitude could express his emotions.

 The Iron Crown Old Man could tell Yang Ruoxu's intentions and merely waved it off casually, saying in an extremely carefree manner, "After today's matter, we'll meet again if fate allows. If there's a chance, come take a look at the Sword World."

 With that said, the Iron Crown Old Man turned to leave and vanished into the void.

 After the Iron Crown Old Man left, some former disciples of the academy returned.

 Everyone looked at the ruins before them with conflicted expressions and mixed emotions.

 Heaven and Earth Academy, a heaven-grade faction and one of the four great immortal sects, was reduced to ruins in a single day.

 This was the power of an Emperor expert!

 It was as easy as flipping a palm to flatten a heaven-grade faction!

 Although the Iron Crown Old Man did not start a massacre and most of the academy disciples survived, there were only a few cultivators who were willing to return after all.

 That was because all the disciples of the academy knew that without the Sect Master of the Academy and the elders being severely injured, Heaven and Earth Academy only existed in name.

 In less than a day, this news would spread throughout the Divine Firmament Immortal Palace.

 The three Immortal Kingdoms, the other three immortal sects and even Divine Firmament Palace might appear to split the territory of Heaven and Earth Academy.

 Under such circumstances, who would be willing to return?

 The three Immortal Kingdoms and three immortal sects were the best homes for many disciples of the academy.

 "Senior Brother Yang, Senior Sister Mo Qing, what are your plans for the future?"

 A disciple of the academy asked.

 Yang Ruoxu shook his head gently.

 Mo Qing was silent as well.

 Neither of them had any plans or direction in their hearts.

 Right then, a white-haired old man appeared out of nowhere.

 Behind him was a pale and beardless gray-robed cultivator.

 "Old Xuan?"

 Many disciples of the academy quickly recognized the old man.

 In Heaven and Earth Academy, Old Xuan was the gatekeeper of an Earth-grade Secret Pavilion on the surface and all the disciples of the academy knew him.

 Of course, no one could read Old Xuan's cultivation.

 Furthermore, no one knew his identity as Elder Ten.

 However, Old Xuan was extremely experienced in Heaven and Earth Academy and all the disciples of the academy respected him.

 "Yang Ruoxu."

 Old Xuan said, "If you guys have nowhere to go, why don't you rebuild Heaven and Earth and reestablish the academy!"

 "Rebuild Heaven and Earth and reestablish the academy…"

 Yang Ruoxu murmured softly and asked instinctively, "But who will do this? The former elders of the academy have all escaped and the Immortal Kings have dispersed. I'm afraid they won't return."

 "You."

 Old Xuan pointed at Yang Ruoxu. "You're the only one qualified to rebuild Heaven and Earth Academy."

 "Senior Brother Yang, do it! I respect you!"

 Xu Ye was the first to agree.

 "That's right, Senior Brother Yang. I admire you too."

 "Senior Brother Yang, I didn't dare to say anything when they made things difficult for you earlier on. However, actually, I believe that you're right."

 Many disciples of the academy spoke one after another.

 "How can I do that?"

 Yang Ruoxu shook his head gently. "My cultivation is crippled now. In terms of strength, I can't compare to Senior Sister Mo Qing. In terms of experience and qualifications, I can't compare to Old Xuan…"

 Old Xuan waved it off and interrupted Yang Ruoxu. "You cultivate the Righteousness Sutra. You're the hope of Heaven and Earth Academy."

 "You're the only one who can shoulder the great aspiration of establishing a heart for the world and a life for the people. A sanctuary for those who are keen on inheriting the ultimate techniques of the past and establishing peace for all ages!"

 "That was the original intention of the academy."

 Old Xuan knew that only a chivalrous person like Yang Ruoxu could set Heaven and Earth Academy on the right track as the Sect Master of the Academy.

 Yang Ruoxu glanced at the surrounding ruins and smiled bitterly. "If we want to rebuild the academy, we'll probably have to change locations. The Spirit Qi here has been severed by that senior and it's difficult to cultivate."

 "It's fine. As long as we cultivate together in the future, it'll be the new academy!"

 Everyone knew that it would definitely be difficult to rebuild the academy.

 With no Immortal Kings presiding over the academy, they would only be the most ordinary earth-grade faction. They might even experience many hardships.

 However, at that moment, the disciples of the academy were filled with vigor and new hope!

 "Old Man Xuan, what about me?"

 Lin Xuanji sent a voice transmission with his spirit consciousness and asked expectantly, "My cultivation is not weak and I'm your personal disciple. Won't I be an elder in the academy at least?"

 "Elder your head!"

 Old Xuan reprimanded mercilessly, "By inheriting my lineage, it's your destiny to never see the light of day. You can only cultivate secretly. That's the only way you can hide your identity and protect the inheritance of the academy."

 "F*ck!"

 Lin Xuanji clenched his fists and grit his teeth. "I fell for your trap, old man!"

 …

 Time flew.

 More than 500 years had passed since the earthshaking battle in the Evil Fiend Battlefield.

 Up till now, the terrifying battle records of the Peak Master of the ninth Sword Peak of the Sword World killing more than 20 supreme Perfected Spirits alone were still circulating in the Perfected One realms of the various worlds.

 Of course, the dozens of Kings who died in the starry skies attracted countless speculations as well.

 After more than 500 years, no one knew who killed King Cold Eye and the others.

 All these years, the medium chiliocosm had not been peaceful.

 One of the ten Sin Grounds was shattered and countless Rakshasas fled. Their whereabouts were unknown and the Blessed Heaven World had already issued a bounty but they could not find any clues.

 Conflicts between the major worlds happened frequently as well.

 For example, the Dragon World, Parasol Tree World, Kun World and Peng World had already become like fire and water in recent years and wars between the worlds could break out at any moment!

 Once a war between super large worlds broke out, it would definitely sweep through many greater worlds, middle worlds and even lesser worlds.

 Fights and conflicts within some worlds were also happening intensely.

 For example, in the Heavenly World and the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain, there were already three Immortal Domains that were under the lead of Immortal Emperor Dawn Twilight.

 The Great Wilderness World was also filled with battles.

 A mysterious faction called Blue fought everywhere and was unstoppable. It had already occupied more than half of the Great Wilderness World and there was little resistance left against it.

 On this day, a purple-robed man with a silver mask came out of seclusion in a cave abode on an ancient star!

 After more than 500 years of cultivation, the Martial Dao Prime Body fused the Dharmic Dao contained in the Three Pure Ones Jade Manual into the Martial Dao Purgatory and refined dozens of Grotto-heavens, fusing them into the Essence Martial Grotto-heaven.

 The Martial Domain and Essence Martial Grotto-heaven finally broke through and were cultivated to the perfected realm at the same time!

 At the major Martial Domain realm, he could already refine quasi-Emperor experts.

 Right now, the Martial Domain was perfected. Burned and refined within it were too many cultivation techniques and secret skills from ancient times. In fact, there were several Taboo Mystic Classics alone!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body predicted that the perfected Martial Dao Purgatory might even refine Emperor experts who had just entered the Emperor realm!

 Against the Sect Master of the Academy, even without the Hell Suppression Tripod, the Martial Dao Prime Body could fight him.

 "It's time."

 After the Martial Dao Prime Body came out of seclusion, he looked in the direction of the Great Wilderness World and took a deep breath before leaving.
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 Great Wilderness World. 

 At the intersection of the East Wilderness and the South Wilderness, the void suddenly split open and a purple figure walked out slowly. He wore a silver mask and had deep eyes—it was the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 He only had a rough understanding of the Great Wilderness World.

 The Great Wilderness World was vast and was roughly divided into four territories—East Wilderness, South Wilderness, West Wilderness and North Wilderness.

 Initially, the four territories were guarded by their respective Demon Emperors and did not interfere with one another.

 However, many years ago, a mysterious faction called Blue appeared in the Great Wilderness World and fought everywhere, sweeping through the entire Great Wilderness World in an almost invincible manner!

 No one knew the origin of Blue. Everyone only knew that its strength was unfathomable!

 However, when Blue arrived at the East Wilderness, it encountered an extremely powerful obstacle.

 The Lord of the East Wilderness was the strongest Demon Emperor expert in the Great Wilderness World—Demon Empress Blood Butterfly!

 The flames of war between the two parties continued.

 As time passed, a final battle that shocked the Great Wilderness World finally erupted!

 In that battle, Demon Empress Blood Butterfly was severely injured and her whereabouts were unknown.

 Blue had suffered heavy losses as well and could only stop their conquest of the East Wilderness for the time being.

 Before long, Demon Empress Blood Butterfly returned domineeringly and became even stronger than before. She led the demons under her lead to counterattack and recover their lost territory.

 Blue retreated step by step.

 Later on, an extremely powerful force suddenly appeared on Blue's side and many Emperor experts appeared, as though out of thin air.

 Among them, an Emperor expert known as Azure Flame was invincible!

 In the East Wilderness, only Demon Empress Blood Butterfly could take him head-on.

 As for the Emperor experts on Blue's side, they far surpassed the East Wilderness.

 Apart from Emperor Azure Flame, there were also some peak Emperors. Be it their top combat strength, the number of Demon Kings or Demon Emperors, they crushed the East Wilderness!

 After a few battles, the East Wilderness began to retreat once more.

 Blue had already unified the South Wilderness, West Wilderness and North Wilderness. Now, it was devouring the territory of the East Wilderness bit by bit.

 According to the trend, it was only a matter of time before Blue unified the Great Wilderness World.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body identified his direction and headed towards the East Wilderness.

 …

 East Wilderness.

 The Tai Ah Mountain Range bordered and connected with the South Wilderness.

 The East Wilderness was filled with mountain ranges that stacked endlessly. The Tai Ah Mountain Range was one of the nine mountain ranges of the East Wilderness.

 Countless demon beasts roamed the mountain ranges.

 At the intersection of the mountain ranges, there were even scattered towns and tribes that formed a group of countries of various sizes.

 Every country would have at least a King presiding over it.

 As for all the Kings in the Tai Ah Mountain Range, they had to listen to the Lord of the Tai Ah Mountain Range, Demon Emperor Tian Wu!

 Country Gai Yu was one of the countries in the Tai Ah Mountain Range. It was located at the southernmost part of the Tai Ah Mountain Range and was adjacent to the South Wilderness. Its location was extremely important and it belonged to the borders of the East Wilderness.

 Over the years, Blue and the East Wilderness had fought many battles here.

 The mountain ranges and ravines between the East Wilderness and the South Wilderness were filled with endless corpses and rivers of blood that would not dry up for at least 10,000 years!

 On this day, night fell.

 In the hall of Country Gai Yu.

 More than a hundred Demon Generals were gathered here, waiting for Demon King Gai Yu.

 After many years of war, many of the demons in the Great Wilderness World were referred to as Demon Generals and Demon Kings. As for Black, Earth and Heaven Demons, they were all known as Demon Soldiers.

 Heaven Demons were typically in charge of 10,000 Demon Soldiers.

 Earth Demons were typically in charge of 1,000 Demon Soldiers.

 As for the Demon Generals, they corresponded to the Perfected One realm and commanded all the Demon Soldiers.

 Although the cultivation realms of these Demon Generals were different, they were all pillars of Country Gai Yu. All Demon Generals held down extremely important positions.

 "Hehe!"

 In the crowd, a Demon General who looked like a straight arrow laughed. "The three of us became Demon Generals almost one after another. Congratulations, we should have a good drink."

 "It'll be best if we can call Little Fox along."

 At the side, a tall woman in green with slender legs suddenly spoke.

 The green-robed woman's long hair was tied up and she looked valiant and clean.

 On the other side, there was a burly man with golden hair and beard who looked rather majestic. However, his aura was weaker in front of the two of them.

 The golden-haired man said, "Little Fox cultivated with the Emperor expert and has probably long become a Demon General even before us."

 "Sigh."

 When the Demon General who was like a straight arrow heard that, he suddenly sighed and lamented, "After the seven of us siblings ascended, we haven't gathered together. I really miss them."

 "I wonder how they've been all these years."

 The golden-haired man nodded as well. "First ascended the earliest and his whereabouts are unknown. Although Brother Monkey ascended with us, he landed at a different place. As for Brother Night, there's no news of him either."

 The green-robed woman said, "The four of us are already lucky to be able to ascend to the Great Wilderness together and not be separated."

 Pausing for a moment, the green-robed woman continued, "However, Little Fox cultivates with that Emperor expert of the Fox race and we haven't seen her for many years as well."

 "Right now, the battle at the border is tense and we have no time to split up."

 Suddenly, the Demon General who was like a straight arrow laughed strangely. "However, don't worry. As long as we stand guard at this Great Wilderness, we'll definitely be able to meet First one day!"

 "First has an extraordinary relationship with that Demon Empress Blood Butterfly. Back in Tianhuang Mainland, right in front of everyone, the two of them… hehehe."

 The green-robed woman smiled and could not help but scold jokingly, "Stop making strange sounds. Those who don't know better might think that something happened between the two of them."

 The golden-haired man smiled as well. "Brother Tiger, if First finds out about this, he'll definitely teach you a lesson."

 "How would he know?!"

 The Demon General who was like a straight arrow did not take it to heart and pouted.

 The three of them were Tiger, Crane Qing Qing and Golden Lion who were sworn siblings with Su Zimo from Tianhuang Mainland.

 "Right."

 Qing Qing asked, "Do you guys know why the Demon King summoned the Demon Generals this time round?"

 "I'm not sure."

 The two of them shook their heads.

 Right then, a middle-aged man walked out slowly from behind the hall. He was dressed in black scales and his eyes bulged slightly. He surveyed his surroundings and the hall fell silent before long.

 Demon King Gai Yu!

 "I've gathered everyone here because I have an important matter to inform you."

 Demon King Gai Yu said slowly, "All these years, Blue has been unstoppable. I'm already prepared to submit."

 After saying that, many Demon Generals were stunned and the hall fell silent.

 Demon King Gai Yu's words caught the demons off guard.

 However, before long, a Demon General stood out and replied in a deep voice, "Demon King, since you're prepared to submit, I'll follow you and join Blue."

 "Count me in."

 "I've long wanted to submit. We can't defend against them anyway."

 One after another, the Demon Generals stood out and expressed their stance.

 Of course, there were still some who were silent and some who were still watching.

 Tiger and the other two frowned with ugly expressions.

 On the one hand, the three of them did not want to join Blue to begin with.

 On the other hand, if they chose to submit to Blue, it would mean betraying Demon Empress Blood Butterfly!

 The three of them had once seen with their own eyes that Tianhuang Mainland was saved because of the appearance of Demon Empress Blood Butterfly. How could they betray her?
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 Before long, nearly half of the hundred-odd Demon Generals stood out and chose to follow Demon King Gai Yu.

 Looking at the remaining silent Demon Generals, Demon King Gai Yu smiled. "There's no need to be nervous. We've fought together for many years and it can be considered fate. No matter what choice you make, I can understand."

 When they heard that, the remaining Demon Generals' expressions softened and they discussed softly.

 "Actually, I really don't want to submit to Blue. At the very least, we can still retain some dignity if we survive in the East Wilderness. If we submit to Blue, we'll become ants at the bottom."

 "Indeed, under the rule of Blue, the living beings of the Great Wilderness live in fear all day long. They're terrified and in a constant state of panic, wishing they were dead."

 "How many races have been destroyed by Blue in the Great Wilderness World over the years? In their eyes, the living beings of the Great Wilderness are like grass that can be harvested at will."

 "Demon Empress Blood Butterfly has presided over the East Wilderness for many years. Her combat strength is heaven-defying, how domineering is that? However, she has never bullied other weak races. Most of the people who died in her hands were top experts of this world!"

 A few Demon Generals stood out and cupped their fists towards Demon King Gai Yu. "We're still willing to stay in the East Wilderness and follow Demon Empress Blood Butterfly."

 Golden Lion did not think too much about it and wanted to stand out instinctively as well.

 Tiger rolled his eyes and suddenly frowned. He pulled Golden Lion back and shook his head slightly.

 They had known each other for many years. Even though Tiger said nothing, Golden Lion could roughly guess his intentions.

 Right then, Demon King Gai Yu said, "Everyone has their own aspirations. I can understand. You guys can leave."

 The few Demon Generals took a deep breath of air and bowed to Demon King Gai Yu before turning to leave.

 However, before the few Demon Generals left the hall, they felt a strong sense of danger descend and a few cold lights flashed behind them!

 It was too fast!

 The few Demon Generals did not have time to react.

 Right in front of the demons, the few Demon Generals were sliced into two by a few fish scales that were as sharp as knives and their blood and organs scattered on the ground!

 The Essence Spirits of the few Demon Generals were not spared and were killed by the few fish scales!

 This was the power of a Demon King.

 Only Demon King Gai Yu could kill the few Demon Generals instantly without giving the other party any chance to react!

 Instantly, the stench of blood dissipated and filled the hall.

 When the remaining Demon Generals saw that and smelled the strong and pungent stench of blood, they could not help but feel a chill run down their spines.

 Golden Lion felt a lingering fear.

 If Tiger had not grabbed him earlier on, he would have been in that pool of blood as well, turned into a corpse!

 However, at the same time, Golden Lion was enraged and his golden beard and hair stood on end!

 "Seventh, endure it. Don't be rash!"

 Sensing the anger in Golden Lion's heart, Tiger reminded hurriedly with a voice transmission.

 "Who else has the same choice as them?"

 Demon King Gai Yu asked indifferently.

 A few Demon Generals had just died. Who would dare to stand out now?

 Standing out now was no different from committing suicide!

 The silent and hesitant Demon Generals who were initially watching stood on the other side and chose to follow Demon King Gai Yu.

 On the other side of the hall, the number of Demon Generals decreased.

 Before long, only three figures were left.

 It was the three siblings—Tiger, Qing Qing and Golden Lion.

 "Let's go!"

 Tiger pulled the Golden Lion and sent a voice transmission with his spirit consciousness, wanting to drag him over.

 The three of them were way too conspicuous standing here.

 Qing Qing persuaded as well, "Let's preserve our lives first before finding another opportunity to escape and spread the news to Demon Emperor Tian Wu."

 Golden Lion clenched his fists and was silent for a long time before giving in.

 Although his heart was filled with endless anger, he knew that if he continued to persist, not only would he die here, he would also implicate Tiger and Qing Qing.

 The three of them walked to the other side as well.

 "Hold on."

 Suddenly, Demon King Gai Yu's voice sounded with a hint of coldness.

 He said coolly, "Hu Batian, your lion brother seems to be very unwilling."

 "He's not unwilling."

 Tiger said hurriedly with a cheeky smile, "He was scared silly by your powerful methods earlier on, Demon King. That's why he is unable to recover for a moment."

 "Demon King, you have a peerless bearing and you're wise and amazing. Even I was stunned earlier on."

 Demon King Gai Yu was unmoved by Tiger's fawning and flattery. As though he had no intention of letting Golden Lion off, he continued, "How can you prove that he is willing? After all, I'm the most reasonable person and never force others."

 Tiger cursed internally but maintained a smile on the surface. "He's absolutely willing. It's just that he's a little slow to react…"

 "You'd better shut up. I didn't ask you to say anything!"

 Before Tiger could finish, he was interrupted by Demon King Gai Yu.

 Demon King Gai Yu pointed at Golden Lion and said coldly, "Speak for yourself."

 The Golden Lion clenched his fists tightly and grit his teeth. After a moment of silence, he said slowly, "Demon King, I'm willing to follow you!"

 "Louder, I can't hear you."

 Demon King Gai Yu said indifferently.

 Qing Qing frowned.

 Tiger gradually retracted his smile.

 "Demon King, I'm willing to follow you!"

 Golden Lion took a deep breath of air and shouted.

 "Come over. Kneel here and say it to me."

 Demon King Gai Yu pointed in front of him domineeringly.

 He wanted to see how long Golden Lion could hold on!

 Golden Lion was silent and his body trembled slightly.

 He was not enduring it for himself.

 If he was alone, he would have gone all out long ago!

 However, he knew that if he could not get through this, he would implicate Tiger and Qing Qing.

 Golden Lion walked towards Demon King Gai Yu.

 However, the moment he took a step forward, his left and right arms were grabbed by a large paw and a small palm—it was Tiger and Qing Qing!

 Before Golden Lion could react, Tiger arrived before him and pointed at the high and mighty Demon King Gai Yu, cursing, "Kneel your mother!"

 Not to mention the surrounding Demon Generals, even Demon King Gai Yu was stunned by the scolding.

 However, Tiger did not stop and continued cursing, "I'm giving you face by calling you a Demon King. Do you really think you're someone important?"

 "You're just a fart of mine!"

 Golden Lion was worried that the two of them would be implicated. How could Tiger not tell?

 There was no way he would watch Golden Lion suffer alone!

 Furthermore, he had already seen through it.

 Demon King Gai Yu had no intention of letting Golden Lion off.

 If Golden Lion was in trouble, he and Qing Qing would not sit by idly.

 Even if the three of them joined forces, they could not defend against Demon King Gai Yu's killing intent.

 Since they could not escape death, they might as well scold him to their heart's content!

 "Good, good, good!"

 Demon Gai Yu stood up and laughed in anger. He said coldly, "Since you guys want to die, I'll fulfill your wish!"

 "Ha!"

 Tiger burst into laughter as well. "Fulfill your mother's wish! I'm not afraid to tell you that there are a total of seven of us siblings! If you dare to kill the three of us, the remaining four will definitely take revenge on you!"

 "Hmph!"

 Demon King Gai Yu sneered, "Dragons don't live with snakes and Phoenixes don't dance with chickens. How strong can those who became sworn siblings with you guys be? For insignificant characters like you, I'll kill as many as they come!"

 "Is that so?"

 Right then, a calm voice sounded from outside the hall.

 "Try and kill me then."
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 When they heard that voice, Tiger, Qing Qing and Golden Lion shuddered and were stunned for a moment, their minds blank.

 In fact, they could not even hear what the person said.

 Although they had not seen each other for many years, they were all too familiar with that voice!

 However, how was that possible?

 It was impossible…

 The three of them suspected that they were hallucinating and could not believe it.

 For some unknown reason, the three of them looked at each other but did not dare to turn back for a long time.

 Even if it was just a hallucination, the three of them wanted to let this hallucination linger for a while longer.

 The other Demon Generals as well as Demon King Gai Yu naturally did not think too much about it. They looked in the direction of the voice and saw a purple-robed man wearing a silver mask striding into the hall.

 At first glance, this person did not reveal any terrifying aura.

 Without batting an eyelid, Demon King Gai Yu released his spirit consciousness and scanned the purple-robed man a few times, but he could not find anything.

 "He should be a Demon King."

 Demon King Gai Yu lamented internally.

 Even if he had never seen an Emperor realm expert of the Great Wilderness, he had heard of them.

 However, he had never heard of any Emperor realm expert dressed like this.

 If it was not a Demon Emperor, it was most likely a Demon King.

 If he was only a Demon General and dared to take the initiative to run over, he would truly be committing suicide!

 Of course, if the purple-robed man and the three of them were siblings to begin with and valued loyalty, there was a high chance that he would come out to die recklessly out of an adrenaline rush.

 "Who are you?"

 After Demon King Gai Yu did his analysis, he was confident and asked slowly.

 Even if the other party was a Demon King, it was impossible for him to be killed!

 The reason why he could preside over a country in the East Wilderness was because he had already cultivated a perfected Grotto-heaven and was a peak Demon King!

 Even if the other party's combat strength was above his according to the worst-case scenario, he could still escape.

 …

 From the moment he entered the hall, the Martial Dao Prime Body had not glanced at Demon King Gai Yu.

 His gaze was on the three figures whose backs had faced him the entire time.

 The three of them had trembling arms; it was obvious that they were extremely emotional at the moment.

 Against Demon King Gai Yu's question, the Martial Dao Prime Body could not be bothered. As though he did not hear anything, he merely asked Tiger and the other two, "The three of you standing there like poles. Are you not intending to acknowledge your big brother?"

 When they heard that, ecstasy appeared on the faces of Tiger and the other two as they turned around abruptly!

 Although the Martial Dao Prime Body wore a silver mask, Tiger and the other two could recognize at a glance that the person before them was Su Zimo!

 "First!"

 Tiger was almost overjoyed and was the first to pounce forward, giving the Martial Dao Prime Body a huge bear hug.

 Immediately after, Golden Lion and Qing Qing charged over as well.

 In the cultivation world, no matter how deep the relationship between brothers and good friends was, they would not appear too passionate.

 Such actions would seem a little overboard.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body looked even more out of place doing it.

 In the eyes of most cultivators, Desolate Martial of the Fiend Domain was definitely a cold and heartless terrifying expert who kept strangers at bay!

 In the eyes of Yaksha King Fear, the Martial Dao Prime Body was even someone who brought him fear.

 But now, the Martial Dao Prime Body did not push away the hug of Tiger, Qing Qing and Golden Lion. Instead, he enjoyed the rare warmth and joy.

 At that moment, the four of them seemed to have returned to the time when they dominated Howling Moon Mountain together in Tianhuang Mainland.

 No one would reject the sincerity and fervor of such emotions, not even the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Of course, the four of them had a lot to talk about. Even three days and nights might not be enough.

 However, at that moment when the four of them were reunited, it seemed as though any words would be unnecessary.

 Even Tiger's nagging mouth could not say a word at that moment. His lips trembled a few times and his eyes were red with tears.

 In fact, Tiger himself felt a little embarrassed and wanted to try his best to hold it in. However, when he exerted strength, tears streamed down his face instead.

 "F*ck, how embarrassing!"

 Tiger scolded himself in his heart as he cried.

 Qing Qing's eyes were red as well.

 Although Golden Lion did not cry, he grinned foolishly the entire time.

 Qing Qing rolled her eyes at Tiger and mocked, "How old are you to still be crying? I guess you can't stop embarrassing yourself with that gigantic face, huh?"

 "Stop talking…"

 Tiger begged with snot and tears.

 "Pfft!"

 A sneer sounded from the hall.

 Demon King Gai Yu could not help but laugh.

 Initially, when he saw that the Martial Dao Prime Body was so calm and did not come with good intentions, he thought that this was a ruthless character and he was even a little worried.

 But now, when he saw the four of them gathered together crazily, crying and laughing, Demon King Gai Yu realized that he was thinking too much.

 "Seems like I was right. Dragons don't live with snakes and Phoenixes don't dance with chickens."

 Demon King Gai Yu raised his brow slightly. "That's all there is to the person who would be sworn siblings with the three of you."

 "He seemed like he wanted to kill us just now?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body still ignored Demon King Gai Yu and asked Tiger and the other two instead.

 At the mention of that, the three of them felt their hearts skip a beat and they composed themselves rapidly.

 The current danger had yet to be resolved!

 Tiger hurriedly sent a voice transmission to remind, "First, this is a ruthless character. He's a peak Demon King. What's your cultivation?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said in a deep voice, "Based on your method of judging, I should be a peak King as well."

 His Martial Domain realm and the Essence Martial Grotto-heaven had already cultivated to the perfected realm.

 According to the cultivation world, he was indeed a peak King.

 "A peak King against another peak King, it's hard to say who will win…"

 Tiger rubbed his chin and asked carefully, "First, why don't you hold the fort for the three of us to retreat first, lest we burden you later on…"

 Piak!

 Before Tiger could finish, Qing Qing slapped the back of his head.

 "I was just joking…"

 Tiger staggered and corrected himself hurriedly.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said indifferently, "It's very easy to kill him."

 Before his sentence was finished, the Martial Dao Prime Body flicked his finger gently.

 A dark green flame floated towards Demon King Gai Yu. It was not fast and the temperature was not high, so one could not sense its might.

 Boom!

 The blood qi in Demon King Gai Yu's body surged as he propped up his perfected Grotto-heaven and suppressed the dark green flame, shouting, "Light of a firefly, how dare you… Ah!"

 Before Demon King Gai Yu could finish his sentence, he let out a tragic cry.

 The seemingly ordinary dark green flame burned a hole in his perfected Grotto-heaven. Under the wash of his blood qi, the flames intensified and surged into the skies!

 His entire Grotto-heaven was surrounded by the dark green flames and could not be extinguished!

 After the Martial Dao Prime Body perfected the Martial Domain and the Essence Martial Grotto-heaven, the power of the Nether Ghost Fire increased as well.

 Even quasi-Emperor experts would die in a sea of flames if they could not deal with the Nether Ghost Fire properly, let alone a peak Immortal King!

 The Nether Ghost Fire burned blood qi.

 The blood qi released by Demon King Gai Yu would only increase the power of the Nether Ghost Fire greatly!

 In the blink of an eye, Demon King Gai Yu's perfected Grotto-heaven was riddled with holes and was on the verge of collapse.

 He himself was burned into a skeleton that emitted dark green flames. The flesh on his body was flowing away rapidly and turned into nourishment for the Nether Ghost Fire!
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 Even the perfected Grotto-heaven was surrounded by the Nether Ghost Fire and Demon King Gai Yu's Essence Spirit could not escape.

 Under the horrified gazes of the Demon Generals, Demon King Gai Yu was burned into a skeleton in a few breaths and his Essence Spirit turned to ashes, dying on the spot!

 "Wha—"

 The hundred-odd Demon Generals in the hall were shocked.

 This was a peak-level Fiend King!

 However, the purple-robed man did not even look at Demon King Gai Yu the entire time. He merely flicked a flame casually and killed the latter!

 What sort of power was that?

 Was it a quasi-Emperor?

 Or… the Emperor realm?

 More importantly, the purple-robed man was clearly on the side of Demon Empress Blood Butterfly and they had just expressed that they wanted to submit to Blue.

 If the purple-robed man attacked them, he could probably kill them with a single breath!

 The Demon Generals looked at the Martial Dao Prime Body in fear and trembled, afraid that this ruthless person would attack them.

 However, the Martial Dao Prime Body ignored the Demon Generals. His thoughts were on Tiger, Qing Qing and Golden Lion.

 "Your cultivation speeds are already very fast."

 Sensing their cultivation realms, the Martial Dao Prime Body nodded.

 Tiger patted his chest. "After the three of us descended in the Great Wilderness, we fought and killed at the borders all year round. Our cultivation was completely accumulated through countless bloodbaths."

 "What's there to be proud about?"

 Qing Qing rolled her eyes at Tiger. "Compared to First, we're far inferior."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body smiled and asked, "Are there only the three of you in the Great Wilderness? Is there any news of Monkey, Night Spirit and Little Fox?"

 "There's still no news of Brother Monkey and Fifth."

 Golden Lion said, "However, Little Fox is also in the Great Wilderness. Her opportunities are much stronger than the three of us. She was valued by an Emperor of the Fox race and was taken in as a personal disciple. Her cultivation realm is probably above ours."

 Tiger said excitedly, "We were just talking about Little Fox. It's been a long time since we last met and I miss her a lot. First, since you're back, let's go look for Little Fox and have a good gathering."

 "Little Fox will probably be overjoyed to see First." Qing Qing pursed her lips and smiled.

 Although Little Fox was also one of their seven siblings, the others could tell that she was the closest to Su Zimo.

 As though he had thought of something, Tiger winked at the Martial Dao Prime Body and said, "First, we're probably not the ones you want to see the most this time round, right? It should be someone else…"

 "I'll definitely meet her."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body nodded and did not hide his intentions. "However, there's no rush either since I'm already in the Great Wilderness."

 Back in Tianhuang Mainland, Su Zimo had thought that he might be able to meet Die Yue as the Martial Dao Prime Body one day.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was his greatest reliance and pride ever since he started cultivating!

 In fact, Die Yue knew nothing about the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 Back then, Die Yue made use of the Bloodline Phenomenon of the Dragon Phoenix True Body to descend on Tianhuang Mainland. She was already rather surprised when she saw the achievements of the Dragon Phoenix True Body.

 The Green Lotus True Body could not hide from her senses either.

 However, she did not sense the existence of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Su Zimo had been looking forward to this day the entire time.

 The reason why he wanted to come to the Great Wilderness to look for Die Yue was not only because he missed her.

 More than that, Su Zimo wanted to stand in front of Die Yue and let her take a look.

 Back then, she had spent countless efforts to change the fate of a young man. Now, he had already reached this point, caught up from chasing after her back view.

 In fact… he could even fight alongside her!

 "I'm afraid we'll have to make a trip to Tian Wu Palace first."

 Qing Qing pondered for a moment. "There are dozens of countries like Gai Yu in the Tai Ah Mountain Range. I suspect that Demon King Gai Yu's betrayal might not be the only one."

 "Let's head to Tian Wu Palace first and inform Demon Emperor Tian Wu about this matter. We have to let him be prepared."

 Golden Lion nodded as well, saying, "Now that such a huge matter has happened, we should indeed inform Demon Emperor Tian Wu lest there are any unforeseen events and he is caught off guard."

 "Let's go."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body nodded. "You guys can tell me about the situation in the East Wilderness along the way."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body only had a rough understanding of the Great Wilderness World.

 As for what was going on in the territory of the East Wilderness, he did not know much.

 "Demon King Gai Yu is already dead. Those who want to leave can leave. Those who want to stay can stay."

 Tiger looked at the Demon Generals in the hall and said in a deep voice, "However, if we meet on the battlefield in the future, we won't show mercy!"

 With that said, the Martial Dao Prime Body and the other three turned to leave, heading towards Tian Wu Palace in the Tai Ah Mountain Range.

 According to Tiger, the Lord of the Tai Ah Mountain Range was Demon Emperor Tian Wu who resided in Tian Wu Palace. His true body was a variant tiger demon with ten tails.

 There were a total of nine mountain ranges in the entire East Wilderness!

 Every mountain range had hundreds of thousands of mountains and many countries. Their territories were comparable to an Immortal Domain of the Heavenly World.

 The Tu Qiu Mountain Range was presided over by Dragon Emperor Huang Hai.

 The Zhao Yao Mountain Range was presided over by Demon Emperor Great Peng.

 The He Xu Mountain Range was presided over by Demon Emperor Divine Elephant.

 The Qing Qiu Mountain Range was presided over by Demon Empress Nine Tails.

 The Liu Po Mountain Range was presided over by Demon Emperor Kui Niu.

 The Da Ze Mountain Range was presided over by Demon Emperor Bai Ze.

 The Da Yan Mountain Range was presided over by Demon Emperor Heaven Thrusting.

 The Bo Gu Mountain Range was presided over by Demon Emperor Fei Lian.

 The Dong Ji Mountain Range was presided over by Demon Emperor Mystic Snake.

 The Tai Ah Mountain Range was presided over by Demon Emperor Tian Wu.

 There were nine Demon Emperors in the nine mountain ranges.

 Of course, the cultivation and combat strength of the nine Demon Emperors were different as well.

 According to Tiger's speculation, the three with the strongest combat strength should be Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea, Demon Emperor Great Peng and Demon Emperor Divine Elephant!

 When he heard the names of the three of them, the Martial Dao Prime Body fell into deep thought.

 There were a total of 12 Demon Kings in the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness!

 Among them were Dragon King Desolate Sea, Demon King Great Ping and Demon King Divine Elephant.

 The Reverse Scale, Peng Wings, Six Tusk Divine Strength and other divine powers and secret skills he cultivated originated from the three Demon Kings.

 In that case, after all these years, the three Demon Kings had already grown into Demon Emperor experts!

 However, the names of the other Demon Emperors seemed unfamiliar and did not match the names of the 12 Demon Kings.

 Among the 12 Demon Kings, there was also Wild Bovine, Nether Tiger, Wind Leopard, Divine Horse, Spirit Turtle and so on…

 There was a chance that these Demon Kings had not advanced to the Emperor realm and did not preside over a mountain range.

 Qing Qing said, "I feel that the combat strength of Demon Empress Nine Tails of the Qing Qiu Mountain Range might not be inferior to Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea and the other two."

 Pausing for a moment, she said, "By the way, Demon Empress Nine Tails is also from the Fox race. Little Fox was taken in by her."

 "That Demon Empress Nine Tails is truly…"

 At the mention of that Demon Empress, the gazes of Tiger and Golden Lion suddenly turned strange. They were wary, but also infatuated at the same time.

 "What are you trying to say?!"

 Qing Qing glared at Tiger and asked in an unfriendly tone.

 Tiger's heart skipped a beat as he said hurriedly with a serious expression, "I just wanted to remind First not to meet the eyes of Demon Empress Nine Tails when he sees her. Those fox eyes are really seductive…"

 Golden Lion nodded hurriedly as well. "If you're careless, even your soul might be stolen from you!"

 Qing Qing rolled her eyes and said angrily, "Not everyone is like the two of you fools who will stand on the spot and drool the moment you see her. How embarrassing!"
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 "Which mountain range is Demon Empress Blood Butterfly in?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body asked.

 Die Yue once told him that even in the upper world, there were less than five people who knew that her name was Die Yue.

 Therefore, in front of Tiger and the other two, the Martial Dao Prime Body still addressed Die Yue as her Empress title.

 Qing Qing said, "Demon Empress Blood Butterfly is in a valley called Butterfly Valley. It doesn't belong to the territory of the nine mountain ranges."

 "Butterfly Valley is not big. The Butterfly race resides and cultivates there."

 With the Martial Dao Prime Body leading Tiger and the other two through the spatial tunnel, they traveled at an extremely fast speed. Before long, they arrived at the deepest depths of the Tai Ah Mountain Range.

 On the mountain peak in the distance, a gigantic palace built against a mountain could be seen. The buildings overlapped with a majestic aura!

 "Hmm?"

 When the Martial Dao Prime Body descended, he seemed to have sensed something and frowned slightly.

 "There's only one Demon Emperor in the Tai Ah Mountain Range?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body asked.

 "That's right."

 Tiger nodded. "In the entire East Wilderness, including Demon Empress Blood Butterfly, there are only ten of them. If not for her heaven-defying combat strength, the East Wilderness would not have been able to hold on long ago. First, what's wrong?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not explain. After pondering for a moment, he led Tiger and the other two past the layers of guards and descended in front of the largest palace among the buildings ahead.

 Given his spirit consciousness, he could easily capture the auras of two Emperor realm experts in the palace!

 Apart from the two Emperor realm experts sitting at the top, there were dozens of Demon Kings of different figures standing on both sides of the palace below.

 The moment the Martial Dao Prime Body descended, the two Emperor realm experts in the palace stopped talking and looked over.

 "Who is it?!"

 When they saw the Martial Dao Prime Body and the other three enter the hall, the Demon Kings on both sides shouted with unfriendly expressions.

 "Greetings, Demon Kings."

 Tiger stood out hurriedly and bowed to the Demon Kings as he explained, "We're on the same side!"

 "The three of us are Demon Generals of Country Gai Yu. This is our sworn brother and he's also here to help our East Wilderness."

 When they heard that, the surrounding Demon Kings exchanged glances with strange expressions.

 At that point, they relaxed and merely looked at the Martial Dao Prime Body and the other three with faint smiles.

 When Tiger saw that the Demon Kings were no longer hostile, he heaved a sigh of relief and said with a smile, "I'm Hu Batian. I'm here to pay my respects to Demon Emperor Tian Wu and report something to him."

 "That's me."

 At the top, the man on the left spoke slowly.

 Tiger perked up and said in a deep voice, "Demon Emperor Tian Wu, Demon King Gai Yu was just about to betray the East Wilderness and submit to Blue. He even killed a few Demon Generals to intimidate the other Demon Generals and make us submit together!"

 "Oh?"

 Demon Emperor Tian Wu raised his brow slightly and asked in surprise, "Something like that actually happened?"

 As he said that, Demon Emperor Tian Wu looked at the man beside him.

 The man had a strange appearance and two beast heads on his neck. His body was filled with demonic qi and his gaze was ferocious.

 The two-headed mutated beast and Demon Emperor Tian Wu exchanged glances and smiled at the same time.

 The tiger said, "The reason why the four of us siblings took the risk to come here is because we guessed that in the Tai Ah Mountain Range, Country Gai Yu might not be the only country. There might also be Demon Kings of other countries who have defected. Please make preparations for it, Demon Emperor."

 "How did you survive?"

 Suddenly, Demon Emperor Tian Wu asked, "That piece of trash, Gai Yu, didn't kill you guys?"

 "We—"

 Tiger's heart sank. He could vaguely sense that there was something wrong with Demon Emperor Tian Wu's words.

 Demon Emperor Tian Wu was not the only one. Even the surrounding Demon Kings reacted strangely.

 Upon hearing the news he had just said, not only were the dozens of Demon Kings not surprised, their eyes even revealed a hint of mockery.

 The moment the Martial Dao Prime Body entered the hall, he did not speak.

 At that moment, he finally spoke and only asked a single question.

 "Demon Emperor Tian Wu, who's that beside you?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body stared at Demon Emperor Tian Wu and the other person at the top of the hall and said slowly.

 "Me?"

 Suddenly, the two-headed mutated beast grinned. "Hahahaha, you guys don't even know me and yet you came over to try and tip me off, thinking that you're smart?"

 "My Emperor title is Zu Shu!"

 The two-headed mutated beast said word by word.

 Emperor title!

 Another Demon Emperor!

 Tiger was alarmed and his eyes darted around as he tried his best to maintain his composure. He forced a smile and praised, "Wow, the Tai Ah Mountain Range has gained another Demon Emperor! Congratulations!"

 "It seems like the worries of us siblings are completely unnecessary. Demon Emperors, we've disturbed you. We'll be leaving right away."

 "Demon Kings, our bad, our bad!"

 As he said that, Tiger winked at Qing Qing and Golden Lion.

 Although they had never seen Demon Emperor Zu Shu at their level, they had heard of his name.

 Demon Emperor Zu Shu was originally a Demon Emperor of the South Wilderness.

 However, after Blue swept through the South Wilderness, Demon Emperor Zu Shu submitted and was long a Demon Emperor under Blue!

 At that moment, the appearance of Demon Emperor Zu Shu in the Tian Wu Palace and him sitting side by side with Demon Emperor Tian Wu meant many things.

 Tiger's heart had long sunk to rock bottom.

 It was only then that he came to a realization.

 Demon King Gai Yu's betrayal was not a coincidence at all!

 The entire Tai Ah Mountain Range might have already been annexed by Blue!

 There was a high chance that Demon Emperor Tian Wu had already betrayed the East Wilderness!

 Now that the four of them came to Tian Wu Palace and even tipped off Demon Emperor Tian Wu, they were practically sending themselves to death's door!

 Qing Qing and Golden Lion had ugly expressions as well.

 Demon Emperor Tian Wu smiled gently. "Since you're here, don't leave."

 Swish, swish, swish!

 Dozens of Demon Kings had already appeared in a flash and surrounded the Martial Dao Prime Body and the other three, blocking their escape routes.

 "What the hell, man!"

 Tiger cursed internally.

 The four siblings had just reunited. Before they could enjoy their reunion for long, they fell into danger in the blink of an eye!

 Sorrow often breeds from extreme joy; this was the best example of it.

 Tiger looked at the dozens of Demon Kings who were eying them covetously with ill intentions. His face was pale as he asked in a low voice, "First, can a peak King like you take this on?"

 Even Tiger himself was not confident with that question he asked.

 The difference between the Grotto-heaven realm and the Emperor realm was like heaven and earth!

 Even quasi-Emperor experts were not enough in front of a true Emperor, let alone peak Kings.

 Tiger said, "First, why don't you escape first this time round? Just come back and take revenge for the three of us later on…"

 "Why should I escape?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had a calm gaze and ignored the dozens of Demon Kings around him. He merely glared at Demon Emperor Tian Wu and Demon Emperor Zu Shu and said indifferently, "We're not the ones who should be escaping."

 After he advanced to the perfected Martial Domain realm, he had yet to fight an Emperor expert.

 With two Demon Emperors in front of him, he could test how much power the perfected Martial Dao Purgatory could unleash!
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 Chapter 2932 - Death of the Demon Emperors

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Kill!" 

 Before Demon Emperor Tian Wu could give the order, the dozens of surrounding Demon Kings shouted and charged towards the Martial Dao Prime Body and the other three!

 Tiger, Qing Qing and Golden Lion had pale expressions.

 They could not defend against the might released by any of those Demon Kings.

 Now that dozens of Demon Kings were swarming forward, it was as though they could be torn into pieces the next moment!

 Boom!

 Right then, a loud bang sounded from the body of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 A scarlet halo burst forth from the body of the Martial Dao Prime Body and countless mysterious runes condensed on it, enveloping the dozens of Demon Kings instantly!

 "Watch out!"

 Demon Emperor Tian Wu's expression changed as he warned loudly.

 In the scarlet halo, he felt a power that made his heart palpitate!

 The Demon Kings did not have time to think and instinctively propped up their minor and major Grotto-heavens.

 Dozens of Grotto-heavens appeared and the surrounding void began to collapse!

 The next moment, the scarlet halo suddenly exploded, forming a gigantic domain of flames that was intertwined with terrifying Dharmic Daos!

 The domain of flames engulfed the dozens of Demon Kings.

 The Red Lotus Karmic Fire, Martial Spirit Fire, Tribulation Fire, Dragon Phoenix Flame, Hellfire and Nether Ghost Fire!

 The six supreme flames were like six fire Dragons that circled and danced in this domain, emitting different auras and powers. However, they were able to fuse perfectly.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had no intention of testing the waters with these Demon Kings at all. He sent out the Martial Dao Purgatory the moment he arrived!

 Even quasi-Emperors could not withstand the Martial Dao Purgatory at greater mastery.

 Right now, the perfected Martial Dao Purgatory was simply a destructive power for this group of Demon Kings!

 Some Demon Kings were burned to ashes before they could even last a breath. The Grotto-heaven fragments transformed into streaks of light that entered the body of the Martial Dao Prime Body and were devoured by the Essence Martial Grotto-heaven.

 Some Demon Kings could only last for a breath or two with their perfected Grotto-heavens.

 Under the control of the Martial Dao Prime Body, although Tiger, Qing Qing and Golden Lion were in the Martial Dao Purgatory as well, they were not injured at all.

 Before Tiger and the other two could react, they realized that the Demon Kings who were filled with killing intent earlier on had turned to ashes without a corpse left!

 "F*ck…"

 Even Tiger was dumbfounded. His lips trembled and he said with a trembling voice, "This, this, this is way too…"

 The entire process had indeed happened too quickly.

 Before Demon Emperor Tian Wu and Demon Emperor Zu Shu could even attack, dozens of Demon Kings were already dead!

 It was only at that moment that the two Demon Emperors realized that they had encountered a ruthless person!

 Of course, the two of them were Emperor realm experts after all and were already at the peak of combat strength in the medium chiliocosm. They would not retreat without fighting just because they saw a ruthless person.

 Boom! Boom!

 The two Demon Emperors did not dare to hold back and propped up their worlds, charging towards the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 The Martial Dao Purgatory and the two worlds collided fiercely!

 The two completely different powers intertwined continuously and devoured each other.

 In just a few breaths, the expressions of the two Demon Emperors changed and they were secretly shocked.

 The temperature of the two worlds they propped up rose continuously under the burning of the purgatory opposite them. The edges of the worlds were even burned red!

 If this continued, the worlds of the two Demon Emperors would be incinerated by the Martial Dao Purgatory!

 Right then, the blood qi in the body of the Martial Dao Prime Body surged. With a long roar, he took a step forward and the ground shook, releasing an unstoppable aura!

 The power of the Martial Dao Purgatory rose as well.

 Every single inch of the void in the purgatory contained the will of the Martial Dao and advanced bravely with an indomitable will!

 Phew!

 The range of the Martial Dao Purgatory expanded once more and enveloped both worlds!

 In this domain, the Martial Dao Prime Body was the only god!

 Right now, if the two Demon Emperors wanted to leave alive, they could only break through the Martial Dao Purgatory first!

 Raging flames surged into the skies.

 Against the burning of the Martial Dao Purgatory, the two worlds could not defend at all and were burned until they were crystal clear with a red glow, ready to collapse at any moment!

 Tiger and the other two were dumbfounded.

 Although their cultivation realms were far from that level, they could tell that the two Demon Emperors were suppressed by the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 "First has already cultivated to such an extent?"

 Tiger was speechless.

 In the Martial Dao Purgatory, Demon Emperor Tian Wu had already transformed into his true form and released his Bloodline Phenomenon. Coupled with his world, he continued to defend against the burning of the Martial Dao Purgatory.

 It was the same for Demon Emperor Zu Shu.

 However, the two of them were merely fighting like cornered beasts.

 As long as they were in the Martial Dao Purgatory, the two of them would not be able to leave alive!

 Finally, a look of determination flashed through Demon Emperor Zu Shu's eyes.

 He turned his Emperor Weapon and suddenly severed one of his own heads, causing blood to spew everywhere.

 Making use of the blood, Demon Emperor Zu Shu released Dharmic arts in midair continuously that entered the head. At the same time, he shouted, "Explode!"

 Boom!

 Accompanied by an earthshaking bang.

 One of Demon Emperor Zu Shu's heads exploded with an incomparably domineering power. Even the Martial Dao Purgatory could not defend against it and dissipated before long.

 Of course, under such a violent impact, the worlds of the two Demon Emperors collapsed as well.

 Even so, the two Demon Emperors were delighted and heaved a sigh of relief.

 As long as they broke free from the fiery purgatory, the two of them would have a high chance of winning against the purple-robed man with their incomparably domineering physiques and blood qi!

 After the two Demon Emperors broke free from the Martial Dao Purgatory, they summoned their Emperor Weapons. Instead of retreating, they advanced and charged towards the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 "You're truly tired of living."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said coldly and strode forward. Without even summoning the Hell Suppression Tripod, he threw two punches in the direction of the two of them barehanded!

 When the two punches were thrown, the two Demon Emperors instantly felt suffocated.

 To think that there would be such ferocious fist techniques in the world!

 The punches were incomparably ferocious and exploded like fire, even sealing off their escape routes.

 The void collapsed in the direction of the punches and the two Demon Emperors could not control their bodies either, charging towards the fist.

 Against those two punches, the two Demon Emperors did not even have the chance to retreat.

 They could only take it head-on!

 Bang! Bang!

 The fist of the Martial Dao Prime Body collided with the two Emperor Weapons with a muffled sound.

 The two Emperor Weapons were sent flying by the fist of the Martial Dao Prime Body instantly.

 A shocking divine power surged into the bodies of the two Demon Emperors and swept through their bodies, destroying their lifeforces.

 Poof! Poof!

 The two Demon Emperors were exploded by two punches from the Martial Dao Prime Body and turned into two balls of blood mist!

 This was the power he possessed after advancing to the perfected Martial Domain realm!

 Before the Essence Spirits of the two Demon Emperors were destroyed, they condensed their bodies once more and turned to escape without hesitation.

 However, the Martial Dao Prime Body was even faster.

 The moment the two of them turned around, they felt their vision darken before they could escape from the hall.

 A gigantic furnace appeared around the two of them and enveloped them.

 Outside the furnace, the two of them seemed to see a pair of deep and cold eyes looking down at them like gods.

 "Just who in the world is he?!"

 That was the final thought of the two Demon Emperors.
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 East Wilderness. 

 Butterfly Valley.

 After the Martial Dao Prime Body dealt with the two Demon Emperors, he did not stay in the Tai Ah Mountain Range and headed straight for Butterfly Valley with Tiger and the other two.

 Given the speed of the Martial Dao Prime Body's movement technique, he arrived before long.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was in no hurry to enter.

 He sensed it slightly.

 There were also many small valleys in Butterfly Valley.

 In one of the small valleys, an extremely powerful aura was indeed faintly discernible!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body took a deep breath and removed his Mara Mask. Only then did he tear through the void with Tiger and the other two and descend silently outside the small valley.

 That powerful aura was inside!

 Could it be Die Yue?

 What was her residence like?

 Was it an Emperor Palace or a cave abode?

 Too many thoughts flashed through Su Zimo's mind and he could not calm down at that moment.

 After stopping for a long time, Su Zimo walked into the valley.

 Upon entering the valley, his vision cleared up.

 Nearby, there were countless flowers and brocades.

 There were no buildings in the valley. However, in the middle of the flowers was a gigantic limestone with a red figure sitting on it.

 The figure wore a blood-colored robe and hugged her knees. Her black hair flowed like a waterfall and her chin was buried in the crook of her arm.

 She looked a little relaxed and nonchalant. Her figure was like a blood-colored butterfly as she stood quietly on the limestone.

 Although he only saw a side profile, Su Zimo was already certain that it was Die Yue!

 That figure had haunted his heart for many years.

 Su Zimo had thought of the situation of the two of them reuniting countless times.

 Perhaps it was while Die Yue was encountering some irreconcilable danger. He would descend like a god riding on seven-colored clouds, standing beside her and fighting side by side with her.

 Perhaps there might be some powerful enemy who was forcing Die Yue to become Dao Companions with him.

 A talented woman like Die Yue would definitely be admired by countless people in the upper world.

 In fact, Su Zimo was already prepared to snatch Die Yue over even if he had to cause a ruckus at the wedding banquet!

 Perhaps he would be the one encountering some danger and Die Yue sensed it, swooping in to save him.

 Or perhaps…

 Su Zimo had thought of too many scenes. However, he had never expected that the two of them would reunite in such a quiet and peaceful valley. Birds chirped around the fragrance of the flowers, butterflies fluttered and streams gurgled.

 There were no glimpses of weapons or bloodshed.

 This moment was a picturesque scene from a dream.

 However, it was real and beautiful.

 This was the best encounter between the two of them.

 The figure on the limestone seemed to have sensed something.

 To be precise, given Die Yue's cultivation, she must have known that someone was here long ago. It was just that she was unwilling to pay attention.

 Perhaps because she sensed Su Zimo's gaze, the figure gradually raised her head and looked over.

 Their eyes met.

 The two of them could no longer shift their gazes away.

 A hint of doubt appeared on Die Yue's face before it was replaced by surprise. However, disbelief surged in her beautiful eyes.

 Such emotional fluctuations were extremely rare for Die Yue.

 "Second Young Master Su?"

 A long time later, Die Yue asked softly, as though she was still unsure.

 In Tianhuang Mainland, most people in Ping Yang Town would address Su Zimo as such.

 Die Yue had lived in Ping Yang Town for three years back then and naturally knew.

 It was a long time since Su Zimo had heard anyone calling him that. He smiled and said, "Miss Die, I found you."

 The two of them addressed one another using their names for the other back in Ping Yang Town.

 When she heard that, Die Yue smiled as well.

 "I'll go and look for you!"

 "Sure, I'll wait for you."

 Back when she left that town and Tianhuang Mainland, the young man with whom she had already established a karmic relationship shouted from behind her.

 At that time, she merely replied casually.

 To think that the same young man would arrive today!

 At that moment, Die Yue's heart seemed to have been struck by something.

 That feeling was indescribable.

 She had never felt it before nor had it ever existed before.

 She could not imagine how much suffering and danger that young man had experienced in between for today!

 She could not imagine what made that mortal who did not even have a spirit root walk here step by step.

 The two of them looked at each other.

 In this valley, the two of them seemed to only have eyes for each other.

 Die Yue was still smiling.

 However, Su Zimo could see a hint of fatigue between her brows.

 It seemed like the situation the East Wilderness was facing had put her under considerable pressure.

 The two of them smiled face to face without saying anything.

 There was an indescribable joy in their hearts.

 Naturally, Su Zimo knew why he was delighted.

 However, Die Yue could not explain it.

 Only, the moment she saw Su Zimo, her heartstrings seemed to have been tugged slightly and an indescribable feeling surged.

 After an unknown period of time, Die Yue spoke once more and asked with a fake smile, "Before I left Tianhuang Mainland, I left you three gifts. Yet, you came empty-handed to me?"

 "Wha—"

 Su Zimo was speechless and was stumped on the spot.

 His mind was filled with thoughts of how to catch up to Die Yue. Indeed, he had not considered what gift he should bring when he reunited with her…

 Suddenly!

 A thought flashed through Su Zimo's mind. He took out two round things from his storage bag and threw them on the ground. "Well, I do have a gift…"

 When Tiger and the other two saw the gift Su Zimo took out, their vision darkened and they almost fainted on the spot!

 The two round things were the heads of the two Demon Emperors killed by Su Zimo previously, Demon Emperor Tian Wu and Demon Emperor Zu Shu!

 The two heads were charred by the flames and were unrecognizable. There was also a pungent smell.

 "First's gift is way too savage…"

 Golden Lion clutched his chest and looked at Su Zimo as though he had seen a ghost!

 Qing Qing pressed her forehead, unable to continue watching.

 "Man, he could have consulted me if he's so inexperienced in this aspect. Who the hell gives heads as gifts?!"

 Tiger looked like he expected better from his big brother and trembled in anger. "It's lucky that she's Demon Empress Blood Butterfly. If it was anyone else, they would have probably fainted from fear on the spot…"

 Naturally, Die Yue would not faint.

 However, she was still stunned for a long time with a conflicted expression when she saw the two unique gifts.

 Su Zimo truly did not think too much about it.

 In his mind, he only knew that he happened to bump into Demon Emperor Tian Wu and Demon Emperor Zu Shu who were colluding with one another. By killing them, it could be considered as helping Die Yue inadvertently.

 That was the reason why he suddenly thought of taking out the two heads as a gift.

 However, at that moment, when he heard the complaints of Tiger and the other two behind him, he gradually calmed down and realized that it did not seem appropriate to take out those two heads…

 Right then, Die Yue said faintly, "I was just joking with you earlier on. If you don't know how to give gifts, it's better if you don't give any…"

 Su Zimo felt embarrassed when he heard that.

 However, Die Yue paused for a moment and her tone softened. "The fact that you're here is already the best gift for me."
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 Who was Die Yue? 

 She was one of the strongest Emperor experts in the Great Wilderness World and even the medium chiliocosm. In fact, Lin Zhan said that she was the Emperor expert closest to becoming a Great Emperor!

 Ever since Great Empress Nine Heavens Mystic Maiden and Great Empress Nine Nether, when had such a stunning woman been born in the medium chiliocosm?

 The Butterfly race was innately weak and was even far inferior to humans.

 However, it was because of Die Yue's appearance that the Butterfly race's status in the ten thousand races was changed singlehandedly!

 When she advanced to the Perfected One realm, she merely attracted the lowest Five of Nine Heavenly Tribulation. However, she rose against the tides and broke her fate, becoming the strongest Emperor expert in the medium chiliocosm!

 Her life was a legend!

 And now, this legendary woman who stood at the peak of the world was saying such touching words to Su Zimo.

 Even experts who had followed Die Yue for many years had never seen this side of her, let alone Tiger and the other two.

 "Let's go and not disturb them."

 Qing Qing sent a voice transmission, "The two of them have not seen each other for many years. There must be countless things they want to talk about."

 Tiger seemed to have thought of something and giggled. "Talking is secondary, consummation is the most important…"

 "Do you think everyone is like you, only thinking about shameless things all day long?!"

 Qing Qing glared at Tiger and grabbed his ear, dragging him out of the valley.

 …

 "Come and sit."

 Die Yue sat on the limestone and patted at an empty seat beside her, saying with a smile.

 After Tiger and the other two retreated, only the two of them were left in the valley.

 Looking at Die Yue on the limestone, Su Zimo felt as though he had returned to the time when Die Yue imparted the Dao to him in Ping Yang Town.

 At that time, Die Yue was also sitting on a limestone.

 However, he had never had the chance to sit beside Die Yue.

 At that time, Die Yue had always been lukewarm towards him and rarely smiled. She even often helped him cultivate in a violent manner…

 Even if he was asked to go over, he might not dare to.

 The difference between the two of them was way too great.

 But now, in a flash, Su Zimo arrived on the limestone and sat beside Die Yue.

 A strange look flashed through Die Yue's eyes.

 "You're indeed different."

 Die Yue looked at Su Zimo carefully before saying, "You don't seem to be afraid of me anymore."

 In the entire medium chiliocosm, not many people dared to approach Die Yue, let alone sit close to her.

 Su Zimo looked at Die Yue who was inches away and a bold thought suddenly rose in his heart. His heart skipped a beat uncontrollably.

 "Hmm?"

 Sensing Su Zimo's abnormality, Die Yue's expression changed as she asked, "What are you thinking about?"

 Su Zimo took a deep breath of air and mustered his courage. Suddenly, he reached out and grabbed Die Yue's slender hand.

 Die Yue raised her brow slightly but did not dodge.

 Just like that, Su Zimo held her fair hand.

 It was soft, slender and smooth with a hint of warmth.

 Su Zimo tightened his grip, as though he was afraid that Die Yue would leave again.

 Die Yue did not break free and merely smiled at Su Zimo. "Second Young Master Su's boldness is certainly growing."

 Su Zimo merely held Die Yue's fair hand tightly and smiled without saying anything.

 "What happened?"

 Die Yue pointed at the two Demon Emperor heads not far away in confusion.

 Su Zimo said, "Demon Emperor Tian Wu has already betrayed the East Wilderness. Because we bumped into them and the two of them wanted to kill me, I killed them along the way."

 Although Su Zimo said it indifferently, Die Yue could hear some unusual information.

 He could kill two Demon Emperors?

 "Your cultivation…"

 Die Yue swept her spirit consciousness across the Martial Dao Prime Body and frowned slightly. "Emperor realm? Hmm… doesn't seem like it either. What Dharmic Dao did you cultivate?"

 Die Yue was indeed powerful and could tell at a glance that the Dharmic Dao cultivated by the Martial Dao Prime Body was different.

 "Martial Dao."

 Su Zimo said, "Back when you made use of the Blood Butterfly clone to descend in Tianhuang Mainland, I once told you that my achievements were not limited to that. The Martial Dao was a Dharmic formulation created by me."

 "Even if the living beings of the ten thousand races don't have spirit roots, they can cultivate the Martial Dao and change their fates to fight against the world. Everyone can make something out of themselves!"

 A glint of surprise and a hint of admiration flashed through Die Yue's eyes.

 "Even I can't compare to that boldness."

 Die Yue nodded and praised, "You created a Dao of your own. Furthermore, you were able to reach this step."

 Su Zimo explained the Martial Dao Dharmic formulation to Die Yue in detail.

 On the one hand, that Dharmic Dao might be helpful for Die Yue's cultivation as well.

 On the other hand, Su Zimo encountered another bottleneck in the Martial Dao.

 After the Martial Domain realm, he had to create another Dharmic Dao before he could advance further!

 Now, he had already cultivated to the perfected Martial Domain realm.

 Without the next Dharmic formulation, no matter how many Dharmic Dao profundities he absorbed and refined, it would be difficult for the Martial Domain realm to transform.

 Of course, after the Essence Martial Grotto-heaven continued to devour more Grotto-heavens and worlds, it would continue to evolve and transform into a world.

 If there was anyone in the world who could make Su Zimo exchange Dharmic Daos without holding back and trust completely, Die Yue would probably be the only one.

 Right now, Die Yue was also the only one who could guide the current Martial Dao Prime Body!

 "How is strength in the Emperor realm differentiated?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 Die Yue explained, "The Emperor realm is actually also called the World realm. Similar to how there are minor and major Grotto-heavens, there are minor, major and perfected worlds."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 In that case, Emperor realm experts with minor worlds were ordinary Emperors.

 Those with major worlds were supreme Emperors.

 Only experts with perfected worlds could be called peak Emperors!

 "You're a half-step Great Emperor now?"

 Su Zimo probed.

 According to his past experience, there were half-step Kings before the Grotto-heaven realm.

 Before the Emperor realm, there were quasi-Emperors.

 In that case, there should be half-step Great Emperors before the Great Emperor realm.

 Furthermore, Heavenly Wolf had once said that Emperor Bo Xun was only a half-step away from becoming a Great Emperor.

 "A half-step Great Emperor?"

 Die Yue shook her head. "There's no such thing as a half-step Great Emperor in this world. If one advances from being a peak Emperor, they will become a Great Emperor!"

 "There's no half-step Great Emperor?"

 Su Zimo was surprised and pondered for a long time before asking, "What's the realm of a Great Emperor? Why can there only be a single Great Emperor in the medium chiliocosm?"

 Throughout history, there had been such a saying that there was only one Great Emperor.

 However, not many people knew how to become a Great Emperor and why there was only one Great Emperor!

 Die Yue said, "After reaching the World realm, one will come into contact with another level of power after cultivating to a certain extent. That is called the Dao."

 "The Dao?"

 Su Zimo murmured softly.

 Die Yue said, "The Dao is extraordinary. The Great Dao is formless and is the hardest to comprehend."

 "Once you understand your Dao and sense it, you can experience the will of the Dao. By comprehending the Great Dao, you will be able to experience the intent of the Dao. At that time, you will condense a Dharmic Dao Imprint of your own in a world."

 "When this moment happens, the world you create will resonate with the medium chiliocosm."

 "At the same time, your Dharmic Dao Imprint will be imprinted on the medium chiliocosm. The living beings of the medium chiliocosm and the ten thousand races will all be able to sense it at that moment!"

 "That is the Great Emperor."

 "As long as a Great Emperor doesn't die, his Dharmic Dao Imprint won't be destroyed. As such, others won't be able to fuse their Dharmic Dao Imprints into the medium chiliocosm. That's why there's only one Great Emperor."
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 As long as a Great Emperor doesn't die, their Dharmic Dao Imprints won't be destroyed!

 "I see."

 Su Zimo was enlightened.

 After pondering for a moment, he said, "In that case, there's a high chance that the reason why Great Emperors are so much stronger than Emperor realm experts is because they came into contact with the power of the Dao."

 Die Yue said, "Someone once told me that the power of a Great Emperor should not appear in the medium chiliocosm to begin with. That's another major realm after the Emperor realm and comes from the major chiliocosm."

 "That person was also the one who told me everything about Great Emperors."

 "Oh?"

 Su Zimo was a little surprised. Who knew about Great Emperors and even the major chiliocosm?

 "Who is it?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 Die Yue was silent.

 A moment later, she shook her head gently and said, "This person's identity is a little special. It's better if you don't know."

 Pausing for a moment, Die Yue continued, "It's best if we don't meet her either."

 When he heard that, Su Zimo did not continue asking.

 Die Yue said, "Even after entering the Emperor realm, it's impossible for you to shuttle through the medium chiliocosm and descend everywhere at will. It will take some time to cross a long distance."

 "However, after becoming a Great Emperor, your world will resonate with the medium chiliocosm. After leaving behind your Dharmic Dao Imprint, you can descend anywhere in the medium chiliocosm with a single thought."

 The power of a Great Emperor allowed them to rule the world and reign supreme in the universe!

 Su Zimo said in a deep voice, "In that case, anyone among the peak Emperors of the medium chiliocosm can take this final step."

 "That's right."

 Die Yue nodded.

 Su Zimo was secretly speechless.

 Although all the Emperors cultivated, they only had a single chance to become Great Emperors. One could imagine how difficult the competition was!

 Die Yue continued, "However, there's a considerable difference in combat strength between peak Emperors. I'm one of the strongest peak Emperors."

 "After entering the Emperor realm, it will become extremely difficult to cultivate."

 "What World realm cultivators want to devour is no longer Heaven and Earth Essence Qi, but another extremely rare and higher-level power."

 "This power doesn't belong to the medium chiliocosm. Or rather, it's very difficult to find in the medium chiliocosm."

 Su Zimo frowned. "Another power?"

 Die Yue said, "There's a high chance that this power is the beginning of Essence Qi. The source of Heaven and Earth Essence Qi comes from the major chiliocosm."

 "The beginning of Essence Qi?"

 Suddenly, the words of the Yin Yang Talisman Sutra flashed through Su Zimo's mind. Instinctively, he murmured, "The Three Qis exist in chaos. The void is established from the rift, the rift is created from nothingness. From nothingness comes life and from life comes emptiness."

 "The upper qi is the source, the middle qi is the essence and the lower qi is the spirit. Essence Qi is created from the rift while the Source Qi is born from nothingness. From there, singularity creates duality. Duality gives rise to a triad and encompasses all living beings."

 Die Yue's eyes lit up when she heard that.

 Given her cultivation and knowledge, she could naturally tell the profundities and Dharmic Daos contained in the two paragraphs!

 Initially, Su Zimo did not quite understand the words of the Yin Yang Talisman Sutra.

 When he heard Die Yue mention the beginning and source of Essence Qi, he seemed to have comprehended something.

 Su Zimo said, "The so-called upper, middle and lower qi might correspond to the Source Qi of the major chiliocosm, the Essence Qi of the medium chiliocosm and the Spirit Qi of the minor chiliocosm."

 "That should be the case."

 Die Yue nodded as well.

 If the Source Qi came from the major chiliocosm, it would indeed be extremely difficult for Emperor experts in the medium chiliocosm to cultivate.

 Only by finding some treasures that contained Source Qi could one increase their cultivation.

 This phenomenon was a little conflicting and abnormal.

 Why would Emperor experts of the medium chiliocosm require power from the major chiliocosm to cultivate?

 Die Yue continued, "Apart from being directly related to one's cultivation realm, the combat strength of Emperor realm experts is also related to another method. They are called taboo techniques!"

 In the cultivation world, anything that was stained with the word taboo was extraordinary.

 For example, Taboo Mystic Classic, Taboo living beings as well as forbidden grounds that were taboo. And now, Die Yue mentioned that there were taboo techniques!

 "What are taboo techniques?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 Die Yue said, "No matter what race or living being it is, they've cultivated all sorts of techniques, divine powers, immortal arts and secret skills. Actually, they can all be categorized as techniques."

 "As for taboo techniques, they are the limits of techniques!"

 "To approach the limits of these techniques, they have to get closer to the Dao. The reason why taboo techniques are so powerful is because they are infinitely close to the Dao!"

 The power of the Dao was something that only Great Emperor experts could come into contact with and control!

 Suddenly, Su Zimo recalled the scene of his battle with the Sect Master of the Academy.

 Initially, the Sect Master of the Academy was already severely injured and disadvantaged after being schemed against by the Green Lotus True Body with the Hell Boundless Springs.

 However, the Sect Master of the Academy released a method called the Three Pure Ones Convergence. Even the Martial Dao True Body at that time felt a hint of fear.

 It was also thanks to that mysterious fog that the Sect Master of the Academy could purge the Hell Boundless Springs in his body and stabilize his injuries.

 Now that he thought about it, the so-called Three Pure Ones Convergence should be a taboo technique mastered by the Sect Master of the Academy!

 Not long after the Sect Master of the Academy entered the Emperor realm, he had already mastered a taboo technique. It was clear how talented and powerful he was.

 Die Yue said, "You just said that you have yet to deduce the future Dharmic formulation of the Martial Domain realm that you created."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 Die Yue said, "Actually, you don't have to be too obsessed with this and insist on creating a Dharmic Dao that's completely different from the Immortal, Buddhist and Fiend Daos."

 "As the saying goes, all Daos will converge into one and lead to the same goal. No matter what Dharmic Dao it is, it will eventually reach the same endpoint."

 "For example, although the cultivation technique of the demon race that I imparted to you was slightly different in the beginning, you had to experience the threshold of core formation. The Martial Dao that you created also has Blood Qi Golden Core."

 "The Martial Dao Dharmic formulation also has a Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristic. Since that's the case, why can't a world be condensed after the Martial Dao realm?"

 "All Daos converge into one and lead to the same goal…"

 Su Zimo murmured softly and his eyes lit up.

 The fog ahead of the Martial Dao gradually faded and there were now signs of clarity in his world!

 Die Yue was right.

 Actually, his original intention of establishing the Martial Dao had already been achieved when he was in Tianhuang Mainland.

 Just half of the Martial Sutra was enough for living beings of the ten thousand races to condense their Martial Spirits. Even without spirit roots, they could cultivate their own Heaven and Earth Dharma Characteristics and continue on the path of cultivation with the Immortal, Buddhist and Fiend Daos to change their fates.

 The Nine Transformations of the Martial Dao, the Martial Domain realm, the Dharma Characteristic realm, the Conjoint Body realm, the Fate Ring realm, the True Martial realm, the Martial Domain realm and now… the Emperor realm!

 All Dharmic formulations would eventually converge into one at the Emperor realm.

 For all the Dharmic Daos out there, including the Immortal, Buddhist and Fiend Daos, the Emperor realm was the final destination.

 It was also the endpoint of the Martial Dao.

 However, that was not the end of the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 Even after the Martial Dao Prime Body molded the Martial Domain realm into a world, his future was completely different from other Martial Dao cultivators.

 His True Martial Dao Body was an extremely special Grotto-heaven that others could not replicate.

 This Grotto-heaven would eventually transform into a world.

 At that time, even Su Zimo did not know what would happen to his two worlds, one internal and one external. He did not know what the path forward for the Martial Dao Prime Body would be like.

 The Dharmic Dao exchange was extremely beneficial to both of them!

 Su Zimo finally confirmed the final Dharmic formulation of the Martial Dao.

 As for Die Yue, she had a new comprehension of her own Dao after comparing it against the Dharmic Dao of the Martial Dao.
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 "Let's stop talking about cultivation."

 Die Yue said, "Let's talk about you. Let's start with that small town in Tianhuang Mainland. I'm quite curious about what you've experienced all these years to reach this point."

 Die Yue came from an ordinary background and cultivated all the way from a weak race to become the current Emperor expert she was.

 She knew very well how many hardships she had experienced along the way of cultivation.

 Su Zimo came from a minor chiliocosm. The fact that he could ascend to the upper world was already rare enough. And now, he could even reach this extent where he could come to the Great Wilderness and stand in front of her.

 Even when she saw Su Zimo, Die Yue could not believe it.

 "Alright."

 Su Zimo nodded and told Die Yue everything he had experienced and everyone he met ever since he started cultivating.

 As much as Die Yue wanted to hear it, Su Zimo wanted to share it with her as well.

 The reason why he could reach this point was because Die Yue had once changed his fate for him!

 Su Zimo spoke about Ethereal Peak and the dangers he encountered due to his immortal and demon dual cultivation. This was something that Die Yue had already expected before she ascended.

 He mentioned the Great Zhou Dynasty, Shen Mengqi, the Ancient Battlefield, the Dragon Burial Valley and the two sentences Die Yue left at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley.

 He mentioned how he spread the Martial Dao to everyone, the Kunlun Ruins as well as Monk Daming and Dao Lord Blood Fiend.

 No matter what danger Su Zimo encountered, Die Yue merely listened quietly with a calm expression.

 That was because she knew that since Su Zimo could come to her, he must have already survived the danger.

 However, she still frowned with a cold expression when she heard that Su Zimo was ambushed by the Sect Master of the Academy and King Yun You when he ascended to the upper world.

 Die Yue's killing intent was triggered.

 King Yun You's clone was destroyed by her.

 The root of this assassination attempt was inextricably linked to her.

 However, King Yun You dared to lay his hands on Su Zimo despite knowing her identity!

 "It's nothing much."

 As though he could sense Die Yue's intentions, Su Zimo said indifferently, "The Sect Master of the Academy was severely injured by me and has already hidden his tracks, not daring to appear."

 "As for King Yun You, I'll naturally look for him. There's no hurry."

 In Su Zimo's heart, King Yun You was not worthy of the Martial Dao Prime Body attacking personally.

 Back then, King Yun You wanted to kill the Dragon Phoenix True Body and Green Lotus True Body. Now that the Dragon Phoenix True Body was destroyed and the Green Lotus True Body had synthesized with the Dragon Phoenix Essence Spirit, he would naturally settle this grudge personally!

 Die Yue nodded and did not say anything else. She merely rubbed her glabella gently, as though she was tired.

 "You seem a little tired. Do you want to rest?"

 Su Zimo could tell that something was amiss with Die Yue and asked softly.

 Die Yue was indeed tired.

 All these years, she had supported the East Wilderness almost singlehandedly, resisting the footsteps of Blue's conquest and fighting against Emperor Azure Flame.

 Although there were nine mountain ranges and nine Demon Emperors following her, she was the only one who could truly fight against the other party's peak Emperors.

 However, Die Yue would never reveal her fatigue in front of others, let alone show her weak side.

 It was only in front of Su Zimo that she could relax.

 It was just like back in Ping Yang Town. Although the time was short, it was an experience she had never been through before and she had never felt so relaxed.

 There was no bloodshed, pressure to survive, many powerful enemies or endless battles and killings.

 Although Ping Yang Town was not big, it was like a paradise for her where she could let go of everything.

 "I'm a little tired indeed."

 Die Yue tilted her body slightly and leaned her cheek gently on Su Zimo's shoulder, saying calmly, "Continue telling me about what happened after you ascended to the upper world…"

 When Die Yue leaned over, Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat and his body stiffened.

 A few strands of the woman's black hair swayed with the wind and played with his cheek.

 A faint fragrance came from his side, causing his heart to be in a mess.

 Although Su Zimo had cultivated for many years, he was still a man after all. At that moment, he could not help but let his imagination run wild.

 He glanced sideways at the woman beside him and was suddenly stunned.

 Die Yue was already asleep.

 At their cultivation realm, sleep was not indispensable. In fact, they could even maintain consciousness for thousands of years.

 However, as long as they were humans, no matter what cultivation realm they were at, they would still like to take naps and enjoy peace.

 For example, in the cultivation world, cultivators who cultivated to the Nascent Soul realm could skip eating and drinking with the state of inedia.

 However, be it Void Reversion Dao Lords, Conjoint Body Mighty Figures, Perfected Immortals or Immortal Emperors of the upper world, they would still try some delicacies, wine and cuisines.

 This was not to fill the stomach, but purely to enjoy the delicacies of the world.

 Looking at the sleeping Die Yue, all of Su Zimo's distracting thoughts vanished instantly.

 Instead, he felt pity for her.

 It was unknown how long it had been since Die Yue rested. How mentally exhausted and how much immense pressure was she under for her to fall asleep in such a short period of time?

 Furthermore, Die Yue could sleep beside him.

 This also proved one thing.

 She trusted him completely.

 Beside him, Die Yue could let down her guard completely and relax.

 Su Zimo could not bear to do anything overboard and woke Die Yue up. He merely sat there quietly and accompanied her.

 It was already late at night when Su Zimo rushed over with Tiger and the other two.

 The night passed.

 Die Yue only woke up slowly when the sun rose and the morning glow spilled across the horizon.

 When Die Yue woke up, she did not have the domineering expression of someone who looked down on the world. She was like an ordinary woman as she lifted her head from Su Zimo's shoulder. Her black hair was slightly messy and she had a blank expression.

 She glared at Su Zimo for a while before gradually realizing something.

 Die Yue raised her head, revealing her snow-white neck and stretching it gently. Even her wide red robe could not hide her graceful figure.

 After sleeping for the entire night, Die Yue's mental state was clearly much better than before.

 Before long, the confusion on Die Yue's face dissipated rapidly and her aura changed silently, returning to normal.

 "It's been a long time since I've rested like this."

 Die Yue muttered to herself.

 Su Zimo looked at Die Yue and asked slowly, "Are you injured?"

 Die Yue slept the entire night.

 Su Zimo watched her from the side and accompanied her for the entire night.

 After a night, Su Zimo could naturally detect that Die Yue's occasional exhaustion was not only because she had not rested for a long time, but also because she was injured!

 Otherwise, given Die Yue's cultivation, she might have already sensed Su Zimo the moment he descended.

 Furthermore, he even fought two Demon Emperors in the Tai Ah Mountain Range.

 "Yeah."

 Die Yue nodded and did not hide anything.

 There was no need for her to hide anything from Su Zimo.

 "Emperor Azure Flame was the one who did it?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 "He won't be able to hurt me alone."

 Die Yue shook her head. "He has seven other peak Emperor experts by his side. They are called the Seven Mansions Demon Emperors. Even among peak Emperors, they are top-tier experts."

 The fact that Die Yue could be injured was proof of that.

 However, since Die Yue was already injured, why did Emperor Azure Flame's Blue not take the opportunity to occupy the East Wilderness?

 As though she could tell Su Zimo's doubts, Die Yue said indifferently, "Even if they could injure me, the few of them couldn't escape unscathed either."
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 One against seven! 

 Furthermore, those were top-tier peak Emperors—that was Die Yue's strength!

 "What's the background of Blue?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 "I'm not sure."

 Die Yue said, "Initially, there were not many of them but their combat strength was extremely strong. After they descended into the Great Wilderness, they began to fight and kill everywhere for no reason. Countless living beings of the Great Wilderness World were destroyed by them."

 "No faction or race can survive unless they submit to Blue. If they resist at all, they'll be slaughtered."

 Su Zimo frowned slightly.

 The appearance of Blue was like an undeserved calamity for the Great Wilderness.

 The living beings of the ten thousand races lived normally in the Great Wilderness. It was unreasonable for such a group of experts to suddenly appear and kill everywhere. The living beings of the ten ten thousand races had no choice but to resist.

 Die Yue said, "Once Emperor experts injure their foundations and the world they condensed are shaken, it would be difficult to recover and they would require a large amount of Source Qi."

 "Every time the Emperor experts of Blue are injured, they retreat and disappear into the unknowns. However, they recover quickly and make a comeback before long. That's the tricky part of dealing with Blue."

 Su Zimo said, "In other words, Blue might be backed with a place that can provide them with a large amount of Source Qi as replenishment, allowing them to repair their shattered worlds faster."

 Die Yue nodded.

 Suddenly, Su Zimo asked, "Are there any special symbols among the experts of Blue, such as identity badges?"

 "Yes."

 Die Yue said, "Every living being from Blue will have a badge made of a special material on their waist with the word 'Blue' written on it."

 "The word 'Blue'?"

 Su Zimo took out another badge from his storage bag and handed it to Die Yue. "Is it this kind of badge?"

 Die Yue took a look and nodded. "The material of the badge is the same. However, the words on it are different."

 Su Zimo's badge had the word 'Flame' written on it. He had obtained it from the young man who died in his hands in the Nine Nether Sin Ground.

 He pondered for a moment before suddenly asking, "Have you heard of the Heavenly Court?"

 "Heavenly Court?"

 Die Yue shook her head.

 Su Zimo recounted roughly what he encountered in the Nine Nether Sin Ground.

 Die Yue said, "Most Emperor experts can sense that there must be a behemoth behind the Blessed Heaven World. From the looks of it, it should be this Heavenly Court."

 Su Zimo speculated, "Blue is most likely from the Heavenly Court as well."

 However, he could not figure out what the 'Blue' and 'Flame' words on the badges meant.

 Could it be two factions of the Heavenly Court?

 Where was the Heavenly Court?

 Die Yue seemed to have thought of something and suddenly asked, "You shattered the Nine Nether Sin Ground and there was a 'Flame' imprint on your palm? In that case, you would definitely have been hunted by the Heavenly Court. How did you escape danger?"

 "Now that I think about it, the expert who hunted me should have been a peak Emperor."

 Su Zimo said, "My strength can't fight against a peak Emperor at all. However, an extremely strange thing happened during my escape."

 "In the starry skies, I suddenly saw a white pheasant."

 "Hmm?"

 When she heard that, Die Yue's expression changed. She turned around and sized up Su Zimo, asking in a deep voice, "You met her?"

 "Who is she?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 "Empress Evil."

 Die Yue was silent for a long time before saying softly.

 "Empress Evil?"

 Su Zimo recalled carefully. "After seeing that white pheasant, I seemed to have entered another world. In that world, black and white were reversed and ignorance prevailed. I vaguely remember meeting a little girl called Ah  Xie 1 …"

 "Could she have been Empress Evil?"

 Die Yue nodded with a conflicted expression.

 "Her true form is that white pheasant?"

 Su Zimo asked again.

 Die Yue shook her head. "That's only a dream she created. Anyone who encounters the white pheasant will meet with ominous disasters. Everything you experienced was in that dream she created."

 "Therefore, when you wake up, there will be many things that you won't be able to remember clearly. That's one of the characteristics of a dream."

 "Furthermore, in a dream, you can't tell if you're in reality or a dream."

 "No matter how strange everything in the dream is, you won't notice anything abnormal in the dream. You'll only feel strange and absurd after you wake up."

 Su Zimo was enlightened.

 Everything Die Yue said matched what he sensed!

 It was no wonder that no matter how hard he tried to recall his experiences in that life, he could only recall some fragmented portions.

 It was no wonder why many strange, absurd and inexplicable things happened in that world. However, at that time, he did not notice anything amiss.

 It was as though he could not cultivate in that world and could not even remember the Martial Dao.

 In that world filled with lies and darkness, he had never submitted. He was out of place and could not survive.

 However, he lived for an entire lifetime.

 After he woke up from his dream, he felt that everything was too surreal, as though it was a dream.

 "Empress Evil?"

 Su Zimo frowned and asked, "Who is she? Why did she create such a dream and drag me into it?"

 "In that dream, I seemed to have seen the peak Emperor of the Heavenly Court chasing after me. However, when I woke up, the peak Emperor was already gone."

 "He won't appear again."

 Die Yue shook her head.

 "He's dead?"

 Die Yue was silent for a moment. "It's not considered death, but it's a fate worse than death."

 "Earlier on, I mentioned to you that someone once told me about the matters of the Great Emperors and the major chiliocosm. It was Empress Evil."

 Die Yue said, "Initially, I didn't want you to come into contact with this matter. To think that you had already met her."

 "Actually, the dream of the white pheasant you encountered was like a test for you."

 "If you were assimilated by the surrounding darkness in that dream and fell, compromised and submitted, you would never be able to break free from the dream."

 "You'll sink into it forever and become one of the beasts inside!"

 "The Empress Evil's actions are extremely special. If anyone is chosen by her, no matter who it is, they will be dragged into that dream to be tested."

 "If you can pass the test, you can survive. If you can't, you'll be reduced to a beast and sink into that world forever, living a life worse than death."

 At that point, Su Zimo suddenly recalled something Ah Xie had said. "They're a bunch of beasts!"

 Suddenly!

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat as a thought flashed through his mind, as though an extremely important piece of information had appeared.

 Beasts, beasts…

 Su Zimo said slowly, "Empress Evil is probably the Great Emperor of one of the Six Paths, the Beast Dao!"

 When she heard that, Die Yue looked at Su Zimo in surprise before nodding. "You actually know the Beast Dao?"
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 The Beast Dao was one of the Six Paths, that was not a secret.

 However, she was surprised that Su Zimo knew that there was another universe in the Beast Dao and there was a Great Emperor expert!

 Su Zimo smiled. "Not only do I know about the Beast Dao, I also know that you once went to the Netherworld and started a massacre there."

 Die Yue raised her brow slightly.

 Under normal circumstances, apart from the living beings of the Netherworld, it was impossible for anyone else to know about this.

 Die Yue said, "Seems like you've indeed experienced a lot after you ascended."

 The two of them talked a lot on the limestone. However, Die Yue fell asleep leaning on his shoulder later on and he did not continue with what he experienced after ascending to the upper world.

 "What happened in the Great Wilderness World back then?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 Die Yue looked into the distance with a reminiscent expression. A moment later, she said slowly, "Although there were also some peak Emperors when Blue first appeared, it was far less powerful than it is now."

 "We fought a few times and a huge battle broke out in the end. In that battle, Blue suffered heavy losses and lost a few Emperor experts. The rest retreated with serious injuries and I was injured as well."

 "At that moment, I saw that white pheasant."

 The appearance of that white pheasant meant the appearance of Empress Evil!

 Su Zimo asked, "You were dragged into that dream as well?"

 Die Yue nodded. "However, ten years after I fell into the dream of the white pheasant, I realized that something was amiss and broke her dream."

 Su Zimo was stunned.

 Although Die Yue said it nonchalantly, he was the only one who knew how difficult it was!

 Even with his Dao Heart, he could not break free and wake up after falling into the dream of the white pheasant.

 Furthermore, this was a dream created by Empress Evil. For Die Yue to be able to break through it and break free, it was clear how capable she was!

 Die Yue said, "Although I broke through the dream, I realized that I was no longer in the Great Wilderness. Instead, I had arrived in an extremely unfamiliar world. It was surrounded by living beings with bloodshot eyes and was extremely aggressive."

 "The Beast Dao?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 Die Yue nodded. "These living beings with bloodshot eyes are inhumane and are like livestock. In the medium chiliocosm, they're also known as evil spirits."

 When he heard that, Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat as he suddenly understood something.

 Die Yue continued, "Empress Evil appeared and told me some secrets regarding the Great Emperors, Source Qi as well as the major chiliocosm."

 "Later on, she gave me two choices. First, if I become a Great Emperor in the future, I have to help her with something. If I agreed to it, she would send me back to the Great Wilderness World right away."

 "As for what she wanted help with, she seemed to have her reservations and did not say it explicitly."

 "Second, she would let me leave to fend for myself."

 Given Su Zimo's understanding of Die Yue, she would definitely not compromise and be controlled by others.

 Su Zimo said, "You must have chosen the second path."

 Die Yue nodded.

 Su Zimo frowned. "The Beast Dao is filled with beasts and evil spirits. As an outsider, it's definitely difficult for you to advance in that place."

 Die Yue said, "Those evil spirits were nothing to me. However, without the power of a Great Emperor, there was no way for me to break through the barrier of the Beast Dao and the medium chiliocosm."

 "Therefore, you entered the Netherworld?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 Die Yue nodded.

 Su Zimo frowned slightly and asked again, "Logically speaking, there's also a world barrier between the Beast Dao and the Netherworld. How did you break it?"

 Back then, the Martial Dao Prime Body entered the Netherworld from the Hell Dao because the Hell Yellow Springs was connected to the Netherworld and the world barrier at the connection was relatively weak. That was the reason why he succeeded.

 Die Yue said, "In the Beast Dao, there's a waterfall that flows straight down. If one follows this waterfall against the current, they can enter a mysterious river."

 A thought flashed through Su Zimo's mind and he blurted out, "The Nether River!"

 A look of surprise flashed through Die Yue's face. After a while, she nodded. "That's right, it was the Nether River."

 Back in the Hell Dao, the Void Yaksha and Hell Lord Bitter Springs recounted some legends about the Nether River and the Martial Dao Prime Body even tried to infiltrate it.

 However, he did not last long before retreating.

 The Nine Springs of Hell possessed various strange and powerful powers, and the source of the Nine Springs was the Nether River!

 In the Ghost Dao, there was a River of Life where Brahma Ghost Mother resided.

 The source of the River of Life was also the Nether River!

 Therefore, when he heard Die Yue mention that there was a waterfall in the Beast Dao that flowed against the current, he thought of the Nether River immediately.

 In that case, there was a high chance that the Nether River had seven tributaries that connected the Six Paths to the Netherworld!

 Die Yue seemed to have recalled something and narrowed her eyes slightly with a wary expression. "There's a great terror at the end of the Nether River. You have to be careful…"

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 If even Die Yue was so wary, what was at the end of the Nether River?

 A moment later, Die Yue continued, "After entering the Nether River, I followed the current and entered the Netherworld."

 The Netherworld naturally had its own rules.

 Only souls could enter the Netherworld.

 An existence with a body of flesh and blood like Die Yue would definitely attract the encirclement and obstruction of the experts of the Netherworld if she barged into the Netherworld. Naturally, a huge battle was inevitable.

 A cold glint flashed through Die Yue's eyes as she said indifferently, "That group of Ghost Emperors spoke rudely and wanted to keep me in the Netherworld forever. So, I killed my way out."

 Although Die Yue said it casually, Su Zimo knew that she had once killed more than ten Emperors of the Netherworld, including the five Ghost Emperors!

 The five Ghost Emperors were all peak Emperors!

 Die Yue said, "Later on, I killed my way to Mount Baodu and saw the entrance of the Six Paths."

 "Although I killed some Ghost Emperors of the Netherworld and was severely injured, I leaped into the Human Dao."

 At that point, Die Yue paused for a moment and glanced sideways at Su Zimo. "By the time I woke up, you had already picked me up."

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat and he was dumbfounded.

 This matter had completely exceeded his expectations.

 Die Yue came to Tianhuang Mainland through such a method!

 The Six Paths were divided into the Heavenly Dao, Human Dao, Asura Dao, Ghost Dao, Beast Dao and Hell Dao.

 Could the Human Dao lead to Tianhuang Mainland?

 Or could it be that the Human Dao would lead to a minor chiliocosm?

 However, because of fate, Die Yue happened to descend on Tianhuang Mainland, one of the billions of minor chiliocosms?

 Suddenly, Su Zimo thought of something else.

 Consort Yu once said that she could retain the memories of her previous life after she died because she obtained a Paramita Flower in Tianhuang Mainland.

 However, the Paramita Flower only grew on both sides of the Yellow Springs Road of the Netherworld and could not appear in Tianhuang Mainland.

 As for Die Yue, she descended on Tianhuang Mainland through the Human Dao from the Netherworld!

 "When you left the Netherworld, did you pluck a Paramita Flower?"

 Su Zimo asked instinctively.

 Die Yue frowned slightly and recalled for a moment before saying, "I seem to have some impression of it. At that time, I saw some bright red flowers growing by the roadside that were similar in color to my robe, so I plucked one casually."

 "However, when I woke up, the flower was gone and I didn't look for it."
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 Indeed! 

 The Paramita Flower was brought to Tianhuang Mainland by Die Yue from the Netherworld.

 However, by some freak coincidence, it was obtained by Consort Yu.

 After Consort Yu ascended, her soul fell into the Netherworld and was baptized by the Yellow Springs water. However, because she brought the Paramita Flower with her, she could preserve the memories of her previous life and be reborn in Hell.

 Now that he had thought things through, an even greater doubt appeared in Su Zimo's heart!

 "Human Dao, Tianhuang Mainland…"

 Su Zimo frowned slightly and fell into deep thought.

 Of course, it could be a coincidence that Die Yue descended on Tianhuang Mainland through the Human Dao.

 However, that might not be the case!

 Although Tianhuang Mainland was one of the billions of minor chiliocosms, it was indeed different from the other minor chiliocosms.

 There would more or less be some treasures passed down from the upper world in every minor chiliocosm.

 That was still within logic.

 However, some treasures in Tianhuang Mainland did not only come from the upper world!

 From the looks of it, there was a high chance that the Creation Green Lotus he obtained came from the major chiliocosm!

 As for the Illumination and Nether Glow Divine Stones on the Green Lotus True Body, he did not see any records of them in the medium chiliocosm either. They could also be from the major chiliocosm.

 What was so special about Tianhuang Mainland?

 Su Zimo could not figure it out for a moment. After pondering for a while, he said, "I just figured something out. Initially, I thought that the Evil Fiends mentioned by the Blessed Heaven World was referring to a single entity."

 "From the looks of it, the so-called Evil Fiends should be referring to Empress Evil and the Fiend Lord!"

 "However, I wonder what's the background of the Fiend Lord."

 "Since the beasts under Empress Evil are called evil spirits, logically speaking, the Fiend Lord should have a group of fiends under his lead as well."

 Die Yue said, "Asuras are fiends."

 "The Asura race is jealous and has a heart of anger. They're belligerent, ruthless and can fight well. The Lord of Asura is the Fiend Lord!"

 Su Zimo revealed a look of realization.

 Many of the fog that shrouded his heart had already gradually dissipated.

 Su Zimo said, "In the past ten eras, there have been several major chaos that swept through the medium chiliocosm and affected all living beings. From the looks of it, there's a high chance that one side is the Heavenly Court behind the Blessed Heaven World and the other is the Fiend Lord and Empress Evil."

 "Perhaps, there's also the Lord of the Netherworld, the Lord of the Ghost Dao and the Lord of Hell!"

 Die Yue nodded as well. "The reason why Empress Evil wanted me to help her back then was most likely to challenge the Heavenly Court."

 "What do you think?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 The two factions were gradually becoming clearer. The Great Wilderness where Die Yue was located, including the entire medium chiliocosm, was in the middle.

 The fact that the Heavenly Court was backing Blue meant that Die Yue had already clashed with the Heavenly Court!

 However, Die Yue and Empress Evil did not seem to be on good terms either.

 The reason why Die Yue was severely injured and fell in Tianhuang Mainland was because of the appearance of Empress Evil after all.

 "No idea."

 Die Yue shook her head gently. "I don't want to participate in the battle between the Heavenly Court and the Netherworld yet."

 "If I have to attack one day, it must be because of my own reasons, not because I was forced by someone else."

 Su Zimo understood what Die Yue meant.

 Be it the Heavenly Court or the Netherworld, they did not know much about either.

 In fact, they did not even know why the two factions were fighting.

 Right now, Die Yue was not helping either side. In the future, be it helping the Heavenly Court or the Netherworld, it would be her choice!

 Die Yue said, "The reason why I didn't want to tell you the identity of the Empress Evil previously was because I didn't want you to be involved in this catastrophe."

 "I'm afraid I'm already involved."

 Su Zimo shook his head gently. "I have another identity right now—the Lord of Hell."

 "Hmm?"

 Die Yue frowned and asked, "What happened?"

 Su Zimo recounted to Die Yue what he experienced after he ascended.

 It included him receiving the inheritance of Great Emperor Infinite, how he was pushed into the ancient well by the tomb keeper and fell into the Hell Dao, how he barged into the Netherworld thereafter and entered the Ghost Dao before returning to the upper world.

 "There's such a thing?"

 Die Yue murmured softly in deep thought, "Seems like the tomb keeper wanted to rope you in to join the side of the Netherworld as well. That's why he pushed you into Hell."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 "What do you think? Do you want to help the Netherworld?"

 Die Yue asked.

 Su Zimo shook his head. "There are many things that are still unknown and I don't want to take sides yet. Furthermore, I don't have the strength right now as well."

 Pausing for a moment, he looked at Die Yue. The two of them had been holding hands the entire time. He raised their hands together and smiled. "If I have to choose a side, I'll choose to stand on your side."

 "Sure."

 The two of them exchanged glances and smiled.

 Su Zimo thought for a moment and asked, "What kind of person is Empress Evil?"

 For a moment, he could not associate the skinny and pitiful little girl in his memories with the Lord of the Beast Dao.

 Die Yue hesitated for a long time, as though she was considering how to describe her.

 "She's special."

 Die Yue said, "It's difficult to define whether she's good or evil. In her world, there are only two types of living beings—humans and beasts."

 "Regardless of background, race or cultivation, once you enter the dream world she created, you can only survive if you're not assimilated by the darkness inside."

 "In the dream, when people see someone in trouble, they mock and add insult to injury. Those who gloat will fall into the Beast Dao and suffer the bites and torture of other beasts over and over again, living a life worse than death."

 "All evildoers will fall into the Beast Dao."

 "Empress Evil will let these people experience the evil they do upon others over and over again in the Beast Dao. That is what she means by retribution."

 "She believes in the reincarnation of the Heavenly Dao and the retribution of evil in this world. If anyone commits evil and does not receive retribution, she will drag them into the Beast Dao!"

 "Don't you blame her?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 Back then, it was Empress Evil who involved Die Yue in the dream of the white pheasant and trapped her in the Beast Dao. Later on, she passed through the Netherworld and entered the Human Dao, falling into Tianhuang Mainland before returning to the Great Wilderness.

 Die Yue shook her head gently. "Of course, I was a little resentful at first. However, after three years in Ping Yang Town, I gradually understood."

 "Actually, she had no ill intentions towards me."

 "If she truly wanted to keep me in the Beast Dao, I couldn't have escaped at all. In fact, if she wanted me to fall into her dream forever, there was no way I could have escaped either."

 "I merely broke through one layer of her dream. However, the dream she created will stack continuously one layer upon another forever."

 "I started a massacre in the Netherworld and alarmed a Great Emperor expert. It should be the Lord of the Netherworld."

 "However, later on, the Lord of the Netherworld did not attack. It must have something to do with her."

 Su Zimo pondered for a moment and took out a white jade pendant from his storage bag. "This jade pendant appeared in my palm the moment I came out of that dream."

 "Oh?"

 Die Yue was slightly surprised. She received the jade pendant but did not see anything special about it before returning it to Su Zimo. "I remember that this jade pendant is extremely important to her. For her to give this jade to you, it's clear that she treats you differently from others. Take good care of it."

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 2940 - The Power of Life

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo put away the white jade pendant again. Suddenly, he thought of something else and asked, "How long is the lifespan of a Great Emperor?"

 Die Yue said, "The Emperor has a lifespan of about 10 million years. If a Great Emperor is in the next major realm, his lifespan will definitely be more than 10 million years."

 "As for the Great Emperor experts in history, almost none of them had a good end. Most of them died in the catastrophes of the world. Therefore, it's difficult to guess the lifespans of Great Emperors."

 Su Zimo said, "According to what I know, although Great Emperor Longevity of the previous era lived out his entire life, it was only 20 million years."

 "There are two possibilities."

 Die Yue said, "Firstly, the lifespan of a Great Emperor is 20 million years. Secondly, living beings in the medium chiliocosm are restricted by the laws of the world and their lifespan is limited to 20 million years."

 "Something is still amiss."

 Su Zimo shook his head. "Although the Six Paths stand side by side with the medium chiliocosm, they're also beneath the major chiliocosm. Logically speaking, the Great Emperors of the Six Paths should have a limit to their lifespans."

 "However, the Fiend Lord and Empress Evil existed a few eras ago and are probably hundreds of millions of years old. How could they have lived for so long?"

 Die Yue shook her head.

 She could not figure that out either.

 For several eras, most of the Great Emperors of the medium chiliocosm died in the catastrophes of the world. However, the Fiend Lord and Empress Evil had survived until now!

 Su Zimo said in a deep voice, "Or could it be that the Fiend Lord and Empress Evil have died a long time ago? However, they can revive in every generation?"

 However, before long, Su Zimo rejected that thought.

 Great Emperors were already the upper limit of power in the medium chiliocosm.

 What kind of power was needed to revive a Great Emperor?

 Even the Heaven Burial Sutra could not do it.

 "Why does Blue want to conquer the Great Wilderness?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 "I don't know and it's not important."

 Die Yue said, "Do you remember what I said to you? The upper world is like a bloody and dark forest. The ten thousand races survive as though they're walking on thin ice and other forces can barge in at any moment and kill wantonly."

 "In the eyes of Blue, the living beings of the ten thousand races of the Great Wilderness are like ants."

 "There's no need for any reason. Initially, Blue did not even take the living beings of the Great Wilderness seriously. It merely stomped over, as though it was taking a casual step in a forest. It did not even bother to lower its head to take another look."

 "However, it did not expect to step on a stone."

 As she said that, Die Yue's gaze shifted and landed on the ground not far away.

 Instantly, it was as though time had sped up.

 On the hard ground, a few weak and tender grasses grew tenaciously. They were filled with vitality and emitted the aura of life.

 A butterfly fluttered and landed on the grass.

 Suddenly!

 A violent wind blew past, causing sand and rocks to fly.

 The violent wind came extremely suddenly and swept past the butterfly, destroying its thin wings, as though it wanted to blow it into the distance and tear it into pieces.

 The butterfly looked so weak and helpless in the violent wind.

 The wings on its back were almost snapped!

 However, the butterfly remained motionless the entire time and fought against the howling winds in silence!

 "Look at this grass. No matter how hard the ground is, it will always grow out of the ground."

 Suddenly, Die Yue's voice sounded. "This violent wind can blow up sand and gravel, but it can't blow away the skinny butterfly."

 "This is life."

 "No matter how weak a race is, it's still life."

 "The power of life lies in disobedience!"

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat when he heard that.

 At that moment, he sensed Die Yue's Dao!

 It was precisely because of that disobedience that Die Yue could rise against the tide and grow to her current state from the weakest Butterfly race!

 Die Yue asked again, "Do you know why I imparted you the Dharmic Dao in Ping Yang Town back then?"

 Su Zimo said, "You once said that it was because you wanted to sever the karma between the two of us."

 "That's only one of the reasons."

 Die Yue said, "If you had chosen to submit and compromise against the bullying of that Golden Core Perfected Being back then, I would have still imparted the Dharmic Dao to you as well and ended this karma. However, I wouldn't have taught you cultivation personally or left you any gifts."

 "It's precisely because you didn't kneel that I can sense that disobedience and the power of life from you."

 Su Zimo was enlightened.

 That explained everything. Even though Die Yue lived in his residence for two years, she did not speak to him much.

 However, after that incident, she took the initiative to look for him and wanted to impart the Dharmic Dao to him so that he could cultivate!

 Right then, the butterfly that was originally persevering in the violent wind suddenly flapped its wings gently.

 Instantly, the entire world seemed to have stopped!

 The next moment, the trembling wings on the butterfly's back stirred up an even more terrifying storm that swept in all directions!

 As for the butterfly, it stood in the storm like a god!

 Gradually, two purple flames appeared in Su Zimo's eyes.

 The scene earlier on was not a coincidence.

 Die Yue was imparting the Dao!

 Of course, a single Dharmic Dao could not allow Su Zimo to advance his cultivation realm. However, for the two true bodies, they could obtain a lot of insights from it.

 Looking at Su Zimo who was comprehending the Dharmic Dao, Die Yue nodded slightly with a look of admiration.

 Right then, Die Yue's expression changed. As though she sensed something, she glanced into the distance and suddenly vanished on the spot.

 …

 Butterfly Valley.

 In the meeting hall.

 When Die Yue arrived, eight Demon Emperors of the East Wilderness were already present!

 "What is it?"

 Die Yue sat in the middle and asked indifferently. Her blood-red robe exuded a powerful aura.

 Beside Su Zimo, Die Yue would still reveal her weak side inadvertently. However, in front of others, she was the invincible Demon Empress Blood Butterfly whose name shook the Great Wilderness!

 "There's a commotion from the Tai Ah Mountain Range."

 Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea sat on a chair and did not get up. He said in a deep voice, "Blue should be making a move on the Tai Ah Mountain Range soon. I'm afraid Tian Wu won't be able to defend alone."

 "Tian Wu colluded with Zu Shu and is already dead."

 Die Yue said.

 When they heard that, the expressions of the few Demon Emperors present changed slightly.

 Demon Emperor Great Peng said, "Since that's the case, let's give up on the Tai Ah Mountain Range. The few of us can't even take care of ourselves and can't provide support."

 "I don't think that's a good idea."

 Demon Emperor Divine Elephant frowned. "There are still dozens of countries and billions of living beings in the Tai Ah Mountain Range. Once we give up, Blue will charge in and countless races will be slaughtered."

 "What should we do then?"

 Demon Emperor Mystic Snake said, "If we go and provide support, the mountain ranges we preside over will be empty. If Blue takes advantage of that, we'll suffer even greater losses."

 Suddenly, Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea said, "We should be able to defend against Blue's attack if Blood Butterfly steps in. However…"

 Pausing for a moment, he looked at Die Yue. "It hasn't been long since the previous battle. Blood Butterfly, your injuries…"

 Die Yue was expressionless as she glanced at Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea. "What are you trying to say?"

 "It's nothing much."

 Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea said, "I'm just thinking that we won't be able to retain the Tai Ah Mountain Range if your injuries have yet to recover. If this continues, it will only be a matter of time before the entire East Wilderness is annexed by Blue."

 "In that case, why are we still insisting on persevering? Given our combat strength, the sooner we submit, the more time we'll get to prove ourselves under Blue's lead."
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 Chapter 2941 - I'll Guard

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 After Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea said that, the eight Demon Emperors present had different expressions.

 Among the nine Demon Emperors of the East Wilderness, only Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea, Demon Emperor Great Peng and Demon Emperor Divine Elephant had followed Die Yue for many years.

 The others were from the South Wilderness, West Wilderness and North Wilderness. In order to avoid Blue's conquest, they took refuge and moved here.

 Back then, Demon Empress Blood Butterfly had 12 Demon Kings under her lead.

 However, in a battle back then, nine Demon Kings died and only Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea, Demon Emperor Great Peng and Demon Emperor Divine Elephant were left.

 In that battle, Die Yue repelled Blue, leaving behind the corpses of a group of Emperors.

 The three Emperors who survived—Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea, Demon Emperor Great Peng and Demon Emperor Divine Elephant—absorbed a large number of world fragments and grew to their current state.

 Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea had followed Die Yue for the longest time and it was indeed unexpected for him to make such a statement.

 This also meant that Blue's strength and consecutive conquests had already made Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea feel pressured. That was the reason why he was submissive!

 There were only four peak Demon Emperors in the Great Wilderness World.

 The other three submitted to Blue.

 Die Yue was the only one who remained and guarded the East Wilderness.

 Beneath them, Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea was one of the supreme Emperors with the strongest combat strength!

 Among the nine Demon Emperors of the entire East Wilderness, Die Yue was a peak Demon Emperor and had the strongest combat strength. Below her were four supreme Demon Emperors—Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea, Demon Emperor Great Peng, Demon Emperor Divine Elephant and Demon Empress Nine Tails.

 There were a total of five ordinary Demon Emperors—Demon Emperor Kui Niu, Demon Emperor Bai Ze, Demon Emperor Heaven Thrusting, Demon Emperor Mystic Snake and Demon Emperor Tian Wu.

 As one of the four supreme Demon Emperors and the one who had followed Die Yue the longest, Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea's stance was extremely important!

 Die Yue had a calm expression and remained silent, merely looking at the remaining Demon Emperors.

 Among the remaining three supreme Demon Emperors, Demon Emperor Great Peng's expression did not change, as though he was not surprised by Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea's stance.

 The other two, Demon Emperor Divine Elephant and Demon Empress Nine Tails, frowned.

 Among the remaining four ordinary Demon Emperors, Demon Emperor Kui Niu and Demon Emperor Mystic Snake were tempted. As for Demon Emperor Heaven Thrusting and Demon Emperor Bai Ze, they revealed a hint of resistance.

 "Desolate Sea, what are you saying?"

 Demon Emperor Divine Elephant frowned. "Blue has a blood feud with our East Wilderness. More than half of the 12 Demon Kings who once fought alongside us died in their hands. If we don't take revenge, the heavens will not tolerate it. Why do we have to choose to submit?"

 "How can our dead comrades rest in peace if we choose to submit to the enemy?"

 Before Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea could speak, Demon Emperor Great Peng was the first to speak. "Blue's strength is unfathomable. Emperor Azure Flame and the others are about to make a comeback in the near future. Blood Butterfly's injuries have yet to recover. Who among us can defend against them?"

 At that point, Demon Emperor Great Peng even glanced at Die Yue.

 "Could it be that the best outcome is for us to die in battle? If Divine Huang and Spirit Turtle were still alive, they wouldn't want us to commit suicide either."

 Two of the four supreme Demon Emperors had already expressed that they wanted to submit to Blue!

 "I don't agree."

 Demon Empress Nine Tails stood up slowly and said in a deep voice, "I brought the Nine Tails race here from the South Wilderness because I didn't want my clansmen to fall into the hands of Blue and become slaves and toys."

 "Apart from our Nine Tails race, there are many living beings of other races in the Great Wilderness who fled to the East Wilderness to seek protection. If you guys want to submit now, where are you going to put these living beings?"

 Demon Empress Nine Tails wore a pink fur coat, revealing her lean arms and two slender snow-white legs. She had a svelte figure and a casual glance would make one's heart race.

 Those eyes were shimmering, as though they could steal one's soul.

 The Demon Emperors present sat upright. No one dared to look at Demon Empress Nine Tails, let alone meet her eyes.

 The Fox race specialized in bewitchment techniques.

 Among the King experts of the Fox race, the Nine-Tailed Demon Foxes were natural beauties with perfect bodies. They were like treasures created by a god and emitted an alluring fragrance.

 Emperor Azure Flame even announced that he wanted Demon Empress Nine Tails to serve him.

 If not for Die Yue's protection, Demon Empress Nine Tails would have long been taken into Emperor Azure Flame's harem.

 Demon Empress Nine Tails had something she fancied in the East Wilderness and none of the other Demon Emperors dared to have any improper thoughts about her.

 Demon Emperor Mystic Snake looked straight ahead and said, "We're all Emperors and our lives are noble. We can't be compared to those random living beings of the other races."

 "Since the situation has already been set, we can only follow the trend so that we don't end up being absolutely crushed."

 Demon Emperor Bai Ze shook his head gently. "I don't agree…"

 In the hall, the eight Demon Emperors fell into a long argument that grew increasingly intense.

 Right from the beginning, Die Yue did not say anything.

 The battle with Emperor Azure Flame and the others would not make her feel tired.

 Only situations as such would make her feel tired.

 Although Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea, Demon Emperor Great Peng and the others did not leave the East Wilderness, under the immense pressure of Blue, the East Wilderness was no longer a monolith and could even fall apart at any moment!

 Before the final battle arrived, the East Wilderness was already on the verge of splitting up.

 One of these sides even had subordinates who had followed her for many years.

 If not for Su Zimo's arrival, Die Yue truly did not know how much longer she could last.

 Right then, Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea stood up and said in a deep voice, "Everyone, stop arguing. Now that Blue is attacking and the Tai Ah Mountain Range has no lord, who can defend against it? How can we resolve this crisis?"

 Demon Emperor Divine Elephant said, "According to what I know, the peak Demon Emperors of Blue were severely injured by Blood Butterfly previously. Emperor Azure Flame and the others should still be recuperating."

 "The leader of Blue's attack this time round should only be a supreme Emperor. Since that's the case, we might be able to fight him if we join forces."

 Demon Emperor Divine Elephant had followed Die Yue for many years and could roughly guess that Die Yue was injured and would most likely not be able to fight.

 They could only rely on themselves for this battle.

 Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea said indifferently, "The Tu Qiu Mountain Range I'm in is in the middle of the desolate sea and it's a key terrain. I have to stand guard and can't participate in this battle."

 Demon Emperor Great Peng stood up as well and said, "The Zhao Yao Mountain Range is located in the extreme west of the East Wilderness and borders Blue. We can't lose it either. I want to guard that place."

 Although the two of them had not decided to submit to Blue, they had already chosen to stand by and do nothing—their stances were clearly expressed!

 With two of the four supreme Demon Emperors withdrawing, the pressure on the East Wilderness increased exponentially.

 Among the remaining four ordinary Demon Emperors, Demon Emperor Mystic Snake and Demon Emperor Kui Niu each found an excuse to avoid fighting.

 "You guys…"

 Demon Emperor Divine Elephant frowned and glared at Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea and Demon Emperor Great Peng.

 Naturally, he could tell that those were just excuses made by Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea and the others.

 Right now, there were only the four of them left. How could they defend against Blue's army?

 Demon Empress Nine Tails sighed internally. Her gaze shifted as she looked at Die Yue who was sitting in the middle and said gently, "Sister Blood Butterfly, given the current situation, I'm afraid we have to abandon the Tai Ah Mountain Range. However, the living beings of the Tai Ah Mountain Range will probably…"

 Just as Die Yue was about to speak, a purple-robed figure suddenly appeared outside the hall.

 The person stepped into the hall and said indifferently, "I'll guard the Tai Ah Mountain Range."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had arrived!

 Die Yue looked at Su Zimo and a glint appeared in her beautiful eyes momentarily before disappearing.

 The Demon Emperors in the hall turned around one after another and looked over.
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 Chapter 2942 - Causing Trouble

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The Demon Emperors scanned the Martial Dao Prime Body from head to toe.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body wore a purple robe and the Mara Mask once more. As he was only at the perfected Martial Domain realm, he did not have the might or aura of an Emperor realm expert. As such, the Demon Emperors could not make out anything.

 A human?

 In the Great Wilderness World, the ten thousand races coexisted and the human race was one of them.

 However, there were no experts in the human race who had advanced to the Emperor realm and they did not have much of a presence.

 Demon Emperor Heaven Thrusting in the hall was from the Giant race.

 The Demon Emperors looked at Die Yue who was high and above with confused gazes.

 Die Yue had a calm expression, as though she was not surprised by the purple-robed human's arrival.

 "And you are?"

 Demon Emperor Great Peng narrowed his eyes slightly and glared at the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 "I'm Desolate Martial."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body surveyed his surroundings and merely cupped his fists slightly. He nodded. "Greetings, Demon Emperors."

 Although he took the initiative to greet them, the Martial Dao Prime Body's tone was calm and he did not bow to the Demon Emperors present.

 Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea, Demon Emperor Great Peng and the others were expressionless, but they sneered internally.

 A human had appeared out of nowhere and was spouting nonsense without even reaching the Emperor realm. He even wanted to be on par with them and treat them as peers?

 In reality, it was already considered polite for the Martial Dao Prime Body to take the initiative to greet the Demon Emperors present.

 If not for the fact that the Demon Emperors had followed Die Yue for many years and fought powerful enemies together, he would not have bothered with them.

 "Desolate Martial? I've never heard of you."

 Demon Emperor Kui Niu pouted.

 Demon Emperor Mystic Snake glanced at the Martial Dao Prime Body and suddenly berated, "Where did this nameless person come from? How dare you come and spout nonsense here? You have no right to speak, get lost!"

 Demon Emperor Divine Elephant, Demon Empress Nine Tails, Demon Emperor Bai Ze and Demon Emperor Heaven Thrusting frowned slightly.

 Die Yue had a calm expression and was not surprised by this person's sudden appearance.

 This meant that Die Yue most likely knew this person!

 Since the four of them could guess that, Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea and Demon Emperor Mystic Snake naturally could as well.

 However, Demon Emperor Mystic Snake pretended to be ignorant and berated Desolate Martial loudly and rudely—it was clear that he was trying to establish dominance!

 On the surface, Demon Emperor Mystic Snake was targeting Desolate Martial. However, in reality, he might have the intention of testing Die Yue.

 Die Yue was injured.

 However, no one knew how severely injured she was or how much combat strength she had left.

 In their conversation earlier on, Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea and Demon Emperor Great Peng had mentioned this matter as well, be it intentionally or unintentionally.

 If it was confirmed that Die Yue was severely injured and could not fight, Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea, Demon Emperor Great Peng, Demon Emperor Mystic Snake and Demon Emperor Kui Niu would probably make up their minds to leave the East Wilderness.

 "Heh!"

 Against Demon Emperor Mystic Snake's berating, the Martial Dao Prime Body laughed.

 There was a hint of strangeness in his laughter.

 Suddenly!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body stomped on the ground.

 Boom!

 The entire hall swayed!

 The next moment, the Martial Dao Prime Body had already arrived before Demon Emperor Mystic Snake.

 Before Demon Emperor Mystic Snake could react, the Martial Dao Prime Body reached out with his gigantic palm and pressed it on the top of his head. His fingers exerted strength and dug into his skull, pulling him down from his seat!

 Everyone was in an uproar!

 It was way too fast!

 Nobody expected the seemingly ordinary human to suddenly attack!

 The people sitting in this hall were all domineering Demon Emperors who led armies!

 What were their statuses and standings?

 If any of them even wriggled their toes, the entire Great Wilderness World might have to tremble a little.

 With a single wave of their arms, they could gather billions of demons!

 Who would have thought that an outsider would dare to attack one of the Demon Emperors while he was encircled by them?

 The moment he attacked, it was like lightning and did not give Demon Emperor Mystic Snake any chance to resist!

 Demon Emperor Mystic Snake merely heard Desolate Martial laugh.

 Before the laughter was finished, a violent bang sounded in his ears!

 The hall swayed.

 A large shadow enveloped down.

 Immediately after, he felt a sharp pain in his head. His consciousness was imprisoned and his Essence Spirit was locked. Unable to exert any strength, he was grabbed by the head and pulled off the chair.

 Even if he had all sorts of methods, he would not have the chance to use them.

 With his Essence Spirit locked onto, he could not even condense a world of his own.

 A look of shock flashed across Demon Emperor Mystic Snake's face before it was replaced by anger.

 After that, there was fear.

 Suddenly, he smelled the aura of death!

 Desolate Martial grabbed his head and could kill him on the spot with a single thought!

 Furthermore, he could sense the stench of blood on the Martial Dao Prime Body; he had no doubt that Desolate Martial was someone decisive to kill!

 "How dare you!"

 "What are you doing?!"

 "Release him!"

 Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea and the others finally reacted and stood up one after another, shouting.

 Instantly, at least three Emperor realm spirit consciousnesses and mights descended and locked onto the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 "You guys better sit back down."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body lifted Demon Emperor Mystic Snake with his hand and said indifferently, "If I exert a little force with my palm, this snake demon is as good as dead."

 Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea and the others were wary and did not push their luck further.

 "Were you scolding me just now?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body lifted Demon Emperor Mystic Snake and asked in a seemingly casual manner.

 Lifted by him, Demon Emperor Mystic Snake no longer had the bearing of a Demon Emperor. Rather than a snake demon, he resembled an earthworm.

 Demon Emperor Mystic Snake gulped.

 Although the Martial Dao Prime Body had asked casually, he could sense the killing intent behind that calm tone!

 He had no doubt that if he said anything wrong, he would die!

 "I-I was ignorant earlier on and said something wrong. Fellow Daoist Desolate Martial, please forgive me…" Demon Emperor Mystic Snake's voice trembled.

 Now that his life was on the line, he couldn't care less about his dignity as a Demon Emperor.

 If he wanted to survive, he had to show weakness.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said indifferently, "If not for the fact that you've followed Demon Empress Blood Butterfly for many years, you would have died earlier on."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was not merely saying that to scare Demon Emperor Mystic Snake.

 If the Martial Dao Prime Body had punched over earlier on, Demon Emperor Mystic Snake would have already turned into a pile of meat paste!

 Demon Emperor Mystic Snake said hurriedly, "Thank you, Fellow Daoist Desolate Martial. We're all followers of Demon Empress Blood Butterfly and are on the same side…"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body sneered and threw Demon Emperor Mystic Snake back onto his seat casually.

 He had just arrived and it was naturally inappropriate for him to kill the Demon Emperors under Die Yue's lead indifferently.

 Demon Emperor Mystic Snake had followed Die Yue for many years.

 Right now, although he revealed the intention of betrayal, he had yet to take any substantial actions after all and there was still room for negotiation.

 How Demon Emperor Mystic Snake should be dealt with depended on Die Yue's decision.

 The moment Demon Emperor Mystic Snake was freed, his expression changed. With a ferocious gaze, he glared at the Martial Dao Prime Body and said word by word, "Desolate Martial, you must be. Tired. Of. Living!"

 He was restrained by a single move from the Martial Dao Prime Body and did not even have time to release his world. How could he not be upset?

 Furthermore, he had just lost all his dignity. If he did not regain any respect, how could he rule over the armies in the future?!

 "That's enough."

 Right then, Die Yue stood up and clapped to stop the battle that might happen next. "Desolate Martial is here to help me. I'm sure you guys are familiar with him by now, so there's no need for me to introduce him."
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 Chapter 2943 - Deterrence

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Demon Empress Blood Butterfly, what do you mean?"

 Demon Emperor Mystic Snake's expression was terrible as he gritted his teeth and asked, "This person only succeeded by ambushing me when I was unprepared. Earlier on, you said nothing but now, you're defending him?"

 It was understandable why Demon Emperor Mystic Snake was indignant.

 After all, he was one of the nine Demon Emperors of the East Wilderness and dominated a region. His status was only below Die Yue and he had followed her for many years.

 Now, a human had appeared out of nowhere and almost killed him, causing him to lose all face. Not only did Demon Empress Blood Butterfly not stand up for him, she was clearly protecting that human!

 Demon Emperor Mystic Snake was not the only one. The other Demon Emperors could tell that Die Yue was protective of the purple-robed human and could not help but feel puzzled.

 What was this person's relationship with Demon Empress Blood Butterfly to be valued so much?

 "I'm defending him?"

 Die Yue raised her brow slightly.

 "Isn't that the case?"

 Demon Emperor Mystic Snake said in a deep voice, "If you hadn't stepped in to stop us and we had a fair fight, he would have been a dead man by now!"

 Demon Emperor Divine Elephant coughed gently to smooth things over. "Blue is invading on a large scale. We'll talk about any conflicts between us in the future. Right now, we should resolve the external troubles and survive this calamity together."

 "That's right."

 Demon Empress Nine Tails looked at the Martial Dao Prime Body and said with a smile, "Fellow Daoist Desolate Martial, you're here to help us after all. We'll talk about any grudges in the future."

 "Fufu."

 Demon Emperor Mystic Snake looked at Die Yue and sneered.

 Although he did not continue entangling himself with this matter, it was clear that he was extremely resentful and even showed some disrespect to Die Yue.

 Die Yue had a cold expression as she walked down slowly from her high seat and strode towards Demon Emperor Mystic Snake.

 Suddenly, the atmosphere of the entire hall turned incomparably solemn!

 At that moment, everyone in the hall felt a terrifying pressure!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body finally sensed how powerful Die Yue was!

 Die Yue was not targeting him.

 Even so, he could still feel tremendous pressure.

 Even if he released the Martial Dao Purgatory and the Essence Martial Grotto-heaven together, he would probably not be able to defend against Die Yue's power!

 The difference was way too great.

 If the Demon Emperors in the hall were only puddles and lakes…

 Right now, Die Yue, who was striding over, was like a tsunami that surged over from the sea and could devour everything!

 If that was the case for others, Demon Emperor Mystic Snake, who was in the middle of the huge tsunami, felt it even more intensely!

 Demon Emperor Mystic Snake's face turned pale instantly.

 Unknowingly, he was already sweating profusely.

 "You're indignant?"

 Die Yue arrived in front of Demon Emperor Mystic Snake and asked indifferently.

 Demon Emperor Mystic Snake did not dare to raise his head and meet Die Yue's gaze.

 The terrifying aura emitted by Die Yue had already caused his body to shiver uncontrollably!

 Before he could speak, Die Yue threw her hand out. Two round things rolled to the feet of Demon Emperor Mystic Snake.

 Demon Emperor Mystic Snake was already trembling in fear. Any movement could cause him to panic.

 Thud! Thud!

 Demon Emperor Mystic Snake did not dare to go and see what the two things were. He knelt on the ground and said hurriedly, "I-I'm not indignant. I have n-no complaints at all!"

 "Look at them."

 Die Yue's voice sounded.

 Demon Emperor Mystic Snake gulped and stole a glance.

 Two charred heads!

 Furthermore, they looked familiar, as though…

 Demon Emperor Mystic Snake took a closer look and could not help but gasp.

 It was Demon Emperor Tian Wu of the Tai Ah Mountain Range!

 The other was Demon Emperor Zu Shu from Blue!

 Die Yue said, "Earlier on, I said that Tian Wu colluded with Zu Shu and was already dead. However, I didn't mention who killed the two of them."

 When they heard that, the expressions of the Demon Emperors present changed. They guessed a possibility and looked at the Martial Dao Prime Body instinctively.

 "The two of them were killed by Desolate Martial."

 Die Yue extended her palm and caressed the top of Demon Emperor Mystic Snake's head, asking, "Mystic Snake, how's your combat strength compared to Tian Wu and Zu Shu?"

 Demon Emperor Mystic Snake shivered.

 On the one hand, he was frightened by Die Yue.

 On the other hand, he was frightened by the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Demon Emperor Mystic Snake was only at lesser mastery of the Emperor realm and was an ordinary Emperor. His combat strength was similar to Demon Emperor Tian Wu and Demon Emperor Zu Shu.

 If Desolate Martial could kill Tian Wu and Zu Shu, he could naturally kill him as well!

 In other words, if Die Yue had not stopped him earlier on, he might have been a dead man by now!

 "I-I know my mistake now."

 Demon Emperor Mystic Snake said with a trembling voice.

 The way the other Demon Emperors looked at the Martial Dao Prime Body changed gradually as well.

 Initially, they thought that the reason why the Martial Dao Prime Body could restrain Demon Emperor Mystic Snake was because he caught the latter off guard.

 From the looks of it, Desolate Martial was indeed capable.

 "Blue is going to attack this time round. Are you going to take part in the battle?"

 Die Yue asked.

 "Y-Yes! I'll definitely fight!"

 Demon Emperor Mystic Snake agreed without hesitation.

 "Get up."

 Die Yue patted Demon Emperor Mystic Snake's head gently.

 The terrifying pressure that enveloped Demon Emperor Mystic Snake dissipated as well.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body nodded to himself.

 This was Die Yue's capability.

 Even without attacking, she could create a strong deterrence effect against Demon Emperor Mystic Snake!

 "What about the three of you?"

 Die Yue looked at Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea, Demon Emperor Great Peng and Demon Emperor Kui Niu.

 Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea was silent for a moment before saying slowly, "The location of the Tu Qiu Mountain Range that I'm presiding over is indeed extremely important and can't be lost."

 Demon Emperor Great Peng and Demon Emperor Kui Niu found an excuse to avoid fighting as well.

 Die Yue nodded with an indifferent expression and did not insist.

 "Tian Wu is dead. Desolate Martial is the new Lord of the Tai Ah Mountain Range."

 Die Yue looked at Demon Emperor Divine Elephant, Demon Empress Nine Tails and the others. "I'll have to rely on you guys for this battle."

 "Don't worry!"

 Demon Emperor Divine Elephant said in a deep voice, "We'll definitely do our best. This battle is not only for the East Wilderness, but also for ourselves!"

 Demon Empress Nine Tails sent a voice transmission with her spirit consciousness and said gently, "Sister Blood Butterfly, recuperate in peace. Leave this battle to us."

 Although that was the case, the Demon Emperors knew in their hearts that even without the appearance of a peak Emperor in this battle, the East Wilderness would most likely be doomed.

 There were two supreme Demon Emperors, Demon Emperor Divine Elephant and Demon Empress Nine Tails.

 For ordinary Emperors, there was Demon Emperor Bai Ze, Demon Emperor Heaven Thrusting and Demon Emperor Mystic Snake. Even if the newly arrived Desolate Martial was included, there were only four of them.

 How could six Demon Emperors defend against the attack of Blue's army?

 "I hope that everyone will return victorious!"

 Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea looked at Demon Emperor Divine Elephant and the others and nodded before turning to leave.

 Demon Emperor Great Peng and Demon Emperor Kui Niu retreated as well.

 The three Demon Emperors tore through the void and left Butterfly Valley, descending above the air of the Tu Qiu Mountain Range at the same time.

 "Blood Butterfly should be severely injured and has yet to recover."

 Demon Emperor Great Peng said in a deep voice.

 Demon Emperor Kui Niu asked, "Are we really leaving the East Wilderness and submitting to Blue?"

 Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea said indifferently, "Blood Butterfly is severely injured and has yet to recover. Divine Elephant, Nine Tails and the others alone won't be able to withstand this battle."

 "With the East Wilderness gone, it's only logical for us to join Blue."

 "If they win… Let's talk about it later. It's almost impossible."

 Suddenly, Demon Emperor Great Peng sighed. "We've followed Blood Butterfly for many years after all. Now that she's in trouble, I still feel a little bad for leaving her."

 Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea shook his head. "We've followed her for many years and guarded the East Wilderness. We've already done our best. She's unwilling to submit and wants to fight to the death. I don't want to die with her."
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 Chapter 2944 - Red Lotus Fire Rain

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 At the border between the Tai Ah Mountain Range and the South Wilderness, an army was gathered. Flags were fluttering all over the mountains and plains. At a glance, it was a black mass.

 On the mountain peaks stood many Demon King experts and countless Demon Generals and Demon Soldiers under their lead with murderous auras!

 It was already difficult to calculate the number of Demon Generals in the army.

 There were already more than a thousand Demon Kings alone!

 In midair, more than 20 figures with terrifying auras stood.

 The four people in the lead stood at the front. They were Demon Emperor Spirit Horn, Demon Emperor Fei Lian, Demon Emperor Nine Yin and Demon Emperor Huo Dou!

 The four of them were all supreme Demon Emperors!

 Among the four of them, only Demon Emperor Nine Yin had a special badge with the word Blue hanging on his waist.

 As for Spirit Horn, Fei Lian and Huo Dou, they were originally the Demon Emperors of the Great Wilderness. Later on, they submitted to Blue.

 Behind the four supreme Demon Emperors were more than ten ordinary Demon Emperors. They were all Demon Emperors of the Great Wilderness who submitted to the Blue.

 Among the Demon Emperors, Demon Emperor Nine Yin was clearly the most respected!

 "Lord Nine Yin."

 Demon Emperor Spirit Horn bowed slightly and asked carefully, "I wonder if Blue will be sending any other Emperors?"

 Almost all the demons in the army gathered nearby were local forces of the Great Wilderness. They were originally demons of the South Wilderness, West Wilderness and North Wilderness.

 In the previous battle with the East Wilderness, Emperor Azure Flame, the Seven Mansions Demon Emperors and a few local peak Emperors of the Great Wilderness fought against Die Yue. Both parties were injured and there was a temporary truce.

 Emperor Azure Flame's forces disappeared once again into the unknown.

 Demon Emperor Nine Yin was the only one left behind by Blue to guard the Great Wilderness.

 Demon Emperor Fei Lian asked as well, "There are still four supreme Demon Emperors in the East Wilderness after all. If they fight to the death, we might not have an absolute chance of winning against them."

 Demon Emperor Nine Yin smiled indifferently. "The East Wilderness is filled with trouble both internally and externally. The few lords of the mountain ranges are all concerned about their own interests. In fact, some of them have even expressed their sincerity to me."

 "The East Wilderness is already on the brink of defeat and our army is here to crush them. Once Emperor Azure Flame returns and sees that the East Wilderness has been flattened by us, he'll be overjoyed and might even give you guys some rewards."

 When they heard that, the other Demon Emperors were invigorated.

 If Emperor Azure Flame could reward them with some Source Stones or treasures that contained Source Qi, it would be extremely beneficial to their cultivation.

 Demon Emperor Huo Dou's expression turned serious as he said in a deep voice, "Rewards are secondary. In this life, I'm only willing to follow Lord Azure Flame and conquer the world!"

 "Well said."

 Demon Emperor Nine Yin nodded slightly but sneered internally.

 In their eyes, the Demon Soldiers, Demon Generals, Demon Kings and even Demon Emperors of the Great Wilderness were just a group of ants and tools that could be abandoned at any moment.

 "Kill!"

 When Demon Emperor Nine Yin saw that the army was gathered, he raised his arm and pointed in the direction of the Tai Ah Mountain Range, shouting.

 "Kill!"

 "Crush the East Wilderness!"

 The Demon Emperors shouted.

 The billions of demons in the army roared as well and charged towards the Tai Ah Mountain Range like an endless black torrent that surged over!

 There were too many people.

 The entire Tai Ah Mountain Range shook.

 Demon Emperor Nine Yin and more than 20 other Demon Emperors advanced slowly in midair. Below them was a black torrent that could devour and destroy everything.

 "I'm Demon King Zi Lan of Country Zi Lan. I'm willing to submit to Blue!"

 A purple-robed Demon King led the Demon Generals behind him and shouted at the Demon Emperors in midair, kneeling on the ground at the same time.

 The high and mighty Demon Emperor Nine Yin and the others did not even lower their heads to take a look before flying past the skies of Demon King Zi Lan and the others.

 At the same time, under Demon King Zi Lan's shocked and horrified gaze, the accompanying black torrent of terror engulfed him and Country Zi Lan behind him, devouring them completely!

 Slaughter!

 Fresh blood!

 Wherever the black torrent passed, be it whether the other party submitted or resisted, there was only a single outcome—complete ruins with no life remaining!

 With the death of Demon Emperor Zu Shu of the Tai Ah Mountain Range, the remaining Demon Kings had different thoughts. Some chose to submit and some chose to resist. As such, they were unable to unite and form an effective barrier.

 The Tai Ah Mountain Range was rapidly devoured by the black torrent!

 Even if they roared and begged loudly, they could not stop the black torrent.

 At that moment, many living beings of the races in the Tai Ah Mountain Range felt that suffocating despair once more!

 Be it men or women of any races, the lives of all living beings in the East Wilderness were worthless against the black torrent. Blood flowed for thousands of miles with corpses strewn everywhere!

 An old woman knelt on the ground and looked up at the sky, crying loudly, "Where's the Lord of East Wilderness? Please don't abandon us…"

 A middle-aged man gripped the halberd in his hands tightly and stood at the front of his clansmen, shouting, "Our Kunwu race will never retreat and swear to protect our last homeland with our lives!"

 In the Tai Ah Mountain Range.

 More and more experts stood out.

 Compared to the incoming black torrent, they seemed so weak and could not withstand a single blow.

 Even so, they did not retreat!

 Even if they were like moths flying into a flame and would end up with their bodies crushed, they would definitely not regret it!

 They were willing to sacrifice everything for the people of their homeland behind them!

 Boom!

 Right then, a purple figure descended from the skies and landed heavily in the black torrent!

 The terrifying impact formed a huge shockwave that pulled in the surrounding Demon Soldiers and Demon Generals instantly and shattered them!

 The black torrent was interrupted by the purple figure and paused for a moment.

 However, before long, more streams of the black torrent surged towards the purple figure, wanting to tear him into pieces!

 Phew!

 Right then, black flames suddenly ignited around the purple figure and spread rapidly in all directions.

 Although the black torrent was ferocious and unstoppable, it could not extinguish the black flames no matter what!

 Even a few Demon Kings could not dodge in time and were engulfed by the black flames. Even if they released their Grotto-heavens, they could not defend and were burned to ashes!

 The black flames condensed into a gigantic black lotus flower in the overwhelming torrent—it was extremely shocking!

 Hellfire descended on the Great Wilderness!

 Now that the Martial Dao Prime Body had cultivated to the perfected Martial Domain realm, the power of Hellfire increased as well. Even peak Demon Kings could not defend against it.

 However, a single Hellfire could not stop the black torrent before him.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body conjured hand seals with both hands and pointed towards the skies.

 After he cultivated the Martial Dao and could smelt all Dharmic arts, he rarely used Dharmic arts or divine powers.

 However, at that moment, as the Martial Dao Prime Body chanted Sanskrit, lotus flowers suddenly descended from the skies. Even the ground surged with them.

 This was originally a divine power of the Buddhist monasteries called the Heavenly Flower Fall, Earth Gushing Golden Lotus.

 However, after the Martial Dao Prime Body smelted it and transformed it into his own profoundness, he divined it again and created a new Dharmic art!

 The flowers falling from the heavens and surging on the ground all belonged to the same type.

 Karmic Fire Red Lotus!

 It was as though a Red Lotus Fire Rain had descended from the skies.

 Every single Karmic Fire Red Lotus that surged out from the ground was like a volcano erupting and lava spewed out, blocking the black torrent completely!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body descended and blocked the billions of demons in the army singlehandedly!
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 Chapter 2945 - Your Taboo

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Even Demon King experts could not defend against the Red Lotus Fire Rain, let alone a group of Demon Soldiers and Demon Generals.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body who fell into the black torrent finally attracted the attention of the Demon Emperors in the sky.

 There was no aura of the Emperor realm from the body of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Therefore, even when the Martial Dao Prime Body appeared, the Emperors did not take him seriously.

 However, the descent of the Red Lotus Fire Rain still caused the Emperors to frown slightly. They stopped in their tracks and looked down at the purple figure on the battlefield.

 "This is Karmic Fire?"

 "There's actually someone who has mastered such flames?"

 "Who is this person? What's his cultivation realm? Why haven't I seen him before?"

 Although they saw many Demon Soldiers, Demon Generals and even Demon Kings die in the hands of the Martial Dao Prime Body, the Demon Emperors were not anxious at all and merely discussed among themselves.

 Demon Emperor Spirit Horn's gaze was deep as he probed and said in a deep voice, "The Dharmic Dao this person cultivates is a little strange. Although he has yet to advance to the Emperor realm, his combat strength should have already reached the level of a quasi-Emperor."

 "There's nothing special about quasi-Emperors."

 Demon Emperor Nine Yin waved it off casually. "Just kill him."

 Demon Emperor Hook Snake beat everyone to it. "Leave such a small character to me."

 Among the ten-odd ordinary Demon Emperors, Demon Emperor Hook Snake reacted the fastest. Since it was easy for them to kill quasi-Emperors, no one bothered fighting with him for credit.

 …

 Originally, under the impact of the black torrent formed by the billions of demons in the army, everyone who fought individually in the Tai Ah Mountain Range could not defend at all.

 However, after the Martial Dao Prime Body descended, the situation in the Tai Ah Mountain Range showed signs of turning around!

 Right then, in midair, a man in a snake robe descended from the skies and had already locked onto the Martial Dao Prime Body who was killing everyone on the battlefield.

 It was way too fast!

 A moment ago, Demon Emperor Hook Snake was still in the air.

 The next moment, Demon Emperor Hook Snake had already transformed into his true form and arrived beside the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not seem to notice anything.

 The Hook Snake race was a type of pure-blooded ferocious beast.

 Hook Snakes that had cultivated to the Demon Emperor realm had almost no weaknesses. Their bodies were filled with pitch-black scales that were indestructible.

 In fact, spikes grew out of the gaps between the scales and were sharp. Once they pierced into flesh, they would be nailed firmly inside!

 Of course, the strongest attack method of the Hook Snake race was the forked hook on its tail that shone with a dark green light. It was incomparably poisonous and indestructible, able to penetrate everything!

 Demon Emperor Hook Snake arrived beside the Martial Dao Prime Body. The gigantic snake coiled around the latter and twisted him forcefully!

 Many living beings of the Tai Ah Mountain Range could not bear to watch any longer.

 That was a killing move of the Hook Snake race!

 Even Demon Emperor experts did not dare to fall into the entanglement of the Hook Snake.

 There was no need for the Hook Snake to exert strength to strangle. The spikes on its body alone were enough to penetrate and tear any living being apart!

 Once the Hook Snake wrapped around a target, they could squeeze it into a pool of blood and the latter's Essence Spirit wouldn't even have the chance to escape.

 Countless gazes were watching this scene.

 Finally, someone noticed something amiss.

 Demon Emperor Hook Snake's expression did not seem right and a hint of panic flashed through the depths of his eyes.

 Almost all living beings thought that the Martial Dao Prime Body would definitely die.

 No one knew what Demon Emperor Hook Snake was facing!

 Indeed, he wrapped around the purple-robed human. However, the spikes on his body could not penetrate the flesh of the purple-robed human!

 No matter how much strength he exerted, the spikes on his scales could not pierce through.

 Because he exerted too much strength, a few spikes even snapped!

 This was a human?

 How did this human refine flesh as such?!

 Even if he had yet to summon his world, it was definitely impossible for quasi-Emperor experts to defend against him with his Emperor realm physique.

 Could this person be…

 Emperor realm experts!

 Demon Emperor Hook Snake finally realized what kind of opponent he was facing.

 However, by the time he reacted, it was already too late.

 "You must truly have a death wish to come close to me."

 The purple-robed human said.

 It was not a threat or a communication with him. It was more like a mutter.

 The next moment.

 Suddenly, Demon Emperor Hook Snake felt a tremendous and terrifying power burst forth from the purple-robed human's body!

 It was like an unstoppable volcano had erupted!

 Boom!

 There was a loud bang!

 That was the sound of his bloodline circulating with a terrifying might, as though mountains were collapsing and the world was caving in!

 Endless blood qi burst forth and the body of the Martial Dao Prime Body seemed to have expanded. He stretched his limbs and blood qi surged!

 Pfft!

 Right in front of everyone, Demon Emperor Hook Snake's gigantic body suddenly exploded into several pieces. Flesh and blood splattered through the air, leaving behind a blood mist!

 Hiss!

 Many living beings were dumbfounded and shocked, looking at this scene in disbelief.

 Demon Emperor Hook Snake… was dead!

 The Essence Spirit of Demon Emperor Hook Snake did not manage to escape from the blood mist.

 The blood mist evaporated rapidly and the figure of the Martial Dao Prime Body reappeared. He rose into the air rapidly and looked at the demon army below, saying coldly, "Retreat from the Tai Ah Mountain Range. Otherwise, die!"

 It was an abnormally short sentence. However, thanks to the aura he possessed after he just killed a Demon Emperor, who would dare to ignore it?

 Which one of the billions of demons was not afraid?

 Blue and the East Wilderness had fought for many years and there had been multiple battles where Emperor experts of both factions fought together in apocalyptic scenes.

 Even so, Emperor experts rarely died on both sides.

 Generally speaking, in Emperor Battles between Blue and the East Wilderness, experts of their respective realms would fight among themselves.

 For example, Die Yue would do her best to defend against the peak Emperors on Blue's side.

 As for supreme Demon Emperors on the side of Blue, they would go against supreme Demon Emperors on the side of the East Wilderness.

 What was left was the fight between ordinary Demon Emperors.

 Given the same cultivation realm, it was easy to determine the outcome of an Emperor Battle. However, it was difficult to determine life and death.

 When the Emperor experts saw that the situation was bad, they could withdraw completely.

 But now, Blue had invaded on a large scale. The moment the two parties came into contact, a Demon Emperor of Blue died. Furthermore, the entire process happened so quickly and suddenly!

 It was almost an instant kill!

 At that moment, the billions of demons in the army of Blue were afraid and did not dare to advance, intimidated by the aura of the Martial Dao Prime Body alone.

 As for the Martial Dao Prime Body, he arrived in the skies and stopped Demon Emperor Nine Yin and the others!

 The most shocking thing was that although the Martial Dao Prime Body faced off against 20-odd Demon Emperors singlehandedly with the East Wilderness behind him, he was not at a disadvantage in terms of aura!

 "Who are you?"

 Demon Emperor Nine Yin looked at the Martial Dao Prime Body not far away and asked.

 "Desolate Martial."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body replied.

 "Who is that?"

 The corners of Demon Emperor Nine Yin's lips curled with a disdainful expression.

 "It doesn't matter."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said indifferently, "From today onwards, my Dao title will become a taboo for you guys."

 Those words sounded extremely arrogant to many living beings.

 At that moment, no one realized what those words would mean in the future.

 The Demon Emperors on the other side were stunned.

 "Hahahaha!"

 Before long, the Demon Emperors reacted and burst into laughter.

 Demon Emperor Nine Yin was even more disdainful and looked at the Martial Dao Prime Body with a gaze filled with mockery.

 This purple-robed human was way too naive!

 "Become our taboo?"

 Demon Emperor Nine Yin shook his head and smiled. "Ignorant human, you don't know who your opponent is at all. You'll never be able to imagine how powerful Blue is!"

 "We don't even take that Blood Butterfly seriously. Who are you to us?"
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Right then, cracks appeared in the void behind the Martial Dao Prime Body and five figures with terrifying auras walked out!

 In the spatial tunnel behind the five figures, many Demon Kings led countless Demon Soldiers and Demon Generals and charged out continuously, arriving above the Tai Ah Mountain Range.

 It was Demon Emperor Divine Elephant and Demon Empress Nine Tails.

 Along with Demon Emperor Bai Ze, Demon Emperor Heaven Thrusting and Demon Emperor Mystic Snake, the five of them had finally appeared!

 The reason why the five Emperors arrived a little slower was because they headed to their respective mountain ranges to gather the demon army under them.

 "The Demon Emperor experts of the East Wilderness are here to reinforce us!"

 When they saw that, the living beings of the ten thousand races of the Tai Ah Mountain Range shouted and were invigorated.

 The demon armies brought by the five Demon Emperors were far inferior to the other party in terms of numbers.

 However, in terms of aura, the East Wilderness was no longer at a disadvantage!

 Demon Emperor Divine Elephant, Demon Empress Nine Tails and the others led their armies here and were shocked when they saw the scene before them.

 Before they descended here, they were already prepared for a fierce battle.

 However, after everyone appeared, they realized that the billions of demons in the army on Blue's side were stagnant, as though they were shocked on the spot by an invisible force!

 Blue's 20-odd Demon Emperors were stopped as well.

 However, there was only one person on the other end—Desolate Martial with the silver mask!

 When Demon Emperor Nine Yin saw the appearance of Demon Emperor Divine Elephant and the others, his expression did not change much. He was still relaxed and said with a smile, "Do you guys see that? This is the final bit of strength remaining in the East Wilderness."

 Two supreme Demon Emperors.

 Including Desolate Martial, there were four ordinary Demon Emperors.

 On Blue's side, there were four supreme Demon Emperors, twice as many as in the East Wilderness!

 Blue had an even greater advantage in the number of ordinary Demon Emperors—it was four times more than the East Wilderness!

 When Demon Emperor Spirit Horn saw that Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea and Demon Emperor Great Peng of the East Wilderness did not appear, he heaved a sigh of relief and relaxed as well.

 The difference in strength between the Demon Emperors of both sides was huge and the East Wilderness would definitely lose this battle!

 "Everyone."

 Demon Emperor Nine Yin declared, "Leave Divine Elephant and Nine Tails to the four of us. I'll leave that Desolate Martial, Bai Ze and the others to you guys."

 "We won't let you down!"

 The Demon Emperors hollered.

 "Kill!"

 Both parties had fought for many years. The moment they met, they did not waste their breath and erupted into the most intense battle!

 On the Tai Ah Mountain Range, the black torrent swept over once more and collided with the East Wilderness army. Killing cries sounded everywhere!

 Demon Soldiers, Demon Generals and even Demon Kings were fighting with Dharmic arts.

 However, the outcome of a battle of this scale will ultimately be dependent on the battle between the Emperor realm experts.

 Demon Emperor Nine Yin, Demon Emperor Spirit Horn, Demon Emperor Fei Lian and Demon Emperor Huo Dou charged towards Demon Emperor Divine Elephant and Demon Empress Nine Tails.

 The remaining ten-odd ordinary Demon Emperors surrounded the Martial Dao Prime Body, Demon Emperor Bai Ze and the others.

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 Both parties were Emperor realm experts and summoned their respective worlds without probing.

 Instantly, worlds appeared in the skies of the Great Wilderness one after another. They were earthshaking and even the firmaments of the Great Wilderness were completely covered!

 The moment Demon Emperor Divine Elephant appeared, his blood qi surged and he transformed into his true form. His eight ivory tusks that were as white as jade were sharp and emitted a mysterious halo.

 The Divine Elephant raised his trunk and trumpeted into the skies!

 The major world of Demon Emperor Divine Elephant seemed incomparably heavy, as though it could suppress everything. The figures of ancient elephants could be seen inside.

 The countless elephants trumpeted, causing endless stars to fall!

 The major world of Demon Empress Nine Tails was like a dreamscape that seemed illusory.

 When everyone faced Demon Empress Nine Tails, the world they saw was different and the temptation they faced was different as well.

 The major world of Demon Empress Nine Tails could arouse the desire in the depths of every living being's heart and help that desire grow and strengthen continuously!

 Demon Emperor Nine Yin and the other three supreme Emperors transformed into their true forms one after another and released their major worlds.

 Demon Emperor Spirit Horn was a Spirit Rhinoceros who had gained sentience.

 The Fei Lian was a creature with the body of a deer and the head of a bird. He had two wings.

 The Huo Dou was covered in black fur and fine flames burned between his fur, like a ferocious dog bathed in black flames!

 Both of them were pure-blooded ferocious beasts and had bloodline inheritances in Tianhuang Mainland.

 As for Demon Emperor Nine Yin's true form, it was indeed a little mystical. He conjured nine Divine Feng heads with a terrifying aura that suppressed all living beings present!

 The six supreme Demon Emperors fought and the six major worlds collided continuously, causing heaven and earth to tremble and the mountains to collapse!

 It was a two-on-four battle after all. Not long after the two parties fought, Demon Emperor Divine Elephant and Demon Empress Nine Tails were suppressed and at a disadvantage.

 On the other side, the situation of the East Wilderness was even worse in the fight between ordinary Emperors!

 Each Demon Emperor of the East Wilderness had to go against four Demon Emperor experts!

 The moment the two parties exchanged blows, Demon Emperor Bai Ze, Demon Emperor Heaven Thrusting and Demon Emperor Mystic Snake could no longer defend. The worlds they conjured swayed and almost collapsed!

 The fight between Emperor realm experts was slightly different from Grotto-heaven realm Kings.

 In a battle between Kings, even if the Grotto-heaven was shattered, it could repair itself.

 The so-called Grotto-heavens were to open up chambers outside the body that could connect to the heavens directly. They could absorb and plunder Heaven and Earth Essence Qi crazily from the heavens to nourish the Grotto-heavens.

 Therefore, it was normal for Grotto-heavens to be damaged or even collapse in a battle between Kings.

 Kings did not have much reservations either.

 However, that situation would change after the Grotto-heavens transformed into worlds.

 In order to nourish a world, what was needed was not Heaven and Earth Essence Qi, but a higher level of power—Source Qi!

 However, it was difficult to find treasures with Source Qi in the medium chiliocosm.

 With that, when Emperor realm experts fought, even if they summoned their worlds, they would be rather careful and try their best to not let their worlds shatter.

 That was because once a world was shattered, it would take a long time to repair it and treasures and resources with Source Qi would be required!

 That was the situation Die Yue was in right now.

 In order to repel Emperor Azure Flame and the others, her perfected world had already shattered and had yet to heal.

 In the previous battle, she was severely injured and she was in an extremely poor condition.

 If that was not the case, Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea and the others might not have any intention of leaving.

 The worlds of Demon Emperor Bai Ze, Demon Emperor Heaven Thrusting and Demon Emperor Mystic Snake were on the verge of collapse. When the three Demon Emperors saw that, they hurriedly dispersed their worlds.

 However, without the protection of a world, it was even more difficult for the three of them to defend against the attacks of the ten-odd Demon Emperors and they retreated step by step.

 On the other side.

 Similarly, four Demon Emperors looked for the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had just killed Demon Emperor Hook Snake instantly. The four Demon Emperors who looked for him did not dare to be careless and transformed into their true forms one after another.

 One of them was a Blood Leech that was ten thousand feet long. He had eight wings as thin as cicada wings on his back and was blood-red.

 The world behind him was filled with a blood fog as well and emitted a nauseating blood stench!

 "Any living being that enters my world will be devoured and turned into nourishment for me!"

 Demon Emperor Blood Leech glared at the Martial Dao Prime Body with a glint in his eyes.

 The stronger a living being's blood qi was, the more excited he would be and the greater the benefits for him.

 He could sense the powerful blood qi that was about to spew out from the body of the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 The other three Demon Emperors reverted to their true forms as well. There was a Green Bird.

 A Frost Cicada that chirped continuously and was covered in a layer of ice.

 There was also a pitch-black Heavenly Scorpion with a swaying tail!

 The four Demon Emperors propped up the four worlds and sealed all exits, enveloping the Martial Dao Prime Body!
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 A huge battle broke out between the East Wilderness and Blue once more.

 Not long after the two sides fought, the East Wilderness was completely suppressed.

 On the battlefield of the supreme Emperors, the major worlds condensed by Demon Emperor Divine Elephant and Demon Empress Nine Tails were already unable to withstand the burden and swayed.

 On the battlefield of the ordinary Emperors, Demon Emperor Bai Ze, Demon Emperor Heaven Thrusting and Demon Emperor Mystic Snake of the East Wilderness faced even greater pressure.

 Every Demon Emperor had to face the encirclement of four Demon Emperors and was forced to retreat step by step. They could be severely injured at any moment.

 Once the Demon Emperors of the East Wilderness retreated in defeat on the Emperor realm battlefield, the other Demon Kings and Demon Generals would fall as well. There would be no way they could defend against the billions of demons in the army of Blue at all!

 However, after the Martial Dao Prime Body attacked, something changed on the Emperor realm battlefield.

 In fact, this change did not even attract the attention of Nine Yin and the other supreme Demon Emperors at the beginning.

 However, before long, they realized that the situation was no longer within their control!

 Boom!

 A loud bang sounded from the body of the Martial Dao Prime Body and a scarlet halo burst forth with flames that surged into the skies.

 With the True Martial Dao Body as the center, flames spread in all directions and instantly engulfed Demon Emperor Blood Leech, Demon Emperor Green Bird, Demon Emperor Heavenly Scorpion and Demon Emperor Frost Cicada!

 The power of a domain was different from Grotto-heavens and worlds.

 The four Demon Emperors had never seen it before. However, if the four of them joined forces, there was no need for them to dodge against the counterattack of the Martial Dao Prime Body. They could just prop up their worlds and suppress forward!

 When the four Demon Emperors fell into the Martial Dao Purgatory, they realized that something was amiss.

 In the Martial Dao Purgatory, the six supreme flames transformed into six inferno Divine Dragons that circled and danced in the domain continuously, emitting a terrifying heat that seemed to be able to incinerate everything!

 The moment the worlds of the four Demon Emperors fell into the Martial Dao Purgatory, they showed signs of collapsing!

 The world of Blood Leech Demon Emperor was filled with a large blood fog that was filthy and evil. It could devour all living beings and turn them into nourishment.

 However, under the burning of the Martial Dao Purgatory, the blood fog inside evaporated rapidly!

 Even the true form of Demon Emperor Blood Leech was burned until his skin and flesh were lacerated and he let out an ear-piercing scream.

 Demon Emperor Frost Cicada's world was filled with frost, completely opposite to the power emitted by the Martial Dao Purgatory.

 The frost world would even emit a series of strange cicada chirps that could ignore the defense of living beings and penetrate their eardrums before charging into their consciousnesses.

 A single mistake could cause irreversible damage to the Essence Spirit!

 The sound of cicadas was endless and ear-piercing.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was expressionless. Suddenly, he opened his mouth and let out an earthshaking roar!

 Instantly.

 It was as though thousands of living beings in the world were roaring and shouting at the same time!

 Myriad Beings Sound!

 After the sound domain secret skill of the Martial Dao Prime Body was released, the entire world seemed to have fallen silent!

 The cicada chirps, the screams on the battlefield as well as the sound of weapons clashing…

 All sound vanished instantly.

 Demon Emperor Frost Cicada's gaze was dull as dense cracks appeared in the world behind him and it collapsed with a bang.

 At the same time, Demon Emperor Frost Cicada's body was shattered by the Myriad Beings Sound. After being burned by the flames of the Martial Dao Purgatory, he turned to ashes and died!

 Another Demon Emperor died!

 What was even more terrifying was that Demon Emperor Frost Cicada seemed to have been killed by a single roar from Desolate Martial!

 This scene was way too shocking!

 A Demon Emperor died on the spot without even having the chance to escape.

 Blue and the East Wilderness had fought many times but such a situation had never happened.

 The physique and bloodline of the Cicada race were not strong.

 Although the Frost Cicada race was considered a king of the Cicada race, they could not defend against the impact of the Myriad Beings Sound either.

 That was not the only effect of the Myriad Beings Sound.

 Within the range of the Martial Dao Purgatory, Demon Emperor Blood Leech, Demon Emperor Green Bird and Demon Emperor Heavenly Scorpion were all injured by the Myriad Beings Sound. Their bodies shuddered and they spat out blood.

 The physiques and bloodlines of the three Demon Emperors were extraordinary. Although they defended against the impact of the Myriad Beings Sound, large cracks appeared in the worlds behind them and they were about to collapse.

 If they put away their worlds now that they were severely injured, they would definitely be burned to ashes by the Martial Dao Purgatory immediately.

 Helpless, the three Demon Emperors could only force themselves to escape in panic while maintaining their shattered worlds.

 However, this was the domain of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Once anyone fell into his domain, they could not leave just because they wanted to!

 The three Demon Emperors surged with blood qi and supported their Bloodline Phenomenons. Coupled with their damaged worlds, they finally escaped to the edge of the Martial Dao Purgatory.

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 The three Demon Emperors wanted to rush out, but a barrier filled with mysterious runes appeared at the edge of the Martial Dao Purgatory and blocked them.

 Their gigantic bodies collided against the barrier of the Martial Dao Purgatory with loud bangs before falling to the ground.

 The barrier did not move at all and was not impacted at all!

 Not only that, the mysterious runes on the barrier seemed to have been stimulated and released flames that landed on them as well.

 The three Demon Emperors widened their eyes with pale faces and despair in their eyes.

 The flames swept over and drowned the three Demon Emperors in the blink of an eye, turning into three gigantic balls of flames that let out crackling sounds!

 The worlds of the three Demon Emperors had already shattered and were scattered in the Martial Dao Purgatory.

 Given the current strength of the Martial Dao Prime Body, it was easy for him to refine Grotto-heaven fragments.

 However, it would take some time to refine these world fragments.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body temporarily swallowed the world fragments into his body and placed them in the Essence Martial Grotto-heaven before turning to walk towards another battlefield.

 The four Demon Emperors surrounding him died without exception!

 Blue's supreme Demon Emperors, Nine Yin, Spirit Horn, Fei Lian and Huo Dou, had ugly expressions when they saw that.

 However, the four of them did not take it to heart and merely frowned.

 In their eyes, the Martial Dao Prime Body was only an ordinary Demon Emperor after all.

 Although the Martial Dao Purgatory was powerful, it was still weaker than their major worlds.

 As long as they dealt with Demon Emperor Divine Elephant and Demon Empress Nine Tails, the situation would still be within their control!

 Splash!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body plowed through the skies, leaving a gigantic ravine in the firmaments that was like a chasm. He descended on another battlefield with an unstoppable aura.

 Blue's Demon Emperor Shi Yi, Demon Emperor Black Bee, Demon Emperor Fire Rat and Demon Emperor Wind Jackal were surrounding Demon Emperor Bai Ze of the East Wilderness.

 They had also noticed the scene of the Martial Dao Prime Body killing Demon Emperor Frost Cicada earlier on.

 However, they did not expect the Martial Dao Prime Body to arrive so quickly and with such a ferocious aura!

 "Everyone, deal with it carefully!"

 Demon Emperor Shi Yi hollered and circulated a secret skill. His entire body was covered in a dark golden keratin that was incomparably rough and indestructible!

 The next moment, the Martial Dao Purgatory enveloped down and flames surged, engulfing the four Demon Emperors.

 "Kill!"

 Demon Emperor Shi Yi hollered and smashed towards the Martial Dao Prime Body barehanded.

 He was from the Stone race.

 The physique of the Stone race was ranked at the top of the ten thousand races as well!

 Not many races could fight against the Stone race in melee combat.
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 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not dodge and punched Demon Emperor Shi Yi as well!

 Boom!

 Fist after fist collided with a loud bang.

 The surrounding void swayed and dense cracks appeared. The aftershock spread in all directions like a huge wave!

 The commotion caused by that collision was not inferior to the head-on collision between the two worlds.

 Demon Emperor Shi Yi shuddered and his eyes widened.

 Just like that, the two of them exchanged punches and did not move at all, as though time and space had stopped.

 Demon Emperor Black Bee and Demon Emperor Fire Rat turned around and pounced towards the Martial Dao Prime Body, leaving Demon Emperor Wind Jackal alone to fight Demon Emperor Bai Ze.

 Demon Emperor Bai Ze was already injured. Even if he was alone, it was difficult for him to turn the situation around and he retreated continuously.

 Before Demon Emperor Black Bee and Demon Emperor Fire Rat could reach the side of the Martial Dao Prime Body, Demon Emperor Shi Yi's body suddenly exploded into pieces and a blood mist filled the air.

 That scene was extremely shocking!

 The Stone race that specialized in physiques was shattered by a single punch from Desolate Martial in melee combat!

 Even the world behind Demon Emperor Shi Yi collapsed instantly.

 In the blood mist, Demon Emperor Shi Yi's Essence Spirit wanted to escape. However, he was in the Martial Dao Purgatory and did not have the chance to escape.

 The blood mist evaporated and his Essence Spirit was exposed, burned to ashes in the blink of an eye.

 Another Demon Emperor was dead!

 Up till this point of the battle, six Demon Emperors had died in the hands of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Although the six of them were only ordinary Demon Emperors, it was enough to shock the world!

 The East Wilderness was still at a disadvantage on the battlefield of the supreme Demon Emperors.

 However, the overall situation was already changing silently.

 The other ordinary Demon Emperors of Blue could also tell how powerful the Martial Dao Prime Body was. If they could not suppress him, there was a high chance that they would be defeated one by one!

 "Reinforce that side!"

 The Demon Emperors who were originally surrounding Demon Emperor Mystic Snake and Demon Emperor Heaven Thrusting moved one after another and charged towards the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Coupled with Demon Emperor Black Bee and Demon Emperor Fire Rat from earlier, there were a total of ten Demon Emperors attacking the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 "Let's destroy his domain first!"

 Demon Emperor Golden Eagle's gaze was sharp as he said in a deep voice, "If we fall into this domain, we'll fall into a passive state and it'll be difficult for us to fight him."

 Ten worlds enveloped over at the same time and collided fiercely towards the Martial Dao Purgatory!

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 The Martial Dao Purgatory fought against the ten worlds and let out a series of loud bangs. The runes on the purgatory's barrier flickered continuously.

 During the collision, the light of the runes gradually dimmed.

 Although the Martial Dao Purgatory was powerful, there was a limit after all.

 After suppressing and devouring the minor worlds of the four Demon Emperors, Blood Leech, Green Bird, Frost Cicada and Heavenly Scorpion, its strength weakened as well.

 Otherwise, Demon Emperor Black Bee, Demon Emperor Fire Rat and Demon Emperor Wind Jackal would not have been able to last until now.

 Right now, the suppression from ten minor worlds had already broken through the limits of the Martial Dao Purgatory and it was on the verge of collapse. The runes were obliterated and the flames were depleted. Cracks appeared on the purgatory barrier as well.

 Of course, the ten Demon Emperors were not having it easy either and felt even more pressure.

 Although the ten minor worlds had the upper hand and wanted to suppress the Martial Dao Purgatory, the terrifying power of the Martial Dao Purgatory caused immense damage to their minor worlds as well.

 A few minor worlds were burned red by the Martial Dao Purgatory and were almost transparent. Even the worlds began to burn with flames.

 If the stalemate continued for a long time, their minor worlds would be damaged or even collapse!

 "What Dharmic Dao did this person cultivate? Why isn't he putting away this domain yet?"

 The ten Demon Emperors had ugly expressions and were anxious.

 Under normal circumstances, if they saw that their world was about to be damaged, Emperor realm experts would temporarily put it away in order to maintain it intact.

 After all, they would require treasures with Source Qi or other world fragments if they wanted to repair their worlds.

 Both were extremely rare items.

 However, the Martial Dao Purgatory was different.

 The Martial Dao Purgatory was a domain. Although it could fight against many minor worlds in terms of strength, its Dharmic formulation had yet to reach the Emperor realm.

 Even if the Martial Dao Purgatory was shattered, it would not affect the Martial Dao Prime Body much.

 If he wanted to repair his domain, there was no need for Source Qi treasures or world fragments. The Martial Dao Prime Body could devour the Heaven and Earth Essence Qi and refine the profundities of all sutras.

 The Martial Dao Purgatory would recover to its original state quickly.

 Therefore, both parties were in a stalemate.

 More and more cracks appeared on the Martial Dao Purgatory. However, the Martial Dao Prime Body still had no intention of retreating. He continued to channel his Essence Spirit and tried his best to maintain the Martial Dao Purgatory for as long as possible.

 That caused immense suffering for the ten Demon Emperors.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not retract his domain. They had just witnessed the power of the Martial Dao Purgatory and did not dare to retract their world. They could only grit their teeth and endure.

 There were already signs of damage in the minor worlds of a few Demon Emperors. Cracks appeared and spread continuously!

 The few Demon Emperors were sweating profusely and their faces were pale.

 Boom!

 Finally, with a loud bang, the Martial Dao Purgatory collapsed.

 The ten Demon Emperors were invigorated and heaved a sigh of relief. They hurriedly put away their worlds that were filled with cracks or were about to be burned red and damaged. They summoned their Emperor Weapons and surrounded the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Desolate Martial was only one person after all.

 In their opinion, without the reliance of the flame domain, Desolate Martial could not defend against the encirclement of ten Demon Emperors!

 Even without the support of their worlds, Emperor realm experts could still overturn the seas and raze the ground with any of their attacks.

 Looking at the ten Demon Emperors surrounding him, the Martial Dao Prime Body was expressionless and his eyes were as deep as the sea. He took a half-step forward and punched towards the void ahead!

 There were no secret skills.

 The Great Dao was simplicity itself.

 The Prime Body's Dharmic Dao, Martial Dao intent, essence, qi and spirit had already fused into that punch!

 Boom!

 The void collapsed.

 It emitted a huge suction force that pulled the figures of the ten surrounding Demon Emperors towards the collapsed void.

 This scene was extremely strange.

 It was as though the Martial Dao Prime Body first gave a punch before the ten Demon Emperors rushed towards his fist on their own accord.

 The ten Demon Emperors were shocked as well!

 They were surprised to discover that they could not control their bodies at all.

 The space below that punch was like an endless abyss that dragged their figures, wanting to devour them!

 Before long, the ten Demon Emperors calmed down.

 After all, they had the absolute advantage in numbers.

 If the ten of them joined forces, even if they had to take Desolate Martial head-on, couldn't they win him?

 Furthermore, Desolate Martial was barehanded.

 As for each of them, they wielded at least one Emperor Weapon!

 Boom!

 The ten Demon Emperors controlled many Emperor Weapons and collided heavily against the fist of the Martial Dao Prime Body with a deafening bang!

 Immediately after, a shocking scene happened!

 The ten Demon Emperors stood motionlessly.

 Immediately, the ten Demon Emperors shuddered and spat out blood. Their expressions changed drastically and they retreated one after another.

 Some of them had their hair fall off completely after that single punch from the Martial Dao Prime Body, looking extremely sorry in a wretched manner.

 Some Demon Emperors had shocked expressions and could not even continue wielding their Emperor Weapons. Their Emperor Weapons flew out of their hands and blood flowed from their torn palms.

 The ten Demon Emperors were completely disorganized after that single punch from the Martial Dao Prime Body!
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 "The situation is not right!"

 "Hurry and escape!"

 The ten Demon Emperors suffered a mental breakdown from a single punch from the Martial Dao Prime Body and were terrified. They no longer dared to fight and turned to escape.

 The gaze of the Martial Dao Prime Body shifted and landed on the few Demon Emperors who were fighting against Demon Emperor Bai Ze, Demon Emperor Mystic Snake and Demon Emperor Heaven Thrusting.

 When the Demon Emperors were looked at by the Martial Dao Prime Body, a chill ran down their spines and their hairs stood on end!

 Initially, the few of them had the absolute advantage.

 However, seeing that the ten Demon Emperors were defeated and the Martial Dao Prime Body could look for them at any moment, the few Demon Emperors did not dare to stay any longer and retreated one after another, pulling away from the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 If the Martial Dao Prime Body wanted to continue chasing after the ordinary Demon Emperors, he would naturally be able to gain something.

 However, on the battlefield of the supreme Demon Emperors, Demon Emperor Divine Elephant and Demon Empress Nine Tails could no longer hold on.

 Furthermore, someone among the four supreme Demon Emperors of Blue targeted him as well!

 "The three of you, get rid of Divine Elephant and Nine Tails as soon as possible. Leave Desolate Martial to me."

 After saying that, Demon Emperor Nine Yin turned around and charged towards the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 Above the desolate sea.

 Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea, Demon Emperor Great Peng and Demon Emperor Kui Niu stood in midair and looked in the direction of the Tai Ah Mountain Range. Their gazes could penetrate the void and see the situation on the battlefield.

 Demon Emperor Kui Niu had a surprised expression and clicked his tongue. "To think that Desolate Martial is indeed capable. He's almost invincible among ordinary Demon Emperors."

 "I wonder where Blood Butterfly recruited this person from." Demon Emperor Great Peng murmured softly.

 Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea said in a deep voice, "This person's Dharmic Dao is rather strange. However, some traces of his Dharmic Dao evidently originated from Blood Butterfly."

 Demon Emperor Kui Niu said, "With the addition of Desolate Martial, the East Wilderness might really be able to survive this battle."

 "There's no chance."

 Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea shook his head. "Nine Yin has already targeted him."

 "Although Desolate Martial's combat strength is strong, he's not strong enough to fight against a supreme Demon Emperor. Furthermore, his flame domain has already dissipated."

 "He has expended a lot of energy fighting against more than ten-odd Demon Emperors without that strongest method. He might be at the end of his rope now."

 Right then, the three Demon Emperors sensed something.

 A gaze came from Butterfly Valley!

 Die Yue!

 Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea and the other two did not dare to meet her gaze and merely lowered their heads in silence.

 A moment later, that gaze dispersed.

 Although Die Yue did not say anything, the three of them knew the meaning behind that gaze earlier on.

 Given the current situation, if the three of them attacked, the East Wilderness would definitely win this battle!

 However, right from the beginning, Die Yue did not say anything to them.

 Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea knew that given Die Yue's personality, she would definitely not ask for help.

 Or perhaps, Die Yue was already extremely disappointed in them.

 In the skies of the Tai Ah Mountain Range.

 Demon Emperor Nine Yin's body was gigantic and covered the skies. The nine Divine Feng heads looked majestic and incomparably divine. Every single Divine Feng head spewed out terrifying flames!

 Phew!

 Demon Emperor Nine Yin descended from the skies and bent down, charging towards the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Compared to the gigantic body of Demon Emperor Nine Yin, the Martial Dao Prime Body seemed extremely tiny. This scene was like a mantis trying to stop a chariot.

 "Die!"

 Demon Emperor Nine Yin propped up a major world filled with flames and lava behind him and enveloped the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Against Demon Emperor Nine Yin's ferocious attacks, the Martial Dao Prime Body advanced instead of retreating!

 Rumble!

 Suddenly, the sound of raging tides slapping the shore sounded from the body of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Immediately after, his figure became illusory and indistinct. In his place was a gigantic furnace that was surrounded by six supreme flames and burned red!

 The gigantic furnace almost tore through the world with a majestic aura, as though it could refine everything in the world.

 "The world shall be the furnace and creation shall be the work. Yin and Yang shall be charcoal and all living beings shall be copper…"

 The voice of the Martial Dao Prime Body sounded calm and powerful from the gigantic furnace.

 Bloodline Phenomenon, Heaven and Earth Furnace!

 Of course, just the Heaven and Earth Furnace alone could not fight against Demon Emperor Nine Yin's major world.

 The moment the Heaven and Earth Furnace manifested, a Bronze Square Tripod appeared in the hands of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Great Emperor Divine Weapon, Hell Suppression Tripod!

 "Grr!"

 "Roar!"

 "Shriek!"

 "Ow!"

 Suddenly, four shocking roars sounded from the Hell Suppression Tripod. Four shadows peeled off the walls of the tripod and appeared in midair.

 Azure Dragon, Vermilion Bird, White Tiger and Black Tortoise!

 The four Sacred Souls seemed corporeal and lifelike, emitting a might that could intimidate all living beings as they targeted Demon Emperor Nine Yin at the same time!

 Although Demon Emperor Nine Yin was an extremely divine demon beast, he was still shocked when he saw the four Sacred Souls appear.

 This was a suppression from his bloodline that was out of his control.

 However, before long, Demon Emperor Nine Yin could tell that the four Sacred Beasts were merely souls in the void and were not real existences with flesh and blood.

 Furthermore, the four Sacred Souls were only materialized with the help of a weapon.

 When he saw that, Demon Emperor Nine Yin was relieved.

 "Kill!"

 Demon Emperor Nine Yin propped up his major world.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body circulated the Heaven and Earth Furnace and wielded the Hell Suppression Tripod. Surrounded by the four Sacred Souls, he charged towards Demon Emperor Nine Yin's major world!

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 When the two parties came into contact, a series of collisions broke out and no one retreated!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body channeled the power of the Heaven and Earth Furnace, Hell Suppression Tripod and four Sacred Souls to their limits and could even fight against Demon Emperor Nine Yin's major world!

 Phew! Phew! Phew!

 Demon Emperor Nine Yin's nine Divine Feng heads opened their bloody mouths and spat out flames and lava that splattered towards the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 However, when the raging lava entered the Heaven and Earth Furnace, it caused the latter's power to increase exponentially instead!

 The aura of the Martial Dao Prime Body rose as well. With a burning gaze, he swung away the Hell Suppression Tripod and attacked Demon Emperor Nine Yin fiercely!

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 Another battle broke out between the two parties.

 Nine Yin was a supreme Demon Emperor after all and the major world he condensed was indestructible.

 Even the Heaven and Earth Furnace, Hell Suppression Tripod and four Sacred Souls combined could not defeat it.

 Neither of them was willing to retreat and fought head-on in succession. Their battle in the skies was earthshaking and attracted countless gazes!

 As time passed, the light of Demon Emperor Nine Yin's major world gradually dimmed.

 The Heaven and Earth Furnace of the Martial Dao Prime Body expended a lot of energy as well and swayed.

 "You won't be able to hold on for much longer!"

 Demon Emperor Nine Yin gritted his teeth.

 He had never been forced to such an extent by a human!

 This was a huge humiliation for him!

 He had to kill Desolate Martial on the spot today!

 Right then, the gaze of the Martial Dao Prime Body intensified. Suddenly, a gigantic door appeared behind him. It was pitch-black inside and spewed black flames. Countless pale palms grabbed towards Demon Emperor Nine Yin!

 Avici Gate!

 Initially, Demon Emperor Nine Yin and the Martial Dao Prime Body were in a stalemate. However, the sudden appearance of the Avici Gate broke the balance instantly.

 Demon Emperor Nine Yin was dragged into the Avici Gate by the countless gigantic hands and burned by the endless Avici fiend qi and Hellfire!

 "Ah! Ah! Ah!"

 A tragic cry sounded from the Avici Gate.
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 Nine Yin was a supreme Demon Emperor after all. His blood qi was shocking and his physique was strong. Furthermore, he came from Blue.

 Even after he fell into the Avici Gate and was wrapped by Avici fiend qi and burned by Hellfire, he was not completely suppressed!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body could clearly sense that Demon Emperor Nine Yin was struggling continuously in the Avici Gate, wanting to break free.

 The difference in their cultivation realms was way too great after all.

 The Dharmic Dao of the Avici Gate had yet to reach the point where it could kill a supreme Demon Emperor.

 The screams of Demon Emperor Nine Yin were mostly because of the pain brought to him by the Hellfire.

 The Hellfire contained the true pain intent of thousands of living beings. Even though it could not severely injure Demon Emperor Nine Yin, it could still make him wish he was dead!

 Demon Emperor Nine Yin knew that merely falling into this door could not injure his life.

 However, if he continued to stay, his will and Dao Heart would probably collapse first!

 At that thought, a look of determination flashed through Demon Emperor Nine Yin's eyes.

 He wanted to refine his major world and obtain a chance to escape from this place!

 Even if his major world was shattered, as long as he returned to Blue, he could still obtain a large number of resources and repair his major world.

 Boom!

 A loud bang sounded from Avici!

 A tremendous and ferocious power burst forth through the Avici Gate and struck the Heaven and Earth Furnace.

 Not only did the tremendous power shatter the Avici Gate, the Heaven and Earth Furnace turned into nothingness as well and the figure of the Martial Dao Prime Body reappeared.

 Demon Emperor Nine Yin broke through the Avici Gate and escaped. His nine Divine Feng heads and 18 blood-red Feng eyes glared fiercely at the Martial Dao Prime Body with a murderous aura!

 "Shriek!"

 Demon Emperor Nine Yin's nine Divine Feng heads reared their heads and roared at the same time, letting out a cry that reverberated through the world and pierced through metal and rocks.

 That was Demon Emperor Nine Yin's sound domain secret skill!

 Against the impact of the sound domain secret skill, the Martial Dao Prime Body remained unmoved, as though he was not affected at all!

 His physique was way too strong!

 To be precise, his body was the Essence Martial Grotto-heaven.

 Due to some reservations, it was not appropriate for the Martial Dao Prime Body to summon the Essence Martial Grotto-heaven unless he had no other choice.

 Even so, the existence of the Essence Martial Grotto-heaven was enough to help the Martial Dao Prime Body defend against more than half of the attack damage!

 Amidst the cries of Demon Emperor Nine Yin, the Martial Dao Prime Body wielded the Hell Suppression Tripod and charged towards Demon Emperor Nine Yin in large strides.

 In the blink of an eye, the Martial Dao Prime Body had already arrived.

 Swish, swish, swish!

 Demon Emperor Nine Yin shuddered and many scarlet wings on his body fell off. They tore through the air and seemed to have transformed into spears that burned with flames that blotted out the skies!

 That attack was way too ferocious and did not give the Martial Dao Prime Body any room to dodge.

 The gaze of the Martial Dao Prime Body was burning as he raised the Hell Suppression Tripod and smashed it towards the incoming wings.

 Clang! Clang! Clang!

 When the scarlet wings struck the Hell Suppression Tripod, a series of metallic clashes sounded and sparks flew.

 A single Hell Suppression Tripod could not defend against thousands of wings after all.

 Many scarlet wings still landed on the Martial Dao Prime Body but they could not penetrate him. At most, they tore through his purple robe and left shallow blood marks on his body.

 Given the physique of the Martial Dao Prime Body, such injuries could be healed in the blink of an eye without any effect!

 When he saw that, Demon Emperor Nine Yin realized that the situation was bad!

 Initially, he thought that the Martial Dao Prime Body was already at the end of his rope after fighting until now and had used all his trump cards. He even wanted to rely on his physique and bloodline to kill the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 But now, he realized that he might not be able to gain any advantage in melee combat!

 How could this be?

 How could a weak human cultivate to this point?

 Poof! Poof!

 While Demon Emperor Nine Yin was in a daze, the Martial Dao Prime Body had already closed in. He punched with his left hand and raised the Hell Suppression Tripod with his right, blowing up two of Demon Emperor Nine Yin's Divine Feng heads!

 A blood mist filled the air.

 "Ah!"

 Demon Emperor Nine Yin cried out in pain.

 Although he had lost two Divine Feng heads, his life was not in danger.

 His nine Divine Feng heads were extremely mystical and his Essence Spirit could transform continuously within them.

 Unless all nine Divine Feng heads were destroyed, he could be reborn or even regrow nine more heads!

 Even so, Demon Emperor Nine Yin did not want to get entangled with the Martial Dao Prime Body anymore.

 "Retreat!"

 Demon Emperor Nine Yin turned, wanting to leave the battlefield and head to the side of the three supreme Demon Emperors, Spirit Horn, Fei Lian and Huo Dou.

 "Trying to leave?"

 Now that the Martial Dao Prime Body had the upper hand, his aura intensified. He controlled the four Sacred Souls and blocked the path of Demon Emperor Nine Yin, tangling with him.

 The wounds on Demon Emperor Nine Yin's heads that had just been shattered had already stopped bleeding and new flesh buds had even begun to grow!

 A little while more and the two heads would be good as new again.

 Only by shattering the nine Divine Feng heads of Demon Emperor Nine Yin in a short period of time could the supreme Demon Emperor be truly killed!

 Under the entanglement of the four Sacred Souls, Demon Emperor Nine Yin was trapped for a moment. The Martial Dao Prime Body descended from the skies and smashed his fists and tripods towards the remaining seven heads!

 Pu! Pu! Pu! Pu!

 Both parties fought and fought once more.

 In melee combat, Demon Emperor Nine Yin was no match for the Martial Dao Prime Body at all. In just a few breaths, four Divine Feng heads of Demon Emperor Nine Yin were shattered once more!

 At that moment, Demon Emperor Nine Yin finally panicked.

 He only had three heads left.

 As for the six heads that had just been shattered, they had yet to be reborn.

 If the three heads were shattered by the Martial Dao Prime Body as well, his Essence Spirit would have nowhere to reside and would be completely exposed!

 "Spirit Horn, Fei Lian and Huo Dou, come and help me quickly!"

 Demon Emperor Nine Yin couldn't care less about his dignity and shouted for help hurriedly.

 Although they were all supreme Demon Emperors, he came from Blue and had always thought of himself as someone far nobler than Spirit Horn and the other two. Therefore, he did not ask for help earlier on.

 At that moment, he couldn't care less.

 Pfft!

 The moment Demon Emperor Nine Yin cried for help, one of his heads was shattered by the Martial Dao Prime Body once more!

 Right in front of countless gazes, the seemingly tiny figure of the Martial Dao Prime Body stepped on the massive body of Demon Emperor Nine Yin and raised the Hell Suppression Tripod, smashing it down continuously!

 No matter how Demon Emperor Nine Yin struggled, he could not shake off the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Every time the Hell Suppression Tripod smashed down, flesh and blood splattered in a shocking manner.

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 The three supreme Demon Emperors, Spirit Horn, Fei Lian and Huo Dou, attacked consecutively and temporarily repelled Divine Elephant and Nine Tails, prepared to turn around and support Demon Emperor Nine Yin.

 However, the moment they turned around, they saw the last Divine Feng head of Demon Emperor Nine Yin smashed into pieces by a single punch from Desolate Martial!

 Amidst a blood fog, Demon Emperor Nine Yin's Essence Spirit fled in the direction of the three of them.

 The three supreme Demon Emperors rushed forth in his direction hurriedly.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not chase after him. He merely took out the Soul Lantern from his storage bag and blew gently.

 A golden flame surged out and landed on Demon Emperor Nine Yin's Essence Spirit!

 "Ah!"

 Demon Emperor Nine Yin let out a final tragic cry.

 The moment he arrived before the three supreme Demon Emperors, his Essence Spirit had already been burned to ashes by the flames of the Soul Lantern and he died!
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 The three supreme Demon Emperors, Spirit Horn, Fei Lian and Huo Dou, watched helplessly as the Essence Spirit of Demon Emperor Nine Yin was burned to death by the golden flames.

 The golden flames were specially targeted at the Essence Spirit and could not be extinguished with their strength.

 When the countless living beings from the East Wilderness and Blue saw everything, they gradually stopped fighting and killing with shocked expressions!

 A supreme Demon Emperor died in the hands of Desolate Martial just like that!

 The East Wilderness and Blue had fought for many years and exchanged blows several times. Countless Demon Soldiers and Demon Generals died. Even Demon Kings were not spared and suffered heavy losses.

 However, it was difficult for one to die after cultivating to the Emperor realm.

 Furthermore, it was a supreme Demon Emperor!

 No, more than that, this was a supreme Demon Emperor from Blue!

 The three supreme Demon Emperors, Spirit Horn, Fei Lian and Huo Dou, had ugly expressions as they glared at the Martial Dao Prime Body not far away with wary expressions.

 Everyone had underestimated this person!

 The fact that Desolate Martial could kill Demon Emperor Nine Yin in front of everyone meant that this person could kill them as well!

 On the side of the East Wilderness, Divine Elephant, Nine Tails and the other Demon Emperors looked at the Martial Dao Prime Body in disbelief as well.

 Die Yue had just conferred the title of Lord of the Tai Ah Mountain Range to the Martial Dao Prime Body. Furthermore, the latter had once revealed his strength in the main hall of Butterfly Valley.

 However, no one expected the combat strength of the Martial Dao Prime Body to reach that level!

 Not only did he kill six ordinary Demon Emperors and defeat the combined forces of ten of them, he even killed Demon Emperor Nine Yin of Blue on the spot. Such methods…

 The eyes of the three Demon Emperors, Spirit Horn, Fei Lian and Huo Dou, flickered as they pondered indecisively.

 Up till this point of the battle, because of the sudden appearance of Desolate Martial, the situation had reversed completely and they no longer had any advantage.

 On the supreme Demon Emperor battlefield, there were still the three of them remaining.

 However, they had to deal with Divine Elephant, Nine Tails and Desolate Martial who had a mysterious background!

 Although Blue's side still had the advantage in terms of the number of ordinary Demon Emperors, the remaining ordinary Demon Emperors were already terrified by Desolate Martial and were in no mood to fight.

 If they continued fighting, their losses would only be even more tragic!

 Furthermore, their army right now was made up of living beings from the South, West and North Wildernesses to begin with. There was no need for them to continue fighting with the East Wilderness.

 It was better to wait for the experts of Blue to return. At that time, under the lead of Emperor Azure Flame, they could naturally flatten the East Wilderness.

 The three supreme Demon Emperors, Spirit Horn, Fei Lian and Huo Dou, wanted to retreat. They exchanged glances and could tell the other party's intentions.

 "Desolate Martial."

 Suddenly, Demon Emperor Spirit Horn spoke with a cold tone. "You're way too stupid. Now that you've killed a supreme Demon Emperor of Blue, that's equivalent to cutting off your own escape plan!"

 Demon Emperor Fei Lian added, "It's only a matter of time before the East Wilderness is destroyed. On the day the East Wilderness is destroyed, others might have a chance of survival. However, you'll definitely die!"

 "I'll definitely die?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body shook his head gently and said indifferently, "Not really. However, if the three of you don't run quickly, you'll have to die today."

 As the Martial Dao Prime Body said that, he was already walking towards the three of them as he dragged the Hell Suppression Tripod behind him!

 "He still wants to fight?!"

 "This person is truly a lunatic!"

 The expressions of the three supreme Demon Emperors turned cold as they cursed internally.

 "Hmph!"

 Demon Emperor Huo Dou harrumphed coldly and said rapidly, "I'll let you guys off for the time being. There's still a long way to go. When Emperor Azure Flame returns, the East Wilderness will be destroyed!"

 Demon Emperor Spirit Horn berated as well, "You won't be arrogant for long!"

 Although they had decided to retreat, the three supreme Demon Emperors did not want to seem weak. As such, they threw out a few tough words and turned to run while cursing.

 After the three supreme Demon Emperors retreated, the other ordinary Demon Emperors naturally turned to leave as well.

 "Retreat!"

 When the Demon Kings below saw that, they shouted and retreated rapidly with their Demon Soldiers and Demon Generals, leaving behind corpses.

 Above the Tu Qiu Mountain Range.

 When Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea, Demon Emperor Great Peng and Demon Emperor Kui Niu saw what happened in the Tai Ah Mountain Range, they had conflicted expressions and could not recover for a long time.

 Demon Emperor Great Peng said, "To think that Desolate Martial, whom Blood Butterfly found, would have such combat strength to be able to kill a supreme Demon Emperor."

 "Although Nine Yin is a supreme Demon Emperor, his combat strength is not top-notch among this level."

 Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea said in a deep voice, "Desolate Martial might not have a chance of winning against the two of us, let alone kill us."

 "Of course."

 Demon Emperor Great Peng nodded.

 The two of them indeed had the confidence.

 Among supreme Demon Emperors, there were strong and weak ones as well.

 The two of them were definitely ranked at the top in terms of combat strength among supreme Demon Emperors!

 "Now that the East Wilderness has survived this calamity, are we still leaving?"

 Right then, Demon Emperor Kui Niu asked softly.

 Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea was silent for a moment and did not comment. He merely said indifferently, "Let's take a look over there first."

 With that said, Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea tore through the void and the three of them entered a spatial tunnel. Soon, they descended above the Tai Ah Mountain Range.

 At that moment, Blue's army was retreating in panic.

 "Should we chase after them?"

 Demon Emperor Heaven Thrusting had an excited expression as he looked at the Martial Dao Prime Body as well as the two supreme Demon Emperors, Divine Elephant and Nine Tails.

 Although it was only a single battle, in his heart, the Martial Dao Prime Body was already comparable to the two supreme Demon Emperors, Divine Elephant and Nine Tails!

 "Stop chasing."

 Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea, Demon Emperor Great Peng and Demon Emperor Kui Niu suddenly appeared.

 Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea shook his head. "Although we repelled Blue in this battle, it was a tragic victory and we suffered considerable losses. If we continue chasing, we'll only lose more experts."

 The two supreme Demon Emperors, Divine Elephant and Nine Tails, did not say anything.

 Demon Emperor Heaven Thrusting pouted.

 After this battle, they had indeed suffered heavy losses and their forces were severely damaged.

 However, Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea, Demon Emperor Great Peng and Demon Emperor Kui Niu were all at their peaks!

 Of course, the Demon Emperors could only say those words internally and did not say them out loud.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not say anything either.

 Indeed, he was not in a suitable state to continue chasing.

 Although he killed Demon Emperor Nine Yin earlier on, it was a narrow victory. Apart from the Essence Martial Grotto-heaven, he almost used all his trump cards!

 "Everyone, let's return to Butterfly Valley first."

 Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea said, "We won this battle by a narrow margin. Blood Butterfly should have already prepared wine to celebrate for us."

 Upon hearing that, most people did not think much of it. However, Demon Empress Nine Tails frowned.

 Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea's words were a little inappropriate.

 This battle was completely fought by them.

 However, Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea's words included his group, as though they had a part to play in this battle as well.

 Yet, Demon Empress Nine Tails naturally could not say much against a single sentence.

 Everyone made arrangements in the Tai Ah Mountain Range before tearing through the void and descending in Butterfly Valley, returning to the meeting hall.

 Indeed!

 Die Yue was still sitting in the middle of the hall, as though she had never left. However, there were already a few jars of strong wine placed on the seats on both sides. The mud seals had been removed and the fragrance wafted into their noses.

 The moment the Demon Emperors entered the hall, Die Yue looked at Su Zimo.

 "Someone's pretty impressive."

 Die Yue's voice sounded in Su Zimo's mind.

 Although in the eyes of others, Die Yue was still high and mighty with an indifferent expression, Su Zimo could almost see her saying that to him with a smile.
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 When Su Zimo heard that, he smiled gently and sent a voice transmission, "In this battle, six ordinary Demon Emperors and a supreme Demon Emperor were killed. There's a lot of minor and major world fragments obtained. Coupled with the world fragments of Demon Emperors Zu Shu and Tian Wu previously, we can treat your injuries."

 Die Yue was injured.

 Through their previous chat, Su Zimo knew that world fragments contained Source Qi that could help Die Yue repair the world!

 Die Yue looked at Su Zimo with an emotional gaze.

 How precious were world fragments?

 Not only did they contain the Dao and Dharmic arts of an Emperor, they also contained Source Qi that could help Emperor realm experts strengthen the world they condensed and increase their cultivation!

 The world fragments of eight ordinary Demon Emperors and a supreme Demon Emperor were enough to tempt any Emperor expert.

 However, Su Zimo wanted to give them to her without hesitation.

 "There's no need."

 Die Yue sent a voice transmission, "My world has already been cultivated to the perfected state. Even if I refine the world fragments of ordinary or supreme Demon Emperors, it will be difficult to repair my world completely."

 "Keep these world fragments well. They'll be very useful after you advance to the quasi-Emperor realm or break through to the Emperor realm."

 Although Die Yue and Su Zimo sent voice transmissions with their spirit consciousnesses and others could not hear them, the other Demon Emperors could vaguely sense something out of the ordinary.

 Of course, most Demon Emperors did not think too much about it.

 After all, Desolate Martial had made a huge contribution in this battle. It was only right if Demon Empress Blood Butterfly wanted to reward him.

 However, Demon Empress Nine Tails did not think that way.

 As a Nine-Tailed Demon Fox, she was very sensitive and could sense things more clearly.

 The way Die Yue looked at Desolate Martial was indeed different.

 There was something wrong with the way Desolate Martial looked at Die Yue as well!

 Demon Empress Nine Tails frowned secretly and looked at Su Zimo from time to time in deep thought.

 "Everyone, take a seat."

 Die Yue waved her hand.

 The Demon Emperors sat down.

 They were way too familiar with each other and did not stand on ceremony. Since they had won a huge victory in this battle, they naturally had to drink to their hearts' content.

 After three rounds of wine.

 Suddenly, Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea stood up and came to the middle of the hall, saying in a deep voice, "Fortunately, Fellow Daoist Desolate Martial made a great contribution in this battle and turned the situation around."

 "However, Blue will definitely not let this go and will make a comeback. We can't be careless."

 "That's right."

 The other Demon Emperors nodded in agreement.

 Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea turned to look at Su Zimo. "Fellow Daoist Desolate Martial, you've gained a lot in this battle. The other treasures will belong to you. As for the world fragments of the few Demon Emperors, I hope you can hand them over."

 The moment he said that, the hall fell silent.

 The Demon Emperors looked at Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea and frowned slightly.

 Apart from Demon Emperor Great Peng and Demon Emperor Kui Niu, the others did not expect Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea to say such words!

 "You're drunk."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said indifferently without even lifting his eyelids.

 Demon Emperor Divine Elephant frowned as well. "Desolate Sea, what's the meaning of this?"

 Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea said, "I only made this suggestion for the sake of the East Wilderness and the bigger picture."

 "If I'm not wrong, Fellow Daoist Desolate Martial, you should not have entered the Emperor realm yet. Since that's the case, these world fragments won't be of much use in your hands."

 "In that case, why don't you hand these fragments to me? I've been stuck at the major Emperor realm for many years. If I obtain these world fragments, I might be able to advance to the perfected Emperor realm!"

 "At that time, the East Wilderness would have two peak Demon Emperors. That's the only way we can have a shot at resolving the next crisis."

 If those words were said to anyone else, they might believe it.

 However, none of the Demon Emperors present were fools to be able to cultivate to this realm!

 Everyone could tell that Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea wanted to take the world fragments in Desolate Martial's hands for himself!

 Not to mention that these world fragments were Desolate Martial's spoils of war to begin with and others should not get their hands on them.

 Even if he handed these world fragments to Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea, did that mean that the latter could cultivate to the perfected Emperor realm?

 If it was that simple, there would not be so few peak Emperors.

 For the sake of the East Wilderness and the bigger picture? Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea was merely using a dignified excuse to try and hide his own selfish desires.

 Of course, although the Demon Emperors could tell what Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea was thinking, most of them remained silent.

 Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea had followed Die Yue for many years after all and was a supreme Demon Emperor.

 As for Desolate Martial, he had only just arrived and was an outsider to them.

 Demon Emperor Divine Elephant was the one who could not stand it anymore and said in a deep voice, "Desolate Sea, no matter what, Fellow Daoist Desolate Martial obtained those world fragments through a bloodbath. They belong to him."

 "What's the difference between you asking him to hand over those world fragments and snatching them openly?"

 Demon Emperor Divine Elephant had followed Die Yue for many years as well. He was the only one who dared to speak to Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea like that!

 "That's not right."

 Demon Emperor Great Peng stood up. "Although those world fragments belong to Desolate Martial, they're only pearls covered in dust in his hands. They can only be of use in our hands."

 "Hmph!"

 Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea sneered, "In my opinion, it's not even certain if those world fragments really belong to him!"

 "Oh?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body still did not look up and asked, "If they're not mine, could they be yours?"

 Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea said coldly, "You did kill six ordinary Demon Emperors and a supreme Demon Emperor. However, if we had not appeared at the end and scared off Blue's army, how could you have retained those world fragments?"

 When the Demon Emperors heard that, they could not help but curse internally about how shameless he was!

 Blue's withdrawal was completely because of the death of Demon Emperor Nine Yin and six ordinary Demon Emperors, causing a huge shock to Spirit Horn and the other Demon Emperors!

 Before Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea and the other two appeared, Blue had already begun to retreat.

 On the eve of the battle, Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea, Demon Emperor Great Peng and Demon Emperor Kui Niu found all sorts of excuses to avoid fighting.

 Now, they were boasting shamelessly that Blue's withdrawal was related to them!

 This time round, even Demon Empress Nine Tails could not stand it anymore.

 "Why? The three of you stood by idly during the battle earlier on. Now, you're here to snatch credit?" Demon Empress Nine Tails mocked.

 Demon Emperor Great Peng's expression darkened. "The three of us were merely defending the back lines so that the East Wilderness could fight without any worries. How was that standing by idly?"

 Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea glared at the Martial Dao Prime Body and said slowly, "Desolate Martial, I merely gave you a reason earlier on because I wanted to save you from some embarrassment."

 "Hand over those world fragments and I won't make things difficult for you."

 When he heard that, the Martial Dao Prime Body put down the wine bowl in his hands and finally raised his head. He looked at Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea not far away with a deep gaze and asked indifferently, "And if I don't hand them over?"

 The moment he said that, the atmosphere in the hall instantly turned tense!

 "If you don't hand them over?"

 Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea was stunned, as though he had not expected the Martial Dao Prime Body to dare to speak to him like that.

 However, before long, he revealed a sinister smile and even exuded a blood stench. He said word by word, "If you don't hand it over, I'll get it myself!"

 "Give it a try."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body's tone was cold.

 The other Demon Emperors were secretly speechless and broke out in cold sweat for the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Nobody expected the Martial Dao Prime Body to be so domineering that he dared to challenge Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea!

 Desolate Martial had just fought a huge battle and had expended a lot of energy. If he were to have a conflict with Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea now, he would definitely not have the slightest chance of winning.
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 "Desolate Sea, you've crossed the line."

 Right then, Die Yue suddenly spoke with a calm tone without any emotions.

 Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea turned to look at Die Yue and said in a deep voice, "Blood Butterfly, I just want to help you. You should know that Emperor Azure Flame can return at any moment and you're injured. There's no way you can defend against Blue's next attack."

 "The only way I can help you defend the East Wilderness is by becoming a peak Demon Emperor!"

 Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea's tone was sincere. Even Demon Emperor Bai Ze, Demon Emperor Heaven Thrusting and the others fell into deep thought and were a little convinced.

 "In extreme times, we naturally have to resort to extreme means."

 Demon Emperor Great Peng added, "The East Wilderness is in danger now. For the bigger picture, what's wrong with Desolate Martial making some sacrifices? We're just asking him to hand over some world fragments. It's not like we want his life."

 "Isn't it too selfish for him to hold on to those world fragments and not let go?"

 When Die Yue heard that, she raised her brow and asked, "So, it's alright to sacrifice others for the sake of the bigger picture? In that case, if I want to refine your worlds to heal myself, will you guys hand them over?"

 Demon Emperor Great Peng's expression changed as he harrumphed softly. "How is that an equal comparison?"

 Die Yue did not say anything else and merely looked at the two of them with a fake smile.

 When Demon Emperor Great Peng mentioned sacrificing others, he could speak righteously. However, when he heard that he had to sacrifice himself, he cowered.

 In reality, that was also the reason why Demon Emperor Divine Elephant and the others were willing to follow Die Yue.

 If others could be sacrificed for the sake of the bigger picture, who could guarantee that they would not be the next to be sacrificed?

 "Blood Butterfly."

 Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea said, "You know in your heart that the East Wilderness can't be defended. If I obtain those world fragments and advance to the perfected Emperor realm, with my help, the East Wilderness will still have a chance of survival. Otherwise, the East Wilderness will definitely die!"

 "Do you really think that this Desolate Martial you found can defend against Blue's army and Emperor Azure Flame?"

 Die Yue seemed to be dispirited and waved it off. "What do you want to say? Just say it."

 Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea was silent for a moment before saying slowly, "If Desolate Martial hands over those world fragments and I have a chance to advance to the perfected Emperor realm, I'll naturally stay and help you. However, if he doesn't…"

 "Leave then."

 Before Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea could finish, Die Yue interrupted.

 The other Demon Emperors were shocked when they heard that.

 They did have some arguments before this. However, even when Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea and Demon Emperor Great Peng found excuses to avoid fighting, things did not go to such an extent!

 But now, that layer of pretense was finally exposed!

 Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea lowered his head slightly and laughed self-deprecatingly. "Blood Butterfly, I've followed you for many years but I can't compare to Desolate Martial? You'd rather protect him and chase me away?"

 Demon Emperor Great Peng shook his head as well. "Blood Butterfly, aren't your words way too disheartening?"

 Die Yue looked at the other Demon Emperors. "Anyone else who wants to leave can leave with Desolate Sea. I won't stop you."

 The Demon Emperors knew that since Die Yue said that, she would not go back on her word.

 Demon Emperor Kui Niu stood on the side of Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea as well.

 Initially, Demon Emperor Mystic Snake wanted to leave the East Wilderness as well. However, he stole a glance at the Martial Dao Prime Body not far away and his heart skipped a beat. Instantly, those thoughts of his vanished right away.

 Demon Emperor Divine Elephant, Demon Empress Nine Tails, Demon Emperor Bai Ze and Demon Emperor Heaven Thrusting did not move at all.

 Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea's performance earlier on might be able to deceive others, but not them.

 He was overbearing earlier on and even wanted to snatch Desolate Martial's world fragments. All of that was because he wanted to find a reasonable excuse to leave the East Wilderness and Die Yue.

 Since his thoughts could not be hidden from Demon Emperor Divine Elephant and the others, they naturally could not be hidden from Die Yue either.

 That was the reason why Die Yue went with the flow.

 Since Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea wanted to leave with a clear conscience, Die Yue fulfilled his wish. It could also be considered an end to their many years of friendship.

 "Sigh."

 Suddenly, Demon Emperor Divine Elephant sighed and revealed a reminiscent expression. "Back then, when we followed Blood Butterfly, we were only Demon Kings. If not for her help, we would probably still be stuck, unable to advance to the Emperor realm."

 "All these years, after every battle between the East Wilderness and Blue, if we obtain world fragments, Blood Butterfly would give them to us and let us cultivate."

 "If not for that, how could we have cultivated to the major Emperor realm?"

 "Cultivation resources of the Emperor realm are extremely precious and rare. Despite that, Blood Butterfly has given us almost all of them over the years."

 "We've indeed accompanied her in battle for many years, but when has she ever treated us badly?"

 Demon Emperor Divine Elephant was also one of the 12 Demon Kings who followed Die Yue the earliest. Now that he knew that he would be parting with Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea, Demon Emperor Great Peng and the others, he said some things in one go.

 "Blood Butterfly fought against the experts of Blue and was unwilling to retreat. It's not only for her Dao, but also to protect the homeland beneath our feet."

 Demon Emperor Divine Elephant declared loudly, "She's also doing it for our other nine brothers, Wild Bovine, Stone Bear, Anaconda, Sanguine Ape, Divine Steed, Nether Tiger, Wind Leopard, Spirit Turtle and Divine Huang!"

 "She knows that nine of the 12 Demon Kings who followed her back then died in Blue's hands. She wants to take revenge for the nine of them!"

 "As for the two of you who are part of the original 12 Demon Kings as well, you're leaving at her most difficult time. What's there to be disheartened about?"

 "Do you guys really think that Blood Butterfly can't tell what you're thinking?"

 "She's just unwilling to point it out on account of our old relationship!"

 "She's the one who should be disheartened!"

 Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea and Demon Emperor Great Peng lowered their heads. Perhaps because they felt guilty, they did not dare to look at Die Yue or meet the eyes of Demon Emperor Divine Elephant.

 "There's no need to say more."

 Die Yue waved it off gently and said indifferently, "Everyone has their own aspirations. Emperor Azure Flame has the bloodline of the Azure Dragon and can be considered to be of the same race as you. I can understand why you're willing to submit to him."

 The Azure Dragon race!

 When Su Zimo heard that, his heart skipped a beat.

 This was the first time he knew the background of Emperor Azure Flame. It was no wonder why he had such combat strength.

 The Azure Dragon was the strongest bloodline of the Dragon race.

 It was said that even in the Dragon World, there might not be one Azure Dragon bloodline in every era.

 Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea sighed internally and finally raised his head to look at Die Yue. "Blood Butterfly, the trend is already set. Anyone who stands in front of it will only be crushed."

 "And Blue is representative of the trend?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said indifferently.

 "What else? Do you expect it to be you instead?"

 Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea still had a hint of respect for Die Yue. However, he did not have a good attitude towards the Martial Dao Prime Body and asked instead.

 "The trend shall be wherever I am!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body stood up slowly.

 Initially, that action was rather ordinary.

 However, as he said that, a domineering aura burst forth from the Martial Dao Prime Body. Even Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea frowned and took a half-step back instinctively.

 Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea realized before long that he looked a little cowardly when he stumbled a half-step back and his expression darkened.

 "Desolate Martial."

 Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea said coldly, "In the future, when I fight against others, I might hold back on account of our past relationship. However, you had better watch out!"
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 Die Yue was present and had said that she would let Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea leave. Naturally, the Martial Dao Prime Body would not attack him.

 Furthermore, he had just experienced a huge battle and had expended a lot of energy. He had exhausted all his trump cards and did not have the confidence to suppress Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea without using the Essence Martial Grotto-heaven.

 However, if his cultivation realm broke through again, the situation would be different.

 Once he became a quasi-Emperor, Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea might not be able to defend against the Martial Dao Purgatory alone!

 Demon Emperor Divine Elephant picked up a bowl of strong wine and arrived in front of Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea and Demon Emperor Great Peng. He said in a deep voice, "Drink this bowl of wine. After this, we'll no longer have any relationship. When we meet in battle in the future, there's no need to hold back!"

 "Alright!"

 Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea did not hesitate either and drank the strong wine. He looked at Die Yue, Demon Emperor Divine Elephant and the others. "I hope that when the East Wilderness is destroyed in the future, none of you will regret your decision today."

 With that said, Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea, Demon Emperor Great Peng and Demon Emperor Kui Niu turned to leave.

 Just as the three of them were about to leave the hall, Die Yue suddenly said, "Azure Flame has a special background and a powerful bloodline. He treats all living beings as ants. Although you're from the Dragon race, there's no difference in his eyes."

 "Blue might not necessarily be a good place for you guys. Be careful in the future."

 After all, they had known each other for many years. This could be considered Die Yue's final advice to Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea and the other two before they left.

 Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea paused for a moment before moving once more and disappearing above Butterfly Valley without turning back.

 When the other Demon Emperors saw that, they had conflicted expressions and lamented internally.

 With the departure of Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea and the other two, the strength of the East Wilderness decreased greatly.

 Die Yue was injured and right now, there were only five Demon Emperors around her—Divine Elephant, Nine Tails, Bai Ze, Heaven Thrusting and Mystic Snake. There was Desolate Martial as well.

 How could the East Wilderness defend against Emperor Azure Flame when he returned?

 Although the Emperors did not say anything, everyone's hearts were clouded.

 Having just experienced a huge battle, the Demon Emperors did not intend to stay here for long. They took their leave one after another and prepared to return to their respective mountain ranges to reorganize.

 In the blink of an eye, only Die Yue and Su Zimo were left in the hall.

 "You brought those three people outside Butterfly Valley, right?"

 Die Yue looked at Su Zimo and asked. Thereafter, she exclaimed softly, "That Sanguine Ape seems to be the one from Cang Lang Mountain Range?"

 "Yes."

 Su Zimo smiled and nodded.

 "To think that it would ascend as well."

 Die Yue murmured softly.

 Su Zimo said, "Back then, you imparted the Tendons Transformation section of The Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness to him because of the bloodline in his body, right?"

 Die Yue nodded.

 Back then, she had 12 Demon Kings following her and one of them was Demon King Sanguine Ape.

 However, Demon King Sanguine Ape died in battle against Blue.

 As for Die Yue, she fell in Tianhuang Mainland and saw a Sanguine Ape in Cang Lang Mountain Range. She could not help but think of Demon King Sanguine Ape—that was why she imparted the Dharmic Dao.

 Su Zimo asked, "In truth, there's no Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness, right? You merely created it on a whim?"

 "Yeah."

 Die Yue said, "The 12 Dharmic formulations you cultivate originated from the 12 Demon Kings. I made some modifications so that they were suitable for you to cultivate."

 "Although I created this mystic classic on a whim, the core Dharmic Daos of 12 Demon Kings were fused within. Even in the upper world, it's an extremely top-tier cultivation technique."

 "Indeed."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 The Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness played a crucial role in the reason why he could cultivate to this point.

 Pausing for a moment, Su Zimo continued, "The cultivation technique is powerful indeed. However, the name of the cultivation technique, on the other hand, is a little… ordinary."

 Die Yue glared with an unfriendly gaze, revealing a hint of danger.

 Su Zimo burst into laughter.

 Die Yue flicked her nails gently and clanging sounds echoed as she said darkly, "You're really getting more and more impudent…"

 When Su Zimo saw that Die Yue's tone was off, he changed the topic hurriedly. "Right, there's something else."

 As he said that, Su Zimo took out a storage bag and took out a few gray stones. "These are the storage bags of Demon Emperor Nine Yin. What are these stones?"

 "Source Stones!"

 Die Yue's eyes lit up as she said softly, "The Source Qi in Source Stones is extremely pure. However, Source Stones can't be found in the medium chiliocosm."

 "The reason why Demon Emperor Nine Yin has them is probably because he's from Blue."

 Su Zimo seemed to have thought of something and murmured in deep thought, "So these are Source Stones…"

 A moment later, Su Zimo asked, "Are these Source Stones helpful for your injuries?"

 "Of course."

 Die Yue nodded. "A world can only be repaired by absorbing and refining a large amount of Source Qi. In this aspect, Source Stones are far more useful than world fragments."

 "How many Source Stones are in Demon Emperor Nine Yin's storage bag?"

 "There are only these few pieces." Su Zimo said.

 Die Yue was slightly disappointed and shook her head. "There are too few Source Stones. It's far from enough to repair my perfected world."

 When Su Zimo heard that, he took out another storage bag and poured out a large pile of Source Stones. They scattered on the ground and he asked, "Is this enough?"

 Die Yue was dumbfounded on the spot when she saw that.

 Source Stones were extremely rare in the medium chiliocosm. Even a single one would cause many Emperor experts to fight for it!

 There were probably more than a thousand Source Stones poured out by Su Zimo!

 Die Yue was stunned for a moment before snapping out of her stupor and asking, "Where did you get so many Source Stones?"

 "Didn't I say previously that I killed a young man from the Heavenly Court in the Nine Nether Sin Ground and even attracted the pursuit of a peak Emperor?"

 Su Zimo said, "The young man had these Source Stones in his storage bag. However, I didn't know the background of these stones at that time."

 "Are these Source Stones enough for you to recover from your injuries?"

 Su Zimo asked again.

 "It should be enough."

 Die Yue nodded.

 Initially, she was still wondering how she should deal with Blue's next attack.

 However, with these Source Stones, she was confident that she could fight against Emperor Azure Flame and the others once more after repairing her world and recovering from her injuries!

 Although Su Zimo had countless things he wanted to say to Die Yue, time was tight and there was no time to lose. Emperor Azure Flame could return at any moment.

 At that thought, Su Zimo said, "You can go cultivate in seclusion. I have a few sworn siblings in Tianhuang Mainland. Apart from the three of them outside Butterfly Valley, there's also Little Fox who should have become a disciple of Demon Empress Nine Tails.

 "We'll go to Demon Empress Nine Tails to take a look at Little Fox. Thereafter, we plan to enter seclusion as well."

 Apart from reaping many world fragments, he killed many Demon Kings and devoured a large number of Grotto-heavens after this battle!

 After refining all these Grotto-heavens, the Essence Martial Grotto-heaven would have a chance to transform and evolve into a trace of world power.

 Furthermore, he had already confirmed the next Dharmic formulation of the Martial Dao. With Die Yue's impartation of the Dao, the Martial Dao Purgatory had a chance to transform and advance further to become a quasi-Emperor!

 The two of them understood each other deeply and left without saying anything else.
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 Chapter 2955 - Hostility

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Outside Butterfly Valley. 

 Tiger, Qing Qing and Golden Lion were still waiting here. This was an important place in the East Wilderness after all and the three of them did not dare to run around.

 Occasionally, they would hear news from outside. They knew that the East Wilderness had repelled Blue's army once more. In fact, several Demon Emperors had died and were killed by Desolate Martial!

 When the three of them heard that, they naturally felt proud as well.

 Qing Qing and Golden Lion could still restrain themselves.

 For Tiger, each time he saw someone from the Butterfly race passing by, he would not be able to control himself and would head up to strike a conversation. Thereafter, be it intentionally or unintentionally, he would reveal that they were sworn siblings with Desolate Martial.

 "I heard that the East Wilderness won a huge victory this time round, it's truly worth celebrating. Our big brother should have contributed a little as well."

 "Who's your big brother?"

 "Eh? Don't you know? His Dao title is Desolate Martial and he just arrived in the East Wilderness not long ago."

 Similar conversations happened frequently. However, the Butterfly fairies merely covered their mouths and snickered when they heard that—they would not believe it at all.

 Who was Desolate Martial?

 The current Lord of the Tai Ah Mountain Range had once killed a supreme Demon Emperor and six ordinary Demon Emperor experts with his own hands!

 How could such a person become sworn siblings with this silly tiger before them?

 Every time that happened, Qing Qing and Golden Lion could not help but roll their eyes and turn around, trying their best to distance themselves from Tiger.

 When the Martial Dao Prime Body descended, he chanced upon one such scene.

 Tiger was stopping a few Butterfly fairies to recount the experiences of them sworn siblings back in Tianhuang Mainland. His face was flushed and spit flew everywhere as the Butterfly fairies opposite him had disdainful expressions…

 Tiger enjoyed his bragging so much that he did not realize the Martial Dao Prime Body had already arrived behind him.

 The eyes of the Butterfly fairies lit up with respect when they recognized the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Piak!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body raised his hand and slapped the back of Tiger's head.

 "Who dares to hit me!"

 Tiger was displeased at being interrupted. He turned around and glared angrily. Just as he was about to curse, his expression changed and he smiled awkwardly. "First, it's you!"

 Thereafter, he turned around hurriedly and looked at the Butterfly fairies. He patted his chest and said, "Look, I wasn't lying to you guys, right? This is really my big brother!"

 "Let's go and take a look at Little Fox."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body beckoned to Qing Qing and Golden Lion. Thereafter, he brought them and Tiger into a spatial tunnel and disappeared from Butterfly Valley.

 …

 Qing Qiu Mountain Range.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body descended here with Tiger and the other two. He swept his spirit consciousness and instantly sensed the location of Demon Empress Nine Tails.

 At the same time, Demon Empress Nine Tails who was in seclusion sensed something and slowly opened a pair of charming eyes as her gaze flickered.

 "I haven't even looked for you yet, but you came knocking on my door…"

 Demon Empress Nine Tails thought to herself and sneered.

 "Fellow Daoist Desolate Martial, what brings you here?"

 Demon Empress Nine Tails welcomed the Martial Dao Prime Body and smiled as she asked gently.

 "Good lord!"

 Tiger glanced at Demon Empress Nine Tails and his heart skipped a beat. He could not control himself and turned around hurriedly.

 Golden Lion lowered his head as well.

 Even Qing Qing who was also a woman could not help but steal a few more glances at Demon Empress Nine Tails.

 Every single move and smile of Demon Empress Nine Tails exuded an irresistible temptation, as though it could arouse the most primitive desires in the depths of one's heart!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body's Dao Heart was firm and unshakable. The bewitchment of Demon Empress Nine Tails was not at the level where it could affect him.

 He merely frowned slightly and did not think too much about it. He merely thought that it was caused by the bloodline of Demon Empress Nine Tails' race.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said, "We have an old friend from Tianhuang Mainland in the Fox race. Fellow Daoist Nine Tails, I heard that she was taken in by you and we'd like to meet her."

 "Foxy?"

 Demon Empress Nine Tails blinked and smiled. "No problem. Foxy is currently in seclusion. Follow me and wait over there first."

 As she said that, Demon Empress Nine Tails led the way and brought the Martial Dao Prime Body and the other three towards a fur tent not far away.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body followed behind Demon Empress Nine Tails and entered the tent.

 What greeted him was a faint fragrance.

 Suddenly, the Martial Dao Prime Body felt himself enter a momentary daze. The clothes draped over Demon Empress Nine Tails in front of him slid down casually, revealing half of her snow-white shoulders.

 For some unknown reason, the Martial Dao Prime Body felt his heart skip a beat and he could not control his emotions!

 Tiger, Qing Qing and Golden Lion had already vanished.

 It seemed like he and Demon Empress Nine Tails were the only ones left in the tent!

 "This is bad!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body's heart skipped a beat as he composed himself hurriedly and stabilized his Dao Heart.

 Right then, Demon Empress Nine Tails turned around. Her clothes seemed to have become as thin as cicada wings and were almost transparent.

 The twin peaks inside were faintly visible and her two beautiful legs were slender and straight. The nine furry tails on her back swayed slightly and she exuded an extreme temptation!

 "Fellow Daoist Desolate Martial…"

 Demon Empress Nine Tails moaned and blushed. Her red lips were half-open as she exhaled and pounced into the arms of the Martial Dao Prime Body with light steps.

 Such temptation could not shake the Dao Heart of the Martial Dao Prime Body indeed.

 However, the bewitchment technique of Demon Empress Nine Tails was not only targeted at the Dao Heart, it was also used to bewitch the Essence Spirit!

 As for the Martial Dao Prime Body, he had just experienced a huge battle and had yet to rest. His Essence Spirit had taken a huge toll previously and he could not defend against the methods of a supreme Demon Emperor at all.

 Even the Mara Mask was helpless against such a bewitchment technique.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had not expected Demon Empress Nine Tails to attack him either.

 His Dao Heart was stable. Although his consciousness was a little chaotic, he could still maintain a trace of rationality.

 Naturally, he would not think that Demon Empress Nine Tails had taken a fancy to him.

 While his imagination was running wild, Demon Empress Nine Tails had already closed in.

 A fragrance wafted over and the graceful figure of Demon Empress Nine Tails twisted slightly. The Martial Dao Prime Body closed his eyes hurriedly and clenched his fists, his consciousness becoming even more chaotic!

 When she saw that, a mocking look flashed through the depths of the eyes of Demon Empress Nine Tails.

 Just as she extended her palm and was about to grab the Martial Dao Prime Body, the latter suddenly opened his eyes. His eyes burned with two purple flames and his gaze was burning brightly!

 Suddenly!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body extended his palm and grabbed the slender and snow-white neck of Demon Empress Nine Tails at lightning speed!

 "Hmm?"

 Panic flashed across the face of Demon Empress Nine Tails.

 However, before long, she calmed down and blinked coquettishly while sobbing pitifully, "What are you doing? You're hurting me…"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had a cold expression. He exerted strength in his palm and grabbed the throat of Demon Empress Nine Tails, lifting her up. It was as though he had no protective feelings towards women at all!

 "What are you trying to do?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body asked coldly.

 "You…"

 Just as Demon Empress Nine Tails was about to speak, the Martial Dao Prime Body interrupted, "These methods are useless against me. Don't embarrass yourself again!"

 In reality, the Martial Dao Prime Body almost fell into the trap of Demon Empress Nine Tails.

 However, just as he was about to fall into oblivion, the jade pendant in his storage bag suddenly vibrated, waking the Martial Dao Prime Body up!
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 Chapter 2956 - Was the View Nice?

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Demon Empress Nine Tails no longer pretended and was shocked and furious.

 In reality, she dragged the Martial Dao Prime Body into her bewitchment world and used the power and Dharmic Dao of the major world to influence the mind of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 In her opinion, Desolate Martial had just experienced a huge battle and had expended a lot of energy. There was no way he could defend against her bewitchment world.

 Furthermore, Desolate Martial did struggle a little at the start.

 However, for some unknown reason, Desolate Martial suddenly woke up and broke free from her influence completely!

 Right now, the two of them were inches away.

 Demon Empress Nine Tails lost the initiative and was restrained by the Martial Dao Prime Body, not daring to act rashly.

 "How did you break free from my bewitchment world?"

 Demon Empress Nine Tails was indignant and her expression was cold without any seduction.

 "Answer my question!"

 The palm of the Martial Dao Prime Body exerted strength once more and the face of Demon Empress Nine Tails flushed red before long with a pained expression.

 If not for the fact that Demon Empress Nine Tails was Little Fox's master, the Martial Dao Prime Body might have already killed her!

 Furthermore, he was puzzled now, not knowing why this Nine-Tailed Demon Fox was so hostile towards him.

 "Sister Blood Butterfly is mine and no one can snatch her away!"

 Demon Empress Nine Tails grit her teeth. "Not even you!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was stunned on the spot when he heard that.

 What… was the meaning of this?

 The reason why Demon Empress Nine Tails attacked him was because of Die Yue?

 Furthermore, it was for a reason like that?

 Su Zimo had once imagined some similar situations. Given how peerless Die Yue was, she might have some powerful suitors in the Great Wilderness.

 If he wanted to be with Die Yue, he would definitely have to deal with these troubles.

 However, he had not expected his opponent to be Demon Empress Nine Tails!

 Instantly, the Martial Dao Prime Body felt a sense of incredulity.

 If it was for any other reason, he would have taught the Nine-Tailed Demon Fox a lesson even if he did not kill her.

 However, he really did not know how to deal with the reason given by Demon Empress Nine Tails.

 "This is a little troublesome…"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had a headache.

 This situation was even more troublesome than he had imagined.

 In fact, things would be easier if some powerful enemies suddenly appeared. At most, he would just fight them to his hearts' content.

 But now, against Demon Empress Nine Tails, he could neither fight her nor let her be…

 In a flash, the palm of the Martial Dao Prime Body relaxed gradually.

 Demon Empress Nine Tails obtained a chance to catch her breath and a cold glint flashed through her beautiful eyes. The nine fox tails behind her swayed and coiled around the arm of the Martial Dao Prime Body instantly, spreading continuously, even wanting to restrain the limbs and body of the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 Right then, a figure suddenly appeared in the tent.

 She wore a blood-colored robe and her black hair flowed down like a waterfall.

 Die Yue!

 When the Nine-Tailed Demon Fox saw Die Yue, she instantly put on a pitiful front. Her fox tails that were initially coiled around the Martial Dao Prime Body retracted rapidly and she threw herself into Die Yue's arms, saying aggrievedly, "Sister Blood Butterfly, this person you found is way too evil!"

 "Just because he had just made great contributions, he became cocky and descended upon the Qing Qiu Mountain Range. He wanted to take advantage of me and claim my body as his…"

 "Sister, look, my neck is even bruised from his grip."

 Indeed, a palm print had just been made on the fair and slender neck of Demon Empress Nine Tails by the Martial Dao Prime Body and it was purple and green.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not explain when he heard the Nine-Tailed Demon Fox's nonsense.

 Die Yue shook her head helplessly and extended her finger, flicking the head of Demon Empress Nine Tails heavily as she hollered, "Stop fooling around."

 Naturally, such tricks could not fool Die Yue.

 Just as she was about to enter seclusion, she suddenly recalled that Su Zimo said that he wanted to go to the Qing Qiu Mountain Range. Only then did she realize that there might be a misunderstanding between the two of them and hurried over.

 "Sister, don't you believe me?"

 Demon Empress Nine Tails asked.

 "Not at all."

 Die Yue replied simply.

 "Hmph!"

 Demon Empress Nine Tails harrumphed softly and glared at the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 "Don't cause trouble for him in the future."

 Die Yue said another sentence to Demon Empress Nine Tails before looking at Su Zimo. She gestured with her eyes and the two of them left the tent side by side.

 The two of them walked into the distance and turned around at the same time, looking at each other in silence.

 After looking at each other for a long time, the two of them laughed at the same time.

 "What's going on?"

 Su Zimo asked with a smile.

 Die Yue said, "I saved her when she was young. Therefore, her feelings for me are a little special and she's more dependent on me."

 Su Zimo could not help but think of Little Fox and nodded. "I can empathize."

 Die Yue sized up Su Zimo again. "You haven't rested since the battle but you were able to defend against the bewitchment of Nine Tails?"

 "I was lucky."

 Su Zimo felt a lingering fear.

 If not for the white jade pendant, he would have fallen into the bewitchment world of the Nine-Tailed Demon Fox and could not extricate himself. If Die Yue had seen that, it would have been difficult for him to explain himself.

 "Was the view nice?"

 Suddenly, Die Yue asked.

 That question came out of nowhere. Just as Su Zimo was about to nod instinctively, he suddenly realized that something was amiss. He composed himself hurriedly and pretended to be confused. "What?"

 Die Yue narrowed her eyes slightly and glared at Su Zimo for a while before chuckling and waving it off. "I'll spare you this time round."

 Su Zimo heaved a sigh of relief.

 That brief moment earlier was even more intense than when he faced the Nine-Tailed Demon Fox!

 …

 In the tent.

 The Nine-Tailed Demon Fox looked at the two of them who left side by side and clenched her fists gently. Suddenly, a sense of grievance rose in her heart and her eyes were misty.

 This time round, she was not pretending.

 She really felt aggrieved.

 Before Desolate Martial appeared, when had Die Yue ever berated or said anything harsh to her?

 However, earlier on, Die Yue even flicked her with her finger for Desolate Martial.

 That was a painful flick.

 Suddenly, she realized that the person in her heart might really be snatched away.

 "Desolate Martial, Desolate Martial!"

 The more Demon Empress Nine Tails thought about it, the angrier she became and the more aggrieved she felt.

 In order to bewitch Desolate Martial, she even summoned her bewitchment world and took off her clothes, allowing Desolate Martial to see a good half of her body. Even then, it was useless!

 Didn't that mean that she had suffered a huge loss and was taken advantage of by Desolate Martial for nothing?

 At that thought, the face of Demon Empress Nine Tails flushed red. She was anxious, angry, frustrated and embarrassed.

 Footsteps sounded from outside the tent.

 Demon Empress Nine Tails composed herself hurriedly and took out her clothes from her storage bag in a fluster, putting them on again.

 After settling this matter, Die Yue returned to Butterfly Valley to continue her seclusion.

 After parting ways with Die Yue, Su Zimo returned. He wanted to look for Tiger and the other two and ask about Little Fox's whereabouts.

 Upon entering the tent, Su Zimo could not help but be stunned when he saw Demon Empress Nine Tails dressed neatly and tightly covered.

 He did not have any other thoughts. However, right now, Demon Empress Nine Tails was way too different from her previous image and he could not react to it right away.

 However, in the eyes of Demon Empress Nine Tails, Su Zimo's gaze gave her another feeling!

 Demon Empress Nine Tails felt that under Su Zimo's gaze, she was still in that state where she was half-naked and everything was faintly visible…
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 Chapter 2957 - Reunion After A Long Time

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 In order to avoid the awkwardness, the Martial Dao Prime Body turned to look at Tiger, Qing Qing and Golden Lion who were not far away and asked, "Are they alright?"

 The moment they entered the tent, Tiger and the other two lost consciousness.

 Naturally, the Martial Dao Prime Body could tell that Tiger and the other two were only unconscious and their bodies were fine. He merely asked that because he wanted to change the topic.

 "It's fine."

 The Nine-Tailed Demon Fox's expression softened as she exhaled gently in the direction of Tiger and the other two.

 Tiger and the other two woke up slowly with blank expressions.

 Right then, the sound of clothes fluttering could be heard from outside the tent. The intruder was extremely fast and seemed rather anxious.

 Upon arriving at the tent, the intruder had no intention of stopping and barged in.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body turned around.

 A 14-year-old girl walked in. She was slender and beautiful. Although Little Fox had grown a lot, her appearance was still recognizable.

 Little Fox was slightly stunned when she saw so many people in the tent.

 However, when she saw that Tiger and the other two were part of the group, she could not help but smile.

 Thereafter, Little Fox's gaze landed on the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was dressed in a purple robe and was different from his green robes in the past. Coupled with the Mara Mask, it was normal for Little Fox not to recognize him.

 However, for some unknown reason, Little Fox looked at the Martial Dao Prime Body without blinking.

 She had a nagging feeling that this person made her want to get close to him uncontrollably, giving her a sense of security that she had felt before.

 She had only experienced this feeling from one person!

 Just like that, Little Fox looked into the eyes of the Martial Dao Prime Body, as though she was trying her best to distinguish something. A mist gradually rose in her eyes.

 "Young Master?"

 Little Fox called out softly.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body took off his mask and opened his arms, saying gently, "It's me."

 Tears flowed from Little Fox's eyes as she charged into the arms of the Martial Dao Prime Body. Her slightly skinny arms hugged the body of the Martial Dao Prime Body tightly, as though she was afraid that he would disappear the next moment.

 There was not much to say between the two of them.

 A single hug was worth more than a thousand words.

 When Demon Empress Nine Tails saw that, she was touched as well.

 She had once experienced the same reliance and closeness Little Fox had towards the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Tiger, Qing Qing and Golden Lion stood not far away. When they saw that, they smiled and did not disturb the two of them.

 They knew that Little Fox's feelings for Su Zimo were different from theirs after all.

 They were sworn siblings who could go through thick and thin together.

 However, in Little Fox's heart, Su Zimo was more like her only kin.

 Initially, Demon Empress Nine Tails was still a little resentful towards the Martial Dao Prime Body. However, when she saw that, the resentment vanished instantly.

 Even for the sake of Little Fox, she would not hurt the Martial Dao Prime Body again.

 Demon Empress Nine Tails did not disturb the two of them and walked out of the tent quietly, leaving the tent for them.

 When she arrived at the entrance of the tent, for some unknown reason, perhaps out of curiosity, Demon Empress Nine Tails turned around and stole a glance at the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 "Seems like he's not that bad looking after all…"

 Demon Empress Nine Tails thought to herself.

 When she saw the Martial Dao Prime Body wearing a silver mask all day, she initially thought that he was extremely ugly with a hideous face and fangs. To think that he looked more like a refined scholar.

 Seemingly able to sense the gaze of Demon Empress Nine Tails, the Martial Dao Prime Body looked up and nodded and smiled at her.

 Demon Empress Nine Tails panicked, as though her thoughts had been seen through. She averted her gaze and left the tent as though she was fleeing for her life.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not think too much about it.

 Earlier on, he nodded and smiled at Demon Empress Nine Tails to express his gratitude with a hint of goodwill.

 Little Fox could barge into Demon Empress Nine Tails' tent casually without anyone stopping her or reporting.

 That alone showed how much Demon Empress Nine Tails doted on Little Fox.

 Little Fox had definitely not suffered any grievances cultivating under Demon Empress Nine Tails.

 Earlier on, the Martial Dao Prime Body was thanking Demon Empress Nine Tails for taking care of her over the years.

 Furthermore, the Martial Dao Prime Body realized that Little Fox's cultivation was not weak either—she was already at the Celestial Being Perfected One realm!

 This cultivation speed was considered top-notch among his old friends in Tianhuang Mainland in this generation.

 "Alright."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body patted Little Fox's back gently. "Get up."

 Little Fox still buried her head in the arms of the Martial Dao Prime Body and refused to get up. She wrapped her arms around his waist and hugged him tightly, as though she was afraid that the Martial Dao Prime Body would escape.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body smiled. "I'm going to stay in the Great Wilderness for a long time. I'm not going to leave casually."

 When Little Fox heard that, she relaxed her arms.

 Thereafter, Little Fox canceled her human form and reverted to her true form. She burrowed into the arms of the Martial Dao Prime Body the same way she did at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley.

 She was buried in the Martial Dao Prime Body's chest with most of her body hidden beneath his clothes, only revealing her furry head. She looked up at the Martial Dao Prime Body and blinked her watery eyes.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not say anything and let her do whatever she wanted.

 It was only at that moment that Tiger and the other two approached.

 Tiger teased, "Little Fox, you're so biased. It's been a long time since we last met as well but you didn't even greet us."

 Little Fox harrumphed as a form of greeting to Tiger.

 "You're just humoring me!"

 Tiger rolled his eyes.

 In order to be able to reunite here in the Great Wilderness, the five of them had experienced countless things after their ascension. The difficulties and dangers of the years were truly indescribable.

 Even so, two of the seven siblings were missing.

 The five of them were gathered except for Monkey and Night Spirit. As the five of them conversed, they could not help but mention the two of them with worried expressions.

 After Tiger, Qing Qing, Golden Lion and Little Fox ascended, they stayed in the Great Wilderness and never left.

 They were not like the Martial Dao Prime Body who had already traveled through many worlds.

 They had no news of Monkey and Night Spirit.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said, "There's some clues about Night Spirit. He appeared in the Evil Fiend Battlefield of the Blessed Heaven World before disappearing later on."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body recounted some of the news he heard about Night Spirit in the Blessed Heaven World.

 "Given Night Spirit's combat strength and methods, he shouldn't encounter any danger even if he roams the medium chiliocosm."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body, "There aren't any clues about Monkey yet, but I'm guessing that he should be in the Sanguine Ape World."

 Monkey belonged to the Sanguine Ape race. If he did not appear in the Great Wilderness, there was a high chance that he would descend into the Sanguine Ape World!

 Although the Sanguine Ape World was not a super large world, there were Emperor experts as well!

 Monkey should not be in any danger in the Sanguine Ape World.

 However, it was unknown how long it would take for all of them siblings to reunite.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body chatted with Tiger and the other three in the tent for an entire day and night.

 The five of them were reunited after a long time and had endless things to say. They would not feel tired even if they chatted for a year and a half.

 However, the danger of the Great Wilderness had yet to be resolved and the Martial Dao Prime Body was concerned about Die Yue and did not stay for long.

 The next day, the Martial Dao Prime Body left the Qing Qiu Mountain Range and entered seclusion.

 If he wanted to help Die Yue and the East Wilderness survive the danger, his cultivation realm had to increase!
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 Chapter 2958 - Someone from the Flower World

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 For the Martial Dao Prime Body, the future of the Martial Dao was already clear.

 All Daos converge into one and lead to the same goal. The Emperor realm came after the Martial Domain realm.

 However, the Emperor realm was a major realm after all.

 It was as difficult as ascending to the heavens to advance to the Emperor realm.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had to transform his Essence Martial Grotto-heaven and Martial Dao Purgatory first to create a trace of world power.

 Only by becoming a quasi-Emperor first would he have a chance to truly advance to the Emperor realm!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had no intention of refining the world fragments.

 The world fragments did not only contain many Dharmic Dao profundities. Most importantly, they also contained Source Qi.

 To him, it was a waste to refine the world fragments now.

 As long as the many Grotto-heavens gathered in the two battles were refined, the Essence Martial Grotto-heaven would have a chance to advance further.

 By refining the Daos and Dharmic arts of these Grotto-heavens, the Martial Dao Purgatory could advance as well!

 Actually, Su Zimo had not seen Die Yue for many years and wanted to spend more time together with her.

 Even if they did not talk at all, he'd like to just accompany her quietly.

 However, the East Wilderness was still in danger and time was tight.

 If they could not survive this calamity, Su Zimo might have to accompany Die Yue to die in the Great Wilderness, let alone spend the rest of his life with her!

 The sands of time ticked down along with the clock.

 800 years passed by in the blink of an eye.

 For the cultivation world, 800 years was way too fast, as though one had just taken a step on a flight of stairs.

 For most living beings of the ten thousand races, it was difficult for them to even advance a minor cultivation realm in 800 years.

 Ever since the battle in the Blessed Heaven World, Su Zhu of the Sword World became famous and the reputation of the ninth Sword Peak rose as well.

 There were many disciples on the ninth Sword Peak and it was extremely lively. Naturally, it was incomparable to the deserted Sword Peak that was first established back then.

 On this day.

 Guests had come from afar to pay a visit to the ninth Sword Peak of the Sword World.

 A sword cultivator had long gone to the cave abode of the Big Senior Sister of the ninth Sword Peak, Beiming Xue, to report.

 All the sword cultivators knew that the Peak Master of the ninth Sword Peak was cultivating in seclusion and would not come out under normal circumstances unless something major happened.

 Most of the matters of the ninth Sword Peak were left to Beiming Xue.

 After 800 years of cultivation, Beiming Xue's cultivation had improved as well. She comprehended a peerless divine power and even cultivated the True Martial realm to greater mastery!

 That cultivation speed had already far surpassed cultivators of the same cultivation realm.

 Although Yun Ting of Extreme Sword Peak had also cultivated to the Celestial Being Perfected One realm, his combat strength was firmly suppressed by Beiming Xue!

 There was no doubt about Beiming Xue's talent in the Martial Dao and the Sword Dao!

 When Beiming Xue saw the two guests who came to visit, she pondered for a moment and decided to head to Su Zimo's cave abode to wake him up.

 The two of them were from the Flower World.

 One of them was Immortal Queen You Lan who had once helped Su Zimo and the Sword World in the Blessed Heaven World.

 The other was Immortal Queen You Lan's disciple, Mu Lian.

 In the Evil Fiend Battlefield, Mu Lian was also one of the few supreme Perfected Spirits who had helped Su Zimo.

 Most importantly, Mu Lian did not seem to be in a good state. She was injured and looked dispirited. Her aura was weak and she could barely stand without the help of Immortal Queen You Lan.

 Beiming Xue knew her master's personality. If he knew that Fellow Daoists Immortal Queen You Lan and Mu Lian were here to visit, he would definitely break out of seclusion.

 As expected.

 After Beiming Xue reported, Su Zimo woke up immediately and went out to welcome Immortal Queen You Lan and Mu Lian into his cave abode.

 Immortal Queen You Lan smiled and said, "It's been 800 years since we last met. Fellow Daoist Su, your cultivation has improved again. Congratulations."

 In 800 years, Su Zimo had already advanced to the Paradise Void Perfected One realm!

 He had benefited too much from the battle in the Evil Fiend Battlefield.

 There were more than 20 Dao Fruits of supreme Perfected Spirits alone!

 All these years, he had only refined three of the 20-odd Dao Fruits.

 The reason why he could advance to the Paradise Void realm so quickly was because he comprehended two more peerless divine powers.

 Fleeting Moment and Astral Imprisonment.

 Fleeting Moment was a supreme divine power to begin with.

 However, after obtaining the Dharmic Dao inheritance of Immortal Emperor Dawn Twilight in the Emperor's Tomb, he had already synthesized Fleeting Moment perfectly with the Dharmic Dao of the Dawn Bell and Twilight Drum over the years and finally pushed Fleeting Moment to the level of a peerless divine power!

 As for comprehending Astral Imprisonment, it was only a matter of time.

 Fleeting Moment contained the Dharmic Dao of time.

 The Dharmic Dao of space was in the Ling Long Zugzwangs that Immortal Queen Ling Long had imparted to him.

 In other words, up till now, the peerless divine powers that Su Zimo had comprehended were Four Heads Eight Arms, Eight Tusk Divine Strength, Immortal Vanquishing Sword, Buddha Dragon Elephant, Six Paths of Reincarnation, Fleeting Moment, Vermilion Bird Heavenly Fire, Infinite Yin Yang and Astral Imprisonment.

 It was an unprecedented nine peerless divine powers!

 The nine peerless divine powers baptized his body, bloodline and Essence Spirit.

 Coupled with the foundation of the Grade 12 Creation Green Lotus, Su Zimo's physique and Essence Spirit realm had already reached the Grotto-heaven realm!

 Su Zimo smiled at Immortal Queen You Lan's pleasantries.

 He could tell that there was a hint of worry in Immortal Queen You Lan's eyes.

 His gaze landed on Mu Lian, who was beside Immortal Queen You Lan.

 Su Zimo frowned.

 A faint smell of blood came from Mu Lian.

 She was in a terrible state and was severely injured.

 Although Mu Lian was wearing a bamboo hat with a black veil hanging down, Su Zimo could still sense that her originally fair face was covered in blood veins and looked extremely frightening!

 "What's going on?"

 Su Zimo did not exchange pleasantries with Immortal Queen You Lan and pointed at Mu Lian, asking bluntly.

 At the mention of that, Immortal Queen You Lan sighed. "Mu Lian was severely injured by someone from the Blood World and her Essence Spirit and bloodline were contaminated by the poison of the filthy blood."

 "If we step in, we can save Mu Lian's life as well. However, we won't be able to avoid injuring her Essence Spirit and her cultivation will be crippled."

 At this point, Immortal Queen You Lan paused, as though she had thought of something. She hesitated and wanted to say something but stopped.

 "Fellow Daoist Su."

 Suddenly, Immortal Queen You Lan sent a voice transmission with her spirit consciousness. "I'm guessing that you might have the bloodline of the Creation Green Lotus and might have a way to save Mu Lian."

 "I know that this request is a little abrupt. Fellow Daoist Su, don't worry. I won't reveal the secret of your Creation Green Lotus bloodline no matter what…"

 Actually, the first time Immortal Queen You Lan met Su Zimo, she could tell that Su Zimo was different and took the initiative to befriend him.

 After all, she belonged to the Flora race and her perception of the Creation Green Lotus was different from other races.

 Later on, when she saw the methods Su Zimo displayed in the Evil Fiend Battlefield, she deduced that there was a high chance that Su Zimo possessed the bloodline of the Creation Green Lotus!

 "Let me take a look."

 Without hesitation, Su Zimo asked Immortal Queen You Lan to place Mu Lian on a bed not far away. He lifted the veil of the bamboo hat and checked the situation in Mu Lian's body with his spirit consciousness.

 When he and the Sword World were surrounded by many worlds in the Blessed Heaven World, Immortal Queen You Lan and Mu Lian were among the few people who had helped the Sword World and him.

 Furthermore, Mu Lian was from the Green Lotus race.

 No matter which reason it was due to, Su Zimo would not stand by idly.

 Su Zimo checked Mu Lian carefully.

 Mu Lian's injuries were not serious. The main thing was that a type of filthy bloodline had tainted her bloodline and Essence Spirit. As long as it was removed, Mu Lian would recover to her original state.

 "Who in the Blood World can hurt her?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 Mu Lian was a supreme Perfected Spirit after all. Even if she was no match for her opponents, it would be difficult for cultivators of the same cultivation realm to injure her to such an extent.
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 Immortal Queen You Lan sighed gently. "Fellow Daoist Su, you know this person as well. He's the supreme Perfected Spirit who once escaped death from you, Xue Wen of the Blood World!"

 "It's him?"

 Su Zimo raised his brow slightly.

 He had some impression of Xue Wen.

 Back in the Blessed Heaven World Square, Xue Wen had some arguments with Mu Lian and Long Li.

 In the Evil Fiend Battlefield, Xue Wen was part of those who surrounded him initially!

 However, this person was also the most decisive to escape. When he saw that the situation was bad, he summoned his Blessed Heaven World Badge right away and escaped from the battlefield, allowing him to survive.

 After checking, Su Zimo was relieved. "This injury isn't difficult to treat."

 When she heard that, Immortal Queen You Lan heaved a sigh of relief.

 If it was anyone else, Mu Lian's injuries would indeed be troublesome.

 After all, that filthy blood had already contaminated her Essence Spirit and bloodline. If they wanted to treat it, it would definitely injure Mu Lian's foundation and her cultivation.

 However, for Su Zimo, this matter was as easy as flipping his palm.

 No matter how strong the bloodline of the Blood Vine race was, they could not pollute the bloodline of the Grade 12 Creation Green Lotus.

 At the end of the day, the Blood Vine race was still within the category of Flora lifeforms.

 In terms of bloodline, the Creation Green Lotus had an absolute suppressive effect on them!

 With the help of the Grade 12 Creation Green Lotus bloodline, Su Zimo could remove the filthy blood in Mu Lian's body by releasing the Lotus Life Finger.

 As Mu Lian was also from the Green Lotus race, now that she had received the nourishment of the Grade 12 Creation Green Lotus, not only would her cultivation not be damaged, her physique, bloodline and Essence Spirit would even be nourished!

 In the cave abode, Su Zimo had no intention of hiding either. Under the gazes of Immortal Queen You Lan and the others, he executed the Lotus Life Finger on Mu Lian.

 This Dharmic Dao was activated with the bloodline of the Creation Green Lotus. Even if Immortal Queen You Lan learned it, it would be useless.

 In less than five minutes, the blood vessels on Mu Lian's face gradually faded.

 Two hours later, Mu Lian's complexion had already returned to normal. Her face was rosy and her breathing was steady as she fell into a deep sleep.

 After the filthy blood in her body was removed, Mu Lian could recover her lifeforce rapidly with her bloodline!

 "What's going on?"

 When he saw that Mu Lian was out of danger but had yet to wake up, Su Zimo turned to look at Immortal Queen You Lan and asked, "How did Mu Lian fight against Xue Wen and get injured to such an extent?"

 Su Zimo had fought Xue Wen before.

 Even if Xue Wen's combat strength was higher than Mu Lian's, it could not be much higher.

 If Mu Lian could not win, she could at least escape unscathed and not be injured to such an extent.

 Immortal Queen You Lan had a conflicted expression. "The Green Lotus race has a deep feud with the Blood World to begin with."

 "Initially, there was still the Green Lotus World in the medium chiliocosm. However, it was devoured by the Blood World later on and countless Green Lotuses died in a sea of blood."

 "Later on, the remaining clansmen of the Green Lotus World escaped to the Flower World and were taken in by the Flower World. Gradually, they found a place to live in the Flower World. However, there were very few Green Lotus clansmen and they were no longer the same as before."

 "There's such a thing…"

 Su Zimo murmured softly.

 For Mu Lian, this was a blood feud of extermination.

 It was no wonder why Mu Lian went against Xue Wen in the Blessed Heaven World without hesitation.

 Immortal Queen You Lan continued, "In recent years, a large number of water sources in the Flower World have been contaminated and contain an ancient poison, the Nether Calamity Poison. Many clansmen of the Flower World were unaware of the poison and died after consuming water from those sources."

 Su Zimo frowned and asked, "The Blood World did it?"

 Immortal Queen You Lan shook her head gently. "This poison has existed for a long time and should be from the Poison World."

 "The Nether Calamity Poison is extremely powerful and can ignore cultivation realms. Even Kings and Emperors will be tainted by it if they are caught unaware and their lives will be in danger! It's said that in the past era, the Poison World relied on this poison to be ranked as one of the super large worlds and other worlds were unwilling to provoke it!"

 "Many experts in the Flower World were infected by this poison."

 At the mention of this, Immortal Queen You Lan's eyes revealed a hint of worry once more.

 Su Zimo was puzzled and asked, "How could such a poison be set up on a large scale in the Flower World without anyone noticing?"

 Immortal Queen You Lan pursed her lips and shook her head.

 She had the same doubts.

 Perhaps there was a possibility.

 This poison was set up by someone from the Flower World!

 Furthermore, even if it was confirmed that it was done by someone from the Poison World, given the current situation of the Flower World, it was not suitable to launch a world war against the Poison World.

 Otherwise, there was a danger of extermination!

 "Since this poison comes from the Poison World, why did Mu Lian have a conflict with the Blood World?"

 Su Zimo asked again.

 Immortal Queen You Lan said, "There are only two ways to resolve this crisis. The first is to give up on the current location of the Flower World and lead the remaining clansmen away to create another world."

 Su Zimo shook his head.

 That method was unrealistic.

 The Flower World was a greater world after all and countless clansmen had taken root in their current positions. How could they be transferred away so easily?

 Furthermore, even if they left, the crisis would not be truly resolved.

 Even if they created a new world, could they guarantee that the Nether Calamity Poison would not follow them like a shadow?

 "What's the second method?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 Immortal Queen You Lan said, "The second method is to find an ancient spring water."

 "It's said that this spring water can cleanse and counter all poisons in the world. If we can obtain this spring water, we can completely resolve the crisis of the Flower World."

 When he heard that, Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat as he asked, "What's the name of this spring water? What's its background?"

 "I'm not sure."

 Immortal Queen You Lan said, "I only know that this spring water is extremely ancient and glows with a dark light. It's only possible to discover it in the oldest battlefield ruins."

 Su Zimo was deep in thought.

 When the Martial Dao Prime Body traveled the Hell World, he had read information about the Nine Springs of Hell.

 The Nine Springs of Hell originated from the Nether River. Every spring water contained different powers and had various strange effects.

 For example, the Hell Yellow Springs could wash away one's memories.

 The Hell Bitter Springs could severely injure the Ghost race.

 Within the Nine Springs, there was a spring water that could cleanse and counter all poisons as well!

 If he was not wrong, the ancient spring water that Immortal Queen You Lan was talking about should be the Hell Serene Springs!

 He knew where the Hell Serene Springs was, but the Martial Dao Prime Body was in seclusion.

 Furthermore, the East Wilderness was in danger and Blue could make a comeback at any moment. The Martial Dao Prime Body could not leave either.

 If he wanted to enter the Hell World, he had to enter Avici and jump into the ancient well. He did not know what would happen and when he would return.

 There was no way the Martial Dao Prime Body would enter the Hell World again for the sake of the Hell Serene Springs and abandon the East Wilderness and Die Yue.

 Furthermore, from the meaning of Immortal Queen You Lan's words, she seemed to know where the Hell Serene Springs was.

 "Have you heard of the Land of Day and Night?"

 Immortal Queen You Lan asked.

 Su Zimo shook his head.

 Immortal Queen You Lan said, "That's a ruin formed by an ancient battlefield. Legend has it that during a catastrophe of the world, a huge battle broke out there and countless clansmen of the Darkness and Light Worlds died, gradually forming such a strange place."

 "There, there's no pattern to day and night. One moment, it might be daytime, but the next moment, it will fall into darkness."

 "I heard that the ancient spring water can be found in the Land of Day and Night!"

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 2960 - Trial Opportunity

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 In that case, the only way for the Flower World to resolve the danger was to head to the Land of Day and Night.

 Immortal Queen You Lan said, "In the Land of Day and Night, the extremity powers of light and darkness coexist. After several eras, they gradually formed a special domain. The Grotto-heavens and worlds cultivated by King and Emperor realm experts are incompatible with that domain."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 This phenomenon was not surprising.

 The existence of the Land of Day and Night was similar to the domain of the Martial Dao. Naturally, it would clash with the Grotto-heaven and world powers.

 Immortal Queen You Lan said, "The remnant power of the Land of Day and Night is too terrifying. Even Emperor experts will suffer a backlash if they barge in. Only cultivators below the King realm will not be affected much if they enter."

 At that point, Su Zimo gradually understood.

 Perfected Spirits could not condense Grotto-heavens. Therefore, due to the unique characteristic of the Land of Day and Night, the Flower World only sent Perfected Spirit experts into it to search for the Hell Serene Springs and Mu Lian was among them.

 Immortal Queen You Lan continued, "We sent ten teams. Each team was composed of ten people and they were all led by half-step Kings. The rest were Perfected Spirit experts and Mu Lian was one of them."

 "Half-step Kings aren't affected inside?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 Immortal Queen You Lan said, "Half-step Kings are all cultivators who failed to break through to the Grotto-heaven realm. They only condensed an illusory Grotto-heaven. The power of the Grotto-heaven is relatively weak and won't cause too much of a reaction in the Land of Day and Night."

 "What happened next?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 Immortal Queen You Lan sighed with a sorrowful expression and shook her head. "Apart from Mu Lian who barely managed to survive, none of the ten teams survived. All of them died in the Land of Day and Night!"

 "The Blood World did that?"

 Beiming Xue asked.

 Immortal Queen You Lan shook her head gently. "Mu Lian's team indeed bumped into people from the Blood World. As for the other nine teams, no one knows what happened."

 "Instead of finding that ancient spring water, we suffered heavy losses. The Flower World no longer dares to send cultivators into the Land of Day and Night."

 At the thought of the danger of the Flower World, Immortal Queen You Lan frowned with a worried expression.

 Beiming Xue turned to look at Su Zimo, clearly tempted.

 She had already cultivated the Martial Dao to greater mastery and could suppress Hollow Nether Perfected Immortals steadily. She could even fight against Paradise Void Perfected Immortals!

 However, she stayed in the Sword World all year round and sparred with her fellow sect mates. She was restrained and could not unleash the full power of the Martial Dao and Sword Dao.

 She also wanted to find an opportunity to find suitable opponents to fight without holding back!

 A life and death battle could also allow her to gain a new comprehension of the Martial Dao and the Sword Dao.

 Previously in the Blessed Heaven World, Beiming Xue's cultivation was too low and she did not have the chance to fight the supreme Perfected Spirits inside.

 Later on, a huge change happened in the Blessed Heaven World. After it was sealed, it did not reopen even after 800 years.

 This Land of Day and Night was indeed a good trial opportunity for Beiming Xue.

 Of course, Su Zimo intended to head to the Land of Day and Night to take a look as well.

 Immortal Queen You Lan and Mu Lian had helped him before after all. He should step in to help.

 Furthermore, if he could help the Flower World survive this calamity, he would have established some good karma. If he or the Sword World encountered any difficulties in the future, he believed that the Flower World would not sit by idly.

 Su Zimo pondered for a moment. "Where's the Land of Day and Night? Beiming and I will go take a look."

 "Don't go!"

 Mu Lian woke up slowly and heard that. She sat up hurriedly and stopped him.

 When Immortal Queen You Lan heard that, her expression changed slightly as well. She shook her head and said, "Fellow Daoist Su, you've just saved Mu Lian and you've already done your best. You can't risk your life for us."

 "When I came this time round, I only intended to seek your help in treating Mu Lian, Fellow Daoist Su. I had no other intentions."

 "It's not to the extent that I'm risking my life."

 Su Zimo waved it off and said casually, "It's nothing much. The main reason is to give Beiming a chance to train."

 Back in the Hollow Nether realm, he killed more than 20 supreme Perfected Spirits in the Evil Fiend Battlefield and suppressed all powerful enemies of the same cultivation realm.

 Now that he had entered the Paradise Void realm, who below the Grotto-heaven realm could defend against him?

 Right now, it was not an exaggeration for Su Zimo to be called the number one below the Grotto-heaven realm!

 Due to the special restrictions of the Land of Day and Night, Kings and Emperors could not enter and he could do whatever he wanted inside!

 "Fellow Daoist Su, be careful."

 Immortal Queen You Lan said in a deep voice, "Your combat strength can be considered invincible in the Perfected One realm. However, there are half-step Grotto-heaven experts in the Land of Day and Night after all. It's still a little troublesome to deal with them."

 Mu Lian added, "Peak Master Su, you've never been to the Land of Day and Night and don't know how complicated and dangerous it is."

 "The experts of other worlds are not the only ones we have to face in the Land of Day and Night. As it's a battlefield ruin to begin with, it's filled with killing intent and every step is terrifying."

 "The power of light and darkness synthesized with the killing intent and resentment on the battlefield and became special living beings. They wander everywhere and attack each time they see foreign living beings."

 Such living beings were essentially otherworldly soldiers. However, they synthesized the power of light and darkness to form special living beings.

 For example, in the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain, there was a type of evil blood in the Asura Battlefield that Su Zimo had once been to. It could also control Yakshas that had died for many years.

 "These otherworldly soldiers are extremely powerful and their combat strength is not inferior to peak Perfected Immortals. Coupled with the fact that there's an endless stream of them and they can't be killed, the only choice is to escape far away upon encountering them."

 Mu Lian continued, "Furthermore, the environment in the Land of Day and Night is extremely harsh and there's a possibility of encountering a natural disaster, the Day and Night Storm. When the powers of light and darkness interweave, the storm formed is enough to destroy and kill all life. Even the physique of a King won't be able to withstand it!"

 Immortal Queen You Lan and Mu Lian did not want Su Zimo to help them just because the Flower World was in danger. Instead, they were worried about Su Zimo's safety and tried their best to stop him.

 Su Zimo smiled gently. "Don't worry, the two of you. I should be fine if I'm careful."

 Even if Su Zimo could not deal with any danger, given his methods, he could escape unscathed.

 When Immortal Queen You Lan and Mu Lian saw that Su Zimo had made up his mind to leave, they did not persuade him anymore.

 Mu Lian took a deep breath of air and clenched her fists slightly. "Peak Master Su, I'll go with you!"

 She had just been severely injured in the Land of Day and Night and almost lost her life. It took a lot of courage for her to say that she would return to the Land of Day and Night.

 Su Zimo was about to speak when Mu Lian said, "Peak Master Su, you don't have to persuade me. After all, you're risking your life for the Flower World. As someone from the Flower World, I can't stand by idly!"

 "Furthermore, I know the approximate location of the spring water. With me leading the way, we can avoid some danger."

 Su Zimo hesitated for a moment before nodding.

 He merely had to spend a little more attention taking care of one more person. It was not a huge deal for him.

 Immortal Queen You Lan was silent for a moment before cupping her fists. "Fellow Daoist Su, I'll return to the Flower World now and gather some peak Perfected Spirits and half-step Kings to accompany you to the Land of Day and Night!"

 "Don't!"

 When Su Zimo heard that, he rejected hurriedly.

 Given his capabilities, he could take care of Beiming Xue and Mu Lian with ease. However, he could not protect a large group of people at the same time.
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 Since he had already decided to head to the Land of Day and Night, Su Zimo did not delay and made some arrangements before leaving the Sword World with Beiming Xue, Immortal Queen You Lan and Mu Lian.

 Although the Sect Master of the Academy was not dead, with the existence of the Martial Dao Prime Body, he no longer dared to appear.

 He could not divine everything about the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Given the Sect Master of the Academy's caution, he would definitely not dare to do anything to the Green Lotus True Body.

 As for the experts of the super large worlds such as the Heavenly Eye World and the Stone World, they could not keep an eye on Su Zimo, a Perfected Immortal, and control his movements at all times.

 Even Great Emperors were not omniscient.

 The Land of Day and Night was far from the Sword World. Even if Immortal Queen You Lan controlled an immortal boat and sped through a spatial tunnel at full speed, it would take a month.

 …

 A month later.

 Su Zimo and the other three arrived near the Land of Day and Night. From afar, an ancient battlefield appeared ahead. Broken halberds and swords were everywhere and after countless years, the tattered flags were still fluttering.

 The battlefield was endless and filled with corpses. One could vaguely imagine the scene of the battle back then.

 The battlefield was filled with a strong killing intent and resentment mixed with a fighting spirit that could make one's blood boil!

 The moment he approached the Land of Day and Night, Su Zimo could even hear the neighing of horses, iron hooves, clashing of metal and countless clamoring sounds on the battlefield.

 Those voices seemed to have transmigrated through the long river of time and came from an ancient era that did not dissipate for a long time.

 When Beiming Xue heard those voices, her vision went adrift. She seemed to have seen a group of black-armored cavalry charging towards her with spears and huge swords at their waists!

 Buzz!

 Beiming Xue felt a strong sense of danger and her scalp tingled. Without hesitation, she drew the sword on her back and a sword hum reverberated through the world!

 Suddenly!

 A broad hand landed on her palm and contained an unstoppable power, forcing her sword back into its sheath.

 The moment the sword hum sounded, it stopped.

 "Pay attention and protect your Dao Heart!"

 Su Zimo's voice sounded in Beiming Xue's ears.

 Beiming Xue's heart skipped a beat and she snapped out of it instantly.

 She focused her gaze and saw that there were no black-armored cavaliers in front of her. What happened earlier on was merely an illusion.

 The battle cries from the Land of Day and Night could even affect her mind!

 Beiming Xue broke out in cold sweat.

 She nearly fell for a trap even before entering the Land of Day and Night.

 If not for her master's protection, she might have lost her Dao Heart and fallen into danger!

 Staying in the Sword World all year round was still too comfortable. That was also the reason why Su Zimo wanted to bring Beiming Xue out to train.

 "It's daytime now and the environment and terrain inside are quite clear. Find that spring water as soon as possible."

 Immortal Queen You Lan said, "If night falls and your vision and spirit consciousness are obstructed, it will be much more difficult to find that spring water."

 Mu Lian nodded as well. "With daytime conditions, we can sense any danger right away. Once night falls and visibility is low, we have to be careful."

 Su Zimo, Beiming Xue and Mu Lian moved immediately and entered the Land of Day and Night. Before long, they disappeared from the sight of Immortal Queen You Lan.

 Although the Land of Day and Night was a battlefield in name, in reality, the range of this battlefield was not much different from the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain.

 There were majestic mountains, rivers, lakes and seas, as well as many withered ancient trees and shrubs.

 On such a huge battlefield, shattered divine weapons and scattered bones could be seen with every step—it was clear how tragic the battle back then was.

 Mu Lian headed in a direction according to her memories.

 As it was daytime, the three of them did not encounter any danger along the way.

 During this period of time, they encountered living beings of other worlds. Both parties covered their faces and avoided each other warily without any conflict.

 As a battlefield of the ancient era, there were naturally many treasures buried in the Land of Day and Night.

 Throughout history, many cultivators had taken the risk to enter the Land of Day and Night to search for opportunities.

 Half a day later, the situation changed!

 Without any warning, night descended and enveloped the entire Land of Day and Night rapidly.

 An extremely oppressive aura surged into their hearts as well.

 Even Su Zimo frowned, let alone Beiming Xue and Mu Lian.

 The surroundings were dark and filled with a cold and dark power.

 When his spirit consciousness was released, it would be dispelled by that power and turned into nothingness.

 Even with the eyesight of the Grade 12 Creation Green Lotus, the furthest he could see was less than a thousand feet!

 If that was the case for him, it was even worse for Beiming Xue and Mu Lian.

 At most, the two of them could only see a hundred feet.

 Right then, Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat. He channeled his Essence Spirit slowly and circulated a secret skill. His left eye was pitch-black and his right was pure white.

 Two visual techniques, Illumination and Nether Glow, were released at the same time!

 The Illumination Stone in his right eye did not react much in the darkness. However, the Nether Glow Stone began to spin slowly, absorbing the cold and dark power in the darkness!

 The Nether Glow Stone was like a bottomless black hole that devoured the surrounding darkness continuously without any reaction.

 Back when he fought with the Sect Master of the Academy, Su Zimo realized this.

 The Illumination and Nether Glow Divine Stones devoured the Emperor-level Six Ding Six Jia Gods of the Sect Master of the Academy without causing any ripples!

 Su Zimo did not interrupt the process.

 Although he could not activate the power of the Nether Glow Stone with his cultivation realm, it should not be a bad thing for the Nether Glow Stone to continue absorbing the surrounding darkness power.

 As the Nether Glow Stone devoured the darkness, Su Zimo was enveloped by endless darkness.

 Although Su Zimo was right beside Beiming Xue and Mu Lian, no one could see him!

 That was because he had already fused with the surrounding darkness.

 "Not good, Peak Master Su is gone!"

 As they walked, Mu Lian felt that something was amiss. She looked around and could not help but cry out in shock when she realized that there was no sign of Su Zimo.

 This time, she was really shocked.

 She did not notice Su Zimo's disappearance at all!

 "Master?"

 Beiming Xue frowned slightly.

 For some unknown reason, she felt that her master was nearby. However, she could indeed not see anything except darkness.

 She tried to call out but there was no response.

 It was as though her master had suddenly vanished into thin air!

 "What's going on?"

 A look of panic flashed through Mu Lian's eyes.

 She mustered her courage and entered the Land of Day and Night again mainly because Su Zimo was accompanying her.

 Now that Su Zimo had vanished strangely and his fate was unknown, she lost her confidence instantly and her fear of the Land of Day and Night surged into her heart once more.

 Beiming Xue could not explain it clearly either.

 Logically speaking, even if her master encountered any danger, at the very least, he would make a sound and not disappear silently.

 "Master shouldn't be in any danger."

 Beiming Xue calmed down before long and drew the sword on her back slowly, saying in a deep voice, "Let's continue forward and be careful."

 Su Zimo did not appear on purpose because he wanted to see Beiming Xue's reaction.

 He hid in the darkness and followed not far from the two of them, observing their surroundings.

 Because of the existence of the Nether Glow Stone, the surrounding darkness could no longer block his left eye's vision!
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 Su Zimo followed Beiming Xue and Mu Lian and continued forward.

 Before long, Su Zimo's gaze shifted. Through the Nether Glow Stone with his left eye, he saw a team of hundreds of black-armored riders gathering in the darkness in the distance, heading in the direction of the three of them!

 This time round, it was not an illusion. Instead, some corpses that died here back then were controlled by the dark power here and awakened one after another.

 The black-armored riders were dilapidated. Some of them had no heads, severed arms or only half of their bodies. They wielded rusty spears and broken swords.

 The horses beneath them were riddled with holes as well, leaving only tattered skeletons and battered armor.

 From the attire of the black-armored riders, they should be cultivators of the Darkness World back then.

 The black-armored riders approached the three of them continuously. As their vision and spirit consciousness were obstructed, Beiming Xue and Mu Lian did not notice anything.

 Even the sound of the black-armored riders approaching was dispelled by the surrounding dark power.

 As the black-armored riders approached continuously and they were only a thousand feet away from each other, the black-armored riders seemed to have discovered something and glared at Su Zimo, stopping in their tracks.

 The black-armored riders gradually put down the weapons in their hands and opened their mouths slightly, as though they were saying something.

 Su Zimo frowned slightly and moved closer to the black-armored riders.

 "The body is shrouded in darkness but the heart heads towards the light…"

 The black-armored riders chanted repeatedly with pious expressions.

 Those words possessed an indescribable power and were chanted by the black-armored riders who had died many years ago, filled with endless tragedy and desolation.

 "The body is shrouded in darkness but the heart heads towards the light…"

 Su Zimo murmured softly.

 What exactly happened between the Darkness World and the Light World back then?

 Su Zimo looked at the black-armored riders with a solemn expression and cupped his fists slightly before turning to leave, following Beiming Xue and Mu Lian.

 Along the way, the three of them encountered many wandering black-armored riders.

 However, when the black-armored riders noticed Su Zimo hiding in the darkness, they did not advance to attack. Instead, they dodged on their own.

 Although the black-armored riders did not give them any trouble, Beiming Xue and Mu Lian still encountered attacks from living beings of other worlds and a few killing battles broke out.

 Mu Lian was a supreme Perfected Spirit after all. Unless their opponents were supreme Perfected Spirits as well or half-step Kings, it was difficult for them to pose any threat to her.

 Although Beiming Xue was only at greater mastery of the Martial Dao, she had already revealed the combat strength of a supreme Perfected Spirit!

 After a few battles, although Beiming Xue was also severely injured, her aura had clearly changed.

 The killing power of the Sword Dao and the bravery of the Martial Dao were gradually revealed!

 Especially in such a complicated and vile environment, it was a huge test for Beiming Xue.

 Everything she faced was unknown and she could encounter danger at any moment with her life on the line.

 She even had to face powerful enemies from different worlds.

 Right from the beginning, Su Zimo did not appear. Even when he saw Beiming Xue in danger, he did not attack rashly. Instead, he let Beiming Xue resolve the danger with her own strength.

 He would only attack if Beiming Xue and Mu Lian encountered a powerful enemy that they could not deal with.

 Su Zimo observed carefully.

 Along the way, most of the living beings Beiming Xue and Mu Lian fought with came from three worlds—the Blood World, the Tomb World and the Poison World.

 Among them, there were also some scattered individuals from the Witch World.

 Furthermore, as time passed, more and more people from the Blood, Poison and Tomb Worlds gathered over in the darkness, showing signs of surrounding the two of them!

 It was a little unusual for so many people from the Blood, Poison and Tomb Worlds to appear in the Land of Day and Night.

 "From the looks of it, it's probably not a coincidence that Mu Lian encountered someone from the Blood World here."

 Su Zimo looked at the crowd that was gathering in the distance in deep thought.

 If the Nether Calamity Poison of the Flower World came from the Poison World…

 What role did the Blood World and Tomb World play in this matter?

 Did this have anything to do with the Witch World?

 The nine teams sent by the Flower World into the Land of Day and Night were completely wiped out. From the looks of it, the Poison World, Tomb World and Blood World were involved in this!

 Just as Su Zimo was deep in thought, Beiming Xue and Mu Lian were surrounded by the people of the Tomb World once more!

 Ten-odd cultivators of the Tomb World controlled malevolent and terrifying Battle Corpses that emitted the stench of corpses and attacked Beiming Xue and Mu Lian continuously!

 The cultivators of the Tomb World could have the advantage in the darkness.

 The cultivation methods and combat methods of the people of the Tomb World were abnormal.

 Although they also cultivated themselves, they valued cultivating and nurturing their Battle Corpses more and controlling them to help them fight.

 Compared to their Battle Corpses with immense strength and poison laced over their bodies, the cultivators of the Tomb World were relatively weak—that was their greatest weakness.

 However, in the Land of Day and Night, that weakness was perfectly concealed under the envelopment of darkness!

 The true bodies of the Tomb World cultivators hid in the darkness and controlled their Battle Corpses to attack Beiming Xue and Mu Lian continuously.

 Beiming Xue and Mu Lian could not retaliate at all.

 Thanks to countless years of refinement by the Tomb World cultivators, the Battle Corpses were already indestructible and were not inferior to divine weapons.

 Coupled with the fact that the group of Battle Corpses could not sense anything and were fearless, they did not notice anything even though they were covered in injuries from Beiming Xue's sword. They did not care and their ferocity did not decrease!

 Beiming Xue and Mu Lian were surrounded by more than ten Battle Corpses. Although they could not resolve the danger, they could defend and retreat.

 "Roar!"

 Right then, another red-haired Battle Corpse joined the battlefield and roared at Beiming Xue and Mu Lian. Its bulging eyes were dark green and its fangs were sharp and bloodstained in its bloody mouth!

 The aura emitted by the Battle Corpse was clearly even more berserk and surpassed the surrounding dozen or so Battle Corpses!

 "This is bad!"

 Mu Lian exclaimed softly, "A half-step King of the Tomb World has attacked!"

 The two of them had expended a lot of energy after fighting consecutively and were now injured.

 There was no way they could defend against a Battle Corpse refined by a half-step King.

 The red-haired Battle Corpse hollered and joined the battle, charging towards Beiming Xue and Mu Lian with a torrential aura!

 Beiming Xue's sword was a Nine Tribulations Pure Yang Spirit Treasure. However, when it struck the red-haired Battle Corpse, it was blocked by the thick red hair on the Battle Corpse and could not injure his flesh at all!

 She threw out counterattacks continuously and sword lights flashed coldly. However, Beiming Xue was forced back by the red-haired Battle Corpse and a wound appeared on her body.

 The flesh around the wound gradually changed color and emitted a rancid aura—it was clearly poisonous and even Beiming Xue's True Martial Dao Body could not defend against it!

 In the darkness, an old man of the Tomb World hid with an excited expression.

 As the old man controlled the red-haired Battle Corpse to attack Beiming Xue and Mu Lian continuously, he smiled sinisterly. "How dare you two little girls challenge me? I'll let you two have a taste of my power!"

 A figure gradually appeared in the darkness behind the old man…
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 The Battle Corpse controlled by the half-step King dealt too much damage to Beiming Xue and Mu Lian—it was already beyond what the two of them could withstand.

 Su Zimo arrived behind the old man of the Tomb World silently.

 He had already fused with the surrounding darkness and it did not dissipate—it was almost impossible for others to notice his existence!

 Su Zimo did not say anything to the old man of the Tomb World. He attacked right away and pierced the latter's head with a finger, piercing his consciousness and destroying his Essence Spirit and soul.

 The old man of the Tomb World was dead and the red-haired Battle Corpse he refined was severely injured as well. Its originally indestructible body festered rapidly as its flesh fell off and its bones fell apart.

 Without the threat of the red-haired Battle Corpse, Beiming Xue and Mu Lian obtained a chance to catch their breath and joined forces to break through the obstruction of the dozen or so Battle Corpses, continuing to escape.

 More and more Perfected Spirits gathered over, forming an encirclement.

 With the help of their Battle Corpses, the Tomb World cultivators could expand their perception and vision by several times. They stared fixedly at Beiming Xue and Mu Lian.

 The two of them charged left and right but could not break out of the encirclement.

 During this period of time, some half-step Kings from the Blood, Poison and Tomb Worlds died silently not long after they appeared.

 Before long, 20 half-step Kings died in Su Zimo's hands!

 He had once tried to use the Soul Searching Art on a few half-step Kings to search for some secrets, but all of them failed.

 The memories of the half-step Kings seemed to be sealed by a familiar power. Once an external force probed, the restriction would be triggered and their Essence Spirits would be destroyed!

 "Witch techniques?"

 Su Zimo frowned slightly.

 Under the continuous encirclement and obstruction of the Perfected Spirits of the Blood, Poison and Tomb Worlds, Beiming Xue and Mu Lian's space was compressed continuously and gradually trapped.

 More and more Perfected Spirits gathered there.

 Su Zimo caught sight of someone familiar in the crowd of Perfected Spirits.

 Xue Wen of the Blood World.

 "Beauty Mu Lian, how have you been?"

 Xue Wen arrived about a hundred feet away from Beiming Xue and Mu Lian and entered the line of sight of the two of them as he said with a smile.

 "Shameless!"

 Mu Lian cursed.

 "Oh?"

 Xue Wen was not angry. He sized up Mu Lian and asked in surprise, "Your injuries have actually healed? Interesting."

 "Of course, what surprised me even more was that you actually dared to come to the Land of Day and Night again. Could it be that you missed me and that's the reason why you're taking the initiative to throw yourself at me? Haha!"

 Before Mu Lian could speak, Xue Wen could not help but laugh with evident excitement and smugness on his face.

 Many Blood Vine race beings around him burst into laughter as well.

 The Blood Vine race was extremely bloodthirsty and treated other Flora living beings as their food, plundering them crazily. The original Green Lotus World was destroyed by the Blood Vine race!

 "I heard that you can release sword qi from your mouth. From the looks of it, your tongue is truly sharp indeed." Beiming Xue could not take it anymore and said coldly.

 "And you are?"

 Xue Wen glanced at Beiming Xue and frowned slightly.

 This person looked familiar, but he could not recall who it was right away.

 Back in the Evil Fiend Battlefield, Beiming Xue had been in the Blessed Heaven World Square the entire time and did not accompany Su Zimo into the Evil Fiend Battlefield.

 Although Xue Wen had caught a glimpse of Beiming Xue in the crowd of the Sword World, he did not have a deep impression of her.

 "Senior Brother."

 A pale Perfected Spirit of the Blood World held his injured chest and glared at Beiming Xue fiercely. "This woman is from the Sword World!"

 "Sword World!"

 Xue Wen was alarmed.

 Why was the Sword World involved?

 Thereafter, Xue Wen seemed to have thought of something and his expression changed slightly. He asked hurriedly, "How many people from the Sword World came?"

 "I'm not sure."

 The Perfected Spirit of the Blood World shook his head and said in a deep voice, "Apart from this woman, I don't think I saw anyone else."

 "Only one person from the Sword World came?"

 Xue Wen frowned internally.

 Right then, Beiming Xue suddenly said, "Don't be afraid. Master and I are the only ones from the Sword World who came this time round."

 "Anyone saw her master?"

 "I didn't notice."

 "He's probably dead."

 "Or he might have escaped long ago when he saw that the situation was bad."

 The surrounding Perfected Spirits discussed and pouted with disdain.

 "Who's your master?"

 Someone asked casually.

 Beiming Xue said, "Su Zhu."

 Instantly, the surroundings became so quiet that even a pin drop could be heard!

 At that moment, it was as though all the Perfected Spirits present were stunned by that word and fell silent!

 In recent years, that title was a terrifying existence that could make any Perfected Spirit's scalp tingle!

 The Peak Master of the Sword World's ninth Sword Peak, Su Zhu.

 In the Hollow Nether realm, he comprehended seven peerless divine powers such as the Six Paths of Reincarnation and killed Xia Yin and more than 20 other supreme Perfected Spirits singlehandedly. He could be said to be the number one Perfected Spirit expert in history!

 Xue Wen shuddered in fear when he heard that name.

 More than 800 years ago, he was the only one who was lucky enough to survive among the supreme Perfected Spirits who surrounded Su Zhu in the Evil Fiend Battlefield.

 Based on that alone, his reputation and fame increased continuously in recent years!

 He was the only supreme Perfected Spirit who managed to escape from Su Zhu's sword!

 How glorious was that?

 How capable did he have to be?

 This matter was enough for Xue Wen to brag about for the rest of his life!

 Initially, the thousand-odd Perfected Spirit experts around him had relaxed expressions and chatted nonchalantly.

 However, after the name Su Zhu was said, the entire place fell silent!

 Even the breathing of the crowd became weaker.

 Sensing the change in the atmosphere, Mu Lian was both happy and worried.

 She was delighted that Peak Master Su Zhu could scare the thousand-odd Perfected Spirits with just his name alone!

 In the medium chiliocosm, Su Zhu was probably the only one who could achieve this.

 However, she was worried because there were many peak Perfected Spirit experts after all. The name of Su Zhu alone might not be able to suppress them for long.

 Xue Wen had a bewildered expression as he stared at Beiming Xue for a long time before narrowing his eyes and asking, "You're Su Zhu's disciple? Your master is really here?"

 Beiming Xue did not reply and merely smiled faintly.

 The calmer Beiming Xue was, the more scared the surrounding cultivators felt.

 Xue Wen was a supreme Perfected Spirit after all. After thinking about it, he composed himself before long and sneered, saying loudly, "Everyone, don't worry. It's fine if Su Zhu didn't come, but it's good that he did!"

 "There are more than 30 half-step Kings in our worlds. Once they release their Grotto-heaven phantoms, even Su Zhu will have to bow down!"

 "That's right."

 In the crowd, a Perfected Spirit of the Witch race nodded and said in a deep voice, "Half-step Kings have already come into contact with the power of the Grotto-heaven realm after all. No matter how strong a supreme Perfected Spirit is, they are not at the threshold of the Grotto-heaven realm."

 "If Su Zhu appears, we can make use of the environment of the Land of Day and Night to kill him here. This can be considered revenge for our clansmen!"

 In the Evil Fiend Battlefield, the supreme Perfected Spirits of the Witch World, Poison World and Tomb World died in Su Zimo's hands.

 "Eh, where's Senior Brother Lu?"

 "Elder Hong?"

 "Martial Aunt Xue Ying, where are you?"

 Right then, everyone realized that the half-step Kings of their worlds were not in the crowd.

 They called out several times but there was no response.

 Right then, the surrounding night gradually faded.

 The Land of Day and Night changed once more.

 The day had arrived!

 Everyone regained their vision and spirit consciousnesses to sense their surroundings.

 At the same time, everyone realized that someone had appeared beside Beiming Xue and Mu Lian unknowingly.
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 The person had green robes and black hair. He stood with his hands behind his back and his left eye was pitch-black like a bottomless black hole, glaring coldly at the surrounding cultivators.

 Xue Wen's expression changed starkly when he saw that person!

 "Su Zhu!"

 Those two words were blurted out.

 The moment he said that, the surroundings were in an uproar!

 Initially, the group of Perfected Spirit experts who wanted to advance took a few steps back instinctively and panicked, looking at the green-robed cultivator not far away with wary expressions.

 Earlier on, they merely heard his name twice. But now, everyone was looking at him in the flesh!

 "You guys wanted to kill me earlier on?"

 Su Zimo's gaze was like lightning as he surveyed his surroundings.

 Many Perfected Spirit experts were intimidated by his aura and no one dared to meet his gaze. They were weak and averted their eyes one after another.

 Beiming Xue and Mu Lian finally heaved a sigh of relief when they saw Su Zimo appear.

 Su Zimo's gaze shifted and landed on Xue Wen.

 Instantly, Xue Wen felt his hair stand on end and his scalp tingle. His blood circulation slowed down and an extremely dangerous feeling rose in his heart!

 This was not the Evil Fiend Battlefield.

 In the Evil Fiend Battlefield, when he saw that the situation was bad, he could make use of the Blessed Heaven World Badge to escape.

 However, this was the Land of Day and Night. It would take some effort to escape from the number one Perfected Spirit in history!

 Of course, today, they had more than 30 half-step Kings and a thousand peak Perfected Spirits. They might be able to fight against Su Zhu!

 However, why did those half-step Kings suddenly disappear?

 Logically speaking, they should be nearby.

 "Are you looking for those half-step Kings?"

 Su Zimo said indifferently, "I killed them all on the way here earlier on."

 Hiss!

 Many Perfected Spirits were shocked!

 Although Su Zimo said it nonchalantly, there were 30-odd half-step Kings! Those were their greatest reliance on this trip!

 "Impossible!"

 Xue Wen's gaze flickered as he said in a deep voice, "Everyone, don't listen to his nonsense. He's only at the Hollow Nether realm… Hmm?"

 Xue Wen was about to say that Su Zimo was only at the Hollow Nether realm when he suddenly realized that Su Zimo's cultivation realm had already reached the Paradise Void realm!

 He had another breakthrough after just 800 years?

 At the Perfected One realm, even talented cultivators would need a long period of accumulation and opportunities to advance to a new realm.

 For Perfected Spirits with 500,000 years of lifespan, hundreds or even thousands of years passed in the blink of an eye.

 Who could break through from the Hollow Nether realm to the Paradise Void realm in just a few hundred years?

 Xue Wen gulped and paused for a moment before continuing, "He's only at the Paradise Void realm. However, there's no way he could have killed more than 30 half-step Kings silently!"

 Under normal circumstances, if Su Zimo wanted to deal with the half-step Kings, he would have to inevitably fight and it would indeed cause quite a commotion.

 However, due to the uniqueness of the Land of Day and Night, Su Zimo melded into the darkness when night fell.

 The half-step Kings were killed by him before they could discover him. In fact, even after they died, their eyes were widened in confusion and grievances.

 Upon hearing Xue Wen's words, many Perfected Spirit experts who initially wanted to retreat were tempted to do so once more.

 "Everyone, listen to my orders!"

 Xue Wen took a deep breath of air and waved his arm, pointing at Su Zimo from afar, shouting, "Kill him! If you want to be famous, this is the day!"

 Xue Wen was a supreme Perfected Spirit after all.

 Many Perfected Spirit experts of the Blood World obeyed him.

 Upon hearing Xue Wen's order, many Perfected Spirits of the Blood World did not suspect anything and transformed into the true form of the Blood Vine race one after another. They took root in the Land of Day and Night and grew scarlet and thick vines that tore through the air!

 Because of the actions of the Blood Vine race, even some Perfected Spirits of the Tomb World and Poison World attacked one after another.

 "Roar!"

 Many Battle Corpses let out furious roars with bloodshot eyes. Under the control of the Perfected Spirits of the Tomb World, they pounced towards Su Zimo.

 The Perfected Spirit experts of the Poison World released many poisonous creatures and spirit treasures that were filled with poison rained down in Su Zimo's direction.

 These Perfected Spirits had only heard of Su Zhu and the legends about him. However, none of them had seen the battle in the Evil Fiend Battlefield with their own eyes.

 Among the crowd, none of the Perfected Spirits who had witnessed that battle dared to attack Su Zimo!

 Including Xue Wen!

 He instructed the surrounding Perfected Spirits to attack Su Zimo but did not do so himself. In fact, he did not even release his peerless divine power.

 Instead, he summoned his Blood Escape Technique and transformed into a streak of blood, fleeing into the distance wildly!

 Earlier on, he merely sold out the Perfected Spirits of the three worlds to stall Su Zimo and buy himself time to escape!

 Su Zimo noticed Xue Wen's movements and sneered.

 Against the attacks of the surrounding Perfected Spirit experts, he released Dharmic arts consecutively and pointed forward, shouting softly, "Six Paths of Reincarnation!"

 Boom!

 A gigantic vortex abyss appeared on the battlefield with six mysterious runes shimmering on it, emitting endless might!

 Instantly, the world spun and time and space were in chaos!

 Dense scarlet Blood Vines tore through the air. Before they could touch the corner of Su Zimo's clothes, they were pulled into the Six Paths of Reincarnation and turned into balls of blood mist.

 Initially, the Battle Corpses tempered by the Perfected Spirits of the Tomb World did not have their own consciousness. However, after seeing the Six Paths of Reincarnation, their eyes revealed deep fear.

 They wanted to break free, but they could not control their bodies at all. They were pulled into the vortex abyss and entered reincarnation!

 Many poisonous creatures and spirit treasures that were filled with poison were devoured by the Six Paths of Reincarnation as well.

 All living beings and every single thing in the world could not escape reincarnation!

 Furthermore, at the Paradise Void realm, Su Zimo's Six Paths of Reincarnation was clearly even more terrifying.

 The gigantic vortex expanded continuously, covering the skies. If there was enough strength to support it, it was as though it wanted to devour the entire Land of Day and Night!

 Some Perfected Spirit experts saw that the situation was bad and released all their trump cards right away, turning to escape.

 Some Perfected Spirits who reacted slightly slower were already enveloped by the power of the Six Paths of Reincarnation and could not break free. They could only watch helplessly as they entered reincarnation and died!

 Xue Wen, who was escaping, was almost scared out of his wits when he turned back and saw that.

 Back in the Evil Fiend Battlefield, Xia Yin of the Heavenly Eye race died in Su Zimo's Six Paths of Reincarnation.

 Although the power of that peerless divine power was terrifying, it was only targeted at Xia Yin alone after all. Xue Wen did not feel it strongly enough.

 But now that the Six Paths of Reincarnation had descended, the attacks of the thousand-odd Perfected Spirit experts disintegrated instantly and they were utterly defeated with countless casualties!

 Xue Wen felt a lingering fear.

 Thankfully, he was smart and chose to escape right away without entangling himself.

 Right then, Xue Wen felt as though he was being targeted. It was like a thorn in his back, making him extremely uncomfortable!

 "Who can catch up to me?"

 Xue Wen frowned.

 He released the Blood Escape Technique and his speed increased exponentially. Even half-step Kings could not catch up to him.

 As long as he escaped from the Land of Day and Night, the starry skies outside were vast and it was naturally easy for him to flee.
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 Xue Wen turned back and glanced, only to see a golden light speeding in his direction at an astonishing speed. The distance between the two of them closed rapidly!

 Xue Wen's pupils constricted and his expression changed starkly.

 It was way too fast!

 As a result, he could not even make out the figure and appearance of the person.

 Perhaps, he did not need to make out who it was either.

 In the Land of Day and Night, there was only one person who could release such movement technique and speed.

 Su Zhu!

 Although the Blood Escape Technique was powerful, Su Zimo had too many secret skills in terms of movement technique and speed. Heavenly Feet, Boundless Golden Light, Ethereal Wings, Zephyr Thunder Wings and Peng Wings…

 When those secret skills were released and stacked together, even the speed of ordinary Kings could not compare to him, let alone Xue Wen's Blood Escape Technique!

 The Six Paths of Reincarnation on the battlefield behind him was enough to sweep through everything.

 The cultivators of the Blood, Tomb and Poison Worlds who were lucky enough to survive did not dare to linger here and fled in all directions, unable to pose any threat to Beiming Xue and Mu Lian.

 That was the reason why Su Zimo could hunt down Xue Wen without hesitation!

 Xue Wen had a panicked expression.

 According to this trend, Su Zhu would catch up to him before long.

 Furthermore, his Blood Escape Technique consumed his Essence Blood.

 The longer he used the Dharmic art, the greater the depletion of his Essence Blood!

 There were only two paths left for him.

 If he stopped now and turned around to fight Su Zhu while there was still some Essence Blood in his body, he might be able to obtain a chance of survival.

 Otherwise, he would have to wait till most of his Essence Blood was exhausted and fight with a diminished combat strength after Su Zhu caught up to him.

 At that time, he would probably not even have the strength to release a peerless divine power and would not be able to defend against even a single move from Su Zhu.

 At that thought, Xue Wen suddenly stopped in his tracks and turned around. He looked at the golden light that tore through the air and grit his teeth, asking, "Su Zhu, I admit defeat today. Can you give me a way out?"

 The golden light arrived before Xue Wen and gradually dissipated, revealing Su Zimo.

 Against Xue Wen's naive question, Su Zimo merely sneered.

 Be it in the Evil Fiend Battlefield back then or in the Land of Day and Night, Xue Wen's first thought was to kill Su Zimo!

 However, he only changed his mind when he realized that the situation was not right.

 Xue Wen should have died in the Evil Fiend Battlefield long ago!

 "Su Zhu."

 As he had expended a lot of Essence Blood, Xue Wen's face was slightly pale. His gaze was dark as he said hatefully, "I'm a supreme Perfected Spirit of the Blood World after all. After you kill me, you have to bear the wrath of the Blood World!"

 "I've already killed a King of your Blood World. Why should I care about a supreme Perfected Spirit like you?"

 Against Xue Wen's threat, Su Zimo was unmoved and charged towards him.

 Xue Wen was stunned.

 He did not understand what Su Zimo's words meant.

 Su Zhu had indeed killed many supreme Perfected Spirits in the Evil Fiend Battlefield. However, when had he ever killed a King of the Blood World?

 After the Blessed Heaven World closed, dozens of Kings from the Blood World, Heavenly Eye World and other worlds chased after Su Zimo and were later killed by the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Later on, experts of the various worlds speculated that there was a high chance that it was an Emperor expert of the Sword World who attacked.

 Xue Wen would never have thought that Su Zimo was the one behind it!

 When he saw Su Zimo charging over, Xue Wen did not have time to think too much. He channeled his Essence Spirit crazily and conjured seals with both hands, releasing a peerless divine power—Astral Imprisonment!

 Against Su Zimo's attacks, only peerless divine powers could affect him.

 An invisible force descended and Astral Imprisonment surrounded Su Zimo.

 Time stopped and space was locked!

 Back in the Evil Fiend Battlefield, Su Zimo condensed a peerless divine power with his visual technique.

 A single Infinite Yin Yang severely injured Xue Wen and almost killed him!

 However, this time round, Su Zimo did not release any methods. As though his reaction was slightly slower, he allowed Astral Imprisonment to descend on him.

 "Opportunity!"

 Xue Wen's eyes lit up.

 He was a supreme Perfected Spirit after all and his combat strength was not weak. His talent in combat was outstanding as well.

 As long as Astral Imprisonment could restrict Su Zhu, even if it was only for a breath's time, he could take advantage of the situation and severely injure him!

 Astral Imprisonment was not lethal to begin with.

 Its main purpose was to restrict the physique of the cultivator. Not only did it seal space and time, it also sealed the bloodline and Essence Spirit of the cultivator—it was equivalent to sealing all the other party's methods.

 In other words, the other party was at his weakest in this state!

 Xue Wen summoned a blood-colored saber and closed in, prepared to slash at Su Zimo's head.

 However, at that moment, he suddenly saw a mocking look in Su Zimo's eyes.

 "Hmm?"

 Xue Wen was alarmed.

 Under normal circumstances, even emotions as such could not be revealed when one was affected by Astral Imprisonment!

 "This is bad!"

 Just as Xue Wen arrived before Su Zimo, he suddenly thought of a terrifying guess!

 Su Zhu was not affected by Astral Imprisonment at all!

 The moment that thought rose, Su Zimo suddenly reached out and grabbed his throat in a flash, exerting a little bit of strength.

 The blood qi in Xue Wen's body dissipated instantly and he felt limp. His saber flew out of his hands as well.

 How was that possible?

 Xue Wen's eyes widened in disbelief.

 800 years ago, in the Evil Fiend Battlefield, Su Zhu had to release a peerless divine power to deal with his Astral Imprisonment.

 But now, his Astral Imprisonment could not affect Su Zimo at all!

 Su Zimo, who had entered the Paradise Void realm, had the Grade 12 Creation Green Lotus as his foundation. His bloodline was baptized by nine peerless divine powers and the strength of his body had already reached the Grotto-heaven realm.

 Although Astral Imprisonment was a peerless divine power, it could not affect the physique and bloodline of the Grotto-heaven realm.

 It was no exaggeration to say that the current Su Zimo could take on the peerless divine power of a Perfected Spirit head-on with his physique and bloodline alone!

 Su Zimo did not tangle with Xue Wen any longer. The sword qi in his palm surged and broke through Xue Wen's consciousness, killing his Essence Spirit. He took out the complete Dao Fruit and put it away before turning to leave.

 He returned the way he came and there was no longer anyone around. The Perfected Spirits of the Blood, Poison and Tomb Worlds who survived had long fled without a trace.

 The three of them cleaned up the battlefield and continued on their way.

 Because it was daytime, the three of them increased their speed and arrived at their destination before long.

 Beiming Xue and Mu Lian searched for the Hell Serene Springs nearby. Su Zimo sat cross-legged and his right eye was as white as jade, emitting a blazing light.

 After night fell, the Nether Glow Stone in his left eye absorbed the surrounding dark power continuously.

 When day arrived, the dark light disappeared and the Illumination Stone in his right eye appeared, absorbing the surrounding light power.

 Given Su Zimo's current cultivation realm, he could not fully channel the power of the two Divine Stones.

 However, he could make use of this process to sense the power of darkness and light carefully.

 Darkness and light.

 One Yin and one Yang.

 Nether Glow and Illumination.

 Infinite Yin Yang.

 Su Zimo sensed the changes in the day and night here. Light and darkness alternated and he compared it to the Yin Yang Talisman Sutra. Gradually, a hint of comprehension rose in his heart.
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 Beiming Xue and Mu Lian dispersed and searched the vicinity for traces of the Hell Serene Springs.

 Before long, the Land of Day and Night changed once more!

 Night fell.

 Beiming Xue and Mu Lian frowned slightly.

 Under the cover of the night, their vision and spirit consciousness were obstructed and it would be even more difficult for them to find the Hell Serene Springs.

 Right then, the night gradually receded and day descended!

 The two of them were stunned.

 Although there was no pattern to the alternation of day and night here, it would not be so frequent.

 Before the two of them could react, night descended once more!

 Day and night alternated continuously above the ruins of the entire battlefield in an unpredictable manner, as though they had been stimulated by something and the weather changed.

 After an unknown period of time, the Land of Day and Night finally calmed down.

 The two of them did not know what happened and looked in Su Zimo's direction instinctively.

 The two of them were stunned and dumbfounded.

 Su Zimo's back was facing them as he sat cross-legged. The left half of his body was pitch-black, as though he was hidden in the darkness. However, the right half of his body shone with a blazing light.

 Even Su Zimo's long hair became clearly separated.

 The left half was pitch-black as ink while the right half had turned into pale white hair.

 He was like the ruler of the Land of Day and Night. Light and darkness were completely different and the opposing powers appeared perfectly on his body!

 His left hand was shrouded by darkness but his right hand was bright as day.

 The Land of Day and Night was divided into two worlds with him as the axis!

 However, light and darkness powers were like fire and water after all.

 Su Zimo's body was trembling slightly, as though he was enduring immense pain!

 In reality, that was also the case.

 If not for the support of the physique and bloodline of the Grade 12 Creation Green Lotus, his body would not have been able to withstand such an intense conflict!

 As time passed, the conflict would intensify further!

 Once it exceeded the upper limit of his Green Lotus True Body, his body would explode and he would die.

 However, he did not stop cultivating and continued comprehending.

 If he stopped now, everything that happened earlier on would be for naught.

 This was the best opportunity for him to comprehend light and darkness and control Yin and Yang!

 Back when he ascended, he experienced a similar situation when the Dragon Phoenix and Green Lotus Essence Spirits synthesized.

 At that time, he made use of the Taboo Mystic Classic, the Prajna Nirvana Sutra, to resolve the crisis.

 But now, not only did he have the Prajna Nirvana Sutra, he also had the Yin Yang Talisman Sutra. Coupled with his cultivation and comprehension of the Yin Yang Dharmic Dao over the years, there was a high chance that he could advance further in the Yin Yang Dharmic Dao!

 After an unknown period of time, the power of light and darkness in Su Zimo's body gradually changed.

 The boundaries of light and darkness and day gradually blurred.

 The two powers spun continuously and even began to synthesize!

 Right in front of Beiming Xue and Mu Lian, a phantom gradually appeared behind Su Zimo.

 There were two gigantic black and white fishes with their heads and tails connected, chasing and spinning continuously. Both of them contained a part of one another and they were filled with endless profundities of the world.

 As the Yin Yang phantom appeared, Su Zimo's aura rose rapidly as well!

 Beiming Xue and Mu Lian could not help but widen their eyes in disbelief when they sensed the power emitted by the phantom.

 "This is…"

 "Grotto-heaven!"

 The two of them were shocked!

 The power emitted by the phantom had already surpassed the Perfected One realm completely—it was the power of a Grotto-heaven!

 "Could it be…"

 Mu Lian guessed a possibility with a shocked expression. "Could it be that Peak Master Su wants to condense a Grotto-heaven here and become a King?"

 That was way too terrifying!

 800 years ago, Su Zhu was only at the Hollow Nether realm.

 But now, he was about to enter the Grotto-heaven realm!

 Beiming Xue frowned slightly. "That's not right. Master has just entered the Paradise Void realm and has yet to cultivate to the perfected Paradise Void realm. How can he advance to the Grotto-heaven realm directly?"

 This was equivalent to attempting a breakthrough across a major cultivation realm!

 Throughout history, such a situation had never happened.

 In reality, Perfected Spirit experts did not have to cultivate to the perfected Paradise Void realm to attempt to break through and advance to the Grotto-heaven realm.

 However, one's Dao Fruit had to be shattered to condense a Grotto-heaven.

 They would make use of the power released by the moment their Dao Fruits were shattered to shatter the void and condense a Grotto-heaven to advance by a major realm.

 This process was rather dangerous and there was even a high chance of failure.

 If one did not cultivate to the perfected Paradise Void realm, the power released by the shattering of the Dao Fruit might not be enough to shatter the void and condense a Grotto-heaven.

 Therefore, all Perfected Spirit experts would cultivate to the perfected Paradise Void realm and accumulate strength continuously before attempting to break through.

 Furthermore, the more power accumulated during this process, the higher the chance of success!

 Right now, although Su Zimo had just entered the Paradise Void realm, his Dao Fruit contained the Dharmic Dao profundities of many Taboo Mystic Classics and nine peerless divine powers.

 The accumulation of such a massive and terrifying power could be said to be unprecedented.

 Even if a Dao Fruit that had just entered the Paradise Void realm was shattered, it was enough to break through the void and condense a Grotto-heaven!

 In other words, right now, as long as Su Zimo wanted, he could take this opportunity to cross the Paradise Void realm and advance to the Grotto-heaven realm to become a King!

 "No!"

 Right then, Mu Lian seemed to have thought of something and said hurriedly, "This is the Land of Day and Night. If Peak Master Su enters the Grotto-heaven realm, he will definitely be suppressed by the power of the Land of Day and Night!"

 Perhaps because Su Zimo heard Mu Lian's reminder, the Grotto-heaven phantom behind him did not transform further and his aura gradually stabilized.

 At the last moment, Su Zimo did not choose to break through and advance to the Grotto-heaven realm.

 Of course, it was not because of what Mu Lian said.

 He had the Illumination and Nether Glow Divine Stones. Even if he advanced to the Grotto-heaven realm, the power of light and darkness here would not harm him.

 There was only one reason why he did not choose to enter the Grotto-heaven realm.

 The time was not ripe enough.

 Right now, he could advance to the Grotto-heaven realm and become a King. However, his combat strength would be far from what he expected.

 His Dao Fruit had yet to be cultivated to a perfected state.

 If he broke through now, the various Dharmic Dao profundities he cultivated would be devoured by the Yin Yang Grotto-heaven.

 Cultivating the Dao Fruit was like reaching the Foundation Establishment realm.

 The smoother and perfected the Dao Fruit, the more Dharmic Daos it contained and the deeper one's comprehension would be, the stronger the Grotto-heaven condensed in the future.

 Su Zimo had another idea.

 That idea was way too bold and could even be said to be shocking!

 However, he wanted to give it a try.

 Only by cultivating the Dao Fruit to a perfected and flawless state could he have a chance of realizing it!

 Once he succeeded, he would be reborn once more and undergo another complete transformation!

 Of course, although he did not enter the Grotto-heaven realm this time round, Su Zimo did not gain nothing.

 With the help of the Land of Day and Night, he comprehended a Grotto-heaven phantom ahead of time!

 As for the Grotto-heaven phantom, it synthesized the power of light and darkness of the Land of Day and Night, the power of Yin and Yang in the Illumination and Nether Glow Divine Stones and the Yin Yang Talisman Sutra. Its power could even fight against minor Grotto-heavens!
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 The Grotto-heaven phantom behind him gradually dissipated. Su Zimo heaved a sigh of relief and opened his eyes, a divine light flashing.

 Although he was still at the Paradise Void realm, he had already comprehended the power of a Grotto-heaven first!

 Back when the Martial Dao Prime Body was at the True Martial realm, he comprehended a similar method and it became the Avici Gate later on.

 "Peak Master Su?"

 Mu Lian was a little worried and called out tentatively.

 Su Zimo stood up and turned to look at the two of them, nodding slightly.

 When Mu Lian saw Su Zimo's calm expression, she was relieved. "That was close. Peak Master Su, if you had broken through to the Grotto-heaven realm, something bad might have happened."

 Su Zimo smiled and did not explain.

 He had the Illumination and Nether Glow Divine Stones. Even if he really entered the Grotto-heaven realm, it would not cause much of a reaction in the Land of Day and Night.

 The power of light and darkness in the Land of Day and Night could not harm him at all!

 With Su Zimo's help, the three of them found some water from the Hell Serene Springs nearby the day after.

 However, there was very little of it and could not even fill a single medicinal bottle.

 Despite that, Mu Lian was rather delighted and satisfied.

 In her opinion, it was already extremely fortunate that she could find such ancient spring water after countless eras.

 Because Su Zimo was escorting them into the Land of Day and Night this time round, although there were some trouble along the way, it was already very smooth.

 After obtaining the water of the Hell Serene Springs, the three of them did not linger in the Land of Day and Night.

 Many clansmen of the Flower World were tainted by the Nether Calamity Poison. The earlier they received the water of the Hell Serene Springs, the sooner they could escape danger.

 Furthermore, many cultivators of the Blood, Poison and Tomb Worlds escaped.

 If they returned to their respective worlds, there was a high chance that they would make a comeback. If Grotto-heaven Kings were alarmed, many variables might happen.

 The three of them left the Land of Day and Night and saw Immortal Queen You Lan waiting outside.

 When Immortal Queen You Lan learned that the three of them were safe and obtained the ancient spring water, she was overjoyed.

 "Fellow Daoist Su, thank you for this."

 Immortal Queen You Lan said, "Fellow Daoist, if you have nothing on, why don't you head to the Flower World with us? I'll do my part as a host and the Flower World will definitely reward you handsomely."

 "It was nothing much."

 Su Zimo smiled gently.

 Right then, Su Zimo seemed to have sensed something and glanced sideways, taking a deep look in the other direction and frowning slightly.

 A vague power fluctuation came from the starry skies over there and vaguely affected the entire Land of Day and Night.

 It was as though someone was using the power of light and darkness of the Land of Day and Night to cultivate!

 Su Zimo did not think too much about it and did not intend to complicate matters. He turned around and was about to reply to Immortal Queen You Lan when Beiming Xue, who was beside him, suddenly said, "Master, over there…"

 Beiming Xue pointed to the starry skies over there in the direction that Su Zimo had just sensed. She frowned and wanted to say something but hesitated.

 "What's wrong?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 Beiming Xue sensed it carefully again and said hesitantly, "The bloodline aura coming from there feels familiar. It should be…"

 Pausing for a moment, Beiming Xue said slowly, "The bloodline of a Kun Peng!"

 "Hmm?"

 Su Zimo's expression changed slightly.

 Although Immortal Queen You Lan and Mu Lian were surprised when they heard about the Kun Peng bloodline, they did not think much of it.

 The Kun Peng was a Taboo bloodline and was extremely rare.

 However, there was a high chance that either the Kun World or the Peng World had nurtured a Kun Peng bloodline in this generation.

 The two of them did not understand why Su Zimo and Beiming Xue would have such expressions.

 Su Zimo asked, "Carefree?"

 He had two disciples in Tianhuang Mainland.

 The eldest disciple was Beiming Xue.

 The second disciple was a Taboo Kun Peng whom he gave the name Carefree.

 Beiming Xue hesitated for a moment before nodding. "My lineage has protected the Kun Peng egg for generations. Therefore, there will be a faint connection between my bloodline and Junior Brother. As long as I'm not too far away, I'll be able to sense it."

 Beiming Xue's Bloodline Phenomenon was a Giant Kun!

 Back then, Carefree was born in the divine spring deep underground of the Beiming family and was naturally inextricably related to the bloodline of the Beiming family.

 After his ascension, Su Zimo did not receive any news of Carefree.

 He speculated that Carefree should be in the Kun or Peng Worlds.

 However, he did not have the chance to head to the two super large worlds to gather information.

 Now that there was news of Carefree, it should have been a good thing.

 However, Su Zimo noticed that Beiming Xue did not look too good.

 "Something happened to Carefree?"

 Su Zimo's expression darkened.

 Beiming Xue shook her head gently. "I'm not sure. However, in my senses, he doesn't seem to be in a good state."

 "Let's go take a look."

 Without hesitation, Su Zimo turned and headed towards the starry skies.

 Immortal Queen You Lan and Mu Lian followed closely behind.

 Beiming Xue explained briefly to Immortal Queen You Lan and Su Zimo. The two of them came to a realization and understood why Su Zimo was so anxious.

 Su Zimo's group of four advanced in the direction of the power fluctuation.

 Before long, they gradually approached their destination.

 As though he had thought of something, Su Zimo did not advance rashly. Instead, he released a few Dharmic arts of the Yin Yang Talisman Sutra to block the auras of the four of them.

 There was the aura of a Grotto-heaven expert ahead. Su Zimo had no choice but to be careful.

 The four of them gradually disappeared into the void and approached slowly without a sound.

 Not far away from the Land of Day and Night, an ancient star floated.

 The power fluctuation that affected the Land of Day and Night came from this star!

 Su Zimo looked at Beiming Xue.

 Beiming Xue nodded as well, indicating that Carefree should be on this star!

 The four of them continued advancing towards the star and got closer.

 Finally, the star entered the vision of the four of them.

 They could clearly see everything that was happening on the star as well!

 Two figures floated above the star.

 One of them was a young man with a skinny body and his limbs were wrapped by chains that shone with green runes. His lute bones were pierced by two gigantic hooks and fresh blood flowed!

 The chains sank into the ground of the star.

 On the ground, formation patterns flickered continuously, revealing a black and white Yin Yang Fishes Diagram. They circled and bit continuously, absorbing and drawing the power of light and darkness from the Land of Day and Night.

 The power was injected into the body of that young man's body continuously.

 The young man's hair was disheveled and his face was pale. He was enduring immense pain and his body twitched continuously.

 That was because the power did not stop in his body at all!

 Opposite the young man was an extremely noble man in black armor. His black hair danced and his gaze was deep and spirited.

 At that moment, the phantom of a Giant Kun appeared behind the black-armored man. It blotted out the skies and shone with countless light spots, forming strange trajectories.

 The Giant Kun opened its mouth and was like a bottomless black hole, absorbing and devouring the power in the young man's body crazily!

 Through the Yin Yang Formation on the star, the power of the Land of Day and Night surged into the young man's body and transformed into threads that were extracted from his body.

 Between the powers were blood-colored threads.

 The Giant Kun behind the black-armored man devoured not only the Yin Yang power in the young man's body, but also his bloodline!
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 "What a vicious method!" 

 Immortal Queen You Lan hid in the void and sent a voice transmission.

 Su Zimo's gaze was cold and he remained silent.

 The young man trapped by the chains above the formation was Carefree!

 Immortal Queen You Lan said, "The black-armored man released a secret skill of the Kun race, the Beiming Diagram. It has an extremely strong devouring power and is said to be able to devour everything when cultivated to its limits."

 The so-called Beiming Diagram was the Giant Kun that appeared behind the black-armored man. Its body shone with countless light spots, forming mysterious rays of light that were the trajectory of the secret skill.

 Only the bloodline of the Kun race could cultivate this Beiming Diagram.

 The body of the Kun race was way too massive and could extend a few thousand kilometers. They could be ranked number one among the ten thousand races in terms of body size.

 Only the gigantic body of the Kun race could accommodate so many light spots and form a complete diagram that released a tremendous devouring power!

 "He's devouring Carefree's Kun Peng bloodline!"

 Beiming Xue said with a cold expression as she clenched her fists.

 "It's not just his bloodline."

 Su Zimo shook his head gently.

 If he was just devouring Carefree's bloodline, he could do it anywhere. There was no need for them to travel thousands of kilometers to the vicinity of the Land of Day and Night.

 The formation on the ground could draw in the power of light and darkness of the Land of Day and Night.

 The black-armored man possessed the bloodline of the Kun race. However, he only controlled the power of Yin and could not absorb the power of light and darkness directly or balance the two powers.

 However, Carefree was a Taboo Kun Peng. Not only did he control the power of Yin, he also controlled the power of Yang.

 Locking Carefree in the formation meant that the power of light and darkness gathered from the Land of Day and Night was poured into his body!

 Only Carefree's Kun Peng bloodline could absorb and digest such a pure and immense power of light and darkness and transform it into the power of Yin and Yang in his body.

 The black-armored man made use of the secret skill of the Beiming Diagram to devour the power of Yin and Yang together with Carefree's Kun Peng bloodline!

 In other words, the black-armored man was using Carefree to cultivate and even complete a bloodline transfusion!

 After cultivating to the Perfected One realm and condensing a Dao Fruit, it was difficult for things such as assimilation to happen.

 The Dao Fruit, physique, bloodline and Essence Spirit had long fused into one and were inextricably connected.

 Even if Carefree's Essence Spirit was killed and the black-armored man's Essence Spirit presided over Carefree's consciousness, it would be difficult for him to match Carefree's Kun Peng bloodline.

 That was the reason why the black-armored man thought of such a vicious method to give himself a complete transformation and a new life!

 His new life meant the death of Carefree.

 Furthermore, this person was extremely ambitious!

 It was clear that he had already cultivated to the peak of the Paradise Void realm and could advance to the Grotto-heaven realm at any moment!

 Not only did he want Carefree's Kun Peng bloodline, he also wanted to make use of this cultivation to break through in one go and condense a Grotto-heaven to become a King!

 "King Earth Kun?"

 Immortal Queen You Lan's gaze landed on an old man not far away from the black-armored man and she murmured, "He's actually still alive!"

 The old man had white hair and looked extremely old.

 The old man's eyes were as deep as the sea and his hands were behind his back. Just by standing there motionlessly, he exuded a majestic might!

 "Is this person very strong?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 The four of them were hidden in the void. If he rashly released his spirit consciousness to check the other party's cultivation, there was a high chance that his tracks would be exposed.

 "Very strong!"

 Immortal Queen You Lan had a grim expression. "King Earth Kun has long been a peak King and has been famous for a long time. He dominated the Grotto-heaven realm hundreds of thousands of years ago."

 "Although he's in his twilight years, the Kun race has a lot of lifeforce and a majestic bloodline. Even if I go against him now, I don't stand much chance of winning."

 Only those with perfected Grotto-heavens could be called peak Kings!

 Immortal Queen You Lan continued, "To be able to get King Earth Kun to accompany and protect him personally, the identity of this black-armored man must be extremely noble!"

 Immortal Queen You Lan's gaze shifted and she looked around the black-armored man. "Furthermore, King Earth Kun isn't the only King around this black-armored man. There are four other Kings hiding in the dark!"

 Su Zimo narrowed his eyes slightly.

 Just as Immortal Queen You Lan had said, the identity of this black-armored man was definitely extraordinary to be protected by five Kings!

 "What realm are the other four Kings at?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 Immortal Queen You Lan said, "The auras of those four are much weaker than King Earth Kun. They should be lesser mastery Grotto-heaven realm experts and ordinary Kings."

 Su Zimo's eyes flickered with killing intent.

 No matter what the identity of the black-armored man was, he had to save Carefree!

 As though she sensed something, Immortal Queen You Lan glanced sideways with a grim expression and sent a voice transmission, "Fellow Daoist Su, I know you care about your disciple, but don't be rash!"

 Immortal Queen You Lan could tell Su Zimo's intentions and was afraid that his analysis of the situation would be clouded due to emotions.

 "It's not that I don't want to help."

 Immortal Queen You Lan was rather calm as she analyzed, "If I attack, I'll definitely be stopped by King Earth Kun. It's impossible for the three of you to save him under the encirclement of the four Kings as well."

 Mu Lian nodded.

 Beiming Xue pursed her lips in silence. Although she was worried about Carefree, she knew that Immortal Queen You Lan was not lying.

 An ordinary King was enough to take their lives, let alone four!

 If they attacked rashly, not only would they implicate Immortal Queen You Lan, the three of them would also die!

 Immortal Queen You Lan said, "Inform the Sword World immediately and ask a few Peak Masters to appear so that we can save Carefree."

 "It'll be too late."

 Su Zimo shook his head.

 Even if he sent a message now, there would be some delays.

 Furthermore, it would take a month for the Peak Masters to arrive.

 Given Carefree's current state, he might not even be able to last half a day!

 It was too late for Su Zimo to summon the Martial Dao Prime Body now.

 Right then, a fluctuation sounded from the void of the star and a middle-aged man walked out of the spatial tunnel with a sinister expression and dark green eyes.

 "The Witch race!"

 Su Zimo recognized this person's background at a glance.

 "King Moon Witch!"

 Immortal Queen You Lan was secretly shocked and sent a voice transmission, "This is also a peak King!"

 More importantly, King Moon Witch seemed to know King Earth Kun. After he appeared, King Earth Kun and the others were not surprised.

 Instead, the two of them gathered and chatted casually.

 As though he had thought of something, Su Zimo looked at the chains wrapped around Carefree.

 Green runes were imprinted on the chains, like secret skills of the Witch race.

 From the looks of it, there was a high chance that the green runes were done by King Moon Witch!

 Two peak Kings and four ordinary Immortal Kings… This was indeed a little troublesome.

 After a moment of silence, Su Zimo suddenly asked, "Fellow Daoist You Lan, can you hold back King Earth Kun and King Moon Witch?"

 Immortal Queen You Lan's heart skipped a beat as she asked, "You still want to save him?"

 Su Zimo was silent.

 As Carefree's master, there was no way he could watch his disciple die in front of him.

 Furthermore, according to his calculations, there might be a chance if he tried his best!

 Immortal Queen You Lan sighed gently.

 In her opinion, Su Zimo's idea was way too crazy and irrational—he would simply be committing suicide.

 If the rescue failed, Su Zimo and the other two would definitely die and she might not be able to escape the pursuit of King Earth Kun and King Moon Witch as well.

 Even if there was an impossibly small chance that Carefree could be saved, would this matter be over just like that?

 How should the four of them escape?

 Even if they managed to escape, what sort of status did the black-armored man possess? How could he give up so easily?

 There would definitely be endless trouble in the future!
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 Immortal Queen You Lan was silent for a moment before sending a voice transmission, "I might be able to hold back King Earth Kun and King Moon Witch with my full strength, but I definitely won't be able to hold them off for long."

 Those words meant that Immortal Queen You Lan was already prepared to attack!

 This decision was not easy for her.

 "How long can you hold out for?"

 Su Zimo asked again.

 Immortal Queen You Lan did not understand what use this time was for Su Zimo.

 Not to mention that she could not hold on for long, even if she could hold back King Earth Kun and King Moon Witch, could Peak Master Su save the young man right under the noses of the other four Kings?

 Immortal Queen You Lan did not ask and only shook her head. "Probably dozens of breaths or even less."

 If Su Zimo wanted to save Carefree, he would definitely have to attack the black-armored man. Once King Earth Kun saw that the black-armored man was in danger, he would definitely go all out.

 Therefore, she might not be able to last more than dozens of breaths.

 "That's enough."

 Su Zimo murmured softly.

 "What?"

 Immortal Queen You Lan felt as though she was hearing things and was not sure. She turned to look at Su Zimo and asked again.

 Su Zimo did not explain and merely observed the situation on the star.

 Even though he had already decided to attack, he did not act rashly.

 This attack was of utmost importance and any mistake could result in unimaginable consequences!

 Su Zimo had to confirm that there was no one else on the star and there were no other variables. He had to calculate every single detail carefully before attacking.

 …

 On the nearby ancient star of the Land of Day and Night.

 The black-armored man was still using Carefree to cultivate, devouring the power of Yin and Yang and plundering the Kun Peng bloodline. His aura rose slowly.

 "The bloodline of this Kun Peng is a little special."

 King Moon Witch stared at the blood-colored threads that gradually flowed out of Carefree's body and his dark green eyes flickered as he said softly.

 "Brother Moon Witch, you have sharp eyes."

 King Earth Kun nodded slightly. "The bloodline of this Kun Peng is showing signs of atavism."

 "Oh?"

 King Moon Witch's eyes lit up. Then, he took a deep look at Carefree and pursed his lips. "What a pity."

 "It's nothing much."

 King Earth Kun said casually, "As long as the prince succeeds this time round and inherits his Kun Peng bloodline, it won't be a pity."

 King Moon Witch said, "Even if he can inherit the Kun Peng bloodline, there's probably no possibility of retaining the atavism."

 King Earth Kun nodded. "This Kun Peng came from the lower worlds. I don't know what opportunity he obtained to transform into the Kun Peng bloodline. Without anyone guarding him, he can't protect this bloodline at all."

 "This Kun Peng was quite smart. After his ascension, he never revealed any characteristics of his Kun Peng bloodline. He merely revealed the bloodline aura of the Kun race. Fufu…"

 King Earth Kun chuckled. "Unfortunately, he can't hide from the senses of Emperor experts in the end."

 Right then, King Moon Witch seemed to have sensed something and swept his gaze, saying in a low voice, "There's someone around!"

 The next moment, four figures tore through the void and descended on the ancient star. One of them was Immortal Queen You Lan.

 After appearing, Immortal Queen You Lan propped up her perfected Grotto-heaven without hesitation and enveloped King Earth Kun and King Moon Witch!

 After the four of them descended, they split into two groups.

 Immortal Queen You Lan charged towards King Earth Kun and King Moon Witch while the other three figures charged towards the black-armored man in midair!

 "Hmm?"

 King Earth Kun frowned.

 Among the four figures, only Immortal Queen You Lan was a perfected Grotto-heaven expert. The other three were only at the Perfected One realm and could not threaten the black-armored man at all.

 The black-armored man was protected by four Kings of the Kun race.

 The three Perfected Spirits could not approach the black-armored man at all!

 Against the peak Immortal King expert before him, King Earth Kun's mouth curled up into a cold smile.

 Not to mention that he had a peak Immortal King of the Witch race by his side, even he himself was enough to suppress Immortal Queen You Lan!

 "You guys must have death wishes!"

 King Earth Kun did not hesitate either. The void behind him collapsed and a gigantic Grotto-heaven appeared. A dark and deep ocean surged within, emitting a cold aura!

 "Immortal Queen You Lan of the Flower World?"

 King Moon Witch recognized Immortal Queen You Lan and raised his brows. He also propped up a Grotto-heaven and welcomed her.

 Boom! Boom!

 The three perfected Grotto-heavens collided directly with a deafening bang that shook the starry skies and the ground!

 On the other side, three figures pounced towards the black-armored man in midair.

 The four Kun Kings hiding in the dark appeared right away. One of them stood in front of the three of them with a disdainful expression. Suddenly, he opened his mouth and released a sound domain secret skill in their direction!

 He alone was enough to deal with three Perfected Spirits.

 In fact, he did not even have to summon his Grotto-heaven.

 The other three Kun Kings watched this scene calmly.

 Due to the gigantic body of the Kun race and their boundless blood qi, the sound domain secret skill would release an extremely terrifying lethality!

 Even Kings of the same cultivation realm of other races might not be able to escape unscathed.

 Against Perfected Spirits, the sound domain secret skill of the Kun King was enough to turn the bodies and Essence Spirits of the three Perfected Spirits into blood mists and kill them instantly!

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 Indeed!

 After the sound domain secret skill was released, the three figures could not withstand the impact and their bodies exploded instantly.

 However, no blood leaked out after the bodies of the three figures were shattered.

 In midair, there were only three jade scrolls floating in midair, emitting purple, scarlet and green light.

 "Hmm?"

 The Kun King was stunned for a moment. "This is…"

 "Three Pure Ones Jade Manual?"

 The other three Kun Kings exclaimed in disbelief when they saw the three jade scrolls.

 The Kun King who had just attacked seemed to have sensed that something was amiss.

 However, he could not figure it out at that moment.

 Right then, just as the void that Immortal Queen You Lan and the others walked out of was about to close, a figure rushed out.

 It was way too fast!

 Almost the moment the Kun King released his sound domain secret skill, the figure charged out.

 The moment the Kun King saw the Three Pure Ones Jade Manual and was slightly distracted, he arrived in front of the Kun King and slashed forward with an emerald green sword!

 The sword light flashed and entered the glabella of the Kun King.

 That single slash severed the Kun King's life completely.

 No matter how strong the Essence Spirit of a King was, it could not defend against the sharpness of the Duckweed Sword.

 The Kun King's eyes widened in disbelief until his death.

 The moment the sword light flashed, he finally understood something.

 If the Three Pure Ones Jade Manual belonged to Immortal Queen You Lan, the clones should have been at the King realm, not the Perfected One realm.

 In other words, the owner of the Three Pure Ones Jade Manual was someone else.

 Apart from the three clones, there should be another true body!

 However, even if he understood that, the Kun King would definitely not have expected a Perfected Spirit to kill him instantly!

 This was a perfect assassination attempt.

 The timing of Su Zimo's attack was the moment the Kun King released his sound domain secret skill and was in a daze when he saw the Three Pure Ones Jade Manual.

 Be it a moment faster or slower, it could not achieve such an effect!
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 A Kun King was killed instantly.

 When Immortal Queen You Lan sensed this scene, she could not help but praise internally.

 This was a Paradise Void Perfected Spirit killing a Grotto-heaven realm King expert across a major cultivation realm. Even the most outstanding paragons and monster incarnates in history might not have been able to do it.

 The assassination attempt this time round could be said to be stunning!

 Be it in terms of timing, the release of his secret skill or the understanding of his opponent's psychology, he made use of everything perfectly.

 In fact, in order to successfully assassinate him, Su Zhu did not hesitate to expose the Three Pure Ones Jade Manual.

 However, at the same time, Immortal Queen You Lan also knew that assassinating a Kun King did not mean that Su Zhu's combat strength was at the level where he could fight against Kings.

 Such assassination attempts were one-off and could only succeed once.

 There were still three Kun Kings on the other side. Once they reacted and released their Grotto-heavens to attack with all their might, Su Zhu had no chance.

 Immortal Queen You Lan tried her best to hold back King Earth Kun and King Moon Witch, but she sighed internally.

 In her opinion, Su Zimo had risked everything by revealing a secret utmost treasure like the Three Pure Ones Jade Manual in order to assassinate a Kun King.

 Although he succeeded, the appearance of the Three Pure Ones Jade Manual would definitely attract the covetous gazes of others.

 When King Earth Kun and King Moon Witch saw the Three Pure Ones Jade Manual, their gazes intensified and a hint of excitement flashed through them.

 Although King Earth Kun and King Moon Witch were slightly surprised to see a Kun King die, they did not take it to heart.

 It was just a Perfected Spirit. Even if he successfully assassinated a Kun King, he would not be able to cause much trouble.

 They were already secretly plotting how to snatch the Three Pure Ones Jade Manual.

 On the other side of the battlefield.

 With the death of a Kun King, Su Zimo's true body was completely exposed.

 The black-armored man who was initially cultivating and plundering could not help but frown when he sensed that.

 However, his expression was calm and he was not worried.

 The remaining three Kun Kings had already gone forward!

 "Mas… ter…?"

 Carefree forced his eyes open and murmured softly in disbelief when he saw the figure below. His eyes gradually turned red.

 Although the black-armored man was plundering his bloodline, he had been resisting and persevering the entire time!

 He did not want to submit just like that.

 However, his body was bound by chains filled with Witch race runes and his lute bones were pierced. He could not even conjure his true form and could not defend at all.

 Carefree could clearly sense his bloodline being devoured by the black-armored man bit by bit.

 He was in pain and despair!

 Carefree's heart was filled with helplessness.

 His consciousness gradually turned blurry.

 Just as he gradually lowered his head and was about to give up, something happened below. He looked up instinctively and saw a familiar figure with black hair and green robes!

 Master?

 Was that true?

 Had his master come to save him?

 Right then, the three Kun Kings below did not hold back at all towards his master. They propped up their Grotto-heavens and surrounded him!

 Carefree's eyes widened and he clenched his fists instinctively.

 He could tell that his master's cultivation had yet to reach the Grotto-heaven realm.

 His master was only a Perfected Spirit. How could he defend against three Kun Kings?

 "A mere Perfected Spirit wants to interfere in the affairs of our Kun race? You truly don't know what's good for you!"

 A Kun King hollered softly with a cold gaze. He propped up his Grotto-heaven and suppressed down!

 On the battlefield.

 Against the encirclement of the three Kun Kings, Su Zimo did not retreat.

 He had no room to dodge either.

 The Grotto-heavens of the three Kun Kings had already sealed all the space around him!

 Su Zimo took a deep breath of air and his gaze intensified. He conjured hand seals with both palms and channeled his Essence Spirit crazily, releasing his innate divine power, the Eight Tusk Divine Strength!

 Phew!

 Instantly, Su Zimo's aura rose by a level!

 After that innate divine power was released, Su Zimo's body, bloodline and Essence Spirit had already reached their peak!

 Boom!

 A loud bang sounded from Su Zimo's body.

 With a shake of his body, three heads grew on his shoulders and six arms grew on both sides of his body!

 Peerless divine power, Four Heads Eight Arms!

 Two of his palms released peerless divine powers each.

 In his Four Heads Eight Arms state, Su Zimo was enraged and his aura was torrential, as though an Asura King had descended. His gaze was like lightning as he glared at the three Kun Kings around him!

 Hiss!

 The three Kun Kings gasped.

 This was… Four Heads Eight Arms!

 Initially, the three of them surrounded Su Zimo. However, at that moment, the three Kun Kings had an illusion that they were being surrounded by Su Zimo!

 Su Zimo's six newly grown arms were not idle either. His palms changed at the same time as he multitasked and conjured different Dharmic arts!

 A blood-red sword contained endless killing intent and attracted the stars of the world. Dragons and Snakes danced and the world was turned upside down!

 The Immortal Vanquishing Sword!

 "Grr!"

 Howl!

 "Om… Ma… Ni… Pa… Mi… Hom!"

 Suddenly, Sanskrit sounded in midair. Accompanied by the roars of Dragons and Elephants, Buddha Dragon Elephant appeared around Su Zimo. Buddhist light shone and dyed the skies!

 Buddha Dragon Elephant!

 A gigantic abyss vortex descended from the skies and shone with six strange runes. It spun continuously, as though it wanted to devour everything in the world and drag all living beings into reincarnation.

 Six Paths of Reincarnation!

 Phew!

 A scarlet flame burst forth and condensed into a fiery red sparrow in midair. Its body contained a terrifying power and was incomparably scorching, incinerating the world!

 Vermilion Bird Heavenly Fire!

 Another Dharmic art descended and the surrounding space was locked. Even time stopped.

 Astral Imprisonment!

 Su Zimo's left eye was pitch-black and his right was pure white. Two divine lights, one black and one white, burst forth and condensed into a gigantic Yin Yang Millstone in midair.

 Infinite Yin Yang!

 Including the Eight Tusk Divine Strength and Four Heads Eight Arms at the beginning, Su Zimo released eight peerless divine powers at the same time!

 Instantly, the ground shook and the void trembled.

 The commotion here was too great. Even Immortal Queen You Lan and the other two who were fighting on the other side looked over instinctively.

 That single glance stunned all three of them!

 What was that?

 Peerless divine powers?

 Up till this point of their cultivation, they had seen almost all peerless divine powers.

 However, they had never seen so many peerless divine powers released from the hands of a single person at the same time!

 The scene before them was earthshaking and terrifying. It was not inferior to the head-on confrontation between their Grotto-heavens!

 Su Zimo had once relied on his Four Heads Eight Arms state to wield treasures such as the Duckweed Sword and Primordial Unity Horsetail Whip to kill in melee combat and be invincible.

 Actually, this was not the ultimate killing move of Four Heads Eight Arms.

 The meaning of the existence of Four Heads Eight Arms was not only for melee combat.

 In the state of Four Heads Eight Arms, Su Zimo could release eight peerless divine powers at the same time and unleash them instantly, pushing his killing power to its limits!

 Although peerless divine powers were powerful, Perfected Spirits were limited by their cultivation realms after all. When released by them, there was no way Grotto-heavens could be affected at all.

 Even two or three peerless divine powers could not fight against Grotto-heavens.

 However, what about five? Six?

 What kind of power would be released when eight peerless divine powers were released at the same time and stacked together?

 Throughout history, nothing like this had ever happened.

 Therefore, no one knew how powerful eight peerless divine powers would be when released at the same time.

 Even Su Zimo did not know.

 Su Zimo glared at the three Kun Kings around him and spoke at the same time. His voice reverberated through the world like a bell and he said slowly, "All of you are lucky enough to witness it with your own eyes today!"
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 Apart from using Four Heads Eight Arms and Eight Tusk Divine Strength to increase his strength, Su Zimo attacked one of the Kun Kings with the remaining six peerless divine powers without holding back!

 The three Kun Kings stood in three different positions.

 If the six peerless divine powers were dispersed, it would be equivalent to their powers divided against the three Grotto-heavens and there was a high chance that they would not cause any commotion.

 The safest way was to pour everything on a single Kun King!

 The Immortal Vanquishing Sword was extremely lethal, the Buddha Dragon Elephant shook the void, the Six Paths of Reincarnation devoured everything, the Vermilion Bird Heavenly Fire incinerated everything and Infinite Yin Yang crushed the world.

 Coupled with the restriction of Astral Imprisonment, although it only had a momentary effect on the Kun King, it was enough.

 Six peerless divine powers blotted out the skies, including the Six Paths of Reincarnation. When stacked together, the power released had already transformed completely and rose to another level!

 Boom!

 The six peerless divine powers collided with the minor Grotto-heaven with a loud bang.

 With just a slight pause, the Grotto-heaven collapsed instantly and turned into nothingness!

 Splash!

 The Kun King released his blood qi right away and transformed into a Giant Kun form. However, even so, he could not defend against the killing power of the six peerless divine powers.

 The Immortal Vanquishing Sword left shocking wounds on his body that were so deep that his bones could be seen and almost tore his body apart!

 Although the Giant Kun's body was huge, it could not defend against the devouring of the Six Paths of Reincarnation.

 Boom!

 This was a King of the Kun race after all.

 Accompanied by a loud bang, the Kun King relied on his powerful physique and blood qi to break through the Six Paths of Reincarnation and break free. However, he was already covered in injuries.

 Under the chanting of the Buddhas and the impact of the Divine Dragons and Divine Elephants, the wounds on his body deepened and blood flowed continuously.

 The body of the Kun King was shattered!

 Such injuries were nothing to a King.

 However, the killing power of the peerless divine powers did not stop!

 The gigantic millstone formed by Infinite Yin Yang descended and crushed the shattered flesh of the Kun King continuously, not giving him a chance to reconstruct his body.

 Under the suppression of the power of Yin and Yang, the body of the Kun King exploded into balls of blood mist and his Essence Spirit was severely injured.

 Even so, the Kun King was not dead!

 The lifeforce of the Kun race was way too strong!

 As long as he had a chance to catch his breath, he could recover.

 However, the Vermilion Bird Heavenly Fire followed closely behind and did not give him any chance!

 A fiery red sparrow charged into the blood fog and exploded into flames that filled the skies, forming a might that could burn the skies.

 Before long, the Essence Spirit and flesh of the Kun King were burned to ashes. The void around the star was burned red like a vermilion cloud.

 There was a strange sense of beauty in the tragic scene.

 Everyone on the star was shocked when they saw that!

 Even Immortal Queen You Lan, King Earth Kun and King Moon Witch, the three peak Kings, felt an unprecedented shock!

 How was that possible?

 Releasing peerless divine powers took an extremely huge toll on one's Essence Spirit.

 The burden on the Essence Spirit was even greater after releasing peerless divine powers consecutively.

 How much consumption would it take on the Essence Spirit to release eight peerless divine powers in one go?

 How could a Perfected Spirit like him withstand it?

 The requirement for the Essence Spirit to release multiple peerless divine powers at the same time was even higher than releasing them consecutively!

 Back in the Evil Fiend Battlefield, Su Zimo released multiple peerless divine powers in succession. That alone already troubled the many Kings present.

 And now, he released eight peerless divine powers instantly. One could imagine the shock in the hearts of the three peak Kings!

 Of course, King Earth Kun did not know that Su Zimo's Essence Spirit was a synthesis of the two Essence Spirits, the Taboo Dragon Phoenix and the Creation Green Lotus.

 There was also synthesis of the power of Yin and Yang between the Illumination and Nether Stone within along with the number one spirit refinement secret skill, the Prajna Nirvana Sutra.

 Under normal circumstances, his Essence Spirit was comparable to the Essence Spirit of ordinary Kings.

 After releasing the Eight Tusk Divine Strength and Four Heads Eight Arms, the strength of Su Zimo's Essence Spirit had already reached greater mastery of the Grotto-heaven realm and was comparable to a supreme King!

 It was precisely because of this that the power of the six peerless divine powers could reach such a terrifying level.

 He killed the Kun King almost in a single breath!

 The first reaction of King Earth Kun and King Moon Witch was that the most likely reason why Su Zimo could release such combat strength was because of the Taboo Mystic Classic, the Three Pure Ones Jade Manual.

 This scene made the two peak Kings even more determined to snatch the Three Pure Ones Jade Manual!

 Immortal Queen You Lan was secretly speechless.

 After Su Zimo appeared, he killed two Kings in succession.

 However, the difference before and after was worlds apart.

 For the former, Su Zimo relied on his combat talent to take advantage of the situation and successfully assassinate the Kun King.

 As for the latter, Su Zimo released a peerless killing technique under the encirclement of the three Kings and killed a Kun King head-on!

 This Paradise Void Perfected Spirit already possessed the combat strength to kill ordinary Kings head-on. In fact, he could even beat the other party until there was no corpse left and the latter's Essence Spirit was destroyed!

 That talent and potential was enough to make any opponent of his feel fear!

 Of course, in Immortal Queen You Lan's opinion, it was still as difficult as ascending to the heavens for Su Zimo to save Carefree.

 There were still two Kun Kings left.

 How could he break free from the two Kings now that he had used all his trump cards?

 Be it Immortal Queen You Lan or King Earth Kun, up till now, they had yet to realize what Su Zimo intended to do.

 Although the entire process sounded long, only two breaths had passed from the moment Su Zimo appeared to the death of the two Kun Kings.

 The combat did not stop.

 "You're Su Zhu of the Sword World!"

 A Kun King guessed Su Zimo's identity before long.

 Within the medium chiliocosm, there could only be a single Perfected Spirit who could have comprehended so many peerless divine powers—the Peak Master of the Sword World's ninth Sword Peak who had become famous in recent years!

 "You released so many peerless divine powers. I want to see what other methods you have."

 Another Kun King had a sinister gaze and hollered. He propped up his minor Grotto-heaven and charged over.

 In their opinion, releasing eight peerless divine powers at the same time must have taken a huge toll on the Essence Spirit and there was no way the Perfected Spirit could withstand it.

 Furthermore, peerless divine powers were the strongest methods of Perfected Spirits. What else could Su Zhu have?

 Against the incoming Kun King, Su Zimo did not retreat a single step back. Instead, he charged forward. Behind him, the void collapsed and a faintly discernible Grotto-heaven appeared!

 "That's a… Grotto-heaven?"

 The Kun King's expression changed and he was shocked.

 He thought that Su Zimo was hiding his cultivation realm earlier on and that he had already entered the Grotto-heaven realm in reality!

 However, before long, he noticed something amiss.

 "It's not a Grotto-heaven…"

 The Kun King calmed down and suddenly, his gaze intensified as he burst into laughter. "So, it's just a Grotto-heaven phantom. Do you think you can defend against my true Grotto-heaven head-on with just that?"

 Before his sentence was finished, the Grotto-heaven phantom behind Su Zimo collided with the minor Grotto-heaven of the Kun King.

 Rumble!

 The void trembled!

 The scene of the Kun King crushing the other party with ease that he had imagined did not happen.

 On the contrary, Su Zimo's Grotto-heaven phantom could even fight head-on against his minor Grotto-heaven without being disadvantaged!

 Su Zimo's Grotto-heaven phantom condensed the Dharmic Dao of the Yin Yang Talisman Sutra, the divine power of Illumination, Nether Glow and even the power of light and darkness of the Land of Day and Night…

 Even though it was a Grotto-heaven phantom, it was not inferior to a true Grotto-heaven!
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 Boom! 

 There was another loud bang!

 Su Zimo's Grotto-heaven phantom and the minor Grotto-heaven of the Kun King shattered at the same time and turned into nothingness.

 Su Zimo raised the Primordial Unity Horsetail Whip with one hand and 3,000 silver threads tore through the air, wrapping around the Kun King's body to prevent him from transforming into his true form.

 At the same time, he threw out the Trinity Auspicious Jade with another hand and smashed it towards the head of the Kun King.

 With another hand, he waved the Duckweed Sword and stabbed towards the other party's glabella!

 When another Kun King saw that the situation was bad, he hurriedly propped up his Grotto-heaven to suppress it.

 Su Zimo's Grotto-heaven phantom had already dissipated from the collision earlier on. Right now, it seemed like it could not withstand the attacks of another minor Grotto-heaven.

 The sound of bones cracking could be heard from his body and his body trembled slightly!

 "Let's see if you can still survive this!"

 The Kun King hollered and channeled his Essence Spirit, releasing all the power of his Grotto-heaven.

 The Grotto-heaven behind him emitted a dark light and a tsunami surged inside, cold and sinister, enveloping Su Zimo bit by bit.

 Su Zimo's physique had indeed reached the Grotto-heaven realm. However, it was still difficult for him to defend against the might of a Grotto-heaven.

 When he saw Su Zimo's figure devoured by the minor Grotto-heaven bit by bit, Carefree clenched his fists and struggled continuously with tears in his eyes. Clanging sounds came from the chains on his body.

 "Fufu."

 The black-armored man chuckled and said proudly at the sight of that, "Stop struggling. This is the fate of your master and you."

 When Immortal Queen You Lan saw this scene, she sighed to herself.

 The fact that Su Zimo could kill two Kun Kings and destroy the Grotto-heaven of the third was far beyond her imagination.

 Unfortunately, he was still a little lacking.

 Now that Su Zimo was going to die, there was no point for her to continue struggling here. It was time for her to plot a way out.

 Right then, a sonorous voice sounded from the Grotto-heaven of the Kun King!

 "I've never believed in fate!"

 The moment he said that, terrifying cracking sounds sounded from the minor Grotto-heaven of the Kun King.

 Spiderweb cracks gradually appeared on the minor Grotto-heaven and expanded rapidly, covering the entire Grotto-heaven!

 Whoosh!

 Suddenly!

 Beams of bedazzling green light burst forth through the cracks of the minor Grotto-heaven, illuminating the void and filling the skies!

 Boom!

 Immediately after, a deafening bang sounded from the battlefield. Even Immortal Queen You Lan and the other two who were fighting in the distance were shocked and looked over instinctively.

 Thereafter, the three of them saw an incomparably shocking scene!

 A green lotus that was completely emerald burst through the minor Grotto-heaven and rose against the heavens. Huge lotus leaves grew on its body and covered the skies, flickering with light.

 At the top of the green lotus was a flower that was filled with a green light. 12 lotus leaves bloomed continuously and 108 lotus seeds danced in the air.

 The green lotus emitted an incomparably terrifying aura, like the god of all living beings. It took root in the stars and looked down on the medium chiliocosm!

 Hiss!

 The three peak Immortal Kings were shocked when they saw that.

 "This is…"

 "Grade 12 Creation Green Lotus!"

 Immortal Queen You Lan had long guessed that Su Zimo might be related to the Creation Green Lotus. However, she did not expect Su Zimo to have already cultivated the Creation Green Lotus to Grade 12!

 Under normal circumstances, Su Zimo's physique had already reached the level of a minor Grotto-heaven.

 After releasing the Eight Tusk Divine Strength, the power of the Bloodline Phenomenon had already surpassed a minor Grotto-heaven!

 The Bloodline Phenomenon of the Grade 12 Creation Green Lotus appeared. Su Zimo, who was in his Four Heads Eight Arms state, broke free immediately and summoned the Trinity Auspicious Jade, Primordial Unity Horsetail Whip and Duckweed Sword once more, charging towards the two Kun Kings.

 The two Kun Kings were dumbfounded.

 They had never seen a Perfected Spirit release such terrifying combat strength!

 The Bloodline Phenomenon of a Perfected Spirit could destroy a minor Grotto-heaven—what kind of bloodline was that?

 Without the protection of their Grotto-heavens, the two of them could not defend against Su Zimo's killing intent at all.

 In melee combat, no one could defeat Su Zimo in his Four Heads Eight Arms state.

 Even two more Kun Kings would not do, let alone the current two!

 The two Kun Kings released their Bloodline Phenomenons one after another as well. However, they could not defend against the impact of the Grade 12 Creation Green Lotus.

 The Giant Kuns behind them appeared and wanted to devour the Grade 12 Creation Green Lotus. Before long, they were shattered by the swaying Creation Green Lotus and turned into nothingness.

 The most terrifying thing was that the two Kun Kings could clearly sense their bloodlines being suppressed!

 With the peerless Grade 12 Creation Green Lotus floating behind him, Su Zimo wielded all sorts of divine weapons with his Four Heads Eight Arms. His gaze was like lightning and his aura was torrential, invincible!

 Ever since Su Zimo's Green Lotus True Body entered the Perfected One realm, he had never used his full strength because he was worried that his bloodline would be exposed.

 Even when Su Zimo was encircled by more than supreme Perfected Spirits in the Evil Fiend Battlefield and he killed everyone, he was still holding back.

 It was only today that the Grade 12 Creation Green Lotus True Body truly released his full strength and killed two Kun Kings head-on in a few rounds!

 This was the true combat strength of the Green Lotus True Body at his peak!

 Su Zimo dared to travel out with Immortal Queen You Lan before he even advanced to the Grotto-heaven realm.

 The most important reason was because he had this backing him!

 He knew that if he really faced ordinary Immortal Kings, he had enough methods to kill them!

 Even if he could not defeat supreme Kings or peak Kings, he had a chance to escape thousands of kilometers away.

 At this point of the battle, the four Kun Kings guarding the black-armored man were all dead.

 The first person was merely assassinated by Su Zimo in a daze.

 Apart from him, the other three were suppressed by Su Zimo in a head-on battle and killed!

 When he saw that, the black-armored man in midair finally panicked.

 After killing the four Kun Kings, Su Zimo glared and targeted him right away!

 "King Earth Kun, save me quickly!"

 The black-armored man's heart skipped a beat as he hollered hurriedly.

 King Earth Kun had an ugly expression and frowned.

 The black-armored man had a noble status and was a prince. He was arranged by an Emperor of the Kun race to protect the prince's safety and naturally could not let the latter be harmed.

 King Earth Kun roared and the power of the Grotto-heaven behind him increased exponentially, suppressing Immortal Queen You Lan.

 Sensing King Earth Kun's intentions, King Moon Witch released secret skills consecutively and wasted Immortal Queen You Lan's energy.

 Immortal Queen You Lan was forced to retreat step by step. Her perfected Grotto-heaven swayed and could not hold on any longer.

 King Earth Kun left his perfected Grotto-heaven on the battlefield and continued to pressure Immortal Queen You Lan. At the same time, his figure flashed and he arrived behind Su Zimo instantly, slapping down!

 Boom!

 Su Zimo's Bloodline Phenomenon collapsed instantly.

 King Earth Kun was a peak King. Even without the protection of a Grotto-heaven, the physique and bloodline of a peak King was enough to kill Su Zimo easily!

 With a perfected Grotto-heaven, his Dharmic Dao was close to perfected maturity. He refined his physique and bloodline all year round and was naturally far from what ordinary Kings could compare to.

 Su Zimo was only a Perfected Spirit after all and the difference between the two of them was way too great. The Bloodline Phenomenon of the Grade 12 Creation Green Lotus could not defend against it at all.

 "Die!"

 King Earth Kun's gaze was cold as he shattered the Bloodline Phenomenon of the Creation Green Lotus with a single palm strike. His palm did not stop and continued pressing down on Su Zimo's head.

 The power of that palm strike crushed the void instantly and sealed all of Su Zimo's dodging space!
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 As though he knew that he could not avoid it, Su Zimo could only wave his eight arms and welcome the descending hand of King Earth Kun.

 "Fufu…"

 King Earth Kun had a mocking expression as he sneered, "A mantis trying to stop a chariot. That's all there is to it!"

 Compared to his attack, Su Zimo's palm strike seemed way too weak.

 Right then, King Earth Kun felt a sense of trepidation for no reason!

 King Earth Kun's heart skipped a beat as he attacked Su Zimo continuously. At the same time, he focused and surveyed his surroundings.

 In his opinion, the person who could threaten him was at least a peak King.

 If it wasn't Immortal Queen You Lan, that meant that there were other experts spying nearby!

 However, he did not sense anything unusual with his spirit consciousness.

 Indeed, there were two women in the distant void. However, the two of them were only Perfected Spirits and were nothing to fear.

 They seemed to be from the Sword World and the Flower World. After dealing with Immortal Queen You Lan and the Peak Master of the ninth Sword Peak of the Sword World, he would just kill the two of them.

 A few thoughts flashed through his mind and King Earth Kun's gigantic hand collided with Su Zimo's eight arms.

 A tremendous power surged over in a vast and majestic manner.

 Su Zimo shuddered and even his Four Heads Eight Arms could not defend against it!

 Crack!

 Three heads and six arms of Su Zimo exploded instantly!

 His state of Four Heads Eight Arms was destroyed by a casual palm strike from King Earth Kun!

 The bones in Su Zimo's body were shattered and his organs were ruptured. He spat out blood and fell heavily to the ground, stirring up endless dust!

 A terrifying power surged into the Green Lotus True Body and destroyed the lifeforce of the body!

 If not for the fact that the Green Lotus True Body had already grown to the Grade 12 realm and had a strong lifeforce and blood qi, he would have died on the spot from that palm strike!

 Su Zimo endured the pain and glared at King Earth Kun. There was no fear in his eyes. Instead, he looked a little expectant.

 This was as King Earth Kun had expected.

 Perfected Spirits were way too weak in front of him.

 So what if it was the Grade 12 Creation Green Lotus?

 So what if it was the Four Heads Eight Arms?

 They could not withstand a single blow.

 King Earth Kun did not even look at Su Zimo. His gigantic hands did not stop and continued suppressing, wanting to crush Su Zimo to death!

 In midair.

 King Earth Kun looked down from above. His white hair fluttered and he placed one hand behind his back. With just a single palm, he severely injured Su Zimo with an indescribable ease.

 This was the combat strength of a peak King!

 It was a complete suppression in strength!

 King Earth Kun stood proudly and said indifferently, "In the face of absolute strength, your…"

 Before he could finish, he stopped.

 That was because he heard the dull sound of drums. It was gloomy and indescribably sorrowful, lifeless.

 Amidst the drumbeat, images appeared before King Earth Kun.

 The moment he first entered the cultivation world, his gradual rise and gain of strength in his family clan, how he advanced to the Perfected One realm in the end and broke through to the Grotto-heaven, becoming famous in the medium chiliocosm…

 Those scenes flashed before King Earth Kun's eyes like a book's pages being flipped continuously.

 In the end, he saw a withered old man with white hair. His face was filled with wrinkles and his eyes were lifeless. He stood alone on an ancient star and was at the end of his rope, ready to die at any moment!

 That old man…

 It was himself!

 That ancient star was the star beneath his feet!

 King Earth Kun shook his head vigorously. When he opened his eyes again, the scene earlier on had already vanished.

 Was it an illusion?

 Suddenly, King Earth Kun felt a tightness in his chest and took a deep breath instinctively.

 Even his breathing became extremely difficult.

 As though he had thought of something, King Earth Kun reached out instinctively.

 There was no longer much flesh on his palms. They were only skin and bones and were filled with old wrinkles!

 "My lifespan…"

 King Earth Kun had a terrified expression and wanted to channel his Essence Spirit to release Dharmic arts.

 However, his Essence Spirit was already exhausted and the blood qi in his body was weak—he no longer had any lifeforce!

 Not far away, the perfected Grotto-heaven that originally enveloped Immortal Queen You Lan's head had already dissipated silently.

 Immortal Queen You Lan heaved a sigh of relief and looked over.

 At that moment, King Moon Witch looked at King Earth Kun in fear as well.

 Although King Earth Kun was not in his peak, he still had at least a hundred thousand years of lifespan. While he was slightly old, he still maintained powerful combat strength.

 However, at that moment, King Earth Kun was completely old and his lifeforce dissipated. His lifespan had already been exhausted!

 How could such a huge change happen in a short period of time?

 Although Immortal Queen You Lan and King Moon Witch were fighting, the two of them had been paying attention to the situation here.

 King Earth Kun had already severely injured Su Zhu of the Sword World and was about to kill him when such a strange and terrifying scene suddenly happened!

 Throughout the entire process, no one attacked King Earth Kun.

 However, without any warning, the situation changed drastically. King Earth Kun suddenly fell into such a tragic state and could no longer survive.

 How could this be?

 Right then, King Earth Kun seemed to have thought of something and turned around slowly with his last bit of strength.

 He looked at Su Zimo who was severely injured by his palm strike and fell to the ground not far away. His turbid eyes shone with indignation as he gritted his teeth. "It was you?"

 Indeed, no one attacked him earlier on.

 He had only come into contact with one person.

 A Perfected Spirit that he could not be bothered to look at!

 Immortal Queen You Lan and King Moon Witch were dumbfounded as well as they looked at Su Zimo in disbelief.

 King Earth Kun was in such a state because of a Perfected Spirit?

 Su Zimo stood up slowly with a pale expression.

 It had been a long time since he had suffered such serious injuries.

 After being severely injured by the palm strike of King Earth Kun, even the recovery process of the Grade 12 Creation Green Lotus True Body was extremely slow.

 Su Zimo looked at King Earth Kun who was not far away and said indifferently, "I comprehended nine peerless divine powers and only released eight earlier on. I've been saving this Fleeting Moment for you."

 The Dharmic Dao of Fleeting Moment that synthesized the Dawn Bell and Twilight Drum had already transformed completely.

 However, under normal circumstances, as long as there was a Grotto-heaven protecting it, Fleeting Moment could not threaten a King at all.

 Or perhaps, the moment a King at his peak sensed that his lifespan was declining, he could also stop it by supporting his Grotto-heaven.

 This was a suppression of cultivation realm and Dharmic Dao.

 However, King Earth Kun was in his twilight years to begin with. Furthermore, he left his perfected Grotto-heaven on another battlefield to restrain Immortal Queen You Lan.

 Su Zimo did not use Fleeting Moment the entire time because he was waiting for such an opportunity!

 When he heard Su Zimo's words, King Earth Kun seemed to have thought of something. His eyes were filled with disbelief as he opened his mouth slightly, as though he wanted to say something.

 "You… Croak, croak…"

 Before King Earth Kun could say the last sentence, his lifespan was exhausted and he collapsed weakly in the mud, dead!

 Similar to King Earth Kun, Immortal Queen You Lan could tell what Su Zimo was implying from his words!

 'I've been saving Fleeting Moment for you…'

 In other words, from the beginning, this Peak Master of the Sword World, a Paradise Void Perfected Spirit, had already targeted King Earth Kun!

 Not only did Peak Master Su want to save someone, he wanted to kill as well!

 Furthermore, he wanted to kill a peak King!

 Immortal Queen You Lan felt her scalp tingle.

 Su Zhu was truly bold.

 Even she did not dare to have such thoughts. As for Su Zhu, he had already targeted King Earth Kun from the beginning and wanted to kill this peak King!

 More importantly, he had succeeded.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 2974 - Primordial Unity Secret Skill

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo's success in killing King Earth Kun did not mean that he had the combat strength to challenge a peak King head-on.

 Furthermore, he was not doing well after receiving King Earth Kun's palm strike as well.

 Su Zimo tried his best to calm his breathing and relied on the self-healing power of the Grade 12 Creation Green Lotus to circulate his blood qi slowly to heal his injuries.

 With the death of King Earth Kun, the situation on the star changed immediately!

 King Moon Witch wanted to retreat.

 Even if he stayed here, it would be difficult for him to kill Immortal Queen You Lan.

 As long as he left this place and spread the news of what happened today, he could divert the trouble and bring huge trouble to the Sword World and Flower World.

 He was not related to the black-armored man and there was no need for him to stay here.

 As for the black-armored man, he seemed to have realized that the situation was bad as well and looked flustered.

 Right now, he was at the most critical juncture. If he left now, it would be equivalent to wasting all his efforts.

 However, if he did not leave, there would no longer be anyone protecting him and his life might be in danger!

 Right then, Su Zhu dragged his severely injured body and soared into the air. Instead of heading in his direction, he charged towards another battlefield.

 The black-armored man heaved a sigh of relief and hesitated for a moment, not choosing to leave immediately.

 Immortal Queen You Lan and King Moon Witch, who were still in the midst of the battle, noticed Su Zimo's movements immediately and a thought flashed through their minds at the same time.

 What was he trying to do?

 Immortal Queen You Lan's previous guess was right.

 Before Su Zimo attacked, he was already prepared to start a massacre!

 He did not just want to kill the four ordinary Kun Kings. He wanted to kill King Earth Kun and King Moon Witch as well!

 Before Immortal Queen You Lan attacked, she had countless doubts and worries.

 She was worried that even if they saved the person, they would be plagued by endless trouble in the future.

 Naturally, Su Zimo thought of the same things as well.

 All his worries could be resolved in a single way.

 That was to kill the four ordinary Immortal Kings on the star, the black-armored man and even King Earth Kun and King Moon Witch!

 He wanted to kill all the problems that he could in advance to prevent future troubles!

 That was the reason why Su Zimo released the bloodline of the Creation Green Lotus without hesitation.

 As though he could sense Su Zimo's killing intent, King Moon Witch could not help but frown.

 This severely injured Perfected Spirit wanted to kill him?

 How much combat strength did Su Zhu have left after releasing nine peerless divine powers and being severely injured by King Earth Kun?

 If it was any other time, he could crush such a Perfected Spirit with a single finger!

 However, he was not in the mood to fight after the death of King Earth Kun.

 "Fufu…"

 King Moon Witch sneered, "The two of you have caused a huge calamity. Just wait for the revenge of the Kun World!"

 Before his sentence was finished, King Moon Witch and Immortal Queen You Lan exchanged another head-on blow. He took the opportunity to retreat, prepared to leave this place.

 "Stop him!"

 Su Zimo hollered.

 Even without Su Zimo's reminder, Immortal Queen You Lan knew that this was a matter of great importance.

 Immortal Queen You Lan channeled her Essence Spirit to its limits and the blood qi in her body surged as she chased after him once more.

 "Hmph!"

 When King Moon Witch saw that, he harrumphed coldly. "You Lan, you can't hold me back alone!"

 Actually, Immortal Queen You Lan knew very well that if King Moon Witch wanted to escape from this place, she would not be able to hold him back with her combat strength.

 It was the same on the contrary.

 If she wanted to leave now, King Moon Witch would not be able to stop her.

 There was indeed a difference in combat strength between the two of them. However, it was not so great that they could suppress each other!

 "Hold his Grotto-heaven!"

 Right then, Su Zimo spoke once more.

 Immortal Queen You Lan was still puzzled.

 So what if she tried her best to hold back King Moon Witch's perfected Grotto-heaven?

 The most important reason why Su Zimo could kill King Earth Kun earlier on was because he looked down on him and was unprepared.

 Now, King Moon Witch would definitely be on guard.

 Not to mention that Su Zimo could not release that peerless divine power that could reduce his lifespan in a short period of time, even if he still had the strength to release it, King Moon Witch would not give him a chance to succeed.

 As a peak King, he naturally controlled countless divine powers and secret skills. Any one of them could break through that peerless divine power.

 Although she was puzzled, Immortal Queen You Lan did not hesitate and released her full strength, releasing many secret skills in succession to temporarily lock King Moon Witch's perfected Grotto-heaven.

 King Moon Witch glanced at Su Zimo with mockery and contempt and sneered, "You're a Perfected Spirit and don't know anything about battles between Kings. So what if you trapped my Grotto-heaven? Naive!"

 Immortal Queen You Lan temporarily held back King Moon Witch's Grotto-heaven. This also meant that her Grotto-heaven was restricted on the spot and could not be used or even distracted for the time being!

 The moment she was distracted, King Moon Witch's perfected Grotto-heaven would break free.

 At that moment, King Moon Witch could leave at any moment.

 Could she rely on the severely injured Su Zimo to stop a peak King?

 Su Zimo did not reply. His left eye was pitch-black and his right was pure white, emitting a black and white beam of light that landed on the Primordial Unity Horsetail Whip in his hands.

 The jade handle was a pole and silver threads formed fine hairs. Yin and Yang were like ink!

 Su Zimo waved his Primordial Unity Horsetail Whip and wrote 12 strange words rapidly in the void.

 The black words were dark and cold. Ding Mao, Ding Si, Ding Wei, Ding You, Ding Hai and Ding Chou.

 The white words shone brightly: Jia Zi, Jia Xu, Jia Shen, Jia Wu, Jia Chen and Jia Yin.

 "Organize the Six Ding Six Jia to uphold justice, dispersing all gods and ghosts!"

 Su Zimo hollered.

 The next moment, the 12 strange characters transformed rapidly and transformed into 12 figures with terrifying auras in the blink of an eye!

 The black words transformed into six women in black armor. They had graceful figures and wielded combat swords.

 The white words transformed into six men in white armor. They were burly and wielded spears.

 More importantly, the auras emitted by the six couples had already reached the Grotto-heaven realm!

 That secret skill originated from the Yin Yang Talisman Sutra and was also the strongest Dharmic formulation in the Primordial Unity Section of the Taboo Mystic Classic, the Technique Reserve.

 Back then, Great Empress Nine Heavens Mystic Maiden passed down this Dharmic Dao in the form of 12 talismans and it was obtained by the Sect Master of the Academy.

 Unfortunately, the 12 talismans were devoured cleanly when they encountered Su Zimo's Illumination and Nether Glow Divine Stones.

 Su Zimo also made use of that exchange to comprehend the key to that secret skill!

 The so-called Six Ding Six Jia Gods referred to using the power of Yin and Yang to condense the Six Ding Yin Gods and Six Jia Yang Gods to fight for him.

 The Six Ding Six Jia Gods condensed were closely related to the Essence Spirit realm of the cultivator.

 Su Zimo released the Eight Tusk Divine Strength and his Essence Spirit realm had already reached greater mastery of the Grotto-heaven realm!

 In other words, the physiques of the Six Ding Six Jia Gods that he had just condensed were comparable to a supreme King!

 If King Moon Witch had the protection of a perfected Grotto-heaven, the greater mastery of the Grotto-heaven realm Six Ding Six Jia Gods might not be able to threaten him.

 However, his perfected Grotto-heaven was temporarily trapped by Immortal Queen You Lan. This created the best opportunity for the Six Ding Six Jia Gods to unleash their combat strength to their limits!

 The Six Ding Six Jia Gods quickly went forward and surrounded King Moon Witch.

 King Moon Witch's eyes flickered as he looked at the 12 figures with terrifying auras and killing intent with bewildered expressions.

 "Who's the naive one?"

 Su Zimo asked indifferently.

 Thereafter, before King Moon Witch could reply, he pointed from afar and spat out a word, "Kill!"
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 In reality, the Six Ding Six Jia Gods that Su Zimo condensed were not truly at greater mastery of the Grotto-heaven realm.

 That was because the Six Ding Six Jia Gods did not have Essence Spirits or bloodlines. They only had bodies condensed from the power of Yin and Yang and their physiques were comparable to supreme Kings.

 King Moon Witch's perfected Grotto-heaven was indeed restrained. However, if his physique and bloodline were strong, he could suppress the Six Ding Six Jia Gods as well.

 After all, both parties were still a realm apart.

 However, King Moon Witch was a Witch after all.

 The combat strength of the Witch race was not high among the ten thousand races.

 In terms of physique and bloodline, they were ranked at the bottom and were similar to ordinary humans.

 The reason why the Witch race could stand at the front of the ten thousand races was because of the many strange sorcery and evil curses of their race.

 This was also what King Moon Witch was best at.

 However, those sorcery and curses were useless against the Six Ding Six Jia Gods!

 The Six Ding Six Jia Gods did not have the Essence Spirit or bloodline and no sorcery or curse could affect them.

 That invisible restraint closed the gap between their cultivation realms.

 King Moon Witch released many sorcery and curses in succession and they landed on the Six Ding Six Jia Gods. However, they did not cause any ripples and did not affect the actions of the twelve gods at all.

 That was not the only strange thing about the Six Ding Six Jia Gods.

 Although there were no Essence Spirits in the Six Ding Six Jia Gods, there seemed to be some memories left on the 12 gods that allowed them to fight on their own without Su Zimo controlling them!

 Furthermore, the Six Jia Yang Gods and Six Ding Yin Gods had extremely tacit cooperation, as though they had fought side by side for countless years. Everything was telepathic and was engraved in their souls.

 The Six Jia Yang Gods wielded their spears and attacked ferociously. Their attack skills were wide and powerful, as heavy as mountains.

 The Six Ding Yin Gods wielded swords and their attacks were feminine and agile. Their sword moves were pervasive and endless like flowing water.

 Every single move of the Six Jia Yang Gods were compatible with the power of Extreme Yang.

 The sword moves of the Six Ding Yin Gods were compatible with the power of Extreme Yin.

 The 12 gods surrounded King Moon Witch with the Six Jia Yang Gods at the front. The white armors on their bodies burst forth with blinding light like scorching suns.

 The sword light of the Six Ding Yin Gods was cold and bright as the moon.

 The attacks of the 12 gods were both tough and gentle. With the combination of day and night as well as Yin and Yang, they released the most terrifying melee combat attacks!

 When Su Zimo saw that, his eyelids twitched.

 Even with his melee combat strength, if he was surrounded by the Six Ding Six Jia Gods, he would probably have to summon his Four Heads Eight Arms to fight them!

 "You guys…"

 King Moon Witch wanted to say something, but he did not have the chance to.

 In just a few breaths, the Six Ding Six Jia Gods had already broken through his defense and the battle spears stabbed a few gigantic bloody holes in his chest and abdomen!

 The spears were sharp and left bone-deep wounds on his body.

 King Moon Witch coughed out large mouthfuls of blood with a terrified expression.

 He was surrounded by the Six Ding Six Jia Gods and did not even have the chance to escape!

 The attacks of the Six Ding Six Jia Gods were endless and impenetrable!

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 The spears stabbed forward and the swords slashed down.

 Blood light surged continuously.

 The dignified peak Immortal King of the Witch race was surrounded and killed by the Six Ding Six Jia Gods just like that; a secret skill released by Su Zimo!

 By the time the Six Ding Six Jia Gods retreated, King Moon Witch had long lost his human form. He was sliced into pieces by the swords and was pierced unrecognizable by the spears.

 With King Moon Witch dead, his perfected Grotto-heaven could not hold on either.

 Immortal Queen You Lan's Grotto-heaven instantly gained the upper hand and devoured King Moon Witch's Grotto-heaven!

 Immortal Queen You Lan glanced at the ball of minced meat on the ground and could not help but shake her head, secretly speechless.

 King Moon Witch had died way too tragically.

 Before he could unleash his combat strength at all, he was swarmed by a group of men and women that were like puppets and chopped to death by spears and swords!

 Immortal Queen You Lan thought to herself that if she did not have the protection of a Grotto-heaven, it would be difficult for her to escape unscathed from the encirclement of this group of men and women as well.

 She looked at Su Zimo deeply. This battle had changed her understanding of Peak Master Su once more.

 To begin with, she already had an extremely high evaluation of Su Zimo.

 After all, Su Zimo's battle records in the Evil Fiend Battlefield were way too dazzling.

 But now, she realized that his performance back in the Evil Fiend Battlefield was merely the tip of the iceberg!

 In a huge battle, four ordinary Immortal Kings of the Kun race and two peak Immortal Kings died in the hands of this person!

 She did play a crucial role in making this happen.

 However, she was still incomparably shocked by Peak Master Su's endless terrifying methods and decisive nature!

 A mere Paradise Void Perfected Spirit dared to plot for the lives of peak Kings—how bold and courageous was that?

 What was even more terrifying was that he succeeded!

 Including King Earth Kun and King Moon Witch, all six Kings were dead and all her previous worries vanished like smoke.

 Of course, this matter was not over yet.

 After Su Zimo killed King Moon Witch, he turned around, prepared to deal with the black-armored man.

 However, when he turned around, he remarked softly in surprise.

 It seemed like there was no need for him to do anything.

 After King Moon Witch died, the Witch runes on the chains wrapped around Carefree dissipated as well.

 Without the Witch runes, the chains could not restrain Carefree at all!

 Carefree broke free from the chains on his body immediately and the blood qi in his body surged. Even the hook that pierced his lute bone was squeezed out rapidly!

 The situation was changing!

 When the black-armored man saw King Moon Witch die, he already realized that the situation was bad and wanted to escape.

 At the same time, Carefree broke free from the chains.

 To his horror, he realized that his body seemed to be restrained by an invisible force and he could not control it, let alone escape!

 Right then, a gigantic Giant Kun appeared behind Carefree. It was also filled with light spots that connected into trajectories.

 The Giant Kun looked similar to the one behind the black-armored man. However, its aura seemed much older and its body was filled with the vicissitudes of time.

 Immediately after, a pair of Heavenly Wings grew from the body of the Giant Kun and vaguely transformed into the form of a Peng.

 The Giant Kun and Peng forms appeared behind Carefree at the same time!

 The two forms existed at the same time and the light spots on them were even denser.

 The trajectories formed by the light spots intersected densely and looked incomparably complicated. The profundities far surpassed the Beiming Diagram behind the black-armored man!

 With the help of the phenomenon diagram that appeared behind him, Carefree's aura gradually changed and even revealed a shuddering feeling!

 In fact, that aura even caused the Green Lotus bloodline in Su Zimo's body to fluctuate!

 The Beiming Diagram was a secret skill of the Kun race that was not passed down and could only be cultivated by people of the Kun race.

 Through cultivating the Beiming Diagram, the Kun race could possess a powerful devouring power.

 The black-armored man earlier on was using the Beiming Diagram to forcefully devour the Yin Yang power in Carefree's body and plunder his Kun Peng bloodline!

 But now, when Carefree broke free and a Kun Peng Diagram appeared behind him, the situation reversed!

 A terrifying devouring power erupted from Carefree's body!

 Before the black-armored man could react, Carefree devoured the black-armored man's bloodline, True Essence and even Dao Fruit cleanly in the blink of an eye!
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 Carefree was only at the Celestial Being Perfected One realm.

 However, he broke free from the chains and something seemed to have changed in his body. The Kun Peng bloodline was activated and a majestic and shocking Kun Peng Diagram appeared behind him. Instantly, it reversed and devoured the black-armored man at the Paradise Void realm!

 Of course, part of it was due to the innate bloodline suppression.

 However, even with the Kun Peng bloodline, it was impossible for Carefree to release such a terrifying devouring power!

 The aura that Carefree released earlier on even caused Su Zimo's bloodline of the Grade 12 Creation Green Lotus to tremble slightly!

 In reality, when the Creation Green Lotus grew to the peak of Grade 12, Su Zimo had yet to encounter a situation where his bloodline was suppressed.

 Even against the top Dragons and God race beings of the ten thousand races, his bloodline could not feel any pressure!

 Back then, Su Zimo fell into the bottom of the Malevolent Blood Lake in the Asura Battlefield of the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain and obtained a White Tiger Bone.

 When he absorbed and refined the White Tiger Bone, even the White Tiger bloodline could not suppress the Green Lotus bloodline!

 It was true that Carefree was a Taboo Kun Peng.

 However, the Kun Peng had yet to reach the point where it could fight against the bloodline of a Sacred Beast like the White Tiger.

 Therefore, what surprised Su Zimo was that the bloodline aura that had just seeped out of Carefree's body could cause his Creation Green Lotus bloodline to fluctuate!

 "Could this be the atavism that King Earth Kun and King Moon Witch mentioned?"

 Su Zimo was deep in thought.

 He heard the conversation between King Earth Kun and King Moon Witch clearly. However, he had never heard of bloodline atavism.

 "Fellow Daoist You Lan, do you know about atavism?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 "I'm not sure."

 As Immortal Queen You Lan cleaned up the battlefield, she shook her head. "Fellow Daoist Su, you were the one who killed King Earth Kun and King Moon Witch. Their Grotto-heavens and storage bags are here."

 With that said, Immortal Queen You Lan handed over the Grotto-heavens and storage bags of King Earth Kun and the others.

 "Take it."

 Su Zimo shook his head and rejected. "Without you holding them back head-on, I wouldn't have been able to kill the two of them at all. I'll take the items of those four Kun Kings."

 Su Zimo put away the Grotto-heavens and storage bags of the four ordinary Kun Kings and cleaned up the battlefield quickly.

 "Thank you, Fellow Daoist Su."

 Immortal Queen You Lan was secretly delighted.

 Being able to obtain the Grotto-heavens of two peak Kings was way too helpful for her cultivation!

 If there were no heaven-defying opportunities or fortuitous encounters, how could she have obtained the Grotto-heavens of two peak Kings? Furthermore, they were perfected Grotto-heavens that had been completely preserved!

 At that moment, Beiming Xue and Mu Lian had already walked out of their hiding spots.

 "Senior Sister?"

 Carefree's face was flushed and he was sweating profusely. He looked dizzy and unconscious. After trying his best to open his eyes and see Beiming Xue, he called out in surprise and joy.

 "It's me."

 Beiming Xue went forward and frowned slightly. She supported Carefree and asked, "How do you feel?"

 "I don't know…"

 Carefree replied in a daze.

 "He's fine."

 Su Zimo took a look. "He's only at the Celestial Being realm. However, he just absorbed a large amount of power in his body. Not only did he devour a Paradise Void Perfected Spirit, he also absorbed too much Yin Yang power and can't refine it in a short period of time."

 If it was any other race, Carefree's body would have exploded long ago!

 It was truly because the physique and bloodline of the Kun Peng race were too special that he could accommodate so much energy.

 Actually, that power was enough for Carefree to break through to the Paradise Void realm.

 However, if one wanted to break through to the Perfected One realm, especially after the Celestial Being realm, not only did they have to accumulate strength, they also had to have sufficient comprehension of the Dharmic Dao.

 Although the power in Carefree's body was sufficient, he was still lacking too much in terms of Dharmic Dao comprehension. That was the reason why the current situation was like this.

 As long as Carefree was given enough time to continue cultivating and comprehending the Dharmic Dao, everything would fall into place and he would be able to refine and absorb the immense energy accumulated in his body!

 Su Zimo had too many questions for Carefree. However, now was not the time to catch up and ask.

 "Let's leave this place first."

 Su Zimo said in a deep voice.

 The black-armored man earlier on was a prince. Now that he died, it would definitely alarm the Emperor experts of the Kun race. The longer they stayed here, the more danger they would be in!

 Su Zimo and Immortal Queen You Lan discussed for a while and decided to head to the Flower World first.

 Immortal Queen You Lan needed to send the Hell Serene Springs back to the Flower World as soon as possible.

 Su Zimo was severely injured now. If he brought Beiming Xue and Carefree back to the Sword World, the journey would be way too dangerous.

 Furthermore, the Flower World was closer to this place.

 It would not be too late to make plans after they arrived at the Flower World and recovered.

 Immortal Queen You Lan summoned her immortal boat and carried everyone into the spatial tunnel, disappearing outside the Land of Day and Night as she sped towards the Flower World.

 A day later.

 Near the Land of Day and Night, in the deep starry skies.

 Suddenly!

 A large shadow enveloped over and covered the skies!

 Immediately after, two gigantic eyes appeared in the skies above the firmaments, emitting a shuddering aura as they surveyed their surroundings before landing on an ancient star!

 There were still some traces of combat and remnant bloodline auras on the star.

 "How dare you kill my son!"

 A deep voice echoed in the starry skies.

 Those eyes were filled with endless anger and killing intent!

 The pair of eyes probed the surroundings for a long time, wanting to find clues to obtain an answer.

 However, after a long time, he found nothing.

 A moment later, a bloody mouth suddenly appeared in the firmaments and devoured the star before gradually disappearing.

 The terrifying aura vanished as well.

 …

 More than ten days later.

 Su Zimo and the others arrived at the Flower World.

 Immortal Queen You Lan settled Su Zimo and the others on Green Lotus Star before saying, "I'll leave the spring water to the Emperors of the Flower World to deal with first before inviting everyone to Centaurea Hall of the Flower World for a chat."

 Su Zimo pondered for a moment. "There's no need."

 "Hmm?"

 Immortal Queen You Lan was slightly puzzled. "Fellow Daoist Su, you've helped the Flower World a lot this time round. As long as I report it truthfully, the Flower World will definitely thank you heavily…"

 Su Zimo glanced at Carefree who was still in a deep sleep and shook his head gently. "This disciple of mine has a special identity. Fellow Daoist, please help me hide it and not reveal it."

 Carefree was the only clue to the death of the black-armored man.

 Once his identity and bloodline were exposed, he would definitely attract Emperor experts of the Kun race!

 Immortal Queen You Lan also understood the severity of the matter. "Fellow Daoist Su, don't worry about that."

 Pausing for a moment, Su Zimo said again, "As for this trip to the Land of Day and Night, Immortal Queen You Lan, please don't mention me and Beiming."

 Immortal Queen You Lan frowned slightly and asked, "Fellow Daoist Su, what are you worried about?"

 Su Zimo was silent.

 He could not reveal some of his guesses to Immortal Queen You Lan.

 It was just a precaution.

 Immortal Queen You Lan was deep in thought. A moment later, she nodded. "No problem. However, I'll be the only one who knows about this favor you've done for us."

 Immortal Queen You Lan cupped her fists slightly before turning to leave.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 2977 - Brewing Storm

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 A few days later, news came from the Flower World one after another that the danger of the Nether Calamity Poison had been temporarily resolved.

 Carefree woke up slowly after being unconscious for a few days.

 However, Carefree was still in a terrible state.

 There was too much energy accumulated in his body and given his current cultivation realm, it was difficult for him to digest it. His face was flushed and he was a little delirious with an extremely violent aura.

 For the past few days, Su Zimo's body that was severely injured by a peak King had already healed with the regeneration ability of the Grade 12 Creation Green Lotus.

 Su Zimo checked Carefree's situation.

 Carefree was not injured so the Lotus Life Finger was useless for him.

 Only by helping Carefree guide the Yin Yang power in his body could he turn danger into safety or even benefit from this!

 "I have a sutra here. Listen carefully and comprehend it according to the lineage memories of your race."

 In the cave abode, Su Zimo imparted the sutras of the Yin Yang Talisman Sutra to Carefree while Beiming Xue listened at the side.

 The Yin Yang Talisman Sutra only had slightly more than 600 words. Even Su Zimo had only comprehended a tenth of the Dharmic Dao within.

 If it was anyone else, they might not be able to comprehend the Dharmic Dao of the Yin Yang Talisman Sutra in a short period of time even if they heard it.

 However, Carefree possessed the Kun Peng bloodline and inherited the memories of the Kun Peng race. He was born with the power of Yin and Yang!

 When he heard that sutra, Carefree's aura gradually stabilized.

 Coupled with Carefree's inherited memories, the Yin Yang Talisman Sutra helped him resolve the crisis. The Kun Peng Diagram that was filled with light spots appeared behind Carefree once more!

 Beiming Xue looked at the Kun Peng Diagram and could not help but recall the Beiming Diagram she saw on that star back then in deep thought.

 Immediately after, Carefree's body emitted that ancient and terrifying bloodline aura once more. In fact, it was even purer and stronger than when he was on the ancient star!

 The Yin Yang Talisman Sutra was extremely helpful to Carefree and even pushed his bloodline to advance further on the path of atavism.

 Su Zimo heaved a sigh of relief when he saw that Carefree's condition had stabilized.

 For the past few days, he was not in a hurry to leave.

 He realized that the Green Lotus race on Green Lotus Star had weak bloodlines and their cultivation speed was slow.

 When he cultivated on Green Lotus Star, he would attract a large amount of Heaven and Earth Essence Qi that would gather around Green Lotus Star.

 If the Green Lotus race cultivated by his side, it would be twice the result with half the effort!

 In reality, as long as the Flora race cultivated beside him, they would obtain unimaginable benefits.

 Cultivating on Green Lotus Star for a period of time could be considered an opportunity for the living beings on Green Lotus Star.

 A month later.

 Carefree had already mostly recovered.

 "Thank you, Master!"

 Carefree ran to Su Zimo with a delighted expression.

 Although his cultivation realm did not break through, with the guidance of the Yin Yang Talisman Sutra and his lineage memories, his body expanded several times in a short period of time.

 Initially, Carefree's body was like a lake.

 Naturally, the lake could not contain the torrent that suddenly surged in.

 But now, Carefree's body was like an ocean that could accommodate everything!

 Next, as long as Carefree continued cultivating, comprehending Dharmic Dao and refining all the power in his body, he would have a chance to break through continuously and advance to the Paradise Void realm!

 "What did you experience after you ascended?"

 When he saw that Carefree was fine, Su Zimo asked.

 Carefree recounted everything he experienced after he ascended in detail.

 Carefree's luck was not bad either. After ascending, he descended into the Kun World.

 However, he was rather careful and had never revealed the bloodline of the Kun Peng. Even when he revealed it, it was only the bloodline of the Kun race and was no different from other clansmen.

 He cultivated continuously in the Kun race and successfully advanced to the Perfected One realm.

 However, a few years ago, in a competition within the Kun race, a wisp of his Kun Peng bloodline leaked and was sensed by an Emperor expert of the Kun race.

 Thereafter, the Emperor of the Kun race arranged for the most talented prince under him to make use of the Kun Peng to break through and devour his Kun Peng bloodline at the same time.

 Su Zimo frowned when he heard that.

 The entire process did not sound like much.

 However, he was still puzzled.

 On the surface, this arrangement was for the Emperor of the Kun race to kill Carefree and plunder his bloodline for the sake of his child.

 However, from the perspective of the Kun race, the risk was way too great and the gains did not make up for the losses!

 That was because there was a high chance of failure when it came to devouring bloodlines.

 Once they succeeded, the prince would at most become a King. However, the Kun race would lose a Taboo with unlimited potential!

 Once a Taboo Kun Peng was awakened in the Kun race, the most important thing for them should be to exhaust all their resources and nurture this future hope of the Kun race, not destroy it.

 Furthermore, the appearance of King Moon Witch on that star was a little strange.

 What did this matter have to do with the Witch race?

 Or was it just a coincidence?

 "Do you know what atavism is?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 Carefree shook his head. "I'm not sure either. The moment I broke free from the chains on that star, a bunch of unfamiliar memories suddenly surged into my mind. I felt as though an extremely ancient power was awakening in my body."

 "It was only because of that power that I could devour the prince. I was in a daze the entire time."

 The three of them had not seen each other for a long time and chatted a lot more.

 Ever since Carefree ascended to the Kun World, he had been extremely careful, as though he was walking on thin ice.

 Now that he saw Su Zimo and Beiming Xue, it was as though he was seeing his family. He was finally relieved and did not have to worry.

 Carefree had a special reliance on Beiming Xue as well.

 As for Beiming Xue, she not only treated Carefree as her junior brother, but also as her biological younger brother.

 The two disciples often sparred and discussed the Dao together.

 "Senior Sister, you can try cultivating the Beiming Diagram! That Kun race secret skill is very powerful."

 "I'm a human. Can I cultivate?"

 "Of course! Senior Sister, your Bloodline Phenomenon is the Beiming Giant Kun. With the Bloodline Phenomenon, you can manifest the Beiming Diagram."

 "Unfortunately, I can't impart my Kun Peng Diagram to you. Many of the runes inside originated from lineage memories and I can't control them myself."

 In Carefree's heart, the secret skill of the Kun race was not even one ten-thousandth as important as Beiming Xue.

 Carefree imparted Beiming Xue the cultivation Dharmic formulation of the Beiming Diagram without reservation.

 When Su Zimo saw the rapprochement and how deep the relationship between his two disciples was, he was relieved as well.

 Even he did not expect that the exchange between the two disciples would allow Beiming Xue to synthesize many Dharmic Daos and gradually comprehend her own Sword Dao!

 Initially, Su Zimo intended to leave Green Lotus Star and send Beiming Xue and Carefree to the Sword World.

 However, he sensed something and was in no hurry to move. Instead, he chose to enter seclusion on Green Lotus Star for the time being and settle down.

 On the side of the Great Wilderness World, dark clouds were already pressing down and a storm was brewing!
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 Great Wilderness World. 

 After many years of fighting and killing, the structure of the Great Wilderness had already changed drastically. The original three territories of the south, north and west were all under Blue's jurisdiction.

 Only East Wilderness defended their ground and could barely hold on.

 Eight hundred years ago, two supreme Demon Kings of the East Wilderness, Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea and Demon Emperor Great Peng, led many people to submit, making the situation in the East Wilderness even worse.

 Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea and Demon Emperor Great Peng were the right-hand men of Demon Empress Blood Butterfly of the East Wilderness.

 The departure of the two supreme Demon Emperors dealt a huge blow to East Wilderness!

 More than 800 years ago, in the battle with Blue, East Wilderness relied on the appearance of Desolate Martial to win by luck and obtain some breathing room.

 However, all the living beings of the Great Wilderness knew that the East Wilderness could not hold on for long. It was inevitable that the Great Wilderness would be annexed by Blue.

 It was said that Desolate Martial had just entered the Emperor realm and could not affect the overall situation.

 Furthermore, Emperor Azure Flame and the other top experts did not appear in the battle more than 800 years ago.

 On this day.

 Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea, Demon Emperor Great Peng, Demon Emperor Spirit Horn, Demon Emperor Fei Lian, Demon Emperor Huo Dou and the other supreme Demon Emperors as well as more than ten ordinary Demon Emperors stood respectfully at the entrance of a hall with solemn expressions.

 Outside the hall, there were many Demon Kings surrounding and countless demon armies were gathered. There was a sea of people and flags fluttered.

 Before long, a void door suddenly opened in the sky and more than a hundred figures walked out.

 Although there were only a little more than a hundred people and they could not compare to the hundreds of millions of demon troops below, the moment these people appeared, the world instantly fell silent!

 The aura emitted by the hundred-odd figures was way too terrifying.

 The moment these people appeared, the living beings below seemed to have their throats grabbed by an invisible pair of hands. They could not breathe and kept silent out of fear!

 The leader wore a dark green robe and had green hair. His face was fair and his eyes were bright as he looked down at the living beings beneath his feet.

 No one dared to meet his gaze!

 This was Emperor Azure Flame!

 Splash!

 As though they could not withstand some pressure, the living beings everywhere knelt on the ground one after another.

 Even Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea, Demon Emperor Great Peng and the other supreme Demon Emperors standing at the entrance of the hall knelt down with respectful expressions.

 Emperor Azure Flame nodded slightly with a smile, as though he was very satisfied with this scene.

 Beside him stood seven peak Emperors, five men and two women.

 Some had calm expressions, some had ferocious expressions, some had torrential malevolent auras and some were seductive…

 These seven were the Seven Mansions Demon Emperors under Emperor Azure Flame!

 Behind the Seven Mansions Demon Emperors were ten-odd ordinary Emperors and dozens of Demon Kings.

 The Demon Kings looked young and looked around, as though they were curious about their surroundings.

 Emperor Azure Flame led everyone down slowly from the sky. Step by step, it was as though there were stairs in the void beneath his feet.

 The entire process was rather slow. However, from the beginning to the end, none of the millions of living beings of the Great Wilderness below dared to raise their heads and speak. They knelt on the spot obediently.

 Any abnormal movements at that moment could attract a fatal disaster!

 Prior to this, a Demon Emperor raised his head and stole a glance. Emperor Azure Flame sensed it and a Mansion Demon Emperor behind him killed the Demon Emperor on the spot!

 Emperor Azure Flame and the others arrived in front of the hall.

 Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea lowered his head instinctively and almost knelt on the ground. The bloodline in his body had already stopped circulating!

 This was a bloodline suppression!

 Although he was of the Dragon race, he could not help but choose to submit to the bloodline of the Azure Dragon lineage.

 "Oh?"

 Emperor Azure Flame shifted his gaze to Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea and raised his brow slightly. "You're only thinking of submitting now?"

 When he heard that, Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea's heart skipped a beat and he broke out in cold sweat.

 "Lord Azure Flame, I know my mistake now!"

 Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea kowtowed hurriedly and confessed.

 At the side, Demon Emperor Great Peng and Demon Emperor Kui Niu trembled in fear as well.

 Emperor Azure Flame's aura was way too strong!

 Although they were only a single cultivation realm apart, the difference in combat strength was worlds apart. Emperor Azure Flame could tear Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea and the other two into pieces with a casual wave of his hand!

 Emperor Azure Flame did not say anything either. Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea and the other two were on tenterhooks and did not dare to look up. They endured the silent torture and were drenched in sweat.

 A moment later, Emperor Azure Flame chuckled. "It's good that you know your mistake. I'll give you guys a chance."

 "I'll definitely not let you down, Lord Azure Flame!"

 Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea said hurriedly.

 Emperor Azure Flame entered the hall and sat in the middle before saying indifferently, "Rise."

 Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea and the others lowered their heads and moved to the hall as though they had been pardoned.

 "Where's Nine Yin?"

 Emperor Azure Flame looked around and asked, "Why are there fewer Demon Emperors?"

 Demon Emperor Spirit Horn hurriedly recounted the battle 800 years ago in detail.

 The moment Demon Emperor Spirit Horn finished speaking, Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea took over. "Lord Azure Flame, during the battle, me, Great Peng and Kui Niu did not step in the entire time."

 "Fellow Daoist Spirit Horn and the others fled… When they retreated, we even appeared and stopped the pursuit of Desolate Martial and the others."

 Back when Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea decided to stand by and do nothing, he had already considered the current situation.

 If he had started a massacre against the living beings of Blue back then, it would be difficult for him to explain himself when he was facing Emperor Azure Flame now and his life might be in danger!

 Actually, Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea was overthinking.

 To Emperor Azure Flame, the living beings of the Great Wilderness were like ants in front of him and their lives were worthless. No matter how many people died there, he would not care.

 However, Demon Emperor Nine Yin was from Blue after all and was once his subordinate.

 "Desolate Martial?"

 Emperor Azure Flame murmured expressionlessly.

 "Lord Azure Flame."

 Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea said in a deep voice, "There's nothing to fear about Desolate Martial. In this battle, I'll take revenge for Fellow Daoist Nine Yin personally and chop off Desolate Martial's head to offer to you, my lord!"

 Demon Emperor Great Peng added, "Lord Azure Flame, with your return, we'll definitely be able to kill Blood Butterfly, flatten the East Wilderness and rule over the world!"

 "Kill Blood Butterfly?"

 Emperor Azure Flame smiled gently and shook his head. "What do you guys know?"

 "The reason why I've been keeping her alive and giving her enough time to recover is because I'm using her to sharpen my Dharmic Dao so that I can advance further."

 "If I want to flatten the East Wilderness, as long as I mobilize enough strength, I can do it at any time. Killing that Blood Butterfly will also be a piece of cake."

 Demon Emperor Great Peng smiled. "So you don't take her seriously at all, Lord. You merely treat her as a whetstone."

 "The greatest heroes are molded!"

 Emperor Azure Flame said slowly, "Only through continuous battles can my Azure Dragon bloodline be completely stimulated and my Dharmic Dao be pushed to its limits!"

 At that point, Emperor Azure Flame stood up and his eyes were filled with fighting spirit. The blood qi in his body rose and Dragon Qi surrounded him.

 "A mere butterfly actually dares to resist me until now. I'll see who can take that step first between the two of us!"

 Emperor Azure Flame's gaze seemed to penetrate the layers of void and land on Butterfly Valley of the East Wilderness.
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 East Wilderness, Butterfly Valley. 

 Sensing something, Die Yue opened her eyes slowly.

 She knew that Emperor Azure Flame had returned!

 Thankfully, she obtained some Source Stones from Su Zimo. After 800 years of cultivation, her injuries had already healed and she had recovered to her peak.

 At the thought of Su Zimo, a smile gradually appeared on Die Yue's face.

 She had truly not expected that the young man from a small town in Tianhuang Mainland back then would grow to his current state and truly ascend to the upper world, chasing after her footsteps.

 She had acknowledged and admired Su Zimo in the past, but she did not have much other emotions.

 In fact, she had never thought that the two of them would really meet again.

 However, it was not until 800 years ago in Butterfly Valley that she turned back and saw that unfamiliar yet familiar figure that her heart truly skipped a beat.

 The young man was here.

 After experiencing countless hardships, that young man had changed a lot. His cultivation, aura, status…

 Only his eyes were still bright and his gaze was still sincere, just like when they first met.

 "What are you thinking about?"

 Right then, a voice sounded from beside her.

 Die Yue did not explain and merely glanced sideways at the Martial Dao Prime Body who was walking over. "You broke through?"

 Even she could not see the cultivation realm of the Martial Dao Prime Body clearly.

 She could only vaguely sense that there seemed to have been some changes to the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 "Yeah."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body nodded. "I've advanced to the quasi-Emperor realm, but I can't take the next step forward."

 Actually, 200 years ago, after he refined the many Grotto-heavens he obtained after the battle, the Martial Dao Domain and Essence Martial Grotto-heaven cultivated a trace of world power and he became a quasi-Emperor.

 He still had six ordinary Demon Emperors and a supreme Demon Emperor's world fragments on him.

 As long as he refined these world fragments, they would be enough to help him take another step forward and advance to the Emperor realm in terms of strength.

 However, the difference between a quasi-Emperor and the Emperor realm was not only in strength, but also in Dharmic Dao.

 If he could not advance in the Dharmic Dao, he would not be able to advance to the Emperor realm!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not only need time, he also needed more Dharmic Daos and the absorption and refinement of stronger Dharmic Daos.

 He had already thought of a place to go, but he did not have the time now.

 The danger of the East Wilderness had already arrived!

 He sensed Emperor Azure Flame's descent as well.

 The Azure Dragon bloodline was indeed terrifying. The moment it descended in the Great Wilderness World, all living beings sensed a tremendous pressure!

 Even the Azure Dragon Sacred Soul on the Hell Suppression Tripod showed signs of awakening.

 A few Demon Emperors of the East Wilderness appeared one after another and arrived above Butterfly Valley.

 Demon Emperor Divine Elephant and the others looked towards the west of the Great Wilderness with grim expressions.

 They were no strangers to such situations.

 With Emperor Azure Flame's return, a huge battle was unavoidable!

 This time round, it was a little different from the past.

 Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea and Demon Emperor Great Peng of the East Wilderness had already submitted to Blue. As such, the pressure on the East Wilderness increased exponentially!

 Among the supreme Demon Emperors, Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea and Demon Emperor Great Peng were top experts.

 Even Demon Emperor Divine Elephant and Demon Empress Nine Tails could not gain the upper hand against them.

 Furthermore, Blue had more than one supreme Demon Emperor.

 Black clouds covered the west of the Great Wilderness and surged over!

 Die Yue had a calm expression and went forward first.

 The army of Blue and the Great Wilderness gathered at the border.

 Emperor Azure Flame stood in midair.

 Apart from the Seven Mansions Demon Emperors and more than ten ordinary Demon Emperors, there were also some young Demon Kings from Blue behind him.

 This was the first time these Demon Kings came down and were filled with novelty when they saw everything about the Great Wilderness World.

 Emperor Azure Flame pointed at the billions of living beings beneath his feet. "Did you guys see that? Be it Demon Kings or Demon Emperors, they're all living beings we rear."

 "These living beings will never be able to touch our world."

 The young Demon Kings nodded with excitement in their eyes.

 Emperor Azure Flame said casually, "The battle will begin soon. Be careful down there. Don't lose your lives to these livestock."

 Right then, a group of Demon Emperors appeared in the skies above the East Wilderness.

 When Demon Emperor Divine Elephant and the others saw the formation opposite them, their hearts sank.

 Even if Die Yue could fight Emperor Azure Flame and the Seven Mansions Demon Emperors alone, there were more than ten supreme Demon Emperors and more than 40 ordinary Demon Emperors!

 On the East Wilderness' side, there were only six Emperor experts, even with Desolate Martial included; Demon Emperor Divine Elephant, Demon Empress Nine Tails, Demon Emperor Bai Ze, Demon Emperor Heaven Thrusting, Demon Emperor Mystic Snake and Desolate Martial.

 Emperor Azure Flame's gaze landed on Die Yue immediately and he nodded with a smile. "You didn't disappoint me indeed. Your injuries have already healed. Very good."

 Die Yue ignored him with a cold expression.

 Right then, a beautiful woman behind Emperor Azure Flame stood out. She had an enchanting figure and a charming expression as she asked with a smile, "Which one of you is Desolate Martial?"

 "Watch out!"

 The voice of Demon Empress Nine Tails sounded in the mind of the Martial Dao Prime Body. "This is Demon Empress Heart Mansion from one of the Seven Mansions. Her true form is also from the Fox race and she's good at bewitchment techniques."

 "What are you whispering about? Hehe, I heard everything."

 Demon Empress Heart Mansion chuckled and her dazzling gaze landed on the Martial Dao Prime Body. Ripples appeared as she said gently, "Brother Desolate Martial, can you come to my side?"

 Demon Empress Heart Mansion's voice was filled with temptation and gentleness, as though it could arouse the deepest desires in one's heart!

 However, the eyes of the Martial Dao Prime Body were deep and calm.

 He had already entered the quasi-Emperor realm. In his peak condition, such bewitchment methods could not shake his Dao Heart at all!

 Initially, Demon Empress Heart Mansion wanted to establish dominance by using her bewitchment technique to lure Desolate Martial over.

 To think that Desolate Martial, who was wearing a cold silver mask, was completely unmoved!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was also sizing up Emperor Azure Flame and the Seven Mansions Demon Emperors opposite him.

 The so-called Seven Mansions Demon Emperors had different true forms.

 Demon Empress Heart Mansion from earlier on was from the Fox race. However, she was different from Demon Empress Nine Tails.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body sensed the aura of the bloodline of the Dragon race from Demon Empress Heart Mansion!

 It was the same for the others.

 In the end, the gaze of the Martial Dao Prime Body landed on Emperor Azure Flame.

 It was very strong!

 If the Martial Dao Prime Body were to face him now, he would probably not stand a chance.

 Furthermore, among the Emperors on the other side, Emperor Azure Flame was the only one who could give him such immense pressure!

 "Madam Heart Mansion, this person doesn't know what's good for him. Leave him to me."

 Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea bowed and said.

 "Might as well."

 Demon Empress Heart Mansion nodded.

 Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea stood out and looked at the Martial Dao Prime Body opposite him before puffing out his chest and returning to his usual confidence.

 "Desolate Martial, back then, you were disrespectful to Blue and spoke rudely. I didn't attack because Blood Butterfly protected you."

 Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea said coldly, "You'll definitely die in today's battle!"

 "What did he say?"

 Demon Emperor Horn Mansion, one of the Seven Mansions, asked.

 Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea bowed and replied, "He said that Blue can't represent the trend. Furthermore, he boasted that he is equivalent to the trend."

 "Fufu…"

 The Seven Mansions Demon Emperors and the others sneered.

 "Is it funny?"

 Die Yue asked indifferently.

 Suddenly, the air fell silent.

 The air seemed to have frozen!

 Everyone could sense the killing intent from Die Yue!

 This person opposite them was a terrifying expert who could fight Emperor Azure Flame head-on!

 The next moment.

 Die Yue attacked.

 The seemingly fair and weak palm tore through the air and slapped towards the Demon Emperors who had mocked the Martial Dao Prime Body earlier on!

 Instantly, the firmaments collapsed and the weather changed!

 The huge battle broke out!
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 "Grr!" 

 As Die Yue attacked, a deafening roar sounded in the firmaments.

 The roar of the Azure Dragon suppressed the ten thousand races!

 When all the living beings in the world heard the Dragon Roar, they felt a shudder in the depths of their souls!

 This was bloodline suppression, a roar from the top of the ten thousand races!

 With just a single roar, the ground shook and the entire Great Wilderness World trembled. Rivers surged and mountain ranges collapsed.

 A peak Emperor, and the strongest among them at that, could cause such a terrifying might with a casual roar!

 The fist and palm collided.

 Boom!

 There was a loud bang!

 The void exploded and a blinding ball of light burst forth at the spot where the fist and palm collided, spreading rapidly in all directions and destroying everything!

 The first collision between the two of them created a destructive scene!

 Die Yue and Emperor Azure Flame suddenly vanished on the spot. When they reappeared, they had already arrived in the starry skies outside the Great Wilderness World.

 This was the battlefield of peak Emperor experts!

 The Seven Mansions Demon Emperors followed closely behind and arrived at the starry skies outside the world.

 However, the Seven Mansions Demon Emperors were in no hurry to attack. Instead, they stood not far away and watched.

 If Emperor Azure Flame wanted to make use of Die Yue to sharpen his Dharmic Dao bloodline, the seven of them could just stand by idly unless Emperor Azure Flame was in danger.

 Emperor Azure Flame's blood qi surged and he bathed in green flames. Behind him hovered a towering Azure Dragon with a thousand feet long head and sharp claws with a burning gaze.

 As for Die Yue, a blood-winged butterfly that was ten feet tall appeared behind her.

 Compared to the ten thousand feet long Azure Dragon, the Blood Butterfly was way too insignificant.

 However, in their confrontation, the Blood Butterfly was not disadvantaged in terms of aura!

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 The two of them fought once more and collided. Their killing intent surged and their fighting spirit surged. Even the starry skies were collapsing, creating countless strange scenes.

 Divine Dragons circled and butterflies danced.

 Lightning flashed and the stars shattered as a black hole surged out!

 However, the two peak Emperors were so strong that even the black hole in the starry skies could not devour them!

 The moment the black hole appeared, it was shattered by the battle between the two of them!

 The battle was so tragic that layers of blood mist burst forth almost the moment the two of them exchanged blows!

 Both of them were injured at the same time!

 However, such injuries were nothing to the two of them.

 This was the first time the Martial Dao Prime Body had seen Die Yue attack with all her might.

 Back in Tianhuang Mainland, it was only Die Yue's spirit consciousness that appeared with the help of the Bloodline Phenomenon he condensed. It was far from Die Yue's true combat strength.

 Two peak Emperors fought in the starry skies, fighting with their bloodlines, secret skills and Dharmic Daos!

 The starry skies outside the Great Wilderness World were already riddled with holes and a rain of light filled the air, turning into an ocean of Dharmic Daos that destroyed everything!

 Emperor Azure Flame had a majestic aura and looked down on the world unparalleled.

 Die Yue wore a blood-colored robe and was peerless and extraordinary.

 Many living beings of the Great Wilderness World looked up and were incomparably shocked when they saw that.

 It was the same for the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 If their battlefield was in the Great Wilderness World, the entire Great Wilderness World would probably be destroyed!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body retracted his gaze. Given his current combat strength, he could not interfere in a battle of this level.

 Furthermore, Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea, Demon Emperor Great Peng and the others had already targeted him!

 As long as they could stabilize the situation of the Great Wilderness World, they could help Die Yue relieve the immense pressure.

 In the end, Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea and Demon Emperor Great Peng were unwilling to go against their old friends. Instead of looking at Demon Emperor Divine Elephant and the others, they charged towards the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 "Let me see your methods!"

 Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea roared and his blood qi surged, channeling his Bloodline Phenomenon.

 Demon Emperor Great Peng condensed his Bloodline Phenomenon as well and transformed into a golden streak of light. He was even faster than Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea and arrived before the Martial Dao Prime Body first!

 Back then, the two of them had seen the Martial Dao Prime Body attack.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had once killed a supreme Demon Emperor personally and the two of them did not dare to underestimate him.

 Demon Emperor Spirit Horn, Demon Emperor Fei Lian, Demon Emperor Huo Dou and the other supreme Demon Emperors attacked Demon Emperor Divine Elephant and Demon Empress Nine Tails at the same time.

 A huge battle broke out on the battlefield of ordinary Demon Emperors as well.

 No matter which battlefield it was, the number of Demon Emperors Blue had far surpassed the East Wilderness and the difference in strength was huge!

 The moment the battle broke out, the East Wilderness was at a disadvantage.

 Demon Emperor Divine Elephant, Demon Empress Nine Tails, Demon Emperor Bai Ze and the others were surrounded by the experts and were at a disadvantage.

 …

 A golden light arrived instantly!

 If it was any other supreme Demon King, they would not have been able to defend against that move.

 That was the innate divine power of the Peng race. If one channeled their speed to its limits, living beings of the same cultivation realm would be killed on the spot if they reacted slightly slower!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body raised his hand unhurriedly and opened his palm.

 He was not fast.

 However, for some unknown reason, when the golden light arrived before him, his palm happened to grab it tightly and it did not move at all!

 Demon Emperor Great Peng's figure appeared. He held a golden spear in his hands and could not hide the shock in his eyes.

 Desolate Martial could actually withstand his attack this time round. Furthermore, he grabbed his Emperor Weapon barehanded!

 What kind of physique was that?

 What sort of power was that?

 "Ow!"

 Demon Emperor Great Peng reared his head and roared. As he released his sound domain secret skill, he revealed his true form.

 Splash!

 Demon Emperor Great Peng shuddered and countless wings that shone with golden light fell, turning into thousands of arrows that stabbed towards the Martial Dao Prime Body densely!

 The golden wings sealed all dodge space for the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 At the same time, a Divine Dragon that was ten thousand feet long appeared behind him. From above, it extended its gigantic Dragon claws and enveloped down!

 "Roar!"

 Against the attacks of the two supreme Demon Emperors, the Martial Dao Prime Body suddenly spoke and released his sound domain secret skill, Myriad Beings Sound as well!

 The shouts and roars of billions of living beings reverberated through the world.

 Even Emperor Azure Flame and Die Yue, who were fighting in the starry skies outside the Great Wilderness World, glanced sideways.

 When Myriad Beings Sound burst forth, the ones who suffered the greatest impact were naturally the two people closest to the Martial Dao Prime Body, Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea and Demon Emperor Great Peng.

 The two of them shuddered and their eyes widened. Instantly, they were bloodshot and their teeth loosened. Their ears buzzed and a trace of blood flowed from the corner of their mouths.

 The two of them were shocked.

 If not for the fact that they had released their sound domain secret skills earlier on as well and blocked a lot of damage, the two of them would have bled from their seven orifices from that sound domain secret skill alone!

 This person… seemed to be even stronger than 800 years ago!

 The moment that thought flashed through their minds, the counterattack of the Martial Dao Prime Body had already arrived. It was unstoppable like a volcano erupting and the sea bursting!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body exerted strength in his palm.

 The golden spear that landed in his palm trembled. Furthermore, Demon Emperor Great Peng was struck by Myriad Beings Sound and was slightly distracted. Unable to hold on at all, it was snatched away by the Martial Dao Prime Body instantly!

 The moment he reacted, the golden spear shot back at an even more terrifying speed!

 Demon Emperor Great Peng channeled his spirit consciousness crazily and tried to control his Destiny Emperor Weapon while dodging desperately.

 Pfft!

 Although he avoided being struck at his vital points, his wings were still pierced by his Emperor Weapon instantly and blood surged!

 What was even more terrifying was that right after the golden spear was the fist of the Martial Dao Prime Body!
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 That punch contained the Dharmic formulation of the Martial Dao and the will of the Martial Dao. With an unstoppable aura, it wanted to pierce through the firmaments and shatter everything!

 The many golden arrows that came charging at him were shattered!

 Demon Emperor Great Peng felt an incomparably fearsome aura coming towards him, almost suffocating him!

 There was nowhere to retreat.

 Such fist techniques and power should not exist in this world!

 Demon Emperor Great Peng raised his arms and channeled his bloodline to its limits, condensing the Bloodline Phenomenon behind him. A Golden-Winged Peng shone brightly and spread its Heavenly Wings, charging towards the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 Boom!

 There was a shocking bang and the ground shook!

 Flesh and blood splattered as bones were broken.

 Demon Emperor Great Peng's Bloodline Phenomenon was destroyed by a single punch from the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 His arms could not defend against that punch and exploded instantly, turning into a blood mist!

 Splash!

 The power released by a single punch from the Martial Dao Prime Body surged into Demon Emperor Great Peng's body and destroyed his lifeforce crazily.

 Demon Emperor Great Peng wailed and the golden wings on his body fell off continuously as he retreated.

 On the other side, Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea's Dragon claw descended as well.

 Even when he had to go against two people, the Martial Dao Prime Body was fearless. He punched in reverse towards the ferocious and sharp Dragon claw.

 Bang!

 "Ow!"

 Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea cried out tragically as the gigantic Dragon claw was shattered. The immense impact even mangled his Dragon body!

 In melee combat, no one could defend against the fist of the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 Boom! Boom!

 The two supreme Demon Emperors did not dare to hesitate at all and propped up their worlds right away.

 In the worlds they condensed, they recovered their Essence Qi rapidly and healed their injuries.

 The eyes of the Martial Dao Prime Body were deep and dark, not giving the two of them any chance to catch their breath.

 Phew!

 The Martial Dao Purgatory released by the Martial Dao Prime Body enveloped the large battlefield almost instantly.

 It was not only Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea; Demon Emperor Great Peng, Demon Emperor Spirit Horn, Demon Emperor Fei Lian, Demon Emperor Huo Dou and more than ten other supreme Demon Emperors fell into the Martial Dao Purgatory as well!

 Instantly, flames surged into the skies!

 800 years ago, the perfected Martial Dao Purgatory alone could burn and refine many minor worlds.

 Now that the Martial Dao Purgatory had advanced further, even the major worlds of many supreme Demon Emperors could not defend against it!

 There were also differences in strength among the ten-odd supreme Demon Emperors.

 Some supreme Demon Emperors could not even hold on for a few breaths before their worlds began to collapse and melt!

 Without the protection of their worlds, the bodies of the supreme Demon Emperors could not defend against the power of the Martial Dao Purgatory at all and were burned to ashes before long!

 supreme Demon Emperors like Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea and Demon Emperor Great Peng could barely hold on and continuously released the power of their worlds to resist the Martial Dao Purgatory.

 "Charge out or everyone will die here!"

 Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea roared.

 The ten-odd supreme Demon Emperors trapped inside joined forces and released thick and majestic world power to attack the barrier of the Martial Dao Purgatory.

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 The Martial Dao Purgatory swayed continuously and mysterious runes appeared on the barrier, condensing endless Dharmic Daos.

 It was not that easy to break through the Martial Dao Purgatory!

 During this process, two more supreme Demon Emperors died in the sea of flames.

 Demon Emperor Divine Elephant and Demon Empress Nine Tails were trapped as well. However, under the control of the Martial Dao Prime Body, the flames in the purgatory did not cause any damage to the two of them.

 Demon Emperor Divine Elephant and Demon Empress Nine Tails were shocked when they saw that.

 The combat strength of the two of them could be ranked at the top of the supreme Demon Emperors.

 If they were to fight Demon Emperor Spirit Horn and the others, they might be able to gain the upper hand, but there was no way they could kill them.

 After entering the Emperor realm, it was difficult for one to die with a world protecting them.

 To think that supreme Demon Emperors would die one after another in front of them today and be burned to ashes without a corpse left!

 Blue and the East Wilderness fought a few times and rivers of blood flowed with mountains of corpses in an incomparably tragic manner.

 However, most of the people who died were Demon Soldiers, Demon Generals and some Demon Kings.

 The number of Emperors who died in the multiple battles between both sides was even less than the number the Martial Dao Prime Body killed in the past ten-odd breaths!

 Even the ordinary Demon Emperors were shocked by the scene before them.

 In the starry skies outside the Great Wilderness World.

 The attention of the Seven Mansions Demon Emperors was initially on Emperor Azure Flame and Die Yue. At that moment, they were alarmed by the commotion in the Great Wilderness World and lowered their heads.

 "Desolate Martial is indeed capable."

 Demon Emperor Horn Mansion frowned slightly.

 His true form was a serpent wyrm.

 Demon Empress Heart Mansion swayed the fox tail behind her gently and murmured, "What Dharmic Dao has this person cultivated? Why have I never seen it before?"

 Demon Emperor Neck Mansion said in a deep voice, "The situation is not good. If this continues, the juniors we brought will probably not be able to escape death."

 Naturally, they did not care about the lives of Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea and Demon Emperor Great Peng.

 However, some juniors from Blue, even if they were only Demon Kings, were far more important than Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea and the others in the eyes of the Seven Mansions Demon Emperors.

 "Stay here and guard the young master. I'll go down and kill Desolate Martial."

 Demon Emperor Horn Mansion said coldly.

 "Don't."

 Demon Empress Heart Mansion chuckled. "This person is quite interesting. Leave him for me to play with."

 As they said that, Demon Emperor Horn Mansion and Demon Empress Heart Mansion walked towards the Emperor realm battlefield of the Great Wilderness World at the same time.

 "Hmm?"

 When Die Yue noticed that, her aura rose once more and a gigantic blood-colored butterfly appeared in the world behind her.

 The blood-colored butterfly almost overlapped with her figure.

 Immediately after, the wings of the blood-colored butterfly trembled gently.

 Phew!

 Instantly, a shocking storm blew through the boundless starry skies and every hurricane swept in all directions like blades and swords.

 Wherever the storm passed, it destroyed all life!

 That was Die Yue's strongest killing move!

 In the world behind Emperor Azure Flame, countless Divine Dragons reared their heads and roared, letting out Dragon Roars and crazily breathing, wanting to defend against the impact of the storm.

 Die Yue's wings flapped continuously. Every single flap seemed to be extremely minor.

 However, in reality, every single flap caused them to vibrate billions of times at high speed.

 Those seemingly weak wings could cause a storm that swept through the starry skies!

 Emperor Azure Flame had no choice but to release his true form. However, even so, his true form could not withstand it and the Dragon Scales on his body fell off continuously. In the blink of an eye, he was covered in injuries.

 Actually, this Crimson Moon Storm would cause immense damage to Die Yue herself as well.

 Wounds had already appeared on Die Yue's wings and blood flowed, causing the wings to turn even redder.

 Like two blood-colored full moons hanging on two wings, they glared at Emperor Azure Flame opposite them!

 "Come and help me!"

 Emperor Azure Flame roared.

 Actually, there was no need for him to remind them. The remaining five of the Seven Mansions Demon Emperors had already transformed into their true forms and propped up their perfected worlds to defend against the storm.

 Under the Crimson Moon Storm, there was no safe haven in the starry skies.

 Under the envelopment of the blood-colored moonlight, the storm was ubiquitous and all living beings had to withstand the baptism and impact of the endless storm!
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 Demon Emperor Horn Mansion and Demon Empress Heart Mansion, who had just left the starry skies and descended in the Great Wilderness, managed to avoid the impact of the Crimson Moon Storm.

 The two Demon Emperors frowned slightly and exchanged glances.

 After pondering for a moment, the two Demon Emperors thought of something and did not turn back. Instead, they continued charging towards the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 They had exchanged blows with Die Yue several times.

 They had a rough understanding of Die Yue and Emperor Azure Flame's combat strength.

 The Crimson Moon Storm was indeed terrifying. However, with the combat strength of Emperor Azure Flame and the remaining five Demon Emperors, they should be able to hold on for a moment.

 As for them, it would not be too late for them to return and reinforce Emperor Azure Flame after dealing with Desolate Martial.

 After all, given their combat strength, it was more than enough for the two of them to deal with Desolate Martial. It would probably not take them more than a breath.

 "Break!"

 When the two of them descended, Demon Emperor Horn Mansion did not revert to his true form. He merely propped up his perfected world and suppressed the Martial Dao Purgatory!

 Rumble!

 The Martial Dao Purgatory had expended a lot of energy to resist the worlds of more than ten supreme Demon Emperors to begin with.

 Right now, it could not defend against the perfected world of Demon Emperor Horn Mansion at all and collapsed instantly. Countless flames were extinguished and turned into nothingness.

 However, the two of them arrived a little too slowly.

 Of the ten-odd Supreme Demon Kings trapped in the Martial Dao Purgatory, only Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea and Demon Emperor Great Peng were left. The rest were reduced to ashes and their Essence Spirits and bodies were destroyed!

 Although Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea and Demon Emperor Great Peng survived, they were severely injured and burned black. Their wings and scales fell off and it was a tragic sight.

 More importantly, the major worlds of the two supreme Demon Emperors were refined and destroyed by the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Without world fragments or Source Stones, it was extremely difficult to reconstruct the worlds of the two of them that were just destroyed.

 Without the support of a world, even if their physiques healed, their combat strength would be greatly reduced.

 Taking advantage of the attacks of Demon Emperor Horn Mansion and Demon Empress Heart Mansion, Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea and Demon Emperor Great Peng escaped in a sorry state, panting heavily.

 The two of them looked at the Martial Dao Prime Body with fear in their eyes.

 Who would have thought that Desolate Martial would be so powerful after not seeing him for 800 years?!

 Thankfully, Desolate Martial was about to die.

 With the attacks of Demon Emperor Horn Mansion and Demon Empress Heart Mansion, there was no way Desolate Martial could survive!

 Against two peak Demon Emperors, the Martial Dao Prime Body indeed felt immense pressure. However, he had a calm expression and a serene gaze as he took out the Hell Suppression Tripod.

 "Lowly human, surrender!"

 Demon Emperor Horn Mansion hollered and propped up a world to suppress him.

 Rumble!

 Suddenly, a loud bang sounded from the body of the Martial Dao Prime Body, like raging tides slapping the shore and a tsunami roaring.

 Behind him, a gigantic flame furnace appeared, almost bursting through the world and surrounded by six terrifying fire Dragons.

 Instantly, the furnace turned red!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body channeled his bloodline to its limits and released his Bloodline Phenomenon. At the same time, he picked up the Hell Suppression Tripod and charged towards Demon Emperor Horn Mansion.

 Demon Empress Heart Mansion's eyes lit up.

 This human actually had the guts to take the initiative to fight against their attacks.

 "Hehe!"

 Demon Empress Heart Mansion smiled charmingly and did not hold back either. She propped up a world and suppressed him at the same time.

 "Grr!"

 "Roar!"

 "Shriek!"

 "Ow!"

 Suddenly, four roars sounded from the Hell Suppression Tripod.

 The next moment, the four Sacred Souls on the four tripod walls woke up at the same time and revealed their gigantic figures. They were lifelike and emitted a shuddering aura!

 Azure Dragon, White Tiger, Vermilion Bird and Black Tortoise!

 Among them, the Azure Dragon Sacred Soul appeared and glared at Demon Emperor Horn Mansion with a burning gaze and a murderous aura.

 Demon Emperor Horn Mansion's expression changed starkly and his aura weakened.

 He could not be blamed.

 Although there was a wisp of the Azure Dragon bloodline flowing in his body, he was a serpent wyrm after all and could not help but feel fear when facing the true Azure Dragon.

 It was a suppression in terms of bloodline and soul!

 When Demon Empress Heart Mansion saw the four Sacred Souls, she was shocked as well.

 However, before long, she reacted and reminded, "It's just a few soul phantoms putting on a front. They don't have flesh and blood and are nothing to fear."

 Although that was the case, there was already a disparity in their auras.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body roared and four Sacred Souls surrounded him. The Heaven and Earth Furnace was faintly visible and he wielded the Hell Suppression Tripod, smashing it towards Demon Emperor Horn Mansion and Demon Empress Heart Mansion.

 Bang! Bang! Bang! Bang!

 The two parties fought consecutively and clashed head-on. It was earthshaking and the void collapsed!

 Against the encirclement of two peak Demon Emperors, the Martial Dao Prime Body relied on his Bloodline Phenomenon and the augmentation of his four Sacred Souls as well as the Great Emperor Weapon, the Hell Suppression Tripod, to fight them head-on without being disadvantaged at all!

 This was the combat strength of the Martial Dao Prime Body after becoming a quasi-Emperor.

 Even against some peak Demon Emperors, he could fight!

 "Desolate Martial is actually so troublesome?"

 Demon Emperor Horn Mansion frowned and his expression darkened.

 Initially, he wanted to suppress Desolate Martial immediately before returning to support Emperor Azure Flame.

 But now, he and Demon Empress Heart Mansion were held back by Desolate Martial and could not advance or retreat!

 On the other battlefield, Emperor Azure Flame and the others were completely disadvantaged against Die Yue's ferocious attacks now that they had two less peak Demon Emperors.

 If Emperor Azure Flame was severely injured because of the two of them, the two of them would definitely be punished when they returned to the Heavenly Court!

 "We can't hold back. Kill him!"

 Demon Emperor Horn Mansion hollered and transformed into his serpent wyrm true form. His blood qi surged as he reared his head and roared.

 Demon Empress Heart Mansion also realized that the situation was amiss and did not dare to be careless. Similarly, she transformed into her true form of the Nine-Tailed Demon Fox. The world behind her was filled with endless illusion and bewitchment Dharmic Daos that enveloped over.

 Demon Empress Heart Mansion stared into the eyes of the Martial Dao Prime Body the entire time.

 However, what puzzled her was that her bewitchment world did not seem to have any effect on Desolate Martial at all!

 That was way too strange.

 Her cultivation realm and Dharmic Dao were clearly above Desolate Martial.

 Even if this person's Dao Heart was stable and indestructible, it should not be to the point that her skills had no effect at all.

 In reality, the thing that resolved Demon Empress Heart Mansion's bewitchment Dharmic Dao was not the Martial Dao Prime Body himself, but the white jade pendant given to him by Empress Evil.

 With the jade pendant on him, illusion and bewitchment Dharmic Daos were useless against him.

 Even though the bewitchment on the Martial Dao Prime Body failed, the attacks of the two peak Demon Emperors became even more ferocious after they transformed into their true forms!

 The pressure on the Martial Dao Prime Body increased exponentially and the Heaven and Earth Furnace condensed began to sway. The flames flickered and the six fire Dragons were suppressed.

 If they continued fighting, the Heaven and Earth Furnace would collapse at any moment!

 Right then, the gaze of the Martial Dao Prime Body intensified and he released another secret skill. Two gigantic gates appeared behind him and suppressed Demon Emperor Horn Mansion and Demon Empress Heart Mansion.

 Fiend qi surged from one of the gates and black Hellfire filled the air. Countless pale palms reached out from the gate and the tragic cries of ghosts sounded.

 Avici Gate!

 The other gate was sinister and covered in frost. The moment it descended, the surrounding temperature plummeted.

 This was another secret skill cultivated by the Martial Dao Prime Body in his seclusion this time round with the help of the Frost Springs Section of the Nine Springs Hell Sutra.

 Frost Hell Gate!

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 2983 - Domineering Suppression

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The Avici Gate descended and the surging Avici fiend qi and Hellfire dealt a huge blow to Demon Empress Heart Mansion's bewitchment world!

 Pale palms reached out one after another, wanting to penetrate the bewitchment world and grab Demon Empress Heart Mansion's delicate body. In fact, they even wanted to drag her into Avici!

 "Ah!"

 When Demon Empress Heart Mansion saw the palms scratching around her, her face turned pale. She shrieked and waved her nine fox tails to defend continuously.

 With the descent of the Avici Gate, the Martial Dao Prime Body turned the situation around immediately and gained the upper hand!

 On the other side, the Frost Hell Gate condensed suppressed towards Demon Emperor Horn Mansion.

 "Break!"

 Demon Emperor Horn Mansion's serpent wyrm body extended and roared into the skies. His bloodline surged and he propped up a world, charging towards the gigantic cold gate!

 Boom!

 The two of them collided with a deafening bang.

 "Ow!"

 Immediately after, Demon Emperor Horn Mansion cried out tragically. Not only did he fail to shake the Frost Hell Gate, he was suppressed instead.

 A serpent wyrm that was ten thousand feet long rolled and struggled continuously beneath the Frost Hell Gate. Its body was drenched in blood and its Dragon Scales fell off one after another, as though it was enduring immense pain!

 Demon Empress Heart Mansion's expression changed starkly!

 Something was amiss.

 In the starry skies battlefield outside the Great Wilderness World, without the two of them, Emperor Azure Flame was already completely suppressed by the Blood Butterfly.

 Now, not only did the two of them fail to kill Desolate Martial, Demon Emperor Horn Mansion was even severely injured by him and the situation was critical!

 What kind of method was that?

 Why was Demon Emperor Horn Mansion in so much pain?

 "Hmm?"

 Even the Martial Dao Prime Body was surprised.

 Although the Frost Hell and Avici Gates had their own strengths, their Dharmic Daos were similar.

 If the Avici Gate could not severely injure Demon Empress Heart Mansion, how could the Frost Hell Gate release such terrifying lethality?

 The gaze of the Martial Dao Prime Body narrowed slightly. When he noticed the frost that enveloped the Frost Hell Gate, his heart skipped a beat and he immediately thought of the reason.

 The Frost Hell Gate was a secret skill he cultivated with the help of the Frost Springs Section of the Nine Springs Hell Sutra.

 The frost on it was actually condensed from the Hell Frost Springs.

 The Nine Springs of Hell contained different strange powers.

 As for the Hell Frost Springs, it was water of Extreme Yin and was extremely harmful to any living being. It was especially so for aquatic demon beasts and living beings, the killing power was the most obvious and lethal!

 Although the serpent wyrm was also a lineage of the Dragon race, its main purpose was to enter and leave the rivers to create waves.

 That was the reason why the Frost Hell Gate caused such obvious damage to Demon Emperor Horn Mansion!

 Even a perfected world condensed by Demon Emperor Horn Mansion could not defend against the corrosion of the frost on the Frost Hell Gate and could collapse at any moment!

 Without the protection of a world, Demon Emperor Horn Mansion could not defend against the killing power of the Frost Hell Gate even more.

 Furthermore, there was a Martial Dao Prime Body who was enveloped by the Heaven and Earth Furnace and surrounded by four Sacred Souls, wielding the Hell Suppression Tripod!

 Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea and Demon Emperor Great Peng who had just luckily escaped were dumbfounded when they saw that.

 This was something the two of them would have never expected. 800 years ago, Desolate Martial could only barely kill a supreme Demon Emperor.

 But now, he could gain the upper hand against two of the Seven Mansions Demon Emperors!

 Starry skies battlefield.

 "Young Master, the situation is bad. Horn Mansion and Heart Mansion are in trouble. Let's retreat first!"

 "What's going on? Didn't they say that Desolate Martial is at most a supreme Demon Emperor?"

 "I'm not sure."

 Emperor Azure Flame's expression was dark.

 To think that this battle would be even worse than the previous one!

 Although his previous fight with Die Yue was an internecine outcome, he and the Seven Mansions Demon Emperors had always been in control.

 But now, Die Yue was not severely injured and their worlds were already damaged!

 If this continued, their lives would probably be in danger!

 "Retreat!"

 Emperor Azure Flame hollered and released a secret skill. More than ten Azure Dragons that were tens of thousands of feet long burst forth from his body and coiled towards the two crimson moons in the starry skies.

 The ten-odd Azure Dragons went against the blood-colored moonlight and blocked the crimson moons temporarily.

 The howling storm in the surroundings weakened slightly.

 Emperor Azure Flame and the others finally had a chance to catch their breath and retreated.

 At the same time.

 When Demon Emperor Horn Mansion and Demon Empress Heart Mansion heard Emperor Azure Flame's voice, they prepared to leave the battlefield.

 Demon Emperor Horn Mansion channeled his Essence Spirit to its limits and his blood qi surged. The power of the world surged, wanting to prop up a trace of space to escape.

 "Trying to escape?"

 The gaze of the Martial Dao Prime Body intensified. Carrying the Hell Suppression Tripod, he descended from the skies and stomped heavily on the struggling head of Demon Emperor Horn Mansion!

 The Heaven and Earth Furnace and Frost Hell Gate suppressed down at the same time!

 Crack crack crack!

 Demon Emperor Horn Mansion's perfected world could not withstand the burden and cracks appeared on it, spreading rapidly.

 As for Demon Emperor Horn Mansion's body, it was trampled beneath the Martial Dao Prime Body as well. He struggled with all his might and roared, wanting to escape.

 Boom!

 Without another word, the Martial Dao Prime Body raised the Hell Suppression Tripod and smashed it towards Demon Emperor Horn Mansion's head!

 With that single strike, his skin and flesh were lacerated and the sound of bones cracking could be heard!

 Demon Emperor Horn Mansion let out a tragic cry and struggled much less.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body raised his brow slightly.

 As expected of a peak Emperor. Even if he used all his strength and smashed down with the Hell Suppression Tripod of a Great Emperor, he could not kill Demon Emperor Horn Mansion instantly!

 When Demon Empress Heart Mansion saw that, she was enraged and hollered, "Desolate Martial, how dare you!"

 Demon Empress Heart Mansion released her full strength and channeled her Essence Spirit to its limits. Her bewitchment world erupted and she repelled the Avici Gate, charging towards the Martial Dao Prime Body, wanting to save Demon Emperor Horn Mansion.

 A single Avici Gate could not suppress the perfected world of a peak Demon Emperor.

 "Perfect timing."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body sneered and continued to step on Demon Emperor Horn Mansion. He carried the Hell Suppression Tripod in one hand and released a secret skill with the other.

 "Bitter Hell Gate, condense!"

 Boom!

 A gigantic and sinister gate appeared in midair and descended from the skies, suppressing Demon Empress Heart Mansion!

 Back then, before the Martial Dao Prime Body left the Hell World, he went to Frost Springs Hell and Bitter Springs Hell and saw the Frost and Bitter Springs Sutras of the Nine Springs Hell Sutra.

 Therefore, in this seclusion, he cultivated two secret skills, the Frost Hell Gate and the Bitter Hell Gate.

 The Hell Bitter Springs had a powerful lethality towards the Ghost race.

 Although the Bitter Hell Gate would not cause any additional damage to the Fox race, it was still a powerful and terrifying method!

 A single Avici Gate could not suppress Demon Empress Heart Mansion.

 With the addition of the Bitter Hell Gate, the situation was different.

 When the two gates descended, Demon Empress Heart Mansion's expression changed in shock and panic—she could only defend with difficulty.

 She could not even protect herself now, let alone save Demon Emperor Horn Mansion!

 Although Emperor Azure Flame and the others obtained a chance to catch their breath, they were still locked onto by Die Yue and could not spare time to save the two of them.

 They could only rely on themselves!

 Demon Empress Heart Mansion's face was pale.

 Desolate Martial stepped on Demon Empress Heart Mansion expressionlessly and merely raised the Hell Suppression Tripod, smashing it towards the latter's head repeatedly!

 Every single strike sent blood and flesh flying!

 Demon Emperor Horn Mansion could not make a sound and was already on the verge of death.

 Once Demon Emperor Horn Mansion died, Desolate Martial would definitely turn around to deal with her!
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 Given the current situation, she could no longer care about Demon Emperor Horn Mansion.

 It was already extremely lucky if she could escape herself!

 "Ah!"

 Demon Empress Heart Mansion shrieked and released a secret skill. The nine fox tails behind her swelled rapidly with blood.

 Immediately after, a blood-red fox tail suddenly broke and spewed out an endless blood fog, dyeing half the sky of the Great Wilderness red!

 This was the blood of a peak Demon Emperor!

 On the battlefield below, the billions of living beings raised their heads instinctively with shocked expressions.

 A serpent wyrm that was ten thousand feet long was trampled beneath the feet of a seemingly tiny purple-robed figure. It was already smashed beyond recognition and twitched weakly.

 The other Nine-Tailed Demon Fox was suppressed by two gigantic gates and was forced to sever one of her tails!

 Blue's billions of demon army already had the intention of retreating. Some of them had even begun to retreat.

 They could clearly see Emperor Azure Flame retreating outside the Great Wilderness World.

 On the battlefield of the Great Wilderness, Desolate Martial killed more than ten supreme Demon Emperors. He was simply invincible and could suppress everything!

 Demon Empress Heart Mansion used a secret skill and severed a fox tail. Finally, she obtained a trace of space and broke free from the envelopment of the two gates, escaping in the direction of Emperor Azure Flame and the others.

 "Desolate Martial, listen up!"

 "I'll definitely take revenge for my broken tail in the future!"

 Demon Empress Heart Mansion's voice sounded sharp and ear-piercing. It was no longer as gentle as before and was filled with hatred.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not reply and merely glanced at her coldly. He exerted strength once more and raised the Hell Suppression Tripod, smashing it towards Demon Emperor Horn Mansion beneath his feet!

 Boom!

 This time round, the top of Demon Emperor Horn Mansion's head was finally shattered and a gigantic bloody hole appeared!

 Demon Emperor Horn Mansion's Essence Spirit was shattered as well!

 One of the Seven Mansions Demon Emperors, Demon Emperor Horn Mansion, died on the spot!

 Although Demon Empress Heart Mansion wanted to escape, the Martial Dao Prime Body had no intention of letting her off.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body carried the gigantic serpent wyrm corpse of Demon Emperor Horn Mansion in one hand and the Hell Suppression Tripod in the other. His black hair danced and purple flames burned in his eyes as he soared through the air, chasing after Demon Empress Heart Mansion!

 Emperor Azure Flame, the remaining five of the Seven Mansions Demon Emperors and even Die Yue sensed something and looked over.

 That scene was way too shocking.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had just killed a peak Demon Emperor, in fact, one of the Seven Mansions Demon Emperors, and was now charging over with the body of a ten thousand feet long serpent wyrm!

 His aura was way too strong!

 Emperor Azure Flame and the others had extremely ugly expressions!

 They had fought Die Yue a few times. Although they returned injured every time, their lives were never in danger.

 To think that they would suffer such a huge setback today!

 Not only did they fail to severely injure Die Yue this time round, Demon Emperor Horn Mansion was even killed in the Great Wilderness!

 Boom!

 Emperor Azure Flame released a secret skill and pointed at the starry skies above his head. Instantly, a gigantic crack opened above, emitting rays of light.

 The multicolored light landed on Emperor Azure Flame and the others and enveloped them, flying rapidly towards the crack in the starry skies.

 The aura of the Martial Dao Prime Body was at its peak. When he arrived, he soared into the air almost without hesitation!

 "Stop chasing."

 Die Yue's voice sounded in his mind.

 A puzzled look flashed through the heart of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 He and Die Yue clearly had the upper hand and the other party had lost a person. Now was the best time to hunt them down. Why should he let them off?

 Before he could figure it out, he felt a tremendous pressure envelop him through the crack in the starry skies.

 He could not defend against it at all!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body frowned and could only descend slowly to Die Yue's side.

 Two figures soared into the air as well and chased in the direction of Emperor Azure Flame and the others. They were Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea and Demon Emperor Great Peng who had just escaped death.

 "Lord Azure Flame, bring me along!"

 As Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea chased, he shouted, "I'm only a step away from entering the perfected Emperor realm. As long as I have enough cultivation resources…"

 The reason why Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea chose to join Blue was not only because of the latter's strength.

 That was because the two of them had also guessed that Emperor Azure Flame might be backed by an unimaginably huge faction.

 Blue might only be the tip of the iceberg of this faction!

 This faction was unfathomable and had endless cultivation resources.

 Part of the reason why they submitted to Blue was because they hoped to obtain a chance to truly join Blue and that massive faction!

 However, the two of them had just submitted and had yet to make any contributions, so it was naturally not appropriate for them to speak to Emperor Azure Flame about it.

 But now, if they did not speak, they would not have the chance anymore!

 Emperor Azure Flame and the others were leaving once again.

 If the two of them stayed in the Great Wilderness, they would not dare to face Die Yue, let alone Desolate Martial!

 Desolate Martial's actions earlier on had already shocked the two of them completely.

 Furthermore, this might be a better opportunity.

 With the death of one of the Seven Mansions Demon Emperors, Demon Emperor Horn Mansion, there was a vacancy.

 Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea was also of the Dragon race. He could not think of anyone more suitable for this position than him!

 Emperor Azure Flame stood in the crack of the starry skies and looked down at Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea and Demon Emperor Great Peng who were flying over with a cold gaze.

 Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea and Demon Emperor Great Peng were focused on trying their best to catch up and did not notice the gazes of Emperor Azure Flame and the others.

 Those gazes were extremely cold.

 In fact, there was a deep killing intent in the way some of the Seven Mansions Demon Emperors looked at Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea and Demon Emperor Great Peng!

 If not for the fact that the two of them had given false information and said that Desolate Martial was nothing to fear, Demon Emperor Horn Mansion might not have died in the Great Wilderness.

 "Die!"

 Suddenly, Emperor Azure Flame spoke and waved down!

 Two rays of light descended from the skies and sliced the bodies of Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea and Demon Emperor Great Peng into two from the middle, dyeing the starry skies with blood!

 The figures of Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea and Demon Emperor Great Peng fell slowly. They looked at the figures in the starry skies that were getting further and further away with puzzled eyes.

 Why?

 They've clearly already submitted…

 "You two ants are not worthy of following me!"

 Emperor Azure Flame's voice sounded filled with anger.

 Demon Emperor Horn Mansion had just died and Emperor Azure Flame had suffered a huge loss and had nowhere to vent. The two of them practically had death wishes for chasing after them!

 When they heard that, Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea and Demon Emperor Great Peng recalled the last words Die Yue said to them before they broke off ties with her.

 Azure Flame has a special background and a powerful bloodline. He treats all living beings as ants. Although you're from the Dragon race, there's no difference in his eyes.

 Blue might not necessarily be a good place for you guys. Be careful in the future.

 The two of them did not think much of those words and did not take it to heart at that time.

 To think that those words would come true today.

 The Essence Spirits of Dragon Emperor Desolate Sea and Demon Emperor Great Peng had already begun to dissipate.

 In the end, the two of them turned around and glanced in Die Yue's direction.

 Their eyes were filled with guilt, regret and self-blame…

 Unfortunately, it was too late.

 When Die Yue saw that, she could not help but lower her eyes and sigh.

 After all, the two of them had followed her for many years. Although they had already parted ways, she could not help but sigh when she saw the outcome of the two of them.
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 The gigantic crack in the starry skies was healing slowly.

 Emperor Azure Flame looked down at Die Yue and shook his head. "Blood Butterfly, I wanted to spare you in order to sharpen my Die Yue and strengthen my bloodline. However, I won't give you another chance next time."

 Thereafter, Emperor Azure Flame glared at the Martial Dao Prime Body and the gigantic corpse in his hands. He clenched his fists with a cold expression and an icy killing intent in his eyes!

 "That's because Desolate Martial has caused huge trouble and shall bring about a calamity to the East Wilderness!"

 "The next time I return to the Great Wilderness, I'll let you see our true strength!"

 "I'll definitely kill this person personally and slaughter all the living beings of the East Wilderness. I'll use the blood of billions of living beings of the East Wilderness as a sacrifice to the soul of Horn Mansion!"

 His voice was like thunder that echoed to every corner of the Great Wilderness World.

 No one doubted Emperor Azure Flame's words.

 That was because many people knew in their hearts that Blue's strength was definitely not limited to that!

 A hint of fear and worry appeared on the faces of most of the living beings of the East Wilderness.

 In fact, some living beings looked at the Martial Dao Prime Body with conflicted expressions.

 With a few words, Emperor Azure Flame exerted all the pressure on the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 He was telling everyone that Desolate Martial was the culprit behind the destruction of the East Wilderness and the deaths of billions of living beings in the future!

 It was not easy for the Martial Dao Prime Body either.

 There was a high chance that the Heavenly Court was backing Emperor Azure Flame!

 It was the terrifying faction that had destroyed several eras and buried Great Emperors!

 Against such a colossus, no one could deal with it calmly.

 Right then, Die Yue suddenly reached out and held his palm gently.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body glanced sideways.

 Die Yue turned around as well.

 Their eyes met and they smiled.

 Instantly, the Martial Dao Prime Body felt his heart lighten and all the pressure vanished.

 When the two of them stood side by side at that moment, it was as though they could face all powerful enemies, even the legendary mysterious Heavenly Court!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body looked up at the skies and shouted, "Azure Flame, if you dare to come to the Great Wilderness again, your outcome shall be the same as this serpent wyrm!"

 The moment he said that, the Martial Dao Prime Body stomped heavily and flesh splattered. With a crack, the corpse of Demon Emperor Horn Mansion was split into two!

 "Roar!"

 The remaining six of the Seven Mansions Demon Emperors roared.

 Emperor Azure Flame's face was livid as well.

 If not for the fact that he was injured, he even wanted to go down immediately and tear Desolate Martial into pieces!

 However, he knew that now was not the best time.

 "Good, good, good!"

 Emperor Azure Flame was so angry that he laughed instead and cheered.

 It had been a long time since anyone dared to provoke him like this.

 In fact, that feeling made him feel refreshed and excited!

 Emperor Azure Flame grinned and said slowly, "I'll definitely return to the Great Wilderness. It won't be long before it's a calamity for the East Wilderness and the end of you ants!"

 The crack in the starry skies had already healed completely and Emperor Azure Flame and the others had vanished, leaving only Emperor Azure Flame's voice that echoed in the Great Wilderness World for a long time.

 Although the East Wilderness won this battle once more, Emperor Azure Flame's final words still cast a dark shadow over the hearts of many living beings of the East Wilderness.

 No one knew when Emperor Azure Flame would descend once more.

 No one knew what would happen the next time Emperor Azure Flame descended and if Die Yue and Desolate Martial could defend against him.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body looked in the direction where Emperor Azure Flame and the others disappeared and murmured, "The place they returned to might be the Heavenly Court. What was with that powerful pressure?"

 "I'm not sure."

 Die Yue shook her head. "I tried it before as well but I couldn't barge in at all."

 After the battle ended, many generals of the East Wilderness sorted out the battlefield.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had gained a lot from this battle and obtained the major worlds of more than ten supreme Demon Emperors.

 Unfortunately, more than half of Demon Emperor Horn Mansion's perfected world was devoured by the Frost Hell Gate in the battle and fell into Hell!

 Apart from possessing powerful killing power, the Frost Hell Gate could also communicate with Hell!

 The existence of the Frost Hell Gate was equivalent to establishing a gate to the Hell World in the domain of the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 Die Yue gave some brief instructions before returning to Butterfly Valley with the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Both of them knew that although this battle forced Emperor Azure Flame and the others back and even killed one of the Seven Mansions Demon Emperors, it was not worth celebrating.

 The next battle was the final battle that concerned the survival of the East Wilderness!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said in a deep voice, "From what Azure Flame said, he might make a comeback soon."

 Die Yue nodded. "He and the Seven Mansions Demon Emperors were severely injured. It should take hundreds of years for them to recover at the fastest."

 "Fortunately, you helped me hold back two peak Demon Emperors in this battle. My world is not severely damaged and I can recover after recuperating for a period of time."

 At that point, the two of them fell silent.

 A long time later, the Martial Dao Prime Body said slowly, "The next time Azure Flame descends, the two of us alone shouldn't be able to defend."

 Actually, both of them knew that in their hearts.

 Blue's strength was definitely not limited to Emperor Azure Flame and the Seven Mansions Demon Emperors.

 Since Emperor Azure Flame said that he would attack the Great Wilderness the next time round, he would definitely come with an army!

 As long as there were two top experts like Emperor Azure Flame, it would be difficult for Die Yue to defend.

 If there were a few more peak Emperors like the Seven Mansions Demon Emperors, Die Yue and the Martial Dao Prime Body would not be able to defend against them even if they joined forces.

 No matter how strong a peak Emperor was, there was a limit.

 Die Yue was silent. After a moment, she said, "I'm afraid that only by becoming a Great Emperor will we have a chance to resolve the next crisis. Otherwise…"

 Although that was the case, it was not that easy to become a Great Emperor!

 Throughout history, countless talented paragons had appeared in the endless river of time. However, there were only a few who became Great Emperors in the end.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body thought for a moment. "If I want to advance in my cultivation realm, I might have to leave the Great Wilderness for a period of time."

 "Alright."

 Die Yue replied without hesitation and did not ask where the Martial Dao Prime Body wanted to head to.

 Actually, it was very easy for people to gossip if he chose to leave the Great Wilderness at this moment.

 After all, the next time Emperor Azure Flame descended, the East Wilderness would be destroyed. Due to fear, it was only human nature for him to choose to escape.

 However, Die Yue had never doubted Su Zimo.

 On the one hand, she understood Su Zimo's Dao.

 On the other hand, she trusted Su Zimo as well.

 "Aren't you curious where I'm going?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body smiled and asked, "Aren't you afraid that I won't return?"

 "You wouldn't dare to."

 Die Yue narrowed her eyes slightly.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body smiled. "Before I leave, I have a sutra to read to you. It should be of some help to you."

 "Sutra?"

 Die Yue raised her brow slightly.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body nodded and told Die Yue about the Yin Yang Talisman Sutra with 600-odd words.

 Actually, he did not only have the Yin Yang Talisman Sutra with him, he also had many Taboo Mystic Classics.

 However, the inheritance of a Taboo Mystic Classic was way too complicated. Unless one saw the first version of the Taboo Mystic Classic with their own eyes, they would not be able to comprehend the essence of it.

 Even if the Martial Dao Prime Body told Die Yue the sutras of the Taboo Mystic Classics, it would be difficult for her to gain anything as though she was listening to a heavenly book.

 For example, the Heaven Burial Sutra was imprinted on a stele.

 Not only was there the sutra of the Heaven Burial Sutra, there was also the Dharmic Dao and runes of the Heaven Burial Sutra. Only by witnessing it personally could one cultivate it successfully.

 If not for that, the Taboo Mystic Classics would have spread through the medium chiliocosm long ago and would not be so rare and precious.
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 For the next ten years, the Martial Dao Prime Body stayed in Butterfly Valley. As he imparted the Yin Yang Talisman Sutra, he discussed the Dao with Die Yue.

 Although the Martial Dao Prime Body had yet to advance to the Emperor realm, his Dharmic Dao formed its own lineage and smelted countless secret skills and sutras. He had his own unique understanding of many Dharmic Daos.

 Both of them benefited from their Dao discussions.

 However, the Martial Dao Prime Body was still a little lacking if he wanted to advance to the Emperor realm.

 Die Yue did not sense any opportunity to become a Great Emperor either.

 She could sense that she was getting closer and closer to the threshold of a Great Emperor. However, she could not do anything and could not truly step into it.

 Ten years later, the Martial Dao Prime Body was prepared to leave.

 If he continued cultivating in the Great Wilderness, it would probably be difficult for him to advance to the Emperor realm even after hundreds of years.

 "You're going to Hell?"

 Die Yue was slightly surprised when she heard the plan of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had once mentioned his identity as the Lord of Hell to Die Yue.

 However, he had always been wary of that identity.

 Recalling how he fell into Hell back then, everything was manipulated by the tomb keeper. The Martial Dao Prime Body did not want to have to restrain himself all because of a single identity.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body explained, "There's a Taboo Mystic Classic, the Nine Springs Hell Sutra, in the Hell World. I've cultivated two sections of it. If I can refine this Taboo Mystic Classic completely, I should have a chance of entering the Emperor realm."

 "Do you have to head to Avici again?"

 Die Yue asked.

 "There's no need."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body channeled his Essence Spirit and with a thought, a gigantic gate filled with sinister qi appeared behind him—the Frost Hell Gate!

 "This gate connects to Hell and I can return to the Hell World at any time."

 …

 Hell World.

 Ever since the new Lord of Hell left, the Hell World regained its momentary peace.

 Hell Lord Frost Springs was killed by the new Lord of Hell. In the battle of Torment Springs City, another seven of the eight remaining Hell Lords died, including two quasi-Emperor Hell Lords.

 Only the old Hell Lord Bitter Springs was lucky enough to survive.

 With his thunderous methods, iron-blooded killing and the Netherworld Treasure Mirror, although many living beings of Hell did not agree with the Lord of Hell, they did not dare to have any objections.

 However, he was from another race after all. Therefore, many living beings of Hell, especially the Nether race in Hell, still had a strong resistance towards him.

 After the Martial Dao Prime Body left, the nine Hells temporarily respected the Hell Consort as their mistress.

 Many living beings of Hell still criticized this Hell Consort in private.

 Firstly, this Hell Consort's cultivation realm was too low and she had only become a Nether General.

 A Nether General was also a Perfected One realm expert of the Heavenly World.

 Secondly, the Lord of Hell had left and had not appeared for a long time. Coupled with the fact that this Hell Consort wielded the general section of the Nine Springs Hell Sutra, it was naturally easy for others to covet her.

 However, the Hell Consort was protected by Hell Lord Bitter Springs. Even if many living beings of Hell had disloyal thoughts, they did not dare to act rashly.

 Although Hell Lord Bitter Springs was old, he was a quasi-Emperor expert after all!

 From a certain perspective, after the Martial Dao Prime Body left, the Hell World had always been leaderless.

 Although many living beings of Hell regarded Consort Yu as their mistress, her cultivation realm was not high and it was difficult for her to suppress many ferocious and bloodthirsty living beings of Hell.

 Thankfully, Hell Lord Bitter Springs and Hell Lord Frost Springs Tang Kong protected her and everything was safe for a period of time.

 However, as time passed, the Martial Dao Prime Body did not return for a long time. In fact, there was no news at all. Only then did some commotion gradually happen in the Hell World.

 Of course, Hell Lord Bitter Springs and Hell Lord Frost Springs were enough to deal with these situations and stabilize the overall situation.

 However, ten years ago, the peace of the Hell World was completely shattered!

 For some unknown reason, some world fragments suddenly scattered down into the Hell World!

 Furthermore, they were perfected world fragments!

 Due to the shattering of the world, the Hell World had incomplete laws. It was difficult for the Hell Kings and Nether Kings to break through on their own. In fact, it was even difficult for them to come into contact with the quasi-Emperor realm.

 These Hell Kings and Nether King experts had been stuck at the perfected Grotto-heaven realm for a long time.

 As long as they were given a chance or opportunity, they would be able to seize it and break through rapidly!

 The perfected world fragments that fell were completely a godsend opportunity for many Hell Kings and Nether King experts!

 After the perfected world fragments descended, a bloodbath instantly broke out. In the end, they were divided by dozens of Hell Kings and Nether King experts.

 With the help of Hell Lord Bitter Springs, Hell Lord Frost Springs Tang Kong also obtained a perfected world fragment.

 In less than a few years, the Hell Kings and Nether King experts who obtained the world fragments broke through one after another and became quasi-Emperors!

 Apart from Bitter Springs Hell and Frost Springs Hell, the Hell Lords of the other seven Hells were replaced once more after countless battles.

 Finally, the gazes of the seven Hell Lords landed on Consort Yu!

 Actually, Hell Lord Bitter Springs had told the Martial Dao Prime Body before he left that day.

 The living beings of the Hell World were ferocious and bloodthirsty. Once he left, it would be equivalent to having no leader and there was a high chance that it would fall into chaos and endanger Consort Yu.

 However, even Hell Lord Bitter Springs did not expect this calamity to arrive so quickly!

 Initially, he thought that as long as he was still alive, he could at least ensure Consort Yu's safety.

 Unexpectedly, the many world fragments scattered ten years ago immediately broke the balance of power in the Hell World and dozens of quasi-Emperor experts appeared!

 Hell Lord Bitter Springs sensed that the situation was bad and escorted Consort Yu out of Torment Springs City right away, heading straight for Frost Springs Hell.

 At the side of Consort Yu, there was only him and Hell Lord Frost Springs Tang Kong who were completely trustworthy.

 The reason why Tang Kong could become Hell Lord Frost Springs back then was entirely because of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 The flames of war spread continuously and arrived at Frost Springs Hell before long.

 Hell Lord Bitter Springs and Hell Lord Frost Springs could not defend against the combined Hell Army formed by the seven Hell Lords at all and were forced to retreat step by step, defending the main hall of the Frost Springs Hell.

 The square in front of the hall was filled with flames of war and corpses were strewn everywhere, bleeding in an extremely tragic manner.

 Tang Kong's armor was already in tatters and he held a saber in his hands. Looking at the scene before him, he seemed to have returned to the scene of the purple-robed man starting a massacre here many years ago!

 It was familiar. However, they were about to die here today.

 Hell Lord Bitter Springs had white hair and looked even older. Standing side by side with Tang Kong, he looked at the dense Hell Army in front of him, the seven Hell Lords who stood in midair and more than ten quasi-Emperor experts and sighed internally.

 The difference was way too great.

 The two of them knew that they would not be able to defend the main hall of Frost Springs Hell either!

 "Tang Kong, why are the two of you doing this?"

 Hell Lord Torment Springs raised his head slightly. "Hand over the Hell Consort and we'll spare your lives on account of our old ties."

 Tang Kong sneered and berated, "Feng Ying, Consort Yu is the Dao Companion of the Lord of Hell. She's our respected mistress. How dare you have designs on her!"

 "Hahahaha!"

 Tang Kong's words attracted the laughter of the seven Hell Lords and more than ten quasi-Emperors.

 Hell Lord Torment Springs pouted. "What kind of Lord of Hell is Desolate Martial? He's just someone from a foreign race who took over our territory by a freak combination of circumstances!"

 "We've never acknowledged him, let alone the mistress!"
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 Chapter 2987 - It's My Fault

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Fufu." 

 Tang Kong sneered, "Back in Torment Springs City, Master held the Netherworld Treasure Mirror and all of you submitted. Who dared to object?"

 "Master has only left for a period of time and you guys are already jumping out impatiently. Aren't you afraid that Master will return and kill all of you?!"

 The expressions of the seven Hell Lords and more than ten quasi-Emperors changed slightly when they heard that.

 In their hearts, they were still wary and afraid of the new Lord of Hell.

 After a moment of silence, Hell Lord Torment Springs burst into laughter. "There's been no news for so many years. I'm guessing he died in the medium chiliocosm long ago!"

 "What's there to fear about a dead person?!"

 "Tang Kong, Bitter Springs, don't think about stalling for time. If you don't move away, we'll kill you without mercy at our command!"

 Perhaps Tang Kong's words earlier on had caused the seven Hell Lords to panic. They did not want to delay any longer, afraid that something would happen.

 Right then, the door of the hall opened slowly.

 Consort Yu walked out.

 The eyes of the billions of living beings of Hell on the other side lit up when they saw Consort Yu.

 Consort Yu looked thinner and more haggard. However, she was still stunning and attracted countless gazes instantly.

 All these years, because she wielded the Nine Springs Hell Sutra, her cultivation speed was extremely fast.

 Although she did not manage to become a Nether King, she was already a perfected Nether General.

 "Mistress, why are you out?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had once saved Tang Kong. Even against Consort Yu whose cultivation realm was far lower than his, Tang Kong was still extremely respectful.

 "Thank you for protecting me all these years."

 Consort Yu bowed deeply to Hell Lord Bitter Springs and Tang Kong.

 If not for those two, she would not have been able to survive until this day.

 Consort Yu said, "The person they want is me. The two of you don't have to die for me."

 Tang Kong was about to speak when Consort Yu sent a voice transmission with her spirit consciousness, "You guys have to survive after escaping. I believe he'll return. Someone has to tell him what happened today."

 Tang Kong was silent.

 Hell Lord Bitter Springs laughed tragically. "Tang Kong, leave. I don't have much lifespan left. I'll stay here and accompany Mistress on her final journey."

 When Hell Lord Torment Springs saw that Consort Yu was willing to take the initiative to come out, he was naturally delighted. He looked at her and said gently, "You don't have to be afraid. As long as you obey me, you'll still be the mistress of the Hell World when I become the Lord of Hell!"

 "You'll never become the Lord of Hell."

 Consort Yu shook her head. "There's only one Lord of Hell."

 "He's already dead!"

 Hell Lord Torment Springs' expression darkened as he said coldly.

 Hell Lord Yin Springs sneered as well. "Even if he's not dead and has returned, he won't be able to defend against our killing intent!"

 "Back in Torment Springs City, he tried his best but could only kill two quasi-Emperors. He was beaten until he spat out blood and finally summoned the Netherworld Treasure Mirror to stabilize the situation."

 "Right now, we have 20 quasi-Emperor experts. If he dares to return, he'll definitely die. Even the Netherworld Treasure Mirror can't protect him!"

 Boom!

 Suddenly, a loud bang sounded from the depths of the main hall of Frost Springs Hell and the entire Hell World shook.

 Initially, the square was noisy with billions of living beings of Hell gathered.

 However, at that moment, everyone held their breaths and looked over instinctively.

 Even the seven Hell Lords and more than ten quasi-Emperors frowned and stared into the depths of the main hall of Frost Springs Hell, as though they wanted to see through the situation inside.

 However, although the door of the hall was open, it was dark inside and an incomparably domineering power blocked everyone's vision and spirit consciousness.

 Before everyone could react, footsteps sounded in the hall.

 They approached from afar and arrived at the entrance of the hall before long.

 Under countless gazes, a purple-robed man with black hair and a silver mask walked out.

 The Lord of Hell!

 After a momentary silence, there was an uproar in the world!

 Even the quasi-Emperor experts in midair were shocked. Their eyes flickered and they had bewildered expressions.

 Tang Kong, Hell Lord Bitter Springs and the others were invigorated and delighted.

 Consort Yu looked at the familiar figure not far away with reddened eyes. However, she merely pursed her lips and remained silent.

 The moment the Martial Dao Prime Body appeared, the aura of the army formed by billions of living beings of Hell was suppressed immediately!

 Hell Lord Torment Springs was the first to react.

 If this continued, they would probably collapse without fighting!

 Suddenly, Hell Lord Torment Springs said in a deep voice, "This person is not the Lord of Hell. He's merely wearing a mask and pretending to be the Lord of Hell!"

 Apart from Consort Yu, no one had seen what the Lord of Hell looked like.

 The smart thing about Hell Lord Torment Springs' move was that even if the Lord of Hell in front of him was real, he could not explain himself.

 Even if the Martial Dao Prime Body took off his mask, no one would recognize him.

 He could declare with absolute confidence that this Lord of Hell was fake.

 Initially, Hell Lord Yin Springs was suspicious as well.

 How could there be such a coincidence in the world? The Lord of Hell appeared the moment they said that they wanted to kill him.

 When he heard Hell Lord Torment Springs' words, he seemed to have understood something.

 Regardless of whether the Lord of Hell before him was real or fake, he had to kill him first to prevent future trouble!

 Hell Lord Yin Springs said in a deep voice, "Everyone, attack together and kill this fake Lord of Hell!"

 Hell Lord Torment Springs' words dispelled the concerns of many living beings of Hell.

 Everyone would inevitably be wary if they attacked the Lord of Hell.

 However, if they attacked a fake Lord of Hell, everyone would have nothing to fear.

 Against the murderous quasi-Emperor experts, the Lord of Hell who suddenly appeared seemed extremely calm and did not take it to heart at all. Instead, he chatted casually with Consort Yu.

 "Why are there so many quasi-Emperors?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body asked.

 Before he left, Hell Lord Bitter Springs was the only quasi-Emperor left in the Hell World. However, there were 20 of them before him.

 There were more than 30 quasi-Emperor experts lurking nearby as well!

 Consort Yu briefly recounted the situation of the many world fragments that fell into the Hell World ten years ago.

 "Ten years ago?"

 "Perfected world fragments?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body raised his brow slightly. With a thought, he understood the reason.

 The perfected world fragments from ten years ago should be from Demon Emperor Horn Mansion who died in his hands!

 At that time, the Frost Hell Gate devoured more than half of Demon Emperor Horn Mansion's perfected world.

 Although the Martial Dao Prime Body cultivated the Frost Hell Gate, he had yet to cultivate it to the point where he could control what fell into the Frost Hell Gate, so he did not care.

 Unexpectedly, these world fragments allowed these Hell Kings and Nether Kings to rise.

 The two of them only exchanged a few words before the seven Hell Lords and more than ten quasi-Emperor experts closed in and released quasi-Emperor Grotto-heavens with a terrifying might!

 Hell Lord Bitter Springs and Tang Kong had grim expressions.

 However, the Martial Dao Prime Body did not raise his head, as though he did not see that. He merely sighed gently at Consort Yu. "It's my fault. I accidentally got those perfected world fragments after killing an opponent."

 When they heard the words of the Martial Dao Prime Body, the 20 quasi-Emperor experts who had just arrived paused!

 "Hmm?"

 "What does he mean…"

 Some of them thought for a moment and realized what was going on. They shuddered in fear and their expressions changed.

 Some of their legs went weak and they almost fell from midair!
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 Chapter 2988 - Mysterious Guidance

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 With a single sentence from the Martial Dao Prime Body, the seven Hell Lords were in chaos and their hearts were scattered!

 They could not be blamed for this. Those words sounded way too terrifying.

 What sort of people possessed perfected worlds?

 True Emperor experts.

 Furthermore, those were peak Emperor experts!

 However, even peak Emperors were killed by Desolate Martial.

 The reason why they dared to attack the Martial Dao Prime Body was because of their quasi-Emperor combat strength.

 But now, everyone suddenly learned that the reason why they could become quasi-Emperors was because Desolate Martial had unintentionally given them an opportunity!

 Before the battle even began, everyone's courage weakened and they could not advance or retreat.

 When Hell Lord Torment Springs saw that the situation was bad, if this continued, they would collapse without even needing the Martial Dao Prime Body to attack.

 "Everyone, don't listen to his nonsense."

 Hell Lord Torment Springs said in a deep voice, "Before the Lord of Hell left, his combat strength had yet to reach the Emperor realm. Now that only a few thousand years have passed, how could he have reached the point of killing a peak Emperor?!"

 "That's right!"

 Hell Lord Yin Springs said loudly as well, "Those words are filled with loopholes and proves the fact that he's pretending to be the Lord of Hell!"

 "We're Hell Lords who dominate over territories. You're too naive if you think that you can scare us with a casual sentence!"

 The seven Hell Lords gradually calmed down.

 However, the other ten-odd quasi-Emperor experts were still hesitant.

 Hell Lord Torment Springs swept his gaze and sneered, "If you guys are scared off by a single sentence of his today, you'll definitely lose all your face and become jokes in the Hell World!"

 When the quasi-Emperor experts heard that, they felt embarrassed as well. They propped up their quasi-Emperor Grotto-heavens once more and glared at the Martial Dao Prime Body, ready to attack!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body turned around and glanced at the 20 quasi-Emperor experts around him. His gaze was calm as he said slowly, "It's better to lose face than to lose your life."

 In the Great Wilderness World, he experienced a true Emperor Battle and faced supreme Emperors and even peak Emperors.

 Now that he saw the 20 quasi-Emperor experts around him, he was truly not interested.

 In fact, the Martial Dao Prime Body did not even attack. He merely glanced at them indifferently and willed.

 Suddenly, a heat wave came from the bodies of the 20 quasi-Emperor experts.

 Phew!

 Before they could react, scarlet flames darted out of their bodies and burned their organs. Their flesh cracked like red lotuses and flames spewed from their seven orifices!

 The Grotto-heavens of these quasi-Emperors were burning fiercely and turned red instantly.

 In less than a few breaths, they could not hold on any longer and collapsed completely!

 The power of the six supreme flames controlled by the Martial Dao Prime Body would increase as his cultivation and spirit consciousness advanced.

 Given his current cultivation realm, the surrounding quasi-Emperors could not even defend against a single flame of his!

 "Ah! Ah! Ah!"

 Right in front of everyone, the 20 quasi-Emperor experts burned with the Red Lotus Karmic Fire and let out tragic cries.

 No matter how they struggled, they could not break free from the killing power of the Red Lotus Karmic Fire!

 The Red Lotus Karmic Fire burned all negative karma and sins.

 Only those who were untainted by karma and had no negative karma would not be harmed at all.

 This scene had a huge impact on the billions of living beings of Hell!

 Right from the beginning, the Martial Dao Prime Body did not even move a finger. However, the 20 quasi-Emperor experts were burned to ashes in a few breaths without a corpse left!

 Even the Lord of Hell back then was probably nothing much compared to him right now.

 In the past ten years, the Hell experts who obtained the world fragments of Demon Emperor Horn Mansion and advanced to the quasi-Emperor realm were more than the 20 who had just died.

 Nearby, there were still more than 30 quasi-Emperor experts lying low and waiting to see what would happen.

 Now that they saw that, the 30-odd quasi-Emperor experts did not dare to hesitate and appeared one after another. They arrived in front of the main hall of Frost Springs Hell and knelt down towards the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 "Greetings, Master!"

 The 30-odd quasi-Emperors bowed down and acknowledged their master.

 In the world, billions of living beings of Hell knelt on the ground with terrified expressions.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body ignored them. He seemed to have discovered something and was deep in thought.

 Earlier on, when he ignited the Red Lotus Karmic Fire in the 20 quasi-Emperor experts, the flames of the Red Lotus Karmic Fire deviated slightly.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body extended his fingertip and a Red Lotus Karmic Fire burned on it.

 The flame tilted slightly, as though a special power was guiding it in that direction.

 That was in the direction of the Hell Frost Springs.

 The last time the Martial Dao Prime Body released the Red Lotus Karmic Fire here, this had not happened.

 However, after the Red Lotus Karmic Fire burned the Nether Qi, its power would increase.

 Now, it was very likely because his cultivation had increased and the power of the Red Lotus Karmic Fire had increased as well.

 However, what was this mysterious guidance power for the Red Lotus Karmic Fire?

 Was the source of it the Hell Frost Springs?

 The records of the Hell World did not seem to mention that the Hell Frost Springs had such a characteristic.

 Or could it be that the source of that guidance force was also the source of the Hell Frost Springs—the Nether River?

 The Martial Dao Prime Body pondered for a long time and suppressed his curiosity for the time being.

 Die Yue had once told him that there was great terror at the end of the Nether River!

 If even Die Yue was so wary, there was no need for him to take the risk now. The most important thing was to cultivate the Nine Springs Hell Sutra and refine many world fragments at the same time to advance to the Emperor realm!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body's mind was elsewhere as he thought about other things.

 The 30-odd quasi-Emperors and billions of living beings of Hell knelt on the ground, not daring to move at all. They were on tenterhooks and incomparably tormented.

 Who knew what the Lord of Hell was thinking?

 It was not impossible for him to vent his anger on them because they stood by idly!

 The more silent the Martial Dao Prime Body was, the more afraid this group of people were and their imaginations ran wild.

 "Master?"

 Hell Lord Bitter Springs called out softly from the side.

 "Hmm?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body snapped out of his daze.

 "They…"

 Hell Lord Bitter Springs pointed at the living beings of Hell kneeling in the square and probed, "Although these people have committed mistakes, their crimes don't warrant death. They will also be a great help if they're by your side. Why don't we give them a chance?"

 "Get up."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body nodded slightly.

 He had no intention of starting a massacre and killing everyone to begin with.

 Everyone heaved a sigh of relief as though they had been pardoned. However, they still did not dare to get up.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body looked at the 30-odd quasi-Emperors and billions of living beings of Hell not far away and said slowly, "If you're willing to acknowledge me as your master, I'll naturally give you even greater opportunities in the future. If you're unwilling, you can leave now."

 The 30-odd quasi-Emperor experts were invigorated when they heard that!

 The world fragments that were accidentally dropped from the Martial Dao Prime Body's kill of a peak Emperor was enough to help them become quasi-Emperors.

 If there were greater opportunities, who wouldn't be tempted?

 "Master, we're willing to follow you to the death. If we betray you, the heavens shall smite us!"

 The 30-odd quasi-Emperor experts said in unison and the billions of living beings of Hell echoed.

 When Hell Lord Bitter Springs saw that, he had a forlorn expression.

 He did not have much lifespan left. Even if there were any opportunities, it had nothing to do with him.
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 Chapter 2989 - Way Out

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The Martial Dao Prime Body turned to look at Tang Kong and Hell Lord Bitter Springs and nodded slightly. "Thank you for this."

 He could naturally tell that without Hell Lord Bitter Springs and Tang Kong's desperate protection, Consort Yu would not have been able to survive until now.

 Tang Kong smiled. "Master, you speak too highly of us. It's our responsibility."

 Hell Lord Bitter Springs smiled as well. "I don't have much time left. Now that I've seen Master return and guard Hell, I can leave in peace."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body patted Hell Lord Bitter Springs' arm gently and said indifferently, "You won't die with me around."

 "Huh?"

 Hell Lord Bitter Springs was slightly stunned and did not understand what the Martial Dao Prime Body meant. He said hesitantly, "I'm afraid I only have a few thousand years left to live…"

 Grotto-heaven Kings had a lifespan of a million years.

 Although quasi-Emperor experts had not truly entered the Emperor realm, their lifespans had increased greatly and could reach two to three million years.

 While thousands of years seemed long, it was only a blink of an eye for quasi-Emperors with a lifespan of three million years.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said, "Don't worry, thousands of years are enough."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not say it explicitly.

 He indeed had a way to give Hell Lord Bitter Springs and the others an opportunity. However, the time was not right yet.

 When Hell Lord Bitter Springs saw that the Martial Dao Prime Body's tone was firm, as though he was not joking with him, he could not help but let his imagination run wild.

 He only had a few thousand years of lifespan left. If he did not want to die, there was only a single possibility—he had to enter the Emperor realm!

 He could only survive after entering the Emperor realm and his lifespan increased exponentially.

 However, the world of the Hell World was shattered and its laws were incomplete. He had been stuck as a quasi-Emperor for two million years and could not advance to the Emperor realm at all.

 Could Master truly allow him to advance to the Emperor realm and become a true Emperor?

 At that thought, Hell Lord Bitter Springs' heart that had been dead for many years stirred once more.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body looked at Hell Lord Bitter Springs and Tang Kong and said in a deep voice, "I'm prepared to enter seclusion in the Hell World for a period of time. I'll leave this place to you guys for the time being."

 Hell Lord Bitter Springs and Tang Kong bowed in agreement.

 Emperor Azure Flame declared that he would make a comeback. Die Yue estimated that it would probably be a few hundred years away and time was tight.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body exchanged a few words with Consort Yu before heading to the Frost Springs of the other seven Hells to cultivate the remaining seven sections of the Nine Springs Hell Sutra and cultivate in seclusion.

 …

 Flower World, Green Lotus Star.

 For the past ten years, the Martial Dao Prime Body and Die Yue discussed the Dao and interacted in the Great Wilderness. The Green Lotus True Body also benefited greatly from his seclusion here.

 However, after the Martial Dao Prime Body entered Hell, the connection between the two true bodies was severed once more.

 Su Zimo gradually woke up from his cave abode in seclusion.

 After calling Beiming Xue and Carefree to his side, Su Zimo said, "Get ready. I'll bring you guys out of this place and return to the Sword World."

 Naturally, Beiming Xue had no objections and nodded with a calm expression.

 However, Carefree had a troubled expression at the side. He stammered and hesitated.

 "Why? What's the matter?"

 Su Zimo looked at Carefree in surprise and asked.

 Beiming Xue smiled gently at the side. "Master, let's go back together and let Carefree stay here to accompany his dear Sister Mu Lian…"

 When Carefree heard that, his face flushed red.

 Carefree glared at Beiming Xue angrily without saying anything, as though he was silently protesting that Beiming Xue had exposed his thoughts.

 "Huh?"

 Su Zimo was stunned. When he saw Carefree's embarrassed expression, he knew that Beiming Xue was not lying.

 All these years, he had been in seclusion most of the time and did not pay much attention to this clueless disciple. To think that Carefree and Mu Lian would develop so rapidly.

 Su Zimo smiled and asked, "I remember that before I went into seclusion, didn't the two of you spend all day together discussing the Dao and sparring?"

 Beiming Xue pouted slightly. "He was only by my side for the first year and he was always going on about that senior sister. For the next few years, it was difficult for me to even see him once."

 "That's not the case!"

 Carefree pouted with an awkward expression.

 Mu Lian was a chivalrous and upright person. If Carefree could become Dao Companions with her, Su Zimo would naturally be happy for him.

 However, he had another worry in his heart.

 That was also the reason why he wanted to leave the Flower World.

 Su Zimo pondered for a moment. "Do you remember the Nether Calamity Poison that Immortal Queen You Lan mentioned when she visited the Sword World?"

 Beiming Xue nodded.

 Su Zimo said, "At that time, Immortal Queen You Lan said that a large number of water sources in the Flower World were tainted by the Nether Calamity Poison but no one noticed it. At that time, I suspected that this Nether Calamity Poison might have been spread by someone from within the Flower World."

 "Furthermore, this person's status in the Flower World might not be low."

 It was precisely because of that suspicion that after arriving at the Flower World, Su Zimo instructed Immortal Queen You Lan to hide the situation of the three of them to prevent them from being targeted by this poison user.

 "Why would the people of the Flower World want to harm their own clansmen?"

 Carefree asked in confusion.

 Su Zimo shook his head in silence.

 That was only his guess and there was indeed no evidence.

 Su Zimo said, "No matter what, Carefree, if you want to stay on Green Lotus Star, you have to be careful everywhere. Not only do you have to hide your bloodline, you have to pay attention to some dangers hidden in the dark."

 Carefree nodded.

 Su Zimo pondered for a moment and left a messenger talisman for Carefree. "If you sense that something is amiss, try to escape as soon as possible. If you really can't escape, tear this messenger talisman apart and I'll naturally know."

 "Thank you, Master."

 Carefree knelt on the ground hurriedly and bowed to Su Zimo with reddened eyes.

 "Get up."

 Su Zimo smiled and flicked his sleeve gently, lifting Carefree up.

 Thereafter, he reorganized himself and brought Beiming Xue to bid farewell to Immortal Queen You Lan before steering the immortal boat towards the Sword World.

 Although Su Zimo had yet to advance to the Grotto-heaven realm, he could break through the void and enter the spatial tunnel with the help of the phantom of the Yin Yang Grotto-heaven.

 On the way back.

 Su Zimo said, "I should be leaving the Sword World when I return this time round."

 "Leaving the Sword World?"

 Beiming Xue looked at Su Zimo in confusion.

 She could tell that Su Zimo might not be talking about leaving purely for a walk.

 Su Zimo nodded. "Initially, when Emperor Iron Crown invited me to join the Sword World, I told him that I would leave one day."

 Of course, this was not a spur-of-the-moment idea.

 A long time ago, Su Zimo had thought of establishing a faction so that all living beings of the lower worlds could cultivate equally.

 Tianhuang Sect was established under that concept.

 However, as time passed, chaos appeared in Tianhuang Mainland. Emperor Bo Xun entered the Pure Land of Bliss, Fiend Emperor Apocalypse revived and Immortal Emperor Dawn Twilight presided over the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain…

 Every sign indicated that the Heavenly World was no longer a good place.

 Tianhuang Sect would definitely retreat.

 Furthermore, Immortal Emperor Dawn Twilight had once said something meaningful to him in the Emperor's Tomb, telling him to escape as soon as possible to avoid being involved in a catastrophe.

 Once the catastrophe that swept through the medium chiliocosm broke out, apart from the Martial Dao Prime Body, none of his old friends in Tianhuang Mainland, including his Green Lotus True Body, could defend against it!

 Su Zimo had to leave a way out for these old friends of Tianhuang Mainland.
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 Chapter 2990 - Sanguine Ape World

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Master, I'll follow you wherever you go."

 Beiming Xue said.

 Su Zimo shook his head gently. "Stay in the Sword World for the time being and continue cultivating. Try to cultivate the True Martial Dao Body to the perfected stage as soon as possible."

 "I'm going out to travel. If you follow me, you won't be able to gain experience and might not even have much time to cultivate."

 Beiming Xue lowered her head slightly in disappointment.

 After the two of them returned to the Sword World, Su Zimo reorganized himself before heading to Myriad Sword Palace to visit the Iron Crown Old Man and the other two Emperors who were in charge of the Sword World.

 The Iron Crown Old Man and the other two were not surprised when they heard that Su Zimo planned to leave.

 Back then, the three of them had expected this day.

 The main reason why the Iron Crown Old Man kept Su Zimo and made him the Peak Master of the ninth Sword Peak was to establish good karma with him.

 However, the three of them were still slightly surprised when they heard that Su Zimo did not intend to remain as the Peak Master of the ninth Sword Peak of the Sword World.

 Su Zimo did not hide anything. "If there's a chance in the future, I'll establish a faction and it's not appropriate for me to be a Peak Master of the Sword World anymore."

 That was only one of the reasons. There was another reason that he did not say explicitly.

 Iron Crown Old Man and the other two exchanged glances. When they saw that Su Zimo had already made up his mind, they did not make things difficult for him.

 The fat old man sighed. "Unfortunately, the position of the Peak Master of the ninth Sword Peak is empty. I'm afraid there's no one suitable in the Sword World."

 "Do you have anyone to recommend?"

 The skinny old man looked at Su Zimo and asked.

 Su Zimo pondered for a moment. "Beiming Xue."

 "Her?"

 The fat and skinny old men exchanged glances in deep thought.

 The fat old man said in a deep voice, "Beiming Xue attracted the Nine of Nine Heavenly Tribulation. After you left, she was also the number one Perfected Spirit of the Sword World. With your legacy, her potential is limitless and she's indeed qualified to be the Peak Master of the ninth Sword Peak."

 The skinny old man frowned. "She's indeed qualified. However, her cultivation realm is not high enough now. It's a little early for her to be a Peak Master."

 The Iron Crown Old Man said, "Cultivation realm is not a problem. When Su Zimo became the Peak Master of the ninth Sword Peak, he was only a Perfected Spirit as well."

 "The problem is that the ninth Sword Peak has the Sword Burial Dao left behind by you. As for Beiming, she doesn't seem to have comprehended the Sword Burial Dao. How can she be a Peak Master?"

 Su Zimo said, "In my opinion, the ninth Sword Peak does not have to be the Sword Burial Peak. If Beiming is the Peak Master of the ninth Sword Peak, she will leave her own Sword Dao on it!"

 In the ten years that Beiming Xue cultivated in the Flower World, she sparred with Carefree and benefited immensely.

 Even Su Zimo could sense the change in Beiming Xue.

 Beiming Xue's Dharmic formulation was inherited from the Martial Dao.

 However, she was independent in the Sword Dao!

 The Iron Crown Old Man's eyes lit up.

 That way, the ninth Sword Peak might become the most special existence in the Sword World!

 The Iron Crown Old Man said, "In recent years, the medium chiliocosm has been embroiled in wars between the Dragons and Phoenixes and Kuns and Pengs. The wars of these super large worlds involve many worlds."

 "You have to be careful when you travel outside. Don't get involved in the wars of these worlds. Otherwise, it'll be difficult for you to escape."

 The fat old man nodded. "Even Immortal King experts can't protect themselves in a world war of this scale, let alone Perfected Spirits."

 The skinny old man added, "It's not only a battle between super large worlds. I heard that the internal war in the Great Wilderness World was so tragic that Emperor experts died one after another. There were even peak Emperors who died in the Great Wilderness!"

 The Iron Crown Old Man said in a deep voice, "I heard that Demon Empress Blood Butterfly of the Great Wilderness World has another helper by her side. His Dao name is Desolate Martial and his combat strength is extremely terrifying."

 Pausing for a moment, the Iron Crown Old Man reminded again, "Su Zimo, don't go to the Great Wilderness. It's too dangerous there."

 Su Zimo coughed gently and agreed casually.

 When the Iron Crown Old Man saw Su Zimo's strange expression, he was puzzled and asked, "Where do you intend to head to when you travel this time round?"

 Su Zimo recalled everything that happened in Cang Lang Mountain Range and could not help but smile. He nodded and said, "The Sanguine Ape World."

 Su Zimo had met most of his old friends who ascended to the upper world in Tianhuang Mainland or obtained some information.

 However, there was no news of Monkey.

 Monkey belonged to the Sanguine Ape race and logically speaking, he should have ascended to the Sanguine Ape World.

 However, because of the Calamity of the Sanguine Apes, the Sanguine Ape race never set foot in the Blessed Heaven World and Su Zimo did not have the chance to ask about Monkey's whereabouts.

 Now that he planned to leave the Sword World and travel, Monkey was the first person he thought of.

 The two of them knew each other the earliest and had a deep relationship.

 Not only did Monkey save his life, the two of them even lived together in Cang Lang Mountain Range for a period of time. Those days were unforgettable to this day.

 "Sanguine Ape World?"

 The Iron Crown Old Man thought for a moment. "There's not much danger in the Sanguine Ape World. Ever since the Calamity of the Sanguine Apes, the Sanguine Ape race suffered immense losses and their foundation was severely damaged. They rarely appear in the medium chiliocosm anymore."

 The fat old man persuaded, "You're only a step away from the Grotto-heaven realm. Why don't you wait until you step into the Grotto-heaven realm before leaving? That way, you'll be safer."

 "That's right."

 The skinny old man nodded as well.

 Su Zimo said, "My situation is a little special. If I rely on bitter cultivation and seclusion, I don't know how long I'll have to wait to advance to the Grotto-heaven realm."

 "Seniors, don't worry. With my current cultivation, unless an Emperor expert attacks personally, the others won't pose much of a threat to me."

 Given his current combat strength, he could definitely kill ordinary Kings!

 Even if he encountered supreme Kings or peak Kings and could not defeat them, he could make use of the Primordial Unity Yin Yang Escape to leave the battlefield at any moment and escape.

 The three Emperors gave Su Zimo some final reminders before letting him leave.

 Before leaving, Su Zimo visited the eight Peak Masters and drank heartily.

 Thereafter, he met Yun Ting again.

 Ever since the battle in the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain, the difference between the two of them had gradually widened.

 In terms of cultivation realm, Yun Ting was not much behind Su Zimo.

 However, Yun Ting knew in his heart that the difference in combat strength between the two of them was worlds apart!

 It was not because he was not strong enough.

 It was because Su Zimo was way too terrifying. His nine peerless divine powers were absolutely unprecedented!

 After bidding farewell to everyone from the Sword World and settling everything down, Su Zimo left for the Sanguine Ape World.

 Su Zimo was not worried about Monkey's situation.

 From what he heard from the Sword World, the Sanguine Ape race would not look down on their clansmen who ascended from the lower worlds.

 Given Monkey's talent, he should be able to survive well in the Sanguine Ape World.

 He traversed the spatial tunnel continuously and relied on his spirit perception to avoid dangerous places like the black holes in the starry skies. There were no dangers along the way.

 …

 More than two months later, a gigantic and dark spatial rift suddenly opened in the starry skies.

 A black-haired, green-robed man walked out. He had black hair and was travel-worn. However, his eyes were bright and spirited with a burning gaze.

 The green-robed man stood in midair. From afar, one could see winding mountains that coiled in the starry skies like Dragons, forming an endless continent that was extremely majestic and shocking.

 The mountain peaks above towered and ancient trees shaded it. The stars floating in the surroundings seemed much smaller compared to the ancient mountains and trees.

 Among them, the most obvious was a blood-colored mountain peak in the middle of the mountain range. It was tall and steep, almost piercing the firmaments above their heads!

 The green-robed man felt a fighting spirit surge towards him the moment he saw the blood-colored mountain peak!

 "Sanguine Ape World…"

 The green-robed man murmured softly.
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 Chapter 2991 - Combat Ranking

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Who is it?!" 

 The moment the green-robed man approached the Sanguine Ape World, two Perfected Spirit experts of the Sanguine Ape World appeared and blocked his path, berating.

 The green-robed man smiled and cupped his fists. "I'm Su Zimo. I'm here to visit an old friend."

 After Su Zimo left the Sword World this time round and resigned as the Peak Master of the ninth Sword Peak, he had no intention of continuing to hide. Instead, he returned to his true name.

 On the one hand, his cultivation was gradually growing and he had strength to protect himself to a certain degree.

 On the other hand, it was also because of the strength of the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 "An old friend?"

 The two Perfected Spirits of the Sanguine Ape race frowned and sized Su Zimo up with a scrutinizing gaze.

 The green-robed man looked travel-worn and should have come from afar.

 Perfected Spirit experts would encounter many unexpected dangers when crossing the starry skies from afar—it could be said that they had a slim chance of survival!

 This Perfected Spirit of the human race looked a little weak. To think that he would have such guts and methods.

 "What's the name of your old friend?"

 The Perfected Spirit of the Sanguine Ape race on the left asked.

 "No idea."

 Su Zimo shook his head gently.

 The expressions of the two Perfected Spirits of the Sanguine Ape race darkened. Thinking that Su Zimo was playing with them, they were about to flare up.

 Su Zimo spoke once more, "That old friend came from Tianhuang Mainland of the lower worlds. Back in the lower worlds, he did not have a surname or name. Therefore, I'm not sure what his name was after he ascended."

 "Tianhuang Mainland?"

 The Perfected Spirit of the Sanguine Ape race on the right frowned slightly and whispered, "Could it be Senior Brother Yuan Huang?"

 "It's possible."

 The one on the left said, "Master asked Senior Brother Yuan Huang about it before and he seemed to have mentioned that the reason why he chose his name was because he came from Tianhuang Mainland."

 When the two Perfected Spirits of the Sanguine Ape race saw Su Zimo's kind expression and sincere tone, they were much less guarded.

 "Follow me."

 The Perfected Spirit of the Sanguine Ape race on the left turned around and walked towards the blood-colored mountain peak first, saying, "Recently, the race has been holding a Perfected Spirit Battle. Senior Brother Yuan Huang is also a popular candidate for the number one Perfected Spirit."

 "Oh?"

 Su Zimo's eyes lit up.

 It seemed like not only was Monkey doing well in the Sanguine Ape World, he had even cultivated successfully and had a chance of fighting for the title of the number one Perfected Spirit of the race!

 "Fellow Daoist, may I know your name?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 "My name is Yuan An."

 The Perfected Spirit of the Sanguine Ape race replied.

 The two of them sped along and arrived near the blood-colored mountain peak before long.

 The moment he approached, Su Zimo heard the cries of Sanguine Apes echoing among the ancient trees on the mountain peaks in an extremely lively manner.

 Su Zimo looked over and saw many Sanguine Apes gathered near the blood-colored mountain peak. Figures stood on the ancient trees densely and innumerably—it was an unprecedented scene.

 From the looks of it, the Perfected Spirit Battle this time round was also a rare event in the Sanguine Ape World!

 At the foot of the mountain, ten gigantic stone platforms were built. On each stone platform, two Sanguine Apes were fighting.

 On the blood-colored mountain peak, there was a gigantic ranking list that was empty.

 Yuan An explained, "The ten stone platforms are our race's combat arena and that ranking list is the Combat Ranking. In every Perfected Spirit Battle, only the top ten clansmen can leave their names on the Combat Ranking."

 Su Zimo nodded and surveyed his surroundings, searching for traces of Monkey.

 "Senior Brother Yuan Huang is there."

 Yuan An pointed from afar.

 Su Zimo looked over and could not help but laugh.

 A Sanguine Ape sat cross-legged in the distance with his eyes closed. His side was facing them but Su Zimo recognized him at a glance!

 The Sanguine Ape named Yuan Huang was Monkey!

 After not seeing him for many years, Monkey had changed a lot. His body was clearly much taller and burly and his arms had become longer and abnormally thick.

 "Senior Brother Yuan Huang has just fought a huge battle and is recuperating. Don't disturb him for the time being."

 Yuan An did not continue forward with Su Zimo. Instead, he descended at the periphery and said in a deep voice, "The top ten of the Perfected Spirit Battle has been determined. There's also the final ranking battle. It won't be too late for you to visit after the ranking battle is over."

 "Might as well."

 When Su Zimo saw that Monkey was fine, he was in no hurry to meet him. He could take the opportunity to watch Monkey's methods at the side.

 Su Zimo took a rough look. Apart from the many Perfected Spirits of the Sanguine Ape race who were watching the battle, there were also six Kings presiding over the battle.

 Before long, the ranking battle for the top ten began.

 Su Zimo noticed that two of the top ten Sanguine Apes were only at the Hollow Nether realm and Monkey was one of them.

 The remaining eight were all at the Paradise Void realm.

 For Monkey to be able to enter the Combat Ranking at the Hollow Nether realm and even have a chance to fight for the title of the number one Perfected Spirit, it seemed like he was indeed capable.

 "Who's that?"

 Su Zimo's gaze landed on a Sanguine Ape in the top ten and he asked softly.

 The Sanguine Ape had a dark face and an abnormally ferocious gaze. Its fur was thick and its blood qi was extremely vigorous.

 Even from afar, Su Zimo could sense its powerful bloodline!

 The bloodline of this Sanguine Ape clearly far surpassed the other nine and was definitely Monkey's greatest opponent.

 When Yuan An heard Su Zimo ask about this person, he frowned instinctively and avoided his gaze. His expression was strange, as though he was afraid or disgusted…

 "He's Ma Xuan."

 Yuan An replied.

 Su Zimo asked again, "Why is his surname Ma?"

 He could understand why those of the Sanguine Ape race took the surname  Yuan 1 . However, how did the surname Ma come about?

 Yuan An pouted slightly. "His background is different and his status and bloodline are much nobler than ours. Naturally, we can't compare."

 Su Zimo could tell that Yuan An was implying something.

 Among the surrounding Sanguine Apes, there were indeed some of them gathered together. They looked different from Monkey, Yuan An and the other Sanguine Apes.

 The most obvious thing was that the Sanguine Apes had dark faces and were even taller and stronger.

 Before he could continue asking, the battle on the combat arena had already broken out.

 The ten Sanguine Apes fought in pairs.

 Monkey was up against a Paradise Void Perfected Spirit. The moment the two parties fought, they collided and fought in melee combat in an abnormally intense manner!

 Although Monkey's cultivation realm was lower, he was not weak in melee combat.

 Furthermore, Monkey's battle intent clearly suppressed the other party and he became braver the more he fought!

 Su Zimo nodded to himself.

 If nothing unexpected happened, Monkey should be the victor of this battle.

 Right then, a change happened on another combat arena!

 A Sanguine Ape was severely injured and defeated. He turned to run and was about to escape from the arena.

 However, the tall Sanguine Ape caught up to him and smashed down with a staff, shattering the top of his head. His soul dissipated and he died!

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat as he narrowed his eyes slightly.

 That was way too ruthless!

 That attack was completely aimed at killing!

 He had long heard that the Sanguine Ape race loved to fight and was extremely belligerent. Could they be so ruthless towards their own race?

 The outcome had clearly been decided earlier on and there was no need to kill at all.

 Or was there another reason?

 Before Su Zimo could figure it out, a victor was decided on another battlefield.

 To be precise, life and death was determined!

 Ma Xuan thumped his chest and howled in extreme excitement. He gripped his staff tightly with his other hand and pierced the head of the Sanguine Ape opposite him, mashing the latter into pieces!

 The headless Sanguine Ape's corpse lay in a pool of blood and twitched unconsciously in a tragic manner.
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 Chapter 2992 - Blessed Heaven World Badge

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo glanced sideways at Yuan An beside him.

 A hint of anger flashed through Yuan An's eyes towards the tragic bloodshed on the combat arena. However, he did not say anything.

 It was the same for the other Sanguine Apes.

 When they saw that, the Sanguine Apes seemed to be used to it. Although they were angry, they did not reveal any strong fighting spirit.

 Even the six Kings of the Sanguine Ape World who presided over the scene did not step in to stop him.

 Su Zimo noticed that two of the six Kings of the Sanguine Ape World were the dark-faced and taller Sanguine Ape race.

 "When your Perfected Spirits of the Sanguine Ape race fight, you fight to the death?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 Yuan An was silent for a moment before saying, "In theory, there are no rules or restrictions and we can fight to the death."

 Yuan An clearly did not finish his sentence.

 Su Zimo said in a deep voice, "From the looks of it, the two Sanguine Ape Perfected Spirits who killed earlier on seem to be different from you guys. They should be from different lineages, right?"

 Such situations were extremely common among the ten thousand races.

 For example, among the Dragon race, there were the five Dragon lineages such as the Horned Dragons and Blue Dragons et cetera. Although they were all Dragons, their lineages were completely different.

 Yuan An nodded and did not hide anything. "Fellow Daoist, you're right. Those two fellows earlier on belong to the Horse Monkey lineage."

 "The Ape race has four lineages. The two most common races in the Sanguine Ape World now are the Sanguine Ape and Horse Monkey lineages."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 However, Ma Xuan, who was also of the Horse Monkey lineage, had a special bloodline and was clearly far superior to the other clansmen!

 As the two of them conversed, the outcome of the remaining three battles had already been decided.

 In the three Perfected Spirit Battles, the Perfected Spirits, including Monkey, were from the Sanguine Ape lineage.

 Although their battles were also ferocious, they did not escalate to life and death battles. The moment the victor was decided, they stopped and walked down their combat arenas respectively.

 "From the looks of it, there seems to be some feud between the Sanguine Ape and Horse Monkey lineages."

 Su Zimo lamented internally.

 After the first round of combat ended, five people won and Monkey was one of them.

 In the second round of the Perfected Spirit Battles, the five of them drew lots first and there were a total of five badges.

 The Perfected Spirits who drew the No. 4 and No. 5 badges would fight first to determine the winner and become the number four seed.

 Thereafter, No. 1 vs. No. 4, No. 2 vs. No. 3 and they would fight in pairs.

 The order of the draw was quickly announced.

 No. 1, Monkey.

 No. 2, Ma Xuan.

 No. 3, Yuan Cheng.

 No. 4, Ma Xiao.

 No. 5, Yuan Ci.

 No. 4 and No. 5 were from two different lineages of the Sanguine Ape World!

 In the Perfected Spirit Battle earlier on, Ma Xiao even killed another Sanguine Ape Perfected Spirit.

 Ma Xiao grinned at Yuan Ci and hooked his finger.

 Yuan Ci did not say anything and ascended the combat arena with his staff. A huge battle broke out instantly!

 Naturally, those who could enter the top five of the Combat Ranking were not easy to deal with.

 Ma Xiao's attacks were sharp and arrogant.

 Yuan Ci was extremely calm and composed. His attacks were defensive and watertight.

 Both parties were in a stalemate for a long time. Ma Xiao's attacks gradually weakened while Yuan Ci began to counterattack and gradually gained the upper hand!

 After fighting for a while more, Yuan Ci's bloodline surged and his aura suddenly increased. With a long roar, he broke through Ma Xiao's defense and the iron staff extended, smashing towards the top of his head.

 If that staff struck, Ma Xiao's head would definitely be shattered and he would die on the spot!

 When he saw that Ma Xiao could not defend and was about to die on the spot, Yuan Ci's iron staff hovered above Ma Xiao's head and suddenly stopped!

 Su Zimo frowned slightly.

 The relationship between the two lineages seemed to be different from what he had initially expected.

 If there was some feud between the two lineages, why would the Sanguine Ape lineage hold back when the Horse Monkey lineage was so cold-blooded and heartless and had just killed a blood-related clansman?

 When he saw Yuan Ci stop in the arena, Yuan An, who was at the side, was not angry. Instead, he heaved a sigh of relief.

 The other Sanguine Apes were not surprised by this either.

 "Since you can fight to the death, what are the Sanguine Ape lineage worried about?"

 Su Zimo suddenly asked.

 Yuan An was stunned, as though he had not expected Su Zimo to notice something amiss so quickly.

 He looked troubled and hesitated without saying anything.

 Right then, something unexpected happened on the battlefield!

 Initially, the outcome of this battle was already decided.

 However, just as Yuan Ci retracted his staff and was about to turn to leave, Ma Xiao suddenly attacked and released killing moves and secret skills in succession!

 Yuan Ci was caught off guard and did not manage to defend for long before he was severely injured.

 However, Ma Xiao did not give him any chance to survive and killed him with a single strike, destroying his Essence Spirit!

 That change caused an uproar!

 The entire process took less than two to three breaths. By the time everyone reacted, Yuan Ci was already dead on the spot.

 "What are you doing?!"

 "Despicable and shameless!"

 A series of curses burst forth from the Sanguine Ape group in an agitated manner.

 "Hahaha!"

 Ma Xiao laughed arrogantly and pointed his staff at the many Sanguine Apes below, shouting, "Those who are dissatisfied can come onto the arena and fight!"

 Although many Sanguine Apes were extremely angry, no one went forward when they heard that.

 Su Zimo looked at the six Kings who were sitting at a high spot to preside over the Perfected Spirit Battles.

 If none of the six Kings stood out to uphold justice under such circumstances, the problem with the Sanguine Ape World would probably be even more serious than he had imagined!

 Among the six Kings, a Sanguine Ape King stood up slowly and pushed down the air with both hands. When the clamor and curses around him gradually subsided, he looked at the two Horse Monkey Kings sitting beside him.

 "The outcome of the battle earlier on was clearly decided. Yuan Ci showed mercy, but Ma Xiao ambushed him from behind and killed him cruelly. Isn't that way too ruthless?!"

 "Fufu!"

 One of the Horse Monkey Kings sneered, "The outcome was already decided? Fights on the combat arena are to the death. Until one person is dead, there's no such thing as victory or defeat!"

 "He was careless and incompetent. He could not blame anyone for being killed instead."

 "You!"

 When the Sanguine Ape King heard that, his face flushed red with anger.

 Among the remaining three Sanguine Ape Kings, some were silent while others sighed.

 The last person reached out and pulled the Sanguine Ape King, persuading in a low voice, "Heaven Breaker, forget it."

 Ape King Heaven Breaker clenched his fists and remained silent, still looking coldly at the two Horse Monkey Kings beside him.

 Su Zimo's spirit consciousness moved.

 The cultivation realm of Ape King Heaven Breaker was at the major Grotto-heaven realm while the two Horse Monkey Kings were at the minor Grotto-heaven realm.

 However, Ape King Heaven Breaker and the other three Sanguine Ape Kings were clearly wary of the two Horse Monkey Kings!

 "What's wrong?"

 When the Horse Monkey King saw that Ape King Heaven Breaker was still standing motionlessly and staring at him coldly, his expression darkened. He stood up slowly and asked coldly, "Are you trying to go against the heavens?!"

 Su Zimo's gaze shifted and landed on a badge on the Horse Monkey King's waist. His pupils constricted and a cold glint flashed as he narrowed his eyes. "Blessed Heaven World Badge."

 The badge represented the origin of the Horse Monkey King.

 Blessed Heaven World!

 Su Zimo had not expected to meet someone from the Blessed Heaven World in the Sanguine Ape World—a King at that!

 Furthermore, he was not the only one!
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 Chapter 2993 - Red-Buttocked Horse Monkey

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "You know about the Blessed Heaven World Badge?"

 Yuan An looked at Su Zimo in surprise.

 Su Zimo nodded and did not say anything.

 A sorrowful expression appeared on Yuan An's face as he smiled mockingly. "Since you know about the Blessed Heaven World Badge, you should know that they belong to the Blessed Heaven World and everything they do is in accordance with the heavens. Who dares to challenge them?"

 Against the question of the Horse Monkey King, Ape King Heaven Breaker seemed to be unable to withstand some pressure as well. He gritted his teeth and sat back down slowly.

 The Sanguine Ape lineage gradually quietened down.

 The laughter from the Horse Monkey lineage sounded exceptionally ear-piercing.

 Su Zimo could clearly sense that the Sanguine Ape lineage no longer had the spirit, energy and will that they should have.

 Su Zimo asked, "Since they can fight to the death in the Perfected Spirit Battles, so what if you kill the other party?"

 "A life for a life."

 Yuan An said, "Furthermore, it's not just the clansman who kills the other party who have to pay with his life. The parents, brothers and children of this clansman will be implicated and buried with the other party!"

 "Do you dare to kill the other party under such circumstances?"

 Su Zimo was silent.

 Yuan An clenched his fists slightly and became agitated. He said in a low voice, "It's not that our Sanguine Ape race lacks righteousness, but we've truly experienced too much suffering over the countless years!"

 "I told you earlier on that the Ape race originally had four lineages. Among them, the Stone Monkey lineage was extinct at the end of the Combat Era!"

 "The Macaque lineage was exterminated in this generation's Calamity of the Sanguine Apes. What use was our sense of righteousness in the end?"

 "The Horse Monkey lineage submitted and became a lackey of the Blessed Heaven World. At the very least, our Sanguine Ape lineage did not submit!"

 Su Zimo sighed internally.

 He knew the suffering of the Sanguine Ape lineage and the pressure they were facing. He also understood the choices made by the Sanguine Apes.

 If they continued to resist, the Sanguine Ape lineage would end up with the same outcome as the Stone Monkey and Macaque lineages.

 As Yuan An had said, it was already rare for the Sanguine Ape lineage to not bend their knees and submit.

 Furthermore, in this generation, only the Sanguine Ape lineage dared to question the Blessed Heaven World and even had a direct conflict with it. In the end, it resulted in the Calamity of the Sanguine Apes and they were almost exterminated!

 Within the medium chiliocosm, only the Sanguine Ape lineage had such courage and righteousness!

 However, over the years, under the might of the traitors and the Blessed Heaven World, the righteousness of the Sanguine Ape lineage was gradually obliterated and they no longer had the spirit to fight against the heavens and the earth.

 Yuan An gradually calmed down and realized that he had lost his composure. "Fellow Daoist, sorry for saying so much."

 There was no contempt in Su Zimo's eyes. With a solemn expression, he cupped his fists in respect.

 The second round of the Perfected Spirit Battles was not over yet.

 The remaining four people fought in pairs as well. As No. 1, Monkey was up against Ma Xiao, who had just killed a Sanguine Ape Perfected Spirit.

 No. 2, Ma Xuan, was up against the Sanguine Ape Perfected Spirit who was No. 3.

 When he saw the battle, Yuan An turned around. "Senior Brother Yuan Huang's luck is not bad. He has a higher chance of winning against Ma Xiao."

 "If he's up against Ma Xuan in this round, he'll probably be eliminated in advance."

 Su Zimo had long noticed that although he was also from the Horse Monkey lineage, Ma Xuan's blood qi was clearly stronger and far surpassed his other clansmen!

 "Ma Xuan's bloodline seems to be a little special. What's his background?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 Yuan An looked at Su Zimo in surprise and praised, "Fellow Daoist, you have sharp eyes."

 Pausing for a moment, Yuan An said, "There's an extremely rare and powerful bloodline in the Horse Monkey lineage called the Red-Buttocked Horse Monkey."

 "The Red-Buttocked Horse Monkey understands Yin and Yang and knows how to deal with human affairs. It's good at blending in and out and avoiding death to prolong its life. That Ma Xuan has such a bloodline."

 As the two of them conversed, a huge battle had already begun on the combat arena!

 Su Zimo was in deep thought as he asked again, "Since there's such a powerful bloodline in the Horse Monkey lineage, do the other three lineages have it as well?"

 "Of course."

 Yuan An nodded. "The strongest bloodline awakened by the Stone Monkey lineage is called the Stone Monkey of Numinous Wisdom. It's versatile, knows the weather, understands terrain advantages and can shift the stars."

 "The strongest bloodline awakened in the Macaque lineage is called the Six-Eared Macaque. It's good at listening to sound and can analyze logic. It understands the knowledge of past and present and has a good comprehension of all things."

 "As for the strongest bloodline awakened in our Sanguine Ape lineage, it's the Connected Arms Sanguine Ape. We can seize the sun and the moon, shrink thousands of mountains, distinguish between the auspicious and inauspicious and even manipulate plants and stars!"

 At that point, Yuan An looked at Monkey on the arena and hesitated. "Actually, Senior Brother Yuan Huang has already awakened the Connected Arms bloodline. However…"

 "However?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 Yuan An said regretfully, "After the Calamity of the Sanguine Apes, the Horse Monkey lineage submitted to the Blessed Heaven World and controlled the Sanguine Ape World, prohibiting clansmen from going out."

 "With that, Senior Brother Yuan Huang lacked opportunities and his bloodline has probably only awakened by 20% at best. He's far from the peak state of the Connected Arms Sanguine Ape."

 While the two of them were conversing, the outcome of the two battles on the combat arena was about to be decided.

 Relying on the powerful blood qi of the Red-Buttocked Horse Monkey, Ma Xuan did not use his full strength at all. He toyed with his opponent like a cat playing with a mouse and controlled the situation.

 On the other side, although Monkey's cultivation realm was lower, he relied on a powerful secret skill to raise his combat strength to the Paradise Void realm.

 Su Zimo had seen that secret skill with his own eyes.

 Back when the True Martial Tenth Heavenly Tribulation descended on the Martial Dao Prime Body, Great Emperor Combat had released similar methods.

 According to Yuan An's description, the Connected Arms Sanguine Ape could seize the sun and moon and shrink thousands of mountains. It was evident that it was extremely strong and best at melee combat.

 Furthermore, Su Zimo could sense a strong will to fight from Monkey. He was untamed and fearless!

 Under the suppression of that aura, Ma Xiao retreated step by step.

 "Die!"

 Right then, Ma Xuan seemed to be unwilling to continue playing. His blood qi intensified and he waved his spear, breaking through the defense of the Sanguine Ape Perfected Spirit opposite him. He charged in and pierced the other party's head!

 On the other side, the outcome had already been decided.

 After a series of head-on collisions, Ma Xiao's arm was sore and he could not hold his staff properly. He was sent flying by Monkey's staff!

 However, Monkey did not stop when faced with the barehanded Ma Xiao. A ferocious glint flashed in his eyes as he raised his staff and smashed it towards the top of Ma Xiao's head!

 "Hmm?"

 Ma Xiao's expression changed.

 The aura and killing intent released by that staff strike was completely different from the situation earlier on!

 "Not good, he's going to kill me!"

 That thought flashed through Ma Xiao's mind and he was shocked. Without hesitation, he reached out instinctively to grab Monkey's staff.

 Bang!

 The staff smashed down but was grabbed tightly by Ma Xiao's gigantic hand!

 Crack crack crack!

 The sound of bones cracking sounded!

 In pain, Ma Xiao glared angrily at Monkey and hollered, "How dare you try and kill me!"

 "Why wouldn't I dare to?"

 Monkey grinned with a sinister gaze and released his staff. He strode forward and bent his knees slightly, propping up both hands as though he was offering a fruit.

 Ma Xiao gripped Monkey's staff with both hands and could not defend in time. He could only retreat instinctively.

 However, Monkey was even faster. He bounced up and placed his hands on Ma Xiao's chin!

 Crack!

 Ma Xiao's head was flung back at a terrifying angle and his cervical spine was broken!

 Monkey had no intention of stopping and punched in reverse, smashing towards Ma Xiao's face like a gigantic seal!

 Ma Xiao's reaction was extremely fast as well. His body was severely injured and his Essence Spirit broke out of its shell, escaping into the distance.

 Just as his Essence Spirit was about to escape from Monkey's attack range, Monkey's arm suddenly expanded by dozens of feet. His arm tore through the air and a gigantic seal descended from the skies, shattering Ma Xiao's Essence Spirit!
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 Chapter 2994 - Combat Will

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 In a cave abode deep in the Sanguine Ape World, an old ape seemed to have sensed something and opened his eyes slowly.

 The old ape's fur was already white and his eyes were turbid, as though he could break through layers of space and see the situation in the combat arena.

 "How rare, how rare…"

 The old ape murmured softly, "After the Calamity of the Sanguine Apes, the fighting will of our clansmen gradually waned and they're no longer the same as before. To think that we would be able to see a junior with such fighting spirit."

 "It's just… a pity."

 The old ape sighed with pity and guilt.

 He knew very well what consequences this junior would face, but he was powerless to change it.

 Even if he was a World Lord.

 Not far away from where the old ape sat, there was another Sanguine Ape Emperor. When he heard that, he said, "The two Horse Monkey Emperors are under the orders of the Blessed Heaven World to monitor our every move."

 "If we step in, they'll definitely report it. If we really attract the Blessed Heaven World's invasion, all our clansmen will not be able to escape death."

 "Combat, our Sanguine Ape World can't withstand a second calamity."

 When the old ape heard that, he waved it off. "Stop calling me Combat. I'm no longer worthy of this title. The reason why my clansmen have fallen to their current state is related to me bowing down to the Blessed Heaven World back then."

 The Sanguine Ape Emperor said, "We all know that you had no choice but to lower your head to the Blessed Heaven World back then because you wanted to protect the bloodline of your clansmen! If not for that, the Sanguine Ape World would have been gone back then."

 "Furthermore, although we lowered our heads, we still straightened our backs and did not submit. At the very least, we did not kneel down to the Blessed Heaven World and become lackeys like those two Horse Monkeys!"

 The old ape looked deeply at Monkey on the combat arena again and lamented, "What a good junior. It's been a long time since I've felt such a combat will. Sigh."

 …

 Ma Xiao was dead.

 The vicinity of the blood-colored mountain peak fell silent!

 Be it the Sanguine Ape lineage or the Horse Monkey lineage, they looked at the figure on the arena in disbelief with widened eyes and shocked expressions.

 Everyone knew the consequences of killing Ma Xiao.

 Naturally, Monkey knew that as well.

 However, he still committed to the kill!

 When they saw that, the emotions that many Sanguine Apes had suppressed for a long time were suddenly released!

 They felt a long-lost will from Monkey!

 It was a fearless, indomitable spirit that fought against the heavens and the earth!

 That emotion spread silently in the crowd.

 A blood glint appeared in the eyes of many Sanguine Apes and the long-awaited fighting spirit in their bodies was gradually awakened.

 "How dare you!"

 "You have a death wish!"

 The Horse Monkeys reacted and cursed.

 "Hahahaha!"

 Monkey reared his head in laughter and stood in the pool of blood on the combat arena with his head held high. His eyes were bloodshot as he surveyed his surroundings with an arrogant expression without any regret or fear!

 Woo!

 The sound of sharp blades tearing through the air was extremely ear-piercing!

 It was Ma Xuan who arrived at the combat arena where Monkey was. Without even greeting him, he raised his spear and stabbed towards Monkey's chest!

 "Hmph!"

 Sensing danger, Monkey harrumphed coldly and raised his staff, parrying the incoming spear and fighting Ma Xuan.

 This battle was equivalent to the final round of the Perfected Spirit Battle.

 The outcome of a fight between the two of them was indeterminate and the situation was unclear. As such, it was not appropriate for Su Zimo to interfere.

 Yuan An said in a low voice, "The difference in their cultivation realms and bloodlines is too great. Senior Brother Yuan Huang will definitely lose."

 Another Sanguine Ape sighed. "Senior Brother Yuan Huang had no intention of walking out alive to begin with. Even if he can win Ma Xuan, he will have to pay with his life for killing Ma Xiao."

 On the combat arena, Ma Xuan no longer held back. His blood qi surged and he brandished his spear, suppressing Monkey completely.

 However, Monkey relied on his tenacious and unyielding fighting spirit to defend against Ma Xuan's violent attacks head-on. Instead, the more he fought, the braver he became, as though he had endless strength!

 Impatience flashed through Ma Xuan's face as his blood qi surged once more and he released his Bloodline Phenomenon. The phantom of a tall and burly Horse Monkey appeared behind him and controlled a torrent that drowned Monkey's figure instantly!

 This was a complete suppression in terms of strength!

 In the end, Monkey could not defend against it and was engulfed by the torrent, flipping to the ground.

 Ma Xuan took a step forward and stomped heavily on Monkey's chest. The sound of bones cracking sounded and that kick almost shattered Monkey's chest!

 "Weren't you cocky earlier on?!"

 Ma Xuan stepped on Monkey with an arrogant expression and grinned.

 Monkey was long exhausted and could not move at all under Ma Xuan's feet.

 Even so, the ferocity in his eyes did not diminish and he did not give in at all!

 "Dog, how dare you kill my clansmen? Do you yield?!"

 Ma Xuan exerted strength in his feet and shouted once more.

 "Yield your mother!"

 Monkey cursed and spat at Ma Xuan.

 Ma Xuan turned his head slightly and dodged easily. He turned around and looked at the surrounding Sanguine Apes, asking with a sinister smile, "Why? I saw that you guys were eager to give it a try earlier on. If any of you are indignant, you can come up. I'll give you guys a chance to take me on!"

 When many Sanguine Apes saw that, they felt a tremendous pressure and their battle intent that had just been awakened was extinguished once more.

 Indeed, none of them could defeat Ma Xuan.

 It was said that Ma Xuan had already comprehended a peerless divine power. If they went forward, they would only be courting death.

 In fact, it would implicate their families and brothers!

 Ma Xuan's gaze was sharp as he surveyed his surroundings. Many Sanguine Apes lowered their heads one after another and dodge, not daring to meet his gaze.

 "Hahahaha!"

 Ma Xuan burst into laughter with a disdainful expression and pouted. "A bunch of cowards!"

 Monkey sneered, "No matter how useless our Sanguine Ape lineage is, we're not groveling to become lackeys for the Blessed Heaven World!"

 "You have a death wish!"

 Ma Xuan's expression darkened.

 Even the two Horse Monkey Kings who were presiding over the scene frowned with cold gazes.

 Monkey's words had truly struck a nerve.

 "So what if I killed him? What's there to fear?!"

 Monkey burst into laughter. "My life for his, that's good enough for me!"

 "Do you think that you're the only one who has to pay with your life for killing a single person of our Horse Monkey lineage?"

 Ma Xuan said coldly, "Your parents, brothers, descendants, masters and all clansmen related to you have to die with you!"

 "Hahahaha!"

 When Monkey heard that, he laughed even more wildly and shouted, "I'm from the lower worlds and have no parents. After I ascended, I've never acknowledged anyone as my master, let alone have any descendants or brothers! I'm all alone by myself, kill as you wish!"

 "You!"

 Ma Xuan was stunned for a moment.

 When Yuan An heard that, he seemed to have thought of something and shuddered. Gradually, he clenched his fists. "After Senior Brother Yuan Huang ascended, he never acknowledged anyone as his master or interacted with anyone. He was extremely cold to everyone. Initially, I thought that he was a loner…"

 "So, he was doing it all for this day!"

 The other Sanguine Apes gradually understood as well.

 After Monkey ascended and heard what happened to his clansmen, he had long thought of this day!

 He was going to exchange his life for theirs and not implicate any clansmen at all!

 Monkey was using his own choices and methods to defend the Combat Dao in his heart!

 When the four Immortal Kings of the Sanguine Ape lineage who were watching the battle saw that, they sighed and turned their heads with pained expressions.

 Some young Sanguine Apes were even sobbing softly.

 "Senior Brother Yuan Huang…"

 Yuan An's eyes were red as he looked at the figure who was still cursing arrogantly despite being stepped on by Ma Xuan in the arena. His vision was blurry.

 Right then, a soft murmur sounded from beside him. "Monkey indeed has no parents, master or children. However, he still has a few sworn siblings."

 Instinctively, Yuan An looked over and saw that the green-robed man who followed him had already walked forward.
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 On the combat arena. 

 Ma Xuan stepped on Monkey with a dark gaze and could not make up his mind for a moment.

 Against such a provocative Sanguine Ape, if he merely killed the latter, it was not enough to vent his hatred, let alone intimidate the Sanguine Ape lineage.

 However, he could not find a suitable excuse to implicate others.

 "Who said he doesn't have any brothers?"

 Right then, a voice sounded from the crowd.

 When Ma Xuan heard that, he was overjoyed and looked over hurriedly.

 When Monkey heard that voice, his eyes widened in disbelief. He turned his head with difficulty, wanting to see the person who spoke clearly.

 A black-haired, green-robed man was exceptionally conspicuous among the many Sanguine Apes and was walking over.

 When Monkey saw that person, his eyes turned red and his breathing turned heavy.

 Instinctively, he opened his mouth, wanting to call out 'First'.

 However, immediately after, he realized something and swallowed the words that were about to come out of his mouth!

 If he shouted, Su Zimo would definitely be implicated.

 Why was First here?

 What was he doing here?

 Monkey's mind was in chaos.

 Initially, he was rather calm with the thought of death. Now that he suddenly saw Su Zimo, he was surprised and delighted, unable to hide his excitement!

 When Ma Xuan saw who it was, he frowned slightly.

 This person clearly did not belong to the Sanguine Ape World and his origins were unknown.

 However, he did not ask about the identity of the person. As long as he could provide information and clues about Yuan Huang's brothers, the identity of this person could be put aside for the time being.

 "You said that he has brothers?"

 Ma Xuan looked at Su Zimo and asked in a deep voice.

 Su Zimo had already arrived before the arena and nodded. "As far as I know, Monkey indeed doesn't have any bloodline brothers. However, he has six sworn siblings."

 "Oh?"

 Ma Xuan's eyes lit up.

 From the way this person spoke, he could even tell the exact number of sworn brothers. He should not be spouting nonsense.

 Furthermore, Yuan Huang was beneath his feet.

 After this person appeared, Yuan Huang's emotions clearly became extremely agitated. It could be deduced that this person was not lying!

 "Tell me, who are those six siblings and where are they?"

 Ma Xuan smiled and waved his hand. "As long as you can tell me, I can give you any treasure you want!"

 However, Ma Xuan was thinking about something else.

 Once this person spilled the beans, he would be of no value and he could just kill this person casually!

 Su Zimo said indifferently, "Five siblings are not in the Sanguine Ape World. Only one of them is here."

 "Who?"

 Ma Xuan asked.

 "Me."

 Su Zimo replied.

 Ma Xuan was stunned.

 The surrounding Sanguine Apes and Horse Monkeys were dumbfounded as well.

 Yuan An, who brought Su Zimo here, was even more confused when he heard that.

 He knew that Su Zimo was here to look for Senior Brother Yuan Huang, but he did not know that the two of them were sworn siblings.

 Furthermore, even if the two of them were sworn siblings, wasn't he committing suicide by standing out in this situation?

 "You?"

 Ma Xuan sized up Su Zimo and his expression gradually darkened. He narrowed his eyes and said coldly, "Are you messing with me?"

 He could not believe that someone would take the initiative to jump out and commit suicide.

 "Weren't you looking for his brothers?"

 Su Zimo leaped onto the combat arena and pointed at Monkey beneath Ma Xuan's feet with a calm expression. "I'm his eldest brother."

 Ma Xuan frowned, unable to figure out Su Zimo's intentions.

 After Su Zimo entered the combat arena, he did not look at Ma Xuan anymore. Instead, he looked at Monkey and scolded jokingly, "Monkey, after you ascended, you're not even going to acknowledge your eldest brother now?"

 At that point, Monkey knew that Su Zimo had made up his mind and could not hide it any longer. In his excitement, he could not help but shout, "First!"

 Upon hearing Monkey's words, Ma Xuan was truly certain.

 "Good, good, good!"

 Ma Xuan clapped with a smile and mocked, "You're not bad as an eldest brother. You're quite loyal and took the initiative to stand out. Your courage is commendable."

 Many Horse Monkeys below burst into laughter.

 "You don't recognize me?"

 Su Zimo shifted his gaze and looked at Ma Xuan, raising his brow slightly.

 "Hahahaha!"

 Ma Xuan was stunned for a moment before bursting into laughter. As though he had heard the funniest thing in the world, he smiled and said, "What's your name? Tell us and let everyone see how famous you are!"

 Many Horse Monkeys below hooted as well.

 Initially, Su Zimo thought that someone in the Sanguine Ape World would definitely recognize him after he appeared.

 After all, back then, Perfected Spirit experts of the medium chiliocosm and many Kings gathered in the Blessed Heaven World. In the Evil Fiend Battlefield, he killed more than 20 supreme Perfected Spirits alone and became famous in a single battle, shocking the upper world!

 However, given the current situation, it was clear that no one recognized him.

 "No wonder, no wonder…"

 On second thought, Su Zimo understood.

 Back in the Blessed Heaven World, there were no Perfected Spirits of the Sanguine Ape World.

 The Horse Monkey lineage stayed in the Sanguine Ape World the entire time to monitor the Sanguine Ape lineage. As such, they did not head to the Blessed Heaven World or enter the Evil Fiend Battlefield. Naturally, no one had seen Su Zimo before.

 "My name is Su Zimo."

 Su Zimo smiled as well.

 "Wow!"

 Ma Xuan pretended in an exaggerated manner and exclaimed, "You're super famous indeed!"

 Thereafter, he surveyed his surroundings and asked loudly, "This person's name is Su Zimo. Has anyone heard of him?"

 Even the Sanguine Ape lineage exchanged glances, let alone the Horse Monkey lineage.

 The six Kings holding down from above exchanged glances in confusion.

 Indeed, that name was unfamiliar. Even with their knowledge, they had never heard of it, let alone other clansmen.

 "Fufu!"

 Ma Xuan glanced at his surroundings and sneered, "Unfortunately, no one has heard of your name."

 Pausing for a moment, Ma Xuan retracted his smile and glared at Su Zimo with a murderous expression, saying slowly, "In addition, you might not understand the situation."

 "Hmm… To put it simply… you're about to die."

 Before his sentence was finished, Ma Xuan suddenly waved his spear and stabbed towards Su Zimo's face at an extremely fast speed, arriving instantly!

 Piak!

 Just as the spear was about to pierce Su Zimo's face, Su Zimo suddenly reached out and grabbed it!

 "Hmm?"

 Instinctively, Ma Xuan wanted to spin his spear and shatter Su Zimo's palm. However, he realized that his Destiny Spirit Treasure could not move in Su Zimo's hands at all!

 Crack!

 Before he could react, he heard a crisp sound.

 Suddenly, Su Zimo exerted strength in his palm and snapped his Destiny Spirit Treasure!

 This spear was a Nine Tribulations Pure Yang Spirit Treasure.

 But now, it was snapped into two by the seemingly weak man opposite him barehanded!

 "You…"

 Ma Xuan's expression changed starkly.

 Su Zimo threw in reverse and the broken spear in his hand shot out!

 "Infinite Yin Yang!"

 Ma Xuan's reaction was extremely fast. He circulated his bloodline and released a peerless divine power!

 The Red-Buttocked Horse Monkey lineage had the saying that they were born close to the Yin Yang Dharmic Dao.

 Su Zimo did not dodge. His left eye was pitch-black and his right was pure white as he devoured the Yin Yang power opposite him crazily.

 Su Zimo resolved the Infinite Yin Yang into nothingness with just the Illumination and Nether Glow Divine Stones in his eyes.

 When he saw that, Ma Xuan had a terrified expression and was scared out of his wits.

 He had never seen such impossible methods.

 Pfft!

 Infinite Yin Yang was neutralized and the broken spear pierced through his chest instantly!

 Fresh blood spewed!

 The immense power sent his body flying.

 Suddenly!

 A large shadow enveloped down!

 It was the figure of the green-robed man!

 Su Zimo was even faster and caught up in half a step, stepping heavily on Ma Xuan's face with the might of the Plowing Heaven Stride.

 Pfft!

 With just a single kick, Ma Xuan's head exploded into pieces and his Essence Spirit was destroyed!
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 Ma Xuan's tragic death caused an uproar!

 No matter what, Ma Xuan had the bloodline of the Red-Buttocked Horse Monkey and had comprehended a peerless divine power. He was truly a supreme Perfected Spirit.

 However, against Su Zimo, Ma Xuan could not resist at all and was almost killed instantly!

 The entire process was way too fast.

 By the time the six Kings of the Sanguine Ape World presiding over the scene reacted, Ma Xuan was already dead on the spot.

 If everyone present knew Su Zimo's background, they would not be surprised as to why Ma Xuan died so easily.

 In the battle of the Evil Fiend Battlefield, Su Zimo was already publicly acknowledged as the number one Perfected Spirit in history in the medium chiliocosm!

 More than 20 supreme Perfected Spirits were killed by him alone.

 After so many years, Su Zimo's combat strength had improved further.

 Killing a supreme Perfected Spirit like Ma Xuan was no different from killing a chicken to him.

 Furthermore, no one expected that an outsider who looked like a weak and refined cultivator would dare to kill a Perfected Spirit of the Sanguine Ape World in front of everyone!

 Yuan An, who brought Su Zimo here, was shocked and murmured softly, "Who is this man that I brought in…"

 "No matter what his background is, he won't be able to leave the Sanguine Ape World after killing Ma Xuan here."

 "I'm afraid this person doesn't know that Ma Xuan is backed by the Blessed Heaven World, a terrifying faction that transcends the world and rules above the upper world!"

 "The ignorant are fearless."

 Many Sanguine Apes felt relieved when they saw Ma Xuan die.

 However, everyone knew that the green-robed man in the combat arena had already caused a huge trouble and felt regret and sadness for him.

 Putting aside the two Horse Monkey Kings who were presiding over the scene, the many Horse Monkeys in the surroundings who were eying covetously with a murderous aura were enough to tear the green-robed cultivator apart!

 Of course, Su Zimo knew that once he attacked, he would definitely become enemies with the Blessed Heaven World.

 He also knew very well the consequences of becoming enemies with the Blessed Heaven World.

 However, when he saw Monkey in trouble, he had no choice.

 Although with that said, even if the Blessed Heaven World mobilized a large force to deal with a Perfected Spirit like him, it was not as though he could not fight either.

 In the Great Wilderness, the Martial Dao Prime Body had already fought with the Heavenly Court behind the Blessed Heaven World.

 So what if he offended the Blessed Heaven World?

 Even if the Martial Dao Prime Body was implicated, he could escape with Monkey and head to the Nine Nether Legacy Ground to lie low for the time being.

 Long before he attacked, he had already replayed the consequences and possible situations in his mind.

 "How dare you!"

 The two Horse Monkey Kings on the high ground were enraged. They slammed the table and stood up, glaring at Su Zimo as they hollered.

 "Please calm down."

 At the side, Ape King Heaven Breaker stood up quickly and stopped the two Horse Monkey Kings. He said in a deep voice, "Let's ask about this person's background first."

 When the two Horse Monkey Kings heard that, they nearly exploded in rage!

 One of them glared at Ape King Heaven Breaker and grit his teeth. "I don't care what his background is. If he kills Ma Xuan, he has to pay with his life!"

 Although Ape King Heaven Breaker's actions seemed to be advising the two Horse Monkey Kings to calm down, he wanted to stop the two of them and give Su Zimo a chance to escape.

 There was no way he could help Su Zimo openly.

 However, he did not want to help the evildoer and stand on the side of the Horse Monkey lineage.

 Another Horse Monkey King seemed to have reacted. He turned to look at Ape King Heaven Breaker and narrowed his eyes. "Why? Do you want to help this outsider?"

 With Su Zimo's help, Monkey had already stood up. When he saw that the two Horse Monkey Kings were about to attack, he could not help but burst into laughter. "That's all your Horse Monkey lineage can do. You even need a King to step in to deal with a Perfected Spirit."

 The Horse Monkey Perfected Spirits below could not hold it in any longer and could not help but roar when they heard that.

 "There's no need for the two Horse Monkey Kings to attack. We'll avenge Senior Brother Ma Xuan and eat his flesh and drink his blood!"

 "How dare an outsider come to the Sanguine Ape World and behave atrociously. We'll tear him apart for killing our clansmen!"

 "Howl howl howl!"

 Thousands of Horse Monkeys charged towards the combat arena with dust billowing.

 Hundreds of Horse Monkey Perfected Spirits circulated their blood qi with ferocious expressions and thunderous gazes as they charged towards Su Zimo and Monkey!

 Instantly, the ground shook and the weather changed!

 When the Sanguine Apes saw that, they were secretly speechless and could not bear to see it.

 With so many Horse Monkeys swarming forward, they did not even have to release their divine powers or secret skills. Just their brute strength alone was enough to tear Su Zimo and Monkey into pieces!

 Monkey covered the wound on his chest and leaned on his staff. Back to back with Su Zimo, he looked at the overwhelming figures around him without any fear and grinned. "First, we can fight side by side again!"

 At that moment, many scenes from Cang Lang Mountain Range flashed through Monkey's mind.

 At that time, it was also the two of them who fought side by side in the endless Cang Lang Mountain Range and supported each other to escape death.

 The only difference was that this time round… they could not escape.

 Su Zimo did not know what Monkey was thinking.

 He merely looked at the many Horse Monkeys swarming over with a murderous aura and shook his head gently. He smiled. "A group of Perfected Spirits want to kill me?"

 Back in the Blessed Heaven World, what experts did he fight?

 The strongest Perfected Spirits of the medium chiliocosm were gathered in the Evil Fiend Battlefield together with the Perfected Spirits of the ten Sin Grounds!

 Even such a terrifying formation was defeated by Su Zimo and countless people died.

 Right now, there were not even supreme Perfected Spirits among the hundreds of Horse Monkey Perfected Spirits.

 Furthermore, the Earth and Heaven Essence Horse Monkeys were not even worthy of his attention at all!

 "You guys know nothing about my strength…"

 Su Zimo murmured softly with a calm expression. He channeled his Essence Spirit and pointed at the void, saying indifferently, "Six Paths of Reincarnation!"

 Before his sentence was finished, a gigantic abyss vortex appeared where his fingertip landed and spread rapidly, filling the entire world!

 The world spun and time and space were in chaos!

 All bloodlines, divine powers, secret skills and divine weapons were forcefully dragged into reincarnation.

 Even the many Horse Monkeys who charged forward struggled and roared as they were devoured by the vortex abyss and their Essence Spirits were destroyed!

 Be it Celestial Being or Paradise Void Perfected Spirits, none of them could defend against the power of reincarnation!

 Back in the Evil Fiend Battlefield, Su Zimo was only at the Hollow Nether realm and released the Six Paths of Reincarnation. Even the number one Perfected Spirit at that time, Xia Yin, could not defend against it.

 Now that Su Zimo had cultivated to the peak of the Paradise Void realm, the power of the Six Paths of Reincarnation was even stronger than before. The Horse Monkey lineage charged forward like moths to a flame…

 All the Sanguine Apes present were dumbfounded when they saw that. They were scared silly and their minds went blank.

 Was that sort of power released from a Perfected Spirit expert?

 Thousands of Horse Monkeys charged forward. However, they could not even touch the corner of the green-robed cultivator's clothes, let alone tear him apart!

 Large groups of Horse Monkeys were devoured by the Six Paths of Reincarnation and buried within.

 This scene was way too terrifying!

 Even the corners of the eyes of Ape King Heaven Breaker and the other Sanguine Ape Kings twitched uncontrollably.

 Even if they attacked, they might not be able to cause such terrifying lethality!
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 Ever since the Calamity of the Sanguine Apes, the Sanguine Ape World was severely injured and was no longer the same as before.

 The betrayal of the Horse Monkey lineage made the situation of the Sanguine Ape World even worse.

 All these years, the Sanguine Ape lineage had always been suppressed. As they had too many reservations, they did not dare to kill a Horse Monkey even on the combat arena.

 But now, not only did Su Zimo, an outsider, kill a supreme Perfected Spirit of the Horse Monkey lineage, the peerless divine power he released was like the scythe of the Death God, reaping the lives of the Horse Monkey lineage wantonly.

 It wasn't just one or two that died, but a whole bunch of them!

 Although many Sanguine Apes were shocked, they felt indescribable joy!

 "Good kill!"

 "Those cowards should have been killed a long time ago!"

 Many Sanguine Apes hollered excitedly.

 In the eyes of many Sanguine Apes, Su Zimo was an outsider. Even if the Horse Monkey lineage wanted to take revenge, they could not vent their anger on them.

 Ape King Heaven Breaker looked worried.

 Initially, Su Zimo still had a chance of escaping.

 Now that he had killed so many Horse Monkeys and the two Horse Monkey Kings beside him attacked, this person would definitely die!

 "How dare you!"

 The two Horse Monkey Kings' eyes widened as they roared angrily. They released two minor Grotto-heavens and suppressed the Six Paths of Reincarnation in the void.

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 The two minor Grotto-heavens suppressed the Six Paths of Reincarnation in succession and saved some Horse Monkey clansmen.

 As for the hundreds of Horse Monkey Perfected Spirits who charged to the front, they were almost completely wiped out!

 Su Zimo's Six Paths of Reincarnation killed almost all the Perfected Spirits of the Horse Monkey lineage!

 At the very least, it would be difficult for any Perfected Spirit expert of the Horse Monkey lineage to rise in the next 100,000 years.

 When Ape King Heaven Breaker saw the two Horse Monkey Kings attack, he could not bear to see Su Zimo die here. He pondered for a moment and took a deep breath. He stood in front of the two Horse Monkey Kings and said in a deep voice, "Calm down. This person is so arrogant and fearless. He probably has a powerful background…"

 "Scram!"

 How could the two Horse Monkey Kings listen to such words? They shouted angrily at Ape King Heaven Breaker.

 Taking advantage of that delay, Ape King Heaven Breaker hurriedly sent a voice transmission to Su Zimo's spirit consciousness. "Young Friend, leave quickly or it'll be too late!"

 A Horse Monkey King glared at Ape King Heaven Breaker and his expression darkened. His gaze was sinister as he said coldly, "Heaven Breaker, you're protecting this person. Could it be that you were the one who instigated this person?!"

 That was a huge crime!

 Ape King Heaven Breaker could not withstand it at all.

 If Ape King Heaven Breaker continued to stop the two of them, he would definitely attract trouble. Apart from him, countless clansmen of the Sanguine Ape lineage would suffer because of this!

 "Heaven Breaker, come back!"

 The remaining three Sanguine Ape Kings hurried forward and pulled Ape King Heaven Breaker back.

 At that moment, the two Horse Monkey Kings did not want to waste their energy on Ape King Heaven Breaker. Their first target was the green-robed cultivator below!

 Ape King Heaven Breaker turned back and shook his head internally when he saw that Su Zimo had yet to leave.

 "This person's combat strength is indeed terrifying. It's just that his reaction speed is a little slow and there's even less chance for him to escape now."

 Just as Ape King Heaven Breaker was lamenting, not only did the green-robed cultivator on the combat arena not leave, he even charged towards the two Horse Monkey Kings!

 Even Ape King Heaven Breaker was stunned.

 What was this person trying to do?

 He knew that he could not escape so he decided to commit suicide instead?

 "Ant, die!"

 When the two Horse Monkey Kings saw Su Zimo charging over, the anger in their hearts intensified. They could not help but shout and prop up their minor Grotto-heavens to suppress him.

 "You guys are far from being able to kill me!"

 Su Zimo's gaze intensified as he released his innate divine power, the Eight Tusk Divine Strength, to increase his strength and channel his Essence Spirit at the same time.

 Boom!

 The void behind Su Zimo collapsed and a faintly discernible Grotto-heaven appeared.

 In the Grotto-heaven, the sun and moon hovered and light and darkness coexisted. Day and night alternated and Yin and Yang fused!

 Although it was only a Grotto-heaven phantom, the power released was no weaker than the minor Grotto-heavens of the two Horse Monkey Kings!

 "A Grotto-heaven phantom actually has such power?"

 The hearts of the two Horse Monkey Kings skipped a beat.

 No matter what, they were two Kings after all. Even after condensing two minor Grotto-heavens, they could still gain the upper hand steadily.

 Boom!

 Before the two of them could react, the void behind Su Zimo collapsed once more and a gigantic tomb appeared. It was lifeless and filled with countless headstones, as though it wanted to bury everything.

 There was a sword stabbed into every single headstone!

 The deathly aura of the tomb contained a sharp sword intent that could tear through everything!

 "What's this?"

 The two Horse Monkey Kings widened their eyes.

 Another Grotto-heaven phantom?

 Even a supreme King like Ape King Heaven Breaker shuddered with disbelief on their faces, let alone the two of them.

 Su Zimo was only a Perfected Spirit?

 What sort of methods were those?

 After leaving the Land of Day and Night and entering seclusion in the Flower World, the Martial Dao Prime Body discussed the Dao with Die Yue.

 The two true bodies were telepathic and with the help of the Spirit Consonance Art, the Green Lotus True Body benefited immensely as well.

 The Zenith Heaven Sword Tomb was the second Grotto-heaven phantom comprehended by the Green Lotus True Body in seclusion in the Flower World!

 Grotto-heaven phantoms were not impressive methods.

 Half-step Kings could control Grotto-heaven phantoms.

 However, the Grotto-heaven phantom of a half-step King only contained a wisp of Grotto-heaven power and could not fight against a true Grotto-heaven at all.

 Kings present had never heard of a Grotto-heaven phantom like Su Zimo's who could fight against true Grotto-heavens head-on!

 The Dharmic Dao contained in the two Grotto-heaven phantoms that Su Zimo cultivated was way too terrifying.

 Needless to say, the Dharmic Dao of the Yin Yang Talisman Sutra synthesized within the Yin Yang Grotto-heaven was augmented by the Illumination and Nether Glow Divine Stones.

 As for the Zenith Heaven Sword Tomb, it was a synthesis of the profundities of the two Taboo Mystic Classics, the Zenith Heaven Sword Classic and the Heaven Burial Sutra!

 Rumble!

 When the Zenith Heaven Sword Tomb descended, the Grotto-heavens of the two Horse Monkey Kings could not hold on any longer and swayed!

 Earlier on, their minor Grotto-heavens expended a lot of Grotto-heaven power to destroy Su Zimo's Six Paths of Reincarnation.

 Now that Su Zimo summoned the phantoms of the Yin Yang Grotto-heaven and Zenith Heaven Sword Tomb in succession, the two Horse Monkey Kings could not defend against them at all!

 After holding on for a few breaths, their Grotto-heavens collapsed completely.

 The two of them had shocked expressions and did not dare to tangle with Su Zimo anymore, turning to escape.

 However, without the protection of the Grotto-heaven, the two of them could not defend against the power of the Yin Yang Grotto-heaven and Zenith Heaven Sword Tomb at all!

 Yin and Yang spun and released a powerful suction force, pulling one of the Horse Monkey Kings into it slowly.

 On the other side, the Zenith Heaven Sword Tomb enveloped down and the soil that contained the dead aura of twilight churned. Instantly, it enveloped and buried the other Horse Monkey King, forming a tomb that was half the height of a person.

 The tomb shook. The Horse Monkey King was still fighting with all his might inside, wanting to struggle free.

 Right then, the phantom of a gigantic sword descended from the skies and landed on the tomb!

 Pfft!

 Fresh blood surged on the tomb mound and dyed the soil red. There was no longer any sound inside.

 The gigantic sword phantom was like a tombstone stabbed into the soil.

 There were almost no changes to the Zenith Heaven Sword Tomb.

 However, there was now an additional tomb.

 The tomb of a King.
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 Chapter 2998 - Monkey King Scarlet Sea

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Even a King of the Horse Monkey lineage was killed!

 More importantly, this Horse Monkey King possessed the Blessed Heaven World Badge and was truly a King of the Blessed Heaven World.

 Previously, no matter how many Horse Monkeys Su Zimo killed, they did not have the Blessed Heaven World Badge and were not living beings of the Blessed Heaven World.

 But now, his kill of this Horse Monkey King was equivalent to a direct conflict with the Blessed Heaven World!

 In the eyes of Ape King Heaven Breaker and the others, Su Zimo had no longer caused a monstrous calamity. Instead, he had practically gone against the heavens!

 "What's the background of Yuan Huang's sworn brother? A mere Perfected Spirit can actually cross a major cultivation realm and kill a King!"

 "This lad probably doesn't know the background of the two Horse Monkey Kings yet. That's why he's so ruthless."

 "No matter his background, it'll be difficult for him to escape from the Sanguine Ape World."

 "That's right. Once Ma Xuan died, Monkey King Scarlet Sea would definitely sense it and would most likely have already come out of seclusion, let alone the death of a Horse Monkey King!"

 The four Sanguine Ape Kings communicated telepathically.

 The battle was not over.

 The phantom of the Zenith Heaven Sword Tomb buried a Horse Monkey King. The other Horse Monkey King released all his trump cards and secret skills and even struggled with all his might in the phantom of the Yin Yang Grotto-heaven!

 However, even after using all his methods, he could only delay for a moment and could not defend against the strangulation of the Yin Yang power at all.

 More than half of the Horse Monkey King's body was devoured by the phantom of the Yin Yang Grotto-heaven. Seeing that he was about to die inside, he took off the Blessed Heaven World Badge on his waist.

 The Horse Monkey King straightened his arm and raised the Blessed Heaven World Badge as he probed out of the Grotto-heaven. With a horrified expression, he roared tragically, "I-I'm a King of the Blessed Heaven World!"

 "Kings of the Blessed Heaven World have to die as well!"

 Su Zimo hollered softly and had no intention of stopping. He channeled his Essence Spirit and the power of Yin and Yang burst forth, devouring and killing the Horse Monkey King instantly!

 Initially, the Horse Monkey King wanted to make use of the name of the Blessed Heaven World to suppress Su Zimo and survive for the time being before plotting revenge.

 To think that Su Zimo would have no reservations when he heard about the Blessed Heaven World!

 Since he had decided to attack, he would naturally not be soft-hearted.

 If he spared this Horse Monkey King, the latter would definitely not let him off after escaping!

 Even the four Sanguine Ape Kings were shocked.

 "This lad knows that the other party is from the Blessed Heaven World and still dares to kill?"

 "Looking at his young age, even if he has heard of the Blessed Heaven World, he might not know how terrifying it is."

 "What should we do? Should we just watch him kill or should we…"

 The four Sanguine Ape Kings communicated with their spirit consciousnesses hesitantly.

 Out of their inclination, they naturally did not want to be enemies with Su Zimo.

 However, if they allowed Su Zimo to start a massacre in front of everyone, it would be difficult for them to say for sure if Horse Monkey lineage would pursue the matter in the future.

 "Ow!"

 Right then, an angry roar sounded from behind the blood-colored mountain peak!

 "Monkey King Scarlet Sea has come out of seclusion!"

 When Ape King Heaven Breaker heard that howl, his heart skipped a beat.

 Monkey King Scarlet Sea was a peak King and Ma Xuan's father. He was also a Red-Buttocked Horse Monkey and his physique and bloodline were far superior to his son.

 Among the Kings of the Sanguine Ape World, Monkey King Scarlet Sea's combat strength was Rank 1!

 Ape King Heaven Breaker looked at Su Zimo who was not far away and sent a voice transmission with his spirit consciousness, sighing. "I persuaded you to leave earlier on but you didn't. It's too late for you to leave now."

 No matter how fast the movement technique of a Perfected Spirit was, he could not escape the pursuit of a King.

 A Grotto-heaven King could tear through the void casually and enter a spatial tunnel.

 In the opinion of Ape King Heaven Breaker, even if Su Zimo escaped now, Monkey King Scarlet Sea would catch up to him before he could escape from the Sanguine Ape World!

 Su Zimo had a calm expression as he nodded slightly at Ape King Heaven Breaker before releasing a secret skill.

 His left eye shone with a Nether Glow and his right eye shone with an Illumination. Together, they burst forth with a black and white divine light, forming a Yin Yang Fishes Diagram below that spun continuously with its head and tail connected.

 Su Zimo summoned the Primordial Unity Horsetail Whip. With the jade handle as a pole and silver threads as ink, he wrote a few strange runes on the Yin Yang Fishes Diagram.

 Thereafter, he flung the Primordial Unity Horsetail Whip and threw it into the black and white intersection of the Yin Yang Fishes Diagram. It fused perfectly with it and vanished.

 The void split open and a spatial tunnel appeared.

 Primordial Unity Yin Yang Escape!

 Su Zimo pulled Monkey and was about to step into the spatial tunnel to leave the Sanguine Ape World.

 "Hold on!"

 Right then, a Sanguine Ape King frowned and hollered, "Leave Yuan Huang behind!"

 The Sanguine Ape King did not have any ill intentions.

 However, in his opinion, Su Zimo had already offended the Blessed Heaven World. Monkey would definitely have a slim chance of survival if he followed Su Zimo.

 Therefore, his first reaction was to ask Su Zimo to leave Monkey behind.

 Su Zimo stood at the entrance of the spatial tunnel and paused. He glanced sideways and asked, "Can you guys protect him?"

 The Sanguine Ape King from earlier on fell silent and gradually lowered his head.

 Once the matter today was investigated, Monkey would definitely die if he stayed in the Sanguine Ape World!

 They did not even have the capabilities to kill a Perfected Spirit of the Horse Monkey lineage, let alone protect Monkey's life.

 "Let's go!"

 Ape King Heaven Breaker urged them with his spirit consciousness while charging forward physically as he shouted, "Where do you think you're going?!"

 Although Ape King Heaven Breaker charged over, he did not release any techniques and was only pretending.

 Su Zimo did not stay any longer and brought Monkey into the spatial tunnel, disappearing.

 Not long after he left, the void above the combat arena split open and a Horse Monkey King filled with dense blood qi walked out. He surveyed his surroundings with a sinister gaze.

 Peak King, Monkey King Scarlet Sea!

 "What's going on?"

 Monkey King Scarlet Sea looked at the corpses all over the ground and rivers of blood. Furthermore, the ones who died were all from the Horse Monkey lineage and his expression could not help but darken completely.

 The losses of the Horse Monkey lineage were way too great!

 When he saw Ma Xuan's corpse in the combat arena, the blood qi on Monkey King Scarlet Sea intensified. His expression was cold and his aura became much more violent as he asked slowly, "Who did it?!"

 Some Horse Monkeys who were lucky enough to survive earlier on ran over hurriedly and recounted everything that happened in detail.

 "Yuan Huang, Su Zimo?"

 Monkey King Scarlet Sea narrowed his eyes and murmured softly.

 Thereafter, he glared at Ape King Heaven Breaker and the other three Kings and said coldly, "The four of you have been watching idly from the sidelines the entire time, allowing an outsider to slaughter our Horse Monkey lineage. In my opinion, Su Zimo must have been working for you guys!"

 "If you want to frame someone, you can use all sorts of excuses."

 Ape King Heaven Breaker sneered, "The entire process happened too quickly. The two Kings were killed in less than a round."

 "Furthermore, we even tried to stop Su Zimo from escaping. However, we couldn't hold him back."

 Although Monkey King Scarlet Sea did not witness it personally, he could guess that Ape King Heaven Breaker and the others would definitely not stop them with all their might!

 "Whether I'm trying to frame you or not, I'll know after I capture those two beasts and search their souls!"

 Monkey King Scarlet Sea laughed sinisterly. "If this has anything to do with you guys, I want you Sanguine Apes to pay with your lives a hundred times more!"
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 Chapter 2999 - Crisis!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Upon hearing the threat of Monkey King Scarlet Sea, Ape King Heaven Breaker sneered internally. His expression was unchanged and he was fearless.

 Su Zimo had nothing to do with the Sanguine Ape lineage.

 Even if he was related, that person had already escaped into the spatial tunnel and escaped from the Sanguine Ape World. Even if Monkey King Scarlet Sea chased after him now, he would not be able to catch up.

 "Ow!"

 Monkey King Scarlet Sea reared his head and roared, summoning the Kings of the Horse Monkey lineage to gather here.

 Many Horse Monkey Kings broke out of seclusion when they heard that.

 Before long, 17 Horse Monkey Kings descended.

 Apart from Monkey King Scarlet Sea, there were two other peak Kings!

 Ape King Heaven Breaker watched coldly from the side.

 The starry skies were vast and boundless. It was possible for Su Zimo to escape in any direction.

 In the starry skies, the slightest deviation in direction would cause the difference to grow further and further.

 Even 180 Kings would find it difficult to catch up to Su Zimo and Monkey, let alone the 18 Kings here.

 Monkey King Scarlet Sea recounted the scene that happened briefly.

 When the 17 Horse Monkey Kings saw the scene around them, their expressions turned livid. When they heard what happened, they were even more enraged and murderous!

 "Scarlet Sea, those two have already escaped for a long time. How can we chase after them?"

 A Horse Monkey King frowned. "The starry skies are vast. If we search in all directions, it'll be like searching for a needle in a haystack."

 Monkey King Scarlet Sea said, "Everyone, don't worry. If you follow me, you'll be able to catch up to these two ants!"

 "Although this lad has already escaped, the escape technique he released involves Yin and Yang. There will be traces of Yin and Yang left behind here and along the way."

 "Traces of Yin and Yang?"

 The other Horse Monkey Kings frowned.

 Naturally, they could not see any traces of Yin and Yang through their spirit consciousnesses.

 Ape King Heaven Breaker revealed a puzzled expression as well.

 However, before long, he realized that something was amiss.

 Monkey King Scarlet Sea had already awakened the complete bloodline of the Red-Buttocked Horse Monkey. There was a saying that the Red-Buttocked Horse Monkey understood Yin and Yang, human affairs, was good at blending in and out and avoiding death to extend its life.

 Others could not see any traces of Yin and Yang, but they could not hide from Monkey King Scarlet Sea's eyes!

 Right then, Monkey King Scarlet Sea's eyes gradually underwent a strange change. His left eye was pitch-black and his right was pure white, turning into a pair of Yin Yang Eyes that pierced through the void and captured traces of Yin and Yang that had yet to dissipate.

 "Everyone, follow me!"

 Monkey King Scarlet Sea said in a deep voice.

 Ape King Heaven Breaker's eyes flickered. Just as he was about to step forward, he was stopped by a Sanguine Ape King at the side who shook his head at him.

 "Heaven Breaker, we can't interfere in this matter!"

 The Sanguine Ape King sent a voice transmission.

 Ape King Heaven Breaker frowned. "If Scarlet Sea and the others chase after them, Yuan Huang and Su Zimo will definitely die. Are we just going to sit back and do nothing?"

 "Su Zimo's identity and background are unknown. We can't act rashly." Another Sanguine Ape King sent a voice transmission.

 Ape King Heaven Breaker said, "Even so, Su Zimo helped us vent our anger after all. Furthermore, Yuan Huang is our clansman…"

 "Heaven Breaker, you have to know that Su Zimo has already caused a huge calamity by killing a King of the Blessed Heaven World. It's a heinous crime."

 The first Sanguine Ape King's tone was solemn. "If we interfere in this matter, we'll definitely have something on ourselves and won't be able to defend ourselves. Scarlet Sea and the others will definitely seize the opportunity to pin the crime of Sin Spirits on us."

 "At that time, our Sanguine Ape lineage will probably be locked in the Combat Sin Ground and we'll never see the light of day!"

 Another Sanguine Ape King added, "Back then, the World Lord endured immense humiliation and finally bowed down to the Blessed Heaven World because he wanted to protect our lineage. We can't let him down."

 Ape King Heaven Breaker clenched his fists and lowered his head in silence.

 In the depths of the Sanguine Ape World.

 An old ape stood up slowly and a hint of hesitation flashed through the depths of his turbid eyes.

 "World Lord?"

 The Sanguine Ape Emperor who was at the bottom realized the old ape's intentions and sent a voice transmission with his spirit consciousness hurriedly. "Don't be rash!"

 Just as the old ape was about to move, he suddenly sensed two powerful spirit consciousness pressures enveloping him.

 The old ape closed his eyes and stood silently for a long time. Finally, he sighed and sat back down.

 "Those two juniors… what a pity."

 The old ape lamented internally.

 …

 Su Zimo led Monkey through the spatial tunnel continuously and changed directions several times. He only stopped after three days.

 In the past three days, the two of them chatted a lot on the way.

 They each recounted their experiences after ascending. Su Zimo talked about Tiger, Qing Qing, Golden Lion, Little Fox and the others and Night Spirit as well.

 However, ever since he obtained some news about Night Spirit in the Blessed Heaven World, there was no further news.

 There was no other reason why he stopped for the time being. It was because Monkey's injuries were serious.

 Monkey's bloodline was only at the initial stage of awakening.

 Coupled with the fact that Ma Xuan was extremely ruthless, there were no signs of recovery for the past three days with Monkey's innate bloodline and the help of external elixir pills.

 After all, not all physiques had the self-healing power of the Grade 12 Creation Green Lotus.

 Monkey was rather excited to reunite with Su Zimo. As such, he was unwilling to rest and recuperate.

 After three days, Monkey's condition worsened.

 Monkey's injuries could not be dragged on any longer.

 Furthermore, the two of them had long left the Sanguine Ape World and should be out of danger. Therefore, Su Zimo found a lifeless star nearby and descended.

 He established a cave abode to heal Monkey.

 Monkey was severely injured. However, it was not a problem for Su Zimo.

 Su Zimo made use of the Creation Green Lotus bloodline to release the Lotus Life Finger, sending rich and pure lifeforce into Monkey's body.

 Monkey's injuries gradually healed at an incremental speed.

 Around the shocking blood hole in his chest, tender flesh buds grew crazily and intertwined.

 According to the trend, Monkey could recover more or less in less than a day.

 Monkey healed himself in the cave abode while Su Zimo guarded at the side with his eyes closed.

 About four hours later, Su Zimo sensed something and suddenly opened his eyes, frowning!

 Earlier on, a sense of danger suddenly rose in his heart before disappearing rapidly. It was like a sudden impulse or an illusion.

 At his cultivation realm, especially with the help of his spirit perception, that sense of danger would definitely not appear out of thin air!

 Monkey's injuries had yet to recover.

 Su Zimo pondered for a moment before awakening Monkey and sending a voice transmission, "We can't stay here for long. We have to leave immediately."

 When Monkey saw Su Zimo's grim expression, he realized that something had happened and bounced up from the ground immediately.

 After the two of them left the cave abode, Su Zimo looked up and his pupils constricted slightly!

 He could sense that there were at least ten Kings hidden around the star!

 Su Zimo channeled his spirit consciousness and released the phantom of the Yin Yang Grotto-heaven, prepared to tear through the void and escape with Monkey.

 "Two little b*stards, how dare you think of escaping!"

 Suddenly, a loud shout reverberated through the world.

 Immediately after, a gigantic hand covered in long fur descended from the skies and released an apocalyptic aura that enveloped the two of them!
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Rumble! 

 The suffocating and terrifying aura released by the long-haired hand was thick and powerful. Before it descended, the mountain range beside Su Zimo and Monkey had already begun to collapse!

 The gigantic star beneath their feet began to tremble continuously and massive cracks appeared on the ground.

 The ground shook!

 The spot where the two of them were at collapsed slowly, revealing a gigantic five-finger palm print!

 He was way too strong!

 In fact, that power could even blow up the star—it was completely beyond Su Zimo's tolerance!

 The person who attacked was definitely a peak King and was even stronger than King Earth Kun whom he had once killed!

 King Earth Kun was a King in his twilight years after all. As for the person who attacked, his blood qi was strong and he was clearly in his prime.

 Outside the Land of Day and Night, Su Zimo had once killed two peak Kings personally.

 However, this did not mean that he could fight against peak Kings head-on.

 The difference between the two of them was way too great—it was an entire major cultivation realm!

 Back then, the main reason why he could succeed was because Immortal Queen You Lan restrained one of them.

 Right now, the gigantic long-haired palm descended and sealed all the space between Su Zimo and Monkey.

 The spatial tunnel he had just created was crushed by the long-haired palm and could not escape.

 Su Zimo channeled his Essence Spirit and released another Grotto-heaven phantom.

 Behind him, there were two Grotto-heaven phantoms of the Yin Yang Grotto-heaven and Zenith Heaven Sword Tomb!

 Even so, he could not defend against the power of the long-haired palm.

 The moment the two Grotto-heaven phantoms appeared, they collapsed!

 However, Su Zimo was not out of methods yet.

 Eight Tusk Divine Strength, Four Heads Eight Arms, Immortal Vanquishing Sword, Buddha Dragon Elephant, Six Paths of Reincarnation, Fleeting Moment, Astral Imprisonment, Vermilion Bird Heavenly Fire, Infinite Yin Yang…

 Nine peerless divine powers were released instantly!

 The person who attacked was Monkey King Scarlet Sea who came chasing in pursuit.

 Sensing Su Zimo's counterattack below, Monkey King Scarlet Sea's eyes were first filled with shock before they were replaced with mockery and contempt.

 A Perfected Spirit comprehended nine peerless divine powers and could even release them at the same time. It was unprecedented and indeed shocked him.

 However, no matter how strong peerless divine powers were, they could not threaten him.

 Even if the nine peerless divine powers were stacked together, it would be useless.

 In fact, he did not even need to use his Scarlet Sea Grotto-heaven to crush this ant!

 In his opinion, Su Zimo's counterattack was merely a futile attempt.

 As expected.

 When the nine peerless divine powers combined with the two Grotto-heaven phantoms struck his gigantic palm, Monkey King Scarlet Sea only felt a hint of resistance and pain.

 He circulated his blood qi slightly and the discomfort disappeared as the gigantic palm continued to suppress!

 Suddenly!

 Monkey King Scarlet Sea seemed to have sensed something and his expression changed. His gigantic palm trembled and he retracted instinctively!

 His lifespan was decreasing at an astonishing speed!

 He was now 370,000 years old and was still 600,000-odd years away from a million years of lifespan.

 However, in that instant earlier on, he had already lost 100,000 years of his lifespan!

 Just as he was shocked and retracted his hand, he lost another 100,000 years of lifespan!

 In the blink of an eye, 200,000 years of lifespan had vanished without any signs of recovery!

 Monkey King Scarlet Sea couldn't care less about Su Zimo below and roared. Instantly, he released his perfected Grotto-heaven and a Blood Sea appeared behind him.

 The descent of the perfected Grotto-heaven finally stopped the reduction of lifespan and the danger was resolved.

 Even so, he had lost an entire 200,000 years of lifespan!

 Furthermore, Monkey King Scarlet Sea was completely baffled and did not know what happened to him.

 When Su Zimo below sensed that, he lamented internally what a pity it was.

 Actually, he also knew that even if the nine peerless divine powers were stacked, they would not be able to injure a peak King.

 The reason why he released it all at once was because he wanted to hide the Fleeting Moment inside without being noticed.

 Only that peerless divine power could pose a threat to peak Kings!

 Indeed, Monkey King Scarlet Sea was struck. However, his reaction was extremely fast. He propped up his perfected Grotto-heaven and erased Fleeting Moment's Dharmic Dao with an even stronger Dharmic Dao to escape danger.

 Most of the time, when Su Zimo released Fleeting Moment, he would choose opponents with limited lifespans.

 That way, there was a higher chance of a one-hit kill.

 For a peak King like Monkey King Scarlet Sea, even if his lifespan was reduced by 200,000 years, he would still be at his peak and his combat strength would not decrease!

 "Let's go!"

 Su Zimo hollered and two Divine Stones appeared in his eyes. He released the Primordial Unity Yin Yang Escape, prepared to escape.

 In this battle state, the surrounding void shattered and distorted. Even Grotto-heaven Kings would find it difficult to establish spatial tunnels and leave casually.

 However, the Primordial Unity Yin Yang Escape was not restricted.

 "Hmph!"

 "You want to leave?!"

 The moment the Primordial Unity Yin Yang Escape was released, two berating voices sounded from both sides.

 The next moment, a pitch-black staff descended from the skies with an ear-piercing whining sound. It was powerful and smashed towards the top of Monkey's head!

 The corners of Su Zimo's eyes twitched.

 The power of that strike had clearly reached the level of a peak King as well!

 A second peak King had arrived!

 He could not even defend against a single peak King, let alone two.

 Furthermore, there were at least ten Kings eyeing this star covetously!

 Before he could react, he suddenly felt his heart skip a beat!

 A huge spear charged out from diagonally and tore through the air, stabbing towards his chest.

 Before the spear arrived, he could already smell a strong aura of death!

 The third peak King!

 The two peak Kings targeted Su Zimo and Monkey respectively with sharp attacks and cold killing intent!

 If they could not defend against it this time round, both of them would die on the spot, let alone escape!

 In the blink of an eye, the two of them were already in danger and their lives were on the line!

 Monkey's injuries had yet to recover and he was completely helpless against the attacks of a peak King.

 Even so, his bloodline burst forth and his eyes were filled with fighting spirit.

 Against a peak King, Monkey was still fearless and roared loudly!

 However, the difference in strength between the two of them was way too great.

 Before the peak King's staff descended, Monkey's Imminent Staff was shattered by the violent winds produced by the staff!

 In the face of a Grotto-heaven Spirit Treasure Spirit Treasure, an Eight Tribulation Spirit Treasure could not withstand a single blow.

 Splash!

 Right then, a tsunami surged in Su Zimo's body and his bloodline was circulated to its limits. A gigantic jade green lotus burst forth behind him and soared into the skies in an insufferably arrogant manner!

 12 lotus leaves bloomed continuously and the green lotus swayed, causing the starry skies to tremble.

 Su Zimo's Bloodline Phenomenon was the Grade 12 Creation Green Lotus!

 "Eh?"

 The descent of the Bloodline Phenomenon immediately attracted a few surprised voices.

 The gigantic lotus leaf covered the top of Monkey's head and protected him beneath.

 At the same time, Su Zimo channeled his Essence Spirit and released another secret skill. His left eye was pitch-black and his right was pure white, emitting a black and white beam of light that landed on the Primordial Unity Horsetail Whip in his hands.

 Su Zimo wrote 12 mysterious runes in the void rapidly.

 "The Six Ding Six Jia augmentation shall disperse all spirits and ghosts!"

 Su Zimo hollered.

 The 12 runes transformed into 12 Heavenly Gods with terrifying auras around him. There were six men and six women—it was the Primordial Unity secret skill, the Six Ding Six Jia Gods!
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 The Primordial Unity secret skill was strong enough. Given the current strength of Su Zimo's Essence Spirit, the bodies of the Six Ding Six Jia Gods condensed were comparable to supreme Kings!

 However, the Six Ding Six Jia Gods were not true Kings after all.

 Without blood qi, Essence Spirit or Grotto-heavens, they could not release any divine powers or secret skills.

 Furthermore, the two people who attacked were peak Kings!

 The Horse Monkey lineage had extraordinary physiques and bloodlines and was a melee combat race.

 The two peak Kings could defeat the Six Ding Six Jia Gods with their physiques and bloodlines alone!

 Even after Su Zimo used all his methods, he could only stall for a moment so that the two of them would not be severely injured and die on the spot!

 Boom!

 The peak King who charged towards Monkey wielded his staff and shattered the Bloodline Phenomenon of the Creation Green Lotus with the might of a mountain, defeating the Six Jia Yang Gods in front of Monkey.

 The staff still had strength left and continued to smash down!

 Relying on the instantaneous obstruction of the Six Jia Yang Gods, Monkey dodged instinctively and retreated, raising his head.

 Monkey could not escape from the attack range of a peak King completely.

 It was already extremely fortunate that he could avoid fatal damage to his head.

 Bang!

 The pitch-black staff descended and struck Monkey's chest heavily with a dull thud!

 The next moment, crackling sounds came from Monkey's body and his bones shattered, causing him to burst into a blood mist!

 Monkey was sent flying by a staff and his eyes dimmed, his lifeforce weak.

 He had yet to recover from his injuries to begin with. Now that he was dealt such a heavy blow, he was on the verge of death.

 "Hmm?"

 When the peak King saw that he could not kill Monkey with a single strike, he exclaimed softly in surprise.

 Even with the obstruction of the Six Jia Yang Gods, his staff strike should have been enough to kill Monkey instantly.

 However, when his staff struck Monkey, he still encountered some obstructions. It was as though he had struck a ball of sand, reducing much of the damage.

 The Nine Heavens Living Soil!

 Su Zimo did not leave the top-grade defensive spirit treasure derived from the Creation Green Lotus for himself. Instead, he helped Monkey resolve a crisis.

 After all, he had the body of a Grade 12 Creation Green Lotus. Even if he was severely injured, as long as he did not die on the spot, he had a chance of reviving with his powerful self-healing ability!

 At the same time, the spear of the third peak King pierced through the bodies of Six Ding Yin Gods and entered.

 Clang!

 Just as the spear was about to pierce Su Zimo's chest, the Creation Lotus Platform suddenly appeared in his hands and shielded him, blocking the tip of the spear!

 Even so, the power released by the spear was still ferocious and violent. Instantly, Su Zimo returned to his original form from his Four Heads Eight Arms state!

 Pfft!

 Su Zimo spat out a mouthful of blood. The arm holding the Creation Lotus Platform was already snapped and his skin exploded. Fresh blood dyed his green robes red.

 His face was pale and his gaze was burning. However, he was frighteningly calm and took advantage of the situation to retreat.

 At that moment, Monkey had just been sent flying by the staff of the second peak King.

 Before he could fall to the ground, Su Zimo retreated to his side and grabbed Monkey with one hand, throwing him on his back. His figure flashed continuously and he escaped into the spatial tunnel that had just been condensed!

 The entire process was smooth and did not stop at all.

 Although the two of them were severely injured, they found an opening and escaped from the encirclement of the three peak Kings!

 It took a lot of energy for Su Zimo to defend against the attacks of three peak Kings in succession.

 In those two breaths, Su Zimo released almost all his trump cards. His Essence Spirit could not withstand it and felt weak.

 Even after escaping into the spatial tunnel, Su Zimo knew that the danger was not resolved.

 He endured the sense of weakness and perked up. Swallowing an immortal pill, he channeled his Essence Spirit once more and released Ethereal Wings, Zephyr Thunder Wings, Peng Wings and other movement techniques.

 Su Zimo carried Monkey on his back and the two of them transformed into a golden streak of light, speeding through the spatial tunnel!

 "It's the Creation Green Lotus?!"

 "It's even Grade 12!"

 When Monkey King Scarlet Sea saw Su Zimo and Monkey escape into the spatial tunnel, his eyes shone with excitement as he murmured softly.

 From the looks of it, not only could he make use of this opportunity to establish his might against the Sanguine Ape lineage, he could also obtain a peerless treasure!

 Right then, the remaining ten-odd Kings descended as well.

 "Damn it, this lad escaped before we could seal the surrounding space!" A Horse Monkey King grit his teeth.

 Monkey King Scarlet Sea's original plan was for the Kings to join forces and seal the space, blocking all exits for Su Zimo and Monkey.

 To think that Su Zimo would escape from this place the moment he sensed danger.

 That was the reason why Monkey King Scarlet Sea attacked decisively!

 Monkey King Scarlet Sea released his Yin Yang Eyes once more and probed. He sneered, "This lad won't be able to escape from me!"

 "Everyone, follow me!"

 Monkey King Scarlet Sea tore through the void and led the Horse Monkey Kings into the spatial tunnel, chasing after them.

 …

 Su Zimo carried Monkey on his back and sped through the spatial tunnel with all his might.

 At the same time, the Grade 12 Creation Green Lotus healed his injuries rapidly.

 His injuries were fine. However, Monkey's mental state was terrible and he was almost at the end of his rope.

 If he could not heal in time, he would not be able to hold on for long.

 As Su Zimo hurried along, he channeled wisps of lifeforce into Monkey's body.

 A moment later, Su Zimo sensed something and could not help but turn back with a grim expression.

 He had already sensed a killing intent surge from afar behind him and was approaching rapidly!

 Could it be those Kings from earlier on?

 Su Zimo's heart sank gradually.

 If he could not break free from the group of Horse Monkey Kings chasing after him, he would not be able to hold on for long fleeing like this the entire way.

 Even in his peak state, his speed might not be comparable to a peak King.

 Furthermore, he was injured and his Essence Spirit was weak. He was even carrying someone on his back.

 "Hehehehe…"

 Right then, laughter sounded from behind with a hint of hatred and mockery.

 "Little b*stards, you won't be able to escape!"

 As though he did not hear anything, Su Zimo did not stop and ran wildly.

 "First, throw me down and leave yourself… Cough cough!"

 The moment Monkey said that, he began to cough out blood that splattered on Su Zimo's clothes with a hint of warmth.

 Su Zimo remained silent.

 "First, I can't make it any longer. Both of us will not be able to escape with you carrying me…"

 Monkey's head drooped weakly on Su Zimo's shoulder. His voice was weak and blood flowed from the corner of his mouth.

 "What nonsense are you talking about?!"

 Su Zimo's eyes were bloodshot as he berated, "We won't die. We have to live well. We have to look for Tiger, Qing Qing and the others!"

 "At that time, the seven of us siblings will have to drink heartily together!"

 At the mention of Tiger and Qing Qing, Monkey's eyes shone again and he seemed to be in better spirits.

 Monkey no longer spoke, as though he had no strength left. His short breaths were filled with the strong smell of blood!

 "Monkey!"

 As though he wanted Monkey to perk up, Su Zimo suddenly smiled and shouted, "I thought of something. Back in Cang Lang Mountain Range, I was chased by that group of people from Joyful Sect. This was how you carried me and fled the entire way…"

 Pausing for a moment, Su Zimo said, "It's my turn to carry you today."

 The scenes of the past flashed through Monkey's mind and his eyes moistened when he heard Su Zimo's words.

 He knew that no matter what, Su Zimo would not abandon him.

 Even if it meant death.
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 "First, where… are you going now?"

 Monkey asked in a weak voice.

 "I haven't decided yet."

 Su Zimo was thinking of a countermeasure as he fled.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was currently cultivating in seclusion in the Hell World. The connection between the two true bodies had long been severed and there was definitely no hope for that.

 If the two of them could rush to the Great Wilderness, they could naturally resolve the crisis.

 However, this place was too far from the Great Wilderness. With his movement technique and speed, it would take him dozens of days even if he traveled day and night.

 However, the group of Horse Monkey Kings chased relentlessly. According to the trend, the two of them would probably not be able to last a day!

 "Why don't we… cough cough!"

 The moment Monkey spoke, he coughed out blood once more and panted heavily before trying his best to raise his finger and point in a direction. "Go over there…"

 "What's over there?"

 Su Zimo asked instinctively.

 "No idea."

 Monkey was barely breathing and his voice was like a mosquito.

 Su Zimo hesitated for a moment before changing his trajectory and speeding in the direction indicated by Monkey.

 Right now, he could not think of any better countermeasures. He might as well follow Monkey's instructions and take a look over there. Perhaps there might be a turn of events.

 As Su Zimo sprinted, he channeled pure and condensed lifeforce into Monkey's body.

 After resting on Su Zimo's back for a while, Monkey seemed to have recovered some strength before saying, "Back when I entered the Perfected One realm and condensed my Dao Fruit, I awakened the bloodline of the Connected Arms Sanguine Ape."

 "The moment my bloodline was awakened, I sensed that something in this direction seemed to have established a connection with my bloodline."

 "However, my cultivation realm is too low and the Sanguine Ape World is monitored by that group of Horse Monkeys. I never had the chance to leave."

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 Could there be an opportunity in that direction for Monkey to awaken the Connected Arms Sanguine Ape bloodline completely?

 Under normal circumstances, this would naturally be a huge blessing and opportunity.

 However, right now, the two of them were being hunted by a group of Horse Monkey Kings and were in danger. Even if they found such an opportunity, it was probably difficult to tell if they could gain from it.

 Su Zimo did not stop in his tracks and turned back.

 Although he could not see the group of Horse Monkey Kings, the killing intent behind him was still following him like a shadow and getting closer!

 "I can't shake off this group of Horse Monkeys."

 Su Zimo frowned.

 Monkey said, "First, the escape technique you just released should involve Yin and Yang. As for the Horse Monkey King who's chasing after us, it's Monkey King Scarlet Sea. He has the bloodline of the Red-Buttocked Horse Monkey and is proficient in Yin and Yang."

 "Perhaps his Yin Yang Eyes saw through your escape technique."

 Su Zimo nodded to himself.

 The medium chiliocosm was filled with the ten thousand races and had countless divine powers and secret skills that countered one another.

 Although the Primordial Unity Yin Yang Escape was powerful and could even tear through the void and leave the battlefield, it was not invulnerable. There would always be some powerful and mysterious methods that could resolve it.

 His cultivation realm was still too low.

 If he could advance further, he might be able to try fighting with his life on the line!

 Given his current cultivation realm, he could break through to the Grotto-heaven realm at any moment.

 However, breaking through such a major cultivation realm was no small matter and could not be interfered with. It was not something that could be done overnight and within a short period of time.

 He was injured and was chased by a group of Horse Monkey Kings—he had no chance of breaking through to the Grotto-heaven realm!

 The two of them fled the entire time. As time passed, the killing intent behind them grew closer and clearer!

 About half a day later, Su Zimo turned back and could already vaguely see three to two figures. The leader was Monkey King Scarlet Sea that Monkey mentioned!

 Su Zimo had a grim expression.

 If this continued, the two of them would be caught in less than half a day!

 Right then, a tremendous devouring power suddenly sounded from ahead. Su Zimo focused his gaze and stopped hurriedly, his heart skipped a beat.

 Right in front of the two of them, a gigantic Black Hole lay horizontally in the spatial tunnel, emitting a sinister, cold and terrifying aura, as though it wanted to devour and kill everything!

 Just as Su Zimo was about to change direction and bypass the Black Hole, Monkey suddenly said, "That sense of connection was severed right here."

 "Hmm?"

 Su Zimo was slightly stunned.

 After pondering for a moment, Su Zimo raised his head once more and glared at the Black Hole in front of him with a glint in his eyes.

 Could it be…

 A thought flashed through Su Zimo's mind.

 However, that thought was way too crazy and there was a high chance that the two of them would never return!

 "Could it be… inside?"

 Monkey thought of that possibility as well and asked softly.

 The two of them thought of the same thing. However, the thing in front of them was a Black Hole of the starry skies after all. When Su Zimo ascended, he had personally experienced how terrifying the Black Hole was and felt a lingering fear.

 Once Immortal King experts fell into it, it would be difficult for them to escape and they would have a slim chance of survival!

 If there was another world within this Black Hole, the two of them might have a chance of survival.

 However, if this was an actual Black Hole, the two of them would definitely die if they barged in!

 "Little b*stards, why aren't you escaping anymore?"

 Monkey King Scarlet Sea's voice was getting closer and closer with a hint of mockery. "Oh? So there's no way forward, hahahaha!"

 "Let's take a gamble."

 A decisive glint flashed through Su Zimo's eyes as he said in a deep voice, "We won't be able to hold on for long if we continue fleeing. Let's charge in and take a look. Even if we die, we'll die together."

 "Alright!"

 Monkey agreed readily.

 Su Zimo took a deep breath of air and carried Monkey on his back, charging towards the Black Hole ahead. Before long, he was devoured by the Black Hole and vanished!

 "You guys!"

 Monkey King Scarlet Sea was enraged when he saw that.

 Initially, he wanted to capture the two of them alive. To think that the two of them would be so resolute and charge towards the Black Hole. He did not have time to stop them at all.

 Monkey King Scarlet Sea caught up and paused, looking at the Black Hole ahead with a dark expression.

 Another peak King said, "Even with our cultivation, we don't dare to step in. If those two Perfected Spirits barge in, their Essence Spirits and bodies will definitely be destroyed without a corpse left."

 "It's just a pity for the Grade 12 Creation Green Lotus…" The third peak King smacked his lips in pity.

 Monkey King Scarlet Sea clenched his fists and remained silent.

 After chasing for so long, he found nothing in the end!

 He was indignant!

 "The two of them are dead. Let's retreat."

 The peak King at the side said.

 Monkey King Scarlet Sea did not move at all. He narrowed his eyes and said slowly, "If this is really a Black Hole, the two of them will naturally not be able to escape death. But what if it's not?"

 "You mean…"

 The other two peak Kings exchanged glances in deep thought.

 "How can we be sure if this Black Hole is real or fake?"

 A peak King asked.

 That was the key question.

 Monkey King Scarlet Sea raised his brow but did not say anything.

 The remaining two peak Kings seemed to have thought of something as well. They took two steps back and distanced themselves with wary expressions.

 Suddenly, Monkey King Scarlet Sea smiled and said faintly, "There's no hurry. Wait for the people behind."

 Among the 18 Horse Monkey Kings, Monkey King Scarlet Sea and the other two peak Kings were the fastest and chased after Su Zimo, arriving first.

 As for the remaining supreme and ordinary Kings, they were much behind.

 For example, the movement technique of ordinary Kings was even slower than Su Zimo.

 A moment later, the remaining ten-odd Kings caught up one after another.
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 Su Zimo carried Monkey on his back and barged into the Black Hole. Instantly, he lost his five senses and his sense of time and space.

 There was no sound or sense of direction.

 His surroundings were dark and an indescribable loneliness surged into his heart.

 However, before long, the loneliness disappeared.

 The powerful tearing power in the Black Hole did not appear either. It was as though the two of them had passed through a barrier and entered another space!

 Indeed!

 There was another world inside this so-called Black Hole!

 Su Zimo stabilized himself hurriedly and released his spirit consciousness, surveying his surroundings.

 The two of them were stunned.

 Everywhere the two of them looked, corpses were strewn everywhere and countless divine weapons and Dharmic treasures were scattered. They extended all the way to the endless void ahead—it was impossible to see the end—it was clear how tragic the battle back then was!

 The battle had happened a long time ago and the flesh on the corpses had long rotted.

 However, one could still roughly guess the origin of the corpses through their shapes.

 "This place seems…"

 Su Zimo murmured softly and did not continue.

 Monkey had a shocked expression and his eyes widened as he said slowly, "Most of the people who died here were from the Ape race!"

 Su Zimo carried Monkey on his back and walked in midair. When the two of them passed by, they created a slight breeze that brushed past the battlefield. Countless corpses and divine weapons turned to ashes and dissipated in midair.

 After countless years, the corpses of these experts turned to dust after receiving a little external force.

 "Look over there!"

 Suddenly, Monkey pointed at a tattered flag not far away. "That's the totem flag of the Stone Monkey lineage!"

 "Stone Monkey lineage?"

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat. "I heard that the Stone Monkey lineage was exterminated at the end of the Combat Era and was long extinct."

 At that point, the two of them thought of a possibility at the same time.

 This battlefield should have been left behind from the Combat Era!

 It was also because they had experienced several eras that the corpses of these experts were so fragile that they dissipated into thin air with a gust of wind.

 "This doesn't look like a simple battlefield."

 Su Zimo looked into the distance in deep thought.

 The two sides of the battlefield were still empty. Only the front was filled with corpses that spread continuously.

 It was as though beneath their feet was a path made of corpses that led to an unknown place ahead.

 Right then, an ancient stele appeared in front of him. It was filled with traces of time and there were three words engraved on it that became blurry.

 Su Zimo focused his gaze and distinguished carefully. Instinctively, he chanted, "Path to Heaven…"

 …

 In the boundless starry skies.

 After the Horse Monkey Kings arrived, Monkey King Scarlet Sea surveyed the crowd. In a flash, he arrived in front of a Horse Monkey King and said indifferently, "Yellow Sand, condense a Soul Token for me."

 Monkey King Yellow Sand was stunned for a moment before asking instinctively, "What for?"

 "Cut the crap!"

 Monkey King Scarlet Sea berated.

 Monkey King Yellow Sand was only at the minor Grotto-heaven realm and naturally did not dare to disobey Monkey King Scarlet Sea. He cursed internally and obediently condensed a Soul Token before handing it to Monkey King Scarlet Sea.

 Monkey King Scarlet Sea received the Soul Token and looked at the Black Hole not far away. "Go in and investigate."

 "Huh?"

 Monkey King Yellow Sand was stunned and stammered, "T-That's a Black Hole. I…"

 Another peak King said in a deep voice, "Those two little b*stards have already charged in. There should be another world inside and there's no danger. Don't worry."

 Those who could cultivate to this point were not fools and could naturally tell Monkey King Scarlet Sea's intentions.

 Monkey King Yellow Sand cursed internally, "If there's no danger, why didn't you guys enter yourself and instead made me take the risk?"

 Monkey King Yellow Sand's gaze flickered as he wanted to turn around and leave.

 However, he realized that Monkey King Scarlet Sea and the other two peak Kings had already surrounded him and blocked all his escape routes!

 From the looks of it, if he did not go, he would be forcefully thrown in by the three of them!

 "Go on."

 Monkey King Scarlet Sea had a cold expression as he raised his hand and gestured.

 Monkey King Yellow Sand had an ugly expression and gritted his teeth in hatred. However, there was nothing he could do. He could only brace himself and prop up a Grotto-heaven, summoning all his Dharmic treasures and charging in with his eyes closed!

 Monkey King Scarlet Sea stared at the Soul Token of Monkey King Yellow Sand in his hands.

 Ten breaths.

 A hundred breaths…

 The Soul Token was intact!

 Monkey King Scarlet Sea's eyes lit up.

 Success!

 If it was truly a Black Hole, Monkey King Yellow Sand would not be able to last more than ten breaths given his combat strength, let alone a hundred!

 "Let's go!"

 Monkey King Scarlet Sea thought of the Creation Green Lotus in his heart and charged towards the Black Hole ahead without hesitation.

 …

 When Su Zimo saw the stele with the words 'Path to Heaven' written on it, he stopped instinctively.

 "Path to Heaven…"

 Could the end of this path be the legendary Heavenly Court?

 In the battle of the Great Wilderness, Emperor Azure Flame and the others retreated in defeat and returned to the Heavenly Court.

 When the Martial Dao Prime Body chased over, he felt a tremendous pressure and was forced to retreat.

 From this, it could be seen that there was an insurmountable barrier between the Heavenly Court and the medium chiliocosm and there was no way through!

 "Since there's no way out of this world, I'll carve out a path and shatter the firmaments to reach the Heavenly Court without returning!"

 Looking at the words on the stele, an indescribable sense of desolation and tragedy reverberated in their hearts.

 The Path to Heaven was a path paved with blood and corpses!

 Su Zimo seemed to have seen an old ape with high fighting spirit leading the Stone Monkey lineage to conquer the high and mighty Heavenly Court. They fought in blood and pressed forward with indomitable will!

 Right then, a commotion sounded behind the two of them.

 Su Zimo turned back and saw a figure stumbling in.

 It was a Horse Monkey King!

 Su Zimo frowned slightly.

 He was injured and had used all his trump cards. As he fled, his Essence Spirit was exhausted.

 Even if the Horse Monkey King was only at the minor Grotto-heaven realm, he would not be able to defeat him.

 Furthermore, there was a high chance that this person was here to scout the way.

 Immediately after, it would definitely be Monkey King Scarlet Sea and the others!

 Su Zimo did not dare to hesitate and carried Monkey hurriedly, continuing to speed forward.

 There was no path on the left and right and he could only follow the Path to Heaven formed by the corpses.

 Perhaps it was not only for the sake of escaping.

 At that moment, Su Zimo and Su Zimo wanted to follow the footsteps of their predecessors and walk through this road to see where the end of the Path to Heaven led.

 What was the so-called Heavenly Court?!

 As the two of them advanced continuously and walked further and further on the Path to Heaven, the surrounding corpses gradually decreased.

 In fact, some of the corpses did not turn to dust after Su Zimo and Monkey passed by them despite the several eras that had passed; they were still relatively intact.

 "The people who died here might have been Emperor realm experts from back then…"

 Su Zimo sighed internally.

 Apart from some experts of the Sanguine Ape lineage, the two of them also saw Blessed Heaven World Badges scattered beside some corpses along the way.

 From this, it could be seen that an intense battle broke out between the Sanguine Ape World and the Blessed Heaven World before they arrived at the Heavenly Court!
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 Through the corpses along the way, he deduced that the Sanguine Ape World should have already broken through the obstruction of the Blessed Heaven World in the battle back then.

 Thereafter, the Sanguine Ape World army seemed to have charged in without encountering much obstruction.

 There were no corpses for a long distance after that. However, layers of fog gradually appeared.

 The two of them continued forward. Before long, the number of corpses along the way increased once more and piled up densely on the road!

 It was clear that after the many experts of the Sanguine Ape World passed through the Blessed Heaven World, a relatively peaceful journey ensued and a huge battle broke out once more.

 "Hmm?"

 Su Zimo swept his gaze and saw badges beneath the many corpses.

 Su Zimo did not stop in his tracks and picked one up casually to study.

 The badge was not a Blessed Heaven World Badge and its material shape was similar to the one hanging on the waists of the people of the Heavenly Court.

 However, the words on the badges were neither Flame nor Blue, but Power.

 Su Zimo frowned slightly.

 Flame, Blue and Power. What did these three badges represent?

 After stepping onto the Path to Heaven, Monkey did not say much.

 He was already severely injured to begin with. Coupled with the fact that he had witnessed the corpses of countless clansmen along the way, he was sorrowful and depressed. His condition worsened and he was almost at the end of his rope!

 Su Zimo was secretly anxious.

 Monkey's injuries could not be delayed for long.

 He had to find a safe place as soon as possible and heal Monkey with the Lotus Life Finger.

 However, along the way, there were corpses everywhere and there was no place to hide.

 As for Monkey King Scarlet Sea and the others, they chased closely behind. If they stopped now, the two of them would die even faster!

 The Path to Heaven beneath his feet extended in the void with layers of fog, as though it would never end.

 Su Zimo perked up once more and sprinted forward for a distance. Suddenly, he stopped!

 The fog ahead dissipated and a pitch-black thick stone pillar appeared. It stood on the Path to Heaven and almost blocked the entire road!

 The thick stone pillar would probably take dozens of people to wrap their arms around it. It was filled with cracks and carving marks.

 Su Zimo could not make out anything. Carrying Monkey on his back, he walked along the edge of the stone pillar and circled around it carefully, intending to continue forward.

 However, the moment he arrived beside the stone pillar, he was stunned on the spot.

 There was no way out.

 Su Zimo looked over and saw a dark and deep void ahead.

 If he continued forward, he would truly enter the Black Hole without time, space, direction or even the five senses—they would definitely die!

 The reason why he and Monkey were safe and sound in the Black Hole was entirely because of the existence of the Path to Heaven.

 However, the Path to Heaven was severed just like that!

 Su Zimo's vision darkened as he sighed gently.

 To think that even after fleeing on the Path to Heaven for so long, it would be a dead end in the end.

 Monkey seemed to have heard Su Zimo sigh and tried his best to open his eyes to look around.

 The first thing he saw was the pitch-black stone pillar in front of him.

 "First, this… this pillar, cough, cough. There's something strange…"

 Monkey's breathing was weak as he said intermittently.

 "Hmm?"

 Su Zimo narrowed his eyes slightly and looked over with rapt attention, exclaiming softly.

 The scene before him was as though the Path to Heaven had been severed by the gigantic stone pillar beside him.

 Su Zimo circled the stone pillar. The top and bottom of the stone pillar could not be seen at all, as though it was horizontal between heaven and earth, reaching into the firmaments and descending into the Nine Nether!

 Indeed, the stone pillar looked a little strange and unusual.

 However, Su Zimo still could not see anything.

 He channeled his spirit consciousness and tried to put the stone pillar into his storage bag, but there was no reaction.

 Furthermore, Monkey King Scarlet Sea and the others would catch up soon and he did not have much time to study it.

 "Go closer…"

 Monkey murmured softly.

 Su Zimo took a step forward and almost leaned against the stone pillar.

 Monkey grit his teeth and used the last bit of strength in his body to raise his bloodstained palm, leaning gently against the pitch-black stone pillar.

 Boom!

 Suddenly, the pitch-black stone pillar trembled and dust fell. Even the Path to Heaven trembled!

 The next moment, golden lights burst forth from the pitch-black stone pillar that was filled with cracks and dispersed the surrounding fog.

 Su Zimo focused his gaze.

 The golden light burst forth from the marks on the pitch-black stone pillar and formed a word written in a wild and unruly manner—Combat!

 …

 Monkey King Scarlet Sea and the others chased along the Path to Heaven.

 Looking at the many corpses along the way, there was no sadness or anger in the eyes of Monkey King Scarlet Sea and the others. Instead, they seemed abnormally excited!

 "The corpses on this path were left behind at the end of the Combat Era."

 "The Taboo Mystic Classic, the Combat Totem, created by Great Emperor Combat back then has been lost for several eras. Could it be buried here?"

 "There's a high chance!"

 The Horse Monkey Kings discussed secretly.

 Initially, they thought that this attack would be a simple massacre. To think that they would have the chance to obtain such an opportunity!

 Monkey King Scarlet Sea naturally thought of that as well. He tried his best to suppress the excitement in his heart and remained calm on the surface.

 It was no wonder why there were no corpses of experts of the Combat Era in the Sanguine Ape World.

 To think that they would all die here and no one would discover them after a few eras.

 The upper world was way too big!

 Within the vast starry skies, this Black Hole was like a grain of sand and it was difficult for people to notice it.

 Even if anyone saw it, they would avoid it as much as possible, afraid that they would be implicated.

 Even if there were Emperor realm experts who could withstand the damage of the Black Hole and happened to encounter it in the vast starry skies, how could they barge in rashly?

 No one knew if there were other dangers in the Black Hole. Emperor realm experts would not charge into unknown dangers for no reason.

 Right then, a loud bang sounded from ahead.

 The Path to Heaven beneath their feet swayed slightly!

 Monkey King Scarlet Sea and the others stopped instinctively with bewildered expressions, not knowing what had happened ahead.

 Suddenly!

 The fog before everyone's eyes was torn apart by golden lights.

 Monkey King Scarlet Sea and the others followed the golden lights and looked into the distance. Before long, they saw the gigantic and thick pitch-black stone pillar and saw the word on it clearly!

 "Combat!"

 Monkey King Scarlet Sea murmured softly and his gaze intensified.

 If he was not wrong, the pitch-black stone pillar should be the divine weapon controlled by Great Emperor Combat back then!

 The divine weapon was clearly destroyed and was filled with cracks. It was almost shattered and no longer had the bearing of a Great Emperor Weapon.

 Even so, the shattered Great Emperor Weapon was still indestructible and was a rare utmost treasure!

 Su Zimo obtained the Great Emperor Weapon, the Hell Suppression Tripod, and it was extremely helpful to his cultivation journey.

 "The heavens are truly on my side!"

 Monkey King Scarlet Sea was delighted.

 The anger and sadness of losing his son had long vanished.

 Now that he had the chance to obtain the Grade 12 Creation Green Lotus, a Great Emperor Weapon and even a Taboo Mystic Classic, he was still thinking to himself, "Xiao'er, Xiao'er. My nurturing of you for so many years was not in vain. To think that you would give me such a rare opportunity. Your death was truly worthwhile."
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 Just as everyone was deep in thought, the golden lights that had just bloomed suddenly vanished.

 Monkey King Scarlet Sea and the others did not have time to think and moved hurriedly, speeding forward.

 Before long, everyone arrived before the pitch-black stone pillar.

 "There's no way out?"

 Before long, everyone noticed that the Path to Heaven was already severed behind the pitch-black stone pillar.

 "Where are the two people just now?"

 By the time Monkey King Scarlet Sea and the others arrived, Su Zimo and Monkey had already vanished.

 There was no place to hide in the surroundings and the Path to Heaven had already ended. The two of them seemed to have vanished into thin air.

 "Could it be that they knew that they would definitely die, so they charged into the Black Hole at the side and were already buried inside?" A Horse Monkey King speculated.

 Monkey King Scarlet Sea arrived before the pitch-black stone pillar and glared at a blood-colored palm imprint on it. His eyes flickered as he said in a deep voice, "If I'm not wrong, the two of them should have already hidden in this Great Emperor Weapon!"

 "Huh?"

 Many Horse Monkey Kings were slightly stunned and a hint of confusion flashed through their eyes.

 Another peak King seemed to be in deep thought as he nodded slightly. "There's a high chance that what Scarlet Sea said is true. Legend has it that Great Emperor Combat's weapon is not only a divine weapon that can kill, it's also a spatial divine weapon."

 "There's a world of its own inside. There's a high chance that the inheritance of Great Emperor Combat is inside!"

 Monkey King Scarlet Sea took out a weapon from his storage bag and cut his palm. He raised his palm that was dripping with blood and imprinted it on the pitch-black stone pillar as well.

 There was no reaction from the pitch-black stone pillar.

 Monkey King Scarlet Sea frowned slightly and his expression darkened.

 The other two peak Kings were secretly delighted and hurried forward as well. They revealed their bloodlines and dripped them on the pitch-black stone pillar.

 Their blood landed on it but the pitch-black stone pillar still did not react.

 The expressions of the two peak Kings darkened as well.

 When the remaining Horse Monkey Kings saw that, they advanced one after another and released their bloodlines.

 However, there was still no movement from the pitch-black stone pillar.

 "What's going on?"

 "Could it be that our bloodline is not good enough? According to what I know, Great Emperor Combat back then had the bloodline of the Connected Arms Sanguine Ape."

 The Horse Monkeys discussed softly.

 "It should have nothing to do with his bloodline."

 Suddenly, Monkey King Scarlet Sea said, "If it's related to the bloodline, it's understandable for that Sanguine Ape to enter. However, why can that human hide inside as well?"

 The Horse Monkey Kings nodded to themselves.

 In terms of bloodline, they had an advantage over Su Zimo's human bloodline no matter what.

 Suddenly, Monkey King Scarlet Sea smiled. "It's fine if they beat us to it."

 "Brother Scarlet Sea, do you have any brilliant ideas?"

 The two peak Kings asked hurriedly.

 Monkey King Scarlet Sea said, "This Combat Divine Weapon no longer has an owner. Although we can't enter the space inside, we can try to refine it!"

 The eyes of the two peak Kings lit up.

 If it was a true Great Emperor Weapon, there was naturally no way they could refine it given their capabilities.

 However, the Combat Divine Weapon was severely damaged and was no longer the same as before. Even its Weapon Spirit had probably dissipated.

 If they could refine it and make it their own divine weapon and spirit treasure, they would naturally be able to enter it at will and control everything to obtain the inheritance!

 A Horse Monkey King said, "It's a Great Emperor Weapon after all. Even if it's shattered, it won't be easy to refine it and take it for yourself. It might even take hundreds or thousands of years."

 "At that time, the Sanguine Ape inside should have already obtained the inheritance inside."

 "Fufu."

 Monkey King Scarlet Sea sneered, "So what if he obtained all the inheritances of Great Emperor Combat? That Sanguine Ape is only at the Hollow Nether realm and that human is only at the Paradise Void realm. Can these two little b*stards overturn the world?"

 "Don't forget, there's a Black Hole in the surroundings that isolates everything, including the Heaven and Earth Essence Qi!"

 The Horse Monkey Kings were enlightened.

 The profundity of the Grotto-heaven was to open a chamber outside one's body that could reach the heavens and absorb Heaven and Earth Essence Qi from it.

 However, in a Black Hole, even their Grotto-heavens could not plunder the Heaven and Earth Essence Qi outside.

 Only Monkey King Scarlet Sea and the other two peak Kings who had their Grotto-heavens cultivated to perfection and were on the Path to Heaven could absorb some Heaven and Earth Essence Qi through the power of the surrounding Black Hole.

 The two people who entered the pitch-black stone pillar were only Perfected Spirits. In this Black Hole that isolated everything, even if they obtained the inheritance of a Great Emperor, the replenishment of Heaven and Earth Essence Qi would not increase substantially.

 Even advancing a minor realm was as difficult as ascending to the heavens, let alone breaking through a major realm.

 Another peak King said, "It's worth it even if I have to waste tens of thousands or even a hundred thousand years with the two of them, let alone wait hundreds or thousands of years!"

 Monkey King Scarlet Sea looked at the remaining ten-odd Horse Monkey Kings. "You guys came with me this time round. Once we obtain the inheritance of Great Emperor Combat, you'll naturally benefit greatly."

 The Horse Monkey Kings were invigorated and revealed delighted expressions.

 Monkey King Scarlet Sea and the other two peak Kings exchanged glances and did not say anything. They had a tacit understanding.

 The most important goal of Monkey King Scarlet Sea's words was to assure the other Horse Monkey Kings and keep them here.

 If anyone left and reported this matter to the Emperor experts of the race, they would definitely not be the ones to obtain the inheritance of Great Emperor Combat.

 "There's no time to lose. Let's begin."

 Monkey King Scarlet Sea discussed with the two peak Kings before arriving in front of the pitch-black stone pillar. He sat cross-legged and a perfected Grotto-heaven appeared behind him, beginning to refine it.

 When Monkey King Scarlet Sea was done refining, he could regulate his breathing slowly and replenish the Heaven and Earth Essence Qi.

 The second peak King continued.

 The three of them took turns, allowing the Combat Divine Weapon to be refined continuously within perfected Grotto-heavens.

 The remaining ordinary Kings and supreme Kings did not participate.

 They could not absorb the Heaven and Earth Essence Qi from this place and refine the divine weapon. After they were exhausted, it was extremely difficult for them to recover as well.

 …

 Monkey King Scarlet Sea and the others were not wrong. Su Zimo and Monkey had indeed entered the pitch-black stone pillar.

 It was only right that Monkey could enter.

 The moment Monkey awakened his bloodline, he sensed the calling from within.

 He was surprised that Su Zimo could follow him in as well.

 The two of them hid in the Combat Divine Weapon and paid attention to the commotion outside.

 When they saw that Monkey King Scarlet Sea and the others could not enter this place, the two of them heaved a sigh of relief and relaxed completely.

 No matter what, they were at least out of danger for the time being.

 Su Zimo looked around. This place was rather empty and there were bare walls all around. There were no miscellaneous items and everything could be seen with a single glance.

 "I'll heal you first."

 Su Zimo made Monkey sit in front of him and used the bloodline of the Creation Green Lotus to execute the Lotus Life Finger. Pure and condensed lifeforce surged into Monkey's body.

 In just a day, Monkey had mostly recovered. His face was rosy and his breathing was stable.

 "First, I'm fine now."

 Monkey knew that Su Zimo was injured and carried him all the way to escape. Coupled with the fact that Su Zimo was healing him, Su Zimo had expended a lot of energy. Therefore, he bounced up and stretched his muscles a few times as crackling sounds came from his body.

 Su Zimo nodded. As long as he rested for a while, he would be able to recover to his original state with the regeneration power of the Grade 12 Creation Green Lotus!
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Strange." 

 Monkey scratched his head. "First, you can enter this place, but why can't this group of Horse Monkeys?"

 Su Zimo glanced at the Horse Monkey experts guarding outside and shifted his gaze to the Blessed Heaven World Badge on their waists, as though he had comprehended something.

 Back then, Great Emperor Combat conquered all the way and fought against the Blessed Heaven World on the Path to Heaven.

 But now, this group of Horse Monkey Kings had chosen to submit to the Blessed Heaven World with the Blessed Heaven World Badge hanging on their waists. This Combat Divine Weapon would definitely not allow such people to enter.

 Great Emperor Combat had died for many years and only this divine weapon was left standing alone in the Black Hole.

 However, if Great Emperor Combat still had any strength left, he would probably kill the Horse Monkey Kings without Su Zimo and Monkey even attacking!

 As for the reason why Su Zimo could enter this place, he speculated that it might be related to the phantom of Great Emperor Combat that the Martial Dao Prime Body saw when he received the True Martial Tenth Tribulation.

 Perhaps that was the reason why the Combat Divine Weapon did not reject him.

 The two of them rested here for another day before preparing to take a look around.

 Su Zimo said, "According to the Horse Monkeys outside, Great Emperor Combat might have really left his inheritance here. Monkey, this is your opportunity."

 "It's useless even if I obtain the inheritance of a Great Emperor."

 Monkey shrugged slightly and glanced at Monkey King Scarlet Sea and the others outside. "If they guard outside, we'll never be able to leave."

 "Heaven and Earth Essence Qi is isolated from this place. If we waste time here, neither of us will be able to advance to the Grotto-heaven realm and our lifespans won't be able to last longer than those Kings either."

 "It's fine."

 Su Zimo patted Monkey's shoulder and smiled. "If this group of people keeps guarding outside, they'll all die here."

 "Huh?"

 Monkey blinked, not understanding where Su Zimo's confidence came from.

 Su Zimo recounted the situation of the Martial Dao Prime Body to Monkey briefly.

 His connection with the Martial Dao Prime Body had been severed indeed.

 However, he knew that the Martial Dao Prime Body was in seclusion in Hell.

 The crisis of the Great Wilderness had yet to be resolved. If nothing went wrong, the Martial Dao Prime Body might return to the Great Wilderness from the Hell World in two to three hundred years and the two true bodies would reestablish their connection.

 If the Martial Dao Prime Body could rush over, none of the Horse Monkey Kings would be able to escape.

 Of course, there was a prerequisite.

 That was if the Martial Dao Prime Body could help Die Yue tide through the next calamity of the Great Wilderness!

 …

 Su Zimo and Monkey scanned their surroundings but could not see any way out. This place was like an empty secret chamber.

 "The wall here is a little strange."

 Su Zimo stood in front of a wall and reached out, brushing past the cold stone wall gently.

 There were many spots on the stone wall that protruded slightly with distinct edges. However, they were covered in thick dust and could not be seen clearly.

 Su Zimo waved his robe sleeve and released a stream of True Essence, scattering the dust on the wall and looking over.

 "Eh?"

 Su Zimo looked at the stone wall and exclaimed softly.

 There was a gigantic relief sculpture carved on the stone wall. It was an ape that was a hundred feet tall. It was burly and had extremely long arms. It held a pitch-black staff in its hands and stood with its eyes closed!

 The relief sculpture on the stone wall was lifelike and the workmanship was practically divine. Even the fur on the ape's body was clearly visible and extremely detailed.

 The ape looked familiar.

 At the bottom of the relief sculpture were two words.

 "Combat Soul."

 Monkey murmured softly, as though he had thought of something. Joy appeared in his eyes and he was about to speak.

 Suddenly, the ape on the stone wall ahead opened its lantern-sized eyes that shone with a scarlet blood light. It opened its bloody mouth and let out an earthshaking roar at Su Zimo and Monkey!

 "Roar!"

 The relief sculpture was already extremely tall to begin with. Now that it seemed to have suddenly awakened and come to life, its roar released an unstoppable fighting spirit that surged over!

 Caught off guard, Su Zimo was shocked and took a step back instinctively.

 His eyes met the bloodied eyes of the relief sculpture.

 In adrift, Su Zimo seemed to have entered another space. Monkey had already vanished but another young Sanguine Ape stood opposite him.

 The Sanguine Ape looked identical to the relief sculpture. Behind the Sanguine Ape stood the figure of a hundred feet tall Sanguine Ape!

 Su Zimo finally recalled where he had seen this Sanguine Ape before.

 When the True Martial Tenth Tribulation descended, an old ape with white fur appeared.

 If the old ape was younger, he should look like the Sanguine Ape before him!

 The Sanguine Ape before him was a young Great Emperor Combat!

 "Senior…"

 "Come and fight!"

 The moment Su Zimo spoke, he was interrupted by a loud shout from Great Emperor Combat.

 Before he could react, Great Emperor Combat raised his staff and attacked him fiercely.

 The Sanguine Ape's cultivation realm was the same as his.

 However, with the help of the hundred-foot-tall figure behind him, Great Emperor Combat's combat strength increased by more than two times!

 Great Emperor Combat's attacks were way too ferocious and Su Zimo could only accept the challenge.

 Initially, he held back.

 However, the other party was Great Emperor Combat after all. Even when he was young, his combat talent was still abnormally terrifying!

 Since Su Zimo held back, he was disadvantaged before long and was completely suppressed by Great Emperor Combat's attacks as he retreated continuously!

 After fighting for a long time, Su Zimo had been defending passively.

 As for Great Emperor Combat, he did not seem to know fatigue and became braver the more he fought!

 Su Zimo retreated repeatedly, but Great Emperor Combat was aggressive, as though he wanted to kill him.

 Even though he had respect for Great Emperor Combat, he was gradually enraged.

 "Hmph!"

 Su Zimo released the peerless divine power of the Four Heads Eight Arms and counterattacked domineeringly with the Duckweed Sword, Primordial Unity Horsetail Whip, Trinity Auspicious Jade, Creation Lotus Platform and many other divine weapons and spirit treasures!

 Although Great Emperor Combat was domineering and brave, he could not withstand Su Zimo in his Four Heads Eight Arms state. Before long, he was severely injured by Su Zimo.

 "You win."

 Great Emperor Combat said.

 The next moment, everything around him vanished.

 Su Zimo was still standing on the spot without moving.

 The scene earlier on seemed to be an illusion.

 Monkey stood not far away from him. He was tense and drenched in sweat with a frown, as though he was in a special state.

 Su Zimo pondered for a moment and did not disturb him rashly. He merely looked at the relief sculpture on the stone wall in deep thought.

 Before long.

 Suddenly, Monkey shouted and snapped out of his stupor, panting heavily.

 "Did you just enter a special space and see an extremely powerful Sanguine Ape?"

 Su Zimo described the situation he had just encountered to Monkey.

 Monkey experienced almost the same thing as him. However, the Great Emperor Combat Monkey encountered was of the same cultivation realm as Monkey.

 "First, this is the inheritance of Great Emperor Combat!"

 Monkey clenched his fists slightly, as though he had comprehended something. "So, Great Emperor Combat's Taboo Mystic Classic, the Combat Totem, is not a painting but a relief sculpture!"

 The moment he said that, cracks appeared on the stone wall in front of the two of them and the relief sculpture collapsed with the stone wall.

 The dust dissipated.

 Beyond the ruins, the two of them saw a second stone wall with a relief sculpture.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 3007 - Combating Past and Present
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 "There are secret skills that increase the combat strength of one's physique and bloodline in the Sanguine Ape World as well. However, they're far inferior to the Combat Totem. This is a powerful secret skill that can help us fight those of a higher cultivation realm!"

 Monkey said, "Back then, Great Emperor Combat was invincible and established an era because he relied on the Combat Totem."

 "Increase the combat strength of my physique and bloodline?"

 Su Zimo murmured softly.

 Monkey continued, "The Combat Soul is the foundation of the Combat Totem. If you cultivate this secret skill continuously, the Combat Soul will grow with it and increase your combat strength."

 Rumble!

 A tremor sounded from the second wall and countless dust and gravel fell, revealing another lifelike relief sculpture.

 Su Zimo and Monkey turned around.

 Apart from the relief sculpture of Great Emperor Combat on the second wall, countless cultivators of different races surrounded him.

 There were the Dragon race that soared through the clouds, the God race that shone brightly, the Heavenly Eye race that was born with the Heavenly Eye and the gigantic Kun race…

 On the tall wall, the ten thousand races surrounded Great Emperor Combat.

 Behind Great Emperor Combat, a Combat Soul that was a thousand feet tall condensed. It looked identical to him and had a violent aura. It was roaring at the ten thousand races with a torrential battle intent!

 Although the relief sculpture was in a still state, Su Zimo and Monkey seemed to be able to see experts of the ten thousand races joining forces and launching violent attacks against Great Emperor Combat!

 Below the relief sculpture were five words.

 Combating the Ten Thousand Races!

 Such boldness!

 Throughout history, Great Emperor Combat was probably the only one who dared to fight against the ten thousand races singlehandedly!

 Suddenly, the relief sculpture of Great Emperor Combat opened its eyes and looked at Su Zimo and Monkey.

 The two of them separated once more and entered different spaces.

 Su Zimo faced Great Emperor Combat once more.

 The two of them were still of the same cultivation realm.

 However, a thousand-foot-tall Combat Soul appeared behind Great Emperor Combat!

 This time round, Su Zimo could clearly sense that the increase in Great Emperor Combat's combat strength was even more obvious.

 Earlier on, it had only increased by two times. Now, the combat strength of Great Emperor Combat had already increased by four times!

 Of course, a fourfold increase in combat strength was not much of a threat to Su Zimo.

 He released Four Heads Eight Arms and controlled the Duckweed Sword and many other spirit treasures and Dharmic weapons. Coupled with one or two peerless divine powers, he defeated Great Emperor Combat easily.

 Su Zimo left the space once more.

 After two exchanges, Su Zimo had a rough understanding of the Combat Totem.

 This Taboo Mystic Classic could increase the physique, bloodline and Essence Spirit power of cultivators. Once a hundred-foot Combat Soul was condensed, one's combat strength could be doubled.

 Once the Combat Soul grew to a thousand feet, it would advance to a second level and one's combat strength could increase by four times.

 From the looks of it, there did not seem to be anything special about the secret skill.

 Right now, Su Zimo possessed a peerless divine power that could increase his combat strength. After releasing the Eight Tusk Divine Strength, his combat strength could even increase by eight times!

 Under normal circumstances, it was enough to cultivate one Dharmic formulation to increase combat strength.

 Even if the two secret skills were released at the same time, they could not be stacked.

 Of course, Su Zimo knew in his heart that since it was a Taboo Mystic Classic, it should not be that simple.

 Monkey had yet to break free from the space of the second relief sculpture and Su Zimo waited patiently at the side.

 He was not worried about Monkey's situation.

 According to his guess, the inheritance of Great Emperor Combat was similar to a test.

 As long as Monkey could clear Great Emperor Combat, he could escape from that space.

 As expected.

 Seven days later, Monkey woke up. He looked extremely tired and had expended a lot of energy.

 The two of them recuperated for a few days and only walked towards the third relief sculpture after recovering.

 On the third relief sculpture, there was only the back view of Great Emperor Combat.

 Compared to the first two relief sculptures, Great Emperor Combat looked even stronger and burly. Be it in terms of size or age, he was already at his peak!

 Beneath Great Emperor Combat was the boundless starry skies.

 Behind him was a Combat Soul that was ten thousand feet tall. It looked down at the world with an arrogant expression.

 At the bottom of the third relief sculpture were three words.

 Combating the Universe.

 Right then, Great Emperor Combat turned around and glanced at the two of them.

 The two of them entered the strange space once more.

 This time round, Su Zimo was up against Great Emperor Combat whose combat strength had increased by eight times!

 Even he felt a hint of pressure.

 Su Zimo did not dare to be careless. He released the Eight Tusk Divine Strength and increased his combat strength by eight times as well. Thereafter, he fought Great Emperor Combat.

 Great Emperor Combat was indeed abnormally brave. Even against Su Zimo who controlled nine peerless divine powers, he was fearless and released violent attacks.

 The two of them fought back and forth.

 Su Zimo only defeated Great Emperor Combat after he made use of the state of the Four Heads Eight Arms to release nine peerless divine powers.

 After leaving the space, Su Zimo fell into deep thought.

 The first level of the Combat Totem, the Combat Soul, increased combat strength by two times.

 The second level, Combating the Ten Thousand Races, increased combat strength by four times.

 The third level, Combating the Universe, increased combat strength by eight times.

 If there was a fourth level, there was a high chance that there would be a qualitative transformation and his combat strength would increase by 16 times!

 This time round, Monkey stayed in that space for an even longer period of time—ten years.

 After all, not everyone was like Su Zimo who could clear Great Emperor Combat's eight times increase in combat strength with relative ease.

 After Monkey recuperated for a while, the two of them walked towards the fourth relief sculpture.

 On the fourth relief sculpture, Great Emperor Combat turned incomparably pale and the fur on his body was grayish-white. Only his blood-colored eyes were still emitting a strong fighting spirit!

 Behind Great Emperor Combat, the Combat Soul was already a hundred thousand feet tall!

 On the stone wall, Great Emperor Combat stood on a quietly flowing river and allowed the river to wash over his body.

 The fourth relief sculpture, Combating Past and Present.

 The two of them entered the strange space once more.

 As Su Zimo had expected, the combat strength of the Great Emperor Combat he was up against this time round had increased by 16 times!

 Even if he released all his trump cards, nine peerless divine powers and the two Grotto-heaven phantoms of the Yin Yang Grotto-heaven and Zenith Heaven Sword Tomb, he would not be able to defeat Great Emperor Combat.

 Great Emperor Combat smashed his Grotto-heaven phantom into pieces and it dissipated on the spot.

 The first battle between the two of them ended in a crushing defeat for Su Zimo.

 Su Zimo recuperated and fought Great Emperor Combat once more.

 In the second battle, he still suffered a crushing defeat.

 They exchanged blows time and again and he was defeated time and again as well…

 In this space, Su Zimo was beaten continuously by Great Emperor Combat.

 He could no longer remember how many times he had lost.

 However, as time passed and Great Emperor Combat hammered him continuously, the four relief sculptures from before flashed through his mind and a realization gradually appeared in his heart.

 The so-called Combat Soul was condensed with one's Combat Intent as the foundation and the power of the Essence Spirit!

 The stronger the Combat Intent, the stronger the Combat Soul and the greater the increase in combat strength for cultivators!
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 The inheritance of the Combat Totem was way too strange.

 The Taboo Mystic Classic did not have any cultivation technique incantations and the relief sculptures were actually the Combat Intent of Great Emperor Combat for his entire life!

 That fearless and indomitable spirit that fought against the heavens and the earth!

 All the Dharmic Daos were contained in his repeated exchanges with Great Emperor Combat.

 Initially, Su Zimo was puzzled and could not even believe it.

 The two of them had the same cultivation realm and he had comprehended nine peerless divine powers. It could be said that he was unprecedented. How could he not be able to defeat Great Emperor Combat?

 Even against the fourth level of the Combat Totem, Combating Past and Present, where Great Emperor Combat possessed a hundred foot tall Combat Soul and a 16 times increase in combat strength, he should be able to fight back.

 However, as his comprehension of the Combat Totem deepened, he gradually understood the profundities and differences.

 Simply put, the first three transformations of the Combat Totem were still considered top-tier cultivation techniques and secret skills according to common knowledge.

 After all, Su Zimo had once comprehended a peerless divine power that could increase his combat strength by eight times.

 The first three transformations were not at the level of the Taboo Mystic Classic.

 However, in the fourth level, Combating Past and Present, the Combat Totem underwent a complete transformation and underwent a qualitative leap!

 This transformation was not only an increase in combat strength.

 Furthermore, it was an improvement in the Dharmic Dao!

 The Eight Tusk Divine Strength that Su Zimo comprehended was only a peerless divine power after all.

 Due to the restriction of the Dharmic Dao, the Eight Tusk Divine Strength could not increase the strength of the Grotto-heaven realm. It could only increase its combat strength on the basis of the Perfected One realm.

 In other words, once Su Zimo advanced to the Grotto-heaven realm, the increase in combat strength of that peerless divine power would be negligible.

 However, the fourth level of the Combat Totem was different.

 This was a Dharmic Dao of a higher level!

 Even after Su Zimo entered the Grotto-heaven realm, he could still make use of the Dharmic Dao of Combating Past and Present to increase his combat strength on the foundation of the Grotto-heaven realm.

 Furthermore, it was 16 times!

 It was precisely because of this suppression in terms of Dharmic Dao that Great Emperor Combat was able to defeat Su Zimo repeatedly.

 For example, although Great Emperor Combat looked like he was still at the Perfected One realm, he was able to release the strength of a perfected Grotto-heaven. Naturally, there was no way Su Zimo could defend against that.

 This was not a power that the Perfected One realm could control.

 It was impossible for the true Great Emperor Combat to master Combating Past and Present at the Perfected One realm as well.

 The reason why this scene could appear was entirely because they were in this strange space.

 The ultimate goal of Great Emperor Combat was not to defeat Su Zimo either. Instead, he wanted to pass down his Combat Intent through continuous sparring!

 Su Zimo stayed the longest in this strange space.

 Year after year…

 As time passed by, Su Zimo gradually came into contact with the profundities of Combating Past and Present and finally understood why the fourth level of the Combat Totem could raise the Dharmic Dao to another level and increase his strength by 16 times.

 From the initial Combat Soul to Combating the Ten Thousand Races and Combating the Universe, the Combat Intent of Great Emperor Combat maintained a state of continuous improvement.

 Initially, he merely condensed a Combat Soul. Later on, he became enemies with the ten thousand races and looked down on the entire universe.

 As for Combating Past and Present, it was even more bold!

 Great Emperor Combat wanted to ride the long river of time against the current and fight against the top experts that had appeared in this world in the past!

 The river flowing behind Great Emperor Combat was the river of time!

 During this process, Great Emperor Combat's body was washed away by the long river of time the entire time and his lifespan was decreasing at a terrifying speed.

 Ten thousand years in a single breath!

 The lifespan lost would never recover either.

 The reason why there was such a domineering secret skill was because he sacrificed his lifespan in exchange!

 The essence, qi and spirit of the secret skill matched Great Emperor Combat's Combat Intent.

 He pressed forward with indomitable will and never returned!

 Grotto-heaven Kings had a lifespan of a million years.

 Apart from the period of time he cultivated before becoming a King and his declining combat strength, he could only maintain his Combating Past and Present state for hundreds of thousands of years.

 With ten thousand years lost in a single breath, dozens of breaths passed by in the blink of an eye.

 However, in those dozens of breaths, he could push his combat strength to its peak and sublimate it to its limits with the secret skill of Combating Past and Present!

 Unknowingly, Su Zimo had already stayed in this strange space for a hundred years.

 After a hundred years of tempering, Great Emperor Combat had already passed down the complete Combat Intent of Combating Past and Present.

 The Combat Soul behind him gradually faded and could disappear at any moment.

 As for the Combat Soul behind Su Zimo, it became even more corporeal!

 Finally, Su Zimo separated from the space of the fourth relief sculpture.

 This time round, Monkey came around a few years earlier than him.

 The fourth relief sculpture dissipated and turned into dust.

 The two of them passed by the fourth relief sculpture and continued forward, seeing the fifth relief sculpture.

 On the fifth relief sculpture, Great Emperor Combat was already in his twilight years. His fur was pale and he wielded a staff, pointing angrily at the universe and roaring loudly!

 Below the fifth relief sculpture were five words.

 Combating the Nine Heavens!

 The next moment, Su Zimo and Monkey entered the strange space once more.

 This time round, the two of them separated from the strange space in an instant.

 The fifth relief sculpture dissipated and turned into dust.

 There were a total of five levels to the Combat Totem and the inheritance of the Taboo Mystic Classic had already ended.

 Su Zimo and Monkey exchanged glances in confusion.

 They encountered the same situation in their respective strange spaces.

 The old Great Emperor Combat attacked the two of them.

 The terrifying Combat Intent surged over like a tidal wave and drowned the two of them instantly.

 The next moment, the two of them woke up.

 Compared to the first four levels, the inheritance of the fifth level was incomparably short. It ended before the two of them could even react.

 What exactly was the fifth level of the Dharmic Dao?

 According to the development road of the Combat Totem, the fifth level, Combating the Nine Heavens, should bring about an even more obvious increase to combat strength.

 However, why was the inheritance so short and ended instantly?

 The two of them exchanged their thoughts but to no avail.

 Su Zimo pondered for a moment and analyzed, "Perhaps our cultivation is insufficient and we can't understand the true meaning contained in Combating the Nine Heavens."

 Monkey nodded and glanced at the situation outside. He frowned. "That group of Horse Monkeys hasn't left yet. These dogs are truly patient!"

 There was no news from the Martial Dao Prime Body yet.

 The two of them could not leave this place for the time being and could only continue searching.

 "Let's take a look over there."

 Monkey seemed to have sensed something and pointed in a direction.

 Before long, Monkey felt the bloodline in his body stir and became rather manic with a blood glint in his eyes.

 Su Zimo sensed something amiss as well.

 The atmosphere ahead was dark and the death qi was extremely rich!

 The two of them continued walking for a while more and stopped at the same time.

 More than ten tombs appeared in front of him.

 Ancient headstones stood on it, indicating the identity of the owners of the tombs.

 The owners of these tombs were all experts of the Sanguine Ape World back then.

 They followed Great Emperor Combat on the Path to Heaven to the very end, eventually dying and buried here.
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 The two of them stood in front of the tombs in silence.

 In the end, there were only these ten-odd people left by Great Emperor Combat's side. One could imagine the tragic battle back then.

 In the middle of the tombs were huge pits stained with blood.

 After a few eras, the blood had long turned dark. However, it was still not dry!

 Emperor blood!

 Monkey arrived before a huge pit and pointed at the blood in it. "The bloodline here is similar to mine. It should be the blood of the Connected Arms Sanguine Ape."

 Su Zimo nodded. "Under normal circumstances, even the blood of Emperor realm experts can't last for a few eras."

 "The Emperor blood should contain Dharmic Dao inheritances left behind by these Emperor realm experts when they were alive."

 As long as the Dharmic Dao was not destroyed, the Emperor blood would be preserved.

 Unlike the Combat Totem, this was an opportunity that belonged to Monkey.

 Only the Sanguine Ape lineage could accept the bloodline of the Connected Arms Sanguine Ape and inherit the Dharmic Dao within!

 Monkey looked at the other three pits and sniffed them with a regretful expression. "The bloodlines in the three pits are the Stone Monkey of Numinous Wisdom, Six-Eared Macaque and Red-Buttocked Horse Monkey."

 "The Emperor realm experts who died here might have thought that descendants of the Stone Monkey, Macaque and Horse Monkey lineages could inherit their Dharmic Daos and awaken their bloodlines if they came here. Unfortunately…"

 When Su Zimo arrived at the tomb, he felt that something was amiss.

 The tomb gave him an unimaginable pressure!

 The tombs of more than ten Emperor realm experts were not enough.

 He felt a sense of déjà vu from Avici, beneath the Fiend Cave and the Emperor's Tomb.

 Those three places were where the Great Emperor experts of the past were buried!

 Su Zimo looked at his feet and thought of a possibility.

 The ten-odd Emperor realm experts were probably not the only ones buried beneath this tomb. Great Emperor Combat of the past was also buried here!

 The tomb of Great Emperor Combat was buried in his divine weapon!

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat. As though he had thought of something, his eyes shone as he murmured, "Perhaps there's no need to alarm the Martial Dao Prime Body…"

 Monkey leaped into the blood pool and half of his body was covered by the blood inside. His bloodline boiled and he roared into the skies, the veins on his neck bulging as he endured immense pain!

 There was a high chance that the bloodline of the Connected Arms Sanguine Ape in the blood pool was left behind by Great Emperor Combat.

 Even after a few eras, the remnant power in the blood of a Great Emperor could not be underestimated.

 If someone from another race touched the blood of a Great Emperor inside, they would probably be killed instantly by the power within!

 Monkey had already awakened the bloodline of the Connected Arms Sanguine Ape after all. However, the level of awakening was not high.

 Now that Monkey's blood qi had increased exponentially with the help of the blood of a Great Emperor, the power in the blood pool would do its best to help him increase his bloodline within a range that he could withstand!

 Su Zimo sat beside the tomb as well and began to cultivate in seclusion.

 The blood pool and the Dharmic Dao inside were indeed Monkey's opportunities.

 There was a high chance that this tomb would help him take the most critical step!

 …

 At the same time.

 In the Hell World, the Martial Dao Prime Body woke up slowly in front of the Hell Frost Springs. He opened his eyes and exhaled gently.

 Over the years, Essence Martial Grotto-heaven had absorbed and refined many Grotto-heaven fragments and was already on the verge of breaking through. It was only a step away.

 Furthermore, he had already refined the Nine Springs Hell Sutra completely and fused it into his Martial Dao Domain.

 However, he was still a little lacking if he wanted to advance to the Emperor realm and condense a world.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body stood up, prepared to enter the Hell Frost Springs and swim against the current towards the Nether River.

 Firstly, the Heaven and Earth of the Hell World were crippled and its Dharmic Dao was incomplete. It would be as difficult as ascending to the heavens for the Essence Martial Grotto-heaven and Martial Dao Domain to break through here.

 Secondly, the Martial Dao Prime Body wanted to make use of the power of the Nether River to cultivate!

 The Nine Springs of Hell already possessed unbelievable power. The Nether River, which was the source of the Nine Springs and even nurtured the River of Life of the Ghost World, would definitely contain an even more mysterious power.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body stood up and leaped into the source of the Frost Springs, controlling his body to sink continuously.

 Back when he first entered the source of the Bitter Springs, he had only just cultivated his Martial Dao Domain. He encountered immense resistance when he went against the current. In fact, he had to channel his bloodline to defend.

 But now, he had already cultivated the power of a world in the Martial Dao Domain and was already a quasi-Emperor.

 Coupled with the fact that he had already comprehended all the Dharmic Daos of the Nine Springs Hell Sutra and fused them into his Dao Body and domain, the power of the Hell Frost Springs no longer had any effect on him.

 The deeper he fell, the darker his surroundings became.

 There was no light in the depths of the Hell Frost Springs. The eyes of the Martial Dao Prime Body burned with two purple flames before he could see his surroundings clearly.

 Arriving in the depths of the Frost Springs and sensing the direction of the surrounding water, the Martial Dao Prime Body traveled against the current.

 After an unknown period of time, his vision cleared up and light returned.

 At the end of the gaze of the Martial Dao Prime Body, there were nine large rivers that were filled with waves. They were like galaxies that filled the skies and crossed endless time and space, emitting a completely different aura that surged over!

 At one end of the nine rivers led to Hell, forming the Nine Springs of Hell.

 On the other end was the most mysterious Nether River in the Hell World!

 The Nether River was dark and sinister as it flowed quietly. However, every single drop of water seemed to contain peerless might that was enough to destroy the world!

 Back when the Martial Dao Prime Body first came here, he could not last long in the Nether River. In fact, he could not even break through the water and could only retreat in the end.

 But now, the Martial Dao Prime Body had stepped into the Nether River once more!

 This time round, the Martial Dao Prime Body propped up the Martial Dao Purgatory and channeled his bloodline, resisting the immense pressure of the Nether River as he advanced continuously.

 He wanted to break through the water and come above the Nether River to take a look!

 Below the Nether River, it was as though endless hands were tugging at his figure, wanting to pull him down.

 However, things were different now. Although the Martial Dao Prime Body was only a quasi-Emperor, his combat strength could suppress supreme Emperors. Surrounded by the Martial Dao Purgatory that was filled with flames, his figure rose continuously.

 In the Nether River, even the power of the Martial Dao Purgatory was suppressed to its limits!

 Splash!

 After an unknown period of time, the Martial Dao Prime Body finally broke through the water and arrived above the Nether River.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body stood on the water and looked over.

 The surroundings were dark and nothing could be seen. There was no aura of life and it was dead silent.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body frowned slightly and continued forward in the direction of the Nether River.

 If the source of the Nine Springs of Hell was the Nether River…

 Then, what was the source of the Nether River?

 As he ventured deeper and went against the Nether River, the pressure ahead increased!

 In fact, the heart of the Martial Dao Prime Body skipped a beat!

 Die Yue had once said that there was great terror at the end of the Nether River.

 As expected.

 Right then, the Martial Dao Prime Body suddenly sensed a commotion in his Martial Dao Domain.
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 Chapter 3010 - Crossing

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 There were a total of six supreme flames in the Martial Dao Purgatory.

 Among them, the Nether Ghost Fire, Tribulation Fire, Dragon Phoenix Flame, Hellfire and Martial Spirit Fire were clearly suppressed after arriving at the Nether River.

 Only the Red Lotus Karmic Fire was not affected much.

 Furthermore, earlier on, the Red Lotus Karmic Fire in the Martial Dao Purgatory deviated once more. The fire tilted, as though it felt a certain attraction.

 More than a hundred years ago, such a situation happened when the Martial Dao Prime Body descended into the Hell World and released the Red Lotus Karmic Fire.

 That mysterious guidance force had appeared again!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body frowned slightly.

 The direction of this guidance force was neither in the direction or against the current of the Nether River. Instead, it was horizontally across the Nether River.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body fell into deep thought and did not act rashly.

 The direction horizontal to the Nether River made him even more uneasy!

 A moment later, the Martial Dao Prime Body did not choose to cross the Nether River. Instead, he floated in the Nether River and no longer controlled his body. As he used the Heaven and Earth Furnace to refine the power of the Nether River, he flowed downstream.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body fell into a strange state and entered seclusion in the Nether River to divine and perfect his Dharmic Dao.

 The source of the Nine Springs of Hell was the Nether River.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body's entire body was immersed in the Nether River and could help him better understand the profundities of the Taboo Mystic Classic and transform it into his own strength!

 Time flew.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had been floating in the Nether River for a hundred years!

 In the past hundred years, he had only awakened four times in seclusion.

 Every time he woke up, it was because his perception in the Nether River had changed!

 The first time he woke up, the Martial Dao Prime Body suddenly sensed a powerful fiend might and Combat Intent horizontally in the Nether River. It was filled with torrential hatred and violent anger!

 He had felt that aura from the Asura race before.

 At the same time, the Nether River split off a tributary and surged in that direction.

 "Asura World?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body's heart skipped a beat as he thought of a possibility.

 Back then, he had a guess in his conversation with Die Yue.

 There was a high chance that the Nether River had seven tributaries that led to the Six Paths and the Netherworld!

 That was because Die Yue had once gone against the current of the torrential waterfalls in the Beast World to enter the Nether River before falling into the Netherworld.

 The source of the Nine Springs of the Hell World was also the Nether River.

 Similarly, the source of the River of Life of the Ghost World was also the Nether River.

 Now that he sensed a tributary of the Nether River surging in another direction, the Martial Dao Prime Body thought of the Asura World immediately!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body continued to drift in the Nether River and cultivated in seclusion.

 The second time he woke up, the Martial Dao Prime Body sensed a dark, ferocious and violent aura on the side of the Nether River. It was familiar.

 Back then, he encountered a white pheasant in the starry skies and fell into an ignorant world where right and wrong were reversed. That was the aura emitted by all the living beings around him!

 The Beast World!

 As he had expected, the Nether River split into another tributary and surged in the direction of the Beast World.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body continued down the river.

 The third time he woke up, the Martial Dao Prime Body felt a thick aura of death.

 The strange thing was that the aura of death this time round came from above the Nether River!

 Indeed, the Nether River split into a tributary. However, it soared up and surged into the skies!

 It was a true reverse flow of the water.

 Such a strange scene was probably only possible in the Nether River.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body looked up.

 If he was not wrong, there was a high chance that the tributary was surging towards the Netherworld above the Nether River!

 So, the Netherworld was shrouded above the Nether River?

 The existence of the Netherworld was indeed a little special compared to the Six Paths.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body entered seclusion once more and drifted in the Nether River.

 The fourth time he woke up, he felt sinister ghost qi in the horizontal direction of the Nether River!

 Ghost World!

 The direction where the tributary of the Nether River surged into the Ghost World should be the River of Life that nurtured countless ghosts.

 In the blink of an eye, a hundred years passed and the Martial Dao Prime Body woke up once more.

 This time round, he broke through the surface of the Nether River and looked in the direction of the tributary of the Nether River. He frowned and a deep confusion flashed through his eyes.

 He was back to square one!

 The Nether River split into another tributary and it surged towards the Hell World!

 How could this be?

 Throughout the entire process, he did not control his direction and merely followed the flow of the Nether River downstream. After spending a hundred years, he finally took a detour and returned to the original Hell World?

 The Nether River had no source?

 Since it was the Six Paths, why was there no Human Dao or Heavenly Dao?

 This was very different from his initial guess!

 If the Nether River was a river that circled and flowed without a source, it should be static and not in a flowing form.

 Where did the power that pushed the flow of the Nether River come from?

 Since it was sourceless water, how was the Nether River formed?

 What was in the center of the Nether River?

 The Martial Dao Prime Body thought that he might be able to unravel the many secrets of the Nether River and resolve some of the doubts in his heart if he followed the current.

 However, to think that a hundred years later, everything about the Nether River would still be unknown.

 Instead, his doubts increased!

 Thankfully, his cultivation had improved greatly in the past hundred years and he had benefited greatly. He was only half-step away from the Emperor realm and could break through at any moment!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body extended his finger and ignited a ball of Red Lotus Karmic Fire.

 The moment the Red Lotus Karmic Fire appeared, it seemed to be guided by a force and pointed towards the center of the Nether River!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body pondered for a long time before summoning the Hell Suppression Tripod. It floated above his head.

 Sanskrit reverberated from the tripod and Buddhist light shone. Thousands of golden lights overflowed from the tripod like a waterfall and formed a barrier around the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 At the same time, the Martial Dao Prime Body held the Soul Lantern in his left hand and the Netherworld Treasure Mirror in his right. After making preparations, he began to cross the Nether River and headed into the depths.

 That direction was only guided by the Red Lotus Karmic Fire!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not walk quickly and was extremely careful as though he was walking on thin ice.

 As he ventured deeper and further into the Nether River, the uneasiness in his heart intensified and he even felt his heart skip a beat!

 As he ventured deeper, the Netherworld Treasure Mirror in his right hand began to stir, emitting a dangerous aura!

 "Hmm?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body's heart skipped a beat.

 In reality, there had always been a mysterious and evil Weapon Spirit hidden in the Netherworld Treasure Mirror.

 Back in the Frost Springs Hall, the Weapon Spirit wanted to devour all his Essence Blood!

 However, at that time, he made use of the Soul Lantern to suppress the Weapon Spirit. There were no abnormal movements after that.

 However, Su Zimo knew that the Weapon Spirit had not died and was merely hiding.

 The reason why he would not use the Netherworld Treasure Mirror unless he had no other choice was because he was wary of that.

 Unexpectedly, as he crossed the Nether River and approached the center, the Weapon Spirit in the Netherworld Treasure Mirror began to become restless!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not dare to continue forward.

 On the one hand, the pressure from the depths of the Nether River was too great and that terrifying emotion enveloped his heart the entire time.

 On the other hand, with the Weapon Spirit of the Netherworld Treasure Mirror causing trouble, it was easy for it to take the opportunity to break free from his control and cause unforeseen events!

 Right then, the Martial Dao Prime Body vaguely saw a flame!
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 Chapter 3011 - Dilapidated Ancient Ship

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Even the Martial Dao Prime Body was not sure if it was a flame.

 That was because as he ventured deeper and further into the Nether River, the six flames in the Martial Dao Domain were clearly suppressed and the flames decreased.

 However, there was actually such a powerful flame on the river at the end of the horizon ahead. It was not suppressed and even illuminated the surrounding river red!

 Two purple flames rose in the eyes of the Martial Dao Prime Body as he glared fixedly at the ball of flame, wanting to see it clearly.

 There seemed to be something in the center of the ball of flame. However, it was too far away and coupled with the fact that the ball of flame was too blinding, he could not see it clearly.

 "Eh?"

 Just as the Martial Dao Prime Body was about to give up, he swept his gaze from the corner of his eye and saw a dilapidated ancient ship beside the raging flame!

 The ancient ship looked extremely simple and was pitch-black with no windows or sails. Two pitch-black oars hung on both sides and floated on the river at the end of the horizon.

 It was naturally not strange for an ancient ship to appear on a river.

 However, this was the Nether River that was beneath the feet of the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 The appearance of this dilapidated ancient ship was a little strange.

 Furthermore, although the dilapidated ancient ship was extremely close to the flame, there were no signs of it burning. Like a ghost, it floated on the river motionlessly!

 That's not right!

 Suddenly, the Martial Dao Prime Body frowned.

 If the ball of flame and the dilapidated ancient ship were above the Nether River, why did they float there the entire time instead of flowing down with the current?

 Suddenly!

 A sinister wind blew slowly from the depths of the Nether River and the surface of the river shone.

 The six flames in the Martial Dao Domain were extinguished instantly!

 The purple flames in the eyes of the Martial Dao Prime Body were extinguished at the same time. A sharp pain came from his eyes and he closed his eyes instinctively.

 At the same time, an unprecedented fear rose in his heart, causing his heart to skip a beat and his scalp to tingle!

 That fear almost made him flee!

 That was not all.

 The purple flames that had been burning in the consciousness of the Martial Dao Prime Body swayed from the sinister wind, flickering as though they could be extinguished at any moment!

 Those purple flames were his Martial Spirit.

 Once the Martial Spirit Fire was extinguished, it would mean that his Essence Spirit would be destroyed and he would die.

 No matter how strong his combat strength was or how powerful the Dharmic Dao he created was, they would vanish into thin air!

 The Hell Suppression Tripod trembled continuously and let out a faint and deep cry of sorrow, conveying an emotion of fear to the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 Even the tragic cry of the Hell Suppression Tripod was suppressed and it did not dare to raise its voice!

 The Sanskrit in the tripod had already been interrupted.

 The spreading golden light of the Soul Lantern had long been disrupted.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body closed his eyes and shielded the Netherworld Treasure Mirror and Soul Lantern in front of him, retreating rapidly!

 He ran for a long way and only stopped when the fear gradually subsided and the Martial Spirit Fire returned to normal in his consciousness.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body took off his Mara Mask, revealing a pale face covered in sweat. He panted heavily and opened his eyes slowly.

 Although he was already out of danger, he still felt a lingering fear when he recalled the scene earlier on.

 What was with that sinister wind?

 Where did it come from?

 The Martial Dao Prime Body recalled the situation back then.

 The sinister wind was not strong and came like a breeze.

 However, immediately after, a series of terrifying changes appeared on his body!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body lowered his head and took a look.

 Although he used the Soul Lantern to shield him earlier on, the golden flames in the Soul Lantern had long been extinguished.

 The flames of the Soul Lantern would have been extinguished by the time the sinister wind blew over.

 Gradually, the Martial Dao Prime Body composed himself and temporarily gave up on the thought of continuing to investigate the Nether River.

 The danger of the Great Wilderness had yet to be resolved. If anything happened to him here and Die Yue did not have any help, she would probably not be able to defend against Emperor Azure Flame's next attack.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body put away the Hell Suppression Tripod, Netherworld Treasure Mirror and Soul Lantern. Just as he was about to wear the Mara Mask, his heart skipped a beat.

 Initially, the Mara Mask was an Emperor Weapon. However, the Martial Dao Prime Body released the Weapon Spirit within, Heavenly Wolf, and bestowed the latter with a rebirth. As a result, the might of the Emperor Weapon was greatly reduced.

 Given his current combat strength, the Mara Mask was already useless and dispensable to him.

 Most of the time, he merely used it to conceal his appearance.

 If the Martial Dao Prime Body had any weaknesses, the Essence Spirit in his consciousness—the Martial Spirit of the purple flames—was indeed relatively weak.

 The reason why it was relatively weaker was because the comparison was based on different cultivation realms.

 For example, if he met someone far beyond his cultivation realm, such as a peak Emperor, the latter might be able to cause some damage to his Martial Spirit.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body pondered for a moment and was prepared to reforge the Mara Mask.

 Phew!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body released six flames and threw the Mara Mask over to burn.

 A few days later, although the Mara Mask was burned red and almost transparent, there were no signs of it melting.

 The Mara Mask was indeed extraordinary.

 Back then, Emperor Bo Xun had collected countless natural treasures, rare ores and synthesized the flesh of the clones of his Seven Emotions to refine such a mask.

 Given the current combat strength of the Martial Dao Prime Body, even a supreme Emperor Weapon could not withstand his six flames!

 Despite the fact that the Mara Mask had lost its Weapon Spirit, it had yet to melt!

 If this continued, there would probably be no progress. Instead, it would affect his cultivation.

 Just as the Martial Dao Prime Body was about to give up, a thought flashed through his mind.

 He summoned the Soul Lantern and ignited it.

 With that, another golden flame appeared beneath the Mara Mask!

 Before long, the Mara Mask began to melt.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body revealed a delighted expression and began to forge the mask.

 He did not intend to change much about the Dharmic Dao contained in the mask. He merely wanted to fuse a wisp of his spirit consciousness into it so that it could transform into a Weapon Spirit in the future.

 To him, the most critical step of reconstructing the Mara Mask was not the process of melting and forging, but the final quenching formation!

 49 days later, the forging of the Mara Mask was completed and he was prepared to quench it.

 Ordinary quenching required a divine weapon to be placed in the spring water and cooled rapidly to take shape.

 The higher the grade of the spring water, the greater the improvement to the divine weapon.

 Up till this point of his cultivation, the strongest and most mysterious water source the Martial Dao Prime Body had seen was the Nether River beneath his feet!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body soaked the burning Mara Mask into the Nether River.

 Shing!

 Bubbles appeared on the surface of the water and green smoke appeared. Peace returned to the river rapidly.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body brought the remodeled Mara Mask over and examined it.

 The appearance of the Mara Mask did not change much. However, with a thought from the Martial Dao Prime Body, the Mara Mask suddenly turned into a dark and deep river surface with ripples!

 The Mara Mask transformed into an Emperor Weapon once more. As for the mysterious power synthesized with the Nether River, it was even stronger than the original Mara Mask!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body wore the Mara Mask once more.

 With this mask, the weakness of the Martial Spirit would no longer exist!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body took a deep breath of air and retracted his Soul Lantern, prepared to continue his seclusion.

 However, before long, he took out the Soul Lantern again and looked at the golden flames burning on it, his eyes shining!

 Perhaps he could fuse the golden flames into his body!

 That way, he would be able to master a seventh flame and his Martial Dao Purgatory and the Heaven and Earth Furnace would undergo another transformation, allowing his cultivation speed to increase greatly.

 In fact, there was a chance for him to break through and advance to the Emperor realm!
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 Chapter 3012 - 28 Mansions

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Time flew by. 

 In the blink of an eye, 280 years had passed since the battle of the Great Wilderness.

 Blessed Heaven World.

 At the entrance of a secret ground hall, six World Lords in charge of the Blessed Heaven World stood solemnly. They were all peak Emperors.

 There were more than a hundred Emperor experts standing in the square outside the hall. Among them, there were nearly 20 peak Emperors alone!

 Any single stomp of this group of people in the upper world could attract the attention of countless worlds.

 But now, be it the six World Lords at the entrance of the hall or the hundred-odd Emperor experts with Blessed Heaven World Badges on their waists, all of them had solemn expressions and stood respectfully, as though they were waiting for something.

 Even Grotto-heaven Kings were not qualified to stand here!

 Before long.

 Suddenly, a gigantic crack appeared in the east of the secret ground of the Blessed Heaven World!

 A man in a dark green robe strode out with his hands behind his back. He had green hair and a sharp face. His gaze was like a torch as he looked down at everything in the Blessed Heaven World below.

 This was Emperor Azure Flame!

 When they saw Emperor Azure Flame descend, the expressions of the six World Lords of the Blessed Heaven World at the entrance of the hall turned cold. They knelt down hurriedly and shouted, "Greetings, Lord Azure Flame!"

 Immediately after, the hundred-odd Emperor experts in the square knelt on the ground one after another and welcomed him loudly.

 Emperor Azure Flame had an indifferent expression and merely nodded slightly.

 Behind him, seven more peak Emperors appeared. Six of them were the six Seven Mansions Demon Emperors who had appeared in the Great Wilderness back then.

 The original Demon Emperor Horn Mansion was killed by the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 The seventh peak Emperor seemed to be the new Demon Emperor Horn Mansion and also had the serpent wyrm bloodline.

 Shing!

 Suddenly, a white light flashed in the firmaments to the west of the Blessed Heaven World, as though a gigantic hole had been torn open by a sharp weapon.

 The next moment, a young man appeared. His eyes were narrow and there was a hint of coldness between his brows.

 The white-robed man wore a white robe and had a badge on his waist with the word 'Advent' written on it.

 The moment this person appeared, the temperature of the Blessed Heaven World dropped and a chill ran down the backs of all the Emperor experts below!

 "Greetings, Lord Bai Yu!"

 The six World Lords of the Blessed Heaven World and the Emperor experts below had just stood up when they knelt down again with respectful expressions.

 Lord Bai Yu was in charge of killing. Although they were Emperor experts, they were no different from ants in the eyes of Lord Bai Yu.

 Immediately after Emperor Bai Yu, seven Emperor experts appeared. Although their races were different, they were all peak Emperors!

 The six World Lords of the Blessed Heaven World were secretly speechless.

 Although they knew that people from the Heavenly Court were here, they did not know that there would be such a lineup.

 It was not only the two young masters, Emperor Azure Flame and Emperor Bai Yu, who had descended. Even the Seven Mansions of the East and west were here too.

 Right then, a crack opened in the north of the firmaments and the sound of a tsunami sounded.

 The next moment, a black-robed man walked over on the waves. He had bronze skin and a calm expression. On the badge tied to his waist was the word 'Mystic'.

 "This person is here too!"

 The hearts of the six World Lords of the Blessed Heaven World skipped a beat. None of them stood up and maintained their kneeling postures the entire time, shouting, "Greetings, Lord Xuan Sen!"

 Behind the black-robed man, seven peak Emperors appeared!

 The Seven Mansions of the North!

 The six World Lords of the Blessed Heaven World exchanged glances in astonishment.

 It was not strange for people from the Heavenly Court to come to the Blessed Heaven World.

 However, such a huge formation was truly rare. It had probably only appeared in the few calamities of history.

 Furthermore, with the arrival of all three of them, the person from the south would probably arrive as well!

 Could it be because of what happened to the Rakshasa Sin Ground previously?

 Just as the six of them were letting their imaginations run wild, a red light indeed appeared in the sky to the south. It was as though a gigantic hole had been burned in the firmaments and a girl in a red dress walked out.

 Although the girl was young, she was already a peak Emperor. On the badge tied to her waist was the word 'Flame'.

 "Greetings, Lady Yan Luo!"

 The six World Lords of the Blessed Heaven World knelt on the ground.

 Before long, seven Emperor experts appeared behind the red-dressed girl.

 The Seven Mansions of the South!

 However, six of the seven of them were peak Emperors and one was only an ordinary Emperor. Their auras were clearly much weaker.

 "Sister Yan Luo is here as well."

 When Emperor Bai Yu saw the red-dressed girl, the coldness in his eyes dissipated significantly. He smiled and greeted.

 Empress Yan Luo had a cold expression and ignored him.

 "Everyone, thank you for coming to help me this time round."

 Emperor Azure Flame looked at Emperor Bai Yu, Emperor Xuan Sen, Empress Yan Luo and the other experts and cupped his fists in thanks.

 "It's a small matter."

 Emperor Bai Yu waved it off. "I heard that even your subordinate, Demon Emperor Horn Mansion, was killed. I was curious as well and wanted to see which ant was so arrogant."

 Emperor Azure Flame looked at the Seven Mansions of the South behind Empress Yan Luo and asked with a frown, "Where's the original Demon Emperor Chariot Mansion?"

 Demon Emperor Chariot Mansion was a Ground Dragon and was one of the Seven Mansions of the South.

 Initially, Demon Emperor Chariot Mansion was a peak Emperor. However, the person before him was only an ordinary Emperor.

 Empress Yan Luo said, "The youngest son of Demon Emperor Chariot Mansion ran to the Rakshasa Sin Ground of the Blessed Heaven World and died inside. Furthermore, the Rakshasa Sin Ground was shattered and countless Rakshasa Sin Spirits were nowhere to be found."

 "Demon Emperor Chariot Mansion sensed that his youngest son was dead and chased after him. In the end, he died as well and his corpse could not even be found."

 After Empress Yan Luo said that, she looked at the Emperors of the Blessed Heaven World kneeling below with a cold expression and asked slowly, "There's still no news after so long?"

 What they were afraid of had truly happened.

 The six World Lords of the Blessed Heaven World shuddered when they heard that.

 One of the World Lords said hurriedly, "All these years, we've already issued a bounty for their deaths. Logically speaking, there shouldn't be a place for them in the medium chiliocosm. However…"

 "It's as though this group of Rakshasas and Sin Spirits have vanished into thin air. I don't know where they're hiding. Please punish us, Lady Yan Luo."

 Empress Yan Luo asked coldly, "Do you have any clues about who killed Demon Emperor Chariot Mansion?"

 "N-No…"

 A World Lord of the Blessed Heaven World replied with a trembling voice.

 Emperor Azure Flame frowned. "Yan Luo, this new Demon Emperor Chariot Mansion is much weaker. I'm afraid it will affect the power of the 28 Mansions Formation."

 The 28 Mansions Formation was a formation formed by the 28 Mansions Demon Emperors behind them with their bloodlines as a guide and was extremely powerful!

 Empress Yan Luo said, "There's only this Emperor left in the Ground Dragon lineage on my side. I can only let him temporarily take over the position of Chariot Mansion."

 Emperor Bai Yu added, "A mere earthworm doesn't have the power of claws or teeth nor the strength of muscles and bones. It's already not bad if you can find an ordinary Earthworm Emperor. Don't ask for too much."

 The so-called Ground Dragon had a terrifying name, but it was actually the Earthworm race.

 The Ground Dragon race had weak bodies and bloodlines. It was not easy for them to cultivate to the Emperor realm.

 At the side, Emperor Xuan Sen asked, "How many people are there on the other side? Do we even need to use the 28 Mansions Formation?"
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 Chapter 3013 - Hundred Emperors!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "There aren't many of them."

 Emperor Azure Flame said, "Actually, there's only one single person that's capable…"

 After pondering for a moment, a figure in a silver mask and purple robe flashed through Emperor Azure Flame's mind. "There will only be two at most."

 "What race are these two?"

 Emperor Xuan Sen asked in a deep voice, "The Evil Fiend race?"

 At the mention of the Evil Fiend race, Emperor Bai Yu and the others' hearts skipped a beat.

 If it was an Evil Spirit or a Fiend, they could not be careless indeed.

 "It has nothing to do with the Evil Fiends."

 Emperor Azure Flame shook his head. "One of them is from the Butterfly race and the other is from the human race."

 "Fufu…"

 Emperor Bai Yu sneered, "What's so special about two ants? Is there a need for the 28 Mansions Formation? If the four of us join forces, who below the Great Emperor realm can defend against us?"

 Emperor Azure Flame thought for a moment and nodded as well. "That's true. With the three of you helping me, there's no doubt about this battle."

 "It's just that I lost too badly last time and was indignant. I invited everyone over just in case."

 Yan Luo seemed to be getting impatient from waiting. "When are we setting off? After settling this matter, I'll make preparations to ascend to the major chiliocosm after I return."

 "Yes, it's about time to ascend. There's no longer any point in staying in this world."

 Emperor Xuan Sen nodded as well.

 Emperor Azure Flame and the others did not hide their voices.

 When the Emperors of the Blessed Heaven World kneeling below heard that, they revealed envious expressions.

 The legendary major chiliocosm!

 A chance to live forever!

 A World Lord of the Blessed Heaven World raised his voice. "Lords, where are you planning to conquer? The Emperors of the Blessed Heaven World are willing to be the vanguard and are at your disposal!"

 This was a rare opportunity to make a contribution.

 The other Emperors of the Blessed Heaven World agreed hurriedly.

 "You guys?"

 Emperor Azure Flame frowned.

 To be fair, with the help of Emperor Bai Yu and the others, it did not matter if the Emperors of the Blessed Heaven World joined.

 Another World Lord of the Blessed Heaven World said hurriedly, "Lords, with all of you stepping in and the Blessed Heaven World following, we can use this battle to establish our might and suppress the ten thousand races once more."

 "Alright, we'll bring some people along then. We'll set off once we gather a hundred people."

 Emperor Azure Flame waved it off casually and looked at the six Blessed Heaven World Lords. "You guys have to preside over this place to survey the medium chiliocosm. There's no need for you to follow us."

 "Yes."

 The six Blessed Heaven World Lords could only agree. Thereafter, they chose 68 Emperor experts who followed behind Emperor Azure Flame and the others, prepared to move!

 "Lords, are you heading to the Heavenly World?"

 An Emperor of the Blessed Heaven World said, seemingly wanting to impress, "We've detected that there might be signs of the Evil Fiends reviving in the Heavenly World!"

 "Three experts who have died for many years have revived. I'm guessing that it might be the work of the Fiend Lord!"

 Fiend Lord!

 At the mention of the Fiend Lord, Emperor Azure Flame and the others' expressions changed and a hint of fear flashed through the depths of their eyes.

 "We're not going to the Heavenly World."

 Emperor Azure Flame said in a deep voice, "Everyone, follow me to the Great Wilderness!"

 With that said, Emperor Azure Flame waved his hand gently and tore through the void in front of him, revealing a spatial tunnel that led the way.

 Emperor Bai Yu, Emperor Xuan Sen, Empress Yan Luo and the 28 Mansions Emperors followed closely behind. They entered one after another and vanished above the Blessed Heaven World in the blink of an eye.

 The six Blessed Heaven World Lords looked in the direction where Emperor Azure Flame and the others disappeared as a cold and excited glint flashed in their eyes.

 This time round, if the Blessed Heaven World attacked again and conquered the Great Wilderness, it would definitely shock the medium chiliocosm and the ten thousand races!

 …

 Sword World, Myriad Sword Palace.

 The Iron Crown Old Man and the fat and skinny old man were sipping tea and chatting.

 Suddenly, the fat old man sighed. "Based on my calculations, Su Zimo has been in the Sanguine Ape World for more than 200 years."

 The skinny old man said, "I heard that there was a mess over there. That lad even killed people from the Blessed Heaven World over there. Now that he has escaped from the Sanguine Ape World, there's been no news of him and it's unknown if he's dead or alive."

 At the mention of Su Zimo, a look of worry flashed through the Iron Crown Old Man's eyes as well.

 When he heard that Su Zimo was in danger in the Sanguine Ape World, he moved immediately and searched for Su Zimo's whereabouts. He searched for decades but to no avail.

 Helpless, he returned to the Sword World.

 "Let's hope that he's blessed by the heavens."

 The Iron Crown Old Man sighed gently.

 Suddenly!

 The expression of the Iron Crown Old Man changed. As though he sensed something, he suddenly stood up from the cushion and looked into the distance, his gaze seemingly able to penetrate the endless void.

 Before long, the fat and skinny old men stood up one after another and looked into the distance with bewildered expressions.

 "What's going on?"

 "There must be more than a hundred Emperor experts with such a powerful aura, right?"

 "What's with the commotion?"

 "Let's go take a look!"

 The Iron Crown Old Man and the other two moved immediately and left the Sword World, entering a spatial tunnel.

 "It's the Blessed Heaven World!"

 "Not only that, there should be many experts of the Heavenly Court as well!"

 "The direction they're heading to seems to be the… Great Wilderness!"

 The Iron Crown Old Man and the other two did not dare to get too close and merely watched from afar.

 The fat old man had a conflicted expression as he sighed. "To think that Great Empress Blood Butterfly of the Great Wilderness would attract so much trouble after holding on alone for so many years."

 "There are more than a hundred Emperor experts and they're enough to sweep through any super large world in the medium chiliocosm. Now, they've mobilized so many people just to deal with a woman of the Butterfly race, they're truly going all out to bully her. Sigh."

 "I heard that a few years ago, Demon Empress Blood Butterfly had someone called Desolate Martial by her side who fought alongside her."

 "What's the use of Desolate Martial alone?"

 "Forget it, we can't interfere in this matter either."

 The Iron Crown Old Man and the others shook their heads and sighed.

 …

 Sanguine Ape World.

 An old ape who was in seclusion deep in the mountains seemed to have sensed something and suddenly stood up. A blood glint flashed through his turbid eyes as he looked into the distance.

 "What a huge commotion…"

 The old ape murmured softly and tore through the void casually, prepared to escape into a spatial tunnel and leave the Sanguine Ape World.

 "World Lord!"

 Not far away from him, another Emperor said hurriedly, "Those two Horse Monkey Demon Emperors are watching us. We can't leave the Sanguine Ape World casually!"

 "They just left not long ago."

 After saying that, the old ape escaped into the void and vanished.

 After an unknown period of time.

 In the starry skies, the old ape tore through the air and looked at the terrifying aura in the distant horizon in deep thought.

 The old ape murmured softly, "It was no wonder why the two Horse Monkeys suddenly left. So, they were summoned back by this huge move from the Blessed Heaven World."

 "That's the direction to the Great Wilderness World…"

 The old ape shook his head gently with a hint of anger and indignation in his eyes. Clenching his fists, he grit his teeth. "They made such a huge commotion just to deal with that Blood Butterfly. Seriously…"

 However, before long, the old ape's clenched fists relaxed and his original fighting spirit dissipated.

 He could not even deal with the internal and external troubles of the Sanguine Ape World, let alone interfere with the matters of other worlds.

 …

 Heavenly World.

 Fiend Emperor Apocalypse of the Fiend Domain, Heavenly Lord Six Brahma of the Pure Land of Bliss and Immortal Emperor Dawn Twilight of the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain woke up from seclusion at the same time.

 Looking into the distance, a smile flashed across the lips of the three experts.
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 Chapter 3014 - Final Battle

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The hundred Emperor experts did not hide their auras and gathered together, emitting extremely shocking power fluctuations!

 Almost at the same time, the peak Emperors of the various super worlds sensed something.

 "This aura…"

 "The last time the Blessed Heaven World went on a massacre was in the Sanguine Ape World. If they attack again this time round, the Great Wilderness World will be finished!"

 "I'm afraid it's not only the Blessed Heaven World. The mysterious faction behind it has also appeared."

 "Poor Demon Empress Blood Butterfly. She's one of the strongest peak Emperors in the world and even has a chance of becoming a Great Emperor. To think that she's targeted by the Blessed Heaven World now… A hundred Emperor experts. Sigh, she's definitely going to die!"

 "That's why you must not offend the Blessed Heaven World. Throughout history, those who became enemies with the Blessed Heaven World ended up in a tragic end. Even many ancient Great Emperors did not meet with good ends."

 "When Demon Empress Blood Butterfly was at the peak of her cultivation, she dominated the medium chiliocosm and defeated many experts of the ten thousand races singlehandedly, establishing a peerless reputation. How domineering was she back then? Even some peak Emperors of the Dragon and God races were unwilling to fight her head-on and avoided her. Yet, look at what's happening right now?"

 "The tallest tree in the forest will be destroyed by the wind. How much of a storm can a small butterfly cause?"

 …

 Great Wilderness World.

 East Wilderness, Butterfly Valley.

 Die Yue sat casually on the limestone in the valley. Demon Emperor Divine Elephant, Demon Empress Nine Tails, Demon Emperor Bai Ze, Demon Emperor Heaven Thrusting and Demon Emperor Mystic Snake stood below.

 The cultivation realms of the five Emperor experts were not high enough and they had yet to sense any danger. However, something major must have happened for Die Yue to suddenly gather them.

 "They're here."

 Die Yue suddenly spoke.

 "Who?"

 "Blue?"

 The five Demon Emperors asked hurriedly.

 Die Yue nodded. "Blue is not the only one. There are others as well as people from the Blessed Heaven World."

 "How many Emperor experts are there?"

 Demon Emperor Divine Elephant asked in a deep voice.

 "A hundred."

 Die Yue said indifferently.

 "A hundred… Emperors?"

 Demon Emperor Divine Elephant and the others were shocked and their expressions changed starkly!

 Back when Emperor Azure Flame left, although he said that he wanted all the living beings of the East Wilderness to die with him, none of them expected Blue's foundation to be so terrifying that a hundred Emperor experts appeared!

 The speed at which Emperor Azure Flame returned this time round was even faster than Die Yue had imagined.

 Initially, she speculated that Emperor Azure Flame would take hundreds of years to recover from his injuries.

 To think that he would make a comeback in just 280 years!

 "How can we fight against a hundred Emperor experts?"

 Demon Emperor Divine Elephant had always been calm. When he heard the news, his face turned pale and he was at a loss.

 "You guys can leave. Leave the Great Wilderness."

 Die Yue said.

 Demon Emperor Heaven Thrusting and Emperor Bai Ze were silent.

 When they heard the news, they had no intention of resisting at all.

 It was not that they were timid and afraid, but the difference was way too great.

 Back then, Demon Emperor Mystic Snake was so frightened by the Martial Dao Prime Body that he stayed in the East Wilderness. Right now, he was in no mood to fight and wanted to escape as soon as possible.

 "I'll stay."

 After a short silence, Demon Emperor Divine Elephant pursed his lips. "After all, I've followed you for so many years. I'll accompany you on this final journey."

 "I'm not leaving either!"

 Demon Empress Nine Tails said without hesitation.

 She had different feelings for Die Yue than others. Even if she had to die, she wanted to die by Die Yue's side!

 Thereafter, Demon Empress Nine Tails seemed to have thought of something and looked around, asking with a frown, "Where's Desolate Martial? He's not here?"

 Die Yue was silent.

 Demon Empress Nine Tails realized what happened immediately and sneered, "He escaped alone, right?! I knew it! Men are unreliable! What a coward!"

 Die Yue said, "He merely left because he had something on."

 "Hmph!"

 Demon Empress Nine Tails complained, "Sister, why are you still protecting him at a time like this?"

 Die Yue was unwilling to explain further on this matter. "Listen to me. Among the hundred Emperor experts, there are more than 30 peak Emperors alone. It's useless even if you guys stay here."

 Hiss!

 Demon Emperor Bai Ze and the others gasped.

 30 peak Emperors, what sort of power was that?

 A world could be called a super large world as long as they had more than ten ordinary Emperor experts.

 A super large world with a few peak Emperors was already considered a powerful world.

 However, Emperor Azure Flame had more than 30 peak Emperors following him this time round!

 Die Yue continued, "Gather the living beings of the East Wilderness and steer your immortal boats. Try your best to take away the living beings of the East Wilderness and escape as far as possible."

 "Sister, come with us!"

 Demon Empress Nine Tails said hurriedly.

 Die Yue smiled and shook her head.

 If she stayed in the East Wilderness and fought with Emperor Azure Flame and the others for a while, Demon Empress Nine Tails and the others would still have a chance to escape.

 If she left, no one would be able to escape.

 "Hurry and go."

 Die Yue waved it off and looked at Demon Emperor Divine Elephant, Demon Empress Nine Tails and the others. "You guys shoulder the lives of billions of living beings in the East Wilderness. Try your best to survive."

 Demon Emperor Mystic Snake nodded and was the first to leave.

 Thereafter, Demon Emperor Bai Ze and Demon Emperor Heaven Thrusting bowed to Die Yue before turning to leave.

 Demon Emperor Divine Elephant and Demon Empress Nine Tails were the last to move.

 "Sister."

 The eyes of Demon Empress Nine Tails reddened as she went forward and pulled Die Yue's hands. "I'll accompany you after I settle down those living beings of the East Wilderness!"

 "Yeah."

 Die Yue nodded.

 By the time Demon Empress Nine Tails settled down the billions of living beings of the East Wilderness, she should have died long ago.

 Before long.

 Five gigantic immortal boats of the East Wilderness tore through the void and entered a spatial tunnel, secretly sailing away from the Great Wilderness World.

 Die Yue had mixed feelings when she saw that.

 She had guarded the East Wilderness for many years and did not expect things to end up like this.

 At that moment, the East Wilderness had already become empty.

 Most of the living beings had already moved.

 Die Yue stood in midair, prepared for the final battle of her life!

 Unfortunately, he was not by her side.

 However, Die Yue was relieved.

 Thankfully, he was not by her side.

 Of course, there were regrets.

 The two of them had only been together for a short time.

 Furthermore, most of the time, they were either discussing the Dao in battle or cultivating in seclusion.

 However, on second thought, Die Yue realized that reuniting with him in the upper world was already the greatest surprise of her life.

 After an unknown period of time.

 Suddenly, dark clouds covered the sky above the Great Wilderness and sand and rocks flew!

 An unimaginably terrifying pressure enveloped the surroundings of the Great Wilderness World.

 At that moment, all the living beings in the Great Wilderness fell silent and trembled. They looked up at the firmaments in fear and did not dare to move!

 The Great Wilderness was silent.

 There was only a figure standing proudly in the world, wearing a blood-colored robe with a cold expression and a hint of pride between the brows!

 Rumble!

 The thunder approached from afar and was deafening!

 A gigantic crack opened in the firmaments, almost tearing the Great Wilderness World into two!

 A hundred figures could be vaguely seen inside, emitting a terrifying aura.

 When the hundred figures descended into the Great Wilderness, the entire continent still trembled continuously, as though it could not withstand the pressure and cracks burst forth!

 Strong winds howled and lightning flashed.

 In the world, the smudge of blood-red color was the only thing that remained standing tall and was blindingly bright!
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 A hundred Emperor experts descended into the Great Wilderness and stood in the firmaments.

 There were four people in the lead and one of them was Emperor Azure Flame!

 Die Yue raised her head slightly and looked at the hundred Emperor experts. However, there was no fear in her eyes. She had a cool expression and was abnormally calm.

 Apart from Emperor Azure Flame and the Seven Mansions Demon Emperors behind him, she did not recognize almost everyone else.

 Among the Emperors, the strongest should be the four people standing at the front.

 Apart from Emperor Azure Flame, there were three people beside him—a white-robed man, a black-robed man and a girl in a red dress.

 The badges on the waists of the three of them were different from Emperor Azure Flame.

 As Die Yue observed them, the group of Emperor experts were also sizing her up.

 Experts from the Heavenly Court such as Emperor Bai Yu and Emperor Xuan Sen were curious as to what kind of person could cause such trouble for Emperor Azure Flame.

 "It's indeed a small butterfly."

 Emperor Bai Yu smiled disdainfully.

 Emperor Azure Flame said, "Although she's only from the Butterfly race, her combat strength is not weak. Brother Bai Yu, you might not have a chance of winning against her alone."

 "Oh?"

 Emperor Bai Yu did not agree. "I'll have to give it a try later on."

 Emperor Azure Flame looked at Die Yue. "I've said it before. When I return to the Great Wilderness, I'll let you witness my true strength!"

 "Blood Butterfly, I'll give you another chance. Submit to me right now!"

 Die Yue smiled.

 That smile was filled with mockery.

 She could not even be bothered to refute.

 Emperor Azure Flame's expression darkened as he said slowly, "Blood Butterfly, you're just a frog at the bottom of a well in the Great Wilderness World. Only by following me can you have the chance to ascend to the major chiliocosm and advance further."

 "My patience is limited. This is your last chance."

 Die Yue said indifferently, "If there's a major chiliocosm, I'll ascend naturally and don't need anyone to grant me the opportunity to do so."

 "Hahahaha!"

 Those words caused everyone from Heavenly Court to burst into laughter.

 Empress Yan Luo pouted her lips. "How ignorant. All of you living beings are merely ants imprisoned here. So what if you're peak Emperors?"

 "Since ancient times, without the approval of the Heavenly Court, even Great Emperors can only be trapped here!"

 Such a shocking secret was revealed by Yan Luo just like that.

 Die Yue raised her brow slightly. "You need the permission of the Heavenly Court to ascend to the major chiliocosm?"

 "That's right."

 Emperor Azure Flame said proudly, "What does it mean by endless heavenly grace? This is the exact meaning of it!"

 "Such heavenly grace…"

 Die Yue murmured softly and paused for a moment. Thereafter, she smiled indifferently. "I don't care for it."

 The Emperors of the Blessed Heaven World looked at Die Yue with envy and jealousy.

 The heavenly grace that they begged for was viewed with contempt by this person!

 Naturally, Die Yue wanted to ascend to the major chiliocosm.

 However, if she had to bow down and accept the so-called heavenly grace of the Heavenly Court in order to ascend to the major chiliocosm, she would choose another path.

 She would flatten the Heavenly Court!

 "Azure Flame, this woman has a lowly bloodline and doesn't know what's good for her. Aren't you afraid of embarrassing yourself if you bring her along?" Emperor Bai Yu mocked.

 Emperor Azure Flame's expression was dark.

 Right in front of everyone, Die Yue rejected his goodwill. He could not hold it in any longer and killing intent rose in his heart!

 "Brother Bai Yu, you're right."

 Emperor Azure Flame took a deep breath of air and his expression returned to normal. He smiled. "An ant from a medium chiliocosm is ultimately a frog in the well. Fine, we'll kill her then."

 "Not only do I want to kill her, I want to slaughter all the living beings of the East Wilderness and bury them with my fallen Horn Mansion!"

 Suddenly, Emperor Xuan Sen said, "There aren't many living beings left in the East Wilderness. Most of them should have escaped."

 "Do you think you can escape?"

 Emperor Bai Yu sneered and waved behind him. "Bond Mansion, go and smell where the living beings of the East Wilderness have fled to."

 "Understood!"

 Demon Emperor Bond Mansion, one of the Seven Mansions of the West.

 Right in front of everyone, Demon Emperor Bond Mansion reverted to his true form. It was a three-headed Heavenly Hound that was a hundred feet tall, sniffing the air crazily.

 Before long, Demon Emperor Bond Mansion detected the direction in which Demon Emperor Divine Elephant and the others escaped.

 Dogs had the sharpest noses and were best at tracking.

 Even if those living beings had escaped into the void, Demon Emperor Bond Mansion could track down the auras left behind by them.

 Even if Demon Emperor Divine Elephant, Demon Empress Nine Tails and the other Emperors escaped on their own, it would be difficult for them to escape from the pursuit of Demon Emperor Bond Mansion, let alone the fact that they were carrying billions of living beings from the East Wilderness with them now.

 With so many living beings of the East Wilderness gathered together with immense auras, it was too easy for Demon Emperor Bond Mansion to track them down with his keen sense of smell.

 Emperor Azure Flame glanced sideways and said to the Seven Mansions of the East behind him, "The seven of you, follow Bond Mansion and bring back all the living beings of the East Wilderness that escaped!"

 He wanted to slaughter all the living beings of the East Wilderness in front of Die Yue.

 He wanted Die Yue to know the consequences and price of disobeying him.

 He wanted Die Yue to regret it!

 Right then, Die Yue suddenly attacked!

 Even against a hundred Emperor experts, Die Yue still dared to make the first move and charged towards Demon Emperor Bond Mansion!

 After killing this Heavenly Hound, the chances of Demon Emperor Divine Elephant and the others escaping would be much greater.

 A fair palm descended. Although it looked weak, it carried an endless storm that seemed like it could tear everything apart!

 "How dare you!"

 Emperor Bai Yu's gaze intensified and the blood qi in his body surged with an extremely strong killing intent. He waved his hand and punched towards Die Yue's palm.

 Bang!

 The fist and palm collided.

 A look of shock flashed through Emperor Bai Yu's initially confident face before his pupils constricted.

 Pfft!

 Suddenly, countless blood scars appeared on Emperor Bai Yu's arm as his flesh was torn apart by the terrifying storm, spewing out a grisly blood mist!

 With just a single move, Emperor Bai Yu was already injured!

 It wasn't because Emperor Bai Yu's combat strength was weak.

 He underestimated Die Yue at the start and knew nothing about her strength. He did not even transform into his true form.

 However, over the years, Die Yue's combat strength had increased with the help of the Yin Yang Talisman Sutra!

 That was the reason for the current situation.

 The expressions of the Emperor experts changed when Emperor Bai Yu was injured!

 Among them, Emperor Bai Yu's combat strength was ranked in the top three. If even he could not defend against a single move from the Blood Butterfly, how strong was she?

 At the side, Emperor Azure Flame was shocked.

 This Blood Butterfly was even stronger than before!

 Thankfully, they were well-prepared this time round and had brought enough manpower. Otherwise, they would have returned in defeat.

 "Thank you for your lifesaving grace, young master."

 Demon Emperor Bond Mansion felt a sense of trepidation.

 If Emperor Bai Yu had not stood in front of the Blood Butterfly earlier on and blocked it, he would have died on the spot from that palm strike!

 "Roar!"

 Emperor Bai Yu retreated and reverted to his true form, roaring.

 A murderous White Tiger appeared with fresh blood flowing down one of its arms. Every single drop of blood contained endless killing intent!

 This was the true White Tiger, the bloodline of the legendary Sacred Beast!

 Emperor Bai Yu's body was snow-white and he exuded a divine might with a ferocious aura. The moment he revealed his true form, his blood qi spread and the aura of the surrounding Emperor experts was suppressed.

 This was a bloodline suppression!

 Most living beings would feel a fear that came from the depths of their souls when they faced the White Tiger Sacred Beast.

 Apart from the Azure Dragon, Vermilion Bird and Black Tortoise who also had the bloodline of Sacred Beasts…

 As well as that butterfly.
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 The Butterfly race was innately weak and it was extremely difficult for them to cultivate.

 Most living beings of other races possessed the power to kill them with ease.

 From the moment Die Yue was born, there were too many lives in this world that could make her feel fear.

 She grew and cultivated carefully, as though she was descending into an abyss.

 Looking back at her life, she had experienced countless dangers along the way.

 Each time she defeated an opponent or a race, she would overcome her fear bit by bit until she finally conquered it!

 The moment she stood at the peak of the medium chiliocosm and defeated the living beings of the ten thousand races, there was no longer a lifeform in this world that could make her feel fear.

 The baptism of endless bloodshed and countless life and death dangers tempered a powerful and fearless heart!

 The blood moon on her wings was condensed from the blood of the ten thousand races!

 "Go on, bring her back."

 Emperor Azure Flame waved his hand.

 Demon Emperor Bond Mansion and the Seven Mansions of the East moved immediately and headed out of the Great Wilderness World.

 Die Yue and Emperor Bai Yu had already shattered the void of the Great Wilderness with a single head-on clash. It was difficult to establish a spatial tunnel here.

 Die Yue moved and charged towards Demon Emperor Bond Mansion and the others.

 "Kill!"

 Emperor Bai Yu roared and shook the world. The White Tiger's blood qi surged and he released his Bloodline Phenomenon with a torrential killing intent. With a single leap, he lunged towards Die Yue.

 Boom!

 Emperor Bai Yu was pushed back once more in shock and anger.

 He had already revealed his true form and released his Bloodline Phenomenon, but he could not defeat the butterfly in melee combat!

 Apart from Demon Emperor Bond Mansion who had just left, the remaining six of the Seven Mansions of the West lunged forward the moment they saw that Emperor Bai Yu was disadvantaged, worried that the latter might meet with danger.

 Demon Emperor Legs Mansion transformed into a Heavenly Wolf.

 Demon Emperor Stomach Mansion transformed into a green pheasant.

 Demon Emperor Hairy Head Mansion transformed into a golden chicken.

 Demon Emperor Net Mansion transformed into a fire bird.

 Demon Emperor Turtle Beak Mansion transformed into a spirit monkey.

 Demon Emperor Three Stars Mansion transformed into a Connected Arms Sanguine Ape!

 "Ow! Ow!"

 "Fufu!"

 The howls of wolves, the cries of chickens and the screams of apes reverberated through the world. The six Demon Emperors reverted to their true forms and their auras surged as they joined forces with Emperor Bai Yu to attack Die Yue!

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 Die Yue was fighting one against seven and there was even a peak Emperor with the White Tiger bloodline among them. In melee combat, she still had the upper hand and attacked the entire way. She endured the encirclement of seven peak Demon Emperors and arrived outside the Great Wilderness World!

 "How did that butterfly cultivate to such an extent?"

 Demon Emperor Yan Luo frowned slightly.

 They resided in the Heavenly Court and possessed the bloodline of Sacred Beasts. They were blessed with a unique cultivation environment and endless cultivation resources to reach their current state.

 What did this Blood Butterfly have?

 "If we don't attack, Bai Yu and the others won't be able to hold out."

 Demon Emperor Xuan Sen suddenly said.

 Emperor Azure Flame chuckled. "Bai Yu wanted to test out the capabilities of this Blood Butterfly. If we head up now, we'll disturb his mood."

 He had suffered a huge loss against Die Yue. He finally found some reprieve at the sight of Emperor Bai Yu suffering a loss as well and felt much better.

 "It's just a butterfly. Lords, there's no need to trouble you guys, we'll resolve the burden for you."

 Immediately, a peak Emperor of the Blessed Heaven World stood out.

 When they saw that Die Yue was the only one on the other side, they were worried that they would not have the chance to make a contribution. When they saw that Emperor Bai Yu and the other three were at a disadvantage, they hurriedly volunteered.

 Emperor Azure Flame looked at Emperor Xuan Sen and Empress Yan Luo with a smile. "Sure, it's a good thing to let them head forth for some training as well. Let's just hold the fort here. There's no need for us to hurry and attack."

 Emperor Xuan Sen and Empress Yan Luo nodded.

 Six peak Emperors of the Blessed Heaven World charged forward. One of them revealed his true form—it was a Red-Buttocked Horse Monkey. He had a burly figure and charged over while thumping his chest.

 There were six peak Emperors, six Mansions Demon Emperors and Emperor Bai Yu. This was a total of 13 peak Emperors surrounding Die Yue who was alone!

 The battle caused the surrounding starry skies to collapse and many black holes burst forth.

 However, even black holes could not devour the ten-odd Emperors in the battle!

 Even 13 peak Emperors could not suppress that blood-colored figure!

 Every time Die Yue attacked, she would stir up a terrifying storm that swept through the starry skies and tore through everything. Even peak Emperors would be injured if they were not careful.

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 Emperor Bai Yu and the others finally could not hold on any longer and released their perfected worlds one after another.

 "White Tiger Heaven!"

 "Yin Yang Heaven!"

 "Burning Heaven!"

 "Breaking Dawn Heaven!"

 "…"

 13 perfected worlds appeared out of nowhere and supported a large part of the starry skies. They were world-shaking and even the stars quivered.

 Some stars could not withstand that power and exploded on the spot, turning into dust!

 Phew!

 Die Yue released her perfected Grotto-heaven as well. Countless butterfly figures appeared inside and flapped their wings, stirring up a terrifying storm that tore through the surrounding 13 worlds.

 Fortunately, a battle of this level happened outside the Great Wilderness World.

 Otherwise, the entire Great Wilderness World would be reduced to nothingness!

 Almost all the remaining Emperors of the Blessed Heaven World were supreme and ordinary Emperors.

 When they saw Emperor Bai Yu and the others block Die Yue head-on, they wanted to take the opportunity to show off and attack one after another.

 "Kill!"

 The Emperor experts of the Blessed Heaven World stepped forward and summoned their minor worlds.

 Dozens of worlds enveloped down and all the world power surged in one direction—the blood-colored figure in the center!

 Under normal circumstances, minor worlds and major worlds released by ordinary and supreme Emperors were almost no threat to Die Yue.

 However, there were 13 peak Emperors who took on Die Yue's frontal attacks while dozens of Emperor experts attacked continuously on all ends.

 No matter how strong Die Yue was, she could not defend against the encirclement of so many Emperor experts!

 Before long, her storm world could no longer withstand the burden and swayed. The biting cold storm inside was suppressed and gradually calmed down.

 Right then, five gigantic spirit vessels tore through the air from the distant horizon at an extremely fast speed.

 Emperor Azure Flame was delighted when he saw the figures standing on the five spirit vessels.

 The five spirit vessels were Demon Emperor Divine Elephant, Demon Empress Nine Tails and the others who had escaped from the Great Wilderness World previously.

 There was no way these spirit vessels that carried billions of living beings from the East Wilderness could escape from Demon Emperor Bond Mansion's perception and they were caught up before long.

 Be it Demon Emperor Divine Elephant or Demon Empress Nine Tails, they were only supreme Emperors.

 They could not defend against peak Emperor experts like Demon Emperor Bond Mansion and the Seven Mansions of the East at all. After a short exchange, they were severely injured with their worlds shattered and casually thrown on the bow of the spirit vessels.

 Once the world of Emperor experts was shattered, their combat strength would decrease drastically and it would be extremely difficult to repair without Source Qi and Source Stones.

 "Hahahaha!"

 Emperor Azure Flame burst into laughter and declared, "Blood Butterfly, none of the East Wilderness living beings you're protecting can escape from my hands!"

 Die Yue noticed what happened in the distance as well and her expression turned cold.

 A pair of gigantic wings appeared faintly behind her and a blood-colored full moon appeared on it!
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 The worlds of Demon Emperor Divine Elephant, Demon Empress Nine Tails and the others shattered and they were covered in injuries. They were stepped on by Demon Emperor Bond Mansion and the others and could not struggle powerlessly.

 They looked at Die Yue who was surrounded by dozens of Emperor experts in the starry skies and their eyes could not help but darken.

 The billions of living beings from the East Wilderness on the immortal boats revealed terrified expressions as well.

 When everyone thought of the threats Emperor Azure Flame made before he left back then, all of them had a faint premonition of what kind of outcome they would face!

 When Die Yue saw that, she suddenly roared.

 The roar contained endless killing intent and pierced through the boundless starry skies, as though it could reach the top of the world and the bottom of the oceans!

 The next moment, Die Yue revealed her true form.

 A gigantic blood-colored butterfly appeared in the world behind her.

 This Blood Butterfly almost overlapped with her main body.

 In the starry skies, two crimson moons appeared strangely.

 "Watch out!"

 When Emperor Azure Flame saw that, he shouted hurriedly, "This is her taboo technique!"

 "What's there to fear about a taboo technique?!"

 Emperor Bai Yu sneered in his heart.

 He possessed the White Tiger bloodline and knew a taboo technique as well.

 Right now, with dozens of Emperor experts attacking, what could the taboo technique of a butterfly do?

 Suddenly!

 The Blood Butterfly's wings trembled slightly.

 Woo!

 In the starry sea that filled the skies, an endless storm swept in all directions and destroyed lifeforce—it was unstoppable!

 No one could describe the terror of this taboo technique.

 The taboo technique even tore wounds on Die Yue's wings and blood gushed out.

 The blood fused into the storm and transformed into a blood-colored storm that swept through the galaxy!

 The blood-colored storm looked exceptionally tragic and beautiful under the illumination of the crimson moons!

 "White Tiger Soldier Talisman!"

 Emperor Bai Yu's expression changed drastically. Without any time to think, he condensed a Tiger Talisman with the blood of the White Tiger and released it.

 The blood-colored Tiger Talisman spread out in the starry skies and the scattered White Tiger bloodline transformed into a murderous army with a sword in hand!

 This was condensed from the blood of the White Tiger and contained the killing Dao of the White Tiger race.

 Even a peak Emperor would not be able to defend against the army swarming forward and would be devoured and torn into pieces in the blink of an eye!

 Although the other Emperor experts did not know any taboo techniques, they hurriedly channeled their Essence Spirits and pushed their world power to its limits.

 The Crimson Moon Storm swept in all directions.

 No one was spared wherever the moonlight shone and the dozens of Emperors were the first to bear the brunt!

 Although Emperor Bai Yu and the other 13 peak Emperors and many supreme Emperors withstood almost all the damage of the Crimson Moon Storm, a trace of the blood-colored storm still floated out.

 This was the Dharmic Dao of the wind and was pervasive.

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 The ordinary Emperors could not even defend against a single gust from the blood-colored storm!

 Almost instantly, the worlds of five ordinary Emperors shattered and their Emperor realm physiques were torn apart by the blood-colored storm. Their Essence Spirits were destroyed and they died on the spot!

 Against the encirclement of dozens of Emperor experts, Die Yue's powerful counterattack still killed five Emperor experts!

 The remaining Emperor experts of the Blessed Heaven World were alarmed and flustered.

 Crack crack crack!

 The moment the army condensed from White Tiger's blood descended, creaking sounds echoed and cracks appeared on the bodies of the soldiers and warhorses.

 Even Emperor Bai Yu's taboo technique could not defend against the Crimson Moon Storm!

 Of course, Die Yue's condition was getting worse as well.

 Her storm world was covered in blood and was on the verge of collapse.

 Her wings were already dyed red with blood.

 "Grr!"

 A Dragon Roar resounded through the clouds!

 When Emperor Azure Flame saw that Emperor Bai Yu and the others could not defend against it, he did not hesitate and reverted to his true form.

 The ten thousand feet long Dragon body circled in the starry skies and opened its mouth, channeling its Essence Spirit and condensing a Dharmic Dao. It spat out a terrifying Dragon Breath towards Die Yue like a tidal wave!

 The Dragon Breath was even burning with green flames!

 These green flames had clearly exceeded the scope of world power and were at the threshold of the existence of the Dao.

 A second taboo technique!

 The blood-colored storm gradually subsided.

 With two taboo techniques, 14 peak Emperors, dozens of supreme Emperors and ordinary Emperor experts working together, they finally suppressed Die Yue's Crimson Moon Storm!

 "Sigh."

 A sigh sounded billions of miles away from the starry skies.

 "It's over."

 "To think that Demon Empress Blood Butterfly could last until now alone."

 "She withstood the siege of dozens of Emperor experts and even killed five… Who among the Emperors of the living beings of the ten thousand races is qualified to compare to her?"

 "She's the strongest person beneath the Great Emperor realm!"

 "What a pity."

 In the starry skies, a few divine consciousness fluctuations flashed.

 When the Iron Crown Old Man and the fat and skinny old men saw that, they shook their heads with conflicted expressions.

 "To bully someone to this extent, it's really…"

 "Let's go back."

 The Iron Crown Old Man sighed.

 The outcome of the Blood Butterfly was already decided.

 They were helpless to do anything and could not bear to continue watching.

 In the other directions of the starry skies, some Emperor experts gradually retreated and disappeared as well.

 There was no longer any doubt about the outcome of this battle.

 Some Emperor experts were worried that if they stayed here to watch the battle, they would eventually attract trouble and the hostility of the Blessed Heaven World.

 "That's how terrifying the Blessed Heaven World is!"

 "Therefore, no matter what, don't become enemies with the Blessed Heaven World."

 "Demon Empress Blood Butterfly is extremely talented and her combat strength is peerless. But so what now? She would still end up dying."

 There were also some people who stayed behind, wanting to see the outcome of the Great Wilderness World.

 …

 On the starry skies battlefield outside the Great Wilderness World.

 Die Yue reverted to her human form with a pale expression.

 The only difference was that her blood-colored robe had an even darker color.

 The storm world behind Die Yue had already shattered and collapsed.

 She no longer had the strength to fight.

 Emperor Azure Flame looked down from above. When he saw that the outcome was decided, he looked at Die Yue in the center of the battlefield with a smug and cold gaze.

 "I told you."

 Emperor Azure Flame said slowly, "I'll slaughter all the living beings of the East Wilderness and use the blood of billions of living beings of the East Wilderness to offer sacrifices to the soul of Horn Mansion!"

 "And all of these calamities were caused by you and that Desolate Martial!"

 At that point, Emperor Azure Flame seemed to have thought of something and suddenly frowned. "Wait, this isn't right. Someone's missing!"

 "Where's Desolate Martial!"

 Emperor Azure Flame looked at Demon Emperor Bond Mansion and the others and asked loudly.

 Demon Emperor Bond Mansion was a little confused. "I sniffed carefully just now and only five auras escaped from the Great Wilderness World. We've already captured them."

 "Impossible!"

 Emperor Azure Flame shook his head and glared at Die Yue, saying coldly, "Blood Butterfly, where's Desolate Martial?"

 Die Yue smiled indifferently without saying anything.

 "Hehehehe…"

 Suddenly, Emperor Azure Flame laughed with a mocking gaze. "Didn't the two of you work side by side the previous time? Why are you the only one left today?"

 "That Desolate Martial sure is impressive. He killed Demon Emperor Horn Mansion under me and caused a huge disaster. But now, he's escaping all alone. Hahaha!"

 "You're about to die but he hasn't even returned and yet, you still want to protect him?"

 Die Yue had an indifferent expression and her heart was calm.

 "Why waste your breath on this b*tch? Let's kill her first."

 Empress Yan Luo, who was at the side, seemed to be impatient as she urged.

 "Who are you scolding?"

 Right then, a man's voice sounded in the starry skies.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 3018 - Let's Go Together

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Die Yue turned around when she heard that familiar voice.

 Right beside her, the starry skies collapsed silently, forming a black hole from which a figure walked out.

 Purple robe, black hair, silver mask.

 He had returned.

 Die Yue seemed to have thought of something and suddenly smiled.

 'Who are you scolding?'

 Back when her spirit consciousness descended on Tianhuang Mainland, she seemed to have said something similar.

 "You broke through?"

 Die Yue asked.

 The Dharmic Dao cultivated by the Martial Dao Prime Body was special and even she could not tell the exact realm.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body nodded.

 To be precise, he had only broken through halfway.

 The Martial Dao Domain had indeed taken another step forward and entered the Emperor realm, forming a world.

 However, there was still something lacking for the Essence Martial Grotto-heaven.

 It was not that he had encountered a bottleneck. It was just that time was too rushed and he had not accumulated enough. Furthermore, he sensed the danger of the Great Wilderness and returned from the Nether River.

 Even if he only broke through halfway, it meant that he had stepped into the Emperor realm and became a true Emperor expert!

 "I'm late."

 When the Martial Dao Prime Body saw Die Yue injured and her world shattered, his heart ached.

 If he had not drifted down the Nether River for a hundred years, Die Yue might not have been bullied so badly.

 "No, you're just in time."

 Die Yue smiled with an unprecedented gentleness in her eyes. "I still have some strength. Let's go together."

 Actually, Die Yue's storm world was shattered and her taboo technique dissipated, leaving her with little combat strength.

 Furthermore, she had just fought dozens of Emperor experts and had expended a lot of energy. Right now, she was only at the end of her rope.

 In Die Yue's opinion, even if Su Zimo returned, it would be useless and they would inevitably die.

 Since that was the case, she would die in battle with Su Zimo and have no regrets in her life.

 When she said that, she was already prepared to die.

 When he saw the determination in Die Yue's eyes, the Martial Dao Prime Body smiled and nodded as well, as though he could sense her intentions. He held Die Yue's palm and said, "Let's go together!"

 Although it was the same sentence, both of them had completely different outcomes in mind.

 "Desolate Martial actually dared to return…"

 When she saw that figure, Demon Empress Nine Tails, who was slumped on the bow of the immortal boat, had a conflicted expression.

 Was this person really stupid?

 A hundred Emperor experts!

 And yet, he dared to come back?

 Although she had scolded Desolate Martial for being timid and escaping at the last minute, an indescribable frustration surged in her heart as well when she saw him return.

 "This is Desolate Martial?"

 Many Emperors of the Blessed Heaven World frowned secretly.

 Logically speaking, the starry skies had just been shattered and others could not use spatial teleportation. How did Desolate Martial descend directly?

 "Desolate Martial!"

 After the Martial Dao Prime Body appeared, he ignored the hundred Emperor experts present and only spoke to Die Yue. Emperor Azure Flame's expression was dark and he could not stand it any longer.

 "You dare to come back? Good, very good!"

 Emperor Azure Flame nodded repeatedly. Although he was smiling, his eyes were filled with killing intent.

 "He's Desolate Martial?"

 Emperor Bai Yu raised his brow slightly and sized up the Martial Dao Prime Body. However, he could not see anything special about him and pouted. "He's just a human ant."

 Empress Yan Luo could not help but sneer as well. She raised her head. "Desolate Martial, you were asking me who I was scolding earlier on, right? Let me tell you now, I was scolding the b*tch beside you. What do you want?"

 "To kill you."

 It was only then that the Martial Dao Prime Body turned around and looked at Empress Yan Luo and the others.

 "Kill me?"

 As though she had heard the most ridiculous thing in the world, Empress Yan Luo could not help but chuckle. She pointed at Desolate Martial who was not far away. "Do you know who I am? A human ant like you wants to kill me?"

 The Seven Mansions of the South behind Empress Yan Luo roared in laughter as well.

 "I don't know who you are."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said indifferently, "All I know is that no one can save you today."

 "How dare you!"

 "How arrogant!"

 Before Empress Yan Luo could react, a few Emperors of the Blessed Heaven World stood out instantly and shouted.

 Although they had joined forces with Emperor Bai Yu and the others to fight Die Yue earlier on, they did not manage to perform much.

 Right when they were worried that their contributions might not be noticed, Desolate Martial appeared out of nowhere. All of them were eager to take him on, not wanting to miss out on such a good opportunity.

 Three Emperors of the Blessed Heaven World charged forward immediately. Two were ordinary Emperors and one was a supreme Emperor.

 The three Emperor experts split into three directions and did not underestimate their enemy. They propped up their respective worlds and suppressed forward!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not even look and merely hollered.

 "Scram!"

 Boom!

 That shout exploded like thunder in the ears of the three Emperor experts!

 The three Emperors paused and their eyes widened with stiff expressions. There was only endless fear in their eyes.

 Crack crack crack!

 Cracks appeared in the worlds of the three Emperor experts and they collapsed instantly!

 Immediately after, right in front of everyone, the bodies of the three Emperor experts exploded and turned into a blood mist. Their Essence Spirits and bodies were destroyed and they died!

 Hiss!

 When the Emperor realm experts inside and outside the battlefield saw that, they gasped.

 Emperor Azure Flame had seen the methods of the Martial Dao Prime Body before. However, that move earlier on still made his heart skip a beat.

 With a casual shout, he killed three Emperor experts. One of them was even a supreme Emperor…

 The eruption of such power was a little terrifying!

 In the Blessed Heaven World, the Emperor experts who were initially tempted temporarily retracted their thoughts.

 Desolate Martial's combat strength was probably comparable to that Blood Butterfly!

 If not for the fact that there were so many peak Emperors at the front, the remaining ordinary and supreme Emperors would not even dare to act rashly.

 The attention of the Martial Dao Prime Body was not on those people at all.

 His gaze was fixed on Empress Yan Luo the entire time.

 Swoosh!

 Suddenly!

 In a flash, the Martial Dao Prime Body arrived before Empress Yan Luo!

 It was way too fast!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was even holding Die Yue's hand.

 He could still unleash such movement technique speed while carrying a person.

 Furthermore, no one expected Desolate Martial to dare to attack Empress Yan Luo directly with so many Emperor experts eying him covetously and more than 30 peak Emperor experts present!

 "You must be tired of living!"

 Empress Yan Luo's reaction was extremely fast as well. With a shout, her blood qi surged and the Vermilion Bird that had been bathing in boiling lava rose behind her instantly. It reared its head and let out a long cry, emitting a searing heat that split everything!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had a calm gaze. When he approached, he ignored Empress Yan Luo's methods and punched with a wave of his hand!

 It was a plain and simple punch.

 A straightforward fist-technique that couldn't have been any more ordinary.

 However, when that punch was thrown, it instantly captured everyone's attention. The starry skies collapsed and an unstoppable aura and will descended, suppressing everything!

 The Vermilion Bird phenomenon behind Empress Yan Luo had just let out a long cry before it turned into a sorrowful cry.

 Boom!

 A loud bang sounded in the starry skies.

 The gigantic Vermilion Bird was shattered by a single punch from the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Empress Yan Luo was sent flying as the armor fragments on her body mixed with blood splattered continuously.
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Empress Yan Luo's face was pale as she was shocked and furious.

 If not for the fact that she was wearing a treasure armor that blocked half of the damage, she would have died from that punch!

 When the Emperor experts saw that, they were even more shocked.

 What sort of power was that?

 Empress Yan Luo was a peak Emperor and possessed the Vermilion Bird bloodline. To think that she would be half-dead from a single punch from Desolate Martial!

 "It's only been more than 200 years and this lad's combat strength has already reached such a level!"

 Emperor Azure Flame had a grim expression and the killing intent in his eyes intensified.

 Previously, Desolate Martial had to spend some effort just to kill Demon Emperor Horn Mansion.

 But now, a single punch was already so ferocious!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body injured Empress Yan Luo with a single punch and did not show mercy after gaining the upper hand. He strode forward and caught up to Empress Yan Luo's figure that was sent flying with the might of the Heaven Plowing Stride. From above, he had a torrential aura and stomped down!

 Boom!

 Before his foot could touch Empress Yan Luo's body, the surrounding starry skies shattered and collapsed.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body wanted to stomp Empress Yan Luo to death!

 Die Yue followed beside the Martial Dao Prime Body. When she saw the two ravines left behind by his single step in the starry skies, she could not help but recall the past in a daze.

 Empress Yan Luo had a shocked expression!

 What was Desolate Martial trying to do?

 Was he going to kill her with a single punch and kick?!

 She had just been punched by the Martial Dao Prime Body and her Bloodline Phenomenon collapsed. Her blood qi dissipated and her Essence Spirit was impacted, making it difficult for her to condense a Dharmic Dao for the time being.

 Splash!

 Right then, the tide surged and the vast milky way flowed over, shimmering with a resplendent light and engulfing Empress Yan Luo's figure instantly.

 At the same time, a gigantic divine beast appeared on the river like a coiling turtle and snake. Its eyes shone with a dark divine light and it carried thick armor on its back, protecting Empress Yan Luo beneath it.

 It was Emperor Xuan Sen who had transformed into his Black Tortoise true form and arrived in time.

 Bang!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body stomped on Emperor Xuan Sen's turtle shell with a muffled sound.

 This thick and ancient turtle shell could defend against almost all damage and was the strongest defense of the Black Tortoise race.

 Even so, Demon Emperor Xuan Sen's figure sank abruptly. His chest felt stuffy and his vision turned black.

 The power of that stomp was so ferocious that even the turtle shell on his back could not resolve it completely!

 At the same time.

 Emperor Azure Flame and Emperor Bai Yu reverted to their true forms and released ferocious attacks against the Martial Dao Prime Body. Dragon tails and tiger claws followed one after another!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not dodge. He held Die Yue's hand with one hand and clenched his fist with the other, punching twice in succession!

 Boom!

 One punch landed on the Dragon tail and the 10,000-foot-long Dragon body shuddered. Countless green Dragon Scales fell off, dripping with blood.

 Boom!

 The second punch landed on White Tiger's claw.

 Emperor Bai Yu cried out in pain. The palm of the tiger claw was mangled by a single punch from the Martial Dao Prime Body and he could no longer feel his entire White Tiger arm!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body repelled four peak Emperors with the bloodlines of Sacred Beasts singlehandedly in an invincible manner!

 When she saw that, a strange glint flashed through Die Yue's beautiful eyes and hope reignited in her heart.

 She exerted strength slightly, wanting to break free from the palm of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 However, the Martial Dao Prime Body seemed to have sensed her intentions and tightened his grip.

 "What are you doing?"

 Although they were in a huge battle, the Martial Dao Prime Body gave up his advantage to continue pursuing. Instead, he turned around and asked with a smile in the depths of his eyes.

 "If you bring me along, you won't be able to unleash your full strength."

 Die Yue frowned slightly and looked at him angrily, her eyes filled with reproach and helplessness.

 "Hahahaha!"

 Suddenly, the Martial Dao Prime Body burst into laughter and looked down at the Emperors. "A single hand is more than enough to deal with them!"

 The Emperor experts were enraged when they heard that!

 So be it that Desolate Martial was flirting with Die Yue in the middle of the battle.

 Now, he was even spouting nonsense and disregarding the Emperor experts present!

 He was truly arrogant and condescending!

 "You…"

 Die Yue wanted to say something but hesitated with a worried gaze.

 She knew her situation very well.

 Although she still had some energy remaining, her combat strength was greatly reduced and she could not help the Martial Dao Prime Body at all.

 On the other side, there were still nearly a hundred Emperor experts, including more than 30 peak Emperors.

 Among these peak Emperors, there might be people who knew taboo techniques and might have other powerful trump cards!

 Die Yue was worried that she would implicate the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 As though he could tell the worry in Die Yue's heart, the Martial Dao Prime Body smiled. "We agreed to be together earlier on. Why are you going back on your word now?"

 Die Yue sighed internally and stopped struggling.

 Earlier on, she was thinking that the two of them would die in battle together.

 But now, from the meaning of the Martial Dao Prime Body, it seemed like he wanted to bring her along to kill together…

 Of course, the reason why the Martial Dao Prime Body insisted on bringing Die Yue along was not because he wanted to flirt with her.

 He was not that ridiculous.

 However, Die Yue was severely injured and there were nearly a hundred Emperor experts eying her covetously. If he were to throw her aside, her life might be in danger if he was not careful!

 Only by bringing Die Yue with him could he protect her.

 "You're about to die, yet you're still spouting nonsense. Kill!"

 Emperor Azure Flame hollered and raised his arm.

 Boom!

 The 28 Mansions Emperors and dozens of Emperor experts of the Blessed Heaven World attacked at the same time.

 Countless divine weapons tore through the air!

 Emperor Azure Flame, Emperor Bai Yu, Emperor Xuan Sen and Empress Yan Luo charged forward once more.

 The four of them were murderous, but they still did not release their perfected worlds.

 In their understanding, they had the bloodline of Sacred Beasts and there was no way a lowly human before them could fight against them in melee combat!

 Furthermore, it was one against four!

 Emperor Azure Flame, Emperor Bai Yu and Emperor Xuan Sen revealed the true forms of their Sacred Beasts. Coupled with the Bloodline Phenomenons of the Azure Dragon, White Tiger and Black Tortoise, their auras had already reached their peaks!

 Strangely, although Empress Yan Luo had the Vermilion Bird bloodline flowing in her, she did not transform into her Vermilion Bird form.

 "The world shall be the furnace and creation shall be the work. Yin and Yang shall be charcoal and all living beings shall be copper…"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body let out a long chant.

 Boom!

 Suddenly, a gigantic furnace appeared around him, almost bursting through the world and containing thousands of galaxies.

 Raging flames surged inside and the flames soared into the skies!

 Bloodline Phenomenon, Heaven and Earth Furnace!

 Clang! Clang! Clang!

 Many divine weapons descended and could not touch the body of the Martial Dao Prime Body at all. They merely struck the Heaven and Earth Furnace and collapsed.

 Some Emperor Weapons of ordinary Emperors collided with the Heaven and Earth Furnace and did not even have the chance to retract. They turned fiery red and became molten iron in a few breaths!

 With just the Heaven and Earth Furnace, the Martial Dao Prime Body isolated the 28 Mansions and dozens of Emperor experts of the Blessed Heaven World!

 Of course, the Heaven and Earth Furnace could not last long either.

 At most ten breaths.

 For the Martial Dao Prime Body, ten breaths were enough!

 When Emperor Azure Flame, Emperor Bai Yu, Emperor Xuan Sen and Empress Yan Luo closed in, they suddenly realized that there were no helpers around them!

 Everyone was isolated by the fiery furnace that tore through the world apart and burned red!

 Right then!

 Suddenly, two divine lights burst forth from the endless flames ahead!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body attacked!
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 At that moment, Emperor Azure Flame and the other three were panicking and their auras weakened.

 Given the combat talent of the Martial Dao Prime Body, how could he miss this opportunity?

 Phew!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body took a deep breath of air and circulated the bloodline in his body. He channeled the Heaven and Earth Furnace and strode forward. Instantly, he raised his hand and punched four times!

 Bang!

 The four punches collided with the attacks of Emperor Azure Flame and the other three and almost only made a deafening sound!

 The starry skies shook.

 At that moment, it was as though time and space had stopped.

 After a short pause, the four figures were sent flying and collided against the furnace walls of the Heaven and Earth Furnace before falling again.

 "Ah!"

 The four of them screamed.

 The walls of the Heaven and Earth Furnace had long been burned red and could even melt ordinary Emperor Weapons.

 When the four bodies of flesh and blood with the bloodline of Sacred Beasts collided against it, although they were not burned to ashes, they were singed and billowed with thick smoke. They were charred and looked miserable!

 The four of them spat out blood but did not dare to stop. They crawled up hurriedly and looked at the terrifying figure that was approaching in the flames with shocked expressions!

 Initially, they wanted to make use of the attack of the Martial Dao Prime Body to leave the battle and join forces with the other Emperor experts to attack together.

 To think that the Heaven and Earth Furnace would isolate the four of them from the Emperor experts outside.

 If the Emperor experts outside could not charge in for the time being, they could forget about escaping!

 Emperor Azure Flame and the other three exchanged glances and calmed down before long.

 Be it them or the 28 Mansions outside, they still had other trump cards and backup plans after all.

 "Kill!"

 Emperor Azure Flame and the other three joined forces once more and hollered, summoning their Destiny Weapons!

 It had to be said that the four of them who possessed the Sacred Beast bloodlines had strong blood qi and exuberant vitality.

 Even after being punched twice by the Martial Dao Prime Body, their foundations were not injured and they still had extraordinary combat strength.

 "Grr!"

 "Shriek!"

 "Roar!"

 "Ow!"

 Emperor Azure Flame opened his Dragon mouth and spat out a long green lance. It was wrapped in Dragon Scales and the tip of the lance was sharp, as though it could penetrate everything!

 Empress Yan Luo waved her hand and summoned a scarlet feather fan, accompanied by the cry of the Vermilion Bird.

 Emperor Bai Yu opened his mouth and spat out a white light. It was a bone saber forged from white bones. It was filled with malevolent aura and killing intent!

 Emperor Xuan Sen summoned a heavy pitch-black armor with spikes on the back that could attack and defend!

 Dragon Lance, Bone Saber, Feather Fan, Turtle Shell!

 The four divine weapons tore through the air with terrifying might accompanied by the roars of Dragons, phoenixes, tigers and ghosts!

 However, the moment the four divine weapons descended, the roars of the four Sacred Beasts sounded from the side of the Martial Dao Prime Body and reverberated through the starry skies!

 The glabella of the Martial Dao Prime Body shone and an ancient Bronze Square Tripod tore through the air and descended.

 The walls of the tripod shone with a bedazzling divine light.

 The Azure Dragon, Vermilion Bird, White Tiger and Black Tortoise Sacred Souls woke up at the same time and transformed into gigantic bodies that were lifelike as they reared their heads and howled!

 "Perfect timing!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body snorted coldly.

 He was about to use the bloodlines of Emperor Azure Flame and the other three to reconstruct the Hell Suppression Tripod!

 The Hell Suppression Tripod was originally a Great Emperor Weapon.

 However, after shattering, the four Sacred Souls fell asleep one after another and their power was greatly reduced, no longer as strong as before.

 Although it had already been repaired and refined in the domain of the Martial Dao Prime Body all year round, it still could not recover to its peak without a key opportunity.

 That opportunity was the bloodline of the four Sacred Beasts!

 In the medium chiliocosm, be it the Dragon World or Parasol Tree World, there were no bloodlines of the Sacred Beasts.

 They only existed within the Heavenly Court.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was almost certain that Great Emperor Infinite must have killed clansmen from the Sacred Beast bloodlines of the Heavenly Court in the past in order to construct this Hell Suppression Tripod.

 However, there were also legends and many signs that Great Emperor Infinite had once become enemies with the Hell World and suppressed the Lord of Hell.

 He could not figure out the sequence of events.

 The moment the Dragon Lance, Bone Saber, Feather Fan and Turtle Shell descended, they were suppressed by the Hell Suppression Tripod and devoured in one gulp, entering the tripod!

 Raging flames burned in the Heaven and Earth Furnace and it had already begun to forge and reconstruct the Hell Suppression Tripod.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body advanced once more and borrowed the might of the Heaven and Earth Furnace to fight one against four, causing Emperor Azure Flame and the other three to retreat repeatedly and vomit blood.

 No matter what Sacred Beast bloodlines they possessed, they had to bow down in the Heaven and Earth Furnace under the envelopment of the Martial Dao's will!

 The Sacred Beast bloodlines transformed into threads that entered the Hell Suppression Tripod slowly.

 The aura of the Hell Suppression Tripod was increasing continuously!

 Emperor Azure Flame and the other three were enraged!

 Not only did Desolate Martial injure them, he even wanted to use their bloodlines to refine and reconstruct the Hell Suppression Tripod!

 "Hmm?"

 When Empress Yan Luo saw the Hell Suppression Tripod appear, her expression changed. As though she had thought of something, deep hatred and killing intent rose in her eyes!

 "That tripod is that bald monk's weapon!"

 Empress Yan Luo said coldly as she glared at the Martial Dao Prime Body, an extremely terrifying power fluctuation surging in her body.

 "Be careful, it's a taboo technique!"

 Die Yue sensed something and reminded hurriedly.

 "Ah!"

 Empress Yan Luo extended her arms and raised her head to scream. Her voice was extremely ear-piercing and penetrated gold and rocks!

 The bloodline in her body condensed continuously.

 Suddenly, a fiery red sparrow that was ten feet tall rushed out of her body.

 The fiery red sparrow emitted an incomparably terrifying aura!

 After the little sparrow appeared, even the Heaven and Earth Furnace trembled and one of the raging flames was suppressed!

 "So, this is a taboo technique that's close to the threshold of a Dao?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body murmured softly.

 However, a mere taboo technique alone was not enough to shake the Heaven and Earth Furnace!

 At the same time.

 Emperor Azure Flame, Emperor Bai Yu, Emperor Xuan Sen and Empress Yan Luo released perfected worlds one after another, spawning incomparably violent powers that almost burst the Heaven and Earth Furnace!

 Outside the Heaven and Earth Furnace.

 The 28 Mansions Emperors and the Emperor experts of the Blessed Heaven World propped up their worlds and attacked the Heaven and Earth Furnace continuously.

 The Heaven and Earth Furnace swayed continuously and the flames flickered. Finally, it could not hold on any longer.

 Boom!

 The Heaven and Earth Furnace collapsed!

 Emperor Azure Flame and the other three finally escaped and stood together with the 28 Mansions Emperors and Emperor experts of the Blessed Heaven World.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had a calm expression.

 Unfortunately, his Essence Martial Grotto-heaven had yet to advance to the Emperor realm.

 The Essence Martial Grotto-heaven was his Dao Body.

 Once the Essence Martial Grotto-heaven entered the Emperor realm, his Dao Body would grow rapidly and rise to another level!

 At that time, even if he did not use the Essence Martial World, he might be able to shatter the perfected worlds of this group of peak Emperors with the power of his bloodline and physique alone!

 As for now, he could only release the world evolved from the Martial Dao Domain.

 Martial Universe!

 "Kill!"

 Emperor Azure Flame and the others did not intend to give the Martial Dao Prime Body any chance to catch his breath. They roared once more and led the Emperor experts to charge forward!
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 90-odd Emperor experts propped up worlds that extended across the skies as they suppressed towards the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 Even Die Yue could not withstand such a ferocious attack earlier on.

 The envelopment of nearly a hundred worlds was airtight and there was no room for the Martial Dao Prime Body to dodge.

 "Alright!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body hollered softly and his gaze intensified.

 A world that resembled an entire universe rose around him!

 Six terrifying flames rose like gigantic fire Dragons that danced and circled in the universe, emitting searing heat that incinerated everything and smelted the world!

 Among them, the Dragon Phoenix Flame, Red Lotus Karmic Fire, Tribulation Fire, Hellfire and Nether Ghost Fire did not look much different from before.

 Only the Martial Spirit Fire underwent a strange change.

 Originally, the Martial Spirit Fire was purple flames.

 However, the Martial Spirit Fire had already turned purple-gold!

 Over the years, he had tried to smelt the golden flames in the Soul Lantern in the Nether River. Due to the uniqueness of the flames, the Martial Spirit Fire and the golden flames fused directly and were indistinguishable.

 Right now, the Martial Dao Prime Body had yet to control a seventh flame.

 However, the Martial Spirit Fire fused with the golden flames, causing the power of the Martial Spirit to increase greatly. The power of the Martial Spirit Fire rose as well and reached a terrifying level!

 Now, even without the Mara Mask, his Martial Spirit was no longer a weakness!

 Rumble!

 The Martial Universe fought against the worlds of 90-odd Emperors and let out a deafening bang!

 The next moment, the Emperors were shocked!

 The 90-odd Emperor worlds could not suppress the universe that the Martial Dao Prime Body propped up.

 On the other hand, the flames in the universe burned even more fiercely. The flames illuminated the skies and shone with a myriad of rays of light, dying the galaxies red!

 The perfected worlds propped by peak Emperors could still defend against the impact of the raging flames.

 Many minor worlds of ordinary Emperors could not even defend against a single flame of the Martial Universe!

 There were more than 30 peak Emperors blocking at the front and blocking more than half of the damage of the Martial Universe. However, some flames still flowed out and sparks flew.

 Even a single spark would be a huge disaster in the minor world of an ordinary Emperor!

 An ordinary Emperor could not dodge in time and a spark fell into his minor world.

 Phew!

 The minor world was burned red instantly and collapsed. The flames swept through the Emperor's body and in the blink of an eye, he was burned to ashes without a corpse left!

 A flame landed in the major world of a supreme Emperor.

 A fire spread rapidly and could not be stopped at all!

 The true form of the supreme Emperor was a Red-Buttocked Horse Monkey. However, no matter how he channeled his bloodline and even released his Bloodline Phenomenon, he could not defend against the burning flames!

 "Ah!"

 The Horse Monkey Emperor's entire body burned with flames and he was turned into a gigantic fireball as he let out a tragic cry.

 Suddenly, a dark green light appeared from the fireball and was filled with a strange power fluctuation.

 However, the dark green light could not escape either. Thereafter, the Horse Monkey Emperor was burned to ashes in a few breaths!

 More than 90 Emperor experts joined forces and suppressed with all their might. The moment they fought, Emperor experts on this side died one after another and their formation was in chaos!

 In that short period of time, more than ten Emperor experts had already died and were burned to ashes!

 The 30-odd peak Emperor experts were considered calm. However, how could the remaining supreme Emperors and ordinary Emperors dare to stay? In their panic, they retreated repeatedly, wanting to escape the range of the burning Martial Universe.

 Even the peak Emperors of the Blessed Heaven World wanted to retreat, let alone them.

 If it was the Emperors of the Heavenly Court present, they would have turned around and fled long ago!

 If this continued, they would be burned to death on the spot before Desolate Martial was exhausted!

 The faces of the peak Emperors looked abnormally pale and terrified under the light of the flames.

 Splash!

 Emperor Xuan Sen's eyes flickered as he channeled his Essence Spirit. His body was filled with a terrifying aura as he pointed forward. From the Nine Heavens, endless galaxies descended and crashed, stirring up countless waves!

 A taboo technique descended!

 The Martial Universe swayed slightly. The six fire Dragons were indeed suppressed by the torrent of the galaxies.

 However, the flames of the Martial Universe showed no signs of extinguishing!

 Right now, it was not just Emperor Xuan Sen's taboo technique.

 Empress Yan Luo's taboo technique had yet to dissipate as well!

 Two great taboo techniques combined with more than 30 perfected worlds of peak Emperors could not shake the Martial Universe!

 Die Yue's heart skipped a beat when she saw that.

 She knew that not only had the young scholar from the small town caught up to her, he had even surpassed her!

 Emperor Azure Flame and Emperor Bai Yu had already released their taboo techniques when they dealt with Die Yue earlier on.

 They could not activate it again for the time being.

 When they saw that the situation was getting worse, Emperor Azure Flame and Emperor Bai Yu glared at the 28 Mansions Emperors and hollered, "What are you guys waiting for? Form the formation!"

 When the 28 Mansions Emperors heard that, they did not dare to hesitate.

 They did not join forces to form the formation right away because the 28 Mansions Formation required them to release endless Essence Blood.

 This was a huge loss to their cultivation foundations to begin with.

 The longer the 28 Mansions Formation circulated, the greater the damage to them.

 Therefore, unless it was absolutely necessary, they would not sabotage their foundations to set up the formation.

 Now that the four young masters were enraged and the situation was critical, the 28 Mansions Emperors did not dare to hesitate. They either bit the tip of their tongues or cut their arms and chests…

 Among the Seven Mansions of the East, the wyrm, Dragon, badger, rabbit, fox, tiger and leopard took their positions and the figure of an Azure Dragon was vaguely formed.

 Among the Seven Mansions of the North, the xie, cow, bat, rat, swallow, pig and yayu took their positions and the figure of a Black Tortoise was vaguely formed.

 Among the Seven Mansions of the West, the wolf, dog, pheasant, chicken, bird, monkey and ape took their positions and the figure of a White Tiger was vaguely formed.

 Among the Seven Mansions of the South, the an, sheep, water deer, horse, deer, snake and worm took their positions and the figure of a Vermilion Bird vaguely appeared.

 The 28 Mansions revealed their true forms and an endless stream of Essence Blood flowed out of their massive bodies. They occupied unique positions in the four directions of the starry skies and formed a formation!

 Not only did the 28 Mansions require the Mansions Demon Emperors to be of different bloodlines and races, they required each Mansions Demon Emperor to occupy a unique star position!

 Only then could the formation be formed!

 Once the 28 Mansions Formation was condensed, its might was so strong that even a hundred peak Emperor experts might not be able to shake it!

 The power released was comparable to four taboo techniques!

 A single taboo technique could kill a peak Emperor expert with ease.

 The condensation of the 28 Mansions Formation and the two taboo techniques of Emperor Xuan Sen and Empress Yan Luo were equivalent to the release of six taboo techniques!

 "Hmm?"

 The expression of the Martial Dao Prime Body changed.

 The 28 Mansions Formation condensed rapidly. He could clearly sense that the Martial Universe was under a huge impact and was on the verge of collapse!

 "To think that they would still have such a backup plan."

 Die Yue sensed danger as well and frowned secretly.

 If she had known earlier on, she would have risked her life to kill one of the 28 Mansions!
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 Chapter 3022 - Ten Gates of Hell!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The 28 Mansions Formation enveloped down. The formation was filled with the Emperor blood of the 28 peak Mansions Emperors and emitted a shocking might!

 The moment the formation descended, the six fire Dragons in the Martial Universe were clearly suppressed. The flames on their bodies became smaller and smaller, even showing signs of extinguishing.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had a calm expression. After sensing it carefully, he nodded. "This formation is indeed something."

 Die Yue was worried. However, when she heard the Martial Dao Prime Body speak nonchalantly, she could not help but turn around and ask, "You have a way to resolve it?"

 "Under normal circumstances, this 28 Mansions Formation would indeed cause me a lot of trouble. But now…"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body shook his head gently. "There's a flaw in this formation."

 The two of them did not hide their voices while conversing and the surrounding Emperor experts heard it clearly.

 When Emperor Azure Flame and the other three heard that, their expressions changed starkly!

 Back in the Blessed Heaven World, Emperor Azure Flame had mentioned that Demon Emperor Chariot Mansion of the Seven Mansions of the South might become a weakness due to his lesser cultivation realm.

 To think that Desolate Martial would see through it with a single glance!

 "Protect Chariot Mansion!"

 Emperor Azure Flame made a prompt decision and hollered.

 Emperor Azure Flame, Emperor Bai Yu, Emperor Xuan Sen and Empress Yan Luo knew the importance of the 28 Mansions Formation.

 Once the formation was destroyed, they would lose their greatest reliance.

 The four of them had a tacit understanding and charged towards Demon Emperor Chariot Mansion at the same time, shielding him behind them.

 The ordinary Emperors and supreme Emperors who had just escaped saw many experts of the Heavenly Court suppress the Martial Dao Prime Body once more and clearly had the upper hand. At that moment, they returned once more, prepared to take the opportunity to attack.

 However, the moment everyone approached, they heard Emperor Azure Flame roar.

 Emperor Azure Flame mentioned something about protecting Chariot Mansion before the four of them rushed to the latter's side with nervous expressions.

 The Emperors of the Blessed Heaven World were shocked by that scene and became nervous, hesitating if they should advance or retreat.

 Before they could react, the Martial Dao Prime Body who was in his universe suddenly moved. He took a step forward and stomped the ground, opening his mouth to roar in all directions!

 "Roar!"

 That roar contained the roars of Dragons, the cries of phoenixes, the screeches of cranes, the neighs of horses, the howls of wolves, the yells of apes, the roars of tigers and the barks of dogs…

 The shouts of billions of living beings interweaved and gathered into a single point, condensing into a roar that reverberated through the starry skies and shook the Nine Heavens!

 How lethal would the Myriad Beings Sound be now that the Martial Dao Prime Body released it again after advancing to the Emperor realm?

 Among the 28 Mansions, Emperor Chariot Mansion had the weakest cultivation and was only an ordinary Emperor.

 Although Emperor Azure Flame and the other three stood in front of him, he could not defend against the impact of the Myriad Beings Sound. His body was shattered and his Essence Spirit was destroyed as he died on the spot!

 One of the 28 Mansions Emperors was killed by a single roar from the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 The other Emperor experts shuddered as well and suffered an intense impact.

 The nostrils, ears and mouths of some Mansions Demon Emperors began to bleed and they had frightening expressions like malevolent ghosts!

 "Young Master, let's retreat!"

 Demon Emperor Horn Mansion shouted.

 Although only one Mansions Demon Emperor died, the formation was shattered and the situation was reversed. If they continued fighting here, the casualties would probably be even greater.

 Emperor Azure Flame and the others hesitated.

 If they retreated just like that, they would really lose all their face!

 Not only did they fail to kill the Blood Butterfly after mobilizing a large force to come to the Great Wilderness, they even suffered heavy losses and were forced to retreat thanks to the slaughter of this Desolate Martial—how could they feel alright about that?

 The next moment, the four of them regretted it.

 That was because they suddenly realized that even if they wanted to retreat, Desolate Martial might not agree!

 The counterattack of the Martial Dao Prime Body had just begun!

 Right after that roar, the Martial Dao Prime Body channeled his Essence Spirit and his spirit consciousness moved.

 Rumble!

 Suddenly, thick and gigantic gates appeared around him, shattering the starry skies with endless might!

 Some gates were surrounded by fiend qi and Hellfire burned fiercely. A gigantic pitch-black vortex appeared around them, as though it wanted to devour everything.

 Some gates were surrounded by ghostly shadows that were covered in frost.

 Some gates were filled with sinister qi.

 Some gates were shrouded in yellow fog…

 Ten gigantic gates that emitted different auras enveloped the heads of the Emperor experts and suppressed the galaxy as they descended from the skies!

 A large shadow descended and the temperature plummeted. In adrift, the Emperors felt as though they were in hell!

 Pfft!

 A Mansions Emperor could not dodge and was smashed by a gigantic gate.

 Although he had a perfected world to block the damage, he was not spared.

 Not only was the perfected world shattered, the Emperor's body was smashed into a bloody pulp as well. His Essence Spirit was destroyed and he died on the spot!

 After Demon Emperor Chariot Mansion died, it meant that the 28 Mansions Formation was broken.

 Now that the Martial Dao Prime Body released his Dharmic Dao and descended with ten gigantic gates, the Emperor experts present could not defend against it at all!

 The ten gates were Dharmic Daos that the Martial Dao Prime Body comprehended and cultivated in the Nether River with the help of the Nine Springs of Hell after entering the Emperor realm.

 Apart from nine gates that corresponded to the Nine Springs of Hell, there was the actual Hell's Gate and that was a total of ten gates!

 Every single gate contained different Dharmic Dao powers that fused into the Martial Universe with shocking might.

 Even the Mansions Emperors could not defend against the impact of the Hell Gates, let alone ordinary and supreme Emperors.

 Once one was smashed by the descending gates, one would definitely die and have no chance of survival.

 Even if one merely bumped into a gate, they would be shattered into pieces and explode into a blood mist.

 Some Emperor experts were lucky enough to avoid being smashed by the gates. However, if they did not escape in time, they might end up being devoured by the gates and dragged in!

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 When the Ten Gates of Hell descended, wails sounded from the starry skies battlefield at once. Emperor blood splattered and dyed the starry skies!

 The Emperors fled in all directions in defeat.

 …

 "Wha—"

 Some Emperor experts at the end of the starry skies who were watching the battle were shocked and dumbfounded when they saw that.

 The Blessed Heaven World had lost.

 The mysterious faction that backed the Blessed Heaven World was defeated as well.

 Furthermore, it was a crushing defeat!

 A hundred Emperor experts with 30 peak Emperors among them were crushed by Desolate Martial singlehandedly!

 Desolate Martial trampled on their reliances such as the 28 Mansions Formation, perfected worlds and taboo techniques and stomped them beneath his feet!

 Even though they saw that with their own eyes, the Emperor experts could not believe it.

 "The Blessed Heaven World was actually defeated?"

 "What's the background of Desolate Martial?"

 "He overturned the Blessed Heaven World alone. Could it be that the world is really about to change…"

 "That combat strength is probably comparable to a Great Emperor!"

 In this generation, none of the Emperor experts had seen the methods of a Great Emperor with their own eyes and did not know how strong a Great Emperor was.

 However, if they thought about it, it would probably be as such, wasn't it?

 With Desolate Martial and Die Yue in the Great Wilderness World, who in the medium chiliocosm could fight against them?!
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The starry skies battlefield was in a mess and chaotic.

 It was not only the Emperor experts of the Blessed Heaven World. Even Emperor Azure Flame and Emperor Bai Yu were shocked as they turned to flee!

 Although the taboo techniques of Emperor Xuan Sen and Empress Yan Luo were powerful, they could not withstand the attacks of the Ten Gates of Hell.

 Accompanied by a series of loud bangs, the two taboo techniques were shattered and turned into nothingness!

 Emperor Xuan Sen's forte was defense. At that moment, he was beaten until he vomited blood repeatedly.

 The turtle shell on his back was even stronger than any Emperor Weapon and was indeed indestructible. It could still remain intact under the suppression of the powerful gates.

 However, the Martial Dao Prime Body's attack smashed his turtle shell off his body!

 The turtle shell was smashed!

 When Emperor Xuan Sen saw Emperor Azure Flame and Emperor Bai Yu escape, he released his secret skill as well, Golden Cicada Shedding. He threw away the heavy turtle shell and turned to run.

 If that was the case for Emperor Xuan Sen, it was even worse for Empress Yan Luo.

 Thankfully, there were the remaining six Mansions Emperors of the Seven Mansions of the South who risked their lives to defend for a moment. Only then did Empress Yan Luo have a chance to catch her breath.

 However, how could the six Mansions Emperors defend against the impact of the Ten Gates of Hell?

 The ten gates swept over and in a few breaths, the six Mansions Emperors of the South died without a single one surviving!

 They were either killed by the collision, smashed to death, or devoured by the Hell Gates…

 When the Martial Dao Prime Body saw that the situation was set, he controlled the ten Hell Gates with a thought and tore through the air, suppressing the escaping Mansions Emperors.

 Demon Empress Net Mansion of the West transformed into her true form, the Bi Fang. Her entire body burned with flames and she turned into a fiery light that sped into the distance.

 Unexpectedly, her vision darkened.

 A thick and powerful gigantic gate descended from the skies, shattering her perfected world and suppressing her body!

 "Ah!"

 Empress Net Mansion let out a tragic cry and was smashed into two by the Hell Gate. Before her Essence Spirit could escape, it was devoured by the Hell Gate and blood splattered on the spot!

 Emperor Legs Mansion of the West tensed up and fled with his wolf claws stepping on starlight.

 Suddenly!

 Sensing a huge danger, his wolf fur stood on end and he stopped hurriedly.

 Boom!

 A gigantic gate surrounded by fiend qi and burning with pitch-black flames descended and smashed a foot in front of him!

 If he had not stopped in his tracks, he would have been smashed into a pile of meat paste earlier on!

 However, before he could catch his breath, the gigantic gate surrounded by fiend qi suddenly emitted an unstoppable devouring power!

 The surrounding fiend qi revolved and formed a gigantic vortex, as though an ancient behemoth had opened its bloody mouth to devour all living beings.

 Emperor Legs Mansion propped up his perfected world and his wolf eyes widened. He let out low growls from the depths of his throat and resisted with all his might.

 However, his perfected world was burned by the pitch-black flames and corroded by the fiend qi. It could no longer hold on and there was a creaking sound as a large number of cracks appeared, ready to collapse at any moment!

 "Roar!"

 Emperor Legs Mansion roared and was still struggling on the verge of death, unwilling to submit.

 Right then, countless pale and withered palms reached out from the gate and pulled Emperor Legs Mansion's wolf body and limbs, pulling him into the abyss bit by bit!

 This was the actual Hell's Gate!

 The pitch-black fiend qi was Avici fiend qi.

 The pitch-black flames were Hellfire!

 These countless pale ghost hands were the last straw that crushed Demon Emperor Legs Mansion.

 Demon Emperor Legs Mansion's mind and the perfected world he held up completely collapsed. Accompanied by a wolf howl, his huge body sank into the Hell's Gate bit by bit and disappeared.

 Be it Demon Emperor Legs Mansion or Demon Emperor Net Mansion, the two of them did not know why the Martial Dao Prime Body targeted them directly among the remaining Mansions Demon Emperors.

 The true form of Demon Empress Heart Mansion was the Nine-Tailed Demon Fox and she was a natural beauty. Now that she was covered in injuries, her pitifulness only added to her beauty.

 However, the Martial Dao Prime Body had no mercy for the fairer sex and did not even look at Demon Empress Heart Mansion. The Hell Gates descended and killed her mercilessly.

 When she saw that, Demon Empress Nine Tails on the immortal boat outside the starry skies battlefield seemed to have thought of something and her heart skipped a beat.

 She turned around and looked at the excited Tiger, Little Fox and the other two who were watching and discussing in the cabin, as though they had understood something.

 "To think that at a time like this, that man still has his sworn siblings in mind."

 Demon Empress Nine Tails murmured softly.

 …

 Starry skies battlefield.

 Emperor Azure Flame, Emperor Bai Yu and the others released a secret skill together and pointed towards the firmaments.

 Suddenly, a gigantic crack opened above the starry skies and emitted endless might. Multicolored light filled the air and there were thousands of auspicious lights. In fact, immortal sounds could even be heard faintly from within!

 Emperor Azure Flame, Emperor Bai Yu and the other two sped towards the crack.

 "Trying to escape?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body controlled the ten Hell Gates to chase after the Mansions Emperors. As for himself, he held Die Yue's hand and moved. With a single step, he crossed the endless starry skies and caught up to the four of them!

 In the starry skies battlefield, space was chaotic and shattered, preventing teleportation.

 As for the movement technique of the Martial Dao Prime Body, it had already surpassed the Emperor realm and touched the threshold of the Dao!

 Although it was not teleportation, it surpassed teleportation and he arrived instantly!

 Even the edge of the world was merely inches away from his feet!

 The entrance to the Heavenly Court was right in front of them. However, Emperor Azure Flame and the other three suddenly felt their hearts palpitate, as though a calamity was about to descend the next moment!

 The four of them could not help but turn around.

 When they looked over, the four of them were almost scared out of their wits.

 The purple-robed and silver-faced Desolate Martial held the palm of the Blood Butterfly and followed behind them. He was close and within reach!

 The silver mask covered his face and the four of them could not see anything other than a pair of eyes that were as deep as the sea and burned with two purple flames. However, they were cold!

 "Y-You…"

 Emperor Bai Yu was flustered and wanted to berate loudly. However, when he saw those eyes, he was so frightened that he could not say a word.

 "Desolate Martial, are you really going to show us no mercy?!"

 Emperor Xuan Sen's heart skipped a beat as he berated fiercely.

 Emperor Azure Flame gritted his teeth as well. "Desolate Martial, if you dare to kill us, the two of you will have to die as well!"

 As the four of them threatened, they condensed their spirit consciousnesses in secret.

 "Die!"

 Suddenly!

 After the four of them communicated with their spirit consciousnesses, they released their Essence Spirit secret skills at the same time and released them towards the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 When the Essence Spirit secret skills of the four of them were combined, they could almost kill all peak Emperors.

 However, the four of them were not confident against Desolate Martial.

 It would be best if their Essence Spirit secret skills could kill Desolate Martial.

 Even if they could not kill him, if they could injure him or delay him for a moment, the four of them would obtain a chance to escape back to the Heavenly Court!

 Four Essence Spirit secret skills tore through the air. As though Desolate Martial could not defend in time, he did not do anything.

 Suddenly, a glimmer of hope rose in the hearts of Emperor Azure Flame and the other three as their eyes shone.

 It must be because Desolate Martial thought that victory was in his grasp and relaxed that he did not notice it.

 Furthermore, they were too close.

 Even if Desolate Martial was prepared, he would probably not be able to defend in time.
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 Chapter 3024 - Shines Through the Mountains and Rivers!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Four Essence Spirit secret skills landed on the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 However, to the disappointment of Emperor Azure Flame and the other three, Desolate Martial seemed to be unscathed and the flames in his eyes were still burning!

 Under the gazes of Emperor Azure Flame and the other three, the silver mask seemed to have suddenly turned into a lake. Under the impact of the Essence Spirit secret skills of the four of them, it only rippled slightly before calming down.

 The power of the Essence Spirit secret skill was devoured and resolved by the Nether River water synthesized in the Mara Mask, disappearing without a trace.

 "Wha—"

 Emperor Azure Flame and the other three were first disappointed before fear filled their faces!

 Not only was Desolate Martial not dead, he was not affected at all. In that case… they might be the ones who would die!

 The burning eyes of the Martial Dao Prime Body stared fixedly at Empress Yan Luo. He condensed his Martial Spirit and a purple-gold flame suddenly surged from his glabella!

 The moment the flame appeared, an intense aura of death enveloped Empress Yan Luo's head. Even her Essence Spirit felt an intense burning pain!

 In her consciousness, her Essence Spirit was originally burning with layers of flames.

 However, when the purple-gold flame of the Martial Dao Prime Body appeared, the flames on her Essence Spirit were suppressed instantly and flickered, threatening to be extinguished at any moment!

 Empress Yan Luo was truly flustered.

 She was different from Emperor Azure Flame, Emperor Bai Yu and Emperor Xuan Sen.

 If she died here, no one could save her at all. In fact, no one might even be able to avenge her!

 "Desolate Martial!"

 Empress Yan Luo said hurriedly, "Let me off and I'll give you guys a chance to ascend to the major chiliocosm. I won't go back on my word."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was unmoved and had a cold expression. He said indifferently, "I've already said that no one can save you today. You're dead meat."

 "Why?!"

 When she saw the purple-gold flames descend, Empress Yan Luo shrieked and shouted, "You're going to kill me just because I called her a b*tch?"

 "Yes."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body only replied with a simple word.

 He did not want to say anything else.

 If he had not arrived in time, Die Yue would have died.

 The situation between the two of them was long irreconcilable!

 The moment she said that, the purple-gold flames entered Empress Yan Luo's consciousness and burned her Essence Spirit to ashes in the blink of an eye!

 The Martial Spirit Fire that had synthesized with the flames of the Soul Lantern was way too terrifying!

 It was fatal towards Essence Spirits and souls!

 At this point of the battle, the Emperor experts of the Heavenly Court who had the word 'Flame' hanging on their waists, including Empress Yan Luo, were completely wiped out!

 Right then, Dragon Roars, phoenix cries, tiger roars and ghost howls sounded from the Hell Suppression Tripod.

 The Hell Suppression Tripod had obtained the bloodlines of the four Sacred Beasts and devoured the Destiny Weapons of Emperor Azure Flame and the other three. It had completely transformed and was reborn!

 The next moment, Sanskrit resounded through the world!

 The Hell Suppression Tripod released bedazzling golden light that dyed the heavens. Coupled with the blazing flames of war on the starry skies battlefield, it illuminated the starry skies for thousands of kilometers as though it was daytime!

 Endless golden light vaguely revealed a dignified Buddha in the firmaments, looking down at the world and the starry skies.

 Beneath the gigantic Buddha, the purple-robed and silver-faced Martial Dao Prime Body stood on the starry skies and was surrounded by the phantoms of the Azure Dragon, White Tiger, Vermilion Bird and Black Tortoise. His black hair danced wildly and his gaze was deep and majestic, like the only god in the world!

 It was an extremely shocking scene.

 In fact, the Emperor experts watching at the end of the starry skies even had the urge to prostrate themselves!

 At that moment, the light on the Martial Dao Prime Body suppressed billions of kilometers of the starry skies, causing the sun, moon and stars to dim!

 Die Yue looked at the man beside her and smiled gently as though she had thought of something.

 Back in Tianhuang Mainland, Su Zimo left a sentence on the wall at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley.

 Once the dust clears, light shines through the mountains and rivers.

 "This is the moment."

 Die Yue murmured softly.

 Starry skies battlefield.

 Emperor Azure Flame, Emperor Bai Yu, Emperor Xuan Sen and the other Emperor experts looked at that figure with deep fear in their eyes.

 The entrance of Heavenly Court was right in front of them.

 However, everyone felt as though it was far away and they could never reach it!

 An incomparably powerful will pressed down on the heads of the three of them. No matter how they struggled, they could not break free!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body stepped on the starry skies and threw the Hell Suppression Tripod forward.

 Boom!

 The Hell Suppression Tripod tore through the air and the four Sacred Souls surrounded it. Dragon Roars and Sanskrit interweaved and released an unstoppable aura that could destroy everything!

 Not to mention that Emperor Bai Yu was severely injured, he might not be able to defend against this attack even at his peak state!

 Emperor Bai Yu's eyes widened in shock. He could only watch helplessly as the Hell Suppression Tripod charged over.

 Suddenly!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body seemed to have sensed something and his eyes rippled.

 After returning from Hell, he had a calm expression even when surrounded by nearly a hundred Emperor experts.

 However, earlier on, he saw a figure flash.

 Its speed was way too fast.

 Even with his perception and vision, he could not see its full appearance.

 However, a familiar feeling surfaced in his heart.

 Furthermore, the Martial Dao Prime Body sensed an extremely dangerous aura from the figure!

 Bang!

 The Hell Suppression Tripod collided with something and paused instantly with a dull thud.

 The Hell Suppression Tripod did not move at all!

 Even the four Sacred Souls from earlier on tunneled into the tripod walls once more and the Sanskrit stopped abruptly!

 "Hmm?"

 Die Yue narrowed her eyes slightly.

 Just as the Hell Suppression Tripod was about to collide with Emperor Bai Yu, a figure suddenly appeared.

 That person stood in front of Emperor Bai Yu and extended his palm. He actually blocked the Hell Suppression Tripod that the Martial Dao Prime Body threw out with one hand!

 The person raised his arm and blocked the Hell Suppression Tripod with his palm.

 The man and tripod remained motionless.

 The Hell Suppression Tripod covered most of the person's body and even his appearance could not be seen. Only his skinny feet were revealed beneath the Hell Suppression Tripod.

 Because of this delay, Emperor Bai Yu and the other two obtained a chance to catch their breath.

 The powerful will that enveloped Emperor Bai Yu and the other two seemed to have dissipated after this person appeared.

 The three of them felt as though they had been pardoned and had just escaped death. Before they could even see who saved them, they turned to escape and rushed into the entrance of the Heavenly Court.

 In the blink of an eye, they disappeared.

 It was only then that the person slowly moved his arm away.

 The Hell Suppression Tripod shifted slightly and the first thing that was revealed was a thin shoulder and a snow-white long eyebrow that slumped down onto the shoulder!

 The pupils of the Martial Dao Prime Body constricted slightly, as though he recognized this person. Instantly, he released Die Yue's palm and moved, shielding her behind him!

 Die Yue's heart shuddered.

 Even against nearly a hundred Emperor experts, the Martial Dao Prime Body stood shoulder to shoulder with her calmly and suppressed the Emperors with a single hand.

 Right now, the Martial Dao Prime Body was so nervous against this person that he wanted to protect her behind him!

 Who was this person?
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 Chapter 3025 - Fiend Lord!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The person moved the Hell Suppression Tripod away slowly and threw it casually by his feet, revealing his true appearance!

 The person had a hunched back and looked withered. His two white brows hung on his shoulders, as though he was on the verge of death. He looked at the Martial Dao Prime Body calmly.

 The tomb keeper!

 Back then, the Martial Dao Prime Body met the tomb keeper for the first time on Grand Tie Wei Mountain.

 After that, he, Yun Zhu and Mo Qing came out of Avici and were surrounded by the Eight Heavenly Kings of the Buddhist monasteries. The ones who saved them were the tomb keeper.

 However, when the Martial Dao Prime Body explored the depths of the Greater Avici, the person who pushed him down the dry well in the ancient city was also the tomb keeper!

 It could be said that everything he experienced in the Hell World was caused by the tomb keeper!

 He had some guesses about the identity of the tomb keeper.

 However, he did not expect the tomb keeper to appear at that moment and save Emperor Azure Flame and the other two!

 After entering the Emperor realm, there were not many experts who could threaten the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 The tomb keeper was one of them.

 The methods displayed by the tomb keeper earlier on meant that he might be even more terrifying than the Martial Dao Prime Body had imagined!

 Due to the sudden appearance of the tomb keeper, the Martial Dao Prime Body did not continue chasing.

 He did not know why the tomb keeper was here and could only focus all his attention on the tomb keeper and be on guard.

 The remaining Emperors of the Blessed Heaven World and the Heavenly Court were able to escape and quickly disappeared at the end of the starry skies.

 Of course, be it the Blessed Heaven World or the Heavenly Court, they suffered heavy losses in this battle and returned in defeat!

 More than half of the dozens of Emperor experts of the Blessed Heaven World died.

 Nearly half of the Heavenly Court's 28 Mansions were destroyed as well.

 In fact, Empress Yan Luo, who possessed the bloodline of a Sacred Beast, was dead as well!

 …

 The surrounding sky gradually darkened.

 A world enveloped them silently and isolated the three of them from the outside world.

 A few tombs appeared behind the tomb keeper.

 Among them was a tomb with a wordless headstone.

 The tomb keeper emitted an extremely dangerous aura.

 However, the Martial Dao Prime Body could not sense the tomb keeper's hostility towards him so he did not attack rashly.

 "Should I call you the tomb keeper or… Great Emperor Heaven Burial?!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body's eyes were deep as he stared fixedly at the tomb keeper's face and asked slowly, revealing those shocking words!

 Die Yue was stunned when she heard that.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had mentioned the tomb keeper to her.

 However, she had never thought that the tomb keeper would be related to Great Emperor Heaven Burial.

 When the tomb keeper heard that, he had a calm expression and did not explain anything, as though he was in silent acknowledgment.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said, "Fiend Emperor Apocalypse, Emperor Bo Xun and Immortal Emperor Dawn Twilight were all from the Heavenly World in the past. In this generation, they revived with the help of the tombs of Great Emperors."

 "This means that the three Emperors all know the Heaven Burial Sutra."

 "As for you, you happen to be guarding a tomb in the Heavenly World!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had many speculations about whose tomb the tomb keeper was guarding.

 It was only when he understood the meaning of Heaven Burial that he realized that the tomb keeper might be guarding his own tomb!

 As for Great Emperor Heaven Burial's tomb, it was in the Fiend Domain of the Heavenly World!

 "Anything else?"

 The tomb keeper asked calmly.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body continued, "In Tianhuang Mainland where I'm from, there was once an extraordinary figure called Blood Fiend. He cultivated a clone technique called the Three Corpses Technique."

 "That Three Corpses Technique was imparted to him by the Weapon Spirit of this Mara Mask on my face."

 "The reason why the Weapon Spirit knows the Three Corpses Technique is because his master was once Emperor Bo Xun."

 "Emperor Bo Xun cultivated the three clones of the Buddha Body, Six Desires Body and Seven Emotions Body. From a certain perspective, the realms and intents of the three clones completely surpassed the Immortal, Buddha and Demon Bodies of Blood Fiend."

 As the Martial Dao Prime Body spoke, he observed the tomb keeper.

 However, the tomb keeper's expression was as calm as an ancient well.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said, "However, Emperor Bo Xun was way too notorious. He was once an expert among peak Emperors. That's why I never expected him to be someone else's clone."

 "It wasn't until Fiend Emperor Apocalypse and Immortal Emperor Dawn Twilight revived one after another with the help of the tombs of Great Emperors that I realized that they might be the true Three Corpses!"

 "Cultivating the Three Corpses to the level of peak Emperors separately and helping them revive using the tombs of Great Emperors as well as the Heaven Burial Sutra. I'm afraid Great Emperor Heaven Burial is the only one with such methods and means."

 After saying that, the Martial Dao Prime Body heaved a sigh of relief.

 Those speculations had been circling in his heart for many years and he wanted to obtain a definite answer as well.

 Even if his guess was completely correct, he still had some doubts.

 For example, who was the Ancient Fiend Bo Xun who existed in the same generation as Buddha in the ancient legends? What was his relationship with the Emperor Bo Xun of this generation?

 Also, if all of this was done by Great Emperor Heaven Burial, it meant that he had lived for several eras until this generation!

 But how was that possible?

 Even though there was a limit to the lifespan of a Great Emperor, could Great Emperor Heaven Burial, the tomb keeper in front of him, live forever?

 "You guessed a lot right."

 The tomb keeper finally spoke.

 However, the tomb keeper's next sentence stunned the Martial Dao Prime Body on the spot.

 "However, you're wrong about one thing. I'm not Heaven Burial."

 Suddenly, the Martial Dao Prime Body fell silent.

 He believed that the tomb keeper would not lie and there was no need for him to lie as well.

 Given the tomb keeper's cultivation, if he was really Great Emperor Heaven Burial, it was fine for him to admit it frankly.

 After a long silence, the Martial Dao Prime Body asked slowly, "Who are you?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had asked that question once when the two of them first met.

 The other party had once answered him with the words 'tomb keeper'.

 Now that the Martial Dao Prime Body asked that question again, he clearly did not want to hear the same answer.

 The tomb keeper seemed to have recalled something and his gaze was dazed. After a long while, he came back to his senses and said indifferently, "I can't remember my real name."

 "However, for many years, some people called me… the Fiend Lord."

 The Fiend Lord!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had the Mara Mask covering his face after all and he looked relatively calm. However, his heart was in turmoil!

 Even Die Yue, who was standing behind him, suddenly took a deep breath when she heard that sentence.

 The legendary Fiend Lord who stirred up a catastrophe that swept through the medium chiliocosm in a few eras and caused a huge calamity was now standing in front of the two of them!

 Furthermore, the Martial Dao Prime Body had interacted with him a few times!

 The white-browed old monk was skinny and hunchbacked with a lifeless aura. How did he possess the bearing of the Fiend Lord?

 The Fiend Lord was the Lord of Asura and ruled countless belligerent, brave and ferocious Asuras to go against powerful existences of the Heavenly Court!

 What kind of fiendish might and spirit was that!

 If the tomb keeper had not admitted it personally, the Martial Dao Prime Body and Die Yue would never have thought that the legendary Fiend Lord would be this old monk who looked like he was in his twilight years!

 Apart from being shocked, more doubts surged in the heart of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body took a deep breath of air and looked at the old monk before him. He was in no hurry to ask and gradually calmed down.

 Since the Fiend Lord chose to appear voluntarily, there should be an answer to the doubts in his heart.
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The Fiend Lord was way too enigmatic and had too many mysteries. However, the Martial Dao Prime Body was certain of one thing.

 The Fiend Lord, or rather, the faction behind the Fiend Lord, had been fighting against the Heavenly Court for several eras!

 Now that the Fiend Lord chose to appear and enveloped him and Die Yue in this world without any hostility towards the two of them, the greatest possibility was that he wanted to rope them in.

 That being the case, the Fiend Lord would definitely be sincere enough to answer the doubts in the heart of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 The Fiend Lord, Heaven Burial, Empress Evil, Six Paths, Ghost Mother, the Heavenly Court, the ancient Great Emperors… There were way too many mysteries.

 "What do you want to know?"

 As though he could read the thoughts of the Martial Dao Prime Body, the tomb keeper took the initiative to ask.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body pondered for a moment and said slowly, "Everything about the Heavenly Court!"

 Throughout history, the Heavenly Court was the core of all mysteries and catastrophes!

 In the depths of the tomb keeper's eyes, an imperceptible admiration flashed by and disappeared in an instant. He said faintly, "The formation of the Heavenly Court originated from the nine huge factions of the major chiliocosm."

 "The Nine Heavens shall serve as the court and enslave all living beings. The Heavenly Court is the Nine Heavens!"

 The Nine Heavens!

 As though he had thought of something, the Martial Dao Prime Body waved his robe and scattered the badges of many people of the Heavenly Court on the ground with different words written on them.

 Flame, Blue, Advent, Mystic.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body asked, "The names behind these badges are four of the Nine Heavens?"

 "That's right."

 The tomb keeper nodded. "In the middle is Power Heaven, in the east is Blue Heaven, in the northeast is Autumn Heaven, in the north is Mystic Heaven, in the northwest is Nether Heaven, in the west is Advent Heaven, in the southwest is Vermilion Heaven, in the south is Flame Heaven and in the southeast is Illumination Heaven. Together, they make up the Nine Heavens."

 Die Yue was enlightened.

 So, the Blue that backed Emperor Azure Flame was Blue Heaven of the Nine Heavens!

 "The Nine Heavens shall serve as the court and enslave all living beings."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body murmured softly.

 Indeed, Emperor Azure Flame and the other experts did not take the living beings of the ten thousand races of the medium chiliocosm seriously.

 This was a kind of contempt that came from the depths of their bones.

 The tomb keeper said, "At this point in your cultivation, you should have already guessed that living beings of the ten thousand races can ascend to the major chiliocosm after entering the Emperor realm."

 "However, because of the existence of the Nine Heavens, the medium chiliocosm was isolated from the major chiliocosm and the path for the living beings of the ten thousand races to ascend has been blocked. That was the reason why there were no ascenders in the medium chiliocosm for countless years."

 "This was also the reason why we joined forces with the ancient Great Emperors to conquer the Nine Heavens for the past few eras."

 In the Great Wilderness World, the Martial Dao Prime Body and Die Yue had once discussed the Dao and had indeed speculated about that.

 That was because after advancing to the Emperor realm, it was abnormally difficult to increase world power. Source Qi and Source Stones were required.

 However, such treasures did not exist in the medium chiliocosm.

 In other words, according to the circulation of the laws of Heaven and Earth, after living beings advanced to the Emperor realm, they should head to an environment with Source Qi and Source Stones to cultivate.

 That place could only be the major chiliocosm!

 "Why?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was silent for a long time before asking in a deep voice, "What's the benefit of the Nine Heavens enslaving all living beings? Why would the Nine Heavens block the path of the living beings of the ten thousand races to ascension?"

 The tomb keeper said, "In the medium chiliocosm, all cultivation resources, including Spirit Qi, Essence Qi and Source Qi, can be called cosmic energy."

 "In this universe, such energy is not endless."

 "Mortals have less than a hundred years of lifespan. After they die, their souls will return to the world and their flesh and blood will dissipate. All energy will return to nature. Some will be absorbed and some will be released. It won't destroy the balance of the world."

 "However, the existence of cultivators broke this balance."

 As though he had comprehended something, the Martial Dao Prime Body murmured softly, "Therefore, when living beings of the ten thousand races step into a certain cultivation realm and break free from the shackles of the world, they will always attract the Heavenly Tribulation."

 "The stronger the person undergoing the Tribulation Transcendence, the stronger the Heavenly Tribulation attracted. It's because the Heavenly Dao wants to destroy the ascender and let the power in his body return to the world to restore balance."

 "However, no matter how unsympathetic the heavens are, it will still leave a trace of life for those undergoing the Tribulation Transcendence."

 The tomb keeper nodded and continued, "The living beings of the ten thousand races are constantly cultivating and reproducing. Be it the Immortal Dao or Demon Dao, they have to continuously absorb the Spirit Qi, Essence Qi and Source Qi of the medium chiliocosm to snatch cultivation resources."

 "The higher your cultivation, the longer your lifespan and the more energy you can absorb. The implication of someone with a long lifespan is that he will constantly be absorbing energy without releasing it."

 "In that case, the cultivation resources of the world will gradually dry up. It's the same for the major chiliocosm."

 When he heard that, the Martial Dao Prime Body was enlightened.

 The greatest benefit for the Nine Heavens to cut off the path for the living beings of the ten thousand races to ascend is that they can monopolize the cultivation resources of the major chiliocosm!

 That was the reason why the Great Emperors of the ancient era wanted to conquer the Nine Heavens and crush the Heavenly Court to kill their way to the major chiliocosm!

 "Since you're enemies with the Heavenly Court, why did you save Emperor Azure Flame and the other two just now?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body asked with a frown.

 The tomb keeper sized up the Martial Dao Prime Body, as though he wanted to see through his cultivation. A moment later, he shook his head. "With your current combat strength, you shouldn't have much chance of winning against the few Great Emperors of the Nine Heavens."

 "It's fine that you killed some of those Mansions Emperors. However, those few young masters with the bloodlines of Sacred Beasts have Dharmic Dao Imprints left behind by Great Emperors."

 "Once you kill any of them, the Great Emperors backing them would be alarmed!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not retort.

 His Essence Martial Grotto-heaven was not cultivated to become a world yet. Right now, in terms of combat strength, he could already sweep through all experts below the Great Emperor realm.

 However, he was indeed not confident against a true Great Emperor.

 "That's strange."

 Suddenly, Die Yue asked, "Empress Yan Luo should be the young mistress of Flame Heaven as well. Why didn't you appear to stop us when she died?"

 "Her? Hehe!"

 Suddenly, the tomb keeper laughed. "Even if we kill her, Great Emperor Flame Heaven won't be able to sense it and won't be able to avenge her."

 "Oh?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body and Die Yue revealed puzzled expressions and waited for the tomb keeper's explanation.

 Suddenly, the tomb keeper changed the topic and looked at the Martial Dao Prime Body. "You've been to Greater Avici before. What have you encountered?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body recalled for a moment before nodding. He said in a deep voice, "During the process, there seemed to be two consciousnesses trapped inside."

 The tomb keeper said, "You should be able to guess that one of the consciousnesses is the Lord of Hell."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body nodded.

 Be it the medium chiliocosm or the Hell World, it was rumored that the Lord of Hell had once been suppressed by Great Emperor Infinite back then.

 As a result, the Hell World shattered, causing the Great Dao of the world to be incomplete and it was never repaired.

 After the tomb keeper said that, he suddenly stopped speaking.

 Just as the Martial Dao Prime Body was about to ask, a thought flashed through his mind and he could not help but be shocked when he thought of a possibility!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said slowly, "Are you trying to say that the other consciousness in Greater Avici… is Great Emperor Flame Heaven of the Nine Heavens?"
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 The tomb keeper nodded. 

 The Martial Dao Prime Body and Die Yue exchanged glances and could see the shock in each other's eyes.

 Back then, Great Emperor Infinite used his flesh and blood to transform into Avici. Coupled with the Hell Suppression Tripod, he suppressed two Great Emperors for an era until this generation!

 One of them came from the Heavenly Court and the other from Hell!

 However, at the same time, an even greater doubt surged in their hearts.

 Since Great Emperor Infinite was so domineering and could suppress two Great Emperors, why not kill the two of them completely?

 It was understandable for him to suppress Great Emperor Flame Heaven since he wanted to conquer the Nine Heavens.

 However, why did he suppress the Lord of Hell at the same time?

 What happened back then?

 According to the Fiend Lord, he had been joining forces with the ancient Great Emperors to fight against the Heavenly Court for several eras.

 Now that the Heavenly Court still existed, it meant that all their conquests in the past had failed.

 Every Great Emperor that tried to conquer the Nine Heavens met with bad endings and died in defeat. How did the Fiend Lord manage to survive until this generation?

 Just how strong was the Heavenly Court?

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said, "If I'm not wrong, the Lord of Hell should be on your side."

 "Yes."

 The tomb keeper nodded.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body continued, "In that case, why did Great Emperor Infinite suppress a Great Emperor of the Heavenly Court and the Lord of Hell?"

 The Nine Heavens shall serve as the court and enslave all living beings.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body believed that Great Emperor Infinite would definitely choose to conquer the Nine Heavens and destroy the Heavenly Court after knowing the goal of the Nine Heavens!

 That was because the Heavenly Court should not have existed.

 "That monk…"

 At the mention of Great Emperor Infinite, the tomb keeper suddenly paused and revealed a reminiscent expression. A moment later, he revealed a conflicted smile.

 It was difficult for the Martial Dao Prime Body to tell what emotions were mixed in that smile.

 However, he vaguely felt that the tomb keeper might have a trace of admiration for Great Emperor Infinite.

 The tomb keeper said slowly, "He's a complicated person."

 "After knowing the origin and goal of the Heavenly Court, Infinite decided to join forces with us to conquer the Nine Heavens and break the rule and enslavement of the living beings of the ten thousand races of the medium chiliocosm."

 "The Nine Heavens are independent and interconnected, forming a Nine Heavens Formation. Unless the formation is broken, there's no way to kill our way into the Nine Heavens."

 When he heard that, the Martial Dao Prime Body was enlightened.

 If the Fiend Lord and Empress Evil wanted to conquer the Nine Heavens, the first step would be to lead everyone to descend into the medium chiliocosm.

 In order to prevent the Fiend Lord and the others from attacking the Nine Heavens Formation, the Heavenly Court would definitely lead an army to descend as well!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said, "In other words, once this battle breaks out, the medium chiliocosm will become a battlefield for the Heavenly Court and the Netherworld to collide!"

 "That's right."

 The tomb keeper nodded.

 It was precisely because of that that the medium chiliocosm was involved when the battle broke out and living beings of the ten thousand races were not spared.

 That was because the medium chiliocosm was the center of the battle and the final battlefield!

 The so-called catastrophe that swept through the medium chiliocosm was because of this battle.

 "Actually, it's precisely because of the seal of this Nine Heavens Formation that the Heaven and Earth Essence Qi of the medium chiliocosm is so thin."

 The tomb keeper said, "Source Qi in the major chiliocosm sinks down and a lot of power is absorbed by the barrier between the major and medium chiliocosm. The sedimentation is Heaven and Earth Essence Qi."

 "Most of the rich and pure Heaven and Earth Essence Qi is sealed by the Nine Heavens Formation and controlled by the living beings of the Heavenly Court."

 "If not for that, most of the living beings of the ten thousand races here would not find it so difficult to cultivate and their cultivation speed would have been much faster."

 When he heard that, the Martial Dao Prime Body could not help but recall a period of time when the Green Lotus True Body had just ascended to the medium chiliocosm and descended on the Dragon Abyss Star.

 The Heaven and Earth Essence Qi on the Dragon Abyss Star was thin.

 It was the same for most regions in the vast starry skies.

 Only some powerful worlds could gather the Heaven and Earth Essence Qi as much as possible with various natural treasures, immortal herbs and trees.

 "Each Heaven Conquest Battle was extremely tragic."

 The tomb keeper said, "For several eras, the Heavenly Court established the Blessed Heaven World in the medium chiliocosm to monitor and patrol the medium chiliocosm. They established the nine Sin Grounds and intimidated the living beings of the ten thousand races."

 "Even if some worlds know of the evil of the Heavenly Court, they won't dare to resist. Some choose to be neutral, and some follow us to conquer the Nine Heavens. However, most of them will stand on the side of the Heavenly Court."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body felt extremely sympathetic towards that point.

 For the past few eras, countless worlds had chosen to conquer the Nine Heavens back then. After they were defeated, they were annihilated in the long river of time and their bloodlines were severed.

 After Great Emperor Darkness was defeated back then, the entire Darkness World disappeared completely.

 Under such circumstances, how many worlds would dare to resist the Heavenly Court?

 Furthermore, there was also the intimidation and subtle influence of the Blessed Heaven World for many years.

 Every time the Heaven Conquest Battle ended and the side of the Fiend Lord was defeated, the truth of the heaven conquest would be buried and erased by the Heavenly Court who was the victor.

 As time passed, in the hearts of the living beings of the ten thousand races, the Evil Fiends became the culprits behind the catastrophe.

 As such, it was only right to kill the Evil Fiends!

 In fact, the Blessed Heaven World even set up an Evil Fiend Battlefield to encourage paragons and monster incarnates of the living beings of the ten thousand races to enter and kill the Evil Fiends in exchange for treasures.

 Sword cultivators like the eight Peak Masters of the Sword World were righteous and open-minded. However, when they heard about the Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits, they would still be filled with killing intent.

 Even the Iron Crown Old Man of the Sword World did not dare to tell everyone in the Sword World about this even though he knew that the sword cultivators of the nine Sin Grounds were not guilty.

 Apart from some Emperor experts, no one in the current medium chiliocosm knew of the existence of the Heavenly Court!

 Even he and Die Yue had just learned that not only did the Heavenly Court block the path of the living beings of the ten thousand races to ascension, it even sealed a large amount of Heaven and Earth Essence Qi!

 The tomb keeper continued, "Most worlds stand on the side of the Heavenly Court. Under the instigation of the Blessed Heaven World, they will definitely fight us."

 "In the era of the Infinite Era, the Lord of Hell's Hell Army was enraged and burned the flames of war to some neutral worlds and races, causing countless innocent living beings to die…"

 At that point, the tomb keeper paused for a moment before saying, "Because of that, Infinite attacked."

 The tomb keeper did not say much about this battle and merely said a few words.

 However, the Martial Dao Prime Body could still imagine the grief and indignation of Great Emperor Infinite when he saw countless innocent living beings struggling in the flames of war, running, crying for help and dying!

 "Infinite took action to suppress the Lord of Hell. The few people of the Heavenly Court were surprised and excited and thought that Infinite had suddenly changed sides and joined them."

 The tomb keeper continued, "However, right after that, Infinite attacked again and severely injured Flame Heaven. He killed the four Sacred Beast Emperor experts of Blue Heaven, Flame Heaven, Advent Heaven and Mystic Heaven and took their bloodlines and souls to refine the Hell Suppression Tripod!"

 "Thereafter, he refined himself and transformed his flesh into Avici, suppressing the Lord of Hell and Flame Heaven within. The Hell Suppression Tripod descended and sealed the Lord of Hell and Flame Heaven completely… Until today."

 Right from the beginning, Die Yue listened to the tomb keeper recount the past quietly.

 It was only at that moment that she suddenly said, "Great Emperor Infinite is not a complicated person."

 "Oh?"

 The tomb keeper raised his long eyebrows.

 Die Yue said, "Great Emperor Infinite suppressed the Lord of Hell because he could not bear to see many innocent living beings implicated by the flames of war."

 "He attacked to suppress Great Emperor Flame Heaven because he wanted to break through the Nine Heavens and fight for a chance for the living beings of the ten thousand races of the medium chiliocosm to ascend."

 "Both times, Great Emperor Infinite attacked because of the compassion in his heart."
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 The tomb keeper smiled disapprovingly but did not argue with Die Yue.

 In his opinion, countless people would definitely sacrifice their lives to conquer the Nine Heavens.

 The living beings of the ten thousand races had always been enslaved and reared by the Heavenly Court. Who wasn't innocent?

 Although Infinite suppressed Flame Heaven, he sacrificed himself and suppressed the Lord of Hell as well. That Heaven Conquest Battle also ended in failure.

 Wasn't all of this contrary to their original intentions?

 The Martial Dao Prime Body pondered for a moment and asked, "Since Great Emperor Infinite had already suppressed Flame Heaven and the Lord of Hell, why didn't he kill the two of them and only trapped them in Greater Avici?"

 Great Emperor Infinite was indeed compassionate.

 However, the Martial Dao Prime Body believed that Great Emperor Infinite was not pedantic.

 Be it the massacres of the Lord of Hell or the sins of the Nine Heavens, both were intolerable in the eyes of Great Emperor Infinite.

 Since that was the case, why did he leave a trace of life for the two Great Emperors?

 More importantly, billions of years had passed since the Infinite Era.

 Not to mention that the Lord of Hell and Flame Heaven only had a single wisp of consciousness left, even if their flesh, blood and souls were intact, could their lifespans last until this generation?

 At the mention of that, a look of admiration flashed through the tomb keeper's eyes. "The reason why this happened was because Infinite realized that he could not kill Flame Heaven and the Lord of Hell with his strength."

 "Oh?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body frowned slightly.

 With Great Emperor Infinite's strength, he could not kill Flame Heaven and the Lord of Hell?

 The three of them were Great Emperors. If Great Emperor Infinite could defeat Flame Heaven and the Lord of Hell, why couldn't he kill the two of them?

 What was so special about Flame Heaven and the Lord of Hell?

 The tomb keeper had an ancient expression and said faintly, "The few of us and the nine people of the Heavenly Court can be considered to have endless lifespans and are immortal…"

 Immortal!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body's heart skipped a beat.

 Were there really people with eternal life in the medium chiliocosm?

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said indifferently, "Endless lifespan might not equate to immortality."

 It was normal for one to have an endless lifespan.

 Once he met an expert stronger than him and was killed, his immortality would be relegated to a long lifespan instantly.

 True immortality meant absolute indestructibility as well!

 The tomb keeper could tell what the Martial Dao Prime Body was implying and smiled. "You're not at our cultivation realm yet, so you naturally can't understand. The only way to kill us completely is…"

 At that point, the tomb keeper suddenly paused and changed the topic. "In short, in the medium chiliocosm, we can live forever."

 "Even if we fail to conquer the heavens and our souls are shattered, we will return in the next era."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body narrowed his eyes slightly and thought of a possibility!

 The Netherworld!

 If he was not wrong, the Lord of the Netherworld should be on the side of the Fiend Lord.

 As for the Lord of the Netherworld, he controlled the Six Paths of Reincarnation. If the Fiend Lord and Empress Evil died and their souls entered reincarnation, with the help of the Lord of the Netherworld, they might be able to reincarnate with their memories.

 That's not right!

 Before long, the Martial Dao Prime Body overturned that possibility.

 Earlier on, the Fiend Lord's words revealed that there were a total of nine Great Emperors in the Heavenly Court who were just like them, immortal existences.

 If that was the case, even if his guess could explain the situation over at the Fiend Lord's side, the Great Emperors of the Heavenly Court were irreconcilable with the Fiend Lord. Why could they possess immortality as well?

 "How long is a Great Emperor's lifespan?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body asked.

 "100 million years."

 The tomb keeper said a shocking number.

 Emperors had a lifespan of ten million years and could reach a lifespan of 100 million years after becoming Great Emperors!

 It was almost a qualitative leap!

 It was no wonder why there was such a huge difference in combat strength between Great Emperors and Emperor realm experts. Great Emperors were experts that should only exist in the major chiliocosm to begin with.

 Although the lifespan of a Great Emperor was 100 million years, almost all the Great Emperors recorded in history did not meet with good endings because of the Heaven Conquest Battle.

 "Why is it that although Great Emperors have lifespans of 100 million years, you guys have endless lifespans and are immortal?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body asked.

 The tomb keeper said indifferently, "The opportunity for immortality lies in the major chiliocosm. If you can ascend to the major chiliocosm, you'll naturally have a chance to comprehend the reason."

 "Given your current cultivation realm, you won't be able to understand even if I explain it to you."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was deep in thought.

 There were some things that the tomb keeper was clearly holding back. Even if the Martial Dao Prime Body asked, he was unwilling to say it explicitly.

 However, the tomb keeper still revealed a lot of information from his words earlier on!

 The tomb keeper had once said that the Heavenly Court was composed of nine huge factions of the major chiliocosm.

 This also meant that the nine Great Emperors of the Heavenly Court should also be from the major chiliocosm.

 The reason why the nine Great Emperors could possess endless lifespan was likely because their cultivation realms were above Great Emperors!

 It was the same for the Fiend Lord and the others.

 Perhaps for some special reason, the nine Great Emperors of the Heavenly Court as well as the Fiend Lord and the others could descend from the major chiliocosm.

 However, in the medium chiliocosm, due to the restrictions of the Heaven and Earth laws, the combat strength of these people would be reduced and they could only unleash the strength of a Great Emperor.

 "There shouldn't be any Great Emperor experts in Flame Heaven in this generation, right?"

 Suddenly, the Martial Dao Prime Body asked.

 "That's right."

 The tomb keeper nodded and looked at the Martial Dao Prime Body with admiration.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had once thought of something.

 The Hell World had long been broken in the Infinite Era. Why had it not been repaired after so many years?

 In fact, it became as difficult as ascending to the heavens to step into the Emperor realm in the Hell World.

 Let alone becoming a Great Emperor.

 At that moment, he finally understood.

 The Hell World was the Hell Dao and the Great Dao cultivated by the Lord of Hell.

 As for the Lord of Hell, he was severely injured and suppressed by Great Emperor Infinite in Greater Avici. Naturally, the Hell World could not repair itself.

 Even if the Hell World could be repaired, no Great Emperor experts would be born in the Hell World.

 That was because the Lord of Hell was not dead.

 This meant that his Great Dao Imprint was still in the Hell World!

 As long as the Great Dao Imprint was not destroyed, other living beings would not be able to become Great Emperors in this world!

 The same was true for Flame Heaven.

 The nine Great Emperors of the Heavenly Court corresponded to the Nine Heavens.

 Each Heaven corresponded to a different Great Dao Imprint.

 Great Emperor Flame Heaven was suppressed by Great Emperor Infinite in Greater Avici. Although he was trapped for more than an era, he did not die.

 This meant that the Great Dao Imprint in Flame Heaven had not dissipated.

 However, Flame Heaven was one of the Nine Heavens after all. It possessed endless pure Heaven and Earth Essence Qi and countless natural treasures. As such, the situation was much better than in the Hell World.

 Therefore, Emperor realm experts would still be born in Flame Heaven.

 However, the fact that Great Emperor Flame Heaven's Great Dao Imprint was still around meant that no other Great Emperor experts would be born in Flame Heaven!

 Back then, Great Emperor Infinite chose to trap Great Emperor Flame Heaven in Greater Avici. That was equivalent to crippling a Great Emperor of the Heavenly Court!

 In this generation, the Heavenly Court only had eight Great Emperors!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body's heart skipped a beat as though he had thought of something.

 Perhaps Great Emperor Infinite had other motives for choosing to suppress Great Emperor Flame Heaven in Greater Avici.

 It was no wonder why Empress Yan Luo was so agitated and resentful when she saw the Hell Suppression Tripod and even cursed a monk.
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 The Martial Dao Prime Body asked, "After more than an era, did the remaining eight people of the Heavenly Court not think of saving Great Emperor Flame Heaven?"

 "It's not that easy for them to save him."

 The tomb keeper said, "Furthermore, Flame Heaven isn't dead at all and won't die. He's just suffering in Greater Avici."

 "More than an era can be said to be a long time for you guys. However, it's nothing for people like Flame Heaven."

 "Furthermore, the eight of them have to preside over the Heavenly Court and protect the Nine Heavens Formation. They won't leave so easily."

 With a thought, the Martial Dao Prime Body understood the reason.

 The Fiend Lord's faction wanted to kill their way into the Nine Heavens at all times. If the eight Great Emperors from the Heavenly Court wanted to leave and head to Greater Avici, it would be easy for the Fiend Lord's faction to take advantage of the situation.

 The four Daos of the Fiend Lord's faction could go against the Nine Heavens for several eras. Even when they were defeated, they could make a comeback. That was definitely not a fluke.

 Furthermore, in the depths of the four Daos, there was an extremely mysterious Netherworld that controlled the Six Paths of Reincarnation.

 Perhaps that was also something that the Heavenly Court was wary of.

 The tomb keeper continued, "In the previous era, the eight people of the Heavenly Court had the intention to save Flame Heaven. However, they were worried that they would be trapped and did not attack personally. Instead, they let another person come to Avici."

 Another person?

 Avici referred to the infinity of space, time and suffering; even Emperors could not escape.

 Apart from Great Emperor experts, who else was qualified to enter Avici?

 Suddenly, a thought flashed through the mind of the Martial Dao Prime Body as he recalled a legend that Heavenly Wolf had mentioned to him!

 Back then, the two of them wanted to head to Avici.

 Heavenly Wolf was extremely afraid of Avici and mentioned something. It was said that Great Emperor Longevity had once come to the Heavenly World and stopped in front of Avici for a long time. In the end, he did not enter!

 "The person you're talking about is Great Emperor Longevity?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body asked.

 "That's right."

 At the mention of Great Emperor Longevity, the tomb keeper seemed to be a little disdainful. It was completely different from when he mentioned Great Emperor Infinite.

 The tomb keeper said, "Longevity cherished his life too much and sought after a long lifespan. In the end, he only lived for 20 million years and met with a bad end."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was stunned.

 It turned out that Great Emperor Longevity did not die because his lifespan was exhausted. Instead, he met with a bad end!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body frowned and asked, "In the previous era, Great Emperor Longevity did not help you guys conquer the Nine Heavens, so you guys killed him?"

 "Heh!"

 The tomb keeper laughed. "You're only half right."

 "Longevity cherishes life. Before him, several Great Emperors of the medium chiliocosm were all defeated and died. Therefore, even though he knew the evil of the Heavenly Court, he did not dare to be enemies with them. Instead, he chose to join the Heavenly Court and prayed for a chance to ascend to the major chiliocosm and obtain immortality."

 "However, he was too naive and underestimated the methods of those few experts from the Heavenly Court."

 "In their eyes, most living beings in the major chiliocosm are ants, let alone living beings of the ten thousand races in the medium chiliocosm."

 "Longevity thought that he could obtain the rewards of the Heavenly Court by lowering his status as a Great Emperor and wagging his tail to beg for mercy. However, in the eyes of those few, he's at most a dog!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was silent.

 The tomb keeper had just said that the nine Great Emperors of the Heavenly Court were all from the major chiliocosm and were above the cultivation realms of Great Emperors.

 However, he did not explicitly mention how much stronger than Great Emperors they were.

 Just how strong were the nine in the major chiliocosm such that Great Emperor Longevity was nothing but a dog with a wagging tail in their eyes?

 The tomb keeper continued, "Longevity did not obtain the chance to ascend to the major chiliocosm, but the Heavenly Court did not keep him idle either. Instead, they asked him to head to Avici and save Flame Heaven."

 "Longevity arrived before Avici and stood for three years. Eventually, he did not go down still."

 "Perhaps it was out of fear, or perhaps he figured it out himself that the Heavenly Court would not let him ascend to the major chiliocosm even if he saved Flame Heaven."

 "Hehehehe…"

 Suddenly, the tomb keeper laughed with a chilling and hair-raising tone!

 "I wonder if it was because he's too stupid or he thought too kindly of those few from the Heavenly Court. However, he dared to return to report even though he did not complete the mission given to him by them…"

 Suddenly, the Martial Dao Prime Body thought of a possibility. Although he was unwilling to believe it, he still asked with difficulty, "He was killed by the Great Emperors of the Heavenly Court?"

 The tomb keeper said indifferently, "The fact that he went against their wishes was already a huge crime. For many years, he was never given the chance to ascend and must have resentment in his heart. Do you think those people from the Heavenly Court would have let him lived and allow the chance of him joining forces with us?"

 There was nothing pitiful about Great Emperor Longevity's outcome. It was probably his just deserts.

 Compared to Great Emperor Infinite, Great Emperor Zenith Heaven and the other Great Emperor experts who tried to conquer the Nine Heavens and died in battle, the death of Great Emperor Longevity was way too pathetic.

 However, when he heard that, the Martial Dao Prime Body's heart was still a little heavy as he sighed gently.

 That was because the Nine Heavens was the court and blocked the path of all living beings to ascend. Coupled with the fact that they did not possess the environment and cultivation resources of the major chiliocosm, it was as difficult as ascending the heavens for a single Great Emperor to be born in the medium chiliocosm.

 For that to happen, endless years had to pass and countless monster incarnates and paragons had to endure life and death situations to be eliminated.

 After the Longevity Era, countless top experts appeared.

 For example, the former Emperor Bo Xun and Emperor Immortal Vanquishing.

 In this generation, the various super worlds also had peak Emperor experts and even a peerless monster incarnate like Die Yue. However, up till this day, no one could attain the Great Emperor realm!

 Yet, so what if one became a Great Emperor?

 In the eyes of the few people of the Heavenly Court, their lives were still worthless.

 Great Emperor Longevity did not choose to resist the Heavenly Court. Perhaps it was because he was afraid of losing his life or because he compromised to attain the Great Dao of Longevity that he sought.

 For the entirety of his life, Longevity merely sought longevity.

 Great Emperor Longevity was even willing to put down his dignity as a Great Emperor and compromise. However, in the end, he did not even get the chance to live forever.

 "Although, Longevity was rather capable still. He managed to escape from the Heavenly Court and returned to the medium chiliocosm."

 The tomb keeper continued, "However, when he returned, he was already on his last breath. Before long, he died."

 When they heard about Great Emperor Longevity's past, the Martial Dao Prime Body and Die Yue sighed internally.

 Even at the cost of his life, Great Emperor Longevity wanted to return to the medium chiliocosm where his roots were.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body believed that Great Emperor Longevity regretted it at the last moment.

 He regretted putting down his dignity and compromising.

 However, he no longer had the chance.

 The only thing he could do was to return to the medium chiliocosm and leave behind his inheritance to give back to the living beings of the ten thousand races of the medium chiliocosm!

 After a long time, the Martial Dao Prime Body took a deep breath of air and calmed down. He asked again, "Have you guys never thought of saving the Lord of Hell?"

 The tomb keeper was expressionless, as though he did not hear anything and did not reply immediately.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body's heart skipped a beat when he suddenly recalled something else!

 That matter lingered in his heart for a long time without any clues. It was only at that moment that he gradually made headway.
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 "You attempted to." 

 The Martial Dao Prime Body looked at the tomb keeper and said slowly, "Tens of thousands of years ago, a huge change happened in Avici. It shook and almost collapsed, causing the Hell Suppression Tripod and Mara Mask to fall into Tianhuang Mainland."

 "You were near Avici back then. So, I'm guessing that you had something to do with that unforeseen event?"

 When he heard that, the tomb keeper's long eyebrows twitched slightly.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body continued, "Previously, I guessed that you were Great Emperor Heaven Burial because I thought that you wanted to save Emperor Bo Xun who was trapped inside, causing this unforeseen event and the upheaval in Avici."

 "However, from the looks of it, that commotion should be because you wanted to save the Lord of Hell in Greater Avici!"

 Since Emperor Bo Xun was one of the three corpses of Great Emperor Heaven Burial, he would not be in any danger in Avici. Instead, he could use Avici to cultivate.

 Even in the battle back then when Emperor Bo Xun fell into Avici, the Martial Dao Prime Body even suspected that he might have done it on purpose!

 If the change in Avici was really caused by the tomb keeper, there was only one possibility—it was not because of Bo Xun.

 It was for the sake of the Lord of Hell trapped in Greater Avici.

 "That's right."

 The tomb keeper was calm after being guessed by the Martial Dao Prime Body and nodded.

 Thereafter, the tomb keeper lowered his gaze and glanced at the Hell Suppression Tripod that had fallen by his feet. With a gentle move of his finger, the Hell Suppression Tripod flew towards the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 The force was not strong and it was clear he was returning it. The Martial Dao Prime Body received it casually.

 Immediately after, the tomb keeper said casually, "I crushed this tripod back then. Now, it's as good as new."

 Indeed!

 Back when he heard Heavenly Wolf mention it, the Martial Dao Prime Body wondered if the Hell Suppression Tripod was shattered in the Infinite Era or in the unforeseen event tens of thousands of years ago.

 Today, he had finally gotten confirmation from the tomb keeper's words.

 Even if Great Emperor Infinite was already dead, the strength of the Fiend Lord was evident from the fact that he could crush this Great Emperor Weapon with his bare hands!

 The tomb keeper said, "Infinite is indeed extraordinary. Even after I crushed the Hell Suppression Tripod, I could not save the Lord of Hell."

 "Unless we possess the power to destroy Greater Avici, the two of them will be trapped inside forever."

 Even the Fiend Lord could not do anything!

 He once said that he and those few from the Heavenly Court had cultivation realms above Great Emperors. However, due to the restriction of Heaven and Earth laws, they could only unleash the combat strength of Great Emperors in the medium chiliocosm.

 If even the Fiend Lord could not do anything, there was probably no one in the medium chiliocosm who could save Great Emperor Flame Heaven and the Lord of Hell!

 Great Emperor Infinite sacrificed himself and used his flesh to forge Avici to trap the two Great Emperors. This move was truly powerful.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said, "You pushed me to Hell because you wanted me to have a relationship with Hell. That way, I'll naturally stand with you guys against the Heavenly Court."

 "That's right."

 The tomb keeper was extremely calm and relatively frank. "I did have those thoughts when I pushed you into Hell."

 "However, I had another consideration."

 "Once the Heaven Conquest Battle starts again, the Hell Army will have no leader and no one can restrict them. If they enter the medium chiliocosm, it will be a huge disaster for the living beings here."

 "If you become the new Lord of Hell, you can control this Hell Army and restrain them. At the very least, you won't let the calamity of the Infinite Era happen again."

 "I believe you won't refuse."

 The tomb keeper was right.

 He gave the Martial Dao Prime Body a reason that he could not reject.

 If this Hell Army was uncontrolled or fell into the hands of some extremely vicious person, who knew how much calamity it would cause in the medium chiliocosm.

 Actually, even if the tomb keeper did not take the initiative to rope him in, given Su Zimo's character, he would still choose to conquer the Nine Heavens in the end.

 It was the same for Die Yue as well.

 This was also the same choice made by most ancient Great Emperors!

 Right from the beginning, Die Yue rarely spoke.

 At that moment, she seemed to have thought of something and suddenly asked, "Is the legendary Great Empress Nine Heavens Mystic Maiden related to the Nine Heavens?"

 The tomb keeper smiled when he heard that. "You're very smart."

 "The Nine Heavens Mystic Maiden was originally from the Nine Heavens."

 "Although she was born in the Heavenly Court, she did not agree with their actions. Therefore, she descended into the medium chiliocosm and became a Great Emperor. She joined forces with us and started the first Heaven Conquest Battle!"

 So, that was the case.

 The ancient Great Empress Nine Heavens Mystic Maiden was originally from the Nine Heavens.

 In other words, the Nine Heavens Mystic Maiden could have had better choices.

 She was born in the Heavenly Court. As long as she stepped into the Emperor realm, she could choose to ascend to the major chiliocosm at any time. There was no need for her to do any of what she did.

 However, she still chose another path that was extremely difficult and had a slim chance of survival!

 There were several Heaven Conquest Battles, but none of them succeeded.

 Even in this generation, the Martial Dao Prime Body was not confident of participating in the Heaven Conquest Battle.

 The foundation of the Heavenly Court was far more terrifying than he had imagined!

 The Great Emperors of the Heavenly Court were not something that the Great Emperors of the medium chiliocosm could compare to.

 At the very least, those Great Emperors had endless lifespans and immortality.

 As for Great Emperors who attained the Dao in the medium chiliocosm, after they died, they would truly die and have no chance of revival!

 However, the Martial Dao Prime Body guessed that although the Fiend Lord and a few Great Emperors of the Heavenly Court were said to be immortal, they were not without weaknesses.

 If they were really beaten until their souls dissipated, it should probably take a long time for them to be reborn and recover to their peak.

 Otherwise, every Heaven Conquest Battle would not have to wait for an era to begin.

 In this generation, although the Heavenly Court only had eight Great Emperors, the Fiend Lord was also missing the Lord of Hell.

 Furthermore, it was still unknown who could become a Great Emperor in the medium chiliocosm.

 The Great Emperor of the medium chiliocosm was extremely important to the Heaven Conquest Battle!

 If the Great Emperor was on the side of the Fiend Lord, they might stand a chance in the Heaven Conquest Battle.

 If the Great Emperor was on the side of the Heavenly Court, the Fiend Lord would still have no chance of winning.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body pondered for a moment. "In this generation, the Heavenly Court has eight Great Emperors. How many do you have on your side? You, Brahma Ghost Mother who is in charge of the Ghost Dao, and Empress Evil who is in charge of the Beast Dao. Who else is there?"

 "The Lord of the Netherworld, the legendary Great Emperor Feng Du? So, a total of four people?"

 "Feng Du?"

 When the tomb keeper heard that name, his white brows twitched slightly and his expression fluctuated before disappearing rapidly.

 "Hmm?"

 The abnormality that flashed across the tomb keeper's face was quickly captured by the Martial Dao Prime Body. He immediately asked, "Isn't the Lord of the Netherworld a Great Emperor?"

 Be it the existence of the Netherworld or the Lord of the Netherworld, they were both rather mysterious.

 He had only heard about the Netherworld and Great Emperor Feng Du from Yaksha King Fear as well.

 However, with Yaksha King Fear's identity and strength, he probably did not know much about the Netherworld and the information might not be accurate.
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 The tomb keeper pretended not to hear the Martial Dao Prime Body's question and only said, "The combat strength of the two of you in the Emperor realm can indeed be said to be at the peak. However, there can only be one Great Emperor in the medium chiliocosm."

 "Apart from the two of you, other peak Emperors have a chance to attain their Daos as well. Without becoming a Great Emperor, it'll be difficult to fight against the Heavenly Court."

 The tomb keeper was clearly avoiding the question of the Lord of the Netherworld.

 Given the identity and background of the tomb keeper, if he did not want to answer, it would be useless no matter how much the Martial Dao Prime Body asked.

 Furthermore, the Martial Dao Prime Body could already sense that the tomb keeper had the intention to leave.

 He ignored the question about the Lord of the Netherworld and asked again, "Where did the Nether River come from? Also, where are the Heavenly Dao and the Human Dao in the Six Paths of Reincarnation?"

 The tomb keeper ignored the question of the Martial Dao Prime Body and continued, "You should have already attracted the attention of the few people of the Heavenly Court in today's battle."

 "Of course, those few people might not take it to heart even if you haven't become a Great Emperor. This is your chance. Be careful in the future. Before you become a Great Emperor, try not to attack as much as possible and don't cause such a huge commotion…"

 "See you soon."

 Before the Martial Dao Prime Body could ask anything else, the tomb keeper's figure had already disappeared into the darkness.

 The world formed around the tomb keeper dissipated as well.

 The surrounding battlefield was in a mess. Emperor blood dyed the starry skies red and the corpses of many Emperor experts floated in the starry skies.

 While the Martial Dao Prime Body and the other two were chatting, Demon Emperor Divine Elephant, Demon Empress Nine Tails and the other Emperors of the East Wilderness had already led everyone from the East Wilderness to clean up the battlefield and collect treasures.

 Although their worlds were shattered and their combat strength was greatly reduced, they were still able to wrap things up with ease.

 When the Martial Dao Prime Body and Die Yue reappeared in the starry skies, Demon Emperor Divine Elephant and Demon Empress Nine Tails went forward to pay their respects and handed over the many storage bags and treasures they obtained from clearing the battlefield.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body chose a few storage bags to hand to Tiger, Little Fox and the others. He handed the remaining storage bags to Die Yue.

 Die Yue shook her head gently and merely took a storage bag. "I only need Source Stones to repair my world. The rest are useless to me."

 At Die Yue's cultivation realm, whether she could become a Great Emperor or not required more comprehension of Dharmic Dao and some opportunities.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body took out a few storage bags and distributed them to Demon Emperor Divine Elephant, Demon Empress Nine Tails and the other five Demon Emperors of the East Wilderness before putting away the remaining storage bags.

 Demon Emperor Divine Elephant, Demon Empress Nine Tails and the others received the storage bags and were overjoyed.

 In every storage bag, not only were there treasures that Emperor realm experts cultivated for their entire lives, there were also world fragments of Emperor realm experts!

 The Mansions Emperors of the Heavenly Court had even more treasures in their storage bags.

 There were even some Source Stones in the storage bags given to them by the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 With the help of these cultivation resources and treasures, not only could their worlds be repaired successfully, there was even a chance for their cultivation realms to advance further!

 After the battle ended, the Great Wilderness finally regained its long-awaited peace.

 In Butterfly Valley.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body and Die Yue returned hand in hand.

 "What do you think of what the Fiend Lord said?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body asked.

 Die Yue pondered for a moment. "He should be holding back and did not reveal everything. In fact, he even intended to avoid some questions."

 "That's right."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body nodded.

 The tomb keeper's appearance this time round had indeed resolved many of his doubts.

 However, there were still too many unknowns about the background of the tomb keeper, the background of the four Daos and the Netherworld.

 The only thing he was certain of was that the Fiend Lord, Empress Evil and the nine Great Emperors of the Heavenly Court were all from the major chiliocosm and their cultivation realms were above Great Emperors.

 That was why he dared to claim that his lifespan was endless and he possessed immortality.

 As for why the Fiend Lord and the others fell from the major chiliocosm, he did not know.

 It was as Die Yue said, the tomb keeper held back and the Martial Dao Prime Body sensed it as well.

 At the very least, in the Heaven Conquest Battle, the Fiend Lords's faction might not be here for the living beings of the ten thousand races of the medium chiliocosm. They might have their own motives and selfish motives.

 Die Yue continued, "Although he held back and might even be hiding something, it's worth believing in his words."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body nodded.

 After this interaction, the tomb keeper gave off the feeling as someone straightforward.

 There were some things that the tomb keeper would avoid talking about if he did not want to answer. At the very least, he did not choose to lie.

 Furthermore, much of the information that the tomb keeper said could be verified with the information obtained by the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 After returning from Hell, the Martial Dao Prime Body knew the situation on the side of the Green Lotus True Body.

 He also learned that the Green Lotus True Body had entered Great Emperor Combat's tomb and obtained the inheritance of the Combat Totem.

 The last move of the Combat Totem was called the Combating the Nine Heavens.

 When the Green Lotus True Body first saw that name, he did not think too much about it.

 It was only when the tomb keeper said that he understood that there were really Nine Heavens in Combating the Nine Heavens!

 Combat Soul, Combating the Ten Thousand Races, Combating the Universe and Combating Past and Present. Finally, the last move was a battle between Great Emperor Combat and the Heavenly Court!

 On the Path to Heaven, the 'Power' badges that were left behind were from experts of Power Heaven, one of the Nine Heavens.

 When the Martial Dao Prime Body recalled the figures of the Great Emperors he saw during the True Martial Tenth Tribulation, he could not help but sigh. "It's a pity for those ancient Great Emperors. They sacrificed their lives to conquer the Nine Heavens just to break out of their cages and give all living beings of the world a chance to ascend."

 "However, in exchange, they were slandered for countless years. Some descendants of Great Emperors were even imprisoned in the Evil Fiend Sin Grounds and cursed for generations to come. They were slaughtered by the ten thousand races and would never see the light of day…"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body felt sorrowful. "Even if the matter of the Nine Heavens is made public now, how many people will believe it? How many people are willing to believe the Fiend Lord's words?"

 Die Yue was silent.

 To her, it was easy to tell who was more trustworthy.

 That was because one side had been thinking of ways to hide the truth and erase all traces of the past for countless years.

 There was another reason why the Martial Dao Prime Body was more willing to believe in the Fiend Lord.

 It was because of all the ancient Great Emperors!

 Even if the Fiend Lord's faction failed in conquering the heavens, they could be reborn.

 However, once the ancient Great Emperors of the medium chiliocosm died, it meant a full and complete death.

 Even though they knew that there was a slim chance of survival and they might not even be able to return, they still attacked the Nine Heavens without hesitation!

 "These ancient Great Emperors were all top geniuses throughout the long river of time."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said, "It's not like they can't tell that the Fiend Lord and Empress Evil have other motives as well. However, they still made this choice."

 Die Yue said, "That's because the Heavenly Court shouldn't exist. The existence of the Heavenly Court is the greatest evil!"

 The two of them looked at each other and understood each other's thoughts.

 At that moment, the two of them made the same decision as those ancient Great Emperors!

 Conquer the Nine Heavens!

 For themselves and for all living beings!
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 "What are you thinking?" 

 When Die Yue saw that the Martial Dao Prime Body would occasionally fall into deep thought and daydream, she could not help but ask.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said, "Something happened on the side of the Green Lotus."

 The two true bodies had just communicated with their spirit consciousnesses.

 Die Yue had some understanding of the existence of the Green Lotus True Body as well. She asked, "Is there danger? Where is it?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said, "Over at the Sanguine Ape World."

 Die Yue frowned when she heard that. "It will probably be too late. Even a peak Emperor would take nearly a day to rush over."

 "It's fine. The Green Lotus should be able to take care of it himself."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body smiled indifferently. "Even if he's in danger, I can rush over in time. I can reach there in a single thought."

 "You can rush over to the Sanguine Ape World with a single thought?"

 Die Yue was surprised when she heard that.

 "I can."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body nodded.

 Die Yue said, "Under normal circumstances, only Great Emperors can do that."

 "Only when a Great Emperor attains the Dao and leaves his Dao Imprint in the medium chiliocosm can a Great Emperor's spirit consciousness envelop every corner of the medium chiliocosm, allowing him to arrive anywhere instantly."

 Even a peak Emperor would need at least a day to cross countless worlds and the endless starry skies.

 However, once one became a Great Emperor, their spirit consciousness would increase exponentially and envelop the medium chiliocosm. With their Dao Imprint, they could descend anywhere in the medium chiliocosm with a single thought.

 This was the terrifying strength of a Great Emperor!

 The difference between Emperors and Great Emperors was like heaven and earth.

 That was the reason why Die Yue found it unbelievable.

 "Only Great Emperors can do this?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was slightly stunned. "In my Martial Universe, I cultivated ten Hell Gates. It's like ten gates opening at the same time. Indeed, they can break through the spatial barrier and descend in every place in the medium chiliocosm."

 It was precisely because of this that the Martial Dao Prime Body could return to the Great Wilderness World from the Hell World.

 The Ten Gates of Hell!

 Die Yue had witnessed the power of the Ten Gates of Hell before. Even the Mansions Emperors could not defend against them and were shattered into pieces with their souls dissipating.

 To think that the Ten Gates of Hell could be used this way as well.

 In reality, the enigmatic powers of the Ten Gates of Hell were not limited to that.

 When the Frost Hell Gate was first condensed, the Martial Dao Prime Body had yet to advance to the Emperor realm and could not control the Frost Hell Gate to sense the situation inside the Frost Hell World.

 But now, the Ten Gates of Hell was completely connected through the Nine Hells and Greater Avici!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body could even sense the consciousnesses of two Great Emperors trapped in the deepest depths of the Greater Avici through the Avici Gate.

 Of course, it was impossible for the Martial Dao Prime Body to release the two consciousnesses.

 He would not choose to erase these two consciousnesses either.

 That was because if he 'killed' the consciousnesses of Great Emperor Flame Heaven and the Lord of Hell, it would be equivalent to saving them and allowing the two of them to be reborn!

 Before mastering the method to completely kill Great Emperor Flame Heaven and the Lord of Hell, he would not act rashly.

 However, he could make other arrangements with the help of the Ten Gates of Hell.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had once said that he wanted to give all living beings of Hell greater opportunities and could even guarantee that Hell Lord Bitter Springs would not die. That was the arrangement.

 He could make use of nine Hell Gates to send Grotto-heaven experts of the nine Hells into the medium chiliocosm!

 These Grotto-heaven Kings had been stuck at the Grotto-heaven realm for countless years. It was only because of the Hell World that they could not break through.

 If he brought these Grotto-heaven Kings and quasi-Emperors to the medium chiliocosm, as long as they were given some time, most of them would advance to the Emperor realm!

 Hell Lord Bitter Springs' lifespan would increase as well.

 At that time, the overall strength of the Hell Army would increase by a huge level!

 Actually, the difference between the two true bodies had been increasing ever since they cultivated.

 Although the Green Lotus True Body seemed useless, in Su Zimo's heart, it had an irreplaceable status and role.

 The Green Lotus True Body was his escape route.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was a variable of the world and was way too special.

 Even the Dao he cultivated was unprecedented.

 In the past, the Martial Dao Prime Body once felt an extremely terrifying sense of danger. Su Zimo did not know when that danger would descend!

 Even without that danger, he had a slim chance of survival if he attacked the Heavenly Court.

 After all, in the past few eras, several Great Emperors had not succeeded.

 If the conquest of the Nine Heavens ended in failure again this time round, the Martial Dao Prime Body could at least protect Die Yue if he risked his life.

 Even if the Martial Dao Prime Body was dead, he still had a chance to stay with Die Yue.

 Of course, this was also his selfish motive.

 These were just precautions. Everything was still unknown.

 At that moment, something else flashed through the mind of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 In the previous battle with Emperor Azure Flame and the others, he casually killed many Emperor experts of the Blessed Heaven World. When two Horse Monkey Kings died, a dark green light appeared.

 At that time, the battle was intense and he did not think too much about it.

 Now that he thought about it, that power should have originated from some curse of the Witch race!

 Why were there Witch curses on the two Emperor experts of the Blessed Heaven World?

 …

 That day, the Iron Crown Old Man and the other two could not bear to see Demon Empress Blood Butterfly being surrounded and bullied, so they returned to the Sword World in advance.

 A few days later, the Peak Masters of the eight Sword Peaks arrived together and barged in extremely rashly. They did not report anything and all of them had shocked expressions.

 "Something major has happened in the Great Wilderness World!"

 Lu Yun was shocked.

 "Calm down!"

 The skinny old man frowned and glared at Lu Yun and the others, berating, "You're all Peak Masters of the various Sword Peaks. Look at you guys!"

 "We knew about this a long time ago."

 The Iron Crown Old Man sighed gently. "For some reason, Demon Empress Blood Butterfly offended the faction behind the Blessed Heaven World and fought against a hundred Emperor experts alone. It was not easy for her to kill five people before she died. It can be considered an honorable death."

 "Since ancient times, none of the worlds that fought against the Blessed Heaven World were spared. What a pity for the Great Wilderness." The fat old man sighed as well.

 The eight Peak Masters of Sword Peak looked at the three Emperors of the Sword World in shock.

 "Um…"

 Lu Yun pondered for a moment and said, "World Lords, Demon Empress Blood Butterfly is not dead…"

 "Hmm?"

 The skinny old man frowned and asked, "What did you say? She's not dead. Could she have escaped from the hands of a hundred Emperor experts?"

 "She didn't escape…"

 Lu Yun gulped. "I heard that it's her Dao Companion. The one with the Dao title Desolate Martial has returned."

 "How could Desolate Martial's return be of any use?"

 The skinny old man sneered before Lu Yun could finish.

 Lu Yun continued, "Desolate Martial returned and killed dozens of Emperor experts single-handedly. The Blessed Heaven World suffered heavy casualties and returned in defeat. I heard that the Emperors' blood dyed the starry skies red in that battle in an extremely tragic manner!"

 The Iron Crown Old Man and the other two jumped up.

 "What?!"

 The skinny old man's eyes widened in disbelief as he exclaimed at the same time.

 "World Lords, please calm down…"

 Lu Yun coughed lightly.

 The Iron Crown Old Man and the other two blushed.

 The three of them knew that Lu Yun would never lie about such a major matter.

 "Could Desolate Martial have already become a Great Emperor?"

 The fat old man instantly thought of a possibility.

 However, before long, the fat old man shook his head. "That's not right. If he becomes a Great Emperor, all living beings in the medium chiliocosm should be able to sense it."

 "Quick, tell us what happened!"

 The Iron Crown Old Man and the other two took a step forward and pulled Lu Yun over, asking in a deep voice.

 Almost at the same time, the major worlds received the news one after another, causing an uproar. The Emperors were astounded and the ten thousand races were shocked!
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 Sword World. 

 Lu Yun and the others described the many rumors they heard in detail. The Iron Crown Old Man and the other two were not completely satisfied and sighed.

 "Why did we come back? If we had known earlier, we would have stayed there for a while longer."

 The fat old man complained.

 Many battle scenes were spread over after countless mouths. Even so, everyone was incomparably shocked and emotional when they heard it!

 He single-handedly swept through nearly a hundred Emperor experts!

 What kind of combat strength was that?

 The skinny old man was secretly speechless. "Desolate Martial is truly fearless. He even killed many experts of the Heavenly Court behind the Blessed Heaven World."

 Before the Green Lotus True Body left the Sword World, he had discussed a lot with the Iron Crown Old Man and the other two and they mentioned the existence of the Heavenly Court.

 The fat old man analyzed, "Desolate Martial is fearless and might have the backing of an incredible expert like the Fiend Lord."

 Lu Yun said, "Emperor Desolate Martial became famous in a single battle and shocked the ten thousand races. He's probably the expert with the highest chance of becoming a Great Emperor in this generation."

 "Not necessarily."

 The Iron Crown Old Man shook his head. "It's not that simple to become a Great Emperor."

 "Desolate Martial has the strongest combat strength, but he might not be able to become a Great Emperor. To be precise, any peak Emperor expert in the medium chiliocosm can take that single step forward."

 "At the very least, Demon Empress Blood Butterfly has a high chance of becoming a Great Emperor."

 The fat old man lamented, "The two of them are Dao Companions. Notwithstanding Great Emperors, the two of them can probably do whatever they want in the medium chiliocosm if they join forces."

 "It's truly unexpected."

 The skinny old man sighed. "I thought that Demon Empress Blood Butterfly was already a peerlessly ruthless person. Who would have thought that there was someone even more ruthless behind her!"

 Yu Lan asked, "The two of them are so powerful. Do they have a chance of becoming Great Emperors at the same time?"

 "Impossible!"

 The Iron Crown Old Man shook his head. "You guys haven't entered the Emperor realm and don't understand the reason. Throughout history, only one Great Emperor can be born in every era. There has never been a situation of two Great Emperors standing side by side!"

 "As long as a Great Emperor is alive and his imprint is not destroyed, no one else will ever be able to become a Great Emperor."

 As though he had thought of something, the fat old man looked at the eight Peak Masters of Sword Peak and asked, "Has there been any news of Su Zimo recently?"

 Lu Yun and the others' expressions darkened as they shook their heads.

 The Iron Crown Old Man had a conflicted expression. "Su Zimo possesses the bloodline of the Grade 12 Creation Green Lotus and comprehended nine peerless divine powers at the Perfected One realm. It's unprecedented."

 "If he's given enough time, he will definitely have a chance to become a Great Emperor in the future…"

 "However, experts like Desolate Martial and Die Yue are too dazzling in this generation. I'm afraid a Great Emperor will be born before he even grows further."

 …

 A strange black hole floated in the vast and endless starry skies.

 The battle in the Great Wilderness caused a huge commotion in the medium chiliocosm.

 Only that strange black hole was silent and isolated from the world.

 In the black hole, there was a Path to Heaven. At the end of the path stood a gigantic pitch-black stone pillar.

 Surrounding the stone pillar were 18 Grotto-heaven Kings.

 Three of them sat at the front and were peak Kings who were taking turns refining the pitch-black stone pillar.

 280 years had passed.

 Monkey King Scarlet Sea had long made up his mind that he would not hesitate even if he had to spend thousands or even tens of thousands of years here!

 The Great Emperor Weapon itself was secondary.

 Most importantly, there was a high chance that the inheritance left behind by Great Emperor Combat was hidden in the Great Emperor Weapon.

 The Taboo Mystic Classic, the Combat Totem!

 The person trapped inside also possessed the bloodline of a Grade 12 Creation Green Lotus and was a rare utmost treasure.

 Inside the pitch-black stone pillar.

 More than a hundred years ago, Su Zimo and Monkey had already obtained the inheritance of the Combat Totem.

 Monkey entered the blood pool containing the Connected Arms Sanguine Ape bloodline and received the baptism inheritance.

 As for Su Zimo, he sat in front of Great Emperor Combat's tomb and comprehended the secrets of the Grotto-heaven.

 Actually, back in the Land of Day and Night, he had a chance to advance further and step into the Grotto-heaven realm the moment he entered the Paradise Void realm!

 However, after weighing the pros and cons for a long time, Su Zimo did not take that step.

 His Dao Fruit had not been cultivated to the perfected realm.

 Furthermore, he had a bold and even crazy thought!

 Up till this point of Su Zimo's cultivation, with the help of the Creation Green Lotus body, he was able to cultivate the Immortal, Buddhist, Fiend and Demon Daos. In fact, there was no conflict in his body with the four Dharmic Daos and they all became his creation.

 In terms of the Immortal Dao, the Taboo Mystic Classics he had were the Three Pure Ones Jade Manual and the Zenith Heaven Sword Classic. For high-grade cultivation techniques, he also had the Exalted Mystic Spirit Big Dipper True Sutra and Void Thunder Manual et cetera.

 In terms of the Buddhist Dao, the Taboo Mystic Classic he had was the Prajna Nirvana Sutra. Apart from that, he had many secret skills such as the Great Vajra Wheel Seal and the Great Mount Meru Seal et cetera.

 In terms of the Fiend Dao, he had the Taboo Mystic Classic, the Heaven Burial Sutra.

 In terms of the Demon Dao, he had the Mystic Classic of the Twelve Demon Kings of the Great Wilderness imparted to him by Die Yue as well as the newly cultivated Combat Totem. In fact, he inherited secret skills of the Azure Dragon, Vermilion Bird, White Tiger and Black Tortoise Sacred Beasts as well.

 There were nine peerless divine powers synthesized in his Dao Fruit!

 At the very least, at the Perfected One realm, he was already incomparably powerful and unparalleled!

 Su Zimo was prepared to advance to the Grotto-heaven realm.

 However, he was not only going to condense a single Grotto-heaven—he was going to condense five of them!

 Immortal Grotto-heaven, Buddhist Grotto-heaven, Demon Grotto-heaven, the Zenith Heaven Sword Tomb and the Yin Yang Grotto-heaven!

 In terms of the Fiend Dao, he only cultivated a single Taboo Mystic Classic and it was relatively weaker in comparison.

 Coupled with the Zenith Heaven Sword Classic, it formed the Zenith Sword Tomb that represented the Fiend Dao!

 He had developed this thought back in the Land of Day and Night.

 If he could condense five Grotto-heavens the moment he advanced to the Grotto-heaven realm, his combat strength would definitely increase exponentially and reach an extremely terrifying level!

 Since ancient times, no one had done this.

 That was because it was impossible.

 The power required to condense five Grotto-heavens was way too immense.

 His Dao Fruit had synthesized nine peerless divine powers and had been cultivated to a perfected state. The power released could only help him condense two Grotto-heavens at most.

 It was simply impossible to condense five Grotto-heavens.

 When Su Zimo found out that this was the tomb of Great Emperor Combat, he thought of a solution.

 Now that he had accumulated for more than a hundred years and the time was ripe, he caught the opportunity to enter the Grotto-heaven once more!

 Boom!

 This time round, Su Zimo no longer hesitated.

 The Dao Fruit flew out of his glabella and exploded under the channeling of his spirit consciousness, erupting with an extremely terrifying power that tore through the void instantly, blasting out a gigantic black hole that reached the heavens!

 Su Zimo's eyes widened and were bloodshot. With the help of his spirit consciousness, he tried his best to control the immense power and gradually split the black hole in the void into five!

 Apart from releasing a terrifying power, all the Dharmic Daos that were originally fused into the Dao Fruit were released at that moment.

 Su Zimo divided the Dharmic Daos rapidly and sent the Dharmic Daos representing the Immortal Dao into the first Grotto-heaven.

 He fused the Dharmic Daos that represented the Buddhist Dao into the second Grotto-heaven.

 The first two Grotto-heavens absorbed almost all the power released by the Dao Fruit and gradually stabilized.

 However, because he did not have enough strength to support the remaining three Grotto-heavens, they were already showing signs of collapse!
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 Su Zimo hurriedly circulated the Heaven Burial Sutra and absorbed endless power from the Great Emperor's Tomb into the third and fourth Grotto-heavens.

 At the same time, he fused the Dharmic Daos of the Demon Dao in the Dao Fruit into the third Grotto-heaven with thousands of resplendent runes.

 Demons were buried in this Great Emperor's Tomb.

 The condensation of the Demon Dao Grotto-heaven met with no resistance.

 The fourth Grotto-heaven was the Zenith Heaven Sword Tomb that represented the Fiend Dao.

 The Zenith Heaven Sword Tomb contained the intention of burial to begin with and was similar to the Dharmic Dao of the Great Emperor's Tomb. With the power of the Great Emperor's Tomb, it was only natural for the fourth Grotto-heaven to be condensed!

 However, the fifth Grotto-heaven was the Yin Yang Grotto-heaven.

 It was already difficult to fuse the power of the Great Emperor's Tomb into it.

 Su Zimo was long prepared and channeled the two Divine Stones, Illumination and Nether Glow, in his eyes.

 Two divine lights, one black and one white, injected into the fifth Grotto-heaven that was about to collapse and gradually fused with the Yin Yang Dharmic Dao inside.

 With the help of the Illumination and Nether Glow Divine Stones, he propped up the fifth Grotto-heaven!

 The five Grotto-heavens had just condensed and were slightly unstable at first, as though they could dissipate at any moment.

 However, as time passed, the five Grotto-heavens gradually stabilized.

 If Monkey opened his eyes now, he would definitely see an extremely shocking scene!

 There was only Su Zimo who sat cross-legged with his eyes closed. His black hair fluttered even though there was no wind and five Grotto-heavens with terrifying auras surrounded him!

 The first Grotto-heaven was surrounded by the aura of the Three Pure Ones. The stars were resplendent and lightning flashed, manifesting various shocking phenomenons.

 In the second Grotto-heaven, Buddhas stood in the void and chanted loudly. Divine Dragons circled around them, accompanied by Divine Elephants.

 In the Grotto-heaven, Buddhist light shone and Sanskrit reverberated. Heavenly flowers fell and golden lotuses gushed onto the ground.

 In the third Grotto-heaven, there were Wild Bovines plowing the sky, Stone Bears leaning on trees, Anaconda slithering everywhere, Sanguine Apes flipping mountains, Divine Steeds galloping, tigers and leopards roaring, Dragon Kings stepping on the sea, Great Pengs soaring, and Divine Elephants crossing the river…

 The 12 Demon Kings appeared!

 Apart from the 12 Demon Kings, there was also the faint appearance of the Azure Dragon, the Vermilion Bird bathing in flames, the White Tiger holding a corpse and the Black Tortoise stepping on the waves!

 The fourth Grotto-heaven was filled with deathly silence.

 Long swords pierced through the headstones like tombs that buried the Nine Heavens!

 In the fifth Grotto-heaven, day and night alternated as the sun rose and the moon set.

 A black fish and a white fish spun and chased around one another's tails continuously in the world…

 Su Zimo was in the middle of the five Grotto-heavens and received nourishment from them. His aura rose rapidly!

 Be it his physique, bloodline or Essence Spirit cultivation realm, they were improving rapidly!

 Apart from having Grotto-heavens, the reason why Grotto-heaven Kings were powerful was because their physiques, bloodlines and Essence Spirits had become even stronger after being tempered by Grotto-heavens.

 And now, Su Zimo's physique, bloodline and Essence Spirit were refined by five Grotto-heavens at the same time!

 Although the Creation Green Lotus was still at Grade 12, its strength increased rapidly after being nourished by the five Grotto-heavens, as though it had been reborn.

 In his consciousness, Su Zimo's Essence Spirit sat cross-legged on the Creation Lotus Platform. His body shone with light and his aura rose continuously!

 At the Paradise Void realm, Su Zimo's Essence Spirit realm was already at lesser mastery of the Grotto-heaven realm.

 Now that he had entered the Grotto-heaven realm and condensed five Grotto-heavens, his Essence Spirit skipped two realms and reached the perfected Grotto-heaven realm!

 In fact, Su Zimo had a feeling that he could even fight the Martial Dao Prime Body who had just entered the Martial Domain realm.

 If he released the secret skill of Combating Past and Present, with the augmentation of the long river of time on his side as well as the ability to decrease lifespan for the other party, it was unknown who would win!

 Right then, Su Zimo seemed to have sensed something and opened his eyes.

 Perhaps it was because he had used the Heaven Burial Sutra to absorb the power of the Great Emperor's Tomb to prop up the Grotto-heavens earlier on, causing the surrounding tomb to shake continuously…

 In the middle of the tomb, there were originally four blood pools.

 However, at that moment, apart from the one Monkey was in, the blood water in the other three blood pools leaked out.

 Strangely, the blood water seemed to have received some guidance and surged towards the blood pool of the Connected Arms Sanguine Ape!

 The blood water in the three blood pools came from the Stone Monkey of Numinous Wisdom, Six-Eared Macaque and Red-Buttocked Horse Monkey respectively.

 Although they were of the same race, the three bloodlines were incompatible with Monkey's Connected Arms Sanguine Ape bloodline and rejected each other.

 "Wha—"

 Su Zimo hesitated for a moment. Many of the blood water in the three blood pools had already surged into the blood pool where Monkey was.

 Initially, there was only one bloodline in the blood pool and it came from the same source as Monkey.

 With the help of the blood water in the blood pool, Monkey had already awakened the Connected Arms Sanguine Ape's bloodline completely and his combat strength increased greatly!

 Given the power contained in the blood water, Monkey even had a chance of breaking through and entering the Paradise Void realm!

 However, when the other three bloodlines flowed in, they immediately brought a huge danger to Monkey who was cultivating.

 "Ah!"

 Monkey cried out in pain and his body suddenly twitched, as though he was enduring immense pain.

 In truth, even without Su Zimo, the bloodlines of the other three blood pools would have taken the initiative to look for Monkey.

 They had waited here for far too long but there had been no successors.

 Now that someone from the Ape race had finally barged in, regardless whether he was a Connected Arms Sanguine Ape or any other bloodline, the other three bloodlines would not let the Dharmic Dao inheritances in them be severed just like that.

 Therefore, the three bloodlines took the initiative to look for Monkey, wanting to rush into his body and become a part of his bloodline!

 When the four bloodlines entered Monkey's body, an intense conflict broke out.

 The battlefield of the four bloodlines was Monkey's body!

 One could imagine the pain Monkey was enduring.

 "Pfft! Pfft! Pfft!"

 Monkey's body exploded and blood mist spewed out.

 The four bloodlines were the rarest and strongest of the Ape race.

 Even two combined would take Monkey's life, let alone four combined!

 There was no sentience in those bloodlines at all. They merely relied on their consciousness to search for a successor and had no regard for Monkey's life and death.

 That was the reason for the current situation.

 Monkey's body expanded gradually with a pained expression, almost deranged. Veins popped out on his neck and more and more blood surged from his wounds!

 However, his lifeforce was depleting continuously.

 When Su Zimo saw that the situation was bad, he hurried forward and released his Lotus Life Finger to stabilize Monkey's injuries.

 It was also a freak combination of circumstances.

 Under normal circumstances, it was definitely difficult for the four strongest bloodlines of the Ape race to synthesize.

 However, Su Zimo's Lotus Life Finger contained the bloodline of the Grade 12 Creation Green Lotus!

 Only the bloodline of the Grade 12 Creation Green Lotus had a chance to stabilize the four bloodlines in Monkey's body and resolve the danger.

 Of course, that freak combination of factors allowed Monkey to welcome the greatest opportunity of his life!

 Be it the Connected Arms Sanguine Ape, Stone Monkey of Numinous Wisdom, Six-Eared Macaque or Red-Buttocked Horse Monkey, they were the rarest and strongest bloodlines of the Ape race.

 However, above those four rare and powerful bloodlines, there was another legendary one.

 Notwithstanding the medium chiliocosm, even in the major chiliocosm, there was only a single one!

 At the beginning of the world, the first ape born was of this bloodline and its name was… the Chaos Fiend Monkey!
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 A moment later, Su Zimo heaved a sigh of relief when he saw that Monkey's condition was gradually stabilizing and he was out of danger.

 Right then, a tremor came from the ground and the surrounding space swayed, as though it was suffering a huge impact.

 "Hmm?"

 Su Zimo frowned and looked at the excited Horse Monkey Kings outside.

 This Emperor Weapon of Combat had been shattered. The reason why it could last for more than 200 years without being refined by the three peak Kings outside was entirely because of the remnant wills in the four blood pools within.

 Right now, the four powerful bloodlines had fused into Monkey's body.

 The remaining remnant thoughts and many lineage memories in the bloodlines gradually fused with Monkey as well.

 Without the support of these remnant thoughts, this Emperor Weapon of Combat was equivalent to an ownerless item.

 That way, it gave Monkey King Scarlet Sea and the others a chance!

 At the end of the Path to Heaven.

 Monkey King Scarlet Sea and the other 18 Kings looked at the Emperor Weapon of Combat that swayed continuously in front of them. Their eyes shone with excitement and they were invigorated!

 Success!

 Refining the Emperor Weapon of Combat was far smoother than they had imagined!

 The Emperor Weapon of Combat was rising slowly from the abyss. Accompanied by a violent shake, countless dust fell. The gigantic word on the rod shone with golden light once more and became even more blinding!

 Monkey King Scarlet Sea and the other two peak Kings took turns refining the Emperor Weapon of Combat.

 Today, it happened to be refined by Monkey King Ma Dan, one of the three peak Kings.

 After this refinement, his Essence Spirit and Grotto-heaven power were almost exhausted.

 To think that he would see the light at the last moment!

 "Brother Ma Dan, if you can't hold on, why don't you let me do it?" The other peak King was a little jealous and could not help but say.

 "Haha, thank you for your kind intentions, Brother Ma De. I can still hold on!"

 Monkey King Ma Dan burst into laughter.

 There was no way he would let Ma De take advantage of the situation now that success was at sight!

 Monkey King Scarlet Sea had a calm expression and did not say anything.

 The Emperor Weapon of Combat was already crippled. It was as difficult as ascending to the heavens to repair it with countless natural treasures.

 To him, the true treasures were the inheritances in the Emperor Weapon of Combat!

 There was no way Monkey King Ma Dan could devour these inheritances alone!

 If Monkey King Ma Dan did not know what was good for him and wanted to monopolize it alone, he did not mind sending Monkey King Ma Dan to the afterlife!

 "Those two little b*stards are way too naive to think that they can escape by hiding inside."

 Monkey King Ma Dan was in a good mood when he saw that he was about to refine the Emperor Weapon of Combat and said casually.

 Although he looked relaxed, most of his attention was on Monkey King Scarlet Sea and Monkey King Ma De behind him, afraid that the two of them would attack from behind for the sake of the Emperor Weapon of Combat!

 Monkey King Ma Dan chuckled. "Let's see how frightened these two little b*stards will be after I succeed."

 Right then, Monkey King Ma Dan suddenly felt an intense sense of danger and was shocked.

 He had a nervous expression and instinctively shielded his peak Grotto-heaven behind him, looking back.

 He thought that it was Monkey King Scarlet Sea and Monkey King Ma De who had attacked him.

 However, Monkey King Scarlet Sea and Monkey King Ma De did not move at all. The other Horse Monkey Kings stood on the spot as well.

 "Hmm?"

 Monkey King Ma Dan seemed to have sensed something and his heart skipped a beat!

 That's not right!

 That sense of danger did not come from behind him, but from in front of him!

 However, there was only the Emperor Weapon of Combat in front of him. How could there be danger?

 Right then, a green figure seemed to flash before his eyes.

 It was way too fast!

 Monkey King Ma Dan's attention was partly on refining the Emperor Weapon of Combat and partly on Monkey King Scarlet Sea and Monkey King Ma De.

 By the time he reacted, it was already too late.

 Most importantly, refining the Emperor Weapon of Combat consumed too much Essence Spirit and Grotto-heaven power.

 Not only was his reaction a little slow, even his dodging movements were much slower!

 In a fight between experts, an instant was enough to determine the outcome.

 Piak!

 Monkey King Ma Dan wanted to retreat. However, Su Zimo charged out of the Emperor Weapon of Combat at an even faster speed and attacked like lightning!

 Many Horse Monkey Kings saw a green figure descend from the skies and slapped Monkey King Ma Dan's head, shattering it instantly. His Essence Spirit was destroyed and he died on the spot!

 The Horse Monkey Kings could not react for a moment. They were stunned and shocked.

 This was a peak King.

 He was slapped to death just like that without even having the chance to dodge or counterattack!

 "Him?!"

 The moment the green figure appeared, Monkey King Scarlet Sea and Monkey King Ma De sensed it and recognized Su Zimo immediately.

 After all, the two of them were conserving their energy and were in good condition, so they could sense the abnormality immediately.

 Furthermore, the two of them were very close to Monkey King Ma Dan.

 If the two of them had the intention to save him, they might have a chance.

 However, another thought flashed through their minds at the same time.

 They could kill him using a borrowed knife!

 If Su Zimo killed Monkey King Ma Dan, there would be one less person to share the treasures inside and the Emperor Weapon of Combat would fall into their hands.

 The two of them had a tacit understanding. As long as they hesitated for a brief moment, Monkey King Ma Dan would die.

 Just like that, Su Zimo killed him with a single palm strike in front of the two of them!

 When they saw Monkey King Ma Dan die, the two of them were secretly delighted but did not reveal anything on the surface.

 "Oh?"

 Monkey King Scarlet Sea sized up Su Zimo and raised his brow in surprise. "You've actually advanced to the Grotto-heaven realm?"

 In just over 200 years, he found an opportunity and became a King. Of course, that speed was extremely fast.

 However, Monkey King Scarlet Sea was not surprised by that.

 It was because there was no Heaven and Earth Essence Qi in this special environment. How did Su Zimo obtain enough power to break through to the Grotto-heaven realm?

 That's right, it must be the inheritance and treasure left behind by Great Emperor Combat back then!

 At that thought, Monkey King Scarlet Sea's heart burned with greed and he still did not sense any danger.

 In his opinion, so what if Su Zimo entered the Grotto-heaven realm?

 He would only have a minor Grotto-heaven at most and was an ordinary King. This was someone he could trample to death with a single stomp!

 "How dare you kill my clansmen? Little b*stard, you're courting death!"

 An ordinary King of the Horse Monkey lineage wanted to show off and berated loudly. He propped up his Grotto-heaven and charged towards Su Zimo aggressively with a raised staff!

 Monkey's transformation was not over yet.

 If the Emperor Weapon of Combat was refined by the Horse Monkey Kings outside, Su Zimo was worried that something else would happen.

 He had already stepped into the Grotto-heaven realm and wanted to try out the methods of the Grotto-heaven realm. Therefore, he no longer hesitated and charged out of the Emperor Weapon of Combat, dealing with the peak King closest to him immediately!

 Just as Su Zimo was about to charge towards Monkey King Scarlet Sea and Monkey King Ma De, a figure charged out from the side.

 This other Horse Monkey King stared at him and cursed as he charged over.

 The Horse Monkey King descended from the skies with a staff in hand and slashed down with the might of a mountain. The Grotto-heaven behind him suppressed with an imposing aura!
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 Su Zimo stood on the spot and looked at the charging Horse Monkey King.

 At that moment, he had countless methods to release.

 Melee combat, Essence Spirit, bloodline, Dharmic treasures, puppets…

 However, on second thought, Su Zimo still chose to summon his Grotto-heavens!

 Although he had successfully condensed five Grotto-heavens, he did not know how much combat strength each Grotto-heaven could unleash or what would happen when he went against other minor Grotto-heavens.

 Due to some curiosity, Su Zimo propped up a minor Grotto-heaven behind him.

 The minor Grotto-heaven was filled with red, green and purple light. There were also stars that filled the skies, bedazzling and thunderous!

 Immortal Grotto-heaven!

 Rumble!

 What shocked everyone present was that the moment Su Zimo's Grotto-heaven appeared, the minor Grotto-heaven of the Horse Monkey King in midair had already begun to collapse!

 It was completely helpless and turned into countless Grotto-heaven fragments in the blink of an eye.

 Without the protection of the minor Grotto-heaven, before the Horse Monkey King's figure could descend, he was riddled with holes and bled profusely from the starlight that burst forth from the Immortal Grotto-heaven.

 Before he could escape, another bolt of lightning flashed and landed on him.

 The Horse Monkey King was reduced to ashes instantly without a corpse left!

 "Wha—"

 The Horse Monkey Kings opened their mouths subconsciously in shock.

 The difference was way too great!

 Before the clansman could even touch the corner of Su Zimo's clothes, his Essence Spirit was destroyed in midair!

 If they had not seen it with their own eyes, the Horse Monkey Kings would have even thought that Su Zimo had condensed a major Grotto-heaven!

 Although they were both minor Grotto-heavens, in front of the Immortal Grotto-heaven that Su Zimo supported, the Horse Monkey King's Grotto-heaven was simply vulnerable like paper!

 Not to mention them.

 Even Su Zimo was shocked.

 However, before long, he calmed down.

 After all, the Immortal Grotto-heaven had a Taboo Mystic Classic like the Three Pure Ones Jade Manual as its foundation and it synthesized many top-notch cultivation techniques.

 Countless powerful Dharmic Dao runes were nurtured in the Grotto-heaven.

 The Horse Monkey King opposite him had only released a minor Grotto-heaven as well, but how could it compare to the Immortal Grotto-heaven?

 Monkey King Scarlet Sea frowned and could vaguely sense that Su Zimo seemed to be a little troublesome.

 "Kill!"

 The remaining 11 ordinary Kings of the Horse Monkey lineage reacted quickly and were enraged. They hollered and attacked at the same time, releasing their minor Grotto-heavens!

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 Eleven minor Grotto-heavens enveloped down, wanting to shatter the Immortal Grotto-heaven.

 However, the Immortal Grotto-heaven remained unmoved. Enveloped by the Immortal Grotto-heaven, Su Zimo was unharmed as well.

 Not only that, the Dharmic Dao runes that surged out of the Immortal Grotto-heavens made the 11 Grotto-heavens sway and even show signs of collapse!

 "What?!"

 The four peerless Kings of the Horse Monkey lineage were shocked and their expressions were grim.

 Even 11 minor Grotto-heavens could not suppress the minor Grotto-heaven of this single person!

 Monkey King Scarlet Sea seemed to have thought of something and his eyes intensified.

 It seemed like this lad had obtained many benefits from the Emperor Weapon of Combat. Among them should be the Taboo Mystic Classic.

 If not for that, this lad's minor Grotto-heaven would not be so powerful!

 Crack crack crack!

 Cracks had already begun to appear on the minor Grotto-heavens of the 11 ordinary Kings of the Horse Monkey lineage.

 The Horse Monkey Kings widened their eyes in shock.

 Although it was clearly the combination of 11 Grotto-heavens, it was as though Su Zimo's Grotto-heaven had suppressed the 11 Kings!

 Bang! Bang! Bang! Bang!

 When the four supreme Kings saw that the situation was bad, they hurriedly propped up their Grotto-heavens and suppressed it.

 If they did not attack now, a few of the ordinary Kings of the Horse Monkey lineage would die.

 Four Grotto-heavens appeared at the same time and released an extremely terrifying Grotto-heaven power, attacking the Immortal Grotto-heaven continuously.

 The Dharmic Dao runes in the Immortal Grotto-heaven dimmed gradually and were greatly suppressed.

 Even so, the foundation of the Immortal Grotto-heaven was still there and did not collapse!

 "He can still hold on?"

 The four peerless Kings of the Horse Monkey lineage were secretly alarmed and the killing intent in their eyes intensified.

 This human had just entered the Grotto-heaven realm and the minor Grotto-heaven he condensed was already so terrifying.

 If he was allowed to continue cultivating and developing, what would happen when he advanced further and condensed a major Grotto-heaven?

 A total of 15 Grotto-heavens of various sizes, including the four supreme Kings and 11 ordinary Kings, exerted strength at the same time, wanting to obliterate the Dharmic Dao runes of the Immortal Grotto-heaven and kill Su Zimo.

 Right from the beginning, Su Zimo had a calm expression.

 In fact, he did not even attempt to counterattack intentionally. Instead, he carefully sensed the power of the Immortal Grotto-heaven and compared it against them.

 "You guys are too weak."

 Right then, Su Zimo shook his head gently and said indifferently.

 Immediately after, on the other side of the Immortal Grotto-heaven, the void collapsed strangely in front of everyone and condensed another minor Grotto-heaven!

 A second Grotto-heaven appeared!

 Hiss!

 When they saw that, even Monkey King Scarlet Sea and Monkey King Ma De's expressions changed starkly!

 This human had actually cultivated two Grotto-heavens when he entered the Grotto-heaven realm!

 In the second Grotto-heaven, majestic gods and Buddhas appeared. Their palms were pressed together and they looked down at the surrounding 15 Horse Monkey Kings, chanting booming Sanskrit.

 Green lotus flowers descended from the skies and immortal golden lotus flowers surged on the ground!

 "Grr!"

 "Roar!"

 Beside the Buddhas, Divine Dragons and Divine Elephants circled and roared into the skies!

 Even Monkey King Scarlet Sea and Monkey King Ma De were shocked by such a phenomenon, let alone the ordinary Kings and supreme Kings present!

 What Grotto-heaven was that?

 Although their peak Grotto-heavens were infinitely powerful, no phenomenon like that had appeared!

 The Buddhas appeared and Sanskrit reverberated. Divine Dragons and Divine Elephants roared as heavenly flowers fell while lotuses gushed out from the ground.

 The Buddhist Grotto-heaven descended!

 The Sanskrit of the Buddhas and the roar of the Dragons and Elephants sounded and spread throughout the Path to Heaven.

 The 15 Horse Monkey Kings surrounding Su Zimo suffered the greatest impact!

 The 11 ordinary Kings in the beginning could barely hold on against the Dharmic Dao runes of the Immortal Grotto-heaven.

 The moment the second Buddhist Grotto-heaven descended and Sanskrit sounded, the 11 minor Grotto-heavens collapsed!

 They were not the only ones. Even the Grotto-heavens of the four supreme Kings swayed continuously. Their lights dimmed and they swayed, ready to collapse at any moment!

 Just two minor Grotto-heavens were so powerful!

 "We can't let this person live!"

 Monkey King Scarlet Sea hollered and took a step forward without hesitation, supporting his perfected Grotto-heaven.

 Behind him, a scarlet Blood Sea appeared with a majestic aura and an incomparably domineering aura. The power of the Grotto-heaven was powerful and invincible!

 "Fortunately, there's the two of us presiding over here."

 Monkey King Ma De rejoiced internally as well and said in a deep voice, "We have to kill him today!"

 However, in the next moment.

 They saw the most unforgettable and shocking scene in their lives!
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 Chapter 3037 - Shut Up!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The remaining 17 Horse Monkey Kings attacked at the same time. Monkey King Scarlet Sea and Monkey King Ma De propped up perfected Grotto-heavens at the same time and surrounded Su Zimo.

 The might of the two perfected Grotto-heavens was extremely ferocious. The Blood Sea surged and torrential waves gushed everywhere!

 Among the living beings of the ten thousand races, there were many who were good at using the Dharmic Dao of flames. However, the strongest were the Divine Feng, the Divine Huang race and the Illumination Dragon lineage of the Dragon race.

 There were also many who were good at using the Dharmic Dao of water. The strongest should be the Kun race.

 However, as the strongest bloodline of the Horse Monkey lineage, the Red-Buttocked Horse Monkey, apart from being proficient in Yin and Yang, was also innately close to the Dharmic Dao of water and was not inferior to the Kun race in terms of controlling and manipulating water!

 Around Su Zimo, mist filled the air and blotted out the skies, crushing down towards the two Immortal and Buddhist minor Grotto-heavens!

 However, those were perfected Grotto-heavens after all and the difference in strength between them and minor Grotto-heavens were way too great.

 Although the Immortal and Buddhist Grotto-heavens were condensed using Taboo Mystic Classics as the foundation, they could not defend against the impact of perfected Grotto-heavens still.

 Furthermore, there were more than ten ordinary Kings and supreme Kings attacking together.

 Creak, creak, creak!

 A strange sound sounded from the Immortal and Buddhist Grotto-heavens. Dharmic Dao runes flickered and even the aura of the Three Pure Ones gradually dissipated, causing the stars to dim.

 The Buddhas were enveloped in a layer of water vapor and Sanskrit was intermittent. When the green and golden lotuses were tainted by the Grotto-heaven power of Monkey King Scarlet Sea, their strength decreased greatly!

 The Blood Sea that surged in the perfected Grotto-heaven condensed by Monkey King Scarlet Sea was filthy and evil. It was extremely easy for him to cripple spirit treasures and destroy Grotto-heavens.

 The Immortal and Buddhist Grotto-heavens swayed violently, as though they would collapse at any moment!

 When Monkey King Scarlet Sea saw that the situation was settled, he relaxed and looked at Su Zimo who was trapped in the middle with a mocking expression. "You can actually condense two Grotto-heavens. You're indeed powerful and can be said to be unprecedentedly outstanding. Fufu, but in my eyes, you're still too weak!"

 Monkey King Scarlet Sea returned those words to Su Zimo.

 Monkey King Ma De sneered as well. "There's a world of difference between a minor Grotto-heaven and a perfected Grotto-heaven. Do you think you can make up for the difference by condensing two minor Grotto-heavens?"

 Against the mockery of the two peak Kings, Su Zimo had a calm expression and said indifferently, "Oh, three then."

 The surrounding Horse Monkey Kings were stunned and did not understand the meaning of Su Zimo's words for a moment.

 However, there was a doubt in their minds the entire time.

 They did not understand why the human could still be so calm in such a situation without any panic on his face.

 Boom!

 Right then, the void beside Su Zimo collapsed once more with a loud bang!

 "This is…"

 Monkey King Scarlet Sea's pupils constricted as he stared at the collapsed void. A terrifying thought flashed through his mind!

 Could it be a third minor Grotto-heaven?

 How was that possible?

 The fact that a living being of the ten thousand races could condense two Grotto-heavens after advancing to the Grotto-heaven realm was already unprecedented. Could this human have actually condensed three minor Grotto-heavens?

 Throughout history, he had never heard of such a situation!

 Monkey King Scarlet Sea could not believe it.

 However, in the next moment, under the gazes of the Horse Monkey Kings, Su Zimo's third minor Grotto-heaven appeared against the suppression of more than ten minor, major and perfected Grotto-heavens!

 The 12 Demon Kings roared into the skies with torrential demonic qi and surging Combat Intent!

 There were also the four Sacred Beasts who emitted peerless might and stared at the surrounding Horse Monkey Kings with cold gazes.

 The Demon Grotto-heaven had appeared!

 When the third minor Grotto-heaven was released, the pressure on the Immortal and Buddhist Grotto-heavens decreased greatly and gradually stabilized.

 Of course, the Dharmic Dao runes of the third minor Grotto-heaven was still suppressed against the impact of more than ten minor, major and perfected Grotto-heavens and could not counterattack.

 Furthermore, Monkey King Scarlet Sea had the bloodline of the Red-Buttocked Horse Monkey and the strength of his perfected Grotto-heaven condensed far exceeded his peers. It was definitely not easy.

 However, that scene was way too shocking!

 Monkey King Scarlet Sea, Monkey King Ma De and the others were shocked and could not hide the astonishment in their eyes.

 After this human entered the Grotto-heaven realm, he actually condensed three minor Grotto-heavens!

 If news of this spread, it would even cause a huge commotion among the living beings of the ten thousand races of the medium chiliocosm, let alone them!

 The moment he stepped into the Grotto-heaven realm, he condensed three minor Grotto-heavens and fought against 18 Kings. Among them, there were four supreme Kings and two peak Kings. Such combat strength could not be said to be weak.

 Even Monkey King Scarlet Sea did not have the confidence to say anything mocking.

 Thankfully, the three minor Grotto-heavens were still not enough to pose much of a threat to them.

 Monkey King Scarlet Sea heaved a sigh of relief and thought to himself that he was lucky.

 Fortunately, he brought more people out this time round. If he had chased in pursuit by himself, the outcome might have been indeterminate.

 The Combat Intent emitted by Su Zimo's third Grotto-heaven was familiar to the Horse Monkey Kings.

 That Combat Intent was even stronger than the Combat Intent on their bodies!

 Most importantly, the demonic qi in this minor Grotto-heaven was way too dense.

 Apart from the Red-Buttocked Horse Monkey who could still resist a little against the bloodline pressure emitted by the four Sacred Beasts, ordinary Horse Monkey Kings felt their hearts skip a beat and they had difficulty circulating their bloodlines.

 This was a complete suppression in terms of bloodline!

 Some ordinary Kings of the Horse Monkey lineage looked at Su Zimo with fear.

 Even the four supreme Kings had a hint of fear on their faces.

 Monkey King Ma De's expression softened slightly when he saw that they were still firmly in control of the situation and had the upper hand.

 However, when he saw that many Horse Monkey Kings beside him were intimidated by the auras of Su Zimo's three minor Grotto-heavens, he could not help but feel enraged and shouted, "The three minor Grotto-heavens are nothing much! How can a human King with only minor Grotto-heavens turn the tables?!"

 No matter how weak they were, they could not lose in terms of aura!

 "Is that so?"

 Su Zimo raised his brow slightly and said indifferently, "Four then."

 The moment he said that, the void beside him collapsed once more!

 "What?!"

 The remaining ten-odd Horse Monkey Kings were shocked and exclaimed in disbelief when they saw that!

 The fourth minor Grotto-heaven appeared.

 Compared to the previous three minor Grotto-heavens, this minor Grotto-heaven did not make much noise. Instead, it was extremely calm and silent, filled with a deathly lifelessness.

 There were only tombs with long swords stabbed into them.

 However, after the minor Grotto-heaven appeared, the Horse Monkey Kings present smelled a strong aura of death.

 It was as though the tombs in the Grotto-heaven were prepared for them.

 Somehow, there seemed to be a mysterious power that wanted to drag them into the tombs of the minor Grotto-heaven and bury them!

 The Zenith Heaven Sword Tomb descended and four minor Grotto-heavens appeared at the same time. The situation reversed immediately!

 The Grotto-heavens of the ordinary Kings and supreme Kings of the Horse Monkey lineage began to shake violently, as though they could not withstand the burden and could collapse at any moment.

 Only Monkey King Scarlet Sea and Monkey King Ma De could still hold on with all their might!

 "F-Four…"

 Monkey King Ma De was already pale from fear. His lips trembled and his voice quivered.

 "Ma De, shut up!"

 When Monkey King Scarlet Sea heard Monkey King Ma De speak, he shuddered in fear and cursed angrily. He glared angrily and wished he could go up and cover the latter's mouth!

 Every time Ma De mocked Su Zimo, another Grotto-heaven would appear. If this continued, they would all die here!

 Unfortunately, Monkey King Scarlet Sea was still a step too late.

 "Four won't do either? Five then, I guess."

 Su Zimo's voice sounded once more.
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 Chapter 3038 - Breakthrough

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The void beside the four minor Grotto-heavens collapsed once more.

 The fifth minor Grotto-heaven appeared!

 The Yin Yang Grotto-heaven!

 The moment a phantom appeared in the fifth minor Grotto-heaven, the ordinary Kings around could no longer hold on and their minor Grotto-heavens began to collapse.

 When the Yin Yang Grotto-heaven completely appeared, the Grotto-heavens of the four supreme Kings collapsed as well!

 If not for the perfected Grotto-heavens of the two peak Kings, Monkey King Scarlet Sea and Monkey King Ma De, blocking more than half of the power of the five minor Grotto-heavens, these ordinary Kings and supreme Kings of the Horse Monkey lineage would have been killed by the power of Su Zimo's Grotto-heavens immediately!

 Su Zimo was surrounded by five minor Grotto-heavens that manifested various phenomenons. Dharmic Dao runes shone resplendently and his aura was torrential, insufferably arrogant, like a god!

 The Combat Intent of the 11 ordinary Kings of the Horse Monkey lineage collapsed completely as their Grotto-heavens dissipated and they no longer had the mood to fight.

 The longer they stayed here, the worse their injuries would be!

 The 11 ordinary Kings of the Horse Monkey lineage shouted one after another with panicked expressions. They dragged their severely injured bodies and fled back the way they came.

 "Nobody is allowed to escape!"

 Monkey King Scarlet Sea hollered angrily.

 However, with their lives at stake, who could care about others?

 Actually, it was not only the 11 ordinary Kings. Even he wanted to retreat.

 When the five minor Grotto-heavens appeared, Monkey King Ma De's perfected Grotto-heaven was already showing signs of collapse.

 His Scarlet Sea Grotto-heaven could not last long either!

 When the four peerless Kings of the Horse Monkey lineage saw that, their hearts wavered as well, prepared to retreat.

 "Fight!"

 Right then, a deafening shout suddenly sounded from the end of the Path to Heaven, emitting a torrential Combat Intent that charged into the clouds!

 When Su Zimo heard that voice, he finally smiled.

 Monkey was out of seclusion!

 Suddenly, a tall and burly figure flew out of the thick and gigantic Emperor Weapon of Combat. His arms were extremely long and his eyes shone with a sanguine light. He strode past Su Zimo and the others and chased after the 11 escaping Horse Monkey Kings.

 Monkey was very smart.

 After obtaining the inheritance of Great Emperor Combat and the synthesis of the four great bloodlines, his cultivation realm had already broken through to the perfected Paradise Void realm!

 He was only a step away from the Grotto-heaven realm.

 However, he was still only a Perfected Spirit after all. He had almost no chance of winning against supreme and peak Kings.

 Furthermore, Su Zimo had the upper hand now. What he wanted to do was to retain the 11 ordinary Kings who were escaping!

 Actually, Su Zimo was planning to attack with all his might to kill Monkey King Scarlet Sea and the others while releasing the Six Ding Six Jia Gods to chase after the remaining 11 Horse Monkey Kings at the same time.

 However, when he saw Monkey break out of seclusion, he did not use any other methods.

 It was not that he was deliberately holding back, but Monkey had suppressed his anger for many years. It was not enough for him to vent everything just by killing a single Horse Monkey.

 But now that Monkey had obtained all the inheritances of Great Emperor Combat and synthesized four bloodlines, his combat strength increased exponentially. It was a good opportunity for him to vent his anger on the 11 Horse Monkey Kings who had escaped and test his combat strength.

 It would not be too late for him to lend a helping hand if Monkey truly met with danger.

 …

 Although the Path to Heaven was wide, there were no other directions after all, no forks or places to hide.

 Monkey descended from the skies with widened eyes. Suddenly, a Combat Soul that was ten thousand feet tall rose behind him. It moved identically to him and raised its feet, stomping down fiercely!

 Two Horse Monkey Kings who were escaping suddenly felt their vision turn black. They looked up instinctively and saw a large shadow enveloping them, covering the skies!

 In their shock, the two of them raised their arms and raised them to defend.

 Boom! Boom!

 Two loud bangs!

 The bodies of the two Horse Monkey Kings paused. The next moment, the sound of bones cracking sounded from their bodies and their bodies were crushed by Monkey's stomp. Their Essence Spirits were destroyed and they died!

 As for Monkey, he raised his arms high and his furry hand that blotted out the sky seemed to be holding something in midair as he smashed it towards the escaping Horse Monkey Kings!

 This scene was a little strange.

 Monkey's hands were clearly empty.

 There was still a distance between him and the group of escaping Horse Monkey Kings. If he smashed down like this, he would not be able to injure anyone at all.

 However, at that moment, a violent tremor sounded from the end of the Path to Heaven!

 Rumble!

 The thick and gigantic pitch-black stone pillar rose from the abyss of the starry skies and transformed into a black streak of light, arriving between Monkey's hands instantly.

 The Emperor Weapon of Combat!

 Initially, this Emperor Weapon of Combat was incomparably thick and resembled a heaven-piercing stone pillar.

 However, when it landed in Monkey's hands, it had already transformed and shrunk, matching the space in Monkey's hands perfectly!

 Just as Monkey descended from the sky and raised his hands to smash down, the Emperor Weapon of Combat landed in his palm.

 On the staff, the word 'Combat' appeared and emitted a blinding golden light!

 The few escaping Horse Monkey Kings turned around and were scared out of their wits when they saw that. They hurriedly summoned their divine weapons and spirit treasures, wanting to defend against this attack.

 However, even if the Emperor Weapon of Combat was shattered, it was indestructible!

 Coupled with Monkey's bloodline, Combat Soul and the eight times increase in combat strength thanks to Combating the Universe, it was simply unstoppable and destroyed everything!

 Boom!

 There was a loud bang!

 The six ordinary Horse Monkey Kings were smashed into meat paste by Monkey's staff that descended from the skies. Blood splattered and they died!

 If the two parties had fought normally, the outcome would have been unpredictable and things would not have turned out this way.

 Even if Monkey could win, he would have to spend some effort.

 However, the minor Grotto-heavens of the Horse Monkey Kings were shattered by Su Zimo and they lost their strongest reliance.

 One after another, they were severely injured and their combat strength was greatly reduced. They could not defend against Monkey, who had broken out of seclusion in his peak state with the Emperor Weapon of Combat.

 Monkey came out of seclusion and descended from the skies, trampling two ordinary Kings while bashing another six to death with a single staff strike!

 In just one attack, he killed eight ordinary Kings of the Horse Monkey lineage!

 After landing, Su Zimo glanced over and could not help but notice something amiss.

 Monkey's cultivation realm had increased compared to before.

 However, that was not the greatest change.

 The greatest change came from his appearance!

 Monkey's figure looked much stronger than before and his arms were longer.

 If one observed carefully, they would be able to tell that there was an additional pair of ears on both sides of Monkey's face!

 A total of four ears moved slightly and were extremely agile!

 Furthermore, the hairless spots on Monkey's body seemed to have turned rough, as though they had turned into stone.

 Monkey's eyes surged with a sanguine light.

 However, under the sanguine light, both his left and right eyes would glow with a black and white light!

 "This is… the Yin Yang Eye?"

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat as he vaguely guessed the reason for Monkey's change.

 There were a total of 11 ordinary Kings of the Horse Monkey lineage who escaped.

 Monkey had killed eight of them and there were actually three left.

 However, some of the three of them were proficient in some concealment techniques and some used spirit treasures and Dharmic weapons to restrain their auras and hide their tracks.
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 Chapter 3039 - Wiped Out

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Although the tracks of the three Horse Monkey Kings were concealed, they could not hide from Su Zimo's senses.

 Just as he was about to warn Monkey, Monkey's gaze intensified and his eyes turned black and white, as though he could see through the void and break through all obstacles!

 The figure of one of the Horse Monkey Kings immediately appeared in his vision.

 "Fight!"

 Monkey hollered and raised the Emperor Weapon of Combat, smashing it towards the Horse Monkey King with a terrifying aura!

 The Horse Monkey King used a secret skill to hide his tracks and was moving slowly into the distance silently. How could he have thought that he would be exposed so quickly?

 A loud shout that sounded like thunder exploded in his ears. The Horse Monkey King could not help but be shocked. If he had reacted a little slower, he would have been smashed to death by Monkey's staff!

 The moment Monkey attacked the Horse Monkey King, a figure appeared behind him. It was another Horse Monkey King.

 When that person saw that his clansmen were hiding and could not escape Monkey's pursuit, he decided to take the risk and fight with his life!

 As long as he killed Monkey, he would have a chance of survival!

 Monkey smashed his staff towards the Horse Monkey King in front of him. Behind him, another Horse Monkey King appeared and raised his staff as well, smashing towards the top of Monkey's head!

 The two of them attacked almost at the same time.

 The Horse Monkey King had lost his Grotto-heaven and was severely injured; his body was on the verge of collapse. However, his eyesight was still sharp and the timing of his attack was extremely ingenious—it could be said to be perfect!

 Monkey smashed the Horse Monkey King in front of him to death. It was already too late to dodge and he could only tilt his head slightly.

 Clang!

 The staff struck Monkey's shoulder heavily with a loud bang!

 The sound was a little strange. It did not seem like it struck flesh and blood. Instead, it sounded like it struck an incomparably hard rock!

 The Horse Monkey King's arms trembled and his staff bounced high. He could not hold it properly and his hands went numb with a shocked expression.

 Monkey staggered as well and grimaced in pain. However, his eyes were filled with excitement!

 A tuft of the long fur on his shoulders was knocked off, revealing rough skin that was almost petrified.

 That strike did indeed hurt him, but it did not injure his bones.

 The Yin Yang Eye released previously was the inheritance of the Red-Buttocked Horse Monkey bloodline.

 The secret skill that petrified flesh earlier on was inherited from the Stone Monkey of Numinous Wisdom!

 Of course, the main reason was because the Horse Monkey King who attacked had lost his Grotto-heaven and his blood qi was severely exhausted, his combat strength greatly weakened.

 Otherwise, Monkey would not have dared to take the strike head-on with his body.

 He had indeed received the inherited memories of the four strongest bloodlines of the Ape race, but he had yet to completely absorb and digest them and cultivate them to greater mastery.

 "Hehe!"

 Monkey turned around and grinned at the Horse Monkey King. He charged forward and his blood qi surged. He raised his staff and charged forward!

 The ten thousand feet Combat Soul followed like a shadow. With just a few strikes, the Horse Monkey King could no longer hold on and was shattered, dying on the spot!

 There was still one Horse Monkey King left.

 Monkey circulated his Yin Yang Eye and surveyed his surroundings, but he did not discover anything unusual.

 However, his four ears moved gently, as though he had captured something. He tapped the ground with the tip of his feet and his figure was extremely agile. In an instant, he arrived beside a pile of corpses.

 Monkey extended his huge hand and pierced through the pile of corpses with a bang, grabbing the last ordinary King of the Horse Monkey lineage from within!

 "Ga ga!"

 Monkey burst into laughter and grabbed the person's throat with one hand while raising his staff with the other, shattering the head of the Horse Monkey King. His Essence Spirit was destroyed and he died on the spot!

 This pursuit took an extremely short time and could be said to be straightforward without any hesitation.

 This battle of him fighting others who were above his level was not enough to prove anything.

 After all, Su Zimo had already crippled more than half of the combat strength of the 11 Horse Monkey Kings.

 However, the many methods that Monkey revealed earlier on were truly shocking!

 At the end of the Path to Heaven, Monkey King Scarlet Sea and the others who were suppressed by Su Zimo's five minor Grotto-heavens were shocked when they sensed that!

 What did they just see?

 In just ten seconds, this Sanguine Ape released the legacy secret skills of the Connected Arms Sanguine Ape, Red-Buttocked Horse Monkey, Six-Eared Macaque and Stone Monkey of Numinous Wisdom consecutively!

 How was that possible?

 What made their hearts skip a beat was that their cultivation realms were clearly far above Monkey who was at the Perfected One realm.

 However, when Monkey released his blood qi, they had the urge to submit and worship him!

 It was as though it was an imprint that came from the depths of their souls and bloodlines and was difficult to resist.

 When they met Monkey's gaze, they felt like they were facing a superior!

 "Something big has happened!"

 Monkey King Scarlet Sea was no longer shocked. Instead, he felt a sense of horror and fear!

 The five minor Grotto-heavens before him had already made his scalp tingle.

 And now, what was going on with this Monkey that had just jumped out?

 'Escape!'

 Monkey King Scarlet Sea could no longer care about his dignity and growled. Instantly, he circulated his bloodline to its limits and released his Bloodline Phenomenon. Coupled with the Scarlet Sea Grotto-heaven, he wanted to escape.

 "Do you think you can escape?"

 Sensing Monkey King Scarlet Sea's intentions, Su Zimo said indifferently.

 Earlier on, he focused most of his attention on Monkey and was worried that something would happen to the latter. Therefore, he did not exert his strength the entire time.

 Now that Monkey King Scarlet Sea wanted to escape, he channeled his Essence Spirit and endless Dharmic Dao runes spewed out of the five minor Grotto-heavens. They were bedazzling and overturned like a surging tide!

 Boom!

 Monkey King Ma De's perfected Grotto-heaven could not withstand it and collapsed instantly.

 The figures of the four supreme Kings were drowned by the Dharmic Dao runes emitted by the five minor Grotto-heavens as well. Accompanied by tragic cries, their flesh and bones were obliterated and turned to dust!

 Monkey King Ma De was a peak King after all and had a powerful bloodline and physique. However, with the five minor Grotto-heavens erupting at the same time, he did not last long before dying inside.

 Several new tombs were added to the Zenith Heaven Sword Tomb.

 Monkey King Scarlet Sea had already fallen into the encirclement of five minor Grotto-heavens. The power of the Grotto-heavens spread and destroyed everything. He would be lucky to survive for ten breaths, let alone escape!

 Su Zimo had just advanced to the Grotto-heaven realm when he came out of seclusion this time round and had never fought against other Kings using his minor Grotto-heavens.

 Therefore, he did not summon five minor Grotto-heavens right away. Instead, he released them one by one and slowly sensed the improvements and changes that each minor Grotto-heaven brought to him.

 Now that Monkey had already obtained an opportunity and escaped danger, he did not intend to tangle with Monkey King Scarlet Sea.

 The five minor Grotto-heavens exerted strength at the same time and Dharmic Dao runes spewed out endlessly!

 There were tens of thousands of rays of light and auspicious colors. Lightning flashed, thunder rumbled, Buddhas, Dragons and Elephants appeared and Sanskrit reverberated, a group of demons roared, the four Sacred Beasts blotted out the sky, the Sword Tomb stood tall and Yin and Yang fused…

 The power released by the five minor Grotto-heavens at the same time was filled with phenomenons and was way too terrifying!

 Monkey King Scarlet Sea's Bloodline Phenomenon collapsed the moment it was released.

 No matter how filthy and evil the Blood Sea in the perfected Grotto-heaven behind him was, it could not defend against everything and dried up rapidly, obliterated by countless Dharmic Dao runes!

 "You…"

 Monkey King Scarlet Sea's face was pale, as though he wanted to say something.

 However, as his Scarlet Sea Grotto-heaven collapsed, his figure was torn apart by the five minor Grotto-heavens as well, his soul dissipated and he died!

 More than 280 years had passed since the 18 Horse Monkey Kings from the Sanguine Ape World gave chase. Now, they were completely wiped out without a single survivor!

 This group of Horse Monkey Kings who submitted to the Blessed Heaven World died on the Path to Heaven. It was as though everything was predestined.
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 Chapter 3040 - Death of a Great Emperor

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "The four bloodlines have already fused?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 Monkey scratched his head. "They should have fused. Furthermore, something else seems to have awakened in the depths of my mind and I obtained some even more ancient lineage memories."

 Su Zimo nodded to himself.

 In other words, apart from the Stone Monkey of Numinous Wisdom, the Connected Arms Sanguine Ape, Six-Eared Macaque and the Red-Buttocked Horse Monkey, Monkey had also obtained some other legacies!

 Monkey's situation should not be limited to just the synthesis of the four bloodlines.

 The synthesis of the four bloodlines seemed to have undergone an even more wondrous change on Monkey!

 The pressure emitted by Monkey's bloodline aura made Su Zimo feel a sense of déjà vu.

 Back then, when his second disciple Carefree's bloodline erupted in the Yin Yang Ground and released the Kun Peng Diagram, he released such a might that even the Grade 12 Creation Green Lotus was slightly shaken.

 According to King Earth Kun, this seemed to be a sign of bloodline atavism.

 Of course, Monkey's bloodline was clearly not completely synthesized.

 At the very least, he only had four ears.

 If it was completely synthesized, he should be able to transform six ears that could listen to the world and understand everything!

 With a thought from Monkey, the shattered Emperor Weapon of Combat shrunk to the size of a needle instantly and was casually thrown into his ear, disappearing.

 Although the Emperor Weapon of Combat was shattered, it was a treasure left behind by Great Emperor Combat after all.

 If Monkey nurtured and nourished it in his Grotto-heaven while refining it, it might be able to recover to its peak in the future!

 After this battle, the two of them gained a lot. They cleaned up the battlefield briefly before heading in the direction where they came from on the Path to Heaven.

 They arrived in front of the black hole. As long as they left this place, the two of them would return to the medium chiliocosm.

 Suddenly, Monkey stopped in his tracks and turned around, looking at the corpses on the Path to Heaven in silence.

 Those corpses were the ancestors of the Sanguine Ape World.

 Monkey had always been carefree and unbridled. However, at that moment, a hint of sadness flashed through his eyes.

 A moment later, Monkey suddenly said, "In the bloodline inheritance I obtained, I saw some shattered scenes related to the battle back then."

 Su Zimo did not say anything and merely listened quietly.

 In the Heaven Conquest Battle that lasted for several eras, the Fiend Lord recounted a lot of the past.

 However, there was no mention of Great Emperor Combat and the Martial Dao Prime Body did not have the time to ask.

 Monkey said, "Back then, Senior Combat used the Combat Dharmic Dao to forcefully establish this Path to Heaven because he wanted to reach the heavens and kill his way into the Heavenly Court."

 "On the Path to Heaven, he encountered many obstacles and led his clansmen into a bloody battle. Not only did he pass through the Blessed Heaven World, even the Emperors who descended from Power Heaven could not stop him."

 "Later on, Great Emperor Power Heaven attacked."

 Great Emperor Power Heaven!

 According to the Fiend Lord, he was one of the nine Great Emperors of the Heavenly Court!

 Monkey revealed a reminiscent expression and said slowly, "The two of them fought on the Path to Heaven and Senior Combat was always at a disadvantage. However, in the end, Senior Combat released the final move of the Combat Totem…"

 At that point, Monkey paused for a moment and his tone gradually turned solemn. He said word by word, "With this move, Senior Combat killed Great Emperor Power Heaven and the Path to Heaven broke because of it as well!"

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat and he could not hide the shock in his eyes.

 The broken Path to Heaven, the death of Great Emperor Combat as well as the inheritances left behind were things that he had seen with his own eyes.

 However, he did not expect Great Emperor Combat to kill a Great Emperor of the Nine Heavens in the Heaven Conquest Battle back then!

 According to the Fiend Lord, the nine Great Emperors of the Heavenly Court came from the major chiliocosm and were all above the Great Emperor realm.

 Even though their cultivation realms were greatly weakened in the medium chiliocosm due to the restrictions of the Heaven and Earth laws, their combat strength was still nothing to be scoffed at.

 Otherwise, the alliance of the nine Great Emperors would not have sealed the medium chiliocosm for several eras and won the Heaven Conquest Battle time and time again.

 Even so, Great Emperor Combat still killed one!

 Suddenly, Su Zimo thought of something else.

 According to the scene Monkey saw, Great Emperor Power Heaven was already dead in the Combat Era.

 However, in reality, in the next era, which was the Zenith Heaven Era, there were still nine Great Emperors in the Heavenly Court.

 That also confirmed what the Fiend Lord said.

 He and the nine Great Emperors of the Heavenly Court had endless lifespans and immortality!

 Or rather, Great Emperor Power Heaven was indeed killed by Great Emperor Combat back then. However, Great Emperor Power Heaven would still revive and recover his cultivation to return to Power Heaven and preside over the Heavenly Court!

 It was also because of this that Great Emperor Infinite did not kill Great Emperor Flame Heaven and the Lord of Hell.

 That was because he knew that he could not kill the two of them completely with his own strength.

 Killing the two of them would instead give them a chance to revive.

 If the two of them were imprisoned in the Greater Avici and endured endless pain, in a sense, they would have 'killed' the two of them.

 The Fiend Lord did not reveal the secret of immortality.

 Perhaps the answer could only be found in the major chiliocosm.

 Su Zimo gradually composed himself and looked at the end of the Path to Heaven, lamenting internally.

 Although Great Emperor Combat killed Great Emperor Power Heaven, he had no strength to ascend to the heavens. He could only leave his inheritance on the Path to Heaven and wait for his descendants.

 The last move of the Combat Totem was indeed terrifying.

 However, Su Zimo's cultivation realm was insufficient and he could not comprehend the profundities within.

 The two of them stood solemnly and looked at the Path to Heaven that was filled with corpses and blood silently, as though they could see countless Sanguine Ape figures roaring and charging forward.

 The two of them bowed deeply with respectful expressions before cupping their hands in farewell.

 …

 In the vast starry skies.

 "First, where should we go next?"

 Monkey asked.

 This time round, he had no intention of returning after leaving the Sanguine Ape World.

 He had killed a member of the Horse Monkey lineage in the Sanguine Ape World. If he returned to the Sanguine Ape World, he might bring trouble to it instead.

 Indeed, Su Zimo had a place to go.

 This time round, his first stop after leaving the Sword World was the Sanguine Ape World, intending to check on Monkey.

 The second stop would be this place.

 Just as Su Zimo was about to speak, his expression changed. As though he sensed something, he looked towards the starry skies on the other side.

 There was nothing on the other side, but Su Zimo's gaze was fixed with a grim expression.

 A moment later, the starry skies suddenly split open and an old ape walked out!

 Emperor realm experts!

 The moment the old ape appeared, Su Zimo felt an immense pressure.

 This was clearly the aura and pressure of an Emperor realm expert!

 Thankfully, Su Zimo did not sense any hostility or danger from the old ape.

 Monkey had never seen the old ape before.

 However, he could tell that the old ape should be from the Sanguine Ape World and was of the Connected Arms Sanguine Ape bloodline.

 Given his original cultivation, he did not have much chance of coming into contact with the old ape.

 "The two of you are really lucky to be able to avoid the pursuit of more than ten Kings."

 The old ape heaved a sigh of relief when he saw that the two of them were fine.

 The black hole isolated everything and the old ape clearly did not know about the situation on the Path to Heaven.

 Ever since the two Horse Monkey Emperors of the Sanguine Ape World left and there was no more surveillance, the old ape moved immediately in search of Monkey and Su Zimo.

 A long time later, he sensed an abnormal spatial fluctuation and descended, bumping into Monkey and Su Zimo.

 For some unknown reason, after seeing Monkey, the old ape clearly felt something amiss, as though his bloodline was suppressed and he felt a little uncomfortable.

 "Strange."

 The old ape was puzzled.

 The difference in cultivation realm between the two of them was huge.

 Even if there was any suppression, it should be his towards Monkey.

 The old ape swept his gaze and suddenly fixed his gaze on the ears on both sides of Monkey. Immediately after, his eyes widened in disbelief!
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 Four ears? 

 Monkey's second pair of ears had not completely grown out and were relatively small. Under the cover of his fur, one might not be able to see them unless he investigated carefully.

 However, when the old ape sensed the abnormality of Monkey's bloodline, he took a few more glances.

 That shocked him!

 It was clear that he had awakened the bloodline of the Six-Eared Macaque!

 However, according to what he knew, the Connected Arms Sanguine Ape bloodline had long awakened in Monkey's body.

 In other words, the two bloodlines appeared in Monkey's body at the same time and coexisted without any conflict!

 This was something that had never happened before in history.

 Even Great Emperor Combat back then was only a Connected Arms Sanguine Ape.

 "Good, good, good!"

 The old ape looked at Monkey and nodded repeatedly, his eyes filled with joy and gratification.

 In this generation, the Sanguine Ape World was suppressed and bullied by the Blessed Heaven World. In order to protect the bloodline of the Ape race, he had no choice but to submit.

 From that moment on, the clansmen of the Sanguine Ape World no longer had the spirit, energy, and will to fight against the heavens and the earth in the past.

 Therefore, when he saw that Monkey had endured for many years just to kill a Perfected Spirit paragon of the Horse Monkey lineage in the combat arena, the old ape lamented how rare it was.

 Even after so many years of suppression and bullying, Monkey's fighting spirit had not been worn away!

 And now, when the old ape sensed the bloodline in Monkey's body, he felt that the dignity he sacrificed was worth it!

 "You've fused with Six-Eared Macaque's bloodline. You have to cherish it."

 The old ape took out a jade scroll and placed it on his glabella. He copied a mnemonic and handed it to Monkey, saying in a deep voice, "This is a secret skill that can help you hide your second pair of ears. You have to be careful usually and not expose yourself easily."

 Although Monkey had never seen the old ape before, he could sense the kindness in his heart.

 In the old ape's gaze, he saw a hint of encouragement, anticipation and relief.

 "Thank you, Senior."

 Monkey received it hurriedly and bowed in thanks.

 The old ape waved it off with a smile. "It's just a puny trick. Once you obtain the inheritance memories of the Connected Arms Sanguine Ape and Six-Eared Macaque bloodlines, those will be your true abilities."

 "You probably don't have a Dao title yet. From now on, your Dao title shall be Combat."

 "Huh?"

 Monkey was alarmed.

 The Dao title Combat had many meanings in the Sanguine Ape World and represented supreme glory!

 Ever since Great Emperor Combat, only World Lords of the Sanguine Ape World or the number one in combat strength of the Sanguine Ape World in almost every generation were qualified to be given the title of Combat.

 Although Monkey had a carefree personality and was untamed, he did not dare to accept the Dao title of Combat at that moment.

 As though he could read Monkey's mind, the old ape said, "Since you've already obtained the inheritance of Great Emperor Combat and the Emperor Weapon of Combat, you're the Combat of this generation!"

 The old ape did not know the situation of the Path to Heaven. However, when he saw the Emperor Weapon of Combat hidden in Monkey's ears, he could roughly guess.

 The old ape continued, "I've long felt guilty towards this Dao title for many years. I've finally found a suitable successor today."

 Su Zimo's expression changed slightly.

 When he said that, the old ape's identity was already obvious!

 "Young Friend, thank you for your help this time."

 The old ape looked at Su Zimo at the side and cupped his fists in thanks.

 The fact that an Emperor expert would lower his dignity towards an Immortal King as such was extremely rare.

 The old ape was truly grateful to Su Zimo.

 Back then, he was being watched by the two Horse Monkey Emperors and could not attack. He had originally planned to give up on Monkey.

 If not for Su Zimo, this clansman with the Connected Arm and Six Ear bloodlines would have died in the Sanguine Ape World!

 At that time, it would be too late for regrets.

 Su Zimo returned the greeting hurriedly. "Senior, you're too kind. Monkey and I have been brothers for many years. Naturally, I won't watch him suffer."

 "Young Friend, I have another request."

 The old ape pondered for a moment and pointed at Monkey. "There are two Horse Monkey Emperors watching the Sanguine Ape World. Now that such a thing has happened, there's naturally no way he can return in the future. Young Friend, I can only ask you to take good care of him."

 Ever since the two Horse Monkey Emperors left, the old ape left as well, searching for Monkey's whereabouts in the vast starry skies. He still did not know the situation of the battle in the Great Wilderness World.

 In his opinion, there was no doubt about the outcome of that battle and the two Horse Monkey Emperors would return to the Sanguine Ape World soon.

 "With me around, I can naturally protect him."

 Su Zimo's tone was firm. Thereafter, a thought flashed through his mind. "Senior, there's no need to worry too much. Those two Horse Monkey Emperors shouldn't be able to return."

 "Hmm?"

 The old ape frowned, not understanding what Su Zimo meant.

 He did not ask further and treated it as a casual remark from Su Zimo.

 What could the young man in front of him know when he had just entered the Grotto-heaven realm?

 The old ape sighed. "It's nothing if it's just two Horse Monkey Emperors. It's just that the Blessed Heaven World behind them is way too troublesome."

 "Young Friend, you killed people from the Blessed Heaven World in the Sanguine Ape World. You have to be careful in the future."

 "Blessed Heaven World?"

 Su Zimo raised his brow slightly and suddenly smiled. "They probably can't even take care of themselves now and won't be in the mood to care about me."

 Dozens of Emperor experts from the Blessed Heaven World died and suffered heavy losses. Who would care about the Grotto-heaven Kings who died on the Sanguine Ape World's side?

 The old ape was even more confused.

 What nonsense was this young man spouting?

 How could the Blessed Heaven World not be able to take care of themselves?

 The old ape looked at Su Zimo and said earnestly, "Young Friend, you're young and might not know much about the Blessed Heaven World."

 "The Blessed Heaven World can monitor the living beings of the ten thousand races of the medium chiliocosm. Their strength and foundation cannot be underestimated. Young Friend, don't underestimate your enemy."

 "You're right, Senior."

 Su Zimo nodded and said nothing more.

 "Where are you going from now on?"

 The old ape asked.

 Su Zimo said in a deep voice, "We'll probably head to some other worlds and look for some old friends."

 The old ape thought for a moment. "That's fine as well. However, some worlds are in a huge battle right now. It's better for you guys to avoid them."

 "For example, there's the battle between the Kun and Peng super large worlds as well as the Dragon and Phoenixes."

 "The battle between the Dragons and the Phoenixes is not over yet?"

 Su Zimo asked with a frown.

 The old ape shook his head. "The Dragon World and Parasol Tree World are super large worlds as well. The war has already broken out completely and hundreds of worlds of various sizes are involved. The battle situation is exceptionally tragic!"

 The Dragon World and Parasol Tree World would be on good terms with some super large worlds and greater worlds respectively.

 There were also some middle worlds and lesser worlds under them.

 Once a huge battle broke out, many worlds would be forced to participate.

 The old ape continued, "As far as I know, some worlds have already been destroyed and living beings have been exterminated. Over the years, Emperor experts have even died one after another in the Parasol Tree World and Dragon World!"

 Su Zimo was secretly alarmed.

 Even Emperor experts were dead!

 The battle between the two races had actually reached such an extent!

 Although the bloodline strength of the Dragon race stood at the peak of the living beings of the ten thousand races, the Dragon race was little in numbers.

 Even if a Dragon King died, it would be a huge loss for the Dragon race, let alone a Dragon Emperor!

 Right now, the two super worlds would probably fight to the death!

 The old ape continued, "A war between worlds of this level is extremely cruel. Even Grotto-heaven Kings might not be spared if they fall into it."

 When Su Zimo heard that, a look of worry flashed through his eyes.
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 The old ape gave the two of them a few more reminders before returning to the Sanguine Ape World.

 Monkey seemed to have sensed the worry in Su Zimo's heart and asked, "Do you have any old friends in the Dragon World?"

 Su Zimo nodded. "Long Ran."

 Long Ran was the red-headed ghost of Tianhuang Mainland.

 The reason why Su Zimo could stand at the peak of Tianhuang Mainland eventually was largely because of the red-headed ghost's help. In fact, the latter had saved his life!

 In reality, the existence of the Dragon Phoenix True Body was partly credited to the red-headed ghost.

 Su Zimo often addressed Long Ran as the red-headed ghost. However, in reality, he respected him immensely.

 In Su Zimo's heart, Long Ran was like a teacher and a father. He was not just an old friend of Tianhuang Mainland.

 Therefore, back when he met Long Li on the Dragon Abyss Star, he took the initiative to ask about the red-headed ghost, hoping that Long Li would take care of the latter.

 When he left the Sword World this time round, the first person he thought of looking for was Monkey. The second was the red-headed ghost.

 Night Spirit's whereabouts were unknown and there was no way to find him.

 Yun Zhu had always been in contact with Yun Ting and had once revealed Xiaoning's situation to Su Zimo through Yun Ting.

 Xiaoning was currently in the Elixir Firmament Immortal Domain of the Heavenly World and everything was going smoothly. She was fine.

 Although Su Zimo missed her, he was not worried.

 One day, he would return to the Heavenly World and settle some grudges.

 As for the red-headed ghost, although he was taken care of by Long Li in the Dragon World, if he was in the Battle of the Dragons and Phoenixes, a Grotto-heaven King like him could die at any moment. A war between super large worlds would probably lead to great instability as well.

 Now that he heard that the Battle of the Dragons and Phoenixes was so tragic, the situation of the red-headed ghost worried him even more.

 Monkey knew the status of the red-headed ghost in Su Zimo's heart. "Let's go to the Dragon World! I've never seen a world war before. It's a good opportunity to broaden my horizons and test my methods."

 "Of course we'll go to the Dragon World."

 Su Zimo said in a deep voice, "However, there's no need for us to interfere in the world war between the Dragons and Phoenixes. If possible, we can just take the red-headed ghost away."

 The Battle of the Dragons and Phoenixes had already lasted for many years and he did not know the reason at all.

 Furthermore, since the battle between the worlds had reached this point and even Emperor experts from both sides had died, it was already an irreconcilable situation and there was no room for negotiation.

 Su Zimo still had that self-awareness.

 At the very least, given the current cultivation realm of the Green Lotus True Body, even if he participated in such a world war, it would not affect the overall situation.

 He had only one goal for heading to the Dragon World this time round—to bring the red-headed ghost away from danger.

 …

 The old ape sped through a spatial tunnel at an extremely fast speed.

 Thinking about it, he had been out for a while. He had to return before the two Horse Monkey Emperors returned so that nothing else would happen.

 The old ape was a peak Emperor after all and returned to the Sanguine Ape World in less than four hours.

 The moment he descended in front of the cave abode, another Sanguine Ape Emperor welcomed him with an extremely shocked expression and even a look of astonishment in his eyes. He said in a low voice, "World Lord, something major has happened!"

 The old ape's heart sank as he asked hurriedly, "The two Horse Monkeys are back?"

 "No."

 The Sanguine Ape Emperor shook his head and gulped. "They shouldn't be able to return…"

 "Hmm?"

 The old ape frowned.

 He seemed to have heard those words just now.

 "What do you mean?"

 The old ape asked with a frown.

 The Sanguine Ape Emperor grinned. "A huge battle broke out in the Great Wilderness World. The Blessed Heaven World and the faction behind them sent a hundred Emperor experts to besiege Demon Empress Blood Butterfly…"

 "I know that."

 The old ape was a little impatient and interrupted, "Those two Horse Monkeys went as well. Although Demon Empress Blood Butterfly is invincible, she can't defend against a hundred Emperors and will definitely die. What did you mean by saying that they shouldn't be able to return?"

 "World Lord, you're wrong."

 At the mention of that, the Sanguine Ape Emperor seemed to have become extremely agitated and his voice trembled. "More than half of the hundred Emperor experts of the Blessed Heaven World died and returned in defeat!"

 "What?!"

 The old ape was shocked and exclaimed.

 "That Blood Butterfly has become a Great Emperor?"

 The old ape blurted out and denied immediately, "No, that's impossible! There will definitely be a phenomenon after becoming a Great Emperor and all living beings of the ten thousand races will sense it."

 "It's Desolate Martial!"

 The Sanguine Ape Emperor said, "Desolate Martial returned in time and suppressed a hundred Emperor experts single-handedly. He was invincible and more than ten peak Emperors died. Those two Horse Monkeys died in Desolate Martial's hands as well!"

 When the old ape heard that, his mouth opened instinctively and his eyes widened. His emotions surged and he could not calm down for a long time.

 More than half of the hundred Emperor experts were dead or injured!

 More than ten peak Emperor experts died!

 The Blessed Heaven World had lost!

 Furthermore, it was a crushing defeat!

 On the one hand, the old ape was shocked by the terrifying combat strength Desolate Martial displayed.

 On the other hand, he felt an indescribable joy when he learned that the Blessed Heaven World had suffered a crushing defeat and the two Horse Monkey Emperors were dead!

 It was as though all the emotions that he had suppressed for many years were vented at that moment.

 "Good, good…"

 After a long while, the old ape merely repeated the word 'good' repeatedly.

 "There's more."

 The Sanguine Ape Emperor continued, "More than 200 years ago, Monkey King Scarlet Sea and the others who chased after Yuan Huang and that sword cultivator had not returned all these years…"

 "Not long ago, there was news from the Horse Monkey lineage that the Soul Scrolls of the 18 Kings had shattered!"

 The old ape's eyes lit up.

 The shattering of the Soul Scrolls meant that the 18 Grotto-heaven Kings were already dead!

 Earlier on, Monkey did not say much about their situation.

 He merely mentioned that the two of them were trapped in a black hole for more than 200 years and obtained the inheritance of Great Emperor Combat by chance.

 The old ape thought that Monkey King Scarlet Sea and the others had lost them and did not ask further.

 To think that the 18 Horse Monkey Kings would all die!

 From this timing, could the deaths of Monkey King Scarlet Sea and the others be related to Monkey and Su Zimo?

 Impossible.

 From Su Zimo's aura, he had just entered the Grotto-heaven realm. How could he have killed Monkey King Scarlet Sea and the other 17 Kings?

 Something must have happened.

 The old ape shook his head gently and stopped thinking about it.

 After all, compared to the battle in the Great Wilderness World, the death of 18 Horse Monkey Kings was nothing.

 It was only at that moment that he understood the meaning of Su Zimo's previous words.

 "Hmm?"

 Suddenly!

 The old ape's expression changed as though he had thought of something!

 Something was amiss!

 According to Monkey, the two of them had been trapped in that black hole for more than 200 years and had just come out of seclusion. How did Su Zimo know about the death of the Horse Monkey Emperors and the crushing defeat of the Blessed Heaven World?

 The old ape frowned in confusion.

 "Emperor, the Kings have died one after another and the Horse Monkey lineage is already in chaos. Coupled with the crushing defeat of the Blessed Heaven World, there's probably no way the Blessed Heaven World would care about them." The Sanguine Ape Emperor said with a smile.

 At the mention of that, a blood glint flashed through the old ape's eyes.

 "We can take this opportunity to settle old scores with this group of Horse Monkeys!"

 The old ape said slowly with a cold tone, his decrepit aura swept away.

 Through this opportunity, with the old ape's abilities and methods, he could completely control the Sanguine Ape World once more and escape the surveillance and restrictions of the Blessed Heaven World.

 However, the old ape still did not intend to let Monkey return.

 The chaos of the medium chiliocosm had already appeared and a battle was about to begin.

 Many years ago, he put down his dignity and chose to bow down to the Blessed Heaven World.

 This time round, he would hold his head high and never return!

 Unyielding, resisting, fighting against the heavens and the earth!

 This was the glory of the Sanguine Ape lineage!

 If he was defeated, Monkey would be the future hope of the Sanguine Ape World.
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 The Battle of the Dragons and Phoenixes lasted for many years.

 At the beginning of the battle, there were only small-scale conflicts and victories.

 However, before long, the battle escalated, expanded and spread rapidly, involving hundreds of worlds and even other super large worlds!

 At first, the battle was at a stalemate.

 As time passed, the number of experts of the various races on the side of the Dragon World decreased, causing the situation to gradually change.

 The Dragon race was gradually showing signs of defeat. Some large and small worlds that they had conquered in the past left their control as well.

 They could either join the Parasol Tree World or choose to withdraw.

 As super large worlds like the Blood World joined the battlefield, powerful worlds like the Tomb World, Poison World and White Bone World that had risen domineeringly in recent years stood on the side of the Parasol Tree World. The Dragon race retreated one after another.

 In fact, there was an Emperor Battle where both parties suffered heavy losses.

 However, due to the scarcity of the Dragon race and the fact that they did not have any helpers, the losses this time round dealt an even greater blow to the Dragon race.

 The Dragon World had the Horned Dragon Domain, Blue Dragon Domain, Hornless Dragon Domain, Illumination Dragon Domain and Winged Dragon Domain. As for the five Dragon Domains, they were connected and condensed into a powerful Coiling Dragon Formation!

 Right now, all the Dragons had already returned to the Dragon World and defended with this formation.

 Su Zimo and Monkey rushed over and heard a lot of news about the Battle of the Dragons and Phoenixes along the way.

 The two of them had heard many rumors about the cause of the battle.

 On this day.

 According to the guidance of the starry skies map, Su Zimo and Monkey had already arrived near the Dragon World. They left their spatial tunnel.

 The moment he arrived in the starry skies, a strong stench of blood assaulted their senses; it was suffocating!

 The two of them looked over and their hearts skipped a beat.

 Everywhere they looked, there was a blinding blood red color!

 There was blood everywhere and the original color of the starry skies could no longer be seen.

 Back then, on the way to the Blessed Heaven World for the first time with everyone from the Sword World, Su Zimo encountered the destruction of the Seven Stars Sword World and the tragic deaths of billions of living beings. Their blood condensed and formed an extremely shocking blood river in the starry skies.

 But now, the vast starry skies had already been dyed into an endless blood sea!

 "How many people had to die here?"

 Monkey gasped.

 After all, Su Zimo had roamed the medium chiliocosm before and the knowledge of his two true bodies far exceeded others.

 However, Monkey had been staying in the Sanguine Ape World the entire time after his ascension and had never seen such a scene.

 The two of them advanced for nearly half a day and the starry skies beneath their feet were stained with blood. One could imagine how tragic the battle back then was.

 This was the battle of super large worlds—cruel and bloody!

 Thousands of living beings lost their lives under the engulfment of such a war.

 Countless living beings had died in order to form such an endless blood sea.

 "The battle between the two sides is quite particular."

 As Monkey walked, he muttered, "In such a state, there are no corpses on the battlefield and even broken limbs are rare."

 Su Zimo frowned.

 Generally speaking, after a battle, people would clean up the battlefield and collect some treasures left behind.

 However, it was indeed rather rare for the battlefield to be cleaned up to such an extent.

 "Where's the Dragon World? Why can't I see any traces?"

 The two of them searched for half a day and Monkey gradually became impatient.

 "It's right ahead."

 Su Zimo looked into the distance with a flickering gaze.

 The surrounding blood flowed to the front, as though it was blocked by something and could not continue spreading.

 If Su Zimo was not wrong, the Dragon World was ahead.

 Due to the Coiling Dragon Formation, it enveloped the entire territory of the Dragon World. That was the reason why the blood sea beneath his feet could not flow over.

 Right now, the Battle of the Dragons and Phoenixes had yet to end. Although the two of them were not hostile, it was not appropriate for them to barge in rashly.

 "Is anyone there?"

 Monkey stood outside the Dragon World and shouted into it, "We brothers are here to visit an old friend."

 In such a period of time, there would definitely be Dragons patrolling the Dragon World. Not long after the two of them arrived, they attracted the attention of a few Dragons.

 Suddenly!

 Ripples appeared in the void ahead like a water screen.

 "What are you shouting for?!"

 As they approached, the water screen parted and two Dragons walked out. They were dressed in armor and held spears. They looked at Monkey with unfriendly expressions and berated.

 What was with that tone?

 Monkey raised his brow with a ferocious gaze.

 However, before long, he recalled the reason why the two of them were here and endured it. He merely smacked his lips and ignored the two little Dragons.

 Of the two Dragons in front of him, one was at the Perfected One realm and the other was only at the Heaven Essence realm.

 Given Monkey's current combat strength, the two Dragons were truly not worthy of his attention.

 "Hmph!"

 The Perfected Dragon looked at Su Zimo and Monkey. Even though he sensed Su Zimo's Grotto-heaven realm cultivation, there was no fear on his face. He sized them up a few times and curled his lips in disdain. "Our Dragon race will not befriend weaklings from other races like you. Who knows what the two of you are up to trying to infiltrate the Dragon World?!"

 "That's right!"

 The Heaven Essence realm Dragon sneered as well, "The Dragon race doesn't have any old friends of yours. Is a monkey and a human worthy of befriending the Dragon race?"

 Su Zimo frowned when he heard that.

 When did the Dragon race become like this?

 Monkey could not stand the two of them for a long time. At that moment, he could no longer hold it in and cursed, "The Dragon race is only so-so. Just by looking at your faces, I know that the rumors are true. The Dragon race deserves to be defeated!"

 "What did you say?!"

 That sentence hit the sore spot of the Dragon race immediately and the expressions of the two Dragons changed.

 "Where did this monkey come from? How dare you behave atrociously in our Dragon World!"

 Instantly, the Perfected Dragon became murderous and said coldly, "You guys are suspicious and sneaky. I think you're spies sent by the Parasol Tree World!"

 Before he could finish his sentence, the Perfected Dragon attacked!

 Even with a Grotto-heaven King like Su Zimo at the side, the Perfected Dragon did not have any reservations.

 Bang!

 The moment the Perfected Dragon charged forward, he was sent flying by Monkey's punch and spat out blood. His hair was disheveled and he was in an extremely sorry state.

 With the synthesis of four bloodlines, Monkey could suppress ordinary Dragons in melee combat!

 The Perfected Dragon had a shocked expression and turned to retreat into the Dragon World without thinking.

 The reason why he was fearless was because of the Coiling Dragon Formation behind him.

 If he sensed that something was amiss, he would be able to enter the formation by taking a step back.

 If outsiders barged into the Dragon World forcefully, they would definitely trigger the Coiling Dragon Formation!

 Not to mention that the human was only an ordinary King, even peak Kings could not defend against the killing power of the Coiling Dragon Formation!

 However, the moment the Perfected Dragon turned around, he saw a person standing in front of him.

 It was that human!

 He was only a step away from the Dragon World.

 However, he could never finish that single step!

 The human did not attack and had a calm expression without any hostility. However, he felt an unstoppable pressure!

 In front of this human, he could not move at all!

 The Heaven Essence realm Dragon was frozen on the spot with a panicked expression as well.

 "Don't be afraid. I won't kill you."

 Su Zimo said slowly with a gentle tone.

 For some unknown reason, when they heard that, an uncontrollable fear rose in the hearts of the two Dragons!

 In front of this human, even the bloodline they were proud of seemed to be suppressed!

 How was that possible?

 Right then, the human said indifferently, "Head to the Hornless Dragon Domain and inform Long Li that… Su Zhu is here to visit."
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 Su Zhu? 

 Why did this name sound familiar?

 The Perfected Dragon seemed to have thought of something and his heart skipped a beat. His eyes widened as he blurted out, "Su Zhu of the Sword World, the number one Perfected Spirit!"

 He was only a Hollow Nether Perfected Dragon and did not have the chance to follow Dragon Queen Hornless and the others to the Blessed Heaven World back then. Naturally, he had never seen Su Zimo before.

 However, Su Zhu of the Sword World had been too famous in the medium chiliocosm in recent years and was even known as the number one Perfected Spirit in history. He had also heard of him.

 However, the rumors mentioned that Su Zhu was the number one Perfected Spirit but the person in front of him was a Grotto-heaven King. That was why he did not realize it immediately.

 Su Zimo did not make things difficult for the two of them. He released the spirit consciousness pressure suppressing the two Dragons and returned them to the Dragon World.

 When the Perfected Dragon returned to the Dragon World, he still had a bewildered expression and said in a deep voice, "I'll head to the Hornless Dragon Domain now. If you're fooling me, you'll definitely suffer the wrath of the Dragon race!"

 Thereafter, the two Dragons soared into the air and vanished in the blink of an eye.

 Monkey looked at the backs of the two Dragons and his anger from earlier on had yet to dissipate. He said indignantly, "First, from the looks of it, those rumors are not groundless. These Dragons are indeed way too arrogant. The so-called Battle of the Dragons and Phoenixes must have been initiated by these Dragons!"

 Su Zimo was silent.

 Along the way, the two of them heard many rumors.

 At some point in time, the Dragons who were originally hibernating in the Dragon World suddenly started a war, conquering the surrounding worlds of various sizes and suppressing the other races.

 The Dragon World was a super large world after all. Coupled with the strength of the Dragon race itself, almost no other race could contend against the conquest of the Dragon army.

 After the Dragon race conquered a world, they regarded themselves as superiors and ruled and enslaved the billions of living beings of that world.

 Under the continuous conquests, the territory of the Dragon World expanded rapidly.

 Under such circumstances, it was inevitable that there would be some conflict with the Parasol Tree World.

 Both of them were super large worlds. Even if there were disputes in the past, they had their reservations and the two worlds would try their best to resolve them.

 However, this time round, the stance of the Parasol Tree World was abnormally domineering as well. The conflict between the two sides escalated continuously and a war between worlds finally broke out!

 Due to the powerful bloodline of the Dragon race, they were indeed one of the strongest races.

 However, that did not mean that the Dragon race was much nobler than the other races.

 Although the human race was innately weak, since ancient times, the majority of Great Emperor experts born were humans.

 The Butterfly race was even weaker. However, in this generation, Die Yue rose as well and intimidated the ten thousand races!

 It was common for the Dragon race to feel superior and it was the same in Tianhuang Mainland.

 However, earlier on, the two Dragons were too hostile towards Su Zimo and Monkey and looked down on them from the bottom of their hearts.

 Su Zimo did not have much contact with the Dragon race of the medium chiliocosm. The only ones he had a relationship with were Dragon Queen Hornless and Long Li.

 At the very least, he did not feel that condescending attitude from the two of them.

 Now that it was the Battle of the Dragons and Phoenixes and times were sensitive, there might be a reason for the attitude of the two Dragons.

 No matter what, when Su Zimo saw that the two Dragons were too hostile, he did not say that he was visiting Long Ran directly. Instead, he used his name as Su Zhu and said that he was paying Long Li a visit.

 Be it Su Zhu or Long Li, there was no way they would underestimate these two Perfected Spirits.

 Indeed!

 Before long, Long Li rushed over from the Dragon World.

 Although she looked a little tired, Long Li was still pleasantly surprised the moment he saw Su Zimo. Before she arrived, she waved her arm and shouted with a smile, "Brother Su Zhu!"

 Su Zimo smiled and nodded as well, cupping his fists. "Fellow Daoist Long Li, I hope you won't take offense to my presumptuous visit."

 "Brother Su Zhu, why are you so polite to me? I'll only be happy that you came to see me, how could I be offended?"

 Long Li said, "As long as you're willing to come, I'll welcome you anytime."

 "This is…"

 Long Li's gaze shifted to Monkey.

 Su Zimo said, "He's my sworn brother and his surname is Yuan."

 "Hello, Brother Yuan."

 Long Li shouted and cupped her fists politely.

 "Ga ga!"

 Monkey grinned when he heard that. "Hello too! You're pleasing to the eye and can speak better than the two little Dragons earlier on."

 Monkey was still brooding over what happened earlier on.

 Long Li seemed to have realized something and frowned, asking, "Did Long Gui and friend make things difficult for you guys earlier on?"

 "Not to that extent."

 Su Zimo waved it off nonchalantly. "It's just that they're a little hostile. It's understandable given the times."

 When Long Li heard that, her expression was complicated. She sighed gently. "Brother Su, you guys should have heard some rumors about the Battle of the Dragons and Phoenixes when you came, right?"

 Su Zimo looked at Long Li's expression and asked in a deep voice, "Are those rumors true?"

 Long Li pursed her lips and nodded.

 Su Zimo was puzzled and asked with a frown, "Why did the Dragon race start a war and conquer other worlds? They even wanted to rule and enslave other races?"

 For several eras, the Dragon race had never done such a thing.

 Long Li said, "Our Dragons were initially just hibernating in the Dragon World. Typically, we won't cause trouble and no world would dare to provoke us."

 "However, thousands of years ago, a concept gradually emerged in the Dragon World and it was established that living beings of the ten thousand races should be respected by the Dragon race. We should be supreme and the other races should be slaves."

 "If they refuse to submit, we'll kill them!"

 Su Zimo's heart sank when he heard that.

 From the looks of it, the reason why the Perfected Dragon called Long Gui was so hostile to them was not because of the Battle of the Dragons and Phoenixes, but because of this.

 Su Zimo asked, "Is there no one in the Dragon race who tried to stop such crazy ideals?"

 "At first, of course, some Dragons objected."

 Long Li shook her head. "However, those voices were gradually suppressed and that concept was indeed recognized by many Dragons. Later on, there were no other voices."

 "Who suppressed them?"

 Su Zimo asked immediately.

 Long Li seemed to be wary and looked around, pursing her lips in silence.

 Monkey sneered, "It's no wonder that there aren't any worlds willing to help the Dragon race and even switch sides one after another."

 Long Li did not say anything against Monkey's mockery and merely smiled bitterly.

 Su Zimo pondered for a moment and asked, "You'll probably get into trouble for meeting us this time round, right?"

 Long Li hesitated for a moment. "It's naturally unavoidable to attract some criticism."

 "However, I'm the only supreme Perfected Spirit of the Dragon World after all. Ordinary Dragons won't dare to provoke me. Brother Su, don't worry. With me leading the way, no one in the Dragon World will dare to make things difficult for you!"

 Long Li's confidence was not only because she was a supreme Perfected Spirit.

 She was also backed by Dragon Queen Hornless.

 As for Dragon Queen Hornless, she was one of the Five Great Dragon Kings of the Dragon World and guarded the Hornless Dragon Domain. Be it her status or combat strength, she was at the peak!

 "Brother Su, you're actually here to see Long Ran, right?"

 Long Li was extremely smart and sensed Su Zimo's thoughts before long.

 "Yeah."

 Su Zimo did not hide anything and nodded. "If possible, I want to bring him away."

 During his conversation with Long Li earlier on, Su Zimo felt a little uneasy.

 The situation of the Battle of the Dragons and Phoenixes was far more complicated than he had imagined.

 There were also some dangers in the Dragon World.

 In fact, there was an indescribable strangeness to it…
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 The Coiling Dragon Formation that protected the Dragon World was connected by the five Dragon Domains.

 It was extremely important for every Dragon Domain to guard a region.

 Every Dragon Domain had a gigantic star and ten ancient cities built in the starry skies.

 For example, the Illumination Dragon Domain was formed by Illumination Dragon Star and ten Dragon Cities.

 Be it Illumination Dragon Star or the ten Dragon Cities, they were both the formation eyes of the Coiling Dragon Formation. Their locations were special and extremely crucial.

 Long Ran was in Feng City, one of the ten Dragon Cities of the Illumination Dragon Domain.

 Su Zimo and Monkey followed Long Li to the Illumination Dragon Domain. Along the way, they heard Long Li recount about Long Ran.

 "This Coiling Dragon Formation can defend against Emperor experts?"

 Monkey was curious.

 "No."

 Long Li shook her head gently. "However, if an Emperor expert appears outside the Dragon World and attacks the Coiling Dragon Formation, the Emperors of the Dragon race will sense it and appear immediately."

 "Furthermore, ever since the Emperor Battle, both parties have suffered heavy losses. Emperor experts are wary of each other and rarely attack."

 Pausing for a moment, Long Li said, "Brother Su, don't worry. Although the army from the Parasol Tree World is menacing, it's still as difficult as ascending to the heavens to break through the Coiling Dragon Formation. Long Ran won't be in any danger in Feng City."

 With Long Li leading the way, the three of them were considered unimpeded in the Illumination Dragon Domain.

 Along the way, they encountered some other Dragons and indeed attracted some strange gazes mixed with hostility. However, these Dragons recognized Long Li's identity and did not say anything.

 About half a day later, the three of them arrived at Feng City.

 From afar, Feng City looked like a colossus standing in the starry skies.

 Although it was only a city, the scale and area it occupied was not inferior to the four great Immortal Domains of the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain!

 When they approached, they could clearly see scarlet boulders piled on the walls of Feng City with some traces of sabers, swords, and flames left on them.

 Long Li should have visited Long Ran a few times and was familiar with the way as she brought Su Zimo and Monkey towards Long Ran's cave abode with ease.

 Walking on the streets of Feng City, Su Zimo released his spirit consciousness to investigate.

 Each of the four great Immortal Domains of the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain had a population of billions.

 As for the south of this city of the Dragon World that was comparable to the four great Immortal Domains, there were only tens of thousands of Dragons.

 Based on that calculation, there were only a few hundred thousand Dragons in Feng City.

 The scarcity of the Dragon race was evident.

 Under such circumstances, they indeed could not withstand the consumption of the world war.

 Just as Su Zimo was deep in thought, his heart skipped a beat. As though he sensed something, he looked towards a Dragon race team passing by not far away.

 The leader of the team was tall and had red hair. He had a rough face and a burning gaze as he surveyed his surroundings.

 When he saw that person, Su Zimo stopped instinctively and smiled.

 The red-haired man seemed to have sensed something as well and turned around.

 Their eyes met.

 The red-haired man was stunned on the spot.

 Initially, the red-haired man had a blank expression and could not believe it for a moment. However, before long, he was overjoyed!

 "Zimo!"

 The red-haired man shouted and could not help but burst into laughter.

 "Red-headed ghost!"

 Su Zimo smiled and replied as well.

 The red-haired man was the red-headed ghost, Long Ran!

 Long Ran charged over in large strides and hugged Su Zimo, ignoring the gazes of others. His face was filled with excitement as he laughed non-stop.

 "Good lad, you're finally… O-Ow!"

 Long Ran hammered Su Zimo's chest heavily. However, his expression changed before long and he gasped in pain as the corners of his mouth twitched.

 "Ahem, you're finally here to look for me!"

 Long Ran coughed gently and retracted his swollen palm without a trace. He said nonchalantly, "I heard that you're very impressive outside. You're the number one Perfected Spirit in history."

 Before Su Zimo could speak, Long Li suddenly interrupted and looked at Long Ran with a frown. "What did you call him earlier on? Zimo?"

 Long Ran was smart and reacted instantly.

 He was merely emotional to reunite with Su Zimo and let his tongue slip in a moment of excitement.

 When he heard Long Li's question, he laughed. "Erm, his surname is Su and his name is ZhuZimo…"

 That made sense. However, Long Li was not that easy to fool. She looked at Su Zimo questionably with a hint of doubt.

 "My name is indeed Su Zimo."

 Su Zimo did not continue hiding and explained, "Back then, I was hunted in the Heavenly World. Helpless, I disguised myself as Su Zhu and cultivated in the Sword World."

 That was not a secret to begin with. After entering the Grotto-heaven realm, there was even less reason for Su Zimo to hide it.

 Furthermore, Long Li trusted him immensely. If he continued to hide, it would be too shady of him.

 Long Li was not angry because of that. However, she still clenched her fists and pretended to threaten, "You've already lied to me twice. If I find out that there's a next time… Hmph!"

 Su Zimo smiled and looked at Long Ran. Sweeping his spirit consciousness, he said with a smile, "Red-headed ghost, your cultivation speed has fallen and you've only just entered the Perfected One realm."

 It had always been like this between the two of them. They often bickered at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley and it was fine for them to mock each other.

 If it was in Tianhuang Mainland, Long Ran would have retaliated long ago.

 Now that he heard Su Zimo's words, Long Ran seemed to be rather emotional and gradually retracted his smile. "Indeed, I'm truly weak after ascending and can't compare to others."

 "All these years, if not for Sister Long Li's help, I would still be in the Heaven Essence realm."

 "Let's not talk about that. Let's go to my cave abode to chat and drink a few jars of good wine!"

 Long Ran conversed with the few Dragons behind him before waving his hand and turning to leave with Su Zimo and the other two.

 "Commander Long Ran actually knows those two foreigners and has a good relationship with them?"

 "Hehe, he ascended from the lower worlds after all. That's why he isn't selective in who he befriends."

 "There are many clansmen with higher cultivation backgrounds than him in Feng City. I wonder what the City Lord sees in him."

 Not long after Long Ran left, some Dragons in the team began to discuss.

 Even Long Ran could hear it, let alone Su Zimo and Monkey.

 However, his expression was calm, as though he had not heard anything.

 It was not until he brought the three of them back to the cave abode that Long Ran sighed gently. "When I first ascended, the Dragon World was different. The Dragon race did not look down on their clansmen who ascended from the lower worlds either."

 "At that time, although the Dragon race thought that they were dignified, they did not have any inexplicable hostility towards other races or demanded to fight and kill. However, in recent years…"

 Su Zimo said in a deep voice, "I'm here this time round to bring you away."

 Initially, he only had that thought. Now that he was in the Dragon World and saw the surrounding situation, he was even more determined.

 All these years, Long Ran was extremely disappointed in the Dragon race and did not have much attachment to the Dragon World.

 However, he was still hesitant to leave just like that in the face of a huge battle.

 "Since you have the chance to leave, it's better to leave."

 Long Li sighed as well. "At this rate, no one knows how long the Dragon World can last."

 "Is there no possibility of a truce?"

 Long Ran asked.

 Long Li shook his head and said with a bitter smile, "Emperors from both sides have died and they're already fighting to the death. Who has the face and ability to stop a war that involves hundreds of worlds?"

 "Unless a Great Emperor descends… or Emperor Desolate Martial of the Great Wilderness appears, that's also possible."

 "What the hell?!"

 Long Ran's ears pricked up as he looked at Su Zimo before looking at Long Li. He glared and asked, "Desolate Martial?"
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 The Dragon race had always been in a state of war. Now that they had all retreated to defend the Dragon World, they had no news of the outside world.

 Apart from the Emperor experts of the Dragon World, even some Dragon Kings had only vaguely heard some rumors about the battle of the Great Wilderness, let alone Long Ran, a Dragon who had just entered the Perfected One realm.

 Long Li only knew about this matter from Dragon Queen Hornless as well.

 Long Li did not know what Long Ran was thinking and thought that he was curious about Emperor Desolate Martial. She explained simply, "It's said that Emperor Desolate Martial is known as the number one person below the Great Emperor realm. He suppressed more than a hundred Emperor realm experts singlehandedly and is invincible…"

 Long Ran's eyes widened as he looked in Su Zimo's direction.

 Su Zimo remained calm and merely nodded gently.

 Others might not know Desolate Martial, but Long Ran knew that Su Zimo's Martial Dao True Body was Desolate Martial!

 However, he was not sure if Emperor Desolate Martial was the same person as he knew.

 Long Ran was only truly certain when he saw Su Zimo's subtle action.

 "Even the Blessed Heaven World was forced to return in defeat by him."

 A look of admiration flashed through Long Li's eyes. "Unfortunately, even the Emperor experts of the Dragon World are not fated to befriend someone like Emperor Desolate Martial, let alone me."

 "Hahahaha!"

 Of course, Long Ran would not reveal this matter casually. However, he could not help but laugh out loud.

 "What are you laughing at?"

 Long Li frowned and looked at Long Ran who was laughing non-stop in confusion. She could not understand what was so funny about this matter.

 Monkey knew the details as well and winked at Long Ran.

 Long Ran waved his hand and patted his chest. "Desolate Martial? I'm familiar with him!"

 "Huh?"

 "You know Emperor Desolate Martial?"

 Long Li looked at Long Ran in confusion, not understanding what was wrong with him.

 "Of course."

 Long Ran said seriously, "We've known each other for many years and are very familiar with each other, let alone our deep relationship."

 That was indeed the truth.

 Long Li looked at Long Ran's serious expression and endured for a long time. In the end, she burst into laughter and rolled her eyes. "How can you possibly know Emperor Desolate Martial, you braggart!"

 "Haha!"

 Long Ran burst into laughter as well. "Little girl, I'm telling you the truth but you don't believe me."

 "As if I'd believe you."

 Long Li pouted. "You've been staying in the Dragon World since you ascended. How would you know Emperor Desolate Martial?"

 "That brat, Desolate Martial…"

 Long Ran had just spoken when Long Li frowned and glared at him angrily.

 Long Ran coughed gently and corrected himself. "Desolate Martial ascended from the lower worlds as well. We're all from the same world. Back then, I even imparted to him many Dharmic Daos."

 "Tsk!"

 Long Li rolled her eyes. "You're getting more and more out of hand. You imparted Dharmic Daos to Emperor Desolate Martial? He's the number one person below the Great Emperor realm right now and you're only a puny Perfected Dragon…"

 Long Ran's face twitched and his face darkened. "Little girl, how can you say such hurtful words!"

 Long Li said, "I heard from Mother that the reason why Emperor Desolate Martial was so enraged and started a massacre was because more than a hundred Emperors joined forces to bully his Dao Companion."

 "Even during the battle, Emperor Desolate Martial held the hand of his Dao Companion the entire time and protected her by his side."

 When he heard that, Long Ran's heart skipped a beat. "Desolate Martial's Dao Companion is a blood-robed woman, right?"

 "Eh?"

 Long Li looked at Long Ran in surprise before asking with a fake smile, "Why? Are you familiar with Demon Empress Blood Butterfly as well?"

 "Familiar… not to that extent."

 Long Ran was still a little afraid of Die Yue and did not dare to joke casually. He said honestly, "Although, we did have the affinity to meet."

 Long Li naturally did not believe it.

 Demon Empress Blood Butterfly was a living being of the upper world. Long Ran had ascended from the lower worlds and had never left the Dragon World. How could he have the affinity to meet with her?

 Of course, Long Li did not expose this matter.

 She merely thought that Long Ran was excited upon reuniting with an old friend and was spouting nonsense. There was naturally no way she would believe him.

 Long Li smiled. "I was just saying casually. Even if Emperor Desolate Martial really comes, he probably won't be able to suppress the experts of hundreds of worlds. Stop pretending you're close to him."

 Although the four of them were of different races, there was no estrangement between them. They chatted happily and drank heartily.

 Under Su Zimo's persuasion, Long Ran agreed to leave the Dragon World as well.

 A Perfected Dragon like him could not affect the situation in a battle of such a super large world.

 There was no difference whether he was there or not.

 However, after he ascended, he had been cultivating in the Dragon World. Although some Dragons looked down on him, he made some friends too.

 He was still a little reluctant to part with the Dragon World and his friends of the Dragon race.

 The City Lord of Feng City treated him well as well.

 Otherwise, he would not have let a Perfected Dragon who had just advanced to the Perfected Dragon realm take on the role of a commander.

 For the past few days, Long Ran had been strolling around Feng City with Su Zimo and the other two, recounting some interesting things that had happened here after he ascended.

 Since he had already decided to depart, there was no need to rush it.

 Su Zimo understood that Long Ran was a person who valued friendship. He was using this method to bid farewell to the Dragon World and this Dragon City.

 Ten days later, the four of them headed to the City Lord's residence to pay their respects to the City Lord of Feng City and bid him farewell.

 Long Feng.

 He was the City Lord of Feng City and a peak King!

 Having guarded Dragon City all year round, the City Lord clearly exuded an iron-blooded killing aura. He was dignified without being angry and looked difficult to get along with.

 However, the City Lord of Feng City did not make things difficult for Long Ran's departure. He merely felt that it was a pity.

 The City Lord of Feng City did not have any hostility towards Su Zimo and Monkey.

 "It's wartime now. There's no movement from the Parasol Tree World and they can't break through the Dragon World. This place is considered safe."

 Long Feng said, "However, if you leave the Dragon World and lose the protection of the Coiling Dragon Formation, you have to be careful."

 Long Feng reminded before looking at Long Ran. "Stay and have a casual meal. We'll take that as a farewell for you."

 "The fact that you were able to ascend from the lower worlds proves that your talent is not bad. It's just that you lack some opportunities and luck. How far you can cultivate in the future will depend on your luck."

 As he said that, Long Feng took out a storage bag and handed it to Long Ran. "There are some things inside that I have no use for. I can give them to you."

 Long Ran was touched and received it with both hands, bowing in thanks.

 The four of them stayed in the City Lord's residence and ate some immortal fruits before preparing to leave.

 The moment he arrived at the entrance of the hall, Su Zimo suddenly stopped. As though he sensed something, he looked towards the end of the starry skies and frowned.

 "What's wrong?"

 Long Ran asked.

 Monkey tilted his head. Under the long fur on both sides of his cheeks, a second pair of ears appeared quietly and moved slightly.

 Thereafter, he stared at his feet with a bewildered expression.

 Right then, Long Feng raised his head abruptly and his expression changed starkly. Two flames burst forth from his eyes as he roared, "Enemy attack!"

 The Dragon Roar pierced through gold and cracked rocks, resounding into the clouds and instantly broke the peace of Feng City!
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 "Leave quickly! Use the teleportation formation over there to head to Illumination Dragon Star right away!"

 Long Feng could not take care of Su Zimo's group of four and merely hollered as he took out a messenger talisman from his storage bag, tearing it instantly.

 Thereafter, he soared into the air without looking back and transformed into a gigantic Dragon body that was ten thousand feet long, standing horizontally above Feng City.

 Flames had already ignited on Long Feng's Dragon body. The flames illuminated the starry skies and woke up countless Dragons in Feng City.

 More than ten cracks appeared in the starry skies above Feng City and figures with powerful auras walked out—they were Grotto-heaven Kings!

 Among them, four were peak Kings!

 Immediately after the Kings, gigantic spirit vessels and ships appeared one after another. One could clearly see countless figures standing on them.

 The experts on the spirit vessels were led by Perfected Spirits and most of the rest were living beings of the Earth and Heaven Essence realms.

 After the battle broke out, the battlefield between Grotto-heaven Kings would be in the starry skies and the Perfected Spirits on the spirit vessels and ships would take the opportunity to charge into Feng City!

 "Impossible…"

 When Long Li saw that, her face turned pale as she murmured softly, "How could so many people kill their way here in silence with the existence of the Coiling Dragon Formation?"

 "Could there be a problem with the Coiling Dragon Formation?"

 …

 "Long Feng!"

 In the starry skies, the peak King in the lead wore a black robe and his face was abnormally pale. His lips were purple and green as he declared, "Today is the day you die!"

 "You're way too naive to think that you can take down Feng City with your ten-odd Kings!"

 Long Feng was not afraid at all. He faced the ten-odd Kings alone in the starry skies and was not at a disadvantage.

 Boom!

 Right then, a loud bang suddenly sounded from the east of Feng City, causing the entire ancient city to tremble continuously, as though it had touched the foundation of Feng City!

 "This is bad!"

 Long Li seemed to have realized something and exclaimed, "That's the location of the teleportation formation!"

 Illumination Dragon Star and the ten Dragon Cities were connected by teleportation formations.

 Even if something happened to a city, they could use teleportation formations to move the Dragon race quickly.

 But now, before Feng City was even destroyed, something happened to the teleportation formation!

 "How could this be?"

 Long Ran's expression was grim as he said in a deep voice, "Feng City has yet to be destroyed. Why was the teleportation formation in the city destroyed?"

 Right now, the other party's army was still confronting Long Feng outside the city but the teleportation formation in the city was destroyed!

 "It was done by an expert of the Tomb World."

 Su Zimo said slowly.

 "That explains everything."

 Monkey had a look of realization. "I heard some strange sounds earlier on. They came from beneath Feng City."

 The expert of the Tomb World dug through Feng City from the depths of the ground and appeared, destroying the teleportation formation!

 Su Zimo released his spirit consciousness and could already sense that the expert from the Tomb World who came out of the teleportation formation was also a Grotto-heaven King.

 The army in the starry skies was clearly led by the experts of the Tomb World.

 Three of the four peak Kings were Kings of the Tomb World!

 Apart from a few Grotto-heaven Kings from the Tomb World, there were also some from middle worlds and lesser worlds.

 When Long Feng, who was in midair, sensed that the teleportation formation was destroyed, his heart sank and the anger in his eyes intensified.

 The other party had clearly come prepared.

 Furthermore, they were going to exterminate the Dragon race in Feng City!

 "No one in Feng City shall be spared today!"

 The peak King in the lead waved his hand with a murderous aura.

 "Shi Yuan, how dare you!"

 Long Feng roared angrily and waved his gigantic Dragon body. Carrying wind, clouds and flames, he charged towards the ten-odd Grotto-heaven Kings opposite him with a torrential aura.

 "Go!"

 Naturally, the three peak Kings of the Tomb World did not dare to fight him in melee combat. Instead, they took out three gigantic coffins from their storage bags and lifted the lids to release the Battle Corpses refined and reared inside!

 "Roar!"

 Two Battle Corpses covered in long white fur bared their teeth and glared with bulging and bloodshot eyes, revealing two pairs of sharp fangs as they roared at Long Feng!

 As for the third coffin, it was more than ten thousand feet long!

 After the coffin lid was lifted, a gigantic Dragon corpse crawled out. Its Dragon Scales were covered in green light and it emitted a stench. A fishy wind surrounded it as it roared at Long Feng.

 When he saw that, Long Feng's heart was filled with sorrow as he said hatefully, "You bastards of the Tomb World actually refined our Dragon race into Battle Corpses. All of you should go to hell!"

 Boom!

 Long Feng collided with the Dragon corpse with a loud bang.

 In reality, the cultivators of the Tomb World were humans. Most of them had weak physiques and ordinary bloodlines and could not fight against the Dragon race head-on.

 However, through the secret skill of the Tomb World, they could refine the corpses of the living beings of the ten thousand races and control them to help them fight.

 For people of the Tomb World, their combat strength would increase by several times instantly after obtaining a superior-class corpse!

 For example, King Shi Yuan could not defeat Long Feng in melee combat at all.

 However, with this Dragon corpse, he could fight Long Feng in melee combat and not be at a disadvantage.

 Su Zimo frowned and asked, "There's only one Dragon King in Feng City?"

 Long Li said, "Under normal circumstances, it's enough for a single Dragon King to preside over the place. If anything happens, he'll send a message back immediately. When Illumination Dragon Star receives the news, more Kings will definitely come to support."

 Long Feng had indeed torn a messenger talisman the moment he sensed that a powerful enemy was attacking.

 Su Zimo said, "Kings can tear through the void. It should be about time for them to arrive from Illumination Dragon Star."

 Long Li observed the starry skies outside continuously as well, clenching her fists with a nervous expression.

 However, the distant starry skies were calm.

 Long Li had a worried expression and said with a trembling voice, "Could something have happened to Illumination Dragon Star as well? If no Dragon Kings come and support, City Lord Long Feng might not be able to defeat them…"

 Long Li did not dare to think further.

 Once Long Feng was defeated and died, hundreds of thousands of Dragons in Feng City would die here!

 No one would be spared, including her.

 The King of the Tomb World on the teleportation formation had already led the Perfected Spirits and Heaven Essence realm cultivators on the spirit vessels and ships into Feng City and sped towards the City Lord's residence!

 Long Feng could not escape from the battlefield in midair at all.

 Even he was in danger and could not protect himself, let alone save the hundreds of thousands of Dragons in Feng City.

 "Brother Su, leave with Long Ran quickly! Run!"

 Although Long Li was a supreme Perfected Spirit, she was way too young after all. She lost her composure when she suddenly encountered such an unforeseen event and her mind was in chaos.

 She merely thought that Su Zimo and the others should not be implicated in this battle.

 As for her, she was a supreme Perfected Spirit of the Dragon race after all.

 No matter what, she could not escape or retreat!

 Even against thousands of Perfected Spirit experts and… a supreme King of the Tomb World!

 The King of the Tomb World had clearly sensed them and was leading his army over. The appearance of the terrifying Battle Corpse charging at the front was already clearer and incomparably ferocious!

 Long Li grit her teeth and took out the Dragon Horn from her storage bag with a determined gaze.

 However, against such a ferocious Battle Corpse and the Perfected Spirit army that surged over like a tidal wave, she still felt a sense of fear.

 She was not afraid of death.

 However, she was afraid that after she died, she would be refined into such an ugly and ferocious Battle Corpse by this group of the Tomb World cultivators like the Dragon King.

 Right then, a broad and warm palm landed on her slightly trembling shoulder.
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 Long Li turned around instinctively and met a calm gaze.

 For some unknown reason, that gaze seemed to be able to strike the depths of her heart, causing her restless mind to gradually calm down and expel her fear.

 This was an extremely profound visual technique of the Buddhist monasteries that could calm one's mind.

 Su Zimo cultivated the Taboo Mystic Classic of the Buddhist monasteries and even condensed a Buddhist Grotto-heaven. His Dharmic Dao was profound and even surpassed that of eminent monks who specialized in Buddha cultivation Dharmic formulations.

 "Don't panic."

 Su Zimo pressed down on Long Li's shoulder and said in a deep voice, "You should stand out now and gather all the Dragons in Feng City to prepare for battle."

 Right now, Long Feng was entangled by more than ten Grotto-heaven Kings and could not escape.

 In Feng City, Long Li was the only one with such prestige.

 More importantly, if the Dragon race could not be gathered, they would definitely be defeated by the tens of thousands of Perfected Spirit experts and the millions of troops behind them!

 Only by gathering the Dragon race could they protect more Dragons and even launch a powerful counterattack!

 Of course, Su Zimo could attack. However, he was alone after all and could not take care of the entire Dragon race of Feng City.

 "But…"

 Although Long Li's mind had already calmed down, she was still in deep despair about this battle and the fate of Feng City.

 Even if all the Perfected Dragons of Feng City were gathered together, there were only more than a hundred of them. However, there were tens of thousands of Perfected Spirit experts opposite them!

 The difference was way too great.

 No matter how strong the physique and bloodline of the Dragon race was, they could not defend against the killing of the living beings of the ten thousand races.

 Furthermore, there was a peerless King of the Tomb World on the battlefield of Feng City!

 Just the Battle Corpse at the front was enough to flatten every corner of Feng City and kill everything!

 More importantly, on the battlefield of the Kings in the starry skies above, Long Feng was surrounded by ten-odd Kings and was already at a disadvantage, unable to protect himself.

 Once Long Feng was defeated, what was the point even if she could gather all the Dragons?

 "Don't think too much. Gather the Dragons."

 As though he could read Long Li's thoughts, Su Zimo did not explain further and merely said indifferently, "As for the rest… leave it to me."

 Su Zimo sighed internally.

 He really did not want to get involved in the Battle of the Dragons and Phoenixes.

 Regardless of the cause of the battle, it had nothing to do with him.

 Even now, with his methods, he could leave with Long Ran at any moment with the help of the Primordial Unity Yin Yang Escape.

 However, Feng City was about to be destroyed and Long Ran had lived here for many years. If he turned around and left just like that, he would be way too heartless to Long Ran.

 Furthermore, Dragon Queen Hornless and Long Li had once appeared to help him in the Blessed Heaven World.

 In fact, he was acquainted with Long Li even earlier.

 Back on the Dragon Abyss Star, he obtained some opportunities and treasures from Long Li's father as well…

 Due to the intertwined fates, there was no way he could stay out of it and leave.

 Su Zimo soared into the air and walked towards the supreme King of the Tomb World who was rampaging through Feng City. After he took a few steps forward, he suddenly stopped and glanced sideways. "Don't forget, you're a supreme Perfected Spirit. You don't have to fear no matter how many Perfected Spirit experts you face."

 "Also, Monkey can help you."

 Monkey grinned without any nervousness on his face. Instead, his eyes were filled with excitement and shone with a blood glint.

 He tilted his head and a thin needle suddenly fell out of his ear. In the blink of an eye, it transformed into a pitch-black staff.

 The staff was covered in cracks and emitted a faint golden light.

 Monkey carried the staff on his shoulder and looked at the approaching army of millions and many Perfected Spirit experts. He licked his lips instinctively, eager to give it a try.

 "Haha!"

 When the Perfected Spirit of the Tomb World in the lead saw Long Li, his eyes lit up and he laughed loudly. "My luck is not bad. I, Han Chong, have just become a supreme Perfected Spirit and met a suitable opponent here."

 "Sister Long Li, I'll let you play with my double corpses today!"

 Boom!

 Before his sentence was finished, Han Chong took out two coffins from his storage bag and slammed them heavily to the ground, causing the coffin lids to fall!

 "Roar!"

 Two Battle Corpses that shone with a metallic luster leaped out of the coffins with corpse qi surrounding them and a torrential stench. They roared loudly and their slender and sharp nails shone with a greenish-black light.

 supreme Perfected Spirit!

 Long Li's heart skipped a beat when she heard that.

 On the battlefield of the Perfected Spirits, the only advantage the Dragon race had was her.

 To think that there was another supreme Perfected Spirit on the other side as well!

 Once she was entangled by Han Chong, how could the remaining hundred-odd Perfected Dragons defend against the killing of the other party's Perfected Spirit army?

 Right then, Long Li swept her gaze from the corner of her eye and a figure beside her had already rushed out.

 Monkey carried his staff and charged towards Han Chong fearlessly against the thousands of troops charging over!

 "Brother Yuan, don't go!"

 Long Li's expression changed as she exclaimed.

 The other party was a supreme Perfected Spirit with terrifying combat strength and was definitely not someone other Perfected Spirit experts could fight head-on.

 Furthermore, a supreme Perfected Spirit of the Tomb World was even more troublesome.

 Even Long Li did not dare to claim victory against Han Chong.

 If both parties released peerless divine powers to fight, the experts of the Tomb World could still control the Battle Corpses to attack. If they were not careful, they would be severely injured!

 Han Chong could refine two Battle Corpses and his combat strength was even stronger—it would be even more troublesome!

 However, Monkey's movement technique was way too fast.

 The moment Long Li shouted, he was already a step away from the two Battle Corpses at the front.

 Long Li did not have time to think and followed hurriedly.

 But she was still a step too late.

 Monkey had already come into contact with the Battle Corpses and a huge battle broke out!

 Boom!

 A Battle Corpse roared and pounced towards Monkey fearlessly.

 The terrifying aspect of Battle Corpses was not only the corpse qi and poison on them.

 Most importantly, they could not feel pain or fear. Furthermore, the strength of their bodies was not inferior to divine weapons.

 Even if they were mangled and their bones were shattered, they still possessed powerful combat strength!

 Boom!

 Monkey did not care much. He swung his round staff and smashed it down!

 With just a single staff strike, the Battle Corpse before him was smashed into pieces and a blood mist filled the air!

 Han Chong was shocked and his pupils constricted!

 His Battle Corpse had been refined for many years and was extremely powerful. Even a Nine Tribulations Pure Yang Spirit Treasure might not be able to injure its foundation.

 To think that the Battle Corpse would be crippled by a single rod strike from this wild monkey who appeared out of nowhere!

 With the Battle Corpse beaten to such a state and its head beaten into mud, it naturally could not fight anymore.

 "Brother Yuan, be careful of the corpse blood!"

 Long Li was shocked by this scene as well. However, she reacted quickly and reminded loudly.

 The Battle Corpses of the Tomb World were covered in poison. Even after being crippled, the blood mist that filled the sky still possessed an extremely terrifying lethality!

 "Hmph!"

 Han Chong looked at Monkey who was enveloped in corpse blood and sneered, "You'll have to lose your life to destroy my Battle Corpse!"

 Monkey smashed the Battle Corpse in front of him with a single staff and passed through the blood mist without thinking too much.

 Now that he heard Han Chong's words, Monkey raised his eyebrows and circulated the bloodline in his body, letting out a rumbling tsunami, as though an extremely ancient power was awakening!

 In the face of that power, even Long Li, who had just charged over, felt her heart palpitate, let alone Han Chong with an ordinary bloodline!

 Monkey merely shook his body and the blood mist of the Battle Corpse that tainted his body turned into countless blood beads that splattered on the ground without affecting him at all!

 "You want to injure me with this level of poison blood?"

 Monkey glared at Han Chong who was not far away and grinned.
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 Chapter 3049 - Slaying Supreme!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Han Chong's heart skipped a beat and his expression turned grim.

 If the poison blood of the Battle Corpse could not injure this monkey, things would be a little troublesome.

 Given the terrifying bloodline revealed by the monkey earlier on and the frightening power released by his staff, there was no way Han Chong could defend once he was closed in!

 Initially, his peerless divine power and the offensive methods of the Battle Corpses were prepared for Long Li.

 From the looks of it, he could only use it in advance.

 "Astral Imprisonment!"

 Han Chong channeled his Essence Spirit and conjured hand seals with both hands. He waved them in midair and an extremely strange power burst forth from his fingertips, enveloping Monkey.

 Monkey froze on the spot and could not move at all!

 Even the expression on his face remained the same, let alone his limbs.

 At that moment, the two powerful powers of time and space formed invisible shackles on Monkey's body.

 At the same time, Han Chong controlled the Battle Corpse with his spirit consciousness and charged towards Monkey!

 In his eyes, Monkey in this state was like a fish on his chopping block and could be slaughtered at will!

 When Long Li saw that the situation was bad, she channeled her Essence Spirit hurriedly and prepared to release the Penta Divine Light to save Monkey from the Astral Imprisonment state.

 However, there was still a distance between the two after all.

 Even if she cast her divine power now, it was beyond her reach.

 Long Li was burning with anxiety.

 Suddenly!

 Monkey, who was originally frozen, rolled his eyes.

 Boom!

 The next moment, a loud bang sounded from Monkey's body. Behind him, a gigantic phantom condensed and rose from the ground with a torrential Combat Intent!

 The Combat Soul was a thousand feet tall and stood in Feng City, almost comparable to the city walls of Feng City.

 After releasing Combating the Universe, the third form of the Taboo Mystic Classic, the Combat Totem, Monkey broke free from the restraints of Astral Imprisonment instantly and his combat strength increased exponentially!

 The Battle Corpse had just charged forward when it came into contact with Monkey who had just escaped.

 Bang!

 Monkey swung his rod in reverse and smashed the Battle Corpse's head into pieces. Its body was broken at the waist as well!

 If this was only the Combating the Universe secret skill, it might not be able to release enough power to break through the shackles of Astral Imprisonment instantly.

 However, Monkey's body had synthesized the four strongest bloodlines of the Ape race. Coupled with the Combating the Universe secret skill, this improvement had already surpassed the power of a peerless divine power!

 Cultivators of the Tomb World had pale faces to begin with since they were with corpses all year round. At the sight of this, Han Chong's somehow managed to turn even paler.

 Without the protection of his Battle Corpses and peerless divine power, Han Chong was equivalent to a Paradise Void Perfected Spirit with an ordinary bloodline.

 Any Paradise Void Perfected Dragon in Feng City could kill him!

 Without thinking, Han Chong turned around and fled.

 There were millions of troops behind him. As long as he fled into them and attacked together with them, the monkey would definitely not be able to defend!

 "Ga ga!"

 Monkey cackled strangely and caught up to Han Chong with a single step!

 The saying that the Connected Arms Sanguine Ape could seize the sun and moon and shrink a thousand mountains was not spread casually.

 The reason why the Connected Arms Sanguine Ape was said to be able to seize the sun and moon was because it was extremely powerful and could even play with the sun and moon in the palm of its hands.

 The reason why the Connected Arms Sanguine Ape was said to be able to shrink a thousand mountains was because its movement technique was so fast that it could cover a thousand mountains in a single step!

 Pfft!

 The moment Han Chong turned around, Monkey had already arrived behind him. Without another word, he raised his staff and smashed down!

 Pfft!

 Blood light surged.

 Even the two Battle Corpses refined by Han Chong could not defend against Monkey's Emperor Weapon of Combat, let alone his body of flesh and blood.

 With just a single staff strike, Han Chong was smashed into a pool of blood and his Essence Spirit was destroyed, killing him on the spot!

 Although the entire process sounded slow, it actually happened in an instant.

 Long Li was stunned on the spot and was dumbfounded. Before the peerless divine power of the Penta Divine Light could be condensed…

 A supreme Perfected Spirit was killed with just three strikes!

 There were no peerless divine powers or brilliant offensive skills. All he did was charge forward while swinging his staff three times and Han Chong was dead…

 "Those who can become sworn brothers with Brother Su are indeed monsters."

 Long Li gradually calmed down and thought to herself.

 In midair.

 When the peerless King of the Tomb World saw that, his expression suddenly turned extremely ugly. He glared at Su Zimo who was walking towards him with a cold killing intent!

 He would head down to kill that monkey after killing this ordinary King of the human race.

 That monkey's physique and bloodline would definitely make a good Battle Corpse!

 "Roar!"

 The King-level Battle Corpse roared at Su Zimo and transformed into a streak of light, charging over at an astonishing speed!

 Su Zimo's expression was unchanged and he did not even stop in his tracks.

 Just as the Battle Corpse was about to pounce on him, his figure flickered slightly and he vanished from the spot.

 The next moment, Su Zimo had already arrived before the supreme King of the Tomb World!

 After entering the Grotto-heaven, the True Dragon Nine Flashes secret skill was released even more smoothly and at a faster speed, comparable to teleportation!

 Battle Corpses of the Tomb World cultivators were invulnerable to weapons, water and fire. They were also surrounded by corpse qi and possessed by corpse poison. They were fearless of death and had almost no weaknesses.

 The greatest weakness of the Tomb World cultivators was their main bodies!

 In a flash, Su Zimo bypassed collision with the Battle Corpse and descended right in front of the supreme King of the Tomb World.

 However, the moment he appeared, he felt his vision turn black.

 The supreme King of the Tomb World reacted even faster and was already prepared before Su Zimo appeared.

 Even against an ordinary King like Su Zimo, he did not underestimate him and did not dare to be careless.

 They knew better than anyone else the weakness of the Tomb World cultivators.

 The only chance for an ordinary King to win against him was to charge straight at his main body.

 As for the supreme King of the Tomb World, he had long known that the Dragon race had a secret skill that could almost achieve teleportation in battle. Therefore, he was already prepared.

 After Su Zimo disappeared, the supreme King of the Tomb World used his spirit consciousness and summoned an ancient bronze coffin to block in front of him.

 Naturally, no one who could cultivate to the major Grotto-heaven realm was easy to deal with.

 The moment Su Zimo descended, he was trapped in a coffin.

 That was the flaw of the True Dragon Nine Flashes.

 Once the location of the teleportation was determined by others, they would lose the initiative.

 Of course, that was only if the combat strength of both parties was not much different.

 "Haha!"

 The supreme King of the Tomb World burst into laughter with a smug expression.

 The coffins that stored the Battle Corpses were usually their Destiny Spirit Treasures. While nurturing the Battle Corpses, the corpse qi and poison of the Battle Corpses would also nourish the coffins.

 If other living beings were devoured by this Battle Corpse coffin of his, even if it was a Grotto-heaven King, they would turn into pools of blood in less than three days!

 Shing!

 Before the supreme King of the Tomb World could stop laughing, an incomparably ear-piercing sound was heard in front of him, as though a sharp weapon had slashed across the bronze coffin.

 Immediately after, he was shocked and his expression changed when he saw that!

 The back of the ancient bronze coffin was sliced open by someone and a green sword light shone from within in an extremely sharp manner.

 The next moment, the green-robed cultivator broke out of the coffin and a green sword beam surged over, filling the vision of the supreme King of the Tomb World.

 Pfft!

 The sword beam streaked across.

 The body of the supreme King of the Tomb World was sliced into two from the top of his head to the bottom by the sword beam. His Essence Spirit was destroyed and he died on the spot!

 The main body of the Tomb World cultivator had died and without the support of his Dharmic Dao, the Battle Corpse he refined stopped on the spot as well and its body began to twitch and rot.

 Before long, it would turn into a pool of blood.
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 Chapter 3050 - Juxtaposition

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo killing a supreme King of the Tomb World was not enough to intimidate the millions of troops charging over from Feng City.

 After all, the difference in strength between the two sides was too great.

 In the battle between Kings in midair, the Tomb World had the absolute advantage.

 In everyone's opinion, even an additional ordinary King like Su Zimo would not affect the overall situation.

 On the battlefield of Feng City, even without a supreme Perfected Spirit, they still had thousands of Perfected Spirit experts swarming forward. Feng City, which only had more than a hundred Perfected Dragons, could not defend against them at all!

 So what if that monkey was powerful? So what if the Dragon race had a supreme Perfected Spirit?

 How could the two of them defend against the charge of an army of millions?

 After Su Zimo killed the supreme King of the Tomb World, he hesitated and did not rush into the starry skies to help Long Feng immediately.

 He was still worried about the battlefield in Feng City.

 Just as he was hesitating if he should attack and stabilize the battlefield below, he saw that Monkey had already collided with the charging Perfected Spirit army!

 Su Zimo only took a few glances before feeling relieved. He turned around and rushed into the starry skies, throwing down three streaks of light casually and landing in the crowd.

 In Feng City.

 Monkey's three smashes to death of a supreme Perfected Spirit merely caused the Perfected Spirit army ahead to pause slightly and their auras to stagnate.

 However, the other party came prepared and arrived like a surging torrent, causing the ground to tremble and rumble!

 Countless divine weapons and spirit treasures tore through the air, covering the skies densely!

 Endless divine powers and secret skills burst forth, forming an unstoppable majestic power, as though it wanted to drown and devour all living beings in front of it!

 Against such a terrifying killing intent, even Long Li, a supreme Perfected Spirit, shuddered.

 She indeed knew peerless divine powers.

 However, peerless divine powers were not invincible.

 There was also a limit to the power of peerless divine powers.

 Against such an attack, even two or three peerless divine powers would be useless, let alone one.

 Even so, Long Li and Long Ran hurried forward and stood beside Monkey!

 "Big Brother Yuan, let's go together!"

 Long Li clenched her fists with a firm gaze and a tragic gaze as she shouted.

 Unexpectedly, Monkey did not care at all. When he heard that, he merely waved it off without turning back. "Take good care of yourselves and don't worry about me."

 Before he finished speaking, Monkey leaped out once more!

 Monkey was fearless against such a formation and such a terrifying attack. His eyes shone with a sanguine light and he did not retreat at all. The Combat Intent on his body reached its peak!

 "Fight!"

 Monkey roared and strode forward. His bloodline circulated and a Fiend Ape phenomenon that was ten thousand feet tall appeared, fusing with the Combat Soul from before!

 The Bloodline Phenomenon fused with the Combat Soul.

 At that moment, Monkey's combat strength had reached its peak and he had even broken through some kind of boundary barrier!

 Boom!

 The movement of the ten thousand feet Fiend Ape was identical to Monkey's. As he took a step forward, he stepped heavily on the charging crowd!

 Boom!

 Accompanied by a loud bang, the ground shook!

 With that single stomp, hundreds of cultivators were trampled into meat paste and died on the spot!

 Monkey did not even have to look. He closed his eyes and trampled his way over, causing the army opposite to be in chaos!

 Rumble!

 Many divine powers and secret skills enveloped the ten thousand feet tall Fiend Ape.

 A thousand, a hundred or even ten thousand divine powers and secret skills could not shake the figure.

 However, the descent of countless divine powers and secret skills did indeed cause a considerable impact on the ten thousand feet tall Fiend Ape phantom. It turned much dimmer and was almost transparent, as though it could dissipate at any moment.

 Countless divine weapons rained down like arrows.

 Clang! Clang! Clang!

 Monkey raised his staff and danced around, shattering countless divine weapons and spirit treasures. However, there were still countless weapons that landed on him.

 To the surprise of countless Perfected Spirits, the sound of metal colliding could even be heard when so many divine weapons landed on Monkey.

 It was as though the divine weapons did not slash down on flesh and blood, but a body made of metal!

 That was not all. Against such ferocious attacks, they could not kill Monkey.

 The ten thousand feet tall Fiend Ape phantom was still around with a frightening aura.

 There were only many wounds on the monkey's body that were dripping with blood. However, his foundation was not injured!

 "He's still alive?"

 Many Perfected Spirit experts were shocked.

 Even Long Li, who was behind him, was stunned.

 How could a Perfected Spirit Battle be fought like that?

 Even if the Dragon race's bloodline and physique were strong, they would not dare to defend against the attacks of an army of ten million in such a manner!

 This time round, Long Li calmed down rapidly and released her peerless divine power, the Penta Divine Light, to assist the Perfected Spirit experts around Monkey.

 "Ga ga!"

 Monkey burst into laughter. Not only did the injuries on his body not reduce his fighting spirit, they even stimulated the wildness in his body.

 He chanted an incantation silently and casually tore off a handful of long hair stained with blood from his wound. He placed it by his mouth and blew gently!

 Swoosh!

 The blood-colored hair floated in midair and danced in all directions. Right in front of everyone, they transformed into hundreds of monkeys that looked identical to him!

 Juxtaposition!

 Even Emperor experts of the Sanguine Ape World had not cultivated that secret skill.

 This was a secret skill that Monkey cultivated after he synthesized the four strongest bloodlines and awakened an ancient memory in his mind.

 Every single hair on his body could transform into a clone thanks to that secret skill.

 Of course, the combat strength of the clones was far inferior to the main body.

 Even so, his main body had synthesized four supreme bloodlines after all and was already transforming towards the Chaos Fiend Monkey. Every clone could still unleash terrifying lethality!

 Monkey had 84,000 hairs.

 If Monkey was agitated and conjured 84,000 clones in one go, even Grotto-heaven Kings would have to flee!

 Of course, unless his life was on the line, there was no need for him to do this.

 Hundreds of monkey clones charged into the crowd and killed in all directions. That was already enough to make the other party's Perfected Spirit army tremble in fear!

 Some of the Perfected Spirits knew cloning techniques as well.

 However, they had never seen such a thing before where someone could conjure hundreds of clones with a single breath just by plucking a handful of hair.

 Furthermore, all of them were energetic and powerful!

 That was way too terrifying!

 If they angered that monkey and he plucked all the hair on his body in one go, wouldn't that cause tens of thousands of clones to appear?!

 Monkey relied on Juxtaposition to charge through the crowd in an unstoppable manner.

 Right then, chaos erupted behind the opposing army as well.

 Three figures went on a killing spree and none of the Perfected Spirits could fight them head-on and retreated step by step.

 It was Su Zimo who had turned into his three clones using the Three Pure Ones Jade Manual and had joined the battlefield!

 Although they were three clones and did not have bloodline Essence Spirits, divine powers or secret skills, their cultivation realms were the same as Su Zimo's.

 Grotto-heaven clones were almost invincible on the Feng City battlefield!
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 Chapter 3051 - Shocked to Death!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The Supreme Pure Body was enveloped in a purple glow and transformed into a thousand arms.

 Every arm held a divine weapon spirit treasure—saber, spear, sword, halberd, axe, hook, fork, bell, cauldron, pagoda…

 With so many divine weapons and spirit treasures surrounding the Supreme Pure Body, it was dazzling.

 The Supreme Pure Body was also known as the Spirit Treasure Body.

 The Supreme Pure Jade Manual was the secret manual that he had snatched from the Sect Master of the Academy. The Sect Master of the Academy had once used it to transform into Elder Eight of the Academy.

 The Jade Pure Body was covered in green light and was also known as the Primeval Body. It was a supreme secret skill for body refinement.

 Under Su Zimo's will, the Jade Pure Body transformed into the form of a Taboo Dragon Phoenix and charged into the crowd, unleashing the Dragon Phoenix's offensive techniques to their limits!

 The Grand Pure Body was covered in red light.

 Compared to the Supreme Pure Body and Jade Pure Body, the Grand Pure Body did not have any spirit treasures nor did it possess a strong physique.

 However, every time the Grand Pure Body attacked, a Perfected Spirit expert would die!

 The Grand Pure Jade Manual was a spirit refinement technique.

 Every attack of the Grand Pure Body was an Essence Spirit secret skill!

 The three clones did not have Essence Spirit, flesh and blood. Their foundation was the Three Pure Ones Jade Manual in their bodies.

 Be it the spirit treasures and divine weapons condensed by the Supreme Pure Body or the Essence Spirit attacks of the Grand Pure Body, they were all the power released by the activation of the Three Pure Ones Jade Manual.

 The Three Pure Ones Jade Manual was the most special of all the Taboo Mystic Classics.

 It was not only a cultivation technique, but also a weapon.

 Therefore, even if one obtained the cultivation technique of the Three Pure Ones Jade Manual, if they did not obtain the three Jade Manuals individually, they would not be able to condense the three clones and unleash powerful combat strength.

 The three clones joined the battlefield and reversed the situation in Feng City completely!

 The three clones and Monkey divided the ten million troops that charged into Feng City into four regions and they could only defend independently.

 Most importantly, there were no Perfected Spirit experts in the battlefield of Feng City who could defend against Monkey and the three clones!

 When Long Li saw that, she was invigorated.

 She circulated her bloodline and blew the Dragon Horn, gathering the Perfected Dragons of Feng City to counterattack!

 Countless Dragons scattered in every corner of Feng City sensed the change in the situation as well and began to gather in Long Li's direction.

 In reality, the Perfected Spirits of the Tomb World already had the intention of retreating.

 There was only one reason why they were still holding on.

 After all, they still had an absolute advantage on the battlefield of the Kings.

 As long as the City Lord of Feng City died and more than ten Kings descended, Monkey and all those supreme Perfected Spirits would die!

 "The situation isn't right. We can't hold on any longer!"

 "What's there to be afraid of? After King Shi Yuan kills Long Feng, the battlefield here will quickly calm down."

 "However, that green-robed King has already gone over to help Long Feng."

 "That person is only an ordinary King and can't affect the overall situation."

 …

 Starry skies battlefield.

 Long Feng's Dragon body was already covered in injuries from the Battle Corpses of the other party.

 Especially the Dragon corpse, it caused him the greatest damage!

 The Dragon corpse was refined using a King from the Horned Dragon lineage.

 Among the five Dragon lineages, the Horned Dragon lineage had the strongest physique and bloodline.

 After being refined by the Tomb World secret skill of King Shi Yuan, this Dragon corpse became even stronger. Coupled with the corpse qi and poison on its body, Long Feng could not defend against it at all.

 Not only were there a few wounds on his body that could not heal, they had even begun to rot, caused by the Dragon corpse.

 If Long Feng had not summoned his Bloodline Phenomenon and perfected Grotto-heaven, he would not have been able to defend against it long ago.

 However, under the continuous attacks of the ten-odd Kings, especially the four peak Kings, his perfected Grotto-heaven was already showing signs of collapse…

 He could not hold on any longer!

 "Grr!"

 Long Feng roared into the skies with a sorrowful expression.

 He was indignant!

 He did not understand!

 Why would the ten-odd Kings and ten million troops descend on Feng City silently?

 Why were there no clansmen to reinforce him when he had sent a message back to Illumination Dragon Star long ago?

 Could Illumination Dragon Star have been attacked as well?

 "Roar!"

 Right then, another Dragon Roar sounded, emitting endless might and even suppressing his voice!

 To be precise, it was more like the roar of a Dragon!

 Were the reinforcements of the Dragon race finally here?

 Long Feng was invigorated and hope reignited in his heart. Instinctively, he looked in the direction of the voice and could not help but be slightly stunned with a puzzled look in his eyes.

 Immediately after, he felt immense disappointment and his eyes dimmed.

 The person who let out the Dragon Roar was the human King who had visited a few days ago.

 He was just an ordinary King.

 Although this ordinary King had just killed a peerless King of the Tomb World, it was useless even if he joined the battlefield. There would just be another life lost.

 "Sigh."

 Long Feng sighed deeply in his heart.

 "This is it, then…"

 He had just regained his hope but it was shattered instantly. Such joy and sorrow had already completely shattered his final mental defense.

 Cracks appeared in the Grotto-heaven that was already on the verge of collapse!

 However, the next moment, Long Feng came to a realization.

 Suddenly, he felt that the pressure around him seemed to have decreased greatly.

 The attacks of King Shi Yuan and the others seemed to be weakening.

 "Is this an illusion before death?"

 Long Feng smiled bitterly to himself.

 Right then, from the corner of his eye, he caught sight of a King from the Tomb World whose head suddenly slumped. The Grotto-heaven surrounding him dissipated and he fell towards Feng City from the starry skies.

 "Hmm?"

 Long Feng's heart skipped a beat as he focused his gaze.

 The King of the Tomb World had a blank gaze and a hint of fear seemed to have just appeared on his face. However, his lifeforce was severed and he was already dead!

 There were almost no wounds on the King of the Tomb World. However, his Essence Spirit was already shattered in his consciousness!

 This King of the Tomb World was dead?

 What was going on?

 Before Long Feng could react, figures fell from the starry skies one after another from the ten-odd Kings surrounding him.

 Without exception, all the Kings who fell were dead!

 Although the people who died were only ordinary Kings, such a scene was shocking enough!

 Half of the originally ten-odd Kings died immediately!

 Apart from Shi Yuan and the three other peak Kings, there were only five supreme Kings left on the starry skies battlefield.

 As for the five supreme Kings, their faces were pale and blood flowed from their seven orifices, as though they had suffered a huge impact. The Grotto-heavens behind them swayed continuously and could collapse at any moment!

 If one observed carefully, even the four peak Kings revealed shocked expressions.

 The ordinary Kings were all dead and the five supreme Kings were severely injured, unable to attack Long Feng at all. It was precisely because of this that he suddenly felt the pressure decrease.

 It was not an illusion just now!

 Could it be that there were clansmen coming to reinforce him?

 Long Feng looked around but could not see any sign of the Dragon race.

 On the battlefield, there was only the green-robed man who looked a little frail striding over.

 The strange thing was that the remaining five supreme Kings were also staring at the green-robed man with fear in their eyes!

 In fact, the attention of Shi Yuan and the other three peak Kings had gradually shifted to this person as well!
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Long Feng felt that he could severely injure or even kill two ordinary Kings as well if he released the Dragon Roar secret skill while they were unprepared.

 That was because he was a peak King of the Dragon race after all.

 However, this human cultivator clearly only had a minor Grotto-heaven. How could he release such a terrifying sound domain secret skill?

 Furthermore, it was a secret skill of the Dragon race!

 Before he could react, the situation changed again!

 The green-robed cultivator of the human race seemed to have released a visual technique. His left eye was pitch-black and his right was pure white, emitting a black and white beam of light that landed in the void and formed a slowly spinning Yin Yang Fishes Diagram.

 The next moment, the human cultivator summoned a jade-green horsetail whip and stirred it slightly in the Yin Yang Fishes before writing 12 mysterious runes rapidly in the starry skies.

 "The Six Ding Six Jia augmentation shall disperse all spirits and ghosts!"

 The next moment, 12 Heavenly Gods with powerful auras descended. With spears in their hands, six men and six women charged towards the four peak Kings!

 "This should be a secret skill to summon puppets."

 Long Feng murmured internally.

 However, before long, his expression changed!

 "These 12 puppets…"

 The Six Ding Six Jia Gods were condensed from the power of Yin and Yang. They did not have blood qi, Essence Spirits or Grotto-heavens and could not release any divine powers or secret skills.

 However, the combat strength that the bodies of the Six Ding Six Jia Gods could unleash was the same as the Essence Spirit realm of their master.

 After entering the Grotto-heaven realm, the power of Su Zimo's Essence Spirit increased exponentially and his Essence Spirit cultivation realm was already comparable to a perfected Grotto-heaven!

 This meant that the Six Ding Six Jia Gods he released now displayed the combat strength of a peak King in melee combat!

 The 12 Heavenly Gods dispersed rapidly. Every peak King had to face the attacks of three Heavenly Gods!

 The four peak Kings sensed how terrifying the Six Ding Six Jia Gods were as well and had grim expressions. With a thought, they hurriedly summoned their Battle Corpses back to their sides.

 Among the four peak Kings, three of them were Kings of the Tomb World with weak physiques and bloodlines.

 Without the protection of a Battle Corpse, they could not even defeat a single one of the Six Ding Six Jia Gods in melee combat!

 Although the remaining King had a stronger physique than the other three peak Kings of the Three Realms, he could not defend against the combined attacks of three Heavenly Gods as well!

 The situation was reversed when the 12 Six Ding Six Jia Gods were released.

 Cultivators of the Tomb World possessed Battle Corpses that had powerful physiques and were not afraid of death; they were indeed tricky to deal with.

 However, in Su Zimo's opinion, the flaws of the Tomb World cultivators were huge as well.

 In fact, Su Zimo did not even continue attacking. He merely stood in the starry skies battlefield with his hands behind his back, watching this scene calmly with an indifferent expression.

 The 12 Heavenly Gods controlled their unique offensive methods and were extremely sharp with tacit cooperation.

 In fact, Su Zimo did not even have to spend much effort to control the entire combat process.

 With just a thought, the Six Ding Six Jia Gods would fight on their own and unleash their combat strength to the limits!

 The three peak Kings of the Tomb World thought that they could shatter the Six Ding Six Jia Gods with their Battle Corpses.

 However, they still underestimated the power of the secret skill.

 Although it was the strongest secret skill in the Primordial Unity Section of the Taboo Mystic Classic, the Technique Reserve, the Six Ding Six Jia Gods had many flaws as well.

 However, in some aspects, the 12 Heavenly Gods had many innate advantages as well!

 For example, the Essence Spirit secret skills released by peak Kings would not cause any damage to the Six Ding Six Jia Gods.

 The corpse qi and poison on the Battle Corpses could not injure the Six Ding Six Jia Gods at all.

 The Six Ding Six Jia Gods were condensed from the power of Yin and Yang. The source of this power came from the two Divine Stones, Illumination and Nether Glow!

 The power of Yin and Yang released by the two Divine Stones was pure and condensed, impervious to poison and filth!

 The strength of the Battle Corpse was that it was unafraid of death and pain.

 In this regard, it was the same for the Six Ding Six Jia Gods as well.

 It could be said that the Battle Corpses of the three peak Kings of the Tomb World could not gain any advantage against the Six Ding Six Jia Gods!

 This battle was more like a massacre.

 A Heavenly God fought with the Battle Corpse. The remaining two Heavenly Gods surrounded the peak King of the Tomb World and killed him in less than ten breaths!

 With the death of the three peak Kings of the Tomb World, their Battle Corpses rotted and turned into pus, losing their combat strength.

 If the three peak Kings of the Tomb World had the protection of their perfected Grotto-heavens, it would be difficult for the Six Ding Six Jia Gods to injure them.

 However, they were bent on killing Long Feng and did not recall their perfected Grotto-heavens as they underestimated the strength of the Six Ding Six Jia Gods.

 When he saw that, the peak King who headed forward was scared out of his wits. How could he dare to stay here any longer? He hurriedly recalled his perfected Grotto-heaven and was prepared to escape.

 In less than ten breaths, the situation of the battle had changed!

 Ordinary Kings were shocked to death by Su Zimo's shout.

 The five supreme Kings were also severely injured and had yet to catch their breath. They only looked at the massacre not far away in shock.

 With the death of three peak Kings of the Tomb World, the pressure on Long Feng decreased!

 The only Grotto-heaven that was suppressing him was that peak King's Grotto-heaven!

 Initially, cracks had already appeared in Long Feng's perfected Grotto-heaven and it was about to collapse.

 Now that he had a chance to catch his breath, his gaze intensified and flames burned in his eyes once more. He channeled his Essence Spirit to stabilize his Grotto-heaven and counterattacked at the same time!

 If it was a one-on-one battle, that peak King would not be Long Feng's match at all.

 Before his Grotto-heaven could be recalled, it was suppressed by Long Feng's perfected Grotto-heaven and swayed!

 As for the other 12 Heavenly Gods, they had already charged towards him!

 Their spears danced and their swords were sharp.

 In the blink of an eye, the peak King was slashed into bloody fragments by the 12 Heavenly Gods. His Essence Spirit was destroyed and he died!

 The 12 Heavenly Gods did not stop and turned to kill the remaining five supreme Kings.

 The five supreme Kings had just been severely injured. Against 12 Heavenly Gods who possessed the combat strength of peak Kings and Long Feng, they could not defend at all.

 They wailed at the side and were buried in the starry skies with blood spilling all over Feng City!

 At that moment, there was a short pause in the battlefield of Feng City that was initially filled with killing sounds.

 Countless gazes were shocked when they saw that!

 On the Dragon race's side, things were still fine. Apart from being shocked, they were more motivated.

 As for the ten million troops of the Tomb World, their faces were ashen as though they had lost their parents!

 Dead.

 They were all dead!

 The moment the green-robed man of the human race ascended to the starry skies, more than ten Kings were wiped out in less than ten breaths!

 What just happened?

 In fact, many cultivators in the Tomb World army could not believe the scene before them.

 How could this be?

 Where did that human King come from?

 What were the methods of the 12 terrifying and cold Heavenly Gods?

 They no longer had the chance to know the answer.

 On the battlefield of the Kings, no matter which side won, it would affect the entire situation.

 The original plan of the Tomb World was to kill everyone.

 Now that the Dragon race was victorious, not many of these cultivators could leave Feng City alive either!

 This was the cruelty of world wars.
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 When he saw that the situation was settled, Su Zimo recalled the Six Ding Six Jia Gods and returned to Feng City.

 "That's enough."

 Su Zimo arrived beside Monkey and greeted.

 Monkey was in the midst of killing and was a little unhappy to be stopped by Su Zimo.

 However, he did not say anything. He put away the Emperor Weapon of Combat and followed beside Su Zimo. Together with Long Ran, they bid farewell to Long Feng.

 "Brother Su, thank you for your help this time round!"

 Long Feng cupped his fists in thanks to Su Zimo. "If not for you, the hundreds of thousands of Dragons of Feng City would have been doomed!"

 "Even I wouldn't have been able to escape death. From now on, you're my benefactor!"

 Su Zimo said, "City Lord, you speak too highly of me. I was just doing it in passing."

 Su Zimo said it casually. However, Long Feng had a conflicted expression and smiled bitterly.

 He really could not see through Su Zimo.

 Earlier on, Su Zimo was indeed just doing it in passing. He merely casually roared and released a puppet secret skill.

 However, with just two moves, the ten-odd Kings were completely wiped out!

 "City Lord."

 Su Zimo pondered for a moment. "The sudden attack of the Tomb World army is way too strange. There's still no response from Illumination Dragon Star. You should go back and take a look."

 "There's no need."

 Long Feng waved it off with a firm expression. "Dragon King Illumination and dozens of Dragon Kings preside over Illumination Dragon Star. There won't be any major problems."

 "Furthermore, I have to guard Feng City and the formation eye. I can't leave casually."

 Pausing for a moment, Long Feng looked at the Tomb World army that was fleeing outside the starry skies with a cold expression. "Moreover, there are still these ants that haven't been killed!"

 Su Zimo frowned.

 He had a nagging feeling that the sudden arrival of the Tomb World army was not as simple as it looked now.

 The Tomb World belonged to the alliance army of the Parasol Tree World.

 Logically speaking, the Parasol Tree World should be the main force in such a battle.

 Why did super large worlds like the Parasol Tree World and Blood World not appear during this ambush of Feng City? In fact, there was not even a single cultivator!

 Under the circumstances that Illumination Dragon Star could send reinforcements at any moment, weren't ten-odd Kings a little too few to attack Feng City?

 Even if they could take it down, the Dragon race could take back Feng City at any time without any backup plans. What was the use of such a surprise attack?

 Su Zimo vaguely felt that something was amiss. However, seeing that Long Feng had already made up his mind, he was only an outsider after all and could not persuade him further.

 "Brother Su, don't worry."

 As though he could tell that Su Zimo was worried, Long Feng said, "These cultivators of the Tomb World should be here to test the waters this time round."

 "I'll send a few people back to Illumination Dragon Star later and report the situation here. As long as Illumination Dragon Star is on guard, things should be fine."

 Long Li said in a deep voice, "City Lord, I'll make a trip to Illumination Dragon Star and take a look at the situation there. If there's any news, I'll send you a message at any time."

 "That's even better."

 Long Feng nodded. "I don't have enough manpower on my side yet. It'll save me the trouble of sending people over."

 The teleportation formation in Feng City needed to be repaired and they had to chase after the fleeing Tomb World army.

 He had to check the Coiling Dragon Formation personally to see if there was any problem.

 "Brother Su, are you guys leaving too?"

 Long Li looked at Su Zimo.

 Initially, Su Zimo and the other two were already prepared to leave. However, they stayed until now because of the sudden change.

 The situation in Feng City was set and Su Zimo had initially planned to leave.

 However, when he heard that Long Li wanted to head to Illumination Dragon Star, he frowned and hesitated.

 Su Zimo said in a deep voice, "I'll accompany you to Illumination Dragon Star. The teleportation formation is already broken and I can tear through the void to bring you there. That will save a lot of time."

 "We can leave at any time. It doesn't matter if we wait for a moment."

 "Alright!"

 Long Li smiled. "If you accompany me to Illumination Dragon Star, we can meet Dragon King Illumination together. When he finds out about this, he'll definitely thank you heavily. When the time comes, don't decline!"

 Su Zimo merely smiled indifferently and did not comment.

 There were some things he did not say explicitly.

 Long Feng sent a message to Illumination Dragon Star but there was no response. In his opinion, there were only two possibilities.

 Firstly, there was a problem with the messenger talisman.

 Secondly, there was a problem on Illumination Dragon Star.

 Su Zimo was unwilling to get involved in the Battle of the Dragons and Phoenixes. However, he had known Long Li for many years and he was still worried. That was the reason why he took the initiative to send her back.

 If there was nothing wrong with Illumination Dragon Star, it would not be too late for them to leave.

 "Brother Su, thank you."

 Long Feng bade farewell to Su Zimo with cupped fists. Thereafter, he turned around and led the Dragon race army to hunt down the remaining Tomb World cultivators in Feng City.

 Su Zimo streaked through the void casually, revealing a crack as he led Monkey, Long Ran and Long Li into the spatial tunnel.

 In less than ten breaths, the four of them arrived near Illumination Dragon Star.

 From the outside, there was nothing unusual about Illumination Dragon Star.

 The moment the four of them appeared, a Dragon King on Illumination Dragon Star sensed something and soared immediately. In the blink of an eye, he arrived in front of the four of them.

 "Outsiders!"

 When the Dragon King saw Su Zimo and Monkey, his expression turned cold and a killing intent burst forth from his eyes—he wanted to kill!

 "Dragon King Flame!"

 When Long Li saw that the situation was bad, she couldn't care less about etiquette and berated hurriedly, "They're benefactors of the Dragon race. How dare you!"

 "Benefactors?"

 Dragon King Flame raised his brows and swept his spirit consciousness across Su Zimo and Monkey. Immediately after, he sneered, "How can a human and a monkey be the benefactors of the Dragon race?"

 Long Li shouted, "Feng City was ambushed by the Tomb World earlier on. If not for Brother Su and Brother Yuan, hundreds of thousands of clansmen would have been slaughtered mercilessly. Shouldn't they be considered benefactors to the Dragon race?"

 "Hmm?"

 Dragon King Flame narrowed his eyes slightly and his expression changed. "How did you guys know that the Tomb World attacked Feng City?"

 Long Li said, "We came from Feng City."

 Right from the beginning, Su Zimo did not say a word.

 However, at that moment, he suddenly asked, "You didn't know that Feng City was attacked?"

 "No idea."

 After some hesitation, Dragon King Flame replied coldly.

 Su Zimo remained calm and merely looked at him deeply.

 Dragon King Flame was not telling the truth.

 If he did not know that Feng City was attacked and suddenly heard the news from Long Li, he should have asked how Feng City was and what was going on with the Tomb World's surprise attack.

 However, what he was most concerned about earlier on was how Long Li knew about this.

 That reaction proved that he already knew about this!

 Furthermore, when he heard Long Li say that they had just arrived from Feng City, a look of surprise flashed through Dragon King Flame's eyes.

 "I'm not talking to you anymore. I want to see Dragon King Illumination!"

 Long Li harrumphed before suddenly broadcasting a voice transmission to Illumination Dragon Star, shouting, "Dragon King Illumination, Li'er requests an audience!"

 Su Zimo praised internally.

 That was a very smart move by Long Li—she should have sensed something amiss too.

 At that moment, Dragon King Flame suddenly smiled.

 "Li'er, come over."

 Right then, an old voice sounded from the depths of Illumination Dragon Star.

 When Long Li heard that voice, she heaved a sigh of relief and looked towards Su Zimo, nodding.
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Long Mo descended on Illumination Dragon Star with Su Zimo, Monkey and Long Ran and headed straight for Dragon King Illumination's palace.

 Dragon King Flame did not stop them. He merely hung behind the four of them with a mocking smile.

 Su Zimo frowned slightly in deep thought.

 "Brother Su, there should be something wrong with Dragon King Flame."

 Right then, Long Li sent a voice transmission with her spirit consciousness. "I suspect that City Lord Long Feng's message was intercepted by him!"

 "But why?"

 Long Li's voice was filled with confusion. "Why is Dragon King Flame doing this? Why did he betray his clansmen? Could it be that he has some difficulties?"

 Long Li was still unwilling to believe this.

 Su Zimo said, "Everything will be clear when we meet Dragon King Illumination."

 Before long, Su Zimo and the other three arrived in front of Dragon King Illumination's palace.

 The moment they stepped into the main hall, they felt a heat wave surge towards them.

 The majestic hall was built above a volcano. Hot lava flowed beneath its feet and bubbles rose as boulders floated on it.

 In the middle of the hall sat a red-robed old man with scarlet hair and slightly white sideburns.

 The red-robed old man sat in the middle with a burning gaze and a dignified aura. Under the illumination of the lava beneath his feet, his face was flushed and he was clearly at his peak.

 Long Li and the other three stood on a huge boulder and floated forward slowly under the flowing lava.

 Dragon King Flame did not follow them in and merely stood at the entrance of the hall.

 "Greetings, Dragon King Illumination."

 Long Li went forward and bowed.

 As the supreme Perfected Spirit of the Dragon race and her mother was Dragon Queen Hornless, who was on par with Dragon King Illumination, Dragon King Illumination was naturally familiar with her.

 "There's no need for formalities."

 Dragon King Illumination nodded slightly before shifting his gaze to Su Zimo and Monkey.

 "Outsiders?"

 Dragon King Illumination murmured softly with an expressionless face.

 "I'm Su Zimo. Greetings, Dragon King Illumination."

 Su Zimo greeted calmly in a neither servile nor overbearing manner.

 Dragon King Illumination did not reply and merely glanced at Su Zimo indifferently.

 Su Zimo smiled nonchalantly, not minding.

 Although there was a difference in status between the two of them, he was a Grotto-heaven King after all. It was understandable for him to greet Dragon King Illumination simply without any formalities.

 When Monkey saw that, he was displeased and chuckled, not even bothering to greet at all.

 Since this person was being rude, why should he bother about the latter's status?

 Long Ran was a member of the Dragon race after all and was worried that Su Zimo and Monkey would offend Dragon King Illumination because of this. He hurriedly went forward and knelt down.

 Long Li went forward as well. "Dragon King Illumination, ten-odd Kings of the Tomb World led an army of ten million and just attacked Feng City. Thankfully, Brother Su and the others helped so that Feng City did not fall."

 "Oh?"

 When Dragon King Illumination heard that, his expression finally changed. "How can an ordinary King of the human race defend Feng City against ten-odd Kings of the Tomb World?"

 "It's absolutely true!"

 Long Li said in a deep voice, "When it happened, City Lord Long Feng sent a message back immediately. However, Illumination Dragon Star did not seem to have received any news."

 At that point, Long Li looked at Dragon King Illumination.

 That statement was as good as a question. However, Dragon King Illumination was expressionless and silent.

 Long Li took a deep breath of air. "I suspect that someone on Illumination Dragon Star intercepted City Lord Long Feng's message without permission and hid the information!"

 As she said that, Long Li looked at Dragon King Flame who was guarding the entrance of the hall and gritted her teeth. "Dragon King Illumination, I suspect that this matter is related to Dragon King Flame. Please investigate this thoroughly, Dragon King Illumination!"

 "Fufu…"

 When Dragon King Flame heard Long Li's accusation, he merely chuckled without panicking or even retorting.

 When Su Zimo saw that, he narrowed his eyes.

 Initially, he thought that Dragon King Flame had revealed a flaw because he was careless previously.

 It was only at that moment that he was truly certain that Dragon King Flame seemed even more fearless!

 What was his backing?

 Su Zimo's heart sank when he thought of a possibility.

 However, he remained calm and did not reveal any abnormalities.

 Right then, Dragon King Illumination said slowly, "Li'er, after such a huge matter happened, you suspected your clansmen immediately but not the two outsiders beside you?"

 "Huh?"

 Long Li was stunned for a moment and said instinctively, "Brother Su and the others are my friends. Thankfully, we had Brother Su's help this time round to protect Feng City. Why would I suspect them?"

 "Li'er, you're still too naive."

 Dragon King Illumination shook his head gently. "Could it be a coincidence that the Tomb World attacked Feng City the moment these two outsiders appeared?"

 "Those who are not of our race will definitely have different intentions! Over the years, how many outsiders have betrayed us?! Li'er, you've already led a wolf into your house without knowing it!"

 Long Li looked at Dragon King Illumination in disbelief and argued, "That's impossible! I saw the battle earlier on with my own eyes. There's no way Brother Su and the others have anything to do with the Tomb World!"

 "Dragon King Illumination, are you suspecting me?"

 Long Li was angry and frustrated and was a little anxious.

 Dragon King Illumination said indifferently, "It's not that I suspect you. It's just that you're too young and inexperienced, so you're easily bewitched by outsiders. Furthermore, what you see might not be true."

 Long Li was of the Dragon race after all and there were some things that she might not have thought of.

 Or rather, she might not dare to think in those directions.

 However, as an outsider, Su Zimo had already begun to suspect Dragon King Illumination!

 If Dragon King Illumination did not know that the news had been intercepted by Dragon King Flame, his behavior earlier on was way too calm.

 When he heard that Feng City was attacked and almost lost, it was way too abnormal for him to not care about his clansmen.

 If Dragon King Flame's backing was Dragon King Illumination in front of them, that would explain his earlier behavior easily.

 Of course, even Su Zimo could not really believe it. Less than that, he could not understand why one of the notorious Five Great Dragon Kings of the medium chiliocosm, Dragon King Illumination, would betray the Dragon race!

 Even an outsider like him could have such a feeling, let alone Long Li.

 That thought was way too bold.

 Long Li still tried her best to argue and was even a little angry as she shouted, "Dragon King Illumination, not all outsiders have ulterior motives!"

 "If you don't believe me, summon City Lord Long Feng now. He will naturally explain it to you as well!"

 Monkey could not take it anymore and was so angry that he was smoking. He scratched his ears and cheeks, feeling uncomfortable.

 Suddenly, Su Zimo raised his voice and said, "Dragon King Illumination, since you don't believe me, it would seem like we're asking for trouble if we stay here. I'll take my leave now."

 Thereafter, Su Zimo sent a voice transmission to Long Li with his spirit consciousness immediately. "Long Li, leave now and return to the Hornless Dragon Star to look for your mother immediately. Report everything that happened today, including everything in Dragon King Illumination's palace truthfully!"

 Su Zimo's tone was solemn and even carried a hint of urging.

 Long Li's heart skipped a beat when she heard that.

 Right then, a calm voice sounded from the hall.

 "Who gave you permission to leave?"
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 Su Zimo narrowed his eyes and glared at Dragon King Illumination in silence.

 Monkey's eyes were bloodshot and his aura turned berserk.

 Long Li and Long Ran's expressions changed when they heard that!

 Long Li asked in a deep voice, "Dragon King Illumination, what do you mean?"

 "Brother Su and the others came here with the intention of leaving with Long Ran to begin with. They had no intention of getting involved in this battle."

 "Brother Su just stood in to save hundreds of thousands of clansmen of Feng City and you want to keep him here just because he's an outsider?"

 Long Li's tone was already questioning!

 Dragon King Illumination's expression was still indifferent. "The matter of the attack on Feng City has yet to be resolved. Once I find out the truth, I'll naturally let them leave."

 Long Ran went forward and bowed. "Dragon King Illumination, I'm a member of the Dragon race after all and can stay. However, what happened today has nothing to do with the two of them. King, please allow them to leave."

 "Fufu…"

 Dragon King Illumination said coolly, "Do you think they can come and go as they please in my Dragon World?"

 The threat in those words was extremely strong!

 Long Li and Long Ran's expressions changed.

 When Su Zimo heard that, he merely shook his head gently and said indifferently, "If I want to leave, no one can stop me indeed."

 "You can try."

 Dragon King Illumination's tone was cold.

 In just a few words, the two of them were already at daggers drawn!

 Su Zimo was unwilling to get involved in this Battle of the Dragons and Phoenixes. However, if anyone wanted to target him, they would have chosen the wrong person!

 There was definitely a huge problem with the Dragon race.

 Right now, Illumination Dragon Star was no longer a good place and they had to leave as soon as possible!

 "Brother Su, don't be rash."

 Long Li sent a voice transmission with her spirit consciousness hurriedly and reminded Su Zimo, "This is Illumination Dragon Star, not Feng City."

 "Once Dragon King Illumination attacks, you won't even be able to leave this hall, let alone Illumination Dragon Star!"

 As one of the Five Great Dragon Kings, Dragon King Illumination's combat strength was naturally at the top of the Dragon Kings.

 It was far stronger than the four peak Kings of the Tomb World that Su Zimo faced in the battle in Feng City.

 In Long Li's opinion, the most important reason why Su Zimo could unleash an extremely terrifying combat strength in the battle of Feng City was because of his puppet secret skill that happened to counter the Battle Corpses of the Tomb World Kings.

 Furthermore, City Lord Long Feng was there to restrain them back then.

 Now that he was facing a peak King like Dragon King Illumination, Su Zimo had no chance of winning even if he released that puppet secret skill again!

 "Let's go."

 Ignoring the threat of Dragon King Illumination, Su Zimo called out and left with Monkey, Long Ran and Long Li, heading out of the hall.

 Monkey had seen Su Zimo's methods before and spat at Dragon King Illumination with a disdainful expression before he left without hesitation.

 Long Ran and Long Li's faces were pale.

 Although Long Ran knew that Su Zimo had the Martial Dao Prime Body backing him, he knew nothing about the methods of the latter.

 In his opinion, the Martial Dao Prime Body was far away in the Great Wilderness and could not be reached. It was truly irrational for him to have a conflict with Dragon King Illumination now.

 "Since you want to die so badly, I'll fulfill your wish!"

 Dragon King Illumination's gaze intensified as he suddenly attacked.

 Initially, he was hundreds of feet away from Su Zimo.

 However, when he raised his arm, in the blink of an eye, it transformed into a thick and powerful Dragon arm covered in Dragon Scales that tore through the air!

 A gigantic and ferocious Dragon claw descended from the skies, emitting a suffocating terrifying might!

 Even with Monkey's powerful bloodline, he was suppressed and could not move against King Illumination Dragon!

 The difference between the two of them was too great, an entire major cultivation realm.

 No matter how strong Monkey's bloodline was, it was difficult to make up for it.

 "No!"

 Long Li exclaimed.

 Long Ran had a nervous expression.

 Dragon King Flame, who was guarding the door, crossed his arms and watched this scene calmly with a smile.

 Dragon King Illumination had no intention of holding back at all. The moment he attacked, he wanted to kill Su Zimo and Monkey on the spot!

 Sensing the killing intent behind him, Su Zimo's eyes flashed coldly with his back facing King Illumination Dragon.

 Buzz!

 A sword hum sounded and a green sword beam flashed!

 Su Zimo did not turn around and did not even look. When the gigantic Dragon claw was almost about to descend, he summoned the Duckweed Sword and slashed back!

 Clang!

 The sword seemed to have stabbed something extremely hard and the sound of metal clashing could be heard. The immense impact made Su Zimo shudder and his blood qi surged.

 As expected of one of the Five Great Dragon Kings, Dragon King Illumination reacted too quickly.

 Sensing the sharpness of the Duckweed Sword, King Illumination Dragon's Dragon claw changed direction slightly and met the edge of the Duckweed Sword with its sharp claws!

 "What a great sword!"

 Dragon King Illumination praised internally.

 If an ordinary Grotto-heaven Spirit Treasure was touched by his Dragon claw, it would almost shatter and turn into scrap metal!

 However, the sharpness of the sword was not damaged at all and the sword beam was even stronger!

 Suddenly!

 Dragon King Illumination's expression changed!

 Suddenly, he sensed a huge danger!

 "This is bad!"

 Dragon King Illumination's heart sank.

 His lifespan was draining rapidly!

 It was too fast!

 The moment he sensed it, his lifespan had already decreased by 100,000 years!

 Originally, he was already starting to decline from his peak. Now that he had lost 100,000 years of his lifespan, the change in him was extremely obvious.

 His temples were already gray and even his scarlet hair was losing its color and vitality rapidly.

 When Su Zimo slashed back earlier on, he released a peerless divine power, Fleeting Moment.

 The Dharmic Dao that synthesized the Dawn Bell and Twilight Drum could cause a huge impact and threat to Kings.

 Of course, that was on the premise that the King was unprepared or did not release his Grotto-heaven.

 Boom!

 Dragon King Illumination established a Grotto-heaven immediately.

 When the Dharmic Dao of his Grotto-heaven descended on him, it removed the power of Fleeting Moment and his lifespan stopped decreasing.

 As expected of Dragon King Illumination.

 Su Zimo did not manage to kill him despite his careful calculations!

 At that moment, Su Zimo had already turned around.

 However, his attack this time round infuriated Dragon King Illumination completely!

 "Die!"

 Dragon King Illumination's glabella shone and his spirit consciousness surged wildly. In his anger, he summoned an Essence Spirit secret skill and charged towards Su Zimo!

 He wanted to use the Essence Spirit of a peak King to kill Su Zimo directly!

 Dragon King Illumination's Essence Spirit condensed a Dragon Scale in midair, emitting a terrifying aura.

 Dragons had Reverse Scales and anyone who touched them would definitely die!

 Su Zimo had cultivated the same Dragon Scale secret skill before and naturally knew how terrifying this Dragon Scale was.

 His Essence Spirit realm was on par with Dragon King Illumination.

 If he released the Dragon Scale secret skill as well, it would be difficult to determine the outcome of the Essence Spirit battle between the two of them. In fact, there might even be an internecine outcome!

 Instantly, Su Zimo channeled his Essence Spirit and condensed a Dharmic seal.

 "Brother Su, don't touch that Dragon Scale!"

 When Long Li saw that, she reminded hurriedly.

 As though he did not hear anything, Su Zimo continued forming his seal.

 His Dharmic seal was mysterious and complicated, filled with Buddhist Dharmic Zen.

 At that moment, Su Zimo's aura changed. He lowered his head with a solemn expression, like a Buddha sitting cross-legged!

 This was the first time Su Zimo released this Essence Spirit secret skill.

 The Prajna Nirvana Sutra was known as the number one Taboo Mystic Classic for spirit refinement. Apart from a sutra for cultivation, there were also three mysterious Dharmic seals.

 Su Zimo had long comprehended the first two Dharmic seals, Impermanence and No Self.

 As for the last Dharmic seal, Su Zimo comprehended it after more than 200 years of seclusion on the Path to Heaven.

 The Dharmic seal was called Nirvana Silence.

 It was also the only Essence Spirit secret skill among the three Dharmic seals!
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 Su Zimo controlled many Essence Spirit secret skills.

 However, at that moment, it was difficult for the other Essence Spirit secret skills to gain the upper hand against King Illumination Dragon's Reverse Scale.

 Only Nirvana Silence could suppress Dragon King Illumination's Reverse Scale!

 When the Dharmic seal was released, it could cause the other party's Essence Spirit to transcend and silence everything.

 Everything, including the lifeforce, bloodline… would be destroyed!

 A golden Dharmic seal was released silently from Su Zimo's glabella.

 Wherever it passed, everything returned to silence.

 In the blink of an eye, the Dharmic seal collided with the Reverse Scale.

 "Hmph."

 When he saw that, Dragon King Illumination sneered.

 It was over.

 Anyone who touched the Reverse Scale of a Dragon would definitely die.

 Even if they were of the same cultivation realm and the Essence Spirit secret skill fought against his Reverse Scale, they would be severely injured even if they did not die!

 However, before long, the smile on Dragon King Illumination's face disappeared and was replaced by a look of surprise.

 How could this be…

 The collision of the two Essence Spirit secret skills did not make any sound. However, it was extremely dangerous and the surrounding void was shattered!

 After a short pause, the light of the Reverse Scale gradually dimmed.

 Cracks appeared on the Reverse Scale.

 The golden Dharmic seal swayed continuously and the golden light was dim. However, it was still intact!

 Right then, Dragon King Illumination felt his Essence Spirit suffer a huge impact and was almost shaken out of his temple!

 Against such an impact, the Grotto-heaven that King Illumination Dragon had just condensed showed signs of collapsing as well.

 Right then, Su Zimo's figure flashed and he had already arrived!

 Dragon King Illumination's Essence Spirit was way too powerful.

 Even if Nirvana Silence had the upper hand, Su Zimo could not kill him.

 Even so, Dragon King Illumination still revealed a huge flaw. He had a blank expression from the impact of the Nirvana Silence Seal and his perfected Grotto-heaven almost dissipated!

 When Su Zimo approached, the Duckweed Sword flashed and stabbed towards the glabella of Dragon King Illumination.

 A single slash was enough to kill Dragon King Illumination on the spot!

 However, when the sword beam of the Duckweed Sword pierced through Dragon King Illumination's glabella, Su Zimo thought of something and he changed his mind at the last minute, retracting the Duckweed Sword.

 Immediately, he strode forward and took advantage of the moment when Dragon King Illumination's Grotto-heaven collapsed to reveal an opening. He extended his palm and landed on the top of Dragon King Illumination's head, capturing his Essence Spirit!

 On the one hand, Dragon King Illumination had a high and special status in the Dragon race and controlled the entire Illumination Dragon Domain.

 His betrayal was extremely harmful and influential to the Dragon race.

 There was definitely an extremely important secret hidden in his memories.

 On the other hand, Su Zimo wanted to see why as Dragon King Illumination, he had come to this point and even betrayed the Dragon race!

 Of course, the success rate of using the Soul Searching Art on such a peak King was extremely low.

 Long Li and Long Ran were dumbfounded.

 Their brains could not keep up for a moment.

 In a flash, Dragon King Illumination was captured alive by Su Zimo and his Essence Spirit was imprisoned!

 "Outsider, what are you trying to do?!"

 Dragon King Illumination's Essence Spirit was imprisoned in Su Zimo's palm and shouted fiercely.

 "Soul Search!"

 Su Zimo did not say anything to Dragon King Illumination and wanted to use the Soul Searching Art right away.

 Suddenly!

 Su Zimo sensed something amiss and looked over with rapt attention.

 Another powerful and evil power burst forth from Dragon King Illumination's Essence Spirit!

 A dark green light shone on the Essence Spirit of Dragon King Illumination!

 "This is… a curse?"

 When Su Zimo saw that, his heart skipped a beat and he thought of something else immediately.

 A similar situation had happened to the Essence Spirits of the two Horse Monkey Emperors who died in the hands of the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 On Long Li's side, she noticed that as well and frowned, muttering softly, "Dragon King Illumination is cursed? When did this happen?"

 After the curse power appeared, before Su Zimo could start soul searching, Dragon King Illumination's Essence Spirit exploded and was destroyed on the spot!

 Dead.

 Dragon King Illumination, one of the Five Great Dragon Kings, died just like that in an unknown manner.

 Su Zimo's expression was dark in thought.

 Although he did not obtain any memories from Dragon King Illumination, the appearance of the curse power earlier on could confirm some things.

 King Illumination Dragon's betrayal might not have been his intention and he might have been threatened by the curse!

 To prevent his soul from being searched, the curse detonated Dragon King Illumination's Essence Spirit.

 "That's not right."

 Long Li shook her head repeatedly with a puzzled expression and murmured, "Even if Dragon King Illumination is cursed, he shouldn't have betrayed the Dragon race."

 "Not to mention him, even ordinary Dragons would not do anything to harm the Dragon race even if they died under coercion. Furthermore, this is Dragon King Illumination who has a firm Dao Heart."

 "Dragon King Illumination once made countless contributions to the Dragon race. How could he submit to a curse?"

 Su Zimo said in a deep voice, "No matter what, King Illumination Dragon's betrayal must be related to the Witch race."

 Only members of the Witch race could release such an evil and powerful curse.

 Furthermore, even his Grade 12 Green Lotus True Body felt a trace of fear and was extremely resistant to the curse!

 Su Zimo continued, "In that case, the sudden arrival of the Tomb World army in Feng City should be because Dragon King Illumination was helping them."

 Dragon King Illumination was in charge of the Illumination Dragon Domain and was familiar with everything here.

 It was not difficult for him to let the Tomb World army in.

 Long Li nodded. "The ten-odd Kings of the Tomb World were fearless and dared to attack Feng City because they knew long ago that Illumination Dragon Star would not provide reinforcements!"

 "It's fortunate that you were here, Brother Su. Otherwise, Feng City would have been captured."

 Su Zimo thought for a moment. "Apart from Dragon King Illumination, the question now is whether there are any other Dragon Kings or Dragons on Illumination Dragon Star who are cursed and have already betrayed the Dragon race."

 "It's very likely that Dragon King Flame has already betrayed the Dragon race as well." Long Ran said.

 "Where's Dragon King Flame?"

 Suddenly, Monkey frowned and asked.

 Their attention earlier on was on Dragon King Illumination. Unknowingly, Dragon King Flame had already left.

 "This is bad!"

 Long Li seemed to have thought of something and exclaimed softly.

 Immediately after, Dragon Roars sounded outside Dragon King Illumination's palace, filled with anger and killing intent.

 Terrifying Dragon King auras burst forth from Illumination Dragon Star and descended around Dragon King Illumination's palace in the blink of an eye, surrounding the place tightly!

 Dozens of Dragon Kings entered the hall with murderous auras.

 Dragon King Flame was among them and was looking at Su Zimo and the others mockingly.

 Su Zimo understood on second thought as well.

 When Dragon King Flame saw that Dragon King Illumination had just died, he did not go forward to take revenge. Instead, he left immediately and spread the news!

 Dragon King Illumination had died in the hands of an outsider. Just that sentence alone was enough to incite the anger of all the Dragon Kings!

 Without needing to attack, Dragon King Flame could borrow the power of the other Dragon Kings on Illumination Dragon Star to kill Su Zimo!

 Furthermore, it was difficult for Su Zimo to explain this clearly.

 Dragon King Illumination was already dead and there was still the aura of his Essence Spirit in his palm. The dozens of Dragon Kings could sense it clearly.

 The Dragon Kings looked at Su Zimo murderously, as though they could tear him into pieces!

 "Dragon Kings, please calm down. There's a misunderstanding!"

 When Long Li saw that, she hurried forward and stood in front of Su Zimo, shouting.

 "Long Li, you lured a wolf into our midst and got Dragon King Illumination killed. Now, you're even trying to defend this human. Do you know of your serious sins?!" Before Long Li could continue, Dragon King Flame shouted and interrupted her.
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 Chapter 3057 - Domineering!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "You're talking nonsense!" 

 Long Li berated, "Dragon King Illumination was cursed and betrayed the Dragon race. He was discovered by us but died because he wanted to silence us."

 "Fufu!"

 Dragon King Flame sneered, "Long Li, you're really crazy to say such things! As one of the Five Great Dragon Kings of the Dragon race, Dragon King Illumination is the oldest and the most loyal old guard of the Dragon race. He has made countless contributions. How could he betray the Dragon race?"

 "Even if he's cursed and threatened, Dragon King Illumination will definitely not compromise. He would rather commit suicide than hurt the Dragon race!"

 When the dozens of Dragon Kings heard Long Li's accusations, they felt that it was extremely ridiculous and sneered as well.

 Would Dragon King Illumination betray the Dragon race?

 If Dragon King Illumination betrayed them, the Illumination Dragon Domain would cease to exist!

 "Long Li, I didn't expect you to do such a thing and collude with outsiders to kill Dragon King Illumination!"

 "Long Li, tell us! Does this matter have anything to do with Dragon Queen Hornless?"

 "Hmph, if not for Dragon Queen Hornless backing her up, would a Perfected Spirit like her have the guts?"

 With a few words, the Dragon Kings immediately targeted Dragon Queen Hornless.

 Long Li was still young after all. Against the accusations of dozens of Dragon Kings, her mind was in chaos and she was so anxious that she was about to cry.

 "Y-You're framing me!"

 "This has nothing to do with Brother Su or my mother!"

 Long Li's explanation was truly weak and her voice trembled slightly with a hint of tears.

 Su Zimo frowned slightly.

 Ever since dozens of Dragon Kings entered, he had not spoken or explained.

 Initially, he did not want to get involved in the Battle of the Dragons and Phoenixes. Even now that he was forced into it, he could not be bothered to explain himself either.

 He could come and go as he pleased on Illumination Dragon Star.

 After releasing the Primordial Unity Yin Yang Escape, the dozens of Dragon Kings around him could not stop him at all!

 But now, Long Li was standing in front of him, trying her best to defend him. She glared at the dozens of Dragon Kings as tears welled up in her reddened eyes. Su Zimo could not bear to see her like this.

 Among the dozens of Dragon Kings, a few of them hesitated when they saw Long Li looking so pitiful, pursing her lips with tears in her eyes.

 Long Li had a pitiful background and lost her father at a young age.

 Many of the dozens of Dragon Kings had watched Long Li grow up and were unwilling to believe that Long Li would betray the Dragon race and plot against Dragon King Illumination.

 "This human is only an ordinary King. How can he injure Dragon King Illumination?" A peak Dragon King frowned.

 Another Dragon King pondered as well. "Why don't we discuss this matter at length? In any case, this person won't be able to escape. Let's inform Dragon Island first."

 Dragon Island was the center of the Dragon World and was surrounded by the five Dragon Domains.

 Only Dragon Kings and Dragon Emperors were qualified to ascend Dragon Island!

 When Dragon King Flame saw that the situation had changed, he said hurriedly, "Due to Long Li, Dragon King Illumination was caught off guard and was ambushed by this human King!"

 "That's not true!"

 Long Li shouted, "Dragon King Illumination attacked Brother Su first and it was a killing move. Brother Su only counterattacked out of helplessness!"

 "Furthermore, Brother Su was not the one who killed Dragon King Illumination. He merely captured his Essence Spirit and wanted to search his soul. In the end, he triggered the curse power inside, causing Dragon King Illumination's Essence Spirit to self-destruct."

 "Fufu…"

 Dragon King Flame sneered, "What a sharp-tongued girl. Dragon King Illumination is already dead and can't prove his innocence. You can say whatever you want."

 "Dragon King Illumination is dead, but there's someone who isn't."

 Right then, Su Zimo, who had been silent in the hall the entire time, suddenly spoke faintly.

 Those words were said without rhyme or reason and the Dragon Kings did not understand what they meant for a moment.

 Suddenly!

 Right in front of everyone, Su Zimo's figure flashed and he arrived in front of Dragon King Flame instantly. He extended his arm and reached towards the top of Dragon King Flame's head!

 "Hmm?"

 "Brazen!"

 "How dare you!"

 A series of angry shouts sounded from the hall.

 This time round, the dozens of Dragon Kings were truly enraged!

 None of them expected that this human would want to attack and injure someone right under their noses!

 Throughout history, when had any outsiders been so arrogant in the territory of the Dragon race?

 Dozens of Dragon Kings attacked one after another, wanting to suppress Su Zimo on the spot.

 At the side, Long Ran was shocked.

 Right now, he was in a dilemma. He did not want Su Zimo to be accused. However, he did not want Su Zimo to become enemies with the Dragon race either.

 "Roar!"

 Right then, Su Zimo suddenly opened his mouth and let out a Dragon Roar!

 The Dragon Roar secret skill was based on the Azure Dragon Roar and synthesized with many sound domain secret skills. There was even a terrifying and majestic thunderclap mixed within.

 Some of the dozens of Dragon Kings reacted extremely quickly and released their Dragon Roar secret skills to defend against it immediately.

 Some Dragon Kings were confident in their powerful physiques and bloodlines and were fearless as they charged towards Su Zimo against the sound domain secret skill.

 Under normal circumstances, with the physique and bloodline of the Dragon race, it was not a big deal for them to defend against a sound domain secret skill of experts of the same cultivation realm.

 Furthermore, in their eyes, Su Zimo was only an ordinary King of the human race.

 His cultivation realm was much inferior to theirs, let alone his physique and bloodline.

 However, the next moment, the expressions of the Dragon Kings who chose to take it head-on changed drastically!

 Ten-odd supreme Dragon Kings grunted and felt the blood qi in their chests surge. Their eyeballs were bloodshot, their ears buzzed and their vision turned black.

 Even the peak Dragon Kings paused slightly.

 The remaining Dragon King experts stopped for a moment as well when they defended against the sound domain secret skill.

 In the blink of an eye, Su Zimo and Dragon King Flame had already exchanged blows!

 The dozens of Dragon Kings did not expect that Su Zimo would dare to attack him under the gazes of the Dragons.

 By the time they reacted, Su Zimo had already closed in and extended his arm, palm hanging above Dragon King Flame's head.

 Dragon King Flame did not have time to think. He circulated the bloodline in his body and propped up a Grotto-heaven at the same time.

 However, the next moment, Su Zimo's Dragon Roar secret skill erupted.

 The distance between the two was way too close!

 Dragon King Flame shuddered!

 Before his Grotto-heaven could condense, his blood qi was almost dissipated!

 At the critical moment, he could only raise his arms above his head, wanting to block Su Zimo's descending palm.

 As long as he could stall for a moment, the dozens of Dragon Kings around him could attack and kill Su Zimo to save him.

 However, the moment Dragon King Flame's arms touched Su Zimo's palm, fear appeared in his eyes.

 A torrential power burst forth from the palm of the seemingly fair and tender hand—it was unstoppable!

 Right in front of everyone, Dragon King Flame had just raised his arms above his head when they were forcefully pressed back by Su Zimo's single palm!

 Piak!

 Su Zimo's palm landed on the top of Dragon King Flame's head and exerted strength in his palm, pulling his Essence Spirit out instantly!

 The battle happened quickly and ended even faster!

 By the time dozens of Dragon Kings broke free from the shock of the Dragon Roar secret skill, Dragon King Flame's Essence Spirit had already landed in Su Zimo's palm.

 The dust settled.
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 Chapter 3058 - Still Hope

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "How dare you!" 

 Dozens of Dragon Kings had ashen expressions.

 This human had actually suppressed Dragon King Flame alive and imprisoned his Essence Spirit in front of them.

 He had no regard for the law and did not take them seriously at all!

 Unforgivable!

 The few Dragon Kings who had some sympathy for Long Li and even believed in her earlier on also looked at her coldly.

 There was no need to say anything else in the current situation.

 This human King was clearly trying to silence Dragon King Flame!

 Long Li was shocked by Su Zimo's actions as well and was dumbfounded when she saw that.

 By the time she understood what had happened, Su Zimo had already captured Dragon King Flame's Essence Spirit.

 "Human, don't even think about leaving alive for being so impudent and killing people without restraint in our Dragon World!" A peak Dragon King said slowly with a cold expression.

 "Let Dragon King Flame go and we can let you have an intact corpse at the very least."

 Another peak Dragon King said.

 "Fufu…"

 Su Zimo smiled gently and raised his palm slowly. He grabbed Dragon King Flame's Essence Spirit and placed it in front of the dozens of Dragon Kings.

 Black chains appeared in his palm and wrapped around Dragon King Flame's Essence Spirit.

 Pfft!

 The next moment, Dragon King Flame's Essence Spirit exploded and he died!

 "Roar!"

 "Human, die!"

 Initially, Dragon King Flame was in Su Zimo's hands and if the Dragon Kings wanted to protect his life, they could not attack directly for fear of harming him.

 That scene infuriated the Dragons completely!

 What was that?

 In the territory of the Dragon race, he killed a Dragon King in front of them!

 This was a provocation!

 The ten-odd Dragon Kings could not hold it in anymore and even vaguely transformed into their true forms, wanting to charge forward and tear Su Zimo into pieces.

 "Hold on!"

 Right then, the two peak Dragon Kings in the lead suddenly shouted and released even stronger spirit consciousness pressure, suppressing the ten-odd Dragon Kings.

 "Dragon King Spirit, Dragon King Radiance, what are you guys doing?!"

 The Dragon Kings asked loudly with indignant expressions.

 Dragon King Spirit did not explain and merely narrowed his eyes, staring at Su Zimo's palm with a grim expression.

 The other Dragon Kings tried their best to suppress the anger and killing intent in their hearts and looked towards Su Zimo's palm as well.

 Apart from Dragon King Flame's Essence Spirit that had already died, there was still an extremely evil power left in the palm of the human!

 The Dragons recalled. The moment Dragon King Flame's Essence Spirit exploded earlier on, a dark green light seemed to have flashed.

 Could it be…

 Dragon King Spirit looked at Su Zimo and asked hesitantly, "Earlier… was that a curse?"

 "Oh."

 Su Zimo nodded. "Not bad, there's still hope for the Dragon race."

 Initially, Su Zimo wanted to leave. However, he could not bear to see Long Li suffer.

 Right from the beginning, he did not explain himself at all.

 On one hand, it was out of disdain.

 On the other hand, this matter was indeed difficult to explain.

 Dragon King Illumination was already dead and there was no evidence.

 However, thereafter, he thought of the various abnormalities of Dragon King Flame and came up with this idea.

 Although Dragon King Illumination was dead, Dragon King Flame was still alive!

 As long as he captured Dragon King Flame alive and did the same, the curse that was hidden in Dragon King Flame's Essence Spirit would appear as well.

 This was the most direct and simplest method.

 Of course, such an action might lead to another outcome.

 Su Zimo did not know who among the Dragon Kings before him was cursed and how many of them were cursed.

 If the Dragon Kings were also cursed, they would choose to ignore the curse on Dragon King Flame's Essence Spirit even if they saw it.

 Instead, his action would lead to a huge battle between him and the Dragons!

 That was the reason why Su Zimo said that there was still hope for the Dragon race when he saw the two peak Dragon Kings in the lead, Dragon King Spirit and Dragon King Radiance, stop the Dragons upon sensing the curse.

 Dragon King Spirit, Dragon King Radiance and the other Dragon Kings had ugly expressions.

 If it was any other time, they would naturally be able to recognize it immediately. That was curse power.

 However, the sudden sight of that was truly unbelievable and it was difficult for them to come to terms right away.

 Dragon King Flame was cursed?

 Could it be that Dragon King Illumination was in the same situation?

 When did this happen?

 What did this have to do with the Witch race?

 Countless questions surged into the minds of Dragon King Spirit and Dragon King Radiance. With their experience and knowledge, they could not figure it out for a moment.

 Suddenly, a Dragon King said, "Even if Dragon King Illumination and Dragon King Flame are cursed, it can't prove that they betrayed the Dragon race!"

 "That's right."

 Another Dragon King said in a deep voice, "Even if they're cursed and betrayed the Dragon race, it's not in this outsider's place to kill them!"

 "I think this outsider has ulterior motives. He wants to sow discord between the Dragon race and make our clansmen suspect each other!" Another Dragon King said coldly.

 When Su Zimo heard that, he smiled at them.

 When the Dragon Kings who spoke saw that smile, a chill suddenly rose in their hearts!

 Earlier on, this person gave the same smile and Dragon King Flame's Essence Spirit was destroyed immediately thereafter!

 Compared to those Dragon Kings, Dragon King Spirit and Dragon King Radiance, who were in the lead, were much less hostile towards Su Zimo.

 This matter was way too complicated and there was a high chance that the Witch race was involved. It would probably have to wait for the Dragon Emperors of Dragon Island to make a decision.

 Witch race?

 The Witch race was not involved in the Battle of the Dragons and Phoenixes. Why would they see the Witch race's curse on their clansmen?

 Dragon King Spirit and Dragon King Radiance could not help but fall into reminiscence.

 At some point in time, Dragon King Illumination's behavior seemed to have changed completely…

 Long Li said, "We discovered the abnormality because Feng City was suddenly attacked by the Tomb World army. City Lord Long Feng sent a message here but no one went to provide support."

 "Hmm?"

 The expressions of the Dragon Kings changed when they heard that.

 Dragon King Spirit asked hurriedly, "Feng City has fallen? Where's Long Feng? How are the hundreds of thousands of clansmen in the city? How many of them escaped?"

 Long Li said, "More than ten Kings from the Tomb World came, including four peak Kings who led an army of ten million. Initially, Feng City was indeed unable to defend. It was only because Brother Su attacked that all the enemy Kings were killed!"

 Dragon King Spirit and Dragon King Radiance looked at Su Zimo deeply.

 The cultivation realm of this human was not high, but he was decisive to attack and was rather capable in melee combat.

 There was indeed a chance that he could take others down if they were careless and unprepared.

 However, they did not believe that an ordinary King of the human race could fight a peak King head-on.

 Long Li continued, "Since we did not receive support from Illumination Dragon Star, Brother Su and I were entrusted by City Lord Long Feng to come to Illumination Dragon Star and take a look at things. Later on, we encountered the scene earlier on."

 Long Li recounted the entire process.

 Dragon King Spirit, Dragon King Radiance and the other Dragon Kings had grim expressions.

 The impact of the news was way too great for them!

 Dragon King Illumination was cursed and actually betrayed the Dragon race?
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 Chapter 3059 - Advancing Army

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Let's go." 

 Su Zimo called for Long Ran, Monkey and Long Li, preparing to leave Illumination Dragon Star.

 The situation on the Dragon race's side was complicated. When he realized that Dragon King Illumination was cursed and had already betrayed the Dragon race, he thought even further.

 In the Battle of the Dragons and Phoenixes, many worlds joined forces on the side of the Parasol Tree World. There were also greater worlds like the Tomb World, Poison World and White Bone World. However, the Witch World was not included.

 It was not until Dragon King Illumination's death today that the Witch World's involvement was revealed!

 What role did the Witch World play in the Battle of the Dragons and Phoenixes?

 City Lord Long Feng had once said that the Tomb World army's surprise attack on Feng City was only a test.

 From the looks of it, things were far from that simple!

 With Dragon King Illumination working with them from the inside, could the Tomb World have only sent ten-odd Kings to test the waters at Feng City?

 They could not linger here!

 If he still did not leave, he would very likely get involved!

 "Hold on!"

 When the Dragon Kings saw that Su Zimo wanted to leave, they stood out immediately and stopped him with unfriendly expressions.

 A Dragon King said in a deep voice, "This matter has yet to be concluded. Even if Dragon King Illumination is cursed, he died because of you. None of you can leave before we investigate thoroughly!"

 Su Zimo's expression turned cold.

 On account of Long Li and Dragon Queen Hornless, he was already very patient. However, there were still some Dragon Kings who did not know what was good for them and wanted to get entangled with him!

 Of course, it was difficult to tell how many of them were intentional and how many of them were cursed and manipulated by the Witch race.

 Su Zimo's gaze was cold as he looked at the Dragon Kings blocking in front of him and said slowly, "You'd better not provoke me. If I want to leave, no one here can stop me!"

 "You…"

 The Dragon Kings were furious.

 Su Zimo's tone made them extremely uncomfortable.

 Which outsider dared to speak to them like that?

 Furthermore, this was a human!

 Also, he was in the territory of the Dragon race!

 Even if this human King was capable, could he defend against dozens of Dragon Kings?

 "Are you still unaware of the situation? This is Illumination Dragon Star, the Dragon World!"

 A Dragon King berated, "It's not a place for you to act recklessly and behave atrociously!"

 "That's enough!"

 Dragon King Spirit shouted. He was frustrated at the thought that the situation here had gotten tense again before they could even figure out the implications of the shocking news they had just received.

 Dragon King Spirit looked at Su Zimo and cupped his fists slightly, saying in a deep voice, "Fellow Daoist, if there's nothing else, why don't you rest on Illumination Dragon Star for a few days? We can also do our part as hosts."

 Dragon King Spirit's tone was much gentler and his words were rather tactful. However, he still wanted Su Zimo to stay on Illumination Dragon Star.

 "Not interested."

 Su Zimo rejected indifferently.

 With that said, he tore through the void with Long Li, Long Ran and Monkey, prepared to leave.

 A few Dragon Kings had furious expressions and wanted to step forward to stop him!

 Dragon King Spirit and Dragon King Radiance exchanged glances and shook their heads slightly. However, they still stood in and stopped the Dragon Kings.

 Before he left, Su Zimo paused and looked at Dragon King Spirit and Dragon King Radiance. "If Dragon King Illumination betrayed the Dragon race and lured the Tomb World army in, they wouldn't just attack Feng City only."

 "If I were you, I would contact the Dragon Kings of the ten great Dragon Cities now."

 Dragon King Spirit's heart sank.

 The matter of Dragon King Illumination had a huge impact on him and he did not see the situation clearly for the time being.

 It was only when Su Zimo reminded him that he realized the danger!

 In reality, the situation that Su Zimo had foreseen was even more serious than they had imagined.

 He was even prepared for the worst.

 Once the ten Dragon Cities were destroyed, it would be difficult for Illumination Dragon Star to remain standing.

 This meant that once the Coiling Dragon Formation was shattered, the armies of the Parasol Tree World and many other worlds would invade en masse and start a huge battle!

 The five Dragon Domains might be lost completely!

 At that time, only Dragon Island would be left to face the armies of many worlds.

 There was a high chance that this battle would determine the survival of the Dragon race!

 This situation was not something he could control.

 At the very least, the Green Lotus True Body could not control it yet.

 On the one hand, Su Zimo was in a hurry to leave because he wanted to avoid being involved in the vortex of the Battle of the Dragons and Phoenixes.

 On the other hand, he wanted to send Long Li back to the Hornless Dragon Domain!

 He was worried that the Hornless Dragon Domain would encounter a similar danger.

 "There's no response from those Dragon Cities!"

 Dragon King Radiance had just sent a message. However, it was like throwing a stone into a sea and he did not receive anything in return.

 Dragon King Spirit had a grim expression and said in a deep voice, "Let's wait a little longer."

 Right now, everything outside was unknown and they did not dare to leave Illumination Dragon Star rashly.

 Long Li was worried as well.

 "B-Brother Su, something might have happened to Mother as well."

 Long Li's voice trembled slightly. "I sensed that something was amiss when Dragon King Illumination died earlier on and sent a message to Mother. However, she hasn't replied yet."

 Su Zimo sighed internally.

 The situation was evolving in the direction he had guessed.

 There was a problem with the Hornless Dragon Domain as well!

 Right now, he could only hope that it would not turn into the worst case scenario!

 "Let's go to the Hornless Dragon Domain now."

 Su Zimo said in a deep voice.

 "This is bad!"

 Right then, the sound of clothes fluttering could be heard from outside the hall in an extremely chaotic manner.

 A Perfected Dragon did not even bother to report and charged in with a flustered expression, shouting, "E-Enemy attack!"

 "Hmm?"

 The expressions of dozens of Dragon Kings changed.

 "Don't panic. How many people are there?"

 Dragon King Spirit took a deep breath and asked in a deep voice.

 It was unknown what the Perfected Dragon saw, but his eyes were filled with fear as he said with a trembling voice, "I-I don't know. There are too many of them and I can't count them all…"

 The dozens of Dragon Kings' hearts skipped a beat when they heard that and they rushed out of the hall hurriedly.

 Immediately after, they saw an incomparably shocking scene.

 Huge cracks appeared in the starry skies around Illumination Dragon Star and many figures with powerful auras walked out one after another. Every single one of them was a Grotto-heaven King!

 Most of them were Kings of the Tomb World. At a glance, there were more than 3,000 of them!

 The remaining Grotto-heaven Kings were from various other worlds and there were more than a thousand of them as well!

 More than 5,000 Grotto-heaven Kings descended around Illumination Dragon Star, emitting endless pressure!

 "Hiss!"

 When the dozens of Dragon Kings saw that, they could not help but gasp and shiver.

 Even though they were Dragons, they still felt their hearts tremble when they saw such a terrifying formation!

 There were more than 5,000 Grotto-heaven Kings, but there were less than 50 Dragon Kings on Illumination Dragon Star!

 The hundreds of peak Kings in the lead had already begun to seal the surrounding void!

 Once the void was sealed, none of the living beings on Illumination Dragon Star would be able to escape!

 Behind the Grotto-heaven Kings, gigantic spirit vessels drove out of the spatial rifts one after another.

 Every spirit vessel was filled with people, ranging from millions to tens of millions.

 There were at least a billion troops. They were boundless and swept over like a black cloud that blotted out the sky, surrounding Illumination Dragon Star in an impenetrable manner!

 The army was pressing down on the border!
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 Chapter 3060 - Peril

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 When many Dragons looked up and saw that, their faces were pale and they were shocked.

 The Dragons could not imagine how such a huge army could break through the Coiling Dragon Formation and descend around Illumination Dragon Star!

 "Activate the array formation. Quick, quick!"

 Dragon King Illumination was dead and there was no leader on Illumination Dragon Star. Dragon King Spirit was the first to react. He suppressed the shock in his heart and roared.

 "Dragon King Mystic, Dragon King Mist, guard the formation eye in the northeast!"

 "Dragon King Fly, Dragon King Extreme, guard the formation eye in the southwest!"

 Dragon King Spirit made a prompt decision and instructed the Dragon Kings to rush to a few formation eyes on Illumination Dragon Star.

 There was a Star Protection Formation on Illumination Dragon Star.

 Under such circumstances, if the dozens of Dragon Kings charged out, it would be no different from committing suicide!

 The difference in strength between the two sides was way too great!

 Only by relying on this Star Protection Formation to defend to the death and waiting for the reinforcements of the other Dragon Domains and Dragon Island would they have a chance of survival!

 Dragon King Spirit's reaction was already the best response.

 …

 In the hall, Su Zimo frowned slightly.

 The surrounding void had already been sealed.

 Although the Primordial Unity Yin Yang Escape could condense a spatial tunnel with the power of Yin Yang in the shattered space, it could not break through the sealed void.

 In other words, the four of them were trapped on Illumination Dragon Star as well.

 He was still a step too late.

 Of course, even if he could not leave for the time being, Su Zimo was relatively relaxed with a calm expression. He merely looked at the dense army outside in deep thought.

 Although the Tomb World was only a greater world, they actually had more than 3,000 Grotto-heaven Kings?

 Even in super large worlds, there were only around 2-3,000 Kings.

 It was the case for the Sword World as well.

 Of course, some super large worlds had even more Kings.

 For example, in the Heavenly World, there were probably 3,000 Kings in the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain alone.

 As for the Stone World and Blood World, there were even more than 10,000 Kings!

 The Dragon World had the least number of Kings. In total, there were only a few hundred.

 No matter what, Su Zimo was surprised that so many Grotto-heaven Kings would appear in a greater world like the Tomb World.

 However, before long, his heart skipped a beat as he thought of a possibility.

 When Su Zimo and Monkey arrived outside the Dragon World, there were no corpses in the endless blood sea in the starry skies.

 Now that he thought about it, those corpses should have been collected by the cultivators of the Tomb World.

 The more experts died in the Battle of the Dragons and Phoenixes, the greater the improvement to the Tomb World!

 In that case, the Tomb World was the greatest beneficiary of the Battle of the Dragons and Phoenixes.

 "Everyone, there's no need to panic!"

 Dragon King Spirit said loudly, "As long as we join forces and use the formation to defend Illumination Dragon Star, the experts of the other four Dragon Domains will come to support!"

 The Dragons, who were initially panicking, felt slightly relieved when they heard that.

 "Hahahaha!"

 However, before long, a loud laugh sounded from outside Illumination Dragon Star.

 The peak King of the Tomb World in the lead raised his voice. "Dragon King Spirit, you're too naive! The other four Dragon Domains can't even protect themselves. How can they care about you guys?"

 The peak King, King Shi Shen, said slowly, "This time round, the expedition to the Illumination Dragon Domain is led by my Tomb World. The expedition to the Hornless Dragon Domain is led by the Blood World. The expedition to the Horned Dragon Domain is led by the Poison World. The expedition to the Winged Dragon Domain is led by the White Bone World and the expedition to the Blue Dragon Domain is led by the Parasol Tree World. Each of us have gathered tens of thousands of Grotto-heaven Kings and billions of troops. Today, we shall break through the five Dragon Domains at the same time!"

 In Illumination Dragon Star, the Dragons were in an uproar!

 Dragon King Spirit and Dragon King Radiance's hearts sank and their expressions turned extremely ugly.

 All five Dragon Domains had failed to stand their ground?

 Or could it be that King Shi Shen was bluffing?

 When Su Zimo heard that, he sighed internally.

 Earlier on, he was wondering why the Grotto-heaven Kings who descended around Illumination Dragon Star were mainly experts of the Tomb World but there were no Grotto-heaven Kings of the Parasol Tree World, Blood World and other worlds.

 From the looks of it, the five Dragon Domains were in danger!

 "Everyone, listen to me!"

 Dragon King Radiance clenched his fists and tried his best to remain calm, shouting, "Even if the five Dragon Domains are lost, Dragon Island will be our last sanctuary!"

 "As long as we defend Illumination Dragon Star, the Dragon Emperors of Dragon Island will definitely rush over to provide support!"

 When Long Li saw this, her face was pale as well.

 At that moment, when she heard Dragon King Radiance's words, she nodded instinctively. "That's right. The Emperor experts of Dragon Island must have sensed the powerful fluctuations emitted by more than 5,000 Grotto-heaven Kings."

 "Possibly."

 Su Zimo shook his head gently.

 The army of Parasol Tree World had created such a huge formation and attacked the five Dragon Domains at the same time. They would definitely have a backup plan to restrict the Dragon Emperors of Dragon Island.

 "Hahahaha!"

 King Shi Shen laughed once more and raised his voice. "Dragon King Radiance, I'm afraid I'll have to disappoint you. The Dragon Emperors of Dragon Island can't even take care of themselves. They won't be able to save you either!"

 "What?!"

 The Dragons were shocked when they heard that.

 Could it be…

 Right then, an extremely intense power fluctuation came from the direction of Dragon Island, causing the starry skies to tremble for billions of miles. In fact, even the Dragons on Illumination Dragon Star could sense it clearly!

 "Haha."

 Another peak King of the Tomb World smiled. "The Emperor Battle over there has already begun. The Dragons on Illumination Dragon Star can only pray and hope now."

 The Dragons had terrified and despairing expressions.

 It could be said that Dragon Island was their last hope!

 If even the Emperor experts of Dragon Island could not provide support, how long could the dozens of Dragon Kings and formation on this star defend?

 Dozens of breaths?

 Five minutes?

 Su Zimo was silent.

 The worst-case scenario still happened.

 The Tomb World army's surprise attack on Feng City was not a test at all. It was part of the final battle between the Dragons and Phoenixes!

 Under normal circumstances, the Tomb World army could successfully take down Feng City and march in to gather with the surrounding Tomb World experts.

 However, because of Su Zimo's interference, Feng City was preserved.

 Even so, the other nine Dragon Cities could not defend against such a formation.

 In fact, Su Zimo suspected that Feng City might have fallen after they left as well…

 "Oh yes!"

 King Shi Shen seemed to have thought of something and suddenly said, "The advancement of the army this time round was originally extremely smooth. However, there was a problem in Feng City."

 "I heard that a human King interfered and killed more than ten of our Kings!"

 "However, it doesn't matter."

 King Shi Shen smiled faintly and continued, "I've already taken action personally to massacre Feng City and kill everyone inside!"

 "That Long Feng was quite unyielding. He would rather die than submit and even damaged his own Dragon body so that it would not be refined by me."

 "Tsk tsk."

 King Shi Shen pouted slightly. "What a waste of that superior Dragon body. I had no choice but to chop off his Dragon head as a greeting gift for everyone here."

 Before he finished his sentence, King Shi Shen took out a bloodied Dragon head from his storage bag and threw it casually at Illumination Dragon Star.

 The Dragon head rolled down in midair with a hint of warmth in its blood. From its slightly ferocious facial features, it was City Lord Long Feng!

 When Long Ran saw that, he had an indignant expression and could not control himself.
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 Chapter 3061 - Fight to the Death

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Looking at Long Feng's head, the sorrowful auras of the Dragons spread rapidly on Illumination Dragon Star.

 There was even a hint of fear on the faces of some Dragons.

 Once their morale dissipated, it did not matter how strong the formation on Illumination Dragon Star was.

 Even the two peak Kings, Dragon King Spirit and Dragon King Radiance, no longer had the fighting spirit from before.

 Su Zimo shook his head gently.

 There were internal and external problems in the Dragon race and there was probably a calamity.

 Right from the beginning, Su Zimo did not want to be involved in the Battle of the Dragons and Phoenixes, let alone alert the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 On the one hand, the Battle of the Dragons and Phoenixes was a catastrophe caused by the Dragon race's conquest everywhere.

 The Dragon race could only blame themselves for the current situation.

 On the other hand, Die Yue was injured after the battle in the Great Wilderness.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body guarded her at all times and cultivated in seclusion. While he attempted to break through with his Essence Martial Grotto-heaven, he could protect Die Yue at the same time and would not leave casually.

 Of course, something that happened on Illumination Dragon Star gave Su Zimo some new speculations about the Battle of the Dragons and Phoenixes.

 There was a high chance that the Battle of the Dragons and Phoenixes was instigated by the Witch race!

 Perhaps the reason why the Dragon World was in such a state was related to the Witch race.

 Of course, that was only his guess and was not enough for the Martial Dao Prime Body to come out.

 "Dragon King Spirit, Dragon King Radiance."

 King Shi Shen raised his voice once more. "I think your Dragon bodies are not bad. If you take the initiative to give up and submit, I can promise to leave your corpses intact."

 The way King Shi Shen spoke was as though leaving the two Dragon Kings with intact corpses was an immense grace from him.

 King Shi Shen smiled again. "Furthermore, you will obtain a new life and exist in another form in the world."

 Many Tomb World cultivators burst into laughter when they heard that.

 The so-called new life was merely to be refined by King Shi Shen into his Battle Corpse!

 Dragon King Spirit and Dragon King Radiance had grim expressions and remained silent.

 When had the Dragon race ever been bullied like this?

 Up till this point of their cultivation, when had they ever suffered such humiliation?

 Even if they took the initiative to surrender, they would only be able to exchange for an intact corpse!

 "Dragon King Spirit, in my opinion, we should still…"

 A Dragon King stood out and said hesitantly, as though he was in a difficult position.

 "My fellow clansmen."

 Before he could finish, Dragon King Spirit interrupted him and surveyed his surroundings, saying in a deep voice, "I don't know the situation of the Emperor Battle on Dragon Island, but I believe that the Dragon Emperors will definitely not give up and fight to the death!"

 "The Dragon race is already in a critical situation. If we take a step back, our entire race will be exterminated!"

 "Everyone, remember that we're the Dragon race! The Dragon race would rather die in battle than submit!"

 Dragon King Spirit's impassioned voice spread to every corner of Illumination Dragon Star and reverberated in the world, gradually awakening the fighting spirit in some of the Dragons.

 "I'd rather die in battle than submit!"

 Under Dragon King Radiance's loud response, the Dragons gradually let out resounding Dragon Roars, forming a gigantic sound wave aura.

 However, such an aura was still much inferior to the 5,000 Grotto-heaven Kings outside.

 "Fufu… Why do you have to do this?"

 King Shi Shen looked at the Dragons on Illumination Dragon Star who still wanted to resist stubbornly. He shook his head with a mocking expression. "In front of absolute strength, fighting spirit and bloodthirstiness are nothing. We can just crush them."

 "Everyone, shatter this formation for me!"

 King Shi Shen pointed forward with an icy gaze and said coldly, "After breaking the formation, wash Illumination Dragon Star in blood and leave no one alive!"

 Boom!

 With a single command, more than 5,000 Grotto-heaven Kings attacked at the same time. Thousands of divine weapons transformed into divine lights that descended like rain.

 At the same time, the formation of Illumination Dragon Star was activated, condensing a scarlet barrier around the star. Many runes appeared on it and burned with flames.

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 Many divine weapons descended and struck the formation, letting out a series of deafening bangs.

 The formation began to sway and the runes on it flickered, showing signs of dissipating at any moment!

 Before the 5,000 Grotto-heaven Kings attacked with all their might and merely summoned their Grotto-heaven Spirit Treasures, the Star Protection Formation could no longer defend and was in danger.

 When they saw that, King Shi Shen and the others reared their heads in laughter.

 As for the Dragons on Illumination Dragon Star, their hearts turned cold when they saw that.

 The fighting spirit that had just been ignited was quickly extinguished.

 The difference was way too great!

 How could they defend against it with just dozens of Dragons?

 "Pfft!"

 Suddenly, the two Dragons guarding the formation eye shuddered and spat out a mouthful of blood. Clearly, they could not withstand the impact of the formation and were severely injured.

 Crack crack crack!

 The formation eye guarded by the two Dragons cracked and was about to shatter.

 A crack appeared on the Star Protection Formation as well.

 'It's over!'

 When they saw that, the eyes of the Dragons were filled with despair.

 Even the eyes of Dragon King Spirit and Dragon King Radiance dimmed gradually. There was only one thought left in their minds. "Illumination Dragon Star is finished!"

 Long Ran looked at Su Zimo with a gaze filled with guilt and sighed. "Zimo, it's all because of me that you were implicated."

 Pausing for a moment, Long Ran sent a voice transmission with his spirit consciousness, "I can only hope that your Martial Dao True Body will avenge us in the future."

 "It's fine. I'll bring you guys away."

 Su Zimo sent a voice transmission with a calm expression.

 "Hmm?"

 Long Ran seemed to have thought of something and hope reignited in his eyes. He asked hurriedly, "Your Martial Dao True Body is here?"

 Su Zimo shook his head gently.

 On second thought, Long Ran smiled bitterly. "That's right, Desolate Martial is in the Great Wilderness. Even if he moves now, it'll have to take him a day at least before he arrives."

 Apart from Die Yue, no one else knew about the methods of the Martial Dao Prime Body and Su Zimo did not explain either.

 He only called for Monkey, Long Ran and the helpless and worried Long Li to head out of Illumination Dragon Star.

 "Where… are we going?"

 Long Li was at a loss.

 "Don't worry about that. Let's go!"

 Monkey called out.

 He could not be bothered to think about such complicated things. Anyway, it could never be wrong to follow Su Zimo.

 Monkey and the other two followed Su Zimo and headed out of Illumination Dragon Star.

 Many Dragons noticed the movements of the four of them.

 Dragon King Spirit and Dragon King Radiance looked over instinctively as well.

 A Dragon looked at Su Zimo who had just passed by not far away and could not help but ask, "What are you doing?"

 "Leaving."

 Su Zimo replied simply.

 "Huh?"

 The Dragon King was stunned.

 When the other Dragon Kings heard that answer, they were dumbfounded as well and felt that it was extremely absurd.

 If not for the fact that they were at a critical juncture, they would even laugh out loud!

 "Is this human King scared silly? Leave now? Where does he want to go with the situation outside?"

 "Even the mosquitoes on Illumination Dragon Star can't fly out, let alone a single person!"

 "Fufu, he's quite persistent. He was about to leave in the hall earlier on and he's still thinking about it at a time like this."

 The Dragon King remembered clearly that the human King was extremely arrogant in the hall. He confronted dozens of Dragon Kings and even declared that no one here could stop him!

 "You can leave this time. We won't stop you."

 The Dragon King sneered.
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Could they be from the Tomb World?"

 A Dragon King frowned. "Could Dragon King Flame be right? Did Long Li and the others really betray the Dragon race?"

 There were still Dragon Kings who had preconceived notions and suspected Su Zimo and the other three.

 "They didn't."

 Dragon King Spirit shook his head gently. "Shi Shen said something earlier on. Feng City was only saved temporarily because a human King killed more than ten Kings of the Tomb World. How could he be on the Tomb World's side?"

 Dragon King Radiance added, "Look at the way the Kings outside are looking at that green-robed cultivator. They can't wait to tear him apart. It's obvious that they don't know each other."

 The Dragon King did not say anything else.

 Dragon King Spirit frowned and said in a deep voice, "However, I wonder what he wants to do? If he stays on Illumination Dragon Star and is protected by the array formation, he can at least live for a little longer. If he leaves…"

 It was not only the Dragon race. Many Kings outside Illumination Dragon Star stopped one after another and looked at the green figure that soared into the air with unfriendly expressions.

 "That's him!"

 A Perfected Spirit who escaped from Feng City could not help but shout, "It's this person who attacked in Feng City and killed many of our Kings!"

 "A human King?"

 King Shi Shen murmured softly with a teasing gaze.

 Su Zimo brought Monkey and the other three to the front of the formation. He used some methods and brought the four of them through a crack on the formation, arriving in the starry skies outside.

 Earlier on Illumination Dragon Star, Long Ran and the other two could not sense it clearly with the obstruction of the formation.

 At that moment, when they arrived in the starry skies outside Illumination Dragon Star and were surrounded by more than 5,000 Grotto-heaven Kings, the three of them felt a terrifying pressure!

 It surged over suffocatingly like raging waves of the sea!

 This was a world war!

 Most of the Grotto-heaven Kings in the surroundings were from the Tomb World. Apart from them, there were a hundred-odd from various other worlds.

 Only a war between worlds could gather the power of so many worlds and form such a terrifying formation!

 Even Monkey's bloodline could not withstand it.

 If not for Su Zimo blocking in front of them, the three of them would not have been able to hold on and would have collapsed on the spot!

 On Illumination Dragon Star, the Dragons looked up and paid attention to that scene.

 The more than 5,000 Grotto-heaven Kings outside glared at Su Zimo coldly without saying a word, wanting to see what this human King wanted to do.

 "Everyone."

 Su Zimo cupped his fists slightly with a calm expression and said indifferently, "Please make way."

 The starry skies for thousands of kilometers suddenly fell silent.

 Be it the Dragons on Illumination Dragon Star or the billions of troops in the starry skies, regardless of their cultivation realms, they looked at Su Zimo in shock.

 For a moment, everyone could not wrap their heads around it.

 No one would be surprised if the human King knelt and begged for mercy or decided to fight to the death.

 However, no one expected that after the human King ran out, he would merely say indifferently, "Everyone, please make way…"

 Furthermore, from his tone, he even seemed to be quite polite?

 Even the three people behind Su Zimo almost bit their tongues when they heard that, let alone the 5,000 Grotto-heaven Kings in the starry skies and the Dragons on Illumination Dragon Star.

 "Ha!"

 King Shi Shen gradually snapped out of his daze and sneered. After looking around, he looked at Su Zimo and asked, "Are you serious?"

 "Very serious."

 Su Zimo said.

 "You killed the Kings of the Tomb World in Feng City, right?"

 "Yes."

 "So, you still want to leave alive?"

 "Yes, I do."

 Pausing for a moment, Su Zimo continued, "Furthermore, you guys can't stop me if I want to leave."

 When he heard that, King Shi Shen was not the only one who laughed. Even the surrounding crowd burst into laughter.

 In Illumination Dragon Star, a Dragon King sneered, "This person was actually worried that his death wouldn't be fast enough and decided to head out and spout nonsense instead!"

 Long Li's eyes reddened as he took a step forward and said in a low voice, "Brother Su, I know you're doing this for my own good. However, the situation now is different from Feng City."

 "Feng City only has ten-odd Kings. There are… more than 5,000 here!"

 At the mention of that number, Long Li's heart skipped a beat.

 "It doesn't make much of a difference to me."

 Su Zimo replied casually.

 Long Li's mind was in a mess and she did not understand the meaning of that sentence either. She merely murmured to herself, "We already have no way out. I'll never see Mother again in this life…"

 Su Zimo said, "Since there's no way out, we'll just kill our way out."

 "Hahahaha!"

 The laughter in the crowd was louder and more ear-piercing.

 Almost everyone thought that Su Zimo was joking and had even lost his mind.

 Monkey, who knew him the best, seemed to have realized something and grinned, his eyes filled with nervousness and excitement.

 "The three of you can go back first."

 Su Zimo waved his robes and sent Monkey and the other two back to Illumination Dragon Star before turning to face the surrounding Grotto-heaven Kings.

 "What's wrong?"

 A King of the Tomb World sneered, "Are you going to attack? Carve out a path of blood?"

 The other Kings giggled with relaxed expressions as well.

 They could not be blamed for that. As an army with more than 5,000 Grotto-heaven Kings, there was no way they had to take a single human King with a minor Grotto-heaven seriously.

 How could the seemingly thin and weak human King in front of them pose a threat to them?

 "Shi Shen, when I attack, I'll capture him alive and offer him to you. You can refine him into a Battle Corpse while he's still alive."

 As a supreme King of the Tomb World said that, his figure flashed and he had already charged towards Su Zimo.

 King Shi Shen did not care and waved it off, pouting. "Look at his fair and tender flesh. Even if you give me such a corpse for free, I won't care for it!"

 "Is that so?"

 Su Zimo looked at the supreme King charging over and smiled.

 Although he did not reveal his bloodline, after cultivating the Green Lotus True Body to the peak of Grade 12, his jade bones were translucent and his blood was changed through marrow cleansing. It was flawless and his skin looked fair, as though it could be torn with a single blow.

 Such a physique was naturally not worthy of King Shi Shen's attention.

 In the understanding of the cultivators of the Tomb World, only the God race, Dragon race, Stone race and so on were superior-class Battle Corpse materials!

 The reason why the peerless King of the Tomb World was so arrogant and did not even summon his Battle Corpse was because his cultivation realm surpassed Su Zimo's.

 In his opinion, even if his physique and bloodline were ordinary, he could capture this human King alive!

 It would be a pity if this human King's skin was scratched by his Battle Corpse.

 In the blink of an eye, the supreme King of the Tomb World arrived before Su Zimo. Corpse qi coiled around his body as he reached out to grab the top of Su Zimo's head.

 Su Zimo did not move at all. In fact, there was no emotion in his eyes, as though he was rooted to the ground.

 Just as the palm of the supreme King of the Tomb World was about to touch the top of his head, Su Zimo suddenly attacked!

 It was too fast!

 Everyone felt as though Su Zimo had raised his arm.

 With a bang, the supreme King of the Tomb World was sent flying. The head on his neck spun a few times, his neck bone shattered and his Essence Spirit was destroyed.

 When he fell to the ground, he was already dead!
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 A supreme King died just like that.

 Many Kings had relaxed expressions and were chatting nonchalantly with the people around them. They did not even react in time.

 With a slight glance and a moment of distraction, the supreme King who rushed up was already dead.

 Wasn't this… a little too fast?

 When many people saw that, they even felt that it was unreal.

 After entering the Grotto-heaven and becoming a King, everyone had all sorts of life-preservation methods.

 Even in a battle between Kings, unless there was a huge disparity in numbers or if the other party was absolutely superior in strength, it was difficult for them to die.

 It was fine if a supreme King died so quickly.

 What surprised everyone was that this human King actually dared to kill in front of more than 5,000 of them!

 The Dragons on Illumination Dragon Star were shocked by that scene as well.

 Initially, some Dragon Kings who were dissatisfied with Su Zimo and even suspected him fell silent.

 Right now, they could only defend Illumination Dragon Star to the death and did not even dare to rush out, let alone kill a supreme King in public!

 A Dragon King harrumphed softly. "This person does have some methods. However, his actions will only anger the other party. It's too unwise."

 "Why is that unwise?"

 Dragon King Spirit frowned. "The other party has no intention of letting him go at all and has already rushed up to kill him. What do you expect him to do instead of fighting back? Kneel down and beg?"

 Dragon King Spirit glanced at the Dragon King and shook his head, lamenting to himself.

 In fact, he could not believe that such words would come from a Dragon King.

 "It's useless even if he fights back. It won't affect anything."

 The Dragon King said, "He can kill a King, but can he kill ten, a hundred or a thousand? Heading out right now is like a mantis trying to stop a carriage!"

 …

 In the starry skies.

 King Shi Shen glanced indifferently at the King of the Tomb World who had just died. His expression was calm, as though the King of the Tomb World who had died had nothing to do with him.

 It was just the death of a Grotto-heaven King. It was nothing to King Shi Shen, who had an army of more than 5,000 Kings.

 In such a situation, even if ten or a hundred peak Kings came, it would be useless, let alone an ordinary King!

 "A mantis trying to stop a carriage."

 King Shi Shen sneered and waved his hand casually. "Kill him."

 Dozens of Kings rushed out of the crowd instantly. Some were ordinary Kings and some were supreme Kings.

 Peak Kings were not interested in an ordinary King like Su Zimo.

 There were also Kings who were prepared to attack. However, when they saw so many people charging out, they did not advance.

 Su Zimo looked at the dozens of Kings charging over with a calm expression and said indifferently, "You're not wrong."

 "However, it's hard to say who's the mantis and who's the carriage…"

 At that moment, of course, no one cared about that sentence.

 When everyone heard that, they merely scoffed in disdain.

 Dozens of Grotto-heaven Kings swarmed forward. An ordinary King propped up his Grotto-heaven and caused quite a commotion.

 However, the other Grotto-heaven Kings looked at him with disdain. The person blushed and retracted his Grotto-heaven instantly.

 With dozens of Grotto-heaven Kings and more than ten supreme Kings attacking, they could trample that human King to death with a single kick. Why would they need to summon their Grotto-heavens?

 Against such an attack, Su Zimo did not dodge or retreat. Instead, he advanced and charged towards the dozens of Kings barehanded.

 From the looks of it, it was like a mantis trying to stop a carriage.

 It was as though Su Zimo would be crushed into dust by the gigantic wheel of the carriage in the next moment!

 The moment the two parties were about to touch, a bedazzling green sword light burst forth from Su Zimo's glabella.

 Buzz!

 A sword hum sounded.

 Wielding the Duckweed Sword, Su Zimo followed the sword and transformed into a sword beam, charging into the crowd!

 Sword shadows appeared one after another and sword beams shone brightly, sweeping in all directions, devouring dozens of Kings instantly!

 In reality, when these Grotto-heaven Kings saw the green sword light, they sensed that something was amiss and wanted to prop up their Grotto-heavens.

 However, that sword light was too blinding and the eyes of the Kings ached.

 The sword hum sounded suddenly and pierced their ears like a sharp sword!

 For a moment, the Kings lost their five senses.

 With that slight delay, the green sword light swept over like a tidal wave and swallowed the Kings!

 The next moment, blinding blood surged out and splattered in the starry skies with a torrential blood qi.

 In the blood mist, only a figure was left standing. His black hair danced and he held a sword. His green robes were still untainted by blood.

 Inside and outside Illumination Dragon Star, the Dragons and billions of troops were dumbfounded and shocked when they saw that.

 It was too fast!

 The sword hum sounded. Before the lingering sound dissipated, the combat had already ended.

 The dozens of Kings who had just charged forward died without exception!

 In fact, not even a complete corpse was left behind. All that was left was a blood mist that filled the sky and severed limbs on the ground.

 Of course, everyone knew that the death of dozens of Grotto-heaven Kings was not because they were weak, but because they underestimated their enemy.

 Even so, Su Zimo's attack earlier on shocked countless cultivators!

 King Shi Shen narrowed his eyes slightly but still had a calm expression. His gaze landed on the Duckweed Sword and he nodded. "That's a decent sword."

 Before King Shi Shen could give the order, hundreds of Grotto-heaven Kings stood out immediately.

 Among them, there were even three peak Kings!

 This time round, many Grotto-heaven Kings retracted their contempt and propped up their Grotto-heavens to charge forward.

 "Get out of the way!"

 A peak King shouted.

 The three peak Kings were sharp and all of them took a fancy to the Duckweed Sword in Su Zimo's hands, wanting to take it for themselves.

 The other hundreds of Grotto-heaven Kings could only disperse helplessly.

 The three peak Kings rushed forward.

 Although they did not release their perfected Grotto-heavens, they did not dare to be careless and summoned their Grotto-heaven Spirit Treasures.

 In fact, they even felt a chill from the sharpness of the green sword!

 Su Zimo headed towards the three peak Kings and suddenly smiled. "Actually, my physique and bloodline are not bad as well."

 Boom!

 The moment he said that, the roar of a tsunami sounded from Su Zimo's body and a tremendous blood qi surged out, as majestic as the sea, attracting countless gazes!

 Even King Shi Shen's expression changed as he looked over attentively.

 "What powerful blood qi!"

 King Shi Shen murmured softly, "Is this an illusion?"

 Even living beings of races like the God race and the Dragon race might not be able to cultivate such powerful blood qi.

 Could there be some special background to the physique and bloodline of this human?

 There were many Grotto-heaven Kings present. However, not many people could tell what was going on with just Su Zimo's blood qi.

 The next moment, Su Zimo channeled his bloodline to its limits!

 Suddenly, a jade green lotus flower rose from his back, almost bursting through the world and swaying with light, causing the starry skies to tremble!
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 Su Zimo possessed the Creation Green Lotus bloodline. When he realized the cruelty of the upper world after ascending, he tried his best to hide it as though he was walking on thin ice and did not dare to expose himself.

 Even so, he almost lost his life. He circled death's door and used the Emperor's Tomb to be reborn.

 Even in the Sword World, when the eight Peak Masters and the Iron Crown Old Man and the other two World Lords knew about his Green Lotus bloodline, they did not dare to announce it as they were afraid it would lead to his death.

 However, after the battle in the Great Wilderness and his Green Lotus True Body had advanced to the Grotto-heaven realm, there was no need for him to hide his bloodline.

 So what if everyone in the world knew that Su Zimo possessed the Grade 12 Creation Green Lotus bloodline?

 He was fearless no matter how many Grotto-heaven Kings of the same cultivation realm came.

 If there were really Emperor experts who wanted to be funny, the Martial Dao Prime Body could descend at any moment!

 At that time, who would dare to plot against the Creation Green Lotus?!

 The billions of troops looked at the jade green lotus swaying in the starry skies with shocked expressions.

 "Is that… the legendary Creation Green Lotus?"

 "It's actually the peak of Grade 12!"

 "The Creation Green Lotus has already fused with this person. His flesh is the Creation Green Lotus!"

 Exclamations sounded from the crowd.

 Many Kings' eyes lit up.

 When the Dragons on Illumination Dragon Star saw the jade green lotus that connected the heavens and the earth, their eyes widened and they were shocked.

 "Brother Su sure hid himself well."

 Long Li was speechless when she saw that.

 "Ah!"

 She seemed to have thought of something and could not help but exclaim softly.

 "In other words, back in the Evil Fiend Battlefield of the Blessed Heaven World, Brother Su still did not use his full strength against the siege of more than 20 supreme Perfected Spirits!"

 Without using his full strength, he was already the number one Perfected Spirit in history!

 Long Li was secretly shocked.

 …

 In the starry skies.

 The three peak Kings who charged forward had just summoned their Grotto-heaven Spirit Treasures and were prepared to show off their skills when they collided with the Grade 12 Creation Green Lotus!

 The Grade 12 Creation Green Lotus swayed gently and the three peak Kings shuddered, emitting a blood mist. The surface of their bodies cracked and they were almost shattered on the spot!

 The three of them were shocked and were about to prop up their Grotto-heavens.

 The flickering rays of light of the Creation Green Lotus landed on them and pierced through the three of them instantly!

 Right in front of countless gazes, the Creation Green Lotus swayed gently and the physiques of the three peak Kings were shattered into dust. Their Essence Spirits and bodies were destroyed without a corpse left!

 The physiques and bloodlines of the three peak Kings were ordinary and they could not even manage to condense a Bloodline Phenomenon.

 Even powerful races like peak Dragon Kings and God Kings would be suppressed by the Grade 12 Creation Green Lotus in melee combat!

 "What a powerful bloodline!"

 In Illumination Dragon Star, Dragon King Spirit and the others exclaimed.

 He killed three peak Kings instantly with a single Bloodline Phenomenon!

 Another Dragon King said, "The three peak Kings underestimated their enemy too much. As long as they release their perfected Grotto-heavens, they'll be able to suppress this Bloodline Phenomenon."

 Dragon King Radiance said, "No matter what, Fellow Daoist Su has already killed dozens of Kings. Even if he dies now, it'll be worth it."

 "Kill!"

 The death of three peak Kings triggered a huge battle!

 Many Grotto-heaven Kings berated and attacked one after another.

 Many Kings of the Tomb World released hundreds of thousands of Battle Corpses that they refined, forming a gigantic corpse tide. They roared and charged towards Su Zimo.

 However, once these Battle Corpses entered the range of the green light spreading from the Grade 12 Creation Green Lotus, it would be difficult for them to walk and they would suffer immense pressure.

 Furthermore, the green light caused immense damage to the Battle Corpses!

 The Battle Corpses were filled with corpse qi and lifeless.

 However, the Creation Green Lotus was filled with endless vitality!

 Life and death would definitely cause an intense conflict when the two extreme powers collided.

 No matter how strong the Battle Corpses were, they could not defend against the power of the Creation Green Lotus.

 According to the trend, before the Battle Corpses could approach and touch the corner of the human King's clothes, the group of Battle Corpses would turn into pus under the envelopment of the green lotus light and be crippled completely!

 When many Kings of the Tomb World saw that, they hurriedly controlled their Battle Corpses to retreat.

 Just by entering and exiting, the bodies of the Battle Corpses had already suffered immense damage and their combat strength was greatly reduced.

 Although the Battle Corpses were powerful, they were suppressed by the Grade 12 Creation Green Lotus and could not unleash any power!

 "Good, good, good!"

 When he saw that, King Shi Shen was delighted instead of worried. He praised repeatedly with an excited expression and shouted, "Grade 12 Creation Green Lotus, this is an opportunity bestowed by the heavens!"

 It was no wonder that King Shi Shen was so excited.

 The stronger the Grade 12 Creation Green Lotus was, the stronger the combat strength released after refining it into a Battle Corpse.

 If he could refine it successfully, even the God and Dragon Corpses would be inferior compared to it!

 "Scram!"

 King Shi Shen stepped into the battlefield and shouted, "This Creation Green Lotus is mine!"

 Most Grotto-heaven Kings turned a deaf ear and did not stop.

 Now that a huge battle had broken out, it was difficult to stop it with just a few words.

 Shi Shen was merely a King after all. He did not have the prestige and absolute strength that Emperor experts possessed.

 King Shi Shen's expression was dark.

 There were so many people swarming forward and countless Grotto-heavens. There was no way the Grade 12 Creation Green Lotus would be able to withstand it and would shatter instantly!

 Even if the Grade 12 Creation Green Lotus Body was slightly shattered, his heart would ache immensely as it would affect the power of his future Battle Corpse.

 King Shi Shen's gaze was ferocious and murderous as he controlled his Battle Corpse to tear a King of the Burning Moon World who was blocking in front of him into two!

 The Burning Moon World was only a lesser world.

 This King followed the army of the Tomb World here and did not expect that he would be severely injured by King Shi Shen!

 The Essence Spirit of the Burning Moon World King left his aperture with a furious expression. However, he did not dare to say anything to King Shi Shen and turned to escape.

 However, before his Essence Spirit could escape far, a scarlet blood tongue tore through the air and swept it up instantly, pulling it back!

 It was the Battle Corpse controlled by King Shi Shen. It extended its long tongue and devoured the Essence Spirit of the Burning Moon World King in one bite!

 The Battle Corpse charged left and right in the crowd and killed several Grotto-heaven Kings, causing chaos.

 Many Kings had just rushed forward. However, before they even propped up their Grotto-heavens to suppress forth, they saw that scene and their hearts skipped a beat.

 Once King Shi Shen became ruthless, he would even kill people on his side. Many Kings were wary and stopped in their tracks, making way for him.

 King Shi Shen was secretly delighted when he saw that. In the blink of an eye, he arrived before Su Zimo.

 He knew that his Battle Corpse would be restricted by the Creation Green Lotus and released a perfected Grotto-heaven directly!

 Boom!

 The phenomenons of the perfected Grotto-heaven and Grade 12 Creation Green Lotus collided with a loud bang!

 Even the perfected Grotto-heaven of King Shi Shen could not suppress Su Zimo's Bloodline Phenomenon. Both parties faced off in midair, not giving in to each other.

 King Shi Shen's expression was unchanged, as though he was prepared for this scene. A cold glint flashed through his eyes.

 The best way to obtain an intact corpse was to use an Essence Spirit secret skill to kill the other party's Essence Spirit!

 This human King only had a minor Grotto-heaven so his Essence Spirit was definitely his greatest weakness!

 Before King Shi Shen attacked, he had already thought of a countermeasure.
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 King Shi Shen's perfected Grotto-heaven restrained Su Zimo's Bloodline Phenomenon and he activated his Essence Spirit at the same time.

 The spirit consciousness of a peak King condensed rapidly on his glabella and burst forth in the form of an Essence Spirit secret skill!

 A lifeless gray fog enveloped over and plundered all lifeforce wherever it passed. Before it arrived, it transformed into a finger-sized Battle Corpse that pounced towards Su Zimo's consciousness!

 The Essence Spirit secret skill of the Tomb World was a killing move of a top cultivation technique of the Tomb World and was somewhat similar to the Reverse Scale secret skill of the Dragon race.

 The combat strength of this Battle Corpse Essence Spirit was not top-notch.

 However, once an opponent's Essence Spirit secret skill fought against it, it would cause corpse qi to surge into his consciousness and cause immense trouble for his Essence Spirit.

 Against King Shi Shen's Essence Spirit secret skill, Su Zimo's expression was unchanged and he did not condense an Essence Spirit secret skill to defend against it. He merely waved the Duckweed Sword and slashed towards the incoming Battle Corpse Essence Spirit!

 King Shi Shen was overjoyed when he saw that.

 The only way to defend against Essence Spirit secret skills was using the spirit consciousness.

 Therefore, only Essence Spirit-type divine weapons could defend against Essence Spirit secret skills!

 As for the sword in the hand of the human King, it was sharp and slashed through flesh. It was clearly an ordinary Grotto-heaven Spirit Treasure.

 Pfft!

 Right then, the Duckweed Sword had already come into contact with the Battle Corpse Essence Spirit and sliced it into two without any obstruction!

 Not only did the corpse qi on it not manage to take the opportunity to surge into Su Zimo's consciousness, it was dispersed by the immense vitality of the Duckweed Sword.

 "Hmm?"

 King Shi Shen's heart skipped a beat.

 How was that possible?

 How could a weapon that could cut flesh defend against spirit consciousness attacks?

 Before he could figure it out, a sword beam burst forth from the Duckweed Sword with a shuddering aura. It arrived instantly and stabbed towards his glabella!

 This was… an Essence Spirit secret skill?

 King Shi Shen's pupils constricted and his expression changed in shock.

 At that moment, he even smelled the aura of death and his hair stood on end uncontrollably, causing his scalp to tingle!

 During the growth of the Creation Green Lotus, many lotus seeds had evolved into the Green Lotus Sword that could cause extreme killing against the Essence Spirit.

 The Duckweed Sword was only born when the Creation Green Lotus attained Grade 12 and entered its peak.

 The Duckweed Sword was evolved from the Green Lotus Sword condensed from 108 lotus seeds.

 In other words, not only was the Duckweed Sword a top-grade divine weapon and spirit treasure, it was also an Essence Spirit-type killing sword!

 Su Zimo could use the Duckweed Sword to attack the Essence Spirit at any time!

 King Shi Shen had not expected the jade-green sword to be so powerful.

 It was as difficult as ascending to the heavens for the Creation Green Lotus to grow to the peak of Grade 12.

 Even Emperor Immortal Vanquishing had only advanced it to Grade 11 in his lifetime. Almost no one had seen the appearance of the Duckweed Sword, let alone knew how terrifying it was.

 In the blink of an eye, the sword beam entered the consciousness of King Shi Shen.

 Silently, like a stone ox entering the sea.

 King Shi Shen merely swayed slightly and his face turned even paler. However, his lifeforce did not dissipate and he did not die!

 King Shi Shen's Essence Spirit was even wearing a stone skin corpse robe. It was refined from the Essence Spirit of a King of the Stone race and was an Essence Spirit-type defensive spirit treasure.

 It was because of the stone skin corpse robe that he was able to defend against the killing technique!

 However, the sharpness of the Duckweed Sword still shattered the stone skin corpse robe and dealt a considerable blow to King Shi Shen's Essence Spirit.

 King Shi Shen's perfected Grotto-heaven swayed slightly and became extremely unstable, revealing a flaw.

 Su Zimo's gaze intensified and his blood qi surged. The Creation Green Lotus swayed and multicolored light spread, crushing King Shi Shen's perfected Grotto-heaven in one go!

 Su Zimo's gaze was cold as he charged forward with his sword.

 Without the protection of a perfected Grotto-heaven, the Battle Corpse was suppressed by the Bloodline Phenomenon of the Creation Green Lotus and could not get close at all. Under Su Zimo's sword, King Shi Shen was like fish on a chopping block!

 "Come and help me!"

 Realizing the danger, King Shi Shen couldn't care less and shouted hurriedly.

 The Kings of many worlds had just been killed by him and everyone dispersed.

 At that moment, when they saw King Shi Shen in trouble, the Kings of these worlds could not help but hesitate.

 In fact, some Kings were even gloating.

 So what if King Shi Shen was dead?

 It would not affect the situation much. After all, they had thousands of Grotto-heaven Kings and billions of troops.

 If not for King Shi Shen stopping them, everyone would have swarmed forward and killed the human King long ago. Would he have been able to create such a ruckus until now?

 Although the Kings of other worlds had various thoughts, the Kings of the Tomb World would not stand by and watch King Shi Shen die here.

 "You must be tired of living!"

 "Kill him!"

 The three peak Kings closest to King Shi Shen approached without holding back. They propped up perfected Grotto-heavens and suppressed Su Zimo together!

 When he saw that, King Shi Shen finally relaxed. He looked at Su Zimo who was charging over and sneered, "You're still a little lacking to kill me!"

 Against the three peak Kings, Su Zimo did not stop at all. He merely glared at King Shi Shen with a cold gaze!

 "Hmm?"

 King Shi Shen felt goosebumps from Su Zimo's gaze and felt uneasy once more.

 Could it be that this human King had another trump card?

 No matter how strong this human was, he only had a minor Grotto-heaven.

 The power of his Bloodline Phenomenon was indeed extraordinary. However, it was definitely not enough to defend against the perfected Grotto-heavens of three peak Kings.

 "They can't stop me from killing you."

 Right then, Su Zimo's voice suddenly sounded in a calm and powerful manner. "Whoever stops me will die!"

 Boom!

 Accompanied by a loud bang, a void around Su Zimo collapsed and a minor Grotto-heaven appeared.

 Although it was only a minor Grotto-heaven, it was incomparably mystical. Multicolored light shone brightly, starlight shone resplendently, lightning flashed, thunder rumbled, and a violent storm raged…

 Countless Dharmic runes transformed various phenomenons in the Grotto-heaven!

 "Fufu…"

 King Shi Shen was slightly stunned. However, he quickly laughed and said instinctively, "It's just a minor Grotto-heaven…"

 Bang! Bang! Bang! Bang!

 Before he could finish, he was interrupted by four rumbling sounds.

 Apart from the minor Grotto-heaven at the beginning, the void beside Su Zimo collapsed one after another and a gigantic stream of Grotto-heaven power surged out!

 "This is…"

 This time round, it was not just limited to King Shi Shen and the three peak Kings who charged forward.

 The surrounding billions of troops, more than 5,000 Grotto-heaven Kings and the hundreds of thousands of Dragons on Illumination Dragon Star widened their eyes in shock when they saw that!

 All the living beings within thousands of miles of the starry skies were shocked when they saw that.

 At that moment, the world seemed to have fallen silent.

 Many experts felt disbelief.

 The scene before them completely overturned their understanding of cultivation!

 "F-F-Five Grotto-heavens?"

 Dragon King Spirit's voice trembled slightly.

 Such a shocking scene had never appeared even in ancient legends, let alone personally witnessing it!
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 This battle was different from when he fought the Horse Monkey Kings on the Path to Heaven.

 At that time, Su Zimo had just entered the Grotto-heaven realm and was unsure of the might of the five minor Grotto-heavens he condensed.

 Therefore, he released them one by one back then so that he could sense how much strength and improvement each minor Grotto-heaven gave him.

 But today was different.

 Su Zimo did not need to feel anything or hold back.

 Only thunderous methods could turn the situation around!

 Therefore, the moment Su Zimo attacked, five Grotto-heavens appeared at the same time, causing the starry skies and the world to tremble!

 Many living beings cried out at the same time with shocked expressions!

 Even Emperor experts would feel their scalps tingle and gasp when they saw that, let alone the Kings present.

 King Shi Shen and the three peak Kings who charged over were also shocked.

 "Don't panic."

 King Shi Shen was the first to react and shouted, "It's just five minor Grotto-heavens. No matter how strong they are, they can't defeat your perfected Grotto-heavens…"

 Boom!

 The three perfected Grotto-heavens collided with the five minor Grotto-heavens with a deafening bang.

 King Shi Shen's voice was drowned out by the sound of the explosion once more.

 Every single one of the five minor Grotto-heavens had a Taboo Mystic Classic as their foundation.

 Against three perfected Grotto-heavens, Su Zimo's five minor Grotto-heavens could still gain the upper hand!

 However, it was not easy to suppress the three perfected Grotto-heavens completely in a short period of time.

 If there was a single moment of delay, the surrounding Grotto-heaven Kings would react and swarm forward.

 Notwithstanding 5,000, Su Zimo's five minor Grotto-heavens would not be able to hold on and would collapse on the spot if there were even 500 Grotto-heavens of various sizes.

 "Kill!"

 After releasing the five minor Grotto-heavens, Su Zimo channeled his Essence Spirit and unleashed the power of the Grotto-heavens to their limits!

 Instantly, countless Dharmic runes spewed out from the five Grotto-heavens.

 There were tens of thousands of rays of light, thunder and torrential rain as Buddhas appeared. Dragons and elephants sang together, Sanskrit sounded, a group of demons roared, Sword Tombs stood tall and the sun and moon followed…

 All sorts of Dharmic Dao runes transformed into phenomenons that blotted out the skies. Coupled with the Bloodline Phenomenon that had just been released…

 Instantly, the power released by Su Zimo reached its peak!

 The Creation Green Lotus swayed and shone. Coupled with the five minor Grotto-heavens, they defeated the three perfected Grotto-heavens instantly.

 The runes surged like an ocean and engulfed the figures of King Shi Shen and the other three!

 Although the entire process sounded slow, it happened in an instant.

 The Kings were shocked when five minor Grotto-heavens appeared at the same time.

 By the time they reacted, King Shi Shen and the other three peak Kings were already dead and killed by Su Zimo on the spot!

 "Wha—"

 On Illumination Dragon Star, dozens of Dragon Kings looked at each other in shock.

 Ever since this human King left Illumination Dragon Star, dozens of Grotto-heaven Kings had already died in his hands.

 Earlier on, even King Shi Shen and three other peak Kings were killed by him on the spot!

 However, this human King was only at the minor Grotto-heaven realm.

 A Dragon King murmured softly, "It's truly unimaginable what would happen after this person grows. Such potential might even instill fear in people!"

 Long Ran and Long Li were energized and emotional when they saw that.

 "Dragon Kings."

 Long Ran suggested, "Now that Zimo has killed Grotto-heaven Kings of the other party in succession, his aura is at its peak. Let's take the opportunity to kill our way out and defeat the other party in one go!"

 The Dragon Kings were secretly shocked by the terrifying combat strength Su Zimo had just displayed.

 However, when they heard Long Ran's suggestion, the Dragon Kings calmed down quickly.

 A Dragon King shook his head gently. "His five minor Grotto-heavens are indeed shocking. However, they're only minor Grotto-heavens after all. There's an upper limit to their combined strength."

 "That's right."

 Another Dragon King echoed, "Even though Shi Shen's group is dead, it didn't affect them much. As of now, the number of Grotto-heaven Kings has almost not decreased."

 Up till this point of the battle, less than a hundred Grotto-heaven Kings had died in the starry skies.

 It was indeed negligible compared to a gigantic army with 5,000 Kings.

 The Dragon King continued, "As long as the remaining Grotto-heaven Kings join forces and attack together, even if Su Zimo condenses ten or a hundred minor Grotto-heavens, it'll be useless, let alone five minor Grotto-heavens."

 Although Long Ran was displeased, he could not say anything and could only snort softly.

 He was only a Perfected Spirit and charging out would only cause trouble.

 Just as the Dragon King had said earlier on, the death of King Shi Shen did not cause any chaos in the Tomb World army on the starry skies battlefield outside Illumination Dragon Star.

 It merely caused a slight stir in the crowd that subsided quickly.

 This time round, no one gave the order. Many Grotto-heaven Kings had a tacit understanding and attacked at the same time, charging towards Su Zimo!

 Thousands of Grotto-heaven Spirit Treasures tore through the air and streaked in midair, interweaving into an airtight net that enveloped down.

 Countless Dharmic Dao and secret skills seemed to form a gigantic tsunami in the starry skies, overturning countless stars and surging over!

 Not only that, thousands of Grotto-heavens of various sizes descended as well!

 That scene was way too spectacular!

 More than 5,000 Kings attacked at the same time. What kind of scene was that?

 The surrounding starry skies were almost shattered!

 The five minor Grotto-heavens appeared dim under such an attack.

 Su Zimo was surrounded by five minor Grotto-heavens. Before he could truly collide with the surrounding power, the five minor Grotto-heavens could no longer hold on.

 The Dharmic Dao runes dimmed and the phenomenons dissipated.

 Su Zimo stood in midair and swayed, like a small boat in a raging sea that could be destroyed or killed at any moment!

 That Dragon King was right.

 Although the five minor Grotto-heavens were world-shaking and unprecedented, they were only minor Grotto-heavens after all and had an upper limit to their strength.

 Once the thousands of Grotto-heaven Kings joined forces, the five minor Grotto-heavens would not be able to defend at all!

 "What a pity."

 When he saw that, Dragon King Spirit sighed gently.

 Dozens of Dragon Kings could clearly see that Su Zimo's death was a foregone conclusion against such an attack.

 More than 5,000 Kings attacked at the same time. Divine weapons, Dharmic Dao secret skills and Grotto-heavens of various sizes sealed off all escape routes and severed all life!

 The Dragon Kings could not imagine how this human King could escape against such an attack.

 As though he had thought of something, a trace of hope flashed through Long Li's beautiful eyes as she murmured, "Perhaps there's still a chance."

 "What?"

 Dragon King Spirit asked.

 Long Li said, "Back in the Evil Fiend Battlefield, when Brother Su released his peerless divine powers at the same time, he released a secret skill of the Buddhist monasteries, No Self. No Dharmic art could affect him and he avoided all attacks as he hid in the void."

 Dozens of Dragon Kings shook their heads when they heard that.

 Dragon King Spirit sighed as well. "No Self is a secret skill that tapped on the profundity of space and was at the Grotto-heaven level. That was why he could hide in the void using No Self to avoid the attacks of all the Perfected Spirits."

 "However, he's facing Grotto-heaven Kings now. The void he's in has already been shattered by thousands of Grotto-heaven Kings. Even if he releases No Self, no space can accommodate him."

 "This… is an unsolvable dead end."
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 Rumble! 

 Right in front of countless gazes, many divine weapons, Dharmic Dao and secret skills descended.

 Thousands of Grotto-heavens of various sizes suppressed down and collided with the five minor Grotto-heavens with an earthshaking bang!

 Without any obstruction, the five minor Grotto-heavens dissipated as though they were ashes!

 Su Zimo's figure was devoured by such a terrifying and ferocious attack as well!

 By the time everyone stopped, the starry skies had already been shattered. There were no traces of Su Zimo, not even blood.

 "That's too ruthless!"

 Dragon King Radiance sighed. "This is the meaning of annihilation. He was wiped off the face of the world forcefully!"

 "Is there truly no miracle in the end?"

 Long Li looked at the starry skies battlefield in a daze, as though she was searching for something.

 The starry skies were shattered, leaving behind nothingness.

 Monkey and Long Ran believed that Su Zimo would not die just like that. However, at that moment, their expressions were grim and they were still uneasy.

 "You can sense your own heart and mind. Your heart and mind have nothing to hold on to. Your life and death have nothing to do with your heart and mind. Your body and mind shall be extinguished as illusions… The Dharmic emptiness is everywhere and the No Self is embodied."

 Right then, a mysterious and ancient Sanskrit sounded from the shattered starry skies. Every single word seemed to contain endless mysteries.

 The Sanskrit reverberated through the starry skies and its voice became louder and more shocking!

 "What's that sound?"

 "Who's playing tricks?"

 The thousands of Kings in the starry skies looked around in surprise and spread out their spirit consciousnesses, but they did not discover anyone suspicious.

 The source of the Sanskrit was in the starry skies where Su Zimo had died earlier on.

 However, there was nothing there except emptiness.

 In Illumination Dragon Star.

 When Long Li heard the Sanskrit, she was energized and smiled through her tears, saying excitedly, "It's Brother Su! Brother Su isn't dead!"

 "Huh?"

 The dozens of Dragon Kings were shocked.

 "It can't be, right?"

 Dragon King Spirit could not believe it and asked hesitantly, "Fellow Daoist Su managed to survive that onslaught earlier?"

 "It's No Self!"

 Long Li said, "Back in the Evil Fiend Battlefield, Brother Su released it once."

 "That's impossible."

 Dragon King Radiance frowned. "The starry skies there were shattered. Even if he released No Self, there was nowhere for him to hide. How could he avoid the siege of thousands of Grotto-heaven Kings?"

 …

 "It seems to be the voice of that human King?"

 A King of the Tomb World frowned in disbelief.

 "Don't talk nonsense!"

 Another peak-level King interrupted him immediately and frowned. "How is that possible? Under that attack earlier on, even a quasi-Emperor wouldn't be able to survive!"

 Right then, a figure gradually appeared in the originally shattered starry skies.

 He had green robes and black hair. His eyes were black and white and he stood on the Yin Yang Fishes. There was a heavenly-piercing Green Lotus on his back and he had lowered his eyes. With a sword in one hand and a Buddhist seal in the other, his Dharma Characteristic was solemn as he chanted sutras!

 Hiss!

 Everyone gasped when they saw that.

 That human King was actually not dead!

 Dragon King Spirit and Dragon King Radiance were shocked as well.

 Actually, Dragon King Spirit and the others were right.

 Originally, No Self was indeed only a Grotto-heaven-level secret skill and there was no way it could avoid the siege of thousands of Grotto-heaven Kings.

 The surrounding starry skies shattered and turned to dust without a place for Su Zimo to stand.

 However, now that Su Zimo had entered the Grotto-heaven realm and condensed five minor Grotto-heavens, his understanding of space had risen to an extremely high level and had already surpassed the Grotto-heaven realm!

 As for the secret skill of the Taboo Mystic Classic, the Primordial Unity Yin Yang Escape, it involved the Dharmic Dao of space as well.

 The two spatial secret skills came from Taboo Mystic Classics.

 When Su Zimo relied on his comprehension of space to release the two secret skills at the same time and synthesize them, a new secret skill was born!

 With the augmentation of the power of that secret skill, Su Zimo's figure almost transformed into a special state.

 Su Zimo called it the Void.

 In his Void state, the reason why he could avoid the killing of thousands of Grotto-heaven Kings was because the secret skill had already come into contact with another level of power.

 A taboo technique!

 To be precise, given Su Zimo's current cultivation realm and his control over Void, this secret skill could only be considered a quasi-taboo technique.

 Due to the restriction of his cultivation realm, it was impossible for him to release a true taboo technique.

 Even this quasi-taboo technique alone took a huge toll on the Essence Spirit and it was not something that ordinary peak Kings could withstand.

 He could withstand it because he had the augmentation of the Creation Lotus Platform and his Essence Spirit was nourished endlessly.

 There was no way to release this quasi-taboo technique just by relying on the Essence Spirit alone.

 Su Zimo even had to rely on the immense power released by the shattering of the five minor Grotto-heavens to help him escape into the Void and avoid all the attacks of the thousands of Grotto-heaven Kings in one go!

 Of course, the quasi-taboo technique did not increase Su Zimo's strength significantly.

 That was because the secret skill was purely a defensive and dodging method and did not increase his strength at all.

 However, in such a situation, this Void secret skill was extremely useful!

 Not only did Su Zimo dodge all the attacks, he even used the Void secret skill to preserve his Bloodline Phenomenon.

 His counterattack had just begun!

 …

 On the other side, after a momentary shock, thousands of Grotto-heaven Kings gradually accepted this fact.

 They did not know what had happened earlier on.

 Only peak Kings like Dragon King Spirit and Dragon King Radiance could vaguely guess that Su Zimo's secret skill earlier on might have come into contact with a higher level of power.

 "So what if he was lucky enough to escape?"

 A peak King of the Tomb World sneered. "That secret skill must have definitely consumed a lot of his energy and he won't be able to release it again in a short period of time."

 "We'll just kill him again after he comes out!"

 "That's right."

 Many Grotto-heaven Kings agreed one after another.

 Even if this human King could dodge once, could he do it a second or third time?

 Everyone stared fixedly at Su Zimo, ready to attack at any moment as long as Su Zimo was free from that special state!

 Right then, Su Zimo released his divine power in the starry skies and another three heads grew on his shoulders. Six arms appeared on both sides of his body!

 Peerless divine power, Four Heads Eight Arms!

 He held the Duckweed Sword in one hand, the Trinity Auspicious Jade in another and the Primordial Unity Horsetail Whip in another.

 His other palms were in the shapes of fists or conjured Dharmic seals.

 "Four Heads Eight Arms? So what?"

 When many Grotto-heaven Kings saw that, they scoffed disapprovingly.

 Four Heads Eight Arms could only unleash extremely powerful combat strength in one-on-one or melee combat.

 Under such circumstances, it was useless even if he had 40 heads or 800 arms!

 Splash!

 Right then, the Grotto-heaven Kings suddenly heard the sound of river water flowing.
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 Right in the shattered starry skies, a mysterious river appeared strangely. It came from somewhere and flowed towards an unknown place in a dreamy manner.

 When everyone's gazes landed on the mysterious river, they felt as though a lifetime had passed.

 At that moment, Su Zimo had already left his Void state and returned to normal. He stepped on the mysterious river and a phenomenon of a turtle and snake appeared beneath his feet, carrying him along with the waves.

 Boom!

 Before everyone could react, a loud bang sounded from Su Zimo's body and a phantom that was 100,000 feet tall rose from the ground. With Four Heads Eight Arms, it pierced through the skies and stood side by side with the Bloodline Phenomenon of the Grade 12 Creation Green Lotus, gradually synthesizing!

 When the Combat Soul synthesized with the Bloodline Phenomenon, the starry skies trembled and the weather changed!

 Su Zimo's aura increased as well.

 When the Dharmic Dao of Combating Past and Present was released, Su Zimo's physique and power of blood increased once more to a terrifying 16 times!

 Just a Bloodline Phenomenon of the Grade 12 Creation Green Lotus was enough to fight against a perfected Grotto-heaven.

 With the synthesis of the Combat Soul, the power of the phenomenon increased greatly.

 Now that he was augmented by Combating Past and Present, his strength increased by 16 times on that foundation!

 This meant that no Grotto-heaven could defend against Su Zimo's attack!

 The secret skill of Combating Past and Present used the long river of time to wash one's body and increase the Essence Spirit and blood qi at the cost of expending one's lifespan.

 There were some flaws to this secret skill. For example, the consumption on lifespan was too great and it cost ten thousand years in a single breath.

 Even Grotto-heaven Kings could only last for less than a hundred breaths after releasing Combating Past and Present.

 This secret skill could not increase the power of Grotto-heavens either.

 If a Grotto-heaven wanted to transform, it needed the accumulation of Heaven and Earth Essence Qi and Dharmic Dao comprehension.

 Even so, the Combating Past and Present was still terrifying and could be said to be a supreme secret skill for increasing combat strength!

 Pfft!

 In a flash, Su Zimo charged into the crowd and slashed forward with the Duckweed Sword.

 The perfected Grotto-heavens of the three peak Kings shattered instantly and could not defend at all.

 Their bodies were sliced into two by the Duckweed Sword as well and their Essence Spirits were killed on the spot by the sword qi!

 Even peak Kings could not defend against a single strike from Su Zimo!

 As Su Zimo made use of the state of Four Heads Eight Arms to slash out the Duckweed Sword, at the same time, he raised the Trinity Auspicious Jade and smashed anyone he saw. He controlled the Primordial Unity Horsetail Whip and whipped everyone he saw!

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 The Grotto-heavens of various sizes in the surroundings could not defend against Su Zimo's charge at all.

 Even though the Trinity Auspicious Jade and Primordial Unity Horsetail Whip did not have the sharpness of the Duckweed Sword, Su Zimo's combat strength increased exponentially with the secret skill of Combating Past and Present. He could defeat peak Grotto-heavens with a single move!

 His eight arms swung and released all sorts of killing methods.

 Fist, palm, finger, elbow, knee… Every part of his body was a sharp weapon for killing!

 The many peak Kings wanted to gather as many people as possible to kill Su Zimo together.

 As long as thousands of Grotto-heaven Kings joined forces, they would definitely have a chance of severely injuring him!

 However, in the chaos, before they could organize themselves, Su Zimo had already charged over and scattered the crowd!

 Before the crowd that surrounded Su Zimo from the back could touch the corner of his clothes, he had already killed his way elsewhere!

 That way, the thousands of Grotto-heaven Kings could not form an effective encirclement.

 No one managed to stop Su Zimo's killing move. In fact, they could not even stall for a moment!

 With the Combat Soul and the augmentation of the Bloodline Phenomenon behind him, Su Zimo in his Four Heads Eight Arms state charged through the crowd in an unstoppable manner like a human-shaped killing weapon!

 Everywhere he went, people fell and blood spewed. Grotto-heavens shattered and wails sounded.

 If anyone stood in his way, he would kill them!

 Battle Corpses, perfected Grotto-heavens, divine weapons and spirit treasures were blocked by Su Zimo's eight arms together with the Duckweed Sword, Trinity Auspicious Jade, Primordial Unity Horsetail Whip and the Nine Heavens Living Soil.

 "It's Great Emperor Combat's Taboo Mystic Classic back then, the Combat Totem!"

 A peak King recognized the origin of the secret skill and shouted.

 The Combat Totem had been lost for many years.

 In this generation, even among the Grotto-heaven Kings present, some of them had heard of the Taboo Mystic Classic but did not know how powerful it was.

 It was only at that moment that everyone truly felt how terrifying the Combat Totem was!

 In Illumination Dragon Star.

 When the Dragons saw that, they were dumbfounded and could not recover for a long time.

 "So, it's the Combat Totem. That explains everything…"

 Dragon King Spirit had a rueful expression. "Legend has it that during the Combat Era, Great Emperor Combat relied on this secret skill to be domineering and invincible among his peers. Now that I've seen it, it's true."

 "However, I heard that there's an irreversible price to pay for using the secret skill of the Combat Totem." Dragon King Radiance had a worried expression.

 Dragon King Spirit nodded. "It's impossible for such a powerful secret skill to be released casually. It's said that every breath loses ten thousand years of lifespan."

 Dragon King Radiance said, "In that case, after a hundred breaths, Su Zimo would exhaust his lifespan and die before anyone else even attacks him."

 Dragon King Spirit sighed softly and nodded.

 At the same time.

 On the starry skies battlefield, some peak Kings learned of this and reminded loudly, "Fellow Daoists, there's no need to panic. Avoid him first. This secret skill reduces one's lifespan by ten thousand years per breath."

 "As long as we can last for a hundred breaths, this person will definitely die!"

 Originally, the battlefield was in a state of chaos and the thousands of Grotto-heavens were in disarray.

 However, when they heard that, the Kings were energized and their hopes and fighting spirit were reignited.

 A hundred breaths would pass in an instant. Could they not hold on?

 Even if they could not take him on, couldn't they just hide?

 At that thought, the Kings turned around and fled, dodging everywhere.

 However, the surrounding starry skies had already been sealed. In the battle, space shattered. Not only could everyone not tear through the void and leave, they could not summon any spatial teleportation talismans and could only escape in all directions with their movement techniques.

 However, their movement techniques and speed could not compare to Su Zimo at all!

 Su Zimo released Ethereal Wings, Zephyr Thunder Wings, Boundless Golden Light, Great Peng Wings and many other movement techniques and secret skills. Coupled with his terrifying blood qi, he floated in the long river of time and traveled thousands of kilometers with a single step.

 Under this starry skies, no one could escape Su Zimo's killing intent!

 Not only that, Su Zimo's attacks became even more violent and ferocious!

 His eyes turned black and white as he wrote 12 strange runes in the void with his horsetail whip, rapidly condensing 12 terrifying Heavenly Gods!

 Su Zimo stood on a turtle and snake, his black hair dancing wildly and his gaze like lightning. He had Four Heads Eight Arms and was surrounded by the 12 Heavenly Gods. His aura was torrential and invincible!

 Wherever he passed, only corpses and paths of blood were left on the ground!

 The Dragons on Illumination Dragon Star looked at the starry skies battlefield outside in shock as seven words suddenly flashed through their minds.

 'A mantis trying to stop a carriage.'

 It was as though a gigantic carriage had run through the starry skies, leaving behind blood-colored ruts!

 Thousands of Grotto-heaven Kings were merely mantises waving their arms in front of the wheels. They were so tiny and weak.

 It was only at that moment that everyone truly understood the meaning of Su Zimo's previous words!
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 The battle broke out and dozens of breaths passed in the blink of an eye.

 The starry skies battlefield was already filled with corpses and rivers of blood!

 In dozens of breaths, the number of Grotto-heaven Kings who died had already reached hundreds!

 This meant that an average of about ten Grotto-heaven Kings died in Su Zimo's hands in a single breath!

 In his Four Heads Eight Arms state, Su Zimo unleashed his killing technique to its limits. Coupled with the 12 Six Ding Six Jia Gods, he charged into the crowd and was invincible!

 With the enhancement of Combating Past and Present, the power of Su Zimo's Essence Spirit increased exponentially as well.

 This meant that the Six Ding Six Jia Gods had already surpassed peak Kings in melee combat.

 Following behind Su Zimo, the Six Ding Six Jia Gods swarmed forward as Su Zimo broke through the Grotto-heavens around the group of peak Kings.

 Waving their spears and swords, they killed the Kings who had lost the protection of their Grotto-heavens as though they were chopping vegetables!

 Initially, when many Grotto-heaven Kings gathered, Su Zimo waved his Four Heads Eight Arms and together with the 12 Six Ding Six Jia Gods, he could even kill dozens of Kings in a single breath!

 However, later on, because the Kings fled in all directions and dispersed, the number decreased drastically.

 …

 "Let's go!"

 Dragon King Spirit seemed to have made a decision and said in a deep voice, "Everyone, follow me and kill our way out. We should take this opportunity to turn the tables!"

 A few of the dozens of Dragon Kings immediately stood out to respond.

 "Hold on!"

 A Dragon King stood out and stopped everyone, frowning. "Everyone, don't be anxious. It's probably useless to rush out now."

 "Everyone, think about it. Su Zimo is indeed invincible in his current state. However, he can only last for a hundred breaths at most. Right now, dozens of breaths have passed."

 "Based on this speed, he can only kill a thousand-odd Grotto-heaven Kings in a hundred breaths."

 "Everyone, don't forget that there are a total of 5,000 Kings outside. He can't kill them all!"

 When the dozens of Dragon Kings heard that, their hearts skipped a beat.

 The Dragon Kings who were eager to give it a try earlier gradually calmed down.

 That was indeed the case.

 Even if that human King killed a thousand Grotto-heaven Kings, there were still 4,000 left!

 Compared to the dozens of Dragon Kings on Illumination Dragon Star, there was still a huge difference in numbers and strength.

 Dragon King Spirit and Dragon King Radiance exchanged glances and hesitated as well.

 Starry skies battlefield.

 Although a hundred breaths sounded slow, it was actually extremely fast.

 In the blink of an eye, a hundred breaths were about to pass and the number of Grotto-heaven Kings who died reached a terrifying thousand!

 Prior to this, who would have thought that a fifth of this army of more than 5,000 Kings would be killed by a human King!

 Even if they could successfully take down Illumination Dragon Star, the losses were way too great!

 Fortunately, the human King was about to exhaust his lifespan and die.

 Some Grotto-heaven Kings who escaped heaved a sigh of relief.

 The shadow of death that had just enveloped their hearts gradually dissipated at that moment.

 Many Grotto-heaven Kings stopped and looked back.

 "Hmm… something doesn't seem right?"

 "That human King still looks murderous. There's no sign of aging at all?"

 Earlier on, everyone was only focused on escaping and did not dare to turn back.

 At that moment, when they stopped in their tracks to look at Su Zimo, they realized to their surprise that the human King still had a rosy complexion with his black hair and green robes! His aura was strong and his vitality was exuberant!

 Pfft!

 The group of Grotto-heaven Kings had just stopped and looked when Su Zimo had already closed in. Together with the 12 Six Ding Six Jia Gods, he killed the group of Grotto-heaven Kings!

 When the Kings saw that, they gasped in shock.

 There were no signs of this person's lifespan being exhausted at all?

 He was clearly still at his peak!

 The peak King who had previously shouted for everyone to calm down and avoid him first was puzzled as well.

 However, there were still more than 4,000 Kings left after all. There was no way they could retreat just like that.

 "Everyone, listen to me. The lifespan of this person is indeed decreasing rapidly. I reckon that he's just an arrow at the end of its flight!"

 The peak King raised his voice. "We still have more than 4,000 Kings. As long as we stall him and drag things out slowly, he definitely won't be able to hold on!"

 As soon as he finished speaking, a golden light surged.

 Right in front of everyone, Su Zimo descended with 12 cold and heartless Heavenly Gods and surrounded the peak King in an instant, killing him!

 Although the King died, his words were still of some use.

 Many Grotto-heaven Kings did not make up their minds to escape. They still wanted to stall for time and continue watching.

 At this point of the battle, there was naturally no way Su Zimo could stop.

 If he stopped, he would be the one to die!

 Apart from the Tomb World, Su Zimo could no longer remember which worlds the other Kings came from, the Ruyi World, Ancient World, Golden World, Flying Star World, Blazing Feather World, Empty World et cetera…

 Actually, the Dragon King was right.

 There was no way he could kill 5,000-odd Grotto-heaven Kings!

 However, right from the beginning of the battle, Su Zimo's targets had always been the peak Kings!

 He had long noticed that among the 5,000-odd Grotto-heaven Kings, there were only about 400 peak Kings.

 As long as he could kill the 400-odd peak Kings within the duration of Combating Past and Present, there was nothing to fear!

 Furthermore, he could release Combating Past and Present for far more than a hundred breaths!

 Ordinary Grotto-heaven Kings had a lifespan of a million years.

 When Su Zimo became a King and condensed five minor Grotto-heavens, he could already sense that his lifespan had increased exponentially as well, reaching an astonishing five million years!

 That was his greatest reliance for releasing Combating Past and Present!

 If not for the fact that he had five million years of lifespan as his foundation, he would have long retreated from his Combating Past and Present state and would not have been able to fight until now.

 After a hundred breaths, his lifespan was reduced by a million years.

 However, to Su Zimo, who had a lifespan of five million years, he was still at the peak of his age. That was the reason why he did not show any signs of aging!

 The battle was still ongoing.

 To be precise, it was a one-sided massacre.

 No Grotto-heaven King could defend against Su Zimo's killing intent.

 Another fifty breaths passed.

 Actually, the time was very short.

 However, for the Kings who could die at any moment, every breath felt incomparably long!

 Initially, they could still hold on. However, they thought that after a hundred breaths, Su Zimo's lifespan would be exhausted and they would naturally win without fighting.

 However, a hundred breaths later, Su Zimo's combat strength was still the same.

 They were still waiting with the greatest hope.

 However, after another fifty breaths, Su Zimo still did not show any signs of aging and his combat strength was still at its peak!

 What was even more serious was that some Kings had already sensed that nearly 300 of the thousand Grotto-heaven Kings who died were peak Kings!

 If the remaining peak Kings died, even without Combating Past and Present, who could stop this person?

 Gradually, many Grotto-heaven Kings could not hold on and wanted to retreat.
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 There were still more than a hundred peak Kings left. Some of them did not give up and plotted for the final gamble.

 After all, they still had more than 3,000 Grotto-heaven Kings left. There were enough of them.

 Returning with their faces covered in dust was one thing, but more importantly, they were indignant!

 The conquest of the Illumination Dragon Domain this time round should not have met with any issues with the Tomb World in the lead and King Illumination Dragon helping from the inside.

 However, who would have thought that a human King would appear out of thin air and release such shocking combat strength!

 Up till this point of the battle, more than a thousand Kings had died in less than a hundred breaths!

 He was only a single person.

 The remaining peak Kings had this thought circling in their minds.

 The peak Kings sent voice transmissions to each other with their spirit consciousnesses and quickly decided to join forces to fight. If they failed, everyone would escape immediately and not stay any longer.

 Suddenly, an extremely intense spirit consciousness fluctuation appeared in the starry skies!

 Dozens of peak Kings joined forces once more and channeled their Essence Spirit secret skills at the same time, launching spirit consciousness attacks at Su Zimo!

 They had naturally witnessed the scene of Su Zimo controlling the Duckweed Sword and severely injuring King Shi Shen.

 However, no matter how strong the Duckweed Sword was, it could not defend against their joint attack.

 Furthermore, up till this point of the battle, Su Zimo had maintained his powerful combat strength the entire time when he used such a terrifying secret skill. The power of his Essence Spirit would definitely be greatly expended.

 This person was invincible in melee combat in his Four Heads Eight Arms state.

 Targeting his Essence Spirit might be their only chance to turn the tides.

 If they saw that the situation was bad, they could retreat at any time.

 Dozens of Essence Spirit secret skills of peak Kings tore through the air silently. Wherever they passed, the starry skies trembled and rippled like a lake!

 Su Zimo touched his glabella gently with his fingertip and condensed a secret skill, channeling his Essence Spirit. A Dragon Scale appeared and blocked in front of him.

 "Reverse Scale!"

 When they saw that secret skill, the Dragons recognized it immediately and exclaimed with strange expressions.

 Dozens of Essence Spirit secret skills collided against the Reverse Scale silently.

 Su Zimo's expression was unchanged. Dozens of peak Kings shuddered and grunted with pained expressions.

 As they had expected, Su Zimo's Essence Spirit power was indeed exhausted greatly.

 Otherwise, just this Reverse Scale was enough to kill them!

 The Essence Spirits of dozens of peak Kings were impacted and their consciousnesses went blank for a moment. Taking advantage of this opportunity, Su Zimo descended from the skies with the 12 Heavenly Gods and killed in all directions like a tiger entering a flock of sheep!

 This scene was like the last straw in everyone's hearts.

 The remaining 3,000 Grotto-heaven Kings were trembling in fear and their minds completely collapsed. All thoughts of resisting and counterattacking vanished instantly and they fled into the distance in a frenzy!

 Su Zimo stood in the starry skies and did not continue chasing. He dispersed his Combat Soul and heaved a sigh of relief.

 If these Grotto-heaven Kings were all unafraid of death, it would be difficult for him to defend.

 However, no one wanted to die for nothing after cultivating to the Grotto-heaven realm.

 There were more than a hundred worlds gathered. All these Kings wanted to come to the Dragon World to plunder and take advantage. No one wanted to die.

 …

 A part of the starry skies not far from Illumination Dragon Star suddenly split open. Dragon Queen Hornless walked out and staggered.

 Her face was pale and her body emitted a blood stench. It was obvious that she was severely injured!

 However, her gaze was cold. She merely took a deep breath of air and ignored the injuries in her body, speeding towards Illumination Dragon Star with all her might.

 The Hornless Dragon Domain had already fallen.

 Although she sensed danger in advance and retreated towards Dragon Island with many clansmen, she was still hunted down by the armies of the Blood World and more than a hundred worlds. The Dragon race suffered heavy losses.

 Only half of the clansmen arrived at Dragon Island alive.

 Thereafter, she received a message from Long Li.

 The moment Dragon Queen Hornless saw that, she understood what had happened. She tore through the void anxiously, wanting to descend on Illumination Dragon Star.

 However, the space around Illumination Dragon Star had already been sealed. She could only arrive at the starry skies nearby before rushing over.

 With that delay, Dragon Queen Hornless already had a bad feeling.

 In the Hornless Dragon Domain, just the betrayal of a few Dragons caused the Hornless Dragon Domain to fall and suffer heavy losses.

 If Dragon King Illumination betrayed the Dragon race, the clansmen of the Illumination Dragon Domain would probably be massacred and it would be difficult for Long Li and the others to leave alive!

 "The Dragon race is finished!"

 Recalling everything that happened today, Dragon Queen Hornless suddenly felt a sense of sorrow.

 How did the Dragon race get to this point?

 Before she arrived at Illumination Dragon Star, Dragon Queen Hornless smelled a strong stench of blood!

 Although she had expected this, her heart still sank.

 If Li'er met with misfortune as well…

 Dragon Queen Hornless clenched her fists tightly and could not suppress the grief and indignation in her heart. She could not help but rear her head and roar into the skies, letting out a shrill and hoarse Dragon Roar!

 "Grr!"

 Before long, a Dragon Roar echoed from the direction of Illumination Dragon Star as well.

 It was Long Li's voice!

 Dragon Queen Hornless was stunned for a moment before a look of ecstasy appeared on her face. She quickened her pace and rushed towards Illumination Dragon Star.

 Li'er was still alive!

 Before long, Dragon Queen Hornless arrived near Illumination Dragon Star.

 "Mother!"

 On Illumination Dragon Star, Long Li waved her arms and shouted.

 When Dragon Queen Hornless saw that Long Li was fine, she was finally relieved.

 At that moment, she finally noticed the tragic and bloody battlefield around her!

 The corpses of many Grotto-heaven Kings floated in the starry skies. Their blood was still warm and countless storage bags and Grotto-heaven fragments scattered.

 At a single glance, the blood of Kings filled the starry skies and it was extremely shocking!

 On this tragic battlefield, there was only one living person walking about.

 A person who looked a little weak and even did not match the atmosphere of the battlefield.

 He had green robes, black hair and refined features. He had a calm expression and even carried a hint of scholarly aura.

 The green-robed man was cleaning up the battlefield and collecting the storage bags and Grotto-heaven fragments that were left behind.

 Of course, Dragon Queen Hornless knew Su Zimo. However, she did not know what had happened here earlier on.

 The clansmen of Illumination Dragon Star were safe and sound.

 As for those who died in the starry skies, there were no Dragons. They were all Kings of the other races like the Tomb World!

 Yes.

 A Dragon Emperor must have arrived in time and killed more than a thousand Kings to protect Illumination Dragon Star.

 However, on second thought, Dragon Queen Hornless was puzzled.

 Why was Su Zimo the one cleaning up the battlefield after the Dragon Emperor destroyed the foreign Kings? Why were the other Dragon Kings watching and no one went forward?

 Furthermore, the Dragon Kings were looking at Su Zimo with a strange gaze.

 There was actually a hint of fear?

 "Mother, are you injured?"

 Long Li went forward and asked with concern.

 "I'm fine."

 Dragon Queen Hornless shook her head and asked, "Which Dragon Emperor saved you guys? I have to thank him in person."

 "Dragon Emperor?"

 Long Li was stunned for a moment before saying with a smile, "There's no Dragon Emperor. It was Brother Su who saved Illumination Dragon Star and the tens of thousands of clansmen here."

 "Brother Su?"

 Dragon Queen Hornless frowned slightly and could not react in time. She asked, "Which Brother Su?"

 "Su Zimo? Brother Su Zhu?"

 Long Li looking at Su Zimo on the starry skies battlefield.

 Dragon Queen Hornless followed Long Li's gaze and Su Zimo happened to turn over as well.

 The scholarly human cultivator nodded slightly at her and smiled gently.

 Dragon Queen Hornless: "???"
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 "You mean that Fellow Daoist Su helped kill a few Grotto-heaven Kings, right?"

 Dragon Queen Hornless turned to look at Long Li and asked again.

 "No."

 Long Li said seriously, "The thousand-odd Grotto-heaven Kings outside were all killed by Brother Su in less than a hundred breaths. The remaining 3,000 Grotto-heaven Kings and billions of troops were scared away as well!"

 "???"

 At that moment, Dragon Queen Hornless was stunned. Her Dragon eyes blinked in confusion.

 If they had not witnessed it with their own eyes, who could imagine that more than a thousand Grotto-heaven Kings would die in the hands of an ordinary King of the human race?

 Dragon Queen Hornless shifted her gaze and looked at Dragon King Spirit, Dragon King Radiance and the others with a questioning expression.

 Dragon King Spirit coughed gently. "Li'er is right. Fortunately, Fellow Daoist Su attacked and killed everyone in the battle earlier on, allowing Illumination Dragon Star to be preserved."

 The other Dragon Kings did not say anything either and were in silent agreement.

 Although Dragon Queen Hornless could not believe it, she still took a deep breath and tried her best to digest this matter.

 A moment later, Dragon Queen Hornless gradually calmed down. As though she had thought of something, she looked at Dragon King Spirit and the others and asked with a frown, "You guys merely stood here watching earlier on? Nobody stood out to help?"

 When Dragon King Spirit, Dragon King Radiance and the other Dragon Kings heard that, their faces flushed with shame.

 "I'm ashamed."

 Dragon King Spirit sighed.

 "It's not our fault."

 A Dragon King raised his brow slightly. "This battle ended too quickly and only took a hundred-odd breaths. We wanted to help, but we couldn't react in time."

 "Pfft!"

 Monkey could not stand it anymore and sneered at the side, scolding, "You Dragons are cowards and afraid of death. After discussing it for a long time, no one dared to go out and help. You were just watching from the side. Why are you pretending now?!"

 "Monkey, who are you scolding?!"

 "Outsider, who are you calling cowards?!"

 "It's not in the place of someone like you to gossip about our Dragon race!"

 The Dragon Kings who had been submissive and timid in the face of the Tomb World army earlier on were furious and stood out.

 Dragon King Spirit and Dragon King Radiance looked at the Dragon Kings and felt ashamed.

 "Shut up, all of you!"

 Dragon King Spirit berated.

 "Dragon King Spirit, what's the meaning of this?"

 The few Dragon Kings refused to give up and wanted to carry on arguing.

 Right then, Su Zimo was done with tidying the battlefield and descended on Illumination Dragon Star once more, walking over.

 The Dragon Kings immediately fell silent.

 "What were you arguing about just now?"

 Su Zimo asked indifferently.

 His gaze shifted to the Dragon Kings.

 The Dragon Kings were silent and lowered their heads instinctively, avoiding eye contact!

 "You only dare to brandish your fangs and claws against the weak! Against the strong, you become cowardly and submissive!"

 When he saw that, Monkey spat with a disdainful expression.

 When the Dragons heard that, they felt extremely uncomfortable but could not say anything for a moment.

 The Dragon race was originally not like this.

 Dragon Queen Hornless bowed deeply to Su Zimo. "Fellow Daoist Su, the Dragon race will definitely remember your kindness this time round!"

 "There's no need for that."

 Su Zimo waved his robe sleeve and supported Dragon Queen Hornless gently.

 Back outside the Blessed Heaven World, Dragon Queen Hornless had also helped him. He remembered all of that.

 Su Zimo cupped his fists. "We were forced into this battle today because we had no choice. Since we know that you're fine, we'll take our leave now, Fellow Daoist."

 Although he helped the Illumination Dragon Domain resolve the danger, Su Zimo was still unwilling to get involved in the Battle of the Dragons and Phoenixes.

 He was already extremely disappointed by the Dragons who watched the battle from Illumination Dragon Star as he fought outside earlier on.

 Now that he saw that Long Li and Dragon Queen Hornless were fine, he did not intend to stay here any longer.

 The survival of the Dragon race in the future had nothing to do with him.

 Right then, two gigantic mights descended and enveloped the skies above Illumination Dragon Star!

 Immediately after, the void split open and two figures emitting a terrifying aura, a man and a woman, appeared. They looked down at the battlefield below.

 Emperor realm experts!

 Furthermore, these were two Dragon Emperors!

 "Greetings, Dragon Emperor Burning Sun and Dragon Empress Frost!"

 When they saw the two Dragon Emperors, the hearts of the dozens of Dragon Kings skipped a beat. They turned around hurriedly and bowed, shouting.

 Dragon Emperor Burning Sun had scarlet hair and was clearly of the Illumination Dragon lineage. His gaze was like a torch and his entire body was burning as he descended slowly.

 Dragon Empress Frost was an old woman with grayish-white hair. She had a cold expression and held a crystalline frost scepter in her hand as she descended on Illumination Dragon Star as well.

 "Master."

 Dragon Queen Hornless welcomed them and bowed, asking, "How's the Emperor Battle on Dragon Island?"

 Dragon Empress Frost hesitated. "We've won for the time being."

 Dragon Queen Hornless could tell that the Dragon Empress Frost's tone was still heavy and guessed that the situation on Dragon Island was not optimistic.

 The reason why the Emperor experts of the Dragon World could temporarily force the Emperors of the Parasol Tree World, Blood World and many other worlds to retreat in this Emperor Battle was entirely because of the Dragon Soul power buried on Dragon Island for countless years.

 Throughout history, all Dragon Emperors would be buried on Dragon Island after their deaths.

 Although they were dead, there would be a remnant of their Dragon Souls. Despite having no sentience, they were eternal and would guard this final resting place of the Dragon race.

 Although the side of the Parasol Tree World retreated for the time being in this Emperor Battle, they consumed a lot of Dragon Souls.

 By the time Parasol Tree World recuperated and adjusted, Dragon Island would probably not be able to defend against another Emperor Battle!

 "What about the other Dragon Domains?"

 Dragon Queen Hornless asked again.

 Dragon Empress Frost's expression darkened. "The other four Dragon Domains have been lost."

 This time round, the Parasol Tree World and hundreds of other worlds attacked on a large scale. It was evident that they had planned for a long time.

 Dragon Empress Frost looked around in surprise. "It's quite unexpected that Illumination Dragon Star was defended."

 Dragon Queen Hornless said hurriedly, "It's all because of Fellow Daoist Su that Illumination Dragon Star and the tens of thousands of clansmen here were saved."

 "Oh?"

 It was only at that moment that Dragon Emperor Burning Sun and Dragon Empress Frost's gazes landed on Su Zimo.

 From the beginning to the end, the two Emperors did not even look at their group.

 "Dragon Queen Hornless, stop bragging about this outsider."

 When the Dragon King who was silent earlier on saw the Dragon Emperors descend, he regained his confidence and said, "The reason why Illumination Dragon Star and the tens of thousands of Dragons were able to survive was entirely because the Dragon Emperors fought against the Emperors of the Parasol Tree World on Dragon Island!"

 "If not for the Dragon Emperors fighting a bloody battle, how useful could this outsider King be?"

 Monkey's eyes widened and his lungs were about to explode!

 Long Li could not stand it anymore and could not help but say, "What nonsense is that? Are you trying to erase Brother Su's contributions with those words?"

 "I'm telling the truth."

 The Dragon King sneered.

 Dragon King Spirit, Dragon King Radiance and the others were silent.

 Actually, they knew what was going on.

 However, it was not appropriate for them to stand out and refute when the Dragon King pushed the credit to the Dragon Emperors.
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 "Dragon King Shine, the Dragon Emperors have naturally contributed greatly with their bloody battle on Dragon Island."

 Dragon Queen Hornless said in a deep voice, "However, without Fellow Daoist Su on Illumination Dragon Star, we wouldn't have been able to hold out until the Dragon Emperors came to support us. There's no conflict between the two matters to begin with."

 Compared to Long Li, Dragon Queen Hornless's response was clearly much more experienced and watertight, leaving nothing for Dragon King Shine to refute with.

 Actually, there had been frequent internal strife among the Dragon race over the years.

 Everyone always had implied meanings behind their words. If somebody was not careful, others might make use of their words to accuse them of heinous sins, leading to extremely tragic outcomes.

 If Long Li had handled it wrongly earlier on and fallen into Dragon King Shine's trap, she might have been charged with disrespect and colluding with the enemy and betraying the race.

 In the past, such a thing was unimaginable and ridiculous among the Dragon race.

 However, it happened repeatedly over the years and everyone in the Dragon race was in danger.

 Dragon Queen Hornless had seen many such scenes and naturally knew how powerful they were.

 Su Zimo did not care about taking credit or whatnot and was not bothered to argue with the other party.

 "Everyone, I'll take my leave."

 Su Zimo could not be bothered to exchange pleasantries and was unwilling to stay any longer. He merely cupped his fists slightly and turned to leave with Long Ran and Monkey.

 Once he took Long Ran away with him, he would have already achieved his goal.

 "A bunch of ingrates!"

 Monkey's anger had yet to dissipate as he harrumphed coldly.

 "What did you say?!"

 Immediately, a few Dragon Kings stood out and berated loudly.

 "Forget it, it's just words. Let him be."

 Dragon King Spirit stood out hurriedly to smooth things over, worried that something else would happen.

 Dragon Queen Hornless did not mention anything about credit.

 Given the current environment of the Dragon race, it might not be a bad thing for Su Zimo and the others to leave earlier.

 Dragon Emperor Burning Sun stared at Su Zimo's departing figure and narrowed his eyes with a cold glint.

 "You can't leave!"

 Just as Su Zimo was about to tear through the void and leave the Illumination Dragon Domain, Dragon King Shine suddenly stood out and stood in front of the three of them with an unfriendly expression.

 "Dragon King Shine, what are you doing?!"

 Dragon Queen Hornless could not stand it anymore and berated.

 "What am I doing?"

 Dragon King Shine was extremely calm and merely sneered, "Why don't you ask your precious daughter what she did on Illumination Dragon Star after joining forces with this outsider!"

 "If there's anything, just say it directly."

 Dragon Empress Frost frowned.

 Dragon King Shine said in a deep voice, "Long Li brought this outsider to visit Dragon King Illumination. Not long after, Dragon King Illumination died in the hands of this outsider King!"

 Dragon Queen Hornless' heart sank and she looked at Long Li instinctively.

 "You're talking nonsense!"

 Long Li explained hurriedly, "It was because we discovered that Dragon King Illumination was cursed and betrayed the Dragon race. After Brother Su suppressed him, he wanted to perform the Soul Searching Art, causing the curse in Dragon King Illumination's Essence Spirit to erupt and he died."

 "Fufu."

 Dragon King Shine sneered, "As the lord of a domain, Dragon King Illumination has worked hard and contributed greatly. Nothing happened all these years while he was in the Dragon World. However, the moment you visited him, you discovered that he was cursed."

 "After killing Dragon King Illumination, the Tomb World army arrived immediately. What a coincidence."

 Of course, these two incidents had nothing to do with each other.

 However, Dragon King Shine deliberately linked the two incidents together, so it was naturally easy for others to associate them.

 Long Li shouted, "That's the truth!"

 Dragon Queen Hornless pondered for a moment and said, "Indeed, there were also Dragons in the Hornless Dragon Domain who had ulterior motives. They destroyed the Coiling Dragon Formation and lured the Blood World into our territory."

 Dragon King Spirit stood out as well. "We weren't present when Dragon King Illumination died. However, we saw with our own eyes that Dragon King Flame was cursed."

 Actually, Dragon Queen Hornless and Dragon King Spirit were speaking up for Su Zimo.

 Right from the beginning, Su Zimo watched coldly without saying a word or even trying to defend himself.

 There was no need to explain such things.

 If not for him, Illumination Dragon Star would have been destroyed.

 It was impossible for him to be related to the Tomb World army.

 Any normal person could understand the reason.

 If he had to prove his innocence for such a matter, the Dragon race must definitely be rotten to the core!

 Unfortunately, there were two Dragon Emperors present.

 Otherwise, he might have even tried to suppress Dragon King Shine and imprison his Essence Spirit to take a look!

 "The Dragon race will naturally investigate whether or not Dragon King Illumination was cursed."

 Dragon Emperor Burning Sun spoke slowly with a dignified voice and changed the topic. "However, even if was cursed and betrayed the Dragon race, the Dragon race shall be the one to judge and punish him, not an outsider!"

 "None of you can leave without explaining yourselves for this!"

 Dragon Queen Hornless' heart sank and she said hurriedly, "Lord Burning Sun, although Dragon King Illumination died because of him, Fellow Daoist Su has contributed greatly to protecting Illumination Dragon Star after all. He…"

 "I naturally know that."

 Before Dragon Queen Hornless could finish, Dragon Emperor Burning Sun interrupted her and said coldly, "If that wasn't the case, do you think he would still be standing alive right now?"

 At that point, Dragon Queen Hornless did not dare to say anything else and could only look at Dragon Empress Frost for help.

 Dragon Empress Frost sent a voice transmission with her spirit consciousness. "This matter… is not easy to handle. After all, this is one of the Five Great Dragon Kings who died and it was done by an outsider to boot."

 Dragon Queen Hornless was a little anxious as well. "Dragon King Illumination was cursed and betrayed the Dragon race. He should be killed. What does it matter if the person who killed him was from our race or an outsider?"

 Dragon Empress Frost sighed gently. "This would indeed be nothing in the past. In fact, the Dragon race would even thank him. However, in the past few thousand years…"

 Dragon Empress Frost did not continue.

 For thousands of years, the living environment of the Dragon race deteriorated rapidly and the truth was distorted. It was not uncommon for them to be unable to distinguish right from wrong and she was already a little numb.

 Even within their race, people would fight one another, let alone against outsiders.

 Dragon King Shine said in a deep voice, "It's unknown if Dragon King Illumination is cursed. However, this outsider killed Dragon King Illumination and caused Illumination Dragon Star to be leaderless. Because of that, we were almost taken advantage of by a powerful enemy like the Tomb World. He deserves to die!"

 When Dragon Queen Hornless and the others heard that, their expressions changed starkly!

 Dragon King Shine wanted Su Zimo's life!

 Monkey clenched his fists tightly and shouted in anger, "How can there be such a ridiculous thing in the world?! My brother has just saved you guys and you guys want to have him killed?!"

 "No one's trying to get him killed."

 Dragon Emperor Burning Sun said coldly, "A life for a life. That's the simplest logic."

 "Human, what else do you have to say?"

 Dragon Emperor Burning Sun looked down at Su Zimo from above, as though he was about to attack the next moment!

 Long Li was so anxious that she was crying.

 She truly did not expect that Su Zimo would be killed by a Dragon Emperor instead of dying in the encirclement of thousands of Grotto-heaven Kings in the Tomb World after arriving in the Dragon World!

 "I have nothing to say."

 Suddenly, Su Zimo smiled. "I'm not leaving anymore."

 From the beginning to the end, he did not want to be involved in the Battle of the Dragons and Phoenixes.

 After finding Long Ran, he only wanted to leave as soon as possible.

 However, he had no choice but to attack outside Feng City and Illumination Dragon Star consecutively, fighting two battles.

 Even so, he did not want any credit. He only wanted to leave.

 It was only at this moment when the Dragon race was so overbearing that he truly made up his mind.

 He wanted to see just how rotten the Dragon race was and who was instigating everything behind the scenes!

 They wanted to fight him?

 Give it a try then!
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 Chapter 3073 - Psychosis Curse

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo did not defend or even beg. From the beginning to the end, he had a calm expression, which was somewhat beyond Dragon Emperor Burning Sun's expectations.

 Right then, Dragon Empress Frost suddenly said, "This matter is complicated. I think we should head to Dragon Island and ask the Dragon Emperors and World Lords to make a decision."

 "That's right."

 When Dragon Queen Hornless heard that, she nodded hurriedly. "Indeed, we should ask the Dragon Emperors to discuss this matter before making a decision."

 No matter what, this was Su Zimo's last chance and there might be a sliver of hope.

 It was much better than being killed by the Dragon Emperor Burning Sun here.

 Dragon Emperor Burning Sun stared at the Dragon Empress Frost for a while before smiling. "Alright, that will allow this outsider to die in peace."

 Dragon Queen Hornless and the others heaved a sigh of relief.

 Long Ran, Long Li and the others were still worried.

 Only Su Zimo had a calm expression, as though he was not worried about his situation at all.

 Long Ran had a grim expression as he sent a voice transmission with his spirit consciousness secretly. "Zimo, get the Martial Dao Prime Body to come over now. He should be able to reach the Dragon World in a day."

 "When we reach Dragon Island later, don't have any head-on conflict with the other party. Let's try our best to stall for time and wait for the reinforcements of the Martial Dao Prime Body."

 Su Zimo merely smiled and did not comment.

 The reason why the Martial Dao Prime Body would not leave the Great Wilderness casually was because the Essence Martial Grotto-heaven was about to break through to the Emperor realm and he wanted to take care of Die Yue as well.

 Otherwise, the Martial Dao Prime Body could arrive at the Dragon World instantly if he wanted to!

 With the four Dragon Domains lost, Illumination Dragon Star was the only one left. The Coiling Dragon Formation had already shattered and there was no point in staying on Illumination Dragon Star.

 Therefore, tens of thousands of Dragons on Illumination Dragon Star rode on gigantic Dragon boats and headed to Dragon Island with Dragon Emperor Burning Sun and Dragon Empress Frost.

 Su Zimo and the others were among them.

 "Fellow Daoist Su, I'm sorry."

 Dragon Queen Hornless looked at Su Zimo with guilt.

 The human King had just saved tens of thousands of clansmen and her daughter. Now that he was framed, it was unknown if he would live or die.

 Long Li's eyes were red from crying long ago. She stood in front of Su Zimo and the other two, not knowing what to say.

 Dragon Queen Hornless said, "I just asked Dragon King Spirit, Dragon King Radiance and the others. They promised to testify for you. There shouldn't be any problems for this trip to Dragon Island."

 Although that was the case, Dragon Queen Hornless knew in her heart that the Dragon Emperors or the Dragon World Lord were the ones who truly decided Su Zimo's life and death!

 "I'll be fine. You don't have to worry."

 Su Zimo smiled gently.

 Dragon Queen Hornless was stunned.

 She should be the one… saying those words to Su Zimo in reverse, right?

 For a moment, she could not understand how Su Zimo could be so relaxed.

 Perhaps he was just pretending to be calm. Otherwise, what could he do?

 "How did Dragon Emperor Burning Sun become like this?"

 Long Li could not help but say, "He's simply distorting the truth and making no sense at all."

 Dragon Queen Hornless sighed deeply. "I'm not sure either. In my impression, Dragon Emperor Burning Sun was originally not like this. Who knew that his personality would change drastically and become like this?"

 …

 Great Wilderness World.

 After the battle in the Great Wilderness, peace was restored in the Great Wilderness World. The living beings of the ten thousand races recuperated and were filled with vitality.

 Butterfly Valley.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body woke up from his seclusion and opened his eyes.

 Die Yue sat beside him in a blood-colored robe. She closed her eyes and regulated her breathing without moving. The side of her face was fair and flawless. Although she did not put on any makeup, she exuded a beauty that made one's heart palpitate!

 A faint warmth surged in the heart of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Even if he stayed by Die Yue's side without saying anything, he would feel unprecedented satisfaction and calmness.

 "What are you looking at?"

 Die Yue seemed to have sensed something and opened her eyes as well, turning around.

 The two of them exchanged glances and smiled.

 Die Yue was meticulous. Although the Martial Dao Prime Body did not say anything, she could tell what was on his mind through his eyes.

 "What happened?"

 Die Yue asked.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body pondered for a moment and did not hide anything. He roughly recounted what happened to the Green Lotus True Body in the Dragon World.

 "There's actually such a thing?"

 Die Yue frowned slightly in thought. "The situation of the Dragon race is indeed a little strange. It's extremely different from the Dragon race in my impression."

 "The Witch race should be behind this."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body pondered for a moment. "Among the hundred Emperor experts who invaded the Great Wilderness back then, there were also two Horse Monkey Emperors who were cursed, similar to the situation with Dragon King Illumination."

 After pondering for a moment, the Martial Dao Prime Body asked, "Is there any curse in the Witch race that can change one's temperament?"

 Die Yue's heart skipped a beat as though she thought of something. A hint of fear flashed through her beautiful eyes as she nodded and said, "There's indeed a curse in the legends."

 "However, that was an extremely long time ago. It even dates back to several eras ago when the Witch race was just born!"

 "Oh?"

 The eyes of the Martial Dao Prime Body lit up.

 Die Yue recalled, "I only found out about it after seeing some records of the Witch race in an ancient ruin."

 "It's said that there were no signs of the birth of the Witch race, as though they appeared out of thin air. As for the master of the Witch race, he was the person known as Emperor Nether Witch in that generation."

 "Emperor Nether Witch?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body murmured softly.

 He had no impression of that title and had never heard of it before. However, he still thought of something else.

 Die Yue said, "In that era, Emperor Nether Witch was the person with the highest chance of becoming a Great Emperor. However, he was still a step away later on."

 "There's naturally no need to mention Emperor Nether Witch's combat strength. However, the true reason why the living beings of the ten thousand races were afraid of him was because he possessed a secret skill called the Psychosis Curse."

 "It's said that the Psychosis Curse can control people's hearts and affect their thoughts! Afflicted living beings won't show anything on the surface."

 "However, as time passes, those who are tainted by the curse will be influenced by the will of the person casting the curse and gradually lose themselves, losing their rationality and being manipulated by others."

 "There's such an evil Dharmic Dao in the world?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body narrowed his eyes slightly and murmured.

 Die Yue nodded as well. "Compared to imprisoning the body or manipulating the human heart and will, it's naturally much more terrifying. Therefore, later on, the Witch race was surrounded and killed by many worlds. Emperor Nether Witch died as well."

 "However, the Witch race somehow managed to revive in the next era after that era."

 "Of course, after Emperor Nether Witch died, the Psychosis Curse was lost and no one pursued the matter anymore."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was in deep thought. "From the looks of it, some of the Dragon race should have been cursed by the Psychosis Curse and have already lost their minds."

 "This is also a little strange."

 Die Yue continued, "Although the Psychosis Curse is evil, the conditions for casting it are rather harsh."

 "As long as the victim is prepared, it's difficult for the Psychosis Curse to succeed. There are many experts in the Dragon race. How can they let the Witch race cast the curse on them casually?"
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 Chapter 3074 - Dragon World Lord

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Since the Green Lotus is in trouble, head over and take a look."

 Die Yue said, "If it's really the Witch race stirring up trouble behind the scenes and the Psychosis Curse has reappeared, the Dragon race can't be blamed for falling into such a state."

 "I've been to the Dragon World once. Although the Dragon race is arrogant, they're not bad by nature and will definitely repay kindness."

 "If we can help the Dragon race survive this calamity this time round, earning their favor might not be a bad thing."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body nodded.

 Initially, he indeed did not want to interfere in the Battle of the Dragons and Phoenixes.

 However, if the source of the Battle of the Dragons and Phoenixes was the Witch race, the Dragon race could indeed be considered the greatest victim.

 The blood debt of countless living beings who died in the Battle of the Dragons and Phoenixes all these years had to be borne by the Witch race!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had a vague feeling that things were not as simple as he had imagined.

 "Your injuries…"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was still a little hesitant about Die Yue.

 A smile appeared in Die Yue's beautiful eyes as she asked, "Why? Are you planning to abandon me and head to the Dragon World alone?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body reacted as well and stood up holding Die Yue's palm. He laughed loudly. "Alright, let's go together!"

 Nothing could be hidden from the two of them!

 During this period of time, rumors spread everywhere in the outside world. Some said that the two of them were Dao Companions, while others said that Desolate Martial was only a capable general by Die Yue's side.

 After all, the two of them had only appeared publicly once in the battle of the Great Wilderness.

 Therefore, there was another meaning behind Die Yue's decision to travel with the Martial Dao Prime Body this time round—she was announcing their relationship to the outside world!

 Die Yue said indifferently, "It's been a while since I last went to the Dragon World. I can take the opportunity to see if the Dragon Emperors have improved."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body raised his brow when he heard that.

 From what Die Yue said, not only had she been to the Dragon World before, she had even fought against a few Dragon Emperors and won!

 "Miss Die, you're so impressive."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body teased.

 Die Yue smiled as well. "I'm just following you around and traveling this time round. You're the one who has to fight over there."

 …

 The Dragon Emperors steered the Dragon boats at an extremely fast speed. Before long, they brought everyone to the vicinity of Dragon Island.

 Although it was known as Dragon Island, from afar, this island was not inferior to the mainland of the Heavenly World. It lay horizontally in the starry skies with winding terrain, as though dozens of gigantic Dragon bodies were coiled together!

 The vicinity of Dragon Island was filled with a blood mist with a torrential stench.

 It was obvious how tragic the previous Emperor Battle was.

 From Dragon Empress Frost, they learned that although the Dragon race relied on the Dragon Souls of Dragon Island to temporarily repel the Emperor experts of the Parasol Tree World and many other worlds in this Emperor Battle, they had also suffered heavy losses.

 In fact, two Dragon Emperors died!

 Currently, the situation in the Dragon World was critical. Including the Dragon World Lord, there were only nine Dragon Emperors left!

 Among them, four were injured and their worlds were shattered and could not be repaired in a short period of time.

 If the Emperor experts of the Parasol Tree World and many other worlds made a comeback the next time, the Dragon race would almost not be able to defend and there was only the possibility of extermination!

 Dragon Island.

 In the Utmost Dragon Hall.

 Dressed in bloodstained armor, the Dragon World Lord sat in the middle. The eight Dragon Emperors under him were all present, including Dragon Emperor Burning Sun and Dragon Empress Frost.

 The remaining hundreds of Dragon Kings of the Dragon race were all present in the hall.

 The loss of the four Dragon Domains was way too great for the Dragon race!

 Apart from the dozens of Dragon Kings from the Illumination Dragon Domain who survived, not many Dragon Kings from the other four Dragon Domains survived.

 When Su Zimo and the others arrived at the Utmost Dragon Hall and looked at their surroundings, they lamented.

 The super large world that used to stand at the peak of the medium chiliocosm was actually dragged down to this extent by the world war now. Looking at the remaining hundreds of Dragon Kings in the hall, it truly looked a little sad.

 Of course, Long Ran's group was more uneasy than anything else.

 Su Zimo was the only one with a calm expression. The moment he entered the hall, he began to observe the expressions of the Dragons.

 The Dragons did not look abnormal.

 Even from the appearance of the few Dragons he suspected the most, there were no signs of them being cursed.

 Dragon Emperor Burning Sun roughly recounted what happened on Illumination Dragon Star.

 When they heard that Su Zimo defeated more than 5,000 Grotto-heaven Kings alone, many Dragon Kings looked at him in surprise.

 Some Dragon Kings frowned with a hint of doubt.

 Some Dragon Kings revealed grateful expressions when they heard that.

 However, when they heard that Dragon King Illumination was killed by Su Zimo, there was an uproar in the hall!

 Immediately, a Dragon stood out. "No matter what contribution he made, he has to pay with his life for killing Dragon King Illumination!"

 "Dragon King Illumination was cursed and betrayed the Dragon race. He tried to silence Fellow Daoist Su and Fellow Daoist Su had no choice but to counterattack." Dragon Queen Hornless tried her best to explain.

 "Dragon King Illumination is already dead and there's no evidence. You can say whatever you want. I only know one thing—this outsider killed a Dragon King!"

 "Dragon Queen Hornless, as a Dragon, why are you always speaking up for that outsider?"

 "Don't tell me you've already betrayed the Dragon race!"

 "Those who are not of our race will definitely have ulterior motives. On the surface, he's helping Illumination Dragon Star, but who knows what he's plotting in secret!"

 Instantly, the hall fell into an intense argument.

 To be precise, it was a one-sided suppression.

 Even with Dragon Queen Hornless' status in the Dragon race, she could not defend against the condemnation of many Dragon Kings.

 Despite the fact that the accusations were so ridiculous and retarded, many Dragons echoed them.

 In the understanding of the Dragon race, there was no longer any right or wrong and they did not care about the truth.

 They only had a single thought left—those who were not of their race would definitely have ulterior motives!

 Regardless of whether they were righteous or evil, good or bad, kind or vile, as long as they were outsiders, they had to be targeted!

 Of course, many Dragon Kings were silent.

 The Dragon Kings looked at Su Zimo apologetically and guiltily.

 Perhaps they understood that Su Zimo was innocent.

 However, in such an environment, they did not dare to stand out and speak.

 Whoever stood out to speak up for Su Zimo would be surrounded.

 The Dragons who were targeting Dragon Queen Hornless had extremely excited expressions and their eyes even revealed a pathological fanaticism.

 Su Zimo frowned and felt a sense of déjà vu.

 He seemed to have seen that gaze somewhere before.

 However, the hall was extremely chaotic and noisy. He could not recall anything for the time being.

 Su Zimo remained silent the entire time.

 He could not say anything.

 To be precise, no matter how the Dragon Kings quarreled, there would be no outcome.

 The key was still the attitude of the Dragon Emperors and the Dragon World Lord!

 "That's enough."

 Right then, the Dragon World Lord finally spoke.

 The Dragon World Lord was expressionless as he looked at Su Zimo and said slowly, "Human, I'm sure you've seen the attitudes of many clansmen of the Dragon World regarding this matter."

 "According to the rules of the Dragon race, we will destroy anyone within ten degrees of separation to your family for killing Dragon King Illumination!"

 "On account of the fact that you once saved Illumination Dragon Star, no matter what your motive was, I can make the decision to prevent them from being implicated."

 When Su Zimo heard that, he merely laughed.

 So, the Dragon race was already rotten to this extent.
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 Chapter 3075 - Is It Funny?

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Dragon Queen Hornless and the others had worried expressions.

 In other words, the Dragon World Lord clearly wanted to convict Su Zimo still!

 "Outsider, why are you not kneeling down to express your thanks?!"

 Dragon King Shine berated, "If not for the Dragon World Lord's benevolence, anyone with a ten degrees of separation to you would have died!"

 Dragon Queen Hornless took a deep breath of air and stood out once more, saying in a deep voice, "World Lord, Su Zimo has another identity. He's the Peak Master of the ninth Sword Peak of the Sword World."

 "If we convict and kill him because of that, we will definitely anger the Sword World."

 The moment she said that, the argument in the hall subsided.

 However, there was still a Dragon King who snorted disdainfully. "What's so great about the Sword World? As long as he killed one of ours, he has to pay with his life!"

 Dragon Empress Frost pondered as well. "If Fellow Daoist Su is willing to help pull the strings, we might be able to join forces with the Sword World to resolve the crisis of the Dragon race this time round."

 As she said that, Dragon Empress Frost looked at Su Zimo with a glint in her eyes, indicating for him to agree and survive this tribulation first.

 Su Zimo smiled casually and cupped his fists. "Thank you for your kind intentions. However, I've long resigned as the Peak Master of the Sword World and have nothing to do with them now."

 "H-Have you gone silly?!"

 Dragon Queen Hornless sent a voice transmission with her spirit consciousness and said anxiously, "Agree first and we'll talk about it in the future. No one knows about this!"

 "You're quite frank."

 The Dragon World Lord smiled indifferently. "However, it doesn't matter if you're the Peak Master of Sword World or not. You have to pay with your life for the Dragon King's death."

 "That's right, a life for a life!"

 "Let him pay with his blood!"

 "He even slandered Dragon King Illumination for being cursed and betraying the Dragon race with sinister intentions."

 Immediately, countless Dragons in the crowd stood out and echoed the Dragon World Lord.

 Among the remaining eight Dragon Emperors, three to four of them looked at the high and mighty Dragon World Lord with a blank gaze and a sense of unfamiliarity.

 In fact, an extremely bold thought even appeared in their hearts!

 However, before long, the Dragon Emperors gradually lowered their heads.

 Some of their worlds were shattered and some of their cultivation realms were insufficient. They could not stand up against the Dragon World Lord at all.

 Those subtle actions did not escape Su Zimo's eyes.

 He did not care about the wild emotions in the surroundings.

 However, Long Li could no longer hold it in and stepped forward. She looked at Dragon King Spirit, Dragon King Radiance and the other Dragons of Illumination Dragon Star and shouted, "Aren't you guys going to stand up for him at a time like this?"

 "Everyone on Illumination Dragon Star owes him their lives! Isn't our Dragon race supposed to repay kindness always? Are you still worthy of the Dragon race's bloodline and conscience?!"

 Those words made the Dragon Kings of Illumination Dragon Star feel ashamed.

 Dragon King Spirit and Dragon King Radiance exchanged glances and mustered their courage to stand out as well.

 Right then, the Dragon World Lord pressed down with both hands and released an extremely immense pressure, suppressing all voices!

 The moment Dragon King Spirit and Dragon King Radiance stood out, they had terrified expressions before they could even say a word.

 "There's no need to argue about this."

 The Dragon World Lord waved his hand. "We're facing a strong enemy right now, we should not be wasting our energy contemplating about what to do with this outsider. Just take him outside and behead him for the public."

 Immediately, a few Dragon Kings dashed out and pounced towards Su Zimo with a murderous aura.

 "Hold on!"

 Right then, Long Ran suddenly shouted and stood out.

 This voice was too loud and aggressive. The Dragons were stunned.

 Thereafter, when they saw that it was only a Perfected Dragon, many Dragons sneered in disdain.

 "Let's see who dares to come forth!"

 Long Ran was not at a disadvantage against many Dragon Kings and even a few Dragon Emperors. He shouted, "Desolate Martial and I have known each other for many years and we're old friends!"

 "If you guys push your luck and insist on killing us, Desolate Martial will definitely descend on the Dragon World!"

 In Long Ran's mind, he only wanted to stall as long as possible.

 Desolate Martial would take a day to arrive and only four hours had passed.

 When he saw that Su Zimo was about to encounter a calamity, he could not think of a countermeasure immediately. He could only brace himself and bring Desolate Martial's name out first.

 If he could intimidate this group of Dragons, there might be a turn of events even if he delayed for a few more hours!

 Initially, Long Li was filled with grief and indignation and was berating the Dragon Kings of Illumination Dragon Star. When she heard Long Ran's words, she almost fainted on the spot.

 It was fine for Long Ran to brag to her, she would merely smile it off and not take him for real.

 To think that Long Ran would spout nonsense that he had known Desolate Martial for many years in public. Who would believe him?

 That would only backfire and attract countless ridicule.

 When Dragon Queen Hornless heard that, she sighed softly as well and felt helpless.

 Dragon Empress Frost shook her head gently.

 A drowning man would clutch at a straw; he was willing to say anything at this critical juncture.

 When they heard the words 'Desolate Martial', the hall indeed fell silent instantly.

 There was complete silence.

 Many Dragons, hundreds of Dragon Kings, including the nine Dragon Emperors, seemed to be stunned by that Dao title!

 However, before long, the Dragons burst into laughter!

 "Hahahaha!"

 "What did this little Perfected Dragon say earlier on? He knows Desolate Martial?"

 "You know Desolate Martial, kid? I've even drank wine with him before!"

 "Hey, little Perfected Dragon, back when Desolate Martial was cultivating, you were probably just born, playing with dolls and rolling in mud!"

 Initially, the Dragon Kings wanted to go forward and suppress Su Zimo. When they suddenly heard that, they could not help but burst into laughter.

 Against the mockery and ridicule of the Dragons, Long Ran's face flushed red. He clenched his fists tightly and his eyes burned with fire as he shouted, "I know Desolate Martial, for real! I even saved him and imparted to him Dharmic Daos!"

 "Hahahaha!"

 Those words caused even more unrestrained laughter.

 Even the Dragon Emperors chuckled when they heard that.

 This Perfected Dragon was rather interesting. He actually wanted to use Desolate Martial's Dao title to resolve the danger.

 When she saw Long Ran being mocked and ridiculed by countless clansmen, Long Li felt guilty as well.

 "It's all my fault."

 Long Li blamed herself. "If I hadn't mentioned Desolate Martial to him, he wouldn't have said that he knew Desolate Martial and receive so much ridicule right now."

 "Is it funny?"

 Right then, an extremely unfamiliar voice sounded from the hall.

 The voice was neither light nor heavy, but it spread to every corner of the Utmost Dragon Hall and entered the ears of every Dragon. It even suppressed all laughter!

 The laughter gradually subsided.

 The Dragon Emperors frowned.

 They only heard that voice but did not see anyone!

 Even their spirit consciousnesses could not detect it.

 The next moment, the void in the hall split open and two figures descended hand in hand. A man and a woman stood in midair and looked at the Dragons in the hall.

 The man had black hair and a purple robe. He wore a silver mask, revealing only a pair of eyes that were as deep as the sea.

 The woman was dressed in a blood-colored robe and her black hair was like a waterfall. Just by standing there casually, she exuded an arrogant aura that looked down on the world!

 Suddenly, the hall fell into a dead silence!

 All the Dragons widened their eyes with terrified expressions, as though their throats were being strangled by an incomparably invisible hand. It was extremely difficult for them to even breathe, let alone laugh!
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 Chapter 3076 - I'm Desolate Martial

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The Dragon Emperors had grim expressions.

 The Dragon World Lord stood up slowly from his seat and looked at the two of them in midair with shock and disbelief in his eyes.

 None of the Dragon Emperors had seen the Martial Dao Prime Body before.

 However, they had all seen Die Yue before.

 Back then, the blood-robed woman was like the sun in the midday sky, dominating the medium chiliocosm and challenging the strongest living beings of the ten thousand races—no one could defend against her!

 Even Emperor experts of some super large worlds and powerful living beings were defeated by her one after another.

 She had also been to the Dragon World before and defeated several Emperor experts in this hall before leaving coolly.

 Who was the man who could stand side by side with Die Yue and hand in hand?

 There was probably only one person in the medium chiliocosm who was qualified!

 Emperor Desolate Martial!

 Legend has it that Emperor Desolate Martial had always been wearing a silver mask that covered his face, identical to the one in midair.

 "Demon Empress Blood Butterfly."

 The Dragon World Lord said slowly.

 When they heard that name, a commotion sounded in the hall.

 In this generation, Demon Empress Blood Butterfly was too infamous.

 Even if some Dragons had never seen Die Yue before, they had heard of her name!

 The Dragon World Lord shifted his gaze to the Martial Dao Prime Body and asked in a deep voice, "And you are?"

 Actually, the Dragon World Lord and the Dragon Emperors guessed the identity of the Martial Dao Prime Body right away.

 However, they were still unsure and could not believe it.

 Why did Emperor Desolate Martial and Demon Empress Blood Butterfly suddenly come here?

 Could it really be because of that Perfected Dragon?

 That was simply ridiculous!

 The Dragon World Lord and the Dragon Emperors wanted a definite answer.

 "I'm Desolate Martial."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said indifferently.

 Whoosh!

 The moment those words were said, there was an uproar in the hall!

 The Dragons were intimidated by Desolate Martial's Dao title and even took a few steps back instinctively. Their footsteps were chaotic and the crowd surged.

 In the blink of an eye, a large empty area appeared around the Martial Dao Prime Body and Die Yue!

 The Dragon Emperors' hearts skipped a beat as well.

 To think that this person would really come!

 Dragon Queen Hornless was stunned on the spot as well.

 Long Li blinked her reddened eyes and covered her lips with her palm, trying her best not to make a sound. She looked at Desolate Martial and Die Yue in midair before looking at Long Ran who was not far away, completely stunned the entire time.

 "Was Emperor Desolate Martial really summoned here by Long Ran?"

 Countless questions flashed through Long Li's mind.

 "That's right, that must be the case!"

 "It's because I mentioned it to Brother Long Ran once in Feng City. Perhaps only Emperor Desolate Martial has the ability to pacify the Battle of the Dragons and Phoenixes. At that time, Brother Long Ran must have found a way to tell Emperor Desolate Martial!"

 "Otherwise, Emperor Desolate Martial would not have descended at this moment."

 Long Li looked at Long Ran with gratitude.

 "I was wrong about Brother Long Ran. I even mocked him."

 "However, he did not care and was not even angry because of that. He even secretly informed Emperor Desolate Martial, wanting to help me and our Dragon race…"

 Not far away, Long Ran felt a chill run down his spine under Long Li's warm gaze.

 He was shocked as well when the Martial Dao Prime Body descended.

 His original intention was to scare the other party and stall for time as much as possible. To think that Desolate Martial would really appear and even come hand in hand with Demon Empress Blood Butterfly!

 This appearance, this lineup…

 Even the Dragon Kings who had mocked him earlier on had bewildered expressions and looked at him differently!

 "Zimo must have informed his Martial Dao Prime Body in secret, that's why he was able to rush over at this very moment."

 At that thought, Long Ran looked at Su Zimo beside him.

 Su Zimo had a faint smile on his face as he nodded gently and blinked.

 The moment Long Ran saw that, he understood Su Zimo's intentions.

 Initially, it would have been difficult for the secret of the two true bodies to remain hidden with the descent of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 However, because Long Ran suddenly stood out, it made the descent of the Martial Dao Prime Body seem logical and there was an even more sufficient reason.

 There was no need for the relationship between the two true bodies to be exposed at this moment as well.

 Long Ran was secretly delighted.

 This time round, he benefited greatly because Su Zimo hid himself!

 Ever since he ascended to the Dragon race, he had been living a little depressed. Although he had Long Li's help later on, he was not really highly regarded in the Dragon race the entire time.

 Until this moment…

 Apart from Desolate Martial and Die Yue who were in midair, he had already become the center of attention!

 "Fellow Daoists Desolate Martial and Blood Butterfly, may I know why you have suddenly come to visit?"

 The Dragon World Lord composed himself and asked in a deep voice.

 "Damn it, are you deaf?!"

 Before the Martial Dao Prime Body could speak, Long Ran stood out and berated, "Didn't you hear what I just said? If you guys push your luck and kill us, Desolate Martial will descend!"

 "Did you bloody think I was joking?!"

 The Dragon World Lord could not differentiate right from wrong and reversed the truth. He even wanted to kill them earlier on. Long Ran had the backing of the Martial Dao Prime Body and was filled with confidence. Right now, he was completely hostile and cursed.

 That scene stunned the Dragons.

 A Perfected Dragon was pointing and cursing to the head of the Dragon World Lord!

 As for the Dragon World Lord, although his expression was dark and he clenched his fists, he did not take another step forward, clearly wary!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body ignored the Dragon World Lord and surveyed his surroundings, saying indifferently, "Not only are we old friends, he's also my savior. Were you guys mocking him earlier on?"

 The hearts of the Dragons skipped a beat and no one dared to meet his gaze. All of them lowered their heads in silence!

 Although the tone of the Martial Dao Prime Body was calm, the Dragons felt a bone-chilling chill!

 It was only when the Martial Dao Prime Body said it personally that the Dragons were certain—this troublesome problem was really summoned by Long Ran!

 The few people who laughed the loudest earlier on were already trembling in fear.

 "Lil' Desolate."

 Long Ran waved it off. "Let's not talk about saviors and whatnot. That's all in the past, there's no need to mention it. We can just regard one another as peers."

 The way Long Li looked at Long Ran gradually changed.

 At that moment, it was indeed as though Long Ran had a spotlight on him.

 "Brother Long Ran is way too humble. Even though he clearly knows a big shot like Emperor Desolate Martial, he has never mentioned it to anyone in the Dragon race. Even when he was wronged in the past, he merely smiled and did not think of asking Emperor Desolate Martial to stand up for him."

 "I once mocked him but he didn't even bother to argue with me."

 Right then, Dragon Queen Hornless suddenly sent a voice transmission with her spirit consciousness. "Daughter, you were quite close to Long Ran previously, right?"

 "Yes, what's wrong?"

 Long Li nodded.

 "It's fine."

 Dragon Queen Hornless said, "This Long Ran's endowment and character are not bad. He's humble, low-key and heroic. You should get to know him better in the future and keep in touch."

 Initially, Dragon Queen Hornless did not have much of an impression of Long Ran. Now, the more she looked at him, the more pleasing he was to the eye.

 "Brother Long Ran is indeed worthy of respect."

 Long Li said, "Back then, Brother Su asked me to take care of Brother Long Ran. Today, Emperor Desolate Martial is also willing to cross billions of miles to descend into the Dragon World for Brother Long Ran. This says a lot about Brother Long Ran's character."

 "Back in the lower worlds, Brother Long Ran must have been a big shot who was extremely heroic. Otherwise, how could he have gotten to know experts like Brother Su and Emperor Desolate Martial to obtain their respect?"
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 Chapter 3077 - Removing the Curse

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "I'm afraid there's some misunderstanding."

 The Dragon World Lord said in a deep voice, "I only gave the order to kill that human King earlier on and did not intend to hurt Long Ran."

 "You can't kill Zimo either!"

 Long Ran sneered and looked at the Dragon World Lord as though he was looking at an idiot.

 Dragon Emperor Burning Sun stood out and cupped his fists. "Since Fellow Daoists Desolate Martial and Blood Butterfly have appeared today, let's forget about this matter for the time being. It's best if our harmonious relationship isn't disrupted."

 Long Ran said, "You're afraid of disrupting the harmony now? You wanted to kill us earlier on!"

 Dragon Emperor Burning Sun had an ugly expression.

 They had already put down their pride and backed off, but Long Ran was still so overbearing.

 Right then, Die Yue looked at the Dragon World Lord and said indifferently, "Dao Hai, the last time I came to the Dragon World, you avoided fighting me. However, you sure have gotten bolder all these years. You conquered everywhere and took the initiative to start a war."

 Those words caused quite a commotion in the hall.

 Apart from the Dragon Emperors, even the Dragon Kings present did not know about this!

 In some super worlds, such as the Dragon World and the Light World, there were indeed top Emperor experts who had the strength to fight Die Yue.

 However, once the two sides fought, the outcome was unpredictable.

 Furthermore, Die Yue came to visit without any ill intentions and only wanted to challenge the experts of the various races. There was no deep hatred between the two parties, so the top Emperor experts of the super large worlds did not attack.

 Peak Emperors who cultivated to the perfected Emperor realm only had a single goal in mind.

 It was to take the final step and become a Great Emperor!

 If their worlds shattered because they fought Die Yue, they might miss the opportunity to become a Great Emperor.

 Therefore, top Emperor experts like Dragon Emperor Dao Hai would avoid fighting Die Yue when she came knocking.

 Even so, the fact that Die Yue dared to roam around the worlds in the medium chiliocosm freely had indeed caused quite a huge commotion!

 The notoriety of Demon Empress Blood Butterfly was also earned due to the battles in that period of time!

 "Do you know about the Psychosis Curse?"

 Die Yue changed the topic and suddenly asked.

 "No idea."

 The Dragon World Lord said expressionlessly.

 Among the Dragons in the hall, the expressions of several Dragons changed slightly!

 Die Yue said, "Those who are affected by the Psychosis Curse will be controlled and lose their sense of self."

 "Although this person's appearance is no different from before, his every move, word and action will be influenced and controlled by the curse caster."

 When they heard that, someone among the nine Dragon Emperors revealed a look of realization.

 Someone had a wary expression and shifted his gaze. He even looked at the high and mighty Dragon World Lord!

 "What are you trying to say?"

 The Dragon World Lord asked coldly.

 Die Yue said, "It's not a coincidence that your Dragon race ended up in this state. You were controlled by the Witch race and entered the abyss step by step, sinking into a quagmire."

 "Bullsh*t!"

 Dragon Emperor Burning Sun berated, "Given our cultivation realms, how could we be infected by the Psychosis Curse? Demon Empress Blood Butterfly, if you intend to lie to everyone with those demonic words, I can only ask you to leave!"

 "That's right!"

 Another Dragon Emperor stood out and said in a deep voice, "The Dragon race doesn't welcome you guys!"

 In the hall, the eyes of some of Dragons who were initially silent and afraid surged with fervor once more as they echoed loudly, "The Dragon race doesn't welcome you guys!"

 "Hmph!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body snorted softly.

 That sound boomed like thunder the moment it echoed in the hall!

 The yells of the Dragons stopped abruptly.

 Countless Dragons widened their eyes and felt their minds buzz. Their vision turned black as that single snort almost caused them to vomit blood.

 Suddenly, Dragon Empress Frost asked, "Emperor Desolate Martial, may I ask how we should determine if one is infected by the Psychosis Curse?"

 "Indeed, there is no way to tell from physical appearance alone."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said, "Once the Essence Spirit is revealed, everything shall be known."

 "What a joke."

 Dragon Emperor Burning Sun sneered, "As Emperor experts, we have to offer our Essence Spirits just because of your baseless speculations? How can we allow our dignities to be trampled as such?!"

 "You have no dignity in front of me."

 The gaze of the Martial Dao Prime Body shifted to Dragon Emperor Burning Sun and he said slowly, "If you don't hand it over, I can take it myself!"

 Before his sentence was finished, the Martial Dao Prime Body released Die Yue's palm. In a flash, he arrived before Dragon Emperor Burning Sun instantly.

 It was way too fast!

 Dragon Emperor Burning Sun seemed to be prepared as well. He channeled his bloodline immediately and his body expanded, prepared to revert to his true form. A Bloodline Phenomenon appeared faintly.

 A perfected world condensed behind him as well!

 Beside Dragon Emperor Burning Sun, there were two Emperor experts who were also prepared to help.

 "Roar!"

 Suddenly, the Martial Dao Prime Body roared, causing the three Dragon Emperors to shudder and vomit blood. The worlds behind them could not condense immediately either.

 The next moment, the Martial Dao Prime Body raised his arm and punched Dragon Emperor Burning Sun's chest.

 Pfft!

 Dragon Emperor Burning Sun's Dragon body was shattered by a single punch from the Martial Dao Prime Body and a blood mist filled the air!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body reached out and grabbed, trapping Dragon Emperor Burning Sun's Essence Spirit in his palm through the blood mist.

 It was over.

 In the blink of an eye, Dragon Emperor Burning Sun suffered a crushing defeat and his Essence Spirit was trapped.

 By the time the Dragons reacted, the Martial Dao Prime Body had already grabbed Dragon Emperor Burning Sun's Essence Spirit and returned to Die Yue's side!

 Dragon Emperor Burning Sun could not even last a single breath before he was suppressed!

 "What are you doing?!"

 The Dragon World Lord was enraged and widened his eyes with a murderous aura as he hollered.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body ignored him and merely condensed a drop of water on his fingertip that dripped onto the Essence Spirit of Dragon Emperor Burning Sun in his palm.

 Shing!

 The moment the seemingly ordinary water droplet touched the Essence Spirit of Dragon Emperor Burning Sun, green smoke billowed instantly.

 "Ah!"

 Dragon Emperor Burning Sun's Essence Spirit let out tragic cries.

 Right in front of everyone, dark green threads appeared on the surface of his Essence Spirit and filled it densely, almost covering his entire Essence Spirit!

 "Wha—"

 When Dragon Empress Frost and the others saw that, their pupils constricted and their hearts skipped a beat!

 It was curse power!

 Indeed, Dragon Emperor Burning Sun's Essence Spirit was cursed.

 Furthermore, from the looks of it, Dragon Emperor Burning Sun had been cursed for a long time and his Essence Spirit was already covered by the curse completely!

 At that moment, the dark green threads on Dragon Emperor Burning Sun's Essence Spirit were gradually melting under the envelopment of the drop of water.

 The drop of water released by the Martial Dao Prime Body earlier on was actually from the Hell Boundless Springs.

 The greatest use of the Hell Boundless Springs was that it could cleanse curse power.

 Back then, the Green Lotus True Body was tainted by two curses. It was all thanks to the Hell Boundless Springs that he could recover to his original state.

 After the Martial Dao Prime Body condensed the Ten Gates of Hell, it was equivalent to the Martial Universe being connected to the entirety of Hell. He could connect to the Nine Springs of Hell at any time!

 The Hell Boundless Springs could indeed resolve the curse. However, Dragon Emperor Burning Sun's Essence Spirit had almost fused completely with the Psychosis Curse.

 In this state, while the Hell Boundless Springs resolved the curse, it was also dispersing the Essence Spirit of Dragon Emperor Burning Sun.

 When the curse on Dragon Emperor Burning Sun's Essence Spirit was resolved, the lifeforce of the Essence Spirit would dissipate as well.

 The gratifying thing was that after the initial pain, Dragon Emperor Burning Sun's Essence Spirit gradually calmed down.

 He seemed to have gradually regained his rationality and found himself, understanding what was happening to him!

 Dragon Emperor Burning Sun looked at the Martial Dao Prime Body with a hint of gratitude.

 He could finally be freed from the Psychosis Curse and regain his freedom!

 Although it was all too late.
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 Chapter 3078 - I'll Toast You!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Thank you." 

 Dragon Emperor Burning Sun's Essence Spirit looked at the Martial Dao Prime Body and sent a thought.

 Thereafter, his Essence Spirit surveyed his surroundings and looked at the Dragons in the hall with a sorrowful and guilty expression.

 "I'm sorry…"

 Dragon Emperor Burning Sun sent out his final thought and his Essence Spirit melted under the Hell Boundless Springs with the Psychosis Curse, dying.

 Most of the Dragons were still stunned on the spot before they could react to the series of events.

 Dragon Emperor Burning Sun was dead.

 Furthermore, he was really cursed.

 Although Dragon Emperor Burning Sun died because of Desolate Martial, it seemed more as though Desolate Martial was liberating him. In fact, Dragon Emperor Burning Sun even thanked Desolate Martial before dying.

 Could it be that the reason why the Dragon World had come to this point was really because the Witch World was hiding behind the scenes and manipulating them?

 Some Dragons seemed flustered, as though they were afraid of something.

 "To think that Brother Burning Sun was cursed and lost his mind."

 The Dragon World Lord lamented bitterly and sighed. "Thank you for your help, Fellow Daoist Desolate Martial. You freed Brother Burning Sun from the entanglement of the curse and pulled out such a malignant tumor for our Dragon race."

 Dragon Empress Frost suddenly said, "Dragon Emperor Burning Sun alone does not have the power to turn the Dragon World as such."

 "Yeah."

 The Dragon World Lord nodded. "There might be other Dragons cursed as well. I'll get to the bottom of this matter. Don't worry, clansmen!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body looked at the Dragon World Lord and said indifferently, "Only one person has the ability to lead the entire Dragon race into the abyss step by step."

 The Dragon Emperors, including Dragon Empress Frost, and some Dragon Kings could tell what the Martial Dao Prime Body meant and looked at the Dragon World Lord!

 Over the years, under the lead of the Dragon World Lord, the Dragon race had become more and more radical. They provoked wars repeatedly and conquered everywhere.

 The thrill of fighting and killing indeed made many Dragons extremely satisfied.

 When others raised objections, they would be suppressed by an even louder voice!

 Actually, there had long been people who suspected the Dragon World Lord.

 However, in the Dragon World, the Dragon World Lord was peerless and had the strongest combat strength and power. Who dared to question him at all?

 Apart from Desolate Martial, that is.

 "Desolate Martial, what do you mean?!"

 The Dragon World Lord's expression darkened as he said coldly, "Are you suspecting me?"

 Dragon Empress Frost asked in a deep voice, "How do we determine who's infected with the Psychosis Curse? Does everyone have to offer their Essence Spirits?"

 The risk of handing over their Essence Spirits to be inspected by an outsider was way too great.

 Anyone would feel conflicted.

 "There's no need."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body waved his robe and a dense group of wine cups appeared in front of him. They were filled with spring water and floated in midair.

 "This contains the water of the Boundless Springs and can dispel the curse. If one hasn't been tainted by the curse for long, they can be saved by consuming the Boundless Springs water."

 "If one isn't tainted by the curse at all, there wouldn't be any abnormality even if they drank a cup."

 Dragon Empress Frost said in a deep voice, "In other words, if you're cursed, the curse power will appear immediately as long as you drink a mouthful of Boundless Springs water!"

 "That's right."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body nodded.

 Another Dragon Emperor frowned with a resistant expression and said coldly, "Who knows what's in your wine cup? We've never heard of Boundless Springs water. Who knows what's hidden inside!"

 "I'll give you two choices."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said indifferently, "One, I'll capture your Essence Spirits personally and sprinkle them with Boundless Springs water."

 "Two, you can drink a cup yourselves."

 "Desolate Martial!"

 The Dragon World Lord was enraged and berated, "Aren't you being too overbearing?!"

 "I'll go first!"

 Dragon Empress Frost stood out. "I believe in Fellow Daoist Desolate Martial. Given his status, there's no need for him to go through so much trouble to kill us."

 "What he's doing now is giving our Dragon race one last chance!"

 With that said, Dragon Empress Frost stepped forward, closed her eyes, picked a random wine cup, and downed it in one gulp.

 The moment the Boundless Springs water entered her throat, there was a hint of coldness. There was indeed a strange power hidden in it, but it did not affect Dragon Empress Frost much.

 Many Dragons were watching Dragon Empress Frost's reaction.

 A moment later, Dragon Empress Frost opened her eyes. "There's no problem with this water. Everyone, you can drink it without worry."

 Immediately, a second Dragon Emperor stood out and drank a cup of Boundless Springs water.

 A moment later, the Dragon Emperor nodded as well. "There's indeed nothing wrong with this water. Everyone, if you're not tainted by the curse, please come forward and drink a cup."

 "Ridiculous!"

 The Dragon World Lord sneered, "Our Dragon race will definitely not be manipulated by others. As the Dragon World Lord, I won't drink that Boundless Springs water either!"

 "It's fine if you won't drink it yourself."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body picked up a cup casually and walked towards the Dragon World Lord. "I'll toast you!"

 Before he finished his sentence, the Martial Dao Prime Body had already arrived in front of the Dragon World Lord.

 "Kill!"

 The Dragon World Lord was already prepared. With a loud shout, he released his perfected Grotto-heaven in advance.

 The two Dragon Emperors who wanted to help Dragon Emperor Burning Sun earlier on attacked once more and propped up their perfected Grotto-heavens to suppress the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 The three Dragon Emperors attacked at the same time. Apart from the Dragon World Lord who was a peak Emperor, one of the other two was an ordinary Emperor and the other was a supreme Emperor.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body flicked his finger gently without even turning back.

 A drop of Boundless Springs water tore through the air and the immense power instantly shattered the world of the ordinary Emperor!

 The Dragons were shocked!

 Desolate Martial's combat strength was actually so terrifying!

 In fact, he did not even have to touch the Dragon Emperor directly. He shattered the latter's world just by flicking a drop of water with his finger!

 The world shattered and the Boundless Springs water flowed in, splashing onto the Emperor.

 Shing!

 Green smoke rose from the Emperor's head!

 A few dark green threads appeared in his eyes as well—it was strange and terrifying!

 However, compared to the situation of Dragon Emperor Burning Sun, this Dragon Emperor was not deeply tainted.

 After the Boundless Springs water resolved the Psychosis Curse in his Essence Spirit, his Essence Spirit was injured to a certain extent but his life was not in danger.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body flicked his finger gently. Thereafter, he waved his robe and swung it back, slapping heavily into the world of the peerless Dragon Emperor.

 Boom!

 There was a deafening bang!

 The world of the peerless Dragon Emperor collapsed as well.

 The sleeves of the Martial Dao Prime Body carried a large amount of Boundless Springs water mist that scattered on the body of the peerless Dragon Emperor.

 "Ah!"

 The peerless Dragon Emperor let out a tragic cry and a dark green glint appeared in his eyes with a pained expression.

 The Boundless Springs water was working its magic on him.

 Three Dragon Emperors attacked at the same time but in the blink of an eye, the Dragon World Lord was all alone!

 The Dragon World Lord could not avoid it and propped up a perfected world. At the same time, he released his Bloodline Phenomenon and his aura increased exponentially, reaching his peak as he reared his head and roared!

 A Dragon's roar resounded into the clouds and pierced through gold and rocks!
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 Chapter 3079 - Tribulation of the Dragon Race

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Back then, the Dragon World Lord was the only top expert who could fight Die Yue.

 His strength naturally could not be underestimated.

 If the Martial Dao Prime Body wanted to suppress him, he only needed to summon the Martial Universe.

 However, once the Martial Universe was released, the commotion would be too great. Furthermore, the power released would be extremely terrifying and would approach the Great Emperor realm!

 The Fiend Lord had once reminded him not to cause a commotion like the battle in the Great Wilderness.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had no intention of releasing the Martial Universe against the Dragon World Lord.

 Boom!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body raised his hand and punched, condensing endless Dharmic Daos and martial intent that struck the world of the Dragon World Lord with a loud bang!

 The world of the Dragon World Lord swayed continuously. However, coupled with his Bloodline Phenomenon, he managed to withstand a single punch from the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 If the Essence Martial Grotto-heaven advanced further and formed a world, the physique and bloodline power of the Martial Dao Prime Body would increase exponentially as well.

 He could defeat the perfected world of the Dragon World Lord with his bare hands.

 Now, he was still a little lacking.

 "Desolate Martial, that's all there is to you!"

 The Dragon World Lord burst into laughter and was invigorated.

 Against this world, the Martial Dao Prime Body could shatter it with a few punches in one go.

 However, when he heard the Dragon World Lord's words, the Martial Dao Prime Body could not be bothered to argue with him. He summoned the Hell Suppression Tripod and swung it at his head!

 The four Sacred Souls revolved and Dragon Roars and Sanskrit interweaved!

 Boom!

 The world quaked and the surrounding Utmost Dragon Hall swayed as dust fell!

 Immediately after, cracking sounds sounded from the world condensed by the Dragon World Lord.

 Cracks appeared beneath the Hell Suppression Tripod and spread rapidly like a spider web!

 It shattered!

 In just a moment, a perfected world collapsed on the spot!

 Even the Bloodline Phenomenon of the Dragon World Lord was shattered.

 In the battle of the Great Wilderness, the Hell Suppression Tripod absorbed the bloodlines of the four Sacred Beasts and was reconstructed. In the hands of the Martial Dao Prime Body, the power released was definitely not inferior to the Great Emperor Weapon it was back then!

 The Dragon World Lord's eyes widened in shock.

 Before he could react, the Martial Dao Prime Body tilted the Hell Suppression Tripod and poured down an entire tripod of Boundless Springs water!

 Initially, the Martial Dao Prime Body only wanted to toast him with a cup of spring water.

 Since the Dragon World Lord refused to submit, he could only give him a tripod full of water!

 In the blink of an eye, the Dragon World Lord was completely drenched with the Boundless Springs water.

 The next moment, green smoke rose from the top of his head.

 Dark green threads appeared in his eyes as well—it was a sign that he was tainted by the Psychosis Curse!

 The Dragon World Lord was slightly less tainted by the Psychosis Curse than Dragon Emperor Burning Sun.

 However, it was much more severe than the other two Dragon Emperors.

 Even if he could survive the Boundless Springs water for the time being, his Essence Spirit would probably be severely injured and he would not have much time left.

 The Dragon World Lord was in immense pain after being splashed with the Boundless Springs water.

 Although he was still resisting with all his might earlier on, at that moment, he seemed to have realized something and did not say a word. He merely gritted his teeth and endured the pain silently, his body trembling!

 When they saw that, the Dragons had conflicted expressions and felt a sense of sorrow.

 Even the dignified Dragon World Lord was cursed and controlled by someone. He lost his mind and led the Dragon race step by step towards the abyss until today, putting them in an irreversible situation!

 Under the command of Dragon Empress Frost and the remaining Dragon Emperors, the Dragons in the hall drank the Boundless Springs water one after another.

 Among them, some Dragons who were tainted by the Psychosis Curse were exposed.

 However, compared to the number of Dragons in the hall, there were not many cursed Dragons.

 Many Dragons looked at the Dragon World Lord and some of their clansmen who were washing away the curse and enduring pain in a daze. They seemed a little lost, helpless, and even disappointed…

 These clansmen were cursed and lost their minds. They were controlled by others and did many things to harm the Dragon race.

 However, unlike their clansmen, they were not cursed. Yet, they followed the Dragon World Lord and those cursed Dragons to commit countless sins over the years.

 In the end, they failed to maintain their consciences and released the evil in their hearts, descending into madness.

 Although they were not infected by the Psychosis Curse, they still lost themselves.

 Su Zimo could not help but feel shocked when he sensed everything.

 The most terrifying thing was not the Psychosis Curse.

 The most terrifying thing was that the Psychosis Curse bewitched others and turned all those initially kind and righteous people into fiends!

 The curse could be resolved by the Boundless Springs water.

 However, what could resolve the mental curse in the hearts of people?

 Even if the Dragon race survived this tribulation, their foundation would be severely injured and they would no longer be the same as before.

 As time passed, the Psychosis Curse on the Dragons gradually dissipated.

 Some Dragons had been infected by the Psychosis Curse for too long and had similar endings as Dragon Emperor Burning Sun. Before long, they died.

 However, most of the cursed Dragons survived.

 Although for them, it was a fate worse than death.

 The injuries to their Essence Spirits were secondary. When they recovered their minds and selves, everything they had done over the years naturally appeared in their minds.

 Every memory was stained with the blood of their clansmen and innocent living beings, tormenting their hearts!

 "Fellow Daoist Desolate Martial, I'm sorry…"

 The Dragon World Lord's face was pale and his aura was weak. He stood up and bowed deeply in the direction of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 "You don't have to apologize to me."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body shook his head gently.

 As of now, the Dragon race had yet to truly hurt them.

 It was the Dragon World and the Dragon race that received the most hurt from the Dragon World Lord and the cursed Dragons!

 The Dragon World Lord looked around at the dejected clansmen around him and could not help but feel sorrowful with tears streaming down his face.

 The Dragon race, which was originally powerful for a period of time, was only left with these clansmen who ended up in such a tragic state!

 He had almost destroyed the entire Dragon race!

 The impact of this tribulation of the Dragon race this time round was not only in terms of their strength. It was also a trauma for their hearts, essence and foundations!

 It was unknown how many years it would take for such damage to recover.

 Would the Dragon race still have such a chance?

 Suddenly, Die Yue asked, "According to what I know, the casting conditions for the Psychosis Curse are rather harsh. As long as you're prepared, you won't be controlled by others."

 "Sigh."

 At the mention of that, the Dragon World Lord sighed deeply. "Back then, the Witch World Lord came to visit and said that he had discovered the ruins of an ancient Great Emperor and invited me to go with him. I was a little tempted and agreed."

 "I've always been on guard against the Witch World Lord and did not dare to be careless. However, there were layers of restrictions in that ruin. In a moment of carelessness, we were tainted by a long-lost ancient poison."

 "Given our cultivations, we could suppress the ancient poison for the time being. However, without resolving it, it would always remain as a hidden ailment in our bodies."

 Die Yue smiled indifferently. "I believe that the Witch World Lord must have already known the antidote to it."

 The Dragon World Lord nodded and smiled self-deprecatingly. "Now that I think about it, he must have tainted himself with the poison as well so that he could gain my trust."

 "A few years later, when he came to the Dragon World again, the ancient poison in his body had already been neutralized. When I asked him about the method, he said that there was a secret skill of the Witch race that could neutralize this poison."

 "I'm the Dragon World Lord and we were in the Dragon World as well. I didn't think that he would have dared to have any ulterior motives. The Dragon race will never be forced by others. Since he dared to use the opportunity to do something to me, I'll kill him even if I have to die!"

 When they heard that, everyone could guess what happened next.

 The Dragon World Lord said, "I've never heard of the Psychosis Curse and didn't know that there was such a terrifying curse in the world. I also didn't know that such a curse could make one lose their mind and self."

 "Furthermore, after he cast his skill, the ancient poison in my body was indeed neutralized. I didn't sense any signs of being cursed and so I let him leave…"

 "Dao Hai, Dao Hai. H-How could you have been so greedy… so careless!"

 Dragon Empress Frost lamented and sighed.

 After the Dragon World Lord was controlled, it was much easier to create opportunities to curse the other Dragons.

 Suddenly, Su Zimo asked, "What poison were you tainted with?"

 This question was a little abrupt and came from the human King who had been silent the entire time.

 The Dragon World Lord glanced at Su Zimo and hesitated for a moment before saying, "The Nether Calamity Poison."
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 Chapter 3080 - I'll Settle It

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat when he heard that it was the Nether Calamity Poison.

 When he heard the Dragon World Lord describe this matter earlier on and mentioned that there was an ancient poison that even Emperors could not resolve, he recalled what had happened in the Flower World immediately.

 Indeed!

 The poison that the Dragon World Lord was tainted with was the Nether Calamity Poison that had once spread in the Flower World!

 In the past era, the Poison World relied on this poison to be ranked as one of the super large worlds and other worlds were unwilling to provoke them!

 Back when they headed to the Land of Day and Night, they were ambushed by cultivators of the Tomb World, Blood World and Poison World.

 On the way, Su Zimo saw traces of Witch race cultivators.

 Similarly, this time round, it was the Witch race that was stirring up trouble behind the scenes.

 The Tomb World, Blood World and Poison World were also part of the worlds that joined forces with the Parasol Tree World to attack the Dragon World…

 Could these be just coincidences?

 If they were not coincidences, what was the relationship between those major worlds and the Witch World?

 Or could it be that the Blood World, Tomb World and Poison World had already been controlled by the Witch World using the Psychosis Curse?

 It was hard to say for the other worlds. However, the Dragon World Lord was infected with the Nether Calamity Poison and later on, the Witch World Lord used the antidote to plant the Psychosis Curse. Clearly, it was done by the Witch World and Poison World combined!

 Be it the Nether Calamity Poison or the Psychosis Curse, they could be considered the greatest killing weapons of the Witch World and Poison World.

 The only way a scheme against the Dragon World Lord could succeed was if the World Lords of those two worlds joined forces!

 Of course, there were still some doubts.

 Logically speaking, the Nether Calamity Poison and Psychosis Curse had long been lost. Why could they reappear in this generation?

 Furthermore, Su Zimo did not believe that there were any Witch race secret skills that could resolve the Nether Calamity Poison.

 If so, what did the Witch World Lord use to resolve the Nether Calamity Poison in his and the Dragon World Lord's bodies?

 There was such a huge problem with the Dragon race.

 The Flower World was probably not spared with the spread of the Nether Calamity Poison as well.

 In that case, were there no problems with the Parasol Tree World that had fought against the Dragon race for so many years?

 The Battle of the Dragons and Phoenixes that swept through hundreds of worlds lasted for many years.

 At the same time, a world war broke out between the Kun and Peng super large worlds as well.

 These two battlefields alone involved nearly half of the worlds of the medium chiliocosm and countless living beings died because of it!

 The Witch race was behind the Battle of the Dragons and Phoenixes.

 Was the Witch race involved in the Battle of the Kuns and Pengs as well?

 Back outside the Land of Day and Night, in order to save Carefree, he had once fought an expert of the Kun race.

 At that time, there was a King of the Witch race together with the King of the Kun race!

 Furthermore, based on Carefree's description, things were not normal with the Kun race either.

 Under normal circumstances, the most important thing to do when one discovered a Kun Peng bloodline like Carefree and showed signs of atavism was to protect it and nurture it with all their resources.

 However, a King of the Kun race wanted to kill Carefree even though the success rate of a blood transfusion and assimilation secret skill was very low.

 Su Zimo could vaguely sense that there seemed to be a pair of invisible hands weaving a gigantic net in the dark that enveloped countless worlds!

 All the worlds and living beings on the gigantic net were only prey for the hands.

 …

 The internal worries of the Dragon race had been resolved.

 However, there was an even greater danger for the Dragon race!

 The armies of the Parasol Tree World and hundreds of other worlds had already occupied more than half of the Dragon World and could start another battle at any moment!

 At that time, the Dragon race might even be exterminated!

 There were only eight Emperor experts of the Dragon race left.

 Among them, four were severely injured in the previous Emperor Battle and their worlds were shattered.

 Among the remaining four, three Dragon Emperors, including the Dragon World Lord, had just escaped the Psychosis Curse and their Essence Spirits were severely injured, causing their combat strength to decrease greatly.

 Once an Emperor Battle broke out, the Dragon race would not be able to hold on for long even with the Dragon Souls of Dragon Island.

 "Emperor Desolate Martial."

 The Dragon World Lord arrived in front of the Martial Dao Prime Body with a grim expression. He gritted his teeth and knelt down right away!

 "World Lord!"

 That scene attracted the exclamations of countless Dragons.

 Although Desolate Martial was invincible, he was only an Emperor expert after all.

 As for the Dragon World Lord, he was also an Emperor and a World Lord at that. His actions were indeed unexpected and shocking.

 "I'm no longer worthy of being the Dragon World Lord. As for my dignity, I've been manipulated by the Witch World Lord for so long. What dignity do I have?"

 Dragon Emperor Dao Hai laughed bitterly. "Emperor Desolate Martial, I no longer have the face to survive in this world. I'll guard Dragon Island in battle until I die."

 "However, these clansmen of the Dragon race are innocent. Emperor Desolate Martial, I hope that you can help us bring my clansmen away and leave some hope for the Dragon race…"

 "Senior Desolate Martial, please help."

 Long Li ran over with reddened eyes as well, kneeling down as she said that.

 "There's no need for that."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body waved his robes and helped the two of them up.

 As though Long Li was aware that she was a nobody and was not well acquainted with Desolate Martial, she looked at Long Ran who was not far away instinctively.

 Long Li's expression was dark and pitiful as a pleading look appeared in her beautiful eyes.

 Long Ran could not take it anymore and coughed gently. He went forward and said, "Lil' Desolate, say, could you… Of course, it's understandable if it's indeed difficult."

 "It's nothing much."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body waved it off. "There's no need to go through so much trouble. Rest well on Dragon Island. I'll settle this matter personally."

 "Huh?"

 Dragon Emperor Dao Hai, Long Li and many other Dragons were stunned, not understanding what the Martial Dao Prime Body meant.

 "Too many living beings died in the Battle of the Dragons and Phoenixes. It's time for it to end."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said indifferently.

 Although those words were said in an ordinary manner, everyone felt an unquestionable power when they heard them!

 Long Li could not believe her ears.

 Even Dragon Emperor Dao Hai did not dare to hope that the Martial Dao Prime Body would appear and settle this battle that had lasted for many years.

 Initially, he only hoped that the Martial Dao Prime Body could save some clansmen so that he could die without regrets.

 He could not believe that anyone had the ability to completely resolve the Battle of the Dragons and Phoenixes!

 "Fellow Daoist Desolate Martial, please allow me to say something else."

 Dragon Emperor Dao Hai pondered for a moment. "There are hundreds of worlds of various sizes including the Parasol Tree World, Blood World, Tomb World and so on. There are more than a hundred Emperor experts in total!"

 "Furthermore, they're menacing and have a large army. I'm afraid they won't stop fighting easily."

 "Fellow Daoist Desolate Martial, there are only two of you here. Against an army of hundreds of worlds and countless living beings, I'm afraid…"

 Dragon Emperor Dao Hai could tell that Die Yue was injured.

 Although Desolate Martial had a glorious battle record, there were even more Emperor experts on the other side this time round and the formation was even greater.

 It was probably only Great Emperors who could suppress the power of hundreds of worlds singlehandedly.

 "We're enough."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body glanced at Die Yue before saying, "Furthermore, it's not up to them to decide whether we fight or make peace."

 The Dragons were shocked when they heard that!

 "What Battle of the Dragons and Phoenixes…"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said meaningfully, "This is more like the Tribulation of the Dragons and Phoenixes."
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 The reason why the Martial Dao Prime Body decided to appear was because he did not want more worlds and innocent living beings to be involved in this world war and die for no reason.

 The Battle of the Dragons and Phoenixes lasted for many years and countless living beings died!

 Be it the Dragon World or the Parasol Tree World, there was no winner.

 In fact, there might even be a huge problem in Parasol Tree World. They might have been influenced subtly by the Psychosis Curse. Coupled with the help of the Witch race, that might be the reason why this battle escalated continuously until it was irreversible today!

 This battle was a huge disaster for the Dragon World and Parasol Tree World.

 That was why he mentioned that it was the Tribulation of the Dragons and Phoenixes instead.

 At night.

 As a huge battle had just broken out not long ago, the color of the night around Dragon Island was enveloped in a layer of blood.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body and Die Yue stood side by side under the moon freely in midair.

 "Too many people died in this Battle of the Dragons and Phoenixes."

 Die Yue looked at the blood around her. "The Witch World Lord has to take responsibility for this blood debt."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body asked, "What's the Witch World Lord's motive for doing this?"

 If the Witch World Lord could already influence the Dragon race through the Psychosis Curse and even control the entire Dragon World and Parasol Tree World, why did he let the two super worlds collide and cause such a tragic world war?

 What benefits could the Witch World and Poison World obtain from this?

 "This is indeed a little strange."

 Die Yue said in a deep voice, "If there's anyone to benefit from the Battle of the Dragons and Phoenixes, it should be the Tomb World."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 Originally, the Tomb World was only a greater world.

 However, through the battle outside Illumination Dragon Star, one could see that the strength and foundation of the Tomb World were unfathomable and far exceeded that of a greater world!

 This battle lasted for thousands of years, meaning that the Tomb World could obtain an endless supply of corpses!

 The more experts died, the stronger the Tomb World would become.

 "Apart from the Tomb World, the Blood World should be one of them as well."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body pointed at the surrounding blood color. "The blood color here is lighter than when we descended previously."

 This meant that the Blood Vine race was using the blood of the experts in the battle to cultivate!

 "It still doesn't make sense."

 Die Yue said, "The Witch World and Poison World instigated the Battle of the Dragons and Phoenixes just to strengthen the Blood World and Tomb World? Why do they trust each other so much to this extent?"

 "It's indeed strange."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was deep in thought.

 A moment later, Die Yue said, "Although you're extremely famous in the battle of the Great Wilderness, it's probably not easy to force the experts of hundreds of worlds to retreat."

 "Furthermore, who knows how many of these Emperor experts have been controlled by the Psychosis Curse and lost their minds?"

 Under such circumstances, these Emperor experts were not afraid of the ferocious reputation of the Martial Dao Prime Body at all. In fact, they might even fight to the death!

 If the Martial Dao Prime Body attacked with all his might without holding back, Die Yue would not be worried.

 However, the Martial Dao Prime Body was wary of the Heavenly Court and would not use the Martial Universe.

 Under such circumstances, if he were to go against a hundred-odd Emperor experts, it was hard to say who would win.

 Furthermore, Die Yue knew in her heart that the Martial Dao Prime Body was not truly afraid of the Heavenly Court.

 He was only worried that he would threaten her safety after attracting the attention of the Heavenly Court. After all, she had yet to recover from her injuries and could not unleash much combat strength.

 "Why don't we call Nine Tails and the others over?"

 Die Yue asked.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body smiled and patted Die Yue's palm gently. "Don't worry. In a few days, no one in this medium chiliocosm will be able to hurt me."

 …

 Ten days later.

 Zhong Yue City was originally a Dragon City in one of the five Dragon Domains, the Horned Dragon Domain.

 At that moment, it was already occupied by the army of the Parasol Tree World.

 On this day, the Parasol Tree World Lord was in a hall discussing with ten-odd Emperor experts under him when to launch the final battle and take down Dragon Island in one go.

 Suddenly, a void fluctuation sounded from outside the hall!

 The ten-odd Emperors of the Parasol Tree World looked over and saw the space at the entrance of the hall split open. Two figures arrived together, a man and a woman.

 The man had black hair and a purple robe. He wore a silver mask and had a burning gaze.

 The woman wore a blood-colored robe and had an indifferent expression, looking beautiful and flawless.

 The two of them exuded the aura of sovereigns.

 They walked side by side hand in hand, giving off the feeling that they could roam this vast world anywhere they wanted and nobody could stand in their path!

 "Demon Empress Blood Butterfly!"

 When the Parasol Tree World Lord saw Die Yue, he stood up with a grim expression.

 Back then, Demon Empress Blood Butterfly had once gone to the Parasol Tree World and fought against Emperor experts of the Divine Huang and Divine Feng races before leaving in victory.

 Although he did not appear that day, he had a deep impression of this matter.

 Of course, what truly made his expression change was not what happened back then.

 Instead, it was the battle in the Great Wilderness not long ago!

 In that battle, Demon Empress Blood Butterfly displayed extremely powerful combat strength. Even against more than a hundred Emperor experts, she could still kill several of them!

 What was even more terrifying was the rumor that Demon Empress Blood Butterfly had someone called Emperor Desolate Martial by her side.

 He killed more than a hundred Emperor experts singlehandedly and left them in disarray!

 It was rumored that Emperor Desolate Martial was Demon Empress Blood Butterfly's Dao Companion.

 Now that they saw Demon Empress Blood Butterfly coming hand in hand with a man, the ten-odd Emperor experts in the hall guessed the identity of the Martial Dao Prime Body immediately!

 "Haha!"

 Before long, the Parasol Tree World Lord calmed down and burst into laughter. He cupped his fists and said, "I believe this must be the legendary Emperor Desolate Martial. Congratulations on becoming Dao Companions."

 Die Yue did not say anything and merely nodded coldly as a form of greeting.

 If not for his congratulations, Die Yue might not have bothered with him.

 "So it's Emperor Desolate Martial. It's an honor to meet you."

 "Demon Empress Blood Butterfly, how have you been?"

 The surrounding Emperor experts of the Parasol Tree World stood up one after another.

 These two were no ordinary people!

 In the current medium chiliocosm, no Emperor expert dared to be negligent and disrespectful when they saw the two of them.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body nodded slightly and went straight to the point without exchanging pleasantries. "Gather the Emperors on your side. We have something to discuss."

 The smile on the Parasol Tree World Lord's face froze.

 Desolate Martial made it sound nice saying that they had something to discuss. However, his tone did not have the slightest intention that he was going to negotiate with anyone.

 On the contrary, his tone sounded more like an order!

 As a World Lord of a super large world, someone actually spoke to him like that!

 The other Emperor experts of the Parasol Tree World frowned as well and exchanged glances in silence.

 The Parasol Tree World Lord smiled. "I wonder what's the matter that's worthy of your visit?"

 "We'll talk after you gather everyone."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said indifferently, ignoring the Parasol Tree World Lord's question.

 A cold glint flashed through the Parasol Tree World Lord's eyes. After a long silence, he took a deep breath and nodded and said, "Alright, I want to hear what's so important that it's worth mobilizing so many people."

 The Parasol Tree World Lord took out a messenger talisman and tore it casually, turning into a few streaks of light that entered the void and disappeared.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body and Die Yue arrived at the side of the hall and found two seats before sitting down. They had calm expressions, as though they were in their own cave abodes.
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 Not long after, more than a hundred Emperor experts received the news and arrived at Zhong Yue City.

 It would have been fine if it was anyone else. With Emperor Desolate Martial and Demon Empress Blood Butterfly here together, even World Lords of super large worlds would not dare to underestimate them!

 Furthermore, most Emperor experts had never seen Desolate Martial before.

 They could take this opportunity to get to know him this time round.

 "It's rumored that Emperor Desolate Martial and Demon Empress Blood Butterfly became Dao Companions. From the looks of it, it should be true."

 "This is the first time the two of them appeared publicly in the medium chiliocosm. Furthermore, they rushed over at the time of the final battle between the Dragons and Phoenixes. I wonder what their intentions are."

 "How many people did they bring?"

 "It's said that there's only the two of them and no army following them."

 "In that case, there shouldn't be anything major. It's possible they're just here to befriend us."

 The moment the Emperors arrived at Zhong Yue City, they started conversing in secret.

 Among them, some Emperor experts had calm expressions, as though they were not surprised by the appearance of Emperor Desolate Martial and Demon Empress Blood Butterfly.

 In the hall.

 More than a hundred Emperor experts arrived one after another.

 The hall was grand and tall and could accommodate tens of thousands of people. However, at that moment, only Emperor experts were qualified to enter.

 When many Grotto-heaven Kings heard that the legendary Emperor Desolate Martial and Demon Empress Blood Butterfly had arrived, they discussed it excitedly.

 They were already experts of the upper world and had a lifespan of a million years. In any world, they were enough to dominate a region and become Kings.

 However, here, they could only stand guard outside the hall obediently.

 Many Kings looked at the hall with envy and reverence.

 That was a gathering of Emperor experts!

 Everyone in the hall was at the peak of the upper world.

 Some of them could cause a huge commotion in the medium chiliocosm with a single stomp of their feet!

 …

 In the hall.

 Every Emperor expert who arrived greeted the Martial Dao Prime Body and Die Yue.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body and Die Yue did not stand up and merely nodded indifferently.

 That scene naturally attracted the dissatisfaction of many Emperor experts.

 Although the Emperors did not say anything, they cursed in their hearts.

 Actually, the Martial Dao Prime Body and Die Yue were not pretending to be arrogant because of their status.

 It was because they could not tell which of the Emperors was controlled by the Psychosis Curse and had lost their minds.

 If they could not come to an agreement later, they would definitely fight. There was no need to get too close to them now.

 "Fellow Daoist Desolate Martial, Fellow Daoist Blood Butterfly, you two sure are ostentatious."

 The Parasol Tree World Lord smiled and said sarcastically.

 The Blood World Lord was also from a super large world like the Parasol Tree World Lord. However, he did not show any dissatisfaction and remained expressionless the entire time.

 As for Emperors of greater and middle worlds, they were even less qualified to speak.

 "Fellow Daoist Desolate Martial, so, what did you mobilize everyone here for?"

 The Parasol Tree World Lord asked in a deep voice.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not waste his breath and said bluntly, "This Battle of the Dragons and Phoenixes can stop now."

 Suddenly, the hall fell into a short silence.

 With that single sentence, the atmosphere in the hall turned solemn!

 Many Emperor experts exchanged glances and could not believe their ears.

 On the other hand, people like the Blood World Lord and Poison World Lord were rather calm.

 "Fufu…"

 A moment later, the Parasol Tree World Lord chuckled with a cold expression. "So, Fellow Daoist Desolate Martial, you're here to stand up for the Dragon race."

 "However, I want to ask, the Battle of the Dragons and Phoenixes has lasted for thousands of years and swept through hundreds of worlds, causing countless living beings to die. Do you think it can be stopped just like that?"

 "That's right."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body nodded. "If I say it has to stop, it has to stop."

 "On what grounds?!"

 The Parasol Tree World Lord stood up and his aura intensified. He glared at the Martial Dao Prime Body and shouted.

 "On the grounds that I'm Desolate Martial."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body's words were calm but there was an unquestionable power!

 The aura of the Parasol Tree World Lord was suppressed by a single sentence from the Martial Dao Prime Body and reversed instantly.

 "You…"

 The Parasol Tree World Lord clenched his fists. His heart was filled with anger and indignation, but he was speechless.

 "World Lord, calm down."

 Right then, an Emperor of the Parasol Tree World stood out and said in a deep voice, "In my opinion, there's no harm in stopping the war."

 "World Lord, it's just as you said. Over the years, countless living beings have died in the Battle of the Dragons and Phoenixes. Although the Dragon race is steadily retreating and are now stuck on an island, our worlds have suffered losses as well."

 The Parasol Tree World Lord's expression changed.

 He had not expected the Emperor of the Parasol Tree World to agree to Emperor Desolate Martial's ridiculous and domineering armistice proposal.

 "Feng Xiang, what did you say?!"

 The Parasol Tree World Lord berated with a cold expression.

 "World Lord."

 Another peak Emperor of the Parasol Tree World stood out. His beard and hair were white and he looked old; it seemed as though he had a high seniority in the Parasol Tree World.

 "Uncle Huang Yu, do speak instead."

 The Parasol Tree World Lord said.

 The old man of the Parasol Tree World said slowly, "What Feng Xiang said makes sense."

 The Parasol Tree World Lord was stunned.

 At the beginning of the conflict between the Dragon World and the Parasol Tree World, this old man of the Parasol Tree World had always been in the pro-war faction. He advocated an eye for an eye and blood for blood. He was the oldest, but his bloodthirstiness had yet to subside.

 Why did Uncle Huang Yu suddenly change so much and agree to an armistice?

 Emperor Huang Yu said in a deep voice, "The Dragon race is trapped on an island and their foundation is severely injured. They're no longer the same as before. There's no harm in letting them live."

 "Given the current state of the Dragon race, who knows how many years it will take for them to rise again? There's no need for us to kill them all."

 "More importantly, after the armistice, the most important thing is to let our clansmen recuperate and deal with the huge changes that might happen next in the world."

 Emperor Huang Yu's words were reasonable.

 However, it sounded extremely ridiculous to the Parasol Tree World Lord!

 Up until now, Emperor experts of the Parasol Tree World had even died in the Battle of the Dragons and Phoenixes. There was no room for negotiation between the two sides. Emperor Huang Yu had actually changed his usual state and suggested leaving the Dragon race a way out?

 Emperor Desolate Martial was indeed powerful and could even be said to be terrifying.

 However, could the Battle of the Dragons and Phoenixes be stopped just because of a single sentence from Emperor Desolate Martial?

 Wasn't that way too childish?!

 Was Emperor Huang Yu truly so afraid of Emperor Desolate Martial even as a peak Emperor?

 The Parasol Tree World Lord asked in disbelief, "Uncle Huang Yu, let me ask you. If the Parasol Tree World ends up in such a state, will the Dragon race let us live?"

 "World Lord, I agree with Uncle Huang Yu."

 Before Emperor Huang Yu could say anything, another Emperor of the Parasol Tree World stood out.

 "I don't agree."

 There were also other Emperors of the Parasol Tree World who stood out to object.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had merely said a few sentences. However, before he even had any conflicts with the Parasol Tree World, the side of the Parasol Tree World started quarreling on their own and refused to give in to each other!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body raised his brow slightly in surprise.

 However, with a thought, he understood the reason and sneered secretly.
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 The Parasol Tree World Lord looked at the many Emperor experts arguing under him with a livid expression. He could not hold it in anymore and berated, "That's enough!"

 This person merely said a few sentences but their entire faction was already in such a ruckus.

 Furthermore, it was right in front of him!

 The Parasol Tree World Lord said in a deep voice, "The Battle of the Dragons and Phoenixes is not only related to our Parasol Tree World. This time round, hundreds of worlds came here and there are more than a hundred Emperors in this hall."

 "This war can't be stopped just because we want to. We have to take into account the opinions of all the other Fellow Daoists."

 As he said that, the Parasol Tree World Lord looked at the Blood World Lord.

 Apart from the Parasol Tree World, the Blood World was also a super large world. Furthermore, it had always been a pro-war faction and their opinions were extremely important.

 Under everyone's gaze, the Blood World Lord stood up slowly and said in a deep voice, "In my opinion, there's no harm in stopping the war."

 "Hmm?"

 The Blood World Lord's reaction was beyond the expectations of many Emperor experts. The Parasol Tree World Lord looked at him in disbelief as well.

 "The reasons for the armistice have pretty much been said by the Emperors of the Parasol Tree World."

 The Blood World Lord looked at the Martial Dao Prime Body again and nodded slightly. "Furthermore, since Emperor Desolate Martial and Demon Empress Blood Butterfly are here together, the Blood World is willing to take a step back on account of the two of you."

 As another super large world, the Blood World agreed to a truce. This had an undeniable impact on the direction of the Battle of the Dragons and Phoenixes!

 "I agree too."

 The Poison World Lord said in a dark manner before closing his mouth.

 "I agree to an armistice."

 The Tomb World Lord said in a deep voice, "Previously in the Illumination Dragon Domain, the Grotto-heaven Kings of our Tomb World suffered heavy losses. We can take this opportunity to recuperate."

 World Lords of the White Bone World, Black Crow World, Heavenly Scorpion World, Lifeless World and other worlds stood out one after another and agreed to an armistice.

 The Emperor experts who originally wanted to continue with the war fell silent when they saw that.

 Even these absolute main forces of the Battle of the Dragons and Phoenixes have decided to back off. It was useless for them to persist.

 Only a few people mustered their courage and stood out to object.

 The Parasol Tree World Lord's expression was ugly.

 He had not expected this situation to happen when Emperor Desolate Martial mentioned the armistice!

 Emperor Desolate Martial was indeed powerful. However, was his Dao title alone so powerful that he could make all the Emperor experts present cower?

 The Parasol Tree World Lord was extremely disappointed.

 When the conflict between the Dragon World and Parasol Tree World first broke out, he urged for the two sides to communicate as much as possible or resolve the conflict in other forms and not escalate.

 However, many pro-war factions appeared in their world and their voices became louder and louder. As such, he could only compromise.

 In the end, it inevitably led to this Battle of the Dragons and Phoenixes that swept through hundreds of worlds.

 Up till this point of the battle, too many clansmen of the Parasol Tree World had died. For the sake of taking revenge for his fallen clansmen,he did not wish for it to stop.

 However, these clansmen around him wanted to stop fighting right at this very moment!

 The Parasol Tree World Lord knew that if these worlds retreated one after another and only the Parasol Tree World was left, they might not be able to take down Dragon Island.

 A cornered beast might not die instantly.

 Furthermore, Emperor Desolate Martial and Demon Empress Blood Butterfly were clearly on the side of the Dragon race.

 "Hehehehe…"

 The Parasol Tree World Lord laughed and his voice became louder and louder, filled with anger and indignation that echoed in the hall.

 "Sure, we can stop the war. However, I only have a single question for everyone!"

 The Parasol Tree World Lord looked around and said loudly, "For thousands of years, hundreds of worlds, countless clansmen and heroic spirits died in the Battle of the Dragons and Phoenixes. Who will pay for this blood debt?!"

 In the hall, the hundred-odd Emperor experts were silent, as though they were stumped by the Parasol Tree World Lord's question.

 The Parasol Tree World Lord turned to look at the Martial Dao Prime Body again and completely threw away his fear of Emperor Desolate Martial, shouting, "It's fine if you want an armistice. However, can you be accountable for this?!"

 Many people broke out in cold sweat for the Parasol Tree World Lord when they saw him speak to the Martial Dao Prime Body like that.

 To everyone's surprise, the Martial Dao Prime Body was not angry. Instead, he nodded and said calmly, "Indeed, someone has to pay for this blood debt."

 "Who?"

 The Parasol Tree World Lord asked coldly.

 "The Witch World Lord."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said.

 "The Witch World Lord?"

 The Parasol Tree World Lord frowned.

 What did this have to do with the Witch World Lord?

 The Witch World did not participate in the Battle of the Dragons and Phoenixes at all!

 In the hall, some Emperor experts had calm expressions.

 Some were like the Parasol Tree World Lord, puzzled and confused.

 "All these years, the reason why the Dragon World has been fighting everywhere and killing other races wantonly is because the Dragon World Lord was tainted by the Psychosis Curse and lost his mind. He was being manipulated by someone…"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body recounted briefly what happened on Dragon Island.

 Many Emperors found it unbelievable when they heard that.

 There was a commotion in the hall.

 Of course, there were also many Emperors who were suspicious.

 "Those are just your side of the story."

 The Parasol Tree World Lord said in a deep voice, "Who knows if this is a reason you fabricated to help the Dragon race avoid their sins?"

 "Even if what you said is true, the Dragon race was manipulated by others because they were careless and underestimated their enemy. They still have an undeniable responsibility towards the Battle of the Dragons and Phoenixes!"

 "Do you think that the Battle of the Dragons and Phoenixes was started by the Dragon race alone?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body asked.

 "What do you mean?"

 The Parasol Tree World Lord frowned, vaguely understanding that the Martial Dao Prime Body seemed to be implying something.

 "I believe in Fellow Daoist Desolate Martial."

 Suddenly, the Blood World Lord said, "Given his reputation and prestige, there's no need for him to spout nonsense."

 Immediately after, many Emperor experts stood out one after another, expressing their trust in the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Even on the side of the Parasol Tree World, a few Emperor experts expressed their trust in the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 "Based on what Fellow Daoist Desolate Martial said, there's even less reason for this battle to continue."

 The Blood World Lord said in a deep voice, "The Blood World shall be the first to withdraw. I'll withdraw my clansmen now and we'll return to the Blood World."

 As he said that, the Blood World Lord stood up and cupped his fists slightly in the surroundings. He nodded at the Martial Dao Prime Body. "Everyone, farewell!"

 "My Poison World will withdraw as well."

 The Poison World Lord followed closely behind.

 In the hall, a portion of Emperor experts stood up one after another and prepared to leave.

 When he saw that, the Parasol Tree World Lord felt that it was extremely absurd.

 More than a hundred Emperor experts gathered here and the armies of hundreds of worlds were now in a state of disunity with just a few words from Emperor Desolate Martial.

 To think that this would be the ending of the Battle of the Dragons and Phoenixes that lasted for thousands of years!

 The Parasol Tree World Lord slowly sat back down and leaned against his seat. He looked at the Emperors who stood up to bid farewell and felt helpless and dispirited.

 "Who gave you permission to leave?"

 Right then, an indifferent voice sounded in the hall.

 All the clamor and noise vanished instantly!

 Many Emperor experts looked in the direction of the voice with bewildered expressions, starting at the Martial Dao Prime Body who was sitting there.

 "Hmm?"

 The Parasol Tree World Lord suddenly straightened his body and his heart skipped a beat.

 What was Emperor Desolate Martial trying to do?

 He had already achieved his goal. Was there a need to complicate matters?
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 "Fellow Daoist Desolate Martial, what's the matter?"

 The Blood World Lord asked with a frown.

 "I'd like to treat everyone to a cup of tea."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body waved his robe and in the blink of an eye, more than a hundred teacups appeared in midair, filled with steaming fragrant tea. He said indifferently, "The tea leaves are ordinary, but the spring water used to brew the tea is extremely rare. It's difficult to find even in the medium chiliocosm."

 Many Emperor experts were filled with incredulity.

 So what if the spring water was rare and precious? Everyone present was an Emperor expert. What amazing tea have they not tasted before?

 "There's no need for that."

 An Emperor expert smiled. "I've never fancied tea in my life. Thank you for the goodwill, Fellow Daoist Desolate Martial."

 With that said, the Emperor expert was about to walk out of the hall.

 Dong!

 Suddenly!

 The finger of the Martial Dao Prime Body knocked on the table beside him with a sharp and ear-piercing sound. The Emperor expert shuddered and the pain in his chest was unbearable. He could only stop in his tracks.

 "It's fine if you want to leave, but drink this cup of tea first."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said indifferently.

 "Emperor Desolate Martial, what's the meaning of this?!"

 Emperor Huang Yu of the Parasol Tree World hollered.

 Another Emperor of the Parasol Tree World said in a deep voice, "Desolate Martial, aren't you being way too overbearing?!"

 The Parasol Tree World Lord was initially enraged at the domineering attitude of Desolate Martial. However, just as he was about to stand up, Emperor Huang Yu and another Emperor beside him stood out.

 The Parasol Tree World Lord frowned but did not say anything.

 It was a little strange.

 Emperor Huang Yu and the others agreed to Desolate Martial's armistice proposal immediately.

 If that was because they were afraid of Desolate Martial's combat strength, why were they all standing out to confront him right now with unfriendly tones?

 The difference in the behaviors of Emperor Huang Yu and the others was way too great. Coupled with what Desolate Martial had just said about the Psychosis Curse, he could not help but feel suspicious.

 Could it be that clansmen of the Parasol Tree World were also cursed?

 Even the Parasol Tree World Lord was shocked when this thought flashed through his mind.

 However, as he recalled the cause, development and process of the Battle of the Dragons and Phoenixes for thousands of years, it truly seemed as though there was an invisible force adding fuel to the fire!

 The Parasol Tree World Lord decided to wait and see.

 "Desolate Martial."

 Suddenly, the Poison World Lord laughed strangely. "Don't blame us for not drinking your tea. Who knows what you did to it?"

 Die Yue, who had been silent the entire time, suddenly said, "You're the only one capable of using despicable methods such as poisoning. He disdains it."

 "You were the one who created the Nether Calamity Poison, right?"

 The gaze of the Martial Dao Prime Body shifted and he looked at the Poison World Lord not far away, asking slowly.

 The Poison World Lord's expression changed slightly.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body continued, "The Nether Calamity Poison played a significant role in the curse that tainted the Dragon World Lord and the other Dragons as well."

 "The Nether Calamity Poison in the Flower World should be your doing as well."

 "For everyone else in the hall, as long as they drink this cup of tea, they are free to leave. As for you… you won't be leaving today."

 The Poison World Lord's expression was dark as he glared at the Martial Dao Prime Body. He placed his palm on his storage bag and remained silent.

 The Parasol Tree World Lord asked in a deep voice, "Emperor Desolate Martial, may I ask what's the deal with this tea?"

 "This cup of tea has only one use—to wash away the curse in one's body."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said, "If you're not cursed, there won't be any reaction after drinking this cup of tea."

 "As Emperors, we will definitely not listen to your orders!"

 Another Emperor expert stood out and shouted, "If word of us having to drink it just because you wanted us to spread, how shall we maintain our dignity?!"

 "I'm treating you guys to tea. If you refuse to drink it… I'm sorry, then."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body stood up slowly.

 When they heard that, the expressions of the Emperor experts changed!

 As the Martial Dao Prime Body stood up, the Emperor experts in the hall suddenly felt a tremendous pressure that was suffocating!

 Everyone was clearly standing in the hall. However, as the Martial Dao Prime Body stood up, everyone had an illusion.

 It was as though Desolate Martial was standing above everyone and looking down at them from above!

 What was Emperor Desolate Martial trying to do?!

 Could it be that he wanted to fight the hundred-odd Emperor experts present in the hall?

 "Everyone, what are you waiting for?!"

 Suddenly, the Poison World Lord shouted, "As Emperor experts, how can we allow him to humiliate us like this?!"

 Before he could finish his sentence, the Poison World Lord propped up a world that was filled with poisonous gas that was about to spew out.

 Before the Martial Dao Prime Body could react, the moment the world appeared, the expressions of the Emperor experts at the side changed drastically and they dodged one after another. They propped up their worlds to protect themselves, afraid that they would be infected by the poison inside.

 The gaze of the Martial Dao Prime Body narrowed and he could see everything clearly.

 The world of the Poison World Lord contained more than ten thousand types of poison. One of them clearly suppressed the other poisonous gases—it was the Nether Calamity Poison!

 "It was really you."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body channeled his Essence Spirit and his spirit consciousness moved.

 Rumble!

 Accompanied by an earthshaking bang, gigantic ancient gates descended from the skies around the hall with endless might!

 A gate was surrounded by fiend qi.

 A gate was burning with flames.

 A gate was filled with ghostly phantoms.

 A gate emitted a bone-chilling coldness…

 The ten gates descended and sealed all the exits of the hall!

 The Ten Gates of Hell!

 At the same time, a universe enveloped down and fused with the hall.

 However, there were no flames in that universe.

 Worried that it would cause too much commotion, the Martial Dao Prime Body only released half of his Martial Universe. Coupled with the Ten Gates of Hell, he trapped the hundred-odd Emperor experts here.

 "Everyone, follow me and kill our way out!"

 The Blood World Lord raised his arm and shouted.

 "Desolate Martial wants to kill all of us. What's there to be afraid of? Are you guys going to wait for death?"

 The Tomb World Lord encouraged loudly as well.

 When they heard that, many Emperor experts no longer hesitated and propped up their worlds one after another, prepared to rush out of this universe.

 Right then, the sound of a river surging suddenly sounded from one of the ten gates.

 Before everyone could react, a torrent surged out of the gate and filled the world, pouring into the universe!

 In the blink of an eye, the entire hall was drowned by the torrent and mist filled the air!

 The hundred-odd Emperor experts propped up their worlds to defend against the impact of the torrent.

 Many Emperor experts sensed the power emitted by the torrent and revealed looks of fear and panic.

 This gate was the Boundless Hell Gate.

 The torrent that surged over came directly from the Hell Boundless Springs!

 Since these Emperor experts were unwilling to drink tea, he could only bring the Hell Boundless Springs into the hall and let them drown in it!

 The Hell Boundless Springs could cleanse the curse.

 Although the Emperor experts who were cursed had their worlds protecting them and could not be attacked by the Hell Boundless Springs for the time being, they would still feel deep fear.

 Once their worlds shattered, they would be completely exposed to the Hell Boundless Springs!
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 Outside the palace of Zhong Yue City, many Grotto-heaven Kings discussed with interest.

 "Eh, something's wrong inside. They seem to be arguing?"

 "From the looks of it, it seems like Emperor Desolate Martial won't let the Blood World Lord and the others leave?"

 Before everyone could react, a universe split into two and ten gigantic gates appeared, sealing the hall in front of them completely!

 The aura emitted by the ten gates was way too terrifying.

 For one of the gates, a single glance was enough for their bloodlines and Essence Spirits to burn in pain.

 For one of the gates, it emitted a gigantic suction force, as though it wanted to devour them!

 "Retreat!"

 Many Grotto-heaven Kings could not defend against it even after summoning their Grotto-heavens. Their expressions changed starkly as they retreated one after another and fled into the distance, looking at the hall with lingering fear.

 …

 In the hall.

 The Hell Boundless Springs surged over and drowned everyone in the hall.

 The Emperor experts could only rely on their worlds to temporarily defend against the impact of the Hell Boundless Springs.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body and Die Yue walked side by side. Wherever they passed, the Hell Boundless Springs avoided them and opened up a path.

 Arriving beside Emperor Huang Yu, the Martial Dao Prime Body channeled his blood qi and punched casually!

 Boom!

 That punch struck Emperor Huang Yu's perfected world with a loud bang!

 The immense power even repelled the surrounding Hell Boundless Springs.

 Crack crack crack!

 Immediately after, Emperor Huang Yu heard a terrifying sound.

 Cracks appeared in the world he condensed and expanded rapidly, covering the entire world!

 "Wha—"

 Emperor Huang Yu's eyes widened and his face turned pale from fear.

 When the other Emperor experts saw that, their hearts skipped a beat and their scalps tingled!

 Emperor Desolate Martial punched casually and shattered the perfected world of a peak Emperor with just the combat strength of his physique and bloodline!

 Only Die Yue knew that the current Martial Dao Prime Body was even stronger than when he fought in the Great Wilderness!

 The two true bodies met in the Dragon World and exchanged a few things.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body handed the Soul Lantern and jade pendant of Empress Evil to the Green Lotus True Body.

 To the Martial Dao Prime Body, the Soul Lantern was no longer of any use to him.

 The flame of the Soul Lantern had already fused into his Martial Spirit and became a part of it.

 As for the jade pendant, the Martial Dao Prime Body had yet to discover its use.

 It seemed to be able to help him defend against illusions. However, with his current cultivation realm, there were no illusions that could affect him.

 After weighing the pros and cons for a long time, the Martial Dao Prime Body handed the jade pendant to the Green Lotus True Body.

 As for the Martial Dao Prime Body, he devoured the Immortal Dao Fire, Fiend Dao Fire, Buddhist Dao Fire and Vermilion Bird Heavenly Fire from the Green Lotus True Body and fused them into the universe.

 The Vermilion Bird Heavenly Fire fused with the Dragon Phoenix Flame and transformed into the Vermilion Bird Sacred Fire completely.

 In other words, in the current Martial Universe, there were the Nether Ghost Fire, Red Lotus Karmic Fire, Tribulation Fire, Vermilion Bird Sacred Fire, Hellfire, Immortal Dao Fire, Fiend Dao Fire, Buddhist Dao Fire and Martial Spirit Fire—a total of nine great flames!

 With the augmentation of the nine great flames, the Essence Martial Grotto-heaven devoured and refined the world fragments obtained in the battle of the Great Wilderness crazily. Now, it had already transformed into a world!

 The Dao Body of the Martial Dao Prime Body was the Essence Martial Grotto-heaven.

 The transformation of the Essence Martial Grotto-heaven also meant that the physique and bloodline of the Martial Dao Prime Body had been reborn and his combat strength had increased exponentially!

 Emperor Huang Yu's world shattered and collapsed as the Hell Boundless Springs surged over, engulfing him instantly.

 "Ah!"

 Emperor Huang Yu let out a tragic cry and trembled. Green smoke rose from the top of his head and his eyes had completely transformed into a strange dark green!

 "Curse power!"

 When he saw that, the Parasol Tree World Lord's gaze froze as he exclaimed.

 Emperor Huang Yu was deeply cursed and his situation was even worse than Emperor Burning Sun of the Dragon race. Under the washing of the Hell Boundless Springs, he let out a tragic cry and died.

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body stepped on the waves and punched casually, shattering the surrounding worlds of the Emperors and allowing the Hell Boundless Springs to pour in.

 Among these Emperor experts, some of them were like Emperor Huang Yu and the power of the Psychosis Curse was revealed.

 Some were not injured despite the washing of the Hell Boundless Springs.

 Some Emperor experts understood as well.

 Emperor Desolate Martial's goal was mainly to target those who were afflicted with the Psychosis Curse. If anyone who was not cursed was drowned by the surrounding spring water, they would not be injured.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body walked past everyone without even looking at them.

 After figuring this out, some Emperor experts with clear consciences decided to withdraw their worlds and let the Hell Boundless Springs wash over them.

 It was better for them to take the initiative than have their worlds shattered by a single punch from Emperor Desolate Martial!

 When he saw the Martial Dao Prime Body walking over, the Parasol Tree World Lord was shocked. He hurriedly retracted his world and allowed the Hell Boundless Springs to wash over him.

 Apart from being drenched, he did not feel any discomfort.

 Just as the Martial Dao Prime Body had thought previously, most of the Emperors who agreed to the armistice immediately were tainted by the Psychosis Curse.

 On the contrary, someone like the Parasol Tree World Lord who seemed reckless and dared to confront him was not controlled by the Witch World Lord.

 To the surprise of the Martial Dao Prime Body, the few people he focused his attention on, such as the Blood World Lord, Poison World Lord, Tomb World Lord, White Bone World Lord and the others, were not cursed.

 The Poison World Lord took the initiative to retract his world and let the Hell Boundless Springs wash over him to express his innocence.

 When he saw that, the Martial Dao Prime Body smiled indifferently. "I've already told you that you won't be able to leave today! Even if you're not cursed, you'll have to pay for the blood debt of the Battle of the Dragons and Phoenixes!"

 As he said that, the Martial Dao Prime Body had already walked towards the Poison World Lord.

 "Die!"

 When the Poison World Lord saw that, he no longer held any high hopes. With a cold gaze, he condensed the Nether Calamity World once more and suppressed the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Boom!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body still raised his hand and punched, shattering this world with ease.

 "Desolate Martial, you have to die if you want to kill me!"

 When the Poison World Lord saw that, he was delighted instead of shocked and laughed sinisterly.

 His Nether Calamity World was filled with poison and every single world fragment was enough to poison an Emperor to death!

 Now that the Nether Calamity World was shattered, all the poison poured down and enveloped the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 The Poison World Lord knew in his heart.

 Given Desolate Martial's combat strength, it was difficult for other poisons to pose any threat to him.

 However, even Emperor experts could not defend against the Nether Calamity Poison!

 To refine the Nether Calamity Poison, one needed a medicinal ingredient that did not exist in the medium chiliocosm and only one person in the world could refine it!

 As long as Desolate Martial was infected by the Nether Calamity Poison, his combat strength would decrease greatly.

 At that time, the remaining Emperor experts in the hall would have a chance to kill him if they joined forces!

 "Hmph."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body sneered.

 Even the Nether Calamity Poison could not approach him with his terrifying blood qi.

 Even if the Nether Calamity Poison entered his body, any poison in the world could be incinerated by the nine strongest flames!
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 The blood qi of the Martial Dao Prime Body was dense and he broke through the layers of poisonous miasma. He grabbed the Poison World Lord's neck and threw him against the Serene Hell Gate!

 Layers of mist spewed out of the Serene Hell Gate and enveloped the Poison World Lord.

 "Ah!"

 The Poison World Lord let out a tragic cry and his body began to rot under the contamination of the Hell Serene Springs, dissolving bit by bit!

 The Poison World Lord's physique and bloodline contained poison.

 His entire body was a combination of poisons!

 The process of the Hell Serene Springs washing away the poison was equivalent to decomposing and corroding the Poison World Lord bit by bit!

 Right in front of countless gazes, the Poison World Lord was devoured by the Serene Hell Gate and vanished!

 Under the attacks of the Martial Dao Prime Body and the cleansing of the Hell Boundless Springs, the Psychosis Curse Puppets in the hall were exposed one after another.

 "Desolate Martial!"

 Right then, in the hall, more than 30 Emperor experts suddenly looked at the Martial Dao Prime Body at the same time with dark and green eyes filled with hatred.

 "I've backed off time and again, but you had better not go too far!"

 The 30-odd Emperor experts spoke at the same time and their tone changed into an extremely unfamiliar voice.

 In reality, the moment many puppets on the side of the Dragon World were lost, the Witch World Lord had already sensed it.

 However, he did not expect the Martial Dao Prime Body to have no intention of stopping.

 When he controlled the Psychosis Curse Puppets and arrived in this hall, he vaguely realized that something was amiss.

 Therefore, after the Martial Dao Prime Body suggested an armistice, the puppet Emperors who had lost their minds agreed immediately to avoid conflict with the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 However, the decisiveness of the Martial Dao Prime Body to kill had exceeded the Witch World Lord's expectations.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had no intention of letting the Psychosis Curse Puppets leave!

 When they saw that, the remaining Emperor experts were shocked!

 Among the hundred-odd Emperor experts, 30% were infected with the Psychosis Curse and controlled by the Witch World Lord, completely losing their minds!

 On the side of the Parasol Tree World alone, six Emperor experts were cursed.

 It was only at that moment that the Parasol Tree World Lord understood why Emperor Desolate Martial wanted to pin the blood debt of the Battle of the Dragons and Phoenixes on the Witch race!

 Be it the Dragon World, Parasol Tree World or even the many worlds that were forced into it, the living beings of the ten thousand races were victims!

 The lives of hundreds of worlds and countless living beings died for no reason under the manipulation of the Witch World Lord and Poison World Lord.

 Against the threat of the Witch World Lord, the Martial Dao Prime Body acted as though he did not hear anything and did not stop in his tracks, shattering the worlds of the Psychosis Curse Puppets.

 For the 30-odd Emperors, as long as they had not been cursed for a long period of time, they could at least survive after being washed by the Hell Boundless Springs.

 …

 Many Grotto-heaven Kings gathered in Zhong Yue City and looked at the palace in the city from afar, discussing softly.

 "What exactly is Emperor Desolate Martial trying to do?"

 "Could it be that he still wants to suppress the hundred-odd Emperor experts inside?"

 "Emperor Desolate Martial has yet to become a Great Emperor after all. He shouldn't have such methods…"

 Before long, the ten terrifying gates that emitted endless might gradually faded and everything in the hall of the palace was revealed to everyone again.

 The hall was in a mess and chaotic.

 It was unknown what the Emperor realm experts inside had experienced. Although they had just changed their clothes, their faces were pale and they had lingering fear on their faces.

 Some Emperors seemed to have been greatly shocked. After leaving the hall, they tore through the void and left in a panic without saying a word.

 Among the Emperors in the hall, only Emperor Desolate Martial and Demon Empress Blood Butterfly seemed calm.

 The many Kings were at a loss.

 Naturally, they did not know that just now, this group of Emperor experts had just experienced a close brush with death in the hall!

 As Emperor experts, they were already standing at the peak of the upper world. However, in that hall, their lives depended on a single thought from that person!

 "Hmm? There seem to be fewer Emperors?"

 Some Kings had already realized that something was wrong.

 "Where's the Poison World Lord?"

 "Emperor Huang Yu has disappeared as well?"

 "There seems to be around ten-odd Emperors less than before. Could it be…"

 Right then, an Emperor expert walked over and called a few Kings under him over, saying in a low voice, "Stop talking. The Poison World Lord and the others are already dead!"

 "Ah!"

 "Who killed them?"

 "Who else could it be? Emperor Desolate Martial!"

 The moment those words were heard, they dispersed in the crowd and caused an uproar!

 The Grotto-heaven Kings were secretly shocked.

 To kill ten-odd Emperors in front of more than a hundred Emperor experts, including the Poison World Lord, Emperor Desolate Martial was way too domineering!

 From the looks of it, many Emperor experts suffered a huge loss in the hands of Emperor Desolate Martial.

 "So… We'll let this matter rest just like that?"

 "What else can we do? The Battle of the Dragons and Phoenixes is now in an armistice. Inform everyone to evacuate as soon as possible!"

 "Armistice? Why?"

 "Dragon Island is about to be destroyed and the final battle is right in front of us. Who ordered this armistice?"

 Another commotion sounded from the crowd.

 "Emperor Desolate Martial."

 "…"

 All the complaints and noise disappeared instantly.

 It was as though those words exuded an invisible deterrence that was suffocating.

 The war between worlds that lasted for thousands of years and involved hundreds of worlds was announced to stop in less than an hour after Emperor Desolate Martial intervened!

 What was even more terrifying was that hundreds of worlds of all sizes, including super large worlds like the Parasol Tree World and the Blood World, had no objections!

 "Emperor Desolate Martial, I can't thank you enough for your kindness. We don't know how to repay you. From now on, if you have any orders, we'll definitely go through fire and water without hesitation!"

 A few Emperor experts of the Parasol Tree World who were cursed but survived bowed deeply to the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 If not for the Martial Dao Prime Body, they would have continued doing evil for an unknown period of time and harmed countless clansmen!

 "Fellow Daoist Desolate Martial, I-I…"

 The Parasol Tree World Lord walked over with a hesitant expression and said carefully, "I was rude earlier and offended you. Please forgive me, Fellow daoist."

 The Parasol Tree World Lord recalled how he had shouted at the person in front of him and felt a lingering fear.

 Emperor experts naturally had the pride of Emperors and should not be offended.

 Furthermore, Emperor Desolate Martial was clearly helping the Parasol Tree World. Yet, the Parasol Tree World Lord behaved so densely. Even if Emperor Desolate Martial killed him right now, there would probably be no objections from anyone.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body turned around and his eyes under the silver mask were as deep as an abyss. He looked at the Parasol Tree World Lord calmly and suddenly raised his palm to slap over.

 'It's over!'

 The Parasol Tree World Lord closed his eyes and his heart sank instantly.

 In front of this person, he did not even have the strength to resist!

 Furthermore, this person had just saved the Parasol Tree World and was its benefactor. No matter what, he could not retaliate.

 'If I have to die here, so be it.'

 Parasol Tree World Lord sighed internally.

 Piak!

 The terrifying palm landed gently on his shoulder. The Parasol Tree World Lord shuddered, but he did not feel any pain.

 He opened his eyes instinctively.

 The person patted his shoulder and nodded slightly. "You've got guts."

 The Parasol Tree World Lord was stunned and had mixed feelings.

 Emperor Desolate Martial had just killed decisively and domineeringly in the hall. However, he did not cause trouble for him at that moment.

 If this was someone who loved to kill, he could have been killed in a thousand ways right then.

 Apart from feeling like he had survived a calamity, Emperor Desolate Martial's words earlier on made him feel flattered.

 It was as though it was already a great honor in his life to receive Emperor Desolate Martial's approval.
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 Zhong Yue City. 

 Looking at the departing figures of Emperor Desolate Martial and Demon Empress Blood Butterfly, the Parasol Tree World Lord and the other Emperor experts sighed.

 "Emperor Desolate Martial resolved the problem of the Witch and Poison Worlds with lightning speed and resolved the Battle of the Dragons and Phoenixes. But now, he's not taking any credit and left with Demon Empress Blood Butterfly. How admirable."

 "If not for Emperor Desolate Martial, we would have been bewitched by the Witch and Poison Worlds and be manipulated by others. Countless clansmen would have died."

 "The two of them are peerless figures of this generation. They're really a match made in heaven."

 "I wonder who among the two of them will be able to take that final step and become a Great Emperor."

 As everyone discussed, the Parasol Tree World Lord suddenly said, "Everyone, are you planning to return just like this?"

 "Hmm? What do you mean?"

 Another Emperor asked.

 "I can't accept this."

 The Parasol Tree World Lord said slowly, "It's also for the injustice of the countless living beings who have died over the years! The Witch World and Poison World must pay with their blood!"

 Many Emperor experts nodded to themselves with killing intent.

 However, there were also Emperors of worlds who were a little hesitant. "After years of battle, the troops under us have suffered heavy losses. Even if we join forces, it won't be easy for us to break through the Witch World and destroy it completely."

 The Witch World was a super large world after all.

 The Battle of the Dragons and Phoenixes lasted for thousands of years.

 If another battle that would last thousands of years were to break out with the Witch World, these worlds would not be able to handle it.

 After the Battle of the Dragons and Phoenixes, many worlds wanted to return to recuperate.

 The Parasol Tree World Lord said, "It's naturally a fool's dream to destroy the Witch World and the Poison World in one battle. However, we're going this time round to seek justice for the heroic spirits that have died all these years and vent our anger!"

 "I agree."

 Before long, Emperor experts stood out one after another.

 Of course, there were also some Emperor experts who were still prepared to return home.

 The Parasol Tree World Lord could understand the thoughts of these Emperor experts and did not force them.

 "Let's devour the Poison World army here first!"

 An Emperor said with a murderous aura, "Thereafter, we'll head to the Witch World and Poison World and kill to our hearts' content!"

 …

 Dragon World, Dragon Island.

 The remaining eight Emperors of the Dragon World, including the Dragon World Lord, the Dragon Kings, Long Ran, Long Li, Monkey and the others were waiting in the hall for news of Emperor Desolate Martial with uneasy hearts.

 Although Emperor Desolate Martial was powerful, no one was certain if he could suppress hundreds of worlds and more than a hundred Emperor experts to resolve the Battle of the Dragons and Phoenixes.

 "Where's Brother Su?"

 Long Li looked around and asked Long Ran softly when she did not see any traces of Su Zimo.

 "Oh, he went into seclusion."

 Long Ran replied casually.

 Long Li nodded and muttered, "Brother Su is truly magnanimous. He doesn't seem to care about these things at all. By the way, Brother Long Ran, you guys came from the same world. Brother Su should know Emperor Desolate Martial as well, right?"

 "Of course."

 Long Ran said, "The two of them are very close…"

 "Is that so?"

 Long Li blinked in confusion. "Then why haven't I heard Brother Su mention it before? Furthermore, he didn't even speak with Emperor Desolate Martial once after the latter descended."

 "Girl, you're still too young."

 Long Ran said meaningfully, "The two of them are so close that they don't even need to greet each other…"

 "Is that so…"

 Long Li was stunned.

 Right then, a Perfected Dragon tore through the air. When he descended, he transformed into his human form and ran in quickly with an excited expression, shouting, "There are already worlds that have begun to withdraw their troops!"

 Many Dragons perked up.

 Immediately after, a Dragon Roar sounded.

 Before long, another Perfected Dragon charged in excitedly. "I just received news that Emperor Desolate Martial gathered more than a hundred Emperor experts in the palace of Zhong Yue City and sealed the hall using ten gates for a secret discussion. In less than an hour, the Emperor experts agreed to an armistice."

 "Also, more than ten Emperor experts died in the hall, including the Poison World Lord!"

 "Good move!"

 "He did it!"

 The Dragon World Lord and the others exchanged glances and finally relaxed, smiling.

 The danger of the Dragon race was resolved!

 However, before long, many Dragons recalled their painful experiences over the years and could not help but feel sorrow as they looked at the sparse clansmen around them.

 Although the Dragon race was saved, their foundation was severely injured as well.

 The Dragon race existed in small numbers to begin with. If they wanted to return to the prosperous state of a super large world, they would have to recuperate for countless years.

 "Where's Emperor Desolate Martial and Demon Empress Blood Butterfly?"

 Dragon Empress Frost asked.

 The Perfected Dragon said, "I'm not sure. It's said that the two Emperors left after resolving the Battle of the Dragons and Phoenixes and their whereabouts are unknown."

 "The two of them have done us a huge favor. I really don't know how to repay them."

 Dragon Empress Frost said.

 Right then, the Dragon World Lord stood up slowly. "Fellow clansmen, the calamity of the Dragon race all these years was caused by me. I've let you down."

 The Dragon World Lord knelt in the direction of the tombs where many Dragon Emperors were buried on Dragon Island. His eyes flickered with an ultimate determination. "Fortunately, I don't have much time left, rightfully so."

 The Dragon World Lord was heavily tainted by the Psychosis Curse. Although he managed to survive for the time being, his Essence Spirit was weak and he was already at the end of his rope and could not last for more than a few days.

 "Dao Hai, this matter… isn't entirely your fault."

 Dragon Empress Frost sighed.

 "Everyone, I'll leave the Dragon World to you from now on."

 Dragon Emperor Dao Hai stood up and bid farewell to the Dragon race.

 There were also two Dragon Emperors who were tainted by the Psychosis Curse who followed Dragon Emperor Dao Hai silently.

 "Dao Hai, your lifespan is about to end. Find a cave abode on Dragon Island and pass on."

 Dragon Empress Frost said.

 Dragon Emperor Dao Hai shook his head and laughed bitterly. "A sinner is not worthy of being buried on Dragon Island."

 For past Dragon Emperors, they would choose to pass away on Dragon Island and leave behind a remnant of their souls to protect it.

 However, now that Dragon Emperor Dao Hai had made up his mind to leave, the Dragon race could not persuade him anymore.

 Right in front of everyone, Dragon Emperor Dao Hai and the other two left Dragon Island and disappeared very quickly.

 "Guys, let's bid farewell here."

 Arriving outside the Dragon World, Dragon Emperor Dao Hai turned to look at the two Dragon Emperors behind him and cupped his fists.

 "World Lord, we know where you're going."

 A Dragon Emperor said.

 Another Dragon Emperor said, "World Lord, we're all criminals who were bewitched and lost our minds. We've committed countless sins over the years and are unforgivable. The only thing that awaits us is death!"

 "As a member of the Dragon race, even if I have to die, I want to die in battle!"

 "World Lord, we'll go to the Witch World with you!"

 Dragon Emperor Dao Hai finally smiled with tears in his eyes and shouted, "Alright, my brothers! The three of us shall head to the Witch World together!"

 The Dragon race suffered immense losses from the Witch and Poison Worlds this time round. Most importantly, it dealt a huge blow to the foundation of the Dragon race!

 Dragon Emperor Dao Hai could sense the immense disappointment and dispirited emotions of the Dragon race.

 If this continued, there was a high chance that the Dragon race would decline completely and never recover!

 The Dragon race was pent up.

 Given the current strength of the Dragon World, even if they knew that they were being manipulated by the Witch race, they were powerless to fight against them and could not take revenge.

 The Dragon race could no longer withstand a battle between worlds.

 Since that was the case, the three Dragon Emperors would use their lives to vent this pent up frustration!

 The three Dragon Emperors were going to use their blood to protect the final dignity of the Dragon race!
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 Witch World. 

 Nether Witch Peak, the Holy Land of the Witch World.

 Legend had it that the Witch World's progenitor was born on this mountain peak and was also where the providence of the Witch World was gathered.

 Later on, the progenitor became Emperor Nether Witch. With this mountain peak as the center, he expanded his territory and established the Witch World, becoming a super large world of that era!

 In the Witch World, only Emperors were qualified to open cave abodes on Nether Witch Peak to cultivate.

 Boom!

 Suddenly, a loud bang sounded from Nether Witch Peak.

 The door of a cave abode exploded and a figure walked out slowly from the dust. His expression was dark and his gaze was dark—it was the Witch World Lord!

 Following that, powerful auras burst forth from Nether Witch Peak. Many Witch Emperors came out of seclusion one after another and arrived before the Witch World Lord—there were more than 40 of them!

 If other Emperor experts saw that, they would definitely be shocked.

 Although there were more than ten Emperor experts in super large worlds like the God race and the Stone race, they definitely did not have this amount of Emperors!

 The number of Emperor experts had already exceeded the scope of a super large world!

 No one knew that the Witch World had already become so powerful all these years!

 "World Lord, what happened?"

 A Witch Emperor asked.

 "Desolate Martial ruined my plans!"

 The Witch World Lord's gaze was dark as he gritted his teeth. "The Psychosis Curse Puppets of the Dragon World, Parasol Tree World and many other worlds were crippled by him!"

 "Ah!"

 The Witch Emperors exclaimed. Then, they revealed killing intent and were enraged.

 "Desolate Martial deserves to die!"

 "Is he really so powerful that he's invincible?"

 "Can't we kill him if we release curses targeted at his Essence Spirit at the same time?"

 The Witch World Lord had a cold expression as he said slowly, "No matter how strong Desolate Martial is, he hasn't become a Great Emperor after all. There must be a limit. As long as we break through that limit, he can be killed!"

 A Witch Emperor had a worried expression and said in a deep voice, "World Lord, will Desolate Martial kill his way to the Witch World?"

 The other Witch Emperors were shocked when they heard that.

 "He wouldn't dare to!"

 The Witch World Lord was furious and hollered.

 A Witch Emperor said, "With such a huge change, why don't we inform Master first and let him make the decision?"

 "If Master were to attack, it would be extremely easy to kill him!"

 The Witch World Lord snorted coldly.

 Pausing for a moment, he continued, "However, Master once reminded me to try my best not to clash with him."

 At the mention of that, the Witch World Lord felt frustrated and cursed, "Who would have thought that an ordinary Perfected Dragon of the Dragon race would summon him!"

 "Should we head back to hide for the time being?"

 Another Witch Emperor suggested.

 It was a huge humiliation for the Witch World Lord to hide with everyone from the Witch race because of Emperor Desolate Martial.

 However, he knew in his heart that if a battle broke out with Emperor Desolate Martial now, it would be disadvantageous for the Witch race and affect his master's plans.

 "Let me think about it."

 The Witch World Lord said in a deep voice, "Even if Desolate Martial sets off immediately, he'll need a day to rush here. I'll make a decision in two hours."

 "You don't have to decide."

 Right then, a cold voice sounded from above Nether Witch Peak.

 The Witch World Lord was shocked!

 The 40-odd Witch Emperors looked in the direction of the voice as well.

 To think that this person could hide from everyone's spirit consciousness detection and suddenly descend above Nether Witch Peak, the center of the Witch World!

 The firmaments split open and two figures appeared together—a man and a woman. Their bodies emitted a shuddering and terrifying might, as though they were the rulers of the world and could not be stopped!

 "Desolate Martial!"

 When the Witch World Lord saw the purple-robed man with the silver mask, his expression changed starkly and he exclaimed.

 How was that possible?

 Emperor Desolate Martial and Demon Empress Blood Butterfly were still in the Parasol Tree World earlier on. How did they arrive at the Witch World in the blink of an eye?

 After the Martial Dao Prime Body and Die Yue arrived at the Witch World, they frowned slightly when they saw the 40-odd Emperor experts around Nether Witch Peak.

 It was not that the Witch Emperors were much of a threat to them.

 However, it was truly shocking that there were more than 40 Emperor experts in the Witch World!

 It was as difficult as ascending to the heavens to advance to the Emperor realm.

 Throughout history, even in super large worlds that were once powerful, there were not many Emperor experts.

 It was way too unusual for the Witch race to have more than 40 Emperor experts!

 If a world fought against the Witch World without knowing this, they would probably suffer a huge setback.

 "Desolate Martial, what are you trying to do?"

 The Witch World Lord soared into the air with a dark gaze and said slowly, "The Battle of the Dragons and Phoenixes has nothing to do with you. I gave in to you when you wanted to save that Perfected Dragon. Later on, I tolerated you again in Zhong Yue City. You'd better not go too far!"

 "Go too far?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body smiled.

 "For thousands of years, you used the Psychosis Curse to control all living beings and instigated the Battle of the Dragons and Phoenixes and the Battle of the Kuns and Pengs, causing many worlds to be destroyed and countless living beings to die."

 "You're filled with evil and committed such a heinous blood debt. Yet, you have the cheek to say I'm going too far?"

 When the Witch World Lord heard that, he sneered, "Those ants are not related to you at all. Does their lives have anything to do with you? Aren't you poking your nose a little too deep into the businesses of others?!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body shook his head gently.

 Their ideologies were completely opposite, there was no need to continue the conversation whatsoever.

 "There's no need to say anything else. Pay your debt!"

 The gaze of the Martial Dao Prime Body intensified. He strode forward and punched towards the Witch World Lord!

 "Kill!"

 The 40-odd Emperor experts hollered and joined forces to prop up worlds that suppressed towards the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Rumble!

 The blood qi in the body of the Martial Dao Prime Body surged and he did not retreat or dodge. He raised his fist and smashed it towards the many worlds ahead.

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 In the blink of an eye, the Martial Dao Prime Body threw ten punches in succession, burning fiercely like a volcano!

 A majestic power and an unstoppable will descended!

 The entire place shook and the mountains collapsed!

 The worlds of the 40-odd Emperor experts shattered!

 Only the world of the Witch World Lord could withstand it but it was on the verge of collapse.

 The 40-odd Emperor experts shuddered and their expressions changed in shock. They were sent flying by the ten punches from the Martial Dao Prime Body and spat out blood, severely injured!

 "Desolate Martial!"

 The Witch World Lord had a forlorn expression and shrieked, "My master will definitely sense it if you dare to kill me and won't let you off!"

 "Oh?"

 When the Martial Dao Prime Body heard that, he was fearless and nodded repeatedly. "I wanted to see the true appearance of your master. It's fine if he doesn't come, but if he dares to come, I'll kill him together!"

 Boom!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body brought out the Hell Suppression Tripod and descended from the skies, shattering the Witch World Lord's world.

 The remaining power of the Hell Suppression Tripod smashed onto the Witch World Lord's body, turning him into a blood mist instantly!

 "Life Severing Curse!"

 A dark light flickered.

 The Essence Spirit of the Witch World Lord escaped a step earlier and released the Essence Spirit secret skill of the Witch race towards Su Zimo.

 This was a fatal curse and could only be released by sacrificing one's Essence Spirit.

 Back in Tianhuang Mainland, the Green Lotus True Body was troubled by the Life Severing Curse for a long time.

 At the same time, the other Witch Emperor experts condensed their Essence Spirits one after another and released curses targeting the Essence Spirit as well!

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 3089 - Nether Witch Taboo Technique

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Including the Witch World Lord's Life Severing Curse, all the curses that landed on the Martial Dao Prime Body's Mara Mask merely rippled.

 Those Essence Spirit secret skills could not penetrate the defense of the Nether River Water at all!

 When the Witch World Lord saw that, he felt despair.

 After the Life Severing Curse was released, be it the other party's life or death, there was only one outcome for him—death!

 The Witch World Lord's gaze finally landed on Nether Witch Peak below.

 Perhaps only Nether Witch Peak could protect the Witch race.

 The lifeforce of the Witch World Lord's Essence Spirit dissipated rapidly.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body imprisoned his Essence Spirit and condensed a supreme Dharmic Dao, trying his best to delay the death of the Witch World Lord!

 The success rate of searching an Emperor's soul was extremely low.

 However, he had to give it a try.

 There was definitely a secret behind the Witch race.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body wanted to find some clues through the Witch World Lord!

 Once the Life Severing Curse was released, it was irreversible.

 However, under the suppression of the Dharmic Dao runes of the Martial Dao Prime Body, the Dharmic Dao of the Life Severing Curse was suppressed and the Witch World Lord's life was temporarily saved!

 There was still a group of Witch Emperors around. Now was not the time to search his soul.

 With the Mara Mask, after blocking many Essence Spirit secret skills, the glabella of the Martial Dao Prime Body shone and released a purple-gold Martial Spirit Fire.

 The moment the purple-gold flame appeared, the Essence Spirits of the surrounding Witch Emperors felt an intense burning pain!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body channeled his spirit consciousness and released a spirit consciousness storm that landed on the Martial Spirit Fire.

 Phew!

 The Martial Spirit Fire was blown away and scattered into more than ten sparks that landed on the surrounding ten-odd Witch Emperors.

 "Ah!"

 The Witch Emperors let out tragic cries one after another before stopping abruptly!

 In their consciousnesses, their Essence Spirits had already been burned to ashes by the Martial Spirit Fire and they died on the spot!

 This scene was way too terrifying!

 Emperor experts were already the peak existences of the upper world and it was difficult for them to die even in Emperor Battles.

 However, against Emperor Desolate Martial, they were like weeds. With a wave of his hand, more than ten Emperors died!

 The remaining Witch Emperors were already scared out of their wits. Their faces were pale as they turned to escape.

 However, no matter how fast they were, they could not compare to the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 Boom!

 With a single step, the Martial Dao Prime Body caught up to a peak Witch Emperor and shattered him with a single punch, destroying his Essence Spirit!

 With a thought, the Hell Suppression Tripod descended and smashed another Witch Emperor to death.

 The worlds of these Emperor experts had just been shattered by the Martial Dao Prime Body and they had already lost their greatest reliance.

 Given their physiques and bloodlines, the Martial Dao Prime Body could crush them with a single finger!

 Rumble!

 The Ten Gates of Hell traveled through the Netherworld and descended from the skies with endless might, landing on the escaping Witch Emperors.

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 A large blood mist spread and dyed half of the firmaments red!

 In the blink of an eye, there were only ten-odd Witch Emperors remaining from the original 40-odd!

 Countless Witches sensed the commotion and came out of seclusion one after another.

 Thereafter, the Witch race saw such a shocking scene.

 The Emperor experts who were usually high and mighty fled everywhere like stray dogs. However, they could not avoid the outcome of death!

 Boom!

 Right then, an extremely terrifying power came from Nether Witch Peak and the trees and soil on the entire mountain peak rolled down, revealing the dense mysterious runes imprinted on the mountain peak that emitted a strange dark green light!

 "Hmm?"

 The expression of the Martial Dao Prime Body changed.

 "Be careful."

 When Die Yue sensed the might of that power, she could see that there was danger and reminded softly.

 The mysterious runes on Nether Witch Peak came from the same source as the words in the Nine Springs Hell Sutra and Yin Yang Talisman Sutra.

 The runes contained strange Dharmic Daos that fused together with the help of Nether Witch Peak to form an extremely powerful restriction. Its strength had even reached the level of a taboo technique!

 "Desolate Martial, you're finished!"

 Suddenly, the voice of the Witch World Lord echoed and he burst into laughter. "This Nether Witch taboo technique is enough to kill you!"

 If it was just an ordinary taboo technique, the Martial Dao Prime Body would not have to care at all.

 However, the Nether Witch taboo technique did indeed make him feel threatened!

 A dark green power spread over and was pervasive, wanting to seep into his body.

 The body of the Martial Dao Prime Body rumbled and his blood qi surged. At the same time, with a thought, the Ten Gates of Hell smashed towards Nether Witch Peak!

 "Nether Witch taboo technique? Shatter!"

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 The Ten Gates of Hell descended one after another.

 Nether Witch Peak trembled continuously and the mysterious runes on it flickered. The ground shook but it remained standing!

 How terrifying was the power of the Ten Gates of Hell?

 Any gate could shatter a perfected world.

 But now, even when the Ten Gates of Hell descended at the same time, they could not shatter Nether Witch Peak.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body channeled his Essence Spirit and the Hell Suppression Tripod descended from the skies. Sanskrit sounded from the tripod and Buddhas appeared around it.

 The four Sacred Souls on the tripod wall woke up one after another and roared into the skies!

 Sanskrit and Dragon Roars interweaved and the Hell Suppression Tripod released a blinding golden light that smashed heavily onto Nether Witch Peak!

 From the Boundless Hell Gate, a torrent condensed from the water of the Hell Boundless Springs surged over like a waterfall that cascaded down!

 At the same time, the Martial Dao Prime Body moved and took a step forward, landing on the peak of Nether Witch Peak!

 At that moment, it was as though time and space had stopped and everything was silent.

 After an unknown period of time.

 Rumble!

 A series of loud bangs sounded from Nether Witch Peak!

 The Ten Gates of Hell, the Hell Suppression Tripod, the Boundless Springs water and the kick of the Martial Dao Prime Body shattered Nether Witch Peak completely!

 The entire place crumbled!

 The mysterious runes on Nether Witch Peak had already dimmed completely and their brilliance was gone.

 Cracks appeared on the mountain and it collapsed completely with a bang!

 Nether Witch Peak was like the symbol of the Witch World.

 Ever since the Witch World was born, although it fluctuated and experienced prosperity and decline, Nether Witch Peak had never been baptized by the flames of war.

 However, in this generation, the place where the providence of the Witch race was gathered, Nether Witch Peak, collapsed!

 When the Witch World Lord saw that, his heart was ashen and his lifeforce dissipated once more, becoming even dimmer and weaker.

 Sensing the change, the Martial Dao Prime Body used the Soul Searching Art.

 Pfft!

 As expected.

 The moment the Soul Searching Art descended, the Essence Spirit of the Witch World Lord shattered into a few pieces and gradually turned into nothingness, dissipating into the world.

 There was no information.

 "Look over there."

 Die Yue seemed to have sensed something and pointed at the collapsed Nether Witch Peak below.

 The gaze of the Martial Dao Prime Body shifted.

 In the crumbled mountain, there were some marks carved on the stone walls. When they were pieced together, they became pictures.

 These pictures seemed to be describing the origins of the Witch race.

 From inside, one could tell that it was Emperor Nether Witch who established the Witch World.

 Under his command, a group of cultivators knelt.

 Initially, these cultivators looked no different from ordinary humans.

 However, as Emperor Nether Witch imparted the Dao, the bodies of these cultivators gradually transformed. Their eyes eventually turned dark green and they became the first generation of the Witch race.
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 Looking at the pictures on the broken stone walls, the Martial Dao Prime Body fell into deep thought.

 Die Yue said in a deep voice, "In other words, the Witch race is not a race born in the world but transformed from the human race."

 According to the pictures, that was indeed the case.

 Die Yue continued, "If the Witch race of the medium chiliocosm was created by Emperor Nether Witch, how was the Witch race of Tianhuang Mainland created?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said, "This proves one thing. Perhaps Emperor Nether Witch is not the source of the Witch race's birth."

 "Could the source be the master mentioned by the Witch World Lord just now?"

 Die Yue said, "If there's really such a person who can create the Witch race and even control the entire Witch World, how strong is he? Could he be a Great Emperor?"

 "Possibly."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said, "The taboo technique on Nether Witch Peak earlier on was very strong and has already far surpassed a peak Emperor. There's a high chance that it has already touched the power of a Great Emperor!"

 Up till now, the Martial Dao Prime Body had never fought a Great Emperor expert.

 Although he had fought the Fiend Lord before, both parties stopped without using their full strength.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body could not determine the level of the power of a Great Emperor.

 Die Yue said, "The words on it are of the same origin as the Yin Yang Talisman Sutra. They should have been written by this person."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body nodded. "The Hell World calls these words the Nether language. However, I speculate that they should be words of the major chiliocosm."

 The Fiend Lord and the others should be from the major chiliocosm.

 In other words, the words in the Nine Springs Hell Sutra should have originated from the major chiliocosm as well.

 There was a high chance that the Creation Green Lotus originated from the major chiliocosm too. That was why similar words appeared in the Yin Yang Talisman Sutra.

 This was a civilization of the major chiliocosm!

 Die Yue said, "The master of the Witch race has yet to reveal any traces. He's hidden himself well enough."

 "When I attacked earlier on, most of my attention was on guard against him."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said, "Unfortunately, he still hasn't appeared even after I killed more than half of the Witch Emperors."

 "How did the Witch race give birth to so many Emperor experts? That's strange."

 Die Yue pondered.

 When the Martial Dao Prime Body heard that, a thought suddenly flashed through his mind and he vaguely realized something.

 "There's one more thing."

 Die Yue said, "The Psychosis Curse in the bodies of the Psychosis Curse Puppets controlled and manipulated by the Witch World Lord will not disappear after his death."

 "Without the influence and guidance of the Witch World Lord, these Psychosis Curse Puppets are prone to losing control when they lose their minds. It's possible for them to do anything."

 "Let's go to the Flower World first and resolve this matter."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said.

 Back then, when many clansmen of the Flower World were tainted by the Nether Calamity Poison, Su Zimo had speculated that there was a high chance that the poison was spread by someone of the Flower World.

 However, that thought was a little bold and without any evidence, so he did not mention it to anyone else.

 Now that he thought about it, the expert of the Flower World who spread the poison must have lost their mind and became a Psychosis Curse Puppet.

 The reason why the puppet spread the Nether Calamity Poison was so that the Witch World Lord could intervene conveniently and take the opportunity to plant the Psychosis Curse.

 Of course, the situation in the Flower World should not be too serious.

 After all, back in the Land of Day and Night, Su Zimo had once found some water from the Hell Boundless Springs and handed them to Immortal Queen You Lan to resolve the danger of some people in the Flower World.

 At the thought that Carefree was still in the Flower World, the Martial Dao Prime Body did not hesitate and tore through the void with Die Yue, disappearing above the Witch World.

 Some Emperor experts from the Witch World managed to escape. However, their worlds were shattered and there was nothing to worry about.

 Now that Nether Witch Peak was shattered, the providence of the Witch race was ruined. Their decline was absolute after this battle!

 …

 Flower World.

 Green Lotus Star.

 Carefree and Mu Lian were in love with each other and followed each other closely. They were just short of officially becoming Dao Companions.

 Immortal Queen You Lan was naturally happy to facilitate this marriage and even wanted to invite Su Zhu over as a witness.

 However, ever since Su Zhu escaped from the Sanguine Ape World, there had been no news of him. His fate was unknown and Immortal Queen You Lan did not think about this matter again.

 Although the commotion in the Dragon World was not small, the news had only been spread a few days ago.

 In the past few years, Mu Lian would occasionally see Carefree sitting alone in a daze, thinking about something.

 Although Carefree was still with her and accompanied her every day, Mu Lian could sense that he had something on his mind.

 "Are you worried about your master?"

 On this day, Mu Lian came to Carefree's side and sat down beside him. She turned her head slightly and asked gently.

 Carefree shook his head. "I'm not worried."

 "Huh?"

 Mu Lian was slightly stunned.

 Initially, she thought that the reason why Carefree was occasionally troubled and unhappy was entirely because Su Zhu's fate was unknown.

 Carefree said, "Master will definitely be fine."

 Pausing for a moment, Carefree lowered his head and whispered, "I just miss him and my senior sister."

 The three of them barely reunited after their ascension and separated not long after.

 Initially, Carefree spent all his days with Mu Lian. He did not care much about Su Zimo and Beiming Xue and did not even leave with them.

 However, because of that, he missed them even more all these years.

 After all, he was awakened by Su Zimo's bloodline back then and had been protected by the Beiming aristocratic family for countless years. He had an extremely special relationship with the two of them and was attached to them like family.

 When he was still an egg, Su Zimo wanted to send him to the Beiming Ocean but he was extremely unhappy and refused to leave their sides.

 Mu Lian thought for a moment. "Your master's whereabouts are unknown and his fate is unknown. Why don't I accompany you to the Sword World to look for Fellow Daoist Beiming?"

 Carefree's eyes lit up. "When are we leaving?"

 "Now?"

 Mu Lian asked with a smile.

 "Alright!"

 Carefree leaped up and prepared to return to his cave abode. He packed his things and set off immediately.

 The moment the two of them turned around, they saw two figures standing not far behind them—a man and a woman.

 "Who is it?!"

 Mu Lian was shocked.

 When did the two of them appear? Even as a supreme Perfected Spirit, she did not notice anything!

 In other words, the two of them were Grotto-heaven Kings at the very least!

 The two of them were clearly not from the Flower World. The man had black hair and purple robes and wore a cold silver mask. It was clear that he did not come with good intentions.

 Although the woman was extremely beautiful, she had an indifferent expression.

 From the corner of her eyes, Mu Lian saw that the situation was even worse for Carefree. He was practically shuddering at the sight of the two of them.

 Mu Lian had a stern expression as she conjured Dharmic arts and summoned her spirit treasure. Just as she was about to shout, Carefree called out weakly from the side, "Master?"

 Both of Su Zimo's true bodies were Carefree's masters.

 However, every time Carefree saw the Martial Dao Prime Body, he could not help but feel fear.

 "Huh?"

 Mu Lian was stunned and looked at Carefree in shock.

 Carefree blinked and shifted his gaze to Die Yue.

 Back then, he had witnessed the peerless demeanor exuded by Die Yue when she descended onto Tianhuang Mainland.

 "Mistress…"

 Carefree said timidly.

 Die Yue's initially indifferent expression softened slightly and her gaze towards Carefree became more tender. She nodded slightly in acknowledgment.

 After receiving that response, Carefree smiled and relaxed, thinking to himself, "Compared to Master, his wife is clearly much friendlier…"
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 Master? 

 Mistress?

 Mu Lian looked at Carefree in confusion. "Isn't your master Fellow Daoist Su Zhu?"

 "C-Cough."

 Carefree was quick-witted and reacted extremely quickly. He coughed gently and said seriously, "This is also my master…"

 Those words were not lies.

 Even if Mu Lian pursued this matter in the future, he would not be in the wrong either.

 Mu Lian's heart skipped a beat as she came to a realization and thought to herself, 'I must have been confused because I was too nervous.'

 It was normal for cultivators like them to acknowledge multiple masters in the cultivation world.

 This master of Carefree was extremely different from Su Zhu in terms of aura, cultivation realm and attire.

 Furthermore, Su Zhu did not have a Dao Companion.

 Therefore, Mu Lian did not link the two of them at all.

 "Master, Mistress, when did you guys arrive?"

 Carefree leaned forward and asked with a smile.

 "Not long ago."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body looked at Carefree and nodded.

 When the Martial Dao Prime Body heard Carefree mention how he missed him and Beiming Xue, he felt a sense of warmth as well.

 Die Yue pondered for a moment before taking out a ring and handing it to Carefree. "There are some things in this Dragon Fang Ring. However, you can only open it after you advance to the Grotto-heaven realm."

 Just as Carefree was about to extend his hand, he seemed to have thought of something and looked at the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 After the Martial Dao Prime Body nodded in acknowledgment, he received it happily and wore it on his finger.

 The ring was made of a special material and was extremely hard. It was filled with mysterious patterns.

 Carefree could not sense it yet and the Martial Dao Prime Body could naturally tell that the value of the Dragon Fang Ring did not merely lie in the treasures inside.

 Thereafter, Die Yue waved at Mu Lian.

 Mu Lian hurried forward and bowed to the Martial Dao Prime Body and Die Yue politely. "Greetings, seniors."

 "I'll give you this Huang Bone Hairpin as a small greeting gift."

 Die Yue took out another crystalline fiery red jade hairpin and handed it to Mu Lian.

 From its name, it was evident that this was forged from the bones of the Divine Huang. It was clear how precious this jade hairpin was!

 "This… gift is too expensive."

 Mu Lian rejected hurriedly.

 "Take it, this is Mistress' gift for us."

 Carefree helped Mu Lian take it and inserted it into her hair.

 It was unknown if it was because she was shy or because of the reflection of the jade hairpin, but Mu Lian's face was flushed red and she was charmingly beautiful.

 Mu Lian could roughly guess that the gift that Carefree's mistress gave her was not just because it was their first time meeting.

 More than that, it was because of her relationship with Carefree.

 "Seniors, I'll get my Master here now. Please rest here for a while."

 Mu Lian left with a red face.

 In her heart, these two were the elders of her and Carefree. She should have elders from her side show up as well so that it would not seem rude.

 After taking a few steps, Mu Lian slapped her forehead gently and turned around, asking, "Seniors, I didn't get your names…"

 "I'm Desolate Martial."

 "My name is Die Yue."

 "Oh."

 Mu Lian replied and repeated it a few times in her heart before turning to leave.

 Desolate Martial. She seemed to have heard that name somewhere before.

 …

 Flower World.

 Mu Lian headed to Immortal Queen You Lan's cave abode but could not find any traces of her. Then, she headed all the way to Centaurea Hall and obtained some information there.

 All these years, the Blood World had invaded the Flower World repeatedly and gradually devoured its territory.

 If not for the fact that the Blood World had to send a portion of their troops to participate in the Battle of the Dragons and Phoenixes as well, the Flower World would not have been able to defend against the attacks of the Blood World and would have long been annexed!

 The Flower World was only a greater world after all and only had four Emperor experts.

 A few days ago, the Flower World Lord and the other three Emperors brought a group of Kings to the battlefield of the two worlds to try to negotiate peace with the Blood World.

 Immortal Queen You Lan was one of them and they had yet to return.

 Mu Lian could only wait patiently here.

 "The World Lord appeared personally this time round with full sincerity. Do you think the peace talks will succeed?"

 "I'm not sure. I heard that the true main force of the Blood World is in the Dragon World and the Blood World Lord is supervising the battle there. If the Battle of the Dragons and Phoenixes ends and the main force of the Blood World returns, we definitely won't be able to defend."

 "Previously, there was news that the Dragon World was defeated repeatedly and could no longer hold on."

 "The World Lord and the others also realized this and wanted to make peace as soon as possible. If they wait for the Blood World Lord to return before making peace, they won't have the slightest chance."

 Mu Lian stood by Centaurea Hall and listened to the discussions of many clansmen, secretly worried about the future of the Flower World.

 Two hours.

 Four hours…

 Six hours later, there was still no news.

 Mu Lian could not wait any longer and prepared to return to Green Lotus Star first to settle the two seniors and let them stay here for a few more days.

 Right then, a violent fluctuation sounded from above Centaurea Hall!

 The void split open and a group of figures fell out one after another, emitting a strong blood stench instantly.

 Everyone's expressions changed starkly when they saw that!

 The people who landed in Centaurea Hall were the Flower World Lord and the others.

 Including the Flower World Lord, they were more or less injured and looked extremely terrible.

 "World Lord!"

 Many Flower World cultivators exclaimed.

 Mu Lian saw Immortal Queen You Lan inside at a glance and hurriedly ran over as well, shouting worriedly, "Master, how are you?"

 When she saw Mu Lian, Immortal Queen You Lan's heart relaxed, as though she had let go of a burden. She forced a smile and said, "I'm fine. We merely fought those people from the Blood World head-on a few times."

 "What's going on? Did you not manage to negotiate?"

 Mu Lian asked.

 Immortal Queen You Lan sighed and nodded. "Initially, the negotiations were quite smooth. Unexpectedly, the Blood World Lord and the main force of the Blood World suddenly returned and the Blood World immediately turned hostile."

 "The return of the Blood World Lord means that the Battle of the Dragons and Phoenixes is over?"

 Mu Lian asked.

 "It should be. The Dragon World is doomed."

 Immortal Queen You Lan said, "I just don't know what happened in the Blood World. The moment the Blood World Lord returned, his expression darkened. He seemed enraged and wanted to vent his frustration on us, ordering a full-scale attack like a madman. He wants to destroy us within three days!"

 "When the World Lord saw that the situation was not right, he hurriedly brought us back before the other party could surround us."

 Mu Lian's face was pale as she stood there in a daze, as though she could not accept such a huge impact for the time being.

 Immortal Queen You Lan took a deep breath and said, "On the way back, I've been worried about you. After all, Green Lotus Star is at the edge of the territory of the Flower World. If the Blood World attacks in full force, Green Lotus Star will be the first to bear the brunt and might be destroyed immediately."

 "I was only relieved when I saw you in Centaurea Hall."

 When Mu Lian heard that, she seemed to have thought of something and finally reacted. Her expression changed drastically and she cried out, "This is bad!"

 "It's fine."

 Immortal Queen You Lan comforted, "We still have some time. We can escape with the remaining Flower World clansmen and avoid the Blood World."

 Mu Lian grabbed Immortal Queen You Lan's arm instinctively and said with a trembling voice, "C-Carefree is still on Green Lotus Star!"

 "Huh?"

 Immortal Queen You Lan frowned and asked, "Didn't he come with you?"

 "No."

 Mu Lian shook her head repeatedly with an anxious expression. "His master and mistress just arrived not long ago and Carefree is accompanying them over there."

 "Fellow Daoist Su Zhu?"

 Immortal Queen You Lan's heart sank as she hurriedly asked.

 "No."

 Mu Lian said, "It's Carefree's other master. From the looks of it, he should have a Grotto-heaven realm cultivation. Carefree's mistress is a very nice person and even gave us two gifts."

 As she said that, Mu Lian removed the Huang Bone Hairpin from her head.
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 "It's a Huang Bone Hairpin. Carefree's mistress is quite generous."

 When Immortal Queen You Lan heard that Carefree was on Green Lotus Star, her heart was in a mess. She merely glanced at the jade hairpin Mu Lian took down and did not think too much about it.

 No matter what, Carefree was Su Zhu's disciple after all. The latter had him settle down in the Flower World out of trust towards her.

 If Carefree died in the Flower World, even if he was killed by the Blood World, she would feel guilty.

 Furthermore, Carefree and Mu Lian…

 Mu Lian was burning with anxiety as she grabbed Immortal Queen You Lan's arm forcefully. "Master, let's go to Green Lotus Star now and save Carefree and the clansmen there!"

 "I'm afraid…"

 Immortal Queen You Lan's expression darkened as she sighed. "It's too late."

 When Mu Lian heard that, she felt as though she had been struck by lightning. Her grip on Immortal Queen You Lan gradually loosened and her face turned pale as she took a few steps back unconsciously.

 The other clansmen of the Flower World also heard the commotion and looked over.

 Seeing Mu Lian's dejected expression, Immortal Queen You Lan's heart ached.

 However, at this point, she was helpless and did not know how to comfort her.

 "World Lord, please help…"

 Mu Lian looked at the Flower World Lord helplessly and begged.

 "Lian'er."

 Although Flower World Lord could not bear it, she said in a deep voice, "If we can save Green Lotus Star, we definitely won't give up. After all, there are many clansmen over there. However, it's already too late!"

 "Lian'er, you have to pull yourself together and sober up. We can only give up on those clansmen and try our best to save as many people as possible!"

 If the Flower World Lord led everyone to Green Lotus Star right now, they would definitely meet the Blood World head-on.

 The Flower World could not defend against the killing of the Blood World army at all.

 Not only would they be completely wiped out, the other clansmen of the Flower World would also suffer a calamity!

 Giving up Green Lotus Star was cruel, but it was also an act of helplessness.

 When Mu Lian received that answer, the last hope in her heart was shattered.

 A moment later, Mu Lian gradually regained her senses and a look of determination flashed through her eyes. As though she had made a decision, she clenched her fists and turned to leave!

 "Lian'er, what are you doing?!"

 Immortal Queen You Lan had been staring at Mu Lian. When she saw this, she hurriedly took a step forward, grabbed her, and berated.

 "Master, let go."

 Mu Lian turned around and smiled. "I understand that you guys are thinking for the greater good of the Flower World. However, I want to go to Green Lotus Star. Carefree is still there."

 "We made a promise that we would never leave each other in this life."

 "If today is the end of our lives, I'm willing to accompany him to the end."

 As Mu Lian said that, there was a hint of heroism between her brows, but her eyes were filled with gentleness.

 Everyone present was moved.

 Immortal Queen You Lan took a deep breath. "Let's go, I'll accompany you back! So what if we have to die! Before we die, we'll kill a few Kings of the Blood World and take them down with us!"

 Right then, a figure sped over and barged into Centaurea Hall hurriedly. He had an excited expression and his body was trembling uncontrollably.

 The person seemed to want to say something, but because he was too excited and nervous, he only opened his mouth and could not say a word.

 "Hmm?"

 Immortal Queen You Lan looked at the Flower World clansman and her expression changed. "Hua Yu, aren't you on Green Lotus Star? You escaped from Green Lotus Star?"

 When Mu Lian saw that person, she hurried forward and asked, "How's Green Lotus Star?"

 "Green Lotus Star is fine!"

 Hua Yu took a deep breath and nodded vigorously, saying loudly.

 Everyone was delighted.

 The Flower World Lord hurriedly asked, "The Blood World army did not invade the Flower World?"

 "They did!"

 As though she had recalled a terrifying scene, Hua Yu said with lingering fear, "Many people from the Blood World came. They blotted out the skies and were densely packed like a blood sea that spread over and engulfed the entire starry skies!"

 "Everyone from the Blood World was filled with killing intent. Their leader was the Blood World Lord and there were more than ten Emperor experts as well as 3,000-odd Kings…"

 Just hearing Hua Yu's simple description made everyone from the Flower World feel suffocated and their hearts palpitate!

 Such a shocking formation would probably drown Green Lotus Star in an instant!

 "And then?"

 Immortal Queen You Lan asked.

 Everyone from the Flower World was puzzled as well. Green Lotus Star was actually fine under such circumstances?

 Hua Yu said, "After that, two people from Green Lotus Star stood out and stood in front of the Blood World army…"

 At that point, Hua Yu paused for a moment before continuing, "For some unknown reason, after the two of them appeared, the Blood World Lord's expression changed drastically and he suddenly ordered the army to stop immediately!"

 "From what we heard on Green Lotus Star at that time, the Blood World Lord seemed to be extremely afraid and his voice changed from fear."

 Everyone from the Flower World was at a loss.

 Who was it that could make the Blood World Lord's expression change so drastically?

 Many members of the Flower World exchanged glances and frowned, looking at Hua Yu with judgment and suspicion.

 This sounded too exaggerated.

 Just two people were enough to scare the Blood World Lord so much that his expression changed starkly and an army of billions was suppressed?

 "Continue."

 The Flower World Lord said indifferently.

 She wanted to see how much more nonsense Hua Yu could make up.

 Hua Yu said, "When the Blood World Lord saw the two of them, he greeted them and was about to lead the army to retreat."

 At that point, Hua Yu looked at Mu Lian at the side. "Fellow Daoist Carefree complained to the two of them that this group of people from the Blood World destroyed the Green Lotus World and caused the deaths of countless Green Lotus clansmen. Mu Lian's family died in their hands as well. After that…"

 Hua Yu paused again and hesitated.

 "Then what?"

 When she heard news of Carefree, Mu Lian could not help but ask.

 "Thereafter, the purple-robed man of the two of them attacked."

 As Hua Yu spoke, she gestured. "Just like that, he punched one person after another. The ten-odd Emperors of the Blood World, including the Blood World Lord, were hammered to death by him…"

 Towards the end, Hua Yu felt a little embarrassed as well and her voice gradually weakened.

 If she had not witnessed it with her own eyes, she would not have believed that the Emperor experts who stood at the peak of the medium chiliocosm were like three-year-old children in front of the purple-robed man!

 Some Flower World cultivators could not stand it anymore and rolled their eyes.

 Some looked at Hua Yu with faint smiles but shook their heads internally.

 "Hua Yu, what else can you make up?"

 "Do you know the biggest flaw in this story? You made the Emperor Battle sound too simple!"

 "You only have a Perfected Spirit cultivation and don't know how terrifying an Emperor Battle is or the methods of Emperor experts."

 "With a wave of their hands, those Emperor experts will release worlds to resist each other with destructive power. Do you think a battle between Emperors is child's play where they can defeat one another with mere punches?"

 When Hua Yu heard the doubts of her surrounding clansmen, she panicked as well and said hurriedly, "It's true. I'm not the only one. Everyone on Green Lotus Star saw it!"

 The Flower World Lord shook her head gently. "Hua Yu, your description is full of loopholes. An Emperor Battle is not as simple as you think."

 "Furthermore, when did these two experts appear on Green Lotus Star? How did I not know about it?"
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 When she heard Hua Yu mention Carefree earlier on, Immortal Queen You Lan glanced at Mu Lian and thought of Carefree's master and mistress.

 However, Hua Yu's description was too exaggerated and sounded a little out of this world, so she did not say anything.

 If there were experts on Green Lotus Star that they did not know of, it should be these two.

 Immortal Queen You Lan hesitated for a moment. "World Lord, I heard Mu Lian mention that Carefree's master and mistress should be on Green Lotus Star. Could the two people Hua Yu mentioned be…"

 "Can Carefree's master kill an Emperor with a single punch?"

 The Flower World Lord asked with a smile.

 "Um…"

 Immortal Queen You Lan was speechless.

 She had just heard from Mu Lian that the two of them might be Grotto-heaven Kings.

 Even if Mu Lian was wrong and the two of them were Emperor experts, it was impossible for them to kill Emperors with a single punch either.

 The Flower World Lord said, "There's another loophole in this matter. The Blood World is a super large world. Who in the medium chiliocosm would dare to be so ruthless to the Blood World?"

 "Killing ten-odd Emperors of the Blood World just because the Green Lotus World was destroyed and Mu Lian's family was killed… Even if there's really such an expert, he's probably not someone who can be summoned by Mu Lian or the Green Lotus World, right?"

 "But…"

 Hua Yu wanted to explain.

 The Flower World Lord waved it off and interrupted, asking casually, "If there's really such an expert, we must have heard of him before. What's the name of Carefree's master?"

 Mu Lian whispered, "He said that his name is Desolate Martial."

 "Desolate Martial, that sounds familiar… Hiss!"

 Initially, the Flower World Lord had a smile on her face as she said casually. However, she suddenly gasped and her voice stopped abruptly as her smile froze on her face!

 The expressions of the other three Emperor experts changed as well!

 The Flower World Kings who were originally discussing and chatting seemed to have thought of something. Instantly, they shut their mouths and looked at each other with bewildered expressions.

 Mu Lian was beside Immortal Queen You Lan. She could clearly sense that after she said the name of Carefree's master, Immortal Queen You Lan's delicate body trembled slightly.

 The others from the Flower World sensed the abnormality of the four Emperors and the Kings present and gradually stopped talking, puzzled.

 The hall became so silent that one could hear a pin drop!

 Even everyone's breathing became much lighter, as though they were afraid of disturbing something.

 "Is Desolate Martial very powerful?"

 Mu Lian realized something and asked softly.

 Immortal Queen You Lan said slowly, "If it's really that person, the scene Hua Yu described earlier… might be true."

 Was Carefree's master that strong?

 Mu Lian's heart skipped a beat.

 "It should probably just be the same name, right?"

 An Emperor of the Flower World broke the silence and asked hesitantly.

 Another Emperor expert said, "There are countless living beings in the medium chiliocosm. There must be more than one Desolate Martial."

 "Right!"

 Hua Yu thought of something else and suddenly said, "After that person killed the ten-odd Emperors, he looked at the billions of troops of the Blood World and said something."

 "If any of you want to take revenge, I'll be waiting."

 When they heard that, the Flower World Lord and the others were secretly shocked.

 Could it really be Emperor Desolate Martial of the Great Wilderness World?

 Those were probably words that only Emperor Desolate Martial would say.

 "What happened after?"

 The Flower World Lord asked.

 Hua Yu said, "That group of people from the Blood World were scared out of their wits long ago. When they heard that, who dared to provoke him? They fled in all directions immediately and were utterly defeated."

 "After that, the two of them brought Carefree back to Green Lotus Star as though nothing had happened… I ran over to report immediately."

 "Report—"

 Right then, another message sounded from outside the door.

 Immediately after, a Perfected Spirit of the Flower World ran over quickly.

 "I just received news from the Dragon World!"

 The Perfected Spirit of the Flower World panted and said, "Just as the final battle between the Dragons and Phoenixes was about to begin, Emperor Desolate Martial and Demon Empress Blood Butterfly of the Great Wilderness World suddenly appeared and brokered an armistice between the two sides. The Dragon race was saved from extermination and the hundreds of worlds in the Parasol Tree World's faction retreated one after another."

 Everyone shuddered when they heard the news.

 The Battle of the Dragons and Phoenixes lasted for thousands of years and hundreds of worlds of all sizes were involved. However, Emperor Desolate Martial and Demon Empress Blood Butterfly resolved the entire situation just by appearing?

 An Emperor of the Flower World could not help but ask, "The Parasol Tree World was about to win. Their alliance armies of hundreds of worlds retreated just like that?"

 "Not really."

 The Perfected Spirit of the Flower World said, "It's said that Emperor Desolate Martial gathered more than a hundred Emperors from the Parasol Tree World's faction. After a secret discussion, more than ten Emperors died and the others agreed…"

 The Flower World Lord and the others were alarmed when they heard that.

 Good lord, what secret talk was that? More than ten Emperors were killed in one go…

 The Perfected Spirit of the Flower World continued, "Furthermore, it's said that the Battle of the Dragons and Phoenixes was triggered secretly by the Witch World and Poison World using the Nether Calamity Poison and Psychosis Curse."

 "The Poison World Lord was killed by Emperor Desolate Martial on the spot!"

 "I heard that the Dragon World, Parasol Tree World and other worlds are extremely grateful to Emperor Desolate Martial. However, Emperor Desolate Martial and Demon Empress Blood Butterfly did not stay there for long. Thereafter, they left and went missing."

 "They didn't exactly go missing. In fact, they might even be with us right now…"

 The Flower World Lord murmured softly.

 Mu Lian was stunned when she heard that.

 The Emperor Desolate Martial they were talking about earlier on was Carefree's master?

 The Flower World Lord seemed to have thought of something and turned to look at Mu Lian, asking in a deep voice, "What are Carefree's master and mistress dressed like?"

 Mu Lian said, "Carefree's master has black hair, purple robes and wears a silver mask. He looks a little cold…"

 Before Mu Lian could finish, the Flower World Lord hurried forward and covered her mouth, saying in a low voice, "You can't spout nonsense like that…"

 Upon hearing the black hair, purple robe and silver mask description, the Flower World Lord and the others were already certain that the person on Green Lotus Star was Emperor Desolate Martial of the Great Wilderness World!

 Mu Lian blinked. After the Flower World Lord released her grip, she continued, "His mistress is dressed in a blood-colored robe and is extremely beautiful. She's also very kind and amiable."

 The corners of the Flower World Lord and the other three Emperors' mouths twitched when they heard that.

 Emperor Desolate Martial had only risen in recent years.

 As for Demon Empress Blood Butterfly, she had been famous for a long time and was extremely domineering. She was once invincible in the medium chiliocosm and wherever she went, the Emperors of the worlds would avoid her.

 They had once been fated to meet Demon Empress Blood Butterfly once. In front of that person, they did not even have the courage to attack!

 There were many descriptions of Demon Empress Blood Butterfly in the medium chiliocosm, but no one ever said that she was kind and amiable…

 Immortal Queen You Lan suddenly thought of something and turned to look at Mu Lian. "Let me take a look at the jade hairpin Demon Empress Blood Butterfly gave you."

 Mu Lian handed the Huang Bone Hairpin over again.

 Immortal Queen You Lan received it and swept it with her spirit consciousness. She was so shocked that her hand trembled and the jade hairpin fell to the ground.

 "What's wrong, Master?"

 Mu Lian hurried forward to pick it up.

 "This gift is extremely precious. Keep it well."

 Immortal Queen You Lan said with a complicated expression.

 Mu Lian said, "I know. This is a hairpin forged from the bone of the Divine Huang. It's very beautiful."

 Immortal Queen You Lan could not help but say, "That's not an ordinary bone of the Divine Huang, but the bone of an Emperor of the Divine Huang race! Even I don't dare to touch the restrictions left behind on it. Furthermore, inside, there's also…"

 Immortal Queen You Lan did not want to continue.

 There were many unique treasures in the Huang Bone Hairpin that even she was envious of!
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 "It was no wonder that after the Blood World Lord returned, his expression was livid and he attacked us crazily."

 An Emperor said, "So he suffered a huge setback in the Dragon World and returned with a whole load of pent up frustration."

 Another Emperor said, "To think that he would bump into Emperor Desolate Martial again on Green Lotus Star after returning here."

 "I bet the Blood World Lord would never have dreamed that he would get himself killed because of the complaint of a Perfected Spirit."

 "What goes around comes around. He must have been destined to suffer this calamity ever since he accrued the karma of destroying the Green Lotus World."

 Everyone from the Flower World sighed.

 "Little Lian."

 The Flower World Lord looked at Mu Lian with love in her eyes and said gently, "What else did Carefree's master and mistress say to you?"

 Mu Lian was a supreme Perfected Spirit to begin with and the Flower World valued her greatly and thought highly of her potential.

 However, that was not all.

 After this matter today, many Kings of the Flower World present, including the four Emperors, had to be polite to Mu Lian and could not act like elders casually.

 Carefree merely complained to Emperor Desolate Martial and more than ten Emperor experts from the Blood World died.

 Furthermore, Mu Lian and Carefree were in a relationship.

 Coupled with the fact that Demon Empress Blood Butterfly casually gave Mu Lian such an expensive gift, Mu Lian's status in the Flower World could be said to have risen exponentially.

 Mu Lian was not only a supreme Perfected Spirit to the Flower World, she was also the only bridge to communicate with Emperor Desolate Martial and Demon Empress Blood Butterfly!

 In fact, the Flower World Lord wished that she could snatch Mu Lian over and make Mu Lian her personal disciple…

 "Nothing much."

 Mu Lian said, "I merely asked them to rest in our world for a bit and I'll head here to look for Master so that she can greet them too."

 "Yes, yes."

 The Flower World Lord nodded. "Let's all go together."

 Thereafter, the Flower World Lord hesitated and said in a deep voice, "Is it a little presumptuous for us to go over like this? After all…"

 "Little Lian, how about you head over and if Emperor Desolate Martial and Demon Empress Blood Butterfly are agreeable to meeting us?"

 Immortal Queen You Lan said, "Those two seniors helped the Flower World survive the crisis after all. It's only right for us to thank them together."

 "That's true."

 The Flower World Lord nodded.

 Even though they said that, the Flower World Lord and everyone else was still a little uneasy when they thought of how they were about to meet Emperor Desolate Martial who had suppressed the Blessed Heaven World and had just resolved the Battle of the Dragons and Phoenixes.

 It took everyone an hour to organize everything before setting off.

 …

 Green Lotus Star.

 The Flower World Lord did not dare to descend on Green Lotus Star directly. Instead, she arrived nearby.

 The moment she appeared from the spatial tunnel, she saw the battlefield dyed red with the blood of Emperors not far away!

 More than ten corpses floated in a pool of blood in the void.

 If she had not witnessed it with her own eyes, who would have imagined that the ten-odd corpses were peak experts of the medium chiliocosm an hour ago?!

 When everyone arrived in front of Green Lotus Star, the Flower World Lord took a deep breath and raised her voice. "I'm Hua Luo. Sorry for disturbing, Emperor Desolate Martial and Demon Empress Blood Butterfly. I'm here to greet you along with You Lan, Little Lian and our other clansmen!"

 "Come on over."

 After a short silence, a voice sounded from Green Lotus Star.

 The Flower World Lord and the others' hearts relaxed and they revealed delighted expressions.

 Everyone descended on Green Lotus Star and entered Carefree's cave abode under Mu Lian's lead.

 Carefree's cave abode was extremely spacious. After taking a few steps, their vision cleared up and two cultivators—a man and a woman—sat side by side in the direction facing everyone.

 The man had black hair, a purple robe, a silver mask and deep eyes.

 The woman wore a blood-colored robe and looked at everyone calmly with an indifferent expression.

 "Greetings, Emperor Desolate Martial and Demon Empress Blood Butterfly."

 The Flower World Lord and the others hurried forward and bowed. "Fellow Daoists, thank you for your help this time round to save the Flower World from a catastrophe."

 "It's nothing much."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body waved his robe gently and supported everyone up, saying casually, "It's nothing much."

 Everyone from the Flower World felt their scalps tingle.

 Even after killing ten-odd Emperors, it was nothing much for him…

 Carefree was sitting right in front of the Martial Dao Prime Body and Demon Empress Blood Butterfly. When he saw her, he waved at her with a delighted expression.

 Mu Lian stood in the crowd hesitantly.

 After all, there were so many elders of the Flower World around and she did not dare to advance rashly.

 Right then, Die Yue nodded slightly at her. "Come and sit."

 "Thank you, senior."

 Mu Lian thanked her hurriedly and went forward to sit with Carefree.

 "Fellow Daoist You Lan, take a seat too."

 The gaze of the Martial Dao Prime Body shifted to Immortal Queen You Lan.

 Immortal Queen You Lan immediately felt flattered. Then, she looked at Mu Lian and thought to herself, "I've really benefited from this disciple of mine."

 Thereafter, the Martial Dao Prime Body looked at the Flower World Lord. "You guys should have heard about the Battle of the Dragons and Phoenixes as well."

 "Yes."

 The Flower World Lord and the others nodded hurriedly.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body took out a jade pot and flicked it gently, sending it to the Flower World Lord and the others. "The spring water inside can resolve the Psychosis Curse."

 "As for who is cursed in the Flower World, I'll leave it to you guys to investigate."

 That was also one of the reasons why the Flower World Lord wanted to meet the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 To think that things would go so smoothly.

 The Flower World Lord also knew how powerful the Psychosis Curse was. She took out some water from the jade pot and distributed it to the clansmen around her.

 First, she had to confirm that the surrounding Emperors and Kings were not cursed before investigating them one by one.

 Immortal Queen You Lan looked at the Martial Dao Prime Body and Die Yue and smiled. "I just heard that Green Lotus Star was in danger and Mu Lian wanted to run over regardless of everything and die with Carefree. Even I couldn't stop her. Thankfully, you guys were here to stand up for us."

 Die Yue nodded. "Yes, I've heard him mention that Mu Lian has a heroic reputation and is extremely loyal."

 Immortal Queen You Lan was slightly stunned.

 The 'him' Demon Empress Blood Butterfly was referring to was Emperor Desolate Martial.

 Emperor Desolate Martial had even heard of Mu Lian?

 Immortal Queen You Lan did not think too much about it. She pondered for a moment and said, "Seniors, since the two of you are here, should we make the decision to allow these two children to get married as soon as possible since they are so in love?"

 Die Yue turned around and looked at the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 "It's good for them to get married soon as well."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body knocked gently on the table. "However, it will be a little lacking without Carefree's clansmen at the wedding."

 "Carefree, I'll send you back to the Kun World."

 Initially, Carefree was flirting with Mu Lian. When he heard that, he was shocked.

 Immortal Queen You Lan added hurriedly, "Senior, previously, a prince of the Kun World wanted to devour Carefree's bloodline. Carefree is hiding in the Flower World for the time being after he was saved. If he's sent back to the Kun World, I'm afraid…"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said, "With me around, there's no need for him to hide."

 Immortal Queen You Lan was stunned before reacting.

 That was true.

 With such a huge backer, who would dare to touch Carefree? He could do whatever he wanted in the medium chiliocosm!

 The Flower World Lord said, "According to what I know, the Kun and Peng Worlds are still in the midst of a battle."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said indifferently, "It's time for the Battle of the Kuns and Pengs to stop as well."

 There was a high chance that the Battle of the Kuns and Pengs was started by the Witch race as well. Even without Carefree, the Martial Dao Prime Body planned to appear and resolve that battle.
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 A month later. 

 Many news spread like wildfire and caused a huge commotion in the medium chiliocosm, causing an uproar among the ten thousand races!

 Emperor Desolate Martial and Demon Empress Blood Butterfly appeared together and resolved the Battle of the Dragons and Phoenixes. Thereafter, they crushed Nether Witch Peak and killed dozens of Emperor experts of the Witch World. The strength of the Witch World was greatly reduced!

 The Blood World attacked the Flower World in all directions and was stopped by Emperor Desolate Martial. The Blood World Lord and ten-odd Emperors died and the rest returned in defeat!

 Emperor Desolate Martial and Demon Empress Blood Butterfly appeared once more to resolve the Battle of the Kuns and Pengs.

 Furthermore, with the push of the two of them, the Kun and Peng Worlds merged and became a new super large world—the Kun Peng World!

 It was managed jointly by the previous World Lords of the Kun and Peng Worlds. Furthermore, they chose a young master and rumors had it that he was Emperor Desolate Martial's disciple!

 A few days later, the young master of the Kun Peng World would marry his Dao Companion, a supreme Perfected Spirit of the Flower World. Many worlds were invited and it was an unprecedented grand occasion.

 Because the Witch and Poison Worlds were the ones secretly causing trouble and instigated the Battle of the Dragons and Phoenixes, the armies of the Parasol Tree World, Dragon World and more than a hundred other worlds attacked the Witch World and the Poison World.

 The Witch World was destroyed!

 The Poison World suffered heavy losses!

 The original Dragon World Lord and two Dragon Emperors died in battle in the Poison World.

 There was now a new Dragon World Lord.

 The lords of the Blood World and Poison World were removed…

 The news was like boulders falling on a lake, causing a thousand-level wave!

 Every piece of news was enough to cause a huge commotion in the medium chiliocosm.

 Now that everything was spread in such an extremely short period of time, the impact of it all was obvious!

 The medium chiliocosm was about to change!

 …

 Sword World.

 The Iron Crown Old Man and the fat and skinny old men sat around a wooden table and sipped their tea with relaxed expressions.

 "The Kun Peng World sent an invitation. How about it? Let's go over and take a look together?"

 The Iron Crown Old Man pointed at a wedding invitation on the table and asked with a smile.

 The fat old man took a sip of tea and clicked his tongue. "The armistice of the Kun and Peng Worlds was incredible news to begin with. Good lord, they've now advanced even further and merged directly!"

 The skinny old man said, "Apart from being pushed by Emperor Desolate Martial and Demon Empress Blood Butterfly, I heard that it's also because Emperor Desolate Martial's disciple has the Kun Peng bloodline and shows signs of atavism."

 The fat old man nodded. "The experts of the Kun and Peng Worlds naturally know how precious the Kun Peng bloodline is after their Psychosis Curses were removed and their minds recovered."

 "Speaking of which, there's no need for us to personally attend the wedding of the young master of the Kun Peng World. We can just let the Immortal Kings go over. However…"

 The Iron Crown Old Man said, "I really want to take this opportunity to meet Emperor Desolate Martial and pay him a visit."

 At the mention of Emperor Desolate Martial, the Iron Crown Old Man's eyes were filled with admiration.

 The fat old man nodded as well and lamented, "After pacifying the Calamity of the Witch and Poison Worlds, he also resolved the Battles of the Dragons and Phoenixes and Kuns and Pengs that had lasted for thousands of years. Invisibly, he saved countless innocent living beings. Every single thing he did was filled with endless merit."

 The Iron Crown Old Man said, "Although Emperor Desolate Martial is not a Great Emperor, he already has the bearing and responsibility of an ancient Great Emperor. He's the only one who's worthy of a peerless Empress like Demon Empress Blood Butterfly."

 The skinny old man said, "After the two of them appeared together, they've been extremely hard to catch hold of. One moment, they were in the Dragon World and the next, they arrived in the Witch World. I wonder if we'll get the chance to see them this time round."

 "It's fine even if we can't get to meet the two of them. At the very least, we can meet Zimo." The Iron Crown Old Man laughed.

 "Oh?"

 The fat and skinny old men were delighted and asked hurriedly, "There's news of Zimo?"

 "Haha."

 The Iron Crown Old Man stroked his beard and laughed. "Actually, in the Battle of the Dragons and Phoenixes some time ago, Zimo publicly appeared and went on a killing spree, destroying more than a thousand Kings of the Tomb World's allied army single-handedly!"

 "Wow, he's so powerful?"

 The fat and skinny old man was shocked.

 That was a thousand-odd Grotto-heaven Kings!

 The Iron Crown Old Man continued, "If it was any other time, such a shocking battle would definitely spread throughout the medium chiliocosm."

 "However, when Emperor Desolate Martial and Demon Empress Blood Butterfly came out of seclusion and settled the Battle of the Dragons and Phoenixes while killing many Emperors with a flip of their palms, no one mentioned anything about Zimo's battle anymore."

 "I only found out about this because I've been investigating about news of Zimo all these years."

 The fat and skinny old men nodded.

 Compared to the news of quelling the Calamity of the Witch and Poison Worlds, the Battle of the Dragons and Phoenixes, the Battle of the Kuns and Pengs and the merging of the Kun and Peng Worlds, Zimo's battle was only a battle between Kings after all and seemed insignificant. The news did not spread much either.

 After knowing that Su Zimo was fine, the fat and skinny old men finally felt relieved as well.

 "Why are we drinking tea on such a joyous occasion? Let's drink wine instead!"

 The fat old man took out three jars of good wine and placed them in front of the Iron Crown Old Man and the skinny old man with a smile.

 "Right."

 The Iron Crown Old Man said, "Beiming said that she has to attend the wedding of the young master of the Kun Peng World this time round. She even said that the young master is her junior brother."

 "Huh?"

 The fat old man did not understand and was stunned for a moment. "Isn't that young master of the Kun Peng World the disciple of Emperor Desolate Martial?"

 The Iron Crown Old Man said, "Beiming said that they acknowledged Zimo as their master together as well."

 "There's such a coincidence?"

 The fat old man smiled. "Zimo's luck is really bad. He's already a monster incarnate that's rarely seen in history. To think that he would be completely outshone by someone like Emperor Desolate Martial in this generation."

 "It's already not bad."

 The Iron Crown Old Man said, "If Zimo is given enough time to grow, he might be able to compare to Emperor Desolate Martial in the future."

 "Let's go. We'll leave after preparing some gifts."

 The Iron Crown Old Man put away the invitation and stood up. He looked into the distance with anticipation in his eyes and murmured, "I hope I have a chance to meet Emperor Desolate Martial this time round…"

 …

 In less than a day, led by the Iron Crown Old Man and the fat and skinny old men, the group from the Sword World arrived at the Kun Peng World.

 Although the Kun and Peng Worlds had expended a lot in their consecutive years of battle, they were still super large worlds after all.

 Furthermore, after the two worlds were combined, their strength was even greater than before and their territory expanded by several times!

 Before the Sword World arrived, experts from many worlds had already arrived—Sanguine Ape World, Dragon World, Parasol Tree World, Flower World, Light World…

 In fact, some of these worlds were led by their World Lords to offer their congratulations personally.

 In truth, even after the Kun and Peng Worlds were merged, the World Lords of these two worlds alone would not garner this much attention and respect.

 The reason why many World Lords came to offer their congratulations was mainly because it was rumored that the young master of the Kun Peng World was the disciple of Emperor Desolate Martial!

 Furthermore, these experts wanted to take this opportunity to meet Emperor Desolate Martial and Demon Empress Blood Butterfly.

 "What? The two of them aren't here?"

 The Iron Crown Old Man asked.

 The World Lord of the Kun World said, "This immortal couple are traveling everywhere. They left not long after they sent Carefree back and we couldn't keep them either."

 "Carefree, come and pay your respects to these seniors of the Sword World."

 The Kun World Lord beckoned.

 Carefree and Mu Lian went forward and bowed.

 Compared to before, Carefree's aura had changed a lot. He already had the bearing of a young master and looked dignified.

 However, when he saw Beiming Xue, Carefree returned to his childish state and pulled Mu Lian forward with a smile. "Senior Sister!"

 "Where's Master?"

 Beiming Xue asked via voice transmission.

 "You mean…"

 Carefree understood quickly. "Master and Mistress seem to have gone to the Witch World."
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 Chapter 3096 - Intervention of the Sect Master

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Witch World. 

 Fresh blood, corpses, broken halberds… It was a scene of devastation and dilapidation. There was a withered and lifeless atmosphere everywhere after the battle.

 After the attacks of the armies of the Parasol Tree World, Dragon World and more than a hundred other worlds, the Witch World was completely destroyed. Even some Witches who were lucky enough to survive had long fled.

 There was not a single person in the vast territory.

 Suddenly!

 The void split open and two figures descended, looking around.

 "What did you find?"

 Die Yue asked.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body released his spirit consciousness and closed his eyes for a long time before shaking his head.

 While he was in the Kun Peng World, the Martial Dao Prime Body heard the news that the Witch World was destroyed in a day. He sensed an abnormality and asked the Parasol Tree World Lord and the others about it.

 Although the Witch World Lord and more than 30 Emperors were killed by him, nine Emperor experts escaped.

 Furthermore, the Martial Dao Prime Body only crushed the Nether Witch Peak back then and he did not search the other territories of the Witch World.

 The Witch World was a super large world after all. It was highly possible that there were Witch Emperors who lived in seclusion in other territories.

 Furthermore, there were many Witch race experts and many Witch Kings. It would still be difficult for them to destroy the entire Witch World in a day.

 After all, even during the Battle of the Dragons and Phoenixes that had lasted for thousands of years, the Dragon World had never been destroyed.

 Then, he obtained an important piece of news from Parasol Tree World Lord and the others.

 By the time they arrived with their army, almost all the Emperors and Kings of the Witch race had retreated.

 There were many Witches left, but their cultivation realms were not high. They could not defend against the attacks of the armies of the Parasol Tree World and other worlds.

 The entire Witch World was almost empty!

 That was how the armies of the Parasol Tree World and other worlds charged in with irresistible force and destroyed the Witch World in a day!

 Where were the remaining Witch Emperors and many Witch Kings?

 The Witch World was leaderless and it was not easy to gather the Witch Emperors and Kings in the chaos. This required extraordinary methods.

 However, when the Witch Emperors and Kings left, they seemed to have vanished into thin air. Even the Martial Dao Prime Body did not discover any traces earlier on!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body and Die Yue entered the void. When they reappeared, they were already above Nether Witch Peak.

 With a thought of the Martial Dao Prime Body, he covered the entire territory of the Witch race and gathered many wandering remnant souls to use the Soul Searching Art!

 These wandering souls did not possess sentience and their masters had long died.

 It was only because of various reasons, such as resentment and obsession, that a wisp of their souls remained and wandered around.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body wanted to use the memories of the remnant souls when they were alive to piece together what happened in the Witch World after he left and find some clues!

 Scenes appeared in the void in front of the Martial Dao Prime Body and Die Yue.

 However, those images came from wisps of remnant souls and were fragmented. Furthermore, they were chaotic and mixed. Most of the memories did not contain any useful information.

 Time passed slowly and after an unknown period of time, the scene circulating in the void suddenly paused!

 In that short memory fragment, a cultivator in a black Daoist robe could be seen descending on Nether Witch Peak not long after the two of them left the Witch World.

 This was also the person who gathered the Emperors and Kings of the Witch World!

 However, the face of the black-robed cultivator was shrouded in a layer of fog and his appearance could not be seen clearly.

 When the Martial Dao Prime Body and Die Yue tried to clear the fog, the scene seemed to be unable to withstand it and suddenly shattered, turning into nothingness!

 "Is this the master who was backing the Witch race?"

 Die Yue asked.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body pondered for a moment and shook his head. "I don't think so."

 "Given that master's control of the Witch race, if he wanted to move the Witch Emperors and Kings away, there's no need for him to go through so much trouble and make a trip personally."

 Die Yue asked, "Who could that be then? Apart from him, who else has the means to take away these Witch experts without leaving any traces?"

 "The Sect Master of the Academy."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said slowly.

 "It's him?"

 Die Yue frowned.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said, "The Sect Master of the Academy is half a Witch to begin with and is extremely familiar with the Witch race. He has sufficient motives."

 "Under normal circumstances, he would definitely not have the chance to enter the Witch World and take over so many Witch experts."

 "However, the death of the Witch World Lord and the other Emperors gave him a once-in-a-lifetime opportunity to take advantage of the situation and improve his standing in the Witch race!"

 The Sect Master of the Academy was extremely ambitious. Ever since he suffered a huge loss at the hands of the Martial Dao Prime Body, he had been lying low all these years without any news.

 However, once there was an opportunity, he would definitely not miss it!

 From this, it could be inferred that the Sect Master of the Academy's cultivation realm was very likely to have already reached the perfected Emperor realm!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body continued, "Furthermore, only the Sect Master of the Academy has such cunning, wisdom and methods."

 "I've heard that the Sect Master of the Academy can see through the heavenly secrets and make flawless calculations. I've finally witnessed it today."

 Die Yue said, "The armies of the Parasol Tree World and other worlds arrived after you and I left the Witch World. The interval between us was less than a day."

 "In other words, in less than a day, he successfully took over the Witch World and gathered the Emperors and Kings of the Witch World to escape without leaving any traces."

 Although this matter looked simple, it was actually as difficult as ascending to the heavens and was filled with unpredictable danger!

 Firstly, the Sect Master of the Academy had to have a clear control of the movements of the Dragon World, Parasol Tree World and even the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 That was because he only had less than a day to work with.

 Secondly, the Sect Master of the Academy had to have extraordinary methods to suppress the remaining experts of the Witch race and successfully take over the Witch World.

 Furthermore, this was an abnormally dangerous matter.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body could descend anywhere in the medium chiliocosm with a single thought. As such, he naturally could have returned to disrupt the plans as well!

 If anything went wrong, the Sect Master of the Academy would have been doomed!

 "Good move."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body nodded as well. "The timing was just right too."

 "However, the clansmen he took over were all Witch Kings. Although there were nine Witch Emperors, their worlds were shattered by me and they won't be of much use."

 To the Martial Dao Prime Body, the Sect Master of the Academy's schemes were indeed powerful. However, they were of no threat to him.

 As long as he was around, the Sect Master of the Academy would not dare to appear in public in the end, let alone provoke him and the Green Lotus True Body.

 In fact, the Sect Master of the Academy even had to undertake immense risks just to intervene this time round.

 Die Yue said in a deep voice, "According to the Witch World Lord, he has a master backing him. It's probably not that easy for the Sect Master of the Academy to successfully take over these experts of the Witch World. At the very least, he has to get past that master."

 "Do you have any clues regarding this master of the Witch race?"

 Die Yue asked again.

 "I have a guess, but I can't be sure yet."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was deep in thought. "Let's go to the Poison World and take a look. I wonder if there will be any clues there to confirm that guess."

 With that said, the Martial Dao Prime Body and Die Yue disappeared into the void once more.
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 Chapter 3097 - News of Night Spirit

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Kun Peng World. 

 The Kun and Peng World Lords were banqueting guests in the main hall where World Lords and Emperor experts were at every corner.

 In the side halls on both sides, things were relatively casual in comparison. There were Grotto-heaven Kings, Perfected Spirit experts and good friends gathered.

 The Peak Masters of the Sword World, Yun Ting and the others were gathered.

 Beiming Xue, Long Ran, Monkey, Nian Qi of the Light World and the other old friends of Tianhuang Mainland gathered at a table. Carefree and Mu Lian would come over to sit when they were free and gather with everyone to reminisce and talk about the past.

 After these old friends of Tianhuang Mainland ascended, it was not easy for them to obtain such an opportunity and gather together.

 Unfortunately, there were still some old friends of Tianhuang Mainland missing.

 Under Carefree's insistence, Su Zimo obtained a chance to enter seclusion in the forbidden ground of the Kun Peng World. Right now, he was charging through a bottleneck and had yet to appear for the time being.

 On the other side, Yun Ting seemed to be troubled and looked towards Beiming Xue and the others from time to time.

 A moment later, as though he could not hold it in anymore, Yun Ting arrived beside Beiming Xue and asked softly, "Why isn't Fellow Daoist Su here yet?"

 "Master is in seclusion."

 Beiming Xue seemed to have sensed something and asked, "What's the matter?"

 "Ah…"

 Yun Ting hesitated. "I have something to discuss with him."

 Right then, Su Zimo entered the hall with a smile and cupped his fists in all directions, walking towards Beiming Xue and the others.

 When Dragon Queen Hornless and the others saw Su Zimo, their expressions changed in shock.

 At that moment, Su Zimo was already at the major Grotto-heaven realm!

 It had only been more than a month since Su Zimo advanced to the Grotto-heaven realm!

 That cultivation speed could be said to be terrifying!

 Of course, the forbidden ground of the Kun Peng World played a crucial role.

 This forbidden ground was a sealed space of its own, like a broken spatial fragment. Legend had it that it originated from the major chiliocosm.

 In this forbidden ground, time flowed extremely quickly!

 All living beings below the Emperor realm could sense this change.

 A day outside was equivalent to a hundred years in the Kun Peng forbidden ground!

 Of course, there were many restrictions to cultivating in the Kun Peng forbidden ground.

 The longer a cultivator cultivated, the greater its repulsion towards the cultivator.

 Furthermore, every living being only had one chance to cultivate inside.

 Throughout history, even the most talented Kings of the Kun and Peng Worlds could not last more than ten days inside.

 However, after Su Zimo obtained this opportunity, he stayed inside for an entire month with the bloodline of the Grade 12 Creation Green Lotus!

 This was equivalent to him spending 3,000 years inside!

 Su Zimo's five minor Grotto-heavens were condensed from the Dharmic Daos of Taboo Mystic Classics. Some minor Grotto-heavens even used two Taboo Mystic Classics as their foundations.

 In the battle outside Illumination Dragon Star, he obtained a large number of Grotto-heaven fragments!

 The five minor Grotto-heavens exerted strength at the same time and absorbed and refined the Grotto-heaven fragments.

 Furthermore, the speed at which the five minor Grotto-heavens absorbed Heaven and Earth Essence Qi could be said to be terrifying. They absorbed the Essence Qi of the world in a violent and plundering manner!

 The accumulation of time, coupled with the immense Heaven and Earth Essence Qi and the many Grotto-heaven fragments, allowed Su Zimo to advance another step in his cultivation realm and become a supreme King more than a month later!

 When Yun Ting saw Su Zimo, he was stunned as well.

 His cultivation speed was already fast enough.

 Unexpectedly, the difference between the two of them was getting greater and greater.

 However, before long, Yun Ting recalled something important and went forward hurriedly, handing Su Zimo a voice transmission talisman. "My sister passed this to me. Listen to it."

 Su Zimo received it and with an activation thought from his spirit consciousness, a familiar voice sounded in his mind.

 Before long, Su Zimo's expression darkened and his gaze turned cold.

 "Master, did something happen?"

 Sensing the change in Su Zimo's expression, Beiming Xue asked softly.

 Long Ran was drunk and reeked of alcohol as he shouted, "Zimo, what happened? Tell us, there's nothing that can't be shared between us!"

 Monkey, Carefree, Nian Qi and the others looked over as well.

 Su Zimo said, "There's news of Night Spirit."

 "Hmm?"

 Monkey's eyes lit up when he heard that and he could not help but grin.

 "That's a good thing!"

 Long Ran was a little drunk and his face was flushed as he glared.

 The others shut their mouths. They knew that this matter was not that simple and that there must be other circumstances.

 Su Zimo said, "Xiaoning is in the Elixir Firmament Immortal Domain of the Heavenly World and Night Spirit is with her. However, they fell out with Elixir Firmament Palace and are being hunted down by them!"

 Bang!

 Monkey could not help but slam the table and stand up on the spot. His eyes were bloodshot and filled with killing intent.

 "Damn it!"

 Long Ran cursed. "What's wrong with this Elixir Firmament Palace? Are they tired of living? How dare they chase after Night Spirit and Xiaoning?"

 "Do they really think that they can bully someone from Tianhuang Mainland just like that?!"

 Beiming Xue stood up slowly with a cold expression.

 Nian Qi stood up and frowned. "Sister Xiaoning is such a good person. Why would she fall out with Elixir Firmament Palace?"

 "This can't be tolerated!"

 Carefree shouted, "Master, there's no need for you to do anything. I'll bring people to flatten that Elixir Firmament Palace!"

 When the surrounding cultivators and living beings heard the commotion, they looked over.

 All they saw was a group of people who were filled with killing intent. Furthermore, every single one of them had an extremely powerful background!

 There was a Peak Master of the Sword World, the Perfected Spirit of the Sanguine Ape World, the God Daughter of the Light World and the young master of the Kun Peng World…

 "Who provoked them?"

 "I'm not sure, I think I heard the name 'Elixir Firmament Palace'. They've really stirred up a hornet's nest."

 "That Elixir Firmament Palace had better start praying right now."

 Some cultivators and living beings discussed softly.

 Yun Ting was shocked.

 Initially, he thought that he was just here to pass a message to Su Zimo. To think that it would cause such a huge commotion!

 Monkey asked coldly, "Are they still alive?"

 "It's fine."

 Su Zimo had already calmed down. "They're safe now and are not in any danger. However, they're trapped in the Elixir Firmament Immortal Domain and can't escape for the time being."

 "Heavenly World, Elixir Firmament Palace."

 Suddenly, Su Zimo smiled and turned to look in the direction of the Heavenly World, saying slowly, "It's about time for me to return as well…"

 "Master, when are we leaving?"

 Carefree asked.

 Su Zimo shook his head. "Today is your wedding day. Don't go."

 "That won't do!"

 Carefree insisted, "I've just become the young master of the Kun Peng World and I was just thinking about how to show off. Master, don't stop me!"

 "Who are Night Spirit and Xiaoning?"

 Mu Lian sent a voice transmission with her spirit consciousness. "Is it worth such a huge commotion?"

 "Night Spirit is my master's sworn brother and Xiaoning is my master's sister."

 Carefree said, "Call some people from the Flower World later. It's best if you call the Flower World Lord as well!"

 "Ah, it can't be that serious, right?"

 Mu Lian was shocked.

 Given her relationship with Su Zimo, it was only right for her to help.

 However, it was a little childish to assume that she could get the Flower World Lord to step in just because of Su Zimo's brother and sister.

 "Trust me, there's definitely no mistake!"

 Carefree said.

 Long Li said, "I'll call my mother and help Fellow Daoist Su fight as well."

 Long Ran leaned over and whispered, "It's fine to call the Dragon World Lord as well. He can just show up to hold the fort."

 "T-There's… no need for that, right?"

 Long Li was puzzled.

 The Dragon World was indeed indebted to Su Zimo, but it's not to the extent that the Dragon World Lord would personally appear.

 The current Dragon World Lord was the master of Dragon Queen Hornless, Dragon Empress Frost.

 Long Ran said meaningfully, "The two people we're saving this time round are not only Zimo's brother and sister…"

 Long Ran thought to himself, 'That's the brother and sister of Emperor Desolate Martial!'

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 3098 - Three Pure Ones Convergence

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "What? You want to go to the Heavenly World?"

 "Just because something happened to Su Zimo's sister?"

 The two World Lords of the Kun Peng World looked at Carefree with puzzled expressions and asked with frowns.

 Naturally, they admired Carefree for placing great importance on virtues and loyalty. However, there was no need to go to such lengths for Su Zimo, right?

 Although Su Zimo was Carefree's master, he was only a King after all. Now that he had left the Sword World and had no sect, he was merely an itinerant cultivator.

 Furthermore, it was only Su Zimo's sister who was in trouble.

 When Su Zimo, an outsider, was allowed to enter the Kun Peng forbidden ground previously, it had already caused the dissatisfaction of many clansmen. The two World Lords were extremely hesitant as well, but they still agreed to Carefree.

 However, what was the relationship between Su Zimo's sister and Carefree and the Kun Peng World?

 World Lord North Kun said, "We'll be giving him sufficient respect by sending a few King experts back with him."

 Carefree rolled his eyes and thought to himself, 'Do you think Master needs your respect? I'm helping you guys curry favor with him for free but you don't even want it. How stupid!'

 "I don't care."

 Carefree shouted noisily, "I want to go to the Heavenly World. It's up to you guys to go or not."

 With that said, Carefree turned around and left with Mu Lian, leaving the two World Lords behind…

 "Y-You're too willful…"

 The two World Lords were so angry that they trembled. They pointed at Carefree's back and only said something after a while.

 They could neither scold nor beat him…

 World Lord South Peng clutched his chest and sighed bitterly. "Our Kun Peng World did not choose a young master. We chose a master for us to serve!"

 …

 "To the Heavenly World?"

 Dragon Empress Frost looked at Dragon Queen Hornless below and frowned slightly in confusion.

 Dragon Queen Hornless said, "According to Li'er, Long Ran seems to have hinted for you to personally appear and help Fellow Daoist Su."

 "It's not impossible for me to help."

 Dragon Empress Frost pondered for a moment. "However, there are three peak Emperors in the Heavenly World with unfathomable strength. If we mobilize a large force, I'm afraid we'll trigger a counterattack from those three and even cause a war between the worlds, causing the situation to spiral out of control."

 "Among the three peak Emperors, one of them is famous for his bloodthirst and he presides over the Fiend Domain."

 Dragon Queen Hornless said, "According to what I know, Elixir Firmament Palace should be in the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain."

 Dragon Empress Frost said, "Almost all of the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain is under the control of Immortal Emperor Dawn Twilight now. Elixir Firmament Palace should be no exception."

 Pausing for a moment, she continued, "It's fine for me to show up, but I won't send the Dragon race army to support in case of a conflict with the Heavenly World."

 "The Dragon World can no longer handle another war between worlds."

 …

 The Martial Dao Prime Body and Die Yue tore through the void and descended above the Poison World.

 "I remember hearing you mention that the Sect Master of the Academy had just entered the Emperor realm when he schemed against you last time."

 Suddenly, Die Yue said, "Just now, judging from the way he took over the Witch World and brought away a few Witch Emperors and many Kings, he shouldn't be at the minor Emperor realm."

 "Yeah."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body nodded. "He's at the major Emperor realm at the very least, or even the perfected Emperor realm."

 "His cultivation speed is so fast?"

 Die Yue was slightly surprised.

 There was naturally no need to say anything about the Sect Master of the Academy's intelligence and comprehension.

 Otherwise, it would be impossible for him to comprehend a taboo technique as soon as he entered the Emperor realm.

 However, after entering the Emperor realm, without scarce cultivation resources such as Source Stones and Source Qi, it was as difficult as ascending to the heavens to break through.

 "That's because he obtained the inheritance of the Three Pure Ones Jade Manual and cultivated that taboo technique."

 However, the Martial Dao Prime Body was not surprised by that. "When I fought him, I saw the taboo technique of the Three Pure Ones Convergence."

 "However, I had not advanced to the Emperor realm back then and did not obtain the complete Three Pure Ones Jade Manual. Therefore, I did not know much about that taboo technique."

 "Three Pure Ones Convergence?"

 Die Yue pondered for a moment and said in a deep voice. "By convergence, could it be referring to the Source Qi that's the origin of Essence Qi?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body nodded. "To be precise, it's a taboo technique based on Source Qi that evolved after the synthesis of the Three Pure Ones."

 "In other words, Source Qi will be born from the synthesis of the Three Pure Ones?"

 Die Yue's expression changed as she understood the meaning behind the words of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 "That's right."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body nodded. "After I synthesized the Dharmic Dao of the Three Pure Ones Jade Manual, I gradually comprehended it. This is the foundation that allowed the Three Pure Ones Jade Manual to become a Taboo Mystic Classic."

 As a Taboo Mystic Classic, the Three Pure Ones Jade Manual seemed to be weaker than the other Taboo Mystic Classics.

 There were no extreme killing methods and its spirit and body refinement methods were relatively mediocre as well compared to other Taboo Mystic Classics.

 However, the true strength of the Three Pure Ones Jade Manual as a Taboo Mystic Classic lay in the fact that after the Three Pure Ones were synthesized, they would give birth to Source Qi which was what Emperor experts lacked the most!

 A single stream of qi can turn into the Three Pure Ones and the Three Pure Ones can converge into a stream of qi as well.

 If Emperors relied on the Three Pure Ones Jade Manual, there would not be an obvious increase in their combat strength.

 However, the Emperors who cultivated the Three Pure Ones Jade Manual would be at the top in terms of sustained combat strength!

 No cultivation technique or secret manual could compare to the replenishment and endurance of the Three Pure Ones Jade Manual for Emperor realm experts.

 "No wonder."

 Die Yue said, "With the help of the Three Pure Ones Jade Manual, given the talent of the Sect Master of the Academy, it's not surprising for him to cultivate to the perfected Emperor realm."

 As the two of them conversed, they had already arrived at the central area of the Poison World—Nether Calamity Star.

 "Who are you?!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body and Die Yue did not hide their tracks. Instead, they descended upon Nether Calamity Star directly.

 Immediately, a few Emperor realm spirit consciousnesses burst forth on Nether Calamity Star and enveloped over, questioning loudly.

 Previously, the Poison World only lost the Poison World Lord. Although they were attacked by the armies of the Parasol Tree World and the others as well, their situation was much better than the Witch World.

 At the very least, Nether Calamity Star was not damaged.

 Against the questioning of the Emperors of the Poison World, the Martial Dao Prime Body and Die Yue acted as though they did not hear anything and did not stop at all.

 "How dare you!"

 A Poison Emperor hollered but did not appear. He merely attacked in secret and activated the formation of Nether Calamity Star, wanting to stop the Martial Dao Prime Body and Die Yue.

 "Hmph!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body snorted coldly.

 Pfft!

 The Emperor realm spirit consciousness that landed on the two of them withered instantly and its lifeforce dissipated. The other Emperor realm spirit consciousnesses were shattered as well!

 The Emperor experts of the Poison World were shocked!

 With a light snort, an Emperor expert of the Poison World died!

 "That blood-robed woman seems to be Demon Empress Blood Butterfly of the Great Wilderness World?"

 "Then the person beside her…"

 "Purple robes and a silver mask. He seems to be the legendary Emperor Desolate Martial…"

 "Hiss!"

 The Poison Emperors gasped and their scalps tingled!

 Emperor Desolate Martial and Demon Empress Blood Butterfly were elusive and their whereabouts were uncertain. However, they would definitely make a huge move wherever they went!

 To think that the two of them would come to the Poison World!

 "Don't provoke them!"

 "Otherwise, the Poison World will be exterminated!"

 The Poison Emperors released their spirit consciousnesses rapidly and passed down the order that no one from the Poison World was allowed to appear. At the same time, they removed the formation of Nether Calamity Star and allowed the Martial Dao Prime Body and Die Yue to descend unimpeded.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 3099 - Nether Calamity Flower

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 A Poison Emperor frowned slightly and observed the movements of the Martial Dao Prime Body and Die Yue. He sent a voice transmission with his spirit consciousness, "From the looks of it, they seem to be heading to our Poison World's ancestral ground!"

 "Let them go! The strongest poisonous creatures and poisons in history are gathered there. Even if they don't die, they'll have to shed a layer of skin inside!"

 "That's right. At that time, we can see if there's any opportunity to make a move."

 The Poison Emperors communicated secretly.

 Right in front of them, the Martial Dao Prime Body and Die Yue arrived at the ancestral ground of the Poison World—Myriad Poison Cave!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body swept his spirit consciousness and saw that there were countless poisonous insects in the cave. Poisonous fog filled the air and all sorts of poisonous plants and flowers were spread throughout.

 As long as one stepped in, they would have to suffer the invasion of at least a few poisons!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body continued towards Myriad Poison Cave with Die Yue. At the same time, a gigantic door appeared behind him and a torrent surged out, pouring into the cave!

 The Hell Serene Springs!

 It countered all poisons in the world!

 When the Hell Serene Springs entered the Myriad Poison Cave, the wails and screams of poisonous insects instantly sounded from inside.

 Countless poisonous flowers and plants withered gradually under the baptism of the Hell Serene Springs and their lives were severed.

 The poisonous fog that was originally spreading in Myriad Poison Cave was cleansed by the Hell Serene Springs as well.

 "Wha—"

 The Poison Emperors were stunned when they saw that.

 The Myriad Poison Cave that had been passed down for countless years was completely crippled by the Martial Dao Prime Body's Hell Serene Springs!

 What was even more terrifying was that after the Hell Serene Springs water entered Myriad Poison Cave, it seeped into the ground and spread to every corner of Nether Calamity Star.

 The poisonous flowers and plants growing on Nether Calamity Star would wither and die after absorbing the Hell Serene Springs!

 The Hell Serene Springs was equivalent to destroying the foundation of the Poison World!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body and Die Yue paced around Myriad Poison Cave and released their spirit consciousnesses to patrol the surroundings.

 In the depths of Myriad Poison Cave, the two of them finally saw patterns carved on the stone walls, as though they hinted at the origin of the Poison World.

 In the last picture, a man could be seen standing proudly with a dark flower in his hand. Pollen floated down from the flower and landed in the surrounding kneeling crowd.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body exchanged gazes with Die Yue and they had the same feeling.

 The style of the pictures was extremely similar to what they saw in the Witch race.

 The man in the final picture should be the progenitor of the Poison World, the legendary Emperor Nether Poison!

 Die Yue said in a deep voice, "According to the pictures, the Poison World was only filled with ordinary humans in the beginning. It was only because they cultivated some poison techniques and were nourished by many poisonous creatures that they gradually transformed into bodies of poison."

 That was similar to the origin of the Witch race.

 Unlike those of the God and Dragon races et cetera, the original cultivators of the Witch race were not born innately different; they were gradually transformed from humans.

 That was the reason why be it the Witch or Poison World cultivators, their physiques and bloodlines were relatively weak and were similar to humans.

 "Have you ever thought about one thing?"

 Die Yue suddenly asked.

 "What?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body asked.

 "For example, the Witch race and the Poison race were all transformed by the human race. How were humans born in the beginning? How were powerful living beings like the God race and the Dragon race born?"

 "Were they created by the world or… some powerful living being?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body's heart skipped a beat.

 Die Yue's subsequent thought was way too bold.

 Furthermore, this question might involve the most ancient secret in the deepest depths of the primordial chaos of the universe!

 Given their current cultivation realms, this was something they might not be able to approach and could only make some guesses.

 "I once had many questions about the living beings of the ten thousand races."

 Die Yue said, "For a naturally powerful race like the Dragon race, they have some restrictions and are greatly flawed. Their reproduction ability is not good, causing the number of Dragons to be limited."

 "Humans are born weak but there are many of them. Furthermore, they are the race with the strongest potential among the living beings of the ten thousand races and could cultivate countless possibilities."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body nodded.

 Putting everything else aside, most of the ancient Great Emperors have been humans!

 "Also…"

 Die Yue continued, "Most of the time, living beings of the ten thousand races will subconsciously transform into human forms."

 "All powerful races, such as the God race, the Stone race and even Fiend races like the Asuras, have maintained the basic form of the human race since they were born."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was silent and merely stared at the orchid flower in the man's hand in the picture with a deep gaze in deep thought.

 "What are you thinking?"

 Die Yue asked.

 "The source of the Nether Calamity Poison."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body pointed at the dark flower in the picture. "The Nether Calamity Poison doesn't look like a lethal poison refined by humans. It's fine and looks more like pollen. There's a high chance that it came from the flower in Emperor Nether Poison's hands."

 "Nether Calamity Flower?"

 Die Yue frowned slightly.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said, "This cave contains all the strange poisons in the world since ancient times. There's also the Nether Calamity Poison. However, there are no flowers inside that have attributes similar to the Nether Calamity Poison."

 "I just investigated the entire Poison World and didn't see any traces of the Nether Calamity Flower."

 Die Yue said in a deep voice, "You meant that the Nether Calamity Flower might not be from the medium chiliocosm?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body nodded.

 If the Nether Calamity Flower was not grown in the medium chiliocosm, it could only be in the Nine Heavens, Hell World, Ghost World, Beast World, Asura World or Netherworld!

 Before long, Die Yue deduced something and said in a deep voice, "Those are places where the Poison World Lord shouldn't be able to set foot into given his capabilities."

 "However, in this generation, the Nether Calamity Poison reappeared in the medium chiliocosm. In other words, there should be someone else behind the Poison World Lord!"

 "That's right."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body nodded.

 That further confirmed his previous guess.

 Die Yue smiled. "That's interesting. The Witch race has a mysterious master behind them and there's also an expert backing the Poison World."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said coldly, "Be it the Witch World or the Poison World, they're all pawns of that person."

 "Where can the Nether Calamity Flower be?"

 Die Yue asked.

 Suddenly!

 A thought flashed through Die Yue's mind and her heart skipped a beat. "It might be in the Hell World!"

 "Why do you say that?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body asked.

 "There are counters to everything in this world, that is the law of nature."

 Die Yue said, "As the saying goes, poisons must have an antidote within seven steps. That's the logic."

 "If the Hell Serene Springs can neutralize all the strange poisons in the world, there must be a strange poison near the Hell Serene Springs!"

 When the Martial Dao Prime Body heard that, he did not hesitate and brought Die Yue into the Serene Springs Gate, descending into the Serene Springs Hell of the Hell Dao.

 In a flash, the two of them appeared beside the Hell Serene Springs.

 On both sides of the gurgling Hell Serene Springs, dark flowers grew, identical to the ones in the pictures of the Poison World!

 The flowers fluttered slightly and scattered pieces of pollen that landed in the Hell Serene Springs before turning into nothingness.
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 Nether Calamity Flower! 

 The moment he saw the Nether Calamity Flower, it confirmed the guess of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 "Hmm?"

 Suddenly, the Martial Dao Prime Body sensed a message from the Green Lotus True Body and his expression changed.

 Ever since the Martial Dao Prime Body advanced to the Emperor realm, he could break through world barriers at will. Even though he was in Hell, the two true bodies could sense each other.

 "Is something wrong?"

 Die Yue asked.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said, "Night Spirit and Xiaoning are in trouble."

 Pausing for a moment, the Martial Dao Prime Body suddenly smiled and said faintly, "It's good as well. It's about time to have a chat with that person."

 Although the Martial Dao Prime Body did not say who it was, Die Yue could roughly guess that this was no small matter.

 Her injuries had yet to recover and if she stayed by the side of the Martial Dao Prime Body, there was a high chance that it would affect his mind.

 "Send me back to the Great Wilderness."

 Die Yue said, "I've gained some insights from my travels over the past few days. It's good for me to cultivate in seclusion."

 …

 Heavenly World.

 Fiend Domain, Tianhuang Sect.

 More than ten phantom-like figures descended and broke through the layers of obstacles, arriving silently in Feng Cantian's cave abode.

 No one in the huge Tianhuang Sect noticed it!

 Only Heavenly Wolf, who was guarding the entrance of the cave abode, twitched his ears as though he sensed something. He narrowed his wolf eyes and closed his eyes to rest again when he did not see anything unusual.

 "Hmm?"

 Feng Cantian's expression changed and he suddenly opened his eyes with lightning flickering in them.

 "Hehe!"

 One of them was wrapped in a black robe that covered his face. His abnormally tall figure laughed strangely. "Your perception is quite sharp."

 "It's you?"

 Although Feng Cantian could not see this person's appearance, he could guess his identity from the voice.

 One of the Seven Emotions Fiend Generals, Yaksha King Fear!

 The Rakshasas followed beside Yaksha King Fear.

 Apart from Rakshasa Yu, almost everyone was a Grotto-heaven King!

 Among them, there was even a quasi-Emperor!

 Ever since Yaksha King Fear led many Rakshasa Kings to kill King Anshi and the others, this was the first time he appeared in Tianhuang Sect.

 Yaksha King Fear had obtained some opportunities in Great Empress Nine Nether's mysterious inheritance ground and had broken through to the quasi-Emperor realm.

 At that moment, Feng Cantian had already cultivated to the major Grotto-heaven realm and was only a step away from the perfected Grotto-heaven realm!

 "Master sent a message."

 Yaksha King Fear briefly recounted the matter about Night Spirit and Xiaoning.

 Then, Yaksha King Fear added, "By the way, when the time comes, we can destroy the Great Jin and settle the grudge from back then!"

 Feng Cantian's eyes shone brightly as he stood up slowly. He looked in the direction of the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain and clenched his fists. "This day has finally arrived!"

 "You guys go and prepare first. We have another mission and have to go to the Heavenly World to keep an eye on a few people."

 Yaksha King Fear called out to the ten-odd Rakshasa Kings behind him and tore through the void, disappearing from the cave abode.

 Feng Cantian walked out of the cave abode and looked at Heavenly Wolf who was lying at the entrance, blinking sleepily. He said slowly, "Pass down the order. Prepare for battle. We're heading to the Heavenly World!"

 Heavenly Wolf shuddered and was instantly energized.

 …

 Elixir Firmament Immortal Domain.

 Jade Blood Mountain Range.

 On the peak of a mountain stood a few figures, men and women.

 One of them wore plain robes with a calm expression. Her features were refined and she seemed troubled. It was one of the three great fairies of the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain, Book Immortal Yun Zhu.

 Beside Yun Zhu were two young men in small shirts with fair skin. They were Tao Yao and Liu Ping.

 Behind the three of them stood an old man at the Grotto-heaven realm. His beard and hair were gray and he stood with his hands by his side in silence.

 "Sister Yun Zhu, what should we do?"

 Tao Yao asked worriedly.

 Yun Zhu said, "I've already sent a message to my younger brother. As long as this matter reaches your Young Master's ears, Xiaoning and Night Spirit will definitely be fine."

 Yun Zhu knew about Su Zimo's two true bodies and naturally knew that with Emperor Desolate Martial's methods, he could reinforce them at any moment.

 She was only worried about whether the news here could reach Su Zimo.

 Yun Zhu glared at the old man behind her. "The space around the Jade Blood Mountain Range has already been sealed. Even Kings can't bring them away through the air."

 The old man could hear the complaint in Yun Zhu's tone and bowed slightly. "His Majesty instructed me that I can only protect your safety and not interfere in this matter."

 "Once I attack and leave with the two of them, we'll definitely become enemies with Elixir Firmament Palace."

 "Given the strength of our Zi Xuan Immortal Kingdom, we can't go against Elixir Firmament Palace who has Emperor experts. I hope you can understand, Mistress."

 Yun Zhu sighed softly and did not say anything.

 Actually, she understood her father's difficulties.

 Over the years, the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain had changed greatly. The situation was chaotic and the various Immortal Domains changed owners one after another. A few Emperor experts submitted to Immortal Emperor Dawn Twilight in succession.

 Of course, there were also Emperor experts who refused to submit.

 For example, Immortal Emperor Green Firmament of the Green Firmament Immortal Domain was unwilling to submit and had a conflict with Immortal Emperor Dawn Twilight. As such, he was killed and Green Firmament Palace was completely destroyed!

 Right now, the Green Firmament Immortal Domain was in chaos and flames of war raged everywhere.

 The other Immortal Domains were also in turmoil and everyone was in danger.

 In such a chaotic situation, it was unknown if the Zi Xuan Immortal Kingdom could be protected.

 Immortal King Zi Xuan really did not want to complicate matters and could not afford to offend Elixir Firmament Palace.

 Although Yun Zhu had long rushed to the Elixir Firmament Immortal Domain with her men, her cultivation realm was only at the Perfected Spirit realm. Under the encirclement of Elixir Firmament Palace, she could not escape with Xiaoning and Night Spirit.

 Yun Zhu was truly impressed by Xiaoning's Dao Companion.

 At the thought of the black-robed man reverting to his true form, she could not help but feel a hint of fear!

 The black-robed man called Night Spirit was way too strong!

 Although he was only a Perfected Spirit, his killing methods were unprecedented and could be said to be terrifying.

 That living being should be from the legendary Divine Hou race.

 However, Night Spirit seemed to be much stronger and more terrifying than ordinary Divine Hous!

 He was filled with lethal weapons from head to toe!

 In fact, Yun Zhu had personally witnessed Night Spirit cross a major cultivation realm and kill a Grotto-heaven King!

 It was only an ordinary Immortal King who was already severely injured.

 However, along the way, hundreds of cultivators of Elixir Firmament Palace died in the hands of Night Spirit. In total, there were more than ten Perfected Spirits and a Grotto-heaven King!

 If not for Night Spirit's strength, he and Xiaoning would have been captured by the army of Elixir Firmament Palace long ago.

 Of course, during this period of time, Yun Zhu had also used her methods of concealment to help Xiaoning and Night Spirit avoid being hunted down several times.

 However, she could only provide support in secret and there was a limit to what she could do.

 Liu Ping said, "So many people from Elixir Firmament Palace died. I heard that the Emperor was enraged and Elixir Firmament Palace mobilized everything. There are 300 Grotto-heaven Kings alone!"

 "Now that they're all gathered around the Jade Blood Mountain Range, even mosquitoes can't fly out, let alone two living people."

 Yun Zhu was silent.

 She knew in her heart that as time passed, Xiaoning and Night Spirit's space to hide would shrink and they would definitely be discovered.

 Only Emperor Desolate Martial could resolve the situation!

 Even Su Zimo's Green Lotus True Body would probably not be able to do it.
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 Green Firmament Immortal Domain. 

 Battle Kingdom.

 Lin Zhan sat in the hall with a dark expression and bright eyes. He looked at the 20 Immortal Kings sitting below with a dignified aura.

 Immortal Queen Ling Long sat at the side with a faint worried expression.

 After obtaining the Yin Yang Talisman Sutra, not only had Lin Zhan's injuries healed, he had even taken another step forward and was already a quasi-Emperor.

 As for Immortal Queen Ling Long, she had already obtained Great Empress Nine Heavens Mystic Maiden's inheritance to begin with. Coupled with the Yin Yang Talisman Sutra, her comprehension deepened and her realm increased. Now, she had already cultivated to the perfected Grotto-heaven realm!

 As Lin Zhan's injuries healed and he recovered to his peak, he gradually stabilized the situation of the internal and external problems of the Battle Kingdom. Immortal King experts took the initiative to join the Battle Kingdom one after another.

 Although he had yet to recover to his peak, there were already more than 20 Immortal Kings in the Battle Kingdom!

 However, over the years, as the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain underwent huge changes one after another, the situation in the Green Firmament Immortal Domain became chaotic.

 It was only when Immortal Emperor Green Firmament died that the peace of the Green Firmament Immortal Domain was completely broken!

 Against the might of Immortal Emperor Dawn Twilight, many factions of the Green Firmament Immortal Domain chose to submit one after another.

 Except the Battle Kingdom.

 Under such circumstances, the Battle Kingdom would inevitably become the target of public criticism and was in imminent danger!

 Even the internal affairs of the Battle Kingdom began to disintegrate.

 "Battle King, the situation is getting clearer now. The entire Nine Firmament Immortal Domain will be under Immortal Emperor Dawn Twilight. From now on, there will be no Nine Firmament Immortal Domain, only the Immortal Domain."

 Immortal King Flying Sand said in a deep voice, "Even the Immortal Emperors of the other Immortal Domains bowed their heads one after another. I don't understand. Why are you insisting?"

 "That's right."

 Immortal King Silver Feather added, "Unifying the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain is the trend. Only by unifying the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain can we have a chance to fight equally with the Pure Land of Bliss and Fiend Domain."

 Immortal King Blazing Wind said, "Immortal Emperor Dawn Twilight entered the Emperor's Tomb and survived. He returned domineeringly and was the only one who has the strength to fight against Heavenly Lord Six Brahma of the Pure Land and Fiend Emperor Apocalypse of the Fiend Domain."

 Lin Zhan said slowly, "Immortal Emperor Green Firmament's kindness to me is as heavy as a mountain. He died in the hands of Immortal Emperor Dawn Twilight. There's no way I can surrender!"

 Back then, if not for Immortal Emperor Green Firmament, Lin Zhan and Fairy Ling Long would definitely not have been able to establish themselves in the Heavenly World.

 It was also because of the support of Immortal Emperor Green Firmament that Lin Zhan could establish an Immortal Kingdom that protected the living beings of the lower worlds in the Heavenly World surrounded by experts.

 Without the support of Immortal Emperor Green Firmament, Lin Zhan and his wife would have been ostracized, targeted, plotted against and even surrounded by countless living beings of the upper world!

 Their outcome would not be much better than Feng Cantian's.

 How could Lin Zhan surrender to Immortal Emperor Dawn Twilight after the death of Immortal Emperor Green Firmament?

 Immortal King Flying Sand harrumphed coldly. "Battle King, if you're so stubborn, you'll only implicate the tens of thousands of living beings of the Battle Kingdom and suffer a calamity!"

 Lin Zhan knew in his heart.

 With his current combat strength, if he wanted to challenge Immortal Emperor Dawn Twilight, he would only be throwing an egg at a rock.

 Lin Zhan said in a deep voice, "If anyone wants to leave the Green Firmament Immortal Domain, I'll naturally arrange an escape route for them. As for everyone present, everyone has their own aspirations. I won't force them."

 He had discussed this with Immortal Queen Ling Long before.

 Under such circumstances, the Battle Kingdom could no longer be protected.

 For them, there was only one way out—Tianhuang Sect of the Fiend Domain.

 Although Tianhuang Sect resided in a corner, they had never encountered any calamities all these years.

 Furthermore, Fiend Emperor Apocalypse presided over the Fiend Domain. Even Immortal Emperor Dawn Twilight would not dare to enter rashly.

 "Lin Zhan, you won't be able to leave!"

 Right then, a voice sounded from outside the hall.

 Immediately after, powerful auras surged over.

 "Hmm?"

 Lin Zhan stood up and swept his spirit consciousness.

 Around the hall, at least 200 Immortal Kings descended. A few of them had extremely powerful auras and were clearly quasi-Emperor cultivators!

 There was one more…

 Right then, a yellow-robed man entered the hall and an incomparably powerful and torrential might descended, enveloping everyone in the hall!

 It was an Immortal Emperor!

 "It's you!"

 Lin Zhan's gaze landed on that person and he narrowed his eyes slightly.

 Back then, Immortal Emperor Fallen Maple had once fled in a fight with Immortal Emperor Green Firmament and was nowhere to be found.

 Unexpectedly, not long after Immortal Emperor Green Firmament died, Immortal Emperor Fallen Maple appeared once more and was already a supreme Immortal Emperor!

 "Looks like you've already submitted to Immortal Emperor Dawn Twilight?"

 Lin Zhan asked.

 "There's no Immortal Emperor Dawn Twilight now."

 Immortal Emperor Fallen Maple cupped his fists slightly with a reverent expression and said respectfully, "There's only Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament now!"

 "In the future, Master will even take another step forward and create an era to become Great Emperor Nine Firmament!"

 "We'll follow in Master's footsteps and fight in all directions for him. We'll trample through the heavens and be recorded in the annals of history for eternity!"

 At that point, Immortal Emperor Fallen Maple's tone became excited and there was even an imperceptible fanaticism in his eyes.

 Immortal Queen Ling Long secretly used a Dharmic art. However, when it entered the surrounding void, it was like a stone ox entering the sea without causing any ripples.

 "The surrounding space has been sealed!"

 Immortal Queen Ling Long frowned secretly and sent a voice transmission with her spirit consciousness.

 "Don't waste your energy."

 Immortal Emperor Fallen Maple seemed to have sensed Immortal Queen Ling Long's actions and smiled. "The surrounding space has already been sealed. No one in the hall can leave today."

 "Greetings, Immortal Emperor Fallen Maple."

 Immortal King Flying Sand hurriedly stood out and bowed to Immortal Emperor Fallen Maple with a fawning smile. "I'm Flying Sand and have long had the intention of surrendering. I was trying to persuade Lin Zhan to surrender just now, but he was too stubborn."

 "Well said."

 Immortal Emperor Fallen Maple nodded. "A good bird chooses a proper tree to nest in. We won't kill those who surrender."

 When he said that, Immortal King Silver Feather and Immortal King Blazing Wind looked at each other and stood up as well, indicating that they wanted to surrender.

 In the blink of an eye, more than half of the 20-odd Immortal Kings under the Battle Kingdom were on Immortal Emperor Fallen Maple's side.

 Apart from Lin Zhan and his wife as well as Lin Lei and Lin Luo, there were only five Immortal Kings who had not expressed their stances.

 These five Immortal Kings were all from the lower worlds.

 It was only because the Battle Kingdom took them in that they had a place to stay.

 Lin Zhan was their benefactor and even saved their lives.

 Their feelings for the Battle Kingdom were completely different from others.

 Lin Zhan looked at Immortal Emperor Fallen Maple and took a deep breath before saying slowly, "Immortal Emperor Fallen Maple, I have nothing to say about my death today. I only hope that you can give them a way out."

 "I told you."

 Immortal Emperor Fallen Maple smiled faintly. "As long as you bring them to submit obediently to Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament, I'll give you a chance!"

 "It's up to you to choose whether you want to die or live."

 Lin Zhan gritted his teeth expressionlessly.

 If he was alone, he would naturally fight to the death and not submit.

 However, behind him was Immortal Queen Ling Long, Lin Lei and Lin Luo, as well as five Immortal Kings who had followed him for many years!

 "No matter what choice you make, I'll accompany you."

 Right then, Immortal Queen Ling Long suddenly reached out and held Lin Zhan's hand, saying gently.

 "Father!"

 Lin Lei said loudly, "We're a family. If we want to fight, let's fight together. We have no regrets even if we die!"

 Lin Luo also stood beside Immortal Queen Ling Long in silence with a resolute expression.

 "Battle King, give the order!"

 The few Immortal Kings from the lower worlds stood up one after another.

 "Fufu…"

 Immortal Emperor Fallen Maple laughed with a pitying expression. He shook his head and sighed. "In that case, are you guys choosing death?"

 "So what if we do?"

 A voice sounded in the hall.

 "Then don't blame me…"

 Immortal Emperor Fallen Maple revealed a murderous expression and was about to attack when he suddenly frowned and sensed that something was amiss.

 Lin Zhan was not the one who said that!

 At some point in time, another person had appeared in the hall!
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 Everyone in the hall looked in the direction of the voice.

 Even Lin Zhan and his wife as well as Lin Lei and Lin Luo were stunned. They turned around in shock.

 At some point in time, a black-haired, purple-robed man wearing a silver mask appeared behind Lin Zhan and the others. In fact, no one in the hall knew how this person broke through the spatial seal of the Immortal Kings and arrived here!

 When he saw who it was, Lin Zhan's eyes lit up. He was excited and said instinctively, "Zi…"

 "Cough!"

 Immortal Queen Ling Long coughed gently. At the same time, she extended her finger and quickly poked Lin Zhan's waist, asking with a smile, "Fellow Daoist Desolate Martial?"

 The moment the Martial Dao Prime Body appeared, Fairy Ling Long knew that the danger to the Battle Kingdom was resolved.

 It was no wonder why there were always signs of dangers being averted when she tried to divine the fate of the Battle Kingdom several times previously.

 It was precisely because of this that she did not arrange too many backup plans, causing the current situation to happen.

 However, she could have never divined who the people who would help the Battle Kingdom resolve the crises were.

 So, it was because it was Desolate Martial.

 Desolate Martial?

 When they heard that Dao title, everyone in the hall was shocked and their expressions changed!

 The battle in the Great Wilderness, the resolution of the Battles of the Dragons and Phoenixes and the Kuns and Pengs, the destruction of the Witch race, the deaths of the Blood World Lord and the Poison World Lord and the serious damage caused to the two worlds. After all those news spread, there was nobody in the medium chiliocosm right now who did not know of Desolate Martial's name!

 Lin Lei and Lin Luo were shocked when they saw the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Speaking of which, Lin Lei and Lin Luo were lucky enough to have seen Desolate Martial attack in Langfeng City and Builder Tree Mountain Range back then.

 At that time, Desolate Martial was even called a notorious fiend of the Fiend Domain!

 Back in Langfeng City, Lin Lei felt that the difference between him and Emperor Desolate Martial was not that great. In fact, he even treated him as his greatest opponent.

 By the time they fought in the Builder Tree Mountain Range, the difference between the two of them was already extremely great.

 When Lin Lei heard the news of the battle in the Great Wilderness, he even doubted that Emperor Desolate Martial was the same person as Desolate Martial of the Fiend Domain.

 Until now…

 Immortal Emperor Fallen Maple and the other experts looked at the Martial Dao Prime Body with flickering gazes and bewildered expressions.

 The name of Desolate Martial was extremely famous and had already spread throughout the medium chiliocosm.

 However, not many people had truly seen Emperor Desolate Martial before.

 Furthermore, no one had seen Emperor Desolate Martial's true appearance.

 If it was really Emperor Desolate Martial, everyone would kowtow without hesitation.

 But if not…

 Emperor Desolate Martial wore a silver mask all year round. It was hard to say if this person was Emperor Desolate Martial's true body.

 Furthermore, given Emperor Desolate Martial's status, why would he suddenly come to the Green Firmament Immortal Domain of the Heavenly World and get involved in such a trivial matter?

 Immortal Emperor Fallen Maple narrowed his eyes and observed every move of the Martial Dao Prime Body, wanting to find a flaw.

 It was rumored that Fairy Ling Long was peerless and intelligent. It was highly possible that she could have gotten someone to impersonate Emperor Desolate Martial in order to scare them off and survive this calamity.

 Immortal Emperor Fallen Maple remained silent and decided to bide his time and wait and see.

 "Haha!"

 Right in front of everyone, Lin Zhan burst into laughter and welcomed him. He grabbed Emperor Desolate Martial's shoulders and shook them vigorously, shouting, "Brother Desolate Martial, you're here!"

 Everyone in the hall was dumbfounded.

 Even Lin Lei opened his mouth instinctively with a puzzled expression.

 "When did Father become so close to Emperor Desolate Martial?"

 Lin Lei subconsciously looked at Immortal Queen Ling Long and guessed a possibility. He thought to himself, "Mother, isn't this method… too fake?"

 When Lin Zhan first saw Emperor Desolate Martial, he blurted out a word before being interrupted by Immortal Queen Ling Long.

 Lin Luo saw this detail.

 "Father's reaction back then did not seem like he was pretending. It was as though he really knew Emperor Desolate Martial."

 "Zi… what?"

 Lin Luo frowned slightly and looked at the Martial Dao Prime Body before looking at Lin Zhan and Immortal Queen Ling Long in deep thought.

 When Immortal Emperor Fallen Maple saw that, he finally relaxed and scoffed, unable to help but laugh.

 "This is what it means for a wise man to make a mistake no matter how much he thinks."

 Immortal Emperor Fallen Maple sneered, "Immortal Queen Ling Long, you spent so much effort to find someone to impersonate Emperor Desolate Martial in order to scare us. To think that your Lin Zhan would go all out in his exaggerated acting!"

 The other Kings gradually reacted and sneered.

 "You're just a quasi-Emperor but you dare to address Emperor Desolate Martial as your brother. Are you worthy?"

 "I've been in the Battle Kingdom for many years but I've never heard of Lin Zhan having any relationship with Emperor Desolate Martial."

 "You don't say. If we're not careful, we'll really be easily intimidated by him. Everyone, take a look. He's dressed in a purple robe and wears a silver mask. He really looks like the real deal."

 "The problem is, who knows what Emperor Desolate Martial looks like? Even if I change into purple clothes and wear a lousy mask, I'll be Emperor Desolate Martial as well! Haha!"

 When Lin Zhan and Immortal Queen Ling Long heard everyone's mockery, they did not care at all and seemed to laugh even more happily.

 Lin Lei thought that Immortal Queen Ling Long's scheme had been seen through and his face heated up when he heard that.

 "You guys are too noisy."

 Suddenly, the Martial Dao Prime Body spoke.

 The mocking laughter in the hall suddenly stopped and burst into even louder laughter!

 "Hahahaha!"

 "So?"

 "Lin Zhan, Ling Long, where did you find this person? Why is he so addicted to acting?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not look at them directly. He merely raised his arm slowly and opened his palm, clenching it in the direction of the crowd.

 Pfft!

 Blood mist spewed!

 A pungent blood filled the hall instantly!

 Instantly, the bodies of the dozens of Immortal Kings who had laughed the loudest exploded and turned into a blood mist. Their Essence Spirits were destroyed and they died!

 Among them, two quasi-Emperors were not spared either and their Essence Spirits and bodies were destroyed!

 The hall was completely silent.

 Furthermore, it remained silent for a long period of time. Even the sound of breathing disappeared without a trace.

 The Immortal Kings who were still alive stood on the spot with warm blood splattering on their faces. However, they did not dare to move and their bodies stiffened, their eyes filled with endless fear!

 What sort of power was that?

 Dozens of Immortal Kings were like ants in the hands of that person and died with a single grip!

 Even Immortal Emperor Fallen Maple was dumbfounded. His eyes widened in shock!

 Given his cultivation realm, he had the ability to kill dozens of Immortal Kings as well. However, he definitely could not do it so easily!

 That power had even exceeded his understanding!

 Could this person really be…

 Hiss!

 At the thought of this possibility, Immortal Emperor Fallen Maple's hair stood on end and he felt his scalp tingle and his legs go weak.

 "I-I'm under the orders of Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament. You…"

 Immortal Emperor Fallen Maple took a deep breath and mustered his courage. His voice trembled slightly as he wanted to use the name of Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament to stabilize the situation.

 "Oh."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body glanced at him. "I forgot to kill you."

 He flicked his fingertip.

 A beam of light descended!

 Immortal Emperor Fallen Maple's pupils constricted as he hurriedly propped up a world.

 The light descended from the skies and broke through his world instantly, slashing his body into two and killing his Essence Spirit!

 Everyone watched this scene in shock.

 A supreme Immortal Emperor was killed by this person with a flick of his finger!
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 Emperor Desolate Martial! 

 Those were the only words in the minds of everyone in the hall!

 In the world, only Emperor Desolate Martial had such methods!

 Thud! Thud!

 The Immortal Kings who were arrogant just now knelt on the ground one after another with terrified expressions. They lay on the ground and trembled.

 "Greetings, Emperor Desolate Martial…"

 "Emperor Desolate Martial, please forgive us. We were blind…"

 "We don't want to be enemies with the Battle Kingdom at all. We were all forced by Immortal Emperor Fallen Maple to come…"

 Immortal King Flying Sand smiled ingratiatingly, "Immortal Queen Ling Long, I-I was from the Battle Kingdom to begin with. I was just l-lost for a moment just now. I'm willing to r-return to the Battle Kingdom…"

 "You're not worthy."

 Immortal Queen Ling Long interrupted with a cold gaze.

 "What should we do with these people?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body looked at Lin Zhan and his wife and asked.

 When the many Kings kneeling on the ground heard that, they immediately became nervous and sweated profusely. Their hearts were in their throats.

 Their lives depended on a single thought from Lin Zhan and his wife!

 After an unknown period of time.

 "Let them go."

 Lin Zhan's voice sounded. "These are just puppets who did evil for the tiger."

 The Immortal Kings relaxed.

 However, everyone continued kneeling on the ground obediently and did not dare to get up casually.

 Who would dare to move when that person had not said anything?

 "Let's go."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said indifferently.

 The Immortal Kings felt as though they had been pardoned. After thanking him, they fled one after another and disappeared in the blink of an eye.

 Looking at the empty hall, it was only at that moment that Lin Lei gradually realized that his father, Lin Zhan, really knew Emperor Desolate Martial.

 Furthermore, they had a deep relationship!

 At the same time, another doubt in Lin Lei's heart was resolved silently.

 Previously, Desolate Martial went on a killing spree in Langfeng City in order to save his Dao child. However, at that time, it seemed as though he was deliberately avoiding Lin Lei and his sister and did not injure them at all.

 It turned out that Emperor Desolate Martial had long known his father and mother.

 "Why have you decided to return to the Heavenly World?"

 Immortal Queen Ling Long asked.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said, "Xiaoning and Night Spirit are in trouble. I can conveniently settle some grudges along the way."

 When Su Zimo arrived at the Battle Kingdom after the Nine Firmament Meet, he had chatted with Lin Zhan and his wife about everyone from Tianhuang Mainland in this generation and mentioned Night Spirit and Xiaoning as well.

 At that time, he even got Lin Zhan and his wife to search for Xiaoning's whereabouts.

 "Where are they?"

 Lin Zhan asked.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said, "The Elixir Firmament Immortal Domain. They're being hunted by Elixir Firmament Palace."

 Immortal Queen Ling Long smiled and said, "If you appear, Immortal Emperor Elixir Firmament will probably be scared half to death."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body shook his head gently. "I have to look for someone else."

 "Who?"

 Lin Zhan and his wife could tell that the tone of the Martial Dao Prime Body was a little solemn. They could not help but wonder who was the person whom Desolate Martial valued so much.

 "Immortal Emperor Dawn Twilight."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said slowly.

 "Him?!"

 Lin Zhan and his wife exchanged glances and could see the surprise in each other's eyes.

 All these years, Immortal Emperor Dawn Twilight had been bold and unrestrained. He unified the nine firmaments with lightning methods and created the situation in the Heavenly World where the Immortal, Buddhist and Fiend Domains were now at odds.

 Of course, Immortal Emperor Dawn Twilight, who had revived, was very strong. However, Lin Zhan and his wife did not expect him to be so powerful that Desolate Martial would be so cautious!

 "Go and meet him. Leave the Elixir Firmament Immortal Domain to us!"

 Lin Zhan said in a deep voice.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body nodded and turned to enter the void, disappearing.

 "Lin Lei, Lin Luo, gather everyone and head to the Elixir Firmament Immortal Domain to prepare for a battle!"

 Lin Zhan's eyes were filled with fighting spirit as he shouted.

 …

 Elixir Firmament Immortal Domain.

 Jade Blood Mountain Range.

 Most of the mountain ranges here were scarlet, as though they were dyed with blood. They were layered and precipitous with towering walls and strange rocks.

 Halfway up a mountain, there was a cave hidden under vines. There were two people sitting inside, a man and a woman.

 The man was dressed in tight black clothes and had an expressionless and cold expression. His gaze only softened when he looked at the woman.

 The woman wore a white Daoist robe and had a gentle appearance. She refined some pills carefully with a focused expression.

 A moment later, a few immortal pills flew out of a furnace, emitting a fragrance.

 The woman took a look at the patterns on the immortal pills and nodded in satisfaction. Then, she handed them to the black-robed man. "Here, eat them."

 The black-robed man reached out and received it.

 "It might be a little bitter…"

 The woman reminded again.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body pondered for a moment and shook his head. "I don't think so."

 The woman pursed her lips and smiled. "Coupled with these immortal pills, your injuries should recover quickly and our chances of escaping will increase."

 The black-robed man nodded and began circulating his bloodline, closing his eyes to recuperate.

 Back then, after leaving the Evil Fiend Battlefield of the Blessed Heaven World, he went through countless worlds and almost did not cultivate much. He traveled everywhere just to find the woman beside him.

 Otherwise, given his innate talent and bloodline, he would most likely have already entered the Grotto-heaven realm!

 All these years, he had experienced countless dangers along the way. Fortunately, he finally found her in the Heavenly World.

 "Once I step into the Grotto-heaven realm, we'll definitely be able to escape!"

 The black-robed man thought to himself.

 "Su Xiaoning, Night Spirit, the two of you can't escape!"

 Right then, a cold voice sounded from outside.

 The woman in the cave shuddered.

 The black-robed man opened his eyes as well.

 The two of them were none other than Night Spirit and Su Xiaoning who were hiding in the Jade Blood Mountain Range.

 Night Spirit could clearly sense that more and more experts were gathering around the mountain peak, forming an encirclement!

 There was no way to avoid it!

 Night Spirit stood up slowly and hid in the darkness of the cave like a ghost in the night.

 Xiaoning stood up with him with a worried expression.

 Boom!

 Night Spirit waved his hand and broke through the cover in front of the cave. The two of them walked out.

 There were already more than a hundred Immortal Kings gathered around the mountain peak.

 More and more Immortal Kings, Perfected Immortals and many other experts were speeding over and setting up an inescapable net!

 In front of the two of them, a blue-robed man stood in midair with his hands behind his back and a cold expression as he looked down at the two of them in front of the cave.

 It was the son of Immortal Emperor Elixir Firmament, Immortal King Shi Que!

 "Su Xiaoning, you've disappointed me too much."

 Immortal King Shi Que said coldly, "You'd rather follow this beast to the ends of the world than enter my harem as a concubine!"

 Su Xiaoning said in a deep voice, "We've already decided to marry each other long ago in the lower worlds. Immortal King Shi Que, please fulfill our wish."

 "Ha!"

 Immortal King Shi Que sneered, "A marriage engagement in the lower worlds? So, you're aware of your status as someone from the lower worlds? As a prince, I wanted to give you a chance to get rid of your lowly status by offering you a chance to join me as my concubine. Unfortunately, you're someone who doesn't know how to appreciate favors."

 "Su Xiaoning, don't forget that if Elixir Firmament Palace hadn't taken you in back then, you would be nothing! You're just a lowly servant who won't be able to live to this day!"

 "Not necessarily!"

 Right then, a woman's voice sounded from not far away. It was neither light nor heavy but was sonorous.

 "If Elixir Firmament Palace didn't take her in, she would naturally have a place in my Zi Xuan Immortal Kingdom."
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 Chapter 3104 - Reunion

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Not far away, a few figures arrived. The person who spoke was Book Immortal Yun Zhu.

 Tao Yao and Liu Ping followed closely behind.

 Behind the three of them was an old man at the Grotto-heaven realm.

 However, the few of them were blocked outside the encirclement of Elixir Firmament Palace's army.

 Initially, Immortal King Shi Que did not care.

 The Zi Xuan Immortal Kingdom was only a heaven-level faction in the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain and was on a completely different level from Elixir Firmament Palace. If it was Divine Firmament Palace that had appeared, he would still have some reservations.

 Zi Xuan Immortal Kingdom?

 "Fufu."

 Immortal King Shi Que's gaze swept over nonchalantly. However, he suddenly froze and his eyes lit up!

 One of the three great fairies, Book Immortal Yun Zhu!

 The four great fairies were all stunning and talented paragons with their own strengths. They were extremely famous in the entire Heavenly World.

 Unfortunately, he heard that the Zither Immortal was disfigured at the Nine Firmament Meet and was later killed by Su Zhu of the Sword World in the Blessed Heaven World.

 Among the remaining three great fairies, the Chess Immortal was extremely belligerent and cared about nothing except fighting. Immortal King Shi Que was not interested in her.

 Heaven and Earth Academy where the Painting Immortal was located had long declined. Coupled with the fact that she lived in seclusion and rarely appeared, her reputation was far from it was previously.

 The one he liked the most was Book Immortal Yun Zhu.

 In fact, he had invited the Book Immortal to Elixir Firmament Palace several times. Unfortunately, there was no response.

 "Let them come over."

 Immortal King Shi Que smiled and waved his hand.

 An opening appeared in the army of Elixir Firmament Palace and Yun Zhu and the other three walked in.

 At that moment, there were already hundreds of thousands of Elixir Firmament Palace troops gathered around and more than 300 Immortal King experts had arrived!

 Amidst the formation of thousands of troops, they were stared at by countless gazes. With so many Immortal King experts, Yun Zhu and the others were indeed under immense pressure.

 Immortal King Perdition, who was protecting Yun Zhu, was used to seeing storms. Despite that, he was also a little nervous and tense when facing such a situation!

 In such a situation, once a conflict broke out, he would not even be able to protect himself, let alone protect Yun Zhu.

 Immortal King Shi Que smiled gently. "Fairy Yun Zhu, I've invited you to my Elixir Firmament Immortal Domain many times but you rejected me. To think that you would come uninvited today."

 Yun Zhu cupped her fists. "Immortal King Shi Que, these two are old friends of mine. I hope you can give me some face and show mercy."

 In reality, she did not have much of a relationship with Xiaoning and Night Spirit. She was merely here at Su Zimo's behest.

 However, she was worried that Immortal King Shi Que would not agree given that additional degree of relationship.

 When Xiaoning and Night Spirit saw Tao Yao, they could roughly guess who Yun Zhu was here for.

 "Alright!"

 Immortal King Shi Que smiled. "Fairy Yun Zhu, since you've asked, I'll give you face no matter what."

 Unexpectedly, Immortal King Shi Que agreed immediately.

 Yun Zhu was slightly stunned. However, before long, she noticed the glint in Immortal King Shi Que's eyes and realized that he had other motives!

 "In that case, thank you, Immortal King Shi Que."

 Yun Zhu pretended to be ignorant and waved at Xiaoning and Night Spirit. "Let's go."

 "Hold on!"

 Immortal King Shi Que's expression darkened as he said coldly, "Fairy Yun Zhu, why are you pretending to be muddle-headed with me? It's fine if you want me to release her, but you have to pay a price!"

 "What do you want?"

 Yun Zhu asked.

 "You!"

 Immortal King Shi Que said with a fake smile, "Su Xiaoning should have been my concubine. I can naturally let her leave if you're willing to replace her."

 "Of course. Fairy Yun Zhu, don't worry. If you're willing to submit to me, I can make you my official Dao Companion."

 Yun Zhu had a calm expression and there was no fluctuation in her eyes. It was impossible to tell if she was appeased. She merely said indifferently, "Immortal King Shi Que, you must be joking."

 "I don't like to make things difficult for others."

 Immortal King Shi Que smiled. "You decide for yourself."

 Yun Zhu remained silent.

 She appeared at this moment because she had no other choice; she wanted to stall for time as much as possible.

 However, judging from Immortal King Shi Que's attitude, she might not even be able to protect herself!

 Tao Yao had an anxious and worried expression.

 "Fellow Daoist Yun Zhu, thank you."

 Xiaoning cupped fists from afar. "However, don't be fooled by him. He has many wives and concubines and has an official Dao Companion to begin with. The fact that he wants to get rid of the original Dao Companion for you right now shows that he's a heartless person to begin with."

 "Hurry up and leave. Don't worry about us."

 "Interesting."

 Immortal King Shi Que was not angry when he heard that. He merely looked down at Xiaoning and Night Spirit. "I really didn't expect you guys to be able to get Book Immortal Yun Zhu to appear. Unfortunately, even if the Zi Xuan Immortal Kingdom appears, they won't be able to save you!"

 "If my father appears, the various factions of the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain will have to give him face. You're just an adulterous couple from the lower worlds. Do you think you can fight me just because you know a few people?! Hmm?"

 "What's wrong with coming from the lower worlds?"

 Right then, a crack suddenly opened in the void and a teasing voice sounded. "Did someone from the lower worlds f*ck your mother? Is that why you've got such a grudge towards the lower worlds?"

 When he heard that voice, Night Spirit shuddered and looked up in disbelief.

 Four figures descended from the crack. The person who spoke earlier on looked strong and fierce. Who else could it be but Tiger?

 Beside him, a green-robed woman with slender legs said coldly, "They don't need to know many people. It's enough with us siblings around!"

 Qing Qing!

 A blond burly man at the side looked at Night Spirit and grinned. "Fifth, we're here. Did you miss us?"

 Little Fox did not say anything and merely blinked her watery eyes, waving vigorously in Night Spirit's direction.

 Night Spirit clenched his fists with reddened eyes and his emotions stirred.

 Perhaps it was because of his nature, Night Spirit had always been extremely calm and did not show much emotion.

 However, at that moment, an indescribable emotion suddenly burst forth from the depths of his heart!

 His siblings!

 Night Spirit was not alone. He had a few good siblings!

 Tiger, Qing Qing, Little Fox and Golden Lion sprinted over and hugged Night Spirit one after another, touching him up and down.

 "It's been a long time since we last met. You seem to have become stronger."

 "Ah, Lil' Night Spirit, let me cherish this moment. I was the one who hatched you back then…"

 "Eh? Your temperament has changed. If it was in the past, you would have kicked me away long ago after being touched by me."

 Under normal circumstances, how could Night Spirit let anyone get close to him and even have such intimate contact?

 However, at that moment, when he heard the familiar voices around him, Night Spirit merely pursed his lips and looked at the four familiar faces before him. Warmth surged in his heart and his vision gradually blurred.

 After his ascension, Night Spirit had never felt as free as he did in Tianhuang Mainland.

 Even after he found Xiaoning, he could not help but feel that something was missing.

 Until now, everything had returned.

 Those familiar feelings and companionship that he was used to…

 Everyone hugged each other and ignored the strange gazes around them. They cried and laughed, as though they had returned to Tianhuang Mainland.

 In the eyes of everyone, it was as though they were looking at a few fools.

 Perhaps everyone would never understand that the feelings between these few people were above everything, surpassing kinship and life and death. No matter how much time passed or where they were, they would be tied together forever.
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 Chapter 3105 - Gathering of Tianhuang Mainland

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Immortal King Shi Que frowned slightly with a dark expression.

 Earlier on, that tiger cursed with obscene words. The reason why he held back and did not attack was not because he was afraid of the four demon beasts.

 There was nothing to fear about these beasts. They were only Perfected Spirits.

 What truly made him wary was the terrifying aura emitted from the spatial rift in midair!

 Tearing through the void was something that Grotto-heaven Kings could do.

 However, it was probably not a Demon King who had sent these four demon beasts over!

 "I wonder which expert is here. Why don't you show yourself?"

 Immortal King Shi Que looked at the void crack and asked in a deep voice.

 After a short silence, two figures walked out of the void rift—a man and a woman.

 The woman was dressed in a pink fur coat and was naturally charming. Her two jade arms were exposed like lotus roots and her slender snow-white legs and waist exuded a seductive charm!

 The moment the woman appeared, she attracted the gazes of hundreds of thousands of troops. Everyone stared fixedly at the pink-robed woman and the sound of people swallowing could be heard.

 The man beside her was tall and burly with a deep aura. If it was any other time, he would definitely attract attention.

 However, after the woman appeared at the same time, it was as though the only person left in everyone's line of sight was that woman.

 Demon Emperor Divine Elephant seemed to be used to this scene long ago. He only shrugged slightly and did not care.

 Immortal King Shi Que looked at the woman in a dazed manner and had even forgotten everything.

 Suddenly!

 In his mind, a jade ornament worn by his Essence Spirit emitted a faint light.

 Immortal King Shi Que jolted awake and his eyes gradually regained clarity. When he saw the nine tails swaying slightly behind the pink-robed woman, he could not help but exclaim, "Demon Empress Nine Tails!"

 When they heard that voice, many Immortal Kings recovered one after another and broke out in cold sweat.

 Backing Demon Empress Nine Tails was the Great Wilderness World ruled by Emperor Desolate Martial and Demon Empress Blood Butterfly!

 The person who could stand shoulder to shoulder with Demon Empress Nine Tails was most likely a Demon Emperor as well!

 What were two Demon Emperors of the Great Wilderness World doing by descending at the same time?

 Although there were hundreds of thousands of troops, more than 300 Immortal Kings and even quasi-Emperor experts present, they were still not enough in front of the two Demon Emperors!

 Seeing the two Demon Emperors of the Great Wilderness World appear, Yun Zhu heaved a sigh of relief.

 The outcome was set.

 She just did not know if he would come…

 "Senior Demon Emperors, are you here to start a war between the worlds?"

 Immortal King Shi Que quickly calmed down and asked in a deep voice.

 This time round, he did not say anything about Elixir Firmament Palace. Instead, he used the name of the Heavenly World directly.

 "Don't be nervous."

 Demon Empress Nine Tails chuckled. "We didn't lead an army over. We only sent the four of them over to watch a show."

 Immortal King Shi Que lowered his head and avoided Demon Empress Nine Tails' gaze.

 Demon Empress Nine Tails' coquettish eyes were like silk. He had merely taken a casual glance earlier on and his soul almost left his body!

 Demon Emperor Divine Elephant said, "Continue. We won't interfere in your grudges."

 The words of an Emperor expert were of utmost importance. Naturally, he would not go back on his word.

 The Immortal Kings present exchanged glances and heaved a sigh of relief.

 However, although that was the case, everyone was still wary.

 If these four Perfected Spirits of the Demon race could affect the situation, would there be a need for two Demon Emperors to personally escort them?

 "Hey, Mr Bullsh*t Prince!"

 Tiger looked up at Immortal King Shi Que and raised his voice. "Listen up. I'm from the lower worlds as well. We're all from Tianhuang Mainland!"

 "A dog relying on its master's power!"

 Immortal King Shi Que harrumphed coldly. "If not for the fact that the two Demon Emperors are present, you lowlifes would not have the right to speak here! I've never even heard of Tianhuang Mainland!"

 "Then I'll make you remember today!"

 Right then, a long roar sounded from afar.

 An army tore through the air with flags fluttering and dust billowing—there were actually 100,000 people!

 The leader held a halberd and strode forward with a surging fighting spirit. When he approached, the Immortal King experts of Elixir Firmament Palace were actually intimidated by his aura and did not dare to block him, making way for him one after another.

 "Battle King?"

 Immortal King Shi Que frowned when he saw who it was.

 Lin Zhan glared at Immortal King Shi Que with a burning gaze and said murderously, "I'm also from Tianhuang Mainland. Lowlife? Come on, repeat that word in front of me again!"

 Immortal King Shi Que did not dare to reply.

 He had a feeling.

 If he dared to say that word again, Lin Zhan would chop off his hand on the spot!

 Immortal King Shi Que swept his gaze and saw Immortal Queen Ling Long and five other Immortal King experts following closely behind.

 He heard that the Battle Kingdom was about to be destroyed. How could he still mobilize so many people?

 "Lin Zhan, what are you guys trying to do?"

 Immortal King Shi Que asked slowly, "Did you lead an army to the Elixir Firmament Immortal Domain to declare war on our Elixir Firmament Palace?!"

 "So what if I am!"

 Lin Zhan was fearless. "If you dare to touch anyone from Tianhuang Mainland, I'll flatten your Elixir Firmament Palace!"

 "Hahahaha!"

 Immortal King Shi Que burst into laughter. "Immortal Emperor Green Firmament is already dead. Do you think your Battle Kingdom and the few people of Tianhuang Mainland can flatten Elixir Firmament Palace?"

 No matter what, Immortal Emperor Elixir Firmament presided over Elixir Firmament Palace.

 If not for the arrival of the two Demon Emperors from the Great Wilderness World today, the current situation would still be under the control of Immortal King Shi Que.

 Right then, another crack opened in midair.

 A few figures descended. One of the old men wore an iron crown and stood with his hands behind his back. His figure was straight and the aura he emitted was not inferior to Demon Empress Nine Tails and Demon Emperor Divine Elephant!

 Immortal King Shi Que did not know the Iron Crown Old Man, but he knew Lu Yun and the other Peak Masters of the Sword World.

 "Could that be an Emperor of the Sword World?"

 Immortal King Shi Que's heart skipped a beat.

 "Fellow Daoists of the Sword World, what brings you here?"

 Immortal King Shi Que cupped his hands and asked.

 The Iron Crown Old Man did not even look at him directly. He kept his hands behind his back and looked at the horizon.

 The Peak Master of Carnage Sword Peak, Lu Yun, smiled gently. "I heard that you want to touch two people of Tianhuang Mainland. What a coincidence. The Peak Master of the Sword World's ninth Peak, Beiming Xue, is from Tianhuang Mainland."

 Beiming Xue glanced at Immortal King Shi Que coldly and descended without saying a word, standing guard beside Xiaoning.

 Perfected Spirit?

 Immortal King Shi Que's eyes flickered.

 If it was only Beiming Xue, there was naturally nothing to fear.

 However, what did the Sword World mean by this?

 A few Immortal Kings and even an Emperor of the Sword World personally escorted them. Who were they trying to scare?

 "Tianhuang Mainland? Count me in!"

 The void split open and a voice sounded.

 Immediately after, a young man barged out. He was also a Perfected Spirit but had an extraordinary bloodline. He arrived beside Beiming Xue and greeted her as Senior Sister with a smile.

 Who was this person?

 The Immortal Kings of Elixir Firmament Palace had ugly expressions and their eyelids twitched.

 What was going on?

 Why did it seem like he had stirred up a hornet's nest by chasing after two Perfected Spirits from the lower worlds?

 Two figures appeared from the crack.

 They were…

 Emperor North Kun!

 Emperor South Peng!

 The two World Lords of the Kun Peng World personally escorted him!

 Then that young man just now…

 Could it be the young master of the Kun Peng World?

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 3106 - Who Gave You Permission to Leave?

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 After the Emperors appeared, the auras of the 300-odd Immortal Kings of Elixir Firmament Palace were instantly suppressed. All of them were bewildered and uneasy.

 "Don't be nervous."

 Emperor North Kun surveyed his surroundings and waved it off. "The two of us have no grudges with your Elixir Firmament Palace and the Heavenly World and won't interfere in this matter."

 "It's just that this kid is too willful. We're just here to keep an eye on him and not let him get hurt."

 As he said that, Emperor North Kun pointed at Carefree who was gathered with everyone from Tianhuang Mainland and said indifferently.

 Immortal King Shi Que frowned when he heard that.

 Emperor North Kun said it casually and mentioned that they won't interfere. However, with the two World Lord Emperor experts of the Kun Peng World watching, who would dare to injure the young master of the Kun Peng World?!

 In other words, even if the young master of the Kun Peng World rushed forward and slapped him, he might not dare to retaliate!

 How were there suddenly so many ruthless people from Tianhuang Mainland?

 Another crack opened in midair.

 A few figures appeared. They had blond hair and blue eyes and surging blood qi.

 God race?

 Everyone was shocked again.

 There were no Emperor experts among the God race beings. However, there were a few God Kings and the woman in the lead wore a crown—she was clearly the God Daughter of the God race!

 How could this small matter in the Elixir Firmament Immortal Domain alarm the experts of the God race?

 "Fellow Daoists of the God race…"

 Immortal King Shi Que took a deep breath and had just spoken.

 A God King interrupted him and pointed at Nian Qi. "We're just sending her here."

 Nian Qi descended and greeted everyone from Tianhuang Mainland.

 Another person from Tianhuang Mainland?

 Right then, a deep rumble of thunder sounded from the distant horizon. It approached from afar, as though a magnificent army was galloping over from the skies!

 The next moment, flags fluttered in the wind from afar with the words 'Tianhuang' written on them.

 The leader carried a gigantic spear on his shoulder and stepped on the wind and thunder. His gaze was like lightning as he strode over with a torrential aura!

 Feng Cantian led a hundred thousand troops from Tianhuang Sect into the Elixir Firmament Immortal Domain.

 As almost all the Immortal Kings of the Elixir Firmament Immortal Domain were mobilized to surround Xiaoning and Night Spirit, the Tianhuang army charged in without any obstructions!

 Behind Feng Cantian were Ming Zhen, Yan Beichen, Demoness Ji and the others from Tianhuang Mainland.

 "Brother Feng!"

 When Lin Zhan saw who it was, he shouted excitedly.

 "Brother Lin, Fellow Daoist Ling Long!"

 Feng Cantian burst into laughter as well.

 There were many cultivators from Tianhuang Mainland present. However, Lin Zhan, Feng Cantian and Immortal Queen Ling Long were experts of the same generation.

 In Tianhuang Mainland, that was a golden ancient era where multiple Monarchs rose together!

 As for Night Spirit's group of siblings, Xiaoning, Nian Qi and Yan Beichen, they belonged to the later generation where the Martial Dao was prosperous and the human race was revived.

 The two flourishing eras were separated by a long time but were incomparably glorious. Countless figures who shone resplendently and illuminated the past and present appeared.

 Some had already passed away.

 As for those remaining people from Tianhuang Mainland who survived, the paragons of the two golden ages were finally gathered at this moment!

 "That's the Human Monarch of Tianhuang Mainland. The one beside him is Fairy Ling Long, who established Enigma Palace."

 "Wow!"

 For example, Tiger, Qing Qing, Xiaoning and the others could not help but exclaim when they saw Lin Zhan and Immortal Queen Ling Long for the first time.

 To them, these experts were once the seniors and sages they admired and respected the most!

 "That's the Thunder Monarch, the current Immortal King Heavenly Wrath!"

 "As expected of the Human Monarch and the Thunder Monarch. They charged over with powerful armies. How imposing!"

 In midair.

 Lin Zhan, Immortal Queen Ling Long and Feng Cantian were reunited. Apart from being excited, they were filled with endless emotions.

 Lin Zhan said, "We're the only old friends remaining from that generation from Tianhuang Mainland. Unfortunately, Brother Burial Night could not get to see this moment."

 Feng Cantian's eyes darkened at the mention of Perfected Immortal Burial Night.

 Thereafter, he clenched his fists slightly. "Fortunately, Zimo killed Yuan Zuo and beheaded him before sending his head to Brother Burial Night. He died without regrets."

 In ancient times, the Monarchs rose together and established a glorious era that belonged to the human race. However, the world was cruel and there were only the three of them left today.

 On the other side, Immortal King Shi Que's expression had already turned extremely ugly.

 Tianhuang Sect of the Fiend Domain was here as well!

 Tianhuang Sect was not strong.

 However, there were rumors that Emperor Desolate Martial of the Great Wilderness World was the notorious Desolate Martial of the Fiend Domain in the past!

 For so many years, the Fiend Domain had long been ruled by Fiend Emperor Apocalypse. However, the reason why Fiend Emperor Apocalypse did not touch Tianhuang Sect was most likely because of that as well!

 Immortal King Shi Que realized that the situation was no longer under his control.

 Initially, he only wanted to kill two lowlifes. Who knew that he would cause such trouble!

 Apart from Tianhuang Sect, the Battle Kingdom and Zi Xuan Immortal Kingdom, there was also the Great Wilderness World, Kun Peng World, Sword World and Light World…

 These were all super large worlds!

 Immortal King Shi Que even wondered if these worlds were going to join forces and launch a world war against the Heavenly World!

 "Everyone, there should be some misunderstanding here."

 When Immortal King Shi Que saw that the situation was bad, he hurriedly changed his words and explained, "I'm not belittling Tianhuang Mainland. I was merely targeting two traitors of Elixir Firmament Palace previously."

 "Traitors?"

 When Tiger heard that, he burst into laughter. "Dog prince, given your brains, you won't even know why you're going to die today!"

 "The fact that you chased the two of them means that you're making an enemy of Tianhuang!"

 Feng Cantian's gaze shifted to Immortal King Shi Que and he said coldly.

 Immortal King Shi Que's cultivation realm was clearly higher than Feng Cantian's. However, he felt an immense pressure under Feng Cantian's gaze.

 "Fellow Daoists of Tianhuang Mainland, since you want to protect them, let's forget about today's matter for the time being. We'll meet again in the future."

 Immortal King Shi Que forced a smile and cupped his hands. He turned around and tore through the void, wanting to escape.

 Boom!

 The moment he tore a crack in the void, a pitch-black and thick staff that was filled with golden light flew out diagonally and descended from the sky, shattering the spatial rift!

 "Who gave you permission to leave?!"

 A murderous voice sounded.

 When they heard that voice, Night Spirit, Tiger, Qing Qing, Little Fox and Golden Lion shuddered and looked over in disbelief.

 A tall figure walked out from a spatial rift. He was covered in long fur and had extremely long arms. His eyes were bloodshot—it was Monkey!

 "Monkey!"

 Tiger and the others' eyes lit up as they greeted loudly.

 Monkey turned around and looked at Night Spirit, Qing Qing, Tiger, Little Fox and Golden Lion below. Instinctively, he clenched his fists and tried his best to suppress the excitement in his heart. Descending, he pretended to be calm and nodded. "Not bad, everyone's here…"

 "Stop pretending!"

 Tiger was the first to pounce on Monkey and hug him.

 Monkey was about to slap him when Night Spirit and the others charged forward as well.

 Behind Monkey, Long Ran rushed out as well and shouted, "The Dragon race is here as well!"

 The hearts of the Immortal Kings of Elixir Firmament Palace skipped a beat when they heard that.

 Could it be that a few super large worlds were really joining forces to launch a world war against the Heavenly World?
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 Chapter 3107 - Past Relationships

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Long Li and Dragon Queen Hornless walked out together with Long Ran.

 There was also the new Dragon World Lord, Dragon Empress Frost.

 Another Emperor expert had arrived, and it was the Dragon World Lord!

 Although the Dragon World's foundation was severely injured after the Battle of the Dragons and Phoenixes and declined, no one dared to underestimate the combat strength of the Dragon race!

 Even now, Immortal King Shi Que was still puzzled.

 It was truly unreal that so many experts of different worlds had appeared just for two Perfected Spirits of Tianhuang Mainland.

 Judging from the expressions of the Emperors and World Lords, they did not seem to know Su Xiaoning and Night Spirit!

 Who was it that had such power to gather the experts of these super worlds?

 Just as Immortal King Shi Que was puzzled, two more figures walked out from behind Long Ran and the others.

 One of them had black hair and green robes. He had delicate features and looked like a scholar.

 The other person wore a gray Daoist robe and had a pale face without a beard. He held a folding fan in his hand and looked around with a lively gaze.

 When Su Xiaoning saw the green-robed man, her eyes turned red instantly and tears streamed down her face. Her red lips parted slightly as she called out softly, "Brother!"

 All these years of longing, hardship, sorrow, grievance… All sorts of emotions were within this call.

 The siblings entered cultivation and had a bumpy journey. After experiencing storms, they finally reunited after parting in Tianhuang Mainland.

 When Su Zimo saw Xiaoning, a gentle look flashed through his eyes.

 There were originally three siblings.

 Every time the two of them reunited, they could not help but think of their eldest brother, Su Hong, who had protected them all the way to adulthood.

 Su Hong had once passed away in front of Su Zimo. At that time, he was helpless.

 He would definitely not let the same tragedy happen to Xiaoning.

 In Su Zimo's heart, no matter what realm Xiaoning cultivated to, she would always be the young lady who loved to cling to him and would never grow up.

 "First!"

 "Come over quickly. We're just waiting for you!"

 When Tiger and the others saw Su Zimo, they greeted him excitedly as well.

 When Immortal King Shi Que saw that, for some unknown reason, a strange thought suddenly flashed through his mind.

 Perhaps the green-robed cultivator was the key?

 However, before long, he rejected that thought.

 This person looked like he was only at the major Grotto-heaven realm and his cultivation realm was even lower than his. How could he gather these super large worlds to appear for him?

 "This person looks familiar."

 Right then, someone in the crowd on Elixir Firmament Palace's side discussed softly.

 "I remember now. I met him once at the Nine Firmament Meet back then. He's Su Zimo of Heaven and Earth Academy!"

 "That Creation Green Lotus? I heard that he was chased by the Sect Master of the Academy and ran to the Emperor's Tomb. He's already dead."

 "That's not right. This person is Su Zhu of the Sword World. I've seen him in the Blessed Heaven World!"

 A Perfected Spirit said in a deep voice, "Back in the Evil Fiend Battlefield, I witnessed with my own eyes that this person defeated more than 20 supreme Perfected Spirits while he was in the Hollow Nether realm. He left a deep impression!"

 Su Zimo?

 Su Zhu?

 Immortal King Shi Que frowned and felt a headache.

 When she heard the name Su Zhu, Yun Zhu smiled and looked at Su Zimo with a complicated gaze.

 She had naturally heard of Emperor Desolate Martial and Demon Empress Blood Butterfly appearing in a high-profile manner and dominating the medium chiliocosm together.

 Yun Zhu also knew that although she was the Book Immortal, she was far inferior to Demon Empress Blood Butterfly.

 Furthermore, she learned from Tao Yao that Su Zimo and Demon Empress Blood Butterfly knew each other long ago.

 In fact, the main reason why Su Zimo could reach this step after stepping into cultivation was because he wanted to catch up to Demon Empress Blood Butterfly.

 This was probably the most fate would allow between her and Su Zimo.

 "New clothes are favored over old ones but past relationships are favored over new ones."

 Yun Zhu lowered her head and smiled indifferently.

 Perhaps because she had read a lot of books and was used to the relationships between people, she understood this matter clearly.

 Even if the two of them were not fated, Su Zimo was ultimately different from others in her heart.

 "Eh? Isn't that Daoist from our Tianhuang Mainland?"

 "Yes, what's his name again? He's a storyteller and fortune-teller."

 When Tiger saw that the person beside Su Zimo looked familiar, he started discussing.

 Night Spirit took a look and recognized the person. "Lin Xuanji."

 Back then, Lin Xuanji, Su Zimo and Night Spirit ate a Dragon egg in the forbidden grounds of the Dragon race in Tianhuang Mainland.

 Of course, most of them were eaten by Su Zimo and Night Spirit. Lin Xuanji only got a slight taste.

 Later on, Lin Xuanji even had designs on him and wanted to abduct him!

 Su Zimo arrived a little late because he encountered Lin Xuanji on the way and was delayed.

 Initially, Lin Xuanji was in Heaven and Earth Academy.

 According to him, after observing astronomical phenomenons for a day and night, he knew that there would definitely be a huge calamity in the Elixir Firmament Immortal Domain when he saw the morning star rise in the east with a surging aura. Therefore, he calculated with his fingers…

 Lin Xuanji spoke eloquently in front of Su Zimo and his saliva flew everywhere. If Su Zimo had not interrupted him with a dark expression, who knew how long he would have talked…

 After being interrupted by Su Zimo, Lin Xuanji licked his lips in dissatisfaction.

 No matter what, the fact that Lin Xuanji could calculate their itinerary and even find them midway proved that he was indeed capable.

 At the mention of that, Lin Xuanji was rather smug.

 Lin Xuanji ran over and greeted everyone one by one. When he saw Immortal Queen Ling Long, his expression suddenly changed.

 Immortal Queen Ling Long had heard Su Zimo mention this person before and was looking at him with a faint smile.

 "Greetings, Grandmaster Ling Long!"

 Lin Xuanji arrived in front of Immortal Queen Ling Long and bowed.

 "Get up."

 Immortal Queen Ling Long hurriedly helped him up and smiled. "You're also a Grotto-heaven Immortal King. We're in the upper world, there's no need to care about the hierarchy of the lower worlds."

 The cultivation technique that Lin Xuanji cultivated was special and there were many experts present. However, not many people could see his cultivation realm.

 Unexpectedly, Immortal Queen Ling Long saw through it at a glance!

 The reason why Lin Xuanji could cultivate so quickly was also because Old Xuan imparted his legacy without reservation.

 "You must be the storyteller of this generation of Enigma Palace, right?"

 Immortal Queen Ling Long asked with a smile.

 "That's right!"

 Lin Xuanji nodded. "How did you know, Grandmaster Ling Long?"

 Immortal Queen Ling Long smiled. "The way you're talking so much, it must probably be because you're venting the fact that you have nowhere to tell your stories to."

 "Grandmaster Ling Long, you're truly divine, wise, intellectual and smart with godly foresight…"

 The moment Lin Xuanji spoke, he bragged in an exaggerated manner.

 Fairy Ling Long blushed when she heard that and shouted angrily, "Stop!"

 Lin Xuanji coughed gently.

 Actually, Immortal Queen Ling Long was right. He had almost gone crazy from holding everything in all these years!

 After accepting Old Xuan's inheritance and becoming the Tenth Elder of Heaven and Earth Academy, he could not appear casually, let alone tell stories and fortunes everywhere.

 Old Xuan was severely injured by the Sect Master of the Academy and imparted Dharmic Daos to him. He had expended a lot of energy and did not have much lifespan left.

 Lin Xuanji did not dare to tell stories to Old Xuan either, worried that the latter would not be able to withstand it and might die from his noise pollution…

 Therefore, Lin Xuanji had been holding it in for the past few years.

 This time round, the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain was hosting the 10,000 Year Meet. Since Heaven and Earth Academy was heading over to participate, he could finally make use of this opportunity to slip out.
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 "Fellow Daoist, should I address you as Su Zimo or Su Zhu?"

 Immortal King Shi Que asked in a deep voice.

 "It's not important."

 Su Zimo glanced at him coldly before pointing at Xiaoning. "It's enough for you to remember one thing. I'm her brother."

 "Fufu."

 Immortal King Shi Que smiled. "I was infatuated with your sister, that's why I went a little overboard. Fortunately, I didn't hurt her."

 "Fellow Daoist, if you don't mind, follow me to Elixir Firmament Palace. I'll definitely offer tea to apologize personally!"

 When Immortal King Shi Que saw that the situation was bad, he began to show weakness.

 No matter what, he had to retreat to Elixir Firmament Palace first.

 'Didn't hurt her?'

 If not for everyone appearing, Night Spirit and Xiaoning would have died!

 Su Zimo sneered, "I'll naturally go to Elixir Firmament Palace. However, I won't follow you. Instead, I'll head over there with your head!"

 Su Zimo did not hide the killing intent in his heart.

 "I'm the son of Immortal Emperor Elixir Firmament."

 Immortal King Shi Que's expression darkened. "You have to know what it means to kill a prince! Even though you've invited these Emperor experts here to preside over everything today, that does not mean that they can protect you forever."

 "You can't withstand the revenge of an Immortal Emperor expert!"

 When Immortal King Shi Que saw that the other party was still unwilling to give in despite showing weakness, he expressed a tough attitude instead.

 "Prince?"

 Su Zimo smiled. "If Immortal Emperor Elixir Firmament dares to interfere in this matter, I'll kill him as well!"

 He even wanted to kill an Immortal Emperor?

 Su Zimo's words sounded way too ridiculous to Immortal King Shi Que.

 How could Immortal Emperor experts die so easily?

 Apart from ruthless people like Emperor Desolate Martial, who in the entire medium chiliocosm would dare to say that they could kill an Immortal Emperor so easily?

 In reality, with Immortal Emperor Elixir Firmament's cultivation realm, he had already sensed the arrival of multiple Emperor experts in the Elixir Firmament Immortal Domain.

 However, he could not figure out the intentions of Demon Empress Nine Tails and the others and did not dare to act rashly. He could only wait and see.

 Su Zimo and the other lowlifes of Tianhuang Mainland were nothing to be afraid of. However, any one of those Emperor experts of the super large worlds was a peak Emperor and their combat strength was far above his!

 "You're too arrogant!"

 Immortal King Shi Que narrowed his eyes and said in a deep voice, "This is the Elixir Firmament Immortal Domain. If the Emperors present don't interfere, you people of Tianhuang Mainland won't have much chance of winning."

 "It won't do either of us any good if we fight to the death!"

 Immortal King Shi Que could tell clearly that once he excluded the Emperor experts of the Kun Peng World and the Great Wilderness World, there were not many experts who truly belonged to Tianhuang Mainland.

 The ones who were threatening were none other than Lin Zhan, Feng Cantian and the others.

 However, there were still more than 300 Immortal Kings from Elixir Firmament Palace in the surroundings after all!

 Su Zimo said indifferently, "Elixir Firmament Palace alone is not worthy of having me fight to the death."

 Yes, they would definitely fall out after this fight.

 However, Elixir Firmament Palace wouldn't be dealing with a bunch of nobodies, but a group of heroes!

 Xiaoning said, "Brother, this person is extremely lustful and even wanted to occupy Fellow Daoist Yun Zhu earlier on."

 "Hey, that's a prince, alright? He's extremely noble and looks down on people who ascended from the lower worlds, calling us lowlifes." Tiger added.

 "We'll just flatten Elixir Firmament Palace!"

 Feng Cantian shouted, "In today's battle, we have to let this group of immortals of the upper world understand that all living beings of the ten thousand races, regardless of their status, can pull them down from their pedestal as well!"

 "Flatten Elixir Firmament Palace!"

 Everyone from Tianhuang Sect roared.

 Most of the cultivator army of Tianhuang Sect were living beings who ascended from the lower worlds and suffered in the upper world. Finally, they found a place to settle down in Tianhuang Sect.

 They had long hated the arrogance, disdain and oppression of the immortals of the upper world and could not tolerate it!

 When Immortal King Shi Que saw that, he also realized that there was no room for negotiation between the two sides.

 If he did not deal with it correctly, he would not be able to escape this calamity!

 "Emperor experts, you're all renowned seniors of the medium chiliocosm and your words carry weight. I hope that you won't interfere in this matter. This is a feud between Elixir Firmament Palace and these lowlifes of Tianhuang Mainland."

 Immortal King Shi Que bowed deeply to the Iron Crown Old Man, Emperor North Kun, Demon Empress Nine Tails and the others.

 As long as he could pacify this group of Emperor experts, there might be a shot at victory for him.

 Elixir Firmament Palace had ruled the Elixir Firmament Immortal Domain for so many years and their strength was definitely not something that these lowlifes of Tianhuang Mainland could shake easily!

 The Iron Crown Old Man and the others looked at Immortal King Shi Que with pity.

 Due to the consecutive attacks of Emperor Desolate Martial and Demon Empress Blood Butterfly, the news of the battle that happened outside Illumination Dragon Star had yet to spread completely in the medium chiliocosm.

 Immortal King Shi Que had yet to realize what kind of opponent he was facing.

 In the battle outside Illumination Dragon Star, Su Zimo killed more than a thousand Grotto-heaven Kings against an army of billions formed by more than a hundred worlds!

 The 300-odd Immortal Kings of Elixir Firmament Palace were not enough to take him on!

 Immortal King Shi Que surveyed his surroundings and declared, "Everyone, today, this group of lowlifes from Tianhuang Mainland wants to flatten Elixir Firmament Palace. This concerns everyone present, every sect and aristocratic family!"

 "If these lowlifes from Tianhuang Mainland win, we'll lose everything we have now!"

 Immortal King Shi Que's words had indeed struck a sore spot for many experts present.

 In the Elixir Firmament Immortal Domain, the major sects, Immortal Kingdoms and Elixir Firmament Palace had long formed an intertwined relationship. It was deeply rooted and monopolized all cultivation resources.

 If Elixir Firmament Palace was destroyed, they would not be much better off!

 It was the same for the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain.

 Therefore, Feng Cantian's rise back then was like a thorn in the side of these immortals of the upper world. In the end, he was imprisoned for hundreds of thousands of years and could not see the light of day!

 Immortal King Shi Que's passionate words indeed aroused the fighting spirit of the experts of Elixir Firmament Palace.

 However, he did not expect the faction of Elixir Firmament Palace to collapse completely the moment the two sides fought!

 They could not fight!

 They could not fight at all!

 Su Zimo summoned his Four Heads Eight Arms and charged into the crowd with the Trinity Auspicious Jade, Primordial Unity Horsetail Whip, the Duckweed Sword and the terrifying bloodline of the Grade 12 Creation Green Lotus!

 Apart from peak Immortal Kings who could barely defend with their perfected Grotto-heavens, ordinary Immortal Kings and peerless Immortal Kings were like livestock in front of him and could not withstand a single blow!

 Su Zimo alone sent the 300-odd Immortal King experts of Elixir Firmament Palace into a mess.

 He was simply a human-shaped killing weapon!

 Thunder rumbled and lightning flashed.

 A large sea of lightning surged over. Feng Cantian was like a god born from lightning as he waved his spear and killed in all directions.

 Lin Zhan faced the quasi-Emperors of Elixir Firmament Palace directly.

 In the same cultivation realm, the quasi-Emperors who joined forces were completely suppressed by Lin Zhan and were at a disadvantage, retreating step by step.

 Immortal Queen Ling Long stepped on the Nine Palace Subtle Steps and held the Mystic Firmament Turtle Shell. She shuttled through the Immortal King Battlefield and drifted freely. The Immortal King experts could not even touch the corner of her clothes.

 The Perfected Spirit Battlefield was exceptionally tragic as well!

 Monkey summoned the Emperor Weapon of Combat and released the secret skill of Combating the Universe. A Combat Soul that was thousands of feet tall descended and together with the Bloodline Phenomenon, it was invincible!

 A supreme Perfected Spirit of Elixir Firmament Palace was sent flying by Monkey's staff and spat out blood, severely injured.

 Before he could react, a black shadow flashed and a bloody hole appeared on the top of his head. His Essence Spirit was destroyed and he died.

 In the Perfected Spirit Battlefield, a spirit swam like a ghost

 Many Perfected Spirits were killed silently before they could see Night Spirit!

 Monkey, Night Spirit, Tiger, Qing Qing, Little Fox and Golden Lion alone turned the Perfected Spirit Battlefield upside down!
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 Monkey, Night Spirit and the other siblings had not seen each other for many years and had not fought side by side for a long time. When they gathered this time round, it was as though they had returned to the situation of fighting on the battlefield in Tianhuang Mainland back then.

 On Tianhuang Sect's side, Ming Zhen wielded the Fiend Vanquishing Staff. His eyes were clear but he had the might of the Enraged Diamond Gaze.

 An incomparably stunning saber beam descended from the skies with a surging Saber Intent that surged over like a boundless mortal world, causing one to be filled with desire and unable to extricate themselves!

 Yan Beichen had attacked—Secular World Desires!

 That was a killing move of the Fiend Obsession Buddha Karmic Sutra!

 There were very few Perfected Spirits in Tianhuang Sect who could defend against that slash, let alone ordinary Perfected Spirits!

 Demoness Ji's movement technique was agile and she shuttled through the crowd with a sword in hand, like a dancing sprite. Every single move, frown and smile of hers could make one's heart race.

 To her, the word 'kill' did not seem to be stained with blood at all. Instead, it was filled with beauty.

 Some Perfected Spirits of Elixir Firmament Palace fell at the feet of Demoness Ji with satisfied smiles on their faces before they died.

 "Everyone, be careful. That monkey is here!"

 "We can't hold on any longer. Let's go over there!"

 "Don't come over. The Seven Emotions Fiend Generals are here! Dodge quickly!"

 "Everyone, don't panic. Gather together and kill your way out!"

 On the Perfected Spirit Battlefield, many Perfected Spirit experts of the Elixir Firmament Immortal Domain were flustered and defeated.

 A Paradise Void Perfected Spirit of Elixir Firmament Palace wanted to gather everyone and break out of the encirclement.

 Many Perfected Spirit experts of the Elixir Firmament Immortal Domain gathered towards the sound. However, before everyone could stabilize themselves, they smelled the fragrance of flowers.

 In such a tragic battlefield where blood qi surged, the appearance of the fragrance of flowers was way too strange.

 Peach blossoms of different colors floated down from the skies, emitting a faint fragrance that was intoxicating like a rain of flowers.

 A Perfected Spirit did not think too much about it and wanted to wave his hands to push away the peach blossoms that fell in front of him.

 However, when his palm collided with a seemingly weak peach blossom, a blood mist burst forth!

 Pfft!

 Endless sword qi burst forth from the peach blossom and riddled the Perfected Spirit instantly!

 "Watch out!"

 Someone exclaimed.

 Buzz!

 Suddenly!

 A sword hum sounded.

 In the peach blossoms that filled the skies, a bedazzling sword beam descended with an extremely sharp sword intent. A cold intent enveloped and tore the crowd that had just gathered into two!

 "A Sky of Intoxicating Flowers, A Sword of Frost!"

 Beiming Xue attacked and crushed the confidence of the Perfected Spirits of the Elixir Firmament Immortal Domain with a single strike!

 Coupled with the participation of Nian Qi, Carefree, Tao Yao, Liu Ping and the others, Elixir Firmament Palace collapsed on the Perfected Spirit Battlefield!

 "Tsk tsk…"

 Emperor North Kun watched the battle from the side and did not attack. He exclaimed, "These people from Tianhuang Mainland are truly impressive. Not to mention the Elixir Firmament Immortal Domain, with their combat strength, they can even sweep through the entire Nine Firmament Immortal Domain!"

 "Indeed."

 Emperor South Peng nodded. "Of course, the prerequisite is that Emperor experts don't attack."

 The Iron Crown Old Man said, "Currently, this group of people lacks top Emperor experts to hold down the fort for them. Otherwise, with their strength, it's not impossible for them to establish a world even."

 When Su Zimo left the Sword World, he mentioned this to the Iron Crown Old Man and the other two World Lords.

 Apart from saving Xiaoning and Night Spirit and resolving some grudges from the past, Su Zimo had the intention of confirming this matter by gathering everyone from Tianhuang Mainland in the Heavenly World this time round.

 The chaos of the medium chiliocosm was about to arrive and everyone from Tianhuang Mainland was scattered everywhere. Once the calamity descended, Su Zimo could not take care of everyone.

 It was imperative to gather everyone from Tianhuang Mainland as much as possible and find a place to settle down.

 "Establish a world?"

 When Emperor North Kun heard that, he shook his head and chuckled, pouting. "That's a little naive. Given their current strength, they can only create a lesser world."

 "If they want to survive in the current chaotic situation, they can only rely on the various super worlds. Wouldn't that still mean that they have to be dependent on others?"

 When Dragon Empress Frost heard that, she opened her mouth slightly and hesitated.

 She seemed to have heard Long Li mention that Emperor Desolate Martial was from Tianhuang Mainland as well.

 However, not many people knew about this.

 Emperor Desolate Martial had only suddenly risen in recent years. He wore a silver mask that covered his appearance and was extremely mysterious. Not many experts of the medium chiliocosm knew of his background.

 Of course, even if Emperor Desolate Martial came from Tianhuang Mainland, he was presiding over the Great Wilderness World and might not be with these people.

 Emperor South Peng added, "We're all Emperors and know very well that it's not that simple to create a world in the medium chiliocosm."

 "In the current chaotic situation, survival is only one of them. There's also the problem of Heaven and Earth Essence Qi."

 "In order to establish a foothold in the medium chiliocosm, there must be spirit items that gather the Heaven and Earth Essence Qi in the world. Otherwise, how can cultivators and living beings cultivate when the Spirit Qi in the world is thin? How many people are willing to give up a cultivation environment filled with Spirit Qi and cultivate in a world with thin Spirit Qi?"

 The Iron Crown Old Man was silent.

 In truth, he knew that Emperor South Peng was right.

 This matter was also the foundation of the establishment of a world.

 For example, the Heavenly World had the Builder Tree.

 Under such circumstances, in order to absorb more Heaven and Earth Essence Qi, the Pure Land of Bliss also had three Sacred Trees and the Fiend Domain had the Undying Tree.

 Every Immortal Domain of the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain had their own spirit item and immortal tree as well!

 However, even if everyone in Tianhuang Mainland obtained Heaven and Earth spirit items that could gather Heaven and Earth Essence Qi, they would be easily plundered without an Emperor expert presiding over and a powerful world as their backing.

 "No matter what, if Zimo wants to create a world, our Sword World has to take care of him."

 The Iron Crown Old Man thought to himself.

 In the opinion of the Iron Crown Old Man, as long as there was enough time, people like Su Zimo would definitely be able to gain a foothold in the medium chiliocosm once they matured and established their own worlds!

 However, the current situation of the medium chiliocosm…

 Emperor North Kun said, "Immortal Emperor Elixir Firmament is sure calm. To think that he hasn't appeared yet."

 "With us holding down the fort, even if we don't attack, he won't dare to appear." Emperor South Peng chuckled.

 Dragon Empress Frost had a grim expression as she said in a deep voice, "I'm not worried about Immortal Emperor Elixir Firmament, but those three from the Heavenly World…"

 Although Dragon Empress Frost did not say their exact names, the expressions of the Emperors present changed slightly.

 Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament, also known as Immortal Emperor Dawn Twilight previously.

 Heavenly Lord Six Brahma.

 Fiend Emperor Apocalypse!

 The three of them dominated the Heavenly World and occupied a region. Their strength was unfathomable and they unified the Immortal, Buddhist and Fiend Domains in an extremely short period of time!

 The Emperor experts who resisted them in the past either died or submitted without exception!

 As for Fiend Emperor Apocalypse, the fact that he could revive after 40 million years was still a mystery to everyone.

 The few Emperors present exchanged glances without saying anything.

 In reality, they were wary of coming to the Heavenly World.

 It was because of the existence of the three of them.

 In fact, after they stepped into the Heavenly World, their hearts were indeed shrouded in a haze. They felt an indescribable pressure and felt a little heavy!

 It was even accompanied by a faint sense of danger!

 However, that pressure seemed to have encountered some obstruction and was suppressed by another power, so it did not erupt.
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 Divine Firmament Immortal Domain. 

 Divine Firmament Palace.

 Originally, there was only one master, Immortal Emperor Divine Firmament.

 However, over the years, Immortal Emperor Dawn Twilight unified the Nine Firmament and was conferred the title of Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament. This Divine Firmament Palace became one of Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament's palaces.

 In the empty Divine Firmament Hall, there were only two figures sitting opposite each other. There was a peachwood square table in the middle with two steaming cups of fragrant tea placed on it.

 Without Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament's permission, even Immortal Emperor Divine Firmament could not step into this hall!

 One of the two figures was Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament, who had become famous over the years.

 The other person had black hair and purple robes and wore a silver mask. His eyes were as deep as the sea—it was the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 When he first arrived, Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament seemed to have been waiting for a long time and had brewed fragrant tea.

 "Try it."

 Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament smiled and pushed a teacup slowly towards the Martial Dao Prime Body. "This tea is not bad."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body raised his cup and placed it under his nose. He sniffed gently before downing it in one gulp.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body put down his teacup and looked at Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament. "How should I address you? Immortal Emperor Dawn Twilight? Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament? Emperor Bo Xun? Heavenly Lord Six Brahma? Fiend Emperor Apocalypse? Or… Great Emperor Heaven Burial?"

 Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament chuckled. "Looks like you've already guessed it."

 "Immortal Emperor Dawn Twilight, Emperor Bo Xun and Fiend Emperor Apocalypse borrowed the power of the Emperor's Tomb to revive. This means that they have all cultivated the Heaven Burial Sutra."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said, "Or rather, they awakened some memories and comprehended the Heaven Burial Sutra."

 Back then, the reason why the Green Lotus True Body could revive in the Emperor's Tomb was because of the Heaven Burial Sutra.

 At that time, he had already guessed that Immortal Emperor Dawn Twilight, Emperor Bo Xun and Fiend Emperor Apocalypse were closely related to Great Emperor Heaven Burial.

 As for Emperor Bo Xun, who was the current Heavenly Lord Six Brahma, there were also signs of him doing the same early on.

 Back in the battle at Builder Tree Mountain Range, Su Zimo had already noticed something!

 After Emperor Bo Xun revived, he suddenly vanished without a trace.

 As for Heavenly Lord Six Brahma of the Buddhist monasteries, he suddenly rose and gathered a large number of Buddhist disciples with his profound Dharmic Dao.

 Emperor Bo Xun had a Buddha and Fiend Body. His comprehension of Buddhism was definitely not inferior to any Emperors of the Buddhist monasteries.

 This time round, he revived and experienced life and death. His Dharmic Dao improved further and he even surpassed the Emperors of the Buddhist monasteries!

 Only Emperor Bo Xun had such methods to unify the Pure Land of Bliss in such a short period of time without any bloodshed!

 Back in the conversation with the Fiend Lord outside the Great Wilderness World, the Fiend Lord had also indirectly confirmed his guess.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said, "In the lower worlds, Blood Fiend obtained your Three Corpses Technique and once cultivated three Immortal, Buddha and Demon Bodies. Emperor Bo Xun once cultivated the Buddha Body, the Six Desires Body and the Seven Emotions Body. Although they were also three bodies, their intents were even more superior."

 "I'm a little curious. What are your three bodies?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had once speculated that Great Emperor Heaven Burial's Three Corpses Technique might be Immortal Emperor Dawn Twilight, Buddha Bo Xun and Fiend Emperor Apocalypse.

 However, these three bodies were similar to Blood Fiend's comprehension of the Three Corpses Technique. In terms of intent, they were inferior to Emperor Bo Xun's Three Corpses.

 "It's only natural that their comprehension of the Three Corpses Technique is far inferior to mine."

 When Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament mentioned that, a hint of pride flashed through his eyes. "After cultivating for several eras, we comprehended the ultimate meaning of the Three Corpses Technique. The Three Corpses shall be severed from myself into the Good Corpse, Evil Corpse and Self Corpse respectively!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body pondered for a moment and gradually came to a realization.

 In terms of intent alone, severing good, evil and self was indeed far superior to the Three Corpses Technique of Blood Fiend and Emperor Bo Xun.

 The so-called Good Corpse was actually the original Immortal Emperor Dawn Twilight.

 Before he revived and awakened the memories of Great Emperor Heaven Burial, Immortal Emperor Dawn Twilight was indeed a member of the righteous path. He killed demons and fiends and hated evil.

 It was precisely because of this that Immortal Emperor Dawn Twilight had two completely different states in the Emperor's Tomb.

 Before his memories were completely awakened, the last bit of kindness he retained imparted the Dharmic Dao of the Dawn Bell and Twilight Drum to Su Zimo and persuaded him to leave the medium chiliocosm.

 As for the Evil Corpse, it was naturally Fiend Emperor Apocalypse whose heart was filled with destruction and killing!

 The so-called Self referred to his personal obsessions.

 The Self Corpse could also be called the Obsession Corpse.

 The Self Corpse that was severed out by Great Emperor Heaven Burial was none other than Emperor Bo Xun!

 It was precisely because of this that he could create the Fiend Obsession Buddha Karmic Sutra.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said, "You severed the three corpses and allowed them to cultivate in the medium chiliocosm independently. Before their memories were awakened, any one of the corpses would be self-contained and have their own consciousnesses."

 "In a sense, the Three Corpses are complete lifeforms. They all have a chance to take the final step and become Great Emperors as well!"

 "That's right."

 Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament nodded. "However, the Three Corpses encountered different bottlenecks in this generation and could not break through. I could only choose another path. To let them die, awaken their memories and revive thereafter."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said, "In other words, the deaths of the Three Corpses in their previous lives were inevitable and caused by you."

 "Of course."

 Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament smiled. "Otherwise, how could they have died in the Great Emperor Tombs so coincidentally?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body recalled something else. "So, Sword Emperor Immortal Vanquishing died in vain back then."

 Back in the battle of Great Tie Wei Mountain, Emperor Bo Xun was besieged by 20 Emperor experts. There, Sword Emperor Immortal Vanquishing died and Emperor Bo Xun died in Avici.

 How could Sword Emperor Immortal Vanquishing have known that the close friend he had known his entire life and saved with his life was only one of the Three Corpses of Great Emperor Heaven Burial?

 Regardless of whether he attacked or not, Emperor Bo Xun's death was inevitable.

 At the mention of Sword Emperor Immortal Vanquishing, there was no fluctuation on Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament's face.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was not surprised by that either.

 The person in front of him was Great Emperor Heaven Burial. The death of Sword Emperor Immortal Vanquishing was nothing to him.

 Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament seemed to have thought of something and suddenly smiled meaningfully. "Actually, before you, there was another person who guessed my identity."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body pondered for a moment and asked, "The Sect Master of the Academy?"

 "Smart!"

 Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament clapped and smiled. "The Sect Master of the Academy is a smart and interesting person."

 "He's also an ambitious person."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said.

 Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament did not deny it and smiled. "He took the initiative to look for me and raised a possibility. You'll definitely not be able to guess it."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was silent.

 Indeed, he could not guess what the Sect Master of the Academy wanted to do.

 "He wanted to cooperate with me!"

 Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament burst into laughter.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body sneered and asked, "And someone like you would cooperate with him?"

 There was a huge difference in status between the two parties.

 The fact that the Sect Master of the Academy dared to raise this matter was indeed beyond the expectations of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 With Great Emperor Heaven Burial's methods, it was as easy as flipping his palm if he wanted to control the Sect Master of the Academy!

 "Initially, I did not care indeed."

 Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament smiled. "However, this Sect Master of the Academy was too interesting. I couldn't bear to attack him. In fact, I was even looking forward to our cooperation!"
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 "What kind of cooperation?" 

 The Martial Dao Prime Body asked.

 "Since you're so smart, why don't you take a guess?"

 Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament chuckled. "Of course, he's not qualified to cooperate with me now."

 Given the intelligence of the Sect Master of the Academy and the Dharmic Dao of the Technique Reserve, coupled with his pedantic nature and insight into the heavenly secrets, it was not surprising for him to divine the identity of Great Emperor Heaven Burial through the connection between Immortal Emperor Dawn Twilight, Emperor Bo Xun and Fiend Emperor Apocalypse.

 However, it was indeed beyond the expectations of the Martial Dao Prime Body that he took the initiative to run to Great Emperor Heaven Burial to discuss a cooperation with him.

 Given Great Emperor Heaven Burial's methods, killing the Sect Master of the Academy was like stepping on an ant.

 The Sect Master of the Academy must know that as well.

 However, he did not know what kind of cooperation he proposed that could make Great Emperor Heaven Burial find it interesting and not even attack him.

 When the Martial Dao Prime Body saw that Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament would not say it explicitly, he did not dwell on this matter and merely said indifferently, "I believe he did not guess that you have another identity as well."

 "Oh?"

 The smile on Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament's face faded.

 "Or rather, this is your true identity."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body glared at Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament and said word by word, "The Lord of the Netherworld, Great Emperor Feng Du!"

 If the conversation between the two of them were to spread, it would be earth-shattering!

 The entire Divine Firmament Hall fell silent instantly after the Martial Dao Prime Body said that.

 Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament retracted his smile and looked fixedly at the Martial Dao Prime Body as well. Their gazes met in midair and neither of them retreated!

 The atmosphere gradually turned solemn.

 "The Lord of the Netherworld."

 After an unknown period of time, Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament murmured softly and broke the silence. Then, he smiled meaningfully and asked, "Feng Du has never appeared. How did you make that guess?"

 In reality, Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament's question did not deny the speculation of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 "I deduced a long time ago that Immortal Emperor Dawn Twilight and the other two were the Three Corpses of Great Emperor Heaven Burial."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said, "However, I originally thought that the Fiend Lord was Great Emperor Heaven Burial. That's because when I first met him, he sat on a tomb and called himself the tomb keeper."

 "There are naturally many connections between Heaven Burial and tombs."

 "That's right."

 Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament nodded.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said, "However, the Fiend Lord denied that outside the Great Wilderness World that day."

 "The Fiend Lord once revealed some information. They and the nine Great Emperors of the Heavenly Court are all from the major chiliocosm and their cultivation realms are above the Great Emperor realm. They can be said to be immortal and have endless lifespans."

 "The fact that Great Emperor Heaven Burial can survive until now means that he's different from the Great Emperors born in the medium chiliocosm. He's also an immortal existence with an endless lifespan. If he's not one of the nine of them from the Heavenly Court, he could only be one of the five Lords of the Netherworld or Hell, Hungry Ghost, Beast and Asura Daos."

 Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament smiled. "That might not be the case. It's possible that I'm from the major chiliocosm, but unrelated to them entirely."

 The speculation of the Martial Dao Prime Body earlier on could indeed only prove that Great Emperor Heaven Burial was similar to the Fiend Lord and the others—they were both from the major chiliocosm and were immortal.

 However, it could not confirm that Great Emperor Heaven Burial was the Lord of the Netherworld.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said, "I've seen all the Lords of the Four Daos. Only the Lord of the Netherworld is extremely mysterious and has never appeared."

 "So, since you've never even met him before, why would you guess at his identity?"

 Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament asked with a smile.

 "We'll have to go back to the same problem as before."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said slowly, "The Dharmic Dao of Heaven Burial is inextricably linked to tombs. As for the largest tomb in this world, it's probably the Netherworld!"

 "The Lord of the Netherworld controls the Netherworld and reincarnation. Only he can create a Taboo Mystic Classic like the Heaven Burial Sutra and revive people!"

 "Fufu…"

 "Hahahaha!"

 Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament chuckled for a while before laughing out loud and nodding repeatedly.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said, "This is only the first time I've associated you with the Lord of the Netherworld. Furthermore, when I asked the Fiend Lord about the Lord of the Netherworld that day, he avoided talking about it."

 "There should only be a few people who can make the Fiend Lord choose to avoid talking about them."

 "Just based on that?"

 Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament asked.

 "Of course it's more than that."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said indifferently, "Back in the Emperor's Tomb, I obtained a treasure, the Soul Lantern. As for the Soul Lantern, it belongs to the Lord of the Netherworld."

 "Initially, I never understood why the Soul Lantern was in the hands of Immortal Emperor Dawn Twilight."

 "However, in fact, the answer to this question is very simple. It is because Immortal Emperor Dawn Twilight is one of the Three Corpses cultivated by Great Emperor Heaven Burial, the Lord of the Netherworld. It's only normal for the Lord of the Netherworld to hand the Soul Lantern to Immortal Emperor Dawn Twilight and help him cultivate."

 "It was just that even before Immortal Emperor Dawn Twilight died in his previous life, he still thought that the Soul Lantern was a treasure he accidentally obtained."

 Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament smiled and did not deny it.

 "Anything else?"

 Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament asked.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said, "You should already know that I killed more than 30 Emperors in the Witch World, including the Witch World Lord. Before he died, he revealed that he still had a master."

 At the mention of this, Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament raised his eyebrows.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body continued, "I've been to the Poison World and learned something. The Nether Calamity Poison originated from the Nether Calamity Flower. However, the Nether Calamity Flower doesn't exist in the medium chiliocosm. It only grows beside the Hell Serene Springs."

 "Given the Poison World Lord's methods, he can't enter Hell at all. In other words, there's another person behind the Poison World. It's this person who brought the Nether Calamity Flower from Hell to the medium chiliocosm and handed it to the Poison World Lord!"

 "There aren't many people who can enter and exit Hell. The Lord of the Netherworld happens to be one of them."

 Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament smiled and asked, "From what you're saying, the master mentioned by the Witch World Lord is also the Lord of the Netherworld?"

 "Of course."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said, "The living beings of the Netherworld exist completely in the Essence Spirit state. Their Essence Spirits and souls are extremely powerful. As for the cultivation techniques of the Witch race, they happen to be good at cultivating the Essence Spirit as well."

 "The Witch World has more than 40 Emperor experts. That's far beyond the scope of a super large world."

 "If I'm not wrong, some of the Witch Emperors should be Ghost Emperors you brought back from the Netherworld. They entered the bodies of the Emperors and fused to become Witch Emperors!"

 "Impressive."

 Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament clapped and praised.

 It was unknown if he was praising the speculation of the Martial Dao Prime Body or himself.

 Even though he knew that the Witch World and Poison World were almost destroyed by the Martial Dao Prime Body, Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament was still all smiles, as though he did not care.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body continued, "The first living beings of the Witch World and Poison World were transformed from ordinary humans. In other words, the birth of the two worlds was done by you."

 "The so-called progenitors of the Witch World and Poison World, Emperor Nether Calamity and Emperor Nether Poison, should have been nurtured by you as well."

 "It's precisely because of that that the two worlds can cooperate so well and secretly start two wars between the Dragons and Phoenixes and Kuns and Pengs."

 "I once thought that the biggest beneficiaries of two world wars that lasted for thousands of years was the Blood World or the Tomb World."

 "However, in fact, there's only one person who benefited the most—Great Emperor Feng Du!"

 "The words Heaven Burial in the Heaven Burial Sutra do not only refer to the Heavenly Court, but all the heavens!"
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 "You're right." 

 Great Emperor Heaven Burial smiled. "I'm Feng Du, the Lord of the Netherworld!"

 At this point, there was no need for him to hide anything.

 "However, you were wrong about something just now."

 Great Emperor Heaven Burial said, "I didn't nurture Emperor Nether Calamity or Emperor Nether Poison. They… were both clones that I severed in that life!"

 The progenitors of the Witch World and Poison World were merely clones of the Lord of the Netherworld back then, existences like the Three Corpses.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body's heart skipped a beat. "If I'm not wrong, you created the Tomb World as well."

 Great Emperor Heaven Burial was Feng Du. He controlled the Netherworld and created the Three Corpses Technique. As for the cultivators of the Tomb World, they were only ordinary humans who became good at controlling corpses after cultivation.

 In the Battle of the Dragons and Phoenixes, the Tomb World was also the main force and benefited greatly from that world war.

 "It's not just the Tomb World."

 A strange and even terrifying smile appeared on Great Emperor Heaven Burial's face as he said slowly, "The current Blood World, White Bone World and Lifeless World… were created by me after I severed my clones back then!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body's heart skipped a beat.

 However, on second thought, just the names of the Tomb World, Blood World and Lifeless World alone revealed a hint of information.

 However, this matter was way too shocking.

 Who would have thought that super large worlds like the Witch World and Poison World were only established by the clones of the Lord of the Netherworld back then?!

 "In the past few eras, I've severed many clones from myself and every single one of them has been notorious!"

 Great Emperor Heaven Burial said, "Who do you think Ancient Fiend Bo Xun of the past was?"

 Ancient Fiend Bo Xun was also a clone of the Lord of the Netherworld!

 Great Emperor Heaven Burial was even more troublesome than the Martial Dao Prime Body had imagined.

 His tentacles extended to every corner of the medium chiliocosm and spanned several eras!

 Outside the Divine Firmament Hall.

 Immortal Emperor Divine Firmament stood guard in the distance and waited for Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament's orders at any moment.

 At some point in time, the Divine Firmament Hall emitted two shuddering and terrifying auras that even he felt his heart skip a beat!

 Right then, a crack opened in the void and a man emitting a medicinal fragrance stepped out. His eyes were filled with anger and he had an anxious expression, wanting to charge into the Divine Firmament Hall.

 "Elixir Firmament, what are you doing?!"

 Immortal Emperor Divine Firmament hurriedly went forward and stopped Immortal Emperor Elixir Firmament, shouting in a low voice.

 Immortal Emperor Elixir Firmament gritted his teeth and clenched his fists. "A group of lowlifes from some random Tianhuang Mainland is killing everywhere in my Elixir Firmament Immortal Domain. They're lawless! Most importantly, these lowlifes are backed by a few Emperor experts of the Sword World and the Kun Peng World!"

 "Is that so?"

 Immortal Emperor Divine Firmament frowned when he heard that.

 Immortal Emperor Elixir Firmament said hatefully, "The Emperors of these worlds didn't even greet me when they descended to the Immortal Domain. I think they don't take Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament seriously at all. They want to start a world war!"

 "I'll report it to Master now!"

 Against the Iron Crown Old Man, Emperor North Kun, Demon Empress Nine Tails and the others, Immortal Emperor Elixir Firmament did not dare to attack.

 He could only run over to look for Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament.

 "Don't go in!"

 Immortal Emperor Divine Firmament shook his head and stood in front of Immortal Emperor Elixir Firmament.

 "What are you doing?!"

 Immortal Emperor Elixir Firmament swept his gaze and said coldly, "Can you bear the responsibility if my Immortal Domain falls and a world war breaks out?! This group of Emperors are challenging the dignity of Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament by coming uninvited!"

 If it was any other time, Immortal Emperor Elixir Firmament would be a little wary of Immortal Emperor Divine Firmament.

 But now that the Nine Firmaments were unified, all the Immortal Emperors had submitted to Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament.

 Furthermore, if this dragged on, the Elixir Firmament Immortal Domain would be gone. How could he not be anxious?

 "Hmph!"

 Immortal Emperor Divine Firmament's expression darkened. "Master is meeting a guest. If you disturb him rashly and die inside, don't blame me for not reminding you!"

 "Do you think that with Master's ability, he won't be able to sense what's happening in the Heavenly World? Do you think he needs you to remind him?"

 Immortal Emperor Elixir Firmament took a few steps forward and gradually calmed down after sensing the terrifying auras emitted from the Divine Firmament Hall.

 Under such circumstances, he would probably be doomed if he barged in rashly!

 The hall was closed.

 Neither of their spirit consciousnesses could probe in, nor would they dare to.

 "Who's inside?"

 Immortal Emperor Elixir Firmament asked softly.

 "How would I know?"

 Immortal Emperor Elixir Firmament's tone was not polite earlier on. As such, Immortal Emperor Divine Firmament merely replied curtly as well.

 Immortal Emperor Elixir Firmament smiled awkwardly and pondered for a moment. "It's probably Heavenly Lord Six Brahma or Fiend Emperor Apocalypse. There's a high chance that they're discussing the grand plans of unifying the Heavenly World!"

 …

 Elixir Firmament Immortal Domain.

 This battle that seemed to have a disparity in strength ended faster than everyone imagined!

 Not long after the battle broke out, Su Zimo targeted Immortal King Shi Que and killed him in three rounds with his Bloodline Phenomenon and Four Heads Eight Arms!

 In this battle, Su Zimo did not even release his Grotto-heaven.

 Right from the beginning, Immortal Emperor Elixir Firmament did not dare to appear.

 Even after Immortal King Shi Que, the prince, died, he did not appear!

 Hundreds of Immortal Kings of Elixir Firmament Palace were killed in a chaotic manner and scattered like birds and beasts. Many Perfected Spirit experts were defeated as well and everyone from Tianhuang Mainland barged in, charging towards Elixir Firmament Palace as though no one was around!

 Before long, everyone from Tianhuang Mainland charged into Elixir Firmament Palace.

 After knowing that the battlefield ahead was defeated and Immortal Emperor Elixir Firmament was nowhere to be seen, there were no cultivators of Elixir Firmament Palace who resisted and they had long fled in all directions.

 Su Zimo stood in midair and swept his gaze.

 The Green Lotus True Body was extremely sensitive to Heaven and Earth Essence Qi. He could clearly sense that the Heaven and Earth Essence Qi around an empty space not far away was extremely dense.

 However, there was nothing there.

 "Fufu."

 Right then, a chuckle sounded from midair.

 It was Demon Empress Nine Tails who looked at Su Zimo with a fake smile. Her gaze swirled and she said enchantingly, "Young Master Su, there's a pocket dimension there. However, there are restrictions set up by Emperors. How are you going to thank me if I help you?"

 Apart from his old friends in Tianhuang Mainland, among everyone present, Demon Empress Nine Tails was one of the few who knew Su Zimo's identity.

 Back in the Great Wilderness World, Demon Empress Nine Tails had seen the appearance of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 When they saw Demon Empress Nine Tails seducing Su Zimo so fearlessly, a few hostile gazes shot out from the crowd.

 Sensing something, Demon Empress Nine Tails chuckled and waved her robe sleeve, shattering the restrictions around the empty ground, gradually revealing a divine tree that was more than ten feet tall!

 The divine tree shone with colorful brilliance and seven crystalline divine items grew on every branch. Light flowed and it was incomparably godly.

 "This is the spirit item of the Elixir Firmament Immortal Domain, the Seven Treasures Wondrous Tree."

 When Yun Zhu saw the divine tree, she said, "Gold, silver, glass, crystal, clam, coral and amber are the seven treasures. The seven treasures above are naturally not minerals of the mortal world."

 "The seven treasures can emit seven different lights that cover the Five Elements. They're said to be invincible and are also the key to gathering the Heaven and Earth Spirit Qi in the Elixir Firmament Immortal Domain."

 The Iron Crown Old Man smiled gently. "Zimo, take this Seven Treasures Wondrous Tree. In the future, if you open up a world, it can be used as the foundation for gathering Heaven and Earth Essence Qi."

 Su Zimo nodded and uprooted the Seven Treasures Wondrous Tree, keeping it in his bag.

 When Emperor North Kun saw that, he shook his head gently and muttered, "This Seven Treasures Wondrous Tree has been rooted in the Heavenly World for many years. It won't survive in a different environment."
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 Su Zimo wanted to set up a world because on the one hand, it could be used as a resting place for living beings of the lower worlds to cultivate. On the other hand, it could accommodate everyone from Tianhuang Mainland.

 If he wanted to create a world, he had to have spirit items that could gather Heaven and Earth Essence Qi.

 The Seven Treasures Wondrous Tree was naturally one of them.

 In reality, Su Zimo's Grade 12 Creation Green Lotus was the only utmost treasure in the world and far surpassed the Seven Treasures Wondrous Tree!

 Of course, he could not stay in the world forever and needed spirit items like the Seven Treasures Wondrous Tree as its foundation.

 Initially, he planted three top-grade immortal trees, the Ashoka Tree, Immortal Willow and Immortal Peach Sapling in the cave abode of Heaven and Earth Academy.

 Apart from the Immortal Peach Sapling, the Ashoka Tree and Immortal Willow did not manage to grow.

 Before he entered the Perfected One realm and returned to Heaven and Earth Academy to lay his cards on the table with the Sect Master, he sent Liu Ping and Tao Yao away and asked them to take the three immortal trees away.

 It was unknown if the Ashoka Tree and Immortal Willow had taken root and germinated all these years, emitting vitality.

 As long as these immortal trees could survive, the problem of gathering Heaven and Earth Essence Qi would be resolved.

 "Carefree, it's time to return with us, right?"

 When Emperor North Kun saw that the situation was settled, he urged Carefree to leave with him and Emperor South Peng as soon as possible.

 Ever since they stepped into the Heavenly World, they had felt uneasy.

 They had been to the Heavenly World before, but they had never felt this way!

 "It's over so quickly?"

 Carefree still felt like he had not had enough.

 Ever since he ascended, he had never fought so freely. It could be said to be to his heart's content!

 Emperor North Kun and Emperor South Peng harrumphed softly and glared at Carefree.

 Although Carefree enjoyed his time fighting, the two of them were nervous the entire time.

 At the beginning of the battle, Carefree charged into the crowd with his eyes closed as though he did not care about his life, regardless of whether it was a Perfected Spirit or an Immortal King.

 Afraid that something would happen to Carefree, the two World Lords watched Carefree closely and escorted him the entire way.

 In the middle, they were even forced to secretly attack and kill a few Immortal Kings who threatened Carefree…

 They only had this one young master of the Kun Peng World. Furthermore, his bloodline showed signs of atavism and he was the key of their two worlds merging. Nothing could happen to him.

 "Master, do you still want to fight?"

 Carefree leaned towards Su Zimo and asked expectantly.

 Su Zimo nodded and looked into the distance with a cold expression, as though he had crossed the endless void and landed on the land of the White Firmament Immortal Domain.

 "Alright!"

 Carefree perked up and grinned at Emperor North Kun. "It's not over yet. There's no hurry to return."

 The two World Lords had dark expressions and remained silent.

 Immortal Queen Ling Long seemed to have thought of something as well and murmured softly, "I'm afraid King Yun You would never have thought that the living being of the lower world that he crushed mercilessly back then would grow to this extent today…"

 Back when Su Zimo ascended, he was intercepted by King Yun You and the Sect Master of the Academy.

 If not for Immortal Queen Ling Long's help, Su Zimo would have already died.

 Even so, his Dragon Phoenix True Body was destroyed by King Yun You!

 Lin Luo asked, "The commotion here is so huge. Will King Yun You sense it?"

 Immortal Queen Ling Long shook her head. "Between the White Firmament Immortal Domain and the Elixir Firmament Immortal Domain, there's still the Green Firmament Immortal Domain and Vantage Firmament Immortal Domain. The distance is too far. Unless King Yun You advances to the Emperor realm and his spirit consciousness can cover the entire Heavenly World, he won't be able to sense the battle here."

 …

 White Firmament Immortal Domain.

 Yun You Country.

 King Yun You was alone, presiding over a dark hall with his eyes closed in deep thought.

 Under the dim light, one could vaguely see a dark expression on his face. He frowned slightly, as though he was worried about something.

 More than three hundred years ago, he had already become a quasi-Emperor.

 However, for some unknown reason, although his cultivation realm increased and his combat strength increased greatly, he felt uneasy all these years.

 Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament gradually devoured the various Immortal Domains. He led the Yun You Kingdom and chose to submit immediately because he was worried that something would happen.

 However, even though he had already submitted to Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament, the uneasiness had yet to dissipate.

 Recently, King Yun You would even occasionally feel a sense of fear, as though someone was spying on him!

 However, no matter how he probed, he did not discover anything abnormal.

 "Only Emperor experts can threaten me."

 King Yun You pressed his temples with his thumb to ease the nervousness in his heart and murmured softly, "Which Emperor expert has his eyes on me?"

 He recalled carefully that although he had killed countless people over the years, he had always been careful as though he was walking on thin ice.

 Those he killed were either weaklings or lowlifes with no backgrounds.

 He had never offended any Emperors or any princes.

 "Could it be him?"

 Suddenly, a thought flashed through King Yun You's mind.

 Su Zimo of Heaven and Earth Academy!

 Su Zimo had long died in the Emperor's Tomb. Even if he was still alive, he was not much of a threat to him.

 The main reason was that back in the lower worlds, the person standing beside Su Zimo was Demon Empress Blood Butterfly of the Great Wilderness World!

 Would Demon Empress Blood Butterfly stand up for him?

 No matter how King Yun You thought about it, this was probably the only possible danger!

 "Looks like I have to discuss it with those few people."

 King Yun You sneered and thought to himself, "I wasn't the only one who surrounded Su Zimo back then. I don't know where the Sect Master of the Academy is hiding. However, King Jin, Immortal King Qing Yang and Immortal King Yan Yang are all in the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain!"

 "That's right, I should leave the White Firmament Immortal Domain first!"

 If he continued to stay here, the uneasiness in King Yun You's heart would intensify.

 Furthermore, King Yun You had a feeling that there was something hidden in the dark corner of the hall.

 Having made up his mind, King Yun You did not hesitate any longer. He waved his hand and tore through the void, preparing to head to the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain.

 The void split open and a spatial tunnel appeared. Just as King Yun You was about to step in, a terrifying green face with fangs suddenly appeared from the spatial rift!

 Caught off guard, King Yun You almost collided with the terrifying ghost face.

 "What the f*ck?!"

 King Yun You was shocked and shuddered, crying out in fear.

 Not to mention that King Yun You was unprepared, even under normal circumstances, he would involuntarily feel a trace of fear when he saw this terrifying ghost face.

 "What the hell is that?!"

 King Yun You was so frightened that he took a few steps back. His scalp went numb and his eyes widened. He shouted angrily and summoned a sword in reverse, holding it horizontally in front of him!

 "Hehehe…"

 The terrifying ghost face grinned and let out a sinister laughter.

 The ghost face was already terrifying enough without smiling. With that smile, it looked even more sinister and terrifying. King Yun You's pupils constricted and the hair on his body stood on end!

 "Where did this evil being come from?!"

 King Yun You hollered and the blood qi in his body surged. He propped up a perfected Grotto-heaven and suppressed the terrifying ghost face ahead!

 The ghost face floated forward.

 It was only at that moment that King Yun You saw clearly that it was a tall and abnormally burly Yaksha. His widened mouth emitted a strong blood stench!

 King Yun You finally understood why he had been feeling terrified in the past few days, as though he was being monitored.

 This Yaksha Ghost was hiding right beside him!
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 Boom! 

 King Yun You's perfected Grotto-heaven contained a wisp of world power that suppressed the void ahead with a loud bang!

 However, his attack missed!

 The moment King Yun You's Grotto-heaven suppressed down, the Yaksha Ghost from earlier on disappeared from the void!

 How was that possible?

 Under normal circumstances, in this combat state where the void was distorted, it was impossible to shuttle through the void casually.

 Unless…

 "Void Yaksha!"

 King Yun You was shocked as he thought of a possibility.

 Void Yakshas were sovereigns of the Yaksha race!

 "Ga ga!"

 A strange laugh sounded from behind King Yun You. "Don't be nervous. As long as you stay here obediently, I won't hurt you at all."

 Without turning around, King Yun You suddenly slashed behind.

 Swoosh!

 A cold light flashed.

 The void behind him shattered and even the ferocious face of the Yaksha Ghost was sliced into pieces.

 Was it dead?

 "I advise you to save your strength."

 Not far away, the voice of the Yaksha Ghost sounded once more with a hint of mockery, as though he was mocking him mercilessly.

 A quasi-Emperor Void Yaksha!

 The Void Yaksha was hidden in the void and King Yun You was helpless against him.

 He gradually calmed down.

 Given this Void Yaksha's concealment methods, if he had wanted to kill him, there would definitely have been countless opportunities for him to do so over the years!

 However, the Void Yaksha did not attack him the entire time.

 Could it be that the other party was not hostile?

 The Void Yaksha appeared just to keep him here. However, he had no idea what motive the Void Yaksha had.

 "Your Highness, what happened?!"

 The door of the hall was smashed open and two Immortal Kings barged in with many palace guards.

 Before King Yun You could speak, a strange crack appeared above the heads of the two Immortal Kings and the ferocious and terrifying ghost face appeared once more.

 The ghost face opened its bloody mouth and bit off the head of an Immortal King below. Instantly, blood flowed and surged from his neck!

 The headless corpse fell limply.

 The Immortal King at the side was scared out of his wits and his pupils constricted. Without any time to think, he propped up a Grotto-heaven immediately.

 Suddenly, a gigantic ghost hand extended from the crack and grabbed down with a cold glint on its fingertip.

 The Grotto-heaven of the Immortal King shattered instantly like paper in front of the ghost hand.

 "Ah!"

 Accompanied by a tragic cry, the Immortal King was snatched away by the ghost hand in front of everyone. His figure entered the spatial rift and his cry stopped abruptly!

 Crack! Crack!

 Thereafter, a terrifying sound came from inside, as though someone was chewing on bones.

 Scarlet blood seeped out of the closed spatial rift!

 The two Immortal Kings died in the blink of an eye.

 Furthermore, they died in such a tragic manner!

 Many guards were merely Perfected Spirits and had never seen such killing methods before. Their faces were pale.

 Most importantly, King Yun You, who had the highest combat strength, watched from afar and had no intention of stopping him.

 It was not that he did not want to.

 It was because the two Immortal Kings died too quickly!

 Many guards shouted and couldn't care less about the crime of disobeying the king's orders. They left the hall one after another and fled.

 King Yun You clenched his fists with a dark expression.

 Although the Void Yaksha did not attack him, he did not show any mercy to the people around him!

 To be fair, even if the Void Yaksha did not dodge and fought him head-on, he would most likely be doomed as well.

 "What are you trying to do?!"

 King Yun You asked in a deep voice.

 "Hehe!"

 The Void Yaksha's voice sounded erratically. "My master only asked me to watch over you and not let you run around."

 "Who's your master?"

 King Yun You asked again.

 The surroundings were silent and the Void Yaksha vanished once more.

 However, King Yun You knew that the Void Yaksha was staring at him in the hall!

 Time passed bit by bit.

 Every breath in the hall was a huge torture for King Yun You.

 He was watched by a Void Yaksha and could not leave. It was equivalent to being placed under house arrest.

 He had no idea what he was waiting for.

 This was a fear of the unknown.

 After an unknown period of time.

 Outside the hall, a commotion sounded, as though thousands of troops had descended into the palace of King Yun You!

 Before King Yun You could release his spirit consciousness to investigate, a group of people had already appeared at the entrance of the hall.

 The person in the lead had green robes and black hair. He had delicate features and looked familiar.

 "You are…"

 When King Yun You saw who it was, his eyes widened and his expression changed slightly as he hollered, "Su Zimo!"

 Behind Su Zimo was a group of people.

 Those he knew were Lin Zhan and his wife from the Battle Kingdom, Feng Cantian who had once betrayed the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain and a few Peak Masters of the Sword World. He had never seen many of the remaining people.

 Su Zimo's cultivation realm was only at the major Grotto-heaven realm and was not much of a threat to him.

 However, Lin Zhan and the others behind him were not easy to deal with!

 "Su Zimo, you're not dead!"

 King Yun You said coldly.

 Su Zimo did not waste his breath on him and merely said indifferently, "King Yun You, you destroyed one of my true bodies. I'm here to take your life."

 "With just you?"

 King Yun You burst into laughter and surveyed his surroundings. "Without the help of the people around you, you won't be able to kill me!"

 "Su Zimo, this is a grudge between us. If you want to kill me, come yourself and fight me openly!"

 King Yun You said those words with righteousness and confidence.

 The moment he saw Su Zimo, he had already guessed it.

 The other party was here to take revenge!

 Given the current situation, the only way he could survive was to target Su Zimo alone.

 After chasing after Su Zimo to no avail previously, he broke through to the perfected Grotto-heaven realm after returning. Later on, he obtained a huge opportunity and was able to advance to the quasi-Emperor realm.

 For experts like them, after many years of accumulation, they could advance further as long as they had any fortuitous encounters!

 As long as he could force Su Zimo to fight him, he could take the opportunity to restrain him and coerce the others to escape.

 Of course, that was just his wishful thinking.

 Unless Su Zimo was a lunatic, he would not agree to his challenge.

 "Sure."

 Right then, Su Zimo said, "I'll give you a chance."

 Su Zimo was agreeable?

 King Yun You was stunned and could not believe it for a moment.

 "A gentleman never goes back on his word!"

 King Yun You said hurriedly, "Let's fight fairly. No one is allowed to help us!"

 Su Zimo did not reply and left Lin Zhan and the others, walking towards King Yun You alone with a calm expression.

 When King Yun You saw that Su Zimo had already entered his attack range, his eyes lit up. Suddenly, he channeled his blood qi and a tsunami in his body surged. At the same time, he propped up a perfected Grotto-heaven that contained a trace of world power and enveloped Su Zimo!

 As long as he restrained Su Zimo, he could break through this dead end!

 Against King Yun You's attack, Su Zimo did not stop in his tracks.

 Boom!

 A loud bang sounded behind him.

 Immediately after, five voids collapsed and transformed into five major Grotto-heavens with terrifying auras. Multicolored light spread and burst forth with endless Dharmic Dao runes, forming a blazing sea!

 Almost instantly, it engulfed King Yun You's perfected Grotto-heaven!
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 "You…" 

 King Yun You's eyes widened in shock. He only had time to say a single word before his perfected Grotto-heaven collapsed!

 What was that?

 Five major Grotto-heavens?

 Notwithstanding King Yun You, there were hardly any people among those present who had seen a scene of five Grotto-heavens descending at the same time. All of them had shocked expressions!

 The Grotto-heavens were accompanied by various shocking phenomenons.

 Skies filled with starlight, sword qi bursting into the air, thousands of beasts roaring, Buddhas, Dragons and Elephants as well as the sun and moon revolving…

 Any single major Grotto-heaven was already terrifying.

 As for the five Grotto-heavens, they descended at the same time. Dharmic Daos interweaved and runes gathered, forming a blazing sea that emitted a majestic and forceful power, as though it could destroy everything!

 Lin Lei's mouth was agape as he watched this scene in disbelief.

 He had already stepped into the Grotto-heaven realm and became an ordinary Immortal King.

 Previously, when he saw that Su Zimo's cultivation realm was higher than his, he felt a little upset.

 After all, he looked down on Su Zimo back then.

 To think that after all these years, not only had Su Zimo caught up to him, the difference between the two of them was already so great!

 Quasi-Emperor experts could not even last a single round against Su Zimo!

 "Brother, how are you feeling now?"

 Lin Luo asked with a faint smile.

 Back then, Lin Lei felt that Su Zimo's cultivation realm was insufficient and even persuaded Lin Luo not to interact with Su Zimo.

 Lin Lei's face flushed slightly and he felt a little ashamed.

 After a moment of silence, Lin Lei regained his fighting spirit and took a deep breath, saying in a deep voice, "There's indeed a gap between us. However, one day, I'll catch up to him and surpass him!"

 "You?"

 When Lin Zhan heard that, he shook his head and said bluntly, "Stop dreaming."

 It was not easy for Lin Lei to muster the courage to say those words earlier on. At that moment, he was dealt a blow by Lin Zhan and was instantly discouraged with an awkward expression.

 "Mother, look at Father."

 Lin Lei complained softly, "How can he discourage others like that?"

 Immortal Queen Ling Long sighed softly. "Lei'er, your father is right…"

 "Huh?"

 Lin Lei was stunned.

 Immortal Queen Ling Long said earnestly, "The difference between you and Zimo is not merely a gap. It's worlds apart."

 "Pfft!"

 Lin Luo could not help but laugh when she heard that.

 Lin Lei's face flushed red and he was a little anxious. "Mother, why are you…"

 Immortal Queen Ling Long patted Lin Lei's shoulder and said, "Lei'er, it's good to have ambitions and goals, but there are many things you don't understand. It's better for you to chase after another rival."

 Lin Lei: "…"

 Outside the hall.

 The Iron Crown Old Man, Emperor North Kun and the others stood in midair and revealed strange expressions when they sensed the situation inside.

 Although the Iron Crown Old Man already knew that Su Zimo had cultivated five Grotto-heavens, he was still shocked when he saw that with his own eyes!

 "Five Grotto-heavens. That's practically unprecedented!"

 Emperor North Kun praised.

 Dragon Empress Frost nodded slightly. "This lad's future achievements are immeasurable."

 Emperor South Peng pondered for a moment. "It's hard to say. The Dharmic Daos of his five Grotto-heavens are all different. They include Immortal, Buddhist, Fiend and Demon Daos. In the end, it's probably as difficult as ascending to the heavens to synthesize them into a single world."

 Suddenly, the expression of the Iron Crown Old Man changed. As though he sensed something, he looked in the direction of White Firmament Palace and frowned slightly.

 The commotion here had already alarmed Immortal Emperor White Firmament!

 …

 In the hall.

 King Yun You's perfected Grotto-heaven collapsed; it could not defend against the pressure of Su Zimo's five major Grotto-heavens at all! Under the impact of the Dharmic Dao runes, his entire body trembled and he was severely injured. He spat out blood and was sent flying!

 Su Zimo had no intention of testing the waters with King Yun You at all and released his trump card the moment he arrived!

 King Yun You's hair was disheveled. He wanted to struggle to his feet, but he felt a sharp pain in his chest.

 Bang!

 Su Zimo had already arrived and stepped on his chest, trampling him heavily on the ground. He bent over slightly with a cold gaze.

 "King Yun You."

 Su Zimo said, "If not for the fact that I wanted to end you personally, you wouldn't have lived to this day!"

 "Hehe, hahaha!"

 King Yun You's mouth was filled with blood as he burst into laughter. "Winner takes all. I'll just die since I lost to you today. However, I definitely won't regret attempting to kill you that day!"

 "I was just one move away. If I could have obtained the Creation Green Lotus back then, I would have long entered the Emperor realm and become the overlord of the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain!"

 Su Zimo smiled.

 Initially, he wanted to kill King Yun You directly and end this matter.

 However, at this moment, he suddenly changed his mind.

 Su Zimo said, "King Yun You, even if you obtained the Creation Green Lotus, you'll definitely die!"

 "Cough, cough!"

 King Yun You coughed out blood and smiled bitterly. "Since you've won, you can say whatever you want."

 Pfft!

 Su Zimo summoned the Green Lotus Sword and beheaded King Yun You, sealing his Essence Spirit at the same time.

 "Su Zimo, what are you doing?!"

 King Yun You roared with a forlorn expression.

 "Today's business isn't over."

 Su Zimo said indifferently, "I'll bring you to meet those old friends and let you send them off one by one with your very own eyes before joining them."

 With that said, Su Zimo picked up King Yun You's long hair and carried the bloodied head out of the hall.

 "Hmm?"

 Su Zimo's expression changed. A figure appeared in midair with a powerful aura that was not inferior to Emperor experts like the Iron Crown Old Man.

 Immortal Emperor White Firmament, a peak Emperor!

 The peak Emperor swept his gaze across Su Zimo and the others with a cold expression. He looked at the Iron Crown Old Man and the others and asked slowly, "Everyone, what's the meaning of this?"

 Unlike Immortal Emperor Elixir Firmament, Immortal Emperor White Firmament was a peak Emperor after all. When he saw this situation, he had to come out and demand an explanation.

 "It's nothing much."

 The Iron Crown Old Man said, "A fair battle was held between the juniors to settle their personal grudges. We didn't interfere."

 Immortal Emperor White Firmament narrowed his eyes and said coldly, "Everyone, you came uninvited to my White Firmament Immortal Domain and killed two Immortal Kings. You even beheaded King Yun You. How is that nothing much?"

 "How about I chop off that person's head now and say that it's nothing much as well?"

 Immortal Emperor White Firmament pointed at Su Zimo with a murderous glint in his eyes.

 "Give it a try."

 The Iron Crown Old Man said indifferently. His gaze locked onto Immortal Emperor White Firmament and a sword appeared in his hand!

 Emperor North Kun and Emperor South Peng exchanged glances without any intention of attacking.

 After all, they had no relationship with Su Zimo. The reason why they came this time round was only because Carefree was way too willful.

 Demon Empress Nine Tails and Demon Emperor Divine Elephant took a step forward and glared at Immortal Emperor White Firmament with unfriendly expressions.

 After the battle in the Great Wilderness, the two of them had also obtained many benefits. The many Source Stones and world fragments allowed them to break through and advance to the perfected Emperor realm.

 Immortal Emperor White Firmament did not act rashly when he saw that.

 If there was only one peak Emperor, he could give it a try.

 If he were to face three peak Emperors, including the Iron Crown Old Man who was a Lord of the Sword World and a Sword Emperor who had been famous for a long time, he would have no chance of winning!

 "Good, good, good!"

 Immortal Emperor White Firmament sneered, "Since everyone has assumed such a stance, I'm afraid things won't end so easily today!"

 "The Heavenly World today is no longer the same as before. With Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament around, it's not a place where you guys can behave brazenly!"

 With that said, Immortal Emperor White Firmament's figure flashed as he prepared to leave and head to the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain to report to Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament.

 "Hold on."

 Right then, a voice sounded from below.
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 Immortal Emperor White Firmament paused and glanced sideways at the green-robed cultivator below, saying coldly, "Why? Does an Immortal King like you think that you can keep me here?"

 Emperor North Kun, Emperor South Peng and the others frowned slightly as well.

 Immortal Emperor White Firmament was already prepared to leave. Under normal circumstances, there was no need to complicate matters.

 Immortal Emperor White Firmament was a peak Emperor after all.

 The group of people from Tianhuang Mainland did not even have a single Emperor expert to protect them, let alone fight against peak Emperors.

 Su Zimo rose slowly into the air and looked in the direction of White Firmament Palace. A cold glint flashed through the depths of his eyes as he said slowly, "I heard that there's a spirit root in the White Firmament Immortal Domain—it's the Ginseng Fruit Tree."

 "So what if we do?"

 Immortal Emperor White Firmament sneered, "You lowlifes came to my White Firmament Immortal Domain to kill and now, you even want my Ginseng Fruit Tree?"

 Emperor North Kun and Emperor South Peng exchanged glances and frowned secretly.

 They had also heard of the Ginseng Fruit Tree.

 It was said that the Ginseng Fruit Tree took 30,000 years to bloom, another 30,000 years to bear fruits and finally, another 30,000 years to ripen.

 As for each Ginseng Fruit, they contained extremely pure Heaven and Earth Essence Qi and could even increase one's lifespan after consuming them!

 However, the situation in the White Firmament Immortal Domain was different from the Elixir Firmament Immortal Domain after all.

 In the Elixir Firmament Immortal Domain, Elixir Firmament Palace fought with these people from Tianhuang Mainland. As such, it was normal for the latter to snatch away the Seven Treasures Wondrous Tree since they won the fight.

 However, White Firmament Palace did not have any conflict with Su Zimo and the others. If they wanted to snatch the spirit root of the White Firmament Immortal Domain just because they wanted to create a world, they would inevitably appear a little greedy and overbearing.

 Under such circumstances, it was impossible for the Iron Crown Old Man to help him.

 The people of the Sword World were the most upright. They wielded swords and were chivalrous, abhorring evil as though they were enemies. However, this action went against chivalry.

 Of course, the Iron Crown Old Man knew Su Zimo very well and knew that there must be a deeper meaning behind his question.

 The spirit consciousness of the Iron Crown Old Man had already spread to White Firmament Palace and landed on the Ginseng Fruit Tree.

 Dragon Empress Frost had seen the way Su Zimo conducted himself before and realized that there might be more to it. Therefore, she waited and watched.

 "White Firmament, how dare you!"

 Right then, the Iron Crown Old Man suddenly hollered. His gaze was like a sword as he locked onto Immortal Emperor White Firmament. The sword qi in his body vibrated with a murderous aura and he could attack at any moment!

 Everyone's expressions changed when they saw that.

 More people had puzzled expressions, not knowing what had happened to make the Iron Crown Old Man so furious.

 "Iron Crown, what nonsense are you rambling on about?!"

 Immortal Emperor White Firmament's heart skipped a beat and he did not dare to be careless. He hurriedly took out his horsetail whip as well and questioned loudly with focused vigilance.

 The Iron Crown Old Man's voice was cold as he asked word by word, "What's buried under your Ginseng Fruit Tree?!"

 Immortal Emperor White Firmament's expression changed when he heard that.

 Emperor North Kun, Emperor South Peng and the others realized the main point as well and released their spirit consciousnesses one after another, landing beneath the Ginseng Fruit Tree of White Firmament Palace.

 Hiss!

 When the Emperors sensed the situation under the tree, they could not help but gasp and their scalps tingled.

 Under the Ginseng Fruit Tree, there were countless corpses buried, covering a million kilometers.

 Every corpse was extremely skinny and it was obvious that they were all babies less than a year old.

 Some of the corpses still had rotting flesh that was relatively intact. It was obvious that they had just been buried.

 What was even more terrifying was that the infant corpses struggled and waved their arms before they died with extreme fear on their faces!

 These babies were buried alive!

 Up till this point of their cultivation, the Emperors were used to life and death and had experienced countless battles and bloodshed.

 However, the Emperors had never seen such a cruel scene.

 These babies had yet to enjoy the care and love of their parents. Before they could truly come into contact with the surrounding world, they were mercilessly buried under the Ginseng Fruit Tree and their flesh and blood essence were absorbed by it!

 These babies probably did not even know what had happened to them before they died.

 Even with the spirit consciousnesses of the Emperors, they could not calculate how many babies had been buried under the Ginseng Fruit Tree for countless years.

 In reality, if they had not deliberately investigated the Ginseng Fruit Tree, they would definitely not have discovered the secret buried below.

 The reason why Su Zimo sensed it was because of his Grade 12 Creation Green Lotus body.

 The moment he stepped into the White Firmament Immortal Domain, the Green Lotus True Body sensed extreme repulsion in the direction of White Firmament Palace.

 Although the Creation Green Lotus was powerful, it was relatively gentle.

 There had never been such a reaction without being provoked.

 That was the reason why Su Zimo channeled his spirit consciousness to investigate the Ginseng Fruit Tree and discovered the secret beneath it.

 The Iron Crown Old Man said coldly, "White Firmament, you buried billions of babies alive for the Ginseng Fruit Tree. You're truly heartless and sinful!"

 When they heard that, everyone from Tianhuang Mainland was shocked.

 "Amitabha."

 When Ming Zhen heard that, he had a sorrowful expression and chanted a Buddhist proclamation softly.

 Tao Yao's eyes were red and he felt terrible.

 Up till this point of his cultivation, although he had followed Su Zimo and fought against others, he had never killed anyone. At most, he had only injured the other party.

 This matter had a huge impact on him!

 "The matter of the Ginseng Fruit Tree is not a secret."

 When Immortal Emperor White Firmament saw that this matter had been exposed, he was calm. "The Immortal Emperors of the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain are well aware of this matter. All of them were delighted to consume the Ginseng Fruits given to them as well."

 The Ginseng Fruit Tree was planted in the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain and naturally could not be hidden from the senses of the Immortal Emperors.

 However, the Immortal Emperors turned a blind eye. From the beginning to the end, no Immortal Emperor stood out.

 "You're wrong!"

 Suddenly, Lin Zhan shouted, "Immortal Emperor Green Firmament has never eaten your Ginseng Fruit. I once saw with my own eyes that the Ginseng Fruit you gave him was shattered by him!"

 This was a long time ago. At that time, Lin Zhan had even asked for the reason. Immortal Emperor Green Firmament's expression was extremely ugly at that time. He wanted to say something but hesitated several times. In the end, he did not tell Lin Zhan.

 To think that such a terrifying tragedy was hidden behind this.

 "So what?"

 Immortal Emperor White Firmament smiled disdainfully. "I heard that he's already dead."

 Lin Zhan clenched his fists with pale knuckles and glared at Immortal Emperor White Firmament.

 Immortal Emperor White Firmament did not care about Lin Zhan's anger at all. He looked at the Iron Crown Old Man and said leisurely, "Iron Crown, there's no need for you to be so agitated. These babies died when they were less than a year old. They don't know anything and won't feel any pain."

 "So, did these babies deserve to die?"

 The Iron Crown Old Man's gaze turned colder as he asked slowly, "These babies can't feel pain, but what about their parents?!"

 When they saw the scene below the Ginseng Fruit Tree, even Emperor North Kun and Emperor South Peng looked at the White Firmament Immortal Domain with killing intent, let alone the Iron Crown Old Man.

 This matter had already exceeded the bottom line of any living being of any race!

 What was even more terrifying was that Immortal Emperor White Firmament said those things so easily without any guilt or regret.

 "Fufu…"

 Immortal Emperor White Firmament laughed. "It's no wonder why you guys are so angry. It must be because I forgot to mention something. These babies were born from lowlifes and their lives are as lowly as dust. Even if they're alive, their lives are like ants in this world."

 "By burying them in advance and sending them into the afterlife, they're getting the opportunity to reincarnate into a better background in the future. It can be considered as me accumulating good karma for them."

 Sword light flashed.

 The Iron Crown Old Man attacked!
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 There was no need to say anything else.

 It was fine if the Iron Crown Old Man did not see such a thing.

 However, since he now knew, he would definitely not sit back and do nothing!

 In his life, the Iron Crown Old Man had killed countless evil people.

 Even so, it was extremely rare to see someone as heartless and vicious as Immortal Emperor White Firmament.

 What was even more ironic was that this person had presided over the White Firmament Immortal Domain for many years and was known as an Immortal Emperor!

 Even in the Fiend Domain where there are ferocious Fiend Emperors, there had never been anyone more cruel than Immortal Emperor White Firmament!

 Immortal Emperor White Firmament was prepared and reacted extremely quickly. He waved his horsetail whip and tied the threads into a rod, colliding with the tip of the Iron Crown Old Man's sword.

 Clang!

 The rod dissipated instantly and turned into countless dust threads, gradually dissolving and devouring the sharp sword qi that burst forth.

 Clang! Clang!

 The Iron Crown Old Man propped up a world of sword qi and the sword hums sounded endlessly. Countless sword qi surged and burst forth with a blinding sword light.

 Immortal Emperor White Firmament quickly propped up his perfected world as well and enveloped the world. Initially, it was filled with multicolored light. However, before long, sinister winds blew and fiend qi surged, emitting the cries of resentful infants.

 Boom!

 The two perfected worlds collided with an earthshaking bang!

 Immortal Emperor White Firmament was clearly at a disadvantage. The screams of infants sounded from his world in a strange and miserable manner.

 Demon Empress Nine Tails and Demon Emperor Divine Elephant took a step forward as well and propped up their worlds. They attacked one after another and suppressed Immortal Emperor White Firmament.

 Dragon Empress Frost, Emperor North Kun and Emperor South Peng were eager to give it a try as well, waiting for an opportunity to make a move.

 When Immortal Emperor White Firmament saw that the situation was bad, he did not dare to stay any longer.

 Given his combat strength, he did not have much chance of winning against the Iron Crown Old Man alone.

 Furthermore, he was surrounded by a few World Lord Emperor experts!

 Immortal Emperor White Firmament took advantage of the fact that the Iron Crown Old Man and the others had yet to surround him to fight the Iron Crown Old Man head-on once more. Thereafter, he turned around and fled, heading straight for the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain.

 There had to be overpowering combat strength or an absolute advantage in numbers.

 Otherwise, if a peak Emperor wanted to escape, it would be difficult for others to stop him.

 In a battle, space trembled and shattered, preventing one from using spatial tunnels to pass through.

 However, the movement technique of a peak Emperor was shockingly fast as well.

 In the blink of an eye, Immortal Emperor White Firmament had already left the territory of the White Firmament Immortal Domain and arrived at the Vantage Firmament Immortal Domain.

 The Iron Crown Old Man's expression was cold as the sword qi in the world behind him condensed continuously. In the end, it gathered in the longsword in his hand and he waved it forward!

 An incomparably resplendent sword light flashed through the void and entered Immortal Emperor White Firmament's world instantly.

 Pfft!

 A bone-deep wound was slashed open on Immortal Emperor White Firmament's back and blood flowed!

 If not for the fact that his world could defend against more than half of the damage of the sword light, that sword strike would have sliced him into two!

 "If you have the guts, chase after me!"

 Immortal Emperor White Firmament endured the pain and roared. His body was tainted with a sanguine light and he sped even faster. He had already crossed the Vantage Firmament Immortal Domain and entered the Green Firmament Immortal Domain.

 The sword strike earlier on seemed to have exhausted the Iron Crown Old Man immensely as well.

 However, his gaze was still cold and the killing intent on his body intensified. He raised his sword and chased!

 "Brother Iron Crown, don't be rash!"

 Emperor North Kun and Emperor South Peng flashed and blocked the Iron Crown Old Man hurriedly.

 When he saw the Iron Crown Old Man's unfriendly expression, Emperor North Kun said hurriedly, "Immortal Emperor White Firmament clearly wants to lure us over. There's a high chance that Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament is in that direction!"

 "This is the Heavenly World after all. There are only a few of us. If we really fight an Emperor Battle with Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament, we probably won't be able to gain any advantage."

 Emperor South Peng said in a deep voice as well.

 With that delay, Immortal Emperor White Firmament had already entered the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain and disappeared into Divine Firmament Palace.

 The surroundings of Divine Firmament Palace were filled with an extremely powerful aura that even the spirit consciousnesses of the Emperors present could not detect.

 "Senior, there's no need to chase after him. He won't live long."

 Right then, Su Zimo sent a voice transmission with his spirit consciousness.

 Although the Iron Crown Old Man was indignant, he gradually calmed down.

 He did not think too much about Su Zimo's words and thought that the latter was just comforting him.

 After calming down, he thought about it. Even if he chased after Immortal Emperor White Firmament now, he would probably not be able to kill him. Instead, he might be in danger.

 He was not confident in facing the mysterious Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament!

 Of course, the Iron Crown Old Man did not intend to give up just like that.

 It was impossible for Immortal Emperor White Firmament to hide behind Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament forever. He would have to appear one day.

 As long as there was a chance, the Iron Crown Old Man would definitely attack again!

 Su Zimo led everyone and tore through the void, descending into White Firmament Palace.

 Dragon Empress Frost looked at Su Zimo. "This Ginseng Fruit Tree is a rare spirit root. It can produce Heaven and Earth spirit fruits even without the nourishment of infants and can even gather Heaven and Earth Essence Qi. You can take it away."

 "There's no need."

 Su Zimo looked at the Ginseng Fruit Tree below and the baby-shaped fruits hanging on the tree. His gaze was cold as he shook his head.

 A spirit root like this Ginseng Fruit Tree must have long awakened and possessed its own sentience.

 However, this Ginseng Fruit Tree did not reject something so vicious and cruel. Instead, it chose to let nature take its course and even cater to it!

 It was stained with the blood of countless infants and innocent souls!

 The Ginseng Fruit Tree was also an accomplice in such a tragic matter!

 Indeed, Su Zimo needed spirit roots. However, he would definitely not let something so evil take root in his world.

 "Then this Ginseng Fruit Tree…"

 Dragon Empress Frost hesitated.

 "Burn it!"

 Su Zimo condensed a Dharmic art and released four flames. Coupled with the Essence Spirit Fire, they formed the Pancadhi Dao Fire and scattered towards the Ginseng Fruit Tree.

 Splash!

 The Ginseng Fruit Tree shuddered and shook off many Ginseng Fruits that sank into the ground. It refined the essence of the Ginseng Fruits and its aura increased exponentially!

 Countless branches extended and coiled towards Su Zimo.

 In the blink of an eye, the Ginseng Fruit Tree became murderous!

 "Struggles of a cornered beast!"

 Su Zimo harrumphed coldly and his blood qi surged, releasing his Bloodline Phenomenon.

 A jade green lotus rose from the ground and broke through the chaos, swaying with light!

 Although the Ginseng Fruit Tree was a rare spirit root in the world, it was much weaker in front of the Creation Green Lotus.

 It was as though it was suppressed by bloodline. When the branches of the Ginseng Fruit Tree touched the Creation Green Lotus, not only did they fail to absorb any life essence, they withered rapidly and their lifeforce was plundered by the Creation Green Lotus!

 The branches of the Ginseng Fruit Tree shrunk rapidly.

 The Pancadhi Dao Fire descended and burned rapidly on the tree trunk.

 The flames spread along the thick roots of the Ginseng Fruit Tree and enveloped the entire White Firmament Palace, forming a raging flame with a radius of a million kilometers.

 Many cultivators of White Firmament Palace dispersed when they saw that the situation was bad.

 Su Zimo and the others stood in midair above the flames.

 Not only did the fire burn the Ginseng Fruit Tree to ashes, it burned White Firmament Palace as well as incinerated the corpses of countless babies buried underground.

 It was only at that moment that the innocent babies were truly free.
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 Ming Zhen bowed with his head lowered and pressed his palms together, chanting a sutra softly.

 The sutra was not long and only had 59 words and 14 sentences. However, those who heard it could not help but feel happy, as though they had eliminated all their worries without any resentment or hatred.

 Under the Ginseng Fruit Tree, the countless vengeful spirits buried in a million kilometers of territory were also liberated and reborn into paradise.

 In midair, the phantoms of infants vaguely appeared. They looked at Ming Zhen with pure and clear eyes with a hint of gratitude and a childish smile appeared on their young faces once more.

 "This young monk's Dharmic insights are profound and he's benevolent. He's only a Perfected Spirit and yet, such a phenomenon is created when he recites the Rebirth Mantra."

 Emperor North Kun praised.

 Emperor South Peng shook his head gently. "There are too many babies buried here. Billions of souls condensed with endless grievances. This young monk's cultivation realm is insufficient. He definitely won't be able to withstand it if he wants to exorcise the billions of souls."

 In reality, that was indeed the case.

 As Ming Zhen chanted continuously, his expression turned even paler.

 If he ignored these dead souls and vengeful spirits and left some of them with too much resentment in the world, they might form various Yin Spirits and malevolent ghosts that wreaked havoc on the human world.

 If their souls returned to the world and entered reincarnation, they would at least have a chance to be reborn.

 The toll was too great for Ming Zhen if he wanted to purify the billions of spirits. His Essence Spirit became weaker and his body swayed slightly.

 However, he still had no intention of stopping and his gaze was firm.

 There seemed to be an unshakable persistence and belief in him.

 That was his determination to not become a Buddha until Hell was empty!

 That was the belief that all living beings could be purified and saved!

 In Tianhuang Mainland, even a peerless genius like Monk Daming would avoid Ming Zhen unconsciously and lament, "The Enraged Diamond Gaze is inferior to Bodhisattva's humble brow. I've finally seen it today."

 Ming Zhen's incredible understanding of Buddhism was evident.

 "Namo Amitabhaya…"

 Right then, another voice sounded. It was also the sutra of the Rebirth Mantra. Although it was a little sluggish, it was recited perfectly.

 Tao Yao was at the side. When he heard Ming Zhen recite the Buddhist mantra, he felt emotional and chanted along.

 Tao Yao did not know Buddhism and had never read Buddhist scriptures.

 He only had a sincere heart and hoped that these dead souls would be freed and have a good home.

 Nian Qi was touched and recited it as well.

 More and more people helped Ming Zhen recite the sutra and share the pressure.

 Everyone merely whispered softly. However, those words converged continuously and finally erupted with endless power of faith. Sanskrit reverberated and Buddhas appeared, purging the billions of souls!

 After an unknown period of time, everyone's chanting gradually faded and the surrounding grievances had long dissipated.

 Initially, the skies above White Firmament Palace were shrouded in dark clouds all year round and it was difficult to see the light of day.

 At that moment, above the territory of White Firmament Palace for a million kilometers, the sky was clear and Buddhist light shone, bringing a hint of warmth to the land.

 Ming Zhen still had his palms pressed together and his eyes closed. His body was bathed in a golden glow and halos appeared behind his head with a solemn expression, as though he was about to soar into the skies the next moment!

 "This is…"

 When everyone sensed Ming Zhen's condition, their expressions changed.

 He was about to break through!

 Before this battle, Ming Zhen was only a Hollow Nether Perfected Spirit.

 Even if he broke through, he would only be at the Paradise Void realm. However, at that moment, the power fluctuation emitted from Ming Zhen's body was clearly meant to advance straight to the Grotto-heaven realm!

 That was equivalent to breaking through two realms in a row. Furthermore, one of them was a major realm!

 Emperor North Kun lamented, "The act of purifying billions of souls can be said to be filled with infinite merit. This young monk is now granted this fortuitous encounter thanks to the infinite merit."

 "The concept of merit is illusory and has always been untraceable."

 Emperor South Peng shook his head gently and smiled. "I think he has merely accumulated all the way to this point and things are now falling into place naturally."

 Boom!

 Right then, another gigantic power fluctuation sounded from the crowd!

 A Dao Fruit that shone with a resplendent light slowly floated out of Book Immortal Yun Zhu's consciousness. Its power rose rapidly and reached its peak before exploding with a bang. The surrounding void collapsed and a Grotto-heaven vaguely appeared!

 Yun Zhu was breaking through and was about to advance to the Grotto-heaven realm!

 Splash!

 Right then, the sound of a tsunami surged from Nian Qi's body as well. Her blood qi surged and her entire body emitted a blinding golden light. A Dao Fruit appeared slowly and was accumulating strength continuously.

 Nian Qi was also preparing and could advance to the Grotto-heaven realm at any moment!

 A violent power fluctuation sounded from the crowd.

 Instantly, many cultivators sensed something and broke through.

 Emperor North Kun looked at Emperor South Peng and asked with a smile, "Do you still think that the concept of merit is illusory?"

 Emperor South Peng shook his head and smiled bitterly.

 Most of the cultivators who broke through had cultivated for a long time and accumulated their foundations. For example, Book Immortal Yun Zhu was stuck at the Paradise Void realm and merely lacked an opportunity.

 This time round, under Ming Zhen's lead, everyone worked together to ferry billions of souls and send endless merit.

 Merit was indeed illusory, but it had an indescribable power.

 With the addition of merit, many people obtained an opportunity to break through!

 For someone like Su Zimo who had just broken through to the major Grotto-heaven realm not long ago, even if he obtained some merits, his cultivation realm would not fluctuate at all.

 With the protection of the Emperor experts, it was the safest for everyone to break through here without any interference.

 Not only that, people like Yun Zhu, Ming Zhen and Nian Qi were all breaking through to the Grotto-heaven realm. Although their cultivation techniques were different, their Great Daos were interlinked.

 They could gain something from observing each other.

 When this matter was over, Su Zimo would bring everyone to the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain to resolve the final grudges.

 Back then, King Jin and Immortal King Yan Yang of the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain and Immortal King Qing Yang of Divine Firmament Palace had joined forces with the Sect Master of the Academy to attempt to kill him!

 King Jin even had a blood feud with Feng Cantian!

 Su Zimo pondered for a moment before looking at Tao Yao beside him and asking with his spirit consciousness, "How has Xie Qingcheng of the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom been all these years?"

 King Jin and Immortal King Qing Yang were easy to deal with. However, Immortal King Yan Yang was the father of Xie Qingcheng and Princess Scarlet Rainbow after all.

 Su Zimo had some ties with Xie Qingcheng and Princess Scarlet Rainbow. If he wanted to take revenge on Immortal King Yan Yang, he had to consider the two of them.

 At the mention of that, Tao Yao could not bear it. "That Xie Qingcheng is so pitiful. Young Master, ever since something happened to you, his status as the Prince of Spirit Cloud County was abolished by his father."

 Su Zimo frowned slightly.

 Back then, he was the one who helped Xie Qingcheng obtain the status of the Prince of Spirit Cloud County.

 Unexpectedly, after something happened to him, Immortal King Yan Yang immediately turned hostile and abolished Xie Qingcheng's status as the county prince.

 Tao Yao continued, "Later on, Xie Qingcheng went to question Immortal King Yan Yang about your matter. While he questioned, he rebutted and infuriated Immortal King Yan Yang who then crippled his cultivation and sent him to prison!"

 Su Zimo's expression darkened.

 He had long heard that because Xie Qingcheng's mother was from the lower worlds, she did not have a good relationship with Immortal King Yan Yang and was never valued.

 To think that Immortal King Yan Yang would be so heartless!

 He became so ruthless just because of a few words of rebuttal!

 In the heart of Immortal King Yan Yang, he had probably never treated Xie Qingcheng as his son.

 Otherwise, he would definitely not be so heartless!
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 Tao Yao said, "Xie Qingcheng's mother wanted to meet Immortal King Yan Yang to plead for mercy for Xie Qingcheng. In the end, she was chased out before she could even see Immortal King Yan Yang."

 "Later on, I heard that she was summoned by the consorts of Yan Yang and died in the harem."

 Su Zimo frowned when he heard that.

 Tao Yao said, "Later on, Princess Yun Zhu asked around and found out that Xie Qingcheng's mother was humiliated in the harem and tortured to death by the consorts in an extremely tragic manner."

 Su Zimo's expression was cold.

 It was impossible for Immortal King Yan Yang not to know about this.

 Without his tacit approval, how could those consorts of the harem dare to do such evil deeds?!

 "How's Xie Qingcheng?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 After Xie Qingcheng's cultivation was crippled and he was sent into prison, he must have definitely suffered and might not be able to last long.

 Tao Yao said, "Young Master, not long after your incident, Heaven and Earth Academy encountered an unforeseen event and declined. Although Princess Scarlet Rainbow wanted to save Xie Qingcheng, she was powerless. Therefore, she came to the Zi Xuan Immortal Kingdom and asked Princess Yun Zhu for help."

 "Princess Yun Zhu spent a lot of effort to deceive everyone and secretly swap Xie Qingcheng out of the prison. By the time he was saved, he was already at the end of his rope. If it had been a few months later, he would have died inside and no one would have known."

 "What happened next?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 Tao Yao said, "Without his cultivation, Xie Qingcheng could only barely survive even after recuperating in the Zi Xuan Immortal Kingdom for a few years. He fell ill and became thinner by the day."

 "His mental state became extremely poor after he heard the news of his mother's death. His old injuries often relapsed and his health deteriorated."

 Su Zimo was silent.

 This series of blows was way too great for Xie Qingcheng!

 Without any hope of revenge coupled with his mother's tragic death, no one would be able to pull themselves together.

 Tao Yao continued, "Later on, Yang Ruoxu was the one who found Xie Qingcheng and imparted the Dharmic Dao of the Martial Dao to him, allowing him to see a glimmer of hope for revenge."

 The Iron Crown Old Man had mentioned to Su Zimo about imparting the Martial Dao to Yang Ruoxu.

 The Martial Dao was meant for ordinary people to begin with.

 Even without the Iron Crown Old Man's impartation, Su Zimo would find an opportunity to pass down the Martial Dao.

 Tao Yao said, "With the help of the Martial Dao, Xie Qingcheng's body has gradually recovered over the years. Although his cultivation realm has yet to recover, he's already on the right track. Right now, he's cultivating in the academy and hiding his identity."

 "It's good as long as he's still alive."

 Su Zimo heaved a sigh of relief.

 At that moment, the cultivators who had just obtained the opportunity had already broken through one after another. Most of them had already succeeded but some of them had failed. They could only try again in the future.

 There were still a few people who were still in the state of breaking through and had no results.

 Nian Qi was one of them.

 Su Zimo had just communicated with Tao Yao's spirit consciousness and did not pay attention to Nian Qi. At that moment, he swept his gaze and frowned slightly.

 Something seemed to have happened to Nian Qi's breakthrough.

 Nian Qi was the God Daughter of the Light World. After experiencing the baptism of the God race's Divine Light Pool, she was reborn and her bloodline was already incomparably pure and divine!

 However, at that moment, a cold and dark power surged from Nian Qi's body.

 Others could not sense it, but Su Zimo could because there was the Nether Glow Divine Stone hidden in his left eye.

 "What's going on?"

 Su Zimo was puzzled.

 The reason why Nian Qi could not break through for a long time was because of the cold and dark power born in her body.

 That power could not erupt completely under the suppression of the crown on Nian Qi's head and was in a stalemate.

 However, as time passed, the cold and dark power in Nian Qi's body became clearer.

 In fact, a dark aura even seeped out of her Dao Fruit!

 Under normal circumstances, such power should not have appeared on the God race who prided themselves on being the light.

 Furthermore, Nian Qi was the God Daughter of the God race!

 "This aura…"

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 In the Evil Fiend Battlefield and the Land of Day and Night, he had encountered cultivators who emitted that aura—they were from the Darkness race!

 Back then, Great Emperor Darkness established the Darkness World. However, as he failed in the Heaven Conquest Battle, the Darkness World was completely destroyed and the Darkness race was mercilessly killed by the Heavenly Court.

 There were also a portion of descendants of the Darkness race who were imprisoned in the Sin Grounds forever.

 At that moment, the change in Nian Qi's body had already attracted the attention of others.

 "Darkness power?"

 The Iron Crown Old Man's expression changed and he frowned slightly.

 Emperor North Kun and Emperor South Peng exchanged glances and sent a voice transmission with their spirit consciousnesses. "Could the legend be true?"

 "Darkness Mutation!"

 Right then, a shout sounded from the crowd.

 This time round, there were three God King experts who came with Nian Qi—two men and one woman.

 The ones who shouted earlier on were the three God Kings!

 At that moment, the gazes of the two God King men towards Nian Qi turned abnormally cold and even revealed killing intent!

 The female God King had a conflicted expression as well, as though she could not bear it but was helpless.

 As the power of the Dao Fruit accumulated continuously, the darkness power contained within rose continuously as well. In the end, it reached a limit and erupted completely!

 However, the eight gems embedded in the crown on Nian Qi's head shone with a divine light and flowed with divine power, washing through Nian Qi's body and Dao Fruit like a waterfall.

 The eight gems on the crown were filled with boundless divine power. It was definitely the work of a God King expert!

 "Ah!"

 Nian Qi had a pained expression as she grunted and shuddered.

 The divine power emitted by the crown had the absolute upper hand and wanted to kill the darkness power in Nian Qi's body completely.

 However, that darkness power was already accompanying Nian Qi.

 Killing the darkness power was equivalent to wiping out Nian Qi's lifeforce!

 Faced with such a situation, the three God Kings merely watched coldly without any intention of saving her.

 In a flash, Su Zimo arrived beside Nian Qi.

 His left eye was pitch-black as the Nether Glow Divine Stone appeared.

 Su Zimo channeled his spirit consciousness and the Nether Glow Divine Stone released a wisp of Extreme Yin power that surged into Nian Qi's body.

 The Extreme Yin power contained darkness power to begin with and fused into Nian Qi's bloodline, causing the darkness power in her body to strengthen immediately!

 With the help of the Nether Glow Divine Stone, the darkness power in Nian Qi's body strengthened continuously and gradually formed an opposing stance against the divine light power.

 However, even under such circumstances, Nian Qi was still in danger.

 Against the collision of the two extremity powers, she might even die, let alone advance to the Grotto-heaven realm!

 "Nian Qi, you have to stay awake."

 Su Zimo sent a voice transmission with his spirit consciousness. "I'll recite a sutra for you. Feel the changes in your body and try your best to comprehend it."

 Su Zimo imparted the 600-odd words Yin Yang Talisman Sutra to Nian Qi.

 He had no other choice given Nian Qi's current situation. It would have to depend on how much she could comprehend from the Yin Yang Talisman Sutra at this critical moment.

 With the help of the Nether Glow Divine Stone, Su Zimo channeled the Extreme Yin power into Nian Qi's body continuously. After it transformed into darkness power, it fought against the divine light power released continuously from the gems of the crown and maintained the balance.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 3120 - Darkness Race

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 As time passed, the light and darkness powers in Nian Qi's body gradually stabilized.

 As for the eight gems above her head, their light gradually dimmed.

 The eight gems contained an extremely immense divine light power. Under normal circumstances, Nian Qi would definitely not be able to withstand it.

 However, in front of the Nether Glow Divine Stone, the eight light gems seemed a little insignificant.

 In the end, the divine power in the eight light gems had already dried up and cracks even appeared on the gems. However, nothing happened to the Nether Glow Divine Stone at all.

 Of course, Nian Qi was the one who benefited the most.

 From Nian Qi's condition, it was clear that she had comprehended the Yin Yang Talisman Sutra. The light and darkness powers in her body were no longer in opposition and gradually synthesized.

 Nian Qi's Dao Fruit changed continuously as well.

 A moment earlier, it was shining brightly.

 The next moment, it turned cold and dark.

 Su Zimo heaved a sigh of relief and stopped channeling Extreme Yin power into Nian Qi's body, allowing her to continue breaking through to the Grotto-heaven realm.

 The three God Kings who followed Nian Qi here frowned when they saw that.

 Boom!

 Nian Qi's Dao Fruit shattered and erupted with a tremendous power. Instantly, it pierced through the void and spread continuously, forming a Grotto-heaven.

 As she absorbed a large amount of divine light and darkness powers, after Nian Qi condensed a Grotto-heaven, the power of the Grotto-heaven rose rapidly.

 Before long, she was at the peak of the minor Grotto-heaven realm!

 She was a step away from advancing another level to the major Grotto-heaven realm!

 Right then, two of the three God Kings exchanged glances and communicated with their spirit consciousnesses. They nodded slightly and walked towards Nian Qi.

 The moment Nian Qi opened her eyes, she saw two God Kings walking over.

 As though she had thought of something, her expression changed with a hint of fear and she took a half-step back instinctively.

 "What are the two of you doing?"

 Su Zimo stood in front of Nian Qi and blocked the path of the two God Kings.

 The moment Nian Qi underwent such a change, Su Zimo noticed that the expressions of the three God Kings were amiss. Two of them even had a hint of killing intent towards Nian Qi!

 "It's nothing much."

 God King Ri Yao had a calm expression as he cupped his fists. "We're done here and are prepared to bring Nian Qi back."

 Another God King said in a deep voice, "Nian Qi, there are many experts here and you're not needed here. Return to the Light World with us now."

 Su Zimo could clearly sense what Nian Qi, who was hiding behind him, was afraid of.

 "Until you clarify this matter, Nian Qi won't be going anywhere."

 Su Zimo said indifferently.

 God King Ri Yao frowned slightly and his expression darkened. "Fellow Daoist Su, this has nothing to do with you. This is our Light World's own business and you have no right to interfere!"

 "Is that so?"

 Su Zimo smiled. "That's good as well. From today onwards, Nian Qi is no longer a member of the Light World."

 Previously, when they met in the Blessed Heaven World, Nian Qi wanted to leave the Light World and follow Su Zimo.

 However, Su Zimo was only staying in the Sword World temporarily back then and the timing was not ripe enough.

 Right now, Su Zimo was prepared to create a world that belonged to the living beings of the lower worlds and was everyone's home. Nian Qi no longer wanted to reside in the Light World as well.

 Furthermore, the Darkness Mutation had happened to her.

 If she returned to the Light World, she would be killed mercilessly immediately!

 No one would protect or sympathize with her.

 When God King Ri Yao heard that, he glared at Su Zimo fixedly and said slowly, "Su Zimo, you might not have realized what you're saying yet!"

 "You're provoking the laws of the Light World and making an enemy of the God race!"

 The other God King said coldly as well, "Su Zimo, let me give you a piece of advice. You'd better not be stupid. If you dare to take in this person with the Darkness Mutation, you won't just offend our Light World!"

 "Once the Blessed Heaven World finds out and punishes her, you and everyone from Tianhuang Mainland will have to die with her!"

 "Fufufu…"

 Su Zimo smiled.

 Against the threats of the two God Kings, he had no fear and only felt hilarity.

 Of course, most people did not know what Su Zimo was laughing about.

 Su Zimo said, "If not for the fact that you guys escorted Nian Qi the entire way, you guys would have been dead from that threat earlier on."

 God King Ri Yao and the other two felt their hearts skip a beat.

 The combat strength Su Zimo displayed earlier on was indeed way too terrifying.

 Even if the three of them joined forces, they might not be able to defend against a single round!

 However, the three God Kings could not believe that Su Zimo, who came from the lower worlds, would dare to kill the three of them in public!

 If this matter spread to the Light World, it would definitely attract the revenge of the Light World!

 Emperor North Kun coughed gently and reminded kindly, "Su Zimo, the person behind you might be from the Darkness race."

 The Darkness race was part of the Sin Spirits and was abhorred by everyone from the ten thousand races.

 The Darkness Sin Ground was one of the ten Sin Grounds!

 Taking in a Darkness Sin Spirit could easily alarm the Blessed Heaven World.

 Emperor North Kun did not say those words, but his meaning was clear.

 "Darkness race?"

 Su Zimo raised his brow slightly and smiled. "It's fine even if she's from the Darkness race. Anyone who wants to touch her has to ask me first."

 "That's right!"

 Su Xiaoning added, "No matter what race she's from, she's from Tianhuang Mainland and is our best friend."

 "Good, good, good!"

 God King Ri Yao said repeatedly, "Su Zimo, you're truly arrogant to the extreme! Do you think that you can go against our Light World just because you flattened Elixir Firmament Palace and suppressed the King of an Immortal Kingdom?!"

 "In the eyes of the experts of our Light World, killing everyone from Tianhuang Mainland is as simple as crushing an ant!"

 "You guys can try."

 Su Zimo smiled gently.

 "You…"

 Just as God King Ri Yao was about to speak, Su Zimo continued coolly, "Right now, it's as simple as crushing an ant for me to kill the three of you. Do you want to give it a try?"

 God King Ri Yao's expression changed as he swallowed the words that he had just said!

 "Let's go!"

 God King Ri Yao held it in for a long time before saying hatefully. He turned around and tore through the void, disappearing.

 When he saw that, Emperor South Peng frowned internally and shook his head. He sent a voice transmission to Emperor North Kun with his spirit consciousness. "Su Zimo is way too conceited. He offended a great enemy like the Light World before a world was even established."

 "That's true."

 Emperor North Kun sent a voice transmission, "Those words would be more fitting if Emperor Desolate Martial was the one who said them."

 Emperor South Peng lamented, "Although they're both masters of Carefree, the difference between the two of them is way too great."

 Worry appeared in the eyes of the Iron Crown Old Man and Dragon Empress Frost as well.

 Nian Qi, who had just entered the Grotto-heaven realm, had a special bloodline. Now that they had clashed against the Light World as well, it was indeed easy for a calamity to befall Su Zimo and the others!

 "Young Master, will it bring you any trouble?"

 Nian Qi looked a little uneasy and guilty as she said weakly, "I really didn't do it on purpose. I don't know how this darkness power was born either. I can't suppress it at all."

 "I, I… Young Master, why don't I leave?"

 "It's fine."

 Su Zimo smiled nonchalantly. "So what if you're a Darkness Sin Spirit? I even took in a large group of Rakshasa Sin Spirits as well!"

 He did not hide his voice when he said that.

 When the Iron Crown Old Man, Emperor North Kun and the others heard that, they were shocked.
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 Many years ago, one of the nine Sin Grounds, the Rakshasa Sin Ground, was shattered and countless Rakshasa Sin Spirits escaped. As though they had evaporated into thin air, they vanished completely without a trace.

 In fact, the Blessed Heaven World even issued a hunting order that spread throughout the medium chiliocosm. All these years, no one had discovered any traces of the Rakshasa Sin Spirits.

 At that moment, Su Zimo's sudden words shocked everyone.

 Everyone did not think too much about it and instinctively thought that Su Zimo was spouting nonsense to comfort Nian Qi.

 Worried that Su Zimo would cause trouble, the Iron Crown Old Man said with a serious expression, "Zimo, you have to be careful of such words in the future and not spout nonsense."

 Su Zimo smiled gently and did not explain. Instead, he turned to look at Nian Qi and asked, "What's up with this Darkness Mutation?"

 Nian Qi said, "Such a change can happen to all God race beings during the cultivation process before the Perfected One realm. However, in the Light World, they think that such a change is extremely evil and will cause a huge change in the temperament of cultivators."

 "The Light World views any God race being who undergoes the Darkness Mutation as heretics and kills them mercilessly."

 "It's not common for people like me to only experience the Darkness Mutation while advancing to the Grotto-heaven realm."

 "Darkness World, Darkness race…"

 Su Zimo murmured softly in deep thought.

 Even in the Evil Fiend Battlefield of the Blessed Heaven World, he had not come into contact with many beings of the Darkness race.

 According to Nian Qi, that proved one thing.

 The so-called Darkness race was initially the God race as well!

 There was another point that could confirm his guess.

 Back in Tianhuang Mainland, he had fought against the God race of the lower worlds.

 At that time, there was also the Darkness Army among the God race!

 However, there was no darkness power in the God race of the upper world.

 "What exactly happened in the Light Era and Darkness Era back then?"

 Great Emperor Light and Great Emperor Darkness had participated in the Heaven Conquest Battle before. However, there was no one from the God race in the nine Sin Grounds…

 Su Zimo vaguely thought of an answer.

 However, the answer was way too terrifying and cruel!

 …

 Divine Firmament Immortal Domain.

 Divine Firmament Palace.

 In the hall, Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament and the Martial Dao Prime Body sat opposite each other.

 "The Darkness race was originally the God race, right?"

 Suddenly, the Martial Dao Prime Body asked.

 "Of course."

 Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament said, "Light and darkness complement each other. If there's light in the world, there's definitely darkness. The God race has two main bloodlines to begin with. One is the Light Divine Body and the other is the Darkness Divine Body."

 "What happened after the Heaven Conquest Battles of the Light Era and the Darkness Era?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body asked.

 The Fiend Lord left before he could ask him about the Light Era and Darkness Era.

 Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament said, "In the original medium chiliocosm, there was no Light World at all. There was only the God World with the two light and darkness bloodlines."

 "Later on, a Great Emperor was born from the Light God race and he joined forces with us for the Heaven Conquest Battle. In the end, we were defeated and Great Emperor Light died, causing the God World to decline."

 "Later on, the Blessed Heaven World imprisoned many God race beings in a Sin Ground called the God Sin Ground."

 "Hehe!"

 At that point, Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament laughed strangely. "With that, the Light Era ended and we entered the next era. However, after the previous Heaven Conquest Battle, a portion of the God race was completely scared."

 "Coupled with the intimidation effect of the God Sin Ground, many God race beings did not dare to seek revenge on the Heavenly Court or offend the Blessed Heaven World."

 "The other group of God race beings wanted to take revenge for Great Emperor Light and were prepared for another Heaven Conquest Battle."

 "The conflict between the two sides became more and more intense. A portion of the God race decided to leave the God World and create another world alone, the Darkness World of the next era."

 "In the Darkness World, another Great Emperor was born. The one who would later be known as Great Emperor Darkness!"

 The medium chiliocosm had records of less than ten eras.

 However, among them, two Great Emperors came from the God race!

 Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament continued, "After Darkness verified his Dao and became a Great Emperor, the first thing he did was to destroy the God Sin Ground and save his clansmen who had been imprisoned there all these years. Thereafter, we started the Heaven Conquest Battle. However, we were defeated in the end and the Darkness World suffered heavy casualties."

 "The Light World did not participate in the Heaven Conquest Battle of the Darkness Era."

 "After the Heaven Conquest Battle ended, the Heavenly Court was enraged. Initially, they wanted to vent their anger on the entire God race. However, the World Lord and Emperors of the Light World chose to submit to the Heavenly Court and began to massacre the Darkness God race wantonly as a show of loyalty!"

 Slaughter within the same race!

 Those words flashed through the mind of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament sneered. "Do you think that the Darkness World was destroyed by the Heavenly Court back then? There were indeed people from the Heavenly Court and Blessed Heaven World who helped. However, the ones who destroyed the Darkness World and exterminated them were those God race beings who represented light!"

 Back then, Su Zimo and Nian Qi chatted about the Darkness World in the Blessed Heaven World.

 Nian Qi mentioned something. For some unknown reason, the Light World rose rapidly after the Darkness Era and developed into a super large world once more.

 Now that he thought about it, it should be because they obtained the trust of the Blessed Heaven World through their contributions in that battle.

 "Of course, this battle alone is not enough to prevent the Light God race from being imprisoned by the Blessed Heaven World."

 Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament said, "Therefore, the Light God race made a promise in front of the Blessed Heaven World that once a Darkness God race being was born in the race, they would kill the latter without the Blessed Heaven World needing to do anything!"

 "Therefore, the God Sin Ground in the Blessed Heaven World became the now Darkness Sin Ground."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was silent.

 Even after he heard this outcome from Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament, he felt that it was incomparably cruel!

 The portion of the God race that represented light actually did such a dark and cold-blooded thing!

 All these years, the Darkness God race beings who were born later on were extremely innocent. However, because their bloodlines contained darkness power, they were mercilessly killed by the Light God race!

 Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament seemed to have thought of something and laughed. "In order to make this massacre justifiable, those God race beings thought of a brilliant reason that has been passed down until now."

 "Anyone who awakens darkness power shall undergo a drastic change in temperament and become Sin Spirits."

 "With this rule, they won't feel any burden killing their own race. In their minds, they no longer even treat the Darkness God race as their own race and are merciless when they attack!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body remained silent.

 The pitiful God race produced Great Emperors Light and Darkness, but in the future, they ended up fighting among their own race.

 Naturally, this tragedy was the fault of the cowardly Light God race back then.

 However, the source of this tragedy was the Heavenly Court!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body could not help but recall the words repeated by the group of Darkness Knights that the Green Lotus True Body encountered in the Land of Day and Night. "The body is shrouded in darkness but the heart heads towards the light…"

 The light that the Darkness God race yearned for was not the light of the Light World. Instead, it was the light of breaking through the seal of the Heavenly Court and seeing the light of day once more!

 "The few Emperors who instigated the assassination of the Darkness God race did not end up well either."

 Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament continued, "Later on, they were targeted by Ah Xie and were forcefully dragged into the Beast Dao. Until now, they have yet to reincarnate and be reborn. They've been continuously tortured in the Beast Dao for several eras."
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 Ah Xie was the little girl the Martial Dao Prime Body encountered in the dream.

 In other words, the Lord of the Beast Dao, Empress Evil.

 That encounter seemed like a dream.

 However, in reality, Su Zimo and Ah Xie relied on each other for an entire lifetime in that dream!

 He did not know if the real Empress Evil looked like Ah Xie in the dream.

 In that dream, Ah Xie's heart was filled with innocence. She stubbornly believed in the Cycle of the Heavenly Dao—kind people should be rewarded and evil people should be punished.

 However, there was no such thing as the Cycle of the Heavenly Dao in the real world.

 If there was a Cycle of the Heavenly Dao, the Nine Heavens should have been destroyed long ago!

 If there was a Cycle of the Heavenly Dao, those ancient Great Emperors would not have died one after another and bear crimes for countless eras.

 If there was a Cycle of the Heavenly Dao, the person who hid behind the scenes and instigated the Battle of the Dragons and Phoenixes and the Battle of the Kuns and Pengs that resulted in the deaths of countless living beings in the battlefield should have received retribution long ago and would not have survived until now!

 However, the person was sitting right opposite him currently.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had a feeling.

 The Netherworld and the Six Paths were inextricably linked.

 In fact, they were the ones who joined forces to launch the Heaven Conquest Battle against the Heavenly Court.

 However, Empress Evil was different from Great Emperor Heaven Burial in front of him.

 Their Daos were different.

 But, what about the Fiend Lord?

 What about Brahma Ghost Mother?

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not interact much with them and it was difficult for him to make an accurate judgment.

 Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament was originally sipping his tea leisurely when he suddenly felt two burning gazes on him!

 "Hmm?"

 Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament raised his brows slightly and looked back without dodging!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body wore a silver mask and his expression could not be seen. Only his abyss-like eyes were revealed, seemingly calm.

 However, Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament felt a trace of hostility and killing intent in the depths of those eyes!

 "What do you want?"

 Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament narrowed his eyes and asked.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not answer directly. Instead, he said self-consciously, "Back on Dragon Island of the Dragon World, the Dragon World Lord was poisoned by the Psychosis Curse and had already lost his mind. Under such circumstances, the surrounding Dragons looked at him with fanatical admiration."

 "At that time, I felt that this fanatical gaze was a little familiar. However, I could not remember it for a moment."

 "Later on, after guessing your identity, I remembered that I had seen that gaze from the Buddhist monks who followed Heavenly Lord Six Brahma."

 Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament said, "Actually, there weren't many Dragons who were inflicted with the Psychosis Curse."

 "That's right."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body nodded. "However, you saw through their hearts and played with their humanity. You used the Dragon World Lord and some Psychosis Curse Puppets to incite the Dragon race to fight and make enemies everywhere. In the end, it culminated into the Battle of the Dragons and Phoenixes."

 "Is this my fault?"

 Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament chuckled. "You have to know that I didn't control many Dragons. In fact, I had no interest in controlling so many ants."

 "I only gave the Dragon race a chance to release the evil in the depths of their hearts!"

 "The reason why that group of Dragons became filled with hatred and could not distinguish right from wrong was because they hid these dark things in the depths of their hearts. However, I gave them a chance to release them."

 A strange and terrifying smile appeared on Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament's face once more as he said faintly, "Do you know? There's a fiend imprisoned in everyone's hearts. All I did was to open the door of this cage gently…"

 At that moment, Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament indeed gave the Martial Dao Prime Body an unprecedented fear!

 He was like a fiend hiding in the darkness, making use of the weaknesses of human nature to manipulate people's hearts. In the end, he changed people beyond recognition, turning them cold-blooded and heartless!

 In fact, he did not even have to kill personally to cause countless living beings to die!

 The living beings of the ten thousand races were like puppets in front of him.

 Actually, the Sect Master of the Academy was also an expert in observing and controlling human nature.

 Back then, there was a group of disciples of Heaven and Earth Academy who revealed that same fanaticism when facing the Sect Master of the Academy.

 Even if the Sect Master of the Academy ordered them to kill their family and friends, they would not hesitate.

 Suddenly, the Martial Dao Prime Body said, "With your methods, you should be able to control the Sect Master of the Academy easily with the help of the Nether Calamity Poison and Psychosis Curse. To think that you would let him off so easily."

 With Great Emperor Heaven Burial's style and temperament, he should not miss such an opportunity.

 At the mention of this, Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament smiled and said, "At that time, when the Sect Master of the Academy came to look for me, I indeed had such thoughts."

 "However, this person was too cautious. The one who came to see me was only a clone."

 "In addition, the collaboration he proposed indeed tempted me. Over the years, there haven't been many people who could make me admire them. After chatting for a while, I actually couldn't bear to part with him, haha!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was silent.

 No matter what, the Sect Master of the Academy was indeed capable to be able to escape unscathed from Great Emperor Heaven Burial.

 "Too many people died in the Battle of the Dragons and Phoenixes and the Battle of the Kuns and Pengs."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body sighed faintly.

 Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament could tell that there was something wrong with the Martial Dao Prime Body's tone and the meaning behind his words. He asked expressionlessly, "You want to seek justice for them?"

 "Someone has to pay for this debt."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said indifferently.

 "And you want me to do that?"

 Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament leaned forward slightly and stared fixedly at the Martial Dao Prime Body. He said slowly, "Many people from the Witch World, Poison World and Blood World have died as well. I haven't settled that debt with you as well!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had a calm expression. "They deserved to die. That was the price they had to pay."

 "Hahahaha!"

 Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament suddenly burst into laughter.

 Then, his expression changed. "They deserved to die, but the ants of the Dragon World, Parasol Tree World and the other thousands of worlds don't?"

 "You have to know that once the Heaven Conquest Battle begins, these worlds will stand on the side of the Heavenly Court and block our path to them."

 "Since we can't avoid fighting them, I merely used some tricks in advance to have them kill each other. That way, our Heaven Conquest Battle will be smoother."

 "Desolate Martial, let me tell you."

 Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament said coldly, "No one cares about the lives of the ten thousand races of the medium chiliocosm. In the eyes of the Heavenly Court, they're just a group of ants whose lives are worthless!"

 "Due to the Nine Heavens Formation, every Heaven Conquest Battle has to pass through the medium chiliocosm. The Heavenly Court will let the living beings of the medium chiliocosm charge ahead and stop us from conquering the Heavenly Court."

 "There was originally no need to involve the living beings of the medium chiliocosm in this matter. From the beginning to the end, we only had one goal—to crush the Heavenly Court."

 "It was the Heavenly Court who implicated the medium chiliocosm and caused catastrophe after catastrophe!"

 "The so-called chaos of the medium chiliocosm and the catastrophe of the world were all caused by the Heavenly Court. The Heavenly Court is the true culprit!"
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 Chapter 3123 - Heaven Burial Path

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Are you done?" 

 When the Martial Dao Prime Body heard that, he asked indifferently.

 Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament could sense that even after his explanation, the hostility of the Martial Dao Prime Body towards him did not decrease at all!

 "Why? You don't believe me?"

 Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament raised his eyebrows and asked.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said, "I believe that the Heavenly Court is the main evil and the source of all chaos."

 "I also believe that once the Heaven Conquest Battle begins, the Heavenly Court will mobilize all living beings of the ten thousand races of the medium chiliocosm to stop the path of the Heaven Conquest."

 Actually, after talking to the Fiend Lord, the Martial Dao Prime Body already understood the meaning of the Blessed Heaven World.

 The existence of the Blessed Heaven World was not only to monitor the movements of the medium chiliocosm.

 In order to plant the concept that chaos was born from the Evil Fiends in the minds of the living beings of the ten thousand races, the Evil Fiend Battlefield existed.

 The most talented Perfected Spirit experts of the medium chiliocosm were gathered here where they could kill Evil Fiends and exchange their kills for rewards.

 Once the Heaven Conquest Battle broke out and the so-called Evil Fiends reappeared, most living beings of the ten thousand races would naturally stand on the side of the Heavenly Court.

 Coupled with the fact that the Heavenly Court had been high and mighty for countless years and had never been defeated…

 Just the Blessed Heaven World alone had an unimaginable might in the hearts of the living beings of the ten thousand races, let alone the behemoth behind the Blessed Heaven World!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body changed the topic and looked into Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament's eyes with a burning gaze. He said slowly, "However, that's not the reason why you instigated the Battle of the Dragons and Phoenixes and the Battle of the Kuns and Pengs."

 "All these years, you've caused the deaths of countless living beings not for the sake of the Heaven Conquest Battle, but for yourself!"

 Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament's expression was calm as he smiled indifferently and asked, "What are you talking about?"

 "With the help of the Nether Calamity Poison, Psychosis Curse and your ability to see through human nature and control people's hearts, as long as you tell the truth of the Heaven Conquest Battle to the living beings of the ten thousand races, you can naturally get many worlds to come over and fight against the Heavenly Court together."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said, "But you didn't."

 "Instead, you chose to instigate two major world wars that swept through more than a thousand worlds of various sizes. Countless living beings of the ten thousand races participated and killed each other, causing a bloodbath that lasted for thousands of years!"

 "I've checked some ancient records. For several eras, the Blood World, Tomb World, Poison World, Witch World… The worlds under your control have never participated in the Heaven Conquest Battle!"

 "It's also because of this that these worlds can survive until now and have never been exposed."

 When he heard that, Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament gradually retracted the smile on his face and looked at the Martial Dao Prime Body with a dark expression.

 "Your true goal has never been the Heaven Conquest Battle!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body glared at Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament and said word by word.

 The atmosphere between the two parties changed abruptly and they were at daggers drawn!

 Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament narrowed his eyes and played with the teacup in his hand with his fingers, saying faintly, "At the end of the day, your intention is still to stand up for those ants and settle scores with me. Fufu…"

 "Desolate Martial, if I'm not wrong, you've just advanced to the Emperor realm not long ago."

 At that point, Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament put down his teacup and stood up slowly. A shuddering and terrifying aura burst forth from his body as he glared down at the Martial Dao Prime Body and said coldly, "How many lives do you think you have to want to settle scores with me?!"

 From the beginning to the end, Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament restrained himself.

 It was only at that moment that he revealed his ferocious fangs and emitted a powerful pressure that belonged to Great Emperor Heaven Burial, the Lord of the Netherworld!

 An invisible aura enveloped Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament.

 This was not the power brought about by his cultivation realm.

 This was an aura that had been accumulated by someone who had lived for countless eras and was difficult to defend against!

 In front of Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament, one could not help but feel insignificant!

 If it were any other Emperor expert, their minds would probably have collapsed the moment Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament stood up.

 As for the Martial Dao Prime Body, he stood up slowly with the powerful pressure of Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament!

 This action was very slow, as though he was under immense pressure.

 However, Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament's aura could not suppress the Martial Dao Prime Body from standing up!

 The two of them stood facing each other. The table in the middle had already turned into dust silently under their invisible and powerful auras.

 "I've indeed just advanced to the Emperor realm."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not avoid Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament's gaze at all and revealed a shocking statement, "However, you're not a true Great Emperor either, Feng Du!"

 Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament was expressionless, but his pupils constricted slightly.

 Actually, those words were only a test and speculation of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Back then, his conversation with the Fiend Lord involved the Lord of the Netherworld, Great Emperor Feng Du.

 The Fiend Lord's first reaction towards Great Emperor Feng Du was a little strange before avoiding the topic.

 At that time, the Martial Dao Prime Body had a strange feeling.

 Perhaps Feng Du was not a true Great Emperor.

 Later on, in the battle of the Witch World, there was a Nether Witch taboo technique on the upper level of Nether Witch Peak. It was left behind by Great Emperor Feng Du.

 The power of that taboo technique had already far surpassed peak Emperors and was very likely to reach the level of a Great Emperor.

 That conflicted with the initial guess of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 It was only in his conversation with Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament that inadvertently revealed a piece of information that the Martial Dao Prime Body thought of a possibility.

 Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament once said that the Three Corpses encountered different bottlenecks in this generation. They could not break through to take the last step to become Great Emperors.

 Therefore, he chose another path to revive the Three Corpses and awaken their memories.

 Recalling the specialness of the Netherworld and the power of the Heaven Burial Sutra, the Martial Dao Prime Body only thought of this possibility after the series of actions of Great Emperor Feng Du over the years.

 "The so-called Great Emperor Feng Du is merely someone whose Essence Spirit is at the Great Emperor realm!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body's words were shocking once more.

 Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament was expressionless, but his aura clearly fluctuated after the Martial Dao Prime Body said that.

 The Three Corpses Technique was indeed powerful, but there were still some restrictions after all.

 For example, Emperor Bo Xun back then, as a peak Emperor, the Three Corpses that he cultivated could not advance to the Emperor realm.

 As for the Good, Evil and Self Corpses that Great Emperor Feng Du severed in this generation, they could not take the final step either.

 The Three Corpses that were severed could cultivate on their own. Before they awakened, they even had self-awareness and were independent.

 However, in terms of cultivation realm, he could not surpass the Prime Body after all.

 The so-called Great Emperor Heaven Burial might only be someone whose Essence Spirit reached the Great Emperor realm.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body even suspected that the tomb of Great Emperor Heaven Burial in the Fiend Domain was not filled with the corpse of Great Emperor Heaven Burial but with other Great Emperors!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body continued, "You just said that you chose another path in this generation."

 "This path should be one where you're the main body and the medium chiliocosm is the tomb. The living beings of the ten thousand races will be buried as tributes for the Three Corpses and push the power of the Three Corpses to the limit. In the end, the Three Corpses will fuse into one and that will allow the physical body of the Three Corpses to reach the Great Emperor realm as well!"

 "In the end, this Great Emperor Corpse will synthesize with your Great Emperor Essence Spirit to become a true Great Emperor!"

 The moment he said that, the situation of the two of them confronting each other reversed!

 Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament was clearly at a disadvantage.

 Using the living beings of the ten thousand races as tributes—this was an extremely vicious and cruel method!

 This path to become a Great Emperor would be paved with the corpses of the living beings of the ten thousand races!

 For his own selfish desires, Great Emperor Heaven Burial could reduce every living being in the medium chiliocosm to innocent undead under his feet!

 The Battle of the Dragons and Phoenixes and the Battle of the Kuns and Pengs were only his first step!
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 Chapter 3124 - Another Storm

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Three figures stood outside the Divine Firmament Hall.

 Apart from Immortal Emperor Divine Firmament and Immortal Emperor Elixir Firmament who were already there, Immortal Emperor White Firmament was stopped by the two of them the moment he descended and stood guard outside as well.

 "Who exactly is that person inside?"

 Immortal Emperor White Firmament waited for a while and asked impatiently.

 "No idea."

 Immortal Emperor Divine Firmament said, "If it's not Heavenly Lord Six Brahma, it's Fiend Emperor Apocalypse. There are only a handful of Emperors who can be received by Master for a secret meeting."

 "Getting anxious?"

 Immortal Emperor Elixir Firmament asked.

 Immortal Emperor White Firmament felt frustrated and uneasy as he said angrily, "My White Firmament Palace was burned to ashes by those lowlifes. How can I not be anxious?"

 Immortal Emperor Elixir Firmament harrumphed coldly. "You've only had your White Firmament Palace burned down. My entire Elixir Firmament Immortal Domain is gone and even then, I have to wait outside as well!"

 "Please calm down."

 Immortal Emperor Divine Firmament had an indifferent expression. "With the Nine Firmaments unified, there won't be any Elixir Firmament Immortal Domain or White Firmament Immortal Domain in the future. It's not a loss for the two of you."

 "You make it sound so easy."

 Immortal Emperor White Firmament sneered. "Those lowlifes didn't come to the territory of your Divine Firmament Immortal Domain to cause trouble. That's why you don't care."

 "Eh?"

 Suddenly, Immortal Emperor Elixir Firmament exclaimed softly, "From the movements of this group of people, they seem to be heading towards the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain?"

 "Indeed!"

 Immortal Emperor White Firmament swept his spirit consciousness and looked at Immortal Emperor Divine Firmament gloatingly. "Seems like none of us can escape."

 Immortal Emperor Divine Firmament frowned slightly.

 Of course, this outcome was not surprising to him.

 In fact, he had long expected this day to come!

 Initially, he did not care about that Tianhuang Sect that Feng Cantian was in.

 However, as Emperor Desolate Martial rose, he realized that something was amiss.

 If Feng Cantian could get Emperor Desolate Martial to appear, he would definitely not be able to defend and the entire Divine Firmament Palace would be destroyed!

 The only person who could resist Emperor Desolate Martial might be Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament.

 Therefore, when Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament revealed his intention to unify the Nine Firmaments, Immortal Emperor Divine Firmament was the first to choose to submit and join him.

 He had done it for this day!

 If Feng Cantian and Emperor Desolate Martial led Tianhuang Sect to the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain to take revenge on him, he could still seek protection from Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament.

 From the looks of it, Emperor Desolate Martial had yet to appear. Given the combat strength of Tianhuang Sect, they could not threaten Divine Firmament Palace yet.

 As for the life and death of King Jin…

 Immortal Emperor Divine Firmament could not be bothered.

 If this group of people from Tianhuang Sect were relentless and dared to come to Divine Firmament Palace, they would be courting death!

 If they disturbed the two of them in Divine Firmament Hall, no matter which of them attacked, all the lowlifes from Tianhuang would definitely die!

 …

 Great Jin Immortal Kingdom.

 In the past few days, the capital had become extremely lively. People came and went and cultivators and immortals from all over the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain were gathered. Most of them were Earth Immortals.

 That was because the 10,000 Year Meet had begun again.

 The battle for the Earth Ranking stirred up another storm!

 In reality, less than 10,000 years had passed since the last 10,000 Year Meet.

 However, over the years, the various factions of the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain had fluctuated and changed quite a bit.

 For example, the original Heaven and Earth Academy was destroyed by an Emperor of the Sword World. The whereabouts of the Sect Master of the Academy were a mystery and it was unknown if he was dead or alive. The foundation of the academy was destroyed and the Immortal Kings dispersed one after another.

 Although Heaven and Earth Academy was rebuilt, it was not as grand as before.

 The current Sect Master, Yang Ruoxu, was only a Perfected Immortal and there were no Immortal King experts presiding over the academy. Heaven and Earth Academy had already become the most ordinary earth-grade faction.

 The reason why people still mention the current Heaven and Earth Academy was because one of the three great fairies, the Painting Immortal, was still in the academy.

 With the collapse of the original Heaven and Earth Academy, two more heaven-grade factions rose domineeringly.

 Ranked alongside the three Immortal Kingdoms and the remaining three Immortal Sects were Wind Fire Temple and Void Pierce Palace.

 Right now, the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain had three Immortal Kingdoms and five Immortal Sects!

 The 10,000 Year Meet this time round was held in the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom.

 Due to the huge changes that had happened in the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain in recent years, the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom chose to hold it hundreds of years in advance and gathered the various factions to meet and get to know each other.

 Although it was only a battle for the Earth Ranking, this time round, some Perfected Spirits and Immortal Kings of the various factions arrived.

 Everyone wanted to make use of this rare immortality cultivation event in the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain to befriend the experts of the major factions.

 On the streets of the capital of Great Jin, a group of cultivators walked over. There were dozens of them, male and female, attracting the attention of many people around them.

 "Look over there, they're disciples of Heaven and Earth Academy!"

 "The leader is the current Sect Master, Yang Ruoxu. To think that he would personally lead the team over this time round."

 "Heaven and Earth Academy is no longer the same as before. The current Sect Master is only a Perfected Immortal. It's normal for him to lead a team personally."

 Many surrounding cultivators looked at everyone from Heaven and Earth Academy and discussed softly.

 "I heard that in the previous 10,000 Year Meet, Su Zimo of Heaven and Earth Academy was in the limelight. He defeated two reincarnated immortals and obtained first place on the Earth Ranking domineeringly!"

 "That's true. The competition for the Earth Ranking in the previous generation was abnormally intense. Su Zimo was indeed powerful and even obtained the number one spot on the Heaven Ranking later on. Unfortunately, he betrayed the academy not long after and I heard that he died in the Emperor's Tomb."

 "I heard that Su Zimo has the bloodline of the Creation Green Lotus. The Sect Master of the Academy wanted to plot against his bloodline and forced him to escape the academy, resulting in his eventual death."

 When they heard the discussions around them, many disciples of Heaven and Earth Academy had conflicted expressions and lamented.

 In the blink of an eye, nearly 10,000 years had passed.

 To immortals of the upper world, 10,000 years passed in the blink of an eye. However, in retrospect, the world had changed.

 10,000 years ago, when disciples of the academy walked on the streets, other cultivators would cup their fists and bow towards them in respect.

 10,000 years later, they were now the center of finger-pointing and discussions.

 Yang Ruoxu turned around and sighed gently. "Once anyone mentions the 10,000 Year Meet, they will definitely talk about Junior Brother Su. Back then, he obtained countless glory for the academy. But now, he's no longer around."

 "Things change."

 A woman behind him said indifferently with a complicated expression in her moving eyes.

 The woman had a graceful figure and her black hair was tied into a bun. Her skin was fair and she looked like a fairy who had walked out of a painting, stunning everyone!

 "Look, the Painting Immortal is here too!"

 "Fairy Mo Qing? Where?!"

 "I heard that Fairy Mo Qing resides in seclusion and likes to be quiet. She rarely participates in such gatherings. If I'm able to witness the beauty of the Painting Immortal, my trip here wouldn't have been in vain."

 Gradually, a commotion sounded from the crowd and many gazes landed on Heaven and Earth Academy.

 Mo Qing did not like the searing and unscrupulous gazes around her.

 This time round, she followed the disciples of the academy to participate in the 10,000 Year Meet because the academy had just been rebuilt.

 Although Yang Ruoxu was the current Sect Master, he had re-cultivated the Martial Dao and had just stepped into the True Martial realm.

 Mo Qing was considered the strongest person in Heaven and Earth Academy.

 Old Xuan and Lin Xuanji were both Immortal Kings. However, their identities were special with their hidden inheritances. The other disciples of the academy did not know their cultivation realms either.

 Therefore, although Old Xuan was here as well, it was impossible for him to stand out.

 Mo Qing had no choice but to come forth. On the one hand, she was holding the ground for the disciples of the academy who were participating in the Earth Ranking battle.

 On the other hand, if anything happened, with her around, there were ways of dealing with things.
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 Chapter 3125 - Scars

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 In the crowd of Heaven and Earth Academy, there was another skinny man with a scarred face who was unrecognizable and had a ferocious expression.

 Even those who were most familiar with him would probably not recognize that face.

 The Dharmic Dao that the man cultivated seemed to be different from others. It was difficult to accurately determine his cultivation realm and he might be at the Earth Immortal realm.

 When he heard everyone mention Su Zimo, the scar-faced man seemed to have recalled something and lowered his head slightly in disappointment.

 Right then, a large group of cultivators walked towards them from the street ahead. There were about a thousand of them and the leader was dressed in a scarlet flaming robe, surrounded by the crowd like a moon surrounded by stars.

 "Look, it's the Prince of Spirit Cloud County of the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom."

 "I heard that the Prince of Spirit Cloud County was originally Xie Qingcheng. Later on, after Su Zimo of Heaven and Earth Academy died, Xie Qingcheng rebutted Immortal King Yan Yang recklessly in conversation and was crippled!"

 "What do you know? Even if Prince Qingcheng doesn't rebut him, Immortal King Yan Yang will find an excuse to cripple him. After all, he's just a b*stard born from a lowlife. Immortal King Yan Yang doesn't fancy him at all."

 "That's true. In the battle for the seal back then, no one thought highly of Xie Qingcheng. If Su Zimo hadn't appeared out of nowhere, he wouldn't have had a chance to rise."

 "Speaking of which, the battle for the seal back then was truly intense. Su Zimo of the academy defeated several experts of the Heaven Ranking Prediction consecutively and even crippled Prince Yan, Immortal King Yan Yang's favorite!"

 When they heard the discussions of the surrounding cultivators, Yang Ruoxu and Fairy Scarlet Rainbow in the academy frowned and exchanged glances.

 Thereafter, Yang Ruoxu looked at the scar-faced man behind him worriedly and hesitated.

 As though he sensed something, the scar-faced man only smiled self-deprecatingly and shook his head. "Brother Yang, I'm fine."

 That face was filled with blood-colored tendons. That smile made his face look even uglier.

 Fairy Scarlet Rainbow looked at that face and her heart ached.

 She turned around abruptly and looked at the cultivator in the crowd who had just said 'b*stard'. She berated, "Shut that dog mouth of yours!"

 "Why? Heaven and Earth Academy is so imposing that we can't even speak now?"

 The cultivator was fearless as well and retorted.

 The sect he was in was also an earth-grade faction.

 If it was 10,000 years ago, he would naturally not dare to contradict the disciples of the academy. Now that the academy was no longer the same as before, he had nothing to be afraid of.

 Piak! Piak! Piak!

 There was a round of applause from ahead.

 The Prince of Spirit Cloud County clapped and said with a smile, "It's been many years since we last met. Sister Scarlet Rainbow, you're sure impressive."

 Behind the Prince of Spirit Cloud County stood a man—he was the fourth on the Heaven Ranking Prediction back then.

 He was the reincarnated Perfected Immortal Lie Xuan who was suppressed twice by Su Zimo in the battle for the seal. Right now, he had already cultivated to the Perfected Immortal realm once more.

 At that time, Su Zimo let Lie Xuan off because of Xie Qingcheng's plea.

 The reason why Su Zimo did that was because he wanted to do Xie Qingcheng a favor.

 Indeed, after Xie Qingcheng became the Prince of Spirit Cloud County, Lie Xuan assisted him to establish himself in the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom, removing many obstacles.

 However, even Lie Xuan could not stop what happened later on.

 In fact, Lie Xuan played a key role in Yun Zhu's rescue of Xie Qingcheng from the prison of the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom!

 At that moment, Lie Xuan's gaze passed through the crowd and he could not bear to see the scar-faced man among the disciples of the academy.

 "Your Highness…"

 Lie Xuan sent a voice transmission with his spirit consciousness.

 The scar-faced man did not raise his head and merely sent a voice transmission with his spirit consciousness. "Brother Lie, there's no need for that. The old Xie Qingcheng is already dead."

 "Right now, there's only an Earth Immortal called Cheng Qing who cultivates the Martial Dao in Heaven and Earth Academy."

 "I'm not your sister."

 Fairy Scarlet Rainbow said coldly, "I no longer have anything to do with the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom."

 "Hmph!"

 The Prince of Spirit Cloud County harrumphed coldly. "You severed ties with Father and the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom for that b*stard Xie Qingcheng. That's treason!"

 "As the Prince of Spirit Cloud County, I can suppress you at any time and send you back to the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom to be imprisoned!"

 With just a few words, the Prince of Spirit Cloud County convicted Fairy Scarlet Rainbow of a massive crime.

 "Fufu…"

 Fairy Scarlet Rainbow sneered, "Xie Yu, you merely adopted that position as the Prince of Spirit Cloud County. If not for Immortal King Yan Yang's interference, you wouldn't be worthy at all!"

 "Xie Yu!"

 Yang Ruoxu said in a deep voice, "Scarlet Rainbow is a disciple of our academy and also my Dao Companion. If you want to touch her, you have to get through me first!"

 "Oh? And you are?"

 Xie Yu looked askance and smiled sarcastically. "So it's the current Sect Master of Heaven and Earth Academy. Impressive, impressive!"

 "Yang Ruoxu, do you think Heaven and Earth Academy is still the same as before?"

 Right then, another voice sounded.

 Not far away, a group of cultivators walked over. Indeed, it was Wind Fire Temple, a heaven-grade faction that had risen in recent years!

 The person in the lead was known as the number one Perfected Immortal of Wind Fire Temple, Perfected Immortal Xuan Feng!

 It was said that Perfected Immortal Xuan Feng had already touched the threshold of a peerless divine power and even had a chance of competing for the Perfected Immortal Ranking of the next Nine Firmament Meet!

 Perfected Immortal Xuan Feng chuckled. "Yang Ruoxu, I advise you to restrain yourself and be more polite in front of the Prince of Spirit Cloud County. Don't be so arrogant lest you get into trouble!"

 "It's so lively."

 A voice sounded.

 The cultivators of another heaven-grade faction, Void Pierce Palace, rushed over.

 The person in the lead was the number one Perfected Spirit of Void Pierce Palace, Sword Immortal Wu Xu.

 "The two of you came at the right time."

 Xie Yu cupped his fists slightly and said with a smile, "The bloodline of Immortal King Yan Yang flows through Scarlet Rainbow's body. However, she actually wants to sever ties with the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom over a small matter. As the Prince of Spirit Cloud County, is there a problem with me suppressing her?"

 "Of course not."

 Sword Immortal Wu Xu shook his head. "It's only right to punish such a treacherous person!"

 Perfected Immortal Xuan Feng said, "In my opinion, this woman has probably already fallen into the Fiend Dao. We orthodox cultivators should naturally slay demons and fiends!"

 There was naturally no conflict between Heaven and Earth Academy and Void Pierce Palace as well as Wind Fire Temple.

 All these years, Heaven and Earth Academy had grown and developed carefully like they were treading on thin ice and could not have offended the two heaven-grade factions at all.

 However, for Wind Fire Temple and Void Pierce Palace, they naturally had to stand on the side of the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom, which was also a heaven-grade faction.

 Yang Ruoxu frowned and said in a deep voice, "Fellow Daoists, this is the capital of Great Jin and private fights are prohibited."

 "Take them down!"

 As though he did not hear anything, Xie Yu waved his hand with a cold expression and pointed in Fairy Scarlet Rainbow's direction.

 Immediately, five Perfected Immortals flashed out and pounced towards Fairy Scarlet Rainbow.

 Lie Xuan frowned but did not step forward.

 If Yang Ruoxu and Fairy Scarlet Rainbow had kept a low profile, Xie Yu might have let them off after mocking them.

 However, the two of them dared to talk back in front of everyone on that busy street!

 That instantly aroused Xie Yu's killing intent!

 "How dare you!"

 Yang Ruoxu was enraged and summoned his sword as well. A righteous aura reverberated and surged into the skies, sweeping in all directions, stopping the five Perfected Immortals!
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 Chapter 3126 - Ground Abyss Painting

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Among the five Perfected Immortals, two were at the Paradise Void realm.

 Yang Ruoxu had just entered the True Martial realm and his True Martial Dao Body had been cultivated to lesser mastery. If he were to fight a Convergence Perfected Immortal, he would definitely be able to win.

 He could even fight against those at the Celestial Being realm.

 However, he could not defend against those at the Hollow Nether realm, let alone two Paradise Void Perfected Immortals.

 Almost the moment the two sides exchanged blows, Yang Ruoxu was at a disadvantage and was repeatedly in danger, retreating step by step!

 Fairy Scarlet Rainbow had yet to advance to the Perfected One realm and was helpless against such a situation.

 "Fufu, you dare to stand out given your limited capabilities?"

 Perfected Immortal Xuan Feng pouted.

 Sword Immortal Wu Xu said, "Hey, that's a Sect Master no matter what. He has to stand his ground, alright?"

 Xie Yu burst into laughter. "In my opinion, he's not going to be able to stand his ground. He might fall into his grave instead!"

 "Sigh."

 Right then, a soft sigh sounded from the crowd of the academy. It was almost inaudible in the chaotic battlefield.

 A beautiful woman left the crowd and stepped onto the battlefield, attracting countless gazes.

 The woman did not move much. She merely took out a brush from her storage bag and used her True Essence as ink to draw gently in front of her.

 Splash!

 Instantly, a beautiful world appeared in everyone's vision and formed a magnificent and shocking painting that suppressed the five Perfected Immortals of the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom!

 Supreme divine power, Picturesque Reality!

 The person who attacked was one of the three great fairies, Painting Immortal Mo Qing!

 There were already many cultivators gathered around the long street.

 Prior to this, many people had never seen the Painting Immortal, let alone seen her attack.

 It was only at that moment that many cultivators realized that Mo Qing's reputation as one of the three great fairies was not only because of her Painting Dao or personal beauty.

 More than that, in terms of combat strength, Mo Qing was at the peak of the Perfected One realm!

 Ever since she obtained the Divine Ghost Immortal Fiend Diagram, Mo Qing's comprehension of the Painting Dao deepened.

 After drawing Desolate Martial's true appearance, the knot in her heart seemed to have suddenly been untied and she took another step forward in the Painting Dao!

 Her Picturesque Reality alone was enough to suppress the five Perfected Immortals of the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom such that they could not raise their heads or move!

 When he saw that, Xie Yu's expression darkened.

 The combat strength of the two Paradise Void Perfected Immortals who attacked earlier on was enough to rank in the top ten among the Perfected Immortals of the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom. To think that they would be suppressed by a casual brush of Painting Immortal Mo Qing!

 Initially, he had only heard that the combat strength of the Painting Immortal was ordinary. However, there was a Painting Book that could be summoned at any moment to summon many experts from the paintings to help her fight.

 To think that even without the help of external objects, the combat strength of the Painting Immortal was still extraordinary!

 "Good move, Fairy Mo Qing. Let's see how many attacks you can withstand from me!"

 Before he finished his sentence, Sword Immortal Wu Xu had already attacked.

 Sword light flashed!

 Buzz!

 It was a startling strike!

 The moment the sword light appeared, the painting of Picturesque Reality showed signs of shattering, as though it could not withstand the sharp sword qi.

 "Ground Prison Painting!"

 Mo Qing's expression was unchanged as she twisted her fair wrist gently and drew a stroke under Sword Immortal Wu Xu's feet.

 Instantly, a gigantic black prison appeared around Sword Immortal Wu Xu and trapped him!

 In fact, this prison even imprisoned his spirit consciousness and True Essence.

 Without the support of his spirit consciousness and True Essence, the power of the sword light decreased.

 The painting of Picturesque Reality stabilized once more!

 Clang! Clang! Clang!

 Sword Immortal Wu Xu frowned slightly and attacked consecutively. In fact, he released a few Sword Dao divine powers and slashed at the surrounding black prison. However, he could not break through the cage!

 "The Painting Immortal is actually so strong?"

 Sword Immortal Wu Xu was secretly shocked.

 Xie Yu looked at Perfected Immortal Xuan Feng who was not far away and sent a voice transmission with his spirit consciousness hurriedly. "Fellow Daoist Xuan Feng, please attack. I'll definitely reward you handsomely in the future!"

 "Painting Immortal, I've long heard of your reputation. You're indeed extraordinary."

 Perfected Immortal Xuan Feng chuckled and raised his voice. "Since it's rare to meet you, let us exchange some pointers as well."

 He channeled his Dao Fruit and halos appeared behind his head as he condensed his spirit consciousness and conjured hand seals. He pointed at Mo Qing from afar and shouted softly, "Hurricane Calamity!"

 A gigantic black hurricane appeared, emitting an extreme killing intent. A ghostly wail sounded from within and swept through thousands of miles!

 Back in the 10,000 Year Meet, a reincarnated immortal, Feng Yin, released that supreme divine power when he fought Su Zimo.

 The killing power of that divine power was extremely strong. Back then, Su Zimo resolved it with the Impermanence Seal of the Prajna Nirvana Sutra.

 Right now, the might of this divine power released by Perfected Immortal Xuan Feng was even more terrifying!

 The moment Mo Qing cast her Dharmic art, the magnificent painting that was displayed in front of everyone began to turn illusory and distorted, as though it could be torn apart at any moment!

 Although Perfected Immortal Xuan Feng said that he wanted to exchange pointers, he did not hold back at all the moment he arrived!

 In fact, Hurricane Calamity contained a wisp of aura of a peerless divine power!

 "How shameless. There's so many people bullying her."

 "Fairy Mo Qing is indeed powerful. She looks weak, but she's actually so strong."

 Many cultivators discussed softly.

 However, Perfected Immortal Xuan Feng's attack seemed to have angered Mo Qing. She frowned slightly and asked coldly, "Are you guys done?"

 The Painting Immortal merely did not like to fight. However, she would not be soft-hearted if a fight was inevitable!

 Back in Cangyun Mountain Range, when the Painting Immortal wanted to protect Yang Ruoxu and Su Zimo, she was mocked by a Perfected Immortal of Great Jin. Without explaining, she attacked on the spot and killed that Perfected Immortal!

 If she did not resort to killing moves and Perfected Immortals from other factions stood out, the situation would only become even more chaotic or even out of control!

 Suddenly, halos bloomed behind Mo Qing's head. She waved her brush and drew a pitch-black line beneath Perfected Xuan Feng, Sword Immortal Wu Xu and the five Perfected Immortals.

 "Ground Abyss Painting!"

 Mo Qing's cherry lips parted slightly as she spat out those words.

 A shuddering aura suddenly burst forth. Under the feet of Perfected Immortal Xuan Feng and the others, the seemingly ordinary black line suddenly transformed into a pitch-black abyss!

 It was as though it was an ancient behemoth that opened its bloody mouth, wanting to devour and tear everyone apart!

 The power and aura of this divine power had already far surpassed the supreme divine powers earlier on.

 "Peerless divine power!"

 Perfected Immortal Xuan Feng's expression changed as he exclaimed.

 Those words caused an uproar!

 Painting Immortal Mo Qing had actually comprehended a peerless divine power!

 Sword Immortal Wu Xu was shocked.

 It was no wonder why he could not break through the cage casually drawn by the Painting Immortal even after attacking consecutively.

 After comprehending a peerless divine power, one's body, bloodline, Essence Spirit, Dao Fruit and even True Essence would undergo a transformation and their combat strength would increase greatly!

 Perfected Immortal Xuan Feng, Sword Immortal Wu Xu and the others could not defend at all and could only watch helplessly as the pitch-black abyss beneath their feet pulled their bodies into the darkness bit by bit!

 "Don't!"

 "Painting Immortal, spare my life!"

 A few shouts sounded from the abyss.

 "Hmph!"

 Right then, a voice suddenly sounded with a hint of anger and dignity.

 With that soft snort, Mo Qing's peerless divine power dissipated instantly!

 Perfected Immortal Xuan Feng, Sword Immortal Wu Xu and the other five people fell out of the dark abyss. The two Perfected Immortals of the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom were no longer breathing.

 The remaining five people, including Perfected Immortal Xuan Feng and Sword Immortal Wu Xu, had pale expressions and were in a sorry state, scared out of their wits.
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Heaven and Earth Academy, how dare you!"

 Suddenly, a man appeared and stood in midair with a cold expression. His entire body was filled with an iron-blooded killing intent and sharp blades hung from his waist.

 That shout carried endless might and instantly suppressed all the commotion in the capital!

 Everyone looked over and their expressions changed when they saw who it was.

 "Greetings, King Tianxing!"

 Many cultivators of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom knelt hurriedly.

 The cultivators of the various factions of the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain bowed one after another.

 King Tianxing.

 He was in charge of the punishment and killing of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom. He was second only to one person and above everyone else. This was someone who was cold-blooded and decisive in killing!

 All the paragons of the country were gathered to form the Execution Guards and they were famous in the entire Divine Firmament Immortal Domain. In the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom, no one dared to clash with the Execution Guards.

 All these years, the only setback the Execution Guards suffered was in the hands of Su Zimo, the number one of the Heaven and Earth Rankings.

 "This group of people from Heaven and Earth Academy is doomed!"

 "Back then, as a disciple of the academy, Su Zimo killed the number one Execution Guard, Song Ce. He even barged into the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom alone and killed Prince Yuan Zuo, the son of King Jin, before burning down Absolute Thunder City. They've long had a grudge."

 "That's true. Back then, the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom did not settle scores with Heaven and Earth Academy. Perhaps it was because Heaven and Earth Academy was also a heaven-grade faction and they were wary."

 "Now that Heaven and Earth Academy has fallen to such a state, the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom will definitely not let them off easily."

 The cultivators watching knew in their hearts and communicated with their spirit consciousnesses secretly, waiting to see what would happen.

 "King Tianxing, what do you mean?"

 Yang Ruoxu relied on the righteousness aura in his chest to withstand King Tianxing's pressure and asked in a deep voice.

 King Tianxing said coldly, "As the Sect Master of the Academy, don't you know the rule that private fights are prohibited in the capital?"

 "This is not our academy's fault!"

 Yang Ruoxu said in a deep voice, "It was Xie Yu of the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom who attacked first and wanted to capture someone from my academy. That was why we were forced to counterattack. All the cultivators present can testify for us!"

 There was silence in the crowd.

 In reality, Yang Ruoxu was right.

 There were many surrounding cultivators who witnessed the entire process. Indeed, Xie Yu was the one who attacked first.

 However, who would offend the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom or even two heaven-grade factions and the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom for the sake of Heaven and Earth Academy?

 When Xie Yu heard that, he did not explain at all, as though he was not worried at all. He merely looked at Yang Ruoxu mockingly.

 "Unfortunately, no one can testify for you."

 King Tianxing shook his head and said expressionlessly, "Even if the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom attacked first, you should have asked the Execution Guards in the city for help and not retaliated."

 Everyone from Heaven and Earth Academy was furious when they heard that.

 Xie Yu sent five Perfected Spirits to attack Yang Ruoxu directly without any intention of holding back. By the time they ran to seek help from the Execution Guards, Yang Ruoxu would probably be dead on the streets!

 It was obvious that King Tianxing was biased. However, this reason was way too ridiculous.

 With King Tianxing's attitude, what was the use of calling the Execution Guards over?

 Yang Ruoxu was so angry that he laughed instead and shouted, "Is there such logic in the world? Xie Yu and the others want to kill me but I'm not allowed to resist? Once I resist, you want to punish me?"

 "King Tianxing, I've long heard that you were in charge of punishment in the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and that you're impartial. To think that the laws of Great Jin would be so ridiculous and are solely based on your personal opinions!"

 King Tianxing's expression was unchanged as he said indifferently, "Just based on those words, you can dream about leaving the capital of Great Jin alive!"

 "You want to sentence someone to death just because of a single sentence? Is that how you manage punishments, King Tianxing?"

 Mo Qing frowned as well and questioned coldly.

 The Painting Immortal had a considerable influence in the hearts of many cultivators after all.

 After Mo Qing stood out, there was a commotion in the crowd as well and people began to whisper.

 "Hmph!"

 King Tianxing's gaze was cold as he surveyed his surroundings and said slowly, "In the territory of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom, my words are the rules and my will is the law!"

 The powerful Immortal King pressure coupled with the iron-blooded killing aura emanating from King Tianxing instantly annihilated all doubts!

 At that moment, the various factions could tell that the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom was preparing to make use of the situation and had no intention of letting Heaven and Earth Academy off.

 "What do you want?"

 Yang Ruoxu asked in a deep voice.

 There was no point in arguing now.

 King Tianxing said, "Initially, you didn't have to die. Unfortunately, you spoke out of line. For that, you'll have to pay the price."

 "Therefore, you have to die here."

 Thereafter, King Tianxing's gaze shifted to Mo Qing. "As for her… since she killed two Perfected Immortals of the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom in the capital, she too shall be…"

 "Senior Tianxing."

 Right then, Xie Yu suddenly stood out and said with a smile, "Fairy Mo Qing killed people from my Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom. Please give me some face and hand this woman over to my Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom to deal with. How about that?"

 The thought of capturing the Painting Immortal, one of the three great fairies, back to his Spirit Cloud Chambers made Xie Yu feel excited and unbearably hot!

 "Might as well."

 King Tianxing nodded.

 With a few words, Yang Ruoxu and Mo Qing's fates were decided.

 "So King Tianxing of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom is so shameless!"

 Right then, a woman's voice sounded from afar and her words were sufficiently shocking!

 Earlier on, Yang Ruoxu was sentenced to death for questioning King Tianxing's law enforcement. What would happen to this person who dared to scold King Tianxing?

 Everyone looked in the direction of the voice and their eyes lit up.

 A beautiful Daoist nun with fluttering sleeves strode over. She was dressed simply but her every move exuded an indescribable Dharmic Dao!

 The most eye-catching thing was that the Daoist nun was carrying a gigantic square chessboard on her back.

 At that moment, everyone seemed to have a feeling that the woman had carried thousands of miles of starry skies to this place!

 One of the three great fairies, Chess Immortal Jun Yu!

 "To think that two of the three great fairies would come to the 10,000 Year Meet this time round."

 "The Chess Immortal has already advanced to the Grotto-heaven realm to become an Immortal Queen. That explains her confidence."

 "She's only at the minor Grotto-heaven realm and is far inferior to King Tianxing."

 A discussion sounded from the crowd.

 "So, it's Fairy Jun Yu. That explains why you dared to spout nonsense in front of me. Is there no one from Mountain Sea Immortal Sect who is available to teach you manners?"

 King Tianxing glared.

 With a crack, the Execution Saber, a Grotto-heaven Spirit Treasure, was unsheathed and instantly emitted an endless aura of bloodthirst. King Tianxing said coldly, "If there's no one from Mountain Sea Immortal Sect who can discipline you, I'll teach you a lesson on behalf of your sect!"

 Two Immortal Kings of Mountain Sea Immortal Sect stood out hurriedly and stopped Jun Yu, shouting in a low voice, "Jun Yu, this has nothing to do with Mountain Sea Immortal Sect. Don't be a busybody!"

 One of them sent a voice transmission, "This is the capital of Great Jin. If a conflict breaks out, the three of us won't be able to escape!"

 Jun Yu remained silent.

 She also knew that she was far from being King Tianxing's match.

 However, she just could not stand King Tianxing bullying others like this.

 "Thank you for your kind intentions, Fellow Daoist Jun Yu."

 Suddenly, Yang Ruoxu smiled. Not wanting to implicate others, he raised his voice. "Everyone can naturally tell right from wrong in today's matter. You can kill me, but I only have one request—can you let the others of the academy off?"

 "Sect Master!"

 Many disciples of the academy were moved.

 "Ruoxu, I'll accompany you!"

 Fairy Scarlet Rainbow took a step forward and stood beside Yang Ruoxu.

 "A dying person like you is not worthy of negotiating terms with me."

 King Tianxing's tone was cold as he rejected.

 At that moment, many cultivators were already gathered around. Many of them had participated in the 10,000 Year Meet back then and even the Divine Firmament Meet.

 When they saw that, they shook their heads internally and sighed.

 Back then, Heaven and Earth Academy was extremely glorious. In the 10,000-year Meet, Su Zimo obtained first place on the Earth Ranking domineeringly.

 At the Divine Firmament Meet, he had another shocking battle with the strongest paragon of the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain, Yun Ting. It was a spectacle to behold and he won in the end.

 But now, Heaven and Earth Academy had fallen to such a state where they were being trampled on casually.

 "Tsk tsk tsk!"

 Right then, a crack suddenly appeared in the void above the long street and a strange sound came from inside.

 Thereafter, a pale and beardless gray-robed cultivator was the first to walk out. "How impressive. Do you think that our Heaven and Earth Academy is so easy to bully?"
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 Chapter 3128 - You Won't Be Able to Kill Anyone

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Senior Brother Lin?" 

 Many cultivators of Heaven and Earth Academy frowned when they saw that person.

 Lin Xuanji acknowledged Old Xuan as his master and rarely appeared in Heaven and Earth Academy. He was extremely mysterious; to think that he would stand out at the critical juncture of the academy!

 To begin with, to be able to stand out under King Tianxing's pressure required sufficient courage.

 Furthermore, Senior Brother Lin even dared to mock him. It was clear that he was prepared to die!

 Senior Brother Lin did not interact with many disciples of the academy usually. Although he looked cold, it was truly admirable that he could stand up bravely in times of danger.

 "Another one is here to die."

 King Tianxing said expressionlessly.

 "Brother Lin."

 Yang Ruoxu said in a deep voice, "Take the others and leave first. Don't worry about me!"

 When he saw Lin Xuanji teleport through space, he guessed that Lin Xuanji was most likely an Immortal King expert and might have the ability to save some academy disciples.

 "I've already called for backup. Why should we leave?"

 Lin Xuanji rolled his eyes and pointed at King Tianxing, who was standing in midair ahead. He pouted. "We can kill trash like that as we please."

 "King Tianxing my arse. How dare he put on airs in front of our Heaven and Earth Academy. We're just going to kill him immediately!"

 Many disciples of the academy were dumbfounded when they saw Lin Xuanji gesturing with his mouth filled with saliva.

 Everyone in the academy even suspected that there was something wrong with Senior Brother Lin's brain…

 "Hahaha!"

 Laughter sounded from the surroundings.

 The spectating cultivators looked at Lin Xuanji as though they were watching a joke.

 King Tianxing sighed gently. "Initially, I wanted to give the others a chance of survival. From the looks of it, there's no need."

 "Look at your silly face!"

 Lin Xuanji pointed at King Tianxing and laughed loudly. "Your Great Jin Immortal Kingdom is about to be destroyed but here you are, still trying to be arrogant to me!"

 Boom!

 The moment Lin Xuanji said that, perhaps to verify his words, an earthshaking bang sounded from the direction of the Great Jin Palace!

 A blinding thunderbolt descended from the skies and smashed into the Great Jin Palace.

 If an Immortal King expert focused their gaze, they would notice that there was a spear surrounded by lightning in the thunderbolt!

 "Startling Evil Spear!"

 King Tianxing's expression changed as he frowned. "Feng Cantian!"

 Dark clouds covered the Great Jin Palace and thunder rumbled. A dazzling sea of lightning had already formed around it, as though it wanted to devour the entire Great Jin Palace!

 In reality, King Jin and King Tianxing had already expected this day.

 The two of them had long informed Immortal Emperor Divine Firmament. If Feng Cantian attacked, they hoped that Divine Firmament Palace could appear and resolve this calamity.

 However, there was no movement from Divine Firmament Palace yet.

 As long as Emperor Desolate Martial did not come, Tianhuang Sect alone led by Feng Cantian was nothing to fear. King Tianxing was not worried at all.

 Apart from King Jin, there were nearly a hundred Immortal King experts presiding over the Great Jin Palace!

 It was not that easy to break through the Great Jin Palace!

 "So, this is your back up?"

 Against such an unforeseen event, King Tianxing still had a calm expression. He looked down at everyone from Heaven and Earth Academy and said slowly, "Before the outcome is decided over there, I'll kill you guys first!"

 "With me around, you won't be able to kill anyone."

 A voice suddenly sounded.

 When they heard that voice, Yang Ruoxu, Fairy Scarlet Rainbow, Xie Qingcheng and Mo Qing of Heaven and Earth Academy were shocked with disbelief in their eyes.

 Even the butterfly on Mo Qing's shoulder danced excitedly and repeated in Mo Qing's ear, "It's him, he's back!"

 The void that Lin Xuanji walked out of did not close the entire time.

 Earlier on, everyone's attention was attracted by the commotion in the Great Jin Palace and they did not notice that more and more people walked out of the spatial rift.

 As for the person who spoke earlier on, he stood at the front of everyone. He had green robes, black hair and refined features, like a weak scholar.

 However, the scholar held a bloodied head in his hands, adding a hint of gore!

 The cultivators of Heaven and Earth Academy turned around slowly and looked in the direction of the voice. When they saw that person, they could not help but open their mouths involuntarily, stunned on the spot.

 "Junior Brother Su!"

 Yang Ruoxu was the first to react. He was overjoyed and could not help but shout excitedly.

 Fairy Scarlet Rainbow waved continuously with a smile.

 Xie Qingcheng was extremely emotional. Initially, he wanted to speak as well. However, as though he had thought of something, his expression darkened and he fell silent.

 Mo Qing looked at the familiar yet unfamiliar figure with reddened eyes and pursed her lips in silence.

 Ever since she drew Desolate Martial's true appearance, she had already guessed Su Zimo's identity.

 Later on, the battle in the Great Wilderness World shocked the medium chiliocosm and she knew that Su Zimo was not really dead.

 Later on, she heard that Emperor Desolate Martial and Demon Empress Blood Butterfly came out of seclusion hand in hand to quell the Calamity of the Witch and Poison Worlds and settle the Battles of the Dragons and Phoenixes and Kuns and Pengs. Everywhere they went, there would definitely be shocking actions…

 Only then did she know that Su Zimo already had a Dao Companion.

 It was the stunning Demon Empress Blood Butterfly who looked down on the ten thousand races!

 She had never seen Demon Empress Blood Butterfly before.

 However, when she heard the rumors outside and what Ice Butterfly said, she often thought that perhaps only Demon Empress Blood Butterfly was worthy of Emperor Desolate Martial.

 She knew that it was no longer possible between her and Emperor Desolate Martial.

 All these years, she could only bury those bittersweet nascent feelings in the bottom of her heart, deeper and deeper.

 She hoped that one day, she would be able to let everything go completely.

 She would not be sad or disappointed because of this.

 She would occasionally feel a sense of beauty when she recalled the emotions buried deep in her heart that no one knew about.

 However, at the thought that Junior Brother Su was Emperor Desolate Martial and she even asked him to pass a painting to Desolate Martial, she could not help but feel enraged and blush in embarrassment.

 "Su Zimo is back!"

 "He didn't die after entering the Emperor's Tomb!"

 "I heard that he possesses the body of the Creation Green Lotus. To think that he would dare to appear. Isn't he afraid that experts will kill him?!"

 After a short silence, a huge commotion broke out in the crowd.

 "Su Zimo?"

 King Tianxing swept it with his spirit consciousness and a look of surprise flashed through his eyes. Then, he nodded. "It was no wonder you dared to confront me. So, you've already cultivated to the major Grotto-heaven realm."

 The moment he said that, everyone was in an uproar!

 10,000 years ago, Su Zimo was only an Earth Immortal fighting for the Earth Ranking.

 Right now, Su Zimo had already advanced to the Grotto-heaven realm and became a supreme Immortal King!

 "Major Grotto-heaven, fufu."

 Suddenly, King Tianxing laughed and attacked without any warning, saying coldly, "Die!"

 Before he finished his word, the Execution Saber that was filled with dense blood qi and coldness had already slashed down and arrived instantly!

 Instantly, endless blood appeared in midair, as though countless living beings were struggling to survive under tragic torture and let out sorrowful cries.

 King Tianxing had already released a perfected Grotto-heaven. Coupled with the Execution Saber, he attacked without holding back and released an extreme killing intent!

 Su Zimo stood on the spot the entire time without moving, as though he had yet to react.

 Even when the Execution Saber was about to touch his scalp, he still carried the bloodstained head in one hand. He raised his other hand and grabbed the Execution Saber in his palm!

 The saber beam and blood vanished instantly!

 Hiss!

 Everyone was shocked.

 Su Zimo could grab King Tianxing's Execution Saber single-handedly with his body of flesh and blood without moving at all!

 "After so many years, you haven't improved at all. You're inferior to this person in my hands."

 Su Zimo raised the bloodstained head in his hands and shook his head gently with a calm smile.

 Then, there was a bang!

 The Execution Saber shattered.
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Under countless gazes, the divine weapon that represented the punishment and killing of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and was stained with endless blood was crushed by Su Zimo's palm and scattered on the ground!

 "Wha—"

 The cultivators were in an uproar!

 What sort of power was that?

 The Execution Saber was a symbol of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom.

 The shattering of the Execution Saber seemed to portend the fate of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom as well.

 King Tianxing was shocked as well and his pupils constricted. He looked at this scene in disbelief with a hint of shock in the depths of his eyes!

 Su Zimo did not just shatter the Execution Saber.

 He also shattered King Tianxing's aura, confidence and killing intent!

 This Execution Saber nailed Feng Cantian to the stone pillar for a full 40,000 years.

 This was equivalent to Feng Cantian enduring the punishment and torture contained in the Execution Saber at all times!

 Back when Su Zimo saved Feng Cantian in Absolute Thunder City, this Execution Saber had even fought against the shattered Hell Suppression Tripod.

 But now, it was crushed by Su Zimo barehanded!

 "Look, Book Immortal Yun Zhu is here too!"

 Someone with sharp eyes saw Yun Zhu walking out of the void rift in midair with two Dao children following behind Su Zimo.

 "Eh, that golden-haired woman seems to be from the God race. She's even at the God King realm!"

 "What a powerful demonic qi. Where did so many demon experts come from? Could they be from the Great Wilderness World?"

 "There are also sword cultivators of the Sword World!"

 "People from the Kun Peng World are here too…"

 "Dragon World…"

 Behind Su Zimo, a group of experts walked out one after another. Although there were not many of them, they were all from super large worlds!

 "Such a formation…"

 Many cultivators were secretly shocked.

 Not to mention the 10,000 Year Meet, even the Divine Firmament Meet could not accommodate such a situation!

 "From the looks of it, Su Zimo is returning this time round to settle the grudges of the past."

 "I heard that back then, a few Immortal Kings wanted to plot against his physique and bloodline. I'm afraid none of them are going to be able to escape."

 "The head in his hand looks familiar, as though I've seen it somewhere before."

 At that moment, King Tianxing's expression was ugly. His gaze shifted and landed on the human head as well.

 The head was covered in blood and its hair was disheveled. He could not recognize it for a moment.

 At that moment, after identifying it carefully, his expression changed and he shouted deeply, "King Yun You!"

 King Yun You's head was chopped off and his Essence Spirit was sealed inside. He could neither live nor die on his own volition and was carried around by Su Zimo. He was already ashamed and furious.

 As an Immortal King, he had never suffered such humiliation!

 With so many people gathered here, King Yun You remained silent because he was worried that he would be recognized.

 To think that King Tianxing would expose him in public!

 "King Yun You? The ruler of a country in the White Firmament Immortal Domain?"

 "That's him. I was lucky enough to meet him once. To think that Su Zimo would behead him today and end up in such a state."

 A discussion sounded from the crowd.

 When King Yun You saw that he could not hide anymore, he burst into a frenzied laughter. "Tianxing, acknowledge your fate as well. None of us are going to escape today. We'll all die together, hahahaha!"

 When King Tianxing heard that, his expression changed as he said slowly, "The outcome is still unknown. These few people from Tianhuang Sect are not enough to take down the Great Jin Palace!"

 On the one hand, King Tianxing was awaiting King Jin to secure victory on his end before rushing over to provide support.

 After all, there were nearly a hundred Immortal Kings holding down the fort at the side of King Jin.

 On the other hand, as long as Divine Firmament Palace appeared, Su Zimo and the others were naturally nothing to fear.

 However, before King Tianxing could finish his thought, the outcome of the battle in the Great Jin Palace seemed to have been decided…

 That battle was much faster than everyone had imagined!

 …

 In the Great Jin Palace.

 The Startling Evil Spear descended from the skies and pierced through the palace hall. Endless seas of lightning poured down with a world-destroying aura!

 "Feng Cantian, I've long expected this day to come and have been waiting for a long time!"

 King Jin's voice sounded.

 Back then, when heir of King Jin was killed in the Fiend Domain and his head was hung outside his chamber, King Jin already felt a hint of danger.

 There was no way he could avoid this calamity.

 Furthermore, he could not bear to abandon everything he had, his identity and status, to escape from the Heavenly World and hide his identity.

 "Fellow Daoists, please surround and kill this person!"

 King Jin arrived in midair and confronted Feng Cantian.

 With his order, nearly a hundred Immortal King experts appeared around Feng Cantian instantly. Each of them propped up a Grotto-heaven and formed an encirclement, surrounding Feng Cantian!

 Behind Feng Cantian, Lin Zhan and Immortal Queen Ling Long walked out as well.

 The three of them were the only people remaining from those who had ascended in the previous generation of Tianhuang Mainland.

 King Jin sneered, "So you have the Battle King and his wife as your helpers. It was no wonder you dared to attack my Great Jin Palace."

 "King Jin, you must die today!"

 Lin Zhan's gaze was cold as he wielded his halberd with a torrential battle intent.

 "Hahahaha!"

 King Jin burst into laughter. "The three of you are far from being able to kill me!"

 "Feng Cantian, if I can suppress you once, I can suppress you a second time!"

 King Jin shouted, "But this time round, I won't give you any chance. Prepare to die!"

 "Leave Lin Zhan to me. The rest of you, attack with all your might and surround and kill Feng Cantian and Immortal Queen Ling Long!"

 King Jin propped up his Grotto-heaven right after he gave the order.

 In fact, this Grotto-heaven contained a wisp of world power.

 King Jin had already become a quasi-Emperor!

 Against that scene, Feng Cantian's expression was unchanged. He merely waved his hand and said coldly, "Kill!"

 "Hmm?"

 King Jin frowned.

 That action was a little strange.

 Beside Feng Cantian, there was only Lin Zhan and Immortal Queen Ling Long.

 However, Feng Cantian seemed as though he was commanding something.

 Before King Jin could react, a crack suddenly appeared in the void of the battlefield. More than ten figures crawled out and pounced at the Immortal King experts of Great Jin!

 It was unknown how long the ten-odd people had been hiding nearby. From the beginning to the end, no one noticed them.

 Furthermore, because many Grotto-heavens were propped up in a battle between Kings, the surrounding space was distorted and trembled continuously. As such, there was no way to teleport at all.

 However, the ten-odd people descended out of thin air and charged into the battlefield!

 What was even more terrifying was that this group of people's movement techniques were too fast and they were like ghosts. By the time the Immortal Kings reacted, they had already closed in!

 The ten-odd experts were extremely ugly and had green faces and fangs. They had a pair of fleshy wings on their backs and wielded sharp curved sabers with exaggerated arcs!

 "Rakshasa Ghosts!"

 The Immortal Kings exclaimed.

 Pfft!

 Blood mist spewed!

 In an instant, more than ten Immortal King experts' heads fell to the ground!

 The cultivation realms of this group of Rakshasa Ghosts were all peak Kings. Coupled with their ghostly and terrifying movement techniques, they charged into the crowd and caused immense damage instantly!

 What was even more terrifying was that the burly and tall figure in the lead had faster movement techniques and even more ferocious methods. He bit and ate anyone he saw!

 Even a peak Immortal King could not last more than a round in front of him!

 On the battlefield, after being charged back and forth by him a few times, there were already severed limbs and rivers of blood!

 Occasionally, the figure would pause and stand in the blood rivers, eating heartily.

 Scarlet blood flowed slowly through the gaps of his sharp teeth. Coupled with his ferocious and terrifying face as well as bulging eyes, the Immortal Kings were horrified and chills rose in their hearts. Their scalps were practically tingling!

 "Ghost…"

 "It's a Yaksha Ghost King…"

 Some Immortal Kings could not withstand it and their minds collapsed. They cried out miserably and turned to escape.

 Fear spread and the remaining Immortal Kings collapsed without fighting!
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 In reality, before Su Zimo and the others were prepared to head to the Heavenly World, the Martial Dao Prime Body had already arranged for Yaksha King Fear to descend to the Heavenly World with more than ten Rakshasa Kings to monitor the movements of King Yun You and the others and wait for orders at any moment.

 After Yaksha King Fear returned from the White Firmament Immortal Kingdom, he came to the vicinity of the Great Jin Palace and lurked nearby with the ten-odd Rakshasa Kings, prepared to start a massacre!

 On the one hand, the Rakshasa and Yaksha races indeed had a certain advantage in terms of physique, bloodline, movement technique and speed.

 On the other hand, the sudden appearance of Yaksha King Fear and the others caught the nearly hundred Immortal Kings off guard.

 Furthermore, the combat strength of Yaksha King Fear was almost absolute against King Jin and the others!

 "Rakshasa Ghosts…"

 King Jin looked at the shocking battlefield around him with a pale expression.

 He finally understood why King Anshi was completely wiped out even after leading dozens of Kings to Tianhuang Sect of the Fiend Domain. Furthermore, the only thing that remained of King Anshi was a battered head that hung outside the entrance of his chamber!

 Those injuries were from being bitten!

 King Jin had already realized that if Divine Firmament Palace did not attack today, not only would he die, the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom would be destroyed as well!

 In the distance, smoke billowed and flags fluttered.

 The 200,000-strong army of Tianhuang Sect and the Battle Kingdom was charging over under the lead of Lin Lei and the Seven Emotions Fiend Generals!

 Instantly, countless thoughts flashed through King Jin's mind. In the end, he took a deep breath and said in a low voice, "Feng Cantian, this is a grudge between us and has nothing to do with anyone else."

 "Now that things have come to this, let's fight a huge battle and settle things one last time!"

 There was no movement from Divine Firmament Palace the entire time. Right now, the only chance of survival he could think of was to force Feng Cantian to fight him alone!

 He understood Feng Cantian.

 He was unyielding and heroic. He disdained to bully others with numbers and had never bullied the weak.

 If Feng Cantian was enraged, he would be fearless and would even challenge stronger opponents!

 King Jin knew the unforgettable hatred in Feng Cantian's heart for him.

 It could be said that the torture and mental destruction that Feng Cantian endured for 400,000 years was caused by him alone.

 Feng Cantian's son and daughter-in-law were also killed by King Anshi.

 Feng Cantian definitely wanted to kill him personally!

 This was an opportunity he could take advantage of.

 It was also Feng Cantian's weakness!

 Just as King Jin was scheming in his heart and was about to contemplate the series of retreat routes after capturing Feng Cantian, he heard Feng Cantian reply indifferently, "Are you worthy?"

 "Huh?"

 King Jin was stunned and all his preparations earlier on vanished instantly.

 "You…"

 King Jin glared at Feng Cantian and was speechless.

 Feng Cantian's reaction was completely beyond his expectations.

 If it was 400,000 years ago, Feng Cantian would have given King Jin a chance.

 However, he had suffered too much from the imprisonment and torture of not seeing the light of day for 400,000 years. He could only watch helplessly as many living beings of the lower worlds killed each other in front of him.

 Today, he only wanted revenge!

 It was not only for him and his family. It was also for the countless living beings of the lower worlds who had died in the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom all these years!

 It was also for Perfected Immortal Burial Night!

 "Cripple him!"

 Feng Cantian's gaze was cold as he waved his hand and ordered.

 "Feng…"

 King Jin was shocked. Just as he was about to speak, he felt a strong sense of danger descend!

 Without any time to think, he hurriedly circulated his blood qi and propped up his Grotto-heaven.

 However, his Grotto-heaven could not withstand King Yaksha Fear's consecutive attacks at all.

 After Lin Zhan attacked, he collapsed instantly!

 "Hehe!"

 The ten-odd Rakshasa Kings swarmed forward and let out creepy laughter, waving their curved sabers.

 Pfft!

 King Jin's hands and arms were severed by the Rakshasa Kings, leaving only his head and torso. He struggled in midair with blood spewing everywhere.

 "Ah!"

 King Jin cried out tragically and channeled his blood qi hurriedly. His severed arm regenerated and he recovered in the blink of an eye.

 However, the figures of the ten-odd Rakshasa Kings intertwined and severed his limbs once more. Blood splattered and it was scarlet everywhere!

 Just like that, Feng Cantian and the others walked towards the long street of the capital of Great Jin.

 Right in front of countless cultivators, King Jin was treated as a toy by the ten-odd Rakshasa Kings and his limbs were severed continuously. Each time they grew back, they were severed again.

 Of course, Immortal King experts could regrow severed limbs. However, every regrowth required expending blood qi.

 Along the way, King Jin's limbs had been severed countless times and he lost a large amount of blood qi. By the time he staggered to the sky above the long street, his blood qi was no longer enough to grow an arm!

 Bang!

 King Jin, who had lost his limbs, was casually abandoned on the long street. His entire body was covered in blood and mud and his screams became hoarse. He was even more miserable than King Yun You.

 In reality, such a punishment was not worth mentioning compared to Feng Cantian's 400,000 years of imprisonment.

 When the factions and cultivators from the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain saw that, apart from being shocked, they lamented endlessly.

 To think that such a huge change would happen in this 10,000 Year Meet.

 It was to the point that the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom might be destroyed just like that!

 King Jin, the ruler of a country in the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain, was an infamous existence who had been conferred a territory. To think that he would fall to such a state today.

 "King Jin killed living beings of the lower worlds for hundreds of thousands of years. In the end, he was crippled by living beings from the lower worlds and ended up like this."

 "Perhaps this is karma."

 A few sighs sounded from the crowd.

 King Tianxing looked at King Jin who was rolling and struggling on the long street and a hint of emotion finally appeared on his iron-blooded and cold face.

 He was afraid.

 "Feng Cantian, regarding what happened back then, it was Immortal Emperor Divine Firmament who hinted for us to…"

 King Tianxing tried his best to calm down and tried to explain.

 "I heard that you've created countless tortures over the years."

 Suddenly, Feng Cantian asked, "Have you tried all of those tortures yourself?"

 King Tianxing's heart trembled.

 Over the years, he had created tortures countless times crueler than what King Jin was suffering and killed countless living beings of the lower worlds.

 He enjoyed it as well.

 Every time he saw these lowlifes in pain from the tortures he thought of, he would feel abnormally excited.

 However, he had never thought that these tortures might one day land on his head.

 "W-What are you doing?"

 King Tianxing did not notice that his voice was trembling slightly.

 This expert who was in charge of punishment as well as the lives of countless people in Great Jin was also terrified at that moment!

 "I'll give you a chance."

 Feng Cantian said, "If you can survive your own tortures, I'll let you live."

 "Don't!"

 King Tianxing's expression changed drastically as he gritted his teeth. "Feng Cantian, kill if you want to…"

 At that point, a look of determination flashed through King Tianxing's eyes. In fact, he even wanted to detonate his Essence Spirit and commit suicide on the spot!

 However, the moment his spirit consciousness fluctuated, Yaksha King Fear had already attacked. He arrived in front of King Tianxing and pierced his chest with one hand, crushing his heart and locking his consciousness at the same time!

 "Bring him down and let him have a taste of his own methods."

 Feng Cantian said coldly.

 Two Rakshasa Kings headed forward with devious intentions and brought King Tianxing away. Before long, tragic cries sounded from not far away, causing everyone to tremble in fear.

 It wasn't too long before the two Rakshasa Kings returned.

 One of them licked his lips and said in an unsatisfied manner, "The tortures that person came up with were really incredible. We've only managed to do seven of them on him before he could not hold out any longer. His Essence Spirit shattered and he just went with a bang…"
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 "Feng Cantian!" 

 King Jin endured the pain in his body with a ferocious expression and gritted his teeth. "Even if you kill me, you lowlifes won't be able to do anything!"

 "Immortal Emperor Divine Firmament will definitely not tolerate you guys breaking the rules of the Heavenly World as long as he's around!"

 Although King Jin seemed like he was merely struggling before his death, his words were filled with devious intentions.

 It was nothing more than wanting to lure Feng Cantian to Divine Firmament Palace to fight Immortal Emperor Divine Firmament!

 At that moment, Immortal Emperor Divine Firmament was not the only one in Divine Firmament Palace. There was also Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament!

 As long as Feng Cantian dared to step foot there, he would definitely die!

 This was King Jin's final counterattack.

 "You won't have a chance to see if we'll do anything else."

 Feng Cantian sneered, "The last thing you'll see in your life will be the destruction of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom!"

 Boom!

 Feng Cantian threw out the Startling Evil Spear in his hands and it transformed into a bolt of lightning that pierced King Jin's head. It exploded instantly and blood filled the air!

 King Jin was dead!

 The various factions of the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain were gathered around. There were countless cultivators gathered densely but it was abnormally quiet.

 Some cultivators who belonged to the capital of Great Jin had long fled in all directions.

 Just as Feng Cantian had said, the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom was finished!

 Compared to King Tianxing's outcome, King Jin was not much better.

 King Jin had never treated cultivators of the lower worlds as humans.

 Before he died, his limbs were severed by ten-odd Rakshasa Kings and he rolled in midair like a plaything, losing all his dignity.

 Like a dead dog covered in blood, he was casually abandoned on the long street.

 It was the same way he had treated many living beings of the lower worlds in the past.

 It was like a kind of karmic cycle.

 When King Yun You saw all of this happen, the fear in his heart deepened.

 King Tianxing was dead.

 King Jin was also dead.

 However, he was still alive!

 Until now, Su Zimo had yet to kill him.

 He did not know how Su Zimo was going to deal with him!

 Could it be even more terrifying than King Tianxing's tortures?

 Could it be that he was going to die more tragically and with even less dignity than King Jin?

 Once a thought like that arose, it was uncontrollable.

 Every breath was a huge torture for King Yun You!

 As long as Su Zimo did not kill him, he would have to live in an unknown fear at all times, trembling and struggling at death's door!

 Suddenly!

 King Yun You looked at the group of ugly Rakshasa Ghosts and a thought flashed through his mind.

 Although he could no longer survive, Su Zimo could dream about having it good as well!

 "Hahahaha!"

 Suddenly, King Yun You burst into laughter. "Su Zimo, the Rakshasa Sin Ground was shattered and the group of Rakshasa Ghosts disappeared. So they're here with you!"

 "You took in the Rakshasa Sin Spirits without permission. Just wait to be punished by the Blessed Heaven World!"

 When the originally quiet crowd heard that, they exploded into a commotion.

 Back then, the Blessed Heaven World issued a hunting order that spread throughout the medium chiliocosm and many cultivators knew about it.

 However, until now, there had been no traces of Rakshasa Sin Spirits in the medium chiliocosm.

 To think that ten-odd of them would appear beside Su Zimo and the others!

 Naturally, many cultivators would not be naive enough to think that Su Zimo's group had anything to do with the shattering of the Rakshasa Sin Ground.

 However, it was difficult to explain the fact that there were ten-odd Rakshasa Kings beside them. Once news of this spread to the Blessed Heaven World, it would be enough to bring a calamity to the living beings of the lower worlds!

 King Yun You burst into laughter. "There are countless cultivators gathered here. Even if you kill me now, you won't be able to hide this matter! Su Zimo, you're finished!"

 Su Zimo had an indifferent expression and did not interrupt King Yun You.

 In fact, despite everyone watching, Su Zimo did not seem to care about King Yun You's threat at all, as though he did not hear anything.

 Su Zimo arrived before everyone in the academy and looked at Yang Ruoxu, Fairy Scarlet Rainbow and the others with a faint smile. "Everyone, how have you been?"

 "Junior Brother Su…"

 The moment Yang Ruoxu spoke, he shook his head and smiled. "That's not right. I can't call you Junior Brother Su now. You're an Immortal King now. In fact, I'm not even qualified to address you as an equal."

 "Brother Yang, you're the Sect Master of the academy now. I'm the one who can't compare to you."

 Su Zimo smiled and replied as well.

 Naturally, the relationship between the two of them was not as simple as fellow sect mates.

 Back in the academy, Yang Ruoxu endured immense pressure and appeared to help Su Zimo many times.

 Su Zimo had once headed to Avici and brought back the Saraca Fruit, saving Yang Ruoxu's life as well.

 Fairy Scarlet Rainbow smiled. "Senior Brother Su, you're so powerful now that I almost can't recognize you. Back then, we even participated in the Immortal Sect Selection together. But now…"

 After more than 10,000 years, the gap between the two of them was getting wider and wider.

 Su Zimo's gaze landed on Mo Qing's picturesque face and met her clear eyes. Suddenly, he felt a little guilty.

 To be fair, Senior Sister Mo Qing had helped him a lot during his time in the academy.

 Senior Sister Mo Qing did not like fighting and rarely left her cave abode.

 Back then, because of a single sentence from him, she decided to appear personally and ride the yakatabune to Cangyun Mountain Range to save Feng Ziyi.

 In fact, she even killed a Perfected Immortal of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom!

 Of course, Su Zimo knew that Senior Sister Mo Qing was most likely doing so because he was rather close to Desolate Martial.

 However, that was the exact thing Su Zimo was guilty about.

 He was Desolate Martial after all…

 Previously, Senior Sister Mo Qing asked him to pass a painting to Desolate Martial. It was still in a corner of his storage bag.

 Furthermore, Su Zimo had a nagging feeling that Senior Sister Mo Qing seemed to be looking at him strangely after his return.

 Su Zimo smiled and nodded before averting his gaze, not intending to exchange pleasantries with Mo Qing.

 "Junior Brother Su…"

 However, Mo Qing suddenly spoke and walked forward. She took out a painting from her storage bag and handed it over.

 Su Zimo looked at the painting that was handed over and coughed gently. "You want me to pass it t—"

 Before he could finish, Mo Qing shook her head. "This is for you."

 "Ohhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh…"

 When everyone from the academy saw that, they let out strange sounds and looked at the two of them as though they were cheering.

 "F*ck!"

 Lin Xuanji could not help but jump out and complain, "Fellow Daoist Mo Qing, you refused to give me a painting even after I begged you a few times!"

 Thereafter, he glared at Mo Qing angrily. "Furthermore, didn't you tell me that you never give your paintings to people?"

 Mo Qing lowered her head in silence.

 Of course, that was merely an excuse of hers.

 Everyone present could tell.

 To think that Lin Xuanji would rub his chin and roll his eyes, saying in a deep voice, "I understand now! You don't consider Su Zimo as a person!"

 With that said, Lin Xuanji ran away, causing a burst of laughter.

 Su Zimo could not help but laugh as well.

 They, old friends of Tianhuang Mainland, had experienced too much together. They were the only ones who could mock and tease each other without any grudges.

 Su Zimo looked at Mo Qing in surprise, wondering why she would give him a painting.

 He did not know what was drawn in the painting either.

 Just as Su Zimo was about to open the painting, Mo Qing suddenly reached out and pressed it down. She shook her head gently and said with a fake smile, "You're not allowed to look at it now. You can look at it when you're free."
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 Su Zimo did not think too much about it and nodded with a smile before putting away the painting.

 He looked past Mo Qing and the others at the crowd of the academy, as though he was searching for something.

 Before long, Su Zimo saw the man with a slightly lowered head and a scarred face.

 Others might not be able to recognize him, but Su Zimo could tell at a glance that he was Xie Qingcheng!

 In the past, that handsome man with devastatingly beautiful looks that even many fairies were inferior to him injured himself to such an extent in order to conceal his identity and cultivate in the academy.

 It was unknown how much pain he had to endure to be so ruthless.

 Xie Qingcheng lowered his head.

 He seemed to have sensed Su Zimo's gaze, but he did not dare to face him.

 It was not because of his appearance, but because Immortal King Yan Yang had once participated in the siege of Su Zimo back then!

 He was naturally delighted to know that Su Zimo was fine. However, he felt extremely guilty because of that as well.

 "Stop right there, the two of you!"

 When Sword Immortal Wu Xu and Perfected Immortal Xuan Feng of Void Pierce Palace and Wind Fire Temple respectively saw that the situation was bad, they wanted to retreat secretly. However, they were stopped by Fairy Scarlet Rainbow.

 Fairy Scarlet Rainbow said, "Senior Brother Su, the two of them helped Xie Yu and the others bully us earlier on and even wanted to capture me back to the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom. Wind Fire Temple and Void Pierce Palace are both heaven-grade factions that have risen in recent years."

 Su Zimo's gaze shifted.

 Sword Immortal Wu Xu and Perfected Immortal Xuan Feng instantly felt a bone-chilling chill. The two of them did not even dare to move, let alone escape!

 "Master, save me…"

 Sword Immortal Wu Xu looked towards an Immortal King of Void Pierce Palace and his voice trembled.

 The Immortal Kings of Void Pierce Palace and Wind Fire Temple exchanged glances and braced themselves to stand out. They cupped their fists and smiled at Su Zimo. "Fellow Daoist Su, there might be a misunderstanding. I hope…"

 "Do you guys want to stand up for them?"

 Before they could finish, Su Zimo asked indifferently.

 His tone was calm and there was no killing intent.

 However, for some unknown reason, the Immortal Kings felt their hearts skip a beat!

 The Immortal Kings were silent for a moment before retreating silently.

 Even King Jin and King Tianxing had been killed!

 The Execution Saber was shattered by Su Zimo with his bare hands. Who among them could withstand that?

 Furthermore, Su Zimo had ten-odd Rakshasa Kings, a quasi-Emperor Yaksha and someone like Lin Zhan by his side.

 If they attacked together, they would probably be killed instantly without even any dregs remaining.

 When they saw the actions of the Immortal Kings, despair flashed through the eyes of Sword Immortal Wu Xu and Perfected Immortal Xuan Feng.

 "Su Zimo!"

 Perfected Immortal Xuan Feng made up his mind and suddenly said, "You're an Immortal King and we're only Perfected Immortals! The battle earlier on was only a fight between Perfected Immortals. You can't bully the weak!"

 "You guys… are not worthy of me attacking."

 Su Zimo did not even look at the two of them and merely replied indifferently. Thereafter, he called out, "Beiming."

 Beiming Xue understood and carried her sword, walking towards Perfected Immortal Xuan Feng and Sword Immortal Wu Xu.

 "Opportunity!"

 Perfected Immortal Xuan Feng and Sword Immortal Wu Xu could sense that Beiming Xue's cultivation realm had yet to advance to the Grotto-heaven realm.

 As long as it was a fight between Perfected Spirits, they had a 30% chance of winning.

 If the two of them joined forces, their chances of winning could even reach 70%!

 Buzz!

 Sword Immortal Wu Xu attacked.

 Phew!

 Perfected Immortal Xuan Feng attacked at the same time and the two of them joined forces to attack Beiming Xue.

 …

 "Brother Xie, aren't you going to greet me?"

 Su Zimo did not look at the situation of the battle at the side. He merely looked at the face of a figure in the crowd of the academy and asked slowly.

 Xie Qingcheng shuddered and looked up.

 As though he could read Xie Qingcheng's mind, Su Zimo said, "You're not to blame for that matter. Brother Xie, you don't have to blame yourself for that. However, I…"

 Before Su Zimo could finish, Xie Qingcheng blurted out, "Brother Su, there's no need to worry. I want to ask him something as well!"

 "Alright."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 While the two of them were conversing, the battle over there had already ended.

 In less than a few breaths, Beiming Xue had already put away her sword and walked back.

 Sword Immortal Wu Xu and Perfected Immortal Xuan Feng collapsed on the long street with widened eyes and terrified expressions. There were no injuries on the surface, but there was no life in their bodies!

 A moment later, an imperceptible sword wound appeared between their brows and a trace of blood seeped out.

 Beiming Xue had already pierced their glabellas.

 As Beiming Xue's sword technique was way too fast, the wounds closed so quickly that they were almost invisible!

 It was only after the two of them died and their bloodlines stopped circulating that the wounds appeared.

 Beiming Xue had already cultivated to the perfected True Martial realm and comprehended two peerless divine powers.

 Even without using peerless divine powers, not many Perfected Spirits could defend against her sword!

 Fairy Scarlet Rainbow looked at Xie Yu who was not far away and sneered, "Xie Yu, didn't you want to capture me? Let me tell you, Brother Qingcheng and I are both here. Do you dare to attack?!"

 "Xie Qingcheng?"

 Xie Yu's expression changed. Then, as though he had thought of something, he looked deeply at the scar-faced man before saying, "Let's go!"

 He was not stupid.

 Right now, Su Zimo held the ground for Heaven and Earth Academy. If he charged forward, it would be equivalent to throwing an egg at a rock.

 He had to report this matter to his father before making a decision!

 "There's no need to go back."

 Su Zimo said, "You want Immortal King Yan Yang, right? I brought him over for you."

 The moment he said that, the void not far away split open and a bloodied figure was thrown out. He fell heavily to the ground with disheveled hair and was in a sorry state.

 Immediately after, a Rakshasa Ghost appeared with a terrifying aura—it was a quasi-Emperor expert!

 The Rakshasa Ghost arrived in front of Su Zimo and smiled sinisterly. "This person sensed danger and wanted to escape. However, I caught him and have already crippled him."

 The figure struggled and wanted to stand up. However, he had lost way too much blood qi and could barely stand straight.

 The surrounding cultivators focused their gazes and gasped!

 Immortal King Yan Yang!

 Immortal King Yan Yang was captured as well!

 "Father?"

 Xie Yu's expression changed starkly.

 Immortal King Yan Yang was his last reliance.

 To think that this reliance would be crippled before it could be used!

 "I heard that back then, Immortal King Yan Yang was one of those who surrounded Su Zimo and wanted his Creation Green Lotus body. From the looks of it, none of these people can escape."

 One of them shook his head and sighed.

 "What's Su Zimo's background? Even a quasi-Emperor Rakshasa Sin Spirit has to listen to his arrangements?"

 "Who knows? He probably reached a cooperative deal with the Rakshasa Sin Spirits in order to take revenge this time round. Even if he takes revenge, he probably won't live for long."

 "Working with the Rakshasa Sin Spirits is no different from asking a tiger for its skin. Furthermore, the Blessed Heaven World won't let him off either."

 Some cultivators whispered.

 Xie Qingcheng looked at Immortal King Yan Yang who was not far away with a conflicted expression and intense hatred in his eyes as he walked over slowly.

 When Immortal King Yan Yang saw the tragic death of King Jin as well as King Yun You's head that was in Su Zimo's hands, he understood everything.

 Thereafter, he saw a scar-faced man walking towards him with fists clenched and eyes that seemed to be able to spew out flames.

 As though he was too agitated, the scars on the person's face twisted, making him look abnormally sinister.

 "And who are you?"

 As the King of a country, even after falling to such a state, Immortal King Yan Yang still had the arrogance of an Immortal King as he asked coldly.
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 "You don't recognize me?" 

 Xie Qingcheng gritted his teeth and glared at Immortal King Yan Yang, seething out a few words.

 Immortal King Yan Yang frowned slightly.

 That voice did sound familiar.

 After pondering for a moment, Immortal King Yan Yang stared into Xie Qingcheng's eyes for a while more before his expression darkened and he said coldly, "It's you!"

 "You've finally recognized me."

 Xie Qingcheng laughed self-deprecatingly. "I've always been curious. All these years, have you ever treated me as your son? Have you ever liked my mother?"

 "You?"

 Immortal King Yan Yang burst into laughter. "Are you worthy of inheriting my bloodline?"

 "Back then, I had you on a whim. Otherwise, how could I fancy someone like your mother with her lower worlds background? I have countless beauties in my harem and your mother was only a maidservant. She wasn't even qualified to join my harem!"

 Xie Qingcheng trembled when he heard that. He clenched his fists so tightly that his knuckles went pale.

 Immortal King Yan Yang's cultivation was crippled and his Dao Heart had collapsed. Knowing that he would definitely die today, he threw caution to the wind and sneered, "I have more than a thousand children in this life. With your background, you're not worthy of being my Yan Yang bloodline! It was a mistake to let you live until today!"

 Clang!

 Xie Qingcheng could no longer hold it in and drew his sword!

 The sword edge was cold and aimed at Immortal King Yan Yang's face, emitting a chill!

 Immortal King Yan Yang had already been reduced to a cripple. Xie Qingcheng's sword strike could definitely pierce through him and kill him on the spot!

 "Do it!"

 Immortal King Yan Yang burst into laughter. "If you dare to kill me, you're an unfilial son. A regicide who kills his father will definitely be cursed by everyone and will never be able to make a comeback!"

 Xie Qingcheng's sword trembled slightly.

 In reality, there were no longer any feelings between the two of them.

 However, he could not stab down with that sword.

 Pfft!

 Warm blood gushed out and scattered all over Xie Qingcheng.

 There was only half of Immortal King Yan Yang's head left!

 Behind him, a burly figure was chewing with blood flowing between his teeth and cursing, "This person is so f*cking noisy!"

 Thereafter, Yaksha King Fear grinned at Xie Qingcheng. "Ga ga. If you don't dare to kill, I'll help you!"

 It was only then that everyone reacted and exclamations sounded from the crowd.

 Half of Immortal King Yan Yang's head was bitten off by the quasi-Emperor Yaksha. His Essence Spirit was destroyed and he died on the spot!

 Xie Qingcheng's arm fell limply. His eyes were blank, as though he had lost his soul.

 Fairy Scarlet Rainbow hurried forward and gave comfort softly.

 As though he had suddenly thought of something, Xie Qingcheng tightened his grip on his sword once more. His eyes were filled with killing intent as he looked in the direction of the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom!

 The group of people who killed his mother back then were still alive!

 However, given his current strength, it would be difficult for him to take revenge even if he returned to the Yan Yang Palace.

 As though he could tell Xie Qingcheng's intentions, Su Zimo pondered for a moment and looked at Yaksha King Fear. "Accompany him back to take a look."

 Yaksha King Fear had long received instructions from the Martial Dao Prime Body to listen to Su Zimo's instructions for everything today.

 Although he did not know why, he did not dare to disobey. As such, he nodded.

 "Brother Su, thank you."

 Xie Qingcheng cupped his fists.

 With this Yaksha Ghost accompanying him, there might not be a need for him to attack. Just by crawling into Immortal King Yan Yang's harem, this Yaksha Ghost would scare the living daylights out of those consorts!

 Yaksha King Fear brought Xie Qingcheng into the void and disappeared.

 …

 The situation on the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom's side was completely within Su Zimo's control. The Iron Crown Old Man, Emperor North Kun, Dragon Empress Frost and the others were not far away and watched from the sidelines without attacking.

 However, they were indeed shocked to see more than ten Rakshasa Kings run out.

 King Yun You was right. If this matter were to spread to the Blessed Heaven World and they handled it wrongly, there was a high chance that it would be a calamity!

 Previously, everyone treated Su Zimo's words as a joke.

 To think that he could really mobilize more than ten Rakshasa Kings!

 "Carefree's master is playing with fire."

 Emperor North Kun shook his head gently.

 Emperor South Peng added, "Previously, there was a conflict with the Light World in the White Firmament Immortal Domain. Now that more than ten Rakshasa Sin Spirits have been exposed, it won't be long before this matter spreads to the Blessed Heaven World."

 Apart from the Heavenly World, everyone from the medium chiliocosm did not know what relationship Tianhuang Sect had with Desolate Martial.

 The battle where Desolate Martial truly became famous in the medium chiliocosm was in the Great Wilderness World.

 There were many sects like Tianhuang Sect that were located in remote corners in the Heavenly World and they would not attract the attention of the various super worlds.

 If the Emperor experts knew that Tianhuang Sect was established by the Martial Dao Prime Body, they might be able to guess who shattered the Rakshasa Sin Ground.

 The Iron Crown Old Man said in a deep voice, "It's only ten-odd Rakshasas. They might not be Sin Spirits who escaped from the Rakshasa Sin Ground."

 "Even so, it's difficult to explain such a thing."

 Dragon Empress Frost shook her head as well. "The Blessed Heaven World has just suffered a huge loss at the hands of Emperor Desolate Martial and lost all face. Their prestige in the medium chiliocosm has fallen to rock bottom."

 "Now that the great calamity is about to arrive, there's a high chance that the Blessed Heaven World will use this matter to establish their might!"

 Dragon Empress Frost was the oldest among everyone present and had experienced too much. As such, she naturally had a clearer view of things.

 Joining forces with Sin Spirits was equivalent to challenging the Blessed Heaven World or even the behemoth behind it!

 The crowd in the capital of Great Jin was gradually dispersing.

 After such a huge change, the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom was gone and the 10,000 Year Meet naturally could not be held.

 Seeing that the situation here was settled and there was nothing else to watch, the various factions retreated one after another.

 The Iron Crown Old Man and the others walked over.

 Su Zimo welcomed them and cupped his fists. "Thank you for your help, seniors. If I establish a world in the future, I'll invite you over as guests."

 Emperor North Kun and Emperor South Peng exchanged glances and chuckled without saying anything.

 The Iron Crown Old Man sent a voice transmission with his spirit consciousness, "Zimo, why don't we delay the establishment of your world?"

 "What's wrong?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 The Iron Crown Old Man said in a deep voice, "On the one hand, you're already on bad terms with the Light World because of that God race being with the Darkness Mutation you took in. There's a high chance that the Emperor experts of the Light World will be alarmed."

 "On the other hand, the most troublesome thing is that the ten-odd Rakshasas beside you have been exposed!"

 "Senior, don't worry. I have my own arrangements for this."

 Su Zimo smiled and replied.

 Since he chose to let these Rakshasas appear, he was already prepared to fight the Blessed Heaven World and even the Heavenly Court!

 The Iron Crown Old Man had a grim expression and was silent for a moment before exhorting, "In that case, you have to be careful when dealing with this matter if the Blessed Heaven World finds you. You must not admit that these ten-odd Rakshasas are from the Rakshasa Sin Ground."

 "This is a messenger talisman. If you encounter any danger on your side, tear this talisman apart and I'll know."

 As he said that, the Iron Crown Old Man handed Su Zimo a messenger talisman.

 In the opinion of the Iron Crown Old Man, Su Zimo and the others had indeed settled their grudges in the Heavenly World this time round. However, they had also planted the seeds of a huge calamity at the same time and could attract trouble at any moment!

 It was impossible for him to protect Su Zimo at all times. This talisman might be of some use.
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 In reality, the messenger talisman was no longer of much use to Su Zimo.

 However, it was the Iron Crown Old Man's good intentions after all, so he did not decline.

 Emperor North Kun and Emperor South Peng had long intended to leave. When they saw that everything in the Heavenly World had been settled, they brought Carefree along and prepared to return to the Kun Peng World.

 This time round, Carefree had no excuse and could only leave obediently with the two World Lords.

 The Iron Crown Old Man was prepared to bring Beiming Xue back to the Sword World as well.

 For Beiming Xue and Carefree, Su Zimo was not worried with the Sword World and Kun Peng World protecting them. There was no need for him to keep them by his side.

 Furthermore, Beiming Xue was a Peak Master of the Sword World.

 Carefree was the young master of the Kun Peng World and the key to fusing the two worlds into one. If he was taken away by Su Zimo, the two worlds would easily fall apart as well.

 Before leaving, the Iron Crown Old Man reminded, "Zimo, leave as soon as possible after this matter is over. Don't go to Divine Firmament Palace."

 "Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament has yet to appear despite such a huge commotion in the Immortal Domains. It's very likely because something or someone delayed him."

 "Take this opportunity to leave as soon as possible to avoid unnecessary trouble."

 Su Zimo smiled and nodded without commenting.

 As for Long Ran, he did not intend to return to the Dragon World. Instead, he followed Su Zimo to the new world.

 When Dragon Empress Frost and Dragon Queen Hornless returned to the Dragon World, they left Long Li behind and asked her to follow Long Ran to the new world to take a look as a form of travel.

 Monkey, Tiger, Qing Qing and the others naturally had no intention of returning to the Great Wilderness World.

 These siblings had fought together in Tianhuang Mainland. Now that they were reunited, they were naturally unwilling to part.

 Su Zimo also told Lin Zhan and Immortal Queen Ling Long about his thoughts and invited them to leave the Heavenly World together to establish a world.

 "Zimo, do you have any specific place to go?"

 Lin Zhan asked.

 Su Zimo shook his head. "I have a general direction. It has to be as far away from the medium chiliocosm as possible. However, I'm not sure about the exact location yet."

 "In that case, why not just do it in the Heavenly World?"

 Lin Zhan pondered for a moment. "Now that the Green Firmament Immortal Domain is ownerless, we can try to establish a faction in the Green Firmament Immortal Domain and attract many living beings of the Heavenly World."

 For something like the Battle Kingdom, the scale of relocation was way too large.

 Many cultivators were already used to it in the Green Firmament Immortal Domain. Many people would feel conflicted if they were to leave with Lin Zhan and the others and head to an unknown place.

 The location of the new world was still unknown.

 There was no foundation either.

 It could be said that everything about this world was unknown.

 Not many people would be willing to take such a risk.

 In the Heavenly World, at the very least, the Heaven and Earth Essence Qi was relatively rich and there was a certain guarantee that cultivation would not be restricted.

 Who knew what was in the new world?

 Furthermore, Su Zimo had just said that it has to be far away from the medium chiliocosm.

 Being far away from the medium chiliocosm meant that the Heaven and Earth Essence Qi would be thinner.

 If they arrived at a new world where cultivating for a year was not even comparable to cultivating for a day in the Heavenly World, who would want to move their entire families and travel thousands of kilometers for something like that?

 "That's not appropriate."

 Su Zimo looked in the direction of Divine Firmament Palace and shook his head. "The Heavenly World is no longer a good place. If we stay here, a calamity might descend at any moment!"

 Su Zimo did not say it explicitly, but Lin Zhan and Immortal Queen Ling Long could hear the danger behind it.

 They would definitely not be able to deal with a calamity that even Su Zimo or Emperor Desolate Martial was wary of!

 "I understand."

 Lin Zhan nodded and said in a deep voice, "I'll return to the Battle Kingdom now and gather as many cultivators as possible to leave together!"

 Immortal Queen Ling Long asked, "Where should we gather once we're ready?"

 Su Zimo pondered for a moment. "There's a Dragon Abyss Star outside the Heavenly World. Gather there."

 "Alright!"

 Lin Zhan and the others agreed and left first.

 Feng Cantian said, "I'll return to Tianhuang Sect now and see how many people are willing to leave together."

 "Leave this matter to others."

 Su Zimo said, "Brother Feng, let's head to Divine Firmament Palace in a bit."

 When he heard that, King Yun You's eyes lit up!

 He originally thought that he would definitely die today.

 To think that Su Zimo had a death wish and wanted to head to Divine Firmament Palace personally!

 It seemed like King Jin's words before his death had worked.

 However, on second thought, King Yun You realized that the Emperor experts of the various worlds had already left. Among Su Zimo's group, the strongest were Lin Zhan, Yaksha King Fear and a few other quasi-Emperors.

 Could he have other backup plans since he dared to head to Divine Firmament Palace with just Feng Cantian?

 Feng Cantian knew that Su Zimo wanted to bring him to Divine Firmament Palace to settle scores with Immortal Emperor Divine Firmament.

 "Will there be trouble?"

 Feng Cantian asked.

 "It's fine."

 Su Zimo smiled gently.

 He was not only heading to Divine Firmament Palace for Immortal Emperor Divine Firmament. There were also a few people there who could be dealt with together!

 Before leaving, Su Zimo looked at Yang Ruoxu and the other disciples of the academy. "Brother Yang, Fellow Daoist Mo Qing, why don't you follow me to the new world? We can rebuild the academy there and continue imparting the Dharmic Dao of the academy."

 "Wha—"

 Yang Ruoxu hesitated.

 Although he was the current Sect Master of the academy, this matter involved everyone in the academy and he could not make up his mind for the time being.

 "Alright."

 Almost without hesitation, Mo Qing nodded in agreement.

 Su Zimo was stunned.

 He did not expect Mo Qing to agree immediately.

 There were too many unknowns in the new world.

 Only those with unreserved trust in him would agree without hesitation.

 Yang Ruoxu pondered for a moment and nodded and said, "Alright, Brother Su. I'll go back and tell the disciples of the academy that if anyone is willing to leave, I'll bring them along with you!"

 Su Zimo thought for a moment before looking at Yun Zhu.

 Before he could speak, Yun Zhu shook her head and smiled bitterly. "I want to follow you guys to the new world to take a look, but I know Father. He won't migrate the entire country just because of something you said."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 He understood Yun Zhu's words.

 The Zi Xuan Immortal Kingdom had established itself in the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain for many years and had a deep foundation. Almost all the resources and foundations were here.

 Apart from Lin Zhan and the other old friends of Tianhuang Mainland, who would leave their hometown and travel far away just because of a thought of his?

 "Is something… going to happen to the Heavenly World?"

 Yun Zhu looked at Su Zimo and asked softly.

 There were some things that Yun Zhu could roughly guess without Su Zimo explaining too much.

 For Su Zimo to mobilize so many people and even say that a calamity might befall the Heavenly World, it was definitely not an exaggeration!

 Although, she was unclear about the source of such a crisis.

 "Possibly."

 Su Zimo nodded with a grim expression. "If something really happens, I'll do my best to stop it. However, I can't say for sure what the outcome will be."

 "Brother Su, thank you."

 Yun Zhu cupped her fists and smiled with a carefree expression.

 "I should be the one thanking you."

 Su Zimo said with a serious expression, "It's all thanks to you for taking care of Tao Yao and Liu Ping while protecting Xiaoning in secret all these years. That's the reason why I managed to reunite with my sister."

 Su Xiaoning walked over as well and bowed to thank Yun Zhu.

 "We're going to seem distant if we keep thanking each other like this."

 Yun Zhu smiled. "Remember to tell me when you find a new world. I'll go take a look at the world you created as well."

 "It's a deal!"

 Su Zimo said.

 Yun Zhu raised her palm and looked at Su Zimo with a smile.

 Su Zimo understood and raised his palm as well, slapping Yun Zhu's gently.

 The two of them exchanged glances and smiled.
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 Divine Firmament Palace. 

 A figure sped over with a flustered expression. When he saw the three Immortal Emperors guarding outside the hall, he was clearly stunned.

 "Master, something happened to Great Jin and Yan Yang!"

 The person's tone was filled with impatience and uneasiness.

 "What are you panicking for?!"

 Immortal Emperor Divine Firmament frowned slightly and glanced at him, berating.

 The person complained in his heart.

 Apart from the Sect Master of the Academy, the few Immortal Kings who surrounded Su Zimo back then had long disappeared and it was unknown if they were dead or alive.

 King Jin and Immortal King Yan Yang were already dead. It was said that King Yun You's head had been severed and he could die at any moment.

 Su Zimo's return to the Heavenly World this time round was clearly for revenge.

 Now, he was the only one left.

 How could Immortal King Qing Yang not panic?

 Of course, it was naturally difficult to give such a reason.

 Immortal King Qing Yang could only say, "Master, that Feng Cantian has ill intentions. He clearly wants to take revenge for what happened back then!"

 "I heard that it was not enough for him to kill King Jin and King Tianxing. He even threatened to take revenge on you, Master."

 "Hmph!"

 Immortal Emperor Divine Firmament sneered, "He will only be killing himself if he dares to come to Divine Firmament Palace!"

 "But the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom and the Yan Yang Immortal Kingdom have already…"

 Immortal King Qing Yang said hesitantly.

 "It's nothing much."

 Immortal Emperor Divine Firmament waved it off with an indifferent expression. "Now that the medium chiliocosm is in turmoil and the structure of the Heavenly World has changed drastically, the decline and destruction of such Immortal Kingdoms is nothing."

 As long as he was around, he could support another Great Jin Immortal Kingdom at any time!

 …

 In the Divine Firmament Hall.

 The two figures faced each other with daggers drawn and their gazes collided in midair without dodging!

 The hall was filled with a murderous aura and was extremely oppressive!

 In this world, there were very few experts who could be fearless against the pressure of the Martial Dao Prime Body and would not budge an inch.

 At the same time, since ancient times, not many people dared to confront Great Emperor Feng Du who controlled the Netherworld!

 Not only did the words of the Martial Dao Prime Body point out that Feng Du was not a true Great Emperor, he also saw through his schemes in this generation!

 The two of them could fight at any moment.

 However, at the same time, they had their own reservations.

 As the two of them confronted each other, they were weighing the pros and cons in their hearts.

 Actually, the Martial Dao Prime Body did not intend to fight Great Emperor Heaven Burial at that moment.

 On the one hand, Immortal Emperor Dawn Twilight had once saved the Green Lotus True Body.

 Back then, if Immortal Emperor Dawn Twilight had not suddenly appeared with the Emperor's Tomb under his control, the Green Lotus True Body would have been killed by the Sect Master of the Academy and the Creation Green Lotus would have fallen into the Sect Master of the Academy's hands.

 At that time, Immortal Emperor Dawn Twilight revived.

 In other words, Great Emperor Feng Du's consciousness was awakening in his body.

 The Sect Master of the Academy could see through the heavenly secrets and make flawless calculations. However, he could not deduce that it was Great Emperor Feng Du. That was the reason why such a huge change happened.

 On the other hand, the Heaven Conquest Battle had yet to begin.

 The timing was not right if he were to fight Great Emperor Feng Du now.

 No matter who won or lost, it would not be beneficial to the Heaven Conquest Battle.

 And most importantly…

 Right now, the ones in the Heavenly World were only the Three Corpses severed by Great Emperor Feng Du.

 His main body had not appeared the entire time.

 However, the Green Lotus True Body, Lin Zhan, Feng Cantian and his other old friends from Tianhuang Mainland were all in the Immortal Domain now.

 Even if the Martial Dao Prime Body could suppress Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament, Emperor Bo Xun and Fiend Emperor Apocalypse with lightning methods, once Great Emperor Feng Du's main body attacked and combined with the terror of the Three Corpses, the Martial Dao Prime Body could not protect everyone.

 Even if Feng Du did not have a Great Emperor Body, he had the Essence Spirit of a Great Emperor!

 That was the most troublesome part.

 Without using the Essence Martial World, even the Martial Dao Prime Body had to focus.

 Furthermore, once the two of them fought, the commotion would definitely alarm the Heavenly Court and the other four Daos!

 The Heavenly Court would definitely stand by and do nothing.

 However, what would those three of the four Daos think?

 Apart from the Lord of Hell who was suppressed in the Avici Hell, the Hungry Ghost Dao, Beast Dao and Asura Dao were extremely closely related to the Netherworld.

 They were the ones who joined forces in every Heaven Conquest Battle.

 It was impossible for Brahma Ghost Mother, Empress Evil and Fiend Lord to stand on his side.

 It was already the best situation if the three of them could just watch from the sidelines.

 If any one of the three of them stood on the side of Feng Du, the situation would go out of control immediately!

 The two of them faced each other like that for a long time without saying a word.

 However, their thoughts were circulating rapidly.

 A long time ago, the Martial Dao Prime Body even thought that if he had the chance to meet the Lord of the Netherworld, he would ask about the whereabouts of the souls of Su Hong, Yaoxue and his other old friends after they entered the Netherworld.

 However, after witnessing Feng Du's methods, he put away those thoughts.

 If he asked about them, it would be equivalent to exposing even more weaknesses to Feng Du!

 Of course, those were only thoughts that flashed through the mind of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 If Feng Du really wanted to attack at that moment, he was also prepared to fight to the death in advance!

 …

 "Hehehehe…"

 Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament suddenly laughed.

 That laugh diluted the killing intent between the two of them significantly.

 "There's no need for this between us. What do you think?"

 Surprisingly, Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament took a step back and asked with a smile.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had a calm gaze and did not comment.

 In reality, although the Martial Dao Prime Body was cautious, Great Emperor Heaven Burial was rather wary of him as well!

 He was not afraid of his own safety.

 That was because it was impossible for the Martial Dao Prime Body to kill him.

 However, Heaven Burial was afraid that the Three Corpses he severed would be destroyed by the Martial Dao Prime Body and his efforts would be in vain.

 The Three Corpses he severed in this generation had already cultivated to the peak of the Emperor realm. All these years, thanks to the sacrifices of so many dead souls, he was only a step away from his final plan.

 It was way too difficult for him to become a true Great Emperor.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was right. He did not have a physical body.

 If he wanted to become a Great Emperor, he could only take another path.

 It did not mean that as long as he had a Great Emperor Essence Spirit and he found a Great Emperor Body, he would be able to fuse the two to become a true Great Emperor immediately.

 That would be too simple.

 He would not have had to go through so much effort to sever the Three Corpses before reviving them with the Great Emperor Tombs.

 Even with a Great Emperor Body, every single drop of flesh and blood had to contain the Dharmic Dao of that Great Emperor or the Essence Spirit would not be able to match perfectly.

 As long as there was any conflict between the Essence Spirit, physical body and bloodline, the Dharmic Dao could not be perfected.

 He would not be a true Great Emperor!

 The only way he could achieve a perfect synthesis was after his Good, Evil and Self Corpses became Great Emperors and fused together!

 That was because the Good, Evil and Self Corpses were all him!

 That entire process would be like a severed arm reconnecting.

 "We've already cultivated to this level. From where we are, look at those living beings outside…"

 Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament pointed into the distance, his gaze seemingly covering the entire Heavenly World. "Actually, in our eyes, they're like ants. There's no need for you to care."

 "Even the few people standing outside the hall are actually just slightly larger ants."

 "Desolate Martial, I don't want to be your enemy."

 Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament smiled and said, "You seem to have some grudges with them. To show my sincerity, I'll hand them over to you to deal with. How about that?"
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 Of the four people guarding outside, three of them were Emperor experts!

 However, in the eyes of Great Emperor Heaven Burial, these Emperor experts were only slightly larger ants.

 Even though the three Emperors had long submitted, Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament did not care about their lives and could casually send them out and hand them over to the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 In reality, regardless of whether Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament handed them over or not, the Martial Dao Prime Body would definitely kill them!

 Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament's actions were nothing more than a convenient favor.

 "The few of you, come in."

 Before the Martial Dao Prime Body could speak, Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament raised his voice.

 Outside the Divine Firmament Hall.

 Immortal Emperor Divine Firmament, Immortal Emperor Elixir Firmament and Immortal Emperor White Firmament had been waiting bitterly for a long time. Now that they heard Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament's words, they were overjoyed and hurriedly walked towards the Divine Firmament Hall.

 Immortal King Qing Yang gulped and followed behind the three Immortal Emperors.

 Under normal circumstances, he would not have the chance to come into contact with Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament at all.

 Now, he could use the opportunity of the three Immortal Emperors meeting Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament to get to know him.

 Immortal Emperor Divine Firmament, Immortal Emperor White Firmament and Immortal Emperor Elixir Firmament stepped into the Divine Firmament Hall and were stunned when they looked up.

 The person standing opposite Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament was not Heavenly Lord Six Brahma or Fiend Emperor Apocalypse.

 Instead, it was a purple-robed cultivator wearing a silver mask.

 This outfit…

 Almost at the same time, the three Immortal Emperors thought of someone!

 Emperor Desolate Martial!

 The hearts of the three Immortal Emperors trembled.

 Emperor Desolate Martial had actually descended into the Heavenly World and stayed in the hall with Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament for so long!

 The three Immortal Emperors could vaguely sense that Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament and Emperor Desolate Martial did not seem to be on good terms.

 Earlier on, when they were guarding outside the hall, they could still sense some killing intent seeping out!

 The more that was the case, the calmer the three Immortal Emperors became.

 From the looks of it, Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament was clearly a terrifying expert who could stand against Emperor Desolate Martial!

 This also proved that their choice to submit to Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament immediately back then was right.

 Immortal Emperor Divine Firmament thought to himself that he was lucky.

 Fortunately, he had made preparations in advance and sought protection from Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament.

 Otherwise, given Feng Cantian's menacing attitude and Emperor Desolate Martial's appearance, it would be difficult for him to survive this tribulation!

 "Greetings, Master."

 Immortal Emperor Divine Firmament and the other two stepped forward and knelt down.

 Under normal circumstances, there was no need for them to bow as Emperor experts.

 Even against Great Emperor experts, there was no need for that.

 However, all these years, under the terrifying methods of Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament, even Immortal Emperors had to kneel and bow in front of him!

 Immortal King Qing Yang hurriedly knelt down as well.

 "Get up."

 Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament smiled.

 The three Immortal Emperors and Immortal King Qing Yang stood up.

 "This must be Emperor Desolate Martial, right?"

 Immortal Emperor Divine Firmament looked at the Martial Dao Prime Body and said in a deep voice, "It was no wonder that Feng Cantian dared to be so fearless and come to the territory of my Immortal Domain to start a massacre."

 "Emperor Desolate Martial, there's something you might not know yet."

 "Right now, I'm not in charge of the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain. The entire Nine Firmament Immortal Domain has been unified under the rule of Master!"

 Although Immortal Emperor Divine Firmament's words seemed to be posing a question to the Martial Dao Prime Body, he was actually expressing his stand. At the same time, he mentioned Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not say anything and did not even look at Immortal Emperor Divine Firmament.

 Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament smiled and did not say anything.

 "Master, Feng Cantian and the others are here!"

 Right then, Immortal King Qing Yang said softly.

 "Hmm?"

 Immortal Emperor Divine Firmament and the other two swept their spirit consciousnesses and saw that Su Zimo and Feng Cantian had already arrived above Divine Firmament Palace and were walking towards the hall.

 Immortal Emperor Divine Firmament sneered when he saw that.

 The reason why Feng Cantian dared to come here was definitely because he had the backing of Emperor Desolate Martial.

 However, he was also protected by Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament!

 If Feng Cantian wanted to take revenge on him, he had to ask Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament for his permission!

 Feng Cantian was only an Immortal King after all. How important could he be to Emperor Desolate Martial?

 Could Emperor Desolate Martial fight Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament because of an Immortal King?

 As for him, he was an Emperor expert.

 It was impossible for Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament to give up on a top-notch helper like him so easily.

 In the blink of an eye, Su Zimo and Feng Cantian had already arrived in the hall.

 With Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament presiding over the situation, when Immortal Emperor Divine Firmament saw Feng Cantian enter, he was prepared to express his dominance as he suddenly shouted, "Lowlifes, how dare you not kneel down in the presence of Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament?!"

 "Although I'm from the lower worlds, I don't have this habit. I can't compare to someone with a noble bloodline from the upper world like you who likes to kneel to others."

 Feng Cantian glanced at Immortal Emperor Divine Firmament and stood proudly, saying indifferently.

 Immortal Emperor Divine Firmament's expression turned cold as he said slowly, "How dare you try to argue in front of Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament? The Nine Firmament Immortal Domain is not a place where you can behave brazenly!"

 Immortal Emperor Divine Firmament's tone seemed unyielding, but in fact, he was referring to Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament.

 He was using the status of Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament to pressure Feng Cantian.

 "This person is too noisy. I'll help you kill him."

 Right then, Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament suddenly spoke.

 The hall fell silent instantly.

 Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament was clearly saying those words to Emperor Desolate Martial.

 Who did Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament want to kill?

 Immortal Emperor Divine Firmament suddenly felt a bone-chilling chill. He suddenly turned around and looked at Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament high above, saying, "Master, I…"

 Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament extended his finger and tapped gently in the void.

 Dong!

 Immortal Emperor Divine Firmament suddenly heard a distant drumbeat.

 Initially, it was still far away in the horizon. However, it arrived beside his ear in the blink of an eye.

 In a flash, Immortal Emperor Divine Firmament's hair was already white and his face was withered. He was at the end of his lifespan!

 At that moment, a look of confusion, unwillingness and fear flashed through Immortal Emperor Divine Firmament's eyes. In the end, he turned into a skinny dried corpse and collapsed in the hall, dead!

 This Emperor expert who had ruled the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain for millions of years died in this palace that he had established single-handedly.

 When Feng Cantian saw that, he shook his head internally and sighed.

 Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament only moved his finger and in less than a breath, an Emperor expert died!

 Immortal King Qing Yang was so frightened that his face turned pale. His legs went limp and he could barely stand.

 Logically, he should not be in such a state given his perfected Grotto-heaven realm.

 However, the two people in the hall today were way too terrifying!

 Even Immortal Emperor Divine Firmament could not survive for more than a breath. He was like an ant in front of the two of them!

 Not to mention him, Immortal Emperor White Firmament and Immortal Emperor Elixir Firmament were shocked as well when they saw that. Their expressions changed drastically and they were terrified and uneasy.

 The death of Immortal Emperor Divine Firmament made the two of them realize that the relationship between Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament and Emperor Desolate Martial seemed to be different from their initial judgment.

 At the very least, Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament was unwilling to become enemies with Emperor Desolate Martial because of an Emperor expert!

 "So, what did the three of you want?"

 Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament looked at the three of them and asked with a smile.

 Immortal Emperor White Firmament and the other two looked at Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament's smile and felt their blood run cold!

 "I-I have nothing to do with Immortal Emperor Divine Firmament and there's no feud between me and Fellow Daoist Feng Cantian!"

 Immortal Emperor White Firmament hurriedly explained this matter to avoid misunderstandings.

 Immortal Emperor Divine Firmament had just lost his life because of his confrontation with Feng Cantian. Who would dare to provoke him?

 Thereafter, Immortal Emperor White Firmament shifted his gaze and looked at Su Zimo, saying in a deep voice, "Master, I'm here mainly because of this person!"
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 Of course, Immortal Emperor White Firmament could tell that Su Zimo was clearly on the same side as Feng Cantian.

 However, Su Zimo was not from Tianhuang Sect and had nothing to do with Emperor Desolate Martial. It was impossible for Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament to kill them just because of Su Zimo.

 "When this lad arrived in the White Firmament Immortal Domain, he suppressed King Yun You without any explanation. Not only that, he even burned the Ginseng Fruit Tree of Jade Firmament Palace to ashes. I'm extremely heartbroken."

 At that point, Immortal Emperor White Firmament's voice was filled with emotion as he said bitterly, "Master, after you unified the Nine Firmaments, I've been taking good care of that Ginseng Fruit Tree. I was waiting for it to bear Ginseng Fruits so that I can offer them to you. Who knew that this lad would destroy it? His intentions are punishable and his crimes are unforgivable!"

 Immortal Emperor Elixir Firmament said in a deep voice as well, "Fellow Daoist Feng Cantian and I don't know each other and have no grudges. I'm also here because of this person!"

 "Master, this Su Zimo fellow relied on a few Emperor experts from other worlds to do whatever he wanted in our Immortal Domains and disregarded your authority. Please kill him as a warning to others!"

 When Immortal King Qing Yang saw that, he said hurriedly, "The reason why Su Zimo dares to be so arrogant and presumptuous is because he has a Grade 12 Creation Green Lotus body. Master, I wanted to snatch it and offer it to you back then. However, he managed to escape."

 Immortal King Qing Yang's words were even more sinister.

 While flattering Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament, he also revealed the matter of Su Zimo's Creation Green Lotus body, wanting to attract the attention of Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament.

 After the three of them gave their complaints, the hall became abnormally quiet and there was no reaction from Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament.

 Immortal Emperor White Firmament stole a glance at Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament.

 Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament was looking at the three of them with a faint smile that carried a chilling strangeness.

 Immortal Emperor White Firmament was shocked!

 From the corner of his eye, he glanced at Su Zimo who was not far away.

 Su Zimo had a calm expression without any fear. In fact, he had no intention of arguing with them.

 Something was amiss!

 Earlier on, after Immortal Emperor Divine Firmament was killed, Immortal Emperor White Firmament was shocked when he was suddenly questioned by Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament. As such, in his panic, he did not think too much and targeted Su Zimo.

 Now that he had calmed down, the more he thought about it, the more afraid he became!

 Su Zimo was so calm that he dared to come with Feng Cantian. What was his reliance?

 Feng Cantian's backing was Emperor Desolate Martial.

 Could Su Zimo's backing be Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament?

 Furthermore, Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament's silent attitude and the strange smile on his face clearly proved that this matter was not that simple!

 At that thought, Immortal Emperor White Firmament was already breaking out in cold sweat!

 However, he remained calm and tried his best to maintain his composure. He changed the topic. "Of course, I was just angry just now. There's no need to take my words of spite seriously."

 "There might be some misunderstanding. Master, please decide how best to deal with this matter."

 Immortal Emperor White Firmament had lived for millions of years and he had been perfectly tactful with his words, allowing him a way out regardless of the outcome.

 If it was confirmed that he was merely thinking too much, he could fall out with the other party at any moment as well!

 Since Immortal Emperor White Firmament could notice something amiss, Immortal Emperor Elixir Firmament naturally reacted as well.

 Immortal Emperor Elixir Firmament chuckled. "I was a little agitated earlier on. Indeed, this matter might be as Brother White Firmament said, there might be some misunderstanding."

 Pausing for a moment, Immortal Emperor Elixir Firmament looked at Su Zimo and nodded slightly. "I'm only here this time round to seek an explanation and have no ill intentions. I hope that you can understand, Fellow Daoist Su."

 Suddenly, their tones changed drastically and their attitudes were evidently softened.

 In fact, there was an implied meaning in their words—as long as Su Zimo said that it was a misunderstanding, the two of them would let bygones be bygones.

 Immortal King Qing Yang was stunned on the spot. He could not react for a moment and could not keep up with the rhythm of the two Immortal Emperors.

 He even felt like he had been played by the two Immortal Emperors.

 Although Immortal Emperor White Firmament and Immortal Emperor Elixir Firmament wanted to let bygones be bygones, King Yun You was unwilling to.

 He had already fallen to such a state. His head was severed and his Essence Spirit was severely injured. He was sealed inside and even if he broke free, he would not be able to live for long.

 Since he was already a dead man, what was there to be afraid of?

 King Yun You shouted, "Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament, Su Zimo has Rakshasa Sin Spirits by his side. Furthermore, they're all Kings and quasi-Emperors!"

 "There's a high chance that the destruction of the Rakshasa Sin Ground is related to this person. It's an unforgivable sin to collude with Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits!"

 "Hehehehe…"

 Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament could not help but laugh.

 Immortal Emperor White Firmament, King Yun You and the others frowned secretly and were puzzled. They did not know what Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament was laughing about.

 He seemed to be really happy, as though he had heard the most interesting thing in the world.

 "Fufu…"

 Su Zimo smiled as well.

 It might be useful for King Yun You to tell anyone else about the Rakshasa Sin Spirits.

 However, the single person he could not tell it to was Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament.

 When he heard Su Zimo's laughter, for some unknown reason, King Yun You suddenly felt a little flustered.

 Until now, Su Zimo had yet to kill him.

 So, just why did Su Zimo bring him here?

 "W-What are you laughing at?!"

 King Yun You asked sternly.

 "I just want you to die in peace."

 Su Zimo said indifferently.

 Right then, in the hall, Emperor Desolate Martial, who had been silent the entire time, suddenly spoke. He turned to look at Immortal Emperor White Firmament and the other two. "Indeed, there should be an explanation for everything."

 When they heard that, Immortal Emperor White Firmament and the other two were energized!

 Unexpectedly, before Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament expressed his stance, Emperor Desolate Martial stood out first, as though he was supporting their demand for an explanation!

 "Emperor Desolate Martial, what do you think?"

 Immortal Emperor White Firmament cupped his hands respectfully and asked.

 Right in front of the three of them, Emperor Desolate Martial raised his hand slowly and removed the silver mask from his face, revealing his true appearance. His gaze was like a torch as he asked slowly, "Is this… a satisfactory explanation?"

 This face had fair skin and delicate features. In fact, it was even a little good-looking. However, in the eyes of Immortal Emperor White Firmament, it was as though he had seen the greatest horror in the world!

 Hiss!

 Immortal Emperor White Firmament and the other two gasped. Their pupils constricted and their hair stood on end. Their bodies turned cold and their scalps almost exploded!

 Su Zimo was grabbing onto King Yun You's long hair.

 However, at that moment, Su Zimo could clearly sense a violent struggle and convulsion in King Yun You's head.

 Thereafter, it gradually calmed down.

 Su Zimo swept his gaze.

 King Yun You's eyes widened with fear and his lifeforce drained.

 In his consciousness, his Essence Spirit shattered and his soul dissipated—he was already dead!

 Right from the beginning, Su Zimo did not attack.

 However, King Yun You's soul was scared out of its wits when he saw the true appearance of the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 His Essence Spirit was severely injured to begin with and was extremely weak. Previously, when he saw King Jin, King Tianxing and the others die tragically in the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom, it was a torture for him.

 Now that he was suddenly given such a huge fright, his Essence Spirit could no longer withstand it after that struggle and he scared himself to death!

 Before he died, he finally understood why Su Zimo had once said that he would definitely die even if he obtained the Creation Green Lotus back then.

 So, it was because he was up against such a terrifying existence!
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 Chapter 3138 - Ultimatum

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Immortal King Qing Yang only widened his eyes and stood rooted to the ground, his mind blank.

 What had he done?

 The few of them actually wanted to get their hands on Emperor Desolate Martial's Creation Green Lotus!

 Immortal Emperor White Firmament and Immortal Emperor Elixir Firmament had just guessed countless possibilities.

 In fact, Immortal Emperor Elixir Firmament was contemplating that Su Zimo was from Tianhuang Mainland as well. Since Feng Cantian's sect was called Tianhuang Sect, perhaps Su Zimo had already joined Tianhuang Sect too.

 However, the two of them had not expected Su Zimo to be Emperor Desolate Martial!

 When they saw Emperor Desolate Martial's true appearance, the two Immortal Emperors felt as though they had seen a ghost.

 Escape!

 Thousands of thoughts flashed through the minds of the two Immortal Emperors. In the end, that was the only word left.

 That was because the two of them knew that even if they knelt down and begged for mercy, Emperor Desolate Martial would not let them off!

 Boom! Boom!

 Without another word, the two Immortal Emperors propped up their worlds and turned to run.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body looked at the two of them. As he opened his eyes, two balls of flames appeared in the depths of his eyes.

 At the same time, two scarlet flames appeared beneath their feet!

 The flames contained a power that made the hearts of the two Immortal Emperors palpitate!

 This was the aura of the Dao!

 A taboo technique!

 The expressions of the two Immortal Emperors changed in shock!

 Immortal Emperor Elixir Firmament was only an ordinary Emperor. He could not even withstand the Dragon Phoenix Flames that the Martial Dao Prime Body originally controlled.

 As for the scarlet flame, it was a taboo technique that evolved after the Dragon Phoenix Flame fused with the Vermilion Bird Heavenly Fire—Vermilion Bird Dao Fire!

 In an instant, Immortal Emperor Elixir Firmament was devoured by the Vermilion Bird Dao Fire and burned to ashes.

 In the face of the Vermilion Bird Dao Fire, his minor world was ignited instantly like a dead leaf, turning his body and Essence Spirit into ashes as well!

 Even though Immortal Emperor White Firmament was a peak Emperor, he could not defend against the power of a taboo technique either.

 "Ah!"

 Immortal Emperor White Firmament only lasted for a few more breaths. Amidst a series of tragic cries, he had just run to the entrance of the hall when his perfected world melted.

 The Vermilion Bird Dao Fire burned him into a gigantic fireball and he collapsed before the entrance of the hall. Gradually, he fell silent and died, his Essence Spirit destroyed!

 Immortal Emperor White Firmament fed the Ginseng Fruit Tree with billions of babies. His sins were monstrous and innumerable.

 Everything within a radius of a million kilometers of White Firmament Palace was burned to ashes by Su Zimo.

 Although Immortal Emperor White Firmament managed to escape calamity at that time, he could not escape the fate of being burned to ashes in the end and died with the billions of babies.

 The moment the Vermilion Bird Dao Fire rose, Immortal King Qing Yang was burned into nothingness by the high temperature emitted by the Vermilion Bird Dao Fire and was completely erased from the world!

 Compared to King Jin, Immortal King Yan Yang, King Yun You and the others, Immortal King Qing Yang's death was much easier.

 "Tsk, tsk!"

 Looking at the two balls of flames, Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament clapped and smiled, praising sincerely, "Good methods."

 Su Zimo and Feng Cantian exchanged glances before turning to leave.

 "See, I told you so."

 Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament smiled. "These Emperor experts are only slightly larger ants. For people like you and me, it's too easy to crush them."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was expressionless and put on the Mara Mask silently.

 Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament continued, "Desolate Martial, you have to know that Great Emperors are not the end of cultivation. Only by ascending to the major chiliocosm can one find the answer to eternal life."

 "Desolate Martial, you have to look further ahead. Don't limit yourself to the medium chiliocosm. Don't care about the lives of the living beings of the ten thousand races. They have nothing to do with you and me."

 "How can there be no sacrifices if we want to succeed in the Heaven Conquest Battle? As long as we can break through the Heavenly Court, it's worth it even if we have to refine all the living beings of the medium chiliocosm…"

 Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament's voice sounded softly, as though it contained a bewitching power that was difficult to resist!

 "You're even worse than the Heavenly Court."

 Suddenly, the Martial Dao Prime Body turned around and looked at Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament coldly.

 The two of them exchanged glances and Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament realized that the Martial Dao Prime Body was not affected by him at all.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said, "The Nine Heavens shall serve as the court and enslave all living beings. Although they blocked the path of ascension for all living beings of the ten thousand races, at the very least, the living beings can still survive in this world, albeit ignobly."

 "However, for the sake of the Heaven Conquest Battle, you have no qualms about killing all the living beings of the ten thousand races!"

 This was the most ridiculous reason.

 "Heaven Burial."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said, "In fact, I suspect that your true goal has never been the Heaven Conquest Battles. You've merely been using it as an excuse to complete your personal ambitions!"

 Even the Martial Dao Prime Body could not guess Great Emperor Heaven Burial's ambition and true motive.

 Of course, becoming a Great Emperor was only his first step.

 However, his final goal might not be the Heaven Conquest Battle.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had spoken to the Fiend Lord as well.

 The Fiend Lord might have his own selfish motives, but from his words, he could sense that the Fiend Lord's goal had always been the Heavenly Court!

 However, Heaven Burial's goal seemed to be all the living beings of the medium chiliocosm!

 "Hehehehe…"

 Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament did not admit or explain. He only laughed in a slightly maniacal manner.

 "Heaven Burial."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not look at Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament. Instead, he stared at the ground. His gaze seemed to penetrate endless space and land on the Netherworld. He said indifferently, "With me around in this generation, you'd better not do anything rash."

 "Are you threatening me?"

 Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament narrowed his eyes with a cold gaze.

 "It's not a threat. It's just a piece of advice."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body's tone was indifferent and he did not stay any longer, walking out of the hall.

 The matter of the Heavenly World had already ended.

 His goal for coming to meet Great Emperor Heaven Burial had already been achieved as well.

 When he arrived at the entrance of the hall, the Martial Dao Prime Body suddenly stopped.

 He did not turn around. Instead, his back was facing Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament as he said slowly, "Before leaving, I'll give you another piece of advice."

 "I hope you will behave yourself and don't become the second Lord of Hell!"

 Those words had already expressed the intentions of the Martial Dao Prime Body and could be said to be filled with killing intent!

 What happened to the Lord of Hell?

 Back then, he was suppressed by Great Emperor Infinite domineeringly. Although he did not die, he was still trapped in Avici Hell and could not escape.

 The moment he said that, the temperature in the hall plummeted!

 Up till this point of their conversation, from their initial probing to their aggression later on, everything had been rather restrained.

 However, the Martial Dao Prime Body had fully revealed his ultimatum by saying those words!

 The killing intent in those words was way too strong!

 Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament's hair stood on end from this killing intent!

 "Hehehehe!"

 Suddenly, Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament let out a terrifying strange laugh. "How bold. Throughout history, there had never been anyone who would dare to speak to me like this!"

 "Desolate Martial, you think too simply of me! I'm different from the Lord of Hell and the others. No one can kill me. Even if Great Emperor Infinite reincarnates, he won't be able to kill or suppress me!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not turn around and left the Divine Firmament Hall.

 "Fufu, Desolate Martial, let me give you a piece of advice as well before you leave."

 Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament's voice sounded again. Suddenly, it became sinister and cold, as though they had suddenly entered the Netherworld. "I advise you keep your head clear. I don't want to see you become the second Great Emperor Infinite!"

 This was his ultimatum as well!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body stopped in his tracks and turned around. He looked deeply at Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament in the darkness of the hall before turning to leave.
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 Dragon Abyss Star. 

 This was a star that wandered outside the Heavenly World and could not enjoy the blessings of the Builder Tree. As such, the Heaven and Earth Essence Qi here was thin.

 Almost all the living beings gathered here were from the lower worlds.

 No native immortal of the upper world was willing to come here. There was only an incident slightly more than 10,000 years ago when a treasure appeared in an abyss of the Dragon Abyss Star.

 At that time, many Exalted Immortals were attracted and an earthshaking battle erupted here, broadening the horizons of the living beings of the lower worlds on the Dragon Abyss Star.

 Apart from that, the Dragon Abyss Star had always been relatively calm.

 The Heavenly World was in chaos, but no one took a fancy to this star with poor Essence Qi. The flames of war naturally did not burn here.

 After all, the Dragon Abyss Star could only be considered an inconspicuous star in the territory of Green Cloud County under the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom.

 Recently, more and more Heavenly World experts had descended.

 However, the formation and scale this time round were much more terrifying than 10,000 years ago!

 The aura that some experts revealed inadvertently made many living beings on the Dragon Abyss Star feel immense pressure and unease.

 The Essence Qi on the Dragon Abyss Star was thin and resources were scarce.

 Those who could cultivate to become Grade 9 Black Immortals here were already people with exceptional talent.

 At this point, as long as one had the ability, almost everyone would choose to head to the mainland of the Heavenly World to seek a better cultivation environment.

 Therefore, in the past, there were almost no Grade 1 Earth Immortals on the Dragon Abyss Star!

 However, there were now so many experts from the mainland of the Heavenly World gathered here. The living beings of the lower worlds had no idea what was happening.

 The only thing that made many living beings feel relieved was that after a period of time, these experts from the mainland of the Heavenly World did not hurt anyone on the Dragon Abyss Star.

 They merely found a desolate spot on the Dragon Abyss Star to settle down for the time being.

 What was even stranger was that these Heavenly World experts came in different batches. From their clothes, they were clearly from different factions.

 However, the experts were rather friendly to each other and there had never been any conflict.

 …

 Snow Wind Ridge.

 More than 10,000 years ago, Snow Wind Ridge was not considered a powerful faction on the Dragon Abyss Star.

 However, later on, after a living being of the lower worlds ascended, he descended on Snow Wind Ridge and changed the structure and territory of the entire Dragon Abyss Star in just over a hundred years!

 He helped Snow Wind Ridge become one of the largest factions on the Dragon Abyss Star in a single leap.

 However, after that living being of the lower worlds left the Dragon Abyss Star later on, there had been no news of him.

 All these years, under the management of the Ridge Lord, Yue Hao, and Xia Qingying, Snow Wind Ridge developed steadily. Although they had experienced a few wars, they were safe and sound.

 In the hall of Snow Wind Ridge.

 Xia Qingying, Duan Tianliang, Shen Fei, Gu Wenjun and the others were gathered here. Ridge Lord Yue Hao was not around.

 Xia Qingying sat on the main seat of the hall with a reminiscent expression as she recounted the past to a six-year-old child beside her.

 Duan Tianliang and the others chimed in occasionally as well.

 It was not a long story and Xia Qingying seemed troubled. As such, she did not explain in detail and was done before long.

 The child's eyes were lively and would only calm down when he listened to stories.

 At that moment, he raised his head slightly and looked at Xia Qingying, asking curiously, "Mother, what happened after that?"

 Xia Qingying smiled. "After that, your Uncle Su left Snow Wind Ridge and headed to the mainland of the Heavenly World to adventure."

 Duan Tianliang said, "With Boss Su's capabilities, he's definitely not inferior to those paragons in the mainland of the Heavenly World. Now that 10,000 years have passed, he's probably already a top Earth Immortal or even a Heaven Immortal!"

 Shen Fei sighed. "Speaking of which, it's because Fellow Daoist Su left behind many Essence Spirit Stones and other resources before he left back then that we were able to cultivate to this extent in just over 10,000 years."

 Almost everyone in the hall had cultivated to the level of Grade 8 and 9 Black Immortals.

 That was almost the peak cultivation realm on the Dragon Abyss Star!

 All these years, only Yue Hao had stepped into the Earth Immortal realm a thousand years ago.

 However, given the poor cultivation environment and scarce resources, Yue Hao was still only a Grade 1 Earth Immortal after a thousand years and made no progress.

 Initially, everyone planned on heading to the mainland of the Heavenly World to explore together and take a look at the vast territory of Green Cloud County.

 However, with so many people suddenly appearing on the Dragon Abyss Star, Yue Hao guessed that something major might have happened in the Heavenly World.

 The Dragon Abyss Star was outside the mainland of the Heavenly World and was isolated from news of the outside world. Therefore, Yue Hao decided to head to the Green Cloud County of the mainland of the Heavenly World to investigate before making a decision.

 During this period of time, two of the experts came to visit.

 Xia Qingying and the others could not see through the cultivation realms of the people who came to visit, so they had to be Heaven Immortals at the very least.

 However, the two experts did not put on any airs or hurt them. Instead, they invited them to an unknown place to establish a new world together.

 Xia Qingying asked, "Those two Exalted Immortals, Lin Lei and Lin Luo. Everyone, what do you think about them?"

 "We know too little about them."

 Duan Tianliang stroked his chin. "According to the two Exalted Immortals, they don't even know where they're going. That's not reliable."

 "I feel that the two Exalted Immortals are good people and do things openly. They don't have any ill intentions towards us," Gu Wenjun said.

 Shen Fei pouted. "You can't judge a book by its cover. This decision concerns the lives of countless brothers of Snow Wind Ridge. It's best to be careful."

 "We'll wait until my husband returns and see if he managed to find out anything."

 Xia Qingying sighed gently.

 Yue Hao had already been gone for a few days and there was no news of him. She could not help but feel worried.

 Right then, the sound of clothes fluttering could be heard from outside. Everyone looked over and saw a travel-worn figure rushing back—it was Yue Hao!

 Everyone stood up.

 "Something has indeed happened in the Heavenly World!"

 When Yue Hao arrived in the hall, he said, "It's a mess over there. I didn't dare to go too far and only heard a few things. The Great Jin Immortal Kingdom has already been destroyed!"

 "Ah!"

 Everyone exclaimed.

 Yue Hao said, "I heard that the King of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom was killed someone called Fiend King Heavenly Wrath of the Fiend Domain. The King of another Immortal Kingdom was also killed by some Yaksha Ghost!"

 "It's too chaotic over there. Many big shots have appeared one after another. Immortal King Creation, Battle King… These are all peerless experts we've never heard of!"

 "Father, what's the names of these Fiend Kings and Immortal Kings?"

 The child could not help but ask.

 Yue Hao smiled. "Yiming, how could I have found out about the names of these peerless experts? I didn't dare to ask about them brashly either."

 Xia Qingying roughly explained the matter of the two Exalted Immortals visiting and inviting everyone from Snow Wind Ridge to leave the Dragon Abyss Star for an unknown place.

 "Hubby, what do you think?"

 Xia Qingying asked.

 Yue Hao pondered for a long time before saying slowly, "I suggest that we bide our time. Our foundation is here. If we want to migrate, it means that we have to abandon everything we've built over the years."

 "Furthermore, no one knows where that unknown place is or what it will look like. Perhaps its cultivation environment is inferior to the Dragon Abyss Star?"

 "Brother Su, so, this was the place you ascended to?"

 "That's right. I stayed here for more than a hundred years before leaving."

 "Haha, it's no wonder you asked us to gather here. You must still be thinking about some old friends here from back then, right?"

 Right then, a conversation sounded from outside.

 The voice sounded familiar to everyone in the hall…
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 The guards of Snow Wind Ridge did not give any warning.

 The group of people outside seemed to have descended from the skies of Snow Wind Ridge out of thin air and a series of discussions could be heard!

 Although one of the voices sounded familiar and Yue Hao, Xia Qingying and the others were shocked, they did not have time to think and stood up one after another, walking out of the hall.

 Dozens of figures stood in midair and looked around.

 There were men, women, old and young in this group of people. Some of the women were so beautiful that they were indescribable. They were really like fairies who were untainted by the mortal world.

 Some experts emitted powerful demonic qi and had tiger heads—they did not belong to the human race at all!

 The only similarity was that their cultivation levels were very high!

 They were so high that no one from Snow Wind Ridge could detect them at all.

 Three figures stood at the front of the group. The voice of the person on the left was loud and clear like thunder. As he chatted and laughed, he was carefree and unrestrained. However, as his gaze shifted, lightning flashed and he could not be looked at directly!

 The person on the right was tall and burly with a steady bearing. Every move he made carried the dignity of someone who had been in power for a long time. He looked familiar and they seemed to have seen him from somewhere before.

 The person in the middle had green robes and black hair. He had refined features and a smile, looking like a gentle scholar.

 "Boss… Boss Su?"

 Duan Tianliang seemed to have discovered something and his voice was trembling with excitement.

 Yue Hao's eyes widened as well. He looked at the green-robed cultivator in the lead and could not help but say in surprise and joy, "Qingying, look, that person seems to be…"

 At that moment, Xia Qingying looked at the figure in a daze with disbelief in her beautiful eyes.

 Shen Fei, Gu Wenjun and the others noticed the green-robed man as well and were stunned on the spot!

 Even if everyone recognized him, they did not dare to acknowledge him rashly when they saw him standing with the surrounding Exalted Immortals and chatting casually.

 This feeling was like two childhood playmates reuniting many years later and realizing that the other party had already become an official with a high status.

 This distance was indescribable.

 Right then, the green-robed cultivator turned around and saw everyone from Snow Wind Ridge as well. He descended and walked towards everyone, cupping his fists gently. "Everyone, how have you been?"

 "Brother Su… Exalted Immortal Su, is it really you?"

 Yue Hao said two words before realizing something. He changed his words hurriedly and asked carefully.

 Su Zimo waved it off and smiled. "Exalted Immortal? There's no room for such lousy rules of hierarchy between us."

 When he heard that familiar tone, Duan Tianliang was finally certain and shouted excitedly, "Boss Su, it's really you! Y-You've made it after being away for j-just 10,000 years!"

 Lin Zhan, Feng Cantian, Night Spirit, Tiger, Nian Qi, Xiaoning and Demoness Ji descended one after another. Everyone could not help but laugh when they heard that straightforward statement.

 "Kind of?"

 Su Zimo chuckled as well.

 Shen Fei, Gu Wenjun and the others hurriedly went forward to greet him.

 However, when they reunited, apart from being excited, everyone from Snow Wind Ridge was a little restrained and nervous.

 "Mother, who is he?"

 The child who was snuggling beside Xia Qingying blinked his lively eyes and looked at Su Zimo curiously, asking softly.

 "Him?"

 Xia Qingying's eyes reddened as she whispered, "He's that Uncle Su I mentioned to you. The one who helped our Snow Wind Ridge tide through many difficulties."

 "Ah."

 The child exclaimed and looked at Su Zimo with sparkling eyes.

 Xia Qingying looked at Su Zimo with endless emotions and a conflicted expression.

 More than 10,000 years ago, she knew that the person before her was like a Divine Dragon who had no choice but to hide on Dragon Abyss Star because he encountered an accident.

 One day, this person would leave.

 She had never even thought that there would be a chance for them to meet again.

 10,000-odd years passed unknowingly for everyone from Snow Wind Ridge and there was not much change.

 However, the moment they saw Su Zimo, everyone felt a sense of distance. It turned out that after 10,000-odd years, that person had already walked so far on the Great Dao of cultivation…

 Su Zimo's gaze landed on the child and he beckoned with a smile.

 Even some old friends of Snow Wind Ridge would become a little reserved in front of Su Zimo.

 However, the child did not show any fear. When he saw Su Zimo waving, he ran over excitedly and looked up at Su Zimo.

 "What's your name?"

 Su Zimo asked with a smile.

 "Yiming, Yue Yiming!"

 The child's eyes lit up as he replied crisply.

 Su Zimo smiled and reached out to rub the child's head gently.

 The child blinked.

 This was originally a very ordinary action.

 His parents and other uncles often treated him like this as well.

 However, for some unknown reason, when Uncle Su's palm landed on the top of his head, he felt a warm current surge into his body and flow to his limbs and bones.

 He felt his body warm and comfortable. The pores on his body seemed to have opened.

 The child felt sleepy and his eyelids gradually became heavy. In his daze, he could not help but recall a poem his mother had read to him. "The immortal caresses my head and binds my hair to bestow me with longevity…"

 "He's just asleep. Don't worry."

 Su Zimo said with a smile.

 This was only a six-year-old child. For his body to suddenly undergo such a huge transformation, he could not take it anymore. That was why he fell asleep to slowly digest the change.

 Initially, Yue Hao and Xia Qingying were a little worried. However, before long, their eyes widened.

 Their child was silently breaking through in his sleep…

 After breaking through three times in a row, he was already a Grade 4 Black Immortal!

 Yue Hao and Xia Qingying were surprised and delighted.

 It was clear that Su Zimo was giving their child an opportunity. In the blink of an eye, he broke through three cultivation realms!

 On the Dragon Abyss Star, it was as difficult as ascending to the heavens to break through a single cultivation realm.

 The methods that Su Zimo displayed now were like a miracle to the two of them!

 In reality, given Yue Hao and Xia Qingying's cultivation realms, they could not tell the opportunity Su Zimo gave the child at all.

 Breaking through three cultivation realms was only the most surface-level change.

 The greatest opportunity Su Zimo gave this child was to make use of the power of the Creation Green Lotus to help him undergo Tendons Transformation and Marrow Cleansing. He would be reborn and shed his mortal body, allowing his physique and bloodline to undergo a metamorphosis and lay a foundation for his cultivation!

 This child would achieve twice the results with half the effort on his future cultivation path.

 Su Zimo's gaze shifted and landed on a jade bracelet on the child's wrist.

 He pierced his fingertip and squeezed out a drop of blood that landed on the jade bracelet. He refined it with his spirit consciousness and fused the drop of blood into the jade bracelet, forming exquisite blood patterns on it!

 Naturally, everyone from Snow Wind Ridge could not make anything out of it.

 However, Lin Zhan, Feng Cantian and the others knew that although there was only a single drop of blood, it was the Essence Blood of the Grade 12 Creation Green Lotus!

 Even if this child could cultivate to the Perfected One realm, this jade bracelet would still be of immense use to him!
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Xia Qingying thought for a moment and said hesitantly, "Fellow Daoist Su, you came at the right time. There's something we can't make up our minds about and want to ask you."

 "About leaving the Dragon Abyss Star, right?"

 Su Zimo smiled and had already guessed what was going on.

 Xia Qingying nodded. "Some time ago, two Exalted Immortals named Lin Lei and Lin Luo came to Snow Wind Ridge and invited us to an unknown place."

 When Lin Zhan heard that, he suddenly asked, "Did those two bully you guys with their cultivation realm advantage?"

 "N-No!"

 Xia Qingying waved it off hurriedly. "Those two Exalted Immortals were very nice and were very polite to us cultivators who ascended from the lower worlds."

 Duan Tianliang could not help but say, "Those two were not condescending and domineering like the other Exalted Immortals at all. I even feel that it's unreal."

 Lin Zhan nodded in approval.

 Immortal Queen Ling Long could not help but hit Lin Zhan gently and said angrily, "It's Lei'er and Lin'er. Have some confidence!"

 Everyone from Snow Wind Ridge had strange expressions when they saw that.

 Su Zimo swept his spirit consciousness and understood the cultivation realms of Xia Qingying and the others.

 The living beings who could ascend to the upper world were all talented.

 If it was in another cultivation environment with rich Heaven and Earth Essence Qi, their cultivation realms would definitely not be limited to this. At the very least, they would be able to advance to the Earth Immortal realm.

 Su Zimo said, "I suggest that you leave this place. The Essence Qi on the Dragon Abyss Star is too thin and the situation in the Heavenly World is chaotic. It's no longer a good place. It's better for you to head over and open a new world with us rather than staying here."

 "Fellow Daoist Su, are you going too?"

 Yue Hao asked.

 Su Zimo nodded.

 When Yue Hao, Xia Qingying and the others heard that, they exchanged glances and nodded almost without hesitation. "In that case, we'll go too!"

 Although they did not know Lin Lei and Lin Luo, everyone from Snow Wind Ridge believed in Su Zimo.

 Su Zimo said, "Yes, make preparations as soon as possible and see how many people are willing to leave together. At that time, someone will come and fetch you guys to board an immortal boat and set off together."

 After giving a few more instructions, Su Zimo and the others did not stay in Snow Wind Ridge for long before heading elsewhere.

 Everyone from Snow Wind Ridge sighed endlessly as they watched Su Zimo and the others leave.

 Duan Tianliang lamented, "To think that Boss Su would already be doing so well after just 10,000 years. The cultivation realms of those people with him don't look low. They might even be at the Heaven Immortal realm!"

 "They're probably more than just Heaven Immortals."

 After all, Yue Hao had already entered the Earth Immortal realm and had been to the mainland of the Heavenly World once. His horizons were broader than others and he said in a deep voice, "I reckon that there might be Perfected Immortals among this group of people!"

 "For example, that burly man with a sharp gaze and extraordinary bearing might be a Perfected Immortal."

 Suddenly, Xia Qingying said, "Hubby, do you think Fellow Daoist Su and the others might be related to the peerless experts you mentioned earlier on?"

 "That's possible!"

 Yue Hao's eyes lit up and he nodded repeatedly. "From Fellow Daoist Su's stance, he seems like he's able to mobilize some people. It's very likely that he's under the command of someone like King Heavenly Wrath, Immortal King Creation or the Battle King."

 Shen Fei smiled. "In that case, we might have a chance to meet those big shots if we follow Fellow Daoist Su!"

 Su Zimo and the others stayed on the Dragon Abyss Star for more than ten days.

 Apart from gathering some living beings of the lower worlds of the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain, Fiend Domain and Pure Land of Bliss, everyone also scattered to the surroundings of the Heavenly World. A portion of living beings of the lower worlds on some stars similar to the Dragon Abyss Star were gathered as well.

 However, there were still too few people who were willing to leave their hometowns and follow them to an unknown place.

 The uncertainty of the future was enough to make many cultivators retreat.

 There were countless unimaginable dangers to traveling through the starry skies. It was unknown if everyone could find a suitable place to rest.

 Not to mention opening a new world.

 Even with the call of the Battle Kingdom, Tianhuang Sect and Heaven and Earth Academy, there were only tens of millions of living beings of the lower worlds on the immortal boat when everyone left the Dragon Abyss Star and prepared to set off.

 Even on ordinary stars like the Dragon Abyss Star, there were hundreds of millions of living beings of the lower worlds.

 Su Zimo could understand the worries of many living beings of the lower worlds and did not force them.

 The immortal boat set off and entered the spatial tunnel, heading north.

 …

 After the Martial Dao Prime Body left the Heavenly World, he returned to the Great Wilderness World immediately.

 After all, Die Yue was injured and he could not be at ease.

 In Divine Firmament Palace, he was unwilling to fight Great Emperor Heaven Burial in advance because he was worried about Die Yue's safety as well.

 Furthermore, to the Martial Dao Prime Body, there was no need for him to be in a hurry to fight Great Emperor Heaven Burial or the Heavenly Court.

 The longer this dragged on, the more beneficial it would be for him!

 He had only just stepped into the Emperor realm.

 As long as there was enough time, he could take another step forward and cultivate to the major or even perfected Emperor realm. At that time, he would have a higher chance of winning when they started the Heaven Conquest Battle!

 "How's everything?"

 When Die Yue saw that the Martial Dao Prime Body had returned, she woke up from her resting state and asked softly.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body recounted his conversation with Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament.

 When Die Yue heard that Great Emperor Heaven Burial was the Lord of the Netherworld, she was surprised as well.

 Many information about Great Emperor Heaven Burial was too shocking for her!

 A moment later, Die Yue said in a deep voice, "The reason why you didn't attack back then was partly because you were wary of the Fiend Lord, Empress Evil and Brahma Ghost Mother, right?"

 "Yeah."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body nodded. "The three of them are the Asura Dao, Beast Dao and Hungry Ghost Dao Lords after all. They're way too close to the Netherworld."

 Die Yue said, "I've never interacted with Brahma Ghost Mother before and I merely had a conversation with the Fiend Lord once previously, so I can't be sure of their intentions. However, I've interacted with Empress Evil for a period of time."

 "She's definitely not the same as Heaven Burial!"

 Die Yue's tone was firm.

 "Oh?"

 The expression of the Martial Dao Prime Body changed with a questioning expression.

 Die Yue had mentioned that previously but did not elaborate.

 It could be said that Die Yue was the person the Empress Evil thought highly of in this generation. That was why she looked for her.

 Even if Die Yue rejected, Empress Evil did not make things difficult for her.

 Die Yue said, "Empress Evil abhors evil and believes in the Cycle of the Heavenly Dao. Good and evil deeds will both be paid in kind. That's why she dragged those evil people into the Beast Dao to endure torture for generations to come."

 "Actually, her actions can't be considered evil at all. In my opinion, this belief of hers is even a little naive."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 There were too many injustices in the world. The idea that both good and evil deeds would both be paid in kind was just wishful thinking of humans at the end of the day.

 In order to break through the restraints of the Heavenly Court, the ancient Great Emperors chose to fight against the heavens. Not only did they die, they bore endless infamy. What sort of good karma did they receive for their good deeds?

 The nine Great Emperors of the Heavenly Court were high and mighty. They looked down on the human world, enslaved all living beings and sealed the path of ascension for the living beings of the ten thousand races. They caused several catastrophes in the world and erased all the truth. They established the Blessed Heaven World to monitor the ten thousand races. Despite those heinous crimes, what sort of bad karma did they receive for their evil deeds?

 In the end, only Great Emperor Flame Heaven was suppressed by Great Emperor Infinite in Avici.

 Die Yue said, "I once asked her something. The world slandered you as Empress Evil and called you an evil spirit. Why have you never explained yourself?"

 "What did she say?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body asked.

 "I don't care."

 Die Yue imitated Empress Evil's tone and said indifferently.
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 Those words made the figure of Empress Evil clearer in the mind of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Empress Evil was Empress Evil.

 She had her own pride.

 She did not even bother to explain.

 I don't care if everyone in the world slanders me.

 I only care about my own beliefs.

 I believe in the Cycle of the Heavenly Dao and that evildoers should receive the punishment they deserve!

 If any evildoer escapes karma, I'll drag him into the Beast Dao and endure the bites and attacks of other beasts!

 Empress Evil was indeed different from Feng Du.

 However, there was clearly an even greater secret and mystery about Feng Du that the Martial Dao Prime Body could not guess or see through.

 "What's your first impression of Feng Du?"

 Suddenly, Die Yue asked.

 Most of the time, the first impression when people get upon the first contact was something that was magical. They would often be able to see something hidden in the depths through the surface.

 "A sense of difference."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said in a deep voice, "I've seen the Fiend Lord, Empress Evil and Brahma Ghost Mother before. However, the moment I saw Feng Du, I felt that he was very different from the Fiend Lord and the other two!"

 "Because he's a Great Emperor in terms of Essence Spirit?"

 Die Yue asked.

 "That's naturally one of the differences between him and the Fiend Lord and the other two."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body shook his head. "However, that difference alone wasn't enough to give me that feeling."

 In fact, the moment he left Divine Firmament Palace, Feng Du had revealed similar information.

 Feng Du said that he was different from the Lord of Hell and the others. Even if Great Emperor Infinite reincarnated, he could not suppress and kill him.

 Why was that?

 If it was just his Essence Spirit that was a Great Emperor, there was naturally no way he could be stronger than the Lord of Hell and the others.

 Where did Feng Du's confidence come from?

 The Fiend Lord's attitude towards Feng Du was clearly a little strange, as though he was deliberately avoiding mentioning the latter.

 Why was that so?

 …

 In the spatial tunnel, a huge immortal boat sailed at an average speed.

 Many figures stood on the deck of the immortal boat and observed their surroundings through the spatial tunnel.

 After leaving the Dragon Abyss Star, Su Zimo and the others steered the immortal boat and floated in the vast starry skies of the medium chiliocosm. A year had passed.

 It was not easy to find a suitable habitat.

 Almost all the areas suitable for living beings of the medium chiliocosm had been occupied by the major worlds.

 Everyone steered the immortal boat north and drifted further and further away.

 By the time they arrived, their surroundings were already desolate.

 Although a large number of stars were still floating, because the Heaven and Earth Essence Qi here was almost exhausted and was far inferior to the Dragon Abyss Star, there were almost no living beings on these stars.

 However, through these stars, they could vaguely tell that there were indeed traces of life on them from ancient times.

 When Su Zimo saw that, he fell into deep thought.

 Several eras ago, without the seal of the Nine Heavens, the Heaven and Earth Essence Qi of the medium chiliocosm was dense. This place was definitely covered by the Heaven and Earth Essence Qi as well.

 However, the appearance of the Heavenly Court severed a large amount of Heaven and Earth Essence Qi, causing the medium chiliocosm to lack Essence Qi.

 The major worlds could only rely on various Heaven and Earth spirit roots to absorb and plunder the Heaven and Earth Essence Qi, causing this area to gradually become desolate.

 "We left our hometown and followed this group of people to such a godforsaken place. How unlucky."

 "That's right. From the looks of it, it's inferior even to our Night Heaven Star."

 "If this continues, when will it end?"

 In some cabins, some cultivators complained softly. Su Zimo could hear them clearly with a little attention.

 He could understand the resentment of these cultivators.

 However, to begin with, his plan was to stay as far away from the medium chiliocosm as possible.

 "Ridge Lord, you brought so many of us from Snow Wind Ridge here. In the end, we floated outside for so long towards an unknown future. Wasn't what you did a little rash?"

 A voice sounded from another cabin.

 "Everyone, calm down. I believe in Fellow Daoist Su."

 Xia Qingying's voice sounded.

 "A year has passed and we don't even have a place to stay."

 Another person complained, "Furthermore, even if we find a habitat here, the surrounding Heaven and Earth Essence Qi is almost dried up and is inferior to our Dragon Abyss Star. What's the point of us following them here?"

 "Everyone."

 Yue Hao said in a deep voice, "There are many experts on the immortal boat this time round. Fellow Daoist Su Zimo and the others are all Heaven Immortals and Perfected Spirits. They also need to cultivate. There's no way they will find a place without Heaven and Earth Essence Qi to settle down."

 Boom!

 Right then, the immortal boat suddenly vibrated and tore through the spatial tunnel. It arrived in the vast starry skies and gradually stopped.

 Right in front of the immortal boat floated a gigantic land.

 Compared to the Heavenly World, this land was naturally far inferior—it was similar to the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain.

 It was more than enough to accommodate billions or tens of billions of living beings, let alone tens of millions!

 However, at a glance, the land was filled with dust and gravel. There was not even a single plant in the area covered by his spirit consciousness, let alone living beings!

 Many cultivators walked out of the cabins one after another.

 Tens of millions of cultivators and living beings stood on the immortal boat densely and looked over. When they saw the land ahead, they could not hide the disappointment in their eyes.

 "Are we going to stay here from now on?"

 "This is truly a godforsaken barren land."

 "Why don't we return home?"

 "Without the escort of such an immortal boat, how can we return alive with our cultivation?"

 Yue Hao, Xia Qingying and the others had just consoled everyone from Snow Wind Ridge. However, when they saw that, they fell silent as well, not knowing how to explain.

 A commotion sounded from the crowd and it became even more noisy.

 Lin Zhan, Immortal Queen Ling Long, Feng Cantian and the others were not worried.

 After all, Su Zimo had snatched a Seven Treasures Wondrous Tree from the Elixir Firmament Immortal Domain. With this Heaven and Earth spirit root, the cultivation environment here could be improved, even if it could not compare to the Heavenly World.

 What everyone was concerned about was whether the Seven Treasures Wondrous Tree could survive in such a vile environment…

 Su Zimo and the others descended from the immortal boat and flew into the air, arriving above the mainland.

 Su Zimo took out the Seven Treasures Wondrous Tree from his storage bag and threw it casually to the east of the mainland.

 Lin Zhan frowned slightly.

 Given the harsh environment of this mainland, even if the Seven Treasures Wondrous Tree survived, the surrounding Heaven and Earth Essence Qi would probably not be able to cover the entire mainland.

 If it was placed in the east, it might not be able to take care of a large part of the territory in the west, south, north and middle.

 Lin Zhan was about to speak when Immortal Queen Ling Long gently pinched his large hand and shook her head slightly, indicating that he did not have to get anxious; all he had to do was continue watching.

 Immortal Queen Ling Long believed that Su Zimo would not throw the Seven Treasures Wondrous Tree to the east casually. There must be more to it.

 Indeed!

 Before long, Su Zimo took out a withered willow branch from his storage bag and threw it casually, allowing it to take root in the south.

 "This is… the Immortal Willow?"

 Lin Zhan and Immortal Queen Ling Long's eyes lit up.

 The Immortal Willow was the Heaven and Earth spirit root of the Green Firmament Immortal Domain. However, this branch was clearly dead!

 The Seven Treasures Wondrous Tree had just been plucked and there was still a large amount of lifeforce in its body. However, this branch of the Immortal Willow was not alive at all.

 Su Zimo took out the Ashoka Wood from his storage bag and placed it in the west.

 In the end, he planted the Immortal Peach Tree in the north.
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 The Seven Treasures Wondrous Tree, Immortal Willow, Ashoka Wood and Immortal Peach Tree were all extremely rare Heaven and Earth spirit roots. It was precisely because of this that it became extremely difficult for them to survive.

 Back in Heaven and Earth Academy, Su Zimo had tried to revive the Immortal Willow and Ashoka Wood. He tried for many years but there was no reaction.

 Now that he was in this barren land where the surrounding environment was even worse, there wasn't even any single plant to be seen, let alone precious Heaven and Earth spirit roots as such. It was a complete desert!

 It was even harder than ascending to the heavens to restore the vitality of the four spirit roots.

 However, it was not impossible.

 Back in Heaven and Earth Academy, Su Zimo's Green Lotus True Body had yet to grow to the peak of Grade 12.

 Furthermore, the Green Lotus True Body cultivated in Heaven and Earth Academy and always had some reservations. He did not dare to absorb the Heaven and Earth Essence Qi with all his might, afraid that he would cause too much of a commotion.

 Right now, Su Zimo no longer had to hide the fact that he possessed the Creation Green Lotus.

 From a certain perspective, the Grade 12 Creation Green Lotus was the rarest spirit root in the world and was even stronger than the Builder Tree of the Heavenly World!

 Therefore, Su Zimo was not worried about heading to any barren land.

 Even if it was a desert, he could turn it into an oasis!

 Su Zimo circulated his bloodline slowly and the sound of a tsunami sounded from his body.

 The next moment, right in front of everyone, Su Zimo's figure had already vanished. In his place was a jade green lotus that took root in the ground and soared into the skies!

 The Creation Green Lotus swayed and shone. The lotus flower bloomed, emitting a multicolored light!

 At that moment, the Creation Green Lotus seemed to have communicated with the world and become the only god who ruled it!

 "Wha—"

 The cultivators were dumbfounded and looked at this scene in disbelief.

 Phew!

 Suddenly, the ears of tens of millions of cultivators heard violent winds.

 Before everyone could react, Heaven and Earth Essence Qi that was as vast as the sea surged over from all directions and gathered on this land!

 The Heaven and Earth Essence Qi gathered continuously and surrounded the jade green lotus, spreading towards the barren land!

 The Heaven and Earth Essence Qi on this land became denser!

 Many cultivators were dumbfounded.

 Most of them came from the desolate stars around the Heavenly World where Essence Qi was thin and they had never sensed such a large amount of Heaven and Earth Essence Qi.

 Everyone was enveloped by the rich Heaven and Earth Essence Qi and were stunned.

 They were not the only ones. Some cultivators who were originally cultivating in the Heavenly World, such as people from the Battle Kingdom, Tianhuang Sect and the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain, had shocked expressions as well.

 The cultivation environment on this land was now similar to back when they were in the Heavenly World.

 However, the transformation of the barren land by the Grade 12 Creation Green Lotus had yet to stop!

 The Heaven and Earth Essence Qi on this land was still increasing!

 In just two hours, the density of the Heaven and Earth Essence Qi alone had already begun to surpass the Heavenly World!

 This scene was unimaginable for Lin Zhan, Feng Cantian and the others!

 In reality, the reason why it could reach this state was because of the terrifying Creation Green Lotus.

 At that moment, the Creation Green Lotus was rooted in the ground and his lotus flower was about to burst through the firmaments.

 Su Zimo could clearly sense that the Creation Green Lotus was not only absorbing Heaven and Earth Essence Qi from the starry skies of the medium chiliocosm, it was even absorbing wisps of Heaven and Earth Essence Qi from the Heavenly Court!

 Although the Nine Heavens sealed them, they could not stop the plundering of the Creation Green Lotus!

 The changes in the barren land continued.

 At that moment, Su Zimo transformed into the Creation Green Lotus and countless roots extended continuously. His spirit consciousness followed the roots and spread to every corner of the ground.

 In reality, countless plant roots and seeds were buried deep in the ground.

 However, as the Heaven and Earth Essence Qi gradually dried up, the vitality of the land dissipated and countless living beings perished. The flowers and trees withered one after another.

 At that moment, as the roots of the Creation Green Lotus stretched and spread, they injected endless vitality into the ground and awakened the flowers and trees!

 Under countless gazes, a layer of green gradually appeared in the original desert.

 A large number of buckthorns gradually grew in that desert.

 Slowly, grass and trees filled the bare and continuous mountain ranges; they were green and filled with vitality!

 Boom!

 Right then, thunder sounded from above!

 In the blink of an eye, dark clouds covered the sky.

 Feng Cantian's gaze was like lightning. In a flash, he appeared in the clouds and formed a blinding sea of lightning around him!

 The sound of spring thunder resounded and everything was revived!

 Splash!

 In the blink of an eye, heavy rain poured down!

 Tens of millions of living beings of the lower worlds were in the heavy rain and allowed the rain to drench their clothes with excitement.

 This was no ordinary rain.

 The Heaven and Earth Essence Qi on this land was way too dense. As the heavy rain descended, it synthesized endless Heaven and Earth Essence Qi with the Lightning Dharmic Dao, causing every single drop of rain to be like spirit liquid!

 Potholes that were originally on the ground gradually filled with rainwater and lakes were formed again.

 Water surrounded green mountains.

 Rivers surged endlessly and fell from the peak of mountains like waterfalls, stirring up large waves and mist.

 In the valley, spring water gurgled, flowers bloomed and butterflies danced.

 The heavy rain lasted for a day and night before gradually stopping. Feng Cantian's face was pale and he had expended a lot of energy, but his eyes were filled with relief.

 After the heavy rain, the sea of clouds in the sky was vast and unpredictable. A gorgeous rainbow crossed the ground and shone with the Creation Green Lotus that connected the heavens and earth!

 Someone closed his eyes and spread his arms, sensing everything around him.

 Someone was emotional and burst into laughter.

 Someone could no longer hold it in and plunged into a lake, swimming freely.

 Someone picked up a handful of moist soil and took a deep sniff of the fragrance emitted by the soil and vegetation after the heavy rain.

 Someone knelt on the ground and looked at his surroundings with tears streaming down his face.

 As far as the eye could see, there were thousands of rocks and tens of thousands of ravines. The vegetation was abundant and colorful. Green mountains filled the background and the smoke was vast, like clouds evaporating.

 How was this a barren land?

 This was simply a paradise!

 Even the Heavenly World was far inferior to the land before them, let alone the Dragon Abyss Star!

 Everyone from Snow Wind Ridge looked at the scene before them in shock.

 To everyone, the scene before them was like a miracle!

 Their doubts and complaints had long dissipated.

 "All of that… Everything was done by Uncle Su?"

 Yue Yiming snuggled into Xia Qingying's arms and asked in disbelief with widened eyes.

 Even Yue Hao and Xia Qingying could not imagine it, let alone this child.

 Su Zimo seemed to be even stronger than they had imagined!

 Could a Perfected Spirit possess such methods to change the world?

 "I think so…"

 Xia Qingying murmured softly and looked at the child in her arms instinctively before suddenly exclaiming!

 "What's wrong?"

 Yue Hao asked hurriedly.

 Xia Qingying's spirit consciousness probed Yue Yiming's body a few times and she could not help but ask, "H-How did you break through again, child?"

 When he left the Dragon Abyss Star, Yue Yiming was only a Grade 4 Black Immortal.

 After being nourished by the surrounding Heaven and Earth Essence Qi and washed by the spirit rain, he had already broken through once more and cultivated to a Grade 5 Black Immortal!

 "I don't know. Is it difficult to cultivate?"

 The child asked in confusion.
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 When Xia Qingying heard that, she glared at Yue Yiming angrily and almost could not help but raise her hand to slap him.

 When Duan Tianliang, Shen Fei and the other cultivators of Snow Wind Ridge heard that, their expressions darkened.

 "You two have to take good care of this brat…"

 Duan Tianliang pouted.

 They had cultivated bitterly on the Dragon Abyss Star for more than 10,000 years and only cultivated to become Grade 8 and 9 Black Immortals.

 However, this brat broke through three cultivation realms just by sleeping.

 After that rain, he broke through again. How could those people endure this?

 The reason why Yue Yiming had such a change was mainly because of the foundation Su Zimo had built for him previously.

 As his cultivation increased, this cultivation speed would gradually slow down and return to normal.

 In reality, Yue Yiming was not the only one.

 For example, Xia Qingying, Duan Tianliang and the other living beings of the lower worlds, their cultivation realms had loosened to varying degrees when they suddenly came to a cultivation environment with such rich Heaven and Earth Essence Qi and were washed by the heavy rain!

 In fact, there were already people in the crowd who had begun to break through and were prepared to break through to the Earth Essence realm!

 Right then, Yue Hao's gaze shifted and he saw a familiar figure in the crowd who had broken through.

 "Look, isn't that the original City Lord of Dragon Abyss City, Xu Shi?"

 Yue Hao pointed at a person not far away and asked in a low voice.

 Xia Qingying, Duan Tianliang and the others looked over and nodded with bright eyes.

 Xia Qingying said, "The one beside him should be his child, Xu Xiaotian."

 There was no news of Xu Shi and Xu Xiaotian after they left the Dragon Abyss Star back then. To think that they would meet here now.

 "Xu Xiaotian's cultivation realm is already higher than his father's!"

 Yue Hao probed with his spirit consciousness and murmured.

 He was only a Grade 1 Earth Immortal and could not detect the exact cultivation realm of Xu Shi and his son. He could only determine that the two of them were Earth Immortals and far surpassed him.

 As though he sensed someone probing, Xu Shi looked over and was slightly stunned when he saw Yue Hao, Xia Qingying and the others. Thereafter, he walked over in surprise.

 "Fellow Daoist Yue, Fellow Daoist Xia, long time no see!"

 Xu Shi cupped his fists from afar and greeted.

 Everyone from Snow Wind Ridge welcomed him hurriedly as well.

 They could be considered old friends of the Dragon Abyss Star. If not for this trip, it would be difficult for them to meet in the vast medium chiliocosm in the future.

 Now that they were reunited here, everyone felt a little emotional and could not help but exchange pleasantries.

 "Fellow Daoist Xu, where did you stay after leaving the Dragon Abyss Star?"

 Yue Hao asked.

 "It's a long story."

 Xu Shi sighed gently and recounted briefly what happened after he and Xu Xiaotian headed to the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain.

 Back then, on account of Su Zimo, Xie Qingcheng brought the two of them along by his side.

 However, to think that Xie Qingcheng would meet with misfortune later on and the two of them almost died as well. Later on, they escaped death and returned to Xie Qingcheng's side in the end. Now, they had already joined Heaven and Earth Academy.

 "Who did you come with?"

 Xu Shi asked.

 Yue Hao said, "We only made up our minds to leave the Dragon Abyss Star after Fellow Daoist Su came looking for us."

 Xu Shi smiled. "Old friends like you guys are probably the only ones who can make the World Lord appear personally."

 "Huh?"

 "World Lord?"

 Yue Hao, Xia Qingying and the others were stunned for a moment and did not understand.

 Duan Tianliang and the others thought that they had misheard and did not take it to heart.

 Xia Qingying blinked and could not help but ask, "Fellow Daoist Xu, did you just mention the World Lord?"

 "That's right."

 Xu Shi nodded.

 "Ah, I understand!"

 Yue Hao was enlightened. "Among the group of people who came with Fellow Daoist Su that day, one of them was the World Lord of this world! Was it that expert whose eyes flickered with lightning? I even saw him attack just now!"

 When Xu Shi heard that, he could not help but laugh. "The World Lord is the Fellow Daoist Su you're talking about."

 "Ah!"

 Everyone from Snow Wind Ridge was shocked when they heard that.

 For the past year, they had practically stayed in the cabin and did not interact or communicate with the surrounding cultivators.

 Xu Xiaotian smiled. "The expert with lightning in his eyes you mentioned earlier on is King Heavenly Wrath of Tianhuang Sect."

 Xia Qingying and the others' hearts skipped a beat. So the person who had gone to Snow Wind Ridge with Su Zimo was King Heavenly Wrath!

 "I've heard of him before!"

 Yue Hao nodded hurriedly. "I also heard that King Heavenly Wrath's combat strength is extremely strong. He even killed King Jin and destroyed the entire Great Jin Immortal Kingdom!"

 "Something like that."

 Xu Shi nodded. "That matter was mainly orchestrated by the World Lord."

 Everyone was shocked when they heard that!

 Su Zimo was the one who led the destruction of the Great Jin Immortal Kingdom?

 Yue Hao seemed to have realized something and gulped. He could not help but ask, "What's the… cultivation of Fellow Daoi—the World Lord?"

 "Grotto-heaven realm!"

 Xu Shi said.

 Grotto-heaven realm!

 That realm was way too far away for everyone from Snow Wind Ridge. However, they all knew that Grotto-heaven realm experts were kings!

 "Holy!"

 Duan Tianliang was stunned and murmured, "What has Boss Su experienced in the past 10,000 years?"

 Xu Shi continued, "Although they're both at the Grotto-heaven realm, King Heavenly Wrath shouldn't be a match for a World Lord."

 Xu Shi and Xu Xiaotian were by Xie Qingcheng's side after all and knew more about Su Zimo's affairs. They also knew the matter of Su Zimo suppressing King Yun You, a quasi-Emperor.

 "In that case, World Lord Su… has the highest realm among everyone?"

 Xia Qingying asked, "Higher than the Battle King and Immortal King Creation?"

 "Immortal King Creation?"

 Xu Shi was stunned for a moment before smiling. "The name of Immortal King Creation was probably created by some nosy people. They gave the World Lord that title because he has the body of the Creation Green Lotus."

 "The World Lord's cultivation realm shouldn't be the highest. Right now, the Battle King is a quasi-Emperor. However, everyone acknowledges that Fellow Daoist Su should be the World Lord."

 Actually, no one had any objections to the position of the World Lord.

 On the one hand, Su Zimo only created this world so that many living beings of the lower worlds could have a place to rest and not affect the development of the various factions.

 This title as the World Lord was more like an empty title.

 On the other hand, Lin Zhan, Feng Cantian and everyone else knew Su Zimo's true strength—he was backed by Emperor Desolate Martial!

 Even if they ranked it based on cultivation realm, Su Zimo was the only one suitable to be the World Lord.

 "Does this world have a name?"

 Yue Hao asked.

 "Tianhuang World."

 Xu Shi said, "The World Lord, King Heavenly Wrath, Battle King and Immortal Queen Ling Long are all from Tianhuang Mainland. The original intention of the World Lord to create this world was also to protect his many old friends from Tianhuang Mainland."

 …

 In midair.

 Lin Zhan, Immortal Queen Ling Long, Feng Cantian and the others stood in the air and sensed the changes in Tianhuang World.

 While everyone was gratified, they also felt a little regret.

 Lin Zhan shook his head gently and sighed. "To think that even the power of the Grade 12 Creation Green Lotus could not revive the four spirit roots."

 Everyone could sense that under the influence of the Creation Green Lotus, the Heaven and Earth Essence Qi of Tianhuang World was already extremely dense.

 Green buds appeared on the four spirit roots as well.

 However, in reality, it was only a manifestation of the immense vitality of the Creation Green Lotus.

 There were no new roots growing under the four spirit roots.

 This meant that if the Creation Green Lotus left and Tianhuang World still did not have its own spirit root, the Heaven and Earth Essence Qi would gradually flow away and eventually dry up.
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 If this problem was not solved, the scene in Tianhuang World right now would only be a mirage. Like a dream, it would shatter easily.

 It was impossible for Su Zimo to stay in Tianhuang World forever.

 After all, he was a human and not a true spirit root.

 Feng Cantian Heavenly Dao said, "If even the Grade 12 Creation Green Lotus can't save the four spirit roots, I wonder what other solutions there are."

 "Actually, it's not that the Creation Green Lotus is not strong enough."

 Immortal Queen Ling Long pondered for a moment and said, "The Creation Green Lotus can provide sufficient vitality. Look, the flowers and trees on this land have already revived."

 Lin Zhan shook his head. "However, these flowers and trees are only ordinary items after all and don't need a good environment. As for the four spirit roots of the Seven Treasures Wondrous Tree, they're rare immortal seeds in the world and have extremely harsh requirements for the environment they grow in."

 "Indeed."

 Immortal Queen Ling Long nodded. "If we can change the soil of this land, there might be a turning point."

 "It's too difficult."

 Feng Cantian sighed. "This land has been abandoned for countless years. It's probably been more than a few eras. It's almost impossible to change it overnight."

 "The fact that we can reach this point can already be considered a miracle."

 Su Zimo stood in midair and closed his eyes in deep thought.

 He was also thinking of a countermeasure.

 Hearing the conversation of Immortal Queen Ling Long and the other two, he had an idea that he could give it a try.

 When he ascended to the lower worlds to undergo Tribulation Transcendence, his Creation Green Lotus gave birth to an utmost treasure of the world, the Nine Heavens Living Soil.

 At the same time, there were also lineage memories related to the Nine Heavens Living Soil.

 The Nine Heavens Living Soil looked like an ordinary pile of yellow soil. However, in the lineage memories, it was recorded that the Nine Heavens Living Soil was the ancestral source of the earth. It was endlessly mysterious and was born from the chaos.

 A portion of the Living Soil transformed into the Nine Heavens and another portion nurtured the Creation Green Lotus.

 Back then, Su Zimo did not fully understand the lineage memories.

 Now that he thought about it, the reason why the nine Great Emperors could build the Nine Heavens between the medium chiliocosm and the major chiliocosm and establish the Heavenly Court was probably because of the Living Soil!

 If the Nine Heavens Living Soil was the ancestral source of the earth and could even nurture the Creation Green Lotus, it was not impossible for the four spirit roots to recover their vitality!

 However, there was only a small handful of the Nine Heavens Living Soil in Su Zimo's hands and it was unknown if it could be of any use.

 At that thought, Su Zimo no longer hesitated and summoned the Nine Heavens Living Soil, scattering it on the ground beneath his feet.

 The Nine Heavens Living Soil landed on the ground and fused into it rapidly, disappearing before long.

 However, Su Zimo could clearly sense that the ground beneath him was undergoing a tremendous change.

 Just a handful of the Nine Heavens Living Soil was enough to remold this land!

 The vegetation on the ground seemed to have been stimulated and grew rapidly. In the blink of an eye, a young green sapling grew into a towering tree!

 The Seven Treasures Wondrous Tree was the first to recover!

 After all, this spirit root had just been removed from the Elixir Firmament Immortal Domain and its roots were intact. Now that it was in the Nine Heavens Living Soil, thousands of roots spread and took root deep in the ground once more!

 The seven treasures on the tree trunk gradually shone with a gorgeous glow as well.

 After the Seven Treasures Wondrous Tree revived, it began to absorb the Heaven and Earth Essence Qi of the medium chiliocosm as well!

 Immediately after was the sapling of the Immortal Peach Tree.

 The sapling sprouted green buds and grew a lot in a short period of time, becoming much thicker.

 The Immortal Willow gradually grew roots that took root in the ground and extended. A tender green willow branch grew on the withered tree trunk and swayed gently with the wind, as though it was expressing some joy and excitement.

 The Ashoka Wood was the last to recover its vitality.

 As one of the three sacred trees of the Buddhist monasteries, the Ashoka Wood had been trapped in Avici for too long and had long lost its life.

 Now, under the stimulation of the Nine Heavens Living Soil and the Creation Green Lotus, it gradually recovered its vitality and took root here, absorbing and gathering Heaven and Earth Essence Qi and gradually growing branches.

 Among the four spirit roots, the Ashoka Tree was the last to recover. However, the vitality in the tree trunk was the most vigorous!

 Back then, Buddha was born under the Ashoka Tree.

 The Ashoka Tree nurtured a Dao of Life to begin with.

 The four spirit roots recovered their vitality and began to absorb and gather Heaven and Earth Essence Qi. Coupled with the Grade 12 Creation Green Lotus, the Heaven and Earth Essence Qi in Tianhuang World was rich and far surpassed the Heavenly World!

 When they saw that, Lin Zhan, Feng Cantian and the others exchanged glances with smiles and were finally relieved.

 At this point, Tianhuang World could truly establish itself in the medium chiliocosm and become one of the worlds!

 Tiger, Qing Qing, Little Fox and Golden Lion arrived in midair. They each took out a spirit treasure that could imprison life and released countless living beings.

 There were ferocious beasts like tigers and leopards, fish and shrimps swimming in rivers, and tiny and weak mayfly insects and ants…

 There were even many rare beasts!

 They had captured all of them before leaving the Great Wilderness World.

 Knowing that Su Zimo was prepared to create a world, the more living beings there were, the more lifeforce there would be.

 Initially, these living beings were filled with resentment after being captured and imprisoned for more than a year.

 However, after arriving in Tianhuang World, the birds and beasts immediately became extremely excited!

 Compared to the Great Wilderness World, this was simply a paradise!

 Beasts returned to the mountains, birds returned to the forests, wyrms returned to the sea and phoenixes returned to their nests…

 Tianhuang World was filled with vitality and a myriad of phenomena.

 When Yang Ruoxu saw that, he lamented, "Initially, I was worried that I might not be able to find a suitable place to establish the academy in the new world. From the looks of it…"

 Fairy Scarlet Rainbow smiled. "From the looks of it, as long as the academy is established in Tianhuang World, it's much better than anywhere we were before!"

 In Tianhuang World, mountains stood and clouds lingered.

 It was no exaggeration to say that every mountain peak was a rare spirit mountain!

 Old Xuan could not help but laugh as well. "Initially, my time was almost up. From the looks of it, I think I can hold on for a few more years. Haha!"

 A crack appeared in the void not far away and a gigantic immortal boat appeared.

 There were dozens of graceful and beautiful women that resembled fairies standing on it.

 Furthermore, their cultivation levels were not weak. Many of them were King realm experts and there were even a few quasi-Emperors!

 On this immortal boat were hundreds of millions of Rakshasas who were imprisoned in the Rakshasa Sin Ground back then!

 Initially, these Rakshasas were hiding in Great Empress Nine Nether's inheritance ground.

 Now that they received a notification from the Martial Dao Prime Body, they rushed over as well.

 In that mysterious place, the surrounding Heaven and Earth Essence Qi was thin. It was fine to hide for the time being, but it was not suitable for cultivation.

 In reality, many of these Rakshasas who were imprisoned in the Rakshasa Sin Ground could not break through because they were restricted by the laws of the Sin Ground.

 After escaping, some Rakshasas became quasi-Emperors in a short period of time.

 Now that they were in a paradise like Tianhuang World, if these Rakshasas continued cultivating, more Kings, quasi-Emperors and even Emperor experts would be born in the future!

 The living beings of the Hell World were facing a similar situation.

 Many living beings of Hell were no longer in the Hell World. Instead, the Martial Dao Prime Body used the Gates of Hell to secretly bring them to the Great Wilderness World.

 They could make use of the perfect laws and Dharmic Daos of the medium chiliocosm to break through their bottlenecks and advance to the Emperor realm!

 In other words, Su Zimo's two true bodies were already in control of two Rakshasa and Hell armies with unlimited potential!
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 Blessed Heaven World. 

 Secret ground hall.

 The six Blessed Heaven World Lords sat side by side in the middle. On both sides of the hall sat dozens of Emperor experts.

 Six World Lords appeared at the same time and so many Emperors came to the hall. They definitely had something to discuss.

 "There's a little news from the Heavenly World."

 An Emperor said, "What's worth noting is that an Immortal King with the body of a Grade 12 Creation Green Lotus called Su Zimo led a group of living beings of the lower worlds and caused a ruckus in the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain. He destroyed an Immortal Domain, two Immortal Kingdoms and even killed a few Immortal Kings before retreating unscathed."

 "Oh?"

 One of the World Lords exclaimed softly in surprise.

 The World Lord had blond hair and blue eyes and was clearly from the God race.

 However, after arriving at the Blessed Heaven World, he had to give up his identity as a God race being and his previous Dao title. His name was then affixed with the name of the Blessed Heaven World. As such, he was now known as God Emperor Blessed Heaven.

 God Emperor Blessed Heaven asked, "An Immortal King caused such a ruckus in the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain but no Emperors appeared?"

 "No."

 The Emperor expert said, "It's said that there were a few Emperor experts protecting Su Zimo in secret at that time. There were two World Lords of the Kun Peng World, the new Dragon World Lord and Emperor Iron Crown of the Sword World."

 "Although Su Zimo came from the lower worlds, he seems to have some connections with these super large worlds. Otherwise, they wouldn't have supported him."

 Another Emperor said, "Su Zimo is actually the first Peak Master of the Sword Burial Peak, Su Zhu. That's why he has a close relationship with the Sword World."

 "Back in the Evil Fiend Battlefield, this lad comprehended many peerless divine powers and was invincible. He became famous in a single battle. World Lords, you should have seen him before."

 "It's him?"

 Another World Lord raised his eyebrows slightly.

 This World Lord was originally from the Stone race. However, after joining the Blessed Heaven World, he gave up on his previous Dao title as well and was now known as Stone Emperor Blessed Heaven.

 Back in the battle of the Evil Fiend Battlefield, Su Zimo killed more than 20 supreme Perfected Spirits alone and was invincible, attracting their attention.

 More importantly, they were once alerted due to the Dharmic Dao of the Heaven Burial Sutra released by Su Zimo.

 "How many years has it been and he's already at the Grotto-heaven realm? This lad's cultivation speed is rather fast."

 Another World Lord murmured softly.

 "Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament didn't interfere either?"

 God Emperor Blessed Heaven asked.

 "He did not appear the entire time." Another Emperor replied.

 The six Blessed Heaven World Lords were deep in thought.

 Stone Emperor Blessed Heaven frowned. "In that case, could this lad really be related to Great Emperor Heaven Burial?"

 "There's one more thing."

 Another Emperor said in a deep voice, "More than ten Rakshasa Sin Spirits appeared beside Su Zimo. Their cultivation is not weak. Apart from Kings, there were also quasi-Emperors!"

 "Hmm?"

 The eyes of the six Blessed Heaven World Lords lit up.

 After the Rakshasa Sin Ground shattered, hundreds of millions of Rakshasa Sin Spirits vanished without a trace as though they had evaporated into thin air.

 For many years, there was no news or trace of them.

 To think that more than ten Rakshasa Ghost Kings and Rakshasa quasi-Emperors would appear all of a sudden!

 "Interesting."

 The corners of Stone Emperor Blessed Heaven's lips curled as he said faintly, "As long as we keep an eye on Su Zimo and follow this lead, we'll definitely be able to find the remaining Rakshasa Sin Spirits!"

 An Emperor said, "Su Zimo led a group of living beings from the lower worlds to the desolate borders of the medium chiliocosm and created a world called Tianhuang World."

 "In fact, I suspect that the group of Rakshasa Sin Spirits are hidden in Tianhuang World!"

 Another Emperor said coldly, "The cultivator with the highest cultivation realm in Tianhuang World is only a quasi-Emperor. Should we attack now?"

 "I'll bring a few people and destroy Tianhuang World in half a day! If that group of Rakshasa Sin Spirits are hiding there, we'll kill them all!"

 "There's no hurry."

 God Emperor Blessed Heaven narrowed his eyes. "If we attack Tianhuang World, the other worlds shouldn't dare to make a move. However, there's a high chance that the Sword World will interfere."

 "They wouldn't dare to!"

 Stone Emperor Blessed Heaven slammed the table and berated loudly, "If the Sword World dares to interfere in the Blessed Heaven World's matters, it's equivalent to going against the Heavenly Court. I don't mind destroying the Sword World first!"

 There were grudges between the Stone World and the Sword World for several eras to begin with.

 If there was an excuse to destroy the Sword World, Stone Emperor Blessed Heaven did not mind doing so!

 In the battle of the Great Wilderness, the Blessed Heaven World lost dozens of Emperor experts. However, there were still more than a hundred Emperor experts remaining!

 There was still no world in the medium chiliocosm that could contend against them!

 God Emperor Blessed Heaven said, "It's not just the Sword World. If the Rakshasa Sin Spirits are really hidden by Su Zimo, it means that Tianhuang World is backed by an expert who can shatter the Rakshasa Sin Ground."

 "From the looks of it, it's very likely one of the three from the Heavenly World."

 When another World Lord heard that, he frowned. "If it involves Heaven Burial, this matter will be a little complicated. I'm afraid we'll have to ask the Heavenly Court to step in."

 "That's right!"

 God Emperor Blessed Heaven said in a deep voice, "Our Blessed Heaven World suffered heavy losses in the Great Wilderness World previously and dozens of Emperors died."

 "If anything goes wrong the next time we attack, the prestige of the Blessed Heaven World will probably be gone!"

 "The next time we attack, we have to be prepared and nothing will go wrong! The best way is to ask the Heavenly Court to appear. It would be best if an Ombudsman Angel comes down personally."

 There were only nine Ombudsman Angels in the Nine Heavens.

 Apart from the nine Great Emperors, only Emperor experts with the strongest combat strength were qualified to be conferred the title of Ombudsman Angel!

 If something major happened in the medium chiliocosm, the Ombudsman Angels could descend to the lower worlds and watch over the ten thousand races in place of the nine Great Emperors of the Heavenly Court. They would have the supreme authority to kill and seize!

 "If an Ombudsman Angel descends, it probably means that the Heavenly Court is prepared to suppress the Evil Fiends!"

 "It's about time. Although a Great Emperor has yet to be born in the medium chiliocosm, an anomaly has appeared in the Great Wilderness World. It would naturally be best if we can kill it in advance."

 An Emperor asked, "How long will we have to wait?"

 God Emperor Blessed Heaven said in a deep voice, "It won't be long. Previously, the three young masters of the Heavenly Court returned in defeat. They must be frustrated and are definitely raring to make a comeback. They will definitely not miss this opportunity."

 "With the resources of the Heavenly Court, they can recover from their losses in about a hundred years. At that time, there will naturally be a response."

 Stone Emperor Blessed Heaven looked at the Emperor experts below. "During this period of time, keep an eye on the movements of the Sword World and Tianhuang World. However, don't act rashly lest you alert them."

 "Understood!"

 The Emperors stood up.

 Stone Emperor Blessed Heaven's gaze was cold and murderous as he said slowly, "The next time we attack will be the battle to establish the might of our Blessed Heaven World!"

 Previously, the Blessed Heaven World suffered a crushing defeat. Although no world still dared to challenge their status, there would definitely be many criticisms in private.

 The Blessed Heaven World needed a satisfying victory to reestablish its supreme prestige in the medium chiliocosm!

 "That's right."

 God Emperor Blessed Heaven had a cold expression as he looked into the starry skies and said indifferently, "Chaos is about to break out. It's time to tell the living beings of the ten thousand races of the medium chiliocosm how to choose their side."
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 Light World. 

 Outside the Hall of Light, a million troops of the God race gathered. Their armor shone with a myriad of golden lights and their war halberds emitted endless sharpness. Their war flags fluttered with a murderous aura!

 Three God Emperors entered the hall.

 In the hall, the Light World Lord sat in the middle with a dignified expression. As he opened and closed his eyes, they shone with a resplendent light that made people not dare to look at him!

 "World Lord, the army has already gathered and can move at any moment to head to Tianhuang World to kill the Darkness Sin Spirit!"

 A God Emperor said in a deep voice.

 "Let's disperse first."

 The Light World Lord suddenly spoke.

 "Hmm?"

 The three God Emperors frowned slightly. One of them asked, "World Lord, why?"

 The Light World Lord pointed at the sky. "I just received a reply from God Emperor Blessed Heaven, telling the God race to hold back and wait for news from the Heavenly Court."

 Heavenly Court!

 When the three God Emperors heard that, their hearts skipped a beat.

 A God Emperor was surprised. "Even the Heavenly Court is alarmed by this?"

 "Not really."

 The Light World Lord explained, "The Blessed Heaven World should be prepared to take this opportunity to establish their might. Someone from the Heavenly Court will also come down. At that time, they won't only be dealing with a mere Tianhuang World."

 …

 A hundred years was way too short a time for many living beings of the medium chiliocosm.

 Many living beings often went into seclusion for a thousand or ten thousand years.

 A hundred years passed in a flash.

 However, for Tianhuang World, a hundred years was enough to undergo a tremendous change!

 With Su Zimo's Grade 12 Creation Green Lotus holding down the center and the four spirit roots in all directions, they absorbed and plundered the Heaven and Earth Essence Qi that was wandering in the medium chiliocosm crazily.

 In fact, the Creation Green Lotus could even steal a lot of rich Essence Qi from the Heavenly Court!

 This caused Tianhuang World to change rapidly in just a hundred years!

 Apart from Tianhuang Sect, many factions of various sizes were established on this land, including Heaven and Earth Academy, Battle Kingdom and Snow Wind Ridge…

 Under the push of Immortal Queen Ling Long, Enigma Palace was established in Tianhuang World. Chess Immortal Jun Yu once followed Su Zimo and the others over and became the first Palace Lord of Enigma Palace.

 Although Jun Yu had never acknowledged Immortal Queen Ling Long as her master, she had inherited the most Dharmic Daos from her.

 As for the first storyteller of Enigma Palace in the upper world, he was none other than Lin Xuanji.

 The existence of a storyteller was extremely special in Enigma Palace and bore the responsibility of establishing teachings.

 To establish teachings was to record history, extend merits, pass down civilization and inherit the Great Dao.

 In Tianhuang Mainland, the tragic days of the primordial era when the humans were in darkness and the Monarchs of the ancient era rose together were recorded by Enigma Palace and spread by the storyteller.

 At that moment, Lin Xuanji was still the extremely mysterious Elder Ten of Heaven and Earth Academy.

 However, to Lin Xuanji, he loved the identity of a storyteller the most.

 Given his personality, he could not stay idle at all and wanted to talk to people.

 His days in Heaven and Earth Academy almost drove him crazy!

 On this day, Lin Zhan and the others arrived at Tianhuang Hall and found Su Zimo, suggesting, "Zimo, a hundred years have passed and Tianhuang World has already stabilized and taken shape. I suggest that we invite World Lords of some worlds as guests."

 "On the one hand, it's also to befriend these worlds and have a connection."

 "On the other hand, the Lord of the Sword World, the two World Lords of the Kun Peng World, the Dragon World Lord and the others have also appeared to help us back then. This invitation can be considered a form of thanks."

 Su Zimo pondered for a moment before nodding and saying, "Alright."

 Back then, he had promised Yun Zhu that he would invite her to take a look after the new world was established. He could use this opportunity to let Yun Zhu have a tour.

 Su Zimo did not have much of a relationship with most worlds of the medium chiliocosm.

 Most of the old friends he knew were in Tianhuang World now.

 Su Zimo thought for a moment and wrote down a few invitation letters, leaving teleportation runes outside. Finally, he threw them away and sent them to the Sword World, Dragon World, Flower World, Heavenly World, Sanguine Ape World and Kun Peng World.

 The invitations transformed into streaks of light and entered the void, disappearing.

 Right then, Su Zimo sensed a tremendous power fluctuation from the east of Tianhuang World!

 Someone was breaking through to the Grotto-heaven realm!

 That was in the direction of Heaven and Earth Academy.

 Su Zimo bade farewell to everyone and arrived above Heaven and Earth Academy. Sweeping with his spirit consciousness, he saw Mo Qing on a mountain peak with her eyes closed. Her Dao Fruit appeared in front of her and she was accumulating strength continuously, prepared to pierce through the void.

 Her slender fingers danced gently in midair like white jade brushes, leaving beautiful marks.

 The Dao and Dharmic arts revealed by those marks fused into the Dao Fruit continuously.

 Her aura rose continuously as the power of her Dao Fruit increased!

 Su Zimo did not leave. Instead, he stayed here to protect Mo Qing.

 There were many academy cultivators standing around the mountain peak.

 When they saw Su Zimo appear, they heaved a sigh of relief.

 Lin Xuanji was not in the academy all year round and Old Man Xuan was too old to step in.

 No one in the academy could provide Mo Qing with any help for her breakthrough to the Grotto-heaven realm.

 If anything really happened, everyone would be helpless.

 "The World Lord is here. Don't worry, everyone."

 When Yang Ruoxu saw Su Zimo appear, he cupped his fists slightly and chuckled.

 Su Zimo nodded in acknowledgment as well.

 For some unknown reason, Mo Qing, who was originally advancing smoothly, seemed to have heard something. The aura in her body suddenly became extremely unstable and chaotic.

 If this continued, there was even a danger of Qi Deviation!

 "Hmm?"

 Su Zimo frowned slightly but was in no hurry to intervene.

 Why did this suddenly happen?

 She was fine just now.

 Right then, Mo Qing suddenly opened her eyes and looked in Su Zimo's direction.

 An extremely complicated expression appeared on her elegant and beautiful face, as though she was angry, resentful, angry and embarrassed at the same time.

 Mo Qing was engrossed in the Painting Dao and her state of mind had always been calm. She was like a celestial being in a painting that was untainted by the mortal world and had never had such an expression.

 At that moment, she was like a fairy who had descended into the mortal world. Her eyes were filled with resentment and love, looking unprecedentedly moving!

 Even with Su Zimo's mental attainments, he was slightly dazed.

 However, when he saw that Mo Qing was in a bad state, he did not have time to think too much. He hurriedly sent a voice transmission with his spirit consciousness and recited a Buddhist sutra softly. "The Dharma is present in everything and the world is like a dream and a bubble. Let go of all impermanence!"

 "Senior Sister Mo Qing, remove all distracting thoughts and protect your Spirit Platform!"

 That sutra was indeed useful. Furthermore, Su Zimo used the sound domain technique of the Buddhist monasteries, Stern Admonition, to help Mo Qing wake up instantly.

 Mo Qing took a deep breath of air and closed her eyes again. However, her expression was still complicated.

 A moment later, her aura gradually stabilized.

 "It's all your fault!"

 Right then, the Ice Butterfly ran to Su Zimo and said angrily, "If you hadn't come, nothing would have happened to her!"

 'What's that got to do with me?'

 Su Zimo was puzzled and was about to speak when Mo Qing's angry and strange expression as well as resentful gaze flashed through his mind again.

 Su Zimo frowned internally.

 When he saw that no one was paying attention to him, he secretly took out the painting that Mo Qing had given him from his storage bag and unfolded it slowly.

 Su Zimo was stunned when he saw the person in the painting.

 The person had black hair and purple robes and held a silver mask in his hand, as though he had just taken it off. It was obvious that she had drawn the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 However, the face of the person in the painting was identical to his!

 Mo Qing already knew!

 Mo Qing did not sign her name anywhere on the painting.

 Instead, there was only a single word.

 Hmph!
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 Blessed Heaven World. 

 Suddenly, a gigantic crack opened above the secret ground and emitted a terrifying might, alarming the Emperors of the Blessed Heaven World to come out of seclusion one after another!

 Only people from the Heavenly Court could descend into this secret ground casually.

 The six Blessed Heaven World Lords appeared immediately with respectful expressions and knelt on the huge square to welcome the descent of the Heavenly Court.

 Gradually, figures appeared from the crack, each of them emitting a terrifying and sharp aura!

 They were all Emperor experts!

 Among the few people standing at the front, three of them were the three young masters of the Heavenly Court who had escaped death after suffering a crushing defeat previously—Emperor Azure Flame, Emperor Bai Yu and Emperor Xuan Sen.

 Before long, the Heavenly Court experts descended into the Blessed Heaven World completely. There were a total of 200 of them and they were all Emperor experts!

 Everyone from the Blessed Heaven World was secretly alarmed.

 The foundation of the Heavenly Court was simply unfathomable and unimaginable!

 Although the Heaven Conquest Battle would break out in every era, the main battlefield of every Heaven Conquest Battle was in the medium chiliocosm.

 The Heavenly Court did not suffer much impact.

 Furthermore, the Nine Heavens served as the court and sealed the most condensed Heaven and Earth Essence Qi of the major chiliocosm in the Heavenly Court, allowing them to have a unique environment!

 At the same time, the Heavenly Court was always the victor of the Heaven Conquest Battles, allowing them to possess countless treasures, cultivation techniques and secret manuals.

 Under such circumstances, the difficulty of cultivating in the Heavenly Court and stepping into the Emperor realm was much lower than in the medium chiliocosm.

 That was also the reason why there were even more Emperors in the Heavenly Court!

 The 200 Emperor experts of the Heavenly Court this time round could be clearly divided into four factions according to the identity tokens on their waists.

 Blue Heaven of the East, Flame Heaven of the South, Advent Heaven of the West and Mystic Heaven of the North.

 Previously, these were the four heavens that descended as well.

 However, there were only less than 30 Emperor experts at that time.

 This time round, Blue Heaven, Flame Heaven, Advent Heaven and Mystic Heaven each sent out 50 Emperor experts, a total of 200 Emperor experts.

 Apart from the three young masters, there were even four Ombudsman Angels!

 From this, it could be seen how much importance the Heavenly Court placed on this trip to the medium chiliocosm!

 In front of the four camps stood four Ombudsman Angels with terrifying auras.

 Even the positions of the young masters of the Heavenly Court were half a body behind the Ombudsman Angels.

 There was no new young master of Flame Heaven in Flame Heaven's camp. There was only Flame Heaven's Ombudsman Angel. He wore a flaming robe and had scarlet hair and a vermilion face. His gaze was burning and just by standing with his hands behind his back, the surrounding void was already distorted and blurry!

 "Welcome, Ombudsman Angels, young masters and Emperors of the Heavenly Court!"

 The six Blessed Heaven World Lords shouted.

 The hundred-odd Emperors of the Blessed Heaven World echoed.

 "Get up."

 Ombudsman Angel Blue Heaven said indifferently and descended with the Emperors of the Heavenly Court, entering the Blessed Heaven Hall.

 It was not until the 200 Heavenly Court Emperors entered the hall that the six Blessed Heaven World Lords dared to stand up and follow quickly.

 "We all saw your news."

 Ombudsman Angel Blue Heaven said, "Open the Treasure Pagoda completely and allow for exchange of Battle Merits. Get the medium chiliocosm to prepare for a Fiend Slaying Battle."

 The six Blessed Heaven World Lords were energized!

 Under normal circumstances, the Treasure Pagoda would only be opened to the fifth level.

 It would only open completely when the world was in chaos.

 On the fifth floor of the Treasure Pagoda, there were treasures that Kings and Emperor experts needed and required even more Battle Merits.

 In the Evil Fiend Battlefield, killing a Convergence Perfected Spirit would only give one Battle Merit.

 Killing a Paradise Void Perfected Spirit would only give ten Battle Merits.

 Tens of thousands of Battle Merits were easily required in order to exchange for King-level treasures.

 Every time before the world was in chaos, the Blessed Heaven World would completely open the Treasure Pagoda and allow for Battle Merits to be exchanged.

 Killing minor Grotto-heaven Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits were worth 100 Battle Merits.

 Killing major Grotto-heaven Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits were worth 250 Battle Merits.

 Killing perfected Grotto-heaven Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits were worth 500 Battle Merits.

 Killing ordinary Emperor Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits could even earn 1,000 Battle Merits!

 Under the temptation of huge benefits, even without the coercion of the Blessed Heaven World and the Heavenly Court, many experts of the medium chiliocosm would take the initiative to kill Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits!

 That was the greatest meaning of the existence of the Treasure Pavilion and the Evil Fiend Battlefield!

 The Blessed Heaven World would open once every 10,000 years for people to kill Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits to obtain Battle Merits and exchange for treasures.

 That was a subtle influence that had already been embedded deep in everyone.

 Of course, that was the first step of the Fiend Slaying Battle.

 The temptation of benefits alone might not be able to make most experts of the medium chiliocosm useful to the Heavenly Court.

 Absolute power as well as the baptism of fresh blood was also required to instill fear in the medium chiliocosm towards the Heavenly Court. That way, they could only be controlled by the Heavenly Court to go against the Evil Fiends.

 If they wanted to instill fear in the living beings of the ten thousand races, they had to establish their might!

 Only the stimulation of blood could produce an immediate effect.

 "Ombudsman Angels, may I know what arrangements you guys have?"

 God Emperor Blessed Heaven asked.

 Ombudsman Angel Advent Heaven said, "Since Su Zimo of Tianhuang World has a close relationship with the Sword World, let's split into two groups. Emperors of Advent Heaven, Mystic Heaven and Flame Heaven, follow me to the Sword World."

 "Blue Heaven, bring people to Tianhuang World."

 Tianhuang World was only a new world and did not even have an Emperor.

 The appearance of Ombudsman Angel Blue Heaven as well as Emperor Azure Flame and the other 49 Emperors of the Heavenly Court showed that the Heavenly Court was already giving them sufficient respect.

 Suddenly, Stone Emperor Blessed Heaven said, "If we head to the Sword World and those three old fogeys suddenly wise up and choose to submit to the Heavenly Court, should we still attack?"

 Ombudsman Angel Advent Heaven smiled when he heard that. "We're not heading to the Sword World this time round to make the Sword World submit, but to kill and establish our might!"

 "Regardless whether the Sword World submits, there's no longer a need for them to continue existing."

 "Understood!"

 Stone Emperor Blessed Heaven was overjoyed. "I suggest that we head to the Heavenly Eye World, Stone World, Blood World and Golden Crow World first. These worlds have been on bad terms with the Sword World all these years."

 "We can also take this opportunity to make these worlds express their stance."

 "Lords, at that time, there might not even be a need for the Blessed Heaven World or you guys to attack. The alliance of these worlds alone is enough to destroy the Sword World!"

 "Yes, that's a good idea."

 Ombudsman Angel Advent Heaven nodded.

 God Emperor Blessed Heaven suggested hurriedly as well, "Lords, I heard that recently, Su Zimo is inviting the Sword World, Dragon World and a few other super large worlds to Tianhuang World as guests."

 "The God race has long wanted to head to Tianhuang World and kill the Darkness Sin Spirit. At that time, we can get the Light World to send the God race army to follow you and give Tianhuang World a surprise!"

 At that point, God Emperor Blessed Heaven's eyes shone with excitement.

 The Light World had wanted to make a move a hundred years ago. However, he held them back at that time all for this day!

 "Might as well."

 Ombudsman Angel Blue Heaven nodded.

 Emperor Azure Flame merely sneered, not interested at all.

 He did not take that Tianhuang World established by an Immortal King seriously at all.

 This time round, he would at most kill a few people to vent his anger.

 However, the true grudge in his heart was still the Great Wilderness World!
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 Emperor Azure Flame found it boring and could not help but say, "Let this group of people from the Blessed Heaven World join forces with the other worlds to surround Tianhuang World and Sword World. Let's head to the Great Wilderness World."

 "We'll definitely head to the Great Wilderness World."

 Ombudsman Angel Blue Heaven said, "But now is not the time. In a few days, the remaining five Ombudsman Angels will bring people down as well. When the time comes, we naturally have to meet Emperor Desolate Martial."

 "There's four of you Ombudsman Angels and 200 Emperors. Isn't that enough to defeat Desolate Martial?"

 Emperor Azure Flame frowned. "That Desolate Martial isn't that strong either. If not for a flaw in the 28 Mansions Formation back then, he wouldn't have been able to win!"

 Ombudsman Angel Mystic Heaven said, "It's definitely enough for these people to kill Desolate Martial. However, if we want to reduce the casualties of the Heavenly Court as much as possible, we have to wait for the other Ombudsman Angels to arrive."

 "At that time, the few of us will join forces and not give him any chance."

 Initially, the Heavenly Court did not intend to appear so quickly.

 However, because Emperor Azure Flame and the other two young masters had been frustrated and wanted to kill their way back to the medium chiliocosm, the four Ombudsman Angels brought these men down in advance.

 God Emperor Blessed Heaven coughed gently. "Lords, the news we obtained is that there's a Tianhuang Sect in Tianhuang World that might be related to Desolate Martial of the Great Wilderness World."

 "Oh?"

 Ombudsman Angel Blue Heaven raised his brows slightly.

 "It's only a possibility."

 God Emperor Blessed Heaven explained hurriedly, "After all, Emperor Desolate Martial did not have much contact with Tianhuang Sect after heading to the Great Wilderness World. He might not even care about a small sect that he casually created."

 Ombudsman Angel Blue Heaven said in a deep voice, "That's simple. When the time comes, seal the surroundings of Tianhuang World completely and no news will be spread."

 Since they had decided to make a move to establish their might, the Heavenly Court would naturally not give the Sword World and Tianhuang World any chance!

 "Let's go."

 Ombudsman Angel Blue Heaven patted Emperor Azure Flame on the shoulder. "I heard that there might be many Rakshasas hidden in Tianhuang World. Those female Rakshasas are all peerless beauties. You can choose a batch back."

 At the mention of that, Emperor Azure Flame was tempted and nodded.

 …

 In the spatial tunnel, a gigantic classic ship was sailing towards the desolate border of the medium chiliocosm.

 The ship had a total of nine floors and was a thousand feet tall. Many figures could be seen on every floor. There were immortal soldiers in armor and wielding spears, as well as plump palace maids in veils.

 Divine sounds could be heard from the ship and it was shrouded in fragrance with an extraordinary aura.

 On the bow of the ship stood a figure in plain clothes. She held an ancient book in her hand but only glanced at it occasionally, seemingly distracted.

 "Yun Zhu."

 A deep voice sounded from behind.

 A man in a yellow robe walked over slowly surrounded by many palace maids and guards. He had an extraordinary bearing and was rather dignified.

 When Yun Zhu heard the voice, she turned around and called out, "Father."

 The person who came was Immortal King Zi Xuan!

 "I've long said that Su Zimo's idea of creating a world was way too naive."

 Immortal King Zi Xuan pointed around and said, "Look, where are we now?"

 "The surrounding starry skies are desolate and the Heaven and Earth Essence Qi is almost dry. What development can he have by establishing a world in such a place? How many people would be willing to come here?"

 Yun Zhu was silent.

 The surrounding scene was indeed as Immortal King Zi Xuan had said. She had nothing to refute.

 However, if given a choice, she would be willing to come over.

 Immortal King Zi Xuan said, "Back then, you even persuaded me to move the Zi Xuan Immortal Kingdom over but I rejected you. Do you understand now?"

 Yun Zhu remained silent.

 Immortal King Zi Xuan sighed gently and said earnestly, "Yun Zhu, you've read a lot. Even I can't compare to you in this aspect."

 "However, there are some things that you can't learn from books. Just in terms of reading people, I'm much better than you."

 Yun Zhu glanced at Immortal King Zi Xuan with a strange expression and thought to herself, "You've really misjudged this time round…"

 "The moment that Su Zimo sent you an invitation, you insisted on coming over and even wanted me to come and take a look. You must be trying to prove that I was wrong back then."

 Immortal King Zi Xuan smiled. "What about now?"

 "I've lived for hundreds of thousands of years. This is a judgment made through experience and foresight. You won't be able to learn it from books."

 "Got it."

 Yun Zhu smiled and pushed Immortal King Zi Xuan gently. "Father, quickly go back and rest."

 "We have a deal."

 Worried, Immortal King Zi Xuan continued, "You can't stay in Tianhuang World. You'll head back with me today after we congratulate him."

 "I can't bear for you to suffer here in such a desolate and dilapidated place."

 Right then, Immortal King Zi Xuan and Yun Zhu in the spatial tunnel suddenly felt a stream of pure Heaven and Earth Essence Qi.

 Through the tunnel barrier, one could see endless rays of light vaguely appearing in the horizon ahead!

 "This is…"

 With a thought, Yun Zhu controlled the flying ship to break through the spatial tunnel and approach.

 Immortal King Zi Xuan was stunned on the spot as he looked at the land that was filled with vitality and looked like a paradise in front of him!

 He even thought that he was hallucinating!

 It was too surreal for such a paradise to suddenly appear in the desolate borders of the medium chiliocosm.

 Before he truly entered Tianhuang World, Immortal King Zi Xuan could already sense the rich and pure Heaven and Earth Essence Qi surrounding this mainland. Such a cultivation environment far surpassed the Zi Xuan Immortal Kingdom!

 "What world is this?"

 Before Immortal King Zi Xuan could react, he was shocked.

 There was actually such a paradise in the medium chiliocosm?

 Right then, a few figures rose from the continent. The person in the lead was Painting Immortal Mo Qing of Heaven and Earth Academy.

 "Sister, you're finally here."

 Mo Qing welcomed them with a smile.

 Yun Zhu was one of the few friends she had acknowledged in her heart.

 Back then, the two of them were trapped in Avici together and had an unforgettable experience.

 "Eh? Sister, you've already advanced to the Grotto-heaven realm?"

 Yun Zhu looked at Mo Qing and her eyes lit up.

 Mo Qing seemed to have thought of something and blushed as she nodded.

 "Fairy Mo Qing, which world is this?"

 Immortal King Zi Xuan could not help but interrupt and ask.

 "Tianhuang World, of course."

 Mo Qing said.

 Immortal King Zi Xuan opened his mouth as though he wanted to say something. However, when he saw Yun Zhu's teasing gaze, he was momentarily speechless.

 How was that possible?

 Even if Su Zimo possessed the body of a Grade 12 Creation Green Lotus, could he establish such a paradise in just a hundred years?

 This had already exceeded Immortal King Zi Xuan's understanding.

 Mo Qing said, "Sister Yun Zhu, follow me. Junior Brother Su and the others are in Tianhuang Hall."

 "Junior Brother Su?"

 Yun Zhu looked at Mo Qing with a faint smile.

 Mo Qing said softly, "I'm long used to calling him that. I can't change it for the time being."

 Yun Zhu smiled and did not continue probing. Instead, she followed Mo Qing to the skies above Tianhuang World and surveyed her surroundings, praising in her heart.

 Right then, Immortal King Zi Xuan's voice suddenly sounded in her mind. "Yun Zhu, c-cough… There's no need for us to leave in a hurry. After all, we came from afar. It's impolite for us to leave immediately."

 After Immortal King Zi Xuan arrived at Tianhuang World, he felt that the bottleneck of his cultivation realm that had been stagnant for many years was showing signs of loosening!
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Immortal King Zi Xuan brought many guards and palace maids and followed behind Mo Qing and the others. When he saw the scene around Tianhuang World, he was even more shocked!

 Looking into the distance, one could see the vastness of the horizons, the rotation of the galaxy, the clouds connecting the sky and mists.

 Looking around, one could see green mountains rising and falling continuously. Green water surrounded them and plants were flourishing.

 There were also jade buildings and purple palaces. They were either built by mountains and rivers or stood in the clouds at the peak of mountains. They were scattered and mysterious.

 In Tianhuang World, Immortal King Zi Xuan was surrounded by rich Heaven and Earth Essence Qi that lingered around him like clouds. The group of them seemed to be traveling through the vast smoke and clouds in an inexhaustible leisurely and elegant manner.

 In his vision, there was a magnificent mountain and river that was filled with vitality. Even the best painter in the world might not be able to depict it.

 Everything here was ingenious, as though it was the best gift from the heavens!

 Along the way, Immortal King Zi Xuan's impression of Su Zimo had changed greatly.

 However, he was still unwilling to admit that he had misjudged and said in a deep voice, "Yun Zhu, Su Zimo is rather capable indeed. However, we came from afar and he didn't even come out to welcome us personally. It's impolite of him to do that."

 However, Yun Zhu did not mind and smiled. "He must have been delayed by something."

 Mo Qing added, "Junior Brother Su originally wanted to come out and welcome you guys. However, a few guests arrived and he is held up for the time being."

 "Who are these guests that are so important?"

 Immortal King Zi Xuan chuckled disapprovingly.

 In these remote desolate borders, if Yun Zhu had not pulled him along, why would he have come here?

 Immortal King Zi Xuan thought that Mo Qing was finding an excuse for Su Zimo. He shook his head gently. "I'm the ruler of a country after all and my cultivation realm is even higher than his. No matter what, he should come out personally to welcome me."

 Mo Qing did not answer and only glanced at Immortal King Zi Xuan.

 Given her personality, the fact that she was willing to explain once to Immortal King Zi Xuan was already out of respect for Yun Zhu.

 If it was anyone else, she would have ignored them.

 Before long, everyone arrived in front of Tianhuang Hall.

 Under Mo Qing's lead, everyone entered the hall.

 The moment King Zi Xuan entered the hall, his expression changed starkly!

 There were indeed a few guests in Tianhuang Hall and they were all unfamiliar faces. However, the auras emitted by them made Immortal King Zi Xuan shudder in fear!

 The guests turned around expressionlessly and looked at him with a scrutinizing gaze.

 This was an invisible pressure.

 Immortal King Zi Xuan had once felt it when he faced Immortal Emperor Divine Firmament.

 However, even against Immortal Emperor Divine Firmament, he did not feel such immense pressure!

 Almost instantly, Immortal King Zi Xuan broke out in cold sweat!

 These guests were all Emperor experts!

 Only Emperor experts could emit such a might and aura!

 Right then, a figure stood up from the main seat of the hall. When he saw them enter the hall, he welcomed them.

 Su Zimo cupped his fists. "Yun Zhu, Fellow Daoist Zi Xuan, I was delayed earlier on and could not welcome you guys. Please forgive me for my lack of etiquette."

 Yun Zhu smiled when she heard that. "Yucks. You don't need to say such things to me."

 Su Zimo smiled as well.

 There was indeed no need for such politeness between the two of them.

 Su Zimo's words were mainly for Immortal King Zi Xuan to hear.

 Initially, Immortal King Zi Xuan wanted to teach Su Zimo a lesson.

 However, when he arrived in the hall, he was targeted by the guests and was sweating profusely.

 He could not even hear what Su Zimo said properly, let alone teach him a lesson.

 Immortal King Zi Xuan merely could not understand how Su Zimo could remain calm and composed when facing these guests even though they were both Immortal Kings.

 "I heard that you're the ruler of a country. Wow, what a grand entrance, huh?"

 On the left of the Tianhuang Hall, a man in a dark blue robe suddenly spoke and looked at Immortal King Zi Xuan with a mocking expression.

 Beside him sat a golden-haired and golden-robed man with a sharp gaze like an eagle. He said, "That's right. Even though the two of us are World Lords, we didn't even bring so many people over."

 In reality, that was also the case.

 There was only a single young man behind the two guests; it was a small group.

 As for Immortal King Zi Xuan, he brought many guards and palace maids here. It could be said that he was surrounded by people and it was indeed quite ostentatious.

 When Immortal King Zi Xuan heard that, he was shocked and hurriedly turned around to berate, "All of you, disperse. Who asked you to follow me?!"

 Many guards and palace maids felt aggrieved, but they did not dare to argue and left the hall with their heads lowered.

 "I forgot to make the introductions."

 Su Zimo pointed at the two people who spoke earlier on and smiled. "These two are the World Lords of the Kun Peng World, Emperor North Kun and Emperor South Peng."

 Immortal King Zi Xuan's heart skipped a beat!

 Kun Peng World!

 Initially, the Kun and Peng Worlds were super large worlds. After the Kun Peng Worlds fused into one, they were even stronger!

 The two of them were World Lords of the Kun Peng World!

 Even Immortal Emperor Divine Firmament would have to lower his head in front of these two!

 Su Zimo looked at the silver-haired old woman on his right again. "That's the new World Lord of the Dragon World, Dragon Empress Frost."

 Good lord!

 Immortal King Zi Xuan had a terrified expression and gulped. He was extremely nervous and under immense pressure.

 At that moment, all his talk about experience and foresight was useless.

 That was because he did not have such experience at all!

 Up till this point of his cultivation, he had never seen such big shots before.

 But now, these important figures who could make the medium chiliocosm tremble with a single stomp of their feet were all sitting in this hall, staring at him with seemingly hostile gazes!

 "That's the Flower World Lord."

 "That's the Sanguine Ape World Lord."

 Immortal King Zi Xuan: "…"

 Suddenly, the old ape smiled at Immortal King Zi Xuan with a cold glint in his eyes and asked faintly, "I wonder if the few of us are important enough."

 Hiss!

 Immortal King Zi Xuan gasped.

 The few of them heard what he said earlier on!

 The Sanguine Ape World Lord's tone clearly revealed killing intent!

 Emperors were not to be humiliated.

 He was criticizing these Emperor experts and they were all World Lords—that was as good as jumping into hot soup!

 When Immortal King Zi Xuan thought of this, his face turned pale and his legs went weak.

 Yun Zhu hurriedly supported Immortal King Zi Xuan to prevent him from kneeling down and embarrassing himself.

 Su Zimo consoled, "Fellow Daoist Zi Xuan, the Sanguine Ape World Lord is just joking. Don't take it to heart."

 When the old ape heard that, he grinned and turned around, no longer scaring Immortal King Zi Xuan.

 The other World Lords no longer made things difficult for Immortal King Zi Xuan as well and retracted their gazes.

 They were only trying to dampen Immortal King Zi Xuan's arrogance. With their statuses, they naturally would not fall out with an Immortal King just because of a few words.

 "Everyone who comes is a guest. Fellow Daoist Zi Xuan, come in and sit."

 Su Zimo smiled gently.

 "I wouldn't dare, I wouldn't dare!"

 Immortal King Zi Xuan glanced at the few people sitting in the hall and hurriedly waved his hand.

 Who was he?

 How could he be qualified to sit with these people?

 Yun Zhu did not care about that and followed Mo Qing and the others into the hall. She found an empty seat and sat down, smiling at Su Zimo.

 Immortal King Zi Xuan could only brace himself and follow. Feeling awkward regardless of whether he sat or stood, he could only look around to hide the nervousness and embarrassment in his heart.

 Right then, Immortal Queen Ling Long, Old Xuan and Lin Xuanji arrived together and barged into the hall hurriedly with grim expressions!
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 "What's wrong?" 

 When Su Zimo saw the three of them arrive at the same time with strange expressions, he vaguely guessed that something might have happened.

 Immortal Queen Ling Long glanced at Emperor North Kun, Dragon Empress Frost and the others and said hesitantly, "During this period of time, I've been observing the phenomenons of the skies. Dark clouds overshadow the medium chiliocosm and there are undercurrents surging. It's as though something major is about to happen."

 Lin Xuanji said, "The results of my divination aren't good either. However, I can't divine the exact outcome."

 Old Xuan nodded as well. "I didn't divine anything. It's just that I've been feeling a little uneasy for the past few days and don't know the reason."

 "I met the two of them and realized that the three of us were in a similar situation, so we came over to inform you."

 Su Zimo frowned slightly.

 When Emperor North Kun and the others heard that, their expressions changed slightly as though they had thought of something.

 Dragon Empress Frost said in a deep voice, "During this period of time, I heard that the Blessed Heaven World has completely opened the Treasure Pagoda and restarted the Battle Merit rewards. Is that related?"

 Emperor North Kun and Emperor South Peng thought of that at the same time.

 Furthermore, the two of them had thought even further!

 If there were to be any dangers or calamities for Tianhuang World, there could only be two sources.

 First, the Light World.

 Second, the Blessed Heaven World.

 For the past hundred years, there had been no movement from the Blessed Heaven World and the Light World. They were even a little puzzled and thought that Tianhuang World had managed to tide through this crisis.

 Now that the Blessed Heaven World had suddenly released such a signal, there was a high chance that it was a precursor to settling old scores and establishing their might!

 At that thought, Emperor North Kun and Emperor South Peng wanted to retreat and leave Tianhuang World as soon as possible to avoid being forced into it.

 In reality, the two of them did not intend to come in the first place. They thought that sending an envoy was already giving Tianhuang World enough face.

 However, Carefree insisted on coming over personally to offer his congratulations and they could not stop him. Coupled with the chaotic situation in the medium chiliocosm in recent years and the long journey, the two of them were worried that Carefree would be in danger and personally brought him to Tianhuang World.

 The two World Lords of the Kun Peng World were also shocked by the changes in Tianhuang World. They were even praising it earlier on.

 However, the situation right now was complicated.

 The two Emperors exchanged glances and stood up at the same time with a tacit understanding.

 Emperor North Kun said, "World Lord Su, this trip to Tianhuang World has indeed broadened our horizons. However, the medium chiliocosm has indeed been in chaos in recent years. We have to return to the Kun Peng World as soon as possible to preside over the overall situation."

 Emperor North Kun's reason was also very good and it was difficult to reject.

 Su Zimo smiled and nodded. "That's right."

 Dragon Empress Frost hesitated for a moment before getting up slowly as well.

 Dragon Queen Hornless stood up hurriedly as well.

 Dragon Empress Frost said, "In that case, we'll return as well. We'll take our leave now."

 After the Battle of the Dragons and Phoenixes, the Dragon World was severely injured and there were less than ten Emperor experts. They could no longer withstand the impact of any battle.

 Dragon Empress Frost did not want the Dragon World to be in danger and cause an extermination.

 "Alright!"

 Su Zimo could understand where she was coming from as well and agreed immediately without asking her to stay.

 When the Flower World Lord saw that, she stood up and bade farewell as well.

 Only the old ape sat on the chair with a frown and a displeased expression.

 When they saw that a calamity might befall Tianhuang World, these people left one after another. Although no one could blame them for caring about themselves, he despised it in his heart!

 On second thought, the old ape sighed gently.

 In these times, it was already rare to find people like these who would not kick others when they were down and take advantage of the situation.

 "Senior, you should return too."

 Su Zimo arrived before the old ape and cupped his fists slightly.

 The old ape was stunned.

 "Yuan Huang's brother is indeed a magnanimous and loyal person. He took the initiative to persuade me to leave because he's unwilling to implicate others."

 Before long, the old ape could tell what Su Zimo meant and thought to himself.

 "Something's wrong. Something's about to happen!"

 Immortal King Zi Xuan was secretly shocked and sent a voice transmission to Yun Zhu's spirit consciousness. "I knew it. We shouldn't have come to Tianhuang World. Look, these big shots are leaving!"

 "As expected, I wasn't wrong. Su Zimo can't support an entire world after all!"

 Emperor North Kun tore through the void casually, wanting to leave this place.

 However, when his fingertip tore a crack in the void, he suddenly felt a tremendous resistance. They could not enter the void at all!

 "Hmm?"

 Emperor North Kun's heart sank.

 "The surrounding space has been sealed!"

 Emperor South Peng hollered.

 The two of them were still a step too late!

 The expressions of Dragon Empress Frost and the others changed when they heard that.

 If only one or two Emperor experts sealed the void, even peak Emperors would not be able to stop experts of Emperor North Kun's level from leaving.

 In other words, the ones sealing the void were definitely experts among peak Emperors and there was more than one!

 More importantly, the meaning behind the act of sealing the void was obvious.

 Only with absolute confidence would one seal the void in advance.

 Sealing the void implied only a single possibility—they were going to leave no one alive!

 What was even more terrifying was that none of the Emperor experts in the hall even realized that the surrounding void was sealed!

 Who was the one who attacked?

 "Tianhuang World has just been established. This is such a joyous affair, why are the few of you in such a hurry to leave?"

 Right then, a voice sounded from outside the hall.

 The next moment, incomparably powerful auras burst forth from the skies of Tianhuang World and descended slowly.

 Outside the hall, golden light spread and illuminated the world like daytime!

 Suddenly, horses neighed and a large number of cultivators and living beings descended into Tianhuang World!

 Everyone's expressions changed when they swept their spirit consciousnesses!

 The cultivators outside were densely packed and almost covered the skies of Tianhuang World. They came from different worlds and looked like there were at least a hundred million troops covering the mountains and plains!

 "It's the Light World!"

 Dragon Empress Frost said in a low voice.

 There were so many cultivator armies outside and they came from different worlds. However, after observing, they could tell that these worlds were mainly following the Light World's lead.

 They were either subsidiary worlds of the Light World, attached to the Light World or on good terms with it.

 There were more than 80 Emperor experts alone!

 Apart from the 15 Emperor experts of the Light World, the remaining Emperor experts came from other worlds.

 Led by the Light World Lord, these Emperor experts arrived in front of Tianhuang Hall in the blink of an eye!

 An unimaginable aura and pressure surged over, majestic and suffocating!

 Before the Light World Lord and the others could enter the hall, Immortal King Zi Xuan could no longer stand. He slumped weakly beside Yun Zhu and murmured softly in despair, "It's over, it's over. We're all going to be killed because of Su Zimo!"

 Even peak Immortal Emperors and World Lords, like Emperor North Kun and Dragon Empress Frost felt immense pressure, let alone an Immortal King like him!

 Even a battle between super large worlds could not compare to such a huge formation.

 The few of them did not bring anyone over.

 If there was a conflict, no matter how strong they were, they would not be able to defend against the 80-odd Emperor experts led by the Light World Lord!

 More importantly, the surrounding void was sealed, which was equivalent to cutting off all connection with the outside world!

 They could not even ask for reinforcements!
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 When the Light World Lord led more than 80 Emperor experts into Tianhuang Hall, the ground shook!

 "Fellow Daoist Tian Yao, what are you doing with such a huge formation?"

 Emperor North Kun cupped his fists and asked.

 "Of course I'm here to congratulate World Lord Su."

 The Light World Lord shifted his gaze and looked at Su Zimo, saying faintly, "World Lord Su, you won't blame me for coming uninvited, right?"

 "This is the Light World Lord!"

 Suddenly, the voice of the Dragon Empress Frost sounded in Su Zimo's mind, reminding, "These people don't have good intentions. Be careful!"

 Before Su Zimo could say anything, the old ape suddenly sneered. "Is there a need for so many people to come and offer congratulations?"

 "It's more lively when there's more people."

 The Light World Lord smiled. "I mentioned to these World Lords that the World Lord who established Tianhuang World has guts and boldness. Not only does he dare to take in the Darkness Sin Spirits, he's even entangled with the Rakshasa Sin Spirits as well."

 "As such, these World Lords also want to come over and take a look at this amazing person."

 Those words were already filled with killing intent!

 An Emperor raised his voice. "This must be World Lord Su. Why do you look like you're not very welcoming when you see us coming to congratulate you?"

 The person who spoke was World Lord Yue Zhao.

 Up till now, Su Zimo was the only person in the entire hall who could remain calm.

 When he heard that, Su Zimo smiled. "Of course you're welcome. As I said, everyone who comes is a guest. Everyone, take a seat."

 "Hahahaha!"

 When the Emperors heard that, they burst into laughter.

 Under such circumstances, who would dare to not welcome them?

 Su Zimo was rather smart.

 "Have a seat."

 The Light World Lord waved his hand and gestured for the Emperors to take their seats in the hall.

 What was strange was that the 80-odd Emperor experts, including the Light World Lord, did not sit on the upper seats. Instead, dozens of seats were vacated.

 "It's truly surprising that Tianhuang World has such a climate after a mere hundred years of establishment."

 The Light World Lord looked at Su Zimo and praised with a smile, "World Lord Su, you're really capable."

 "You flatter me."

 Su Zimo replied indifferently.

 "It's a pity…"

 The Light World Lord changed the topic and retracted his smile. He said slowly, "This beautiful scenery is about to disappear."

 Emperor North Kun and the others shuddered when they heard that!

 Those words almost indicated the intentions of the Light World Lord and the others!

 "I've heard about that as well. There should be some misunderstandings."

 Emperor South Peng tried to smooth things over. "Su Zimo is from the lower worlds after all and might not know much about the Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits. The matter will be resolved once he hands over the Darkness and Rakshasa Sin Spirits."

 In reality, by saying that, Emperor South Peng was also reminding Su Zimo to hand them over as soon as possible!

 "A hundred years!"

 The Light World Lord sighed. "For a full hundred years, he hadn't handed over the Darkness Sin Spirit. It's too late for him to hand her over now."

 Emperor North Kun and the others exchanged glances in silence.

 From the looks of it, the Light World Lord was clearly not going to let the matter rest. It was useless even when they stood in.

 Tianhuang World could not escape this calamity.

 "A hundred years. Indeed, there should be an explanation for this matter."

 Su Zimo said, "However, this has nothing to do with these World Lords. Let them leave first."

 Emperor North Kun, Dragon Empress Frost and the others had conflicted expressions.

 To be fair, they quite liked Su Zimo.

 Even though this young man knew that he would definitely die, he did not want to implicate them still.

 "No one can leave until today's matter is resolved!"

 The Light World Lord sneered with a resolute tone.

 Emperor North Kun frowned when he heard that. His expression turned cold as he said in a deep voice, "Why? Fellow Daoist Tian Yao, are you intending to hold us back as well?"

 The old ape said coldly, "If the few of us join forces and fight to the death, even if we can't win, how many of the 80-odd Emperors you brought here will be left standing?"

 The old ape's words were extremely powerful as well.

 If the Light World Lord wanted to attack them, he would definitely have to pay a heavy price!

 Most of the 80-odd Emperors were not from the Light World. These Emperors were definitely not completely united.

 The old ape wanted the Emperor experts to be wary and not dare to act rashly!

 However, after he said that, the group of Emperor experts merely chuckled with mocking expressions, as though they were not worried or bothered.

 Dragon Empress Frost frowned in deep thought.

 The Light World Lord and the 80-odd Emperor experts were naturally a powerful force to be reckoned with.

 However, those people alone should not be able to seal the void outside Tianhuang World silently.

 In other words, there were other experts who sealed the void!

 Dragon Empress Frost glanced at the empty main seat and many upper seats in Tianhuang Hall. As though she thought of something, her heart suddenly sank.

 Could it be…

 Right then, an incomparably domineering aura suddenly surged from outside, suppressing even the dozens of Emperor experts in the hall!

 In the blink of an eye, dozens of figures appeared at the entrance of Tianhuang Hall.

 The leader wore a green robe and was the first to enter the hall expressionlessly!

 When the green-robed man entered the hall, a shuddering aura spread and enveloped the heads of everyone in the hall!

 Many Emperors in the hall could sense fear that came from the depths of their bloodlines!

 This was a bloodline suppression!

 Even with the powerful bloodlines of the Kun, Peng and Dragon races, Emperor North Kun, Emperor South Peng and Dragon Empress Frost could not avoid it!

 The hall instantly fell silent!

 "Who wants to leave?"

 The green-robed man surveyed his surroundings and landed on Emperor North Kun and the others. He said indifferently, "I can send him on his way first."

 Hiss!

 That single sentence sent chills down Emperor North Kun and the others' spines and their scalps tingled!

 It was as though as long as they dared to say a word, the green-robed man would attack and send them to the Netherworld!

 Even the unruly old ape was shocked.

 When he saw that person, his eyes released a blood glint with an agitated expression. He clenched his fists and tried his best to restrain himself!

 He recognized the green-robed man.

 Back then, this was the person who led the Blessed Heaven World and killed half of the Sanguine Ape World!

 As for this person, he was not from the Blessed Heaven World but from the Heavenly Court!

 Furthermore, the old ape could clearly sense that the green-robed man was even stronger than back then!

 Su Zimo swept his gaze and landed on the tokens on the waists of the Emperor experts. On them was the word "Blue".

 Blue Heaven, one of the Nine Heavens.

 Behind the green-robed man, Su Zimo saw someone familiar.

 Emperor Azure Flame.

 However, Emperor Azure Flame did not recognize him.

 The green-robed man and the other 50 Emperors of the Heavenly Court entered the hall and walked forward.

 The Light World Lord and the others stood up one after another and bowed respectfully.

 Emperor North Kun and the others could not withstand the pressure and bowed one after another.

 The green-robed man shifted his gaze and looked at the old ape.

 The old ape had been sitting on the chair the entire time. At that moment, he stood up slowly and grit his teeth, raising his head without bowing!

 "You're still the same."

 The green-robed man was indifferent. He walked past the old ape and said casually, "Back then, I should have killed all of you monkeys."

 The old ape trembled slightly without saying a word.

 Under everyone's gaze, the green-robed man naturally arrived at the main seat in the hall and sat down, as though he was the master of this place.

 The other Emperors of the Heavenly Court sat down as well.

 It was only at that moment that Emperor North Kun and the others realized that the empty seats were reserved for this group of people!
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 "Just who in the world have Su Zimo offended?!"

 Immortal King Zi Xuan wailed in his heart.

 He had lived for hundreds of thousands of years and had not seen more than five Emperor experts.

 He had never seen such a scene before. More than a hundred Emperor experts appeared at once!

 Furthermore, the 50 that appeared later on clearly had an even greater background.

 Even a figure like the Light World Lord had to bow obediently in front of this group of people!

 In reality, that was indeed the case.

 After the green-robed man appeared and asked a question, everyone in the hall fell silent!

 The auras of World Lords like Emperor North Kun and Dragon Empress Frost were completely suppressed!

 Although they had never seen the green-robed man before, they could already guess the background of this group of Emperors.

 Emperor North Kun and Emperor South Peng exchanged glances and shook their heads internally.

 Tianhuang World was finished.

 They thought that the worst possibility was that the Blessed Heaven World and the Light World would cause trouble for Tianhuang World.

 To think that the actual situation was even more serious than they had imagined!

 The colossus behind the Blessed Heaven World actually sent someone over.

 Furthermore, 50 Emperor experts were dispatched to deal with a tiny Tianhuang World!

 It was no longer possible to save Tianhuang World.

 Right now, they only had a single thought—they wanted to escape unscathed without getting implicated.

 …

 After the green-robed man arrived at the main seat of the Tianhuang Hall and sat down, he smiled when he saw that the Light World Lord and the others were still bowing. "Everyone, take a seat. There's no need to be so reserved."

 "Thank you, Lord."

 After the Light World Lord and the others thanked him, they sat down carefully.

 At that moment, Su Zimo, who was standing in the middle of the hall, became abnormally conspicuous.

 Emperor North Kun, Dragon Empress Frost and the others could not help but glance at Su Zimo, stunned.

 Under such circumstances, this World Lord of Tianhuang World looked extremely calm. His expression was normal and he was not flustered, surprised or afraid…

 Even as bystanders, the few of them endured immense pressure and felt uneasy.

 No one could imagine how much pressure Su Zimo, who was in the middle of the hall and the center of the storm, was under!

 Under such circumstances, they would not be surprised and could understand whether Su Zimo was terrified, trembling or even crying and kneeling to beg for mercy.

 The only thing they did not expect was for Su Zimo to be like this.

 He was way too calm!

 He was so calm that it was incomprehensible.

 However, right from the beginning, the green-robed man did not even look at Su Zimo.

 To him, the so-called World Lord of Tianhuang World, a supreme Immortal King, was not worthy of his direct attention.

 Dong dong!

 The green-robed man extended his finger and tapped the table gently, causing everyone's hearts to skip a beat and they became nervous immediately.

 "Let me introduce myself."

 The green-robed man said, "I'm from the Heavenly Court. I believe some of you should know something about the Heavenly Court. To put it simply, the Blessed Heaven World is acting under the orders of the Heavenly Court."

 Emperor North Kun, Dragon Empress Frost and the others had already guessed the origins of this group of people and were not surprised.

 For people like the Flower World Lord and Immortal King Zi Xuan, this was the first time they had heard of this!

 Even the Blessed Heaven World had to listen to the orders of the Heavenly Court!

 The green-robed man continued, "I'm from the Heavenly Court's Blue Heaven and I'm its Ombudsman Angel."

 The hall was silent.

 "Oh, you guys probably haven't even heard of the term Ombudsman Angel."

 The green-robed man continued, "To put it simply, in Blue Heaven, only the strongest person apart from Great Emperor Blue Heaven is qualified to be conferred the title of Ombudsman Angel."

 The strongest expert below the Great Emperor realm!

 Ombudsman Angel Blue Heaven said, "Every time before the Evil Fiends cause trouble, a few Ombudsman Angels of the Heavenly Court will head to the medium chiliocosm to patrol and chat with the World Lords of the current era."

 "Fufu, everyone, please don't be nervous. There's no need to be afraid either."

 Ombudsman Angel Blue Heaven looked at Emperor North Kun, Emperor South Peng and the others and chuckled. "It's good that we met here. It saves me the trouble of paying you guys a visit to ask you a question."

 Emperor North Kun and the others shuddered.

 Ombudsman Angel Blue Heaven spoke gently and had a warm attitude. However, Emperor North Kun, Emperor South Peng and the others knew that if they gave a wrong answer, this person would turn hostile and kill them!

 Ombudsman Angel Blue Heaven's tone gradually darkened as he said slowly, "Now that the Evil Fiends are creating chaos in the world, is the Kun Peng World, Dragon World, Sanguine Ape World and Flower World intending to join forces with the Evil Fiends to cause trouble? Or, do you plan to be at the disposal of the Heavenly Court to kill these Evil Fiends and pacify the chaos?"

 The expressions of Emperor North Kun, the Flower World Lord and the others changed slightly.

 It was obvious that he wanted them to express their stance!

 Emperor North Kun said, "The Kun Peng World is definitely on the side of the Heavenly Court."

 The Flower World Lord added hurriedly, "It's our duty to kill the Evil Fiends."

 "Very good. All of you are very obedient."

 Ombudsman Angel Blue Heaven clapped and smiled. His gaze shifted and landed on the old ape and Dragon Empress Frost.

 The old ape clenched his fists tightly without saying a word.

 Dragon Empress Frost was silent for a moment before forcing a smile. "Lord Ombudsman Angel, the Dragon World has just experienced a catastrophe and our clansmen suffered heavy casualties. Less than 10% of us survived and we're truly unable to participate in the Fiend Slaying Battle."

 "Although I'm old, I still have some strength. I'm at your disposal, Lord Ombudsman Angel."

 In reality, Dragon Empress Frost was prepared to abandon herself to protect the Dragon bloodline and prevent the Dragon race from getting involved in this catastrophe.

 "Oh?"

 Ombudsman Angel Blue Heaven smiled. "I guess that means the Dragon race is intending to join forces with the Evil Fiends."

 "I-I did not!"

 Dragon Empress Frost's expression changed as she explained hurriedly, "The Dragon race is just powerless to participate in the battle. However, we won't help the Evil Fiends…"

 "Since they're unable to participate in the battle, there's no need for the Dragon race to exist."

 Before Dragon Empress Frost could finish, Ombudsman Angel Blue Heaven interrupted her and said faintly, "If you're not at the disposal of the Heavenly Court, you're on the side of the Evil Fiends! The Dragon race wants to sit on the fence and ignore everything else? Do you think things can be that simple?"

 Dragon Empress Frost's face was pale.

 Su Zimo stood in the hall in silence the entire time.

 He was observing, wanting to know the true motives of these people.

 The reason why the Heavenly Court mobilized this group of people shouldn't be just for Tianhuang World!

 Therefore, he was not in a hurry to transfer the Martial Dao Prime Body over; he was guarding over the Great Wilderness World as well.

 However, when he heard that, he was certain of something.

 The Heaven Conquest Battle was started by the Evil Fiends. However, the side that forced the medium chiliocosm to express their stance and involved the living beings of the ten thousand races of the medium chiliocosm in this battle was indeed the Heavenly Court!

 The Fiend Lord had once looked for him.

 Empress Evil had once looked for Die Yue to seek her help as well.

 Even though Die Yue rejected her, Empress Evil did not make things difficult for her.

 Be it the Fiend Lord or Empress Evil, they had never forced them. Instead, they let them choose for themselves.

 However, in front of the Heavenly Court, the medium chiliocosm had no choice!

 They could either be forced by the Heavenly Court to charge at the front and fight the Evil Fiends…

 Or they could die!

 "The Heavenly Court is truly impressive."

 Right then, a voice sounded in the middle of the hall, sounding incomparably ear-piercing!

 Under the might of Ombudsman Angel Blue Heaven, the Emperors trembled in fear. Who would dare to speak out of line?

 Furthermore, that was a sarcastic statement!

 There was no hope for this person.

 Everyone looked at Su Zimo in the middle of the hall as though they were looking at a dead person.

 Emperor North Kun and the others shook their heads internally as well, feeling a sense of pity.

 "Fufu…"

 Suddenly, Emperor Azure Flame sneered, "Oh no, we forgot about the World Lord of Tianhuang World and he's now upset!"
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 Su Zimo ignored Emperor Azure Flame and looked at Ombudsman Angel Blue Heaven sitting on the main seat with a calm expression. "Why did the Heavenly Court seal the medium chiliocosm and block the path of the ten thousand races' ascension?"

 Ombudsman Angel Blue Heaven raised his brows slightly.

 This was an extremely secret matter to begin with and not many Emperor experts of the various worlds knew about it.

 The Blessed Heaven World did not allow the medium chiliocosm to discuss it or anyone to mention it.

 Emperor North Kun, Emperor South Peng, Dragon Empress Frost and the others were visibly moved when they heard that!

 As World Lords of super large worlds that had been passed down for several eras, they naturally had some secret inheritances.

 Although the few of them did not know the exact situation, they had a rough guess.

 "You actually know about this?"

 Ombudsman Angel Blue Heaven smiled.

 Su Zimo continued, "I also know that with the Nine Heavens as the court, a large amount of Heaven and Earth Essence Qi accumulated in the major chiliocosm was sealed in the Heavenly Court. That's the reason why Essence Qi is relatively thin in the medium chiliocosm and cultivation became much more difficult for living beings of the ten thousand races."

 "Hahahaha."

 Ombudsman Angel Blue Heaven burst into laughter and asked, "So what if you know?"

 Su Zimo did not answer and continued asking, "What's the goal of the Heavenly Court?"

 "Are you questioning me?"

 Ombudsman Angel Blue Heaven looked at Su Zimo with a mocking gaze and smiled. "You living beings of the medium chiliocosm are a bunch of ants and livestock we rear."

 "As livestock, you have to have the awareness of livestock. If there comes a day when you're indignant and want to escape from your cages, what awaits you is only slaughter!"

 Since he was already prepared to kill them all, Ombudsman Angel Blue Heaven had no intention of hiding anything.

 Ombudsman Angel Blue Heaven looked at Emperor North Kun, the Light World Lord and the others below and said gently, "The Heaven and Earth Essence Qi of the medium chiliocosm was also bestowed to you by the Heavenly Court. You have to be content and grateful."

 Ombudsman Angel Blue Heaven humiliated the Emperors of the medium chiliocosm by referring to them as livestock. However, Emperor North Kun, Emperor South Peng and the others were expressionless and did not dare to retort. They could only suppress the anger in their hearts!

 The Light World Lord hurriedly stood up and knelt on the ground, shouting, "The lightning, rain and dew are all the grace of the heavens. The Light World will definitely remember this. As long as the Heavenly Court gives the order, the God race beings of the Light World will not hesitate to sacrifice our lives!"

 Everyone from Tianhuang World felt disgusted, let alone Emperor North Kun. Even some Emperors of the Light World lowered their heads slightly with a look of guilt in their eyes.

 Emperor North Kun and the others had no choice but to compromise under pressure.

 However, the Light World Lord was just a fawning slave!

 "Yeah."

 Ombudsman Angel Blue Heaven nodded slightly with a satisfied expression. He pointed at the Light World Lord kneeling in front of him and praised, "Everyone, look. This is what enlightenment means."

 "Oh, right."

 Ombudsman Angel Blue Heaven surveyed his surroundings. "Tianhuang World is indeed not bad. It's not inferior to the various immortal palaces in the Heavenly Court."

 "However, it's too extravagant for you ants to live in a place that's similar to the Heavenly Court. That in itself is a heinous sin."

 "You're livestock. How are you worthy of living and cultivating in such an environment?"

 In the hall, only the voice of Ombudsman Angel Blue Heaven reverberated.

 No one dared to interrupt and the atmosphere was extremely oppressive!

 Everyone knew that there would definitely be a massacre today.

 However, no one knew when this massacre would arrive!

 In the hearts of Emperor North Kun and the others, they even hoped that Ombudsman Angel Blue Heaven would continue talking like this. Perhaps the massacre would come later.

 "It's about time."

 Right then, Ombudsman Angel Blue Heaven suddenly said.

 Thereafter, he looked towards the middle of the hall where Su Zimo stood calmly and asked with a fake smile, "Let me guess, the reason why you're so composed even now is because you're expecting people from the Sword World to come and save you, right?"

 "Unfortunately, the surrounding void has been sealed. Your messages won't be sent out."

 "It doesn't matter though. I'll let you take a look at the Sword World's situation."

 The moment he said that, Ombudsman Angel Blue Heaven took out a transparent water ball and suddenly threw it out of the hall. It landed in the sky above Tianhuang World and shattered, turning into a gigantic water screen!

 Through the water screen, everyone saw the nine sword-shaped continents and a gigantic palace surrounded by the nine continents!

 Through the water screen, everyone saw everything in the Sword World clearly!

 At that moment, the void around the nine Sword Peaks of the Sword World had been sealed as well. Cultivators stood in a densely packed manner that far surpassed the army outside Tianhuang World and surrounded the Sword World tightly!

 Emperor North Kun, Dragon Empress Frost and the others were shocked and their gazes focused.

 Among the major factions that surrounded the Sword World, there were more than ten Emperor experts of the Heavenly Eye World, Stone World and Golden Crow World—these three were super large worlds!

 There were also people from the Blood World. However, not many cultivators came.

 However, these Emperors were not enough to make Emperor North Kun's expression change.

 Apart from the Emperors of the few super large worlds, the experts of the Blessed Heaven World were also present. Including the six Blessed Heaven World Lords, more than a hundred Emperor experts led the Blessed Heaven World Army!

 In front of the hundred-odd Emperor experts stood three major factions. The tokens on their waists were made of the same material as the tokens of Ombudsman Angel Blue Heaven in the hall.

 However, the words on the tokens of the three factions were Flame, Advent and Mystic.

 There were 50 Emperor experts in each of the three factions.

 Coupled with the Blessed Heaven World and the three super large worlds, there were nearly 300 Emperors around the Sword World!

 The Sword World was finished!

 That was the only thought in the minds of Emperor North Kun, Dragon Empress Frost and the others.

 300 Emperor experts were enough to sweep through all the worlds of the medium chiliocosm!

 Furthermore, these were Emperors of the Heavenly Court who were in the lead!

 In the Sword World, the Iron Crown Old Man appeared with cultivators of the Sword World one after another.

 Through the water screen, everyone could clearly see the pale face of the Iron Crown Old Man and the fear in the eyes of many sword cultivators!

 Everyone could even see the sweat on the foreheads of the sword cultivators clearly.

 The army led by nearly 300 Emperor experts was like a torrent that was enough to devour everything and destroy all living beings.

 In the face of this shocking torrent, the Sword World seemed so tiny and helpless.

 Eventually, the Iron Crown Old Man still stood out and asked loudly, "Everyone, why did you mobilize so many people to come to the Sword World?"

 "The Sword World is colluding with Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits. Everyone shall be killed without mercy!"

 Ombudsman Angel Advent Heaven said coldly.

 The Iron Crown Old Man asked in a deep voice, "Do you have any evidence?"

 "My words are evidence!"

 Ombudsman Angel Advent Heaven said expressionlessly.

 In Tianhuang Hall, Emperor North Kun and the others could already tell the intentions of the Heavenly Court and could not help but sigh gently.

 The Heavenly Court and Blessed Heaven World had joined forces with many super large worlds. From the looks of it, they clearly had no intention of giving the Sword World a way out.

 No matter how the Sword World explained, it was useless.

 The Fiend Slaying Battle was imminent and it was clear that the Heavenly Court was trying to establish their might.

 They wanted to use the blood of the Sword World to warn the living beings of the ten thousand races in the medium chiliocosm what would happen if they stood on the wrong side!

 Even if it was not the Sword World, it would have been some other world.

 In short, the Heavenly Court wanted to use the blood of a super large world to establish their might!
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 In the hall, Lin Zhan and Feng Cantian were not worried about Su Zimo initially.

 After all, they knew that Su Zimo had the Martial Dao Prime Body backing him.

 Although the surrounding void was sealed by the Heavenly Court and no news could be sent out, they could not lock down the connection between Su Zimo's two true bodies.

 With a thought, the Martial Dao Prime Body could descend here at any moment!

 However, when they saw that, everyone from Tianhuang had grim expressions and looked at Su Zimo worriedly.

 No matter how strong Desolate Martial was, he could not split himself up and could only save one side at most.

 If Desolate Martial descended on Tianhuang World, everyone could only watch helplessly as the Sword World was destroyed!

 If the billions-strong army led by nearly 300 Emperor experts attacked with all their might, the Sword World would probably not be able to last for even half an hour!

 If Desolate Martial headed to the Sword World, Tianhuang World would be destroyed instantly as well.

 This was destined to be a difficult choice!

 When Su Zimo saw that, he merely narrowed his eyes slightly without any emotions.

 He had been waiting for the Heavenly Court to reveal their trump card. That was the reason why the Martial Dao Prime Body did not appear the entire time.

 Now, the Heavenly Court had placed a large number of troops in the Sword World.

 However, there were still five out of the Nine Heavens that had yet to show themselves.

 Su Zimo wanted to confirm the movements of the remaining five heavens!

 "Blue Heaven, Flame Heaven, Advent Heaven and Mystic Heaven."

 Su Zimo said, "Since there are Nine Heavens, why are there only four here?"

 "Fufu!"

 Ombudsman Angel Blue Heaven chuckled. "A single heaven is enough to deal with the Sword World and Tianhuang World, let alone four."

 Emperor Azure Flame pouted. "The five heavens will arrive soon. However, an ant like you won't have the chance to see them."

 "Oh."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 Ombudsman Angel Blue Heaven stood up and spread his arms. He looked at Su Zimo and the others and smiled. "Everyone, you're lucky to witness this massacre feast with us!"

 "There's no need to thank me because… I'll send you guys on your way to reunite with the Sword World soon."

 The voice of Ombudsman Angel Blue Heaven spread to every corner of Tianhuang World.

 The gigantic army led by the Light World became abnormally excited with bloodthirsty glints in their eyes.

 As for the living beings of Tianhuang World, they looked at the water screen above their heads and already realized that a calamity was imminent. They were terrified and uneasy.

 Ombudsman Angel Blue Heaven's voice continued.

 "This battle will spread throughout the medium chiliocosm. You livestock will understand what the will of the Heavenly Court is!"

 "The outcome of the Sword World shall be the outcome of anyone going against the will of the heavens!"

 …

 Great Wilderness World.

 Butterfly Valley.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body woke up from his seclusion and opened his eyes.

 At the same time, Die Yue returned from outside.

 "You sensed it?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body asked.

 "Yeah."

 Die Yue nodded and asked, "It's the Heavenly Court, right?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said, "There are nearly 300 Emperors in the Sword World. They are led by three Ombudsman Angels, two young masters of the Heavenly Court and the Blessed Heaven World. There are more than a hundred Emperors in Tianhuang World, led by Ombudsman Angel Blue Heaven and Emperor Azure Flame."

 Die Yue stood up and said indifferently, "Go to the Sword World. Leave Tianhuang World to me."

 For a hundred years, Die Yue had yet to take that step.

 In fact, during this period of time, Die Yue did not enter seclusion to cultivate or stay with the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Instead, she was like a mortal who worked at sunrise and rested at dawn.

 Strolling among the flowers;

 Washing her feet by the streams;

 Sitting quietly in the mountains;

 Drinking alone under the moon.

 Unknowingly, Die Yue's injuries had already healed.

 Occasionally, the Martial Dao Prime Body would glance at Die Yue from afar.

 Die Yue's cultivation realm remained unchanged.

 However, the Martial Dao Prime Body could sense that Die Yue was changing at every moment!

 That change was indescribable and even the Martial Dao Prime Body could not explain or see through it.

 It was as though Die Yue had completely fused into this world in a hundred years and blended into nature, becoming one with the mortal world.

 However, it was also as though she was roaming outside the world as she looked down on all living beings.

 She had already reached a transcendent state of extreme clarity where she's able to immerse and extricate at will!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body could sense that Die Yue was much stronger than a hundred years ago!

 However, he could not say for sure what level her combat strength had reached.

 "There's an Ombudsman Angel in Tianhuang World, Emperor Azure Flame, and more than a hundred Emperor experts. You…"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body hesitated slightly, still worried about Die Yue.

 Die Yue smiled and said, "I don't have much confidence going against three Ombudsman Angels. However, it won't be a problem dealing with one."

 "Indeed, it's hard to ascertain victory with the addition of that hundred-odd Emperors. However, at the very least, they can't hurt me."

 At that point, Die Yue paused for a moment and looked at the Martial Dao Prime Body with a grim expression. "Instead, I'm worried for you."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was silent.

 He could tell that Die Yue was not worried about the three Ombudsman Angels and nearly 300 Emperor experts.

 Instead, she was worried that if the Martial Dao Prime Body saved the Sword World, he would definitely not hold back.

 Once he went on a massacre, there was a high chance that the experts of the other five heavens would be alerted, or even… Great Emperors of the Heavenly Court!

 Back then, the Fiend Lord had also reminded the Martial Dao Prime Body about this.

 The Great Emperors of the Heavenly Court did not appear the entire time during the previous battle of the Great Wilderness.

 This time round, if there was another conflict with the Heavenly Court, the Great Emperors might interfere!

 To the Martial Dao Prime Body, there was no need to be in a hurry to launch the Heaven Conquest Battle in this generation.

 Right now, he was at the minor Emperor realm. If he had enough time and cultivated to the major or even perfected Emperor realm, their chances of winning the Heaven Conquest Battle would be higher.

 However, if the Great Emperors of the Heavenly Court were to attack in today's battle, it would be a huge danger for the current Martial Dao Prime Body.

 It might even cause the Heaven Conquest Battle to be brought forward!

 More importantly, there had yet to be a Great Emperor born in the medium chiliocosm in this era.

 If the Great Emperors of the Heavenly Court attacked, no one in the medium chiliocosm could help the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 Die Yue had yet to become a Great Emperor and could not help.

 There was a high chance that the impact of the Martial Dao Prime Body's attack this time round would be extremely far-reaching and no one could guess how the situation would develop in the end!

 "If the Great Emperors of the Heavenly Court step in, I can only fight."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had a deep gaze and a fearless expression!

 It was impossible for him to not save the Sword World and Tianhuang World.

 Even if the Heaven Conquest Battle was brought forward, it was not a big deal!

 After all, he still had one last trump card.

 "I'll send you to Tianhuang World first."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said.

 Although the Martial Dao Prime Body was not a Great Emperor, he could use the Ten Gates of Hell to descend anywhere in the medium chiliocosm casually.

 That was something that other Emperor experts could not do.

 "Hmph, how dare you look down on me. Why would you think I need you to send me?"

 Die Yue rolled her eyes at the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 The eyes of the Martial Dao Prime Body lit up.

 It seemed like Die Yue's improvement in the past hundred years had already exceeded his imagination!

 The two of them parted ways and disappeared from the Great Wilderness World in a flash.

 At the same time.

 In the Heavenly World.

 Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament, Heavenly Lord Six Brahma and Fiend Emperor Apocalypse seemed to have sensed something and woke up at the same time. They looked in the direction of the Sword World and Tianhuang World and revealed excited and strange smiles.

 "Kill!"

 "The more you kill, the better!"

 The Three Corpses channeled their spirit consciousnesses and circulated the Heaven Burial Sutra at the same time.

 The entire Heavenly World seemed to have turned into a gigantic tomb that was lifeless.

 Even the Builder Tree sensed something at that moment. The light on its body dimmed and its lifeforce drained. Some of its leaves turned yellow and withered.
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 Sword World. 

 The Iron Crown Old Man, the fat and skinny Sword Emperors and another ten-odd Sword Emperors of the Sword World had looks of despair.

 Against such a formation, no world could defend against it!

 Even ten Sword Worlds would not be able to escape this calamity, let alone one.

 However, the Sword Emperors did not beg for mercy or explain.

 They could tell that the Heavenly Court, Blessed Heaven World and the super large worlds were here today to destroy the Sword World.

 No matter how they explained or begged for mercy, it was useless.

 Since they were going to die anyway, they might as well fight to the end and kill to their hearts' content!

 This was also the Dao of sword cultivators!

 They would rather break than submit and press forward!

 However, even the Sword Emperors did not know how long they could defend.

 Perhaps dozens of breaths or half an hour?

 Thereafter, the Sword World would become the history of the medium chiliocosm. Just like the Darkness World, it would gradually disappear from everyone's memories as time passed.

 "Iron Crown, you sword cultivators love to wield swords and fight for injustice. Have you ever thought that this would happen to you today?" The Heavenly Eye World Lord sneered.

 Although the Heavenly Eye World Lord did not say it explicitly, the Iron Crown Old Man could roughly tell what was going on.

 Back then, when the Heavenly Eye World destroyed the Seven Stars Sword World and slaughtered billions of living beings, a few Peak Masters of the Sword World encountered them and saved some surviving sword cultivators of the Seven Stars Sword World. As a result, they became enemies with the Heavenly Eye World.

 Later on, in the Evil Fiend Battlefield, Lin Xunzhen and the others were retaliated against by the Heavenly Eye race and almost died. Su Zimo was the one who avenged the Sword World.

 Later on, when the Evil Fiend Battlefield opened again, Su Zimo was even surrounded by more than 20 supreme Perfected Spirits, including Xia Yin, who was known as the number one Perfected Spirit back then.

 However, the supreme Perfected Spirits were all suppressed by Su Zimo!

 At that thought, the Iron Crown Old Man felt relieved.

 Fortunately, Su Zimo left early and did not encounter this calamity.

 There was a chance that Su Zimo could become a Great Emperor in the future. Since he knew the Zenith Heaven Sword Classic, he might be able to pass down the legacy of the Sword World still.

 "Are you thinking that Su Zimo is lucky to have escaped this calamity?"

 The Heavenly Eye on the Heavenly Eye World Lord's glabella opened slightly, as though it could see through the thought that flashed through the Iron Crown Old Man's mind. Suddenly, he asked with a smile.

 The Iron Crown Old Man's heart sank and his eyes flickered with sword light. "What do you mean by that?"

 "Hahahaha!"

 The World Lords of the Heavenly Eye World, Golden Crow World, Stone World and the other worlds laughed loudly without hiding the smugness on their faces.

 "Today, I'll let you give up on that thought and let you die in peace!"

 The Heavenly Eye World Lord said, "Right now, Tianhuang World is also facing the same situation. Everyone, including Su Zimo, won't be able to escape!"

 "You guys!"

 The Iron Crown Old Man glared angrily and a sharp and ear-piercing sword hum burst forth from his body!

 When the fat and skinny Sword Emperors heard that, they closed their eyes as well and sighed.

 This was truly extermination.

 The Stone World Lord laughed loudly. "Iron Crown, the Sword World should thank us. After this battle, you and Tianhuang World can reunite in the Netherworld."

 "There, you guys can create another Tianhuang World and Sword World to bring your Sword Dao to greater heights. Hahaha!"

 Laughter sounded from the side of the Heavenly Court.

 Right then, a calm and cold voice sounded from the crowd of the Sword World.

 "Seniors, fellow disciples of the Sword World, don't worry. The Sword World won't die!"

 That voice sounded extremely different among the surrounding laughter. However, it was powerful and abnormally firm.

 It was not only everyone from the Sword World. Even the Emperors of the Heavenly Court looked in the direction of the voice.

 The person who spoke had not even entered the Grotto-heaven and stood side by side with the eight Peak Masters. It was a woman with a sword on her back.

 "She's Beiming Xue, the Peak Master of the ninth Sword Peak of the Sword World now."

 Someone in the crowd recognized the woman and said.

 Immediately after, there was a burst of laughter.

 In such a situation, even the three World Lords of the Sword World would be reduced to ants under the suppression of the absolute strength of the Heavenly Court, let alone the Peak Master of a Sword Peak!

 To everyone, Beiming Xue's sudden words were a joke.

 The Iron Crown Old Man and the others looked at Beiming Xue. Although they did not have much hope, they could not help but ask, "Beiming, what you said earlier on…"

 Beiming Xue said firmly, "Master will definitely not watch the Sword World be destroyed. He will definitely save us."

 When the Sword Emperors heard that, their expressions darkened and they shook their heads.

 The Iron Crown Old Man had a bitter expression as well and sighed softly. "Zimo… sigh."

 Su Zimo could not even protect himself, so how could he rush over?

 Furthermore, even if Su Zimo rushed over, what was the use?

 Hahahaha!

 Beiming Xue's words caused the Emperor experts to burst into laughter once more.

 Even the three Ombudsman Angels of the Heavenly Court could not help but chuckle with mocking expressions when they looked at the woman who had an icy expression.

 Similar laughter sounded in Tianhuang Hall.

 "Hey, World Lord! That female disciple of yours is hoping that you'll rush over to save her. Go quickly!"

 "I'm sure he wants to. It'll probably take a year for him to reach there. By then, the bodies in the Sword World would already be cold."

 "This female cultivator probably doesn't even know that her master has already been scared stiff and doesn't dare to move at all. Hahaha!"

 When Su Zimo heard the laughter around him, he laughed as well.

 However, not many people knew what he was laughing about.

 He merely raised his head and looked through the dome of the hall at the gigantic water screen, smiling.

 Everyone's gazes were also on the water screen.

 Everyone knew that the massacre feast was about to begin!

 However, right in front of everyone, the void of the Sword World on the other side of the water screen suddenly split open and a figure strode out.

 It was as though an invisible pair of hands suddenly grabbed everyone's throats!

 Instantly, the laughter of the Sword World and Tianhuang World stopped!

 That was because not many people could smile in front of that figure.

 Purple robe, black hair and silver mask!

 Emperor Desolate Martial!

 "It's him, Desolate Martial!"

 When Emperor Azure Flame saw the person through the water screen, his expression changed drastically, as though he had awakened a terrifying memory. He instinctively grabbed Ombudsman Angel Blue Heaven's arm and exclaimed.

 Ombudsman Angel Blue Heaven's expression was extremely dark. Through the water screen, he looked at the figure above the Sword World and frowned slightly.

 Desolate Martial was indeed very strong!

 He was unfathomable!

 Even though they were billions of kilometers apart, Ombudsman Angel Blue Heaven could still sense the immense pressure from Emperor Desolate Martial's powerful aura through the water screen!

 It was not difficult to imagine that the group of people around the Sword World would sense it even more intensely when they faced Emperor Desolate Martial head-on!

 However, Ombudsman Angel Blue Heaven was puzzled.

 They split into two groups and deliberately hid their auras. They did not show off because they were worried that they would attract the attention of Emperor Desolate Martial and cause other unforeseen events.

 The battle had yet to start and there were not many power fluctuations either.

 Under normal circumstances, Emperor Desolate Martial should not have sensed it.

 After all, even if Emperor Desolate Martial's spirit consciousness was so strong that he could cover the entire medium chiliocosm with a single thought, it was impossible for him to keep an eye on every corner of the medium chiliocosm at all times.

 By the time both parties attacked and the huge battle broke out, the outcome would definitely be decided in a short period of time under the suppression of absolute strength.

 It would be too late by the time Emperor Desolate Martial sensed it.

 However, to think that this person would be alarmed before the two sides could fight!
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 Sword World. 

 The Iron Crown Old Man and the other Emperors of the Sword World were stunned on the spot when they saw that figure.

 However, before long, everyone recognized the background of that figure.

 Emperor Desolate Martial of the Great Wilderness World!

 This was the person who had once defeated more than a hundred Emperor experts of the Blessed Heaven World singlehandedly!

 The Sword Emperors were energized and a trace of hope reignited.

 The Iron Crown Old Man and the fat and skinny old man looked at each other. Apart from being excited, they had mixed feelings.

 In reality, the Iron Crown Old Man had always wanted to meet Emperor Desolate Martial.

 Back when he escorted Beiming Xue to the Kun Peng World and participated in the wedding of the young master of the Kun Peng World, he was actually looking forward to meeting Emperor Desolate Martial in the Kun Peng World.

 Unfortunately, when they arrived at the Kun Peng World, Emperor Desolate Martial had already left and they did not get to meet.

 To think that Emperor Desolate Martial would suddenly descend during the calamity of the Sword World today!

 Furthermore, after Emperor Desolate Martial descended, the situation in the starry skies seemed to have reversed instantly.

 The aura of both parties was completely reversed by a single person before any attacks were even thrown out!

 Emperor Desolate Martial stood alone in the starry skies and faced the nearly 300 Emperor experts and countless armies led by the Heavenly Court.However, he was not at a disadvantage at all!

 Not only that, after Emperor Desolate Martial appeared, there was even a commotion among the side of the Emperors of the Blessed Heaven World, the Stone World and the Heavenly Eye World!

 After all, the Blessed Heaven World had suffered greatly at the hands of the Martial Dao Prime Body. In the battle of the Great Wilderness, dozens of Emperor experts died and their foundation was severely injured.

 As for the Stone World, Heavenly Eye World and Golden Crow World, they had long heard of Desolate Martial's ferocious reputation and were intimidated by him!

 A few years ago, Desolate Martial appeared and even pacified the battles between super large worlds like the Battle of the Dragons and Phoenixes and the Battle of the Kuns and Pengs.

 The Witch World Lord and Poison World Lord died one after another.

 The Witch World was destroyed and the Poison World and Blood World suffered varying degrees of impact.

 In the medium chiliocosm, Desolate Martial was a terrifying existence that had already become a taboo!

 In recent years, there were even sayings that unless there was a Great Emperor, everyone shall hail Desolate Martial as supreme.

 Who would dare to clash with him?

 It was not only the Blessed Heaven World. Even the two young masters of the Heavenly Court were shocked and took a step back instinctively with terrified expressions.

 The battle in the Great Wilderness had really frightened them!

 They watched helplessly as the young master of Flame Heaven died before their eyes.

 It was only at that moment that they realized that although their statuses were noble, they were no different from those ants in a certain aspect.

 They only had one life!

 Or rather, in the eyes of Desolate Martial, they were ants!

 After the young master of Flame Heaven died, the other three of them were almost killed by Emperor Desolate Martial!

 At that time, the Fiend Lord appeared and stopped Emperor Desolate Martial's attack.

 However, Emperor Bai Yu and the other two were scared out of their wits. They only cared about escaping and did not see what happened behind them.

 After escaping back to the Heavenly Court, everyone felt a lingering fear and thought to themselves that they were lucky.

 After recuperating for more than a hundred years, they initially thought that they could make a comeback after recovering from their injuries. However, when they met Emperor Desolate Martial again, the three of them felt the fear of their lives hanging by a thread once more!

 Compared to Emperor Bai Yu and the others, the three Ombudsman Angels and the other Emperors of the Heavenly Court were relatively calm.

 In particular, Ombudsman Angel Flame Heaven looked at the Martial Dao Prime Body with a gaze filled with killing intent, almost spewing fire!

 "You're Desolate Martial?"

 Ombudsman Angel Flame Heaven asked coldly.

 As the few strongest combatants in the Nine Heavens, the Ombudsman Angels were not afraid of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body glanced at the badge on Ombudsman Angel Flame Heaven's waist and identified him. He said indifferently, "I killed the young master of Flame Heaven. Do you want to take revenge?"

 This was a blatant provocation!

 Ombudsman Angel Flame Heaven's gaze was like a torch as tens of thousands of flames suddenly burst forth from his body, burning a gigantic black hole in the starry skies. Like a God of War bathed in flames, his aura increased exponentially!

 The remaining dozens of Emperor experts of Flame Heaven summoned their divine weapons one after another with killing intent. They were waiting for an order and were prepared to attack at any moment!

 "Desolate Martial."

 Ombudsman Angel Mystic Heaven's gaze was dark as he said slowly, "Our aim today is to destroy the Sword World and has nothing to do with you. Let me give you a piece of advice. It's best if you return to your Great Wilderness World and stay there obediently!"

 "In a few days, we'll naturally pay you a visit."

 "Who said that the Sword World has nothing to do with me?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body looked at Ombudsman Angel Mystic Heaven and asked instead, "Who do you think I am?"

 Those words stumped everyone from the Heavenly Court.

 The three Ombudsman Angels frowned, not understanding what the Martial Dao Prime Body meant.

 Even the Emperors of the Sword World were slightly stunned.

 Could Emperor Desolate Martial have some relationship with the Sword World?

 Many sword cultivators glanced sideways and subconsciously looked at the three World Lords.

 If Emperor Desolate Martial was related to the Sword World, the only ones who might know why were the three of them.

 At that moment, the Iron Crown Old Man and the fat and skinny Sword Emperors looked at each other in confusion as well.

 …

 Tianhuang World.

 In the hall.

 When Lin Zhan, Immortal Queen Ling Long, Feng Cantian and the others saw the Martial Dao Prime Body appear in the Sword World, they sighed softly with conflicted expressions.

 It seemed like Su Zimo had made his choice after all.

 Since the Martial Dao Prime Body had headed to the Sword World, it meant that everything in Tianhuang World, including his Green Lotus True Body, would die here!

 However, there was still no worry on Su Zimo's face.

 He swept his gaze across the crowd and looked at Emperor Azure Flame and the Emperors who were mocking him earlier on. With a sarcastic expression, he asked with a fake smile, "Everyone, why aren't you laughing anymore? Weren't you smiling quite happily just now?"

 When Emperor Azure Flame saw Desolate Martial earlier on, he was scared out of his wits; how could he still be smiling?

 However, Emperor Azure Flame immediately felt embarrassed after being mocked by this insignificant Immortal King in front of him. His gaze was cold and murderous as he said slowly, "Ant, looks like you haven't realized your situation!"

 "With a single thought, I can kill you. With a single order, I can destroy the entire Tianhuang World!"

 Su Zimo gradually retracted his smile and glared at Emperor Azure Flame, asking slowly, "Who do you think I am?"

 The Emperors were stunned.

 That sentence sounded familiar.

 Emperor Desolate Martial had just said that

 Everyone raised their heads instinctively and looked at Emperor Desolate Martial on the water screen.

 At that moment, under the gazes of countless people from the two worlds, Emperor Desolate Martial raised his hand slowly and removed the silver mask on his face!

 The world fell silent instantly.

 Space seemed to have frozen.

 Many living beings of the two worlds seemed to be rooted on the spot.

 Hiss!

 When he saw that refined and familiar face, Emperor Azure Flame's eyes widened as though he had seen a ghost.

 "Y-You… You are…"

 Emperor Azure Flame turned around abruptly and pointed at Su Zimo in the hall, his eyes filled with fear and his voice trembling.

 The next moment, Emperor Desolate Martial swept his gaze and his eyes that were burning with purple flames seemed to be able to penetrate countless voids and land on Emperor Azure Flame who was in Tianhuang World through the water screen!

 At the same time, in Tianhuang Hall, two purple flames burned in Su Zimo's eyes simultaneously. He took a step forward and the ground shook with a shocking aura as he shouted, "I'm Desolate Martial!"

 The moment that was said, it was as though a rock was thrown into the ocean and the entire medium chiliocosm was shocked!
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 Chapter 3158 - Come and Help Me Quickly

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Ah!" 

 Emperor Azure Flame's expression changed drastically as he exclaimed. He jumped up from his seat in shock and staggered back, hiding behind Ombudsman Angel Blue Heaven.

 The chair flipped and fell onto the ground, creating a sound that led to chaos in the surroundings.

 It was no wonder why Emperor Azure Flame was so frightened.

 To begin with, he was already rattled when he caught sight of Emperor Desolate Martial's true appearance. Thereafter, in the hall, Su Zimo's eyes burned with purple flames as well.

 In a daze, he thought that Emperor Desolate Martial was in the hall and was inches away from him, wanting to take his life!

 This was not Emperor Azure Flame's imagination.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had looked over from the Sword World as well. His gaze crossed the endless void with a biting cold killing intent.

 At that moment, the auras of the two true bodies almost fused into one!

 Even Ombudsman Angel Blue Heaven felt a strong sense of danger at that moment, let alone Emperor Azure Flame. His hair stood on end and he stood up instinctively, waiting with rapt attention!

 At that moment, Ombudsman Angel Blue Heaven had an illusion.

 Although he had the high ground, it was as though Su Zimo who was in the hall who was looking down at him!

 If that was the case for Ombudsman Angel Blue Heaven and Emperor Azure Flame, the other Emperors were shocked as well. Their expressions changed and they stood up one after another to retreat and distance themselves!

 Instantly, a large empty space was created in the middle of Tianhuang Hall.

 There was no one within a hundred feet of Su Zimo!

 The impact of this scene on the Sword World and Tianhuang World was way too great!

 Some people who knew about Su Zimo's two true bodies, such as Lin Zhan, Immortal Queen Ling Long, Beiming Xue and Yun Zhu, were not surprised.

 However, the others were dumbfounded by this scene and their minds went blank, unable to recover for a long time.

 "What… is this?"

 Lin Lei stood in the sky above the Battle Kingdom and looked at the water screen in the sky before looking in the direction of Tianhuang Hall. He was dumbfounded and stunned.

 Many of the things that Lin Zhan and Immortal Queen Ling Long had said to him in the past seemed to make sense at this moment.

 Lin Luo arrived beside Lin Lei and said faintly, "Brother, I remember you seemed to have looked down on Emperor Desolate Martial back then."

 "I-I did not!"

 Lin Luo shuddered and denied it instantly.

 "G-Good lord!"

 Immortal King Zi Xuan grabbed Yun Zhu's palm instinctively and his arms trembled uncontrollably. He gulped and muttered, "Have I… misjudged again?"

 Long Li's eyes widened.

 Disbelief appeared on Mu Lian's face.

 The old ape was excited.

 Emperor North Kun, Emperor South Peng, Dragon Empress Frost and the Flower World Lord had conflicted expressions.

 At that moment, they finally understood many things.

 They finally understood why Carefree always wanted them to maintain contact with Tianhuang World and befriend Su Zimo.

 They finally understood why Emperor Desolate Martial suddenly descended on the Dragon World back then.

 It was probably not only because of Long Ran.

 They finally understood why Su Zimo was still fearless in the face of the current situation.

 They finally understood…

 All the strange things that happened around Su Zimo finally made sense at that moment.

 …

 Sword World.

 The moment the Martial Dao Prime Body took off his mask, many sword cultivators were stunned when they saw that refined face.

 In fact, someone in the crowd even called out the name 'Peak Master Su' instinctively…

 "What the hell?"

 Yun Ting stomped his feet and was momentarily worked up. He could not control the Lightning Dharmic Dao in his body and electric arcs surrounded his body, crackling.

 He had always treated Su Zimo as his target, even though the gap between the two of them was getting wider and wider.

 However, Yun Ting never gave up.

 He believed that one day, he would catch up to Su Zimo!

 However, he had not expected such an outcome.

 What was this?

 Even when he lost to Su Zimo and even Beiming Xue back then, he was not dejected.

 However, the blow he received after the Martial Dao Prime Body took off his mask managed to bring him down!

 The more Yun Ting thought about it, the more indignant he became. He muttered, "If you want to fight, so be it. Why take off your mask for no reason?!"

 When the Emperors of the Sword World saw the true appearance of the Martial Dao Prime Body, they were shocked and delighted.

 The Iron Crown Old Man was still a little uncertain and could not help but turn to look at Beiming Xue with an inquiring expression.

 Beiming Xue had a cold expression as she raised her chin slightly and said indifferently, "I've already said so earlier. Master will definitely save us."

 "Good, good, good!"

 The Iron Crown Old Man was emotional and could not help but say repeatedly.

 The fat and skinny old men lamented endlessly as well.

 Back then, the Iron Crown Old Man merely thought highly of Su Zimo's potential and wanted to establish good karma with him.

 Who would have thought that they would receive this massive surprise today?!

 Emperor Desolate Martial was once the Peak Master of the Sword World's ninth Sword Peak!

 This matter alone was enough for the Sword World to brag for an entire era!

 Of course, the prerequisite was that the Sword World had to survive this tribulation.

 Even with Emperor Desolate Martial around, it was unknown if the Sword World could survive.

 Even including the Sword World, there were only ten-odd Emperors here.

 On the other side, led by the Heavenly Court, Blessed Heaven World and a few super large worlds, there were nearly 300 Emperor experts!

 Emperor Desolate Martial was only one person after all.

 It was impossible for him to take care of everyone in a battle of this level.

 What was certain was that no matter what the outcome of this battle was, it would be incomparably tragic!

 "Emperor Desolate Martial? So what?"

 Ombudsman Angel Flame Heaven's gaze was searing but his tone was abnormally cold as he said icily, "You came at the right time today. It saved us the trouble of finding you and killing you, Desolate Martial!"

 Before he could finish his sentence, Ombudsman Angel Flame Heaven channeled his blood qi and instantly transformed into his true form—a fiery red Vermilion Bird with boiling lava dripping from his body.

 "Shriek!"

 Suddenly, Ombudsman Angel Flame Heaven shrieked and his body trembled as thousands of wings fell from his body.

 Every single feather shone with blazing flames and circled around him like an arrow burning with flames, charging towards the Martial Dao Prime Body with him!

 The moment Ombudsman Angel Flame Heaven charged over, the Martial Dao Prime Body attacked immediately.

 In a flash, he intercepted Ombudsman Angel Flame Heaven.

 There were no fancy hand seals, incantations, scriptures or weapons. He merely threw out a punch!

 Boom!

 It was the epitome of simplicity; a good old-fashioned punch that contained the Dharmic Dao and will of the Martial Dao!

 The moment that punch was thrown, the starry skies ahead collapsed instantly and a gigantic black hole appeared.

 A powerful suction force burst forth from the center of the fist and pulled in all the 108,000 feathers surrounding Ombudsman Angel Flame Heaven!

 This was a Dharmic Dao vortex formed by the full Dharmic Dao of the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 Even Ombudsman Angel Flame Heaven could not maintain his own balance!

 He had never seen such a terrifying punch.

 No divine weapon could withstand a single blow from this fist.

 Before the 108,000 feathers could collide with the fist of the Martial Dao Prime Body, the flames on them were extinguished!

 The power released by that punch was way too terrifying!

 Ombudsman Angel Flame Heaven wanted to retreat and avoid it.

 However, he realized that he was already trapped and could not break free from the Dharmic Dao vortex of the punch!

 Ombudsman Angel Flame Heaven had just put out a blatant threat that he was going to kill Desolate Martial. However, before anyone could react, he was already shouting, "Come and help me quickly!"
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 Chapter 3159 - Kill!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Attack!" 

 Without needing Ombudsman Angel Flame Heaven to call for help, Ombudsman Angel Mystic Heaven could tell that the situation was amiss. He immediately shouted and transformed into his Black Tortoise form.

 "Roar!"

 Accompanied by a tiger roar, Ombudsman Angel Advent Heaven revealed his true form of the White Tiger. His body was filled with torrential killing intent, causing the stars to fall into chaos and the world to turn upside down!

 The attack of the three Ombudsman Angels immediately kicked off a huge battle!

 Nearly 300 Emperor experts summoned their divine weapons one after another, prepared to attack the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Under the lead of the three World Lords, the Iron Crown Old Man and the fat and skinny Sword Emperors, the Sword Emperors of the Sword World attacked one after another to support the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 A battle between Kings and Perfected Spirits broke out as well!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body knew very well that in such a situation, only by severely injuring the strongest expert of the other party immediately could he minimize the casualties of the Sword World.

 Therefore, while Ombudsman Angel Flame Heaven was trying to kill him, he was also targeting the three Ombudsman Angels!

 If he was surrounded by the 300 Emperors, it would probably take him some effort to kill the three Ombudsman Angels.

 The moment the Martial Dao Prime Body attacked, he was already prepared to kill Ombudsman Angel Flame Heaven immediately!

 That was also the reason why Ombudsman Angel Flame Heaven felt such immense pressure and danger.

 "Roar!"

 Before the other Emperor experts could attack, the Martial Dao Prime Body surrounded them and released his sound domain secret skill, Myriad Beings Sound!

 A gigantic sound wave burst forth from his mouth and fluctuations that resembled water ripples spread rapidly in the starry skies!

 However, everyone could barely hear anything.

 The magnitude of his sound had silenced all other sounds!

 The Myriad Beings Sound had already touched the threshold of the Dao and reached the level of a taboo technique!

 The three Ombudsman Angels and two young masters of the Heavenly Court were the first to react and their expressions changed drastically.

 Against the taboo technique level sound domain attack, even if they were prepared, they would suffer a considerable impact!

 "Shriek!"

 "Roar!"

 "Ow!"

 The three Ombudsman Angels and two young masters of the Heavenly Court released the sound domain secret skill of the Sacred Beast race immediately to defend against it and block more than half of the damage of the Myriad Beings Sound, giving the other Emperors an extremely precious time to react!

 Most Emperor experts realized the danger before long and either released their sound domain secret skills to fight against it or channeled their blood qi to prop up a world.

 Some quickly distanced themselves from the center of the battlefield and avoided the range of the sound domain attack.

 However, there were also a few Emperors who reacted slower.

 The ripples caused by the Myriad Beings Sound swept past them. The gazes of the Emperor experts froze and their lifeforce drained rapidly. They collapsed into the starry skies and were no longer breathing.

 Although the Emperors were not injured at all, their consciousnesses were shattered by the sound waves and their Essence Spirits were destroyed!

 Under normal circumstances, it was difficult for Emperor experts to die.

 However, because of the intervention of the Martial Dao Prime Body, the Emperor Battle was raised to another level and became abnormally tragic!

 Even Emperor experts would die on the spot if they were not careful!

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 Almost instantly, the Emperor experts did not hold back and channeled their blood qi to prop up their worlds.

 In front of Emperor Desolate Martial, no one dared to be distracted or hold back.

 If they did, their outcomes would be the same as the few Emperor experts who had just died!

 However, as a result, the remaining Emperor experts' attacks paused and they could not surround him immediately.

 The reason why the Martial Dao Prime Body released the Myriad Beings Sound was not to kill, but for that fleeting moment!

 The fight between the top experts was for this moment!

 Although there were nearly 300 Emperor experts around, at that moment, the situation was one where Ombudsman Angel Flame Heaven was facing the Martial Dao Prime Body alone.

 Furthermore, Ombudsman Angel Flame Heaven was the closest to the Martial Dao Prime Body and suffered the strongest impact from the Myriad Beings Sound.

 After the two of them attacked, before they actually collided against one another, Ombudsman Angel Flame Heaven was already bleeding from his seven orifices and his face was covered in blood from the impact of the Myriad Beings Sound!

 The fist of the Martial Dao Prime Body struck his 108,000 feathers.

 Without any obstruction, the feathers turned into dust instantly!

 Ombudsman Angel Flame Heaven's figure was still flying uncontrollably towards the Dharmic Dao vortex.

 That scene was extremely strange, as though he was heading towards the fist of the Martial Dao Prime Body on his own accord.

 Ombudsman Angel Flame Heaven realized that if he could not break free, he would probably be killed on the spot by that punch!

 All he had to do was withstand this move.

 Thereafter, the attacks of the remaining two Ombudsman Angels and the other Emperor experts would descend and he would be able to escape.

 "Ah!"

 Ombudsman Angel Flame Heaven reared his head and roared, channeling the blood qi in his body to its limits. At the same time, he propped up his perfected world and conjured hand seals. Blazing flames flickered as he condensed a taboo technique!

 Concurrently, Ombudsman Angel Flame Heaven channeled his spirit consciousness and released an Essence Spirit secret skill!

 Bloodline, world, taboo technique, Essence Spirit secret skill…

 At the brink of death, Ombudsman Angel Flame Heaven released all his trump cards in order to withstand the punch of the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body pressed forward with his ferocious punch and had no intention of dodging.

 With a thought, he put on the Mara Mask again.

 With the Mara Mask, he could resolve the Essence Spirit secret skill of Ombudsman Angel Flame Heaven.

 At the same time, his glabella flickered and the Hell Suppression Tripod transformed into a stream of light. It arrived above Ombudsman Angel Flame Heaven's head and descended from the skies, smashing down fiercely!

 Boom!

 Before the perfected world of Ombudsman Angel Flame Heaven was fully formed, it swayed from the impact of the Hell Suppression Tripod. Dense cracks appeared and it shattered before long!

 Under the immense impact, the Dharmic Dao of his taboo technique dissipated under the tearing of the Martial Dao vortex and could not condense.

 He was dealing with everything that came!

 No matter how strong the other party was, he had countermeasures!

 All of Ombudsman Angel Flame Heaven's attacks were blocked by the Martial Dao Prime Body with other methods.

 As for the fist of the Martial Dao Prime Body, it still maintained an invincible and destructive attack!

 Ombudsman Angel Flame Heaven had an expression of despair and wanted to summon a few Great Emperor Weapons to defend against the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 However, the moment those divine weapons were released, they were sent flying by the fist of the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 This punch carried a torrential momentum as it surged over. Ombudsman Angel Flame Heaven felt an unstoppable sense of powerlessness.

 It was as though no power could rise in the face of this punch.

 At that moment, he felt a burning, fearless and powerful will!

 It was majestic and covered the skies!

 Against that will, he was as insignificant as an ant.

 Bang!

 Under many gazes, the Martial Dao Prime Body seemed to brush past Ombudsman Angel Flame Heaven.

 However, when the two of them passed each other, the Martial Dao Prime Body was the only one left!

 Behind him, there were still faint flames.

 Ombudsman Angel Flame Heaven was crushed by a single punch from the Martial Dao Prime Body and his Essence Spirit was destroyed, dying on the spot!

 The moment the battle broke out, an Ombudsman Angel died.

 That scene dealt a huge psychological blow to the Emperors of the Heavenly Court and Blessed Heaven World!

 There were only nine Ombudsman Angels in the entire Heavenly Court.

 Right now, in a single exchange, one of them was beaten to death by the Martial Dao Prime Body right under the noses of nearly 300 Emperor experts!

 How domineering was that?!
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 Chapter 3160 - Towering Tree

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 In Tianhuang Hall. 

 When things were getting tense at the side of the Sword World, Ombudsman Angel Blue Heaven had already quickly snapped out of his initial shock and calmed down.

 "Everyone, there's no need to panic."

 Ombudsman Angel Blue Heaven said in a deep voice, "The person in front of us is only a supreme King. There's a huge difference between him and Emperor Desolate Martial of the Sword World."

 "Emperor Desolate Martial is surrounded by more than 300 Emperor experts of the Sword World and can't care about this side at all."

 "The World Lord of Tianhuang World here is only using the power of Emperor Desolate Martial to stall for time!"

 Before long, Ombudsman Angel Blue Heaven saw through Su Zimo's farce.

 At that moment, Emperor Azure Flame gradually reacted and flashed out from behind Ombudsman Angel Blue Heaven. He frowned and glared at Su Zimo who was not far away with a bewildered expression. "In other words, Su Zimo is only putting on a front?"

 "In reality, he's truly only just a major Grotto-heaven King?"

 "That's right."

 Ombudsman Angel Blue Heaven nodded and looked at Su Zimo with a mocking gaze. "If I'm not wrong, you're just trying to stall for time. You're waiting for Emperor Desolate Martial to reinforce Tianhuang World after dealing with the situation at the Sword World."

 "Unfortunately, you underestimated the methods of the Heavenly Court!"

 "You didn't expect the Heavenly Court to split into two groups and attack the Sword World and Tianhuang World at the same time. Even if you have Emperor Desolate Martial as your trump card, you won't be able to do anything and can only save one side at most."

 "You didn't expect me to release this water screen that reflects the Sword World in the Heavenly Court and transmit the situation of the Sword World at the same time."

 Emperor Azure Flame's eyes lit up. "We can attack together with everyone at the side of the Sword World and not give Emperor Desolate Martial a chance to return and reinforce!"

 "That's right."

 Ombudsman Angel Blue Heaven paid attention to the commotion in the Sword World through the water screen in the sky at all times and said indifferently, "Before the battle at the side of the Sword World ends, Tianhuang World will already be gone."

 "Although I don't know the exact relationship between Desolate Martial's two bodies, if we destroy this Green Lotus Body of his, it will definitely cause him considerable damage as well!"

 Right then, in the Sword World on the other side of the water screen, the Martial Dao Prime Body and Ombudsman Angel Flame Heaven had already attacked at the same time!

 A cold glint flashed through Ombudsman Angel Blue Heaven's eyes as he soared into the air and his voice spread to every corner of Tianhuang World. "Everyone, listen to my orders. Kill all living beings in Tianhuang World without exception!"

 The armies of the Light World and more than a hundred other worlds had been guarding the sky above Tianhuang World for a long time and could not hold back any longer with a murderous aura.

 When they heard that order, they charged into Tianhuang World immediately!

 There were billions of troops from more than a hundred worlds led by the Light World.

 However, there were less than 100 million living beings in Tianhuang World combined!

 Furthermore, the people with the strongest combat strength in Tianhuang World such as Su Zimo, Lin Zhan, Feng Cantian and the others were trapped in Tianhuang Hall.

 This was almost a massacre for the cultivators of Tianhuang World.

 Even so, the cultivators of Tianhuang World did not give up!

 Under the mobilization of Yang Ruoxu and Mo Qing, Heaven and Earth Academy had already gathered all the cultivators who could participate in the battle and were prepared to fight.

 Under the orders of Lin Lei and Lin Luo, the Battle Kingdom had already gathered.

 Although most of Snow Wind Ridge were Black Immortals and were almost defenseless in such a battle, they did not give up and were prepared to fight one last time.

 Of course, there were also many cultivators of Tianhuang World who were in a mess and fled in all directions.

 However, Tianhuang World had long been sealed. Even Kings and Emperors could not leave, let alone them!

 …

 In Tianhuang Hall.

 Sensing the situation outside, Lin Zhan, Immortal Queen Ling Long, Feng Cantian and the others had anxious expressions.

 Of course, there was also a huge group of Rakshasas hidden in Tianhuang World.

 As long as the Rakshasas attacked, they should be able to defend against the armies of the Light World and many other worlds for a moment.

 The situation they were facing now was even more dangerous than outside!

 There were more than a hundred Emperor experts in the hall!

 However, there wasn't even a single Emperor on the side of Tianhuang World.

 As long as Ombudsman Angel Blue Heaven gave the order, everyone, including Su Zimo, would be killed instantly!

 The only ones who had a chance of saving Su Zimo might be Emperor North Kun, Emperor South Peng, Dragon Empress Frost and the Flower World Lord.

 The old ape stood out immediately and stood in front of Su Zimo. He looked at Emperor North Kun and the others and said in a deep voice, "Everyone, are you still going to submit to the Heavenly Court at this moment?"

 "As long as we join forces and delay as much as possible, we can naturally resolve this calamity when Emperor Desolate Martial returns from the Sword World!"

 If it was just the old ape alone, he would indeed not have the courage to fight against the Heavenly Court.

 However, when he found out that Emperor Desolate Martial was Su Zimo, the Combat Intent that belonged to the Sanguine Ape lineage reignited in his heart when he stood against the Heavenly Court!

 When Ombudsman Angel Blue Heaven and the other Emperors of the Heavenly Court heard that, they only smiled disdainfully.

 Emperor North Kun and Emperor South Peng were silent.

 Although that was the case, even if the few of them joined forces, how long could they defend?

 In fact, even if the few of them joined forces, they might not be able to defend against Ombudsman Angel Blue Heaven!

 Even if Tianhuang World was backed by Emperor Desolate Martial, he was far away in the Sword World right now. There was no way he could take care of things at this side.

 If they stood out now, it would be equivalent to committing suicide!

 Dragon Empress Frost and the Flower World Lord had troubled expressions.

 Emperor Desolate Martial had once saved the Dragon World and Flower World.

 They all wanted to help Tianhuang World and Su Zimo survive this calamity.

 However, in the current situation, it was useless even if the two of them stood out.

 Just as they were hesitating, Ombudsman Angel Blue Heaven's expression was cold. He had already waved his hand and said indifferently, "Leave no living beings of Tianhuang World in the hall alive! Kill anyone who dares to stop us!"

 Emperor North Kun, Emperor South Peng and the others' hearts skipped a beat.

 The last sentence was clearly meant for the few of them!

 The Light World Lord sneered and his gaze intensified. He glared at Su Zimo immediately and pounced towards him.

 In Tianhuang Hall, more than a hundred Emperor experts attacked at the same time!

 The entire hall could not hold on and swayed!

 Su Zimo was the World Lord of Tianhuang World, the Grade 12 Creation Green Lotus and Emperor Desolate Martial.

 Almost instantly, dozens of Emperor experts charged towards Su Zimo!

 When they saw that, the expressions of Emperor North Kun, Emperor South Peng and the others darkened and they lowered their heads slightly, unable to bear to watch any longer.

 "Roar!"

 The old ape roared and released a perfected world.

 However, under the impact of dozens of Emperor experts, his world swayed and could collapse at any moment as soon as it was formed.

 Even though the old ape stood in front of Su Zimo, he could not protect him!

 Emperor Azure Flame had just been scared half to death by Su Zimo. However, when he saw that, he could not help but laugh. "Desolate Martial, no one can save you today!"

 Suddenly!

 Ombudsman Angel Blue Heaven seemed to have sensed something and his expression changed. He pulled Emperor Azure Flame's figure and retreated rapidly. At the same time, he shouted, "Be careful!"

 Before he could finish his sentence…

 Boom!

 There was an earthshaking bang!

 An incomparably thick and leafy gigantic tree descended from the skies, breaking through the dome of Tianhuang Hall and smashing heavily in the middle of the hall!

 The Light World Lord and the other Emperor experts reacted quickly and retreated immediately.

 However, there were still more than ten Emperor experts who could not dodge in time. They were slightly distracted and the worlds they condensed were shattered as their bodies were smashed into pieces—it was a tragic sight!

 The flesh of this group of Emperor experts was smashed into the ground by the towering tree, mixed with blood and mud!

 More than ten Emperors died on the spot!
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 Chapter 3161 - Tianhuang World Shall Not Fall!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Tianhuang World. 

 Heaven and Earth Academy led by Yang Ruoxu and Mo Qing, the Battle Kingdom led by Lin Lei and Lin Luo, and many sects of various sizes were far inferior to the billions of troops led by the Light World.

 The billions of troops blotted out the sky and many cultivators waved their weapons with excitement in their eyes. Their killing cries shook the skies like locusts passing through.

 In fact, many Tianhuang World cultivators did not even know if they could last a single breath!

 Be it the Painting Immortal or the Chess Immortal…

 In a war of this scale, no one would care who you were.

 Under the engulfment of the torrent of war, lives were like grass and all living beings were ants!

 Lin Lei and Lin Luo stood at the front of the Battle Kingdom army. The siblings looked at each other and could tell that the two of them meant to bid farewell to the other.

 Jun Yu removed the chessboard behind her and placed it horizontally in front of her chest. She raised her head and looked at the overwhelming army charging down from the sky with a calm heart.

 She specialized in chess and had experienced countless extremely dangerous chess games.

 The scene before her was like the many chess games she had faced in the past. At this point, the situation was no longer something that she could change personally.

 Her entire life was a game of chess.

 As for this chess game, it seemed to have come to an end.

 Yang Ruoxu and Fairy Scarlet Rainbow stood side by side with resolute expressions.

 Mo Qing held the Painting Book in her hand and turned to look in the direction of Tianhuang Hall. She lowered her gaze and murmured softly, "What a pity that we'll never see each other again."

 Many cultivators of Tianhuang World did not give up and were prepared for their final ditch effort.

 However, in reality, everyone knew in their hearts that their resistance was like a mantis trying to stop a chariot or a moth flying into a flame. The outcome was already decided!

 Looking at the billions of troops surging over with a murderous aura, the hearts of all living beings in Tianhuang World were enveloped by a thick haze that suffocated them!

 It was asphyxiating!

 They were unwilling!

 They were enraged!

 In the end, they were left with nothing but endless despair!

 Boom!

 Right then, an earthshaking bang sounded from the skies!

 Be it the living beings of Tianhuang World or the billions of troops of the Light World, they looked over instinctively.

 The firmaments shattered and were filled with cracks.

 The barrier set up by Ombudsman Angel Blue Heaven and the other Emperors of the Heavenly Court to seal Tianhuang World had already shattered!

 Right in front of countless gazes, a towering tree with lush leaves descended from the skies and smashed towards Tianhuang Hall with an unstoppable aura!

 Initially, there were many cultivators and living beings from various worlds beneath the towering tree.

 However, wherever the towering tree passed, any cultivator, be it Perfected Spirits or Kings of the God race, were all smashed into blood mists!

 The branches of the towering tree whipped many cultivators and flesh splattered everywhere!

 Instantly, countless living beings died under the towering tree!

 The sky above Tianhuang World was originally covered by the billions of troops and the sky could barely be seen.

 However, when the towering tree descended, a gigantic hole was created!

 The starlight that filled the sky shone through the huge hole and landed on Tianhuang World once more, dispelling the haze in the hearts of all living beings of Tianhuang!

 "What, what, what is this?"

 Someone's eyes widened in shock and he murmured instinctively.

 "This towering tree looks familiar. It seems to be…"

 "Builder Tree! The Builder Tree of the Heavenly World!"

 "Heavens, the Builder Tree of the Heavenly World was uprooted!"

 Exclamations sounded from the crowd.

 Thousands of thick and strong roots grew at the bottom of the towering tree. They were even carrying a large amount of soil. It was obvious that someone had pulled the Builder Tree out and brought it to Tianhuang World!

 Even the billions of troops on the Light World's side were shocked, let alone the living beings of Tianhuang World. The crowd was in chaos and panic, not knowing what had happened!

 The next moment, a blood-colored figure appeared in the firmaments and looked down at the world. Accompanied by billions of starlight, it descended slowly.

 The Builder Tree opened a path and endless starlight enveloped it!

 That scene was way too shocking.

 The billions of troops of the Light World felt a tremendous pressure and their hearts trembled. They almost knelt on the ground and worshiped!

 This was an extremely beautiful woman.

 She had black hair, a blood-colored robe and an indifferent expression.

 The woman's gaze shifted and she looked down on everything, as though she was the ruler of the world and subdued all living beings!

 Although there were billions of troops in the Light World and more than a hundred other worlds, they were suppressed by the aura of the blood-robed woman and did not dare to move!

 The world and all living beings were silent!

 All living beings of Tianhuang World looked up at the blood-colored figure as well.

 "This is…"

 Lin Lei and Lin Luo were shocked.

 Their mother was already a rare expert among women. She had a peerless bearing and was powerful. However, she seemed to pale in comparison to this blood-robed woman.

 Yang Ruoxu, Mo Qing, Jun Yu, Xia Qingying… Many cultivators of Tianhuang World looked at the blood-robed woman and only had one thought in their minds.

 How could there be such a woman in the world?!

 "D-Demon Empress Blood Butterfly!"

 Right then, the Ice Butterfly that was on Mo Qing's shoulder suddenly danced with an excited expression. It was extremely excited and there was even a hint of tears in its voice as it shouted, "It's Demon Empress Blood Butterfly of our Butterfly race!"

 It was her!

 The legendary Demon Empress Blood Butterfly!

 The Dao Companion of Emperor Desolate Martial!

 Many cultivators were shocked!

 "That's why…"

 When Mo Qing looked at that figure, she could not even bring herself to compare.

 She only thought to herself, "This is probably the only woman who's worthy of being with Emperor Desolate Martial. They're truly a match made in heaven."

 No matter who it was, regardless of gender, they would involuntarily feel inferior in front of Demon Empress Blood Butterfly.

 Under the shocked, worshipful and excited gazes of everyone in Tianhuang World, gigantic immortal boats flew out from behind Demon Empress Blood Butterfly.

 On the bow of the boats stood Demon Emperors—Demon Empress Nine Tails, Demon Emperor Divine Elephant, Demon Emperor Bai Ze…

 The demonic qi on the immortal boats was torrential!

 The demon army of the Great Wilderness World had arrived!

 Die Yue raised her fair hand and waved her blood-colored robe sleeve, spitting out a single word gently, "Kill!"

 "Roar!"

 Many Demon Kings and Perfected Spirits roared and led the army of the Great Wilderness into the billions of troops of the Light World!

 All the demons roared and all the beasts charged!

 The army on the Light World's side was scattered and flustered!

 "Cultivators of Tianhuang World, there's hope for Tianhuang World. Let's kill our way back together!"

 Lin Lei stood in midair with an excited expression and raised his arms, shouting.

 In Heaven and Earth Academy, Yang Ruoxu also wielded his sword and charged at the front, shouting, "Fellow Daoists, don't give up. The World Lord's Dao Companion has come to save us. Tianhuang World shall not fall!"

 When everyone in Tianhuang World heard that, their morale was boosted and their blood boiled!

 The World Lord's Dao Companion, Demon Empress Blood Butterfly, was here!

 There was still hope for Tianhuang World!

 The outcome of this battle had yet to be decided!

 "Fight, fight, fight!"

 In despair, hope reignited for all living beings in Tianhuang World. They roared loudly and were no longer afraid or escaping as they released a shocking will.

 At the same time, hundreds of millions of figures flew out from a corner of Tianhuang World. Like phantoms, they wielded dual sabers and had flesh wings on their backs. They charged into the crowd of the Light World army and killed wantonly!

 The Rakshasa race had descended!

 Tianhuang World shall not fall!
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 Chapter 3162 - Nothing Much

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 In Tianhuang Hall. 

 Everyone was shocked and their expressions changed when they looked at the towering tree that descended from the skies!

 Was this the Builder Tree of the Heavenly World?

 Who uprooted the Builder Tree of the Heavenly World?

 Furthermore, it was tossed into Tianhuang Hall, smashing more than ten Emperor experts to death!

 How powerful was that toss?

 Even the worlds of the ten-odd Emperor experts could not defend against it and collapsed instantly. Their bodies shattered and they were suppressed under the Builder Tree!

 A blank area appeared around Su Zimo once more.

 Thousands of thick roots of the Builder Tree whipped down but did not injure Su Zimo at all.

 Outside the hall, the sounds of killing shook the heavens and the situation had already changed.

 Immediately after, Die Yue, who was dressed in a blood-colored robe, descended from the skies through the large blood mist and arrived beside Su Zimo.

 When everyone from Tianhuang saw who it was, they were energized.

 Demon Empress Blood Butterfly of the Great Wilderness World!

 Everyone gradually realized that Demon Empress Blood Butterfly was probably the only one who could possess such methods.

 Emperor North Kun, Emperor South Peng, Dragon Empress Frost and the others heaved a sigh of relief as well.

 Although they did not dare to become enemies with the Heavenly Court, deep down, they did not want Tianhuang World to be destroyed just like that.

 When they saw Die Yue appear, they realized that there would probably be another variable in today's battle.

 However, Die Yue was severely injured in the battle in the Great Wilderness back then. It was unknown if she had recovered yet.

 Even if she had recovered, it was unknown if she could defend against more than a hundred Emperor experts.

 After all, the situation today was even worse than the battle in the Great Wilderness back then!

 There were 50 Emperor experts from the Heavenly Court alone.

 Furthermore, there was the Ombudsman Angel who was known as the number one combatant in Blue Heaven presiding over the situation.

 When he saw Die Yue arrive, Su Zimo's heart lightened and he asked with a smile, "What's with the commotion?"

 He had not expected Die Yue to uproot the Builder Tree and bring it to Tianhuang World.

 Furthermore, they had already gained the upper hand before she even appeared!

 Die Yue said, "Initially, I could have arrived earlier. However, when I passed by the Heavenly World, I saw the lifeforce of the Builder Tree depleting. If it remained in the Heavenly World, it probably wouldn't be able to live for long."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body and Die Yue left at the same time. In comparison, Die Yue had indeed arrived a little late. It turned out that she had been delayed in the Heavenly World for a moment.

 Furthermore, Su Zimo noticed that some of the branches and leaves on the Builder Tree had withered and were surrounded by the aura of death.

 Was it related to Heaven Burial?

 Su Zimo frowned slightly.

 "Initially, I didn't pay any attention to it. However, the Builder Tree had long gained sentience and asked me for help. Therefore, I uprooted it and brought it to Tianhuang World."

 Die Yue said, "Tianhuang World has just been established. Take this Builder Tree as a gift for Tianhuang World."

 Die Yue said those words nonchalantly but everyone present was secretly speechless.

 Emperor North Kun, Emperor South Peng and the World Lords winced when they heard that.

 Demon Empress Blood Butterfly caused such a huge ruckus the moment she appeared. She casually uprooted the Builder Tree of the Heavenly World as a gift!

 Upon hearing Die Yue's words, the Builder Tree quivered slightly and the remaining emerald leaves swayed as well, releasing emotions of gratitude and joy.

 The Builder Tree had already treated Tianhuang World as its home!

 In that short period of time, the tens of thousands of thick roots had already burrowed deeper into the ground and taken root here!

 The Builder Tree was the most sensitive to Heaven and Earth Essence Qi. The environment here was clearly much better than the Heavenly World!

 Lin Zhan, Feng Cantian and the others exchanged glances and were secretly delighted.

 Although Tianhuang World had the four spirit roots of the Ashoka Tree, Immortal Willow, Seven Treasures Wondrous Tree and Immortal Peach Tree, they mainly relied on Su Zimo's Grade 12 Creation Green Lotus.

 Once Su Zimo left, the cultivation environment of Tianhuang World would deteriorate.

 Now that they had the Builder Tree to preside over Tianhuang World, even if Su Zimo left, it would not affect Tianhuang World much.

 Of course, that was secondary.

 To Tianhuang World, the most important thing was to survive the current calamity!

 Demon Empress Nine Tails, Demon Emperor Divine Elephant and Demon Emperor Bai Ze followed Demon Empress Blood Butterfly into the hall.

 More than ten Emperors of the Rakshasa race flew in from outside.

 However, these Rakshasas had only just entered the Emperor realm and could not play a key role in the Emperor Battle.

 When Emperor Azure Flame saw Die Yue, his eyes flashed coldly.

 Unlike Emperor Desolate Martial, he did not have much fear towards Die Yue.

 When he saw Die Yue descend and converse casually with Su Zimo in front of everyone, jealousy rose in his eyes and his expression darkened.

 "Blood Butterfly, without Desolate Martial's help, you won't be able to save Tianhuang World!"

 Emperor Azure Flame's gaze was cold as he said slowly, "The Ombudsman Angel alone can deal with you!"

 The moment he said that, the battle of the Sword World suddenly paused for a moment, as though something major had happened!

 Everyone looked up instinctively.

 Through the water screen, Emperor Desolate Martial stood in a pool of blood and flames. Ombudsman Angel Flame Heaven, who was originally fighting him, had already been destroyed in body and spirit without a corpse left!

 Hiss!

 Even though they were not in the battlefield of the Sword World, this scene still sent a chill down the spines of many Emperors of the Heavenly Court.

 Those two had just exchanged blows a moment ago.

 Just before Die Yue arrived, they saw the Martial Dao Prime Body punch out and Ombudsman Angel Flame Heaven met it.

 In the blink of an eye, Ombudsman Angel Flame Heaven was already dead!

 There were only nine Ombudsman Angels in the entire Heavenly Court.

 The moment the battle broke out, one of them was already dead!

 Die Yue retracted her gaze and said indifferently, "This Ombudsman Angel is nothing much."

 Ombudsman Angel Blue Heaven had an ugly expression.

 He tore a few messenger talismans secretly and they transformed into streaks of light that entered the void, disappearing.

 The situation was not right. He had to get the remaining Ombudsman Angels and Emperor experts of the five heavens to reinforce him in advance!

 "So, you're Demon Empress Blood Butterfly. Let me test your capabilities!"

 Ombudsman Angel Blue Heaven shouted, "Kill!"

 "Grr!"

 An earthshaking Dragon Roar burst forth from the mouth of Ombudsman Angel Blue Heaven. His blood qi surged and he transformed, wanting to revert to his true form.

 Emperor Azure Flame's body was massive and he was also prepared to summon his true form to fight Die Yue without holding back.

 Swoosh!

 Suddenly!

 Their vision blurred and blood shadows flashed.

 Die Yue had already closed in and her blood qi surged as the Bloodline Phenomenon appeared behind her.

 The pupils on the wings of the blood-colored butterfly locked onto the two of them.

 At the same time, Die Yue attacked and her fair palm enveloped the skies, slapping towards the heads of the two of them!

 The pupils on the pair of blood wings seemed to contain an extremely powerful Dharmic Dao that could vaguely suppress the bloodlines of Ombudsman Angel Blue Heaven and Emperor Azure Flame.

 As for Die Yue's palm, although it looked weak and fair, it contained an extremely terrifying power. Even Ombudsman Angel Blue Heaven could smell a hint of death!

 She was actually so strong?

 Ombudsman Angel Blue Heaven was shocked. Before he could revert to his true form, he extended his palm to defend.

 Bang! Bang!

 The two sides clashed head-on. Ombudsman Angel Blue Heaven and Emperor Azure Flame shuddered and their bones creaked. Their teeth ached and they almost fell off from the shock!

 Emperor Azure Flame's face was pale with fear.

 Die Yue's combat strength was clearly much higher than during the battle in the Great Wilderness!

 Before the two of them could catch their breaths, Die Yue pounced on them once more.

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 The three of them fought consecutively and Ombudsman Angel Blue Heaven and Emperor Azure Flame retreated step by step. Under Die Yue's suppression, they could not even revert to their true forms!
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 Chapter 3163 - Taboo Technique Battle

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Boom! Boom! Boom! 

 The other Emperors of the Heavenly Court, the Light World Lord and other Emperor experts supported their worlds and surrounded Die Yue.

 Among the Emperors, Ombudsman Angel Blue Heaven and Emperor Azure Flame were the strongest.

 If either of them were killed by Die Yue like what happened to Ombudsman Angel Flame Heaven in the Sword World, it would be extremely disadvantageous for the Heavenly Court!

 "Roar!"

 Emperor Azure Flame roared. Although his body had not completely transformed, there was a malicious Dragon head that opened its massive mouth and spat out a terrifying Dragon Breath that surged in Die Yue's direction!

 The Dragon Breath was mixed with an extremely terrifying green flame that touched the threshold of the Dao.

 A taboo technique was released!

 If they were to continue being suppressed by Die Yue, the two of them would be beaten to death before they could even transform into their true forms!

 Ombudsman Angel Blue Heaven's gaze intensified as he channeled his Essence Spirit and released a taboo technique as well.

 The firmaments split open and an incomparably old Dragon claw appeared, slapping towards Die Yue as though it came from the end of the long river of time!

 The bloodline aura emitted by the Dragon claw could suppress living beings of the ten thousand races!

 Even the Blood Butterfly phenomenon behind Die Yue flickered, as though it could be destroyed at any moment!

 "Judgment!"

 Golden blood qi surged in the Light World Lord's body and a Bloodline Phenomenon appeared behind him. An ancient pyramid appeared with countless living beings kneeling below.

 The Light World Lord stood at the top of the pyramid. White power flew out continuously from the heads of many living beings and gathered on the Light World Lord!

 The Light World Lord clenched his fists in front of him. The white power converged continuously and a dazzling sword rapidly condensed in his palms!

 Swoosh!

 The Light World Lord waved his hand.

 The gigantic sword was incomparably divine, as though it could sever all Dharmic Daos!

 It was a taboo technique of the God race, Judgment!

 The moment the battle between the two sides broke out, it was pushed to its limits rapidly and many taboo techniques were released without reservation!

 There was no way Die Yue could ignore such attacks.

 As such, she could no longer maintain her powerful attacks and suppress Ombudsman Angel Blue Heaven and Emperor Azure Flame.

 Die Yue's figure suddenly vanished.

 Suddenly, two strange crimson moons appeared in the sky.

 Under the illumination of the two crimson moons, a gigantic butterfly appeared faintly and looked down at the world, its wings trembling slightly.

 Phew!

 With just a slight flap, an endless storm rose on the battlefield and swept in all directions, destroying all lifeforce in an unstoppable manner!

 Die Yue's taboo technique, Blood Moon Storm!

 The green flames spewed out by Emperor Azure Flame were almost extinguished by the storm and the Dragon Breath was about to dissipate.

 Shocking wounds appeared on the old Dragon claw that descended from midair.

 Although the Dragon claw was still slapping down, its strength was depleting rapidly!

 Before the Judgment Sword released by the Light World Lord could slash Die Yue, it was torn apart by the blood-colored storm!

 Not only that, the pyramid beneath the Light World Lord collapsed as the storm swept!

 "Ah!"

 The Light World Lord cried out tragically as countless wounds appeared on his divine body. Golden blood splattered all over the battlefield and he was covered in injuries!

 Emperor Azure Flame and Ombudsman Angel Blue Heaven seized the opportunity to revert to their true forms hurriedly. Their auras increased exponentially and the power in their bodies rose continuously!

 Boom! Boom!

 The two of them propped up their worlds and combined the power of two taboo techniques to defend against Die Yue's terrifying taboo technique!

 As for the Light World Lord, he was already deep in the storm. Be it a world or his physique and bloodline, he could not compare to Ombudsman Angel Blue Heaven and Emperor Azure Flame.

 Between peak Emperors, there was no distinct division of cultivation realms. As such, the difference in combat strength between peak Emperors could be extremely huge!

 If the Light World Lord withdrew from the center of the battlefield immediately after releasing his taboo technique, he might have been able to survive.

 But now, by the time he realized the situation was bad, it was already too late!

 His understanding of Die Yue was still stuck in the past when he witnessed the battle of the Great Wilderness.

 However, in the past hundred years, Die Yue had already risen to another level.

 Although she did not become a Great Emperor, if the situation of the battle of the Great Wilderness repeated itself, she stood a fighting chance even without the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 Back then, when Die Yue released the Blood Moon Storm, she could not withstand the power of the taboo technique and her body would suffer ripping.

 But now, in the center of the blood-colored storm, Die Yue was extremely calm and completely unharmed!

 Phew!

 The storm howled. Right in front of everyone, the flesh of the Light World Lord was being torn apart by the blood-colored storm and stripped from his body continuously!

 In the blink of an eye, only a golden skeleton was left of the Light World Lord. He stood on the spot, his eyes flickering with fear.

 Bang!

 The next moment, the Light World Lord's skeleton was also blown away by the blood-colored storm.

 The faint light in his eyes was completely extinguished!

 The Light World Lord was dead!

 The aftershock of the collision of the taboo techniques did not stop there.

 The ten-odd Emperor experts who could not escape in time earlier on were swept into the storm of the collision of the taboo techniques and died here as well!

 Although Ombudsman Angel Blue Heaven and Emperor Azure Flame escaped Die Yue's suppression and transformed into their true forms, they paid a considerable price.

 The Light World Lord along with ten-odd Emperor experts were dead.

 Of course, almost all the Emperor experts who died came from the Light World and other worlds.

 In their eyes, Emperors of the medium chiliocosm were merely ants.

 No matter how many casualties there were, they would not care.

 After Ombudsman Angel Blue Heaven and Emperor Azure Flame transformed into their true forms, their combat strength was unleashed to the limits. Leading the remaining Emperor experts, they finally stabilized the situation temporarily and defended against Die Yue's attacks.

 The old ape, Demon Empress Nine Tails, Demon Emperor Divine Elephant, Demon Emperor Bai Ze and a group of Rakshasa Emperors joined the battle one after another and tried their best to help Die Yue stall some Emperor experts.

 The old ape alone took on three peak Emperor experts!

 Even so, the number of Emperors surrounding Die Yue remained at about a hundred.

 Ombudsman Angel Blue Heaven unleashed his full strength and revealed his peak combat strength. Indeed, he was worthy of being the number one person below the Great Emperor realm in Blue Heaven!

 He was the only one who could fight Die Yue head-on.

 With Ombudsman Angel Blue Heaven resisting more than half of Die Yue's attacks and strength, coupled with Emperor Azure Flame and more than a hundred Emperor experts, Die Yue could not gain any advantage for the time being.

 The other Emperor experts had seen Die Yue's methods and were even more careful and tense.

 When they saw that the situation was bad, they would retreat immediately.

 With Ombudsman Angel Blue Heaven and Emperor Azure Flame diverting most of Die Yue's attention, it would be extremely difficult for her to succeed in killing the surrounding Emperor experts.

 "North Kun, South Peng, what are you waiting for?!"

 As the old ape battled, he roared at Emperor North Kun, Emperor South Peng and the others who were watching from the sidelines, "Why are you guys still hesitating at this moment?!"

 If Emperor North Kun, Emperor South Peng, Dragon Empress Frost and the Flower World Lord were willing to take action and stand on the side of Tianhuang World, they could help Die Yue take away some Emperor experts.

 Perhaps that slight change would affect the final direction of the battle and break the balance if the pressure on Die Yue lessened!
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 Chapter 3164 - Hell Army

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Before Emperor North Kun and the others could speak, Ombudsman Angel Blue Heaven sneered. As he fought against Die Yue, he said coldly, "You guys had better think carefully about the consequences of going against the Heavenly Court!"

 Emperor North Kun and the other three World Lords frowned with troubled expressions.

 It was not that they could not differentiate between right and wrong and did not want to help Tianhuang World.

 It was because they really did not dare to take the risk!

 Once they chose to help Tianhuang World, it meant that they would stand against the Heavenly Court!

 For the past few eras, who among the factions that went against the Heavenly Court had a good ending?

 Some of them had clansmen who were imprisoned in the Sin Grounds forever and could not see the light of day, suffering a fate worse than death.

 Some worlds were even completely erased from the medium chiliocosm. Occasionally, when they were mentioned, they would be despised by everyone!

 Throughout history, there had been an endless number of people who dared to challenge the Heavenly Court, including a few ancient Great Emperors.

 Yet, what happened in the end?

 Which of them met with good endings?

 Although Emperor Desolate Martial was strong, he had yet to become a Great Emperor.

 For several eras, even Great Emperor experts died one after another and even bore the infamy of being called Sin Spirits. How much of a wave could a mere Emperor Desolate Martial cause?

 Right now, Emperor Desolate Martial looked domineering and invincible. However, the true masters of the Heavenly Court had yet to attack.

 Once the Great Emperors of the Heavenly Court attacked, no one in the medium chiliocosm could defend!

 Time and again, the Heaven Conquest Battles ended in failure.

 Every failure would bring immense pain to the living beings of the ten thousand races of the medium chiliocosm and they would need countless time to recover from it!

 Emperor North Kun and Emperor South Peng lowered their heads silently, not daring to meet the old ape's gaze.

 They could not bear this responsibility.

 Once they chose to resist the Heavenly Court, the newly born Kun Peng World might be destroyed!

 Dragon Empress Frost remained silent.

 She was the Dragon World Lord and bore the hope of reviving the Dragon race.

 Once they stood opposite the Heavenly Court, the Dragon race would probably not even be able to survive this generation, let alone revive!

 However, if not for Emperor Desolate Martial back then, the Dragon race would have been destroyed and even she would not have survived until now!

 This was an extremely difficult choice for her.

 On the one hand, it meant the destruction of the Dragon race.

 On the other hand, it meant morality and kindness!

 Finally, Dragon Empress Frost paused heavily on the Dragon Head Cane in her hand and said in a deep voice, "I'll give up my life to fight the Heavenly Court!"

 "I only hope that no matter what happens in the future of the Dragon World, my clansmen won't hate me."

 At that moment, Dragon Empress Frost stood out with the intention of dying.

 …

 Sword World.

 At the beginning of the Emperor Battle, the Martial Dao Prime Body withstood the attacks of nearly 300 Emperors and killed an Ombudsman Angel domineeringly, instantly changing the situation!

 The remaining two Ombudsman Angels and two young masters of the Heavenly Court could not defend against the Martial Dao Prime Body even with their full strength.

 Right from the beginning, the Martial Dao Prime Body did not even release his world. He merely circulated his blood qi and pushed forward with his physique and bloodline!

 Apart from the two Ombudsman Angels, the other Emperor experts, including peak Emperors with perfected worlds, could not withstand a single punch from the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 No divine weapon, secret skill or immortal art could defend against a single punch from the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 He was absolutely unstoppable!

 Wherever the Martial Dao Prime Body went, everyone fell!

 The taboo techniques released by the two young masters of the Heavenly Court, Emperor Bai Yu and Emperor Xuan Sen, were destroyed by two casual punches from the Martial Dao Prime Body without causing any ripples!

 The expressions of the two young masters of the Heavenly Court changed in shock and they were almost scared out of their wits!

 Emperor Desolate Martial was clearly much stronger and more terrifying than during the battle in the Great Wilderness!

 They had never seen such methods before.

 Those were taboo techniques!

 However, they were destroyed by Emperor Desolate Martial with two casual punches!

 The two taboo techniques could not stop the Martial Dao Prime Body for a moment. Seeing that the latter had already closed in, the two young masters of the Heavenly Court could not escape in time.

 If not for the two Ombudsman Angels arriving in time to save them, Emperor Bai Yu and Emperor Xuan Sen would have been beaten to death by the Martial Dao Prime Body in a single exchange!

 Although the two Ombudsman Angels managed to save the two young masters of the Heavenly Court, they did not have it good either. Their worlds were on the verge of collapse from the two punches of the Martial Dao Prime Body and were filled with cracks.

 A tremendous force passed through the cracks of their worlds and surged into their bodies. The two Ombudsman Angels vomited blood from the beating. All they could do was drag Emperor Bai Yu and Emperor Xuan Sen into the crowd to avoid further attacks.

 They could not fight!

 They could not fight at all!

 The two Ombudsman Angels' faces were pale.

 They prided themselves as the strongest experts below the Great Emperor realm. However, in front of the Martial Dao Prime Body, they would probably not even be able to withstand three punches before being hammered to death on the spot!

 Thankfully, they had long sent a message to inform the other Ombudsman Angels of the Heavenly Court to come down and provide support immediately.

 If the few of them joined forces, they might be able to stall Emperor Desolate Martial.

 "Go and kill those people from the Sword World! Don't bother attacking him. It's useless!"

 Ombudsman Angel Advent Heaven roared and reminded the other Emperor experts to spread out and start a massacre of the Sword World.

 No matter how strong Emperor Desolate Martial was, there was no way he could take care of everyone.

 That was the best way to stall for time and divert Emperor Desolate Martial's attention!

 It had to be said that Ombudsman Angel Advent Heaven's change of move was quite timely.

 If they, the Emperor experts, continued to gather and wanted to fight the Martial Dao Prime Body, they would probably be crushed and become corpses beneath the feet of the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 In just a short period of time, the number of Emperor experts decreased rapidly.

 There were less than 200 of them!

 Half of the six Blessed Heaven World Lords were killed by two punches from the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 Right now, the Emperor experts scattered everywhere and charged into the mainland of the Sword World to start a massacre.

 Not only would it cause considerable damage to the cultivators of the Sword World, it would also take a lot of time for the Martial Dao Prime Body to pursue them one by one.

 The Emperor experts were not the only ones. The cultivators of the super large worlds such as the Stone World, Heavenly Eye World and Golden Crow World were also in a frenzy.

 When the Martial Dao Prime Body sensed that, his expression was cold as he said slowly, "You guys must be tired of living!"

 The moment he said that, ten ancient and thick Hell Gates appeared behind the Martial Dao Prime Body. The gigantic gates stood in the starry skies and emitted a shuddering aura!

 Wails of ghosts and spirits sounded from every gate.

 Before many cultivators could react, figures charged out of the nine Hell Gates densely like carps crossing a river and charged into the crowd to start a massacre!

 These living beings came from the Nine Hells and were bloodthirsty and ferocious. They were filled with the aura of the Netherworld and were true living beings of Hell!

 "Apart from sword cultivators, kill everyone else!"

 The voice of the Martial Dao Prime Body was extremely cold.

 Initially, he did not intend to use the Hell Army at this moment.

 He had prepared this Hell Army for the Heavenly Court.

 Apart from the Heavenly Court and Blessed Heaven World, there were also worlds from the medium chiliocosm such as the Heavenly Eye World, the Stone World and the Golden Crow World.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body held back at the start and did not intend to start a massacre against these worlds.

 However, the living beings of these worlds did not show any mercy to the Sword World cultivators and were bent on killing them!

 When he saw that, the Martial Dao Prime Body no longer held back. He opened the Hell Gates and released the bloodthirsty army!
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 Chapter 3165 - Interception

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 This group of living beings from Hell had a natural hatred and disgust for cultivators of the medium chiliocosm.

 Fortunately, in this generation, the Martial Dao Prime Body held down Hell. With the help of Consort Yu, he subdued and tamed this ferocious and bloodthirsty Hell Army.

 Otherwise, if such a Hell Army suddenly descended and was completely uncontrollable, it would be a huge disaster for the medium chiliocosm!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had secretly brought living beings of Hell who had a chance of entering the Emperor realm like Hell Lord Bitter Springs to the Great Wilderness World through the Hell Gates.

 After all, the Hell World was comparable to the medium chiliocosm with many experts.

 It was only because the Hell World was incomplete that these living beings of Hell were suppressed and could not advance to the Emperor realm for a long time.

 With the complete Heaven and Earth and Dharmic Dao of the medium chiliocosm, more than a hundred living beings of Hell advanced to the Emperor realm.

 Such a Hell Army had been holding back in the dark and sinister Hell World for countless years. Now that they had descended into the medium chiliocosm, they released shocking combat strength!

 The living beings of Hell were fearless and excited to the extreme. They charged into the crowd and started a massacre.

 The battlefield was in chaos.

 The cultivator armies of the Heavenly Eye World, Stone World, Golden Crow World and other super large worlds were scattered into chaos by the Hell Army.

 As a result, many Sword World cultivators could catch a breather.

 Without anything to worry about, the Martial Dao Prime Body hunted down the Emperor experts of the Heavenly Court and Blessed Heaven World once more. With a single step, he could cross the endless starry skies and shuttle through the battlefield casually.

 No Emperor expert could defend against the attacks of the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body arrived in front of the other party and casually punched out, killing an Emperor expert!

 The number of Emperors on the battlefield decreased rapidly!

 The World Lords of the Heavenly Eye World, Stone World and Golden Crow World had pale expressions. They already had the intention to retreat and were trembling.

 If this continued, the Emperor experts they brought would probably die here before the Sword World was destroyed!

 The two Ombudsman Angels' faces were livid as well with bewildered expressions.

 The situation was not good!

 According to Emperor Bai Yu and Emperor Azure Flame's previous description, the few of them Ombudsman Angels should be enough to deal with Emperor Desolate Martial.

 However, in just a hundred-odd years, the combat strength of Emperor Desolate Martial was much stronger than what the three young masters of the Heavenly Court had described!

 Boom!

 Right then, a loud bang sounded from the firmaments.

 Thereafter, a gigantic crack opened in the firmaments and a shuddering might emitted from it. Immortal voices sounded faintly and the Essence Qi was rich!

 Five figures appeared and stood in midair, looking down at the battlefield of the Sword World with cold expressions.

 On the waists of the five figures hung badges unique to the Heavenly Court with the words Power, Autumn, Nether, Vermilion and Illumination written on them.

 The five Ombudsman Angels of Power Heaven, Autumn Heaven, Nether Heaven, Vermilion Heaven and Illumination Heaven rushed over immediately without even gathering forces after receiving the cry for help from the medium chiliocosm!

 On the battlefield, the two Ombudsman Angels hiding in the crowd with the two young masters of the Heavenly Court made use of Great Emperor Weapons and the chaotic battlefield to hide their tracks and avoid the pursuit of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 When they saw this, the two Ombudsman Angels finally heaved a sigh of relief.

 If the seven Ombudsman Angels joined forces, even if they could not kill Emperor Desolate Martial, they could try their best to hold him back and wait for the reinforcements of the Heavenly Court Army!

 However, Ombudsman Angel Advent Heaven suddenly realized that the figure of the Martial Dao Prime Body had vanished.

 Ombudsman Angel Advent Heaven was alarmed. He looked around but could not find any traces of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 "Watch out!"

 As though he had thought of something, he suddenly turned his head and looked at the five Ombudsman Angels descending from the firmaments, reminding loudly.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body would definitely target the five Ombudsman Angels who had arrived later!

 The five Ombudsman Angels who had just descended knew almost nothing about Emperor Desolate Martial.

 They had only heard that the four young masters of the Heavenly Court had suffered a huge loss in the medium chiliocosm and did not know how powerful their opponent was!

 Furthermore, almost no one below the Great Emperor realm could threaten them all these years.

 Even the powerful Emperors under the Fiend Lord and Ghost Mother could not gain any advantage against them.

 Under that psychological influence, they would definitely be severely injured if they were targeted by the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 Indeed!

 The moment Ombudsman Angel Advent Heaven's warning sounded, the Martial Dao Prime Body had already descended in front of Ombudsman Angel Nether Heaven!

 His blood qi rumbled and it was as though countless flames burned in his body. He raised his hand and punched, like a volcano erupting, incinerating everything!

 Each time these Ombudsman Angels descended into the medium chiliocosm, all the Emperor experts had to bow their heads obediently.

 Ombudsman Angel Nether Heaven had never seen such a situation before.

 Before he even stabilized his standing, a purple-robed man had already closed in and threw such a terrifying punch at him!

 Against that punch, all his methods seemed to be worthless.

 Before his Bloodline Phenomenon could condense, it was burned into nothingness by the high temperature released by the punch!

 Before his world could take form, it was torn to pieces by the Dharmic Dao vortex surrounding the fist!

 "This person's combat strength is probably comparable to a Great Emperor!"

 That thought flashed through the mind of Ombudsman Angel Nether Heaven.

 The next moment, his vision darkened and he lost consciousness.

 Right in front of everyone, the moment the five Ombudsman Angels descended, one was killed by a single punch from the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 The remaining four Ombudsman Angels' expressions changed in shock. Without any time to think, they transformed into their true forms and condensed their worlds. They summoned their Great Emperor Weapons to circle around themselves.

 However, the figure of the Martial Dao Prime Body vanished once more.

 There was no chance for the four Ombudsman Angels to join forces to attack!

 On the battlefield of the Sword World, when Ombudsman Angel Advent Heaven saw Ombudsman Angel Nether Heaven die and the Martial Dao Prime Body disappear once more, a layer of haze suddenly shrouded his heart!

 A strong sense of danger descended suddenly!

 "This is bad!"

 Ombudsman Angel Advent Heaven's scalp tingled and his heart sank.

 He brought Emperor Bai Yu and hid in the crowd under the cover of his Great Emperor Weapon, making it difficult for the Martial Dao Prime Body to notice.

 However, his shout earlier on was equivalent to exposing himself!

 Boom!

 A tremendous scorching power surged over.

 In the pupils of Ombudsman Angel Advent Heaven, a fist was rapidly approaching, growing larger and larger until it filled his vision!

 A powerful suction force pulled him and Emperor Bai Yu closer and closer to the fist.

 It was unavoidable!

 "Roar!"

 Ombudsman Angel Advent Heaven and Emperor Bai Yu roared at the same time and circulated their blood qi to the limit.

 Ombudsman Angel Advent Heaven released another taboo technique and punched towards the fist of the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 Boom!

 Ombudsman Angel Advent Heaven and Emperor Bai Yu shuddered when they met the fist of the Martial Dao Prime Body and coughed out another mouthful of blood.

 That punch was majestic and firm, heavier than a thousand tons—it was unstoppable!

 The armor on Ombudsman Angel Advent Heaven's body was torn apart by that punch and fell off.

 He was already covered in injuries. His flesh and skin were torn and blood dyed his snow-white hair red.

 Emperor Bai Yu coughed out large mouthfuls of blood as well with a dim gaze.

 Before the two of them could catch their breaths, the second punch arrived.

 It was even more ferocious and suffocating than the previous punch. It carried the aura of death and endless might as it enveloped down with a majestic power!
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 Chapter 3166 - Great Emperor!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 In a corner of the vast starry skies of the medium chiliocosm.

 A white-browed old man sat hunched on a blank tombstone and looked in the direction of the Sword World Battlefield, muttering, "The commotion this time round is way too huge. Those few of the Heavenly Court will probably be alarmed."

 On the other end of the starry skies, a thin little girl stood in the air and looked at the Sword World as well. Suddenly, she asked, "If those few people attack, should we help?"

 The two of them were billions of kilometers apart in the starry skies, but it was as though there was no obstruction. They spoke casually as though they were right beside one another.

 In the darkness of another patch of starry skies, a figure slowly appeared like an old woman holding a walking stick. She said slowly, "If we attack and fight against the Heavenly Court, that will mark the beginning of the Heaven Conquest Battle."

 "There isn't a Great Emperor in the medium chiliocosm yet. It's not the right time for the Heaven Conquest Battle. Furthermore, Feng Du has yet to take the final step as well."

 The white-browed old man did not say anything, as though he agreed with the old woman.

 The little girl's gaze shifted in the direction of the Heavenly World and she narrowed her eyes. Her voice was cold. "He has gone overboard!"

 "He's only doing it for the sake of the Heaven Conquest Battle. It's also to help us return to the major chiliocosm."

 The old woman said indifferently.

 The little girl fell silent, but her expression was still cold.

 …

 On the Sword World battlefield.

 The second punch of the Martial Dao Prime Body descended and enveloped Ombudsman Angel Advent Heaven and Emperor Bai Yu!

 Boom!

 There was a loud bang!

 Finally, Ombudsman Angel Advent Heaven could not hold on any longer. His body reached its limits and he was blasted apart with a single punch, his Essence Spirit destroyed!

 At the last critical moment, Emperor Bai Yu tore a talisman.

 The talisman released a shocking killing intent and countless Dharmic Dao runes enveloped Emperor Bai Yu, bringing him in the direction of the Heavenly Court!

 "You're thinking of escaping again?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body sneered and transformed his fist into a palm, grabbing towards Emperor Bai Yu's head!

 The Dharmic Dao runes on Emperor Bai Yu's body condensed rapidly, transforming into a longsword with torrential killing intent that slashed towards the palm of the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body could sense that the Dharmic Dao runes were methods left behind by a Great Emperor.

 If it was more than a hundred years ago, it might have caused him some trouble.

 But now…

 With a thought, the Martial Dao Prime Body moved the Hell Suppression Tripod back and suppressed the killing intent sword!

 There was a loud bang!

 The killing intent sword was shattered by the Hell Suppression Tripod!

 The palm of the Martial Dao Prime Body landed on the top of Emperor Bai Yu's head.

 "You can't kill me…"

 Emperor Bai Yu screamed.

 Piak!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not even give him a chance to say a second sentence. He exerted strength in his palm and his head was instantly blasted into a blood mist. His soul dissipated and he died!

 When the Emperor experts saw that, deep fear surged in their hearts.

 Up till this point of the battle, Emperor Desolate Martial had already killed more than a hundred Emperor experts!

 Apart from the Emperors of the Blessed Heaven World, there were also three Ombudsman Angels and a young master of the Heavenly Court!

 After the battle of the Great Wilderness and today's battle, the Blessed Heaven World was almost crippled by Emperor Desolate Martial singlehandedly!

 Even if a few more Ombudsman Angels descended from the Heavenly Court, judging from the situation, they would probably not be able to defend against the killing of Emperor Desolate Martial.

 This battle was the center of attention.

 Countless experts of the medium chiliocosm were paying attention to this battle and waiting for an outcome.

 At that moment, it was not only the Heavenly Eye World, Stone World, Golden Crow World and other worlds. Even the remaining Emperors of the Blessed Heaven World wanted to retreat.

 The Heavenly Court's defeat was imminent. If they did not have extraordinary methods, it would be difficult to salvage the situation!

 Right then, a shuddering aura suddenly descended from the crack in the sky.

 The aura was so terrifying that both parties fighting on the battlefield stopped one after another and looked up with terrified expressions!

 An invisible and immense pressure enveloped the medium chiliocosm!

 At that moment, all living beings of the ten thousand races of the medium chiliocosm, regardless of their cultivation level or location, were jolted awake and looked up at the starry skies.

 All living beings of the ten thousand races held their breaths and focused, feeling uneasy, as though a calamity was about to befall the world!

 It was not only on the battlefield of the Sword World. The battle on Tianhuang World's side gradually stopped as well.

 "This pressure…"

 A rare grim expression appeared on Die Yue's face.

 The only one who could make all living beings of the ten thousand races of the medium chiliocosm feel such immense pressure was probably a Great Emperor!

 "Ant!"

 Right then, a shout suddenly sounded from the crack in the firmaments.

 When it landed in the medium chiliocosm, it exploded like thunder, emitting an endless might that lingered incessantly!

 Even the Emperors present almost knelt on the ground under that shout, let alone cultivators with low cultivation realms. Their ears buzzed and their minds went blank.

 It was as though the term 'ant' was addressed to them personally!

 The Iron Crown Old Man's face was pale.

 If this battle alarmed a Great Emperor, not only would the Sword World and Tianhuang World be removed, even Emperor Desolate Martial would be…

 Unlike the Emperor experts of the Sword World and Tianhuang World, the Emperor experts of the Heavenly Court heaved a sigh of relief when they heard that voice.

 The Ombudsman Angels were relieved as well.

 If they were to face Emperor Desolate Martial, they were not confident at all!

 Apart from being excited, the Emperors from Advent Heaven were also a little indignant.

 An Advent Heaven Emperor could not help but shout sadly, "Master, the Ombudsman Angel and young master have just been killed by Desolate Martial!"

 "Desolate Martial, Desolate Martial…"

 Deep mutters echoed through the crack in the firmaments.

 No one dared to speak, afraid of disturbing the person from the Heavenly Court.

 The atmosphere in the world was extremely oppressive!

 At that moment, the Martial Dao Prime Body stood in midair and merely raised his head slightly.

 As he was wearing the Mara Mask, no one could see his expression.

 If anyone could see through it, they would be surprised to discover that the expression of the Martial Dao Prime Body was much calmer than everyone had imagined!

 "Desolate Martial, Desolate Martial…"

 The deep voice reverberated continuously.

 Then, it stopped abruptly!

 "How dare you!"

 A loud shout sounded from the skies. Accompanied by a vast and majestic might, a gigantic hand slapped down at Emperor Desolate Martial through the crack in the firmaments!

 The gigantic hand blotted out the skies and contained a destructive aura. The moment it arrived at the medium chiliocosm, countless stars in the surroundings were destroyed instantly and turned to dust!

 The starry skies trembled and the world darkened!

 The attack of a Great Emperor!

 Some of the sword cultivators of the Sword World could not withstand the pressure and knelt on the ground one after another.

 Not only did the gigantic hand that blotted out the skies want to crush the Martial Dao Prime Body to death, it also enveloped the entire Sword World and wanted to destroy it!

 Even the Emperors outside the battlefield shuddered when they sensed this aura.

 The difference was way too great!

 This was the power of a Great Emperor!

 They could not defend against it at all!

 Tianhuang World.

 When Emperor North Kun and Emperor South Peng saw that, they sighed as well.

 The reason why they did not help Tianhuang World the entire time was because they were worried that this battle would alarm the Great Emperors.

 The attack of a Great Emperor was enough to pacify everything!
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 Chapter 3167 - Great Emperor Desolate Martial

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 In this generation, no one in the medium chiliocosm had seen a Great Emperor attack and could not imagine what it was like.

 Although the Martial Dao Prime Body had seen Great Emperor experts before, he had never fought them and did not know how strong they were.

 It was only at that moment when the starry skies trembled and the heavens shook that he experienced the power of a Great Emperor that could subdue the ten thousand races!

 It was very strong!

 This was unprecedentedly powerful!

 It even made him feel immense pressure!

 If it was more than a hundred years ago, he would definitely not have been able to defend against that palm strike without using the Essence Martial Grotto-heaven.

 However, today was different from the past!

 In more than a hundred years, Die Yue had improved greatly.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body transformed as well!

 After the battle in the Great Wilderness, the Essence Martial Grotto-heaven of the Martial Dao Prime Body had advanced to the Emperor realm and transformed into the Essence Martial World.

 The Essence Martial World was his Martial Dao Body!

 Even without using his Essence Martial World, he could suppress many peak Emperors and shatter perfected worlds with the power of his physique and bloodline alone!

 After the two true bodies met, the Martial Dao Prime Body fused the three Dao Fires of the Green Lotus True Body into his body, increasing the power of the Martial Dao Furnace and the Martial Universe greatly!

 In the battle earlier on, the Martial Dao Prime Body killed in all directions. Even the three Ombudsman Angels were killed by him with a few punches.

 However, in reality, he was still holding back and did not release his full strength.

 At the beginning of the battle, the Martial Dao Prime Body guessed that there was a high chance that this battle would alarm the Great Emperors of the Heavenly Court!

 He had to hold back.

 And the reason for that… was all for this moment!

 Against the gigantic palm that suppressed down, the Martial Dao Prime Body reared his head and roared. He channeled his blood qi to its limits and a rumbling sound sounded from his body.

 The next moment, a gigantic inferno furnace appeared in the world and stood tall in the starry skies!

 Bloodline Phenomenon, Martial Dao Furnace!

 In fact, the gigantic inferno furnace even enveloped the gigantic hand that blotted out the skies from the firmaments. Nine flames burned fiercely, wanting to refine the gigantic hand!

 "Hmph!"

 A cold snort sounded from Heavenly Court with a disdainful tone.

 Suddenly, the gigantic hand that blotted out the skies turned blood-red and a tremendous blood qi spread, filling the entire furnace. It collided with the nine flames with a sizzling sound!

 Under the suppression of the blood-red hand, the nine flames weakened continuously and showed signs of extinguishing!

 The Martial Dao Furnace could not defend against the gigantic palm that blotted out the skies at all. Instead, it swayed continuously, about to be shattered by the gigantic palm!

 Phew!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body channeled his spirit consciousness and released a world, the Martial Universe!

 The Nether Ghost Fire, Red Lotus Karmic Fire, Tribulation Fire, Vermilion Bird Dao Fire, Hellfire, Immortal Dao Fire, Buddhist Dao Fire, Fiend Dao Fire and Martial Spirit Fire condensed in the universe and transformed into nine fire Dragons that roared into the skies!

 The nine fire Dragons circled around the Martial Dao Furnace, causing the aura of the nine flames in the furnace to increase greatly and the flames burned again!

 The furnace was burned red and translucent thanks to the divine flames internally and externally. Even green smoke rose from the gigantic hand that blotted out the skies!

 Combined with the Martial Dao Furnace, the Martial Universe unleashed the power of the Martial Dao to its limits!

 The living beings of the ten thousand races of the medium chiliocosm were dumbfounded and shocked when they saw that.

 Even the Iron Crown Old Man of the Sword World and the Emperor experts of Tianhuang World revealed looks of disbelief.

 Emperor Desolate Martial's combat strength was actually at the level where he was in a stalemate with a Great Emperor!

 Under the starry skies, the gigantic hand that blotted out the skies seemed to be in pain and could not suppress it any longer. Instead, the palm wanted to retract.

 However, the Martial Dao Prime Body did not give him a chance. After the Martial Universe and the Martial Dao Furnace, another loud bang sounded in the starry skies!

 Ten gigantic ancient gates descended with a surging might. With the will of the Martial Dao Prime Body, they exerted strength at the same time and suppressed the gigantic hand that blotted out the skies!

 Boom!

 With a deafening bang, the world trembled!

 The Ten Gates of Hell smashed heavily against the gigantic hand that blotted out the skies.

 The next moment, a blood mist filled the sky and a large rain of blood rained down!

 The blood of a Great Emperor!

 The living beings of the ten thousand races of the medium chiliocosm were in an uproar!

 The medium chiliocosm was shaken!

 In Tianhuang Hall, Emperor North Kun and Emperor South Peng's eyes widened as they looked at the rain of blood in disbelief.

 The two of them had not expected such an outcome after the Great Emperor of the Heavenly Court attacked!

 The palm of the Great Emperor was shattered by Emperor Desolate Martial!

 "Desolate Martial is probably already…"

 Emperor North Kun's lips quivered as he gulped and murmured, "He's already a Great Emperor…"

 Others could not see through the cultivation realm of the Martial Dao Prime Body and did not know that he had just advanced to the Emperor realm.

 However, the scene before them was almost proof that he had to be a Great Emperor!

 If not for the combat strength of a Great Emperor, who could injure a Great Emperor of the Heavenly Court?

 "T-This is a Great Emperor!"

 The Iron Crown Old Man had an excited expression and his voice trembled.

 Initially, he thought that the Sword World and Tianhuang World would definitely perish and Emperor Desolate Martial would die as well.

 However, to think that Emperor Desolate Martial would injure the Great Emperor of the Heavenly Court after attacking!

 Could there be a turning point in this battle?

 "Great Emperor, he's a Great Emperor! Great Emperor Desolate Martial!"

 Emperor Xuan Sen of the Heavenly Court was truly shocked. His face was pale as he suddenly exclaimed.

 Only Great Emperor experts could fight against Great Emperors of the Heavenly Court!

 The moment the words 'Great Emperor Desolate Martial' sounded, it caused a commotion on the Sword World battlefield.

 "Great Emperor Desolate Martial!"

 In the Sword World, someone shouted.

 After that voice, more and more sword cultivators shouted with ardor and zeal coursing through their blood, "Great Emperor Desolate Martial, Great Emperor Desolate Martial!"

 The sound waves surged and spread in all directions!

 On the Sword World battlefield, the morale of the cultivator army of the Heavenly Eye World, Stone World and Golden Crow World decreased greatly. They had terrified expressions and were already at a loss.

 Tianhuang World.

 The Emperor cultivators of the Light World and more than a hundred worlds were shocked and could not recover for a moment.

 The cultivators of the hundred-odd worlds were filled with regret.

 They followed this group of people from the Heavenly Court to Tianhuang World and thought that it would be a crushing situation and a massacre feast. Who would have thought that they would provoke a Great Emperor instead!

 When many living beings of Tianhuang World saw that, they became extremely excited and roared as well.

 "Great Emperor Desolate Martial!"

 "Great Emperor Desolate Martial!"

 The living beings of Tianhuang World originally thought that Tianhuang World was only established by an Immortal King.

 However, to think that the person presiding over Tianhuang World was actually a Great Emperor of the human race!

 It was not only in the Sword World. The Emperor experts of Tianhuang World, Dragon World, Kun Peng World and many other worlds had the same thought when they saw that.

 Great Emperor Desolate Martial!

 The Great Emperor of the medium chiliocosm in this generation had been born!

 After the death of Great Emperor Longevity, this era finally belonged to someone.

 The Desolate Martial Era!

 When the Emperors thought of that, they were filled with emotions.

 It was just like fate—the Great Emperor of the medium chiliocosm in this generation still chose to resist the Heavenly Court!

 However, the Emperors had many questions.

 According to the ancient books, anyone who became a Great Emperor in the medium chiliocosm would definitely cause the world to tremble and the Great Dao to resonate.

 At that moment, all living beings of the ten thousand races in the medium chiliocosm would be able to sense it!

 However, from the beginning to the end, nothing like this had happened in the medium chiliocosm.
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 Chapter 3168 - Lord of Advent Heaven

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Great Emperor?" 

 The Ombudsman Angels looked at the Emperors of the Blessed Heaven World with ugly expressions.

 The Blessed Heaven World was under the orders of the Heavenly Court to monitor the medium chiliocosm.

 The fact that the medium chiliocosm gave birth to a Great Emperor was an extremely huge matter. Yet, the Heavenly Court received no news at all!

 "What are you guys from the Blessed Heaven World doing? Are you blind?!"

 Ombudsman Angel Mystic Heaven stared at the remaining three Blessed Heaven World Lords with a cold gaze and a sinister tone.

 He was truly enraged!

 The Heavenly Court had no clue that such a huge matter happened.

 Without any preparation, the few of them followed the few young masters of the Heavenly Court to the Sword World to fight against this Great Emperor of the human race. That was practically committing suicide!

 Three Ombudsman Angels had already died and it was only by luck that he could survive until now.

 If they knew that there was a Great Emperor in the medium chiliocosm, they would definitely not have descended rashly!

 "W-We didn't k-know either."

 Stone Emperor Blessed Heaven had a terrified expression and gave a guileless look as his voice trembled.

 They really did not sense any phenomenon of the Great Dao resonance.

 If someone in the medium chiliocosm became a Great Emperor, all living beings of the ten thousand races could sense it, let alone them!

 Over the years, Emperor Desolate Martial had indeed been extremely high-profile. In fact, he even appeared to resolve the Battle of the Dragons and Phoenixes and the Battle of the Kuns and Pengs.

 However, there had never been any signs that this person had become a Great Emperor.

 "Three pieces of trash!"

 Suddenly, Ombudsman Angel Mystic Heaven attacked and slapped Stone Emperor Blessed Heaven's head, shattering it. His Essence Spirit was destroyed and he died on the spot!

 Stone Emperor Blessed Heaven did not expect Ombudsman Angel Mystic Heaven to attack violently and was caught off guard. In his shock, he was slapped to death!

 The remaining two Blessed Heaven World Lords were so frightened that their faces turned pale. They hurriedly knelt on the ground and begged for mercy loudly.

 Ombudsman Angel Mystic Heaven suppressed the anger in his heart and harrumphed coldly without continuing to kill.

 A great battle was about to begin. These two Blessed Heaven World Lords were peak Emperors after all and still had some use.

 …

 In the darkness of the vast starry skies.

 Suddenly, the old woman's voice sounded. "Desolate Martial has become a Great Emperor? How did I not know?"

 Others could not hear that voice, but in the other two corners of the starry skies, the white-browed old man and the little girl could hear it clearly.

 "He probably hasn't."

 The white-browed old man said, "The last time I met him, he had just advanced to the Emperor realm. It's impossible for him to become a Great Emperor in a hundred-odd years."

 "Furthermore, there will definitely be phenomena when one becomes a Great Emperor in the medium chiliocosm."

 The little girl said, "Although he hasn't become a Great Emperor, his combat strength is already comparable to a Great Emperor."

 "Heh… It's hard to say."

 The old woman smiled. "That person from Advent Heaven didn't use his full strength when he attacked earlier on. He didn't expect to encounter a nail in the medium chiliocosm."

 "That small injury is nothing to him. Instead, it will infuriate him. When his true body descends, it's still unknown if Desolate Martial can defend against it."

 The moment that was said, the old woman's aura suddenly vanished and she hid herself.

 At the same time.

 A figure descended slowly from the crack in the firmaments.

 The heavens trembled and the stars dimmed!

 Looking at the high and mighty figure, all living beings of the ten thousand races had the urge to prostrate themselves and could not resist at all!

 An endless might enveloped the medium chiliocosm and suppressed the hearts of all living beings of the ten thousand races!

 Under such pressure, the only person who could maintain his calm was the Martial Dao Prime Body in the starry skies!

 "So, you've become the new Lord of Hell."

 Dressed in a white robe, the figure stared at the ten Hell Gates around the Martial Dao Prime Body and said slowly.

 His voice was resounding like metal clashing!

 "And you are?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said indifferently.

 "I am the Lord of Advent Heaven!"

 There was a hint of arrogance in the white-robed man's tone.

 The Lord of Advent Heaven was only a Great Emperor.

 However, in the tone of the white-robed man, he did not care about the Martial Dao Prime Body and did not even take him seriously!

 "You're a farce."

 The Lord of Advent Heaven's tone was indifferent. "Although the Lord of Hell is suppressed in Avici, he's not dead. His Dao Imprint is still in the Hell World. It's impossible for you to verify your Dao in the Hell World."

 "As for the medium chiliocosm, I didn't sense any traces of anyone verifying their Dao either."

 "Great Emperor Desolate Martial?"

 The Lord of Advent Heaven sneered and spat out a word in a disdainful tone, "Ant!"

 The moment he said that, the Lord of Advent Heaven attacked once more. His palm looked intact; the injuries from before did not affect him at all!

 The Lord of Advent Heaven slapped down and the Martial Dao Prime Body did not dodge. Instead of retreating, he advanced and punched!

 At the same time, combined with the Martial Dao Furnace, Martial Universe and Ten Gates of Hell, he pushed the power of the Martial Dao to its limits and released a peak killing intent!

 Boom!

 The fist and palm collided with an earthshaking bang!

 A gigantic halo burst forth from the center of the battlefield where the two figures fought. The starry skies collapsed and the void shattered!

 The power of the collision formed waves of power that spread in all directions. Wherever they passed, they destroyed everything and countless stars turned into dust!

 Apart from Emperor experts, no other cultivator could withstand the brilliance of the light. They either avoided eye contact or closed their eyes.

 When everyone opened their eyes again, they saw that the two figures in the center of the battlefield were still in a stalemate.

 The true body of the Lord of Advent Heaven descended and the Martial Dao Prime Body fought the other party head-on without retreating a single step!

 That single punch solidified the title of Great Emperor Desolate Martial completely!

 After that punch, no one in the medium chiliocosm doubted the title of Great Emperor Desolate Martial anymore.

 "You're quite capable."

 A hint of surprise flashed through the depths of the Lord of Advent Heaven's eyes.

 Indeed, he did not expect the Martial Dao Prime Body to be able to withstand his punch.

 "Again!"

 The Lord of Advent Heaven attacked again and a sword appeared in his palm.

 When the sword stabbed over, it was completely unfathomable and untraceable!

 That sword seemed to have already entered the Great Dao.

 However, the Great Dao was formless and could not be seen or touched!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body felt a huge sense of danger and his hair stood on end!

 In fact, he could even smell the aura of death from that strike!

 Suddenly!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body closed his eyes.

 There was no way he could capture the traces of the sword through his eyesight and spirit consciousness alone.

 The only way he could resolve that sword strike was through his mysterious spirit perception and a keen sense that was born after experiencing countless life and death situations.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body remained calm and clear.

 After closing his eyes and shutting his five senses, a chaotic world seemed to appear in his mind.

 In the gray chaos, a white mark sped towards him and stabbed towards his glabella!

 Suddenly, the Martial Dao Prime Body opened his eyes and two purple flames rose, burning violently!

 Boom!

 The Hell Suppression Tripod descended from the skies and smashed violently into the void in front of him.

 There was originally nothing there.

 However, after the Hell Suppression Tripod smashed down, there was the sound of metal clashing and sparks flew!

 A sharp sword with cold killing intent appeared.

 The Lord of Advent Heaven raised his brow slightly, as though he had not expected the Martial Dao Prime Body to be able to defend against his attack.
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 Chapter 3169 - Come and Fight!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Kill!" 

 Just as the Martial Dao Prime Body fought the Lord of Advent Heaven, the Ombudsman Angels waved their hands and gave the order. The battle between the Sword World and Tianhuang World erupted once more!

 This time round, the Sword World did not have the Martial Dao Prime Body to help. The Iron Crown Old Man and the Emperors of the Hell World could not defend against the combined forces of the Heavenly Court, Blessed Heaven World and a few super large worlds.

 The moment the battle broke out, countless sword cultivators died.

 The Iron Crown Old Man was already covered in blood and his hair was disheveled. He wielded his sword and fought the Emperors with all his might!

 When the Martial Dao Prime Body sensed that, with a thought, the Ten Gates of Hell arrived at the Sword World battlefield under his control!

 The Ten Gates of Hell descended and smashed everyone they saw.

 Apart from the few Ombudsman Angels, the other Emperor experts could not defend against the suppression of the ten Hell Gates at all.

 That was only because most of the Martial Dao Prime Body's attention was focused on resisting the Lord of Advent Heaven and he could not unleash the full power of the Ten Gates of Hell.

 With the Ten Gates of Hell, the pressure on the Sword World was greatly reduced.

 However, on the side of the Martial Dao Prime Body, without the augmentation of the Ten Gates of Hell coupled with his distracted mind, he was instantly at a disadvantage and was completely suppressed by the Lord of Advent Heaven, retreating step by step!

 Boom!

 The Lord of Advent Heaven propped up his world.

 In this world, the Dharmic Dao Imprint could clearly be seen and vaguely condensed into a White Tiger Sacred Beast with a murderous aura!

 The Lord of Advent Heaven released his Bloodline Phenomenon and the blood qi behind him surged. The White Tiger Sacred Beast appeared and roared at Su Zimo.

 "Roar!"

 Accompanied by that tiger roar, the Dao Imprint of the Lord of Advent Heaven's world fell and fused with his Bloodline Phenomenon, charging towards the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 "How dare you be distracted when you're fighting me!"

 The Lord of Advent Heaven's gaze was icy as he said coldly, "Let's see how many lives you have!"

 He released killer moves consecutively, wanting to seize the opportunity to kill the Martial Dao Prime Body here!

 The world behind the Martial Dao Prime Body was clearly only a minor world. However, it could unleash such shocking combat strength to fight him head-on.

 If Desolate Martial did not die, he would definitely become a huge problem!

 With the enhancement of the Dao Imprint, the power of the Bloodline Phenomenon of the Lord of Advent Heaven had clearly increased to another level!

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 The Lord of Advent Heaven led his world and charged over with the Bloodline Phenomenon enhanced by the Dao Imprint, erupting with a storm of attacks. A series of deafening bangs sounded from the starry skies!

 Purple flames burned in the eyes of the Martial Dao Prime Body as he propped up the Heaven and Earth Furnace and refined the Martial Universe. He supported the Hell Suppression Tripod with one hand and clenched his fist with the other, condensing his will of the Martial Dao to defend against the attacks of the Lord of Advent Heaven.

 Thud! Thud! Thud!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body retreated continuously.

 Every single step that landed in the starry skies caused the world to tremble!

 The Martial Universe swayed and the nine fire Dragons were no longer as overbearing as before.

 The Dharmic Dao runes on the Heaven and Earth Furnace dimmed. Under the continuous attacks of the Lord of Advent Heaven, they had already begun to distort and reached their limits!

 "Pfft!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body spat out a mouthful of blood.

 Ever since he attained greater mastery of the Martial Dao, almost no one could injure him.

 However, today, against the full strength of this Great Emperor from the Heavenly Court, the Lord of Advent Heaven, without the augmentation of the Ten Gates of Hell…

 Under this wax and wane, the Martial Dao Prime Body was already injured and looked defeated!

 "Sigh."

 Sighs sounded from the medium chiliocosm.

 He still lost.

 It was like fate and reincarnation.

 The Heavenly Court merely sent down a single Great Emperor and Great Emperor Desolate Martial could no longer defend.

 The light that had just ignited in the eyes of Emperor North Kun and Emperor South Peng dimmed once more and the adrenaline in their bodies gradually died down.

 The two of them regained their composure and remained silent.

 "Zimo!"

 Like a madman, the Iron Crown Old Man waved his sword and pushed away the surrounding Emperor experts, shouting into the starry skies, "Recall the Ten Gates of Hell and ignore us!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body acted as though he did not hear anything. Even though he was injured and looked defeated, he was still controlling the Ten Gates of Hell to help the Sword World defend against the powerful attacks of the Heavenly Court.

 Once he retracted the Ten Gates of Hell, the Sword World would be destroyed in less than three minutes!

 "Desolate Martial."

 When the Lord of Advent Heaven saw that the outcome was decided, he had a proud expression and sneered, "You're about to die yourself, yet you still want to save the Sword World?"

 "Alone, you're not enough to kill me!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body wiped the blood from the corner of his mouth casually and the purple flames in his eyes intensified. Although he was injured, his fighting spirit did not decrease and his aura increased greatly!

 At that moment, the Lord of Advent Heaven felt a powerful will that was fearless, unyielding and resistant!

 It was as though he could see the blazing Dao Heart cultivated by the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 It was beyond the confines of Heaven and Earth itself!

 It was as though no power in the world could shake it!

 "Come and fight!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body hollered and raised the Hell Suppression Tripod. The four Sacred Souls on the tripod wall appeared and roared into the skies, the phantoms of Buddhas surrounding them.

 At that moment, the aura of the Martial Dao Prime Body reached its peak and even suppressed the Lord of Advent Heaven!

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 The two of them exchanged blows once more and a series of collisions erupted.

 Their taboo techniques collided, their bloodlines clashed, they fought in melee combat, their Essence Spirits engaged one another and their worlds struck one another…

 After being injured, the Martial Dao Prime Body erupted with a powerful will. The more he fought, the braver he became and his combat strength increased once more. He actually turned the tables and fought back against the Lord of Advent Heaven, evenly matched!

 Even with the augmentation of the Dao Imprint, the Lord of Advent Heaven could not suppress the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 In a corner of the vast starry skies.

 Looking at the two figures fighting in the starry skies, the little girl suddenly said, "Although no one in the medium chiliocosm has verified their Dao to become a Great Emperor, Desolate Martial is comparable to a Great Emperor in this generation."

 "It's not impossible for us to join forces with him and activate the Heaven Conquest Battle."

 "No!"

 In another dark shadow, the old woman rejected it directly. "He's not a Great Emperor of the medium chiliocosm after all. Furthermore, Feng Du is still a little lacking and hasn't fused the Three Corpses."

 When the little girl heard that, her expression turned cold as she said coldly, "How many people will have to be refined before he fuses his Three Corpses?!"

 "It's worthwhile no matter how many people are refined."

 The old woman said casually, "Otherwise, those ants will also be used by the Heavenly Court and become an obstacle for us in the Heaven Conquest Battle."

 "Do you think it's worth it?"

 The little girl's tone had already changed, revealing a hint of killing intent.

 "That's enough."

 The white-browed old man interrupted and said indifferently, "It's not appropriate for us to appear now."

 "If we don't show ourselves, those few from the Heavenly Court won't dare to act rashly either. At the very least, Desolate Martial has a chance of survival."

 "Once we appear, the few Great Emperors of the Heavenly Court will appear as well. Without a Great Emperor in the medium chiliocosm, coupled with the fact that Feng Du hasn't become a Great Emperor yet as well, we will be at a disadvantage for the Heaven Conquest Battle."

 The little girl stopped talking and fell silent.

 She also knew that the Fiend Lord was right.

 In the Fiend Lord's heart, he did not care about Desolate Martial's life or the lives of the masses. In fact, he did not even care about anyone.

 The Fiend Lord only had a single goal—the Heaven Conquest Battle!

 But she was different.

 The little girl's gaze landed in the direction of the Heavenly World and she gradually clenched her fists, the coldness in her eyes intensifying!

 The Heavenly World was already enveloped by a death qi.

 Countless plants withered and living beings wailed!

 A large area of green mountains and rivers was reduced to ruins.

 The beasts were dead, the birds fell and the trees withered…

 Be it race, gender or cultivation, they could not control the loss of lifeforce in their bodies. Their expressions were filled with despair and they wailed before they died!
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 Chapter 3170 - The Cries of the Masses

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 In that place, the living beings did not know what was happening at all.

 Some died in their sleep, some died in panic, some died in fear…

 Some living beings widened their eyes even before they died.

 Their faces were filled with confusion, indignation, doubt, fear and they died with grievances.

 "Father, Mother, what's wrong?!"

 A five-year-old child looked at his family who was shrouded in the death qi and shouted.

 The woman had a reluctant expression and wanted to extend her palm to wipe the tears from the corners of the child's eyes gently. However, the moment she raised her hand, she lost her strength and fell in front of the child, her life dissipating.

 The child pounced on his parents and cried loudly, but he could not take back his loved ones' lives.

 Before long, the cries of the child gradually died down as well.

 His face was also enveloped by the death qi.

 The child no longer cried. Instead, he squeezed into the middle of his parents' corpses and curled up in his parents' arms, gradually losing his breath.

 A cultivator sprinted with all his might, wanting to escape from this place.

 However, no matter where he went, he could not help but be tainted by the death qi. In the end, he turned into a withered corpse and fell into the soil.

 "What's going on? Is there anyone who can save us?!"

 In an ancient city, a City Lord looked at the corpses all over the city and cried out tragically.

 No one responded.

 In the end, an additional corpse appeared on the city wall.

 "Heavens, please take pity on us! Why did such a disaster happen?!"

 Countless living beings knelt on the ground and prayed to the skies.

 The Heavenly World was already in ruins and living beings were plunged into misery!

 "Gods of the heavens, do you see this? Have you seen the curse that's plaguing this land and the sufferings of the living beings here? Please save us!"

 "Buddha! Bodhisattvas! Please appear and bless us!"

 "Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament, where are you? Please save these cultivators of the Immortal Domain!"

 Be it immortal, fiend or Buddhist cultivators, no one was spared. They marched on towards their tombs as death qi surged from their bodies.

 Shouts, cries, wails and sobs intertwined.

 However, in the vast medium chiliocosm, who would care about the lives of the living beings of the Heavenly World?

 Apart from true Great Emperors, who else could hear their voices and see the suffering they were enduring?

 The sorrow of the masses coupled with their endless resentment finally alarmed that person who was embroiled in a bitter battle in the starry skies!

 If it was any other time, the Martial Dao Prime Body would definitely have sensed it earlier.

 However, he was currently fighting against the strongest expert he had encountered on his path of cultivation, the Lord of Advent Heaven.

 A part of his attention was also used to control the Ten Gates of Hell to stabilize the situation of the Sword World. He could not afford any further distractions.

 However, through the ends of the world, he could still vaguely sense the wails of the living beings of the distant Heavenly World!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body forced the Lord of Advent Heaven back with a single punch and suddenly turned around. His gaze seemed to penetrate the endless void and landed in the Heavenly World that was filled with death qi.

 "Feng Du, you must be tired of living!"

 The purple flames in the eyes of the Martial Dao Prime Body were about to spew out and his voice was like thunder that spread to every corner of the medium chiliocosm with torrential killing intent!

 At the same time, the Lord of Advent Heaven also sensed the situation in the Heavenly World.

 He only raised his eyebrows slightly.

 All living beings in the Heavenly World were like ants. He did not care about their lives.

 He was just curious about Desolate Martial's stance.

 Desolate Martial was evidently against the Heavenly Court. However, he seemed to be at odds with that person from the Netherworld as well.

 The Lord of Advent Heaven was not in a hurry to attack. Instead, he waited and watched.

 "Hahahaha!"

 Feng Du's laughter suddenly sounded from the Heavenly World.

 Since he could no longer hide it, there was no need for him to continue hiding.

 "Desolate Martial, why are you getting worked up?"

 Feng Du laughed loudly. "I'm doing this to help you!"

 Boom!

 The moment he said that, three figures soared into the air in the direction of the Fiend Domain, Nine Firmament Immortal Domain and Pure Land of Bliss of the Heavenly World. They were Heavenly Lord Six Brahma, Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament and Fiend Emperor Apocalypse.

 The Three Corpses were surrounded by a dense death qi and bore the same sinister smile on their faces. They arrived above the Heavenly World and fused together rapidly!

 The aura of the Three Corpses was even stronger than the last time the Martial Dao Prime Body saw it.

 In order to fuse the Three Corpses and use another method to verify his Dao to become a Great Emperor, Feng Du had truly refined the billions of living beings of the Heavenly World!

 A gigantic tomb appeared in the sky above the entire Heavenly World.

 The Three Corpses were severed from Feng Du to begin with and their synthesis speed was extremely fast.

 In the blink of an eye, the Three Corpses fused into one!

 After their fusion, a tall man with a sinister expression was formed.

 Suddenly, a phantom-like ball of light descended on the head of the man and entered his consciousness through the top of his head.

 The man's aura increased once more!

 With the fusion of the Three Corpses, Feng Du had already become one with the Three Corpses!

 Feng Du's aura was already infinitely close to that of a Great Emperor.

 However, it was still a little short!

 The Three Corpses were not perfected!

 "Not enough… there aren't enough deaths!"

 Feng Du sneered and spread his arms, shouting, "Come on. The heavens shall witness the rebirth of Heaven Burial!"

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 Under countless gazes, gigantic tombs rose from a large number of worlds in the medium chiliocosm and enveloped them!

 The Heaven Burial Dharmic Dao descended and endless death qi surrounded it!

 The Emperor experts standing in the starry skies looked down and could see that the medium chiliocosm was filled with tombs and had almost become a gigantic graveyard!

 "What a massive undertaking."

 In the dark shadows, the old woman praised.

 After many years of planning, Feng Du had long set up countless Dharmic runes in various parts of the medium chiliocosm. All of that was for this moment, for him to bury the heavens and refine the masses so that he could verify his Dao to become a Great Emperor!

 If Feng Du was allowed to continue, more than half of the living beings of the medium chiliocosm would be buried in unnatural deaths!

 Everyone in the medium chiliocosm did not know what was happening at all.

 All living beings ran and cried loudly.

 Boom!

 Right then, a figure burst down like a meteor and collided heavily against Feng Du!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body descended above the Heavenly World and interrupted Feng Du's Dharmic art with a punch.

 "Feng Du!"

 The eyes of the Martial Dao Prime Body burned with purple flames. However, his voice was extremely cold as he said slowly, "I told you to behave yourself and not become the second Lord of Hell!"

 Feng Du was just a step away from becoming a Great Emperor. Now that he was interrupted by the Martial Dao Prime Body, his expression darkened as well.

 "Desolate Martial!"

 Feng Du's tone was unfriendly and his gaze was faint as he said coldly, "You'd better think carefully. As long as I become a Great Emperor, I can help you suppress the Lord of Advent Heaven! Don't tell me you want to become the second Great Emperor Infinite!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was enraged and attacked again without listening to Feng Du.

 The Hell Suppression Tripod smashed towards Feng Du!

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 A battle broke out between the Martial Dao Prime Body and Feng Du!

 Although Feng Du had yet to become a true Great Emperor, after the synthesis of the Three Corpses, he was already infinitely close to the physique of a Great Emperor. Coupled with his Great Emperor Essence Spirit, although the Martial Dao Prime Body had the upper hand, it was difficult for him to suppress Feng Du for the time being.

 Right then, the Martial Dao Prime Body's heart skipped a beat.

 A sharp weapon tore through the air. Before it descended, he felt a dull pain behind his head!

 The Hell Suppression Tripod had just smashed towards Feng Du and he could not dodge in time. He could only punch behind him!

 Pfft!

 Blood splattered everywhere!

 A sword pierced through the fist of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 His entire arm was pierced by that sword and shattered, causing flesh and blood to splatter!

 It was the sharp sword enhanced by the Dao Imprint of the Lord of Advent Heaven.
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 Chapter 3171 - I Care

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 To the Lord of Advent Heaven, even if Feng Du became a Great Emperor, he was not a threat to him or the Heavenly Court.

 Furthermore, Feng Du's method of verifying the Dao to become a Great Emperor was not through verifying the Dao in the medium chiliocosm.

 Instead, he severed Three Corpses before fusing them to transform into the body of a Great Emperor. Thereafter, he would inject his Great Emperor-level Essence Spirit, allowing his combat strength to reach the level of a Great Emperor.

 To the Lord of Advent Heaven, the true threat was the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 He had just advanced to the Emperor realm and already had combat strength comparable to a Great Emperor.

 If he was allowed to grow, there was a high chance that he would severely injure the Heavenly Court!

 The Lord of Advent Heaven did not care about the lives of the living beings in the medium chiliocosm.

 He did not care about the hostility between the Heavenly Court and the Netherworld.

 He only cared about getting rid of the potential threat of the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 Therefore, when the Martial Dao Prime Body fought Feng Du, the Lord of Advent Heaven did not attack Feng Du. Instead, he chose to attack the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 This strike was the accumulated attack of the Lord of Advent Heaven.

 He calculated the timing and was certain that the Martial Dao Prime Body could not avoid it!

 It was already beyond the Lord of Advent Heaven's expectations that the Martial Dao Prime Body could avoid that fatal strike at the cost of an arm.

 "Hmph!"

 In the dark shadows of the vast starry skies, the old woman harrumphed softly. "Desolate Martial overestimated himself. He could barely deal with the Lord of Advent Heaven alone and yet he wanted to gain another strong foe for himself by suppressing Feng Du."

 "And now? Great. He's going to have to fight two of them singlehandedly. I'll see just how long more he can last after being severely injured by the Lord of Advent Heaven."

 The white-browed old man lowered his gaze, seemingly unconcerned about the scene before him.

 The little girl only looked at the battlefield silently and clenched her fists.

 As though she sensed something, the old woman turned to the little girl and suddenly said, "Ah Xie, don't tell me you want to help Desolate Martial?"

 The little girl was expressionless and remained silent.

 The old woman smiled. "I advise you not to meddle in other people's business. It won't be beneficial for us if you provoke those few people from the Heavenly Court and cause the Heaven Conquest Battle to be brought forward."

 …

 "Shameless!"

 When the old ape of Tianhuang World sensed the scene earlier on, he could not help but curse.

 The feud between the Heavenly Court and the Netherworld was extremely deep. However, just now, when the Lord of the Netherworld wanted to bury the heavens and refine all living beings, not only did the Great Emperor of the Heavenly Court have no intention of stopping him, he even severely injured Emperor Desolate Martial, who was stopping Feng Du!

 The living beings of the medium chiliocosm were stunned as well.

 Initially, many of them were willing to follow the Heavenly Court and kill Evil Fiends. However, at that moment, the choice of the Great Emperor of the Heavenly Court disappointed them completely.

 An Evil Fiend was clearly killing all living beings in the medium chiliocosm wantonly, but the Great Emperor of the Heavenly Court did not care.

 All he cared about was killing Great Emperor Desolate Martial!

 Earlier on, in order to protect the living beings of the ten thousand races of the medium chiliocosm, Great Emperor Desolate Martial did not hesitate to make a strong foe for himself, causing him to be attacked from both sides and lose an arm!

 At that moment, many cultivators and living beings had already woken up.

 Everyone could tell that the Lord of the Netherworld, Feng Du, was heartless and inhumane. He did not care about the survival of the medium chiliocosm at all.

 The people of Heavenly Court did not care about their lives either.

 Only Great Emperor Desolate Martial was doing his best to save them!

 "Great Emperor Desolate Martial! This is the Great Emperor of our medium chiliocosm, the Great Emperor of our human race!"

 Someone murmured with tears in his eyes.

 …

 Above the Heavenly World.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body stood in midair. The wound on his severed arm had already stopped bleeding.

 The strike of the Lord of Advent Heaven was way too powerful!

 The sword edge was augmented with the Dao Imprint of the Lord of Advent Heaven and contained the extremely terrifying killing intent of the White Tiger Sacred Beast race. The Dharmic Dao Imprint with biting killing intent condensed at the wound of the Martial Dao Prime Body's severed arm.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body relied on his powerful blood qi to temporarily stop the bleeding and prevent a large loss of blood qi.

 However, he could not regrow his arm in a short period of time.

 "Hehe!"

 When Feng Du saw that, he gloated and laughed strangely. "Desolate Martial, I'm the only one who truly wants to help you. Unfortunately, you couldn't appreciate my good intentions. Look what happened to you!"

 "This is your retribution for being a busybody!"

 Pausing for a moment, Feng Du smiled again. "I was wrong previously. You can't become the second Great Emperor Infinite at all! You've only just entered the Emperor realm and are far inferior to Infinite!"

 "It's enough to kill you!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body looked at the Heavenly World that was filled with devastation and corpses as he said with a cold tone!

 "Zing!"

 The Lord of Advent Heaven did not give the Martial Dao Prime Body any chance to catch his breath and attacked once more, wanting to seize the opportunity to kill him here!

 "Fufu…"

 When he saw that, Feng Du chuckled.

 Great Emperor Desolate Martial? There was no need for him to care about that person at all.

 He could get rid of him with the help of the Great Emperor of the Heavenly Court!

 Feng Du channeled his Essence Spirit and circulated the Heaven Burial Sutra once more, continuing to refine the medium chiliocosm and refine all living beings of the ten thousand races, prepared to take the final step!

 Boom!

 The moment the Heaven Burial Sutra circulated, the Hell Suppression Tripod shone with divine light and the Sacred Beasts roared. Sanskrit reverberated and smashed down on his head once more!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body wanted to charge towards him and interrupt his Dharmic art even if he had to risk another sword wound on his body!

 "You!"

 Feng Du was furious.

 Desolate Martial was already an arm short and could barely protect himself under the attack of the Lord of Advent Heaven. Yet, Desolate Martial was still bent on stopping him!

 Although he thought that, Feng Du did not dare to be careless. He hurriedly took out a black paper from his pocket that emitted a dark light and blocked above his head, colliding with the Hell Suppression Tripod.

 Even though the page of black paper blocked more than half of the power, Feng Du's body still trembled.

 "Hmph!"

 Feng Du's expression was dark as he harrumphed coldly and grit his teeth. "Desolate Martial, are you still unable to see the situation clearly at this point?"

 "I once said that all living beings of the ten thousand races of the medium chiliocosm are ants and their lives are worthless—no one cares about them at all! I don't care, neither does the Heavenly Court!"

 Feng Du did not hide his voice and all living beings of the medium chiliocosm heard him clearly.

 Everyone could see everything clearly.

 The living beings of the ten thousand races knew in their hearts that Feng Du was right.

 In the eyes of the Heavenly Court and the Netherworld, they were ants and livestock.

 No one had ever cared about their lives.

 Since ancient times, they had been the victims of the chaos of this great tribulation.

 "I care."

 Right then, another voice sounded in the world.

 His tone was calm but abnormally firm and unquestionable!

 The hearts of the living beings of the ten thousand races skipped a beat and they looked up one after another.

 "With me around, none of you shall mess around with the medium chiliocosm."

 Above the stars, the purple-robed man, who was covered in blood, raised his single arm and pointed at the heavens and earth. His voice was like a bell as he shouted, "I don't care if you're from the Heavenly Court or the Netherworld. If you dare to kill the innocent in the medium chiliocosm, I'll destroy you first!"

 Those words were filled with killing intent and resonated throughout the medium chiliocosm. Everyone who heard them was moved!

 "Desolate Martial is indeed worthy of being a Great Emperor!"

 The Iron Crown Old Man was agitated.

 Tianhuang World.

 Emperor North Kun and Emperor South Peng's eyes gradually turned red with tears in them as they bowed deeply in the direction of the Martial Dao Prime Body at the same time!

 Thereafter, the two World Lords of the Kun Peng World joined the battle and charged towards the Emperors of the Light World and the Heavenly Court!

 "Great Emperor Desolate Martial…"

 The Flower World Lord had a dazed expression as she murmured softly, "Perhaps he's truly the embodiment of the meaning of a Great Emperor."

 The Flower World Lord's eyes gradually regained clarity before joining the battle.

 "Great Emperor Desolate Martial!"

 "Great Emperor Desolate Martial!"

 Shouts sounded from the medium chiliocosm.

 The shouts from the hearts of the living beings of the ten thousand races gathered into an earthshaking sound wave to support the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 Although the Martial Dao Prime Body was alone, it was as though countless living beings of the world stood behind him!

 At that moment, under the pressure of the Great Emperor of the Heavenly Court and the Lord of the Netherworld, the aura of the Martial Dao Prime Body rose against the tide and the flames of war burned in his eyes once more!
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 Chapter 3172 - Verifying the Dao!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The reason why Feng Du chose this opportunity to bury the heavens and refine all living beings was because he had calculated that the Martial Dao Prime Body would be held back by the Great Emperor of the Heavenly Court and would not be free.

 However, he underestimated the determination of the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 He had not expected that even faced with the choice of fighting one against two and going against the Heavenly Court and Netherworld, the Martial Dao Prime Body would still want to stop him!

 Feng Du did not understand Desolate Martial's Dao.

 Desolate Martial established his Dao and imparted martial arts to all living beings.

 The original intention of the Martial Dao was for all living beings in the world to cultivate and become immortals.

 The Great Dao was long and the path ahead was uncertain. The further Desolate Martial walked, the more he would never forget the original intention of the Martial Dao!

 The little girl in the corner of the starry skies had a cold expression as she looked at the figure on the battlefield with a gentle gaze.

 She knew that she had not misjudged him.

 She knew that entrusting him with the Dream Badge was the right move.

 The Lord of Advent Heaven's expression changed.

 He realized that if things continued to delay and Desolate Martial's aura was allowed to accumulate to its peak, there was no telling what would happen!

 He had to suppress Desolate Martial while he was injured!

 Buzz!

 Sword hums sounded endlessly as killing intent descended. The Lord of Advent Heaven attacked once more.

 "Alright!"

 At the same time, Feng Du had a ferocious gaze and said coldly, "Since you want to die so much, I'll send you to the Netherworld first!"

 With the Martial Dao Prime Body around, there was no way he could bury the heavens and refine all living beings.

 Feng Du could only give up on his plan for the time being and work with the Lord of Advent Heaven to kill the Martial Dao Prime Body first!

 Therefore, an extremely strange sight appeared in the world.

 The two sworn enemies, the Great Emperor of the Heavenly Court and the Lord of the Netherworld, joined forces to attack the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 The battle between the three experts caused the world to collapse and the starry skies to tremble!

 The one-armed Martial Dao Prime Body had the Hell Suppression Tripod hanging above his head. His gaze was like a torch. Although he was injured, the fighting spirit on his body did not weaken at all. He fought against the two top experts, the Lord of Advent Heaven and the Lord of the Netherworld!

 The three figures collided continuously in the world. Light and shadow intertwined and sword qi vibrated.

 It was not as though the Martial Dao Prime Body did not have any backup plans.

 The Essence Martial World was his ultimate trump card!

 However, the Martial Dao Prime Body did not dare to release it easily.

 He had a feeling that as long as he summoned the Essence Martial World again, that intense sense of danger will definitely materialize and descend upon him!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not know how much time he would have left after summoning the Essence Martial World.

 However, he knew that now was not the time.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was waiting for an opportunity!

 If a few more Great Emperors of the Heavenly Court descended, he could fight to the death and summon his Essence Martial World to synthesize with the Martial Universe. The two worlds would fuse and push his combat strength to the limit, establishing the greatest advantage for the Heaven Conquest Battle!

 However, now that he had lost an arm and did not release the Essence Martial World, the Martial Dao Prime Body could not defend against the encirclement of the Lord of Advent Heaven and the Lord of the Netherworld and retreated step by step.

 He was still waiting!

 At the same time, the Martial Dao Furnace was also refining the Dharmic Dao Imprint on the wound of the severed arm with all its might, fusing it into its body and into the Martial Universe!

 After every round, a sword wound would appear on the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Each time he was struck by Feng Du's black paper, he would vomit blood as well!

 At that moment, the Martial Dao Prime Body was only relying on his powerful will and unyielding heart of the Martial Dao to fight the Lord of Advent Heaven and Feng Du as much as possible.

 Although he was filled with the hopes of all living beings of the ten thousand races, the battle between Great Emperors was not child's play after all.

 The hopes and shouts of all living beings of the ten thousand races could only help the Martial Dao Prime Body increase morale but not his combat strength.

 In the starry skies, the Martial Dao Prime Body was retreating in defeat.

 Bloodied footprints were left behind beneath his feet in a shocking manner!

 The shouts of the living beings of the ten thousand races gradually faded.

 When they saw that, the hearts of many cultivators sank gradually as well.

 Great Emperor Desolate Martial could not hold on any longer…

 Looking at Great Emperor Desolate Martial who was covered in blood and was beaten up by the Lord of Advent Heaven and the Lord of the Netherworld until he spat out blood and staggered, someone could no longer bear to watch.

 "Is there no one in the medium chiliocosm who can stand out and help Great Emperor Desolate Martial?"

 An Immortal King expert asked loudly.

 No one responded.

 When the Iron Crown Old Man, Emperor North Kun, Dragon Empress Frost and the others on the battlefield saw that, their hearts sank as well.

 This was a battle between Great Emperors.

 Even peak Emperors like them were useless, let alone Immortal Kings.

 If they charged forward, they would be killed by the aftershock of the three of them fighting before they could get close!

 Die Yue had obtained an absolute advantage on the battlefield of Tianhuang World thanks to the help of Emperor North Kun and Emperor South Peng.

 However, she could not escape the entanglement of Ombudsman Angel Blue Heaven, Emperor Azure Flame and the other Emperor experts in a short period of time.

 Although she was in the Emperor Battle, she was constantly paying attention to the peak battle in the starry skies.

 Die Yue's expression was indifferent. However, every time the Martial Dao Prime Body was injured or vomited blood, a ripple would appear in the depths of her beautiful eyes.

 "Is the Great Emperor of the human race in this generation going to die just like that?"

 No one wanted to believe it.

 "Can anyone help Great Emperor Desolate Martial?!"

 Someone cried bitterly.

 "We're already in a critical situation. Who else can help the medium chiliocosm, the living beings of the ten thousand races and Great Emperor Desolate Martial survive this calamity?!"

 Everyone shouted loudly, but no one replied.

 A sense of sorrow and despair reverberated through the world and lingered on the living beings of the ten thousand races.

 With the death of Great Emperor Desolate Martial, most of them would be buried along the path of the Lord of the Netherworld's Dao verification!

 Starry skies battlefield.

 The condition of the Martial Dao Prime Body looked worse and worse, and his injuries worsened.

 "Fufu…"

 In the darkness, when the old woman saw that, she chuckled and said indifferently, "Ending up in such a state for a group of ants. How foolish."

 The white-browed old man was expressionless. He did not mock nor was he moved.

 He only closed his eyes slowly.

 That was because he knew that Desolate Martial was about to die.

 Desolate Martial was someone he had once thought highly of.

 However, he would not step in until it was time for the Heaven Conquest Battle.

 On the other side of the starry skies.

 The little girl's clenched fists suddenly relaxed.

 She raised her head and took a step forward as though she had made a decision!

 However, at that moment, she suddenly stopped and turned around, looking in the direction of the edge of the medium chiliocosm.

 As though he sensed something, the white-browed old monk suddenly opened his eyes and a divine light shone from them, landing on Tianhuang World!

 "Hmm?"

 In the darkness, the old woman appeared with a grim expression.

 At the same time, the living beings of the ten thousand races of the world seemed to have sensed something at the same time.

 People stopped their cries and shouts. At the same time, they focused and looked up at the firmaments instinctively with bated breaths.

 Even on the battlefields of the Sword World and Tianhuang World, countless Emperors, Immortal Kings and Perfected Spirit experts stopped instinctively and looked up.

 A blood-colored butterfly appeared vaguely in the firmaments of the medium chiliocosm and became clearer under everyone's gazes!

 The blood color of the butterfly became even more vibrant!

 "This is…"

 Countless experts watched this scene in disbelief with shocked expressions.

 The next moment, the Great Dao resonated and the world shook!

 "This is a Dao Imprint. The Dharmic Dao Imprint of the medium chiliocosm!"

 "Someone has verified the Dao in the medium chiliocosm and became a Great Emperor!"

 The Emperor experts were agitated and shouted.

 The Iron Crown Old Man had an excited expression as he looked at the blood-colored butterfly in the firmaments with tears streaming down his face. "Good, good, good! With these two Emperors coexisting in this generation, there's hope for the medium chiliocosm and all living beings of the ten thousand races!"
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 All living beings of the ten thousand races had excited expressions and their blood boiled. Looking at the imprint of the blood-colored butterfly in the firmaments, they were endlessly shocked.

 "Who is the one who verified the Dao in the medium chiliocosm and advanced to the Great Emperor realm?"

 Most living beings did not recognize the Blood Butterfly imprint.

 "Who else could it be? It must be Demon Empress Blood Butterfly of the Great Wilderness World!"

 "You're wrong, her name is now Great Empress Blood Butterfly!"

 "Great Emperor Desolate Martial, Great Empress Blood Butterfly. Doesn't that mean that two Great Emperors have appeared in the medium chiliocosm in this generation?"

 "This era can't be simply called the Desolate Martial Era. It's the unprecedented Double Emperors Era!"

 "The medium chiliocosm shall prosper and the ten thousand races shall prosper!"

 "Will Great Empress Blood Butterfly appear to help Great Emperor Desolate Martial fight against the Heavenly Court?"

 "Great Empress Blood Butterfly is Great Emperor Desolate Martial's Dao Companion. Now that Great Emperor Desolate Martial is beaten so badly, what else do you think she'll do?"

 At that moment, the Blood Butterfly Dao Imprint in the firmaments became the focus of everyone!

 The birth of two Great Emperors in the same era had already broken all knowledge and records in the past.

 Furthermore, the two Great Emperors were Dao Companions. This era was destined to be recorded in history!

 Even many Emperor experts were puzzled for some unknown reason.

 Only a few people could roughly guess the reason.

 In reality, Desolate Martial had yet to become a Great Emperor. Instead, he merely reached the Great Emperor realm in terms of combat strength alone and was fighting above his level.

 The person who truly verified the Dao in the medium chiliocosm and advanced to the Great Emperor realm was the Blood Butterfly of the Great Wilderness World!

 At that moment, cheers sounded from the Sword World, Tianhuang World and Great Wilderness World!

 The Ombudsman Angels and Emperor experts of the Heavenly Court were alarmed and their expressions changed starkly!

 The addition of a Great Emperor in the medium chiliocosm would have an immeasurable impact on the current situation.

 The Lord of Advent Heaven merely frowned. However, his expression was still relatively calm.

 On the contrary, the Emperors of the Heavenly Court were evidently scared.

 In particular, on the battlefield of Tianhuang World, the expressions of Ombudsman Angel Blue Heaven, Emperor Azure Flame and the other Emperors of the Heavenly Court changed in shock!

 Who would have thought that a Great Emperor would appear while they were fighting?

 'Escape!'

 When Ombudsman Angel Blue Heaven and Emperor Azure Flame realized what happened, they turned to run.

 In front of a Great Emperor, they, the Emperors of the Heavenly Court, were nothing!

 Die Yue had an indifferent expression as she looked in the direction of the two of them without moving. However, the Blood Butterfly Dao Imprint in the firmaments suddenly flapped its wings.

 Poof! Poof!

 Under countless gazes, the figures of Ombudsman Angel Blue Heaven and Emperor Azure Flame exploded instantly, turning into two balls of blood mist. Their bodies and souls were destroyed and they died!

 Hiss!

 This was the first time Demon Empress Blood Butterfly attacked after becoming a Great Emperor. To think that it would be so terrifying!

 That single move completely destroyed the psychological defense of the Emperors of the Heavenly Court.

 It was not only Tianhuang World. The Emperors of the Heavenly Court in the Sword World were also retreating in panic, not daring to stay in the medium chiliocosm and flying in the direction of the Heavenly Court.

 Right now, they could only hide for the time being and wait for the orders of the other Great Emperors of the Heavenly Court.

 Great Emperor experts could descend to various parts of the medium chiliocosm at will.

 No one knew where Die Yue's next attack would come from!

 However, the Emperor experts knew that without the obstruction of a Great Emperor, Great Empress Blood Butterfly could kill them as easily as crushing an ant!

 With the retreat of the Emperors of the Heavenly Court, the alliance armies of the Blessed Heaven World, Light World, Stone World, Heavenly Eye World and many other worlds were in no mood to fight and fled one after another.

 The cultivators of the Sword World and Tianhuang World finally had a chance to catch their breath and escape danger for the time being.

 The imprint of the blood-colored butterfly hung in the firmaments. The blood-colored full moon on its wings was like a pair of blood-colored pupils as it glared down at the Emperors on the battlefield!

 Under the pair of blood-colored pupils, the Emperor experts from the Heavenly Court, Blessed Heaven World, Light World and other worlds felt their scalps tingle as though they were stabbed in the back!

 This was the intimidation of a Great Emperor!

 Although Great Emperor Desolate Martial, the Lord of Advent Heaven and the Lord of the Netherworld were strong, they did not have the aura and might of Great Empress Blood Butterfly in the medium chiliocosm!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had just advanced to the Emperor realm. He was merely fighting above his cultivation realm with combat strength comparable to a Great Emperor.

 The Essence Spirit of the Lord of the Netherworld had reached the Great Emperor realm. However, he was still a step short for his severed Three Corpses to verify the Dao.

 Although the Lord of Advent Heaven was a true Great Emperor expert, in the medium chiliocosm, his Dao Imprint was faintly suppressed by Great Empress Blood Butterfly's Dao Imprint!

 Die Yue ignored the fleeing Emperors of the Heavenly Court. Her blood robe fluttered and she moved gently. In the blink of an eye, she arrived at the starry skies battlefield.

 The moment someone became a Great Emperor, the battle between the Lord of Advent Heaven, the Lord of the Netherworld and the Martial Dao Prime Body had already stopped.

 At that moment, with Die Yue's arrival, the Lord of Advent Heaven and the Lord of the Netherworld did not dare to act rashly!

 "Great Empress Blood Butterfly?"

 The Lord of Advent Heaven's eyes flickered as he said in a deep voice, "If you're willing to submit to the Heavenly Court, I can make the decision to let bygones be bygones!"

 "In the future, you might even have a chance of ascending to the major chiliocosm and obtain eternal life!"

 Die Yue looked at the Martial Dao Prime Body who was covered in blood and injuries not far away. Her heart ached and her killing intent had already accumulated to its peak!

 She turned to look at the Lord of Advent Heaven and the Lord of the Netherworld with a cold gaze.

 Boom!

 Die Yue did not waste her breath on the Lord of Advent Heaven and the Lord of the Netherworld at all. She attacked directly and took a step forward. Under the sleeves of her wide blood-colored robe, she extended her fair palm and slapped the two of them.

 The Dharmic Dao Imprint of a Blood Butterfly appeared vaguely in Die Yue's palm.

 The wings of the Blood Butterfly trembled slightly.

 Before Die Yue's palm arrived, the Lord of Advent Heaven and the Lord of the Netherworld felt a gigantic storm descend, as though it wanted to tear their bodies into pieces!

 Under the gazes of all living beings of the ten thousand races, Die Yue had just become a Great Emperor. Instantly, she fought one against two, wanting to suppress the Lord of Advent Heaven and the Lord of the Netherworld domineeringly!

 On the other side.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body obtained a chance to catch his breath and circulated the Martial Universe and Heaven and Earth Furnace once more, refining the remaining Dharmic Dao Imprint of the Lord of Advent Heaven at his severed arm crazily!

 Die Yue had just become a Great Emperor and her Dharmic Dao Imprint had yet to fuse completely with the medium chiliocosm.

 Her combat strength had yet to reach its peak and she was definitely unable to suppress the Lord of Advent Heaven and the Lord of the Netherworld.

 However, Die Yue's attack bought the Martial Dao Prime Body an extremely precious period of time to recover!

 "Hmph!"

 The Lord of Advent Heaven sneered. "A mere butterfly from a weak race who's lucky enough to become a Great Emperor. However, not only do you not know what's good for you, you're even trying to suppress me?"

 "Not only do I want to suppress you, I want to crush the Heavenly Court as well!"

 Die Yue hollered and her aura surged!

 She wanted to ascend to the major chiliocosm.

 However, she did not need the charity and pity of the Heavenly Court!

 She wanted to rely on her own strength to break through all the obstacles in front of the Great Dao!

 That was Die Yue's Dao.

 "Dream on!"

 The Lord of Advent Heaven sneered again.

 If the eight Great Emperors of the Heavenly Court descended, Great Emperor Desolate Martial and Great Empress Blood Butterfly would die!

 On the other side, the Dharmic Dao Imprint on the severed arm of the Martial Dao Prime Body had already dissipated silently and the blood qi in his body burned once more!

 A roar sounded.

 The arm of the Martial Dao Prime Body regrew at a visible speed!

 This Martial Dao Body was the Essence Martial World that smelted countless Dharmic Daos.

 The blood qi was so terrifying that in a few breaths, the wounds on the Martial Dao Prime Body healed as usual!

 "Roar!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body reared his head and roared. With a single step, he shattered the starry skies and descended on the battlefield with the Hell Suppression Tripod in his hands. "Feng Du, die!"

 At that moment, Great Emperor Desolate Martial and Great Empress Blood Butterfly joined forces to fight against the world!
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 With Die Yue restraining the Lord of Advent Heaven, it was much easier for the Martial Dao Prime Body to fight the Lord of the Netherworld.

 However, the situation was the opposite for the Lord of the Netherworld—the pressure on him increased!

 Although the Martial Dao Prime Body had yet to become a Great Emperor, he broke through with his strength and was an expert who could truly fight the Lord of Advent Heaven head-on and not be at a disadvantage.

 If the Lord of the Netherworld could fuse his severed Three Corpses successfully, his combat strength would be comparable to a Great Emperor.

 However, he was still a step short.

 That alone meant that the Lord of the Netherworld was not a true Great Emperor and could not fight the Martial Dao Prime Body in terms of combat strength!

 At that moment, because Die Yue had become a Great Emperor, the danger of Tianhuang World and Sword World was resolved.

 With a thought, the Martial Dao Prime Body summoned the Ten Gates of Hell. His aura intensified and his combat strength increased exponentially!

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 Martial Dao Fist!

 The Hell Suppression Tripod that was surrounded by the Sacred Soul and reverberated with Sanskrit!

 The Ten Gates of Hell!

 The Heaven and Earth Furnace!

 The Martial Universe…

 Against the torrential attacks of the Martial Dao Prime Body, the Lord of the Netherworld could not defend at all and retreated step by step. The quasi-Great Emperor Corpse Body that he condensed gently cracked and a large amount of blood appeared!

 If not for the fact that the black paper in the hands of the Lord of the Netherworld was extremely mysterious and powerful, as though there was an endless void inside that could resolve more than half of the attack of the Martial Dao Prime Body, the Corpse Body of the Lord of the Netherworld would have long been shattered by the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 In the darkness of the starry skies.

 The old woman looked at the scene on the battlefield with a dark expression. She looked in the direction of the little girl and the white-browed old man and asked in a deep voice, "Are we going to stand by and do nothing while Desolate Martial suppresses Feng Du?"

 "He brought this upon himself. Who can he blame?"

 The little girl sneered with a mocking tone.

 The white-browed old man lowered his eyes like an old monk in meditation.

 The old woman narrowed her eyes and said faintly, "Don't forget his background and who he represents!"

 When the little girl heard that, her expression turned cold as she said slowly, "If not for that, I would have dragged him into the Beast Dao long ago. How could I have let him live until today?"

 "Fiend Lord, what do you think?"

 When the old woman saw the white-browed old man pretend to be oblivious, she asked bluntly.

 The white-browed old man opened his sleepy and turbid eyes and said indifferently, "Now, Desolate Martial and the Great Emperor of the medium chiliocosm want to kill him. If we help him, it means that we'll become enemies with Great Emperor Desolate Martial and Great Empress Blood Butterfly and that'll be disadvantageous for the Heaven Conquest Battle."

 Prior to this, the Martial Dao Prime Body was severely injured by the combined forces of the Lord of Advent Heaven and the Lord of the Netherworld and almost died. He did not care and even stopped the little girl from helping the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 It seemed like he was deliberately biased towards the Lord of the Netherworld.

 At that moment, the Lord of the Netherworld was beaten up by the Martial Dao Prime Body until he could not fight back and would most likely be suppressed. Still, he was unmoved and even stopped the old woman from appearing.

 From the looks of it, he seemed to be on Great Emperor Desolate Martial's side again.

 The white-browed old man's attitude was different from before and even seemed contradictory.

 In reality, the white-browed old man did not care who lived or died between Great Emperor Desolate Martial and the Lord of the Netherworld. He only cared about one thing—the Heaven Conquest Battle!

 Previously, no one in the medium chiliocosm became a Great Emperor.

 If the little girl appeared to save Desolate Martial, it would mean offending Feng Du. Furthermore, they would be forced to start the Heaven Conquest Battle in advance and that would be disadvantageous for the Heaven Conquest Battle.

 But now, Die Yue had become a Great Emperor.

 If the old woman saved the Lord of the Netherworld, there would definitely be a conflict with Great Emperor Desolate Martial and Great Empress Blood Butterfly.

 Offending two Great Emperors of the medium chiliocosm for Feng Du, who had yet to become a Great Emperor, was disadvantageous for the Heaven Conquest Battle.

 Right from the beginning, although the white-browed old monk seemed senile in his decisions, he was actually extremely calm!

 That calmness had even reached the point of being cold and heartless!

 The little girl only took a deep look at the white-browed old man and did not say anything.

 The old woman was silent for a long time before she suddenly smiled. "Master said that you're cold by nature and don't care for anyone in your heart. Guess he was right."

 The white-browed old man was expressionless, as though he did not hear anything and seemed to have entered a meditative state once more.

 …

 As the few of them conversed, the battlefield changed once more!

 The Lord of Advent Heaven could not gain any advantage in the battle with Die Yue and could not help but frown.

 Given the current situation, it was useless for him to stay in the medium chiliocosm alone.

 Two Great Emperors were born in the medium chiliocosm. Empress Evil and the Fiend Lord were probably spying in the dark and waiting for an opportunity to make a move.

 Only by gathering the other seven Lords of the Heavenly Court and all the power of the Heavenly Court could they resolve this chaos!

 At that thought, the Lord of Advent Heaven exchanged another head-on blow with Die Yue before retreating, turning into a streak of light that sped towards the Heavenly Court.

 There was another deeper reason why the Lord of Advent Heaven took the initiative to retreat. It was an extremely devious scheme.

 Desolate Martial was enraged and clearly wanted to suppress the Lord of the Netherworld.

 If he suddenly left the battlefield at that moment, it meant that the Lord of the Netherworld would definitely lose against Great Emperor Desolate Martial and Great Empress Blood Butterfly!

 The Lord of the Netherworld was on the side of the Evil Fiends.

 There was a high chance that Brahma Ghost Mother, the Fiend Lord and Empress Evil might step in to intervene.

 If Great Emperor Desolate Martial and Great Empress Blood Butterfly could fight Brahma Ghost Mother, the Fiend Lord and Empress Evil, the Heavenly Court would be able to reap the benefits!

 Even if the two sides could not fight, the matter of suppressing the Lord of the Netherworld would definitely leave a knot in Brahma Ghost Mother and the others' hearts and cause a rift between the two sides.

 Die Yue had just become a Great Emperor. In reality, her Dharmic Dao had yet to be perfected and her combat strength could not be unleashed to its peak.

 Given her current methods, she could not hold back the Lord of Advent Heaven from his retreat.

 Die Yue did not pursue. Instead, she turned around and arrived at another battlefield, slapping towards the Lord of the Netherworld!

 "You guys!"

 The expression of the Lord of the Netherworld changed drastically and he screamed.

 He was already on the verge of collapse from the beating of the Martial Dao Prime Body alone.

 Now that another Great Emperor had joined the battlefield, it was even more impossible for him to defend!

 Boom!

 The clothes on the Corpse Body of the Lord of the Netherworld shattered and its surface was torn, producing gigantic blood wounds that splattered everywhere!

 Earlier on, the Lord of the Netherworld and the Lord of Advent Heaven joined forces and severely injured the Martial Dao Prime Body, gaining the upper hand.

 Unexpectedly, in the blink of an eye, the Lord of the Netherworld suffered the same outcome and was surrounded by two Great Emperors!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body could still barely hold on against the siege of the Lord of Advent Heaven and the Lord of the Netherworld.

 After Die Yue attacked, the Lord of the Netherworld collapsed instantly!

 "Feng Du!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body held the Hell Suppression Tripod in his hands and looked down from above, saying coldly, "I'll make you the second Lord of Hell today!"

 "Desolate Martial!"

 The Lord of the Netherworld had a ferocious gaze and a menacing expression as he said coldly, "Don't even think about having an easy time after suppressing me! I'll let you witness my capabilities!"

 "Die!"

 The Lord of the Netherworld channeled his Essence Spirit and shouted.

 Boom!

 Suddenly, a ball of golden light burst forth from the direction of Tianhuang World and flames soared, illuminating Tianhuang World as though it was daytime!

 Everyone from Tianhuang World widened their eyes.

 In the crowd, a ball of golden flames suddenly burned on Su Zimo's body and enveloped him instantly, burning him into nothingness!

 An ancient bronze lamp floated in the golden flames.

 The Soul Lantern!

 Right in front of everyone, the Soul Lantern transformed into a golden light and entered the void, disappearing instantly.
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 The Soul Lantern returned to the hands of the Lord of the Netherworld.

 Since they had already fallen out, there was no need for the Lord of the Netherworld to hold back!

 "If you dare to suppress me, I'll cripple your Green Lotus True Body!"

 The Lord of the Netherworld held the Soul Lantern in his left hand and a black paper in his right as he said fiercely.

 Even as he dragged his severely injured and battered Corpse Body to face the siege of the Martial Dao Prime Body and Die Yue alone, the Lord of the Netherworld did not show any fear and had a ferocious expression!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was wearing the Mara Mask and the Lord of the Netherworld could not see through the changes in his expression.

 However, he could see a hint of mockery in the eyes of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 "That true body of yours…"

 The Lord of the Netherworld seemed to have realized something.

 Tianhuang World.

 Many cultivators widened their eyes in surprise. It was not because the Soul Lantern had burned Su Zimo into nothingness.

 It was because Su Zimo, who was originally standing under the Builder Tree, was safe and sound—the person who had just burned into a ball of flames was another Su Zimo!

 The golden flames were extinguished quickly and a Jade Manual emitting green light floated in midair.

 Jade Pure Jade Manual!

 The Su Zimo, who had just been burned into nothingness, was only the Primeval Body condensed from the Jade Pure Jade Manual!

 Back on Dragon Island, when the two true bodies met and the Martial Dao Prime Body attained greater mastery of his Dharmic Dao, he handed the Soul Lantern and the white jade pendant left behind by Empress Evil to the Green Lotus True Body.

 At that time, the Martial Dao Prime Body did not know the relationship between Great Emperor Heaven Burial and the Lord of the Netherworld.

 Later on, the Martial Dao Prime Body conversed with Immortal Emperor Nine Firmament in the Heavenly World and both parties revealed their cards.

 Although the two of them did not fight back then, Su Zimo had a feeling that there would definitely be a battle between the two of them in the future.

 As for the Soul Lantern, it was the weapon of the Lord of the Netherworld. All these years, there had been nothing unusual, as though it was completely his.

 However, Su Zimo was still worried that the Soul Lantern would become a hidden ailment.

 The Soul Lantern was extremely powerful and targeted the Essence Spirit specifically. Its effects were mystifying and it would be a pity to abandon it.

 Therefore, Su Zimo placed the Soul Lantern in a separate storage bag alone and let the Primeval Body carry it with him. Unless it was absolutely necessary, he would not use it.

 This was not considered foresight. It was just a precaution.

 Indeed, today!

 The Soul Lantern that had been silent and calm suddenly attacked. It broke free from the storage bag and burned the Primeval Body clean. Then, it escaped into the void and returned to the hands of the Lord of the Netherworld.

 That slight change had almost no effect on the situation.

 Even if the Lord of the Netherworld wielded the Soul Lantern and black paper, he could not defend against the attacks of the Martial Dao Prime Body and Die Yue, two Great Emperor experts!

 Phew!

 The Lord of the Netherworld channeled his Soul Lantern with the Essence Spirit of a Great Emperor and released a terrifying golden flame that swept towards the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 This was a killing move targeted at the Essence Spirit!

 If it was before the battle in the Great Wilderness, it would definitely cause immense damage to the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 However, the Martial Dao Prime Body had once refined the golden flames of the Soul Lantern in the Nether River and fused them with the Martial Spirit Fire, causing the power of his Essence Spirit to increase exponentially.

 The newly refined Mara Mask fused with the Nether River Water and its defense rose to another level!

 Similarly, the Martial Dao Prime Body released the Martial Spirit Fire.

 The Martial Spirit Fire had already transformed into a purple-gold color.

 Two balls of flames collided in midair!

 The Essence Spirit aftershock that was produced was completely blocked by the Mara Mask as well.

 At the same time.

 Die Yue released an Essence Spirit secret skill!

 A violent wind howled and extinguished the golden flames of the Soul Lantern instantly. It even caused a storm in the consciousness of the Lord of the Netherworld!

 "Ah!"

 The Lord of the Netherworld hugged his head with both hands and let out a tragic cry with a pained expression.

 Even though his consciousness was swept by Die Yue's Essence Spirit storm, he did not die. As he controlled the Soul Lantern and black paper, he broke through the void and wanted to escape back to the Netherworld.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body would not give him that chance!

 If the Lord of the Netherworld escaped, there would be endless trouble in the future!

 Boom!

 The Hell Suppression Tripod descended and the four Sacred Souls surrounded it. Sanskrit reverberated and shone resplendently, suppressing the black paper in midair!

 Die Yue attacked at the same time and waved her wide robe sleeve, engulfing the Soul Lantern and imprisoning it.

 The two of them attacked at the same time.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body punched out!

 Die Yue slapped down!

 The powerful Dharmic Dao vortex held back the Lord of the Netherworld and prevented him from escaping into the Netherworld.

 Coupled with the storm in Die Yue's palm, the Lord of the Netherworld was trapped in the starry skies and could not move at all. A blood mist spewed out of his body!

 Even though the Lord of the Netherworld had once created worlds like the Witch World, Blood World and Tomb World and called himself the progenitor of those worlds, creating the Heaven Burial Sutra and the Three Corpses Technique, he could not become a Great Emperor in the end.

 Even Great Emperors of the Heavenly Court or experts like the Fiend Lord and Empress Evil could not defend against the killing of the Martial Dao Prime Body and Die Yue alone, let alone him.

 In a corner of the starry skies.

 The old woman took a step forward and walked out of the darkness. She wore a black robe and had a dark expression, as though she wanted to save the Lord of the Netherworld.

 "What are you doing?!"

 The little girl arrived in front of her instantly with a cold tone.

 At the same time, the white-browed old man disappeared and appeared on the other side of the old woman, blocking her path!

 "You guys!"

 The old woman hollered with a cold gaze.

 The white-browed old man had a calm expression and said indifferently, "What are you getting worked up for? It's not as though Feng Du will die."

 Boom!

 Right then, a deafening bang sounded from the battlefield!

 Su Zimo punched the Corpse Body of the Lord of the Netherworld.

 The world trembled. Then, as though it had suddenly stopped, space froze!

 The next moment, the Corpse Body of the Lord of the Netherworld suddenly exploded into pieces.

 Every single piece of the corpse contained powerful life fluctuations!

 Even so, the Lord of the Netherworld was not dead. His Essence Spirit was scattered among the corpse pieces, wanting to escape.

 At that moment, Die Yue's palm slapped down.

 A blood-colored storm surged!

 All the corpse pieces were sucked into the blood storm and tore continuously, stripping off a large amount of flesh before turning into balls of blood mist!

 "Ah!"

 The roar of the Lord of the Netherworld sounded in the storm.

 The gaze of the Martial Dao Prime Body intensified as he summoned the Hell Gate, wanting to capture the Essence Spirit of the Lord of the Netherworld and imprison it in Greater Avici.

 The Lord of the Netherworld had once said that no one could kill him.

 If the Lord of the Netherworld was also an existence like the Lord of Hell and the Lord of Flame Heaven, perhaps the best solution was to trap him in Greater Avici.

 "Desolate Martial, how dare you!"

 The Lord of the Netherworld seemed to have sensed something and suddenly shouted.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was unmoved. He opened the Hell Gate and enveloped the Lord of the Netherworld!

 "Desolate Martial, Blood Butterfly!"

 The Lord of the Netherworld screamed, his voice filled with indignation and anger.

 However, there was no fear at all!

 With a bang, before the Hell Gate descended, the Essence Spirit of the Lord of the Netherworld suddenly exploded under the gazes of the Martial Dao Prime Body and Die Yue. His soul dissipated and he died!

 Essence Spirit self-destruction?

 The Martial Dao Prime Body frowned slightly.
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 The battle ended and the dust dissipated.

 The Lord of the Netherworld who called himself the progenitor of countless worlds, severed Three Corpses, wanted to bury the heavens and refine the ten thousand races, was destroyed in body and spirit!

 Against the encirclement of two Great Emperors, this outcome was not unexpected.

 There were no signs of life that belonged to the Lord of the Netherworld either.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was still worried.

 The Lord of the Netherworld had once said that no one could kill him.

 Those words did not seem to be nonsense.

 Furthermore, before the Lord of the Netherworld died, he did not reveal any fear or panic. He even took the initiative to self-destruct his Essence Spirit!

 The gaze of the Martial Dao Prime Body shifted and purple flames burned, emitting two flames that instantly incinerated the endless void and landed in the Netherworld!

 At the same time, his powerful Essence Spirit descended and enveloped the entire Netherworld!

 The Essence Spirit of the Martial Dao Prime Body instantly alarmed countless living beings of the Netherworld. However, under that terrifying pressure, many living beings of the Netherworld fell silent and no one dared to act rashly!

 Even the Ghost Emperors did not dare to say anything.

 The spirit consciousness of the Martial Dao Prime Body patrolled the Netherworld continuously, searching for traces of the Lord of the Netherworld.

 Die Yue's spirit consciousness descended into the Netherworld as well.

 Two Great Emperor spirit consciousnesses patrolled the Netherworld. Many living beings of the Netherworld could not withstand the pressure and knelt on the ground in fear!

 However, even after the two of them searched, they did not discover anything unusual.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body frowned.

 If Feng Du was not dead and was merely hiding in the Netherworld, concealed, there was no way he could have hid from his spirit consciousness detection.

 The entire Netherworld was silent.

 It was as though the Lord of the Netherworld had truly dissipated, leaving no traces.

 In fact, his soul could not even escape into the Netherworld. Instead, it vanished completely!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body's search was fruitless and his spirit consciousness left the Netherworld.

 He lowered his head and looked at the black paper in his hand. His spirit consciousness was immersed in it and his expression changed slightly!

 "The Book of Life and Death?"

 Was this black paper the legendary Book of Life and Death?

 The Martial Dao Prime Body pondered in silence and put away the black paper for the time being. Now was not the time to study it.

 "Are you worried that he's not dead?"

 Die Yue asked.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body glanced at the darkness in a corner of the starry skies before looking up at the firmaments. "It's not important anymore."

 Regardless whether the Lord of the Netherworld was dead or alive, it was not the most important thing right now.

 Even if the Lord of the Netherworld was not dead, he was of no threat to them.

 The greatest threat before them came from the Heavenly Court!

 If he was not wrong, the eight Great Emperors of the Heavenly Court would take the initiative to descend and find them before they could launch the Heaven Conquest Battle this time round!

 Although the Lord of Advent Heaven had returned to the Heavenly Court, he could see the immense potential of the Martial Dao Prime Body and would definitely not give him time to continue growing.

 When the Lord of Advent Heaven returned again, he would gather all the power of the Heavenly Court!

 That would be the final battle!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body and Die Yue exchanged glances, understanding each other telepathically.

 They did not have much time remaining.

 "Everyone."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body stood in midair and surveyed the universe. His voice spread to every corner of the medium chiliocosm and entered the ears of the living beings of the ten thousand races.

 "The Nine Heavens shall serve as the court to enslave all living beings. The tyrannical Heavenly Court sealed the medium chiliocosm and controls the origin of Heaven and Earth Essence Qi, blocking the path of ascension for all living beings."

 "For several eras, many ancient Great Emperors joined forces with the Evil Fiends to break through the seal of the Heavenly Court. In the end, they were regretfully defeated."

 The living beings of the ten thousand races of the medium chiliocosm listened to his words quietly.

 This was the first time they had heard of this.

 In the knowledge of all living beings of the ten thousand races, the Great Emperors of the past were suppressed because they were bewitched by the Evil Fiends and wanted to kill all living beings of the ten thousand races.

 However, in this generation, the living beings of the ten thousand races saw it clearly.

 Great Emperor Desolate Martial and Great Empress Blood Butterfly of the medium chiliocosm were indeed protecting them!

 "In this generation, the two of us will start the Heaven Conquest Battle again. We will fight for an opportunity for ourselves and the medium chiliocosm."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said, "However, it's hard to predict the outcome of this battle. I'll leave behind a Dharmic Dao inheritance for future generations to cultivate."

 When they heard that, all living beings of the ten thousand races were shocked!

 The white-browed old monk, old woman and little girl who were originally chatting turned around as well.

 Great Emperor Desolate Martial wanted to leave behind his Dharmic Dao inheritance?

 Was he going to choose a successor from the living beings of the ten thousand races?

 However, everyone had already heard that Great Emperor Desolate Martial had two disciples. Why would he go through the extra trouble?

 When Great Emperor Desolate Martial said that it was for the future generations to cultivate, could he be referring to…

 "The Dharmic Dao I created and cultivated is different from the Immortal, Buddhist and Fiend Daos. I call it the Martial Dao. The original intention of the Martial Dao was for humans without spirit roots to obtain a chance to enter the immortal sects."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said slowly, "At the beginning of the Martial Dao, there are a total of Nine Transformations. The First Transformation is Nine Bulls Two Tigers."

 As he said that, right in front of the living beings of the ten thousand races, the Martial Dao Prime Body displayed the stance and the corresponding Dharmic formulation of the Martial Dao in the starry skies!

 The Second Transformation, Five Qi Essence!

 The Third Transformation, Bronze Skin Steel Bones!

 The Fourth Transformation…

 Right in front of countless gazes, the Martial Dao Prime Body imparted the Dharmic formulations of the Martial Dao to them without reservation!

 From the Nine Transformations of the Martial Dao, to the True Martial realm, the Martial Domain realm, and finally to the convergence of all Daos to advance to the Emperor realm.

 That scene was way too shocking for all living beings of the ten thousand races!

 In fact, it far surpassed the battle between Great Emperors earlier on!

 For their cultivation Dharmic formulations, especially Dharmic Dao inheritances like this, the sects of the major worlds and even cultivators treated them as treasures and would not spread them easily.

 Furthermore, this was a Dharmic formulation created by Great Emperor Desolate Martial himself!

 But now, Great Emperor Desolate Martial demonstrated the Martial Dao he cultivated right in front of the gazes of all living beings of the ten thousand races!

 The white-browed old monk, who had a calm expression the entire time, was slightly moved when he saw that. He muttered, "What boldness and magnanimity."

 Initially, the old woman was filled with hostility towards the Martial Dao Prime Body. However, at that moment, she looked at the figure who imparted the Dharmic Dao in the starry skies and was speechless.

 The little girl only watched quietly in silence.

 Tianhuang World.

 Lin Zhan clenched his fists and his heart surged. "I once heard that Desolate Martial established a Dao to impart martial arts to all living beings. Now that I've seen it for myself, I finally know the true meaning behind it!"

 Experts from the previous generation of Tianhuang Mainland like Feng Cantian and Immortal Queen Ling Long had only heard of this matter.

 It was only when they saw it today that they felt a shock that reverberated from the depths of their hearts!

 "Great Emperor Desolate Martial, Great Emperor Desolate Martial!"

 The Iron Crown Old Man's eyes were filled with tears.

 At that moment, Emperor North Kun, Emperor South Peng, the Emperor experts, Kings and Perfected Spirits of the medium chiliocosm, even the most ordinary cultivators were moved!

 Great Emperor Desolate Martial was imparting the Dao!

 In the next generation, the human race of the medium chiliocosm would definitely prosper!

 When the Martial Dao Prime Body imparted the Dao to the medium chiliocosm, what he wanted to pass down was not only the Dharmic Dao of the Martial Dao, but also the spirit of the Martial Dao!

 He was not worried that the Dharmic formulation of the Martial Dao would be learned by those with ulterior motives.

 Without sufficient resilience, there was no way those people could inherit the unyielding spirit of the Martial Dao, the indomitable will to fight against the heavens and advance bravely and the fearless determination to continue. Even if they cultivated the Dharmic formulation of the Martial Dao, they would not achieve anything.

 Su Zimo was not afraid that future generations would surpass him either.

 If there was someone in the future who cultivated the Martial Dao and surpassed him, that would only prove that the person was more suitable for the Martial Dao than him and he would only feel gratified.

 Even if the Heaven Conquest Battle failed in this generation, as long as the spirit and legacy of the Martial Dao was not destroyed, there would be future generations who would continue the Heaven Conquest Battle!

 One day, they would crush the Heavenly Court!

 The spirit of the Martial Dao was like a flame.

 Once spread, it would definitely set prairies ablaze and illuminate mountains and rivers!
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 Chapter 3177 - Armies Gathered

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 As the Martial Dao Prime Body imparted the Dao, Die Yue was also perfecting her Dharmic Dao.

 She had already condensed a Dao Imprint and become a Great Emperor.

 She wanted to integrate all her insights and comprehensions into the cultivation technique she created the moment she attained the Dao.

 That cultivation technique would become the Taboo Mystic Classic of this generation!

 Die Yue called it the Great Wilderness Sutra.

 While she deduced and perfected the Great Wilderness Sutra, it was also a summary of her cultivation to this day. It stabilized her cultivation realm and her combat strength would increase again!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body left Dharmic Dao traces that belonged to the Martial Dao in the firmaments.

 However, in this generation, Die Yue verified her Dao in the medium chiliocosm first. Therefore, those Dharmic Dao traces would not exist for long.

 How much all living beings could comprehend from it depended on their own fates.

 The experts of the medium chiliocosm raised their heads and looked at this scene. While they were shocked, they could vaguely sense the indomitable spirit of Great Emperor Desolate Martial and Great Empress Blood Butterfly to press forth and perhaps never even return!

 If they won this battle, the two Great Emperors would naturally ascend to the major chiliocosm.

 If they lost, they had no intention of returning either!

 Right then, a majestic might sounded from the firmaments!

 It was as though the firmaments were about to collapse, causing all living beings of the ten thousand races to feel suffocated and unable to breathe!

 Dong dong dong!

 It was as though the heavenly gods were beating the war drums, invigorating the morale of everyone.

 Rumble!

 Countless chariots seemed to pass through the Heavenly Court, approaching with loud noises that resembled thunder!

 Right in front of the living beings of the ten thousand races, nine gigantic cracks appeared in the vast and boundless sky above their heads, emitting a blinding light!

 Only King and Emperor experts could vaguely see the burning flags and dense figures floating inside through the nine cracks!

 The Heavenly Court's army would descend on the medium chiliocosm at any moment!

 As the Martial Dao Prime Body had expected, the Heavenly Court would not give him any more time to grow. They wanted to kill a huge threat like him as soon as possible!

 To the Heavenly Court, this choice was not wrong.

 If the Heavenly Court continued to defend passively, there was a high chance that the Heavenly Court would be destroyed in this era when the Martial Dao Prime Body continued cultivating and grew to the perfected Emperor realm!

 To be fair, the living beings of the ten thousand races felt an unbearable pressure even before the terrifying formation of the Heavenly Court descended.

 Even if many experts in the medium chiliocosm were willing to believe in the Martial Dao Prime Body and Die Yue, they did not dare to stand out and fight the Heavenly Court head-on under such pressure.

 For the Sword World and Tianhuang World, there was naturally no way out.

 Even with the Sanguine Ape World, Dragon World, Kun Peng World, Flower World, Great Wilderness World and other worlds added together, they were worlds apart from the Heavenly Court Army in terms of numbers and aura.

 The only ones they could rely on in the medium chiliocosm were Great Emperor Desolate Martial and Great Empress Blood Butterfly.

 However, the power gathered by these two Great Emperors seemed too weak.

 Even some worlds that were prepared to stand out and fight in the Heaven Conquest Battle with the Martial Dao Prime Body and Die Yue began to hesitate and retreat.

 Rumble!

 The Emperors of the Heavenly Court descended. The army of Blue Heaven in the east was orderly and disciplined. They were all dressed in green armor and held swords and spears. On their waists hung a badge with the word 'Blue' and they covered the entire east side of the firmaments!

 At the front stood more than a hundred Emperor experts from Blue Heaven.

 Every single Emperor expert rode an ancient war chariot that was stained with blood and was driven by nine Divine Dragons!

 The nine Divine Dragons were also at the Emperor realm cultivation!

 However, the bloodlines of these Divine Dragons were impure and were similar to the Dragon race on Dragon Island. They could not be considered as the Azure Dragon Sacred Beast race and could only be reduced to mounts in the Heavenly Court!

 When Dragon Empress Frost saw that, her face turned pale.

 In other words, given her physique and bloodline, she would at most become someone else's mount if she entered the Heavenly Court!

 "Roar!"

 The Dragons roared in shock!

 The Emperor experts from Blue Heaven looked down at the living beings of the ten thousand races of the medium chiliocosm with arrogant expressions, as though they were looking at ants.

 Behind these Emperor experts, there were countless King and Perfected Spirit armies from Blue Heaven!

 Blue Heaven, one of the Nine Heavens!

 The power of Blue Heaven alone was enough to make the hearts of the medium chiliocosm tremble!

 Splash!

 Right then, the sound of a tsunami sounded at the end of the sky in the north. The sound even faintly drowned out the roars of the Dragons of Blue Heaven!

 Everyone looked in the direction of the voice and saw surging sea water surging from the crack in the northern firmaments—it was a sea of stars formed by countless individual stars!

 In the endless sea of stars, many spirit turtles stepped over and stirred up tempestuous waves.

 On the mountain-like turtle shells stood Emperor experts. They were all dressed in black robes and numbered more than a hundred!

 The army of Mystic Heaven, one of the Nine Heavens, had descended!

 Just the arrival of the armies of Blue Heaven and Mystic Heaven was enough to gain the upper hand, causing the hearts of all living beings of the ten thousand races to palpitate!

 The difference was way too great!

 Not only in terms of strength, even that terrifying aura had completely suppressed the medium chiliocosm!

 Tianhuang World and the Sword World that stood behind Great Emperor Desolate Martial and Great Empress Blood Butterfly seemed extremely insignificant against the formation of the armies of Blue Heaven and Mystic Heaven.

 Boom!

 Right here, a gigantic tremor sounded from the starry skies of the medium chiliocosm, as though mountains were collapsing and the ground was cracking!

 Under countless gazes, a dark and gigantic abyss suddenly split open in the vast starry skies.

 The abyss was filled with a berserk and terrifying aura!

 Suddenly!

 Suddenly, an incomparably tall black shadow flew out of the abyss. Many experts were shocked and looked up instinctively after the black shadow!

 The black shadow stood on both sides of the abyss and stood in the starry skies.

 Hiss!

 When everyone saw the black shadow clearly, they could not help but gasp!

 What a terrifying living being!

 The living being had nine heads, a thousand eyes, 990 hands and eight legs and flames spewed from the mouths of each head!

 His figure was taller than Mount Meru of the Heavenly World!

 In fact, the stars in the heavens could not even compare to a fingernail of his!

 The terrifying living being stood in the starry skies, his entire body burning with flames and emitting a violent aura as he looked up at the firmaments!

 "Kill! Kill! Kill!"

 In the dark abyss, countless living beings followed this figure and swarmed out like carps crossing the river.

 Some of these living beings were a thousand feet tall and some were ten thousand feet tall.

 Some were even more than a hundred thousand feet tall!

 The living beings that were more than a hundred thousand feet tall had three heads and six arms!

 These living beings that came from the abyss of the starry skies… they were all Asuras!

 The army of the Asura Fiend Dao had arrived!

 The terrifying living being with nine heads and a thousand eyes in the lead was one of the four commanders of the Asura race, Vemacitrin!

 "Roar!

 Right then, another roar sounded from the abyss—it was even more terrifying than the sound of the Dragons and tsunamis!

 The second Asura commander had arrived and descended upon the medium chiliocosm!
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Karakantha!" 

 "Karakantha!"

 More and more Asuras rushed out of the abyss and descended into the medium chiliocosm. They looked at the second Asura commander and shouted.

 The Asura commander called Karakantha was even more terrifying. His body was four times larger than Mount Meru and his shoulders were extremely broad. There were a thousand heads on him and he waved 2,000 huge hands—the sight of him alone was hair-raising!

 "Roar!"

 Karakantha's thousand heads looked in the direction of the Heavenly Court up in the skies and roared at the same time. His voice was like thunder and fiend flames surged!

 The sea of stars that surged from Mystic Heaven gradually calmed down under the roar of the Asura commander.

 Another figure descended from the abyss.

 "Rahu! Rahu!"

 Many Asuras shouted when they saw that figure.

 The third of the four Asura commanders, Rahu!

 Rahu looked the most similar to the Asura race. He had three heads with greenish black faces and six arms. His muscles were knotted and shone with a metallic luster. Wielding the sun and moon in his hands, he looked abnormally robust and possessed a ferocious aura!

 Immediately after, the last Asura commander descended.

 "Bali! Bali!"

 The shouts of the Asuras changed again.

 Commander Bali looked much smaller than the previous three commanders. He had a human body and a Dragon tail and only had four arms. However, he exuded an extremely dangerous aura from head to toe!

 Endless Asuras swarmed out from the crack in the abyss of the starry skies in a beeline. Under the lead of the four commanders, they stood against the Heavenly Court Army that had descended and instantly shattered the terrifying pressure brought by the Heavenly Court!

 The four commanders of the Asura race all had torrential fighting spirit and terrifying auras. Even against the Ombudsman Angels of the Heavenly Court, it was difficult to say who would win.

 The fear and dread of the medium chiliocosm towards the Blessed Heaven World had long been etched into their bones.

 Let alone the Heavenly Court that backed the Blessed Heaven World.

 Only the group of Asuras from the Asura World who were fierce and ferocious and had a natural hatred for the Heavenly Court could confront them and not be at a disadvantage in terms of aura.

 This group of Asuras had been hibernating in the Asura Dao for an entire era for today!

 In the distant starry skies, a hunched white-browed old monk with a withered expression walked over slowly.

 At first glance, he was still at the end of the starry skies.

 In the blink of an eye, he was already close!

 The gigantic army of Asuras knelt down one after another!

 Even the four commanders bowed respectfully in front of the white-browed old monk.

 "Greetings, Lord!"

 Many Asuras shouted at the same time.

 Many experts of the medium chiliocosm were shocked!

 Could this white-browed old monk be the legendary… Fiend Lord?

 The experts had an extremely strange feeling.

 The legendary Fiend Lord ruled over billions of warlike and ferocious Asuras, including the four Asura commanders.

 However, compared to the four commanders, the white-browed old monk looked way too weak and did not have the bearing of the Fiend Lord that they had imagined.

 If not for the kneeling of the Asuras and the submission of the four commanders, who would believe that an old man who seemed like he was on the verge of death was actually the notorious Fiend Lord who had stirred up endless storms and revered across many eras after multiple Heaven Conquest Battles?

 Such an old man was actually the commander of billions of Asuras?

 When the Emperor experts of the Heavenly Court first descended into the medium chiliocosm, they had arrogant expressions and did not take the ten thousand races of the medium chiliocosm seriously at all.

 However, after the four Asura commanders rushed out of the abyss, the expressions of the Heavenly Court Emperors changed.

 When they saw the white-browed old monk appear, the Heavenly Court Emperors had grim expressions and were on guard!

 "Fiend Lord, how have you been?"

 A gentle voice sounded from the Heavenly Court.

 In the crack of Blue Heaven, the figure of a green-robed man appeared. He stepped in the void and walked down slowly as though there were stairs beneath his feet.

 The Lord of Blue Heaven had arrived!

 At the same time, a black-robed man descended from the crack of Mystic Heaven. His expression was dark and his eyes were as deep as the sea as he glared at the white-browed old monk below.

 The Lord of Mystic Heaven had arrived!

 With the arrival of the two Lords of the Heavenly Court, the aura of this universal confrontation reversed once more!

 Suddenly, a gigantic tombstone appeared beneath the white-browed old monk; there was nothing written on it.

 "Hehe!"

 The white-browed old monk sat on the empty tombstone and suddenly smiled.

 Immediately after, under countless gazes, dense black hair suddenly grew on the bald head of the white-browed old monk and his white eyebrows fell off!

 A tremendous lifeforce burst forth from his body out of nowhere!

 His face that was filled with wrinkles was no longer old!

 His eyes were no longer turbid and were as clear as water. His gaze was like a knife!

 His back was no longer hunched and he was as straight as a spear!

 Endless black qi coiled around the Fiend Lord and condensed into pitch-black armor, his aura increasing exponentially!

 This was no old man in his twilight years.

 Right now, the man sitting on the tombstone with a cold expression and a sharp face was clad in black armor with a murderous aura. He was the Fiend Lord who ruled over billions of Asuras in the legends!

 It was only at that moment that the living beings of the ten thousand races of the medium chiliocosm truly realized that this battle between Heaven and Earth was about to break out!

 Similar to several eras in the past, the battlefield of this battle was still the medium chiliocosm.

 However, unlike the past…

 Two Great Emperors were born in the medium chiliocosm in this generation!

 Immediately after, the armies of Advent Heaven and Flame Heaven descended.

 The Lord of Advent Heaven descended as well!

 Although the army of Flame Heaven was gathered and they had many people, their aura was much weaker compared to Advent Heaven and Blue Heaven.

 Not only was there no Lord of Flame Heaven, there wasn't even a young master of Flame Heaven.

 Even Ombudsman Angel Flame Heaven was killed by the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 When the Flame Heaven Army descended, they seemed rather chaotic, seemingly without a leader.

 Another abyss split open in the starry skies.

 Countless living beings of all races rushed out. There were humans, Dragons, foxes, and even those from the God race. It was extremely messy.

 The only thing these living beings had in common was their red eyes and crazy expressions. They had no rationality at all, as though they wanted to tear everything around them apart!

 "Hehehe!"

 Strange sounds sounded from the mouths of the living beings.

 The gaze of the Martial Dao Prime Body shifted and he saw a familiar figure among the living beings.

 It was the peak Emperor from Flame Heaven who chased after him after he shattered the Rakshasa Sin Ground back then!

 At that time, the two of them were dragged into a dream by Empress Evil.

 However, he woke up from the dream after passing the Empress Evil's test.

 As for the Emperor from Flame Heaven, he sank into the dream and fell into the Beast Dao completely, becoming one of these irrational beasts who only knew how to bite.

 The little girl suddenly appeared.

 From afar in the starry skies, she walked over on a river of stars.

 The gaze of the Martial Dao Prime Body landed on her.

 Initially, Ah Xie was still the pale and thin little girl he had seen in the dream.

 However, when she came close, the little girl had already grown into a young woman around the age of 18. Her figure was still thin and she was expressionless, but the appearance of her childhood self could still be seen vaguely on her face.
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 When the girl arrived in front of the group of beasts with red eyes, they immediately stopped biting and looked at the girl with a fawning gaze.

 If they had not seen it with their own eyes, who would have believed that the harmless-looking girl before them was Empress Evil who ruled over billions of deranged beasts!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body looked at the Fiend Lord and Empress Evil thoughtfully.

 There were considerable changes to the Fiend Lord and Empress Evil.

 The Fiend Lord was no longer old.

 Empress Evil had already grown up.

 However, this did not seem to be the usual state of the Fiend Lord and Empress Evil.

 Otherwise, there was no need for them to look old and young respectively during normal times.

 Or rather, a huge change had happened to the two of them before, causing one to become old and the other to become like a child.

 The Fiend Lord had once revealed that they were all from the major chiliocosm!

 Perhaps the Fiend Lord and Empress Evil had once been severely injured in the major chiliocosm and fell down with injuries, turning to those states.

 The Fiend Lord and Empress Evil's greatest goal for the Heaven Conquest Battle was to return to the major chiliocosm!

 Did that mean that the injuries of the Fiend Lord and Empress Evil could not be healed completely in the medium chiliocosm?

 From the looks of it, this should be a temporary state for them and they would probably revert to their old and child-like appearances respectively before long.

 Just as the Martial Dao Prime Body was deep in thought, Autumn Heaven in the northeast, Nether Heaven in the northwest, Vermilion Heaven in the southwest, Illumination Heaven in the southeast and the Power Heaven Army in the center had already descended into the medium chiliocosm world one after another!

 The eight Lords of the Heavenly Court descended as well!

 Boom!

 In the starry skies, a third abyss split open.

 Countless winged Rakshasas and Yakshas flew out of the abyss with strange cries. Their expressions were ferocious and their gazes were menacing, emitting a violent aura!

 The ten female Rakshasas that the Martial Dao Prime Body had seen in the Hungry Ghost Dao appeared one after another.

 Rakshasa Lamba wielded a sutra in her left hand and a sword in her right.

 Rakshasa Vilamba wielded golden cymbals with both hands.

 Rakshasa Kutadanti wielded a flower cage.

 There was also Rakshasa Makutadanti, Rakshasa Kesini, Rakshasa Acala, Rakshasa Maladhari, Rakshasa Kunti and Rakshasa Pure Maiden et cetera.

 The ten female Rakshasas were all peak Emperors!

 Great Empress Nine Nether was once Rakshasa Pure Maiden of the ten female Rakshasas!

 Apart from the ten female Rakshasas, there were also eight Yakshas.

 Yaksha Manibhadra, Yaksha Purnabhadra, Yaksha Pancika, Yaksha Satagiri, Yaksha Himavanta, Yaksha Visakha, Yaksha Atavaka and Yaksha Pancala.

 The eight Yakshas were also peak Emperors and had their own strengths. They were all extremely strong and violent!

 Behind the ten female Rakshasas and eight Yakshas, a large black fog surged from the end of the starry skies.

 In the endless black fog, the figure of an old woman could be vaguely seen.

 When the black fog approached, all the black fog entered the old woman's mouth.

 Right in front of everyone, the old woman transformed into a beautiful woman in a black robe who exuded a mature and charming aura.

 Brahma Ghost Mother had arrived!

 At that point, eight Lords of the Heavenly Court appeared.

 On the side of the Six Paths, the Lord of the Ghost Dao, Brahma Ghost Mother, the Lord of the Asura Dao, the Fiend Lord, and the Lord of the Beast Dao, Empress Evil, had all arrived!

 Including the Martial Dao Prime Body and Die Yue of the medium chiliocosm, there were only five Great Emperors on this side for the Heaven Conquest Battle. There were still less of them compared to the eight Great Emperors of the Heavenly Court!

 "Fufu."

 Brahma Ghost Mother glanced at the Martial Dao Prime Body and Die Yue with her beautiful eyes. Suddenly, she smiled. "If the two of you could have shown mercy earlier on, Feng Du might have been able to take the final step and become a Great Emperor with his severed Three Corpses. That would have increased the odds of our Heaven Conquest Battle."

 Although Brahma Ghost Mother said it politely, it was clear that she was insinuating her displeasure towards the Martial Dao Prime Body and Die Yue.

 However, she also knew that the Heaven Conquest Battle was imminent and Feng Du was already dead. There was no need to become enemies with the Martial Dao Prime Body and Die Yue because of this.

 Suddenly!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body and Die Yue frowned at the same time with cold expressions.

 Under the intimidation of the Fiend Lord and Empress Evil, the Asura and Beast Armies were rather disciplined and did not act rashly after they charged out of the abyss.

 However, the Rakshasa and Yaksha Armies did not stay idle after charging out of the abyss into the medium chiliocosm.

 The eyes of many Yakshas shone with a bloodthirsty glint. In a flash, they charged towards the stars and worlds where the living beings of the ten thousand races resided with a murderous aura!

 The Rakshasa and Yaksha races were ferocious by nature and were violent and bloodthirsty.

 Furthermore, in the Heaven Conquest Battles of the past few eras, the moment they arrived in the medium chiliocosm, the first thing they encountered was the living beings of the medium chiliocosm who were forced to partake in the Heaven Conquest Battle due to the coercion and temptation of the Heavenly Court.

 Therefore, the Rakshasas and Yakshas were already prepared to start a massacre here the moment they left the Ghost World!

 No one in the nearby stars and worlds could defend against the massacre of the Rakshasas and Yakshas!

 It was not only the Martial Dao Prime Body and Die Yue. Brahma Ghost Mother clearly noticed that as well.

 However, she pretended not to see them and had no intention of stopping them. She continued to converse with the Martial Dao Prime Body and Die Yue.

 Die Yue had an indifferent expression and suddenly said, "You'd better manage your clansmen well. If you can't, I'll help you."

 "What did you say?"

 Brahma Ghost Mother raised her brows and narrowed her eyes. She glared at Die Yue with an unfriendly expression and asked slowly, "Are you threatening me?"

 The moment Die Yue spoke, the Martial Dao Prime Body had been watching and guarding against the Fiend Lord.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body believed that Empress Evil would not allow the Beast Army under her to kill the innocent.

 However, he could not be sure what the Fiend Lord would do.

 The two of them had a common goal—to conquer the Heavenly Court!

 The Fiend Lord wanted to rope him in, or rather, use him to conquer the Heavenly Court.

 As for him, he required the strength of the Fiend Lord and Empress Evil as well to defeat the Heavenly Court.

 It was precisely because of this that the two of them could cooperate for the time being.

 However, the cooperative relationship between the two parties was not firm.

 After all, their Daos were different.

 Brahma Ghost Mother still had no intention of stopping the Rakshasas and Yakshas under her. She merely glared at Die Yue fixedly and said coldly, "You'd better think carefully who you're talking to!"

 Die Yue's tone earlier on infuriated her!

 The Blood Butterfly of the medium chiliocosm suppressed Feng Du in front of them. For the sake of the overall situation, it was fine for her to endure it.

 Now, this Blood Butterfly actually dared to speak to her like that?

 Even in the major chiliocosm, how many people dared to threaten her?

 Even if she recovered 10% of her peak combat strength, killing this Blood Butterfly would be as simple as crushing an ant!

 Boom!

 Seeing that the murderous Rakshasas and Yakshas were about to arrive at the nearby stars, Die Yue did not waste her breath on Brahma Ghost Mother and attacked directly!

 "How dare you!"

 Brahma Ghost Mother was stunned.

 The eight Lords of the Heavenly Court had already descended and were eying them covetously at the brink of the Heaven Conquest Battle. To think that Great Empress Blood Butterfly would want to attack her for the sake of a few ants on some stars!

 Boom!

 The two sides clashed head-on in midair with a loud bang!
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 Chapter 3180 - Bigger Picture

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Among the ten Rakshasa Empresses, Rakshasa Pure Maiden charged at the front.

 Among the eight Yakshas, Yaksha Pancala had already descended on a star. His eyes shone and sticky drool flowed through the gaps of his sharp fangs.

 In his eyes, the cultivators and living beings on this star were way too weak. They were lambs waiting to be slaughtered and were his food!

 Yakshas loved to eat humans the most!

 Boom!

 Right then, a shocking bang sounded from above, causing Yaksha Pancala to tremble.

 Immediately after, a large shadow enveloped down!

 The power was so strong that before it truly struck Yaksha Pancala, his body could not withstand it and his bones creaked in a horrifying manner, almost falling apart!

 "What's that?!"

 Yaksha Pancala was shocked.

 Even if he propped up his world, he would probably not be able to defend against such power!

 Yaksha Pancala did not have time to think and did not even dare to look up. He channeled his bloodline and released his innate secret skill, escaping into the void!

 Even if the battlefield was shattered, as a Void Yaksha, he could escape into the void at any time and leave the battlefield.

 However, the moment his figure entered the void, he felt a gigantic tremor!

 Boom!

 Yaksha Pancala was shaken out of the void by a majestic and heavy power. The armor on his body shattered and his body was covered in blood scars as a blood mist shrouded him!

 That single impact almost shattered him!

 At that moment, Yaksha Pancala finally saw what shook him out of the void.

 It was a tall and thick stone gate that was ancient and mysterious.

 A gigantic pitch-black vortex appeared in the middle of the gate and released an unstoppable suction force, wanting to pull him in!

 Yaksha Pancala propped up a world and circulated his bloodline to the limit, resisting with all his might.

 However, countless pale palms suddenly extended from the dark vortex and dragged him into the ancient gate towards an endless abyss!

 "Ah!"

 Accompanied by a tragic cry, Yaksha Pancala was devoured by the Hell Gate and vanished.

 At the same time.

 The Boundless Hell Gate descended and killed Rakshasa Pure Maiden on the other side!

 When Die Yue fought Brahma Ghost Mother, the Martial Dao Prime Body attacked decisively. Two gates descended and killed the two peak Emperors of the Ghost World the moment they arrived!

 The remaining Rakshasas and Yakshas were shocked and their expressions changed.

 "Desolate Martial!"

 When Brahma Ghost Mother saw that, she was enraged and shrieked, causing a large black fog to appear behind her.

 However, Die Yue verified her Dao in the medium chiliocosm and had already perfected the Great Wilderness Sutra, solidifying her Dao Imprint. On the battlefield of the medium chiliocosm, even if Brahma Ghost Mother was enraged, she could not gain the upper hand.

 When the remaining Rakshasas and Yakshas saw that, who would dare to act rashly?

 Brahma Ghost Mother was entangled by Great Empress Blood Butterfly and the Fiend Lord and Empress Evil clearly had no intention of helping. The remaining Great Emperor Desolate Martial could kill them with ease!

 In their eyes, the living beings of the ten thousand races of the medium chiliocosm were like ants.

 However, weren't they ants in the eyes of Great Emperor Desolate Martial as well?

 The eight Lords of the Heavenly Court looked down at the scene below and exchanged gleeful glances.

 They were naturally happy to see such a situation.

 It would be best if the two Great Emperors of the medium chiliocosm fought against the Fiend Lord, Empress Evil and Brahma Ghost Mother. They could sit back and reap the benefits.

 "Fiend Lord!"

 Brahma Ghost Mother's expression was dark. As she fought Die Yue, she shouted, "Are you planning to stay out of this? Are you just going to watch Desolate Martial kill my people?"

 Brahma Ghost Mother did not complain to Empress Evil at all.

 She also knew that Empress Evil would not help her at all.

 The Fiend Lord was expressionless and said indifferently, "Ghost Mother, stop. Take the bigger picture into account."

 "What bigger picture?!"

 Brahma Ghost Mother shrieked, "Given our statuses, even if we're reduced to the medium chiliocosm, there's no way they should ride above our heads!"

 "If they want to join forces for the Heaven Conquest Battle, they have to show their sincerity. What's wrong with these hungry ghosts under me eating some human flesh? Is it worth the two of them making a fuss?"

 The Fiend Lord glanced at Brahma Ghost Mother and said slowly, "He's already very sincere. If not for that, none of your hungry ghosts would be even alive right now."

 Brahma Ghost Mother's heart skipped a beat.

 She also knew that the Fiend Lord was right.

 She was entangled by Great Empress Blood Butterfly and could not escape. If Desolate Martial wanted to start a massacre, the ten female Rakshasa and eight Yakshas would probably die!

 The Fiend Lord's tone became heavier as he continued, "The Heaven Conquest Battle is our top priority. Don't complicate matters!"

 Brahma Ghost Mother thought for a moment and gradually calmed down, retreating.

 Die Yue knew her limits as well and did not chase after her.

 At the very least, they had the same goal so far—the Heavenly Court!

 The battle between the two sides did not escalate with the intervention of the Fiend Lord.

 When they saw that, a hint of disappointment flashed through the eyes of the eight Lords of the Heavenly Court.

 The Lord of Power Heaven surveyed the universe and exuded an endless might as he said slowly, "The Evil Fiends are sowing chaos and all living beings of the ten thousand races should join forces to kill them. Those who go against the heavens shall receive the same punishment as the Evil Fiends!"

 Those words were not only for the Martial Dao Prime Body and Die Yue, but also for the medium chiliocosm.

 The Heavenly Court was putting pressure on the medium chiliocosm. At the very least, they could not let the medium chiliocosm stand on the side of the Six Paths!

 In reality, the existence of the Heavenly Court was indeed a huge deterrent to the medium chiliocosm.

 Firstly, for most of the cultivators, even now, they could not tell if it was the Evil Fiends who was creating chaos or the Heavenly Court that was being overbearing.

 It was true that deep in their hearts, the living beings of the ten thousand races were more willing to believe in the choice of the ancient Great Emperors as well as the words of Great Emperor Desolate Martial and Great Empress Blood Butterfly.

 However, most worlds did not dare to express their stance against the pressure of the Heavenly Court.

 Secondly, since ancient times, the Heavenly Court had always been the victor of the Heaven Conquest Battles.

 Furthermore, from the looks of it, the Heavenly Court still had an absolute advantage in terms of the number of Great Emperors.

 Once the Heaven Conquest Battle was over, the Heavenly Court would settle scores with them!

 At this moment, if they fought the Heaven Conquest Battle with Great Emperor Desolate Martial and Great Empress Blood Butterfly, once they were defeated, the Heavenly Court would take revenge and many worlds would not be able to withstand the consequences.

 But now, many experts could not bear to help the Heavenly Court fight against the Evil Fiends and go against Great Emperor Desolate Martial and Great Empress Blood Butterfly of the medium chiliocosm either.

 The living beings of the ten thousand races had just witnessed the Lord of the Netherworld attempting to bury the heavens and refine all living beings. The Heavenly Court did not care about them and neither did the Evil Fiends—Great Emperor Desolate Martial was the only one who stood out!

 He even risked his severely injured body to fight against two Great Emperor experts, the Lord of Advent Heaven and the Lord of the Netherworld, alone!

 If not for that, the medium chiliocosm would have long been devastated and countless living beings would have been buried.

 Of course, worlds like Tianhuang World, Sword World, Dragon World, Great Wilderness World, Sanguine Ape World and Kun Peng World had long fought the Heavenly Court and had no way out.

 The old ape, Emperor North Kun, Dragon Empress Frost and the Flower World Lord were all prepared to fight the Heaven Conquest Battle together!

 This was a difficult choice for them.

 If they won, they would naturally be able to ascend to the major chiliocosm and also welcome the greatest opportunity to help the medium chiliocosm rise!

 If they won, everything would be over!
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 Chapter 3181 - Galaxy Dream

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 It was a confrontation between Heaven and Earth.

 The might of the eight Lords of the Heavenly Court surged!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body, Die Yue, the Fiend Lord, Empress Evil and Brahma Ghost Mother circulated their spirit consciousnesses to defend against it as well!

 Boom!

 The might of Great Emperors collided in the center of the world with a loud bang!

 The entire sea of stars boiled instantly and countless voids tore, revealing dense cracks!

 Black holes appeared beside the Great Emperors!

 However, these black holes could not devour them at all.

 Such a terrifying scene erupted from a mere clash of might between Great Emperors!

 "Everyone, there's no need to go forward."

 The voice of the Martial Dao Prime Body sounded in the minds of the old ape, the Iron Crown Old Man, Dragon Empress Frost and the others.

 There was a high chance that this Heaven Conquest Battle would surpass every previous Heaven Conquest Battle and erupt with an unprecedented terrifying scene!

 The aftershock of the battle between the Great Emperors alone would be enough to kill many living beings.

 Even peak Emperors would not be spared if they were implicated by accident.

 "You guys wait here first."

 At the same time, the eight Lords of the Heavenly Court sent voice transmissions to the spirit consciousness of the Heavenly Court Army behind them.

 The key to the outcome still depended on the battle between the 13 Great Emperors!

 The eight Lords of the Heavenly Court possessed absolute confidence.

 They were also experts who stood at the peak of the major chiliocosm. Otherwise, they would not have been appointed to establish the Nine Heavens, forge the Heavenly Court and suppress the medium chiliocosm.

 It was true that their combat strength was limited to the level of the medium chiliocosm due to the restrictions of the Heaven and Earth laws.

 However, it was the same for the Fiend Lord, Empress Evil and the others.

 The only variable was none other than the Great Emperors of the medium chiliocosm.

 This was the medium chiliocosm after all.

 Since the Blood Butterfly verified her Dao in the medium chiliocosm, her combat strength was naturally stronger.

 However, even so, it was sufficient as long as they had two Lords of the Heavenly Court targeting her.

 There was nothing to fear about the remaining Great Emperor Desolate Martial.

 The 13 Great Emperors stood in the starry skies and faced each other. The atmosphere was solemn and almost reached their limits!

 The world was filled with a shuddering killing intent!

 A huge battle could break out at any moment!

 All living beings of the ten thousand races kept quiet out of fear and awaited the world-shaking battle intently.

 After an unknown period of time.

 "Kill!"

 Suddenly, a voice sounded in the world.

 That shout ignited the flames of war instantly.

 The Lord of Power Heaven looked for the Fiend Lord directly.

 The eight Lords of the Heavenly Court had similar strength with the Lord of Power Heaven slightly superior.

 With the Fiend Lord going up against the strongest expert of the eight Lords of the Heavenly Court, the pressure was slightly relieved for the others.

 The Lord of Illumination Heaven faced Brahma Ghost Mother.

 The Lord of Vermilion Heaven faced Empress Evil.

 The Lords of Nether Heaven and Autumn Heaven looked for Die Yue directly!

 The eight Lords of the Heavenly Court had long discussed that two Great Emperors had to fight Great Empress Blood Butterfly. At the very least, they had to stop Great Empress Blood Butterfly from creating any trouble!

 There were only the Lords of Blue Heaven, Mystic Heaven and Advent Heaven remaining.

 Those three Great Emperors charged towards the Martial Dao Prime Body right away!

 Among the five Great Emperors below, the Fiend Lord, Empress Evil and Brahma Ghost Mother came from the major chiliocosm and were once as famous as them. It was difficult for them to suppress these people in a short period of time.

 As for Great Empress Blood Butterfly, she verified her Dao in the medium chiliocosm and her combat strength on the battlefield of the medium chiliocosm was peerless!

 Among the five of them, the greatest weakness was Desolate Martial.

 Furthermore, Blue Heaven, Advent Heaven and Mystic Heaven had long formed enmity with Great Emperor Desolate Martial!

 They could use this opportunity to settle the blood debt from before!

 As long as the three Great Emperors joined forces and killed Great Emperor Desolate Martial in the shortest time possible, they could turn to deal with the other four Great Emperors.

 With that, they would be doubled in numbers and would definitely win this battle!

 The Lords of Blue Heaven, Advent Heaven and Mystic Heaven surrounded the Martial Dao Prime Body instantly and looked at him as though they were looking at a dead person.

 "Desolate Martial, we were just flattering you by calling you a Great Emperor."

 The Lord of Advent Heaven smiled coldly. "Do you really think that you're a Great Emperor who can be on par with us?"

 "Kill!"

 The three of them did not give the Martial Dao Prime Body any chance. They split into three directions and propped up their worlds. At the same time, they attacked and suppressed the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 On the other side.

 When Brahma Ghost Mother saw that, she was expressionless and unmoved.

 As for the Fiend Lord, there was a ripple in his eyes.

 He could also tell what the Heavenly Court was planning.

 If Desolate Martial died, it would definitely be extremely disadvantageous to their situation.

 Die Yue frowned gently and her eyes shone coldly. Her attacks became sharper, wanting to break through the joint obstruction of the Lord of Nether Heaven and the Lord of Autumn Heaven.

 However, the Lord of Nether Heaven and the Lord of Autumn Heaven were extremely terrifying as well. Their two worlds that condensed Dao Imprints endured the resplendence of the blood-colored storm and were indestructible and difficult to shake.

 The two Lords of the Heavenly Court did not hold back at all.

 Their goal was to restrain Great Empress Blood Butterfly to the spot.

 Empress Evil was expressionless. However, a large resplendent galaxy suddenly reflected in her eyes.

 The Lord of Vermilion Heaven was slightly stunned when he saw those eyes.

 For a moment, it was as though he had left the battlefield. The sounds of battle, collision, clamor and metal clashing around him suddenly vanished!

 At that moment, he was far away from all the disturbances and killings.

 Lying alone in a small boat with his hands behind his head, he floated quietly on a clear lake with his eyes closed, rippling with the waves as his heart fell into an unprecedented calmness.

 The surroundings were silent and peaceful.

 At night, he opened his eyes and saw the stars in the sky.

 The brilliant Milky Way hung in the sky and was reflected in the calm lake.

 The Lord of Vermilion Heaven felt as though he was in the depths of a galaxy. It was beautiful, lively, and surreal.

 It was as if he had an extremely beautiful dream. He was intoxicated and could not extricate himself for a moment.

 Suddenly!

 A furious shout interrupted his dream!

 "Wake up, wake up!"

 It was the voice of the Lord of Power Heaven.

 When the Lord of Vermilion Heaven heard that shout, endless frustration rose in his heart. In fact, he resented the voice for disturbing his peaceful dream instead.

 However, before long, he woke up and broke out in cold sweat!

 The galaxy and lake had all vanished!

 "This is bad!"

 The Lord of Vermilion Heaven was shocked.

 Unfortunately, it was already too late.

 "Drunk, the sky is indistinguishable from the water's reflection; the boat laden with serene dreams weighs down upon the galaxy…"

 Empress Evil's voice sounded distant and near, as though it came from a distant dream and came to reality, echoing faintly.

 "Pfft!"

 The next moment, the Lord of Vermilion Heaven felt as though he was severely injured and was thrown high into the air, spitting out a mouthful of blood!

 His body was almost shattered and broken. His world was on the verge of collapse and was filled with cracks!

 He had merely relaxed slightly and fell into the Galaxy Dream created by Empress Evil, almost being killed on the spot!

 In this Great Emperor Battle…

 The first to be severely injured was a Lord of the Heavenly Court!

 If Empress Evil continued her pursuit and took advantage of the fact that the Lord of Vermilion Heaven was severely injured, she would definitely have a high chance of suppressing him completely.

 However, a hint of hesitation flashed through her eyes and she paused for a moment.

 If she continued to pursue the Lord of Vermilion Heaven, Desolate Martial would probably be doomed against the encirclement of three Great Emperors.

 However, it would be a pity to give up on the Lord of Vermilion Heaven as well.

 Right then, a calm voice sounded in her mind.

 "There's no need to care about me. Suppress the Lord of Vermilion Heaven with all your might!"

 It was Desolate Martial's voice.

 When Empress Evil heard that, her eyes lit up.

 She did not know what methods the Martial Dao Prime Body had.

 However, she chose to believe in the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 She also believed that she could suppress the Lord of Vermilion Heaven faster and help the Martial Dao Prime Body!
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 Chapter 3182 - Essence Martial World

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The Lord of Vermilion Heaven was severely injured and the only one who could save him was one of the Lords of Blue Heaven, Advent Heaven and Mystic Heaven who surrounded the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 The other Lords of the Heavenly Court were also held back by Die Yue, the Fiend Lord and Brahma Ghost Mother and could not back off.

 However, the Lords of Blue Heaven, Advent Heaven and Mystic Heaven hesitated for a moment before a ruthless glint flashed through their eyes.

 The three Lords of the Heavenly Court had a tacit understanding and decided to kill the Martial Dao Prime Body first!

 If the three of them joined forces without holding back, Desolate Martial would definitely not be able to defend against them.

 After dealing with Desolate Martial, the three of them would turn to deal with Empress Evil.

 That would be more beneficial for the situation.

 Furthermore, it was impossible for Empress Evil to kill the Lord of Vermilion Heaven completely.

 To be precise, neither of them could kill the other completely.

 All these years, Great Emperor Infinite was the only one who managed to come up with a plan to sacrifice his body and use it as a prison to imprison two Great Emperors. In a sense, that was the only way that managed to successfully prevent the return of the Lord of Hell and the Lord of Flame Heaven.

 Boom!

 The Dao Imprints in their three worlds shone brightly.

 Blue Heaven Dao Imprint, the Azure Dragon Sacred Beast, danced and circled. Azure light filled the air as it spat out Dragon Breath that fused into the Bloodline Phenomenon and world of the Lord of Blue Heaven.

 Advent Heaven Dao Imprint, the White Tiger Sacred Beast, was in charge of killing and spat out a stream of platinum qi. Every strand of hair that fell from his body could destroy a world!

 Mystic Heaven Dao Imprint was a tortoise and snake that coiled around each other and approached while stepping on the sea. They reared their heads and hissed, churning up tempestuous waves!

 The three Lords of the Heavenly Court joined forces and detonated countless stars, causing the world to tremble and the sea of stars to surge. It could be said to be apocalyptic!

 Many experts who saw that even suspected that even Great Empress Blood Butterfly would not be able to defend against such a terrifying attack.

 Great Emperor Desolate Martial had once almost died under the siege of the Lord of Advent Heaven and the Lord of the Netherworld.

 Now that he was surrounded by the three Lords of the Heavenly Courts, how could he defend?

 At that moment, the hearts of countless living beings skipped a beat.

 Boom!

 Suddenly!

 A loud bang sounded from the body of the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 It was not the sound of his Bloodline Phenomenon.

 It was more like a volcano eruption!

 It was as though a seal on his body had been removed and another power awakened. An extremely terrifying aura emitted from the body of the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 If this was only his Martial Universe at the minor Emperor realm, the Martial Dao Prime Body would not be able to defend against the attacks of three Lords of the Heavenly Court.

 But now, the Heaven Conquest Battle had erupted completely.

 Since all eight Lords of the Heavenly Court had already appeared, there was no need for the Martial Dao Prime Body to hide anymore!

 Essence Martial World!

 The moment he summoned the Essence Martial World, the Martial Dao Prime Body was already prepared for the worst.

 However, before that, he wanted to make use of the time he had to support the Essence Martial World to completely establish the victory of this generation's Heaven Conquest Battle!

 Ever since he cultivated the Essence Martial World, the Martial Dao Prime Body had never released it.

 Even he did not know what kind of power would erupt after releasing the Essence Martial World and fusing it with the Martial Universe.

 "Hmm?"

 The expressions of the Lords of Blue Heaven, Advent Heaven and Mystic Heaven changed.

 The three Lords of the Heavenly Court could clearly sense a change in the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 This change made the three of them shudder in fear!

 The Lord of Advent Heaven had seen the Martial Universe, Heaven and Earth Furnace and Ten Gates of Hell before.

 At that moment, the figure of the Martial Dao Prime Body became indistinct and a dark and mysterious world appeared in his body, spreading continuously.

 "This is…"

 "A second world?"

 "How is that possible?"

 The three Lords of the Heavenly Court were puzzled when they saw that.

 They came from the major chiliocosm. Even so, given their experience, they could not understand the scene before them.

 The only thing the three Lords of the Heavenly Court were certain of was that as this dark and mysterious world spread, the sense of danger they felt became stronger!

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 The attacks of the three Lords of the Heavenly Court were even more ferocious, wanting to suppress the Martial Dao Prime Body in the shortest time possible.

 At the very least, they could not let this secret skill of the Martial Dao Prime Body be released completely.

 The Ten Gates of Hell shattered one after another under the attacks of the three Lords of the Heavenly Court.

 The Heaven and Earth Furnace was shattered by the three Lords of the Heavenly Court as well!

 However, the existence of the Ten Gates of Hell and the Heaven and Earth Furnace helped the Martial Dao Prime Body stall for a moment.

 That was enough for him.

 The Martial Universe and the Essence Martial World reached a wonderful balance on the Martial Dao Prime Body and resonated!

 These were two different Dharmic Daos.

 The Martial Universe was completely a world derived from cultivating the Martial Dao.

 As for the Essence Martial World, it was formed continuously by the variable that was the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 The existence of the Martial Dao Prime Body was beyond the Three Realms and Five Elements.

 The same was true for the Essence Martial Grotto-heaven that was derived later on.

 The Essence Martial World made the Martial Dao Prime Body the greatest variable ever!

 This was not only the fusion and resonance of the two Dharmic Daos. It was also the synthesis of the Dharmic Dao of the Martial Dao together with the variable itself, giving rise to endless variants and possibilities!

 At the same time, the Martial Dao Prime Body sensed the sense of danger that made his heart palpitate once more!

 This time round, it was even clearer!

 It was like a sharp sword hanging above his head that could slash down at any moment!

 Furthermore, the Martial Dao Prime Body knew that he could not defend against the gigantic sword if it slashed down.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body tried his best to suppress his palpitations and locked his gaze on the three Lords of the Heavenly Court!

 Phew!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body took a deep breath of air and a gigantic air current surged into his lungs, emitting a hissing sound. His chest puffed up and he punched three times in the direction of the three Lords of the Heavenly Court!

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 Three consecutive deafening bangs sounded!

 Just like that, the four of them were frozen in that posture motionlessly.

 At that moment, it was as though time and space had frozen!

 Even the other Great Emperors who were fighting felt the surrounding starry skies tremble and glanced over instinctively.

 The three Lords of the Heavenly Court were stunned for a moment.

 Immediately after, their eyes revealed immense shock!

 The three punches of the Martial Dao Prime Body released a powerful and shocking divine power that was unstoppable and wanted to destroy everything!

 Splash!

 The Bloodline Phenomenons of the three Lords of the Heavenly Court shattered with a bang and collapsed completely.

 Crack crack crack!

 A terrifying sound echoed from the worlds condensed by the three Lords of the Heavenly Court as well and dense cracks appeared!

 The light on the three Dao Imprints flickered continuously!

 Even with the three Bloodline Phenomenons and worlds that were infused with Dao Imprints, the three Lords of the Heavenly Court could not defend against him at all.

 The shocking divine power released by the three punches surged into their bodies through their Bloodline Phenomenons and worlds, destroying their lifeforce!

 "Pfft!"

 The three Lords of the Heavenly Court spat out blood with pale faces and were sent flying by three punches from the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 That scene caused an uproar!

 The other Great Emperors who were fighting were shocked!

 This outcome exceeded everyone's expectations.

 The expressions of the Great Emperors of the Heavenly Court turned extremely ugly.

 The three Lords of the Heavenly Court joined forces to attack a human Great Emperor who had yet to verify his Dao and was actually defeated?

 Even if Great Emperor Infinite of the past was revived, he wouldn't be able to defend against the combined forces of the Lord of Blue Heaven and the other two!

 Just what in the world was the background of this Great Emperor Desolate Martial?

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 3183 - Ironclad Horses Crossing the Frozen River

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 When Die Yue saw that, she finally relaxed and fought against the two Great Emperors, the Lord of Nether Heaven and the Lord of Autumn Heaven with all her might. The more she fought, the stronger her aura became!

 When the Fiend Lord and Brahma Ghost Mother saw that, the shock in their hearts was definitely not inferior to the Lords of the Heavenly Court.

 They came from the major chiliocosm and their cultivation realms were far above Great Emperors. However, they were in the medium chiliocosm and were restricted by the Heaven and Earth laws. Their combat strength was restricted and they could only unleash the strength of Great Emperors.

 Therefore, their combat strengths in the medium chiliocosm were similar.

 Such Heaven and Earth laws originated from the birth of Heaven and Earth and these laws served as protection for the Three Realms.

 If experts of upper worlds went down to lower worlds and released their powers at will, the lower worlds would be destroyed countless times and that would destroy the stability of the Three Realms.

 Living beings of the medium chiliocosm would suffer similar restrictions when heading to the minor chiliocosm unless they cultivated to the Emperor realm or above.

 Even with their cultivation realms in the major chiliocosm, they could not resist such Heaven and Earth laws.

 However, the power released by Great Emperor Desolate Martial seemed to have broken through the restrictions of the Heaven and Earth laws on him!

 How was that possible?

 Great Emperor Desolate Martial was only at the Emperor realm. How could there be such a variable from him?

 Given the understanding of the Fiend Lord, Brahma Ghost Mother and the others, they could not understand the situation earlier on.

 However, the two of them knew in their hearts that if Great Emperor Desolate Martial could really break through the restrictions of the Heaven and Earth laws on him, even if his strength was just increased by a single level, it would be enough to determine the victory of the Heaven Conquest Battle!

 The Fiend Lord and the others fought the Heaven Conquest Battles for several eras and countless years but they had always ended in failure.

 It was only in this generation that they finally saw a glimmer of hope!

 On the other side.

 The Lord of Vermilion Heaven lost the initiative and was severely injured by Empress Evil's Galaxy Dream. He wanted to retreat from the battlefield to recuperate.

 However, Empress Evil followed him like a shadow and chased after him, not giving him a chance at all!

 "Shriek!"

 When the Lord of Vermilion Heaven saw that the situation was bad, he shrieked and let out a sharp phoenix cry.

 Pfft!

 The Lord of Vermilion Heaven bit the tip of his tongue gently and spat out a mouthful of Essence Blood, scattering it in front of him.

 Every single drop of Essence Blood transformed into a scarlet Vermilion Bird that flapped its wings and charged towards Empress Evil with a searing heat!

 Although the Lord of Vermilion Heaven was not from the true Vermilion Bird race, he had an extremely rich Vermilion Bird bloodline flowing through his body.

 "Heavenly Vermilion Sacred Sword!"

 At the same time, the Lord of Vermilion Heaven fused his Dao Imprint with his bloodline and world to condense a scarlet sword in his palm. It was incomparably hot and burned with flames as though it had just been pulled out of magma.

 When the Lord of Vermilion Heaven saw that he could not escape, he risked his severely injured body and wielded the Heavenly Vermilion Sacred Sword. Surrounded by many Vermilion Birds, he slashed towards Empress Evil!

 He was a Lord of the Heavenly Court after all. Even if his combat strength was restricted to the Great Emperor level, he could still unleash many powerful trump cards with his extraordinary knowledge.

 Empress Evil was barehanded and her glabella shone. Suddenly, ripples appeared in her eyes as she murmured softly, "Incessant Dreams…"

 Empress Evil's voice was soft and pure, like a child filled with innocence.

 When the voice sounded, the Lord of Vermilion Heaven felt exhausted and fell asleep.

 The Lord of Vermilion Heaven's expression changed indeterminately.

 The left half was incomparably calm and peaceful, but the right half looked abnormally ferocious and in pain!

 The Lord of Vermilion Heaven was caught in a struggle!

 He clearly knew that this was the Dharmic Dao of Empress Evil.

 Furthermore, it was one of Empress Evil's strongest methods.

 Incessant Dreams could be used on the Essence Spirit directly and cause the other party to be in a daze, as though he had fallen into a dream, while damaging his Essence Spirit directly!

 However, his body could not be controlled and he wanted to fall asleep.

 If he was at his peak, he would definitely not be so passive.

 The combat strength between the two of them was actually not much different.

 However, he lost the initiative in a moment of carelessness and was severely injured by Empress Evil, leading to the current crisis!

 "Pfft!"

 Suddenly, the Lord of Vermilion Heaven turned the Heavenly Vermilion Sacred Sword around and stabbed towards his abdomen.

 He used all his strength without holding back for that stab and it pierced through his body instantly, causing blood to flow profusely!

 The immense pain stimulated the Lord of Vermilion Heaven's mind and woke him up instantly.

 Although the entire process sounded long, it was actually almost instant.

 However, in that single moment, his Essence Spirit was already damaged and the many Vermilion Birds that surrounded him dissipated one after another.

 Fortunately, he had already woken up and was temporarily out of danger.

 However, at that moment, Empress Evil pointed in his direction and murmured softly, "Ironclad horses crossing the frozen river…"

 Rumble!

 Suddenly, the sound of an army charging over sounded in the mind of the Lord of Vermilion Heaven. They charged through the frozen river with a murderous aura!

 The next moment, countless armored warhorses appeared before his eyes, revealing only pairs of cold eyes.

 The countless warhorses charged over aggressively!

 "Ah! Ah! Ah!"

 The Lord of Vermilion Heaven roared and gripped the Heavenly Vermilion Sacred Sword with both hands, waving it in all directions continuously.

 He could no longer tell if the scene before him was reality or a dream.

 Be it reality or a dream, all he wanted to do was slash everything in front of him.

 However, when his Heavenly Vermilion Sacred Sword slashed down on the warhorses, it was as though it had struck empty air. The Heavenly Vermilion Sacred Sword slashed past the warhorses but met with no obstruction.

 They were fake?

 The Lord of Vermilion Heaven was slightly stunned and a look of confusion flashed through his eyes.

 Bang!

 However, at the next moment, a warhorse charged over and collided heavily in front of him, sending him flying hundreds of feet away and landing in the distant starry skies.

 Intense pain!

 He was filled with ubiquitous pain!

 However, the Lord of Vermilion Heaven could not even tell if the pain was real or fake and if it came from a dream.

 A figure hidden among the galloping warhorses suddenly appeared and slapped the top of his head!

 The Lord of Vermilion Heaven's eyes lit up and he instantly locked onto the figure, shouting, "Die!"

 Swoosh!

 The Heavenly Vermilion Sacred Sword slashed out, slicing through the bodies of countless warhorses.

 The figure disappeared.

 The Lord of Vermilion Heaven did not have time to think. He turned around abruptly and waved the Heavenly Vermilion Sacred Sword, slashing behind him!

 However, he was still a step too slow.

 Bang!

 A palm slapped his back neither lightly nor forcefully.

 However, the Lord of Vermilion Heaven shuddered as though his soul had left his body. His soul left his body from that palm strike and he was in adrift, not knowing where he was!

 "Nanke Palm!"

 The Lord of Vermilion Heaven recognized that it was one of Empress Evil's most famous methods in the major chiliocosm!

 The killing power of the Nanke Palm was not strong.

 However, with every palm strike, a layer of dream would appear on his body.

 The more palm strikes there were, the more dreams there would be, stacking continuously until he was trapped in layers of dreams and could not extricate himself forever!

 "Pfft!"

 The Lord of Vermilion Heaven spat out another mouthful of blood.

 He could no longer distinguish between reality and dream.

 On the other side.

 When the Lord of Power Heaven saw that the situation was bad, his expression was solemn.

 If this continued, the Lord of Vermilion Heaven would probably be suppressed by Empress Evil!
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 When he saw how domineering the Martial Dao Prime Body and Empress Evil were, a cold glint flashed through the Fiend Lord's eyes and the killing intent in his body boiled!

 Suddenly, three tombs appeared behind the Fiend Lord.

 When the three tombs appeared, they emitted a shuddering aura that even the world could not withstand and trembled slightly!

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 The three tombs split open and scarlet blood flowed out like three blood springs.

 Suddenly!

 Three bloodstained swords flew out from the blood springs of the three tombs with cold killing intent. The surrounding temperature plummeted, almost freezing the starry skies!

 The killing intent on the three swords was way too strong!

 Even the Martial Dao Prime Body frowned slightly and glanced sideways.

 Even the killing intent of the three great sword arts paled in comparison to the killing intent of these three swords.

 He really did not know what was buried in the three tombs.

 Whose blood was stained on the three swords?

 "Slash!"

 The Fiend Lord's spirit consciousness moved and he pointed forward.

 One of the bloodstained swords sped forward and transformed into a blood beam. In an instant, it arrived in front of the Lord of Power Heaven with surging killing intent and blood qi!

 The Lord of Power Heaven had a grim expression as he summoned a gigantic jade seal that emitted an emerald green glow.

 "Heavenly Power Sacred Seal!"

 The Lord of Power Heaven hollered softly. His world, Bloodline Phenomenon and Dao Imprint fused into the gigantic jade seal and smashed towards the incoming bloodstained sword!

 Clang!

 The sound of metal clashing rang out and the bloodstained sword was suppressed by the Heavenly Power Sacred Seal immediately. However, it struggled and jumped continuously, as though it possessed endless spirituality.

 "Destroy!"

 The Fiend Lord's spirit consciousness moved.

 The bloodstained sword that flew out of the second tomb stabbed towards the Lord of Power Heaven.

 "Kill!"

 At the same time, the Fiend Lord waved his hand and the third bloodstained sword followed closely, slashing towards the Lord of Power Heaven!

 Slash, Destroy and Kill—the three bloodstained swords appeared at the same time with torrential killing intent that could overturn the world!

 At the same time.

 "Great Brahma!"

 Brahma Ghost Mother shrieked and suddenly turned into a ball of black fog, fusing into the world she created and disappearing without a trace.

 "Brahma and Self Convergence!"

 Immediately after, Brahma Ghost Mother's voice sounded again erratically.

 Brahma Ghost Mother seemed to have vanished, but she was omnipresent!

 The Lord of Illumination Heaven frowned and conjured hand seals continuously with both hands. He seemed to have transformed into a gigantic blazing sun as he stood in the world, emitting a blinding light that illuminated the skies!

 However, under the suppression of Brahma and Self Convergence, the light around the Lord of Illumination Heaven was continuously compressed and devoured bit by bit!

 On the other side.

 A gigantic blood-colored butterfly appeared behind Die Yue. Two blood-colored full moons were imprinted on its wings like a pair of blood-colored eyes as it glared at the Lord of Nether Heaven and the Lord of Autumn Heaven opposite it!

 The two blood moons possessed a mysterious and powerful might. After locking onto the two Lords of the Heavenly Court for a long time, they could actually dispel the Dao Imprints that augmented them!

 After the Martial Dao Prime Body and Empress Evil gained the upper hand first, Die Yue, the Fiend Lord and Brahma Ghost Mother's auras increased as well and they counterattacked in all directions!

 Right in front of many experts, the eight Great Emperors of the Heavenly Court were severely injured one after another and were at a disadvantage, retreating step by step!

 "Save them, retreat!"

 The voice of the Lord of Power Heaven sounded in the minds of the few Lords of Heavenly Court.

 The Lord of Vermilion Heaven was about to die while the Lords of Blue Heaven, Advent Heaven and Mystic Heaven were severely injured and in a critical situation.

 The remaining four of them could not gain any advantage against Great Empress Blood Butterfly, the Fiend Lord and Brahma Ghost Mother.

 If they continued fighting in the medium chiliocosm, they would probably die here!

 Returning to the Heavenly Court and using the Nine Heavens Formation to defend against Great Emperor Desolate Martial and the others could buy them enough time to recover from their injuries.

 Once their injuries healed, they might be able to make a comeback with the power of the Nine Heavens Formation and fight again!

 "Endless Thunder!"

 The gaze of the Lord of Power Heaven intensified and lightning surged in his eyes. He opened his arms and released his Dharmic Dao, creating a blinding sea of lightning in the world!

 The other Lords of the Heavenly Court released their life-saving methods one after another!

 Instantly, the world shook and the weather changed!

 The Lord of Power Heaven and the others withdrew from the battlefield and sped in the direction of the Heavenly Court.

 The Lord of Vermilion Heaven was trapped in a dream. Under the impact of countless thunderbolts, the dreams he were in shattered one after another.

 However, the Lord of Vermilion Heaven was not out of danger just yet.

 Earlier on, he was struck by many Nanke Palms and had too many dreams superimposed on him.

 Even if the other Lords of the Heavenly Court intervened, they could not save him in a short period of time!

 "Hmph."

 Empress Evil was expressionless as she said coldly, "I'm definitely going to kill this person today!"

 An immortal boat appeared beneath her. It streaked through the starry skies and sailed into the depths of the dreams, stirring up waves as it arrived before the Lord of Vermilion Heaven.

 The appearance of Empress Evil also broke through the dreams, causing the Lord of Vermilion Heaven to notice something amiss.

 The Lord of Vermilion Heaven roared and wielded the Heavenly Vermilion Sacred Sword, counterattacking once more, charging towards Empress Evil!

 However, in the eyes of Empress Evil, his actions right now were like the struggles of a cornered beast.

 After all, this was a dream created by Empress Evil. Even if the Lord of Vermilion Heaven discovered the existence of Empress Evil, he would not be able to defeat her in the layers of dreams!

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 The two of them exchanged blows for more than a hundred rounds in the blink of an eye.

 Traces of blood appeared on Empress Evil's body as well.

 Even for her, it was impossible to escape unscathed against a Lord of the Heavenly Court who fought with all his might.

 A moment later.

 The two figures suddenly froze.

 The surrounding dreams dissipated one after another.

 Countless blood scars appeared on the Lord of Vermilion Heaven's body as well. His entire body dissipated gradually with the surrounding dreams, turning into blood mists!

 When they saw that, the Lord of Power Heaven and the others had ugly expressions.

 They knew that the Lord of Vermilion Heaven could no longer be saved.

 At the same time.

 The Lords of Blue Heaven, Advent Heaven and Mystic Heaven split into three different directions and fled towards the Heavenly Court.

 Although the Martial Dao Prime Body was strong, there was no way he could kill the three of them!

 Swoosh!

 The figure of the Martial Dao Prime Body moved and took a step forward. In an instant, he arrived behind the Lord of Advent Heaven and smashed!

 Sensing the danger behind him, the Lord of Advent Heaven did not have time to think. He summoned a treasure mirror that flickered with a cold light and augmented his Dao Imprint to defend behind him.

 Boom!

 There was a loud bang!

 The fist of the Martial Dao Prime Body smashed heavily against the treasure mirror!

 The Lord of Advent Heaven shuddered and spat out blood. He staggered and almost fell.

 Even with the protection of the treasure mirror, he could not defend against the fist of the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 "Impossible!"

 The Lord of Advent Heaven was in an extremely wretched state and shouted, "Your strength has already exceeded the limits of the medium chiliocosm! That's impossible!"

 Boom!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said nothing and a second punch followed.

 The sense of danger was getting stronger by the moment and he was in no mood to pay attention to the Lord of Advent Heaven.

 Crack crack crack!

 Accompanied by a cracking sound, the treasure mirror was shattered by two punches from the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 The arm of the Lord of Advent Heaven could not withstand the shocking divine power and was shattered inch by inch by the second punch, causing a blood mist to erupt!
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 When the Lords of Blue Heaven and Mystic Heaven turned around and saw that, they had terrified expressions.

 The Lord of Advent Heaven was probably doomed, and the two of them did not dare to turn around to save him.

 Otherwise, the two of them would be hammered to death by Great Emperor Desolate Martial as well!

 The moment that thought flashed through their minds, a tragic cry sounded from the Lord of Advent Heaven.

 The third punch of the Martial Dao Prime Body descended and shattered the Lord of Advent Heaven's body!

 Swoosh!

 The Essence Spirit of the Lord of Advent Heaven broke through the blood mist and fled into the distance.

 However, the Martial Dao Prime Body was long prepared.

 Boom!

 A gigantic ancient gate descended with a sinister and terrifying aura, blocking the retreat of the Lord of Advent Heaven's Essence Spirit.

 The Lord of Advent Heaven sensed that something was amiss and retreated hurriedly.

 However, a gigantic pitch-black vortex suddenly appeared on the ancient gate. It surged with endless fiend qi and released a gigantic suction force, wanting to pull him in!

 A Hell Gate had descended!

 The Lord of Advent Heaven's expression changed starkly. When he realized the goal of the Martial Dao Prime Body, a ruthless glint flashed through his eyes and he was about to self-destruct his Essence Spirit.

 However, the pitch-black fiend qi had already coiled up and seeped into his Essence Spirit, stopping him from self-destructing.

 Immediately after, countless pale palms extended from the sinister gate and pulled him in!

 The other end of the Hell Gate led to Greater Avici!

 The place where the Lord of Flame Heaven and the Lord of Hell were imprisoned!

 According to the Fiend Lord, it was impossible to kill the Lords of the Heavenly Court completely.

 Even if they were beaten to death in body and spirit, they would make a comeback.

 In other words, imprisoning them in Greater Avici without killing them was the best way to deal with them.

 Prior to this, the Martial Dao Prime Body wanted to imprison Feng Du in Greater Avici.

 Unfortunately, Feng Du sensed his goal in advance and chose to commit suicide.

 As for the eight Lords of the Heavenly Court, they were high and mighty in the Heavenly Court far away and did not know the methods of the Martial Dao Prime Body at all.

 By the time the Lord of Advent Heaven realized, it was too late.

 When the Lord of Power Heaven saw the situation and realized that they could not save them, they were extremely decisive as well. They abandoned the Lords of Advent Heaven and Vermilion Heaven and retreated to the Heavenly Court with their armies!

 The gigantic cracks in the firmaments closed as well.

 After this battle, not only did the eight Lords of the Heavenly Court fail to kill the Martial Dao Prime Body and the others, they even lost two Great Emperors!

 "The Lord of Vermilion Heaven is dead?"

 Die Yue saw Empress Evil's attack earlier on as well and asked.

 Empress Evil shook her head gently. "He's only dead for the time being. He'll make a comeback."

 Pausing for a moment, Empress Evil continued, "However, even if he revives, he won't be able to recover to his peak state in a short period of time and will need to recuperate for a long time."

 "This generation is the best opportunity for our Heaven Conquest Battle!"

 There were originally nine Lords of the Heavenly Court but now, there were only six left!

 There were still five Great Emperors on their side!

 Brahma Ghost Mother said, "Even though there are only six Great Emperors left, if they rely on the Nine Heavens Formation to defend to the death, we probably won't be able to break through in a short period of time as well."

 "Not necessarily."

 The Fiend Lord said and his gaze landed on the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 The gaze of the Martial Dao Prime Body shifted in the direction of the Blessed Heaven World.

 The experts of the Blessed Heaven World felt their hearts skip a beat and their bodies turn cold!

 They had not expected that in this generation, the Heavenly Court would lose this battle of Heaven and Earth and leave them in the medium chiliocosm.

 For countless years, they had been conscientious and patrolled the medium chiliocosm for the Heavenly Court. They had not even gotten the chance to step foot into the Heavenly Court and ascend to the major chiliocosm.

 To think that they would be abandoned so casually now.

 Before the few Lords of the Heavenly Court left, they did not even look at them!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body's spirit consciousness stirred.

 Phew! Phew! Phew!

 Hell Gates tore through the void and descended on the Blessed Heaven World, smashing down fiercely towards the remaining eight Sin Grounds!

 The eight Sin Grounds were pocket dimensions that were indestructible.

 Back then, the Martial Dao Prime Body also relied on the blood of Great Empress Brahma Ghost Mother to shatter the Nine Nether Sin Ground.

 Right now, he no longer needed anyone's help. Just the descent of the Ten Gates of Hell was something that the eight Sin Grounds could not withstand and shattered!

 The Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits who had been imprisoned here for lifetimes finally saw the light of day in the era established by Great Emperor Desolate Martial and Great Empress Blood Butterfly!

 The commotion caused by the Great Emperor Battle was too great.

 Dharmic Daos intertwined in a dazzling manner. Even the Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits in the eight Sin Grounds could see everything clearly.

 After they escaped, they were stunned for a long time and could not believe it for a moment.

 As time passed, everyone finally realized that they had regained their freedom!

 The billions of Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits cheered louder and louder.

 Amidst the countless cheers, there were roars and cries.

 It was unknown who started it, but someone knelt in the direction of the Martial Dao Prime Body with tears streaming down his face.

 Immediately after, a large number of Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits knelt on the ground one after another and looked at the purple figure in the distant starry skies with grateful eyes and incomparably respectful expressions.

 The Fiend Lord, Empress Evil and Brahma Ghost Mother stood in the world.

 However, at that moment, after the Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits broke free, the first person they knelt to and thanked was Great Emperor Desolate Martial!

 They had been imprisoned for several eras and countless years. Their sense of recognition towards their races' bloodline became fainter and fainter.

 There was only despair and hatred in their hearts.

 The person who gave them hope and saved them was Great Emperor Desolate Martial!

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 Some Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits broke free from the restrictions of the Sin Grounds and sensed the surrounding Heaven and Earth Essence Qi and the Great Dao laws. The barriers of their cultivation realms that had been suppressed for many years loosened and they broke through one after another!

 "Kill! Kill! Kill!"

 After escaping, the hatred that had been suppressed in the hearts of the Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits for many years erupted completely.

 Many Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits charged towards the Blessed Heaven World!

 There were no Emperor experts among them yet.

 However, to them, they were no longer afraid of death!

 The Ten Gates of Hell opened the way and smashed towards the Emperor experts of the Blessed Heaven World!

 The Blessed Heaven World Lords? Peak Emperors? None of them could defend against the rampage of the Ten Gates of Hell!

 The Blessed Heaven World wailed and countless cultivators fled in all directions.

 The Iron Crown Old Man, Emperor North Kun, Dragon Empress Frost, the old ape and the others gave the order one after another to attack the Blessed Heaven World!

 The fate of the Blessed Heaven World was decided!

 The Blessed Heaven World that had existed for countless years was finally about to be destroyed in this generation!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not spend much time on the Blessed Heaven World. Instead, he looked up at the firmaments and soared into the air, flying in the direction of the Heavenly Court!

 Right now, there were only six Lords of the Heavenly Court left.

 Although the Nine Heavens Formation was powerful, there would definitely be flaws without three Lords of the Heavenly Court!

 The sense of danger became increasingly pressing. He had to break through the Nine Heavens Formation as soon as possible and kill his way into the Heavenly Court.

 If he met with an accident and died before that happened…

 The remaining four of them, Die Yue, the Fiend Lord, Empress Evil and Brahma Ghost Mother, would probably not be able to secure victory against the six Lords of the Heavenly Court convincingly.
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 In a flash, Die Yue arrived beside the Martial Dao Prime Body and stopped him.

 "Two of the eight Great Emperors of the Heavenly Court are already gone. One of them is even trapped by you in Greater Avici. Given the current situation, there's no need to rush the Heaven Conquest Battle. The one who should be anxious should be the Heavenly Court."

 Die Yue was puzzled.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had such combat strength the moment he entered the Emperor realm.

 If he was given more time and cultivated to the perfected Emperor realm, their chances of winning would be even higher!

 Even if the Lord of Vermilion Heaven could revive and recover during this period of time, they would still have the absolute advantage.

 She did not believe that the Martial Dao Prime Body could not understand the same logic as well.

 Furthermore, she could vaguely sense that something was wrong with the Martial Dao Prime Body. That was the reason why she caught up and held him back.

 "It'll be too late."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was silent for a moment before saying softly.

 He had never told Die Yue about the danger of the Essence Martial World.

 He also wanted to stop and continue cultivating.

 However, he had already dispersed the Essence Martial World the moment the few Great Emperors of the Heavenly Court retreated earlier on. Yet, the sense of danger did not disappear!

 He had already been locked onto!

 The two of them were telepathic.

 Furthermore, at this cultivation realm, Die Yue could already roughly guess without much explanation.

 After a moment of silence, Die Yue asked, "Will you die?"

 "Maybe."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said.

 He could only determine that the source of that danger was from the major chiliocosm.

 However, he did not know if it was a person, something or some unknown restriction or law.

 He did not know if he could survive this calamity either.

 Only, when he was locked onto by the power of the major chiliocosm, the Netherworld Treasure Mirror that had been silent in the depths of the Essence Martial World became a little restless.

 There was fear, wariness and anger that the Netherworld Treasure Mirror emitted. However, more than anything else, there was hatred!

 There was an extremely evil lifeform hidden in the Netherworld Treasure Mirror that the Martial Dao Prime Body could not subdue.

 Therefore, he had never used this treasure.

 After entering the Emperor realm, he had no use for this treasure and had always placed it in the Essence Martial World.

 Die Yue was silent and did not say anything. However, the Martial Dao Prime Body could tell the worry in her heart.

 "It's nothing much."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body smiled and consoled, "How can there be no bloodshed or deaths for the Heaven Conquest Battle to succeed? Since that's the case, let's start with me."

 "Furthermore, even if this body is destroyed, there's still my Green Lotus True Body. I won't be truly dead."

 Die Yue was silent.

 Although that was the case, she knew that this Martial Dao Prime Body had an extremely special meaning to Su Zimo.

 Right then, Empress Evil arrived beside the two of them. "It's not impossible to slow down the Heaven Conquest Battle. You don't have to worry that experts from the major chiliocosm will descend upon the Heavenly Court during this period of time."

 "There's a barrier between the Three Realms and it's protected by the Heavenly Dao laws. Not everyone can descend casually."

 Ascending from a lower world to an upper world was a process that went with the flow of nature and abode by the Heavenly Dao laws.

 However, going against it was as difficult as ascending the heavens.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body and Die Yue knew about that as well.

 Back then, as an Immortal King expert, Human Monarch Lin Zhan forcibly descended to the lower world. Not only was his combat strength greatly weakened, he was almost severely injured and did not recover even after many years.

 The reason why Emperor experts could break through the restrictions of the laws and head to the minor chiliocosm was mainly because Emperor experts should have ascended to the major chiliocosm to begin with!

 Due to the existence of the Heavenly Court, Emperor realm experts could not ascend, causing many Emperors to stay in the medium chiliocosm.

 In a sense, the appearance of the Heavenly Court broke the natural laws of the Three Realms and caused countless calamities!

 Suddenly, Die Yue asked, "How did the Lords of the Heavenly Court descend back then?"

 This question was extremely critical as well.

 Since there were law barriers in the Three Realms, logically speaking, experts like the Lords of the Heavenly Court should not have been able to arrive at the medium chiliocosm as well.

 Empress Evil said indifferently, "Back then, something happened in the major chiliocosm, causing the law barriers of the major chiliocosm and medium chiliocosm to be shattered. That was how people like us fell."

 Although Empress Evil said it casually, the Martial Dao Prime Body and Die Yue could tell that what happened in the major chiliocosm back then was definitely not a small matter!

 Even the law barriers of the Three Realms were shattered. What sort of power was that?

 Empress Evil continued, "Over the years, the law barriers of the major chiliocosm and medium chiliocosm have almost been completely repaired and it's difficult for experts of the major chiliocosm to descend."

 Suddenly, the Martial Dao Prime Body asked, "Back in the Combat Era, Great Emperor Combat fought to the death against the Lord of Power Heaven. He died and revived, but why is he still in the Heavenly Court of the medium chiliocosm?"

 If the Lord of Power Heaven came from the major chiliocosm, he should have returned to the major chiliocosm after being 'killed' by Great Emperor Combat.

 "That's another reason why the Heavenly Court exists."

 Empress Evil said, "They left a wisp of their Dao Imprints in the Nine Heavens. As long as the Nine Heavens is not destroyed and their Dao Imprints are not extinguished, they can revive in the Nine Heavens even if they die."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said in a deep voice, "In other words, in order to completely sever their path of retreat for their rebirth in the Nine Heavens, we have to either imprison them forever or beat them to death. Furthermore, we have to shatter the Nine Heavens and obliterate their Dao Imprints!"

 "That's right."

 Empress Evil nodded.

 Although that was the case, they had never even entered the Heavenly Court in the past few Heaven Conquest Battles.

 The battlefield had always been in the medium chiliocosm.

 "In that case… Let's crush the Nine Heavens."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body looked up at the firmaments and soared into the skies once more.

 Die Yue did not dissuade him and charged towards the Heavenly Court alongside the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 The Fiend Lord, Empress Evil and Brahma Ghost Mother exchanged glances and followed closely behind without stopping.

 The closer they were to the Heavenly Court, the greater the pressure from the heavens!

 In reality, given their cultivation levels, they should not have felt that pressure at all. Instead, they would have felt the call of the major chiliocosm and ascended.

 That pressure came from none other than the Heavenly Court!

 Phew!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body opened the way with the Ten Gates of Hell and broke through the layers of fog, revealing a vast and boundless barrier that was like a gigantic dome that enveloped the medium chiliocosm!

 On this huge dome, nine regions could be vaguely separated, corresponding to the Nine Heavens.

 At that moment, countless runes appeared on the dome and shone with a bedazzling light, bursting forth with endless rays of light. Like a rain of arrows that filled the skies, they shot towards the Martial Dao Prime Body, Die Yue, the Fiend Lord, Empress Evil and Brahma Ghost Mother!

 The Nine Heavens Formation had already been activated!

 If they wanted to kill their way into the Heavenly Court, the Nine Heavens Formation was the first obstacle!

 The Hell Suppression Tripod hung above the head of the Martial Dao Prime Body and the four Sacred Souls revolved around him. Sanskrit reverberated and the figures of Buddhas appeared, charging against the rain of arrows with a torrential aura!

 Die Yue, the Fiend Lord, Empress Evil and Brahma Ghost Mother used their own methods as well and charged towards the Nine Heavens Formation!
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 The rain of arrows that filled the sky could not stop the Martial Dao Prime Body and the other four Great Emperors at all.

 If it was in the past few eras, the Nine Heavens Formation would have nine Great Emperors holding down and its power would far exceed that of now.

 However, now that three of the nine Lords of the Heavenly Court were gone, only six Lords of the Heavenly Court were left to operate the Nine Heavens Formation. Its strength was ultimately weaker.

 Furthermore, there was a variable like the Martial Dao Prime Body in this generation!

 Since the danger was not resolved after he retracted the Essence Martial World, the Martial Dao Prime Body no longer hid. He summoned the Essence Martial World again and fused it with the Martial Universe, pushing his combat strength to the limit!

 Against the rain of arrows that filled the sky, not only was the Martial Dao Prime Body not obstructed, his movement technique was even faster.

 His entire body burned with flames and he crashed towards the Nine Heavens Formation like a gigantic fireball!

 Boom!

 Accompanied by an earthshaking bang, flames splattered.

 The figure of the Martial Dao Prime Body appeared once more.

 With just a single impact, the Nine Heavens Formation trembled continuously. The Dharmic Dao runes imprinted on it flickered continuously.

 Countless arrows were interrupted as well.

 Die Yue, the Fiend Lord, Empress Evil and Brahma Ghost Mother took the opportunity to approach and attack the Nine Heavens Formation!

 They had the highest chance of succeeding in the Heaven Conquest Battle in this generation. Seeing that they were about to enter the Heavenly Court, the Fiend Lord, Empress Evil and Brahma Ghost Mother did not hold back either.

 After the three blood swords, Slash, Destroy and Kill, another tomb appeared behind the Fiend Lord.

 The Fiend Lord summoned his fourth blood sword—Vanquish!

 The four blood swords were released together and the killing intent on the Fiend Lord intensified, almost turning corporeal. It was extremely frightening with an extraordinary bloodthirst!

 The Fiend Lord stood above the blank tomb and his black hair danced. Blood qi surrounded him as he waved his hand, controlling the four blood swords to launch a massive attack towards the Nine Heavens!

 Clang! Clang! Clang!

 The blood swords slashed down continuously and collided with the Nine Heavens Formation, emitting an ear-piercing sound of metal clashing.

 The Fiend Lord's killing intent was so intense that even Empress Evil and Brahma Ghost Mother beside him frowned slightly, as though they could not withstand it and dodged one after another.

 Empress Evil released many powerful methods in succession as well.

 She stood on a large boat and streaked across the galaxy. Countless armored warhorses stepped through the frozen river and arrived beside her. She clapped gently and conjured countless palm shadows that were blurry and illusory.

 Under the attack of Empress Evil, the Dharmic Dao runes on the Nine Heavens Formation dimmed gradually, as though they were in a deep sleep and lost in a dream.

 The figure of Brahma Ghost Mother vanished and she released Brahma and Self Convergence, fusing with the Great Brahma and transforming into endless black fog.

 The black fog seeped into the Nine Heavens Formation.

 The wings of the Blood Butterfly phenomenon behind Die Yue merely trembled slightly and a gigantic storm was created, destroying the world!

 The boundless blood storm howled and swept past the Nine Heavens Formation. Countless spell runes were torn apart by the storm!

 Of course, the most terrifying scene was on the side of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 The synthesis of the Martial Dao Prime Body's two worlds pushed his combat strength to the limits and the Ten Gates of Hell launched bombardments one after another. His entire body was blazing with flames and the Hell Suppression Tripod hung above his head. He raised his fists and smashed towards the Nine Heavens Formation continuously!

 The current combat strength of the Martial Dao Prime Body had already exceeded the limits of the medium chiliocosm.

 Earlier on, against his fist, even the Lord of Blue Heaven, the Lord of Advent Heaven and the Lord of Mystic Heaven spat out blood.

 Right now, with the consecutive punches of the Martial Dao Prime Body, the Nine Heavens Formation swayed continuously and many Dharmic Dao runes shattered. Their light dimmed and fell from the formation.

 The dome above the head of the Martial Dao Prime Body had already caved in deeply and was about to collapse completely!

 After an unknown period of time…

 Boom!

 A deafening bang shook the world!

 Right in front of countless living beings in the world, a gigantic hole was punched in the Nine Heavens dome that shone with endless brilliance by the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 The Nine Heavens Formation was broken through!

 Although it was only a hole, it reduced the power of the Nine Heavens Formation greatly and revealed irreparable flaws.

 Bang! Bang! Bang! Bang!

 Four loud bangs sounded in the world.

 Under the attacks of Die Yue, the Fiend Lord, Empress Evil and Brahma Ghost Mother, the Nine Heavens Formation in front of them was broken as well!

 Crack, crack, crack, crack!

 A gigantic power spread towards the Nine Heavens Formation continuously.

 The resplendent dome was filled with dense cracks.

 The Nine Heavens Formation could not withstand the joint attack of the Martial Dao Prime Body and the other four Great Emperors and was already shattered!

 After a short silence, there was a loud bang!

 Right in front of everyone, the dome of the Nine Heavens collapsed!

 Immediately after, endless and rich Heaven and Earth Essence Qi surged down from behind the dome in a majestic manner, covering the skies like a shocking tsunami!

 All living beings of the ten thousand races of the medium chiliocosm were stunned with dumbfounded expressions.

 Prior to this, the Martial Dao Prime Body had once said that the Nine Heavens served as the court and sealed Heaven and Earth Essence Qi. That was the reason why the Essence Qi in the medium chiliocosm was thin and it was difficult for all living beings to cultivate.

 At that time, there were still many people in the medium chiliocosm who did not believe that.

 At this moment, when the living beings of the medium chiliocosm witnessed it with their own eyes, they came to a complete realization!

 "The Nine Heavens shall serve as the court? What sins has the Heavenly Court committed all these years?!"

 "These people from the Heavenly Court act high and mighty and don't regard us as humans at all. They rewarded us with a little bit of Heaven and Earth Essence Qi but for that, we have to kill each other and fight to the death!"

 The Heaven and Earth Essence Qi that surged down from the Heavenly Court was way too dense and almost turned into an ocean of Essence Qi. It surged towards the medium chiliocosm and flowed through billions of galaxies, turning into countless Essence Qi rain that poured down!

 The Essence Qi rain covered the entire medium chiliocosm.

 Even Tianhuang World that was at the edge of the medium chiliocosm was enveloped by the heavy rain.

 The originally barren and lifeless stars at the edge of the medium chiliocosm woke up one after another under the nourishment of the rain and were reborn.

 The reason why Desolate Martial imparted the Dao and imparted martial arts to all living beings was so that the Martial Dao could be passed down. However, nobody would benefit from it immediately.

 Yet, the moment the Nine Heavens Formation was shattered, Essence Qi rain descended from the skies. For the living beings of the medium chiliocosm, this was an unimaginable opportunity!

 Every living being, even the weakest lifeforms, would benefit from it!

 Almost all the cultivators felt an opportunity to break through at that moment.

 Due to the lack of cultivation resources, talented people fell into bottlenecks. Now that they obtained such an opportunity, many of them even broke through two to three minor realms in a row!

 The Essence Qi rain was merely the most direct impact on all living beings of the ten thousand races.

 After breaking the Nine Heavens Formation, everyone finally saw the legendary Heavenly Court.

 At that moment, many Emperor realm experts felt as though the fog had been broken through and their horizons had broadened.

 The fog that shrouded the path ahead dissipated instantly.

 Initially, for all living beings of the ten thousand races, after they advanced to the Emperor realm, it seemed as though they had reached the end.

 However, at that moment, the Emperor experts realized that the path ahead was endless!

 Some Emperor experts even felt that the barrier of their cultivation realms began to loosen!
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 Chapter 3188 - Evil of the Heavenly Court

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The Heaven and Earth Essence Qi in the Heavenly Court had accumulated for a few eras. Over the countless years, it even formed an Essence Qi sea in the Heavenly Court.

 Now that it suddenly poured down, what sort of a scene was this?!

 The sudden influx of Heaven and Earth Essence Qi that had accumulated for several eras into the medium chiliocosm was akin to a blessing baptism for all living beings of the ten thousand races!

 The amount of Heaven and Earth Essence Qi required for Su Zimo to break through after cultivating five Grotto-heavens was unimaginable.

 He had just advanced to the major Grotto-heaven realm not long ago. Under normal circumstances, it would take at least 10,000 years for him to cultivate to the perfected Grotto-heaven realm.

 But now, after receiving the baptism of the Essence Qi rain…

 The five Grotto-heavens opened up and plundered and absorbed the Heaven and Earth Essence Qi that descended from the Heavenly Court almost crazily. Before long, the Essence Qi in the five Grotto-heavens accumulated to its peak!

 Bang! Bang! Bang! Bang! Bang!

 Accompanied by five loud bangs, the five Grotto-heavens transformed once more.

 Perfected Grotto-heavens!

 Su Zimo had advanced to become a peak Immortal King!

 His Essence Spirit realm rose as well and broke through once more to the Emperor realm!

 If even the five Grotto-heavens of the Green Lotus True Body were able to break through, the other living beings and cultivators naturally broke through one after another after obtaining such a massive infusion of Heaven and Earth Essence Qi!

 Originally, Yun Ting had cultivated to the peak of the Celestial Being realm. The moment the Heaven and Earth Essence Qi descended, he broke through to the Hollow Nether realm!

 As Essence Qi flowed into his body, the Essence Qi in his body accumulated more and more. He broke through once more and entered the Paradise Void realm directly!

 The fact that Yun Ting could break through two realms in a row in the Perfected One realm was proof of how terrifying his talent was.

 If it was anyone else, if their Essence Spirit realm was insufficient and they lacked a complete comprehension of the Perfected One realm, even if endless Essence Qi was injected into their bodies, it would be difficult to achieve such an effect.

 Yun Ting was overjoyed.

 Ever since he found out about Su Zimo's true identity, he had already given up on catching up with the latter.

 Right now, he had already set his sights on Su Zimo's disciple, Beiming Xue.

 His gaze shifted and he looked towards Beiming Xue instinctively. However, he was stunned.

 Beiming Xue had broken through as well!

 Furthermore, she had crossed a major realm and stepped into the Martial Domain realm from the perfected True Martial realm!

 Beiming Xue had cultivated a domain of her own!

 In this domain, sword qi raged and countless swords hummed.

 That was also the preciousness of the Martial Dao.

 Not many Martial Dao practitioners would step on the same path in the future.

 The Martial Spirits condensed by every Martial Dao practitioner might be different. There were endless possibilities in the future if one walked their own path.

 As Desolate Martial's eldest disciple, Beiming Xue inherited the Martial Dao completely. However, her Dao was extremely different from his as well.

 The future of the Martial Dao would definitely be grand and harmonious with endless possibilities.

 The only thing that would remain unchanged was the spirit of the Martial Dao!

 Monkey, Night Spirit, Tiger, Qing Qing, Little Fox, Golden Lion, the Seven Emotions Fiend Generals of Tianhuang Sect, Yan Beichen, Ming Zhen, Demoness Ji and the others broke through one after another as well.

 Immortal Queen Ling Long and Feng Cantian advanced to the perfected Grotto-heaven realm right away!

 As for Yaksha King Fear, he advanced to the Emperor realm directly!

 Lin Zhan advanced to the Emperor realm as well!

 In fact, some Kings and quasi-Emperors who were about to die broke through one after another and entered the Emperor realm. Their lifespans increased exponentially and they obtained new leases of lives!

 This was an unimaginable opportunity for all living beings of the ten thousand races of the medium chiliocosm, raising the overall strength of the medium chiliocosm by a huge margin!

 This was because the Heavenly Court had accumulated Heaven and Earth Essence Qi for countless eras and all of it landed on the heads of the living beings of the ten thousand races of this medium chiliocosm. One could imagine the changes it brought to the medium chiliocosm.

 The Heaven and Earth Essence Qi and such opportunities should belong to the medium chiliocosm to begin with.

 Many Emperor experts who were in seclusion in the medium chiliocosm woke up at that moment as well!

 The bottlenecks of some Emperor experts that had been stuck for millions of years began to loosen up.

 Some ordinary Emperors transformed into supreme Emperors!

 Some supreme Emperors became peak Emperors directly!

 Although peak Emperor experts could not advance further, their comprehension of the Dharmic Dao rose to another level as well.

 After breaking through the Nine Heavens Formation, all the living beings of the ten thousand races of the medium chiliocosm felt a strange feeling.

 Cultivation seemed to have become much easier.

 It was as though the unattainable and unshakable mountain that was pressing down on their heads had suddenly collapsed and dissipated, causing everyone to feel relieved.

 Gradually, the living beings of the ten thousand races realized that they did not have to cultivate with such difficulty to begin with.

 The many upheavals in the medium chiliocosm and their sufferings stemmed from the Heavenly Court!

 In fact, some Emperor experts could even vaguely sense an aura from the major chiliocosm!

 It was only at this moment that the Emperor experts finally saw a trace of hope of ascending to the major chiliocosm!

 The Nine Heavens Formation was destroyed and the Heavenly Court was completely exposed to the Martial Dao Prime Body and the others.

 The so-called Heavenly Court was connected by nine gigantic floating clouds mixed with sand and soil. In fact, the Martial Dao Prime Body could even smell a familiar aura from the nine floating clouds.

 The Living Soil!

 This was the same as his previous guess.

 The Living Soil derived from the Creation Green Lotus was the same as the Living Soil in the Nine Heavens.

 Above the nine floating clouds, immortal islands could be seen. Heavenly palaces crisscrossed with thousands of golden lights and auspicious colors.

 Just the gigantic heavenly gates that stood in front of the heavenly palaces exuded majestic auras. They were made of glass and flowed with divine charm. Embedded by jade, they shone with resplendent lights!

 On both sides of the heavenly gates were many heavenly soldiers and generals guarding with killing intent.

 Nine thick and gigantic stone pillars that reached the skies entered the depths of the clouds above the Heavenly Court with Azure Dragon Sacred Beasts coiling around them!

 The nine bridges crossed the nine floating clouds and connected them. Luan and phoenixes danced on them as Vermilion Birds let out long cries!

 The Heavenly Court filled the entirety of their vision. It was full of countless spirit items, immortal herbs, trees and many famous flowers and plants. Even the Martial Dao Prime Body could not name all of them.

 Many of the plants and spirit items were long extinct in the medium chiliocosm!

 However, they could be seen everywhere in the Heavenly Court!

 Even for a Heaven and Earth spirit root like the Builder Tree, there was another one growing in the Heavenly Court that was far thicker than the one in Tianhuang World!

 All of these were only scratching the surface of the Heavenly Court.

 Tianhuang World that was modified by the Green Lotus True Body was already like a paradise in the eyes of everyone.

 However, when they saw the scene in the Heavenly Court, the living beings of the ten thousand races realized what a true paradise was!

 Compared to the Heavenly Court, the place they lived and cultivated in was like a pigpen and horse shed!

 After every chaos in the world, as the final victor, the Heavenly Court would plunder a large number of treasures from the medium chiliocosm!

 The Heavenly Court relied entirely on the bullying and oppression of the living beings of the ten thousand races for a few eras to plunder the essence of the medium chiliocosm world to achieve its current state!

 At the sight of everything in the Heavenly Court, there was no need for anyone to explain anything.

 The Heavenly Court bullied and trampled on them, snatched away everything that belonged to them and sealed the Heaven and Earth Essence Qi. Not only did they treat them as livestock, they even wanted to make use of them, deceive them and trample on their dignity, to manipulate their fates indifferently!

 Any cultivator with any bit of passion felt an uncontrollable anger towards the Heavenly Court!

 It was only at that moment that they understood why those ancient Great Emperors would step forward and attempt the Heaven Conquest Battle time and again despite knowing that they were no match for them!

 The evil of the Heavenly Court was innumerable!
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 Chapter 3189 - Everyone, Take Care

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Before the Martial Dao Prime Body stepped into the Heavenly Court, he turned around and looked at the familiar figures of the medium chiliocosm with a conflicted expression.

 There was a hint of reluctance and longing.

 Right now, they had only broken through the Nine Heavens Formation. However, they had not suppressed the remaining six Lords of the Heavenly Court or destroyed the Dao Imprints they left in the Heavenly Court.

 Furthermore, in the Heavenly Court, the combat strength of the six Lords of the Heavenly Court would definitely be displayed to the limits.

 This battle might be even more troublesome than the one in the medium chiliocosm!

 The Heaven Conquest Battle was not over yet!

 The Heavenly Court was vast and boundless. As the Martial Dao Prime Body and the others advanced in the Heaven Conquest Battle, they would gradually move further and further away from the medium chiliocosm and could no longer care about this place.

 "Great Emperor Desolate Martial, Great Empress Blood Butterfly!"

 An Emperor expert shouted, "You guys have to win!"

 "You'll definitely win this battle!"

 Someone shouted again.

 "Great Emperor Desolate Martial, Great Empress Blood Butterfly, thank you!"

 "Great Emperor Desolate Martial, take care!"

 "Great Emperor Desolate Martial, Great Empress Blood Butterfly, you have to survive!"

 Tears streamed down the clothes of many people from the Butterfly race as they cried with deep reluctance in their eyes.

 More and more voices sounded from various worlds.

 Many experts realized that Great Emperor Desolate Martial and Great Empress Blood Butterfly were about to enter the territory of the Heavenly Court and engage in a final battle with the Lords of the Heavenly Court!

 The cheers of everyone was not only so that they could ascend to the major chiliocosm, it was also from the bottom of their hearts.

 Because of the sudden arrival of someone like Great Emperor Desolate Martial and Great Empress Blood Butterfly who verified her Dao in the medium chiliocosm, the living beings of the ten thousand races of the medium chiliocosm were saved from danger and the tides were turned!

 It was also because of these two Great Emperors that they finally saw the true colors of the Heavenly Court and knew the truth of the past in this lifetime.

 At that moment, all living beings of the ten thousand races awakened.

 The two Great Emperors ignited hope in their hearts as well!

 Destroying the Nine Heavens Formation brought endless opportunities and benefits to the medium chiliocosm and all living beings of the ten thousand races!

 Great Emperor Desolate Martial passed down the Martial Dao without holding back, causing countless experts to be moved and impressed.

 Everyone could vaguely sense that once Great Emperor Desolate Martial and Great Empress Blood Butterfly left this time round, they would probably not be able to see the two of them ever again. That was why they could not help but speak up.

 If the Heaven Conquest Battle was successful, the two Great Emperors would naturally ascend to the major chiliocosm together.

 If the Heaven Conquest Battle failed and the two Great Emperors died, they would naturally not return as well.

 This farewell might be their last meeting with the two Great Emperors!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body's heart stirred a little when he heard the voices of the ten thousand races of the medium chiliocosm.

 He took a deep breath of air and cupped his hands towards the direction of the medium chiliocosm and the living beings of the ten thousand races. "I look forward to meeting you guys in the major chiliocosm. Everyone… take care!"

 Although he said that, the outcome of this battle was unpredictable. Furthermore, he was facing an impending threat that originated from the major chiliocosm.

 Once he advanced, it was unknown if he would even be able to survive, let alone ascend to the major chiliocosm.

 Die Yue was moved and felt a sense of reluctance as well. However, she did not say anything.

 She had already left behind her Great Wilderness Sutra in the Butterfly race.

 There was probably no attachments to the medium chiliocosm left for her.

 Die Yue had an indifferent expression and did not say anything. However, after turning around, she waved gently with her back facing the living beings of the ten thousand races.

 Thereafter, she walked side by side with the Martial Dao Prime Body and sped towards the Heavenly Court, leaving only two backs that vanished into the clouds!

 The Fiend Lord, Empress Evil and Brahma Ghost Mother followed closely behind and charged into the Heavenly Court!

 Tianhuang World.

 Lin Zhan looked at Su Zimo and said in a deep voice, "I've already advanced to the Emperor realm. I should gather some Emperor experts and kill my way into the Heavenly Court together!"

 Su Zimo had a grim expression and shook his head gently. "I'm afraid they'll take the initiative to come to the medium chiliocosm world before we head to the Heavenly Court."

 Immortal Queen Ling Long nodded as well. "Right now, the medium chiliocosm is no longer protected by Great Emperors. If the Lords of the Heavenly Court want to fight to the death, there's a high chance that the remaining troops in the Heavenly Court Army will descend to the lower realm and take revenge on us!"

 The strength of the Heavenly Court was unfathomable.

 Earlier on, in the battle of the Great Emperors in the medium chiliocosm, although the heavenly soldiers and generals did not attack, the fact that there were a hundred Emperors in Blue Heaven alone was truly shocking.

 Thankfully, after destroying the Nine Heavens Formation, the overall strength of the living beings in the medium chiliocosm increased by a huge level.

 The number and strength of the Emperor experts had increased.

 If they could truly gather all the Emperor experts of the medium chiliocosm, they stood a fighting chance as well.

 Of course, that was not realistic.

 Even now, there were still some worlds in the medium chiliocosm that were wavering.

 For super large worlds like the Light World, the Stone World and the Heavenly Eye World, their fear of the Heavenly Court had already seeped into their bones after countless years.

 Even though they knew the truth, they did not dare to declare war on the Heavenly Court after witnessing its evil deeds.

 After being oppressed and enslaved for a long time, the experts of these worlds had already subconsciously submitted in cowardice.

 "Right now, I'm worried about something else."

 Immortal Queen Ling Long seemed to have thought of something and suddenly frowned. "Now that the world is in chaos, will the Sect Master of the Academy make use of the opportunity to make a move?"

 If the Heavenly Court Army were to charge down and fight against the experts of the medium chiliocosm from worlds like Tianhuang World, Sword World and Kun Peng World, the sudden appearance of the Sect Master of the Academy would definitely cause them serious damage!

 "No."

 Su Zimo shook his head gently. "The Sect Master of the Academy is cautious in his actions. Ever since he lost to my Martial Dao Prime Body back then, he has been lying low and hiding his tracks."

 "He only appeared once a few years ago. However, he went into hiding again thereafter."

 "As long as the Martial Dao Prime Body is still alive, the Sect Master of the Academy won't dare to appear and fight us."

 Old Xuan nodded as well. "Although the situation is chaotic right now, Zimo has Great Emperor Desolate Martial and Great Empress Blood Butterfly on his side. If the Sect Master of the Academy appears now, it's equivalent to committing suicide."

 "He has always been cautious and won't attack unless he's 100% confident."

 "Notwithstanding the fact that Great Emperor Desolate Martial and Great Empress Blood Butterfly are still around, he might not even dare to appear even if the two of them ascend to the major chiliocosm unless he has an absolute chance of winning."

 Old Xuan has known the Sect Master of the Academy for many years and knew him the best.

 Old Xuan was right. Back then, when the Sect Master of the Academy laid his cards on the table against Su Zimo, his calculations were flawless indeed and he had 100% confidence.

 It was only because a variable that the Sect Master of the Academy could not divine, the Emperor's Tomb, appeared that things went south.

 The owner of the Emperor's Tomb was the Lord of the Netherworld, the mysterious Great Emperor Feng Du. No matter how strong the Sect Master of the Academy's divination ability was, he could not have calculated it.

 In the Heavenly Court.

 Boom!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body descended and took a step forward, crushing a gigantic heavenly gate ahead and charging into the depths of the Heavenly Court—no one dared to stop him!

 He knew very well that there would definitely be a bitter battle ahead!

 He had already charged into the Heavenly Court and could ascend to the major chiliocosm after breaking through this obstruction.

 As for the six Lords of the Heavenly Court, they would definitely do their best to protect the final defense line!

 At the front, six figures appeared and separated, facing the Martial Dao Prime Body, Die Yue, the Fiend Lord, Empress Evil and Brahma Ghost Mother!

 The battle had begun once more!
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 Chapter 3190 - Heaven's Will Shall Be The Blade

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Upon arriving at the Heavenly Court, Die Yue could clearly sense that her Dao Imprint was suppressed.

 This also meant that her Dharmic Dao would be weakened in the Heavenly Court, causing her combat strength to be unable to be unleashed to its limits.

 The Fiend Lord, Empress Evil and Brahma Ghost Mother felt nothing.

 In the medium chiliocosm, their combat strength was suppressed to a certain extent and it was the same here.

 However, in the Heavenly Court, the combat strength of the six Lords of the Heavenly Court would increase!

 It would be difficult for them to gain an advantage against the Lords of the Heavenly Court again.

 Even the Martial Universe and Essence Martial World of the Martial Dao Prime Body felt an immense pressure!

 The originally injured Lord of Blue Heaven and Lord of Mystic Heaven seemed to have recovered.

 After the Martial Dao Prime Body and the other four Great Emperors entered the Heavenly Court, almost all the attention of the six Lords of the Heavenly Court was on the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 To them, the greatest threat was the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 As long as the Martial Dao Prime Body was suppressed, it would be difficult for Great Empress Blood Butterfly and the remaining three to defeat them in the Heavenly Court.

 "Kill!"

 The six Lords of the Heavenly Court attacked first. With a thought, they summoned their Destiny Weapons.

 Phew!

 Swoosh!

 Swish!

 Heavenly Power Sacred Seal, Heavenly Blue Sacred Claw, Heavenly Autumn Sacred Hammer, Heavenly Mystic Sacred Shield, Heavenly Nether Sacred Diagram, Heavenly Advent Sacred Blade, Heavenly Vermilion Sacred Sword, Heavenly Flame Sacred Furnace, Heavenly Illumination Sacred Ring…

 The nine divine weapons tore through the air. Even the divine weapons of the suppressed Lord of Flame Heaven and Lord of Advent Heaven as well as the Lord of Vermilion Heaven who had just been killed appeared in the Heavenly Court.

 And now, all nine divine weapons were charging towards the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 That was equivalent to the six Lords of the Heavenly Court joining forces to attack the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 When Die Yue saw that, she attacked immediately.

 The Fiend Lord, Empress Evil and Brahma Ghost Mother attacked as well, releasing a wave of attacks.

 Even without their Destiny Weapons, the Lords of Power Heaven, Nether Heaven, Illumination Heaven and Autumn Heaven were not disadvantaged against Die Yue, the Fiend Lord, Empress Evil and Brahma Ghost Mother.

 In the medium chiliocosm, Die Yue could even fight two alone.

 However, in the Heavenly Court, Die Yue could only stop one Lord of the Heavenly Court.

 The Lords of Blue Heaven and Mystic Heaven were still focused on fighting the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 This time round, although they did not have the Lord of Advent Heaven, they had the nine divine weapons!

 The nine divine weapons contained the will and Dao Imprint of the Nine Heavens and condensed the power of the Nine Heavens.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body fought against them with the Hell Suppression Tripod and the Ten Gates of Hell and released an earth-shattering bang above the Heavenly Court!

 "The Nine Heavens shall serve as the court and the Heaven's Will shall be the blade!"

 Right then, the six Lords of the Heavenly Court shouted at the same time and conjured hand seals.

 The Dao Imprints of the six Lords of the Heavenly Court condensed. At the same time, the Dao Imprints of the other three heavens arrived and fused with the six of theirs.

 The Dao Imprints of the Nine Heavens fused and transformed into an ancient saber!

 Swoosh!

 The saber slashed down and tore through the world!

 Boom!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body raised his fist and defended against the saber with a deafening bang!

 The saber contained the will of the Nine Heavens.

 As for the Martial Dao Prime Body, his fist was filled with the will of the Martial Dao.

 At that moment, it was the will of the Martial Dao going against the will of the Heavenly Court!

 This was truly going against the heavens for his Dao!

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 Although it seemed like it was only the Lords of Blue Heaven and Mystic Heaven against the Martial Dao Prime Body, in reality, the latter was facing the power of the Nine Heavens.

 The Lord of Blue Heaven wielded the saber of the Heaven's Will and the Lord of Mystic Heaven transformed into his true form. He used the thick turtle shell on his back and many defensive methods to try his best to defend against the killing intent of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 The two of them attacked and defended with great chemistry.

 Even though the Martial Dao Prime Body's dual worlds fused and resonated, it was difficult to suppress the two of them right away!

 The killing of the other four pairs of Great Emperors was also abnormally intense.

 Die Yue merely had the upper hand against the Lord of Nether Heaven.

 The outcome of the battle between Empress Evil and the Lord of Illumination Heaven could not be determined.

 The Fiend Lord summoned four blood swords and fought the Lord of Power Heaven evenly.

 On the other hand, Brahma Ghost Mother was at a disadvantage against the Lord of Autumn Heaven.

 The Great Emperors fought in the Heavenly Court from south to north, east to west. The huge aftershock of the power shattered the Heavenly Court!

 The Asura, Beast and Ghost Armies of the Fiend Lord, Empress Evil and Brahma Ghost Mother slaughtered wantonly in the Heavenly Court as well. They engaged in chaotic battles with the heavenly soldiers and generals, causing blood to flow like rivers with corpses everywhere!

 …

 Medium chiliocosm.

 Although the living beings of the ten thousand races could not see the scene of the battle in the Heavenly Court, they could sense the immense shock coming from the depths of the Heavenly Court.

 The nine clouds in the skies had already shattered.

 As time passed, countless rare Unique Treasures, immortal herbs, spirit trees and natural treasures fell from the Heavenly Court and scattered throughout the medium chiliocosm!

 This was another huge opportunity for all living beings of the ten thousand races!

 However, along with the descent of these natural treasures was a dense Heavenly Court Army that blotted out the skies!

 The Heavenly Court had the armies of Power Heaven, Nether Heaven, Autumn Heaven, Illumination Heaven and Vermilion Heaven deal with the Asura, Beast and Ghost Armies.

 The armies of Blue Heaven, Advent Heaven, Mystic Heaven and Flame Heaven were indignant and made a comeback, charging towards the medium chiliocosm once more!

 These four heavens of the Heavenly Court had once suffered heavy losses in the battle of the Great Wilderness and nearly half of the 28 Mansions Emperors were killed.

 In the previous battle, among the four Ombudsman Angels, two of them were killed by the Martial Dao Prime Body and one of them was killed by Die Yue, leaving only Ombudsman Angel Mystic Heaven remaining.

 The Young Master of Mystic Heaven was also the only one remaining among all the young masters.

 This was an unacceptable loss for the four heavens!

 Right now, the Great Emperors of the medium chiliocosm were all trapped in the depths of the Heavenly Court and had no time to care about anything else. Under the lead of Ombudsman Angel Mystic Heaven and the young master, the armies of the four heavens returned to the medium chiliocosm and prepared to kill!

 Without a Great Emperor holding down the fort, the living beings of the ten thousand races of the medium chiliocosm were like meat on a chopping board that could be slaughtered at will in their eyes!

 "Kill them all!"

 Ombudsman Angel Mystic Heaven pointed in the direction of the Sword World.

 On the other side, the Young Master of Mystic Heaven led the Mystic Heaven and Flame Heaven Armies towards Tianhuang World!

 "They're here!"

 The Emperor experts of the Sword World and Tianhuang World had grim expressions.

 Even if Great Emperor Desolate Martial destroyed the Nine Heavens Formation and rained Essence Qi, causing the overall strength of the medium chiliocosm to increase greatly, the difference in strength between the two sides was still extremely great.

 There were more than 400 Emperor experts in the four heavens.

 Including the mounts of these Emperor experts, there were probably more than 700 Emperor experts!

 Furthermore, the 400 Emperors of the Heavenly Court were either from the Sacred Beast race or had the bloodline of Sacred Beasts flowing through their bodies. Their combat strength was heaven-defying and they could each take 10 people singlehandedly.

 Even the mounts of these Heavenly Court Emperors were Dragons and Phoenixes!

 As for the Sword World, Tianhuang World, Kun Peng World, Dragon World, Flower World, Great Wilderness World, Sanguine Ape World and even the Rakshasas of the Hell World and the Rakshasa Sin Ground, there were only a little more than a hundred Emperor experts in total.

 There were even fewer peak Emperors!

 Unless they could gather all the Emperors of the medium chiliocosm together…

 Under the envelopment of that fortuitous opportunity earlier on, countless Emperor experts were born in the medium chiliocosm and many Emperor experts who were in seclusion woke up.

 If all the Emperor experts of the medium chiliocosm could be united, they would definitely be able to fight the four heavens!

 However, that was not realistic.

 The outcome of the battle in the Heavenly Court was indeterminate.

 Even if some Emperor experts of some worlds were grateful to Great Emperor Desolate Martial and Great Empress Blood Butterfly and wanted to help, they would be wary as well.
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 Chapter 3191 - No Way Out

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Hubby…" 

 With the battle imminent, Immortal Queen Ling Long looked at Lin Zhan and her heart skipped a beat for no reason. She could not help but call out softly.

 "Don't worry."

 Lin Zhan patted Immortal Queen Ling Long's palm gently and consoled, "There are still a few peak Emperors like Emperor North Kun, Emperor South Peng and Demon Empress Nine Tails in Tianhuang World. It's not entirely hopeless for us."

 Although he said that, in reality, the situation in Tianhuang World was extremely grim.

 The only Emperor in Tianhuang World was Lin Zhan.

 Coupled with the Emperor experts of the Great Wilderness World and Rakshasa race, there were only 30 of them.

 As for the Young Master of Mystic Heaven, he led more than 300 Emperor experts and charged towards Tianhuang World. The number of Emperor experts was ten times more than Tianhuang World!

 Earlier on, Tianhuang World was protected by Desolate Martial and Die Yue.

 At that moment, be it Great Emperor Desolate Martial or Great Empress Blood Butterfly, they had charged into the depths of the Heavenly Court and could not split up. There was no way they could save Tianhuang World.

 How should Tianhuang World survive this calamity?

 "This battle…"

 Immortal Queen Ling Long had a worried expression. She pursed her lips and said slowly, "I'm afraid countless people will die."

 "That's right, it's inevitable."

 Lin Zhan sighed. "The Heaven Conquest Battle is not child's play after all. There will definitely be people who will die. Throughout the past few eras, countless seniors have died for the Heaven Conquest Battle without even catching sight of the Heavenly Court in the end."

 "Compared to them, we're considered lucky."

 Looking at the approaching Heavenly Court Army, Lin Zhan took a deep breath and soared into the air with fighting spirit in his eyes.

 Emperor North Kun, Emperor South Peng and the other Emperor experts had grim expressions. They did not retreat and were prepared to fight.

 Once they retreated, none of the billions of living beings in Tianhuang World would be spared!

 They could only rely on the 30-odd Emperor experts to fight to the death to protect Tianhuang World and wait for the outcome of the Great Emperor Battle in the Heavenly Court.

 Arriving in midair, Lin Zhan turned around and looked at Immortal Queen Ling Long below. He smiled and said, "Ling Long, wait for me to return."

 Immortal Queen Ling Long nodded vigorously.

 "Zimo, don—"

 Immortal Queen Ling Long's gaze shifted. When she saw that Su Zimo had already moved and was speeding towards the Mystic Heaven and Flame Heaven Armies, she was shocked.

 "Zimo!"

 Almost at the same time, two other voices sounded.

 They were from Yun Zhu and Mo Qing.

 "Don't worry, I'm fine."

 Su Zimo smiled and did not stop. In the blink of an eye, he arrived beside Lin Zhan and the other Emperor experts.

 In reality, the Green Lotus True Body had no intention of participating in the Heaven Conquest Battle.

 That was the reason why Su Zimo saw it as a way out.

 However, at this point, he had no way out!

 There was no way out for Tianhuang World either.

 He was at the perfected Grotto-heaven realm.

 His Essence Spirit realm had already reached the Emperor realm.

 If his five Grotto-heavens were released at the same time, coupled with his Bloodline Phenomenon, he would definitely be able to kill ordinary Emperors!

 If he released Combating Past and Present and expended his lifespan, he would be able to fight against supreme Emperors!

 Of course, against a peak Emperor, all his current methods were useless.

 After all, the difference between the two of them was too great.

 However, he possessed the Primordial Unity Yin Yang Escape and many movement techniques and secret skills. It was as difficult as ascending to the heavens for even a peak Emperor to kill him!

 "Kill him!"

 When he saw Su Zimo in the crowd, the gaze of the Young Master of Mystic Heaven intensified as he waved his hand and ordered.

 He wanted to kill Su Zimo personally even more.

 However, he was still worried that he would attract the Martial Dao Prime Body over after killing Su Zimo.

 That was the reason why he ordered his Emperor experts to test the waters.

 In reality, the Martial Dao Prime Body had already entered the hinterland of the Heavenly Court and was entangled by two Lords of the Heavenly Court. He fought to the extreme and could not escape at all.

 When they saw that Su Zimo was only at the Grotto-heaven realm, the Emperor experts of the Heavenly Court did not take it to heart. Two ordinary Emperors moved and pounced towards Su Zimo.

 Su Zimo took the opportunity to break away from Lin Zhan, Emperor North Kun and the others and arrived on the other side.

 After the two Emperors of the Heavenly Court arrived, Su Zimo attacked first and summoned five perfected Grotto-heavens without holding back, suppressing the two Emperors!

 "Ah!"

 The expressions of the two of them changed starkly—they had never seen such a scene before.

 What was even more terrifying was that when the five perfected Grotto-heavens enveloped them, they felt a strong sense of danger!

 Boom! Boom!

 The two Emperors of the Heavenly Court did not have time to think and hurriedly propped up their worlds.

 Boom!

 Before the worlds of the two Emperors of the Heavenly Court could condense completely, Su Zimo's five perfected Grotto-heavens had already enveloped down.

 The two of them spat out blood as though they were struck by lightning and shuddered, retreating hurriedly.

 As long as they were given some time to catch their breaths and circulate their blood qi, they could prop up their worlds once more and kill their way back!

 However, the moment Su Zimo attacked, he released the Duckweed Sword silently under the cover of the five Grotto-heavens.

 The aura of the five Grotto-heavens was way too grand and was not inferior to a world.

 The two Emperors of the Heavenly Court were so shocked that they did not notice the Duckweed Sword hidden in the five Grotto-heavens.

 A green light flashed.

 By the time the two Emperors of the Heavenly Court reacted and sensed that something was amiss, it was already too late.

 The two of them only felt a sharp pain from their glabella that was slightly cold.

 The next moment, the two of them lost consciousness and fell into the starry skies.

 In their consciousnesses, their Essence Spirits were pierced by the Duckweed Sword and they died!

 "Hmm?"

 The Young Master of Mystic Heaven frowned slightly.

 The other Emperors of the Heavenly Court looked over as well.

 The moment the two sides met, the Heavenly Court lost two Emperor experts to an Immortal King!

 "Hey, Young Master of Mystic Heaven. If you want to kill me, do it yourself. Why send others to their deaths?"

 As though he could read the Young Master of Mystic Heaven's mind, Su Zimo suddenly burst into laughter.

 The Young Master of Mystic Heaven's expression darkened when his thoughts were exposed and he harrumphed coldly. "Since you want to die, I'll fulfill your wish!"

 Phew!

 The Young Master of Mystic Heaven instantly transformed into the true form of the Black Tortoise Sacred Beast. Although he looked clumsy, his four feet moved in the starry skies and it was as though an ocean wave had appeared beneath him.

 The Young Master of Mystic Heaven stepped on the wave and arrived at an astonishing speed!

 Without hesitation, Su Zimo turned to escape!

 He had no chance of winning against the Young Master of Mystic Heaven.

 Although he killed two ordinary Emperors, even if he had killed a single supreme Emperor, it would not affect the situation.

 The only way to reduce the pressure on Lin Zhan and the others was to stall for as much time as possible and delay the strongest Emperor of the Heavenly Court or other peak Emperors.

 As for the battle in Sword World, it had already broken out completely!

 Apart from the Emperors from the Sword World, the Martial Dao Prime Body also left an entire Hell Army nearby.

 The Hell Army and the Heavenly Court Army were enemies. Needless to say, the two sides collided fiercely and an extremely tragic battle broke out!

 Instantly, thousands of living beings died.

 Under the lead of the Iron Crown Old Man and the fat and skinny old men, the Sword World joined the battlefield as well.

 Although the Hell Army had a lot of people, because the Heaven and Earth of the Hell World was shattered and the Great Dao was incomplete, the cultivation realms of the living beings of Hell had always been stuck at the Grotto-heaven realm.

 Although they were brought to the medium chiliocosm by the Martial Dao Prime Body later on, due to the fact that it had not been long, even after advancing to the Emperor realm, the improvement to their cultivation realms was limited.

 Now, against the Heavenly Court Army led by Ombudsman Angel Mystic Heaven, the difference was immediately obvious.

 Ombudsman Angel Mystic Heaven rampaged through the Hell Army and no one could withstand his sharpness. Everywhere he went, people fell and corpses were left behind!

 If this continued, it would not be long before the Sword World and Hell Army were killed!
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 Chapter 3192 - Flood the Nine Heavens
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 Heavenly Court. 

 The battle between the 11 Great Emperors destroyed the Heavenly Court and left it in ruins.

 In the battle between Hell, Asura and Ghost race and the Heavenly Court Army, it no longer looked like the paradise it once was. Corpses were strewn everywhere and rivers of blood flowed!

 The battle between the Great Emperors in the Heavenly Court was even more intense than in the medium chiliocosm.

 The six Lords of the Heavenly Court came from the major chiliocosm after all and had many trump cards. Being in the Heavenly Court, they could unleash their combat strength to the limits.

 Although the Martial Dao Prime Body had torrential combat strength and still had the upper hand, forcing the Lords of Blue Heaven and Mystic Heaven to retreat step by step, the two of them could still hold on.

 Both parties expended a lot of energy.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body appeared a long time ago and fought the Heavenly Court Army, a few Ombudsman Angels and then the Lord of Advent Heaven and the Lord of the Netherworld. After the battle in the medium chiliocosm, he charged to the Heavenly Court and fought the two Lords of the Heavenly Court.

 Even he felt a little fatigued after the consecutive battles.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body could vaguely sense that now that they were in the Heavenly Court, not only were the combat strength of the six Lords of the Heavenly Court at its peak, they seemed to be able to obtain endless supplies!

 If not for that, the Lord of Blue Heaven and the Lord of Mystic Heaven would not have been able to last until now.

 After all, this Heavenly Court was augmented with the Dao Imprints of the nine Lords of the Heavenly Court.

 As long as their Dao Imprints were not destroyed, the Lords of the Heavenly Court would have a huge advantage on the battlefield!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body's heart skipped a beat as a bold thought flashed through his mind!

 Given his current strength, even if his two worlds fused and resonated, releasing nine flames, he would not be able to destroy the nine Dao Imprints of the Heavenly Court.

 The only way he could achieve it was with the help of other powers!

 At that thought, the Martial Dao Prime Body no longer hesitated. Apart from Avici, the remaining nine Hell Gates were opened.

 Splash!

 The sound of water flowing could be heard from the nine gigantic gates.

 The next moment, Hell Torment Springs, Hell Heavy Springs, Hell Yellow Springs, Hell Frost Springs, Hell Yin Springs, Hell Serene Springs, Hell Lower Springs, Hell Bitter Springs and Hell Boundless Springs appeared!

 Almost at the same time, the Nine Springs of Hell.

 On the other side, when Die Yue saw that, her wings trembled slightly, creating blood-colored storms that landed on the Nine Springs of Hell.

 The storms swept through the Nine Springs of Hell and soared into the sky.

 After the storm came rain!

 A violent typhoon raged as lightning flashed!

 The Nine Springs of Hell transformed into a downpour that covered the Nine Heavens!

 This was the combined attack of the Martial Dao Prime Body and Die Yue and indeed caused immense damage to the Heavenly Court Army. The first to suffer were the many troops of the Heavenly Court Army.

 Many immortal palaces and buildings of the Heavenly Court could not withstand the flushing of the Nine Springs of Hell.

 Many immortal herbs and spirit plants withered one after another.

 However, the six Lords of the Heavenly Court seemed to be unaffected by the rain of the Nine Springs of Hell.

 "Hahahaha!"

 As though he could tell the intentions of the Martial Dao Prime Body, the Lord of Blue Heaven burst into laughter. "Desolate Martial, you want to destroy the Dao Imprints we left in the Heavenly Court with just the Nine Springs of Hell? Dream on!"

 "Is that so?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not explain and merely replied indifferently.

 The Nine Springs of Hell possessed various mysterious powers that could even affect Emperors.

 However, the Martial Dao Prime Body had long expected that the Nine Springs of Hell might not be of much use against Great Emperor experts.

 What he wanted to attract using his nine Hell Gates was not the Nine Springs of Hell, but the source of the Nine Springs of Hell, the Nether River!

 He wanted to drown the Heavenly Court and flood the Nine Heavens with the Nether River. He wanted to make use of the power of the Nether River to destroy the Dao Imprints of the nine Lords of the Heavenly Court!

 Rumble!

 A rumbling sound came from the depths of the nine Hell Gates, causing one's heart to tremble!

 When the six Lords of the Heavenly Court sensed the aura coming from the nine Hell Gates, they felt their hearts palpitate and their expressions changed starkly!

 What sort of power was that?

 Before the six Lords of the Heavenly Court could figure it out, the dark and mysterious water of the Nether River transformed into apocalyptic torrents that arrived with a bang and surged into the Heavenly Court!

 The vast Heavenly Court was drowned by the Nether River before long.

 The power of the nine Dao Imprints left in the Heavenly Court was clearly weakening!

 Even the Martial Dao Prime Body did not know where the Nether River originated from or how it was formed.

 However, he had floated with the Nether River for a hundred years and could sense the mighty power contained in the river!

 Right now, even the Essence Spirit of the Martial Dao Prime Body could not withstand the pouring of the Nether River from Hell and its flow to the Heavenly Court through the nine Hell Gates.

 He had expended too much energy in the consecutive battles.

 Now, after he brought forth the water of the Nether River, his Essence Spirit had already become extremely weak.

 The Nether River was so strong that even the nine Hell Gates could not withstand the burden.

 As the Nether River surged continuously and the Essence Spirit of the Martial Dao Prime Body became weaker, the edges of the nine Hell Gates were filled with cracks.

 Before long, they shattered!

 Although the nine Hell Gates collapsed, the goal of the Martial Dao Prime Body had already been achieved.

 The Nine Heavens was already drowned by the Nether River.

 The power of the six Lords of the Heavenly Court was gradually depleting!

 Although the reduction was not obvious, even a slight change would have a huge impact on the current situation!

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 Up till this point of the battle, both parties had almost reached their limits.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body's Essence Spirit was weak and his worlds were extremely fragile after continuous collisions. They became extremely weak and collapsed one after another, turning into nothingness.

 Even the Martial Universe could not withstand it and turned into pieces!

 The fusion and resonance of the two worlds could indeed increase the combat strength of the Martial Dao Prime Body to the extreme and even surpass the restrictions of the Heavenly Dao laws on the medium chiliocosm.

 But now, after consecutive battles, the consumption was immense and the Martial Universe could not hold on any longer. After shattering, the two worlds could naturally not remained fused.

 Without the Hell Gates and the Martial Universe, the Martial Dao Prime Body could not even release the simplest divine powers and secret skills right now.

 It was similar for Die Yue, the Fiend Lord, Empress Evil and Brahma Ghost Mother.

 After the Dao Imprints were washed by the Nether River, they darkened. The six Lords of the Heavenly Court were already at the end of their rope.

 At this point of the battle, the 11 Great Emperor experts had even begun to fight in melee combat. There was no earthshaking scene. Instead, their fists struck flesh as they waved their claws and bit wildly!

 Bones were broken and flesh splattered in an abnormally tragic manner.

 Both parties were determined and their Dao Hearts were unshakable.

 The six Lords of the Heavenly Court would definitely not retreat and let the Martial Dao Prime Body and the others pass.

 As for the Martial Dao Prime Body, Die Yue, the Fiend Lord and the others, they were determined to crush the Heavenly Court in this generation as well!

 Both parties relied on a powerful will in their hearts to continue fighting!

 Indeed, the Martial Dao Prime Body had used up many of his trump cards and methods. However, his body was the Essence Martial World.

 Even if he could not prop up a world, with this Martial Dao Body, the Martial Dao Prime Body could sweep through everything and suppress powerful enemies!

 When both parties were forced to their limits, the Martial Dao Prime Body edged out an advantage at the end!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body raised his fists and smashed down continuously like a pair of mountain peaks that weighed thousands of catties.

 Countless scales fell off the Lord of Blue Heaven's body and his flesh was lacerated, turning him into a mangled mess.

 The Lord of Mystic Heaven's entire body was hidden in his thick turtle shell and it looked like he had fewer superficial injuries.

 However, the shocking divine power released by the fist of the Martial Dao Prime Body could even penetrate his turtle shell and displace his organs. His six organs were damaged and his bones crackled. His teeth were loose and his mouth was filled with blood!

 If this continued, the Martial Dao Prime Body would probably kill him through the shock impact through his thick turtle shell!
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 Chapter 3193 - Sword of Despair
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 The battlefield of the medium chiliocosm was abnormally tragic as well. Many corpses floated in the starry skies with torrential blood qi.

 Fresh blood and severed limbs could be seen everywhere.

 Su Zimo relied on many movement techniques and escape techniques. The Young Master of Mystic Heaven alone could not catch up to him and he escaped repeatedly.

 In his rage, the Young Master of Mystic Heaven commanded more than 50 Emperor experts to surround Su Zimo!

 Among the 50-odd Emperor experts, there were ten peak Emperors alone and the rest were supreme Emperors!

 Initially, there were some ordinary Emperors of the Heavenly Court who were eager to take this opportunity to make a contribution.

 However, not only did they not make any contributions, they were even killed by Su Zimo in the chaos!

 After Su Zimo killed a few ordinary Emperors in succession, the Emperors of the Heavenly Court realized that ordinary Emperors were nothing in front of this peak Immortal King.

 As time passed, the current situation evolved.

 Including the Young Master of Mystic Heaven, 50-odd Emperors of the Heavenly Court chased after Su Zimo continuously, suppressing his escape space!

 It was Su Zimo's limits to hold back the 50-odd Emperors of the Heavenly Court singlehandedly.

 Even other peak Emperors could not do that.

 Even so, the situation in the Sword World and Tianhuang World was not optimistic.

 After all, the difference in strength between the two parties was way too great.

 Even though Su Zimo held back 50-odd Emperor experts, the situation only eased slightly and it was a drop in the bucket.

 Su Zimo's condition was getting worse as well.

 Against the pursuit of the Young Master of Mystic Heaven and the others, he could take advantage of the chaos to kill a few ordinary Emperors. However, there was no way he could escape unscathed!

 If not for the terrifying self-healing power and powerful lifeforce of the Grade 12 Creation Green Lotus, he would not have dared to take the risk.

 Even so, he was still severely injured and staggered, his speed not as fast as before!

 Even the powerful healing ability of the Green Lotus True Body could not help him recover in a short period of time.

 More importantly, under the command of the Young Master of Mystic Heaven, all his escape routes were blocked!

 Under the lead of ten peak Emperors, the 50-odd Emperor experts sealed the world and began to compress space. Before long, they would corner him completely!

 …

 "You ants of the medium chiliocosm really can't withstand a single blow! How dare you livestock and ants disobey the heavens?"

 On the battlefield of the Sword World, Ombudsman Angel Mystic Heaven burst into laughter.

 "Without Desolate Martial and Blood Butterfly, there are no more heroes in the medium chiliocosm!"

 Ombudsman Angel Mystic Heaven roamed the battlefield of the Sword World and started a massacre, invincible.

 Against his killing, the Sword World was already on the verge of collapse!

 Right then, a tremendous power fluctuation sounded from the battlefield!

 Even Su Zimo looked over instinctively and shuddered.

 Two peak Emperors of the Sword World stood out and blocked the path of Ombudsman Angel Mystic Heaven!

 The two of them were the fat and skinny old men of the Sword World; both of them were also World Lords of the Sword World.

 They conjured hand seals and self-destructed their swords, detonating their sword qi worlds to condense the last sword of their lives, slashing towards Ombudsman Angel Mystic Heaven!

 The two old men of the Sword World replied to Ombudsman Angel Mystic Heaven's taunt using the most tragic method!

 Su Zimo had cultivated in the Sword World for a period of time and knew that this was a secret skill of the Sever Sword Dao.

 It was the Sword of Despair.

 The moment that sword appeared, one's life would cease to exist!

 The final step of the Sword of Despair was to sever their cultivation path with a single strike.

 Even sword cultivators of Sever Sword Peak had not cultivated that secret skill.

 While many sword cultivators chatted, they even joked that the senior who created this secret skill must have been truly bored. Who would cultivate such a self-destructive Sword Dao secret skill?

 Even sword cultivators of the Sword World had never seen this Sword Dao secret skill.

 But now, it was not only the sword cultivators. All the experts and living beings of the ten thousand races who were paying attention to this battle saw that incomparably stunning sword strike that was like a moth flying into a flame!

 Their Sword Daos were sublimated to their limits at that moment!

 For some unknown reason, the sword cultivators who saw that were crying.

 It was the same for the Iron Crown Old Man.

 Even he did not know that his two old friends had secretly cultivated this Sword Dao secret skill behind his back.

 Perhaps they had long been prepared for this.

 "Our lifespans are about to end. This sword strike should be the last mark we leave in this world, right?"

 The fat old man said with a smile.

 The skinny old man who had a straight face all day revealed a slightly stiff but incomparably carefree smile at the last moment.

 Thereafter, their figures were drowned in the endless sword qi.

 Their lifespans were about to end—those were merely excuses.

 If the Heaven Conquest Battle in this generation was successful, the fat and skinny old men would be able to ascend to the major chiliocosm and their cultivation would advance. Naturally, their lifespans would be extended.

 However, at the most critical juncture of the Sword World, the fat and skinny old men gave up on this opportunity.

 They ignited their lives and defended the Sword Dao in their hearts!

 They would rather break than bend and press forward!

 Even if Desolate Martial and the Blood Butterfly were not in the medium chiliocosm anymore, there were still people like them!

 At that moment, the figures of the fat and skinny old men attracted everyone's attention and were firmly imprinted in the hearts of many experts.

 Even the experts of the Heavenly Eye and Golden Crow races who had just attacked the Sword World lowered their heads instinctively.

 They had to admit that they could not compare to the two old men of the Sword World.

 "Ah!"

 Against such an extremely sublimated sword strike, Ombudsman Angel Mystic Heaven also felt all the pressure from before and could not help but shout with widened eyes!

 He transformed into his true form and curled his body into the turtle shell.

 At the same time, he propped up a world and released his Bloodline Phenomenon, releasing many trump cards to build defensive barriers around him!

 The slash of the fat and skinny old men igniting their lives indeed made him smell a hint of death and feel immense danger!

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 The barriers were pierced one after another by the intertwining swords.

 Those barriers were also weakening the Sword of Despair of the fat and skinny old men at the same time.

 Boom!

 There was a loud bang!

 The two Swords of Despair finally slashed into the world of Ombudsman Angel Mystic Heaven with a loud bang.

 The world shook violently!

 Crack crack crack!

 Immediately after, fine cracks appeared on the world and spread rapidly!

 The experts were shocked!

 Those two swords shattered the world of Ombudsman Angel Mystic Heaven!

 Earlier on, Ombudsman Angel Mystic Heaven relied on his physique, bloodline and world to dominate the crowd of Emperors. No one could withstand his sharpness.

 But now that his world was shattered, it meant that Ombudsman Angel Mystic Heaven had lost one of his strongest methods—it was equivalent to losing an arm!

 As for the two Swords of Despair, they dissipated after shattering the world, leaving only wisps of sword qi that landed on the turtle shell of Ombudsman Angel Mystic Heaven. There was the sound of metal clashing before they dissipated into nothingness.

 It was over.

 Against the slash of two peak Sword Emperors that ignited their lives, Ombudsman Angel Mystic Heaven managed to defend.

 However, he had also paid a huge price!

 "Die!"

 The Iron Crown Old Man was indignant. He hollered and propped up his world. Sword qi charged forward and he followed the sword, charging towards Ombudsman Angel Mystic Heaven!

 The other Emperors of the Sword World attacked one after another, wanting to take this opportunity to kill Ombudsman Angel Mystic Heaven!

 That was the only way to ensure that the fat and skinny old men had not died for nothing!
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 Against the encirclement of many Emperors of the Sword World, Ombudsman Angel Mystic Heaven moved and his gigantic and thick turtle shell spun continuously in midair.

 The blood qi in his body rumbled and gigantic waves surged beneath him. The ravines on his turtle shell burst forth with a bedazzling divine light!

 Clang! Clang! Clang!

 Many swords landed on the turtle shell of Ombudsman Angel Mystic Heaven and let out a series of ear-piercing sounds.

 Not only did the divine weapons and swords in the hands of the Sword Emperors fail to pierce through it, they were sent flying instead. Some of the Sword Emperors' purlicues were torn and fresh blood flowed.

 Some of the swords were even shattered on the spot and many fragments flew out, entering the body of a Sword Emperor.

 The Sword Emperor died on the spot!

 Another Emperor of the Sword World was killed!

 Even the world of the Iron Crown Old Man could not break through the defense of Ombudsman Angel Mystic Heaven.

 He was from the Black Tortoise Sacred Beast race after all and had unparalleled defense. Coupled with the fact that he was an Ombudsman Angel, even without his world, he could still stand tall in the starry skies battlefield and was unshakable!

 When everyone saw that, despair surged in their hearts.

 If they could not kill Ombudsman Angel Mystic Heaven or break through his defense, who in the medium chiliocosm could fight him?

 The Emperors of the Sword World were even more indignant.

 The fat and skinny World Lords of the Sword World ignited their lives and broke through the world of Ombudsman Angel Mystic Heaven to create such a rare opportunity, but they could not defeat it.

 "Hahahaha!"

 "You bunch of ants want to harm my life as well?"

 The laughter of Ombudsman Angel Mystic Heaven sounded from the gigantic and thick turtle shell. It buzzed and revealed endless mockery.

 "I'll stand here and let you guys attack. Who can kill me?!"

 "I'll do it!"

 The moment Ombudsman Angel Mystic Heaven said that, a loud shout sounded from afar!

 When the first word was said, his voice was above Tianhuang World.

 The moment he said the last word, that person had already arrived at the battlefield of the Sword World!

 That figure attracted everyone's attention!

 It was an old ape.

 He was countless times taller than Mount Meru of the Heavenly World. His head bumped against the firmaments and his feet stood on the galaxy. His gigantic and burly body almost tore through the world!

 No one could ignore that figure.

 Even Ombudsman Angel Mystic Heaven's expression changed in shock!

 The fur on the old ape's body had long turned white and he looked like he was in his twilight years and on the verge of death. However, his eyes surged with a shuddering blood glint and his Combat Intent was torrential and invincible!

 The old ape looked like he had aged further.

 His lifespan was exhausted instantly.

 However, at that moment, the combat strength in the old ape's body increased exponentially to an untouchable level. He crossed billions of kilometers in a single step and descended on the battlefield of the Sword World. He raised his staff and smashed it towards Ombudsman Angel Mystic Heaven!

 This scene was destined to be etched into eternity.

 Sensing the change in the old ape, Su Zimo and Monkey understood something instantly.

 Back then, the two of them received the inheritance of Great Emperor Combat on the Path to Heaven.

 There were a total of five moves in the Combat Totem. The last move was called Combating the Nine Heavens.

 However, at that time, when the two of them entered the inheritance of Combating the Nine Heavens, they felt an extremely terrifying Combat Intent and woke up instantly, ending the inheritance.

 Neither of them could understand what Dharmic Dao Combating the Nine Heavens was.

 It was only at that moment that the two of them understood.

 What the old ape released was Combating the Nine Heavens!

 The Combat Soul of Combating the Nine Heavens would fuse with one's own body and exhaust their lifespan instantly, increasing their combat strength to its limits!

 Once Combating the Nine Heavens was released, it would mean that one's life would remain in that instant completely.

 That instant was eternity.

 Boom!

 There was a loud bang!

 The old ape's staff smashed fiercely against the turtle shell of Ombudsman Angel Mystic Heaven. The immense power shattered the surrounding void and a tsunami surged in the galaxy!

 The old ape's staff shattered.

 As for the thick and gigantic turtle shell, it was still intact and stood in the starry skies.

 When they saw that, the eyes of many experts darkened.

 Only the old ape burst into laughter.

 Amidst that laughter, the old ape's figure gradually disappeared. Finally, he turned invisible and his soul dissipated!

 Peace returned to the battlefield and the atmosphere was a little strange and silent.

 Ombudsman Angel Mystic Heaven did not appear or even say anything.

 Given his personality, he would have mocked that scene a long time ago.

 The power from earlier on gradually dissipated and the spirit consciousnesses of the Emperor experts extended over, landing on Ombudsman Angel Mystic Heaven. Their expressions could not help but turn cold and they were shocked!

 Everyone's eyes widened in disbelief.

 Although the gigantic and thick turtle shell was intact, the lifeforce inside had almost dissipated. There was no Ombudsman Angel Mystic Heaven left, only a pile of battered flesh!

 Hiss!

 Everyone gasped.

 Ombudsman Angel Mystic Heaven was smashed into meat paste by the old ape's staff through the turtle shell. His Essence Spirit was destroyed and he died!

 Perhaps only Su Zimo and Monkey were not surprised by this outcome.

 Back then, Great Emperor Combat relied on Combating the Nine Heavens to kill the Lord of Power Heaven.

 Although the old ape had yet to become a Great Emperor, Ombudsman Angel Mystic Heaven was worlds apart from the Lord of Power Heaven.

 Furthermore, the fat and thin old men ignited their lives and destroyed the world of Ombudsman Angel Mystic Heaven.

 Although Ombudsman Angel Mystic Heaven was dead, Su Zimo was not happy at all.

 They only killed Ombudsman Angel Mystic Heaven because the fat and skinny old men of the Sword World as well as the old ape sacrificed their lives!

 Who said that there were no more heroes in the medium chiliocosm?

 Anyone who dared to look down on the experts of this world would have to pay the price!

 The Heaven Conquest Battle was destined to be incomparably tragic.

 However, when he truly saw that, Su Zimo still felt a sense of sorrow.

 Perhaps the old ape no longer had any regrets.

 One could tell how he felt from his carefree and heroic laughter before he left.

 The old ape knew that Ombudsman Angel Mystic Heaven was killed by his staff.

 More importantly, he wanted to regain the dignity that the Sanguine Ape race had lost.

 Back then, in order to protect the Sanguine Ape race, he was forced to bow down and kneel in front of Ombudsman Angel Blue Heaven.

 From that moment on, the Sanguine Ape race no longer had the Combat Soul and the fearless spirit that fought against the heavens and the earth.

 When that staff landed, it was like a reckoning that gradually awakened the bloodthirst and will to fight that had been dormant in the Sanguine Ape race for a long time!

 The auras of many Emperors of the Sanguine Ape race surged and their eyes shone with blood as they charged towards the Emperors of the Heavenly Court ahead.

 The death of Ombudsman Angel Mystic Heaven had a considerable impact on the Heavenly Court Army. Coupled with the attacks of the Sword World, Sanguine Ape World and Hell Army, there was quite a bit of chaos on the Heavenly Court Army's side.

 However, the Emperor experts of the Heavenly Court still had an absolute advantage in numbers and strength after all.

 After continuing to fight for a moment, the Emperors of the Heavenly Court gradually stabilized themselves

 Although there were no top Emperor experts like Ombudsman Angel Mystic Heaven who could kill everywhere and be unstoppable, it was only a matter of time before the Heavenly Court Army killed the Emperor experts of the Sword World and Sanguine Ape World as well given their advantage.
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 Many Emperor experts of the medium chiliocosm were moved when they saw the Sanguine Ape World Lord and the fat and skinny old men sacrifice themselves one after another to kill Ombudsman Angel Mystic Heaven.

 These heroic acts of self-sacrifice made their hearts that had long been calm ripple.

 The blood in the bodies of many Emperors seemed to have turned hot.

 Some Emperor experts clenched their fists instinctively.

 Some Emperor experts took a step forward, as though they wanted to do something.

 Suddenly, an Emperor expert said, "Actually, if not for Great Emperor Desolate Martial and Great Empress Blood Butterfly in this generation, we wouldn't have been able to stay out of this and would have been forced to partake in this battle between the heavens and earth."

 Throughout history, it had been the same in the Heaven Conquest Battles.

 Even if they wanted to stay out of it, the Heavenly Court would force them to take sides and choose!

 It was the same in this generation.

 Initially, they only had two outcomes.

 They could either be forced by the Heavenly Court to fight against the Hell and Asura Armies…

 Or they would be refined by the Lord of the Netherworld and turned into tombs.

 Another Emperor sighed. "Actually, it was this group of people from the Sword World, Sanguine Ape World, Great Wilderness World, Kun Peng World and Tianhuang World who shouldered everything for us."

 Initially, this was a chaos that swept through the medium chiliocosm and affected all living beings of the ten thousand races.

 However, at that moment, the Emperor experts of the Sword World and Tianhuang World blocked the Heavenly Court Army for the living beings of the medium chiliocosm and the ten thousand races!

 It was also because of this that they had the choice and opportunity to stay out of it.

 An Emperor looked up in the direction of the Heavenly Court with a guilty expression and murmured softly, "Great Emperor Desolate Martial established a Dao and imparted it while protecting all living beings. Now, he and Great Empress Blood Butterfly are fighting against a few Lords of the Heavenly Court with their fates unknown. All of it is to break the shackles that have bound us for countless years. Yet, what about us? What are we doing?"

 "We're just watching and waiting."

 "We want to wait for the outcome of the battle of the Heavenly Court to be decided before making a choice."

 "If the Heavenly Court wins, we can avoid being implicated and drawn into a calamity."

 "If the Heavenly Court loses, we can naturally ascend to the major chiliocosm as well…"

 That was the thought of most Emperor experts. However, at that moment, it was said blatantly.

 The Emperor smiled. "We're just a little selfish. It's understandable and there's no one to be blamed. After all, no one wants to die."

 Pausing for a moment, the Emperor expert retracted his smile and asked, "However, let's ask ourselves honestly. If the Heavenly Court wins in the end, can we really live with a clear conscience?"

 "If the Heavenly Court loses, can we really ascend to the major chiliocosm without any regrets?"

 Many Emperors were silent.

 However, some people seemed like they had already made their decisions.

 …

 The battlefield of Tianhuang World was even more dangerous than the Sword World!

 The Sword World no longer had to deal with Ombudsman Angel Mystic Heaven, but the Young Master of Mystic Heaven was still on the side of Tianhuang World!

 Even though Su Zimo held back 50-odd Emperor experts, there were still around 700 Emperors left in the Heavenly Court. Tianhuang World could not defend against them at all!

 Peak Emperors relied on their perfected worlds. Even if they could not fight their enemies and were severely injured, it was difficult for them to die immediately.

 The lives of supreme Emperors would only be in danger if they were dealing with peak Emperors.

 However, in an Emperor Battle of this scale, it was impossible for ordinary Emperor experts to be unscathed and they suffered the greatest casualties!

 The number of casualties of ordinary Emperors in Tianhuang World was rising rapidly!

 On the other side, with the cooperation of the Young Master of Mystic Heaven and the 50-odd Emperors of the Heavenly Court, they had already surrounded Su Zimo in a void with no way out!

 The two parties were extremely close and could kill Su Zimo on the spot with a single order from the Young Master of Mystic Heaven!

 Right then, a tragic cry sounded from the direction of Tianhuang World!

 As though he sensed something, Su Zimo's heart seemed to have suddenly constricted. It was as though it was grabbed by a pair of invisible hands, making him unable to breathe.

 He suddenly turned around and looked over.

 On the chaotic battlefield of Tianhuang World, a bloodied figure was pierced through the chest and sent flying heavily. His lifeforce dissipated and his Essence Spirit dimmed—he could no longer survive!

 Su Zimo's mind exploded and he was stunned. His lips trembled slightly as he murmured, "Human Monarch…"

 "Hubby!"

 In Tianhuang World, Immortal Queen Ling Long's eyes were red from crying. She called out and charged out of the formation of Tianhuang World recklessly.

 Feng Cantian, Lin Xuanji and the others stepped in hurriedly. However, they could not stop Immortal Queen Ling Long. She executed the Nine Palace Subtle Steps and passed through in a flash, charging towards the battlefield where the Emperors were fighting!

 Ling Long was only at the Immortal King realm. Entering the Emperor realm battlefield was almost equivalent to committing suicide.

 The remnant power released by any Emperor expert could kill her.

 However, at that moment, she seemed to have forgotten about the danger.

 There was only one person in her eyes.

 "Father, Mother!"

 Lin Lei's eyes were filled with tears as he wanted to rush out as well. However, he was held back by Feng Cantian!

 Lin Luo was stopped by Lin Xuanji as well.

 Feng Cantian's face was pale as he clenched his fists. His body trembled uncontrollably and he was extremely sad.

 He had been acquainted with Lin Zhan since they were in Tianhuang Mainland and had fought side by side countless times.

 Up till this point of their ascension, Lin Zhan was his best brother and had an irreplaceable status in his heart!

 Earlier on, he even wanted to rush out like Immortal Queen Ling Long and run to Lin Zhan's side.

 He wanted to die together with Lin Zhan!

 However, Lin Zhan looked over and shook his head gently before looking at Lin Lei and Lin Luo.

 At that moment, Feng Cantian suddenly calmed down.

 There was no need for them to speak to understand each other's intentions.

 Lin Zhan was worried about Lin Lei and Lin Luo.

 Feng Cantian could only endure the pain in his heart and hold Lin Lei down tightly, protecting him from leaving Tianhuang World.

 At the side, Lin Luo looked at her mother's departing figure and cried silently, her face already filled with tears.

 She knew that her mother had not forgotten about the danger.

 Although her mother knew that heading out was dangerous, it was because she had no intention of continuing to live!

 Her mother wanted to die together with her father!

 Immortal Queen Ling Long rushed to the Emperor realm battlefield without hesitation and hugged the injured Lin Zhan tightly, her eyes filled with heartache and reluctance.

 "W-Why did you come out? It's so dangerous."

 Lin Zhan looked at Immortal Queen Ling Long tenderly. As he spoke, blood flowed from his mouth.

 The blood was blindingly red.

 "Didn't you promise me that you would come back?"

 Immortal Queen Ling Long felt the person in her arms become colder and colder. She hugged Lin Zhan's arms even harder and cried as she asked.

 "Ling Long, I… can't continue on this path… with you…"

 Lin Zhan sighed and his aura became weaker.

 At the same time, the Young Master of Mystic Heaven waved his hand and gave the order. 50 Emperor experts attacked at the same time, wanting to kill Su Zimo completely!

 However, their attacks came to nothing when they landed on Su Zimo!

 Su Zimo seemed to have vanished from the spot and entered the void, entering an extremely strange state.

 It was his Void state!

 Many Emperor experts had never seen such a method and were slightly stunned.

 Taking advantage of this opportunity, Su Zimo released Combating Past and Present and burned his lifespan, pushing his strength to its limits as he rushed in the direction of Tianhuang World!

 There were ten peak Emperors guarding in ten directions around him.

 Su Zimo disregarded everything and released his Bloodline Phenomenon, five Grotto-heavens and all his trump cards, charging over!

 Boom!

 A peak Emperor of the Heavenly Court attacked and shattered Su Zimo's five Grotto-heavens almost instantly!

 The Bloodline Phenomenon was shattered as well.

 The Combat Soul that was 100,000 feet tall swayed violently and dissipated before long.

 "Pfft!"

 Su Zimo was severely injured as well and spat out a mouthful of blood. His green robes on his back were torn, revealing a gigantic palm print that was surrounded by mangled flesh and blood.

 As though he did not notice anything, Su Zimo broke through the encirclement with reddened eyes and burned his lifespan at the price of serious injuries, speeding towards Tianhuang World!

 He was the Grade 12 Creation Green Lotus!

 Perhaps he could save the Human Monarch with his blood!

 When he saw that, the Young Master of Mystic Heaven sneered.

 Although Su Zimo charged out of his encirclement, he was severely injured and was at the end of his rope.

 If they caught up, Su Zimo would not be able to hold on for long.

 In a flash, the Young Master of Mystic Heaven followed closely behind with the 50-odd Emperor experts.

 "Brother Lin!"

 Su Zimo charged forward and slashed his wrist in reverse. He brought it to Lin Zhan's mouth and said with a trembling voice, "Drink, hurry!"

 At the same time, he released the Lotus Life Finger and channeled lifeforce into Lin Zhan's body.

 However, Lin Zhan's body was long battered. His lifeforce surged in but it could not be retained and dissipated before long.

 When his Green Lotus blood flowed into Lin Zhan's body, there was no reaction. It was only enough to sustain Lin Zhan to hold out for a moment longer.

 Su Zimo's heart sank gradually.

 To him, Lin Zhan was not only a Monarch, a senior and a good friend.

 Lin Zhan was the Eternal Human Monarch and the person he respected the most!

 Who led the human race of Tianhuang Mainland to defeat the Primordial Nine Races and walk out of that dark and tragic period to create a glorious era that belonged to the human race?!

 Who was the one who still cared for the humans of Tianhuang Mainland after ascending to the upper world and even risked his life to forcefully descend to save the human race from danger?!

 The Eternal Human Monarch was a symbol and faith for Tianhuang Mainland.

 But now, the Human Monarch who had once dominated the world and fought for his entire life was about to die in the Heaven Conquest Battle.

 Su Zimo was unwilling to believe it.

 In fact, he even hoped that everything at that moment was just a dream.

 "Zimo, don't force yourself."

 Lin Zhan smiled and a flush appeared on his face, as though it was a final burst of revitalization before death. "Although I didn't manage to ascend to the major chiliocosm, my life has been rather spectacular. I've never had to bow down and have no regrets."

 "It's just that I won't be able to continue fighting with you…"

 Su Zimo lowered his head in silence with reddened eyes.

 Never had to bow down and no regrets—that was the life of the Eternal Human Monarch!

 Lin Zhan looked at Immortal Queen Ling Long again and said gently, "Ling Long, I can't protect you guys anymore in the future. I'll leave Lei'er and Luo'er to you."

 Immortal Queen Ling Long was extremely sad. She opened her mouth slightly, as though she wanted to say something but could not bear to.

 She knew that Lin Zhan was entrusting Lin Lei and Lin Luo to her for a single reason—he wanted her to live on!

 Looking at the dying Lin Zhan, Immortal Queen Ling Long could not bear to refuse and only nodded with tears in her eyes.

 Lin Zhan smiled one last time and closed his eyes slowly.

 The Eternal Human Monarch was dead!

 Heaven and earth grieved together.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 3196 - Reappearance of the Galaxy

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Up till this point of the battle, too many Emperors had died.

 In fact, even experts like the Lords of the Heavenly Court and the Lord of the Netherworld were dead.

 Lin Zhan was only an ordinary Emperor and was not eye-catching. His death would not shock the living beings of the ten thousand races of the medium chiliocosm.

 However, to everyone in Tianhuang Mainland, this was an extremely deep pain!

 Su Zimo was in unbearable agony. He clutched his chest and felt a sharp pain in his chest.

 Only a trace of warmth from his chest area seemed to be able to relieve some of his pain.

 It was the jade pendant given to him by Empress Evil.

 The jade pendant could not be placed in his storage bag, so he kept it in his robes.

 At some point in time, the jade pendant had become warm. Su Zimo had been chased and surrounded by many Emperor experts and had no time to be distracted, nor did he pay much attention to the changes in the jade pendant.

 The Emperor Battle was still bloody and cruel and did not stop just because of Lin Zhan's death.

 Immortal Queen Ling Long was still carrying Lin Zhan's corpse that was gradually turning cold. She was in the battlefield and could die at any moment!

 Emperor North Kun, Emperor South Peng, Dragon Empress Frost and the others led many Emperor experts and approached Immortal Queen Ling Long and the others, doing their best to protect them.

 However, they could not hold on for long.

 The Young Master of Mystic Heaven had already charged over with the 50-odd Emperor experts!

 Dragon Empress Frost stood out and charged towards the Young Master of Mystic Heaven.

 The two of them exchanged blows and instantly, Dragon Empress Frost was sent flying by the Young Master of Mystic Heaven. Countless Dragon scales fell off and her gigantic Dragon body fell heavily into the starry skies, riddled with injuries.

 Dragon Empress Frost was long past her prime and did not have much lifespan left. After this battle, she was already at the end of her rope.

 Now that she was severely injured by the Young Master of Mystic Heaven, she struggled for a moment before collapsing weakly and gradually losing her breath.

 Dragon Empress Frost was dead!

 "Desolate Martial, die!"

 The Young Master of Mystic Heaven closed in and his blood qi surged, propelling a world that enveloped Su Zimo!

 Su Zimo was in a daze and had yet to recover from the scene of Lin Zhan's death.

 "Zimo!"

 "Desolate Martial!"

 When the surrounding people saw that, they were shocked and shouted one after another.

 In Tianhuang World, figures soared into the air one after another. Some of them were only at the Perfected Spirit and Immortal King realms. However, they charged towards the Emperor realm battlefield without hesitation.

 The Emperors of the Great Wilderness, including Demon Empress Nine Tails, Demon Emperor Divine Elephant and Demon Emperor Bai Ze, rushed towards Su Zimo one after another as well!

 Not only did the gigantic world supported by the Young Master of Mystic Heaven want to devour Su Zimo, it also wanted to devour Immortal Queen Ling Long and Lin Zhan who were beside Su Zimo!

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat and he suddenly snapped out of it.

 Lin Zhan was already dead. The same must not happen to Immortal Queen Ling Long!

 Even if he had to risk his life, he had to protect Immortal Queen Ling Long!

 However, his current state was indeed not good.

 He was severely injured and had just witnessed Lin Zhan's death. Su Zimo's mind was in a daze. He only hoped that the scene before him was just a dream.

 He only stood up instinctively in front of Immortal Queen Ling Long. In this adrift state, he slapped out at the Young Master of Mystic Heaven.

 There were no Bloodline Phenomenons, five Grotto-heavens, divine powers or secret skills.

 That palm strike looked soft and powerless without any aura.

 "Fufu…"

 The Young Master of Mystic Heaven sneered.

 As he had expected, Su Zimo was already at the end of his rope!

 "If you can't even defeat the peak Emperors under me, what do you have to fight me with?!"

 The Young Master of Mystic Heaven sneered with a burning gaze.

 Demon Empress Nine Tails, Demon Emperor Divine Elephant, Demon Emperor Bai Ze and the others ignored the attacks of the Emperors of the Heavenly Court behind them and released a series of killing moves at the Young Master of Mystic Heaven!

 "No one can save the person I want to kill!"

 The Young Master of Mystic Heaven hollered and was unmoved.

 He was absolutely confident that he could attack calmly and defend against the attacks of Demon Empress Nine Tails and the others after killing Su Zimo.

 The moment Su Zimo's palm touched his world, the expression of the Young Master of Mystic Heaven froze on his face!

 "Hmm?"

 He felt an abnormal throbbing in his heart that flashed past, as though it was an illusion.

 The chaotic and bloody battlefield seemed to have suddenly vanished.

 It was as though he was floating on a clear lake that rippled with the waves. He looked at the brilliant galaxy in the firmaments and fell into an unprecedented calmness.

 Instantly, the Young Master of Mystic Heaven was in a daze. He was intoxicated and seemingly in a trance.

 On the battlefield, right in front of everyone, the Young Master of Mystic Heaven suddenly stopped and for some unknown reason, a satisfied smile appeared on his face.

 The terrifying world around him was disintegrating silently under Su Zimo's palm!

 "Galaxy Dream!"

 As though he had thought of something, the Young Master of Mystic Heaven shuddered and suddenly woke up!

 That was the Dharmic Dao of Empress Evil!

 The reason why the Lord of Vermilion Heaven died was because he was severely injured by the secret skill of Empress Evil at the beginning of the battle and was disadvantaged—he could not break free from Empress Evil's pursuit!

 However, this Galaxy Dream was filled with flaws and was far inferior to the dream created by Empress Evil.

 Otherwise, given the capabilities of the Young Master of Mystic Heaven, he would not have been able to break free himself.

 Su Zimo released that secret skill by a freak combination of circumstances.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had once been dragged into a dream by Empress Evil and lived for a lifetime, enduring countless tests.

 In other words, the Dharmic Dao of Empress Evil lingered on him for an entire lifetime!

 He saw Empress Evil release the Galaxy Dream with his own eyes previously.

 More importantly, he had just fallen into a dazed state and gathered all his thoughts, hoping that everything before him was a dream.

 Coupled with the augmentation of the jade pendant in his robes, his palm strike contained a wisp of the Dream Dharmic Dao of Empress Evil!

 Just a single wisp was enough for the Young Master of Mystic Heaven to suffer!

 Even though he broke free from that flawed Galaxy Dream, his world had already dissipated in the dream.

 More importantly, the killing moves of the Emperor experts such as Demon Empress Nine Tails, Demon Emperor Divine Elephant and the others had already descended on him!

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 The divine weapons and secret skills of Demon Empress Nine Tails, Demon Emperor Divine Elephant and the others struck the vital points of the Young Master of Mystic Heaven.

 The Young Master of Mystic Heaven was trapped in a dream and without the protection of a world, his limbs and head did not have time to hide in the turtle shell and were exposed. He became a free target for Demon Empress Nine Tails and many other Emperor experts!

 Even Demon Empress Nine Tails, Demon Emperor Divine Elephant and the others did not expect this to happen.

 Even without the protection of the turtle shell, the body of the Young Master of Mystic Heaven was still incomparably powerful.

 The divine weapons of Demon Empress Nine Tails and many other Emperor experts were summoned and smashed onto the head of the Young Master of Mystic Heaven.

 It took dozens of strikes in that instant for his head to be shattered!

 The outcome of a fight between peak Emperors could be decided with a single moment of distraction.

 Furthermore, in such a chaotic battle, the Young Master of Mystic Heaven was trapped in a dream and froze on the spot—he was destined to die!

 Never in his dreams did the Young Master of Mystic Heaven expect that not only would he not be able to kill Su Zimo when he arrived first, he would even lose his life.

 The moment he snapped out of his daze, he felt a sharp pain in his head and his vision turned black.

 Before he could even scream, the Young Master of Mystic Heaven was beaten until his brain splattered in front of everyone and his Essence Spirit was destroyed, dying on the spot!
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 Chapter 3197 - Ignition

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The deaths of Ombudsman Angel Mystic Heaven and the Young Master of Mystic Heaven did not resolve the danger facing the Sword World and Tianhuang World.

 It merely dealt a considerable blow to the morale of the Heavenly Court.

 However, that action completely enraged the Heavenly Court Army and their attacks became even crazier!

 More and more Emperor experts died on the battlefield.

 It was not only ordinary Emperors. supreme Emperors began to die as well. In fact, some peak Emperors died under the chaotic encirclement!

 Demon Emperor Divine Elephant of the Great Wilderness World died.

 Even the bewitching Demon Empress Nine Tails died as well.

 The Emperor realm battle became even more tragic!

 The precious blood of Emperors dyed the galaxy red!

 Previously, Su Zimo was severely injured and released a Dharmic Dao of Empress Evil. The power of his Essence Spirit was almost exhausted and he was extremely weak.

 The Sword World was in danger!

 Tianhuang World was in danger!

 At that time, the Sanguine Ape World, Kun Peng World, Great Wilderness World, Flower World, Dragon World and many other worlds would have to endure the endless killing of the Heavenly Court Army!

 A peak Emperor of the Heavenly Court attacked domineeringly and killed another Emperor expert. He sneered with might, "You ants of the medium chiliocosm want to go against the Heavenly Court?!"

 "The Heavenly Court is destined to prevail. You guys will definitely lose!"

 "A bunch of livestock trying to escape from their cages. This is the price you have to pay!"

 The Iron Crown Old Man's hair was disheveled and he was already covered in injuries. He stood with his sword in hand and shouted, "Even if you guys destroy the Sword World and Tianhuang World today, there will still be people who stand out to challenge the Heaven Conquest Battle in the future. One day, they will definitely crush the Heavenly Court!"

 Emperor North Kun roared as well. "Our blood will not flow in vain!"

 "Hahahaha!"

 An Emperor of the Heavenly Court burst into laughter. "The Heavenly Court will destroy whoever dares to stand out. Even if we have to destroy the medium chiliocosm, we'll kill until there are no more living beings in the medium chiliocosm!"

 "Your blood won't flow in vain?"

 Another Emperor of the Heavenly Court sneered as well. "Apart from your worlds and those ignorant Sin Spirits, who else in the vast medium chiliocosm would dare to go against the heavens?"

 "There's me as well!"

 Another figure flew out of Parasol Tree World. He sped through the battlefield like a God of War bathed in flames!

 It was the Parasol Tree World Lord.

 Behind him, there were a few Emperor experts in the Parasol Tree World who followed closely with resolute gazes.

 Back then, the Parasol Tree World was spared because Great Emperor Desolate Martial appeared and pacified the Calamity of the Witch and Poison Worlds.

 The Parasol Tree World would always remember this favor.

 "Count me in!"

 A loud shout sounded from the direction of the Barbarian World.

 The Barbarian World Lord soared into the air and charged towards the starry skies battlefield with two axes in his hands and a resolute expression!

 "There's me as well!"

 An Emperor expert of the Heavenly Dipper World stood out.

 "There's me as well!"

 "There's me as well!"

 "We'll go too!"

 Voices sounded one after another and reverberated through the world!

 Emperor experts flew up from the various worlds of the medium chiliocosm one after another and rushed to the battlefield without hesitation!

 In some worlds, there was even only a single Emperor. Even then, the Emperor no longer hesitated.

 In some worlds, some Emperor experts had been sleeping for millions of years, waiting for an opportunity to ascend to the major chiliocosm.

 However, at that moment, they chose to give up on this opportunity and rush to the battlefield!

 The deaths of the two old men who ignited their lives, the old ape's Combat Soul, Lin Zhan, Demon Empress Nine Tails, Demon Emperor Divine Elephant and the other Emperors finally awakened the blood that had been dormant in the Emperors of the medium chiliocosm for many years!

 Although those who supported everyone were frozen to death in the snow, the balls of flames that had already been ignited finally illuminated the world!

 More and more figures soared into the air from the medium chiliocosm, pressing forward with indomitable will.

 The scene was extremely spectacular!

 The voices were passionate and resonating!

 The figures streaked through the firmaments like meteors!

 The expressions of the Emperors of the Heavenly Court turned grim.

 If it was just the Emperors of the Sword World, Tianhuang World and Sanguine Ape World, there were not many of them and were not much of a threat.

 However, if the Emperor experts of the medium chiliocosm were to join forces, it would be a power that could not be ignored!

 …

 On the Heavenly Court Battlefield.

 The battle between Great Emperors continued. However, both parties had already reached the limits of their bodies and did not have much strength left. They relied on their Dao Hearts and wills!

 Whoever won in the end would depend on whose will was stronger!

 The Lords of Blue Heaven and Mystic Heaven were already at their limits under the suppression of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Even the fists of the Martial Dao Prime Body were mangled, revealing pale finger bones.

 However, he did not seem to feel any pain. He raised his fists and attacked the Lords of Blue Heaven and Mystic Heaven continuously, as though he did not know fatigue!

 Boom!

 Finally, there was a loud bang!

 The turtle shell on the back of the Lord of Mystic Heaven was shattered by the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 Countless turtle shell fragments entered the body of the Lord of Mystic Heaven and riddled his body with holes, causing blood to flow profusely!

 "Ah!"

 The Lord of Mystic Heaven let out a tragic cry.

 He was of the Black Tortoise Sacred Beast race and had unparalleled defense.

 Ever since he descended from the major chiliocosm and entered the Heavenly Court, even after experiencing the Heaven Conquest Battle several times, he had never been so severely injured.

 Of course, the Martial Dao Prime Body did not have it easy either.

 The turtle shell contained a tremendous recoil that shattered his arm as well.

 The blood qi of the Martial Dao Prime Body was expended immensely. In such a combat, it was impossible for him to regrow his arm.

 However, he did not stop attacking. Even though his arm was shattered, there was no fluctuation in his eyes and the purple flames burned brighter!

 "Kill!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body hollered and took a step forward.

 Shing!

 Plow Heaven Stride!

 Without the protection of the turtle shell, that step left a gigantic blood-colored ravine on the body of the Lord of Mystic Heaven!

 That single step almost sliced the Lord of Mystic Heaven into two!

 Boom!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body took the second step!

 The head of the Lord of Mystic Heaven was crushed by the Martial Dao Prime Body instantly and his Essence Spirit was destroyed!

 The Lord of Mystic Heaven was dead!

 At that moment, the Dao Imprints of the Heavenly Court were almost obliterated by the Nether River.

 After killing the Lord of Mystic Heaven, even if he could revive, he would descend into the major chiliocosm and it would be difficult for him to return to the medium chiliocosm.

 In the battle earlier on, because of the surge of the Nether River, nine of the Ten Gates of Hell had already shattered.

 Although the Avici Gate was relatively intact, the Martial Dao Prime Body no longer had the strength and Essence Spirit power to summon it.

 When the Lord of Blue Heaven saw that the situation was bad, he supported his severely injured body and turned to escape.

 Even against a one-armed Martial Dao Prime Body, he still did not dare to fight.

 In this battle, the Lord of Blue Heaven was scared out of his wits after all the killing!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was even faster. He took a few consecutive steps and caught up to the Lord of Blue Heaven. He extended his single arm and grabbed the Dragon tail of the Lord of Blue Heaven, exerting strength!

 Phew!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body raised the body of the Lord of Blue Heaven and swung it in a gigantic arc in midair, smashing heavily against the Heavenly Court!

 Boom!

 With an earthshaking bang, dust mixed with Dragon blood spread everywhere in a bloodbath.

 The Lord of Blue Heaven let out a sorrowful cry and his Dragon body twitched unconsciously.

 He was already at the end of his rope to begin with. That massive slam broke more than half of the bones in his body!

 The Lord of Blue Heaven coughed out blood and his mind went blank in a daze.

 Before he could react, a shadow enveloped him.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body descended from the skies and stomped down fiercely!

 Pfft!

 His Dragon head shattered and blood suffused as brain matter splattered!

 The Lord of Blue Heaven was dead!
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 Chapter 3198 - Arrival of the Calamity

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Two more of the six Lords of the Heavenly Court were dead!

 At this point of the battle, the situation was completely tilted. The remaining four Lords of the Heavenly Court were shocked when they saw that!

 They realized that the Heavenly Court might not be able to hold on.

 The one-armed Martial Dao Prime Body was covered in blood and the purple flames in his eyes burned brighter. He strode towards the four Lords of the Heavenly Court with a torrential aura!

 Before he arrived, a tragic aura surged over. The Martial Dao Prime Body carried the might of killing three Lords of the Heavenly Court in succession—who could defeat him?!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body arrived beside Die Yue and raised his single arm, punching towards the Lord of Nether Heaven.

 Die Yue attacked at the same time and slapped down with her fair palm.

 Bang! Bang!

 The Lord of Nether Heaven could not gain any advantage even when he was fighting against Die Yue, let alone against the combined strength of her and the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Pfft!

 A scarlet blood fog burst forth from the Lord of Nether Heaven's body. His clothes were tattered and his body was filled with cracks in a shocking manner!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body and Die Yue advanced once more and attacked consecutively. Under their encirclement, in less than ten breaths, the head of the Lord of Nether Heaven was shattered by a single palm strike from Die Yue and his Essence Spirit was destroyed!

 The Lord of Nether Heaven was dead!

 When the remaining three Lords of the Heavenly Court saw that, they had already realized that the situation was hopeless.

 However, they were not too afraid.

 Even if they died, they would revive in the major chiliocosm.

 However, if the Heavenly Court was lost, the Fiend Lord, Empress Evil and Brahma Ghost Mother would return to the major chiliocosm—that would be a huge problem for them.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body and Die Yue turned around and arrived beside Empress Evil.

 In just three breaths, they killed the Lord of Illumination Heaven!

 "Fiend Lord, Empress Evil, Ghost Mother!"

 Although the defeat of the Heavenly Court was set, the Lord of Power Heaven was still fearless and said slowly, "I'll wait for you guys in the major chiliocosm!"

 Pausing for a moment, the gaze of the Lord of Power Heaven landed on the Martial Dao Prime Body eventually and he said coldly, "And you as well, Desolate Martial!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not reply and attacked even more ferociously.

 The time left for him was decreasing.

 He had to get rid of the remaining two Lords of the Heavenly Court before the danger descended!

 The Lords of Power Heaven and Autumn Heaven could not hold on without the help of the others and died under the siege of the Martial Dao Prime Body and the others before long.

 Finally, the Heavenly Court was destroyed in this generation.

 The Fiend Lord panted heavily and looked up at the firmaments. Even with his mental fortitude, a hint of excitement flashed through the depths of his eyes.

 After waiting bitterly for so many years, they were finally about to return to the major chiliocosm!

 After the battle ended, Die Yue heaved a sigh of relief and looked at the Martial Dao Prime Body instinctively.

 At that moment, the Martial Dao Prime Body had a grim expression.

 Die Yue seemed to have thought of something and wanted to walk towards the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 "Don't come over!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body hollered and in a flash, he distanced himself from Die Yue rapidly.

 Right then, the Fiend Lord, Empress Evil, Brahma Ghost Mother and even Die Yue sensed something and their expressions changed!

 Above the Heavenly Court, in the direction of the major chiliocosm, they suddenly felt an incomparably terrifying pressure descend!

 That might had far exceeded their imagination.

 Crack!

 A deafening bang sounded!

 The entire medium chiliocosm swayed and trembled, as though it could not withstand the might and was about to collapse!

 Boom!

 Another loud bang sounded!

 A terrifying power pierced through the skies above the Heavenly Court and created a gigantic hole!

 Hiss!

 The expressions of the Fiend Lord, Empress Evil and Brahma Ghost Mother changed starkly!

 That part of heaven was the laws barrier between the medium chiliocosm and the major chiliocosm.

 But now, that power had pierced through the laws barrier!

 A huge hole was punched in the sky of the medium chiliocosm!

 Back when a huge battle that almost destroyed the Three Realms broke out in the major chiliocosm, it shattered the laws barrier between the medium chiliocosm and the major chiliocosm, causing the few of them to fall from the major chiliocosm.

 After a few eras, although the laws barrier did not recover to its original state, it was more or less repaired.

 But now, the laws barrier was penetrated once more!

 Although it was not as destructive as that battle, the terror of that power was enough to shock the Fiend Lord and the other two!

 The power that broke through the laws barrier came from another chiliocosm and expended a lot of energy.

 However, even after descending upon the Heavenly Court, it still contained an unstoppable might!

 A blinding light blasted towards the Martial Dao Prime Body, containing the aura of death that wanted to erase him from this world!

 The Fiend Lord, Empress Evil and Brahma Ghost Mother retreated instinctively, afraid that they would be implicated.

 That power was way too strong!

 Even if they were in his position, they wouldn't be able to defend against it!

 Die Yue went forward instinctively but it was already too late.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body could not dodge.

 Not to mention that he was already exhausted and did not have much combat strength left…

 Even if he was in his peak condition, he could not dodge the light!

 The light contained a supreme Dharmic Dao that far surpassed his cultivation realm. Furthermore, it was completely locked onto his aura and he could not dodge at all!

 That bedazzling light attracted the gazes of countless experts of the medium chiliocosm.

 There was a pause on the battlefield of the medium chiliocosm.

 Many Emperor experts felt their hearts skip a beat and looked up instinctively. They saw a light break through the firmaments and disperse the fog, descending above the head of the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 Many experts of the medium chiliocosm did not know what had happened.

 However, they could all sense the terrifying power contained in the light.

 That power could almost destroy everything!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had no intention of waiting for death.

 Even if there was only a sliver of hope, he had to give it his all!

 This Martial Dao Prime Body had an extraordinary meaning to Su Zimo after all.

 Right before the light descended, the Martial Dao Prime Body raised the Hell Suppression Tripod with his single arm and hung it above his head.

 Boom!

 There was a loud bang!

 Right in front of everyone, the indestructible Great Emperor Weapon was shattered by the light instantly!

 The difference in strength was way too great!

 It was almost unstoppable!

 Countless fragments of the Hell Suppression Tripod poured into the body of the Martial Dao Prime Body and riddled him with holes.

 His single arm was shattered instantly as well and turned into a blood mist!

 The light did not stop and continued to descend. The body of the Martial Dao Prime Body exploded instantly against the light and flesh splattered!

 All the living beings of the ten thousand races of the medium chiliocosm widened their eyes in shock and disbelief.

 What exactly happened?

 Only Great Empress Blood Butterfly, the Fiend Lord, Empress Evil and Brahma Ghost Mother were left in the Heavenly Court. There were no signs of the Lords of the Heavenly Court anymore.

 It was as though they had already won the Heaven Conquest Battle of this generation.

 However, what was with that light?

 Great Emperor Desolate Martial was dead?

 Could this be a punishment from the heavens?

 Could it be that the heavens were warning them that even if they succeeded in the Heaven Conquest Battle, they would have to pay a heavy price?!

 After shattering the body of the Hell Suppression Tripod and the Martial Dao Prime Body in succession, the light did not dissipate.

 In the vast blood fog, an inconspicuous dark ancient mirror fell into the starry skies and almost no one noticed it on the chaotic battlefield.

 However, the light merely paused for a moment before following closely and attacking the dark ancient mirror!
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 Chapter 3199 - Extermination

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Against the impact of the light, the Hell Suppression Tripod and Martial Dao Body were shattered and his Martial Spirit naturally could not defend against it.

 However, the moment he summoned the Hell Suppression Tripod, the Martial Dao Prime Body expected this outcome. Therefore, his Martial Spirit made a dash for it and he entered the Netherworld Treasure Mirror!

 As long as his Martial Spirit was not destroyed, he would have a chance to make a comeback!

 Legend has it that the Netherworld Treasure Mirror was the weapon of the Lord of Hell. However, even after the Martial Dao Prime Body advanced to the Emperor realm, he could not refine it and use it for himself.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body speculated that the Netherworld Treasure Mirror might have an even greater background!

 Furthermore, there was a consciousness hidden in the depths of the Netherworld Treasure Mirror. It was very likely the Weapon Spirit of this treasure.

 Right now, the Martial Spirit of the Martial Dao Prime Body hid in the Netherworld Treasure Mirror because he wanted to make use of this treasure to hide his aura and avoid the danger from the major chiliocosm.

 Unfortunately, the perception of the light was extremely sharp and continued to chase after him!

 The Martial Spirit of the Martial Dao Prime Body had not escaped.

 There was no way he could escape from the pursuit of the light.

 Right now, he could only place his hopes on the consciousness in the depths of the Netherworld Treasure Mirror.

 Now that he was tied to the Netherworld Treasure Mirror, if the light wanted to kill him, it had to shatter the Netherworld Treasure Mirror first!

 The Weapon Spirit in the depths of the Netherworld Treasure Mirror seemed to have sensed danger as well.

 In the depths of the Netherworld Treasure Mirror, a scarlet dot suddenly appeared in the darkness!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body could clearly see that it was a drop of blood!

 Boom!

 Before he could think further, the light from the major chiliocosm had already landed on the Netherworld Treasure Mirror with a loud bang, causing the medium chiliocosm to tremble continuously!

 Countless stars in the surroundings shattered and turned into dust!

 The Netherworld Treasure Mirror was already filled with cracks and fell rapidly from the impact of the light, ready to shatter at any moment!

 Hidden in the Netherworld Treasure Mirror, the Martial Dao Prime Body was dazed from the shock as well.

 However, he could vaguely sense that most of the power in the light earlier on was not resolved by the Netherworld Treasure Mirror. Instead, it was blocked by the drop of blood in the Netherworld Treasure Mirror!

 The Netherworld Treasure Mirror might only be a Great Emperor Weapon and was similar to divine weapons like the Hell Suppression Tripod.

 It was the existence of that drop of blood that caused the Netherworld Treasure Mirror to undergo a qualitative change!

 What living being did this blood belong to such that it could contain such terrifying power?!

 A single drop blocked more than half of the power contained in the light!

 Although the light did not have much strength left after piercing through the barrier of the Three Realms, it was enough to destroy everything in the medium chiliocosm!

 "Ah!"

 A furious, indignant and resentful scream sounded from the drop of blood.

 The scream caused the Martial Spirit of the Martial Dao Prime Body to feel even more pain.

 Although it was clearly just a scream, in his blurry consciousness, he seemed to have heard the voices of countless living beings mixed together!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body could only sense that he was falling uncontrollably rapidly along with the cracked Netherworld Treasure Mirror.

 When he gradually regained a hint of consciousness, he realized that he was already in Greater Avici!

 The light from the major chiliocosm had yet to give up, as though as long as the Martial Dao Prime Body was not dead, it would continue chasing until he was completely killed!

 Boom!

 The light descended on Tie Wei Mountain and razed it to the ground instantly!

 The terrifying power punched through Greater Avici and penetrated it to the depths completely with its unstoppable might!

 For countless years, even experts like the Fiend Lord could not do anything to this Hell condensed by Great Emperor Infinite with his own flesh and blood. However, it was easily penetrated by the power of the major chiliocosm in this generation!

 With a bang, the Netherworld Treasure Mirror could not withstand the power and shattered completely.

 Pfft!

 The drop of blood in the Netherworld Treasure Mirror suddenly exploded and blocked in front of the light. The Martial Dao Prime Body did not have time to think and seized the opportunity to escape into the dry well of Greater Avici.

 The dry well led to the Hell World.

 That drop of blood would definitely not be able to defend against the power contained in the light and could only stall for a moment at most.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had to make use of this period of time to escape into the Hell World.

 Of course, the Hell World alone could not defend against that light.

 The escape route that the Martial Dao Prime Body thought of was the Nether River.

 To be precise, it was the deepest part of the Nether River!

 Die Yue had once said that there was great terror in the depths of the Nether River.

 Back when he was a quasi-Emperor, he came to the Nether River to cultivate in seclusion and tried to cross the Nether River, wanting to explore the secrets in the depths of the Nether River.

 As he walked further and further away, he also felt the terror from the depths of the Nether River!

 Later on, a sinister wind suddenly blew from the depths of the Nether River.

 The six supreme flames cultivated in the Martial Dao Domain were extinguished instantly!

 Even his Martial Spirit Fire swayed and flickered.

 At the same time, an uncontrollable and irresistible fear rose in the heart of the Martial Dao Prime Body, causing his scalp to tingle!

 At that time, the situation in the Great Wilderness was serious and the Martial Dao Prime Body did not dare to take the risk. Therefore, he gave up on investigating and retreated halfway.

 Right now, there was a calamity from the major chiliocosm chasing after him. The Martial Dao Prime Body couldn't care less.

 The only place he could think of that might be able to defend against that light was in the depths of the Nether River!

 In the blink of an eye, the Martial Dao Prime Body descended on the Hell World.

 His Martial Spirit flashed and descended above the Nether River instantly.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body looked into the depths of the Nether River and sped forward almost without hesitation.

 When he arrived at the area where the Nether River was, he could no longer teleport. All the Dharmic Daos seemed to have lost their effect here.

 He could sense that the light had yet to give up and had already shattered the blood in the Netherworld Treasure Mirror, chasing him to the Hell World!

 The Hell World was sinister and dark, filled with Nether Qi.

 The Martial Spirit of the Martial Dao Prime Body had already escaped above the Nether River. Under normal circumstances, with the obstruction of the Nine Springs of Hell, it was enough to cover all traces.

 However, the light seemed to contain some intelligence. Pausing for a moment, it shattered the Hell Yellow Springs and went against the current, chasing after the Martial Dao Prime Body above the Nether River!

 There was no way out for the Martial Dao Prime Body no matter where he went.

 That beam of light wanted to exterminate him!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body only had a weakened Martial Spirit left.

 As he ventured deeper into the Nether River, the pressure he felt increased and his fear deepened!

 His Martial Spirit had already reached the Emperor realm and was far superior to the previous time.

 However, he had expended too much energy after the Heaven Conquest Battle. Right now, his Martial Spirit was already an arrow at the end of its flight with weak flames.

 If another sinister wind blew from the depths of the Nether River, his Martial Spirit would probably be extinguished on the spot!

 Even so, the Martial Dao Prime Body did not stop.

 He could only gamble!

 Everything in the depths of the Nether River was unknown.

 Perhaps he still had a chance of survival.

 If he stopped, the light would definitely not give him any chance and would kill him on the spot!

 However, compared to the speed of the pursuit of the light, the Martial Spirit of the Martial Dao Prime Body was way too slow.

 The killing intent behind him intensified!

 If he continued fleeing like this, the light would probably catch up and kill him before he could reach the depths of the Nether River!
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The light chased above the Nether River. As though provoked, the originally calm and dark river suddenly surged like a tsunami, as though it wanted to drown the light.

 The mighty power contained in the Nether River could even destroy the Dao Imprints of the Heavenly Court.

 But now, the surging river water could not devour the light.

 However, against the obstruction of the layers of huge waves, the speed of the light decreased significantly and the Martial Dao Prime Body was temporarily out of danger.

 As the Martial Spirit of the Martial Dao Prime Body ventured deeper into the Nether River, the fearful feeling that originated from the depths of the Nether River intensified!

 In the line of water ahead, the Martial Dao Prime Body saw the ball of flames from before once more.

 However, this time round, the dilapidated ancient ship was nowhere to be seen beside the flames.

 The last time he saw the dilapidated ancient ship, it floated on the river in the distance motionlessly.

 At that time, he was still puzzled.

 The Nether River flowed continuously and passed through the Four Paths. Why did the dilapidated and strange ship stop on the spot and not follow the current?

 However, this time round, the dilapidated ancient ship vanished!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not have the energy to think too much about it. The danger behind him had yet to be resolved.

 Even in his peak state with his physical body, crossing the Nether River would consume a lot of energy and was filled with danger.

 Right now, he had only the Martial Spirit left. He had just experienced a huge battle and was extremely weak. By the time he escaped all the way here, he was already at the end of his rope.

 He did not dare to approach the ball of flames at all.

 Even a little damage could extinguish his Martial Spirit completely!

 As time passed, the flames of the Martial Dao Prime Body's Martial Spirit became weaker and dimmer.

 His consciousness began to blur and he only had a trace of will and instinct left as he continued to escape.

 After an unknown period of time, the Martial Dao Prime Body suddenly felt a torrential resentment and anger surge towards him, almost suffocating him!

 Instinctively, he stopped in his tracks and maintained his last bit of consciousness as he looked over.

 What he saw shocked him. The Martial Spirit Fire flickered and was almost extinguished!

 Below him was still the Nether River that flowed continuously.

 However, right in front of him was an endless Blood Sea with torrential blood qi!

 Back then, when he saw the ball of flames, he noticed that the river near the ball of flames was red.

 Initially, he thought that it was because of the flames. It was only at that moment that he realized that there was a Blood Sea ahead to begin with!

 What was even more terrifying was that the indignant, angry and resentful emotions revealed by the Blood Sea were familiar.

 It was extremely similar to the emotions in the drop of blood in the Netherworld Treasure Mirror!

 Suddenly, the Martial Dao Prime Body thought of a possibility.

 Perhaps the drop of blood in the Netherworld Treasure Mirror originated from the Blood Sea before him!

 If a single drop of blood was already so powerful, how terrifying was the power contained in the boundless Blood Sea?!

 As for how the Blood Sea was formed?

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had once floated down the Nether River for more than a hundred years. He passed through Four Paths, the Netherworld and finally returned to his original spot.

 In other words, the existence of the Nether River was like a river that flowed around without a true source.

 At that time, the Martial Dao Prime Body was puzzled.

 In that case, what was in the center of the Nether River?

 Since there was no source, where did the power of the Nether River come from?

 At that moment, it seemed like there was an answer to everything.

 In that short delay, the light behind him had already broken through the obstructions of the Nether River and was getting closer!

 Even the Nether River could not block off the light.

 As for the endless Blood Sea ahead, everything was unknown.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body could sense that the Blood Sea contained an extremely terrifying power that far surpassed the Nether River!

 If his extremely weak Martial Spirit ran to the Blood Sea and was engulfed by the blood qi, it would probably be extinguished on the spot and he would die!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body turned back.

 He had no way out.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body no longer hesitated and floated towards the Blood Sea ahead.

 Shing!

 The moment he arrived above the Blood Sea, endless blood qi surged over and enveloped his Martial Spirit with a sizzling sound.

 The Martial Spirit flickered continuously and the flames became smaller and smaller. Before long, they were completely extinguished.

 The soul of the Martial Dao Prime Body fell into the Blood Sea and his consciousness sank continuously.

 He realized that the Martial Dao Prime Body was finished.

 His soul was destroyed!

 At the final moment before his consciousness disappeared, he suddenly thought of something.

 Since the Blood Sea before him was calm and motionless, why did the dilapidated ancient ship of the past disappear?

 Before he could think of a final answer, he lost consciousness.

 The light from the major chiliocosm tore through the Nether River waves and chased towards the Blood Sea. However, it suddenly stopped!

 The light seemed to have become confused and could not find its target.

 It patrolled everywhere but still found nothing.

 Under the continuous washing of the Nether River and Blood Sea, the light dimmed and finally dissipated, fusing into the Blood Sea.

 Splash!

 Right then, the sound of water sounded.

 Ripples suddenly appeared in the initially calm Blood Sea.

 An extremely simple dilapidated ancient ship that was pitch-black tore through the sea from the depths of the blood fog and sailed over slowly.

 Arriving at the place where the Martial Spirit of the Martial Dao Prime Body was extinguished, the dilapidated ancient ship suddenly stopped.

 Immediately after, a figure stood up slowly from the pitch-black boat!

 The figure curled up and squatted in the sunken ship, almost fusing with the dilapidated ancient ship. If it was motionless, it would be almost impossible to tell them apart!

 The figure wore a wide black robe and had disheveled hair. His sparse black hair covered his entire face and one could vaguely see his pale skin. However, one could not see his exact appearance and it was unknown if he was a human or a ghost.

 The figure turned slowly to look at the soul of the Martial Dao Prime Body in the Blood Sea.

 "Hehe…"

 A strange laughter sounded from his black hair.

 Suddenly!

 The black-robed man waved his hand casually and his wide robe sleeves fell into the Blood Sea. He scooped up the soul of the Martial Dao Prime Body and placed it gently on the ancient ship.

 Thereafter, the black-robed man beckoned to the ball of flames floating in the Blood Sea and a scarlet flame floated out, landing on the soul of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Phew!

 The Martial Spirit Fire that was originally extinguished burned once more!

 Although it was still very weak, the soul of the Martial Dao Prime Body was gradually recovering its vitality!

 The black-robed man turned around and his black hair covered his face. His indistinct gaze passed through his sparse black hair and landed on the Martial Dao Prime Body, as though he was staring at him.

 His gaze was strange and indescribable.

 A moment later, the black-robed man retracted his gaze. Without doing anything, the dilapidated ancient ship beneath him swayed.

 Carrying the Martial Dao Prime Body, they headed deeper into the Blood Sea and gradually disappeared into the vast blood fog.

 The Nether River calmed down as well, as though nothing had happened.
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 The living beings of the ten thousand races of the medium chiliocosm had no idea what happened in Hell.

 Even Die Yue's spirit consciousness could not continue deeper after detecting the Nether River.

 This change happened way too suddenly.

 Everyone only saw Great Emperor Desolate Martial's body shatter and his Essence Spirit destroyed by a beam of light from the major chiliocosm!

 They were not the only ones. After the Martial Spirit of the Martial Dao Prime Body charged into the Blood Sea, even the Green Lotus True Body lost contact with him completely and no one knew if he was dead or alive.

 The Blood Sea seemed to have a domain of its own that could isolate all detection.

 Although the light from the major chiliocosm had already vanished, it pierced through the barrier of the Three Realms.

 This would add countless unpredictable variables to the end of the Heaven Conquest Battle!

 Su Zimo vaguely thought of something.

 However, the Martial Dao Prime Body had just encountered a major calamity and his fate was unknown. He had yet to recover and his mind was in chaos.

 Right then, the Fiend Lord had already soared into the air and flew towards the major chiliocosm.

 Empress Evil turned back and glanced at Su Zimo, as though she wanted to say something. However, she hesitated and turned to fly towards the major chiliocosm.

 The barrier of the Three Realms was pierced. However, the damage was not great. Furthermore, it was healing at a visible speed.

 The reason why the Fiend Lord, Empress Evil, Brahma Ghost Mother and the others were suppressed in the medium chiliocosm and could only unleash the combat strength of a Great Emperor at most was because of the laws restriction.

 At that moment, because the laws barrier between the major and medium chiliocosm was broken, the Fiend Lord, Empress Evil and Brahma Ghost Mother sensed the power of the major chiliocosm!

 There was also a flaw in the laws that suppressed them!

 The auras of the three of them were rising rapidly. In the blink of an eye, they had already surpassed the Great Emperor realm and were clearly at another level!

 Die Yue, who was standing far away, sensed the aura of Brahma Ghost Mother and felt her heart palpitate as her expression changed slightly!

 Unlike the Fiend Lord and Empress Evil…

 Brahma Ghost Mother did not leave immediately. Instead, she raised her head slightly and looked through the healing hole at the end of the firmaments, as though she could see the scenery of the major chiliocosm. She revealed a look of enjoyment and a smile.

 As she recovered her strength, the wrinkles on her face gradually decreased!

 Suddenly!

 Brahma Ghost Mother turned around and glared at Die Yue in the distance with a murderous expression!

 At the same time, Su Zimo sensed and realized something. He raised his head abruptly and looked in the direction of the Heavenly Court, only to see Brahma Ghost Mother turn around and lock her gaze on Die Yue!

 "This is bad!"

 Su Zimo's heart sank.

 Initially, in the major chiliocosm, Brahma Ghost Mother could not do anything to Die Yue at all. In fact, her combat strength was slightly inferior to Die Yue.

 However, at that moment, the barrier of the Three Realms shattered and the restrictions binding Brahma Ghost Mother vanished as well. Her original strength was recovering rapidly!

 The Fiend Lord had once said that their cultivation realms were above Great Emperors.

 Such power was enough to destroy everything in the medium chiliocosm!

 Before the Heaven Conquest Battle, Die Yue had a conflict with Brahma Ghost Mother.

 At that time, because of the interference of the Fiend Lord, Brahma Ghost Mother had no choice but to stop and focus on the overall situation to fight against the Heavenly Court.

 Under normal circumstances, once the Heavenly Court was destroyed, there was no way the Fiend Lord, Empress Evil and Brahma Ghost Mother could threaten Die Yue after they ascended.

 However, because of the calamity that came after the Martial Dao Prime Body, the barrier of the Three Realms was shattered. As such, Brahma Ghost Mother's power began to recover even in the medium chiliocosm!

 Su Zimo roared and sprinted crazily towards the Heavenly Court.

 In the Heavenly Court.

 Against Brahma Ghost Mother in the distance, Die Yue did not escape and had a calm expression.

 She knew that she had already been locked onto by Brahma Ghost Mother and could not escape at all.

 The difference in strength between the two parties was way too great!

 In fact, Die Yue had a feeling that Brahma Ghost Mother could crush her with a single finger even with that distance.

 "You threatened me earlier on."

 Brahma Ghost Mother said with a smile.

 At that moment, the wrinkles on Brahma Ghost Mother's face had already disappeared and she transformed into a mature and beautiful woman. Her lips were bright red and filled with temptation.

 Brahma Ghost Mother paid no attention to her surroundings and said, "You probably don't know this. Even in the major chiliocosm, there aren't many people who dare to speak to me in that tone."

 "There are even fewer people who dare to attack me."

 "Yet, in this medium chiliocosm, a mere butterfly dares to show off to me? How interesting. Fufu…"

 Suddenly!

 Brahma Ghost Mother retracted her smile and raised her head slowly. A malevolent and terrifying ghost face appeared faintly behind her as she glared at Die Yue and asked coldly, "Do you know your sins?"

 The moment she said that, the surrounding temperature plummeted!

 "If things were to repeat, I'd attack again."

 Die Yue said indifferently.

 She knew that Brahma Ghost Mother already had the intention to kill her.

 Nothing she said could change this outcome!

 At Brahma Ghost Mother's realm, she would definitely not change her mind just because of a few words from her.

 Brahma Ghost Mother glanced at Su Zimo who was charging over and smiled gently. "Since you want to die, I'll fulfill your wish."

 "What a pity. You and your darling are about to be separated eternally."

 The moment she said that, Brahma Ghost Mother attacked!

 "Don't!"

 Su Zimo roared angrily but could not stop this scene at all. He could only watch helplessly as Brahma Ghost Mother's palm slapped down.

 Die Yue turned around as well and looked at Su Zimo deeply.

 Everything happened so suddenly that the two of them did not even have time to say anything.

 That glance contained too many emotions.

 There was tenderness, reluctance, regret and longing…

 That glance was also their last farewell.

 Brahma Ghost Mother merely slapped in Die Yue's direction through the void. There were no earthshaking scenes.

 However, Die Yue turned into a blood mist instantly!

 The difference in strength was way too great.

 Su Zimo gradually stopped in his tracks and stood on the spot in a daze. He looked at the blood fog in the Heavenly Court with listless eyes and a dim gaze, as though he had lost his soul instantly.

 When the Human Monarch died, he felt extremely sorrowful.

 At that moment, he could not feel anything. His mind was blank, as though the most important thing in his life had suddenly been lost.

 This scene exceeded everyone's expectations as well!

 When the experts of the various races from the medium chiliocosm saw that, their eyes widened in shock!

 Everyone could predict that the Heaven Conquest Battle would be incomparably tragic.

 However, no one expected that after the fat and skinny old men, the old ape, Demon Empress Nine Tails, Demon Emperor Divine Elephant, the Human Monarch and many other Emperor experts died, Great Emperor Desolate Martial would also be killed by the power of the major chiliocosm.

 And now, even Great Empress Blood Butterfly was dead!

 Who would have thought that the Heaven Conquest Battle would end with the deaths of two Great Emperors?!

 Although they won the Heaven Conquest Battle, the price was way too great!

 "Ghost Mother!"

 A stern shout sounded!

 Empress Evil reappeared above the Heavenly Court. She had returned after witnessing the changes below!

 The figure of the Fiend Lord was almost completely gone.

 In the clouds, the Fiend Lord lowered his head and glanced indifferently at the situation below. He was expressionless and his eyes were calm.

 It was as though everything that happened below had nothing to do with him.

 "Ah Xie, you're late."

 Brahma Ghost Mother had a smile on her face, but she pretended to sigh in pity. "She's already dead."

 Empress Evil's expression was dark and she did not say a word. She glanced at the blood fog and shielded it behind her before looking at Brahma Ghost Mother coldly.
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 In the medium chiliocosm, the Dao Imprint that belonged to Die Yue was gradually dimming and dissipating.

 Die Yue was only a Great Emperor of the medium chiliocosm after all. She was not an expert from the major chiliocosm like the Fiend Lord, Empress Evil and the Lords of the Heavenly Court. She could not reach the point where she was almost immortal.

 "Sigh."

 Sighs sounded from all over the medium chiliocosm.

 The dissipation of the Dao Imprint meant the death of this generation's Great Emperor!

 This outcome exceeded everyone's expectations.

 "It was because of the persistence of Great Emperor Desolate Martial and Great Empress Blood Butterfly that countless living beings of the medium chiliocosm avoided being involved in this catastrophe. To think that the two of them would end up in such an outcome."

 "The two of them are both stunning experts who created an unprecedented Double Emperors Era. Unfortunately…"

 "Junior Brother Su must be enduring immense pain right now after seeing his beloved die in front of him." Mo Qing stood in Tianhuang World with a worried expression and looked at that lone figure standing in the starry skies from afar.

 The Ice Butterfly on her shoulder was crying silently.

 In the Ice Butterfly's heart, Great Empress Blood Butterfly had brought countless glory and dignity to her clansmen and sacrificed everything for them!

 Yun Zhu sighed gently.

 Even someone as intelligent as her did not know how to console him for this matter.

 Yan Beichen seemed to have thought of something and lowered his head in silence.

 Perhaps he was the only one who could empathize with and understand the pain in Su Zimo's heart.

 At that moment, Su Zimo was still standing in the starry skies in a daze. His eyes were empty and he looked adrift. His dejected appearance made one's heart ache.

 Brahma Ghost Mother's gaze shifted to Su Zimo and she licked her red lips, as though she wanted to attack.

 However, she knew that if she attacked, Empress Evil would definitely stop her.

 They were evenly matched.

 There was no need to fight to the death for an ant from the medium chiliocosm.

 Brahma Ghost Mother smiled gently and did not stay any longer. She turned around and flew towards the major chiliocosm.

 To her, killing Die Yue was as simple as crushing an ant.

 She would not take it to heart and would even forget about it the moment she turned around.

 Who would care about an ant that they trampled to death?

 Empress Evil looked at Brahma Ghost Mother who had ascended into the distance and did not stop her.

 Even if she stopped her, there would be no outcome.

 Right then, Empress Evil swept up the blood fog behind her and arrived beside Su Zimo.

 Su Zimo looked at her instinctively and opened his mouth, as though he wanted to ask something but did not dare to say it.

 As though she knew what Su Zimo wanted to ask, Empress Evil said expressionlessly, "She's dead."

 Su Zimo's face was pale as he suddenly felt a sharp pain in his heart.

 Those words pierced through his heart like a sharp blade!

 "Pfft!"

 Su Zimo spat out a mouthful of blood with a tragic expression.

 He had long guessed that answer but was unwilling to believe it.

 When Brahma Ghost Mother attacked, the difference in strength between the two of them was so great—how could Die Yue have a chance of survival?

 "What I did just now was to save her soul."

 Empress Evil continued, "I'll give you two choices now. First, you can bring her soul with you. However, she can't cultivate, let alone take revenge. She can only accompany you."

 "Second, I can send her into reincarnation and obtain a new life in the major chiliocosm!"

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat when he heard that. He raised his head and looked at Empress Evil with a puzzled gaze.

 Of course, he had long known that souls could enter the Six Paths of Reincarnation and be reincarnated.

 However, the conditions for reincarnation were too harsh. It required experts whose cultivation realms were far higher than those who were going to be reborn to set up measures in advance for a chance of success.

 Furthermore, once the soul entered the Six Paths of Reincarnation, it would undergo the pain of reincarnation. The process was filled with countless dangers and variables and no one knew what would happen.

 However, from what Empress Evil said, she seemed to be able to take charge of this matter and let Die Yue live again in the major chiliocosm!

 Furthermore, Empress Evil was referring to a new life, not a rebirth.

 Empress Evil said indifferently, "I couldn't do this in the past. However, now that I've recovered a little of my strength, I can give her a new life in the major chiliocosm."

 Su Zimo thought about it seriously before saying slowly, "I choose the second option!"

 Although the first choice meant that the two of them would be able to stay together forever, it was way too unfair and painful for Die Yue.

 Die Yue's Dao was to never bow down.

 If she could not cultivate or take revenge, even if she was alive in the form of a soul, what would be the meaning of that for her?

 Die Yue had never relied on anyone in her life!

 She led the weak Butterfly race to rise domineeringly in the medium chiliocosm where the ten thousand races stood.

 In this era, Die Yue was not inferior to anyone!

 Including him, Su Zimo!

 Although Die Yue joined the Heaven Conquest Battle for the medium chiliocosm and to go against the Heavenly Court, it was for herself as well.

 She wanted to explore the major chiliocosm and take a look at that vast world.

 When she heard Su Zimo's answer, a look of admiration flashed through the depths of Empress Evil's eyes.

 Actually, she would not be surprised even if Su Zimo took the first option.

 However, she would be disappointed.

 She would also feel indignant and aggrieved for the peerless and stunning Blood Butterfly.

 "You might not have heard me clearly."

 Empress Evil continued, "She would gain a new life in the major chiliocosm, but it would not be a rebirth."

 "The so-called new life means wiping away all traces of this lifetime."

 "If she gains a new life in the major chiliocosm, she might become any one of the ten thousand races. Even if she cultivates again, she will forget about everything in this lifetime, including you."

 When he heard that, Su Zimo's heart ached once more.

 Countless images gradually appeared in his mind.

 The first time they met.

 Amidst the falling peach blossoms, the slightly lazy blood-robed woman brought him into cultivation and opened up a magnificent world.

 In Cang Lang Mountain Range, the blood-colored figure shielded him from countless purple-winged eagles.

 While he was severely injured and on the verge of death, someone left the Saraca Flower in his body to replace the Divine Phoenix Bone and change his fate!

 There were two lines of words left at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley.

 When the Dragon Phoenix True Body was reborn and his Bloodline Phenomenon condensed, the beautiful figure that he yearned for appeared before him once more and smiled at him. "The third gift is me."

 Die Yue's new life meant that everything the two of them had in the past and all their beautiful memories would vanish into thin air.

 "You can choose again."

 Empress Evil said indifferently.

 Although Su Zimo was clearly in extreme pain, he still shook his head. Recalling the scenes and memories of the past, he gradually smiled. "She changed my fate for me in this lifetime."

 "In the next life, it's my turn to protect her."

 When she heard that, Empress Evil, who had always been cold, was slightly moved as well.

 Su Zimo took a deep breath of air. "Let her gain a new life in the major chiliocosm. I'll definitely find her!"

 "Alright."

 Empress Evil nodded. "I hope to see you in the major chiliocosm."

 "If you manage to ascend to the major chiliocosm and encounter any difficulties, you can come and find me with the Dream Badge. It's the white jade pendant I left for you."

 Su Zimo did not seem to have heard anything and was still in a daze.

 Even though he had already made the decision to let Empress Evil help Die Yue gain a new life in the major chiliocosm, his heart was still filled with reluctance and pain.
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 When Empress Evil saw Su Zimo's state, she said indifferently, "Let me remind you that although the Heaven Conquest Battle has ended, the medium chiliocosm is still in chaos and danger is everywhere. You'd better be careful."

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 Under normal circumstances, after crushing the Heavenly Court, the Emperors of the medium chiliocosm would be able to ascend successfully and the function of the medium chiliocosm would return to normal.

 However, because the Martial Dao Prime Body attracted a major calamity, the laws barrier shattered and a series of changes happened!

 Die Yue's death was only one of them.

 Although there were still many Emperors and living beings of various cultivation realms left on the side of the Heavenly Court, without the Lords of the Heavenly Court presiding over, their dominance was gone and it would be difficult for the remaining people to cause much trouble.

 Furthermore, when they saw the Heavenly Court shatter and the Lords of the Heavenly Court die, the remaining Emperors of the Heavenly Court saw that the situation was bad and left the battlefield one after another, choosing to ascend to the major chiliocosm!

 The living beings of the ten thousand races on the side of the medium chiliocosm suffered immense losses after that bloody battle and could no longer fight.

 Furthermore, the Heavenly Court was already shattered and there was no need to continue fighting to the death.

 The opportunity to ascend to the major chiliocosm was right in front of them. The Emperors planned to recuperate for a period of time before ascending.

 Empress Evil had once said that the reason why they fell into the medium chiliocosm back then was because of a huge battle that caused the barrier of the Three Realms to shatter.

 But now that the barrier of the Three Realms had been penetrated once more, it meant that experts of the major chiliocosm still had a chance to descend!

 "The Lords of the Heavenly Court will return?"

 Su Zimo asked with a frown.

 "That won't happen."

 Empress Evil said, "The Fiend Lord and Ghost Mother have already ascended. The attention of those few will be on them and they won't be able to care about the medium chiliocosm. Furthermore…"

 Empress Evil raised her head slightly and glanced at the penetrated laws barrier. "This hole is almost negligible to the entire barrier of the Three Realms. It's like dust that can be repaired on its own very quickly with the power of the Heaven and Earth laws."

 In reality, it was as Empress Evil had said.

 In that short period of time, the hole pierced by the major calamity had already shrunk and gradually disappeared, vanishing into the clouds once more.

 After the laws barrier was restored, experts of the major chiliocosm could no longer descend.

 Even if Empress Evil's cultivation realm had just recovered significantly, once the laws barrier was repaired, as long as she was still in the medium chiliocosm, her strength would still be restricted and suppressed to the level of a Great Emperor!

 If the danger that Empress Evil mentioned was not from the major chiliocosm, where would it be from?

 Su Zimo's gaze inadvertently caught sight of a black piece of paper floating on the battlefield—it was the legendary Book of Life and Death.

 When the Martial Dao Prime Body was struck by the major calamity, his body and Hell Suppression Tripod were shattered and so was his storage bag.

 Almost everything inside had turned into dust except for the black paper.

 "Feng Du!"

 When Su Zimo grabbed the black paper, he could not help but think of the Lord of the Netherworld and said in a deep voice, "He's not dead?"

 The Lord of the Netherworld had once said that no one in this world could kill him.

 The spirit consciousness of the Martial Dao Prime Body had once patrolled the Netherworld but could not find any traces of Feng Du's aura.

 However, the Heaven Conquest Battle was imminent and he could only give up for the time being.

 Empress Evil did not seem willing to talk much about the Lord of the Netherworld. She merely said indifferently, "He's not the only one."

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat as he suddenly thought of something extremely terrifying. His gaze shifted to the Heavenly World where Avici was penetrated and he felt a chill run down his spine!

 Initially, Great Emperor Infinite used his flesh and blood to create Greater Avici, imprisoning the Lord of Flame Heaven and the Lord of Hell.

 But now, Greater Avici was penetrated!

 This meant that the Lord of Flame Heaven and the Lord of Hell had already escaped!

 "They…"

 Su Zimo's expression turned grim.

 Empress Evil said, "The Lord of Flame Heaven has already chosen to be reborn in the major chiliocosm. However, the Lord of Hell did not leave. Instead, he chose to be reborn in the Hell World."

 The Heavenly Court was already shattered and the Lord of Hell had escaped from Greater Avici. Of course, he could choose to be reborn in the major chiliocosm.

 However, he chose to stay in the Hell World. What was he trying to do?

 Empress Evil said, "No matter what he does in the medium chiliocosm, I won't be surprised."

 Naturally, whatever Empress Evil said was not a good thing.

 If the Lord of Hell was a good person, he would not have been imprisoned by Great Emperor Infinite back then.

 Furthermore, the Lord of Hell had been imprisoned by Great Emperor Infinite for so many years and suffered endless pain at all times. One could imagine the resentment and hatred accumulated in his heart!

 Even Empress Evil could not do anything about this.

 Even if she attacked, she would not be able to kill the Lord of Hell completely. The Lord of Hell would still be reborn as the Lord of Hell and the hatred in his heart would be even deeper and heavier!

 "Of course, be it Feng Du or the Lord of Hell, it will take them some time to recover their Emperor realm cultivation after their rebirth."

 "It's still very difficult for Feng Du to become a Great Emperor."

 "However, for the Lord of Hell, it's only a matter of time before he becomes a Great Emperor. His Dao Imprint is in the Hell World."

 After the Nine Heavens was destroyed and the Fiend Lord and Brahma Ghost Mother ascended, Empress Evil would not stay in the medium chiliocosm either.

 Die Yue was dead and the Martial Dao Prime Body was hunted by the major calamity with their connection severed; he was most likely doomed as well.

 Once the Lord of Hell became a Great Emperor in the Hell Dao, no one in the medium chiliocosm and the Netherworld could contend against him!

 At that thought, Su Zimo realized that although the Heavenly Court was destroyed, an even greater danger was yet to come for the medium chiliocosm!

 Once Feng Du and the Lord of Hell made a comeback, there was a high chance that the medium chiliocosm would become an endless purgatory!

 Su Zimo murmured softly, "In other words, during this period of time, someone has to become a Great Emperor of the medium chiliocosm. That's the only way to fight against them."

 "That's another variable."

 Empress Evil said, "With the death of the Blood Butterfly and the dissipation of her Dao Imprint, any Emperor expert of the medium chiliocosm will have a chance to become a Great Emperor."

 At that point, Su Zimo suddenly thought of someone else!

 This person had never appeared in the entire Heaven Conquest Battle.

 Coupled with the fact that the Heaven Conquest Battle was way too tragic and the two true bodies were facing immense pressure, he almost forgot about this person.

 It was only at this moment when he heard Empress Evil's words that he snapped out of his stupor!

 The Sect Master of the Academy!

 When the Martial Dao Prime Body was still around, the Sect Master of the Academy was not worth mentioning at all. To him, he was not even a threat.

 As long as the Martial Dao Prime Body was around, the Sect Master of the Academy would not dare to appear!

 All these years, the Sect Master of the Academy had only taken a huge risk and appeared once before disappearing once more to hide.

 But now, the situation was different.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body fell into the Nether River and his fate was unknown.

 Die Yue was dead.

 Those who could truly threaten the Sect Master of the Academy were no longer around.

 At the same time, Su Zimo suddenly recalled that the Lord of the Netherworld had once said that the Sect Master of the Academy wanted to cooperate with him.

 This cooperation even tempted the Lord of the Netherworld and he even looked forward to it. In fact, he let the Sect Master of the Academy off because of it!

 Su Zimo could already vaguely guess what the Sect Master of the Academy was going to do.

 In the medium chiliocosm, Die Yue's Dao Imprint dissipated. Now that there was no longer the obstruction of the Heavenly Court, the Essence Qi of the world was rich. After the Heaven Conquest Battle, countless treasures of the Heavenly Court would fall down and there were endless opportunities!

 Treasures and opportunities accumulated over several eras, witnessing the Heaven Conquest Battle, the fight between Great Emperors and the collision of many Dharmic Daos… These were all incomparably precious experiences.

 With all sorts of coincidences intertwining, there was a high chance that it would lead to the birth of a Great Emperor in the medium chiliocosm!

 Perhaps, it would not even take long!
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 Any Emperor of the medium chiliocosm could become a Great Emperor.

 Of course, that included the Sect Master of the Academy.

 Previously, when the Sect Master of the Academy suddenly appeared and took over the Witch race, Su Zimo speculated that there was a high chance that the Sect Master of the Academy had already reached the major or perfected Emperor realm.

 Even if the Sect Master of the Academy was only at the major Emperor realm at that time, after the Heavenly Court was shattered and the endless Heaven and Earth Essence Qi transformed into a heavy rain that filled the sky and enveloped the medium chiliocosm, the Sect Master of the Academy would definitely be able to break through and reach the perfected Emperor realm!

 Su Zimo had yet to advance to the Emperor realm.

 He was a step slower in this aspect.

 It was not because he was not talented or had not enough opportunities.

 In reality, his cultivation speed had already far surpassed his peers. However, there were many variables added to the chaos after the Heaven Conquest Battle, causing time to be extremely disadvantageous for him.

 Thankfully, be it the Lord of the Netherworld or the Lord of Hell, it would take some time for them to revive and recover to their peak states.

 Even if the Heavenly Court was shattered and endless opportunities descended on the medium chiliocosm, it was not easy to become a Great Emperor.

 As long as he advanced to the Emperor realm as soon as possible, he could make use of the Three Pure Ones Jade Manual and the rich Heaven and Earth Essence Qi around the medium chiliocosm to advance rapidly and reach the perfected Emperor realm.

 At that time, he might still be in time to fight to be the next Great Emperor of the medium chiliocosm!

 Of course, as Empress Evil had said, this was an unpredictable variable.

 "Take good care of that Dream Badge…"

 Just as Su Zimo was deep in thought, Empress Evil suddenly said.

 Su Zimo looked over instinctively.

 At that moment, the way Empress Evil looked at him seemed to contain a deeper meaning. Su Zimo was slightly stunned and could not understand it for a moment.

 Previously in the Heaven Conquest Battle, the Dream Badge that had been emitting warmth gradually cooled down.

 Su Zimo was puzzled and was about to ask when Empress Evil said indifferently, "I'm leaving. See you in the major chiliocosm."

 With a wave of Empress Evil's hand, the countless troops of the Beast Army that lingered in the medium chiliocosm and the Heavenly Court entered the abyss once more under her orders and returned to the Beast World.

 The Ghost and Asura Armies left the medium chiliocosm one after another after the Heaven Conquest Battle. When the Fiend Lord and Brahma Ghost Mother ascended to the major chiliocosm, they returned to the Ghost and Asura Worlds.

 The Fiend Lord and Brahma Ghost Mother ascended to the major chiliocosm. Although Great Emperor Desolate Martial and Great Empress Blood Butterfly were dead, Empress Evil was still around.

 They did not dare to be impudent in front of Empress Evil!

 Before Empress Evil ascended to the major chiliocosm, she had to make a trip to the Netherworld.

 Her gaze shifted and landed on the many bronze fragments floating in the starry skies.

 It was the shattered Hell Suppression Tripod that was stained with the blood of the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 Empress Evil pondered for a moment and extended her robe sleeve, sweeping up the Hell Suppression Tripod fragments that were stained with the blood of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 When he saw that, Su Zimo seemed to have sensed something and could not help but ask, "The Martial Dao Prime Body is not dead?"

 As long as the Martial Dao Prime Body was not dead, there would not be any major danger in the medium chiliocosm!

 "I don't know."

 Empress Evil shook her head.

 Pausing for a moment, Empress Evil continued, "Even if he's not dead, it's no different from death."

 "His aura has already been locked onto. If he dares to appear, that major calamity will descend again and it will only be even more terrifying than this time round!"

 "He can't help in the danger of the medium chiliocosm."

 Su Zimo was silent.

 Empress Evil did not say anything else and went into the abyss of the starry skies, disappearing from the medium chiliocosm.

 Almost all the major battlefields of the medium chiliocosm had stopped.

 When the Emperors of the Heavenly Court saw that the situation was bad, they had already ascended one after another.

 As for other living beings of the Heavenly Court such as Perfected Spirits and Immortal Kings, they were left in the medium chiliocosm and became the targets of everyone.

 This was especially true for the Evil Fiends and Sin Spirits who came out of the nine Sin Grounds. They had long hated the experts of the Blessed Heaven World and the Heavenly Court to the core!

 That hatred had been engraved in their bones for generations.

 The dominance of the Heavenly Court and Blessed Heaven World was over and they could not defend against the encirclement and pursuit of many worlds and the nine Sin Grounds. Countless living beings of the Heavenly Court fled in all directions.

 These living beings from the Heavenly Court and the Blessed Heaven World had always been high and mighty for the past few eras and did not treat the ten thousand races of the medium chiliocosm as humans.

 Any slight disobedience would result in a massacre or even extermination!

 Over the years, countless worlds had been destroyed by the Heavenly Court and Blessed Heaven World and countless races had their bloodlines severed completely!

 In this generation, the Heavenly Court and Blessed Heaven World finally paid the price!

 …

 Netherworld.

 At the foot of Mount Baodu, Empress Evil looked at the gigantic vortex spinning slowly in the abyss in silence.

 A moment later, she beckoned and a bright red flower flew over from the direction of Yellow Springs and landed in her palm.

 "Although it's said that the Paramita Flower can preserve the memories of one's previous life, you are going to be reincarnated in the major chiliocosm after all and there are many variables. I'm not sure if this flower will manage to be useful."

 Empress Evil murmured softly as she placed Die Yue's soul into the bud of the Paramita Flower.

 Empress Evil's spirit consciousness moved and the flower closed, protecting Die Yue's soul within.

 She looked at the ancient runes on the six regions of the gigantic vortex below and waved her hand gently, sending the Paramita Flower into an area.

 The runes in that area corresponded to the Heavenly Dao of the Six Paths of Reincarnation.

 After doing that, Empress Evil turned around and arrived above the Nether River through the Netherworld, crossing towards the depths of the Nether River. She did not seem to be unfamiliar with her surroundings.

 However, when she arrived at the intersection of the Nether River and the Blood Sea, she suddenly stopped and did not step into the Blood Sea casually.

 Empress Evil stood there motionlessly, as though she was waiting for something.

 A long time later, a dilapidated ancient ship broke through the blood fog and sailed over slowly from the depths of the Blood Sea, stopping in front of the Nether River.

 The ancient ship was empty.

 Empress Evil pondered for a moment and waved her robes, throwing all the Hell Suppression Tripod fragments stained with the blood of the Martial Dao Prime Body into the ancient ship.

 The dilapidated ancient ship sailed away slowly and disappeared into the blood fog once more.

 Empress Evil stopped for a long time and bowed slightly in the direction of the depths of the Blood Sea before leaving and ascending to the major chiliocosm.

 In the depths of the Blood Sea, there was a ruin filled with countless corpses, broken halberds and swords. It was bloodstained and dilapidated, like a desolate lone island.

 The blood fog surrounded the ruins but could not seep in.

 Everything in the ruins carried an ancient aura and seemed to have been born in an unknown period of time.

 Including the disheveled black-robed man sitting in the ruins.

 The dilapidated ancient ship stopped by the ruins and the black-robed man stood up slowly.

 Arriving at the edge of the ruins, the black-robed man stepped casually in the Blood Sea and grabbed the Hell Suppression Tripod fragments in the ancient boat with both hands, throwing them beside a faint flame on the ruins.

 That was the Martial Spirit of the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 After it was reignited, the lifeforce of the Martial Spirit was gradually recovering, albeit at a very slow speed.

 At that moment, as though it sensed something, the Martial Spirit Fire bounced and burned brighter and brighter!

 The blood on the Hell Suppression Tripod fragments shone with a powerful lifeforce once more.

 The Hell Suppression Tripod fragments that were stained with blood began to approach the Martial Spirit under the guidance of a certain power.

 "Tsk tsk."

 The black-robed man let out a strange sound and murmured, "What an overbearing Dharmic Dao. He even wants to refine the Hell Suppression Tripod into his body…"
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 The Heaven Conquest Battle had already ended, but the killing in the starry skies of the medium chiliocosm had yet to stop.

 Without the protection of Emperor experts, even the Heavenly Court Army could not defend against the combined encirclement of many experts of the various worlds.

 In the eyes of many experts of the medium chiliocosm, these living beings of the medium chiliocosm were not only the people who once enslaved them. Every single living being of the Heavenly Court was a gigantic treasure trove!

 The storage bags and Grotto-heavens of the living beings of the Heavenly Court contained countless natural treasures.

 Those were the prices that the living beings of the Heavenly Court would have to pay!

 Su Zimo was severely injured and returned to Tianhuang World.

 In this Heaven Conquest Battle, Tianhuang World was not affected much by the fight of the Emperors and not many living beings below the Emperor realm died.

 However, everyone from Tianhuang World had an incomparably heavy heart.

 Too many Emperor realm experts had died in this battle.

 Even Great Emperor Desolate Martial and Great Empress Blood Butterfly died!

 Some old friends of Tianhuang Mainland were extremely sad when they saw the Human Monarch die.

 When they saw Su Zimo return, they sighed internally.

 Su Zimo and Immortal Queen Ling Long had seen their loved ones die with their own eyes. Who could withstand such a blow?

 Lin Lei and Lin Luo accompanied Immortal Queen Ling Long. Feng Cantian was expressionless and guarded silently at the side.

 Tiger, Qing Qing, Little Fox, Night Spirit and Golden Lion arrived beside Su Zimo one after another and looked at him worriedly.

 Yun Zhu and Mo Qing stood not far away and watched him silently as well.

 Everyone wanted to say something but did not know how to console him.

 "I'm fine."

 As though he could sense everyone's worry for him, Su Zimo smiled gently.

 Up till this point of his cultivation, he had witnessed too many life and death separations and had experienced it personally as well.

 However, things were different from before.

 Be it his eldest brother, Su Hong, or Yaoxue, there were no traces of them after they passed away and there was no way to track them down.

 Even though he had cultivated till this point and had even gone to the Netherworld, he could not find anything.

 However, it was different for Die Yue.

 Empress Evil would help Die Yue reincarnate in the major chiliocosm and obtain a new life!

 Although Su Zimo was sad, he was mostly looking forward to it.

 He looked forward to the day when the two of them would reunite in the major chiliocosm!

 Even if Die Yue was just an ordinary mortal, he would not care.

 He would protect Die Yue and perhaps choose to bring her into cultivation, just like back in Ping Yang Town…

 Of course, the reason why he wanted to ascend to the major chiliocosm was not only to look for Die Yue.

 It was also for revenge!

 It was not only for Die Yue, the Human Monarch and the many living beings who died in the Heaven Conquest Battle in this generation—it was also for the sages and seniors who had sacrificed themselves one after another indomitably for the past few eras!

 Su Zimo wanted to know why the Heavenly Court existed.

 What was the status and identity of the nine Lords of the Heavenly Court in the major chiliocosm?

 Who were the Fiend Lord, Empress Evil, Brahma Ghost Mother and the others?

 What exactly happened in the major chiliocosm back then?

 Why would the existence of the Martial Dao Prime Body attract a major calamity from the major chiliocosm?

 The root of everything was in the major chiliocosm.

 All his doubts could only be answered by ascending to the major chiliocosm!

 Of course, before he ascended to the major chiliocosm, he had to resolve another danger.

 If he was not wrong, the scheme of the Sect Master of the Academy and the Lord of the Netherworld was a huge calamity for the medium chiliocosm and all living beings of the ten thousand races!

 And now, apart from that calamity, there was also the Lord of Hell who was about to make a comeback!

 …

 In the blink of an eye, a hundred years had passed since the Heaven Conquest Battle.

 Over the years, many living beings of the Heavenly Court had already been surrounded and killed. The chaos of the medium chiliocosm gradually calmed down and the living beings of the ten thousand races recuperated.

 The cultivation environment of the medium chiliocosm was far better than before and the ten thousand races welcomed an unprecedented glorious era!

 In the medium chiliocosm of the past, resources and treasures over several eras were occupied and plundered by the Heavenly Court.

 After the Heavenly Court was shattered, countless seeds were scattered. Immortal herbs and spirit plants that were once extinct grew again in various parts of the medium chiliocosm.

 In the vast starry skies, countless natural treasures were hidden and countless opportunities were nurtured!

 Even for talented people, it was as difficult as ascending to the heavens to break through the barrier of their cultivation realms without any fortuitous encounters.

 After the Heavenly Court shattered, it gave these paragons and monster incarnates the best cultivation environment!

 After the Heaven Conquest Battle, all living beings could clearly feel that everyone's cultivation speed was clearly much faster.

 It was even easier to break through realms than before!

 In just a hundred years, more than ten quasi-Emperors who had been stuck for hundreds of thousands of years in the medium chiliocosm broke through and entered the Emperor realm!

 Prior to this, it was unimaginable.

 Without the seal of the Heavenly Court, as long as one advanced to the Emperor realm, they could choose to ascend to the major chiliocosm at any moment.

 In the past hundred years, many Emperor experts had already chosen to ascend to the major chiliocosm one after another.

 Emperor realm experts needed to absorb Source Qi to cultivate and strengthen and perfect a world.

 However, the Source Qi in the medium chiliocosm was almost negligible.

 Only in the major chiliocosm could Emperor realm experts cultivate better and faster to advance further.

 Furthermore, experts who cultivated to the Emperor realm had powerful Dao Hearts and great ambitions. They all wanted to head to a wider world to take a look and adventure.

 Before many Emperor experts ascended, they would choose to come to Tianhuang World to visit Su Zimo and bid him farewell.

 Everyone knew that Su Zimo was Desolate Martial.

 The reason why they had the chance to ascend to the major chiliocosm was also because of the battles and sacrifices of Great Emperor Desolate Martial and Great Empress Blood Butterfly back then.

 The scene of Great Emperor Desolate Martial imparting the Dao to the common people shocked them immensely. That shock was unforgettable to this day!

 The Dharmic formulation of the Martial Dao benefited countless living beings in the world!

 Although Desolate Martial was only a peak Immortal King now, the Emperors still had immense respect for him.

 Emperor North Kun and Emperor South Peng left and ascended to the major chiliocosm.

 The Flower World Lord chose to ascend to the major chiliocosm as well.

 One after another, these Emperor experts who had once experienced the baptism of blood in the Heaven Conquest Battle left.

 Many Emperor experts who survived in the Sword World ascended to the major chiliocosm as well.

 The Iron Crown Old Man seemed to have sensed something and did not leave.

 Right now, there were not many Emperor experts in Tianhuang World. Almost all of them came from the Rakshasa race of the Nine Nether Sin Ground and there were no peak Emperors.

 However, due to the Heaven Conquest Battle and Desolate Martial's impartation of the Dao, Tianhuang World had an unshakable status in the medium chiliocosm!

 Even super large worlds such as the Light World and Heavenly Eye World that had a feud with Tianhuang World in the past did not dare to cause trouble for it.

 Back then, during the late-stage of the Heaven Conquest Battle, many Emperor experts of the medium chiliocosm were motivated and stood out one after another to fight against the Heavenly Court. The impact of that scene on them was way too great!

 Who could guarantee that the experts of these worlds would not stand out once more if they caused trouble for Tianhuang World now?!
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 In the Heaven Conquest Battle, Su Zimo's five Grotto-heavens received nourishment and had just broken through to the perfected Grotto-heaven realm.

 In the past hundred years, his cultivation had increased greatly as well. However, it was impossible for him to break through again.

 Although the combat strength of the five Grotto-heavens was terrifying and they were invincible among their peers, the difficulty of transforming all five Grotto-heavens so that he could become a quasi-Emperor was also several times greater!

 One day a hundred years later, Su Zimo suddenly left Tianhuang World alone without saying goodbye and disappeared.

 When everyone from Tianhuang World sensed this, they were worried.

 All these years, Su Zimo did not behave abnormally when he was with everyone. He chatted and laughed, as though he was not affected much.

 However, everyone in Tianhuang World knew that Su Zimo was not in a good state.

 Every time he was alone, Su Zimo would often sit in a daze. He would neither speak nor cultivate and had a forlorn expression.

 "Will something happen to him now that he's alone in this condition?" Mo Qing frowned slightly with a hint of worry in her beautiful eyes.

 After Su Zimo's sudden departure, some old friends of Tianhuang Mainland and a few experts who were temporarily in charge of Tianhuang World gathered to discuss this matter.

 "There shouldn't be any danger."

 Feng Cantian shook his head. "In the Heaven Conquest Battle, with the combat strength and methods Zimo displayed, not many people in this world can injure him."

 Apart from Great Emperors and peak Emperors, there was nothing to fear!

 Su Zimo could even fight against supreme Emperors.

 Lin Xuanji said, "It's good to let him go out alone. Perhaps it can relieve the pain in his heart."

 "He left without saying goodbye. I'm afraid he didn't leave alone just to relieve some pain."

 Suddenly, Old Xuan said, "He might want to use himself as bait to lure someone out."

 Everyone exchanged glances and thought of the same person almost at the same time.

 "Could he have already ascended to the major chiliocosm?"

 Yang Ruoxu asked.

 "No."

 Old Xuan shook his head and said firmly, "He's extremely ambitious and won't ascend to the major chiliocosm silently."

 Among everyone present, Old Xuan knew the Sect Master of the Academy the best.

 Yun Zhu frowned. "Based on the current information, there's a high chance that the Sect Master of the Academy has already stepped into the perfected Emperor realm. If he finds Zimo, Zimo will probably be in danger."

 "There will definitely be danger."

 Old Xuan said, "However, given Zimo's methods, the Sect Master of the Academy shouldn't be able to kill him."

 After all, in the Heaven Conquest Battle, Su Zimo restrained 50 peak Emperors alone, including a top expert like the Young Master of Mystic Heaven!

 Lin Xuanji said, "However, even if Brother Su can lure out the Sect Master of the Academy, he won't be able to kill the Sect Master of the Academy given his combat strength."

 "Don't forget about Sword Emperor Iron Crown."

 Old Xuan said.

 At the mention of that person, everyone's eyes lit up.

 Although the cultivation realm of Sword Emperor Iron Crown did not increase, his combat strength had increased to another level after the baptism of the Heaven Conquest Battle!

 It could be said that Sword Emperor Iron Crown was one of the cultivators with the highest chance of becoming a Great Emperor after Great Empress Blood Butterfly!

 Old Xuan said, "Sword Emperor Iron Crown did not ascend to the major chiliocosm because of the Sect Master of the Academy."

 "What's the big deal about this dogsh*t Sect Master? Why did First have to hide it from us?" Tiger complained.

 Immortal Queen Ling Long said indifferently, "The more people who know about this, the more the heavenly secrets will be leaked. Once he senses danger, he naturally won't appear."

 Over the years, Immortal Queen Ling Long had also lost a lot of weight.

 "Is there a need to value a mere Sect Master of the Academy so much?"

 Lin Xuanji was indifferent.

 He only knew a little about the Sect Master of the Academy from others. It seemed like he was only strong in divination and very smart but there was nothing else.

 When Old Xuan heard that, he glared at Lin Xuanji. "All the opponents who looked down on him all these years are already dead."

 Old Xuan had known the Sect Master of the Academy for many years but was schemed against and suffered a crushing defeat, almost losing his life.

 It was only because of the establishment of Tianhuang World that was like a paradise and the descent of the Essence Qi rain after the Nine Heavens was shattered that he was able to extend his life.

 "Putting everything else aside, his patience alone far surpasses many people."

 Old Xuan said, "There are many ambitious people and many patient people. However, there are too few people who possess the combination of great ambitions and patience."

 "Patience? How is that the marker of someone capable?"

 Lin Xuanji pouted.

 "Do you think it's easy to have patience?"

 Old Xuan said, "If a person exercises extreme patience, it will mean that this person is extremely rational and calm. They are able to restrain their desires and anger. In fact, they can discard all emotions and will not be affected by external factors, allowing them to make decisions that benefit them the most!"

 "Ask yourself, can you do it?"

 Lin Xuanji fell silent.

 What patience encompassed was the ability to restrain desires, suppress anger and sever all emotions!

 Apart from the Sect Master of the Academy, there was probably no one else in the world who could do this, let alone him.

 Old Xuan said, "He won't attack unless he's more than 90% confident."

 "In the Heaven Conquest Battle, Great Emperor Desolate Martial and Great Empress Blood Butterfly died. The Sword World, Tianhuang World and Great Wilderness World suffered immense losses and Zimo was severely injured. Despite those circumstances, he did not appear."

 At that time, Empress Evil was still around. If the Sect Master of the Academy attacked rashly, he might indeed be killed!

 Tiger could not help but shout, "What the f*ck? This Sect Master is way too good at hiding!"

 "He's so powerful, but didn't he fail twice?"

 Lin Xuanji raised his brow and asked.

 Old Xuan shook his head. "To be precise, those two times were not considered failures."

 "The first time he attacked Zimo, his calculations were indeed flawless and treated everyone as chess pieces. It was only because of the appearance of the Emperor's Tomb that he failed."

 "The Emperor's Tomb was brought about by the Lord of the Netherworld. It was only understandable that he couldn't divine it."

 "Furthermore, he did not fail completely that time. At the very least, he obtained the complete Taboo Mystic Classic, the Three Pure Ones Jade Manual. He also made use of it to break through his bottleneck in one go and advance to the Emperor realm. His cultivation advanced by leaps and bounds."

 At that point, Old Xuan looked at everyone. "Everyone thinks that he wants to obtain the Creation Green Lotus. However, in reality, he only wants an opportunity. The Creation Green Lotus is that opportunity."

 "In the end, although he did not obtain the Creation Green Lotus, he obtained the opportunity with the Three Pure Ones Jade Manual."

 Pausing for a moment, Old Xuan continued, "The second failure was because of the existence of Zimo's Martial Dao Prime Body. That existence even attracted Divine Punishment of the major chiliocosm. It has already surpassed the logic of the Heavenly Dao and is not related to normal karma or the heavenly secrets. Naturally, he could not divine it."

 "Even so, he managed to escape."

 At that point, everyone gradually realized how troublesome the Sect Master of the Academy was!

 Everyone had seen with their own eyes how terrifying the Martial Dao Prime Body was.

 There were not many people in the world who could escape from the hands of the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 Although the Sect Master of the Academy "failed", he survived from the hands of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 This could already be considered the greatest success!

 But now, although the Martial Dao Prime Body was already dead, the Sect Master of the Academy was still alive.

 It was difficult to say who would win in the battle between the two of them.

 Old Xuan sighed faintly. "If the Sect Master of the Academy is willing to attack now and chase after Zimo, that's not a bad situation. Although peak Emperors are strong, they're not invincible."

 "What I'm worried about is another situation…"
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Worried about what?" 

 Lin Xuanji asked instinctively.

 Old Xuan remained silent.

 The others exchanged glances in confusion as well.

 Although Great Emperor Desolate Martial and Great Empress Blood Butterfly were dead, given the strength of Tianhuang World, Great Wilderness World, Sword World and Sanguine Ape World, no matter how strong the Sect Master of the Academy was, these worlds could fight him if they joined forces.

 Only Immortal Queen Ling Long said slowly, "Him becoming a Great Emperor!"

 The expressions of everyone present changed when they heard that!

 "Impossible!"

 Lin Xuanji jumped up and frowned. "It's as difficult as ascending to the heavens to become a Great Emperor. Throughout history, there have only been a few people…"

 At that point, Lin Xuanji could not continue.

 He realized that this generation was different from the past few eras.

 In this generation, the Heavenly Court was shattered. Without the seal of the Nine Heavens, the cultivation environment of the medium chiliocosm was flipped upside down. In fact, it was comparable to a rebirth of the medium chiliocosm.

 Furthermore, there were endless treasures and opportunities accumulated by the Heavenly Court for several eras!

 It would not be surprising if someone became a Great Emperor again.

 "I don't think so."

 Yun Ting frowned. "The Sect Master of the Academy's cultivation has stagnated at the Grotto-heaven realm for at least 100,000 years. It's clear that his talent is not top-notch. Does he have a chance of becoming a Great Emperor?"

 Yun Ting was indeed qualified when it came to determining cultivation talent.

 Apart from Su Zimo, there were not many people who could surpass his cultivation speed.

 "There can only be one Great Emperor in the medium chiliocosm. Any Emperor has a chance, including him of course."

 Old Xuan said, "In addition, your understanding of cultivation talent is a little one-sided. The speed of your cultivation is only a manifestation of your cultivation talent but not everything."

 "Before Great Empress Blood Butterfly reached the Grotto-heaven realm, she was unknown. In fact, she only attracted the Five of Nine Perfected One Heavenly Tribulation. According to the understanding of ordinary people, such talent is probably at rock bottom. But what happened after that?"

 Everyone knew that later on, the Blood Butterfly became a legend!

 Old Xuan said, "Actually, no matter how talented a person is, their achievements will be limited if they only cultivate in seclusion without any fortuitous encounters."

 "The reason why his cultivation did not increase much over the years was because he had been cautious and did not obtain any opportunities."

 Yun Ting was silent.

 In reality, in the cultivation environment of the medium chiliocosm, it was normal for King experts to stagnate for 100,000 years or even hundreds of thousands of years.

 Even for him, without any opportunities or fortuitous encounters, it was impossible for his cultivation realm to advance by leaps and bounds just by cultivating in seclusion.

 Back at the Divine Firmament Immortal Meet, he lost to Su Zimo and chose to leave the Heavenly World resolutely because he realized his bottleneck.

 The reason why he headed to the Sword World was also to search for greater opportunities!

 "Actually, the Sect Master of the Academy's combat strength is extremely strong among his peers. At the very least, I'm far from being his match. I witnessed it when I received the inheritance of Great Empress Nine Heavens Mystic Maiden back then."

 Immortal Queen Ling Long said, "However, for hundreds of thousands of years, the Sect Master of the Academy rarely attacked and his presence is very low. Even in the Heavenly World, there are not many experts who pay attention to him."

 Apart from Old Xuan, the only person present who had seen the true methods of the Sect Master of the Academy was Immortal Queen Ling Long.

 Immortal Queen Ling Long said, "He's ambitious and good at manipulating social power. He can see through human nature, but he keeps a low profile, exercises patience and restrains his sharpness. It might even make you guys look down on him unconsciously."

 "When you look down on him, you'll be careless and relax, paying the price."

 "That's also why he's smart."

 Even Yang Ruoxu, who was from Heaven and Earth Academy, broke out in a cold sweat when he heard that.

 He had cultivated in the academy for many years. At that moment, he realized that he knew nothing about the Sect Master!

 Feng Cantian sighed. "Sometimes, I have to admit that in this cruel and dark world, people like the Sect Master of the Academy will often become the final winner."

 For people like them, they cared about too many things and they had their own persistence and attachment towards people and relationships.

 As for the Sect Master of the Academy, he did not care about anything except himself.

 In this generation, the Heavenly Court was shattered and an unprecedented situation appeared.

 The Sect Master of the Academy's patience had indeed reaped unimaginable rewards for him. Right now, timing, opportunities and luck were all on his side!

 If he could take another step forward and become a Great Emperor, he would truly become the final winner that Feng Cantian mentioned!

 It was also because Su Zimo saw that that he wanted to use himself as bait to lure the Sect Master of the Academy out in advance.

 "The World Lord is worried about something else."

 Consort Yu, who was sitting at the side and had been quiet the entire time, suddenly said.

 After the Heaven Conquest Battle, the Hell Army split into two.

 Some stayed in Tianhuang World and continued to listen to Su Zimo's orders. Consort Yu was one of them.

 As for most living beings of Hell, they seemed to have sensed something and returned to the Hell World.

 Consort Yu said, "Greater Avici was shattered and the Lord of Hell was reborn in the Hell Dao. I'm afraid it will be disadvantageous to the medium chiliocosm in the future."

 Empress Evil had only mentioned this to Su Zimo and no one else knew about it.

 When they heard that, everyone's hearts skipped a beat and their expressions changed starkly!

 The Lord of Hell had revived!

 Lin Lei asked, "Those Lords of the Heavenly Court are already dead. His greatest enemy, Great Emperor Infinite, has long died as well. Why would he still want to deal with the medium chiliocosm?"

 Feng Cantian said, "Although Great Emperor Infinite is dead, his successor is still alive."

 Su Zimo's two true bodies possessed the Prajna Nirvana Sutra and Hell Suppression Tripod. They even controlled Greater Avici and could be considered to have received the complete inheritance of Great Emperor Infinite.

 Yaksha King Fear said, "The Lord of Hell is ferocious by nature and extremely bloodthirsty. Furthermore, he has been imprisoned by Great Emperor Infinite for so long and is enduring endless pain at all times. Now that he's reborn, he'll definitely take revenge or even be even more violent!"

 Even ordinary people would have a drastic change in temperament after being imprisoned for so many years.

 Furthermore, the Lord of Hell was a ferocious and bloodthirsty person to begin with. It was not surprising for him to vent his anger on all the living beings in the medium chiliocosm.

 "Sigh."

 Old Xuan sighed with a worried expression.

 The Lord of Hell was a Great Emperor-level expert!

 Once he returned, no one in the medium chiliocosm would be his match!

 Yaksha King Fear continued, "There's also the Lord of the Netherworld. He might not be dead either."

 Everyone was shocked again!

 The Lord of the Netherworld who wanted to bury the heavens and refine all living beings was not dead!

 Although it was much easier for all living beings of the ten thousand races to cultivate in the medium chiliocosm, their overall strength was less than a hundred years ago.

 That was because most Emperor experts of this generation chose to ascend to the major chiliocosm.

 There were not many Emperors left.

 As long as either the Lord of Hell or the Lord of the Netherworld was still alive, the medium chiliocosm would not be able to withstand it, let alone two terrifying existences like them!

 Yaksha King Fear said, "I suggest that everyone ascend to the major chiliocosm as soon as possible after entering the Emperor realm. This might be our only way out."

 Everyone from Tianhuang Mainland shook their heads when they heard that.

 They knew that there was a high chance that the medium chiliocosm would face a huge calamity. How could they abandon everything and ascend to the major chiliocosm?

 Everyone who were gathered in this hall had something they held onto.

 Yaksha King Fear did not persuade further.

 After interacting with them for so many years, he had already understood the group of people around him.

 These people were gradually changing him as well.

 Perhaps, he would not leave either.
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 Time passed and in the blink of an eye, a thousand had passed since the Heaven Conquest Battle.

 The Heavenly Court was shattered and opportunities were everywhere with rich Essence Qi. After the Double Emperors Era, the medium chiliocosm welcomed an unprecedented era of vitality.

 In just a thousand years, it felt as though the entire medium chiliocosm had changed considerably.

 The Martial Dao had already been passed down.

 All living beings born in the past thousand years would attempt to cultivate the Martial Dao and would naturally sense the spirit contained in it.

 The living beings of the ten thousand races who had witnessed the Heaven Conquest Battle felt that spirit even more intensely!

 Although Great Emperor Desolate Martial was dead, the seed of the Martial Dao Spirit had already been planted and the spirit and essence of the living beings of the ten thousand races that had been suppressed and enslaved for several eras was clearly gradually recovering!

 In fact, the Iron Crown Old Man could sense that it was not only the Sword World and Tianhuang World who had once participated in the Heaven Conquest Battle. Even in other worlds, there were more hot-blooded and heroic men and juniors!

 The medium chiliocosm was getting better and better.

 On this day, the Iron Crown Old Man returned to Tianhuang World.

 Immortal Queen Ling Long, Feng Cantian and the others appeared one after another.

 All these years, the Iron Crown Old Man had been following Su Zimo in secret, waiting for the Sect Master of the Academy to appear.

 Now that the Iron Crown Old Man had suddenly returned, it was unknown what the outcome of this matter was.

 "He's never appeared, right?"

 Old Xuan asked.

 The Iron Crown Old Man nodded with a dark expression.

 As long as the Sect Master of the Academy was not eliminated, he would always be a latent danger.

 "Why are you back, senior?"

 Little Fox asked with a worried expression.

 Su Zimo was all alone. There was a chance that he might encounter danger without the protection of the Iron Crown Old Man.

 "Zimo asked me to come back and take the final step."

 The Iron Crown Old Man said, "He probably guessed that the Sect Master of the Academy would not appear. There's another way to resolve this latent danger—become a Great Emperor before him."

 If the Iron Crown Old Man could become a Great Emperor of the medium chiliocosm before the Sect Master of the Academy, the Sect Master of the Academy would not be a threat.

 Given the personality of the Sect Master of the Academy, he might not even appear and ascend to the major chiliocosm directly.

 "Senior, the reason why the Sect Master of the Academy did not appear previously might be because he divined that you were protecting Zimo and was wary."

 Feng Cantian said in a deep voice, "Now that you've left, the Sect Master of the Academy might attack."

 The Iron Crown Old Man smiled faintly. "It's best if he dares to appear."

 Everyone's hearts skipped a beat as they understood the meaning behind the Iron Crown Old Man's words.

 "Zimo made a breakthrough?"

 Feng Cantian asked hurriedly.

 The Iron Crown Old Man nodded. "He's already a quasi-Emperor."

 "So fast!"

 Feng Cantian was secretly speechless.

 A thousand years ago, he had just advanced to perfected Grotto-heaven like Su Zimo.

 Although the Heavenly Court was shattered and the surrounding Heaven and Earth Essence Qi was far richer than before, it was as difficult as ascending to the heavens to advance further in a thousand years.

 Even with his talent, he had yet to become a quasi-Emperor.

 As for Su Zimo, the amount of Heaven and Earth Essence Qi required to cultivate five Grotto-heavens far surpassed his. To think that Su Zimo would become a quasi-Emperor before he did.

 Feng Cantian nodded slightly in relief. "In that case, Zimo must have obtained many opportunities outside all these years."

 "Opportunities…"

 At the mention of that, the Iron Crown Old Man hesitated for a moment. "There weren't actually any opportunities. He was in a strange condition that even I couldn't see through at all."

 "Sometimes, he would just sit there in a daze and think about something. However, before long, an extremely terrifying power fluctuation would emit from his body!"

 "Even I felt a trace of fear against such power."

 Everyone exchanged glances in shock.

 What kind of power could shock the Iron Crown Old Man?

 "He might be comprehending some taboo technique."

 The Iron Crown Old Man said in a deep voice, "However, his cultivation realm is not high enough for him to release the taboo technique properly."

 Under normal circumstances, one had to advance to the Emperor realm to have a chance to comprehend taboo techniques.

 However, Su Zimo's situation was different from others.

 Others had only witnessed or experienced the Heaven Conquest Battle. Emperor experts like the Iron Crown Old Man had only fought against Emperors of the Heavenly Court at most.

 However, back in the Heaven Conquest Battle, the Martial Dao Prime Body fought against the Lords of the Heavenly Court!

 The two true bodies were telepathic.

 Even though Su Zimo had already lost the perception of the Martial Dao Prime Body, the situation of the battle back then was already etched in his mind.

 This was a battle between top experts and Great Emperors!

 Although he was only a peak King, he had the experience of fighting against Great Emperors.

 That memory was the most precious experience and greatest opportunity!

 Those bedazzling Dharmic Daos were in the fight between the Martial Dao Prime Body and the Lords of the Heavenly Court.

 Recalling the battle, Su Zimo was also trying to comprehend the Dharmic Daos that appeared in that battle.

 He did not merely witness those memories, he experienced them personally!

 No one had experienced the impact and baptism of those powerful Dharmic Daos more deeply than him at a closer distance.

 The Iron Crown Old Man continued, "After he became a quasi-Emperor, I was still a little worried. After all, there's a major realm difference between quasi-Emperors and the Emperor realm."

 "However, although I wanted to continue following him later on, I could no longer find any traces of him."

 At that point, everyone was relieved.

 Even the Iron Crown Old Man lost track of him. In this world, apart from a Great Emperor, there was probably no one who could threaten Su Zimo!

 Feng Cantian said in a deep voice, "Zimo is the only Grade 12 Creation Green Lotus in the world after all and has cultivated an unprecedented five Grotto-heavens. Given his current cultivation, if he can advance to the Emperor realm, he might be able to fight a Great Emperor!"

 "It's too difficult."

 The Iron Crown Old Man shook his head.

 After all, Great Emperors were on another level.

 Even for the Iron Crown Old Man whose strength right now was much stronger than a thousand years ago, he knew that he would not stand a chance against Great Emperors.

 Furthermore, Su Zimo had just entered the threshold of the Emperor realm.

 Throughout history, Great Emperor Desolate Martial was the only expert who could fight a true Great Emperor at the minor Emperor realm.

 Moreover, Su Zimo cultivated five Grotto-heavens. If he wanted to advance to the Emperor realm properly, there was a massive bottleneck as well.

 "Zimo can prop up five Grotto-heavens, but it's impossible for him to prop up five worlds. The toll on his Essence Spirit will be too much. Even I won't' be able to withstand it, let alone him."

 "Only by synthesizing the five Grotto-heavens into a single world can he advance to the Emperor realm."

 The Iron Crown Old Man said, "However, the five Grotto-heavens nurture five completely different Dharmic Daos. It's almost impossible to synthesize those Dharmic Daos in a single world."

 Forget about the synthesis of five Grotto-heavens, given the phenomenon that appeared when Su Zimo cultivated his Grotto-heavens, there might be an instant explosion even if he just synthesized two Grotto-heavens!

 Immortal Queen Ling Long said, "The Creation Green Lotus originates from the major chiliocosm. It might be the key to his breakthrough…"
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 In the depths of the Nether River, in a corner of the ruins in the center of the Blood Sea.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body lay on a team of shattered armor and corpses. He opened his eyes and looked at the gray sky above his head motionlessly.

 It took him a thousand years before his body was reconstructed and he regained his vitality and woke up.

 The injuries this time round were way too serious.

 In fact, he even thought that he was dead.

 The last memory of the Martial Dao Prime Body was that after he escaped into the Blood Sea and his consciousness sank into darkness, he seemed to have seen a cluster of flames that made his soul feel a trace of warmth.

 It was only a few days ago that he gradually woke up.

 After reconstruction, his body and bloodline were clearly different from before.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body could sense that he had already fused the Hell Suppression Tripod into his bloodline.

 The Hell Suppression Tripod was not only a Great Emperor Weapon, it also contained the blood and souls of the four Sacred Beasts. This was extremely helpful to his physique, bloodline and the recovery of his soul!

 However, the major calamity was way too terrifying. His Martial Universe and Essence Martial World had already turned into dust.

 It would probably take a long time for him to recover to his original state.

 What made him feel gratified and surprised was that there was an extremely rich Source Qi hidden around the ruins!

 Under normal circumstances, Source Qi would only be nurtured in the major chiliocosm.

 How could there be such rich Source Qi in these ruins?

 Or could these ruins be related to the major chiliocosm?

 Up till now, his body was still extremely weak and he almost did not have any strength. It was even extremely difficult for him to turn around.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was not in a hurry.

 Since he had already woken up and there was such rich Source Qi in the surroundings, he would definitely be able to recover or even advance further!

 He swept his gaze from the corner of his eye and it landed on the black-robed man sitting at the edge of the Blood Sea not far away.

 If he was not wrong, the reason why he could survive and be brought here should be because of the black-robed man.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not find it strange that there was someone in the depths of the Blood Sea.

 Before he fell into the Blood Sea and lost consciousness, he thought of that.

 The first time he crossed the Nether River, he saw a dilapidated ancient ship beside the ball of flames.

 The second time he was chased by the major calamity of the major chiliocosm, when he arrived above the Blood Sea, the dilapidated ancient ship beside the flames disappeared.

 The entire Blood Sea was dead silent without any ripples.

 If there was no one, the dilapidated ancient ship would not have moved either.

 Not long after he woke up, the Martial Dao Prime Body asked about the black-robed man's identity.

 However, the black-robed man did not reply and merely sat beside the Blood Sea, as though he was unwilling to pay attention to him and did not hear anything.

 After asking a few times and receiving no response, the Martial Dao Prime Body no longer insisted.

 Even if the black-robed man did not say anything, he could roughly guess something.

 The Nether River was connected to the Netherworld and the Four Paths. In the center of the Nether River was a dead Blood Sea.

 Furthermore, there were such ruins in the depths of the Blood Sea.

 The black-robed man in the ruins might be related to the Fiend Lord, Empress Evil and Brahma Ghost Mother!

 There was a chance that he was the Lord of the Heavenly Dao or Human Dao or something else.

 However, the Martial Dao Prime Body was puzzled as to why the black-robed man had never appeared in the Heaven Conquest Battle of several eras.

 Neither the Fiend Lord nor Empress Evil mentioned this person.

 A single drop of blood in the Blood Sea could create a weapon like the Netherworld Treasure Mirror and defend against the impact of the major calamity for him.

 How was the surrounding desolate Blood Sea formed?

 Corpses were strewn all over the place. Where did the ruins piled up with broken halberds come from?

 The strength of the black-robed man was unfathomable and was probably not inferior to the Fiend Lord and Empress Evil.

 A thousand years ago, when the barrier of the Three Realms shattered, why did the black-robed man not leave and head to the major chiliocosm?

 Why did the black-robed man save him?

 Various questions lingered in the heart of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 As he thought, he waited patiently, absorbing the surrounding Essence Qi to slowly heal his body and recuperate, waiting for it to recover.

 …

 Hell World.

 The original Hell World was dilapidated and incomplete, causing the living beings of Hell to be unable to break through to the Emperor realm.

 However, a thousand years ago, when the Lord of Hell returned, the Hell World began to repair rapidly and had already returned to normal.

 The strength of the Hell World was unprecedentedly powerful!

 On this day, a dark phantom descended above the Hell World.

 Many Emperor experts of the Hell World did not notice it.

 Only a figure lying in the depths of the Nine Springs of Hell suddenly opened his eyes and surfaced slowly, his figure flickering.

 The next moment, the person had already arrived above the Hell World.

 "Feng Du, what's the matter?"

 The Lord of Hell looked at the dark phantom in midair and raised his brow.

 "Tsk, your strength has recovered rather quickly."

 Feng Du praised.

 At that moment, the Lord of Hell had already entered the Emperor realm.

 Under normal circumstances, even if he revived, the cultivation of the Lord of Hell could not recover so quickly.

 That was because the barrier of the Three Realms had shattered. Although it had only been a short period of time, it caused the Lord of Hell's realm to increase exponentially and the time he took to recover to his peak was greatly reduced.

 Feng Du said, "According to the trend, you'll be able to reach your peak again in another thousand years or so."

 "More or less."

 The Lord of Hell nodded slightly.

 Unlike others…

 For example, it was extremely difficult for living beings of the medium chiliocosm to become Great Emperors. There were countless barriers in between.

 However, for the Lord of Hell, there was no need for him to verify his Dao.

 As long as he recuperated, his combat strength would gradually recover and he would grow to the upper limit of the medium chiliocosm, reaching the level of a Great Emperor!

 "You chose to be reborn in the Hell World this time round for revenge, right?"

 Feng Du asked.

 At the mention of that, a dark look flashed through the Lord of Hell's eyes as he said slowly, "I've been locked up by Infinite for so long. I have to give a response."

 "What are your plans?"

 Feng Du asked.

 "I want to destroy Buddhism!"

 "I'll incinerate all ancient books related to Buddhism in the medium chiliocosm. Any living being who cultivates Buddhism will have to die!"

 At the mention of that, the Lord of Hell's eyes shone with a sanguine light and had already turned murderous.

 Only frenzied revenge and bloody massacres could vent the resentment in his heart over the years!

 Even in the major chiliocosm, he had never suffered such torture!

 Everything and living beings related to Great Emperor Infinite and Buddhism had to disappear from this world!

 "Fufu."

 Feng Du was not surprised by the madness of the Lord of Hell. He merely chuckled and asked, "You've been imprisoned for so long. Is the destruction of Buddhism enough?"

 "Hmm?"

 The Lord of Hell swept his gaze and raised his brow slightly.

 Feng Du said, "Before the previous Heaven Conquest Battle, a cultivator of the medium chiliocosm came to look for me and wanted to cooperate with me."

 "Hmph, a mere ant of the medium chiliocosm. And you're keen on cooperating with someone like that?"

 The Lord of Hell smiled in disdain.

 "That man's proposal was interesting."

 Feng Du said, "When he made the suggestion at that time, it was only a possibility with not much hope. However, the outcome of the Heaven Conquest Battle a thousand years ago exceeded everyone's expectations!"

 "Not only did the Heavenly Court shatter, the few Lords of the Heavenly Court returned to the major chiliocosm. Even Great Emperor Desolate Martial and Great Empress Blood Butterfly died! All of this was even more perfect than he had guessed!"

 Feng Du's eyes shone brightly, clearly extremely excited.

 "What did that person want?"

 The Lord of Hell frowned.

 "He wanted to join forces with me to reestablish the Heavenly Court!"

 Feng Du said word by word.
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 "Establish the Heavenly Court again?"

 When the Lord of Hell heard that, he smiled faintly. "This person isn't that ambitious after all. The only thing he wants is to rule over the medium chiliocosm."

 The Lord of Hell was clearly not too interested in establishing the Heavenly Court again.

 The reason why he chose to be reborn in the Hell World was only for the time being. After causing a bloodbath in the medium chiliocosm, he would ascend to the major chiliocosm.

 "Of course not."

 Feng Du said, "He will choose to ascend to the major chiliocosm. However, before he ascends, he will help me establish the Heavenly Court again! Furthermore, from the moment the Heavenly Court is established again, the living beings of the medium chiliocosm have to obtain the approval of the Heavenly Court if they want to ascend to the major chiliocosm!"

 "Moreover, he promised me that after the Heavenly Court is established, he won't stay in the medium chiliocosm for too long before ascending to the major chiliocosm."

 "At that time, I'll be the new Lord of the Heavenly Court."

 "The Netherworld and the Heavenly Court will both be under my control. At that time, I'll become the unprecedented Lord of Heaven and Earth that rules over the ten thousand races!"

 At the mention of that, Feng Du was rather excited. He paused for a moment before continuing, "As you know, I can't ascend to the major chiliocosm. Therefore, what I want to do is control everything in the medium chiliocosm!"

 The Lord of Hell said, "Your situation is special and it's difficult for you to verify your Dao. If someone verifies their Dao in the medium chiliocosm and becomes a Great Emperor, they can overturn the Heavenly Court. You won't be able to last long as that so-called Lord of Heaven and Earth."

 "No."

 Feng Du smiled sinisterly and said faintly, "After reestablishing the Heavenly Court, the first thing I will do is to truly enslave the living beings of the ten thousand races of the medium chiliocosm!"

 "Oh?"

 The Lord of Hell swept his gaze.

 Feng Du said slowly, "In the past, the Heavenly Court merely sealed the medium chiliocosm and established a prison to enslave and imprison the living beings of the ten thousand races physically."

 "What I want to do is to make use of the Psychosis Curse to control the Emperors of the living beings of the ten thousand races and enslave and control their minds, spirits and even consciousnesses."

 "Through these Emperor experts, I can control the living beings of the ten thousand races of the medium chiliocosm!"

 Feng Du was indeed experienced in this aspect.

 Back then, with the Psychosis Curse, he controlled a small number of Emperor experts and used both kindness and might equivalently to almost completely control the Dragon World, Parasol Tree World and many other worlds.

 Feng Du smiled sinisterly. "Enslaving the living beings of the ten thousand races physically was the crudest method. What I want to do is to enslave everything about them!"

 "The thoughts of the living beings of the ten thousand races will be under my influence. Even if someone becomes a Great Emperor, they will listen to my orders obediently."

 Even a ferocious and bloodthirsty person like the Lord of Hell felt a chill when he heard that.

 Such methods were even more vicious than the Nine Heavens!

 "There's a problem here."

 Suddenly, the Lord of Hell said, "That person suggested this cooperation before the Heaven Conquest Battle. However, the odds of success were extremely low."

 "He did not know the outcome of the Heaven Conquest Battle nor did he know that Desolate Martial and Blood Butterfly would die, much less the fact that I would revive."

 "This also means that if the two of you want to join forces and establish the Heavenly Court, he'll have to become a Great Emperor of the medium chiliocosm. The possibility of that is very low as well. He wasn't confident at all."

 "The reason why he suggested this cooperation was most likely because he wanted to make use of you."

 The Lord of Hell hit the nail on the head.

 "Fufu."

 Feng Du was not surprised and chuckled. "Of course I know that he was making use of me. However, even if there's only a sliver of hope, I'm willing to give him a chance to gamble on him."

 "Therefore, after that meeting, I gave him the Heaven Burial Sutra as well as many cultivation resources and natural resources. All of those were to help him in his cultivation."

 The Lord of Hell looked at Feng Du with a fake smile and asked, "You didn't tamper with him or leave any imprints behind?"

 "There's no need."

 Feng Du smiled. "This person is very smart. Even if he becomes a Great Emperor, he will be respectful to me."

 "This person is extremely ambitious and decisive. He can exercise great patience and is ruthless and heartless enough. If he can ascend to the major chiliocosm, he won't be a nobody. You guys should be able to use him."

 "Oh?"

 The Lord of Hell was surprised. "It's not easy to obtain such an evaluation from you."

 Feng Du said, "That day, this person came to me and analyzed many possible situations in the Heaven Conquest Battle. He's extremely meticulous and can see through people's hearts. He's good at manipulating social power and is someone worth using."

 "So, why did you come looking for me this time round?"

 The Lord of Hell asked.

 Feng Du said, "Since you were reborn in the Hell World, there's no need for me to wait for him to verify his Dao in the medium chiliocosm. A thousand years later, when you become a Great Emperor, you can help me reestablish the Heavenly Court!"

 "I don't know how long more I'll have to wait before he becomes a Great Emperor in the medium chiliocosm. It's better to reestablish the Heavenly Court as soon as possible lest other variables appear."

 "Fufu…"

 The Lord of Hell smiled in disdain and asked, "What variables can there be? Desolate Martial and Blood Butterfly are already dead. More than half of the Emperors of the medium chiliocosm have ascended and their strength has decreased greatly. Are you worried that someone will verify the Dao in the medium chiliocosm once more and become a Great Emperor?"

 "That's only one of the reasons."

 Feng Du seemed to have thought of something and his expression darkened slightly as he said slowly, "In reality, Desolate Martial did not die completely. He still has a true body left in the medium chiliocosm."

 "Although the cultivation realm of this true body is not high enough, his potential should not be underestimated. It will be extremely troublesome once he cultivates to the perfected Emperor realm."

 "What's wrong?"

 The Lord of Hell raised his brow and asked, "Can a perfected Emperor defeat a Great Emperor?"

 "That's very likely."

 Feng Du said, "This true body of Desolate Martial was only at the perfected Grotto-heaven realm in the Heaven Conquest Battle, but he already revealed combat strength that surpassed a major realm."

 "Furthermore, his true form is the Grade 12 Creation Green Lotus. You know the origin of this green lotus as well…"

 When the Lord of Hell heard that, his expression changed and he asked, "Creation Green Lotus?"

 "Yes."

 Feng Du nodded.

 "To think that the Creation Green Lotus would be with him."

 The Lord of Hell murmured softly before turning back to look in the direction of the Nether River in deep thought.

 Feng Du's eyes flickered as he continued, "Desolate Martial's Green Lotus True Body possessed many opportunities and cultivated an unprecedented five Grotto-heavens. He even cultivated the Prajna Nirvana Sutra and many Taboo Mystic Classics."

 "Hmm?"

 Upon hearing the words Prajna Nirvana Sutra, the killing intent in the Lord of Hell's body suddenly burst forth and he almost lost control. He narrowed his eyes and said, "He cultivated that cultivation technique of Infinite?"

 "That's not all."

 Feng Du said, "To be precise, he's the only successor of Great Emperor Infinite in the medium chiliocosm. Not only is Great Emperor Infinite's cultivation technique in his hands, even the Hell Suppression Tripod is in his hands. However, it shattered in the Heaven Conquest Battle."

 "Desolate Martial, Creation Green Lotus…"

 The corners of the Lord of Hell's mouth curled up slightly and a blood glint flashed through the depths of his eyes. He said faintly, "Go back. A thousand years later, I'll help you establish the Heavenly Court again and become the Lord of Heaven and Earth!"

 "As for Desolate Martial, I'll end him personally!"

 Anyone related to Great Emperor Infinite had to die!
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 Chapter 3211 - Abyss of Hell

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Time flew by like a shuttle.

 It had been more than 2,000 years since the Heaven Conquest Battle.

 For the cultivators of the various races, 2,000 years was like the blink of an eye.

 Ever since the Heaven Conquest Battle, the medium chiliocosm entered an unprecedented period of peace without any major wars or chaos.

 In the major worlds, the living beings of the ten thousand races were recuperating. The medium chiliocosm that was rich in Essence Qi and filled with opportunities was thriving.

 Heavenly World.

 Before the Heaven Conquest Battle, the Three Corpses of the Lord of the Netherworld used the Heavenly World as the tomb and refined countless living beings and experts. The Builder Tree almost withered.

 Later on, the Builder Tree was saved by Great Empress Blood Butterfly and brought to Tianhuang World. It took root and was unwilling to leave.

 After the Heavenly Court shattered, there was an even thicker and divine Builder Tree in the Heavenly Court.

 Under the discussion of the experts of Tianhuang World, they planted it in the Heavenly World and replaced the original Builder Tree as a form of compensation for the Heavenly World.

 It was also because of this that the Heavenly World could recover rapidly.

 On this day.

 Many travel-worn monks arrived at Great Tie Wei Mountain and looked in the direction of the Pure Land of Bliss—it was a boundless deep sea.

 In the deep sea, a gigantic abyss could vaguely be seen. The surrounding seawater surged over and circled around on its own.

 The old monk in the lead had already reached the perfected Grotto-heaven realm. He pointed in the direction of the abyss and said to the young monks behind him, "More than 2,000 years ago, there was another Tie Wei Mountain over there."

 "However, when the Heaven Conquest Battle ended, this Tie Wei Mountain was razed to the ground by a Divine Punishment that descended from the heavens, revealing this Abyss of Hell."

 The young monks behind him were young and had not experienced the Heaven Conquest Battle back then. They were filled with curiosity about this past.

 "Master, why is it called the Abyss of Hell? Could it really be connected to Hell below?" A young monk blinked and asked.

 The old monk smiled. "Back then, the peak of Tie Wei Mountain was indeed connected to Avici. Legend has it that the deepest part of Avici is the Infinite Hell that can imprison the Lords of the Heavenly Court. It was created by Great Emperor Infinite of the Buddhist monasteries by sacrificing himself."

 Great Emperor Infinite!

 Although the cultivation realms of the young monks were not high, they had heard of legends of Great Emperors.

 The Double Emperors Era was less than 2,000 years ago and the many deeds of Great Emperor Desolate Martial and Great Empress Blood Butterfly spread widely in the medium chiliocosm.

 "Sigh."

 A young monk sighed. "I heard that after Great Emperor Desolate Martial succeeded in the Heaven Conquest Battle, he died under that Divine Punishment."

 "That's right. Great Emperor Desolate Martial overthrew the Heavenly Court that suppressed the medium chiliocosm for several eras and did not die in the hands of the few Lords of the Heavenly Court. However, he was killed by an inexplicable Divine Punishment. It's truly… Sigh."

 Another monk lamented as well.

 A young monk seemed to have thought of something and clenched his fists in grief. "The most regretful and heartbreaking thing was for Great Empress Blood Butterfly to be killed by Ghost Mother who fought alongside her in the Heaven Conquest Battle!"

 "Ghost Mother is detestable. She deserves to die!"

 At the mention of that, the other monks looked indignant.

 The old monk looked up at the firmaments and could vaguely see the ruins of the Heavenly Court through the clouds. He could not help but recall the Heaven Conquest Battle 2,000 years ago with a sigh.

 Back then, although he did not join that earthshaking battle, he was lucky enough to witness it with his own eyes.

 The unprecedented Double Emperors Era ended just like that…

 At some point in time, layers of faint black fog floated over from the firmaments and blocked his vision.

 Suddenly!

 A sinister wind blew from somewhere and the old monk could not help but shudder.

 "Hmm?"

 The old monk frowned slightly.

 What a heavy sense of dread!

 Even his cultivation felt a chill from the sinister wind earlier on and his hair stood on end!

 The old monk had a grim expression as he soared into the air and observed his surroundings. At the same time, he released his spirit consciousness and locked his gaze on the Abyss of Hell in the deep sea.

 The Abyss of Hell was bottomless and there had been no activity for the past 2,000 years.

 At that moment, the old monk looked down from afar at the Abyss of Hell, feeling as though there were living beings staring at him from the abyss as well!

 A cold aura surged out continuously from the Abyss of Hell, as though something immense and terrifying was nurtured inside.

 Something was amiss!

 The old monk's heart skipped a beat.

 Although he did not know what would happen to this Abyss of Hell, his intuition after many years of cultivation told him that a calamity was about to descend!

 Without hesitation, the old monk waved his wide monk robe and swept up the many monks beneath him, tearing through the void, wanting to leave.

 However, the moment the spatial tunnel appeared, it was destroyed by another gigantic power!

 The old monk's expression changed.

 Earlier on, that power was cold and evil. Although it did not fight him head-on, he could still feel a chill!

 "You guys were badmouthing Brahma Ghost Mother behind her back. I heard it clearly, hehehehe."

 A sinister laughter sounded erratically near Great Tie Wei Mountain.

 Apart from the old monk and the group of monks, there were also many cultivators from the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain and Fiend Domain on Great Tie Wei Mountain.

 When they heard that sinister and terrifying laughter, the cultivators looked around with bewildered expressions.

 Splash!

 Suddenly, a gigantic and malevolent beast claw extended from the edge of the Abyss of Hell and slapped the deep sea heavily, causing monstrous waves!

 Everyone looked over instinctively.

 A ferocious dog with three heads leaped out of the Abyss of Hell. Its entire body burned with scarlet flames and the surrounding seawater began to boil!

 The Hell Hound had sharp fangs and sticky drool flowing from its mouth. It glared at the old monk and the other cultivators with a ferocious and bloodthirsty gaze, as though it wanted to tear them into pieces!

 "Living beings of Hell!"

 The old monk recognized the background of the Hell Hound right away.

 Back in the Heaven Conquest Battle, many living beings of Hell joined the battlefield.

 The living beings of Hell were extremely ferocious. However, Great Emperor Desolate Martial was the Lord of Hell back then.

 Under the orders of Great Emperor Desolate Martial, the Hell Army suppressed their nature and did not harm the living beings of the medium chiliocosm. Instead, they attacked the Heavenly Court Army.

 Later on, Great Emperor Desolate Martial died and the Hell Army disintegrated.

 Some stayed in Tianhuang World while most chose to return to Hell and disappear.

 The Hell Hound was clearly from the Hell World!

 Gradually, a violent tremor sounded from the Abyss of Hell, as though a massive army was charging out!

 Before everyone could react, countless living beings of Hell swarmed out from behind the Hell Hound with a murderous aura. They opened their bloody mouths and pounced towards the monks and cultivators on Great Tie Wei Mountain!

 When the old monk saw that, he shuddered.

 He knew that the Hell's Gate had already opened!

 Without Great Emperor Desolate Martial in this generation, this group of living beings of Hell would cause a bloodbath in the Heavenly World and even the medium chiliocosm!

 "Hurry and leave!"

 There was no way to teleport in the surrounding space. The old monk told the many monks to ignore him and urged them to escape into the depths of the Pure Land of Bliss while he stood in front of the many living beings of Hell.

 At the same time, the old monk tore apart a messenger talisman to warn the Buddhist monasteries.
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 Chapter 3212 - Mass Invasion

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "You guys can't escape. Everyone from the Buddhist monasteries deserves to die!"

 The first voice sounded again.

 A man of the Nether race with a strange rune imprinted on his glabella appeared. His face was pale and his eyes were dark as he walked slowly towards the old monk.

 Boom!

 The old monk propped up a Grotto-heaven.

 The Nether race man sneered and slapped in the old monk's direction. A sinister wind howled and the old monk's perfected Grotto-heaven collapsed instantly!

 An Emperor expert!

 The difference between the two of them was way too great!

 The old monk was killed by the Nether race man before he could even last a single round!

 "Master!"

 The young monks did not manage to escape in time and could not help but exclaim when they saw that.

 The Emperor of the Nether race looked at the group of monks who were as weak as ants in his eyes not far away with a disdainful expression. The corners of his mouth curled up slightly as he asked condescendingly, "Who dares to repeat in front of me what they said about Brahma Ghost Mother earlier on?"

 More and more living beings of Hell surged out like locusts. They had long occupied Tie Wei Mountain and surrounded the young monks.

 As long as the Emperor of the Nether race gave the order, many living beings of Hell would swarm forward and devour and tear them apart!

 However, in the face of such a situation and the might of an Emperor expert, there was not much fear on the faces of the young monks.

 A young monk whose cultivation was only at the Black Immortal realm actually took the initiative to stand out and shouted, "Brahma Ghost Mother is shameless and deserves to die a thousand times. Even if she was standing in front of me, I would dare to say the same!"

 "That's right!"

 Another young monk said in a deep voice as well, "You living beings of Hell will definitely pay the price for invading the Heavenly World! We can't defeat you, but there will always be someone in the medium chiliocosm who will suppress you!"

 The Emperor of the Nether race raised his brow.

 The surrounding living beings of Hell understood and swarmed forward, devouring the young monks instantly without a corpse left!

 Although the group of young monks were dead and weak, the Emperor of the Nether race felt that something was amiss.

 Back then, he had participated in the Heaven Conquest Battle.

 He had seen how the living beings of the ten thousand races of the medium chiliocosm looked like after being enslaved by the Heavenly Court for a few eras.

 The living beings of the ten thousand races had long been enslaved and domesticated. Even after knowing the truth of the Nine Heavens serving as the court to enslave all living beings, not many people dared to stand out and fight against it.

 Most Kings and Emperors lost their passion.

 However, 2,000 years later, this Emperor of the Nether race felt a renewed vigor from this group of young monks!

 The medium chiliocosm seemed to have changed after 2,000 years.

 Of course, those thoughts only flashed through the Emperor of the Nether race's mind and he did not take it to heart.

 Endless living beings of Hell crawled out of the abyss and charged towards the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain, Pure Land of Bliss and Fiend Domain under the lead of the Emperor experts.

 The Hell Army was like a black torrent that swept in all directions at an astonishing speed!

 It was not only in the Heavenly World.

 The ruins of the Heavenly Court above the vast starry skies seemed to be changing as well.

 Black clouds covered the skies. Not only did they cover the ruins of the Heavenly Court, they also blocked the passage to the major chiliocosm.

 In the dense black clouds, a gigantic eye was faintly visible and bloodshot. Its gaze was cold as it looked down on the medium chiliocosm!

 …

 Tianhuang World.

 Although the medium chiliocosm had always been peaceful all these years and there were no wars or chaos, there were still some Emperor experts who vaguely sensed a hint of danger.

 For example, the Iron Crown Old Man, Immortal Queen Ling Long and the others knew very well that the danger of the living beings of the ten thousand races had yet to be resolved.

 There was a high chance that a calamity that could bring about damnation to the medium chiliocosm would erupt one day in the future.

 However, no one expected this day to arrive so quickly!

 Ling Long, Feng Cantian, Yaksha King Fear and the others gathered in Tianhuang Hall with grim expressions.

 They had already received news from the Heavenly World.

 The Hell World had invaded the Heavenly World and was on a killing spree!

 In 2,000 years, Ling Long had already entered the Emperor realm.

 However, she looked haggard and much thinner than 2,000 years ago with a hint of sadness hidden in the depths of her eyes.

 Feng Cantian had already become a quasi-Emperor.

 Yaksha King Fear had advanced further and had already cultivated to the major Emperor realm.

 Beiming Xue, Night Spirit, Yan Beichen, Demoness Ji and the others had a breakthrough in their cultivation realms as well.

 However, they had yet to touch the threshold of the Emperor realm.

 It was only 2,000 years and there were not many Emperor experts in Tianhuang World.

 Most of them were Rakshasas from the Nine Nether Sin Ground back then. There were also living beings of Hell who chose to stay in Tianhuang World, such as Hell Lord Bitter Springs and Hell Lord Frost Springs back then.

 Feng Cantian said in a deep voice, "The Hell World has invaded en masse with ill intentions. I'm afraid the Heavenly World won't be able to defend against them."

 Be it Feng Cantian or Immortal Empress Ling Long, they had stayed in the Heavenly World for hundreds of thousands of years and had a special feeling towards it.

 "Seems like our previous worries have become reality. This must be the doing of the Lord of Hell."

 Old Xuan sighed.

 "Why would these living beings of Hell appear from the Heavenly World without warning? Could it be that the Lord of Hell has already…"

 Lin Lei frowned and wanted to say something but hesitated.

 Under normal circumstances, there was a laws barrier between the Hell World and the medium chiliocosm that could only be shattered by Great Emperor experts.

 If living beings of Hell could barge into the medium chiliocosm, it would probably mean that the Lord of Hell had already returned to his peak and become a Great Emperor!

 "Not necessarily."

 Lin Xuanji said in a deep voice, "Back then, the Divine Punishment razed Tie Wei Mountain to the ground and chased after Desolate Martial all the way, piercing through Greater Avici and the Infinite Hell before releasing the Lord of Hell."

 "That Divine Punishment has probably also opened up a passageway between the medium chiliocosm and the Hell World."

 Old Xuan said, "Even if the Lord of Hell has yet to become a Great Emperor, he isn't that much weaker. Otherwise, he wouldn't have attacked at this moment."

 Everyone nodded.

 "We have to save the Heavenly World."

 Feng Cantian said in a deep voice, "It's not only for the cultivators and living beings of the Heavenly World, but also for ourselves."

 Everyone present knew that the reason why the Hell World was menacing this time round was definitely not just to occupy the Heavenly World.

 The Heavenly World would merely be a stronghold for the Hell World.

 The Hell World would fight everywhere with the Heavenly World as the center and cause a bloodbath. The entire medium chiliocosm would not be spared!

 No one had any objections and turned to look at Immortal Empress Ling Long.

 At that moment, Immortal Empress Ling Long was the leader of Tianhuang World.

 "We'll definitely save the Heavenly World."

 Immortal Empress Ling Long nodded and said with a worried expression, "I'm worried about something else."

 "What's that?"

 Everyone asked instinctively.

 Immortal Empress Ling Long raised her head slightly and looked at the faint black clouds that were gradually spreading over from the firmaments. She said sternly, "The goal of the Hell World is probably not only to take revenge on the Heavenly World and start a war…"

 Immortal Empress Ling Long could vaguely sense that in the depths of the ruins of the Heavenly Court, there seemed to be a pair of eyes watching every move of Tianhuang World!

 As for her gaze and spirit consciousness, they seemed to have been obstructed and could no longer enter the range of the Heavenly Court!
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 Chapter 3213 - Great Battle

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 There seemed to be some changes in the Heavenly Court as well!

 Immortal Empress Ling Long took a deep breath and sent a few messenger talismans to the Sword World, Great Wilderness World, Dragon World, Sanguine Ape World and other worlds of various sizes.

 After the Heaven Conquest Battle, these worlds were already prepared to advance and retreat together and deal with any calamities that could descend at any moment.

 Immortal Empress Ling Long led an army of Emperors and Kings into the spatial tunnel in Tianhuang World and hurried towards the Heavenly World.

 Old Xuan and the others stayed behind in Tianhuang World.

 If they saw that the situation was bad, they would escort the living beings of the ten thousand races of Tianhuang World back to the inheritance ground left behind by Great Empress Nine Nether to preserve their legacies.

 Of course, that would also mean that the entire medium chiliocosm would be in a critical situation at that time!

 That was Tianhuang World's final escape route.

 In the spatial tunnel.

 Everyone from Tianhuang World had grim expressions.

 Everyone had already realized that many people might never return from this trip.

 "Any news of Zimo?"

 Feng Cantian asked.

 Everyone exchanged glances and shook their heads.

 All these years, Su Zimo seemed to have evaporated in the medium chiliocosm without a trace.

 Even if Immortal Empress Ling Long and Lin Xuanji joined forces to divine, they could not divine any information.

 Mo Qing said softly, "Actually, I hope he won't appear."

 Everyone understood what Mo Qing meant.

 The Heaven Conquest Battle was less than 2,000 years ago. For Grotto-heaven realm Kings, the time was too short.

 No matter how talented Su Zimo was or how lucky he was, it was impossible for him to advance to the Emperor realm.

 …

 Heavenly World.

 In less than a day, the flames of war had already burned through the Heavenly World and rivers of blood and corpses were everywhere!

 Endless living beings of Hell charged out of the abyss like locusts passing through. Wherever they went, nothing grew!

 The Pure Land of Bliss was the first to fall.

 The attacks of the living beings of Hell were the most ferocious against the Pure Land of Bliss. Although many experts of the Buddhist monasteries were gathered, they could not defend against the terrifying attacks that surged like a tidal wave!

 After a few Emperors of the Buddhist monasteries died, the defensive line of the Buddhist monasteries collapsed continuously and countless Buddhist monks died.

 A large portion of the Pure Land was reduced to ruins!

 The Fiend Domain and Nine Firmament Immortal Domain could not hold on for long either.

 When everyone from Tianhuang World arrived near the Heavenly World, the moment they came out of the spatial tunnel, a strong blood stench assaulted their faces, almost suffocating!

 As far as the eye could see, a large blood fog floated in the vast starry skies. Countless severed limbs and shattered corpses floated in the blood fog in a shocking manner!

 Some cultivators had widened eyes with deep fear on their faces; they died with grievances.

 Some cultivators had warm blood flowing out of their broken bodies; it was clear that they had died not long ago.

 Even though everyone from Tianhuang World had experienced the Heaven Conquest Battle and was used to death, they were still shocked when they saw that!

 Everyone broke through the blood fog and advanced.

 Before long, they saw the gigantic land of the Heavenly World.

 The world that was originally filled with vitality had already turned into a purgatory!

 The gigantic Heavenly World was already occupied by dense living beings of Hell. Slaughter was ubiquitous and the cries of all living beings echoed in the skies of the Heavenly World!

 Even the Builder Tree had withered.

 The Heavenly World had fallen!

 Everyone from Tianhuang World had ugly expressions.

 The attacks of the Hell World were way too ferocious. In less than a day, they had already taken down the Heavenly World and left no one alive!

 "Amitabha."

 Ming Zhen pressed his palms together and lowered his head, muttering with a compassionate expression.

 When Immortal King Zi Xuan saw that, he felt a lingering fear.

 After the Heaven Conquest Battle, under Yun Zhu's persuasion, he moved the Zi Xuan Immortal Kingdom to Tianhuang World and more than half of the cultivators chose to follow him.

 However, there were still some people who were unwilling to leave their hometowns and chose to stay in the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain.

 At that moment, these people had already become nameless corpses in the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain.

 If he had not listened to Yun Zhu's suggestion, he would have already been buried in the Divine Firmament Immortal Domain with his Zi Xuan Immortal Kingdom!

 Immortal Empress Ling Long, Mo Qing, Yun Zhu and the others had conflicted expressions when they saw the current Heavenly World.

 After all, they came from the Heavenly World. When they saw the Heavenly World fall to such a state, they could not help but feel heartache and pity.

 The sadness in Immortal Empress Ling Long's eyes deepened.

 Many memories of her and Lin Zhan, hundreds of thousands of years of experiences, were left in the Heavenly World.

 At that moment, everything was reduced to ruins.

 The person of her past was no longer around and now, even the place they once called home was gone too.

 "Save them!"

 Feng Cantian hollered and charged towards the Hell Army below immediately.

 "Kill!"

 Everyone from Tianhuang World followed closely behind!

 Boom!

 A thick and resplendent bolt of lightning descended from the skies and landed among the many living beings of Hell, detonating a space into emptiness!

 Instantly, at least hundreds of living beings of Hell died on the spot!

 A gigantic spear that flickered with lightning and electric arcs stabbed deeply into the ground. A tremendous power spread and the end of the spear was still vibrating continuously!

 "Startling Evil Spear!"

 "Fiend King Heavenly Wrath is here!"

 The people of the Fiend Domain shouted and a trace of hope reignited in their disheartened eyes.

 Feng Cantian descended from the skies.

 The attack earlier on did not inspire fear in the other living beings of Hell. Instead, it attracted the attention of even more experts of Hell. Two quasi-Emperors descended instantly and eight Nether Kings surrounded Feng Cantian!

 "Hmph!"

 Feng Cantian's gaze was like lightning. A quasi-Emperor of Hell exchanged glances with him and felt a sharp pain in his eyes as he grunted!

 Thankfully, the Nether rune on his glabella shone with a dark light, allowing him to regain consciousness instantly.

 However, that momentary daze was enough to take his life!

 By the time he reacted, a spearhead that shone with a blinding electric light enlarged rapidly in his pupils and was already close!

 Before he could prop up his Grotto-heaven, the quasi-Emperor of Hell's glabella was pierced by Feng Cantian's spear and he died on the spot!

 Another quasi-Emperor of Hell and eight Nether Kings had already surrounded him. They propped up their Grotto-heavens and released their bloodlines, releasing violent attacks to fight Feng Cantian to the end.

 The moment Ming Zhen appeared, before he could attack, many living beings of Hell suddenly became extremely excited when they saw him and charged in his direction!

 Destruction of Buddhism!

 Erase all traces of the Buddhist monasteries, including living beings who cultivated the Buddhist Dharma!

 This was an order from the Lord of Hell.

 The first living beings of Hell to charge forward were blocked by Ming Zhen.

 Although he had just entered the Grotto-heaven realm, he had obtained the Dharmic Dao inheritances of two experts of the Buddhist monasteries, Ksitigarbha and Ananda. His Dharmic Dao was profound and his combat strength far surpassed his peers.

 Even against Supreme Kings, he could fight.

 However, more and more living beings of Hell charged towards Ming Zhen. No matter how advanced Ming Zhen's Buddhist Dharmic Dao was or how strong his combat strength was, he could not hold on alone.

 Noticing the danger on Ming Zhen's side, apart from Yaksha King Fear and Immortal King Heavenly Wrath, Yan Beichen, Demoness Ji and the Zither and Flute Fiends rushed over and guarded Ming Zhen.

 Yun Zhu, Mo Qing and the others descended on the battlefield of the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain and tried their best to save Immortal Domain cultivators and innocent living beings.

 Monkey, Night Spirit, Tiger, Qing Qing, Little Fox and Golden Lion joined forces and rampaged through the Hell Army, killing in all directions!

 As for Emperors of Tianhuang World such as Yaksha King Fear and Immortal Empress Ling Long, they fought against Emperor experts of the Hell World!
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 In terms of the number of Emperors, Tianhuang World was far inferior to the Hell World.

 Thankfully, the Hell World was severely damaged previously and the cultivation realms of many living beings of Hell were suppressed.

 In the past 2,000 years, although the Hell World had been repaired and perfected, there were not many top Emperor experts among the living beings of Hell.

 Coupled with the fact that Emperor experts were powerful, it was difficult for them to kill one another unless there was an overwhelming advantage in combat strength from one party.

 Although the Emperor realm battle was intense, it was difficult to determine the victor for the time being. Tianhuang World could temporarily defend against the impact of the Hell Army.

 The most tragic was the battlefield of the Kings!

 Most living beings of Hell were at this cultivation realm. They charged out of the Abyss of Hell endlessly and spread throughout the Heavenly World.

 Most of the time, the Kings of Tianhuang World had to deal with Kings of Hell that were several times their number!

 On Night Spirit, Monkey and Tiger's side, only Night Spirit and Monkey had cultivated to the major Grotto-heaven realm. The others had just entered the Grotto-heaven realm.

 Even so, with Night Spirit and Monkey holding down the fort, the few Demon Kings could still kill some enemies against the encirclement of dozens of Hell Kings!

 Even a peak King would be doomed against Demon Kings such as Night Spirit and Monkey!

 Night Spirit transformed into his true form and was like a ghost. He was even more unpredictable than the Void Yaksha lineage and his movement technique and speed even surpassed the Rakshasa race!

 Night Spirit shuttled through the battlefield and resolved any danger before it descended on the four Demon Kings—Tiger, Qing Qing, Little Fox and Golden Lion.

 It was as though he was born to kill and roamed through the darkness. Everything on him could turn into a killing weapon!

 As for Monkey, his combat style was completely different from Night Spirit.

 Monkey wielded the Emperor Weapon of Combat and a hundred thousand feet Combat Soul condensed behind him. His eyes were bloodshot and his aura was violent as he charged through the battlefield. He raised his staff with both arms and charged forward in an invincible manner!

 Some quasi-Emperor experts of the Hell World sensed that the situation on the battlefield here was not right and charged over to assist but they were blocked by Monkey.

 A huge battle broke out between the two sides!

 Monkey released Combating Past and Present and burned his lifespan. He was not disadvantaged against quasi-Emperor experts and fought fiercer as time passed.

 A quasi-Emperor was secretly shocked. In less than three breaths, a black phantom appeared behind him!

 Pfft!

 A pitch-black bone spike pierced the back of the quasi-Emperor's head!

 Monkey entangled them head-on while Night Spirit assassinated in the darkness. Even quasi-Emperor experts would not last long against their combined power.

 Consort Yu led the living beings of Hell in Tianhuang World to fight against the living beings of Hell from the Hell World.

 Although they were of the same bloodline, the two parties had already parted ways. Now that they met, their eyes were especially red and they treated each other as traitors!

 Rakshasa Yu led the Rakshasa race and flew above the battlefield of the Heavenly World, waiting for an opportunity to provide support.

 Lin Lei and Lin Luo led the experts of the Battle Kingdom to the Green Firmament Immortal Domain…

 There were too many living beings of Hell after all. They were dense and endless as they crawled out of the Abyss of Hell endlessly, as though they could never be killed!

 Many experts of Tianhuang World were scattered all over the Heavenly World and fought for themselves.

 The side of Night Spirit, Monkey and the other Demon Kings were able to stabilize the situation and there was not much danger.

 Apart from them, the other battlefields were in immense threat!

 Merely with the strength of Tianhuang World, it was not enough to fight against the entire Hell World!

 Clang! Clang!

 Right then, impassioned sword hums sounded from afar, piercing through gold and cracking rocks, intimidating!

 The next moment, a group of sword cultivators charged out of the spatial tunnel and descended above the Heavenly World. The leader was the Sword World Lord, the Iron Crown Old Man!

 The Sword World had arrived!

 The Iron Crown Old Man was a peak Emperor. Furthermore, his combat strength had improved continuously over the years and he was infinitely close to becoming a Great Emperor. He was also the person with the greatest chance of becoming a Great Emperor in this generation!

 The Iron Crown Old Man walked with his sword and charged into the Emperor realm battlefield. A sword beam tore through the air and a blazing white light flashed, as though it was slashing the world into two!

 Hell Lord Torment Springs' world was shattered by the Iron Crown Old Man's sword strike. A bone-deep sword mark appeared on his chest and blood flowed profusely.

 "Pfft!"

 Hell Lord Torment Springs had a shocked expression and retreated in a burst.

 He was almost killed by that single slash from the Iron Crown Old Man!

 The Iron Crown Old Man alone was enough to stabilize the entire Emperor realm battlefield!

 On the other side.

 Accompanied by falling flowers, Beiming Xue appeared. She was dressed in snow-white clothes and had a cold expression. A Sword of Frost was enough to pierce through the world!

 A gigantic sword mark crossed the Nine Firmament Immortal Domain, as though the ground was cracking.

 Countless living beings of Hell died from that single sword strike!

 "Grr!"

 A Dragon Roar resounded through the world!

 The space outside the Heavenly World split open and the Dragon race came to support!

 There were not many Dragons to begin with. After the Battle of the Dragons and Phoenixes, the foundation of the Dragon race was even more severely injured and there were not many Dragons who came to support this time round.

 However, the moment the Dragons appeared, they transformed into Divine Dragons and charged into the battlefield, causing a huge impact on the living beings of Hell!

 "Shriek!"

 Before the Dragon Roar could finish, the cry of a phoenix sounded!

 The Parasol Tree World came to support!

 "Roar!"

 The Sanguine Ape lineage roared.

 The Sanguine Ape World had arrived!

 Immediately after, the Great Wilderness World descended. Thousands of demons roared and charged!

 Above the Heavenly World, the deafening roar of a tsunami sounded.

 Huge living beings appeared one after another and floated in the starry sea.

 A Great Peng spread its wings and covered the clouds and sun!

 The Kun Peng World had arrived!

 One after another, young girls tore through the void and arrived near the Heavenly World. They emitted a faint fragrance and held divine weapons with resolute gazes.

 The Flower World came to support!

 Many cultivators of the Heavenly World were invigorated when they saw that!

 They knew that as long as these worlds joined forces, they would have a chance to kill the living beings of Hell and chase them back to the Abyss of Hell!

 With the support of these worlds, the situation on the battlefield immediately changed.

 More and more living beings of Hell died and their attacks were obstructed. In fact, they even showed signs of retreating!

 Many cultivators were even more excited.

 This battle seemed to be easier than everyone had imagined.

 As long as they could chase this group of living beings of Hell back to the Abyss of Hell, the Emperor experts of the various worlds could try to join forces and seal the Abyss of Hell!

 The Iron Crown Old Man, Immortal Empress Ling Long and the other Emperors did not relax at all and still had grim expressions.

 They knew that since the Hell World had launched an attack at this moment, things would not be so simple.

 Furthermore, the experts from the Hell World who could truly decide the outcome of the battle had yet to appear!

 The Iron Crown Old Man seemed to have sensed something and looked up at the firmaments shrouded in black clouds.

 Originally, that was where the ruins of the Heavenly Court were.

 At that moment, they were already covered by the black clouds and even his spirit consciousness could not penetrate them.

 It was as though something was nurturing behind the layers of black clouds!

 "Something's wrong!"

 The Iron Crown Old Man frowned secretly.

 Right then, the void above the Heavenly World split open once more.

 A group of experts walked out one after another with a murderous aura!

 The Iron Crown Old Man, Immortal Empress Ling Long and the others looked over and their hearts skipped a beat!

 The armies of the Blood World, Tomb World, White Bone World, Lifeless World and Poison World appeared at the same time!

 Back then, Su Zimo had once said that these five major worlds, as well as the Witch World, were created by the Lord of the Netherworld.

 In the Heaven Conquest Battle back then, because the Lord of the Netherworld had died early, the five worlds did not participate and were naturally spared from the massacres.

 After the Heaven Conquest Battle, the various worlds hunted down the remaining survivors of the Heavenly Court before recuperating. As such, no one really cared about these five worlds anymore.

 The appearance of these five major worlds in this generation also meant that the Lord of the Netherworld was not dead!

 That was because apart from him, no one could mobilize the experts of the five major worlds at the same time!

 The war that started in the Heavenly World escalated continuously and involved the major worlds and spread to the various factions. It was completely out of control!
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 The Blood World, Tomb World, White Bone World, Lifeless World and Poison World were not affected too much in the Heaven Conquest Battle.

 Coupled with the fact that they had recuperated for 2,000 years and their strength had increased greatly, it had a considerable impact on the Sword World, Dragon World, Parasol Tree World and other major worlds that came to support!

 Initially, the combined forces of the Sword World, Tianhuang World and other worlds had already suppressed the living beings of Hell and forced them to retreat step by step.

 However, due to the interference of the Blood World and other worlds, the situation changed once more.

 Be it the King or Emperor battlefields, the pressure on the experts of Tianhuang World, Sword World, Dragon World and the others increased exponentially!

 "Xue Chou!"

 The Iron Crown Old Man forced back a few Emperor experts in front of him. He glared at the current Blood World Lord and questioned sternly, "The living beings of Hell slaughtered all living beings and wreaked havoc in the medium chiliocosm. Are you trying to help these tyrants?!"

 "Iron Crown, if you submit to Master, you still have a chance to live."

 The Blood World Lord had a cold expression as he said slowly, "If you still want to resist, you can only die!"

 "The master you're referring to is the Lord of the Netherworld, right?"

 The Iron Crown Old Man sneered, "Don't you guys know what kind of person Feng Du is? Before the Heaven Conquest Battle, if not for Great Emperor Desolate Martial, the medium chiliocosm would have been refined into tombs by him and countless living beings would have died!"

 "Do you guys still think that you'll end up well if you follow Feng Du?"

 "In front of Feng Du, you guys are just ants!"

 The reason why the Iron Crown Old Man shouted at the experts of the Blood World, Tomb World and the other major worlds was because he knew that it was impossible for Feng Du to control everyone in the five major worlds with the Psychosis Curse.

 In these worlds, especially those experts who had experienced the Heaven Conquest Battle personally, there had to be some people who understood Feng Du's nature and were unwilling to follow him.

 As expected.

 After the Iron Crown Old Man said that, some experts from the Blood World, Tomb World and the other worlds were indeed slightly moved.

 "Master established the Blood World, Tomb World, Lifeless World, White Bone World and Poison World. He's the progenitor of our worlds. Anyone who dares to betray Master is a traitor to our ancestry!"

 The Blood World Lord's tone was sinister.

 In reality, the Blood World Lord was already controlled by the Psychosis Curse. Everything he said now was under the manipulation of Feng Du.

 Those words were indeed a huge deterrent to the experts of the five major worlds.

 The experts who were slightly moved earlier on regained their calmness and remained silent.

 Under the orders of the World Lords of the five worlds, the two sides collided once more and a large blood mist burst forth!

 The black clouds above the medium chiliocosm became thicker and denser.

 Many cultivators on the battlefield, even Emperor experts, could not help but feel a strong sense of oppression and their chests tightened.

 "The Essence Qi of the world seems to have become thinner?"

 Feng Cantian frowned and sensed the changes in the surrounding Heaven and Earth Essence Qi.

 The other experts felt the same.

 Many cultivators noticed the layers of black clouds in the firmaments and their hearts sank when they vaguely realized something.

 An Emperor of the Heavenly World was covered in injuries and his face was pale. After breaking free from the battlefield, he looked at the Iron Crown Old Man and the others with a guilty expression and cupped his fists. "Everyone, I'm sorry. I'm going to make a move first. I'll leave the medium chiliocosm to you guys."

 The Emperor of the Heavenly World had already sensed that something was amiss and wanted to ascend to the major chiliocosm as soon as possible, leaving this place.

 Before he could finish his sentence, the Emperor of the Heavenly World had already soared into the air and ascended continuously, speeding towards the black clouds.

 Be it the Hell Army, Blood World, Tomb World or the other worlds, none of the Emperor experts stopped him.

 The Blood World Lord and the others looked at the Emperor of the Heavenly World with a mocking gaze.

 "Be careful, don't go!"

 The Iron Crown Old Man shouted and reminded hurriedly.

 The Emperor of the Heavenly World paused for a moment and a conflicted look flashed through his eyes. In the end, he did not return to the battlefield and entered the black clouds.

 However, in less than three breaths, a figure fell from the black clouds. His eyes were lifeless and his gaze was unfocused. His lifeforce had been severed and he was already dead!

 That scene made the hearts of many cultivators on the battlefield skip a beat!

 Earlier on, when they sensed that the Heaven and Earth Essence Qi had thinned, they had already vaguely guessed that the path to the major chiliocosm might be sealed again.

 The death of the Emperor of the Heavenly World confirmed everyone's guess!

 "It's too late to leave now."

 The corners of the Blood World Lord's lips curled with a cold expression.

 "Feng Du, come out!"

 The Iron Crown Old Man sent the surrounding Emperor experts flying with a single strike of his sword. The sword light was cold as he killed two Emperor experts in succession who were blocking in front of him. He soared into the air and roared at the sky, "What are you doing?!"

 "Hmph!"

 A soft snort sounded from the firmaments.

 The voice was like a heavy hammer that struck the Iron Crown Old Man's chest with a muffled sound!

 The Iron Crown Old Man took half a step back. His Essence Spirit suffered a considerable shock and he felt dizzy.

 Right then, the black clouds changed and a gigantic and terrifying face slowly appeared. Its eyes were bottomless, like a pair of abysses that overlooked the entire medium chiliocosm!

 An unimaginably terrifying might descended and all living beings of the ten thousand races were shocked!

 In the various worlds, countless experts came out of seclusion one after another with bewildered expressions and looked up at the gigantic and terrifying face in the firmaments.

 The last time such a huge commotion happened in the medium chiliocosm was during the Heaven Conquest Battle 2,000 years ago!

 The terrifying face opened its bloody mouth, as though it could swallow thousands of worlds in one gulp!

 At the same time, experts controlled by the Psychosis Curse in the five worlds spoke in unison and shouted, "The Heavenly Court is established once more. From today onwards, I'm the Lord of Heaven and Earth and the ten thousand races will revere me together!"

 The voice rumbled like thunder and spread to every corner of the medium chiliocosm.

 The living beings of the ten thousand races were shocked and their faces were pale!

 The experts of Tianhuang World and Dragon World on the battlefield were shocked when they heard that.

 Even the Iron Crown Old Man was shocked and felt his limbs turn cold!

 The Heavenly Court was… established once more!

 They had considered the fact that Feng Du, the Lord of Hell or the Sect Master of the Academy might harbor grudges and the medium chiliocosm might face a huge catastrophe.

 However, no one expected Feng Du to do this!

 This meant that the living beings of the ten thousand races who had just broken free from their shackles would be enslaved and imprisoned once more, unable to ascend to the major chiliocosm.

 The life and death of the living beings of the ten thousand races depended on a single thought from Feng Du!

 This time round, when the Heavenly Court was established again, the living environment of the medium chiliocosm might become even crueler and darker!

 "Feng Du, the Heavenly Court has been shattered and their dominance is gone. If you reestablish the Heavenly Court, we can always undergo the Heaven Conquest Battle again!"

 The Iron Crown Old Man stood with his sword and said loudly.

 However, even he himself did not possess absolute confidence when he said that.

 He did not have much chance of winning against Feng Du.

 Furthermore, there was the Lord of Hell and the Sect Master of the Academy who had yet to appear.

 "With just you guys?"

 The gigantic face that transformed on the black clouds laughed sinisterly. "Ants, the long night is about to arrive and darkness is about to descend. Prepare to tremble! Hehehehe…"

 "Feng Du, back then, your soul was shattered by Great Emperor Desolate Martial and you hid for 2,000 years, not daring to appear. How dare you be so arrogant now!"

 A King of a lesser world stood in midair and pointed at the gigantic black cloud face in the firmaments, cursing loudly with a fearless expression.

 "Great Emperor Desolate Martial and Great Empress Blood Butterfly are dead. The Double Emperors Era has long become a thing of the past!"

 "From today onwards, I will create a new era!"

 Thereafter, Feng Du's gaze shifted to the King from before and he said coldly, "Ant, how dare you point fingers at me? I'll send you to the Netherworld right now!"

 A black streak of light descended at an extremely fast speed and exuded an incomparably terrifying aura instantly!

 Even peak Emperors might not be able to defend against it, let alone Grotto-heaven Kings!

 The Iron Crown Old Man and the others were on the battlefield of the Heavenly World and could not save him in time.

 Piak!

 However, before the black light descended on the King, a fair palm appeared and crushed the black light!

 At some point in time, a green-robed, black-haired man appeared in the world. Stepping on the starry skies, he raised his head slightly and looked at the gigantic black cloud face with a calm expression.
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 "Great Emperor Desolat—" 

 When the Grotto-heaven King saw who it was, he had an excited expression and instinctively wanted to shout the words 'Great Emperor Desolate Martial'.

 However, he soon realized that although the person before him was Desolate Martial, he had already died as a Great Emperor.

 In the end, he could not complete his sentence.

 Even so, many cultivators and living beings of the medium chiliocosm were excited and impassioned when they saw Su Zimo appear!

 Desolate Martial established his Dao and imparted martial arts to all living beings.

 In 2,000 years, the legacy of the Martial Dao had already spread throughout the medium chiliocosm.

 It was also because the Martial Dao had awakened the passion in the bodies of many experts that the Grotto-heaven King dared to stand out and berate Feng Du.

 Everyone from Tianhuang World looked at Su Zimo as well.

 2,000 years had passed.

 Su Zimo was still a quasi-Emperor.

 Time was too short. Coupled with the fact that Su Zimo had cultivated five unprecedented Grotto-heavens, it was within everyone's expectations that he could not advance to the Emperor realm.

 However, an indescribable change seemed to have happened to Su Zimo who had returned this time round.

 Compared to 2,000 years ago, he was less sharp. There seemed to be an aura of humility around him, as though he had aged mentally considerably.

 He was mature and reserved, seemingly assimilated into the background.

 Only the gaze in his eyes was still searing.

 "Desolate Martial, we meet again."

 Feng Du was not surprised to see Su Zimo appear. His voice was filled with hatred as he said faintly, "The last time, you destroyed my Three Corpses Dharmic Body. Today, I'll make you pay the price!"

 "Feng Du, if I can suppress you once, I can suppress you twice."

 Su Zimo's tone was calm but there was an unquestionable power.

 None of the people present dared to say something like that!

 Even the Iron Crown Old Man did not have much chance of winning against Feng Du!

 "Hahahaha!"

 Feng Du laughed loudly and asked, "Your Great Emperor True Body has already died. Do you think you can suppress me with your incomplete Green Lotus True Body?"

 "Incomplete?"

 Su Zimo's heart stirred.

 The Creation Green Lotus had already grown to the peak of Grade 12. How could it be incomplete?

 The intermittent memories that appeared when he stepped into the Perfected One realm back then suddenly flashed through his mind.

 "The Fiend Lord and Empress Evil have long ascended and the two Great Emperors are dead. No one can stop what I want to do! Under the envelopment of the Nether Formation, the living beings of the ten thousand races will become my puppets!"

 Feng Du's voice sounded once more, interrupting Su Zimo's thoughts.

 Given the current situation, the battle could break out at any moment and there was no time for him to let his imagination run wild. He suppressed that thought for the time being.

 "You're wrong."

 Su Zimo shook his head. "Although the Fiend Lord, Empress Evil and Great Empress Blood Butterfly are not around now, there's still me and the living beings of the ten thousand races in the medium chiliocosm!"

 "Back then, the Heavenly Court merely faced a few worlds such as Tianhuang World, the Sword World and the Sanguine Ape World."

 "In this generation, if you establish the Heavenly Court again, you will face the conquest of the entire medium chiliocosm!"

 2,000 years ago, the Heavenly Court enslaved the medium chiliocosm with just the Blessed Heaven World. The ten thousand races were suppressed and no one dared to resist.

 But now that the living beings of the ten thousand races had already seen the truth of the past and knew the existence of the major chiliocosm, how could they let Feng Du rebuild the Heavenly Court?

 Any cultivator with a bit of courage would fight!

 "Who dares?!"

 Feng Du hollered and made use of the Nether Formation to release a powerful might that enveloped the medium chiliocosm!

 "Everyone, if we don't fight now, when will we?!"

 The Astral World Lord was the first to stand out and roar at the sky.

 "Everyone above the Grotto-heaven, follow me to conquer the Heavenly Court!"

 The Barbarian World Lord stood out and waved his gigantic axe in the direction of the Heavenly Court. His voice was like a bell and was filled with killing intent.

 "I didn't experience the Heaven Conquest Battle back then personally. I definitely won't miss the second Heaven Conquest Battle!" The Mystic World Lord stood out as well.

 The medium chiliocosm was boundless and dark under the envelopment of the Nether Formation.

 At that moment, in the dark and boundless starry skies, experts of the various worlds soared into the air one after another like flames that tore through the long night, dispelling the surrounding darkness and lighting up the night sky!

 The hope that came from the legacy of the Martial Dao left behind by Desolate Martial imparting the Dao 2,000 years ago had burst forth at this moment, igniting the place!

 More and more experts of the world stood out. Before long, more than half of them stood out!

 The number was still increasing!

 Even in the Light World and the Stone World, which once had a deep feud with Tianhuang World and the Sword World, many experts chose to put aside their past grudges and stand on Su Zimo's side!

 "Fight! Fight! Fight!"

 "Burn my battered body and ignite my passion. I swear to never return until the Heavenly Court is destroyed!"

 When the living beings of the ten thousand races of the medium chiliocosm gathered together, it would be an unimaginably terrifying power that was enough to turn the world upside down!

 The situation had already begun to tilt!

 The long night darkness formed by the Nether Formation could not suppress the flames that surged from the medium chiliocosm in the end!

 Although they were only sparks, they had already slowly formed a prairie fire that lit up the heavens and illuminated the mountains and rivers!

 That scene was incomparably shocking.

 Even the battlefield of the Heavenly World paused for a moment.

 Countless experts looked over.

 "Amitabha."

 Ming Zhen pressed his palms together with a compassionate expression.

 He could not help but recall the two sentences Su Zimo left at the bottom of the Dragon Burial Valley back then.

 'Once the fog fades, the radiance shall illuminate through the entire world!'

 That was Su Zimo's reply to Die Yue.

 Unfortunately, by the time the radiance illuminated the entire world, Patron Die Yue was already dead and did not have the chance to see it.

 Even Feng Du, who was presiding over the Nether Formation, felt an immense pressure.

 However, he knew that as long as he suppressed Su Zimo, the experts of the ten thousand races of the medium chiliocosm would be a motley crew and nothing to fear!

 "Desolate Martial, let's settle the grudge from 2,000 years ago today!"

 Feng Du transformed into a figure wearing a pitch-black and wide black robe. His back transformed into a world that suppressed towards Su Zimo!

 There was an entire major realm difference between the two of them.

 However, Su Zimo was fearless. The blood qi in his body surged and a jade green lotus that connected the world appeared behind him, swaying with light!

 The Bloodline Phenomenon of the Grade 12 Creation Green Lotus was condensed!

 At the same time, Su Zimo entered his Four Heads Eight Arms state and controlled the Nine Heavens Living Soil with one hand, the Trinity Auspicious Jade with another, the Primordial Unity Horsetail Whip with another and the Duckweed Sword with another.

 Boom!

 Immediately after, five Grotto-heavens appeared around Su Zimo at the same time!

 The moment the battle started, Su Zimo had already circulated his blood qi to the limit and summoned his five Grotto-heavens to collide with Feng Du!

 Boom!

 A deafening bang shook the world!

 A gigantic halo spread in all directions and rippled in the starry skies, engulfing the two of them rapidly and turning countless stars in the surroundings into dust!

 The battle in the Heavenly World was still ongoing, but most people's gazes and attention were on the battle between Su Zimo and Feng Du.

 After all, this battle was extremely important.

 Furthermore, Su Zimo was only a quasi-Emperor and the difference in their cultivation realms was way too great.

 Even the Iron Crown Old Man was worried.

 A moment later, the figures of the two of them appeared again, still in a confrontational state.

 Under the suppression of the perfected world of Feng Du, Su Zimo's five Grotto-heavens did not show any signs of collapse. Instead, they were on par with him and were not at a disadvantage!
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 This confrontation shocked Feng Du as well!

 There was a major cultivation realm difference between the two of them. Initially, he thought that he was confident of victory. Unexpectedly, the envelopment of a world could not shake Su Zimo's five Grotto-heavens at all!

 At close range, Feng Du could sense it even more clearly.

 Although the five Grotto-heavens around Su Zimo had yet to become a world, they contained extremely terrifying power fluctuations!

 "Although I don't have the Martial Dao Prime Body, you've also lost your Three Corpses Dharmic Body."

 As though he could tell the shock in Feng Du's heart, Su Zimo said indifferently, "Even if your Essence Spirit is still at the Great Emperor level, your physique is still far from comparable to the Three Corpse Dharmic Body after just 2,000 years!"

 Feng Du's expression was dark.

 Su Zimo's words were indeed spot on.

 Back then, he severed the Good, Evil and Self Corpses from his body and descended into the medium chiliocosm to become Immortal Emperor Dawn Twilight, Fiend Emperor Apocalypse and Emperor Bo Xun. All of them were top existences who dominated a region!

 After a lifetime of cultivation, he realized that it was difficult to break through. That was why he used the Heaven Burial Sutra to absorb the power of the Great Emperor's Tomb and awaken his memories.

 The Three Corpses severed his attachments to good and evil and were perfectly compatible with his Essence Spirit, able to fuse without any conflicts.

 However, it was difficult for him to refine a peak Three Corpses Dharmic Body again in just 2,000 years. He could only piece together some powerful corpses and flesh to barely forge his current physique.

 It was difficult for this body to match his Essence Spirit perfectly.

 That was the reason why although they were all physiques of peak Emperors, this current body could not compare to any one of the three that made up the Three Corpses Dharmic Body, let alone the fused Three Corpses Dharmic Body.

 The power of the world cultivated was greatly reduced as well.

 If it was 2,000 years ago, he would definitely be able to suppress Su Zimo with his peak Three Corpses Dharmic Body!

 Of course, Feng Du was not panicking.

 Even without using their trump cards, the outcome of the battle between the two of them was still unpredictable.

 Furthermore, he had a Great Emperor Essence Spirit!

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 The Netherworld World collided continuously with the five Grotto-heavens and burst forth with a dazzling light in the world. The galaxy trembled and the void collapsed!

 Feng Du had lived for countless years and presided over the Netherworld. He had the advantage of experience and possessed countless methods.

 He could release almost all the methods Su Zimo could control.

 As for Su Zimo, he won because of the strength of the Creation Green Lotus. The five Grotto-heavens withstood the impact of the Netherworld World and relied on his Four Heads Eight Arms state to be incomparably sturdy.

 The two sides fought and a blood mist filled the air. From the heavens to the Netherworld, everything was turned upside down. The sun lost its light and even the stars in the heavens paled in comparison!

 As the battle between Su Zimo and Feng Du broke out, more and more experts of the worlds stood out and rushed to the Heavenly World battlefield. Together with the experts of Tianhuang World, Sword World and the others, they defended against the Hell Army and the alliance armies of the Blood World, Poison World and the other worlds.

 This battle was not only for the Heavenly World but also for the living beings of the ten thousand races themselves!

 Once the Heavenly Court was established again, all living beings would be imprisoned and enslaved once more, never to see the light of day again!

 In the battle between Su Zimo and Feng Du, both parties fought intensely and neither of them retreated, expending a lot of energy.

 As time passed, Feng Du gradually felt a trace of exhaustion.

 This was the medium chiliocosm after all and there was no Source Qi for him to use as replenishment. If he wanted to maintain his Netherworld World, he would have to expend a huge amount of energy.

 However, Su Zimo's five Grotto-heavens consumed Heaven and Earth Essence Qi!

 The five Grotto-heavens exerted strength at the same time and connected the heavens. As they fought Feng Du, they absorbed and plundered the Heaven and Earth Essence Qi of the medium chiliocosm.

 The longer the battle between the two parties lasted, the more beneficial it was for Su Zimo.

 Furthermore, Su Zimo possessed the body of a Grade 12 Creation Green Lotus and had shocking self-healing capabilities. Coupled with the defense of the Nine Heavens Living Soil, even if he suffered some injuries, they would heal rapidly without affecting his combat strength.

 However, the situation was different for Feng Du.

 His body was formed from the corpses and flesh of many experts and could not compare to the body of the Creation Green Lotus at all.

 After the few melee combat rounds earlier on, his body was already covered in injuries and was extremely battered!

 When the three thousand threads of the Primordial Unity Horsetail Whip whipped his body, there were large wounds and flesh sliced off.

 When the Trinity Auspicious Jade smashed down, there was a huge hole in its body.

 The sharpness of the Green Lotus Sword was even more terrifying!

 If not for the fact that he relied on a few Emperor Weapons to defend against the Green Lotus Sword with his life, his body would have been slashed into two long ago!

 If this continued, even if he did not die, his vitality would be severely injured.

 "Desolate Martial, your Green Lotus Body is indeed not bad. From now on, it's mine!"

 Suddenly, Feng Du screamed. Accompanied by a dark light flickering between his brows, an extremely terrifying power fluctuation burst forth and enveloped Su Zimo silently!

 When that power descended, the world suddenly fell silent.

 Everything went completely silent!

 A terrifying might that had not appeared for 2,000 years enveloped the medium chiliocosm!

 This was the spirit consciousness power of a Great Emperor!

 A ghost fire floated over!

 Feng Du wanted to destroy and kill Su Zimo's Essence Spirit with his Great Emperor Essence Spirit!

 Against the spirit consciousness attack, Su Zimo had a calm expression, as though he had long expected it.

 Actually, after he reached the quasi-Emperor realm, his Essence Spirit realm had already reached the major Emperor realm.

 As he wandered around for the past 2,000 years, he was immersed in the pain of losing his kin. His Dao Heart became even sturdier and he comprehended many taboo techniques.

 Although he could not release the taboo techniques properly due to his cultivation realm, the power of his Essence Spirit rose continuously as he comprehended the taboo techniques!

 Now, it was already at the perfected Emperor realm.

 Of course, a mere perfected Emperor realm Essence Spirit alone could not defend against Feng Du's Essence Spirit secret skill.

 Phew!

 Su Zimo's gaze intensified and a phantom that was 100,000 feet tall rose from the ground. It pierced through the skies and surged with Combat Intent, fusing with the Bloodline Phenomenon behind him.

 A mysterious river appeared behind him.

 Su Zimo wielded his horsetail whip and sword as he rode on a turtle and snake above the long river of time.

 The secret skill of Combating Past and Present was activated!

 Su Zimo's physique and Essence Spirit power increased once more!

 Under the condition of consuming ten thousand years of lifespan in a single breath, the power of his Essence Spirit had already surpassed the perfected Emperor realm and was infinitely close to the Great Emperor realm!

 That was enough.

 The secret skill of the Dragon race, Reverse Scale!

 The final skill of the three great secret skills of the Prajna Nirvana Sutra, Nirvana Silence!

 In addition, an Essence Spirit attack released by the Green Lotus Sword!

 Three top Essence Spirit secret skills burst forth and charged towards Feng Du's Essence Spirit secret skill.

 At the same time, golden light filled Su Zimo's consciousness and Sanskrit reverberated endlessly. Buddhas appeared, Dragons howled and Elephants trumpeted!

 The Green Lotus Essence Spirit sat upright on the Grade 12 Creation Lotus Platform and pressed his palms together. He lowered his head and looked different. Multicolored light spewed out of the lotus cave and surrounded it.

 The surrounding petals closed and surrounded the Green Lotus Essence Spirit, forming an impenetrable defensive barrier!

 Su Zimo did not dare to be careless. Instantly, his Essence Spirit used all its offensive and defensive trump cards to defend against Feng Du's Essence Spirit secret skill.

 Feng Du's Essence Spirit was indeed powerful and unstoppable.

 However, no matter how strong his Essence Spirit was, there was a limit.

 After the ghost fire broke through the Reverse Scale, its strength weakened slightly.

 After crushing the Dharmic Seal of Nirvana Silence, it lost a lot of power and the flames shrank.

 When it collided with the Green Lotus Sword, the ghost fire was already an arrow at the end of its flight.

 Rushing into Su Zimo's consciousness and facing the impact of Buddha Dragon Elephant, it melted against the Buddhist lights. When it arrived before the Creation Lotus Platform, the ghost fire had already turned into flickering sparks and was almost harmless.

 By the time it collided against the petals of the Creation Lotus Platform, it was extinguished instantly without leaving any traces.
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 Chapter 3218 - Return from Hell

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 With the enhancement of Combating Past and Present, Su Zimo's aura increased exponentially and his gaze intensified. His left eye was pitch-black and his right was pure white as he looked at Feng Du and said indifferently, "Feng Du, you've lost."

 Boom!

 Two beams of light, one black and one white, burst forth from Su Zimo's eyes and landed on the Primordial Unity Horsetail Whip!

 Yin and Yang were used as ink while the Primordial Unity was used as a brush!

 "The Six Ding Six Jia augmentation shall disperse all spirits and ghosts!"

 Su Zimo held the Primordial Unity Horsetail Whip and quickly wrote 12 mysterious runes in the void, shouting softly.

 Driven by the power of Yin and Yang released by Illumination and Nether Glow, the 12 runes transformed into 12 Heavenly Gods with terrifying auras in front of Su Zimo instantly!

 Six men and six women, Primordial Unity secret skill, Six Ding Six Jia Gods!

 The reason why the secret skill was only released now was because the combat strength of the Six Ding Six Jia Gods was directly related to the power of the Essence Spirit.

 The stronger the Essence Spirit, the stronger the secret skill activated and the stronger the combat strength of the Six Ding Six Jia Gods.

 At that moment, Su Zimo released Combating the Nine Heavens and the power of his Essence Spirit had already been circulated to its limits, infinitely close to a Great Emperor!

 This also meant that with the Primordial Unity secret skill, he had created 12 Heavenly Gods with combat strength infinitely close to that of Great Emperors!

 Of course, the Six Ding Six Jia Gods were only condensed from the power of Yin and Yang. Without Essence Spirits, they could not condense worlds either.

 Their true combat strength was definitely incomparable to experts of the same cultivation realm.

 However, in melee combat, even Feng Du could not defend against the combined forces of the 12 Heavenly Gods!

 Su Zimo's eyes shone. He rode on the turtle and snake with a horsetail whip in his hands. Behind him were the Six Ding Six Jia Gods and he stepped on the river of time. His black hair danced wildly and his aura was torrential as he pointed at Feng Du from afar.

 "Kill!"

 He gave the order.

 Su Zimo and the Six Ding Six Jia Gods charged towards Feng Du at the same time. Like an army of thousands, they burst forth with an unstoppable aura on the starry skies battlefield!

 Feng Du was shocked!

 His body was already extremely battered after that battle earlier on.

 Even his Great Emperor Essence Spirit could not do anything to Su Zimo.

 Now that Su Zimo was encircling him with 12 Heavenly Gods with terrifying auras and cold killing intent, how could he defend?

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 The five Grotto-heavens attacked the Netherworld World of Feng Du again.

 At the same time, Su Zimo and the 12 Heavenly Gods released violent attacks, wanting to kill Feng Du here!

 Even against the lone Su Zimo, Feng Du might not be able to win.

 Let alone now that there were 12 Heavenly Gods with terrifying melee combat!

 The two sides fought again and almost instantly, Feng Du had already begun to retreat in defeat!

 In his Netherworld World, countless Netherworld Ghost Emperors rushed out and propped up their worlds to stop Su Zimo.

 However, the worlds condensed by the Ghost Emperors could not even defend against the swords and halberds of the 12 Heavenly Gods, let alone Su Zimo!

 The halberds danced and turned the world upside down.

 The swords streaked through the air and sliced through everything.

 After Su Zimo summoned the Six Ding Six Jia Gods, they had already formed a crushing stance and started a massacre with unstoppable momentum!

 When they saw that, the living beings of the ten thousand races were extremely excited.

 Even back then, Great Emperor Desolate Martial was probably around this level as well.

 "Why aren't you attacking yet? Are you waiting for me to be killed by him again?!"

 Feng Du supported his battered body and retreated step by step. He could only rely on the power of the Nether Formation to temporarily defend against the attacks of Su Zimo and the Six Ding Six Jia Gods. He was in a sorry state and screamed.

 "Hehe!"

 Right then, a sinister laughter sounded from the world, causing one to shudder.

 The next moment, a black-haired man appeared. He wore armor made of bones that protected his vital points tightly and held a bone spear.

 Suddenly, the man appeared in the starry skies and stood in the world, looking down at Su Zimo and the Six Ding Six Jia Gods beside him. His gaze was cold and his eyes seemed to reflect mountains of corpses and seas of blood!

 An unimaginably majestic might enveloped the medium chiliocosm and suppressed the hearts of the living beings of the ten thousand races.

 This pressure had only appeared during the Heaven Conquest Battle 2,000 years ago when Great Emperors descended.

 Even when Feng Du appeared earlier on, he did not have such an aura!

 Everyone from Tianhuang World looked at this man and had already guessed his identity. Their expressions could not help but turn grim and ugly.

 The Lord of Hell!

 This was a true Great Emperor expert!

 Back then, he was a terrifying existence that was on par with the Fiend Lord, Empress Evil and Brahma Ghost Mother!

 If not for Great Emperor Infinite sacrificing himself to create Avici with his flesh and blood to imprison this terrifying existence, who knew how much bloodshed this person would cause in the medium chiliocosm!

 That major calamity 2,000 years ago had not only killed Great Emperor Desolate Martial, it even leveled Tie Wei Mountain and pierced through Avici.

 The terrifying existence that had been suppressed for two eras was released in this generation as well!

 Now that the Lord of Hell had returned, he would definitely take revenge and start a massacre!

 Su Zimo, who was inextricably linked to Great Emperor Infinite, was the first to bear the brunt!

 The Lord of Hell might let some people off, but he would definitely not let Su Zimo off.

 "Why didn't you come out until now?"

 Feng Du glared at the Lord of Hell with a hint of resentment.

 The Lord of Hell said indifferently, "Since you want to become the Lord of Heaven and Earth, I naturally have to give you a chance to show off your might. To think that you can't even suppress a mere ant."

 Feng Du harrumphed coldly. "My Three Corpses Dharmic Body was destroyed by him 2,000 years ago. If not for that, I wouldn't have been defeated!"

 The Lord of Hell did not argue with Feng Du any longer. Instead, he turned to look at Su Zimo with a dark gaze and said in a sinister tone, "You've indeed inherited the methods of that darned Infinite."

 "Since I've returned, I'll erase all traces of Infinite left in this world."

 "I'll kill all ants who cultivate Buddhism and more than that, anyone related to Infinite!"

 The moment that sentence was said, it spread throughout the medium chiliocosm!

 Those were the words of a Great Emperor and contained the will of a Great Emperor!

 Even Emperor experts were stunned for a moment, let alone ordinary living beings.

 An invisible force enveloped the hearts of many experts.

 Without Great Emperor Desolate Martial and Great Empress Blood Butterfly in this generation, who could suppress the Lord of Hell?

 Could their only hope be for someone to become a Great Emperor in the medium chiliocosm at this moment?

 The hearts of many experts sank gradually.

 If that was the case for others, one could imagine the pressure Su Zimo faced when he confronted the Lord of Hell.

 However, to everyone's surprise, there was no panic or fear on Su Zimo's face. His expression was as calm as still water.

 Even against the Lord of Hell who had returned domineeringly, Su Zimo's eyes were still like an ancient well without any fluctuations.

 "You shouldn't have come back."

 Suddenly, Su Zimo spoke with a calm tone.

 "Hmm?"

 The Lord of Hell raised his eyebrows.

 He did not quite understand what Su Zimo meant.

 Su Zimo said slowly, "It's fine if you had chosen to ascend to the major chiliocosm obediently. Since you chose to return to the medium chiliocosm, I'll suppress you again on behalf of Great Emperor Infinite!"
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 Chapter 3219 - Emperor Realm!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Upon hearing the name of Great Emperor Infinite, the expression of the Lord of Hell darkened instantly.

 "You? You want to suppress me?"

 The Lord of Hell narrowed his eyes and glared at Su Zimo who was not far away with a cold expression.

 It was not only the Lord of Hell. No one else could believe that Su Zimo, who was only a quasi-Emperor, could suppress a Great Emperor!

 Even the Martial Dao Prime Body of the past could not do that!

 When Feng Du heard that, he sneered with a disdainful expression as though he had heard the greatest joke in the world.

 Su Zimo could fight him back and forth, but he was definitely not the Lord of Hell's match.

 The Lord of Hell was a true Great Emperor.

 The difference in combat strength between the two sides was as vast as the clouds!

 Su Zimo said calmly, "Not only do I want to suppress you, I want to imprison you in Avici Hell once more and prevent you from reincarnating forever!"

 "Ah!"

 When the Lord of Hell heard Greater Avici, he seemed to have received a huge blow. Recalling the pain he had endured for the past two eras, he suddenly became manic and let out a long howl!

 "Ant, die!"

 The Lord of Hell had a ferocious expression and a resentful gaze. The blood qi in his body surged and the sinister Hell behind him appeared faintly. He reached out with a gigantic hand that blotted out the skies and a Dao Imprint appeared in his palm, slapping down towards Su Zimo!

 The Lord of Hell was furious and released that palm strike with anger, almost using his full strength!

 Not only did he release his blood qi, he even supported a world and condensed his Great Emperor Dao Imprint, determined to kill Su Zimo on the spot!

 Before the palm descended, the stars around Su Zimo turned into dust!

 Under the envelopment of the gigantic hand that blotted out the skies, all of Su Zimo's escape routes were sealed!

 The first to suffer were the Six Ding Six Jia Gods guarding him.

 After all, the Six Ding Six Jia Gods did not have flesh and Essence Spirits. They were only condensed from the power of Yin and Yang and were not true Great Emperors.

 They were nothing in the face of that palm strike that contained a Dao Imprint!

 Before the Lord of Hell's palm could touch them, the Six Ding Six Jia Gods could not defend against it and dissipated one after another, turning into the power of Yin and Yang that returned to the world.

 Crack crack crack!

 The Bloodline Phenomenon and Combat Soul behind Su Zimo were crushed effortlessly by the gigantic hand of the Lord of Hell as well!

 Under countless gazes, the gigantic hand of the Lord of Hell descended from the skies. Su Zimo below was truly as insignificant as an ant!

 The difference was way too great!

 The experts of Tianhuang World, Sword World, Sanguine Ape World, Great Wilderness World and many other worlds felt helpless when they saw that.

 Even if they wanted to help, it was useless.

 Before they could enter the range of the gigantic hand that blotted out the skies, they would already be dead!

 Against the attack of the Lord of Hell, Su Zimo seemed to already know the outcome. Instead of dodging, he closed his eyes and gave up resisting.

 However, no one noticed that the moment Su Zimo closed his eyes, a glint flashed through the depths of his eyes!

 "You can sense your own heart and mind. Your heart and mind have nothing to hold on to. Your life and death have nothing to do with your heart and mind. Your body and mind shall be extinguished as illusions… The Dharmic emptiness is everywhere and the No Self is embodied."

 Su Zimo lowered his gaze and chanted sutras.

 However, the world in the surroundings and the starry skies collapsed. Amidst the loud rumbling, his chant was drowned out before long and no one could hear it.

 The five Grotto-heavens still spewed out rays of light and phenomenons appeared, protecting Su Zimo.

 The gigantic hand of the Lord of Hell descended and the Dao Imprint flickered. The five Grotto-heavens were still holding on, protecting Su Zimo in the middle.

 However, the difference in strength between the two sides was way too great.

 With just a slight pause, the five Grotto-heavens collapsed completely and were annihilated by the Lord of Hell, turning into nothingness!

 Even Su Zimo disappeared without a trace and not a single drop of blood was left behind.

 It was as though he was erased from this world by the palm of the Lord of Hell without leaving any traces!

 The world gradually returned to calm.

 The armies fighting on the battlefield gradually stopped as well.

 Sighs sounded uncontrollably from all over the medium chiliocosm.

 "What a pity."

 Feng Du licked his lips. "Desolate Martial's Creation Green Lotus body is not bad, but you destroyed it just like that."

 The Lord of Hell frowned.

 There were countless living beings in the world, but he was the only one who sensed something amiss.

 His attack earlier on was indeed terrifying and was enough to kill that quasi-Emperor ant.

 However, everything was way too clean after that palm strike!

 There was not even a single drop of blood!

 It did not feel as though he had killed Desolate Martial. Instead, it seemed like the latter had vanished!

 Desolate Martial vanished right in front of him?

 How was that possible?

 A dark glint surged in the Lord of Hell's eyes as he released a visual technique secret skill and looked at the spot where Su Zimo had just disappeared.

 "Hmm?"

 That look caused the Lord of Hell's expression to change slightly!

 "What's wrong?"

 When Feng Du saw the strange expression on the Lord of Hell's face, he asked instinctively.

 "You're quite capable. You're actually not dead!"

 The Lord of Hell's gaze was dark and killing intent surged. He glared at the spot where Su Zimo had just disappeared and his voice was bone-chilling.

 "He's not dead?"

 Feng Du released his spirit consciousness hurriedly and swept through the starry skies.

 Indeed!

 He could sense with his spirit consciousness that there was indeed a figure hidden there—it was Su Zimo who had just disappeared!

 However, Su Zimo's state was a little strange, as though he had fallen into layers of space and was like the Void; nothing could touch his body.

 "This is a spatial taboo technique?"

 Feng Du frowned and reacted immediately. However, he quickly said in confusion, "This person is only a quasi-Emperor. How can he release a taboo technique and dodge your attack?"

 The palm of the Lord of Hell had yet to be withdrawn and was still floating in the starry skies, ready to descend again at any moment.

 Right then, the Lord of Hell suddenly felt a sharp pain in his palm.

 He retracted his palm instinctively and could not help but be shocked!

 Even though he had just noticed that Su Zimo was not dead, he did not care too much.

 However, the pain in his palm shocked him!

 This meant that the power earlier on could already injure him and even threaten him!

 Immediately after, right in front of everyone, Su Zimo's figure appeared once more on the empty starry skies battlefield.

 That Void state could not be maintained for too long.

 At that moment, the five Grotto-heavens behind him had already dissipated and vanished.

 In its place was a world that seemed to have Heaven and Earth, Yin and Yang, the Five Elements, Wind, Rain, Lightning, Life and Death…

 This world seemed to be all-encompassing!

 When everyone focused their gazes, everything inside disappeared again and was replaced by a gray fog that was indistinct.

 Vaguely, a jade green lotus could be seen charging into the skies and swaying with light!

 "This is… a world condensed by Desolate Martial?"

 "Zimo has advanced to the Emperor realm!"

 When the Iron Crown Old Man and the others saw that, they finally reacted and were overjoyed.

 "I got it."

 Immortal Empress Ling Long was enlightened and murmured softly, "Zimo was using the Lord of Hell to destroy his five Grotto-heavens earlier on so that he could fuse them back into one to condense a world."

 "Earlier on, Zimo mentioned Great Emperor Infinite and Avici because he wanted to provoke the Lord of Hell intentionally and let the latter attack with all his might."
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 Chapter 3220 - Chaos World

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 All these years, Su Zimo traveled outside and sensed the world, comprehending Dharmic Daos. The five Grotto-heavens he cultivated became increasingly stronger and indestructible.

 If he wanted to synthesize the five Grotto-heavens, he had to have enough strength to destroy them and rebuild them before fusing them again.

 However, Su Zimo could not do that with his own strength.

 Even Feng Du could not destroy his five Grotto-heavens!

 Only Great Emperor experts possessed such absolute strength.

 Immortal Empress Ling Long's guess was right.

 Su Zimo's words earlier on were meant to provoke the Lord of Hell.

 Greater Avici had already been pierced and could not imprison the Lord of Hell at all.

 However, when he heard about Great Emperor Infinite and Greater Avici, the Lord of Hell could not help but recall the pain and torture he had suffered for the past two eras and went berserk.

 With that, Su Zimo made use of the Lord of Hell to break through his bottleneck and advance to the Emperor realm in one go!

 Just as the five Grotto-heavens synthesized and condensed a world, some intermittent memory fragments surged into his mind again.

 There were many overlaps with the memory fragments that appeared when he advanced to the Perfected One realm.

 There was blood and bones everywhere.

 All living beings wailed and everything withered.

 Apart from that, there were also some new shattered images.

 There was Yin and Yang, thunder, slaughter and flames…

 Those gradually disappeared and eventually returned to chaos.

 It was gray and blurry.

 There was no light or darkness.

 Without the Five Elements, one could not sense the existence of space or even the passage of time!

 Thereafter, the chaos suddenly exploded, turning into black, gold, red and green lights that scattered at the end of the void and vanished.

 Among them, the green light seemed to have descended from the skies and pierced through the layers of void, breaking through countless barriers before landing on Su Zimo's head!

 The next moment, Su Zimo shuddered and jolted awake!

 All the memory fragments and intermittent scenes from earlier on had already disappeared at that moment.

 As for his world, it had already condensed!

 In this world, it was like a sea accepting all rivers and fused all the Dharmic Daos of the five Grotto-heavens, including the Immortal, Buddhist, Fiend and Demon Daos. There were also Heaven and Earth, Yin and Yang, the Five Elements, Wind, Rain, Lightning, Life and Death…

 The Dharmic Daos have all converged into one.

 In the end, those Dharmic Daos and Taboo Mystic Classics became Su Zimo's creation and fused into a world.

 Initially, Su Zimo thought that after entering the Emperor realm, he would condense a Creation World.

 However, at that moment, he could vaguely sense that the world he condensed did not only have the power of creation!

 Or rather, the power of creation was only a part of it.

 "Chaos…"

 A thought flashed through Su Zimo's mind and he suddenly thought of that word.

 He had come into contact with the theory of chaos back in Tianhuang Mainland.

 Back then, Di Yin, who was his enemy, had once comprehended two phenomenons, the Chaos Ocean and the World Cleansing Green Lotus, at the Golden Core realm.

 He synthesized the two Golden Core phenomenons and created a new phenomenon, a green lotus born in the Chaos Ocean.

 However, Su Zimo's Creation Green Lotus was far from what the World Cleansing Green Lotus could compare to.

 The chaos that appeared in his memories was also different from the Chaos Ocean that Di Yin had comprehended.

 The chaos in the memory fragments was even more primordial, ancient and mysterious.

 This chaos seemed to be aligned with the mysteries of the world and was not contained to a single substance.

 As for the Creation Green Lotus, it seemed to be inextricably linked to this chaos as well.

 However, there was no time for him to think too much in front of a powerful enemy.

 Su Zimo planned to temporarily call the world behind him the Chaos World.

 Not far away, the Lord of Hell calmed down and realized that he had just been used. His gaze darkened even more.

 He looked at the world condensed behind Su Zimo and narrowed his eyes slightly.

 What made him feel pain earlier on was this world!

 Of course, it only made him feel pain.

 It was still far from being able to truly fight against him!

 He was a Great Emperor after all.

 Even if Su Zimo advanced to the Emperor realm, there was an entire major realm difference between the two of them.

 The power of a Great Emperor who condensed a Dao Imprint was at another level!

 "Zimo has advanced to the Emperor realm. Looks like the medium chiliocosm has a chance of getting through this tribulation."

 When Feng Cantian saw that, he was invigorated.

 "Not necessarily."

 The Iron Crown Old Man still had a worried expression as he said softly, "Back then, when Desolate Martial first advanced to the Emperor realm, he could only barely hold on against the siege of the Lord of Advent Heaven and Feng Du. In fact, he even lost an arm."

 When the experts heard that, they recalled the scene back then and nodded to themselves.

 At that time, against the siege of the Lord of Advent Heaven and Feng Du, the Martial Dao Prime Body was indeed severely injured and looked defeated.

 It was because Die Yue had become a Great Emperor and joined the battlefield, standing shoulder to shoulder with Desolate Martial, that the situation was completely reversed.

 After the Heaven Conquest Battle began, for some unknown reason, Desolate Martial's combat strength suddenly increased exponentially. In fact, he could even fight against several Great Emperors alone. However, he would also attract a major calamity later on.

 Immortal Empress Ling Long nodded. "Zimo's Martial Dao Prime Body is an anomaly. It's beyond the Three Realms and isn't part of the Five Elements. It's precisely because of this that after he released some secret skill, his combat strength could break through the suppression of the medium chiliocosm and advance to another level."

 "Although Zimo's Green Lotus True Body is unique in the world, it's not an anomaly and is still within the laws of the Heavenly Dao."

 The experts revealed enlightened expressions.

 In other words, after Su Zimo entered the Emperor realm, no matter how strong his combat strength was, there was a limit. At most, he would be similar to the Lord of Hell!

 On the side of the Lord of Hell, there was also Feng Du who was close to the combat strength of a Great Emperor!

 The joy that everyone had just felt was washed away by the worries that followed.

 The situation Su Zimo was facing now was extremely similar to 2,000 years ago!

 It was still Su Zimo facing the joint attack of a Great Emperor and Feng Du.

 However, this time round, Su Zimo was not an anomaly and did not know a secret skill like the Martial Dao that could break through the Heaven and Earth laws.

 Great Empress Blood Butterfly was no longer by his side.

 "Desolate Martial, without that Blood Butterfly by your side this time round, let's see who else can help you!"

 Feng Du thought of that as well and shouted.

 "There's no need for others to help me suppress the two of you."

 Su Zimo's gaze intensified as he propped up his world and released Combating Past and Present. He stepped on the long river of time and went against the current!

 Against the Lord of Hell and Feng Du, he attacked first and crossed the layers of the starry skies in a single step, descending in front of the Lord of Hell!

 "You must be tired of living!"

 The Lord of Hell wore white bone armor and wielded a white bone saber. Mountains of corpses and seas of blood surged from the dark and sinister Hell behind him with a torrential stench that suppressed Su Zimo.

 At the same time, Feng Du charged over with the Netherworld World.

 Boom!

 The world that Su Zimo condensed collided with the Hell World with an earthshaking bang!

 The Netherworld World descended subsequently as well, causing the Chaos World to tremble continuously. The Creation Green Lotus in the world swayed continuously and emitted balls of light!

 As the battle between the three experts broke out, the killing on the Heavenly World battlefield began once more.

 More and more worlds joined and more experts rushed to the Heavenly World battlefield to fight alongside the cultivators of Tianhuang World and Sword World!

 Even if there was an endless stream of living beings crawling out of the Abyss of Hell and even if the Blood World, Tomb World and the other worlds joined forces, the situation on Tianhuang World's side had gradually stabilized.

 The most important thing right now was still the battle against the Great Emperors!
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 Chapter 3221 - Four Taboo Techniques

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 In the world. 

 After Su Zimo entered the Emperor realm, his lifespan increased exponentially as well!

 Ordinary Grotto-heaven Kings had a lifespan of a million years. The lifespan of ordinary Emperor experts was about ten million years.

 As for Su Zimo, he condensed five Grotto-heavens and had a lifespan of five million years.

 After the five Grotto-heavens synthesized and transformed into the Chaos World, his lifespan increased by ten times to an astonishing 50 million years!

 Such a long lifespan allowed Su Zimo to extend his Combating Past and Present state.

 Even though the consumption of his lifespan using Combating Past and Present reached an astonishing 10,000 years per breath, Su Zimo could maintain his peak condition for a long time!

 After entering the Emperor realm and releasing Combating Past and Present, Su Zimo's Essence Spirit completely broke through the cultivation realm barrier and reached the level of a Great Emperor!

 In the battle, Feng Du released his Essence Spirit secret skill once more and even targeted Su Zimo with an Essence Spirit curse. However, Su Zimo resolved them one by one with the help of his Great Emperor level Essence Spirit.

 Now that Su Zimo was at this level, Feng Du was no longer a threat to him.

 The impact of Feng Du's Netherworld World on the Chaos World was limited.

 The true pressure came from the terrifying power of the Lord of Hell!

 Su Zimo's Chaos World could no longer hold on under the suppression of the Hell World and the Netherworld World and was on the verge of collapse.

 Even though he had entered the Emperor realm and his combat strength had increased exponentially, creating the Chaos World, he was still unable to fight against a true Great Emperor!

 The difference in strength between the Emperor and Great Emperor realm was simply too great.

 Even back then, the powerful Martial Dao Prime Body was severely injured by the alliance of the Lord of Advent Heaven and Feng Du when he did not release his Essence Martial World!

 If he continued fighting, the Chaos World would probably collapse before his lifespan was exhausted!

 When the Lord of Hell saw that the outcome was set, his attacks intensified and he sneered, "Desolate Martial, even if you advance to the Emperor realm, you still can't reach my level. You'll definitely die today!"

 "Not necessarily!"

 When Su Zimo heard that, he had a fearless expression and his gaze was like a torch. Suddenly, he threw the Primordial Unity Horsetail Whip, Trinity Auspicious Jade, Nine Heavens Living Soil and Duckweed Sword in the air and used his spirit consciousness to control them to protect his surroundings.

 As a result, all eight arms of his were freed up!

 For some unknown reason, Feng Du suddenly felt his heart palpitate and could not help but frown slightly, hollering, "Be careful!"

 The moment he said that, Su Zimo's four glabellas shone at the same time and he channeled his Essence Spirit. His four palms changed continuously in midair and his fingers were agile, as though he was plucking the strings of a zither.

 Between his fingers, a fog surged. Faint paths to the Great Dao seem to be born and a terrifying aura was emitted!

 "A taboo technique?"

 The Lord of Hell was slightly stunned before sneering. "At its extremity, a technique is close to the Dao. The so-called taboo technique is merely the extreme of what you call Dharmic arts and is infinitely close to the Dao. However, it has yet to touch the true Dao!"

 "As for my Hell, it has already condensed a complete Dao Imprint. Only when the Great Dao manifests can the Dao Imprint appear!"

 The Great Dao was formless.

 It could not be seen or touched.

 Only by comprehending a certain Dharmic Dao to the extreme could this Great Dao evolve in the form of a Dao Imprint and fuse with the world he cultivated.

 Under normal circumstances, this was an insurmountable gap in strength.

 Therefore, in the eyes of the Lord of Hell, no matter what taboo technique Su Zimo comprehended, it was ultimately a Dharmic art.

 His Dao Imprint was enough to defeat it!

 "Hmm?"

 However, the moment the Lord of Hell said that, his expression changed slightly. He glared at Su Zimo's four palms and said sternly, "These are… four taboo techniques!"

 Since ancient times, experts in the Emperor realm who could comprehend two taboo techniques were extremely rare.

 Even in the major chiliocosm, there were very few experts who could comprehend more than two taboo techniques.

 The Lord of Hell had not expected Su Zimo to comprehend four different taboo techniques!

 What was even more terrifying was that he could release four taboo techniques at the same time!

 Taboo techniques took a huge toll on the Essence Spirit.

 It was useless for Emperor experts to comprehend too many taboo techniques. Even in their peak state, they could only release two at most before the power of their Essence Spirits was exhausted.

 As for Su Zimo's Essence Spirit, it was already at the Great Emperor level. With the divine power of Four Heads Eight Arms, that was how he could create the scene of four taboo techniques appearing at the same time!

 The Lord of Hell retracted his contempt and the cold smile on his face had long disappeared.

 Indeed, one or two taboo techniques would not pose any threat to him.

 However, if four taboo techniques were released at the same time, coupled with Desolate Martial's Green Lotus bloodline and Combat secret skill, the Chaos World derived might indeed be able to release heaven-defying power and turn the situation around!

 The Lord of Hell did not want to lose to an ordinary Emperor who had just entered the Emperor realm!

 He channeled his blood qi and his body was filled with a sinister nether qi. A Bloodline Phenomenon condensed behind him and the white bone armor on his body burned!

 The Dao Imprint in the Hell World behind him became clearer and more condensed, and the aura of the Hell World rose continuously!

 The Lord of Hell was already prepared to receive Su Zimo's subsequent attacks!

 At that moment, he did not even notice that the situation was changing silently.

 From him and Feng Du attacking together, it was now him and Feng Du defending passively.

 At that moment, the dominance of the battle was slowly leaning towards Su Zimo!

 "Immortal Dao Taboo!"

 Su Zimo laid down a single hand and released the first taboo technique that was condensed!

 "Buddhist Dao Taboo!"

 Immediately after, a second taboo technique descended!

 "Fiend Dao Taboo!"

 "Yin Yang Taboo!"

 The third and fourth taboo techniques were released almost at the same time.

 In the past 2,000 years, Su Zimo had reached the quasi-Emperor realm. Now, he had already advanced to the Emperor realm.

 However, that was not his greatest gain over the years.

 Instead, it was his comprehension of many Dharmic Daos.

 Although the five Grotto-heavens had synthesized and evolved into a Chaos World, Su Zimo had comprehended five different taboo techniques through the five Grotto-heavens before this!

 However, due to his cultivation realm, those taboo techniques were only at the quasi-taboo level at most.

 At that moment, he had entered the Emperor realm and the power of his Essence Spirit had increased exponentially. He could finally release these taboo techniques!

 The expenditure of taboo techniques on the Essence Spirit was so great that even with his Great Emperor Essence Spirit, he could at most release four taboo techniques at once.

 Even so, the descent of the four taboo techniques almost at the same time created an extremely terrifying scene!

 The power of the four taboo techniques caused the weather to change and the starry skies to tremble. Even the Netherworld World of Feng Du could not withstand it, as though it would collapse at any moment!

 Su Zimo propped up the Chaos World and his blood qi surged. The Nine Heavens Living Soil, Trinity Auspicious Jade, Primordial Unity Horsetail Whip and Duckweed Sword circled around him. Stepping on the river of time, he conjured four taboo techniques and charged towards the Lord of Hell and Feng Du with a torrential aura!

 At that moment, even with their combined forces, the Lord of Hell and Feng Du were suppressed by Su Zimo in terms of aura!
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 Boom! Boom! Boom! 

 A series of earthshaking collisions broke out in the battle between the three of them!

 The Lord of Hell and Feng Du retreated continuously and were at a disadvantage.

 When the experts of the ten thousand races saw that, they were energized!

 "Great Emperor Desolate Martial!"

 "Great Emperor Desolate Martial!"

 The words 'Great Emperor Desolate Martial' sounded once more in the medium chiliocosm.

 The experts of the ten thousand races had once witnessed the death of the Martial Dao Prime Body with their own eyes. Initially, they thought that Great Emperor Desolate Martial had already died and his soul dissipated.

 But now, Desolate Martial's Green Lotus True Body could actually fight against Great Emperors at the Emperor realm.

 In fact, he even suppressed the Lord of Hell and Feng Du completely. This also meant that Su Zimo's combat strength was comparable to a Great Emperor now!

 "I knew it. The Double Emperors Era couldn't have died so easily!"

 "That's right. Although Great Empress Blood Butterfly is dead, we still have Great Emperor Desolate Martial presiding over and protecting the medium chiliocosm and the living beings of the ten thousand races!"

 The morale of many experts and living beings of Tianhuang World, Sword World and Sanguine Ape World was boosted!

 As for the cultivators from the Hell Army, Blood World and Tomb World, they were in a mess and revealed defeated expressions as they began to retreat.

 "Don't panic, defend!"

 Feng Du's voice suddenly sounded. "The outcome of this battle is still unknown!"

 In reality, the Lord of Hell and Feng Du were suppressed by Su Zimo's attacks. However, an unshakable Dao Imprint was condensed in the Lord of Hell's world after all.

 Su Zimo had only just entered the Emperor realm. Even with the four taboo techniques, he could not destroy the Hell World!

 Just as the Lord of Hell had said, the power between the Emperor realm and the Great Emperor realm was an almost insurmountable chasm!

 It was also because Feng Du saw this that he made an accurate judgment.

 If this battle continued, the consumption of energy was not something Su Zimo could afford!

 The Hell World was connected to the Nether River and contained endless treasures. No matter how much consumption there was, the Lord of Hell could hold on.

 However, Su Zimo was different.

 Apart from his powerful blood qi and the four taboo techniques, Combating Past and Present was also extremely important for him to release such terrifying combat strength!

 However, Combating Past and Present consumed 10,000 years per breath.

 Even if Su Zimo had 50 million years of lifespan, there was a limit to how long he could fight.

 If the stalemate continued, Su Zimo would definitely lose!

 "Desolate Martial."

 Gradually, the Lord of Hell caught a breather from Su Zimo's attacks. The smile on his face reappeared as he said slowly, "I've said it before. No matter how strong a taboo technique is, it's only close to the Great Dao and can't shake my Dao Imprint!"

 Su Zimo remained silent with a dark expression, maintaining his powerful attack.

 "Fufu."

 The Lord of Hell sneered, "Desolate Martial, is this all you're capable of? I'm truly disappointed. Even four taboo techniques are nothing much!"

 "Is that so?"

 Suddenly, Su Zimo asked.

 The four originally empty palms conjured Dharmic arts continuously and changed in midair, condensing mysterious Dharmic seals.

 Over the years, he had naturally comprehended more than just four taboo techniques.

 The five Grotto-heavens alone transformed into five taboo techniques!

 Only, Su Zimo was wary and held back the entire time.

 However, if he could not suppress the Lord of Hell and Feng Du as soon as possible, the situation would indeed be extremely disadvantageous for him!

 At that thought, Su Zimo no longer hesitated and prepared to suppress the Lord of Hell and Feng Du with lightning methods first!

 Long swords descended from the skies one after another and landed around the Lord of Hell and Feng Du. Using the swords as monuments, they formed sword tombs!

 This was a taboo technique that had evolved from the Zenith Heaven Sword Tomb.

 Apart from containing the Zenith Heaven Sword Tomb, it also synthesized White Tiger Corpse Collection and the three great sword arts as well as various secret skills and divine powers that were extremely lethal!

 The synthesis of all Dharmic arts allowed Su Zimo to sense the Dao of Slaughter and comprehend this Slaughter Taboo!

 The fifth taboo technique descended!

 The expressions of the Lord of Hell and Feng Du changed drastically.

 It was not only because of the appearance of the fifth taboo technique, but also because the killing power of the fifth taboo technique was way too strong!

 Initially, with the Lord of Hell shielding him, Feng Du was almost unscathed.

 However, at that moment, even the Lord of Hell could not protect Feng Du.

 The slaughter power was pervasive and ubiquitous!

 When the Slaughter Taboo descended, its killing power had already surrounded the Lord of Hell and Feng Du, sealing off all their escape routes!

 The appearance of the five taboo techniques at the same time raised Su Zimo's attack to another level.

 The pressure on the Lord of Hell increased exponentially and he could not take care of Feng Du as well.

 Surrounded by the Slaughter Taboo, Feng Du's already battered body was riddled with holes and could collapse at any moment!

 The Lord of Hell glanced at Feng Du.

 There was a rather conflicted look in his gaze.

 The Lord of Hell did not say it explicitly, but he was telling Feng Du that he could no longer take care of himself, much less protect him.

 Even if you die, you won't perish completely and you can still make a comeback in the future.

 The Lord of Hell focused all his attention on resisting Su Zimo's attacks and left Feng Du to fend for himself!

 As long as he could hold on until Desolate Martial's lifespan ran out, he would be the final victor of this battle!

 The moment that thought crossed his mind…

 Under Su Zimo's sixth palm, another Great Dao appeared faintly!

 That palm slapped down lightly towards the Lord of Hell and Feng Du. It looked weak and harmless.

 However, the Lord of Hell and Feng Du felt their blood run cold and their expressions changed!

 "Nanke Palm!"

 The Lord of Hell and Feng Du exclaimed at the same time.

 How was that possible?!

 That was the Dharmic Dao secret skill of Empress Evil!

 That's not right!

 This was not the Nanke Palm.

 However, this palm technique contained dream power.

 This was the sixth taboo technique Su Zimo comprehended—Dream Taboo!

 This taboo technique came entirely because of that world-shaking Heaven Conquest Battle 2,000 years ago.

 Not only did Su Zimo witness it with his own eyes, he had also personally experienced that battle.

 In fact, in that battle, he released a similar Dharmic Dao by accident and took the opportunity to kill the Young Master of Mystic Heaven!

 The sixth taboo technique descended.

 Furthermore, it was the Dream Taboo that originated from Empress Evil.

 Although the Dream Taboo was far inferior to Empress Evil's Nanke Palm, it still had a considerable impact on the Lord of Hell and Feng Du.

 The two of them suddenly felt as though they had fallen into a momentary daze.

 It was an extremely short period of time.

 Soon, the two of them woke up.

 However, in that moment of daze, the seventh taboo technique had already descended!

 "What?!"

 The Lord of Hell was shocked!

 Before he could react, Su Zimo sighed gently. He did not even look at the Lord of Hell and Feng Du.

 At that moment, Su Zimo seemed to be in a daze and recalled something. A heart-wrenching sadness flashed through his eyes and there was no way to avoid it.

 At that moment, a beautiful figure seemed to be reflected in Su Zimo's eyes.

 However, that beautiful figure was lying in his arms and her lifespan was exhausted, gradually withering.

 There was nothing Su Zimo could do to save her.

 At that moment, both the Lord of Hell and Feng Du were affected psychologically!

 An uncontrollable sadness was born out of thin air.

 They seemed to be able to experience the same sadness, pain and helplessness!

 The seventh taboo technique, Withering, had descended.

 It was the Time Taboo!
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 Withering was based on Dharmic Daos such as Fleeting Moment, Dawn Bell, Twilight Drum, Combating Past and Present to comprehend time and the ages.

 However, for many years, Su Zimo could not truly touch the Great Dao of Time.

 That was until he recalled the thousand years he spent accompanying Yaoxue in the lower worlds.

 He recalled the scene of Yaoxue lying in his arms. Her appearance was not old but her lifespan was exhausted, gradually withering.

 The pain at that moment was indescribable.

 Time was the most heartless and cruel.

 Even though he had extraordinary abilities, he was helpless and could only watch as Yaoxue left him!

 Time was omnipresent.

 For most living beings, they cultivated because they wanted longevity. They wanted to extend their lifespans and resist the passage of time.

 Many experts fought against time their entire lives!

 This was the power of time!

 No one could avoid it!

 Only by ascending to the major chiliocosm would they have a chance to uncover the secret of eternal life!

 However, in the medium chiliocosm, even the Lord of Hell and Feng Du could not resist the power of time!

 As such, the Time Taboo was born.

 To be precise, Su Zimo was only able to comprehend this taboo technique because of Yaoxue.

 When the seventh taboo technique descended, the Lord of Hell's face was already pale!

 As for Feng Du, disbelief appeared in his eyes!

 His battered body had already been reduced to dust by the impact of the seven taboo techniques!

 Although he had a Great Emperor-level Essence Spirit, he could not defend against the killing power of the seven taboo techniques and the terrifying impact of the Time Taboo.

 Instantly, Feng Du's Essence Spirit withered rapidly with a sigh from Su Zimo and his lifeforce dried up!

 The Lord of Hell could not even take care of himself, much less Feng Du as well.

 Accompanied by a miserable and indignant scream, Feng Du's Essence Spirit dissipated.

 The dignified Lord of the Netherworld had just been reborn 2,000 years later and was prepared to reestablish the Heavenly Court to become the unprecedented Lord of Heaven and Earth. However, he was suppressed by Su Zimo once more in a pitiful manner!

 Both times, he died in the hands of the same person. One could imagine the hatred and indignance in Feng Du's heart!

 The power of the seven taboo techniques burst forth with an extremely terrifying power like a storm. The flames on the Lord of Hell's white bone armor had already been extinguished!

 The dense bone fragments began to tremble, as though they would fall off at any moment.

 The Bloodline Phenomenon behind the Lord of Hell had already begun to dissipate. He could only rely on his Dao Imprint to barely support the crumbling Hell World!

 This was the difference between the Emperor realm and the Great Emperor realm.

 This was the difference between a technique and the Dao!

 Even the seven taboo techniques could not defeat and suppress the Lord of Hell. They could only shake his Dao Imprint!

 "Hahahaha!"

 The aura of the Lord of Hell had already been completely suppressed by Su Zimo. His hair was disheveled and he had a sorry expression. However, he still let out a maniacal laughter.

 "Desolate Martial, you won't be able to cross this power chasm in the end!"

 Su Zimo did not say anything and merely looked at the Lord of Hell expressionlessly with a cold gaze. His eighth palm swept through midair, creating a storm!

 "You…"

 The Lord of Hell's pupils constricted!

 Initially, he thought that the seventh taboo technique was already Su Zimo's limit.

 To think that Su Zimo's eighth taboo technique would have already descended after his provocation!

 A total of eight taboo techniques. How was that possible?!

 This person's Essence Spirit could actually support the power of eight taboo techniques!

 Naturally, the Lord of Hell did not know that not only did Su Zimo's Essence Spirit synthesize the Dragon Phoenix Essence Spirit and cultivate the Prajna Nirvana Sutra, it also synthesized the Illumination and Nether Glow Divine Powers.

 It was precisely because of this that it was able to reach the Great Emperor level.

 If it was anyone else, even if they comprehended eight taboo techniques, their Essence Spirits would have collapsed the moment they were released!

 "You've never met her personally."

 Right then, in the midst of the battle, Su Zimo suddenly said indifferently, "I'll let you witness her methods today."

 The storm was extremely gentle at the start.

 However, a blood-colored butterfly gradually appeared in the storm.

 As the blood-colored butterfly flapped its wings gently, the storm intensified and swept through the starry skies rapidly, forming a blood-colored storm that was about to tear through the world and destroy everything!

 The eighth taboo technique, Storm Taboo!

 The birth of this taboo technique was entirely because of Die Yue's teachings.

 When they saw that, the experts of the ten thousand races had mixed feelings and emotional expressions.

 Some demon experts from the Great Wilderness World had reddened eyes and streaks of tears.

 This was Great Empress Blood Butterfly of the Great Wilderness World.

 It was also Great Empress Blood Butterfly of the medium chiliocosm!

 When that blood-colored butterfly appeared in the world once again, although it was just a taboo technique, it was enough to move all living beings of the ten thousand races!

 The Double Emperors Era was never gone!

 Everyone could not help but recall the scene of Great Emperor Desolate Martial and Great Empress Blood Butterfly joining forces to fight against the Lords of the Heavenly Court side by side in the Heaven Conquest Battle 2,000 years ago!

 At that moment, a thought flashed through everyone's minds.

 If Great Empress Blood Butterfly was still around, how could the Lord of Hell behave so brazenly in the medium chiliocosm?!

 Withering was comprehended because of Yaoxue.

 As for the Storm Taboo, Su Zimo comprehended it because of Die Yue.

 2,000 years might not be long, but it passed quickly.

 Even with Su Zimo's talent, he could not advance to the Emperor realm and only cultivated to the quasi-Emperor realm.

 However, 2,000 years was not a short period of time either. It allowed him to comprehend eight taboo techniques!

 He was the only one who had personally experienced the Heaven Conquest Battle and fought against Great Emperor experts. Furthermore, he was still alive!

 He had seen the methods of the Lords of the Heavenly Court and the Dharmic Daos of the Fiend Lord and Empress Evil.

 He could sense every detail of the battle between Great Emperors!

 Such an experience could not be replicated and it was difficult for others to understand.

 In the past 2,000 years, Su Zimo had almost never closed his eyes. He had always been comprehending the Dharmic Daos he had seen in the Heaven Conquest Battle.

 He did not dare to stop comprehending and cultivating.

 The moment he stopped or relaxed slightly, he would involuntarily recall the scene of Die Yue's death.

 Endless pain would surge over like a tide, causing him to be in so much pain that he wished he was dead!

 Against the impact of the eight taboo techniques, cracks began to appear on the Lord of Hell's world and it was about to collapse!

 His Dao Imprint could no longer hold on and its light dimmed!

 The Lord of Hell's white bone armor began to fall and blood scars appeared on his body!

 With the help of Four Heads Eight Arms, Su Zimo released eight taboo techniques and channeled his combat strength to its limits!

 However, it seemed like he was still a little short of being able to suppress the Lord of Hell completely.

 Right then, Su Zimo's figure suddenly became indistinct, as though he was hidden in another void.

 The ninth taboo technique, Void.

 Spatial Taboo!

 This was not a killing taboo technique and did not have much offensive power.

 However, nine was the number of extremities. When the nine taboo techniques descended at the same time and were augmented by the same person, the gap between the Emperor and Great Emperor realm was finally shattered, destroying the barrier between techniques and the Dao!

 The Nine Taboos covered the skies and nine Great Daos vaguely appeared. They interweaved into a Dao Imprint in the world and suppressed the Lord of Hell!

 "Ah!"

 The Lord of Hell roared angrily and wanted to defend with all his might.

 However, under the envelopment of the Nine Taboos Dao Imprint, his body was already riddled with holes. The Hell World collapsed completely and his Dao Imprint was filled with cracks—he could not defend at all!

 The Lord of Hell was about to die!
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 Suddenly! 

 The living beings of the ten thousand races of the medium chiliocosm seemed to have sensed something and looked up one after another.

 Even the battlefield in the Heavenly World paused for a moment.

 An unimaginable might enveloped the medium chiliocosm!

 "This is…"

 Many Kings and Emperors who had experienced the Heaven Conquest Battle shuddered and disbelief appeared in their eyes.

 "Someone has verified their Dao in the medium chiliocosm!"

 "After more than 2,000 years, someone in the medium chiliocosm has become a Great Emperor again!"

 This was the scene when Great Empress Blood Butterfly verified her Dao in the medium chiliocosm back then!

 "In this generation, along with Great Emperor Desolate Martial, this new Great Emperor will definitely be able to defeat the Lord of Hell and protect the medium chiliocosm, overturning the Heavenly Court!"

 Many experts were invigorated and delighted.

 Only the experts of Tianhuang World, Sword World and Dragon World frowned and looked at the skies with grim expressions.

 In the firmaments, an imprint of the Eight Trigrams gradually appeared and turned clearer!

 "It's him!"

 When Immortal Empress Ling Long saw the imprint, she hollered.

 When the Iron Crown Old Man and the others heard that, their hearts sank as well.

 The situation they were most worried about still happened!

 The Sect Master of the Academy had become a Great Emperor!

 Furthermore, it was right when Su Zimo was about to suppress the Lord of Hell!

 The Sect Master of the Academy was extremely ambitious and had been lying low for so many years for this moment.

 The Iron Crown Old Man, Immortal Empress Ling Long and the others knew that the Sect Master of the Academy would definitely stand on the side of the Lord of Hell!

 Su Zimo had already used all his strength to suppress the Lord of Hell and Feng Du and released everything.

 Even if he could suppress the Lord of Hell, he would probably not have much combat strength left.

 And now, the Sect Master of the Academy had become a Great Emperor…

 Furthermore, he was the Great Emperor of the medium chiliocosm!

 To the living beings of the ten thousand races in the medium chiliocosm, this was no different from a huge disaster!

 In the medium chiliocosm, the combat strength of the Sect Master of the Academy would be unleashed to its limits and even surpass the Lord of Hell by a large margin!

 Even if Su Zimo released the nine taboo techniques at his peak, he might not be able to win against the Sect Master of the Academy who was the Great Emperor of the medium chiliocosm.

 Furthermore, Su Zimo had already used everything he had to suppress the Lord of Hell.

 The toll of the nine taboo techniques on the Essence Spirit was unimaginable!

 Even Su Zimo's Great Emperor Essence Spirit could not hold on and felt dizzy.

 Not to mention that the Sect Master of the Academy had become a Great Emperor, even if it was Feng Du who made a comeback, given his state, he would be doomed.

 "Could everything have been predestined?"

 When he saw that, Old Xuan murmured softly, "Back then, when Great Emperor Desolate Martial was in danger, Great Empress Blood Butterfly became the Great Emperor of the medium chiliocosm. And now, when the Lord of Hell was about to die, he became the Great Emperor."

 "Could this really be the fate of the medium chiliocosm?"

 The Iron Crown Old Man was also a little lost.

 In order to break through the Nine Heavens and crush the Heavenly Court, the living beings of the ten thousand races of the medium chiliocosm resisted for several eras under the lead of the ancient Great Emperors and countless experts died!

 2,000 years ago, they finally crushed the Heavenly Court under the lead of Great Emperor Desolate Martial and Great Empress Blood Butterfly.

 To think that just after 2,000 years, darkness would descend once more upon the medium chiliocosm!

 "Hahaha! The heavens are not leaving me with no way out!"

 When the Lord of Hell sensed that, he was overjoyed and his eyes burned with flames as he burst into laughter.

 Su Zimo naturally realized what had happened as well.

 He was still expressionless and merely sighed softly in his heart. His eyes dimmed for a moment before returning to normal.

 Of course, he did not believe that this was fate.

 He did not think that it was a coincidence either.

 In fact, Su Zimo guessed that the Sect Master of the Academy could have taken this step at any moment.

 He merely chose to do it at this time.

 Initially, Su Zimo thought that he could resolve the danger of the medium chiliocosm momentarily after suppressing the Lord of Hell and Feng Du with thunderous methods.

 As long as he was given another thousand years or even a few hundred years, he would have a chance to use the Three Pure Ones Jade Manual to advance another realm and reach the major Emperor realm!

 As long as he was at the major Emperor realm, even if the Sect Master of the Academy became a Great Emperor and joined forces with the Lord of Hell and Feng Du, he would stand a fighting chance!

 Unfortunately, he was still a step away.

 The Heaven and Earth Dao Imprint of the Sect Master of the Academy descended!

 No matter how strong Su Zimo's Nine Taboos Dao Imprint was, it could not defend against the dual power of the Heaven and Earth Dao Imprint and the Hell Dao Imprint.

 "Pfft!"

 The Lord of Hell was sent flying and spat out blood. Although he was severely injured and the Hell World shattered, he survived.

 The Dao Imprint formed by the interweaving of the nine Great Daos was already an arrow at the end of its flight against the Hell Dao Imprint. In the end, it could not defend against the Heaven and Earth Dao Imprint condensed by the Sect Master of the Academy!

 Under countless gazes, the Nine Taboos Dao Imprint gradually dissipated.

 Su Zimo's figure swayed slightly as well with a pale expression.

 The attack that was released just now consumed too much of his energy!

 As the Heaven and Earth Dao Imprint descended, a figure slowly appeared and walked down from above the Nether Formation.

 The Sect Master of the Academy wore a long robe and had his hands behind his back with a smile. His broad forehead seemed to contain endless wisdom and he had a calm expression.

 In fact, there seemed to be a level of stairs beneath his feet.

 Just like that, the Sect Master of the Academy strode over and looked down at Su Zimo with a faint mocking gaze.

 Behind the Sect Master of the Academy was a dense Witch race army with dark green eyes and a murderous aura!

 "Su Zimo, you've lost."

 The Sect Master of the Academy smiled gently.

 Ever since the day he lost to the Martial Dao Prime Body, he knew that he could only endure and lay low, waiting for an opportunity silently.

 After enduring for so many years, this day had finally arrived!

 He had been holding back those words for many years as well!

 In his life, he had made countless schemes with flawless calculations. However, his only two failures were in Su Zimo's hands.

 He could lose once or twice, but he would never lose a third time!

 Furthermore, the variable, Desolate Martial, who was the greatest threat to him, was already dead.

 No matter how talented Su Zimo was, even if he possessed the Creation Green Lotus bloodline, it was within his calculations!

 Against the Sect Master of the Academy's words, Su Zimo remained silent and merely regulated his breathing silently, trying his best to recover his Essence Spirit's stamina.

 Naturally, those actions could not escape the eyes of the Sect Master of the Academy.

 However, he did not care.

 He had already become a Great Emperor and everything was within his control.

 "Do you know why you lost?"

 The Sect Master of the Academy asked with a smile.

 Su Zimo still did not say anything and merely looked at the Sect Master of the Academy coldly.

 Even though Su Zimo did not respond, the Sect Master of the Academy's interest did not diminish. He said while ignoring his surroundings, "If I were you, I would choose to cultivate in seclusion until I reach the perfected Emperor realm!"

 "So what if the Heavenly Court is established again? So what if the living beings of the ten thousand races are slaughtered? What has the lives of these ants got to do with me?"

 "You've got too many attachments to things. If you're not patient and heartless enough, how can you defeat me?"

 When he heard that, the Lord of Hell glanced at the Sect Master of the Academy and nodded to himself.

 It was no wonder that Feng Du had an extremely high evaluation of him. Such an extremely calm, cold-blooded and heartless person could seize all the opportunities he could use. In this chaotic world, it was indeed possible for him to do even better!

 However, Su Zimo was not the Sect Master of the Academy after all.

 The two of them had different Daos.

 The Sect Master of the Academy looked around the world at the Iron Crown Old Man and the other Emperor experts and said indifferently, "In the past few years, you guys have established your reputations exceptionally here. However, all I needed was an opportunity. That was enough for me to ascend to the heavens and surpass you guys!"

 "I'm not afraid to tell you that it was my idea to establish the Heavenly Court again."

 "From today onwards, the Sect Master of the Academy shall cease to exist. I am the Lord of the Heavenly Court, the one and only Heavenly Emperor in history!"
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 The voice of the Sect Master of the Academy was the only thing that remained in the world and it reverberated.

 The living beings of the ten thousand races raised their heads and looked at the figure that emitted a terrifying aura in the world. Their eyes revealed a blank expression and they could not believe it for a moment.

 This was a Great Emperor of the medium chiliocosm.

 But now, he wanted to enslave all living beings of the ten thousand races and trample the medium chiliocosm beneath his feet!

 The Iron Crown Old Man, Immortal Empress Ling Long and the other experts were silent as a deep sense of powerlessness rose in their hearts.

 Even when they faced the combined forces of Feng Du and the Lord of Hell earlier on, no one retreated in fear or hesitation!

 At that time, everyone had a sliver of hope in their hearts at the very least.

 But now, they were facing a Great Emperor who verified his Dao in the medium chiliocosm!

 In this world, the Sect Master of the Academy was the supreme expert!

 No one could defeat him.

 Even in the past few eras, it required at least two Great Emperor experts to take down a Great Emperor of the medium chiliocosm!

 In the Infinite Era, Great Emperor Infinite even suppressed and trapped two Great Emperors singlehandedly!

 However, after the previous Heaven Conquest Battle, the nine Lords of the Heavenly Court had already returned to the major chiliocosm. The Fiend Lord, Empress Evil and Brahma Ghost Mother had also ascended to the major chiliocosm.

 Great Emperor Desolate Martial and Great Empress Blood Butterfly died one after another.

 Where could they find two Great Emperors to suppress the Sect Master of the Academy?

 The reason why the Sect Master of the Academy was so confident and spoke frankly was because he was truly invincible in this world!

 Just as he had said, he would become the only Heavenly Emperor in history!

 "Heavenly Emperor. That's a decent title."

 Suddenly, Su Zimo smiled. "However, isn't it way too shameless if it's self-conferred?"

 The Sect Master of the Academy was not angry when he heard that.

 "Su Zimo."

 The Sect Master of the Academy smiled gently. "Although I lost twice to you, you're actually not my match at all."

 "Back then, if not for the sudden appearance of the Emperor's Tomb, you would have long been refined by me and would not have survived until now!"

 The Sect Master of the Academy was not in a hurry to kill Su Zimo.

 He had waited for this moment for too long.

 It would be too boring if he killed Su Zimo directly.

 He enjoyed the process.

 The Sect Master of the Academy said, "Even though you were lucky enough to escape and survive until now, the outcome will still be the same. Anyone who becomes an enemy of mine is destined to fail."

 Above the Heavenly World.

 Feng Cantian looked at the Iron Crown Old Man and Immortal Empress Ling Long with a hint of hope in his eyes. He sent a voice transmission with his spirit consciousness, "Perhaps Zimo has other trump cards?"

 The Iron Crown Old Man shook his head gently.

 Immortal Empress Ling Long's expression darkened as well. She glanced at Su Zimo and sighed internally.

 Su Zimo was already extremely weak in his current state.

 Even if Su Zimo was at his peak or took another step forward and cultivated to the major Emperor realm, he would probably not have a chance against the Sect Master of the Academy.

 There was an upper limit to one's strength in the medium chiliocosm.

 After the Sect Master of the Academy became the Great Emperor of the medium chiliocosm, his combat strength was that upper limit!

 Unless Desolate Martial from 2,000 years ago could revive and break through that sort of restrictions again, no one would have a chance of suppressing the Sect Master of the Academy.

 "Your intelligence and cultivation are inferior to mine, but your talent is indeed not bad. You could actually create a true body that was a variable of the world such that even I couldn't divine any information about it."

 The Sect Master of the Academy praised.

 "To be fair, if that Martial Dao Prime Body of yours was still alive, I wouldn't have dared to appear at all. I would have had to live my life carefully as though I was treading on thin ice. He made me feel unprecedented fear. Unfortunately…"

 The Sect Master of the Academy had a regretful expression. "He's a variable after all. The heavens hate that and sent down a Heavenly Tribulation, causing him to die and disappear from the world."

 "Of course."

 The Sect Master of the Academy changed the topic and smiled. "It's all thanks to your Martial Dao Prime Body. He broke through the Nine Heavens, crushed the Heavenly Court and suppressed several Great Emperors. That created an unprecedented situation which granted me this once-in-a-lifetime opportunity to rise!"

 "You talk too much."

 The Lord of Hell was recovering from his injuries and suddenly harrumphed coldly. He urged impatiently, "Hurry up and kill him. Kill that group of ants as well!"

 The smile on the Sect Master of the Academy's face did not diminish.

 He had already become the Heavenly Emperor and his combat strength was even above the Lord of Hell.

 The commanding tone of the Lord of Hell displeased him and killing intent rose in his heart.

 However, be it Feng Du or the Lord of Hell, they were clearly inextricably linked to the major chiliocosm.

 The Lord of Hell might be an expert in the major chiliocosm.

 The Sect Master of the Academy did not want to have any direct conflict with him. He still wanted to make use of the power of the Lord of Hell and the others to continue cultivating under the radar after ascending to the major chiliocosm.

 However, that did not mean that the Lord of Hell could order him around at will!

 Instantly, thousands of thoughts flashed through the Sect Master of the Academy's mind but he remained calm. No one could tell what he was thinking.

 "What other methods do you have? Soul Lantern, Book of Life and Death, two Yin Yang Divine Stones…"

 The Sect Master of the Academy knew Su Zimo's methods like the back of his hand and was calm.

 Those methods posed no threat to him.

 A mocking glint flashed through the Sect Master of the Academy's eyes as he said indifferently, "It's time to end it."

 The moment he said that, the Sect Master of the Academy took a step forward with a burning gaze. He waved his robe and propped up his Unsympathetic Heaven. The Heaven and Earth Dao Imprint emitted an unstoppable aura and suppressed Su Zimo!

 Even against Su Zimo who was at the end of his rope, the Sect Master of the Academy did not hold back.

 Against the attacks of the Sect Master of the Academy, Su Zimo had a calm expression.

 There was no panic or fear, only a sense of relief.

 It was not that he did not have a backup plan.

 However, once that backup plan was used, he would definitely die!

 That was also the reason why Su Zimo sighed internally when he saw the Sect Master of the Academy appear.

 He knew that he would probably not be able to ascend to the major chiliocosm and look for Die Yue again.

 Phew!

 Suddenly, a Combat Soul rose, as though it wanted to break through the world!

 Su Zimo's figure expanded continuously with the Combat Soul. Instantly, he was already above the firmaments and stepping on the galaxy!

 The Combat Soul fused with Su Zimo's body!

 His figure emitted an incomparably violent and terrifying aura, as though he could destroy everything with a flip of his hand. In fact, he was not at a disadvantage even against the Sect Master of the Academy!

 However, Su Zimo's black hair had already turned white and he looked like he was in his twilight years, on the verge of death and could die at any moment.

 The last move of the Combat Totem, Combating the Nine Heavens!

 The release of that secret skill allowed Su Zimo's combat strength to rise to its limits in a short period of time!

 As for his lifespan, it was almost exhausted in an instant!

 Back then, Great Emperor Combat released Combating the Nine Heavens and exhausted 10 million years of his lifespan to kill Great Emperor Power Heaven.

 However, in this generation, Su Zimo did not just exhaust 10 million years of lifespan, he exhausted nearly 50 million!

 His combat strength had already risen to the limit of the medium chiliocosm!

 At the very least, at that moment, he had the power to kill the Sect Master of the Academy!

 This was his final gamble!

 He was exhausting his lifespan and releasing his entire life in a single instant, etching that one moment into eternity!
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 Chapter 3226 - For Naught

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Zimo!" 

 "Great Emperor Desolate Martial!"

 Miserable cries sounded from all over the medium chiliocosm.

 Many people had witnessed this scene in the Heaven Conquest Battle 2,000 years ago.

 The fat and skinny old men of the Sword World and the old ape of the Sanguine Ape World had once sacrificed themselves and burned their lifespans to advance forward!

 2,000 years later, Great Emperor Desolate Martial stood out as well and fought for the living beings of the ten thousand races and the medium chiliocosm. He gambled with his life without hesitation!

 At that moment, the living beings of the ten thousand races felt a tragic feeling that shocked their hearts!

 Everyone knew that with Great Emperor Desolate Martial's methods, no one could stop him from breaking through the obstruction of Feng Du and the Lord of Hell and ascending to the major chiliocosm.

 However, he still chose to stay in the medium chiliocosm and suppress Feng Du. Against the two Great Emperors, the Sect Master of the Academy and the Lord of Hell, he released Combating the Nine Heavens with the determination to die!

 Some people had tears in their eyes.

 Some people avoided their gazes, not daring to look at the final outcome.

 No matter the outcome of this battle, Great Emperor Desolate Martial would die.

 They could not bear it and were unwilling to accept this outcome!

 In the world.

 The moment Su Zimo released Combating the Nine Heavens, the Lord of Hell's expression changed starkly!

 He naturally knew how terrifying that secret skill was.

 Back then, Great Emperor Combat used that secret skill to kill Great Emperor Power Heaven.

 He had just experienced a huge battle and was severely injured. Given his current state, he could not defend against it at all!

 In fact, it was unknown if the combined strength of him and the Sect Master of the Academy could defend against this attack that came at the cost of 50 million years of lifespan!

 The Lord of Hell's Hell World had just shattered and could not be condensed again in a short period of time. He could only shield himself with his cracked Dao Imprint.

 On the other side.

 When the Sect Master of the Academy saw Su Zimo release the secret skill of Combating the Nine Heavens, his expression was abnormally calm and there was even a hint of mockery in his eyes.

 Having witnessed the terror of Combating the Nine Heavens released by the old ape, how could he not be wary of this move?

 Given his combat strength, he would be severely injured even if he did not die if he wanted to fight against Combating the Nine Heavens.

 The reason why the Sect Master of the Academy appeared right before Su Zimo suppressed the Lord of Hell and saved the latter was all for this moment!

 He wanted the Lord of Hell to help him share some of the damage caused by Combating the Nine Heavens!

 This scene was within his calculations as well!

 Feng Du was already dead. If he made use of Su Zimo to suppress the Lord of Hell, he would become the supreme Heavenly Emperor of the world!

 The barrier of the Three Realms had already been repaired. If Feng Du and the Lord of Hell wanted to revive and recover to their original state, it would take thousands of years or even longer.

 During this period of time, he would completely control the medium chiliocosm and become the master of all living beings!

 The world would be a chessboard and all living beings would be chess pieces!

 Su Zimo was now haggard with white hair. He gripped the Green Lotus Sword with both hands and slashed down ruthlessly in the direction of the Sect Master of the Academy and the Lord of Hell!

 Crack!

 The Dao Imprint of the Lord of Hell shattered with a bang and was severed by a single sword strike!

 The sword sliced through the Lord of Hell's body and cut him into two. Terrifying and sharp sword qi burst forth and minced the remnant body of the Lord of Hell. It rolled into the galaxy and dyed it blood red!

 The blood qi of the Lord of Hell was way too strong. Even though he died, he still caused huge waves in the galaxy.

 What was even more terrifying was that after the Green Lotus Sword slashed through the Lord of Hell's body and was washed by his blood qi, its sword light dimmed significantly, as though it was covered in a layer of filth.

 "Desolate Martial, you can't kill me. I'll return!"

 The resentment of the Lord of Hell sounded from the blood-colored galaxy.

 Su Zimo ignored the Lord of Hell and merely stared in the direction of the sword.

 As long as he could kill the Sect Master of the Academy, the medium chiliocosm would stand a fighting chance!

 The Sect Master of the Academy stepped on the Nine Palaces Subtle Steps and a mysterious formation vaguely appeared beneath him. It spun continuously and eight gigantic doors appeared around his world at the same time!

 "Open Door, Rest Door, Life Door, Injury Door, Delusion Door, Scenery Door, Death Door, Fear Door!"

 "Eight Doors, open!"

 The Sect Master of the Academy hollered.

 The Eight Doors opened at the same time and spewed out terrifying auras. The Sect Master of the Academy's figure became indistinct amidst the encirclement of the Eight Doors.

 The Eight Doors were endlessly powerful and mysterious, comparable to the Ten Gates of Hell condensed by the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Boom!

 The Green Lotus Sword slashed against the Eight Doors with a loud bang!

 The Eight Doors swayed continuously and in the blink of an eye, cracks appeared on them!

 Even the Eight Doors could not defend against the might of a single strike that was augmented by Combating the Nine Heavens!

 Crack!

 The Eight Doors shattered at the same time.

 The sword pierced straight in. However, the Sect Master of the Academy smiled from within the Eight Doors and his figure gradually entered the void, disappearing.

 When the sword slashed down, it merely sliced off a corner of the Sect Master of the Academy's clothes that fluttered with the wind!

 A Yin Yang Formation appeared beneath the feet of the Sect Master of the Academy. It was extremely similar to Su Zimo's Primordial Unity Yin Yang Escape!

 Although he did not obtain the inheritance of the Primordial Unity, the Sect Master of the Academy had once obtained the 12 ancient talismans of the Six Ding Six Jia Gods.

 The Six Ding Six Jia Gods contained the power of Yin and Yang.

 With the 12 ancient talismans, the Sect Master of the Academy divined a Dharmic Dao similar to the Primordial Unity Yin Yang Escape. He used it with the Nine Palace Subtle Steps and escaped from the battlefield!

 From the beginning, the Sect Master of the Academy had no intention of taking Su Zimo's Combating the Nine Heavens head-on.

 He didn't need to.

 As long as he dodged that sword strike, he would win.

 The sword slashed into the air and paused for a moment without stopping.

 Although that strike killed the Lord of Hell, Su Zimo had already locked onto the aura of the Sect Master of the Academy!

 The sword followed the aura and went against the heavens, charging into the clouds and slashing towards the Nether Formation!

 Boom!

 The sword slashed against the Nether Formation that sealed the medium chiliocosm with an earthshaking bang that was deafening!

 Cracks appeared on the Nether Formation and its foundation was shaken!

 However, after the resistance of the Lord of Hell and the obstruction of the Eight Doors, although the sword shattered the Nether Formation, it dissipated with exhaustion and turned into nothingness.

 The Nether Formation was also set up by Feng Du according to the Sect Master of the Academy's suggestion.

 Apart from sealing the medium chiliocosm, it was also for this moment!

 Everything was within his calculations!

 The Sect Master of the Academy stood on the Nether Formation and his figure appeared once more. He gradually became clearer and looked down at Su Zimo with a smile.

 "You've lost."

 The Sect Master of the Academy said indifferently with his hands behind his back.

 When Su Zimo saw the sword qi dissipate in front of the Nether Formation, he had already realized that the situation was hopeless and his eyes gradually darkened.

 It was all for naught.

 In the end, he still lost.

 His defeat also meant that the medium chiliocosm would welcome an era of darkness!

 "Sigh."

 Su Zimo sighed internally.

 A tremendous sense of exhaustion surged into Su Zimo's heart. Unable to hold on any longer, he fell head first and entered the blood-colored galaxy.

 At that moment, the world seemed to have fallen silent.

 Countless living beings of the medium chiliocosm watched this scene silently with reddened eyes.

 Great Emperor Desolate Martial was dead…

 At that moment, the figure who did not hesitate to fight against the world for the sake of the living beings of the ten thousand races exhausted his lifespan and died.

 No one was willing to believe it.

 However, the Double Emperors Era had truly ended.

 Large groups of living beings knelt in the direction of Great Emperor Desolate Martial's death and sent him off with tears in their eyes.

 All the worlds were filled with sorrow and the living beings cried!
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 Chapter 3227 - Nether Blood Sea

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Hehehehe…" 

 Suddenly, the Sect Master of the Academy laughed and murmured softly, "Su Zimo, you lost in the end!"

 He had a deep obsession with the outcome of the battle between the two of them.

 Back in Heaven and Earth Academy, Su Zimo condensed the tenth step of the Dao Heart Stairs. He tried to reach the top but failed and fell.

 Su Zimo's tenth step was above his Wisdom Step!

 Although this was an ordinary matter, he had always remembered it and it had become a knot in his heart.

 The two setbacks that followed made him brood even more.

 Ever since he started cultivating, he had never suffered such a huge loss in the hands of a single person!

 He boasted that his calculations were flawless and that he could see through the heavenly secrets and control everything.

 However, Su Zimo's appearance made him miscalculate repeatedly, causing him to feel defeated.

 This sense of defeat had always been hidden in his heart.

 It was only today when Su Zimo died in front of him that the frustration dissipated.

 Su Zimo was already dead and no one could threaten him anymore!

 He had waited for this day for far too long.

 The era that belonged to him, the Heavenly Emperor Era, had arrived!

 The Sect Master of the Academy looked at the living beings of the ten thousand races of the medium chiliocosm and smiled indifferently.

 His future was naturally in the major chiliocosm.

 However, before he ascended to the major chiliocosm, he wanted to leave an indelible mark in the hearts of all living beings in the medium chiliocosm!

 It would not take long. As long as he was given a few thousand years, with his understanding of human nature, it was enough for the medium chiliocosm to submit to him and respect him as their master and become his servants!

 He would rule the medium chiliocosm like how he controlled Heaven and Earth Academy back then.

 He would erase all records of the ancient Great Emperors and the Heaven Conquest Battle.

 All memories, truths and everything else would disappear.

 As for him, he would become the only god of the medium chiliocosm and the totem of all living beings of the ten thousand races and could not be offended!

 Even if he ascended to the major chiliocosm in the future, his status among the living beings of the ten thousand races would never be shaken!

 There was something that he and Feng Du had in common.

 Enslaving the living beings of the ten thousand races physically like the Heavenly Court was a crude method.

 What he wanted to do was enslave the hearts and consciousness of all living beings!

 Of course, now that he had dealt with Su Zimo, he could obtain a treasure like the Creation Green Lotus that would definitely be of great use after he ascended to the major chiliocosm.

 He already knew a lot of information about the major chiliocosm from Feng Du. It was an even wider world with all sorts of strange things.

 The Creation Green Lotus belonged there to begin with!

 …

 In the depths of the Nether River, at the center of the Blood Sea.

 A thousand years ago, the body of the Martial Dao Prime Body was reconstructed and he regained his vitality and woke up.

 Now that another thousand years had passed, he recovered completely.

 Furthermore, the ruins were filled with Source Qi. During the recuperation process, the cultivation realm of the Martial Dao Prime Body increased steadily!

 At this moment, his Martial Universe and Essence Martial World had already been cultivated to greater mastery!

 His combat strength was a level higher than 2,000 years ago!

 Not only were the ruins filled with rich Source Qi, the Martial Dao Prime Body did not feel his strength being suppressed.

 Here, he could unleash power that surpassed a Great Emperor!

 It was as though the ruins were not affected by the Heavenly Dao laws.

 On this day, the Martial Dao Prime Body was meditating and cultivating when he suddenly felt his heart palpitate. As though he sensed something, he opened his eyes abruptly!

 Ever since he woke up, the two true bodies had lost contact, as though they were cut off by some power.

 On his side, he could still capture an imperceptible connection.

 However, earlier on, that connection suddenly disappeared as well!

 In fact, he could vaguely hear the cries of the living beings of the ten thousand races of the medium chiliocosm!

 Something had happened to the Green Lotus True Body!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body stood up and looked at the black-robed man who was sitting beside the Blood Sea not far away. He cupped his fists slightly. "Senior, I have something else to do and will take my leave now."

 All these years, the Martial Dao Prime Body had not left the ruins. Firstly, it was to increase his cultivation. Secondly, he was uncertain about the black-robed man's intentions and did not dare to act rashly.

 He had tried communicating with the black-robed man but there had never been any response.

 This time round, when he sensed that a huge change might have happened in the medium chiliocosm, the Martial Dao Prime Body couldn't care less. He informed the black-robed man and turned to leave.

 "I advise you to stay here."

 The moment the Martial Dao Prime Body turned around and was about to cross the Blood Sea, a slightly hoarse voice sounded from behind!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body narrowed his eyes slightly.

 What did the black-robed man mean?

 Was it a reminder?

 Was it a warning?

 Or… was it a threat?

 The Martial Dao Prime Body turned to look at the black-robed man, as though he was waiting for an explanation.

 "If you're concerned about the situation over there, I can roughly tell you."

 The black-robed man's tone was calm as he recounted roughly what had happened in the medium chiliocosm for the past 2,000 years.

 He even knew about the battle between Su Zimo, Feng Du, the Lord of Hell and the Sect Master of the Academy in the medium chiliocosm earlier on!

 The black-robed man stayed in the ruins the entire time and did not move all these years. However, he knew everything!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was shocked when he heard that.

 He woke up in the ruins and did not know what happened after the Heaven Conquest Battle, let alone Die Yue's death, the destruction of Greater Avici, the return of the Lord of Hell and the Sect Master of the Academy becoming a Great Emperor.

 Sensing the danger of the medium chiliocosm, the Martial Dao Prime Body no longer hesitated. He took a deep breath and turned to cross the Blood Sea, prepared to return to the medium chiliocosm.

 There seemed to be some kind of power barrier above the ruins and the Blood Sea. There was no way to tear through the void and he could only rely on movement techniques to speed forward.

 Before long, the Martial Dao Prime Body arrived at the edge of the Blood Sea. Just as he was about to take a step out, he suddenly felt alarmed and sensed a huge danger!

 His spirit perception warned him!

 This feeling was familiar.

 It was from the major chiliocosm!

 After 2,000 years, the pursuit of the Heavenly Tribulation had yet to disappear!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was almost certain that as long as he dared to step out of the Blood Sea, the Heavenly Tribulation from the major chiliocosm would descend immediately!

 "You've already been locked onto by the major chiliocosm. As long as you take a single step out of the Nether Blood Sea, you'll be killed."

 The black-robed man's voice sounded once more, as though he was right beside the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 This was also the first time the Martial Dao Prime Body knew that this Blood Sea was called the Nether Blood Sea.

 The expression of the Martial Dao Prime Body darkened and his eyes flickered.

 If he stepped into the Blood Sea, not only would he die, he might even bring an unpredictable calamity to the medium chiliocosm!

 The last time the Heavenly Tribulation descended, it shattered the barrier of the Three Realms and increased Brahma Ghost Mother's cultivation greatly, killing Die Yue.

 Greater Avici shattered and the Lord of Hell broke free.

 If he left the Nether Blood Sea, he would die before he even came face to face with the Sect Master of the Academy.

 Not only would he not be able to resolve the danger of the medium chiliocosm, the barrier of the Three Realms would also shatter once more. At that time, who knew what calamity would descend.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body pondered for a moment before turning around and speeding back to the ruins. When he arrived beside the black-robed man, he cupped his fists and asked, "Senior, you just said that I've been locked onto by the major chiliocosm. May I ask how I should escape?"

 "Heh!"

 The black-robed man cackled strangely. "If I knew how to escape, why would I stay in such a place?"

 When he heard that response, the Martial Dao Prime Body's heart sank and he gave up on that thought completely.

 Even an unfathomable expert like the black-robed man could not leave this place!

 It was no wonder why there were no traces of this person in the Heaven Conquest Battles of the past few eras.
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 Chapter 3228 - Innocence

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo seemed to have had a long dream.

 In his dream, he saw many people.

 These people were all extremely unfamiliar faces. In fact, their attire was abnormally ancient.

 There were monks, demon beasts, Rakshasas and God race beings…

 These people came from different races and worlds.

 Su Zimo had never seen them before.

 However, everyone looked at him with kindness and encouragement.

 There were even some mortals who looked at him with curiosity. Their gazes were pure and their smiles were filled with innocence.

 Just like that, Su Zimo walked forward. There were people standing on both sides of the road, clustered together as though they were waiting for something.

 "Is this the Yellow Springs Road?"

 Su Zimo looked at the people on both sides of the road in confusion.

 That's not right!

 He had once been to the Netherworld and walked through the Yellow Springs Road.

 The Netherworld was not like this!

 A strand of white hair flashed past his eyes.

 This was not a dream!

 Su Zimo was jolted awake.

 Instinctively, he reached out and lowered his head.

 His flesh and blood were intact!

 His body was not in the state of a dead soul!

 Su Zimo sensed his surroundings slightly and his heart skipped a beat.

 He was not dead!

 Although his hair was already white, he still had nearly five million years of lifespan!

 Combating the Nine Heavens did not exhaust his lifespan completely.

 How could this be?

 Logically speaking, after releasing Combating the Nine Heavens, his lifespan would be exhausted in an instant, unless…

 The secret skill of Combating the Nine Heavens was interrupted during its process?!

 Where was this place?

 Where did the surrounding crowd come from?

 The group of people looked at him without any hostility. Furthermore, they were filled with kindness and respect.

 However, he clearly did not know these people.

 Suddenly, Su Zimo realized that there was an extremely obvious difference between him and these people!

 These people were all in the form of souls and did not have physical bodies of flesh and blood!

 Su Zimo's gaze extended along the crowd. At the end of the crowd, he saw a large group of monks and a few familiar faces.

 Before he could react, he saw eight figures standing at the end of the road.

 Their expressions were either cold, arrogant, fierce, or gentle…

 "Ah!"

 Su Zimo looked at the eight figures and was shocked. Disbelief appeared on his face, causing him to exclaim involuntarily!

 The first woman on the left was dressed in black and had an ethereal appearance. She had a cold expression and her black hair flowed down like a waterfall.

 The second woman had a graceful figure and fair skin. Her brows were sharp and her eyes seemed to shimmer. As the light circulated, she was captivating.

 The third was an old ape with white fur. His arms were extremely long and his body was 30 feet tall. His eyes surged with a sanguine light and he had an arrogant expression.

 The fourth man was dressed in snow-white clothes and stood with his hands behind his back, looking like an unsheathed sword with a sharp aura.

 The fifth person had blond hair and blue eyes. He was tall and his entire body surged with golden light.

 The sixth person's facial features could not be seen clearly. He was enveloped in darkness and his figure was indistinct.

 The seventh man's entire body shone with starlight and his eyes were like stars.

 The eighth was a monk in an ancient kasaya. He had a warm gaze and a kind expression as he nodded and smiled at Su Zimo.

 The eight of them were the eight phantoms that appeared when he passed the Tenth Tribulation!

 Great Empress Nine Heavens Mystic Maiden, Great Empress Nine Nether, Great Emperor Combat, Great Emperor Zenith Heaven, Great Emperor Light, Great Emperor Darkness, Great Emperor Astral and Great Emperor Infinite.

 Those eight were the ancient Great Emperors who had shone through the ages and established eras!

 Words could no longer describe Su Zimo's current mental state.

 In fact, he suspected that he was in a magical dream at that moment.

 Everything seemed so dreamy and unreal.

 How could it be?

 The eight Great Emperors of ancient times had long died. How could they still be alive?

 Even if they did not die back then, their lifespans would have been exhausted long ago and they could not have survived until now.

 "Is this a dream?"

 Su Zimo murmured instinctively.

 "Yes and no."

 Great Emperor Infinite smiled and replied.

 Su Zimo was even more confused.

 "Young Friend, when you released Combating the Nine Heavens earlier on, the few of us cast a Dharmic art to pull you into the Dream Badge."

 Great Emperor Infinite said, "That's the world you're in now."

 Su Zimo was enlightened.

 There was a pocket dimension in the Dream Badge.

 He was pulled here and Combating the Nine Heavens was forcefully interrupted, preventing him from exhausting his lifespan.

 However, Su Zimo still had countless questions.

 As though he could read his mind, Great Emperor Infinite continued to explain, "This is a dream world created by Empress Evil with the Dream Badge as the foundation. It's independent from the Three Realms and separate from the cycle of reincarnation."

 "In this dream world, all living beings are equal. There are no hardships or worries, no killing and fighting. In the soul state, one's lifespan is endless and they achieve eternal life in another form."

 Su Zimo was dumbfounded and shocked.

 Creating a dream world that was independent of the Three Realms and was separate from the cycle of reincarnation was already shocking enough.

 In this dream world, one could even achieve another form of eternal life!

 Great Emperor Infinite said, "Empress Evil believes that good and evil shall both be paid in kind. However, things in the world often went against her wishes. As such, she used her own methods to complete the cycle of good and evil."

 "The evildoers will be dragged into the Beast Dao by her. As for the kind people she encounters, after they die, their souls will be drawn here by her and they will be far away from killing and fighting. They won't have to suffer the pain of the Six Paths of Reincarnation."

 Su Zimo's vision blurred for a moment.

 The intermittent memories of that lifetime he spent in the dream of the white pheasant surged into his mind and gradually became clear.

 He recalled all his experiences with that skinny little girl.

 "Brother Su, I believe that good people will be rewarded in this world." The little girl said firmly with clear eyes.

 "Perhaps."

 "Brother Su, do you think there's a place where the people are brave, kind, upright and adorable? Everyone is equal and there's no bullying or suffering…"

 The little girl had a pure smile and an innocent heart.

 "How could there be?"

 Su Zimo smiled in exasperation and rubbed the little girl's forehead gently.

 "If there isn't, I want to build a world like that in the future so that kind people can avoid suffering." The little girl said seriously.

 Great Emperor Infinite's voice sounded once more, interrupting Su Zimo's memories.

 "Apart from some souls who were guided here by Empress Evil, many of the people living here are cultivators who died in battle in the Heaven Conquest Battles back then…"

 Su Zimo's heart seemed to have been struck by something!

 Empress Evil had never changed.

 She had always persevered in her beliefs that good and evil shall both be paid in kind.

 In fact, this persistence seemed a little naive and incompatible with the world.

 After the experts who participated in the Heaven Conquest Battles died in battle, their souls should have returned to the Netherworld and endured the pain of reincarnation.

 Empress Evil did not want these experts to suffer such hardships, which was why she guided them to the Dream Badge.

 Even if these people could not ascend to the major chiliocosm, Empress Evil wanted to help them achieve eternal life!

 Those unyielding and indomitable experts deserved such repayment!

 Suddenly, Su Zimo recalled that during the Heaven Conquest Battle back then, the Dream Badge had gradually heated up in his embrace.

 At that time, the battle was intense and he did not have the time to think too much about it. Now that he thought about it, the Dream Badge must have been guiding the souls of the cultivators who died in the Heaven Conquest Battle.

 Once a cultivator died, their soul would enter the Netherworld.

 However, the Netherworld was under the control of Feng Du.

 There might be another meaning behind Empress Evil's actions.
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 Chapter 3229 - Fighting the Heavenly Court Again!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Suddenly, Su Zimo thought of something and could not help but ask, "Back when I cultivated the Martial Dao and entered the Perfected One realm, I attracted the tenth Heavenly Tribulation. Back then…"

 At that time, eight lightning phantoms appeared—they were the eight ancient Great Emperors before him!

 Great Emperor Infinite said, "Although we've been living in the Dream Badge all these years, we've always been paying attention to the medium chiliocosm."

 "You established the Martial Dao that is on par with the Immortal, Buddhist and Fiend Daos. The few of them wanted to test you, so they manifested lightning phantoms to fight you."

 "Old monk, you don't have to flatter us."

 Suddenly, Great Emperor Combat spoke and waved his hand. "Back then, our competitive spirit got the better of us and we wanted to experience how different your Martial Dao was. Testing you was secondary."

 It was only at that moment that Su Zimo understood why he experienced the unprecedented Tenth Tribulation.

 Furthermore, eight ancient Great Emperors appeared!

 The eight of them had once established eras and were supreme experts that shook history. It was only natural that they had competitive spirits and wanted to appear to spar him.

 Of course, there was another reason that perhaps the eight ancient Great Emperors did not mention explicitly.

 Su Zimo bowed slightly to the eight Great Emperors and said in a deep voice, "Seniors, the eight of you appeared to impart your Daos during the Tribulation Transcendence that day. I'm truly grateful."

 Perhaps they meant to test him, perhaps they wanted to spar against his Martial Dao…

 However, more importantly, perhaps they were trying to impart their Daos to him!

 Many of the Dharmic Daos Su Zimo cultivated came from the eight Great Emperors.

 If not for the eight Great Emperors appearing and sparring him back then, he would not have been able to comprehend a few Taboo Mystic Classics completely.

 When the other Great Emperors heard that, a gratified look flashed through their eyes.

 Su Zimo could vaguely sense that the way Great Empress Nine Heavens Mystic Maiden and Great Empress Nine Nether looked at him was different from the other ancient Great Emperors.

 Their gazes were a little strange and indescribable.

 Suddenly, Su Zimo realized that although his lifespan had been expended greatly after releasing Combating the Nine Heavens…

 At that moment, after waking up in the Dream Badge, his injuries had already healed!

 "This is bad!"

 Su Zimo's heart sank.

 The longer he stayed in the Dream Badge, the greater the disaster the medium chiliocosm would suffer.

 The Sect Master of the Academy was definitely not a soft-hearted person.

 If he wanted to rule the medium chiliocosm, he had to establish his might and start a massacre!

 Su Zimo had expended a lot of energy in the battle in the medium chiliocosm and was severely injured. For his injuries to be healed now, a few days might have already passed.

 The medium chiliocosm was probably filled with rivers of blood and corpses in the past few days!

 No one in the medium chiliocosm could defend against a true Great Emperor.

 The Great Wilderness World, Heavenly World, Sword World and Sanguine Ape World… were probably destroyed!

 As though he could read Su Zimo's mind, Great Emperor Infinite chanted a Buddhist proclamation softly before saying, "Young Friend, don't worry. You feel that a few days have passed, but it's actually just a dream. Not much time has passed and the medium chiliocosm is still in the same state as when you just entered."

 Su Zimo nodded to himself.

 The special existence of the Dream Badge and the Dharmic Dao of Empress Evil must be the reasons for the mysterious feeling of time dilation.

 "Seniors, the crisis of the medium chiliocosm has yet to be resolved. I'll take my leave now."

 Su Zimo cupped his fists and bade farewell. "If I win this battle, I'll visit you guys for a gathering and we can enjoy some drinks."

 "He's the Great Emperor of the medium chiliocosm. You can't defeat him."

 Great Emperor Astral said indifferently.

 Great Emperor Darkness added, "You've just advanced to the Emperor realm and only have a minor world. As for his world, it has already resonated with the medium chiliocosm. How are you going to fight him?"

 "If you go out now, you'll definitely die!"

 Great Emperor Zenith Heaven was even more direct with his words and his tone was cold.

 Su Zimo was silent.

 He also knew that the Great Emperors were right.

 Even if he had already recovered to his peak state and his injuries had healed, he would still be doomed against the Sect Master of the Academy.

 But he had no other choice.

 His closest kin and friends as well as living beings of the ten thousand races were still outside. He could not stand by and do nothing.

 Although the Green Lotus True Body did not cultivate the Martial Dao, his Dao Heart was still the same burning Martial Dao Heart that shone as brightly as the midday sun and could illuminate the entire world!

 Resistance!

 Unyielding!

 Pressing forward without any fear!

 Even if he knew that he would die, he had to do it without hesitation!

 Wasn't it the same for the eight ancient Great Emperors back then?

 Even though they knew that it was almost impossible to win the Heaven Conquest Battles, they still led tens of thousands of experts to defy the heavens and conquer the Nine Heavens!

 Su Zimo smiled. "I'll do my best and die without regrets!"

 "Alright!"

 Great Emperor Combat hollered.

 The other Great Emperors looked at Su Zimo with approval as well.

 "Young Friend, let us help you!"

 Great Emperor Combat waved his hand and countless experts who died in the Combat Era appeared behind him. They were densely packed and innumerable.

 Although they were all in their soul states, they burned with fighting spirit. The leader even waved a fluttering battle flag with the word 'Combat' written on it!

 Immediately after, thousands of troops galloped over from behind Great Empress Nine Heavens Mystic Maiden. The Nine Heavens Battle Flag fluttered in the wind!

 The Nine Nether Battle Flag appeared and many Rakshasas danced in the skies.

 The Zenith Heaven, Light, Darkness, Astral and Infinite Battle Flags came into view one after another. Many experts who died in the Heaven Conquest Battles sped over from all directions and gathered under the flags with shocking killing intent!

 There were more than a billion warriors who had died in the Heaven Conquest Battles of several eras!

 The armies gathered here and waved their flags, covering the skies!

 It was an extremely shocking scene.

 Although these experts no longer had physical bodies and Essence Spirits, their souls did not retreat and had firm gazes!

 Even without a physical heart, their passions were still present!

 "Seniors, you…"

 Su Zimo's eyes were slightly red and he was moved.

 He knew that the eight ancient Great Emperors and these Heaven Conquest Battle cultivators could maintain eternal life in the form of souls in the Dream Badge.

 However, once they left the Dream Badge and entered the medium chiliocosm to take on the Heaven Conquest Battle with him, they would be punished by the Heavenly Dao laws and their lifespans would be exhausted very quickly!

 The actions of the eight ancient Great Emperors and the Heaven Conquest Battle cultivators meant that they had given up on eternal life and were already prepared to die!

 "Su Zimo, there's also us…"

 A flirtatious voice sounded.

 Another battle flag was raised with the words 'Blood Butterfly' written on it!

 Su Zimo shuddered.

 Under the battle flag stood a beautiful and flawless woman—it was Demon Empress Nine Tails who died 2,000 years ago!

 Behind her were many demons of the Great Wilderness World who died back then, including Demon Emperor Divine Elephant and the others.

 In the crowd, Su Zimo even saw a group of familiar figures.

 There was the old ape who released Combating the Nine Heavens as well as the fat and skinny old men of the Sword World who burned their lifespans…

 They stood in the crowd and nodded and smiled at Su Zimo.

 "Zimo!"

 Right then, another familiar voice sounded.

 A man with a heroic expression carried a battle flag and broke through the crowd, rushing over in large strides. It was the Eternal Human Monarch who died back then!

 On the battle flag were the words 'Desolate Martial'!

 "Brother Lin, you…"

 Su Zimo choked and his vision gradually blurred.

 Lin Zhan burst into laughter. "Back then, I was a little regretful that I couldn't kill my way into the Heavenly Court to fight side by side with you. This time round, I can finally make up for my regrets back then!"

 Tears streamed down Su Zimo's face.

 Lin Zhan slammed the battle flag heavily on the ground and shouted, "Zimo, let's go. I'll carry the flag for you today. The two of us brothers… will fight the Heavenly Court again!"
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 Above the Nine Heavens. 

 The Sect Master of the Academy stood proudly on the peak of the clouds. Under the light of the Heaven and Earth Dao Imprint, he could not be looked at directly and was really like a god who ruled the world!

 "Greetings, Heavenly Emperor!"

 Many living beings of the Witch World were the first to react and knelt down in large numbers with respectful expressions.

 Many Witches looked at the Sect Master of the Academy with endless admiration!

 Half of the Sect Master of the Academy's bloodline was from the Witch race after all. Now that he became the Heavenly Emperor and created a new era, they felt proud as well.

 It was not difficult to imagine that the Witch race would definitely prosper from now on!

 Behind the Witch race, cultivators of the Blood World, Tomb World, Lifeless World and Poison World… bowed one after another and shouted the title of the Heavenly Emperor.

 The Sect Master of the Academy had a faint smile on his face and enjoyed this moment.

 Those famous experts and people who looked down on him in the past were already trampled under his feet!

 However, that was not enough!

 As the Heavenly Emperor, he had yet to receive enough respect!

 The Sect Master of the Academy looked down from above and surveyed his surroundings, his cold gaze sweeping past the medium chiliocosm.

 With just that glance, all living beings of the ten thousand races felt an unimaginable pressure, as though a calamity was about to descend the next moment and they almost suffocated!

 With the power of a Great Emperor, it would be a piece of cake for him to destroy an entire world and kill billions of living beings!

 In the face of a Great Emperor, even people like the Iron Crown Old Man and Immortal Empress Ling Long would not be able to withstand a single blow!

 "Why aren't you guys bowing? What are you guys persevering for?"

 The Sect Master of the Academy asked indifferently.

 "You want us to bow down to you? Are you worthy?"

 Feng Cantian sneered and spat.

 The Iron Crown Old Man said in a deep voice, "In order to break the shackles of all living beings, the ancient Great Emperors insisted on taking on the Heaven Conquest Battle even if they had to sacrifice themselves. However, you want to enslave the ten thousand races. You're not worthy of the title of Great Emperor!"

 "That's right! We won't submit!"

 "The medium chiliocosm will fight you to the end even if we have to risk our lives!"

 It was not only the experts of Tianhuang World, Sword World and Sanguine Ape World. Countless experts from the other worlds stood out and berated loudly.

 If it was 2,000 years ago, there would definitely not be so many worlds that dared to stand up against the Heavenly Court.

 It was only because Great Emperor Desolate Martial spread the legacy of the Martial Dao throughout the medium chiliocosm 2,000 years ago that the living beings of the ten thousand races gradually awakened and dared to resist.

 The Sect Master of the Academy smiled nonchalantly.

 To him, the time Desolate Martial spent imparting the Dao in the medium chiliocosm was way too short.

 A mere 2,000 years could only have a limited impact.

 With his thunderous methods, combined with the Psychosis Curse and a bloody massacre, it was enough to suppress the resistance of the medium chiliocosm!

 Immortal Empress Ling Long said coldly, "Although you verified your Dao in the medium chiliocosm to become a Great Emperor, you haven't won the hearts of the people, let alone the respect of the living beings of the ten thousand races."

 "Fufu."

 The Sect Master of the Academy chuckled and asked, "So what?"

 "Even if the ten thousand races of the medium chiliocosm join forces, they won't be a threat to me."

 The Dragon World Lord said in a deep voice, "If you kill all the ten thousand races of the medium chiliocosm and you're the only one left, what's the point of being the Heavenly Emperor?"

 "There's no need for that."

 The Sect Master of the Academy smiled and shook his head. He raised his hand and pointed at the starry skies. "Right now, there are more than half of the worlds in the medium chiliocosm who dare to stand up to me. The rest are just watching."

 "If I destroy ten worlds with a flip of my hand, guess how many more worlds will dare to continue to be my enemy?"

 The expressions of the Iron Crown Old Man and the others changed slightly.

 Without waiting for a response, the Sect Master of the Academy continued to ask, "And if I destroy a hundred worlds? Two hundred? How many people will still dare to resist the Heavenly Court?"

 Immortal Empress Ling Long and the others were silent.

 They also knew in their hearts that with the Sect Master of the Academy's methods, there was no need to kill everyone who resisted him.

 He only needed to suppress a portion of them with bloodshed and it would be enough to intimidate the other living beings!

 The Sect Master of the Academy continued, "From today onwards, I'll erase all records of the Heaven Conquest Battles and the records of the ancient Great Emperors. No one is allowed to mention or discuss them. As time passes, how many people will remember them?"

 "From today onwards, I'm the Heavenly Emperor. The fate of the ten thousand races depends on a single thought of mine!"

 "My will is the will of the heavens!"

 "Going against the will of the heavens is treason and will definitely be punished by the heavens!"

 "Even if Desolate Martial had spread the legacy of his Martial Dao, I'll extinguish them all in the Heavenly Emperor Era!"

 The Sect Master of the Academy stood with his hands behind his back in an insufferably arrogant manner. His tone was cold and his eyes shone with excitement.

 When the living beings of the ten thousand races of the medium chiliocosm heard that, they felt deep despair.

 Under the envelopment of darkness, those memories and the Martial Dao Spirit were like weak flames that could disperse the darkness.

 At that moment, those flames were about to be extinguished as well!

 At that time, the night would truly be the darkest!

 Lin Xuanji had long hid himself in the inheritance ground of Great Empress Nine Nether and retracted his aura. Right now, he had a dark expression as he wrote furiously, recording this very moment.

 He still remembered Enigma Palace's mission in his heart!

 Establish teachings, record history, continue creating merits and pass down civilization!

 It was just like the legends of the primordial era and the ancient era that circulated in Tianhuang Mainland back then.

 If darkness descended, at the very least, there would be a legacy of civilization left with him.

 Perhaps one day in the future, he could release a trace of hope in this eternal night.

 "Will anyone save us?"

 In the corner of a world, a child hiding in his mother's arms trembled and asked weakly.

 The woman's gaze was dim and she remained silent.

 Great Emperor Desolate Martial and Great Empress Blood Butterfly were already dead and no one would come again.

 "From now on, we won't have the chance to ascend to the major chiliocosm anymore."

 "Are we still going to continue fighting? If we continue to resist the Heavenly Court, there will only be one outcome and nothing will change."

 "That's right. Not only will we die, our descendants will also become the slaves of the Heavenly Emperor."

 "If we choose to submit, we can at least save our lives."

 There were already people in the medium chiliocosm who began to waver with lost expressions.

 The experts of some worlds gradually lowered their heads and prepared to kneel and submit.

 Everyone knew that if they stood out now, they would definitely be mercilessly suppressed by the Sect Master of the Academy!

 How many people dared to fight head-on against the pressure of a Great Emperor?

 Even many experts of Tianhuang World, Sword World and Sanguine Ape World were under an unimaginable pressure!

 Right then, a woman stood out and her body rose continuously, facing the Sect Master of the Academy with a sword in her hand.

 "Mother!"

 Lin Lei and Lin Luo exclaimed.

 "Immortal Empress Ling Long!"

 The other experts were shocked as well.

 Immortal Empress Ling Long looked at the Sect Master of the Academy with a determined expression and said indifferently, "In order to break through the Nine Heavens, my husband died in the Heaven Conquest Battle. If you want to rebuild the Heavenly Court, you have to ask his soul and the sword in my hand!"

 The moment Lin Zhan died, Immortal Empress Ling Long's heart died.

 She had long wanted to follow Lin Zhan.

 To her, death was more like a form of release.

 "Mother, we'll join you!"

 Lin Lei and Lin Luo also soared into the air and flew towards Immortal Empress Ling Long.

 "We'll go too!"

 The Iron Crown Old Man and many Emperor experts of some other worlds, the Seven Emotions Fiend Generals, Night Spirit, Tiger and the others stood up without hesitation as well.

 "So what if we have to die? Who can live forever?"

 "What's the point of living forever if I'm enslaved and imprisoned as livestock?!"

 Countless figures soared into the air and stood behind Immortal Empress Ling Long!

 "Ling Long, there's also me."

 Amidst the loud commotion was a deep voice that was almost undetectable.

 However, Immortal Empress Ling Long suddenly trembled and her eyes turned red.

 Was it an illusion?

 Immortal Empress Ling Long smiled sadly.

 Even if it was an illusion before her death, it was enough.

 Although those were her thoughts, Immortal Empress Ling Long still turned around and looked in the direction of the voice.

 The next moment, she was stunned on the spot and tears welled up!
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 That person had an upright body and a heroic expression. His gaze was like a torch and he exuded a proud aura as he carried a fluttering battle flag on his shoulder. Who else could it be but Lin Zhan?

 Immortal Empress Ling Long had never thought that she would be able to meet Lin Zhan again.

 The two of them looked at each other and there was deep longing in Lin Zhan's eyes.

 However, unlike Immortal Empress Ling Long's red eyes, Lin Zhan was only in the form of a soul and could not cry or shed tears. He only looked at Immortal Empress Ling Long affectionately.

 "Father!"

 Lin Lei and Lin Luo exclaimed in excitement as well.

 Immortal Empress Ling Long pounced to Lin Zhan's side and Lin Lei and Lin Luo hurriedly ran over.

 The four of them hugged each other and Immortal Empress Ling Long's expression changed!

 It was only at that moment that she realized that the person in her arms did not have any flesh at all!

 "Hubby, you…"

 Immortal Empress Ling Long's voice trembled.

 Lin Zhan looked at Immortal Empress Ling Long and said gently, "I'm here to accompany you guys on this final stretch."

 The other experts of the medium chiliocosm were shocked when they saw that as well.

 Many people had witnessed Lin Zhan die in battle back then.

 But now, Lin Zhan had revived and appeared once more!

 However, before long, everyone noticed something amiss.

 Lin Zhan was only in the form of a soul.

 The Sect Master of the Academy stared at the battle flag on Lin Zhan's shoulder and frowned slightly.

 Lin Zhan in his soul form was no threat to him.

 However, the words 'Desolate Martial' written on the battle flag made him feel frustrated, as though something was escaping his control.

 He did not like this feeling.

 The Sect Master of the Academy circulated a secret skill and two divine lights shone from his eyes. They entered the blood-colored galaxy where the Lord of Hell died and searched.

 Although the Lord of Hell was dead, a large amount of flesh splattered and dyed the galaxy red.

 As for Su Zimo, he died in that blood-colored galaxy after releasing Combating the Nine Heavens.

 The Sect Master of the Academy was certain that Su Zimo would definitely die and was not in a hurry to search.

 After searching for a moment, the Sect Master of the Academy was shocked.

 There was no trace of Su Zimo in the blood-colored galaxy!

 Su Zimo vanished into thin air right under his nose!

 Right then, another exclamation sounded from afar.

 The Sect Master of the Academy swept his gaze.

 Figures appeared behind Lin Zhan one after another. There were the fat and skinny old men of the Sword World who burned their lifespans back then, the old ape who released Combating the Nine Heavens as well as Demon Empress Nine Tails who appeared with another battle flag…

 These were all experts who died in the Heaven Conquest Battle 2,000 years ago!

 But now, these experts descended into the medium chiliocosm once more in the form of souls!

 The two battle flags of Desolate Martial and Blood Butterfly fluttered in the world, causing even more cheers.

 "You guys…"

 When the Iron Crown Old Man looked at the fat and skinny old men, he was moved as well and could not help but cry.

 More and more experts appeared and stood behind the two battle flags densely, forming two murderous armies that pointed their fingers at the Heavenly Court!

 "Hmph!"

 When the Sect Master of the Academy saw that, he had a disdainful expression and said indifferently, "Even if you guys had really revived with your flesh and blood, you wouldn't be able to turn the tides, let alone a bunch of lost souls."

 The Sect Master of the Academy was indeed confident.

 This group of lifeforms in the form of souls could not unleash much combat strength. He could kill countless of them with a casual breath and they were no threat to him.

 "Not necessarily!"

 A voice suddenly sounded.

 Su Zimo reappeared in the world with white hair and green robes. His injuries were healed and his eyes shone brightly as he glared at the Sect Master of the Academy with immense killing intent!

 The appearance of Su Zimo invigorated many experts of the medium chiliocosm.

 Unlike Lin Zhan and the others, Su Zimo's blood qi was strong and his spirit consciousness spread. His aura was mighty and he was not at a disadvantage against the Sect Master of the Academy!

 "I knew that Great Emperor Desolate Martial would not die!"

 "The Double Emperors Era is not over!"

 "Earlier on, Great Emperor Desolate Martial only had white hair but his face was not aged. I guessed that there must be something strange."

 "However, even if Great Emperor Desolate Martial recovers from his injuries, he's still only at the minor Emperor realm. He'll still be doomed against the Sect Master of the Academy."

 "That's right. The Sect Master of the Academy has already become a Great Emperor after all. He's an invincible existence in this world."

 When he heard the voices coming from all over the medium chiliocosm, the Sect Master of the Academy smiled and said leisurely, "You heard it too. Even if you recover and return, you're not my match."

 "Su Zimo, you're bound to lose!"

 Su Zimo clenched his fists and shook his head gently. With a heavy heart, he said slowly, "I'm not the only one you'll be facing in today's battle…"

 "Oh?"

 The Sect Master of the Academy raised his brows slightly, undisturbed.

 Even now, the situation was still under his control.

 "After obtaining my inheritance, you actually want to do the opposite and rebuild the Heavenly Court. Are you worthy of being a Great Emperor of the medium chiliocosm?!"

 A cold female voice sounded.

 The next moment, the void collapsed. In the expanding halo, a black-robed woman strode out and looked at the Sect Master of the Academy with a sharp gaze!

 When he saw the black-robed woman, the Sect Master of the Academy's expression changed starkly!

 "G-Grea—"

 The Sect Master of the Academy's lips quivered and disbelief appeared on his face.

 When Immortal Empress Ling Long saw this person, she exclaimed as well, "Great Empress Nine Heavens Mystic Maiden!"

 The two of them had once obtained Great Empress Nine Heavens Mystic Maiden's inheritance and naturally recognized the black-robed woman.

 The moment those words were said, it caused an uproar throughout the medium chiliocosm!

 Great Empress Nine Heavens Mystic Maiden, the oldest ancient Great Emperor in the legends, had actually appeared in the medium chiliocosm once more!

 Behind Great Empress Nine Heavens Mystic Maiden, a large army of ancient-looking cultivators walked out one after another. The leader carried a battle flag with the words 'Nine Heavens' written on it!

 The Sect Master of the Academy calmed down quickly.

 He realized that Great Empress Nine Heavens Mystic Maiden and this group of cultivators were also in the form of souls.

 As long as they were in the form of souls, they would not pose much of a threat to him.

 The next moment, the void on the other side collapsed and a second halo appeared.

 A naturally charming white-robed woman appeared and she exuded an alluring charm with every move!

 Behind her, another army descended into the medium chiliocosm with many Rakshasas among them.

 When the Rakshasa experts of the medium chiliocosm saw who it was, they were shocked and asked in disbelief, "Great Empress Nine Nether?"

 The statue of Great Empress Nine Nether had always been imprinted in their minds. To think that they would get to see her true appearance today—many Rakshasas could not believe it!

 Phew!

 The second battle flag unfolded behind the white-robed woman with the words "Nine Nether" written on it!

 Immediately after, a third halo appeared in the starry skies.

 Tall and burly figures charged out one after another, thumping their chests and stomping their feet as they reared their heads and roared. The leader was covered in white fur and his eyes were bloodshot with a torrential fighting spirit!

 "Great Emperor Combat!"

 Many experts of the Sanguine Ape World exclaimed.

 The Combat Battle Flag stood tall in the world!

 A fourth halo appeared.

 A white-robed man with a sword-like figure appeared.

 "Great Emperor Zenith Heaven!"

 The Sword World was shocked!

 After that, Great Emperor Light, Great Emperor Darkness and Great Emperor Astral led their armies out of the Dream Badge and descended into the medium chiliocosm!

 Countless experts of the Light World and the Astral World knelt down excitedly.

 "We'll go too!"

 Finally, Great Emperor Infinite appeared and hollered.

 Nine Heavens, Nine Nether, Combat, Zenith Heaven, Light, Darkness, Astral, Infinite, Desolate Martial and Blood Butterfly.

 The ten battle flags stood in the world and fluttered, like ten burning torches that carried the civilization of several eras and illuminated the night!

 The medium chiliocosm was in a fervor!
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 In the world, figures appeared under the various battle flags. They were all former Heaven Conquest Battle cultivators and were densely packed, occupying billions of miles of the starry skies.

 When the eight ancient Great Emperors reappeared in the world, the trend of the Heaven Conquest Battle was completely reversed!

 That scene excited and moved all living beings of the ten thousand races!

 These ancient Great Emperors who once only existed in legends led the Heaven Conquest Battle cultivators of the past to appear in front of them again.

 These ancient Great Emperors who wanted to break through the Nine Heavens and protect the living beings of the ten thousand races had never left!

 The worlds that were originally shaken stood out one after another.

 In fact, some experts of the worlds who were inclined to submit to the Sect Master of the Academy straightened their backs again and looked at the eight ancient Great Emperors excitedly!

 There were even countless living beings who knelt on the ground and cried silently.

 In the end, when the ten thousand races were in danger, there were people standing out again!

 Even though the ancient Great Emperors and Heaven Conquest Battle cultivators only had souls left, they descended without hesitation and arrived at the medium chiliocosm to stand in front of the living beings of the ten thousand races!

 Su Zimo looked at the surrounding figures with sorrow.

 No one knew better than him what the outcome of these ancient Great Emperors and former Heaven Conquest Battle cultivators would be.

 It could be said that the moment they decided to leave the Dream Badge, their souls were destined to dissipate!

 However, they still did not retreat or hesitate.

 Even in the past Heaven Conquest Battles, these ancient Great Emperors had considered stepping in to help.

 However, at that time, there were several Lords of the Heavenly Court presiding over things. Even if they descended, it would be useless and they would only die in vain.

 As for them, once they entered the cycle of reincarnation and gained a new life, they would still not be able to escape the fate of being suppressed and enslaved by the Heavenly Court.

 Therefore, Empress Evil had never permitted them to come out.

 However, it was different in this generation.

 Right now, the Sect Master of the Academy was the only one presiding over the Heavenly Court.

 This was their last chance and only hope!

 If they could not defeat the Sect Master of the Academy, the medium chiliocosm would welcome the longest darkness and never see the light of day!

 There was no way out for the medium chiliocosm!

 Everyone could only give it their all!

 Under countless gazes, Su Zimo turned around silently and looked at the countless figures in the world who only had souls. With tears in his eyes, he bowed deeply.

 This bow was a farewell.

 That scene seemed to be etched into the skies!

 "The path of the Heaven Conquest Battle is filled with danger. Seniors… take care!"

 By the time he said that, Su Zimo was already choking with tears.

 "Young Friend, this is our choice. Although we'll die, we have no regrets."

 "For our Combat race, dying on the battlefield is the best death ever!"

 "Even though we have eternal life hiding in that Dream Badge, there's no meaning to it."

 "For some of us, dying on the path of the Heaven Conquest Battle is a form of relief."

 The ancient Great Emperors looked at each other and smiled, comforting him with carefree expressions.

 "Everyone, follow me and fight our way to the Heavenly Court!"

 Great Emperor Combat raised his arm and waved the battle flag.

 The Path to Heaven that was once broken appeared. Great Emperor Combat led the Heaven Conquest Battle cultivators of the past to ascend the ancient path filled with corpses once more!

 "Fight, fight, fight!"

 The Combat Intent of the cultivators of the Combat Era surged and their killing cries shook the skies!

 In that generation, Great Emperor Combat died before he could complete walking the Path to Heaven.

 In this generation, Great Emperor Combat led the souls of countless Heaven Conquest Battle cultivators to ascend the Path to Heaven once more and kill their way to the Heavenly Court!

 Great Empress Nine Heavens Mystic Maiden, Great Empress Nine Nether, Great Emperor Zenith Heaven, Great Emperor Light, Great Emperor Darkness, Great Emperor Astral, Great Emperor Infinite and even Su Zimo stepped into the starry skies one after another!

 "Kill, kill, kill!"

 In front of Su Zimo and the eight ancient Great Emperors, nine Paths to Heaven were established in the world. The battle flags fluttered at the front and shone with resplendent lights, pointing straight at the Heavenly Court!

 Apart from the many Heaven Conquest Battle cultivators in their soul forms on the Paths to Heaven, there were also experts and cultivators from the various worlds.

 The Desolate Martial and Blood Butterfly Battle Flags were gathered together.

 The ten battle flags were like ten burning torches that lit up the night sky and charged at the front, guiding the way.

 Countless figures soared into the air from all over the medium chiliocosm and flew towards the torches at the front of the Paths to Heaven like specks of light!

 The flames intensified!

 That scene was extremely shocking!

 The nine Paths to Heaven were like nine fire Dragons that meandered through the world with a murderous aura as they burned towards the end of the darkness!

 The Sect Master of the Academy was expressionless. With his back against the Nether Formation, most of his body was in darkness and his face flickered under the light of the flames below.

 The appearance of eight ancient Great Emperors and the arrival of this group of Heaven Conquest Battle cultivators were indeed not within his expectations.

 However, no matter how many people there were, they were only a group of lost souls.

 It was still no threat to him.

 Su Zimo was only at the minor Emperor realm. Even at his peak, Su Zimo was no match for him.

 He was a Great Emperor of the medium chiliocosm!

 In this world, Su Zimo, who had just entered the Emperor realm, and this group of lost souls would definitely not be able to take him down.

 Although he thought that way, he still felt a faint sense of unease.

 It was as though some power was gradually escaping his control!

 The battle had begun and he did not have time to think.

 "Kill them all!"

 The Sect Master of the Academy hollered with a cold gaze.

 Under the orders of the Sect Master of the Academy, the armies of the Witch World, Blood World, Tomb World, Lifeless World and other worlds that should have rushed down immediately paused for a moment.

 "Hmm?"

 The Sect Master of the Academy glared.

 He saw a hint of resistance and hesitation on the faces of the experts of these worlds.

 Suddenly, the Sect Master of the Academy realized that he seemed to have underestimated the influence of these ancient Great Emperors in the medium chiliocosm and the legacy of the Martial Dao that Desolate Martial spread in the medium chiliocosm back then!

 Even among the cultivators of the Witch World, Blood World, Tomb World and Lifeless World, there were still people who were righteous and knew right from wrong.

 When darkness enveloped them, that bit of justice was buried deep in their hearts and they did not dare to expose it easily.

 However, when the battle flags of countless civilizations were raised below, the justice and conscience in their hearts were gradually awakened!

 These sparks of justice were ignited and emitted a faint light, gradually approaching the torches below!

 When the faint light gathered, it possessed the power to resist the darkness!

 "You guys…"

 The Sect Master of the Academy had a dark expression.

 He suddenly realized that no one seemed to be willing to stand by his side, even though he was a supreme paragon and a Great Emperor of the medium chiliocosm!

 Somehow, he was all alone!

 "You guys want to disobey me too, hmm?!"

 The Sect Master of the Academy's killing intent intensified with a malevolent expression.

 Most of the time, he had a smile on his face and looked calm.

 That was because his strategies were flawless and everything was within his control.

 At that moment, he had completely lost his composure!

 "Die!"

 A cold glint flashed through the eyes of the Sect Master of the Academy. A large number of Witch experts in front of him were sliced into two instantly and blood spewed!

 Even for Witch Emperors, none of them could escape this calamity and died on the spot!

 Many experts of the Witch World, Blood World and Tomb World revealed looks of fear when they saw that.

 "As the Heavenly Emperor, if you dare to disobey my orders, you're going against the will of the heavens. This is the outcome!"

 The Sect Master of the Academy sensed the fear in the hearts of the experts and his tone was sinister.

 He believed that with his understanding of human nature, he could definitely rely on suppression with bloodshed and killing to firmly control the experts of these worlds!
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 Su Zimo did not give the Sect Master of the Academy a chance to continue with his overbearing actions.

 "Reverse Scale!"

 "Nirvana Silence!"

 Before Su Zimo arrived, he released two Essence Spirit secret skills and summoned the Green Lotus Sword at the same time, slashing towards the Sect Master of the Academy!

 The Green Lotus Sword could release an Essence Spirit killing technique as well!

 It was equivalent to the release of three top Essence Spirit secret skills at the same time!

 The power of Su Zimo's Essence Spirit at that moment was comparable to a Great Emperor.

 The Sect Master of the Academy did not dare to be careless when three Essence Spirit secret skills were released.

 "Connate Eight Trigrams Diagram!"

 "Three Pure Ones Tombstone!"

 The Sect Master of the Academy released two Essence Spirit secret skills in succession as well.

 Among them, the Connate Eight Trigrams Diagram was evolved from the Technique Reserve combined with what he had learned in his life.

 As for the Three Pure Ones Tombstone, it was an Essence Spirit secret skill comprehended from the two Taboo Mystic Classics, the Three Pure Ones Jade Manual and the Heaven Burial Sutra!

 With just two Essence Spirit secret skills, he defended against the killing power of Su Zimo's three Essence Spirit secret skills.

 "Hmph!"

 The Sect Master of the Academy sneered, "You're nothing much."

 "Su Zimo, even if we repeat things, you're still not my match!"

 "Kill!"

 Right then, Great Empress Nine Heavens Mystic Maiden's soul transformed into a horsetail whip and whipped towards the Sect Master of the Academy.

 Buzz!

 Two swords appeared—they were transformed from the souls of Great Empress Nine Nether and Great Emperor Zenith Heaven.

 Boom!

 A staff descended from the sky and struck the top of the Sect Master of the Academy's head.

 Great Emperor Combat attacked!

 A Hell Suppression Tripod tore through the air. Four phenomenons surrounded it and Sanskrit resounded throughout the world!

 The eight ancient Great Emperors conjured their divine weapons with their souls and released their final brilliance with all their might!

 Under normal circumstances, the eight of them should have died long ago.

 However, they were saved by Empress Evil and lived in the form of souls in the Dream Badge where the heavenly secrets were blocked.

 The moment they left the Dream Badge, their souls dimmed rapidly after attracting the power of the Heavenly Dao laws. They did not have much time left in this world!

 "You old lost souls think you're able to hurt me?"

 The Sect Master of the Academy hollered!

 "Heaven, Earth, Human, Wind, Cloud, Dragon, Tiger, God and Ghost!"

 The Sect Master of the Academy released the Nine Duns of Qimen directly and his aura became even more terrifying, complicated and unfathomable.

 The eight ancient Great Emperors were only in their soul form and the power they could unleash was limited.

 However, all these years, the eight of them had nourished their souls in the Dream Badge and comprehended everything they had learned in their lives. At that moment, using their souls as weapons, the final attack released contained all the Dharmic Daos, will and determination of the eight of them!

 The eight ancient Great Emperors were not targeting the physique of the Sect Master of the Academy, but his Essence Spirit and soul!

 "Hmm?"

 The Sect Master of the Academy's expression changed slightly and he felt a trace of uneasiness. He hurriedly used the Heaven and Earth Dao Imprint to guard his consciousness.

 The eight Emperor Weapons collided with the Heaven and Earth Dao Imprint and only caused it to sway slightly. They could not injure the Essence Spirit of the Sect Master of the Academy at all!

 The Sect Master of the Academy heaved a sigh of relief.

 However, before long, his expression changed and he grunted!

 The final attack of the eight ancient Great Emperors could not injure his Essence Spirit. However, the Dharmic Daos contained in them passed through the defense of the Heaven and Earth Dao Imprint and affected his soul!

 How could this be?

 Although his soul was merely shaken and not injured, the soul was connected to the Essence Spirit and that would definitely affect his combat strength!

 What shocked him even more was how could the power of the eight ancient Great Emperors break through the defense of the Heaven and Earth Dao Imprint?

 Could it be that there was already a flaw in his Dao Imprint?

 In the world.

 The souls of the eight ancient Great Emperors had already started to disperse.

 Of course, the eight of them knew that even if they joined forces, it was impossible for them to kill the Sect Master of the Academy.

 However, as long as it affected the Sect Master of the Academy a little, they might be able to turn the situation around and change the outcome!

 The phantoms of the eight ancient Great Emperors became fainter and fainter. They nodded and smiled at Su Zimo hopefully, just like the scene when the Tenth Tribulation descended back then.

 However, this time round, the eight ancient Great Emperors were truly going to leave forever.

 Their last traces left in this world faded as well and finally vanished.

 "Ah!"

 When Su Zimo saw that, he was filled with grief and indignation and could not help but rear his head and roar!

 Splash!

 Another river of time appeared behind Su Zimo and the phenomenon of the turtle and snake appeared beneath him. At the same time, he transformed into his Four Heads Eight Arms state and charged towards the Sect Master of the Academy with a lightning gaze!

 When the Sect Master of the Academy saw Su Zimo charging over, he did not have time to think and channeled his secret skill, releasing Three Heads Six Arms.

 Not only that, a horsetail whip, an auspicious jade and a sword appeared in his hands as well!

 "I'll let you have a taste of my divine weapons too!"

 A smug look flashed through the Sect Master of the Academy's eyes. "This is the Ternary Auspicious Jade, Dyadic Horsetail Whip and Unsympathetic Sword!"

 "Even without the Creation Green Lotus and the complete legacy of the Technique Reserve, I'll still be able to create divine weapons that are unique to me!"

 The Ternary Auspicious Jade represented the three talents of Heaven, Earth and Man.

 The Dyadic Horsetail Whip represented the dualities of Yin and Yang.

 The two divine weapons were similar to Su Zimo's Trinity Auspicious Jade and Primordial Unity Horsetail Whip. Even their auras were extremely similar!

 As for the Unsympathetic Sword, it was ultimately forged with Great Emperor Longevity's Longevity Sword as the foundation.

 Not only did the Sect Master of the Academy want to defeat Su Zimo, he wanted to crush him in all aspects and eventually replace him!

 He had already thought of his future path.

 With the three divine weapons, he could successfully inherit the Trinity Auspicious Jade, Primordial Unity Horsetail Whip and Green Lotus Sword and fuse them into his divine weapons.

 It would allow the three divine weapons to advance to a higher level!

 That way, he could have a better foundation and greater reliance after ascending to the major chiliocosm.

 Boom!

 Su Zimo's Chaos World collided with the Heaven and Earth World of the Sect Master of the Academy with an earthshaking bang!

 If this was in the past, there was no way Su Zimo's Chaos World could fight against the Heaven and Earth World that was augmented with the Dao Imprint.

 However, the Sect Master of the Academy's soul was shaken after all and his Essence Spirit was affected. The power of the Heaven and Earth World could not be unleashed to its limits.

 Although the Heaven and Earth World still suppressed the Chaos World, it could not shatter it for the time being.

 The two worlds collided, clashed, devoured and bit!

 The two of them fought in close combat as well and their blood qi surged. Su Zimo with his Four Heads Eight Arms and the Sect Master of the Academy with his Three Heads Six Arms fought together!

 The moment they collided, flesh splattered and a large blood mist burst forth!

 Not only was there Su Zimo's blood, there was also the blood of the Sect Master of the Academy!

 Both parties did not retreat a single step and their killing intents filled the skies!

 Su Zimo's eyes transformed. Two divine lights, one black and one white, charged towards the Sect Master of the Academy!

 "Roar!"

 At the same time, Su Zimo released the Azure Dragon Roar.

 Visual techniques and sound domain secret skills were released at the same time!

 The Sect Master of the Academy had long seen how terrifying Su Zimo's eyes were. Back then, the Six Ding Six Jia Divine Talismans he obtained were resolved by the mysterious power in Su Zimo's eyes.

 He had long familiarized himself with all of Su Zimo's methods and was prepared.

 The Sect Master of the Academy closed his eyes and suddenly opened them!

 Two mysterious runes appeared in the depths of his eyes and shone brightly—those words were none other than 'Heaven' and 'Earth'.

 He released a few secret skills in succession and augmented his ears to defend against the impact of the Azure Dragon Roar.

 Su Zimo's Yin and Yang Divine Lights shone on the Sect Master of the Academy's eyes and instantly, a gorgeous halo was created. It was as though they had collided with a powerful barrier and could not advance!
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 Even the Illumination and Nether Glow Divine Stones could not injure the Sect Master of the Academy at all!

 Su Zimo did not insist on it and changed his move. He used the Primordial Unity as the brush and Yin and Yang as ink to write 12 strange runes in the starry skies!

 "The Six Ding Six Jia augmentation shall disperse all spirits and ghosts!"

 Accompanied by Su Zimo's recitation, the 12 Six Ding Six Jia Gods descended once more.

 Although they did not possess Essence Spirits, flesh or blood, their melee combat methods were comparable to Great Emperors. They formed a powerful array formation and surrounded the Sect Master of the Academy!

 "Hmph!"

 The Sect Master of the Academy was calm and merely sneered. Suddenly, a deathly aura burst forth from his body and he conjured hand seals in midair. He pointed towards the starry skies and stomped the ground!

 "The Heavenly Cycle shall serve as the tombs for the undead!"

 Suddenly, gigantic tombs appeared around the Sect Master of the Academy.

 Immediately after, the tombs split open and skeletons crawled out one after another. The holes in their eye sockets emitted a dark light and they charged towards the 12 Heavenly Gods with sinister killing intents.

 These were only skeletons of dead Emperors and their combat strength could not compare to the 12 Heavenly Gods.

 However, there were way too many of them and they crawled out of the tombs in the starry skies densely, trapping the 12 Heavenly Gods in an endless stream!

 This method clearly originated from the Heaven Burial Sutra.

 However, there was no such content in the Heaven Burial Sutra that Su Zimo cultivated.

 In other words, the Heaven Burial Sutra he saw was incomplete.

 When Feng Du fought him, he had not released such a method. There was a high chance that it was because of the special circumstance whereby Feng Du did not possess an actual physical body.

 The two sides fought ferociously and countered one another's moves repeatedly. The battle became even more intense!

 Su Zimo's attacks were ferocious and he had many trump cards. However, they were resolved by the Sect Master of the Academy one by one.

 As for the Sect Master of the Academy, his soul was shaken and he could not release his peak combat strength. For the time being, it was difficult for him to suppress Su Zimo.

 The battle was in a stalemate.

 The Sect Master of the Academy was not in a hurry and had a calm expression.

 His Heaven and Earth World was augmented with his Dao Imprint and he could afford a drawn out battle.

 As for Su Zimo, the reason why he could stand against him was entirely because of the secret skill of Combating Past and Present.

 Su Zimo only had five million years of lifespan left.

 Combating Past and Present cost 10,000 years per breath.

 Every single breath was extremely precious!

 Su Zimo could not hold on for long!

 The longer this dragged on, the more beneficial it would be for the Sect Master of the Academy.

 …

 On the Paths to Heaven.

 Although the eight ancient Great Emperors had already passed away, their battle flags that carried the civilizations of their eras had not fallen. They were still carried by people and fluttered in the wind!

 If the person carrying the flag fell, a second person would rush forward and carry the flag.

 The Heaven Conquest Battle cultivators who walked out of the Dream Badge were only in the form of souls and could not last long. As time passed, there were fewer and fewer of them.

 However, there were more and more Heaven Conquest Battle cultivators on the Paths to Heaven!

 Countless living beings soared into the air from various parts of the medium chiliocosm. There were Emperors, Immortal Kings, Perfected Spirits and even Earth Immortals and Heaven Immortals who stepped onto the Paths to Heaven one after another, advancing indomitably!

 "Fight! Fight! Fight!"

 On the Paths to Heaven, their battle chants shook the heavens as war songs reverberated.

 Many living beings had long abandoned their fear of death and severed their escape routes.

 In this generation, under the lead of Great Emperor Desolate Martial and eight ancient Great Emperors, the living beings of the ten thousand races of the medium chiliocosm awakened completely. They joined the Heaven Conquest Battle and marched towards the Heavenly Court!

 Even many experts of the Blood World, Tomb World, Lifeless World and many other worlds changed sides.

 The Heaven Conquest Battle cultivators of several eras finally gathered in this generation. This was a Song of Lament that was created using their blood and lives!

 Civilizations of several eras bloomed with their final brilliance in this generation!

 The light on the nine Paths to Heaven intensified, illuminating the night sky like nine fiery Dragons that coiled and spiraled upwards!

 The Heaven Conquest Battle cultivators charging at the front carried ten battle flags and puffed out their chests, as though they were raising gigantic torches. Their gazes were firm as they raised the flames to burn the heavens!

 Flames burned on the Nether Formation and swept through everything with the momentum of a prairie fire!

 The Nether Formation could not withstand the impact of the group of Heaven Conquest Battle cultivators and was on the verge of collapse at any moment.

 In reality, the Heaven and Earth Dao Imprint that had originally fused into the medium chiliocosm loosened and dimmed!

 The Sect Master of the Academy had indeed verified his Dao and became a Great Emperor of the medium chiliocosm. However, all living beings of the ten thousand races of the medium chiliocosm had now awakened. As they stood against him, he was starting to become incompatible with the medium chiliocosm!

 The Sect Master of the Academy was not only up against Su Zimo, but all the living beings of the ten thousand races of this generation.

 He was fighting against the living beings of the ten thousand races of countless eras!

 He was fighting against resplendent civilizations established by the ten thousand races of countless eras!

 He was fighting against the will of millions of living beings since ancient times!

 The medium chiliocosm was not an illusory existence.

 It was the lives, flesh and blood, the dazzling civilizations and unyielding and tenacious wills that created the medium chiliocosm today!

 …

 In the world.

 The battle between Su Zimo and the Sect Master of the Academy was still ongoing.

 However, as time passed, Su Zimo's lifespan decreased and his body even gradually emitted a hint of age!

 At that moment, Su Zimo looked much older than him, like an old man on the verge of death.

 When the Sect Master of the Academy saw the increasing wrinkles on Su Zimo's face, his eyes gradually curled and a smile appeared on his face.

 "You don't have much time."

 In the battle, the Sect Master of the Academy still had the strength to speak casually.

 There was still no submission or retreat in Su Zimo's eyes.

 Even if he fought to the last moment and his lifespan was exhausted, he would not retreat!

 "Spatial Taboo!"

 "Immortal Dao Taboo!"

 "Buddhist Dao Taboo!"

 "Fiend Dao Taboo!"

 "Yin Yang Taboo!"

 "Slaughter Taboo!"

 "Dream Taboo!"

 "Time Taboo!"

 "Storm Taboo!"

 Su Zimo released the nine taboo techniques once more and released his final killing technique!

 The Nine Taboos covered the sky and manifested a Dao Imprint in the world, suppressing the Sect Master of the Academy!

 "Fufu… struggles of a cornered beast."

 The Sect Master of the Academy chuckled and controlled his Heaven and Earth Dao Imprint to charge towards Su Zimo's Nine Taboos Dao Imprint!

 "In the medium chiliocosm, your nine taboo techniques can destroy the Lord of Hell, but they can't shake my Heaven and Earth Dao Imprint!"

 "I'm the Heavenly Emperor who verified his Dao in the medium chiliocosm. Do you think that your Dao Imprint can fight against the power and will of the entire medium chiliocosm?"

 Before he could finish his sentence, the two Dao Imprints collided heavily with a deafening bang and a huge halo spread in all directions!

 Just as the Sect Master of the Academy had said, Su Zimo's Nine Taboos Dao Imprint collapsed and turned into nothingness.

 However, the Sect Master of the Academy shuddered and the smile on his face suddenly froze. His eyes revealed shock and disbelief.

 How was that possible?

 Although Su Zimo's Nine Taboos Dao Imprint collapsed, his Heaven and Earth Dao Imprint was dissipating as well. It was gradually being stripped from the firmaments of the medium chiliocosm!

 His cultivation realm was still that of a Great Emperor.

 However, the Sect Master of the Academy could clearly sense that he was losing control of the medium chiliocosm.

 His Heaven and Earth World no longer resonated with the medium chiliocosm!
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 The Sect Master of the Academy was still at the Great Emperor realm.

 However, losing his resonance with the medium chiliocosm meant that he no longer had any advantage in the medium chiliocosm and his combat strength would be weakened as well.

 He would just be like the Lord of Hell and the Lords of the Heavenly Court.

 Although they were also Great Emperors, their Dao Imprints could not fuse with the medium chiliocosm, so they could not unleash their peak combat strength.

 That was not the only thing that shocked the Sect Master of the Academy!

 He could clearly sense that Su Zimo's aura was rising rapidly and the power released by him was even more ferocious and terrifying!

 Su Zimo was clearly in his twilight years and did not have much lifespan left. In fact, he looked like an old man in his twilight years. However, his combat strength increased instead of decreasing!

 That increase had already far exceeded the Sect Master of the Academy's imagination and understanding!

 "You…"

 The Sect Master of the Academy had a bewildered expression as he looked at Su Zimo, who was becoming braver the more he fought, in disbelief.

 Even if Su Zimo broke through and advanced another level to the major Emperor realm, his combat strength would not increase to such an extent!

 With that wax and wane, the Sect Master of the Academy was immediately at a disadvantage.

 "Ah!"

 The Sect Master of the Academy glanced at the firmaments from the corner of his eye and suddenly shuddered, exclaiming involuntarily.

 There were not many things in the world that could make him lose his composure like this.

 In the firmaments, after the original Heaven and Earth Dao Imprint dissipated, the imprint of another Great Dao vaguely appeared—it was an emerald green lotus born in the chaos!

 That was a Dharmic Dao Imprint!

 This was the symbol of someone verifying their Dao to become a Great Emperor!

 How was that possible?!

 The Sect Master of the Academy could see through the heavenly secrets and understood the past and present. He even knew countless secrets from Feng Du. However, he could not imagine that he would see such a shocking scene!

 Earlier on, Su Zimo was only at the minor Emperor realm. However, at that moment, he had taken a great leap and created a Dharmic Dao Imprint!

 There was a major realm difference between the minor Emperor realm and the Great Emperor realm!

 "Dream!"

 The Sect Master of the Academy hollered, "This must be a dream. It's my imagination!"

 Although he saw it with his own eyes, he could not believe what he had just seen.

 It was not only the Sect Master of the Academy. Even Su Zimo himself was shocked.

 However, before long, he understood the reason.

 When Die Yue exchanged Dao insights with him, they discussed the process of becoming a Great Emperor.

 The Great Dao was formless and could not be seen or touched. It was the most difficult to comprehend.

 Once one understood their Dao, sensed it, sensed the will of the Dao and experienced the intent of the Great Dao, they could attempt to condense their Dharmic Dao Imprint in their own world.

 In other words, as long as one entered the Emperor realm and cultivated a world of their own, they could attempt to condense a Dao Imprint.

 However, no one had ever succeeded since ancient times.

 Firstly, there was a major realm difference between the Emperor realm and the Great Emperor realm. Without the accumulation over time, it was difficult for one to have a deep comprehension of Dharmic Dao techniques, much less condense a Dharmic Dao Imprint.

 Secondly, their worlds could not withstand it.

 The Dharmic Dao Imprint was a sign that one had already come into contact with a higher level of power—the Dao.

 Even if an extremely talented monster incarnate condensed a Dharmic Dao Imprint, his minor world would not be able to withstand it and would collapse immediately, even implicating him!

 It was precisely because of these two reasons that ordinary Emperors could not become Great Emperors.

 However, Su Zimo's situation was extremely special.

 The moment he entered the Emperor realm, he fought the Lord of Hell and the Sect Master of the Academy. He did not have the time to sense and comprehend his Dao at all.

 Under normal circumstances, he could not condense a Dao Imprint at all.

 However, when he first advanced to the Perfected One realm and Emperor realm, ancient memories surged into his mind!

 The Dharmic Dao Imprint that belonged to him was hidden in those memory fragments!

 Part of the reason why he could condense a Dharmic Dao Imprint was because of the lineage memories of the Creation Green Lotus.

 Another important reason was the will and faith of the countless living beings of the past few eras on the nine Paths to Heaven!

 These faiths represented the medium chiliocosm.

 It was the endless power of faith that helped Su Zimo perfect his Dharmic Dao Imprint.

 Rather than saying Su Zimo verified his Dao in the medium chiliocosm…

 It was more accurate to say that the medium chiliocosm chose Su Zimo.

 Although Su Zimo only possessed a minor world right now, it was evolved from five Grotto-heavens and could even suppress perfected worlds.

 It was precisely because of this that the Chaos World could withstand it and his Dharmic Dao Imprint could appear.

 The entire process could be said to be a combination of coincidences and was a creation of fate.

 If the Sect Master of the Academy had not betrayed all living beings, if Su Zimo had not defended them desperately, if there were no lineage memories from the Creation Green Lotus, if the Heaven Conquest Battle cultivators from ancient times had not been forced out, if the struggling living beings of the ten thousand races had not been awakened…

 Even if any of the segments were missing, he would not be able to become the current Great Emperor Desolate Martial!

 The Sect Master of the Academy was also an extremely smart person. After a short moment of shock, he gradually understood the reason.

 The power he relied on the most was already in Su Zimo's hands!

 The power between the two parties reversed!

 The Sect Master of the Academy realized that the outcome was set and it was irreversible. He wanted to turn around and escape, ascending to the major chiliocosm.

 However, Su Zimo carried the Chaos Dao Imprint on his back and was already blocking in front of him, cutting off his path to ascension!

 The world that contained the Chaos Dao Imprint crushed down!

 Boom!

 There was a loud bang!

 With just one strike, the Sect Master of the Academy was sent flying and a large blood mist spewed out!

 Su Zimo stopped the secret skill of Combating Past and Present.

 According to the Fiend Lord, the lifespan of ordinary Great Emperors could reach 100 million years.

 Although he had already become a Great Emperor, his lifespan did not show any signs of increasing due to the restrictions of the Heaven and Earth laws.

 After coming out of the Dream Badge, he only had five million years left to live.

 Up till this point of the battle, he had used up much of his lifespan and was only left with 100,000-odd years.

 The current Su Zimo had white hair and looked like an old man in his twilight years. However, his eyes were still clear and his body was still straight!

 He no longer needed to release Combating Past and Present.

 He had already verified his Dao in the medium chiliocosm!

 Although they were both Great Emperors, the Sect Master of the Academy was no match for him in the medium chiliocosm!

 Under the Nine Taboos Dao Imprint just now, the Sect Master of the Academy's Heaven and Earth Dao Imprint showed signs of dissipating.

 Now that it was suppressed by Su Zimo's Chaos Dao Imprint, the Heaven and Earth Dao Imprint had already completely collapsed.

 The Sect Master of the Academy spat out blood with a pale face and stood up in an extremely sorry state. The world behind him was also on the verge of collapse.

 He had lost.

 "Hehehehe…"

 The Sect Master of the Academy lowered his head and laughed maniacally, his laughter getting louder and louder.

 "Su Zimo, I didn't lose to you!"

 The Sect Master of the Academy raised his head abruptly and pointed at the Heaven Conquest Battle cultivators on the Paths to Heaven. He gritted his teeth and said, "If not for the help of others and the appearance of these people, you wouldn't have been able to defeat me at all!"

 Su Zimo was silent and looked at the Sect Master of the Academy quietly.

 If not for Empress Evil's Dream Badge, the eight ancient Great Emperors of the Dream Badge and the Heaven Conquest Battle cultivators of several eras, he would indeed not have been able to win this battle.

 "You're right."

 Su Zimo said, "You didn't lose to me but to yourself. If you hadn't embarked on this path yourself and betrayed all living beings, I wouldn't have been able to defeat you at all."

 When the Sect Master of the Academy heard that, his heart seemed to have been severely injured and his body swayed slightly!

 Those words pierced the Sect Master of the Academy's Dao Heart like a sharp sword!

 The Sect Master of the Academy chose this cold-blooded and heartless Great Dao that severed the seven emotions and six desires. However, in the end, he was brought down by the very Great Dao he chose.

 Lord of Heaven and Earth? Supreme paragon? The one and only Heavenly Emperor? In the end, everything was for naught.

 He had been wrong from the beginning.

 He had worked hard for his entire life, calculated any and everything. However, he was wrong right from the beginning!

 "Hahahahaha!"

 The Sect Master of the Academy laughed crazily and muttered repeatedly, "I lost to myself, I lost to myself…"

 The dissipation of his Dao Imprint, the huge defeat, the failure of his schemes, the dreams that could no longer be accomplished and the fact that he could no longer ascend…

 The series of blows coupled with Su Zimo's remark of harsh truth tore through the Sect Master of the Academy's Dao Heart and it was already showing signs of collapse.

 When Old Xuan saw that, he had a conflicted expression and sighed.

 It was as though everything was predestined.

 Back then, the moment the Sect Master of the Academy fell from the tenth step of the Dao Heart Stairs, it seemed to foreshadow the outcome today.

 In the end, his Dao Heart could not overcome that step.
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 At this point, there was no longer any doubt about the outcome of this battle between them.

 In terms of combat and Dao Heart, the Sect Master of the Academy had already suffered a crushing defeat!

 Su Zimo looked at the Sect Master of the Academy who was at his wits' end with a calm expression and no pity in his heart.

 In this Heaven Conquest Battle, many people died because of the ambition of the Sect Master of the Academy.

 If not for the fact that the ancient Great Emperors of the Dream Badge carried their battle flags and descended on the medium chiliocosm to reverse the situation, the medium chiliocosm would have fallen into endless darkness!

 Su Zimo attacked once more.

 Even though the Sect Master of the Academy knew that he would definitely die, he did not surrender. Instead, he chose to fight one last time!

 The Sect Master of the Academy no longer had any trump cards.

 The battle did not last long before it came to an end.

 Right in front of countless gazes, the Sect Master of the Academy's head was penetrated by Su Zimo's Green Lotus Sword and his consciousness was pierced. His Essence Spirit shattered and he died!

 The so-called Heavenly Emperor Era was like a meteor streaking through the night sky, disappearing in an instant.

 The Sect Master of the Academy had calculated everything and used the world as a trap and all living beings as chess pieces, delusionally wanting to control everything.

 However, there was a limit to one's strength in the end and there was a chess piece that was beyond the control of the chess game.

 The Nether Formation could not withstand the suppression of Su Zimo's Chaos Dao Imprint and collapsed completely, allowing the medium chiliocosm to regain its light.

 With the death of the Sect Master of the Academy, it also meant the end of the Heaven Conquest Battle.

 It was over.

 The souls that walked out of the Dream Badge had already dissipated gradually and entered reincarnation.

 As the battle flags disappeared, the world returned to calm.

 At some point in time, cries sounded in the starry skies and spread throughout the medium chiliocosm.

 There were joyful cries that celebrated the end of the Heaven Conquest Battle as well as sorrowful cries of parting.

 All living beings of the ten thousand races witnessed the ancient Great Emperors and sages of the past who had once joined the Heaven Conquest Battle falling on the Paths to Heaven without leaving any traces.

 Immortal Empress Ling Long experienced an eternal separation from Lin Zhan once again.

 Against the departure of these people, even Su Zimo, who had become a Great Emperor, was helpless.

 Back then, Empress Evil promised to help Die Yue gain a new life in the major chiliocosm because the barrier of the Three Realms was shattered, allowing her cultivation realm to break through the restrictions and reach another level.

 If not for that, Die Yue would have been sent into the Dream Badge by Empress Evil like Lin Zhan and the others.

 Su Zimo looked at the souls of the Heaven Conquest Battle cultivators dissipating one after another. He felt stifled and felt that he should do something.

 Lin Xuanji came to Su Zimo's side and said softly, "These people should not only exist in words and memories."

 Su Zimo looked at the large ruins of the Nine Heavens and moved, already standing above the Heavenly Court.

 Under the control of his spirit consciousness, nine gigantic monuments rose from the ground above the ruins of the Nine Heavens and stood above the Heavenly Court with rumbling sounds!

 The words Nine Heavens, Nine Nether, Combat, Zenith Heaven, Light, Darkness, Astral, Infinite and Blood Butterfly were written on them!

 Although the battle flags of the past had disappeared, the nine monuments would record their resplendent civilizations and magnificent history to establish immortality!

 From now on, there would be no Nine Heavens.

 Between the medium chiliocosm and the major chiliocosm, only the nine immortal monuments would remain standing!

 Every living being who wanted to ascend to the major chiliocosm would pass by this place.

 When they saw the nine monuments, they would naturally reminisce about the past and those people who pressed forward courageously.

 Many experts arrived beside Su Zimo and looked at the nine monuments towering above the Heavenly Court with rueful expressions.

 At that moment, everyone felt like they had survived a calamity.

 "It's finally over."

 The Iron Crown Old Man sighed gently.

 After this battle, the Nether Formation shattered and the passageway to the major chiliocosm was reopened.

 As long as one advanced to the Emperor realm, they could choose to ascend to the major chiliocosm.

 "The Heaven Conquest Battle has ended, but there are still two latent dangers in the medium chiliocosm."

 Su Zimo shook his head gently and swept his gaze towards the Abyss of Hell that had split open in the Heavenly World with a cold expression.

 The moment he became a Great Emperor, the living beings of Hell seemed to have sensed something and retreated from the battlefield one after another, escaping back to the Hell World.

 Be it Feng Du or the Lord of Hell, they practically possessed the power of immortality.

 The two of them were still huge latent dangers for the medium chiliocosm!

 The two of them were the ones who started the Heaven Conquest Battles!

 In a flash, Su Zimo arrived above the Abyss of Hell the next moment. Without hesitation, he waved his sword and entered the Abyss of Hell!

 The sword qi was dense and crossed endless space to reach Hell!

 "Hmm?"

 There was nothing?

 As though he sensed something, Su Zimo's figure flashed and he descended into the Abyss of Hell, passing through the Avici of the past and descending into the Hell World.

 To be precise, there was no longer any Hell World here.

 The surroundings were dark and seemed empty. There was no space or time. Everything in the Hell World, including all the living beings of Hell, disappeared as well.

 Su Zimo spread out his spirit consciousness and probed continuously.

 Before long, he sped in a direction.

 A moment later, he saw a mysterious river flowing around—it was the Nether River!

 Given Su Zimo's current spirit consciousness, it could already envelop the entire Nether River.

 Only, his spirit consciousness still could not probe the Blood Sea in the center of the Nether River.

 After letting his spirit consciousness investigate, he realized that the Hell Dao, Ghost Dao, Beast Dao and Asura Dao that the Nether River was originally connected to had already disappeared!

 Su Zimo remained silent.

 The Fiend Lord, Empress Evil and Brahma Ghost Mother chose to ascend to the major chiliocosm and took away their respective worlds.

 The disappearance of the Hell World meant that after the Lord of Hell died, he did not choose to be reborn in the medium chiliocosm.

 The Lord of Hell must have realized that after Su Zimo became a Great Emperor in the medium chiliocosm, he had no chance at all here!

 In fact, he might even be imprisoned and suppressed by Su Zimo once more and never see the light of day again!

 It was precisely because he had the painful experience of being imprisoned in Greater Avici that the Lord of Hell made this choice.

 The departure of the Lord of Hell meant that there was one less latent danger in the medium chiliocosm.

 However, the Netherworld was still around!

 The Heavenly Court had long shattered. The Fiend Lord, Empress Evil, Brahma Ghost Mother and even the Lord of Hell had already left and ascended to the major chiliocosm. However, Feng Du had yet to leave.

 Su Zimo stood at the edge of the Nether River in silence.

 It was not just Feng Du who was different from the Fiend Lord, Empress Evil and the others.

 Even the Netherworld gave him an indescribable feeling that it was different from the Hell World and the Ghost World.

 Su Zimo moved and headed towards the Netherworld.

 Feng Du should still be alive!

 2,000 years ago, after Feng Du was beaten to death by the Martial Dao Prime Body, the latter tried to search for traces of Feng Du in the Netherworld but found nothing.

 At that time, the Heaven Conquest Battle was imminent and a great enemy was in front of him. The Martial Dao Prime Body did not have much time to investigate.

 This time round, after the Heaven Conquest Battle ended and the danger of the medium chiliocosm was resolved, Su Zimo had enough time to investigate the secrets of the Netherworld!
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 Netherworld. 

 After the Heaven Conquest Battle, a large number of souls entered here. According to the previous process, they had to pass through the Death's Door and take the Yellow Springs Road.

 Along the way, it was inevitable that Little Ghosts would make things difficult for them.

 However, the scene of Feng Du's death and the Heaven Conquest Battle had also spread to the Netherworld.

 Not to mention many Little Ghosts of the Netherworld, even the five Ghost Emperors did not dare to make things difficult for the souls of these Heaven Conquest Battle cultivators.

 After Su Zimo descended to the Netherworld, he distributed the Paramita Flowers beside the Yellow Springs Road to many Heaven Conquest Battle cultivators.

 The Paramita Flowers could preserve the memories of one's previous life. However, upon entering the Six Paths of Reincarnation, there were way too many variables and it was hard to say what the eventual outcome would be.

 After all, he did not have the means of Empress Evil.

 After sending away the souls of the Heaven Conquest Battle cultivators, Su Zimo did not leave the Netherworld. Instead, he sat quietly on Mount Baodu and enveloped the entire Netherworld with his spirit consciousness, patiently searching for traces of Feng Du.

 Under the envelopment of his spirit consciousness, all living beings of the Netherworld were silent and cowered!

 After the Heaven Conquest Battle, Su Zimo could ascend.

 However, he was worried that Feng Du would make a comeback and the medium chiliocosm would fall into darkness again. Therefore, he presided over the Netherworld.

 He sat there for ten thousand years!

 Ten thousand years later, Su Zimo looked even older.

 However, the divine light that flashed through his eyes became even more terrifying!

 For a full ten thousand years, he searched the Netherworld several times and did not miss any corner.

 In his eyes, there could be no secrets in the Netherworld.

 However, he still did not discover any traces of Feng Du.

 It was as though after killing Feng Du ten thousand years ago, the Lord of the Netherworld's soul had already dissipated and he had died completely.

 However, Su Zimo knew very well that Feng Du was definitely not dead.

 It was only because he was presiding over the Netherworld that Feng Du did not dare to appear.

 As for where Feng Du was hiding, he did not know.

 There was another question regarding the Netherworld.

 Logically speaking, there should be records of the souls that entered the Netherworld.

 Su Zimo had once asked Ghost Emperor Yang Yun about it. According to him, there was indeed such a name list in the Netherworld.

 However, only Feng Du was qualified to read it.

 No one in the Netherworld knew where the name list was or what it looked like.

 However, none of the ancient books Su Zimo read in the Netherworld mentioned a name list that recorded the souls of the past and present.

 Initially, he wanted to search for traces of the souls of his eldest brother, Su Hong, Yaoxue and the others in the Netherworld. Now, he could only give up.

 On this day.

 Su Zimo seemed to have sensed something and his figure flashed. This was the first time he had left the Netherworld in ten thousand years.

 After he left, the living beings of the Netherworld could finally relax. They appeared one after another and looked in the direction of Mount Baodu with lingering fear.

 Tianhuang World.

 The Iron Crown Old Man, Feng Cantian, Yaksha King Fear and the other Emperor experts were prepared to ascend on this day. Many experts of the various worlds gathered in Tianhuang World and Su Zimo rushed back from the Netherworld to send them off.

 In the past ten thousand years, Feng Cantian had already stepped into the Emperor realm.

 Although he was only at the minor Emperor realm, he could choose to ascend to the major chiliocosm as well.

 The experts gathered and drank happily. Looking back at the past, they were all filled with emotions.

 Although Immortal Empress Ling Long had already cultivated to the perfected Emperor realm, she had no intention of ascending. Instead, she continued to stay in Tianhuang World.

 Everyone knew that she wanted to wait for Lin Zhan's reincarnation in the medium chiliocosm, even if the chances were slim.

 There were way too many variables and uncertainties when it came to reincarnation and rebirth.

 They could be reborn into any world or race.

 There were a billion worlds in the minor chiliocosm and three thousand in the medium chiliocosm. Waiting bitterly as such is countless times harder than searching for a needle in a haystack.

 "Zimo, when are you preparing to ascend?"

 During the banquet, the Iron Crown Old Man asked.

 "There's no hurry, I'll wait a little longer."

 Su Zimo did not specify a specific deadline.

 Indeed, he wanted to ascend to the major chiliocosm as soon as possible to find Die Yue.

 However, he was really worried about his old friends here.

 Furthermore, although he had already condensed a Dao Imprint, he still had to continue cultivating and strengthening his world.

 In the medium chiliocosm, with his methods, he could obtain enough Source Stones to ensure that his cultivation improved.

 Now, his world was already at the perfected realm.

 After they experienced the calamity of the Heavenly Court being reestablished, everyone knew Su Zimo's intentions.

 However, some people were still worried.

 "Master, your lifespan…"

 Beiming Xue asked softly.

 Due to the restrictions of the Heaven and Earth laws, although Su Zimo had already become a Great Emperor, his lifespan did not increase.

 After he released Combating Past and Present continuously during the Heaven Conquest Battle, he only had a hundred thousand years left to live.

 The current Su Zimo had white hair and even a few strands of white beard hanging in front of his chest, looking even older than Old Xuan.

 However, his gaze was like a torch and it was terrifying. He wore a wide green robe and his beard and hair were white. He looked extraordinary and untainted by the mortal world, exuding a different aura.

 "It's fine."

 Su Zimo smiled gently.

 His lifespan was only limited by the Heaven and Earth laws.

 As long as he ascended to the major chiliocosm, his lifespan would naturally increase to 100 million years!

 He wanted to wait for an opportunity to leave without worry.

 After ten thousand years, Beiming Xue, Monkey, Night Spirit and the others had also cultivated to the perfected Grotto-heaven realm or quasi-Emperor realm.

 As everyone chatted, Su Zimo even mentioned something about Night Spirit back then.

 Night Spirit was once trapped in the Evil Fiend Battlefield. However, for some unknown reason, he later became the first living being to leave the Evil Fiend Battlefield in several eras.

 According to Night Spirit, not long after his bloodline showed signs of atavism, he was released by the Blessed Heaven World. At that time, there seemed to be people from the Heavenly Court.

 He did not know the exact reason either. Perhaps it was related to his bloodline.

 The Lords of the Heavenly Court had long ascended and there was naturally no way to ask about that.

 After the Iron Crown Old Man and the others ascended, Su Zimo roamed the medium chiliocosm, searching for traces of Feng Du. Tao Yao and Liu Ping were always by his side.

 Therefore, occasionally, someone in the major worlds would see a green-robed old man with white hair and beard striding through the starry skies on a turtle and snake.

 Behind him were two Dao children. One of them held a horsetail whip and the other held an auspicious jade.

 "That white-haired old man is Great Emperor Desolate Martial of this generation!"

 "The two Dao children behind him also have extraordinary backgrounds and are called Immortals Tao and Liu."

 "That's for sure. Some world disputes were even resolved by Immortals Tao and Liu themselves."

 "I heard that Great Emperor Desolate Martial has the protection of 12 mighty Heavenly Gods. Unfortunately, I didn't see them this time round."

 The legend of Great Emperor Desolate Martial spread throughout the medium chiliocosm. In fact, some of it even spread to billions of worlds in the minor chiliocosm. As those stories spread, they evolved into many legends.

 In some mortal worlds of the minor chiliocosm, there were even mortals who made statues of him, worshipping him with incense offerings.

 For the past ten thousand years, although Su Zimo did not take over the medium chiliocosm explicitly, Tianhuang World had already become the number one faction of the medium chiliocosm.

 Immortals Tao and Liu were not the only ones. There were also the Zither and Flute Fiends.

 In fact, there were even people who called Rakshasa Yu and Nian Qi the Ghost and God Emissaries. Wherever the two of them went, the major worlds would show them respect.

 As for Su Zimo, after roaming the medium chiliocosm, he returned to Mount Baodu and guarded the Netherworld. All the ghosts avoided him and the medium chiliocosm was peaceful!

 In the blink of an eye, 50,000 years had passed.
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 After the Heaven Conquest Battle, Heaven and Earth Essence Qi filled the medium chiliocosm and all living beings of the ten thousand races recuperated, reproduced and strengthened. Everything changed with every passing day and it was a prosperous scene.

 Although there were still conflicts in various parts of the medium chiliocosm, with Tianhuang World watching over, there were no more wars between the major worlds and a peaceful era was ushered in.

 For the past 50,000 years, Su Zimo rarely appeared. Most of the time, he just sat on Mount Baodu to instill fear in the Netherworld.

 He only appeared to send off old friends who were going to ascend to the major chiliocosm personally.

 In 50,000 years, more old friends ascended one after another.

 Among Monkey, Night Spirit, Tiger, Qing Qing, Little Fox and Golden Lion, only Monkey and Night Spirit had advanced to the Emperor realm.

 The bloodlines of the two of them were extraordinary after all.

 Later on, Su Zimo investigated their bloodlines. Even against his Green Lotus bloodline, their bloodlines could still show signs of resistance.

 Qing Qing, Tiger, Little Fox and Golden Lion had their own opportunities as well. However, gradually, there was still a gap between them.

 After Monkey and Night Spirit advanced to the Emperor realm, a powerful suction force came from the major chiliocosm and forcefully pulled the two of them towards it.

 When Su Zimo rushed back from the Netherworld, he only saw their back views.

 He did not stop them.

 Firstly, he could not stop that power.

 Secondly, he had seen some records of this phenomenon in the ancient books of the Netherworld.

 According to the ancient books, before the turmoil in the major chiliocosm, any living being who advanced to the Emperor realm would sense the summoning of the major chiliocosm and ascend on their own. They would not stay in the medium chiliocosm for too long.

 After the turmoil and the barrier of the Three Realms was shattered, the circulation of the Heaven and Earth laws was affected.

 The reason why that scene reappeared on Monkey and Night Spirit might be because of their bloodlines and it shouldn't be a bad thing.

 Yaksha King Fear, Chess Immortal Jun Yu and some other old friends ascended as well.

 Apart from them, there were also some people who stayed in the medium chiliocosm after advancing to the Emperor realm, as though they had no intention of ascending.

 Tianhuang World.

 Heaven and Earth Academy.

 A green-robed woman arrived in front of a cave abode surrounded by mountains and rivers and knocked gently on the door. "Sister Mo Qing, it's me."

 The green-robed woman was only dressed in plain clothes and light makeup, but she had a refined and noble aura that far exceeded the deception cosmetics provided. She was Book Immortal Yun Zhu.

 Yun Zhu knew that Mo Qing was focused on painting. Even if someone came outside the cave abode, they might not notice it. That was why she knocked on the door.

 In the cave abode.

 When she heard the voice from outside, Mo Qing, who was originally immersed in the painting in front of her, suddenly trembled. A hint of panic flashed through her eyes and her face flushed slightly. She hurriedly put away the dozen or so paintings in the cave abode.

 After calming down and her expression returned to normal, Mo Qing stood up and welcomed Yun Zhu in.

 "Sister Mo Qing, what were you doing to make me wait for so long?"

 Yun Zhu looked at Mo Qing with her beautiful eyes and a fake smile.

 Of course, the so-called long wait was merely an exaggeration by her and she only said it as a joke.

 However, Mo Qing seemed to have been seen doing something bad and avoided Yun Zhu's gaze. Before she could think further, she replied, "I was… painting."

 "Where's the painting? Aren't you going to show it to me?"

 Yun Zhu surveyed the cave abode with a mere glance and grinned.

 Mo Qing knew that she could not hide her thoughts from Yun Zhu, so she snorted softly and said in a huff, "That painting is too ugly. There's no need to look at it."

 Yun Zhu smiled.

 The two women chatted in the cave abode. It was only towards Yun Zhu that Mo Qing would talk and smile more.

 However, the two of them seemed to be avoiding something in their conversation.

 Before leaving, Yun Zhu asked, "Sister, you've long entered the Emperor realm. Aren't you planning to ascend to the major chiliocosm?"

 "Yeah."

 Mo Qing replied softly and lowered her head. "Sister, you know me. It's enough for me to have a place in the medium chiliocosm where I can paint in peace away from the chaos of disputes."

 "The major chiliocosm means nothing much to me."

 Yun Zhu smiled gently.

 Of course, that was only one of the reasons.

 "Sister, you've already stepped into the Emperor realm as well. Why haven't you ascended?"

 Mo Qing looked up and asked.

 Yun Zhu said, "Perhaps there's someone I can't bear to part with in the medium chiliocosm."

 Mo Qing's heart skipped a beat as she asked, "Who is it?"

 Yun Zhu blinked and smiled. "Of course it's you, Sister…"

 Mo Qing was not angry when she knew that she was being teased by Yun Zhu again. She only glared at her gently.

 Right then, an extremely sharp sword qi burst forth from the medium chiliocosm and charged upwards, tearing through the skies!

 Even Yun Zhu and Mo Qing, who were in Tianhuang World, sensed it.

 Yun Zhu said, "I'm afraid only the Sword World Lord, Beiming Xue, can release such a powerful sword intent. From the looks of it, she's already cultivated to the perfected Emperor realm."

 Mo Qing said, "There are others like us who don't want to ascend to the major chiliocosm. This eldest disciple of Junior Brother Su has yet to ascend as well."

 Yun Zhu sighed. "Perhaps it's because she knows that she bears Brother Su's expectations."

 "Hmm?"

 Mo Qing was puzzled.

 A hint of sadness flashed through Yun Zhu's eyes. She did not explain and merely muttered, "He's leaving."

 …

 Beiming Xue had cultivated to the perfected Emperor realm and her sword qi reverberated in the world. Her sword intent condensed and did not dissipate. All living beings of the ten thousand races of the medium chiliocosm sensed it!

 This commotion was similar to when a Great Emperor verified his Dao.

 Netherworld.

 Peak of Mount Baodu.

 A green-robed old man sat on a rock. He looked lifeless, as though he had already passed away.

 However, the moment Beiming Xue's sword intent charged into the skies, the green-robed old man suddenly opened his eyes. The light emitted from his eyes could spread to almost every corner of the Netherworld!

 The ghosts avoided him one after another, not daring to meet his gaze!

 As his eyes opened, the boundless lifeforce in the green-robed old man's body awakened and burst forth!

 The green-robed old man stood up slowly and murmured, "It's time to leave."

 After the Heaven Conquest Battle, Su Zimo did not have much lifespan left. The reason why he chose to watch over the Netherworld for 60,000 years was because he was worried that Feng Du would make a comeback after he left and wreak havoc.

 For the past 60,000 years, with him watching over the Netherworld, Feng Du seemed to have vanished into thin air and never appeared.

 Su Zimo was waiting for an opportunity. Once an expert who could suppress Feng Du was born in the medium chiliocosm, he could leave in peace.

 All these years, there were also people who had attained the perfected Emperor realm. However, in terms of combat strength, they were still no match for Feng Du.

 It was only when Beiming Xue cultivated to the perfected Emperor realm that Su Zimo knew that he could leave in peace.

 From now on, the medium chiliocosm would be protected by Beiming Xue.

 Even if Feng Du made a comeback, he would definitely not be able to defend against Beiming Xue's sword.

 With a thought, Su Zimo arrived above the Sword World the next moment.

 "Master."

 When Beiming Xue saw Su Zimo, she bowed slightly.

 The two of them had never communicated about this before. However, Beiming Xue knew what Su Zimo wanted and wished for. Therefore, she stayed in the medium chiliocosm and did not leave.

 The so-called passing down of one's legacy did not merely refer to the inheritance of Dharmic Daos. It was also the inheritance of one's spirit and responsibilities.
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 "This sword is for you."

 Suddenly, a three-foot-long sword appeared in Su Zimo's palm. The body of the sword was dark and the word 'Beiming' was engraved on it. There was no sharpness to it, like an ancient sword that had been sealed for a long time.

 The sword looked ordinary, but Beiming Xue's Martial Spirit was a sword. The moment she saw the ancient sword, she realized that it was extraordinary!

 It was not that the ancient sword did not have any sharpness.

 Instead, its sharpness had already been hidden in the world and was as unfathomable as the Beiming Sea!

 The moment the ancient sword appeared, Beiming Xue's Sword Soul felt a hint of excitement and trembled slightly, emitting sword hums.

 Su Zimo said, "This sword was forged after smelting the Sect Master of the Academy's Unsympathetic Sword, Dyadic Horsetail Whip and Ternary Auspicious Jade."

 Those three were Great Emperor Weapons.

 Only the Martial Dao Prime Body who controlled the nine strongest flames could smelt them and even forge a Great Emperor Weapon again.

 When Su Zimo became a Great Emperor, he had already established a new connection with the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 However, the Martial Dao Prime Body was locked onto by a certain power of the major chiliocosm. He tried several times but could not leave the range of the Nether Blood Sea.

 As long as he tried to leave, that powerful sense of danger would appear in his heart.

 He could only give up.

 As for the black-robed man in the ruins, his background, identity, cultivation… everything was unknown.

 Ever since he conversed with the Martial Dao Prime Body previously, the black-robed man had not said a single word to him for the past 60,000 years.

 Even though the Martial Dao Prime Body asked a few times, the black-robed man seemed to be deaf and did not hear anything.

 The black-robed man had once admitted personally that even he could not escape the pursuit of the major chiliocosm and was forced to be trapped in the Nether Blood Sea.

 In other words, no matter what Su Zimo did outside the Nether Blood Sea, the black-robed man could not interfere.

 However, if he stepped into the Nether Blood Sea, he might find himself in a helpless situation.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was trapped in the Nether Blood Sea and could not escape. Su Zimo did not want the Green Lotus True Body to be trapped as well.

 Therefore, all these years, Su Zimo did not step foot within the range of the Nether Blood Sea out of caution.

 The two true bodies had only met twice at the edge of the Blood Sea.

 Su Zimo handed the Unsympathetic Sword, Dyadic Horsetail Whip and Ternary Auspicious Jade to the Martial Dao Prime Body for him to refine and reforge.

 Thereafter, the Martial Dao Prime Body arrived at the edge of the Nether Blood Sea and returned the Beiming Sword to Su Zimo.

 Beiming Xue received the ancient sword and almost instantly, her Sword Soul established a connection with it and resonated!

 Buzz!

 The sword trembled slightly.

 Although the Beiming Sword still did not reveal its sharpness, its sword intent had already fused into the galaxy. As long as Beiming Xue willed with her spirit consciousness, endless sword intent would appear and kill everything!

 The Unsympathetic Sword was mainly forged from the Longevity Sword and was originally a Great Emperor Weapon.

 As for this Beiming Sword, after being refined and reforged by the nine divine flames of the Martial Dao Prime Body, it became even stronger!

 However, Beiming Xue was not overjoyed after receiving the sword.

 She merely lowered her head slightly and looked at the sword in her hand in silence, hiding the reluctance in the depths of her eyes.

 She knew that Su Zimo was about to leave.

 It was unknown when they would meet again.

 Although Beiming Xue was the Sword World Lord and had cultivated to the perfected Emperor realm, in front of Su Zimo, she seemed to always be that young girl from Beiming Town who had a shattered dantian and had just started cultivating the Martial Dao.

 As long as Su Zimo was around, she would feel an indescribable sense of security.

 "Master…"

 Beiming Xue was silent for a long time. She bit her lips gently and raised her head to call out, as though she wanted to say something.

 However, she only saw a blurry back view of Su Zimo. In the next moment, he disappeared.

 …

 When Su Zimo appeared again, he was already above the Nether River.

 Before leaving, he had to take away a treasure.

 Perhaps this treasure belonged to him to begin with!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had once seen a ball of flames in the Nether Blood Sea.

 All these years, the Martial Dao Prime Body had investigated the surroundings of the ball of flames and finally saw its true appearance!

 There was a red lotus platform that floated in the ball of flames!

 Twelve petals bloomed like raging flames—it was also Grade 12!

 To be precise, it was not a lotus platform but a Grade 12 Red Lotus that had already grown to its peak!

 Furthermore, the moment the Martial Dao Prime Body saw the red lotus, Su Zimo recalled the four lights that flashed through his memories after entering the Emperor realm!

 One of the green lights was the current Creation Green Lotus.

 As for the red light, it should be this Karmic Fire Red Lotus in front of him!

 Back when the Martial Dao Prime Body descended to Hell and released the Karmic Fire, the power of the Karmic Fire increased as well. It should be because of this Karmic Fire Red Lotus.

 What surprised him even more was that the Karmic Fire Red Lotus was Grade 12!

 His Creation Green Lotus had to undergo countless hardships before it grew to the peak of Grade 12.

 As for the Karmic Fire Red Lotus, not only did it not die when it landed in the Nether Blood Sea, it had even grown to its peak!

 Su Zimo did not know how much the growth of the Karmic Fire Red Lotus had to do with the black-robed man in the depths of the Blood Sea.

 Furthermore, the Karmic Fire Red Lotus grew in the Nether Blood Sea, which could be considered as the territory of the black-robed man.

 Therefore, for the past 60,000 years, Su Zimo did not touch the Karmic Fire Red Lotus. He only had the Martial Dao Prime Body cultivate at the side to improve the power of the Red Lotus Karmic Fire.

 Now, he was about to ascend but he knew nothing about the major chiliocosm.

 Su Zimo was prepared to try plucking the Karmic Fire Red Lotus.

 He did not want to experience what happened when he ascended from Tianhuang Mainland again.

 He had to make as many preparations as possible.

 If he could obtain this Karmic Fire Red Lotus, it would definitely provide him with an extremely evident improvement!

 Su Zimo was already prepared for the worst.

 Taking away the Karmic Fire Red Lotus might anger the black-robed man and might even implicate the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 Even so, Su Zimo still had to take the risk.

 There was clearly an inextricable connection between the Karmic Fire Red Lotus and the Creation Green Lotus!

 After obtaining this Karmic Fire Red Lotus, not only would his strength increase, he might even be able to complete some of the intermittent memories!

 The two true bodies were telepathic.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body stood up and left the ruins, speeding towards the Nether Blood Sea. Although he seemed to be wandering aimlessly in a nonchalant manner, he was actually approaching the Karmic Fire Red Lotus slowly.

 All these years, in order to leave this place, the Martial Dao Prime Body walked around the Nether Blood Sea, searching for a way out.

 The departure of the Martial Dao Prime Body at this moment was not considered abrupt.

 Su Zimo advanced towards the Nether Blood Sea as well.

 As long as the Martial Dao Prime Body obtained the Karmic Fire Red Lotus and threw it out of the range of the Nether Blood Sea, even if the black-robed man sensed it, he could do nothing. At most, he would vent his anger on the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 "Are you leaving?"

 Just as the Martial Dao Prime Body was wandering around the Nether Blood Sea, the black-robed man spoke once more after many years with a hoarse voice.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body froze momentarily.

 Before he could react, the black-robed man continued, "If you want to pluck the red lotus, do it quickly. What's with all the pretense?"

 Su Zimo's thoughts could not be hidden from the other party!
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 Not only could the black-robed man guess Su Zimo's thoughts, from his tone, he did not seem to care if Su Zimo plucked the Karmic Fire Red Lotus.

 Even so, Su Zimo did not step into the range of the Nether Blood Sea. He merely got the Martial Dao Prime Body to pluck the Karmic Fire Red Lotus and send it out.

 The moment he received the Karmic Fire Red Lotus, Su Zimo could clearly sense that the Creation Green Lotus and the Karmic Fire Red Lotus came from the same source.

 Although the two lotus flowers nurtured completely different powers…

 However, the Creation Green Lotus and the Karmic Fire Red Lotus did not reject each other and were extremely close. Without needing Su Zimo to control them intentionally, the Karmic Fire Red Lotus tried to fuse into his body!

 Outside the Nether Blood Sea.

 Su Zimo sat cross-legged on the Karmic Fire Red Lotus. Raging flames spread instantly and enveloped his entire body, covering him tightly!

 Flames surged into his body through his pores and another power surged through his bloodline. It was searing and violent, incinerating everything!

 Karmic Flames burned karma, forged the body and tempered the bloodline!

 The root petals of the Karmic Fire Red Lotus gradually withered.

 As for Su Zimo's fair skin, demonic and beautiful red lotus patterns appeared one after another. They became clearer and the power in his body accumulated continuously!

 After Su Zimo absorbed the Karmic Fire Red Lotus, his physique and bloodline were transformed once more.

 This was a mature Grade 12 Karmic Fire Red Lotus and its improvement to Su Zimo was unimaginable.

 He could clearly sense that if not for the fact that he was in the medium chiliocosm and was suppressed by the Heaven and Earth laws, he would have broken through long ago!

 It was rare for the black-robed man to take the initiative to speak. When the Martial Dao Prime Body saw that the Green Lotus True Body was cultivating outside the Nether Blood Sea, he turned around and returned to the ruins, probing, "Senior, you seem to know the origin of this Karmic Fire Red Lotus?"

 The black-robed man should be from the major chiliocosm as well.

 If he could have some understanding of the major chiliocosm before he ascended, Su Zimo would be mentally prepared.

 "Before the division of Heaven and Earth, there was no trichiliocosm, Yin and Yang, space and time, or any living matter. The world was a ball of chaos."

 "After an unknown period of time, a life was born in the chaos—the Chaos Green Lotus."

 The black-robed man's voice was hoarse as he spoke tirelessly. In a daze, the Martial Dao Prime Body seemed to have been swept into the river of time by his voice and went against the current, returning to the most primitive and ancient era.

 "However, there was a huge turmoil in the major chiliocosm later on, causing the Chaos Green Lotus to shatter and turn into four lotus seeds that scattered everywhere."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body could not help but recall the four green, red, gold and black lights in the lineage memories of the Green Lotus True Body.

 There were many legends about the Creation Green Lotus and it was known as the only one in the world.

 He had not expected the Creation Green Lotus to have such a powerful background!

 It was no wonder that even the bloodlines of the four Sacred Beasts could not suppress the Creation Green Lotus.

 The black-robed man continued, "Among them, the Creation Green Lotus landed in a minor chiliocosm and was obtained by you after changing hands a few times. The Karmic Fire Red Lotus landed in this Nether Blood Sea and grew to Grade 12."

 "As for the remaining two, the Merits Gold Lotus and Apocalyptic Black Lotus, they should still be in the major chiliocosm. However, I don't know where they are exactly."

 Merits Gold Lotus!

 Apocalyptic Black Lotus!

 The two lotus flowers corresponded to the gold and black lights in the lineage memories of the Green Lotus True Body!

 The black-robed man said, "After you ascend to the major chiliocosm, if you can find the remaining two lotus flowers and synthesize and refine them, you have a chance of cultivating the Chaos Dao Body. It'll be of great help to your cultivation."

 After some thought, the Martial Dao Prime Body asked again, "What comes after the Great Emperor realm?"

 "Great Emperor is just a special title born in the medium chiliocosm after the Nine Heavens sealed the path to ascension."

 The black-robed man said, "The corresponding realm of the so-called Great Emperor in the major chiliocosm is called the Dao Manifestation realm and the title of Supremacy."

 "At that realm, one would have touched the level of the Dao. That's the reason for the saying 'One reigns supreme after attainment of the Dao'."

 "Dao Manifestation realm…"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body murmured softly.

 The black-robed man said, "There are a total of three transformations in the Dao Manifestation realm. The World Transformation, Flesh Transformation and Essence Spirit Transformation. With every transformation, your combat strength will increase greatly."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body nodded to himself.

 After the Green Lotus True Body condensed a Dao Imprint, the world that evolved would indeed undergo a transformation.

 However, he had never experienced the Flesh and Essence Spirit Transformation after that.

 In other words, under the restrictions of the Heaven and Earth laws of the medium chiliocosm, the upper limit of the realm that could be reached was at most the World Transformation of the Dao Manifestation realm.

 The black-robed man said, "After the Dao Manifestation realm comes the Dao Comprehension realm and the title of that is Heavenly Supremacy. Above that is the Dao Hegemony realm which comes with the title Dao Supremacy."

 "These three cultivation realms are called the Three Dao Realms."

 Suddenly, the Martial Dao Prime Body asked, "Is Brahma Ghost Mother a Heavenly Supremacy or Dao Supremacy?"

 "Her?"

 The black-robed man chuckled. "Above the Dao Supremacy is her cultivation realm, the Saint  realm 1 ."

 "It has been said that sainthood is attained when the Dao is synthesized. They have endless lifespans and can achieve eternal life!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body narrowed his eyes and digested the information of the black-robed man silently.

 He had long sensed that the cultivation realms of the Fiend Lord, Empress Evil and the others should be far above Great Emperors. To think that the difference would be so great!

 In that case, if he wanted to take revenge on Brahma Ghost Mother after ascending to the major chiliocosm, he had to think about it at length.

 Up till this point of his cultivation, this was the first time he came into contact with the secret of eternal life!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was silent for a moment before asking, "What realm do I have to cultivate to if I want to leave this Nether Blood Sea and escape the targeting of the major chiliocosm? Dao Hegemony realm? Saint realm?"

 "Hehehehe…"

 The black-robed man laughed again, resembling the cry of an owl.

 He did not answer the question of the Martial Dao Prime Body. Instead, he pointed at the surrounding Nether Blood Sea and asked, "Do you know how this Blood Sea was formed and why it didn't dry up for billions of years?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body shook his head.

 The Nether Blood Sea contained an extremely terrifying power.

 Back then, just a single drop of blood resolved more than half of the power of the Divine Punishment.

 The killing intent of the major chiliocosm could also be avoided in this Nether Blood Sea!

 The black-robed man said faintly, "Every single drop in this Nether Blood Sea is the blood of a Saint!"

 Hiss!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body's heart skipped a beat. He looked at the ruins beneath his feet and asked instinctively, "The corpses in the ruins…"

 "They're all the corpses of Saints."

 The black-robed man's voice was calm.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body took a deep breath of air and his mind was in turmoil, unable to calm down for a long time.

 The legendary Saints who were said to have endless lifespans and eternal lives were buried here!

 What happened to cause the death of the Saints?

 How many Saints had died and how much blood flowed to form this endless Blood Sea that had not dried up for billions of years?

 Who could kill a Saint?

 Instantly, countless questions appeared in the mind of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 "Saints have endless lifespans and eternal lives. How can they die?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was still in disbelief and asked with a frown.

 After all, the Fiend Lord, Empress Evil, Brahma Ghost Mother and the others had died in the Heaven Conquest Battles several times but they could always revive.

 "Eternal life does not mean they can never die."

 The black-robed man seemed unwilling to explain further and merely replied indifferently.
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 Chapter 3241 - Sword Forging

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Eternal life does not mean they can never die.

 Those words seemed to be contradictory, but they seemed to contain other deeper meanings.

 "If you want to leave this place, you have to cultivate to the Saint realm first."

 The black-robed man chuckled.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body frowned slightly.

 There was a hint of gloating in the black-robed man's laughter.

 Furthermore, what he implied seemed to be that even after cultivating to the Saint realm, there was a chance that he still would not be able to leave the Blood Sea.

 The black-robed man said, "At the very least, your cultivation won't be restricted by the laws of the Three Realms here and your cultivation realm can increase continuously."

 "Although this Saint Ruins is not big, opportunities are everywhere. Even people of the major chiliocosm don't have the chance to cultivate here."

 Although that was the case, the Martial Dao Prime Body was unwilling to be trapped in the ruins and did not know when he could leave.

 However, he knew in his heart that he could not leave right now. He could only let nature take its course and wait for an opportunity.

 Thankfully, the Green Lotus True Body did not fall into it and could ascend to the major chiliocosm to search for Die Yue.

 On the other side.

 The Karmic Fire Red Lotus had already withered completely and scattered in the Nether River, disappearing.

 All the power of the Karmic Fire Red Lotus had already fused into Su Zimo's physique and bloodline!

 At that moment, two swords surrounded him.

 One was the Green Lotus Sword derived from the Creation Green Lotus.

 The other sword was a sword derived from the Karmic Fire Red Lotus. Red patterns grew on it like blooming lotus flowers!

 The black-robed man sat by the Blood Sea, as though he could see the state of the Green Lotus True Body through the vast Blood Sea. Suddenly, he said, "I can't leave this Blood Sea, but I can give you an opportunity."

 "Send the two swords beside you in and I'll forge them for you again."

 When Su Zimo heard that, he hesitated.

 Initially, he was worried that the black-robed man would not return the two swords once he got his hands on them.

 However, on second thought, in the Saint Ruins where the black-robed man was, even the broken divine weapon fragments around him were much stronger than his two swords!

 After all, those divine weapons were the weapons of Saints.

 Furthermore, the black-robed man had never touched the Karmic Fire Red Lotus after it landed in the Nether Blood Sea for so many years. There was no need for him to covet the Red Lotus Sword.

 At that thought, Su Zimo sent the Green Lotus Sword and Red Lotus Sword into the Nether Blood Sea with a thought and got the Martial Dao Prime Body to bring them to the Saint Ruins.

 "Bring that Greater Avici over."

 The black-robed man continued.

 Su Zimo frowned slightly.

 Back then, Greater Avici was pierced by the Divine Punishment and was already shattered. He did not know why the black-robed man wanted this shattered hell.

 Su Zimo did not say anything and turned to leave.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body looked at the black-robed man in the Saint Ruins. The two true bodies were telepathic and he would be the first to know if anything happened.

 The black-robed man received the Red Lotus Sword first and swiped two fingers across the sword gently. When he arrived at the tip of the sword, he flicked it gently.

 Buzz!

 The sword trembled!

 The next moment.

 Suddenly, a cracking sound sounded from the Red Lotus Sword. It was filled with fine cracks and broke apart instantly, scattering everywhere.

 A gentle flick of the black-robed man's fingers turned the Red Lotus Sword into a pile of fragments!

 Thereafter, the black-robed man tapped the Green Lotus Sword with his finger.

 The divine weapon that could kill Great Emperors shattered as well!

 The two divine weapons were like paper in the hands of the black-robed man.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body's expression was unchanged, knowing that the black-robed man definitely had follow-up methods.

 The black-robed man casually grabbed a broken sword from the ruins and rubbed it in his palm, turning it into countless powder.

 Thereafter, a ball of flames appeared in the palm of the black-robed man and fused the fragments of the Red Lotus Sword with the ball of powder.

 The black-robed man was reforging the sword!

 As he forged the sword, the black-robed man drew in streams of blood from the Nether Blood Sea and injected them into the sword!

 Every drop of blood that landed on the sword would intensify the killing intent of the sword!

 According to the black-robed man, every single drop of the Nether Blood Sea was the blood of a Saint.

 Now that the sword had drunk the blood of Saints and was forged, it was unimaginable what it would turn into!

 As time passed, the Red Lotus Sword gradually took shape.

 The lotus flowers on the sword had already disappeared and was replaced by a blood-red color!

 Even Su Zimo, who was standing outside the Nether Blood Sea, could sense the blood qi and killing intent emitted by the sword clearly and was even terrified!

 The killing intent of this sword was way too strong!

 This was a sword that was created using the Red Lotus Sword as the foundation after all. Although there were huge changes, it still maintained a connection with him.

 Otherwise, Su Zimo did not have the confidence that he would be able to control the blood-colored sword!

 Buzz!

 After the Red Lotus Sword was reforged, it flew across the Nether Blood Sea and returned to Su Zimo's side in the blink of an eye.

 The moment the Red Lotus Sword left the scope of the Nether Blood Sea, the killing intent burst forth instantly, as though it could tear through the world and reach the clouds!

 Sword World.

 Beiming Xue was refining the Beiming Sword.

 Suddenly!

 The blade of the Beiming Sword trembled continuously and hummed softly. In fact, it retracted its sword qi, seemingly afraid of something.

 Beiming Xue looked in the direction of Hell in deep thought.

 …

 Saint Ruins.

 The black-robed man said, "Throw Greater Avici in."

 With the enhancement of Su Zimo's Dharmic Dao, that shattered Hell turned into the size of a fist and was thrown into the Nether Blood Sea before being brought to the Saint Ruins by the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 The black-robed man found a few sharp broken blades in the ruins and smelted them.

 Thereafter, he fused the broken blades and Greater Avici into the Green Lotus Sword and reforged it!

 The sharpness of the Green Lotus Sword intensified!

 Not only that, there was another power emitting from the sword that was extremely similar to Greater Avici!

 "Such methods…"

 Su Zimo lamented internally.

 Not only did the black-robed man reforge the Green Lotus Sword, he even fused the Greater Avici into it, causing the Green Lotus Sword to transform completely!

 Before long, after the Green Lotus Sword was reforged, the black-robed man sent it out of the Nether Blood Sea and returned it to Su Zimo's hands.

 Su Zimo held a sword in each hand and sensed the changes and power in the two swords.

 The Green Lotus Sword in his left hand was extremely sharp, as though it could cut through everything!

 The Red Lotus Sword in his right hand was filled with killing intent and torrential blood qi!

 After the two swords were reborn, their blades contained extremely terrifying power. However, given Su Zimo's current cultivation realm, he could not unleash their full strength.

 The black-robed man's voice sounded once more. "The two swords were reforged by my hands and are far superior to before. That green sword is the sharpest and invincible. Since it has synthesized with Greater Avici, it can be called the Avici Sword."

 "That blood-red sword is number one in killing and is incomparable. With Karmic Fire as its supplement, killing will not be affected by karma. It's mainly forged by synthesis with the Nether Blood Sea and can be called the Nether Sword."

 "With the help of these two swords, you should be able to protect yourself in the major chiliocosm."

 This opportunity was indeed not small.

 Su Zimo asked in a deep voice, "Senior, what do you need me to do?"

 "You?"

 The black-robed man said indifferently, "You're far from being able to do anything. Just take care of yourself."
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Senior, what do you know about this Book of Life and Death?"

 Su Zimo thought of something and took out the black paper he snatched from Feng Du.

 In the Netherworld, he wanted to find a name list of the souls of all living beings, but he could not find any clues.

 He had studied the black paper for a long time but could not figure anything out.

 There were obvious tearing marks on the edge of the black paper.

 Yet, even now, Su Zimo could not tear the black paper apart with his full strength.

 When his spirit consciousness entered, he could only sense that the black paper was the Book of Life and Death. However, it was pitch-black inside and he could not see anything.

 The black-robed man ignored Su Zimo's question.

 Su Zimo asked for more information about the major chiliocosm. The black-robed man only replied that he had been trapped here for many years and did not know the current situation of the major chiliocosm. Hence, he remained silent, as though he was unwilling to talk about it.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had stayed in the Saint Ruins with the black-robed man for tens of thousands of years. Knowing that the black-robed man had a strange temperament, he did not ask further.

 Su Zimo left the Nether River and returned to the medium chiliocosm.

 Many old friends knew that he was about to ascend to the major chiliocosm and had long been waiting in Tianhuang World to send him off.

 The four siblings, Tiger, Qing Qing, Little Fox and Golden Lion, as well as Yan Beichen, Ming Zhen, Demoness Ji and Heavenly Wolf of Tianhuang Sect, Yun Zhu, Yang Ruoxu, Xie Qingcheng and Lin Xuanji were all here as well.

 Everyone gathered in the hall and drank and chatted happily, trying their best not to talk about parting. However, everyone could not help but reveal a hint of sadness in their eyes.

 Everyone knew that it would be extremely difficult to reunite with Su Zimo after he ascended.

 Even if they could advance to the Emperor realm and ascend to the major chiliocosm, it was unknown if they could gather together.

 Let alone have a gathering as lively as today.

 "Sigh, all of you are leaving one after another, leaving me all alone."

 Lin Xuanji pretended to be sad and sighed.

 "Brother Lin, aren't you going to prepare to ascend?"

 Su Zimo asked with a smile.

 "Of course I'll head to the major chiliocosm."

 Lin Xuanji said, "I shoulder the heavy responsibility of Enigma Palace. I definitely have to go up and take a look and record everything in the major chiliocosm and pass it down to the future generations."

 Su Zimo smiled and looked at Yun Zhu. "Is Senior Sister Mo Qing still in seclusion?"

 Mo Qing did not appear this time round.

 "Brother Su, you only remembered Sister Mo Qing now?"

 Yun Zhu rolled her eyes at him with a fake smile.

 Thereafter, Yun Zhu raised her hand and handed a painting to Su Zimo. "Sister Mo Qing said that she doesn't like such farewell occasions and won't send you off. This is a gift from her to you."

 "I didn't even intend to give you this gift if you hadn't mentioned Sister Mo Qing."

 Yun Zhu snorted softly.

 Su Zimo smiled and received the painting. He did not open it and merely placed it in his storage bag.

 Everyone drank heartily and laughed continuously, as though they had already forgotten about the impending parting.

 However, all good things must come to an end.

 At some point in time, their laughter was mixed with some crying sounds.

 Although the person tried their best to stifle it, how could everyone present not hear it at their current cultivation realms?

 The commotion in the hall gradually subsided.

 The cries became even more obvious.

 Everyone put down their wine glasses one after another and fell silent.

 "Young Master."

 Tao Yao stood behind Su Zimo. His eyes were red from crying and his face was filled with tears. He reached out and grabbed the corner of Su Zimo's clothes tightly, as though he was afraid that Su Zimo would leave the next moment.

 Even back in Tianhuang Mainland, when the Green Lotus True Body and Dragon Phoenix True Body ascended, Tao Yao was not as sad as he was now.

 At that time, there was still the Martial Dao Prime Body accompanying him in Ping Yang Town.

 However, he felt extremely terrible now that Su Zimo was going to leave this time round.

 "Young Master, I'm sorry. I-I wanted to be happy too, but… but I just couldn't control myself…" Tao Yao sobbed.

 In the medium chiliocosm, he was one of the respected Immortals Tao and Liu.

 However, beside Su Zimo, he had always been like an obedient and kind child. He could not bear to hurt others, let alone kill them.

 Although Liu Ping did not cry, his eyes were red as well.

 Su Zimo had saved him and given him a new lease of life.

 In his heart, he had long treated Su Zimo as the person he respected the most.

 "If there's a chance in the future, come to the major chiliocosm to look for me."

 Su Zimo patted Tao Yao's shoulder gently and said tenderly.

 Tao Yao nodded vigorously.

 "I'll leave this Heavenly Book of Creation to the two of you to cultivate."

 Su Zimo handed Tao Yao and Liu Ping a sutra.

 As he watched over the Netherworld for 60,000 years, apart from cultivating, he was mainly deducing and perfecting this cultivation technique.

 The Heavenly Book of Creation was a Dharmic Dao that he had synthesized with the four Immortal, Fiend, Buddhist and Demon Daos along with his Creation Green Lotus. This was a true Taboo Mystic Classic!

 As he deduced and wrote the Heavenly Book of Creation, his comprehension of the Creation Dao deepened as well.

 The world he condensed was the Chaos World.

 However, up till this point of his cultivation, most of his Dharmic Dao methods came from the Creation Green Lotus and his comprehension of the Creation Dao was the clearest.

 After leaving behind this Taboo Mystic Classic, he no longer had any attachments to the medium chiliocosm.

 Su Zimo stood up and raised his wine glass, looking at everyone. "We're in high spirits today. If we meet again in the major chiliocosm in the future, we'll drink and chat happily. Everyone, Su Zimo shall bid farewell here."

 With that said, Su Zimo downed everything in one gulp.

 Everyone raised their cups and drank heartily.

 Su Zimo took a deep breath of air and left Tianhuang Hall. Under everyone's gazes, he soared into the air and flew towards the major chiliocosm.

 Before long, Su Zimo arrived at the ruins of the Heavenly Court back then. He looked at the nine towering immortal monuments and bowed deeply before continuing to ascend.

 Just as he was about to leave the medium chiliocosm, Su Zimo seemed to have sensed something and turned back.

 This place was far from Tianhuang World and there were layers of voids between them. Everyone from Tianhuang World could no longer see his figure and gradually dispersed.

 However, in front of a cave abode in Heaven and Earth Academy, a woman stood there quietly and looked up in the direction he left with a snow-white butterfly on her shoulder.

 Su Zimo stopped in his tracks and took out the painting from his storage bag, unfolding it slowly.

 It was still a painting of people.

 However, there were two people drawn on the painting this time round—a man and a woman.

 The man had black hair, green robes and a burning gaze.

 The woman had blood-colored robes that reached the ground as she looked down at the world.

 The two people in the painting were Su Zimo and Die Yue.

 This painting displayed the deep attainments one had in the Painting Dao. It was so realistic that one could even mistake it for reality. The two people in the painting seemed like they could walk out of it at any moment.

 More importantly, even Su Zimo and Die Yue's gazes and charm were completely reflected in the painting.

 At the bottom right corner of the painting, there was a line of small words.

 "Junior Brother Su, I hope that you can find her as soon as possible and spend the rest of your lives together."

 When he saw that sentence, Su Zimo could sense Mo Qing's intentions.

 She had already let go.

 Su Zimo felt relieved as well. He put away the painting and broke through the barrier of the medium chiliocosm, ascending all the way!
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 Chapter 3243 - Sanctuary

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 There were many different races and wonders in the major chiliocosm.

 Some areas were boundlessly vast and were completely covered by seawater, ruled by many marine lifeforms.

 Some areas were hundreds of millions of kilometers barren and scorching. Apart from some special lifeforms and powerful races, it was difficult for other living beings to survive here.

 In some areas, mutated beasts ran rampant and the strong preyed on the weak. Everywhere was filled with killing and blood.

 In some areas, space overlapped in distorted manners, like an endless maze.

 The large territory in the southeast of the major chiliocosm was filled with beautiful mountains and clear water with abundant vegetation. There were the most variety of spirit herbs and immortal trees in the major chiliocosm and they were filled with vitality.

 In a forest in the Southeast Region, there was an extremely open area surrounded by many boulders that were engraved with mysterious runes like a gigantic sacrificial altar.

 Within the forest, human figures flickered and countless experts were hidden, emitting powerful auras.

 "Senior Brother Zhou, what's the use of Master sending us to watch over this Ascension Altar? It's so boring."

 "I heard that the seal of the medium chiliocosm has been broken and some living beings of the medium chiliocosm have ascended one after another. Master sent us over to see if there are any talented experts who can be guided to our Xuan Yue Peak."

 "What's so special about the ascenders of the medium chiliocosm? They're only Emperors and are nothing in our Xuan Yue Peak."

 The cultivation realms of the two people who spoke had already reached the Dao Manifestation realm.

 In the medium chiliocosm, they were called Great Emperors. In the major chiliocosm, they were two Supremacies!

 "Those who can ascend from the medium chiliocosm are all paragons and monster incarnates who have experienced countless killings and battles. In a fight of the same cultivation realm, the Emperors of our Xuan Yue Peak might not be a match for these ascenders."

 The person called Senior Brother Zhou continued, "Furthermore, I heard that some ascenders in the other territories of the major chiliocosm have extraordinary bloodlines. Even people of the Sanctuaries have been alarmed."

 "Ah!"

 When the junior brother heard the word 'Sanctuaries', his expression changed, as though he was afraid and exclaimed in a hushed tone.

 "That explains why so many factions have been watching over this place all these years."

 The junior brother glanced at the figures hidden in various parts of the forest and was secretly speechless.

 Senior Brother Zhou said, "We're just here for show to complete the sect's mission. Who knows, we might not even meet any ascenders, let alone living beings with extraordinary bloodlines."

 The junior brother said, "Say, our Xuan Yue Peak isn't that weak in comparison even if we encounter any talented ascenders. After all, there aren't terrifying factions like the Sanctuaries here."

 "Who says so? Look over there."

 When Senior Brother Zhou heard that, he chuckled and pointed to another corner of the forest.

 In the forest over there stood two men and a woman. They were travel-worn and were all Dao Manifestation realm Supremacies.

 Although they had a change of clothes, their faces were pale. It was obvious that they were injured and had yet to recover.

 "Them?"

 The junior brother looked over and could not help but sneer, "The Chaos Sanctuary was destroyed more than six billion years ago and the experts have already dispersed. The remaining cultivators are only some cultivators with low cultivation and were lucky enough to survive."

 "Even until today, these people still hold a trace of hope and want to protect the name and dignity of the Sanctuary? How laughable."

 "In fact, there seemed to be only tens of thousands of people left in Chaos Palace, right?"

 "That was hundreds of thousands of years ago."

 Senior Brother Zhou smiled and shook his head. "There are only a few thousand people in Chaos Palace now. The person with the highest cultivation is Xu Rui, who is at the Third Transformation of the Dao Manifestation realm."

 "Chaos Palace merely exists in name now. Their foundation is long gone."

 "Haha, I reckon they won't even be able to find a place to stay in a few years."

 The Xu Rui that Senior Brother Zhou mentioned was dressed in a white robe. He was slightly older and had a calm bearing.

 The two of them from Xuan Yue Peak did not hide their voices and mockery. Everyone around could hear them clearly.

 As though he did not hear anything, Xu Rui's face was expressionless.

 The young man on his left could not hide his anger and clenched his fists.

 The woman on the right was beautiful and gentle. When she heard that, she only sighed gently with a frown.

 "What are people from Chaos Palace doing here?"

 "I don't know. From the looks of it, it's already lucky that the three of them made it here alive."

 "Could it be that Chaos Palace wants to compete with us for talents as well?"

 "As long as the ascenders aren't fools, who would go to Chaos Palace? I heard that Chaos Palace doesn't even have a palace left. All that's left is a straw hut. Haha!"

 In the forest, the various factions were chatting and laughing brazenly.

 Listening to the discussions around him, the young man of Chaos Palace clenched his fists tightly, seemingly unable to suppress the anger in his heart.

 "Senior Brother, they…"

 The young man gritted his teeth with an indignant expression.

 Xu Rui sighed internally. "Meng Shi, don't be angry with them. It's true that we're just trying our luck for this trip."

 In reality, he knew very well that even if there were ascenders, they would not choose them.

 The reason why they came this time round was only because they had a sliver of hope.

 Their ancestors came from the Chaos Sanctuary. Although their cultivation was low back then, they had deep feelings for the Chaos Sanctuary and had persisted until now.

 However, the Chaos Sanctuary was destroyed and more than half of the experts in the Sanctuary died. Those who were lucky enough to survive fled in all directions, their whereabouts unknown.

 The treasures and inheritances of the Sanctuary had long been divided between various factions.

 The cultivation of Xu Rui and the others' ancestors was low and coupled with the fact that they did not have cultivation resources, they could not support a faction at all.

 As time passed, the world changed.

 Six billion years was way too long after all. Countless factions rose and fell in the Southeast Region of the major chiliocosm. As for the Chaos Sanctuary, it declined as well.

 Furthermore, after the turmoil in the major chiliocosm, no one was willing to be related to the Chaos Sanctuary and their decline was inevitable.

 Now, their former ancestors had already passed away. There were only a few thousand people left in the so-called Chaos Sanctuary who had no fixed residence and were struggling to hold on.

 The only thing that made them defend until now was probably the persistence of their ancestors and a trace of yearning for the Chaos Sanctuary of the past.

 Right then, balls of light suddenly burst forth from the Ascension Altar!

 There was an ascender!

 Figures flashed out of the forest and gathered around the Ascension Altar, staring fixedly at the middle of the altar.

 Before long, a figure appeared.

 The ascender wore a wide green robe and his beard and hair were all white. He had an aged face and a gloomy aura—it was clear that he did not have much lifespan left!

 When the experts of the surrounding factions saw the green-robed old man, they were stunned for a moment before shaking their heads.

 "He's actually a Supremacy. Unfortunately, his lifespan is about to end and he doesn't have much time left."

 "With the remaining tens of thousands of years of lifespan, even if he's given enough Source Stones, it's impossible for him to break through continuously and advance to the Dao Comprehension realm."

 "You're already so old, yet you still want to ascend to the major chiliocosm. You should have just retired down there. Why did you come up here?"

 Everyone pursed their lips and dispersed, ignoring the green-robed old man.

 No one was willing to waste time and cultivation resources on this old man in his twilight years.

 In the knowledge of these experts, ascenders were all Emperors. They had never seen an ascended Supremacy, let alone been to the medium chiliocosm.

 They did not know that in the medium chiliocosm, the combat strength and lifespan of Supremacies would be restricted!

 Right now, although the green-robed old man did not seem to have much time left, as long as he manifested his Dao Imprint in the major chiliocosm, his lifespan would increase exponentially!
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 Su Zimo stood on the Ascension Altar and was in no hurry to manifest his Dao Imprint. Instead, he spread out his spirit consciousness and surveyed his surroundings.

 There were towering ancient trees growing in the surrounding forest and many figures were hidden in the shadows of the ancient trees.

 "There's so many people?"

 Su Zimo merely took a rough glance and saw thousands of figures.

 Furthermore, the clothes of these figures were different and they were clearly from different factions.

 "So, this is the major chiliocosm?"

 Su Zimo took a deep breath.

 Indeed, the surrounding cultivation environment was different from the medium chiliocosm!

 In this world, not only could he sense the Spirit Qi of the minor chiliocosms, he could also sense a large amount of Heaven and Earth Essence Qi.

 Of course, there were wisps of thin Source Qi mixed in between the large amounts of Spirit Qi and Essence Qi.

 Indeed, it was different from the medium chiliocosm!

 Su Zimo had just ascended to the major chiliocosm and did not rashly absorb the Source Qi of the world.

 Given his current body that had fused with the Green Lotus and Red Lotus, if he really cultivated with all his might, it would probably cause quite a commotion.

 Su Zimo had experienced countless dangers in the medium chiliocosm. Just because of his Green Lotus True Body, he was schemed against and almost died.

 After arriving in the major chiliocosm, he became even more cautious. In fact, he deliberately hid his strength!

 Back then, there was another important reason why Su Zimo sent the two swords over without hesitation when the black-robed man of the Nether Blood Sea wanted to reforge the Green Lotus Sword and Red Lotus Sword.

 It was because the two reforged swords could conceal the characteristics of the original swords. No one could deduce his background through the two swords.

 Everything in the major chiliocosm was unknown to him.

 Furthermore, in the previous Heaven Conquest Battle, he even became enemies with the Lords of the Heavenly Court, including Brahma Ghost Mother.

 According to the black-robed man, they should be Saints!

 Su Zimo did not want to expose his tracks and be targeted by these people the moment he ascended.

 Therefore, in the eyes of the various factions in the forest, the green-robed old man on the Ascension Altar was confused. He had white hair and a withered face. After such a hassle, he must already be at the end of his rope and would not live for long.

 In the major chiliocosm, cultivation resources were extremely rare as well. The various factions did not want to waste their cultivation resources on a dying person for nothing.

 "In fact, this old man is a human. I wonder how he ascended to our side."

 "Who cares? He won't be able to live for long anyway. Given his state, he might not even be able to walk out of this forest alive."

 Su Zimo heard the discussions in the surrounding forest.

 "Senior Brother Xu, this old man is truly pitiful. Why don't we let him leave with us?" The female cultivator of Chaos Palace said softly.

 Meng Shi frowned slightly and felt conflicted. "Senior Sister Chen, this old man is already so old. Even if he comes to our Chaos Palace, he won't be able to live for long."

 Xu Rui was silent for a moment before saying, "It's not that I'm unwilling to take him in. It's just that our Chaos Palace can only be considered a third-grade faction. We're homeless in the Southeast Region and we don't have a fixed base yet. This old man might not be willing to follow us."

 Meng Shi continued, "Furthermore, the few of us came from afar and passed through more than ten states along the way, experiencing danger. If we bring this old man back the way we came, he'll probably be a burden."

 The woman surnamed Chen looked at the green-robed old man and could not bear it. She said in a low voice, "But if we ignore him, this old man who knows nothing about the major chiliocosm might not even be able to walk out of this forest alive."

 Before Meng Shi could say anything else, Xu Rui shook his head gently and sighed. "Sigh, let's ask that old man for his opinion and let him make his own choice."

 When the woman surnamed Chen heard that, she smiled and walked towards the green-robed old man. When she arrived, she cupped her fists slightly. "I'm Chen Qianhe of Chaos Palace. Fellow Daoist, how should I address you?"

 "Su Zimo."

 Su Zimo replied in return.

 In the Heaven Conquest Battle, he fought the Lords of the Heavenly Court with the title of Desolate Martial and suppressed several people, crushing the Heavenly Court.

 The title of Desolate Martial was way too famous. Out of caution, Su Zimo did not mention his Dao title.

 "Fellow Daoist, if you don't have anywhere to go, you can come to Chaos Palace to cultivate."

 Chen Qianhe said, "However, Chaos Palace is not considered a major faction in the Southeast Region and there aren't many of us. I'm not sure if you'd…"

 Before Su Zimo could reply, a mocking laughter sounded from the forest.

 "Chaos Palace has really declined. Since nobody wants to join them, they aren't even letting a dying person slip through their fingers!"

 "What nonsense are you spouting? Can't you tell? They're obviously relying on this dying person to regain the past glory of the Chaos Sanctuary!"

 "Haha, when that time comes, we can even be considered the witnesses of history!"

 A series of mocking voices sounded. Chen Qianhe's face flushed red and she lowered her head in silence with an ugly expression.

 Chaos Palace?

 Chaos Sanctuary?

 Initially, Su Zimo was not interested in the factions of the major chiliocosm.

 However, when he heard their names, he made a decision.

 "Thank you for not looking down on me, Fellow Daoist. I'm willing to head to Chaos Palace."

 Su Zimo cupped his fists and replied.

 "Follow me."

 Chen Qianhe nodded and turned to leave, as though she wanted to leave this place as soon as possible so that she would not be mocked by the surrounding people.

 She brought Su Zimo to meet the other two people of Chaos Palace, Xu Rui and Meng Shi.

 Xu Rui was at the Third Transformation of the Dao Manifestation realm.

 Meng Shi's cultivation realm was the same as Su Zimo's and they were both at the First Transformation of the Dao Manifestation realm.

 Chen Qianhe was at the Second Transformation of the Dao Manifestation realm.

 When Xu Rui saw Su Zimo walk over, he nodded and smiled.

 Meng Shi's attitude was lukewarm. He merely glanced over without greeting.

 Chen Qianhe said, "Fellow Daoist Su, you must have many questions about the major chiliocosm seeing that you've just ascended. Let's talk as we walk."

 As she said that, she summoned a spirit vessel from her storage bag and gestured for Su Zimo to head up.

 Su Zimo swept his gaze over.

 Chen Qianhe's spirit vessel was a little damaged and was even inferior compared to those he obtained from the storage bags of the Lords of the Heavenly Court in the Heaven Conquest Battle.

 Su Zimo did not say anything and followed after Xu Rui and Meng Shi boarded the spirit vessel.

 Meng Shi steered the spirit vessel and made many turns, as though he was deliberately avoiding something as he walked out of the forest.

 Chen Qianhe explained, "Fellow Daoist Su, the major chiliocosm is much different from the medium chiliocosm you're in. Although you've already cultivated to become a Supremacy, you can't break through the void and teleport in the major chiliocosm."

 Su Zimo nodded to himself.

 He had expected this.

 Back when he ascended to the medium chiliocosm from a minor chiliocosm, there was a similar situation.

 In a higher-level world where the energy was greater, the space was more stable as well.

 For example, in the major chiliocosm, not only was there Spirit Qi and Essence Qi, there was also Source Qi. As such, the space formed was difficult to break.

 Chen Qianhe waved her hand and took a stone from the ground beneath her. She handed it to Su Zimo. "Not only is the space stable, even the most ordinary stone in the major chiliocosm is far sturdier than the medium chiliocosm. Even with my cultivation, I can't crush it."

 Su Zimo revealed a hint of curiosity. He received the stone and examined it in his palm.

 It was indeed the most ordinary stone.

 He took out an Emperor Weapon of the medium chiliocosm and struck the stone with all his might. Sparks flew but the stone was intact!

 "Fufu, this old man doesn't believe us…"

 Meng Shi turned around and pursed his lips with a chuckle.

 Xu Rui looked ahead and observed his surroundings.

 When Chen Qianhe saw that, she did not mind.

 "Watch out!"

 Xu Rui seemed to have discovered something and reminded hurriedly.

 Chen Qianhe also stood up and looked over.

 Su Zimo glanced at the stone in his palm. Suddenly, he flipped his palm and exerted strength.

 Silently, the stone turned into a pile of gravel and sand, slipping from his fingers slowly…
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 Xu Rui and the other two had grim expressions as they stared at a Spirit Devouring Flower beneath the spirit vessel, not noticing Su Zimo's subtle action.

 There were Spirit Devouring Flowers in Tianhuang Mainland as well. However, they seemed way too insignificant compared to the one before him.

 The Spirit Devouring Flower was dozens of feet tall and the edges of the flower were jagged, like two rows of intersecting sharp fangs. All of them opened like bloody mouths, wanting to devour the spirit vessel!

 Just as Chen Qianhe had said, everything in the major chiliocosm, including life, was abnormally powerful!

 Xu Rui took a step forward and controlled the spirit vessel, avoiding the attack range of the Spirit Devouring Flower by a hair's breadth. The spirit vessel's speed increased and transformed into a streak of light, escaping from this place.

 The three of them only heaved a sigh of relief when they were out of the attack range of the Spirit Devouring Flower.

 When Chen Qianhe returned, she unintentionally caught sight of a pile of sand by Su Zimo's feet. However, she did not think too much about it.

 After all, they had just escaped danger and she still had lingering fear.

 Chen Qianhe looked at Su Zimo. "In the major chiliocosm, especially in the Southeast Region, most plants have sentience and some are even extremely aggressive."

 Su Zimo nodded with a calm expression.

 The Spirit Devouring Flower was not much of a threat to him.

 He had the Green Lotus Body and had a natural bloodline suppression against living beings of the Flora race!

 This bloodline suppression came from the depths of their memories and souls.

 Take domesticated dogs for example. Even if they had never seen a ferocious beast like a tiger, they would tremble in fear the first time they met.

 Su Zimo asked, "Fellow Daoist, what's the relationship between your Chaos Palace and the Chaos Sanctuary?"

 At the mention of that, Chen Qianhe sighed gently. "It's just some theories passed down by our ancestors. Initially, there was a Chaos Sanctuary in the Southeast Region. However, it was destroyed by a huge turmoil later on and our ancestors were uprooted. Things gradually declined and now, the only thing we're left with is the name of Chaos Palace."

 Su Zimo nodded to himself.

 The turmoil Chen Qianhe mentioned should be related to the apocalyptic scenes in his lineage memories. The black-robed man had also said something similar.

 "Fellow Daoist, what Great Dao do you cultivate?"

 Chen Qianhe asked.

 "Chaos Dao."

 Su Zimo said.

 Chen Qianhe was stunned when she heard that.

 Xu Rui looked at him in surprise.

 Meng Shi cackled strangely, as though he wanted to say something. However, he pouted when he was stopped by Xu Rui's gaze.

 Su Zimo asked, "What's the problem?"

 "Fellow Daoist, you cultivate the Chaos Dao and are fated with our Chaos Palace. Unfortunately…"

 Chen Qianhe smiled bitterly and hesitated.

 "Fellow Daoist, you ascended way too late."

 After pondering for a moment, Chen Qianhe explained, "Fellow Daoist, if you had ascended at the World realm, you could have chosen a relatively easy Great Dao to cultivate."

 The World realm was the Emperor realm equivalent here.

 Chen Qianhe said, "There are 3,000 Great Daos. Their strengths are different and the difficulty of cultivating them is also completely different. The Chaos Great Dao is one of the strongest Great Daos. Although its combat strength is powerful at the same level, it's extremely difficult to cultivate."

 "Fellow Daoist, if you had a longer lifespan, you might have been able to disperse your Dao Imprint and cultivate again. But now…"

 In Chen Qianhe's opinion, Su Zimo did not have much time left and would definitely not have the chance to advance to the Dao Comprehension realm since he cultivated the Chaos Great Dao.

 Even if he chose another Great Dao to cultivate, it was already too late.

 Su Zimo smiled and did not explain anything.

 To others, cultivating the Chaos Great Dao might be as difficult as ascending to the heavens. However, to him, it was the easiest Great Dao to cultivate!

 He had synthesized the Creation Green Lotus and Karmic Fire Red Lotus and possessed the lineage memories of the Chaos Green Lotus.

 Although these lineage memories were incomplete and intermittent, he still had an innate advantage when cultivating the Chaos Great Dao!

 Before long, the four of them passed through the forest and the sky gradually darkened.

 Su Zimo frowned slightly and asked, "Day and night alternates in the major chiliocosm?"

 Chen Qianhe nodded and said, "Every twelve hours, there will be day and night."

 The phenomenon of day and night alternating was extremely similar to Tianhuang Mainland. However, Su Zimo looked up at the sky and did not see the sun, moon and stars.

 "Without the sun and moon, why would day and night alternate?"

 Su Zimo asked again.

 Chen Qianhe shook his head. "I don't know either. The major chiliocosm has been like this ever since I descended."

 Su Zimo asked for more information about the major chiliocosm and Chen Qianhe patiently answered them one by one.

 At the side, Meng Shi was a little annoyed and could not help but mutter, "What's the use of telling him so much? He doesn't even have many years of life remaining."

 "Junior Brother Meng!"

 Chen Qianhe berated softly before turning to look at Su Zimo with an apologetic expression. "Junior Brother Meng is a straightforward person. Fellow Daoist, don't take it to heart. Your lifespan…"

 Chen Qianhe wanted to say something comforting, but when she looked at Su Zimo's aged face, she did not know what to say.

 "Fellow Daoist, here's a Source Stone. You can have it. Use it to cultivate."

 After a moment, Chen Qianhe seemed to have made a decision and took out a Source Stone from her storage bag, handing it to Su Zimo.

 "Senior Sister!"

 "Qianhe!"

 Meng Shi exclaimed when he saw that.

 Even the calm Xu Rui could not help but speak with a frown.

 Meng Shi was a little anxious and said hurriedly, "Senior Sister, these Source Stones are so precious. You only have a few left on you and you're still giving some to him?!"

 Xu Rui said in a deep voice as well, "Qianhe, this Fellow Daoist's lifespan is about to end. No matter how many Source Stones he has, he won't be able to break through. You should keep your Source Stones for yourself."

 "It's fine, it's just one Source Stone."

 Chen Qianhe forced a gentle smile.

 For some reason, she could not help but have a good impression of the white-haired Su Zimo; it felt as though she was seeing her family.

 Perhaps it's because he resembles Father.

 Chen Qianhe thought to herself.

 In fact, Su Zimo was the shocked one when he saw that the three of them did not seem to be faking their reactions.

 Things had actually gotten so miserable after the Chaos Sanctuary declined?

 There were still more than a hundred Source Stones in his storage bag. They were all obtained from the Heavenly Court in the Heaven Conquest Battle back then. In fact, these were the remaining Source Stones after his many years of cultivation.

 From the looks of it, Xu Rui and the other two probably did not even have 100 Source Stones in total.

 "Are Source Stones so rare in the major chiliocosm?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 Xu Rui explained, "Fellow Daoist, we've embarrassed ourselves. It's just that our Chaos Palace isn't strong enough to take over the Source Mines. As such, we don't have many Source Stones on us."

 "If you regret joining Chaos Palace, there's still time for you to leave."

 Meng Shi snorted softly.

 Su Zimo was not angry when he heard that and laughed it off.

 It was not easy for the three of them to hold on even after the Chaos Sanctuary was reduced to such a state.

 "You're right. I'm indeed fated with your Chaos Palace…"

 Su Zimo smiled gently and said meaningfully.

 Su Zimo did not reject the Source Stone handed over by Chen Qianhe. He received it and placed it in his storage bag.

 Everyone continued speeding along. According to Chen Qianhe, the journey was not safe. As such, Su Zimo did not dare to cultivate rashly.

 At the very least, he had to settle down before he could cultivate in seclusion and release all the power accumulated in his body over the years!

 After watching over the Netherworld for 60,000 years, he had actually broken through the First Transformation of the Dao Manifestation realm. However,he was restricted by the Heaven and Earth laws and could not manifest it.

 Furthermore, before he ascended, he had fused with the Grade 12 Karmic Fire Red Lotus!
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 Xu Rui and the other two took turns steering the spirit vessel and left the forest, moving in a single direction continuously. Day and night alternated and in the blink of an eye, more than a month had passed.

 Strange enough, when Xu Rui and the other two went to the Ascension Altar, they passed through more than ten states and met with endless danger.

 When the three of them arrived at the Ascension Altar, they were all injured.

 However, their return journey was relatively smooth without much danger.

 According to Chen Qianhe, there were a total of 108 states in the Southeast Region of the major chiliocosm and they were originally occupied by experts of the Flora race.

 After the turmoil more than six billion years ago, the Chaos Sanctuary was destroyed and the southeast territory was in chaos. The experts of the other races gradually rose and the Flora race declined day by day.

 As of now, the 108 states were considered first-rate factions of the major chiliocosm and were mostly ruled by powerful living beings of other races.

 As for the human race, their status was extremely low among the ten thousand races of the major chiliocosm.

 Humans were born weak and had ordinary bloodlines. They were at the bottom of the ten thousand races and could not even compare to the Flora race.

 Such a situation was similar in the minor and medium chiliocosms.

 However, there would often be peerless experts of the human race who shone through the ages and surpassed the ten thousand races!

 Chen Qianhe also mentioned something. In the Northwest Region of the major chiliocosm, there were a total of 33 Heavens ruled by a powerful race called the Heavenly Being race.

 Legend had it that the Heavenly Being race was abnormally powerful. From birth, they had a close affinity to the Great Dao and their cultivation speed was extremely fast.

 That was only what Chen Qianhe had heard from her ancestors. She did not know the exact details either.

 The three of them had never left the Southeast Region of the major chiliocosm and had never come into contact with the Heavenly Being race personally.

 On this day, the four of them finally entered the territory of Baldachin State.

 Su Zimo sat upright on the spirit vessel and could not help but laugh when he looked down.

 Everywhere he looked, there were many beings from the Mushroom race. They were colorful and covered entire mountains.

 Large mushrooms soared into the skies like a gigantic canopy that blotted out the skies. Colored butterflies danced and anacondas coiled around them. There were also many poisonous spiders forming nets in the corners…

 Many living beings resided under them and they were each like a world of their own!

 Su Zimo and the others passed through below. Compared to them, they were as insignificant as ants.

 Some of the mushrooms were only the size of a finger but their shapes were similar. Looking down from above and looking around, they were really like colorful roofs standing on this vast land.

 Of course, there were other types of plants in Baldachin State. However, the Mushroom race occupied the majority.

 Chen Qianhe said, "These mushrooms in Baldachin State are not aggressive and usually won't take the initiative to attack other races. However, you have to be careful. Some mushrooms are poisonous and can't be touched."

 "I heard from the ancestors that back when the Chaos Sanctuary was still around and the Flora race was at its peak, a Dao Supremacy expert came to Baldachin State and ate a poison mushroom by mistake. He did not make it out alive."

 Su Zimo nodded to himself.

 The fact that a single poison mushroom could kill a Dao Supremacy expert was indeed impressive.

 "Fellow Daoist Su, after arriving at Chaos Palace, don't walk around casually or stay too far away."

 Chen Qianhe reminded again, "There are many types of poisonous mushrooms in Baldachin State. Some of them can be recognized at a glance, but some are good at disguising themselves. They look harmless, but they're actually extremely poisonous."

 "Even if you touch them by accident, your life will definitely be in danger!"

 Su Zimo nodded and gave a casual reply.

 When Xu Rui saw that Su Zimo did not seem to think much of it, he could not help but frown internally and reminded him, "Fellow Daoist Su, let alone the fact that you've just ascended to the major chiliocosm, even for us who stay here all year round, we can't differentiate between the species of the poison mushrooms."

 Su Zimo smiled and did not explain.

 Although he had no knowledge of the poison mushrooms, he had the Green Lotus Body and the Green Lotus bloodline—no poison mushroom could poison him!

 Therefore, all he needed was a single glance to sense which mushroom was poisonous.

 After entering Baldachin State, the spirit vessel was handed over to Xu Rui.

 He had a grim expression as he shuttled carefully through the mushrooms, trying his best to avoid the colorful poisonous mushrooms and advance slowly.

 A few days later, they arrived at Chaos Palace.

 The so-called Chaos Palace was not an actual palace. It was made up of hundreds of simple straw huts scattered in the mountains and looked extremely shabby.

 "Senior Brother Xu and the others are back!"

 When they saw Xu Rui and the other two, a few shouts sounded from the crowd below.

 Some cultivators stood up one after another and welcomed them.

 Su Zimo swept his gaze through the crowd. There were only 3,000-odd people below and almost all of them were sentient plants that transformed into human forms with different cultivation levels.

 Some had low cultivation realms and were only Black and Earth Immortals. Some had cultivated to become Grotto-heaven Kings or even advance to the World realm.

 Apart from Xu Rui and the other two, there was only an honest-looking middle-aged man who had advanced to the Dao Manifestation realm. His main body was an ancient pagoda tree and he was at the Second Transformation of the Dao Manifestation realm.

 "Senior Brother Pan, there are fewer people again?"

 The moment Xu Rui and the others descended, Meng Shi asked with a frown.

 The honest Senior Brother Pan rubbed his palms. "We don't occupy any Source Mines and lack cultivation resources. Some people couldn't hold on and left to find another way out."

 "This is…"

 Senior Brother Pan looked at Su Zimo who was walking down slowly from the spirit vessel and asked.

 "He's an ascender we brought over. His name is Su Zimo."

 Chen Qianhe said, "Fellow Daoist Su, this is Senior Brother Pan Mu."

 Su Zimo cupped his fists towards Pan Mu and greeted.

 Pan Mu smiled awkwardly before looking at Meng Shi with a puzzled gaze, not understanding why the three of them brought over such an old man who was at the end of his rope.

 "Hmph!"

 Meng Shi harrumphed angrily.

 They experienced danger on this trip. Not only did they not gain anything, they even brought back a burden.

 Pan Mu seemed to have thought of something and said hurriedly, "Recently, we've been targeted by Black Rat Sect. Who knows, those rats might come knocking at our door at any moment."

 "We don't even occupy any Source Mines, why are there people finding trouble with us?"

 Meng Shi was indignant.

 "Why don't we leave so that we don't clash with Black Rat Sect?"

 Chen Qianhe surveyed her surroundings and her eyes darkened as she said softly, "We only have these people left in Chaos Palace. We can't deal with any more fights."

 "But if we continue to escape like this, when will it end?"

 Pan Mu sighed.

 Xu Rui clenched his fists and a look of determination flashed through his eyes. "Black Rat Sect is only a third-grade faction. It's just that they have more Supremacy experts. If they dare to come knocking on our door, I'll take them on!"

 In the major chiliocosm, factions with Dao Supremacies would usually be called first-rate factions.

 Those with Heavenly Supremacies were called second-rate factions.

 For those like Chaos Palace that only had Supremacies, they were called third-rate factions.

 "Senior Brother Xu, but your injuries…"

 Chen Qianhe frowned slightly.

 "It's fine."

 Xu Rui took a deep breath of air and looked at everyone around him. He raised his voice. "As long as we survive this period of time, we'll have a chance to see the light! When I take another step forward and advance to the Dao Comprehension realm, our Chaos Palace will have the strength to stand firmly on this ground and our situation will definitely improve!"

 There were very few people who responded.

 In fact, many followers no longer had much hope for Chaos Palace.

 Without sufficient cultivation resources, how could it be so easy to advance to the Dao Comprehension realm?

 The so-called Sanctuary might really be just a legend.
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 Everyone dispersed but they were all occupied with thoughts. No one knew where the future of Chaos Palace lay.

 Even Xu Rui was worried.

 Perhaps the Chaos Sanctuary would disappear into thin air after being passed down to their generation.

 Meng Shi was silent.

 Pan Mu looked at Xu Rui and the other two with a hint of guilt in the depths of his eyes. He wanted to speak but hesitated.

 Chen Qianhe forced a smile. "We'll deal with whatever comes our way. There is always a way out. As long as we work together, we'll definitely be able to survive."

 After a moment, Chen Qianhe thought about Su Zimo who was beside her. She walked closer to him and said in a low voice, "Fellow Daoist Su, I'm sure you can see that the future of Chaos Palace is uncertain. If you want to leave, we won't stop you."

 "However, it's dangerous outside. Fellow Daoist, you have to be extremely careful when you're alone."

 He won't have long to live anyway.

 Meng Shi pursed his lips and thought to himself.

 However, at the thought of the danger that Chaos Palace was about to face, he was no longer in the mood to mock Su Zimo.

 "I'll just stay here."

 Su Zimo smiled gently. "I'll look for a secluded place to cultivate. Fellow Daoist, don't worry."

 "Follow me."

 Chen Qianhe nodded and brought Su Zimo to a cave at the back of the mountain. "Although this place is simple, it's blocked from vision. Fellow Daoist, if you hear anything about a battle breaking out in front of the mountain, escape on your own."

 Thereafter, Chen Qianhe hesitated for a moment before seemingly making a decision. She took out five Source Stones from her storage bag and stuffed them into Su Zimo's arms. "I'll give these to you. I'm afraid… I won't be able to use them in the future."

 With that said, Chen Qianhe turned around and left.

 "Are you guys going to fight Black Rat Sect to the death?"

 Su Zimo's voice sounded from behind.

 Chen Qianhe's back was facing Su Zimo as she sighed deeply. "All these years, we've been escaping constantly and lived as though we were treading on thin ice. It's quite enough."

 All these years, the few of them had endured bitterly and were already mentally and physically exhausted.

 "Fellow Daoist, there's no need to feel guilty. You've just ascended and are not considered a member of our Chaos Palace. No one will blame you if you leave now."

 Chen Qianhe did not stop and quickly disappeared around the corner of the mountain peak.

 Su Zimo sized up his surroundings. This place was indeed a quiet place with a mountain peak separating it from Chaos Palace.

 He entered the cave abode and sat cross-legged.

 After ascending, it was only at this moment that he had the time to find a chance to cultivate!

 Although Su Zimo did not cultivate for the past month or so, he secretly sensed the many changes in his Dharmic Dao after arriving in the major chiliocosm.

 The so-called Dao Manifestation realm was to condense a Dao Imprint in one's world.

 With the help of the Dao Imprint, one's physical body and Essence Spirit would undergo a complete transformation.

 The Dao Manifestation realm had truly touched the power of the Dao.

 The higher one's cultivation realm was, the greater the difference between each minor realm.

 It would become increasingly difficult for one to fight above their level.

 Back in the medium chiliocosm, Su Zimo, who had just entered the Emperor realm, had an Essence Spirit comparable to a Great Emperor. In other words, he was a Supremacy at the First Transformation of the Dao Manifestation realm!

 Later on, when he became a Great Emperor in the medium chiliocosm, due to the restrictions of the Heavenly Dao laws, the power of his Essence Spirit could not break through this upper limit.

 After arriving at the major chiliocosm, the upper limit for the cultivation realm of his Essence Spirit was slowly released.

 Right now, he could be considered to be at the First Transformation of the Dao Manifestation realm. However, his Essence Spirit realm had already reached the Third Transformation of the Dao Manifestation realm!

 In the major chiliocosm, it was unimaginable for the Essence Spirit realm to surpass two minor realms of others of the same cultivation realm!

 Su Zimo only managed to reach that level after synthesizing the Karmic Fire Red Lotus.

 Su Zimo propped up his world and manifested his Dao Imprint.

 His body trembled and a huge amount of lifeforce surged into his body continuously. His lifespan increased instantly.

 His white hair turned black.

 His originally aged face turned youthful once more. His face was flushed and he had delicate features. His pale beard fell off as well.

 Ordinary Supremacies had lifespans of 100 million years.

 After Su Zimo arrived in the major chiliocosm, he manifested his Dao Imprint and his lifespan increased to 500 million years!

 Of course, the changes in his body did not stop there.

 After watching over the Netherworld for 60,000 years, endless power had accumulated in his body. Now that the suppression of the Heaven and Earth laws was gone, Su Zimo released everything!

 The changes to the Green Lotus True Body brought about by the synthesis of the Karmic Fire Red Lotus happened at the same time as well.

 A tremendous power exploded in Su Zimo's body like a volcano!

 Su Zimo was bathed in Karmic Fire. In the blink of an eye, he turned into a ball of flames and his cultivation increased at an unimaginably terrifying speed!

 Before long, he broke through to the Second Transformation of the Dao Manifestation realm.

 Flesh Transformation!

 Crackling sounds echoed from Su Zimo's body and his bloodline surged with the faint sound of a tsunami. The Green Lotus True Body was reborn once more.

 The Essence Spirit realm increased as well, reaching the Dao Comprehension realm and level of a Heavenly Supremacy.

 His aura rose continuously as well!

 In just a night, Su Zimo had already cultivated to the peak of the Flesh Transformation!

 The moment the light of dawn appeared, it shone on Su Zimo's handsome face.

 His body trembled gently once more.

 A sound came from his body!

 He was still breaking through!

 The Third Transformation of the Dao Manifestation realm—Essence Spirit Transformation!

 At this point, Su Zimo's Essence Spirit transformed once more and his cultivation realm rose as well. He advanced another level and reached the level of a Great Heavenly Supremacy!

 Over the past few days, according to Chen Qianhe, there were a total of three minor realms in the Dao Comprehension realm, namely lesser mastery, greater mastery and perfected.

 The three minor realms corresponded to different titles: Heavenly Supremacy, Great Heavenly Supremacy and Utmost Heavenly Supremacy.

 The so-called utmost had the meaning of extreme.

 Although Su Zimo stayed in the medium chiliocosm for 60,000 years, his cultivation did not fall because of that.

 After ascending to the major chiliocosm, without the restrictions of the Heaven and Earth laws, he broke through two minor realms in less than a day!

 His cultivation continued to increase.

 As time passed, he gradually cultivated to the peak of the Third Transformation of the Dao Manifestation realm before stopping.

 If he wanted to step into the Dao Comprehension realm and become a Heavenly Supremacy, he did not need resources like Source Stones. Instead, he needed to comprehend the Great Dao and touch the essence of the Dao.

 Some people might not be able to break through this bottleneck and see the essence of the Dao for the rest of their lives.

 For some people, through some freak coincidences or chance encounters, they might obtain enlightenment overnight and become Heavenly Supremacies!

 Suddenly!

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat and he opened his eyes as though he sensed something.

 "They're here so quickly?"

 He could sense an army of tens of thousands of cultivators surrounding them.

 Most of them were from the Black Rat race. Although they had transformed into human forms, they looked shifty and were easy to recognize.

 Although Su Zimo's cultivation realm was only at the Third Transformation of the Dao Manifestation realm, his Essence Spirit realm had already reached greater mastery of the Dao Comprehension realm and was comparable to a Great Heavenly Supremacy.

 Therefore, he could see the intruders clearly with a sweep of his spirit consciousness.

 At that moment, no one from Chaos Palace noticed anything.

 Xu Rui, Meng Shi and Chen Qianhe were recuperating in seclusion.

 Pan Mu, who looked simple and honest, paced back and forth at the door. He was uneasy and his actions were strange. From time to time, he would look into the distance, as though he was rather anxious.
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 Chaos Palace. 

 Initially, Xu Rui was closing his eyes to recuperate. Suddenly, he opened his eyes and his expression changed. He stood up and shouted in a low voice, "Junior Sister Chen, Junior Brother Meng, Junior Brother Pan, there are people here!"

 Chen Qianhe and Meng Shi's hearts skipped a beat as they walked out of the straw huts one after another.

 Pan Mu was already waiting outside his straw hut. When he saw Xu Rui and the other two coming out, he welcomed them hurriedly and said in a low voice, "It should be Black Rat Sect!"

 "How many people came?"

 Meng Shi asked hurriedly.

 Xu Rui sensed it and said with a grim expression, "There must be tens of thousands of them."

 Upon hearing that number, Chen Qianhe and Meng Shi's hearts sank.

 With such a huge commotion, it was clear that they had ill intentions. Chaos Palace would probably not be able to escape this calamity this time round!

 "Fellow disciples, we're under attack. Be on guard!"

 Xu Rui hollered.

 The 3,000-odd people of Chaos Palace were jolted awake and headed out hurriedly. They gathered beside Xu Rui and the other three and looked into the distance in bewilderment.

 At that moment, everyone could already sense the slight trembling from the ground!

 Everyone felt a heavy pressure in their hearts.

 "Senior Brother Xu, in my opinion…"

 Pan Mu frowned with a hesitant expression.

 "What's wrong?"

 Xu Rui focused his attention on the black shadows that appeared on the mountain range not far away and asked casually.

 Pan Mu sighed. "Why don't we surrender?"

 Pan Mu did not suppress his voice and everyone present heard him clearly.

 The initially noisy crowd instantly fell silent.

 Xu Rui, Meng Shi and Chen Qianhe turned around abruptly and looked at Pan Mu in disbelief.

 "Surrender?"

 Suppressing the anger in his heart, Xu Rui clenched his fists and asked once more.

 "What did you say?!"

 Meng Shi's temper flared even more as he hollered.

 Pan Mu took two steps back and shook his head. "Senior Brother Xu, you know very well that even if we persevere, so what? We won't be able to escape the fate of defeat in the end. How many people from Chaos Palace will survive in the end? Since that's the case, why be stubborn?"

 "So that means we should surrender to Black Rat Sect and be their slaves? Ptui!"

 Meng Shi cursed.

 Xu Rui laughed in anger. "Even if we surrender, can these people from Chaos Palace survive? Don't tell me you don't know the fate of our Flora race under these factions? We'll be enslaved and driven for the rest of our lives without any dignity. We'll become tools or even food!"

 "Our lives are like grass in their eyes. Even if we submit, we won't be able to escape death in the end."

 "Hahahaha!"

 A sharp laughter sounded. "If you don't surrender, you'll die today!"

 Before the laughter ended, seven figures had already descended above Chaos Palace. They were all Supremacies.

 Two of them were Third Transformation Supremacies of the Dao Manifestation realm, three were Second Transformation Supremacies and two were First Transformation Supremacies.

 Behind the seven Supremacies, tens of thousands of troops rushed over and created a sandstorm.

 Xu Rui swept his gaze and looked at Pan Mu, saying in a deep voice, "Junior Brother Pan, there are only seven Supremacies on the other side. If the four of us join forces, we might stand a fighting chance!"

 Pan Mu shook his head repeatedly and retreated gradually. "We can't win."

 "The wise recognize their circumstances."

 The Sect Master of Black Rat Sect in the middle smiled. "Fellow Daoist Pan has long submitted and is already a member of our Black Rat Sect."

 "You!"

 Meng Shi glared angrily.

 When Chen Qianhe heard that, she had a conflicted expression and could not believe it.

 Pan Mu avoided the gazes of Xu Rui and the other two and said in a low voice, "I was waiting for you guys to return here because I wanted to fight for this opportunity for you and everyone else."

 "Xu Rui, Sect Master has already cultivated to the peak of the Third Transformation of the Dao Manifestation realm. He will dominate Baldachin State and is invincible across his peers. His title will be the Peerless Supremacy!"

 "Not to mention that you're already injured, even if you're at your peak and there are ten of you, you won't be a match for Sect Master."

 "Fufu."

 Meng Shi sneered. "There are 108 states in the Southeast Region. Just because he's invincible among his peers in Baldachin State, he dares to call himself the Peerless Supremacy? How f*cking shameless!"

 Meng Shi did not hold back with his ridicules and was not fearful of death at all.

 "You're sharp-tongued. When you fall into the hands of my hubby, he'll definitely make you wish you were dead!"

 A woman with heavy makeup stood beside the Sect Master of Black Rat Sect and hollered. From afar, one could smell the cosmetics on her body.

 "Alright."

 The Sect Master of Black Rat Sect had a cold gaze. "Today, I'll let you see the methods of the Peerless Supremacy!"

 Before his sentence was finished, the Sect Master of Black Rat Sect had already arrived in front of Meng Shi. He extended his palm and his sharp nails flicked out, shimmering with a dark light as he grabbed towards the top of Meng Shi's head!

 The movement technique of the Sect Master of Black Rat Sect was extremely fast. There was a difference of two minor realms between the two parties and Meng Shi could not react in time.

 "Watch out!"

 Xu Rui's voice sounded in his ears.

 Suddenly, Meng Shi felt himself being sent flying by a tremendous force. From the corner of his eye, he saw Xu Rui standing in his position and punching back, blocking the claw of the Sect Master of Black Rat Sect for him!

 Shing!

 Blood light appeared.

 Xu Rui staggered a few steps back with blood dripping from the back of his hand—he had already been scratched by the Sect Master of Black Rat Sect.

 Pfft!

 Xu Rui's expression changed as he spat out a pool of blood.

 In just one move, Xu Rui was already injured!

 His injuries had yet to recover to begin with and now, it was even worse.

 "You can't even withstand a single blow."

 The Sect Master of Black Rat Sect sneered and swung his palm casually, his rat eyes flickering with disdain.

 "Senior Brother Xu!"

 Chen Qianhe and Meng Shi hurried to Xu Rui's side and shielded him.

 "I'm fine…"

 Xu Rui forced a smile. Before he could finish, he suddenly felt dizzy and swayed, almost falling to the ground.

 "Do you think my claw strike can be resolved so easily?"

 The Sect Master of Black Rat Sect asked with a smile.

 When Chen Qianhe saw the wound on the back of Xu Rui's hand, it was dark green and emitted a faint rancid smell. She could not help but exclaim, "There's poison!"

 Xu Rui realized that as well and was in extreme despair. However, he did not show it on his face and merely looked at the Sect Master of Black Rat Sect coldly.

 He knew that the difference between the two of them was indeed too great.

 Even if he was at his peak, it would be difficult for him to fight against the Sect Master of Black Rat Sect.

 Xu Rui surveyed his surroundings.

 His gaze landed on everyone from Chaos Palace and he saw confused, terrified, afraid and cowardly faces…

 When he thought of the fates of Chen Qianhe, Meng Shi and the remaining 3,000-odd people of Chaos Palace after his death, he could not help but feel sorrowful.

 The original Chaos Sanctuary had fallen to such a state today!

 From today onwards, the Chaos Sanctuary will become a part of history forever, remaining an illusory legend.

 "Aren't you guys going to surrender?"

 The Sect Master of Black Rat Sect was domineering.

 "Just kill me!"

 Chen Qianhe said sadly.

 "The Cycle of the Heavenly Dao shall prevail and there will be retribution! If the heavens are just, they will let the Flora race rise again. At that time, all of you with blood on your hands will definitely be punished!"

 "Hehehe!"

 The Sect Master of Black Rat Sect cackled. "The few of you are already on the verge of death and yet you're concerned about the future of the Flora race? The Flora race no longer calls the shots in the Southeast Region!"

 Meng Shi gritted his teeth. "No matter what, it's not your turn to rule the southeast!"

 The Sect Master of Black Rat Sect sneered and said proudly, "Let's not talk about anything else. At the very least, I'm the one who calls the shots in this place right now!"

 "Not necessarily."

 Right then, a voice sounded from the side. It was indifferent and calm.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 3249 - Peerless?

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Everyone looked in the direction of the voice and saw a man standing not far away. He had black hair and green robes. He had a handsome face and looked scholarly.

 "Hmm?"

 The Sect Master of Black Rat Sect swept his gaze.

 Third Transformation of the Dao Manifestation realm!

 When was there this person in Chaos Palace?

 The Sect Master of Black Rat Sect looked at Pan Mu beside him.

 At that moment, Pan Mu had a blank expression as well. He did not know when this person arrived and only felt that he looked familiar. However, he could not recall anything for a moment.

 Chen Qianhe turned back instinctively and could not help but be stunned when she saw who it was.

 "This person…"

 Chen Qianhe felt that the person who came was very familiar. Although he had lost his beard and black hair, he was dressed in a green robe and had clear and bright eyes…

 How was that possible?

 That person clearly did not have much lifespan left. Furthermore, half a day ago, he was only at the First Transformation of the Dao Manifestation realm.

 "You have a problem with that?"

 The Sect Master of Black Rat Sect raised his brows and his rat eyes revealed a ferocious glint, as though he was about to explode and kill at any moment!

 Countless Supremacies at the Third Transformation of the Dao Manifestation realm had died in his hands.

 He did not take the green-robed man seriously at all.

 "Well, not really."

 As Su Zimo said that, he walked to Xu Rui and the other two and glanced at the wound on the back of Xu Rui's hand.

 Xu Rui's injuries were not serious, but the poison he was poisoned with was extremely powerful. It had already spread continuously through Xu Rui's palm to his shoulder.

 Xu Rui's bloodline could not suppress it at all!

 If it continued to spread and invaded his heart and consciousness, he would die!

 At that moment, Xu Rui's consciousness was already a little blurry.

 Su Zimo did not even look at the Sect Master of Black Rat Sect and said indifferently, "I'm just here to tell you something. Right now, I call the shots in this place."

 Those words were said by the Sect Master of Black Rat Sect earlier on. However, they came from the mouth of another person now.

 Before Su Zimo finished his sentence, he suddenly attacked. A green glow burst forth from his fingertip and he tapped Xu Rui's body and arm.

 "What are you doing!"

 Meng Shi was shocked. Before he could react, Su Zimo had already finished casting his Dharmic art.

 Xu Rui shuddered. Initially, Meng Shi was supporting him. At that moment, he could clearly feel Xu Rui's vitality increase and the deathly aura on his face dissipate gradually!

 Even the poison that had spread to Xu Rui's arm was retreating rapidly at that moment. The dark green poison dripped slowly from the wound on the back of his hand, as though it had been squeezed out of his body by a powerful force!

 Although the poison on the Sect Master of Black Rat Sect's nails was powerful, it was far inferior to the Lotus Life Finger released by Su Zimo with the Green Lotus True Body.

 Not only that, the lifeforce that surged into Xu Rui's body even healed his internal injuries at the same time.

 Xu Rui's condition was getting better and better. He could even stand on his own without Meng Shi's help.

 The entire change happened while Su Zimo made a single statement.

 Even the Sect Master of Black Rat Sect frowned and felt a hint of fear, let alone Chen Qianhe and Meng Shi.

 He suppressed his urge to attack for the time being.

 This person had an extraordinary bearing and was so calm and unfathomable. Could he have a powerful background?

 There were many factions in Baldachin State and they were intertwined. There was no guarantee that this person did not have a backer.

 If he offended a second-rate faction because of this, the gains would not make up for the losses.

 "You're Fellow Daoist Su?"

 Chen Qianhe kept staring at Su Zimo. After enduring for a long time, she still probed.

 Su Zimo smiled and nodded.

 "It's really you?"

 Even after receiving Su Zimo's affirmative answer, Chen Qianhe still could not believe it.

 After all, half a day ago, he was still an old man in his twilight years with white hair and beard. Now, he had become such a handsome scholar. Furthermore, his cultivation had broken through two realms in a row. This completely shattered her understanding.

 Meng Shi's eyes widened as well as he looked at Su Zimo in disbelief. His face was filled with shock and he was speechless for a moment.

 "I remember now!"

 Right then, Pan Mu suddenly said, "This person is an ascender brought back by Xu Rui and the others. When he first returned, he didn't have much lifespan left. To think that he has already recovered!"

 An ascender!

 When he heard those words, the Sect Master of Black Rat Sect heaved a sigh of relief.

 'I was too cautious.'

 Sect Master Black Rat shook his head internally.

 Since he was an ascender who had just arrived, he naturally had no backing.

 "Ascender, fufu…"

 The Sect Master of Black Rat Sect chuckled and said faintly, "You've just ascended and don't know the dangers of the major chiliocosm. It's understandable for you to want to meddle in other people's business."

 "I'll give you a chance to submit to me immediately. If you dare to say no, I'll kill you!"

 Chen Qianhe sent a voice transmission with her spirit consciousness hurriedly. "Fellow Daoist Su, escape quickly and ignore us."

 "I'm fine. I was just about to find someone to test my skills."

 Su Zimo smiled indifferently and stood in front of Xu Rui and the other two.

 "Y-You have to be careful. He's called the Peerless Supremacy!"

 Even Meng Shi, who was initially sarcastic, reminded instinctively for Su Zimo.

 "Haha."

 Su Zimo burst into laughter. "He dares to call himself peerless in front of me?"

 No one present knew Su Zimo's background. When they heard that, they could not help but curse internally at his arrogance.

 Swoosh!

 The figure in front flickered.

 The Sect Master of Black Rat Sect had already attacked.

 His movement technique was extremely fast. Furthermore, his attack this time round was extremely sudden and he did not even say anything. Before Su Zimo could speak, the Sect Master of Black Rat Sect had already closed in!

 Su Zimo's figure swayed slightly and he moved gently, dodging the attack of the Sect Master of Black Rat Sect by a hair's breadth.

 The figures of the two parties intertwined. Su Zimo channeled his Essence Spirit and conjured a Dharmic seal with his fingers, releasing a taboo technique towards the Sect Master of Black Rat Sect.

 Time Taboo!

 The Sect Master of Black Rat Sect was stunned.

 Chen Qianhe, Meng Shi and the others were dumbfounded as well.

 The Time Taboo descended on the Sect Master of Black Rat Sect without any effect. In fact, it did not even reduce his lifespan by a single bit.

 "Hahahaha!"

 Laughter suddenly sounded from the surroundings.

 The woman in makeup laughed wildly and pointed at Su Zimo. "As expected of an ascender. You're so stupid that it's cute. You actually released a taboo technique to deal with a Supremacy."

 Su Zimo was expressionless as he released two more taboo techniques in succession.

 The two taboo techniques landed on the Sect Master of Black Rat Sect but did not affect him much.

 Meng Shi coughed gently and felt awkward.

 Chen Qianhe could not stand it anymore and could not help but remind, "Fellow Daoist Su, taboo techniques are merely at the threshold of the level of the Dao. The damage to a Supremacy at the Third Transformation of the Dao Manifestation realm is minimal."

 Su Zimo nodded in realization.

 In the medium chiliocosm, Great Emperor experts like the Lord of Hell he faced were at most equivalent to the First Transformation of the Dao Manifestation realm due to the restrictions of the Heaven and Earth laws.

 That was the reason why he could forcibly take them on after releasing nine taboo techniques.

 After experiencing the Second and Third Transformations of the Dao Manifestation realm, the power of taboo techniques would no longer be able to injure experts like the Sect Master of Black Rat Sect.

 Compared to the Dao, the power of taboo techniques was half a level lower.

 That was unless these taboo techniques were all comprehended to the level of the Dao as well.

 However, that was unrealistic.

 Any one of the 3,000 Great Daos was enough for a cultivator to spend a lifetime cultivating them. How could they have the energy and time to comprehend other Great Daos?
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 Some mocked and some were anxious when they saw Su Zimo fighting against the Sect Master of Black Rat Sect.

 However, Su Zimo had an indifferent expression the entire time with a calm attitude.

 What he said to Chen Qianhe earlier on was not a joke.

 He really wanted to find someone to test his skills.

 Back in the medium chiliocosm, although he fought with the Lords of the Heavenly Court, due to the restrictions of the Heaven and Earth laws, he could not fully unleash the combat strength of a Supremacy.

 Su Zimo had just ascended and was not familiar with the combat style of Supremacies. That was the reason why he tested the waters earlier on.

 The Sect Master of Black Rat Sect attacked once more but Su Zimo dodged in a flash.

 As Su Zimo dodged the attack of the Su Zimo of Black Rat Sect, he comprehended the changes brought about by the Dao Manifestation realm.

 If it was as they said and the power of taboo techniques did not affect Supremacies of the Dao Manifestation realm much…

 This also meant that many of his methods in the past, such as secret skills to increase combat strength like Combating Past and Present, would be useless.

 Su Zimo released Combating Past and Present right away. Although the river of time appeared behind him, it could not reduce his lifespan.

 His combat strength did not increase at all either.

 As expected.

 The power of a taboo technique could not affect the realm of the Dao.

 In that case, it meant that in battles between Supremacies, there were not many fancy moves or earthshaking divine powers and taboo techniques displayed.

 More than anything, it was a direct competition between their physiques, bloodlines, Essence Spirits, Dharmic treasures and worlds that were synthesized with their Dao Imprints.

 With a single thought, Su Zimo was enlightened.

 At this level, one's Dharmic Daos had long fused into their worlds. As such, combat methods became much simpler. This corresponded to the principle of things returning to simplicity upon reaching the extremities of the Great Dao.

 Su Zimo dodged as he comprehended the changes in the Dao Manifestation realm.

 In the eyes of others, it naturally seemed like Su Zimo was at a disadvantage and was suppressed by the Sect Master of Black Rat Sect without any chance to retaliate.

 Meng Shi frowned. "Fellow Daoist Su's movement technique is indeed not bad. However, he's a human after all and has an ordinary physique and bloodline. He doesn't dare to go against the Sect Master of Black Rat Sect."

 "If only he had a Supremacy Spirit Treasure."

 Chen Qianhe murmured softly.

 However, she knew in her heart that Su Zimo had just ascended and did not have the time to refine a Supremacy Spirit Treasure.

 Although she had a Supremacy Spirit Treasure on her, it was her Destiny Spirit Treasure. Even if she lent it to Su Zimo, it would not be of much use.

 At that moment, the remaining poison in Xu Rui's body was removed and his injuries were mostly healed. When he saw the two figures chasing on the battlefield, he could not help but exclaim in soft surprise.

 "Senior Brother Xu, what's wrong?"

 Chen Qianhe was concerned about Su Zimo's safety and asked hurriedly.

 Xu Rui's cultivation realm was higher and he could see things clearer than others. He said in a deep voice, "Fellow Daoist Su seems to be holding back and isn't using his full strength."

 "I'll see how long more you can hide for!"

 After failing to attack for a long time, the Sect Master of Black Rat Sect suddenly hollered. His bloodline surged and he propped up a world, suppressing Su Zimo.

 There was not much space left for Su Zimo to dodge!

 Most of Su Zimo's attention was on comprehending the combat changes of the Dao Manifestation realm. He lowered his head and pondered the entire time, relying on his instincts to dodge the attacks of the Sect Master of Black Rat Sect.

 At that moment, Su Zimo finally snapped out of his stupor when he sensed the pressure of the surrounding space. He looked up at the Sect Master of Black Rat Sect opposite him.

 The two of them exchanged glances and the Sect Master of Black Rat Sect's heart skipped a beat!

 No one knew better than him the pressure he felt in this battle.

 Right from the beginning, the green-robed man opposite him did not even look at him.

 However, he could not even touch the corner of the other party's clothes!

 It was only when the green-robed man looked up at him earlier on that the Sect Master of Black Rat Sect suddenly felt his blood run cold!

 The next moment, Su Zimo attacked.

 There were no divine powers, secret skills or taboo techniques released. He merely took a step forward and closed his fingers like swords, stabbing towards the glabella of the Sect Master of Black Rat Sect!

 It was an extremely simple move.

 When the Sect Master of Black Rat Sect saw that, he had a grim expression. Suddenly, he summoned a saber from his storage bag and slashed towards Su Zimo's palm!

 "Watch out!"

 Chen Qianhe could not help but exclaim.

 "This person didn't even prop up a world. He's way too arrogant!"

 Even Xu Rui's heart sank.

 The distance between the two parties was extremely great and it was probably too late for Su Zimo to prop up a world now.

 Against the counterattack of the Sect Master of Black Rat Sect, Su Zimo did not dodge at all. In fact, he did not even change his posture. Instead, he closed his finger sword and stabbed forward!

 "You must be tired of living!"

 The Sect Master of Black Rat Sect harrumphed coldly and an excited glint finally flashed through his rat eyes.

 Behind him, a world condensed. With the augmentation of the Supremacy Spirit Treasure in his hands and the Dao Imprint, he slashed in Su Zimo's direction with all his might!

 The saber tore through with a tragic blood stench and was about to slash Su Zimo's head when it suddenly stopped!

 It was not only the saber. Even the Sect Master of Black Rat Sect and the surrounding cultivators were stunned on the spot and looked at this scene in disbelief.

 Instantly, it was as though time and space had stopped.

 The saber was caught between Su Zimo's two fingers and could not move at all!

 Piak!

 Suddenly!

 A crisp sound came from the battlefield.

 Right in front of everyone, the saber was broken into two!

 The fracture was where Su Zimo's two fingers were!

 This…

 A Supremacy Spirit Treasure was snapped by two fingers of the green-robed man using his body of flesh and blood!

 Su Zimo's finger sword pierced straight in and continued stabbing towards the glabella of the Sect Master of Black Rat Sect.

 The Sect Master of Black Rat Sect was shocked and did not have time to think. He channeled his world hurriedly and used it to shield him.

 Shing!

 It was like the sound of cloth being torn.

 The world of the Sect Master of Black Rat Sect was sliced into two by Su Zimo's finger sword!

 No matter how strong his world was, it could not defend against Su Zimo's physique.

 The Green Lotus True Body that synthesized the Karmic Fire Red Lotus was strong enough to sweep through powerful enemies of the same cultivation realm even without using his bloodline!

 "Save me!"

 The Sect Master of Black Rat Sect exclaimed with a pale face.

 The moment he said that, Su Zimo's finger sword had already closed in and the sharpness of the finger sword had even pierced his glabella!

 No matter how the Sect Master of Black Rat Sect dodged, the finger sword was always in front of him!

 "Stop!"

 "How dare you!"

 A series of berating sounded from the surroundings.

 The woman with makeup and the other five Supremacies of Black Rat Sect condensed their worlds and summoned their Supremacy Spirit Treasures, prepared to join forces to stop Su Zimo.

 Pfft!

 Unfortunately, they were still a step too late.

 Before the Supremacies of Black Rat Sect could finish shouting, a bloodied hole appeared on the glabella of the Sect Master of Black Rat Sect—it had already been pierced!

 There was a thud.

 The Essence Spirit of the Sect Master of Black Rat Sect was destroyed and his corpse fell heavily to the ground, no longer alive!

 Dead.

 The Sect Master of Black Rat Sect who called himself the Peerless Supremacy was stabbed to death by two fingers!

 Everyone present was dumbfounded.

 Up till this point of their cultivation, the Supremacies had experienced countless battles with powerful enemies of the same cultivation realm. However, they had never seen such a combat method.

 Su Zimo flicked his finger gently and flicked off a drop of blood on his fingertip, saying indifferently, "To think that someone of this level can be called peerless. Doesn't that make the word peerless seem way too weak?"

 The remaining six Supremacies of Black Rat Sect had just taken out their weapons and propped up their worlds. When they heard that, their faces turned pale and they were so frightened that they did not dare to move!
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 "Good lord." 

 Meng Shi was secretly speechless. He looked at Xu Rui and Chen Qianhe and thought to himself, "Just who in the world did we bring back?"

 A Supremacy at the Third Transformation of the Dao Manifestation realm could not even withstand a single move from this person!

 When Meng Shi recalled his mockery of Su Zimo previously, he could not help but feel a lingering fear. If this big shot wanted to cause trouble for him, he would have died ten times over!

 Xu Rui and Chen Qianhe exchanged glances and could see the shock in each other's eyes.

 The woman with makeup had an ugly expression. After weighing the pros and cons in her heart for a moment, she decided to avoid the danger for the time being and said coldly, "Our Black Rat Sect admits defeat today. The road ahead is long, we'll meet again in the future!"

 Although Black Rat Sect still had six Supremacy experts and an army of tens of thousands, with the death of the Sect Master, the morale of the entire Black Rat Sect was greatly reduced and their faction was in chaos.

 Furthermore, even if the six of them joined forces, including Pan Mu, they were not confident of defeating the green-robed man.

 With that said, the woman in makeup waved her hand and was about to leave with everyone.

 This time round, Black Rat Sect had mobilized a large number of people. Not only did they fail to annex Chaos Palace, their Sect Master died instead. It could be said that they had lost all face and their foundation was severely damaged.

 Su Zimo said, "Future? There's no need for that. Whatever grudges there are, we'll settle them all today."

 The reason why the group of people from Black Rat Sect came this time round was to kill them all. If he had not been here by coincidence, Chaos Palace would have been completely destroyed.

 Therefore, Su Zimo had no intention of letting them off either.

 Letting a tiger return to its mountain was no different from leaving problems for one to deal with later.

 The expressions of the Supremacies of Black Rat Sect changed when they heard that!

 Although this person's tone was calm, everyone could hear the killing intent behind his words!

 The woman in makeup channeled her bloodline and beast patterns appeared on her face. She narrowed her eyes. "Fellow Daoist, what do you mean? Do you think you can make us stay?!"

 "There are seven Supremacies on our side. If we attack together, you might not be able to escape unscathed!"

 The fact that she said that was already a show of weakness.

 Xu Rui, Chen Qianhe and Meng Shi exchanged glances and stood out at the same time.

 Although they were unwilling to continue fighting Black Rat Sect, they would not retreat since Su Zimo had already expressed his intentions!

 Xu Rui said in a deep voice, "There's still the three of us from Chaos Palace. Once the battle begins, it'll be seven against four!"

 "Hmph!"

 The woman with makeup harrumphed coldly. "Don't forget that I have an army of tens of thousands behind me. If we swarm forward, how many of your Chaos Palace's 3,000-odd people can survive in the end?"

 Xu Rui's expression was dark.

 That was also the reason why he did not want to fight Black Rat Sect head-on.

 In a seven-on-four situation on the Supremacy Battlefield, Black Rat Sect would not be able to gain any advantage with an expert like Su Zimo on their side.

 However, if they were entangled by the other party, the others of Chaos Palace would definitely not be able to defend against the impact of Black Rat Sect's tens of thousands of troops!

 At that time, Chaos Palace would definitely suffer countless casualties.

 "Swarm forward?"

 Suddenly, Su Zimo smiled when he heard that. In a flash, he said, "I'll see who dares to!"

 The moment he said the word 'I'll', Su Zimo had already arrived in front of the woman with makeup and the others and suddenly attacked!

 It was way too fast!

 The movement technique of the Sect Master of Black Rat Sect was already fast enough. However, Su Zimo's movement technique was several times faster!

 The woman in makeup was a Supremacy at the Third Transformation of the Dao Manifestation realm after all and her reaction was fast enough. She propped up a world and retreated explosively. However, her world was still pierced by Su Zimo's finger sword!

 Taking advantage of this opportunity, the woman in makeup turned and darted behind another Supremacy of Black Rat Sect.

 Pfft!

 Right from the beginning, the Supremacy could not react in time and his head was pierced by Su Zimo's finger sword, becoming the scapegoat of the woman in makeup.

 The moment he said 'See', Su Zimo spun his finger sword and spat out a sword beam, splitting another Black Rat Sect Supremacy into two!

 Even Xu Rui and the other two who were initially standing beside Su Zimo were stunned, let alone the few Supremacies of Black Rat Sect.

 They merely saw a flickering green figure charging into the crowd. In a flash, five Supremacies of Black Rat Sect fell!

 The entire process was so fast that it was over by the time Su Zimo finished his statement of 'I'll see who dares to!'.

 Five Supremacies of Black Rat Sect were already dead on the spot!

 There was an uproar in the mountains!

 In just five words, five Supremacies died!

 A life was taken for each word!

 The woman in makeup was right. If the seven Supremacies fought against the Supremacies of Black Rat Sect, the army of Black Rat Sect would seize the opportunity to attack.

 However, Su Zimo did not give them the chance.

 The battle that everyone imagined had ended before it even began.

 Among the Supremacies of Black Rat Sect, only the woman in makeup and Pan Mu, who had defected, were left.

 When they saw that, the army of Black Rat Sect was stunned on the spot.

 This group of rats did not even dare to turn and escape, let alone attack Chaos Palace. They were afraid that their actions would attract Su Zimo's attention!

 "That's it?"

 Meng Shi was in a daze when he saw the scene before him.

 The three of them did not even have the chance to attack.

 How did Supremacies become as weak as three-year-old children in front of this person?

 Xu Rui's heart skipped a beat as he could not help but recall how they had clearly encountered much less danger on the way back from the Ascension Altar.

 At that time, the three of them thought that it might be because they were lucky.

 Now that he thought about it, it was probably related to this person.

 Pan Mu was already trembling in fear.

 The woman with makeup's face was pale as well. When she saw Su Zimo walking over slowly, her breathing turned heavy as she shouted fiercely, "What are you doing?!"

 "Y-You can't kill me! Let me tell you, I'm a clansman of Leader Four of Myriad Beast Ridge. If you dare to kill me, Myriad Beast Ridge will definitely tear you into pieces and raze Chaos Palace to the ground!"

 Pan Mu seemed to have thought of that as well. Suddenly, he looked up at Xu Rui and the other two. "This person you guys found has already caused huge trouble by provoking Myriad Beast Ridge!"

 When they heard the woman in makeup mention the words 'Myriad Beast Ridge', the expressions of Xu Rui and the other two changed and deep fear flashed through their eyes.

 "Oh?"

 Su Zimo smiled indifferently. "You have a backer?"

 The woman with makeup harrumphed softly. "You've just ascended to the major chiliocosm and have probably never heard of Myriad Beast Ridge. Why don't you ask Xu Rui?"

 Indeed, Su Zimo did not know what Myriad Beast Ridge was. He turned to look at Xu Rui and the other two with a questioning expression.

 Xu Rui said in a deep voice, "Myriad Beast Ridge is a second-rate faction in Baldachin State. It's said that the four leaders are all Heavenly Supremacies and have four races under their lead—the dholes, wolves, tigers and leopards. In total, they had hundreds and thousands of different types of beasts!"

 "Four Heavenly Supremacies…"

 Su Zimo murmured softly.

 A Heavenly Supremacy was merely at lesser mastery of the Dao Comprehension realm and posed no threat to him.

 Although his cultivation realm was only at the Third Transformation of the Dao Manifestation realm, his body had synthesized with the Creation Green Lotus and Karmic Fire Red Lotus and he possessed absolute strength to kill those of a higher cultivation realm!

 Furthermore, his Essence Spirit realm had already reached greater mastery of the Dao Comprehension realm and was at the level of a Great Heavenly Supremacy!

 Xu Rui sent a voice transmission with his spirit consciousness. "It's said that Leader Four of Myriad Beast Ridge is a Heavenly Supremacy of the Leopard race. The beast patterns on this woman's face are those of a leopard. If she's related to Leader Four of Myriad Beast Ridge, I'm afraid we must not kill her."
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 Chen Qianhe sent a voice transmission, "We're already at odds with Black Rat Sect. Even if we let her go, won't she make use of the power of Myriad Beast Ridge to take revenge on Chaos Palace?"

 "That's a problem as well."

 Xu Rui nodded.

 Now that the Female Leopard Supremacy suddenly mentioned Myriad Beast Ridge, this matter became extremely troublesome.

 They could not kill this woman and yet, they could not let her go.

 Xu Rui said in a deep voice, "Right now, there are only two ways. The first is to make this woman swear a Dao oath not to take revenge on Chaos Palace. The second is for us to continue fleeing and leave this place."

 Chen Qianhe and Meng Shi were silent.

 Neither of those methods was good.

 Even if this woman swore a Dao oath, a calamity would probably be unavoidable if this matter spread to Myriad Beast Ridge.

 If they continued to flee, Chaos Palace would have to migrate on a large scale again and would have to experience countless dangers along the way.

 Every time Chaos Palace fled and migrated, the number of people remaining would decrease significantly.

 Chen Qianhe sighed gently. "Why don't we continue fleeing? If Fellow Daoist Su is willing to stay, I believe there's still hope for Chaos Palace to rise."

 The three of them looked at Su Zimo in unison.

 Although Su Zimo had only been in Chaos Palace for less than a day, the three of them were already leaning towards Su Zimo making the final decision.

 After all, they and Chaos Palace were spared because of Su Zimo's attack earlier on.

 Su Zimo remained silent.

 He was not bothered about the worries of Xu Rui and the other two.

 He was thinking about something else.

 Instead of waiting passively for Myriad Beast Ridge to come knocking, it was better to take drastic measures and settle the matter once and for all!

 With Chaos Palace in such a state, it was not a good idea for them to sit in the mountains here either.

 There were no Source Mines around.

 Since Myriad Beast Ridge was a second-rate faction, it must have occupied some Source Mines and was built to a certain scale. It would not be as dilapidated as Chaos Palace.

 Furthermore, Su Zimo had cultivated to the Third Transformation of the Dao Manifestation realm but had yet to fight a Heavenly Supremacy expert. He did not know what level his combat strength could reach.

 There were four Heavenly Supremacies in Myriad Beast Ridge. He could use them to test his strength…

 When the Female Leopard Supremacy saw Xu Rui and the other two communicating with the green-robed man's spirit consciousness continuously and the latter remained silent without replying, the cogs in her mind started grinding.

 She was indeed from the Leopard race who came from Myriad Beast Ridge. However, in reality, she was not related to Heavenly Supremacy Leopard by blood and did not know him at all.

 Otherwise, she would not have married the Sect Master of Black Rat Sect and submitted to a third-rate faction.

 Earlier on, she merely brought out the name of Heavenly Supremacy Leopard of Myriad Beast Ridge in a moment of quick thinking to take a risk.

 Indeed!

 If she was not wrong, Xu Rui and the other two should be telling the green-robed man how powerful Myriad Beast Ridge was.

 The green-robed man remained silent the entire time—it was probably because he was afraid.

 I can't push him too hard, lest he thinks that there's no way out and decides to fight to the death instead.

 Instantly, the Female Leopard Supremacy said coldly, "Fellow Daoist, don't worry. As long as you're willing to let me leave, I'll make a Dao oath that I won't invite Myriad Beast Ridge to take revenge on you guys."

 "I've already expressed my sincerity. What happens next will depend on you."

 In reality, the Female Leopard Supremacy had left herself a way out with the Dao oath.

 Although she would not invite Myriad Beast Ridge to take revenge in the future, she could invite other factions!

 No matter what, she had to make Chaos Palace pay for today's feud!

 Xu Rui and the other two exchanged glances, tempted.

 If would naturally be best if they could avoid fleeing as well as making enemies with Myriad Beast Ridge.

 Of course, whether they would continue fleeing or trust in the Female Leopard Supremacy would depend on Su Zimo.

 "Fellow Daoist Su, do make the decision. We'll listen to you."

 Xu Rui said in a deep voice.

 "There's another way."

 Suddenly, Su Zimo said.

 "Oh?"

 Xu Rui and the other two's eyes lit up.

 Su Zimo's methods earlier on had already convinced Xu Rui and the other two. Any method he came up with would definitely be more appropriate.

 Su Zimo said, "I'll go to Myriad Beast Ridge and communicate with Heavenly Supremacy Leopard to see if we can resolve this matter."

 The moment he said that, the entire place went silent.

 Xu Rui and the other two were dumbfounded and looked at Su Zimo as though he was a lunatic.

 'Is there something wrong with this person's brain?'

 The Female Leopard Supremacy looked at Su Zimo strangely as well.

 What in the world did he want to communicate about?!

 As a Dao Manifestation realm Supremacy, he would not even be able to get to meet Heavenly Supremacy Leopard!

 Did he really think that he could get to talk to Leader Four of Myriad Beast Ridge?

 What right did he have?

 Before he could see Heavenly Supremacy Leopard, he would probably be devoured alive by the demon beasts of Myriad Beast Ridge!

 Of course, the Female Leopard Supremacy merely thought about those things. She was not stupid enough to say them out loud to provoke Su Zimo.

 Xu Rui coughed gently. "Fellow Daoist Su, you… you must be joking."

 "I'm not joking."

 Su Zimo said seriously.

 Chen Qianhe could not help but remind, "Fellow Daoist Su, you've just ascended and have never seen a Heavenly Supremacy expert before. You don't know how powerful a Heavenly Supremacy is."

 "Myriad Beast Ridge is filled with demons to the brim. The bones there can make up forests and the flesh and blood can fill pits like mud. If you head there, you'll probably not be able to return, much less get to meet Heavenly Supremacy Leopard."

 Chen Qianhe was quite tactful with her words. She was just short of saying explicitly that he shouldn't go commit suicide.

 Meng Shi was a little anxious as well. "Those Heavenly Supremacy experts are not the kindest people out there. They view our lives as worthless. Why would they communicate with you out of goodwill? Fellow Daoist Su, don't be naive…"

 Chen Qianhe turned around and glared at him.

 Actually, Meng Shi regretted it after saying that.

 He had always been blunt with his words. Earlier on, he was afraid that Su Zimo would head to Myriad Beast Ridge rashly without knowing the danger and did not pay attention to his words in his anxiety.

 Su Zimo did not mind and said casually, "It would naturally be best if we can communicate…"

 Su Zimo did not continue with his sentence.

 Xu Rui and the other two shuddered when they heard that!

 Huh? What?

 Was this guy planning on doing something else if they could not communicate?!

 "Are you really going to Myriad Beast Ridge yourself?"

 The Female Leopard Supremacy was secretly delighted. However, she remained calm on the surface and asked.

 It would suit her interests if this green-robed man went to commit suicide. That would save her the trouble of taking revenge in the future as well.

 "Of course, I'll have to bring you along though."

 Su Zimo said, "I don't know the way. Furthermore, this has something to do with you."

 "Alright!"

 The Female Leopard Supremacy agreed readily.

 "You're indeed bold. Impressive!"

 The Female Leopard Supremacy praised but sneered internally.

 Although she had nothing to do with Leader Four of Myriad Beast Ridge, as long as this person dared to step foot into Myriad Beast Ridge, he would be torn apart by the beasts before he could even meet Heavenly Supremacy Leopard!

 As for her, she had the bloodline of the Leopard race after all and had a high chance of survival in Myriad Beast Ridge.

 Naturally, the Female Leopard Supremacy's schemes could not be hidden from Su Zimo.

 Suddenly, Su Zimo raised his hand and slapped the top of the Female Leopard Supremacy's head, causing her Essence Spirit to almost dissipate. More than half of her cultivation was crippled!

 "Pfft!"

 The Female Leopard Supremacy spat out blood and slumped to the ground weakly. She looked at Su Zimo with hatred and shrieked, "What are you doing?!"

 "I don't like being threatened."

 Su Zimo said indifferently, "Just teaching you a lesson."

 It was already too late for Xu Rui and the other two to stop him.

 The three of them sighed. At this point, there was probably no room for negotiation with Myriad Beast Ridge.
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 Xu Rui took a step forward and said in a deep voice, "Fellow Daoist Su, I'll go with you."

 "We'll go too!"

 Chen Qianhe and Meng Shi arrived beside Su Zimo as well.

 Since Myriad Beast Ridge was a tiger's den with a slim chance of survival, they could not let Su Zimo face it alone and hide here to survive while staying out of it!

 "Us as well!"

 The remaining 3,000-odd people of Chaos Palace stood out one after another.

 On the one hand, they were grateful that Su Zimo had just saved them.

 On the other hand, for some unknown reason, they felt an inexplicable trust in Su Zimo.

 Naturally, these plant lifeforms did not know that it was because of the Green Lotus bloodline.

 Pan Mu retreated carefully, wanting to escape.

 Suddenly!

 In a flash, Xu Rui was already behind him and asked expressionlessly, "Pan Mu, are you going to leave without giving us an explanation?"

 "What's there to explain?"

 When Pan Mu saw that there was no hope of escape, he threw caution to the wind and shouted, "A wise bird chooses a proper tree to nest in. I've defended Chaos Palace for so many years and I really can't see any hope!"

 "I don't want to continue fleeing and wandering with you guys. I want to change my lifestyle! The Chaos Sanctuary is just an illusory legend. Even now, you guys are the only ones who still believe it!"

 Pan Mu was considered an old guard of Chaos Palace and had many years of friendship with Xu Rui and the other two. It was clear that he was struggling to let go on account of their past relationship.

 Chen Qianhe had a conflicted expression and sighed gently.

 Meng Shi had a furious expression as he grit his teeth. "Everyone has their own aspirations. If you want to leave, we won't stop you. However, why did you betray Chaos Palace?"

 In the end, Xu Rui and the other two still had the last bit of hope for Pan Mu.

 "So what if I didn't betray you?"

 Pan Mu sneered, "Do I have to follow you guys to Myriad Beast Ridge to die now? You guys value friendship and righteousness and are unafraid of death, but I don't want to die!"

 "Since the three of you trust this outsider who has just ascended so much, Chaos Palace will be buried by you guys eventually!"

 "Alright."

 Suddenly, Su Zimo smiled. "Let's bring him along to Myriad Beast Ridge so that he can die in peace."

 "Very good, very good!"

 The Female Leopard Supremacy laughed bitterly. "Since all of you from Chaos Palace want to go commit suicide, none of you will be able to escape!"

 Actually, the cultivators of Chaos Palace did not have high cultivation. If they stayed here, they might encounter other dangers instead.

 If they headed to Myriad Beast Ridge together, Su Zimo could still take care of them.

 Furthermore, if they could occupy Myriad Beast Ridge, the cultivators of Chaos Palace could stay there.

 "Let's go."

 Su Zimo removed the storage bags of the Sect Master of Black Rat Sect and the others and collected the world fragments, tidying up the battlefield briefly.

 Thereafter, he summoned an immortal boat that carried Xu Rui, the other two, the Female Leopard Supremacy, Pan Mu and more than 3,000 people of Chaos Palace and sped in the direction of Myriad Beast Ridge.

 On the immortal boat, Xu Rui and the other two came before Su Zimo once more to thank him.

 "There's no need for the three of you to do that."

 Su Zimo smiled gently and handed Chen Qianhe a storage bag. "Thank you for your Source Stones previously, Fellow Daoist Chen."

 Chen Qianhe received it instinctively. When she opened the storage bag, she saw that there were hundreds of Source Stones inside!

 "T-This is way too valuable!"

 Chen Qianhe rejected hurriedly.

 Apart from the initial hundred-odd Source Stones in Su Zimo's storage bag, there were also some that he had just collected from the Sect Master of Black Rat Sect and the others.

 Xu Rui and Meng Shi felt envious as well.

 Chen Qianhe gave Su Zimo a few Source Stones and now, she had gained a hundred times more!

 Su Zimo said, "I've cultivated to the peak of the Third Transformation of the Dao Manifestation realm and don't have much need for Source Stones anymore. I have no use for these."

 After the Third Transformation of the Dao Manifestation realm, if he wanted to advance further, he had to comprehend the essence of the Great Dao.

 No matter how much Source Qi he absorbed, it would not help him comprehend the essence of the Great Dao or break through his bottleneck.

 When Chen Qianhe heard that, she no longer refused. She asked hesitantly, "Can I share these Source Stones with others?"

 "Of course."

 Su Zimo smiled and nodded. "These are already your Source Stones. You can use them as you please."

 Chen Qianhe heaved a sigh of relief and looked at Xu Rui and Meng Shi at the side. "We'll keep some of these Source Stones and distribute them to the other Emperor experts of Chaos Palace."

 Although Source Stones were so precious, Chen Qianhe did not keep them all for herself. Instead, she thought of her fellow sect mates.

 Xu Rui, Meng Shi and the others received the Source Stones happily and their worries about this trip lessened.

 …

 Three days later, the group from Chaos Palace finally arrived at Myriad Beast Ridge.

 Before they truly stepped into Myriad Beast Ridge, a strong blood stench assaulted their faces and was suffocating!

 From afar, Myriad Beast Ridge was filled with white bones that shone and countless corpses were buried.

 There was a large patch of black and red between the mountain ridges and not a single blade of grass grew!

 Everyone from Chaos Palace had grim expressions.

 Xu Rui and the other two were worried once more.

 "Fellow Daoist Su, are you really going to meet that Leopard Heavenly Supremacy?"

 Xu Rui could not help but remind, "If we enter Myriad Beast Ridge, there's no turning back for us."

 "Haha."

 Su Zimo burst into laughter. "Turning back? From now on, Chaos Palace will settle down here."

 Xu Rui smiled bitterly.

 Everyone thought that it was just a joke and no one took it seriously.

 The Female Leopard Supremacy's cultivation was crippled and endless resentment accumulated in her heart as she cursed, "In my opinion, you ants from Chaos Palace will turn into bones and flesh and stay in Myriad Beast Ridge forever!"

 Arriving at the mountain gate, Su Zimo put away the immortal boat and descended with everyone from Chaos Palace.

 "Who is it?!"

 Tens of thousands of demon cultivators appeared in front of the mountain gate of Myriad Beast Ridge. All of them were filled with demonic qi and had wary expressions. The four people in the lead were all Supremacies of the Dao Manifestation realm!

 "Good lord."

 Meng Shi was secretly speechless. "To think that Myriad Beast Ridge is so strong. There are so many people guarding the mountain gate and there are even Supremacies among them!"

 Su Zimo was slightly surprised as well.

 Under normal circumstances, there was no need for such a formation to guard a mountain gate.

 Furthermore, from the expressions of the demon cultivators of Myriad Beast Ridge, it was as though they were facing a great enemy. It seemed like Myriad Beast Ridge knew that they were coming.

 "Interesting."

 For a moment, Su Zimo could not figure it out. He carried the Female Leopard Supremacy, who was still cursing, to the entrance of the mountain gate and declared, "I'm Su Zimo of Chaos Palace. I want to meet the four leaders of Myriad Beast Ridge."

 Xu Rui and the others' hearts skipped a beat when they heard that. It was too late for them to stop him.

 So be it if he wanted to visit Louder Four. However, wasn't it way too arrogant to want to meet all four leaders right away?!

 Furthermore, the four leaders of Myriad Beast Ridge were all Heavenly Supremacy experts. If a third-rate faction like them suddenly came with thousands of people, it would probably only attract the hostility of Myriad Beast Ridge!

 More than anything else, wasn't the tone of Fellow Daoist Su way too casual as well?

 He did not even use any pleasantries such as 'Please pardon our intrusion' or 'Sorry for the trouble'.

 What Xu Rui and the other two did not know was that the fact that Su Zimo was willing to head to the entrance and say that was polite enough of him.

 "Chaos Palace?"

 When the four Supremacies of Myriad Beast Ridge heard that, they frowned and exchanged glances with puzzled expressions.

 "Everyone, wait a moment. I'll go in and report!"

 After the four Supremacies communicated with their spirit consciousnesses, one of them cupped his fists and said before turning to leave.

 Xu Rui and the other two were stunned.

 Myriad Beast Ridge was actually so easygoing?
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 Myriad Beast Ridge. 

 The totems of four beasts were carved on four gigantic stone pillars—dhole, wolf, tiger and leopard—and they supported a solemn Myriad Beast Hall.

 At that moment, three leaders of Myriad Beast Ridge, Heavenly Supremacy Wolf, Heavenly Supremacy Tiger and Heavenly Supremacy Leopard, were sitting side by side high up in the hall. The surroundings were silent and the atmosphere was oppressive.

 The three of them had grim expressions, clearly troubled.

 "Hmph!"

 After a long while, Heavenly Supremacy Tiger seemed to be unable to hold it in any longer. He slammed the table and stood up, cursing, "Isn't Black Goat Ridge way too greedy? They want us to hand over the nine Source Mines of Myriad Beast Ridge right away. It's really too much!"

 "If there's really no other way, let's fight them to the death!"

 There were a total of nine Source Mines occupied by Myriad Beast Ridge.

 When Black Goat Ridge asked for the nine Source Mines of Myriad Beast Ridge, it was almost as though they wanted the entire foundation of Myriad Beast Ridge!

 Heavenly Supremacy Leopard looked at Heavenly Supremacy Wolf as well and asked, "Second Brother, make the decision whether we should fight or retreat."

 "How do we fight?"

 Heavenly Supremacy Wolf frowned. "Black Goat Ridge has two Great Heavenly Supremacies holding the fort and more than ten Heavenly Supremacies under them. We can't defeat them at all."

 "Are we going to hand over the foundation that we brothers worked so hard to build to them?"

 Heavenly Supremacy Tiger was indignant.

 Heavenly Supremacy Wolf said in a deep voice, "It all depends on whether Big Brother can break through his bottleneck in seclusion this time round and become a Great Heavenly Supremacy."

 "If Big Brother advances further and becomes a Great Heavenly Supremacy, we'll have some room to negotiate with Black Goat Ridge. I believe the two Great Heavenly Supremacies of Black Goat Ridge will be wary as well."

 "There might not be enough time."

 Heavenly Supremacy Leopard shook his head gently and asked, "What should we do if Black Goat Ridge comes knocking before Big Brother breaks through?"

 "We'll delay as much as we can. If we really can't…"

 Pausing for a moment, Heavenly Supremacy Wolf said helplessly, "We can only abandon Myriad Beast Ridge and find another way out. Given our capabilities, even if we leave this territory, we can establish ourselves again in Baldachin State!"

 "If one day, all of us brothers break through and become Great Heavenly Supremacies, we can even kill our way back and take back everything in Myriad Beast Ridge!"

 "You're right, Second Brother."

 Heavenly Supremacy Leopard nodded.

 Heavenly Supremacy Wolf said, "Get the underlings to sharpen up and increase their guard. If Black Goat Ridge goes crazy and launches a surprise attack, we can be prepared."

 "Don't worry, Second Brother!"

 Heavenly Supremacy Tiger said, "I've arranged for four Supremacies and more than 10,000 demon beasts to guard the mountain gate. We've also intensified our patrols around Myriad Beast Ridge. If anything happens, we'll definitely know immediately."

 Right then, a Supremacy was charging over with a strange expression.

 The three Heavenly Supremacies were discussing the matter of Black Goat Ridge. When they saw the strange expression of the person, their hearts skipped a beat.

 Could something have happened?

 "What is it?"

 Heavenly Supremacy Wolf asked in a deep voice.

 The Supremacy said loudly, "Leaders, at the mountain gate, a man named Su Zimo from Chaos Palace wishes to meet you!"

 "Su Zimo?"

 Heavenly Supremacy Leopard was puzzled. He looked at the two people beside him. "Who is that? I've never heard of him."

 The other two Heavenly Supremacies shook their heads gently as well.

 Heavenly Supremacy Tiger frowned. "I've heard of Chaos Palace. It's a third-grade faction that's about to be destroyed. There's been no news of them for a long time, why are they here?"

 Heavenly Supremacy Wolf asked again, "What's Su Zimo's cultivation?"

 "A Supremacy at the Third Transformation of the Dao Manifestation realm."

 The Supremacy outside the hall replied.

 Heavenly Supremacy Leopard asked, "How many people from Chaos Palace are there? What are their cultivation levels?"

 The Supremacy outside the door replied, "The ones with the highest cultivation realms are Supremacies at the Third Transformation of the Dao Manifestation realm. There are a total of two of them and a few other Supremacies. The remaining 3,000-odd people are all below the Dao Manifestation realm and don't look threatening."

 "F*ck!"

 Heavenly Supremacy Tiger cursed and waved his hand impatiently. "Where did this bunch of ants come from? They're not worthy of meeting the three of us. Kill them for food and share them with your fellow brothers!"

 "Thank you, Leader Three!"

 The Supremacy bowed and retreated, wanting to leave.

 Right then, Heavenly Supremacy Wolf's heart skipped a beat as he suddenly shouted, "Wait!"

 The Supremacy outside the hall stopped in his tracks.

 Heavenly Supremacy Tiger and Leopard Heavenly Supremacy turned to look at Heavenly Supremacy Wolf with questioning expressions.

 Heavenly Supremacy Wolf narrowed his eyes gradually and asked, "What did the person say? Recount his exact words in detail!"

 "I'm Su Zimo of Chaos Palace. I want to meet the four leaders of Myriad Beast Ridge."

 The Supremacy recounted everything word for word.

 When he heard that, Heavenly Supremacy Leopard sensed something amiss as well.

 This person was so bold!

 For a Dao Manifestation realm Supremacy to dare to say such things, it was clear that he was hostile!

 Heavenly Supremacy Wolf and Leopard Heavenly Supremacy exchanged glances and thought of Black Goat Ridge at the same time!

 Heavenly Supremacy Wolf pondered for a moment before giving the order. "Go and invite Su Zimo and the people he brought over here. Also, arrange for the underlings to prepare good wine and dishes and send them over."

 "Under… stood?"

 The Supremacy was puzzled but still acknowledged the order.

 When Heavenly Supremacy Wolf saw that this person did not seem to care much, his expression darkened as he berated, "Luo Feng, listen up, I'm asking you to invite these people in properly!"

 "You fools had better be smart and mind your manners. Don't offend these esteemed guests!"

 Supremacy Luo Feng agreed hurriedly.

 How could he not be confused? Earlier on, Heavenly Supremacy Tiger had just asked them to eat this group of people from Chaos Palace. In the blink of an eye, they had become esteemed guests.

 After Supremacy Luo Feng retreated, Heavenly Supremacy Tiger was still confused and asked with a frown, "Second Brother, Fourth Brother, how did these ants of Chaos Palace become esteemed guests?"

 Heavenly Supremacy Leopard heaved a sigh of relief and clicked his tongue. "It's all thanks to Second Brother's swift reaction. We nearly fell into Black Goat Ridge's trap!"

 "What do you mean?"

 Heavenly Supremacy Tiger asked.

 Heavenly Supremacy Leopard explained, "There's an 80% chance that Su Zimo is an envoy sent by Black Goat Ridge. If we kill this group of people, they'll probably use it as an excuse and leave us with no room for negotiation."

 "Black Goat Ridge is truly sinister!"

 Heavenly Supremacy Tiger broke out in cold sweat when he heard that as well. He grit his teeth and said, "It's no wonder why a Supremacy at the Third Transformation of the Dao Manifestation realm would dare to be so arrogant. So, he has the backing of Black Goat Ridge!"

 "However, speaking of which…"

 Heavenly Supremacy Leopard continued, "Isn't Black Goat Ridge looking down on us by sending a few Supremacies over to talk to the four of us?"

 The three of them were Supremacies and leaders of a faction.

 Under normal circumstances, Black Goat Ridge should at the very least send a Heavenly Supremacy expert over as a form of respect.

 "Third Brother, Fourth Brother, don't get worked up."

 Heavenly Supremacy Wolf had a calm expression. "Let's see why Su Zimo is here first. We'll try our best to satisfy his requests."

 "We just have to delay as much as possible and wait for Big Brother to break through his bottleneck in seclusion. Don't cause unnecessary trouble."

 "Understood!"

 Heavenly Supremacy Tiger and Leopard Heavenly Supremacy replied in unison.
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 In front of the mountain gate of Myriad Beast Ridge.

 Before long, the group of people from Chaos Palace saw the Supremacy return.

 Before the Supremacy even approached, a smile appeared on his face that was filled with yellow hair. He even looked a little obsequious and strange.

 "Esteemed guests, welcome. Myriad Beast Ridge is truly honored by your presence."

 Supremacy Luo Feng said, "I'm Luo Feng. Please forgive me for my slowness earlier on. Please come in!"

 Everyone from Chaos Palace was stunned on the spot and could not recover for a moment.

 "What's going on?"

 "Could it be a trap?"

 "That doesn't make sense. If Myriad Beast Ridge wanted to deal with us, why would they be so polite?"

 Xu Rui and the others exchanged glances and communicated with their spirit consciousnesses in secret.

 Su Zimo was puzzled as well.

 However, he had gone a long way in his path of cultivation. From the minor chiliocosm with the body of a mortal till where he was today, he had experienced way too much. He did not show any emotional fluctuations and merely nodded slightly.

 In truth, this scene was even more unfathomable for Supremacy Luo Feng.

 "Seems like this person's background is indeed powerful. Otherwise, the three leaders wouldn't have valued him so much."

 Luo Feng thought to himself, "His composure alone is far superior to others."

 "Continue guarding the mountain gate here and don't relax!"

 Supremacy Luo Feng straightened his face and berated the other demon beasts. He bowed slightly casually and smiled at Su Zimo and the others. "Esteemed guests, please follow me. The three leaders have long prepared a banquet in the Myriad Beast Hall to welcome you."

 "Wha—"

 Everyone from Chaos Palace was even more puzzled and confused.

 "Supremacy Luo Feng, I was from Myriad Beast Ridge in the past!"

 The Female Leopard Supremacy, who was escorted by Meng Shi, suddenly said, "These people from Chaos Palace don't know what's good for them. They don't take Myriad Beast Ridge seriously at all, let alone Heavenly Supremacy Leopard!"

 Xu Rui and the others' hearts sank when they heard that.

 The Female Leopard Supremacy was clearly trying to sow discord.

 Chen Qianhe explained hurriedly, "Fellow Daoist, don't listen to her nonsense. There's a misunderstanding."

 "Sure, sure."

 Unexpectedly, Supremacy Luo Feng did not care at all and merely replied with a smile.

 The Female Leopard Supremacy's heart gradually sank.

 She had nothing to do with Heavenly Supremacy Leopard at all. Initially, she only wanted to use the name of Myriad Beast Ridge to preserve her life.

 To think that these people from Chaos Palace would become VIPs in Myriad Beast Ridge!

 Everyone from Chaos Palace followed behind Supremacy Luo Feng. Along the way, they saw terrifying scenes all over Myriad Beast Ridge!

 Indeed, it was no exaggeration to say that the bones here could make up the forests and the flesh and blood could fill pits like mud. There was no greenery at all; plants were barren and the stench of blood surged!

 Human skins hung on the bone forests. Some of them were already dried and some were stained with blood.

 Some demon beasts gathered around a bonfire and drank wine for fun. They tore off large pieces of flesh and placed them in their mouths, chewing until blood flowed from their mouths.

 Under the illumination of the flames, the group of demon beasts with blood on their faces and mouths were like evil spirits that had crawled out of Hell!

 Some of the flesh came from the Flora race.

 Some of them were humans.

 At this cultivation realm, they could long enter the state of inedia. The actions of this group of demon beasts were completely caused by their bloodthirsty and ferocious nature.

 The group from Chaos Palace had heavy hearts and remained silent.

 Initially, this mountain ridge was filled with lush vegetation and green water.

 But now, the mountain ridge was covered in blood and bones were buried. The green water turned into a river of blood and there was no longer any life in the surroundings.

 Su Zimo was expressionless. However, his gaze turned colder.

 Before long, under the lead of Supremacy Luo Feng, everyone arrived at the Myriad Beast Hall.

 The banquet filled both sides of the hall and it was extremely sumptuous.

 Although the three leaders did not come out to welcome them, they stood up one after another and looked at Su Zimo and the others, scrutinizing them.

 "This group of people…"

 Heavenly Supremacy Leopard frowned slightly and was puzzled.

 Apart from the female leopard who was clearly severely injured, there were no other demons among them. Furthermore, they looked extremely down and out, as though they had nothing to do with Black Goat Ridge.

 The Black Goat Ridge was similar to Myriad Beast Ridge and was ruled by many demon beasts. How could there be so many plant lifeforms?

 Heavenly Supremacy Wolf could also tell that something was amiss.

 "Could we have guessed wrongly?"

 Although he thought that way, Heavenly Supremacy Wolf remained calm and was prepared to test their intentions.

 "Everyone, please take a seat."

 Supremacy Luo Feng was still gesturing for Su Zimo and the others to take a seat.

 Everyone from Chaos Palace had been escaping all these years and faced third-rate factions. They rarely even saw Heavenly Supremacy experts.

 Now that they suddenly saw the three Heavenly Supremacies sitting high in the hall and felt the powerful auras of the three Heavenly Supremacies, they were terrified.

 Not only them, even Supremacies like Xu Rui, Chen Qianhe and Meng Shi seemed much weaker in front of the three Heavenly Supremacies and did not dare to meet their gazes.

 Under such circumstances, no one from Chaos Palace dared to take a seat.

 Only Su Zimo had a calm expression and found a seat to sit down as though no one was around.

 Instinctively, the group from Chaos Palace followed and stood behind Su Zimo.

 It was as though that was the only way everyone could feel at ease.

 When Heavenly Supremacy Wolf saw how calm Su Zimo was, he muttered internally.

 "This person is only a Supremacy at the Third Transformation of the Dao Manifestation realm. Where did he get his confidence from?"

 Heavenly Supremacy Leopard coughed gently and asked, "You must be Su Zimo, Fellow Daoist Su, right?"

 "It's me."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 "Fellow Daoist Su, this is your first time in Myriad Beast Ridge. Why don't you stay here for a few days? If there's anything, we can take our time to talk slowly."

 Heavenly Supremacy Leopard had two considerations behind his offer.

 If Su Zimo was indeed sent by the Black Goat Ridge, he could stall for time by letting them stay here.

 If this group of people had nothing to do with the Black Goat Ridge, they would not be able to escape if they stayed here!

 "Let's talk about it now."

 Su Zimo tapped his fingers gently on the table and his tone was firm with an unquestionable power!

 So domineering?

 Heavenly Supremacy Wolf narrowed his eyes slightly and became even more cautious. He asked, "Fellow Daoist Su, what do you want to talk about?"

 Su Zimo pointed at the Female Leopard Supremacy behind him. "This person brought Black Rat Sect to destroy Chaos Palace but was suppressed by me."

 "She said that she's a clansman of Heavenly Supremacy Leopard of Myriad Beast Ridge and even declared that she wanted to tear me into pieces…"

 "Therefore, I'm here to ask Heavenly Supremacy Leopard if Myriad Beast Ridge wants to stand up for her in this matter."

 With that said, the Myriad Beast Hall was silent.

 Xu Rui and the others from Chaos Palace broke out in sweat and their hearts skipped a beat when they heard that!

 Was this the way to talk to these Heavenly Supremacy experts?

 Why did it sound as though he was here to interrogate them?

 What was even stranger was that the three Heavenly Supremacies above did not seem to be angry because of this.

 It was only natural that they could not understand. The more domineering Su Zimo was, the more the three Heavenly Supremacies of Myriad Beast Ridge were certain that Su Zimo was related to the Black Goat Ridge!

 'So, they're using such a reason to come and pick a fight.'

 Heavenly Supremacy Leopard thought to himself.

 He thought about it and glanced at the Female Leopard Supremacy before smiling. "Fellow Daoist Su, you've misunderstood. I don't know this Female Leopard Supremacy at all and she's not from my clan. It's even more impossible for me to stand up for her."
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 Heavenly Supremacy Leopard sneered to himself.

 They must be dreaming if they thought that they could set Myriad Beast Ridge up with just a random female leopard.

 Not to mention that this female leopard was indeed unrelated to Myriad Beast Ridge, even if she was really from Myriad Beast Ridge, he would deny it no matter what!

 "Heavenly Supremacy, save me!"

 When the Female Leopard Supremacy saw that the situation was bad, she shouted tragically hurriedly, "Although I'm not a clansman of yours, I was once from the Myriad Beast Rid—"

 "Hmph!"

 Heavenly Supremacy Leopard snorted coldly.

 Everyone from Chaos Palace felt their vision blur as though something had flashed past.

 The next moment, Meng Shi felt his grip suddenly lighten.

 Initially, he was carrying the Female Leopard Supremacy.

 At that moment, he looked down instinctively and saw that the Female Leopard Supremacy, who was originally in his hands, had already been torn into two. Fresh blood splattered all over the ground and her corpse lay by his feet!

 Hiss!

 Meng Shi gasped and his hairs stood on end.

 He looked up hurriedly.

 Heavenly Supremacy Leopard was still sitting in his original spot, as though he had not moved at all!

 It was way too fast!

 With a cold snort, Heavenly Supremacy Leopard killed the Female Leopard Supremacy before sitting back down!

 Throughout the entire process, Xu Rui, Meng Shi and the others could not see clearly how Heavenly Supremacy Leopard carried out the killing!

 This was the difference between a Supremacy and a Heavenly Supremacy!

 Pan Mu's legs went limp from fear as he sat on the ground, trembling.

 Meng Shi's body stiffened and a chill ran down his spine.

 If Heavenly Supremacy Leopard had casually slashed his neck earlier on, he would probably have been beheaded right now!

 However, he did not understand why Heavenly Supremacy Leopard would suddenly attack. Moreover, instead of attacking them, he killed the Female Leopard Supremacy.

 "Everyone, please forgive me."

 Heavenly Supremacy Leopard smiled. "This female leopard was so devious and wanted to frame my Myriad Beast Ridge. I was so pissed off that I killed her!"

 "Fellow Daoist Su."

 Heavenly Supremacy Wolf smiled as well. "This matter has already been resolved perfectly."

 Xu Rui was delighted when he heard that.

 Although he did not understand why Myriad Beast Ridge was so polite to them, since this matter had already been resolved, they could get out cleanly.

 In the Myriad Beast Hall, they were enduring immense pressure at all times.

 If that was the case for a Supremacy like him, it was even worse for the others from Chaos Palace.

 "Fellow Daoist Su, this matter is over. Let's go!"

 Xu Rui sent a voice transmission hurriedly and urged.

 Su Zimo was still confused as to why Myriad Beast Ridge was behaving so strangely.

 Of course, it did not matter.

 Since he was here, he had no intention of leaving in the first place.

 "That's just the first thing."

 Su Zimo said leisurely, "There's a second matter I want to discuss with you guys this time round. Is Heavenly Supremacy Dhole not around?"

 "Fellow Daoist Su, let's stop while we're ahead and retreat quickly!"

 Meng Shi could not stand it any longer as well and sent a voice transmission with his spirit consciousness.

 It's unavoidable after all!

 The hearts of Wolf Heavenly Supremacy and the other two sank when they heard that.

 Heavenly Supremacy Wolf said in a deep voice, "The three of us can make the decision for everything. Big Brother is not in Myriad Beast Ridge at the moment."

 "Oh?"

 Su Zimo gave a fake smile but did not expose him.

 His Essence Spirit realm had already reached the level of a Great Heavenly Supremacy.

 Earlier on, when his spirit consciousness swept through Myriad Beast Ridge, he vaguely sensed a tremendous power fluctuation coming from a hidden cave abode.

 This was most likely a sign that someone was accumulating strength to break through the bottleneck of their cultivation realm.

 From the reaction of Heavenly Supremacy Wolf, the person who was trying to break through the barrier of his cultivation realm was most likely Heavenly Supremacy Dhole.

 "Well, it's quite a simple matter, really."

 Su Zimo said indifferently, "Chaos Palace doesn't have a place to settle down yet. I think your Myriad Beast Ridge is not bad. Give it up."

 Xu Rui, Chen Qianhe and Meng Shi were dumbfounded and almost thought that they were hallucinating.

 What was Su Zimo doing?

 He wanted the three Heavenly Supremacy experts to give up Myriad Beast Ridge?

 Furthermore, he said it so casually?

 It was as though he was talking about something extremely ordinary.

 Not only that, it did not sound like he was negotiating. It sounded more like an order!

 Everyone from Chaos Palace was scared out of their wits by Su Zimo's words.

 Even Xu Rui and the other two had to resist the urge to turn around and escape. They stood on the spot and observed the expressions of the three Heavenly Supremacies of Myriad Beast Ridge carefully.

 Strangely enough, not only were the three Heavenly Supremacies not angry, they did not seem surprised at all!

 "As expected of Heavenly Supremacy experts. To think that they are so composed."

 Meng Shi was secretly speechless.

 How could he have expected that after hearing Su Zimo's words, Heavenly Supremacy Wolf and the other two would be even more certain that Su Zimo was from the Black Goat Ridge?

 "Fellow Daoist Su, is there no room for negotiation?"

 Heavenly Supremacy Wolf asked in a deep voice.

 Everyone from Chaos Palace was dumbfounded.

 These Heavenly Supremacy experts were asked to leave their own territory. However, they were actually negotiating with a Dao Manifestation realm Supremacy at the moment!

 "How do you want to negotiate?"

 Su Zimo asked instead, "Submit to me and join Chaos Palace?"

 He had not expected the three Heavenly Supremacy experts of Myriad Beast Ridge to be so cowardly and negotiate with him instead.

 In fact, Su Zimo was wondering if he had let his background slip by accident and that's why the three Heavenly Supremacies were scared.

 Since the three Heavenly Supremacies of Myriad Beast Ridge were so tactful and easygoing, it was not appropriate for him to attack either.

 "Su Zimo, don't go too far!"

 Unable to hold it in any longer, Heavenly Supremacy Tiger slammed the table and stood up. A torrential demonic qi burst forth from his body and he exuded the might of a Heavenly Supremacy with a ferocious gaze!

 "Third Brother, don't be rash!"

 Heavenly Supremacy Wolf and Leopard Heavenly Supremacy stepped in hurriedly and forced Heavenly Supremacy Tiger back to his seat.

 "Think about the big picture!"

 Heavenly Supremacy Wolf sent a voice transmission with his spirit consciousness and said earnestly. He nodded at Heavenly Supremacy Tiger, indicating for him to endure it for the time being.

 Heavenly Supremacy Tiger took a deep breath of air and grit his teeth, clenching his fists as his joints crackled.

 Right then, Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat as he looked out of Myriad Beast Ridge.

 The three Heavenly Supremacies had yet to discover anything and were still conversing with their spirit consciousnesses, discussing how they should stall for time for their Big Brother.

 "Hmm?"

 A moment later, the expression of Heavenly Supremacy Wolf changed. As though he sensed something, he turned around abruptly and looked out of the hall.

 Immediately after, Heavenly Supremacy Tiger and Leopard Heavenly Supremacy sensed that two extremely domineering auras had already descended above Myriad Beast Ridge!

 "It's a Great Heavenly Supremacy!"

 Heavenly Supremacy Wolf said softly with a grim expression.

 The only expert who could emit such an aura was a Great Heavenly Supremacy!

 The main character of Black Goat Ridge had still arrived after all!

 Upon hearing the words 'Great Heavenly Supremacy', everyone from Chaos Palace no longer felt any fear, only despair.

 Xu Rui, Chen Qianhe and Meng Shi begrudged internally as well. Although they did not say anything, they looked at Su Zimo with a hint of complaint.

 They could have escaped unscathed with the death of the Female Leopard Supremacy.

 But now, great. Even a Great Heavenly Supremacy was here!

 Everyone from Chaos Palace felt as though they were ants beneath the feet of a few ancient behemoths. These ancient behemoths could trample them to death with a casual raise of their feet!

 "You four from Myriad Beast Ridge, how goes your consideration?"

 Right then, a voice sounded from outside.

 The next moment, two figures entered the Myriad Beast Hall.
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 The moment the two figures entered the hall, the auras of the three Heavenly Supremacies of Myriad Beast Ridge were suppressed instantly!

 The expression of Heavenly Supremacy Wolf changed several times before cupping his fists. "Greetings, Great Heavenly Supremacy Black Goat and Great Heavenly Supremacy Golden Armor."

 Heavenly Supremacy Tiger and Leopard Heavenly Supremacy stood up and bowed one after another.

 This was the respect and etiquette one should have for experts.

 Su Zimo sat on his seat without moving. His gaze landed on the two Great Heavenly Supremacies as well and he sized them up.

 One of them was tall and thin. His grayish-white hair was tied into an inverted bun that was slightly curved and he had a goatee with a cold expression. He should be Great Heavenly Supremacy Black Goat.

 The other person was burly and extremely strong. He had a wide nose and mouth and a pair of bull horns. His eyes were like copper bells and there was a faint golden light flowing on the surface of his body. He should be Great Heavenly Supremacy Golden Armor.

 Indeed, Su Zimo felt a hint of pressure from the two Great Heavenly Supremacies.

 After the two Great Heavenly Supremacies entered the hall, their gazes swept past Su Zimo and the others without stopping.

 Among the people from Chaos Palace, the person with the highest cultivation realm was only a Supremacy at the Third Transformation of the Dao Manifestation realm. In their eyes, he was like an ant and the two of them did not take it to heart.

 "Great Heavenly Supremacies, please take a seat. It's wine that has just been prepared. Let's drink and chat."

 Heavenly Supremacy Leopard smiled hurriedly, wanting to change the topic and stall for time as much as possible.

 "What's there to chat? Just give an answer."

 Great Heavenly Supremacy Golden Armor waved it off and said with a reverberating boom, "Are you guys going to give up the nine Source Mines of Myriad Beast Ridge?"

 The smile on Heavenly Supremacy Leopard's face froze.

 Great Heavenly Supremacy Golden Armor said, "Let me tell you guys openly. We think highly of the four of you and feel that you're rather capable. That's why we gave you guys this chance."

 "If not for that, once our Black Goat Ridge Army kills its way here, you'll have to give in even if you don't want to!"

 Heavenly Supremacy Wolf had a dark expression and was already burning with anxiety.

 From Great Heavenly Supremacy Golden Armor's tone, if they did not give up the nine Source Mines of Myriad Beast Ridge today, it would probably be difficult for the few of them to escape unscathed!

 However, Big Brother was at the critical juncture of his breakthrough and they did not want to give up right here!

 "Great Heavenly Supremacies."

 Heavenly Supremacy Wolf said in a deep voice, "It's not easy for us brothers to build this foundation. We're willing to give up five Source Mines. Please leave four for us brothers so that we can continue cultivating."

 "Hahahaha!"

 Great Heavenly Supremacy Golden Armor reared his head in laughter. His powerful voice shook the tiles in the hall and dust scattered.

 "Myriad Beast Ridge is not qualified to negotiate with us!"

 Great Heavenly Supremacy Golden Armor said word by word.

 The three Heavenly Supremacies of Myriad Beast Ridge had ugly expressions.

 Even the hot-tempered Tiger Heavenly Supremacy did not dare to say anything under the suppression of the auras of the two Great Heavenly Supremacies, as though he no longer had a temper.

 The atmosphere in Myriad Beast Hall dropped to a freezing point instantly!

 On the other side.

 Su Zimo finally understood what happened.

 The reason why Myriad Beast Ridge was so polite to them earlier on and treated them as esteemed guests was most likely because they mistook them for people from Black Goat Ridge.

 Xu Rui and the other two gradually reacted as well.

 However, the more the three of them thought about it, the more afraid they became!

 Initially, Chaos Palace had only offended a single faction—Mystic Beast Ridge

 Right now, if the two Great Heavenly Supremacies of Black Goat Ridge knew that they were using their reputation earlier on, Black Goat Ridge would definitely not let them off!

 "It's all over now!"

 Meng Shi sent a voice transmission secretly and said in despair, "We should have stopped while we were ahead. Perhaps we could have escaped, but now…"

 "Sigh, Fellow Daoist Su. We've been sabotaged really badly by you!"

 At that moment, Xu Rui was trembling in fear as well. However, when he heard Meng Shi's words, he frowned and shouted hurriedly, "Junior Brother Meng, it's not Fellow Daoist Su's fault. If not for him, we would have been destroyed by Black Rat Sect earlier on!"

 Meng Shi was not someone who could not differentiate between grudges.

 However, he could not help but feel a little resentful when he saw Su Zimo lead everyone from Chaos Palace towards this quagmire step by step.

 Chen Qianhe looked at Su Zimo in front of her and sighed internally as well.

 She could not understand how Su Zimo could be so calm in front of three Heavenly Supremacies and even two Great Heavenly Supremacies.

 Right from the beginning, Su Zimo sat there without getting up. When he was free, he would even drink a glass of wine and size up the two Great Heavenly Supremacies of Black Goat Ridge with interest.

 Great Heavenly Supremacy Golden Armor should be from the Barbaric Bull race. His physique is very strong and he should have cultivated some kind of Great Dao that specializes in charging.

 As for Goatee, the Great Dao he cultivates is a little obscure. However, his strength should be above Great Heavenly Supremacy Golden Armor.

 If not for that, the faction that the two of them are from would not be called Black Goat Ridge.

 If I don't use my bloodline, I wonder what my chances of winning are against these two Great Heavenly Supremacies…

 How rare that these Great Heavenly Supremacies came knocking on their own accord. I can test my doubts on them later…

 Chen Qianhe would never have imagined that Su Zimo was thinking about these things at that moment.

 Boom!

 Right then, an earthshaking bang sounded from the back mountain of Myriad Beast Ridge and an incomparably domineering aura burst forth!

 "Hmm?"

 Great Heavenly Supremacy Black Goat frowned.

 He glanced at the empty seat beside the three Heavenly Supremacies of Myriad Beast Ridge and could roughly guess what happened.

 When Heavenly Supremacy Wolf and the other two sensed that aura, they were delighted and invigorated!

 "He did it!"

 "Big Brother has broken through!"

 "Hahaha, from now on, our Myriad Beast Ridge will also have a Great Heavenly Supremacy holding down the fort!"

 Heavenly Supremacy Tiger laughed wildly.

 "Who said that my Myriad Beast Ridge is not qualified to negotiate with you guys?!"

 Suddenly, a voice sounded in the Myriad Beast Hall.

 The next moment, a man descended in the hall. He was surrounded by a violent power that he had yet to completely control. He surveyed his surroundings and finally looked at the two Great Heavenly Supremacies of Black Goat Ridge.

 "Big Brother!"

 Heavenly Supremacy Wolf and the other two welcomed him hurriedly with delighted expressions.

 The person who came was Great Heavenly Supremacy Dhole who had just broken through!

 "We're really going to die without burial grounds this time round."

 Meng Shi sent a voice transmission with his spirit consciousness with a hint of despair.

 Everyone from Chaos Palace had never experienced such a scene before. They were gathered in a hall at the same time as three Great Heavenly Supremacies.

 Everyone felt like ants living in a crack. They were careful as though they were walking on thin ice and did not even dare to breathe loudly!

 "Not necessarily!"

 At that moment, Xu Rui could still maintain his composure, He suppressed the fear in his heart as much as possible and sent a voice transmission, "Now that the situation has changed, Myriad Beast Ridge has the power to fight against Black Goat Ridge."

 "Once the two factions start fighting, they'll definitely not be able to care about us. In the chaos, we might have a chance of escaping!"

 Although that was the case, Xu Rui and the others knew that it was as difficult as ascending to the heavens to escape from under the eyelids of the two behemoths, Myriad Beast Ridge and Black Goat Ridge.

 If they were not careful, a single wrong step could result in them being disintegrated into dust!

 "Everyone, wait for my signal later. Don't act rashly."

 Xu Rui sent a voice transmission to everyone from Chaos Palace.

 Initially, Xu Rui and the other two followed Su Zimo's instructions and arrived at Myriad Beast Ridge together.

 But now that Chaos Palace's life was on the line, Xu Rui did not dare to let Su Zimo continue commanding. Helpless, he could only stand out and try to lead Chaos Palace out of this quagmire first.
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 "Congratulations." 

 Great Heavenly Supremacy Golden Armor said with a fake smile.

 Although he said congratulations on the surface, the fact that there was now a Great Heavenly Supremacy in Myriad Beast Ridge would definitely lead to many unexpected variables for Black Goat Ridge.

 Great Heavenly Supremacy Black Goat glared at Great Heavenly Supremacy Dhole and suddenly said, "You've just broken through and have no chance of winning against the two of us."

 This was the first time Great Heavenly Supremacy Black Goat had spoken and he hit the nail right on the head!

 Even with a Great Heavenly Supremacy holding down the fort in Myriad Beast Ridge, Myriad Beast Ridge still did not have much of a chance of winning if both parties fought.

 "That's right."

 Great Heavenly Supremacy Dhole did not argue with him. He admitted to this matter before changing the topic. "However, you'll have to pay a heavy price if you want to destroy Myriad Beast Ridge!"

 "Furthermore, although I can't defeat the two of you if you join forces, the two of you won't be able to hold me back if I want to escape!"

 "One day, when my cultivation advances, I'll naturally make a comeback and take revenge for today!"

 Great Heavenly Supremacy Dhole was extremely domineering as well.

 He knew in his heart that if he gave in now, Myriad Beast Ridge would really be annexed by Black Goat Ridge.

 The two Great Heavenly Supremacies of Black Goat Ridge were also weighing the pros and cons.

 Was it worth it to take over Myriad Beast Ridge forcefully and pay a heavy price?

 Furthermore, forming a feud with a Great Heavenly Supremacy would cause endless trouble for Black Goat Ridge.

 Great Heavenly Supremacy Black Goat said, "Fellow Daoist, there's no need for you to be so hostile towards us. The two of us came personally naturally with sincerity."

 "Hmph!"

 Heavenly Supremacy Tiger harrumphed coldly when he heard that.

 Sincerity?

 Black Goat Ridge clearly sent Su Zimo over to test the waters, wanting to find an opportunity to cause trouble!

 However, Heavenly Supremacy Wolf and Leopard Heavenly Supremacy felt that something was amiss.

 On the side of Chaos Palace, Xu Rui and the other two were already feeling guilty. When they heard the conversation, their hearts skipped a beat, afraid that Myriad Beast Ridge would notice them.

 "We have to find an opportunity to escape as soon as possible!"

 Xu Rui gulped and lamented internally, "If both parties continue talking like this, we'll be exposed sooner or later!"

 Great Heavenly Supremacy Golden Armor said, "If your Myriad Beast Ridge joins Black Goat Ridge, Brother Dhole can become the third leader of Black Goat Ridge. If we join forces, we'll definitely be even more glorious than now!"

 "I appreciate your good intentions."

 Great Heavenly Supremacy Dhole shook his head gently.

 He had become a Great Heavenly Supremacy and could dominate an entire region. How could he be willing to submit to others so easily?

 "Does that mean you want us to return empty-handed?"

 Great Heavenly Supremacy Black Goat's tone was dark and filled with killing intent!

 Great Heavenly Supremacy Dhole's thoughts raced. He knew very well that if he did not give up anything today, the two Great Heavenly Supremacies of Black Goat Ridge would definitely not leave.

 "We can give you one Source Mine."

 Great Heavenly Supremacy Dhole said in a deep voice.

 "Just one?"

 Great Heavenly Supremacy Golden Armor sneered, "Are you trying to get rid of beggars? Give us at least five!"

 "No!"

 Great Heavenly Supremacy Dhole rejected resolutely as well and shook his head. "Five is way too many!"

 When he saw that both parties were arguing about the distribution of the Source Mines and were at daggers drawn, Xu Rui looked at everyone from Chaos Palace and sent a voice transmission, "Everyone, retreat slowly and back off from this place. Be subtle in your movements."

 Su Zimo did not seem to have heard anything and was still sitting in his seat, looking at the argument between Black Goat Ridge and Myriad Beast Ridge with interest. In fact, he was smiling.

 "Fellow Daoist Su, come with us quickly!"

 Chen Qianhe sent a voice transmission.

 "Where are you guys going?"

 Right then, the voice of Heavenly Supremacy Leopard sounded.

 Earlier on, when Great Heavenly Supremacy Black Goat mentioned that they had come personally, Heavenly Supremacy Leopard had been pondering over what happened and kept his eyes on the actions of everyone from Chaos Palace.

 At that moment, when he saw the sneaky expressions of the group from Chaos Palace, as though they wanted to take advantage of the chaos to leave, he stopped them immediately!

 Suddenly, the faces of Meng Shi and the others turned pale.

 Some cultivators with lower cultivation realms could not even control their bodies and shuddered, almost unable to stand.

 Xu Rui suppressed the fear in his heart and tried his best to maintain his composure. He forced a smile. "Great Heavenly Supremacies, it's not suitable for us to be here since you're discussing important matters. We'll take our leave first, please forgive us."

 At that moment, the expressions of Heavenly Supremacy Wolf and Leopard Heavenly Supremacy had already darkened.

 "They want to escape!"

 Right then, Pan Mu scrambled towards the three Heavenly Supremacies of Myriad Beast Ridge and shouted, "Earlier on, they pretended that they were from Black Goat Ridge. Now that their tracks have been exposed, they want to escape. I'm not on the same side as them. I was captured by them!"

 Pan Mu had followed them all the way and naturally understood what happened.

 He knew that he would most likely not be able to escape death if he followed Chaos Palace.

 Only by submitting to Myriad Beast Ridge or Black Goat Ridge would he have a chance of survival.

 "Traitor!"

 Meng Shi was enraged and gritted his teeth in hatred, cursing, "B*stard, if I had known earlier, I would have killed you earlier on!"

 Actually, even without Pan Mu's words, the group from Chaos Palace would not have been able to leave.

 Heavenly Supremacy Wolf and Leopard Heavenly Supremacy had already realized what was going on, how could they let everyone from Chaos Palace leave so easily?

 "Pretending to be from Black Goat Ridge?"

 Great Heavenly Supremacy Golden Armor frowned and looked at the four Heavenly Supremacies of Myriad Beast Ridge. He raised his brow and asked, "For real?"

 Great Heavenly Supremacy Dhole looked at Heavenly Supremacy Wolf and the other two with a questioning expression as well.

 Heavenly Supremacy Wolf pointed at Su Zimo and the others and cupped his fists. "Great Heavenly Supremacy, are these people really not from Black Goat Ridge?"

 "Of course not."

 Great Heavenly Supremacy Golden Armor pouted. "Why would Black Goat Ridge take in this group of weak plant lifeforms? Even if we did, we would have eaten them long ago!"

 "Then there's no mistake."

 Heavenly Supremacy Wolf said in a deep voice, "Great Heavenly Supremacies, before the two of you arrived, these people used the name of Black Goat Ridge to come to the Myriad Beast Hall and asked us to give up Myriad Beast Ridge!"

 "The three of us tolerated them repeatedly on account of Black Goat Ridge."

 Heavenly Supremacy Wolf and the other two could not help but feel enraged when they recalled how they were suppressed by a Dao Manifestation realm Supremacy and gave in repeatedly!

 This was the greatest humiliation of their lives!

 Great Heavenly Supremacy Dhole harrumphed coldly. "So, we almost had a misunderstanding and fought because we were instigated by these ants."

 "Indeed, they deserve to die for using the name of Black Goat Ridge to swindle others."

 Great Heavenly Supremacy Golden Armor's tone was cold.

 In Chaos Palace, many cultivators could no longer withstand the powerful pressure from the Great Heavenly Supremacies and Heavenly Supremacies and fell to the ground one after another with terrified expressions and despair.

 "Sigh."

 At that moment, Xu Rui could only sigh deeply in despair.

 To think that Chaos Palace would end up offending two major factions and end up in such a state.

 Thud! Thud! Thud!

 Right then, three crisp sounds sounded from the side.

 Su Zimo, who had been sitting in his seat the entire time, tapped his finger gently on the table, attracting everyone's attention.

 "I never said that I was from Black Goat Ridge."

 Su Zimo chuckled. "You guys were the ones who were thinking too much. Now, you're blaming me instead?"

 What he said was indeed right.

 However, when Wolf Heavenly Supremacy and the other two heard that, their faces flushed red and they felt even more embarrassed.

 Xu Rui and the others were secretly alarmed.

 Everyone knew that they would definitely die today, but they did not dare to say such provocative words. It could be said that the three Heavenly Supremacy experts were thoroughly humiliated!
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 "I think we should put aside our matters first."

 Great Heavenly Supremacy Dhole looked at Great Heavenly Supremacy Black Goat and said, "After we deal with these ants, we can use their flesh to complement our wine."

 "Sure, I'm fine with that."

 Great Heavenly Supremacy Golden Armor burst into laughter.

 Great Heavenly Supremacy Dhole looked at his three brothers beside him and nodded slightly.

 The hot-tempered Tiger Heavenly Supremacy could no longer hold it in.

 When he saw his Big Brother's instructions, he charged out immediately and let out a roar. His tiger eyes widened as he charged in front of Su Zimo and raised his gigantic palm, slapping down fiercely on the top of his head!

 Su Zimo was still sitting on the spot motionlessly with no intention of dodging, as though he could not react in time.

 In everyone's opinion, that was normal.

 After all, there was a huge difference in strength between a Supremacy and a Heavenly Supremacy.

 "Ant, how dare you toy with us? Watch me…"

 Boom!

 Suddenly, Su Zimo raised his fist and punched towards the gigantic palm of Heavenly Supremacy Tiger.

 The fist and palm collided with a loud bang!

 Before Heavenly Supremacy Tiger could finish, he shrieked.

 Crack!

 The terrifying sound of bones cracking sounded.

 The palm of Heavenly Supremacy Tiger was mangled by Su Zimo's punch and the blood-stained bones were exposed in a shocking manner!

 As for Su Zimo, he was still sitting on the seat. After that head-on collision, not only did his body not move, even the seat beneath him did not suffer any impact!

 Heavenly Supremacy Tiger was shocked and wanted to take advantage of the situation to retreat.

 However, Su Zimo suddenly changed his move and transformed his fist into a palm. He grabbed the wrist of Heavenly Supremacy Tiger and pulled him over. At the same time, he closed his finger sword and stabbed forward!

 Pfft!

 A bloody hole was pierced through the head of Heavenly Supremacy Tiger.

 His spirit consciousness was penetrated and his Essence Spirit was destroyed!

 The corpse of Heavenly Supremacy Tiger fell limply by Su Zimo's feet.

 Suddenly, the Myriad Beast Hall fell silent.

 Xu Rui and the others from Chaos Palace widened their eyes in shock and looked at everything in disbelief.

 It was not that they had not seen Su Zimo's methods before.

 The Sect Master of Black Rat Sect who was at the Third Transformation of the Dao Manifestation realm could not even withstand a single move from Su Zimo.

 However, no one expected that even Heavenly Supremacy experts would be stabbed to death by Su Zimo's finger. Even the way they died was the same!

 What was even more terrifying was that Su Zimo killed a Heavenly Supremacy with a single hand while sitting on a chair!

 In reality, if Heavenly Supremacy Tiger had released his bloodline, propped up a world, summoned Heavenly Supremacy Spirit Treasures and used other methods, he would not have died so quickly.

 However, Heavenly Supremacy Tiger had not expected a mere Supremacy to possess such strength.

 The entire combat process happened in a flash.

 Even the three Great Heavenly Supremacies present could not react in time.

 "Third Brother!"

 "Third Brother!"

 Leopard Heavenly Supremacy and Wolf Heavenly Supremacy cried out tragically. The blood qi in their bodies surged as they propped up a world and summoned their Heavenly Supremacy Spirit Treasures, charging towards Su Zimo.

 How could the two Heavenly Supremacy experts dare to hold back when they saw Heavenly Supremacy Tiger die on the spot?

 With that, Su Zimo got to witness the capabilities of Heavenly Supremacy experts.

 Physique, bloodline and Heavenly Supremacy Spirit Treasures—these were all present in the various major cultivation realms.

 The greatest difference between Heavenly Supremacy experts and other cultivation realms was still the world behind them.

 The Dao Manifestation realm was to condense a Dao Imprint in a world.

 As for the Dao Comprehension realm, it was to spread the Great Dao in one's world using the Dao Imprint as the center.

 As the comprehension of the Great Dao deepened, the traces of the Great DAo would gradually fill one's world and resonate with it, interacting and fusing together…

 That would continue until they were completely fused and the Dao and the world was one!

 For example, the Hell Dao, Asura Dao and Beast Dao could form their own worlds because they were already at the Dao Comprehension realm.

 The Dao was the world and the world was the Dao.

 In the Dao Comprehension realm, when the Great Dao resonated with the world, many phenomenons would be born—the so-called Great Dao Phenomenons.

 Through these Great Dao Phenomenons, one could easily detect the Great Dao cultivated by the other party.

 Great Dao Phenomenons were endlessly powerful and was far from what the worlds of Supremacies could compare to.

 Su Zimo focused his gaze.

 In the world of Heavenly Supremacy Wolf, a pack of wolves roared and circled around him, glaring at Su Zimo with countless ferocious wolf eyes.

 The Wolf Phenomenon followed behind Heavenly Supremacy Wolf with a torrential killing intent and unstoppable aura!

 Behind Heavenly Supremacy Leopard, a leopard demon with extremely fast movement techniques transformed into afterimages that augmented him, increasing his speed exponentially!

 Wolf Dao.

 Leopard Dao.

 The term 3,000 Great Daos did not mean that there were only 3,000 Great Daos in the Three Realms. It was merely a metaphor to describe how innumerable the Great Daos were.

 Some Great Daos used race as their foundation, such as the Asura and Beast Daos that Su Zimo had seen before.

 The Wolf Dao and Leopard Dao before him belonged to those.

 As for some Great Daos, they were based on weapons and Dharmic treasures such as the Sword Dao and Spear Dao…

 There were also some that used nature as the foundation. The sun, moon, stars, frost, rain and snow could all become Daos.

 In fact, there were also some Great Daos that used specific Dharmic Daos as the foundation, such as the Five Elements Great Dao, Time Great Dao and Karma Great Dao…

 For example, the Chaos Great Dao that Su Zimo cultivated was one of them.

 The Wolf Dao contained the bloodline, physique, ferocity, brutality, sharp claws and other sources of power of the Wolf race as well as all the Dharmic Daos that Heavenly Supremacy Wolf had cultivated in the past.

 As for the Leopard Dao, it contained the speed, agility and other powers of the Leopard race. It was all-encompassing and mysterious.

 That was also the reason why there was the saying that the Great Dao was incorporeal.

 Unless one cultivated it to a certain realm, they could not understand it.

 The two Heavenly Supremacies released their bloodlines and propped up their worlds, summoning their Heavenly Supremacy Spirit Treasures and manifesting their Great Dao Phenomenons. It was clear that they had used their full strength without holding back!

 Even the Myriad Beast Hall was lifted by the Great Dao Phenomenons of the two Heavenly Supremacies and collapsed!

 The commotion here alarmed all the demons and hundreds of thousands of demon beasts gathered here.

 Against the attacks of the two Heavenly Supremacies, Su Zimo stood up with a burning gaze and his aura increased exponentially.

 Just by standing up, he could fight against two Heavenly Supremacies in terms of aura!

 Su Zimo hollered and advanced instead of retreating, charging towards the two Heavenly Supremacies.

 "Fellow Daoist Su is…"

 Xu Rui and the others could not believe it.

 Without blood qi, weapons or a world, Su Zimo chose to fight the two Heavenly Supremacies barehanded!

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 Su Zimo raised his hand and defended against the Great Dao Phenomenons of the two Heavenly Supremacies. Light shone in all directions and airwaves surged, emitting a deafening bang!

 Even when the spirit treasures of the two Heavenly Supremacy smashed down, they were sent flying by a single punch and kick from Su Zimo and could not injure him at all!

 "What a powerful physique!"

 Great Heavenly Supremacy Golden Armor, who was watching from the side, was shocked.

 He cultivated the Barbaric Bull Great Dao and his physique was extremely strong, helping him temper an indestructible golden armor.

 Given his current cultivation realm, he might not be able to take on a Heavenly Supremacy Spirit Treasure head-on with his body.

 However, in the current situation, even though the two Heavenly Supremacies had joined forces and used all their trump cards, Su Zimo had the upper hand with his physique!

 The two Heavenly Supremacies actually showed signs of retreating!

 "Where did this ruthless person come from?"

 Great Heavenly Supremacy Black Goat frowned and thought to himself, "Could he be the successor of a Sanctuary?"
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 Chapter 3260 - Domineering Suppression!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The wolves in the Wolf Phenomenon bit but they were destroyed by Su Zimo.

 The leopard demon had many afterimages and was shockingly fast. Even so, it could not escape Su Zimo's sharp eyes!

 Three figures fought above Myriad Beast Ridge. Su Zimo's aura was torrential and the two Heavenly Supremacies were suppressed even when they joined forces, showing signs of defeat.

 This had indeed exceeded everyone's expectations.

 Although Su Zimo did not use any spirit treasures, his entire body seemed to be filled with divine weapons. His fingers were like swords, his fists were like hammers, his elbows were like spears and his long legs were like whips, causing the two Heavenly Supremacies to retreat continuously.

 If this continued, the two Heavenly Supremacies would probably be suppressed by Su Zimo!

 "Sigh."

 When he saw that, Xu Rui sighed internally. "It was no wonder why Fellow Daoist Su was so confident that he dared to come up here to meet the four leaders of Myriad Beast Ridge. So, he has such combat strength. Unfortunately…"

 Chen Qianhe, Meng Shi and the others were silent.

 Although Xu Rui did not continue, everyone could guess what he was feeling pity for.

 Right now, although Su Zimo seemed to have the upper hand, there were still three Great Heavenly Supremacies present who had yet to attack!

 As long as any Great Heavenly Supremacy attacked, this battle could end in advance.

 Heavenly Supremacy Tiger had just been killed by Su Zimo and there was no way Great Heavenly Supremacy Dhole would let him off.

 If he saw that the situation was bad, Great Heavenly Supremacy Dhole would definitely attack in advance and kill Su Zimo!

 "Fellow Daoist Su is indeed not to blame for what happened today."

 Chen Qianhe said, "Who would have thought that the two Great Heavenly Supremacies of Black Goat Ridge would descend here? As for the Big Boss of Myriad Beast Ridge, he broke through and became a Great Heavenly Supremacy."

 The battle was still ongoing.

 Although the two Heavenly Supremacies were disadvantaged, they did not panic at all.

 The two of them knew that as long as they called out, Great Heavenly Supremacy Dhole would definitely attack.

 As for Su Zimo, he was even calmer.

 The main reason why he did not use any other methods and chose to fight the two Heavenly Supremacies head-on with his physique was because he wanted to test the level of his physique after the Green Lotus True Body synthesized the Karmic Fire Red Lotus.

 At this point of the battle, he already had a rough gauge.

 If they continued fighting, he could kill the two Heavenly Supremacies with the strength of his physique.

 However, he did not want to waste any more time.

 At the side, there were three other Great Heavenly Supremacies eyeing him covetously. He had just noticed that Great Heavenly Supremacy Dhole was clearly eager to attack at any moment.

 Once Great Heavenly Supremacy Dhole attacked, it would be much more difficult to kill the two Heavenly Supremacies.

 He had to kill the two Heavenly Supremacies at lightning speed without giving Great Heavenly Supremacy Dhole a chance to react!

 At that thought, Su Zimo's aura changed suddenly and he propped up a world. It was gray and blurry.

 The Chaos World!

 The Chaos World descended and enveloped the two Heavenly Supremacies instantly.

 This world looked ordinary without any phenomenons or power. There was no light, darkness or space.

 However, after it descended, the Great Dao Phenomenons of the two Heavenly Supremacies let out tragic screeches and collapsed instantly!

 The worlds of the two Heavenly Supremacies were also absorbed by Su Zimo's Chaos World and turned into chaos.

 There were too many things fused in this Chaos World.

 All the Dharmic arts, phenomenons, Dharma Characteristics, Grotto-heavens, divine powers and secret skills that Su Zimo had cultivated in the past… they were all included!

 The ultimate convergence of everything was chaos!

 The disappearance of the two worlds meant that the two Heavenly Supremacies were completely exposed to Su Zimo's Chaos World.

 "How dare you be so arrogant in front of me!"

 When Great Heavenly Supremacy Dhole saw that, his expression changed starkly as he hollered.

 It was already too late for him to rush forward and save them after the situation suddenly took a turn for the worse.

 When he saw that the lives of the two Heavenly Supremacies were on the line, Great Heavenly Supremacy Dhole could only release an Essence Spirit Dao Imprint first and attack Su Zimo.

 This was the fastest killing method and arrived instantly.

 An attack targeting the Essence Spirit was enough to kill a Supremacy at the Third Transformation of the Dao Manifestation realm instantly!

 "It's over."

 When they saw that, that thought flashed through the minds of everyone from Chaos Palace.

 Some people could not even bear to watch and lowered their heads.

 Against Great Heavenly Supremacy Dhole, Su Zimo's expression was unchanged as he released an Essence Spirit Dao Imprint as well!

 Su Zimo had once controlled several Essence Spirit secret skills.

 However, at this cultivation realm, Essence Spirit secret skills could not reach the level of the Dao and could not be of much use.

 The only way he could unleash immense power was by fusing those Essence Spirit secret skills into the chaos and forming the Chaos Essence Spirit Dao Imprint.

 "Hmm?"

 Great Heavenly Supremacy Dhole's expression changed starkly!

 This person's Essence Spirit…

 "He's at the level of a Great Heavenly Supremacy!"

 Great Heavenly Supremacy Black Goat could sense the terror of Su Zimo's Essence Spirit Dao Imprint as well and murmured with a grim expression.

 "A Supremacy at the Third Transformation of the Dao Manifestation realm actually cultivated the Essence Spirit of a Great Heavenly Supremacy?"

 Great Heavenly Supremacy Golden Armor gasped.

 Before the two of them finished speaking, the two Essence Spirit Dao Imprints had already collided silently, but it caused the surrounding void to tremble!

 The space of the major chiliocosm was extremely firm.

 However, the collision of Su Zimo and Great Heavenly Supremacy Dhole's Essence Spirits could shake the void!

 "Ugh!"

 Great Heavenly Supremacy Dhole was about to advance when his expression changed starkly and he grunted!

 Great Heavenly Supremacy Black Goat and Great Heavenly Supremacy Golden Armor shuddered.

 When the Essence Spirit Dao Imprints collided, Great Heavenly Supremacy Dhole was at a disadvantage!

 "It must be because he had just broken through and his cultivation realm is unstable. That's why it's difficult for him to unleash the true power of a Great Heavenly Supremacy."

 Great Heavenly Supremacy Golden Armor said softly.

 Great Heavenly Supremacy Black Goat remained silent.

 He could vaguely sense that things were not that simple!

 In reality, that was also the case.

 Great Heavenly Supremacy Dhole could clearly sense that his Essence Spirit seemed to be burned by a flame power and was in extreme pain!

 Although his foundation was not injured, he broke out in cold sweat.

 "You can't save those that I want to kill!"

 Su Zimo glanced at Great Heavenly Supremacy Dhole. He seized the opportunity to make the Chaos World descend and envelop the two Heavenly Supremacies!

 "Ah!"

 In the chaos, the two Heavenly Supremacies let out a tragic cry before falling silent, their flesh turning into chaos.

 Hundreds of thousands of demon beasts throughout Myriad Beast Ridge witnessed this tragic scene.

 The two leaders who were once high and mighty were suppressed by an outsider in front of Great Heavenly Supremacy Dhole. They died without corpses remaining!

 How domineering was that?!

 When everyone from Chaos Palace saw that, they were stunned on the spot with shocked expressions.

 Even a Great Heavenly Supremacy could not stop Su Zimo!

 "Good move!"

 Meng Shi could not help but shout. His eyes shone with excitement and he seemed to be pumped with adrenaline.

 This group of demon beasts was ferocious and bloodthirsty. Countless plant lifeforms had been slaughtered by them. Meng Shi had long hated this group of demon beasts to the core.

 He felt incomparable delight when he saw what happened!

 Instinctively, Xu Rui clenched his fists as well and tried his best to suppress the excitement in his heart. "Fellow Daoist Su is decisive to kill and went all out. He did that to protect us as well."

 "If he's entangled by Great Heavenly Supremacy Dhole and the two Heavenly Supremacies manage to break free, they would definitely want to kill us right away to vent their anger."

 Everyone from Chaos Palace nodded.

 But now, Su Zimo had killed three Heavenly Supremacies of Myriad Beast Ridge in succession. Great Heavenly Supremacy Dhole's fury was completely directed at Su Zimo!
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "You!" 

 Great Heavenly Supremacy Dhole could not stop Su Zimo from killing the two Heavenly Supremacies. The anger and killing intent in his heart had already reached its peak!

 Three of the four leaders of Myriad Beast Ridge were gone!

 "Ant, I want you to pay with your life!"

 The blood qi in Great Heavenly Supremacy Dhole's body surged as he propped up a world and revealed a Great Dao Phenomenon.

 In his world, the Dharmic Dao traces covered a wider and denser area. More than 50% of the Great Dao and the world had already been synthesized.

 This was the greater mastery state of the Dao Comprehension realm.

 Boom!

 The two worlds collided with a loud bang!

 Su Zimo's world swayed continuously, as though it could not hold on any longer.

 However, before long, a light burst forth from his Chaos World and a jade-green lotus flower soared into the skies, breaking through the layers of chaos and flickering with light.

 "Chaos Great Dao!"

 When he saw that, Great Heavenly Supremacy Golden Armor exclaimed.

 "That explains why the world of a Supremacy like him could suppress two Heavenly Supremacies."

 Great Heavenly Supremacy Black Goat murmured softly.

 The Chaos Great Dao was the strongest and most difficult to cultivate among the 3,000 Great Daos.

 All these years, almost no one had tried to cultivate this Great Dao.

 Even those who cultivated this Great Dao lived ignobly.

 If it was said that the Great Dao was invisible and untouchable…

 The Chaos Great Dao was even more difficult to grasp, understand and comprehend.

 Among the 3,000 Great Daos, something like the Dhole Dao could be cultivated by anyone from the Dhole race as long as they cultivated to a certain cultivation realm.

 Furthermore, due to various reasons such as bloodline, soul and memories, they could comprehend and sense the Dao more clearly.

 For the Sword Dao, many sword cultivators could also comprehend the Great Dao through their sword techniques, mystic classics, sword intent and the Heart of the Sword.

 For the Water Dao, there were rivers, lakes, seas, frost, rain and snow to help cultivators comprehend it.

 Be it the sun, moon, stars or mountains and rivers, there were always some references for everything.

 However, there was nothing to refer to or compare for the Chaos Great Dao.

 Up till this point of the universe's evolution, it had long escaped its state of chaos.

 Although the Chaos Great Dao was powerful, if one could not comprehend it and their cultivation realm could not advance, they would only die with regrets in the end.

 Great Heavenly Supremacy Golden Armor said, "This person is quite ambitious. He actually chose to cultivate the Chaos Great Dao."

 "Hmph!"

 Great Heavenly Supremacy Black Goat sneered. "Let's not talk about how far this person can go on the Chaos Great Dao. Even if he's extremely talented, he'll only be stuck at the Dao Hegemony realm for the rest of his life. There's definitely no chance of him synthesizing the Dao to become a Saint!"

 "Why is that?"

 Great Heavenly Supremacy Golden Armor asked.

 Great Heavenly Supremacy Black Goat said in a deep voice, "I once heard a Dao Supremacy mention that the stronger the Great Dao, the more dangerous it will be to synthesize the Dao in the future!"

 "Throughout history, countless paragons died because they could not withstand the backlash of the Great Dao while synthesizing with it."

 "How many monster incarnates stopped at the Dao Hegemony realm and did not dare to take the final step for the rest of their lives?!"

 Great Heavenly Supremacy Golden Armor nodded as though he understood.

 Given his cultivation realm, he had not come into contact with much information about the Dao Hegemony realm. As for the Saint realm, he knew even less.

 In reality, the reason why Su Zimo could cultivate the Chaos Great Dao to this level was also because of the synthesis of the Creation Green Lotus and Karmic Fire Red Lotus and the lineage memories brought to him by the two lotus flowers.

 "It's actually the Chaos Great Dao."

 "It was no wonder why Fellow Daoist Su once said that he was fated with Chaos Palace."

 Xu Rui and the others exchanged glances and recalled something Su Zimo said when they brought him back.

 The battle was still ongoing.

 The scene in midair shocked the demons of Myriad Beast Ridge as well.

 A Dao Manifestation realm Supremacy fought head-on against a Great Heavenly Supremacy with greater mastery of the Dao Comprehension realm without being disadvantaged!

 Not only that, because Great Heavenly Supremacy Dhole had just broken through and his Essence Spirit was affected by Su Zimo's Essence Spirit Dao Imprint, his combat strength was reduced.

 After fighting for a moment, Su Zimo had the upper hand firmly. His attacks were like a storm, completely suppressing the aura of Great Heavenly Supremacy Dhole!

 It was only at that moment that everyone from Chaos Palace realized why Su Zimo dared to come to Myriad Beast Ridge.

 Why he could be so calm in the Myriad Beast Hall.

 Why he could maintain his composure even at the sight of Heavenly Supremacies and Great Heavenly Supremacies.

 His greatest confidence was that he had the combat strength to fight against a Great Heavenly Supremacy!

 Even so, everyone from Chaos Palace was still worried.

 There were two Great Heavenly Supremacies standing at the side.

 Once the two Great Heavenly Supremacies attacked, the situation would definitely change!

 Furthermore, there were hundreds of thousands of demon beasts gathered in the surroundings of Myriad Beast Ridge.

 It was only because the demons were focused on the battle that they did not do anything else.

 If Great Heavenly Supremacy Dhole gave the order and the demons swarmed forward, they could trample the 3,000-odd of them into meat paste without even releasing any techniques!

 In reality, Great Heavenly Supremacy Black Goat and Great Heavenly Supremacy Golden Armor had just communicated in secret as well.

 Given the current situation, there was no need for the two of them to attack in a hurry.

 They could let Su Zimo and Great Heavenly Supremacy Dhole fight each other. It would be best if there was an internecine outcome so that they could reap the benefits.

 Even if one of them won, it would definitely be a tragic victory.

 Given their combat strength, they could definitely suppress the survivor easily if they joined forces!

 "Black Goat, Golden Armor. Are the two of you planning to stand by idly?!"

 Against Su Zimo who was getting increasingly stronger as the fight went on, Great Heavenly Supremacy Dhole could not hold on any longer and finally shouted.

 Great Heavenly Supremacy Black Goat smiled without saying anything and thought to himself, "Right now, we just have to sit this one out to reap the spoils later. We can annex Myriad Beast Ridge without spilling any blood."

 Great Heavenly Supremacy Golden Armor chuckled as well and had no intention of attacking.

 The moment Great Heavenly Supremacy Dhole spoke, his aura fluctuated and the world behind him swayed, almost defeated by Su Zimo!

 Great Heavenly Supremacy Dhole realized that he would not be able to escape death if they continued fighting.

 As his thoughts raced, Great Heavenly Supremacy Dhole made up his mind. Putting aside his pride, he grit his teeth and said, "Great Heavenly Supremacies, please save me. From now on, I'll follow you and never betray you!"

 The words of Great Heavenly Supremacy Dhole meant that he had chosen to submit to Black Goat Ridge.

 There was no way he could renege on this promise made in front of everyone.

 Great Heavenly Supremacy Black Goat and Great Heavenly Supremacy Golden Armor exchanged glances and were tempted.

 It would be nothing but beneficial for Black Goat Ridge if they could take in a Great Heavenly Supremacy.

 Furthermore, this was a life-saving grace.

 From now on, Great Heavenly Supremacy Dhole owed them his life!

 The two of them had already achieved their goal of making Great Heavenly Supremacy Dhole submit willingly.

 At that thought, the two of them nodded to themselves and exchanged glances. At the same time, they attacked and released two Essence Spirit Dao Imprints, charging towards Su Zimo!

 It was way too easy for the two of them to resolve the current situation.

 Su Zimo had just released his Essence Spirit Dao Imprint and had fought consecutively. It was most likely impossible for him to condense another Essence Spirit Dao Imprint to defend against their attacks.

 Even if Su Zimo was in his peak state, it would be difficult for his Essence Spirit Dao Imprint to fight one against two.

 Xu Rui and the other two's hearts sank when they saw that.

 The situation they were most worried about still happened!

 The three Great Heavenly Supremacies attacked at the same time!
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Xu Rui and the other two were burning with anxiety. However, they were helpless against this scene.

 They were way too weak.

 Even the aura released by Great Heavenly Supremacy Dhole when he fought Su Zimo was enough to overturn the three of them, let alone help Su Zimo!

 They could not get close even if they wanted to.

 Meng Shi clenched his fists and anger accumulated in his heart. Suddenly, he shouted, "These Great Heavenly Supremacies are so shameless. They're ambushing Fellow Daoist Su because they can't defeat him alone!"

 Xu Rui and Chen Qianhe were shocked when they heard Meng Shi's words.

 Initially, no one paid attention to them.

 However, Meng Shi's words would definitely attract the attention of others!

 The two of them believed that Meng Shi knew that as well.

 The moment Meng Shi cursed, he had already cast his life out of the window!

 The three of them had known each other for many years.

 Both Xu Rui and Chen Qianhe knew Meng Shi's character.

 He was straightforward and sometimes, his words were mean and unpleasant. However, he was fiercely loyal.

 If not for that, he would not have held on in Chaos Palace until now.

 Apart from a sliver of hope for Chaos Palace, it was mostly because he could not bear to part with Xu Rui and Chen Qianhe that he was willing to continue on this path with them.

 At that moment, for Meng Shi to stand out and mock the Great Heavenly Supremacies with complete disregard for his life meant that he had already acknowledged Su Zimo.

 Meng Shi could not think of any way to help Su Zimo.

 However, he knew that he could not watch helplessly as Su Zimo fought alone for them and Chaos Palace!

 He had to do something.

 However, what could he do with his weak strength?

 The only thing he could do was to sacrifice his life!

 "Hahahaha!"

 Meng Shi reared his head in laughter with a mocking expression. He pointed at the two Great Heavenly Supremacies, Black Goat and Golden Armor, and shouted, "These so-called Great Heavenly Supremacies are just pure shameless. I'm embarrassed of you for your parents!"

 "Since you guys know that you can't defeat Fellow Daoist Su, kneel down obediently and kowtow three times for his mercy to spare your lives!"

 Meng Shi did not hold back and mocked and cursed without restrain.

 Great Heavenly Supremacy Black Goat and Great Heavenly Supremacy Golden Armor had grim expressions as though they had not heard anything. In fact, they ignored Meng Shi completely.

 It was not that the two of them did not want to attack.

 Instead, a scene earlier on made the two of them feel wary at the same time.

 The Essence Spirit Dao Imprints of the two of them had clearly struck Su Zimo, but the latter did not seem to notice at all, as though he was not injured at all!

 The Essence Spirit attack vanished from Su Zimo's body without a trace like a rock entering the sea.

 "How could this be?"

 Great Heavenly Supremacy Black Goat and Great Heavenly Supremacy Golden Armor were bewildered.

 Although they were annoyed by Meng Shi's words, they were in no mood to care.

 Naturally, the two of them did not know that it was indeed difficult for Su Zimo's Essence Spirit to condense a Dao Imprint and fight the two of them head-on.

 However, his Essence Spirit presided over the Creation Lotus Platform which spewed endless green light from its surrounding, forming an indestructible barrier!

 The Creation Lotus Platform was a top-grade spirit treasure to begin with.

 As Su Zimo's cultivation realm increased, the defense of the Creation Lotus Platform rose as well.

 Their Essence Spirit Dao Imprints could not even break through the defense formed by the Creation Lotus Platform. Naturally, they could not injure Su Zimo's Essence Spirit at all.

 During that period of time, Su Zimo's attacks became even more ferocious!

 A crack had already appeared in the world of Great Heavenly Supremacy Dhole and it could collapse at any moment!

 Great Heavenly Supremacy Black Goat and Great Heavenly Supremacy Golden Armor had no time to care about Meng Shi's scolding. Great Heavenly Supremacy Dhole was extremely frustrated after being beaten up by Su Zimo and had nowhere to vent his anger.

 When Meng Shi's annoying voice sounded, he finally found an outlet to release his anger!

 "Demons of Myriad Beast Ridge, listen up!"

 Suddenly, Great Heavenly Supremacy Dhole shrieked, "Kill everyone from Chaos Palace!"

 Great Heavenly Supremacy Dhole was truly pushed to his limits.

 Firstly, that order could shut Meng Shi up.

 Secondly, this was also the way of resolving this situation that Great Heavenly Supremacy Dhole thought of!

 If Su Zimo cared about the 3,000-odd people of Chaos Palace, he could only turn around and save them since he had no one else to rely on. As for Great Heavenly Supremacy Dhole, he would have a chance to catch his breath and escape!

 After he rested for a little, he could join forces with Great Heavenly Supremacy Black Goat and Great Heavenly Supremacy Golden Armor and kill his way back.

 Meng Shi's shouts did not stop.

 The moment he opened his mouth, he had already thought of his outcome.

 "Fellow Daoist Su, don't worry about us. We'll have no regrets even if we die if you kill that dhole!"

 Meng Shi shouted.

 Under the orders of Great Heavenly Supremacy Dhole, the demons of Myriad Beast Ridge became agitated and glared at everyone from Chaos Palace beside the ruins of the Myriad Beast Hall with a ferocious gaze!

 Right then, Su Zimo suddenly roared with a thunderous voice, "This is the outcome for anyone who dares to act rashly!"

 Before his sentence was finished, Su Zimo's eyes suddenly changed. His left eye was pitch-black and his right was pure white, emitting two divine lights that intertwined in midair to form a Taiji Divine Diagram that chased after Yin and Yang and suppressed down.

 Boom!

 A part of Great Heavenly Supremacy Dhole's world collapsed instantly!

 The Taiji Divine Diagram originated from the Yin Yang Dharmic Dao. Under normal circumstances, Su Zimo had yet to comprehend it to the level of the Dao and could not shake the world of Great Heavenly Supremacy Dhole.

 The reason why such power could be released was mostly because of the Illumination and Nether Glow Divine Stones in Su Zimo's eyes!

 After ascending to the major chiliocosm, Su Zimo could clearly sense that the Illumination and Nether Glow Divine Stones were gradually transforming.

 The two Divine Stones were growing as his cultivation realm increased.

 In fact, even without his conscious activation, the two Divine Stones could cultivate on their own and absorb the Source Qi around the major chiliocosm.

 To be precise, the realms of the two Divine Stones were not inferior to his.

 It was precisely because of this that the Taiji Divine Diagram could defeat Great Heavenly Supremacy Dhole's originally cracked world with a single attack.

 Without the protection of a world, Su Zimo closed in and broke through the defense of Great Heavenly Supremacy Dhole with a single punch. His palm descended from the skies and slapped the top of his head heavily!

 After being forced into melee combat, how could Great Heavenly Supremacy Dhole be Su Zimo's match?

 Almost the moment they met, his head was shattered by Su Zimo's palm.

 Fresh blood and brain matter splattered in all directions in a shocking manner. The Essence Spirit of Great Heavenly Supremacy Dhole was destroyed and his headless corpse fell weakly from midair!

 Although the entire process sounded slow, it happened in an instant.

 This was the outcome for anyone who dared to act rashly!

 The corpse of Great Heavenly Supremacy Dhole fell almost at the same time as the last word of that sentence!

 Thud!

 The corpse of Great Heavenly Supremacy Dhole fell onto the ruins of the Myriad Beast Hall, stirring up endless dust, as though it had struck the heart of the Myriad Beast Army heavily as well!

 The demons shuddered uncontrollably.

 Dead.

 The four leaders of Myriad Beast Ridge, three Heavenly Supremacies and a Great Heavenly Supremacy, were killed by the green-robed man in midair!

 Furthermore, he killed them with his bare hands!

 The hundreds of thousands of demon beasts that were initially eager and murderous quietened down instantly.

 Throughout the mountains and plains, the demons were silent. They looked at the god-like figure in midair with terrified expressions and kept quiet out of fear!

 Who would dare to act rashly?
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 That scene shocked the demons on the spot and no one dared to act rashly!

 Even everyone from Chaos Palace was shocked and in disbelief.

 Not only did Su Zimo kill two Heavenly Supremacy experts, even a Great Heavenly Supremacy was suppressed by him and killed on the spot!

 Earlier on, when the demons surged, everyone thought that they would definitely die today.

 Right now, hundreds of thousands of demons were trembling—who would dare to take a step forward?!

 Although today's matter had not ended, the only thing that remained of Myriad Beast Ridge was its name.

 Great Heavenly Supremacy Black Goat and Great Heavenly Supremacy Golden Armor frowned as well.

 The development of the situation seemed to be out of their control.

 However, the demons of Myriad Beast Ridge now had no leaders and there were nine Source Mines up for grabs. The two of them would feel indignant if they were to turn around and leave.

 At that thought, Great Heavenly Supremacy Golden Armor hollered and circulated his blood qi, attacking Su Zimo.

 Great Heavenly Supremacy Black Goat propped up a world as well and did not dare to hold back. He released his Great Dao Phenomenon and charged over from the side!

 No matter what, Su Zimo had expended a lot of energy after the consecutive battles earlier on.

 This was the best opportunity!

 If they waited for this person to recuperate and recover, the two of them might not be able to gain anything even if they joined forces again.

 However, the two of them did not know that Su Zimo possessed the Green Lotus True Body and had not even used his blood qi after the series of battles.

 At most, he had only stretched his muscles as he used the three Heavenly Supremacies and Great Heavenly Supremacy to test his combat strength against theirs.

 Apart from a toll to Su Zimo's Essence Spirit power, there was almost no other effect on him.

 He had already recovered after circulating his bloodline once.

 In terms of sustained combat, even the Martial Dao Prime Body could not compare to his Green Lotus True Body!

 Against the attacks of the two Great Heavenly Supremacies, Su Zimo did not retreat but advanced instead, taking the initiative to welcome them. He used the Chaos World to defend against the Great Dao Phenomenons of the two Great Heavenly Supremacies!

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 In midair, the three figures intertwined and the collision between the worlds was deafening, causing the ground to tremble and the weather to change!

 After a moment, Great Heavenly Supremacy Black Goat and Great Heavenly Supremacy Golden Armor became more and more shocked.

 No matter how the two of them cooperated and launched violent attacks, they could not suppress Su Zimo's aura.

 On the contrary, Su Zimo became fiercer the more he fought. His punches and kicks contained shocking divine power and his vitality was exuberant—it seemed as though his stamina was endless!

 This person did not have any divine weapons or spirit treasures and merely dealt with their attacks barehanded.

 Even so, the two of them could not severely injure him.

 Even when they struck his fist, their Heavenly Supremacy Spirit Treasures only grazed his skin gently.

 Those superficial wounds could recover instantly without any effect on him!

 "Fortunately, this person is a human with an ordinary bloodline."

 Great Heavenly Supremacy Golden Armor was secretly glad.

 In his opinion, the only reason why Su Zimo did not release his blood qi the entire time was because his bloodline was way too ordinary. Even if he released it, it would not increase his combat strength much.

 Furthermore, humans were innately weak and were at the bottom of the ten thousand races. This was something everyone knew.

 "However, I wonder how this person's physique cultivated to such an extent and is actually so domineering."

 Great Heavenly Supremacy Golden Armor thought to himself, "Could it be a transformation caused by cultivating the Chaos Great Dao and condensing the Chaos Dao Imprint?"

 Beside him, Great Heavenly Supremacy Black Goat had another thought.

 "Fortunately, this person came from Chaos Palace and doesn't have any formidable weapons."

 Great Heavenly Supremacy Black Goat thought to himself that he was lucky. "If this person had a divine weapon, the two of us might not be able to stop him even if we joined forces."

 When they could not take him down even after a long time, the two of them gradually wanted to retreat.

 If this continued, they would die of exhaustion even if they were not suppressed by Su Zimo!

 "Retreat!"

 The two of them exchanged glances and instantly understood each other's intentions.

 Boom!

 The two of them exerted strength at the same time and channeled their blood qi to its limits, taking Su Zimo head-on once more. They took advantage of the rebound momentum to retreat and increase the distance between them.

 Great Heavenly Supremacy Golden Armor burst into laughter and shouted, "Fellow Daoist Su, you're truly capable. It was a learning experience for me. Myriad Beast Ridge is yours. Let's meet again in the future!"

 At that point, everyone from Chaos Palace was invigorated and revealed ecstatic expressions.

 The fact that the two Great Heavenly Supremacies of Black Goat Ridge chose to leave voluntarily meant that Chaos Palace would take over Myriad Beast Ridge and become the greatest winner.

 The nine Source Mines of Myriad Beast Ridge would belong to them!

 Prior to this, everyone from Chaos Palace was in exile and drifted indeterminately, living in fear all year round. They did not even dare to imagine such an outcome!

 Xu Rui and the other two exchanged glances excitedly.

 Chen Qianhe's eyes even turned red.

 The most important decision they had made in their lives was to bring Su Zimo back from the Ascension Altar.

 When the demons of Myriad Beast Ridge saw that the two Great Heavenly Supremacies of Black Goat Ridge were about to leave, they did not dare to stay any longer and began to flee in all directions.

 No one knew what kind of temperament Su Zimo, who had taken over Myriad Beast Ridge, had.

 However, seeing that he was decisive in killing and killed the four leaders of Myriad Beast Ridge in succession, the demons did not dare to continue staying in Myriad Beast Ridge.

 Furthermore, in the hearts of the demons, none of them wanted to submit to a human, let alone be suppressed by a group of plant lifeforms!

 "Who gave you permission to leave?"

 Right then, a voice sounded from midair.

 The escaping demons shuddered in fear.

 Some demon beasts' legs went limp and they almost collapsed to the ground.

 The demons turned back one after another and saw the figure in midair looking at the two Great Heavenly Supremacies of Black Goat Ridge opposite him. Only then did they realize that those words were not targeted at them!

 The demons did not dare to stop and fled into the distance.

 Everyone from Chaos Palace was shocked when they heard that.

 The two Great Heavenly Supremacies of Black Goat Ridge were already thinking of retreating. From the looks of it, Su Zimo did not want the two of them to leave so easily!

 "Isn't Fellow Daoist Su way too aggressive?"

 Chen Qianhe was still not used to it.

 All these years, they had been bullied and chased after by many factions. When had they ever been so unyielding?

 "I quite like it."

 Meng Shi chuckled and rubbed his palms, his eyes filled with excitement.

 Xu Rui had a calm expression as he said in a deep voice, "Although that's the case, if the two Great Heavenly Supremacies are bent on leaving, it'll be difficult for Fellow Daoist Su to keep them."

 Everyone witnessed the fight between the three of them earlier on.

 It was true that the two Great Heavenly Supremacies of Black Goat Ridge could not suppress Su Zimo.

 However, Su Zimo did not seem to have the absolute advantage either.

 "Why? Do you think that you can keep us here all by yourself?"

 Great Heavenly Supremacy Black Goat was shocked when he heard that.

 He thought that Su Zimo had other helpers hiding in ambush for them, so he probed with that question.

 "I'm more than enough."

 Su Zimo said indifferently.

 "Hmph!"

 Great Heavenly Supremacy Black Goat's skinny face darkened instantly as he said slowly, "Su Zimo, since you're pushing your luck, don't blame us for killing you in the future!"

 If Su Zimo was alone, Great Heavenly Supremacy Black Goat was certain that he would definitely not be able to keep the two of them here.

 After he said that, the two of them turned to leave.

 Right then, Su Zimo's spirit consciousness moved and two sword lights broke through the chaos of the world and arrived beside him.
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 One of the swords circulated with green light and emitted a sinister coldness. It was the Avici Sword transformed from the Green Lotus Sword's synthesis with Greater Avici.

 The other sword was dark red in color, as though it was stained with blood and seemed to be burning with flames. It was filled with killing intent and was soul-stirring—it was the Nether Sword that was transformed from the Red Lotus Sword that had synthesized with the Nether Blood Sea.

 The moment the two swords appeared, they attracted countless gazes.

 However, before long, everyone lowered their heads and closed their eyes.

 Everyone felt a sharp pain in their eyes with just a glance, as though their hearts were about to be snatched away and they were trembling in fear!

 Great Heavenly Supremacy Black Goat and Great Heavenly Supremacy Golden Armor turned back and took a look. They gasped at the same time and felt a chill run down their spines!

 Both of them could sense an extremely dangerous aura from the two swords!

 Initially, the two of them only turned to retreat.

 After seeing the Avici Sword and Nether Sword, their movement techniques increased exponentially and they disregarded their statuses completely, as though they were fleeing for their lives!

 After the battle earlier on, Su Zimo already had a rough understanding of his combat strength.

 He should be able to retain the two Great Heavenly Supremacies if he released his blood qi and Bloodline Phenomenon.

 However, he had just ascended to the major chiliocosm and did not know much about the situation of the major chiliocosm. The surrounding environment was not clear either and it was not appropriate for him to expose the Green Lotus bloodline prematurely.

 In the exchange earlier on, he did not even summon the Primordial Unity Horsetail Whip, Trinity Auspicious Jade and the Karmic Fire Lotus Platform that he obtained after synthesis with the Karmic Fire Red Lotus in case he exposed the Green Lotus True Body.

 As for the reforged Avici Sword and Nether Sword, their original auras had already changed and they could not be recognized by others.

 He had yet to use the two swords after obtaining them.

 Su Zimo wanted to test the power of the two swords as well.

 "Go!"

 Looking at the backs of the two fleeing Great Heavenly Supremacies, Su Zimo willed with his spirit consciousness and pointed forward as he hollered.

 Swoosh!

 The two swords transformed into two sword lights, one green and one red, and vanished on the spot instantly, chasing after the two Great Heavenly Supremacies at an astonishing speed!

 The two Great Heavenly Supremacies were clearly one step ahead and had already escaped thousands of kilometers away. However, the Avici and Nether Swords slashed through the void and arrived before them in the blink of an eye!

 It was too fast!

 When Great Heavenly Supremacy Golden Armor saw that he could not avoid it, he hurriedly propped up a world and manifested his Great Dao Phenomenon. He channeled his blood qi and his body emitted a blinding golden light, covering him with a thick layer of armor!

 At the same time, he gripped his saber and slashed towards the incoming Avici Sword.

 Clang!

 In fact, the Avici Sword did not even defend itself intentionally. When his saber landed on the edge of the Avici Sword, it broke into two!

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 The Avici Sword pierced straight in.

 The layers of his Great Dao Phenomenon were penetrated like paper by the edge of the Avici Sword!

 Even the world of Great Heavenly Supremacy Golden Armor could not defend against the sharpness of the Avici Sword!

 The black-robed man had once told Su Zimo that the Avici Sword was the sharpest.

 Now that Su Zimo saw it for himself, that evaluation was no exaggeration!

 Great Heavenly Supremacy Golden Armor had a shocked expression and could only watch helplessly as the Avici Sword stabbed towards his chest.

 All his methods seemed worthless against the sword!

 Fear and despair!

 However, at the same time, Great Heavenly Supremacy Golden Armor felt relieved.

 From the looks of it, Su Zimo did not seem to want to kill him.

 Otherwise, that sword would not have been aimed at his chest.

 It would have been targeted at his head to kill his Essence Spirit!

 The moment that thought flashed through his mind, the Avici Sword penetrated the thick golden armor on his chest and pierced a sword hole in his chest, puncturing his body with a stream of blood!

 Great Heavenly Supremacy Golden Armor shuddered and his expression went stiff. His gaze froze and his eyes dimmed rapidly, no longer breathing.

 A Great Heavenly Supremacy was killed on the spot after his chest was pierced by the Avici Sword!

 Sensing that, Su Zimo frowned internally.

 Great Heavenly Supremacy Golden Armor's guess was right. He indeed had no intention of killing the two Great Heavenly Supremacies of Black Goat Ridge.

 When he entered Myriad Beast Ridge and saw the forest of bones as well as the blood-stained ground, he had no intention of letting the four leaders of this place off.

 However, his intention for the two Great Heavenly Supremacies of Black Goat Ridge was to subdue them and make them work for him.

 Or rather, for them to work for Chaos Palace.

 There were only 3,000-odd people in Chaos Palace. Apart from him, there were only three Supremacies. Their foundation was way too weak.

 Even if they occupied Myriad Beast Ridge and Black Goat Ridge, they might not be able to defend and retain the Source Mines of the two factions.

 If he could subdue Great Heavenly Supremacies Black Goat and Golden Armor, it would be equivalent to controlling Black Goat Ridge. At the very least, it could help Chaos Palace gain a foothold here.

 Therefore, Su Zimo merely stabbed towards Great Heavenly Supremacy Golden Armor's chest.

 He wanted to keep him alive and subdue him after teaching him a lesson.

 However, Su Zimo had underestimated the terror of the Avici Sword!

 Greater Avici was synthesized in the Avici Sword. It was true that the Avici Sword did not cause a fatal injury when it pierced through Great Heavenly Supremacy Golden Armor.

 However, Greater Avici in the sword released its might and devoured the Essence Spirit of Great Heavenly Supremacy Golden Armor, dragging him into Greater Avici!

 After Greater Avici was fused with the Green Lotus Sword and reforged, its power increased exponentially.

 Back then, the Essence Spirits of Great Emperor Flame Heaven and the Lord of Hell did not die after they were imprisoned in Greater Avici because they had already reached the Saint realm and they possessed eternal life.

 However, how could the Essence Spirit of Great Heavenly Supremacy Golden Armor have such strength?

 After being devoured by Greater Avici, he was instantly killed by the power inside and his soul dissipated!

 Sensing the change, Su Zimo looked to the other side hurriedly.

 Against the sharpness of the Nether Sword, Great Heavenly Supremacy Black Goat's many methods could not defend against it at all and were destroyed like dried weeds!

 Su Zimo controlled the Nether Sword hurriedly.

 Just as the tip of the sword was about to pierce Great Heavenly Supremacy Black Goat's chest, it suddenly stopped!

 Great Heavenly Supremacy Black Goat's face was pale as he lowered his head to look at the blood-colored sword that stopped in front of his chest. His scalp went numb and he was scared out of his wits!

 The Nether Sword stopped and the sword qi merely tore through his clothes, piercing a slight wound on his chest. It was not fatal.

 Just as Great Heavenly Supremacy Black Goat was about to heave a sigh of relief, his eyes widened in shock!

 An incomparably terrifying killing intent surged into his consciousness through the superficial wound on his chest and strangled his Essence Spirit!

 Great Heavenly Supremacy Black Goat's Essence Spirit was destroyed and his head tilted, dying on the spot!

 The two Great Heavenly Supremacies died without exception!

 Su Zimo looked at that scene in a daze and recalled the black-robed man's words.

 The Nether Sword was number one in killing!

 He had not expected that a superficial wound would take the life of Great Heavenly Supremacy Black Goat!

 It was indeed the number one in killing!

 When Xu Rui and the other two saw that, they were stunned for a moment before shouting.

 Who would have thought that the two Great Heavenly Supremacies would be killed so easily by Su Zimo?!

 The three of them ran to Su Zimo's side with excited expressions. Just as they were about to speak, Su Zimo sighed gently and muttered, "Sigh, I killed them by accident…"

 "Huh?"

 The three of them widened their eyes with agape mouths. As they looked at the vexed Su Zimo, their minds were in chaos and they were momentarily speechless.
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 Xu Rui and the other two were stunned.

 What did he mean by that?

 How should they reply to that?

 Initially, the three of them wanted to celebrate. However, Su Zimo seemed rather regretful.

 Su Zimo willed with his spirit consciousness and retracted the Avici and Nether Swords.

 "These two swords are way too powerful. I have to be careful when using them in the future."

 Su Zimo thought to himself.

 Furthermore, when he summoned the Avici and Nether Swords earlier on, the two swords seemed to be a little excited and even showed signs of breaking free from his control!

 If not for that, the sword qi of the Nether Sword might not have been able to pierce Great Heavenly Supremacy Black Goat's skin.

 "Fellow Daoist Su, it seems like you didn't want to kill those two Great Heavenly Supremacies?"

 Chen Qianhe probed.

 Su Zimo nodded and did not hide anything. "My original intention was to subdue the two of them and make use of them to control Black Goat Ridge for the use of Chaos Palace."

 "From the looks of it, with their deaths, there might be a chaotic situation of demons competing for supremacy in Black Goat Ridge. It'll probably be difficult for us to occupy Black Goat Ridge."

 Given his combat strength, he could naturally reign supreme in Black Goat Ridge.

 However, there were only 3,000-odd people in Chaos Palace. Furthermore, most of them had low cultivation realms and were not strong enough.

 Even if they occupied Black Goat Ridge, they would not be able to defend such a huge territory.

 The main reason why Su Zimo ascended to the major chiliocosm was to increase his cultivation as soon as possible to strengthen himself. It was impossible for him to head around everywhere fighting demons for Source Mines and territories.

 "Fellow Daoist Su, actually, even if you spared the lives of the two Great Heavenly Supremacies of Black Goat Ridge, they would not have submitted willingly."

 Xu Rui said in a deep voice, "For more than six billion years, experts of the various races have rampaged through the Southeast Region for many years and reigned supreme. How can they be willing to submit to others?"

 "If we keep them by our side, they might betray us at any moment. Instead, they will become a huge latent danger."

 Chen Qianhe nodded as well. "You've already killed the four leaders of Myriad Beast Ridge. However, the other demon beasts did not choose to stay. Instead, they dispersed."

 "From the bottom of their hearts, they don't acknowledge us."

 Meng Shi was even more extreme as he said hatefully, "All these years, living beings of the various races have committed countless crimes in the southeastern region. Their crimes are unforgivable. It's better to kill them!"

 Su Zimo was silent.

 From the looks of it, even if he left the demon beasts behind, it would be difficult for him to interact with everyone from Chaos Palace and there would inevitably be conflicts in the future.

 At that thought, Su Zimo had no intention of stopping the fleeing demon beasts.

 There was someone mixed in with the demons who wanted to take advantage of the chaos to escape. However, he could not be allowed to leave!

 Su Zimo's gaze shifted and landed on the cultivator who was fleeing in panic. Suddenly, he reached out and grabbed the person from the void, throwing him on the ground casually.

 The person's face was pale and filled with fear—it was Pan Mu who had betrayed Chaos Palace!

 It was only when the Great Heavenly Supremacies and Heavenly Supremacies of Myriad Beast Ridge and Black Goat Ridge died in succession that he finally understood why Su Zimo brought him to Myriad Beast Ridge and even declared that he would let him die in peace.

 "Traitor!"

 Meng Shi spat and cursed.

 Su Zimo looked at Xu Rui and asked, "Are there any sect rules in Chaos Palace that dictates the punishment for such people?"

 Although he had saved everyone from Chaos Palace and his combat strength was top-notch, he was not Palace Lord Chaos after all.

 It was best to leave such matters to Xu Rui.

 Xu Rui cupped his fists and replied, "According to our ancestors, the sect rules of the Chaos Sanctuary back then were rather lax and benevolent. There were no harsh restrictions on the living beings of Chaos Palace and they could come and go freely."

 "Even if the Chaos Sanctuary encounters danger and someone chooses to leave, the Chaos Sanctuary won't punish them. However, they won't be able to return to the Sanctuary in the future."

 Su Zimo nodded slightly.

 From the looks of it, the Chaos Sanctuary could indeed be considered benevolent.

 It was understandable because the Flora race did not have strong killing intent to begin with.

 Even in minor chiliocosms and medium chiliocosm, there were not many such lax and benevolent sect rules.

 Xu Rui continued, "However, Pan Mu did not only try to escape from Chaos Palace. Instead, he joined other factions and tried to take down Chaos Palace with them. That's intolerable!"

 Even if Pan Mu did not want to stay in Chaos Palace or suffer through thick and thin with it, the sect rules of Chaos Palace would not punish him.

 However, by helping outsiders to deal with Chaos Palace, he had crossed the bottom line!

 Earlier on in the Myriad Beast Hall, Pan Mu even wanted to make use of Myriad Beast Ridge and Black Goat Ridge to destroy everyone from Chaos Palace—that was an unforgivable crime!

 "Palace Lord, please give the order!"

 Right then, Xu Rui suddenly turned around and bowed to Su Zimo.

 Chen Qianhe and Meng Shi bowed as well, as though the three of them had long discussed it.

 "I've just ascended…"

 Su Zimo was slightly stunned.

 "Palace Lord, you saved Chaos Palace and you're our benefactor."

 "Furthermore, you cultivate the Chaos Great Dao and are definitely qualified to be the Lord of Chaos Palace. Please don't decline!"

 Xu Rui said in a deep voice.

 Chen Qianhe added, "Palace Lord, please agree to help Chaos Palace."

 "All these years, there has never been a true Palace Lord in Chaos Palace. It's always us senior brothers who lead."

 Meng Shi said, "From now on, I, Meng Shi, will only submit to you!"

 When everyone from Chaos Palace saw that, they bowed to Su Zimo as well with anticipation in their eyes.

 They all saw a trace of hope in Su Zimo.

 Perhaps the glory of the Chaos Sanctuary would really reappear one day!

 Furthermore, although the current Chaos Palace could take root in Myriad Beast Ridge, it could not gain a foothold with just the 3,000-dd of them.

 Chaos Palace could only survive if Su Zimo stayed behind!

 "Alright."

 With that thought, Su Zimo agreed.

 Initially, he had already synthesized the Creation Green Lotus and Karmic Fire Red Lotus and could already be considered half a Chaos Green Lotus. Since he was closely related to the Chaos Sanctuary, there was no need for him to decline.

 Apart from him, there was probably no one else who was qualified to lead Chaos Palace!

 "Alright!"

 When he saw Su Zimo agree, Meng Shi was all smiles as he shouted excitedly.

 All these years, they had never been as happy and proud as they were today.

 Just a day ago, Chaos Palace was lifeless and everyone was dispirited.

 But now, every Chaos Palace cultivator was filled with a heartfelt smile and exuberant vitality!

 All of this had nothing to do with Pan Mu.

 Pan Mu looked at the familiar faces and the smiles on the faces of his old friends. He could not help but recall the days when he cultivated with everyone and fled in exile together.

 Although those days were arduous and dangerous as though they were treading on thin ice, everyone gathered together and experienced joy and sorrow together. They went through thick and thin together and defended the last hope of Chaos Palace, finding joy in suffering.

 Suddenly, Pan Mu realized that those days and the people before him had long been etched in his mind, occupying an irreplaceable position!

 Endless regret and guilt suddenly rose in the depths of his heart.

 "Initially, I should have been one of you…"

 Pan Mu murmured softly.

 Before his sentence was finished, Pan Mu shuddered and the light in his eyes gradually dissipated. He looked at Xu Rui and the others. Finally, he revealed a smile, mumbling, "Everyone… take care."

 With that, Pan Mu committed suicide and fell to the ground.
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 Everyone from Chaos Palace sighed when they saw Pan Mu commit suicide.

 Xu Rui and the other two buried Pan Mu beneath Myriad Beast Ridge. Everyone cleaned up the battlefield and released all the living beings imprisoned by Myriad Beast Ridge.

 Most of them were plant lifeforms and there were even weaker races of the ten thousand races.

 There were tens of thousands of imprisoned living beings in total.

 After being rescued and regaining their freedom, most of the prisoners were willing to stay in Chaos Palace. A small number of them chose to leave and no one from Chaos Palace stopped them.

 However, the strength of the prisoners was weak and they did not increase the strength of Chaos Palace much.

 Although the Myriad Beast Hall had collapsed and turned into ruins, there were still many built palaces and cave abodes on Myriad Beast Ridge that far surpassed the straw huts that Chaos Palace had once casually built.

 There were more than enough palaces and cave abodes to distribute to everyone in Chaos Palace.

 Xu Rui came to Su Zimo's side and said in a deep voice, "Palace Lord, the territory of Myriad Beast Ridge is extremely large and the nine Source Mines are scattered everywhere. We don't have many people right now and I'm afraid we won't be able to defend so many Source Mines."

 Although Su Zimo's combat strength was strong, he was a single person after all and could not patrol the nine Source Mines every day. That way, he would not have the time to cultivate.

 Xu Rui continued, "I suggest that we choose to defend one or two Source Mines at most. Even if anything happens, you can take action in time."

 Chen Qianhe added, "Furthermore, up till now, our Chaos Palace doesn't have many experts who need Source Stones to cultivate. It's enough for us to occupy two Source Mines."

 Only after entering the World realm and the Dao Manifestation realm would one begin to use Source Stones to cultivate.

 There were less than a hundred cultivators of Chaos Palace at those two cultivation realms.

 "However, it's a pity to abandon the seven Source Mines."

 Meng Shi said regretfully, "Furthermore, our Palace Lord has established himself after that battle. There should be some plant lifeforms coming to seek refuge in the surroundings. As the number of people increases, the cultivation resources of the two Source Mines will probably not be enough."

 Xu Rui said, "After Chaos Palace grows stronger and we get more Emperors and Supremacies, along with the Palace Lord holding down the fort, we can take back those few Source Mines!"

 "There's no need."

 Su Zimo waved it off. "Come to my cave abode in an hour. I have my own plans regarding this."

 Su Zimo found a random cave abode in Myriad Beast Ridge.

 After setting up a barrier with his spirit consciousness to isolate others from detection, Su Zimo took out the Primordial Unity Horsetail Whip and activated the Illumination and Nether Glow Divine Stones at the same time.

 Primordial Unity was the brush and Yin and Yang was ink.

 "The Six Ding Six Jia augmentation shall disperse all spirits and ghosts!"

 Su Zimo wielded the Primordial Unity Horsetail Whip and wrote 12 mysterious runes in midair, summoning 12 Heavenly Gods.

 The power of the Six Ding Six Jia Gods originated from the Illumination and Nether Glow Divine Stones.

 After Su Zimo ascended to the major chiliocosm, the two Divine Stones grew and transformed on their own!

 It was precisely because of that that the strength of the Six Ding Six Jia Gods rose as well and came into contact with the Dao, comparable to Su Zimo's Essence Spirit realm.

 This meant that the current Six Ding Six Jia Gods were comparable to Great Heavenly Supremacies in terms of strength!

 Of course, the Six Ding Six Jia Gods did not have Essence Spirits, flesh or worlds. In terms of actual combat strength, they were inferior to actual Great Heavenly Supremacies.

 However, they had a high chance of winning against ordinary Heavenly Supremacies.

 The Primordial Unity Horsetail Whip was required to release that secret skill.

 There were many people outside. Now that he was in the major chiliocosm, Su Zimo was worried that he would be recognized. That was why he returned to his cave abode before summoning the Six Ding Six Jia Gods.

 An hour later.

 Xu Rui and the other two arrived at Su Zimo's cave abode with a hint of doubt.

 After entering the cave abode, the three of them saw Su Zimo sitting cross-legged. Behind him stood 12 terrifying experts with cold expressions!

 The auras emitted by the six men and six women seemed to have already reached the level of Great Heavenly Supremacies!

 "Wha—"

 Xu Rui and the other two were shocked.

 Where did the 12 Great Heavenly Supremacies come from?!

 Even Myriad Beast Ridge and Black Goat Ridge combined did not have so many Great Heavenly Supremacies!

 Furthermore, the 12 Great Heavenly Supremacies were expressionless and had cold gazes. The three of them felt their scalps tingle and their hearts skip a beat!

 The 12 Great Heavenly Supremacies stood behind Su Zimo in a rather particular position, as though they contained some kind of array formation that could protect Su Zimo at any moment.

 "Palace Lord, this is…"

 Xu Rui could not help but ask.

 "These 12 people might not be true Great Heavenly Supremacies, but they should be enough to deal with Heavenly Supremacy experts."

 Su Zimo said, "Nine of them will guard the nine Source Mines of Myriad Beast Ridge. The other three will follow you guys and occupy three Source Mines of Black Goat Ridge."

 Of course, there were more than three Source Mines in Black Goat Ridge.

 However, up till now, they could only defend 12 Source Mines with the help of the Six Ding Six Jia Gods.

 Furthermore, to Chaos Palace, the largest 'Source Mine' was actually Su Zimo himself!

 Even if the 12 Source Mines were added together, they were far inferior to Su Zimo.

 That was something that Xu Rui and the other two had yet to realize.

 Notwithstanding 12 Dao Comprehension realm experts, even if they were only Heavenly Supremacies, they would be way too important for Chaos Palace!

 Xu Rui and the other two exchanged glances and were delighted.

 The Six Ding Six Jia Gods were different from ordinary summoned beings.

 The 12 Heavenly Gods had a trace of their past memories to begin with.

 In battle, even without Su Zimo's consciously controlling it, the Six Ding Six Jia Gods would rely on their memories to fight on their own.

 Furthermore, their chemistry was unparalleled!

 It was the same now.

 As long as Su Zimo gave them the instruction to guard the Source Mines, the 12 Heavenly Gods would deal with it on their own and Su Zimo did not have to care.

 That way, Su Zimo could also focus on cultivating in seclusion and break through to the Dao Comprehension realm!

 After ascending and releasing all the power accumulated in the medium chiliocosm, his cultivation realm had already reached the peak of the Third Transformation of the Dao Manifestation realm!

 He was only lacking an opportunity to break through to the Dao Comprehension realm.

 Of course, he did not know when this opportunity might come.

 In fact, some Dao Manifestation realm Supremacies could not comprehend their Great Dao and take that step even after exhausting their lifespan!

 After Chaos Palace settled down in Myriad Beast Ridge, Su Zimo composed himself and maintained a clear mind, starting his first seclusion after ascending to the major chiliocosm.

 To him, the most important thing was to increase his cultivation.

 Be it leading Chaos Palace to rise or searching for Die Yue in the future, they needed him to be sufficiently powerful!

 If he was not strong enough, he might not even be able to walk out of Baldachin State, let alone look for Die Yue.

 Initially, Myriad Beast Ridge was filled with corpses and flesh. Not a single blade of grass grew and there was no life in it.

 In reality, such a cultivation environment was not suitable for plants and living beings.

 However, after Su Zimo took over, endless Source Qi gathered towards Myriad Beast Ridge.

 Myriad Beast Ridge was like a gigantic vortex that crazily plundered and absorbed the Source Qi of the world with a power that was vast and mighty!

 Everyone from Chaos Palace had long sensed that Su Zimo's cave abode was the center of the gigantic vortex!
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 Ten years later. 

 Baldachin State.

 Among the 108 states in the Southeast Region, the largest faction in Baldachin State was Five Poisons Palace and was also the only first-rate faction in the state.

 There were thousands of second-rate factions under Five Poisons Palace that ruled over a region.

 There were countless third-rate factions.

 A faction was only qualified to be called a second-rate faction if they had a Dao Comprehension realm expert holding down the fort.

 Among the second-rate factions, there were strong and weak ones.

 For Myriad Beast Ridge that originally only had four Heavenly Supremacies holding down the fort, they were considered bottom-tier among the second-rate factions.

 The true overlords among second-rate factions were those with Utmost Heavenly Supremacies!

 Serpent Wyrm Island was one of them.

 The Serpent Wyrm Island Lord was of the Serpent Wyrm race to begin with and had a powerful physique and bloodline. Furthermore, he was at the perfected Dao Comprehension realm and was famous among the Utmost Heavenly Supremacy experts.

 Countless Utmost Heavenly Supremacy experts had died in his hands. He hardly lost against others at the same cultivation realm.

 It was said that the Serpent Wyrm Island Lord had a mysterious spirit treasure that could devour treasures and restrain powerful enemies.

 Someone had once witnessed an Utmost Heavenly Supremacy suddenly disappear during a battle with the Island Lord of the Serpent Wyrm Island!

 The Utmost Heavenly Supremacy seemed to have been erased from this world without leaving any traces.

 It was also because of this that although Serpent Wyrm Island only had a single Utmost Heavenly Supremacy, other second-rate factions with Utmost Heavenly Supremacies were unwilling to provoke them easily.

 On this day, the Serpent Wyrm Island Lord woke up from his seclusion with a hint of frustration between his brows.

 At the Dao Comprehension realm, one's lifespan could reach a billion years!

 Right now, he was already 800 million years old.

 The time he stayed in the Dao Comprehension realm alone was 500 million years!

 For an Utmost Heavenly Supremacy of the Dao Comprehension realm with a lifespan of a billion years, at 800 million years old, he had already begun to decline from his peak.

 As time passed, he would grow older and every aspect of his body, including his essence, qi and spirit, would decline.

 It would also become more and more difficult to break through.

 If he could not take another step forward and advance to the Dao Hegemony realm, he would probably be stuck at the perfected Dao Comprehension realm for the rest of his life!

 As long as one entered the Dao Hegemony realm, they would have a lifespan of 10 billion years!

 Compared to the billion years of the Dao Comprehension realm, it was ten times more!

 The Serpent Wyrm Island Lord was indignant.

 Ever since he obtained the Nameless Treasure Diagram back then, he was almost unrivaled among his peers.

 However, even after comprehending the treasure diagram for many years, he could not gain anything.

 The only thing he could do was make use of the Nameless Treasure Diagram to set up a trap and take advantage of the situation to kill powerful enemies!

 The Serpent Wyrm Island Lord arrived in a hall.

 At that moment, both sides of the hall were already filled with people. As far as the eye could see, the ones with the lowest cultivation were Supremacies while the others were Heavenly Supremacies and Great Heavenly Supremacies!

 "Congratulations on coming out of seclusion, Father. You shall shine as prominently as the sun and moon and live forever!"

 In the Serpent Wyrm Hall, the descendants of the Island Lord were the first to stand out and kneel down to him, congratulating him loudly.

 "Congratulations on coming out of seclusion, Island Lord. You shall shine as prominently as the sun and moon and live forever!"

 Immediately after, the Supremacies, Heavenly Supremacies and Great Heavenly Supremacies in the hall knelt on the ground one after another.

 These were all experts of Serpent Wyrm Island who were here to celebrate the 800 million-year-old birthday of the Island Lord.

 "Get up."

 The Serpent Wyrm Island Lord nodded slightly and said distractedly.

 "Father, is there anything on your mind?"

 When Great Heavenly Supremacy Long Ying, the fourth son of the Serpent Wyrm Island Lord, saw that the latter was troubled, he stood out and probed.

 "Live forever? Live forever… heh!"

 The Serpent Wyrm Island Lord chuckled and shook his head. "It's not that easy to live forever."

 "Father, you're in your prime. You can definitely take another step forward and advance to the Dao Hegemony realm to become a Dao Supremacy!"

 The Serpent Wyrm Island Lord's eighth son, Great Heavenly Supremacy Long Yu, said hurriedly.

 The Serpent Wyrm Island Lord smiled and shook his head in silence.

 He had many descendants and his fourth and eighth sons were the two most talented and outstanding among his many sons.

 The two Dragon Princes had been fighting openly and secretly for many years. The Serpent Wyrm Island Lord turned a blind eye to everything.

 After all, his two sons fought for his favor and had to do everything they could to please him.

 Suddenly, Great Heavenly Supremacy Long Yu said, "Father, in recent years, I've heard of something. Perhaps an opportunity given to you by the heavens can help you advance to the Dao Hegemony realm!"

 "Oh?"

 The Serpent Wyrm Island Lord's whiskers twitched in interest.

 He did not want to miss any opportunity to advance to the Dao Hegemony realm!

 Great Heavenly Supremacy Long Yu first kept him in suspense and asked, "Father, have you heard of Chaos Palace?"

 The Serpent Wyrm Island Lord frowned slightly. "Is Chaos Palace still around? It's said that when the Chaos Sanctuary was destroyed, a group of slaves continued their faction in exile. I thought they would have died off a long time ago."

 "You're wise, Father!"

 Regardless of what the Serpent Wyrm Island Lord said, Great Heavenly Supremacy Long Yu first flattered before continuing, "Chaos Palace is indeed on the verge of destruction. However, ten years ago, a Palace Lord was born in Chaos Palace. It's said that he was an ascender from the medium chiliocosm."

 "The new Palace Lord Chaos first destroyed Black Rat Sect before fighting in Myriad Beast Ridge and killing three Heavenly Supremacies and three Great Heavenly Supremacies. Two of the Great Heavenly Supremacies were from Black Goat Ridge!"

 "After that battle, Chaos Palace took over Myriad Beast Ridge. Now, they occupy 12 Source Mines and have risen to fame in recent years."

 "I've heard about that as well."

 Great Heavenly Supremacy Long Ying added.

 "Fufu."

 Great Heavenly Supremacy Long Yu had a mocking expression as he mocked, "What else do you know, Fourth Brother?"

 Great Heavenly Supremacy Long Ying was silent.

 The Serpent Wyrm Island Lord asked, "What race and cultivation is this ascender from?"

 "Father, you're incomparably wise. You saw through the crux of the matter with a single question!"

 Great Heavenly Supremacy Long Yu praised again, "Palace Lord Chaos is a human with an ordinary bloodline and his cultivation realm is only at the Third Transformation of the Dao Manifestation realm!"

 "Oh?"

 The Serpent Wyrm Island Lord could tell that something was amiss and asked, "A Supremacy at the Third Transformation of the Dao Manifestation realm crossed realms and killed three Heavenly Supremacies and three Great Heavenly Supremacies?"

 "Yes."

 Great Heavenly Supremacy Long Yu nodded.

 "How?"

 The Serpent Wyrm Island Lord asked immediately.

 Great Heavenly Supremacy Long Yu said, "According to what I know, Palace Lord Chaos has two treasure swords that are invincible. Even Great Heavenly Supremacies can't defend against them. They're definitely extraordinary."

 "Two swords?"

 The Serpent Wyrm Island Lord murmured softly in disappointment.

 If it was just divine weapons, they might not be of much help to his breakthrough.

 However, according to Long Yu, the two swords could indeed be considered rare treasures.

 Even a Dao Manifestation realm Supremacy could kill a Great Heavenly Supremacy.

 If it landed in his hands, what kind of power would it unleash?

 "How strong is Chaos Palace now?"

 The Serpent Wyrm Island Lord asked.

 "Father."

 Great Heavenly Supremacy Long Yu said in a deep voice, "I've already investigated. Right now, Chaos Palace has 12 Great Heavenly Supremacies holding down the fort. However, these 12 Great Heavenly Supremacies are not strong enough and are not much of a threat."

 "The only troublesome one is Palace Lord Chaos."

 "It's said that there were other Great Heavenly Supremacy experts who tried to snatch the Source Mines of Chaos Palace but failed. Instead, they died in Chaos Palace."

 As Great Heavenly Supremacy Long Yu said that, he observed the look in the Serpent Wyrm Island Lord's eyes. When he saw that he was tempted, he continued, "Father, as long as you allow it, I'll lead an army on the island to kill my way to Chaos Palace and bring the two treasure swords back for you today!"
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 "That's not appropriate." 

 Great Heavenly Supremacy Long Ying suddenly said.

 "Why? Fourth Brother, do you want to snatch the credit?"

 Great Heavenly Supremacy Long Yu asked with a cold expression.

 "Fufu, Eighth Brother, you've misunderstood."

 Great Heavenly Supremacy Long Ying smiled gently and looked at the Serpent Wyrm Island Lord. He bowed and said, "There's no need to use a sledgehammer to crack a nut. It's just a puny Chaos Palace. There's no need for our Serpent Wyrm Island to mobilize such a large force."

 "If word gets out, it will also damage the reputation of Serpent Wyrm Island."

 "Secondly, since Palace Lord Chaos's two treasure swords can kill Great Heavenly Supremacies, not only will Eighth Brother be injured, his life might even be in danger if he heads over personally."

 "Eighth Brother, we're close brothers and our lives are precious. I don't want to see you injured."

 "Hmph!"

 Great Heavenly Supremacy Long Yu naturally knew that those words were only thrown out casually.

 However, he could not refute Great Heavenly Supremacy Long Ying's words openly.

 Great Heavenly Supremacy Long Yu asked, "Fourth Brother, what do you mean? Are you going to let Father take action personally to snatch the treasure of a junior of the Dao Manifestation realm?"

 Great Heavenly Supremacy Long Ying smiled. "I have a plan that can make Palace Lord Chaos willingly hand over the two treasure swords obediently and offer them to Father without any bloodshed!"

 "Oh?"

 The Serpent Wyrm Island Lord revealed a keen expression when he heard that.

 Great Heavenly Supremacy Long Ying continued, "We can use the name of Father's 800 millionth birthday to invite the leaders of the surrounding factions to wish him a happy birthday."

 "Palace Lord Chaos will naturally be included."

 "There are three benefits to this plan."

 Great Heavenly Supremacy Long Ying smiled. "Firstly, if Palace Lord Chaos was a smart person and came to wish him a happy birthday after receiving the invitation, we would naturally have countless ways to get him to hand over the two treasure swords once he arrives at Serpent Wyrm Island."

 "Secondly, if he's tactless and refuses to come, it'll be disrespectful. Serpent Wyrm Island will have a good reason to mobilize troops then."

 "Thirdly, it's impossible for the leaders of the other factions to come and wish Father a happy birthday empty-handed. They will definitely prepare generous gifts and even compare among themselves."

 "Among these gifts, there might be some treasures that could help Father in breaking through to the Dao Hegemony realm."

 When the experts in the hall heard that, they nodded one after another and praised his brilliant plan.

 Even the Serpent Wyrm Island Lord was very satisfied. He looked at Great Heavenly Supremacy Long Ying with a hint of fondness.

 This plan could be said to be killing three birds with one stone!

 Furthermore, he was in a good mood when he heard that all the benefits revolved around him.

 However, Great Heavenly Supremacy Long Yu's expression was dark.

 Initially, he was the one who suggested this. In the end, the credit was snatched away by Great Heavenly Supremacy Long Ying with a few words!

 Judging from his father's intention, it was clear that his father agreed with his fourth brother's suggestion.

 Great Heavenly Supremacy Long Yu was indignant and could not help but sneer. "What if Palace Lord Chaos comes to offer his congratulations but refuses to hand over the treasure swords?"

 "That's not up to him."

 Great Heavenly Supremacy Long Ying shook his head gently. "At that time, the leaders of the various factions will be present. As long as we make appropriate arrangements, someone will naturally kill him without us needing to do anything."

 "Furthermore, Chaos Palace must have had conflicts with the surrounding factions after its rise over the years."

 "I can pass down the order and get the surrounding factions to keep an eye on Chaos Palace. If this person doesn't hand over the treasure swords, the other factions will swarm forward and raze Chaos Palace to the ground!"

 "Under those circumstances, he would have no choice but to hand over the treasure swords."

 The Serpent Wyrm Island Lord nodded to himself.

 His fourth son was indeed smart in devising strategies, predicting all the possible situations.

 Great Heavenly Supremacy Long Yu gritted his teeth in hatred. However, no matter how he racked his brains, he could not think of any loopholes and could only remain silent with a dark expression.

 It should have been his credit. In the end, it benefited Great Heavenly Supremacy Long Ying instead!

 The Serpent Wyrm Island Lord waved his hand. "Just do as Long Ying said and send the order to send out invitations widely!"

 …

 Myriad Beast Ridge.

 In the past ten years, Myriad Beast Ridge had long undergone earthshaking changes.

 The blood soil that was originally barren turned lush and a large forest grew between the mountain ridges.

 The blood river regained its clarity and there were even fish and prawns frolicking in it. It was a scene of vitality and the revival of everything.

 All of this was naturally thanks to the massive amount of Source Qi gathered when Su Zimo's Green Lotus True Body cultivated.

 As for Xu Rui and the others, they could vaguely guess that Su Zimo was not an ordinary human.

 As they cultivated beside Su Zimo, they could clearly sense that the surrounding Source Qi was even richer.

 Furthermore, they would feel reverence for Su Zimo from the depths of their bloodlines and souls.

 This was a sign of bloodline suppression!

 On this day.

 A message came from outside the cave abode and Su Zimo woke up from his seclusion.

 There must be something important for Xu Rui and the other two to be here.

 If not for that, they would not have interrupted Su Zimo's seclusion.

 Over the years, Chaos Palace had been invaded by the surrounding factions.

 However, after Su Zimo killed three Great Heavenly Supremacies one after another, the surroundings gradually calmed down.

 All these years, although some cultivators had joined Chaos Palace, they still lacked Heavenly Supremacy experts.

 The highest cultivation realm of the new cultivators was only at the Supremacy realm.

 Under such circumstances, as long as a Great Heavenly Supremacy appeared and the Six Ding Six Jia Gods could not defend, Su Zimo would have to step in.

 As such, Su Zimo's seclusion for the past ten years was intermittent and there were no signs of a breakthrough in his cultivation realm.

 Furthermore, in the past ten years, when the surrounding factions invaded, it would take some time for Su Zimo to arrive as well. By then, there would be many casualties in Chaos Palace.

 "Chaos Palace's foundation is still too weak."

 Su Zimo frowned slightly and sighed internally.

 Right now, Chaos Palace did not even have a true Heavenly Supremacy expert!

 If this continued, not only would everyone from Chaos Palace be worried all day, even he would find it difficult to calm down and cultivate in seclusion.

 "Palace Lord."

 Right then, Xu Rui and the other two had already closed in and called out softly.

 Su Zimo snapped out of his stupor and suppressed his thoughts for the time being. "What's the matter?"

 Xu Rui sent over a red invitation with both hands and said in a deep voice, "Someone from Serpent Wyrm Island just sent an invitation. He said that the Serpent Wyrm Island Lord is holding a banquet to celebrate his 800 millionth birthday. They're inviting you over."

 "The Serpent Wyrm Island Lord's birthday?"

 Su Zimo frowned.

 Over the years, he had a rough understanding of the distribution of the surrounding factions.

 Serpent Wyrm Island was the strongest second-rate faction in the surroundings!

 For second-rate factions such as Myriad Beast Ridge and Black Goat Ridge, as well as factions that once had conflicts with Chaos Palace such as Giant Spirit Valley, Mystic Bird Forest and Frost Snowfield… They were all respectful towards Serpent Wyrm Island.

 He was not interested in the Serpent Wyrm Island Lord's birthday at all.

 To him, such a thing was just a waste of time. He might as well cultivate in seclusion and attempt to break through to the Dao Comprehension realm.

 However, before long, Su Zimo gradually realized something!

 Something was amiss!

 If he did not attend this so-called birthday banquet, he would definitely offend Serpent Wyrm Island.

 If Serpent Wyrm Island used this as an excuse to attack and send an army to suppress the borders, given his current cultivation realm, he definitely had no chance of winning against an Utmost Heavenly Supremacy without using his bloodline.

 Even if he summoned the Avici and Nether Swords, he could not guarantee victory!

 However, if he released his bloodline and was recognized, he would be in even more trouble!
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 More importantly, if Serpent Wyrm Island gathered an army to attack, Chaos Palace would not be able to defend against it given its foundation and strength.

 He had many trump cards. At most, he would fight with all his might.

 At the very least, he could escape from this place and no one could stop him.

 However, everyone from Chaos Palace would probably be wiped out!

 Of course, that was the worst possibility he had expected.

 "I heard that Serpent Wyrm Island sent invitations to hundreds of second-rate factions in the vicinity this time round. The birthday banquet will definitely be extremely lively and many heroes will be gathered."

 Meng Shi was a little excited. "The reason why the Serpent Wyrm Island Lord is willing to send us an invitation card is clearly because he acknowledges Chaos Palace and thinks highly of our Palace Lord."

 Chen Qianhe nodded as well. "If we head to Serpent Wyrm Island to celebrate his birthday, we can't head there empty-handed. We have to prepare some gifts."

 "After all, it's such a grand birthday banquet. Serpent Wyrm Island will definitely make a big deal of it. We have to offer presentable gifts lest we embarrass ourselves."

 Xu Rui shook his head. "Previously, Chaos Palace was fleeing in exile everywhere. We have only settled down in Myriad Beast Ridge for a few years. How can we have any decent gifts?"

 "We'll bring that Jade Water Coral."

 Su Zimo said.

 In the storage bag of Great Heavenly Supremacy Dhole, there was a Jade Water Coral that was billions of years old and was surrounded by a trace of Water Dao runes.

 It could help cultivators who cultivated the Water Great Dao gain better enlightenment.

 Xu Rui and the others' eyes revealed a hint of heartache.

 The three of them did not cultivate the Water Great Dao and could not use it in the future.

 However, such remnant Dao runes were rare treasures for Dao Comprehension realm experts!

 Chen Qianhe smiled. "With this treasure, the Serpent Wyrm Island Lord will definitely be able to sense our Palace Lord's sincerity. Perhaps he might even exchange it for some other good stuff."

 "Palace Lord."

 Meng Shi asked eagerly, "How many people are you bringing with you this time round? Count me in! I've never been to Serpent Wyrm Island before nor have I ever seen so many Heavenly Supremacies gathered."

 "I'll go alone this time."

 Su Zimo shook his head gently. His expression was calm and his tone was indifferent, but it exuded an unquestionable power!

 If he was alone, he could deal with a complicated situation.

 If he brought Xu Rui and the others along, it would give him worries instead.

 Meng Shi immediately wilted.

 Chen Qianhe smiled and said, "Junior Brother Meng, guarding Chaos Palace is the most important thing. Cultivate to the Dao Comprehension realm as soon as possible. If such a thing happens again, the Palace Lord will definitely bring you along."

 As though he could tell something, Xu Rui probed, "Palace Lord, are you worried about something?"

 Su Zimo remained silent.

 'Could there be another motive for the Serpent Wyrm Island Lord's birthday banquet?'

 Xu Rui thought of a possibility and was alarmed. "There's probably more to this birthday banquet than it seems on the surface. Palace Lord, why don't you reject the invitation?"

 "It's not appropriate to reject it either."

 Su Zimo expressed his worries.

 Xu Rui said, "If Serpent Wyrm Island really has the intention of harming us, you'll be left with no choice if you make this trip, equivalent to a sheep entering a lion's den."

 Chen Qianhe reacted as well. "The leaders of Giant Spirit Valley, Mystic Bird Forest and Frost Snowfield who had conflicts with our Chaos Palace will be present as well. These are all Great Heavenly Supremacies. It's hard to guarantee that they won't take the opportunity to cause trouble."

 "That's secondary."

 Xu Rui had a grim expression. "The Serpent Wyrm Island Lord is an Utmost Heavenly Supremacy and has been famous for many years. If he really has the intention to kill, the consequences will be unimaginable."

 "It's fine."

 Su Zimo said indifferently, "If I want to leave, no one on Serpent Wyrm Island can stop me."

 If anyone else said that, they would definitely feel that it was extremely ridiculous.

 How could a Supremacy at the Third Transformation of the Dao Manifestation realm say something so arrogant?!

 However, Su Zimo exuded a convincing power.

 Xu Rui and the other two had seen Su Zimo's methods with their own eyes.

 Even Great Heavenly Supremacies were killed by him with ease!

 Could the Palace Lord already possess the combat strength to take on Utmost Heavenly Supremacies?

 To Su Zimo, the worst case scenario was to expose his Green Lotus bloodline.

 "After I leave, pass down the order to round up all the cultivators around the 12 Source Mines of Myriad Beast Ridge. Have them gather on this mountain peak."

 Su Zimo said in a deep voice, "There are restriction formations set up by me around this mountain peak. If anything else happens, it will serve as a passable defense."

 "Palace Lord, are you worried that someone will take this opportunity to harm Chaos Palace?"

 Xu Rui reacted immediately.

 "It's only a possibility."

 Su Zimo said, "Of course, I might be overthinking things."

 "Are we abandoning all 12 Source Mines?"

 Meng Shi felt a little reluctant.

 "If everything goes well, I should return before long."

 Su Zimo said, "There shouldn't be anyone occupying the 12 Source Mines during this period of time."

 "Even if they're occupied by others, we'll be able to take them back when I return."

 Xu Rui nodded.

 He could also sense the undercurrent behind the birthday banquet and there was a high chance that this matter concerned the survival of Chaos Palace!

 "Palace Lord, why don't you skip the birthday banquet as well and we'll just flee now?"

 Meng Shi was worried that something would happen if Su Zimo attended the banquet alone.

 "It's fine."

 Su Zimo smiled gently.

 Chen Qianhe pretended to smile casually as well. "The Palace Lord is just taking precautions. Perhaps this is just a simple birthday banquet and there's no danger."

 "I hope so."

 Meng Shi muttered.

 The three of them retreated and began to gather the many cultivators scattered around Myriad Beast Ridge towards the mountain peak of Su Zimo's cave abode.

 Su Zimo's time and energy were limited.

 The territory of Myriad Beast Ridge was too large and he did not have that much time to cover the entire Myriad Beast Ridge with restriction formations.

 For the past ten years, he had only conjured some restriction formations around the mountain peak.

 At the same time, Su Zimo summoned the 12 Six Ding Six Jia Gods back and guarded the 12 formation eyes of the mountain peak.

 Su Zimo spent another day reinforcing the restriction formations around the mountain peak.

 After everything was arranged, Su Zimo set off alone for Serpent Wyrm Island.

 …

 Serpent Wyrm Island was located in an extremely wide sea.

 It was formed from a series of islands. From afar, it looked like a gigantic Serpent Wyrm that occupied the surface of the sea with a majestic aura!

 The moment Su Zimo arrived at this sea area, he saw a group of guards from Serpent Wyrm Island. Their leader was also a Supremacy at the Third Transformation of the Dao Manifestation realm.

 After reporting the name of Chaos Palace, the guard commander sized Su Zimo up with a hint of disdain in the depths of his eyes.

 Even though the two of them were of the same cultivation realm and Su Zimo was a Palace Lord, this guard commander was confident enough to look down on Su Zimo!

 That was because he was a guard of Serpent Wyrm Island!

 Their backgrounds determined their statuses.

 "Follow me."

 The guard commander did not make things difficult for Su Zimo and merely said coldly, "You're late. All the leaders are already here."

 Su Zimo had an indifferent expression and ignored the person.

 Under the lead of the guard commander, Su Zimo arrived at the island that represented where the Dragon Head was. Finally, he saw the gigantic and majestic Serpent Wyrm Hall!
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 Under the lead of the guard commander, the moment Su Zimo entered the Serpent Wyrm Hall, many gazes gathered on him!

 The seats in the Serpent Wyrm Hall were already filled with people and they were all leaders of factions.

 There were more than a thousand Heavenly Supremacies and Great Heavenly Supremacies!

 Some of the Heavenly Supremacies and Great Heavenly Supremacies looked at Su Zimo with a hint of judgment, playfulness and intense hostility…

 With so many Heavenly Supremacies and Great Heavenly Supremacies gathered, an extremely powerful aura formed.

 The moment Su Zimo entered the hall, he felt the aura envelop him!

 If it was any other Supremacy, they would not be able to withstand it at all.

 The moment the guard commander entered the hall, he felt his chest tighten and his face turned pale as he retreated hurriedly.

 Su Zimo stood in the hall with a calm expression and looked at the gray-haired old man sitting in the middle of the hall.

 This should be the Utmost Heavenly Supremacy, the Serpent Wyrm Island Lord, who was at the perfected Dao Comprehension realm!

 The Serpent Wyrm Island Lord had a smile on his face and looked benevolent. However, there was an extremely shocking power hidden in his body!

 He was indeed very strong!

 Even though they were not fighting, Su Zimo could still sense how powerful the Serpent Wyrm Island Lord was!

 At the same time, the Serpent Wyrm Island Lord sized up Su Zimo.

 "Interesting."

 The Serpent Wyrm Island Lord thought to himself.

 It was rare enough that there was someone who could remain calm under the aura of so many Heavenly Supremacies and Great Heavenly Supremacies.

 However, this lad actually dared to meet his gaze without any intention of dodging. He was indeed gutsy.

 "You're Palace Lord Chaos?"

 A voice sounded in the hall. A Great Heavenly Supremacy of the Serpent Wyrm race glared at Su Zimo and said faintly, "How arrogant. If you were any slower, I might have even gone over to fetch you personally."

 "I was delayed by something."

 Su Zimo did not mind the mockery of the Serpent Wyrm Great Heavenly Supremacy and merely replied indifferently.

 He was here to offer his congratulations. There was no need to create tension just because of a quip.

 Another Great Heavenly Supremacy of the Serpent Wyrm race stood up with a radiant smile. "I'm Long Ying. Thank you for coming to wish Father a happy birthday, Fellow Daoist Su. Please take a seat over here."

 As he said that, he pointed to an empty seat beside him.

 The ranking in the hall was clearly a little particular.

 The people in the front row on both sides of the hall were Great Heavenly Supremacy experts.

 Behind these Great Heavenly Supremacy were Heavenly Supremacy experts.

 As for the empty seat beside Great Heavenly Supremacy Long Ying, not only was it in the front row, it was also extremely close to the Serpent Wyrm Island Lord and was right beside Great Heavenly Supremacy Long Ying!

 This seat even surpassed many Great Heavenly Supremacy experts present!

 Su Zimo raised his brow slightly.

 Great Heavenly Supremacy Long Ying looked kind and polite. However, it was clear that he was sabotaging Su Zimo by letting him sit beside him!

 It seemed like he was not wrong. This birthday banquet was far from a simple one.

 At that thought, Su Zimo did not decline. In front of everyone, he arrived at the seat and sat down as though he was oblivious to everyone.

 "How dare you!"

 The moment Su Zimo sat down, a white-haired man opposite him hollered with a ferocious gaze and said coldly, "That's the seat of a Great Heavenly Supremacy. A mere Supremacy like you isn't worthy of taking that seat!"

 If he was not wrong, this should be the leader of Frost Snowfield.

 A Frost Snow Wolf!

 There was a Great Heavenly Supremacy in Frost Snowfield who died in his hands seven years ago.

 It was not difficult to understand why the Frost Snow Wolf would jump up and target him.

 "It's fine."

 Great Heavenly Supremacy Long Ying smiled and said, "Fellow Daoist Su has led Chaos Palace to dominate Myriad Beast Ridge and has risen to fame in recent years. He's worthy."

 "Since he's late, he ought to make up for it."

 The tallest man present who was like an iron tower said in a muffled voice.

 This was a Great Heavenly Supremacy of Giant Spirit Valley.

 Five years ago, a Great Heavenly Supremacy of Giant Spirit Valley attacked a Source Mine in Myriad Beast Ridge and was killed by Su Zimo who rushed over.

 "We won't make things difficult for you."

 Great Heavenly Supremacy Giant Spirit said, "Stand up and bow to apologize to us leaders and the Serpent Wyrm Island Lord. Drink three cups of wine as punishment and we'll let this matter rest for the time being."

 "Exactly."

 The leader of Mystic Bird Forest agreed immediately.

 "That's right!"

 The other Heavenly Supremacies and Great Heavenly Supremacies echoed in unison.

 Instantly, Su Zimo became the target of everyone!

 Right from the beginning, the Serpent Wyrm Island Lord did not say anything and merely watched this scene with a smile.

 Given his status, there was no need for him to take part personally. He just had to watch from the sidelines.

 Su Zimo took the wine pot and filled a cup slowly, picking it up.

 "I'm fine with drinking wine."

 Su Zimo held his wine glass and surveyed his surroundings, saying indifferently, "However, if it's because I'm forced by others, this wine will taste bad. I don't like that."

 With that said, Su Zimo reversed the wine glass in his hand and the wine spilled all over the ground!

 Whoosh!

 Instantly, a commotion broke out in the hall!

 "How dare you!"

 "How arrogant!"

 Many Heavenly Supremacies and Great Heavenly Supremacies stood up one after another and glared at Su Zimo with unfriendly expressions and killing intent.

 It was obvious from Su Zimo's actions that he did not take the leaders present seriously at all!

 "What's wrong?"

 Su Zimo looked at the Heavenly Supremacies and Great Heavenly Supremacies and asked, "Are you guys going to cause a ruckus at the Serpent Wyrm Island Lord's birthday banquet?"

 "That's enough."

 Right then, the Serpent Wyrm Island Lord suddenly said with a smile, "Anyone who comes is a guest. Everyone, there's no need to make things difficult for Palace Lord Chaos."

 Great Heavenly Supremacy Long Ying nodded slightly and gestured for the leaders to calm down and sit down first.

 The leaders understood.

 The Frost Snow Wolf harrumphed coldly. "If not for the Serpent Wyrm Island Lord, I would have killed you earlier on!"

 Right then, the leader of Mystic Bird Forest asked, "We came to celebrate the birthday of the Serpent Wyrm Island Lord with generous gifts. Palace Lord Chaos, may I know what gifts you brought?"

 "This is a Jade Water Coral that's billions of years old. There's remnant Water Dao runes on it."

 Su Zimo took out the Jade Water Coral from his storage bag and placed it on the table in front of him.

 When a few leaders saw the Jade Water Coral, their hearts skipped a beat and greed flashed through their eyes.

 Even the Frost Snow Wolf was envious.

 The Frost Great Dao he cultivated was inextricably linked to the Water Great Dao. If he could obtain this Jade Water Coral, it would definitely help him comprehend the Great Dao better.

 This gift was indeed extremely precious and could be said to be extremely sincere.

 Great Heavenly Supremacy Long Ying, who was beside him, looked at Great Heavenly Supremacy Giant Spirit and nodded slightly.

 Great Heavenly Supremacy Giant Spirit understood and suddenly shouted, "Palace Lord Chaos, isn't this gift a little shabby? I heard that you have better treasures. Don't you want to offer them to the Serpent Wyrm Island Lord?"

 "I've heard of it too."

 The leader of Mystic Bird Forest sneered, "Fellow Daoist Su, you have two sharp swords. Why don't you take them out and give them to the Serpent Wyrm Island Lord as a birthday gift?"

 "You're trying to get by with just a useless coral? You really belittle Serpent Wyrm Island, huh?"

 Su Zimo's gaze shifted and he scanned the Serpent Wyrm Island Lord, Great Heavenly Supremacy Long Ying and the others. When he observed their expressions, he understood. "So they're here for the Avici and Nether Swords."
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 "Fellow Daoist Su, do you really have two peerless treasure swords?"

 Great Heavenly Supremacy Long Ying pretended not to know and asked curiously.

 "Yes."

 Su Zimo nodded and put away the Jade Water Coral casually.

 Since he already understood the purpose of this birthday banquet, there was no need for him to give away the Jade Water Coral.

 "In that case, why don't you take them out and show us?"

 Great Heavenly Supremacy Long Ying said with a smile.

 "Sure, I can take them out."

 Su Zimo said indifferently, "I'm just afraid that it'll cause the birthday banquet today to turn into a funeral."

 The moment that was said, everyone was in an uproar!

 This was equivalent to falling out openly. There was no room for negotiation between the two parties and there was no need to hide anymore!

 From the beginning to the end, the Serpent Wyrm Island Lord did not say much, as though he was uninvolved.

 However, Su Zimo knew in his heart that without the approval of the Serpent Wyrm Island Lord, there would not have been such a huge commotion at this so-called birthday banquet!

 When Great Heavenly Supremacy Long Ying heard that, the smile on his face vanished instantly.

 "Su Zimo, you'd better know your place."

 Great Heavenly Supremacy Long Ying stopped pretending and sent a voice transmission, "Hand over the two treasure swords obediently today. If Father is benevolent, you might have a chance of survival."

 Of course, he was just saying that casually.

 Regardless of whether Su Zimo handed over the swords today or not, he would not be able to leave alive!

 Great Heavenly Supremacy Long Ying continued, "If you don't know your place, Myriad Beast Ridge will be divided equally by Frost Snowfield, Mystic Bird Forest, Giant Spirit Valley and many other factions and Chaos Palace will be destroyed as well!"

 "Are you threatening me?"

 Su Zimo turned to look at Great Heavenly Supremacy Long Ying beside him.

 "You can think of it that way."

 Great Heavenly Supremacy Long Ying's tone was cold.

 "What a pity…"

 Su Zimo sighed gently.

 Suddenly!

 Su Zimo attacked at an astonishing speed. Extending his palm, he covered Great Heavenly Supremacy Long Ying's face and exerted strength with his fingers!

 Pfft!

 Blood mist spewed!

 Su Zimo's palm could even crush the spirit treasure of a Great Heavenly Supremacy.

 With that grab, Great Heavenly Supremacy Long Ying's head was crushed by Su Zimo instantly and his Essence Spirit was destroyed, dying on the spot!

 Both parties were too close.

 Furthermore, Great Heavenly Supremacy Long Ying did not expect Su Zimo to dare to take the initiative to attack under the gazes of so many Heavenly Supremacies and Great Heavenly Supremacies. More than anything, his father, an Utmost Heavenly Supremacy, was present as well.

 Not only that, it was a killing move right away!

 He was merciless and decisive to kill!

 Even the Serpent Wyrm Island Lord, who was sitting on the high ground, could not react in time, let alone him.

 With the death of Great Heavenly Supremacy Long Ying, the experts in the hall were shocked!

 Su Zimo actually dared to kill someone at the birthday banquet of the Serpent Wyrm Island Lord!

 Furthermore, he killed the Serpent Wyrm Island Lord's fourth son right in front of everyone!

 Among everyone present, the only person who was happy was probably Great Heavenly Supremacy Long Yu.

 Fourth Brother, oh, Fourth Brother. You're always so shrewd in your calculations. To think that you would die in such an aggrieved manner today. Hahahaha!

 Great Heavenly Supremacy Long Yu laughed wildly in his heart.

 "Ant, how dare you!"

 The Serpent Wyrm Island Lord slammed the table and stood up. He hollered angrily and roared into the skies. A Dragon Roar reverberated through the world and the entire Serpent Wyrm Hall shook continuously!

 There was an entire major realm difference between the two of them.

 Without using his blood qi, Su Zimo's ears felt uncomfortable when he heard the Dragon Roar and buzzed.

 Boom!

 The Serpent Wyrm Island Lord extended his gigantic Dragon claw and grabbed towards Su Zimo.

 After Su Zimo killed Great Heavenly Supremacy Long Ying, he had already sped to leave the hall while everyone was shocked.

 "Hold him back!"

 The Heavenly Supremacies and Great Heavenly Supremacies reacted and attacked one after another, blocking Su Zimo's way.

 "Hmph!"

 Su Zimo propped up a world.

 At the same time, two sword lights tore through the chaos in this world and descended!

 Instantly, the temperature in the Serpent Wyrm Hall plummeted!

 Su Zimo wielded his sword with both hands and slashed forward forcefully!

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 Heavenly Supremacies? Great Heavenly Supremacies? Worlds? Dao Imprints? Against the Avici and Nether Swords, all those were like paper that were sliced into two!

 That sword strike was truly like chopping vegetables.

 Instantly, blood spewed out of the Serpent Wyrm Hall.

 More than ten Heavenly Supremacies and Great Heavenly Supremacies were killed on the spot by the Avici and Nether Swords!

 Initially, the remaining leaders were about to swarm forward. When they saw that, their expressions changed drastically and they retreated one after another, not daring to advance.

 Many leaders pulled away and summoned many divine weapons and spirit treasures, smashing them in Su Zimo's direction with a terrifying might!

 Su Zimo waved the Avici and Nether Swords with both hands.

 Accompanied by a series of clanking sounds, many divine weapons and spirit treasures were severed by the Avici and Nether Swords without any exception!

 "Those are brilliant swords indeed!"

 When he saw that, the Serpent Wyrm Island Lord's gaze intensified and his eyes shone with excitement.

 He had long cast aside the pain of losing his son earlier on.

 After that delay, the Serpent Wyrm Island Lord's Dragon claw had already descended.

 Boom!

 Su Zimo's world swayed and was almost destroyed by the Serpent Wyrm Island Lord's Dragon claw!

 Su Zimo's eyes flashed coldly as he waved the Nether Sword. With a reverse slash, he slashed towards the Serpent Wyrm Island Lord's Dragon claw!

 The Nether Sword was number one in killing!

 Su Zimo believed that as long as the Nether Sword injured the Serpent Wyrm Island Lord, even a tiny wound would be enough to kill him!

 The Serpent Wyrm Island Lord had just seen the sharpness of the Avici and Nether Swords and did not dare to defend with his flesh and blood. He hurriedly retracted his Dragon claw.

 Clang!

 Even so, the toughest fingertip on the Serpent Wyrm Island Lord's Dragon claw was still sliced off neatly.

 Thankfully, there was no bloodline on the fingertip of the Dragon claw. It was like a human nail. After it was severed, no wound appeared and the Serpent Wyrm Island Lord managed to escape.

 Even so, the Serpent Wyrm Island Lord broke out in cold sweat.

 The Serpent Wyrm Island Lord channeled his blood qi hurriedly and propped up a world. He released an Essence Spirit Dao Imprint and attacked Su Zimo.

 Su Zimo's expression was unchanged. In his consciousness, his Essence Spirit sat upright in the middle of the Creation Lotus Platform.

 Many petals retracted and green light surrounded him, forming an impenetrable barrier that blocked the Essence Spirit Dao Imprint of the Serpent Wyrm Island Lord.

 At that moment, the Serpent Wyrm Island Lord had already arrived before Su Zimo with his halberds!

 At the perfected Dao Comprehension realm, traces of the Great Dao were almost everywhere in his world.

 This world was much stronger and more stable than Su Zimo's world!

 Su Zimo's Chaos World could not hold on either and collapsed before long.

 The Serpent Wyrm Island Lord's blood qi surged and his eyes were ferocious. The two halberds danced in his hands and tore towards Su Zimo like two malevolent and bloodthirsty serpent wyrms!

 Su Zimo wielded the Nether Sword and blocked!

 Clang!

 The Nether Sword struck one of the halberds and sparks flew.

 Su Zimo shuddered!

 A tremendous and majestic power came from the halberd, far surpassing his!

 He almost lost his grip on the Nether Sword.

 "Hahahaha!"

 The Serpent Wyrm Island Lord burst into laughter. "My two halberds are Utmost Heavenly Supremacy Spirit Treasures forged from Frost Iron that has been at the bottom of the sea for more than 10 billion years. Even your treasure swords can't sever them!"

 Although he said that, the Serpent Wyrm Island Lord was secretly alarmed.

 He could clearly see that the Nether Sword earlier on had already slashed a shallow sword mark on his halberd!
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 The moment the Serpent Wyrm Island Lord said that, before the smugness on his face could disappear, Su Zimo waved the Avici Sword in his left hand and slashed towards his halberd!

 "You overestimate yourself!"

 The Serpent Wyrm Island Lord sneered and waved the halberd in his hands. His strength intensified as he stabbed towards Su Zimo's Avici Sword.

 Clang!

 The halberd and sword collided with an ear-piercing sound!

 The tip of the halberd and the tip of the sword collided like needles!

 Immediately after, in front of everyone, the Avici Sword slashed through the tip of the halberd!

 It was as though a bamboo was sliced into two!

 This was much harder than severing the halberd's body!

 A look of realization flashed through Su Zimo's eyes.

 Ever since he obtained the Avici and Nether Swords, he had only used them once and did not know much about them.

 The description of the Avici Sword as the sharpest sword ever was illustrated at this moment!

 While the killing intent of the Nether Sword was stronger, it was inferior in terms of sharpness.

 Therefore, the Nether Sword could not break the Serpent Wyrm Island Lord's halberd with a single strike. Instead, the Avici Sword could!

 The Serpent Wyrm Island Lord was alarmed and retracted his hand hurriedly.

 If he had let go a little slower, his Dragon claw would have been severed by the Avici Sword!

 The more that was the case, the more jealous the Serpent Wyrm Island Lord was of the two treasure swords.

 Before he could think further, Su Zimo wielded his dual swords and charged towards him!

 The Serpent Wyrm Island Lord was wary of the sharpness of the Avici and Nether Swords and did not dare to collide with them, retreating continuously.

 In terms of strength, he was superior to Su Zimo.

 However, Su Zimo wielded Avici and Nether Swords and his sword technique was exquisite. His attacks were endless and impenetrable and the Serpent Wyrm Island Lord had no chance of counterattacking!

 Thankfully, the surrounding Heavenly Supremacies and Great Heavenly Supremacies stood in one after another to render assistance. Otherwise, he would have been in an even more dangerous situation!

 "This can't go on!"

 The Serpent Wyrm Island Lord frowned and thought to himself, "From the looks of it, I have to summon that treasure diagram."

 After he obtained the Nameless Treasure Diagram, he could not comprehend the mysteries within. Be it his bloodline, spirit consciousness or Dharmic Dao, there was no activity when he activated it.

 However, there was something that the Nameless Treasure Diagram excelled in.

 It could devour everything!

 Be it dead or alive, anything that landed in the Nameless Treasure Diagram would be devoured by it and disappear.

 Back then, he even made use of the Nameless Treasure Diagram to devour an Utmost Heavenly Supremacy!

 However, this ability was not without drawbacks.

 Firstly, he could not control the Nameless Treasure Diagram.

 In other words, he could not control the Nameless Treasure Diagram to take the initiative to devour others or treasures. He could only set up some traps to lure his opponent into them.

 Secondly, be it living beings or treasures, once they entered the Nameless Treasure Diagram, they would have nothing to do with him.

 He could not detect them or take them out.

 That was also the reason why the Serpent Wyrm Island Lord did not use it right away.

 He believed that with the ability of the Nameless Treasure Diagram, it could definitely devour the Avici and Nether Swords.

 However, if he devoured the two supreme swords, although he could kill Su Zimo easily, he would not gain anything either.

 As the Serpent Wyrm Island Lord retreated, he thought of ways to set up traps.

 It would be best if he could devour Su Zimo while retaining the two supreme treasure swords!

 Suddenly!

 Suddenly, the Serpent Wyrm Island Lord launched a counterattack with his Great Dao Phenomenon and Bloodline Phenomenon. Dozens of divine weapons were summoned from his storage bag, smashing towards Su Zimo.

 Su Zimo's world had already dissipated.

 Although he wielded the Avici and Nether Swords, he could not defend against the Serpent Wyrm Island Lord's ferocious attacks.

 He managed to defend against the many incoming divine weapons and spirit treasures with the two swords.

 However, the immense power contained in those divine weapons and spirit treasures was difficult for him to resolve.

 Coupled with the attacks of the Great Dao Phenomenon and Bloodline Phenomenon, Su Zimo suffered a violent impact and blood flowed from the corner of his mouth as he retreated continuously!

 Of course, those injuries did not affect the Green Lotus True Body at all.

 Right then, Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 From the corner of his eye, he saw a gigantic painting appear behind him. It was gray and nothing could be seen clearly.

 Where did this painting come from?

 Su Zimo did not think too much about it and slashed over in reverse.

 The Nether Sword slashed down on the painting, causing it to tremble!

 The Serpent Wyrm Island Lord's heart skipped a beat as well, afraid that the Nether Sword would sever the Nameless Treasure Diagram.

 Thankfully, after the Nameless Treasure Diagram trembled, it returned to normal rapidly and there were no creases or sword marks on the painting.

 Not only that, the Nameless Treasure Diagram even released a tremendous suction force that wanted to devour the Nether Sword!

 As for Su Zimo, he gripped the Nether Sword tightly in his hands. As though he did not have the time to let go or could not bear to part with the treasure sword, he was devoured by the Nameless Treasure Diagram along with the Nether Sword!

 In the blink of an eye, he vanished.

 "No!"

 The Serpent Wyrm Island Lord exclaimed. When he saw the Avici and Nether Swords devoured by the Nameless Treasure Diagram, he immediately felt endless regret.

 At today's birthday banquet, Su Zimo went on a killing spree and dyed the hall with blood. Even his fourth son died and his Heavenly Supremacy Spirit Treasure was crippled. In the end, he came up empty-handed and gained nothing!

 The Serpent Wyrm Island Lord stared at the Nameless Treasure Diagram not far away with love and hatred.

 In the Serpent Wyrm Hall, the leaders of the various factions heaved a sigh of relief.

 It was a close shave for everyone facing Palace Lord Chaos who wielded two swords earlier on!

 They had never seen such terrifying swords before!

 Heavenly Supremacies and Great Heavenly Supremacies were like paper under the two treasure swords.

 In that short period of time, there were more than 30 Heavenly Supremacies and Great Heavenly Supremacies were killed in the hall!

 "Island Lord, you're truly capable!"

 The leader of an unknown faction stood out with a fawning smile and praised, "That fellow was so arrogant earlier on. Island Lord, it was lucky for us that you displayed your might and attacked in time to suppress him!"

 The Serpent Wyrm Island Lord was extremely vexed that he lost the two supreme treasure swords.

 When he heard that 'compliment', he was even more frustrated. Suddenly, he extended his gigantic Dragon claw and descended instantly, shattering the head of the Heavenly Supremacy as he shouted, "I'll let you witness my capabilities as well!"

 When the other experts saw that, they took a half-step back instinctively with fearful expressions and did not dare to speak casually.

 The Heavenly Supremacy who died earlier on was clearly an unfortunate victim of the Serpent Wyrm Island Lord who was finding an outlet to vent his anger!

 Great Heavenly Supremacy Long Yu took a half-step forward and said in a deep voice, "Fourth Brother is dead. Father, my condolences. Take care of yourself. I'll bring people to flatten Chaos Palace and avenge Fourth Brother!"

 "Go!"

 The Serpent Wyrm Island Lord waved his hand with a dark expression.

 The three leaders of Giant Spirit Valley, Mystic Bird Forest and Frost Snowfield seized the opportunity to say, "We're willing to follow Great Heavenly Supremacy Long Yu and flatten Chaos Palace!"

 They had long formed a feud with Chaos Palace and naturally would not let go of this opportunity to take advantage of the situation and add insult to injury.

 Great Heavenly Supremacy Long Yu surveyed his surroundings and declared, "The birthday banquet today is not over yet. Fellow Daoists, please wait here. I'll bring the heads of all the living beings in Chaos Palace for Father so that he can eat them while drinking his wine. That will add some joy to this birthday banquet!"

 "We look forward to your triumphant return, Fellow Daoist Long Yu!"

 The leaders of the various factions shouted in unison.
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 In the eyes of the Serpent Wyrm Island Lord, Su Zimo was devoured by the Nameless Treasure Diagram.

 However, Su Zimo was the only one who knew the situation back then.

 After the Nameless Treasure Diagram endured the Nether Sword's attack, it surged with a familiar aura that Su Zimo was rather close to.

 That aura actually seemed to have fused with his Chaos World!

 Furthermore, Su Zimo suddenly had a feeling that the treasure diagram seemed to be related to him.

 When he saw the Nether Sword devoured by the Nameless Treasure Diagram, Su Zimo had enough time to retract his hand.

 However, in a flash, Su Zimo made a decision to enter the treasure diagram with the Nether Sword to investigate!

 There was another reason why he made this decision.

 The diagram appeared beside him silently without any warning from his spirit perception.

 In other words, this means that the diagram might not be hostile towards him.

 Su Zimo followed the sword and entered the diagram. After passing through a vast fog, his vision cleared up and he arrived at another world.

 Looking over, the world was filled with mountains and lush vegetation with abundant lifeforce!

 To think that there was another universe within this diagram!

 Furthermore, Su Zimo could sense the existence of Spirit Qi, Essence Qi and Source Qi in the world.

 Suddenly!

 Su Zimo could sense powerful auras in this world. Some were not inferior to him and some were even above him!

 "Hmm?"

 Su Zimo's spirit consciousness moved.

 From afar, figures sped over. They were all figures at the Dao Manifestation realm and there were tens of thousands of them!

 Furthermore, Su Zimo could clearly sense that these Supremacies were plant lifeforms.

 Immediately after, even stronger figures appeared one after another. There were hundreds of them and they were all Dao Enlightenment realm experts!

 Heavenly Supremacies, Great Heavenly Supremacies and even Utmost Heavenly Supremacies!

 They were all from the Flora race.

 "Strange."

 Su Zimo frowned internally.

 "Haha, someone else has entered."

 "I wonder which unlucky fellow it is. He's going to be trapped here from now on as well."

 "Well, this place isn't all that bad. It's a world of its own and is far away from disputes."

 A commotion broke out in the crowd.

 The experts of this world did not hide their voices either, as though they did not care if Su Zimo heard them.

 "Fellow Daoists, may I ask where this is?"

 Su Zimo surveyed his surroundings and cupped his fists.

 An Utmost Heavenly Supremacy with an extraordinary bearing stood out and said indifferently, "This is the Lesser Three Realms of the Heaven and Earth Creation Diagram. Once you enter this place, you won't be able to leave."

 Heaven and Earth Creation Diagram?

 Lesser Three Realms?

 "Heaven and Earth Creation…"

 Su Zimo murmured softly in deep thought.

 The Utmost Heavenly Supremacy smiled. "You don't have to doubt our words. No matter how talented you are, even if you cultivate to the Dao Hegemony realm, you won't be able to leave this place."

 Even at the Dao Hegemony realm, he could not leave?

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat as he asked, "Could it be that one can only leave after entering the Saint realm?"

 The surrounding experts burst into laughter when they heard that.

 The Utmost Heavenly Supremacy said, "No one can become a Saint in the Heaven and Earth Creation Diagram."

 Even at the Dao Hegemony realm, he could not leave.

 Here, one could not become a Saint.

 Su Zimo frowned and asked, "In other words, there's no way to leave this place?"

 "Of course."

 The Utmost Heavenly Supremacy said indifferently.

 "Actually, there's another way."

 Someone in the crowd muttered.

 "It's been more than six billion years and no one has been able to refine the Heaven and Earth Creation Diagram. Don't tell me you're expecting this Supremacy to refine this diagram?"

 Another person pouted.

 A thought flashed through Su Zimo's mind.

 More than six billion years!

 He had once heard from Xu Rui and the others that more than six billion years ago, there was a huge turmoil in the major chiliocosm and the Chaos Sanctuary was destroyed because of it.

 This so-called Heaven and Earth Creation Diagram should be related to that turmoil!

 The word 'Creation' was present and this place was filled with plant lifeforms. There was a high chance that this was related to the Chaos Sanctuary back then!

 Furthermore, from the moment he arrived, Su Zimo had vaguely established a connection with the Heaven and Earth Creation Diagram.

 Even his bloodline was stirring!

 "You can cultivate in any cave abode here."

 The Utmost Heavenly Supremacy said, "I don't care what your status is outside. Now that you're in the Heaven and Earth Creation Diagram, behave yourself here and don't cause any trouble."

 The Utmost Heavenly Supremacy's tone was very impolite. However, there was no hostility in the way the other plant lifeforms looked at him.

 Su Zimo still had many questions in his heart. However, the most important thing now was to leave this place as soon as possible.

 If he was not wrong, Serpent Wyrm Island would definitely not let Chaos Palace off.

 Although Chaos Palace had the Six Ding Six Jia Gods and the restriction formation, it could not last long.

 He had to rush back as soon as possible.

 The key to leaving this place should be to refine the Heaven and Earth Creation Diagram!

 When Su Zimo saw everyone leave, he did not bother looking for any cave abodes. He sat cross-legged and tried to establish a connection with the Heaven and Earth Creation Diagram right away.

 When he propped up his world, the Chaos World suddenly resonated with the Heaven and Earth Creation Diagram!

 Instantly, Sanskrit sounded in the world!

 In the Chaos World of Su Zimo, the imprint of a treasure diagram appeared faintly!

 When everyone who had already dispersed heard the Sanskrit sound in the world, they could not help but shudder and turned back with disbelief in their eyes!

 "How is that possible?"

 "This person actually refined the Heaven and Earth Creation Diagram?"

 Even the Dao Comprehension realm experts were dumbfounded.

 The Utmost Heavenly Supremacy from earlier on was even more dumbfounded.

 For more than six billion years, countless experts who lived here had tried to refine the Heaven and Earth Creation Diagram but none of them succeeded.

 The moment this person entered, he resonated with the Heaven and Earth Creation Diagram!

 More and more experts sensed the commotion and gathered over.

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 In the distant horizon, peerless terrifying auras burst forth, far surpassing the Utmost Heavenly Supremacy!

 Even Su Zimo, who was refining the Heaven and Earth Creation Diagram, was shocked.

 Perhaps only Dao Hegemony realm experts could emit such auras!

 There were Dao Hegemony realm experts in this Heaven and Earth Creation Diagram.

 Furthermore, there were quite a few of them!

 "Could it be because of the Chaos World he cultivated?"

 The Utmost Heavenly Supremacy had a blank expression and said instinctively.

 "It's not just that."

 Right then, a Dao Supremacy expert appeared behind the Utmost Heavenly Supremacy and said in a deep voice, "Senior Brother Xiang cultivates the Chaos World as well, but he couldn't refine the Heaven and Earth Creation Diagram."

 "His bloodline should be a part of the reason for the refinement of the Heaven and Earth Creation Diagram."

 The Utmost Heavenly Supremacy's mouth went agape. After a long while, he asked, "Could the legend back then be true?"

 The Dao Supremacy nodded.

 In that short period of time, many Dao Hegemony realm experts descended here. Looking over, there were hundreds of them!

 Not only were there Dao Supremacies, there were also Major Supremacies and Paramount Supremacies!

 At lesser mastery of the Dao Hegemony realm, one was called a Dao Supremacy.

 Once they were at greater mastery of the Dao Hegemony realm, they would be called Major Dao Supremacies, shortened to be Major Supremacies.

 Upon reaching the perfected Dao Hegemony realm, they were known as Paramount Dao Supremacies, shortened to be Paramount Supremacies.

 "Seems like the fated person has appeared."

 An old Paramount Supremacy looked at Su Zimo who was sitting cross-legged and nodded slightly with a smile.
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 In reality, Su Zimo had already refined the Heaven and Earth Creation Diagram.

 With the help of the Heaven and Earth Creation Diagram, he could even sense everything in the diagram!

 It was only at that moment that he understood why this place was called the Lesser Three Realms by the Utmost Heavenly Supremacy.

 The Heaven and Earth Creation Diagram contained the universe and creation. It was also divided into the Three Realms.

 The Three Realms here were roughly divided into the mortal, immortal and Dao worlds. Therefore, they were called the Lesser Three Realms.

 The mortal world was similar to the minor chiliocosm.

 The immortal world was similar to the medium chiliocosm.

 The Dao world corresponded to the major chiliocosm.

 However, the Three Realms of the Heaven and Earth Creation Diagram were much inferior to the true trichiliocosm.

 It was like the difference between water droplets and the ocean!

 Furthermore, there were not much lifeforms in the Lesser Three Realms. Almost all of them belonged to the Flora race and it was rare to see living beings of other races.

 Of course, living beings in the Lesser Three Realms could cultivate and ascend normally as well.

 Through the Heaven and Earth Creation Diagram, Su Zimo could roughly detect that there were hundreds of Dao Hegemony realm experts here alone!

 That number was way too shocking!

 Once these Dao Hegemony realm experts descended into the major chiliocosm, it would definitely cause a huge commotion and would probably be enough to sweep through the entire Southeast Region!

 Of course, it was hard for Su Zimo to maintain his composure when he was surrounded and watched by so many experts as well.

 Even without a Major Supremacy or a Paramount Supremacy, any Dao Supremacy could kill him!

 "Young Friend, don't worry. You can continue cultivating."

 As though he sensed Su Zimo's fluctuation of emotions, the old Paramount Supremacy smiled. "Since you've already controlled the Heaven and Earth Creation Diagram, you're the only ruler in this world and no one can hurt you."

 "Those who attempt will definitely suffer the wrath of the heavens!"

 Su Zimo was relieved when he heard that.

 After refining the Heaven and Earth Creation Diagram, he did not stand up immediately.

 It was because the Heaven and Earth Creation Diagram contained a trace of the most primitive Chaos Qi.

 After the Heaven and Earth Creation Diagram synthesized with his Chaos World, the wisp of Chaos Qi naturally fused into his Chaos World!

 Prior to this, Su Zimo had never found an opportunity to advance to the Dao Comprehension realm.

 That wisp of Chaos Qi was the perfect opportunity!

 A wisp of Chaos Qi fused into his world. In fact, there was no need for him to comprehend it for months. Instead, it helped him advance to the Dao Comprehension realm and break through in one go!

 At the same time, Su Zimo's Essence Spirit realm rose as well and reached the level of an Utmost Heavenly Supremacy!

 A moment later, Su Zimo roared and leaped up.

 He had attained lesser mastery of the Dao Comprehension realm and became a Heavenly Supremacy!

 If not for the remaining wisp of Chaos Qi in the Heaven and Earth Creation Diagram, he did not know how long he would have had to wait to advance to the Dao Comprehension realm.

 The surrounding experts looked at him with conflicted expressions.

 The old Paramount Supremacy was the first to stand out and bow to Su Zimo with a respectful expression. "Greetings, Master."

 "Wha—"

 Su Zimo was stunned.

 The person before him was a Paramount Supremacy expert. To think that he would bow down and acknowledge him as his master!

 The surrounding hundreds of Dao Supremacy, Major Supremacy and Paramount Supremacy experts bowed as well.

 Initially, there were a few Paramount Supremacy experts in the crowd who stood with their heads held high and frowned slightly with unwilling expressions.

 However, when they saw the surrounding situation, the Paramount Supremacies lowered their heads slightly as well.

 It was the same for the Dao Hegemony realm experts present. The surrounding Heavenly Supremacies and Supremacies bowed hurriedly and greeted their master.

 "Everyone, what's the meaning of this?"

 Su Zimo asked in a deep voice.

 When he refined the Heaven and Earth Creation Diagram, it was equivalent to controlling the life and death of all living beings in the Lesser Three Realms in this world.

 It was reasonable for people to submit because of that.

 However, judging from the expressions of most experts, they did not seem to be under coercion. Instead, they seemed to be doing this from the bottom of their hearts.

 The old Paramount Supremacy said, "I'm Lin Meng. We're all from the Chaos Sanctuary."

 "Because a calamity happened in the major chiliocosm more than six billion years ago, the Chaos Sanctuary was destroyed. Our Saint Lord died in battle and countless Saints died."

 "Before the Saint Lord died back then, he was worried that the Sanctuary would be destroyed and we would not be able to escape this calamity. Therefore, he sent a portion of the Sanctuary into his Saint Weapon, the Heaven and Earth Creation Diagram, to seal it."

 When he heard that, Su Zimo suddenly asked, "Back then, was Saint Lord Chaos a Chaos Green Lotus?"

 "Chaos Green Lotus? What's that?"

 Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng was stunned for a moment and was at a loss. He shook his head gently. "The Saint Lord had the body of the Creation Green Lotus and attained the Creation Great Dao."

 Su Zimo was puzzled.

 From Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng's expression, it seemed like he did not know much about the Chaos Green Lotus.

 Back then, Saint Lord Chaos was only a Creation Green Lotus.

 Suddenly, Su Zimo realized that everything he knew about the Chaos Green Lotus only came from his lineage memories and the words of the black-robed man!

 There were no records of the Chaos Green Lotus in any ancient books.

 Could it be that even experts like Paramount Supremacies did not know of the existence of the Chaos Green Lotus?

 Su Zimo was certain that the Chaos Green Lotus shattered in the great turmoil more than six billion years ago. That was the reason why it split into four.

 Saint Lord Chaos was the Creation Green Lotus.

 In that case, what role did the Chaos Green Lotus play in that calamity back then?

 "Master, shall I continue?"

 When Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng saw that Su Zimo was silent, he probed.

 Su Zimo nodded.

 Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng said, "The Saint Lord sent us into the Heaven and Earth Creation Diagram and left a message. If anyone can refine this diagram in the future, they will be our new master and the new Saint Lord of the Chaos Sanctuary!"

 "Master shall be the only one who can open the seal of the Heaven and Earth Creation Diagram and bring us out of this place."

 "Master, if I'm not wrong, you should possess the bloodline of the Creation Green Lotus."

 Su Zimo acknowledged and did not say anything else.

 He did not only have the bloodline of the Creation Green Lotus but also the Karmic Fire Red Lotus!

 Su Zimo still had many questions in his heart. However, now was not the time to discuss them in detail.

 "Right now, the Chaos Sanctuary is long gone and there's only Chaos Palace left. Furthermore, there aren't many people remaining and they're about to encounter a calamity."

 Su Zimo said, "Everyone, you can follow me to the major chiliocosm to save them."

 "Master…"

 When Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng heard that, he coughed gently. "Master, your cultivation realm is too low and you can't undo the seal of the Heaven and Earth Creation Diagram on us."

 "Only when your Essence Spirit reaches the Dao Hegemony realm can the Dao Supremacy, Major Supremacy and Paramount Supremacy experts here follow you to the major chiliocosm."

 "Oh?"

 Su Zimo was slightly stunned.

 His Essence Spirit realm had reached the Utmost Heavenly Supremacy realm. In that case, he could only bring out experts below the Dao Hegemony realm from the Heaven and Earth Creation Diagram now.

 On second thought, Su Zimo understood the deeper meaning behind Saint Lord Chaos' actions back then.

 After refining the Heaven and Earth Creation Diagram, one could indeed become the ruler of this place and control life and death.

 However, upon leaving the Heaven and Earth Creation Diagram and arriving at the major chiliocosm, he would not no longer be able to control these people!

 Back then, these people respected Saint Lord Chaos.

 Firstly, it was because of their past relationship.

 Secondly, Saint Lord Chaos had absolute strength.

 However, not only did the successor not know these people, he might not be that strong personally as well.

 Furthermore, after more than six billion years, it was inevitable that some people would change.

 If the successor was only at the Dao Comprehension realm, bringing a Dao Supremacy or Paramount Supremacy to the major chiliocosm might lead to his death instead!

 Back then, the reason why Saint Lord Chaos had such an arrangement was completely because he wanted to protect his successor.
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 "Master, I'm not sure what powerful enemy you're dealing with in the major chiliocosm. If it's too dangerous, why don't you hide here and cultivate first?"

 Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng said, "Even Saint experts will find it difficult to open the Heaven and Earth Creation Diagram of the Saint Lord by force unless they know the exact way."

 "Once your Essence Spirit advances further and reaches the Dao Hegemony realm, you can release the seals on us and we'll be able to protect you as you fight your way out to rebuild the Chaos Sanctuary!"

 "That's not necessary."

 Su Zimo shook his head gently.

 It was enough to bring a few Utmost Heavenly Supremacies to deal with Serpent Wyrm Island.

 It was said that the Serpent Wyrm Island Lord was the only Utmost Heavenly Supremacy on Serpent Wyrm Island.

 Right now, he had already entered the Dao Comprehension realm and was a Heavenly Supremacy. His Essence Spirit had reached the Utmost Heavenly Supremacy realm.

 In fact, even if he went out alone, it would be enough to deal with everything!

 However, it was naturally more appropriate for him to take care of Serpent Wyrm Island as soon as possible and rush back to Chaos Palace with some people.

 A rueful expression flashed across Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng's face. "We've been trapped in the Heaven and Earth Creation Diagram for too long. More than six billion years have passed. Even some Dao Supremacy experts have already exhausted their lifespans."

 "Back when I first entered, I was at my peak. Now, I'm already in my twilight years."

 The other Dao Supremacy experts sighed as well.

 Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng said, "Back then, there were tens of thousands of Heavenly Supremacy who entered the Heaven and Earth Creation Diagram. Only a small number of them broke through and entered the Dao Hegemony realm. The rest had long exhausted their lifespans and died."

 At the Dao Hegemony realm, Dao Supremacies had a lifespan of 10 billion years.

 As for Heavenly Supremacies at the Dao Comprehension realm, their lifespans were only a billion years.

 However, more than six billion years had passed since these people entered the Heaven and Earth Creation Diagram!

 In other words, apart from the Dao Supremacy experts before him, their old friends from the past were already dead.

 Almost all the thousands of Heavenly Supremacy experts in the surroundings were living beings of the Lesser Three Realms who had cultivated to this cultivation realm. They were not from the Chaos Sanctuary of the past.

 Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng continued, "Although this Lesser Three Realms also has some cultivation resources, Source Mines are extremely rare as well."

 Source Mines were not born out of thin air.

 Apart from years of infiltration of Source Qi, many powerful living beings had to die and some corpses and remains were buried deep underground before Source Mines could be formed.

 In the major chiliocosm, there were corpses of countless experts buried for countless years.

 However, in the Lesser Three Realms of the Heaven and Earth Creation Diagram, there were almost no fights. As such, the number of Source Mines formed by the corpses of experts who had exhausted their lifespans and died was limited.

 For example, there were only about a hundred thousand Supremacies here.

 After advancing to the Dao Comprehension realm, they no longer required Source Mines to cultivate.

 However, without enough Supremacies, there wouldn't be many people who could advance to the Dao Comprehension realm to become Heavenly Supremacies eventually as well.

 There were only slightly more than 3,000 of them.

 Earlier on, Su Zimo was puzzled.

 There were hundreds of Dao Supremacy experts here, but only 3,000-odd Heavenly Supremacy experts. That number seemed a little inappropriate. It was only now that he understood the reason.

 Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng did not know what opponent Su Zimo was facing and was even a little worried. "Master, are these 3,000-odd Heavenly Supremacies enough to help you resolve this calamity?"

 Su Zimo smiled. "It's enough."

 3,000-odd people. Even ten or a hundred Serpent Wyrm Islands would not be able to withstand it, let alone one!

 With these 3,000-odd Heavenly Supremacies, unless Su Zimo went against a first-rate faction of Baldachin State like Five Poisons Palace, he could flatten every other place!

 "I'll just need a few Utmost Heavenly Supremacies."

 Su Zimo said.

 "Master, bring me along!"

 An Utmost Heavenly Supremacy stood out and recommended himself.

 "Master, I want to help you kill the enemy as well!"

 "There's me as well!"

 "We're also willing to follow you, Master!"

 Many Heavenly Supremacies, Great Heavenly Supremacies and Utmost Heavenly Supremacies spoke excitedly and looked at Su Zimo expectantly.

 Some even had a hint of pleading.

 Even the Utmost Heavenly Supremacy who initially looked down on Su Zimo stood out and cupped his fists. "I'm Yang Mo, the Peerless Heavenly Supremacy of this place. I'm willing to listen to your orders, Master!"

 Although he said that, Yang Mo's tone still carried a hint of arrogance as he emphasized the words 'Peerless Heavenly Supremacy'.

 Only those who were invincible in the Dao Comprehension realm could be called Peerless Heavenly Supremacies.

 Indeed, Yang Mo had the right to be proud.

 Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng said, "These people have been trapped in the Heaven and Earth Creation Diagram since they were born and have never seen the true major chiliocosm. That's why they're so excited. Do forgive them, Master."

 Su Zimo could roughly understand their feelings.

 Ever since they were born, they cultivated. Finally, they reached this point after cultivating from the mortal world to the immortal world and finally the Dao world.

 In the end, they were told that the world they were in was only the treasure of an expert of the major chiliocosm…

 That would definitely have a huge impact on their hearts!

 Some people with weak Dao Hearts might even become dispirited.

 After all, no matter how hard they cultivated, they could not leave.

 At the very least, Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng and the others had seen the major chiliocosm.

 As for the other living beings in the Heaven and Earth Creation Diagram, they did not know what the major chiliocosm looked like.

 "Alright, I'll bring you guys out."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 When the Heavenly Supremacy experts heard that, they were overjoyed.

 "Thank you, Master!"

 Everyone shouted loudly and gained an additional sentiment of gratitude towards this unfamiliar master of theirs.

 When the many other Supremacy experts heard that, they revealed looks of desire as well.

 Su Zimo said, "Everyone, there's no hurry. Once things are settled down, I'll naturally get you guys to leave this place and head to the major chiliocosm."

 Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng looked at Yang Mo and the other 3,000-odd Heavenly Supremacies with a solemn expression and said in a deep voice, "All of you, listen up. Don't think that you can do whatever you want just because you left the Heaven and Earth Creation Diagram and broke free from the seal!"

 "Listen to Master's orders obediently at all times!"

 "If we leave this place one day and find out that any of you dared to disobey Master's orders, you will definitely be severely punished!"

 The Heavenly Supremacies agreed fervently.

 Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng's tone was stern, as though he was giving a warning to the Heavenly Supremacies present.

 However, Su Zimo could hear a message Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng was sending him subtly.

 As long as they left this place, it would mean that these people would break free from the seal and would not be controlled by the Heaven and Earth Creation Diagram.

 It was easy to let these people out, but it was difficult to have them return.

 At the same time, Su Zimo could not make use of the Heaven and Earth Creation Diagram to rule over the lives of these people.

 As for these Heavenly Supremacy experts, they had cultivated step by step in the Lesser Three Realms for more than six billion years. Their impression of the Chaos Sanctuary only came from Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng and the others and was extremely vague.

 They might not have deep feelings for the Chaos Sanctuary either.

 Some Heavenly Supremacies might not acknowledge this master who came out of nowhere as well.

 Among the 3,000-odd Heavenly Supremacies, there were hundreds of Great Heavenly Supremacies and more than 30 Utmost Heavenly Supremacies!

 Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng saw that Su Zimo had just advanced to the Dao Comprehension realm to become a Heavenly Supremacy and was worried that he would not be able to suppress this group of people. That was the reason why he gave the warning.

 On the one hand, it was a warning to the 3,000-odd Heavenly Supremacies present.

 On the other hand, it was also for Su Zimo to be careful.

 Su Zimo looked at Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng and nodded with a smile, indicating that he understood.

 Given his current methods, even if he removed the seals on these Heavenly Supremacy experts and anyone was truly disloyal, they would not be able to cause much trouble!
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 Serpent Wyrm Island. 

 In the hall, the corpses and blood from the battle earlier on had already been cleaned up.

 The leaders of the various factions sat down again. The birthday banquet was still not over.

 However, compared to before, the atmosphere in the Serpent Wyrm Hall was clearly much more oppressive.

 The Serpent Wyrm Island Lord glared at the Nameless Treasure Diagram in his hands with a dark expression without saying a word.

 The leaders of the various factions did not dare to speak loudly. Occasionally, they would communicate in low voices or send voice transmissions with their spirit consciousnesses.

 No one wanted to attract the attention of the Serpent Wyrm Island Lord at this moment and get themselves killed.

 "Do any of you know anything about this treasure diagram or the refinement method for it?"

 A moment later, the Serpent Wyrm Island Lord surveyed his surroundings and raised the Nameless Treasure Diagram in his hands as he asked in a deep voice.

 The leaders of the various factions shook their heads one after another.

 "All of you, take it and go over it once. Whoever can find a way to resolve this diagram will definitely be rewarded handsomely."

 The Serpent Wyrm Island Lord sent the Nameless Treasure Diagram in his hands to a Great Heavenly Supremacy on his left.

 He was still indignant.

 If he could open the treasure diagram, there would be countless treasures hidden inside!

 He definitely had a chance to advance further to the Dao Hegemony realm!

 He had a feeling that the opportunity for him to break through should be in this Nameless Treasure Diagram.

 This was Serpent Wyrm Island.

 With him holding down the fort, he was not worried that someone who attempt to escape with the Nameless Treasure Diagram.

 The Great Heavenly Supremacy on the left checked repeatedly and said in a deep voice, "This treasure diagram seems to have a world of its own within that is in conflict with the space in a storage bag. That's why it's impossible to place it in a storage bag."

 "Obviously?"

 The Serpent Wyrm Island Lord sneered.

 He had always carried that treasure diagram close to his embrace.

 The treasure diagram could devour everything and there was naturally a world of its own inside.

 The Serpent Wyrm Island Lord glared at the Great Heavenly Supremacy and asked coldly, "Why? Were you thinking of putting it in your storage bag?"

 "N-No!"

 The Great Heavenly Supremacy shuddered in fear and denied hurriedly. His palm trembled and the Nameless Treasure Diagram fell to the table.

 "Of course you wouldn't have dared to!"

 The Serpent Wyrm Island Lord harrumphed coldly.

 Right then, the Nameless Treasure Diagram that landed on the table suddenly floated up by itself, as though it was controlled by someone.

 "Hmm?"

 The Serpent Wyrm Island Lord's gaze intensified as he hurriedly looked at the Great Heavenly Supremacy beside him and asked sternly, "What did you just do?!"

 This had never happened before.

 "I-I-I… It's none of my business."

 The Great Heavenly Supremacy was stunned on the spot by Island Lord of the Serpent Wyrm Island's question. His mind was in chaos and he was incoherent.

 Immediately after, under many gazes, a figure walked out of the Nameless Treasure Diagram and stood in the hall.

 Everyone focused their gazes. This person had black hair and green robes—it was Palace Lord Chaos who was devoured by the Nameless Treasure Diagram earlier on!

 "You're not dead?"

 When the Serpent Wyrm Island Lord saw that, not only was he not enraged, he was delighted and his eyes lit up.

 Su Zimo was the first person to come out of the Nameless Treasure Diagram.

 This meant that this person definitely knew how to enter and exit the Nameless Treasure Diagram!

 The Serpent Wyrm Island Lord stood up. "Su Zimo, if you tell me how to enter the treasure map, you and those ants from Chaos Palace will have a chance of survival!"

 He was focused on the Nameless Treasure Diagram and he did not notice that Su Zimo had already entered the Dao Comprehension realm.

 Su Zimo smiled gently. "We don't know who will be the one surviving just yet."

 The moment he said that, figures flew out of the Heaven and Earth Creation Diagram one after another like carps crossing the river.

 In the blink of an eye, more than 3,000 people arrived at the Serpent Wyrm Hall!

 The lowest cultivation realms were all Heavenly Supremacies!

 There were hundreds of Great Heavenly Supremacies!

 Hiss!

 When the leaders saw that, they gasped and were dumbfounded with shocked expressions!

 At the Serpent Wyrm Island Lord's birthday banquet, there were only slightly more than a thousand leaders from the surrounding second-rate factions of various sizes.

 Furthermore, they were all Heavenly Supremacies and Great Heavenly Supremacies.

 However, there were more than 30 Utmost Heavenly Supremacies who appeared from the Nameless Treasure Diagram!

 The Serpent Wyrm Island Lord's eyes widened as he looked at this scene in disbelief. He had a bewildered expression and was extremely flustered.

 What was going on?

 How did so many experts appear all of a sudden?

 "That's the Serpent Wyrm Island Lord. Kill him."

 Su Zimo waved casually with an indifferent tone.

 When Yang Mo and the others arrived at the Serpent Wyrm Hall, they sensed the environment of the major chiliocosm and breathed in its aura. For a moment, they were immersed and did not attack right away.

 At that moment, when they heard Su Zimo's orders, they snapped out of their stupor and looked at the Serpent Wyrm Island Lord with cold gazes.

 "Fellow Daoists, listen to me. I was the one who obtained that Nameless Treasure Diagram!"

 The Serpent Wyrm Island Lord explained hurriedly.

 When he saw that these experts seemed to be following Su Zimo's orders, he vaguely guessed that whoever controlled the Nameless Treasure Diagram could control these experts.

 However, Utmost Heavenly Supremacy Yang Mo and the others did not listen to his explanation and swarmed forward.

 "Ah!"

 The Serpent Wyrm Utmost Heavenly Supremacy hurriedly propped up a world and channeled his bloodline, wanting to resist.

 However, under the encirclement of 30-odd Utmost Heavenly Supremacies, he was killed on the spot in less than a breath!

 In the Heaven and Earth Creation Diagram, there were many Dao Supremacies presiding over the place. As such, when these people fought, they knew their limits and held back.

 Now, there were no more restraints.

 Coupled with the fact that it was everyone's first time in the major chiliocosm, they were exceptionally excited and wanted to fight for the opportunity to attack!

 The Serpent Wyrm Island Lord alone was not enough for them!

 This pitiful overlord of Serpent Wyrm Island had held the Heaven and Earth Creation Diagram for many years but could not do anything. Instead, he died in the hands of it.

 When the leaders of the various factions saw that, their faces turned pale from fear and they fled in all directions with a bang!

 Yang Mo and the other Heavenly Supremacy experts attacked one after another and killed in all directions.

 How could the leaders of the various factions defend against it?

 All of them were suppressed by a single Utmost Heavenly Supremacy of Serpent Wyrm Island.

 Now that there were 30-odd Utmost Heavenly Supremacies, it was practically an annihilation calamity for the various factions!

 Before long, the leaders of the various factions were killed.

 "Alright, everyone, follow me to Myriad Beast Ridge."

 Su Zimo was concerned about the safety of Myriad Beast Ridge and got Yang Mo and the others to stop chasing. They followed him and sped in the direction of Myriad Beast Ridge.

 …

 At that moment, Myriad Beast Ridge had long been surrounded by the armies of Serpent Wyrm Island, Giant Spirit Valley, Mystic Bird Forest and Frost Snowfield!

 More than half of the territory of Myriad Beast Ridge had already been captured.

 To be precise, there were no obstructions at all. The four armies advanced straight in and killed their way to a mountain peak in Myriad Beast Ridge.

 Many cultivators of Chaos Palace were hiding on the mountain peak.

 There was a restriction formation around the mountain peak.

 Under the continuous attacks of the four armies, the formation was already showing signs of collapse!

 Xu Rui, Chen Qianhe, Meng Shi and the others from Chaos Palace looked at the armies that covered the mountains and plains outside the mountain peak with pale faces and despair in their hearts.

 The formation outside the mountain peak was about to collapse.

 At that time, all of them would die here!

 "To think that Chaos Palace would come to this in the end."

 Xu Rui smiled desolately.

 Chen Qianhe sighed. "I wonder how the Palace Lord is and if he managed to escape from Serpent Wyrm Island. As long as he's alive, there's still a chance for the legacy of Chaos Palace to be passed down."

 "Hahahaha!"

 When Great Heavenly Supremacy Long Yu heard their conversation, he burst into laughter and declared, "Palace Lord Chaos has long died on Serpent Wyrm Island without a corpse left!"

 The eyes of Xu Rui and the other two darkened.

 "Sorry to disappoint you."

 Right then, a voice sounded from afar.
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 When they heard that voice, Xu Rui and the other two shuddered.

 The Palace Lord was not dead?

 Instinctively, everyone from Chaos Palace looked in the direction of the voice and saw a green figure speeding over from the distant horizon—it was Su Zimo!

 The Palace Lord has already advanced to the Dao Comprehension realm!"

 Xu Rui was observant and could tell that Su Zimo's cultivation realm had increased right away.

 Chen Qianhe and Meng Shi were delighted as well.

 Did this mean that there was hope for Chaos Palace?

 However, before long, the three of them felt worried when they looked at the army that covered the mountains and plains.

 Even if the Palace Lord had stepped into the Dao Comprehension realm and his combat strength was heaven-defying, he was just one person after all.

 Now that the formation on the mountain peak was about to shatter, there was no way the Palace Lord could save everyone in Chaos Palace alone.

 Even if Chaos Palace could be preserved, how many of them could survive?

 "He's not dead?"

 Great Heavenly Supremacy Long Yu frowned slightly and lowered his head in deep thought, feeling uneasy.

 This person could escape from Serpent Wyrm Island?

 Even his father could not stop him?

 Right then, a commotion broke out in the surrounding crowd and the four armies were in chaos!

 "What are you panicking for?!"

 Great Heavenly Supremacy Long Yu was frustrated and uneasy. He frowned and berated, "He's alone. It's not as though he can bring down the world?!"

 However, his words were useless.

 Not only that, demon beasts in the armies had already begun to flee into the distance.

 Suddenly, Great Heavenly Supremacy Long Yu felt an overwhelming might surge over, almost engulfing him!

 His heart skipped a beat as he looked up.

 Behind Su Zimo, at the end of the horizon, a large group of black shadows were charging over. All of them had terrifying auras and were Heavenly Supremacy experts!

 Among them, there were even Great Heavenly Supremacies and Utmost Heavenly Supremacies!

 Hiss!

 Great Heavenly Supremacy Long Yu gasped and could not help but take a step back, feeling his scalp tingle.

 The leaders of the other three factions were pale with fear as well and were stunned on the spot.

 Where did so many Heavenly Supremacy experts come from?

 Could it be that the first-rate faction of Baldachin State, Five Poisons Palace, had appeared?

 Impossible.

 Most of the living beings of Five Poisons Palace were poisonous creatures.

 As for the group of Heavenly Supremacy experts behind Su Zimo, they were filled with vitality and were clearly from the Flora race.

 Everyone from Chaos Palace looked at this scene in disbelief as well.

 Were all these Heavenly Supremacy experts helpers of the Palace Lord?

 It was not surprising that they could not believe it.

 The scene before them had completely shattered everyone's understanding.

 Firstly, how could so many Heavenly Supremacy experts be gathered in such a short period of time?

 Secondly, even if they could, why would they listen to Su Zimo's orders?

 Su Zimo had just entered the Dao Comprehension realm and was a Heavenly Supremacy.

 However, among the 3,000-odd experts before them, there were also Great Heavenly Supremacies and Utmost Heavenly Supremacies!

 "I heard that you want to destroy Chaos Palace to wish your father a happy birthday?"

 Su Zimo descended in front of the mountain peak where everyone from Chaos Palace was and looked at Great Heavenly Supremacy Long Yu who was not far away, asking indifferently.

 "I, I…"

 Great Heavenly Supremacy Long Yu was stunned by Su Zimo's aura and was speechless for a moment, his voice trembling.

 Su Zimo was surrounded by 3,000-odd Heavenly Supremacy experts. Who wouldn't be afraid at the sight of that?

 "He doesn't need it anymore."

 With that said, Su Zimo casually threw a bloodied head in front of Great Heavenly Supremacy Long Yu—it was the head of the Serpent Wyrm Island Lord!

 "What the f*ck?!"

 Great Heavenly Supremacy Long Yu exclaimed.

 Su Zimo surveyed his surroundings with a cold expression and waved his sleeve. "Kill!"

 On the way here, he had already roughly recounted the situation that Chaos Palace and the Flora race had faced over the years to Yang Mo and the others.

 The Heavenly Supremacies were long filled with hatred when they heard that.

 With Su Zimo's order, more than 3,000-odd Heavenly Supremacy experts charged into the four armies and started a massacre!

 This was truly like a tiger entering a flock of sheep.

 In this case, there were 3,000-odd tigers!

 There were hundreds of thousands of troops gathered in the four armies. However, under the charge of more than 3,000-odd Heavenly Supremacies, they could not defend at all and were defeated.

 Before Su Zimo could attack, Great Heavenly Supremacy Long Yu was instantly killed by Utmost Heavenly Supremacy Yang Mo in a single move!

 Yang Mo was known as a Peerless Heavenly Supremacy and his combat strength was indeed extraordinary.

 To be precise, by the time Su Zimo arrived with everyone, there was no doubt about the outcome of this battle.

 The three leaders of Giant Spirit Valley, Mystic Bird Forest and Frost Snowfield were already dead. The other Heavenly Supremacy experts did not last long before they were killed by Yang Mo and the others.

 The rest fled in all directions thousands of kilometers away. They were in a disarray and there was nothing to fear.

 Su Zimo was stunned for a moment before snapping out of his stupor.

 He was truly not used to such a situation.

 From Tianhuang Mainland until this point of his cultivation, throughout his rise, he fought countless battles. He had experienced countless dangers and narrowly escaped death countless times. When had he ever been so relaxed?

 The two battles on Serpent Wyrm Island and Myriad Beast Ridge were settled before he even attacked.

 When Su Zimo saw that the situation was settled, he descended on the mountain peak beneath him and removed the surrounding formation.

 Everyone from Chaos Palace surrounded him hurriedly in surprise and joy.

 "Palace Lord, what's going on?"

 Meng Shi could not help but ask, "Where did you get so many helpers? Furthermore, they're all from the Flora race."

 Su Zimo smiled gently and said simply, "These are also some descendants of the Chaos Sanctuary back then."

 "Palace Lord, you're indeed resourceful and blessed!"

 "Haha, our Chaos Palace is really going to rise this time round!"

 Everyone from Chaos Palace laughed loudly in excitement.

 Su Zimo was relieved as well.

 Prior to this, although Chaos Palace occupied Myriad Beast Ridge and controlled 12 Source Mines, there were not many people. They had no Heavenly Supremacy experts and very few Supremacies.

 They could suppress experts of other races, but it was difficult to subdue them for the use of Chaos Palace.

 Furthermore, after so many years of oppression and bullying, the Flora race of Chaos Palace was extremely hostile towards other races.

 Even if they subdued experts of other races for the time being and left them in Chaos Palace, there would be many conflicts in the long run and they would become hidden ailments.

 Now that he had the help of the experts of the Flora race in the Heaven and Earth Creation Diagram, he had resolved the predicament facing Chaos Palace perfectly.

 With experts like Utmost Heavenly Supremacy Yang Mo guarding Chaos Palace, not only could their territory continue to expand, there was no need for Su Zimo to personally resolve many problems.

 The 3,000-odd Heavenly Supremacy experts were enough to deal with most situations.

 No second-rate faction would dare to provoke them!

 That way, Su Zimo would have enough time to cultivate in seclusion.

 After ascending to the major chiliocosm, Su Zimo had yet to find time to cultivate in peace.

 Even when he was in seclusion in Myriad Beast Ridge for ten years previously, it was intermittent.

 To Su Zimo, the most important thing was to increase his cultivation.

 As long as he could take another step forward and cultivate to greater mastery of the Dao Comprehension realm, his Essence Spirit could break through once more and advance to the Dao Hegemony realm!

 That way, he could release the Dao Supremacy experts in the Heaven and Earth Creation Diagram.

 With the help of hundreds of Dao Supremacy experts, they could do whatever they wanted in the entire Southeast Region, let alone Baldachin State!

 At that time, it would truly be the uprising of the Chaos Sanctuary!
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 A month later. 

 Su Zimo released the Supremacies in the Heaven and Earth Creation Diagram as well.

 Under the lead of Yang Mo and the other Heavenly Supremacy experts, Chaos Palace had already captured the surrounding territories of Black Goat Ridge, Giant Spirit Valley, Mystic Bird Forest and Frost Snowfield and included them in the territory of Chaos Palace.

 They were unstoppable everywhere they passed!

 Serpent Wyrm Island had already been occupied by Chaos Palace.

 Chaos Palace controlled more than a hundred Source Mines!

 The birthday gifts that were sent to the Serpent Wyrm Island Lord for his birthday banquet on Serpent Wyrm Island previously were now all in Su Zimo's hands.

 On this day.

 The Heavenly Supremacy experts of Chaos Palace gathered in the Chaos Hall of Myriad Beast Ridge. Su Zimo sat on the main seat and Xu Rui, Chen Qianhe and Meng Shi were present as well.

 "Master, did you summon us back because something happened?"

 Yang Mo asked.

 Su Zimo looked at Xu Rui beside him and nodded. "You do the talking."

 Xu Rui said, "The new year is approaching and the envoys of Five Poisons Palace are about to arrive."

 "Now that our Chaos Palace has expanded and occupied 138 Source Mines, we can already be considered the largest second-rate faction in Baldachin State. The number of Source Stones to be paid is also rather shocking and we have to prepare in advance."

 "Five Poisons Palace?"

 Yang Mo frowned.

 Over the past few days, he had roughly heard that Five Poisons Palace was the only first-rate faction in Baldachin State and its true overlord.

 "Why do we have to pay them Source Stones?"

 Yang Mo asked with a frown.

 Xu Rui smiled bitterly. "There's no choice. Five Poisons Palace has the advantage in numbers and has a Dao Supremacy expert holding down the fort. The other factions won't dare to violate this rule they set."

 "Actually, it's not only in Baldachin State. It's the same for the other states."

 Yang Mo asked again, "How much do we have to pay?"

 "70%."

 Xu Rui replied.

 "What?!"

 Yang Mo was enraged. He slammed the table and stood up, shouting, "So much?!"

 "They're really going too far!"

 "I can't take this lying down!"

 The other Heavenly Supremacies were furious as well.

 Xu Rui had a helpless expression. "All these years, the 108 states in the Southeast Region have been occupied by experts of the various foreign races. It's the same situation everywhere else."

 "Take Baldachin State for example. Every second-rate faction has to pay 70% of their Source Stones every year to Five Poisons Palace."

 "Since the second-rate factions don't dare to disobey this rule, they can only turn around to deal with the third-rate factions under them, requesting the third-rate factions to pay 90%."

 "The third-rate factions don't dare to disobey either. Otherwise, they will be destroyed and plundered heavily. The third-rate factions can only obtain 10% of the Source Mines every year and it's not enough for them to cultivate."

 "That's the reason why there will often be many fights between third-rate factions…"

 The Heavenly Supremacy experts of Chaos Palace frowned when they heard that.

 The reason why Five Poisons Palace was so fearless and enjoyed the fruits of their labor was because they were strong and unshakable.

 Under that pressure, the other factions of Baldachin State could only fight and kill each other if they wanted to obtain more cultivation resources.

 Yang Mo asked, "So, Chaos Palace has been paying 70% every year previously as well?"

 Xu Rui nodded and said, "Ever since we occupied Myriad Beast Ridge, we've paid 70% every year for the past ten years. However, the Palace Lord has ordered that we're not allowed to plunder the Source Mines of the other third-grade factions."

 Yang Mo glanced at Su Zimo and thought to himself, 'This master is still a little weak and lacks sharpness. Even after being bullied like this, he doesn't dare to fight back.'

 However, he is rather benevolent to not bully the weak.

 Su Zimo did not speak the entire time with an indifferent expression.

 Although he was extremely resistant when Five Poisons Palace came to collect Source Stone payments for the past ten years, he did not reveal anything and asked Xu Rui and the others to pay up accordingly.

 Firstly, he was not strong enough. It was truly unwise for him to become enemies with Five Poisons Palace over this matter.

 Even if he could survive, everyone from Chaos Palace would not be able to escape death.

 To him, the most important thing was to buy time to cultivate and increase his cultivation realm.

 Secondly, even if there was only 30% of the Source Mines left, with his Green Lotus True Body around, he could gather the surrounding Source Qi to the greatest extent and help everyone from Chaos Palace cultivate.

 At the very least, everyone from Chaos Palace would not lack cultivation resources.

 "Palace Lord, have you summoned us this time round because you have other arrangements?"

 Yang Mo asked.

 Su Zimo replied, "It's to let you guys know about this matter and also to remind you that we'll pay 70% of the Source Stones as per normal. Don't get into a conflict with Five Poisons Palace for the time being."

 Yang Mo and the others were silent.

 They had cultivated in the Heaven and Earth Creation Diagram since they were young and had never suffered any setbacks. All of them were proud and arrogant and were naturally not afraid of Five Poisons Palace.

 Of course, they knew in their hearts.

 Five Poisons Palace had a Dao Supremacy holding down the fort.

 Since the Dao Supremacies of the Heaven and Earth Creation Diagram could not come out, it was true that they could not take on Five Poisons Palace alone.

 Su Zimo continued, "In addition, the territory occupied by Chaos Palace is already large enough. Stop expanding."

 "Why is that?"

 Yang Mo frowned when he heard that and could not help but ask, his tone changing.

 It was fine for them to go along with Su Zimo's arrangements of paying 70% of their Source Stones to Five Poisons Palace.

 Butnow, they were not allowed to continue expanding and conquering as well?

 Yang Mo said in a deep voice, "We have to hand over 70% of the Source Stones every year. We don't have much cultivation resources to begin with. Since we don't plunder the third-rate factions, we can only occupy the territories of the other second-rate factions."

 "Furthermore, this Southeast Region belongs to our Flora race to begin with."

 "It's only right that we should take them back from the outsiders who are occupying them!"

 "That's right, these outsiders have bullied us for so many years. We should have chased them out a long time ago!"

 "Palace Lord, why pity them?!"

 The other Heavenly Supremacy experts spoke one after another.

 Su Zimo's expression was unchanged. "Right now, Chaos Palace is already the largest second-rate faction in Baldachin State. If you guys continue to expand, you'll definitely attract the attention and vigilance of Five Poisons Palace and attract trouble."

 "Hmph!"

 An Utmost Heavenly Supremacy said coldly, "And our Chaos Sanctuary is supposed to be afraid of a mere Five Poisons Palace?"

 They cultivated in the Heaven and Earth Creation Diagram all year round and had hundreds of Dao Supremacy experts around. Naturally, they did not take Five Poisons Palace seriously.

 However, those Dao Supremacy experts could not render them any help right now.

 To Su Zimo, he could only fight against Five Poisons Palace if he advanced in his cultivation realm and released those Dao Supremacy experts.

 During this period of time, it was not appropriate to have a conflict with Five Poisons Palace.

 "This is just an expedient plan."

 Su Zimo said indifferently, "Everyone, just follow my orders."

 The few Utmost Heavenly Supremacies were still indignant and looked at Yang Mo instinctively.

 After all, Yang Mo was a Peerless Heavenly Supremacy in the Heaven and Earth Creation Diagram and had immense prestige among the Heavenly Supremacy experts.

 "Understood."

 Although he was indignant, Yang Mo could not say anything.

 After all, in the Heaven and Earth Creation Diagram, Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng had warned them not to disobey Su Zimo's orders.

 Yang Mo and the other Heavenly Supremacy experts stood up one after another and left.

 Su Zimo heaved a sigh of relief.

 At the very least, he could cultivate in peace for the upcoming period of time.
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 Chapter 3279 - Eight Sanctuaries

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Outside Myriad Beast Ridge. 

 The Heavenly Supremacies left one after another. Some of them were still indignant and displeased.

 "Senior Brother Yang, are we really going to obey the Palace Lord's orders and stop expanding?" The person who spoke was also an Utmost Heavenly Supremacy called Li Hun.

 In the Heaven and Earth Creation Diagram, the few of them were as close as brothers and were bosom buddies.

 Among the few of them, Yang Mo was the leader.

 "Five Poisons Palace has indeed gone too far."

 The person who spoke was a beautiful woman called Cai Wei, also an Utmost Heavenly Supremacy.

 Cai Wei said, "However, what the Palace Lord said makes sense as well. If a conflict breaks out with Five Poisons Palace because of this, we won't be able to defend with our current strength."

 "Hmph!"

 Li Hun said angrily, "I just can't take this lying down! Isn't the Palace Lord a little too cowardly? In fact, I'm completely indignant that we have to take him as our master."

 "He merely relied on the bloodline of the Creation Green Lotus to obtain the recognition of the Heaven and Earth Creation Diagram. Apart from that, in terms of cultivation, combat strength and prestige, how can he compare to Senior Brother Yang?"

 "Li Hun!"

 Yang Mo berated and shook his head. "Don't say that again in the future."

 Although he said that, it was true that he did not truly acknowledge this master as well.

 Yang Mo said, "The Palace Lord is most likely just compromising for the time being. Once his Essence Spirit realm advances to the Dao Hegemony realm, he'll make other arrangements after releasing our teacher and the others."

 "Who knows when we'll have to wait till?"

 Li Hun pouted. "Senior Brother Yang, I reckon that you'll advance to the Dao Hegemony realm before he can."

 Yang Mo smiled indifferently and looked into the distance. With a firm gaze, he said slowly, "No matter which of us can advance further, we can rewrite the fate of Chaos Palace!"

 …

 When Su Zimo returned to his cave abode, he did not cultivate immediately. Instead, he returned to the Heaven and Earth Creation Diagram.

 He still had many questions about the Heaven and Earth Creation Diagram.

 "Master."

 Sensing Su Zimo's descent, Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng and the others appeared one after another.

 "How much do you guys know about the turmoil in the major chiliocosm back then?"

 As Su Zimo's cultivation realm increased continuously, he realized that the source of many things was related to the huge turmoil more than six billion years ago.

 The shattering of the Chaos Green Lotus, the destruction of the Chaos Sanctuary, the fall of the Fiend Lord, Empress Evil and the others into the medium chiliocosm, the descent of the Lords of the Heavenly Court and the sealing of the medium chiliocosm…

 "We don't know the exact reason either."

 Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng said, "That turmoil affected the Saints of the major chiliocosm. The eight Sanctuaries and all living beings of the world were implicated. Even we were not qualified to participate directly and we merely suffered from the repercussions."

 Even Dao Supremacy experts did not know the reason!

 "The eight Sanctuaries?"

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat as he asked, "Apart from the Chaos Sanctuary, what are the other seven Sanctuaries?"

 Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng said, "The structure of more than six billion years ago was the Divine Punishment Sanctuary in the east, the Ancestral Fire Sanctuary in the south, the Nirvana Sanctuary in the west and the Yin Yang Sanctuary in the north."

 "The Space Time Sanctuary in the northeast, the Life Sanctuary in the southwest and the Reincarnation Sanctuary in the northwest."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 Including the Chaos Sanctuary in the southeast where he was, it corresponded to the eight Sanctuaries.

 Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng continued, "However, apart from the Chaos Sanctuary, the Life Sanctuary and Reincarnation Sanctuary were also severely injured during that huge turmoil and should have been destroyed."

 A single turmoil destroyed three Sanctuaries of the major chiliocosm!

 From the looks of it, the Fiend Lord, Empress Evil and the others were most likely related to the other two destroyed Sanctuaries.

 In fact, the black-robed man in the ruins of the Blood Sea might even be from one of them!

 "Six Paths of Reincarnation…"

 Suddenly, the incomparably shocking Six Paths Abyss that he had seen in the Netherworld flashed through Su Zimo's mind, as though it could devour everything.

 "Saint Lord Reincarnation!"

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat as he thought of a possibility.

 After pondering for a moment, Su Zimo asked again, "These so-called Saint Lords… Does it refer to their statuses as the Lords of the Sanctuaries or a cultivation realm above the Saint realm?"

 "It's short for the Lord of the Sanctuary."

 Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng said, "However, the eight Saint Lords are all above the Saint realm. Experts of this realm are called Great Saints!"

 "When a living being fuses with the Great Dao and becomes a Saint, they will be indistinguishable. That is the secret of the Saint's eternal life. As long as the Great Dao is not destroyed, the Saint will not die."

 "Even if the Saint's soul is shattered, as long as the Great Dao is still around, the Saint can still make use of the power of the Great Dao to revive and return to his peak."

 Su Zimo nodded to himself.

 It was only at that moment that he truly understood the secret of eternal life.

 Once one transformed into the Great Dao and became a Saint, they would be able to live forever!

 "What are Great Saints?"

 Su Zimo asked again.

 Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng replied, "It's said that Great Saints have the power to destroy the Dao! When Saints fight, they can't kill the other party completely. The power of a Saint is not enough to destroy the Great Dao. If the other party dies, he can still be reborn."

 "However, Great Saints possess the power to destroy the Great Dao!"

 Su Zimo was enlightened.

 In other words, if a Great Saint attacked and erased the other party's synthesis of the Great Dao from the world, the other party would never be able to revive!

 Saints had eternal lives and endless lifespans, but it did not mean that they would never die!

 As for the eight Saint Lords in the past, they were all Great Saints and had the power to kill Saints!

 They had already cultivated to this realm and could be said to be at the peak of the Three Realms. Why did such an intense conflict break out between them and cause a huge turmoil that swept through the Three Realms?

 If his guess was correct, the nine Lords of the Heavenly Court who established the Heavenly Court should be Saints from the other five Sanctuaries.

 Their true goal was to seal the Fiend Lord, Empress Evil and the others from returning to the major chiliocosm.

 However, since the Fiend Lord, Empress Evil and the others had already fallen into the medium chiliocosm, why did the five Saint Lords not descend and kill them completely to prevent future trouble?

 There were still many questions regarding this matter.

 However, there was no way experts at the level of Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng could come into contact with such knowledge.

 "Why can't I advance to the Saint realm in the Heaven and Earth Creation Diagram?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng said, "The Heaven and Earth Creation Diagram is only a Saint Weapon after all and has its limitations. Even if there's a world inside and it contains creation, it can only be considered a speck of dust in the trichiliocosm at most."

 "The 3,000 Great Daos are within it as well. However, the synthesis of a complete Great Dao is only possible upon return to the major chiliocosm."

 Su Zimo pondered in silence in deep thought.

 He had already refined the Heaven and Earth Creation Diagram and the wisp of Chaos Qi inside had already synthesized into the Chaos World.

 He had a feeling that the original intention of the Heaven and Earth Creation Diagram might not be just a weapon.

 "Have you guys heard of the Merits Gold Lotus and Apocalyptic Black Lotus?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 Since Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng and the others knew nothing about the Chaos Green Lotus, there was a chance that they did not know about the Merits Gold Lotus and Apocalyptic Black Lotus as well.

 However, the two lotus flowers were way too important to Su Zimo.

 The fastest way for him to increase his cultivation realm was to synthesize the remaining two lotus flowers!

 The improvement of his physique and bloodline was only one of them.

 After synthesis, he could complete the lineage memories!

 With those memories, he would be able to comprehend the Chaos Great Dao with half the effort and everything would fall into place!

 Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng and the others shook their heads with blank expressions.
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 Chapter 3280 - Unforeseen Event

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo came out of the Heaven and Earth Creation Diagram and returned to his cave abode to cultivate in seclusion.

 In the medium chiliocosm, after synthesizing the Karmic Fire Red Lotus, apart from the transformation of his physique and bloodline once more, he also obtained a Karmic Fire Lotus Platform and completed some lineage memories.

 These lineage memories would help him comprehend the Chaos Great Dao even better.

 Time was boundless for cultivators. In the blink of an eye, 10,000 years passed.

 Nether Blood Sea, Saint Ruins.

 This place was quiet and deathly silent. There were no killings or fights and it was the most suitable place for seclusion cultivation.

 In fact, for the Martial Dao Prime Body, there wasn't even a single person he could speak to.

 The black-robed man sat by the Blood Sea all year round and seemed to be thinking about something, as though he was already used to it.

 However, occasionally, the black-robed man would turn around and stare at him with a strange and indescribable gaze.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had seen the black-robed man's gaze more than once.

 There was no hostility, much less killing intent.

 After staring at him for a long time, a seemingly 'warm' smile would even appear on the black-robed man's face.

 However, his 'warm' smile and the pale face that surfaced looked abnormally strange.

 There were a few times when the Martial Dao Prime Body felt goosebumps from his gaze and could not help but try and ask a few questions.

 At that time, the black-robed man would seem to snap out of his stupor and the smile on his face would vanish. He would turn around expressionlessly, ignoring the Martial Dao Prime Body again.

 In that boring period of time, the Martial Dao Prime Body's cultivation realm increased continuously.

 Now, he had already cultivated to the perfected Dao Comprehension realm!

 Not only did that speed surpass other living beings, it also far surpassed the Green Lotus True Body.

 The main reason was because he was the one who established the Martial Dao.

 No one knew the Martial Dao better than him.

 It did not take much effort for him to comprehend the Martial Dao.

 Even if he entered the Dao Hegemony realm in the future, his cultivation realm would increase rapidly!

 That was because no one was more familiar with the mastery of the Martial Dao than him.

 The realm of the Essence Martial World was also increasing at the same time, reaching the perfected Dao Comprehension realm.

 Compared to the raging flames in the Martial Universe, the Essence Martial World was silent and empty. Only traces of the Martial Dao filled the entire world.

 The connection between the two true bodies was not severed after the Green Lotus True Body ascended.

 However, the Martial Dao Prime Body was still unable to leave the Blood Sea.

 This also meant that no matter what cultivation realm he cultivated to, he would not be able to head to the major chiliocosm to help the Green Lotus True Body.

 Furthermore, there was already a huge hidden ailment in the cultivation path of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 He cultivated two Martial Dao Worlds.

 Among them, the Martial Universe was evolved from normal cultivation in the Three Realms.

 The other Essence Martial World was an alternate world derived from variables after his Dao Body transformed.

 As the two worlds grew stronger and stronger, the repulsion between them increased.

 When he first entered the Emperor realm, the two worlds could still synthesize.

 When he cultivated to the Dao Comprehension realm, Su Zimo attempted to synthesize the two worlds. However, he was forced to separate them before long.

 This repulsion would only increase after he advanced to the Dao Hegemony realm!

 After the Dao Hegemony realm was the Saint realm.

 The only way to become a Saint was to synthesize with the Dao.

 For ordinary living beings, at this point, they would fuse their bodies, Essence Spirits and Great Daos.

 However, the body of the Martial Dao Prime Body was the Essence Martial World!

 For him, the synthesization of the Dao was the synthesis of his two worlds.

 However, it was already extremely difficult for his two worlds to synthesize now.

 After cultivating to the perfected Dao Hegemony realm, if he tried to synthesize it forcefully, he would only suffer an even more intense backlash and might even die from it!

 If this problem was not resolved, the Martial Dao Prime Body would never be able to become a Saint.

 His existence was a variable to begin with.

 In terms of cultivation, no one could guide him and he could only rely on himself to deduce the next step.

 …

 Myriad Beast Ridge.

 Su Zimo woke up from seclusion.

 In 10,000 years, he had already cultivated to the peak of lesser mastery of the Dao Comprehension realm.

 However, he could not break through the bottleneck.

 Furthermore, this was under the pretext that he had the lineage memories of the Creation Green Lotus and Karmic Fire Red Lotus.

 Without those lineage memories, it would be difficult for him to cultivate to this level even in a hundred thousand or a million years.

 Right then, the sound of clothes fluttering could be heard from outside the cave abode.

 Su Zimo's spirit consciousness moved and he saw Xu Rui, Chen Qianhe and Meng Shi rushing over with flustered expressions, as though something major had happened!

 Even after 10,000 years, Xu Rui and the other two's cultivation realms did not change much.

 After all, for Supremacies with lifespans of 100 million years, 10,000 years was too short a time.

 "What's wrong?"

 Su Zimo left the cave abode and received them.

 "Palace Lord!"

 Even with Xu Rui's calm personality, he could not hide the fear on his face when he saw Su Zimo appear. He said in a low voice, "Something happened!"

 "Don't panic, speak slowly."

 Su Zimo said in a deep voice.

 "It's Five Poisons Palace!"

 That was the first thing Xu Rui said.

 Su Zimo raised his brow.

 If Chaos Palace had gone dormant and laid low under his arrangements, they shouldn't have been noticed by Five Poisons Palace so quickly.

 "How did we provoke Five Poisons Palace?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 Xu Rui wanted to speak but hesitated.

 At the side, Meng Shi could not help but complain, "It's all the fault of Yang Mo and the others!"

 Chen Qianhe sighed gently. "Sigh, Dao Supremacy Yang Mo only retaliated because Five Poisons Palace went too far."

 "Hmph!"

 Meng Shi said angrily, "If they hadn't taken down Thousand Spiders Forest and Poison Scorpion Ridge in private, they wouldn't have provoked Five Poisons Palace!"

 When he heard that, Su Zimo's expression changed slightly as he interrupted, "Dao Supremacy Yang Mo?"

 Xu Rui said, "Palace Lord, you're in seclusion all year round and don't know yet. Utmost Heavenly Supremacy Yang Mo broke through to the Dao Hegemony realm more than a hundred years ago and became a Dao Supremacy."

 Meng Shi sneered, "He got cocky because he became a Dao Supremacy and wanted to take on Five Poisons Palace."

 "Five Poisons Palace has dominated Baldachin State for so many years. What kind of foundation is that? It's not something that a Dao Supremacy like him can contend against."

 "You can't say that."

 Chen Qianhe said, "Dao Supremacy Yang Mo only ended up in such a state because he stood up for our Chaos Palace."

 At that point, Su Zimo roughly understood what happened.

 "Xu Rui, describe this matter to me from beginning to end."

 As Su Zimo said that, he walked towards the Chaos Hall.

 Xu Rui nodded and followed. "Actually, every time the envoys of Five Poisons Palace came to collect the Source Stones over the years, there was indeed some dissatisfaction among those people you brought over previously, Palace Lord."

 "As time passed, this dissatisfaction accumulated."

 "More than a hundred years ago, Utmost Heavenly Supremacy Yang Mo became a Dao Supremacy. This was originally a good thing. However, Fellow Daoist Li Hun and the others took the opportunity to occupy Thousand Spiders Forest and Poison Scorpion Ridge."

 "Thousand Spiders Forest and Poison Scorpion Ridge are both related to Five Poisons Palace. That's also the reason why they attracted the attention of Five Poisons Palace."

 "A few days ago, Five Poisons Palace sent an envoy over and took the opportunity to cause trouble. Suddenly, they wanted Chaos Palace to pay 90% of our Source Stones."

 When Su Zimo heard that, he paused in his tracks and asked with a frown, "90%?"
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 Chapter 3281 - Fate Worse Than Death

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Yes." 

 Xu Rui smiled bitterly. "Fellow Daoist Li Hun and the others have endured Five Poisons Palace for so many years and have long been holding back their anger. When they heard about this, they were enraged and a conflict broke out with the people of Five Poisons Palace."

 "Dao Supremacy Yang Mo even attacked and severely injured the envoy of Five Poisons Palace."

 Chen Qianhe said, "Actually, Dao Supremacy Yang Mo has already held back and did not harm the lives of everyone from Five Poisons Palace. However…"

 Five Poisons Palace had dominated Baldachin State for many years and its status was unshakable. Even if the envoy's life was not harmed, this was equivalent to challenging the dignity of Five Poisons Palace.

 To begin with, the envoy of Five Poisons Palace had intended to make things difficult for Chaos Palace by asking for a 90% Source Stones payment.

 Now that everyone from Five Poisons Palace was severely injured, how could Five Poisons Palace let the matter rest?

 "Did the Dao Supremacies of Five Poisons Palace step in?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 Xu Rui nodded. "A young master of Five Poisons Palace, Utmost Heavenly Supremacy Zhu Ling, came knocking with two Dao Supremacies. Dao Supremacy Yang Mo was no match for them and… Sigh."

 "Is he still alive?"

 Su Zimo asked again.

 "He's still alive."

 Xu Rui shook his head with a pained expression. "However, it's a fate worse than death."

 Chen Qianhe said, "Dao Supremacy Yang Mo had not advanced to the Dao Hegemony realm for long and might not have been able to release his strongest combat strength. Coupled with the fact that the Dao Supremacy he was facing was skilled in the Poison Great Dao, Dao Supremacy Yang Mo was careless and was tainted by poison."

 Yang Mo was defeated by a single Dao Supremacy.

 On second thought, Su Zimo was not surprised.

 After all, Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng and the others had once cultivated in the major chiliocosm and experienced the baptism of killing.

 As for Yang Mo and the others, they cultivated in the Heaven and Earth Creation Diagram the entire time. Even when they sparred against one another, they knew their limits and exercised restraint. They lacked experience in life and death battles.

 It was only natural that they would be disadvantaged against true experts.

 Xu Rui said, "Palace Lord, Young Master Zhu Ling has already arrived at the Chaos Hall with Yang Mo and the others. He's extremely hostile and there's a high chance that he'll use them to make things difficult for you."

 "Oh."

 Su Zimo replied casually, "Pass down the order immediately. Gather all the cultivators of Chaos Palace here."

 "Palace Lord, what are you doing?"

 Meng Shi could not help but say, "Even if all of us from Chaos Palace join forces, we won't be able to defend against the might of the Dao Supremacies."

 "Palace Lord, you didn't see it personally. Dao Supremacy Yang Mo was the only one who lasted a few more rounds against that Dao Supremacy of Five Poisons Palace. Li Hun, Cai Wei and the other Utmost Heavenly Supremacies were restrained by a single move from the Dao Supremacy of Five Poisons Palace!"

 "There's no need to say anything else. Just do as you're told."

 Su Zimo did not explain and merely said indifferently.

 Xu Rui and the other two exchanged glances and turned to leave without hesitation.

 Su Zimo arrived at the Chaos Hall.

 At that moment, there were already many people gathered in the hall. Most of them were Heavenly Supremacy experts he had brought out of the Heaven and Earth Creation Diagram.

 The Heavenly Supremacies had angry expressions, but they did not dare to say anything and tried their best to suppress it!

 Apart from these people, there was another person sitting on the main seat of the hall.

 The person was young and wore vermilion robes with a frivolous expression. He was sipping hot tea leisurely and his fingernails shone with a gorgeous color—it was clear that they were poisonous!

 Unexpectedly, this should be the young master of Five Poisons Palace, Utmost Heavenly Supremacy Zhu Ling.

 Behind this person stood two expressionless old men. They were both Dao Supremacy experts at lesser mastery of the Dao Hegemony realm.

 The person on the left was dressed in a black robe with his wide sleeves folded in front of him and his hands hidden within.

 The person on the right wore a red robe woven with dense spiderwebs and stood with his hands behind his back. He should be of the same race as Utmost Heavenly Supremacy Zhu Ling.

 There were seven people lying in front of the three of them, all of them from the Heaven and Earth Creation Diagram.

 Among them were Dao Supremacy Yang Mo and two Utmost Heavenly Supremacies, Li Hun and Cai Wei.

 At that moment, the seven of them had purple faces and twitched all over. They spat out white foam and their eyes were bloodshot—it was clear that they were enduring immense pain!

 "Let me die!"

 "Kill me!"

 The other four could not hold it in any longer and roared continuously.

 Yang Mo and the other two could only hold it in and let out gurgling sounds from the depths of their throats.

 Young Master Zhu Ling looked down at this scene from above and smirked in enjoyment.

 The more pain these people were in, the happier he was.

 "Master!"

 When they saw Su Zimo enter the hall, everyone from Chaos Palace shouted with indignant expressions.

 Su Zimo nodded.

 When Yang Mo and the other two heard the word 'Master', they turned around with difficulty and glanced at Su Zimo before lowering their heads.

 "Oh my!"

 Young Master Zhu Ling did not stand up. He clapped and smiled. "So this is Palace Lord Chaos. I've heard a lot about you."

 "Palace Lord Su, you won't mind me sitting in your seat, right?"

 Young Master Zhu Ling asked with a smile.

 Su Zimo ignored his question. Arriving in the hall, he pointed at Yang Mo and the others and asked indifferently, "How should we settle this?"

 "Fufu."

 Young Master Zhu Ling chuckled. "Seems like you want to negotiate with me, Palace Lord Su? Sure thing. I hate fighting and killing the most."

 "I spared their lives because I wanted to give Chaos Palace a chance."

 In reality, Yang Mo and the others were currently poisoned and were enduring the pain of being bitten by ten thousand spiders—it was a fate worse than death!

 Young Master Zhu Ling said, "Palace Lord Su, I'm sure you already know the reason for this. Your subordinates are truly audacious. They injured people from Five Poisons Palace. That's absolutely unforgivable!"

 "Could you have instigated this?"

 Young Master Zhu Ling changed the topic and his killing intent increased exponentially. As long as Su Zimo's reply was incorrect, he would attack immediately!

 "It's none of Master's business!"

 Right then, Yang Mo gritted his teeth and endured the pain. He spat out a few words word by word, "It was all on me. I'll take responsibility for my actions. Don't implicate others!"

 "Hmph!"

 Young Master Zhu Ling said coldly, "Do you think you're the one who decides who should be implicated?"

 "Let me tell you, even if a dog raised by Five Poisons Palace is injured by you, people of Chaos Palace will have to pay with their lives!"

 "Since you guys injured 18 people of Five Poisons Palace, Chaos Palace has to pay with the lives of 1,800 Heavenly Supremacies!"

 Since Five Poisons Palace received such a provocation, they naturally had to kill to establish their might!

 Furthermore, they were just killing a bunch of weeds!

 "You!"

 Yang Mo was enraged and his expression changed continuously. He spat out a mouthful of blood and felt even more pain.

 After becoming a Dao Supremacy, he wanted to make use of this opportunity to establish his prestige in Chaos Palace. To think that he would implicate others from Chaos Palace instead.

 Li Hun and the others regretted their actions as well. If not for the fact that they could not control themselves, they would have committed suicide on the spot!

 Su Zimo could roughly guess their thoughts and ignored them. Letting them suffer a little could be considered a punishment for them.

 Everyone from Chaos Palace clenched their fists internally. They were indignant but could not say anything.

 They knew that the current Chaos Palace could not fight against Five Poisons Palace at all and could only endure any humiliation.

 At that moment, many cultivators of Chaos Palace, including Xu Rui and the others, rushed over from various places and were silent when they saw what happened in the hall.

 Chaos Palace had just begun to show signs of improvement. To think that it would suffer such a heavy blow.

 The lives of 1,800 Heavenly Supremacies—that was equivalent to crippling half of Chaos Palace!

 Furthermore, no one knew which Heavenly Supremacies Five Poisons Palace would choose to target.

 Everyone in the hall was in danger.

 "Yang Mo and the others are indeed in the wrong."

 Suddenly, Su Zimo spoke in an indifferent tone, "Chaos Palace will naturally punish them for their mistakes. However, since when was it in the place of outsiders to interfere?"

 The moment he said that, the hall fell silent!
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 Even Yang Mo and the others from Chaos Palace who were enduring pain and torture could not believe that Su Zimo would say that, let alone Young Master Zhu Ling of Five Poisons Palace.

 Ever since they came out of the Heaven and Earth Creation Diagram, they had never seen Su Zimo attack.

 The impression this master gave everyone was that he was weak, benevolent and timid.

 Previously, when faced with the pressure of Five Poisons Palace, this master chose to compromise.

 But now, when the young master of Five Poisons Palace descended with two Dao Supremacies and he could get himself killed at any moment, this master actually said such tough words!

 This master was only a lesser mastery Heavenly Supremacy of the Dao Comprehension realm. How much courage and boldness did he have to possess in order to say such words to the young master of Five Poisons Palace and the two Dao Supremacies?!

 In fact, even for a Dao Supremacy like Yang Mo, he was wary and restrained himself when he spoke when he saw Young Master Zhu Ling descend with two Dao Supremacies.

 Furthermore, Su Zimo's words clearly meant that he wanted to protect Yang Mo and the others.

 Yang Mo and the others felt even more guilty when they thought about how they caused the current calamity for Chaos Palace because of their selfishness and impulsiveness.

 "Master!"

 Yang Mo endured the pain and said sadly, "Our sins are unforgivable. Even if we have to be butchered, we're not worthy of pity. Y-You can't let your emotions affect you and implicate yourself!"

 With that said, Yang Mo felt ashamed and regretful again.

 If not for their impulsiveness, why would they be in such a predicament today?

 The lives of the 1,800 Heavenly Supremacies of Chaos Palace were on them!

 "Master, Chaos Palace… still needs you!"

 Utmost Heavenly Supremacy Cai Wei looked at Su Zimo and said intermittently, two streams of tears flowing from her eyes.

 As long as Su Zimo was still alive and his Essence Spirit cultivated to the Dao Hegemony realm, he could naturally avenge them by releasing the Dao Supremacy experts in the Heaven and Earth Creation Diagram.

 However, they could not say that in public and could only remind Su Zimo to protect himself.

 "Interesting, interesting!"

 Young Master Zhu Ling was stunned for a long time before reacting.

 He had not expected a Heavenly Supremacy to dare to say such things to him. He could not help but clap and laugh. "Yes, Five Poisons Palace insists on interfering. What can you do about it, Palace Lord Su?"

 "In that case… I'm sorry."

 The moment he said the first word, Su Zimo's figure flashed and he was already in front of Young Master Zhu Ling. His speed was shocking and he arrived almost instantly!

 "You must be tired of living!"

 Young Master Zhu Ling's gaze intensified as he raised his hand and slapped Su Zimo. A spiderweb-like Dao Imprint condensed in his palm. It was colorful and clearly poisonous!

 That change shocked everyone from Chaos Palace.

 They had not expected Su Zimo to be so decisive as to charge towards the young master of Five Poisons Palace!

 'It's over!'

 Yang Mo sighed internally. 'We caused Master's death.'

 Not to mention the two Dao Supremacy experts standing beside Young Master Zhu Ling, even Young Master Zhu Ling was an Utmost Heavenly Supremacy expert who was also at the perfected Dao Comprehension realm. He alone was enough to kill Su Zimo.

 Naturally, no one present could guess Su Zimo's intentions.

 Against Young Master Zhu Ling's attacks, Su Zimo's expression was unchanged. After approaching, he suddenly propped up a world and clenched his fists, slashing towards the two Dao Supremacies beside Young Master Zhu Ling!

 That action was extremely strange.

 Not only did he ignore Young Master Zhu Ling's killing move, there were no weapons in Su Zimo's palm either. If he slashed down like that, he would only slash into the air.

 Was the Palace Lord trying to commit suicide?

 Everyone was stunned.

 The two Dao Supremacies scoffed at Su Zimo's attacks and did not care at all.

 Not to mention that Su Zimo had nothing in his hands and could not injure them, it was too late even if he had a weapon.

 That was because Young Master Zhu Ling had attacked first and was clearly a step faster.

 That single gap was enough to determine life and death!

 The two Dao Supremacies seemed to be able to see Young Master Zhu Ling's Dao Imprint land on Su Zimo's chest and send him flying.

 Suddenly!

 In the Chaos World, two sword lights tore through the chaos and landed in Su Zimo's empty hands, fitting in perfectly.

 Su Zimo wielded his dual swords and slashed down!

 The Avici and Nether Swords had appeared!

 The expressions of the two Dao Supremacies changed starkly!

 Those two swords…

 Hiss!

 What a powerful sharpness!

 What a strong killing intent!

 Before the Avici Sword could slash down on his body, the black-robed old man on his left felt a sharp pain in his scalp and was about to be torn apart!

 The red-robed old man on the right was enveloped by the killing intent of the Nether Sword and felt as though he had fallen into ice. His body stiffened and his reaction was half a step slower!

 It was not their fault that they were so conceited and unprepared.

 The difference in cultivation realm between the two of them was way too great, an entire major cultivation realm apart.

 Furthermore, the two Dao Supremacies had not expected that a Heavenly Supremacy would target them.

 How could this lad have dared to!

 Even now, the two of them could not believe what they were seeing.

 Furthermore, ordinary Heavenly Supremacy Spirit Treasures could not injure them at all.

 However, the moment the Avici and Nether Swords were released, the two of them were shocked!

 At that cultivation realm, they could naturally sense how terrifying the Avici and Nether Swords were.

 As for Young Master Zhu Ling, when the Avici and Nether Swords appeared, he was so close that he shuddered and his consciousness froze instantly.

 I'm dead if any one of those swords stab me!

 That thought flashed through Young Master Zhu Ling's mind.

 However, before long, he was enraged!

 The fact that this person dared to look down on him so much was truly detestable!

 At that thought, Young Master Zhu Ling propped up a world and attacked even more ferociously. A colorful spiderweb Dao Imprint smashed towards Su Zimo's chest!

 Rumble!

 Suddenly, a rumbling sound sounded from Su Zimo's body!

 It surged even more fiercely than ocean waves and swept in all directions like a tsunami!

 An incomparably domineering blood qi surged out and the vast power almost overturned Young Master Zhu Ling.

 His Dao Imprint was about to land on Su Zimo's chest, but he could not press it down no matter what!

 The next moment, a jade-green lotus flower soared into the skies and swayed with light.

 There was even a layer of fine flames burning on the surface of the jade-green lotus flower—it was the Red Lotus Karmic Fire!

 Su Zimo's Bloodline Phenomenon was released!

 Young Master Zhu Ling's Dao Imprint and world collapsed and shattered instantly!

 At the same time, the Nether Sword had already slashed down.

 The red-robed old man did not have time to dodge and could only turn his head instinctively. At the same time, he controlled the Great Dao in his palm and formed spiderwebs that enveloped the Nether Sword.

 Bang! Bang! Bang!

 The spiderwebs could not defend against the sharpness of the Nether Sword at all and were severed!

 That delay allowed the red-robed old man to seize the opportunity to retreat!

 Pfft!

 A blood light appeared.

 The edge of the Nether Sword sliced through the red-robed old man's shoulder, leaving a shallow blood mark.

 Such injuries could not injure Dao Supremacy experts at all and they could recover instantly.

 Under the circumstances that he was caught off guard and lost the initiative, the Dao Supremacy could still avoid damage to his vitals and was only scratched on the flesh slightly. Even Su Zimo could not help but praise internally when he saw that, 'As expected of a Dao Supremacy.'

 The red-robed old man still had lingering fear after escaping.

 "How dare you…"

 He glared at Su Zimo with a ferocious gaze and hollered. Just as he was about to retaliate, his voice stopped.

 The red-robed old man's expression changed starkly and his eyes widened with endless fear on his face!

 His lifeforce was dissipating rapidly and his eyes dimmed.

 The next moment, the red-robed old man fell limply to the ground. His Essence Spirit was destroyed and he died!
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 The change happened so quickly in a mere instant.

 At the same time, the Avici Sword had already slashed down.

 However, compared to the red-robed old man, the black-robed old man was even more ferocious and had no intention of dodging.

 The black robes that were initially folded together suddenly shattered and more than a thousand 'palms' extended from within, stabbing towards Su Zimo!

 Rather than calling them palms, they were more like a thousand pitch-black sharp daggers.

 The black-robed old man's true form was a thousand-legged centipede and every single foot was poisonous.

 The thousand feet attacked with a stench. The poisonous gas on the thousand feet was enough to poison Heavenly Supremacy experts to death!

 Thankfully, Su Zimo's Green Lotus blood qi was strong. Coupled with the fact that his phenomenon provided a layer of shield as well, he was isolated from the poisonous gas.

 In reality, the reason why Su Zimo released his blood qi and Bloodline Phenomenon was not to deal with Young Master Zhu Ling at all. The main reason was to release his full strength.

 Against Dao Supremacy experts, he had no chance at all if he did not use his full strength!

 Furthermore, with the Bloodline Phenomenon protecting him, he could also defend against the counterattack of the two Dao Supremacies.

 However, no matter how strong his blood qi and Bloodline Phenomenon were, there was no way they could completely neutralize the piercing of the black-robed old man's thousand feet.

 The attack seemed simple and wasn't fancy at all. However, the thousand feet made use of the power of the Great Dao to break through Su Zimo's blood qi.

 In fact, the Green Lotus Phenomenon merely blocked it slightly!

 Whoosh!

 Su Zimo's spirit consciousness moved and a ball of yellow sand appeared around him—it was the Nine Heavens Living Soil.

 Even so, he could not defend against the black-robed old man's attacks!

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 Instantly, countless bloodied holes were pierced through Su Zimo's body!

 As for Su Zimo, a fiery red lotus platform flew out from his glabella and covered his face.

 Through the obstruction of the Bloodline Phenomenon and the Nine Heavens Living Soil, the thousand feet's strength had already decreased by more than half before it was blocked by the Karmic Fire Red Lotus.

 Although the thousand feet penetrated his body, they did not injure his vital points after all.

 The Avici Sword slashed down from the top of the black-robed old man's head as well!

 Pfft!

 Blood surged!

 The Dao Supremacy was split into two by the Avici Sword!

 When Young Master Zhu Ling saw that, he was shocked.

 His spirit treasure was already considered top-tier. Even then, it was difficult for him to injure the body of a Dao Supremacy expert, let alone split him into two!

 Naturally, the black-robed old man had long thought of a way out since he dared to retaliate.

 The moment the Avici Sword slashed above his head, his Essence Spirit had already left his body. With a single thought, he could reconstruct his body!

 The black-robed old man could be said to be lucky. If his Essence Spirit had not escaped in advance, even if his Essence Spirit was not destroyed by the Avici Sword, his Essence Spirit would have been devoured by Greater Avici!

 The black-robed old man wanted to use his bloodline to reconstruct his body.

 However, a ghastly Hell appeared vaguely around the Avici Sword and suppressed his corpse and all his blood qi!

 He could not extract anything from his bloodline for a short period of time!

 That made the black-robed old man panic.

 Su Zimo spun the Avici Sword and slashed towards the Essence Spirit of the black-robed old man. The sword qi was dense and the bottomless terrifying Hell enveloped over!

 The Nether Sword slashed in his direction as well.

 The two swords arrived at the same time, wanting to encircle the Essence Spirit of the black-robed old man!

 Since Su Zimo had already decided to attack, he would definitely show no mercy.

 The black-robed old man had just seen the red-robed old man die from a mere brush of the red sword and naturally knew how terrifying it was.

 Against the encirclement of the two swords, he only had his Essence Spirit left and could not defend at all!

 The black-robed old man realized that the situation was bad since he could not reconstruct his body. Instantly, his Essence Spirit turned to escape.

 Boom!

 In the end, a red light enveloped him. The Karmic Fire Lotus Platform descended and smashed heavily against the black-robed old man's Essence Spirit.

 Bang!

 As expected of the Essence Spirit of a Dao Supremacy. It did not dissipate after being struck by the Karmic Fire Lotus Platform. It merely shuddered and felt dizzy with its vision turning black.

 Su Zimo's spirit consciousness controlled the Karmic Fire Lotus Platform and activated a secret skill according to his lineage memories.

 Suddenly, the Karmic Fire Lotus Platform bloomed and layers of fiery red petals grew around it, trapping the Essence Spirit of the black-robed old man within, forming an impenetrable prison!

 No matter how the black-robed old man's Essence Spirit charged, he could not escape.

 At the same time, many lotus holes on the lotus platform spewed out scarlet flames.

 Every single flame contained a lotus seed.

 Instantly, raging Karmic Fire ignited in the lotus platform and burned the black-robed old man's Essence Spirit!

 "Ah!"

 The black-robed old man let out a tragic cry.

 In less than a few breaths, his Essence Spirit was riddled with holes by the lotus seeds and his remnant Essence Spirit was burned to ashes by the Karmic Fire!

 The Chaos Hall was terrifyingly silent!

 Everyone widened their eyes and held their breaths in shock, unable to say a word.

 Even Yang Mo, Li Hun and the others seemed to have forgotten the pain in their bodies. They looked at this scene in disbelief and their minds went blank.

 Two Dao Supremacy experts were caught by their master and snuffed in front of everyone!

 Throughout the entire process, the methods Su Zimo displayed were domineering and calm… It was way too different from the image of a weak scholar in their minds.

 How was this someone who was timid?

 There was no one more audacious and decisive to kill than him!

 Most of the cultivators of Chaos Palace had never seen Su Zimo attack before.

 In their eyes, Palace Lord Chaos was like a gentle and refined scholar. Although he did not possess the dignity and boldness of a Palace Lord, it was not bad that he was benevolent.

 It was only today that everyone truly witnessed how terrifying Su Zimo was!

 Young Master Zhu Ling's world shattered and his attacks were fruitless. When he saw the scene before him, he was dumbfounded.

 When Su Zimo retracted his swords and shifted his gaze to him, he shuddered and snapped out of his stupor.

 "Y-You're poisoned and you won't be able to survive either!"

 Young Master Zhu Ling said with a trembling voice.

 Su Zimo had just killed two Dao Supremacies and almost used all his trump cards. Furthermore, he was not completely unscathed. His body was pierced by the black-robed old man's thousand feet and black blood was flowing.

 That poison could injure others but could not threaten his Green Lotus body.

 "W-What are you doing?!"

 "You can't kill me! I'm the young master of Five Poisons Palace. If you dare to harm my life, don't even think about leaving Baldachin State alive!"

 Young Master Zhu Ling pretended to be calm and hollered sternly.

 Su Zimo merely looked at him calmly without saying anything.

 When he saw that Su Zimo was unmoved, Young Master Zhu Ling was even more afraid. His tone softened as he begged bitterly, "P-Please let me leave. I'll r-return to Five Poisons Palace and ask f-for a cure for you."

 "Palace Lord Su, please show mercy and give me a chance…"

 Su Zimo said indifferently, "I gave you a chance."

 "Huh?"

 Young Master Zhu Ling was stunned for a moment before shaking his head hurriedly. "No, no! Palace Lord Su, you remembered wrongly. You haven't given me a chance at all."

 Su Zimo said expressionlessly, "When I first entered, I asked you how we should settle this."

 Young Master Zhu Ling recalled that Su Zimo seemed to have indeed said that.

 So, back then, he was not begging them to let Chaos Palace. Instead, he was giving them a chance to live?

 "Unfortunately, you missed it."

 Right in front of Young Master Zhu Ling's terrified and confused gaze, Su Zimo said softly. Raising his hand, he slapped the top of the latter's head, shattering his Essence Spirit!
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 The battle started all of a sudden and ended extremely quickly as well.

 Even now, many people in Chaos Palace had yet to recover from their shock.

 "We're in really deep sh*t now."

 Meng Shi's heart skipped a beat as he clicked his tongue.

 Killing two Dao Supremacies and a young master of Five Poisons Palace was equivalent to falling out with Five Poisons Palace completely and there was no room for negotiation!

 Everyone from Chaos Palace would probably have to flee for their lives.

 Su Zimo turned to look at everyone from Chaos Palace and declared, "Five Poisons Palace will definitely not let today's matter rest. Everyone, if you're willing to follow, you can enter this diagram and avoid trouble for the time being."

 As he said that, he summoned the Heaven and Earth Creation Diagram and unfolded it slowly, allowing it to float above Myriad Beast Ridge.

 Under Su Zimo's control, the Heaven and Earth Creation Diagram emitted a faint light. As long as everyone from Chaos Palace entered the range of the light, they would be pulled into the Heaven and Earth Creation Diagram.

 When Xu Rui heard that, his heart skipped a beat as he murmured softly, "So, back when the Palace Lord had us gather everyone, he had already planned for this."

 Actually, if Young Master Zhu Ling and the others had not gone overboard and left after poisoning Yang Mo and the others, Su Zimo would not have fallen out with them.

 After all, up till now, his greatest wish was to cultivate in peace and increase his cultivation as soon as possible.

 Once he became enemies with Five Poisons Palace, he could only escape from this place.

 It was still unknown if he could avoid the pursuit of Five Poisons Palace. At the very least, he would not be able to cultivate in seclusion for the time being.

 However, when he arrived at the Chaos Hall, Five Poisons Palace was aggressive and wanted 1,800 Heavenly Supremacies of Chaos Palace to die as well.

 That was the reason why Su Zimo wanted to kill!

 Many Heavenly Supremacies of Chaos Palace came from the Heaven and Earth Creation Diagram and were initially unwilling to return.

 However, now that Chaos Palace was in danger, everyone knew that it would be difficult for them to escape the pursuit of Five Poisons Palace if they stayed in Baldachin State.

 After Su Zimo said that, many Heavenly Supremacies stood up one after another and flew towards the Heaven and Earth Creation Diagram.

 Before long, all the cultivators of Chaos Palace were taken in by the Heaven and Earth Creation Diagram.

 Su Zimo brought Yang Mo and the others into the Heaven and Earth Creation Diagram as well.

 The sudden influx of so many people into the Heaven and Earth Creation Diagram had long alarmed Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng and the others. They welcomed them hurriedly and asked for the reason.

 After knowing what happened in Chaos Palace, the Dao Supremacy experts were enraged!

 Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng's gaze was even colder as he looked at Yang Mo and the others and said in a deep voice, "You disobeyed the orders of the master and almost caused an irreparable disaster. Your mistakes are unforgivable!"

 With that said, Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng raised his hand, wanting to kill Yang Mo and the others as a warning to others.

 Yang Mo and the others knew they were in the wrong and lowered their heads deeply without begging for mercy.

 They were poisoned and were enduring the pain of being bitten by ten thousand spiders. Death was a form of relief for them.

 Furthermore, they no longer had the face to face the other cultivators.

 "Hold on."

 Su Zimo raised his hand and stopped Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng. He turned to look at Yang Mo and the others and asked, "Do you guys know what you did wrong?"

 "We do."

 Yang Mo said, "We had selfish motives and disobeyed orders. We caused a huge calamity and implicated Chaos Palace and Master. We deserve to die!"

 Su Zimo said, "That's only one of your wrongdoings."

 Yang Mo and the others were slightly stunned and confused.

 Su Zimo said, "You guys chose to provoke a powerful enemy such as Five Poisons Palace, but you returned in defeat. That caused damage to the prestige of Chaos Palace, that's your second wrongdoing."

 Yang Mo smiled bitterly.

 He wanted to suppress the other party, but he could not defeat them at all.

 Su Zimo continued, "Since you guys are weaker than them, I'll punish you guys to enter seclusion in the Heaven and Earth Creation Diagram for 10,000 years to temper your combat skills so that you can make up for your mistakes in the future."

 When they heard that, Yang Mo and the others shuddered and looked at Su Zimo in disbelief.

 What their master meant was that…

 The punishment of entering seclusion for 10,000 years was almost nothing to them.

 At this cultivation realm, it was extremely common for one to enter seclusion for a hundred thousand or even a million years. 10,000 years would pass by in a flash.

 "Master, you…"

 Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng was still in disbelief as he probed.

 Su Zimo nodded. "Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng, please remove the poison from their bodies."

 Given his bloodline, he could also remove the poison in Yang Mo and the others. However, it would take a lot of time.

 After all, the poison was left behind by a Dao Supremacy expert.

 With Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng present, it was naturally easy to remove the poison left behind by the Dao Supremacy.

 It was only at that moment that Yang Mo and the others were truly certain that Su Zimo had no intention of killing them.

 "Aren't you going to express your thanks?"

 Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng stepped forward and berated.

 "Thank you, Master!"

 Yang Mo and the others felt as though they had walked through Death's Door and been reborn!

 Their eyes were red and they looked at Su Zimo gratefully.

 To be fair, even if Su Zimo had killed them to establish his might, it would be normal.

 After all, they had made a huge mistake first.

 However, not only did Su Zimo kill Young Master Zhu Ling and the two Dao Supremacies of Five Poisons Palace, he did not truly pursue their crimes!

 "Master, I was truly an idiot previously. I even spoke ill of you in secret…"

 Li Hun was a burly and muscular man. However, at that moment, he burst into tears and raised his swollen palm to slap his mouth.

 Previously, the few of them chose to follow Su Zimo to head to the major chiliocosm.

 However, in their hearts, they more or less had some objections and dissatisfaction with this unfamiliar master.

 It was only at that moment that everyone was truly loyal to him!

 When the others from Chaos Palace saw that, they were moved as well. They cupped their fists and said in unison, "Master, you're benevolent!"

 They had just witnessed Su Zimo's decisiveness in killing. At that moment, they were extremely touched when they saw how magnanimous Su Zimo was to his own people.

 "Master."

 Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng said in a deep voice, "Since you've already become enemies with Five Poisons Palace and it's not appropriate for you to appear, why don't you cultivate in the Heaven and Earth Creation Diagram as well?"

 Of course, that was an alternative as well.

 However, the Heaven and Earth Creation Diagram was the Lesser Three Realms after all.

 If he wanted to comprehend the Chaos Great Dao better and increase his cultivation, he had to return to the major chiliocosm.

 The Heaven and Earth Creation Diagram could only be considered the last way out.

 Su Zimo pondered for a moment. "I'll try to escape from this place first. It'll naturally be best if I can successfully escape from the pursuit of Five Poisons Palace."

 Five Poisons Palace was only the largest faction in Baldachin State.

 As long as he could escape from Baldachin State, it would be equivalent to escaping more than half of this danger!

 There was no time to lose. Su Zimo gave a few more instructions and left the Heaven and Earth Creation Diagram.

 Arriving above Myriad Beast Ridge, Su Zimo sighed internally when he saw the lush surroundings and well-arranged palaces.

 To think that 10,000-odd years after he ascended to the major chiliocosm, he would be forced to flee.

 Of course, compared to Tianhuang Mainland and the medium chiliocosm, things were already smooth sailing after his ascension to the major chiliocosm. The current crisis was nothing much.

 At this cultivation realm, unless one cultivated the Disguise Great Dao, there was not much meaning in changing one's appearance and one would be seen through at a glance.

 Su Zimo willed with his spirit consciousness and used the Three Pure Ones Jade Manual to condense three clones. They sped in four directions and vanished above Myriad Beast Ridge in the blink of an eye.
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 Baldachin State, Five Poisons Palace.

 As the strongest faction in Baldachin State, Five Poisons Palace had a total of five Palace Lords.

 Palace Lord Heavenly Spider and Palace Lord Heavenly Centipede were both at the perfected Dao Hegemony realm and were Paramount Dao Supremacies. Those at their realm were normally called by the short-form Paramount Supremacy.

 Palace Lord Heavenly Snake and Palace Lord Heavenly Scorpion were both at greater mastery of the Dao Hegemony realm and were Major Dao Supremacies. Those at their realm were normally called by the short-form Major Supremacy.

 There was only Palace Lord Heavenly Toad left, a lesser mastery of the Dao Hegemony realm and a Dao Supremacy.

 As for Young Master Zhu Ling, he was the son of Palace Lord Heavenly Spider.

 At that moment, not only were the five Palace Lords present in the Five Poison Hall, dozens of Dao Hegemony realm experts under them were also present.

 The atmosphere in the hall was extremely oppressive and murderous.

 The news of Myriad Beast Ridge had already spread.

 The five Palace Lords had grim expressions.

 Among them, Palace Lord Heavenly Spider's beautiful face was filled with killing intent. She licked her scarlet lips gently and said faintly, "I'm surprised that someone dares to challenge Five Poisons Palace in Baldachin State."

 This time round, not only did Palace Lord Heavenly Spider lose a young master, she even lost a Dao Supremacy!

 The other Dao Supremacy who died was under Palace Lord Heavenly Centipede.

 A Dao Supremacy stood out and said in a deep voice, "I've already investigated. The murderer was an ascender from 10,000 years ago. He rules over Chaos Palace."

 "It's said that this person obtained a treasure diagram that caused Chaos Palace to become famous in recent years."

 "Hmph!"

 Palace Lord Heavenly Centipede sneered, "Could it be that a faction that should have been destroyed long ago wants to rise from the ashes?"

 "If we don't answer to this, our Five Poisons Palace will lose face." Palace Lord Heavenly Snake said.

 "Don't worry."

 Palace Lord Heavenly Scorpion said, "No matter how extraordinary he is, he won't be able to escape from Baldachin State!"

 Palace Lord Heavenly Spider stood up and said slowly, "Pass down the order. Get all the poisonous creatures in Baldachin State to keep an eye on this person. Report to me at any moment if there's any movement!"

 "I want to capture this lad personally and make him suffer the pain of the Five Poisons, wishing he was dead!"

 Palace Lord Heavenly Toad stood up as well. "You guys will lead the teams personally. Every team has to have a Dao Supremacy and a Major Supremacy holding down the fort."

 "Since this lad can kill two Dao Supremacies, he must have some tricks up his sleeves. You can't be careless."

 "Understood!"

 Dozens of Dao Hegemony realm experts replied in unison and dispersed.

 The five Palace Lords moved one after another and left the Five Poison Hall.

 …

 Su Zimo sped in a direction continuously.

 About half a day later, his injuries healed. As his Green Lotus bloodline circulated, the poison in his body was removed.

 Under normal circumstances, with the cover of his three clones, there was a high chance that he could escape from Baldachin State.

 However, ever since he set off, he had a vague feeling that he had always been under surveillance.

 However, when he released his spirit consciousness to investigate, he found nothing.

 "Could it be an illusion?"

 Su Zimo frowned slightly.

 It was also possible that he was paranoid. At the very least, he had not sensed any actual danger so far.

 Suddenly!

 Su Zimo lost connection with one of the clones.

 In fact, before he could see who the other party was through the clone, the connection between the two of them was severed.

 "They're already here. How fast."

 Su Zimo murmured softly and continued charging forward with his movement technique.

 Another four hours passed.

 He lost contact with his second clone.

 After ascending to the major chiliocosm, the Three Pure Ones Jade Manual was not of much use to him. Even if he lost it, it would not be a pity.

 However, the fact that two clones were crippled in such a short period of time made Su Zimo feel a strong sense of danger!

 Furthermore, the feeling of being under surveillance did not dissipate along the way.

 It was as though there were a pair of eyes that were omnipresent!

 Even if Su Zimo changed directions at the last minute, there was nowhere to hide.

 Under normal circumstances, no matter how powerful Five Poisons Palace was, they could not cover every corner of Baldachin State.

 Right now, the feeling Su Zimo had was as though Baldachin State was filled with spies from Five Poisons Palace!

 Su Zimo surveyed his surroundings and stared at the colorful mushrooms that filled the mountains and plains. His heart skipped a beat.

 If he focused his gazes, he would be able to see some tiny poisonous insects near the poisonous mushrooms.

 Some poisonous insects hid under the gigantic umbrella caps of the poisonous mushrooms. Some passed through the mud while others weaved nets in the corners…

 "It's them!"

 Su Zimo came to a realization.

 These poisonous insects were way too weak and Su Zimo did not take note of them initially. It was only now that he reacted.

 The environment of Baldachin State was most suitable for poisonous insects to survive.

 It could be said that all sorts of poisonous insects were ubiquitous.

 His whereabouts were exposed to these poisonous insects!

 These poisonous insects definitely had some form of contact with Five Poisons Palace to be able to send messages at any time.

 In that case, it was almost impossible to escape from Baldachin State.

 "I've finally found you."

 Right then, a voice sounded from afar.

 The person was extremely fast and arrived instantly.

 A Dao Supremacy expert!

 Su Zimo's eyes shone coldly.

 He could hide in the Heaven and Earth Creation Diagram at any moment. However, before that, he could try to fight a Dao Supremacy and test the extent of his combat strength.

 Back in the Chaos Hall, the main reason why he could kill the two Dao Supremacies in a few breaths was because he caught them off guard.

 If he truly fought against a Dao Supremacy, it was hard to say who would win.

 The Dao Supremacy should have long heard of Su Zimo's methods and did not look down on him. The moment he approached, his hands transformed into two gigantic scorpion pincers and he charged over!

 The scorpion pincers were poisonous.

 Not only that, it also contained the power of the Great Dao that he had condensed.

 Rumble!

 The blood qi in Su Zimo's body surged and his Bloodline Phenomenon appeared. He propped up the Chaos World and collided with the two gigantic scorpion pincers opposite him!

 Boom!

 A deafening bang sounded!

 The airwaves released by the collision of the two of them flipped the surrounding mushrooms and plants to the ground!

 "You can actually withstand a single strike from me?"

 The Scorpion Dao Supremacy shuddered and exclaimed, "You're indeed capable!"

 There was an entire major cultivation realm difference between the two parties.

 In reality, Su Zimo had already released his full strength to defend against that attack. He had even released his Bloodline Phenomenon.

 Of course, it was extremely difficult to suppress a Dao Supremacy with just his Bloodline Phenomenon and the Chaos World.

 Su Zimo did not intend to entangle himself with the Dao Supremacy any longer. With a long howl, two sword lights tore through the chaos and landed in his hands.

 The Avici and Nether Swords had appeared!

 Su Zimo wielded the two swords and slashed towards the Scorpion Dao Supremacy opposite him.

 Swoosh!

 A black shadow flashed past at an extremely fast speed, leaving behind afterimages that were difficult to distinguish.

 Su Zimo did not care about the illusions of the black shadow at all. He waved the Avici and Nether Swords and slashed towards the black shadow continuously!

 Clang! Clang! Clang!

 A crisp sound accompanied them.

 The black shadow was sliced into a few pieces by the Avici and Nether Swords and scattered on the ground, emitting a strong stench!

 Su Zimo focused his gaze.

 The black shadow was a pitch-black scorpion tail!

 The Scorpion Dao Supremacy was shocked.

 His scorpion tail was his hidden killing move. To think that it would be sliced into pieces by the two swords the moment he released it!
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 However, the Scorpion Dao Supremacy's scorpion tail did not have any bloodline. Even if it was severed, there were no wounds and the killing intent of the Nether Sword could not kill his Essence Spirit.

 Even so, the Scorpion Dao Supremacy broke out in cold sweat.

 Su Zimo wielded Avici and Nether Swords and seized the opportunity to charge forward, wanting to kill the Scorpion Dao Supremacy here.

 "Hmph!"

 Right then, a cold snort sounded from the side.

 The voice was neither loud nor soft. However, Su Zimo frowned slightly and his ears hurt.

 How powerful!

 A single voice could penetrate his Bloodline Phenomenon and world!

 Su Zimo's spirit perception warned him. He could not continue attacking the Scorpion Dao Supremacy as he moved gently and dodged to the side.

 Swoosh!

 It was as though something had brushed past him narrowly.

 Su Zimo scanned with his spirit consciousness but did not see anything.

 Su Zimo channeled the Illumination and Nether Glow Divine Stones. His left eye was pitch-black and his right was pure white as he focused his gaze.

 Everything before him became clear!

 What streaked past him earlier on was a spider silk as thin as a cow's hair. If he had not used Illumination and Nether Glow Divine Stones, he would not have been able to see it clearly!

 Su Zimo held his sword horizontally in front of him with both hands and looked over.

 Not far away, a middle-aged man stood with an aura that surpassed the Scorpion Dao Supremacy earlier on!

 Greater mastery of the Dao Hegemony realm, a Major Supremacy expert!

 Su Zimo had a grim expression.

 Before he could think further, the Major Supremacy extended ten fingers and grabbed in his direction.

 Ten spider silks appeared out of thin air and intertwined, forming a huge web that enveloped him.

 Su Zimo hollered and waved the Avici and Nether Swords, slashing towards the spiderweb!

 The Avici and Nether Swords struck the spiderweb and it caved in deeply. In fact, it even changed shape but did not break!

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 At the Dao Hegemony realm, one could master and control the Great Dao. In fact, they could even begin to attempt to make use of the power of the Great Dao.

 At the Dao Comprehension realm, upon comprehending the Great Dao, the most one could do was create Great Dao Phenomenons.

 Once cultivators advanced to the Dao Hegemony realm, the Great Dao they cultivated would become a weapon in their hands and materialize!

 After the Major Supremacy expert fused the Great Dao into the spider silk earlier on, even the Avici and Nether Swords could not sever it!

 "Retract!"

 The Major Supremacy expert did not approach. He merely stood in the distance and controlled the spider silk remotely. He retracted his hands and the spiderweb wrapped around the Avici and Nether Swords.

 Naturally, he could tell how powerful the Avici and Nether Swords were and wanted to take them for himself.

 Su Zimo released his full strength, wanting to withdraw his swords and retreat.

 However, the spider silk on the Avici and Nether Swords tightened and increased. Even the sharpness and killing intent of the two swords were overwhelmed!

 Suddenly!

 Su Zimo's Bloodline Phenomenon swayed before dissipating.

 At some point in time, a spiderweb had appeared behind him and enveloped over. His Bloodline Phenomenon could not hold on at all.

 "Let's see where else you can escape to!"

 The Major Supremacy sneered and waved his hands continuously.

 More and more spider silk surrounded Su Zimo, forming a gigantic inescapable net that sealed all his escape routes!

 The strength of a Major Supremacy was way too strong and the difference between the two parties was way too great.

 Su Zimo sighed internally. It seemed like he had to hide in the Heaven and Earth Creation Diagram.

 Right then, two extremely domineering auras descended and one landed beside Su Zimo.

 The Great Dao spiderweb that initially enveloped Su Zimo and caused the space to distort snapped rapidly!

 Another terrifying power charged towards the Major Supremacy expert!

 "Hmm?"

 The expression of the Major Supremacy changed as he channeled his Essence Spirit and weaved an impenetrable spiderweb in front of him.

 Boom!

 However, the spiderweb shattered instantly and turned into dust. The body of the Major Supremacy was smashed by the terrifying power as well!

 Before his Essence Spirit could escape, he died!

 A Major Supremacy had died!

 Su Zimo was secretly alarmed.

 The two powers that had suddenly descended came from two different directions. Clearly, they belonged to different Great Daos and came from two different experts.

 The former made use of space to break the spiderweb.

 The latter was even more ferocious and destroyed the spiderweb directly!

 The fact that a Major Supremacy expert was killed with such brute force probably meant that this person was already at the perfected Dao Hegemony realm—this was a Paramount Supremacy expert!

 However, Su Zimo did not know the background and intentions of the two experts who attacked earlier on.

 The Scorpion Dao Supremacy of Five Poisons Palace was so frightened that his face turned pale.

 He was in a dilemma as to whether he should stay or escape and froze on the spot for a moment.

 "We're graced by two Paramount Supremacies. The moment you guys attacked, a Major Supremacy of my Five Poisons Palace was killed. What impressive methods!"

 Right then, a beautiful woman descended in midair. She wore a colorful Daoist robe and her long hair was tied up. Her lips were scarlet and she surveyed the two voids with a cold expression.

 Another Paramount Supremacy!

 Furthermore, it was a Paramount Supremacy expert of Five Poisons Palace!

 Su Zimo was focused and on guard, prepared to hide in the Heaven and Earth Creation Diagram at any moment.

 The void not far away swayed slightly like a calm lake. Suddenly, a ripple appeared and a gray-robed old man walked out.

 "You cultivated the Space Great Dao?"

 The beautiful woman narrowed her eyes slightly and could tell the Dharmic Dao this person cultivated. She said coldly, "I'm one of the Palace Masters of Five Poisons Palace, Heavenly Spider. Fellow Daoist, you don't seem familiar to me. How should I address you?"

 "You don't have to know."

 The gray-robed old man said indifferently with his hands behind his back, as though he did not care about the killing intent of the beautiful woman.

 "Our Five Poisons Palace has no feud with you, right?"

 Palace Lord Heavenly Spider asked again.

 "That's right."

 The gray-robed old man nodded.

 Palace Lord Heavenly Spider asked sternly, "Then why did you kill a Major Supremacy of my Five Poisons Palace?!"

 "I didn't kill him."

 The gray-robed old man had a calm expression and his tone was calm.

 "Alright!"

 Palace Lord Heavenly Spider said in a deep voice, "In that case, I won't pursue this matter. Fellow Daoist, please leave. This lad harmed my son and killed some Dao Supremacies of Five Poisons Palace. I'll definitely make him pay with his life!"

 The gray-robed old man said indifferently, "You won't be able to kill him with me around."

 Su Zimo frowned slightly and took a closer look at the gray-robed old man.

 The gray-robed man looked extremely unfamiliar to him and he definitely did not know this person.

 He did not know why this Paramount Supremacy wanted to save him.

 Palace Lord Heavenly Spider's expression darkened as she said coldly, "Does that mean that you intend to go against Five Poisons Palace?!"

 "A mere Five Poisons Palace isn't worthy of my respect."

 The gray-robed old man still had his hands behind his back and his tone was indifferent, as though he was saying something extremely ordinary.

 "Hahahaha!"

 Palace Lord Heavenly Spider burst into laughter. "Good, good, good! I'll remember what happened today!"

 Right now, she was alone and she had some reservations.

 She was trying to stall for time and wait for Palace Lord Heavenly Centipede and the other experts of Five Poisons Palace to arrive before planning her next move.

 Palace Lord Heavenly Spider swept her gaze to the other side and said coldly, "And you're not going to appear yet? How long more are you planning to hide?"

 "Shouldn't you give an explanation for killing a Major Supremacy expert of Five Poisons Palace?!"

 Behind a poisonous mushroom on the other side, a black-robed young man strode out with a cold expression. He looked askance at Palace Lord Heavenly Spider and asked, "What explanation do you want?"

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 3287 - Paramount Supremacy Evil Destruction

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 When Palace Lord Heavenly Spider saw that person, her expression changed as she said sternly, "Paramount Supremacy Evil Destruction!"

 When the gray-robed old man heard that name, his expression was unchanged, as though he had long known the identity of the person.

 When the Scorpion Dao Supremacy heard that, he clearly trembled and a look of fear flashed through the depths of his eyes!

 Palace Lord Heavenly Spider's expression changed a few times before she said slowly, "Why didn't you follow the Evil Lady to the northwest to fight? Why did you come to our insignificant Baldachin State?"

 "And it's any of your business?"

 Paramount Supremacy Evil Destruction sneered with a disdainful expression.

 Palace Lord Heavenly Spider was choked speechless from that reply. She cursed internally and clenched her fists, but she gritted her teeth and endured it.

 If the Major Supremacy of Five Poisons Palace was killed by this person, there was probably no way to seek redress.

 Even if Palace Lord Heavenly Centipede arrived and they joined forces, they would not have much chance of winning against this person.

 Furthermore, there was an unknown gray-robed old man with a powerful background beside him.

 Just as Palace Lord Heavenly Spider was deep in thought, Paramount Supremacy Evil Destruction suddenly turned murderous. He turned around and said coldly with a dark expression, "And you think you're qualified to mention the name of the Evil Lady?!"

 "Hmm?"

 Palace Lord Heavenly Spider's heart skipped a beat as she opened her mouth instinctively. "What are y—"

 Before she could finish her question, Paramount Supremacy Evil Destruction!

 Paramount Supremacy Evil Destruction grabbed the void in front of him and a pitch-black spear appeared, condensing a terrifying Great Dao aura as it stabbed towards Palace Lord Heavenly Spider!

 The spear tore through the air and let out a whining sound!

 The surrounding void trembled and distorted—it could not withstand it at all!

 "You're crazy!"

 Palace Lord Heavenly Spider shrieked and channeled her Essence Spirit. She opened her lips and spat out a large amount of spider silk as she waved her hands to weave a net in front of her continuously.

 Layers of spiderwebs landed on the pitch-black spear. However, the moment they landed, they were shattered by the Great Dao aura released by the spear!

 Palace Lord Heavenly Spider retreated continuously and distanced herself from the pitch-black spear. She released the Silk Great Dao and wrapped it around the pitch-black spear.

 After countless layers, the pitch-black spear was finally trapped and stuck in midair.

 Paramount Supremacy Evil Destruction had long left his spot and arrived before Palace Lord Heavenly Spider. He raised his palm and slapped down, causing the surrounding void to collapse instantly!

 After cultivating to the Dao Hegemony realm, one could make use of the Great Dao to release immense power with every move.

 Palace Lord Heavenly Spider channeled her bloodline and raised her hand to receive the attack.

 Bang!

 The two palms collided with a muffled sound!

 The next moment, Palace Lord Heavenly Spider's palm exploded and a terrifying power spread continuously. Her entire arm turned into a blood mist!

 "Ah!"

 Palace Lord Heavenly Spider let out a tragic cry.

 The Great Dao she cultivated specialized in using poison to obtain victory.

 There was no way she could defeat the other party in a head-on collision.

 Furthermore, Paramount Supremacy Evil Destruction cultivated the Destruction Great Dao that was extremely ferocious. With a single punch or palm strike, he could destroy everything!

 After shattering an arm of Palace Lord Heavenly Spider, Paramount Supremacy Evil Destruction's palm was also tainted with spider poison.

 However, he did not care and continued chasing, attacking in succession.

 In melee combat, Palace Lord Heavenly Spider had nowhere to escape. She was smashed to a pulp by Paramount Supremacy Evil Destruction's attacks and her Essence Spirit was destroyed!

 In less than ten breaths, Palace Lord Heavenly Spider was already dead, leaving behind a large blood fog with a stench.

 Su Zimo witnessed the entire process and was secretly speechless.

 Paramount Supremacy Evil Destruction was indeed ruthless.

 Just because Palace Lord Heavenly Spider mentioned the words 'Evil Lady', he fell out with her and killed her on the spot!

 Could the Evil Lady that Palace Lord Heavenly Spider mentioned be Empress Evil of the medium chiliocosm?

 Su Zimo thought to himself and looked at the gray-robed old man not far away.

 Right from the beginning, the gray-robed old man stood by idly.

 Sensing Su Zimo's gaze, the gray-robed old man smiled at him and nodded.

 Weird.

 Su Zimo muttered internally. However, he did not let down his guard and was prepared to hide in the Heaven and Earth Creation Diagram if he saw that the situation was bad.

 He had experienced too much in Tianhuang Mainland and the medium chiliocosm. As such, he would always be wary of strangers.

 Thud!

 When the Scorpion Dao Supremacy saw that, he knelt on the ground and trembled, begging, "Paramount Supremacy Evil Destruction, please spare my life. Please spare my life…"

 Paramount Supremacy Evil Destruction looked askance at this person and raised his brow. "Do I look like I'm trying to kill you? What are you begging me for?"

 "R-R-Right!"

 The Scorpion Dao Supremacy was shocked and said hurriedly, "I won't beg, I won't!"

 As he said that, the Scorpion Dao Supremacy stood up and fled into the distance. He no longer looked like a dignified Dao Supremacy and it was clear that he was extremely afraid.

 The gray-robed old man cupped his fists towards Paramount Supremacy Evil Destruction. "Fellow Daoist, your cultivation has sharpened once again. Will the poison affect you?"

 "Quit acting familiar with me."

 Paramount Supremacy Evil Destruction pouted. "What have my injuries got to do with you?"

 The gray-robed old man had good intentions but was refuted by Paramount Supremacy Evil Destruction's words.

 However, the gray-robed old man was not angry and merely smiled.

 Paramount Supremacy Evil Destruction flung his slightly swollen palm. "If I had known that an old man like you would protect him, I wouldn't have come."

 With that said, Paramount Supremacy Evil Destruction turned to leave. He had not looked at Su Zimo even once the entire time.

 Su Zimo was at a loss.

 Paramount Supremacy Evil Destruction seemed to be referring to him.

 Su Zimo cupped his fists towards Paramount Supremacy Evil Destruction's back view. "Thank you for saving me, Senior."

 No matter what, he had to thank Paramount Supremacy Evil Destruction for helping him.

 Initially, Paramount Supremacy Evil Destruction was about to leave. When he heard that, he suddenly stopped and turned to walk back. He looked at Su Zimo with malicious intent.

 Su Zimo felt goosebumps from his gaze and secretly channeled the Heaven and Earth Creation Diagram, prepared to escape at any moment.

 This person seemed neurotic, as though he would fight and injure anyone if he heard something that he disliked!

 Furthermore, no one knew what words would trigger this person.

 Paramount Supremacy Evil Destruction came before Su Zimo and sized him up, smiling sinisterly. "There's no need to thank me. It wasn't my intention to save you."

 "You'd better cultivate slower so that you can live longer."

 "If you advance to the Dao Hegemony realm, be careful. I'll look for you at any moment and kill you to snatch that thing back!"

 "Dream Badge?"

 Su Zimo probed.

 Paramount Supremacy Evil Destruction muttered, "I really don't know why Master handed the Dream Badge to you. However, it's fine. I'll snatch it back for Master in the future."

 At that point, Su Zimo was certain of something.

 The Evil Lady that Palace Lord Heavenly Spider was referring to should be Empress Evil and the master of Paramount Supremacy Evil Destruction!

 In that case, Paramount Supremacy Evil Destruction must have protected him on Empress Evil's instructions.

 Paramount Supremacy Evil Destruction laughed. "In addition, I won't look for you after you cultivate to the perfected Dao Hegemony realm. I love bullying the weak."

 "I'm only giving you the chance to cultivate to the Dao Hegemony realm on account of Master. Otherwise, I would have snatched the Dream Badge right now!"

 With that said, Paramount Supremacy Evil Destruction turned to leave and vanished before long.
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 Su Zimo turned to look at the gray-robed old man not far away and bowed. "Thank you for your help, Senior. May I ask for your Dao title?"

 "Young Friend, just call me Uncle Feng."

 The gray-robed old man smiled.

 That was no Dao title; it was more like a casual form of address.

 Su Zimo was puzzled and could not help but ask, "Senior, you know me?"

 "I don't."

 Uncle Feng smiled. "This is the first time we've met."

 Su Zimo was even more puzzled and asked, "In that case, why did you rush here to save me, Senior?"

 Uncle Feng shook his head. "It's not convenient for me to say more about that. Perhaps you'll know in the future."

 Su Zimo frowned slightly and thought of all the people he had once befriended.

 He had definitely never seen Uncle Feng before.

 In other words, someone must have instructed Uncle Feng to save him, similar to Paramount Supremacy Evil Destruction.

 If Paramount Supremacy Evil Destruction was here on the orders of the Evil Lady, what was Uncle Feng's motive for being here?

 He had only interacted with a few experts from the major chiliocosm.

 Most of them, such as the Lords of the Heavenly Court, had even fought with him and there was no way they would send anyone to help him.

 Apart from the Lords of the Heavenly Court, there were only the Fiend Lord and the others.

 It was even more impossible for Brahma Ghost Mother and the Lord of Hell to send someone to save him.

 Could it be the Fiend Lord?

 Thereafter, Su Zimo rejected that guess.

 This did not seem like the style of the Fiend Lord.

 The Fiend Lord had always only considered his own motives and placed no emphasis on relationships.

 Back then, for the Heaven Conquest Battle, he could even stand by idly as the Martial Dao Prime Body suppressed Feng Du. In that case, why would he care about an ascender from the medium chiliocosm?

 Su Zimo thought for a long time but could not come up with anything.

 Uncle Feng asked, "What are your plans for the future?"

 Su Zimo said, "I can't stay in Baldachin State any longer. As for where I'm going, I haven't thought about it yet."

 "I can recommend a place for you to go." Uncle Feng said.

 "Senior, please speak." Su Zimo said.

 "South Region."

 Uncle Feng said, "There's going to be a Heavenly Supremacy Meet in the South Region. The geniuses and monster incarnates of the 49 Spirit Grounds will gather in the Ancestral Fire Sanctuary and fight against each other to decide the Peerless Heavenly Supremacy."

 When Su Zimo heard that, he had a calm expression.

 Up till this point of his cultivation, he no longer cared about such empty titles.

 Although fights between geniuses of the same cultivation realm were beneficial for his cultivation, it was not very attractive for him at this moment.

 What he hoped for the most was to increase his cultivation as soon as possible.

 When Uncle Feng saw that Su Zimo did not seem interested, he reminded, "The Peerless Heavenly Supremacy is not only an empty title. Eventually, the Peerless Heavenly Supremacy will obtain rewards from the Ancestral Fire Sanctuary and even have a chance to join it!"

 Su Zimo remained silent.

 Since he was going to revive the Chaos Sanctuary in the future, he was naturally not interested in joining the Ancestral Fire Sanctuary.

 Furthermore, there was a high chance that the nine Lords of the Heavenly Court of the medium chiliocosm were from the other five Sanctuaries, including the Ancestral Fire Sanctuary.

 Right now, his cultivation realm was too low and he did not want to be noticed by the Sanctuaries.

 The rewards of the Sanctuary would definitely not be bad. However, after weighing the pros and cons in his heart, Su Zimo still said, "Thank you for your guidance, Senior. However, my current cultivation realm is too low. Even if I participate in the Heavenly Supremacy Meet of the South Region, I won't have the chance to obtain the title of peerless."

 "Are you sure you're not going?"

 Uncle Feng said with a fake smile, "I believe you definitely don't want to miss the reward of the Peerless Heavenly Supremacy this time round."

 "Oh?"

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat. He could tell that Uncle Feng seemed to be implying something and asked, "What's the reward?"

 "Merits Gold Lotus."

 Uncle Feng's voice sounded in Su Zimo's mind. "And it's Grade 12."

 With that said, Uncle Feng smiled and waited for Su Zimo's reply.

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat!

 Not only did Uncle Feng know about the Merits Gold Lotus, he even knew where it was and that the reward for the Peerless Heavenly Supremacy this time round was the Merits Gold Lotus itself!

 It would have been fine if it was any other treasure.

 However, the Merits Gold Lotus was way too important to Su Zimo!

 Not only would it improve his physique and bloodline, obtaining the Merits Gold Lotus meant that his lineage memories would be further completed and there was a high chance that he could break through in a short period of time!

 Back in the turmoil, the Chaos Green Lotus split into four.

 Nothing could improve him more than the remaining two lotus flowers!

 Uncle Feng was right. Indeed, he did not want to miss the Merits Gold Lotus, even if he might take a certain risk!

 The Heavenly Supremacy Meet was held by the Ancestral Fire Sanctuary.

 Uncle Feng knew so much about the Heavenly Supremacy Meet and even the final reward. In other words, there was a high chance that he was from the Ancestral Fire Sanctuary itself!

 "Senior, what do you need me to do?"

 Su Zimo did not express his stance right away. Instead, he asked in a deep voice.

 "There's no need for that."

 Uncle Feng smiled. "I'm just here to deliver the news. Whether you can obtain the final reward will depend on your own capabilities."

 Su Zimo frowned internally.

 Not only did Uncle Feng rush here from the Ancestral Fire Sanctuary to save him, he even gave him such an important piece of information without asking for anything—that was truly strange.

 Why would a stranger he did not know, and a Paramount Supremacy at that, help him like this?

 "Alright, I'll go!"

 Su Zimo pondered for a long time before agreeing.

 On the one hand, the Merits Gold Lotus was too important to him.

 Since he knew the whereabouts of the Merits Gold Lotus, he had to fight for it.

 On the other hand, Uncle Feng should not have any intention of harming him.

 Paramount Supremacy Evil Destruction clearly knew this person and even said that he would not have rushed over if he knew that this person was protecting him.

 In other words, in the eyes of Paramount Supremacy Evil Destruction, at the very least, he would not encounter any danger with Uncle Feng around.

 "Let's go."

 Uncle Feng waved his hand. "I'll send you to the Ancestral Fire Sanctuary. As for how far you can advance in the Heavenly Supremacy Meet, it has nothing to do with me."

 Su Zimo walked towards Uncle Feng and asked, "How long will it take to reach the Ancestral Fire Sanctuary of the South Region from here?"

 "Not long."

 Uncle Feng smiled gently and waved his hand casually. The aura of the Great Dao spread and tore through the void beside him, revealing a spatial tunnel!

 Su Zimo's gaze froze.

 He had once heard Xu Rui and the others mention that in the major chiliocosm, even Dao Supremacy experts could not teleport and cross the void.

 As though he could sense the doubt in Su Zimo's heart, Uncle Feng smiled and said. "Under normal circumstances, it's true that Dao Hegemony realm experts can't cross the void. Only Saints and Sacred Spirits can travel through the major chiliocosm casually."

 "However, those who cultivate the Space Great Dao can do it as well."

 Su Zimo was enlightened.

 Uncle Feng waved his hand and released a Space Great Dao barrier to protect Su Zimo. Only then did he bring Su Zimo into the spatial tunnel and disappear above Baldachin State in the blink of an eye.

 Not long after the two of them left Baldachin State, the other four Palace Lords of Five Poisons Palace arrived one after another.

 The Scorpion Dao Supremacy who escaped previously followed behind.

 The blood fog that filled the air after the death of Palace Lord Heavenly Spider had yet to dissipate.

 The four Palace Lords had ugly expressions when they saw the traces of the battle earlier on.
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 Palace Lord Heavenly Scorpion said in a deep voice, "Heavenly Spider died in the hands of Paramount Supremacy Evil Destruction. It's difficult to take revenge. However, the instigator, Su Zimo, can't be allowed to live!"

 Palace Lord Heavenly Centipede released his spirit consciousness and communicated with the surrounding poisonous insects. He could not help but frown slightly and mutter softly, "He went to the Heavenly Supremacy Meet in the South Region?"

 "The South Region is too far away from this place. Although our Five Poisons Palace is powerful in Baldachin State, we have no control over there." Palace Lord Heavenly Snake shook his head gently.

 Palace Lord Heavenly Toad said, "Are we going to let this matter rest just like that?"

 The Scorpion Dao Supremacy probed, "Palace Lords, Su Zimo seems to have the bloodline of the Creation Green Lotus."

 "Oh?"

 When Palace Lord Heavenly Centipede heard that, his eyes lit up and the corners of his lips curled up slightly. A sinister smile appeared on his face as he said slowly, "It's fine even if this lad goes to the South Region. There's no need for us to attack personally. We can kill him with a borrowed knife!"

 "Are you saying that we should release this news?"

 Palace Lord Heavenly Scorpion asked.

 "That's right."

 Palace Lord Heavenly Centipede said, "It's the bloodline of Saint Lord Chaos back then after all. I believe that there will definitely be people from the five Sanctuaries who are interested in the Creation Green Lotus!"

 "As long as he goes to the Ancestral Fire Sanctuary, he can forget about leaving alive!"

 "Palace Lord, you're wise!"

 The Five Poisons Palace cultivators praised.

 Palace Lord Heavenly Toad frowned. "Even if we release this news, people of the Sanctuaries might not believe us, right?"

 Palace Lord Heavenly Centipede said, "If the news is spread by Master, the Sanctuaries should not suspect anything. In any case, we have to report the death of Heavenly Spider to Master eventually."

 "Master loved Heavenly Spider the most. To think that she would be killed by that lunatic!" Palace Lord Heavenly Snake sighed.

 …

 In the spatial tunnel.

 Su Zimo thought of Five Poisons Palace from before and asked, "Senior, the 108 states in the Southeast Region are ruled by factions like Five Poisons Palace. Why haven't I heard of the birth of a Saint?"

 The destruction of the Chaos Sanctuary was more than six billion years ago.

 No matter how difficult it was to become a Saint, Su Zimo did not believe that no one had advanced to the Saint realm all these years.

 As for Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng and the others, after the Chaos Sanctuary was destroyed, they were dragged into the Heaven and Earth Creation Diagram and knew nothing about what had happened in the major chiliocosm over the years.

 Uncle Feng might be the only one who could answer some of the doubts in his heart.

 "It's not that there were no Saints born."

 Uncle Feng said, "Most of the Saints of the major chiliocosm are under the command of the five Sanctuaries. Furthermore, the Saints will stay out of the conflicts between the major factions and won't attack living beings below the Saint realm."

 "Why is that?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 Uncle Feng said, "When Saints kill living beings below the Saint realm, they will be tainted by karma. Once the Great Dao is tainted by karma, it will affect their combat strength. More importantly, it might attract Divine Punishment and cause them to die!"

 Su Zimo nodded to himself.

 In that case, the Saint would indeed have reservations against the intimidation of Divine Punishment.

 Uncle Feng said, "For example, Five Poisons Palace in Baldachin State actually has a Saint backing them as well. Those five poisonous insects are the pets of Saint Poison."

 Su Zimo was stunned.

 Five Poisons Palace had dominated Baldachin State for many years. However, the five Palace Lords were merely poisonous insects reared by a Saint!

 Uncle Feng continued, "However, even if Paramount Supremacy Evil Destruction kills all five poisonous insects, Saint Poison won't dare to attack him."

 As the two of them spoke, they had already arrived at the end of the spatial tunnel.

 Walking out of the void, Su Zimo looked over and his vision was scarlet. The surrounding temperature was clearly much higher than in Baldachin State and he was surrounded by a heatwave.

 Sand and gravel were everywhere and there were even flames burning in some places!

 Many mountain peaks were flowing with boiling lava!

 In such an environment, there was extremely few vegetation that could survive and there was no greenery within a radius of 5,000 kilometers.

 In the horizon ahead, a large number of incomparably majestic buildings could be seen standing on the horizon. They towered into the clouds and were clustered together like gigantic holy flames!

 Uncle Feng pointed at the majestic buildings. "The Ancestral Fire Sanctuary is right ahead, so I'll drop you off here. There are still a few days to go before the Heavenly Supremacies Battle starts. You just have to participate at that time."

 "Do you have any other questions?"

 Su Zimo pondered for a moment and asked, "Who are the experts participating in the Heavenly Supremacies Battle from? Will people from the Ancestral Fire Sanctuary participate?"

 Uncle Feng smiled and shook his head. "If someone from the Sanctuary participates, you won't have the chance to obtain the title of peerless."

 "All eight major territories of the major chiliocosm will hold similar meets. Typically, experts of other territories won't travel thousands of miles to the Ancestral Fire Sanctuary to participate in a fight for the Peerless Heavenly Supremacy of the South Region."

 "There are 108 states in the Southeast Region and 49 Spirit Grounds in the South Region. Therefore, the opponents you face will be the strongest Heavenly Supremacy experts from the 49 Spirit Grounds."

 "Such meets can be considered a way for the Sanctuaries to choose talents. If people from the Sanctuaries participate as well, it will be too much of a bully."

 Su Zimo was expressionless as he asked, "Are people from the Sanctuary that strong despite being in the Dao Comprehension realm as well?"

 Uncle Feng said, "Right now, you're at lesser mastery of the Dao Comprehension realm. With the help of your physique, bloodline and spirit treasures, you can even attempt to kill Great Heavenly Supremacies and Utmost Heavenly Supremacies above your cultivation realm. However, it won't be so easy for you to do so against people from the Sanctuary."

 "Furthermore, the Sanctuaries contain the bloodline lineages of the Saint race!"

 "Saint race?"

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat as he asked, "When you mentioned the Saint race, for the Ancestral Fire Sanctuary, does it refer to the Vermilion Bird or Phoenix races?"

 Back then, among the nine Lords of the Heavenly Court, the Lord of Vermilion Heaven's true form was the Vermilion Bird.

 In Flame Heaven, some cultivators possessed the Vermilion Bird bloodline but were not of the Vermilion Bird race.

 "Neither."

 Uncle Feng shook his head. "The Saint race is independent from them and there are very few of them. They're neither the Vermilion Bird race nor the Phoenix race. People from those two races can only be considered as part of the Sanctuary, but they're not part of the Saint race's bloodline lineage."

 Su Zimo was shocked.

 The Feng Huangs and Dragon Phoenixes were known as taboos in the minor chiliocosm while the Vermilion Birds were even known as Sacred Spirits in many ancient books.

 However, even the Vermilion Bird and Phoenix races were not part of the Saint race?

 What was the background of the Saint race?

 Uncle Feng said, "Be it the Vermilion Bird, Phoenix or Flame races, only those with atavistic bloodlines can become the Saint race!"

 Su Zimo was enlightened.

 There were suddenly answers to some of the questions that had been in his heart for many years!

 Only those with atavistic bloodlines were qualified to become part of the Saint race!

 As for him, he knew two people with atavistic bloodlines.

 Night Spirit and Carefree!

 That was also the reason why Night Spirit could come out of the Evil Fiend Battlefield alive!

 Night Spirit's bloodline was atavistic and even in the major chiliocosm, he would belong to the Saint race. Even the people of the Heavenly Court did not dare to hurt him, let alone the Blessed Heaven World.

 After Night Spirit and Carefree entered the Emperor realm, they were forcefully taken away by a force of the major chiliocosm. There was a high chance that they were summoned by experts of the Sanctuaries!

 When Su Zimo left, Kun Peng Carefree had yet to advance to the Emperor realm. However, when Monkey advanced to the Emperor realm, he was also taken away by the same power of the major chiliocosm.

 Could Monkey's bloodline be atavistic as well?

 In that case, Night Spirit and Monkey should not be in any danger in the major chiliocosm.

 As for Night Spirit, once he entered the Saint race and obtained its lineage, it will definitely be a huge opportunity for him. His future achievements might not be inferior to Su Zimo's!

 However, Su Zimo did not know which Sanctuary Night Spirit was brought to.

 Just as Su Zimo was about to ask more questions, some cultivators sped past and looked over.

 As though he did not want to be noticed, Uncle Feng disappeared into the void in a flash.

 "You can't use weapons in the Sanctuary. You're on your own now."

 With that said, Uncle Feng vanished.
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "That person doesn't look like a Heavenly Supremacy of our South Region."

 "He seems to be a human?"

 "Ha, a mere Heavenly Supremacy at lesser mastery of the Dao Comprehension realm wants to come to our Sanctuary to fight for the title of peerless?"

 "Haha, maybe he's just here to join in the fun."

 The group of cultivators from earlier on sped past not far away and looked in Su Zimo's direction, chatting and laughing with no intention of hiding anything.

 Blaze Spirit Ground.

 One of the 49 Spirit Grounds of the South Region.

 This group of people were the top Heavenly Supremacy experts in the Blaze Spirit Ground. When they saw Su Zimo's cultivation and the fact that he was alone, they naturally did not take him seriously.

 The man in the lead had red hair, phoenix eyes and a calm bearing. He stared at Su Zimo for a while before saying softly, "This person should have some tricks up his sleeves. He's not as weak as he looks."

 "Senior Brother Fan, you flatter him too much."

 The others smiled disapprovingly.

 Before long, the group of people brushed past Su Zimo and entered the Ancestral Fire Sanctuary.

 Su Zimo stood quietly for a moment before heading towards the Sanctuary as well.

 There were many Heavenly Supremacy experts guarding the Ancestral Fire Sanctuary and everyone had to pay some Source Stones before they could enter.

 Su Zimo handed over a few Source Stones. When the guards nearby saw that he was alone, they only took a few more glances before letting him enter the Sanctuary.

 The Ancestral Fire Sanctuary was extremely lively.

 All the architectural styles inside were related to flames. Some were in the shape of flames and some were engraved with flame totems.

 Even the streets of the Sanctuary were named after Vermilion Birds and Phoenixes.

 The rest were not much different from the mortal world. There were cultivators holding up stalls on the streets with some treasures and chatting with others.

 There were also many restaurants and inns on both sides of the long street.

 Almost all the cultivators coming and going in the Sanctuary were above the Dao Manifestation realm. Even Emperor experts were extremely rare.

 For many living beings with long lifespans, the joy of food and wine was still irreplaceable.

 Su Zimo weaved through the crowd and casually found an inn by the street to settle down, waiting for the Heavenly Supremacies Battle to eventually begin.

 Every room in the inn was surrounded by mysterious restrictions that could isolate spirit consciousness detection and sound—it was clearly made by an expert.

 Those who could open an inn in the Ancestral Fire Sanctuary were also extraordinary!

 Su Zimo spent most of his time in seclusion in his room.

 However, he would take some time each day to head to the hall and find a corner to slowly savor wine while listening to the discussions of the surrounding cultivators so that he could gather information.

 To him, everything about the South Region was extremely unfamiliar.

 Even though he had many trump cards, he did not dare to underestimate others and inquired about the strongest Utmost Heavenly Supremacies from the 49 Spirit Grounds.

 However, the past two days had been a little strange.

 The number of Heavenly Supremacies in the Ancestral Fire Sanctuary increased exponentially. In fact, many cultivators in other attire arrived—it was clear that they were not from the South Region!

 On this day.

 As usual, Su Zimo arrived at a corner of the hall of the inn and ordered a pot of wine. He sipped slowly and listened to the conversation of the many cultivators in the hall.

 "Have you heard? The Heavenly Supremacy Meet of our South Region this time round actually alarmed the Yin Yang Sanctuary! I saw a group of people from the Yin Yang Sanctuary arrive yesterday!"

 "It's not only the Yin Yang Sanctuary."

 Another cultivator said, "People from the other four Sanctuaries are here too. Furthermore, an Utmost Heavenly Supremacy of the Saint race is here!"

 "Ah!"

 At the mention of the Saint race, the crowd was in an uproar!

 Many cultivators in the surroundings gathered over. Someone asked curiously, "Could it be that the people of the Saint race are also participating in this Heavenly Supremacy Meet?"

 "In that case, the few geniuses of the 49 Spirit Grounds probably won't have the chance to fight for the title of the Peerless Heavenly Supremacy."

 "That's right. The Saint race is invincible among their peers and possesses an atavistic bloodline. Only the Saint race can fight against the Saint race. The living beings of the other races are completely inferior."

 "There's something strange about this! How were experts of the other regions attracted by the title of the Peerless Heavenly Supremacy in our South Region? Even the Saint race was alarmed."

 "Could it be that the treasure for the reward this time round is very special?"

 "No one knows what treasure will be rewarded until the last moment."

 Everyone gathered and discussed spiritedly without coming to a conclusion.

 In the crowd, someone coughed gently and said smugly, "I heard a rumor."

 "Tell me, tell me!"

 "Hey, Cow Nose. Stop beating around the bush!"

 Everyone urged.

 The old Daoist with a nose that resembled a cow stroked his chin and beard gently and said slowly, "According to what I know, the Saint race of the four Sanctuaries are not here for the title of the Peerless Heavenly Supremacy or the final reward, but for the…"

 At that point, the old Daoist deliberately dragged out the syllables before saying a shocking remark, "Creation Green Lotus!"

 "What?!"

 A series of exclamations sounded from the crowd.

 "The Creation Green Lotus has appeared?"

 "I heard that Saint Lord Chaos was the Creation Green Lotus back then. After he died, there was no trace of the Creation Green Lotus."

 "For Heavenly Supremacies who cultivate the Creation Great Dao, Wood Great Dao and Vitality Great Dao, they will benefit greatly from the Creation Green Lotus. It can help them comprehend the Great Dao easier!"

 When he heard that, Su Zimo, who was in the corner, frowned.

 He knew that it was impossible for the Green Lotus bloodline to remain hidden in the major chiliocosm forever.

 However, he did not expect this matter to spread to the ears of the Sanctuaries so quickly!

 Uncle Feng knew his bloodline, but this should not have been done by Uncle Feng.

 The most likely culprit was Five Poisons Palace!

 They were trying to kill him using a borrowed knife!

 Su Zimo's thoughts raced and he guessed Five Poisons Palace's scheme before long with a cold glint in his eyes.

 The old Daoist continued, "The Creation Green Lotus did not merely appear, I heard that it has already fused with a cultivator. Furthermore, he's an ascender who arrived in recent years and is now in the Ancestral Fire Sanctuary."

 "That explains why the four Sanctuaries are alarmed and there are even people of the Saint race here."

 "If I were the Creation Green Lotus, I would leave now."

 The old Daoist sneered, "Weapons can't be used in the Ancestral Fire Sanctuary. Sure, he can live for a few more days. However, he'll die the moment he leaves!"

 "What does that person look like? What's his cultivation realm?"

 A cultivator asked.

 The old Daoist replied, "I was lucky enough to get a look at that person's portrait. It's a man with black hair and green robes. He has refined features and looks studious, like a weak scholar. It's said that his cultivation realm is only at lesser mastery of the Dao Comprehension realm."

 "Isn't this person doomed for sure?!"

 "Cow Nose, now that you mentioned it, I seem to have some impression of this person. I might have seen him somewhere recently."

 When Su Zimo heard that, he was already prepared to get up and leave.

 Right then, someone inadvertently glanced over and suddenly shouted, "Over there!"

 That shout instantly diverted everyone's attention.

 Instantly, thousands of cultivators in the hall turned around and their gazes landed on Su Zimo.

 At the same time, four Utmost Heavenly Supremacies walked into the hall and surveyed their surroundings, as though they were searching for something.

 Before long, the gazes of the four Utmost Heavenly Supremacies locked onto Su Zimo with a hint of killing intent!
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 When many cultivators in the hall saw the badges hanging on the waists of the four Utmost Heavenly Supremacies, their expressions changed starkly and they retreated one after another, widening the distance and making way for a large empty space.

 "They're from the Sanctuaries!"

 Exclamations sounded from the crowd.

 Su Zimo glanced at the badges on the waists of the four Utmost Heavenly Supremacies.

 The badge on the waist of the Utmost Heavenly Supremacy on the left showed a pair of black and white Yin Yang Fishes chasing after one another. He should be from the Yin Yang Sanctuary.

 The badge of the Utmost Heavenly Supremacy beside him was shrouded in a layer of lightning. He should be from the Divine Punishment Sanctuary.

 The badge of the third Utmost Heavenly Supremacy was empty. However, with a single glance, one's gaze and mind would sink into a vast and endless space time and they would lose themselves.

 He should be from the Space Time Sanctuary!

 The badge of the fourth Utmost Heavenly Supremacy was blood-red and filled with killing intent. He should be from the Nirvana Sanctuary.

 The bloodlines of the four Utmost Heavenly Supremacies were extremely strong.

 Before they even revealed their bloodlines, Su Zimo already felt a sense of pressure!

 "Are these people from the Saint race?"

 "They're not from the Saint race. Those of the Saint race don't need to carry such identity badges with them. The few of them are from the Sanctuaries and should be the servants of the Saint race."

 "Ah! Even their servants can emit such terrifying might!"

 The Utmost Heavenly Supremacy from the Yin Yang Sanctuary was expressionless. He looked at Su Zimo in the corner of the hall and said indifferently, "Come with us."

 "Where to?"

 "You don't need to know."

 The Utmost Heavenly Supremacy of the Divine Punishment Sanctuary had a calm tone, but it was impolite.

 The commotion here had already attracted the attention of many cultivators of the Ancestral Fire Sanctuary and they were gathering over.

 Perhaps because the crowd was too large, a team of Sanctuary guards patrolling the city even pushed through the crowd and squeezed in.

 The Sanctuary guards glanced into the hall.

 A look of realization flashed through the eyes of the commander in the lead, as though he had already understood something.

 Su Zimo had a calm expression as he asked, "And if I refuse?"

 "That's not up to you."

 The Utmost Heavenly Supremacy of the Nirvana Sanctuary had a ferocious gaze and a murderous aura as he walked towards Su Zimo.

 Su Zimo looked at the guards of the Ancestral Fire Sanctuary outside the hall.

 Under normal circumstances, the duty of this group of guards was to maintain order in the Sanctuary. If anyone dared to use weapons, these guards would stop them and even suppress the instigator!

 However, at that moment, the commander of the Ancestral Fire Sanctuary seemed to have ignored that scene. He turned around and berated the surrounding cultivators loudly, "Stop looking and disperse!"

 Su Zimo's expression turned cold.

 It was clear that the guards of the Ancestral Fire Sanctuary intended to protect them!

 "These people are openly taking him away in the Ancestral Fire Sanctuary! Since weapons are not allowed to be used in the Sanctuaries, are the guards going to stand by idly as well?"

 "You're too naive. These rules of the Sanctuaries are for people like us. They are from the other Sanctuaries as well. On account of their Sanctuaries, these guards will naturally turn a blind eye."

 The old Daoist pouted. "Those few from the Saint race did not appear the entire time. Even if someone wants to pursue this matter later on, the most they can do is to use these servants as scapegoats to be punished."

 As everyone discussed, the Utmost Heavenly Supremacy of the Nirvana Sanctuary had already arrived before Su Zimo. He reached out and grabbed Su Zimo's shoulder!

 When the person's palm arrived in midair, it had already transformed into a gigantic and malevolent beast claw. His demonic qi surged and it was clear that he wanted to cripple Su Zimo's entire arm!

 When the beast claw of the Utmost Heavenly Supremacy appeared, Su Zimo could tell his true form at a glance.

 Heaven Weave!

 With a human face and the body of a beast, they had wings and a violent temperament. They loved to eat humans and were one of the cruelest ferocious beasts!

 Su Zimo did not move at all, as though he could not dodge in time.

 The claws of the Heaven Weave landed on Su Zimo's shoulder and grabbed forcefully!

 "Hmm?"

 Under normal circumstances, his claw was enough to crush Su Zimo's shoulder.

 However, when his sharp beast claws pierced through Su Zimo's clothes and landed on his skin and flesh, he encountered a tremendous resistance and merely sank slightly before encountering an even greater rebound!

 Bang!

 The claws of the Heaven Weave were repelled!

 Su Zimo glanced at the Sanctuary guards outside the hall. When the commander caught a glimpse of this from the corner of his eye, he turned around again, clearly intending to stand by idly.

 Su Zimo narrowed his eyes.

 "How dare you!"

 The Heaven Weave's eyes shone fiercely as he grinned sinisterly. "How dare you retaliate!"

 Boom!

 The blood qi in the Heaven Weave's body surged and he opened his bloodied mouth. There was a world within as he devoured Su Zimo, wanting to kill him on the spot!

 "I'll let you know what retaliation truly is!"

 Su Zimo did not retreat a single step. Suddenly, he extended his hands. Just as the Heaven Weave's mouth was about to bite down, he gripped the upper and lower jaws of the Heaven Weave tightly and exerted strength in his arms!

 "Ow!"

 The Heaven Weave's throat extended and he let out a tragic cry!

 The moment, blood spewed into the hall!

 Right in front of everyone, Su Zimo pressed down on the Heaven Weave's mouth with both hands and tore his entire body into two from the corner of his mouth!

 When the Essence Spirit of the Heaven Weave wanted to escape, Su Zimo hollered softly and gathered his qi into a sword. With a flash of white light, the Essence Spirit of the Heaven Weave was sliced into two!

 The cultivators were in an uproar!

 This scene was way too bloody and shocking!

 Nobody expected the Heavenly Supremacy who looked like a weak scholar to release such a terrifying power with a single move!

 He tore the Heaven Weave apart in a single move!

 No one expected Su Zimo to really dare to kill someone from the Sanctuaries!

 If the Heaven Weave had released his full strength, he might not have died so quickly. Even he did not expect Su Zimo to dare to kill him!

 "How dare you!"

 "You must be tired of living!"

 The remaining three servants of the Saint race shouted angrily.

 The entire process happened too quickly and the Heaven Weave died on the spot in almost a single round before the three of them could attack.

 It was only at that moment that the three Utmost Heavenly Supremacies snapped out of their stupor. One after another, they propped up their worlds and channeled their blood qi, even summoning their Bloodline Phenomenons!

 The eyes of the person from the Yin Yang Sanctuary were pitch-black and he exuded a dark aura. Behind him, a full moon appeared, but it was dim.

 An Utmost Heavenly Supremacy of the Extreme Yin race!

 The person from the Divine Punishment Sanctuary transformed into his true form—it was an Azure Dragon that overturned the entire inn instantly. His blood qi surged and a Dragon Roar reverberated through the world!

 Even with the Azure Dragon bloodline, he was only a servant of the Saint race!

 The person from the Space Time Sanctuary was still in his human form, but the surrounding void kept changing and distorting.

 Although he was merely an Utmost Heavenly Supremacy in the Dao Comprehension realm, he could already alter the form of the void!

 "It's the Ancient Yu race!"

 A cry of surprise sounded from the crowd.

 The three Utmost Heavenly Supremacy from the Sanctuaries had just released all their methods when Su Zimo had already closed in!

 "If you want to take me away, I'll send you guys on your way first!"

 Against the combined forces of three Utmost Heavenly Supremacies, Su Zimo did not retreat. He hollered and his aura intensified, releasing his blood qi as well!

 Rumble!

 Like a volcano bursting forth, a tsunami swept through and suppressed the blood qi of the three Utmost Heavenly Supremacies instantly!
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 A gigantic world rose behind Su Zimo. It was boundless and indistinguishable from Yin and Yang. It was gray and dark, as though it could obliterate and devour everything!

 "Chaos Great Dao!"

 A series of exclamations sounded from the crowd.

 Boom!

 Although the worlds of the three Utmost Heavenly Supremacies were already filled with traces of the Great Dao, they could not suppress the Chaos World!

 At the same time, the blood qi of the four of them intertwined and corroded each other.

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 Su Zimo fought against the three of them singlehandedly with his fists, palms and fingers, colliding with the three Utmost Heavenly Supremacies with an earthshaking bang!

 The three Utmost Heavenly Supremacies shuddered and their expressions changed!

 The power released by Su Zimo was way too ferocious. Even if the three of them joined forces, they could not defend against it.

 Not only that, there was also a scorching power contained in Su Zimo's blood qi. Their blood qi was evaporating rapidly and was being consumed continuously!

 Although the three Utmost Heavenly Supremacies were not from the Saint race, they were also the strongest races of the ten thousand races and possessed invincible physiques and blood qi.

 However, they could not defend against Su Zimo's attacks at all.

 Right then, the Nether Glow Stone in Su Zimo's left eye activated on its own and his eye turned pitch-black, spinning slowly like an endless abyss!

 The world of the Utmost Heavenly Supremacy of the Yin Yang Sanctuary seemed to be pulled by countless threads as endless power surged into Su Zimo's left eye!

 The world of that Extreme Yin race Utmost Heavenly Supremacy dissipated silently!

 After Su Zimo obtained the Illumination and Nether Glow Divine Stones in Tianhuang Mainland, they were of great help to him in cultivating his visual techniques.

 However, it was only after they ascended to the major chiliocosm that the two Divine Stones truly revealed their intelligence and might!

 The power of the Chaos World increased exponentially and enveloped the Utmost Heavenly Supremacy of the Extreme Yin race who had just lost the protection of his world!

 After being pulled into the Chaos World, it was difficult for him to use all his methods.

 He was being dispelled, obliterated and devoured by the chaos!

 Initially, there were three worlds fighting against the Chaos World. Now, there were only two worlds left. They belonged to the Utmost Heavenly Supremacy of the Azure Dragon race and the Utmost Heavenly Supremacy of the Ancient Yu race.

 The situation took a turn for the worse instantly!

 The two worlds could no longer withstand the burden and swayed.

 "Retreat first!"

 When the two Utmost Heavenly Supremacies saw that the Utmost Heavenly Supremacy of the Extreme Yin race was already in danger and could not be saved, they could only avoid the danger for the time being.

 At the same time, the expression of the Ancestral Fire Sanctuary guard commander changed when he caught sight of the state of the battle here. He could not help but shout, "How dare you injure others in the Sanctuary! Stop!"

 This person pretended to be oblivious when the servants of the other Sanctuaries attacked Su Zimo earlier on.

 By the time he reacted, it was already too late. Two servants of the Saint race had already died in Su Zimo's hands!

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 Under the commander's order, many guards of the Ancestral Fire Sanctuary released their blood qi one after another and propped up their worlds, surrounding Su Zimo and saving the remaining two servants of the Saint race.

 If the commander's order was a step slower, the two servants of the Saint race might not have been able to escape!

 Su Zimo looked at the many Sanctuary guards surrounding him with a cold expression. A cold killing intent flashed in his eyes before gradually disappearing.

 He was brought to the Ancestral Fire Sanctuary by Uncle Feng after all.

 Although the guards were clearly biased, he could not kill them on account of Uncle Feng.

 The Utmost Heavenly Supremacy of the Divine Punishment Sanctuary looked at the commander and pointed at Su Zimo, shouting, "Commander Chen, this person fought in the Sanctuary and killed two people from the other Sanctuaries. He simply doesn't take the rules of the Ancestral Fire Sanctuary seriously!"

 "That's right!"

 The Utmost Heavenly Supremacy of the Space Time Sanctuary said in a deep voice as well, "Commander Chen, this person committed murder in public. You have to seek justice for our four Sanctuaries!"

 All the cultivators gathered around saw the entire process clearly.

 The green-robed cultivator only counterattacked after the people of the four Sanctuaries attacked first.

 Now that the remaining two people from the Sanctuaries were making this accusation, many cultivators pouted in disdain.

 Commander Chen said in a deep voice, "Fellow Daoists, don't worry. This person's crimes are unforgivable. Our Ancestral Fire Sanctuary will definitely not protect such a murderer."

 "They were the ones who attacked first earlier on. Didn't you see that?"

 Su Zimo asked coldly.

 "I only saw you disrespecting the law and committing murder!"

 Commander Chen sneered and surveyed his surroundings, shouting, "Anyone who sees Fellow Daoists of the four Sanctuaries attack first can stand out!"

 There was silence in the crowd.

 Although many cultivators despised the people of the Sanctuaries for bullying others and disdained Commander Chen for distorting the truth, they did not dare to stand out and speak up for Su Zimo.

 Anyone with discerning eyes could tell that if they spoke up for him now, they would undoubtedly offend the four Sanctuaries and even the Ancestral Fire Sanctuary!

 Furthermore, none of the cultivators knew Su Zimo.

 "This person is truly ruthless. He killed two servants of the Saint race the moment he attacked!"

 "That's right. Even if the Ancestral Fire Sanctuary can spare him, the four Sanctuaries won't let the matter rest."

 "Those few servants from the Saint race came for him. Did you expect him to just surrender and kneel down to beg for mercy?"

 The cultivators whispered with the intention of watching a show.

 "Shackle him up."

 Commander Chen waved his hand and ordered.

 A few guards threw out a few chains filled with traces of the Great Dao from their robes and coiled towards Su Zimo.

 Clang! Clang! Clang!

 Su Zimo slapped the flying chains to the ground with a few casual palm strikes.

 "Hmm?"

 Commander Chen's expression darkened and he said coldly with a ferocious gaze, "How dare you resist arrest!"

 "Chen Qiu."

 Right then, a voice sounded from the skies.

 Everyone looked in the direction of the voice and saw a Dao Supremacy standing in midair.

 "Greetings, Dao Supremacy Ning Yan."

 Commander Chen and many guards of the Ancestral Fire Sanctuary bowed one after another.

 Dao Supremacy Ning Yan said indifferently, "This person is innocent. You guys can disperse."

 Chen Qiu was slightly stunned and said hurriedly, "Dao Supremacy, this person just committed murder in public and killed two people from the other Sanctuaries!"

 Chen Qiu emphasized the words 'people from the other Sanctuaries'.

 "Even for people of the other Sanctuaries, they have to abide by the rules of the Ancestral Fire Sanctuary here."

 Dao Supremacy Ning Yan said in a deep voice, "Since they ignored the rules and attacked first to injure others, they only have themselves to blame for being killed. After all, they were the ones who were inferior in skills."

 "Dao Supremacy, this person was the first to…"

 Chen Qiu pointed at Su Zimo and wanted to defend himself forcefully. However, he was interrupted by a cold snort from Dao Supremacy Ning Yan.

 "Do you really think you can hide the truth from me?"

 Dao Supremacy Ning Yan's voice was cold as he said slowly, "Chen Qiu, as the commander of the guards of the Sanctuary, you bear the heavy responsibility of maintaining the order of the Sanctuary. However, you don't know right from wrong and distort the truth!"

 "From today onwards, you will no longer be the commander."

 Chen Qiu's face was pale and he was sweating profusely. He opened his mouth slightly, as though he wanted to argue.

 However, when he saw the killing intent in Dao Supremacy Ning Yan's eyes, his heart could not help but turn cold. He lowered his head hurriedly and said, "I'm sorry."

 When they heard that, many cultivators were secretly speechless.

 No one expected that not only would today's matter alarm a Dao Supremacy of the Ancestral Fire Sanctuary, it would end in such a manner.

 Even a commander of the Sanctuary guards was stripped of his position.
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 The two servants of the other Sanctuaries knew that they were in the wrong and turned to leave with ugly expressions.

 "Dao Supremacy Ning Yan is wise!"

 Exclamations sounded from the crowd.

 "As expected of the Ancestral Fire Sanctuary. They enforce the law impartially and don't even give the other four Sanctuaries face."

 "From today onwards, it will be difficult for the four Sanctuaries to attack this person in the Ancestral Fire Sanctuary."

 "This person was truly lucky to have encountered Dao Supremacy Ning Yan. If not for Dao Supremacy Ning Yan, he would not have been able to escape this calamity."

 Su Zimo heaved a sigh of relief and cupped his fists in thanks to Dao Supremacy Ning Yan who was in midair.

 Dao Supremacy Ning Yan merely glanced at him indifferently before turning to leave.

 The next moment, Dao Supremacy Ning Yan's voice suddenly sounded in Su Zimo's mind, leaving him an address.

 "There's someone waiting for you there."

 Su Zimo was slightly stunned. On second thought, he thought of a possibility.

 The inn here was shattered and turned into ruins.

 Su Zimo did not stay here for long. According to the address left behind by Dao Supremacy Ning Yan, he searched all the way and arrived at a relatively quiet alley.

 There was a residence here.

 Su Zimo pushed the door open and walked in, following a path paved with fiery red stones. After turning through a few strange rocks and fake mountains, he saw a courtyard.

 In the courtyard, there was a stone table. Sitting beside it was a gray-robed old man who was sipping tea alone—it was Uncle Feng.

 The moment Dao Supremacy Ning Yan sent a voice transmission, Su Zimo had already guessed that there was a high chance that the reason why Dao Supremacy Ning Yan appeared was because of Uncle Feng!

 "Thank you, Senior."

 Su Zimo arrived beside Uncle Feng and bowed in thanks.

 "Have a seat."

 Uncle Feng nodded slightly and poured Su Zimo a cup of fragrant tea slowly before saying, "Your Creation Green Lotus bloodline has already been exposed and the Saint race of the four Sanctuaries have already arrived. After this incident, they won't have the chance to attack you in the Sanctuary."

 "However, if you participate in the Heavenly Supremacies Battle, you might have to fight them."

 Su Zimo pondered for a moment and asked, "Senior, are you implying that I should show mercy to them?"

 "Cough, cough!"

 When Uncle Feng heard that, he choked on his tea and coughed a few times to catch his breath before saying helplessly, "What are you thinking about?"

 "Those two you killed were merely servants of the Saint race. You don't have much of a chance against the Saint race. Furthermore, there's four of them!"

 Su Zimo did not refute.

 Through his battle with the servants of the Saint race this time round, he could also see the combat strength of the Saint race.

 If everyone from the Saint race was similar to Night Spirit, they would be difficult to deal with indeed.

 Most importantly, his cultivation was two minor realms lower than those four from the Saint race.

 Of course, he had many trump cards. With the synthesis of the Creation Green Lotus and Karmic Fire Red Lotus, he might be able to fight the Saint race!

 Uncle Feng said, "My intention was to persuade you to give up on this Heavenly Supremacies Battle."

 Su Zimo was silent.

 He was determined to obtain the Merits Gold Lotus and could not retreat just because of the appearance of the Saint race!

 As though he could read Su Zimo's mind, Uncle Feng said, "Don't worry, if you give up on this Heavenly Supremacies Battle, the Merits Gold Lotus won't appear as the final reward."

 "What do you mean?"

 Su Zimo could not really understand.

 Uncle Feng said, "The final reward for the Heavenly Supremacies Battle has yet to be announced. It will only be revealed when the Peerless Heavenly Supremacy is decided. If you give up on the Heavenly Supremacies Battle this time round, I can exchange the final reward for other treasures and leave the reward for the Merits Gold Lotus for the next Heavenly Supremacies Battle."

 "When you cultivate to the perfected Dao Comprehension realm, you can participate in the next Heavenly Supremacies Battle and have a higher chance of obtaining the title of peerless and obtaining the Merits Gold Lotus even against experts of the Saint race."

 Su Zimo was stunned.

 Uncle Feng's words revealed too much information.

 Uncle Feng's status in the Ancestral Fire Sanctuary was much higher than he had imagined!

 Not only could he change the rewards for this Heavenly Supremacies Battle, he was even willing to save the Merits Gold Lotus for him until the next Heavenly Supremacies Battle!

 All of that was so that he could have a better chance of obtaining it!

 This favor was not small.

 In fact, it made Su Zimo feel flattered.

 The two of them did not know each other after all.

 Uncle Feng rushed to Baldachin State from thousands of kilometers away. Not only did he save him, he even told him the clues of the Merits Gold Lotus. Earlier on, he even arranged for the Dao Supremacy to step in and resolve the danger he faced in the Ancestral Fire Sanctuary.

 And now, he was willing to save the Merits Gold Lotus for him until the next Heavenly Supremacies Battle!

 Could it be that Uncle Feng had once received the kindness of the Chaos Sanctuary back then?

 Was he doing this just to repay kindness?

 Suppressing the doubts in his heart, Su Zimo asked, "When will the next Heavenly Supremacies Battle begin?"

 Uncle Feng said, "100 million years."

 The Heavenly Supremacy Meet would only be held once every 100 million years!

 Su Zimo frowned slightly.

 It was way too long.

 He could not wait that long.

 Now that the Creation Green Lotus had been exposed, the best way to deal with the subsequent danger was to increase his cultivation realm as quickly as possible so that he could release Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng and the others!

 Uncle Feng said, "For the next 100 million years, you can cultivate in the Ancestral Fire Sanctuary. No one will be able to hurt you."

 Su Zimo shook his head gently.

 Although that was the case, it was impossible for him to cultivate here for 100 million years.

 After Die Yue ascended to the major chiliocosm, her whereabouts were still unknown.

 After he increased his cultivation realm and had a certain level of self-preservation, he would look for Die Yue.

 There were too many things that could happen if he waited here for 100 million years.

 "Thank you for your good intentions, Senior."

 Su Zimo said in a deep voice, "I still intend to participate in the Heavenly Supremacies Battle this time round."

 "Are you sure?"

 Uncle Feng said, "Although you can leave the battlefield at any time in the Heavenly Supremacies Battle with the Vermilion Bird Badge, life and death happens in a flash when a battle breaks out. Furthermore, you might not have the chance to escape against experts of the Saint race."

 Over the past few days, Su Zimo roughly knew some information about the Heavenly Supremacies Battle.

 Every Heavenly Supremacy who participated in the battle would bring a Vermilion Bird Badge. If they saw that the situation was bad, they could activate the badges at any moment and leave the battlefield to escape from danger.

 "I've never fought against the Saint race before. This is a good opportunity for me to test it out."

 Su Zimo smiled.

 "Up to you."

 When Uncle Feng saw that Su Zimo was determined, he stopped persuading and stood up. "Cultivate in this residence for the next few days. No one will disturb you."

 Su Zimo expressed his thanks once more.

 After hesitating for a moment, Su Zimo asked, "Senior, will there be any other trouble after you helped me resolve the conflict between me and the four Sanctuaries this time round?"

 Although the four Sanctuaries attacked first, two of them died after all and the remaining two returned empty-handed.

 Even if it was just two servants, that was intolerable for the Sanctuaries!

 The Saint race of the four Sanctuaries would definitely be dissatisfied with the Ancestral Fire Sanctuary after encountering such a huge setback.

 One could imagine the pressure Uncle Feng was facing!

 "There won't really be much trouble for us."

 Uncle Feng said indifferently, "Dao Supremacy Ning Yan enforced the law impartially and acted according to the rules of the Sanctuary. Even if the four Sanctuaries are dissatisfied, they can't say anything."

 "However, they will definitely vent their anger on you. I can't help you in the Heavenly Supremacies Battle. Be careful."

 With that said, Uncle Feng's figure vanished into the void.
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 After Uncle Feng left, Su Zimo sat quietly in deep thought.

 Even now, he did not fully trust Uncle Feng.

 After all, he had encountered the Sect Master of the Academy in the medium chiliocosm back then. Naturally, he was wary of strangers who suddenly appeared.

 Back when he joined the Heaven and Earth Academy, he had sensed something unusual. That was why he gradually became wary of the Sect Master of the Academy.

 However, as of now, no matter how he thought over things, he could not find anything wrong with Uncle Feng.

 If there was anything, it would be that Uncle Feng was too good to him.

 Uncle Feng treated him with such kindness but asked for nothing in return.

 His Creation Green Lotus alone caused the Saint race of the four Sanctuaries to appear and want to fight for it.

 However, Uncle Feng wanted to give up the Merits Gold Lotus and was even willing to give him a chance to fight for it!

 Of course, be it the Creation Green Lotus or the Merits Gold Lotus, they would not be of much use to Dao Hegemony realm experts.

 What Dao Hegemony realm experts had to cultivate was how to better control the Great Dao and control the power of it.

 The Creation Green Lotus and Merits Gold Lotus would not provide much help in this aspect.

 However, for Heavenly Supremacies at the Dao Comprehension realm, especially those who cultivated the Vitality, Wood or Gold Great Daos, the Creation Green Lotus and Merits Gold Lotus could help them comprehend those Great Daos better.

 Since Su Zimo could not find anything amiss, he put this matter aside for the time being.

 Right now, he could only take things one step at a time. To him, the most important thing was to obtain the Merits Gold Lotus.

 …

 Ancestral Fire Sanctuary.

 In the Vermilion Bird Hall.

 The Saint race of the Ancestral Fire Sanctuary, Utmost Heavenly Supremacy Zhu Liang, sat on the main seat. The Saint race of the four Sanctuaries sat on both sides of the hall and chatted happily.

 "The few of us have not seen each other for many years and it's rare for us to meet. To think that it's because of a Creation Green Lotus."

 Zhu Liang chuckled.

 "This Creation Green Lotus is not of much use to my cultivation. However, my Dao Companion can use it for the Great Dao she cultivates."

 The man who spoke had long black hair and bright eyes. His breathing was long and steady—he was Fu Cangtian from the Yin Yang Sanctuary.

 "I'm determined to get the Creation Green Lotus!"

 A green-robed woman spoke slowly with an unquestionable tone.

 There were two horns on the woman's head. As she looked around, a green light flashed with an oppressive coldness from her gaze. She was Qing Yan from the Divine Punishment Sanctuary.

 "Fufu, there's no need to argue now. We can fight for the Creation Green Lotus after we obtain it."

 A golden-haired man said with a smile.

 This person had sharp brows and starry eyes. His eyes seemed to contain the primordial era of the universe and he had a warm smile—it was Xie Lin of the Space Time Sanctuary.

 Zhu Liang smiled. "The Creation Green Lotus came to our Ancestral Fire Sanctuary, it's practically right under our noses. Even I'm tempted after everything you guys said."

 Among the five of them, a burly man had his eyes closed the entire time. He was expressionless, motionless and silent like a stone statue—it was Lie Huo from the Nirvana Sanctuary.

 Right then, the sound of clothes fluttering could be heard from outside the hall.

 Immediately after, two figures barged into the hall with ugly expressions. Their breathing even emitted a hint of blood—it was clear that they were injured!

 The two of them were the two servants of the Saint race who had just escaped death from Su Zimo.

 "What's going on?"

 Qing Yan of the Divine Punishment Sanctuary asked coldly.

 "Where's Yue Xuan?"

 When Fu Cangtian of the Yin Yang Sanctuary saw that only two people had returned, he could not help but frown and ask.

 Xie Lin of the Space Time Sanctuary looked over with a smile as well.

 "Master."

 The servant of the Yin Yang Sanctuary knelt on the ground hurriedly and hesitated for a moment before saying, "We… failed."

 "Hmm?"

 Apart from Lie Huo of the Nirvana Sanctuary, the expressions of the other four from the Saint race changed slightly.

 Four people from the Sanctuaries attacked and they were all Utmost Heavenly Supremacy. How could they fail against a lesser mastery Dao Comprehension realm Heavenly Supremacy?

 "Did he have any other helpers?"

 Xie Lin asked.

 "Never."

 A servant lowered his head. "This person's physique and bloodline are terrifyingly strong. Furthermore, we were caught off guard when he suddenly attacked…"

 "Answer me, where's Yue Xuan?!"

 Fu Cangtian of the Yin Yang Sanctuary hollered and asked again.

 "H-He's dead."

 A servant said, "That Fellow Daoist of the Nirvana Sanctuary was killed by this person as well."

 When he heard that, Lie Huo of the Nirvana Sanctuary suddenly opened his eyes. They were bloodshot and burned with two balls of scorching flames!

 The moment he opened his eyes, the temperature of the entire hall rose!

 When the other three from the Saint race heard that, their expressions darkened.

 Four people from the Sanctuaries went to capture him but two of them were killed and the remaining two returned with injuries!

 A servant glanced at Zhu Liang who was sitting on the main seat and said in a low voice, "Commander Chen of the Ancestral Fire Sanctuary wanted to capture and suppress this person. However, he was stopped by Dao Supremacy Ning Yan of the Ancestral Fire Sanctuary who allowed the person to leave. Helpless, we could only return to report first."

 "Where did he go?"

 Fu Cangtian asked hurriedly.

 "He's still in the Ancestral Fire Sanctuary."

 The servant replied.

 The four from the Saint race heaved a sigh of relief.

 As long as he was around, he would not be able to escape from their hands!

 The four from the Saint race pondered, lost in their own thoughts.

 The reaction of the Ancestral Fire Sanctuary was a little strange.

 Although the Ancestral Fire Sanctuary had rules and order, the four of them were from the other Sanctuaries after all. On account of their relationship, the Ancestral Fire Sanctuary should be biased towards them.

 However, the Dao Supremacy of the Ancestral Fire Sanctuary appeared and let this person off.

 Could it be that the Ancestral Fire Sanctuary was greedy and wanted to take the Creation Green Lotus for themselves? However, they did not want to snatch it in public because they wanted to protect their dignity?

 Earlier on, Zhu Liang might not have been joking when he said that he was tempted by the Creation Green Lotus!

 Xie Lin stood up and smiled. "Brother Zhu, since your Ancestral Fire Sanctuary wants to get their hands on the Creation Green Lotus as well, let's set a rule first."

 "The Creation Green Lotus will belong to whoever wins the Heavenly Supremacies Battle and obtains the title of the Peerless Heavenly Supremacy. No one else can fight for it. How about that?"

 "Dao Supremacy Ning Yan is not under me."

 Zhu Liang shook his head gently. "I can't give him orders either."

 "Brother Zhu, there's no need to explain."

 Fu Cangtian said coldly, "If you don't want to participate in the fight, it'll be the four of us fighting for the title of the Peerless Heavenly Supremacy. At that time, I shall need the Ancestral Fire Sanctuary to hand over the culprit who killed my servant and let us deal with him!"

 "This request isn't too much, right?"

 Zhu Liang pondered in silence.

 Suddenly, Lie Huo of the Nirvana Sanctuary said slowly, "Those who kill people of our Nirvana Sanctuary must pay with their blood!"

 At that point, the four people from the Saint race did not say anything else and stood up to leave.

 "Dao Supremacy Ning Yan…"

 Zhu Liang frowned slightly and instructed his servant, "Go and investigate where the Creation Green Lotus is staying in the Sanctuary."

 "Understood."

 In a flash, the servant disappeared from the hall.

 Before long, the servant returned and gave an address. "Master, should I send someone to restrain this person first?"

 "That's a place I can't even touch. How can you enter?"

 When Zhu Liang heard the address, he was shocked and berated hurriedly with a dark expression in deep thought.
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 Ancestral Fire Sanctuary. 

 Uncle Feng stood outside a quiet courtyard and lowered his head slightly with a respectful expression.

 "How did the four Sanctuaries know that he has the Green Lotus bloodline?"

 A long time later, a voice sounded from the courtyard. Although it sounded like a question, there was a hint of authority!

 Uncle Feng thought for a moment. "When he fought against the Dao Supremacy of Five Poisons Palace in Baldachin State, he released his Bloodline Phenomenon. That Dao Supremacy must have leaked it and it was spread by Saint Poison."

 "Why wasn't that Dao Supremacy of Five Poisons Palace killed?"

 The voice in the courtyard was cold.

 Uncle Feng explained, "Even if we killed that Dao Supremacy, there were many poisonous insects in the surroundings watching the battle…"

 "Then you should have killed all of those poisonous insects."

 Before Uncle Feng could finish, the person in the courtyard interrupted him.

 "I lacked foresight. Master, please forgive me."

 When he sensed that the person in the courtyard was blaming him, Uncle Feng lowered his head hurriedly and admitted his mistake.

 The surroundings instantly fell silent.

 There was no response from the person in the courtyard for a long time and the atmosphere became extremely oppressive. Even with Uncle Feng's cultivation, a layer of sweat appeared on his forehead—it was clear that he was terrified.

 A moment later, Uncle Feng seemed to be unable to withstand the pressure and continued, "I went to persuade him to give up on this Heavenly Supremacies Battle. When he cultivates to the perfected Dao Comprehension realm and participates in the next Heavenly Supremacies Battle, he has a higher chance of obtaining the Merits Gold Lotus."

 "What did he say?"

 The voice in the courtyard sounded once more.

 Uncle Feng said, "He's a little stubborn and still wants to participate in the Heavenly Supremacies Battle this time round. I couldn't persuade him further."

 "However, don't worry, Master. As long as his descent point is separated from those few from the Saint race, it will be difficult for them to encounter him in advance at the foot of the Fiery Mountain Ranges. Furthermore, with the Vermilion Bird Badge, he shouldn't be in any danger."

 "There are only ten spots for the final battle. With those few from the Saint race around, he shouldn't have the chance to enter the final battle, let alone come across them."

 The person in the courtyard fell silent once more.

 Uncle Feng probed, "Should I appear and stop him forcefully?"

 "No, ignore him."

 The person in the courtyard harrumphed softly. "It'll teach him a lesson if he dies!"

 Uncle Feng was silent. He did not know how he should reply to that, nor did he dare to casually.

 …

 The death of two people from the Sanctuaries caused quite a commotion in the Ancestral Fire Sanctuary.

 In the major chiliocosm, no one or faction could challenge the few Sanctuaries!

 However, this time round, someone killed two people from the Sanctuaries in public. One could imagine the commotion.

 As the Heavenly Supremacies Battle approached, more and more cultivators from all over the major chiliocosm gathered in the Ancestral Fire Sanctuary. The deaths of two people from the Sanctuaries made the Heavenly Supremacy Meet even more eye-catching.

 On this day.

 The Heavenly Supremacies Battle officially began.

 All the Heavenly Supremacy experts participating in the battle had to head to a gigantic teleportation formation in the south of the Sanctuary to retrieve a Vermilion Bird Badge before entering the battlefield.

 The Heavenly Supremacies Battle of the Ancestral Fire Sanctuary was divided into two parts.

 It was divided into the elimination battle and the final battle.

 For the elimination battle, they had to cross the four Fiery Mountain Ranges of the Ancestral Fire Sanctuary.

 Only the fastest ten Heavenly Supremacies were qualified to enter the final battle!

 It was said that these four Fiery Mountain Ranges had existed since the establishment of the Ancestral Fire Sanctuary. They were the Myriad Spirit Mountain Range, the Burning Heaven Mountain Range, the Six Ding Mountain Range and the Nether Mountain Range.

 The four Fiery Mountain Ranges burned with the four great Heavenly Fires of the major chiliocosm all year round. They were the Myriad Spirit Ancient Fire, Burning Heaven Purple Fire, Six Ding Divine Fire and Nether Ghost Fire!

 All the Heavenly Supremacy experts who participated in the battle would be assigned to the foot of the Myriad Spirit Mountain Range to cross the four mountain ranges in succession.

 Once the elimination battle began, they could move at the same time and cross the first Fiery Mountain Range.

 The moment the sky lit up, a large number of Heavenly Supremacy experts were already gathered around the gigantic teleportation formation to the south of the Sanctuary.

 "Do you guys think that Su Zimo will still participate in the Heavenly Supremacies Battle?"

 "Why would he come? To die?!"

 "Haha!"

 Those words caused the surroundings to burst into laughter.

 A cultivator said, "If I were Su Zimo, I would take advantage of the time when those few from the Saint race are participating in the Heavenly Supremacies Battle to escape from this place."

 "Fufu."

 Someone at the side sneered, "Escaping from the Ancestral Fire Sanctuary is exactly what the few Sanctuaries want! Those few from the Saint race must have made arrangements outside the Ancestral Fire Sanctuary and won't let him leave easily."

 Another person said, "In my opinion, the Ancestral Fire Sanctuary won't let this person leave either."

 "Those four from the Saint race are here!"

 Right then, a voice sounded from the crowd.

 The four Saint race beings descended slowly from midair with terrifying auras. The initially dense crowd instantly made way for a large empty space!

 Most of the people present were Utmost Heavenly Supremacies. However, compared to the four Saint race beings, they were far inferior in terms of aura and status.

 "Heh!"

 A cultivator gloated. "Initially, the Utmost Heavenly Supremacies of the 49 Spirit Grounds of the South Region still had a chance to fight for the title of peerless. With the four Saint race beings around, there's no chance."

 "Not to mention fighting for the title of the Peerless Heavenly Supremacy, they occupied four of the ten spots to enter the final battle alone." Another person said.

 Almost everyone knew that the four Fiery Mountain Ranges would definitely not be able to stop the four Saint race beings.

 To the four Saint race beings, the only difference was who could cross the four Fiery Mountain Ranges faster.

 "I'm afraid it won't be just four spots."

 Suddenly, a cultivator said, "Look over there, the Saint race being of the Ancestral Fire Sanctuary has appeared as well!"

 "It's Utmost Heavenly Supremacy Zhu Liang!"

 "Could he be participating in the Heavenly Supremacies Battle as well?"

 "This is going to be lively. A fight between the five Saint race beings is truly a rare grand occasion!"

 If the Saint race being of the Ancestral Fire Sanctuary appeared, that would mean that there were only five of the ten spots for the final battle available for others.

 "Why? Brother Zhu, do you want to give it a try too?"

 When he saw Zhu Liang appear, Fu Cangtian of the Yin Yang Sanctuary raised his brow slightly and asked in a deep voice.

 "Let's go according to our previous bet."

 Zhu Liang smiled gently.

 Previously in the Vermilion Bird Hall, the four Saint race beings had once said that the Creation Green Lotus would belong to whoever obtained the title of the Peerless Heavenly Supremacy!

 Naturally, Zhu Liang was tempted by the Creation Green Lotus as well.

 However, Su Zimo should be protected by a big shot of the Saint race. In fact, even he could not do anything in the Ancestral Fire Sanctuary.

 Since that was the case, Zhu Liang could only attack in the Heavenly Supremacies Battle!

 The Heavenly Supremacies Battle was watched by everyone and no one could interfere.

 "Alright!"

 Qing Yan of the Divine Punishment Sanctuary nodded. "It's a deal!"

 "Please show mercy when the time comes, everyone."

 Xie Lin of the Space Time Sanctuary smiled gently.

 Lie Huo of the Nirvana Sanctuary was still silent. He merely surveyed the crowd with his burning eyes, as though he was searching for something.

 "Brother Lie, stop looking."

 Xie Lin chuckled. "He'll probably be scared to death just by our mighty lineup. How could he dare to come?"

 Before his sentence was finished, an abnormal commotion sounded from the distant crowd!

 The next moment, a black-haired and green-robed cultivator appeared and arrived before the gigantic teleportation formation under countless gazes!
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 "It's him, the Creation Green Lotus!"

 "He actually dares to participate in the Heavenly Supremacies Battle?"

 "Even if he has the bloodline of the Creation Green Lotus, he's only at lesser mastery of the Dao Comprehension realm. How far can he advance in the Heavenly Supremacies Battle?"

 Many cultivators whispered.

 The five Saint race beings were also staring at Su Zimo. The flames in the eyes of Lie Huo of the Nirvana Sanctuary became brighter and were about to spew out!

 Everyone believed that if not for the rules of the Ancestral Fire Sanctuary, the four Saint race beings would have probably attacked and torn Su Zimo into pieces!

 Ignoring everyone's gazes, Su Zimo arrived at a guard beside the gigantic teleportation formation and cupped his fists. "I'm Su Zimo. I want a Vermilion Bird Badge."

 The Vermilion Bird Badge had two uses in the Heavenly Supremacies Battle.

 Apart from ensuring that cultivators could leave the battlefield at any moment if anything happened…

 One could also make use of the Vermilion Bird Badge to display the ranking of cultivators.

 At that moment, a fiery red ranking list that was a thousand feet long had already appeared in the sky above the Ancestral Fire Sanctuary and descended.

 It was filled with the names of many cultivators. However, it was random and there was no ranking.

 Once the elimination battle began, the Vermilion Bird Ranking would be updated in real time.

 The closer one was to the finish line, the higher their ranking would be!

 There were a total of 1,000 rankings on the Vermilion Bird Ranking. Only the top ten were qualified to fight for the final ranking.

 There was a benefit to such an elimination battle.

 No faction could secure victory using numbers.

 Once they stepped onto the four Fiery Mountain Ranges, everyone would face their own challenges and would have no time to care about anything else.

 The guard of the Ancestral Fire Sanctuary took out a Vermilion Bird Badge and handed it to Su Zimo, sending a voice transmission with his spirit consciousness. "It's best if you keep this badge in your hands at all times. If you see that the situation is bad, use your spirit consciousness to activate this badge at any moment and leave the battlefield."

 "Thank you for the reminder."

 Su Zimo smiled gently.

 "Give me a Vermilion Bird Badge!"

 Another person arrived beside Su Zimo with a cold tone.

 Su Zimo glanced sideways. This was the commander outside the inn a few days ago. Because he distorted the truth and sided with a few people from the other Sanctuaries, his position was stripped by Dao Supremacy Ning Yan.

 "Chen Qiu is here. He wants to participate in the Heavenly Supremacies Battle as well?"

 "Fufu, I'm afraid he's not here for the Heavenly Supremacies Battle, but for Su Zimo."

 "Chen Qiu lost his position and fell from grace because of this person. How could he let it go?"

 Su Zimo had a calm expression when he heard the discussions around him.

 In the elimination battle, there would not be any restrictions on fights between Heavenly Supremacies.

 However, in order to reach the end point faster, generally speaking, Heavenly Supremacy experts would not have any conflicts as they crossed the four Fiery Mountain Ranges.

 On the one hand, it was a waste of time.

 On the other hand, battles would definitely exhaust them and they could easily encounter other dangers in the four Fiery Mountain Ranges.

 The four Heavenly Fires of each mountain range were equivalent to tests of their own!

 "Can Chen Qiu defeat this person with his combat strength?"

 Someone pouted. "No matter what, that person has the body of the Creation Green Lotus and once killed two Utmost Heavenly Supremacies of the Sanctuaries!"

 Another cultivator said, "Under normal circumstances, Chen Qiu might not be able to win. However, don't forget that the battlefield is in the four Fiery Mountain Ranges. It's hard to say who will win."

 "That's right."

 A cultivator said in a deep voice, "According to what I know, Chen Qiu cultivates the Ancient Fire Great Dao. In the Myriad Spirit Mountain Range, his combat strength can be unleashed to its limits!"

 "However, the Creation Green Lotus is from the Flora race and is innately afraid of fire. He will definitely be suppressed in the four Fiery Mountain Ranges."

 "Under that wax and wane, Su Zimo will be in danger if the two of them meet."

 Chen Qiu received the Vermilion Bird Badge and glared at Su Zimo coldly. "You'd better pray that I don't find you."

 Su Zimo gave a faint smile.

 Right then, another voice sounded in his mind.

 "You are Su Zimo?"

 The voice was rather young, like a little girl.

 Su Zimo ignored it.

 Before long, the voice sounded once more. "You're Desolate Martial, right?"

 "Hmm?"

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 After he ascended to the major chiliocosm, he had never used the Dao title of Desolate Martial because he was afraid of causing trouble for himself.

 After all, back then, the Martial Dao Prime Body joined forces with the Fiend Lord and Empress Evil to crush the Nine Heavens and suppress the Lords of the Heavenly Court!

 In the major chiliocosm, there should be very few people who knew that he was Desolate Martial!

 However, he had no impression of that young voice.

 Su Zimo surveyed his surroundings expressionlessly, wanting to investigate the source of the spirit consciousness.

 However, there were many Heavenly Supremacy experts gathered around. With a hundred thousand of them, the auras were mixed and everywhere was noisy with their voices.

 There were also many people communicating with their spirit consciousnesses. That spirit consciousness was mixed within everything and it was difficult for him to determine who it belonged to. He could only roughly determine a direction.

 "Seems like there's no mistake."

 The young voice sounded once more. "You don't have to look for me. I'm here to tell you a piece of news. You have to listen carefully."

 "Sister Die is at Mount Xuan Pin. If you want to see her, go look for her."

 When he heard that, Su Zimo's expression changed!

 He could not determine the location of the person nor could he send a voice transmission to ask.

 However, the little girl knew that he was Desolate Martial and specially came to look for him. There was a high chance that the Sister Die the little girl was referring to was Die Yue!

 Su Zimo had once thought that he would look for Die Yue after his cultivation improved and he had a certain level of self-preservation.

 However, he had no idea where to start.

 The only clue might lie with the Evil Lady.

 However, he did not know where the Evil Lady was either.

 To think that he would hear about Die Yue's whereabouts from a stranger in the Ancestral Fire Sanctuary!

 How was Die Yue after her reincarnation?

 Did she still have the memories of her previous life?

 Where was Mount Xuan Pin?

 Who was this little girl?

 Was this news reliable?

 Apart from being pleasantly surprised, Su Zimo gradually calmed down as many questions flashed through his mind.

 He waited patiently for a long time. The little girl seemed to have vanished and did not send another voice transmission.

 Right then, Dao Supremacy Ning Yan of the Ancestral Fire Sanctuary appeared and declared, "The Heavenly Supremacies Battle has officially begun. Everyone, step into the teleportation formation."

 With a wave of his hand, the gigantic teleportation formation activated slowly and released a gigantic pillar of light. It was surrounded by the totems of the Divine Feng and Divine Huang and was blazing with flames!

 Many cultivators moved hurriedly and charged towards the pillar of light like carps crossing the river.

 After all, if they arrived at the foot of the Myriad Spirit Mountain Range a step earlier, they would be able to move first!

 The moment everyone's figures touched the pillar of light, they vanished.

 The five Saint race beings were not in a hurry.

 To them, being a step earlier or later would not affect the final outcome.

 They were confident that they could rush to the front and reach the finish line.

 Su Zimo followed the crowd and stepped into the gigantic teleportation formation. His figure vanished and space spun in front of him in a daze.

 By the time he snapped out of his stupor, he was already standing at the foot of a towering mountain range!

 Myriad Spirit Mountain Range!

 At the same time, the ranking on the Vermilion Bird Ranking began to update.

 This meant that someone had already set foot in the Myriad Spirit Mountain Range!
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 In the Myriad Spirit Mountain Range, a heatwave surged and flames surged into the skies!

 The reason why the four Fiery Mountain Ranges became a test for the Heavenly Supremacies Battle was because the four Heavenly Fires were extremely powerful.

 For example, the Myriad Spirit Ancient Fire burning in the Myriad Spirit Mountain Range was golden and was condensed from various flames that living beings of the ten thousand races could control and release.

 Crossing the Myriad Spirit Mountain Range would not only require one to endure the roasting of the Myriad Spirit Ancient Fire.

 After climbing to a certain height, the Myriad Spirit Ancient Fire would evolve various living beings to attack the climbers.

 The closer one was to the mountain peak, the stronger the living beings evolved by the Myriad Spirit Ancient Fire would be!

 It was said that at the top of the mountain, one might even be surrounded by powerful races such as the Phoenixes and Vermilion Birds conjured by the Myriad Spirit Ancient Fire!

 The moment the elimination battle began, the rankings on the Vermilion Bird Ranking changed extremely frequently.

 Almost at every moment, the ranking of cultivators would rise or decrease.

 The Myriad Spirit Mountain Range was the first Fiery Mountain Range after all. At that moment, the Heavenly Supremacy experts were at their peak and sped along at a ferocious speed.

 As time passed by and the Heavenly Supremacy experts got closer and closer to the mountain peak, the difference gradually appeared.

 Many cultivators had already expended a lot of energy resisting the burning of the Myriad Spirit Ancient Fire and were even more struggling against the various Ancient Fire living beings and demon beasts.

 Many Heavenly Supremacy experts slowed down after charging halfway up the mountain.

 Some of them could not take a single step forward.

 In fact, some Heavenly Supremacy could not withstand the attacks of many Ancient Fire living beings and summoned their Vermilion Bird Badges to retreat from the battlefield.

 At that moment, some Heavenly Supremacy experts were lucky enough to witness the scene of the five Saint race beings ascending the mountain.

 The five Saint race beings did not descend at the same spot. However, their method of climbing the mountain was almost identical.

 In the Myriad Spirit Mountain Range, the five Saint race beings walked with their hands behind their backs and heads raised. They were neither fast nor slow and had calm expressions.

 In fact, even without condensing a world, releasing their blood qi or summoning divine weapons, the five of them arrived at the peak of the Myriad Spirit Mountain Range easily!

 They passed through the first Fiery Mountain Range with ease just with their bodies!

 Although the five Saint race beings were the last to ascend the mountain, they were the first to cross the Myriad Spirit Mountain Range.

 Among the five of them, Zhu Liang was the fastest and was Rank 1 of the Vermilion Bird Ranking!

 He had the Vermilion Bird bloodline after all. Even the four Heavenly Fires would affect him less.

 In the Ancestral Fire Sanctuary, many cultivators were discussing the Heavenly Supremacies Battle excitedly in restaurants and inns along the long street.

 Those in the Ancestral Fire Sanctuary could not watch the exact situation of the elimination battle.

 However, everyone could roughly tell through the ranking of the Vermilion Bird Ranking.

 "As expected of the Saint race. They caught up and are far in the lead."

 "The Saint race has atavistic bloodlines and their bodies have transformed. The four Fiery Mountain Ranges will not pose much of a challenge to them. The only difference is who arrives first in the end."

 "I haven't seen Su Zimo on the Vermilion Bird Ranking?"

 There were more than a hundred thousand Heavenly Supremacy experts participating in the battle this time round.

 However, there were only a thousand names displayed on the Vermilion Bird Ranking.

 "I've noticed that his name has never appeared on the Vermilion Bird Ranking right from the beginning. I reckon that the bloodline of the Creation Green Lotus is under considerable pressure in the Myriad Spirit Mountain Range."

 "He's at lesser mastery of the Dao Comprehension realm after all and is too weak. Heavenly Supremacies and Great Heavenly Supremacies like him would be the first to be eliminated."

 "To think that he can't even be ranked on the Vermilion Bird Ranking. We've overestimated him."

 If the Vermilion Bird Ranking could show all cultivators, Su Zimo would definitely be at the bottom now.

 Ever since he stepped into the Myriad Spirit Mountain Range, he had not taken a single step forward. Instead, he stood on the spot motionlessly and looked at the burning Myriad Spirit Ancient Fire around him.

 If anyone passed by him, they would be surprised to discover that Su Zimo's eyes were burning with two strange purple flames!

 Spirit Consonance Art, the ability to convey what he saw!

 Although the Martial Dao Prime Body was locked onto and could not ascend to the major chiliocosm, he could see everything in the major chiliocosm through the eyes of the Green Lotus True Body through the Spirit Consonance Art!

 The four Fiery Mountain Ranges were layers of tests for others.

 However, they were rare opportunities for the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had long controlled the Nether Ghost Fire.

 If he could control the other three Heavenly Fires, the Martial Dao Prime Body would definitely receive a considerable improvement!

 Furthermore, once he controlled the Heavenly Fires, it would be much easier for him to cross the four Fiery Mountain Ranges.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body controlled nine types of Dao Fire and even his Martial Spirit was a ball of flames.

 Apart from the Martial Dao, the easiest Great Dao for the Martial Dao Prime Body to comprehend was the Fire Great Dao.

 With that foundation, it was not difficult for the Martial Dao Prime Body to comprehend the Myriad Spirit Ancient Fire.

 Furthermore, the current cultivation of the Martial Dao Prime Body had already entered the Dao Hegemony realm. The higher his cultivation realm, the easier it was for him to refine the Myriad Spirit Ancient Fire.

 Before long, Su Zimo shuddered and a golden flame rose in his eyes—it was the Myriad Spirit Ancient Fire!

 Thereafter, Su Zimo walked forward.

 The Myriad Spirit Ancient Fire that was initially burning in front of him opened up a path one after another and did not cause him any damage.

 In reality, it was just the Martial Dao Prime Body who had comprehended and mastered the Myriad Spirit Ancient Fire. The Green Lotus True Body had yet to comprehend it.

 However, the two true bodies came from the same source and were telepathic. Coupled with the help of the Spirit Consonance Art, the Martial Dao Prime Body could release the aura of the Myriad Spirit Ancient Fire through his eyes.

 In the perception of the Myriad Spirit Ancient Fire, Su Zimo was not an anomaly and was the same as them.

 Su Zimo sped towards the top of the mountain at an extremely fast speed!

 When a cultivator at the side saw that, his eyes widened in disbelief.

 On the one hand, they had to defend against the burning of the Myriad Spirit Ancient Fire and the attacks of the living beings of the Ancient Fire. The Heavenly Supremacy experts advanced extremely slowly and took every step carefully.

 How had anyone seen such a method of crossing the Myriad Spirit Mountain Range?

 Even for the five Saint race beings, they had to rely on their bodies to defend against the Myriad Spirit Ancient Fire and they could not speed the entire way.

 As for Su Zimo, he acted as though he was fine in the Myriad Spirit Mountain Range. It was as though he was walking on flat ground without any obstruction!

 When Su Zimo was about to reach the peak, he had already caught up from behind and was in the top 1,000 of the Vermilion Bird Ranking!

 "I've finally found you!"

 Right then, a cold laugh sounded from the side—it was Heavenly Supremacy Chen Qiu who was stripped of his position!

 "It's fated that you would encounter this calamity of meeting me in the Myriad Spirit Mountain Range!"

 Chen Qiu propped up a world and released his blood qi, defending against the impact of the surrounding Divine Huangs and Divine Fengs as he charged towards Su Zimo in large strides.

 He cultivated the Ancient Fire Great Dao.

 In the Myriad Spirit Mountain Range, his combat strength could be unleashed to its limits!

 "Eh?"

 Before Chen Qiu could close in, a puzzled expression flashed across his face.

 Why did the demon beasts and living beings conjured by the surrounding Myriad Spirit Ancient Fire not attack him?

 Before he could react, Su Zimo turned around and glared at Chen Qiu with golden flames in his eyes. His spirit consciousness moved.

 Shriek!

 The flames of the surrounding Myriad Spirit Ancient Fire intensified and transformed into countless fiery red sparrows. They were even bathed in golden lava and charged towards Chen Qiu crazily!
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 "What?!" 

 When Chen Qiu saw that, his expression changed starkly as he exclaimed!

 This place was still a distance away from the peak of the mountain. The Myriad Spirit Ancient Fire should not have conjured powerful living beings like the Vermilion Birds. At most, there should only be Divine Fengs and Divine Huangs.

 But now, not only did the Myriad Spirit Ancient Fire transform into Vermilion Birds, they even surrounded him. However, they had no hostility towards Su Zimo!

 How could this be?

 Chen Qiu did not have time to think too much about it. Hundreds of Vermilion Birds had already closed in and released a series of attacks towards his world!

 He cultivated the Ancient Fire Great Dao and he should have been like a fish in water in the Myriad Spirit Mountain Range.

 To think that he would suffer a backlash from the Myriad Spirit Ancient Fire!

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 Every Vermilion Bird seemed to have gone crazy and charged towards him continuously. Chen Qiu himself was no longer in the mood to care about anything else, let alone attack Su Zimo.

 When the surrounding cultivators who passed by saw that, they were shocked as well.

 No matter how strong Chen Qiu's combat strength was, he could not defend against the attacks of endless Vermilion Birds.

 After all, these Vermilion Birds were transformed from the Myriad Spirit Ancient Fire in the mountain range and there was an endless stream. Even after Chen Qiu killed a group of them, he realized that more and more Vermilion Birds were gathering in the surroundings!

 In the end, his figure was already drowned!

 A moment later, his world was already on the verge of collapse.

 "Impossible! Impossible!"

 Chen Qiu's shrill voice sounded from the flames that filled the skies, filled with indignation.

 Boom!

 Before long, his world was broken through by many Vermilion Birds.

 Without the protection of his world, Chen Qiu could not defend against the attacks of the Vermilion Birds with just his physique, bloodline, divine weapons and spirit treasures.

 In the blink of an eye, Chen Qiu was already covered in injuries and his blood qi was expended immensely.

 Pfft!

 A Vermilion Bird plunged into his chest and exploded in his body, creating a gigantic bloodied hole.

 Chen Qiu's face was filled with hatred as he summoned the Vermilion Bird Badge. His body shone brightly and the badge brought him out of the Myriad Spirit Mountain Range.

 Right from the beginning, Su Zimo did not attack. He merely watched the entire process quietly with his eyes that burned with golden flames.

 The surrounding cultivators exchanged glances with Su Zimo's golden eyes and a chill ran down their spines!

 There seemed to be an extremely terrifying existence hidden behind those eyes that was terrifying!

 Su Zimo turned around and walked towards the top of the mountain. The journey was smooth and before long, he crossed the Myriad Spirit Mountain Range and arrived at the foot of the second Fiery Mountain Range.

 Burning Heaven Mountain Range.

 The moment he set foot on the Burning Heaven Mountain Range, Su Zimo stopped once more. The golden flames in his eyes dissipated and purple flames ignited.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body continued to refine the Burning Heaven Purple Fire on the mountain range!

 Ancestral Fire Sanctuary.

 "Look, Su Zimo is on the Vermilion Bird Ranking!"

 "To be able to enter the top 1,000, this person is indeed capable."

 "In my opinion, he won't be able to maintain it. Among the four Heavenly Fires, the Myriad Spirit Ancient Fire is the easiest."

 "That's right. The Burning Heaven Purple Fire at the back is the Extreme Yang Fire. Immediately after that, the Six Ding Divine Fire is the Extreme Yin Fire. The transition from Extreme Yang to Extreme Yin alone is something that most Utmost Heavenly Supremacies can't withstand, let alone the Nether Ghost Fire that comes after."

 As everyone discussed, Su Zimo's ranking on the Vermilion Bird Ranking vanished and was replaced by other cultivators.

 Many cultivators chuckled when they saw that, not surprised at all.

 Naturally, the cultivators of the Ancestral Fire Sanctuary did not know that Su Zimo was currently refining the Burning Heaven Purple Fire and was motionless. That was the reason why he was surpassed by those who came later.

 The Burning Heaven Purple Fire was the Extreme Yang Fire.

 It was even easier for the Martial Dao Prime Body to refine this fire than the Myriad Spirit Ancient Fire!

 During this period of time, the Illumination Stone in Su Zimo's right eye emitted a power as well and established a connection with the two true bodies, helping the Martial Dao Prime Body comprehend the Burning Heaven Purple Fire!

 The Illumination Divine Stone contained the purest power of Extreme Yang.

 It could also encompass the power of the Burning Heaven Purple Fire.

 Before long, Su Zimo began to move towards the peak of the Burning Heaven Mountain Range. The journey was smooth and he was extremely fast—the surrounding Burning Heaven Purple Fire would not cause him any damage!

 When he was halfway up the mountain, the Burning Heaven Mountain Range suddenly shook!

 "Not good, the volcano has erupted and the Heaven Burning Purple Fire Rain is about to descend!"

 A cultivator at the side was shocked.

 This was the greatest test for the cultivators to cross the Burning Heaven Mountain Range.

 Once the volcano erupted, not only would scorching lava wash down from the mountain peak, it would also spew out a rain of flames that filled the sky and overturn everything!

 If one was not careful, they would die inside!

 Many cultivators did not dare to be careless and gripped the Vermilion Bird Badge in their palms hurriedly, prepared to escape at any moment if they saw that the situation was bad.

 Su Zimo merely raised his head slightly and took a glance before charging towards the top of the mountain without any intention of slowing down!

 Before long, black smoke filled the air and blocked the vision of his spirit consciousness.

 It was accompanied by a purple fire rain that descended from the skies!

 However, the purple fire rain did not cause any ripples when it landed on him and vanished before long like a gigantic boulder sinking into the sea.

 The lava that flowed down from the mountaintop arrived before Su Zimo. As though it had sentience, it parted automatically and made way for him.

 Su Zimo passed through the layers of black smoke and fire rain and arrived at the peak of the Burning Heaven Mountain Range before long!

 This time round, he had already surpassed most cultivators.

 Rank 132 on the Vermilion Bird Ranking!

 The Six Ding Mountain Range came after the Burning Heaven Mountain Range.

 Su Zimo ascended the Six Ding Mountain Range and the Martial Dao Prime Body continued refining the Six Ding Divine Fire.

 With the help of the Nether Glow Divine Stone in his left eye, the speed at which the Martial Dao Prime Body refined the Six Ding Divine Fire was shocking as well!

 The Six Ding Divine Fire was an Extreme Yin Fire.

 There was no searing heat on the mountain range. Instead, it was as though he had fallen into an ice cellar. The temperature dropped abruptly and everything was frozen!

 Many Heavenly Supremacy experts had just crossed the Burning Heaven Mountain Range and experienced the baptism of the Burning Heaven Purple Fire. When they stepped into the Six Ding Mountain Range, they could not withstand the sudden change of heat and cold and were severely injured. They had no choice but to withdraw from the fight for the Peerless Heavenly Supremacy.

 "Fufu, although Su Zimo charged to the front, he won't be able to withstand the Six Ding Mountain Range as well."

 "That's right. Right now, he's also frozen on the Six Ding Mountain Range and can't move an inch. He's probably fighting against a conflict of Extreme Yang and Extreme Yin."

 When some Heavenly Supremacy experts saw Su Zimo standing motionlessly on the Six Ding Mountain Range, they thought that Su Zimo was also obstructed by the Six Ding Divine Fire and was experiencing difficulties climbing.

 However, before everyone's discussions could disappear, Su Zimo's figure flashed and he vanished from everyone's sight like an arrow leaving the bow!

 The expressions of the cultivators froze and they were dumbfounded.

 This time round, Su Zimo's ranking on the Vermilion Bird Ranking did not drop much before he moved once more and headed towards the peak of the Six Ding Mountain Range.

 Halfway up the mountain, the Six Ding Mountain Range shook violently as well.

 A volcano burst forth!

 Unlike the Burning Heaven Mountain Range, the volcanic eruption of the Six Ding Mountain Range would evolve into snow that filled the sky. When it fell, the temperature of the mountain range would decrease once more!

 All of this had no effect on Su Zimo.

 When he stepped onto the peak of the Six Ding Mountain Range, he was already Rank 32 on the Vermilion Bird Ranking!
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 "Su Zimo is so fast. He's already Rank 32 on the Vermilion Bird Ranking!"

 "It's probably the end for him now. The Heavenly Fire on the fourth mountain range is the Nether Ghost Fire. It can burn the blood qi of cultivators. Only the Saint race with atavistic bloodlines can withstand it."

 "Look, he's already Rank 31!"

 "29!"

 "25!"

 In the Ancestral Fire Sanctuary, as everyone discussed, Su Zimo's ranking on the Vermilion Bird Ranking increased at an unimaginable speed!

 Everyone watched as Su Zimo's ranking surpassed continuously and he was getting closer to the top ten!

 "What's going on? The Nether Ghost Fire doesn't seem to pose any obstruction to him?"

 "Is Su Zimo really going to enter the final battle?"

 "If he reaches the final battle, that means he'll have to go against the five Saint race beings. That might not be a good thing for him."

 In the Nether Mountain Range.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had long comprehended the Nether Ghost Fire and naturally did not have to waste time. Su Zimo advanced and surpassed Heavenly Supremacy experts one after another.

 The moment he arrived halfway up the mountain, he was already in the top ten of the Vermilion Bird Ranking!

 At the same time.

 The five Saint race beings on the Nether Mountain Range noticed Su Zimo's ranking on the Vermilion Bird Ranking as well!

 Fu Cangtian's expression was cold as he thought to himself, "It's fine, we can just get rid of him later."

 "Interesting."

 Xie Lin smiled gently.

 Zhu Liang narrowed his eyes and murmured softly, "You're rather bold to want to fight the few of us head-on. Unfortunately, no matter how strong your backing is, he won't be able to save you on the battlefield!"

 As for the Vermilion Bird Badge, it was practically a decoration in the eyes of the five Saint race beings.

 The only way was if Su Zimo used the Vermilion Bird Badge to escape the moment he caught sight of them.

 Otherwise, once the battle broke out and both parties fought, given their methods, they would not give Su Zimo a chance to summon the Vermilion Bird Badge!

 Su Zimo continued forward and surpassed four cultivators in succession, reaching Rank 6 on the Vermilion Bird Ranking.

 As he approached the peak, the names of the top five of the Vermilion Bird Ranking shone one after another.

 This meant that the five Saint race beings had already reached the final destination!

 Although Su Zimo wasted some time in the middle, he moved at an astonishing speed after the Martial Dao Prime Body comprehended the four Heavenly Fires, as though he was walking on flat ground.

 Even so, the five Saint race beings charged through the entire way and were still a step ahead of him. It was clear how powerful the bloodline of the Saint race was!

 There was a high chance that this would be the most difficult battle he had ever had since he ascended to the major chiliocosm!

 At that moment, a gigantic water screen appeared above the Ancestral Fire Sanctuary. Like a mirror, one could see the situation on another battlefield.

 The situation of the elimination battle was not broadcast for everyone directly.

 However, the final battle was broadcast for everyone!

 Behind the four Fiery Mountain Ranges was a gigantic altar made of fiery red boulders. This was the battlefield of the final battle.

 After crossing the four Fiery Mountain Ranges, one still had to arrive at the Vermilion Bird Altar before the ranking was taken into account.

 At that moment, five figures were already standing on the Vermilion Bird Altar—it was Zhu Liang, Fu Cangtian, Qing Yan, Xie Lin and Lie Huo of the Saint race!

 "From the looks of it, if the Saint race did not participate in the Heavenly Supremacy Meet this time round, Su Zimo might really be able to obtain the title of the Peerless Heavenly Supremacy."

 "That's right. At the very least, from the performance of the elimination battle, this person is second only to the five Saint race beings."

 "It's also because he was unlucky and the matter of the Creation Green Lotus was suddenly exposed, causing the five Saint race beings to enter. That's why he lost his chance."

 "I reckon only three of the 49 Spirit Grounds of the South Region are qualified to enter the final battle this time round."

 "That's right. There's an Utmost Heavenly Supremacy who doesn't seem like he's from the South Region. However, he looks like he's able to secure a spot."

 As everyone discussed, Su Zimo had already crossed the Nether Mountain Range and stepped onto the Vermilion Bird Altar!

 The discussions of the Ancestral Fire Sanctuary gradually vanished.

 Everyone looked fixedly at the Vermilion Bird Altar and realized that a battle was about to break out!

 There were no restrictions on the final battle.

 They could join forces with others or fight one-on-one.

 In the worst case scenario, it might even turn into a situation where nine people surrounded one person!

 Of course, such situations were rare.

 This was also a test for the ten Heavenly Supremacies on the Vermilion Bird Altar.

 Only those who were invincible among their peers were qualified to be called the Peerless Heavenly Supremacy!

 Although there were still four Heavenly Supremacy experts who had yet to arrive, a battle could break out on the Vermilion Bird Altar at any moment!

 "You're indeed bold."

 Zhu Liang smiled gently. "You really had the guts to come."

 The moment Su Zimo stepped onto the altar, the gazes of the five Saint race beings landed on him with unfriendly expressions!

 The five Saint race beings did not hide the killing intent in their hearts!

 "Why not?"

 Qing Yan said coldly, "Should we determine the victor among the five of us first or suppress this person first?"

 Xie Lin smiled. "We'll deal with him first, of course, in case anything happens later."

 Although that was the case, the five Saint race beings did not attack immediately.

 In their opinion, it was easy to suppress Su Zimo. However, if they expended some energy because of this, they would be at a disadvantage in fighting for the title of peerless.

 After all, their agreement was that they could only obtain the Creation Green Lotus after obtaining the title of the Peerless Heavenly Supremacy.

 Xie Lin chuckled. "In that case, the five of us will attack together and suppress him first before deciding the victor between us."

 "Alright."

 Zhu Liang nodded. "There are no restrictions on the Vermilion Bird Altar."

 With a few words, the five Saint race beings reached a tacit understanding.

 "How is it a fight if the five Saint race beings join forces?"

 "If I were Su Zimo, I would summon the Vermilion Bird Badge and leave right now."

 "It's probably too late. The five Saint race beings have long locked onto him. If he makes any abnormal movements, he'll attract the attacks of the five Saint race beings!"

 When the cultivators of the Ancestral Fire Sanctuary saw that, they shook their heads.

 "That's all there is to the so-called Saint race."

 Su Zimo smiled faintly.

 "Hmph!"

 Fu Cangtian sneered, "Su Zimo, there's no need to provoke us. Any one of the five of us can kill you. We're just unwilling to get entangled with you."

 "Fight if you want, but cut the crap!"

 Su Zimo hollered with a burning gaze and the blood qi in his body surged. Taking huge strides, he charged towards Fu Cangtian who was the closest and stabbed forward with his finger sword!

 Against the five Saint race beings, Su Zimo was fearless and took the initiative to attack!

 "Fufu."

 When Xie Lin saw that, he chuckled. "Brother Fu, this person is looking down on you. To think that he would attack you first."

 "How dare you!"

 Fu Cangtian hollered and could not even be bothered to release his blood qi. He reached out his palm and grabbed towards Su Zimo's finger sword!

 With the physique of the Saint race, it was enough to suppress an Utmost Heavenly Supremacy of the same cultivation realm, let alone this puny Heavenly Supremacy before him!

 Pfft!

 When the finger sword collided with his palm, a phenomenon sounded, like the sound of a sharp blade piercing flesh!

 Blood light surged!

 "Ugh!"

 Fu Cangtian felt a sharp pain in his palm and could not help but grunt as his expression changed!

 "This person's finger sword can actually pierce my body!"

 Not only that, the mighty power released by the finger sword not only pierced his palm, it even wanted to surge into his arm and cripple it!
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 "Phew!" 

 Fu Cangtian took a deep breath and the blood qi in his body surged, spewing out a vast and majestic lifeforce. The tsunami in his body churned with a terrifying might like raging tides slapping the shore!

 Fu Cangtian's body seemed to have transformed into a gigantic black hole that devoured and accommodated everything!

 Kun Peng!

 When Su Zimo sensed that aura, his heart skipped a beat.

 Fu Cangtian's true form was a Kun Peng that contained the power of Yin and Yang!

 The lifeforce in his body was exuberant and the flesh of his palm that was pierced by Su Zimo grew rapidly. In the blink of an eye, his injuries healed!

 "Are you guys still planning to watch?"

 Fu Cangtian shouted with a livid expression.

 To him, such injuries were just superficial wounds and were nothing much.

 Furthermore, he did not use his full strength.

 He just did not want Zhu Liang and the other three to reap the benefits.

 Xie Lin chuckled. "Brother Fu, don't panic. I'll help you now."

 "Everyone."

 Zhu Liang said indifferently as well, "Stop watching. Let's get rid of this person as soon as possible so that we can fight to our hearts' content!"

 "Alright!"

 Qing Yan nodded.

 Without saying a word, Lie Huo of the Nirvana Sanctuary had already arrived behind Su Zimo. His eyes burned with raging flames and his blood qi surged. Suddenly, he opened his mouth and transformed into the head of a ferocious beast that resembled a lion but was not!

 The ferocious beast, Suan Ni!

 There were such pure-blooded ferocious beasts in Tianhuang Mainland as well.

 However, the bloodline of the Suan Ni in front of him was atavistic and his aura was terrifying. That bite could probably bite any living being in half!

 Su Zimo waved his robe and whipped it towards his head!

 Bam!

 The head of the Suan Ni was tilted slightly from the blow. However, he was fine.

 Su Zimo took the opportunity to dodge.

 "Grr!"

 Accompanied by a resounding Dragon Roar, the blood qi in Qing Yan's body surged and the sleeve on her arm exploded instantly, turning into countless fragments.

 Her entire arm transformed into the arm of an Azure Dragon and layers of scales appeared on it, filled with a metallic luster.

 Her initially fair and tender palm transformed into a ferocious Dragon claw that was like molten steel. The nails were sharp and shone with cold glints!

 Qing Yan's true form was an Azure Dragon.

 In the battle in the inn previously, a servant from the Divine Punishment Sanctuary was from the Azure Dragon race as well.

 Although their cultivation realms and races were the same, the difference in their physiques and bloodline was immense!

 This was the transformation brought about by an atavistic bloodline!

 The Dragon claw covered the top of Su Zimo's head and grabbed down!

 Su Zimo raised his hand to receive it. When he placed his palm on Qing Yan's wrist, his palm suddenly turned limp and could not exert any strength.

 Immediately after, Su Zimo's palm trembled and released a distortion power!

 In pain, Qing Yan retracted her hand hurriedly and roared at Su Zimo!

 More than ten scales on her wrist were torn off by Su Zimo's palm, revealing blood-red flesh!

 Without giving Su Zimo any chance to catch his breath, Zhu Liang slapped down. His blood qi contained a searing heat that could incinerate everything!

 Bang!

 Su Zimo received it with his palm.

 Zhu Liang bounced up and reappeared in midair.

 The moment flames ignited on Su Zimo's palm, they were extinguished instantly!

 At the same time, Xie Lin came to the side with a smile and punched casually. His attack seemed simple.

 Su Zimo punched back as well.

 Bang!

 Their fists collided with one another!

 Both of them shuddered!

 Su Zimo frowned slightly.

 In the blink of an eye, he had already exchanged blows with the five Saint race beings.

 The atavistic bloodlines of the five Saint race beings were extremely powerful and had their own specialties.

 Fu Cangtian's true form, the Kun Peng, had a vigorous lifeforce and an exuberant aura that seemed endless.

 Qing Yan's main body was the Azure Dragon. She was covered in Dragon scales and had a strong physique. Her attack and defense were top-notch.

 Lie Huo's main body, the Suan Ni, maintained the hunting habits of ferocious beasts as he advanced. When his gaze shifted, he locked onto Su Zimo's weaknesses.

 Zhu Liang's true form was the Vermilion Bird and the blood qi in his body was searing, burning everything.

 Xie Lin's true form seemed to be a mutated beast that Su Zimo had never encountered before and had only seen in ancient books, the Qilin!

 Among the five Saint race beings, Xie Lin's physique was the toughest and indestructible!

 After that head-on collision earlier on, even Su Zimo's fist felt sore.

 This was something he had never encountered after synthesizing the Karmic Fire Red Lotus!

 After the five Saint race beings fought Su Zimo, their hearts skipped a beat.

 Not only did this person not show any signs of defeat under the encirclement of the five of them, he could even fight the five of them head-on. Such combat strength had already exceeded their expectations!

 Of course, the five of them were still in control of the situation.

 The battle had just begun.

 Fu Cangtian condensed Extreme Yin power in his left palm and Extreme Yang power in his right palm, slapping towards Su Zimo one after another in an endless manner like a surging tide!

 Qing Yan waved her Dragon claw with a cold glint. The horns on her head were still condensing electric arcs and lightning could descend at any moment!

 Lie Huo was burly, but his speed was abnormally agile. He used his claws and teeth to attack the flaws revealed by Su Zimo.

 Zhu Liang's figure remained in midair the entire time. After every attack, he would make use of the rebound to leap up before swooping down once more!

 Each attack was sharper and stronger than the previous!

 This was the innate offensive skill of the Vermilion Bird race. Unless he was interrupted from the beginning, his attacks would only become even more ferocious!

 Xie Lin's body shone with a bright yellow golden light and was unshakable like metal. Every single move he made could release shocking divine power!

 Under the encirclement of the five Saint race beings, the pressure on Su Zimo increased exponentially!

 Even with the surging blood qi in his body, he could not defeat any Saint race being in a short period of time.

 Although this was the first time the five Saint race beings had joined forces, their combat talent was shocking at this cultivation realm. Their coordination was seamless.

 A moment later, Su Zimo was already at a disadvantage and could only defend passively.

 Many cultivators of the Ancestral Fire Sanctuary were secretly shocked when they witnessed this battle.

 "Su Zimo's combat strength is actually so strong that he can defend against the encirclement of five Saint race beings!"

 "Can the five Saint race beings really suppress this person if they take him one-on-one?"

 "Unfortunately, this is the Heavenly Supremacies Battle. There's no such thing as fighting one-on-one. No matter how strong this person is, it's difficult for two fists to fight four hands."

 As everyone discussed, changes happened on the battlefield!

 Su Zimo, who was surrounded, suddenly grew a head and two arms, entering a Two Heads Four Arms state!

 "This is…"

 "Three Heads Six Arms?"

 "That's not right. Three Heads Six Arms is just a divine power. Unless it's someone from the Asura race who innately have Three Heads Six Arms or they cultivated the Three Heads Six Arms Great Dao, it's impossible to release such a technique."

 "Furthermore, this isn't the Three Heads Six Arms state. There's just Two Heads Four Arms."

 Everyone was shocked when they saw that.

 Initially, the peerless divine power that Su Zimo comprehended was Four Heads Eight Arms.

 After cultivating to the Dao Comprehension realm, the power of Four Heads Eight Arms could not reach the level of the Dao. Therefore, it could not be condensed.

 However, his situation was different from others.

 His body was synthesized from the Creation Green Lotus and Karmic Fire Red Lotus.

 To be precise, his true form was equivalent to two lotus flowers!

 That was the reason why he could release the form of Two Heads Four Arms!
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 Not only that, Su Zimo even summoned the Trinity Auspicious Jade and Primordial Unity Horsetail Whip. He held them in his hands as the Nine Heavens Living Soil surrounded him, protecting him from openings.

 He made use of his Two Heads Four Arms state to take on the five Saint race beings!

 Although Lie Huo's eyes could detect his opponent's flaws, each time he attacked, Su Zimo could always avoid fatal damage with his spirit perception. As such, the most Lie Huo could do was hold back Su Zimo.

 But now, with the protection of the Nine Heavens Living Soil and his spirit perception, Su Zimo's aura surged and he counterattacked!

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 Instantly, blood qi surged on the battlefield and light shone in all directions, emitting an earthshaking bang!

 Melee combat was the most dangerous.

 A single move could determine life and death.

 The fact that Su Zimo could remain undefeated against the encirclement of the five Saint race beings meant that he had indeed unleashed his combat skills to their limits!

 If he hadn't fought his way up all the way from Tianhuang Mainland to the medium chiliocosm, he would definitely not have been able to withstand the attacks of the five Saint race beings today.

 When the five Saint race beings saw that Su Zimo was about to reverse the situation, they summoned their divine weapons one after another.

 Fu Cangtian opened his mouth and spat out a pair of Yin Yang Crescent Moon Knives.

 This was a unique weapon of the Kun Peng race. Yin and Yang, female and male. Only the Kun Peng race could unleash the power of this divine weapon to its limits!

 Clang!

 Fu Cangtian gripped the Yin Yang Crescent Moon Knives with both hands and exchanged blows, releasing a crisp sound that tugged at one's heartstrings!

 In his hands, the Yin Yang Crescent Moon Knives seemed to have transformed into a deep-sea Giant Kun and a Great Peng with its wings spread. Their attacks covered the skies with a majestic aura!

 "Grr!"

 A Dragon Roar resounded through the world!

 A sword with a cold green light appeared in front of Qing Yan.

 The sword was four feet long and there was a layer of green Dragon scales on it. Sword qi surged into the skies and transformed into the phantom of an Azure Dragon in midair. It soared through the clouds and overturned the seas!

 Phew!

 A streak of flames tore through the sky.

 Accompanied by Zhu Liang's swooping attack, it descended from the skies—it was a scarlet spear.

 The spear was burning with raging flames that were red and crystalline. More than ten Vermilion Birds circled in the surrounding flames and let out long cries!

 The divine weapon of the Vermilion Bird race, the Vermilion Bird Spear.

 Swoosh!

 A golden light descended from the skies and smashed down.

 A golden weapon appeared in Xie Lin's hands. It looked like a saber but there was no sharpness. It was like a blunt ruler that was incomparably thick and indestructible!

 The divine weapon of the Qilin race, the Qilin Ruler!

 As for Lie Huo, he did not summon any divine weapons. To the Saint race of the Nirvana Sanctuary, every single part of their bodies and bloodlines were born for killing and could be used as killing weapons!

 He was a born killer!

 With the divine weapons in hand, the attacks of the five Saint race beings became even more ferocious.

 The situation on the battlefield became even more dangerous!

 Any misstep could lead to blood being spilled!

 Right then, the last four Utmost Heavenly Supremacies in the top ten of the Vermilion Bird Ranking arrived on the Vermilion Bird Altar one after another.

 Rank 7 was Fan Yun of the Blaze Spirit Ground, one of the 49 Spirit Grounds of the South Region.

 Back then, everyone from the Blaze Spirit Ground met Su Zimo outside the Ancestral Fire Sanctuary.

 Among the group, Fan Yun was the only one who could tell that Su Zimo was far from ordinary.

 However, he was still shocked at the current sight!

 If it was him, he would probably not be able to last a single breath against the encirclement of the five Saint race beings!

 However, this person could take on the five Saint race beings in an earthshaking battle where victory was indeterminate.

 Rank 8 was Pang Zhiyan of the Smoke Spirit Ground, one of the 49 Spirit Grounds.

 Rank 9 was Jiu Ran of the Ignite Spirit Ground, one of the 49 Spirit Grounds.

 Rank 10 did not seem like she was from the South Region. It was a young girl with braids and an oval face. Her eyes shimmered brightly and she looked extremely energetic.

 When the other three saw the scene on the Vermilion Bird Altar, they were shocked but secretly rejoiced. In fact, they merely watched the show to see what the final outcome was.

 Only the girl blinked her shimmery eyes and looked at the battlefield not far away with a worried and anxious expression.

 A moment later, the girl suddenly raised her voice. "As members of the Saint race, isn't it embarrassing for the five of you to bully one person?!"

 The girl's voice was as clear and pleasant as a silver bell.

 The five Saint race beings were expressionless and unmoved.

 At this cultivation realm, one's Dao Heart was firm and unshakable. How could they lose their minds just because of a few words?

 However, Su Zimo, who was surrounded, was shocked!

 That voice was the person who sent him a voice transmission to tell him where Die Yue was!

 Su Zimo's distraction did not go unnoticed by the five Saint race beings.

 "This person is sure arrogant. How dare he get distracted even against our joint forces!"

 The five Saint race beings would not miss such an opportunity and attacked like a storm.

 Initially, Su Zimo could still deal with the five Saint race beings. However, that single opening he revealed was enough to put him in danger instantly!

 Pfft!

 Su Zimo's ribs were scratched by Lie Huo and a few claw marks appeared, turning red on the spot!

 Fu Cangtian's Yin Yang Crescent Moon Knives brushed past Su Zimo's throat by a hair's breadth and a faint blood mark appeared on his throat!

 It was a few inches away from removing Su Zimo's head entirely!

 Pfft!

 The Dragon Scale Sword slashed through his chest.

 The Vermilion Bird Spear pierced through his shoulder.

 The Qilin Ruler struck Su Zimo's back and he staggered, spitting out blood!

 In the blink of an eye, Su Zimo had already suffered several wounds that stained his green robes with blood!

 When the girl saw that, her face turned pale.

 The girl also realized that not only did her words not help Su Zimo, they even caused him to be severely injured and almost caused a huge disaster.

 "I-I… H-Hey y-you! Don't p-panic! I'll h-help you!"

 The girl's eyes reddened as she cried anxiously and was incoherent. She leaped and took out an axe from somewhere clumsily, running towards the battlefield.

 The axe looked like a wood axe from the mortal world and was extremely incompatible with the girl's figure and aura.

 The girl dragged the axe with her slightly skinny hands with an aggrieved and angry expression. She cried as she barged into the battlefield!

 Ordinary cultivators, even Utmost Heavenly Supremacies of the 49 Spirit Grounds, would not dare to attack the Saint race.

 They would not even dare to provoke the servants of the Saint race.

 However, the girl had no intention of retreating!

 Phew!

 The girl propped up a world and the blood qi in her body surged. The seemingly clumsy axe suddenly turned into nothing in her hands!

 "Fufu…"

 Pang Zhiyan chuckled and a mocking look flashed through her beautiful face. "So, to think that she's a human."

 When the girl released her blood qi, everyone recognized her race at a glance.

 Fan Yun said in a deep voice, "A human who can enter the top ten of the Vermilion Bird Ranking must not be underestimated. She must have some methods up her sleeves."

 Jiu Ran shrugged his shoulders slightly and said disapprovingly, "Even so, a mere human is not qualified to challenge the Saint race."

 Boom!

 As everyone discussed, the girl had already raised her axe and slashed at Xie Lin's head!

 Xie Lin did not even look and maintained his attack on Su Zimo. He merely punched in reverse towards the girl's axe!

 Clang!

 The girl's axe struck Xie Lin's fist with an ear-piercing sound of metal clashing, as though it had struck a mountain peak!

 The girl shuddered and was sent flying uncontrollably. She spat out a mouthful of blood and gripped the axe tightly with both hands.

 "Hmm?"

 Xie Lin's expression changed as well as he looked at his fist in disbelief.

 A wound appeared on his fist and golden blood flowed!

 He was injured!
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 Just because Xie Lin was injured did not mean that the girl had the ability to fight him.

 After all, Xie Lin was barehanded and did not even prop up his world. However, the girl had attacked with all her might.

 Only, Xie Lin was surprised that she could break through his defense and injure his body that was from the Saint race!

 The power of the girl's axe earlier on was not strong.

 However, when the axe struck his fist, countless subtle vibrations burst forth instantly. It was equivalent to multiple attacks stacking together to injure him!

 "Ant, you truly have a death wish."

 Xie Lin smiled and shook his palm. The injuries on his fist were healing rapidly as he said slowly, "In that case, I'll fulfill your wish first!"

 With that said, Xie Lin was about to retreat from the battlefield and kill the girl first.

 On the battlefield, although Su Zimo was injured, he was relieved when he saw that.

 The girl's words and actions earlier on allowed him to confirm something.

 The girl was not hostile towards him and even wanted to help him!

 This also meant that the girl was probably not lying to him about Die Yue.

 Die Yue and the girl were acquainted.

 It was also because of Die Yue that the girl stood out to help.

 Die Yue was at Mount Xuan Pin!

 At that thought, he finally felt relieved.

 To him, this was the best news since he ascended to the major chiliocosm!

 When he saw that Xie Lin was about to attack the girl, Su Zimo did not want her to take the risk. He could not help but roar and his aura intensified as he declared, "You can just watch from the sidelines. Watch me suppress all five of them!"

 "How arrogant!"

 When Fu Cangtian heard that, he sneered.

 When the many cultivators of the Ancestral Fire Sanctuary who were watching the battle heard that, they felt that he was way too arrogant and condescending.

 He declared that he wanted to suppress the five Saint race beings singlehandedly. What did this person take the Saint race for?

 When the girl heard that, although she was worried, she did not attack rashly. Instead, she gripped her axe tightly with both hands and waited nervously.

 Phew!

 Suddenly, a flame flew out from the glabella of Su Zimo's second head and transformed into a lotus flower burning with scarlet flames in midair, enveloping Xie Lin!

 It was the Karmic Fire Lotus Platform!

 "Hmm?"

 Xie Lin's expression changed as he waved the Qilin Ruler and smashed it towards the Karmic Fire Lotus Platform with a loud bang!

 The two divine weapons faced off in midair, not giving in to each other!

 Suddenly!

 The Karmic Fire Lotus Platform bloomed and countless petals enveloped down, forming a gigantic prison that enveloped Xie Lin's figure!

 Many lotus holes spewed out flames that shot towards Xie Lin!

 Clang! Clang! Clang!

 The Karmic Fire Lotus Seeds struck Xie Lin's body and rebounded with a series of metallic sounds. They could not break through Xie Lin's physical defense at all.

 However, the true power of the Karmic Fire Lotus Platform lay not in the lotus seeds but in the Karmic Fire!

 The raging Karmic Fire burned Xie Lin's body continuously and his blood qi could not suppress it either.

 The golden barrier around Xie Lin began to show signs of melting!

 No matter how he wielded the Qilin Ruler and charged through the Karmic Fire Lotus Platform, he could not break through the cage.

 "Brother Xie, be careful. This is the Karmic Fire Lotus Platform!"

 As someone from the Saint race of the Ancestral Fire Sanctuary, Zhu Liang quickly recognized the origin of the Lotus Platform. He could not help but feel delighted.

 This meant that if he killed Su Zimo, he would obtain two lotus flowers, the Creation Green Lotus and the Karmic Fire Red Lotus!

 With the Karmic Fire Lotus Platform to trap Xie Lin, Su Zimo relied on his Two Heads Four Arms, Primordial Unity Horsetail Whip, Trinity Auspicious Jade and the Nine Heavens Living Soil to fight against the other four Saint race beings and gradually returned to his disadvantage!

 "Are the four of you still going to hold back?"

 Xie Lin's voice sounded from the Karmic Fire Lotus Platform with a coldness.

 He was trapped within and burned continuously. Coupled with the impact of the many Karmic Fire Lotus Seeds, he was truly enraged!

 Up till this point of the battle, the five Saint race beings had held back.

 To them, they had never treated Su Zimo as an opponent. Instead, they wanted to conserve their strength as much as possible so that they could fight for the Peerless Heavenly Supremacy among the five of them after killing Su Zimo.

 However, as the battle progressed, Su Zimo became braver the more he fought. The five Saint race beings realized that even after they joined forces, they could not suppress this person!

 "Kill!"

 Fu Cangtian channeled his bloodline continuously and condensed the power of Extreme Yin and Extreme Yang. The Giant Kun and Great Peng in midair almost materialized and their attacks became even more ferocious!

 When Su Zimo saw that, his aura changed. His left eye was pitch-black and his right was pure white.

 The Illumination and Nether Glow Divine Stones in his eyes had long been tempted.

 Two divine lights, one black and one white, shot out and landed on the Giant Kun and the Great Peng.

 The gigantic beasts condensed from the power of Extreme Yin and Extreme Yang melted rapidly!

 Not only that, the power of Extreme Yin and Extreme Yang that condensed the two gigantic beasts was also devoured and absorbed by the Illumination and Nether Glow Divine Stones in Su Zimo's eyes!

 "What?!"

 Fu Cangtian's expression changed drastically.

 From Su Zimo's eyes, he could actually sense an aura that made his heart palpitate!

 How was that possible?

 He had an atavistic bloodline. What could make him feel that way?

 Su Zimo's gaze intensified!

 Using the Primordial Unity as the brush and Yin Yang as the ink, he quickly wrote 12 words in midair and hollered, "Organize the Six Ding Six Jia to uphold justice, dispersing all gods and ghosts!"

 12 Heavenly Gods materialized rapidly and surrounded the four Saint race beings!

 Although the 12 Heavenly Gods did not have blood qi or Essence Spirits, they were comparable to Su Zimo's Essence Spirit realm. In melee combat, they could release the combat strength of Utmost Heavenly Supremacies.

 Coupled with the innate chemistry of the 12 Heavenly Gods, they learned a joint attack technique. With Su Zimo at the front to restrain the four Saint race beings, the situation was reversed instantly and the four Saint race beings were flustered as they retreated step by step!

 Boom!

 Suddenly, a loud bang sounded from the battlefield!

 A divine beast covered in golden light broke through the cage of the Karmic Fire Lotus Platform and charged out. It reared its head and roared, emitting a terrifying aura!

 Xie Lin channeled his bloodline to its limits and fused his Bloodline Phenomenon into himself, reverting to his true form—the Golden Qilin!

 The Golden Qilin was innately synchronized with the Metal Great Dao. Not only did Xie Lin require half the effort in cultivating it, he could also unleash the power of the Metal Great Dao to its limits!

 Furthermore, the physique of the Golden Qilin was a top existence among the Qilin race!

 "Everyone, stop holding back. Attack with all your might and kill this person!"

 Xie Lin spoke in human language with a cold tone.

 "Alright!"

 Fu Cangtian shouted as well, "I'll let this person witness the true might of the Saint race!"

 Phew!

 Fu Cangtian reverted to his true form as well. His gigantic body covered the skies and the two forms of the Kun and Peng appeared on his body.

 "Shriek!"

 A phoenix cry sounded and Zhu Liang transformed his Vermilion Bird true form. Although he looked skinny, his body nurtured an extremely terrifying power!

 "Grr!"

 Qing Yan transformed into her Azure Dragon form as well and circled above the Vermilion Bird Altar, emitting endless might. She looked down at Su Zimo with an indifferent gaze, as though she was looking at an ant!

 "Roar!"

 Lie Huo transformed into his true form of the Suan Ni. He stood on flames and his eyes were filled with killing intent!

 Even the cultivators of the Ancestral Fire Sanctuary watching the battle through the water screen in midair shuddered, let alone Su Zimo and the others on the Vermilion Bird Altar!

 This was a suppression from the depths of the bloodlines. More than anything, the fear from the depths of their memories was uncontrollable!
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 The bloodlines of the five Saint race beings could suppress others, but not Su Zimo who had synthesized the Creation Green Lotus and Karmic Fire Red Lotus.

 Surrounded by the five Saint race beings, Su Zimo stood with his head held high. His blood qi surged and the wounds on his body were healing rapidly!

 When he saw the five Saint race beings use their trump cards, Su Zimo was prepared to attack with all his might as well.

 Initially, he wanted to hold back.

 It might not have been a big deal to kill two servants of the Saint race.

 However, he would definitely become enemies with the Sanctuaries once he killed people from the Saint race!

 The Sanctuaries have dominated the major chiliocosm for many years and would definitely not let the matter rest.

 Initially, Su Zimo did not want to be targeted by the experts of the various Sanctuaries so quickly. However, if he held back now, his life might be in danger!

 "If you leave now, you still have a chance to survive."

 Su Zimo's gaze swept past the five Saint race beings and he said slowly, "Once we start fighting in a bit, even the Vermilion Bird Badge won't be able to save you guys!"

 From the bottom of his heart, he was truly persuading the five Saint race beings to retreat in the face of difficulties.

 However, to Fu Cangtian and the others, this was an insult to them!

 Xie Lin could not help but laugh. "To think that as Utmost Heavenly Supremacies of the Saint race, we would be looked down upon by a Heavenly Supremacy of the Flora race who has long declined."

 Qing Yan said, "Since he's arrogant, let's let him witness the true strength of the Saint race!"

 "Kill!"

 The five Saint race beings hollered and propped up their worlds one after another, manifesting Great Dao Phenomenons that enveloped Su Zimo.

 The Six Ding Six Jia Gods did not have flesh, Essence Spirit or the protection of a world. Against the suppression of those worlds and Great Dao Phenomenons, they could not hold on at all and dissipated with a bang!

 Su Zimo willed with his spirit consciousness and a Chaos World appeared behind him.

 In this world, the green and red lotus flowers took root in the chaos and swayed with light, resisting the Great Dao Phenomenons of the five Saint race beings!

 The five worlds collided with the Chaos World, wanting to destroy it.

 In the opinion of the five Saint race beings, Su Zimo was only at lesser mastery of the Dao Comprehension realm after all. The traces of the Great Dao had yet to fill his world and he could not defend against their attacks at all.

 In reality, that was also the case.

 At lesser mastery of the Dao Comprehension realm, the traces of the Great Dao had only just spread in the Chaos World.

 However, Su Zimo's Chaos World was supported by the Creation Green Lotus and Karmic Fire Red Lotus, causing the Chaos World to become abnormally stable!

 Even against the suppression and impact of the Great Dao Phenomenons of the five worlds, the Chaos World could still fight against them without moving!

 In that fight between worlds, the outcome could not be determined in a short period of time.

 The five Saint race beings closed in once more. After reverting to their true forms, the five of them could unleash the power of their physiques and bloodlines to their limits!

 The five Saint race beings were prepared to kill Su Zimo in melee combat!

 Just as the five of them closed in, Su Zimo circulated the blood qi in his body and channeled it to its limits. His blood qi condensed and two lotus flowers rose behind him!

 Bloodline Phenomenon!

 The two lotus flowers soared into the skies and rose against the tide, almost bursting through the world. Su Zimo's combat strength was raised to its limits as well!

 At the same time, two sword lights tore through the chaos and landed in Su Zimo's hands.

 The Avici and Nether Swords had appeared!

 Even when Su Zimo released his Bloodline Phenomenon, the five Saint race beings did not feel much threat and were not surprised.

 However, the moment the Avici and Nether Swords appeared, the five Saint race beings felt a chill run down their spines at the same time!

 It was an extremely dangerous aura!

 "Fight!"

 A deafening Dragon Roar burst forth from the depths of Su Zimo's throat.

 The next moment, the Creation Green Lotus and the Karmic Fire Red Lotus surrounded Su Zimo as he wielded the Avici and Nether Swords and charged into the crowd first!

 His first target was Fu Cangtian of the Yin Yang Sanctuary!

 The combat strength of the five Saint race beings was not much different and they were all top experts of the Dao Comprehension realm.

 However, to Su Zimo, Fu Cangtian was the weakness of the five of them!

 He possessed the Illumination and Nether Glow Divine Stones.

 In the exchange earlier on, the two Divine Stones clearly suppressed Fu Cangtian's bloodline!

 Su Zimo channeled his spirit consciousness and released his visual technique.

 His left eye was pitch-black and his right was pure white. The Illumination and Nether Glow spirit consciousness burst forth with a black and white divine light that intertwined in midair, forming a Taiji Diagram that suppressed towards Fu Cangtian!

 "Hmm?"

 Fu Cangtian's expression changed drastically.

 Earlier on, he could sense that there was another universe in Su Zimo's eyes. The power of the Yin and Yang released at that moment was even purer and more condensed than what he controlled!

 Fu Cangtian swayed his gigantic body and collided fiercely against the enveloping Taiji Diagram.

 The Taiji Diagram did not seem big, but the Yin Yang Fishes inside chased continuously and spun slowly. There was Yin in the Yang and Yang in the Yin, as though it could encompass everything.

 The two of them collided silently.

 As for Fu Cangtian's gigantic body, it was being devoured bit by bit by the Taiji Diagram and the power of the Yin and Yang in his body was being stripped away!

 "Ah!"

 When Fu Cangtian saw that the situation was bad, he hurriedly waved his Yin Yang Crescent Moon Knives and exchanged blows, creating a Taiji Diagram as well.

 The two Taiji Diagrams collided with a loud bang this time round!

 Right then, a blood-colored sword beam flashed!

 Su Zimo attacked!

 This timing was perfect. The moment Fu Cangtian controlled the Yin Yang Crescent Moon Knives to collide with the Taiji Diagram, he had no time to care about anything else!

 "Hmph!"

 Against Su Zimo's sword, Fu Cangtian merely sneered.

 His body was massive and his lifeforce was exuberant.

 The Nether Sword was not even as long as a single beard of his.

 Even if such a sword struck him, it could not injure his foundation at all!

 Most of the time, when the Kun Peng race transformed into their true forms in battle, they could even ignore the attacks of their opponents and counterattack directly!

 If anyone from the Kun Peng race fought against an enemy who unleashed the same lethality as them, they would definitely not feel threatened.

 However, their opponents would not be able to withstand such damage and would die on the spot!

 A massive body and exuberant lifeforce—that was the strength of the Kun Peng race.

 However, at certain times, it was also their weakness.

 The fact that they had a massive body meant that they were clumsier.

 Coupled with the ingenious timing of Su Zimo's attack, Fu Cangtian could not dodge Su Zimo's sword at all!

 Shing!

 The Nether Sword slashed a gigantic wound on Fu Cangtian's body!

 Of course, the wound was only gigantic when compared to Su Zimo.

 For Fu Cangtian's massive Kun Peng body, that wound was almost negligible!

 After slashing out, Su Zimo did not look at Fu Cangtian a second time. Instead, he controlled the Avici Sword and slashed towards Xie Lin!

 Xie Lin had long understood how terrifying the Avici and Nether Swords were and naturally would not take the risk rashly. Instead, he waved the Qilin Ruler and smashed it towards the Avici Sword.

 Clang!

 The Trinity Auspicious Jade descended from the skies and landed on the Qilin Ruler first, causing it to deviate slightly and brush past the Avici Sword.

 The Avici Sword did not stop and slashed towards him, getting closer and closer!

 Xie Lin frowned and wanted to retreat.

 Right then, Fu Cangtian's massive body at the side landed on the Vermilion Bird Altar with a loud bang and the ground shook, stirring up countless dust!

 Fu Cangtian had widened eyes and a dim gaze. His Essence Spirit was destroyed and he was already dead!

 Fu Cangtian of the Saint race was dead!

 The lifeforce of the Kun Peng race was so strong that even after they died, the lifeforce in their bodies did not dissipate completely!

 That scene caused an uproar both inside and outside the battlefield!
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 Ancestral Fire Sanctuary. 

 Uncle Feng was also paying attention to the final battle of the Heavenly Supremacy Meet. When he saw Fu Cangtian die under Su Zimo's sword, he could not help but frown!

 Someone from the Saint race was killed!

 Although Fu Cangtian was only at the Dao Comprehension realm, there were not many Saint race beings in the Sanctuaries and they could be said to be extremely rare.

 After all, the conditions for one to become part of the Saint race were way too harsh. They were only qualified if they had atavistic bloodlines.

 Any Saint race being was the most precious talent to the various Sanctuaries.

 The various Sanctuaries might not react much if a Dao Supremacy was killed.

 However, if a Saint race being was killed, the various Sanctuaries would definitely not let the matter rest!

 In truth, Uncle Feng had not expected Su Zimo, who was only at lesser mastery of the Dao Comprehension realm, to be able to counterattack and kill someone from the Saint race even after being surrounded by five of them!

 "Invite him to join the Ancestral Fire Sanctuary after this battle."

 Right then, a voice sounded in Uncle Feng's mind.

 Instantly, Uncle Feng could guess the intentions of the person who spoke.

 If this lad joined the Ancestral Fire Sanctuary, with the protection of his master, the other Sanctuaries would naturally not be able to come and pick a fight.

 This was the Heavenly Supremacies Battle after all and they were fighting among the same cultivation realm. Fu Cangtian could only blame himself for being inferior.

 Uncle Feng sent a voice transmission, "Master, this person's identity is special. If we take him in, he might cause even more trouble for you. At the same time, it'll probably be difficult for us to explain ourselves even in the Ancestral Fire Sanctuary."

 "It's none of your business."

 The voice sounded again in an unquestionable manner.

 It was evident that his master wanted to protect Su Zimo.

 Uncle Feng sighed internally and pondered for a moment before asking, "I've interacted with this person and he's very opinionated. He might not be willing to join the Ancestral Fire Sanctuary. What if he's unwilling?"

 The voice was silent for a moment before saying indifferently, "Let him be then."

 Right then, Uncle Feng sensed something and turned to look at the Vermilion Bird Altar hurriedly. His expression changed and his lips trembled as he murmured, "Another death…"

 …

 "What?!"

 On the Vermilion Bird Altar, the remaining four Saint race beings were shocked and their expressions changed when they saw Fu Cangtian die!

 As a member of the Kun Peng race, Fu Cangtian had an atavistic bloodline and his lifeforce was exuberant and powerful. Even if they fought him, it was impossible for them to kill him with a single strike.

 However, Fu Cangtian merely suffered a little sword injury and he died on the spot!

 That scene shocked the four Saint race beings!

 It was that sword…

 The gazes of the four Saint race beings landed on the Nether Sword with deep fear.

 Initially, Xie Lin could have avoided the sharpness of the Avici Sword. However, because Fu Cangtian was dead, he was slightly distracted and moved slower.

 Swoosh!

 The Primordial Unity Horsetail Whip attacked silently. As though it had a mind of its own, the three thousand threads wrapped around Xie Lin's waist and bound his limbs.

 When Xie Lin reacted, he realized that he could no longer move!

 Boom!

 Xie Lin was shocked and released all his strength to break free from the Primordial Unity Horsetail Whip.

 However, with that delay, the Avici Sword had already slashed down. Xie Lin only had time to tilt his head to avoid being struck at his vitals.

 He could only hope that his body could withstand the sharpness of the Avici Sword.

 Clang!

 The Avici Sword struck Xie Lin's shoulder and sparks flew.

 Pfft!

 With just a slight obstruction, the Avici Sword broke through Xie Lin's golden body and slashed down, cutting half of his body into two!

 Fresh blood gushed out and dyed the Vermilion Bird Altar red!

 If it was the Nether Sword, it was unknown if it could break through Xie Lin's golden body.

 However, the Avici Sword was the sharpest.

 Since Su Zimo had already decided to start a massacre and wielded the two swords, he naturally had to unleash the might of the Avici and Nether Swords to their limits!

 The killing intent in the Nether Sword ignored the immense lifeforce in Fu Cangtian's body and destroyed his Essence Spirit.

 The sharpness of the Avici Sword ignored Xie Lin's golden body defense and sliced him into two!

 The Avici Sword was filled with a sinister aura of Hell and pulled Xie Lin's Essence Spirit into Greater Avici, suppressing it completely!

 Xie Lin's Essence Spirit did not last long before he died!

 Another one of the five Saint race beings was killed!

 Although this battle sounded slow, life and death were decided in a flash!

 As for Su Zimo who killed Fu Cangtian and Xie Lin in succession, he had already released all his methods and could no longer defend against the attacks of the other three Saint race beings.

 Only the Nine Heavens Living Soil was left, transforming into yellow sand that protected his body.

 Pfft!

 Lie Huo went forward and bit off one of Su Zimo's head!

 Qing Yan's Dragon Scale Sword tore through the void and severed Su Zimo's arms!

 As for Zhu Liang's Vermilion Bird Spear, it pierced through Su Zimo's chest and he was sent flying in midair before landing heavily on the ground!

 The scene was so intense that many cultivators of the Ancestral Fire Sanctuary who were watching it even forgot to breathe!

 It was way too tragic!

 With the death of the two Saint race beings, Su Zimo's Two Heads Four Arms state was destroyed as well and a bowl-sized bloody hole was pierced through his chest in a shocking manner!

 "That person's blood qi must be weak after receiving such serious injuries. He probably won't be able to fight anymore."

 "Even so, he should be proud of himself for taking down two Saint race beings. What combat strength is that?!"

 "Why hasn't he summoned the Vermilion Bird Badge and escaped from the battlefield?"

 "You didn't see it, right? When Lie Huo approached earlier on, he snatched the Vermilion Bird Badge from his waist and cut off his escape route!"

 On the Vermilion Bird Altar.

 Zhu Liang, Qing Yan and Lie Huo had already calmed down from their shock earlier on and regained their composure rapidly.

 To them, the deaths of Fu Cangtian and Xie Lin might not be a bad thing.

 At the very least, they would have two less competitors.

 The chances of obtaining the Creation Green Lotus and Karmic Fire Red Lotus in the end were even higher!

 The girl watching from the side had a pale expression and was hesitating if she should step forward. However, Su Zimo had already stood up from the Vermilion Bird Altar. His body was stained with blood and his black hair danced wildly. However, his eyes were even deeper and his fighting spirit did not decrease.

 The blood hole in his chest was growing flesh crazily and healing at a visible speed!

 Although his blood qi had weakened, it was far from the point where he lost his combat strength.

 The lifeforce of the Creation Green Lotus was in no way inferior to the Kun Peng with an atavistic bloodline!

 With the synthesis of the Karmic Fire Red Lotus, this body became even stronger.

 Zhu Liang and the other two had grim expressions.

 The three of them realized that they could not give Su Zimo any chance to catch his breath. The regeneration power of this person's body had far exceeded their imagination!

 Phew!

 The three Saint race beings released their Essence Spirit Dao Imprints at the same time.

 Su Zimo did not counterattack. The battle earlier on had expended a lot of energy on his Essence Spirit as well.

 His Essence Spirit sat upright on the Creation Lotus Platform in his consciousness. Petals bloomed and protected his Essence Spirit within, and green light spewed out of the lotus cave.

 Three Essence Spirit Dao Imprints broke through his consciousness and transformed into a Vermilion Bird, an Azure Dragon and a Suan Ni that charged towards his Essence Spirit.

 The Essence Spirits fought silently.

 The three demon beasts transformed from the Essence Spirit Dao Imprints attacked the barrier formed by the Creation Lotus Platform continuously, but they could not break through for a long time.

 At the same time, the three Saint race beings attacked once more.

 Buzz!

 Su Zimo's hands trembled and the Avici and Nether Swords quivered slightly, emitting a soul-stirring sword hum!

 The three Saint race beings had just witnessed the might of the Avici and Nether Swords and paused with wary expressions.

 Right then, Su Zimo attacked once more with his dual swords!
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 Clang! Clang! Clang! 

 The Avici and Nether Swords collided against the Dragon Scale Sword and the Vermilion Bird Spear and let out a series of crisp sounds.

 Initially, there were five Saint race beings. Even then, they could not suppress Su Zimo when they surrounded him.

 Right now, there were only three Saint race beings left.

 Although Su Zimo was already injured, he had the upper hand with the terror of the Avici and Nether Swords and his powerful blood qi!

 Zhu Liang and Qing Yan attacked cautiously.

 Lie Huo's attacks became extremely sluggish and timid.

 His killing techniques were all in his claws and teeth. Any weapon was a burden to him.

 However, once he got close, he would definitely have to face the sharpness of the Avici and Nether Swords.

 Given his sharp claws, he could defend against the edge of the Nether Sword.

 However, in the previous attack, he retracted his hand slightly slower and his sharp claws were sliced off neatly by the Avici Sword!

 It was thankful that there were no blood wounds from his sliced claws and the power of Greater Avici could not be released.

 Even so, Lie Huo broke out in a cold sweat!

 Although it seemed like the three Saint race beings were besieging Su Zimo, in reality, Su Zimo was suppressing the three Saint race beings.

 Cold sword beams swept through the void as Su Zimo gradually led the three Saint race beings into his pace!

 However, the impact of Fu Cangtian and Xie Lin's deaths was not limited to that.

 The world of the three Saint race beings gradually could not suppress Su Zimo's Chaos World either.

 Su Zimo's blood qi intensified and the aura of the Creation and Karmic Fire lotus flowers behind him increased exponentially. One of them shone with green light while the other burned with Karmic Fire!

 The Chaos World began to gradually show its might. The gray fog spread continuously, attempting to devour and dispel the worlds of the three Saint race beings.

 Zhu Liang and the other two were secretly alarmed.

 If this continued, the three of them might die here, let alone suppress Su Zimo!

 The three of them had the intention to retreat. As their courage weakened, their attacks naturally weakened.

 In a fight between experts, even the slightest flaw could be fatal!

 Two divine lights burst forth from Su Zimo's eyes as he roared. Ignoring Lie Huo's fangs and claws behind him, he leaped and charged towards Zhu Liang and Qing Yan!

 This attack was a complete gamble with his life!

 There was a chance that Su Zimo could use this opportunity to kill Zhu Liang and Qing Yan.

 However, he had no time to care about anything else. If his vital points were exposed to Lie Huo, he might be killed on the spot!

 His Two Heads Four Arms had already been broken.

 This time round, there was no spare head to sacrifice.

 As long as Lie Huo seized the opportunity, he had a high chance of biting Su Zimo to death!

 The three Saint race beings saw everything clearly and instantly made a judgment of the situation.

 However, in a flash, other thoughts flashed through the minds of the three Saint race beings.

 If Zhu Liang and Qing Yan chose to fight Su Zimo to the death, there was a high chance that they would die on the spot and Lie Huo would become the greatest winner.

 Zhu Liang and Qing Yan were naturally unwilling to see such an outcome.

 As for Lie Huo, he was way too wary of Su Zimo's Avici and Nether Swords. He was afraid that this might be a bait by Su Zimo and he would fall into a trap instead if he closed in.

 The battle was intense and the situation was complicated. At the same time, all parties were involved in a mental tussle!

 Zhu Liang and Qing Yan had just revealed their openings when Su Zimo, who was wielding two swords, closed in on them. There was no way they could dodge and they could only try their best to maneuver.

 Su Zimo ignored Lie Huo behind him completely and unleashed the power of the Avici and Nether Swords to their limits. Sword qi surged and poured onto the two of them!

 That slight hesitation from Lie Huo had already placed Zhu Liang and Qing Yan in danger.

 "What are you waiting for?!"

 Zhu Liang hollered.

 Lie Huo knew in his heart that if he was the only one left after Zhu Liang and Qing Yan died, he would definitely not be Su Zimo's match.

 Lie Huo's gaze turned cold and his figure flashed. Like a ghost, he arrived behind Su Zimo silently and opened his bloody mouth, biting down fiercely on Su Zimo's head!

 Suddenly!

 Su Zimo's attacks on Zhu Liang and Qing Yan stopped abruptly. Before his body even turned, the Avici and Nether Swords had already stabbed over from beneath his ribs!

 Lie Huo's expression changed starkly!

 "This is bad!"

 Lie Huo's heart skipped a beat.

 That person was still targeting him after all!

 The distance between the two of them was extremely close and it was already too late for Lie Huo to retreat.

 He only had time to bite the Nether Sword. However, his fangs were severed by the Avici Sword that arrived later on. The two swords crossed and severed Lie Huo's head!

 Blood gushed out cleanly!

 Lie Huo was dead!

 Earlier on, Zhu Liang and Qing Yan were forced back by Su Zimo's attacks. Even though Su Zimo stopped and turned to deal with Lie Huo, the two of them did not have time to counterattack as well.

 By the time the two of them reacted, Lie Huo's head was severed from his body and he was dead!

 In the blink of an eye, there were only two Saint race beings left on the Vermilion Bird Altar!

 This battle could be said to be filled with danger.

 Apart from relying on his own methods, the most important thing for Su Zimo to kill Lie Huo among the three Saint race beings with his severely injured body was to make use of the psychological game between the two parties.

 If the three Saint race beings were unafraid of death and had no selfish motives, even if Su Zimo could kill one of them, he would have been killed on the spot.

 The combat strength of the Saint race was indeed terrifying.

 Up till this point of his cultivation, it had been a long time since anyone could force Su Zimo to this extent.

 Su Zimo merely relied on stabbing the Avici and Nether Swords behind him to kill Lie Huo. He did not even turn around personally.

 His gaze was still fixed on Zhu Liang and Qing Yan.

 After Su Zimo retracted his swords, he did not stop. He wielded both swords and charged towards the two of them!

 This time round, there were only two Saint race beings left and the pressure on Su Zimo decreased significantly.

 As for Zhu Liang and Qing Yan, it did not matter how strong their Dao Hearts were. They could not help but feel fear when they saw the three Saint race beings, Fu Cangtian, Xie Lin and Lie Huo, die one after another.

 Against Su Zimo's powerful attacks, the two of them did not even have the chance to summon their Vermilion Bird Badges.

 Rumble!

 There were only two worlds left and they could no longer suppress the Chaos World.

 The Chaos World expanded exponentially, wanting to devour and drown the worlds of Zhu Liang and Qing Yan!

 Once the Chaos World enveloped them, the remaining two Saint race beings would die here as well!

 Right then, Zhu Liang realized that there seemed to be an opening in Su Zimo's attack towards him, giving him a chance to catch a breather.

 This was a rare opportunity.

 It was very likely his only chance of escape!

 'Escape!'

 Without hesitation, Zhu Liang retreated explosively and withdrew from the battlefield. He summoned his Vermilion Bird Badge and vanished from the Vermilion Bird Altar in a flash!

 "Zhu Liang, you…"

 Qing Yan was enraged.

 However, her voice was already completely drowned by the sword hums on the battlefield.

 The Nether Sword and Dragon Scale Sword collided. The edge of the sword spun and pushed the latter away, revealing an opening.

 The Avici Sword stabbed out!

 Shing!

 The sword edge streaked across Qing Yan's Dragon body. Even the Dragon scales on it could not defend against the sharpness of the Avici Sword and a bloodied wound was drawn!

 Greater Avici erupted and pulled Qing Yan's Essence Spirit into it instantly!

 Even when Zhu Liang and Qing Yan joined forces, they could not defend against Su Zimo's dual sword attacks.

 Now that Qing Yan was the only one left, she was killed on the spot in a few breaths against the encirclement of the Avici and Nether Swords!

 The entire Ancestral Fire Sanctuary was silent.

 On the Vermilion Bird Altar.

 The green-robed cultivator who was covered in blood wielded his swords with both hands and stood proudly with a cold gaze. The blood of the Saint race on his sword dripped slowly and the corpses of the four Saint race beings lay in the pool of blood beneath his feet!

 All the cultivators opened their mouths and widened their eyes as they looked at the figure on the Vermilion Bird Altar with astounded expressions. There was only endless shock in their hearts.
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 Chapter 3306 - Peerless Heavenly Supremacy

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 In this final battle between the Heavenly Supremacies, four Saint race beings died and one escaped death. It was truly beyond everyone's expectations.

 For countless years, the Saint race had been an unstoppable existence in the hearts of the living beings of the ten thousand races!

 In reality, that was also the case.

 For so many years, no living being of the same cultivation realm could challenge the Saint race.

 Only the Saint race could defeat the Saint race.

 "Speaking of which, Su Zimo has the bloodline of the Creation Green Lotus. He should be considered as part of the Saint race as well, right?"

 "Even so, I've never heard of any Saint race being so strong that they can take on five people singlehandedly!"

 "This is not only a one-on-five battle, but also under the premise of him being two minor cultivation realms beneath them. Everyone, why don't you think about it? If this person cultivates to the perfected Dao Comprehension realm and becomes an Utmost Heavenly Supremacy, suppressing the five Saint race beings will probably be as easy as flipping his palm!"

 "If the Saint race of the Flora race was so powerful back then, the Chaos Sanctuary would not have been destroyed."

 After a moment of silence, a commotion broke out in the Ancestral Fire Sanctuary.

 "Speaking of which, without the protection of the Chaos Sanctuary, there is no way the four Sanctuaries will let him off so easily after he killed four Saint race beings."

 "That's true. If the Dao Supremacy experts of the four Sanctuaries pursue the matter, no matter how much potential this person has, there's only one outcome left."

 "Five Saint race beings and only one managed to escape. Seems like Utmost Heavenly Supremacy Zhu Liang is pretty capable indeed."

 The cultivators discussed spiritedly and could not calm down for a long time.

 On the Vermilion Bird Altar.

 Su Zimo looked at the four corpses of the Saint race beneath his feet and gradually calmed his blood qi.

 Apart from him, probably no one else could tell that the reason why Zhu Liang could escape was mainly because he did it on purpose.

 On the one hand, Zhu Liang was from the Saint race of the Ancestral Fire Sanctuary.

 The reason why he could obtain this opportunity to fight for the Merits Gold Lotus was also because of Uncle Feng of the Ancestral Fire Sanctuary.

 Su Zimo did not know much about the Ancestral Fire Sanctuary.

 He was worried that it would be difficult for Uncle Feng to deal with things if he killed Zhu Liang.

 On the other hand.

 If he revealed an opening and gave Zhu Liang a chance to escape, Qing Yan would be his only opponent and he could kill her easily!

 Although this battle did not seem long, fighting against the Saint race consumed a lot of his energy.

 There were four Utmost Heavenly Supremacies standing at the side. Apart from the girl, he might have to face three more Utmost Heavenly Supremacies. He had to maintain his stamina to prevent any mistakes.

 In reality, he could not divert his attention to Fan Yun and the other two after the intense battle earlier on.

 The three people watching at the side witnessed the battle at close range and felt the terrifying methods released by the fight between the Saint race and Su Zimo. They were long scared out of their wits!

 Su Zimo lowered his head and glanced at the Avici and Nether Swords.

 The two swords contributed greatly to the fact that he could kill the four Saint race beings in this battle.

 Su Zimo was even more curious about the black-robed man's background.

 The Green Lotus and Red Lotus Swords had transformed into such terrifying divine weapons after being reforged by this person!

 The bloodline of the Saint race was indeed powerful.

 The Avici and Nether Swords were incomparably sharp such that blood would not even remain on them. However, after the four Saint race beings were killed, there was some blood of the Saint race stained on the swords, dripping slowly.

 Su Zimo flung his hands and shrugged off the blood on the Avici and Nether Swords. He turned to look at Fan Yun, Pang Zhiyan and Jiu Ran.

 "Do the three of you want to attack together?"

 Su Zimo asked indifferently.

 The Heavenly Supremacies Battle was not over yet.

 The Peerless Heavenly Supremacy was determined only when there was a single Heavenly Supremacy left on the Vermilion Bird Altar!

 When Fan Yun and the other two heard Su Zimo's question, their bodies trembled visibly.

 "Fellow Daoist, you must be joking."

 Fan Yun coughed gently.

 Pang Zhiyan gulped and said hurriedly, "You're the Peerless Heavenly Supremacy. I won't fight you for the title!"

 What kind of joke was that? Four Saint race beings had already died in succession for the title of the Peerless Heavenly Supremacy. How could she dare to take on Su Zimo at this moment?

 The shock of personally witnessing the deaths of the four Saint race beings was way too great for her.

 "Farewell!"

 Jiu Ran was even more straightforward. He threw out that remark and summoned his Vermilion Bird Badge, disappearing on the spot, afraid that he would not get the chance to escape if he lingered.

 Fan Yun and Pang Zhiyan reacted as well and summoned their Vermilion Bird Badges to escape.

 In the blink of an eye, only Su Zimo and the girl were left on the Vermilion Bird Altar.

 Su Zimo looked at the girl and smiled gently. "Fellow Daoist, how should I address you?"

 He had already tried his best to ask in a gentle tone. However, he had just killed the four Saint race beings and was covered in blood and killing intent. Even though he revealed a friendly smile, it gave the girl quite a scare.

 The girl took out her Vermilion Bird Badge as well. In her fluster, the Vermilion Bird Badge nearly fell to the ground as she wanted to leave without saying anything more.

 "Hey, don't leave…"

 When Su Zimo saw that, he hurriedly sent a voice transmission. "Where's Mount Xuan Pin?"

 The girl was enveloped by a layer of light. Before she disappeared, a voice sounded in Su Zimo's mind. "It's in the southwest. You'll know when you arrive."

 "H-Hey, I caused y-you to get injured earlier on. Y-You're not a-allowed to tell on m-me, alright…?!"

 The girl's voice disappeared with her figure.

 When Su Zimo heard that, he smiled.

 The girl was innocent and cute. The reason why she did not tell him her name the entire time was most likely because she was afraid he might make a complaint about her.

 Su Zimo tidied up the many treasures on the four Saint race beings and put them all away.

 At that moment, he was the only one left on the Vermilion Bird Ranking.

 His name was marked with the words 'Peerless Heavenly Supremacy'!

 When he saw that, Su Zimo picked up his Vermilion Bird Badge and left.

 The moment he returned to the Ancestral Fire Sanctuary, a powerful force enveloped him.

 "It's me."

 At the same time, Uncle Feng's voice sounded in his mind.

 Su Zimo did not resist.

 This was the power of the Space Great Dao.

 Right in front of many cultivators, Su Zimo's figure vanished into thin air. When he reappeared, he was already in the quiet residence.

 Uncle Feng appeared as well.

 "Thank you, Senior."

 Su Zimo bowed in thanks.

 Uncle Feng brought him out of the sight of many cultivators rapidly as a form of protection for him.

 Furthermore, if not for Uncle Feng, he would not have obtained this opportunity!

 Uncle Feng asked solemnly, "Su Zimo, are you willing to join the Ancestral Fire Sanctuary?"

 Su Zimo was slightly stunned before shaking his head.

 There was a high chance that one of the nine Lords of the Heavenly Court was a Saint from the Ancestral Fire Sanctuary.

 If he joined the Ancestral Fire Sanctuary, he would probably attract even greater trouble!

 Su Zimo asked, "Is this the exchange condition for obtaining the Merits Gold Lotus?"

 Uncle Feng smiled and shook his head. "Since you've already obtained the title of the Peerless Heavenly Supremacy, the Merits Gold Lotus is yours. Naturally, I won't go back on my word."

 "However, this didn't have to be such a difficult and dangerous process initially. Sigh…"

 Uncle Feng sighed again with a conflicted expression.

 Su Zimo could roughly guess the meaning behind Uncle Feng's sigh.

 Initially, it was just a Heavenly Supremacy Meet of the Ancestral Fire Sanctuary. However, because of the exposure of his Creation Green Lotus, the four Saint race beings came and things turned out like this.

 In other words, Uncle Feng had indeed wanted him to obtain the Merits Gold Lotus in the first place. However, this accident happened in the process.

 Why would Uncle Feng help and protect him like this?

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 3307 - Greater Mastery of the Dao Comprehension Realm

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Uncle Feng waved his robe and the void split open, emitting golden light that was bedazzling.

 Su Zimo's bloodline stirred and he sensed an extremely familiar aura in the void. They came from the same source and were connected by bloodline.

 The next moment, a Grade 12 golden lotus flower appeared slowly in the courtyard. Golden light circulated and the lotus stem and leaves were filled with special patterns, as though they were burned.

 Su Zimo knew how difficult it was for the Merits Gold Lotus to grow to Grade 12.

 His Creation Green Lotus had accompanied him in his cultivation and obtained countless opportunities and fortuitous encounters during this period of time. In the end, when he entered the Perfected One realm in the medium chiliocosm, it grew to the peak of Grade 12.

 As for the Karmic Fire Red Lotus, it grew in the Nether Blood Sea and drank the blood of Saints to its heart's content before growing to the peak of Grade 12.

 The Merits Gold Lotus in front of him was already mature and he could synthesize and refine it directly!

 "Take it. Why don't you cultivate here without anyone disturbing you?"

 Uncle Feng said, "The battle today will cause quite a stir in the various Sanctuaries. You can hide here and avoid the limelight."

 "As for whether you want to join the Ancestral Fire Sanctuary or not, you might as well consider it for the next few days. There's no need to make a decision in a hurry. If you leave the Ancestral Fire Sanctuary, your situation will be extremely difficult and dangerous."

 Su Zimo knew what dangers Uncle Feng was referring to as well.

 In this battle, he killed four Saint race beings and the four Sanctuaries would definitely not let him off easily.

 Furthermore, he possessed the Creation Green Lotus, Karmic Fire Red Lotus and Merits Gold Lotus!

 Suddenly, Su Zimo felt puzzled.

 If the various Sanctuaries wanted to pursue this matter, they would definitely send Dao Supremacies. In fact, Major Supremacies or Paramount Supremacies might even be alarmed. Could Uncle Feng really protect him even if he joined the Ancestral Fire Sanctuary?

 Uncle Feng was only a Paramount Supremacy expert. Even if he had some status in the Ancestral Fire Sanctuary, was it enough to withstand the pressure of the four Sanctuaries?

 "Although you let Zhu Liang off, he won't feel grateful for your kindness."

 Uncle Feng continued, "You know his grandfather as well. He sealed the medium chiliocosm for many years."

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat as he blurted out, "The Lord of Vermilion Heaven!"

 Uncle Feng nodded. "You don't have to worry for the time being. He doesn't know your identity yet. Furthermore, this Saint is in seclusion to recuperate and has no time to be distracted."

 Recuperate in seclusion?

 The Lord of Vermilion Heaven had returned to the major chiliocosm for many years and should have recovered long ago.

 There was probably another reason why he was in seclusion to recuperate.

 Su Zimo pondered for a moment. "Senior, if I join the Ancestral Fire Sanctuary, news of it would definitely not stay hidden from this Saint. If he wants to make things difficult, he'll probably cause quite a bit of trouble for you as well."

 "You don't have to worry about that."

 Uncle Feng said indifferently, "If you're willing to join the Ancestral Fire Sanctuary, I won't be in any trouble and I'll naturally have a way to protect you."

 Su Zimo was silent.

 In that case, there was a high chance that Uncle Feng had the backing of a Saint expert!

 That was the only reason that could explain why Uncle Feng had such confidence that he could deal with Saint Vermilion Heaven.

 Uncle Feng gave a few more reminders before turning to leave.

 Su Zimo looked at the Merits Gold Lotus before him with a searing gaze.

 When the Grade 12 Merits Gold Lotus sensed the aura on his body, it sent him a joyful emotion, like a child who had been lost for many years reuniting with his family.

 To Su Zimo, the most important thing now was to synthesize the Merits Gold Lotus and advance his cultivation!

 As long as he reached greater mastery of the Dao Comprehension realm, his Essence Spirit had a chance of entering the Dao Hegemony realm. At that time, he could release the hundreds of Dao Hegemony realm experts in the Heaven and Earth Creation Diagram!

 In a flash, Su Zimo sat upright on the lotus platform of the Merits Gold Lotus.

 The Merits Gold Lotus swayed gently and its petals bloomed, wrapping Su Zimo layer by layer.

 Golden light spewed out of the lotus cave and surged into Su Zimo's body through his pores. A layer of light that resembled golden foil gradually appeared on his skin!

 Crackling sounds sounded from Su Zimo's body as well.

 The Green Lotus True Body was reborn once more!

 At the same time, lineage memories surged into Su Zimo's mind one after another to make up for the incomplete memories from before.

 Many broken memories were reconnected and gradually became clearer.

 As time passed, the Grade 12 Merits Gold Lotus gradually withered, leaving only a Merits Lotus Platform floating in midair, supporting Su Zimo.

 The aura in Su Zimo's body rose continuously!

 There were immeasurable merits and an immortal golden attribute.

 The synthesis of the Merits Gold Lotus did not give birth to any Dharmic treasures. However, it increased Su Zimo's physique and bloodline greatly and helped him forge an Immortal Golden Body, increasing his defense greatly!

 The Merits Lotus Platform beneath him alone was a top-tier defensive spirit treasure!

 At that moment, every single bone in Su Zimo's body was emerald green like jade with a layer of fine flames attached to it. Golden patterns gradually appeared on the surface of his bones and golden light spread as his blood was swapped through Marrow Cleansing!

 His bones trembled and buzzed. His bloodline surged and washed through his organs continuously.

 The transformed Green Lotus True Body was flawless and his blood qi surged. His organs and apertures shone with a divine light!

 Boom!

 Su Zimo shuddered and propped up a Chaos World behind him. Heaven and earth were indistinguishable within it; there was no light or darkness; it was blurry without beginning or end.

 Within the Chaos World, a Merits Gold Lotus grew beside the Creation Green Lotus and Karmic Fire Red Lotus.

 The three lotus flowers swayed and shone, causing the traces of the Great Dao to intensify and spread to every corner of the Chaos World.

 He had attained greater mastery of the Dao Comprehension realm and became a Great Heavenly Supremacy!

 At the same time, Su Zimo's Essence Spirit increased exponentially after synthesizing the Merits Gold Lotus.

 His Essence Spirit realm broke through and he entered the Dao Hegemony realm in one go, reaching the level of a Dao Supremacy!

 Success!

 If Su Zimo had to go against Zhu Liang and the other four right now, even without using the Avici and Nether Swords, he could suppress the five Saint race beings with just his physique and bloodline alone!

 In Su Zimo's mind, the replenished memories revealed some images.

 After the chaos exploded, it turned into black, gold, red and green lights that scattered at the end of the void.

 However, four lotus seeds fell in the southeast direction of the major chiliocosm!

 That was the territory of the Chaos Sanctuary!

 Su Zimo shuddered and woke up from his memories.

 From the looks of it, the four lotus platforms derived from the Chaos Green Lotus scattered throughout the trichiliocosm. Back then, the four lotus seeds fell in the Southeast Region of the major chiliocosm!

 However, his memories were still incomplete and he could not see the exact location of the four lotus seeds.

 He could only roughly determine that the four lotus seeds should have fallen at the same spot and should not be too far away from one another.

 There must be a reason why the Chaos Green Lotus distributed the four lotus seeds to the Southeast Region of the major chiliocosm.

 He just did not know if the four lotus seeds were still around after so many years.

 If he could retrieve the four lotus seeds, it might be another opportunity for him!
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 Chapter 3308 - Answer

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Apart from obtaining the Merits Gold Lotus, his greatest gain from this trip to the Ancestral Fire Sanctuary was the news of Die Yue.

 Su Zimo could not wait to look for Die Yue.

 However, he was also clear about the circumstances.

 Given his current situation, heading to Mount Xuan Pin in the Southwest Region to look for Die Yue might bring an unpredictable calamity to her!

 At the very least, he had to survive the upcoming dangers before he could make a move.

 If he did not intend to join the Ancestral Fire Sanctuary, it was not a solution to hide here for a long time.

 Perhaps he had to return to the Southeast Region.

 On the one hand, the Chaos Sanctuary was there to begin with.

 On the other hand, according to his lineage memories, the four lotus seeds fell in that direction as well.

 Su Zimo willed with his spirit consciousness and he arrived in the Heaven and Earth Creation Diagram.

 Many cultivators inside sensed something and appeared one after another.

 "Master, your Essence Spirit has already entered the Dao Hegemony realm?"

 Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng probed Su Zimo's Essence Spirit realm and asked hurriedly.

 The other Dao Supremacy experts were surprised as well.

 This meant that after more than six billion years, they could finally leave the Heaven and Earth Creation Diagram and return to the major chiliocosm!

 Su Zimo nodded. "I'm currently in the Ancestral Fire Sanctuary and it's inappropriate to let all of you appear now."

 "It's fine, it's fine!"

 Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng burst into laughter.

 However, some of the Dao Supremacies present seemed displeased.

 Everyone had been trapped in the Heaven and Earth Creation Diagram for many years and yearned to leave. However, from Su Zimo's tone, it seemed like he had no precise deadline to give them.

 "There might be some trouble later on."

 Su Zimo briefly recounted how he fought against the five Saint race beings in the Ancestral Fire Sanctuary. As for the Merits Gold Lotus, he did not mention it.

 Su Zimo said, "After leaving this place, there's a high chance that the experts of the four Sanctuaries will come knocking."

 When they heard that Su Zimo had offended the four Sanctuaries, the Dao Supremacies present frowned with worried expressions.

 Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng had a grim expression. He pondered for a moment and said, "With our current strength, we might stand a chance against a single Sanctuary. However, we definitely don't have a chance of winning against four Sanctuaries."

 After Su Zimo synthesized the three lotus flowers, he could already sense that four of the Flora race beings in the Heaven and Earth Creation Diagram had bloodlines that were clearly stronger than others!

 Apart from Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng, there were three others.

 The four of them should be from the Saint race of the Chaos Sanctuary.

 "Due to the Heaven and Earth Creation Diagram, there has never been Saint race beings with atavistic bloodlines born here."

 Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng said, "With the destruction of the Chaos Sanctuary, most of the Saint race beings back then died in battle. Right now, there's only the four of us who are from the Saint race."

 Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng pointed to the three people beside him and introduced them to Su Zimo.

 The three Saint race beings were all Paramount Supremacies. There were two men and a woman and they were all old.

 The man on the left had a long beard and an immortal bearing. His Dao title was Chang Qing.

 The woman in the middle was graceful and beautiful. Her Dao title was Hua Ruo.

 As for the man on the right, his face was pale and his body was shrouded with a deeply sinister aura. His Dao title was Huai An.

 Although Su Zimo's cultivation was far inferior to the three of them, with his bloodline, he could sense their true bodies.

 For example, Paramount Supremacy Huai An's true form was a pagoda tree. He devoured countless ghosts to gain sentience and eventually attain the Great Dao. That was the reason why the aura around him was extremely sinister.

 Paramount Supremacy Huai An said coldly, "Even when the Chaos Sanctuary was at its peak back then, we could not defend against the encirclement of four Sanctuaries, let alone now."

 Paramount Supremacy Chang Qing said, "It's mainly because there are no Saints among us. If the Saints of the four Sanctuaries attack, all of us combined won't be able to defend."

 Paramount Supremacy Hua Ruo said, "We can only have a chance to break through to the Saint realm if we return to the major chiliocosm as soon as possible."

 Su Zimo said, "As far as I know, Saints won't interfere in such conflicts. When Saints kill living beings below the Saint realm, they will be tainted by karma and their combat strength will be affected. They might even attract Divine Punishment and die."

 "Huh?"

 Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng and the others were confused when they heard that.

 When Su Zimo saw everyone's strange expressions, he could not help but ask, "Everyone, you don't know about this?"

 Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng shook his head. "Saints will indeed be tainted by karma when they kill ordinary living beings and it will affect their combat strength. However, I've never heard of them attracting Divine Punishment."

 Su Zimo narrowed his eyes and fell into deep thought.

 He learned about this from Uncle Feng. There was no need for Uncle Feng to lie to him about this.

 However, Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng and the others knew nothing about this!

 Su Zimo recalled Uncle Feng's words carefully.

 Uncle Feng merely said that being tainted by karma might attract Divine Punishment.

 Could it be that the matter of Divine Punishment only happened after the huge turmoil more than six billion years ago?

 That was the reason why Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng and the others did not know anything about it.

 This also meant that there was a high chance that Divine Punishment was not a rule of the Heavenly Dao, but was controlled by someone.

 The Divine Punishment Sanctuary!

 Su Zimo was shocked.

 Right then, Su Zimo sensed something and left the Heaven and Earth Creation Diagram, returning to the residence.

 "Young Friend, your cultivation has improved. Congratulations."

 Uncle Feng stood not far away and smiled at Su Zimo, asking, "I wonder if you've considered my suggestion previously?"

 Su Zimo had an apologetic expression as he cupped his fists. "Thank you for your kindness, Senior. It's just that my circumstances are special and it's not convenient for me to join the Ancestral Fire Sanctuary."

 "I was also planning to look for you to bid farewell…"

 "In that case, I won't force you."

 Uncle Feng pondered for a moment. "This was originally your opportunity. Since you're unwilling to join, I'll answer a question of yours as a parting gift."

 "Can I ask any question?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 "Of course, I'll tell you everything I know."

 Uncle Feng smiled gently.

 Su Zimo asked bluntly, "Senior, may I ask where the Apocalyptic Black Lotus is?"

 "Wha—"

 Uncle Feng was stumped by that question and shook his head. "I don't know…"

 At that point, Uncle Feng suddenly paused. After a moment of silence, he corrected himself. "The Apocalyptic Black Lotus involves the secrets of the Sanctuaries and it's not convenient for me to tell you. Change the question."

 Su Zimo had been observing Uncle Feng's expression earlier on.

 Initially, Uncle Feng did not seem to know the whereabouts of the Apocalyptic Black Lotus.

 However, after a moment of silence, he changed his answer.

 What was even stranger was that although Uncle Feng did not seem to tell him the whereabouts of the Apocalyptic Black Lotus, he also told him indirectly that the Apocalyptic Black Lotus was in the few Sanctuaries!

 Could it be that Uncle Feng changed his answer at the last minute after someone sent a voice transmission to him while he was silent?

 Of course, Su Zimo still had many questions.

 Change a question…

 What happened in the major chiliocosm more than six billion years ago?

 What was up with the matter of Divine Punishment?

 Who was the black-robed man…

 He had too many questions in his heart. However, he was silent for a long time before saying slowly, "In the minor chiliocosm, an old friend of mine was very talented but could not break through in his cultivation realm. In the end, her lifespan was exhausted and she died."

 "I guarded her coffin for a year and never left. However, her corpse vanished into thin air, leaving behind only a set of clothes."

 "Senior, I'd like to ask you for an explanation regarding that. What happened?"

 "Is she alive or dead?"

 "Or perhaps, has she already reincarnated…"

 To be precise, this was no longer a question.

 However, Uncle Feng did not refute. Instead, he listened to him quietly.

 Uncle Feng was silent for a long time without saying anything.

 A moment later, Uncle Feng did not reply directly. Instead, he asked, "Is this person your family or Dao Companion?"

 Su Zimo shook his head. "She's not family nor is she my Dao Companion."

 Uncle Feng said indifferently, "Since she's not family nor is she your Dao Companion, why are you asking about her?"

 "This is very important to me."

 Su Zimo thought for a moment and continued, "She's very important to me as well. I can't let it go and want to seek an answer."

 Uncle Feng had a conflicted expression and remained silent.

 When Su Zimo saw that, he realized that there was a high chance that Uncle Feng knew something!

 He said hurriedly, "Senior, if it's inconvenient for you to tell me, you can give me some clues and I'll find the answer myself."

 Uncle Feng looked at Su Zimo deeply before saying, "Follow me. Someone will give you an answer."
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 Chapter 3309 - Dream

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Uncle Feng waved his robes and brought Su Zimo into the void.

 In the blink of an eye, the two of them arrived before a majestic, beautiful and lush mountain peak!

 At the foot of the mountain, there was a quiet and unique villa surrounded by clear water and gentle willows.

 When they approached, Su Zimo looked up and saw a plaque hanging above the villa with three words written—Gu Yao Courtyard.

 For some unknown reason, his heart skipped a beat when he saw those words.

 He seemed to have thought of something but did not dare to think too deeply.

 "You can go in."

 Uncle Feng said, "Master is inside."

 Master?

 Su Zimo had a realization.

 Previously, he had guessed that Uncle Feng might have the backing of a Saint-level expert. It was probably the master of this Gu Yao Courtyard.

 Su Zimo took a deep breath of air and pushed open the wooden door gently with both hands, stepping into the courtyard.

 The courtyard was filled with mountains and rivers with lush trees. Some ancient buildings were sparse and scattered, surrounded by flowerbeds, bamboo stalks and orchards that emitted a faint fragrance.

 The courtyard was simple and elegant, but every piece of decoration was thoughtfully placed and fused with the surrounding mountains and rivers.

 Uncle Feng did not follow him in. Instead, he stood guard outside with a respectful expression.

 Su Zimo passed through the courtyard alone.

 His vision cleared up and he saw a clear pool of water with fish swimming around. The water rippled and water lotuses bloomed on the surface of the water.

 In the middle of the pool sat an elegant water pavilion.

 In the water pavilion, a woman in white sat against the railing with her side facing Su Zimo. It was clear that her skin was fairer than snow and she was elegant. Just her side profile alone surpassed all the peerless beauties in the world.

 As though she sensed something, the white-robed woman turned around.

 Su Zimo shuddered as though he had been struck by lightning!

 The next moment, he laughed happily.

 Yaoxue!

 After so many years, when he saw that familiar face again, countless memories flashed through Su Zimo's mind and endless joy surged in his heart.

 He finally understood why Uncle Feng would help and protect him so much.

 He finally knew why the Ancestral Fire Sanctuary was willing to give him a treasure like the Merits Gold Lotus.

 The moment he saw Yaoxue, many of his doubts were answered.

 However, they were no longer important.

 To Su Zimo, the most important thing was that Yaoxue was still alive!

 "Yaoxue!"

 Su Zimo was excited and called out softly. He took a few steps forward and was about to cross the stone bridge to the water pavilion a few ten feet away.

 However, when he arrived before the stone bridge, his footsteps gradually slowed down and the smile on his face faded bit by bit.

 The white-robed woman in the water pavilion looked at him with a calm expression and a hint of coldness in her eyes.

 Su Zimo stopped in his tracks and looked at the white-robed woman in the water pavilion carefully.

 It was as though Yaoxue had become a stranger again all of a sudden.

 She was so unfamiliar with him that he did not dare to acknowledge her.

 "You've got the wrong person."

 The white-robed woman said indifferently, "My name is Yao Ji. Or perhaps, you can call me Saint Gu Yao."

 Su Zimo stared at the white-robed woman for a long time before shaking his head slowly.

 He was unwilling to believe it.

 No matter what the white-robed woman's name was, in Su Zimo's eyes, she was the princess of the Great Zhou Dynasty, the woman who cried for him in the Dragon Burial Valley, the smiling Ji Yaoxue who had accompanied him for a thousand years.

 "D-Do you have any difficulties that you can't speak of?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 Saint Gu Yao said, "I'm a Saint of the Ancestral Fire Sanctuary and the daughter of the Saint Lord. What difficulties could I have?"

 "Then why did you save me and help me?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 Saint Gu Yao did not answer. She only took off a white jade pendant from her waist and waved it gently.

 Su Zimo was stunned.

 "That's the… Dream Badge?"

 The white jade pendant in Saint Gu Yao's hands was identical to the Dream Badge on him!

 Saint Gu Yao said, "There are a total of two Dream Badges and they are both given by a single person. Ah Xie and I each have one. Since Ah Xie's Dream Badge is in your hands, on account of her, I naturally have to take care of you."

 Could Yaoxue's help to him during this period of time be because of Ah Xie and the Dream Badge?

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat, as though he had thought of something!

 "I'm sure you've guessed it as well. Since I have the Dream Badge, I naturally know the Dream Dharmic Dao."

 Saint Gu Yao said indifferently, "To me, that lifetime in Tianhuang Mainland was just a dream. My Great Dao is to reincarnate in millions of dreams to cultivate. The Yaoxue you're referring to is only one of them."

 Was that the case?

 So, everything was merely a dream for Saint Gu Yao.

 That was the reason why Yaoxue could not break through.

 It was also the reason why Yaoxue's corpse would disappear.

 It was just a dream.

 All of those things…

 They were just part of a dream.

 All of those people…

 They were merely hurried passersby in that dream.

 Who would care?

 Who would remember a dream in the past?

 Everything that happened in the first place was just his wishful thinking.

 Su Zimo stood on the stone bridge.

 Saint Gu Yao stood in the water pavilion.

 Su Zimo looked at Saint Gu Yao quietly. Just like that, the two of them were separated by the stone bridge and their eyes met, not knowing each other.

 Saint Gu Yao had an indifferent expression and looked at Su Zimo as though he was a passerby in a dream.

 Cold and distant.

 Su Zimo's heart ached.

 There was only a stone bridge between the two of them.

 However, even the distance of that stone bridge made it seem as though they were worlds apart.

 After a long silence, Su Zimo smiled in relief. "That's good too…"

 He looked at Saint Gu Yao's familiar yet unfamiliar face and opened his mouth slightly, as though he wanted to say something, but paused.

 A long time later, Su Zimo seemed to have finally let go of something.

 No matter what, no matter who she was, it was enough for him to know that Yaoxue was fine.

 Be it whether they had known one another for thousands of years or that everything was just a dream, it was all in the past.

 Su Zimo took out an old robe that was faded from his storage bag and folded it neatly. He leaned over gently and placed it on the stone bridge.

 "Thank you for this opportunity, Saint Gu Yao. We'll… meet again if fate allows."

 Su Zimo took a deep breath of air and cupped his fists in farewell. He did not stay any longer and turned to leave.

 When he turned around, he did not notice that a ripple appeared in Saint Gu Yao's calm eyes when she heard the words 'if fate allows'.

 Back when the two of them first met and parted ways for the first time, Su Zimo had once said that they would meet again if fate allowed it.

 At that time, she smiled and replied that fate would not play a part; they would definitely meet again.

 Those memories that had been sealed for many years surged into her mind once more.

 Even after Su Zimo's figure disappeared completely, Ji Yaoxue was still staring in the direction he left in a daze with reddened eyes.

 She looked at the familiar clothes at one end of the stone bridge. When Su Zimo was far away, she murmured softly, "Except… You're not a dream."

 She had already forgotten many of those things and people.

 Only that upright man in a set of green robes was clear and would forever be imprinted in her memories.
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 Chapter 3310 - How Can I Forget?

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Gu Yao Courtyard. 

 Uncle Feng arrived at the courtyard and stood in front of the stone bridge. He looked at the neatly folded old clothes beneath his feet and was puzzled.

 "Master, he's already gone."

 Uncle Feng did not advance and merely stood on the stone bridge, bowing.

 "Yeah."

 Ji Yaoxue replied absent-mindedly.

 "These clothes…"

 Uncle Feng probed.

 "Throw them away."

 Ji Yaoxue returned to her previous cold demeanor and said indifferently.

 "Yes."

 Uncle Feng picked up the old clothes and was about to turn and leave.

 "Hold on!"

 Just as Uncle Feng was about to leave, Ji Yaoxue stopped him and said softly, "Just leave them there."

 When Uncle Feng heard that, he sighed internally and placed the old clothes back where they were.

 "I had no intention of meeting him in the first place."

 A hint of anger flashed through Ji Yaoxue's beautiful eyes. "It's all because this person said something along the lines of how important she was to him and how he couldn't let her go that I wanted to meet him so that he could give up completely!"

 Uncle Feng said, "Master, you've done your best by giving the Merits Gold Lotus to him this time round. In the future, when the Saint Lord comes out of seclusion after recovering from his injuries, he will inevitably pursue this matter."

 "I didn't."

 Ji Yaoxue said, "He won the Heavenly Supremacies Battle himself. I didn't help."

 Uncle Feng had a helpless expression as he smiled bitterly.

 If not for the fact that Su Zimo's identity was exposed in advance and the four Saint race beings appeared, given Su Zimo's methods, the Merits Gold Lotus would have been given to him for nothing.

 Uncle Feng said, "Even so, giving the one and only Merits Gold Lotus in the world as a reward for the Peerless Heavenly Supremacy is way too much. The Saint Lord will definitely question it."

 "Hmph!"

 Suddenly, Ji Yaoxue sneered, "Have him come and question me directly then!"

 Uncle Feng was silent.

 He knew that ever since the turmoil in the major chiliocosm more than six billion years ago, a crack had appeared in the father and daughter relationship of the Saint Lord and Saint Gu Yao.

 From then on, Saint Gu Yao moved out of the Ancestral Fire Sanctuary and lived in this Gu Yao Courtyard.

 Regarding that, Uncle Feng did not dare to say anything.

 Ji Yaoxue beckoned and the old clothes on the other end of the stone bridge floated into her arms.

 She extended her finger and caressed the slightly faded robes gently. Her gaze gradually softened and her vision blurred, as though images of the past flashed through her mind.

 However, immediately after, she shuddered and her lifeforce vanished significantly. Her face turned incomparably pale and she spat out a mouthful of blood, scattering it on the robes.

 "Master!"

 When he saw that, Uncle Feng could not bear it and called out softly. He took a step forward and persuaded, "Why are you doing this?"

 Ji Yaoxue merely lowered her head in silence with a dejected expression.

 Around her, the Great Dao appeared faintly, but cracks appeared and there were even signs of collapse!

 "Master, with your talent, you could have taken the next step to become a Great Saint long ago."

 Uncle Feng said, "However, if you're still attached to this and can't forget about him, you might die with your Dao dissipated, let alone become a Great Saint!"

 "Get out!"

 Ji Yaoxue said coldly.

 Uncle Feng opened his mouth slightly and wanted to say something but hesitated. In the end, he sighed and bowed before leaving.

 Ji Yaoxue was the only one left in the water pavilion.

 She looked at the clothes in her arms in a daze and murmured, "How can I forget…"

 Thereafter, she took off the Dream Badge on her waist and looked at the white jade pendant, saying softly, "For the sake of Master's high hopes of me, I have to forget!"

 "I'm sorry…"

 …

 After Su Zimo left Gu Yao Courtyard and recalled the scene of him reuniting with Yaoxue, he was frustrated and could not calm down for a long time.

 However, he also knew that the danger that originated from the four Saint race beings had yet to be resolved.

 Right now, he had to head to Baldachin State to find the whereabouts of the four lotus seeds.

 He released his blood qi towards the southeast of the major chiliocosm and sprinted with all his might, as though he wanted to vent something. His mind was in chaos as well.

 He only left the South Region after a long period of time.

 Standing at the border of the South Region, Su Zimo stopped in his tracks and turned to look in the direction of Gu Yao Courtyard. He stood there quietly for a long time before turning to leave.

 In reality, the moment he returned to the Southeast Region, he could already vaguely sense the approximate location of the four lotus seeds.

 This was also a change brought about by the advancement of his Essence Spirit realm through the synthesis of the three lotus flowers.

 The three lotus flowers were connected to the bloodline of the four lotus seeds.

 Su Zimo roughly judged the direction and headed in that direction.

 Baldachin State.

 Ever since Palace Lord Heavenly Spider died, Five Poisons Palace only had four Palace Lords left.

 Although Five Poisons Palace still had three Paramount Supremacy experts, none of the three of them were qualified to be one of the Palace Lords.

 Among the original five Palace Lords, only Heavenly Spider and Heavenly Centipede were perfected Dao Hegemony realm Paramount Supremacy experts.

 Heavenly Snake and Heavenly Scorpion were greater mastery of the Dao Hegemony realm Major Supremacy experts.

 Heavenly Toad was only a lesser mastery of the Dao Hegemony realm Dao Supremacy expert.

 The main reason why the five of them could become Palace Lords of Five Poisons Palace was of Saint Poison backing them.

 On this day.

 The four Palace Lords and the Dao Supremacy experts of Five Poisons Palace gathered in the Five Poison Hall.

 "There's news from the South Region that the various Sanctuaries have indeed appeared at the Heavenly Supremacy Meet of the Ancestral Fire Sanctuary this time round. Including the Ancestral Fire Sanctuary, five Saint race beings have taken action!"

 At that point, Palace Lord Heavenly Centipede chuckled. "To think that apart from the one from the Ancestral Fire Sanctuary, the other four of the five Saint race beings are all dead!"

 The expressions of the Dao Supremacies below changed starkly when they heard that.

 "This person can actually kill four Saint race beings?"

 "I reckon that it must be because the five Saint race beings broke out in battle. That's the reason why this person could reap the benefits."

 Palace Lord Heavenly Scorpion said, "No matter what, the four Sanctuaries won't let the matter rest after losing four Saint race beings. This person doesn't have long to live."

 "Where is he now?"

 A Dao Supremacy asked.

 "I'm not sure."

 Palace Lord Heavenly Snake shook his head gently. "It's said that someone saw him in the Southeast Region."

 "This person dared to return?"

 "Otherwise, where can he hide? Apart from the endless flames of war in the northwest, where else can he hide in the major chiliocosm after offending the four Sanctuaries?"

 "Report—"

 Right then, a long howl sounded from outside the hall.

 A Heavenly Supremacy of Five Poisons Palace sped over and entered the hall. He knelt in front of the Dao Supremacies and shouted, "Palace Lords, Su Zimo has appeared in Baldachin State!"

 "Oh?"

 The four Palace Lords' eyes lit up when they heard that.

 "Is he alone?"

 Palace Lord Heavenly Toad asked.

 "Yes, he's alone."

 The Heavenly Supremacy replied.

 The four Sanctuaries had their sights set on Su Zimo and wanted to snatch the Creation Green Lotus and Karmic Fire Red Lotus. Naturally, Five Poisons Palace did not dare to get in their way.

 However, if they could kill this person in Baldachin State, taking revenge for Palace Lord Heavenly Spider would only be one of the benefits.

 On the other hand, they could also hand Su Zimo over to the four Sanctuaries to claim credit and might be able to obtain many benefits!

 The four Palace Lords sent voice transmissions with their spirit consciousnesses and communicated.

 Palace Lord Heavenly Centipede said in a deep voice, "Everyone, follow me and we'll trail him from afar. Don't attack first and carefully check if there are any other experts following him."

 After what happened to Palace Lord Heavenly Spider, the four Palace Lords did not dare to be careless, afraid that another expert like Paramount Supremacy Evil Destruction would appear beside Su Zimo.
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 Chapter 3311 - Bullying With Numbers

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo had no intention of returning to Baldachin State.

 He merely advanced in the direction of the four lotus seeds and passed by this place.

 Not long after he set foot in Baldachin State, he could already sense that someone was spying on him from the shadows.

 He knew that Baldachin State was filled with poisonous insects and that sense of spying most likely came from the many poisonous insects hidden in the corners.

 The news of his arrival would spread to Five Poisons Palace very quickly!

 Su Zimo sneered internally.

 The news that he possessed the bloodline of the Creation Green Lotus was spread by Five Poisons Palace.

 If Five Poisons Palace still dared to look for him, he did not mind removing them from Baldachin State!

 The hundreds of Dao Supremacy experts in the Heaven and Earth Creation Diagram could not fight against the four Sanctuaries. However, it was easy for them to destroy Five Poisons Palace!

 To be precise, with that power, he could do whatever he wanted in the entire Southeast Region!

 Su Zimo had no intention of hiding his tracks and hurried on openly.

 Indeed!

 Before long, he sensed a faint hostility from afar.

 If not for his sharp spirit perception, he would not have been able to detect it with his spirit consciousness alone.

 Su Zimo continued forward expressionlessly.

 The hostility gathered in the surroundings increased and followed him the entire way without appearing.

 Su Zimo sneered internally.

 He wanted to see how long this group of people could hold on!

 In reality, the experts of Five Poisons Palace were even more cautious and tolerant than Su Zimo had imagined.

 Just as he was about to leave the range of Baldachin State, the Dao Supremacy experts of Five Poisons Palace appeared under the lead of the four Palace Lords and surrounded Su Zimo.

 "Fufu."

 Palace Lord Heavenly Centipede chuckled and declared, "This must be Palace Lord Su of the recently famous Chaos Palace, right?"

 Su Zimo did not reply and merely looked around.

 Apart from the four Palace Lords of Five Poisons Palace opposite him, there were also more than 30 Dao Supremacy experts around, including a few Major Supremacies and three Paramount Supremacies.

 "Palace Lord Su, don't be nervous."

 When Palace Lord Heavenly Snake saw Su Zimo's silence, he thought that Su Zimo was so frightened that he could not speak. He could not help but grin. "Palace Lord Su, we merely wanted to invite you to Five Poisons Palace for a visit after hearing that you've become famous in the Ancestral Fire Sanctuary."

 "Of course, you killed a Dao Supremacy of our Five Poisons Palace and a Palace Lord died because of you. This is a good time to settle the score with you."

 "Are all the Dao Supremacies of your Five Poisons Palace here?"

 Su Zimo suddenly asked.

 Palace Lord Heavenly Scorpion burst into laughter and asked instead, "Why? Do you think that our crowd from Five Poisons Palace is not enough?"

 "Yes, it's a little lacking."

 Su Zimo said indifferently, "You guys can't make me move with just the few of you."

 "Hahahaha!"

 The Dao Supremacies of Five Poisons Palace burst into laughter when they heard that.

 If they had not followed Su Zimo for a few days and nights, they might have really been intimidated by this person!

 For the past few days, Su Zimo had been alone.

 They had long investigated their surroundings clearly to make sure nothing would go wrong!

 Palace Lord Heavenly Centipede smiled indifferently. "Su Zimo, there's no need for you to pretend. Since we've appeared, we're 100% confident."

 "Paramount Supremacy Evil Destruction can save you once, but he can't save you a second time!"

 "I can tell you explicitly that unless a Saint expert descends from the skies, today will be your death date!"

 Su Zimo raised his brow and asked, "Are you guys planning to bully me with numbers?"

 "Hahahaha!"

 "You're way too naive!"

 The surrounding Dao Supremacies burst into laughter once more.

 "There was originally no need to mobilize so many people to deal with a mere Great Heavenly Supremacy like you. I alone am enough."

 Palace Lord Heavenly Centipede changed the topic and sneered, "However, since you're known as the Peerless Heavenly Supremacy, our Five Poisons Palace has to give you some respect."

 "That's right! Let's bully him with numbers today and let him die in peace!"

 The Dao Supremacies of Five Poisons Palace were eager to go.

 Su Zimo had a calm expression as he took out the Heaven and Earth Creation Diagram and unfolded it slowly. "I know a little about bullying with numbers as well."

 Before his sentence was finished, figures flew out of the Heaven and Earth Creation Diagram one after another. There were hundreds of them and they descended around Su Zimo.

 All of them had powerful auras and the weakest cultivation realms were Dao Supremacy experts!

 In fact, there were nearly a hundred Major Supremacies and more than 20 Paramount Supremacies among them!

 Hiss!

 The expressions of the experts of Five Poisons Palace changed and they gasped.

 Indeed, there were no Saints.

 However, the formation of hundreds of Dao Supremacy experts descending from the skies was truly terrifying—the number was more than ten times theirs!

 Furthermore, there were more than 20 Paramount Supremacy experts!

 The group of people from Five Poisons Palace were not enough to deal with these 20-odd Paramount Supremacies alone!

 "Y-Y-You…"

 Palace Lord Heavenly Toad's face was pale and his voice trembled. "What are you doing?"

 Palace Lord Heavenly Centipede was shocked by this scene as well.

 He took a few deep breaths in succession and composed himself. Swallowing his saliva, he cupped his fists slightly and said in a deep voice, "Fellow Daoists, you don't look familiar. May I know which faction you're from?"

 "Chaos Palace, of course."

 Su Zimo smiled and asked, "Can't you tell that they're all Dao Supremacies of the Flora race?"

 The Dao Supremacy experts of Five Poisons Palace were frightened by the scene before them and could not be bothered to investigate what race this group of people was from.

 Everyone only investigated after Su Zimo's reminder.

 Indeed!

 They were all experts of the Flora race!

 Furthermore, after the group of experts descended from the skies, they seemed to be extremely excited. Sensing the surrounding aura, their eyes shone and everyone from Five Poisons Palace felt their blood run cold.

 Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng and the other hundreds of Dao Supremacies were stuck in the Heaven and Earth Creation Diagram for more than six billion years. All of them were about to go crazy.

 Now that they had returned to the major chiliocosm, how could everyone not be excited?

 They could not wait to find some people to chop up!

 "Fellow Daoists, I'm afraid there's a misunderstanding about what happened today…"

 Palace Lord Heavenly Centipede pretended to be calm and forced a laugh.

 Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng did not even look at him. He merely turned around and bowed slightly to Su Zimo, asking, "Master, what's going on?"

 Master!

 Everyone from Five Poisons Palace shuddered when they heard that.

 Su Zimo said, "These are the cultivators of Five Poisons Palace. Previously, I was hunted down by then and forced to the South Region. Now, they came looking for me again and threatened to bully me with numbers…"

 "Understood."

 Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng nodded and looked at the surrounding Dao Supremacy experts, saying in a deep voice, "Everyone, don't hold it in anymore. Attack and leave no one alive!"

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 A series of loud bangs sounded from the bodies of Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng and the hundreds of Dao Supremacy experts. Their blood qi surged and they controlled many Great Daos, condensing them into weapons that charged towards everyone from Five Poisons Palace!

 The eyes of the group of people from the Chaos Sanctuary were red.

 Five Poisons Palace only had 30-odd Dao Supremacy experts. Even if ten people surrounded one, there would be more wolves than meat—it would not be enough for them to split!

 The group of Dao Supremacy experts had resided in the Heaven and Earth Creation Diagram all the time and even when they sparred, they knew their limits and stopped appropriately.

 It had been many years since they had seen blood. Since they finally had the rare chance to attack without holding back, all of them were in a frenzied state.
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 Chapter 3312 - Four Lotus Peaks

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 There was no need for Su Zimo to attack in this battle.

 The Dao Supremacy experts in the Heaven and Earth Creation Diagram alone were enough to suppress the 30-odd Dao Supremacies of Five Poisons Palace.

 Initially, Palace Lord Heavenly Centipede and the others wanted to restrain Su Zimo and turn the situation around.

 However, they could not break through the attacks of Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng and the others at all. Instead, they sank deeper and deeper until they did not even have the chance to escape.

 The hundreds of Dao Supremacies in the Heaven and Earth Creation Diagram joined forces and formed an encirclement. The Great Daos intertwined in the void and formed an inescapable net.

 At the side, Su Zimo observed the battle between the Dao Supremacy experts carefully.

 Although he had fought against Dao Supremacies before, the process was short and he did not know much about the combat style of Dao Supremacy experts.

 This battle gave him a new understanding of how fights between Dao Supremacies went.

 A Dao Comprehension realm Heavenly Supremacy could make use of a world and the traces of the Great Dao inside to create many Great Dao Phenomenons.

 However, after entering the Dao Hegemony realm, there was no difference between the world and the Dao. The Dao and world would fuse together as one; the world was the Dao and the Dao was the world.

 The Great Dao was invisible to begin with.

 However, in the hands of a Dao Supremacy of the Dao Hegemony realm, it could be manifested. It was not a phenomenon phantom, but a corporeal form that transformed into many divine weapons.

 Simply put, after entering the Dao Hegemony realm, the Great Dao one cultivated would no longer be illusory. Instead, it would become weapons in the hands of a Dao Supremacy.

 Using Great Daos as weapons!

 What Dao Supremacy experts needed to cultivate was how to better control the Great Dao and wield it, allowing the Great Dao to be at their beck and call.

 It was similar to forging a treasure sword.

 Although the sword was sharp, one had to practice continuously to figure out how to unleash its greatest power.

 At lesser mastery of the Dao Hegemony realm, one would be a little unfamiliar with wielding the Great Dao.

 As his cultivation comprehension of the Great Dao deepened, he would become more proficient in wielding it until he reached perfection!

 In that aspect, the Martial Dao Prime Body had an incomparable advantage.

 That was because the Martial Dao was created by him.

 Be it comprehension or mastery of the Dao, the Martial Dao Prime Body could learn quickly and would not need to spend a lot of time to accumulate experience. His cultivation realm would increase extremely quickly as well!

 That was also the reason why the Martial Dao Prime Body had already entered the Dao Hegemony realm when he entered the four Fiery Mountain Ranges.

 After absorbing and refining the three Heavenly Fires, the Martial Dao Prime Body controlled 12 types of flames.

 Furthermore, every single one of them was one of the strongest flames in the world!

 A Great Dao could be cultivated from every single flame individually.

 However, although the cultivation realm of the Martial Dao Prime Body increased rapidly, he could not leave the Nether Blood Sea and could not help the Green Lotus True Body.

 Furthermore, the Martial Dao Prime Body had yet to find a solution as to how he should synthesize with the Dao.

 In order to synthesize with the Dao to become a Saint, the cultivator had to fuse with the Great Dao and become one!

 Once one entered the Saint realm, the Saint would be the Great Dao itself, gaining eternal life!

 No matter how proficient a Dao Hegemony realm expert was at controlling the Great Dao, it would seem like child's play in front of a Saint.

 The process of synthesizing with the Dao was also the most dangerous.

 If one was not careful, they would dissolve into the Dao and die!

 Su Zimo stayed out of this battle. As he watched the battle, he recalled his trip to the Ancestral Fire Sanctuary.

 The Apocalyptic Black Lotus should not be in the Ancestral Fire Sanctuary.

 Yaoxue had given him a hint that the Apocalyptic Black Lotus involved the secrets of the Sanctuaries.

 In other words, the Apocalyptic Black Lotus should be in the Yin Yang Sanctuary, Divine Punishment Sanctuary, Nirvana Sanctuary or Space Time Sanctuary.

 No matter which Sanctuary it was, it was probably as difficult as ascending to the heavens to obtain the Apocalyptic Black Lotus.

 After fighting with the Saint race of the Yin Yang Sanctuary, Su Zimo increasingly felt that the Illumination and Nether Glow Divine Stones in his eyes had extraordinary origins.

 In fact, some consciousness had already begun to awaken in the two Divine Stones!

 Thankfully, the two Divine Stones were not resistant or hostile towards him.

 Yaoxue had once mentioned that the Dream Badge was given to her by a single person. She and Ah Xie both had one. Who was this person?

 As Su Zimo pondered, the battle gradually ended.

 The 30-odd Dao Supremacy experts of Five Poisons Palace were all dead and none of them escaped!

 The poisonous insects hidden in every corner had long fled in all directions in fear.

 From today onwards, Five Poisons Palace would be removed from Baldachin State!

 The surrounding vegetation swayed gently, emitting waves of joy.

 Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng and the others cleaned up the battlefield and sorted out the many spoils of war they had obtained before handing them to Su Zimo.

 "You guys can keep these."

 Su Zimo was rather generous as well and waved it off simply.

 After all, he did nothing in this battle.

 Furthermore, most treasures were not of much use to him at the moment.

 "Thank you, Master."

 Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng and the others thanked him.

 Some Dao Supremacy experts merely nodded symbolically. In their opinion, that was only right.

 This time round, Su Zimo did not let Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng and the others return to the Heaven and Earth Creation Diagram.

 Now that these Dao Supremacy experts were finally free after so many years, even if Su Zimo wanted them to return, they might not be willing.

 After all, they would have to be under control at all times in the Heaven and Earth Creation Diagram.

 "Master, where do you plan to go from now on?"

 Paramount Supremacy Huai An said, "If experts of the Saint race descend, we probably won't be able to protect you."

 Su Zimo did not explain and merely pointed in a general direction.

 Paramount Supremacy Huai An and the others frowned slightly, wanting to say something.

 However, Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng shook his head gently. He steered the spirit vessel and sped in that direction with many experts.

 Hundreds of Dao Supremacy experts surrounded him. Such a lineup passed through the major chiliocosm unimpeded and no experts of any faction dared to appear.

 About half a month later.

 Su Zimo and the others finally arrived at the destination.

 Right in front of them was a towering mountain peak that towered into the clouds with a majestic aura. With just a glance from afar, Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng and the others could not help but feel reverence!

 Su Zimo felt a different feeling from the mountain peak.

 There seemed to be a connection between the mountain peak and him.

 "This position…"

 Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng murmured softly with a puzzled expression.

 The other Dao Supremacy experts were bewildered as well.

 "What's wrong?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng explained, "This location should have been where the Chaos Sanctuary was originally. However, more than six billion years ago, this mountain peak did not exist in the Chaos Sanctuary as well."

 When everyone continued forward, they could see more clearly.

 Around the mountain peak were four shorter mountain peaks in the form of lotus flowers.

 However, the four lotus peaks were of different colors. One of them was lush and green while another was filled with fiery red vegetation. From afar, it looked like a flaming mountain.

 On the third lotus peak, there were many golden plants.

 The fourth lotus peak was pitch-black and could blend into the night.

 "There weren't any of these four mountain peaks previously either."

 Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng shook his head gently.

 Su Zimo recalled his lineage memories and had a guess based on the scene before him.

 The four surrounding lotus peaks were most likely transformed from the four lotus seeds back then!

 As for the towering mountain peak in the middle, he had no idea how it appeared.
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 Chapter 3313 - Battle Begins

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo walked towards the golden lotus peak opposite. When he approached, his bloodline sensed the golden lotus peak.

 Su Zimo paused for a long time and an ancient memory surged into his mind through the golden lotus peak.

 Between the four lotus peaks and the central peak were dilapidated and ancient buildings.

 Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng and the others walked over and sighed when they saw that.

 After more than six billion years, things had changed.

 Through the dilapidated buildings, one could vaguely see the visage of the Chaos Sanctuary back then.

 Su Zimo did not stop in his tracks and walked towards the towering mountain peak in the middle surrounded by the four lotus peaks. However, the moment he approached, he felt a tremendous resistance and could not advance!

 Su Zimo did not barge in.

 Instead, he stopped on the four lotus peaks one after another and closed his eyes to cultivate.

 As Su Zimo passed by the four lotus peaks, he obtained three lineage memories.

 As he did not obtain the Apocalyptic Black Lotus, he could not inherit the memories of the black lotus peak.

 However, even three lineage memories were extremely important to him!

 Apart from helping him comprehend the Chaos Great Dao faster, there was also an array formation recorded in the three inheritance memories.

 The four lotus seeds fell here and transformed into a mountain peak each. Between the four lotus peaks, a Chaos Formation was formed!

 As long as he digested the three lineage memories, he could attempt to activate the Chaos Formation!

 According to the lineage memories, once the Chaos Formation was activated, even Saints would find it difficult to break through!

 Unfortunately, those lineage memories were incomplete and there were no records of the origin of the mountain peak in the middle.

 When Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng and the others saw Su Zimo cultivating with his eyes closed, they did not disturb him rashly. Instead, they tidied up the dilapidated and ancient buildings and tried their best to return them to their former appearances.

 …

 Three days later.

 Four gigantic ships appeared in the Southeast Region of the major chiliocosm.

 The emblems of the four Saint race beings were clearly imprinted on the four ships. Everywhere they passed, all living beings avoided them and kept silent out of fear!

 At that moment, there were a few Paramount Supremacy experts standing on the ship. They were all Saint race experts from the four Sanctuaries!

 "I heard that there are many surviving members of the Chaos Sanctuary back then around Su Zimo. They destroyed Five Poisons Palace."

 The person who spoke stood with his hands behind his back. He was the Paramount Supremacy of the Saint race of the Yin Yang Sanctuary, Chui Tian.

 On a ship at the side, a middle-aged man in a green robe said indifferently, "It's said that there are hundreds of Dao Supremacy experts among these survivors. They've been hiding somewhere all these years and only revealed themselves now."

 This was the Paramount Supremacy of the Saint race of the Divine Punishment Sanctuary, Qing Yong.

 "If not for that, the few of us wouldn't have appeared personally to resolve this matter." The Paramount Supremacy of the Saint race of the Nirvana Sanctuary, Jiu Ying, said.

 His voice was like the cry of a baby and was extremely ear-piercing. Faint phantoms appeared around his body.

 The Paramount Supremacy of the Space Time Sanctuary, Mu Qi, said in a deep voice, "Four people from the Saint race of our Sanctuaries died in front of everyone. We have to make him pay with his blood!"

 The Paramount Supremacy experts chatted nonchalantly with relaxed expressions.

 Everyone had a clear understanding of things.

 The blood debt and survivors of the Chaos Sanctuary were only secondary matters for their appearance this time round. Their main goal was still to snatch the Creation Green Lotus and Karmic Fire Red Lotus.

 These people did not know that the Merits Gold Lotus had already fused with Su Zimo.

 Chui Tian said, "For our five Sanctuaries, the greatest latent danger is still the Fiend and Ghost races of the Reincarnation Sanctuary in the northwest."

 "Could this be a coincidence?"

 Qing Yong frowned slightly. "We've yet to settle things in the northwest and now, survivors of the Chaos Sanctuary have appeared. Could those humans of the Life Sanctuary cause trouble as well in the coming days?"

 "We should be fine."

 Jiu Ying said, "Over the years, the human race has almost been suppressed and their luck has declined. They've long lost their drive and don't dare to challenge our five Sanctuaries."

 As everyone discussed, they had already arrived before the Chaos Sanctuary.

 The four ships sailed through the skies of the Southeast Region and attracted the gazes of countless Dao Supremacy experts. The various factions realized that something major was about to happen in the Southeast Region!

 "Experts of the four Sanctuaries have appeared. Hehe, the Chaos Sanctuary has just risen and is probably about to be destroyed again."

 "It's said that there are also hundreds of Dao Supremacy experts in the Chaos Sanctuary."

 "So what? They won't be able to defend against the encirclement of the four Sanctuaries no matter what."

 Dao Supremacy experts of the various factions appeared one after another and walked in the direction of the Chaos Sanctuary, prepared to witness this moment from afar.

 Just as the four flying ships arrived, Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng and the others in the Chaos Sanctuary woke up one after another!

 Here it comes!

 "Master is still in seclusion?"

 Paramount Supremacy Huai An asked with a frown.

 Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng said, "Master's cultivation realm is not high enough. He can't help in this battle. We can only depend on ourselves."

 Paramount Supremacy Chang Qing said in a deep voice, "I'm afraid we can't fight to the death. If we see that the situation is bad, we have to escape with Master."

 Paramount Supremacy Hua Ruo said, "Let's try and talk things out with them first. It'll be best if we can avoid a battle."

 The four Saint race beings of the Chaos Sanctuary discussed for a while before getting up and arriving outside the four lotus peaks.

 The other Dao Supremacy experts had grim expressions as well, prepared to fight at any moment!

 Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng cupped his fists. "I'm Lin Meng. Fellow Daoists of the Sanctuaries, may I know why you're here?"

 "Fufu…"

 Qing Yong sneered, "You're asking the obvious."

 Paramount Supremacy Chang Qing raised his voice. "More than six billion years have passed since the battle back then. There's no need for everyone to exterminate us completely, right?"

 "Sure, we'll let you live if you hand Su Zimo over."

 Mu Qi said indifferently.

 Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng frowned. "Fellow Daoist, the person you're referring to is our master and the Lord of the Chaos Sanctuary."

 Jiu Ying shrieked, "Hand him over and the few of you will be the masters of the Chaos Sanctuary from now on. There's no need for you to lose your lives because of a Heavenly Supremacy expert."

 Those words caused a stir among the Dao Supremacies of the Chaos Sanctuary.

 Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng shook his head. "Fellow Daoist, you must be joking. Since we acknowledge him as our master, we'll naturally do our best to ensure his safety."

 "Master has no feud with your four Sanctuaries. Although four Saint race beings died in the hands of Master in the Heavenly Supremacy Meet of the Ancestral Fire Sanctuary previously, it was for the fight of the title of the Peerless Heavenly Supremacy. Everyone relied on their own capabilities and no one should be held responsible for their deaths."

 "Everyone, if you're here to demand for Master because of that, the world will definitely laugh at you."

 The expressions of the four Paramount Supremacies of the four Sanctuaries darkened when they heard that.

 "There's no need to argue with him."

 Chui Tian waved his hand. "Attack!"

 Swish, swish, swish!

 Figures flew out from the four ships one after another. The lowest cultivation realms were Dao Supremacy experts and there were even Major Supremacies and Paramount Supremacies among them!

 Together, there were nearly a thousand Dao Supremacy experts of the four Sanctuaries, twice as many as the Chaos Sanctuary!

 The four Saint race Paramount Supremacies, Chui Tian, Qing Yong, Jiu Ying and Mu Qi, attacked one after another. Their blood qi surged and they transformed into their true forms, charging forward with their Great Daos!

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 3314 - Might of the Formation

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Right then, a lotus peak behind Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng and the others rumbled and trembled, emitting a blinding golden light that illuminated the skies!

 The golden lotus peak was like a golden lotus flower in full bloom and was eye-catching!

 Immediately after, a second lotus peak trembled as well. Green light filled the air and endless lifeforce surged.

 The two lotus peaks trembled and a formation vaguely appeared around the Chaos Sanctuary. With the two lotus peaks as the formation eyes, countless mysterious patterns were reflected on the formation!

 When the Dao Supremacy experts saw that, they frowned in surprise.

 "Everyone, return to the Sanctuary and stand guard with this formation."

 At the same time, Su Zimo's voice sounded.

 Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng hesitated for a moment before leading the crowd to retreat to the Chaos Sanctuary.

 If they fought head-on against Chui Tian, Qing Yong and the others, they could defend for a moment. However, there would definitely be casualties among everyone.

 If there was a formation they could guard, everyone could adapt to the situation and advance or retreat.

 Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng and the others returned to the Chaos Sanctuary. The attacks of the many Dao Supremacy experts descended as well.

 Many divine weapons condensed from the Great Dao descended from the skies like rain!

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 However, the divine weapons could not penetrate the Chaos Formation at all and smashed down with an earthshaking bang, causing the green and golden lotus peaks to sway.

 Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng and the others stood in the Chaos Sanctuary. When they saw that the four Sanctuaries could not break through the formation for the time being, they heaved a sigh of relief.

 "It seems like this formation is a backup plan left behind by the Saint Lord back then."

 "The Saint Lord has really spent a lot of effort to protect the current Master. Not only did he create the Heaven and Earth Creation Diagram, he even left behind this formation."

 "I just don't know how long this formation can last."

 As everyone discussed, Su Zimo was still cultivating in a lotus peak. All these years, he had only controlled two formation eyes of the Chaos Formation.

 Apart from the fact that he could not comprehend the lineage memories of the black lotus peak, there was another lotus peak formation eye that he had yet to comprehend completely.

 Once he controlled this formation eye, the power of the Chaos Formation would increase once more.

 In fact, the improvement would not only be in terms of passive defense. He could even attempt to counterattack!

 Outside the Chaos Sanctuary.

 The blood qi of the experts of the four Sanctuaries erupted and they controlled thousands of Great Daos to attack the Chaos Formation continuously. However, they could not break through the defense of the formation.

 When everyone failed to take down Su Zimo and the others who were inside the formation, they could not help but feel frustrated.

 Jiu Ying shrieked, "This can't go on. We have to think of a way to resolve this formation."

 "It's difficult."

 Qing Yong shook his head. "The key points of this formation are on the two lotus peaks. However, these peaks are indestructible. Even when the Saints of our race came here back then, they could not take down the four lotus peaks, let alone us."

 Right then, Chui Tian's eyes evolved Yin and Yang and released two divine lights that landed on the formation of the Chaos Sanctuary, searching for flaws.

 A moment later, Chui Tian suddenly said, "This formation has not been completely activated. We have to change our tactics and attack the other two formation eyes of the formation!"

 Two of the four lotus peaks seemed to have revived.

 As for the other two, they seemed silent.

 Chui Tian was right. Su Zimo had yet to control the formation eyes of the two lotus peaks and they were indeed the weaknesses of the Chaos Formation.

 When the experts of the four Sanctuaries heard that, they circled around the green and golden lotus peaks ahead and headed towards the red and black lotus peaks.

 Indeed!

 Everyone's attacks landed on the connection between the two mountain peaks, causing the Chaos Formation to sway continuously. The runes on the formation gradually peeled off and the light flickered.

 Paramount Supremacy Chang Qing frowned slightly and said in a deep voice, "Not good, that seems to be the flaw of the formation. If they break through it, the formation will probably not be able to hold on."

 Boom!

 A loud bang suddenly sounded!

 The red lotus peak seemed to have burned and shone brightly as the third formation eye was activated!

 Su Zimo opened his eyes abruptly and with a thought, the aura of the Chaos Formation changed!

 Suddenly, the runes on the formation fell off and transformed into divine weapons that charged into the crowd of the four Sanctuaries as though they were sentient!

 Every single formation pattern on the Chaos Formation was the mark of a Great Dao.

 The divine weapons were equivalent to Great Dao Weapons as well!

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 The Dao Supremacy experts of the four Sanctuaries were caught off guard and a blood mist instantly spread out from the crowd. They were flustered by the counterattack of the Chaos Formation.

 Clang!

 Chui Tian blocked a divine weapon of the Chaos Formation and roared, "Everyone, be careful!"

 The third formation eye of the Chaos Formation was activated, raising the defense of the formation to another level.

 Although there was still a weakness of the black lotus peak, the connection established by the three lotus peaks was enough to make up for it.

 Furthermore, under Su Zimo's control, the Chaos Formation released counterattacks continuously, shattering the formation of the four Sanctuaries.

 Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng, Paramount Supremacy Chang Qing and the others were secretly alarmed when they saw that.

 Many Dao Supremacy experts looked at Su Zimo less contemptuously.

 With just this Chaos Formation, Su Zimo was invincible in the Dao Hegemony realm.

 Even the Paramount Supremacies of the Saint race could not get close, let alone injure him.

 Against the counterattack of the Chaos Formation, only four Paramount Supremacies of the Saint race could defend and resolve it. The rest had long been defeated and fled into the distance.

 The Dao Supremacy experts of the four Sanctuaries were indeed capable.

 Apart from the first counterattack of the Chaos Formation that killed three Dao Supremacies and a Major Supremacy, the other experts were prepared and managed to survive.

 Right now, the four Paramount Supremacies of the Saint race were the only ones left standing in front of the Chaos Formation!

 "Su Zimo!"

 Jiu Ying shrieked, "Come out if you have the guts. Do you think you're capable just because you can hide inside?!"

 When Su Zimo heard that, he could not be bothered with him.

 Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng burst into laughter. "You bunch of Paramount Supremacy experts are gathered here to deal with a Great Heavenly Supremacy. Is that considered capable?"

 "In my opinion, the four Sanctuaries are truly shameless!"

 Paramount Supremacy Huai An sneered as well.

 The four Paramount Supremacies of the Saint race had dark expressions. However, they were helpless against Su Zimo who was in the Chaos Sanctuary.

 The four Paramount Supremacies of the Saint race were indignant and went against the Chaos Formation again. In the end, they could only retreat helplessly and discuss countermeasures.

 If this continued, they would be the ones exhausted before the formation was taken down.

 "Su Zimo, I don't believe that you can hide inside forever!"

 Mu Qi clenched his fists and said in a deep voice.

 "It's fine. Let's just drag it out like this. I'm not in a hurry."

 Su Zimo's voice sounded nonchalantly, causing the four Paramount Supremacies of the Saint race to grit their teeth in hatred.

 Indeed, Su Zimo was in no hurry.

 At the very least, he would not leave the Chaos Sanctuary for the time being.

 He still wanted to absorb the comprehension of the Chaos Great Dao from the three lotus peaks. At that time, there was a chance that his cultivation realm would advance another level!
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 Chapter 3315 - Great Dao Saint Fire

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 With the protection of the Chaos Formation, Su Zimo was not worried that the experts of the four Sanctuaries would barge in and attack. He began to cultivate in seclusion and absorb the comprehension of the Chaos Great Dao from the three lotus seeds.

 Before entering seclusion, Su Zimo released all the cultivators in the Heaven and Earth Creation Diagram.

 Xu Rui, Meng Shi and the others were filled with emotions when they returned to the Chaos Sanctuary of the past.

 Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng, Paramount Supremacy Chang Qing and the other experts entered seclusion as well. Some of them were even prepared to break through to the Saint realm.

 In the blink of an eye, a thousand years passed.

 The experts of the four Sanctuaries guarded outside the Chaos Sanctuary for a thousand years.

 Later on, when they could not hold on any longer, they retreated one after another.

 They could not guard outside all the time.

 In the opinion of Chui Tian and the others, Su Zimo would appear one day and there would definitely be a chance in the future!

 In a thousand years, Su Zimo had already absorbed and refined all the comprehension of the Chaos Great Dao in the three lotus seeds.

 In the Chaos World, the traces of the Great Dao spread continuously and filled every corner, fusing with the world as his cultivation increased steadily.

 Finally, on this day, he advanced another level and broke through to the perfected Dao Comprehension realm, becoming an Utmost Heavenly Supremacy!

 The power of his Essence Spirit increased as well and reached greater mastery of the Dao Hegemony realm, comparable to a Major Supremacy!

 Nether Blood Sea, ruins.

 In a thousand years, the cultivation realm of the Martial Dao Prime Body had already increased to the perfected Dao Hegemony realm.

 The Green Lotus True Body had the lineage memories of the Chaos Green Lotus and his cultivation was extremely fast.

 As for the Martial Dao, it was a Dharmic Dao created by the Martial Dao Prime Body. In terms of cultivation, the Prime Body's speed was even faster than the Green Lotus True Body!

 If he took another step forward, he would synthesize with the Dao to become a Saint.

 However, as the Martial Dao Prime Body had expected, as his cultivation realm increased continuously, the repulsion between the Martial Universe evolved from the Three Realms and the Essence Martial World formed by his body had already reached its limit.

 His body and Essence Spirit were in the Essence Martial World.

 If he wanted to synthesize the Dao, he would have to fuse the two worlds.

 But now, the two worlds were like fire and water. If he forcefully fused the Dao, he would only die!

 When he was in the Dao Comprehension realm, he could still synthesize them temporarily.

 After reaching the perfected Dao Hegemony realm, the Martial Dao Prime Body tried to synthesize it once. However, the moment the two worlds collided, he was severely injured and almost collapsed with his Essence Spirit destroyed!

 He recuperated for a few months before recovering.

 The black-robed man witnessed the entire process but remained silent the entire time, as though he did not see anything.

 The existence of the Martial Dao Prime Body was a variable.

 It was impossible for him to become a Saint through synthesizing with the Dao!

 The Great Dao was vast and his future was uncertain.

 He had to make his own path!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had thought hard for many years and the two true bodies were communicating with one another as well.

 Above the Merits Gold Lotus, in the lineage memories of the Merits Lotus Seed, the Martial Dao Prime Body smelled an opportunity. This was the first time he saw light ahead of the lost path!

 When Su Zimo synthesized the Merits Gold Lotus, he sensed traces of some kind of flames burning on it.

 As for the golden lotus peak of the Chaos Formation, it contained an aura of an extremely ancient fire that was different from the flames he cultivated and saw.

 Even the 12 flames cultivated by the Martial Dao Prime Body could not compare to it!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body tried to comprehend the flames.

 Another thousand years passed.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body made no progress towards the mysterious flames.

 The power contained in the depths of the flames seemed to have far surpassed his current cultivation realm!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body began to change his train of thought and made use of the aura of the mysterious flames to fuse the 12 flames he controlled into one!

 Finally, in the 3,000th year, he made use of a wisp of power from the mysterious flames to fuse the 12 flames into one and condense them into a single type of flame!

 At that moment, there was only a single type of flame left in the Martial Universe!

 His realm was still at the perfected Dao Hegemony realm.

 However, the existence of this ball of flames had already surpassed the Dao Hegemony realm and possessed the power of the Saint realm!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body called it the Great Dao Saint Fire!

 The corpses of many Saints were buried in the ruins.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body arrived beside the skeleton of a Saint and watched attentively.

 Synthesize with the Dao to become a Saint.

 Even though the Saint was dead, there were some remnants of his Great Dao Imprint on his skeleton.

 This Saint cultivated the Rain Great Dao which was a branch of the Water Great Dao.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body tried to use the Great Dao Saint Fire to burn and refine the Great Dao Imprint on the Saint's skeleton.

 As time passed by, the Rain Great Dao was gradually refined by the Great Dao Saint Fire.

 The birth of the Essence Martial World was a variable to begin with. It was not part of the reincarnation cycle, not within the Three Realms and there was no Great Dao within. It was originally empty and silent.

 However, after the Great Dao Saint Fire refined the Rain Great Dao, a new Great Dao appeared in the Essence Martial World.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body pondered for a moment before continuing to look at another Saint's skeleton.

 This Saint's skeleton possessed the remnants of the Five Elements Great Dao.

 With the help of the Great Dao Saint Fire, the Martial Dao Prime Body continued to refine the Five Elements Great Dao.

 Compared to the Rain Great Dao, the time taken to refine the Five Elements Great Dao was much longer.

 After he refined the Five Elements Great Dao, a new Five Elements Great Dao appeared in the Essence Martial World!

 "By refining so many Great Daos, it's equivalent to you giving up hope on being a Saint by synthesizing with the Great Dao."

 Sensing the actions of the Martial Dao Prime Body, the black-robed man suddenly spoke.

 Merging one's body and Essence Spirit with a Great Dao was already as difficult as ascending to the heavens and was extremely dangerous.

 The more Great Daos refined, the more impossible it was to fuse them.

 Take the Water Great Dao and Fire Great Dao for example. The two Great Daos were at odds and there was an innate rejection between them!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not explain anything.

 For him, synthesizing with the Dao to become a Saint was impossible to begin with.

 Up till now, he had yet to figure out the future. Right now, he only had a rough direction in his heart.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body continued to search for Great Daos to refine in the Saint skeletons.

 …

 Chaos Sanctuary.

 After Su Zimo cultivated to the perfected Dao Comprehension realm, he sensed that everyone from the four Sanctuaries had already retreated. He was not in a hurry to leave and continued cultivating.

 Time flew.

 Everyone had entered the Chaos Sanctuary for more than 10,000 years.

 Su Zimo had already cultivated to the peak of the perfected Dao Comprehension realm. However, he could not advance further to the Dao Hegemony realm.

 It was a major cultivation realm after all.

 Unless he obtained the Apocalyptic Black Lotus or some opportunity, it would be difficult for him to break through just by cultivating in seclusion.

 During this period of time, a Paramount Supremacy expert in the Chaos Sanctuary tried to synthesize the Dao to become a Saint but failed.

 Su Zimo watched as the body of the Paramount Supremacy expert dissipated bit by bit, turning into dust that fused into the Great Dao and died!

 He had long known how dangerous it was to synthesize with the Dao to become a Saint.

 However, it was far less shocking than witnessing it personally!

 A Paramount Supremacy expert died in such a manner.

 Once he took that step, there was no way out.

 Once the synthesization with the Dao failed, it meant death!

 Throughout history, how many people had tried to synthesize with the Dao to become Saints, gaining eternal life? However, many of them died at the gates of eternal life.

 The failure of this Paramount Supremacy to break through to the Saint realm made the other Dao Supremacy experts even more cautious.

 For the past 10,000 years, no one else tried to synthesize with the Dao.
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 Chapter 3316 - There Are No Saints in the Human Race

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 10,000 years ago, when Su Zimo led everyone into the Chaos Sanctuary and used the formation to defend against the encirclement of the experts of the four Sanctuaries, news gradually spread in the major chiliocosm.

 Over the years, some cultivators and living beings of the Flora race had also returned one after another.

 The living environment of the Flora race in the Southeast Region was far better than before.

 The 108 states were wary of the strength of the Chaos Sanctuary and restrained their bullying of the Flora race beings.

 In fact, some races and factions with foresight could already sense that there was a high chance that the Southeast Region would erupt with a cleansing and revenge under the lead of the Chaos Sanctuary!

 One after another, those factions began to withdraw from the Southeast Region.

 In reality, that was also the case.

 Over the years, because the experts of the four Sanctuaries had long retreated, Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng and the others had already begun to discuss taking back all the 108 states occupied by the foreign races.

 On this day.

 Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng and the others gathered in the Chaos Hall and roughly explained the plan they had sorted out to Su Zimo.

 After hearing it, Su Zimo smiled and asked, "I don't seem to be required for this?"

 Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng smiled. "Master, your cultivation realm is not high enough. There's no need for you to take the risk. It's fine for you to just preside over the Chaos Sanctuary."

 If they wanted to purge the foreign races from the Southeast Region, they would have to fight against the top factions, the 108 states, and a battle between the Dao Supremacies would break out.

 As for Su Zimo, he was only at the perfected Dao Comprehension realm. Naturally, to the Dao Supremacies present, there was no way he could change the situation.

 Su Zimo smiled gently. "In that case, I'll leave everything here to you guys. I'm about to head out to look for an old friend."

 "Master, where are you going?"

 Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng asked.

 "Mount Xuan Pin of the Southwest Region."

 Su Zimo did not hide anything and asked, "Have you guys heard of this place?"

 "Southwest Region?"

 Paramount Supremacy Chang Qing said in a deep voice, "This place is far from the Southwest Region and there's the South Region in between. Take care to not run into any danger."

 "It's fine. I have some ability to protect myself now."

 Su Zimo said, "There's still a flaw in this Chaos Formation. I'll leave the Heaven and Earth Creation Diagram on the black lotus peak to replace the formation eye for the time being."

 "If the four Sanctuaries make a comeback, even without me holding down the fort, it will be difficult for them to break through the Chaos Formation."

 When Paramount Supremacy Huai An heard that, he frowned slightly. Just as he was about to speak, Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng suddenly said, "Master, Mount Xuan Pin that you mentioned seems to be a faction established by the human race."

 "It's not only Mount Xuan Pin. The entire Southwest Region is occupied by humans."

 The person who spoke was a Dao Supremacy expert who had just joined the Chaos Sanctuary a few years ago, Mei Liang.

 "Oh?"

 When they heard that, Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng, Paramount Supremacy Chang Qing and the others revealed looks of surprise.

 Paramount Supremacy Chang Qing said, "According to what I know, the human race was a race born later on and there are very few of them in terms of numbers. More than six billion years ago, although many experts and Saints appeared in the human race, most of them died in that turmoil."

 Dao Supremacy Mei Liang shook his head. "I don't know either. Right now, human factions dominate the Southwest Region. It's said that there are 36 Grotto-heavens and 72 Blessed Grounds that are occupied by Dao Supremacy experts of the human race."

 "However, although humans are everywhere in the major chiliocosm now, their status and strength are much weaker than before and are similar to our Flora race."

 Su Zimo was deep in thought.

 According to Paramount Supremacy Chang Qing and Paramount Supremacy Mei Liang, more than six billion years ago, the human race was not considered a huge race.

 After that turmoil, humans proliferated instead.

 However, their status was not as good as before.

 Paramount Supremacy Mei Liang said, "Perhaps it's because there are no Saints in the human race."

 "There are no Saints in the human race?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 Paramount Supremacy Mei Liang nodded. "All these years, the human race has never given birth to any Saints."

 For more than six billion years, there had been no Saints in the human race at all!

 This was too unusual.

 No matter how difficult it was to synthesize with the Dao to become a Saint, Su Zimo did not believe that the human race would not be able to produce a Saint in the long river of time of more than six billion years.

 He had similar doubts back in the medium chiliocosm.

 Although the human race seemed weak, more than half of the living beings who eventually became Great Emperors were humans!

 Furthermore, the human race was inextricably linked to many races.

 For example, although the Heavenly Eye race, God race and many other races were born with powerful bloodlines and possessed various innate talents and powers, they were all in the form of humans.

 On the one hand, he was heading to the Southwest Region to look for Die Yue. On the other hand, he might be able to find some answers there.

 Su Zimo gave a few more instructions before leaving the Chaos Sanctuary and speeding towards the southwest.

 After reaching the perfected Dao Comprehension realm, Su Zimo's speed increased significantly as well.

 In less than a month, he had already arrived at the border of the Southeast and South Region once more.

 Right then, Su Zimo stopped in his tracks.

 Not far away, he saw someone.

 Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng.

 Su Zimo narrowed his eyes slightly and an indescribable and conflicted emotion flashed through the depths of his eyes. Thereafter, he smiled and asked, "Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng, are you here to send me off?"

 Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng was silent.

 Su Zimo laughed again. "In that case, you must be here to kill me then."

 When he heard that, Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng's expression changed slightly as he said indifferently, "You don't seem surprised?"

 "Not really."

 Su Zimo said.

 "Oh?"

 Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng was puzzled and asked, "When have I revealed any flaws?"

 "Never."

 Su Zimo shook his head. "From the beginning to the end, you didn't reveal any flaws and were extremely respectful to me."

 "Then how did you guess that I was here to kill you?"

 Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng asked.

 Su Zimo smiled indifferently. "In the medium chiliocosm, there was once a person who treated me better than you and even saved my life. However, his final goal was to refine me."

 Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng asked, "You were guarded because of that single reason?"

 "Of course it's more than that."

 Su Zimo said, "When I was young, I read some history books and there were situations similar to the one I'm in right now. When the young emperor first ascended the throne, he could not suppress the various factions. After all, his subordinates were way too strong. Since they did not have much feelings for the young emperor, it was easy for them to have disloyal thoughts."

 "Therefore, I assumed that some of you must have wanted to attack and replace me."

 Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng nodded. "In reality, the Saint Lord of the past expected this situation as well. That's why he left you the Heaven and Earth Creation Diagram and the Chaos Formation to suppress and intimidate us."

 "Unfortunately, you left the Chaos Sanctuary and escaped the protection of the Chaos Formation. Furthermore, you left the Heaven and Earth Creation Diagram in the Sanctuary."

 Pausing for a moment, Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng said, "I don't understand. Since you guessed that someone would attack you, why did you leave the Chaos Sanctuary?"

 Su Zimo smiled. "I did it on purpose, of course."

 "On purpose?"

 Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng raised his brow slightly.

 Su Zimo said, "I guessed that someone would attack me, but I don't know who that person is. If I stayed in the Chaos Sanctuary, you guys would never have a chance."

 "In that case, I'll create an opportunity for you guys."
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 Chapter 3317 - Stay Out of It

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Compared to his experience in the medium chiliocosm, Su Zimo's journey after ascending to the major chiliocosm was much smoother.

 Although there was the care of the Evil Lady, Saint Gu Yao and even Saint Lord Chaos and the others, Su Zimo did not dare to be careless as though he was treading on thin ice.

 The cultivation of the experts in the Heaven and Earth Creation Diagram far surpassed his.

 Back then, even some Heavenly Supremacies were indignant towards him.

 These Dao Supremacy and Paramount Supremacy experts had lived for countless years and experienced countless bloodshed. It did not make sense for them to submit willingly just because of his bloodline.

 Su Zimo turned to look at the forest not far away and declared, "The few of you have followed me for so long. It's time for you to appear."

 Ever since he left the Chaos Sanctuary, he sensed that he had been followed.

 Furthermore, there were quite a few of them!

 The moment he said that, three figures flashed out. They were Paramount Supremacy Chang Qing, Paramount Supremacy Hua Ruo and Paramount Supremacy Huai An of the Chaos Sanctuary!

 Including Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng, the four of them were all Saint race beings of the Chaos Sanctuary!

 Only the Saint race had such ambition and guts.

 "Are the three of you here to kill me as well?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 Chang Qing, Hua Ruo and Huai An, the three Paramount Supremacies of the Saint race, exchanged glances and shook their heads.

 Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng's expression darkened as he asked, "Fellow Daoists, could it be that you want to protect him?"

 Paramount Supremacy Huai An frowned. "No matter what, he's the successor of the Saint Lord after all. It's not appropriate for you to attack him."

 Naturally, the three old fellows who had lived for hundreds of millions of years could guess what Su Zimo could think of.

 Previously, when Su Zimo decided to leave the Chaos Sanctuary, Paramount Supremacy Chang Qing had already hinted to him once.

 When Su Zimo wanted to leave the Heaven and Earth Creation Diagram in the Chaos Sanctuary, Paramount Supremacy Huai An wanted to remind him as well, but he was interrupted by Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng.

 Therefore, when Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng left after Su Zimo left the Chaos Sanctuary, the three of them realized something and followed.

 Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng said in a deep voice, "Could it be that the three of you are counting on him to bring the Chaos Sanctuary to rise? He's only in the Dao Comprehension realm and his cultivation is too weak. As for us, we're only a step away from ascending to the Saint realm!"

 Paramount Supremacy Chang Qing said, "Master's cultivation speed isn't… slow either."

 "How much longer do we have to wait?"

 Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng said, "Are the three of you willing to be controlled by a Heavenly Supremacy like him? Should he suppress us just because of his bloodline?"

 Suddenly, Paramount Supremacy Hua Ruo said, "Brother Lin Meng, you want to attack him out of your own selfishness as well, right?"

 "That's right!"

 This matter definitely could not be hidden from Paramount Supremacy Chang Qing and the other two. Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng did not hide it and admitted it directly.

 Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng said, "How dangerous is it to synthesize with the Dao to become a Saint? We watched as Pu Ying transformed into the Dao and died, but we were helpless. I'm not confident that I can synthesize with the Dao and don't have the courage to take that step."

 "I cultivate the Creation Great Dao. If I can obtain his Creation Green Lotus, my chances of synthesizing with the Dao will increase!"

 Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng took a deep breath and asked in a deep voice, "Fellow Daoists, I'll only ask one thing. Is our relationship after so many years not comparable to an outsider like him?"

 Paramount Supremacy Chang Qing and the other two had conflicted expressions and remained silent.

 Back in the Chaos Sanctuary, they cultivated together and experienced countless dangers and tribulations.

 Later on, they were trapped in the Heaven and Earth Creation Diagram for more than six billion years. They discussed the Dao, drank heartily and chatted happily. That relationship was indeed incomparable to others.

 Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng said, "If you guys want to disregard our friendship over the years to come and kill me, I'll definitely not retaliate since I won't be able to defeat you guys alone!"

 When Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng said that, Paramount Supremacy Chang Qing and the other two immediately fell into a dilemma.

 It was naturally impossible for them to attack Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng, let alone kill him.

 However, Su Zimo was the successor of the previous Saint Lord. Although he did not have a deep relationship with them, he was their master in name…

 Indeed, they were dissatisfied with Su Zimo and even looked down on him. However, they had never thought of betraying their master and replacing him.

 Right then, Su Zimo said, "Guys, there's no need to be troubled over this. Since Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng wants to kill me, this is between me and him. The three of you can choose to not help either side and stay out of things."

 "No matter who lives or dies, it has nothing to do with the three of you."

 When they heard that, Paramount Supremacy Chang Qing and the other two heaved a sigh of relief.

 Su Zimo's magnanimity made the three of them feel relieved. However, they felt guilty at the same time.

 If the three of them chose to stay out of it, it might seem like they were neither helping nor biased. However, in reality, it was equivalent to watching Su Zimo die in the hands of Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng!

 After all, the difference between the two parties was way too great.

 There was an entire major cultivation realm difference!

 That disparity could not be made up for by any talent or bloodline.

 "Master, turn around and escape later."

 In the end, Paramount Supremacy Hua Ruo could not bear it and sent a voice transmission with her spirit consciousness, "I can help you stop him for a moment. As for the future…"

 Su Zimo did not reply and merely shook his head.

 Paramount Supremacy Chang Qing and the other two sighed and took a step back.

 When he saw that, Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng was finally relieved. He turned to look at Su Zimo. "Don't worry, after you die, I'll definitely lead the Chaos Sanctuary to rise and regain its former glory!"

 "Even though you will die, you can rest in peace."

 Su Zimo smiled. "The reason why you followed me all the way here before attacking is because this place is deserted. After killing me, you can blame my death on other factions."

 "You'll use this excuse to usurp my position legitimately. Using revenge as an excuse, you'll gather reputation as soon as possible and unite the hearts of everyone to rule over the Chaos Sanctuary."

 "That's right."

 Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng nodded.

 Naturally, he had thought about his subsequent plans countless times in his heart.

 "Very good."

 Su Zimo clapped and smiled. "Right now, there's only one problem remaining for you."

 "What's that?"

 "I don't want to die."

 "That's not up to you."

 The two of them exchanged glances in midair and were already at daggers drawn with just a few words!

 Even now, Su Zimo had a calm expression as he asked with a smile, "Do you know why I've never attacked in front of you guys?"

 Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng smiled as well. "Since you're guarded, it's naturally because you want to hide your trump cards."

 Immediately after, Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng changed the topic. "However, I've already asked others about it carefully before today."

 "You rely on your Green Lotus bloodline and have the combat strength to kill those of a higher cultivation realm. Your Essence Spirit realm has even reached the level of a Major Supremacy. As for your strongest trump cards, they are two divine swords that will definitely kill once they see blood!"

 "You even know that?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng said faintly, "You're very smart, but you're too young after all. Know yourself and your enemy before making a move. I didn't live my life for nothing. I won't underestimate anyone, even someone as weak as you."

 "Given my capabilities, your two divine swords can't touch me at all."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 In reality, Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng was right. Given Su Zimo's current methods, he had no chance of winning in a fair battle.
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 The two of them faced off.

 The blood qi in Su Zimo's body surged and propped up a world. Two sword lights tore through the chaos and landed in his palm—it was the Avici and Nether Swords!

 Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng watched this scene indifferently with a calm expression.

 He knew all of Su Zimo's methods.

 Right then, two purple flames suddenly rose in Su Zimo's eyes and his aura changed drastically!

 "Eh?"

 Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng frowned to himself.

 Su Zimo's cultivation realm was still at the perfected Dao Comprehension realm.

 However, for some unknown reason, when he was targeted by the two purple flames in Su Zimo's eyes, he felt a chill run down his spine, as though he was being read like an open book!

 What was going on?

 The Su Zimo before him seemed to have suddenly become a different person!

 Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng took a deep breath and composed himself.

 No matter what, the difference in their cultivation realms was still huge. He did not believe that an Utmost Heavenly Supremacy at the Dao Comprehension realm could have any methods to injure him!

 Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng waved his hand gently and the Creation Great Dao condensed rapidly, transforming into a saber that slashed towards Su Zimo's head.

 He was at the perfected Dao Hegemony realm and had long mastered wielding the Great Dao.

 Su Zimo's eyes burned with purple flames as he glared at the incoming Great Dao saber. Waving his sword, he slashed at the saber in a seemingly nonchalant manner.

 Clang!

 There was a crisp sound.

 The Great Dao saber snapped!

 "Hmm?"

 Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng's expression changed.

 How was that possible?

 No matter how sharp the two divine swords in Su Zimo's hands were, it was impossible for them to cut through his Great Dao Weapon without sufficient strength!

 Even Paramount Supremacy Chang Qing and the other two revealed surprised expressions when they saw that.

 Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng was of the Saint race and at the perfected Dao Hegemony realm. Su Zimo merely relied on his power as an Utmost Heavenly Supremacy. Even if he wielded a divine weapon, it was impossible for him to shake the Great Dao condensed by a Paramount Supremacy!

 Su Zimo wielded his two swords and walked towards Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng with a cold expression.

 Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng waved his hands hurriedly and transformed his Great Dao, condensing many divine weapons in midair that slashed towards Su Zimo.

 Clang! Clang! Clang!

 A series of metal clashes sounded.

 Su Zimo waved the Avici and Nether Swords without any special techniques. However, he severed all the Great Dao Weapons and turned them into nothingness!

 For the first time, a hint of panic flashed through Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng's eyes.

 This situation had completely exceeded his expectations and imagination.

 Paramount Supremacy Chang Qing and the other two were also watching attentively.

 "Master doesn't seem to be severing those Great Dao Weapons through brute force."

 Paramount Supremacy Chang Qing could see things clearly from the side. "Look carefully. Every single slash from Master seems to be at the weakest points of the Great Dao Weapons!"

 Paramount Supremacy Hua Ruo and Paramount An nodded as well.

 However, before long, Paramount Supremacy Huai An frowned. "How is that possible? Unless he's already comprehended the Creation Great Dao completely, how could he find the flaws of the Great Dao Weapons in a flash?"

 There was only a single possibility for such a strange situation to happen.

 It was that Su Zimo's control and comprehension of the Creation Great Dao were above Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng's!

 However, in reality, Su Zimo cultivated the Chaos Great Dao and not the Creation Great Dao.

 Furthermore, he was only at the perfected Dao Comprehension realm and had yet to reach the Dao Hegemony realm. It was even more impossible that he could control the Creation Great Dao.

 The distance between the two of them closed continuously.

 Su Zimo walked over confidently with the Avici and Nether Swords in hand and resolved Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng's attacks with ease.

 "That's impossible!"

 Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng was flustered and exclaimed.

 "Do you know why I cultivated in the Chaos Sanctuary for 10,000 years?"

 Su Zimo asked indifferently.

 Those words confused Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng even more.

 Of course, cultivating in seclusion was for the sake of cultivation. Could there be another reason?

 In reality, Su Zimo had long cultivated to the perfected Dao Comprehension realm.

 However, he was in no hurry to leave. Instead, he continued to stay in the Chaos Sanctuary. He did that not for the Green Lotus True Body, but for the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 If he wanted to look for Die Yue as soon as possible, he could not stay in the Chaos Sanctuary forever.

 However, as long as he left, he might encounter danger.

 Even if he brought the Heaven and Earth Creation Diagram with him, he would only be able to survive. If Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng found him, he would be trapped inside from now on.

 Therefore, for the past 10,000 years, the Martial Dao Prime Body began to use the Great Dao Saint Fire to refine a few Great Daos in the Saint Ruins in the Nether Blood Sea.

 Not only was there the Creation Great Dao, there were also the Great Daos cultivated by Paramount Supremacy Chang Qing and the others.

 When the Spirit Consonance Art was released, he made use of the purple eyes of the Martial Dao Prime Body that burned with the Great Dao Saint Fire. Under those purple eyes, there were no secrets in the Great Dao Weapons released by Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng!

 At that moment, Su Zimo could clearly see the threads of the Creation Great Dao. He found its weakest point and used the sharpness of the Avici and Nether Swords to break it with a single strike!

 If it was a Great Dao that the Martial Dao Prime Body had not refined, he would not be able to sever it with the help of the Green Lotus True Body even with the Avici and Nether Swords.

 Naturally, Su Zimo would not explain this to Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng.

 Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng panicked even more when he saw his attacks resolved one after another. Furthermore, Su Zimo approached continuously.

 When he met those eyes that burned with purple flames, he even felt a burning pain in his eyes!

 Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng did not dare to release his blood qi to take on the Avici and Nether Swords head-on. He retreated hurriedly and distanced himself instantly.

 "You've lost."

 Su Zimo stood on the spot and did not chase after him, merely saying indifferently.

 When Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng heard that, his body trembled and his face suddenly turned pale, as though he had suffered a huge blow. Even his expression became dazed.

 Su Zimo retracted his swords and stood, looking at Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng in the distance quietly.

 Right now, he could not kill Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng completely yet.

 If Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng turned around and fled, he would not be able to catch up.

 However, this exchange was enough to intimidate Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng and make him not dare to act recklessly in the future!

 "I've lost, I've lost…"

 Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng looked at Su Zimo and murmured softly as countless thoughts flashed through his mind.

 How could this be?

 Could the Saint Lord have taken over Su Zimo's body to give this warning to him?

 Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng looked at Paramount Supremacy Chang Qing and the other two not far away.

 At that moment, the three Paramount Supremacies looked at him with extremely conflicted gazes.

 The gazes of the three of them seemed a little piercing at that moment.

 Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng dodged instinctively.

 For today's matter, Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng had even used their many years of friendship to stop the three of them from attacking. Even so, he was defeated by Su Zimo.

 How were they going to continue to get along in the future?

 How could he stay in the Chaos Sanctuary in the future?

 How was he going to face Su Zimo in the future?

 Embarrassment, shame, regret, fear and confusion… Instantly, Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng had mixed feelings. In fact, a thought of committing suicide flashed through his mind!

 After a moment of silence, a resolute glint flashed through Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng's eyes as he decided to take that step!

 Dao synthesis!

 Suddenly, an extremely terrifying power burst forth from Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng's body!

 "Don't!"

 "Brother Lin Meng!"

 Paramount Supremacy Chang Qing and the other two exclaimed and wanted to stop him.

 If he attempted to synthesize with the Dao after receiving such a huge blow, it would be equivalent to committing suicide!

 However, before long, they saw a hint of relief and apology flash through Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng's eyes.

 This was Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng's choice.

 This was the only path he had left.

 Accompanied by a violent convulsion, Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng's body calmed down. Under their gazes, his flesh turned into dust and ashes, dissipating into the Dao as he died.
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 Paramount Supremacy Chang Qing and the other two could not help but sigh deeply when they saw that.

 Although they had lived for billions of years and were used to seeing life and death, they still felt a sense of sadness and could not help but sigh when they saw the outcome of Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng.

 Paramount Supremacy Chang Qing and the other two turned to look at Su Zimo.

 At that moment, the purple flames in Su Zimo's eyes had gradually faded and returned to normal. The sense of pressure the three Paramount Supremacies felt from him seem to have disappeared as well.

 The three Paramount Supremacies exchanged glances and went forward one after another. They knelt down and said in a deep voice, "Master, sorry, we deserve t—"

 "Get up."

 Before the three Paramount Supremacies could finish, Su Zimo waved his robe and gestured for them to stand up.

 Although the three Paramount Supremacies earlier on chose not to help either side, in reality, they were on Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng's side. It was equivalent to them having a tacit agreement that Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng would kill Su Zimo and replace him.

 However, he did not succeed in the end.

 Su Zimo said, "It's difficult to be loyal to two parties. This was a difficult choice to make to begin with. You're all people who value relationships and righteousness, what's wrong with that?"

 Paramount Supremacy Chang Qing and the other two stood up to thank him.

 Su Zimo gave the three of them a few more instructions before leaving. He sped southwest and rode like the wind.

 He countered some setbacks along the way as well, but there were no actual threats.

 Crossing the South Region, Su Zimo finally set foot in the Southwest Region.

 There was an extremely obvious border between the two regions.

 The South Region was blazing hot and the ground was scorched. There was hardly even any vegetation.

 However, in the Southwest Region, it was green and filled with vitality. Rainbows shone through the immortal fog like a paradise.

 Su Zimo arrived at a small town and bought a map of the Southwest Region from a cultivator. He found the direction of Mount Xuan Pin and set off once more.

 About half a month later.

 Su Zimo finally arrived at his destination.

 The moment he arrived near Mount Xuan Pin, Su Zimo could sense that this place was different.

 Along the way, he passed by a few of the 36 Grotto-heavens and 72 Blessed Grounds. The Grotto-heavens and Blessed Grounds here were similar to the 108 states in the southeastern region and the 49 Spirit Grounds in the South Region. They were all factions occupied by cultivation experts.

 These experts were all high and mighty and resided at the peaks of immortal mountains, far away from the secular world.

 However, near Mount Xuan Pin, Su Zimo saw villages and houses. Traffic was everywhere and the chickens and dogs could be heard clearly. Men plowed and women weaved in a carefree manner.

 Su Zimo stood there quietly for a long time. In a flash, it was as though he had returned to the mortal world and saw a long-lost scene.

 Among them, the cultivation realms of the men and women were different. Some of them did not even cultivate and looked like mortals.

 However, even for cultivators with strong cultivation, they did not have the arrogance of looking down on cultivators with low cultivation realms. There were no such things as bullying the weak here.

 There was no bloodshed in the village. Instead, it was peaceful.

 Surrounded by the immortal mountains and cave abodes of the 36 Grotto-heavens and 72 Blessed Grounds, this village was like an isolated paradise in the major chiliocosm.

 This was Mount Xuan Pin?

 If not for the fact that he knew that he was in the major chiliocosm, Su Zimo would have thought that he had returned to a village beneath Ping Yang Town.

 Su Zimo took a deep breath of air and walked towards the village ahead.

 In the distance, someone in a straw cape sat quietly like a stone and fished by the stream motionlessly.

 In the forest, a woodcutter waved his axe and slashed at the trees one after another. He was sweating profusely and there were already many branches piled under his feet.

 In fact, Su Zimo was unwilling to break the tranquility. He merely walked along a small path in the field with much lighter footsteps.

 A few children played and chased each other.

 A child did not look where he was going and ran to Su Zimo. He bumped into Su Zimo and was a little dizzy.

 "Are you alright?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 "I-I'm fine."

 The child bowed hurriedly. "I'm sorry, I'm sorry."

 Su Zimo smiled.

 When the child saw Su Zimo's smile, he turned around and played with the other children.

 In the field beside the path, a middle-aged farmer who was plowing nodded at Su Zimo and smiled apologetically when he saw that.

 The child who bumped into Su Zimo earlier on looked similar to the middle-aged farmer.

 Su Zimo nodded in acknowledgment as well.

 Along the way, the people in the village did not have any hostility or vigilance when they saw an outsider like him and smiled kindly.

 Above a house, smoke coiled up and the door was open. Through the window, smoke could be seen lingering inside and a burly man's bare arm was faintly visible.

 Su Zimo smelled a fragrance.

 It was not the fragrance of immortal pills or spirit medicines, but a delicacy cooked from the simplest ingredients in the world.

 This ordinary smoke and fire somehow made him inexplicably touched.

 "It's time to eat!"

 "Brat, come back for dinner!"

 The burly man's rough voice sounded from the house.

 Su Zimo snapped out of his stupor as well.

 A child who was playing not far away abandoned his companions and skipped over, his stomach rumbling but his face filled with joy.

 "May I ask if this is Mount Xuan Pin?"

 When the child ran past Su Zimo, he asked the child instinctively.

 The child turned around and asked, "Are you here to seek knowledge from the Mountain Chief as well?"

 "Mountain Chief?"

 Su Zimo was stunned.

 The child extended two fingers and pulled down the corners of his eyes. He made a silly face and smiled. "The Mountain Chief lives at the foot of the mountain over there. He's an old grandpa with a long face. You can recognize him at a glance."

 "Hey!"

 The burly man in the house had just finished cooking. When he heard the sound outside, he carried a rag in his hands and shouted as he wiped the oil on his hands, "Brother, do you want to come in and eat together?"

 Su Zimo was stunned for a moment before smiling. "Thank you for your kind intentions, Brother. I'm Su Zimo and I have something on. I won't disturb you."

 "You're here to look for someone, right?"

 The burly man asked.

 Before Su Zimo could reply, the burly man pointed into the distance. "Go look over there."

 Su Zimo was surprised and delighted.

 To think that the burly man knew his intentions.

 However, he did not know if the direction the burly man was referring to was the Mountain Chief or Die Yue.

 Before Su Zimo could continue asking, the burly man had already brought the child into the house and sat at the table, eating heartily.

 Su Zimo was a little uneasy but still walked in that direction.

 After taking a few steps, he was shocked and suddenly snapped out of his stupor!

 The few people he met along the way, their cultivation realms should have already reached the perfected Dao Hegemony realm. They were Paramount Supremacy experts!

 The fisherman by the stream, the woodcutter logging in the forest, the farmer plowing in the field and even that burly man earlier on…

 However, these people had long fused into their surroundings.

 At first glance, one would only take them as ordinary fishermen or woodcutters.

 While deep in thought, Su Zimo did not stop in his tracks. Before long, a faint fragrance came from ahead that seemed familiar.

 This was the fragrance of peach blossoms.

 Su Zimo looked up.

 At the foot of the mountain not far away, peach blossom trees grew one after another. At that moment, the peach blossoms were in full bloom and countless butterflies were fluttering between the flowers.

 A blood-robed woman leaned against a peach blossom tree. Her body was half-suspended and her slender legs were casually placed on a branch. She was resting with her eyes closed and her black hair cascaded down her shoulders. She had a lazy expression and was extraordinarily charming.

 This was a resplendent beauty that was surrounded by butterflies.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 3320 - Su Die

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo looked at the blood-robed woman and felt his heart skip a beat. He had a dazed expression and did not know if this scene was reality or an illusion.

 It had been more than 80,000 years since the two of them parted.

 Unlike when Die Yue transformed into a butterfly in Ping Yang Town and left, the two of them were separated by life and death in the medium chiliocosm.

 In fact, Su Zimo did not even know if he would be able to see Die Yue again after ascending to the major chiliocosm.

 What would Die Yue be like when they met again?

 It was only at that moment that he realized that Die Yue was still the same person he thought about day and night. In fact, she was even younger than before.

 There was an additional hint of girlishness on her carefree and lazy face.

 Su Zimo had once seen Die Yue die in front of him with his own eyes.

 That despair, powerlessness and pain made him wish he was dead.

 He left his old friends and home to travel alone through the medium chiliocosm so that he could relieve the pain in his heart. However, it was still difficult for him to free himself.

 Earlier on, the moment he saw Die Yue, all his hurt and pain vanished.

 There was only endless joy in his heart.

 Su Zimo's eyes were red and he could not bear to leave at all. He merely looked at Die Yue in a daze, unable to even bear to disturb her.

 After an unknown period of time.

 Suddenly, the blood-robed woman harrumphed softly and said, "You've glared at me for a long time. How rude!"

 As she said that, the blood-robed woman opened her eyes and looked in Su Zimo's direction.

 "Eh?"

 When the blood-robed woman saw Su Zimo's expression, she pursed her lips and a smile appeared in her beautiful eyes. "You're quite an interesting person. Do you have to feel so aggrieved that your eyes are reddened just because I scolded you a little?"

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat and he felt vaguely uneasy. He hurried forward and arrived under the peach blossom tree, asking with a quivering voice, "Die Yue, don't you recognize me?"

 "Why should I recognize you?"

 The blood-robed woman glared at Su Zimo for a while before shaking her head.

 When Su Zimo saw that Die Yue did not seem like she was joking with him, his figure swayed and his face turned incomparably pale!

 The words of Empress Evil from back then appeared in his mind.

 "She would gain a new life in the major chiliocosm, but it would not be a rebirth."

 "The so-called new life means wiping away all traces of this lifetime."

 "If she gains a new life in the major chiliocosm, she might become any one of the ten thousand races. Even if she cultivates again, she will forget about everything in this lifetime, including you."

 In the end, Empress Evil was right.

 The two of them reunited but did not know each other.

 Su Zimo's heart ached.

 The joy from earlier on dissipated significantly as well.

 Right then, the blood-robed woman continued, "Furthermore, my name is not Die Yue. It's Su Die."

 "Huh?"

 Su Zimo was stunned for a moment and asked, "Why is your surname Su? Who gave you that name?"

 "I named myself."

 At the mention of that, a smug look flashed through the blood-robed woman's eyes. "I was raised by a group of butterflies and the first word I ever said was Su. The first word I recognized was also Su."

 "I'm guessing that I must have been an impressive figure in my previous life. Since the word Su is so important to me, it should be my surname…"

 Before the blood-robed woman could finish, she saw that Su Zimo's eyes were red and tears were streaming down his face.

 After a lifetime of reincarnation, Die Yue almost forgot everything about her previous life and even herself.

 However, she had not forgotten about him.

 On the peach blossom tree, the blood-robed woman looked down at Su Zimo who was crying uncontrollably. Her heart skipped a beat and she felt an inexplicable heartache.

 The blood-robed woman closed her eyes and was silent for a long time. Suddenly, she floated down and arrived before Su Zimo, asking gently, "What's your name?"

 "My name is Su Zimo."

 Su Zimo's eyes were red from crying as he replied softly.

 "Oh."

 The blood-robed woman replied in a seemingly casual manner.

 Su Zimo wiped away the tears on his face casually and took a deep breath. "Miss Die, I want to tell you a story. Are you willing to listen?"

 "That depends on how well you say it."

 The blood-robed woman smiled gently.

 Su Zimo nodded and tried his best to compose himself, revealing a reminiscent expression as he said softly, "There's a small town in Tianhuang Mainland called Ping Yang Town."

 "There's a scholar in the town who owns a residence of his own. There's also a peach blossom tree planted in the courtyard, similar to this one."

 As he said that, Su Zimo pointed at the peach blossom tree at the side.

 No matter what, Die Yue still remembered some things.

 If not for that, there would not be these peach blossom trees planted near her residence.

 Su Zimo believed that that period of time in Ping Yang Town left a deep impression in Die Yue's heart.

 He hoped to use this to awaken the memories of Die Yue's previous life.

 Su Zimo continued, "The scholar's daily life was ordinary. It was nothing more than reading and writing. One day, he went out and encountered a severely injured and unconscious red-robed woman, saving her…"

 When Su Zimo first met the two of them, Die Yue left him three gifts. Then, he cultivated continuously and chased after her footsteps. When he arrived at the medium chiliocosm, the two of them finally met…

 Then, the two of them fought against the world hand in hand and crushed the Heavenly Court. In the end, Die Yue died in the hands of Brahma Ghost Mother…

 This story was extremely long.

 Su Zimo fell into his memories and unknowingly, he recounted the story for three days and nights.

 He did not realize that even after such a long time, the blood-robed woman did not reveal any impatience on her face. She listened to him quietly without interrupting.

 Instead, when he mentioned the emotional parts, a hint of gentleness flashed through the blood-robed woman's eyes as she looked at him.

 After the entire story was told, Su Zimo snapped out of his stupor and heaved a sigh of relief.

 "It's a great story."

 The blood-robed woman smiled faintly. "You're not trying to tell me that the scholar in that story was you and the red-robed woman was my previous life, right?"

 "You don't believe me?"

 Su Zimo did not expect that it would be useless even after telling her everything about her previous life. He could not help but feel anxious.

 An idea crossed him as he hurriedly took out a painting from his storage bag and unfolded it in front of the blood-robed woman.

 There were two people drawn on the painting—a man and a woman.

 The man had black hair, green robes and a burning gaze—it was Su Zimo.

 The woman's blood-colored robes reached the ground and she looked down on the world—it was Die Yue.

 This was a painting given to Su Zimo by Painting Immortal Mo Qing before he ascended.

 "Miss Die, look."

 Su Zimo pointed at the two people on the painting. "This is a painting given to me by an old friend in the medium chiliocosm. Aren't the people in the painting us?"

 The blood-robed woman glanced at the painting and her gaze landed on a line of small words at the bottom right corner of the painting. She read it softly, "Junior Brother Su, I hope that you can find her as soon as possible and spend the rest of your lives together."

 The blood-robed woman looked at the words and smelled the faint fragrance from the painting. Suddenly, she asked, "This was given to you by a woman, right?"

 "Yes."

 Su Zimo nodded instinctively. "Heaven and Earth Academy's Painting Immortal, Senior Sister Mo Qing."

 "Senior Sister Mo Qing, huh? Why haven't I heard you mention her before?"

 The blood-robed woman glared at Su Zimo and asked with a fake smile.

 "I—"

 Su Zimo was stumped for a moment.

 In his story earlier on, he was mostly talking about how much he missed Die Yue. He naturally skipped talking about other people as much as he could.

 Suddenly!

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat as he snapped out of his stupor. He looked at Die Yue in disbelief with an emotional expression and couldn't care less. He went forward and grabbed Die Yue's hands, asking with a trembling voice, "Y-You've remembered, right?"

 A blush appeared on Die Yue's face and she did not break free. She looked at Su Zimo tenderly and nodded gently.

 Su Zimo's heart was about to explode and his blood boiled. He asked hurriedly, "When?"

 "Just as you were crying."

 Die Yue pursed her lips and smiled.

 Su Zimo blushed with a shy expression. However, he was extremely happy internally.

 When he cried, he had yet to tell the story.

 Su Zimo said, "Why didn't you say so earlier? You caused me to…"

 Die Yue said gently, "We haven't seen each other for a long time. Even after hearing you talk to me for three days and nights, I don't think it's enough."

 Su Zimo's heart warmed when he heard that. He wrapped his arms around Die Yue and hugged her.

 The two of them felt each other's heartbeat and hugged each other tightly with almost all their might, as though they were afraid that the other party would leave again.

 This time round, the two of them knew that no one could separate them.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 3321 - Battle of the Saints

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Near the village at the foot of Mount Xuan Pin, the fisherman who was originally fishing seemed to have sensed something and opened his eyes. He glanced over and gave a knowing smile.

 The woodcutter who was logging heaved a sigh of relief and turned around.

 When he saw the two of them hugging under the peach blossom tree, the woodcutter grinned and continued waving his axe to chop wood.

 The farmer who was originally plowing stopped the hoe in his hand and stood up to look over. A simple and honest smile appeared on his slightly withered face.

 In front of a straw hut at the foot of the mountain, an old man in a loose white robe was half-lying on a rocking chair. An open tattered book covered his face and his white beard was tugged by the children beside him.

 The naughty children tugged at the old man's beard and swung him on the swing, letting out laughter. They played happily but the old man was not angry.

 A child stepped on the rocking chair and grabbed the old man's beard, climbing clumsily into the old man's arms and standing on him.

 The child had sharp eyes and could not help but widen his eyes when he saw the man and woman under the peach blossom tree in the distance. "Grandpa Mountain Chief, who's that hugging Sister Die?"

 The white-robed old man did not move or lift the tattered book on his face. However, he said, "That person is your Sister Die's Dao Companion and a great hero of the human race."

 "Huh?"

 When they heard that, the many children were interested and scrambled to climb onto the old man, shouting, "Grandpa Mountain Chief, tell us a story quickly. We want to hear the story of this great hero!"

 "Fufu."

 The white-robed old man laughed. "I'm going to take an afternoon nap. Someone will tell you guys in the future."

 "Who's going to tell us?"

 "Grandpa Mountain Chief, you're lying!"

 A group of children chattered.

 The white-robed old man said, "In the future, if you see a fair-faced, beardless and slightly plump wandering Daoist cultivator at the entrance of the village, just hold him back."

 "Huh? Then how long do we have to wait?"

 The many children asked relentlessly.

 "Soon, soon…"

 The moment the white-robed old man said that, faint snores sounded between his breaths.

 The many children were still making noise earlier on. When they saw the white-robed old man fall asleep, they hurriedly fell silent and climbed down softly, dispersing.

 …

 After a long time.

 The man and woman under the peach blossom tree separated reluctantly, but their palms were still holding each other's hands.

 The two of them sat side by side on the bench under the peach blossom tree and confessed their love for each other.

 It was only when he was with Die Yue that Su Zimo would relax completely and ignore the commotion in the outside world.

 It would be as though the two of them were the only ones left in the world.

 As for Su Zimo, he could sense that Die Yue seemed to have changed a little as well after her rebirth.

 There was less coldness in her expressions and words. Instead, there was a hint of shyness, just like a young girl, making her look even more enchanting.

 After her rebirth, Die Yue was no longer from the Butterfly race, but the human race.

 However, she was still surrounded by many butterflies.

 Su Zimo asked, "You've been at Mount Xuan Pin the entire time after your rebirth?"

 Die Yue shook her head. "I was reborn in the Northwest Region of the major chiliocosm. There were frequent wars there. Fortunately, I was taken care of by many butterflies and was spared from the flames of war, growing up gradually."

 "When I was ten years old, a white-robed woman looked for me and sent me here."

 "White-robed woman?"

 Su Zimo frowned slightly.

 Die Yue said, "Previously, she did not reveal her identity. Now that I've recovered my memories of my previous life, I know that she's Empress Evil and the current Evil Lady of the major chiliocosm."

 "Back then, the Evil Lady only looked like a little girl in the medium chiliocosm. It was mainly because she was injured and her cultivation realm was suppressed, so she did not recover to her peak."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 It was the same for Brahma Ghost Mother and the Fiend Lord back then.

 When the calamity that hunted the Martial Dao Prime Body broke through the barrier of the Three Realms, Brahma Ghost Mother's cultivation recovered and she was no longer in her aged form.

 "Why did the Evil Lady send you here?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 Die Yue said, "She didn't elaborate. She merely said that the situation in the northwest was chaotic and she couldn't take care of me, so she brought me here."

 "Northwest…"

 Su Zimo was deep in thought.

 The original Reincarnation Sanctuary was in the Northwest Region!

 Die Yue said, "The Northwest Region was originally ruled by the Heavenly Being race and there were a total of 33 Heavens. After the Fiend Lord, Evil Lady, Brahma Ghost Mother and Lord of Hell ascended, a huge battle broke out with the 33 Heavenly Palaces in the Northwest Region and countless people died."

 "50,000 years ago, five Sanctuaries descended in the northwest and helped the 33 Heavenly Palaces suppress the Fiend Lord, Evil Lady, Brahma Ghost Mother and Lord of Hell. In the end, the situation escalated continuously, resulting in a battle between Saints."

 "Great Saints from both sides attacked. The five Sanctuaries suffered considerable casualties and many Saints even died."

 A battle between Saints!

 Great Saints attacked!

 Saints died!

 It was not difficult to imagine the tragic battle in the northwest with just those few words.

 "What happened next?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 Die Yue said, "The five Sanctuaries were unable to take down the Four Paths. The experts of the various factions withdrew from the 33 Heavens for the time being. Both parties recuperated and did not do much during this period of time."

 "The Fiend Lord, Evil Lady and the others are so strong that they can actually defend against the encirclement of five Sanctuaries?"

 Su Zimo was surprised.

 If the Reincarnation Sanctuary was so strong, it would not have been destroyed back then.

 Furthermore, the Reincarnation Sanctuary of this generation had already been destroyed, leaving only the Four Paths—Asura, Ghost, Beast and Hell.

 Die Yue shook her head. "The Fiend Lord, Evil Lady, Brahma Ghost Mother and Lord of Hell should have already become Great Saints. However, I don't know why four of them can defend against the encirclement of five Sanctuaries."

 Suddenly, Su Zimo recalled that Uncle Feng had mentioned something in the Ancestral Fire Sanctuary.

 The Lord of Vermilion Heaven was in seclusion to recuperate.

 Now that he thought about it, there was a high chance that the Lord of Vermilion Heaven's injuries were left behind in the battlefield of the 33 Heavens.

 After returning in this generation, the Lords of the Four Paths had already become Great Saints.

 It did not matter to Su Zimo that the Fiend Lord, Evil Lady and even the Lord of Hell had become Great Saints.

 However, the fact that Brahma Ghost Mother had become a Great Saint meant that the difficulty of taking revenge on her would increase countless times!

 At the same time, Su Zimo understood something.

 He understood why the various Sanctuaries sent Saints to personally descend on the medium chiliocosm more than six billion years ago to establish the Heavenly Court and seal the medium chiliocosm.

 The Lords of the Four Paths were way too powerful and there would be endless trouble in the future.

 Only Saints had endless lifespan and could suppress the Lords of the Four Paths in the medium chiliocosm forever, preventing them from ascending to the major chiliocosm.

 In this generation, if not for the appearance of the variable, the Martial Dao Prime Body, the Lords of the Four Paths would not have had the chance to break through the seal of the Heavenly Court.

 "Was the human race involved in that battle?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 Die Yue shook her head. "In the end, that battle had already escalated to a battle between Saints. In fact, the various Saint Lords even attacked. There are no Saints in the human race. Even if they went, they would have just died in vain."

 When he heard that there were no Saints in the human race again, Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat and he could not help but ask, "Why are there no Saints in the human race?"
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 At the mention of that, a cold glint flashed through Die Yue's eyes. "It's due to the deliberate suppression by the Divine Punishment Sanctuary. Humans are not the only ones, it's the same for the Flora race as well. The moment someone becomes a Saint, they will attract Divine Punishment."

 Indeed!

 Previously, Su Zimo had thought that the so-called Divine Punishment mentioned by Uncle Feng might be related to the Divine Punishment Sanctuary.

 Su Zimo said, "A Dao Supremacy of the Ancestral Fire Sanctuary once told me that Saints who kill living beings below the Saint realm will be tainted by karma and attract Divine Punishment. From the looks of it, it's not that simple."

 If the Divine Punishment was not from the Heaven and Earth laws but from someone or a faction, there would be too many variables!

 The existence of the Divine Punishment would no longer be fair.

 It could be controlled to kill others for the sake of one's personal and selfish motives!

 Die Yue said, "This rule was set by the Divine Punishment Sanctuary after the turmoil more than six billion years ago."

 "Although this rule seems fair and is to protect weak living beings from being killed casually by the Saints, in reality, it's a method used by the Divine Punishment Sanctuary to intimidate the living beings of the ten thousand races."

 "If any living being who becomes a Saint disobeys the Divine Punishment Sanctuary, the Sanctuary will use this rule as an excuse to send down Divine Punishment and kill the Saint!"

 "However, how can anyone who becomes a Saint not be tainted by karma to begin with?"

 "Over the years, some of the humans who became Saints were killed by the Divine Punishment Sanctuary using this excuse. Over time, no one from the human race dared to break through to the Saint realm anymore."

 "As the Great Dao Saint Positions were occupied by Saints of the other races, the chances of humans becoming Saints decreased."

 "Great Dao Saint Positions?"

 Su Zimo was puzzled.

 Die Yue explained, "Once one enters the Saint realm, the Saint is the Dao. Once a Great Dao is occupied by someone, no one else can become a Saint of that Great Dao."

 Su Zimo was enlightened.

 When one synthesized with the Dao to become a Saint, they became the Dao and were inseparable.

 For example, if he were to become Saint Chaos, it would be impossible for others to synthesize with the Chaos Great Dao.

 That was because he would be the Chaos Great Dao. How could someone fuse with him?

 There was a limit to the number of Great Daos eventually.

 The more Saints there were, the less Daos available for others to become Saints.

 Therefore, after ascending to the major chiliocosm, the Dao condensation segment was extremely important.

 If one wanted to condense a Dao Imprint to become a Saint, there must be no other Saints.

 Otherwise, as long as the Saint of that Great Dao doesn't die, all living beings who cultivated that Great Dao would never have any hope of becoming Saints!

 Die Yue said, "However, the situation in the major chiliocosm has changed over the years."

 "When the five Sanctuaries fought against the Four Paths in the 33 Heavens, there were some Saints who died, leading to some open Great Dao Saint Positions. The Supremacies of the ten thousand races who have a chance of advancing to the Saint realm were all tempted, including some humans as well."

 "Are they not afraid of attracting the Divine Punishment?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 Die Yue said, "The five Sanctuaries and the Four Paths are like fire and water and can fight again at any moment. The human race has always been neutral. The Divine Punishment Sanctuary might not choose this timing to deal with the human race. This might also be an opportunity for the human race."

 Su Zimo pondered for a moment and asked, "The other four Sanctuaries did not object to the establishment of such rules by the Divine Punishment Sanctuary?"

 Die Yue smiled. "These rules are meant to intimidate the living beings of the ten thousand races outside the Sanctuaries to begin with. All the rules set by the five Sanctuaries are to deal with ordinary people. People from Sanctuaries have no restrictions at all."

 "What happened more than six billion years ago?"

 Su Zimo asked again.

 "I don't know either."

 Die Yue shook her head. "Perhaps only the Mountain Chief knows about what happened back then."

 After Su Zimo arrived at Mount Xuan Pin, he heard a child mention the Mountain Chief and asked, "What's the cultivation of this Mountain Chief?"

 "Paramount Supremacy."

 Pausing for a moment, Die Yue continued, "I heard from some old people of Mount Xuan Pin that the Mountain Chief might have been a Saint more than six billion years ago."

 "His cultivation realm fell?"

 Su Zimo was surprised.

 If the Mountain Chief was once a Saint, his cultivation realm should have fallen because he was severely injured.

 From another perspective, the fact that the Mountain Chief could survive and only suffer a drop in cultivation realm was already proof of how extraordinary he was.

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat as he asked, "What's the relationship between the Mountain Chief and the Life Sanctuary?"

 "I'm not sure."

 Die Yue shook her head. "No one here knows the background of the Mountain Chief. However, the five Sanctuaries seem to be quite polite to him."

 "Back then, something happened. A human Paramount Supremacy of the 36 Grotto-heavens fought with a Paramount Supremacy of the Saint race and was severely injured. He fled here and the Mountain Chief stepped in to resolve the matter."

 "The two parties did not fight. The Saint race being left and did not pursue the matter later on."

 "Mount Xuan Pin is not among the 36 Grotto-heavens or 72 Blessed Grounds. However, most of the experts of the human race have been imparted the Dao by the Mountain Chief and are extremely respectful to him."

 Su Zimo nodded thoughtfully.

 Right then, Die Yue smiled. "Your cultivation is a little slow. You're left behind by me once more."

 "Huh?"

 Su Zimo was stunned.

 He was overjoyed to be reunited with Die Yue after a long time and felt that he had endless things to say. He did not even think of checking her cultivation realm.

 When he heard Die Yue mention that, he scanned her spirit consciousness with his spirit consciousness and could not help but be shocked.

 A perfected Dao Hegemony realm Paramount Supremacy expert!

 His journey after his ascension to the major chiliocosm was rather smooth. He obtained the Merits Gold Lotus and the lineage memories of three lotus seeds before cultivating to the perfected Dao Comprehension realm.

 Su Zimo smiled bitterly. "Back when I saw you die, I even said that I would protect you after you were reborn in your next life. To think that…"

 "Seems like I'll still be the one protecting you from now on."

 Die Yue pinched Su Zimo's palm gently.

 The two of them exchanged glances and smiled.

 On second thought, Su Zimo understood the reason.

 His cultivation was a step slower than Die Yue's because he had stayed in the medium chiliocosm for 60,000 years to suppress the Netherworld.

 However, more importantly, it was because of Die Yue's talent.

 80,000 years was enough for Die Yue to cultivate to this point!

 Actually, along his path of cultivation, he had encountered many paragons and medium chiliocosms. Be it the resplendent Great Emperors of the medium chiliocosm who established various eras or the Blood Fiend and Monk Daming of Tianhuang Mainland…

 If they were born in the major chiliocosm, they would probably be able to cultivate to this extent as well after 80,000 years.

 The only reason why their attainments were not so high was because they were born in different worlds and circumstances.

 "Did you take the Mountain Chief as your master?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 "No."

 Die Yue said, "The Mountain Chief is very odd. Many people would come looking for him to seek knowledge and he would always impart the Dao to them without holding back. However, he was never willing to be anyone's master."

 "Although he's only a Paramount Supremacy, his understanding of the Dharmic Dao far surpasses his peers."

 "The Mountain Chief should be taking his afternoon nap now. I'll bring you to see him later. If you can get a few pointers from him, it might be of great help to you."

 "There's no hurry, we'll talk about that later."

 Su Zimo smiled.

 He had just reunited with Die Yue. At that moment, he only wanted to stay with her and was in no mood to meet a strange old man.
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 Time passed quickly and it had been more than 30,000 years since Su Zimo arrived at Mount Xuan Pin.

 After settling down here with Die Yue, the two of them worked every day at sunrise and rested at sunset. They dug wells to drink and plowed the fields for food. They were like an ordinary couple in the mortal world, far away from the commotion of the secular world, enjoying peaceful and warm times.

 Ever since Su Zimo entered cultivation, he had experienced countless dangers and lingered on the edge of life and death. Every single step was treacherous as he established the Dao in Tianhuang Mainland, quelled the chaos of the primordial races and resolved the catastrophe of the Blood Fiend.

 After ascending to the medium chiliocosm, he led the living beings of the ten thousand races to break through the Nine Heavens and trample the Heavenly Court before ascending.

 In her previous life, Die Yue also endured immense pressure to protect the Great Wilderness and the Butterfly race.

 Those few years in Ping Yang Town made her feel the most relaxed.

 As such, although she almost forgot all memories of her previous life after her reincarnation, she could vaguely recall some things and planted a few peach blossom trees here.

 Having fought the entire way, the two of them felt a little tired in the depths of their hearts.

 Prior to this, the time the two of them actually spent together could be counted with a single hand. Furthermore, it was always accompanied by all sorts of worries and pressure.

 It was only at that moment that the two of them finally obtained some time that belonged to them and cherished it.

 The two of them could stay together every day and not care about the fate of their race or worry about the future. Just like that, they could live an ordinary life.

 On this day.

 A few children arrived under the peach blossom tree and plucked a few ripe peaches. After wiping them casually a few times, they took a huge bite and their mouths were filled with juice. They were still discussing something and were beaming with joy.

 "The Heavenly Court is truly evil. They sealed the medium chiliocosm and prevented people from ascending. Thankfully, Great Emperor Desolate Martial and Great Empress Blood Butterfly were around."

 "Desolate Martial established a Dao and imparted martial arts to all living beings. How bold is that? I want to cultivate the Martial Dao in the future!"

 "I wonder if I'll have the chance to see Great Emperor Desolate Martial in the future. I feel that he's even stronger than my father."

 "I like Great Empress Blood Butterfly. Unfortunately, she was killed by Brahma Ghost Mother. I wonder how sad Great Emperor Desolate Martial was."

 The children chattered as they ate peaches.

 In the room, Su Zimo and Die Yue were surprised when they heard the voices outside.

 Logically speaking, the children outside should not have the chance to know about what happened in the medium chiliocosm.

 The two of them walked out.

 When the children saw Su Zimo and Die Yue, they waved their arms and greeted them.

 "Brother Su, Sister Die, a storyteller has arrived at the entrance of the village and is telling the story of the medium chiliocosm. It's exciting. Aren't you guys going to listen?"

 A child asked.

 A storyteller?

 Su Zimo and Die Yue exchanged glances.

 Lin Xuanji!

 Su Zimo burst into laughter.

 To think that Lin Xuanji would come to Mount Xuan Pin to tell stories after his ascension.

 "Let's go and meet this old friend."

 Su Zimo held Die Yue's hand and followed a group of children towards the entrance of the village.

 In a village on Mount Xuan Pin.

 A group of children were gathered at the entrance and there were many adults who had just finished farming around them, listening to something with interest.

 In the crowd, a slightly plump Daoist cultivator in a gray robe had a fair and beardless face and a small table in front of him.

 The gray-robed Daoist cultivator pressed down on a wooden block with one hand and fanned himself with a folding fan with the other. He spoke eloquently and spit flew everywhere. The surrounding children did not mind and were engrossed in his words.

 The gray-robed Daoist cultivator put down his wooden block and picked up his tea, taking a large sip. "I'm not bragging, Great Emperor Desolate Martial is powerful, right? Actually, I'm not inferior to him either. The two of us can be considered the most dazzling geniuses in the world!"

 A child pouted. "You're just bragging, you're talking about the amazing Great Emperor Desolate Martial! Earlier on, when you spoke about the chaos of the primordial races, the catastrophe of the Blood Fiend and the Heaven Conquest Battle, you didn't even appear in any of them!"

 "F*ck!"

 The gray-robed Daoist cultivator's eyes widened. "Hey, kid, watch your mouth! I'm just a low profile and humble person. I assimilate into the background and don't like to fight, that's all!"

 "If I were to attack, Desolate Martial would have no place in these stories!"

 "Pfft!"

 A series of boos sounded from the surrounding crowd.

 Many children giggled and the adults around them smiled without saying anything.

 When the gray-robed Daoist cultivator saw that everyone did not believe him, he lowered his voice mysteriously and said, "To be honest, I even saved Desolate Martial's life before!"

 "I don't believe it!"

 "You're bragging!"

 Many children hooted.

 The gray-robed Daoist cultivator's face was not red as he said proudly, "Well, I guess these are just minor details. Let's not talk about these minor trivia of Desolate Martial then."

 "Hey, tell us! Tell us!"

 When the children saw that the Daoist cultivator was beating around the bush, they became interested and shouted.

 The gray-robed Daoist cultivator said leisurely, "Hehe, back when Desolate Martial's cultivation was still weak, he sneaked into a forbidden ground to steal someone's Dragon egg and was caught by me!"

 "I'm sure all of you know the kind of person I am after interacting with me for a few days. I'm definitely a warm-hearted and chivalrous person. When I witnessed this scene, I roared…"

 Just as the gray-robed Daoist cultivator was talking excitedly, he glanced from the corner of his eye and saw a man and woman standing outside the crowd, looking at him with fake smiles.

 When the gray-robed Daoist cultivator saw the two of them, he shuddered in shock.

 He did not expect to bump into the main character in the middle of his bragging session. In his guilt, he could not even continue.

 "What happened after?"

 "What were you saying?"

 There was no way the children would let him off as they asked relentlessly.

 The gray-robed Daoist cultivator coughed gently with a calm expression. "At that time, I merely roared—leave some for me!"

 "Tsk!"

 The children burst into laughter.

 The gray-robed Daoist cultivator was Lin Xuanji. He stood up and pushed everyone away, running towards Su Zimo and Die Yue with a surprised and excited expression. He rubbed his hands and smiled. "Wow, isn't this a coincidence? Haha!"

 Su Zimo was delighted to see his old friend as well and went forward to give Lin Xuanji a bear hug.

 "Storyteller, you know Brother Su and Sister Die?"

 A child asked curiously.

 Lin Xuanji rolled his eyes and guessed right away that the people here did not know that Su Zimo and Die Yue were the Great Emperor Desolate Martial and Great Empress Blood Butterfly in his story.

 "We're old acquaintances."

 Lin Xuanji laughed and dealt with it casually.

 "Fellow Daoist, you're not dead?"

 Lin Xuanji looked at Die Yue before looking at Su Zimo.

 Su Zimo smiled gently. "It's a long story. Let's sit at our place and chat slowly."

 Su Zimo and Die Yue brought Lin Xuanji towards the foot of Mount Xuan Pin.

 "When did you ascend? Are our old friends in the medium chiliocosm alright?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 When he saw Lin Xuanji, Su Zimo could not help but recall some old friends from the medium chiliocosm.

 When he ascended to the major chiliocosm, Lin Xuanji, Demoness Ji, Carefree, Nian Qi, Tao Yao, Tiger and the others had yet to advance to the Emperor realm and could not ascend.

 He did not know if they had managed to ascend to the major chiliocosm after all these years.

 "Don't worry."

 Lin Xuanji said, "Everyone is doing well. With that eldest disciple of yours guarding the medium chiliocosm, the Netherworld behaved itself and did not cause any trouble."
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 "Demoness Ji, Carefree and I ascended together 20,000 years ago. Although some of the others advanced to the Emperor realm, they did not choose to ascend."

 Lin Xuanji said, "However, after ascending to the major chiliocosm, the three of us split up. I descended in the southwest and the two of them disappeared."

 Su Zimo nodded to himself.

 Since Carefree's bloodline was atavistic, there was a high chance he was taken away by the Yin Yang Sanctuary.

 As for Demoness Ji, he did not know where she was.

 Lin Xuanji said, "Most of the people here are humans and they're quite friendly to me. That's why I wandered around and read books while asking about the major chiliocosm."

 "A few years ago, I heard about your battle in the Ancestral Fire Sanctuary. Later on, I heard that you became the Chaos Lord. I wanted to look for you in the southeast after my cultivation increased a little."

 At that point, Lin Xuanji sighed. "My cultivation realm is far behind yours again."

 At that moment, Lin Xuanji had yet to condense his Dao and was only at the perfected Emperor realm.

 To be fair, his cultivation speed was not slow. It only seemed inferior because he was comparing against Su Zimo.

 All these years, Su Zimo had stayed at the foot of Mount Xuan Pin every day and accompanied Die Yue. He was in no mood to cultivate and did not make any breakthroughs in his cultivation realm. He was still at the perfected Dao Comprehension realm.

 Of course, there was a difference of a major cultivation realm between the Dao Comprehension realm and the Dao Hegemony realm to begin with.

 Without any special opportunities, it would be difficult to break through.

 Lin Xuanji stroked his chin. "I've been storytelling near Mount Xuan Pin all these years and heard that there's a Mountain Chief here who knows everything. If I can get a few pointers from him, my cultivation realm might advance by leaps and bounds as well."

 Die Yue said, "Perfect, I'll bring you guys to meet the Mountain Chief."

 Although Su Zimo had stayed at Mount Xuan Pin for 30,000 years, he had yet to meet this Mountain Chief.

 The three of them arrived at a straw hut at the foot of the mountain and saw a white-haired old man sitting on a rocking chair with a relaxed expression, holding a tattered book in his hands.

 Sensing the arrival of the three of them, the white-robed old man placed the tattered book in his hands casually at the side and nodded slightly at the three of them with a smile.

 However, the corners of the white-robed old man's eyes drooped and he had a bitter expression. Even though he was smiling, he looked a little depressed.

 "Mountain Chief."

 The three of them bowed at the same time.

 Su Zimo was curious about the Mountain Chief.

 The reason why the Evil Lady could send Die Yue's reincarnated self thousands of kilometers here was definitely because she trusted this Mountain Chief enough.

 He just did not know what the relationship between the Mountain Chief and the Evil Lady was.

 "Senior, I've encountered a bottleneck in the Expansion Great Dao I'm cultivating."

 Lin Xuanji grinned. "I heard that you're knowledgeable and know everything. Even Saints can't compare to you. I wonder if you can give me some pointers?"

 No matter what, Lin Xuanji's first action was to praise him the moment he arrived.

 The Mountain Chief said, "There are 50 Expansion Great Daos and 49 of them are used. If you want to condense the Expansion Great Dao, you have to find the one that escaped."

 "Where should I head to look for the one that escaped?"

 Lin Xuanji said, "The Great Dao is formless and illusory. It's not like divine powers or Dharmic arts that are within reach and can be seen everywhere."

 "Of course."

 The Mountain Chief shook his head. "Although the Great Dao is formless, it's ubiquitous."

 "The Great Dao is ubiquitous?"

 Lin Xuanji was at a loss. "Why do you say that? Why can't I see it? Don't make it sound so mysterious. You have to give me a specific location, right?"

 Pausing for a moment, Lin Xuanji winked and asked, "Senior, do you have any secret grounds or ruins here that have traces of the Great Dao left behind so that I can comprehend them? Hehe!"

 The Mountain Chief said, "The Dao is among the ants."

 "Huh?"

 Lin Xuanji was stunned.

 As long as one was at the level of the Dao, their power could penetrate the heavens and overturn the seas. How could the Dao be among the ants?

 The Mountain Chief glanced outside and swept his gaze across the fields, forests and streams. "The Dao is in the fields, forests and mountains."

 Lin Xuanji scratched his head in confusion and asked, "Mountain Chief, how can the Great Dao be among such lowly and ordinary things?"

 "The Dao is in the bricks and tiles."

 The Mountain Chief did not answer and continued.

 Lin Xuanji could not help but roll his eyes and mutter, "Good lord, everything is getting even worse."

 The Mountain Chief burst into laughter. "The Dao is in feces!"

 Lin Xuanji was speechless when he heard that. He turned around and pulled Su Zimo away, wanting to leave as he muttered, "This old man is just playing a fool by acting crazy. He's not willing to impart the Dao."

 How could the 3,000 Great Daos be in feces?

 Although Lin Xuanji tugged at Su Zimo, the latter did not budge.

 At that moment, Su Zimo frowned slightly and was in deep thought.

 "You…"

 Just as Lin Xuanji was about to speak, Die Yue waved her robes gently and pushed him away, shaking her head at him, indicating for him not to disturb Su Zimo.

 What was going on?

 Lin Xuanji was at a loss.

 Could something truly be comprehended from the nonsense of the old man?

 For Su Zimo, the Mountain Chief's words had indeed let him see everything from an unprecedented perspective.

 The 3,000 Great Daos were ubiquitous.

 Even the most humble and insignificant thing contained the maxims of the Great Dao.

 The Earth Great Dao was in the fields, sowing seeds and nurturing life, containing the Life Great Dao as well.

 When vegetation withered, they contained the Wither Great Dao.

 The changing of seasons, the alternation of day and night, the experiencing of wind, frost, rain and snow… These were all Great Daos!

 Right now, Su Zimo finally understood. The fisherman, woodcutter and farmer he saw at the start who were fishing, logging and farming, every single move they made was compatible with the Great Daos.

 They had long mastered their Great Daos to the peak and perfection!

 It was even more so for the Chaos Great Dao.

 Chaos derived everything and everything belonged to chaos.

 Traces of the Chaos Great Dao could be found in everything.

 In the past, Su Zimo wanted to find some things related to chaos to comprehend the Chaos Great Dao. However, that in itself led him further from the Dao.

 Everything he could see, sense and hear contained the Chaos Great Dao!

 At that moment, Su Zimo felt that everything around him seemed to be disappearing.

 As time passed, the village no longer resembled a village, the trees no longer resembled trees and the rivers no longer resembled rivers…

 Everything was fading and finally turned into chaos.

 However, he was standing in the chaos!

 Boom!

 A loud bang sounded from his body, as though something had shattered.

 The next moment, the Chaos World vanished.

 The world was the Dao and the Dao was the world.

 The Chaos World fused with the Chaos Great Dao and became everything he could control.

 Although the Chaos World vanished, it was ubiquitous!

 Su Zimo finally broke through.

 He had attained lesser mastery of the Dao Hegemony realm and became a Dao Supremacy!

 The power of his Essence Spirit increased exponentially as well and reached the level of a Paramount Supremacy!

 Right now, even without the power of the Martial Dao Prime Body, he could suppress experts like Paramount Supremacy Lin Meng!

 Su Zimo opened his eyes and was enveloped by night.

 The rocking chair in front was empty and the Mountain Chief was nowhere to be seen.

 Lin Xuanji was gone as well.

 Die Yue was the only one who stood nearby, protecting him.

 "They…"

 Initially, Su Zimo wanted to thank the Mountain Chief. However, he quickly realized something and asked, "How long has it been?"

 Die Yue smiled. "About a month."

 "Ah!"

 Su Zimo was stunned for a moment before shaking his head with a bitter smile.

 In his perception, everything that happened earlier on seemed to have happened in a few breaths.

 Unexpectedly, time passed and the entire breakthrough process lasted for a month.

 However, Die Yue stood guard by him the entire time.
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 Chapter 3325 - Space Time Forbidden Ground

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Another 20,000 years passed. 

 All these years, because Lin Xuanji traveled the southwest to tell stories, he attracted three old friends of the medium chiliocosm—Feng Cantian, the Iron Crown Old Man and Chess Immortal Jun Yu.

 When the old friends were reunited, they were overjoyed and shared their experiences with one another.

 Lin Xuanji, Feng Cantian, the Iron Crown Old Man and Chess Immortal Jun Yu had all consulted the Mountain Chief. All of them gained insights and had already advanced to the Dao Comprehension realm.

 In the blink of an eye, Su Zimo had been with Die Yue on Mount Xuan Pin for more than 50,000 years.

 During this period of time, it was truly as though he had distanced himself from all the commotion and disputes to enjoy a rare period of peace since he started cultivating.

 Occasionally, news came from the southeast. Under the lead of Paramount Supremacy Chang Qing and the others, the Chaos Sanctuary grew stronger day by day and became famous.

 Under the protection of the Chaos Sanctuary, the Flora race gradually rose and began to occupy the major territories. The factions of the ten thousand races withdrew one after another.

 For the past few days, many cultivators had come to the vicinity of Mount Xuan Pin, breaking the long-awaited tranquility.

 These cultivators came from all over the world and were human experts of the 36 Grotto-heavens and 72 Blessed Grounds. There were many of them and it was extremely lively.

 Even Su Zimo and Die Yue, who were in their rooms every day, sensed it.

 "What happened? Why are there so many people outside?"

 When Su Zimo and Die Yue arrived outside, they could not help but ask curiously when they saw Lin Xuanji, Jun Yu and the others walking over.

 Lin Xuanji chuckled and teased, "The two of you sure are capable. You're stuck together all day and won't leave each other's side for an inch, living alone without caring about the chaos outside."

 Feng Cantian burst into laughter as well. "When are the two of you going to get married? We're still waiting for the wedding banquet!"

 Although Su Zimo and Die Yue had long become Dao Companions, there were no weddings or marriages.

 Die Yue was not interested in that.

 Su Zimo did not care about such formalities either.

 In their hearts, it was enough as long as they could be together.

 Something like a wedding ceremony was dispensable.

 When he heard Feng Cantian's words, Su Zimo shook his head and smiled. "Forget about the formality of a wedding ceremony. We can just find a time to gather with our old friends and drink to our hearts' content."

 Su Zimo looked at Die Yue with a questioning expression.

 "Up to you."

 Die Yue smiled.

 Thereafter, she seemed to have thought of something and said faintly, "However, you have to prepare a proper 'heartfelt' gift for me this time round."

 Su Zimo blushed when he heard that.

 He could not help but recall the gift he gave Die Yue when he looked for her in the Great Wilderness World…

 "Wasn't that gift good enough?"

 Su Zimo coughed gently, feeling a little guilty.

 "What do you think?"

 Die Yue rolled her eyes at him.

 "What did he give you?"

 Lin Xuanji's eyes burned with the fiery flames of gossip as he leaned forward and asked with a sleazy expression.

 "Get lost!"

 Su Zimo pushed Lin Xuanji's head away and changed the topic. "What happened outside?"

 "I heard that the Space Time Sanctuary opened a forbidden ground and allowed Paramount Supremacies of the ten thousand races to head there to attempt to break through to the Saint realm and become a Saint."

 The Iron Crown Old Man was the one who spoke to help Su Zimo out of that embarrassing situation.

 The Iron Crown Old Man said, "After hearing that news, many human experts of the 36 Grotto-heavens and 72 Blessed Grounds gathered here, prepared to head over."

 "Space Time Forbidden Ground?"

 Su Zimo raised his brow.

 Jun Yu said, "It's said that usually, only experts of the five Sanctuaries can enter this Space Time Forbidden Ground to attain the Dao. It's indeed a rare opportunity for them to open it up to experts of the ten thousand races now."

 Su Zimo frowned and asked, "Even if it's the forbidden ground of the Space Time Sanctuary, why would they be so kind as to open it to experts of the ten thousand races?"

 Lin Xuanji said, "I reckon that the five Sanctuaries have suffered considerable casualties in the 33 Heavens and some Great Dao Saint Positions are vacant. They want to gather more Saints as soon as possible and rally the ten thousand races to take on the Four Paths once more. That's the only reason why they gave the ten thousand races such a chance."

 "According to what I know, after this news was released, the ten thousand races were shocked. All Paramount Supremacy experts who have cultivated to the perfected Dao Hegemony realm will probably head to the Space Time Forbidden Ground to give it a try."

 Su Zimo said, "What's so special about this Space Time Forbidden Ground that can tempt the Paramount Supremacies of the ten thousand races?"

 Lin Xuanji said, "I heard that in the Space Time Forbidden Ground, even if you fail your first attempt to break through to the Saint realm, it can guarantee that you will not die. Of course, continued attempts that fail will still lead to death by disintegration into the Dao."

 "Hmm?"

 Su Zimo's expression changed.

 It was extremely dangerous to synthesize with the Dao to become a Saint.

 Throughout history, countless Paramount Supremacies failed to synthesize with the Dao and died, disintegrating into it.

 There was no other way out to become a Saint.

 Upon failure, one would die instantly!

 However, according to Lin Xuanji, one could even survive the first failure to break through to the Saint realm in this Space Time Forbidden Ground!

 This meant that there were two chances to break through to the Saint realm in the Space Time Forbidden Ground!

 This temptation was indeed too great for every Paramount Supremacy expert.

 It was no wonder why the ten thousand races were shocked by this news.

 Unfortunately, he had only just cultivated to lesser mastery of the Dao Hegemony realm and did not have the chance to break through to the Saint realm.

 Otherwise, even he would have wanted to enter this Space Time Forbidden Ground to give it a try.

 Su Zimo was puzzled and asked, "How can this Space Time Forbidden Ground be so heaven-defying that it can protect the life of a Paramount Supremacy who failed to synthesize with the Dao?"

 "I don't know either."

 Lin Xuanji shook his head.

 Instinctively, Su Zimo looked at Die Yue.

 Die Yue did not say anything in the conversation earlier on.

 At that moment, her expression was indifferent and there was even a coldness in the depths of her eyes!

 "Is the Space Time Forbidden Ground related to the human race?"

 Su Zimo vaguely realized something and asked.

 Die Yue nodded. "That Space Time Forbidden Ground is actually the Life Sanctuary of the past, a Sanctuary of the human race. However, more than six billion years ago, it was sealed and snatched away by the Space Time Sanctuary, taking it for itself."

 Everyone was shocked when they heard that.

 Lin Xuanji was enlightened. "It was no wonder why I couldn't find the Life Sanctuary even after traveling around for so many years. So, it was snatched away by the Space Time Sanctuary!"

 Die Yue said, "In the Life Sanctuary, there's a Life Stone. If one fails to break through to the Saint realm for the first time in the Sanctuary, this Life Stone will release a large amount of lifeforce to resist the backlash of the Great Dao and protect the life of the cultivator."

 "Initially, the Life Sanctuary was prepared for the human race. Unfortunately, it has been occupied by the Space Time Sanctuary all these years for the cultivation of the people of the five Sanctuaries."

 Su Zimo was silent.

 Under the suppression and intimidation of the Divine Punishment Sanctuary, there were no Saints in the human race.

 Because of that, there was naturally no way they could fight against such humiliation.

 Jun Yu said, "Since the Space Time Sanctuary released the news this time round that this place is open to the ten thousand races, it naturally includes the human race. Fellow Daoist, you've already cultivated to the perfected Dao Hegemony realm. Why don't you head to the Life Sanctuary to give it a try?"

 "Forget it."

 Die Yue shook her head. "Someone has long become a Saint in the Great Dao I cultivate. Even if I head to the Life Sanctuary, I won't have the chance to break through to the Saint realm."

 "To me, it doesn't matter if I become a Saint or not."

 With that said, Die Yue and Su Zimo exchanged glances and smiled.

 Both of them understood each other's intentions.

 If it was Die Yue in her previous life, she might have chased after eternal life and broader horizons.

 However, after she died and was reborn once, her mentality had already changed a lot.

 The moment she awakened her memories and saw Su Zimo, she realized what was most important to her.
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 Chapter 3326 - Gathering of the Ten Thousand Races

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The moment the Space Time Forbidden Ground opened, a spatial node appeared in the various regions that could allow Dao Hegemony realm experts to enter.

 The spatial node in the Southwest Region was near Mount Xuan Pin.

 In the past few days, many Dao Supremacy, Major Supremacy and even Paramount Supremacy experts of the 36 Grotto-heavens and 72 Blessed Grounds had gathered here with a huge commotion.

 There were hundreds of Paramount Supremacy experts of the human race alone.

 Through this spatial node, the scene in the Space Time Forbidden Ground could be reflected nearby. Therefore, many Dao Supremacy and Major Supremacy experts ran over as well, prepared to witness the moment a human synthesized with the Dao to become a Saint.

 After all, this was a rare opportunity for them and would be a most precious experience.

 However, due to the Mountain Chief's obstruction, the Paramount Supremacies of the human race did not enter for a long time even after the Space Time Forbidden Ground was opened up.

 "This time round, the Space Time Sanctuary released the news that the forbidden ground is open to the ten thousand races. That naturally includes the human race too. Why does the Mountain Chief want us to give up?"

 "That's right. That Space Time Forbidden Ground is the Life Sanctuary of the human race to begin with. Why can't we humans head there?"

 "What is the Mountain Chief worried about?"

 The Mountain Chief stayed at Mount Xuan Pin all year round and was carefree, secluded and aloof.

 However, most of the human experts of the 36 Grotto-heavens and 72 Blessed Grounds had received the teachings of the Mountain Chief and were extremely respectful to him.

 Only, now that the opportunity to become a Saint was right in front of them, the human experts were truly unwilling to give up and could not understand the Mountain Chief's intentions.

 The Mountain Chief sighed gently. "The opening of the forbidden ground by the Space Time Sanctuary this time round attracted the Paramount Supremacies of the ten thousand races. At that time, there might be hundreds of thousands of Paramount Supremacies in the Life Sanctuary!"

 After entering the Dao Hegemony realm, one's lifespan was 10 billion years.

 In this long period of time, even the weakest races would give birth to paragons and monster incarnates who would eventually become Paramount Supremacies.

 For some powerful races, there might be dozens or even hundreds of Paramount Supremacies.

 This was a gathering of the Paramount Supremacies of the ten thousand races. The Mountain Chief was not exaggerating when he said that there would be hundreds of thousands of them!

 The Mountain Chief said, "The hundreds of thousands of Paramount Supremacy experts are all overlords of various places. With so many of them gathered, there will be too many variables and there's a high chance that things will go out of control."

 "You have to know that there's a limit to the number of Great Dao Saint Positions left. Among the hundreds of thousands of Paramount Supremacies, many of them will cultivate the same Great Dao and there's a high chance that conflicts will break out between them."

 Once someone became the Saint of a Great Dao, all other cultivators who cultivate the same Great Dao would no longer stand a chance.

 Therefore, Paramount Supremacies who cultivated the same Great Dao would be hostile to one another.

 If it was in the major chiliocosm and they merely reigned over their respective territories, there might not be fights given the many restrictions.

 However, the possibility of a conflict would increase greatly with so many Paramount Supremacies gathered in a forbidden ground!

 A Paramount Supremacy of the human race said, "Apart from the various Sanctuaries, the number of Paramount Supremacies of the human race can definitely be ranked first among the ten thousand races."

 "Even if a huge battle breaks out, we humans won't lose to them!"

 "That's right! The reason why the status of the human race hasn't been high all these years is because we don't have any Saints. However, below the Saint realm, the human race is not inferior to any race!"

 "In a fair fight for the Great Dao Saint Positions, I believe that we humans will definitely have a better chance in the Life Sanctuary!"

 The Life Sanctuary was once a Sanctuary of the human race after all.

 In this Sanctuary, the human race would definitely be augmented by various providences and it would be easier for them to break through to the Saint realm.

 The Mountain Chief gave a bitter smile. "That's precisely the reason why it's easier for you guys to be targeted by everyone in the Life Sanctuary."

 Instantly, the hearts of the human Paramount Supremacies skipped a beat as they understood the reason.

 In the Life Sanctuary, it was easier for humans to become Saints. This also meant that the chances of other races becoming Saints were even lower.

 That way, it was easy to arouse the hostility of other races!

 The commotion in the crowd gradually disappeared.

 The human experts present had lived for more than a billion or even billions of years and could naturally understand the danger.

 After a long silence, the atmosphere was a little oppressive.

 Finally, someone said, "Are we going to give up just like that?"

 "The path of cultivation is long. After enduring for so many years, this has been the only opportunity. Not only is there a vacancy for a Great Dao Saint Position, I can even head to the Sanctuary of the human race. I don't want to give up!"

 "Although that's a Sanctuary of the human race, we've never stepped foot in it."

 "Why should we retreat in the face of the Sanctuary of the human race? They should be the ones avoiding us!"

 "Even if it's extremely dangerous, I want to give it a try!"

 "If a human can become a Saint, I can rest in peace even if I disintegrate into the Dao and die. As long as a Saint is born in the human race, we will have hope and a future!"

 The tones of the human Paramount Supremacies were impassioned and their eyes shone with determination.

 The Mountain Chief shook his head and sighed deeply.

 There were 36 Grotto-heavens and 72 Blessed Grounds. To be precise, almost none of the humans in the southwest had experienced the turmoil of the past.

 Furthermore, they had never witnessed the tragic sight of Saints being slain like weed being mowed!

 More than six billion years ago, there were 3,000 Saints of the human race and they were the leader of the ten thousand races. However, so what?

 But, when the Mountain Chief saw the gazes of the Paramount Supremacies of the human race, he knew that it was useless no matter how he persuaded them.

 The fighting spirit and grit emitted by these humans moved him as well and he was filled with emotions.

 Compared to them, he was like a stoic old man on the verge of death.

 "Everyone, farewell!"

 Hundreds of Paramount Supremacies looked at the large group of humans near Mount Xuan Pin and waved gently. Thereafter, they bowed deeply to the Mountain Chief and charged towards the spatial node without turning back.

 Looking at the departing figures of the Paramount Supremacies, the Mountain Chief sighed once more.

 Right now, it was supposed to be time for his afternoon nap.

 However, at that moment, the Mountain Chief had no intention of leaving. Instead, he stood here and looked at the scene of the Space Time Forbidden Ground reflected in the void with many human experts.

 The fisherman, woodcutter, farmer and cook who were originally doing their chores also came to the Mountain Chief's side.

 More than six billion years ago, they had already followed the Mountain Chief. Over the years, they had long put down their weapons and only enjoyed the joy of the natural countryside.

 The four of them had no intention of entering the Space Time Forbidden Ground this time round.

 When he saw the Mountain Chief's worried expression, the fisherman said, "Mountain Chief, don't worry. As long as the hundreds of human Paramount Supremacies are gathered, not many races can go against them."

 "It won't be easy for the ten thousand races to join forces with one another. Unless…"

 The woodcutter was halfway through his sentence when he suddenly paused.

 The burly cook guessed the concerns of the woodcutter. "Even if people from the Sanctuaries interfere, the people of the Four Paths won't sit back and do nothing, right?"

 The Mountain Chief shook his head. "Once Paramount Supremacies of the Four Paths leave the 33 Heavens and enter the Life Sanctuary, the Paramount Supremacies of the Saint race from the five Sanctuaries will definitely lead the ten thousand races to surround and kill them."

 "The Fiend Lord and Evil Lady can naturally tell as well. They definitely won't let Paramount Supremacies of the Four Paths participate."

 The fisherman seemed to be in deep thought. "If the Four Paths sit by idly, they can only watch as Saints are born from the ten thousand races. These Saints will join the five Sanctuaries and turn against the Four Paths."

 "This can be considered an open scheme of the five Sanctuaries."

 The farmer looked at the many figures in the Space Time Forbidden Ground and murmured, "I hope they can return safely."
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 Chapter 3327 - Human Saint

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The moment the human Paramount Supremacies stepped into the Space Time Forbidden Ground, they were in a daze and filled with emotions.

 This was once a Sanctuary of the human race!

 However, for more than six billion years, they had never set foot in it.

 Some human Paramount Supremacies bent down and scooped up a handful of yellow soil with tears in their eyes. For some unknown reason, an inexplicable sadness surged in their hearts.

 "Everyone, the future of the human race lies on us!"

 Paramount Supremacy Jiang Chao took a deep breath and said in a deep voice.

 "That's right!"

 Paramount Supremacy Hui Ming pressed his palms together and chanted a Buddhist proclamation softly.

 In a flash, everyone headed towards the center of the Sanctuary. Along the way, they saw many Paramount Supremacy experts speeding through the air.

 Hundreds of thousands of Paramount Supremacy experts of the ten thousand races were gathered here and Paramount Supremacy experts of the various races could be seen almost everywhere.

 Before long, the human Paramount Supremacies saw an ancient and dilapidated city appear at the end of the horizon.

 That was the Life City of the Sanctuary back then. However, only some dilapidated walls were left now. The dilapidated city walls stood there and one could vaguely imagine the prosperity of the ancient city back then.

 In the middle of the ancient city was an ancient palace that had long shattered on all sides. Only a few thick stone pillars supported the palace and it looked like it was on the verge of collapse.

 In the middle of the palace stood a white jade stone that was as tall as a person.

 That white jade stone was the Life Stone of the human race!

 The closer they were to Life City, the more Paramount Supremacy experts they encountered.

 One could attempt to break through to the Saint realm no matter where they were in the Life Sanctuary. However, most Paramount Supremacy experts preferred to be closer to the Life Stone.

 In order to avoid unnecessary conflict, the human Paramount Supremacies did not choose to advance rashly. Instead, they settled down near Life City and split up.

 In reality, out of the hundreds of human Paramount Supremacies, only a hundred or so had a chance of breaking through to the Saint realm.

 The Great Dao Saint Positions of the other human Paramount Supremacies were occupied by Saints.

 Although the human Paramount Supremacies had no hope of synthesizing with the Dao, they guarded the hundred-odd Paramount Supremacy experts and waited solemnly to prevent any accidents.

 Among the ten thousand races, there were almost no races that could give birth to hundreds of Paramount Supremacies.

 When they saw the lineup of the humans, most of them avoided them and took a detour.

 Time passed.

 More and more humans gathered around Mount Xuan Pin. Dao Supremacy experts were not the only ones. Many cultivators of lower cultivation realms arrived one after another when they heard that the human race might give birth to a Saint.

 In the blink of an eye, a year passed.

 The first Saint was finally born in the Space Time Forbidden Ground. He came from the Heavenly Eye race and fused with the Petrification Great Dao to become a Saint!

 That scene caused many Heavenly Eye race beings to cheer.

 The Space Time Sanctuary had orders that after becoming a Saint, one had to leave the Space Time Forbidden Ground immediately.

 The Heavenly Eye Saint did not dare to disobey and left immediately.

 For the past year, there were also other Paramount Supremacies who tried to break through to the Saint realm, but they all failed.

 Although they did not disintegrate into the Dao and died thanks to the protection of the Life Stone, these Paramount Supremacies did not dare to attempt to synthesize the Dao rashly again.

 If they failed again, the Life Stone would not be able to save them either!

 Most of the Paramount Supremacy experts were secretly preparing, adjusting their states and looking for the most perfect and suitable opportunity.

 In the past year, the hundred-odd human Paramount Supremacies who had the chance to break through to the Saint realm had yet to attempt it.

 On this day.

 In the crowd, Paramount Supremacy Jiang Chao suddenly opened his eyes and divine light bloomed. He attempted to synthesize with the Dao to advance to the Saint realm!

 To become a Saint, one had to synthesize the Great Dao they cultivated with their flesh and Essence Spirit.

 This had extremely high requirements for the physique, bloodline and Essence Spirit. Furthermore, it required an understanding of the Great Dao that surpassed others!

 Paramount Supremacy Jiang Chao had a pained expression and his body trembled continuously. Dense traces of the Great Dao appeared faintly on the surface of his body.

 Pfft!

 Suddenly!

 Paramount Supremacy Jiang Chao's expression changed starkly as he spat out a mouthful of blood. His entire body was about to collapse!

 Right then, a majestic lifeforce burst forth from the direction of the Life Stone and injected into Paramount Supremacy Jiang Chao's body, resisting the backlash of the Great Dao and helping him recover from his physical injuries.

 A moment later, Paramount Supremacy Jiang Chao returned to normal.

 However, this also meant that he had failed his first synthesis with the Dao.

 Many humans on Mount Xuan Pin revealed looks of pity when they saw that.

 In the Space Time Forbidden Ground.

 Paramount Supremacy Jiang Chao's expression was calm as he recalled the process of his Dao synthesis carefully. He deduced every detail and experienced every single comprehension he had.

 "Brother Jiang, don't be discouraged. There's still a chance after recuperating for a period of time."

 "That's right. That Heavenly Eye race being also only succeeded in his second Dao synthesis after half a year."

 Everyone thought that Paramount Supremacy Jiang Chao had suffered a blow and consoled him.

 A moment later, Paramount Supremacy Jiang Chao clenched his fists slightly and said in a deep voice, "Fellow Daoists, I will synthesize with the Dao once more. Success or failure depends on this!"

 "Brother Jiang, don't be rash!"

 "Although many Paramount Supremacies in the Space Time Forbidden Ground cultivate the Tide Great Dao as well, they might not be able to successfully synthesize with the Dao. The Dao synthesis is no small matter and can't be rushed!"

 The human Paramount Supremacies persuaded hurriedly.

 Paramount Supremacy Jiang Chao smiled in a carefree manner. "If I succeed, that's that. If I don't, this shall be the last time we see one another."

 The moment he said that, Paramount Supremacy Jiang Chao tried to synthesize with the Dao!

 If he failed the Dao synthesis this time round, there would only be one outcome—he would disintegrate into the Dao and die!

 Be it in the Space Time Forbidden Ground or Mount Xuan Pin, many humans watched this scene nervously.

 Traces of the Great Dao appeared around Paramount Supremacy Jiang Chao once more. They were densely packed and carried his body into the air continuously.

 His expression changed rapidly as well—one moment, it was flushed red, the next moment, it was purple and green—his condition was extremely unstable!

 Although his physique did not collapse, the surface of his body cracked continuously and blood seeped out, dyeing his clothes red—his life was on the line!

 Everyone held their breaths and watched this scene intently, extremely nervous.

 After an unknown period of time.

 A loud bang sounded from Paramount Supremacy Jiang Chao's body and his aura increased exponentially!

 The next moment, the world trembled and the Great Dao resonated. The sound of tides sounded, attracting countless gazes.

 Many Paramount Supremacies in the Space Time Forbidden Ground realized that another Saint had been born!

 When some Paramount Supremacy experts who cultivated the Tide Great Dao saw that, their expressions darkened and turned extremely ugly.

 The fact that Paramount Supremacy Jiang Chao had become a Saint meant that their path to becoming a Saint had been completely severed!

 After a momentary silence around Mount Xuan Pin, cheers broke out with a massive commotion.

 A Saint of the human race!

 When the fisherman, woodcutter, farmer and chef saw that, they heaved a sigh of relief and smiled.

 Right then, Paramount Supremacy Hui Ming stood up and synthesized with the Dao to break through to the Saint realm!

 Paramount Supremacy Hui Ming's body was filled with Buddhist light that burned brighter.

 Before long, Sanskrit sounded from the world!

 Paramount Supremacy Hui Ming's aura increased exponentially and he synthesized and transcended the Great Dao, attaining eternal life and becoming a Saint!

 Paramount Supremacy succeeded on his first attempt at the Dao synthesis!

 When they saw two human Paramount Supremacies become Saints in succession, the many humans of Mount Xuan Pin were invigorated and delighted.

 Amidst the commotion and ecstasy, only the Mountain Chief still had a bitter expression and a frown. There was no joy on his face. Instead, the worry in his eyes intensified.
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 Chapter 3328 - Dignity and Glory

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 At the foot of Mount Xuan Pin.

 Su Zimo and Die Yue lived in seclusion here and did not participate in this event that was extremely important to the human race.

 The two of them yearned to live a carefree and peaceful life far away from killing and fighting.

 Of course, when they heard the cheers from afar and realized that a Saint had appeared in the human race, Su Zimo and Die Yue were delighted and celebrated.

 As they chatted, Su Zimo suddenly thought of something and asked, "I've seen the Saint race of the five Sanctuaries. All these years, I don't think I've seen any of the Saint race of the Life Sanctuary. Has there been no bloodline that survived?"

 "There's no Saint race in the Life Sanctuary."

 Die Yue shook her head. "According to the Mountain Chief, even more than six billion years ago, the Life Sanctuary did not have a Saint race."

 "It's a little strange."

 Su Zimo frowned slightly.

 The symbol of the Saint race was bloodline atavism.

 Could it be that the living beings of the Life Sanctuary would not show signs of bloodline atavism?

 "Bloodline atavism…"

 Su Zimo murmured softly in deep thought.

 For the past three days.

 As usual, the two of them worked at sunrise and rested at sunset, no different from usual.

 However, this morning, the two of them felt something strange at the same time.

 At this time every day, many people in the nearby villages woke up one after another to work. Smoke curled from their houses.

 The running of children and berating of adults intertwined and awakened the exuberant lifeforce of this paradise.

 However, at that moment, the surroundings were silent and lifeless.

 It was strangely quiet.

 It was so quiet that it was oppressive.

 Su Zimo frowned internally and exchanged glances with Die Yue. Both of them could see the strange look in the other party's eyes.

 There was definitely no fight or blood stench around Mount Xuan Pin. Otherwise, the two of them would have sensed it long ago.

 Right then, a girl ran over from afar with tears on her face.

 She was the one who told Su Zimo about Die Yue in the Ancestral Fire Sanctuary.

 All these years, Su Zimo had long heard Die Yue mention that this girl's name was Hai Tang and she was the daughter of the woodcutter.

 10,000 years ago, he had already entered the Dao Hegemony realm and became a Dao Supremacy.

 When she approached, Hai Tang threw herself into Die Yue's arms and cried loudly.

 "What's going on?"

 Die Yue caressed Hai Tang's back and asked gently.

 "Father and the others are trapped inside and have no way out."

 Hai Tang's eyes were already red from crying.

 "Hmm?"

 Die Yue frowned slightly and asked, "Didn't your father have no intention of entering the Space Time Forbidden Ground? Tell me slowly what happened."

 Hai Tang pursed her lips and sobbed continuously, trying her best to calm her breathing. "After Paramount Supremacy Jiang Chao and Paramount Hui Ming became Saints, the Paramount Supremacies of the human race inside attracted immense hostility from the other experts."

 "Under the instigation of a few people from the Sanctuaries, the Paramount Supremacies of the various races joined forces to chase the hundreds of human Paramount Supremacies out of the Space Time Forbidden Ground."

 Su Zimo and Die Yue frowned when they heard that.

 Hai Tang continued, "That's the Life Sanctuary of the human race. Naturally, the human Paramount Supremacies were unwilling to leave. As the two sides faced off, a conflict broke out."

 Su Zimo asked, "Where's Saint Jiang Chao and Saint Hui Ming?"

 "They have already returned to Mount Xuan Pin."

 Hai Tang said, "They can't stay in the Life Sanctuary after becoming Saints."

 Pausing for a moment, Hai Tang continued, "Furthermore, this is a conflict between Paramount Supremacy experts. They're Saints and can't interfere."

 "And after?"

 Die Yue asked.

 Hai Tang continued, "When Father and the other three uncles saw that the situation was bad, they entered the Life Sanctuary and prepared to persuade the human Paramount Supremacies to return."

 "At the very least, if they returned to the major chiliocosm, they could have a chance of synthesizing with the Dao to become Saints in the future. If they died within, they would have no chance at all."

 "However, the situation changed rapidly. By the time Father and the other three arrived, the situation had already spiraled out of control and both parties wanted to fight to the death! Father and the other three were also deeply involved and had nowhere to retreat. They could only lead the human Paramount Supremacies to fight their way out and retreat to Life City that was close by."

 At that point, Hai Tang cried once more.

 "Father and the others can't hold on any longer. What should we do?!"

 In that short period of time, Su Zimo, Die Yue and Hai Tang had already arrived near the spatial node and saw a large crowd around it.

 The atmosphere in the vast and endless crowd was extremely oppressive. There were only occasional sobs. Everyone had sorrowful expressions and was watching the scene reflected by the spatial node.

 Su Zimo and Die Yue looked up as well.

 Combat and killing were happening everywhere in the Space Time Forbidden Ground. It was chaotic and flames of war flew.

 The largest battlefield was in Life City.

 Above the dilapidated ancient city, many Paramount Supremacy experts stood in midair, emitting a powerful aura that surrounded Life City and covered the skies!

 There were not many empty Great Dao Saint Positions. Many Paramount Supremacies who cultivated the same Great Dao were already hostile towards each other.

 However, the Paramount Supremacies could still restrain themselves and abide by some tacit rules, trying their best to maintain balance.

 Prior to this, all the Paramount Supremacies tacitly agreed to a rule.

 Even if they cultivated the same Great Dao, they would have to rely on their own capabilities to see who could successfully synthesize with the Dao.

 The appearance of the human Paramount Supremacies who stole providence broke that balance.

 The birth of two Human Saints in succession caused a huge commotion among the ten thousand races!

 Even the Paramount Supremacies of the five Sanctuaries were not confident that they could defeat the Paramount Supremacies of the human race. As such, they stood out to incite the Paramount Supremacies of the ten thousand races to chase the Paramount Supremacies of the human race out of the Space Time Forbidden Ground.

 That action was equivalent to breaking the unspoken rules in the hearts of the Paramount Supremacies!

 If they could use force to clear the obstacles ahead and seize the Great Dao Saint Positions, others could do the same!

 At this point, the Paramount Supremacies of the various races fell into a chaotic battle for the Great Dao Saint Positions!

 Although the Paramount Supremacies of the five Sanctuaries were not from the Saint race, they still had unshakable statuses and prestige that surpassed the ten thousand races.

 Under their call, more and more Paramount Supremacy experts gathered under them and rapidly formed five of the largest factions!

 The current situation was getting clearer. The only way one could avoid being targeted was by joining one of the five Sanctuaries.

 Even if some Paramount Supremacy experts were not hostile to the human race, they would choose to join the five Sanctuaries in order to protect themselves.

 At that moment, there were already 300,000 Paramount Supremacy experts around Life City.

 Furthermore, the number was still increasing rapidly!

 Even through the spatial node, when they saw this scene, they could sense the pressure of the Paramount Supremacy experts—it was suffocating!

 At that moment, the Paramount Supremacies of the ten thousand races had only one goal in gathering here.

 The hundreds of human Paramount Supremacies in Life City!

 Under the continuous attacks of the Paramount Supremacies of the ten thousand races, Life City had long shattered into ruins.

 Even the palace that was originally on the verge of collapse had now collapsed fully.

 There was only a Life Stone left on the ruins.

 As well as… a group of human Paramount Supremacies surrounding the Life Stone!

 Although the city was destroyed and the palace collapsed, they were still alive!

 "Saint Jiang Chao, Saint Hui Ming, please step in and bring them back!"

 "That's right. You guys are the only ones who can resolve this situation."

 The human cultivators could not stand it anymore and turned to look at the two Saints, Jiang Chao and Hui Ming, who had just advanced to the Saint realm.

 Saint Jiang Chao had a troubled expression. "The other races have Saints and so do the five Sanctuaries. Once we appear and break the balance, the Saints of the various races and even the five Sanctuaries might appear. At that time…"

 At that point, Saint Jiang Chao lowered his head slightly and sighed.

 Saint Hui Ming did not dare to meet the gazes of many humans either. He lowered his head with a guilty expression.

 The main reason why they did not dare to appear was because they were worried that they would offend the Sanctuaries and attract Divine Punishment if they interfered.

 "Are we just going to watch our human Paramount Supremacies die inside?"

 "Can anyone save them?"

 The cries in the crowd intensified.

 The Mountain Chief frowned with a bitter expression and remained silent, the sorrow in his eyes intensifying.

 In the Space Time Forbidden Ground.

 The human Paramount Supremacies were already covered in injuries. However, every single one of them had fearless expressions and stood with their heads raised without any intention of retreating!

 Even against powerful enemies that were ten or a hundred times stronger, these human Paramount Supremacies would not submit!

 The difference between them was way too great.

 They were already prepared to die. Even though they knew that there was no hope, they did not give up resisting!

 It was as though an invisible force was supporting them.

 "He's so stupid. Why won't he back down?"

 A pregnant woman could not help but cry when she saw her Dao Companion stuck in that deadly situation. "The people of the Sanctuaries just said that as long as he's willing to destroy his Great Dao, he can survive…"

 "What are they persevering for? Is it worth it?" Someone was immersed in his heartache and asked in a daze.

 "Dignity and glory."

 A woman's voice sounded. It was calm but powerful.

 Everyone looked over and saw Su Zimo and Die Yue walking through the crowd.

 Everyone was deep in thought and vaguely understood something.

 When they turned to look at the human Paramount Supremacies in the Space Time Forbidden Ground once more, they suddenly felt a strong psychological impact and tears welled up in their eyes!

 Those people stepped on the ruins of the ancient city and protected the dignity of the human race with their lives. With their backs against the Life Stone, they protected the glory of the human race with their blood!

 Su Zimo and Die Yue exchanged glances and understood each other's intentions at the same time.

 Die Yue had died once and was reborn. She was long tired of fighting and killing.

 In fact, she did not care much about the Saint realm or eternal life.

 Su Zimo cultivated the entire way and finally found Die Yue. He lived a calm and leisurely life and was long tired of fighting and killing.

 However, when they saw that the human race was in trouble and bullied, they did not hesitate at all and decided to join forces once more to head to the Space Time Forbidden Ground!

 Die Yue brought Hai Tang to the Mountain Chief's side and bowed slightly.

 "Sister Die, w-where are you guys going?"

 Hai Tang seemed to have realized something and asked with a trembling voice.

 "We're going to bring your father back."

 Die Yue smiled gently.

 "Don't, it's too dangerous inside!"

 Although Hai Tang was worried about her father, she did not want Die Yue to take the risk and sink into that deadly situation as well.

 "You're only at lesser mastery of the Dao Hegemony realm. Are you confident?"

 Lin Xuanji leaned over as well and looked at Su Zimo, asking in a low voice, "Why don't you stay outside? Don't follow her in and drag her down."

 Su Zimo smiled and did not explain. He walked together with Die Yue and headed towards the spatial node of the Space Time Forbidden Ground under everyone's shocked gazes.

 Even Saints Jiang Chao and Hui Ming raised their heads and looked at them in disbelief.

 Against dozens of Paramount Supremacy experts, entering at this moment was simply courting death!

 It was understandable for those human Paramount Supremacies within who had nowhere to retreat to die for their dignities and glory.

 However, why were the two of them doing this?

 "Mountain Chief, persuade them, please!"

 Hai Tang had a worried expression and could not help but say.

 The Mountain Chief looked at their backs in silence. However, the worry in his eyes seemed to have faded a little.
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 Chapter 3329 - Hand in Hand

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Space Time Forbidden Ground. 

 Although there were many Paramount Supremacy experts gathered around Life City and there were more than 300,000 of them, there were not many people attacking the human Paramount Supremacies.

 Most of them watched from the sidelines with the mentality of watching a show.

 The ones who truly wanted to kill these human Paramount Supremacies were either those who had once become enemies with the human race or those who cultivated the same Great Dao and competed.

 Even so, there were more than 10,000 Paramount Supremacies who attacked!

 To the hundreds of human Paramount Supremacies, 10,000-odd Paramount Supremacies were definitely a power they could not defend against.

 If not for the help of the fisherman, woodcutter, farmer and chef of Mount Xuan Pin, the Paramount Supremacy experts of the 36 Grotto-heavens and 72 Blessed Grounds would have died at the front!

 For those four from Mount Xuan Pin, some of their Great Daos were extremely special while others were extremely ordinary. Regardless, all of them were extremely powerful when unleashed by the four of them!

 The fisherman held a fishing rod in his hand and used the Great Dao as a line to fish for all living beings!

 Every time he threw out his fishing rod, a Paramount Supremacy expert would be fished out and sent flying.

 As for the woodcutter, he cultivated the Chopping Great Dao.

 However, it was different from when he logged in the mountains usually.

 At that moment, the axe in his hands was no longer chopping trees, but Paramount Supremacy after Paramount Supremacy!

 The chef cultivated the Cooking Great Dao. He wielded two choppers meant to butcher meat, juggling them with ease in his hands.

 In the blink of an eye, a living being could be eviscerated into a skeleton without any flesh on it!

 As for the farmer, he cultivated the Life Great Dao.

 In his hands, the power of the Great Dao flowed endlessly and transformed into willow catkins that filled the sky, healing the Paramount Supremacies of the human race such as the fisherman, woodcutter and chef.

 Of course, in the eyes of the Paramount Supremacies of the Sanctuaries, the humans below were already birds in a cage and fish on the chopping block.

 As long as they gave the order, hundreds of thousands of Paramount Supremacies would sweep over and crush this group of humans at any moment!

 "Are you guys still going to resist stubbornly?"

 Paramount Supremacy Gu Sha of the Space Time Sanctuary stood in midair and looked down at the fisherman and the others. He smiled faintly. "I'm giving these human Paramount Supremacies a chance to live on account of the four of you. However, you had better know your place!"

 The fisherman said in a deep voice, "Gu Sha, we'll leave this place with the remaining Paramount Supremacies of the human race and won't fight with you for the Great Dao Saint Positions!"

 "No."

 Paramount Supremacy Gu Sha had a cold expression as he shook his head. "Even if you guys leave this place, you will still have a chance of synthesizing with the Dao to become Saints. On account of our past relationship, I don't wish to kill you guys. As long as those human Paramount Supremacies are willing to cripple their Great Daos, we can spare your lives."

 Crippling of their Great Daos was equivalent to a fall in their cultivation and they would have to cultivate again!

 "There's no need to waste your breath on him!"

 A Paramount Supremacy of the human race burst into laughter. "The human race has given birth to two Saints. Even if we die here today, we can rest in peace!"

 "That's right!"

 Another Paramount Supremacy of the human race said, "It's inevitable for one to die if they don't become a Saint. If we can die in the Sanctuary of the human race and under the Life Stone, that will be the best outcome I can think of!"

 The human Paramount Supremacies were united against a common enemy and were already prepared to die.

 They stood in this land that had once nurtured the human race and were unwilling to abandon the dignity of the human race, let alone the former glory of the human race!

 They knew that countless clansmen and living beings of the ten thousand races were watching them from outside.

 If they submitted in front of the ten thousand races, it would be difficult for the human race to stand tall from now on!

 "Since you guys want to die, I'll fulfill your wish."

 Paramount Supremacy Gu Sha waved his hand and pointed ahead, ordering, "Kill them all!"

 Many Paramount Supremacies in the crowd hesitated.

 In reality, many Paramount Supremacy experts had no choice but to gather under the five Sanctuaries to protect themselves.

 They had no feud with the human race and did not want to be enemies with them.

 However, at that moment, the Paramount Supremacies of the various races had no choice.

 Furthermore, killing these human Paramount Supremacy was equivalent to clearing the obstacles. It could indeed increase their chances of becoming Saints.

 "Hahahaha!"

 Suddenly, the chef burst into laughter. "How tragic, how tragic!"

 "You guys submitted to the five Sanctuaries to help them commit evil. Do you really think you can be spared? If we die here today, it'll be your turn next!"

 The Paramount Supremacies of the ten thousand races were silent.

 So what if they realized that?

 Could they join forces to deal with the five Sanctuaries instead?

 In the major chiliocosm, the five Sanctuaries were high and mighty, controlling everything. Who would dare to go against them?

 More and more Paramount Supremacy experts stepped forward and joined the combat.

 Great Daos condensed in the world and crisscrossed.

 The pressure on the fisherman and the other humans increased exponentially!

 They were almost at their limits after lasting till this point.

 After all, the difference between the two parties was way too great.

 Even without Paramount Supremacy Gu Sha's orders, they would not be able to hold on for long.

 The fisherman said coldly, "The Sanctuaries broke the rules and caused everyone here to be in danger and fall into chaos. You guys are the ones who deserve to be killed the most!"

 Paramount Supremacy Gu Sha chuckled. "What does it mean to be a Sanctuary? It means that we can ignore the rules and laws!"

 "All the laws of this world are to restrict and restrain you ants. People of our Sanctuaries can surpass the rules at any moment!"

 "There's nothing impressive about the Sanctuaries."

 Right then, a voice sounded from afar.

 Before everyone could react, the voice had already closed in at an extremely fast speed!

 The person spoke once more, "I've killed even the Saint race, let alone the people of the Sanctuaries!"

 The moment he said that, the world was shocked!

 The person who spoke had even killed the Saint race!

 Those words caused an uproar among the Paramount Supremacies of the ten thousand races.

 Even the attacks against the fisherman and Paramount Supremacies of the human race paused.

 The Paramount Supremacies of the ten thousand races turned around one after another and looked in the direction of the voice.

 Two figures flew through the air—a man and a woman had arrived together.

 The man had black hair and green robes while the woman wore a blood-colored robe.

 The two of them came hand in hand and their clothes fluttered; they resembled a match made in heaven.

 "Who are these two people?"

 "I seem to have seen that green-robed man somewhere before."

 Be it Su Zimo or Die Yue, it had not been long since their rise.

 In the major chiliocosm, the battle that truly made Su Zimo famous was in the four mountain ranges of the Ancestral Fire Sanctuary.

 However, that was the Heavenly Supremacies Battle and there were not many Dao Hegemony realm experts paying attention. Almost none of the Paramount Supremacies present had seen him before.

 After Die Yue entered cultivation, she lived in seclusion on Mount Xuan Pin all year round and rarely appeared. She was also unknown in the major chiliocosm.

 Therefore, after the two of them appeared, not many Paramount Supremacies present recognized them.

 "Fufu, he's just a Dao Supremacy at lesser mastery of the Dao Hegemony realm. To think that he would dare to come here."

 A Paramount Supremacy of the God race sneered.

 Almost everyone who entered the Space Time Forbidden Ground was a Paramount Supremacy expert who was at the perfected Dao Hegemony realm and could break through to the Saint realm at any moment.

 Su Zimo was only at lesser mastery of the Dao Hegemony realm and was naturally not taken seriously by the Paramount Supremacies.

 "This Dao Supremacy actually dared to spout nonsense, claiming that he killed people of the Sanctuaries and even the Saint race?" Another Paramount Supremacy of the Heavenly Eye race sneered.

 "Haha, aren't you afraid of biting your tongue for telling lies?!"

 The Paramount Supremacies burst into laughter.

 "He has indeed killed the Saint race. In fact, he killed four of them!"

 Right then, Gu Sha's voice sounded.

 The smiles of the Paramount Supremacy experts froze on their faces and the laughter around them gradually faded.

 Paramount Supremacy Gu Sha glared at Su Zimo and said coldly, "Su Zimo, you're finally willing to come out!"

 Paramount Supremacy Gu Sha was among the experts who attacked the Chaos Sanctuary back then!
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 Chapter 3330 - Great Battle

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Su Zimo? Who's that?" 

 "I think I've heard that name somewhere before."

 "I remember now. The current Lord of the Chaos Sanctuary is called Su Zimo!"

 Discussions sounded from the crowd of the Space Time Forbidden Ground.

 Paramount Supremacy Gu Sha sneered, "Since you decided to send yourself to me instead of hiding in the Chaos Sanctuary, you can't blame me for this."

 "The grudge between us can be resolved at any time."

 Su Zimo had a calm expression as he glanced at the hundreds of Paramount Supremacies of the human race around the Life Stone. "However, before that, let them leave this place first."

 "Hmph!"

 A Paramount Supremacy of the Stone race had an unfriendly expression and harrumphed coldly. "Even if you're the current Chaos Lord, you can't demand that much respect!"

 The group of Paramount Supremacy experts had just fought a huge battle with the fisherman and the other Paramount Supremacies of the human race. Both parties had casualties and they were already filled with bloodlust. How could they let them off so easily?

 "Brother Su, Miss Die, leave quickly. Don't worry about us!"

 The chef hollered.

 However, under Gu Sha's signal, a group of Paramount Supremacy experts had long surrounded Su Zimo and Die Yue and blocked their escape route.

 "Interesting."

 Paramount Supremacy Gu Sha smiled gently. "You can't even protect yourself and yet you want to meddle in other people's business. Are you really that tired of living?"

 "Everyone, are you really not going to let them off?"

 Su Zimo surveyed his surroundings and only received cold and mocking gazes.

 "In that case, it's hard to say who will come out of this alive."

 Su Zimo murmured softly.

 "Cut the crap and kneel down!"

 Two Paramount Supremacy experts attacked. One of them controlled the Great Dao and his might was like an abyss that was unfathomable. It was also like a mountain that was extremely heavy!

 The Heavenly Might Great Dao had descended!

 The other Paramount Supremacy's figure was ghostly and vanished instantly like a phantom, sneaking in Die Yue's direction.

 The Phantom Great Dao!

 When that might descended, Su Zimo merely circulated his blood qi slightly and resolved it. Thereafter, his figure flashed and he arrived before the person instantly. With a flip of his hand, he slapped the top of the person's head!

 "You!"

 The Paramount Supremacy was shocked. To think that his Heavenly Might Great Dao seemed to be useless against Su Zimo.

 By the time Su Zimo arrived, he could no longer dodge in time!

 The Paramount Supremacy controlled the Heavenly Might Great Dao once more and used it to surround his arms, wanting to defend against Su Zimo's palm strike.

 Bang!

 There was a dull sound of defeat.

 Crack crack crack!

 Before everyone could react, the ear-piercing sound of bones cracking sounded and the arms of the Paramount Supremacy were snapped by Su Zimo's palm!

 The Heavenly Might Great Dao and physique of this Paramount Supremacy could not withstand a single blow from Su Zimo!

 The palm slapped down and paused for a moment before breaking through the obstruction and landing on the Paramount Supremacy's head, shattering it. His Essence Spirit was destroyed as well and he died!

 A Paramount Supremacy could not even defend against a single attack from Su Zimo!

 What was even more terrifying was that Su Zimo did not even control the Great Dao he cultivated and killed a Paramount Supremacy with just his physique and bloodline!

 To take on the Great Dao head-on with just one's physique and bloodline, that was probably something only the Saint race of the Sanctuaries could do!

 Most of the Paramount Supremacy experts present did not take Su Zimo seriously because his cultivation realm was not high.

 However, he had already synthesized the Creation Green Lotus, Karmic Fire Red Lotus and Merits Gold Lotus. The strength of his physique and bloodline even surpassed the Saint race of the same cultivation realm!

 It was especially so after his synthesis with the Merits Gold Lotus. The strength of his physique increased exponentially and he had already reached a peerless realm that was imperishable and flawless!

 On the other side.

 The Paramount Supremacy who cultivated the Phantom Great Dao arrived beside Die Yue.

 Die Yue did not seem to notice and remained motionless.

 However, the moment the Paramount Supremacy attacked, a storm suddenly rose beside Die Yue and swept the Paramount Supremacy into it!

 "Ah!"

 The Paramount Supremacy cried out tragically.

 In the blink of an eye, he was torn apart by the storm that appeared out of thin air and his Essence Spirit was destroyed!

 The Wind Great Dao!

 The fisherman, woodcutter and the others were not worried about Die Yue.

 They knew that Die Yue's combat strength was actually above theirs!

 They were most worried about Su Zimo.

 No matter what, Su Zimo was only at lesser mastery of the Dao Hegemony realm.

 There were way too many Paramount Supremacy experts gathered under the five Sanctuaries. There were more than 300,000 of them and they were densely packed, covering the skies.

 Only by experiencing it personally could one feel the suffocating pressure against such a terrifying formation!

 Many humans around Mount Xuan Pin had nervous expressions as well. Their hearts were in their throats as they watched the battle that was about to break out in the Space Time Forbidden Ground fixedly.

 The difference between the two parties was way too great.

 How could the two of them save the hundreds of Paramount Supremacies inside?

 Paramount Supremacy Gu Sha smiled gently and declared, "I'll give whoever can kill these two a chance to join the Space Time Sanctuary."

 The eyes of the Paramount Supremacies of the ten thousand races present lit up when they heard that.

 Who wouldn't want to join the five Sanctuaries?

 As long as one became a member of the Sanctuaries, be it their status or identity, they would be above the ten thousand races and could do whatever they wanted in the major chiliocosm in the future!

 Those words tempted countless Paramount Supremacies.

 Even the Paramount Supremacy experts who initially wanted to stay out of it and watch from the sidelines looked at Su Zimo and Die Yue with hostility.

 "Be careful."

 Su Zimo looked at Die Yue and reminded. Thereafter, his figure flashed and he charged towards Paramount Supremacy Gu Sha in the crowd!

 There were too many Paramount Supremacies of the ten thousand races around. No matter how strong Su Zimo was, he could not kill everyone.

 The only way he could exert the most pressure on the Paramount Supremacies of the ten thousand races was by killing people of the Sanctuaries!

 "Kill him!"

 The surrounding Paramount Supremacy experts reacted and controlled their Great Daos to release their weapons, attacking one after another.

 The blood qi in Su Zimo's body surged and three lotus flowers appeared behind him, transforming into Three Heads Six Arms. Each of his hands held the Trinity Auspicious Jade, the Primordial Unity Horsetail Whip, the Nine Heavens Living Soil and the Karmic Fire Lotus Platform…

 His last two hands wielded the Avici and Nether Swords as he charged into the crowd!

 The moment the two parties exchanged blows, Su Zimo released his full strength without holding back at all!

 He knew that Die Yue was facing the same situation.

 The only way he could resolve today's situation was to release his full strength right away. That was the only way he could force the Paramount Supremacies of the ten thousand races into backing off!

 Three lotus flowers grew behind Su Zimo and soared into the skies, as though they wanted to burst through this world.

 Every single lotus flower corresponded to Su Zimo's head and two arms!

 In front of the Paramount Supremacies of the ten thousand races, the Green Lotus bloodline had already displayed its might!

 The bloodlines of Paramount Supremacy experts of the various races were clearly suppressed in front of Su Zimo. Some Paramount Supremacies could not even release their Bloodline Phenomenons.

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 Su Zimo charged into the crowd completely relying on the blood qi of his body and the sharp killing power of the Avici and Nether Swords. Everywhere he passed, blood mist filled the air, leaving behind corpses!

 The Avici Sword was the sharpest and any Dao Weapon that collided with it would break instantly.

 When it struck the bodies of the Paramount Supremacies of the ten thousand races, Greater Avici would evolve with a sinister aura and drag their Essence Spirits into it!

 The Nether Sword was number one in killing!

 As long as a wound was left on the Paramount Supremacies of the ten thousand races, it was enough to take their lives!
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 Chapter 3331 - Souls For the Swords

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 With Three Heads Six Arms, severed limbs flew everywhere Su Zimo passed. As though he had entered an uninhabited place, he slashed the Paramount Supremacies into pieces and created a blood path!

 None of the Paramount Supremacies of the ten thousand races could defend against Su Zimo's sword strikes!

 The reason why many Paramount Supremacy experts were willing to gather under the five Sanctuaries was mainly to protect themselves.

 But now that the Paramount Supremacies of the ten thousand races were about to lose their lives against Su Zimo, who would head forward to die foolishly?

 Although the opportunity to join a Sanctuary was precious, the prerequisite was that they first had to be alive!

 Su Zimo went on a killing spree with the Avici and Nether Swords in his hands, causing a bloodbath. Indeed, it caused a huge impact and shock to the Paramount Supremacies of the ten thousand races!

 In less than ten breaths, there were already very few Paramount Supremacy experts blocking in front of him.

 Most Paramount Supremacies avoided him one after another.

 This scene looked extremely strange.

 It was clearly an army of 300,000 Paramount Supremacy experts with a massive might, but they were forcefully dispersed by a figure.

 In the eyes of living beings everywhere in the major chiliocosm, this scene was even more shocking. Dozens of Paramount Supremacy experts gathered like a steel torrent, but they were severed by someone!

 The experts of the five Sanctuaries such as Paramount Supremacy Gu Sha did not take Su Zimo seriously at all.

 Back then, Su Zimo could only hide in the Chaos Sanctuary and rely on the Chaos Formation to defend against his enemies.

 In their opinion, even if Su Zimo advanced to the Dao Hegemony realm, he was still two realms away from them.

 Furthermore, they had an army of hundreds of thousands of Paramount Supremacies under them!

 With a single order, they could exhaust him to death!

 However, Paramount Supremacy Gu Sha and the others had still underestimated Su Zimo and the terror of the Avici and Nether Swords!

 Wherever the swords passed, they were invincible!

 Led by his swords, Su Zimo tore through the crowd in a straight path. Before long, he had already arrived before Paramount Supremacy Gu Sha and the others!

 It was way too fast!

 By the time Paramount Supremacy Gu Sha and the others realized that something was amiss, Su Zimo was already in their faces.

 The Paramount Supremacies of the Sanctuaries did not dare to be careless and released their blood qi one after another. They controlled their Great Daos and summoned their Dao Weapons, surrounding Su Zimo!

 As people of the Sanctuaries, they naturally would not retreat easily.

 Furthermore, there were thousands of Paramount Supremacy experts from the five Sanctuaries!

 No faction could contend against them, let alone one single person.

 Against the encirclement of the Paramount Supremacies of the Sanctuaries, Su Zimo did not stop in his tracks. The aura in his body increased once more and his strength increased exponentially. His gaze was like a torch as he shouted, "You guys are still far from being able to kill me!"

 Su Zimo controlled the Chaos Great Dao as well.

 Strands of Chaos Qi surrounded his body and attached to the Avici and Nether Swords.

 With his Three Heads Six Arms, Su Zimo charged into the crowd once more!

 Against Paramount Supremacy experts of other races, Su Zimo did not even release his Chaos Great Dao.

 If not for the fact that there were too many Paramount Supremacies of the ten thousand races, he would have been able to sweep through them with just his physique and bloodline after synthesis of the three lotus flowers.

 Now that he was up against the Paramount Supremacies of the Sanctuaries, Su Zimo released the Chaos Great Dao and unleashed his strength to the limits!

 Clang! Clang! Clang!

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 The Dao Weapons of the Paramount Supremacies of the Sanctuaries could not defend against the sharpness of the Avici and Nether Swords either.

 No matter what divine weapon it was, it would either break or shatter into pieces upon contact!

 The Great Daos controlled by the Paramount Supremacy experts were severed by Su Zimo's dual swords as well!

 When he was at the perfected Dao Comprehension realm, Su Zimo had to make use of the Spirit Consonance Art to summon the Martial Dao Prime Body to search for the flaws and weaknesses of the other party's Great Dao if he wanted to break through the Great Dao of a Paramount Supremacy expert.

 After entering the Dao Hegemony realm, Su Zimo could rely on his own strength to slash the other party's Great Dao with the Avici and Nether Swords!

 Blood filled the air and dyed the heavens red.

 The Paramount Supremacy experts of the Sanctuaries could not defend against Su Zimo's killing intent either.

 Su Zimo rampaged all the way and killed the Paramount Supremacies of the Sanctuaries as though he was chopping melons and vegetables. They wailed miserably.

 Paramount Supremacy Gu Sha became a soul for Su Zimo's swords as well.

 Although there were many Paramount Supremacies of the ten thousand races, they were shocked when they saw that. Their faces were pale and a chill ran down their spines—how could they dare to advance rashly?

 Even the Paramount Supremacy experts of the five Sanctuaries were worthless against Su Zimo's swords. Even if they swarmed forward together, it would probably not be enough!

 In reality.

 If the 300,000-odd Paramount Supremacy experts were truly fearless and surrounded him continuously, Su Zimo would not be able to hold on either.

 After all, he was only at lesser mastery of the Dao Hegemony realm. No matter how strong the Green Lotus Body was, his stamina was not endless.

 Unfortunately, the Paramount Supremacies of the ten thousand races were already completely stunned by Su Zimo's killing methods earlier on!

 At that moment, the Paramount Supremacies were praying that they would not be targeted by Su Zimo, let alone challenge him rashly.

 "Isn't he way too strong?"

 "As expected of the Chaos Lord, how impressive!"

 The Paramount Supremacies of the human race were shocked and dumbfounded when they saw that.

 Earlier on, when Die Yue rushed over to join the battlefield and hold back Paramount Supremacies around her with the Wind Great Dao, they were already stunned.

 However, that man named Su Zimo cut through an army of 300,000-odd Paramount Supremacies singlehandedly!

 The Paramount Supremacies of the five Sanctuaries were completely defeated by him!

 In the end, no one dared to advance!

 A large blood-colored area appeared around Su Zimo. Apart from his lone figure standing with his swords, everyone else was killed on the spot!

 After coming into contact with the Avici and Nether Swords, there were no injured people, only dead ones!

 Su Zimo was invincible on the other side and killed his way through the five Sanctuaries, reducing the pressure on Die Yue, the fisherman and the other Paramount Supremacies of the human race.

 The Paramount Supremacies of the various races who were originally surrounding them had no choice but to think twice. If this blood-robed woman came hand in hand with the Chaos Lord, wouldn't the latter take their lives if they injured her?

 The attacks of the Paramount Supremacy experts gradually became restrained as well, afraid that they would injure Die Yue and their attacks gradually weakened.

 "This Dao Companion of yours is indeed a little ferocious…"

 The chef took a deep breath and could not help but praise. He burst into laughter. "When we return to the village, I'll make a table of good dishes for you guys!"

 Near Mount Xuan Pin.

 Many human cultivators were invigorated when they saw that.

 Earlier on, the Paramount Supremacies of the ten thousand races gathered with a terrifying might, almost suffocating them.

 When they saw that hundreds of Paramount Supremacies of the human race were about to be wiped out, there was only despair in their hearts.

 To think that the moment the man and woman entered the Space Time Forbidden Ground, the situation would be reversed instantly!

 Saints Jiang Chao and Hui Ming heaved a sigh of relief as well.

 The guilt in their hearts could be diluted slightly when they saw that there was hope for the hundreds of Paramount Supremacies of the human race to be saved.

 "I'm not familiar with these two Fellow Daoists. They weren't famous previously. To think that they would possess such terrifying combat strength. It's truly the fortune of our human race!"

 "He's the Chaos Lord and he's from the Flora race. How is he related to us humans?"

 "How is he not related? He's Dao Companions with a Paramount Supremacy of our human race, that means he's on our side. Furthermore, I have a nagging feeling that I've seen the two of them somewhere before. I just feel really close to them."

 "You don't say. I find them a little familiar as well. Perhaps I had the affinity of meeting them once previously."

 "Stop flattering yourselves, you guys!"

 Laughter sounded from the crowd and everyone gradually relaxed.

 Only Lin Xuanji murmured softly, "It's only normal for you guys to find them familiar…"
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 Chapter 3332 - Saint Blood Soul Banner

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The Space Time Forbidden Ground was in chaos.

 The hundreds of thousands of Paramount Supremacy experts who were originally gathered under the five Sanctuaries were scattered by Su Zimo and avoided him one after another.

 The five Sanctuaries suffered considerable casualties as well!

 Su Zimo knew in his heart that he could not stay here for long.

 At the sight of this, the Paramount Supremacies of the five Sanctuaries would definitely not stand by idly!

 Of course, if only one or two Paramount Supremacies of the Saint race interfered, they would not pose much of a threat to him.

 Su Zimo was only worried that the situation might spiral out of control, leading to even greater trouble!

 "Hurry and leave!"

 Su Zimo did not continue chasing after the Paramount Supremacies of the five Sanctuaries. He turned around and arrived beside Die Yue and the others.

 The Paramount Supremacy experts who were initially surrounding them dispersed in fear when they saw Su Zimo return. They did not dare to stop him and scattered everywhere.

 "Su Zimo, how dare you!"

 "How dare you think of escaping unscathed after killing people of our Sanctuaries!"

 "Today, all of you shall be buried with them!"

 Suddenly, a shout sounded from the end of the sky.

 The next moment, figures appeared in five directions of the Space Time Forbidden Ground and sped over!

 The Paramount Supremacies of the Saint race of the five Sanctuaries had appeared!

 Apart from Chui Tian, Qing Yong, Jiu Ying and Mu Qi who he had met once in the Chaos Sanctuary, there were also eight other Paramount Supremacies of the Saint race!

 The requirements for someone to become a part of the Saint race were extremely strict.

 There were very few of them in terms of numbers.

 It was a rare scene for 12 Saint race Paramount Supremacies to descend at the same time!

 Each of the 12 Saint race Paramount Supremacies was once an invincible Paramount Supremacy below the Saint realm who had ruled for at least 100 million years and was notorious.

 However, because the Great Dao they cultivated had long been occupied by Saints, they had not been able to become Saints all these years.

 "Master!"

 When they saw the Saint race Paramount Supremacies appear, the Paramount Supremacies of the five Sanctuaries seemed to have seen their saviors and surrounded the 12 of them.

 "It's Saint Prince Chui Tian with the Kun Peng bloodline!"

 "It's said that Saint Prince Mu Qi is an extremely rare Wood Qilin who cultivates the Life Great Dao. He can recover from any injuries, no matter how serious they are."

 "Saint Princess Bi Luo is here as well!"

 "Heavens, these are all Peerless Paramount Supremacies who shook the world in the past. If the Saints don't appear, these experts will patrol the ten thousand races and execute punishment on behalf of the heavens!"

 In the major chiliocosm, unless Saints appeared, the Saint race Paramount Supremacies were almost the strongest existences.

 Although these Saint race Paramount Supremacies could not advance to the Saint realm for various reasons, to the ten thousand races, they were still powerful existences who could not be blasphemed or contended against.

 As such, the living beings of the ten thousand races would usually address them as Saint Princes and Saint Princesses as a form of respect.

 Apart from the great battle when the five Sanctuaries and the Four Paths fought in the 33 Heavens, there had never been a situation where 12 Saint Princes and Saint Princesses descended at the same time.

 "Everyone, listen up."

 Saint Prince Chui Tian surveyed his surroundings and said in a deep voice, "Leave Su Zimo to us. The rest of you, attack with all your might and kill those human Paramount Supremacies. Leave none alive!"

 Saint Prince Chui Tian was not only saying those words to the people of the Sanctuaries, he was also ordering the Paramount Supremacies of the ten thousand races that were scattered around!

 In reality, the Paramount Supremacies of the various races were already afraid of Su Zimo after the bloody battle earlier on.

 But now that 12 Saint Princes and Saint Princesses had descended and given them such an order, they did not dare to disobey.

 Furthermore, as long as the 12 Saint Princes and Saint Princesses suppressed Su Zimo, there was nothing to fear about the hundreds of human Paramount Supremacies.

 "Kill!"

 Almost the moment Saint Prince Chui Tian gave the order, Su Zimo roared as well. In the state of Three Heads Six Arms, he controlled the Avici and Nether Swords and charged towards the 12 Saint Princes and Saint Princesses!

 As long as the 12 of them were killed, the rest would collapse without a fight!

 Against Su Zimo who was charging over, Saint Prince Chui Tian had a grim expression and did not show any contempt.

 They had just witnessed the terror of the Avici and Nether Swords from the various Sanctuaries.

 They were naturally prepared when they made their way here!

 "Go!"

 Saint Prince Chui Tian took out a sanguine light and threw it in midair, turning it into a blood-colored banner that was filled with a faint blood stench.

 At the same time, the 12 Saint Princes and Saint Princesses bit the tip of their tongues gently at the same time and spat out a mouthful of Essence Blood, scattering it on the banner and injecting it into their souls!

 The next moment, the 12 Saint Princes and Saint Princesses established a connection with the blood banner at the same time.

 There was a strange blood stench and incomparably mighty power from the blood banner!

 The 12 Saint Princes and Saint Princesses controlled the blood banner at the same time and swayed it continuously in front of Su Zimo. Instantly, blood qi surged.

 It was as though a blood river had appeared in the world and gushed towards Su Zimo, wanting to devour him!

 Su Zimo felt a strong sense of danger!

 The power contained in the blood river was definitely not something he could resist!

 This was also something that was impossible for Dao Hegemony realm experts to control.

 This power was probably from the Saint realm!

 Su Zimo stopped hurriedly and held his two swords in front of him, retreating at the same time.

 However, the blood river roared continuously and was even faster. Instantly, it closed in, wanting to devour Su Zimo!

 The river water surged and had already devoured the Avici and Nether Swords.

 Ever since the two divine swords came into Su Zimo's possession, they had never suffered any suppression.

 However, at that moment, against the blood river, the sharp killing intent of the Avici and Nether Swords seemed to have faded a little and the trembling sword bodies calmed down.

 A powerful devouring power burst forth from the blood river, wanting to devour Su Zimo and the Avici and Nether Swords together!

 Su Zimo could not fight against it and could only let go of his palms, allowing the blood river to devour the Avici and Nether Swords.

 However, after devouring the two swords, the blood river reverted to its true form and floated in midair in the form of a blood banner.

 No matter how the 12 Saint Princes and Saint Princesses controlled it, the blood banner remained motionless.

 The blood banner took a huge toll devouring the Avici and Nether Swords as well. At the moment, it could not be distracted, as though it was trying to suppress the Avici and Nether Swords.

 The 12 Saint Princes and Saint Princesses exchanged glances and heaved a sigh of relief.

 To them, the greatest threat was the Avici and Nether Swords.

 As long as they restrained the two divine swords, Su Zimo alone would be nothing to fear!

 Near Mount Xuan Pin.

 Everyone became nervous once more when they saw that.

 "12 Saint Princes and Saint Princesses…"

 "What kind of treasure is that blood banner? It's so powerful that it needs 12 Saint Princes and Saint Princesses to activate it at the same time?"

 "From the looks of it, these Saint Princes and Saint Princesses are extremely wary of those two swords as well."

 As everyone discussed, Saint Jiang Chao and Saint Hui Ming stared at the blood banner and frowned.

 The two Saints seemed to have thought of something, but they were not sure. They turned to look at the Mountain Chief and could not help but ask, "Mountain Chief, that blood banner seems to beâ�¦"

 "It's the Saint Blood Soul Banner."

 The Mountain Chief's expression was still bitter as he said, "These juniors borrowed Saint Soul's Saint Weapon."

 Everyone was shocked and furious when they heard that.

 "What's the meaning of this?"

 "How shameless can the five Sanctuaries be? A Saint stood in for a fight between Dao Hegemony realm experts!"

 "Although he didn't attack directly, this is considered an indirect interference."

 "It's not as though we humans don't have Saints as well!"

 Many cultivators looked at Saints Jiang Chao and Hui Ming instinctively.

 The two Saints had troubled expressions as they shook their heads and sighed.

 They had just become Saints and their Destiny Spirit Treasures had yet to fuse with the Great Dao and be forged into Saint Weapons.

 Furthermore, even if they forged Saint Weapons and lent it to Su Zimo, it would be difficult for him to unleash the power of those Saint Weapons.

 At the same time, it was impossible for them to descend directly and intervene just because of the appearance of a Saint Weapon. That would definitely attract even greater trouble."
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 Chapter 3333 - Combat!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The 12 Saint Princes and Saint Princesses appeared and summoned the Saint Blood Soul Banner to devour and suppress the Avici and Nether Swords, causing the Paramount Supremacies of the ten thousand races to feel relieved.

 They had just witnessed the terror of the Avici and Nether Swords with their own eyes. If Su Zimo was still wielding the two swords, who would dare to advance?

 Right now, under the orders of the 12 Saint Princes and Saint Princesses, the Paramount Supremacies of the ten thousand races who had just scattered everywhere gathered once more.

 Su Zimo had a grim expression.

 He had already lost his perception of the Avici and Nether Swords.

 This was something that had never happened before!

 This in itself was evidence of how powerful the blood banner was!

 Without the Avici and Nether Swords, his combat strength would decrease significantly as well. It was almost impossible for him to fight against the Paramount Supremacies of the ten thousand races alone.

 Furthermore, the 12 Saint Princes and Saint Princesses were watching him keenly from the sidelines.

 Under the orders of Saint Prince Chui Tian and the others, the Paramount Supremacy experts of the various races gathered and charged in the direction of the many human Paramount Supremacies like an apocalyptic torrent!

 The 12 Saint Princes and Saint Princesses surrounded Su Zimo as well and attacked at the same time!

 Many Paramount Supremacy experts were secretly speechless when they saw that.

 Throughout history, there had probably never been a Paramount Supremacy who had received such treatment and was surrounded by 12 Saint Princes and Saint Princesses.

 Furthermore, the Chaos Lord was not even a Paramount Supremacy. He was just a Dao Supremacy at lesser mastery of the Dao Hegemony realm.

 All of these Saint Princes and Saint Princesses were supreme existences who were invincible among their peers. Throughout history, they had always been renowned figures.

 Now that the 12 Saint Princes and Saint Princesses were joining forces, how terrifying was that?!

 12 Great Daos appeared and transformed into countless divine weapons in the hands of the Saint Princes and Saint Princesses, charging towards Su Zimo.

 Even after losing the Avici and Nether Swords, Su Zimo was fearless.

 As of now, he had synthesized the Creation, Karmic Fire and Merits lotus flowers. Even without the Avici and Nether Swords, his combat strength was not inferior to any Paramount Supremacy!

 The three lotus flowers that connected the world shone with different lights and swayed gently. Chaos light spread and transformed into layers of ripples that spread in all directions!

 In his Three Heads Six Arms state, Su Zimo's combat strength was pushed to its limits and he fought against the 12 Saint Princes and Saint Princesses!

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 The blood qi, Great Dao, physique and spirit treasures of both parties collided continuously in midair with an earthshaking bang!

 At this cultivation realm, there were no longer any complicated divine powers, taboo techniques or fancy moves.

 Every single move was a fight between the Great Daos!

 The 12 Saint Princes and Saint Princesses were secretly alarmed and felt a sense of lingering fear.

 Initially, they thought that as long as they suppressed the Avici and Nether Swords, everyone could join forces and kill Su Zimo easily.

 However, against their encirclement, not only did Su Zimo not show any signs of defeat, he became braver the more he fought!

 They did not dare to imagine how terrifying this person's combat strength would be if he had the Avici and Nether Swords.

 The 12 of them might even have to die here if that was the case!

 They had atavistic bloodlines.

 Even so, they could not suppress Su Zimo's blood qi!

 Of course, it was the combined forces of 12 Saint Princes and Saint Princesses after all. It was extremely difficult for Su Zimo to break free and reverse the situation.

 The current situation was still firmly in their hands.

 Furthermore, on another battlefield, the group of human Paramount Supremacies could not hold on for long!

 Su Zimo clearly noticed that as well and did not stop attacking. However, his expression turned colder and his eyes shone with a dark glint.

 "Su Zimo, surrender!"

 "It's meaningless to continue fighting. You won't be able to escape death."

 "Anyone who goes against the Saint race shall be alone. No one in the ten thousand races will dare to help you!"

 The 12 Saint Princes and Saint Princesses were still exerting pressure on Su Zimo.

 "Fight!"

 Right then, a furious roar sounded in the world, deafening like a thunderbolt!

 Boom!

 The next moment, a thick staff descended from the skies filled with golden light and smashed into the crowd, causing the ground to tremble!

 Some Paramount Supremacy experts could not dodge in time and were smashed to death by the staff, turning into a pool of flesh!

 When he heard that familiar voice, Su Zimo's eyes shone brightly and he was invigorated!

 Monkey was here!

 "Who said that no one in the ten thousand races would dare to help him?!"

 A tall figure stood at the top of the staff. He was covered in long fur and had extremely long arms. His eyes were bloodshot and he had a torrential aura. He glared at the battlefield below with an arrogant expression and shouted, "I'm going to help him!"

 "Hmm?"

 The 12 Saint Princes and Saint Princesses glared at Monkey and frowned.

 It was him?

 This was that mad monkey of the Chaos Fiend Monkey race.

 The 12 Saint Princes and Saint Princesses had heard of this monkey.

 The Chaos Fiend Monkey was a unique existence among the ten thousand races. Initially, there was only one Chaos Fiend Monkey in this world!

 As for this Chaos Fiend Monkey, he was known as Great Saint Chaos Universe!

 Tens of thousands of years ago, it was said that in the medium chiliocosm, a second Chaos Fiend Ape ascended and was guided over by Great Saint Chaos Universe.

 Great Saint Chaos Universe was unruly and had always been alone. Even the Saints of the five Sanctuaries were respectful towards him.

 Now that Great Saint Chaos Universe could finally obtain a successor with an awakened bloodline, it was obvious how much he would value this successor.

 The five Sanctuaries had heard of this successor known as the Combat Fiend Monkey, but they had never seen him before.

 This was the first time they had met.

 The 12 Saint Princes and Saint Princesses were not afraid of the Combat Fiend Monkey.

 However, if the Combat Fiend Monkey was truly killed, it would definitely alarm Great Saint Chaos Universe who was backing him.

 Throughout the countless years, these were the only two in the Chaos Fiend Monkey race.

 If this Combat Fiend Monkey died in their hands, the other would definitely fall into madness!

 If Great Saint Chaos Universe went crazy, the only ones who could suppress him were probably the various Saint Lords!

 "Paramount Supremacy Combat, I don't want to be your enemy."

 Saint Prince Chui Tian said in a deep voice, "On account of me, don't interfere in today's matter."

 "On account of your mother!"

 Monkey spat with a disdainful expression. "You guys are just trying to bully with numbers, and you dare call yourselves Saint Princes and Saint Princesses? Shameless sh*ts!"

 Those words were extremely unpleasant.

 The expressions of the 12 Saint Princes and Saint Princesses darkened instantly.

 As Paramount Supremacies of the Saint race, they had once dominated the world and were invincible below the Saint realm. When had they ever suffered such humiliation?

 "Paramount Supremacy Combat!"

 Qing Yong narrowed his eyes and said coldly, "We're just unwilling to fight you, but we're not afraid of you. Don't go overboard!"

 "Let me give you a piece of advice. Don't be a busybody!"

 Jiu Ying let out an ear-piercing baby cry.

 "Hahahaha!"

 Monkey grinned and leaped down from the staff, cursing, "Who do you think you are? You're not worthy of giving me advice!"

 Monkey looked at Su Zimo in the crowd.

 When the two of them exchanged gazes, they could see the joy in each other's eyes.

 From Cang Lang Mountain Range to Tianhuang Mainland, from the medium chiliocosm to the major chiliocosm, the two brothers risked their lives for one another along the way.

 There was no need for them to say anything. They were already telepathic.

 Monkey's eyes seemed to have gotten redder as he shouted, "First, let's fight side by side today and kill to our hearts' content!"

 "Alright!"

 Su Zimo shouted as well, "Today, we brothers will fight to our hearts' content!"

 In a daze, the two of them seemed to have returned to Cang Lang Mountain Range and recalled the times when they fought side by side.

 The world had changed.

 The only thing that remained unchanged was their burning sincerity towards one another that surpassed race, life and death and everything else!
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Su Zimo and Monkey met in the Space Time Forbidden Ground of the major chiliocosm. Back to back, they joined forces side by side and fought against the 12 Saint Princes and Saint Princesses!

 If it was just against Su Zimo alone, the 12 Saint Princes and Saint Princesses could still suppress him steadily.

 Now that Monkey had joined in, the man and monkey had already begun to counterattack and showed signs of breaking free from everyone's encirclement!

 Monkey had long been brought to the major chiliocosm by Great Saint Chaos Universe. Furthermore, he was the second Chaos Fiend Monkey in the world. One could imagine how highly he was valued.

 Great Saint Chaos Universe spent almost all his effort to nurture Monkey.

 Although the Saint race of the various Sanctuaries was rare, it would not be to the point where they would receive personal guidance from Great Saints. Furthermore, their resources would be relatively scattered.

 However, Great Saint Chaos Universe only had to guide Monkey alone!

 Over the countless years, all the experience and treasures that Great Saint Chaos Universe had cultivated and accumulated were piled on Monkey.

 It was no exaggeration to say that Monkey's cultivation environment was even better than the Saint race of the Sanctuaries!

 Under such circumstances, Monkey's realm could advance by leaps and bounds. He had already reached the perfected Dao Hegemony realm.

 Although they were all Paramount Supremacies, Monkey's combat strength was not weaker than the Paramount Supremacies of the Saint race!

 The bloodline of the Chaos Fiend Monkey was not disadvantaged against the bloodline of the Saint race as well.

 Of course, it was far from enough for Monkey to suppress the 12 Saint Princes and Saint Princesses alone.

 Those who could be called Saint Princes and Saint Princesses were all Peerless Paramount Supremacies who ruled over the ages and none of them were easy to deal with.

 As time passed, the situation became increasingly disadvantageous for the side of the human race.

 Su Zimo and Monkey could still hold on. However, Die Yue and hundreds of human Paramount Supremacies could not defend against the attacks of the Paramount Supremacies of the ten thousand races at all!

 "Ah!"

 Su Zimo roared and his blood qi increased exponentially.

 Monkey was telepathic with him. The two of them joined forces and released their full strength, breaking through the encirclement of the 12 Saint Princes and Saint Princesses. They charged into the crowd and converged in the direction of Die Yue and the others.

 Poof! Poof! Poof!

 Apart from the 12 Saint Princes and Saint Princesses, which of the densely packed Paramount Supremacies in midair were a match for Su Zimo and Monkey?

 Everywhere they passed, people were overturned and corpses were strewn everywhere!

 The man and monkey had an imposing aura and tore through the crowd of Paramount Supremacies of the ten thousand races like two sharp swords. They trampled on mountains of corpses and seas of blood to arrive near the Life Stone.

 The 12 Saint Princes and Saint Princesses followed closely behind like shadows and chased after him!

 It was impossible for Su Zimo and Monkey to be unscathed the entire way over. There were also wounds on their bodies that were dripping with blood.

 The two of them seemed to be unaware.

 Su Zimo circulated his bloodline and his wounds healed rapidly.

 The wounds on Monkey's body petrified rapidly as well. When he saw blood, the blood glint in his eyes intensified and his aura became even more violent!

 The Paramount Supremacies of the ten thousand races were gathered under the lead of the 12 Saint Princes and Saint Princesses—there were way too many of them.

 After that fight earlier on, there were about a few hundred Paramount Supremacy experts who died in the hands of Su Zimo and Monkey. However, it was almost negligible compared to the hundreds of thousands of Paramount Supremacies!

 As long as the 12 Saint Princes and Saint Princesses did not die, under their lead, the Paramount Supremacies of the ten thousand races would not retreat.

 Without the Avici and Nether Swords, Su Zimo was a little powerless to kill the 12 Saint Princes and Saint Princesses.

 The only way was for him to summon the Martial Dao Prime Body using the Spirit Consonance Art!

 However, if that happened, his identity as Desolate Martial would probably be exposed and it would cause even more chaos!

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 Under the command of the 12 Saint Princes and Saint Princesses, the Paramount Supremacies of the ten thousand races controlled the Great Daos and condensed countless Dao Weapons that descended from the skies like rain!

 Under such circumstances, only Su Zimo could protect himself with the Nine Heavens Living Soil and many other treasures.

 Even Monkey and Die Yue could not withstand it, let alone the other human Paramount Supremacies!

 More and more human Paramount Supremacies were severely injured and lost their combat strength.

 "Rise!"

 Su Zimo bit the tip of his tongue and spat out a stream of Essence Blood, scattering it on the Merits Lotus Platform and tossing it casually.

 The Merits Lotus Platform rose rapidly and floated above the heads of the human Paramount Supremacies. It spun slowly and the lotus flower bloomed, filled with a blinding golden light.

 The Merits Gold Lotus was indestructible and was an extremely defensive treasure!

 The higher one's merits, the greater the defense displayed by the Merits Lotus Platform!

 As for Su Zimo, he once imparted martial arts to all living beings, pacified the chaos of the primordial races and suppressed the Fiend Blood catastrophe. In the medium chiliocosm, he even led the living beings of the ten thousand races to crush the Heavenly Court and the Nine Heavens…

 All of those things came with endless merits!

 It was precisely because of that that the Merits Gold Lotus could temporarily defend against the attacks of the Paramount Supremacies of the ten thousand races and give the human Paramount Supremacies a chance to catch their breath.

 However, the attacks of the Paramount Supremacies of the ten thousand races did not stop and the merits were depleted continuously.

 As time passed, the Merits Gold Lotus swayed continuously from the attacks and the golden light flickered, as though it could fall at any moment!

 "Brother Su, leave. Leave us alone!"

 The woodcutter wiped the blood from the corner of his mouth and panted.

 "That's right, if this goes on, you'll die here as well!"

 "If you guys leave this place and survive, the human race will have a future!"

 Many human Paramount Supremacies spoke one after another.

 They were severely injured and could not get up from the ground. It was difficult for them to escape death.

 However, they were unwilling to implicate Su Zimo and the others.

 Su Zimo's expression was dark and he remained silent.

 The three lotus flowers swayed and shone brightly. His six arms propped up the Merits Gold Lotus and their veins bulged as they defended against the attacks of the Paramount Supremacies of the ten thousand races. The power in his body had already been channeled to its limits!

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 The attacks of the Paramount Supremacies of the ten thousand races were continuous.

 Although the Merits Gold Lotus resolved many injuries, endless power was still transmitted to Su Zimo's six arms through the Merits Gold Lotus!

 With every impact, Su Zimo's body would tremble!

 Each time, a trace of scarlet blood would seep out from the corner of his mouth as well!

 "Roar!"

 Monkey thumped his chest and stomped his feet. He raised the staff in his hands and placed it beneath the Merits Gold Lotus, wanting to help Su Zimo hold on.

 However, his staff bent bit by bit under the suffocating pressure, emitting a terrifying cracking sound!

 The moment Monkey gripped his staff with both hands, he felt the terrifying power. The flesh on his arms exploded instantly and he was mangled as he was sent flying!

 The Merits Gold Lotus was like the sky above everyone's heads. However, it was sinking bit by bit.

 Die Yue and the other human Paramount Supremacies who still had combat strength stepped forward one after another and controlled the Great Dao. They propped up their arms, wanting to give Su Zimo support.

 However, the moment everyone's hands touched the Merits Gold Lotus, they felt a surging power coming from above.

 That power was way too immense, like the vast starry skies and oceans!

 They were like a small boat in the raging sea that would be overturned and devoured by the waves in the blink of an eye.

 Pfft!

 In less than a breath, the human Paramount Supremacies could not hold on any longer and spat out a mouthful of blood as though they were struck by lightning, collapsing to the ground.

 Everyone looked at Su Zimo in shock.

 It was only at that moment that they realized the pressure and impact Su Zimo was enduring!

 That person was resisting the power of the Paramount Supremacies of the ten thousand races singlehandedly. He was taking on the will of the ten thousand races!

 That body looked so thin.

 However, his backbone was exceptionally upright. As he stood with his feet spread out, rooted in the ground, he resembled an unyielding human that was tall and majestic, holding up the crumbling 'sky' for them!
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 It was not just the human Paramount Supremacies. Even the Paramount Supremacies of the ten thousand races who were attacking could not hide their shock when they saw that.

 The 12 Saint Princes and Saint Princesses looked down from above with cold expressions.

 They knew that Su Zimo could not win at all!

 Saint Prince Chui Tian declared, "Su Zimo, you truly have a death wish to want to take on the Paramount Supremacies of the ten thousand races singlehandedly."

 "Can you withstand the will of the ten thousand races?!"

 Qing Yong berated as well.

 The attacks of the Paramount Supremacies of the ten thousand races became even more ferocious. As for the Merits Gold Lotus, it was already gradually drained and sinking slowly!

 That power was way too strong!

 As the Saint Princes had said, the Merits Gold Lotus was taking on the power and will of the ten thousand races. That was not something that a single person could withstand!

 Su Zimo still maintained the posture of holding up the Merits Gold Lotus. However, his six arms were bending continuously.

 The bottom of the Merits Gold Lotus had almost touched the top of his head!

 A tremendous pressure was transmitted and Su Zimo's face flushed red. Veins popped out on his neck and the sleeves on his arms were long torn!

 Even he had to lower his head.

 The Merits Gold Lotus landed slowly on his back!

 "Pfft!"

 Su Zimo shuddered and swayed slightly, spitting out a mouthful of blood.

 However, he did not let go!

 Although he lowered his head, his back was still straight!

 Monkey's staff was bent into an extremely exaggerated arc, as though it could snap at any moment!

 "Brother Su, escape quickly. Leave us alone!"

 "As long as you're alive, there's hope for the human race!"

 The fisherman, woodcutter and the others shouted.

 Those words sounded strange to the human Paramount Supremacies.

 Su Zimo was clearly the Chaos Lord. Why would there be hope for the human race if he survived?

 However, under such circumstances, no one was in the mood to think about these things.

 Su Zimo remained silent with a terrifying expression!

 Behind him were hundreds of human Paramount Supremacies.

 If he retreated, the hundreds of human Paramount Supremacies would be drowned by the attacks of the Paramount Supremacies of the ten thousand races and turned into dust!

 Monkey bared his teeth and stood up. The blood glint in his eyes dimmed significantly as he limped beside Su Zimo.

 Even if they had to die, they would die together!

 Die Yue's face was pale as she arrived beside Su Zimo with a resolute gaze.

 Even now, she had never regretted coming to the Space Time Forbidden Ground!

 The hundreds of human Paramount Supremacies supported each other and struggled to stand up one after another. They stood with their heads held high against the Paramount Supremacies of the ten thousand races with fearless expressions!

 Near Mount Xuan Pin.

 Hundreds of millions of humans gathered here and covered the mountains and plains, looking up at the scene in the Space Time Forbidden Ground.

 Some of them had indignant expressions.

 Some of them had tears in their eyes.

 Some people did not dare to look anymore and lowered their heads, crying softly…

 Anger, despair, sadness, helplessness… All sorts of emotions reverberated above Mount Xuan Pin, suffocating many humans.

 At that moment, the figure who was fighting against the ten thousand races seemed so tragic!

 "Is there anyone else who can help him?"

 Hai Tang's face was filled with tears and her voice quivered as she sniffled.

 "Saints, are you guys just going to watch Su Zimo and the Paramount Supremacies of the human race die?"

 "Saints, aren't you going to protect the human race?"

 Many human cultivators looked at the two Human Saints, Jiang Chao and Hui Ming, with pleading and hope in their eyes.

 The two Saints, Jiang Chao and Hui Ming, lowered their heads in silence with guilty expressions.

 They felt extremely uncomfortable and pained as well!

 Of course, they could not bear this sight.

 However, the two of them did not dare to break the balance and interfere in this matter.

 Even they themselves were unsure of their own emotions—they did not know if they were afraid that the five Sanctuaries would vent their anger on the human race or if they were afraid of attracting trouble and losing their positions as Saints.

 "Mountain Chief, please think of something…"

 Many humans looked at the white-haired old man again.

 The Mountain Chief's expression turned even more tragic. He gripped the tattered book tightly and trembled slightly, but he did not say anything.

 "If Great Emperor Desolate Martial of the human race was not dead, he would definitely ascend to the major chiliocosm and not let the human race be bullied by the ten thousand races!"

 A human clenched his fists and suddenly said.

 All these years, Lin Xuanji had traveled everywhere to read stories. The legend of Desolate Martial establishing a Dao and the Great Emperors conquering the Nine Heavens had long spread.

 Most of the humans present had heard of it.

 The final Heaven Conquest Battle of Great Emperor Desolate Martial and Great Empress Blood Butterfly left an even deeper impression on everyone.

 Of course, the final outcome of Great Emperor Desolate Martial was regrettable as well.

 At that moment, when they saw the human Paramount Supremacies being suppressed and bullied by the ten thousand races, facing a life and death crisis, everyone could not help but recall the legend of Great Emperor Desolate Martial.

 Many human cultivators present had cultivation realms above the Great Emperor realm.

 However, everyone had immense respect for Great Emperor Desolate Martial!

 Just the fact that Desolate Martial established a Dao and imparted martial arts to all living beings made many human experts feel deep veneration.

 Furthermore, there was the subsequent conquest of the Nine Heavens, the crushing of the Heavenly Court and the breakthrough of the seal of the medium chiliocosm that the Sanctuaries had placed on the medium chiliocosm for countless years!

 Even they did not dare to fight against the Sanctuaries.

 In the hearts of the humans, Great Emperor Desolate Martial was a symbol of indomitable will, courage and fearlessness that dared to fight against all injustice!

 That was the reason why someone blurted out that if Great Emperor Desolate Martial was still around, he would definitely not let the human race be bullied.

 Lin Xuanji opened his mouth slightly and hesitated.

 When he told stories, in order to protect Su Zimo, he naturally would not reveal that Great Emperor Desolate Martial was Su Zimo.

 Earlier on, he suddenly had an urge to tell everyone present.

 He wanted to tell them that Great Emperor Desolate Martial had always been around!

 It was Great Emperor Desolate Martial who was resisting the power and will of the ten thousand races singlehandedly!

 However, what was the use of that?

 Right then, something seemed to have changed in the battlefield of the Space Time Forbidden Ground.

 Right in front of countless gazes, the figure that propped up the Merits Gold Lotus suddenly stopped swaying!

 Su Zimo raised his head abruptly and his initially deep eyes were burning with two bright and scorching purple flames!

 The two purple flames were blindingly bright!

 Even the 12 Saint Princes and Saint Princesses exchanged glances with one another and felt their hearts skip a beat for no reason!

 They could sense that Su Zimo's aura was changing!

 It was as though he had turned into a completely different person!

 He had turned into a frightening existence that terrified them!

 "Roar!"

 Suddenly, Su Zimo opened his mouth and let out a deafening roar that reverberated through the world!

 The next moment, a gigantic Heaven and Earth Furnace appeared vaguely around his body. Raging flames surged and enveloped almost all the Paramount Supremacies of the ten thousand races!

 Of course, this was not the true Heaven and Earth Furnace.

 After all, the Martial Dao Prime Body could not truly descend with the Spirit Consonance Art alone.

 However, at that moment, with the help of the Spirit Consonance Art, the two true bodies were telepathic. The Martial Dao Prime Body used his incomparably powerful and unshakable martial will to create the terrifying scene of the Heaven and Earth Furnace that shocked all living beings!
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 "This is…" 

 "Why does this scene look like the Heaven and Earth Furnace mentioned by the storyteller?"

 "There are purple flames in his eyes as well!"

 When the human cultivators near Mount Xuan Pin saw that, their eyes widened in disbelief.

 "Could this person be related to Great Emperor Desolate Martial?"

 "That red-robed woman looks like the legendary Great Empress Blood Butterfly!"

 Many humans could not help but exclaim when they saw the scene of the Heaven and Earth Furnace and Die Yue standing side by side with Su Zimo.

 "Storyteller, what's going on?"

 Many human cultivators asked hurriedly when they saw Lin Xuanji in the crowd.

 When Lin Xuanji saw the descent of the martial will, he realized that Su Zimo had decided not to hide his identity anymore.

 Since that was the case, there was no need for him to hide it. He said in a deep voice, "Great Emperor Desolate Martial's real name is Su Zimo! Back then, the one who died in the Heaven Conquest Battle was just his Martial Dao True Body."

 "Ah!"

 "It's really Great Emperor Desolate Martial!"

 Everyone was surprised and delighted.

 Lin Xuanji continued, "Furthermore, you guys are not wrong. The red-robed woman beside him is the reincarnation of Great Empress Blood Butterfly!"

 When they heard that, everyone was invigorated!

 Great Emperor Desolate Martial and Great Empress Blood Butterfly had already ascended to the major chiliocosm. Furthermore, right in front of everyone, they joined forces once more to fight against the Paramount Supremacies of the five Sanctuaries and ten thousand races!

 In the Space Time Forbidden Ground.

 The ten thousand races were merely forced to work together under the pressure of the Saint race and were not truly united.

 The will of the Martial Dao descended and transformed into the Heaven and Earth Furnace. Raging flames burned and even the will of the ten thousand races could not defend against it, showing faint signs of collapse!

 Of course, no matter how strong the martial will was, it could not resolve the attacks of the Paramount Supremacies of the ten thousand races.

 Right then, more than ten Paramount Supremacy experts sped over from afar with a murderous aura. The leader shouted, "Master, we'll help you!"

 The ten-odd people were Chang Qing, Huai An and the other Paramount Supremacies of the Chaos Sanctuary.

 Anyone who dared to join the battlefield under such circumstances to stand by Su Zimo's side were definitely prepared to die!

 Among the dozens of Paramount Supremacy experts of the Chaos Sanctuary, these were the only people who dared to reinforce Su Zimo.

 After all, the difference in strength between the two parties was huge.

 Even with the help of Paramount Supremacy Chang Qing, Paramount Supremacy Huai An and the others, it would not affect the entire situation much.

 "Stop them!"

 Saint Prince Chui Tian merely glanced sideways and waved his sleeve, commanding the Paramount Supremacies of the Sanctuaries to stop the ten-odd Paramount Supremacy experts of the Chaos Sanctuary.

 Three Saint Princes moved and faced Paramount Supremacy Chang Qing, Paramount Supremacy Hua Ruo and Paramount Supremacy Huai An.

 Only these three had the bloodline of the Saint race.

 The other Paramount Supremacy experts of the Chaos Sanctuary were nothing to fear.

 "Hahaha, so these are the Saint Princes and Saint Princesses. How f*cking shameless!"

 Right then, laughter sounded from the world.

 Immediately after, a figure soared through the air and charged into the crowd, charging towards the Saint Princes and Saint Princesses!

 This person was Paramount Supremacy Evil Destruction who had once saved Su Zimo.

 Paramount Supremacy Evil Destruction controlled the Destruction Great Dao and destroyed everything wherever he passed. Thousands of Great Daos shattered and turned into nothingness!

 Apart from the Paramount Supremacies of the Saint race, no one could defend against Paramount Supremacy Evil Destruction's massacre!

 Su Zimo shifted his gaze and glanced at Paramount Supremacy Evil Destruction.

 This Paramount Supremacy expert who had once declared that he would kill him once he entered the Dao Hegemony realm chose to come to the Space Time Forbidden Ground at this moment to help him fight against the ten thousand races!

 Sensing Su Zimo's gaze, Paramount Supremacy Evil Destruction sneered, "There's no need to thank me. I just can't stand the faces of these Saint Princes and Saint Princesses and want to kill a few to liven things up!"

 "If we can survive today, I'll still come and take your life!"

 Although Paramount Supremacy Evil Destruction said that he wanted to take Su Zimo's life, he knew in his heart that since he was involved in this battle, it would be difficult for him to escape as well!

 There were 12 Saint Princes and Saint Princesses of the five Sanctuaries and the Paramount Supremacies of the ten thousand races. Even if the Paramount Supremacies of the Four Paths were gathered, it would be difficult for them to defend, let alone him alone!

 "Hmph!"

 In a flash, Saint Princess Bi Luo received Paramount Supremacy Evil Destruction and sneered, "You came at the right time!"

 Boom!

 Saint Princess Bi Luo and Paramount Supremacy Evil Destruction exchanged a head-on blow. The Great Daos intertwined and the world shook!

 Cracks appeared in the surrounding void and healed rapidly.

 Be it the ten-odd Paramount Supremacies of the Chaos Sanctuary or Paramount Supremacy Evil Destruction, they almost did not affect the attacks of the Paramount Supremacies of the ten thousand races.

 Their appearance was like a stone that had fallen into the vast sea and did not cause much of a stir.

 Su Zimo was still under immense pressure!

 Right then, a phantom-like figure shuttled through the Paramount Supremacies of the ten thousand races silently and almost no one noticed.

 In the blink of an eye, the figure arrived beside the Saint Princes and Saint Princesses!

 "Whoa!"

 When he saw that figure, the blood glint in Monkey's eyes lit up once more. His dispirited expression was swept away as he thumped his chest and stomped his feet in excitement!

 Su Zimo was invigorated when he saw who it was as well!

 Among the 12 Saint Princes and Saint Princesses, four of them attacked to stop Paramount Supremacy Chang Qing and Paramount Supremacy Evil Destruction's group.

 There were still eight of them presiding over the battlefield to stabilize the situation.

 Suddenly!

 Saint Prince Chui Tian and the others suddenly felt their hearts skip a beat!

 "Hmm?"

 The eight Saint Princes and Saint Princesses turned back hurriedly and saw a black-robed young man appear behind them, looking at the battlefield below expressionlessly.

 "You're only at greater mastery of the Dao Hegemony realm. Why are you here?"

 When he saw who it was, Saint Prince Jiu Ying of the Nirvana Sanctuary asked with a frown.

 The other Saint Princes and Saint Princesses heaved a sigh of relief when they sensed the bloodline aura of the Saint race.

 They only realized this person was here after he arrived beside everyone silently.

 Thankfully, the person who came was the Saint race of the Nirvana Sanctuary.

 "To kill."

 The black-robed young man said simply.

 "Fufu, it's good to use these ants as practice as well."

 Paramount Supremacy Jiu Ying chuckled.

 Before his sentence was finished, blood splattered!

 Pfft!

 Saint Prince Qing Yong and Saint Prince Mu Qi shuddered. The top of their heads had already been pierced by a pair of sharp claws and they had dazed expressions.

 The Essence Spirits of the two Saint Princes were destroyed instantly and they did not understand what happened even after they died!

 "You…"

 Saint Prince Chui Tian only had time to say a single word before his head was pierced by a pitch-black and sharp tail spine, his Essence Spirit was pierced and he died on the spot!

 In the blink of an eye, three Saint Princes died on the spot!

 That change happened too quickly.

 Even after the blood of the three Saint Princes dyed the void and they died, the Paramount Supremacies of the ten thousand races could not react.

 The person stood beside the Saint Princes and was too close. Furthermore, the Saint Princes were not guarded against him at all—their attention was on Su Zimo.

 Although there was a minor cultivation realm difference between the two parties, the three Saint Princes were killed instantly!

 This Saint race being from the Nirvana Sanctuary was none other than Night Spirit!

 Those who could be called Saint Princes and Saint Princesses were all Peerless Paramount Supremacies who had dominated the ages.

 Even if a huge battle broke out between them and they attacked with all their might, it would be as difficult as ascending to the heavens to kill the other party.

 Paramount Supremacy Chang Qing, Paramount Supremacy Evil Destruction and the others were up against four Saint Princes and Saint Princesses. Even now, the outcome had yet to be decided.

 However, three Saint Princes were killed on the spot!

 The remaining five Saint Princes and Saint Princesses, including Saint Prince Jiu Ying, were shocked and their expressions changed. Instantly, they distanced themselves from Night Spirit with furious expressions!
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 When the Paramount Supremacies of the ten thousand races saw that, they were in an uproar and their attacks paused.

 The death of three Saint Princes had a huge impact on the Paramount Supremacies of the ten thousand races!

 In the hearts of the Paramount Supremacies of the ten thousand races, the Saint Princes and Saint Princesses were powerful existences that could not be defeated among their peers. But now, their dead corpses were strewn on the ground as well.

 "Night Spirit, how dare you!"

 Saint Prince Jiu Ying was enraged and hollered.

 Night Spirit's sudden attack and killing the three Saint Princes of the Yin Yang Sanctuary, Space Time Sanctuary and Divine Punishment Sanctuary was equivalent to declaring war on the three Sanctuaries!

 Furthermore, Night Spirit was from the Saint race of the Nirvana Sanctuary.

 If there was no explanation for this matter, it would definitely cause a conflict between the Nirvana Sanctuary and the other Sanctuaries!

 "Jiu Ying, what is the Nirvana Sanctuary trying to do?!"

 Indeed, the remaining Saint Princes and Saint Princesses asked sternly as well. The way they looked at Saint Prince Jiu Ying and Night Spirit changed with a cold killing intent.

 Not only did Night Spirit kill three Saint Princes, more importantly, he made the remaining Saint Princes and Saint Princesses wary of one another and it was difficult for them to stay united.

 Without the three Saint Princes, the blood color of the Saint Blood Soul Banner dimmed and the Saint Weapon began to tremble slightly.

 Not good!

 The two swords were about to break free!

 The expressions of the nine Saint Princes and Saint Princesses changed!

 Under normal circumstances, weapons devoured by the Saint Blood Soul Banner would be crippled before long and turn into a pool of blood.

 Even if a Saint Weapon was devoured, it would be tainted by the blood inside and its power would be greatly reduced.

 However, after the Avici and Nether Swords were devoured by the Saint Blood Soul Banner, not only were they not crippled, they even wanted to break through the sea of blood and break free the entire time!

 Now that the nine Saint Princes and Saint Princesses were no longer as united and they were short of three Saint Princes, they could no longer suppress the Avici and Nether Swords in the Saint Blood Soul Banner!

 Buzz.

 A sword hum sounded.

 The next moment, two sword lights burst forth from the Saint Blood Soul Banner and charged into the skies!

 Even the blood river formed by the Saint blood could not suppress the sharpness and killing intent of the Avici and Nether Swords!

 Shing!

 Immediately after, an ear-piercing sound sounded.

 Right in front of countless gazes, the Avici and Nether Swords tore the Saint Blood Soul Banner into pieces and broke free completely, reappearing in the world!

 The only thing left of the Saint Blood Soul Banner was a wooden pole that fell from midair, almost completely crippled.

 Hiss!

 The expressions of the Saint Princes and Saint Princesses changed starkly and they gasped!

 The other Paramount Supremacy experts might not have realized what this scene meant.

 However, the few of them knew in their hearts that the Saint Blood Soul Banner was a Saint Weapon. Even if it could not unleash the true might of a Saint Weapon in their hands, it could not be crippled casually.

 Those two swords were probably even more terrifying than they had imagined!

 Those were two swords that could cripple a Saint Weapon!

 Swoosh! Swoosh!

 After the Avici and Nether Swords escaped, Su Zimo's eyes shone brightly and his spirit consciousness moved. Instantly, the two swords tore through the crowd and blood filled the air!

 300,000-odd Paramount Supremacy experts were gathered nearby; they were too densely packed. Everywhere the Avici and Nether Swords passed, their killing intent was unparalleled and no one could defend against them.

 Instantly, countless Paramount Supremacy experts died!

 Be it the Avici Sword that was number one in sharpness or the Nether Sword that was number one in killing, anyone who touched them would definitely die.

 Even if it was just a slight wound, none of the Paramount Supremacy experts present could survive!

 Behind the Avici and Nether Swords, the figures of Paramount Supremacy experts fell from midair one after another. When they fell to the ground, they had already turned into cold corpses.

 That scene was extremely shocking!

 The lives of the Paramount Supremacies were like grass and they died in such quantity that it resembled a human rain.

 As for the Avici and Nether Swords, they were like two sharp scythes. As the blades swept past, the withered grass snapped and scattered on the ground.

 The attacks of the Paramount Supremacies of the ten thousand races collapsed under the terrifying killing power of the Avici and Nether Swords as well!

 This was a threat that came from death directly.

 No matter how many Paramount Supremacies of the ten thousand races there were, they could not withstand the killing power of the Avici and Nether Swords!

 Many Paramount Supremacies began to flee in all directions to avoid the massacre of the Avici and Nether Swords. As for Su Zimo, Monkey, Die Yue and the other human Paramount Supremacies, they finally had a chance to catch their breath.

 Su Zimo swayed slightly with a pale expression.

 He did not have much stamina left after defending against the attacks of the Paramount Supremacies of the ten thousand races.

 The purple flames in Su Zimo's eyes were still burning fiercely. His gaze shifted and landed on a few figures on the battlefield.

 At that moment, in order to prove the innocence of the Nirvana Sanctuary, Saint Prince Jiu Ying had already taken the initiative to attack. He transformed into the true form of the ferocious beast, Nine Neonate, and attacked Night Spirit fiercely!

 There was a minor cultivation realm difference between the two of them and Night Spirit did not take him head-on. Instead, he relied on his agile movement technique to deal with it.

 Just as the other Saint Princes and Saint Princesses were about to attack, a warning flashed in their hearts and a chill ran down their spines!

 With his signature black hair and green robes, Su Zimo wielded his two swords and soared over through the air with purple flames in his eyes.

 As for the Chaos Fiend Monkey, he carried a golden staff and emitted a violent aura. His fighting spirit swept over like a tsunami!

 "Night Spirit, you're crazy!"

 "How dare you betray the Nirvana Sanctuary!"

 "What exactly are you doing this for?!"

 As Saint Prince Jiu Ying chased after Night Spirit, his nine heads let out sharp and ear-piercing screams.

 "Hahahaha!"

 Monkey burst into laughter. "Night Spirit, don't panic. We're here to help you. With the three of us brothers standing shoulder to shoulder, the Saint Princes or ten thousand races are nothing to fear!"

 "You're their brother?"

 Saint Prince Jiu Ying was shocked and furious. The eyes on the nine heads glared at Night Spirit fiercely, as though they wanted an answer.

 Night Spirit was expressionless as he said indifferently, "I've already taken into account our relationship as the Saint race and that was why I didn't attack you earlier on. If you continue to pester me, don't blame me for killing you as well."

 "How dare you!"

 "With just you?"

 "You're truly tired of living."

 "You betrayed the Nirvana Sanctuary. You'll definitely die today!"

 The nine heads of Saint Prince Jiu Ying hollered at the same time.

 Since Night Spirit chose to kill the Saint Princes, he naturally had no intention of getting out alive.

 Night Spirit had an atavistic bloodline and was revered as the Saint race. However, he did not have much feelings for the Nirvana Sanctuary and the Saint race in his heart.

 In his heart, there was only one family clan.

 And that was none other than his sworn siblings of Tianhuang Mainland.

 Whoever hurt his clansmen would be his mortal enemy!

 "Kill them!"

 "Su Zimo has just defended against the attacks of the ten thousand races alone and is already at the end of his rope. We just have to be careful of those two swords."

 "That monkey is already severely injured and there's nothing to fear."

 Four Saint Princes and Saint Princesses were up against Paramount Supremacies Chang Qing, Hua Ruo, Huai An and Evil Destruction.

 There were only Jiu Ying and another four Saint Princes and Saint Princesses left.

 In the intense fight between Saint Prince Jiu Ying and Night Spirit, it was difficult to determine the victor for a moment.

 The remaining four Saint Princes and Saint Princesses saw through Su Zimo and Monkey's conditions at a glance. They did not retreat and took the initiative to receive them.

 The Saint Princes and Saint Princesses were right. Su Zimo was indeed at the end of his rope.

 Even with the Avici and Nether Swords, the power in his body was not enough to fight against the Saint Princes and Saint Princesses.

 His Bloodline Phenomenon and the divine power of Three Heads Six Arms could no longer hold on.

 However, the Saint Princes and Saint Princesses did not realize what the two burning purple flames in Su Zimo's eyes implied…
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 The four Saint Princes and Saint Princesses controlled the Great Dao and transformed into many Dao Weapons that attacked Su Zimo and Monkey.

 Su Zimo wielded the Avici and Nether Swords and his eyes that burned with purple flames had long seen through the Great Daos controlled by the four Saint Princes and Saint Princesses clearly.

 All the weaknesses and openings of the four Great Daos were exposed to Su Zimo!

 Clang! Clang! Clang!

 Su Zimo waved the Avici and Nether Swords and severed the Dao Weapons of the four Saint Princes and Saint Princesses without expending much strength!

 Every single sword strike would strike the weakest spot of the Dao Weapons.

 Coupled with the sharpness of the Avici and Nether Swords, the attacks of the four Saint Princes and Saint Princesses were like paper in front of Su Zimo and collapsed with a single strike!

 "What?!"

 The four Saint Princes and Saint Princesses were shocked!

 In the blink of an eye, both parties were already inches apart.

 In their panic, the four Saint Princes and Saint Princesses retreated hurriedly, wanting to distance themselves from Su Zimo.

 Right then, a black and white divine light burst forth from Su Zimo's eyes and intertwined in midair, forming a gigantic Yin Yang Fishes Diagram instantly!

 The two fishes chased and spun slowly, emitting a tremendous suction force that blocked the escape paths of the four Saint Princes and Saint Princesses.

 "Shatter!"

 The blood qi of the four Saint Princes and Saint Princesses surged and transformed into their Bloodline Phenomenons. They channeled the power of their Saint race blood to its limits and joined forces to shatter the Yin Yang Fishes Diagram!

 However, with that delay, Su Zimo, who was wielding two swords, had already arrived behind the four of them!

 Buzz!

 A sword hum sounded.

 The Avici Sword slashed down with an extreme sharpness and severed the arm of a Saint Prince. Instantly, blood surged like a spring!

 The Saint Prince only had time to let out a tragic cry before his Essence Spirit was devoured by Greater Avici in the sword body and he died within.

 The Nether Sword tore through the clothes of a Saint Princess and left a faint blood mark on her snow-white back.

 Terrifying killing intent surged into her body instantly and surged into her consciousness, strangling the Essence Spirit of the Saint Princess!

 A Saint Prince and Saint Princess died on the spot!

 A Saint Prince was intercepted by Monkey. Both parties only exchanged a single round. Monkey was severely injured and could not defend against it, retreating continuously.

 However, the Saint Prince also lost his last chance to escape!

 He was caught by Su Zimo who had rushed over and died to his swords!

 The four Saint Princes and Saint Princesses were defeated way too quickly!

 In just a single exchange, three of them died!

 At this point of the battle, half of the 12 Saint Princes and Saint Princesses were dead!

 Saint Prince Jiu Ying and the others who were fighting Night Spirit, Paramount Supremacy Chang Qing, Paramount Supremacy Evil Destruction and the others were shocked and afraid when they saw that!

 If Su Zimo was allowed to continue killing, the six of them would not be spared either!

 "Desolate Martial, you overthrew the Heavenly Court and released the Evil Fiends. Even after that, you dared to ascend to the major chiliocosm and kill people from our Sanctuaries. Your crimes are truly unforgivable!"

 Suddenly!

 A dignified voice sounded in the Space Time Forbidden Ground and echoed endlessly.

 The next moment, nine figures appeared in the Space Time Forbidden Ground at the same time. Their bodies shone with a blinding light and their holy might enveloped the surroundings, intimidating the ten thousand races!

 The Saints had arrived!

 The flames of war in the Space Time Forbidden Ground were extinguished instantly!

 No one could ignore existences of this level.

 Su Zimo looked up as well. The nine Saints were the nine Lords of the Heavenly Court who had once joined forces to establish the Nine Heavens in the medium chiliocosm!

 The reason why he always wanted to hide his identity as Desolate Martial was because he was worried about this happening.

 The nine Lords of the Heavenly Court were all Saints.

 In the medium chiliocosm, they were restricted by the Heaven and Earth laws and could not unleash their combat strength. They were suppressed by him one after another and returned in defeat, losing all face.

 Saints were not to be humiliated!

 Once the nine Saints of the five Sanctuaries knew his identity, they would definitely not let the matter rest!

 "Leave!"

 Su Zimo sent a voice transmission to Night Spirit and Monkey beside him with his spirit consciousness.

 "First, since we're here today, we have no intention of leaving alive!"

 Even against Saints, Monkey was still untamed. He raised his head and looked at the Saints without any respect.

 Night Spirit did not say anything and merely nodded.

 "I'm different from you guys."

 Su Zimo continued to send a voice transmission, "Even if this Green Lotus True Body dies, I won't die. My Martial Dao True Body is still around."

 When they heard that, Monkey and Night Spirit finally hesitated.

 Su Zimo continued, "If you guys escape, we'll meet again in the future. If you guys accompany me, your deaths will be in vain!"

 The first target of the nine Saints was him.

 As long as others did not take the initiative to offend the nine Saints, the other party would not have a good reason to attack.

 Near Mount Xuan Pin.

 The moment they saw Su Zimo counterattack and kill the Saint Princes and Paramount Supremacies of the ten thousand races in succession, many humans cheered with enthusiasm.

 However, in the blink of an eye, the cheers around them subsided when the nine Saints appeared.

 The surroundings fell silent once more.

 Saints had appeared!

 This meant that this matter had been escalated to another level!

 "We humans have Saints as well. We can't let them kill Desolate Martial!"

 "However, there are only two Saints in our human race. Once a fight breaks out, I'm afraid…"

 "Are we just going to watch Desolate Martial be suppressed by the Saints?"

 A discussion gradually broke out in the crowd.

 Many cultivators looked at Saint Jiang Chao and Saint Hui Ming instinctively.

 In the battle between the Paramount Supremacies earlier on, the two Saints were worried that they would break the rules and did not attack.

 But now, the five Sanctuaries broke the rules first!

 The nine Saints descended and wanted to attack Su Zimo!

 The expressions of Saint Jiang Chao and Saint Hui Ming changed. They remained silent, but they were enduring immense pain in their hearts.

 "Sigh."

 The initially silent Mountain Chief suddenly sighed deeply and moved towards the spatial node in midair.

 The Mountain Chief was about to enter the Space Time Forbidden Ground!

 When they saw that, Saint Jiang Chao and Saint Hui Ming made up their minds and no longer hesitated. They hurriedly followed behind the Mountain Chief and stepped into the Space Time Forbidden Ground together!

 "Fellow Daoists."

 The Mountain Chief arrived at the Space Time Forbidden Ground and looked at the nine Saints who were high and mighty. He cupped his fists slightly and said with a bitter expression, "Today's matter is only a battle between Paramount Supremacies after all. Although there was a massacre, it's not appropriate for Saints to appear. It doesn't stand to reason."

 "Hmph!"

 Saint Nether Heaven sneered, "We naturally won't interfere in a fight between Paramount Supremacies. We're here this time round for Desolate Martial's heaven-defying sins!"

 "If not for him, the 33 Heavens in the northwest would not have revived with the return of the Evil Fiends and Nether Ghosts!"

 Saint Blue Heaven asked expressionlessly, "Mountain Chief, do you humans want to help the Evil Fiends and Nether Ghosts wreak havoc in the major chiliocosm?"

 "Everyone, why are you all so murderous?"

 The Mountain Chief's expression turned even more bitter as he shook his head. "There's no need to pin such a huge crime on me. I can't afford it."

 "Fellow Daoists, on account of our past relationship, can you give me some face and let them live?"

 Be it the experts of the ten thousand races in the Space Time Forbidden Ground or the many humans of Mount Xuan Pin, they were shocked!

 The Mountain Chief actually had a past relationship with the nine Saints of the five Sanctuaries!

 It was also because of this that he could address the nine Saints as Fellow Daoists despite his Paramount Supremacy cultivation.
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 The nine Saints stood in midair and did not refute the Mountain Chief's request immediately. Instead, they pondered in silence.

 Saint Jiang Chao and Saint Hui Ming went forward and cupped their fists as well, saying in a deep voice, "Fellow Daoists, it was definitely not our intention for today's matter to develop into this situation."

 "The human race is willing to withdraw from the opportunities to become Saints in the Space Time Forbidden Ground this time round. Fellow Daoists, please grant us our wish."

 "Hmph!"

 When he saw Saint Jiang Chao and Saint Hui Ming stand out, Saint Advent Heaven had a disdainful expression and sneered, "The two of you have only just become Saints. Who do you think you are? You're not worthy of talking to us!"

 The expressions of Saint Jiang Chao and Saint Hui Ming changed.

 As Saints of the human race, they were berated by the Saints of the Nine Heavens in front of the ten thousand races without any mercy!

 Saint Vermilion Heaven said coldly as well, "You can't even guarantee that you can retain your Great Dao Saint Positions. You guys are not qualified to negotiate with us!"

 This was already a blatant threat.

 The expressions of Saint Jiang Chao and Saint Hui Ming turned ugly.

 Su Zimo's expression changed in deep thought.

 The Nine Heavens Saints of the five Sanctuaries did not take Saint Jiang Chao and Saint Hui Ming seriously at all.

 On the contrary, they did not offend the Mountain Chief who only had a Paramount Supremacy cultivation and seemed to have restrained themselves.

 With the descent of the Saints, the fate of everyone was no longer within their own control.

 Even Su Zimo had no choice but to watch the developments calmly.

 Suddenly, Saint Power Heaven said, "Mountain Chief, since it's you, we can take a step back. You can bring these humans back."

 "However, Desolate Martial and Evil Destruction will definitely have to die today!"

 Saint Advent Heaven said coldly as well, "That traitor Night Spirit has to stay as well. I want to bring him back to the Nirvana Sanctuary and punish him according to the rules of the race!"

 When the experts of the ten thousand races heard that, they were secretly shocked.

 The fact that the Nine Heavens Saints could make such a compromise showed how much respect they gave to the Mountain Chief.

 In the battle that just erupted, the group of human Paramount Supremacies killed many people from the Sanctuaries as well.

 But now, because of a single request from the Mountain Chief, he was allowed to leave with the remaining human Paramount Supremacies.

 Saint Jiang Chao and Saint Hui Ming were delighted as well.

 To be fair, the compromise by the Nine Heavens Saints was already beyond their expectations.

 However, as for Desolate Martial…

 No matter what, Su Zimo was involved in this battle for the sake of the human Paramount Supremacies.

 If they abandoned Desolate Martial like this, they would feel bad.

 The Mountain Chief was silent for a moment before cupping his fists with a bitter expression. "Everyone, you're all Saints. Why stoop to the level of these Paramount Supremacies…"

 "I've already said that Desolate Martial has defied the heavens and has to die today. No one can save him!"

 Saint Power Heaven interrupted the Mountain Chief's words with an unquestionable tone.

 The Mountain Chief smiled bitterly. "He only did that back then because he wanted to ascend to the major chiliocosm and had no other choice…"

 Saint Flame Heaven was a little impatient when he heard that and berated, "Old thing, don't push your luck. We've already given you enough face, know your limits!"

 The Mountain Chief's expression was bitter as he sighed deeply.

 "Wow, how impressive."

 Right then, a cold voice sounded.

 The next moment, a woman in snow-white clothes descended in the Space Time Forbidden Ground. Her entire body emitted a powerful Saint might that even faintly suppressed the Nine Heavens Saints!

 "Yaoxue?"

 When Su Zimo saw who it was, his heart skipped a beat.

 Ah!

 The Paramount Supremacies of the ten thousand races of the Space Time Forbidden Ground exclaimed in shock when they saw Saint Gu Yao's true appearance.

 How could they get the chance to see these experts usually?!

 Furthermore, this was Saint Gu Yao who was in many legends!

 In the major chiliocosm, Saint Gu Yao was known as a goddess from the moment she was born. Anyone who was fated to meet her once would not forget her.

 There were even people who proclaimed that she was peerless and unrivaled in her beauty!

 "Fellow Daoist Gu Yao."

 When the Nine Heavens Saints heard Saint Gu Yao's unfriendly tone, they did not know her intentions and hurriedly cupped their fists to greet her, not daring to be negligent.

 Saint Vermilion Heaven and Saint Flame Heaven even revealed a hint of respect towards Saint Gu Yao and bowed slightly.

 Even among Saints, there would be a difference in strength and status.

 Saint Vermilion Heaven and Saint Flame Heaven were both from the Ancestral Fire Sanctuary.

 Saint Gu Yao was the daughter of Saint Lord Ancestral Fire.

 "Who were you calling an old thing earlier on?"

 Saint Gu Yao's gaze shifted to Saint Flame Heaven's face and she asked indifferently.

 "H-Him…"

 Saint Flame Heaven felt guilty and stammered.

 Piak!

 Suddenly, Saint Gu Yao raised her hand and slapped Saint Flame Heaven's face, causing him to stagger!

 The ten thousand races were in an uproar!

 Saint Flame Heaven did not even manage to react and stood on the spot in a daze.

 "You!"

 Saint Flame Heaven snapped out of his stupor and widened his eyes in shock and anger.

 Although he was not injured from the slap, the fact that it was done in front of the ten thousand races was even worse than killing him!

 If not for Saint Gu Yao's identity, Saint Flame Heaven would have attacked long ago!

 "Who do you think you are? How dare you speak rudely to him?"

 Saint Gu Yao looked at Saint Flame Heaven expressionlessly and her tone was cold.

 Saint Flame Heaven's expression darkened and he glared at Saint Gu Yao for a long time before finally lowering his head. He was practically gritting his teeth as he said slowly, "I was rude."

 The experts of the ten thousand races were secretly speechless at the sight of that.

 Although they were both Saints, he had to endure such humiliation from her in public!

 The experts of the ten thousand races were shocked by how domineering Saint Gu Yao was.

 When the other Nine Heavens Saints saw that, they were silent and did not stand up for Saint Flame Heaven.

 Others might not know, but the few of them knew in their hearts that apart from caution towards Saint Gu Yao's status and strength, the reason why Saint Flame Heaven did not dare to retaliate was also because of a bloodline suppression.

 Apart from the Saint race, there were three other races in the Ancestral Fire Sanctuary.

 Vermilion Bird, Flame and Phoenix.

 Saint Gu Yao was the first Flame race being born in the world!

 Saint Flame Heaven also had the bloodline of the Flame race. In front of Saint Gu Yao, there was a natural bloodline suppression.

 Saint Gu Yao turned around and looked at the Mountain Chief who was not far away. Her originally cold gaze gradually softened.

 "Uncle Gu."

 Saint Gu Yao bowed to the Mountain Chief.

 Saint Gu Yao looked at the Mountain Chief with a hint of respect, intimacy and pity… It was a complicated gaze.

 Even in his previous life, Su Zimo had never seen Yaoxue reveal such an expression to anyone.

 Uncle Gu?

 What was the relationship between Saint Gu Yao and the Mountain Chief?

 The Mountain Chief's status was actually so high?

 Su Zimo frowned internally.

 "This Saint seems like that confidante of yours in Tianhuang Mainland?"

 Right then, Die Yue suddenly asked via voice transmission.

 Su Zimo smiled bitterly. "The Ji Yaoxue of my previous life was merely a dream of Saint Gu Yao. She has long forgotten about it."

 Su Zimo explained briefly to Die Yue.

 In reality, Saint Gu Yao had indeed not looked at Su Zimo even once since she appeared.

 The Mountain Chief looked at Saint Gu Yao and his vision gradually blurred. In a daze, it was as though another person's figure and appearance had appeared in front of him.

 "Ah Xuan…"

 Deep longing surged into his heart and the Mountain Chief was extremely emotional as he could not help but mutter softly.

 Thereafter, he snapped out of his stupor and looked at Saint Gu Yao. He shook his head gently and felt bitter. However, he forced a smile. "Gu Yao, you're here."
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 Chapter 3340 - Appearance of the Saint Lord

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 "Uncle Gu…" 

 Saint Gu Yao looked at the white-haired old man with a bitter expression in front of her and felt a pang in her heart. She wanted to say something but hesitated.

 The gentle, refined and energetic expert of the past was now like this.

 She knew that the pain the old man had endured all these years was probably a hundred or a thousand times worse than hers!

 The moment her emotions fluctuated, her Great Dao began to show signs of backlash and her body swayed slightly!

 Saint Gu Yao closed her eyes and took a deep breath.

 When she opened her eyes again, her expression was normal and her eyes were like an ancient well without any fluctuations.

 The Mountain Chief smiled. "Gu Yao, go back. It's fine if others call me an old thing. I'm already old and don't care anymore."

 "But I care."

 Saint Gu Yao said, "Apart from Mother, you were the only one who often accompanied me and Yan Ji when we were young. You were the best to us sisters."

 "No matter how much trouble we cause, you won't be angry and will always smile at us."

 "When Mother punished us, we came to you to hide. You protected us the entire time and never let us suffer any grievances…"

 Saint Gu Yao was expressionless and her tone was calm, as though she was talking about something unrelated to her.

 However, everyone could tell the emotions contained in those words.

 The Mountain Chief seemed to have thought of something and was a little emotional as well. His eyes reddened as he murmured softly, "It's all in the past. It's all in the past."

 "Uncle Gu, you're my most respected family."

 Saint Gu Yao said slowly, "As long as I'm alive, no one is allowed to be disrespectful or rude to you!"

 The last sentence clearly meant something. When the Nine Heavens Saints heard that, they frowned secretly.

 Saint Power Heaven coughed gently. "Fellow Daoist Gu Yao, we've been extremely respectful to the Mountain Chief as well. We've already agreed earlier on to let him leave with those humans and not make things difficult for him."

 "That's right."

 Saint Blue Heaven said in a deep voice, "Desolate Martial doesn't belong to the human race. Furthermore, he once joined forces with the Lords of the Four Paths in the medium chiliocosm to break the seal of the Heavenly Court of the five Sanctuaries."

 "Right now, the revival of the Evil Fiends and Nether Ghosts in the major chiliocosm is entirely because of this person. We just want to kill this person as well!"

 Those words sounded reasonable.

 Saint Gu Yao wanted to stand up for the Mountain Chief, but the Nine Heavens Saints had already compromised and did not stop the Mountain Chief and the other human Paramount Supremacies from leaving.

 "That won't do either."

 Saint Gu Yao said indifferently.

 "Why is that?"

 Saint Power Heaven frowned and questioned, "Desolate Martial is clearly on the side of the Lords of the Four Paths. Furthermore, he inherited the legacy of the Chaos Sanctuary. If we let him leave, he'll definitely become a huge problem in the future!"

 Saint Gu Yao said, "If the Mountain Chief wants to take him away, no one can stop him."

 Although there seemed to be nothing wrong with that reasoning, there seemed to be something wrong as well.

 Die Yue glanced sideways at Su Zimo meaningfully.

 It was true that Saint Gu Yao wanted to help the Mountain Chief. However, didn't the extent of her help seem a little too great?

 Saint Blue Heaven was so angry that he laughed instead and shouted, "Fellow Daoist Gu Yao, what are you saying? Desolate Martial broke through the Heavenly Court and is entangled with the Four Paths. His crimes are unforgivable. Even if Saint Lord Ancestral Fire comes, he won't stop us!"

 "Hmm?"

 Saint Gu Yao glared at him and said coldly, "You want to use him to suppress me?"

 The moment she said that, Saint Gu Yao suddenly attacked. Her Saint might was limitless and the Great Dao appeared, suppressing Saint Blue Heaven.

 "You!"

 Saint Blue Heaven was shocked.

 He did not expect that his words would cause Saint Gu Yao to attack him!

 Saint Blue Heaven had indeed wanted to use the title of Saint Lord Ancestral Fire to suppress Saint Gu Yao earlier on.

 After all, Saint Lord Ancestral Fire was Saint Gu Yao's father.

 However, there had long been a rift between the father and daughter and they had not gotten along for many years.

 The mention of Saint Lord Ancestral Fire by Saint Blue Heaven instantly made Saint Gu Yao recall a part of the past. Instead, it aroused the anger and killing intent in her heart!

 Boom!

 The Saint power between the two of them collided with a loud bang and even the entire Space Time Forbidden Ground began to tremble slightly.

 Saint Blue Heaven was no match for her and took a few steps back. The blood qi in his body surged and his expression changed slightly.

 Saint Gu Yao's combat strength was much stronger than he had imagined!

 Saint Power Heaven's spirit consciousness moved, prepared to descend with his Saint might and kill Desolate Martial.

 However, Saint Gu Yao sensed something and attacked once more. She took on Saints Power Heaven and Blue Heaven singlehandedly!

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 The two parties exchanged blows consecutively and their Saint powers clashed head-on.

 Even against two enemies, Saint Gu Yao had the absolute advantage.

 "We'll stop her. Kill Desolate Martial first!"

 Saint Power Heaven said in a deep voice.

 "Who dares?!"

 Saint Gu Yao hollered softly and her blood qi surged. She was bathed in flames and waved her hands continuously. Saint power surged and enveloped the Nine Heavens Saints!

 Saint Gu Yao was so domineering that she wanted to take on the nine of them singlehandedly!

 Rumble!

 A huge battle broke out between the ten Saints, causing the world to tremble and the weather to change!

 As their Saint might spread, the Paramount Supremacies of the ten thousand races trembled.

 Once a Paramount Supremacy expert was involved in a combat of this level, he would be reduced to dust instantly.

 The Great Dao they controlled was like child's play in front of the Saints!

 "Hurry and leave!"

 When the Mountain Chief saw that, he reacted immediately and sped towards the nearest spatial node with Su Zimo, Night Spirit and the others.

 When the Nine Heavens Saints saw that, they were anxious and their attacks became even more ferocious.

 However, even with the nine of them joining forces, they could not break through Saint Gu Yao's obstruction in a short period of time.

 On the one hand, Saint Gu Yao's combat strength was indeed powerful and was higher than the Nine Heavens Saints.

 On the other hand, Saint Gu Yao was Saint Lord Ancestral Fire's daughter after all and the Nine Heavens Saints were wary.

 Saint Flame Heaven was even more restrained in front of her.

 "Preposterous!"

 Right then, a dignified voice echoed through the world and reverberated through the Space Time Forbidden Ground in a deafening manner!

 Even the living beings of the ten thousand races watching the battle in the major chiliocosm shuddered when they heard that voice through the spatial node, let alone the experts of the Space Time Forbidden Ground!

 The next moment, a suffocating might appeared in the Space Time Forbidden Ground!

 All the living beings in the world, including the Nine Heavens Saints who were fighting, were suppressed and could not move!

 The Nine Heavens Saints were shocked!

 Great Saint!

 Only Great Saint experts had such might and power!

 That might did not seem to restrict Saint Gu Yao's movements.

 Saint Gu Yao was expressionless as she looked at the nine motionless Saints not far away and attacked once more without any intention of holding back!

 "That's enough!"

 Accompanied by a light shout, a scarlet-haired man who was burning with flames suddenly appeared in front of Saint Gu Yao. With a dignified expression, he raised his hand gently and pressed her down!

 "How much longer are you going to keep this up?"

 The red-haired man looked at Saint Gu Yao and asked slowly.

 "You have no right to control me!"

 Saint Gu Yao's tone was cold.

 "I'm your father!"

 Suddenly, two balls of flames burned in the scarlet-haired man's eyes as he berated.

 The living beings of the ten thousand races were shocked when they heard that!

 Saint Lord Ancestral Fire had appeared!

 "So what?"

 Saint Gu Yao's expression was still cold. She looked at Saint Lord Ancestral Fire without any emotions and said indifferently, "The moment Mother was forced to death by you guys, you had no right to care about me!"
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 Chapter 3341 - Five Sacred Spirits

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Everyone was in an uproar!

 Apart from a few people who had experienced that turmoil and the Saints, no one else in the Space Time Forbidden Ground knew about this secret past.

 Now that Saint Gu Yao said it in public, one could imagine the shock it caused!

 The way the Paramount Supremacies of the ten thousand races looked at Saint Lord Ancestral Fire changed.

 "What nonsense are you talking about!"

 Saint Lord Ancestral Fire was enraged and his face was red as he clenched his fists. The world trembled slightly under his shout.

 This matter of the past had always been a taboo in the major chiliocosm and no one dared to mention it.

 Now that Saint Gu Yao suddenly mentioned this in front of the living beings of the ten thousand races, one could imagine the anger in Saint Lord Ancestral Fire's heart!

 As such, he lost his composure in front of the living beings of the ten thousand races.

 This was a huge blow to his dignity and the reputation of the Ancestral Fire Sanctuary!

 No matter what the circumstances were back then, it was not a glorious thing for one to force their Dao Companions to death.

 "There's actually such a thing?"

 "Sigh, her mother was forced to death by her father. Saint Gu Yao is also a pitiful person."

 "She's his Dao Companion after all. How could he do such a thing?"

 Some Paramount Supremacies of the ten thousand races in the Space Time Forbidden Ground communicated with their spirit consciousnesses secretly.

 However, there was no way those spirit consciousness voice transmissions could be hidden from Saint Lord Ancestral Fire!

 "How dare you criticize a Saint? That's an unforgivable crime!"

 Saint Lord Ancestral Fire hollered and his Saint might descended. Instantly, more than 50,000 Paramount Supremacy experts in the Space Time Forbidden Ground burned with raging flames!

 In the blink of an eye, more than 50,000 Paramount Supremacy experts died!

 Some of them were even from the five Sanctuaries.

 The crowd fell into chaos and fled in all directions.

 Hiss!

 The living beings of the ten thousand races gasped.

 They did not even dare to discuss him, let alone criticize!

 Even in the battle between the Paramount Supremacies earlier on when the fight was so tragic, less than 50,000 Paramount Supremacies died.

 But now, more than 50,000 Paramount Supremacies were reduced to ashes with a single thought from Saint Lord Ancestral Fire!

 Everyone below the Saint realm was an ant.

 Furthermore, it was a Saint Lord who was enraged!

 When they saw the people of the Sanctuaries die, the Nine Heavens Saints fell silent as well.

 Given their cultivation realms and statuses, they naturally did not dare to question Saint Lord Ancestral Fire.

 Saint Lord Ancestral Fire surveyed his surroundings. Everywhere he looked, the living beings of the ten thousand races lowered their heads in fear and no one dared to meet his gaze.

 In the end, his gaze landed on Saint Gu Yao.

 "Why? Do you want to kill me as well?"

 Saint Gu Yao looked at the enraged Saint Lord Ancestral Fire and sneered.

 "How dare you!"

 Suddenly, Saint Lord Ancestral Fire raised his hand and slapped Saint Gu Yao's face heavily.

 Bam!

 Saint Gu Yao was slapped ruthlessly and a trace of blood flowed from the corner of her mouth. However, she seemed oblivious and looked at Saint Lord Ancestral Fire with a mocking gaze.

 "Vermilion Bird!"

 When he saw that, the Mountain Chief frowned with a furious expression. Suddenly, he shouted, "Don't you feel shameful enough? What are you venting your anger on her for?!"

 Many human Paramount Supremacies glanced sideways at the Mountain Chief in disbelief.

 In their memories, the Mountain Chief had a bitter expression most of the time. He rarely smiled, let alone get angry.

 This was the first time everyone had seen the Mountain Chief enraged.

 "Vermilion Bird?"

 When Su Zimo heard that name, he was puzzled.

 As though he could tell Su Zimo's doubts, Monkey said in a low voice, "I heard from Master that Saint Lord Ancestral Fire is the first Vermilion Bird Sacred Spirit in the world. Therefore, his name is Vermilion Bird and he's the only one qualified to be named that."

 "The true form of Saint Lord Yin Yang is the first Black Tortoise Sacred Spirit in the world. Saint Lord Nirvana is the White Tiger Sacred Spirit and Saint Lord Divine Punishment is the Azure Dragon Sacred Spirit."

 Su Zimo nodded to himself.

 In that case, the Lords of the four Sanctuaries corresponded to the legendary four Sacred Spirits!

 Monkey continued, "Actually, there's also a fifth Sacred Spirit. Saint Lord Space Time's true form is an Ink Qilin.

 Five Sacred Spirits!

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat as he had another question.

 Since Saint Lord Ancestral Fire was the Vermilion Bird Sacred Spirit, how could Saint Gu Yao be from the Flame race?

 Monkey said, "Master once mentioned to me that this old man of Mount Xuan Pin has an extraordinary background. To think that he would dare to address Saint Lord Ancestral Fire by his name."

 "You don't have to teach me how to care about her!"

 Saint Lord Ancestral Fire glared at the Mountain Chief and harrumphed coldly. "Gu Yao, follow me back!"

 Before his sentence was finished, Saint Lord Ancestral Fire extended his hand and a tremendous power descended, binding Saint Gu Yao instantly.

 Although Saint Gu Yao was strong in combat, she could not resist a Great Saint at all.

 Seeing that Saint Gu Yao was about to be taken away by Saint Lord Ancestral Fire, the Mountain Chief could not help but take a step forward.

 However, before long, the light in his eyes dimmed and his clenched fists gradually relaxed. He reverted to his old and bitter appearance and lowered his head.

 Even so, the conversation earlier on shocked the experts of the ten thousand races.

 Earlier on, some Paramount Supremacy experts merely sent voice transmissions in discussion before being killed by Saint Lord Ancestral Fire.

 However, the Mountain Chief managed to survive after berating Saint Lord Ancestral Fire!

 "Uncle Gu."

 Saint Gu Yao's final voice sounded intermittently. "If Mother was still around, she would definitely not be willing to see you remain depressed like this…"

 The Mountain Chief remained silent and allowed the messy white hair on his forehead to brush past his glabella.

 Saint Lord Ancestral Fire appeared briefly and disappeared after taking Saint Gu Yao with him.

 The Space Time Forbidden Ground was back in the control of the Nine Heavens Saints once more!

 "Desolate Martial, let's see who can save you today!"

 Saint Nether Heaven sneered and merely raised his hand slightly. A gigantic dark hand that blotted out the skies appeared in midair and Saint power surged, enveloping down!

 Boom!

 Saints Jiang Chao and Hui Ming, who were originally standing beside him, flashed out. They fused with their Daos and released a Saint power to defend against Saint Nether Heaven's attack!

 "Desolate Martial, leave quickly!"

 Saint Jiang Chao and Saint Hui Ming gave a light shout.

 They had wavered, feared and hesitated before.

 However, at that moment, the two Human Saints still chose to stand out and fight against the Nine Heavens Saints!

 "You're truly tired of living."

 Saint Blue Heaven said in a deep voice, "The two of you want to stop us?"

 The Nine Heavens Saints attacked at the same time and fought against Saint Jiang Chao and Saint Ming Hui.

 The battle of the Saints began once more.

 This time round, the Nine Heavens Saints had the absolute advantage.

 Before Su Zimo, Die Yue and the others could escape far, Saint Jiang Chao and Saint Hui Ming were severely injured by the Nine Heavens Saints and fell heavily to the ground, their combat strength greatly reduced.

 "Die!"

 The Nine Heavens Saints ignored the severely injured Saint Jiang Chao and Saint Ming Hui. Instead, they chased after Su Zimo and attacked once more.

 Boom!

 A deafening bang shook the world!

 This was a joint attack of the Nine Heavens Saints. Even Saints could not withstand it, let alone Paramount Supremacies!

 After the attack dissipated…

 Su Zimo and the others were unharmed!

 In front of them stood a thin white-robed woman who withstood the full-strength attack of the Nine Heavens Saints, making it seem illusory like a dream!

 When they saw the woman, the expression of the Nine Heavens Saints changed as they exclaimed, "Evil Lady!"
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 Chapter 3342 - Battle of the Great Saints

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 By now, the Evil Lady had long recovered her strength and grown up a lot. She was no longer that skinny little girl.

 Back then, the Fiend Lord was in his twilight years, the Evil Lady was skinny and the Ghost Mother was old. All of that was because they were severely injured and trapped in the medium chiliocosm, therefore they could not recover.

 Against the Evil Lady, the Nine Heavens Saints were slightly flustered. However, they calmed down before long and their expressions returned to normal.

 Naturally, they were no match for the Evil Lady.

 However, there were people in the Space Time Sanctuary who could take on the Evil Lady!

 The opportunity in the Space Time Forbidden Ground this time round was an open scheme to begin with.

 If the five Sanctuaries could lure out the Paramount Supremacies of the Evil Fiends and Nether Ghosts into the Space Time Forbidden Ground, they would join forces to destroy them here!

 If the Paramount Supremacies of the Evil Fiends and Nether Ghosts refused to come, Paramount Supremacies of the ten thousand races would continue to occupy the Great Dao Saint Positions and they could suppress the strength of the Four Paths.

 Of course, for the five Sanctuaries, their main target was still the Lords of the Four Paths!

 If they could lure the Lords of the Four Paths out of the 33 Heavens, they would have a chance to kill them!

 Unfortunately, the development of the situation had exceeded the expectations of the five Sanctuaries.

 Because of Su Zimo's sudden appearance, various Paramount Supremacies of the Saint race appeared one after another and the Nine Heavens Saints were forced to descend.

 Initially, there was only Paramount Supremacy Evil Destruction and the Nine Heavens Saints thought that the Lords of the Four Paths would not appear. To think that the Evil Lady would suddenly descend!

 The moment the Evil Lady appeared, another figure appeared in the Space Time Forbidden Ground.

 This person wore a black robe and had black hair. He stood with his hands behind his back. Just a glance from afar would cause one to feel an immense pressure!

 The two of them looked at one another through the distance. Before they even fought, the Space Time Forbidden Ground could not withstand the burden and swayed continuously!

 This was someone who could stand off against the Evil Lady without being disadvantaged!

 The cultivation realm of the person who came was self-evident!

 Great Saint!

 The living beings of the ten thousand races were secretly alarmed.

 Although Saint Lord Ancestral Fire's descent earlier on gave everyone immense pressure, he did not really attack and left quickly.

 But now, it was clear that there was going to be a fight after these two Great Saints appeared in the Space Time Forbidden Ground!

 A battle between Great Saints!

 "Greetings, Saint Lord Space Time."

 When the Nine Heavens Saints saw the black-robed man appear, they bowed hurriedly.

 The Lord of the Space Time Sanctuary!

 This was one of the legendary five Sacred Spirits, the Ink Qilin!

 Saint Lord Space Time smiled faintly. "To think that the great Evil Lady would be willing to descend with her true form for the sake of a Paramount Supremacy disciple."

 After all, in their eyes, even Saints could be abandoned at any moment.

 When Paramount Supremacy Evil Destruction heard that, he pouted and stole a glance at Su Zimo, thinking to himself, "Who knows if she's really here for me…"

 "However…"

 Saint Lord Space Time retracted his smile and changed the topic. "Since you're here, don't leave!"

 Before his sentence was finished, the two figures suddenly collided with a deafening bang, as though they had crossed time and space!

 A battle between Great Saints broke out!

 Great Saints had the power to destroy the Dao!

 The collision between the two Great Saints caused cracks to appear in the Space Time Forbidden Ground, as though it could be destroyed at any moment!

 Thankfully, the Life Stone emitted waves of light and repaired the space rapidly.

 Every time Saint Lord Space Time attacked, the world would collapse and sand and rocks would fly.

 Saint Lord Space Time's true form was the Ink Qilin.

 The Ink Qilin cultivated one of the most primordial Great Daos, the Earth Great Dao.

 The Great Daos cultivated by the five Saint Lords corresponded to metal, wood, water, fire and earth.

 The origin of many Great Daos such as the Yellow Sand Great Dao, Mud Great Dao, Gravity Great Dao, Landslide Great Dao and Earth Splitting Great Dao et cetera came from the Earth Great Dao.

 When Saint Lord Space Time attacked with his full strength, the Earth Great Dao filled this Space Time Forbidden Ground.

 All the Great Daos that cultivated and were related to the Earth Great Dao were suppressed at that moment and fell into chaos, out of their control!

 Even Saint Power Heaven was not spared!

 This was called a Saint Domain and it was unique to Great Saint experts!

 In the Saint Domain, all Great Daos would become chaotic and would almost not affect or cause any damage to the Lord of the Saint Domain!

 The only thing that could go against a Saint Domain was another Saint Domain!

 Many experts who were affected by the Evil Lady's Saint Domain looked dazed and lost themselves. They were immersed in dreams after dreams and were no longer able to extricate themselves.

 The closer they were to the battlefield, the greater the impact!

 The entire Space Time Forbidden Ground had already become a battlefield for the two Saint Domains to fight!

 It was difficult for the Nine Heavens Saints to attack Su Zimo and the others again.

 However, it was also difficult for Su Zimo and the others to take a single step forward against the resistance of the Saint Domains—they could not escape!

 No one expected that this Space Time Forbidden Ground would become a battlefield for the Great Saints.

 "Why is it so lively?"

 Right then, another voice suddenly appeared in the Space Time Forbidden Ground.

 Even the sound of the battle between Saint Lord Space Time and the Evil Lady could not drown out this person's voice!

 The next moment, another Saint Domain forcefully squeezed into the Space Time Forbidden Ground and suppressed the Evil Lady!

 A second Great Saint had descended!

 The Great Saint was tall and had an abnormally broad back. He had the shape of a crane and the back of a turtle. When his Saint Domain descended, all the Great Daos related to water were suppressed!

 This was the first Black Tortoise Sacred Spirit born in the world!

 He was also the Lord of the Yin Yang Sanctuary!

 With the two Saint Lords joining forces, the Evil Lady was instantly at a disadvantage. Her Dream Saint Domain swayed and was on the verge of collapse as she retreated step by step. There was already a trace of blood at the corner of her mouth!

 "Evil Lady, you must die today!"

 Saint Lord Space Time roared.

 Rumble!

 With a loud bang, the three Saint Domains released an earthshaking collision that almost tore the Space Time Forbidden Ground apart!

 The world seemed to have fallen silent instantly.

 The next moment, a figure fell heavily to the ground, creating a gigantic pit!

 In the end, the Evil Lady could not defeat the combined forces of two Saint Lords!

 In a sense, the backgrounds of these two Saint Lords were much stronger than the Evil Lady.

 The two Saint Lords were living beings born at the beginning of the evolution of the Three Realms.

 Their starting points were as Sacred Spirits!

 However, the Evil Lady relied on her own efforts through cultivation later on. She survived that huge turmoil and was suppressed in the medium chiliocosm for a few eras before cultivating step by step to become a Great Saint.

 The Fiend Lord, Brahma Ghost Mother and the Lord of Hell had yet to appear.

 Su Zimo was not surprised by that.

 Be it the battle of the 33 Heavens or the words of the Saint Lord Space Time earlier on, they vaguely revealed an important piece of information.

 The Lords of the Four Paths would only be relatively safe if they stayed in the 33 Heavens.

 Once they left, there was a high chance they would encounter danger!

 The Fiend Lord, Brahma Ghost Mother and the Lord of Hell naturally would not take the risk.

 The Fiend Lord was extremely self-centered. Right or wrong mattered not to him, he would only choose a path that was beneficial to him.

 Brahma Ghost Mother and the Lord of Hell had once had a feud with Su Zimo and would not appear to save him.

 Not only did the appearance of the Evil Lady fail to save Su Zimo and the others, she even left herself isolated and helpless!

 The Evil Lady stood up slowly from the deep pit.

 Even after being severely injured, she was still expressionless, as though she could not feel any pain.

 The two Saint Lords did not intend to give the Evil Lady any chance and joined forces once more. The two Saint Domains descended and suppressed the Evil Lady!

 The Evil Lady glanced sideways and glared at the white-haired old man in the distance. Suddenly, he said, "Are you still not going to attack? Don't forget who you are."

 "This is the Life Sanctuary of the human race. As for you, you were once the Lord of this Sanctuary!"

 That was the first time the Evil Lady spoke after descending into the Space Time Forbidden Ground.

 However, the words she said were absolutely earthshaking!
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 Chapter 3343 - Saint Xuan Pin

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The Lord of the Sanctuary.

 Saint Lord Life!

 The living beings of the ten thousand races were shocked.

 Many experts of the major chiliocosm knew that the Life Sanctuary had long been destroyed, just like the Chaos Sanctuary and Reincarnation Sanctuary.

 However, to think that Saint Lord Life was still alive!

 Furthermore, it was the white-haired old man with a bitter expression on Mount Xuan Pin!

 Apart from the woodcutter's group of four, the other human Paramount Supremacies, including Su Zimo and Die Yue, were shocked.

 All signs indicated that the Mountain Chief had a powerful background.

 Otherwise, the Evil Lady would not have sent Die Yue to the Mountain Chief's side.

 However, Su Zimo did not expect the Mountain Chief to be Saint Lord Life!

 A Great Saint expert!

 What happened back then?

 How did Saint Lord Life survive after the Life Sanctuary was destroyed?

 What was the situation of the Mountain Chief currently?

 From the looks of it, his cultivation realm was only at the perfected Dao Hegemony realm. Did his cultivation realm fall or was he hiding his cultivation?

 "Saint Lord Life of the past is long dead."

 Saint Lord Space Time smiled faintly. "The Mountain Chief before you is merely a walking corpse guarding Mount Xuan Pin. He has long lost the ferocity of a Saint Lord."

 Saint Lord Yin Yang looked at the Evil Lady with a mocking gaze. "Do you really think that he can help you just because you exposed his identity?"

 "Although he managed to survive back then, as a punishment, his cultivation realm fell to the Paramount Supremacy realm and hasn't moved for many years. What is he going to help you with?"

 The Mountain Chief still lowered his head in silence.

 The Evil Lady did not reply. Her gaze was still fixed on the Mountain Chief as she said coldly, "Back then, Saint Xuan Pin sacrificed herself and exchanged her life for a chance for you to live. It wasn't for you to fall into depression and depravity like this!"

 Saint Xuan Pin!

 When Su Zimo heard that name, he seemed to have thought of something and fell into deep thought.

 A ripple finally appeared in the Mountain Chief's initially calm eyes.

 The Evil Lady continued, "Her corpse is buried beneath Mount Xuan Pin. Even though you've accompanied her for so many years, what's the use?"

 "The time has come. If you're still so indifferent, Saint Xuan Pin will have died in vain!"

 It was only at that moment that Su Zimo realized that Mount Xuan Pin had such a background.

 If he was not wrong, there was a high chance that Saint Xuan Pin was Saint Lord Ancestral Fire's Dao Companion and Saint Gu Yao's mother!

 At the same time, another question in his heart was suddenly answered.

 It was the question as to why Saint Gu Yao was from the Flame race while Saint Lord Ancestral Fire was the Vermilion Bird Sacred Spirit.

 The greatest possibility was that the union of Saint Lord Ancestral Fire and Saint Xuan Pin, which was also the union of the Vermilion Bird and a human, resulted in the birth of the first Flame race being in the world, Gu Yao!

 "Xuan Pin?"

 At the mention of Saint Xuan Pin, Saint Lord Yin Yang suddenly harrumphed coldly and glanced at the Mountain Chief. "The two of you were born almost at the same time and were childhood sweethearts. She even exchanged her life for yours. Who knows if there was anything going on between the two of you!"

 "I've long told Vermilion Bird that this woman was not worthy of his pity!"

 When he heard that, the Mountain Chief raised his head abruptly and his initially turbid eyes were replaced by anger as he said slowly, "You shouldn't have tainted her innocence!"

 To the Mountain Chief, he did not take it to heart no matter what others said, mocked, humiliated or provoked him.

 However, he would definitely not allow anyone to insult Saint Xuan Pin!

 No one at all!

 Things between them were above board and innocent.

 The two of them grew up together and cultivated together for countless years. However, in the end, they had the affinity to meet but were not fated to be.

 Sometimes, even the companionship of a long period of time could not go against the arrangements of the heavens.

 Even so, Saint Xuan Pin was still the person he loved the most!

 In fact, he even loved the two children of Saint Xuan Pin and Saint Lord Ancestral Fire, Yao Ji and Yan Ji. He treated the two children as his own and doted on them exceptionally.

 "You care about her so much?"

 Saint Lord Yin Yang chuckled. "You want to challenge me?"

 Back then, Saint Lord Life was only able to survive because of Saint Xuan Pin's death.

 As a price, Saint Lord Life was severely injured by the combined forces of five Saint Lords, causing his cultivation realm to drop and he was reduced to a Mountain Chief guarding Mount Xuan Pin.

 All these years, the Mountain Chief had never had any conflict with the five Sanctuaries.

 Even when Human Saints were killed by the Divine Punishment Sanctuary using excuses, the Mountain Chief did not appear.

 Even though Saint Lord Yin Yang had killing intent towards him initially, it had gradually faded.

 After all, in their eyes, the former Saint Lord Life was already dead. This muddle-headed old man with no drive posed no threat to them at all.

 However, at that moment, Saint Lord Yin Yang's killing intent rose once more!

 If the Mountain Chief really wanted to fight him, he did not mind killing him!

 If a Paramount Supremacy dared to be disrespectful to a Saint Lord, he definitely had to die!

 The Mountain Chief did not reply and suddenly took a step forward!

 Boom!

 In the Space Time Forbidden Ground, the world trembled and the Great Dao resonated!

 Endless power surged into the Mountain Chief's body and Saint power surged majestically!

 The Mountain Chief's aura was increasing rapidly!

 In just a single step, he entered the Saint realm!

 The Paramount Supremacies of the ten thousand races were shocked!

 Ever since the messy battle broke out in the Space Time Forbidden Ground, the Great Dao here had long become chaotic.

 The flames of war affected every corner of the Space Time Forbidden Ground. There was almost no safe place in this world.

 Under such circumstances, there was no way to synthesize with the Dao.

 The Great Dao was extremely unstable and violent. Forcefully synthesizing with the Dao under such circumstances was no different from committing suicide!

 Therefore, after the tragic battle earlier on, no Paramount Supremacies dared to attempt to synthesize with the Dao and break through to the Saint realm.

 After the battle between the Great Saints broke out, this Space Time Forbidden Ground was filled with cracks and was on the verge of collapse, let alone be suitable for someone to synthesize with the Dao to become a Saint.

 No one expected the Mountain Chief to break through to the Saint realm in such an environment.

 Furthermore, he became a Saint in a single step!

 Compared to the shock of the Paramount Supremacies of the ten thousand races, Saint Lord Space Time and Saint Lord Yin Yang were much calmer and merely frowned.

 Even if the Mountain Chief advanced to the Saint realm, he posed no threat to them.

 Saint Lord Yin Yang even clapped and smiled, saying leisurely, "To think that you've become a Saint once more. Pretty capable indeed."

 Saint Lord Space Time smiled faintly as well. "He's the first human in the world after all. In terms of providence, no one can compare to him."

 The Mountain Chief was still silent.

 After standing still for a moment, he took another step forward!

 Boom!

 Before the lingering sound of the Great Dao could dissipate, it was replaced by another gigantic immortal sound!

 It was not only the Space Time Forbidden Ground. Even the entire major chiliocosm produced phenomenons that shocked all living beings!

 "Hmm?"

 Saint Lord Space Time and Saint Lord Yin Yang's expressions finally changed.

 A power that could fight against them surged from the Mountain Chief's body with a terrifying aura!

 This was… a Great Saint!

 The Mountain Chief merely took two steps forward before his cultivation recovered and he became a Great Saint once more!

 Naturally, part of the reason was because he was once at this level previously. However, the fact that he could advance from a Paramount Supremacy to become a Great Saint in two steps was still enough to shock the major chiliocosm!

 The Mountain Chief's beard was still white and he was still old. However, his gaze was like a torch and the aura on his body had already become completely different!

 33 Heavens.

 Suddenly, countless malevolent and terrifying ghost faces appeared from a ball of black fog. Then, a woman's voice sounded from within. "Saint Lord Life is back."

 Another man who was filled with a sinister aura raised his brow slightly and smiled. "Seems like we have another helper."

 "Hard to say."

 With his back facing the two of them, a man in armor sitting on a tombstone said indifferently, "He just became Saint Lord Life again, but it won't affect the overall situation."

 "The treasure refined by Master is with that person, right?"

 The woman suddenly asked.

 "Yeah."

 The man on the tombstone replied, "Let's see how he chooses."
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 Chapter 3344 - Heavenly Dao Saint Weapon

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Space Time Forbidden Ground. 

 The Mountain Chief became a Great Saint and crossed the void without saying a word. Instantly, he arrived in front of Saint Lord Yin Yang and propped up a Saint Domain to suppress the latter!

 Saint Lord Yin Yang's words truly enraged him!

 Boom!

 The Saint Domains of both parties clashed head-on with a loud bang!

 On the other side, the Evil Lady faced Saint Lord Space Time once more.

 The battle between the Great Saints had begun once more!

 The four Saint Domains collided and intertwined in the Space Time Forbidden Ground, devouring each other, causing the Great Daos in this world to become chaotic and disorderly. They resulted in Great Dao storms!

 The Mountain Chief had just become a Great Saint. Although he looked old, his combat strength was shocking.

 The moment the two parties exchanged blows, the Mountain Chief's Saint Domain suppressed Saint Lord Yin Yang!

 Although this place was known as the Space Time Forbidden Ground, it was once the Life Sanctuary after all.

 The Mountain Chief was the lord of this place!

 The Life Stone emitted waves of five-colored divine light that injected into the Mountain Chief's Saint Domain, allowing his Saint Domain to obtain an endless stream of power!

 Saint Lord Yin Yang's Saint Domain began to shrink continuously under the Mountain Chief's attacks.

 On the other side, the Evil Lady had just been injured by the combined forces of Saint Lord Space Time and Saint Lord Yin Yang. As such, she did not have any advantage even though she was facing Saint Lord Space Time alone now.

 Of course, at the level of a Great Saint, the difference in combat strength was not much.

 Even if one side could gain the upper hand, it was impossible for them to suppress the other party completely in a short period of time!

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 The battle between the Great Saints was still ongoing.

 The four Saint Domains had already been circulated to their limits and released their respective lights, filling the entire world.

 Apart from the people in the Space Time Forbidden Ground, the living beings of the major chiliocosm could no longer see what was happening through the spatial node.

 In the Space Time Forbidden Ground, Great Dao storms swept in all directions.

 The spatial node had long been destroyed.

 Su Zimo, Die Yue, Monkey and the others were forced to stay here and witness this earthshaking and unprecedented battle!

 Die Yue frowned internally and murmured softly, "Fortunately, the remaining Lords of the three Sanctuaries did not appear. Otherwise, the Evil Lady and Mountain Chief would not have been able to hold on at all."

 Su Zimo said in a deep voice, "Could it be that the Lords of the three Sanctuaries are worried about what the Fiend Lord, Ghost Mother and Lord of Hell will do?"

 "Not necessarily."

 Monkey seemed to have thought of something. "There's another possibility—Saint Lord Space Time and Saint Lord Yin Yang have absolute confidence in suppressing the Evil Lady and Mountain Chief. There's naturally no need for the remaining three Saint Lords to attack."

 Su Zimo frowned slightly.

 Monkey's words made him worry.

 After the Mountain Chief became a Great Saint, although Saint Lord Space Time and Saint Lord Yin Yang were surprised, they did not seem to take it to heart and still looked confident.

 "Hmph!"

 Right then, Saint Lord Space Time revealed a hint of impatience and said coldly, "Evil Lady, you were only a Saint back then and didn't have the chance to get a taste of this Saint Weapon. I'll give you a chance today!"

 Before his sentence was finished, Saint Lord Space Time pointed forward.

 Boom!

 Suddenly, the void above the Evil Lady's head split open and a nine-story black yellow pagoda descended from the skies, emitting an endless might that suppressed down heavily!

 When the pagoda appeared, the world let out a series of sorrowful cries!

 Even the eyes of the Nine Heavens Saints revealed a hint of fear when they saw the pagoda, let alone the Paramount Supremacies present.

 The black yellow nine-story pagoda seemed to contain a peerless might of the world.

 That might had even surpassed that of a Great Saint!

 The Evil Lady had a grim expression as her figure suddenly vanished.

 The starlight that filled the skies flowed into a river and a gigantic spirit vessel floated quietly above the river, carrying countless dreams.

 Boom!

 The pagoda descended and countless dreams shattered!

 After a short resistance, the spirit vessel exploded and collapsed. The Evil Lady's figure reappeared and she was already covered in blood, her face turning even paler.

 "Fufu."

 Saint Lord Space Time chuckled. "How does the Heaven and Earth Black Yellow Pagoda feel?"

 The Evil Lady did not reply and her body was already on the verge of collapse. From the looks of it, it was unknown if she could survive the next attack!

 On the other side.

 Suddenly, Saint Lord Yin Yang threw out a painting.

 In the painting, there were Nine Palaces that formed the origin point. They evolved continuously, revealing the Seven Stars and Eight Trigrams, Six Rays and Five Elements, Four Phenomenons and Three Talents before finally stopping at the final two Yin and Yang!

 The painting seemed to have exhausted the mysteries of the world and evolved into the primordial era of the universe.

 Boom!

 The Saint Domain of the Mountain Chief was also crushed into pieces by the painting. Even with the endless replenishment of the Life Stone, he could not hold on!

 "Old thing!"

 Saint Lord Yin Yang sneered, "This Taiji Diagram doesn't feel good, right?"

 Saint Lord Space Time and Saint Lord Yin Yang each summoned a Saint Weapon. That changed the situation instantly, severely injuring the Mountain Chief and the Evil Lady!

 The Mountain Chief and the Evil Lady's Saint Weapons were completely shattered by the impact of the Heaven and Earth Black Yellow Pagoda and Taiji Diagram and dimmed.

 "These two Saint Weapons…"

 Su Zimo felt his heart skip a beat!

 Even the descent of the Saint Lord earlier on did not give him such a sense of fear!

 Suddenly, Monkey said, "I heard Master mention that the reason why the five Saint Lords are powerful and invincible is mainly because they each control a Heavenly Dao Saint Weapon."

 "Heavenly Dao Saint Weapon?"

 Su Zimo frowned.

 Monkey nodded. "It's said that the Heavenly Dao Saint Weapon contains the power to kill Great Saints!"

 Su Zimo and the others shuddered!

 In a battle between Saints, there would only be a victor or loser. However, it was difficult for one to completely kill the other.

 The power of Saints was not enough to destroy the Dao.

 As long as the Dao was not destroyed, the Saints would not die.

 Only Great Saints possessed the power to destroy the Dao!

 It was the same for Great Saints.

 It was difficult to kill the other party completely in a battle between Great Saints.

 However, if what Monkey said was true, that would mean that the Heavenly Dao Saint Weapons in the possession of the two Saint Lords had the power to kill Great Saints!

 Su Zimo said, "In that case, the power of the Heavenly Dao Saint Weapons should be beyond the level of Great Saints. How did the five Saint Lords possess such weapons?"

 "I don't know."

 Monkey shook his head. "Master is secretive about this matter and is unwilling to say more."

 Pausing for a moment, Monkey continued, "Master has never been willing to have a conflict with the five Saint Lords. It should be because he was wary of this."

 "That explains everything."

 Su Zimo was enlightened. "The reason why the Fiend Lord, Ghost Mother and Lord of Hell did not appear the entire time should be because they were afraid of the Heavenly Dao Saint Weapons in the hands of the five Saint Lords."

 On second thought, Su Zimo had another doubt. He frowned and asked, "Since the five Saint Lords control Heavenly Dao Saint Weapons, why did they return empty-handed in the battle against the Lords of the Four Paths back then?"

 "I don't know the exact situation either."

 Monkey said, "I only heard from Master that the Heavenly Dao Saint Weapons seemed to be unable to unleash their full power in the 33 Heavens."

 "I see."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 That was also the reason why the Fiend Lord and the other two were unwilling to leave the 33 Heavens so easily.

 The five Saint Lords clearly realized this as well. That was the reason why they wanted to make use of this opportunity to lure the Lords of the Four Paths out.

 Unfortunately, the Fiend Lord and the other two were unwilling to take the risk.

 The Evil Lady was the only one who descended with her true body!
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 The descent of two Heavenly Dao Saint Weapons changed the situation instantly and the outcome was decided!

 For some unknown reason, apart from making Su Zimo's heart palpitate, the two Heavenly Dao Saint Weapons also made him feel extremely disgusted.

 That disgust seemed to originate from the lineage memories of the Chaos Green Lotus.

 He had only synthesized the Creation, Karmic Fire and Merits lotus flowers. His lineage memories were still incomplete and he could not see what happened back then.

 However, the destruction of the Chaos Green Lotus was probably related to the two Heavenly Dao Saint Weapons as well!

 Another strange thing happened to him.

 Even when Saint Lord Space Time and Saint Lord Yin Yang descended, the two Illumination and Nether Glow Divine Stones were fine.

 However, after the two Heavenly Dao Saint Weapons descended, the Illumination and Nether Glow Divine Stones seemed to have sensed something and suddenly hid their auras without revealing any power fluctuations.

 Even when Su Zimo tried to activate it with his spirit consciousness, there was no reaction from the two Divine Stones!

 After ascending to the major chiliocosm, the two Divine Stones were clearly in a different state from back in the medium chiliocosm. In fact, they even gained sentience and could cultivate on their own.

 That was also the reason why Su Zimo deduced that the Illumination and Nether Glow Divine Stones should be from the major chiliocosm.

 But now, under the intimidation of the two Heavenly Dao Saint Weapons, the two Divine Stones went into hiding!

 Su Zimo looked at the Mountain Chief and the Evil Lady in midair with worried expressions.

 The Mountain Chief's Saint Domain was shattered after receiving the Taiji Diagram head-on and he was already injured.

 As for the Evil Lady, she was injured by the two Saint Lords and suppressed by the Heaven and Earth Black Yellow Pagoda. Her condition was even worse and it was unknown if she could withstand the next attack!

 To think that the so-called opportunity of the Space Time Forbidden Ground this time round would burden the two Great Saints and they might even be killed!

 At the end of the day, Su Zimo's group were like small fries. In fact, the Saint Lords did not even take them seriously.

 The Great Saints were the true targets of the five Sanctuaries!

 Saint Lord Yin Yang had the Taiji Diagram above his head and had a domineering aura. He looked down at the Mountain Chief with a cold expression and said slowly, "Gu Shen, you should have died more than six billion years ago!"

 "You should be satisfied that you survived to this day."

 Saint Lord Space Time held the Heaven and Earth Black Yellow Pagoda in his hands and was in no hurry to attack. He was still waiting.

 He wanted to see if the Fiend Lord and the others would appear.

 Unfortunately, the Fiend Lord and the other two did not appear the entire time.

 Saint Lord Space Time looked at the Evil Lady with a gaze filled with pity and said indifferently, "Those three are truly heartless. They are still indifferent even as they watch you head here to commit suicide."

 The Evil Lady did not reply and merely looked at the Mountain Chief on the other side, saying expressionlessly, "It's time for you to make a choice in this generation."

 "You're the first human born in the world and you cultivate the Human Great Dao. Not only are you Saint Lord Life, you are also the Lord of the Human Dao!"

 Everyone was in an uproar!

 Su Zimo and Die Yue were shocked as well!

 The two of them exchanged glances and thought of something at the same time.

 Back when Die Yue was severely injured and she leaped into the Human Dao from the Six Paths Abyss of the Netherworld, she wound up landing in Tianhuang Mainland.

 At the same time, there were all sorts of strange things in Tianhuang Mainland.

 Not to mention the various races available in Tianhuang Mainland…

 The many treasures that appeared in Tianhuang Mainland alone were shocking enough!

 Even items from the major chiliocosm such as the Illumination and Nether Glow Divine Stones were gathered in Tianhuang Mainland.

 Everything could be explained if Tianhuang Mainland was evolved from a Human Dao fragment cultivated by Saint Lord Life.

 It would be because the birth of Tianhuang Mainland originated from the major chiliocosm to begin with!

 Back then, Saint Lord Life was severely injured and his Human Dao was shattered. A fragment flowed into a minor chiliocosm and transformed into Tianhuang Mainland later on.

 Die Yue said, "Back then, I mentioned to you that it's strange that many humans in Tianhuang Mainland don't have spirit roots."

 "Now that I think about it, it's not difficult to understand if Tianhuang Mainland was evolved from a fragment of the Human Dao."

 At that moment, some of the questions in Su Zimo's heart were answered.

 It was no wonder why there were only Four Paths in the medium chiliocosm, but not the Heavenly Dao and the Human Dao.

 That was because the Lord of the Human Dao was not in the medium chiliocosm at all.

 Su Zimo sighed internally as he looked at the white-haired old man.

 To think that this old man who guarded Mount Xuan Pin all day with a bitter expression was not only Saint Lord Life, he was also the Lord of the Human Dao!

 However, the relationship between the Lord of the Human Dao and the Four Paths did not seem to be close.

 "So what if he's the Lord of the Human Dao?"

 Saint Lord Yin Yang sneered, "Your lifespan is up. Saint Lord? Lord of the Human Dao? Those titles won't be able to save you!"

 Right then, the Mountain Chief reached into his wide robe sleeve and slowly took out a tattered book.

 "Hmm?"

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat when he saw the tattered book.

 He had lived on Mount Xuan Pin for a few years. Every time he saw the Mountain Chief, the latter would always have a tattered book beside him.

 Sometimes, he would flip it open. Sometimes, he would use it to cover his face for his afternoon nap. Sometimes, he would throw it aside casually.

 The book looked extremely tattered and Su Zimo did not care.

 However, when the Mountain Chief took out the tattered book at that moment…

 Saint Lord Yin Yang's gaze shifted and landed on the tattered book. Suddenly, he laughed. "Oh, I was wondering what else you had to rely on. So it's this Human Book."

 "That's right."

 The Mountain Chief nodded and looked at the tattered book in his hands with a conflicted expression.

 Saint Lord Space Time shook his head and smiled as well, lamenting, "The Human Book was also a Heavenly Dao Saint Weapon back then. Unfortunately, it's already crippled."

 "Why don't you guys give it a try?"

 The Mountain Chief said indifferently.

 "I'll fulfill your wish then!"

 Saint Lord Yin Yang did not waste his breath and summoned the Taiji Diagram once more, suppressing in the direction of the Mountain Chief!

 Saint Lord Space Time threw out the Heaven and Earth Black Yellow Pagoda as well and smashed it towards the Evil Lady.

 The two Heavenly Dao Saint Weapons descended and the ground shook!

 Suddenly, the Mountain Chief threw the Human Book in his hands in midair and released his spirit consciousness.

 Rumble!

 At the same time, the Life Stone that stood in the Space Time Forbidden Ground seemed to have sensed something and suddenly rose from the ground, fusing into the Human Book!

 The Human Book shone brightly!

 The originally damaged pages were healing rapidly after synthesis with the Life Stone!

 The power of the Human Book rose continuously!

 The pages of the Human Book in midair flipped rapidly. Every single page emitted a bedazzling light with endless might that rippled in the void, wanting to withstand the power of the two Heavenly Dao Saint Weapons!

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 Accompanied by a series of loud bangs, the light emitted by the Human Book flickered and its aura was completely suppressed!

 "Hmph!"

 Saint Lord Yin Yang harrumphed coldly. "Even the complete Human Book can't defend against the power of two Heavenly Dao Saint Weapons. You want to take on two Heavenly Dao Saint Weapons head-on with this incomplete tattered book of yours?"

 The Mountain Chief knew that as well.

 However, he had no choice.

 The Evil Lady was in an extremely bad state and could not withstand the next attack of the Heaven and Earth Black Yellow Pagoda.

 He could only summon the Human Book and hold off two Heavenly Dao Saint Weapons for the time being!

 Su Zimo looked at the Human Book in midair and frowned slightly.

 After synthesis with the Life Stone, the originally damaged pages of the Human Book had already healed. However, it seemed to be a little short of a true Heavenly Dao Saint Weapon.

 Night Spirit's eyes were sharp and he suddenly said, "A page was torn off from the middle of this Human Book."

 Su Zimo froze momentarily when he heard that and a thought flashed through his mind.
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 Book of Life and Death?

 Indeed, Su Zimo had a page of black paper called the Book of Life and Death.

 Back then, he snatched the black paper back from the Lord of the Netherworld and kept it with him. However, he did not gain anything after studying it for many years.

 Although he had seen the Mountain Chief holding the tattered book many times, he had never associated that book with the Book of Life and Death.

 The tattered book was inconspicuous and was extremely different from the Book of Life and Death in his hands.

 The material of the Human Book in the Mountain Chief's hands was slightly yellow and looked no different from ordinary paper.

 As for the Book of Life and Death, it was a black piece of paper that was sinister and strange.

 Instinctively, Su Zimo took out the Book of Life and Death.

 Initially, the black paper was silent. However, when it appeared in the Space Time Forbidden Ground, it seemed to have sensed something and suddenly released a ball of pitch-black light!

 Instantly, the entire world dimmed!

 The experts of the ten thousand races in the Space Time Forbidden Ground could not help but feel their hearts skip a beat when they were enveloped by the black light—it was abnormally oppressive!

 Even the Nine Heavens Saints were not spared!

 "Hmm?"

 The expressions of Saint Lord Space Time and Saint Lord Yin Yang changed. They glared at the black paper in Su Zimo's hands and frowned, as though they wanted to see through the power in it.

 Suddenly!

 The two of them felt a sinister aura and could not help but grunt and shiver.

 The two Saint Lords were shocked and hurriedly summoned back the two Heavenly Dao Saint Weapons that were attacking the Mountain Chief.

 Buzz!

 The two Heavenly Dao Saint Weapons seemed to have sensed something as well. They trembled gently and shook the void, spreading a powerful ripple that dissipated the cold aura brought by the black paper.

 At that moment, the Mountain Chief turned around as well and looked at the black paper in Su Zimo's hands with a conflicted expression as he sighed deeply.

 After a moment of silence, the Mountain Chief beckoned with his hand.

 As though it was summoned by some power, the black paper transformed into a black streak of light and suddenly flew towards the Human Book in the Mountain Chief's hands.

 In the blink of an eye, the black paper entered the gap in the middle of the Human Book and matched the missing page!

 Even the edges of the tear were perfectly aligned!

 From the looks of it, the black paper was indeed torn from the Human Book.

 However, when the black paper was sandwiched within the slightly yellowed pages of the Human Book, it looked extremely incompatible.

 Before long, the Human Book changed!

 The dark black light emitted by the black paper was like ink that gradually dyed the pages of the Human Book and soaked through them layer by layer.

 A moment later, the Human Book was dyed into a pitch-black ancient book!

 At that moment, the aura of the Human Book had finally reached the point where it was on par with the two Heavenly Dao Saint Weapons!

 Another Heavenly Dao Saint Weapon!

 There was no joy on the Mountain Chief's face.

 When Su Zimo saw that, he felt a sense of disappointment as well.

 The Human Book had recovered completely and returned to its peak.

 However, it was completely different from its initial aura.

 Although the initial Human Book was tattered, it exuded a vast, warm and all-encompassing power.

 At that moment, the Human Book was deathly silent, sinister and murderous!

 At the same time.

 Nether Blood Sea, Saint Ruins.

 The aura of the black-robed man who was initially sitting dejectedly beside the Blood Sea changed and he stood up slowly.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body, who was deducing the Dharmic Dao, seemed to have sensed something and opened his eyes as well.

 Over the years, he had already comprehended all the Great Daos left behind in the Saint Ruins.

 When he first comprehended the Great Daos, it took a relatively long time.

 However, once he comprehended something like the Metal or Water Great Daos, the Great Daos derived from these Great Daos would require half the effort for him to comprehend them.

 At that moment, there were already thousands of Great Daos in the Essence Martial World. They were dense and crisscrossed, evolving into a unique order of laws.

 Of course, the Martial Dao Prime Body was still unable to fuse synthesize with the Dao.

 As the number of Great Daos in the Essence Martial World increased, the chances of him becoming a Saint through Dao synthesis decreased.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was certain that the path of becoming a Saint through Dao synthesis was severed for him!

 All these years, he had been contemplating about how he should advance but he had no ideas.

 At that moment, when he sensed the abnormality from the black-robed man, the Martial Dao Prime Body stopped his deductions and looked at the back of the black-robed man in deep thought.

 The black-robed man was clearly even more terrifying and unfathomable than before!

 Furthermore, this was the exact timing when the Human Book had just fused with the black paper and completed its transformation!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body realized that the black-robed man might be leaving.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body pondered for a moment before suddenly asking, "You were waiting for this moment, right?"

 All these years, the Martial Dao Prime Body had tried to communicate with the black-robed man but the latter did not react.

 However, while the Martial Dao Prime Body was deducing the Dharmic Dao, the black-robed man would turn around occasionally and stare in his direction with a strange gaze.

 At that moment, when he heard the question of the Martial Dao Prime Body, the black-robed man turned around and walked over, sitting in front of the latter.

 "You can't continue deducing your Dharmic Dao anymore."

 The black-robed man did not reply to the words of the Martial Dao Prime Body directly. Instead, he said with a fake smile.

 The long hair that was originally covering his forehead moved without wind and gradually retracted to the back of his head, revealing an abnormally handsome face.

 He was younger than the Martial Dao Prime Body had imagined.

 His eyes were as deep as an abyss and inadvertently, there would be a hint of vicissitudes, loneliness and desolation.

 The black-robed man exuded a sense of solitariness that made it seem as though he was completely isolated from the rest of the world.

 The sense of solitariness coupled with his face formed a unique aura.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had never seen it from anyone before.

 Such an aura was completely unforgettable by anyone who saw it even once!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not reply to the black-robed man either and continued, "If I'm not wrong, you're the Lord of the Reincarnation Sanctuary!"

 "The flaws and imperfections of your Reincarnation Great Dao comes from the fact that the Heavenly Dao and Human Dao were not within your control."

 "Right then, you finally made use of the Human Book to gain control of the Human Dao!"

 The Book of Life and Death was indeed a page of the Human Book.

 However, the black-robed man refined it into another Saint Weapon!

 After this Saint Weapon synthesized with the Human Book, it would assimilate the Human Book. The black-robed man would also take this opportunity to control the Human Book and even control the Human Great Dao through it!

 That was also the reason why the Mountain Chief had always been resistant to this.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body believed that after the Green Lotus True Body arrived at Mount Xuan Pin with the Book of Life and Death, the Mountain Chief should have already sensed the existence of the Book of Life and Death.

 However, the Mountain Chief had never mentioned this matter.

 If Saint Lord Space Time and Saint Lord Yin Yang had not insisted on killing him and the Evil Lady, he might not have made use of the Book of Life and Death to repair the Human Book and restore it to the level of a Heavenly Dao Saint Weapon!

 However, the greatest winner of that action might be Saint Lord Reincarnation, who was sitting in front of the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 "You're only half right."

 The black-robed man smiled faintly.

 "I'm not Saint Lord Reincarnation."

 Pausing for a moment, the black-robed man smiled and revealed a shocking truth, "You've seen the real Saint Lord Reincarnation before and even fought him."

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 3347 - Immeasurable Calamity of All Beings

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The Martial Dao Prime Body's heart skipped a beat!

 Not only had he seen Saint Lord Reincarnation before, he had even fought him?

 Figures flashed through the mind of the Martial Dao Prime Body before stopping on a single person!

 "Feng Du!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said slowly.

 Fengdu was the Lord of the Netherworld and there was a Six Paths of Reincarnation in the Netherworld.

 Among the experts the Martial Dao Prime Body had come into contact with and exchanged blows with, he was probably the only one who could become Saint Lord Reincarnation!

 However, an even greater doubt appeared in the heart of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 If Feng Du was Saint Lord Reincarnation, it would not be surprising for him to have eternal life.

 However, with that status, how was his achievements in the medium chiliocosm inferior to the Fiend Lord and the others. How could he not become a Great Emperor?

 The Fiend Lord, Empress Evil and the others had all chosen to ascend to the major chiliocosm. Why was Feng Du still in the Netherworld?

 In other words, apart from Saint Lord Life, Saint Lord Reincarnation of the past was not dead either?

 Feng Du carried the Book of Life and Death refined by the black-robed man.

 They were clearly on the same side and had a certain relationship.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had once suppressed Feng Du but the black-robed man had never revealed any hostility towards him. Why was that?

 If Feng Du was Saint Lord Reincarnation, what was the status of the black-robed man?

 What was the relationship between the Fiend Lord, Empress Evil, Brahma Ghost Mother, the Lord of Hell and the black-robed man?

 The black-robed man nodded. "Feng Du was indeed Saint Lord Reincarnation in the past. However, the current him is only a wisp of his soul."

 "Back then, when Saint Lord Reincarnation's body was destroyed, only this wisp of soul was left."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was silent.

 During the huge turmoil in the major chiliocosm more than six billion years ago, although the Mountain Chief's cultivation realm fell, he at least managed to survive and had already recovered to his peak.

 However, Saint Lord Reincarnation only had a wisp of soul remaining and became Feng Du, presiding over the Netherworld.

 "All of Feng Du's actions were instigated by you, right?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body asked indifferently.

 The Nine Heavens was undoubtedly the source of the tragedy for all living beings in the medium chiliocosm.

 Over the countless years, Feng Du had also committed countless atrocities in the medium chiliocosm!

 "Fufu…"

 Suddenly, the black-robed man smiled with a mocking and disdainful expression. "And you think that the number of living beings killed by Feng Du is significant? There are living beings who have done things a hundred or even thousand times more ruthless than Feng Du. What about them? Who can do anything to them?"

 "Who are they?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body asked immediately, "What was the turmoil that happened in the major chiliocosm back then? Who are you?"

 "The chaos of the world has its own laws, regulations and cycles. Be it the billions of minor chiliocosms, the medium chiliocosm or even the major chiliocosm, there will always be all sorts of calamities."

 The black-robed man did not reply to his question. "When living beings of the ten thousand races cultivate and grow, it's either for survival, power or longevity. When fate interweaves, countless karma will form."

 "During this process, there will definitely be all sorts of killing and fighting between the living beings of the ten thousand races. It will become even more intense and at a certain node, a calamity might break out eventually."

 "There are minor and major calamities, but they're ultimately within a relatively controllable range. These can be called the measurable calamities."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body could not help but recall the many calamities that happened in Tianhuang Mainland.

 In order to refine all living beings of Tianhuang Mainland into the Blood race, Dao Lord Blood Fiend alone caused several catastrophes.

 In the primordial era, there was even an invasion by the God race.

 In this generation, there were the primordial races who joined forces to suppress the ten thousand races.

 There were countless minor and major calamities.

 However, indeed, it was as the black-robed man had said. Because of the appearance of him and people like Monk Daming, these calamities were all resolved.

 According to the black-robed man, these calamities could be called measurable calamities.

 The black-robed man continued, "However, above the measurable calamities exists an Immeasurable Calamity of All Beings. Once that calamity breaks out, it's uncontrollable and irreversible."

 "The trichiliocosm shall return to chaos and the masses will die. Even in the major chiliocosm, there will be few who can survive."

 "Immeasurable Calamity of All Beings?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body frowned when he heard that and was puzzled.

 The information revealed by the black-robed man's words had already exceeded his current cultivation realm and understanding of the world and universe.

 "Why would there be an Immeasurable Calamity of All Beings?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body asked.

 The black-robed man said, "When living beings of the ten thousand races reproduce and cultivate, the higher their cultivation realms, the more resources they consume."

 "As a cultivator's lifespan increases, the energy accumulated in their bodies increases as well. It will reach its peak the moment they attain eternal life."

 "The energy of the world and universe is not endless. If there is only constant absorption without any release, there will come a day when the universe will dry up and edge towards destruction!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was deep in thought.

 Back then, the Fiend Lord had said something similar to him.

 "Mortals have less than a hundred years of lifespan. After they die, their souls will return to the world and their flesh and blood will dissipate. All energy will return to nature. Some will be absorbed and some will be released. It won't destroy the balance of the world."

 "However, the existence of cultivators broke that balance."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body frowned. "You're saying that the source of the Immeasurable Calamity of All Beings is the cultivators of the world?"

 "Of course."

 The black-robed man shook his head. "The heavens are strong and are able to rejuvenate themselves. In fact, the cultivation of living beings is in line with the laws and cycle of the world to begin with. However, what truly broke that balance and the source that triggered the Immeasurable Calamity of All Beings is the existence of Eternal Beings!"

 "No matter how strong a cultivator is, the energy accumulated in their bodies is limited. Furthermore, they will die one day and the energy will return to the world."

 "However, that's not the case for Eternal Beings. They have motives, the seven emotions and six desires, and possess eternal life to boot."

 "The more Eternal Beings there are, the faster the Immeasurable Calamity of All Beings will arrive."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was silent for a moment before asking, "What's the connection between the huge turmoil of the major chiliocosm back then and the Immeasurable Calamity of All Beings?"

 The Immeasurable Calamity of All Beings definitely did not happen. Otherwise, the trichiliocosm would have been destroyed and none of them would even exist right now.

 The black-robed man said, "Some Saints were worried that the Immeasurable Calamity of All Beings would descend and endanger themselves, so they wanted to kill all living beings in the universe in advance and clear the karma of the world to delay the Immeasurable Calamity of All Beings."

 "They've done this more than once in their long lives and are long familiar with it."

 Although the black-robed man said it calmly, the Martial Dao Prime Body was shocked when he heard that.

 Everyone below the Saint realm was an ant—it was definitely not a lie!

 Killing all living beings in the universe meant that apart from the Saints, all living beings in the world would die. All life in the billions of minor chiliocosms, medium chiliocosm and major chiliocosm would be wiped out!

 What sort of a terrifying massacre was that?!

 Compared to Feng Du's actions, it was indeed nothing.

 The black-robed man said, "However, more than six billion years ago, another group of Saints could not bear to see all living beings suffer, so they stood out and tried their best to stop it. A battle of the Saints broke out between the two parties. That was the origin of the huge turmoil."

 The outcome of that huge turmoil was naturally the death of many Saints as well as the destruction of three Sanctuaries.

 Due to the complete deaths of many Saints, there were vacancies in the Great Dao Saint Positions and energy was returned to the universe. Indirectly, it also delayed the Immeasurable Calamity of All Beings, preventing all living beings in the Three Realms from being exterminated and killed!

 The black-robed man pointed at the ruins beneath him. "The Saints who died in that battle of the Saints were all buried here."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body said, "There are 3,000 corpses here and they're all from the human race."

 He had long noticed it after all those years of cultivation.

 The black-robed man said, "The group of Saints who stood out back then were the 3,000 Saints of the human race."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was moved.
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 The 3,000 Human Saints already had endless lifespans and could have avoided death.

 If they followed the other Saints to kill all living beings of the universe, they could have successfully delayed the Immeasurable Calamity of All Beings while continuing to rule and look down on the Three Realms!

 However, these Saints made another choice.

 It was a tragic choice.

 The surrounding Blood Sea and the corpses of the Saints beneath his feet were witnesses of history!

 In reality, it was the self-sacrifice of the 3,000 Human Saints that allowed all living beings of the world to survive!

 Otherwise, more than six billion years ago, the living beings of the ten thousand races of the trichiliocosm would have been killed by the Saints of the various heavens to clear all karma!

 It was probably because of this that the human race was suppressed by the five Sanctuaries after that huge turmoil until today.

 Suddenly, the Martial Dao Prime Body asked, "According to what I know, there were not many humans back then. How could there be 3,000 Saints?"

 There were probably only about 10,000 Saints in the trichiliocosm.

 The ten thousand races existed. However, the human race alone had 3,000 Saints. How terrifying was that?!

 Back in the medium chiliocosm, Su Zimo could vaguely sense that the existence of the human race was extremely special.

 Although they were innately weak and could not compare to the other races, they had endless potential.

 In the medium chiliocosm, the human race had the most number of Great Emperors as well.

 The black-robed man was silent for a long time and a strange expression appeared on his face, as though he was nostalgic and proud. He said slowly, "That's because the human race was created by her painstaking efforts."

 "Her?"

 "Created?"

 A look of surprise flashed through the eyes of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 "Are you surprised?"

 The black-robed man said indifferently, "It's not just the human race. The birth of the living beings of the ten thousand races has never been a coincidence. They were all created."

 "The reason why the Chaos Green Lotus is called the Flora God is because all the vegetation in the trichiliocosm was created by the Chaos Green Lotus."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body's heart skipped a beat.

 Initially, he thought that the living beings of the ten thousand races were born from the world.

 To think that the origin of the living beings of the ten thousand races was the creation of someone!

 If so, that would explain why the bloodline of the Chaos Green Lotus could suppress all Flora race beings.

 The black-robed man said, "Before the trichiliocosm was formed, even before the Chaos World, this cosmos only had a rough embryonic form. There were no Great Daos, let alone any life or matter."

 "As time passed, six Genesis Essence Spirits were born in this world. The Chaos Green Lotus was one of them."

 The Chaos Green Lotus had such a powerful background!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was secretly alarmed.

 "These six Genesis Essence Spirits occupied the six Heavenly Daos and established Heaven and Earth, evolving living beings and creating everything. The 3,000 Great Daos gradually formed and the first ones to attain the Dao were the nine Chaos Sacred Spirits."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body's heart skipped a beat.

 Nine Chaos Sacred Spirits?

 He had heard Monkey mention that there were five Sacred Spirits. Were they five of the nine?

 Who were the other four?

 The black-robed man said, "Five of the nine Chaos Sacred Spirits are the current Lords of the five Sanctuaries."

 Indeed!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body nodded.

 The black-robed man said, "As for the other four, apart from that monkey, the Yin Sacred Spirit, Yang Sacred Spirit and Creation Sacred Spirit died in that huge turmoil."

 The Creation Sacred Spirit that the black-robed man was referring to should be the Creation Green Lotus, which was also Saint Lord Chaos.

 As for the Yin and Yang Sacred Spirits…

 Suddenly, a thought flashed through the mind of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 Could it be…

 The black-robed man continued, "The six Genesis Essence Spirits continued to create living beings. One of them created many races that lived in places with water sources such as rivers, lakes and seas."

 "Another created races that were born with scales."

 "The third one created races that were mutated beasts. Beings such as the Nine Neonate and Nine-headed Bird originated from the third one."

 "The fourth one created races that could soar through the world and was considered the mother of all birds."

 "The fifth one created races that were land beasts."

 "The sixth one created the Flora race."

 At that point, the Martial Dao Prime Body took a deep breath.

 The black-robed man's words indeed gave him a new understanding of the primordial universe!

 "Bloodline atavism, bloodline atavism…"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body murmured softly and said in realization, "So this is the true meaning of atavism!"

 In the major chiliocosm, only those with atavistic bloodlines were qualified to be called the Saint race.

 Furthermore, once one had an atavistic bloodline, they would become abnormally powerful!

 However, Su Zimo could never understand the deeper meaning of the so-called bloodline atavism.

 It was only at that moment that he understood that the so-called atavism referred to the awakening of the bloodline of a Genesis Essence Spirit!

 That was also the reason why they would be reborn with exponential leaps in their combat strength!

 As for the Green Lotus True Body who had only synthesized three lotus flowers, the reason why he could still suppress the Saint race with their atavistic bloodlines and even gain the upper hand was because he was the Chaos Green Lotus itself!

 He did not require an atavistic bloodline.

 He was the origin of the bloodline itself!

 The information the black-robed man said resolved many of Su Zimo's doubts.

 In the Space Time Forbidden Ground, be it Saint Lord Space Time or Saint Lord Yin Yang, they controlled the Earth and Water Great Daos, not the Space Time and Yin Yang Great Daos.

 Su Zimo was a little puzzled about that.

 It was only at that moment that he realized that the founders of the six Sanctuaries were the legendary six Genesis Essence Spirits!

 They were the true controllers of the six Sanctuaries!

 Space Time, Yin Yang, Divine Punishment, Nirvana, Ancestral Fire and Chaos—those were the six Heavenly Daos mentioned by the black-robed man!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body asked, "These six Genesis Essence Spirits control the Heavenly Daos, established Heaven and Earth and evolved living beings. Even the six Saint Lords were created by them. What is their cultivation realm?"

 The black-robed man smiled. "Cultivation realms are meaningless to them. Although the Immeasurable Calamity of All Beings is terrifying, it's only a single calamity for them. Even if all the Saints die, nothing can be done to them."

 "These are Kings of the Saints that are above the Great Daos. If there has to be a name, they shall be called the Heavenly Dao Saint Thearchs."

 Heavenly Dao Saint Thearch!

 The black-robed man said, "After countless years, an expert of the trichiliocosm cultivated against the heavens and broke through many obstacles to eventually control the Life Heavenly Dao and become a Heavenly Dao Saint Thearch that was comparable to the six Genesis Essence Spirits."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body nodded.

 That was the origin of the Life Sanctuary.

 It was no wonder why there was no such thing as bloodline atavism among the human race.

 That was because the Heavenly Dao Saint Thearch who created the human race cultivated to attain the Dao through his own efforts and was not one of the six Genesis Essence Spirits that were first born in the trichiliocosm.

 The black-robed man said, "The first human created by the Saint Thearch was Gu Shen, who became Saint Lord Life later on."

 "Afraid that Gu Shen would be lonely, she created a second human called Xuan Pin."

 At that point, the black-robed man smiled. "Unfortunately, fate is ironic. In the end, Xuan Pin fell in love with that Vermilion Bird at first sight and gave birth to the first Flame race being in the world."
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 These were the oldest secrets of the trichiliocosm that could even trace back to the origins of the ten thousand races. However, when they were said by the black-robed man, they sounded extremely nonchalant, as though they were daily affairs.

 The black-robed man said, "Humans are innately weak and have ordinary bloodlines and physiques. They don't have the claws of ferocious beasts or the divine strength of the Dragon Elephant. When they were first created, they were ranked at the bottom of the ten thousand races and weren't thought highly of."

 "However, the potential of the human race is endless. Although their starting point is low, their final achievements can often surpass the experts of the ten thousand races. As a result, at their peak, there were already 3,000 Human Saints."

 "Furthermore, there's another characteristic of the human race. Since their bloodline doesn't have any attributes, it means that they can synthesize perfectly with other races and create new races. The Flame race is one of them."

 "Among the ten thousand races, half of the races have human forms such as the God race, Thunder race and Extreme Yin race et cetera. If you trace their origins, they are half humans."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was shocked.

 To think that this was the origin of these races!

 In other words, back when the human race was at its peak in the major chiliocosm, apart from the 3,000 Saints, there were many other races related to the human race.

 The human race deeply affected the evolution process of the living beings of the ten thousand races!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body asked, "I heard that there were not many humans in the major chiliocosm back then. They were far from being spread all over the trichiliocosm like now."

 "That's because the human race disappointed her."

 The black-robed man said, "She wanted to create a perfect race to change this cruel world where the strong preyed on the weak. She wanted all living beings to be equal. Even the weakest lifeforms should have the dignity to live."

 "As such, she augmented perfect qualities such as courage, integrity, kindness, pity, benevolence, tenacity, diligence, forgiveness and so on and so forth onto the human race."

 "However, she realized that she could not control these things at all."

 "Qualities such as cowardice, envy, pride, sloth and greed began to appear even on the first generation humans, let alone the descendants produced by continuous reproduction."

 "Most of the time, humans were no different from the ten thousand races. They still have seven emotions and six desires and the human heart is unpredictable. The world did not turn into a better place with them either as massacres and wars happened in the trichiliocosm daily."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was silent.

 The original intentions of this Heavenly Dao Saint Thearch were naturally good.

 However, even after she cultivated to that point, she could not change the world and there were things she could not control.

 "This Heavenly Dao Saint Thearch…"

 After a long silence, the Martial Dao Prime Body asked hesitantly.

 "She's dead."

 As though he knew what the Martial Dao Prime Body wanted to ask, the black-robed man said softly.

 His tone was calm and he was expressionless. His eyes were like an ancient well without any fluctuations.

 However, beneath that calm expression, the Martial Dao Prime Body could sense a tremendous sadness!

 In fact, that sadness even surpassed the sense of solitariness of the black-robed man!

 The black-robed man said, "After she died, her flesh scattered on the ground of the trichiliocosm. Mixed with mud, she used her last bit of strength to evolve into millions of humans."

 For some unknown reason, when he heard that, the Martial Dao Prime Body felt as though his heart had been struck by something.

 Perhaps it was because of the influence of the black-robed man or something else, he could not help but feel sad as well.

 That was the reason why the number of humans increased exponentially after that huge turmoil.

 After Saint Thearch Life created the human race, she experienced disappointment and hesitation.

 However, at the last moment of her life, she still chose to continue evolving into humans.

 Perhaps it was the sacrificial spirit of the 3,000 Saints who fought against the other Saints for the ten thousand races that made her believe—even though the appearance of the human race might not be able to change the world completely, it could still make the trichiliocosm a better place.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body asked, "Is there no other way to resolve the Immeasurable Calamity of All Beings?"

 According to the black-robed man, the Immeasurable Calamity of All Beings would still descend one day.

 "Of course there is."

 The black-robed man said.

 "What's the way?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body asked.

 The black-robed man was silent.

 "Do you think this world is fair?"

 A moment later, the black-robed man did not reply. Instead, he asked a strange question.

 Before the Martial Dao Prime Body could reply, the black-robed man said, "Some people are born rich and don't have to worry about food and clothing, while others can only be poor and have a bumpy road."

 "Some are talented, some are slow and clumsy, some are born ugly and some are born beautiful."

 "Is this world… fair?"

 The black-robed man asked.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body frowned slightly.

 Would it only be fair if everyone was born equally stupid or smart?

 Would it only be fair if everyone was born with the same appearance?

 The things that the black-robed man said were not fair were all innate and couldn't be changed.

 However, even for one who was born rich, they might lose all their wealth. Even for someone who was born poor and a beggar, they might ascend to greatness.

 "If you're born as a mayfly, your lifespan is less than a day even if you hadn't done any evil. Saints have their hands filled with the blood of others, but they can live forever."

 "Saints have endless lifespans to extend their bloodlines, ensuring their family clans have strong legacies. That allows them to monopolize more and more resources. For those that arrive later on, it becomes increasingly difficult for them to survive. However, they are powerless to change anything…"

 "Is this world… fair?"

 The black-robed man asked again.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was silent.

 The black-robed man asked again, "Are all living beings… equal?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body shook his head. "The vast grass is destined to be eaten by cows and sheep. As for cows and sheep, it's inevitable that they'll be hunted by tigers and leopards."

 "Not to mention these living beings, even among those of the same race, they are often divided into ranks according to their background and status. How can it be easy to ensure equality for all living beings?"

 According to the black-robed man, the equality of all living beings was what Saint Thearch Life had once hoped for.

 However, that was way too difficult to achieve.

 "That's right."

 The black-robed man said indifferently, "There are all sorts of unfairness in the world and all living beings are born unequal. However… the trichiliocosm should be fairer and all living beings should be equal."

 "What are you going to do?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body asked with a frown.

 A cold glint flashed through the black-robed man's eyes as he said slowly, "It doesn't matter if you were born rich or poor. It doesn't matter if you're ugly or beautiful. It doesn't matter if you're smart or stupid. It doesn't matter if you're a mayfly or a Saint… Death is the one thing that no one can escape!"

 "Only death is the greatest fairness and final equality!"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body's heart skipped a beat!

 He finally realized what the black-robed man wanted to do.

 He finally understood what the black-robed man meant by resolving the Immeasurable Calamity of All Beings.

 The annihilation of Saints!

 Since the source of the Immeasurable Calamity of All Beings was the eternal life of the Saints, causing the power of the universe to be unbalanced, he would kill all the Saints!

 Although Saints were powerful and looked down on all living beings insufferably, they were going to have to die like mayflies!

 The black-robed man said coldly, "All living beings of the ten thousand races have to experience death and enter reincarnation."

 "Those who do good enter the upper three Daos, the Heavenly Dao, Human Dao and Asura Dao. Those who do evil shall enter the lesser three Daos, the Ghost Dao, Beast Dao and Hell Dao! Saints can't be excluded. If Saints do evil, they shall have to enter the lesser three Daos and experience the pain of reincarnation as well!"

 "The human heart is unfathomable, but god is watching. The Six Paths of Reincarnation shall be that god! Under the watch of the gods, who would dare to do evil?!"
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 How ambitious! 

 Such boldness!

 If the black-robed man could get what he wanted, there would indeed exist a form of equality in this world—death.

 It could also achieve equality. All living beings would have to die and enter reincarnation.

 No matter how rich and powerful you were when you were alive, even if you had thousands of miles of territory and a massive harem, or if you became a Saint and looked down on the world, you would still have to experience death and endure reincarnation in the end!

 In the face of death, there was no such thing as riches and lowliness. All living beings were the same.

 Of course, the Six Paths of Reincarnation could not sever all evil in the world. However, once someone intends to commit evil, they will have to be wary and restrain themselves.

 In reality, the Evil Lady had the same ideals as the black-robed man.

 The Evil Lady abhorred evil as though it was her enemy. The reason why she was in charge of the Beast Dao was to punish sin.

 As for the black-robed man, his Six Paths of Reincarnation took another step forward and added the Heavenly Dao, Human Dao and Asura Dao to give those who had accumulated good karma a good ending.

 Although he did not ask directly, the Martial Dao Prime Body already had an answer to the identity of the black-robed man before him.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was silent for a moment before asking, "In that case, the Fiend Lord, Evil Lady, Brahma Ghost Mother and the Lord of Hell obey your commands?"

 "They don't exactly obey me."

 The black-robed man said indifferently, "We merely have the same goals. I did impart some skills to the Fiend Lord, Ghost Mother and the Lord of Hell. As for the Evil Lady…"

 Pausing for a moment, the black-robed man said, "Saint Thearch Life had two disciples when she was alive. One of them was the Evil Lady. You know the other one as well."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body pondered for a moment before a thought flashed through his mind. He blurted out, "Saint Gu Yao!"

 Back when Saint Gu Yao met him, she once said that there were a total of two Dream Badges that were given by one person and she and Ah Xie each held one.

 From the looks of it, this person was Saint Thearch Life!

 "That's right."

 The black-robed man nodded. "Xuan Pin was the first human woman she created. As such, she had extremely special feelings for Xuan Pin."

 "Furthermore, Gu Yao was born by Xuan Pin. Under Xuan Pin's pleading, she did not reject and took Gu Yao in as her disciple."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was silent.

 The rift between Saint Gu Yao and Saint Lord Ancestral Fire was probably not only because of the death of Saint Xuan Pin, but also because of the master-disciple relationship between Saint Thearch Life and her.

 One could imagine the torment and pain Saint Gu Yao felt for being sandwiched in the middle.

 It was not hard to imagine that it was the same for her mother, Saint Xuan Pin, back then.

 On the one hand, Saint Thearch Life gave her life.

 On the other hand, she was Saint Lord Ancestral Fire's Dao Companion.

 "Back then, when Saint Xuan Pin died…"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body asked hesitantly.

 The black-robed man said, "The destruction of the three Sanctuaries back then was a foregone conclusion. Although Xuan Pin was Vermilion Bird's Dao Companion, she still had different feelings for Gu Shen and the Life Sanctuary."

 "In the end, she committed suicide in front of Vermilion Bird and the other Saints. She used her life in exchange for Gu Shen's survival."

 A look of sadness flashed through the eyes of the Martial Dao Prime Body as he sighed gently.

 Gu Shen and Xuan Pin were the first human man and woman born in the world.

 They should have been together.

 Saint Thearch Life had probably wished for the same thing when she created them.

 Unfortunately, the irony of fate was endless.

 Relationships could not be forced after all.

 Perhaps, there was a hint of guilt mixed in Saint Xuan Pin's feelings towards the Mountain Chief as well.

 That was the reason for her final decision.

 When Su Zimo was young, he once read a question at the end of a book—if someone you loved deeply fell deeply in love with someone else, what can you do?

 The Martial Dao Prime Body finally understood why the Mountain Chief had such a tragic expression the entire time.

 Even though he smiled in front of everyone, behind the facade of that smile was still endless sadness.

 The Mountain Chief survived.

 However, his life was exchanged using the life of the person he loved deeply.

 Wasn't that also a form of pain for him?

 The destruction of the three Sanctuaries back then was already inevitable. The fact that Saint Xuan Pin could save the Mountain Chief's life was probably the limit of what she could do.

 Not only was Saint Xuan Pin the Dao Companion of Saint Lord Ancestral Fire, she was also the first human woman created by Saint Thearch Life.

 It was also because of that special identity that she was able to save the Mountain Chief despite those circumstances.

 Saint Lord Creation was already dead.

 Saint Lord Reincarnation only had a remnant soul left and could only stay in the Netherworld.

 Of the three Saint Lords, only the Mountain Chief was still alive.

 Furthermore, he became a Great Saint once more in this generation!

 As the Martial Dao Prime Body recalled the ancient secrets from more than six billion years ago, he could not calm down for a long time.

 After the Chaos Green Lotus was destroyed and died, four lotus flowers were left behind.

 When Saint Thearch Life died, her flesh evolved into millions of humans.

 In a sense, as long as the human race was not destroyed, her mark would always exist in the trichiliocosm.

 Perhaps this was another continuation of life.

 "I'm leaving."

 The black-robed man stood up slowly and looked up at the firmaments. His gaze seemed to be able to penetrate endless space and land on the world of the major chiliocosm!

 Earlier on, when the black-robed man's aura increased exponentially, the Martial Dao Prime Body had a feeling that this person might be leaving.

 That power from the major chiliocosm could no longer threaten him!

 That was also the reason why the black-robed man said so much to him before leaving.

 The black-robed man turned back and looked at the Martial Dao Prime Body deeply.

 Under his gaze, the Martial Dao Prime Body felt that he had no secrets.

 It was as though even the Essence Martial World could not be hidden from the black-robed man's eyes!

 Without saying anything, the black-robed man merely chuckled.

 "Even if a Heavenly Dao Saint Thearch, including the Genesis Essence Spirits, dies, it's difficult to erase all traces."

 The black-robed man said, "When the Chaos Green Lotus died, apart from its flesh transforming into four lotus flowers, its soul did not dissipate. Instead, it entered reincarnation and experienced many reincarnations."

 "You've seen two of the reincarnations as well."

 "Hmm?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body's heart skipped a beat.

 Since the soul of the Chaos Green Lotus did not dissipate and it entered the reincarnation, the black-robed man would naturally know everything.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was not surprised by that.

 However, he had not expected that he would have seen two reincarnations of the Chaos Green Lotus!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body tried his best to recall but could not come up with anything.

 "Who were the two?"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body could not help but ask.

 The black-robed man said, "One of them is the Nine Heavens Mystic Maiden and the other is the Nine Nether Pure Maiden."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was enlightened.

 It was no wonder why the Nine Heavens Mystic Maiden and Nine Nether Pure Maiden looked at the Green Lotus True Body strangely in the Dream Badge back then.

 That was the reason!

 The black-robed man continued, "However, every reincarnation will consume the power of the soul. After many reincarnations, the soul of the Chaos Green Lotus could no longer maintain its form and a final dispersion was made."

 "One part of the soul fused with someone's dream and the other part fused with another soul. As such, it reincarnated into two people."

 "You've seen those two people before as well."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body's heart skipped a beat as he thought of a possibility. However, he still asked instinctively, "Who were they?"

 "The Ji sisters of Tianhuang Mainland."

 With that said, the black-robed man soared into the air and tore open a gigantic spatial crack with his bare hands, entering it.

 Rumble!

 A violent tremor sounded from above the Nether Blood Sea. The Netherworld turned into a wisp of black light and entered the spatial crack with the black-robed man, disappearing.
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 After the black-robed man left for a long time, the Martial Dao Prime Body gradually snapped out of his stupor and sighed.

 To think that Ji Yaoxue and Demoness Ji had such a relationship with the Chaos Green Lotus.

 It was no wonder why Demoness Ji could obtain the inheritance of the Nine Nether Pure Maiden back then.

 The Nine Heavens Mystic Maiden and Pure Maiden Nine Nether became Great Emperors and what remained in the Dream Badge were probably their own souls.

 As for the soul of the Chaos Green Lotus, it continued to experience reincarnation.

 He possessed the body of the Chaos Green Lotus.

 The Ji sisters were the reincarnations of the soul of the Chaos Green Lotus.

 There was an unforgettable connection between the three of them. Now that he thought about it, perhaps it was all fated.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body's heart skipped a beat as he thought of something else.

 Given Saint Gu Yao's cultivation, the dream bodies created by her should not have been done casually.

 The black-robed man had just said that the soul of the Chaos Green Lotus fused with another soul and reincarnated as Demoness Ji.

 That soul might have something to do with Saint Gu Yao.

 In her conversation with the Mountain Chief in the Space Time Forbidden Ground, she once revealed a name—Yan Ji.

 As for Demoness Ji, she was nowhere to be found after her ascension.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body could not help but think of a possibility.

 However, he could only verify this matter in the future.

 In a flash, the Martial Dao Prime Body left the Saint Ruins and stepped on the Blood Sea. In the blink of an eye, he arrived at the edge of the Blood Sea.

 The moment he tried to leave the Nether Blood Sea, the sense of danger appeared once more.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not force it. Instead, he sat quietly at the edge of the Blood Sea and waited for someone.

 Now that the Four Paths were gone and the Netherworld had disappeared with the black-robed man, there was no need for Beiming Xue to stay in the medium chiliocosm.

 Before long, Beiming Xue descended.

 "Master."

 Beiming Xue said, "The Netherworld suddenly disappeared and its whereabouts are unknown."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body nodded. "You don't have to guard the medium chiliocosm anymore. The threat from the Netherworld has already disappeared. Prepare to ascend."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body instructed Beiming Xue about the situation of the major chiliocosm before returning to the Saint Ruins.

 Right now, he was the only living person here.

 Accompanying him were only the piles of bones around him and the endless Blood Sea.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body wanted to continue deducing the Martial Dao.

 From the conversation of the black-robed man, he learned about the origin of the trichiliocosm, allowing the Martial Dao Prime Body to gain a new comprehension of his Essence Martial World.

 Even if he set up the 3,000 Great Daos in the Essence Martial World and evolved an alternate world, it would still be too weak compared to the trichiliocosm he was in.

 The current trichiliocosm had evolved for billions of years.

 Even if the Essence Martial World was continued to be perfected on the basis of the 3,000 Great Daos and evolved living beings, it could not compare to the trichiliocosm.

 The greatest achievement he could attain would be a miniature version of the current trichiliocosm. However, he would still be suppressed by the laws of the trichiliocosm.

 It would be no different from the Heaven and Earth Creation Diagram.

 "Heaven and Earth Creation Diagram…"

 The Martial Dao Prime Body murmured softly in deep thought.

 He had a vague idea.

 However, the prerequisite was that he had to continue perfecting the Essence Martial World.

 …

 Space Time Forbidden Ground.

 After the Human Book synthesized with the Book of Life and Death, it underwent a transformation and its aura increased exponentially. It was on par with the two Heavenly Dao Saint Weapons and was not disadvantaged!

 After the Mountain Chief had the Human Book in his hands, he stabilized the situation quickly.

 It was also very difficult for Saint Lord Space Time and Saint Lord Yin Yang to break through the Mountain Chief's defense in a short period of time.

 Furthermore, the Evil Lady was there to provide support.

 Of course, if this stalemate continued, it would still be extremely disadvantageous for the Mountain Chief and the Evil Lady.

 After all, apart from Saint Lord Ancestral Fire who had already left, two of the five Saint Lords had yet to appear.

 As long as another Saint Lord attacked, the balance would be broken instantly and the battle situation would change!

 Four Great Saints and three Heavenly Dao Saint Weapons collided and fought continuously in the Space Time Forbidden Ground, shattering this world!

 The Life Stone had already fused with the Human Book and was repairing this world continuously.

 Suddenly!

 A violent commotion sounded from the major chiliocosm, as though the world was turned upside down. A terrifying aura descended suddenly before disappearing!

 Be it Saint Lords Space Time and Yin Yang or Saint Lords Divine Punishment, Ancestral Fire and Nirvana, at that moment, they were all shocked and bewildered.

 "This aura…"

 "Could that person still be alive?"

 That thought flashed through the minds of the five Saint Lords. Their faces were pale and fear flashed through the depths of their eyes.

 The Heavenly Dao Saint Weapon of the Divine Punishment Sanctuary even let out a series of deafening roars. Its entire body shone with electric arcs and released Heavenly Tribulations that descended on the major chiliocosm!

 Instantly, lightning filled the firmaments and covered the skies, as though it wanted to destroy everything in the world!

 Even Saint Lord Divine Punishment could not control it!

 A moment later, the Heavenly Dao Saint Weapon failed to find its target and its violent aura gradually calmed down.

 Su Zimo realized that it must be due to the descent of the black-robed man in the major chiliocosm earlier on!

 Only, the black-robed man did not appear personally and his aura vanished in a flash.

 However, the aura that leaked out almost turned the major chiliocosm upside down, causing the five Saint Lords to reveal terrified expressions!

 Rumble!

 Suddenly!

 Just as there was a pause on the battlefield of the Space Time Forbidden Ground because of this change, a thick arm covered in long fur exuded a savage aura and descended from the skies like a pillar that reached the heavens.

 He opened his gigantic palm that blotted out the skies and grabbed towards Monkey who was on the ground!

 Under the might of the three Heavenly Dao Saint Weapons, even the Nine Heavens Saints could not move.

 However, that gigantic hand could barge in forcefully!

 Monkey stood with Su Zimo, Night Spirit and the others.

 Everyone felt their vision darken and could not help but feel that something was amiss.

 When Monkey saw the gigantic hand, excitement flashed through his eyes as he sent a voice transmission, "First, Night Spirit, don't be afraid! It's Master!"

 Saint Lord Space Time, Saint Lord Yin Yang, the Mountain Chief and the Evil Lady naturally recognized the owner of the furry hand right away.

 Great Saint Chaos Universe!

 This Chaos Fiend Monkey was one of the nine Chaos Sacred Spirits who had attained the Great Dao when the Chaos World was first formed.

 In that huge turmoil back then, this Chaos Fiend Monkey was not involved and was spared.

 Be it the five Saint Lords or the Lords of the Four Paths, they were unwilling to be enemies with this relatively neutral Great Saint.

 Earlier on, the Nine Heavens Saints declared that they wanted Su Zimo and Night Spirit. However, they did not mention Monkey. It was because they were wary of Great Saint Chaos Universe.

 Great Saint Chaos Universe did not reveal his true body. Instead, he took advantage of the chaos to step in, wanting to bring Monkey out of danger!

 Sensing Great Saint Chaos Universe's intentions, Monkey had an anxious expression and hurriedly sent a voice transmission, "They're my sworn brothers and we've been through thick and thin, life and death. Master, please take them together with us!"

 The situation right now was messy. If Su Zimo and Night Spirit were left behind, who knew what the consequences might be?

 The furry hand paused for a moment, as though he was hesitant.

 When Monkey saw that, he thumped his chest and stomped his feet, grimacing as he shouted, "If you don't take them away, I won't leave either. From now on, I'm not going to learn from you anymore!"

 "Darned child! You little…"

 Outside the firmaments, Great Saint Chaos Universe cursed and muttered. With a scoop of his furry hand, he grabbed Su Zimo, Monkey and Night Spirit in his palm and left the Space Time Forbidden Ground rapidly.
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 Before Su Zimo could react, he felt his vision darken and he had already fallen into the palm of Great Saint Chaos Universe.

 Accompanied by a spin, Su Zimo realized that he was being brought out of the Space Time Forbidden Ground.

 "Hmph!"

 A cold and dignified voice suddenly sounded. "Leave them here!"

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 Su Zimo and the other two were held in the palm of Great Saint Chaos Universe. The surroundings were impenetrable and blocked their vision and spirit consciousnesses, preventing them from seeing what was happening outside.

 They could only hear an earthshaking sound—the person who appeared was probably fighting Great Saint Chaos Universe!

 To be able to take on a Great Saint, this should be a Saint Lord!

 As a Great Saint and one of the nine Chaos Sacred Spirits, Su Zimo believed that Great Saint Chaos Universe was definitely not inferior to the Saint Lord outside.

 However, the five Saint Lords each had a Heavenly Dao Saint Weapon.

 Earlier on in the Space Time Forbidden Ground, he witnessed with his own eyes how terrifying the Heavenly Dao Saint Weapons were.

 A single Heavenly Dao Saint Weapon was enough to change the outcome of the battle!

 As expected.

 The moment that thought flashed through Su Zimo's mind, he felt a violent tremor and heard the muffled groan of Great Saint Chaos Universe, as though he had suffered a considerable blow!

 Su Zimo and the other two were protected in the palm of Great Saint Chaos Universe. Even though they were in the storm of the battle between the Great Saints, they were not injured at all.

 However, the three of them could clearly sense that Great Saint Chaos Universe's arm was trembling slightly.

 Furthermore, Great Saint Chaos Universe could not even clench his fist tightly, revealing a few gaps between his fingers.

 Even though they were surrounded by the thick fur, Su Zimo and the other two could still smell a tragic and thick blood stench!

 Great Saint Chaos Universe was injured!

 "Chaos Universe, so be it if you wanted to take away that young monkey. However, you wanted to take away Desolate Martial and that traitor of the Saint race as well. You're quite bold, huh?!"

 The cold voice sounded once more.

 Through the bloodstained fingers, Su Zimo and the other two could vaguely see a white-robed figure standing in midair opposite Great Saint Chaos Universe with a cold killing intent. He held a snow-white spear and pointed it at Great Saint Chaos Universe from afar!

 "Heavenly Dao Saint Weapon, Saint Slaying Spear."

 Suddenly, Night Spirit said, "It's Saint Lord Nirvana!"

 Great Saint Chaos Universe did not back down either. "Little tiger, throw away that Saint Slaying Spear if you have the guts and fight me to the death properly!"

 Saint Lord Nirvana's true form was the White Tiger Sacred Spirit.

 "Hmph!"

 Saint Lord Nirvana harrumphed coldly. Just as he was about to retort, Great Saint Chaos Universe snatched the opportunity to mock him. "All you have to rely on is that Heavenly Dao Saint Weapon. Among us, who doesn't know one another? Why are you pretending to be a big bad wolf with me?!"

 "Without that Heavenly Dao Saint Weapon, you're worth sh*t. I can bloody mount you and whack you like a pussycat!"

 Su Zimo was stunned.

 Even Night Spirit was stunned.

 Monkey was a little embarrassed. "That's how Master is. He's unrestrained and cynical. He often conceals his identity and travels the mortal world."

 "When he encountered certain conflicts and was unwilling to bully others with his cultivation advantage, he mastered the art of insulting others. Once he's had his fill, he would turn to run. Since no one could catch up to him, he would hide in the dark and watch, secretly rejoicing as they fumed in anger…"

 "In terms of insult skills, even if the five Saint Lords join forces, they won't be able to compare to Master. Master once self-proclaimed that when it came to scolding others, no one in this world could ever compare to him…"

 Su Zimo and Night Spirit looked at each other in silence.

 If Great Saint Chaos Universe wanted to escape, how many people in the trichiliocosm could catch up to him?

 This Great Saint was truly unique and different.

 As a Great Saint expert, he was almost the peak existence of the trichiliocosm. He did not have any arrogance or dignity and was unwilling to bully the weak with his martial strength. When he encountered conflict, he would just curse loudly and turn to run without revealing his achievements or reputation…

 Saint Lord Nirvana could not retort at all against Great Saint Chaos Universe's insults and had a dark expression.

 He was enraged and raised the Saint Slaying Spear without another word, charging towards Great Saint Chaos Universe once more!

 Boom!

 Another battle broke out between the two parties.

 Although they could not see the full picture of this battle between the Great Saints, the three of them could clearly sense that Great Saint Chaos Universe was retreating step by step as they stood in the palm of the latter!

 The blood stench on Great Saint Chaos Universe's body intensified!

 If this continued, Great Saint Chaos Universe would not be able to hold on at all and would probably die under the Saint Slaying Spear!

 Although Su Zimo did not communicate with Night Spirit, both of them made the same decision.

 Saint Lord Nirvana's words earlier on actually revealed another meaning. If not for Su Zimo and Night Spirit, he would not have stopped Great Saint Chaos Universe.

 It was precisely because of the two of them that Saint Lord Nirvana attacked.

 Since that was the case, the two of them did not want to implicate Great Saint Chaos Universe. They leaped out of his fingers at the same time!

 The void outside had already been shattered by the two Great Saints and was filled with cracks.

 The moment the two of them arrived at the battlefield, they were almost torn apart by the aftershock of the battle between the Great Saints. When Great Saint Chaos Universe saw this, he hurriedly intervened to block the power storm that swept towards the two of them.

 However, he could barely protect himself against the violent attacks of Saint Lord Nirvana, let alone save Su Zimo and Night Spirit.

 With a slight pause, the two of them fell into a spatial rift and vanished instantly.

 Saint Lord Nirvana's gaze was burning as he forced Great Saint Chaos Universe back with a single spear strike. At the same time, he extended his palm and reached into the spatial rift, grabbing Night Spirit, prepared to bring him back to the Nirvana Sanctuary.

 Since Night Spirit betrayed the Nirvana Sanctuary, he definitely had to die.

 However, the Saint race blood of that body must not be wasted. He could give it to the other clansmen and try to nurture another Saint race being!

 Saint Lord Nirvana was about to capture Su Zimo as well when he frowned.

 One could teleport to any place in the major chiliocosm in a spatial rift. However, there would always be traces to follow.

 Yet, after searching through the spatial rift for a moment, he could not find any traces of Su Zimo!

 It was as though he had vanished into thin air!

 Saint Lord Nirvana did not take it to heart.

 When Desolate Martial leaped into the battlefield earlier on, he was affected by the aftershock of the battle between the Great Saints. There was a high chance he would not survive. Even if he was teleported somewhere, it would just be the form of a corpse.

 "Bloody hell, I can't unleash my full strength with this burden around me. I'll fight you another day!"

 Great Saint Chaos Universe was severely injured and could no longer fight. He could only escape with Monkey first.

 "Trying to leave?"

 Saint Lord Nirvana had no intention of stopping just like that and said coldly, "It's not that easy!"

 Saint Lord Nirvana imprisoned Night Spirit for the time being. Wielding the Saint Slaying Spear, he chased after the aura left behind by Great Saint Chaos Universe.

 Six billion years ago, Great Saint Chaos Universe was originally neutral and was not involved in that huge turmoil.

 However, the battle earlier on made Saint Lord Nirvana realize that Great Saint Chaos Universe might not be neutral in this generation.

 Furthermore, there was a high chance that Great Saint Chaos Universe would side with the Lords of the Four Paths after being injured by him today!

 Since that was the case, he would make use of the chance to get rid of this latent danger so that there would not be any more variables in the future.

 Saint Lord Nirvana's killing intent surged as he gave chase.

 At that moment, in the Space Time Forbidden Ground, the battle between the four Great Saints was still not over.

 With the Human Book, the Mountain Chief managed to stabilize the situation for the time being.

 However, Saint Lords Space Time and Yin Yang had Heavenly Dao Saint Weapons after all and gradually gained the upper hand. It was only a matter of time before they defeated the Mountain Chief and suppressed the Evil Lady.
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 Su Zimo was severely injured by the aftershock of the battle between the Great Saints. It was all thanks to the powerful lifeforce of the Green Lotus True Body that he managed to hang on. When he was swept into the spatial rift, his consciousness became blurry.

 This was the most serious injury he had suffered since he ascended to the major chiliocosm.

 If not for the fact that he had already synthesized three lotus flowers, he would have died!

 Furthermore, the danger he experienced this time round came from a few Saint Lords!

 The difference between them was way too great.

 Right now, Su Zimo was only at lesser mastery of the Dao Hegemony realm and could not defend against such damage.

 However, when he arrived at the spatial rift, the Illumination and Nether Glow Divine Stones that had been silent ever since Saint Lord Yin Yang appeared, suddenly burst forth with a force and guided Su Zimo's body into a spatial tunnel.

 Yin and Yang intertwined and obliterated Su Zimo's remnant aura and traces.

 By the time Saint Lord Nirvana imprisoned Night Spirit and wanted to return to capture Su Zimo, he had already lost track of the latter.

 When Su Zimo was in a daze, his Green Lotus True Body was not the only one that was slowly circulating to repair his battered body.

 The Illumination and Nether Glow Divine Stones flowed with the black and white power of Yin and Yang as well and covered Su Zimo's entire body, trying their best to maintain his lifeforce.

 Not only that, Su Zimo could vaguely sense that Illumination and Nether Glow seemed to have brought him to a strange space. He was wrapped in a warm water flow and felt extremely comfortable.

 Although his eyes were closed and his spirit consciousness was weak, he could still sense light and darkness alternating around him.

 Two extremely immense and rich powers were gathering towards Illumination and Nether Glow crazily and surging into his body!

 Under the nourishment of the two powers, not only did Illumination and Nether Glow's auras increase exponentially, even his injuries healed at a visible speed!

 This was the extremely pure power of Yin and Yang.

 Yin and Yang intertwined and lifeforce surged!

 Su Zimo was waking up rapidly and the bloodline in his body circulated faster and faster. The Chaos Great Dao appeared and his cultivation realm increased steadily!

 Under the nourishment of the power of Yin and Yang, his Essence Spirit's strength rose rapidly as well and he advanced to an extremely critical realm!

 At that moment, Su Zimo did not know that various phenomenons were happening in the major chiliocosm while he was recuperating.

 Initially, light and darkness alternated every 12 hours in the major chiliocosm.

 However, suddenly, the major chiliocosm was divided into two regions of light and darkness.

 As time passed by, the light and darkness regions changed continuously and chased after one another.

 A little darkness gradually appeared in the light region.

 A ball of light gradually appeared in the darkness region!

 The entire major chiliocosm almost transformed into a gigantic Taiji Yin Yang Diagram!

 All living beings of the ten thousand races were shocked when they saw that.

 Everyone instinctively thought that this was a change caused by the battle of the Great Saints.

 In the Space Time Forbidden Ground, Saint Lord Yin Yang seemed to have sensed something and his expression changed. He glanced in the direction of the Yin Yang Sanctuary and frowned.

 "Something happened to my Sanctuary!"

 Saint Lord Yin Yang said in a deep voice, "I have to go back and take a look."

 In his perception, he did not sense any top experts descending on the Yin Yang Sanctuary.

 However, the two parts of the Yin Yang Sea in the Yin Yang Sanctuary seemed to have encountered something and were drying up rapidly!

 "You're leaving at such a critical juncture?"

 When Saint Lord Space Time heard that, he panicked and could not help but shout.

 If he joined forces with Saint Lord Yin Yang and made use of the two Heavenly Dao Saint Weapons, he could naturally suppress the Mountain Chief and the Evil Lady.

 However, if Saint Lord Yin Yang left, it would be equivalent to leaving him here to face the Mountain Chief and the Evil Lady alone.

 He could not defend against the combined forces of the Mountain Chief and the Evil Lady at all and would be at a disadvantage instead.

 Saint Lord Yin Yang had a hesitant expression.

 If he left now, he would indeed be letting Saint Lord Space Time down.

 However, the Yin Yang Sanctuary was his foundation and could not be lost.

 Saint Lord Space Time said in a deep voice, "There are still many Saints presiding over the Yin Yang Sanctuary, what are you panicking for?! Can't you tell which is more important?!"

 On second thought, Saint Lord Yin Yang felt that what he said made sense as well.

 It would not be too late to return to the Yin Yang Sanctuary after suppressing the Mountain Chief and the Evil Lady as soon as possible.

 At that thought, Saint Lord Yin Yang's attacks intensified. He joined forces with Saint Lord Space Time and charged towards the Mountain Chief and the Evil Lady!

 …

 In the north of the major chiliocosm, there were 18 water residences that were filled with rivers, lake and seas. They were presided over by the Yin Yang Sanctuary.

 The Yin Yang Sea was the core of the Yin Yang Sanctuary.

 It was said that this Yin Yang Sea was derived after the turmoil of the major chiliocosm more than six billion years ago.

 The sea would change every twelve hours.

 The alternation of light and darkness in the major chiliocosm originated from the Yin Yang Sea!

 At that moment, the Yin Yang Sea was drying up rapidly.

 The commotion here alarmed the Saints of the Yin Yang Sanctuary as well!

 "What's going on?"

 "The Yin Yang Sea is drying up and its power is draining rapidly!"

 "That's not right. It seems to be devoured by something!"

 The Saints descended above the Yin Yang Sea and looked down.

 The form of the Yin Yang Sea was also changing. Similar to the Taiji Yin Yang Diagram of the major chiliocosm, the Yin Yang Fishes spun and chased after one another continuously, creating a gigantic vortex!

 Even the Saints in the sky could not withstand that power and their bodies were about to be pulled in uncontrollably.

 The expressions of the Saints changed in shock as they hurriedly released their Saint power to stabilize themselves.

 "There's someone in the center of the vortex!"

 A Saint shouted with a burning gaze.

 The Saints condensed their Saint power and divine light burst forth from their eyes as they looked at the center of the vortex of the Yin Yang Sea.

 In the depths of the sea, which was also the center of the vortex, a green figure sat cross-legged, faintly visible.

 "It's him!"

 "Desolate Martial!"

 "He's not dead. He actually came here!"

 The Saints were also watching the battle of the Great Saints in the Space Time Forbidden Ground and naturally knew what had happened there.

 Through their senses, the Saints discovered that not only was Su Zimo not dead, his injuries had already recovered in that short period of time.

 The aura in his body was rising rapidly and reaching its peak!

 "How is that possible?"

 "How could this lad recover from his injuries during this period of time and still be able to absorb such immense power from the Yin Yang Sea?"

 "Ah!"

 A Saint noticed the pitch-black and white divine lights in Su Zimo's eyes. As though he had thought of something, he was shocked and could not help but exclaim!

 "What's wrong?"

 The other Saints asked.

 "They're back!"

 The Saint gulped and his face was pale, his eyes filled with deep fear.

 "Who, who's back?"

 "Do you guys still remember how this Yin Yang Sea was formed?"

 A Saint suddenly asked.

 This matter seemed to have touched a taboo of the Yin Yang Sanctuary. When the other Saints heard that, they could not help but shiver.

 "It… was evolved from the flesh and blood of the two Chaos Sacred Spirits of the Sanctuary after they died back then."

 "You mean to say…"

 "That's right! They're the only ones who can absorb and devour the power of the Yin Yang Sea in such a short period of time!"

 "That's because this Yin Yang Sea was their flesh and blood to begin with!"
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 The power of the Yin Yang Sea was immense.

 A moment later, they were all devoured by the Illumination and Nether Glow Divine Stones. The Yin Yang Sea had already dried up!

 Most of the power was fused into the Illumination and Nether Glow Divine Stones.

 Only a small portion of power surged into Su Zimo's body.

 Even so, Su Zimo's cultivation realm rose rapidly in a short period of time!

 Boom!

 A loud bang sounded from Su Zimo's body as his cultivation realm broke through and his aura increased exponentially!

 He had attained greater mastery of the Dao Hegemony realm and became a Major Supremacy!

 The increase in cultivation realm was secondary.

 Most importantly, it was his Essence Spirit.

 Originally, his Essence Spirit realm had already cultivated to the perfected Dao Hegemony realm and was at the level of a Paramount Supremacy.

 After receiving the nourishment of such pure power of Yin and Yang and the augmentation brought about by his cultivation breakthrough, he finally broke through the threshold of the Saint realm!

 However, although the Illumination and Nether Glow Divine Stones had absorbed the Yin Yang Sea and had even awakened their consciousness long ago, they had yet to synthesize with the Dao to become Saints.

 Su Zimo could clearly sense that the Great Daos of the Illumination and Nether Glow Divine Stones were restricted and could not be synthesized.

 Previously, after his conversation with the black-robed man, he had already guessed the origins of Illumination and Nether Glow.

 The black-robed man had said that there were originally nine Chaos Sacred Spirits in the trichiliocosm. More than six billion years ago, the Yin and Yang Sacred Spirits died.

 When he saw Illumination and Nether Glow's reactions, he was almost certain that the Yin and Yang Sacred Spirits were Illumination and Nether Glow!

 Since they were Chaos Sacred Spirits, it meant that Illumination and Nether Glow were once Great Saint experts.

 But now, the two Sacred Spirits could not synthesize with the Dao.

 Su Zimo realized that it was because after the two Sacred Spirits died, the Yin and Yang Great Daos had already been synthesized with other Saints.

 "What are you panicking for?!"

 Saint Extreme Yin's gaze was cold as he looked at Su Zimo who had just broken through below and said in a deep voice, "This lad is only a Major Supremacy. We'll just kill him."

 "That's right."

 Saint Extreme Yang said, "With us occupying the Yin and Yang Great Daos, it's impossible for the two former Chaos Sacred Spirits to return to their peaks!"

 Apart from Saint Lord Yin Yang, the two with the highest statuses in the Yin Yang Sanctuary were Saint Extreme Yin and Saint Extreme Yang.

 The two of them were also the first beings of the Extreme Yin race and Extreme Yang race in the world.

 When the Saints heard that, they nodded to themselves and calmed down rapidly.

 Right then, Su Zimo, who was below, suddenly opened his eyes. His black and white pupils stared fixedly at Saints Extreme Yin and Extreme Yang who were in midair.

 With the existence of Illumination and Nether Glow, even among the hundreds of Saints, Su Zimo sensed the two Saints who controlled the Yin and Yang Great Daos right away!

 Boom!

 A Saint attacked and his Saint power surged, suppressing Su Zimo below!

 Splash!

 The blood qi in Su Zimo's body surged as the lotus flowers of the Creation Green Lotus, Karmic Fire Red Lotus and Merits Gold Lotus appeared. Illumination and Nether Glow conjured the Taiji Divine Diagram and resisted the Saint's Great Dao!

 The Saint's expression changed!

 How was that possible?

 Once a Saint synthesized with the Dao, the Saint was the Dao.

 Everyone below the Saint realm was an ant.

 All living beings could only survive under the laws and orders of the 3,000 Great Daos.

 Experts below the Saint realm could not fight against Saints at all.

 However, the appearance of Su Zimo at that moment broke that limit!

 At greater mastery of the Dao Hegemony realm, Su Zimo could not synthesize with the Dao yet.

 Even so, with the Chaos Great Dao he controlled combined with the Bloodline Phenomenon of the Chaos Green Lotus and the power of Illumination and Nether Glow, it was already difficult for a single Saint to suppress him.

 "It's the bloodline of the Chaos Green Lotus after all."

 Saint Extreme Yin harrumphed softly. "Everyone, attack together and kill him to prevent future troubles!"

 Under the orders of Saints Extreme Yin and Extreme Yang, hundreds of Saints of the Yin Yang Sanctuary attacked at the same time.

 Instantly, many Great Daos appeared and crisscrossed in the firmaments, enveloping down with an unstoppable might!

 The Saint power surged in a suffocating manner.

 No matter how strong Su Zimo's physique and bloodline were, the Green Lotus True Body had yet to grow to his peak. Furthermore, the difference in cultivation realm was way too great.

 Against the attacks of hundreds of Saints, the three lotus flower phenomenons shattered instantly!

 Back in the Space Time Forbidden Ground, a single one of the Nine Heavens Saints was enough to kill Su Zimo.

 Now, there were hundreds of Saints attacking.

 However, at that moment, Su Zimo's Essence Spirit had already entered the Saint realm!

 His Saint realm Essence Spirit could clearly sense that the Avici and Nether Swords contained even more terrifying power!

 He merely could not unleash it due to his cultivation realm previously.

 But now, he could try activating it using his Saint realm Essence Spirit.

 At that thought, Su Zimo's gaze intensified. He summoned the Avici and Nether Swords and wielded them with both hands. He fused into the Taiji Divine Diagram and spun the Avici and Nether Swords, slashing towards the many Great Daos in the firmaments!

 Boom!

 With a loud bang, the world shook!

 The hundreds of Saints shuddered.

 Su Zimo's figure wielding two swords appeared as well.

 Time and space seemed to have stopped.

 After a short pause, a crack was torn open in the inescapable net formed by hundreds of Great Daos by the Avici and Nether Swords!

 Su Zimo broke free.

 The expressions of the Saints changed in shock!

 The two swords could actually tear a hole in the Saint power condensed by hundreds of Saints!

 "We can't let him go!"

 Saint Extreme Yang shouted.

 Initially, Su Zimo wanted to escape far away. However, when he heard that, he turned around abruptly and glared at Saints Extreme Yin and Extreme Yang with a burning gaze, his killing intent intensifying.

 Saints Extreme Yin and Extreme Yang wanted to kill him. However, he had the same thoughts towards them as well!

 Only by killing Saints Extreme Yin and Extreme Yang could Illumination and Nether Glow have a chance of synthesizing with the Dao to become Saints and recover to their peak.

 "Kill!"

 Su Zimo roared and wielded the Avici and Nether Swords. Taking advantage of the chaos in the formation of the hundreds of Saints, he charged in front of Saints Extreme Yin and Extreme Yang instantly and slashed!

 "How dare you!"

 The two Saints were enraged and attacked hurriedly, summoning their Saint Weapons.

 Clang! Clang!

 Two ear-piercing sounds echoed.

 The moment the two Saint Weapons were summoned, they were severed by the Avici Sword!

 The Nether Sword slashed forward with a surging killing intent that was about to spew out!

 In the eyes of Saints Extreme Yin and Extreme Yang, there was a scarlet and dark Blood Sea that emitted a strong blood stench.

 Blood-colored human faces appeared in the Blood Sea—they were all Saints who had died many years ago!

 The Saints seemed to have transformed into malevolent ghosts and charged over!

 "Ah!"

 Saints Extreme Yin and Extreme Yang were shocked. Under the influence of the Nether Sword's killing intent, they suffered quite a severe psychological blow.

 More importantly, the Yin and Yang Great Daos they controlled were clearly affected under Su Zimo's gaze and could not unleash their peak strength.

 Under that wax and wane, the Nether Sword slashed down!

 Pfft!

 Saints Extreme Yin and Extreme Yang were sliced into two. A blood mist spewed and their Saint blood dyed the firmaments red.

 The Avici Sword tore through the air and imprisoned the Essence Spirits of the two Saints, suppressing them in Greater Avici.

 As long as their Great Daos were not destroyed, Saints would not die.

 Even if he killed the Essence Spirits of Saints Extreme Yin and Extreme Yang, they could still make use of their Great Daos to revive.

 Since that was the case, he might as well suppress the Essence Spirits of the two Saints in the Avici Sword first, rendering them a fate worse than death.

 In the future, after Su Zimo was in possession of power that could destroy Great Daos, he would kill the two of them completely!
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 Chapter 3355 - Apocalyptic Black Lotus

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Space Time Forbidden Ground. 

 Saint Lord Yin Yang, who was fighting the Mountain Chief and Evil Lady, seemed to have sensed something and suddenly withdrew from the battlefield. He looked back in the direction of the Yin Yang Sanctuary with an ugly expression.

 "You're leaving again?"

 Sensing Saint Lord Yin Yang's intentions, Saint Lord Space Time frowned and asked.

 "Desolate Martial is at my side!"

 Saint Lord Yin Yang said in a deep voice.

 Saint Lord Space Time said, "There are hundreds of Saints over there. Desolate Martial has yet to grow to the complete form of the Chaos Green Lotus and has yet to advance to the Saint realm. The hundreds of Saints are enough to hold him back."

 "It won't be too late to return after suppressing the Mountain Chief and Evil Lady first!"

 Saint Lord Yin Yang said coldly, "Desolate Martial has already slain Saints Extreme Yin and Extreme Yang. How many Saints will have to fall in order to hold him back?!"

 "The Saints will not truly die as long as their Great Daos are not destroyed!"

 When Saint Lord Space Time saw that Saint Lord Yin Yang was still about to leave, he persuaded hurriedly, "The Yin and Yang Great Daos are clearly not destroyed. Desolate Martial's power isn't enough to kill Saints completely yet."

 Saint Lord Yin Yang sneered and thought to himself, "Even if the Saints don't die, the Yin Yang Sanctuary will be drowned in blood if Desolate Martial continues his massacre. Who knows how many Saints will be suppressed and imprisoned by him?"

 "It's easy for you to say since Desolate Martial hasn't slain Saints of the Space Time Sanctuary!"

 At that thought, Saint Lord Yin Yang made up his mind. "Desolate Martial is only a step away from the Chaos Saint Body. He possesses Illumination and Nether Glow as well. If he isn't killed, he'll definitely become a huge problem!"

 "You stall here. I'll kill Desolate Martial to prevent future troubles!"

 With that said, Saint Lord Yin Yang tore through the air.

 "You!"

 Saint Lord Space Time's expression darkened.

 Once Saint Lord Yin Yang left, the pressure on him increased exponentially against the combined forces of the Mountain Chief and the Evil Lady.

 As for Saint Lord Ancestral Fire, he hasn't appeared ever since he left.

 Perhaps it was because he was unwilling to attack the Mountain Chief on account of old ties.

 Saint Lord Divine Punishment seemed to be delayed by something and did not appear the entire time.

 Now that Saint Lord Nirvana was chasing after Great Saint Chaos Universe, Saint Lord Space Time was the only one left out of the five Saint Lords to go against the Mountain Chief and the Evil Lady.

 If not for the fact that he wielded the Heaven and Earth Black Yellow Pagoda, he would have been defeated long ago!

 …

 Yin Yang Sanctuary.

 After Su Zimo killed Saints Extreme Yin and Extreme Yang, he imprisoned their Essence Spirits in the Avici Sword. While the Saints were shocked, he charged out with the Avici and Nether Swords!

 He had no intention of lingering in the Yin Yang Sanctuary at all.

 The main reason why he could kill Saints Extreme Yin and Extreme Yang was because of the Avici and Nether Swords coupled with Illumination and Nether Glow's restraint on the Yin and Yang Great Daos.

 If he were to face the combined forces of hundreds of Saints, he would not be able to withstand it at all!

 After all, his Essence Spirit had only entered the Saint realm and his cultivation was only at greater mastery of the Dao Hegemony realm.

 More importantly, Su Zimo guessed that Saint Lord Yin Yang would definitely kill his way back!

 It was not only because of him. It was also because of Illumination and Nether Glow, the two Chaos Sacred Spirits of the past!

 Su Zimo killed his way out of the Yin Yang Sanctuary and relied on his Saint realm Essence Spirit to tear through the void, entering a spatial tunnel and disappearing.

 By the time Saint Lord Yin Yang rushed back, Su Zimo had already left.

 Saint Lord Yin Yang released his spirit consciousness and searched the major chiliocosm, wanting to find any traces of Su Zimo.

 However, after searching for a moment, he found nothing.

 His spirit consciousness was enough to cover the entire major chiliocosm.

 However, there were still some areas in the major chiliocosm that his spirit consciousness could not reach.

 For example, ever since the Lords of the Four Paths returned, it was difficult for his spirit consciousness to enter the entire 33 Heavens.

 …

 The void above the Nirvana Sanctuary split open and a green figure wielding two swords descended from the skies with a murderous aura!

 Su Zimo left the Yin Yang Sanctuary and entered the void, arriving at the Nirvana Sanctuary.

 After his Essence Spirit entered the Saint realm, it brought him another huge gain.

 He sensed the aura of the Apocalyptic Black Lotus!

 It was in the west!

 Saint Gu Yao had once said that the Apocalyptic Black Lotus involved the secrets of the Sanctuaries.

 The Nirvana Sanctuary was in the west!

 Apart from paving the way for Illumination and Nether Glow, Su Zimo's greatest motive for killing Saints Extreme Yin and Extreme Yang in the Yin Yang Sanctuary was to transfer Saint Lord Yin Yang away and change the situation of the Space Time Forbidden Ground.

 At that moment, Great Saint Chaos Universe was still being hunted by Saint Lord Nirvana.

 Night Spirit was also in the hands of Saint Lord Nirvana.

 Given Su Zimo's current strength, he could not fight against a Great Saint at all, let alone Saint Lords with their Heavenly Dao Saint Weapons.

 Therefore, the only way to resolve the danger of Great Saint Chaos Universe was to divert the attention of Saint Lord Nirvana!

 The opening of the Space Time Forbidden Ground was an opportunity for Paramount Supremacies to become Saints. However, it triggered a chain reaction, causing Saints to descend and a battle between Great Saints to break out.

 However, no one could expect that the situation of the battle between the Great Saints would be indirectly affected in some way by a cultivator who had yet to advance to the Saint realm!

 "Who is it?!"

 The moment Su Zimo descended, many Saints of the Nirvana Sanctuary sensed something and appeared one after another.

 "It's him!"

 "Desolate Martial is here!"

 "Desolate Martial just killed two Saints in the Yin Yang Sanctuary. Be careful of the swords in his hand!"

 The shouts of the Saints rose and fell.

 Su Zimo did not say a word and sped along the aura of the Apocalyptic Black Lotus. Before the Saints of the Nirvana Sanctuary could gather, he opened a bloodied path and barged into the center of the Nirvana Sanctuary!

 "Hmm?"

 Saint Lord Nirvana, who was fighting Great Saint Chaos Universe, sensed something and paused in his attacks. He turned around and frowned.

 "Apocalyptic Black Lotus!"

 Saint Lord Nirvana guessed Su Zimo's intentions right away.

 Great Saint Chaos Universe was already covered in injuries and an arrow at the end of its flight. Given more time, he would be able to suppress Great Saint Chaos Universe completely.

 In fact, if he summoned his Heavenly Dao Saint Weapon, he could even kill Great Saint Chaos Universe completely!

 However, Saint Lord Nirvana felt a faint sense of unease.

 He realized that if Desolate Martial obtained the Apocalyptic Black Lotus, it might pose an even greater threat to them.

 Furthermore, Desolate Martial was in the Nirvana Sanctuary right now!

 "Chaos Universe, I'll spare you for the time being today. If you dare to spout nonsense again in the future, I'll definitely kill you!"

 Saint Lord Nirvana said coldly and was about to turn to leave.

 To him, it might be an even greater threat if Desolate Martial obtained the Apocalyptic Black Lotus in the Nirvana Sanctuary!

 "Haha!"

 Great Saint Chaos Universe had a mocking expression as he pointed at Saint Lord Nirvana and laughed. "Little tiger, you're trying to escape now because you can't defeat me?"

 In reality, Great Saint Chaos Universe had already been beaten extremely miserably. However, he was still unwilling to lose verbally.

 Saint Lord Nirvana narrowed his eyes and his killing intent surged.

 However, after hesitating for a moment, he maintained his rationality and harrumphed coldly. He did not waste any more time with Great Saint Chaos Universe and turned to leave.

 Boom!

 The moment his figure entered the void, a staff shattered the spatial tunnel!

 Great Saint Chaos Universe attacked once more and blocked Saint Lord Nirvana!

 "You must be tired of living!"

 The killing intent on Saint Lord Nirvana's body could almost materialize. The Saint Slaying Spear in his hand buzzed and trembled as he pointed at Great Saint Chaos Universe from afar and said word by word.

 Great Saint Chaos Universe felt a chill run down his spine when he was pointed by the Saint Slaying Spear.

 Naturally, he could see the situation clearly and guess Su Zimo's intentions.

 If he tried his best to hold back Saint Lord Nirvana, Su Zimo would have a chance to obtain the Apocalyptic Black Lotus and grow into a true Chaos Saint Body!

 I'm literally risking my life here to help you. Kid, don't disappoint me!

 Great Saint Chaos Universe thought internally and took the initiative to charge towards Saint Lord Nirvana.
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 There was a forbidden ground in the Nirvana Sanctuary.

 Not only were people of the Sanctuary not allowed to approach, even most Saints were not allowed in.

 There was an extremely terrifying power of wind in this forbidden ground!

 It was said that this power of wind was extremely ancient and originated before the birth of the trichiliocosm. Apart from Saint Lord Nirvana, only Saints who cultivated the Wind Great Dao or were related to it could approach it.

 As for the Apocalyptic Black Lotus, it was in this forbidden ground!

 There were a few Saints guarding outside the forbidden ground, led by Saint Wind.

 It had been a long time since outsiders could barge into the Nirvana Sanctuary, let alone come to this forbidden ground!

 Su Zimo did not fight the Saints of the Nirvana Sanctuary. Instead, he barged in and killed his way here directly without wasting time.

 Given his current combat strength, he might not be able to gain an advantage even with the Avici and Nether Swords if he was surrounded by hundreds of Saints.

 To him, the most important thing was to take back the Apocalyptic Black Lotus!

 "Kill!"

 There was almost no conversation between the two parties as Su Zimo fought with Saint Wind and the other Saints in front of the forbidden ground.

 It might take some time if he wanted to suppress the Saints.

 However, it was not difficult to break through their obstruction with the support of his Saint realm Essence Spirit and the help of the Avici and Nether Swords.

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 Clang! Clang! Clang!

 The Great Daos intertwined and the Saint Weapons collided with an earthshaking sound.

 The few Saints in front of the forbidden ground could not stop Su Zimo at all.

 With just a slight delay, Su Zimo had already broken through their obstruction and barged into the forbidden ground before the hundreds of Saints of the Nirvana Sanctuary arrived!

 Apart from Saint Lord Nirvana, none of the Saints dared to step foot into that forbidden ground.

 The power of wind inside could even tear their Saint bodies apart and destroy their Great Daos!

 …

 The moment Su Zimo barged into the forbidden ground, he felt an extremely terrifying power and every single inch of his flesh was being torn apart!

 That power came from all directions and he was almost torn into pieces!

 Even the Illumination and Nether Glow Divine Stones could barely hold out against that power.

 Su Zimo circulated his bloodline and three lotus flower phenomenons broke out of his body.

 However, the moment they appeared, they swayed and faded rapidly.

 The wind in the forbidden ground was not strong and could not be considered a storm at all.

 However, even a gentle breeze could bring Su Zimo's body to the verge of collapse!

 Suddenly!

 Just as the three lotus flower phenomenons rose, another black light soared into the air and sped in Su Zimo's direction.

 Apocalyptic Black Lotus!

 The three lotus flowers resonated with the Apocalyptic Black Lotus from afar.

 Although the power of the wind in the forbidden ground was terrifying, it did not seem to pose any obstruction or damage to the Apocalyptic Black Lotus.

 Su Zimo could not move a single step in the forbidden ground.

 However, the Apocalyptic Black Lotus tore through the void almost without any resistance and arrived in the blink of an eye!

 Su Zimo opened his eyes and looked over.

 It was a Grade 12 lotus flower that had grown to its peak. It was pitch-black and emitted a silent dark light, as though it could destroy everything!

 Without needing Su Zimo to control it, the Apocalyptic Black Lotus fused with his body and bloodline on its own.

 Their bloodlines connected.

 After the Creation Green Lotus, Karmic Fire Red Lotus, Merits Gold Lotus and Apocalyptic Black Lotus were scattered everywhere more than six billion years ago, the four lotus flowers had finally fused into one!

 Dark lights burst forth from Su Zimo's body and it healed at a visible speed!

 At that moment, the Green Lotus True Body was truly transforming!

 Chaos Saint Body!

 After the black lights spread, Su Zimo's body and bloodline began to emit vast Chaos Qi and his cultivation realm increased rapidly.

 Boom!

 He had just broken through to greater mastery of the Dao Hegemony realm in the Yin Yang Sea.

 However, after obtaining the Apocalyptic Black Lotus, his realm broke through once more and he reached the perfected Dao Hegemony realm!

 At the same time, his Essence Spirit took another step from the Saint realm and was comparable to the level of a Great Saint!

 After obtaining the Chaos Saint Body, the power of the forbidden ground could no longer injure him at all.

 Su Zimo felt that his body was filled with endless power.

 It was thick, majestic and suppressed the world!

 It was as though he could destroy Great Daos and blast everything apart with just a single wave of his hands!

 …

 "The Apocalyptic Black Lotus is probably going to fall into the hands of Desolate Martial."

 "Why did the Saint Lord leave such a treasure here instead of carrying it with him?"

 "What are you talking about? Who would have thought that the opening of the Space Time Forbidden Ground would trigger a chain reaction such as this?"

 "The conditions for the Apocalyptic Black Lotus to grow are extremely harsh. It can only grow to its peak in this forbidden ground. Furthermore, no one expected that a Major Supremacy could break through the obstruction of so many Saints and barge into the forbidden ground without the Saint Lord around."

 "What do we do now?"

 "There's no hurry. Let's guard here. When the Saint Lord returns from suppressing Great Saint Chaos Universe, we can naturally suppress Desolate Martial!"

 Just as the Saints were discussing, a green figure appeared from the eye of the storm in the forbidden ground!

 This person was dressed in green robes and his black hair danced wildly. His gaze was like a torch as he walked over slowly. With every step he took, the world trembled and the Great Dao wailed!

 An indescribable pressure!

 The hundreds of Saints felt a suffocating pressure when they faced that figure!

 Hiss!

 The expressions of the Saints changed drastically!

 They had only felt such a powerful and terrifying aura from Saint Lord Nirvana.

 "Everyone, calm down. The Saint Lord is about to return!"

 Great Saint Wind hurriedly shouted to calm everyone down.

 Su Zimo smiled faintly and extended his palm, grabbing towards Great Saint Wind!

 There was still a distance between the two parties.

 However, that distance seemed to be within reach in Su Zimo's eyes!

 When Great Saint Wind saw Su Zimo's palm grabbing over, he hurriedly released his Saint power.

 Pfft!

 Saint blood was spilled!

 Right in front of everyone, Great Saint Wind exploded from Su Zimo's palm squeeze!

 "Kill!"

 Another Saint with an atavistic bloodline charged forward.

 Without even looking, Su Zimo waved his hand and punched, turning him into a blood mist!

 This was the might of the Chaos Saint Body!

 Saints? Atavistic bloodlines? In front of the Chaos Saint Body, they were so weak that they could not withstand a single blow!

 "Desolate Martial, w-what are you doing?!"

 A Saint asked with a frightened expression and a trembling voice.

 "D-Do you really want to go against the entire Nirvana Sanctuary?!"

 Another Saint roared fiercely.

 "Everyone, come make a trip with me."

 Su Zimo did not explain himself. After saying that statement indifferently, he attacked the hundreds of Saints of Nirvana Sanctuary once more!

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 The Great Daos that were synthesized with the Saints could not defend against Su Zimo's attacks at all.

 Without even summoning the Avici and Nether Swords, the hundreds of Saints were defeated and fled in all directions!

 The Nirvana Sanctuary had never encountered such immense destruction and impact in history!

 Above the Sanctuary.

 A green-robed man strolled leisurely. Everywhere he passed, Saint blood was spilled and Great Daos withered.

 Although the bodies of the Saints were destroyed, Su Zimo did not destroy their Essence Spirits. Instead, he imprisoned and suppressed their Essence Spirits in the Avici Sword.

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 3357 - Choice

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The battle between Saint Lord Space Time, the Mountain Chief, the Evil Lady, Saint Lord Nirvana and Great Saint Chaos Universe caused a huge commotion in the major chiliocosm!

 The living beings of the ten thousand races knew that the major chiliocosm was about to face another turmoil!

 However, no one could anticipate the final outcome of this battle.

 Among the five Saint Lords, there were still people who had yet to attack.

 As for the Lords of the Four Paths, only the Evil Lady appeared.

 It was not until a green light bloomed above the Nirvana Sanctuary that the experts of the ten thousand races vaguely realized that the person who could truly determine the outcome had already appeared!

 Boom!

 There was a loud bang!

 Great Saint Chaos Universe fell heavily to the ground, creating a gigantic pit.

 Saint Lord Nirvana was in possession of the Saint Slaying Spear. It was already his limit for him to last until now!

 Great Saint Chaos Universe struggled and stood up from the deep pit. His body was already covered in injuries and he was extremely weak. His Great Dao was shattered and he did not have much combat strength left.

 However, one of his palms was still clenched, protecting Monkey from all harm.

 "Chaos Universe, die!"

 In a flash, Saint Lord Nirvana arrived before Great Saint Chaos Universe in the next moment. The Saint Slaying Spear buzzed and trembled, emitting an aura that could destroy Great Daos as it stabbed over!

 Before the Saint Slaying Spear arrived, the surrounding void had already shattered.

 Saint Lord Nirvana had naturally already sensed what happened in the Nirvana Sanctuary.

 However, even if he gave up on killing Great Saint Chaos Universe and returned right now, it would be too late.

 The only way was to kill Great Saint Chaos Universe first before heading over to kill Desolate Martial!

 Suddenly!

 A green figure appeared in the shattered void in front of Great Saint Chaos Universe. His blood qi burst forth and Chaos Qi filled the air. He wielded two swords and slashed towards the Saint Slaying Spear!

 Su Zimo had arrived!

 Clang!

 The spear and swords collided and sparks flew, emitting a deafening sound!

 Su Zimo shuddered and could barely maintain his grip on the Avici and Nether Swords as he retreated a step.

 As for the Avici and Nether Swords, they let out dull hums as well. Their bodies trembled endlessly as they tried their best to resolve the impact of the Saint Slaying Spear.

 Ever since the Avici and Nether Swords were born, they had always been successful and destroyed everything.

 However, against a Heavenly Dao Saint Weapon, the Avici and Nether Swords were still slightly inferior in the end!

 Of course, the two swords were still much stronger than Saint Weapons.

 Even after taking the Heavenly Dao Saint Weapon head-on, they were not shattered or damaged.

 "You came at the right time!"

 Saint Lord Nirvana's gaze was cold and murderous.

 "Desolate Martial, hand over Illumination and Nether Glow and I'll leave you with an intact corpse!"

 Saint Lord Yin Yang's voice sounded.

 Two Saint Lords were here!

 "Can you hold on?"

 When Great Saint Chaos Universe saw that, he was secretly speechless and sent a voice transmission, "Why don't we escape to the 33 Heavens? Their combat strength is limited there."

 Great Saint Chaos Universe saw Su Zimo's head-on clash with Saint Lord Nirvana earlier on.

 Given his judgment, he could naturally tell that it was not easy for Su Zimo to defend against Saint Lord Nirvana.

 Su Zimo had yet to advance to the Saint realm. The reason why he could fight against Saint Lord Nirvana was entirely because he had just obtained the Chaos Saint Body and the Avici and Nether Swords.

 Su Zimo had no chance of winning against two Saint Lords and two Heavenly Dao Saint Weapons!

 Saint Lord Nirvana and Saint Lord Yin Yang wielded Heavenly Dao Saint Weapons and blocked Su Zimo's escape route one after another.

 Naturally, the two Saint Lords knew that today was the best opportunity to kill Su Zimo!

 Once they missed this opportunity today, it would be too late for regrets.

 To Su Zimo, the current situation was even more dangerous and treacherous than what the Mountain Chief faced in the Space Time Forbidden Ground earlier on!

 When the Mountain Chief faced the two Saint Lords, he had the Human Book and the help of the Evil Lady.

 As for Great Saint Chaos Universe, he had already lost his combat strength and could not help much at all.

 This meant that Su Zimo would have to face the two Saint Lords alone!

 …

 Ancestral Fire Sanctuary.

 The battle between the Great Saints outside was earthshaking, but Saint Lord Ancestral Fire stood in front of a quiet courtyard with a heavy heart and hesitated.

 The turmoil of the major chiliocosm this time round made him feel uneasy.

 Perhaps because he had a hunch of what was to come, there were things he wanted to say to the people in the courtyard.

 He was worried that he would no longer get the chance to do so in the future.

 "Gu Yao."

 A moment later, Saint Lord Ancestral Fire said in a low voice, "I lost my composure earlier on and hit you… It's my fault. Please don't blame me."

 It was silent in Gu Yao Courtyard and there was no response.

 Saint Lord Ancestral Fire sighed gently. "I know that you still bear a grudge against what happened back then."

 "Although Yan Ji died, she has already reincarnated in this generation and the two of you have already reunited."

 "As for your mother, she… I didn't expect her to be so unyielding and resolute. Her death hurts me more than anyone else."

 "My sister and I naturally believe you."

 A voice sounded, crisp and pleasant with a hint of mockery. "Just like those consorts and Dao Companions in your harem. It's the same way you'll be sad when they die."

 Saint Lord Ancestral Fire stammered, "Your mother is definitely different from them…"

 "I don't see any difference."

 The voice sounded once more and mocked, "Back then, it was Mother and Uncle Gu who accompanied us all the way as we grew up while you spent your days gallivanting with that group of consorts and Dao Companions, long forgotten about us."

 "Yan Ji, you…"

 Saint Lord Ancestral Fire was momentarily speechless.

 After a moment of silence, he said, "As Saint Lord Ancestral Fire, I possess eternal life. It's normal for me to have more than one wife and some consorts."

 Yan Ji said, "That's right. You couldn't bear to part with your status and everything you had. That's why you chose to break off ties with Mother back then to suppress the three Sanctuaries."

 "I had no choice in what happened back then."

 Saint Lord Ancestral Fire said, "Even if I chose to join forces with the three Sanctuaries, it wouldn't have changed the outcome. I would have been killed as well and the Ancestral Fire Sanctuary would have been destroyed! Even as a Saint Lord, I couldn't have changed the entire situation."

 "Gu Yao, Yan Ji, I've let you guys down previously."

 A look of guilt flashed through Saint Lord Ancestral Fire's eyes. "I hope that I can make up for it in the future and hope that you guys can forgive me."

 In front of outsiders, he was the high and mighty Saint Lord revered by the ten thousand races.

 However, at that moment, he only wanted to be a father.

 The door of Gu Yao Courtyard suddenly opened.

 Saint Gu Yao and Yan Ji stood at the door.

 The appearance of Yan Ji was none other than Demoness Ji of Tianhuang Mainland!

 At that moment, Demoness Ji's expression towards Saint Lord Ancestral Fire was extremely hostile.

 On the other hand, Saint Gu Yao had a calm expression.

 "Father, please leave."

 Suddenly, Saint Gu Yao spoke.

 "Gu Yao, y-you're finally willing to call me father?"

 Saint Lord Ancestral Fire was delighted and could not believe it for a moment.

 Ever since Xuan Pin died, Saint Gu Yao had never taken the initiative to meet him or address him as her father.

 "You're willing to forgive me?"

 Saint Lord Ancestral Fire asked hurriedly.

 Saint Gu Yao looked at Saint Lord Ancestral Fire with an indifferent gaze and said calmly, "I no longer blame or hold a grudge against you. Naturally, there's no need for forgiveness."

 When Saint Lord Ancestral Fire saw Saint Gu Yao like this, he seemed to have thought of something and his heart sank. "You're going to take that step?"

 It was as difficult as ascending to the heavens for a Saint to advance further.

 It was especially so after that huge turmoil where many Saints died. Ever since then, no Saint in the major chiliocosm could advance further to become a Great Saint!

 However, Saint Lord Ancestral Fire knew that if anyone could become a Great Saint, Gu Yao would be one of them!

 Now that Gu Yao had taken that step, it meant that their father-daughter relationship would be severed forever!

 Saint Gu Yao said, "More than six billion years ago, you had your difficulties and made your choice. Right now, it's the same for me."

 "This is the last time I'll call you father."

 With that said, the door of Gu Yao Courtyard closed once more.
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Divine Punishment Sanctuary. 

 Saint Lord Divine Punishment sat in the hall and stared at a gigantic sword that was buzzing and quivering in midair not far away from him with a dark expression.

 The gigantic sword was as tall as a person and had a thick blade. It was surrounded by electric arcs and emitted a terrifying aura!

 This was the Heavenly Dao Saint Weapon of the Divine Punishment Sanctuary, the Divine Punishment Sword!

 Saint Lord Divine Punishment did not appear because he had temporarily lost control of the Divine Punishment Sword.

 Previously, an aura suddenly descended into the major chiliocosm, causing chaos everywhere. Even the Divine Punishment Sword felt a huge threat and unsheathed itself!

 However, thereafter, the aura vanished.

 The Divine Punishment Sword quietened down as well.

 Just as Saint Lord Divine Punishment was about to wield the sword to head out, the Divine Punishment Sword seemed to have sensed something and fell into a violent state once more. Even he could not suppress it!

 However, the target of the Divine Punishment Sword this time round seemed to be from the medium chiliocosm!

 The medium chiliocosm?

 Saint Lord Divine Punishment was puzzled.

 The Lords of the Four Paths had already ascended.

 Even if that person was still alive, he should have already descended into the major chiliocosm earlier on.

 What else was there in the medium chiliocosm that could make the Divine Punishment Sword feel so uneasy?

 In fact, the Divine Punishment Sword even sent several streams of Divine Punishment into the medium chiliocosm on its own accord. However, they were like rocks dropped into an ocean and there were no reactions.

 The last time the Divine Punishment Sword was so agitated was when the Nine Heavens was breached.

 As though it sensed something, the Divine Punishment Sword suddenly awakened and sent down Divine Punishment targeted at the medium chiliocosm!

 Looking at the constantly vibrating Divine Punishment Sword, Saint Lord Divine Punishment frowned to himself.

 Without the Divine Punishment Sword in his possession, even if he appeared, it would not change anything.

 Instead, his openings might be exposed and they would be taken advantage of by the Fiend Lord, Ghost Mother and the others.

 …

 In midair.

 Against Saint Lords Yin Yang and Nirvana and their Heavenly Dao Saint Weapons, Su Zimo had a calm expression and had no intention of retreating.

 Right now, he indeed had no chance of winning against the two Saint Lords.

 That was the case even though he had the Chaos Saint Body.

 After all, his cultivation realm had only broken through twice in a row and he was only at the perfected Dao Hegemony realm.

 However, obtaining the Apocalyptic Black Lotus did not only increase his cultivation realm.

 More importantly, the Chaos Green Lotus reappeared on him in a completely flawless state!

 This also gave him another important opportunity!

 The opportunity to break through to the Saint realm!

 In theory, any Paramount Supremacy who cultivated to the perfected Dao Hegemony realm could attempt to synthesize with the Dao and break through to the Saint realm.

 However, in reality, there were very few Paramount Supremacy who dared to take that step. Furthermore, they would be extremely cautious.

 Firstly, there was a limited number of Great Dao Saint Positions.

 Secondly, it was extremely dangerous to break through to the Saint realm.

 Once they failed, they would die and their Daos would dissolve!

 If they remained at the perfected Dao Hegemony realm, at the very least, they would have a long lifespan of at least 10 billion years.

 However, Su Zimo's situation was different from other Paramount Supremacies.

 In his previous life, he was one if the six Genesis Essence Spirits, the Chaos Green Lotus!

 It was no exaggeration to say that his existence was born for the Chaos Great Dao!

 If not for the synthesis of the Apocalyptic Black Lotus, the Chaos Green Lotus would have an innate flaw and there was a chance of failure in the Dao synthesis if he forcefully broke through to the Saint realm.

 Right now, the Chaos Green Lotus was perfect and Su Zimo could take that step at any moment to synthesize with the Dao and become a Saint!

 There was no need for him to comprehend anything.

 The lineage memories brought about by the Chaos Green Lotus were the best personal insights.

 For him, synthesis with the Chaos Great Dao was only a matter of choice right now.

 Once he entered the Saint realm, his combat strength would rise to another level!

 At that time, he would definitely be able to fight against the two Saint Lords!

 "Saint Lord Nirvana, let him go."

 Su Zimo was naturally referring to Night Spirit who was imprisoned by Saint Lord Nirvana.

 "You want me to let him go?"

 Saint Lord Nirvana asked instead expressionlessly.

 Buzz!

 Su Zimo flicked his finger gently and the body of the Avici Sword trembled gently, emitting a sword hum.

 There were even faint wails mixed in the sword hum!

 Su Zimo said indifferently, "There are at least a hundred Saints from your Nirvana Sanctuary here. Hand over Night Spirit and I won't kill these Saints."

 A hundred Saints in exchange for Night Spirit. Naturally, there was no reason for Saint Lord Nirvana to reject the trade.

 However, Su Zimo was not respectful to him at all. That almost commanding tone infuriated him, even to the point that killing intent surged!

 "Saints will not truly die as long as their Great Daos are not destroyed!"

 Saint Lord Yin Yang sneered, "You haven't entered the Saint realm yet. You don't have the power to destroy the Great Dao or kill a Saint."

 "Is that so?"

 Su Zimo smiled as well. "In that case, I'll give you a demonstration!"

 Before his sentence was finished, two Essence Spirits were released from the Avici Sword. Su Zimo controlled the Nether Sword and slashed!

 Bang! Bang!

 When the Nether Sword struck the two Essence Spirits, a strange sound sounded, as though ropes had snapped.

 Saint Lord Yin Yang could clearly see that the two Essence Spirits were Saints Extreme Yin and Extreme Yang!

 After the Nether Sword slashed the Essence Spirits of the two Saints into two, the Yin and Yang Great Daos shattered and were destroyed as well!

 The power of that sword slash destroyed the Yin and Yang Great Daos!

 This also meant that Saints Extreme Yin and Extreme Yang had died completely with the destruction of their Great Daos.

 With the completion of the Chaos Saint Body and his Great Saint Essence Spirit, Su Zimo already possessed the power to destroy Great Daos and kill Saints using the Nether Sword!

 "How dare you!"

 Saint Lord Yin Yang had not expected that Su Zimo would really dare to kill Saints Extreme Yin and Extreme Yang in front of him.

 By the time he realized it, it was too late.

 Saint Lord Nirvana raised his brows as well and said coldly, "You're not qualified to negotiate with me!"

 Before his sentence was finished, the two Saint Lords attacked at the same time!

 They had long reached a tacit understanding in secret.

 As long as the two of them joined forces and attacked, they would not give Su Zimo a chance to catch his breath.

 Even if the Avici Sword suppressed more than a hundred Saints of the Nirvana Sanctuary, Su Zimo would not have the chance to kill them.

 The Taiji Diagram appeared and covered the skies, enveloping down.

 The Saint Slaying Spear tore through the air, tearing through the Great Dao and penetrating everything!

 In his conversation with Saint Lord Nirvana earlier on, Su Zimo was already accumulating strength in secret.

 The moment the two Saint Lords attacked, Su Zimo's gaze intensified. He roared and took that critical step!

 Dao synthesis!

 The Chaos Great Dao appeared and fused with his body, bloodline and Essence Spirit!

 The Great Dao resonated and the Three Realms shook!

 Boom!

 An earthshaking bang sounded from Su Zimo's body, as though he had shattered some shackles and broken through the barrier, his aura increasing exponentially!

 The next moment, Su Zimo's figure vanished.

 The moment the Taiji Diagram and Saint Slaying Spear descended, a green lotus flower that was filled with Chaos Qi soared into the skies and grew against the tide!

 Surrounding the lotus flower were the Avici and Nether Swords.

 Clang! Clang!

 The Avici and Nether Swords collided with the Taiji Diagram and Saint Slaying Spear.

 The world shook and the void shattered!

 The Avici and Nether Swords landed on the Chaos Lotus Platform.

 The attacks of the Taiji Diagram and the Saint Slaying Spear paused as well.

 In the world, the Chaos Green Lotus swayed gently and Chaos Qi rippled like a lake, brushing past the two Saint Lords!

 Boom! Boom!

 Two deafening bangs sounded!

 The two Saint Lords took a step back and their expressions changed in shock!

 The next moment, Su Zimo's figure appeared on the Chaos Green Lotus. His gaze was like a torch and his black hair danced wildly. Wielding the Avici and Nether Swords, he looked down at the two Saint Lords!

 "Am I qualified now?"

 Su Zimo asked indifferently.
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 Chapter 3359 - Hundred Human Saints!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 At that moment, everyone realized that Desolate Martial had already synthesized with the Dao to become Saint Chaos!

 Just like that, the structure of the major chiliocosm was rewritten!

 It was not only the Reincarnation Sanctuary of the 33 Heavens that showed signs of revival.

 The Mountain Chief of the Life Sanctuary had already recovered his cultivation and was in possession of the Heavenly Dao Saint Weapon, the Human Book.

 Now, even the Chaos Sanctuary had a true master!

 The three Sanctuaries that were once destroyed would rise once more!

 Saint Lord Yin Yang and Saint Lord Nirvana exchanged glances with grim expressions.

 The two of them realized that once Desolate Martial advanced to the Saint realm, it would be difficult for them to suppress him even if they had two Heavenly Dao Saint Weapons.

 Perhaps, they would only have a chance if the five Saint Lords joined forces.

 However, it was clearly impossible now.

 Saint Lord Ancestral Fire and Saint Lord Divine Punishment had yet to appear.

 Saint Lord Space Time was up against the Mountain Chief and the Evil Lady alone and could barely fend for himself.

 Today's matter would probably be left unresolved.

 To be precise, the Yin Yang Sanctuary and the Nirvana Sanctuary had both suffered a huge loss.

 Because the two Saint Lords left, Su Zimo took advantage of the situation and overturned the two Sanctuaries. He even obtained a huge opportunity to advance to the Saint realm and was qualified to negotiate with them!

 Saint Lord Nirvana was silent for a moment before letting Night Spirit out.

 Although this action would damage the reputation of him and even the Nirvana Sanctuary, he had no choice but to compromise given the current situation.

 Continuing the fight would not benefit him at all and there was a high chance that it would be an internecine outcome.

 Furthermore, it was not a loss to use Night Spirit to exchange for more than a hundred Saints of the Nirvana Sanctuary.

 After rescuing Night Spirit, Su Zimo did not make things difficult for the Saints imprisoned in the Avici Sword. The sword quivered and the Saints were released.

 The two Saint Lords were wary of Su Zimo while Su Zimo was wary of the five Genesis Essence Spirits backing the five Sanctuaries.

 His combat strength had yet to reach its peak.

 Right now, it was not appropriate for him to fight against the five Sanctuaries.

 Furthermore, the Fiend Lord, Brahma Ghost Mother and the Lord of Hell had yet to appear. There was also a black-robed man who ascended to the major chiliocosm and did not appear either.

 After Su Zimo synthesized with the Dao to become a Saint, a delicate balance between the factions was created.

 Before the time was right, Su Zimo did not want to break it.

 The hundred-odd Saints returned to Saint Lord Nirvana and their figures appeared behind him.

 Saint Lord Nirvana swept his gaze and frowned.

 There was a Saint missing.

 Saint Wind!

 Even the Wind Great Dao was destroyed!

 It was clear that Desolate Martial had killed Saint Wind!

 A dark look flashed through Saint Lord Nirvana's eyes but he did not say anything.

 The death of a mere Saint would not affect the strength of the Nirvana Sanctuary much.

 Even if he demanded an explanation from Su Zimo, there would be no outcome.

 Even for Saints Extreme Yin and Extreme Yang of the Yin Yang Sanctuary who had died, Saint Lord Yin Yang could only accept the loss.

 "Desolate Martial, the trichiliocosm is not as simple as you think. Even though you've synthesized with the Dao to become a Saint, you will still die if you choose the wrong side!"

 After saying that, Saint Lord Nirvana turned to leave with the Saints.

 Saint Lord Yin Yang did not say anything and disappeared into the void.

 Su Zimo smiled indifferently. The Chaos Green Lotus beneath him swayed and Chaos Qi filled the air, entering Great Saint Chaos Universe's body to help him recover.

 The next moment, Su Zimo descended into the Space Time Forbidden Ground with a few people!

 At the same time, Saint Lord Space Time brought the Nine Heavens Saints and retreated from the Space Time Forbidden Ground with the protection of the Heaven and Earth Black Yellow Pagoda.

 Saint Lord Space Time also realized that their dominance was gone and the situation was hopeless.

 Even Saint Lords Yin Yang and Nirvana had to retreat helplessly in front of Desolate Martial. He could only avoid the fight for the time being.

 Otherwise, he would have to face Desolate Martial, the Mountain Chief and the Evil Lady!

 The departure of Saint Lord Space Time also meant that the world that originally belonged to the Life Sanctuary in the Space Time Forbidden Ground had returned to the control of the Mountain Chief!

 After the battle between the Great Saints, this world was almost shattered.

 With the Human Book in hand, the Mountain Chief channeled his Essence Spirit.

 The Human Book emitted beams of light that entered this world and repaired it as much as possible.

 All these years, the human race had been suppressed.

 The providence of the human race was also bound by an invisible shackle. That shackle was finally broken at that moment!

 The human Paramount Supremacies who had been suppressed for countless years sensed opportunities to synthesize with the Dao and become Saints!

 This time round, no one could stop them from becoming Saints!

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 Rumbling sounds sounded from the bodies of the human Paramount Supremacies.

 Instantly, the sound of the Great Dao resonating reverberated through the world in an endless manner.

 Die Yue chose to take that step as well!

 Earlier on, she had already sensed that the Saint Position of the Wind Great Dao was vacant—the greatest obstacle for her to become a Saint had already disappeared!

 This meant that Saint Wind was dead!

 Die Yue guessed that it was because Su Zimo was constantly thinking about her.

 The Illumination and Nether Glow Divine Stones in Su Zimo's eyes chose to synthesize with the Dao at that moment as well and regain control of the Yin and Yang Great Daos!

 The existence of Illumination and Nether Glow was a little special.

 Su Zimo had already fused with the Chaos Great Dao. Since Illumination and Nether Glow wielded the Yin and Yang Great Daos respectively, it meant that they were no longer compatible with him.

 However, Illumination and Nether Glow had accompanied him all the way throughout his growth and were inextricably linked to him.

 Now, it was something like him hosting them in his eyes.

 An unprecedented phenomenon appeared in this world!

 More than a hundred human Paramount Supremacies chose to synthesize with the Dao and break through to the Saint realm!

 Great Daos appeared in the void one after another and fused with the human Paramount Supremacies.

 The providence of the human race that had been suppressed for billions of years was suddenly released at that moment like a volcano bursting forth—it was unstoppable!

 In less than five minutes, more than a hundred humans became Saints!

 Die Yue had also successfully synthesized with the Dao to become a Saint.

 "Long live the human race!"

 "Long live the human race!"

 Cheers sounded from below Mount Xuan Pin.

 When the Paramount Supremacies of the ten thousand races in the Space Time Forbidden Ground saw that, they had conflicted expressions and envy in their eyes.

 Prior to this, these human Paramount Supremacies were almost completely wiped out and were already struggling on the verge of death.

 To think that the human race would take a turn and give birth to a hundred Saints!

 …

 "Fellow Daoists, thank you."

 Su Zimo looked at the Mountain Chief, Great Saint Chaos Universe and the Evil Lady and cupped his fists with a smile.

 Given his current cultivation and combat strength, he could already address the Mountain Chief and the others as equals!

 If not for the Mountain Chief, the Evil Lady and even Great Saint Chaos Universe, the Green Lotus True Body would have died this time round, let alone obtain this opportunity.

 "It's all thanks to you advancing to the Saint realm and forcing back the few Saint Lords."

 Great Saint Chaos Universe was secretly speechless. "Otherwise, the few of us might not have been able to escape this calamity today."

 The Mountain Chief heaved a sigh of relief and murmured, "After today, there should be a period of peace in the major chiliocosm."

 The various factions were wary and would not break the balance.

 Unless…

 As though he had thought of something, a look of worry flashed through the Mountain Chief's eyes.
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 Nether Blood Sea. 

 Saint Ruins.

 In the Essence Martial World of the Martial Dao Prime Body, the 3,000 Great Daos crisscrossed and interweaved in the world, supporting his world. Yin and Yang were first created followed by the evolution of many living beings.

 The Essence Martial World had already evolved to its limits and was no different from the trichiliocosm he was in.

 However, it was much younger. After all, it had just been born and perfected.

 As for the true trichiliocosm, it had evolved for countless years to grow to its current scale.

 In the Essence Martial World, the Martial Dao Prime Body could evolve mountains, rivers, flowers, trees and even all living beings with a thought!

 At that cultivation realm, although the Martial Dao Prime Body had yet to synthesize with the Dao, he had still reached the level of eternal life!

 As long as the Essence Martial World was not destroyed, he would not die!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body speculated that his current combat strength was not inferior to a Saint.

 If he allowed the Essence Martial World to continue growing, perhaps one day, it would reach the level of the trichiliocosm.

 However, the birth of the Essence Martial World was way too late compared to the trichiliocosm.

 The time difference between them was endless. No matter how much it evolved, the Essence Martial World could not catch up to the trichiliocosm.

 It was also impossible for the strength of the Martial Dao Prime Body to match the six Genesis Essence Spirits who were present at the birth of the trichiliocosm.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body pondered in the Sacred Ruins for a long time but could not resolve this issue.

 It was only when the Green Lotus True Body obtained the Apocalyptic Black Lotus and transformed into the Chaos Saint Body that an ancient memory belonging to the Chaos Green Lotus surged into his mind.

 With the help of the memories of the Chaos Green Lotus, he seemed to have experienced the evolution and transformation of the trichiliocosm from nothing to something. Singularity created duality, duality gave rise to a triad and encompassed all living beings…

 The saw the Chaos Green Lotus refine the Heaven and Earth Creation Diagram to form a trichiliocosm. It was as though it was trying to deduce something but failed in the end.

 In fact, he could even sense a hint of pity in the Chaos Green Lotus.

 What was the Chaos Green Lotus feeling pity for?

 That might be the key to breaking out of the situation!

 Since the Heaven and Earth Creation Diagram was born in the trichiliocosm, its growth could only follow the steps of the trichiliocosm—there was no other way out.

 As for the birth of the Essence Martial World, it was a variable that was beyond the Three Realms and the Five Elements!

 A thought flashed through the mind of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 In other words, the evolution of the Essence Martial World could break free from the restraints and laws of the trichiliocosm!

 "Since the Essence Martial World can't catch up to the trichiliocosm through normal evolution, I might be able to attempt a reverse deduction!"

 Suddenly, an extremely crazy thought surged into the mind of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 After the evolution and perfection of the Essence Martial World, his Martial Dao had already reached an end.

 Now, he was going to reversely deduce the Martial Dao!

 A reversal was not equal to a regression.

 Instead, he was going to use the Essence Martial World, which was the endpoint of the Martial Dao, as a starting point to trace the origin of the universe!

 His Essence Martial World was not evolved through normal means. Instead, it was perfected after he comprehended the 3,000 Great Daos and fused them into it.

 In that case, he might be able to try reverse deducing the Essence Martial World and trace the starting point of the evolution of the original universe to find the most ancient power!

 There was a high chance of death on this path.

 Even the Martial Dao Prime Body did not know if he could survive.

 That was because the first step to reverse deduce the Martial Dao was to destroy all the 3,000 Great Daos in the Essence Martial World!

 He was the Essence Martial World and the Essence Martial World was him.

 If all 3,000 Great Daos were destroyed, an incomparably terrifying power would erupt!

 No one knew if the Essence Martial World could hold on or if he could even survive in the end.

 Once he took that step, the Martial Dao Prime Body had no way out!

 There were only two outcomes—life or death!

 A look of determination flashed through the eyes of the Martial Dao Prime Body. With a thought of his spirit consciousness, the 3,000 Great Daos that intersected in the Essence Martial World were destroyed!

 Boom!

 The 3,000 Great Daos were destroyed and an incomparable power erupted, blooming into a gigantic ball of light that was bedazzling and devoured the entire Saint Ruins instantly. A gigantic airwave even spread through the Nether Blood Sea!

 The Blood Sea condensed from the blood of the Saints stirred up tempestuous waves and evaporated in the blink of an eye!

 Countless auras and corpses were sucked into the ball of light!

 The physique and bloodline of the Martial Dao Prime Body vanished instantly as well.

 The entire medium chiliocosm trembled violently and the ten thousand races were shocked!

 If not for the obstruction of the Saint Ruins and the Nether Blood Sea, that terrifying power earlier on could have even pierced through the medium chiliocosm!

 After a huge bang, peace gradually returned to the void.

 After an unknown period of time.

 The light in the void gradually dimmed.

 A ball of Chaos Qi floated above the original Saint Ruins and spun continuously, forming a gigantic vortex that grew larger and larger!

 In the center of the chaos vortex, there was a wisp of life consciousness.

 As the chaos vortex grew larger, the life consciousness stabilized bit by bit.

 Gradually, the figure of the Martial Dao Prime Body reappeared in the chaos. He wore a purple robe and surveyed his surroundings. The doubts in his eyes slowly faded and two purple flames ignited!

 The reverse deduction of the Essence Martial World had already become a vast Chaos Universe with a distinct Heaven and Earth!

 Although the Chaos Universe looked tiny, every single speck of dust inside could transform into a world.

 As the two purple flames in the eyes of the Martial Dao Prime Body rose, light and darkness appeared in the chaos.

 The first things condensed from the natural evolution of the Chaos Universe were the Yin and Yang Great Daos!

 Immediately after, Yin and Yang interacted and transformed the Five Elements.

 The Metal, Wood, Water, Fire and Earth Great Daos were born as well.

 Although the Martial Dao Prime Body was in the Chaos Universe, he seemed to be uninvolved and looked down at the evolution of the Chaos Universe from above. Suddenly, a strange feeling rose in his heart.

 With a thought of his spirit consciousness, the Yin and Yang Great Daos gained consciousness.

 Two lives were born in the chaos—Illumination and Nether Glow!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body looked at the Five Elements Great Daos.

 Five lives were also derived from the Five Elements Great Daos. A palm-sized snow-white tiger with a murderous aura glared at the Martial Dao Prime Body ferociously.

 A Divine Dragon as thick as an arm was covered in green scales and roamed in the chaos.

 A Black Tortoise walked slowly towards the Martial Dao Prime Body in an incomparably clumsy manner.

 A fiery red sparrow flapped its wings and jumped, trying its best to fly.

 A mutated beast was pitch-black like a ball of coal and looked completely unrecognizable. Only its eyes were bright as it stared at the Martial Dao Prime Body curiously.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body sat casually on a rock and could not help but laugh when he saw that.

 Even the legendary Saint Lords were also so nubile and innocent at the beginning.

 Right then, the stone he was sitting on swayed and a lifeforce fluctuation came!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body stood up instinctively.

 Crack!!

 There was a crisp sound.

 The stone split open and a little fellow with a sharp mouth and monkey cheeks crawled out. His eyes darted around. When he saw the Martial Dao Prime Body, he twittered non-stop, as though he was trying to communicate and say something.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body chuckled. "So, it's you."

 The moment he said that, another Great Dao was born!

 Creation Great Dao!
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 A hint of green appeared on the Creation Great Dao and another life was born!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body looked at the nine lives born in the chaos beside him in deep thought.

 These nine lives were equivalent to the nine Chaos Sacred Spirits of the Essence Martial World.

 The Essence Martial World was an alternate world that was beyond the Three Realms and the cycle of reincarnation.

 That was the reason why nine new Chaos Sacred Spirits were born.

 However, compared to the Saint Lords of the trichiliocosm, the nine Sacred Spirits born in the Essence Martial World were still extremely young and their strength was far from the level of Great Saints.

 Who knew how long he would have to wait until they grew up and were comparable to the Saint Lords of the trichiliocosm?

 Of course, by reverse deducing the Martial Dao to this point, it could be considered a success for the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 The current Chaos Universe was the Essence Martial World after evolving to a second stage.

 This Chaos Universe was also the incarnation of the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 Although the nine Chaos Sacred Spirits were weak and tender, the strength of the Martial Dao Prime Body who created them in the chaos with a single thought was already comparable to a Great Saint!

 However, just being comparable to a Great Saint was far from enough.

 The only way he could resolve the turmoil and calamities was if he was comparable or even surpassed the six Genesis Essence Spirits!

 The Genesis Essence Spirits were even older and stronger lifeforms compared to the nine Chaos Sacred Spirits.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body tried many times but could not nurture a lifeform like the Genesis Essence Spirits in this Chaos Universe.

 The level of the Essence Martial World was not high enough.

 If the initial Essence Martial World was considered a first stage.

 The current Chaos Universe would be a second stage.

 If he wanted to nurture the Genesis Essence Spirits in the Essence Martial World, he had to continue reverse deducing the Martial Dao and trace the origin of the universe, returning to an even more ancient cosmic state!

 What would be the state of a universe that was even older and more primitive than the Chaos Universe?

 The Martial Dao Prime Body fell into deep thought.

 He did not attempt to destroy the current Chaos Universe rashly.

 Reverse deducing the Martial Dao to trace the origin of the universe meant that he would be on the verge of death with every step. One wrong step and he would die, causing all his previous efforts to be in vain!

 Previously, after destroying the 3,000 Great Daos, the main reason why the Essence Martial World could evolve into the current Chaos Universe was because the Green Lotus True Body obtained a large portion of the Chaos Green Lotus' memories.

 Furthermore, he had come into contact with the nine Chaos Sacred Spirits and had even fought with the various Saint Lords. He had some understanding of experts of this level and their strength at this stage.

 However, he had never come into contact with a deeper level of power.

 Destroying the Chaos Universe would release a tremendous power.

 Without an accurate direction, it was impossible for this incomparably immense power to evolve into an even more primitive and ancient cosmos.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body gradually fell silent.

 He was waiting for another opportunity.

 He believed that this opportunity would definitely appear!

 …

 After the battle in the Space Time Forbidden Ground, Su Zimo returned to the Chaos Sanctuary with Die Yue.

 There were also some opportunities that belonged to him in the Chaos Sanctuary.

 When Su Zimo arrived at the last of the four lotus peaks, his spirit consciousness moved and he absorbed and synthesized the remaining lineage memories of the black mountain peak.

 In the center of the Chaos Sanctuary, the four lotus peaks were even surrounded by a towering mountain peak that was far more imposing than the four lotus peaks!

 Initially, even Su Zimo could not approach the towering mountain peak in the middle.

 However, after he obtained the Apocalyptic Black Lotus, the Chaos Green Lotus was perfected. With the synthesis of the memories of the four lotus peaks, the majestic mountain peak no longer had any resistance towards him.

 In fact, he could even sense a kinship between his bloodline and the mountain peak.

 With a thought, Su Zimo vanished on the spot.

 The next moment, a figure appeared on the towering mountain peak!

 Su Zimo sat cross-legged on the mountain peak and fused his spirit consciousness into it.

 Two purple flames gradually appeared in his eyes.

 "So, that's it…"

 A series of whispers sounded from the mountain peak.

 …

 In the blink of an eye, 10,000 years had passed.

 Ever since the battle in the Space Time Forbidden Ground 10,000 years ago, the major chiliocosm welcomed a rare period of peace.

 Although the major chiliocosm was still filled with killing and fighting, there was a tacit understanding between the Sanctuaries to maintain the balance and no major conflicts happened.

 The three Sanctuaries that were once destroyed had also grown continuously over the years.

 The five Sanctuaries had never tried to suppress or stop them either.

 However, in the eyes of some people, this period of calm seemed like the final calm before the storm!

 Ordinary living beings, even Paramount Supremacy experts, could not sense it.

 Only those who were at the level of Saints and had synthesized with the Dao could sense the pressure of an impending storm!

 It was uneasy and repressive!

 Even Saints would occasionally feel an inexplicable palpitation!

 This feeling had only appeared more than six billion years ago.

 However, this time round, it seemed to be even more dangerous than the previous turmoil!

 On this day.

 A loud bang sounded from the Chaos Sanctuary!

 The next moment, the sky above the Chaos Sanctuary was filled with a large amount of Chaos Qi. A jade-green lotus flower swayed with light and emitted an incomparably domineering aura!

 The world shook and the Great Dao resonated!

 At that moment, all the Saints of the major chiliocosm sensed something.

 A power broke through some restrictions and suddenly surpassed the 3,000 Great Daos!

 The Saints felt a hint of pressure and threat at the same time.

 "Someone has become a Great Saint!"

 "Who is it?"

 "It's in the direction of the Chaos Sanctuary. Could it be Desolate Martial?"

 "That's impossible, right? 10,000 years ago, he just entered the Saint realm. Now, he's taking another step forward to become a Great Saint?"

 The experts of the ten thousand races did not know what had happened.

 Even most Saints could not believe it.

 Almost at the same time, the five Saint Lords woke up from their seclusion.

 "Desolate Martial has become a Great Saint?"

 "Even if he has the Chaos Saint Body and obtained the lineage memories of the Chaos Green Lotus, isn't it way too fast for him to become a Great Saint in 10,000 years?"

 "He's probably had another opportunity."

 "He has already entered the Saint realm and the Chaos Green Lotus is flawless. What other opportunities can he have? Could it be…"

 The spirit consciousnesses of the five Saint Lords communicated rapidly before falling silent once more.

 Life Sanctuary.

 "Grandpa Mountain Chief, what happened?"

 Many children surrounded the Mountain Chief and asked non-stop.

 The Mountain Chief chuckled. "Desolate Martial has become a Great Saint."

 "Great Emperor Desolate Martial!"

 Many children were excited at the mention of Desolate Martial.

 Lin Xuanji's travels and stories about Desolate Martial, Die Yue and the others spread far and wide in the major chiliocosm.

 The influence was especially strong for the human race.

 After all, Desolate Martial was a Great Emperor of the human race.

 Furthermore, in the Space Time Forbidden Ground, everyone had personally witnessed Desolate Martial turn the tide and save the human Paramount Supremacies from danger!

 "We haven't seen Great Emperor Desolate Martial and Sister Die in a long time. We miss them so much. Bring us to see them…"

 Many children pestered the Mountain Chief with all their might.

 The Mountain Chief thought about it. Indeed, the fact that Desolate Martial has become a Great Saint was indeed a huge matter and they ought to congratulate him. As such, he said, "Alright, I'll bring you guys over."

 "Yay!"

 The children cheered.

 …

 "He did it!"

 Outside a cave within a waterfall, Great Saint Chaos Universe looked in the direction of the Chaos Sanctuary and burst into laughter.

 "I haven't seen that darned child for a long time. About time to take a look too."

 Great Saint Chaos Universe's figure vanished.
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 Chaos Sanctuary. 

 On this day, drums sounded in the Sanctuary Hall and it was extremely lively.

 Apart from some cultivators who were originally from the Chaos Sanctuary, there were also many ascenders from the medium chiliocosm. Many of them were old friends of Su Zimo and Die Yue.

 For the past 10,000 years, the Chaos Sanctuary had been guiding ascenders from the medium chiliocosm towards it.

 These ascenders had once witnessed Desolate Martial's Heaven Conquest Battle and the suppression of the Lord of the Netherworld with their own eyes. When they found out that Saint Lord Chaos was Great Emperor Desolate Martial of the medium chiliocosm, they naturally chose to follow him.

 Experts like Beiming Xue who ascended later on had long arrived at the Chaos Sanctuary as well.

 Old friends who had ascended to the major chiliocosm and were scattered everywhere also learned of Su Zimo's whereabouts after witnessing the battle in the Space Time Forbidden Ground and rushed over.

 However, Su Zimo had been in seclusion all these years.

 Although many old friends reunited, they did not meet Su Zimo.

 This time round, after Su Zimo broke out of seclusion, he arranged for the Chaos Sanctuary to prepare a grand banquet and gather his old friends for a drink.

 Everyone was already gathered in the Sanctuary Hall.

 However, Su Zimo still did not appear.

 Only Die Yue, as the Dao Companion of Chaos Saint Lord and the host of the Chaos Sanctuary, received guests who came to visit.

 "Brother Su and Miss Die have long become Dao Companions, but they've never committed to any formalities. I guess this banquet can be considered it." Lin Xuanji smiled.

 "Why isn't the main character here yet?"

 Demoness Ji rushed over from the Ancestral Fire Sanctuary as well and asked, blinking her bright eyes.

 In her previous life, she was the daughter of Saint Lord Ancestral Fire, Yan Ji.

 However, Demoness Ji did not change because of that and neither did her relationship with her old friends.

 When she arrived and met her old friends, there was no awkwardness and everything was just like before.

 "Perhaps he just broke through and needs to stabilize his realm."

 Feng Cantian speculated.

 Die Yue shook her head. "He's already out of seclusion and left the Chaos Sanctuary after that. He didn't say where he was going and only said that he would rush back later."

 Lin Xuanji laughed strangely and winked. "Could it be that Brother Su went to look for a gift for you?"

 The three of them had discussed this matter when they reunited in the major chiliocosm.

 At that time, Die Yue even joked and asked Su Zimo to remember to give her a 'heartfelt' gift.

 Lin Xuanji rolled his eyes and seemed to have thought of something. He leaned towards Demoness Ji and asked softly, "Why isn't Ji Yaoxue here?"

 As though she thought of something, Demoness Ji's eyes darkened as she whispered, "My sister… I guess she might come as well."

 "Darned child!"

 Right then, a shout sounded from outside the Sanctuary Hall.

 Great Saint Chaos Universe did not have the bearing of a Great Saint at all as he shouted at the top of his lungs, "You haven't even bothered to visit me for a full 10,000 years. How heartless can you get?!"

 A Great Saint had descended!

 The clamor in the Sanctuary Hall paused for a moment!

 The experts were shocked!

 Great Saints could be considered the peak existences of the major chiliocosm.

 Even Saints could not be disrespectful in front of Great Saints!

 "What are you looking at?"

 Sensing the gazes around him, Great Saint Chaos Universe glared and berated, "Have you never seen a monkey before?!"

 Initially, everyone felt pressured given his status as a Great Saint. When they heard that, they could not help but smile and relax.

 The Sanctuary Hall gradually returned to its previous liveliness.

 Now that Great Saint Chaos Universe had descended personally, Die Yue could not be impolite and was prepared to go forward to greet him.

 Great Saint Chaos Universe waved it off casually. "There's no need for any formal greetings. I'm just here to freeload and I didn't bring any gifts. Hmm, I'll just wish you two a happy life and to bear some monkeys, well, I mean children, heh…"

 "Sister Die! Sister Die!"

 Right then, a few crisp shouts sounded from outside the hall.

 A group of children ran into the hall and towards Die Yue with flushed faces, extremely excited.

 Behind the children, the Mountain Chief in an old white robe appeared and smiled and nodded at Die Yue.

 Saint Lord Life had descended!

 Two Great Saints arrived in succession!

 Suddenly!

 Another figure appeared at the entrance of the Chaos Sanctuary Hall.

 The woman was thin and had an indifferent expression, exuding an evil aura.

 Everyone in the Sanctuary Hall suddenly felt a chill run down their spines!

 The Evil Lady!

 Another Great Saint!

 Furthermore, this Great Saint was the Lord of the Beast Dao, one of the Four Paths!

 Even though the Evil Lady did not release any might that belonged to a Great Saint, everyone still felt immense pressure.

 The Evil Lady surveyed her surroundings and frowned slightly. In the end, she looked at Die Yue and asked, "Where is he?"

 Die Yue shook her head and explained briefly.

 The Evil Lady did not say anything and casually found a corner to sit down. She closed her eyes to rest and did not speak to anyone else.

 Even when she saw Great Saint Chaos Universe and the Mountain Chief, she did not go up to exchange pleasantries.

 Die Yue and the others were puzzled.

 The Evil Lady was different from Great Saint Chaos Universe and the Mountain Chief.

 She was a loner. Even if Su Zimo broke through, it should not be worth her coming personally.

 The experts of the Sanctuary Hall were secretly speechless.

 "As expected of the former Great Emperor Desolate Martial. The moment he broke through, three Great Saints came to congratulate him."

 "Even after ascending to the major chiliocosm, Great Emperor Desolate Martial is still a top-tier existence."

 Some ascenders lamented internally.

 However, Su Zimo had yet to appear.

 Everyone was puzzled.

 With the arrival of three Great Saints, Su Zimo should have appeared personally no matter what. How could he be so impolite?

 …

 33 Heavens in the northwest.

 The commotion of the Chaos Sanctuary alarmed a few terrifying existences here as well!

 Gradually, a wordless tombstone appeared in the void. Sitting on it was a black-haired man in armor. He stood tall with a sharp gaze and the surroundings were lifeless!

 A sinister wind blew and phantoms flickered. They were accompanied by the soul-stirring cries of ghosts, sometimes shrill, bitter and sometimes deep…

 Among the phantoms, only a figure remained motionless and could be vaguely seen.

 Immediately after, a sinister aura swept over. In an endless Blood Sea stood a mountain of corpses formed by countless bodies!

 On the mountain peak, there was a throne made of white bones. A figure sat on it with an oppressive aura, as though he came from the depths of Hell. His gaze was dark as he looked at the Chaos Sanctuary from afar.

 "Fufu…"

 Right then, a chuckle sounded not far away.

 The next moment, a dignified man with a Vajra pestle, a crown on his head and a jade necklace rode over slowly on a gigantic Six Tusk White Elephant.

 Everywhere the crowned man passed, the lifeless aura avoided him, the phantoms dispersed and a glorious path even appeared among the Blood Sea and mountain of corpses.

 "Desolate Martial has become a Great Saint. It sure is lively over there. The Evil Lady has already gone over to congratulate him, why didn't the three of you go?"

 The crowned man smiled and asked, "Didn't you guys once fight alongside him in the Heaven Conquest Battle?"

 The Fiend Lord on the tombstone was expressionless and remained silent.

 The Lord of Hell on the White Bones Throne said indifferently, "Not interested."

 Pausing for a moment, the Lord of Hell looked at Brahma Ghost Mother in the layers of phantoms and said with a fake smile, "I believe that Ghost Mother definitely doesn't want to go either."

 "Why not?"

 The crowned man could tell that he was implying something and asked with a smile.

 The Lord of Hell said, "Before Ghost Mother ascended, she killed Desolate Martial's Dao Companion. If she appears, Desolate Martial probably won't let her off."

 "He wouldn't dare to!"

 Brahma Ghost Mother harrumphed coldly when she heard that. "If he wants revenge, he can come to the 33 Heavens and I'll give him a go!"

 "I'll give you that chance."

 Suddenly.

 Another voice sounded in their ears.
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 "Hmm?" 

 The Fiend Lord and the other three looked over at the same time.

 The void split open and a figure appeared. He had black hair and green robes and stood in midair, not hiding the killing intent in his eyes!

 The first thing Su Zimo did after coming out of seclusion was to look for Brahma Ghost Mother.

 Even in the territory of the Lords of the Four Paths, Su Zimo was not disadvantaged in terms of aura even against the Fiend Lord and the other three!

 "Interesting."

 The crowned man chuckled. "To think that you would really dare to come."

 Su Zimo swept his gaze across the crowned man.

 Another Great Saint!

 Apart from the Lords of the Four Paths, there could only be one Great Saint in the 33 Heavens—the Palace Lord of the 33 Heavenly Palaces!

 After the Fiend Lord and the others ascended, the five Saint Lords even descended to the 33 Heavens and joined forces with the Palace Lord of the 33 Heavenly Palaces to suppress the Lords of the Four Paths. In the end, they returned empty-handed.

 But now, the Palace Lord was together with the Fiend Lord, Brahma Ghost Mother and the Lord of Hell. He did not look hostile at all and they seemed to be rather familiar with each other.

 At this cultivation realm and with the complete lineage memories of the Chaos Green Lotus, the major chiliocosm no longer had much secrets in front of Su Zimo.

 He had long guessed the identity of the Palace Master of the 33 Heavenly Palaces.

 Su Zimo was not surprised to see the four of them together.

 When the Fiend Lord saw Su Zimo descend, he was still expressionless, as though he was not concerned about what was about to happen.

 He took a mere glance at Su Zimo before turning away, sitting on the wordless tombstone still.

 The Lord of Hell frowned.

 Although her true body could not be seen among the layers of phantoms, the killing intent in the ball of phantoms increased exponentially!

 Brahma Ghost Mother's voice sounded. "Back then, the five Saint Lords relied on their Heavenly Dao Saint Weapons to invade. Even then, they returned empty-handed. Now that you're here alone, it's basically committing suicide!"

 Now that Su Zimo had become a Great Saint, Brahma Ghost Mother felt a little scared facing him alone and could only try to drag the Fiend Lord and the other two into the situation.

 Su Zimo had a calm expression as he swept his gaze past the Fiend Lord and the other two. He said indifferently, "Back then, the five Saint Lords had to face the four of you. Today, your life is the only thing I want."

 Although he did not say it explicitly, Su Zimo was implying that what was going to happen today would have nothing to do with the Fiend Lord and the other two!

 "Hmph!"

 Brahma Ghost Mother sneered, "Do you think the three of them will stand by idly now that you've come to cause trouble for me?"

 "It's none of my business."

 Suddenly, the Fiend Lord spoke.

 The smile on Brahma Ghost Mother's face froze as she grit her teeth. "I forgot that you're cold by nature. Apart from yourself, you don't care about the life and death of anyone else."

 Brahma Ghost Mother's gaze shifted and landed on the crowned man and the Lord of Hell.

 "Don't look at me."

 The crowned man shrugged his shoulders slightly and looked around, saying meaningfully, "It doesn't seem like it's our turn to attack here, right?"

 The Lord of Hell's expression was dark and he remained silent.

 "You guys… well done!"

 Brahma Ghost Mother sneered, "Fine, let's see how he's going to kill me then!"

 Before her sentence was finished, Brahma Ghost Mother charged towards Su Zimo with countless phantoms, accompanied by a tragic wail.

 At that moment, the entire world was filled with endless ghosts as phantoms overlapped.

 The ghosts were sinister and terrifying. They bared their teeth and charged over, wanting to tear Su Zimo into pieces!

 "Disperse!"

 Su Zimo's gaze intensified and his blood qi surged. A jade green lotus rose behind him and was filled with Chaos Qi that swayed with light!

 Many phantoms collided with the divine light emitted by the Chaos Green Lotus and let out tragic cries, escaping in all directions—they could not get close at all!

 A ghost claw appeared and its nails tore through the void, emitting a sharp and ear-piercing sound as it grabbed towards Su Zimo's face.

 Su Zimo's gaze was like lightning and shone brightly. He hollered and strode forward, punching!

 The blood qi of the Chaos Saint Body filled the air. The punch released a rich and majestic power, as though it wanted to pierce through the world and suppress all living beings!

 Boom!

 The fist and claw collided heavily with a deafening bang!

 Brahma Ghost Mother grunted and retreated hundreds of feet. Her true body was shaken out of the layers of phantoms by Su Zimo's punch!

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 Su Zimo chased after her and did not give Brahma Ghost Mother any chance to catch her breath. His fists were like hammers and his elbows were like spears as he released a torrential attack!

 Brahma Ghost Mother was forced to retreat step by step—she could not defend at all!

 In a battle between Great Saints, there were no more world-shaking Dharmic arts, divine powers or mysterious and complicated moves. Everything was simplified and was reverted to its rawest nature.

 A casual punch and kick from a Great Saint could release power that could destroy Great Daos!

 If even Great Daos could not withstand it, what sort of Dharmic Daos or divine powers could?

 Suddenly, Brahma Ghost Mother summoned a dark short blade, wanting to launch a killing move.

 This was her Saint Weapon, the Ghost Mother Blade!

 Once anyone was struck by the blade, their souls would be drawn out instantly!

 Clang!

 Su Zimo's gaze was burning and he could see through everything. Brahma Ghost Mother's thoughts could not be hidden in front of him.

 He bent his finger slightly and flicked it, shattering the Ghost Mother Blade!

 Thereafter, he changed his move rapidly and closed his fingers like a sword, stabbing forward, causing a bloodied scar to appear on Brahma Ghost Mother's glabella!

 If Brahma Ghost Mother had not dodged in time, her head would have been pierced!

 Initially, the Lord of Hell had been sitting upright on the White Bones Throne. Now that he saw Brahma Ghost Mother in danger, he could no longer sit still and attacked out of nowhere!

 Splash!

 The Blood Sea surged with tempestuous waves!

 Countless white bones gathered around the Lord of Hell and piled up continuously, forming a giant that towered into the skies. It exuded a sinister aura and wielded a gigantic white bone sword, slashing towards Su Zimo!

 Su Zimo's expression was unchanged as he willed.

 Buzz!

 A sword hum reverberated through the world!

 Two sword lights appeared and tore through the sky, slashing towards Brahma Ghost Mother and the Lord of Hell respectively!

 The Avici and Nether Swords descended!

 Even against two Great Saints, Su Zimo was still domineering and fearless!

 Clang!

 The sharpest Avici Sword slashed against the gigantic white bone sword. Although it did not cut it off directly, there was still a hole in the gigantic white bone sword!

 The Lord of Hell shuddered.

 It was even worse for Brahma Ghost Mother.

 Initially, she was already injured by Su Zimo's attacks. Now that she was facing the attacks of the Nether Sword, she could not defend at all.

 In an instant, a sword mark appeared on her body!

 Her injuries were not serious.

 However, the terrifying thing about the Nether Sword was that even with superficial wounds, it could kill the Essence Spirit with its terrifying killing intent!

 Brahma Ghost Mother's figure swayed slightly and her gaze froze for a moment before recovering.

 She was not dead!

 A look of surprise flashed through Su Zimo's eyes.

 Brahma Ghost Mother's face was pale as she grit her teeth. "As the Lord of the Ghost Dao and the progenitor of the Ghost race who controls all the ghosts in the trichiliocosm, do you think that you can kill me with just a single sword strike?"

 Su Zimo smiled indifferently. "If I can't kill you with a single strike, I'll just slash a few more times."

 Brahma Ghost Mother's heart skipped a beat when she heard that. Suddenly, she screamed into the void, "Why aren't you showing yourself? Are you only going to step in after he kills me?!"

 
  ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
 




 Chapter 3364 - Broken Swords

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The moment she said that, another figure appeared at the scene.

 He wore a black robe and stood with his hands behind his back. His long hair fell casually on his shoulders. Although he looked extremely young and handsome, he gave off a feeling of solitude.

 The black-robed man!

 Or perhaps, he should be called Saint Thearch Reincarnation!

 Back then, the black-robed man told the Martial Dao Prime Body many ancient secrets, including the six Genesis Essence Spirits and Saint Thearch Life.

 However, in reality, there were more than seven living beings at the Saint Thearch level in the major chiliocosm back then.

 There were eight Sanctuaries in the major chiliocosm.

 In other words, apart from Saint Thearch Life, there was another living being who cultivated to become a Saint Thearch through his own efforts. He established the Reincarnation Sanctuary and was comparable to the six Genesis Essence Spirits!

 The black-robed man did not mention that person the entire time.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not ask either.

 The two of them had a common understanding.

 Only Saint Thearch Reincarnation could lead the Six Paths, protect the remnant soul of Saint Lord Reincarnation and even know of the existence of the six Genesis Essence Spirits!

 "Are you going to attack?"

 Su Zimo asked calmly.

 If Saint Thearch Reincarnation attacked, Su Zimo would indeed not be able to kill Brahma Ghost Mother today and could only retreat for the time being.

 Although he had become a Great Saint, he was not confident that he could fight against a Saint Thearch!

 When Brahma Ghost Mother saw Saint Thearch Reincarnation, a hint of respect flashed through her eyes. The malevolent aura on her body suddenly dissipated significantly and her gaze softened as she said in a low voice, "Master, this person has gone too far. He actually came to the 33 Heavens to take my life. Please stand up for me, Master."

 Saint Thearch Reincarnation said indifferently, "This is a feud between the two of you. Settle it yourself. Don't interfere, Hell."

 "Yes."

 When the Lord of Hell heard that, he had a respectful expression and lowered his head, not daring to hesitate at all.

 "Master!"

 Brahma Ghost Mother was furious and aggrieved. "This person is bullying me using two swords refined by you. Aren't you going to care at all?"

 "Indeed, that's rather unfair to you."

 Saint Thearch Reincarnation nodded.

 He waved his hand gently.

 "Hmm?"

 Su Zimo shuddered and felt his palms go numb!

 The Avici and Nether Swords that were originally in his hands broke free from his palms and flew in the direction of Saint Thearch Reincarnation on their own!

 In the blink of an eye, the Avici and Nether Swords landed in the hands of Saint Thearch Reincarnation.

 Su Zimo had a calm expression.

 Although the Avici and Nether Swords had the Green Lotus Sword and Red Lotus Sword as their foundations, they were forged by Saint Thearch Reincarnation.

 Su Zimo was not surprised that he could control the two swords.

 "These two swords have helped you a lot. It's time to take them back."

 Saint Thearch Reincarnation looked at the Avici and Nether Swords in his hands and suddenly let go. As the two swords fell, he gripped the bodies of the two swords once more and gave a tight squeeze!

 Crack!

 There was a crisp sound!

 Everyone present was shocked.

 The Avici and Nether Swords that were said to be the sharpest and number one in killing were crushed by Saint Thearch Reincarnation barehanded!

 The two swords shattered, leaving behind a wisp of green and red light—it was the power of the Green Lotus and Red Lotus Swords.

 They returned to Su Zimo's body and Saint Thearch Reincarnation did not stop it.

 Although Su Zimo was calm, he was secretly shocked.

 Saint Thearch Reincarnation might be even stronger than he had imagined!

 As the Martial Dao Prime Body reverse deduced the Essence Martial World and traced the origin of the universe, he had already deduced that experts at the level of the Genesis Essence Spirits or Saint Thearchs did not only have an increase in terms of strength and cultivation realm.

 They were lifeforms of a higher level!

 These were the absolute controllers and leaders of the trichiliocosm!

 When Su Zimo reached the perfected Dao Hegemony realm, his Essence Spirit realm was already comparable to a Great Saint.

 After entering the Saint realm, his Essence Spirit surpassed that of Great Saints.

 Now that his cultivation realm was that of the Great Saints, his Essence Spirit's power increased exponentially as well. Even so, it was not at the level of the Saint Thearchs!

 Through this, the massive difference between Great Saints and Saint Thearchs was obvious.

 When Brahma Ghost Mother saw that, she was delighted and smiled. "Thank you, Master."

 Without the Avici and Nether Swords, given Su Zimo's strength, even if he could defeat her, he could not kill her in the 33 Heavens!

 Brahma Ghost Mother glared at Su Zimo and let out a long roar. Countless phantoms appeared around her and charged over once more.

 Su Zimo strode forward with surging blood qi. Even without the Avici and Nether Swords, his combat strength was enough to crush Brahma Ghost Mother!

 After obtaining the lineage memories of the Chaos Green Lotus and becoming a Great Saint through the Chaos Saint Body, he could suppress any Saint Lord!

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 The two parties fought in midair with earthshaking bangs.

 The Chaos Great Dao and the Hungry Ghost Dao interweaved and collided, devouring and biting.

 Under normal circumstances, the Hungry Ghost Dao would definitely not be able to defend against the power of the Chaos Great Dao.

 However, the Hungry Ghost Dao was a subset of the Reincarnation Great Dao and that allowed it to gain endless power. Furthermore, countless ghosts surged out from the Hungry Ghost Dao.

 Through sacrifices and various methods, they were enough to sustain Brahma Ghost Mother throughout the battle.

 However, Su Zimo was at greater mastery of the Chaos Saint Body and his Essence Spirit realm far surpassed that of Great Saints.

 When his Saint might descended, the endless phantoms could not approach him at all.

 Thousands of ghosts were reduced to ashes each time blood qi surged!

 Before long, Brahma Ghost Mother looked defeated and was at a disadvantage.

 Shing!

 Su Zimo seized the opportunity and locked onto Brahma Ghost Mother's true body. He slashed down with his finger sword and beheaded her with fresh blood gushing out!

 Chaos Qi surged and shattered Brahma Ghost Mother's Essence Spirit instantly!

 However, the next moment, Brahma Ghost Mother's figure appeared once more.

 Although she looked weaker, her cultivation realm and combat strength were still present!

 Su Zimo's expression was unchanged as he released his killing methods once more.

 He killed Brahma Ghost Mother time and again. However, the latter could always revive and could not be killed completely!

 "Hehehehe…"

 Brahma Ghost Mother chuckled smugly. "Your strength isn't enough to kill me in the 33 Heavens. Don't waste your energy!"

 In reality, after entering the 33 Heavens, Su Zimo could vaguely sense that his strength was suppressed here.

 It was as though there was a barrier in the 33 Heavens that contained some laws.

 As long as one stepped foot here, they would be affected by the laws.

 This was probably the reason why the five Saint Lords returned empty-handed back then even though they each held a Heavenly Dao Saint Weapon.

 Su Zimo remained silent and attacked continuously.

 He willed with his consciousness.

 …

 Chaos Sanctuary.

 Great Saint Chaos Universe, the Mountain Chief, the Evil Lady, Die Yue and the other experts were gathered in the Chaos Hall, discussing Su Zimo's whereabouts.

 Suddenly!

 The Chaos Sanctuary shook!

 "Hmm?"

 The expressions of everyone in the hall changed.

 There were three Great Saint experts present. Who would dare to provoke them?

 Even if the five Saint Lords joined forces, the Chaos Sanctuary could fight!

 "Something isn't right."

 The Mountain Chief frowned slightly. "It's not coming from the outside."

 The three Great Saints seemed to have sensed something and looked at the gigantic mountain peak protected by the four lotus peaks at the same time!

 The mountain peak swayed continuously and was filled with cracks. Countless rocks and dust rolled down as the towering mountain peak that towered into the clouds rose from the ground!

 Dong!

 Immediately after, a distant and ancient bell sounded from the mountain!

 The three Great Saints shuddered. As though they had thought of something, they exclaimed, "Heavenly Dao Saint Weapon, Chaos Bell!"
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 The main reason why Su Zimo could become a Great Saint in just 10,000 years was because he refined the Heavenly Dao Saint Weapon in the Chaos Sanctuary!

 The Chaos Bell was the Heavenly Dao Saint Weapon of the Chaos Green Lotus back then.

 From the lineage memories of the Chaos Green Lotus, he learned that the Heavenly Dao Saint Weapon transformed into this mountain peak to guard the Chaos Sanctuary. Only the bloodline of the Chaos Green Lotus could refine it again.

 Now that the Chaos Bell reappeared, it attracted the attention of countless experts!

 Back then, Great Saint Chaos Universe did not participate in that huge turmoil. The Mountain Chief and Evil Lady did not experience the unprecedented battle at the peak personally either.

 None of them had seen the true appearance of the Chaos Bell and had only heard its ancient and melodious sound!

 It was also the sound of the bell that awakened their distant memories.

 Everyone looked over and saw that the mountain had shattered, revealing an ancient and heavy bell. It was black and yellow, filled with Chaos Qi and a majestic aura!

 Only the Mountain Chief and the other two Great Saints could see clearly that the bell was engraved with the sun, moon, stars, mountains and earth, as well as four strange traces of power!

 The bell sounded majestically and reverberated through the world. Space shook and the world twisted. The bell shone brightly and the world lost its color!

 The five Saint Lords came out of seclusion one after another and looked in the direction of the Chaos Sanctuary with shocked expressions.

 "Could it be that Heavenly Dao Saint Weapon?"

 "That explains why Desolate Martial could become a Great Saint in just 10,000 years."

 "Why did Desolate Martial summon this Heavenly Dao Saint Weapon?"

 Right in front of many experts, the Chaos Bell only lingered above the Chaos Sanctuary for a moment before crashing through the void and disappearing without a trace.

 …

 Major chiliocosm, 33 Heavens.

 The reason why Su Zimo dared to go to the 33 Heavens to cause trouble for Brahma Ghost Mother was not because of the Avici and Nether Swords.

 The two swords were made by the black-robed man after all.

 Furthermore, in the past, the Avici and Nether Swords had also shown signs of gradually breaking free from his control.

 Su Zimo had long sensed that he might lose the Avici and Nether Swords one day.

 The Heavenly Dao Saint Weapon, the Chaos Bell, was his greatest reliance!

 The sound of the bell was almost negligible when it entered the 33 Heavens.

 However, Brahma Ghost Mother could still hear it clearly and her expression changed.

 She looked at Saint Thearch Reincarnation instinctively and quickly calmed down.

 Back then, the five Saint Lords each held a Heavenly Dao Saint Weapon but returned empty-handed. A single Chaos Bell should not be able to threaten her.

 Boom!

 With a loud bang, the ground shook!

 The entire 33 Heavens suffered a tremendous impact and the world paled. Even the sun and moon lost their brilliance and seemed as though they would collapse at any moment!

 The Chaos Bell descended on the 33 Heavens!

 Initially, the sun, moon, stars, mountains and earth on the bell were only engraved on it. At that moment, they fell off and floated in the chaos!

 The entire Chaos Bell had already turned into a world!

 Dong!

 The next moment, a second bell sounded.

 By the time this bell sound entered the 33 Heavens, it was already incomparably clear!

 Brahma Ghost Mother was shocked!

 This meant that the Chaos Bell had already broken through the barrier of the 33 Heavens!

 In reality, Su Zimo's combat strength had already surpassed the five Saint Lords.

 The compatibility between him and the Chaos Bell was far above the Saint Lords and their Heavenly Dao Saint Weapons. He could unleash its greatest power!

 When the Chaos Bell descended, Su Zimo could truly sense the invisible barrier that existed in the 33 Heavens and confirmed his previous guess.

 The power released by the barrier was extremely strong!

 In reality, even the power of the Chaos Bell could not suppress it.

 At most, Su Zimo could only make use of the Chaos Bell to penetrate the barrier momentarily and form a temporary stalemate.

 However, that was enough.

 In reality, he did not need the help of the Chaos Bell to kill Brahma Ghost Mother.

 It was only because of the laws of the invisible barrier of the 33 Heavens that he could not unleash his combat strength completely.

 Now that the Chaos Bell had struck an opening in the invisible barrier, Su Zimo's combat strength could be unleashed to its limits in a short period of time!

 When the second bell sound echoed, Su Zimo's gaze intensified. He roared and attacked Brahma Ghost Mother once more!

 His spirit consciousness that far surpassed that of a Great Saint descended. Coupled with the Chaos Saint Body, Su Zimo released power that could destroy Great Daos with every single attack!

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 Brahma Ghost Mother could not hold on any longer and retreated step by step. Thousands of ghosts were reduced to ashes and the Hungry Ghost Dao was filled with cracks, ready to collapse at any moment!

 "Master, save me!"

 Brahma Ghost Mother shrieked.

 Although the Fiend Lord, Lord of Hell and the crowned man did not do anything, their gazes drifted towards Saint Thearch Reincarnation.

 Saint Thearch Reincarnation looked at this scene expressionlessly and was indifferent.

 Pfft!

 The top of Brahma Ghost Mother's head was shattered by Su Zimo's palm. Chaos Qi surged and gushed out, shattering her Essence Spirit instantly!

 However, the Hungry Ghost Dao was still present. Her Essence Spirit and flesh were still attached to the Hungry Ghost Dao and she would revive before long!

 "Die!"

 Su Zimo hollered and his blood qi erupted. Chaos Qi filled the air and devoured the Hungry Ghost Dao instantly, wanting to destroy it completely!

 However, his strength was still a little lacking!

 Right then, black and white divine lights flew out of Su Zimo's eyes respectively.

 Illumination and Nether Glow descended!

 Boom! Boom!

 Two loud bangs sounded from Illumination and Nether Glow's bodies and their auras increased exponentially!

 10,000 years ago, after the Yin and Yang Great Daos became empty, the two Divine Stones had already become Saints once more.

 Over the years, under the nourishment of the Chaos Qi and bloodline of Su Zimo's Saint Body, the two Divine Stones inherited lineage memories and were already on the verge of breaking through.

 Now, in the intense battle between the Great Saints, under the envelopment of the Saint might and even the aura of the Heavenly Dao Saint Weapon, they broke through once more to become Great Saints!

 Illumination and Nether Glow released two divine lights as well that entered the Chaos Qi.

 The Yin Yang Fishes chased after one another continuously, forming a gigantic Yin Yang Millstone that exerted strength at the same time as the Chaos Qi to suppress and obliterate the Hungry Ghost Dao!

 This was equivalent to three Great Saints attacking at the same time!

 "Ahhh!"

 Ghost cries sounded from the Hungry Ghost Dao.

 Against the impact of the Chaos, Yin and Yang Great Daos, the Hungry Ghost Dao could not defend against it and snapped completely, shattering!

 Brahma Ghost Mother died as well!

 Throughout the entire process, Saint Thearch Reincarnation did not move.

 However, just as Su Zimo was about to imprison Brahma Ghost Mother's soul, Saint Thearch Reincarnation suddenly stepped in. With a light wave of his robe, he dispelled Su Zimo's Chaos, Yin and Yang Great Daos!

 Su Zimo frowned slightly.

 Right in front of him, the Hungry Ghost Dao that was originally destroyed was healing at an astonishing speed.

 Of course, even if the Hungry Ghost Dao healed, Brahma Ghost Mother had already died when the Hungry Ghost Dao was destroyed.

 However, her soul was protected by Saint Thearch Reincarnation.

 "That's enough."

 Saint Thearch Reincarnation said indifferently, "Back then, she killed the life of your Dao Companion. Today, you killed her current life. You're even."

 Su Zimo was silent for a moment and did not insist. He merely nodded slightly and turned to leave.

 The fact that Saint Thearch Reincarnation waited until now to step in was already giving him enough face.

 If Saint Thearch Reincarnation had wanted to interfere, there was no way he could have killed Brahma Ghost Mother.

 Furthermore, Brahma Ghost Mother's soul was in the hands of Saint Thearch Reincarnation. Even if he wanted to eliminate her completely, he could not.
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 When the Chaos Bell appeared and tore through the air, it attracted the gazes of countless experts.

 "The Chaos Bell seemed to be headed for the 33 Heavens?"

 "Could Desolate Martial be going to war with the Lords of the Four Paths?"

 "According to what I know, Brahma Ghost Mother killed Desolate Martial's Dao Companion in the lower worlds. There's a high chance that Desolate Martial is taking revenge for his wife this time round."

 "In that case, perhaps we can try to get him on our side."

 The five Saint Lords communicated with their spirit consciousnesses.

 Chaos Sanctuary.

 The Mountain Chief, Evil Lady and Great Saint Chaos Universe also detected the whereabouts of the Chaos Bell and looked at Die Yue instinctively.

 The first thing Su Zimo did after coming out of seclusion was to charge into the 33 Heavens to take on Brahma Ghost Mother. It was clear how important Die Yue was to him.

 When Lin Xuanji saw the gazes of the three Great Saints, he could not help but ask, "Could Brother Su have really gone to cause trouble for Brahma Ghost Mother?"

 The Mountain Chief nodded.

 A look of worry flashed through Die Yue's eyes.

 The five Saint Lords had once brought five Heavenly Dao Saint Weapons with them but returned empty-handed. Now that Su Zimo had headed there alone, it would definitely be even more dangerous!

 Great Saint Chaos Universe bared his teeth and said, "There are at least three Great Saints in the 33 Heavens—Fiend Lord, Lord of Hell and Brahma Ghost Mother. One against three… I'm afraid this battle won't be easy."

 The moment he said that, a green figure descended above the Chaos Sanctuary—it was Su Zimo!

 "You…"

 "You're back so soon?"

 Everyone was stunned.

 It had not been long since the Chaos Bell appeared.

 Su Zimo had already returned.

 Great Saint Chaos Universe was the first to react and burst into laughter. "It's fine, we'll just spare that old hag's life for the time being. If there's a chance in the future, I'll head there to settle the score together with you!"

 In the opinion of Great Saint Chaos Universe, since Su Zimo returned empty-handed, he must have failed. That was why he consoled Su Zimo.

 The Evil Lady said, "In the 33 Heavens, your combat strength will be suppressed. If you want to kill Ghost Mother, you can try luring her away in the future."

 Su Zimo surveyed his surroundings and smiled gently. "Everyone, sorry to keep you waiting. Ghost Mother is already dead."

 "Ah!"

 A series of exclamations sounded from the crowd.

 The Mountain Chief, Evil Lady and Great Saint Chaos Universe were shocked!

 The Evil Lady knew best that it was almost impossible for Su Zimo to kill Brahma Ghost Mother in the 33 Heavens.

 The Fiend Lord, Lord of Hell and Brahma Ghost Mother were not the only three Great Saints in the 33 Heavens.

 There was also Saint Thearch Reincarnation!

 Great Saint Chaos Universe was speechless. "You killed Brahma Ghost Mother in such a short period of time?"

 Su Zimo nodded. Thereafter, he looked at Die Yue and smiled. "I still owe you a gift. Initially, I wanted to imprison Ghost Mother's soul and seal it in a jade accessory for you. Unfortunately, her soul was saved the moment I killed her."

 "Since it would be too gory to bring back her head, I didn't do so."

 At the mention of that, Su Zimo and Die Yue recalled their reunion in the medium chiliocosm and could not help but smile at each other.

 The Mountain Chief said, "A life for a life. That's fair."

 When Su Zimo returned and everyone gathered, the hall regained its liveliness. Drums sounded and everyone drank heartily.

 Before long, Su Zimo's expression changed. As though he sensed something, his eyes shone brightly and landed at the entrance of the hall.

 The next moment, five uninvited guests appeared at the entrance of the hall—they were the five Saint Lords!

 The five Saint Lords arrived together and emitted an incomparably powerful might. The clamor in the hall vanished instantly and everything fell silent.

 Everyone was secretly alarmed.

 Right now, including the five Saint Lords, there were a total of nine Great Saints in the Chaos Hall!

 Even if the nine Great Saints deliberately restrained themselves, the invisible aura of such peak experts still gave everyone immense psychological pressure.

 However, everyone was comforted by the fact that Su Zimo, the Mountain Chief, the Evil Lady and Great Saint Chaos Universe were here to hold down the fort.

 Furthermore, Su Zimo had just killed Brahma Ghost Mother and was at a high. Even if the five Saint Lords joined forces, they would probably not be able to gain any advantage.

 "Everyone present today is an old friend of mine. Why have the five of you come uninvited?"

 Su Zimo's tone was calm but his words were not polite.

 The five Saint Lords were not angry when they heard that.

 Saint Lord Divine Punishment had a smile on his face. "There are three reasons why we're here this time round. The first is to congratulate you for synthesizing with the Great Dao to become a Great Saint, Fellow Daoist Su."

 "The second is to congratulate you on succeeding in your revenge by killing Brahma Ghost Mother."

 "The third is because we want to change our relationship from that of enemies to that of friends. Fellow Daoist Su, let's join forces to kill the remnant sinners and suppress the Evil Fiends."

 "Hehe!"

 Great Saint Chaos Universe gave a strange laugh. "10,000 years ago, you couldn't wait to kill us. Now, you're here to ask to join forces and form an alliance? Don't you guys have any principles?"

 "Fellow Daoist Chaos Universe, you're wrong."

 Saint Lord Divine Punishment smiled and said, "Before this, Fellow Daoist Su had yet to advance to the Saint realm and was on a completely different level from us. In fact, it would have been ridiculous instead for us to talk about joining forces at that time."

 "But now, Fellow Daoist Su has already become a Great Saint and we're equals. Since we're all peak experts of the trichiliocosm, there's naturally no need for us to kill each other."

 "It's true that Fellow Daoists Black Tortoise, White Tiger and Qilin were once enemies with Fellow Daoist Su. However, they were forced by the situation back then."

 Saint Lord Space Time cupped his fists slightly and said in a deep voice, "There were some misunderstandings previously. Fellow Daoist Su, please don't take it to heart."

 Saint Lord Yin Yang said, "Fellow Daoist Su, after killing Brahma Ghost Mother, you're already at odds with those remnant sinners of the Reincarnation Sanctuary. Why don't you join forces with us? Let's convert our hostility into friendship."

 "Speaking of which, you have an affinity with my Yin Yang Sanctuary as well, Fellow Daoist Su. Illumination and Nether Glow on you were once Sacred Spirits of the Yin Yang Sanctuary."

 Saint Lord Ancestral Fire added, "Fellow Daoist Su, my two daughters are old friends of yours and you guys share a deep relationship. If we join forces, Yao Ji and Yan Ji can become your Dao Companions. That would definitely be a legacy to behold as well."

 "Pfft!"

 Demoness Ji spat softly when she heard that. "The relationship of my sister and I with Zimo is none of your business!"

 Su Zimo remained silent the entire time and merely looked at the five Saint Lords indifferently.

 When the five Saint Lords did not receive any response after speaking for a long time, they felt awkward as well.

 "Are you done?"

 It was only then that Su Zimo asked.

 "Fellow Daoist Su, what do you think?"

 Saint Lord Divine Punishment asked with a smile.

 "I'm not interested. Everyone, please return."

 Su Zimo said indifferently.

 The smile on Saint Lord Divine Punishment's face did not diminish. However, a dark glint flashed through the depths of his eyes.

 The smiles of the other four Saint Lords gradually faded.

 Saint Lord Divine Punishment smiled and said, "Fellow Daoist Su, why don't you reconsider? There's no need to be in a hurry to reject."

 Suddenly, Su Zimo asked, "There's one thing I'd like to verify with you guys. How will you resolve the descent of the Immeasurable Calamity of All Beings?"

 "That's simple."

 Saint Lord Divine Punishment smiled and said, "We'll just kill all living beings to clear karma."

 Saint Lord Space Time said, "So, this is what you were worried about, Fellow Daoist. We've already resolved this calamity several times and are long familiar with it. Fellow Daoist, don't worry."

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had once heard Saint Thearch Reincarnation mention this matter. At that time, he felt a chill.

 Now that he heard the Saint Lords verify it personally and with such nonchalance, he was truly convinced.

 Kill all living beings to clear karma.

 Those were words filled with blood!

 Everyone below the Saint realm was an ant.

 In their eyes, the lives of the living beings of the ten thousand races were worthless.
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 Sensing the coldness in Su Zimo's eyes, Saint Lord Divine Punishment explained, "Fellow Daoist Su, you might feel resistant towards it, but there's no other choice."

 "Once the Immeasurable Calamity of All Beings descends and the trichiliocosm is destroyed, all life will return to silence and all living beings in the universe will die as well. It's not just the Saints, even we won't be spared!"

 Saint Lord Ancestral Fire nodded in agreement. "That's right. We're doing this to save the trichiliocosm and preserve the tinder of life to continue our civilization."

 "Ha!"

 When he heard that, Great Saint Chaos Universe could not help but laugh. "Kill all living beings for the sake of the trichiliocosm? So, are the living beings of the ten thousand races supposed to thank you upon hearing that?"

 The Evil Lady said coldly, "If this is the civilization of the trichiliocosm, we can very well do without it!"

 The Mountain Chief sighed deeply and looked at the five Saint Lords. "What is the trichiliocosm? The trichiliocosm is only real when there is actual flesh, blood and life."

 "If you're doing it for the trichiliocosm, it should be for the living beings of the ten thousand races."

 Great Saint Chaos Universe sneered, "Xuan Pin, you're still trying to reason with them? Although these people make it sound nice, they just want to sacrifice all living beings of the ten thousand races to resolve the Immeasurable Calamity of All Beings and protect their lives!"

 Saint Lord Nirvana said indifferently, "Everyone has to die when the Immeasurable Calamity of All Beings descends. If we kill all living beings first, at the very least, we can survive."

 Saint Lord Divine Punishment said, "There naturally has to be a price to pay if you want to resolve the Immeasurable Calamity of All Beings."

 This was the first time most people in the hall had heard of the Immeasurable Calamity of All Beings.

 When they heard the five Saint Lords say the words 'kill all living beings' with such nonchalance, a chill ran down their spines.

 In the eyes of the five Saint Lords, they might not even be considered ants and were merely a price to pay.

 "Yes, a price has to be paid indeed."

 Su Zimo's gaze was cold as he looked at the five Saint Lords and said slowly, "But why should the price be all living beings and not you guys? So, your lives are the only ones that are worth something but not that of all living beings?"

 "Fufu…"

 Saint Lord Yin Yang smiled when he heard that. "Fellow Daoist Su, you're being a little naive. Our lives are naturally different from all living beings."

 "Fellow Daoist Su, you've already become a Great Saint. We're all immortal existences. How can we be compared to the living beings of the ten thousand races?"

 Saint Lord Ancestral Fire's gaze swept past Die Yue and he suddenly said, "Fellow Daoist Su, only by resolving the Immeasurable Calamity of All Beings can you live forever with your Dao Companion."

 Saint Lord Ancestral Fire could tell that Su Zimo cared a lot about Die Yue and even went to the 33 Heavens to kill Brahma Ghost Mother to take revenge for her. That was why he made that statement.

 Before Su Zimo could reply, Die Yue said indifferently, "If that eternal life was exchanged by sacrificing all living beings of the ten thousand races, I'd rather die earlier."

 Die Yue's response was even more direct and Saint Lord Ancestral Fire frowned when he heard that.

 Looking at the faces of the five Saint Lords, Su Zimo could not help but recall what Saint Thearch Reincarnation said.

 Death was the greatest fairness.

 When Saint Lord Divine Punishment saw that the two parties could not get along, he changed the topic. "There's no need for us to argue about this. The danger before us is not the Immeasurable Calamity of All Beings, but the group of Evil Fiends from the Reincarnation Sanctuary!"

 "Fellow Daoists Evil Lady and Mountain Chief, you're not from the Reincarnation Sanctuary to begin with. Why don't we join forces right now? Coupled with Fellow Daoist Su and Great Saint Chaos Universe, we'll definitely succeed!"

 "Don't count me in."

 Great Saint Chaos Universe rolled his eyes. "I don't dare to be a part of you guys. Who knows when you might give me up as a price someday."

 The Mountain Chief shook his head. "Our ideals are different."

 "Fellow Daoist Su, what about you?"

 Saint Lord Divine Punishment asked once more.

 "Not interested."

 Su Zimo gave the same reply.

 The smile on the face of Saint Lord Divine Punishment gradually disappeared as well and his expression darkened.

 "Desolate Martial."

 Saint Lord Divine Punishment said, "The reason why you can have your current achievements is because of the Chaos Green Lotus. However, you have to know that more than six billion years ago, the Chaos Green Lotus died because it chose the wrong path and the Chaos Sanctuary was destroyed as well."

 "Are you threatening me?"

 Su Zimo's gaze turned cold with a hint of killing intent!

 Saint Lord Divine Punishment was fearless and merely said indifferently, "It's not a threat. I'm just reminding you. If it really comes to that, neither you nor me will have the capabilities to affect the entire situation!"

 "This is your final chance. A single wrong step can lead to eternal damnation!"

 Su Zimo looked at the five Saint Lords expressionlessly and stood up slowly. An extremely terrifying pressure burst forth from his body. "If you leave now, I won't kill you guys. This is also your final chance."

 The expressions of the five Saint Lords changed!

 Su Zimo's action of standing up gave them immense pressure. In fact, they felt as though a calamity was about to descend at any moment!

 Thankfully, the five Saint Lords could withstand it with the protection of the five Heavenly Dao Saint Weapons and did not lose their composure.

 The five Saint Lords no longer hesitated and turned to leave.

 The moment they left, another figure walked in from the entrance of the hall and brushed past the five Saint Lords.

 The woman had black hair and wore an ancient robe that was slightly faded. She had an indifferent expression and there was no emotion in her eyes—it was Saint Gu Yao!

 When Su Zimo saw the ancient robe Saint Gu Yao was wearing, he was in a daze and could not help but feel a ripple in his heart.

 Could Yaoxue…

 The moment that thought rose, Su Zimo realized that something seemed a little off with Yaoxue.

 "It's Yao Ji."

 When the few Saint Lords saw Saint Gu Yao, they recognized her.

 Saint Lord Yin Yang sent a voice transmission to Saint Lord Ancestral Fire. "Why don't we let her persuade Desolate Martial?"

 Saint Lord Ancestral Fire looked at Saint Gu Yao.

 Saint Gu Yao looked at him as well. However, she turned away after a single glance. Her gaze was indifferent, as though she was looking at a stranger without any fluctuations.

 Saint Lord Ancestral Fire sighed gently and shook his head.

 When Saint Gu Yao arrived at the hall, she surveyed her surroundings and swept her gaze past everyone.

 Lin Xuanji stood up hurriedly and greeted her with a smile.

 Some old friends of Tianhuang Mainland stood up as well.

 However, Saint Gu Yao did not respond at all. She looked at all of them as though they were complete strangers; in fact, her gaze did not even linger a split second.

 The old friends of Tianhuang Mainland were stunned.

 The way Saint Gu Yao looked at Demoness Ji was the same as well.

 It was as though she could no longer recognize her old friends or Demoness Ji.

 Demoness Ji looked at Saint Gu Yao with moist eyes and murmured, "Sister… She doesn't recognize me anymore."

 When the Evil Lady saw that, she sighed internally.

 A rare look of pity flashed through her eyes as she looked at Saint Gu Yao.

 Such emotions were rare for her.

 Saint Gu Yao's gaze swept through the hall and finally landed on Su Zimo, pausing slightly.

 At that moment, there was suddenly a hint of life in those cold and distant eyes.

 She recognized Su Zimo.

 She was here today to bid farewell to Su Zimo.
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 Saint Gu Yao had almost severed and forgotten about everything.

 Except for a single person and a single past.

 Saint Gu Yao knew that the moment she decided to take this step, she would no longer be herself.

 She would neither be Gu Yao nor Yaoxue.

 Therefore, she came here today not only to bid farewell to Su Zimo, but also to her past self and that dream.

 Su Zimo looked at Yaoxue at the entrance of the hall and looked at the old clothes she was wearing. He vaguely understood something.

 Back in Gu Yao Courtyard, Saint Gu Yao was rather cold to him and they were like strangers.

 However, Su Zimo could tell that there was still a shadow of Yaoxue in Saint Gu Yao.

 At that moment, although Saint Gu Yao was wearing the same faded clothes, Su Zimo could sense that Yaoxue was about to leave.

 When Yaoxue entered the hall, she did not advance. She merely looked at Su Zimo from afar with an indescribable gentleness in her eyes. There was also a hint of reluctance and nostalgia.

 "Congratulations to you both."

 Yaoxue smiled.

 Die Yue nodded with a calm expression.

 She could tell the farewell intent in Saint Gu Yao's eyes.

 When he saw that familiar smile, Su Zimo was in a daze, as though he had returned to Ping Yang Town in Tianhuang Mainland and recalled everything about the two of them.

 "Yaoxue, you…"

 The moment Su Zimo spoke, he saw Yaoxue shake her head gently with a smile.

 "Zimo…"

 Yaoxue called out softly and Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat.

 "Be well."

 Yaoxue looked at Su Zimo deeply and turned around.

 The moment she turned around, all the emotions, reluctance and longing in her eyes vanished instantly and the only light in her eyes dimmed.

 Those eyes were still beautiful, but they were like a pool of stagnant water without any ripples.

 Yaoxue's aura increased exponentially!

 The world shook and the Great Dao resonated!

 The moment Yaoxue stepped out of the Chaos Hall, she became a Great Saint!

 "Congratulations…"

 Saint Lord Space Time and the others even wanted to congratulate Yaoxue.

 However, Yaoxue had an indifferent expression and ignored the five Saint Lords completely. Without stopping, she tore through the air.

 Saint Lord Ancestral Fire sighed with a blank expression.

 For the first time, he had doubts about his past persistence.

 The five Saint Lords left one after another.

 Due to the appearance of the five Saint Lords, the mood in the Chaos Hall was no longer as relaxed as before.

 Even after the five Saint Lords left, everyone could feel a pressure in their hearts, as though a storm was brewing!

 Everyone knew that this gathering might not be able to continue, so they stood up and bade farewell.

 Great Saint Chaos Universe cupped his fists and bade farewell as well.

 Before long, only a few people were left in the hall.

 The Mountain Chief and the Evil Lady did not leave.

 After everyone dispersed, the Evil Lady stood up and said to Su Zimo, "The reason Yaoxue cultivated her Great Dao as such is not because she is truly heartless."

 "What Great Dao did she cultivate?"

 Su Zimo already had a vague guess in his heart, but he still asked.

 The Evil Lady said, "Love Sunder."

 "Love Sunder?"

 Su Zimo frowned slightly.

 The Evil Lady said, "Yaoxue made use of dreams to experience different lives. The only way she could avoid being trapped by love was by forgetting love after obtaining love. That allowed her to attain the Great Dao."

 "To forget love after obtaining it, she had to sever all emotions and desires."

 Die Yue shook her head gently. "Isn't it a little cruel to her to cultivate such a Great Dao?"

 "That's right."

 The Evil Lady sighed gently and suddenly said, "Actually, Yaoxue was not involved in that battle more than six billion years ago. Apart from Saint Lord Ancestral Fire and Saint Xuan Pin, it was mainly also because Master stepped in to stop her."

 "Why is that?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 The master of the Evil Lady and Yaoxue was Saint Thearch Life!

 Saint Thearch Life did not stop anyone else, but she stopped Yaoxue from participating in the battle. Wasn't that a little strange?

 The Evil Lady said, "That's because Master has high hopes for her and was worried that something will happen to her. Master once said that the hope of resolving the Immeasurable Calamity of All Beings might lie with Yaoxue."

 Su Zimo had a puzzled expression.

 The hope of resolving the Immeasurable Calamity of All Beings was with Yaoxue?

 The Evil Lady said, "Back when I heard about this, I was as puzzled as you. Master only said one thing."

 "True justice and benevolence only comes without emotions."

 Su Zimo's heart skipped a beat as he murmured softly, as though he had understood something.

 Suddenly, the Mountain Chief said, "Saint Thearch Life once said that we're not worthy of being called Saints."

 "What do you mean?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 The Mountain Chief said, "She said that the word 'Saint' not only refers to one's cultivation realm, but also fairness, justice, selflessness and benevolence. However, who among the Saints, including me, doesn't have selfish desires?"

 Su Zimo was deep in thought.

 The Evil Lady said, "In reality, it's as difficult as ascending the heavens for living beings to cultivate to become Great Saints through their own efforts. The reason why the few of us can become Great Saints is mainly because the Six Paths are a subset of reincarnation and we're augmented by the Reincarnation Heavenly Dao."

 "The reason why you could become a Great Saint so quickly is also because of the opportunity and inheritance of the Chaos Green Lotus."

 "As for Yaoxue, she reached this point on her own. But of course, this is indeed way too cruel for her."

 The Mountain Chief said, "With such a commotion in the major chiliocosm, those few people are probably going to wake up. You have to be careful."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 In reality, the arrival of the five Saint Lords was more like a final warning for him!

 The next time they came, it would probably not be the few of them.

 With that said, the Mountain Chief and the Evil Lady stood up to bid farewell.

 Su Zimo and Die Yue sent them off.

 At the entrance of the hall, the Evil Lady suddenly stopped in her tracks and turned around. She frowned with a hesitant expression, wanting to say something but paused.

 Such an expression was extremely rare for the Evil Lady.

 "What's wrong?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 The Evil Lady was silent for a moment before saying slowly, "If an existence that no one can fight against is born in the trichiliocosm…"

 At that point, the Evil Lady paused again and shook her head. "Forget it."

 The Evil Lady merely said half a sentence before turning to leave.

 The originally lively hall returned to its deserted state.

 "Thank you."

 Die Yue looked at Su Zimo beside her and smiled.

 Su Zimo said, "Unfortunately, I didn't manage to kill Ghost Mother completely because of Saint Thearch Reincarnation."

 "It's nothing much. The Mountain Chief was right, a life for a life. It's fair."

 Die Yue said, "Furthermore, although I was saved by the Evil Lady back then, I had to experience reincarnation. Without the tacit approval of Saint Thearch Reincarnation, I'm afraid I wouldn't have been able to survive either."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 Suddenly, Die Yue asked, "Speaking of which, the Lords of the Human Dao, Hungry Ghost Dao, Beast Dao, Hell Dao and Asura Dao from the Six Paths of Reincarnation have already appeared. However, there's still one lord who has yet to appear."

 "This person has always been in the 33 Heavens. I saw him this time round."

 Su Zimo said, "If I'm not wrong, the Palace Lord of the 33 Heavens, the Great Saint who controls the Heavenly Being race, is the Lord of the Heavenly Dao."

 "To be precise, he should be called the Lord of the Heavenly Being Dao!"

 "The last of the Six Paths should be the Heavenly Being Dao and not the Heavenly Dao!"
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 Die Yue asked, "Although the Heavenly Being Dao is one of the Six Paths, this Lord of the Heavenly Being Dao survived the huge turmoil back then. Could he have stood on the side of the five Sanctuaries back then?"

 "Perhaps."

 Su Zimo said, "It's also possible that this was part of Saint Thearch Reincarnation's original arrangement to keep the Lord of the Heavenly Being Dao in the major chiliocosm as a chess piece."

 "Now that Saint Thearch Reincarnation has returned to the major chiliocosm, the Lord of the Heavenly Being Dao returned to his side as well."

 "Chess piece?"

 Die Yue asked, "What's the use of Saint Thearch Reincarnation's move?"

 "I'm not sure."

 Su Zimo said in a deep voice, "I think it might be related to the Heavenly Dao Saint Weapon of the 33 Heavens."

 "There's another Heavenly Dao Saint Weapon in the 33 Heavens?"

 Die Yue said, "The weapon of Saint Thearch Reincarnation?"

 Su Zimo nodded. "If that wasn't the case, there was no way the five Saint Lords would have returned empty-handed even after charging into the 33 Heavens with their Heavenly Dao Saint Weapons."

 "After entering the 33 Heavens, be it Saint Weapons or combat strength, they will be suppressed in some way."

 Lin Xuanji leaned over and asked curiously, "How many experts like Saint Thearch Reincarnation are there in the major chiliocosm?"

 "There were originally eight."

 Su Zimo said, "Six of them are Genesis Essence Spirits who were born at the start of the trichiliocosm and they represent the six Heavenly Daos—Yin Yang, Divine Punishment, Nirvana, Ancestral Fire, Space Time and Chaos. Later on, two living beings cultivated to the same level and opened up another two Heavenly Daos, Life and Reincarnation."

 Su Zimo recounted the matter of the Genesis Essence Spirits to everyone.

 Everyone was enlightened.

 That was the origin of the eight Sanctuaries!

 Su Zimo said, "However, in that turmoil more than six billion years ago, the Chaos Green Lotus and Saint Thearch Life died. Now, there are only six Saint Thearchs left."

 Lin Xuanji frowned. "The Saint Thearchs backing the five Sanctuaries will definitely join forces. Even if Saint Thearch Reincarnation has returned in this generation, how can he fight them?"

 "Zimo should have a chance of becoming a Saint Thearch as well. If he joins forces with Reincarnation, they might stand a fighting chance."

 Demoness Ji said.

 Lin Xuanji said, "Even so, that's just two Saint Thearchs."

 "According to the information available, during the turmoil back then, Saint Thearch Chaos, Saint Thearch Life and Saint Thearch Reincarnation were on the same side. Even so, they were defeated. Two Saint Thearchs died and the three Sanctuaries were destroyed."

 "If it's a two-on-five situation in this generation, there's still no chance of winning, right?"

 Everyone nodded. What Lin Xuanji said made sense.

 Su Zimo said, "I'm guessing that although the five Saint Thearchs did not die in that huge turmoil back then, they might have encountered some irrecoverable injuries."

 Injuries that even Heavenly Dao Saint Thearchs could not recover from?

 In that case, what about Saint Thearch Reincarnation?

 Everyone still had many questions in their hearts.

 Of course, that was only Su Zimo's guess. Until the moment he actually saw the five Saint Thearchs, there was no way he could make an accurate judgment.

 Die Yue suddenly asked, "Will the Immeasurable Calamity of All Beings threaten the Heavenly Dao Saint Thearchs?"

 "It won't threaten them."

 Su Zimo shook his head.

 Saint Thearch Reincarnation had once said that there were very few people who could survive the Immeasurable Calamity of All Beings.

 He should be referring to the few Heavenly Dao Saint Thearchs!

 Die Yue said, "Since that huge turmoil more than six billion years ago was caused by the Immeasurable Calamity of All Beings, why did it trigger a battle between Saint Thearchs?"

 Everyone understood what Die Yue meant.

 Since the Immeasurable Calamity of All Beings could not threaten the Heavenly Dao Saint Thearchs, there was no need for the few Heavenly Dao Saint Thearchs to be involved in that huge turmoil back then.

 In reality, Su Zimo was puzzled about that as well.

 According to Saint Thearch Reincarnation, the battle back then originated from the Immeasurable Calamity of All Beings. It started with 3,000 Human Saints who could not bear to see all living beings destroyed and fought against the five Sanctuaries.

 However, if the Immeasurable Calamity of All Beings could not threaten the Heavenly Dao Saint Thearchs, even if all the Saints and Great Saints were dead, there was no need for the few Heavenly Dao Saint Thearchs to attack.

 There must be another reason.

 Lin Xuanji asked, "What exactly caused the Immeasurable Calamity of All Beings?"

 Su Zimo pondered for a long time before saying slowly, "According to Saint Thearch Reincarnation, the root of the Immeasurable Calamity of All Beings lies in eternal life."

 "However, in reality, although the 3,000 Great Daos are eternal and indestructible, the existence of the 3,000 Great Daos alone will not trigger the Immeasurable Calamity of All Beings."

 "All the 3,000 Great Daos have their own formulations and they will only make the trichiliocosm more stable and prosperous."

 "However, once living beings of the ten thousand races synthesize with the Dao to become Saints, that will cause the Great Daos to possess selfishness and greed. Such selfishness and greed will lead to all sorts of imbalances and inequalities."

 "Since the bloodlines of Saints are endless, their factions will intertwine and they will occupy more and more resources. The struggle for survival of the ten thousand races will become increasingly intense and karma will collide, creating many minor and major calamities."

 "If Saints die, their energy will return to the world and the factions under them will eventually decline. The world will eventually return to balance. However, such calamities can't threaten Saints at all."

 "As long as the Saints are not dead, the number of calamities will continue to increase. Once it's accumulated to a certain point, it will cause karma to collapse and the universe will lose its balance. The Immeasurable Calamity of All Beings will descend and kill everything, including Saints, causing the world to return to chaos so that it can evolve again."

 As though he had comprehended something, Lin Xuanji nodded and said, "Upon reaching their peak, all things must decline and reverse. This is the most fundamental rule and is also to maintain the balance of the world. However, because Saints possess eternal life, they will prosper forever and that destroyed the balance."

 Die Yue said, "It's no wonder why Saint Thearch Life said that the hope of resolving the Immeasurable Calamity of All Beings lies with Fellow Daoist Yaoxue."

 "That's right."

 Su Zimo said, "Now that Yaoxue has cultivated to the level of Love Sunder, she's already a Great Saint. If she can take another step forward, she'll be Emotionless and create a new Heavenly Dao!"

 "When people say that the heavens are emotionless and unsympathetic, it's because they view all living beings of the ten thousand races equally without any personal selfishness or greed. That should be the reason why Saint Thearch Life said that 'True justice and benevolence only comes without emotions'."

 Lin Xuanji murmured softly, "This means that under that Heavenly Dao, be it weak mayflies and ants or the mighty gods, immortals and fiends, they shall all be equal."

 "But how can that be achieved?"

 Die Yue shook her head. "Even if Fellow Daoist Yaoxue advances further and becomes a Heavenly Dao Saint Thearch, she'll only be on par with the few Heavenly Dao Saint Thearchs and won't be able to change the situation of the trichiliocosm."

 Lin Xuanji added, "To make the Saints give up on their selfishness and greed is equivalent to making them give up everything they have. This is almost equivalent to fighting against the entire trichiliocosm."

 Demoness Ji said, "If she joins forces with Reincarnation to suppress the five Heavenly Dao Saint Thearchs, they will definitely stand a chance!"

 "Perhaps."

 Su Zimo thought for a moment. "Actually, I can see some things from the lineage memories of the Chaos Green Lotus."

 "Back then, the Chaos Green Lotus and Saint Thearch Life tried to find a way to resolve the Immeasurable Calamity of All Beings. That was the goal of the Chaos Green Lotus in creating the Heaven and Earth Creation Diagram."

 "Unfortunately, because the Heaven and Earth Creation Diagram was born from the trichiliocosm, there was no way to continue evolving it."
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 At that thought, Su Zimo fell into deep thought.

 He had yet to reach the realm of the Chaos Green Lotus back then and could not see some of the memories clearly.

 However, he had a faint feeling that there might be something more to the battle between the Saint Thearchs back then.

 Feng Cantian asked, "According to what you said, there's a high chance that the five Genesis Essence Spirits have already awakened. Now that Saint Thearch Reincarnation has made a comeback, there will definitely be a battle between them. I wonder when this battle will break out."

 "The five Genesis Essence Spirits will probably look for me first."

 Su Zimo said slowly, "They won't wait until I become a Saint Thearch to appear. The arrival of the five Saint Lords this time round should be their final warning."

 Everyone's hearts sank.

 This meant that Su Zimo did not have much time left.

 The five Genesis Essence Spirits could arrive at any moment and kill Su Zimo first!

 "If five Genesis Essence Spirits look for you, will Saint Thearch Reincarnation step in?"

 Die Yue was worried that Saint Thearch Reincarnation would hold a grudge against Su Zimo because of the death of Brahma Ghost Mother and chose to stand by idly.

 Su Zimo was silent for a moment before saying, "I don't know."

 In reality, he indeed did not know how important Brahma Ghost Mother was to Saint Thearch Reincarnation.

 Logically speaking, Brahma Ghost Mother was not only a disciple of Saint Thearch Reincarnation, she also controlled one of the Six Paths and was extremely important.

 However, in that battle earlier on, Saint Thearch Reincarnation merely watched as he killed Brahma Ghost Mother!

 Yet, if Saint Thearch Reincarnation did not care about Brahma Ghost Mother at all, he would not have stepped in to save her soul in the end.

 Furthermore, Brahma Ghost Mother did not seem to only have a master-disciple relationship with Saint Thearch Reincarnation.

 Su Zimo said, "It's fine even if he doesn't step in. Even if this Green Lotus True Body dies, there's still a chance of survival."

 "Your Martial Dao Prime Body is still around?"

 Feng Cantian's heart skipped a beat and he could not help but ask.

 Su Zimo nodded.

 Everyone perked up.

 These old friends all knew of the existence of Su Zimo's Martial Dao Prime Body.

 However, ever since the Martial Dao Prime Body was destroyed by the Heavenly Tribulation after the Heaven Conquest Battle, he never appeared again. As such, everyone thought that the Martial Dao Prime Body had long died.

 "What's the cultivation realm of the Martial Dao Prime Body right now? Can he compare to the Genesis Essence Spirits?"

 Lin Xuanji's eyes lit up as he asked hurriedly.

 "What cultivation realm?"

 Su Zimo shook his head. "I don't know."

 The cultivation of the Martial Dao Prime Body was unprecedented and there was nothing to reference. It was completely different from the Dharmic formulations available in the trichiliocosm.

 After pondering for a moment, Su Zimo said, "He's stronger than a Great Saint, but he's not comparable to the Genesis Essence Spirits."

 After all, a few Chaos Sacred Spirits had already been born in the Chaos Universe of the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 The combat strength of the Martial Dao Prime Body could naturally surpass Great Saints. However, it was not comparable to the Genesis Essence Spirits still.

 The Genesis Essence Spirits were born in an even more ancient universe!

 Everyone fell silent once more.

 If he was not comparable to the Genesis Essence Spirits, he could not resolve the calamity. Indeed, it could only be considered as a chance of survival.

 Su Zimo did not explain.

 In reality, he was even looking forward to the arrival of the five Genesis Essence Spirits!

 That was because the only opportunity for the Martial Dao Prime Body's Chaos Universe to continue evolving and trace the origin of the universe was with the five Genesis Essence Spirits!

 Although the Chaos Green Lotus was also one of the six Genesis Essence Spirits back then, it was already dead after all. Its soul had been reincarnated a few times and its body was destroyed and reconstructed.

 Even if Su Zimo cultivated the Green Lotus True Body to the Great Saint realm, he did not have the aura and traces of the cosmos era when the Genesis Essence Spirits were born.

 As for Saint Thearch Reincarnation, he cultivated to become a Saint Thearch through his own efforts and did not belong to that cosmos era as well.

 Traces of that ancient universe could only be seen from the five Genesis Essence Spirits. That was the only way to search for clues and trace its origin!

 That was the opportunity the Martial Dao Prime Body was waiting for!

 …

 Ten days later.

 The skies above the major chiliocosm changed drastically!

 Apart from the direction of the 33 Heavens being unaffected, the other territories were enveloped by a suffocating terrifying might, as though the apocalypse had descended!

 The ten thousand races were shocked and kept quiet out of fear!

 Even for those who had cultivated to the Paramount Supremacy realm, they felt a fear that touched their souls at that moment!

 The Saints were in an uproar and felt their scalps tingle, not daring to act rashly.

 Even Saints did not know what had happened!

 In the trichiliocosm, only existences at the level of Great Saints knew what this terrifying pressure meant.

 Even they could not defend against that power!

 The five oldest lifeforms had appeared!

 In the Chaos Sanctuary.

 Su Zimo opened his eyes slowly with a calm expression. He looked up at the sky and said indifferently, "They're here."

 Everyone in the hall had yet to disperse.

 They came so quickly?

 Even though they were mentally prepared, everyone's faces were pale and they were shocked.

 Even Die Yue, who had been calm the entire time, gripped Su Zimo's hand tightly instinctively, as though she was afraid that he would not return.

 "Chaos, let's have a chat."

 A voice entered Su Zimo's ears.

 Su Zimo stood up and squeezed Die Yue's palm gently. He smiled gently, indicating for her to rest assured.

 Thereafter, he turned around and surveyed his old friends in the hall. He paused for a moment on each of their faces, as though he wanted to remember their appearances.

 Everyone also realized that this farewell might be their last!

 A moment later, Su Zimo took a deep breath of air before leaving and disappearing.

 …

 Above the major chiliocosm.

 Clouds surged and covered the skies.

 Su Zimo passed through the layers of clouds and arrived above the major chiliocosm.

 Not far away, five figures filled with a faint halo stood.

 Suddenly, two purple flames rose in Su Zimo's eyes!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body made use of the eyes of the Green Lotus True Body to begin searching for traces and auras of that ancient universe on the five Genesis Essence Spirits!

 As Su Zimo stared at the five Genesis Essence Spirits, they sized him up as well.

 The Genesis Essence Spirit in the middle that was filled with a destructive aura said indifferently, "Initially, I thought that you were the reincarnation of Chaos. From the looks of it, apart from your body being the Chaos Green Lotus, you have nothing to do with Chaos."

 Black and white qi appeared in the eyes of the Genesis Essence Spirit on the left, as though he could see through Su Zimo's future life. "So, he's just a mortal. It was by chance that he reached the heavens in a single bound and cultivated to this point."

 "What a pity."

 The Genesis Essence Spirit that was surrounded by lightning murmured softly.

 Su Zimo could clearly sense that the gazes of the five Genesis Essence Spirits towards him turned colder!

 "What's the pity?"

 Su Zimo asked.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was deducing. Right now, he had to stall for time as much as possible!

 The Genesis Essence Spirit said, "If you were the reincarnation of Chaos, you would be considered an old friend of ours. On account of our past relationship, we would have given you another chance. It's a pity that you're not."

 Pausing for a moment, the Genesis Essence Spirit said, "Although, this does make things simpler. You'll just be killed then."

 The moment he said that, the Genesis Essence Spirit raised his hand slightly and Divine Punishment descended from the skies, arriving instantly!

 Su Zimo was shocked!

 The Genesis Essence Spirit attacked right away without giving him any chance!

 Even though Su Zimo's combat strength had already surpassed a Great Saint…

 Even though the Genesis Essence Spirits might have been injured long ago…

 However, against the Divine Punishment, Su Zimo still felt a helpless feeling. In fact, he could even smell the aura of death!

 This was not the power of the Great Dao, but the power of the Heavenly Dao!
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 Bang! 

 Suddenly, a black shadow appeared in front of Su Zimo and crushed the Divine Punishment in front of him with a casual grab!

 Saint Thearch Reincarnation had appeared!

 Su Zimo heaved a sigh of relief.

 If not for Saint Thearch Reincarnation blocking the Divine Punishment, even with the Chaos Bell and Chaos Saint Body, he would have died in less than two moves without a doubt!

 Once the Green Lotus True Body died, it would affect the deduction process of the Martial Dao Prime Body as well!

 Saint Thearch Reincarnation waved his hand gently. "Divine Punishment, you're much weaker than back then. Seems like it's been difficult for your injuries to heal."

 Indeed!

 The five Genesis Essence Spirits had long been injured!

 Suddenly, a doubt rose in Su Zimo's heart.

 As Heavenly Dao Saint Thearchs, why were the injuries of the five Genesis Essence Spirits not healed yet while Saint Thearch Reincarnation looked like he had already recovered?

 What kind of injuries were so serious that the five Genesis Essence Spirits could not recover completely?

 Genesis Essence Spirit Yin Yang had a calm expression and said indifferently, "Chaos and Life have already died. You won't be able to cause much trouble alone."

 Genesis Essence Spirit Space Time said in a deep voice, "Even if we're injured, we can still suppress you if we join forces!"

 "I don't think so."

 "Hehehehe…"

 Saint Thearch Reincarnation looked at the five Genesis Essence Spirits and suddenly laughed. His shoulders shrugged, looking slightly deranged.

 Genesis Essence Spirit Nirvana said coldly, "There's no need to talk to him. Let's just join forces and kill him!"

 Boom!

 Genesis Essence Spirit Nirvana attacked.

 The power of the Heavenly Dao erupted and the entire space was filled with a destructive aura!

 Under the envelopment of the Nirvana Heavenly Dao, everything had to return to nirvana and turn into dust!

 Piak!

 Saint Thearch Reincarnation slapped casually and dispersed the power of the Nirvana Heavenly Dao that was just condensed.

 "There's no need for you to display methods of such level anymore."

 Saint Thearch Reincarnation said indifferently with a mocking expression.

 Genesis Essence Spirit Nirvana's expression darkened.

 With a thought, a murderous spear tore through the layers of clouds and arrived in his palm. It was the Heavenly Dao Saint Weapon—Saint Slaying Spear!

 "Everyone, don't be careless."

 Genesis Essence Spirit Nirvana said in a deep voice.

 The four Genesis Essence Spirits understood and retracted the remaining four Heavenly Dao Saint Weapons.

 When they noticed that commotion, the Fiend Lord, Lord of the Heavenly Being Dao, Lord of Hell and Evil Lady who were originally in the 33 Heavens appeared one after another and led their armies to leave the 33 Heavens for the first time!

 Instantly, the Evil Fiends danced wildly in the skies above the 33 Heavens with ghostly shadows and flags fluttering with torrential killing intent!

 Previously, the reason why the Fiend Lord, Lord of Hell and the others did not dare to leave the 33 Heavens rashly was because they were wary of the existence of the five Heavenly Dao Saint Weapons.

 Now that there was no longer the threat of the Heavenly Dao Saint Weapons, the Lords of the Four Paths had all appeared!

 The Mountain Chief also led the Human Saints above the Life Sanctuary.

 Chaos Sanctuary.

 Illumination, Nether Glow and Die Yue led the experts of the Chaos Sanctuary into the air one after another and looked in the direction of the five Sanctuaries.

 An incomparably thick staff that extended to the heavens appeared in the eastern sky. Beside the staff, an even larger body appeared faintly with a terrifying aura!

 Great Saint Chaos Universe had appeared!

 In the previous turmoil, Great Saint Chaos Universe, who had maintained a neutral stance, was prepared to attack in this generation as well!

 The major chiliocosm surged and the world changed!

 "Azure Dragon!"

 The Evil Lady's voice spread to the five Sanctuaries. "This is the Cycle of the Heavenly Dao. Have the five of you ever considered the fact that this day might come?!"

 The Cycle of the Heavenly Dao!

 Those words seemed to have a powerful fiendish power. The living beings of the five Sanctuaries felt their hearts skip a beat and they felt uneasy.

 The five Saint Lords had ugly expressions.

 At the mention of the Cycle of the Heavenly Dao, they could not help but recall the past. It was as though it was yesterday and everything was still vivid in their minds.

 In reality, the destruction of the three Sanctuaries was caused by the five of them!

 In that huge turmoil back then, Saint Thearch Chaos and Saint Thearch Life died while Saint Thearch Reincarnation was nowhere to be found.

 The five Genesis Essence Spirits were injured. Before they fell asleep, they handed the five Heavenly Dao Saint Weapons to the Saint Lords and asked them to preside over the balance and stabilize the trichiliocosm.

 It was also because of the five Heavenly Dao Saint Weapons that the Saint Lords could break through the three Sanctuaries in one go!

 But now, in this generation, the Heavenly Dao Saint Weapons in their possessions were taken back and they lost their greatest reliance.

 Not only had the Reincarnation Sanctuary, Chaos Sanctuary and Life Sanctuary risen once more, the number of Great Saint experts had even surpassed them!

 They were going to have to suffer the backlash of the three Sanctuaries!

 All of this was like the Cycle of the Heavenly Dao and karma.

 Even the hearts of the five Saint Lords wavered.

 However, before long, the five Saint Lords calmed down.

 "As long as the five Genesis Essence Spirits suppress Saint Thearch Reincarnation, the outcome would be decided!" Saint Lord Yin Yang said in a deep voice.

 "That's right!"

 Saint Lord Divine Punishment said, "Our five Sanctuaries have existed for so many years and our foundations are deep. It's not so easy for the three Sanctuaries to defeat us!"

 "What we have to do is try our best to stall for time and wait for news from the five Genesis Essence Spirits!"

 Saint Lord Space Time said, "Although we no longer have Heavenly Dao Saint Weapons, they don't either. Even if they have the advantage in numbers, it'll be difficult for them to kill us."

 "Ancestral Fire, Gu Yao has already become a Great Saint. Whose side will she stand on?"

 The four Saint Lords looked at Saint Lord Ancestral Fire.

 Saint Lord Ancestral Fire shook his head gently. "She won't stand on either side. Even if she sees me die, she won't step in."

 "The moment she became a Great Saint, my karma with her was severed completely."

 "Kill!"

 Without restraints, many Evil Fiends and Nether Ghosts of the 33 Heavens could no longer hold it in and charged in the direction of the five Sanctuaries crazily!

 The major chiliocosm fell into a huge turmoil once more!

 The flames of war raged everywhere and not many living beings of the ten thousand races were spared from being implicated.

 …

 Boom!

 Genesis Essence Spirit Yin Yang and Genesis Essence Spirit Divine Punishment attacked at the same time. They summoned two Heavenly Dao Saint Weapons, the Taiji Diagram and Divine Punishment Sword, to suppress Saint Thearch Reincarnation!

 Yin and Yang revolved and the world spun!

 At that moment, Saint Thearch Reincarnation seemed to be trapped in the Taiji Diagram and could be strangled at any moment!

 Heaven and Earth as Yin and Yang;

 Death and Life as Yin and Yang;

 Sun and Moon as Yin and Yang;

 Day and Night as Yin and Yang;

 Cold and Hot as Yin and Yang;

 Spring and Summer, Autumn and Winter, Thunder and Lightning, Rain and Snow… they were also Yin and Yang!

 All things in the world had Yin and Yang in them!

 That was also the reason why Yin and Yang was a Heavenly Dao!

 Even Saint Thearch Reincarnation could not break free from the Yin Yang Heavenly Dao.

 The Heavenly Dao Saint Weapon, the Taiji Diagram, could only unleash its true power in the hands of Genesis Essence Spirit Yin Yang!

 The Yin Yang Heavenly Dao filled every inch of space and there was nowhere to hide!

 Buzz! Buzz!

 The body of the Divine Punishment Sword trembled continuously.

 Every single tremble released bedazzling electric arcs.

 Divine Punishment was exacted on behalf of the heavens. What sort of might and power was that?!

 Only a Heavenly Dao could do things on behalf of the heavens!

 A sword beam appeared in the Taiji Diagram.

 The Divine Punishment Sword descended and combined with the Taiji Diagram, slashing towards Saint Thearch Reincarnation!

 Although Saint Thearch Reincarnation was trapped, he was not flustered.

 His expression was calm as he threw it casually and a pitch-black ancient book appeared in midair. The pages moved without any wind and flipped page after page, releasing a black halo that blocked the Taiji Diagram and Divine Punishment Sword!

 The Human Book!

 To be precise, this was the Human Book after the synthesis with the Book of Life and Death!
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 Boom! 

 The three Heavenly Dao Saint Weapons collided and erupted with a tremendous power fluctuation that was almost apocalyptic. Instantly, Yin and Yang were torn apart and the Divine Punishment was broken through.

 Saint Thearch Reincarnation held the Human Book in his hands and his figure reappeared.

 "Hmm?"

 The hearts of the two Genesis Essence Spirits, Yin Yang and Divine Punishment, skipped a beat.

 Their attacks were resolved by Saint Thearch Reincarnation and blocked!

 The two Heavenly Dao Saint Weapons did not gain any advantage in front of the Human Book!

 "That book in your hands is not the Human Book!"

 Genesis Essence Spirit Yin Yang's eyes turned black and white as he glared at the Human Book with a grim tone.

 The Human Book was the Heavenly Dao Saint Weapon of Saint Thearch Life.

 More than six billion years ago, in that huge turmoil, the Human Book was damaged and its power was no longer there.

 Now that the Human Book was in the hands of Saint Thearch Reincarnation, not only was it unrecognizable, its power was even greater than before!

 Saint Thearch Reincarnation smiled gently. "To be precise, this is the true Human Book!"

 "The scale of the initial Human Book was way too small and it only contained records of tens of thousands of humans. But now, the Human Book contains all the information about the living beings of the ten thousand races!"

 "All living beings in the trichiliocosm, be it birds, beasts or even Flora race beings, they're all listed in the Human Book!"

 Su Zimo was shocked.

 That was a massive scale!

 The information of all life was in the Human Book.

 All living beings had no secrets or resistance against the Human Book.

 This meant that as long as Saint Thearch Reincarnation wanted to, he could make use of the Human Book to control the life and death of all living beings and manipulate the fate of all living beings!

 Genesis Essence Spirits Space Time, Ancestral Fire and Nirvana did not say anything. They exchanged glances and attacked at the same time!

 The three of them could tell that Genesis Essence Spirits Yin Yang and Divine Punishment alone could not do anything to Saint Thearch Reincarnation.

 As for Su Zimo at the side, he was another huge problem. He could not be allowed to become a Saint Thearch.

 Therefore, Genesis Essence Spirits Ancestral Fire and Nirvana joined forces with Genesis Essence Spirits Yin Yang and Divine Punishment and charged towards Saint Thearch Reincarnation!

 As for Genesis Essence Spirit Space Time, he chose to attack Su Zimo, determined to kill him!

 A blazing furnace appeared around Saint Thearch Reincarnation. It was scarlet red and spewed hot air, emitting the might to incinerate the world!

 Heavenly Dao Saint Weapon, Incinerating Heaven Furnace!

 A spear stabbed over with an ear-piercing tearing sound and a cold killing intent!

 Heavenly Dao Saint Weapon, Saint Slaying Spear!

 The four Genesis Essence Spirits attacked at the same time. Although they were injured, they had four Heavenly Dao Saint Weapons in their hands after all.

 No matter how strong the Human Book was, it would definitely not be able to defend against the attacks of four Heavenly Dao Saint Weapons!

 Saint Thearch Reincarnation was unhurried and slashed down gently with a calm expression.

 Rumble!

 The next moment, the world collapsed!

 That was not a description. Instead, a part of the world of the major chiliocosm had truly collapsed!

 "Wha—"

 When Su Zimo saw that, his eyes widened.

 If the major chiliocosm was like a piece of cloth, Saint Thearch Reincarnation had just torn off the northwest corner of the cloth with a wave of his hand!

 That corner was where the 33 Heavens were.

 Saint Thearch Reincarnation had actually stripped the entire 33 Heavens from the major chiliocosm and moved it in front of him!

 Boom!

 The Saint Slaying Spear and Incinerating Heaven Furnace collided against the 33 Heavens with a deafening bang!

 Amidst the loud bang, Su Zimo could vaguely hear wails.

 Countless living beings lived in the 33 Heavens.

 The moment they defended against the Saint Slaying Spear and the Incinerating Heaven Furnace, the gigantic impact backfired on countless living beings in the 33 Heavens and they died instantly!

 In fact, many living beings died before they even knew what happened.

 For the living beings of the 33 Heavens, the scene earlier was like a doomsday apocalypse for them.

 How could they have known that the doomsday apocalypse they witnessed was merely a single exchange between three Saint Thearchs?!

 Su Zimo had once guessed that there was a Heavenly Dao Saint Weapon in the 33 Heavens.

 However, he had not expected that the 33 Heavens was the Heavenly Dao Saint Weapon itself!

 Even the expressions of the five Genesis Essence Spirits changed when they saw that, let alone Su Zimo.

 "This is… your Heavenly Dao Saint Weapon from back then?"

 The tone of Genesis Essence Spirit Ancestral Fire was filled with shock, doubt and disbelief.

 "That's right."

 Saint Thearch Reincarnation nodded. "Back then, after that Heavenly Dao Saint Weapon was crippled by you guys, I left it in the major chiliocosm and synthesized it with the 33 Heavens to record the 3,000 Great Daos."

 "If I refine it again and transform it into a new Heavenly Dao Saint Weapon, it will become the Heaven Book!"

 Su Zimo was shocked when he heard that.

 How bold of him to refine a corner of the major chiliocosm into a weapon!

 Who would have thought that the Heaven Book was not a book but a corner of the major chiliocosm?!

 The reason why Saint Thearch Reincarnation left the Lord of the Heavenly Being Dao in the major chiliocosm back then was probably so that he could fuse the Heaven Book with the 33 Heavens for this transformation.

 However, such methods were way too cruel for the living beings of the 33 Heavens.

 They could be made into sacrificial lambs in fights between big shots at any moment!

 At the same time, the power of the Space Time Heavenly Dao descended in Su Zimo's direction.

 At that point, the five Genesis Essence Spirits had already attacked!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body made use of the eyes of the Green Lotus True Body and finally found traces of power from the ancient universe the moment the five Genesis Essence Spirits attacked!

 "So, that's the case?"

 In the Saint Ruins, the Martial Dao Prime Body muttered to himself in deep thought.

 Although he could roughly guess the evolution direction of the Chaos Universe, it would take some time for the transformation to end.

 However, Genesis Essence Spirit Space Time had already attacked and the Green Lotus True Body could not defend at all and was about to die!

 Suddenly!

 A sinister and terrifying phantom appeared in front of Su Zimo. The power of the Space Time Heavenly Dao collided against it and vanished without a trace before long!

 Boom!

 The Heaven and Earth Black Yellow Pagoda descended and collided with the phantom, wanting to smash it.

 The phantom swayed and strange and terrifying buildings vaguely appeared within, looking lifeless!

 Even the Heaven and Earth Black Yellow Pagoda could not shatter the phantom!

 "Hmm?"

 Su Zimo's expression changed.

 The phantom gave him a sense of déjà vu!

 "This is…"

 Su Zimo murmured softly.

 "Hehehe…"

 Suddenly, a strange and cold laughter sounded in Su Zimo's ears. "Why? Have you forgotten about me so quickly?"

 Feng Du!

 Su Zimo was enlightened.

 That phantom was the Netherworld itself!

 The Netherworld could withstand a single strike from the Heaven and Earth Black Yellow Pagoda. Could it be…

 Genesis Essence Spirit Space Time had a grim expression as he glared at the Netherworld and said slowly, "Another Heavenly Dao Saint Weapon!"

 Saint Thearch Reincarnation smiled faintly. "That's right. The Heaven, Earth and Human Books are all in my hands. The Heaven Book and Human Book have already appeared. This is the Earth Book."

 Earth Book?

 Su Zimo was slightly stunned before coming to a realization.

 The Heaven Book was not a book and was refined from a corner of the major chiliocosm.

 Naturally, the Earth Book might not be a physical book either.

 The so-called Earth Book was the Netherworld!

 The Heaven Book recorded the 3,000 Great Daos and the Human Book recorded the living beings of the ten thousand races. As for the Earth Book, it contained the dead souls of the living beings!

 For some unknown reason, Su Zimo suddenly felt a chill run down his spine!
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 The moment he saw the Earth Book, Su Zimo finally had an answer to his many questions about Feng Du.

 With his current experience, he could naturally tell that Feng Du was not a true living being.

 To be precise, Feng Du was a Weapon Spirit of the Earth Book!

 The Netherworld was only worthy of the title 'Earth Book' after it used the remnant soul of Saint Lord Reincarnation as its Weapon Spirit!

 That was the reason why Feng Du did not have his own body.

 Throughout the countless years in the medium chiliocosm, Feng Du racked his brains and cultivated for several eras just to forge the body of a Great Emperor!

 The reason why Feng Du once said that he was undying and indestructible was not because he was a Saint.

 It was because he was the Weapon Spirit of the Earth Book!

 As long as the Earth Book was not destroyed, no matter how many times he died, he could use it to be reborn!

 With the help of the Earth Book, Feng Du achieved eternal life in another sense.

 Before Su Zimo ascended to the major chiliocosm, he watched over the Netherworld for tens of thousands of years. He wanted to find traces of Feng Du but to no avail.

 It was precisely because Feng Du was the Weapon Spirit of the Netherworld that he could hide perfectly from his senses!

 There was something more important.

 Initially, Su Zimo thought that everything Feng Du did and committed in the medium chiliocosm was just to become a Great Emperor.

 However, at that moment, he thought of another reason.

 The Netherworld was the Earth Book and the source of its power came from the souls of the living beings of the ten thousand races after they died.

 In other words, the more chaos and killings there were, the more living beings would die and the Earth Book would become stronger!

 The Earth Book was completely controlled by Saint Thearch Reincarnation…

 In that case, the endless bloodshed that Feng Du caused in the medium chiliocosm might have been tacitly approved by Saint Thearch Reincarnation!

 In fact, there was a high chance that it was instigated by Saint Thearch Reincarnation!

 Therefore, although Empress Evil abhorred evil and dragged countless evil people into the Beast Dao, she had never attacked Feng Du.

 Even though she hated Feng Du to the core, she was still wary.

 The main reason was probably because Saint Thearch Reincarnation was the one backing Feng Du!

 Of course, that was only Su Zimo's guess.

 Those thoughts flashed through his mind.

 On the other side, Saint Thearch Reincarnation summoned the Three Books of Heaven, Earth and Human and resisted the five Genesis Essence Spirits and five Heavenly Dao Saint Weapons head-on!

 Saint Thearch Reincarnation was indeed fully prepared for this comeback.

 It was difficult for Saint Thearch Reincarnation to suppress the five Genesis Essence Spirits alone.

 However, it was impossible for the five Genesis Essence Spirits to defeat him in a short period of time!

 That bought Su Zimo a lot of time!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body detonated the Chaos Universe once more and began to trace the origin of the myriad powers of the universe. He continued to reverse deduce the Martial Dao and trace the origin.

 As for Su Zimo, he took the opportunity to comprehend the mysteries of the world and the universe as well.

 After the Chaos Universe exploded, a terrifying power swept in all directions. As time passed, the Chaos Universe vanished!

 To be precise, the chaos itself vanished.

 That universe was still there.

 However, that universe was no longer something that could be detected through one's senses.

 That was because the Martial Dao Prime Body… was now the universe.

 However, the two true bodies were telepathic.

 Su Zimo could sense the existence of the Martial Dao Prime Body. That was the reason why he could vaguely sense the existence of a vast universe.

 There was no matter, life or Great Dao in this vast universe.

 There was no light or darkness, no beginning or end. There was not even Chaos Qi.

 However, a vague embryonic form could be sensed from this universe.

 That was the only thing Su Zimo could sense.

 This was an even more ancient and primitive universe that possessed a form but was intangible.

 Gradually, four balls of light were the first to be nurtured in the empty universe. They floated and approached the center of the universe.

 "This is…"

 When Su Zimo saw the four balls of light, he felt a sense of déjà vu.

 He seemed to have seen them somewhere before.

 The battle between Saint Thearch Reincarnation and the five Genesis Essence Spirits was still ongoing.

 The aftershock of the power released by both parties spread in all directions and struck Su Zimo, causing the Chaos Bell to tremble continuously and ring.

 When he heard the bell, Su Zimo suddenly came to a realization!

 The Chaos Bell was engraved with mountains, rivers, earth, the sun, moon and stars in a majestic manner.

 Apart from that, there were four strange power traces left on the bell. It was not any Great Dao, but it was indestructible!

 The auras of the four power traces were almost identical to the four balls of light in the universe formed by the Martial Dao Prime Body!

 After an unknown period of time.

 The four balls of light gathered in the center of the universe.

 This time round, Su Zimo could sense it even more clearly.

 The four balls of light were not life and did not have any lifeforce.

 They only had four simple ancient powers!

 One of them was similar to the Earth Great Dao, but it was even more encompassing.

 One of them was similar to the Fire Great Dao, but it was even more ancient and primitive.

 One of them was similar to the Water Great Dao and another was similar to the Wind Great Dao.

 Two balls of light seemed to have collided unintentionally and fused…

 A strange scene happened!

 The collision and fusing of the two powers released the aura of life!

 The first life in this universe was born!

 The lifeform was still a little tender and was just an inch-long seedling. It looked extremely weak and took root in the universe, swaying gently.

 That was… the Chaos Green Lotus!

 Under the guidance of the Martial Dao Prime Body, the four balls of power collided in pairs and another five lives were born one after another!

 The powers of Yin Yang, Divine Punishment, Nirvana, Space Time and Fire appeared on the five living beings respectively!

 When the six lives were all born, the four balls of power were completely exhausted.

 So, that was the case.

 Su Zimo was enlightened when he saw that.

 That was the origin of the six Genesis Essence Spirits!

 Su Zimo referred to the four balls of Genesis Powers as Earth, Water, Wind and Fire.

 Due to the fusion of Earth, Water, Wind and Fire, the six Genesis Essence Spirits were born and they were also the first six lives in this universe!

 The six Heavenly Daos of the universe descended!

 Su Zimo called this universe with a form but was intangible and gave birth to six Genesis Essence Spirits the Genesis Universe.

 In the major chiliocosm, after the five Genesis Essence Spirits attacked, the Martial Dao Prime Body discovered the auras and traces of the four types of Genesis Powers on them and deduced the existence of the Genesis Universe.

 However, the Genesis Universe had yet to stabilize completely and continued to evolve.

 On the other side, Su Zimo's mind had already returned to the Chaos Saint Body.

 Watching the formation of the Genesis Universe, sensing the birth of the six Genesis Essence Spirits and even experiencing the four Genesis Powers was way too help for him!

 There was no need for comprehension or cultivation. The entire process of the deepest secret of the universe was completely presented before his eyes.

 There was nothing more direct than that.

 Even a blessing that was directly passed down was nothing more than something like that!

 It could be said that he had reached the heavens with a single step!

 All the barriers and bottlenecks blocking Su Zimo's Great Dao vanished!

 Boom!

 Su Zimo took a step forward and a loud bang sounded from his body!

 Dong!

 As though it sensed something, the Chaos Bell released a bell chime as well!

 The world trembled and the Great Dao resonated!

 Su Zimo's aura surged and he broke through the barrier instantly, as though he had arrived at the peak of a mountain and was looking down at the world.

 Heavenly Dao Saint Thearch!

 Right now, he was indeed standing at the peak of the trichiliocosm!
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  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 The five Genesis Essence Spirits were shocked when they sensed that!

 The five of them joined forces to confront Saint Thearch Reincarnation. Right now, it was difficult to determine who was stronger and they barely maintained a balance.

 If another Heavenly Dao Saint Thearch joined the battlefield, the balance would definitely be broken!

 This meant that there was a high chance that Su Zimo would win this battle between Saint Thearchs no matter which side he was on!

 This battle would also determine the future of the trichiliocosm!

 "Desolate Martial!"

 Suddenly, Genesis Essence Spirit Yin Yang said, "Reincarnation is extremely ambitious. If you help him win, the trichiliocosm will definitely fall into an irreversible catastrophe!"

 The moment he became a Heavenly Dao Saint Thearch, Su Zimo calmed down instead. He merely looked at the Saint Thearchs on the battlefield and was in no hurry to attack.

 At that moment, the initiative was in his hands.

 There were still some things he wanted to ask.

 Su Zimo said, "Reincarnation wants to kill the Saints of the world and establish the Six Paths of Reincarnation, rewarding good and punishing evil. If that's his ambition, it's not bad."

 Genesis Essence Spirit Divine Punishment said in a deep voice, "He doesn't just want the lives of the Saints. He even wants to destroy Great Saints and also us, the Genesis Essence Spirits!"

 Genesis Essence Spirit Ancestral Fire added, "When the six of us ruled the trichiliocosm, there were checks and balances between us. Once we're destroyed, Reincarnation will reign supreme alone and that will definitely be a disaster for the trichiliocosm!"

 Genesis Essence Spirit Space Time said, "The Immeasurable Calamity of All Beings can't threaten us at all. If Reincarnation only wanted to destroy the Saints, we would definitely not interfere."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 That was the reason for the battle between the Saint Thearchs back then.

 Previously, he wondered why the battle would happen since the Immeasurable Calamity of All Beings could not threaten the Genesis Essence Spirits.

 The reason was because what threatened them was not the Immeasurable Calamity of All Beings, but Saint Thearch Reincarnation!

 "How did the Chaos Green Lotus and Saint Thearch Life die?"

 Su Zimo asked again.

 In the battle of the Saint Thearchs back then, the five Genesis Essence Spirits had the advantage and would have probably won in the end as well.

 However, it was probably impossible for the five Genesis Essence Spirits to kill the Chaos Green Lotus and Saint Thearch Life completely.

 Existences like the Heavenly Dao Saint Thearchs were comparable to the Genesis Essence Spirits. The only way for them to be completely killed was if there was a stronger power involved!

 No such expert existed in the trichiliocosm.

 Unless…

 Genesis Essence Spirit Nirvana said, "In the battle back then, Chaos, Life and Reincarnation could not defeat us even if they joined forces. When Chaos and Life saw that the situation was hopeless…"

 At that point, Genesis Essence Spirit Nirvana paused, as though he was recalling a scene from back then. An extremely conflicted expression surged on his face—it was hatred, anger, indignation and fear…

 Genesis Essence Spirit Nirvana took a deep breath and said slowly, "At the last moment, Chaos and Life joined forces and chose to take on the trichiliocosm! They're the lunatics!"

 Su Zimo was slightly stunned before coming to a realization.

 The moment he became a Heavenly Dao Saint Thearch, he could sense that there were cracks in the entire trichiliocosm.

 Those cracks were left behind by the Chaos Green Lotus and Saint Thearch Life joining forces to attack the trichiliocosm.

 Given the power of the Chaos Green Lotus and Saint Thearch Life, it was naturally impossible for them to destroy the trichiliocosm.

 Their goals were just to leave behind cracks in the trichiliocosm!

 The five Genesis Essence Spirits were born from this universe. When irreparable cracks appeared in this universe, the injuries of the five Genesis Essence Spirits could not recover either.

 However, Saint Thearch Reincarnation only became a Heavenly Dao Saint Thearch through his own efforts. As such, he would not be affected by these hidden ailments.

 The Chaos Green Lotus and Saint Thearch Life knew that the situation was hopeless, so they made this choice. They sacrificed themselves to pave the way for Saint Thearch Reincarnation and welcome the battle of the Saint Thearchs of this generation!

 Only the trichiliocosm that had evolved for countless years had the power to destroy the Chaos Green Lotus and Saint Thearch Life.

 As they conversed, the fight between the five Genesis Essence Spirits and Saint Thearch Reincarnation continued.

 Su Zimo shifted his gaze to Saint Thearch Reincarnation.

 Unlike the five Genesis Essence Spirits, Saint Thearch Reincarnation did not say anything nor did he ask for Su Zimo's help.

 Right from the beginning, he did not even defend himself.

 In Su Zimo's opinion, Saint Thearch Reincarnation's choice back then might not have been wrong.

 If he wanted to establish a fair world and kill all Eternal Beings, the five Genesis Essence Spirits would naturally be included.

 If he only killed Saints and not the five Genesis Essence Spirits, he would be no different from those Saints who killed all living beings.

 At the same time, he was an Eternal Being himself as well.

 What would he do after suppressing the five Genesis Essence Spirits?

 Su Zimo did not know.

 Perhaps Saint Thearch Reincarnation would become an even greater disaster.

 However, Su Zimo would not join forces with the five Genesis Essence Spirits to kill Saint Thearch Reincarnation just because of a single possibility.

 Furthermore, it was the five Genesis Essence Spirits who wanted to kill him earlier on and Saint Thearch Reincarnation saved him!

 He did not know what Saint Thearch Reincarnation would do in the future.

 However, at the very least, at this moment, he had no reason to be enemies with Saint Thearch Reincarnation.

 "Desolate Martial, what are you hesitating for?!"

 Genesis Essence Spirit Nirvana hollered.

 Dong!

 The Chaos Bell sounded in response to Genesis Essence Spirit Nirvana.

 Through the sound, the five Genesis Essence Spirits sensed Su Zimo's intentions at the same time and their hearts sank!

 Boom!

 The next moment, the Chaos Bell hovered above Su Zimo's head and descended on the battlefield, stopping Genesis Essence Spirit Yin Yang and Genesis Essence Spirit Space Time!

 Although they were all Heavenly Dao Saint Thearchs, the five Genesis Essence Spirits were injured after all.

 Right now, Su Zimo was at his peak as a Heavenly Dao Saint Thearch and controlled the Chaos Heavenly Dao. He fought one against two but was not disadvantaged!

 On the other side, Saint Thearch Reincarnation was originally fighting one against five. Now that he was facing three Genesis Essence Spirits, the pressure on him decreased and his aura increased exponentially!

 He activated the Heaven, Earth and Human Books to their limits, obscuring the skies and overturning the universe, unleashing the power of the Cycle of the Heavenly Dao to its limits!

 Boom! Boom! Boom!

 The battle between Saint Thearchs was earthshaking.

 It was not only the major chiliocosm that was in turmoil. Even the medium chiliocosm and minor chiliocosm were implicated and catastrophes erupted one after another.

 Most of the living beings of the trichiliocosm did not know what had happened. They only looked at the blood-stained sky and the falling blood rain with terrified expressions.

 In the major chiliocosm, the battles between Saints and Great Saints continued as well and became increasingly tragic!

 Saints died one after another in the battle.

 Even the Great Saints were covered in injuries and blood flowed!

 It was already their limit for the five Saint Lords to last until now.

 They still had a sliver of hope in their hearts.

 They looked forward to the five Genesis Essence Spirits winning in the Saint Thearch Battlefield, just like back then!

 "Ah!"

 Right then, a tragic cry sounded from the major chiliocosm.

 That was the voice of Genesis Essence Spirit Divine Punishment!

 In the end, the three Genesis Essence Spirits were unable to deal with Saint Thearch Reincarnation's attacks and Genesis Essence Spirit Divine Punishment was suppressed by the Earth Book.

 Immediately after, the Human Book severely injured Genesis Essence Spirit Divine Punishment and the Heaven Book descended, devouring it!

 Genesis Essence Spirit Divine Punishment resisted in the Heaven Book. However, in the end, it was no match and was suppressed by the Heaven Book, completely destroyed!

 After suppressing Genesis Essence Spirit Divine Punishment, the Heaven Book suddenly released a bedazzling light and was surrounded by lightning. Its aura increased exponentially and its strength rose significantly!

 Initially, the Heaven Book only recorded the 3,000 Great Daos.

 But now, there was a Heavenly Dao in the Heaven Book—Divine Punishment!

 There was an additional page in the Human Book.

 Every page of the Human Book recorded living beings of a race.

 There was only one living being recorded on that page—Genesis Essence Spirit Divine Punishment!

 Similarly, the Earth Book devoured the soul of a Genesis Essence Spirit!

 The power of the three books rose rapidly after they suppressed Genesis Essence Spirit Divine Punishment.

 The three Heavenly Dao Saint Weapons, the Heaven, Earth and Human Books, continued to grow!
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 Suddenly, Su Zimo realized something.

 Even if he had not become a Heavenly Dao Saint Thearch, the five Genesis Essence Spirits would probably not be able to escape the fate of being suppressed by Saint Thearch Reincarnation in this battle between Saint Thearchs.

 Saint Thearch Reincarnation controlled the Heaven, Earth and Human Books. From birth to death, from Heaven to Earth, from the Great Dao to the laws, the three books covered every single thing!

 This battle swept through the major chiliocosm. As time passed, more and more experts died, including Saints and Great Saints.

 With the death of these experts, the energy should have returned to the world.

 But now, they were all fused into the Heaven, Earth and Human Books!

 The longer the battle lasted and the more living beings died, the stronger the combat strength of Saint Thearch Reincarnation would be until he completely surpassed the five Genesis Essence Spirits!

 The dominance of Saint Thearch Reincarnation was determined when he made his comeback this time round. Even the five Genesis Essence Spirits could not stop him with their combined forces.

 Initially, experts like the Genesis Essence Spirits were not in the Six Paths and could not enter reincarnation.

 However, earlier on, the Divine Punishment Heavenly Dao was sealed in the Heaven Book.

 After being recorded by the Human Book, the fate of Divine Punishment was within the control of the Human Book.

 No matter how strong the soul of Genesis Essence Spirit Divine Punishment was, it could not hold on alone and could not break free from the Six Paths. It could only be imprisoned by the Earth Book and sealed in the Netherworld!

 Even if Saint Thearch Reincarnation could not kill Genesis Essence Spirit Divine Punishment completely, the latter's soul could not escape the Cycle of the Heavenly Dao either and was still under the control of Saint Thearch Reincarnation!

 In other words, as long as Saint Thearch Reincarnation did not allow it, Genesis Essence Spirit Divine Punishment would never be able to make a comeback!

 At that moment, after Saint Thearch Reincarnation suppressed Genesis Essence Spirit Divine Punishment, the power of the three books increased exponentially and the pressure on Genesis Essence Spirit Nirvana and Genesis Ancestral Fire increased exponentially!

 Even when the three Genesis Essence Spirits joined forces, Genesis Essence Spirit Divine Punishment was suppressed by Saint Thearch Reincarnation.

 Now that only Genesis Essence Spirit Nirvana and Genesis Essence Spirit Ancestral Fire were left and Saint Thearch Reincarnation's combat strength had increased exponentially, the two Genesis Essence Spirits could not defend against Saint Thearch Reincarnation's killing intent at all!

 When Genesis Essence Spirit Yin Yang and Genesis Essence Spirit Space Time who were fighting Su Zimo saw that, panic flashed through their eyes as well.

 They could also sense the terrifying aura emitted by Saint Thearch Reincarnation!

 Suddenly, Genesis Essence Spirit Yin Yang hollered, "Desolate Martial, once we die, he'll definitely not let you off!"

 "Right now, the only way to suppress him is if you join forces with us! This is your only chance!"

 Genesis Essence Spirit Space Time shouted as well.

 Su Zimo's expression was calm and unmoved.

 It was not as though his heart had never wavered.

 However, earlier on, he suddenly thought of something else and could not help but feel a chill run down his spine!

 When he became a Heavenly Dao Saint Thearch, the five Genesis Essence Spirits immediately began to rope him in. However, Saint Thearch Reincarnation remained silent and had no intention of enlisting his help.

 Even in the face of the accusations of the five Genesis Essence Spirits, Saint Thearch Reincarnation did not defend himself.

 At that time, Su Zimo was neutral and could have been on either side.

 However, Saint Thearch Reincarnation was way too calm!

 It was as though he was not worried that Su Zimo would side with the five Genesis Essence Spirits at all.

 Of course, one possibility was that Saint Thearch Reincarnation trusted him enough.

 However, earlier on, he thought of another possibility.

 The Human Book recorded the living beings of the ten thousand races and controlled the fate of all living beings in the world.

 In other words, even his fate was within the records of the Human Book!

 With a single thought, Saint Thearch Reincarnation could use the Human Book to suppress him!

 That was the reason why Saint Thearch Reincarnation was not worried that he would side with the five Genesis Essence Spirits.

 That was because his existence was not a threat to Saint Thearch Reincarnation at all!

 Boom!

 The moment those thoughts flashed through Su Zimo's mind, a loud bang sounded in his ears!

 Genesis Essence Spirit Ancestral Fire was suppressed by Saint Thearch Reincarnation!

 A new Heavenly Dao was added to the Heaven Book.

 An additional page appeared in the Human Book.

 Another soul was added to the Earth Book.

 It was the Heavenly Dao, fate and soul of the Genesis Essence Spirit!

 The power of the three books rose once more!

 In the blink of an eye, two of the five Genesis Essence Spirits were gone.

 Genesis Essence Spirit Nirvana, Genesis Essence Spirit Yin Yang and Genesis Essence Spirit Space Time knew that the situation was hopeless. Although their expressions were calm, their eyes were dim.

 They knew that everything was over.

 "Die!"

 Saint Thearch Reincarnation was surrounded by the Heaven, Earth and Human Books. He stepped forward and intercepted Genesis Essence Spirit Yin Yang and Genesis Essence Spirit Space Time opposite Su Zimo with a torrential aura!

 Su Zimo stopped his attacks and stood at the side, watching everything in silence.

 There was no longer a need for him to attack in this battle.

 With the power of Saint Thearch Reincarnation, it was enough to suppress the remaining three Genesis Essence Spirits!

 Saint Thearch Reincarnation wore a black robe and his long hair danced wildly. His attacks were incomparably ferocious and bold, as though he was venting something.

 The battle between Saint Thearchs did not last long before the remaining three Genesis Essence Spirits were suppressed by Saint Thearch Reincarnation and sealed in the three books!

 The three books floated above Saint Thearch Reincarnation's head and emitted mysterious powers that surged into his body, causing his aura to rise continuously!

 After this battle, not only was Saint Thearch Reincarnation not injured, his combat strength was even stronger than before!

 The Heaven Book recorded the six Heavenly Daos of Divine Punishment, Yin Yang, Space Time, Ancestral Fire, Nirvana and Reincarnation as well as the 3,000 Great Daos.

 The Human Book recorded the fate and luck of the living beings of the ten thousand races, including the five Genesis Essence Spirits.

 The Earth Book contained the souls of all living beings throughout the countless years!

 With the three books in hand, Saint Thearch Reincarnation was the only god in the trichiliocosm!

 "It's time to end things."

 Saint Thearch Reincarnation looked down at the Great Saint Battlefield.

 He extended his palm slowly and swiped down gently.

 Endless fear appeared in the eyes of the five Saint Lords, as though they were experiencing immense fear and their pupils constricted!

 The next moment, in front of everyone, the five Saint Lords were wiped away gently like dust on a bronze mirror.

 In the void, there was a long imprint of a palm that swiped by.

 Without any struggle or blood, the five Saint Lords were wiped away into thin air and vanished!

 When the Lord of the Heavenly Being Dao, the Lord of Hell and the others saw that, their hearts skipped a beat.

 Great Saint Chaos Universe heaved a sigh of relief and muttered, "It's finally over."

 However, the Mountain Chief and Evil Lady did not look relaxed. On the contrary, they had grim expressions.

 The Fiend Lord was covered in injuries and remained expressionless even as blood flowed on the nameless tombstone he sat on.

 When the Saints of the five Sanctuaries saw that, they were shocked and stopped fighting!

 Now that the situation was hopeless, it was useless for them to continue fighting.

 When the Saints of the three Sanctuaries saw that, they did not continue chasing.

 In this battle, enough Saints had died.

 The battle did not last long, but the major chiliocosm was already filled with devastation and corpses.

 Right then, the Saints felt their vision darken.

 Everyone looked up instinctively.

 A gigantic hand was faintly visible and brushed past their heads gently, as though it was wiping away dust.

 The next moment, the Saints beneath the gigantic hand vanished from this world!

 With a wave of his hand, hundreds of Saints died!

 It was not just the Saints of the five Sanctuaries; the Saints of the three Sanctuaries were also included. In fact, many Human Saints died as well!
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 "What are you doing?" 

 The Mountain Chief looked at the dead Saints below and his arms trembled slightly. He glared at Saint Thearch Reincarnation and asked in a deep voice.

 "Annihilating Saints, of course."

 Saint Thearch Reincarnation's gaze shifted and swept past the Mountain Chief, Evil Lady and the others. He said with a fake smile, "You guys are up next."

 There seemed to be a hint of glee and mockery in those eyes. However, everyone felt a bone-chilling coldness when they looked into them!

 "And after?"

 The Mountain Chief continued asking with a calm expression.

 Saint Thearch Reincarnation said casually, "After that, I'll kill all living beings in the world so that they can accompany you guys. You'll get to enjoy a spectacular death, how about that?"

 Everyone was shocked!

 "Are you crazy?"

 Great Saint Chaos Universe could not help but say.

 Su Zimo frowned slightly. "I remember you saying that you want to establish a world where all living beings are equal under the Six Paths of Reincarnation."

 "Oh."

 Saint Thearch Reincarnation smiled. "I forgot to tell you. That was my original idea…"

 Su Zimo said, "If you killed Saints because you wanted to resolve the Immeasurable Calamity of All Beings, what are you killing all living beings for?"

 "Do I need a reason?"

 Saint Thearch Reincarnation said indifferently, "I reign supreme in the trichiliocosm. With the Heaven, Earth and Human Books, the fate of all living beings of the ten thousand races is within my control. I can kill them if I want to. Who can do anything to me?"

 The Evil Lady looked at Saint Thearch Reincarnation with a cold gaze. "Back then, I followed you willingly because I trusted Master's judgment. Unfortunately, she misjudged you."

 "The slayer of villains became the villain in the end."

 Suddenly, the Evil Lady looked at Su Zimo. "Do you remember the statement that I did not complete back in the Chaos Hall?"

 Su Zimo nodded.

 At that time, the Evil Lady suddenly said something.

 "If an existence that no one can fight against is born in the trichiliocosm…"

 At that time, the Evil Lady only said half of it.

 At that moment, the Evil Lady continued, "What if this existence commits evil?"

 "We'll just have to kill that existence then!"

 Su Zimo said.

 The Evil Lady nodded as well and said in a sinister tone, "Since the slayer of villains has become a villain, we'll just have to slay him instead!"

 "Hahahaha…"

 Saint Thearch Reincarnation reared his head in laughter.

 "Evil Lady, are you counting on him to help you?"

 Saint Thearch Reincarnation said, "Although he has cultivated to the level of a Heavenly Dao Saint Thearch, he's no threat to me."

 "His birth came after the Human Book was completed. As such, his entire fate is recorded in the Human Book."

 "I can suppress him with a single thought!"

 Indeed!

 When Su Zimo heard that, he had a calm expression.

 He had thought of that possibility earlier on.

 In the trichiliocosm, only Great Saint Chaos Universe, the Mountain Chief, the Evil Lady and a few other lifeforms whose births preceded the Human Book would not be suppressed.

 However, the Mountain Chief, the Evil Lady and the others had yet to become Heavenly Dao Saint Thearchs and were no match for Saint Thearch Reincarnation at all.

 Furthermore, the Heaven, Earth and Human Books had already devoured the five Genesis Essence Spirits.

 The combat strength of Saint Thearch Reincarnation was probably already beyond Heavenly Dao Saint Thearchs. No one knew what level he was at.

 "Are you still not going to attack after holding back for so long?"

 Right then, Saint Thearch Reincarnation suddenly said something baffling.

 Immediately after, he turned around slowly and looked at someone not far away.

 The person sat on a nameless tombstone with his black armor and was covered in injuries. He was completely expressionless—it was the Fiend Lord!

 Everyone was puzzled.

 The Fiend Lord was holding back?

 Who was he going to attack?

 Saint Thearch Reincarnation continued, "You're in charge of Asuras, but you cultivate the Killing Great Dao. In the Asura Battlefield behind you, there are four tombs with four Killing Swords buried separately—Heaven Slaying, Earth Severing, King Slaughtering and Family Annihilating.

 "You're cold by nature and only managed to nurture the four Killing Swords by slaying the heavens, severing the earth, slaughtering kings and annihilating your family."

 "In order to advance your Killing Great Dao, you have to refine a fifth tomb and a fifth Killing Sword—Master Executing!"

 Su Zimo was shocked.

 The Fiend Lord cultivated his Killing Great Dao through the means of heaven, earth, king, family and master!

 As for the Fiend Lord's master, it was none other than Saint Thearch Reincarnation!

 "You're right."

 The Fiend Lord said slowly, "If I want to take another step forward and become a Heavenly Dao Saint Thearch, I have to use your life as a sacrifice to refine my sword!"

 "Even if you kill me, you won't be able to become a Heavenly Dao Saint Thearch."

 Saint Thearch Reincarnation shook his head. "That's because there's a sixth tomb to your Killing Great Dao!"

 "The sixth tomb is for yourself!"

 The moment he said that, the Fiend Lord's body clearly swayed—it was clear that he was in a state of shock.

 Even in the battle between the Great Saints earlier on, nothing could shake the Fiend Lord's heart. He was expressionless and calm the entire time.

 However, at that moment, Saint Thearch Reincarnation's words had clearly triggered the Fiend Lord!

 Saint Thearch Reincarnation said, "Heaven Slaying, Earth Severing, King Slaughtering, Family Annihilating and Master Executing. The tomb you're sitting on is prepared for yourself. You will have to use your own blood and soul to nurture the final Killing Sword—Self Carnage!"

 Su Zimo, the Mountain Chief and the others revealed enlightened expressions.

 Even the Mountain Chief and the others did not know that the tombstone the Fiend Lord was sitting on was for him.

 It was no wonder why it was blank.

 As expected of the Killing Great Dao. Heaven Slaying, Earth Severing, King Slaughtering, Family Annihilating, Master Executing and Self Carnage—every single step was more ruthless than the last!

 At the end of his cultivation, he had to slash himself in order to attain the Heavenly Dao!

 Be it the Evil Lady or Fiend Lord, they were both people with firm Dao Hearts and were unshakable.

 Although the Evil Lady followed Saint Thearch Reincarnation, she abhorred evil to begin with.

 Therefore, when she saw that Saint Thearch Reincarnation was about to do evil, she abandoned all restraints and chose to fight him.

 It was the same for the Fiend Lord.

 Saint Thearch Reincarnation was originally his master. However, for the sake of the Killing Great Dao, he even wanted to attack Saint Thearch Reincarnation!

 After being exposed by Saint Thearch Reincarnation, the Fiend Lord's emotions were initially fluctuating. At that moment, he had already calmed down and said indifferently, "I can't hide this from you to begin with."

 "What a pity."

 Saint Thearch Reincarnation was somewhat disappointed as he said, "Seems like I've overestimated you. I was waiting for you for so long earlier on, but you didn't even dare to attack me."

 "If you can't even do Master Executing, how do you continue with Self Carnage?"

 The Fiend Lord's expression changed slightly.

 His initially calm emotions fluctuated once more!

 Saint Thearch Reincarnation's words were like sharp knives that went straight to his heart!

 Saint Thearch Reincarnation continued, "Self Carnage requires immense courage and boldness. Once you kill and replace me to ascend my position as the lord of all living beings and ruler of the Three Realms, do you think that you will still have the courage to continue with Self Carnage?"

 "Can you really go through with your final slash?"

 The Fiend Lord's face turned even paler.

 Saint Thearch Reincarnation said, "I've lived for countless years and witnessed many history. I've also seen too many people and things."

 "Many people have good intentions at the start. However, as time passes and their cultivation advances, how many of them can maintain their original intentions?"

 "The human heart will change. This is the eternal truth."

 "It's true for me, and it would be the same for each and every one of you!"

 As he said that, Saint Thearch Reincarnation surveyed his surroundings. His eyes swept past everyone with a sharp gaze and paused slightly when it landed on Su Zimo.

 When Su Zimo heard that, he suffered a huge blow internally as well!

 The Fiend Lord was not the only one. Even he was in deep thought.

 As long as one was human, they would have their own selfish desires. Who would not change?

 If they really reached that position where they reigned supreme over the Three Realms, who could guarantee that they would remain the same throughout the long years and not get lost?

 Even if they could guarantee that they would not change, could they guarantee the same for their family, siblings and bloodline descendants?
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 The Evil Lady fell silent as well.

 The slayer of villains became a villain in the end.

 Even if they killed the villain, who could guarantee that they would not become the new villain?

 Wasn't this another kind of reincarnation?

 How could they avoid this reincarnation?

 Could it be that there was really no way for the trichiliocosm to escape this fate?

 Right then, the Mountain Chief sighed softly with a sorrowful expression and suddenly asked, "Is it for Master?"

 The only person who could make the Mountain Chief address as Master was Saint Thearch Life!

 Saint Thearch Reincarnation raised his head slightly with a bleak expression and looked at the faint cracks in the firmaments in silence.

 Su Zimo's heart stirred.

 Earlier on, Saint Thearch Reincarnation was arrogant and had a powerful aura that was extremely oppressive. Just the words he said alone had a huge impact on everyone!

 When the Mountain Chief mentioned Saint Thearch Life, Saint Thearch Reincarnation seemed to have become a different person.

 Looking at Saint Thearch Reincarnation at that moment, it was as though Su Zimo was looking at the lonely back view of that person sitting alone by the sea in the Saint Ruins.

 Could it be that between Saint Thearch Reincarnation and Saint Thearch Life…

 The Mountain Chief sighed once more. "Even if you want to take revenge for Master, you don't have to vent your anger on the living beings of the ten thousand races. They have nothing to do with this and are innocent."

 Saint Thearch Reincarnation still stood with his hands behind his back in silence.

 "Master, is what he said true?"

 Right then, another woman walked over slowly.

 Although this woman looked extremely young and tender, she was already 90% similar to Brahma Ghost Mother!

 Brahma Ghost Mother?

 Everyone recognized the woman immediately.

 However, before long, everyone realized that this woman should be the reincarnation of Brahma Ghost Mother.

 Although her cultivation realm was extremely low, her memories of the past were still present.

 Brahma Ghost Mother stared fixedly at Saint Thearch Reincarnation and clenched her fists. Her gaze was complicated, filled with grief and resentment as she asked slowly, "You could kill all living beings in the world for that woman, but you merely watched as I was killed and were unwilling to even save me?"

 Saint Thearch Reincarnation did not even look at Brahma Ghost Mother and merely replied coldly, "Are you worthy of being compared to her?"

 Those words were extremely cruel and cold.

 When Brahma Ghost Mother heard that, her body swayed slightly.

 "Fufu… Fufufu…"

 Brahma Ghost Mother laughed, but her face was already filled with tears as she murmured, "So, after following and accompanying you for so many years, I'm actually so pathetic in your heart. I'm not worthy of even being compared with her."

 Brahma Ghost Mother smiled bitterly and said softly, "In that case, why did you protect my soul? Wouldn't it have been better for me to die with the memories of my previous life?"

 Saint Thearch Reincarnation finally turned around and looked at Brahma Ghost Mother expressionlessly, asking, "Do you want to die? I can fulfill your wish."

 The Lord of the Heavenly Being Dao, the Lord of Hell and the others were secretly shocked and looked at each other in astonishment.

 Even Su Zimo, Great Saint Chaos Universe and the others found it unbelievable when they heard those cold and heartless words, let alone them.

 No matter what, Brahma Ghost Mother was the disciple of Saint Thearch Reincarnation after all.

 However, in Saint Thearch Reincarnation's heart, he did not seem to have any feelings for this disciple!

 Brahma Ghost Mother smiled and bowed to Saint Thearch Reincarnation. "Thank you, Master."

 "You're all going to die. In that case, I'll send you on your way first."

 Saint Thearch Reincarnation waved his robe gently.

 Pfft!

 In front of everyone, Brahma Ghost Mother turned into dust instantly and her Essence Spirit was destroyed!

 Everyone present felt their hearts skip a beat.

 Even towards his disciple, Saint Thearch Reincarnation killed her without hesitation!

 Apart from fear, there was also a hint of unfamiliarity in the way the Lord of the Heavenly Being Dao and Lord of Hell looked at Saint Thearch Reincarnation.

 Suddenly, the Lord of Hell took a step forward and knelt on the ground in front of Saint Thearch Reincarnation with a respectful expression. He said in a deep voice, "Master's actions are no different from the magnificent feat of creating a world. It should be revered for all eternity. Only Master can uphold justice for the trichiliocosm!"

 "I'm willing to be the first to follow Master and protect Hell for him."

 "You knelt so quickly."

 Saint Thearch Reincarnation smiled.

 Those words seemed to imply something else.

 The Lord of Hell could clearly tell, but his expression was calm. His face did not even flush red as he said in a deep voice, "It's only right for me to kneel down and worship you, Master. It's also out of respect for you."

 "Flattery is indeed nice."

 Saint Thearch Reincarnation nodded slightly and changed the topic. "Unfortunately, you still have to die even if you kneel."

 The Lord of Hell's expression changed slightly.

 The Lord of the Heavenly Being Dao suddenly knelt down as well and said in a deep voice, "Master wants us to die to maintain fairness. I have no complaints."

 "Hell, as long as our souls are still around, Master can let us reincarnate at any moment. Master's actions are for the greater good. You have to understand Master's difficulties."

 The Lord of Hell said hurriedly, "Heavenly Being, you're right."

 "Greater good? Difficulties?"

 Saint Thearch Reincarnation laughed loudly, as though he had heard a huge joke. He glanced at the two of them from the corner of his eye with a mocking expression. "If you're dead, that's it. The two of you won't have any chance of reincarnation."

 The Lord of the Heavenly Being Dao and the Lord of Hell panicked.

 They knew that Saint Thearch Reincarnation was a man of his word and would definitely not joke with them!

 "M-Master, why…"

 The voice of the Lord of Hell trembled.

 Saint Thearch Reincarnation said indifferently, "The two of you are far inferior to Ah Xie. You can't even compare to the Fiend Lord."

 Before his sentence was finished, Saint Thearch Reincarnation suddenly appeared in front of the Lord of Hell and the Lord of the Heavenly Being Dao and his palms had already landed on their heads.

 Apart from Su Zimo, no one could see Saint Thearch Reincarnation's actions clearly.

 By the time everyone reacted, they only saw Saint Thearch Reincarnation pressing his palms gently on the heads of the two of them.

 Thud!

 The eyes of the Lord of Hell and the Lord of the Heavenly Being Dao were dull and their lifeforce drained rapidly. They fell to the ground head first and were no longer breathing, their souls dissipating!

 The two Great Saints were killed so easily by Saint Thearch Reincarnation!

 Furthermore, the two of them were disciples of Saint Thearch Reincarnation and were originally people who guarded the Heavenly Being and Hell Daos!

 Crazy…

 Saint Thearch Reincarnation was crazy!

 When Great Saint Chaos Universe and the others saw that, that was the only thought in their minds.

 They could not understand Saint Thearch Reincarnation's actions at all.

 Could it be that Saint Thearch Reincarnation would only stop after he killed all living beings in the world?

 Only the Evil Lady and the Mountain Chief knew that no one could change Saint Thearch Reincarnation's mind and decision!

 The only person who could do this had already died more than six billion years ago.

 "You guys are up next."

 Saint Thearch Reincarnation looked at Su Zimo, the Evil Lady, the Mountain Chief and Great Saint Chaos Universe opposite him and smiled gently with killing intent in his eyes.

 At that moment, even if they knew that they were no match for him, they could not wait for death.

 "Roar!"

 Great Saint Chaos Universe roared and his bloodline surged, his aura increasing exponentially.

 The Evil Lady and the Mountain Chief attacked as well.

 "Too weak."

 Saint Thearch Reincarnation shook his head and merely raised his hand gently. Great Saint Chaos Universe and the others felt a shocking pressure descend from the skies!

 The power was so strong that it almost crushed them into dust!

 Dong!

 The Chaos Bell sounded.

 Su Zimo summoned his Heavenly Dao Saint Weapon and joined the battlefield.

 "Fufu…"

 Saint Thearch Reincarnation had a calm expression. With a thought, the Human Book descended!

 Su Zimo felt as though his Essence Spirit and soul were being pinched by an invisible hand. His expression changed starkly and he grunted, causing the Chaos Bell to sway as well!
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 Chapter 3378 - Destruction!

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Saint Thearch Reincarnation was right.

 Su Zimo's soul was listed in the Human Book and Saint Thearch Reincarnation could suppress him with a single thought!

 He could not fight against Saint Thearch Reincarnation at all!

 The Evil Lady, the Mountain Chief and Great Saint Chaos Universe were powerless to resist the might of Saint Thearch Reincarnation.

 The difference between them was way too great!

 The Saints below were helpless when they saw that.

 Saint Thearch Reincarnation looked at everyone and said indifferently, "Since I control the Heaven, Earth and Human Books, I control the trichiliocosm. There's no one in this world who can compete with me. Even if you guys join forces, it's useless."

 "You're right."

 Su Zimo tried his best to resist the immense pressure from his soul and grit his teeth. "However, there's someone who is beyond the Three Realms, Five Elements and the cycle of reincarnation, much less your Human Book!"

 The moment he said that, a loud bang sounded from below the major chiliocosm!

 Rumble!

 The heavens crumbled and the earth split!

 A ball of purple flames broke through the barrier of the major chiliocosm and resisted the pressure of Saint Thearch Reincarnation. In the blink of an eye, it arrived above the major chiliocosm!

 The flames dissipated and a figure appeared.

 The person had black hair and purple robes. His eyes burned with two purple flames and he emitted a vast and mysterious aura. There was no light or darkness, no beginning or end. He surpassed space time and reigned supreme over the Three Realms!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had descended!

 The Genesis Universe of the Martial Dao Prime Body had already stabilized.

 In the Genesis Universe, under the guidance of his will, six Genesis Essence Spirits even appeared.

 Of course, the six Genesis Essence Spirits had just been born and were of limited help to him.

 However, this meant that the power of the Martial Dao Prime Body was already above the six Genesis Essence Spirits!

 Even though Saint Thearch Reincarnation controlled the Heaven, Earth and Human Books, he still stood a chance!

 Saint Thearch Reincarnation made use of the three books to control the trichiliocosm.

 As for the Martial Dao Prime Body, he was the Genesis Universe.

 The Genesis Universe had just been born and its strength was naturally inferior to the trichiliocosm that had evolved for countless years.

 However, there were cracks in Saint Thearch Reincarnation's trichiliocosm after all.

 No one knew the outcome of the fight between the Genesis Universe and the trichiliocosm.

 This was an unprecedented battle!

 When he saw the Martial Dao Prime Body appear, Saint Thearch Reincarnation had a calm expression and was not surprised.

 "Seems like you've managed to create your own path."

 Saint Thearch Reincarnation smiled. "She didn't misjudge you."

 "Hmm?"

 Su Zimo was stunned for a moment. Before he could ask, Saint Thearch Reincarnation continued, "Unfortunately, even your Martial Dao Prime Body can't stop what I want to do!"

 Saint Thearch Reincarnation's gaze intensified as he released an incomparably massive spirit consciousness that surged into the Heaven, Earth and Human Books!

 Buzz!

 The Heaven Book spread continuously, almost covering the major chiliocosm.

 As though it could not withstand that power, countless pages scattered in midair, every single page emitting a dark light.

 The Earth Book swayed continuously and the Netherworld shook. Many palaces were collapsing!

 The power of the three books erupting at the same time could be said to be apocalyptic!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was shocked and hollered, "Reincarnation, what are you trying to do?!"

 From the looks of it, Saint Thearch Reincarnation did not seem like he wanted to fight him at all. Instead… he wanted to destroy the trichiliocosm!

 Suddenly, Su Zimo realized something.

 If everything Saint Thearch Reincarnation did was for Saint Thearch Life, that would explain the reason why he wanted to destroy the trichiliocosm.

 It was because back then, Saint Thearch Life died because she fought against the trichiliocosm!

 Neither the Genesis Essence Spirits or the Heavenly Dao Saint Thearchs could destroy the trichiliocosm.

 Back then, the combined strength of the Chaos Green Lotus and Saint Thearch Life only managed to create a few cracks in the trichiliocosm.

 But right now, Saint Thearch Reincarnation had the capabilities indeed.

 The Heaven, Earth and Human Books encompassed almost the entire trichiliocosm and the life and death of all living beings of the ten thousand races, Heavenly Daos and Great Daos.

 If the Heaven, Earth and Human Books were detonated, there was a chance that the trichiliocosm that was already cracked would be destroyed!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body had a grim expression.

 This was an irreversible process.

 If he were to fight Saint Thearch Reincarnation, it was unknown who would win.

 However, if Saint Thearch Reincarnation wanted to destroy the trichiliocosm, he could not stop him with his current strength.

 Furthermore, the destruction of the trichiliocosm also meant that all living beings in the trichiliocosm would die, including the Saints and Great Saints.

 No one would be spared.

 Even Saint Thearch Reincarnation himself could not withstand such a terrifying power.

 Similarly, the Martial Dao Prime Body could not do it either.

 Saint Thearch Reincarnation had long had the intention of dying. Not only did he want to drag everyone down with him, he wanted to bury the entire trichiliocosm!

 This was the final madness of Saint Thearch Reincarnation!

 The Evil Lady, the Mountain Chief and the others realized this as well and felt a deep sense of helplessness.

 When an expert without any restrictions was born in the world, once this expert fell into madness, everyone would face a catastrophe!

 All living beings in the world could only wait for the apocalypse to descend.

 In the world.

 Some lovers held their hands tightly.

 Some parents hugged their children tightly and consoled them softly.

 Some people had despaired expressions and cried bitterly.

 Some people closed their eyes and waited for the final moment…

 All living beings were in various states before the catastrophe.

 This moment seemed incomparably long.

 Su Zimo and Die Yue were telepathic and looked at each other at the same time.

 The two of them exchanged glances and smiled.

 In this generation, they had a spectacular life as well. The fact that they could walk till the end together was enough.

 The Heaven, Earth and Human Books exploded completely and erupted with a terrifying power that swept through the trichiliocosm, destroying everything. The Saints and Great Saints could not defend against it at all and turned into a blood mist before long.

 It was even worse for the living beings of the ten thousand races and they were reduced to ashes instantly!

 Countless lives were withering.

 Mountains and rivers were being destroyed.

 Even as a Heavenly Dao Saint Thearch, Su Zimo only lasted for a moment longer before he was devoured by the terrifying power and died!

 After an unknown period of time, only two figures were left in the void.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body and Saint Thearch Reincarnation.

 Saint Thearch Reincarnation looked deeply at the Martial Dao Prime Body with the same strange gaze as before.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body did not have the mood or time to understand his thoughts.

 The trichiliocosm was collapsing as well!

 The destructive power stirred up layers of storms in the destroyed ruins of the trichiliocosm and tore Saint Thearch Reincarnation apart!

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was in the center of the storm and could not avoid it either!

 However, he did not give up.

 He still had one last choice.

 He took the initiative to detonate the Genesis Universe and used this power to resist the destructive storm of the trichiliocosm.

 Within the explosions of the two universes, above the ruins of the two worlds, he continued to reverse deduce and trace the origin of the universe!

 If he could evolve an even more primitive and ancient universe, he might be able to obtain a new life in the destructive storm of the trichiliocosm!

 If he could not deduce it, his consciousness would return to silence and he would die.

 Prior to this, the reason why the Martial Dao Prime Body could evolve successfully three times was because of the traces of the Dharmic Daos of the powerful living beings that originally existed in the trichiliocosm.

 However, no one could give him an answer as to what it was like before the Genesis Universe.

 He could only rely on himself to deduce what was next.

 The Martial Dao Prime Body was not entirely clueless.

 Right after he evolved the Genesis Universe, he began to reorganize his Dharmic Dao.

 He called the Essence Martial World supported by the 3,000 Great Daos the Tai Ji.

 At this stage of the Essence Martial World, Yin and Yang were separated to evolve everything in the world.

 Thereafter, the 3,000 Great Daos were destroyed and turned into a vast Chaos Universe that was inseparable from the world.

 In the chaos, Yin and Yang and light and darkness were born. Yin and Yang interacted and transformed the Five Elements.

 At this stage, the Martial Dao called it the Dawning.

 Subsequently, the Dawning Universe was destroyed and evolved into a universe without matter, life and Great Daos.

 There was no light or darkness, no beginning or end. There was only a blurry embryonic form.

 This was a universe that possessed a form but was intangible.

 At this stage, the Martial Dao Prime Body called it the Genesis.

 Perhaps thereafter, an even more ancient universe that was formless and intangible might be born!

 Not only would there be no substance, there would not even be any form or shape. Even if one was within it, they would not be able to see, touch or sense anything.

 At this stage, the Martial Dao Prime Body called it the Primordium.

 However, no one knew whether the Primordium existed or what it would be like.

 The trichiliocosm was destroyed along with everything else. There were no traces of life or sound in the empty universe.

 It was dark, cold and lonely.

 The only thing that remained was a single bit of consciousness that explored the darkness slowly, advancing alone.
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 Chapter 3379 - New World

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 Ping Yang Town was an ordinary town by the borders.

 On this day, a group of strange people came to the town.

 The clothes of these people were very different from the ordinary people in the town.

 Some of them did not even look human. They had sharp mouths, monkey cheeks and were clumsy.

 Some people had extraordinary bearings and dignified expressions.

 Some people were carefree and unrestrained.

 This group of people had mysterious backgrounds and unknown identities. However, they had no ill intentions towards Ping Yang Town and did not disturb the people in the town.

 As time passed, everyone in Ping Yang Town gradually got used to the existence of these people and would even greet them occasionally.

 Among them, there was a Daoist cultivator who was good at telling stories. He would set down a table in the town with a folding fan as he spread endless tales.

 The Daoist cultivator was eloquent and had a glib tongue like a lotus flower. Coupled with the fact that he told about a wondrous world that no one in Ping Yang Town had ever heard of, the magnificence of everything drew in a crowd before long to listen to his stories.

 In the stories of the storyteller, there were people who could fly through the skies using their swords, people who could ride the clouds. In fact, there were even divine beings who could burn the heavens and cause the seas to boil, creating lotus flowers with every step they took!

 Everyone did not know the name or background of this storyteller and nor would he tell them when questioned. As such, they merely addressed him as the storyteller.

 This Daoist cultivator told stories in the town every day.

 Every time this happened, the idle people in the town, be it adults or children, would run over to listen.

 Spring came and went. Unknowingly, the Daoist cultivator had been telling stories in Ping Yang Town for more than five years.

 On this day, a large group of people from Ping Yang Town surged in a direction.

 There was no need to ask—it was obvious that the Daoist cultivator had started his stories again.

 On this day, there were especially many people who came to listen to him.

 That was because the overall story told by the Daoist cultivator was already coming to an end.

 Piak!

 In the middle of everyone, the Daoist cultivator slapped a wooden block on the table and opened his folding fan. "Saint Thearch Reincarnation destroyed the trichiliocosm and everything in the world, including all living beings of the ten thousand races, turned into nothingness!"

 "Saint Thearch Reincarnation sucks!"

 A child said angrily.

 Another person added, "The trichiliocosm was destroyed by him just like that."

 "What happened after that? Did Saint Thearch Desolate Martial die as well? What about Saint Blood Butterfly?"

 Someone could not help but ask.

 The Daoist cultivator took a slow sip of tea to whet his appetite before saying slowly, "Later on, Saint Thearch Desolate Martial detonated the Genesis Universe and deduced alone in the dark and lonely universe. Finally, he evolved an even more ancient Primordium Universe!"

 "This Primordium Universe devoured and accommodated the destroyed trichiliocosm, becoming even more vast."

 Someone sighed. "But what's the use? Saint Thearch Desolate Martial is the only one left in this Primordium Universe and all his old friends have already died. How cruel is that to him?"

 Everyone nodded.

 The Daoist cultivator shook his head. "Actually, after Saint Thearch Reincarnation destroyed the trichiliocosm, perhaps because he had a bit of conscience remaining, he did not destroy the Earth Book. Instead, he left all the souls collected in the Earth Book over the years to Saint Thearch Desolate Martial."

 "Wha—"

 Everyone was stunned and surprised.

 The Daoist cultivator said, "Therefore, with the souls of the billions of living beings in the trichiliocosm, Saint Thearch Desolate Martial revived all the original living beings of the trichiliocosm. Naturally, that included his old friends."

 "But, how was he going to resolve the Immeasurable Calamity of All Beings?"

 Suddenly, someone asked.

 The Daoist cultivator smiled. "As the creator of the Primordium Universe, Saint Thearch Desolate Martial can naturally reestablish the laws in this new world. The origin of the Immeasurable Calamity of All Beings lies in the selfishness and desires of the Eternal Beings."

 "Therefore, the most important law established by Saint Thearch Desolate Martial was that once living beings became Saints, they would lose their self-awareness and transform into the Great Dao."

 "If anyone wanted eternal life, they would have to abandon all emotions."

 "With that, the Immeasurable Calamity of All Beings would be severed at the source."

 Someone asked, "What about Saint Thearch Desolate Martial? He has already become the strongest existence in the Primordium Universe. Will he lose himself one day and become the second Saint Thearch Reincarnation?"

 "How is that possible?!"

 Another person refuted immediately, "Saint Thearch Desolate Martial cared about the common people and established the Martial Dao. With such boldness and breadth of mind, how could he become another Saint Thearch Reincarnation?"

 "That's not for sure."

 The first person said, "Didn't Saint Thearch Reincarnation want to establish a fair world in the beginning as well? Didn't he want to establish the Six Paths of Reincarnation and reward good and punish evil?"

 At the mention of that, the Daoist cultivator fell silent.

 A moment later, the Daoist cultivator said slowly, "Saint Thearch Desolate Martial created the Primordium Universe and re-established the world, creating the Six Paths and evolving all living beings. Thereafter, he severed his self-awareness, seven emotions and six desires to become a Heavenly Dao so that he could protect this new world."

 "Ah!"

 Everyone was shocked and exclaimed.

 Without self-awareness and emotions, Saint Thearch Desolate Martial would no longer be Saint Thearch Desolate Martial.

 However, the worry of that person earlier on would cease to exist as well.

 Under a Heavenly Dao that did not have self-awareness or selfish thoughts, the 3,000 Great Daos did their own jobs and all living beings were equal.

 …

 In a residence in Ping Yang Town.

 Su Zimo woke up slowly and got up from the bed. He sat in a daze for a long time and the confusion in his eyes gradually dissipated, returning to clarity.

 However, he still did not get up. He seemed to have thought of something and was in a daze.

 After a while, he stood up and pushed the door open.

 In the courtyard, under a peach tree, a beautiful woman in a blood-colored robe was standing there. She looked back and smiled gently. "You're awake?"

 "Yeah."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 "You're the last to wake up among us."

 Die Yue smiled.

 Su Zimo heard the faint commotion in the distance of the town and asked, "What's going on outside?"

 Die Yue smiled. "Lin Xuanji is telling stories over there. It's at the climax where Saint Thearch Reincarnation destroyed the trichiliocosm. He's probably going to get scolded for quite a bit."

 "Saint Thearch Reincarnation…"

 Su Zimo opened his mouth slightly and hesitated.

 "What's wrong?"

 When Die Yue saw Su Zimo walk out of the room as though he had a lot on his mind, she asked softly.

 Su Zimo said, "There's a possibility that Saint Thearch Reincarnation destroyed the trichiliocosm for the sake of taking revenge for Saint Thearch Life. Coupled with the fact that he had the intention to die to begin with, that was why he no longer had any attachment to the trichiliocosm after Saint Thearch Life died."

 "However, earlier on, I understood something. Perhaps there's another possibility."

 "What's that?"

 Die Yue asked.

 Su Zimo said, "Saint Thearch Reincarnation has not changed at all."

 "From the beginning to the end, he wanted to realize his and Saint Thearch Life's ideals and establish a world where all living beings are equal."

 "However, he knew that the trichiliocosm was already riddled with holes. Even if he controlled the entire trichiliocosm, he couldn't change the laws that have existed for so many years."

 "The only way he could achieve equality for all living beings in a new world was by rebuilding a new trichiliocosm after destroying the old one."
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 Chapter 3380 - Eternal Saint Thearch

 
  —————✧✧✧✧—————
 

 When she heard that, Die Yue said, "Therefore, he chose to destroy the old world personally and handed the opportunity to create a new world to you, along with the souls of the living beings of the ten thousand races of the trichiliocosm."

 Su Zimo nodded.

 Die Yue said, "Back then, your Martial Dao Prime Body stayed with him in the Sacred Ruins for tens of thousands of years. Given his wisdom, nothing about the Martial Dao Prime Body could have been hidden from him."

 "Perhaps the reason why he didn't attack the Martial Dao Prime Body was all for that moment."

 At the mention of that, Su Zimo sighed gently. "There's another reason why he didn't attack the Martial Dao Prime Body."

 "It was a scene that the Martial Dao Prime Body only saw after creating the Primordium Universe and obtaining an even stronger power."

 "Back in the Saint Ruins, when Saint Thearch Reincarnation mentioned Saint Thearch Life, he actually intentionally skipped an important piece of information."

 "The flesh and blood of Saint Thearch Life scattered and she transformed into humans of the trichiliocosm. However, Saint Thearch Reincarnation did not mention the whereabouts of the soul of Saint Thearch Life."

 After cultivating to become a Heavenly Dao Saint Thearch, it was impossible for one's soul to disappear without a trace.

 Even the Chaos Green Lotus underwent a few cycles of reincarnation.

 Die Yue had a look of realization. "You mean…"

 Su Zimo nodded. "The birth of the Martial Dao itself has always been a mystery. I once wondered why a soul and self-awareness would be born after establishing the Martial Dao and condensing the Martial Dao Fruit."

 "It was only when the Martial Dao Prime Body established the Primordium that I learned that the soul of Saint Thearch Life gave life to the Martial Dao!"

 The soul of Saint Thearch Life could not enter reincarnation.

 She had always been looking for a successor.

 A person with great perseverance, boldness, wisdom, fearlessness and magnanimity.

 That was the only way to have a chance of changing the trichiliocosm!

 Desolate Martial established a path and imparted martial arts to all living beings.

 The Martial Dao was born!

 With that, Saint Thearch Life gave her life to the Martial Dao!

 Saint Thearch Reincarnation could see the shadow of Saint Thearch Life in the Martial Dao Prime Body.

 However, the Martial Dao Prime Body was not Saint Thearch Life after all.

 Therefore, at times, the way Saint Thearch Reincarnation looked at him would be a little strange.

 Die Yue said, "In that case, the goal of the Chaos Green Lotus and Saint Thearch Life joining forces to break through the trichiliocosm back then was not only to injure the five Genesis Essence Spirits."

 "More importantly, it was to let the soul of Saint Thearch Life break free with the help of a shattered trichiliocosm. It was precisely because of that that a variable beyond the Three Realms and the Five Elements was created."

 Su Zimo said, "Only by obtaining the power to leave the trichiliocosm could a new world be created."

 Die Yue said, "Saint Thearch Reincarnation naturally knew Saint Thearch Life's intentions long ago. That's why he gave you the chance to create a new world."

 "The reason why he trusts you so much is also because of Saint Thearch Life."

 When Su Zimo heard that, he shook his head, "Reincarnation might have trusted Saint Thearch Life, but that doesn't mean that he might have trusted me as well."

 "Do you remember what Saint Thearch Reincarnation said to the Fiend Lord before the trichiliocosm was destroyed?"

 Die Yue nodded.

 Su Zimo said, "Given the cultivation of the Fiend Lord, there was no way he could threaten Saint Thearch Reincarnation at all. The fact that he said those words to the Fiend Lord at that time seemed a little unnecessary."

 "I think Saint Thearch Reincarnation might have been saying those words to me."

 "The human heart will change. He was worried that after I established a new world, I would be infatuated with the power and status of the supreme ruler of the Three Realms that I would lose myself. That was why he said those words to remind me."

 Die Yue was silent.

 Thankfully, Su Zimo made his choice in the end.

 A moment later, Die Yue smiled. "That's only your guess. I'm afraid Reincarnation is the only one who knows what he was thinking back then."

 "That's right."

 Su Zimo smiled as well.

 "Let's go. It's time to leave."

 Die Yue beckoned. "Everyone is waiting for you."

 Su Zimo went forward and walked out of the residence hand in hand with Die Yue.

 Arriving on the streets of Ping Yang Town, Su Zimo looked at his surroundings in a daze.

 Everything was created in the new trichiliocosm by the Martial Dao Prime Body based on his memories. Most of them looked familiar, but there were some differences."

 A hurried running sound came from behind and was getting closer.

 "Hurry, let's go! The storyteller's about to be done!"

 "Ah, I was so busy that I forgot. I wonder if we can make it in time."

 A young man and woman were running over.

 Their voices sounded familiar.

 Instinctively, Su Zimo glanced over.

 When the young woman ran past the two of them, she turned back inadvertently, meeting Su Zimo's gaze.

 Both Su Zimo and the young woman were slightly stunned.

 Instinctively, the young woman stopped in her tracks and looked at Su Zimo with a confused gaze.

 "Mengqi, what's wrong? It'll be too late if you dawdle any longer."

 The young man tugged at her sleeve and urged.

 "Right, right."

 The young woman snapped out of her stupor and ran after him hurriedly.

 "What happened to you just now?"

 As he ran, the young man asked.

 The young woman shook her head. "It's nothing. It's just that I seem to have seen that green-robed man somewhere before."

 "Why don't I remember?"

 The young man teased, "Don't tell me you saw him in your dreams."

 "Hmph!"

 The young woman harrumphed softly. "To be honest, I really had a dream previously. In it, I had the fate to join an immortal sect!"

 "Tsk!"

 The young man was disdainful. "What's so great about that? I even dreamed that I could pluck the stars with one hand and roam the four seas."

 Instantly, the young woman was a little disappointed as she said, "However, my dream wasn't all that great."

 Su Zimo smiled in relief as he watched the young man and woman leave.

 As he walked with Die Yue side by side for a while more, he caught sight of a rather large residence not far away. A man and a woman stood at the entrance and looked at a child who was learning how to walk leisurely in front of them with doting expressions.

 "Big Brother…"

 When he saw the man, Su Zimo murmured softly with reddened eyes.

 Su Hong no longer had the menacing scar that streaked across his cheek and was already married with children.

 As though he sensed something, Su Hong looked in Su Zimo's direction.

 When he saw Su Zimo and Die Yue, Su Hong nodded slightly as a form of greeting before retracting his gaze—it was clear that he did not recognize Su Zimo.

 Although the Martial Dao Prime Body established the Primordium World and evolved all living beings, not everyone's memories could be preserved after the billions of souls experienced such an event and underwent a few cycles of reincarnation.

 "It's actually quite good that Big Brother has a new life. Let's not disturb them."

 Xiaoning's voice sounded from behind.

 Su Zimo nodded.

 Su Hong had experienced too much pressure and pain in that lifetime.

 The absence of those memories might be a form of relief for him.

 Su Zimo turned back.

 Night Spirit stood beside Xiaoning.

 A group of people were walking over—they were all his old friends—Monkey, Tiger, Lin Zhan, Fairy Ling Long, Dao Lord Extreme Fire, Long Ran, Ming Zhen, Tao Yao, Nian Qi and Beiming Xue…

 Yan Beichen walked over hand in hand with a woman—it was Qin Pianran.

 Everyone looked at Su Zimo and their eyes curled in happiness. Finally, they could not help but burst into laughter, ignoring the gazes of passersby.

 There was nothing more joyous than the reunion of these old friends.

 Just as he heard the laughter, the storyteller slapped down with his wooden block. He looked around and cupped his fists. "Alright, the story's done. Everyone, I'll see you when I see you. Goodbye!"

 "But… wait! I missed out on so much of the story!"

 Someone could not help but complain.

 The Daoist cultivator threw down a thick and ancient book casually. "Everything I said is inside. Have a look yourself!"

 With that said, the Daoist cultivator pushed through the crowd and ran towards Su Zimo and the others.

 Everyone leaned forward and picked up the ancient book. Someone shouted towards the back view of the storyteller. "Hey, storyteller! Why doesn't this book have a name?!"

 The Daoist cultivator slapped his forehead.

 This ancient book was originally a biography written by the previous generation storyteller of Enigma Palace. It was created as a record for Desolate Martial because he created the Martial Dao and imparted martial arts to all living beings.

 The storyteller of the previous generation once said that he did not write the name of the biography because he did not know what the future achievements of Desolate Martial would be.

 If he could not complete the biography, he would leave it to the next storyteller.

 When the biography came into Lin Xuanji's hands, he continued recording. However, the name of the biography was still blank.

 The Daoist cultivator was in a hurry to meet everyone and could not be bothered to think about it. He said, "I don't know what to name it either. I'll leave it to you guys."

 Everyone was slightly disappointed.

 They had listened for so long but everything ended just like that. Everyone felt a sense of regret and disappointment.

 After taking a few steps, the Daoist cultivator stopped and turned to look at the people. "However, before Saint Thearch Desolate Martial transformed into the Heavenly Dao, he left a sentence in this world."

 "No one in this world can live and be indestructible for all eternity. It's the same for me. The Cycle of the Heavenly Dao will continue and there will be ups and downs. I only hope that the Martial Dao will prosper in the world and everyone will be like heroes with endless chivalry and righteousness!"

 Some people were excited when they heard that.

 Some people were already teary-eyed.

 "The Martial Dao has never been a single person, but a group of people. It's a civilization, a faith and an unyielding spirit that presses forward! Even if night comes, as long as the spirit of the Martial Dao is not destroyed, it will become a spark of hope and one day, it will illuminate the mountains and rivers!"

 "Saint Thearch Desolate Martial has already become a supreme existence that surpasses all living beings and transcends the Heavenly Dao. He can be said to be the supreme existence of the Three Realms. However, he did not linger. Instead, he chose to establish reincarnation, establish the Primordium World and rebuild order. He returned the trichiliocosm to the living beings of the ten thousand races before giving all living beings of the world a chance to become heroes."

 "Previously, the storyteller mentioned a divination. Something about how everyone should learn to lead themselves. Could it have a similar meaning?"

 "At that cultivation realm, he's already the supreme ruler of the Three Realms and no one can shake his status. The most precious thing was that he was able to restrain his own desires and abandon everything."

 "Saint Thearch Desolate Martial transformed into the Heavenly Dao and his soul dissipated. However, he left behind the most precious thing to motivate the descendants of the world and pass it down for generations. That is the eternal spirit of the Martial Dao!"

 "Storyteller!"

 A child seemed to have thought of something and squeezed out of the crowd. He chased after the storyteller for a few steps and panted slightly. He looked at the back view of the storyteller as he left and shouted, "This book of yours… How about calling it Eternal Saint Thearch? Is that alright?"

 "Sure."

 The storyteller replied with a smile. With his back facing everyone, he waved goodbye and walked side by side with the people in front of him, gradually disappearing at the end of the Great Dao…

 The End.
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